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EXT. SOUTHERN PLANTATION - N GHT

A cold rain sweeps across the night sky. The nmoon tries to
peek out from behind dark clouds, fails.

SUPER
"NEW ORLEANS, LOUI SI ANA - DECEMBER
1860"

I NT. SLAVE CABIN - NI GHT

A fire burns lowin the fireplace, threatens to go out.
Sparks fly as ABRAHAM (early 30's) tosses on another | og.

NYA (early 30's) kneels by the bed. She waps a bl anket even
ti ghter around young | SAAC (5). Isaac COUGHS, restless.

A | ook passes between Abraham and Nya.

NYA
He' Il be put to work this Spring.

A sol emm nod from Abraham

NYA
This tal k about Lincoln, about him
setting slaves free... you think
it'll really happen?

Abr aham doesn’t answer, his eyes fixed on |saac.

Nya turns away. She picks up smal |l HOMVEMADE DOLL from above
the fireplace, straightens its makeshift cl othing.

ABRAHAM
If it comes down to it, we'll run.
"Il see to it that we're free, one
way or anot her.

Nya faces him frightened and hopeful.

ABRAHAM
| prom se.

Abraham takes his wife in a strong enbrace. Nya returns the
enbrace, still clutching the doll



| NT. PLANTATI ON HOMVE - STUDY - N GHT

DEMPSEY CANTRELLE (late 60's) sits bundled in a |uxurious
chair, aroaring fire at his feet. H's burly overseer, SETH
(early 40’s), stands at his side.

Cantrelle reads froma NEWPAPER. Wth a snarl, he CRUMPLES
the paper and HURLS it into the fire.

CANTRELLE
Bastards, Seth, the |ot of them
Think they can tell ne what to do
with my property, do they?

He throws a | ook at Seth. Seth knows better than to answer.

CANTRELLE
Moore was right. They' re felons.
Fel ons who have the audacity to
deny nme ny rights. My rights!

Seth remai ns obediently silent.

CANTRELLE
Got those damm niggers believing
they' Il go free. And what happens
to the plantation then, Seth? What
happens to the people, the
fam lies, who depend on ny crops?

A pregnant pause. This tine, Seth risks an answer.

SETH
Rui ned, M. Cantrelle.

CANTRELLE
Rui ned. That’s exactly right. And
we can’t let that happen, can we?
We need to stand up for our rights.

Cantrell e snolders. A dark GRIN creeps into his features.

CANTRELLE
But what good is it for an old nan
to sit bitching and noaning to an
enpty roon®? If | want to make ny
voi ce heard, | need to send a
message, now don’t 17

SETH
| suppose you do, M. Cantrelle.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

CANTRELLE
Damm right | do.

Cantrelle’s eyes, gleamng with malice, settle on the fire.
CANTRELLE
I’1l kiss the Devil’s red ass
before I let themtake nmy property.
That, ny boy, is a prom se.
EXT. PLANTATI ON FI ELD - DAY

Abraham and Nya work the field side-by-side. Little Isaac
follows close by his nother’s side.

SETH (O. S.)
Abr aham

Abraham and Nya both | ook up. Seth stands at the edge of the
field. Abrahanis eyes flit to the CART WHI P in Seth’s hand.

SETH
Come with ne.

Abr aham and Nya exchange a | ook. Seth unfurls the whip.

SETH
Now, boy!

ABRAHAM
Yessir.

Abraham | eaves his wife and son in the field as he follows
Seth toward the plantation honme in the distance.
| NT. PLANTATI ON HOVE - DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

Cantrell e dines alone at an enornous table. Seth enters with
Abrahamin tow.

SETH
The sl ave you asked for, M.
Cantrelle

CANTRELLE

Thank you, Seth. Abrahamis it?

Cantrelle’s tone is gentle, welcom ng.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

ABRAHAM
Yessir.

CANTRELLE
Cone cl oser

Abr aham obeys. Cantrelle dabs at his nouth with a napkin,
t hen pushes a nearly full plate of food aside. He rises to
face Abraham

CANTRELLE
No doubt you’ve heard of Lincoln's
plans to put an end to slavery?

Abr aham hesitates, nervous and afrai d.

ABRAHAM
Yessir.

CANTRELLE
And you have a young boy? |saac?

Abraham gl ances at Seth. Seth’s grip on the whip tightens.

SETH
Answer him

Abr aham faces Cantrelle. Unable to find his voice, he nods.

CANTRELLE
Excel | ent.

He turns his back on Abraham picks up a glass of | CED TEA.

CANTRELLE
What woul d you say if | told you
|’d like to set himfree?

Cantrell e drinks deep. Abrahamis too stunned to reply.
Cantrelle turns, anmused at the | ook on Abrahanmi s face.

CANTRELLE
l"d like to set an exanple for
ot her plantation owners, to send a
nmessage. | can’t go getting rid of
a bull like you, not w thout
risking my crops, but your son...
could send himon his way to show
our Northern aggressors what kind
of men we are here in the South.

Abr aham swal | ows, hard.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

CANTRELLE
Now, | know I don’t need to ask
your perm ssion, but it’s inportant
to me that the boy’'s father be
given a say in the matter. |If you
say yes, your son will never work
those fields. If you say no, ||
send you back to work and have Seth
here find me another father to
speak with.

Cantrell e drinks deep again, never taking his eyes from
Abrahanis. He savors the drink, savors the nonment.

CANTRELLE
So what wll it be?

| NT. SLAVE CABI N - DAY

Abrahamenters to find Nya sitting on the bed with |saac.
Nya junps to greet her husband, waps her arns around him

NYA
You were gone so |ong, Abraham I
t hought they-

When he doesn’t return the enbrace, she pulls back. He
doesn’t see her, his eyes fixed on |Isaac.

NYA
VWhat is it?

ABRAHAM
They want to set himfree, Nya.

Nya’'s eyes drift to her son. |Isaac plays with the honenmade
doll, oblivious to the gravity of the conversation.

ABRAHAM
He asked nme if | was okay with him
setting our boy free.

NYA
He asked you?

ABRAHAM
He asked ne, and | said yes.

The silence that settles between them contains years of joy
and grief, conpressed in a single nonent.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

NYA
How soon?

ABRAHAM
Tonor r ow nor ni ng.

Nya is overcone. She sits down on the bed, picks up her boy,
and cradles himclose to her breast. She refuses to cry, a
bittersweet snmile on her I|ips.

EXT. SLAVE CABI N - DAY

A SVMALL CROAD of slaves has gathered to see |Isaac off.

They march together in silence toward the plantation hone,
wi th Abraham and Nya | eadi ng the procession.

Abraham carries his son

EXT. PLANTATI ON HOMVE - DAY

The crowd approaches the plantation hone, and Seth cones to
the road to greet them Cantrelle stands on the front porch,
bet ween two enornous pillars.

No invitation to cone in today.

Seth reaches out for the boy. Abraham ki sses his son, as
does Nya. Abraham hesitates, then forces hinself to hand his
only child to the overseer.

Seth turns his back to the crowd, wal ks toward Cantrelle.
| saac watches his parents over Seth’s shoul der, confused.

Nya takes a step forward. Abraham squeezes her hand, the
tendons standi ng out on his arm Nya steps back.

Seth places the boy at Cantrelle’'s feet. Cantrelle smles
down at the boy. Isaac doesn’t smle back.

Cantrelle pats the boy on the head. He notions for Seth to
t ake | saac inside.

Cantrelle affords the small procession a brief glance. Hs
eyes neet Abraham s, but Abrahamcan’'t read what’'s behind
t hem

Cantrell e di sappears inside. The crowd di sperses.

Abraham and Nya are left alone, facing the plantation hone,
still hol di ng hands.



EXT. PLANTATION FI ELD - DAY

Abraham and Nya work side-by-side in silence.

They ri sk an occasional glance toward the plantation hone,
but they never glance at one anot her.

| NT. SLAVE CABIN - N GHT

Abraham and Nya cl ean thensel ves up before dinner. A KNOCK
at the door.

Abr aham answers, finds Seth waiting for him

SETH
M. Cantrelle wants to see you

Abr aham gl ances at Nya, but she doesn’t neet his gaze.

ABRAHAM
Yessir.

Abraham foll ows Seth wi t hout anot her word.

Nya picks up the honenmade doll and sits on the bed. She
tears a swatch of cloth fromlsaac’s tattered bl anket and
fashions a new shirt for the tiny figure.

| NT. PLANTATI ON HOVE - DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Abraham enters to find M. Cantrelle enjoying anot her
EXTRAVAGANT MEAL. Abraham eyes the food hungrily.

CANTRELLE
Abr aham pl ease cone in.

Abr aham cauti ously obeys. Cantrelle gestures toward the
opposite end of the table.

CANTRELLE
Have a seat.

Abraham | ooks to Seth, who gestures toward the open chair.
Agai nst his every intuition, Abrahamsits.

Cantrelle enjoys a bite of STEAK. He gestures, and a SERVANT
G RL brings a plate to Abraham She doesn’'t nake eye
cont act .

STEAK, GREEN BEANS, CORNBREAD... Abrahamis stunned.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

Cantrelle sets down his silverware, drinks deep fromhis
wi ne gl ass, then | ocks eyes w th Abraham

CANTRELLE
Eat .

ABRAHAM
M. Cantrelle, | shouldn’t-

Seth SMACKS Abrahamin the back of the head with the whip.

SETH
Eat .

Abr aham pi cks at the cornbread, then the beans. He tries to
be respectful, but he’s so hungry. Wien he takes a bite of
steak, a feral GRIN appears on Cantrelle’s face.

Cantrell e takes another bite of his own steak. He talks with
his nouth full

CANTRELLE
| didn’t want you to go to bed
t oni ght wondering how little |saac

was doing. | made a pronise, and
l’ma man of ny word. Isaac is
free.

Seth renoves the cover from LARGE S| LVER PLATTER, revealing
| saac’ s SEVERED HEAD. Surroundi ng the head are nore STEAKS,
prinme cuts of young | saac.

A SCREAM catches in Abrahanmis throat as he VOM TS i nst ead.
Anrused, Cantrelle takes another bite of steak.

CANTRELLE
As a matter of fact, he’'s quite
del i ci ous.

Abraham s world turns RED as RAGE overtakes him He
scranbles, grows, lunges for Cantrelle.

Set h CRACKS Abrahamis head with the whip handle again, this
time hard enough to send Abraham sprawliing. Cantrelle’s
voi ce is suddenly ice cold.

CANTRELLE
You' re property, boy. You're
cattle. You and your folk are m ne
to do with as | please. | want you
to take that message back to the
rest of them

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

Cantrell e nods to Seth. The overseer begins to beat Abraham
nmercil essly beneath Isaac’s |ifel ess gaze.

CANTRELLE
I"ll be goddammed if | let a
Nort herner tell me what | can and
can’t do with ny property.

As Seth continues to beat Abraham Cantrell e savors another
bite of young |saac.

I NT. SLAVE CABIN - NI GHT

The door ERUPTS inward. Seth tosses Abraham s battered body
to the dirt floor.

NYA
Abr aham

Nya rushes to her husband’'s side. Seth sneers, then |eaves,
not bothering to close the door.

Abrahamtries to speak. Nya fights back tears.

NYA
Hush now. Don’'t talk.

ABRAHAM
| saac. ..

Nya freezes. Abrahamtries to speak again, but he barely
manages a whi sper.

Nya | eans down, her ear agai nst Abrahami s bl oody |ips. She
stares out the open door into the darkness as her husband’s
words sink in, her ANGER growing with his every word.

It takes all of his strength, but Abrahamlifts a hand to
Nya's cheek. He turns her head so that they' re eye-to-eye.

ABRAHAM
| promised him Nya. | prom sed,
prom sed. ..
H s words fade into shall ow breathing as he passes out.

Nya gently | ays Abrahanis head on the floor. She stands,
wal ks to the door.

She stares with unbridl ed HATRED at the plantation hone in
the di stance before she cl oses the door.



10.

| NT. SLAVE CABI N - LATER

Abraham |ies nobaning in bed, his wounds dressed.

Nya reaches beneath the bed, produces a snmall LEATHER POUCH
She chants under her breath as she spills its contraband
treasure onto the dirt floor.

A dried frog. A coin. A carved stone. Tiny bones.

She picks up what could be a FINGER BONE and traces arcane
patterns in the dirt. She continues to chant.

Her eyes roll back in their sockets.

The HOVEMADE DOLL watches the scene fromits resting place
above the fire.

| NT. PLANTATI ON HOVE - BEDROOM - N GHT

Cantrelle lies alone in a king-size bed, drifting to sl eep.
Nya's chant carries on the wind, faint and di stant.

Cantrelle grimces, stirs.

I NT. SLAVE CABIN - N GHT

Nya sits on her knees, surrounded by a series of overlapping
SYMBOLS carved in the dirt floor. She sways as her chant

i ncreases its tenpo.

Above the fireplace, the doll SHUDDERS.

| NT. PLANTATI ON HOVE - BEDROOM - N GHT

Cantrelle tosses and turns. Hi s hands drift toward his
bel l'y.

His grinmace contorts into an expression of PAIN

I NT. SLAVE CABIN - NI GHT

Nya stands and shuffles her feet. A pattern energes as her
novenents nmeld into a dance.

She chants faster, faster, faster.



11.

| NT. PLANTATI ON HOVE - BEDROOM - NI GHT
Cantrell e CRIES QUT.

He sits up, clutching his gut. He swngs his feet over the
edge of his enornous bed and tries to stand.

He stunbles, then falls to the ground. Hard.

He rolls on his back, withing in agony.

I NT. SLAVE CABIN - NI GHT
The fire in the hearth dances al ong with Nya.

Faster, the dance. Faster, the chant. Faster, the shuddering
dol|. Faster, faster, then..

Still ness.

| NT. PLANTATI ON HOVE - BEDROOM - NI GHT
Cantrell e SEI ZES, every nuscle rigid.

Hi s breathing is ragged, shallow, as the mnuscles rel ax.
Then, his breath catches.

A CH LD S HAND erupts fromhis belly, TEARI NG the skin open.
A CRI MSON GEYSER spurts fromthe open wound.

Cantrelle tries to scream but the screamwon’'t cone. He
tries to pass out, but he fails there as well.

Anot her HAND energes fromthe wound. The hands turn outward,
trace the edges of the rupture, and PUSH The fissure in
Cantrelle’ s belly w dens.

Tears stream down Cantrelle’ s cheeks as he stares at the
ceiling. He pulls his chin to his chest, peers at the bl oody
mess that was once his stomach.

A HEAD appears fromthe wound. A boy’ s head.

| saac’ s head.

| saac extends his arnms above his head. He brings his hands
down to the floor, finds purchase, and forces the rest of
his body out of Cantrelle’s gut.

Naked, covered in gore, five year-old |Isaac stands over the
i chor-spattered body of what was once Denpsey Cantrelle.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

Fading, Cantrelle | ooks up into the boy's face. The boy
returns the gaze, smling down at Cantrelle with a
child-1ike innocence.

Cantrelle’s eyes stay open as death finally steals himaway.

EXT. SOUTHERN PLANTATION - NI GHT
| saac energes into the night.

He runs across the lawn in front of the plantation hone,
illum nated by the noonlight.

He finds the road and runs north, away fromthe plantation.

| NT. SLAVE CABIN - NI GHT
Nya’'s eyes return to normal. A soft smle touches her |ips.

NYA
Run, Isaac. You' re free.

CUT TO BLACK

ON BLACK

NYA (V. Q)
You're free.



