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Opening Narration 

The picture: dawn over a field where a score of workers tend the 
wheat—golden strands that, for reasons unknown, refuse to stop 
their climb toward the heavens. The man before them is their 
overseer, Charles Munden, who controls his crop of harvesters 
with a potent disdain. But he’s about to learn that the summit of 
the flora reaches higher than he can imagine…up into the candid 
justice of The Twilight Zone. 

Closing Narration 

Witness the stillness in the chilly morning air. Now look to the 
wheat that has halted its climb, and to the men who pull it 
together with no mouth of cold command preying on them. You 
see, this is a special crop, one that sustains not on sun and water 
but the unweathered planting of humankind’s cruelty. Feeding on 
a man’s hopes, his dignity, his dreams, is a fool’s harvest. A tale of 
straw and man…in The Twilight Zone.


