"The Undi scover ed"



FADE | N:

SUPER: “Inspired By Actual Events”

EXT. BOHEM A OREGON - S & WM NE ENTRANCE - DAY
SUPER "BOHEM A, OREGON - 1879"

A densely forested nountainside parts slightly in front of a
freshly excavated m ne entrance. A sign reads: "S & WM NE.
TRESPASSERS W LL BE SHOT"

I NT. M NE - DAY
BOOM
An explosion fills the screen with grey snoke.

The dust settles. Dimy lit by only a few carbide | anterns,
GRANT SM TH, 25, and COLE WESSON, 25, the m ne owners, crusty
codgers ol d beyond their years, chip a snall sanple of
sparkling gold ore froma prom sing vein exposed by the
expl osi on.

GRANT
Looks |i ke the notherl ode.

CCLE
Hal | el uj ah! Qur prayers are answered.

Grant turns the chip over and over between his fingers.

GRANT
Hol d on, partner. W've got to get
this assayed before we thank The
Al m ghty.

CCOLE

Vell, what're we waitin' for? Let's
get it down to the assay office.

EXT. DI RT ROAD - DAY

They wal k past three nounds piled high with the mne's
tailings (the rocks and dirt renoved fromthe interior of
the m ne).

FURTHER DOWN THE ROAD

The two Mners stroll enthusiastically past close-knit trees
and thick brush on both sides.

Bi rds CHATTER, |eaves FLAP, the wnd SIGHS through the trees.
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Grant WHI STLES a happy tune, swi ngs the sanple bag of ore he
carries back and forth in tinme to his nusic.

After a few steps past a huge fallen log, Cole dances a little
jig of joy and kicks a rock.

Anot her rock rolls out of the brush at the side of the road.
It |ands near the one Col e just kicked.
Grant stops in his tracks.

GRANT
(nervously, timdly)
Did you see that?

COLE
What ?

All sounds in the forest stop.
The thick brush RUSTLES.

GRANT
(nervously, | ouder)
Who' s t here?

No answer.

GRANT ( CONT' D)
(whi speri ng)
Sonmebody knows about our find. They're
wat chi ng us.

Col e scans the sides of the road.

CCOLE
| can't see anybody.

GRANT
O course not. They won't let us.

Grant resunes his pace. Cole follows. First trotting, then
runni ng.

They | ook back; then side-to-side; finally staring wldly
into the dense brush and tight-knit trees that |ine the sides
in front of them

Grant and Col e see nothing. Leaves, trees, branches, and
brush at first stand stock-still, then blur as they run past
t hem



| NT. ASSAY OFFI CE - DOORWAY - DAY

The out-of-breath M ners burst through a door | abel ed:
"Assay Ofice - Bohema Mning District"

COUNTER

Grant PLOPS the bag of ore on the counter. The ASSAY
TECHNI Cl AN stands off to the side, gives the nmen a half-
hearted greeting.

ASSAY TECHNI Cl AN
What're you boys up to today? Don't
tell me you're bringin' ne nore
pyrites fromthat m ne of yours.

He sees that they're really upset.

ASSAY TECHNI Cl AN ( CONT' D)
Looks |i ke you' ve both seen a ghost.

GRANT
We ain't seen nothing. That's the
pr obl em

CCLE

It's what we was a'feelin'.
DOCRWAY - LATER
Grant peeks outside. He glances all around, suspicious.
COUNTER
The Technician | ooks up froma m croscope.
ASSAY TECHN Cl AN
Looks Ii ke you boys hit the jackpot.

Your sanple tests sixty percent pure
and ten percent cinnabar.

Col e VWWHOOPS.

COLE
Hal el uj ah! Thank God, Al m ghty!

He wi nks at G ant

COLE ( CONT' D)
Qur life is gonna change. It's been
so long. So long. Digging our fingers
to the bone. Inch by inch. Foot by
foot, Yard by yard.



GRANT
Day by day. Wek by week. Month by
nmont h.

G ant scow s.

GRANT ( CONT' D)
Now, all we got to do is hold onto
it. If we can do that, maybe, just
maybe, | can bring Mary out.

CCLE
Your lady will |ove O egon.

ASSAY TECHNI Cl AN
Most wonen do. It's beautiful
country. | envy you boys.

EXT. DI RT ROAD - DAY
All the normal forest sounds walk with them
The two mners grin, laugh, and shake their heads on their
stroll back to the mne. They still can’t believe their good
fortune.”
COLE
First thing, |I'mgonna do is buy ne
a real bed. | ain't sleeping on rocks
and dirt no nore.
GRANT
And I"mbuildin' us a cabin with ny
own room | ain't listenin' to you
snorin' no nore.
Col e | aughs, snorts. Then stops.
Dead Silence fills the woods around them

Monstrous footsteps in the deep brush - on either side of
t hem

KNOCK! KNOCK! Wbod on wood - behind them

Then: STOWP! THUD!I STOWP! THUD

They gl ance at each ot her.

Expressions of fear push all hope fromtheir faces.

Their unguarded stroll explodes into an all-out run for their
l'ives.



FARTHER UP THE ROAD

Sweating and panting, they run by the huge fallen | og they
passed on their way to town, as a series of KNOCKS, wood on
wood, erupt all around them

A rain of large rocks, small boul ders and | ogs, thrown from
several directions at once and acconpani ed by a cascade of
unearthly GROANS, SNARLS, and CGROALS, pelt the M ners and

t heir path.

The M ners bolt the |last hundred yards to the m ne entrance,
pursued every step of the way by the THUDDI NG of | oud unseen
footfalls.

I NT. MNE - DAY - MOMENTS LATER

A | arge reddi sh-brown hairy blur |eaps over the fallen |og.

The mners slip into the mne entrance, just a hair ahead of
their pursuer.

Light fromthe entrance behind themis suddenly bl ocked by a
huge reddi sh-brown hairy body forcing its way into the narrow
openi ng.

It SHRI EKS, SNARLS, GROALS with each step it takes.

FURTHER | NSI DE

Grant's shaki ng hands funble through a box | abel ed "DYNAM TE".
He pulls out a bundle of three sticks bound together.

Col e grabs a carbide lantern out of a wall niche and |ights
t he bundl e's fuse.

Grant tosses the sputtering sticks at the nenacing creature.
BOOM !'!

The trenmendous bl ast fromthe explosion brings down the
ceiling and caves-in the walls, burying both mners and their
hai ry pursuer.

The dust settles. Wat just seconds before was a passageway,
is nowonly a pile of rocks and rubble. One remaining carbide
lantern lies on its side, burning dimy on top of the
devast ati on.

Al is eerily quiet. Nothing stirs.

The carbide lantern fizzles out.

CUT TO BLACK:



FADE | N:
| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL — DAY
SUPER: “Bohem a, Oregon — Present Day”

SAM RI LEY, l|ate 40s, the conscientious hotel owner, stands
on the top step of a step-ladder just inside the front door.

Hi s face, neck, and the backs of his hands are popul at ed
with faint red spots.

The sign: "Bohem a Boarding Hotel" hangs outside the open
door of the three-story buil ding.

BOOVER, the big famly Labrador Retriever watches as Sam
stretches up with all his mght to nail a horseshoe above
the crossbeam But, he can't quite reach the intended space.

Suddenly, his nuscles shake and spasm Sam the horseshoe,
hamrer, and | adder, crash to the floor.

As Samrolls in agony, Booner trots over and licks his face.
| NT. DOCTOR S OFFI CE - EXAM ROOM - DAY

Sam massages his knees while he sits wth his bright-eyed-
and- bushy-tail ed son, KEVIN RILEY, 15, mature beyond his
years, in the examroom of Bohem a's only doctor.

D pl omas on the walls surrounding the pair advertise the
many mnedi cal degrees and professional certifications of
"Hayden Parks, MD."

Fat her and Son anxiously fidget in their seats as they await
Dr. Parks' return with a diagnosis for Sam s puzzling physica
synpt ons.

KEVI N
How are you feeling now, Dad?

SAM
I'mfine, Just alittle stiff.

Sam whose red spots are now | arger and brighter, struggles
to tie a shoe.

SAM ( CONT' D)
But not |ike before. |I've changed
every light bulb in the whol e dam
pl ace but | just couldn't reach above
t he door.



KEVI N
It's okay, Dad. Sorry that | wasn't
there to hel p spot you. Soon as we
get honme, you can try it again. You'l
nail it this time. 1'll be the
W t ness.

He clowns at his joke.

SAM
Funny thing, as | was falling, | saw
your grandnother trying to hang
curtains. She was reaching up and
then falling.

KEVI N
| barely renmenber her. Didn't she
al ways wear mttens inside?

SAM
Mostly in the winter.

He | ooks at the spots on his hands.

SAM ( CONT' D)
Her fingers and toes would turn bl ue
and were always cold when fall and
W nter cane around.

DR. HAYDEN PARKS, 60, sweeps into the room thunbing through
a file folder.

SAM ( CONT' D)
My father made her special thick
mttens and socks to try to keep her
war m

Doct or Parks tal ks as he wal ks.

DOCTCR PARKS
Sam |'mafraid you' ve inherited
Sara's aut oi mune di sease: systemc
scleroderna. The test results are
simular to Sara's and cone w nter
you' Il probably need mttens and
socks too.

He pauses by a skeleton that's nounted in a corner.

DOCTOR PARKS ( CONT' D)
It's rare for the condition to devel op
in a mn of your young age, Sam
And, it's happening faster than in
nost patients.
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As he tal ks, he often points to various parts on the skel eton.

DOCTOR PARKS ( CONT' D)
The tests show your body's producing
too nuch collagen. Sone of it's being
deposited just under your skin. That's
what's causing the red spots on your
face, hands, and feet.

(poi nti ng)

When this happens, your |egs stiffen
up and you can't nove or stretch
themas well as you used to.

Sam nods, rubs his knees and upper | egs.

SAM
(with a half-hearted
smle - trying to
make a j oke out of
t he bad news)
|"mpretty screwed up all over

He | ooks down then up into the Doctor's eyes.
SAM ( CONT' D)

Gve it to nme straight, Doc. \Were
is this going?

DOCTOR PARKS
Can't say for sure. Best guess is
that in a few nonths you' Il be pretty

stiff all over.

Sam forcefully exhal es a single word.

SAM
NO
Kevin blurts out
KEVI N
There's got to be a cure. Doesn't
t here?
DOCTOR PARKS

|'"mafraid no one's found a cure,

Kevin. The condition always has the

same outcone, sooner or |ater.
Sam and Kevin | ook at each other, devastated, near tears.
Doctor Parks bites his lip.

DOCTOR PARKS ( CONT' D)
There is one thing, though.



KEVI N
(softly)
Anyt hi ng.

DOCTOR PARKS
One thing has hel ped sl ow down the
progression. A total stem cel
transplant. A very risky and expensive
pr ocedure.

SAM
How nuch?

DOCTOR PARKS
Over a hundred thousand.

Sam buries his head in his hands.

SAM
We don't have that kind of noney.

Kevin drapes an armover his father's shoul ders.

SAM ( CONT' D)
How wi Il | keep up the hotel ? Business
has been so sl ow since the pandem c.
KEVI N
Don't worry, Pop. W'll find a way.
Sonmehow. 1'1l help. | can stay hone
from school - -
SAM

--No. You can't m ss school.

KEVI N
| can take ny required courses on-
line for the next couple of senesters.

Sam sm | es, reaches out, hugs his son.
| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - FRONT W NDOW - LATER

Sam sits staring out the wi ndow, repeatedly flexing and
cl enching his fingers.

KEVI N
Me and Booner are gonna go pick
through the tailings at the S & W
mne. Try to find sone overl ooked
nuggets. Make sone extra noney for
us.
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SAM
(hal f-j oki ngly)
Wat ch out Bi gf oot doesn't get you.

KEVI N
Boormer will protect ne.

SAM
Just be careful. Those mnes are
danger ous.

KEVI N

That's why we're going to the S & W

O her pickers don't really go there.

Most believe that there's a tale

that Bigfoot's protecting its

territory. Was probably just sone

hi gh school kids pranking the pickers.
EXT. S & WM NE ENTRANCE - DAY

Kevin, wearing a backpack, and Booner wal k the perineter of
the dirt road in front of the m ne entrance.

Booner sniffs the air,
KEVI N
It sure stinks around here. Don' t
it, Booner.
Booner trots over to the caved-in entrance,

Squeezes into a small space anong the fallen tinbers and
boul ders, and

Crawl s inside the m ne.

Kevin clinbs a pile of tailings alongside the entrance while
he waits for Booner to return.

Monment s pass. Booner doesn't return.

Kevin hears a | ow sounding and deep GROAL from i nside the
m ne.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
Booner .

No reply.
A fewtinmes he yells out his dog's nane.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
Booner ! Booner !
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Finally, he yells directly into the m ne.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
BOOMVER!

Boonmer crawl s out the way he went in, but he now drags a
| arge m sshapen skull with him

A skull that's nuch |larger than one from a human.

The brush and trees around the m ne entrance RUSTLE. An
eerie breeze starts to blow | eaves and dust around in a
whi rl wi nd.

Kevin wi pes his eyes of dust fromthe sudden well-forned and
short-1lived dust devil.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
(to Booner)
This wind. This is real strange.

KNOCK! KNOCK! Wbod on wood. Tree KNOCKS erupt from every
direction.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
W' re bei ng wat ched.

A bombardnent of rocks shower down near Kevin and Booner.
Kevin grabs the skull.

Both take off, run as fast as they can down the road towards
t own.

As they run, Kevin |ooks back over his shoul der a couple of
times, trying to spot the source of the attack

Each tinme, he sees nothing out of the ordinary.

But he hears pursuing FOOTSTEPS and RUSTLI NG BRUSH

Until, on his last |ook-back, he hears nothing.

Bohem a is now in sight, dead ahead.

EXT. BOHEM A - SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY

Kevin and Booner jog up the main street to a door |ettered:

"Bohem a Oregon, Lane County. Sheriff: Streeter Jones -
Deputy Sheriff: Isa Tate"
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KEVI N
(to Booner)
W'l |l ask Uncle Streeter about what
happened out there. He knows
ever yt hi ng.

As Kevin opens the door, a SONG on the radi o plays Wayl on
Jennings & WIllie Nelson's version of "Manmas Don't Let Your
Babi es G ow Up To Be Cowboys".

I NT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY

Two desks sit side-by-side against one wall of the small
office. There is a single "guest" chair between them

File cabinets and a large floor safe line the opposite wall.

A huge wildlife photo of a pair of Al askan brown bears, signed
by "Murph," hangs on the wall above them

A large pull-down city map of Bohem a covers the wall at the
far end of the room along with a rifle rack.

Deputy Sheriff, ISA 'WOLF TATE, |ate 40s, ex-US Mri ne,
rough-1ooking but an intelligent man covered in tattoos,
sits at the first desk

A framed insignia on the wall above his desk: A Flying Eagle
in a blue circle with the word "PAI UTE" underneath, identifies
Wl f as a nenber of the Northern Paiute tribes.

STREETER JONES, | ate 40s, rough-1ooking, and an ex-Mari ne,
anot her "thinker," and the man in charge, sits at the second
desk farthest fromthe door.

STREETER
Hey Kev. | spoke with your dad. Sorry
about his health issues. W'I| get

t hrough this together.

WOLF
Manahuu, Little Warrior. Stay strong.

Boomer trots over to WIlf, settles at his feet.
Wl f scratches the dog's head and ears.
Streeter turns the radio off.

KEVI N
Thanks, guys.

STREETER
And what can we do you for today?
( MORE)
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STREETER ( CONT' D)
What cha got there?
(points to the skul
Kevi n hol ds)

KEVI N
Look at this. Found it at the S & W
m ne.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
The weirdest thing just happened to
us at the mne. Have you been to
the mne lately? It felt strange
there,... |like soneone,... or
sonet hi ng was wat chi ng us.

He wal ks over to Streeter's desk, hands himthe skull.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
This is the skull Booner found.

Streeter takes it, examnes it fromall angles.
Kevin sits down in the 'guest' chair between the two desks.

STREETER
Mysel f and Wbl f used to provide
security for the Pickers while they
collected tailings fromlocal m nes
— that is, until the Pickers stopped
comng. They started to conplain of
st range happeni ngs.

KEVI N
Do you think Bigfoot is in these
woods?
STREETER
| ve never seen Bi gfoot.
KEVI N
What about the Pickers?
STREETER
Sonme said they did. Ohers said they
didn"t. But, this skull. It's proof
of sonething rare and strange that
was, or still is, in these nountains.
WOLF

| haven't seen Si-Te-Cah. M parents
told ne stories and taught nme
Si-Te-Cah’s whistle.

Wl f whistles a few eerie notes.
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Boomer reacts, crawl s under Wl f's desk
Wl f pats him rubs his head again.

Booner slowy crawls out to receive nore reassuring affection
fromhis friend.

Boonmer returns to his normal friendly self.

Wl f gives hima final pat of reassurance, then stands and
wal ks over to Streeter's desk.

He picks up the skull, gazes into its eye sockets.

WOLF ( CONT' D)
They say there are good and bad Si -
Te-Cah. This skull that you bring
needs to have an expert look at it.

Streeter takes back the skull from Wl f, wal ks over to the
safe, opens it, puts the skull inside, closes the door and
spins the conbination dial.

STREETER
The skull will be safe here.

He wal ks back to his desk, sits.

KEVI N
(chuckling to hinself)
Safe in the safe.

STREETER
The skull could be a key to prove
t he exi stence.

KEVI N
Don't kid me, Uncle.

STREETER
| can't get ny head around that the
Sam | grew up with, hiked and hunted
t hese mountains with, who married ny

sister... may she rest in peace..
isill with this disease.
KEVI N

You' re not kidding nme?

STREETER
| have a friend who told ne a few
years ago about some government agency
of fering noney to who can prove
Bi gf oot exi sts.
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KEVI N
Is this a Bigfoot skull? Do you
think the skull is enough proof?
STREETER
What do you say | call her and ask
about the skull,...and proving it's

aut henticity?

Kevin breaks into a big grin, ear-to-ear; but it suddenly
f ades.

KEVI N
|"ve got another problem | don't
know if | can take care of ny Dad
and the hotel until...until--

STREETER
--You need help. That's for sure.
This community cones together when
it's people need help. Surely there's
sonme folks in town who will help--

WOLF

--Here | can help. My peopl e have a
governnent grant to train home care
workers fromall tribes across the
state. | amthe one who hel ps oversee
the program It is a problemto place
graduat es, even when the grant pays
salary for first six nonths. Do not
worry, Little Warrior. W will find
soneone to help care for your father.

Kevin's smle returns to light up his face.
KEVI N

Thank you so nmuch, Wlf. Uncle, can
we call your friend now?

Streeter reaches for the cell phone on his desk just as it

Rl NGS.
STREETER
(into the phone)
Sheriff's office.
He punches a button on the small speaker on his desk.
Through the phone, all hear a series of

CLI CKS,
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Then, a soft femal e voice, a 911 OPERATOR

911 OPERATOR (V. Q)

(through the speaker)
Hell o Sheriff, Lane County nine-one-
one calling. Code Red. | have Bryan
Wl lianms, Logging Crew Supervisor
for Cottage G ove Logging on the
line. He says one of his crew has
been maul ed in the woods and he needs
your hel p.

STREETER
(into the phone)
What's his | ocation?

911 OPERATOR (V. Q)
He's in the Lane County Circle Peak
Quadrangl e. Hi s conpany just opened
a new tract for selective harvesting
along that ol d |l ogging road on the
backsi de of the nountain behind the
S & Wm ne.

STREETER
Nobody tol d nme anythi ng about openi ng
a new |l ogging site out there.

911 OPERATOR (V. Q)
Be that as it may. He says they were
attacked by local wildlife that
fatally injured one of his equi pnent
operators. Sounds like it was either
| arge bears or nmountain lions. He
couldn't give ne many details. |
notified the Departnent of Fish and
Wldlife for their assistance.

STREETER
You got to be kidding ne.

911 OPERATOR (V. Q)
This is a serious call, Sheriff.
Mster WIllianms said he and a guard
drove the wldlife off but he wants
you to cone quickly in case they
cone back.

STREETER
Tell himlI'll be there.

He hangs up.
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STREETER ( CONT' D)
(to Kevin)
| know Sami s taken you hunti ng.

Kevi n nods.

KEVI N
Ever since | was twelve.

STREETER
You and Booner want to ride al ong
with us?

KEVI N
Sure.

STREETER
Good. By law, | need a third person
on this call. Could be we're after a
rogue bear. 1've deputized you before.

Pretend we did it again. Renenber,
you' ve got to do everything | tel
you, exactly they way | tell you to
doit. Got it?

KEVI N
Cot it.

Streeter and Wl f grab rifles fromthe wall rack at the back
of the office and head out the front door. Kevin and Booner
fol | ow behi nd.

EXT. ROAD - DAY

The Sheriff's |ate nodel Jeep G and Cherokee with Police
Uplift, and official Sheriff decals nounted on its sides,
speeds down the road.

EXT./INT. JEEP - DAY

Streeter's at the wheel. WIf rides shotgun, Kevin and Booner
take up the back seat.

Streeter reaches for the energency flasher and siren controls.
The siren blasts a enmergency WHOOP and WAI L.

The Jeep pulls off the road onto a logging road. It kicks
up dust in its wake.

WIlf leans into the back seat.
WOLF

Lights and siren will scare away any
bi g ani mal s.
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KEVI N
But don't we want to catch or kill
t hent?

WOLF

First, we nust be safe.
EXT. LOGE NG SI TE - DAY
The Jeep pulls off the | ogging road onto a rough trail-road.
Streeter cuts the energency |ights and siren.

The Jeep continues through the underbrush until it reaches a
clearing of the logging site.

It stops near BRYAN WLLI AM5, 60, rough-and-tough-| ooking
| oggi ng site supervisor wearing a forest canouflage outfit.

Bryan stands at the rear of a wheeled Tree-Felling machine
jamed slightly off-kilter on its far side by boul ders and
|l ogs that inpede its path

Bryan hol ds a Wnchester twelve-gauge punp-action shotgun
pointed at the trail-road comng in the direction of
Streeter's Jeep.

@US, a gorilla of a man and security guard wearing canoufl age
attire, stands at the opposite end of the machine, holding a
twin of Bryan's weapon.

Most of the bl oody body of JAKE, the nmachine's operator,
| ays still under a bl anket between the machine and a stand
of trees.

The driver-side w ndow of the Jeep rolls down.
| NT. JEEP

Through the open wi ndow, Streeter sees Bryan's shotgun ai nmed
in their direction.

STREETER (O. S.)
Bryan? Bryan WIlians? Put your weapon
down. We're answering your nine-one-
one call.

He | owers his weapon.

BRYAN
Sorry, Sheriff. Don't know what |
was thinkin' - if | was thinkin'.

Never seen nobody torn apart before.

Wl f comrents to no one in particular.
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WOLF
(quietly)
Guess he m ssed the Iraq \War.

EXT. JEEP
Streeter, WIf and Boomer clinb out. Kevin stays.
Boonmer runs over to the bl anket.
EXT. BODY UNDER BLANKET

Booner sniffs. WHINES, as if he knew sonet hi ng was wrong
here. Booner |ooks back at Kevin in the Jeep.

He scratches a small hole in the dirt.

Wl f follows Boonmer to the body.

Wl f pats Booner's head and strokes his ears.

Booner qui ets down.

Wbl f pulls back a corner of the blanket, revealing a distorted
face. Trickles of blood still drip fromwhat are left of a

mout h, nostrils, ears.

Kevi n, curious about what's under the bl anket | ooks around
to see Streeter standing next to Bryan.

Kevin slides out of the Jeep and edges his way toward the
body.

Kevin | ooks into the blanket, turns away, disgusted.
~ KEVIN
(gaggi ng)
God.
Wl f shakes his head, shouts to Streeter.
WOLF

A bear or nmountain lion did not do

t hi s.
EXT. JEEP

Streeter pulls out his phone, sw pes through a few displ ays
on the screen.

He holds it a fewinches fromhis face and then the sane
di stance fromBryan's, as he records a statenent.
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STREETER
(i nto phone)
I"'mtalking to Bryan WIlianms, Logging
Crew Supervisor for Cottage G ove
Logging at the kill site.

He gl ances at his wistwatch

STREETER ( CONT' D)
The tinme is five-oh-five P. M
(to Bryan)
Tell me exactly what happened here.

BRYAN
We arrived just after noon, unloaded
our trucks. Began setting up our
equi pnent. Al the while we had the
feeling we were being watched. It
was creepy.

STREETER
You didn't see or hear anything
strange?

BRYAN

Not hing. Not until the Tree-Feller
zeroed-in on the first tree in the
st and.

BRYAN (V. O.) (CONT' D)
We heard this horrible screeching
and howing comng fromthe hil
behi nd us.

FLASHBACK — TWO HOURS EARLI ER

Several tall brown out-of-focus HUMAN- LI KE HAI RY FORMS, pop-
up frombehind the top of the steep grade.

They push huge boul ders and | ogs up over the crest and roll
t hem down the steep slope toward the Loggers.

The boul ders and | ogs snash into the Tree-Fell er machine.

They wedge underneath, stop the nmachine's forward notion,
stall it in place.

BRYAN (V. O.) (CONT' D)
Then, they were on Jake like flies
on shit.

The out-of-focus forns rip the door off the machi ne cab,
grab Jake, and pull himout of the operator’s seat.
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BACK TO LOGE NG SI TE

Bryan Takes a deep breath, stares straight into Streeter's
eyes.

BRYAN
They beat Jake with rocks and | ogs.
Over and over.

(voice trenbling)
Then...they...they tried to tear him
apart.

(on the edge of

br eaki ng down)
Two of the beasts tried to rip Jake's
head off.

Streeter reaches out, places a hand on Bryan's shoul der giving
Bryan a nmonent to pull hinself together.

BRYAN ( CONT' D)
Mysel f and Gus, we fired our
Rem ngtons at them Two full | oads.
Must have hit sonme. Don't see as how
we could have mssed. Didn't find
any bl ood, though. But, at the sound
of our guns, they took off full speed
back up the steep hill and over the
top. No human could run up that grade.

STREETER
Where's your crew now?

BRYAN
Don't have a clue. As soon as they
heard our guns, they pani cked, high-
tailed it into the woods across the
r oad.

Streeter pockets his phone, reaches into the Jeep.
The siren
WHOOPS and WAI LS.

Through the Jeep's open wi ndow, he pulls out its bullhorn
m crophone, flicks its thunb swtch.

STREETER

(anplified through

t he bul | hor n)
Attention Cottage Grove Loggi ng crew.
This is Lane County Sheriff Streeter
Jones. Your attackers are gone.
Repeat: Your attackers are gone.
Pl ease return.



Streeter

returns the mc to the Jeep.

STREETER ( CONT' D)
(to Bryan)
You were |lucky to have those
Rem ngtons with you. They sure do

make a | ot of noise. Defense agai nst

a Bohem an bear attack? O, did you

expect sonething el se? Not nuch el se

in these woods to justify that nuch
firepower.

BRYAN

Ch, yeah. The conpany warned us about

your bears.

Streeter shoots hima | ook of suspicion.

BRYAN ( CONT' D)
Just ask ny crew.

He gl ances toward the woods.

ACROSS THE ROAD
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One-by-one, and in pairs, the mssing nenbers of the ten

menber | ogging crew stunble out of the forest.

They | unber toward Bryan |ike shell-shocked zonbi es.

BACK TO SCENE

Streeter

remarks loudly to Wl f.

STREETER
| count ten. That's a pretty big
crew to cut this stand.

WOLF (O S.)
They | ook in shock. Useless to
question. Better to take their

statenents in town, after they rest.

BRYAN
|'ve already reported this incident

to ny conpany.

STREETER
"Il bet you have.

BRYAN
The conpany wants ne to ask you to
pl ease keep this quiet. Not to tel
anyone. They wanna keep it a secret
( MORE)



23.

BRYAN ( CONT' D)
that they opened this tract ahead of
schedul e.

STREETER
That's up to your conpany and the
Forest Service to work out. You do
realize | have to take Jake's body
to the coroner, and you and ne have
to file a report with his office?
"1l have to conduct a fornal
investigation. W'll have to tel
sonme peopl e.

BRYAN
The conpany's not gonna like it.

STREETER

| don't give a damm. And don't try
to threaten me, Wllianms. You're the
one who started harvesting out here
wi thout telling anyone, especially
me. Your action led to trouble and
one of your crew dying. There's no
way |'m covering for you or your

conpany.
Streeter and Bryan glare at each other.
Wl f returns to the Jeep, breaking the stand-off.

WOLF
The shadows grow | ong. Twi |l ight cones
i n anot her hour.

BRYAN
You want us to abandon our equi pnent?

STREETER
You can cone back for it another
day. Besides, if the Forest Service
gets here tonight, I'"msure they'l|
take good care of it.

Bryan shakes his head. Wal ks away toward the side of the
road and his returning crew.

STREETER ( CONT' D)

(to Wl f)
We'l|l take the body in the back of
my Jeep, behind the seats in the
cargo tray.

(to Kevin)
Kevin, stay back. Let Wbl f handl e
it.
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Streeter calls out to Bryan
STREETER ( CONT' D)

Hey, WIllians. You and your crew

follow nme in one of your trucks.

You'll be staying at the Bohem a

Boardi ng Hotel until your conpany

deci des how they want to handl e the

si tuati on.
AT THE SI DE OF THE ROAD

Bryan smacks sone of his crew to ground them and break their
state of shock.

He gathers them around him

Says sonmething to them

Points to a nondescript van parked near by.
EXT. JEEP

Wl f opens the back of the Sheriff's Jeep,
Pushes asi de piles of rags,

Pulls out a clean bl anket and a scuffed al um num bri ef case
bearing a ragged decal: "SHERI FF CRI ME SCENE. "

Wl f opens the briefcase,

Takes out a pair of protective gl oves,

Pulls on the pair,

Kevin | ooks to the bl ood-soaked bl anket over Jake's body;

Then, at the roll of yellowstriped 'Crinme Scene' tape in
t he bri ef case.

KEVI N
Coul dn't you just tape off the area
and | eave the body here overnight?

WOLF
VWhat will protect it fromthe
scavengers of the forest?

KEVI N
| see what you nean.

AT THE BODY UNDER BLANKET

Wl f squats down, rolls up Jake's body in the bl oody bl anket.
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Kevin starts to watch. When bl ood drips out of the bl anket,
he edges away.

Wl f rolls the bl oody bl anket-encased body up again in the
cl ean bl anket .

Wl f carries the bl ankets and body to the Jeep.
EXT. JEEP

Wl f lifts the blankets and body into the cargo tray, setting
it torest on the bed of rags.

EXT. THE LOGGE NG CREW VAN

The |1 ogging crew jostle each other in their quickness to
boar d.

EXT. LOGA NG SI TE - DAY
Jeep and Van peel out onto the | ogging road, as

A mghty whirlwnd springs to |ife, bending the branches of
trees this way and that.

The sound of tree KNOCKS, wood on wood, rises, and swells
Into a deafening cacophony that fills the tract, as the
vehi cl es di sappear down the road into the advancing fingers
of night.

I NT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY
STREETER S DESK

Streeter speaks into his phone. Kevin sits in the 'guest’
chair between desks, biting his nails. The skull rests on
Streeter's desk

STREETER
(i nto phone)
Hey Grace, Streeter Jones here. Long
time no talk. Yep, still Sheriff.
No, haven't caught any bad guys
lately, or bad girls. Wiat's new
with you? Still chasing di nosaurs?

| NT. BYNUM MONTANA - RENTAL CABIN - KI TCHEN AREA - DAY
SUPER “Bynum Mbont ana”

On the other end of the call: GRACE KELLER, |ate 40s, an old
hi gh school friend now an open-m nded physi cal anthropol ogi st.

She's an attractive tonboy type who dresses young for her
age and gets away with it.



Grace stands at her sink, cell phone perched between a

shoul der and an ear.

She's dressed in chic yet casual
if she just

trout

She slowy scrapes the scales off the trout.

GRACE
(i nto phone)
Just finished some work on a very
interesting dig. Seens there were

Therapod fossils - sorry, T-Rex bones -

in the sane strata as human-1i ke
remai ns. They wanted nme to verify
t he possible authenticity of both.

| NTERCUT SHERI FF' S OFFI CE/ CABI N KI TCHEN AREA

STREETER
Not quite what | was calling about,
but cl ose. Renenber when you told ne
t he Feds posted sone kind of reward
for anyone who could prove the
exi stence of Bigfoot?

GRACE
Yeah. So what ?

STREETER
You need to come out here and | ook
at the evidence we found - to see if
it's enough to claimthe reward.

GRACE
You know what |'m doing right now?
(she scrapes the fish
alittle harder,
faster)
|"mscaling the trout | caught for
di nner.

STREETER
| didn't nean right now Eat your
di nner and then conme on out, say
t onor r ow?

GRACE
(she continues to
scrape)
Let me get this straight. You want
me to just drop everything in Mntana
and fly over to Oregon to | ook at
Bi gf oot evi dence?
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wonen' s fishing apparel
returned from catching the twel ve-pound brown
| ying on her cutting board.

as



STREETER
Yep.

GRACE

No way. You've |ost your m nd.
We've stayed in touch all these years
as friends, but 1've got a real ful
pl ate these days. And | don't nean
full of fish. I'm exhausted from ny
dig - it's late in the afternoon and
"' m al ready going to bed as soon as
| eat. Tonorrow, |'ve got to wite
up ny notes into a report. Fly honme
to Seattle in a couple of days. Do
other stuff I've already forgotten.

Besides, I'd have to | ook up the
reward again to see if it's stil
there. I can't cone now.

She continues her scraping of the trout.

Streeter plays with the skull

STREETER
(flirting)
|"ve got a skull. It's really odd
| ooki ng and has big teeth.
GRACE
(1 aughi ng, she stops
scrapi ng)

Send nme a photo from your phone.
"1l look at it tonorrow.

STREETER
Prom se?

GRACE
Prom se.

STREETER

Ckay. Here goes.

Streeter snaps a straight-on photo of the skul
phone.

Texts her the photo.

GRACE
(1 ooking at a "PHOTO
RECEI VED' nessage on
her screen)
Got it. Good night, Streeter.

27.

wth his
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STREETER
Sweet dreans, G ace.

He ends the call.
END | NTERCUT
BACK TO SHERI FF' S OFFI CE
STREETER ( CONT' D)
(to Kevin)
You heard.

Kevin's face breaks down into one big frown.
Streeter's phone
Rl NGS!

Streeter answers w thout pausing to see who it is.

STREETER
H again, G ace.

| NT. CABIN KI TCHEN AREA - DAY

GRACE
Ckay, Streeter. You had ne at "it
has big teeth.” You're lucky, | was
nmore curious than tired. | peeked.
and, 1'll be on a flight to Eugene

tomorrow. | want to see that skul
in person. And al so, the Forest

Service is still offering half a
ml, with paynment on their terns.

I NT. SHERI FF'S OFFI CE - LATER
WOLF' S DESK

Dl TABA (BERTA), |ate 40s, Washoe Caregiver, built like a
bul | on el ephant-nuscl ed | egs, stands planted before the
Pai ute Deputy Sheriff.

BERTA
You the Wl f?

WOLF
That is what ny people call ne.

BERTA
(condescendi ngl y)
Your peopl e? You Paiute are everywhere
t hese days.
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WOLF
What do you want woman?

BERTA
| am D taba. Berta to you. Washoe
medi ci ne-woman and caregi ver. Your
peopl e at the school said you have a
j ob for ne.

WOLF
| don't know, woman.

Kevin speaks up from Streeter's desk

KEVI N
| s she here for ny father? She | ooks
i ke soneone he'll need.

BERTA

(smling at Kevin)
The young one is not Paiute. That is
good. Tell me of your father.

| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - DAY

Kevin and Berta approach Sam who reclines in his overstuffed
chair at the front window Berta |lugs a massive bedroll in
one hand as if it were weightless.

They stop a few feet from Sam

KEVI N
Dad, this is Berta. Wl f's program
sent her to us.

BERTA
How you doing, M ster Sanf?

Sam struggles to pull hinself up into a nore promnent sitting
posi tion.

SAM
|"mdoing just fine, Berta. | won't
need your hel p.

BERTA
Prove it to son and ne, Mster Sam
Get up. Cone here. Shake ny hand.

Sam awkwardly twists his body in an attenpt to stand. When
he reaches his feet, he falls backwards into his chair.

BERTA ( CONT' D)
You need help. I will be your hel per.
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Grace, appears dressed |like a cross between a cowgirl and an
ar chaeol ogi st, struggles to roll her heavy suitcase over the
rai sed front door sill at the boarding hotel.

After her success, she sets it down in relief; then, glances
around the room spots Sam She forces a smle as she takes
in Sam's condition.

GRACE
(to Sam sitting by
t he w ndow)

Sam It's been ages. Hi gh school ?
Renmenber Grace Keller?

She smles naturally at Kevin.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
Is this Kevin?

Kevin nods and grins at this strange, but attractive, ol der
wonman.

SAM
Sorry you have to see ne like this,
Grace. Streeter told ne you were
com ng.

Berta steps toward G ace.
BERTA
| am Berta, Samis caretaker. | wll
hel p with your | uggage.

Grace snmles at Berta. The two wonen connect.

GRACE
Thank you, Berta. | would very nuch
i ke your help.

LATER
BY THE W NDOW
Samis in the sane chair, talking with Kevin and Bert a.
Booner sits at Kevin's feet.
SAM

Grace was quite the | ooker in high

school. Al us guys wanted to date

her, but she only had eyes for one

guy, unfortunately.

A smling Gace quietly appears and joins them
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GRACE
So | was a | ooker. "Was," huh? |
wi sh | would have known all you guys
wanted to date ne.
Sam bl ushes, enbarrassed.

GRACE ( CONT' D)

Anyway, |'m heading over to Streeter's
office - to see if he wanted to date
me too - just kidding. | want to

exam ne the skull you found, Kevin.

KEVI N
Booner found it.

He scratches Booner's head.

Booner perks up, |ooks at Grace, wags his tail.

SAM
l"mgoing. | want to see it too.
BERTA
And how you plan on getting there,
M ster Sanf
Sam | ooks down.
SAM

(softly to Berta, as
if enbarrassed to
ask)
If you' re going to be ny caretaker,
maybe you could help ne?

KEVI N
"1l help himtoo, Berta.

Berta rolls her eyes.

BERTA
Maybe. Once.

They both help Samto his feet.
| NT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY
FRONT DOCR

Grace is the first inside the office. Berta and Kevin support
Sam as they follow

GRACE
H Streeter. H Wl f.
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Berta plops Sam down in the office 'guest' chair.
STREETER S DESK

STREETER
Great to see you G ace.

STREETER ( CONT' D)
Hell o again Sam Kevin and Berta.

G ace wal ks over to Streeter's desk
GRACE
So where's the skull with the big
teet h?

Streeter lifts his cowboy hat sitting on his desk revealing
t he skull.

STREETER
Watch out, it bites.
GRACE
The skull, your hat, or you?

Streeter blushes. This is a new self-confident G ace. Not
the shy cutie-pie he knew in high school.

Grace carefully picks up the skull wth one hand, supporting
its jaw wth the other.

G ngerly turning it over in her hands,

Probing its foramen magnum and eye sockets with her fingers,
Articulating the jaws to see how the teeth fit together.

She | ooks up at the wall repeatedly, to nonentarily stare at
the wildlife photo of the pair of Al askan brown bears signed
by " Mirph".

She whi spers sonething to herself, then speaks to the others.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
This skull is definitely not human.

She points to the top of the skull.
GRACE ( CONT' D)
It doesn't have a closed sagittal
suture on top, like all humans. Just
sol i d bone.

She runs a finger down the skull's sagittal crest.
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GRACE ( CONT' D)
Instead, it has a sagittal crest, a
smal | ridge of bone where the suture
shoul d be- -

She articul ates the jaws.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
--to which far nore powerful jaw
nmuscl es attach. That neans it had a
far stronger bite than a human.

STREETER
| told you it bites.

GRACE
It could probably bite clean through
your leg. There's your bite, Streeter.

She sticks a finger into the skull's foramen magnum

GRACE ( CONT' D)
It also has a nmuch | arger foranen
magnum openi ng on its underside
t hrough which its spinal cord passed
into its brain.

SAM
Does that nean it was snarter?

GRACE
No, it means The creature had an
al nost " no- neck” upper-body physi que,
li ke sone westlers and f oot bal

pl ayers.

KEVI N
So he was |ike a human, only a super
human?

GRACE

But enough |i ke other primates to
not be human |ike us.

She hol ds and raises the skull in the position of when soneone
accepts an award in front of an audi ence.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
What an achi evenent it would be to
prove the exi stence of Bigfoot to
t he acadenm ¢ worl d, based on rea
dat a.

She stares into Streeter's eyes.
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GRACE ( CONT' D)
It would turn it upside down.

Wth her fingernail, she scrapes a waxy substance out of the
inside of the skull, holds it up to the others.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
(excl ai m ng)
Brain tissue.

As she slides the residue into a | abel ed test tube she
produces from a pocket.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
Enough for a DNA test in ny University
| ab back in Seattle - to determn ne
the creature's human or non- human
origin.
(to Streeter)
|s there Fedex or UPS in town?

STREETER
Nearest one's in Cottage G ove.
(to Wl f)

Can you please drive over there and
drop it off after we're done here?

Wl f nods in agreenent.

GRACE
The skull and possi bl e DNA evi dence
will be a good start to prove
Bi gf oot' s exi stence, but we'll need
much nore in order for Kevin to claim
the reward and for ne to wite the
definitive scholarly paper backing
up his find.

KEVI N
VWhat el se do we need?

She carefully places the skull back on Streeter's desk.

GRACE
More bones, preferably several fenurs -
fromtheir upper |egs.

SAM
What' s speci al about fenurs?

GRACE
They're what we scientists use to
estimate primtes' height and wei ght.



BERTA
How?

GRACE
There are data tables. A lot of
st udi es have been done on nodern
humans that conpare their height and
wei ght to the size and wei ght of
their fenmurs. W just extrapol ate
fromthe tables.

STREETER
We do the sanme thing when we find
skel et ons of dead bodies to estimate
t heir hei ght and wei ght when they
were alive.

GRACE
Here's sone ot her things that woul d
hel p prove our case. W should have
scat and hair sanples that will tell wus
about their diet.

Berta grinaces at the word "scat."

GRACE ( CONT' D)
The hair we can al so conpare to the
hair of known aninmals. W can use both
to extract and build a nore conplete
pi cture of their DNA, which will help
us classify Bigfoot and establish their
relationship to other primtes.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
| f we can gather any tools or cultural
artifacts they have used, |ike knives
or axes, we may be able to establish
their influence on or from hunmans.

KEVI N
Ww. That's a |l ot of stuff.

GRACE
We coul d al so use phot ographs of
living Bigfoot. W can use our phones.

Everyone nods. A few reach for their phones.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
Last but not |east, we should nap
t he geography over which Bi gf oot
ranges. The Forest Service
specifically requests this data
defining the Bigfoot habitat.
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KEVI N
So it sounds |ike we've got to go
find Bigfoot.

GRACE

Exactly. If it's agreeable to all of
you, I'd like to start today. Can we
visit the |ocation where Kevin...or,
Booner...found the skull. See what

el se we can find?

Everyone nods agai n, except Berta. She nunbl es sonet hi ng
under her breath.

SAM
VWhat was that, Berta?

BERTA
Not hi ng, M ster Sam Not hi ng.

EXT. S & WM NE ENTRANCE - DAY

Grace's rent-a-SVU, sits parked off to one side of the mne
entrance, with its m d-body sliding door open.

Berta has set up two folding chairs in front of the open
door for Sam and her to sit on.

Booner lies at Sanls feet.

Fromtheir chairs, Berta and Samwatch the others dig debris
out of the mne entrance with small hand-hel d shovel s.

The Sheriff's Jeep pulls up, parks behind the SUV.

Wl f gets out, sniffs the air, cups his hands behinds his
ears as if listening for sounds no one el se can hear.

Wbl f makes strange whistling and how i ng sounds. At first,
softly. Then, increasing in vol une.

Booner joins in on the how s.

A slight disturbance erupts, the thick brush RUSTLES
surroundi ng the m ne.

Kevin picks the mners' |og book out of the rubble and shakes
the dirt an dust off. He then holds it up for the others to
see.

KEVI N
Hey, | ook at this!

Streeter and Grace uncover some of the remains of the niners
and the buried Bigfoot.
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Streeter places the mners' skeletons and scraps of clothing
in separate bags, as tree knocks erupt around them

Grace pulls on reddi sh-brown body hair still attached to
decayed fl esh on sone of the creature's bones.

She twirls the hair between a thunb and forefinger, exam nes
it closely.

GRACE
Uh, oh.

STREETER
What ?

G ace transfers the bones fromthe buried creature into a
third bag,

A torrent of rocks rain down fromthe woods around t hem

BERTA
Go, M ster Sam

She hel ps himup and into the SUV.
Boorner quickly joins them

GRACE
C non, Streeter, Kevin, WlIf.

She drags her bag toward the SUV.

Wl f goes to the Jeep with another bag.

Wl f drives the Jeep.

Bot h vehicles, Jeep and SUV speed away fromthe m ne.
| NT. SWV - DAY

Grace drives.

KEVI N
How di d you know about this Bi gFoot?

GRACE
From what |'ve read, reddi sh-brown
Bi gf oot are the nobst hostile toward
humans. They're not |ike black or dark
brown ones who are interested,..
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GRACE ( CONT' D)
but run from us.

| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

Kevin and CLAIRE, m d 20s, Native-Anerican girl the Riley's
hired to help out, serves breakfast at the few tabl es occupied
by diners.

Grace and Wl f pull up chairs at one table to join Streeter's
breakfast with BILL MCDONALD, |ate 40s, the town | awyer.

STREETER
(to Bill)
| asked Wl f and Grace to join us at
this norning's neeting because we're
wor ki ng together to hel p Kevin and
Samon a matter. You renenber G ace
Kel I er from high school ?

Bl LL
(smling at Grace)
Sure do. Grace, you' ve sure changed.
You're...ah...all grown up.

GRACE
(smling back)
We've all grown up, Bill. Streeter

tells nme you're a | awer now.

Bl LL
Yep. Only one in town. W get together
every week for breakfast to talk
about the town's | egal problens.

STREETER
There's one of our problens now
Those guys sitting over there.

He notions toward a table on the other side of the room where
Bryan and his Logging Crew eat breakfast at a couple of side
t abl es.

Berta supports Sam as he noves toward the table, guides him
to sit in a chair.

LATER

The dirty dishes in front of each indicates they' ve finished
eati ng.

Bl LL
Streeter, you're correct in your
assunptions. Bryan and his crew only
( MORE)



Bl LL ( CONT' D)
commtted a m nor offense against
Forest Service regul ations. Wen
t hey began | oggi ng ahead of the
official start date will be seen as
no bi g deal

Streeter sneers across the roomat Bryan and his crew
Bl LL ( CONT' D)

Probably, the harshest penalty the
conpany will suffer will be a fine.

STREETER
Jake's death really bugs ne. It was
so brutal. If we can't do anything,..

nore | oggi ng crews, hunters, canpers,
and day hikers will be in danger in

t hese woods. Can you suggest any

| egal renedies that can protect thenf?

SAM
Crmon, Bill and Streeter. My hotel
depends on these types of people to
stay in business.

Bill just shrugs.

Bl LL
|"m sorry but Jake's death, which
the county coroner will probably
wite off as a "work accident." As
|l ong as the Forest Service stays in
bed with the industry...we need new
| aws.

GRACE
VWhat if the industry couldn't work
these forests? What if they had to
stay out - by |aw?

Bl LL
What do you nean?

GRACE
Qur project could force the Forest
Service to declare the forests around
Bohem a and Cottage Grove a habitat
for an endangered speci es.

Bl LL
Ww Sounds |ike sone project. Tel
me nore.

39.
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STREETER
Yest erday, we dug out the entrance
to the old S & Wnmne. W found the
remai ns of a creature that could be
a Bi gf oot .

Bl LL
Ww  Agai n.

STREETER
Kevin found the | og book of the
original owners of the mne. Their
| ast entry was back in eighteen
sevent y- ni ne.

Bl LL
Ei ght een seventy-ni ne? Wasn't that
when the m ne was supposed to have
bl own up?

STREETER
We al so dug out sone remains of the
two m ners who worked the mne. W'd
like to find any next-of-Kkin.

Bl LL
Good luck. Not likely. They were from
back East and their claimexpired a
long, long time ago, No relatives that
| know of ever cane forward to renew
it.

Kevin wal ks over to buss their dishes. He listens in to the
conversation

BI LL ( CONT' D)
You know there's been a | ot of history
of Bohem a residents tal king about
Bi gfoot. This m ght help you. Do you
remenber Mad Man Eddi e Meyer? He was
a long time resident who clainmed he
could talk with Bigfoot.

STREETER
| think so. The nane's fam/li ar.

Bl LL
| was his | awer when | first started
practicing here.

Kevin pulls up a chair, joins the table.



Bl LL ( CONT' D)
He clained to have found sone papers
hi s grandpappy had squirrel ed away
when he was a nenber of a expedition
exploring the West in the late
ei ghteen hundreds. It was |ed by
Teddy Roosevelt. Roosevelt wote
about everything in The W1 derness
Hunt er bookl et in eighteen hundred
and ninety three. The nenoirs were
of his personal adventures and stories
he heard first-hand of a 'hairy man'
It's very interesting reading
mat eri al .

STREETER
So?

Bl LL
The papers included a journal and
sone maps of Bi gf oot encounters.

SAM
| think I renmenber Meyer. He used to
cone to the hotel on weekends and
bot her the guests. Asked themif
they ever heard of Sit-Ti-Cats.

WOLF
You nean Si-Ti - Cah.

SAM
Yeah. That's it. Told everybody they
were his friends and they protected
the people of this town as |ong as
we didn't bother them Nobody knew
what the hell he was tal king about.

STREETER
That's the guy who used to sit on
t he porches of town businesses and
talk to people about these forest

creatures.
Bl LL
(chuckl i ng)
Sane guy.

They all share a good-natured | augh.

KEVI N
VWhat happened to Meyer? The journal ?
The maps?
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Bl LL
A few years ago, sone tinber scouts
from several |ogging conpani es heard
about Meyer's claim Their crews had
been harassed while working | ocally
in the woods. So they conplained to
the “Feds,” our “Forest Police,”
about the potential dangers of Bigfoot
to their conpany personnel.

GRACE
So what did they do?

Bl LL
The top brass at the U S. Forest
Servi ce Law Enforcenent and
| nvestigations office flooded the
area Wi th undercover agents
di sgui sed as mners, hunters and
| oggers. They eventually confronted
Meyer and denanded the docunents he
bragged about havi ng.

KEVI N
So the Feds have thenf?

Bl LL
No. Meyer hid them again. This pissed
off the | eader of the Feds, that one
Al bert Gornick, a real prickly asshole
who actually works for the Forest
Service, pulled some strings and had
Meyer | ocked up in solitary in a
state behavioral health hospital in
Junction CGty. It was supposed to be
a tenporary hold until Meyer told
t he Feds where he hid the docunents.
It also was so he couldn't tell anyone
el se where they were.

SAM
VWy?  Why?...Wat good did all that
do?

Bl LL

It's ny theory that if Bigfoot's
exi stence i s ever proven, the Feds
want to tightly control al

i nformati on about their |ocation--

GRACE
--1 get it - to prevent them from
bei ng decl ared an endangered speci es- -



STREETER
--which would interfere with the
Fed's illegal sweetheart deals they've

made with the tinber industry.

GRACE
That could also be their notivation
behi nd the program Kevin's pursuing
where they're offering the cash reward
for proving the existence of Bigfoot.

SAM
Sounds |like the bottomline is the
Feds want to control all the Bigfoot
dat a.

STREETER
Now | renenber sone nore about Md
Man Meyer. | used to watch and listen

to himbefore | joined the Corps.

KEVI N
What did you think of hinf

STREETER
You know, | spent nost of ny days in
counter intelligence and |I've seen a
| ot of bad guys. Their eyes woul d
often flutter during interrogation.
It was a "tell tale sign" that they
were lying. Meyer's eyes would flutter
when he talked with his "big hairy
friends.” It was a lot |ike "w nk"
"W nk."

KEVI N
So you thought he was |ying?

STREETER
| put away a |l ot of bad guys in the
mlitary and a few away here as
sheriff but | always thought the
forced institutionalization of Meyer
was a travesty of justice. In ny
eyes, the man was harnl ess.

Bl LL
You know he's got a sister, Eileen.
She acts crazy sonetines too.

GRACE
VWhat if she's not crazy? Can we talk
wi th her? Perhaps she knows sonething
about what's in the docunents,
especially the maps.

43.
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KEVI N
But if she is crazy won't that just
be a waste of tine?

GRACE
Let's not throw any | ead away. Maybe
t hrough Eil een we could get to study
their culture, witness their
m gration. She m ght give us a
starting point to | ocate sonme |iving
Bi gf oot speci nens.

Bl LL
| think I can arrange it. |I'mpretty
sure she trusts ne. |'ve been trying

to hel p her get her brother out of
that institution for years.

SAM
Let's go.

BERTA
Hold on, Mster Sam You not going
nowhere '"til we get you ways of
gettin' 'round.

BERTA ( CONT' D)
You're worse every day. | get you
wal ki ng pol es.

SAM
That'll all take tinme. W want to go
see Eil een today. What can we work
out ?
Berta glares at him
SAM ( CONT' D)
(pl eadi ng)

Just this once, again?

BERTA
(reluctantly)
| have crutches in the car.

EXT. EDGE OF BOHEM A TOMNN - SHACK - DAY
It's falling down.

El LEEN MEYER, 55, unkenpt, wearing patched hand- ne- downs,
lives here alone in an old mner's shack.

She stands in front of her shack, putting on a public display
of her craziness to a few tourists.
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One of the faces in the crowd bel ongs to ALBERT GORN CK, 55,
a high-ranking bland-faced U S. Forest Service Oficer in
plain clothes with a holstered sidearm and a gold police
badge is attached to his belt of his jeans under his flannel
shirt.

Both Eil een and Al bert Gornick exchange a quick glance at
each ot her.

She pretends not to notice Al bert and continues to talk to
an invisible Bigfoot.

El LEEN
(gesturing wldly)
| hate themtoo. They're nean. You
should kill themso they won't bother
us anynore.
(to the small Crowd)
You think we're foolin" around.

Bill rushes Eileen into her shack. The others foll ow Sam
brings up the rear on crutches.

Streeter turns, faces only a few people, before he enters.
STREETER
It's time to go. Nothing nore to see
her e.

I NT. EILEEN S SHACK - DAY

Bl LL
Preaching to your adm rers again,
Ei |l een?

El LEEN

Wsh they'd stop com n' round. You
think I scared 'en?

Bl LL
No.

BI LL ( CONT' D)
| brought some friends to see you
' cause they want to hel p your brother.
And he could hel p them

Bill pushes Kevin forward.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
This is Kevin Riley. You may have
seen himat the boarding hotel in
town. Hs famly owns it. H's father,
Sam runs it.
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Sam sal utes Eil een, as best he can on his crutches, fromthe
back of the group

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
Kevin, tell Eileen why you need her
hel p.

LATER

KEVI N
We really need the reward noney for
my sick father

GRACE
And if | can publish data about
Bigfoot to the scientific community,
it would force the Feds to protect
the creatures. That's what your
brother wants isn't it?

STREETER
And once Bigfoot's protected, | can
help Bill get your brother rel eased.
El LEEN
| don't know. You all sound so
si ncere.
Bl LL

They are, Eileen.

El LEEN
You want to know sonet hing funny?
Eddi e' s been pretending to be crazy
too. He felt he bonded with sone of
the Bigfoot's tribe and wants to
protect them He just never trusted
the Feds to have their best interests
at heart.

Bl LL
We don't trust the Feds either.

SREETER
|'"d like to see your brother free.

GRACE
And protect Bigfoot too.

KEVI N
| just want to help ny father.

Sam wi pes a tear fromhis eye. Eileen notices.



GRACE
So what do you know about the journal
and the maps that your brother's
hi dden away? Do you know where they
are or what's in thenf

El LEEN
l"msorry. |'ve never seen them
Don't know what's in them or where
t hey are.

KEVI N
| told you she mi ght not be able to
hel p us.

GRACE
You don't renenber anything about
t henf

El LEEN
No. But we coul d ask Eddi e.

Bl LL
| thought he was in solitary. No
visitors.

El LEEN
The adm nistrator said | was an
interesting case. After trying for
months to get in to see Eddie, he
finally gave nme visiting privileges.
| can see ny brother once a nonth,
under tight security, as the Forest
Service ordered. This way, the doctors
coul d observe ne too. Maybe next
visit | can ask Eddie for sone
detail s?

KEVI N
Maybe you coul d smuggle in a phone
so we could talk to hinf

El LEEN
It wouldn't work. |I'mstrip-searched
before they let ne in.

STREETER
What does Eddie do all day when you're
not there?

El LEEN
He plays crazy. He sits around witing
gi bberish and draws really strange
pi ctures. They watch himall the
tine.

47.
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STREETER
VWhat's Eddi e's birthdate?

El LEEN
Com n' up soon. Next nonth. Wy?

STREETER
Back in my Counter Intelligence days,
we used a small broadcasting device
we coul d hide in al nost anything.
Bal | poi nt pens, for exanple. You
could take hima pen as a birthday
present, along with some witing and
drawi ng paper. The pen woul d broadcast
any information he could give us to

nmy phone.
The RING TONE on Grace's phone interrupts.
She answers. Doesn't say anything. Just |istens. Hangs up.
GRACE
The |l ab just conpleted the prelimnary
DNA anal ysis of the brain matter. It

doesn't match human DNA or the DNA
of any known mamal .

Streeter high-five's G ace.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
Let's go with the pen.

I NT. SHERIFF'S OFFI CE - STREETER S DESK - DAY
MONTAGE — PREPARI NG A Bl RTHDAY PRESENT

--Streeter uses tweezers to drop a tiny capsule into the
body of an ordinary-I| ooking ball-point pen.

--Wlf places the pen into a box al ongsi de several other
pens and pencils.

--Kevin waps the box in colorful 'birthday' wapping paper.

--Grace ties a "HAPPY Bl RTHDAY BROTHER' ri bbon around the
wr apped box.

I NT. JUNCTI ON CI TY STATE BEHAVI ORAL HEALTH HOSPI TAL -
VI SI TORS RECEPTI ON DESK - DAY

Eil een, dressed in sweats, nmarches up to the reception desk,
carrying Eddie' s present.

The RECEPTI ONI ST, dowdy, recognizes her with a smle,
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Presses a button on her desk.

Two femal e ATTENDANTS in hospital 'whites' and two nale
UNI FORMED GUARDS, enter from a door behind the Receptionist.

One CGuard takes the present fromEileen, unwaps it on the
receptionist's desk,

Revealing a variety of pens, pencils, erasers, and witing
and draw ng paper inside.

The other Guard reaches for the ordinary-| ooking broadcasting
penl

But at the | ast nmonent picks up a nore ornate colorful one.
He puts it in his breast pocket.

He wi nks at the other guard.

DOOR ACROSS THE RECEPTI ON AREA

The Attendants usher Eileen through the door into a snal
ante room

ATTENDANT ONE
You know t he routine.

The Attendant closes the door behind them
The wal |l cl ock beside the door shows five m nutes have passed.

The door opens, the Attendants and Eileen, pulling up the
bottons of her sweats, exit.

RECEPTI ON DESK

The Receptioni st hands Eddi e's birthday present back to
Ei |l een.

VI SI TATI ON ROOM

The Attendants and the Quards escort Eileen into another
roomwith a mrrored wall, a table, and two chairs.

At the sane tinme, A MALE ATTENDANT | eads EDDI E "NMAD MAN'
MEYER', m d 60s, wearing a white junpsuit, in through another
door .

The two siblings warmy enbrace in a | ong hug,

Ei | een whi spers sonething unintelligible into Eddie's ear.
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Grace, WIf, and Kevin listens to Eddie's sing-
song gi bberish about his 'Big Friends.'

EDDI E (V.Q)

(through Streeter's

cell phone speaker)
Here cones the pony express after ny
"Big Friends'. Follow themthrough
t he nountains, forgotten railroad
spurs, wash up, sumer in the wi nter
over hidden trails, across rivers,
clinmb high under the hood, winter in
the sumrer, through streans and caves,
here's Johnny, berries and flowers,
danci ng when they die, bury them
di g between the big ones, thunp ny
trees, throw big rocks, enpty the
trash can.

STREETER
It doesn't namke any sense.

He | ooks over at Grace who rides shotgun.

STREETER ( CONT' D)
| wonder if Murph could nmake sense
of it.

Grace | ooks wi |l d-eyed back at Streeter.

She bites

GRACE
You're not thinking of talking to
hi m are you?

her 1ip.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
You know how | dislike that man.

STREETER

But you got to admt, he was the

best tracker in the state and a great
riddl e-breaker. No one knew t hese
woods |i ke Murph. | know he broke
your heart in high school, but are
you going to hold that against him
forever? Especially if it helps you
wi n the Nobel prize in Anthropol ogy?

She hal f -1 aughs.
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GRACE
Ha. Ha. Don't be silly. There isn't
a Nobel prize in Anthropol ogy. But,
maybe the Boaz or the Frassetto?

She | aughs agai n.
He smles. He knows he has her.

I NT. ANCHORAGE - ALASKAN PHOTO SAFARI CLUB - PRESI DENTI AL
SU TE - DAY

MARK MURPHY (MJURPH), |ate 40s, suave, dressed |ike Indiana
Jones, answers his styled desk phone in his |uxurious
presidential suite.

Adorning the walls are photos of Alaskan wildlife in their
W | derness habitats with views through tel ephoto | enses of
bul | ' s-eye patterns superinposed over the ani nals.

The notto "SHOOT W TH CAMERAS, NOT GUNS.” is under each photo.

One of the photos is an exact duplicate of the shot hanging
in Streeter's Ofice - of the two Al askan brown bears.

| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - FRONT DESK - NI GHT
Mur ph stands before the front desk.

Kevin opens the check-in |edger |aying on the counter, hands
Mur ph a pen.

Mur ph signs the | edger: "MARK MJRPHY."
Kevin spins it around, reads the nane.

KEVI N
d ad to neet you, Murph. My Dad made
your reservation. Told nme all about
how you hung out wwth him G ace
Keller, and ny Uncle Streeter when
you were all in high school

MURPH
You nust be Kevin. Streeter told ne
how you, or was it Boomer, found the
skul | .
A group of ten m ddl e-aged STRANGERS i n | oggi ng cl ot hes,
carrying long instrunment cases in addition to |uggage,

el bow Murph out of the way so they can check in.
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One of the Strangers, Albert Gornick, pulls the |edger away
from Murph, plucks the pen out of Murph's hand, and signs in
as "ALBERT SM TH AND LOGGE NG CREW "

He throws down a GSA SmartPay credit card as Paynent.
GORNI CK

ake the suites on the entire
| oor.

we'll t
third f
Mur ph | ooks at them anused.

MURPH
Are you guys a band?

GORNI CK
(sneering at Muirph)
Yeah. Sure. And | play the axe.
The ot her Strangers | augh.

Kevin | ooks at the | edger.

KEVI N
Vll, M...ah...Smth, you and your
band will have to wait your turn
until 1 finish checking in M. Mirphy.

Gorni ck sneers at Kevi n.

GORNI CK
(di srespectfully)
Look kid, we've had a long trip
getting here.

Mur ph tightens up, |looks |like he's going to snmack Gorni ck.

MURPH
(through gritted teeth)
Lay off the kid, He's just doing his
j ob.

Kevin glinpses a flash of gold police badge under Gornick's
] acket .

He quickly gives Murph a room key, whispers to him

KEVI N
We'll talk later tonight... Renmenber
that we are having a small get
t oget her tonight at eight around a
bonfire.

MURPH
Wher eabouts is the fire pit?
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KEVI N
(pointing towards the
back of the boarding
hot el )
It's located in the back at the bottom
of the outside staircase. See ya'
soon.

Wth a smle on his face, Kevin turns toward Gor ni ck.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
Sorry, M. Smth.

EXT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - FIRE PIT - N GHT

A pl easant, and wi ndless night. A bonfire is blazing with
crackl i ng sounds of burning | ogs and bl ue col ored snoke is
rising up through the fir trees.

Sam and Streeter sit and talk in chairs drinking beer at the
edge of the BURN NG BONFI RE

The | arge m sshapen skull sits protected on a tabl etop next
to Streeter under his cowboy hat.

Berta, Wl f and Grace stand and tal k as they exam ne the
city map of Bohem a on a table.

Anot her table has a cool er of sodas, w ne and beer, a tray
of chips, deli sandw ches and a few appetizers for a |ate
ni ght snack

Kevin exits the back door of main hotel building and wal ks
down the outside staircase towards the fire pit.

Mur ph fol |l ows Kevi n.

I gnoring his old nmale classmates around the fire pit, Mirph's
eyes go imedi ately to G ace.

STREETER AND SAM
(1 n unison)

H Murph.
Grace turns away from Miurph's presence.
MURPH
(warm y)
H Gace, no hello for old Mrph?
GRACE
(col dly)

You're only here because of Bigfoot.

She points to the skull on the table.
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GRACE ( CONT' D)
(rmocki ngly)
We found this skull,... and sone
skeletal remains in the old S & W
mne. They're nore than you ever
found here in your whole life. What
do you know about Bi gf oot anyway?

Efrta and Wl f watch this snippy exchange between Mirph and
ace.

MURPH
C nmon, G ace. Can't we | et bygones
be bygones? | was a stupid I mmature
kid in high school. You didn't deserve
what | did. I"'msorry. | hope we can
be friends.

He wal ks over to her, smling the biggest smle any of us
have ever seen

She returns a weak and meek sm | e.

After a noment of silently gazing into her eyes, he turns
around to face the others.

MURPH ( CONT' D)
After | talked to Streeter, | asked
around. Back hone in Al aska peopl e
are interested in Bigfoot.

MJURPH ( CONT' D)
Most of those that | talked with had
an optimstic view of the creatures.

He sits in a chair at the edge of the bonfire where the fl anes
becone nesneri zi ng.

MURPH ( CONT' D)
For exanple, I'msure all of you
remenber the Mount Saint Hel ens
eruption in nineteen eighty. A nunber
of mlitary who were there told ne
the Arny and National Guard hel ped
Bi gf oot and renoved Bi gf oot corpses
during the cl eanup afterwards. They
said if this would have been nade
public, it would have shut down
| oggi ng i n Washi ngton and Oregon
before the Spotted OM fiasco. They
couldn't hide the little bird |ike
t hey coul d hide the Bigfoot bodies.

He gets up fromhis chair, paces the fire pit perineter
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MURPH ( CONT' D)
Here's one of the ways | heard the
Arny hel ped Bigfoot. They treated
their burns after the eruption.

EXT. WASHI NGTON - MOUNT SAI NT HELENS ERUPTI ON DESTRUCTI ON -
NI GHT (MJURPH S FI RST FLASHBACK MEMORY)

A uni formed MP stands outside the foyer area of a large Arny
tent marked with an oversize red cross. Athin line of |ight
| eaks out around the edge of the flap. The Sol di er bl ocks

t he entrance.

A DOCCTOR in a white |lab coat, who stands a head and neck
shorter than the very wi de Bigfoot he | eads by the arm wal ks
out of the darkness. Both stop in front of the M.

The Bigfoot wears nmultiple overcoats with nultiple scarves
so that no part of its face, hands, or body is visible.

DOCTOR
(to the MP)
Burns fromthe bl ast.

He shows the MP an | D badge.
The MP sal utes, steps aside.

The Doctor ushers the Bigfoot through the outer flap of the
tent.

For an instant, a flash of bright |light streanms out from
inside the tent.

Al'l turns dark again as the flap cl oses.
BACK TO SCENE

MURPH
Here's a story | heard about Si-Te-
Cah in Idaho. A dest known killing
attributed to Bigfoot. G ves ne the
creeps to think about it, even though
it took place over a hundred fifty
years ago and it was docunented by
Teddy Roosevelt.

EXT. |1 DAHO - MOUNTAI N PASS - DAY
(MURPH S SECOND FLASHBACK MEMORY)

CASPER BAUVAN and EZRA PERRY, beaver trappers, dressed in
buckskins, ride two horses into an open neadow at the foot
of the pass.
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CASPER
Best we | eave the horses here.

They bot h di snount,
Unl oad their packs and rifles, harness themon their backs,
G ve their horses free-range to the | ush neadow grass.

Then, they strike out on foot across the rocky tinber-clad
ground on which their horses can't wal k.

Soon, they find thenselves in a vast, dark, and shadowy
forest.

LATER

As they break into a small open gl ade, bounded on one side
by a narrow stream

They notice many hoof prints from deer.
The sun now sits | ow on the horizon.
EZRA

There's only an hour or so of daylight
|l eft. Looks like a good place to

canp.
They throw down and open their packs.
Quickly pile brush into a | ean-to.
CASPER
Let's wal k a-ways up stream check
for beaver.
Each grabs a handful of traps.

Then, disappear into the pines and fir trees lining the banks
of the streamlike a wall.

DUSK

They reappear fromthe growh of the evergreen forest wthout
their traps.

EZRA
Sonet hi ng' s wr ong.

The contents of their packs |lay scattered about.
I ncl udi ng their food. Uneaten.

Their lean-to reduced to a pile of flattened brush.
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Large footprints everywhere.

CASPER
Damm bear.

MONTAGE
They
--Rebuild the | ean-to.
--Gather their blankets, traps, and provisions
--Lay out their blankets and provisions underneat h.
--Light a fire in front.
END MONTAGE
Ezra makes a final wal k-around.
Stops and stares at the closest set of footprints.
EZRA
Hey Cap, that bear has been wal ki ng

on two | egs.

CASPER
Think it was a man?

EZRA
Too dark to be sure.

NI GHT

Rolled up in their blankets, both nmen SNORE | oudly.
CRUNCH

Casper's eyes snap open.

He sits up.

CASPER
Pee- ewl

He turns away fromthe opening of the lean-to with a | ook of
di sgust on his face.

CASPER ( CONT' D)
Ez, do you snell. ..

He turns back, grabs the rifle by his side, fires off a shot
at the vague threatening shadow bl ocking the front of the
| ean-to.
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He hears the SMASH NG OF UNDERBRUSH as the thing rushes off
into the inpenetrable bl ackness of the forest and the night.

DAV

As the sun rises, the Men sit by the rekindled fire, blankets
wr apped around them cradling their rifles.

EZRA
What do you think?

CASPER
| think we should | eave here. Today.
Now

EZRA

Agreed. But, we've got to pick up
our traps. W spent the last of our
nmoney on them
They rise up and shake off their blankets.
They each grab a handful of jerky,

Chew and swallow it slowy while searching the surrounding
trees with their eyes,

Wash it down with a few nouthfuls of water fromtheir
cant eens.

Start off into the woods together.

The woods cl ose in behind themas they wal k on.

CASPER
Did you hear sonething?
EZRA
| fear we're being watched.
DAY
MONTAGE

--Casper picks up an enpty trap at the entrance to a Beaver
| odge.

--Ezra picks up an enpty trap froma shallow creek near a
beaver dam

--both men, laden with traps, wal k through the forest.
END MONTAGE

A SNAP froma thicket surprises them
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CASPER
VWhat was that?

EZRA
Behi nd us. Back there.

They pick up their pace.
RUSTLI NG SOUNDS cone froma stand of pines off to one side.
EZRA ( CONT' D)
We've made it. Canp's just about a

mle anay. W've just got to get
three nore traps.

CASPER
Wiy don't you go on ahead, pack us
up. 1"l get the last three.

On reaching the pond, Casper finds three beavers in the traps.
LATER
He skins the | ast beaver.

Carrying the three beaver pelts and traps, he re-enters the
still and shadowy forest.

LATER

At last he steps to the edge of the little gl ade where the
canp | ay.

CASPER
(shouti ng)
Ezr a!
No voi ce answers.
Thin blue snmoke curls upward fromthe dying canpfire.
Near it lay the packs wapped and arranged.
He noves forward one step.

H s eyes fall on Ezra's body, stretched beside the trunk of
a great fallen fir.

He runs to it, reaches down, feels for a neck pul se.

Sees that Ezra's head hangs down at a weird angle, H s neck
broken, with four great fang marks in the throat.

The footprints of the unknown beast-creature are deep in the
soft soil, tell the rest of the story.
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BACK TO SCENE

GRACE
Www That gives nme the chills.
KEVI N
Did he make it out of the nountains?
MURPH
If he didn"t, | wouldn't be able to
tell his story.
BERTA
Do you have nore good Si-Te-Cah

stories?

EXT. NORTH CARCLI NA - CARCLI NA MOUNTAI NS - CRAVEN COUNTY -
DAY (MURPH S THI RD FLASHBACK MEMCORY)

A light dusting of snow covers a back yard in which three-
year-ol d CASEY HATHAWAY dressed in a light snowsuit plays
alone with a ball.

MVEOW

Casey | ooks toward the thick pine forest surrounding the
yard.

He rubs his nose.
VEOW

CASEY
Kitty col d?

Not hi ng stirs anong the trees.
Casey struggles to stand up in the snow.
A light snow falls. Trees stand tall and still. Nothing el se.

CASEY (V. QO ) (CONT' D)
Bear warm

I NT. TV STATION - NEWS DESK - NI GHT

The ANCHOR PERSON, stops talking, cups left ear, listens to
the news editor through his earpiece.

ANCHOR PERSON
W' ve just received a bulletin.
Toni ght, a three-year-old boy has
wandered off into the North Carolina
Mount ai ns. As you just heard from
our weat her reporter, it's going to
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ANCHORMAN
be a very cold night with rain and
snow mx in the forecast, and
t enperatures plungi ng well bel ow
freezing. The Craven County Sheriff's
office is asking for your help in
finding this lost child. Search
parties are currently bei ng organi zed.
Pl ease call the Sheriff's office to
vol unt eer.

EXT. WOODS - N GHT

Rai n and snow. A CROAD OF SEARCHERS, wave fl ashlights back
and forth and call out as they step through flooded ground
and around smal | sinkhol es.

FI RST SEARCHER
Casey!

SECOND SEARCHER
Casey Hat haway! Were are you?

EXT. DOWN THE ROAD FROM CASEY' S BACK YARD - DAY
SUPER: " FORTY- El GHT HOURS LATER®
A WOMAN, wal ks two dogs down the road.

A small voice cries froma thick stand of trees and brush on
one si de.

CASEY
(crying)
Mommy. Hel p ne, Mommy.
| NSI DE THE TREE STAND

Four EMIS wal k t hrough wai st-deep water in hip waders. They
reach out to free Casey froma tangle of vines and brush.

FI RST EMI
Casey Hat haway?

Casey nods shyly.

SECOND EMT
Were have you been, little boy?

Casey smles, reaches up, hugs the EM.

CASEY
Me with bear.
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MURPH
(debat abl e)
Was it a bear? Bears hibernate and
are neat eaters... It wasn't a bear.

SAM
| don't believe a Bigfoot would ever
del i berately help an adult human.
But, helping a child could be
different. Children are not
t hr eat eni ng.

MURPH
Exactly. And what if people could
visit Bigfoot and have their kids
nmeet Bigfoot? Wiat I'd like to do
is catch a couple of Bigfoot famlies
and take them back with nme to live
protected in ny safari park.

GRACE

(snappi ng out of her

ent hral | nent trance,

yel l'ing at Murph)
You haven't changed one bit. You're
still the sane sel f-absorbed bastard
you were in high school, always
t hi nki ng of yourself first--

Berta places a soft hand on Grace's shoul der.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
(cal m ng down, shaki ng
her head)
--l...I"msorry. dd wounds die hard.

STREETER
Mur ph, you can't do that. W want
Bi gf oot protected in its territory,
not in soneone else's. No way are we
going to "catch" any.

Mur ph hunches his shoul ders, throws up his hands.

MURPH
Okay. Just thought 1'd try.

He wal ks over to Wl f.
MURPH ( CONT' D)

Streeter tells nme you're the best
tracker around.
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Wbl f reaches up, fist bunps Mirph.

WOLF
He says the sane of you.

MURPH
Sam great snacks and beverages.
Thank you for your hospitality.

SAM
Thank Kevin and Claire for starting
the bonfire and preparing everything.
Enj oy Bohem a while you're here.

LATER

The bonfire is dying out. Enpty beer an soda cans are |aying
around. The deli sandwich tray is enpty which indicates
t hi ngs are w ndi ng down.

| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL — DI NIl NG ROCOM - DAY

Berta helps Samto a table at which Wl f and Murph sit next
to each other and Grace sits opposite.

MURPH
Sam great food here. | want to eat
your entire nenu.

Two nenbers of the logging crew walk into the dining room
and over to Claire, who quickly exits the room

Just as quickly, she returns with a tray of breakfast
sandw ches and a pot of coffee.

Streeter and Bill sit across fromeach ot her and exchange
surprised gl ances.

They silently nouth the word “Feds” to each other.
After the two | oggers leave with the tray of food and coffee,

STREETER
(to the others)
Those guys were the Feds, Forest
Servi ce Rangers. From now on, we've
got to be on guard all the tine.
They' Il be on our trail every nove
we make.

| NT. UPSTAI RS, 3RD FLOOR LI VI NG AREA SUl TE - DAY

Meanwhi | e, closed instrunent cases |line the base of the walls.
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On chairs at small tables around the room the Feds pour
over top sheets of Bohem a of Lane County.

Gornick sits in a chair facing Bryan and his Security Guard
who both sit on an over-stuffed sofa.

GORNI CK
So now you know. My nmen and | were
sent here by the head office to "fix
the problent you stirred up in your
report on the harvesting incident.

BRYAN
My conpany ordered us to start | ogging
ahead of schedule. It's not ny fault.

GORNI CK
Don't be concerned about the filing
schedul e.

BRYAN

What about Jake's deat h?

GORNI CK
As long as both of you told ne
everyt hing, you have nothing to worry
about .

Bryan rel axes back into the softness of the sofa.

GORNI CK ( CONT' D)
We both know the price of |unber's
rising. For your conpany to stay in
business it needs to harvest as many
stands of tinber as possible before
they're declared off-limts. This is
comng all too soon. There's too
many tinber stands out of circulation
now because of that damm spotted
ow .

BRYAN
So we can go?

Gornick dismsses themw th a abrupt wave of his hand.

GORNI CK
W'l | take care of everything.

LATER
The other Feds and their chairs face Gorni ck.

Gornick collects a set of |abel ed phot ographs from each of
t he Feds.
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GORNI CK
Now t hat we’ve all taken a good | ook
at the photos of the evidence we
need to collect and nenori zed the
faces of these amateurs, we know
this should be an easy assignnent.
Any questions?

Si | ence.
GORNI CK ( CONT' D)
If we all want our bonuses fromthe

conpany, we need to nmake sure we
stop these guys in their tracks.

ON THE OQUTSIDE OF THE DOOR TO THE SU TE
Cl ai re knocks, announces:

CLAlI RE
Cl eani ng.

| NSI DE THE SUI TE
GORNI CK
(growing at the door)
Go away. We're busy.
MOVENTS LATER
THROUGH THE W NDOW TO THE SUI TE' S BALCONY

Gornick points his cell phone's canera | ens toward Murph, as
Mur ph, acconpani ed by Kevin, step into the street.

Mur ph turns back toward the front door of the boarding hotel.
CLI CK

On his cell, Gornick presses a button | abel ed "SEND SNAP
FILE TO PRI NTER. "

| NSI DE THE SUI TE

A portable printer the Feds brought with themthat now sits
on a table chatters, spits out the nmug shot photo he just
t ook of Mur ph.

He waves it at the other Feds.

GORNI CK
Mar k Mur phy, otherw se known as Mir ph.
He' s anot her tracker and a phot ographer
t hey brought in from Al aska. He grew
up here. Really knows these woods.
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He adds Murph's photo to the pile in front of him

I NT. SHERIFF'S OFFI CE - STREETER S DESK - DAY

MOS

In Streeter's office, Kevin, Sam Gace, and Wl f talk
nonstop at Murph as Streeter holds up his cell phone.

END MOS
STREETER

So Eddi e | eaked us the hidden | ocation
of the journal and maps. Listen to
the recording. W can't figure it

out .

He pushes a button on his phone's display |abeled "PLAY

RECORDI NG. "
MOVENTS LATER

Streeter pushes another display button marked "STOP. "

MURPH

Don't you see, he's talking about
sonme of the Bigfoot wanderings and
has inserted in anong themdirections
to find the journal and maps. “Here

comes the pony express after

ny big

friends” neans the hidden | ocation.
"Sumrer in the Wnter" refers to the
warm Springs along the Wllanette
north of here. “Cinb high under the

hood, winter in the sumer”

is the

year-round skiing area further north

on M. Hood. "Here's Johnny"

is the

Ti nberl i ne Lodge where the novie The
Shining was filnmed. "Bury them dig
bet ween the big ones” are your
instructions to dig between the wooden
statues of a nmale and fenal e Bi gf oot
in Front of the |odge. And “enpty

the trash can” he buried there. In

it you'll find the journal
maps.

| NT. JEEP - NI GHT
TI MBERLI NE LODGE ROAD
Mur ph shares the back seat with Wl f,

and t he

Kevin sits behind with

Boonmer - both in the cargo tray. G ace rides shotgun.
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Al sit quietly on the edge of anticipation, as Streeter
steers his Sheriff's vehicle through brightly lit gates.

THROUGH THE W NDSHI ELD
A sign reads "TI MBERLI NE LODGE. "

A few hundred yards further, the Jeep's headlights find the
Bi gf oot statues near the main building.

EXT. JEEP - N GHT

As they wal k toward the statues carrying shovels and
flashlights, Mirph guides G ace to stand between the statues.

CLICK!I CLICK
Mur ph snaps photos of Grace standi ng between the statues.
| NT. SECURI TY PATROL CAR - NI GHT
ON THE OTHER SI DE OF THE | MVENSE PROPERTY
Through the w ndshield, one of two Tinberline SECURI TY GUARDS
on patrol notices the flickering |light beanms fromtheir
flashlights.
He points themout to his fellow partner.
AT THE STATUES
The Team reads a sign placed between themthat reads:
“CAUTI ON, DO NOT DI G HERE. SITE OF TI M= CAPSULE BURI ED A. D
2000 - TO BE OPENED AD 3000.”
KEVI N

| can see the old man Meyer now,

sneaki ng around up here. Digging up

the tine capsule in the dead of night,

like us. It's the perfect place to

bury the journal and maps. No one

woul d ever disturb this spot.
Streeter and Wl f dig a hole approximately three feet deep.
CLANK!
Streeter's shovel blade hits sonmething netallic.

They carefully widen their hole around the bullet-shaped
time capsul e.

They lift the capsul e out.
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Underneath, they see the lid of a small trash can duct-taped
to its body.

They hoi st the can up to Grace and Murph who grasp it
reluctantly on either side, forcing G ace to work nore closely
wi th Murph than she would prefer.

Murph rips off the tape securing the top.

Grace renoves the journal and map wrapped in plastic.
Streeter and Wl f replace the enpty can and the tine capsul e.
Then, fill in the hole.

| NT. SECURI TY PATROL CAR - CONTI NUQUS

The energency lights on the roof |ight bar flash on and off,
as the main building | oons dead ahead t hrough the w ndshi el d.

AT THE STATUES

Kevin points to a stand of trees on one side of the Teanls
position, then swings his armaround in a wide circul ar
not i on.

Booner runs into the tinber stand.

Kevin rushes up to the fast approaching patrol car, waves
his flashlight, gestures for the occupants to roll down their
W ndow.

KEVI N

(to the security

of ficers)
Excuse nme, O ficers. | thought I
just heard a wolf - over in the trees.
| thought you should know because a
wol f woul d sure as heck scare the
ot her guests.

| N THE STAND

Wl f (1sa) HOALS and SHRI EKS from behind the trees.

The guards pull a quick U-turn, drive toward the wolf sound.
| NT. SECURI TY PATROL CAR - CONTI NUQUS

Through the w ndshield, they glinpse Booner's black form
runni ng through the trees away fromthem
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I NT. JEEP - N GHT

As the jeep speeds along the highway on the drive back to
Bohem a, Grace |eafs through pages of the journal.

She reads one entry to the others.

GRACE

Hey Quys, listen to this. "As we
passed t hrough Nevada Territory near
the town of Lovelock, | talked with
menbers of a Northern Paiute tribe
who showed ne a | ocal cave. They
told me it was where their ancestors
killed a tribe of red-haired giants
they called Si-Te-Cah. They said the
Si -Te-Cah regularly raided their
villages, stole their children, and

ate them
MURPH
(rmuttering)
Canni bal s.
WOLF

Bad and dangerous Si - Te- Cah.

GRACE

(continui ng her read)
"One day the Paiute followed the Si-
Te-Cah to their honme, a cave dwelling
in the rocky desert. They chal |l enged
the Gants to conme out and fight.
When none net their chall enge, they
piled dry logs at the nouth of the
cave and lit themon fire. This forced
a fewto flee the cave. The Pai ute
killed theminstantly with spears.
The others died fromthe snoke or,
they were burned alive by the fire."

| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - SAM S OFFI CE - DAY

On a work table, Gace spreads out the map from Roosevelt's
expedi tion.

Next to it, Kevin rolls out a top sheet of Lane County.

Using their fingers, WIf and Murph inmediately trace routes
bet ween different | andmarks on the maps.

Kevin reads fromthe journal.
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"If you confront a Bigfoot. Do not
run. You cannot escape. He will run
faster. Do not nove toward him He
will viewit as a challenge and
attack."

WOLF
S & Wis closest |andmark on map. W
know they are there.

MURPH
| agree. W should start our search
in the forest around the m ne.

GRACE
It's obvious Bigfoot has been
protecting that area for years.

MJURPH
"Il take lots of photos,... Cuz
that's what | do.

GRACE

And if we don't find them we'll
nmove on to the Bigfoot encanpnent
areas shown on the old map. W can

| ook for cultural artifacts they may
have | eft behind as they noved from
one to anot her.

Al'l eyes are on G ace.

GRACE (CONT' D)
If we're really lucky, we m ght
stunbl e across a Bigfoot burial ground
somewher e al ong t he way.

KEVI N
Looks like it'll take a couple of
days.

STREETER

|'d say we need to plan for about a
four day hike.

SAM
| want to go.

STREETER
Wl f pl ease contact your tribal police
cousins to help watch our office and
answer calls while we are away.
Tell themit's standard hourly pay.
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WOLF
You got it boss.

STREETER
Sam be reasonable. It's a rough three
or four day hike. I don't think you
can make it.

SAM
(munbl i ng)
| don't care. You're doing this for
me. | want to be a part of it. 1've

got enough juice to nake it.
EXT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - FRONT PORCH - DAW
SUPER: "THE SEARCH FOR BI G-OOT, DAY 1"

The Team (Grace, WIf, Mirph, Sam Kevin, and Booner) fill
t he passenger seats inside Gace's rented SUV.

Streeter is driving.

Berta ties down the trekking poles on top of seven stuffed
backpacks in the | uggage rack on top.

| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - 3RD FLOOR LI VI NG AREA SU TE - DAWN

Open instrunment cases line the base of the walls. Each
contains arifle.

Gornick stunbles into the room stretches, yawns, |ooks out
t he bal cony w ndow, bl i nks,

Wat ches the SUV drive away.
GORNI CK
(scream ng)

Get up! Everybody up
| NT. SUV - DAY - MOVENTS LATER
THROUGH THE W NDOWS
As trees whiz by
| NSI DE THE SUV

Al'l occupants, except Mirph, show silent apprehensi on about
their return visit tothe S & W

Mur ph | ooks around at their uneasy expressions.

MURPH
What' s everybody nervous about?
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GRACE
Wait and see.

FURTHER DOWN THE ROAD
| NSI DE THE SWV

Booner and everyone el se, except Murph, stare out of the
w ndows at the passing trees.

KEVI N
Do you feel it?

WOLF
They wat ch us.

CUT TO
EXT. CLIFF - DAY
A redish and brown-furred Bi gfoot stands on a high cliff,
Wat ches the SUV pass by.
RETURN TO SCENE
Streeter glances upwards.
The SUV swerves.
BERTA
(to Streeter)
Keep eyes on road, Mster Streeter.
M nd where you drive.
EXT. S & WM NE ENTRANCE - DAY
QUTSI DE THE SW
Sam stands on the trekking poles. Berta supervises Sam
Wl f stands with the others.
He rel eases a volley of high-pitched WH STLES.

Boonmer runs around the Teamin circles, randomy sniffing
the air.

A di stant high-pitched WH STLE answers Wl f's call.
Wl f HOALS. Booner HOALS. No answer.

Wbl f picks up an arnful of small |ogs, hands one to each of
t he ot hers.
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WOLF
Do what | do.

He THUMPS a tree with his.

The others hesitate, as if wary of what creatures they'l|
sunmon.

Then, one-by-one, they also THUWP trees.

They produce enough sound with enough force to shake the
tops of the trees.

Suddenly, a large boul der crashes down the nountai nside, on
a path straight toward Grace and Sam

At the last nonment, Miurph pushes Grace out of the way,
Wil e Berta pulls Sam asi de.
The boul der smashes into a tree.
GRACE
(nout hi ng an al nost
i naudi bl e to Mur ph)
Thank you, ... That was crazy. Wat
the hell.
THE MOUNTAI N

Booner charges up toward the boul der's source, but suddenly
stops and lays flat on the ground, nose pointing up hill.

Kevin rushes after him
Catches up to him and
Conforts his whinpering four-footed friend.
Wl f and Murph follow, nmake it to the top
THE SUWM T
They gaze into the valley beyond.
Seei ng no one.
Mur ph confides in Wl f:
MJURPH

Now | know why the others didn't
want to cone back here.
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WOLF
They do not know the ways of Si-Te-
Cah.

The rest of the Team except for Sam and Berta join Wl f and
Mur ph on the summ t.

SAM
(to Berta, gesturing
up the slope)
Let's go.

BERTA
| ain't hel ping you up there.

Fromtheir sunmt vantage point, the rest of the team scan
the nmountains and trails that wind through and between them

Wl f squints.

WOLF
Feet have traveled one trail nore
than others. Look there.

Wth an extended armand fist, he points it out to Streeter.
Streeter stares intently in the direction WIf indicates.

STREETER
| see it - there's some saplings
along it - all broken about seven
feet above the ground. Every one of
their tips seemto point in the sanme
di rection.

GRACE
It's sonme kind of signaling system

KEVI N
(with his nose buried
in the journal)
The journal says it's one way Bi gf oot
marks a trail.

Kevin unfolds the map fromthe Roosevelt expedition.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)
It's the next |andmark on Meyer's
map. And in his riddle he said Bigfoot
wanders through the nountains, not
over them

MJURPH
Vell, what are we waiting for. Let's
follow the trail.
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The Team gathers 'round Kevin to exam ne the map.

STREETER
Thi s does seemto be an obvi ous
junping of f point.

EXT. S & WM NE ENTRANCE - DAY
AT THE SW

Packs on everyone, they | eave the SUV parked at the m ne
entrance and wal k to the base of the nountain. Sam can barely
keep up on his trekking poles.

WOLF
This way. There is a gane trail around

the nmountain. It neets up with trai
we saw from summt.

LATER

ON THE PATH

The Team st ands besi de the | ast broken sapling.
Curiously, its tree tip points into the forest.

Murph trips over the | eaf-covered rusted remains of a |ong
forgotten railroad spur that leads in the sanme direction

GRACE
Say clunsy. Watch where you are

goi ng.
Kevin searches Meyer's Map and the top sheet with his finger.
Hi s finger stops on the tracks.
He shows themto Wl f.

WOLF
Good eye, Little Warrior.

KEVI N
Renmenber Quys, Meyer's riddle referred
to 'long forgotten railroad spurs.'

Streeter gives Kevin a | ook of benevol ent di sapproval .
STREETER
Enough already with the riddle. Just

make sure the | andmarks are on the
nap.

G ace giggles.
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KEVI N
(through a big smle)
Yes sir.

Wl f slips out of his boots and stands in his bare feet on
the rusted netal of a rail.

He points with his chin down the tracks, deeper into the
forest.

WOLF
That way.

Mur ph drops to his knees, raises a hand, puts his ear to a
rail.

MURPH
| hear sonething. It sounds |ike
scraping or digging. It's pretty
far. Now | can't hear anything.

KEVI N
(to no one in
particul ar)
| f Bi gfoot wants to avoi d humans,
why would they follow railroad tracks
t hat were made by hunmans?

GRACE
From years of observation they
probably | earned the tracks were
abandoned and are now t he path of
| east resistance through the forest.

Kevin consults the maps.

KEVI N
The spur goes on for mles.

EXT. S & WM NE ENTRANCE - DAY
AT THE SW

Gornick and the rest of the Feds, with rifles slung over
shoul ders, search the ground in front of the SUV.

FED NUMBER ONE
Gornick, you were right. It sure
| ooks like they started their search
here at the mne. Look at all the
footprints.



7.

GORNI CK
(mocki ng)
O course | was right. Follow those

tracks!
EXT. SMALL CLEARI NG - NI GHT
JUST OFF THE RAI LROAD SPUR

The Team sits around a canmpfire. Blue snoke curls up from
crackling flames toward a mllion stars shining brightly
over head.

The fire casts exaggerated shadows of Team nenbers that fil
t he cl earing.

WOLF
Dawn will cone too soon. W should
sl eep.

The brush behi nd t hem RUSTLES.

STREETER
| feel eyes on us. W shoul d sl eep
in shifts. Wwlf, nyself and G ace
can stand guard first.

MURPH
| can take Grace's place, if she
feels tired. Wwo wants another story?

GRACE
(surprised, smling)
Why thank you, Miurph. Let's hear
it.

MURPH
| have another story relating back
to the Mount Saint Hel ens eruption.

EXT. WASHI NGTON - MOUNT SAI NT HELENS ERUPTI ON DESTRUCTI ON -
DAY (MURPH S FLASHBACK MEMORY)

I N FRONT OF A LARGE COVMAND TENT

Four uniformed NATI ONAL GUARDSMEN, face an ol der ARW
SERGEANT.

Several Arny jeeps and trucks are parked off to one side.

SERGEANT
Get into that jeep

NATI ONAL GUARDSNVAN
Wi ch one Sergeant?
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SERGEANT
(motioning to the
front one in line)
The first one. No talking.
The Guardsnen board the Jeep.

An Arny truck arrives transporting a ClVILI AN, dressed in
khaki cargo pants and a flannel shirt.

The civilian walks into the tent and energes a nonent |ater
foll owed by a huge hairy creature who | ooks |ike “Beast”
from X-Men, only brown.

Si nged patches of fur cover his body. A bandage wap around
one arm

As it wal ks past the Jeep, he | ooks down, with sad and sonber
eyes.

He clinbs into the back of an Arnmy truck with the civilian,
coughing at tines.

In the truck, the two | ook at each other in a weird obscure
faci al manner.

The jeep follows the Arny truck over burned-out terrain.
I N A ROCKY AREA W TH CAVES

Bot h vehi cl es stop.

Al'l personnel clinb out of their vehicles.

The Bi gf oot wal ks over to a cave entrance, how s and shri eks
into the cave

Li stens quietly.
The Bigfoot |ooks at the Cvilian, then, at the ground.
The Cvilian touches the Bigfoot's shoul der,
AT A SECOND ROCKY AREA W TH CAVES
The Bigfoot hows into a cave.
A faint how of cruel pain returns fromthe cave.
Two Guardsnen rush into the cave
LATER

They return carrying a badly burned
yout h Bi gf oot.
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The Bigfoot with the bandage bends down, | ooks over the youth
Bi gf oot, who squirns in pain, whispers sonmething in its ear
of the adult.
The adult turns, wal ks back to the truck.
AS I T CLIMBS | NTO THE TRUCK
BANG
A gun shot rings out.

A CGuardsman stands over the youth Bigfoot, pointing his rifle
barrel down.

The youth Bigfoot |ies dead.

AT A THI RD ROCKY AREA W TH CAVES

The Bi gf oot howl s and whoops into a cave.

A faint how of pain and returns fromthe cave.
Two Guardsnen rush into the cave

They return carrying the injured Bigfoot with a badly burned
| eq.

The Bigfoot with the bandage signals to the Gvilian, and

the Cvilian instructs the GQuardsnen near the truck, to unl oad
a stretcher fromthe back

Cl VI LI AN
Hurry up.

The Guardsnen help pull the stretcher out and carry it over
to the injured Bigfoot.

They place the Bigfoot onit, Carry it back to the truck.
| N FRONT OF THE LARGE COVMAND TENT

The Guardsnen carry the stretcher containing the Bigfoot
into the command tent.

The bandaged Bigfoot waits with the Gvilian.
BANDAGED BI GFOOT

(using sign | anguage)
Thank you.
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MOVENTS LATER

Cl VI LI AN

(debriefing the

Guar dsnen)
Look, do you all really want an
expl anati on? You saw what we were
doi ng. These creatures live in these
areas; they nmean no harm and want to
be left alone. Do you really want to
do anything that may cause them
trouble? They are like us in a | ot
of ways. |If you need or want to talk
about this just wait about 30 years,
by that tinme there will likely be no
reason to keep them a secret.

BACK TO SCENE
MURPH

Well,... That's the story and |I'm

sticking toit. Tine to hit the

hay. Goodnight y'all.
LATER - NI GHT
The three Team nenbers on guard-duty, sit, |ean against trees.
Mur ph sl unps over, breathing with the rhythm of sl eep.

A hi gh-pitched WH STLE, followed by a WHOOPI NG and a single
tree KNOCK, break the eerie silence.

Streeter and Wl f slide their hands toward hol stered pistols,
rest themon ivory grips, with thunbs on safeties.

Mur ph startles half awake.

MURPH
Wha. .. ? What was that?
STREETER
Go back to sleep, Murph. I'll wake

you when | need you.
Mur ph cl oses his eyes, resunes sl eep breathing.

STREETER ( CONT' D)
This rem nd you of anything?

WOLF
Irag. Night is the sanme. Stars are
t he sane.



81.

STREETER
G l.s dozing off when they should be
on guard. The eneny hiding just out
of sight. Horrible sounds all around.

Anot her VWHI STLE and SHRI EKI NG a tree KNOCK. This tine closer.

WOLF
One night we noved on a small village.
I n house after house we find bodies.
Many bodi es. Sone | ook |ike they
ripped or torn in half by powerful
force. Ohers crushed as if tons of
wei ght drop on them At the other
side of the village we woul d see
t hi ngs my words cannot descri be.
They like Si-Te-Cah, only worse.
They | ook like they would rip us
apart like we were dolls. | ordered
my squad to shoot themw th every
thing we had. W were all panicking,
gaspi ng, and shooting. Then,
everything was quiet. No sound. Wen
| open ny eyes | couldn't see
anyt hing. Monsters were gone. Not
even footprints were found.

Anot her SHRI EK, HOAL and tree KNOCK
EXT. MOUNTAI NS AND W LDERNESS REG ON - DAV
SUPER: " THE SEARCH FOR Bl GFOOT, DAY 2"

On the ground in bedrolls over pine needl es and branches,
Berta, Sam G ace, and Kevin sit up, stretch, yawn.

After standing guard, junping at every unexpl ai ned sound in
the night, Streeter and WIf, still sit, |ean against trees,
shake their heads and arns.

Mur ph SNORES away. Streeter gives himhis boot to speed his
transition to wakeful ness.

Murph's eyelids flutter. He sits up. Looks around, dazed.

MURPH
(clearing his throat
and m nd, | ooking
around sheepi shly)
| guess | forgot how exhausting an
overni ght hi ke can be. Sorry. I'ma
little out of shape.

The ot hers, except Grace, groan in synpathy.
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GRACE
(under her breath)
Mre than a little.

SEVERAL M LES BEH ND THE TEAM
EXT. ANOTHER MOUNTAI NOUS AND W LDERNESS REG ON - DAY

Gorni ck | eads the Feds as they stagger through the underbrush
suffering froman all-night |ack of sleep.

FED NUVBER ONE
Gornick, can't we lie down and take
a nap? Maybe grab a few hours of

sl eep?

GORNI CK
No. W nust push on. W have a job
to do.

FED NUMBER TWD
Forget sleep. I'"'mreally hungry. How
about we stop and grab a bite?

GORNI CK
You can eat while you wal k. How many
grabbed sone provisions before we
left, like | told you?

No one answers.

GORNI CK ( CONT' D)
Well, 1I'"mnot sharing m ne.

Three nore of the Feds scratch Poison Ivy rashes.

FED NUMBER THREE
How | ong are we going to keep wal ki ng
out here? Do you even know where
we' re goi ng?

GORNI CK
We're tracking | anbreakers. W'l
stop when we find them

FED NUMBER FOUR
Gorni ck. W don't know how to track.
We have no clue where they're headed.

GORNI CK
(in a despising tone)
And you call yourself Forest Rangers.
"Il bet none of you even took the
trai ni ng.



83.
Fromthe rear, one unidentifiable voice speaks up.

VO CE OF UNI DENTI FABLE FED
Shit. W' re Federal Agents, not
Snoki es.

EXT. MOUNTAI N TRAILS AND W LDERNESS REGQ ON - DAY
The Team pushes their way through intense brush.
Wl f fondles the broken tips of sonme of the saplings.

WOLF
Sonme of these ends are freshly broken.
Sonet hi ng' s been through here.

Mur ph steps in front of Gace, holding sonme of the |onger
ti p-ends so that they don't spring back into her face.

They break through into another small clearing where a
di | api dated water tower stands. Its spout seem ngly dangling
by a thread.

But, sonething doesn't look quite right. It's not covered by
a bl anket of |eaves deposited over many years |like the area
around it.

Boomer sniffs the air,
Runs up to the tower,

Then trots back to Kevin pulling a roughly-nmade organi c rope
of twisted vines in his nouth.

WOLF ( CONT' D)
(yel l'i ng)

The other end of the rope of vines is attached to the spout
on the tower. It swings |low, scattering the Teamoff of the
tracks.

STREETER

(yel l'i ng)
St and where you are!

As Murph and Grace freeze in place, their boots kick gravel
into a deep pit covered with branches and | eaves.

The ot hers | ook around. There are simlar canouflaged pits
everywhere - just off the tracks.

MURPH
|'ve heard about sonmething like this
used in Vietnam
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Grace, clutches Murph's jacket and steps back fromthe edge.
GRACE
Amazing! | think we've al
underesti mated our quarry.

Booner trots behind the water tower, disappears fromview
at a sapling splintered seven feet above the ground.

KEVI N
(cal l'ing)
Booner !
Kevin foll ows Booner to investigate.
The tip of the broken sapling points over a bush.
Kevi n pushes the bush to the side.

Behi nd t he bush he di scovers another trail on which fallen
| eaves recently conpressed by many foot prints.

KEVI N ( CONT' D)

Thi s way.
As the Teamtakes the new gane trail, they duck lowto travel
through a tunnel of brush. [It's a nystical w | derness tunnel

made up of | ow hanging trees, brush and vines.

Berta oversees Sam bringing up the rear using his trekking
pol es.

As they energe on the other side, they're greeted by a
spirited volley of rocks, logs and |inbs,

Acconpani ed by a series of unearthly SCREANS.
Wbl f SCREAMS back with equal fury.

Dark brown-furred giant creatures junp down fromcliffs and
boul ders and join others to escape into the thick brush.

Mur ph snaps nunerous photos of the giant fleeing creatures.
In an instant, they're gone.
Leavi ng behind the shocked and worried faces of the Team

GRACE
There weren't very many. Probably
just a scouting party left behind to
report later to the main group on
the effectiveness of the tower and
pit traps.
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Mur ph backs up into a big pile of Bigfoot scat.

MURPH
(whil e scraping the
scat off his boot)
They must have been waiting here for
awhi | e.

GRACE
(giggling)
Hold on there Big Murph — that's
what | used to call you in high
school, renenber?

MURPH
(di sgusted at the
scat)
| renmenber.
GRACE
| know.

He continues to scrape.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
Don't throw that good shit away. Put
it into a specinen bag. W can test
it for DNA | ater.

EXT. A ROCKY AND MOUNTAI NOUS SECTION OF THE TRAIL - DAY
The Feds sit on | arge rocks.
Sone cl ean Bigfoot scat of their shoes with sticks and | eaves.
The rest rub their sore and blistered feet.
FED NUMBER THREE
Now we know the answer to that old
j oke 'Does a bear shit in the woods?

Gornick glares at him

GORNI CK
Not funny. Not funny at all.

EXT. BANKS OF A FLON NG RI VER - DAY

Wl f and Murph step out of the woods. The rest of the Team
fol | ows.

MURPH
This place snells horrible — like a
cesspool .
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Crude uncovered teepees stretch along the river bank ahead
of them They're constructed fromlarge fully-leafed |inbs
torn fromsurrounding trees, wth bark peeled nearly off.
The |inbs | ean up against the trunks of l|larger trees, and
agai nst thensel ves.

The construction | ooks new and ol d.

BERTA
Are these nests?

GRACE
Their tenporary dwel lings. Were
they conme in out of the rain. Let's
check them out. Maybe they |eft behind
sone artifacts.

G ace wal ks over to the closest one. Looks like it's been
there a long tine.

AT THE SMALLER DWELLI NG

She picks off a large tuft of dark brown hair caught on thorns
and the tips of |eaning branches.

She bags it.
The ot her team nenbers wander to other dwellings.
AT ANOTHER DVELLI NG
Wbl f holds up a short sharpened stick.
WOLF
This could be a hand spear. Used to
catch fish

I NSI DE A TH RD DVELLI NG

Kevin, Sam and Berta pass small bowl s carved from wood back
and forth between them

SERI ES OF SHOTS I N AND QUT OF SEVERAL DWELLI NGS

Mur ph nmoves from one dwel ling to another.

I n each, he photographs rocks and nounds of dirt arranged in
crude geonetrical patterns on the dirt floor beneath sone of
t he nests.

Qut si de, Murph snaps photos of huge footprints in the wet
clay and nud of the riverbank.
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END SERI ES OF SHOTS
BETWEEN DWELLI NGS
Grace pulls a lightweight duffel bag from her pack.
Packs up the bowl s and sone other smaller itens.

Every now and then she stops to scratch residue frominside
the bowls with a fingernail and

Sniffs it,
GRACE
They eat the sane foods as bears and
humans.
DUSK

As Grace finishes packing the duffel bag, daylight falls.

STREETER
It's time to pick a canpsite for
t oni ght .
KEVI N
But, what if Bigfoot conmes back?
GRACE
| don't think they will. They've
taken all their food and major tools
with them
WOLF

And weapons.

MURPH
All their tracks lead into the river.
| think they're on the nove.

STREETER

Let's set up high enough on the bank
to be above this 'stink-zone'. W
can play rock, paper, scissors to
see who gets first shift on Guard
duty.

Streeter gathers wood for the canpfire
Carries the the wood and a few logs to the canpsite.

The Team nenbers play rock, paper, scissors and Kevin and
Grace are first out. They earn first shift of Guard duty.
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GRACE
(to Kevin)
Wel |, Buddy Boy, it |ooks |ike we
get to stay up late first.
LATER - NI GHT

As the others sleep, by the light of the canmpfire Kevin
searches the Lane County top sheet and Meyer's nmap.

KEVI N
(softly to G ace)
This river isn't supposed to be here.
It doesn't nake any sense.

GRACE
Let's figure it out in the norning.

DAV
SUPER: " THE SEARCH FOR BI G-OOT, DAY 3"

Ful |y packed, the Team follows Bigfoot tracks to the water's
edge.

WOLF
This is where Si-Te-Cah crossed. It
is the best bet for us too.

MURPH
Agr eed.

Wbl f picks up a good-sized log to float with.
WOLF
(to the others)
Find a | og.
Rl VER
He wades into the river carrying the | og.
The rest of the Team wades into the river, one by one.

The river is soon over WI f's head.

He uses his log as a flotation device to keep his head above
wat er .

The others do the sane.
Mur ph carries the duffel bag.

Booner swi ns on his own.
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Using a big log, Kevin, Berta, and Streeter support Sam as
they all cross together.

FAR- SI DE OF THE RI VER - DAY
On the bank, the Bigfoot tracks | ead upstream
The Team fol | ows.
The river peters-out into a narrow brook.
The bright sun beats down on the Team
The Team sweats profusely.
GRACE
Hey Big Murph, you snell worse than
t he Bi gf oot canp.

MURPH
Damm, did ny deodorant fail me again?

They both | augh.
As their |aughter dies down and is replaced by mutual gazes
at each other, the LOUD ROARING WH R of a lowflying
hel i copter drowns out all sounds of nature and the river.
The Helicopter flies into view ahead of them heading up the
river. On the side of the copter it reads "U S. FOREST
SERVI CE".
As soon as it disappears fromsight over the horizon of trees,
a large tribe of Bigfoot charge downstream away fromthe
spot where it disappeared, running as fast as they can.
The creatures pour out of the river ahead of the Team
runni ng out of caves fromcliffs on either side of the trail.
The tribe heads straight down the trail toward the Team
MURPH ( CONT' D)
(yel 1'i ng)
CLOSE UP. STAND TOGETHER LI KE WE
PRACTI CED AND BE STI LL!

The Team puts their arnms around each other facing inward,
formng a thick circle,

Sam and Booner are protected in the m ddle.

The tribe of Bigfoots run around them continuing on down
the trail w thout bothering them
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After the tribe has passed

MURPH ( CONT' D)
|"ve seen it before in Africa - an
el ephant stanpede. Animals do the
damedest things.

MURPH ( CONT' D)
The Feds follow ng us nust have gotten
| ost - probably back up river.
Probably they were out of food.
Started foll owm ng us w thout being
prepared. O, all of these. And had
to call in air support to bail them
out of their predicanment.

GRACE
Well, let's take advantage of this
opportunity and find out where the
Bigfoot tribe came from M first
guess is the caves.

| NT. CAVE - DAY

Using flashlights fromtheir backpacks, the Team steps
cautiously through a nearby cave.

KEVI N
Yep, this is one of the caves where
they were. | can snell 'em

Grace picks a Bigfoot bow off a |l edge on a side wall.

GRACE
And here's a bowl just |Iike we found
at their canp site

WOLF
Probably nore spears there.

He points wwth his chin to a line of sharpened wooden spears
on the other side wall.

Dead ahead, their flashlight beans reveal the cave continues
on as part of a cavern systemfar back into the nountain.

One of the caves, continues as part of a cavern systemfar
back into the nountain.

As they continue on into the cavern system their lights
reveal the walls are lined with nurals of crudely drawn
artwork |like those left by Neanderthals and Cro-Magnon man
on the walls of the caves in France and Spain, only nore
primtively drawn.
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The nural s here depict war between full-bodied Bi gf oot and
puny stick-figure representati ons of hunmans.

GRACE
These drawings remnd ne of art |'ve
seen in caves along the Tule river
near an ancient village in California.
Those were dated back to a thousand
years ago.

After the gallery of murals, Boonmer sniffs the ground. The
others | ook down to notice the floor strewn with a tranpl ed
sl udge of crushed yell ow fl owers.

The path | eads past several passageways that branch off the
mai n passageway. Air blowi ng toward the Team from one of
t hese ot her passageways, ruffles Gace's hair.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
Air. There could be another exit
down t here,

Booner sprints down the newy found passageway. The Team
fol |l ows.

The air blows stronger, ruffling Grace's hair even nore.

KEVI N
The stink is gone.

They exit the cavern high on the side of a cliff.
CLI FF SI DE - DUSK

Bel ow the Team on a path up to the cave entrance, a clearing
above the shadowed val |l ey beyond, beckons.

WOLF
Si - Te- Cah does not use this entrance.
We shoul d use this and canp here.
EXT. CLIFF SI DE CLEARI NG - DAWN
SUPER " THE SEARCH FOR BI GFOOT, DAY 4"
As the Team stirs, Kevin |ooks up and around.
KEVI N

(calling softly)
Booner .

Hal f asl eep he grabs his pack and ventures down the path to
the vall ey, which the night before was hidden in shadows.

He blinks in the bright sunlight.
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Before himlies a field of brilliant yellow flowers with
sone bright azure-fruited blueberry plants m xed in.

It goes on as far as his eye can see.
Booner is frolicking in the mddle of the field.

Streeter and Wl f wal k up behind him

STREETER
They're buttercups. The largest 1've
ever seen.

KEVI N

They're so bright. It's as if their
color is telling us sonething.
What does their yell ow col or nean?

Wl f puts his hand on Kevin's shoul der and gently offers one
wor d.

WOLF
Fri endshi p.

Kevin | ooks at WoIf wth admration in his eyes.

WOLF ( CONT' D)
It's what ny peopl e have al ways
bel i eved we had wi th good Bi gf oot .
W | eave them al one and they | eave
us al one. Sonetines we have even net
in friendship.

CLI FF SI DE CLEARI NG - DAY
Mur ph and Grace |ay snuggl ed together still asleep.
EDGE OF THE VALLEY OF BUTTERCUPS
Kevin WH STLES for Booner, who trots back to him
KEVI N
(to Booner)
Booner, do you realize you're in
Friendship Field?
Booner |icks Kevin's face.

The rest of the Team except for Samand Berta, join the
small Group admring the field of flowers.

GRACE
| wonder if the Feds | ooked at such
beauty.
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Kevin pulls his maps from his pack,
He tries to finger the Teami s | ocati on on both.
The cavern and the field of flowers are not on Meyer's nap.
The county top sheet shows not hing but nountains.

Kevin throws down the docunents in frustration, fearing that
the Teamis | ost.

He turns and runs up the trail to the cliff side clearing.
CLI FF SI DE CLEARI NG

Kevi n approaches Sam who rests with his eyes cl osed, propped
up against the cliff. Berta sits beside him

KEVI N
Dad, how are you feeling?

Sam speaks in a | ower tone voice.

BERTA
Mster Samis tired today. Says that
he wants to go hone in anot her day
or so.

Kevin enbraces Samas a tear forns in Kevin's eye.
Kevin lets go of his father and sits down beside him
Booner trudges up to him
KEVI N
(to Booner)
It's not all ny fault. W are al
trying to help. | don't know which
way to go. Al our efforts are fading.
It hasn't hel ped ny Dad's condition.
He lets his head fall into his hands.
Boorer |icks his face.
EDGE OF THE VALLEY OF BUTTERCUPS
Kevin and Booner rejoin the others.
Streeter repockets his cell phone.
STREETER

No cell service. Miurph, Wl f, what
do you...?
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Mur ph | ooks around.
Wl f shrugs.
Grace throws up her hands.
GRACE

We don't even have enough evi dence

to prove the existence of Bigfoot.
Mur ph rubs her shoulders to confort her
The Teamsits in a nonment of silence. They |l ook tired, beat
down, beat up, weakened by the hi ke, back packs turned inside
out enpty of provisions, water supply is |ow

STREETER

Qur only hope is to go back the way

we cane. Maybe we can find the Feds -

get themto arrest us and get us out

of here.
Suddenly, Booner's ears prick up.
He sniffs the air and
BARKS.
He runs back up the cliff side trail and
EXT. CAVE ENTRANCE - DAY

Into the cavern's passageway that brought the Teamto this
entrance.

Al follow
| NT. CAVE ENTRANCE - DAY
Wl f presses an ear against a cavern wall.

He hears the sound of the ROLLING of a huge rock, and far
away.

Then, distant GUNFIRE, followed by SILENCE

FURTHER DOWN THE PASSAGEWAY

The Team ventures further down the passageway.

The Team hears a | ow GCROAL. Then, several |ouder CGROAS.

Mur ph shines his flashlight beaminto a branch passageway.
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He sees a reflected collection of far-away red gl ow ng eyes
movi ng toward them

GUNFI RE rings out again from behind the gl ow ng eyes.

The Teamretreats back the way they cane.

| NT. CAVE ENTRANCE - DAY

To the entrance outside of which the yell ow buttercups bl oom
EXT. CLIFF SIDE - DAY

The Team conti nues down the cliff side trail into the field
of flowers.

EDGE OF THE VALLEY OF BUTTERCUPS

At the bottom they pause to | ook back.

| NT. CAVE ENTRANCE - DAY

The red gl owi ng eyes stop at the cave entrance.

A sol o Bigfoot steps outside the cave entrance and ROARS at
t he Team

Bigfoot's roll a huge bolder across the inside of the
entrance, essentially |ocking the Team out of the cavern.

EDGE OF THE VALLEY OF BUTTERCUPS
GRACE
(fascinat ed)
So Bigfoot invented the door | ock.

STREETER
Yeah, and they just |ocked us out.

Kevin flops down onto the flower field.
KEVI N
But, we're no better off than we
were this norning.
Streeter sits down next to him Puts his armaround him
G ves him a squeeze.
Kevin shrugs off Streeter's gesture of confort.

Wbl f and Murph pour over Meyer's map trying to figure a way
out.

GUNFI RE agai n, nmuch | ouder and cl oser. Then, SILENCE agai n.
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The Team trudges toward the gunfire and
Stunbles into a ravine.

On Meyer's map, Kevin points to the one area that appears
erased.

They' ve just stunbled onto the Bigfoot burial ground.

Skel etons, partial skeletons, and Rotting corpses popul ate
the ravine — all covered with dried yellow buttercups.

GRACE
(in awe)
The burial ground. The | egendary
pl ace Bi gf oot has gone to die for
centuries — in quiet dignity far
fromprying eyes — just |ike other
ani mal speci es.

Mur ph qui ckly phot ographs and docunents the contents of the
ravine.

Grace, down on hands and knees, collects additional sanples
of biological matter.

Wl f points at the Bigfoot tribe approaching the ravine from
anot her si de.

Mur ph trains his binoculars on the approaching tribe.
THROUGH THE BI NOCULARS

A procession of the Bigfoot tribe is carrying the lifeless
carcass of a nenber of their own with a bl oody gapi ng gunshot
wound over its heart.

MURPH (V. Q)
Bi gf oot .

BACK TO SCENE

GRACE
My God. It's like they're at a
funeral, honoring the life |ost.

A voi ce boons across the ravine from another direction.
GORNI CK
Freeze! Stop where you are. Put
your hands in the air. You're al
under arrest.

Gornick and the other Feds hold rifles |leveled at the Team



97.
The Feds pull handcuffs fromtheir belts.

The Bi gf oot procession recogni ze the Feds and Gornick as the
creatures who shot their dead conrade. They junp up and down
inprimtive fury GROAI NG and WHOOPI NG They are chargi ng
Gorni ck' s pl at oon.

They attack the Feds with all the SHRI EKI NG and rut hl essness
behavi or of their wild nature.

The Leader of the Bigfoot drives a spear through Gornick's
chest at the sanme spot where their dead conrade was shot.
The |l eader is SHRIEKING with excitenment after his attack
upon Gor ni ck
Gornick falls, groans.
GORNI CK ( CONT' D)
(scream ng)
Hel p ne. Hel p ne.
Several Bigfoot tear Gornick apart linb by |inb.
The Team turns away fromthe sight.

The Bigfoot tribe is WHOOPI NG and SNARLI NG as they slay the
remai ni ng Feds in an equally gruesonme manner.

The Bi gf oot Leader stares at Sam who | ooks worn out and is
hel pl ess.

The | eader of the Bigfoot advances towards Sam
Berta takes a step back.
BERTA
Si - Te- Cah, pl ease protect us, as you
have protected our people for
centuries.

Kevin freezes in his tracks. He seens to be startled and in
a daze.

Boomer BARKS.

The bark brings Kevin out of the trance and the harsh reality
of the noment.

Boonmer BARKS agai n.
Kevin faces the Bigfoot Leader.
Kevin boldly steps forward, to stand between his father and

t he approachi ng Bi gf oot Leader with no thought for his own
safety.
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He nakes his body and face appear as big and as nenaci ng as
he can.

Hs field of vision narrows to a tunnel. At its end, he sees
the face of the Leader of the Bigfoot.

He hears a voice in his mnd
KEVI N S CLAI RAUDI ENCE
VO CE OF BI GFOOT LEADER (V. Q)
Do not be afraid. It is your choice.
| mean you no harmand | sense you
mean no harmto ne. | wuld like to
hel p your father. | can help him
BACK TO SCENE
Kevi n rel axes.
In a blur, the Bigfoot |eader noves quickly to Sam
He touches Sam on his chest over his heart.
Samrel axes, his |look of fear fades into a half-smle

He reaches up places his hand over the Creature's hand
signifying that a bond between the two has been established.

Samfalls into a deep and peaceful sl eep.
The Creature turns and rejoins his tribe.
Berta kneels over Sam cradling his head.
ACROSS THE RAVI NE

The Bigfoot Leader, in turn, answers the Team w th GROAS,
SHRI EKS and WHOOPS.

Al Feds are dead.

The Bigfoot tribe turns with threatening faces toward the
Team

STREETER
| think they want us to | eave.

Mur ph takes Grace's hand, | eads her away fromthe massacre.
The Bigfoot tribe nelts back into the forest out of sight.

Streeter carefully edges his way to Gornick's remains.
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He reaches toward Gornick's lower half, forces hinself to
unhook the satellite phone hanging from Gornick's bl oody
bel t.

He returns to the Team carryi ng the phone.
Kevin points to the phone.

KEVI N
Thank you, Uncle. That's awesone.

STREETER
"1l get us out of here shortly. Al
Forest Service Rangers of Gornick's
rank carry them

Streeter |l eads the Team fromthe burial grounds.

As he wal ks, he w pes sone blood fromthe satellite phone
onto his clothes.

Lifts it to an ear.
FADE TO BLACK
| N BLACK

STREETER (QO. S.) (CONT' D)
(into the phone)
For est Service Air Command, cone
in...

FADE UP FROM BLACK:
EXT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - FRONT W NDOW - DAY
SUPER: " ONE WEEK LATER®

Grace and Kevin sit at a long table covered with official-
| ooki ng docunents. Booner is at their feet.

GRACE
The Forest Service acknow edged t hey
recei ved our package of exhibits. |
guess all that's left is for nme to
certify your application.

She pulls a nmulti-page docunent out of a short stack, turns
to the | ast page.

The Team including Bill MDonald, sit around the table while
Kevin opens a certified letter fromthe US. Forest Service.

Berta is by Sams side. He |ooks restored and in better
heal t h.
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Kevin reads the letter inside.

KEVI N

(readi ng)
Dear Mster Riley, W are in receipt
of all exhibits and certified
docunents deenmed necessary to apply
for the nonetary grant award this
departnent previously offered for
proof of the existence of the crypto-
zool ogi cal ani mal, popul arly known
as 'Bigfoot,' living on Forest Service
| ands. Unfortunately, we regret to
informyou, this departnent had
subsequent|ly cancel ed the grant
offering just prior to receipt of
your application. Therefore, no award
w |l be issued.

The letter drops from his hands.
Sam's head drops to his chest. Berta conforts him

STREETER
VWhat! Bill, can they do that?

Bl LL
Grace, has your office received notice
that the grant offering was cancel ed?

GRACE
No, our office only received the
original notice of the offering.
Not hi ng about a cancel |l ati on.

Bl LL
Here's what | can do. | can take it
over their heads to the Departnent
of the Interior. File an official
protest. Followed up by a | awsuit
for failure to foll ow Departnenta
public information procedures. 'l
al so contact a few of ny friends at
nati onal conservation organi zations,
and ask themto join in our protest
and suit. PLUS, | can generate a
boat | oad of publicity charging them
with using the offering to identify
Bi gf oot areas of habitation so they
and ot her federal agencies could
elimnate the species fromthose
areas. Thus, effectively preventing
restrictions from being placed on
private conpani es working there and

( MORE)
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Bl LL ( CONT' D)
di sturbing their habitats. 1'll get
on it right away.

GRACE
I f you need me to contribute anyt hing,
you know ny nunber, just contact ne.
MURPH
Now that it has been taken care of,

|'ve got to be heading back up north
to Al aska.

GRACE
Way don't you fly through Seattle?
You can help ne put ny condo back in
shape.
She wi nks at Mur ph.
| NT. EUGENE OREGON Al RPORT - DAY
ALASKA Al RLI NE GATE
Grace and Murph stand | ocked in an enbrace.
GRACE
| hope we can see each ot her sooner
than later. Stay in touch.
Mur ph hesi t ates.
MURPH
(bl andl y)
Me too.
They ki ss each ot her goodbye.
EXT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - FRONT W NDOW - DAY
SUPER: " ONE WEEK LATER'
Kevin, Berta, and Samsit at the table.
Sam | ooks in better health than at the last |etter opening.
Kevin | ooks worried. He bites his lip.
He opens another certified letter fromthe Forest Service.

H s eyes light up as he pulls out a governnent check for
five hundred thousand doll ars.
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KEVI N
(He spreads his arns
outward and | ooks
upward towards the
heavens)
Yes! Thank you God.

I NT. DOCTOR S OFFI CE - EXAM ROOM - DAY

Doctor Parks and a totally healed Samsit and tal k. Berta
wat ches.

DOCTOR PARKS
Sam yours is the first case |'ve
heard of where the stemcel
transpl ant conpl etely heal ed your
condition. It's a nedical mracle.

SAM
The transplant may have had a hel ping
hand when | was | ost during our
"finding Bigfoot' expedition.

DOCTOR PARKS
VWll, what was it? Did you find and
eat sonme kind of new plant?

SAM
Doc, you wouldn't believe it if |
told you. Let's just say it was sone
kind of a new pl ant.

BUZZ.

DOCTOR PARKS
| wish you had brought it back with
you. Excuse nme a mnute. My nurse
just buzzed.

Doct or Parks | eaves the room

SAM
Berta, |'ve been neaning to ask for
sone tinme now. Does good Si-Te-Cah
protect Mdther Earth and all its
creatures?

BERTA
Bigfoot is a protector. He hates
peopl e who cut down trees and build
roads in the wlderness that scar
the earth. This is where he lives.
He will protect it Iike he protected
you. He knew you were a good nan,
M ster Sam
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SAM
Thank you, Berta. You may go hone
anytine. You' ve been a lifesaver. |
won't need you anynore. You were a

great caretaker. |I'll recomend you.
Pl ease cone back and visit. You'l
be m ssed.

BERTA

Thank you, M ster Sam
| NT. ROVE, | TALY - ACADEM A NAZI ONALE DEL LINCEI - N GHT
A PACKED AUDI TORI UM

A di stingui shed-1ooking gentleman in a tuxedo announces from
an on-stage |lectern:

DI STI NGUI SHED GENTLEMAN
(I'talian accent)

Ladi es and gentl enmen, distinguished
scholars, it is ny pleasure to
announce this year's recipient of
the Fabi o Frassetto International
Prize in Physical Anthropology is
Grace Keller fromthe University of
Washi ngton in Seattle

The audi ence APPLAUDS, SHOUTS, VWH STLES, and \WHOOPS.

In the back of the auditorium G ace and Streeter, rise from
their seats.

They stride down the aisle armin-armtoward the stage.

Grace wears a shimering gown. She gl ows, beautiful in al
definitions of the word.

Streeter is handsome in his tuxedo strolls beside her.
ON STACGE AT THE LECTERN

GRACE
For those of you who read ny paper.

The audi ence | aughs.

GRACE ( CONT' D)
The American Bigfoot, or Sasquatch
| ocated in a Pacific Northwest,
appears to be human |ike us, you and
me. But they choose not to live with
us because of the way we act. Ot hers
have thought of themas "Cryptids."
( MORE)
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GRACE ( CONT' D)
To nost humans, they remain hidden,...
or undi scovered. The Anerican Bi gf oot
is no |l onger undi scovered. The Bi gf oot
manmmal has now been di scovered and
they shall remain protected and
elusive in their own habitat, and
they will continue to watch humans
at a distance until they discern
whet her the humans wi |l be dangerous
to them |If they feel humans are
harnful, they will either run or
att ack.

| NT. BOARDI NG HOTEL - FRONT W NDOW - DAY
SUPER: " ONE WEEK LATER®

Kevin, Sam Bill, WIf, Streeter and G ace |ounge in couches
and recliner chairs in the common area.

Streeter and Grace sit close together in a | ove-seat couch
hol di ng hands.

They all face a big-screen TV.
ON SCREEN

TELEVI SI ON NEWS COMMENTATCOR (V. Q.)
Today's news is all about the American
Bi gfoot. This |egendary, previously
undi scovered creature, a hairy first
cousin to us all, is neither |egendary
nor undi scovered any longer. It's
officially now di scovered, protected,
and safe in their own habitats.
Congress has now added the creature
to the Endangered Species List -
wherever they are found - neaning in
all the densely forested areas of
the United States. In the sane
sessi on, Congress added new
regul ations to the Forest Service
cracking dowmn on a leniency with
whi ch the Forest Service has |ong
handl ed | oggi ng, hunting, canping,
and wi nter recreational industry
infractions. These devel opnents have
followed simlar actions in Canada
| ast week.
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BACK TO SCENE

GRACE
Kevi n, how many nenbers of Congress
asked you to define specific Bigfoot
Protected Areas?

KEVI N
Everyone on the commttee.

ON SCREEN

TELEVI SI ON NEWs COMVENTATOR (V. Q.)
This North American Protection Act
of Bi gf oot has al ready begun to show
up in the marketplace. The price of
paper and wood products has
skyr ocket ed.

BACK TO SCENE
FRONT DOOR
Eddi e and Ei |l een Meyer wal k in |lugging suitcases.

EDDI E
M ster Bill MDonald, thank you for
springing ne fromthat behavioral
hospital for psychos.

Bl LL
My pl easure, Eddie.

El LEEN
And Sam thanks for letting us live
here for awhile.

SAM
| should be thanking the two of you.
Wt hout your help, | don't think
woul d be alive today. Wiy don't you
put your stuff down and cone sit
with us? We're going to plan
Streeter's and WIf's re-election

canpai gn.
EDDI E
|'"d love to. But first, |I have soneone
el se to thank. Hold that thought
Sam

Eddi e drops his |luggage and wal ks back onto the front porch.
He finds sone serenity and closes his eyes in the sunshine.
He drifts into a daze.
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EDDI E ( CONT' D)
(whi speri ng)
Thanks, Big G ants.
EDDI E' S CLAI RVOYANT VI SI ON
EXT. CAVE ENTRANCE ABOVE THE VALLEY OF THE BUTTERCUPS - DAY

The Leader of the Bigfoot tribe stands facing outward into
the sunshine with a smrk of peaceful existence on his face.

FADE TO BLACK:
| N BLACK
The Bi gf oot SHRI EKS, SNARLS and GROALS.
THE END
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