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BEXT TROPICAL LAGOONW Day

o

A 135 foot lumury vacht is anchored just offshore in s
’t§§§x$§§ »ﬁ%@ﬁﬁg The beach iz a stunning creacent of yvhits
sand a8t the jungle fringe, utterly deserted.

I8LE HO
27 piles southus

Two SHIP L8, dressed in wvhite uniforms, have set up &

ienic tabls with three chairs on the sand and are carefully
%@y;ﬁg out luncheon service -~ fine china, silver, crystal
decanters vith red and vhite wins.

PAUL B fortyish, sits in a chair off toc the sids,
reading. BOWMAN, painfully thin, with the perpetuslly

urprised look of a woman who's had her ey2s done more than
cnce, Supervises the satiing of the table.

She looks up and sees a little girl, CATHY, seven or esight
years ©old, wandaring off down the besach.

MRS. BOWHAN
Cathy! Don’t wander @ffé

cathy keeps wandering.

MRS. BOWMAN (cont’d)
Cathy, come back! You can look for
ghells right hare!

cathy gestures, pretending she can’t hear.

BOWMAN
{eyes still in his book;
.eave her alone.

MRS, BOH
Wnat about snakee?

BOY 3
There’s no snakes on a beach. Leat
her have fun, for once.

WH THE BEACH, z

cathy keeps wandering avay, MUTTERING to herself as her
parents’ guarreling voices fade in the distance.

CATHY ;
Please be gulet please be guist
pleasze be guiet .

Rounding & curve in the beach, her parents disappear from view
pehind her. A RUSTLING sound draws her attention, and she
curns, toward where the thick jungle foliage g;vag way to the
sand.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 5

A large bush, maybe twelve feet tall, is moving, its branches

swaving and shaking., Curiocus, Cathy walks up to the bush,
which abruptly stops moving.

A small, lizard-like animal, dark green with brown stripes
along its back, steps out from the bush. Only about a foot
£81l, it stands on ite hind legs, halancing on its thick tail.
T+ waiks upright, bobbing its head like a chicken.

CRTHY
Well, hells therel

The animal {(a COMPEOGHA
down ©n her haunches.

%) dust stares at hery. Cathy sguats

CATHY {(contid)
What ars you? A little bhird or
gomething?
she opens her hand. She’s got & handful of goldflish crackers.

CRTHY (eonb’d)
Are you hungrv? You want & goldfish?

The compy bobs forward a few staps, cautiously.

CRTHY (cont’d}
Come on. I won't hurt vou.

The coBDY drave closar. Cathy holds the cracker in the palm
sf her hand. The coppy gets closer still ==

-- and hops nimbly up onte Cathy’s palm., Her arm dips a bit
under the waight, but it‘s not that heavy, and she holds it up
e2sily. It bobs its head, scarfis up the goldlish, and eate
it.

Enchanted, Cathy breaks into an enormous grin and turns her
nand, calling back over her shoulder.

CATHY (cont’d)
Mom! Dad! You gotta come see This!
I found something!

Ehe LUTns bBask.

BAY ng o ante
gtanding ¢ bing anxiously, sta
faet avay. Cathv’'s szmile fades.

1 Thevyre
her from & few

She turns her head slowly to the right. TW ¥ MORE COMPYS
nave come in from that side, forming a Bemi-circle, boebbing
and CHIRPING zg thev surround her.

TR
{(verrified:
What do you guys want?

{cont’d)
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BACK ON THE BEACH,

fad

the table is set., Mrs. Bowman calls out.

MRS, BOWMAN
Cathy, swesthesart! Ilunch is ready!

From around the curve of the beach, & flock of birds bolts
from the jungle trees as Cathy’s shrill SCR
pierce the air.

g Oy

PAUL!

She takes off, running down the bsach, Mr. Bowman lsaps out of
nhis chair and follows, and all available deck hands race off
o hgipg kieking ug geysers of gand b@hiﬁé them.

‘powH THE BEACH, ' 4

Hrs. Bowvean stops dead in her tracks when she rounds the bend
in the beach. We don’t zee what she ssesg, but we hear the
frapnzied SQUEAKING of the strange compys. Mr. Bowman and the
Hands race past her to help Cathy as Mrs. Bowman lets loose a
horrified, slack-jawed SCRFAM, her mouth a perfect oval.

DISSOLVE T0:

INT DAY 5
xrgg Bowman’s ng face dissclves slowly over the

awnin 2 of a b@xaﬁ CORPORATE EXECUTIVE. TWENTY OTHER
EXECQTI?ES 8it around a conference table in the boardroom of a
moniaed corporation. All are in expensive suits, most are over
sixty. There are rows of BACKBENCHERS too, phalanxes of
lawyers who sit behind their clients, whispering in their
ears. Empty coffee cups and fast food containers on ths table
hint that everyone’s been here a long tine.

2 familiar VOICE resounds through the boardroom as we move
down the long table, past the grim faces of the board members,

VOICE {(e.8.}
The hurricane ssemed like 2z disaster
at the time, but now I think it was a
blessing, nature’s way of frseing
those animals f{rom their human
confines. Of giving them another
chance €o survive, but this tinme as
they were meant to, without man’s
interferencs.

The source of the veice is JOHY OND, the founder of InGen
and creator of Jurassic Park. But he’s not in the room. His
image 1s on & closed cireuit TV screen, which has been vheeled
up to the end of the table.

{CONTINUED])




CONTINUED:

and he doesn’t look good. He's terribly infirmed, propped up
in bed, his face pale and drawn, medical eguipment BEEPING
sround hin. .

HAMMOND (cont’d)

Thers ars so@e corporate iszsues that
are not about the bottom line. ¥He
have zo such 28111 €o lsarn about
thege sreatures. A whols world of
intricate, interlocking behaviors,
vanizhed sverywhers -- axcept for
Bite B, Plemse. LaL’s not do what
iz good for some men at the sxpensa
of what iz best for all mankind.

The seventyvish, nods awkwardly to the television.

T RMAN
Thank you, John. Hr. Ludiow?

He turns to PETER LUDLOW, late thirties, a man with the
anxicus look of someone who insists the buck stop on his desk.
tudlow £lips open a file, pulls out 2 stack aof black and white
aight by tans, and tosses them on the table.

we don’t sse wvhat the pictures are of, only the wincing faces
" of the Board Members sz they pass them around.

LUDLOW

{an sccent similar teo

Hammend’s)
Thege pictures were taken in a
hospital in Costa Rica forty-sight
hours ago, after an American family
on & yacht cruise stumbled onto Site
B. The little girl will be fine, but
her parents are wealthy, angry, and
very fend of lawsuits. But that's
hardly new €o us, ig it?

{takez & psper from ths

file)
Yrongful death setilements, partial
iige: family of Donald Gennaro, 36.5
willion dollars; family of John
Rrnold, 23 million; family of Robert
Muldeon, 12.6 million. Danaged or
destroved eguipsent, 17.3 million.
Demolition, de-construction, and
disposal of Isla Wublar facilities,
srganic and in@rga§§@g :

. A r @ b ha
list goas on, gentlemen -- ressarch
funding, media payeffs. Silence is
gxpensive.

T35

{CONTINUED)
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coNTINUED: 2
He’s wWarming up. FHot a bad performer.

LUDLOW. {contd)
This corporstion hes besn blseding
from the roat for g@ux vaars. You,
our board of dirsctors, have sat
§&%z@ﬁtzg and 11 s Lo @@ﬂi&gy
sctures whils ond signed
vour checks and $§§ﬁ§_§$ﬁ§ BODEY .
You have watched your stock drop from
_3§v&ntywai?ht and a guarter to
nineteen flat with no good end in
sight. And all ‘along, we have haeld a
significant product assst that ve
gould have -safely harvasted and
displaved f@f gsﬁﬁitﬁ TOus
@ngit, o S

§/21/98

He reachss out to & m@ﬁ%i on -the table ané givas it a shove,
sending it sliding down the length of the table in front of
them. It’s a mini-mall version of a zoo, Cages hold tiny
replicas of various kinds of dinossurs while Boy Scout troops

and Tourists look on in wonder. .

LUDLOW {cont’d)

Enough monay to wipe out four years
of lawsuits and damags control and
unpleasant infighting, encugh to not
only send our stock back to where it
wag but to double it. And the one
thing, the only thing standing
betwveen us and thiz asset is &
born-agsein naturalist who happens to
be our own CED. Well, I don’t work
for Mother HNature. I work for you.

o of his Backbenchers distribute documents from

Ludlow takes one and resds freom it.

LUDIOW f{contid)

i 2z tha Chief Executive
@fii@@r has engaged in wasteful and
naglligent business practices to
furthey his own parsonal
gﬁvxranmaﬁtgl beliefs --
these practices have
d the finanaclial perform
of the company by incurring
sx nificant logses -~-

g the gshareholders have besn
ﬁ&t@r;ally %&f@@ﬁ %y these lossas ==

5 stack.

(CONTINUED}
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LUDLOW (cont’d} (cont’d)
T v, be it resolved that John
P Hammond should be repoved from
the office of Chief Executive
Gfficey, affsctive edisztely.® Hr.
Chairman, I Bove the resolution be
put to an inmediste wote. Do I have
& pecona?

HOARD MEMBE
I second the potion. H¥r. Chalrssn,
please poll the Be "8 by a show of
hands.

The O N sighs heavily, feeling like a traitor. He can’t
hear o look at Hammond on the TV monitor.

All those in fQQé:Léfran@n Corporate
Resolution 213C, please signify your
approval by raising your right hand.

1t starts slowly, guiltily, but svery hand in the room goes
up. Ludlow sits back, victorious. Hammond, furiocus, raises
his right hand, vhich holds a remote control, and points it at
the TV 8Crsen. It gosg blank.

I§' & EXT
sparks fly out the vindows and doors of & shed in the middle

of a welder’s vard. Scrap iron and stsel lles everywhere.
somewhare inside the shed, & phone RINGS.

The WHOOSH of the arc welider shuts gff. DIETER STARE, a big,
parrel-chested man of forty or so, his face streaked with soot
and grime, steps outside with 2 cordlass phone, 3 cigaretts
dangling from his lips.

LDER’S ¥

HIGHT &

DIETER
Yaah.

He takes a deep drag while socmecne talks on the other end. He
eniles and blowg out 3 cloud of snoks.

CUT TO:
7 INT NEW YORE SUBWAY HIGHT 7
Smoke turns into steam as a subway T JERS into a station

undernesth Hanhattan. The doors ﬁgéﬁgg open, Spit out some
TTERS and suck up B feovw morse.

{CONTINUED
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o

A tall man hurries down the platform, limping heavily, noving
as fast as he can. The subway doors begin to close, but just
nefore they Deet -- ,

. jans a in betwean, stopping them. The man

is L0LM, fortyish, dressed in black from hesd te toe.
Thereé’s a hard wisdom in Malcolm’s eves that may net have been
there & fev vears ago -- he knows what vou think, and ha
dossn’t carse.

Ban

INT SUBWAY ¢ NIGHT 8

L ¥ finds 2 seat on the crowded subway car and sits down.
He looks awful. Tired. Weathered. He notices a CURIOUS MAN
acroes from him is staring at him. Malcolm looks away. The

curious Man still stares. HNervy, the Curious Man gsts up and
approaches.

MALCOLM
{under his bresath}
Shit.

The Curious Man sits down next te Malcolm, grinning.

You’re him, aren’t you?

HALCOLM
Excuse me?

The guy. The scientist. I saw vou
on TV.

{conspiratorially)
L beliesved vou.

Ho response from Malcolm. The guy leans in even closer,

MAN (cont’d)
Roooosaryr.

) MALCOLM
{(a withering look)
I was misguoted. I was merasly
spesculating on the evolutionary
scenario of a Lest World. I never
said I was ipn any such place.

He gets up and moves to another sseat on the car, asway from the
Curicus Man. &As he sits down, he notices two other COMMUT
across {rom him are staring at him.

He locoks at them. They look away.
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CONTINU

He pulls the collar of his cocat up tight around him. Nowvhere
to nide.

LUT 10
HIGHT g

BIFILER
Wnow shall I tell Mr. H
ealling?

ond is

MATCOLM stands in the fover of an expensively decoratad Park
Avenue apartsment.

DL
Ian Malools.

54 door opens and & 1itt§ss§@g comes YAPPING cut of the back.
it bounds straight at Malcolm, GROWLING, jaws SNAPPING. I¢
lungsg -~

-= and Malcolm BATS it away with one swift swing of his cane.
The dog rolls across the floor and slinks awasy, WHINING. The
Butler looks at Malcolm disapprovingly.

BUTLER
Hobt an animal lover?

O
Hot realliy.

{OND’S BEDROGH NIGHT e

1M enters 2 darkened bedroom. JOEN HAMMOND lies in the
aw earlier, on the other side of the roon.

Medical equipment has been disguised as well as possible ABONY
the furniture and flowers, but the sheer abundance of it tells
us that whatever has stricken him is going te win this battle.

OND
fan! Don‘t linger in the doorway
like an ingenus, come in, come in!

Malceolm steps further inte the room.

oND {(gont'd)
It’s good to sse you, 1t resally is.
How’g the leg?

LOLH
Rezsentful.

{CONTINUED)
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HAMMOND

When you have a lot of time to think,
it’s funny who you remember. It’'s
the people who challenged you. It is
the guality of our opponents that
gives our accomplishments meaning. I
never told vou how sorry 1 was about
what happened after we returned.

Noticing Hammond’s deterioratad condition, Malcolr finds it
hard ©o sustaln anger.

MALCOLY
¥ didn’t know vou -- weren’t well.

It’s the lawyers. The lawyers are
finally kRilling me.

They do have motive. Why did you
want to ssz ne? Your massage sald it
wag urgent, v

HAMMOND
¥You were right == and I vas wrong.
There! Did you ever think you’d hear
me say that? Spectacularly wrong.
Instaad of obssrving those animals, I
tried to control them. I sguandered
an opportunity and we still knevw next
to nothing about their lives. HNot
theiy lives as man would have them,
pehind electric fences, but in the
wild. Behavior in their natural
habitat, the impossible dream of any
paleontologist. 1 could have had it,
but I let it slip avay.

{pauss)
Thank God for Site B.

Malcolm just loocks at him for a long moment.

COLM

Wnat?

IOHD

{(z spark his eve)
Well? Didn‘t it 21l seem & trifle
compact to you?

MALCOLM
What are you talking about?

(CONTINUED)
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MOHD

The hatchery, in particular? You
know ay initial vields had to bhe low,
far less than one percent, that’s 2
thoussnd embrvos for every singls
live biz Genetic engineering on
that scale impiles & gi oparation,
not the spotless iitt%& laboratory I
ghowad you. _ )

¥ |
I don’t baliave you.

; ALY
Igzlia Hublar was just = ghowro
sopething for the tourists, |
wag the factory floor. We built it
first, on Islas Sorna, elghty-some
miles from Nublar.

HALOOLH
Ho, no, no, 0o, no, O . . .

HAMMOND
After the accident at the park, a
hurricane wiped out our facility on
Site B. WYe had to evacuate and leave
the animals to fend for themselves.
And they did. For four yvears I've
fought to keep them szafe from human
medaling, now I want you to go there
and document them.

MALCOLM
Are you out of your nind? I si
have nightmarss, my reputation’s a
icke, my leg is s%at == vou think I

need mpore of

W, Lan,

AR

W)

HAMMOND
it would be the most extraordinary
living fessgil record the world has
ever sesn.

Hampond picks up 8 thick flle folder from the night tabls next
to him and opens it on his lap. Inside, there are mewmos,
charts, BépsE and photographs.

HAMMOND
I‘ve been putting this together for
GVEr & yesr.

(MORE)

{CORTINUED;




ii. G/2i/%6

10 g@gﬁ*gﬁ?§§§; 3 10

HAMMOND g@@ﬁ&féé

I have personnel suggestions {or your
entire tesam, phone numbers, contact
people. They woén’t believe you about
vhat thevire going to ses, 80 don’t
bother trving to ﬁﬁ%?iﬁ§% th Just
use my checkbook to % %
I711 fund vour expedition through my
pergonal accounts, as much money ang
aquipment 2% you nsed, but only if

ou leave 1m0 gly., If we

gsitate, 21l will be leost.

MALCOIHM

SEBR . . s

: H HOND
Yﬁafil need an animel behavierist,
someone with unimpeachable
credentials. I believe vou already
know Sarah Harding. She’s got
theories azbout parenting and
narguring among hunter/scavengers I
bet she’d be ﬁyxag 26 prove on a
scale like this. If vou convince her
to go, it’ll bs 2 major coup. When
zhe publishes, the sclentific

_— community must take it seriously.

I;‘ Malcoll just shakes his head, flipping through the file sadly.

=2 --?;_
For documentation, you should use
forensic photographic metheds,
Hasselbladt still cameras, high
definition video. ¥hen the trick
photography analysts take your
evidence apart, make it impossible
for them to say thers was enhancament
or computer graphic imaging. ©h,
this is very lmportant == avoid the
island interier at all costs. Stick
te the suter rim. Evarvthing vou
na@é_t@ know can be found there.
n liez on the outsr rim.

Malcoln gently cleses the file and pushes it back to Hammond,

' MALCOLM
i‘m not going, John.

{CONTINUED)
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HAMMORD

{fatigue returning)
Tan, you are my last chance to give
sopething of real value to the world.
i can't walk =0 far and lesave no
footprints; die and leave nothing
with my name on it. I will not be
known only for my failursas. And you
will net allow yourself to go down in
history as & lumatic. You'rs too
szpart. Youfrs tos prouwd. Dr.
Malcolm. Plesse. Thiz is a chance
at redemption. For poth of us.
There’s no time to eguivocate, we
Bust szeize it nov, before --

He stops, @taring over Malcoclm’s shoulder. Haloolsm turns.
PETER LUDLOY, still in his overcost, iz standing in the
doorway Lo ths bedroom. He Looks back and forth from Hammond
to Malcolm suspiciously.

LUDLOW
Hello, Uncle John. Dr. Halcolm.

Maleols dosgn’t ansver. He zesms o know Ludlow, and dislikes
him.

LUDLOW (cont’d)

Did I interrupt something?

Malcolin turnz back to Hammond.

HALCOLM
Find someocne elss.
CUT TG0
11 INT MOND’S APARTHMENT/FOYER NIGHT i3

In the fover, LUDLOW hands HMALCOLY nis coat, just & trifle
rudely, and shepherds hizm to the door.

LUDLOY “
50, you two wers just, uh, telling
0ld campfire storles, were you?

LOTH

Do me a faveor. Don‘t pretengd for a
second that you and I don‘t know the
truth. You can convince T

nagazine and the £

of whatever vou want,
there.

(CONTINUED)
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LUDLOW
You signed a non—-disclosure agreement
baefore you went to the island that
ressly forbade you from discussing
hing you sav. You violated that
agraement.

HALCOLY
You cost me my liveliheod. That on
which I relied to support ny
children.

LUDLOW
If your university felt you were
causing it smbarrassment by gelling

wild stories to } I hardly
gsee how I an to-
5 . MALCOLH

I didn‘t sall anvyihing, I told the
truth.

LIDLOW R
Your version of it.

HRLOCOLE
There are no versgions of the truthl

This isn’‘t a corporate maneuver, it’s
ﬁy ‘ &

w

LUDLOH
We made a genarous compensatory offer
for vour injuriss.

AT
It was a payoff and an insult. InGen
naver-
LUDIOW
y iz py livellhood, Dr.

Malcolm, and I will jesliously defend

its interests. People will know what
I wvant them ¢o know when I want them

to knew it.

Ludlow tosses something to Malcolm, hard. It salls across the
foyer, upright, and HMalcolm reaches out and catches it with
one hand. I1E'# his cane.

LUDLOW {cont’d)
Don’t forget that.

Malcols stares at nim for &2 long moment. Finally, hes turns
and walks away.

(CONTINUED)
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sut he does not walk out of the ﬁg&ria@ﬁté Instead, he
walks ﬁ&z&gtzg past Ludlovw, crosseas the living room, and steps
pack o Hanmond’s bedroom, closing the door behind him with

nad CLICK.

£ BEDEOOH KIGET iz

: wOND looks up, hopeful, as AL0L¥ comes back into the room
and walks over o his bed. He rsaches down —-

Do vou have & satellite phone?
CUT To:
INT MOMBASSA BAR DAY 13
ROLAND TEMBO, late sixties, skin like lsather and the dianmsond

nard look of a cobra, sits at & table in the middle of an
pfrican cafe/bar in Mombassa.

Te’s daytime and the place is half full, mostly with locals,
wut thare are g fow obnoxicus TOURISTE too, Americans on
safari who somehow found the local hangout.

They‘re & nolisy bunch, but Roland tunes them ocut, calmly
pating his lunch and drinking a2 beer while he zaads & boock,
eveglasses hanging lov on his nose.

Roland suddanly steps reading and furrows his brow. He looks

up. He SHIFFS the air once, then smiles and calls out a
person’s nhame.

LAND
Ajay? RO

He turns around. AJAY i=jay} SIDHU, a wiry East Indian in
nhis late fortiss, is standing behind &img caught trying te
snesk Up-.

AJAY
{delighted)
How did yvou know?

ROLAND
{taps his nose)
That cheap aftershave I send you
gvery Christmas, you actually weaar
it. I’m teouchad. 8it down, sit
down, what brings you to Mombassa?

{ CONTINUED)
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15 CONTINUED:

RJAY
¥ou., Tell Be, Rolang, vhen was ths
last time you answsred vour phone?

ROLARND
Last time I plugged it in, I suppose.
Whv?
menhind them, the group 21l men, laughs loudly.

the HOET @§§@xz§§s PR nerates the HAITRESE.

ATAY
I g@% z call from 2 gentlenan who's
going te Costa Rica, or thereabouts.
If he's to be believed, it's a most,
uh, unigue expedition. Aand very
well=-funded.

one of

ROLAND
Well, I'n & vary well-funded old son
of a biteh. You go.

The Most Cbhbnoxious Tourist bellows for the ¥Waltress. His
puddies LAUGH. Roland throws a glance, annoyed.

AJBY
But alone? We always had gresat
o success together, vou and I.

P Ro

Jdust & iittle biv

» muesh,

minxﬁ
AJRY
How do you mean?
ROLAND

A true hunter doesn’t mind if the
animal wins. If it ascapes. But
there waren’t snough escapes from you
and me, Ajay. I've decided to spend
a2 bit less time in the company of
death. Havbe I Just fesl too close
to it my-

Thne Waltress comes to the Tourists’ table and the Host
cbnoxious Tourist actually pavs her ass. Roland is out of his
chair in & second.

{to Ajay)
Excusse pe.

{eent’d)

{ CONTINUED)
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CONTIN 2 13
Roland walks over to the Tourists’ table, says something to
the Waltrass in the local dialect, and she walks away, behind
Biwm He stares down at the MHost Obnoxious Tourist.

BOLAND

You, sir -- &rs no gent
TOURIET ,

Is that supposad to be an insult?
ROLAND

I can think of ﬁ@ﬁ@ﬁgy§atafg
The Tourist looks at his Buddies and laughs.

Buzz off, you silly old bastard.

ROLAND
What do I have to do te pick a fight
with you, bring your mother inte it?

TOURIST L
hre you kidding? I could take you
with one ars tied down.

ROI

Really?
IN THE MIDDLE OF THE FI

R, 14

+he WAITER finishes tving 2 man’s wrist to his belt in the

back of his pants with a napkin. He pulls the knot tight and
the man turns around.

Te7s Reland, with |
across from him.

: arm tied down. The Tourist stands

TOURIET
I meant 7

pow! Eoland punches hiz
resls, sStunnead.
Doth &l

quare in the jaw. The Tourist
sged, he lunges at Reland, svinging with

koland bobs, nsatly @a@kiﬁ§ the punches, waitz for the Tourist
we eurn around, and POPE haim thrice in the face, The Tourise
spins and goes down to Che {loor, face first. & cloud of

sawdust and a loud CHEER from the locals rise up in the bar.
BACK AT HIS TABLE, 15

Reland drops the napkin on the tasble and sits back dowvn with
<gy. In the background, the Tourist’s Buddies hurriedly
zaryy thelr fallen cchort out of thse bavr.

[CONTINUED:)
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gEm

AN
Sorry. We vers saying?

AJRY
You broke that idiot’s jaw f{or no
reason other than vour boredem. Tell
the truth, RBeland. Aren’t vou even
interested in knowing this
axpedition’s guarsy?

BOL ;
Ajay. Go on up to my ranch, take a
iook around the Ttrophy room, and tell
me what kind of guarry you think
eould pogsibly be of any intersast
o BE.

ajay just smiles.

CUT TO:
AN SAVANNAH HIGHT i8

The African savannah appeirs in shades of flucrescent green,
seen chrough night-vision goggles. An ANIMAL YELP comes from
«ne i1eft and the green vista sweeps abruptly toward it. The
worid blurs momentarily, then comes into focus on & field of
long gTass.

The grass ripples in 2 complex pattern as animals move
graalthily threough it. One animal head pops up above the
grass for 2 split-sscond, teeth bared, a white stripe betwesn
ics ayes. 8§ ] DING pulls the goggles away from her face.

53
Hyenas. Ace Face ls the striped
snout.

sarah is thirty, with a compact, athletic body bullt for the
putdoors. She looks through the goggles again, sweeping ahead
af the hyenas to their prey.

Tt‘g a herd of African buffalo, standing belly-deep in the
srass, agitated, bellowing and stamping their feet.

WFTHE, her African zszsistant.

5 {monbfd)}
They 1l try to take down & calf.
Come on.

RENA

(CONTINUED)
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CONTIHUED: 16

, mourries up and ever 3 reck face. Makena follows.
cioser now, they watch &8 the nysnas rush the herd, rumning
enrough it, trying to bresk it up.

You know, e 3
from up on the adge of that @iif

g

Ho way.

But the view @@uggm
SARAH

{1@%@ a2 pockat recordsar)
Fl1 headed south, F2 and F5 flanking,
twenty yards. FJ center. F6
circling wide sast. Can‘t sse F7.

Wnile she talks, breathless, fascinated by the drams before
her, Sarah continues to cresp closar and clpser to the action.
¥Makena follews, with groving unease.

YENE
Sarah.

F8 circling nerth. Fi1 straight
through, disrupting. Herd moving,
stamping. There’s F7. S&traight
thr§§ghs F& angling through from the
north.

She’s practically on top of the animals nov.

Makena has a hold of Savah’s sweatshirt and is tugging har
hack, at least trying to slow down har progress as garah
w;d@w@yeé with fasclnation, creeps ever closar.

Suddenly thare iz 2 tremendous BELLOWING and the grass right
in front of them rips apart, trampled under the feet of the
nyanas a8 they cluster around a fallen buffaslo c¢alf. They
velp and jump, their muzzlas bloody. '

The adults move agide, making room a8 the hyena pups come
foprward, Bguealing to get at the kill. Sarah’s ayes shine
with excitement and she moves even closer, wnispering into ths
tape recorder.

{COHTIHUED)
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SARAH

Brooding behavior in evidence &t the
kill site, pups are ushered florvard
and adults help them eat, pulling
flesh away frop the carcass and-

sarab ﬁt@gg in mid-sentence, unsure 1f she heard what she

enought $he heard. It rings again, the unmistakeable CHIRPING

af a2 mellular phone. Sarabh and Makens both move at once,
pawing 8t a backpack.

EARAH {contid}
(a frantic whisper)
I thought vou turned it

Two hyenas look inguisitively in the dirsction of the phone.
sarah COBes up with it and jabs at a button in irritation.

{cant’d)

somecne Speaks on the other and. Sarah rolls her ayes.

EA {cont’d)
Ian. T7This better be important.

sarah doesn’t say anything fer z long moment, just listens as
the veice on the other end talks. And talkse

When? {cont’d)
an?

CUT Toe

THT HMOBILE FIELD SYETEMS DAY 17

Tan Halcoln’s leg, badly scarred, is bared and draped over the
end of & bench. Two sandbags are fastened to his ankle and

MALCOLM is lifting them, @é?ﬁﬁ@liy rehabbing his injury while
talking on a satellite phone.

MALCOLH
He lsave in ftwenty-four hours. Five
nember team.

senind him, the sP

= 8 of an acetylene torch fly as WOE
make modifications severasl vahicles, including 2 dark-gr
Mercedss Benz {all-activity vehicle). The hood of the AA
is up and the V-6 @ﬁg&ﬁ% heas been pulled out; & nev, Shaller
angina is lowered in its place. To one side are two long
rrailers, connected by an sccordion~-liks passagevay, liks on a
supway ©ar, allowing one to be towed behind the other.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTIMNULD: 17

MALCOLM f{cont’d)
Eddie Carr’s handling all our
equipment and he’l]l be there to
maintain 1¢. He’s designing special
field trailers now, top of the line
Bobile resesrch units.

fortylish, is barking eut orders to the Workmen.

EDDIE
Ho, no, look &%t the
cu can’t place that s
it has to be orp 51
PLANE!

Henzvy,
laterally,
Oh AT THE

he ceiling, a large metal cage CRASHES down, landing

From
next €O them on the floor with & deafening CLANG. They leap

pack and look up. A YWORKMAN waves from a scaffolding.

WORKMAN
Sorry, Eddis! Spacs say it can’t
§e£§rm at 12,000 P8I, we had to test
i -

Eddie bends down to inspect the cage, which is zegtanﬁﬁlarg
constructed of inch-thick titanium-alloy bars. Malcolm hangs
up the phone and walks up, jeoining him.

aAny damage?

Minimal,

LEoT M
fMinipal® g toe much. It has to be
light, it has to be strong -

EDDIE
Light and strong, light and strong,
sure, why not, 1t‘s only lmpossible.
God szave me from acadenics.

¥ou

Former academic. HNow I actually make
things. I den’t tdust talk.

L OLM
1 talk, Eddie?

You think I'zn
{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUVED: 2 17

EDDIE
{dossn’t look at him]
It dossn’t matter what I think.

OLHM
ing we’ve forgotten?

Is vyt
ing at all?

Baning thee, o = THEIR THROAT. Eddis and Halcolnm
=wrn around. EERLL OiM, an African-American girl arcund
rwelve vears old, stands in the doorway toe the garage, 2
duffel bag slung over one shoulder. Sha locks at Malcolm and
breaks inte a wide grin.

K

#i, Dad.

HRLOOLM
RKeily! what are vou doing here?

gnhe drops the bag on the floor, and wraps her arms around his
in a warm race. He responds stiffly.

Vacation. Efﬁﬁaig yours. You didn’t
forget, did you?

she pulls back and looks &t him.

Did you? LLY (cent’d)

In? EDDIE’S OFFICE 1878 4 18

KELLY is slumped in a chalr in Eddie’s office next to the
congtruction floer. Outzide the glass windows work on the
vanicles continues unabated. MALLOLM hangs up the phone.

MALCOLHE

Okay, Raren is expecting you in half

an hour. You only have to stay with

her one night, she’ll put you on &

bugs in the morning and vyour mother

géii ba at the station when vou get
are.

KELLY

this woman.

I don’t sven |
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18 CoNTINUID:

MALCOLM
Well, I do, and she’s fantastic.
She’ll take you to the museum, maybe
to 2 movie if you play your cards
right. You‘re geoing to have &
fantastic tinme.

RELLY
Stop ﬁay&ag fantastic. HWhare are vou
going?

MALCOLE
I can’t tell you. But I711 be bhack
within 8 week.

, KELLY
¥y vacation is gver in & week.

Fasit.
I711 make it up to yvou this summer.
! promise.

KELLY
I'm your daughter all the time, you
know. Not just when it’s convenient,

. LCOLH
. Very hurtful. Your mother tell you

' te say that?

KELLY
Ho, Dad. I have th@ughts of By own
snce in & while.
From the construction floor, EDDIE calls out.

EDDIE {0.8.}
Dr. Haleoln!

Malcoln looks at her, trving to make peacs. Quickly.

Iz that kid gz;ll bothering you?
RE

Wnich one?

You know, at the bus stop. With the
hair?

KELLY
That was about & vear ago.

[ CONTINUED)
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2 18

¥aell., iz ha?

REL
Ho. Richard i%&%@ﬁ to his parents.

That Richarad,

EDDIE (©.8.)
cone hers & mpinutel

RELLY
{to Malocolm)
I could ceme with vou.

L LCOLM
Qut of the quastzﬁﬁ, You’d missz ths
gvanastics trisls. Youive baen
training for that for & ysar.

RELLY
I dent pare about the trisls, T
want to be with you. I gould be your
ressarch asgistant, like I was in

Austin.

WLCOLM ‘
This is nothing like Austin. Forget
about it.

¥You like to ks kiéag you just
den’t want to be with them, do you?

He looks at her, hurt. Eddie calls out 2 third time,
impatient new. Grateful for the escape, Malcolnm gets up and
naeades for ths door. He pauses gulltily.

. LOLH
ke you want me to be. I'm
ba.

I‘m not
what I

He leavas.

MAIN FLOOR DAY 18

01 and EDDIE argue over scmething in the

ha@kg?@ d, KELLY circles arcund the trailers and loocks up at
the windows. ey‘re all nade of tempered glass, fine wire
pmesh inside it. She locks arocund, to see if anvbody’s
waga?i3§. They‘re not, so she '“i@kiy slips inside the front
trailer.
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TRAILER DAy 20

Ineide, the trailer is a pmiracle of planning and design. It’s
divided into sections, for different laboratory functions.
=me main areaz is a2 biclogical lab, with specimen trays,
digsacting pans, and microscopes that connect to video
monitors.

Mext o it thars’s an extensive computer section, & bank of
orocessors, and s communications section. All the lab
equipment is miniaturized and built into small tables that
slide into the walls. Everything is bolted down.

she notices a large map on the wall. Off the coast of Costa
pica, thers ls an area that has been circled in heavy black
iﬁke

gelly puts a finger on the map, crossing westward, through the
pacific Ocean. There are dozens of islands out here, but in
+ne highlighted region, there is a semi-circle of five.
Matancercs. Huerte. Tecane. Pena. And | na. Undarneath

P

+he whole island chain, there is a bold leg

#The Five Deaths,® lt =says.

Slowly, a0 g > starts ©o chug its way scross the
face of the map, leaving a wake thet rolls the printed letters
of those three ocminous vords.

DISBOLVE TO:
OPEN SEa DAY 23

The BAD dissoclves slowly away as the barge SPLASHES through
five foot ocean swells in the open sea. The barge 1ls crammed
with eguipment, the AAV, ¢trailers, a jesp, and the members of
¥Malcolm’s tean.

ON THE BOAT, 22

MALCOLM stands in the bow, riding the choppy seas. HNext to
nim, DR. EMIL JUTTSON, £iftyish, holds onto the railing,
seasick. He SHOUTS over the DROHE of the boat’s engines.

o yotel |
{as tha wavez pound the
boat)
Couldnt == we fust == airlift --
inte the == island?

HALOGLHE

Dr. Harding insisted ve go by ssal
Helicopters are too disruptive.

These aren’t piles of bones you’ll be
studying this time, Dr. Juttson, they
live, they breathe, and they react!

{CONTINUED)
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CcONTINUED: 55
Juttson looks at him skeptically --

-= ang throvs up.

AT CE OF THE BOAT,

NICK VAN OWEN, a good-locking American man in his late
rwenties, is sitting amid 2 pile of video camerss and other
ographic sguipment, playing with a Game Boy. SARAH
NG, dresszed in field gear, sits down next To him.

s

g
S0 what's your story, Nick?

I was a canmerana ' g for
six vears, beean freslance since “91.
Ds 2 lot of work for Greenpescs.

That pust be interesting. %¥hat drevw
vyou thers?

NICK T
Women. ‘Bout eighty percent female
in Greenpesca.

8
Yery noble of vou.
{of the nolisy Game Boy)
You don’t think you’re bringing that
thing onte the island, do you?

Wick grins and shuts it off.

HICK
Hey, I wouldn’t want to spook the
woolly mammoths.

g
You think this is 211 a joke?

HICE
Oh, pleass. How ap I supposed o
keep & straight facs when ==
{gesturas to the
black-clad HMalcols)
«= Johnny Cash here tells me 1’8
going te Skull Island?

{not apused) ) ]
Ian’s a very good friend of mine.

(COETINUED)
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CONTINUED: 2 53
HICK
He doesn’t need a friend, he needs a
shrink. r _
Bal

I believe in him. "
putr her facs says sven she nas her doubis.
WICK
Come on, thare’s only one reason any
of us are hers. His check cleared.

ene looks at him.

2
Drop the cynical pose. You can’t
pulli it off while playing Donkey
Kong.

rne poat‘s CAPTAIN, a Costa Rican, points ahead and BHOUTS to
vhen.

*

ChIN
There it isl

They all turn and look out over the bow. Up ahead, shear,

reddish-gray cliffs of voleanic rock rise dramatically out of
+ne fog=heavy ocean.

APTARIN (contid)
Iela Sornal .

The boat ROARS ahead, plowing inte a heavy wreath of fog. The
mist swirls and encircles it.

EXT ISLAND FIORD DaY 23
5 narrov inlet cuts through the steep sliffs, leading to the

igland interior. The barge purgts through the fog at the
mouth of the fiord and hsads desper into the island.

LAGOOH DAY 24

Tush green plants drip everywhere in ¢this verdant lagoon.
sulfurcus vellow steam issues L{rom the ground, bleaching the

nearby foliage white. In the distance onhe ©an near the cries
af JUNGLE BIRDS.

The boat is now beached and the CREW flips the tarps off the
1AV, the jeep, and the trailers. he trucks back down a
narrow ramp and onte the soft ciay shore 2t the edge of the
ijageon. There is a large three-tosd animal imprint in the
clay at water’s edge, and tne AAV backs right over i%t,
swapping its track for the animal’s.

(CONTINUED)
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coONTINUED: 24
1M is at the edge of the water with the CAPTAIN.

LCOLM

Be back in thr davs, but kesep the
satellite phone on and yeour radio
tunad to the freguency [ specified in
capes we nesd YouU BODNET.

CRPTAIM
Don‘t worry. Live lived around here
21l my life, these islands are
completaly --

in the distance, they hear the fzint, strange ROARR of a very
layge animal. The Captain looks at Malcolm, eyes wide.

CEPTATH {(cont’d)
== gafe.

SUT To:
ZRAESEY PLAIE [57:% 4 2%

The Sesp tows the double trailer to the edgse of & grassy plain
just peyond the lageon, ovarlocking the interior of the
isiand. The noon sun 1is high overhead; belovw, the valley
ghimmers in midday heat.

EPDIE connects a flexible cable te the jeep’s power winch and
f£iicks it on. The cable turns slowly in the sunlight, Moving
along the length of i¢, we see the cable lsads to a plle of
aluminum, some kind of strut assembly painted a camouflage
cOlor.

aes the winch pulls the cable tight, the jumblie of thin struts
begins to move, slowly rising into the alir. The emarging
scructure climbs, spidery, struts unfolding, fifteen feet into
she air. The little house at the top {(the cage that was
regted back at Eddie’s workshop) is nowv just beneath the
iswest branches of the nearby trses, which almost conceal it
from view.

NICK lights a cigaretis and carelessly tosses the match on the
ground. Halcolm notices.

MALCOLH
Listen. I know vou &1l have probably
concluded that I'm out of my mind.

Is it our iﬁ%giﬁ&%i@ﬁg or did the trees behind HMalcolm just
sway siightly’

) LT {eonttd)
That’s all right, for now. But just
humor we and be careful.

{ CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Mo, itfs not our imaginatiocn, there they go again. Whole
ghivering and swayving from left to right and back

BagAiIn.
MALCOLM {cont’d)
Even if you think I'm narmliess and
deluded, I prom.ss -~
How the treses (R and GROAN as they sway. Everyone has seen

it, and now Halcolm turns around Too.

HALCOLM (cont’d)
-= ¢his place is for real.

cuT 7o

INT DOUBLE TRA DAY 26

T¢’s guist inside the trallers that serve as their command
pest/living guarters. The books are lined up neatly on the
snhelves. The computers 8it, nooted up and awalting data
input.

A1l the way in the back, past the spare tires and life
preservers and canned food and bottled water, uUp in one
storage bin all the way on top, there’s a RUSBTLING sound.

2 plastic student ID card pops out in the crack under the
min’s door. A photograph in the loway right hand corner of

rhe card is visible -- it’s Kelly, HaleolB’s twelve yessr old
daughter.

The card wiggles against the lock and, with & soft CLICK, the
door pops open. KELLY herself rumbles out, wrapped in several

mlankets and carrying a mason jar half full of a2 yvellowish
i1iguid. We can guess.

che leaps to her feet, blinks the light out of her eyes, and
molts to the back of the trailer as fast as she possibly can.
she races through a narrov door and SLANS it shut.

2 sign on the door says "RESTROOM.T Inside, & SICGH of relisef
is heard. .

cUT ?ﬁz-

EXT DAY 27

Aleng & straanm bed, the jungle trees still shiver. HNICK loads
= three quarter inch tape into his heavy video camers and
s~hews anxiously on a piece of gum. 5. and DR. JUTTS0OH ars

beside him as the group nervously follows the GROANING forest
«rees to thelr right.

{CONTINUED)
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27

rear, EDDIE and MALCOLY walk side by side. EZddie is
ng & heavy silver rifle, an aluminus canister hanging
neneath the barrel. He shows it to Malocolm, his voice low and
urgent-

é  EDDIE
Lindstradt air rifle. Fires &
subsonic Fluger impact-delivery dart.

Hae cracks open the cartridge bank, revealing a rov of plastic
containers filled with straw-cclored liguid. Each is tipped

i carries a bright vellow warning
rag == *E I 8L, TOXICITYL®

EDDIE fcontid)
I loadsd the enbanced vanom of Conus
purpurascens, the South Ses Ccone
shell. Host powerful neurstexin in
the world. Acts within a
two-thousandth of 2 zecond. Fagter
than the nerve-conducticn velocity.
The animal’s down before it feels tha
prick of the dart.

L

From thelr right, the shaking treses seen closer now. By
walking down the streambsd, the humans are tracking right
along with the animals as they move in the folliage.

MALOCDLH
{te Eddie)
is there an antidote?

ERDIE
Like if vou shoot yourself in the
foot? Wouldn’t matter. You’'d be
dead before vou realized you'd
accidentally pulled the trigger.

ahead of them, thick follage blocks the path of the dried up
stream bed Lo & height of about fiftesen fest. But around
then, thg CRASHING sounds get louder and closer, the swaving
vrees shiver right beside them. Eddie raises the rifle in
defense &8 the trses right at the edge of the stresambed sway

and o . ove the foliage, they ses the sudden
movement ==

— s The spade-shaped fins run
along a ridge down the middle of the animal’s back, about
three feet tall each. The group Ireezes, amazed, and as the
stegosaur continues on, they get a good look at it through a
preak in the feoliage.

it’s a large dinosaur with a small head, a thick neck, and a
huge lumbering body.

(CONTINUED)
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A double row of plates runs along the crest of its back, and
it has & dragging tail with leng spikes in it.

The gul drops ocut of Nick’s mouth, PLOPS onto his shirt, and
st icks thare.
HICK
Oh =
TEOH
EDDIE
== Godi
52

it’s pessutifull

2 second stegosaur, a baby about a guarter the size of the
first animal, breaks through the folliage, following the adult.

while the group is reacting to that, the earth vibrates and
& .Lg stego, by far the biggest of the Lhres, walks out of
rhe folliage right d them, crossing within ten feet.

apparently unconcerned about these little creatures in their
environment, the stegos continue on across the strsam bed.

sarah raises s still camers and shoots pictures. Her shutter
iz muted, so that a puffled CLICK is all that’s audible.

Juttson raises a pocket recorder te his lips and whispers inte
it breathlessly.

Ny el
Stegosaurus, family Stegosauridae,
infracrder Stegosauria, suborder
Thyreophora. Length, adult male,
estimate tventy-five to thirty feet .

E) @

His breathy words turn into almost helpless ]
things, as he can’t contain his astonishment.
his mouth, trying to keep him guist.

sAn
{vo Juttson)
That wvasg & paiyr bond! A iy

e long after that infant
esthound!

JUTTSON
I want to see the nesting ground!

{CONRTINUED)
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wick turns to Malcolm, eyes like saucers, and makes a futile,
vordless, boy-was-I-wrong-on-this-one gesturs. HMalcolm
smilesn, leans over, and TAPS softly on Hick’s video canars.
Hick raises it to his shoulder and flicks it on a5 the group
continues on inte the bush after the animals.

T THE BUSH, 28

the paby vanders away from the group anc ambles OVar near
where Sarah crouchss in the bushes. Sarah ralses her camara
again and silently SNAPS & picture. She WHISPFERS to Juttson,
who 18 beside her.

Lone nest =- not colenizl. I den‘t
zee an egg oluteh . .

she gestures and Juttson peers through a pair of field
glasses.
JUTTECH
{whispering back)
The sppty shells are crughed and
tranpled. The young stay in the
pirth environment, that’s conclusive!

BARARY
Hot yithout 2 shot of the nest.

she sees an opportunity. As the baby heads back to its
parents, Sarah scoots ri§ht aleng with it, moving behind it,
using its body as a2 shield to block her from the view of the
other two.

Hick and Eddie‘’s facaes whiten in alarm. Nick resches out to
gtop her, but he barely gets hold of the sole af her boot
pefore she pulls avay from nim and duckwalks out into the
Blaaring.

23

sarah slinke along behind the baby stago as it walks back,
toward the nest, chewing the branches 1T carries in its =mouth.
she raises up siightly, sgueszing off pictures of the herd,
ever batter sz she gets closar.

BACK AT THE HILL, 30
the others can only watch her, aghast.

HICK
She’s gutty.

CoLHE
Shae’'s nuts.
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EARING,

Fad
i

sarah keeps moving closer. The baby passes a small grouping
af rocks and Sarah ducks behind them. She’s novw in a perfect
position to photegraph the nest, and she squeszes off picture
after picture from this ideal vantagse point.

she shoots the last picturs on the roil -

it

; 1 / Wi o life. Saranh looks
down in horrer as Che cabera’s motor WHINES loudly in her
Bands.

The noise startles the animals. The male turns toward her,
the plates on its back bristling. Sarah gets o her fzet and
starts Lo move sway, slowly.

The mali® turns away from her and swings its tall, spiXes
extended. It WHIZZES through the air, right at her, but Sarah
jeaps back at the last second --

wew and the tail’s spikes TH inte the dirt where she was.
sarah CRUNCHES to the ground and the three stegosaurs dart
sway, disappearing inte the brush, moving su prisingly guickly
for animals their size.

The others rur
pack, agal

y £ Sarah, help her to her feet, and pull her
i eras trpnk. But the tree trunk |

ve¢s no tree, it‘s a DINOSAUR’S LEG, = massive one, six feet
across, God knows how many feet high. The Group gasps and
looke Up 28 & MAMENCHIASAURUS, an enormous Saurupod over &
hundred feet from nose to tail, lumbers away f{rom them.

The Group stares in wonder as the mamenchiasaur steps and
HONKS furtively, its long nack stretched out above them.

surrounding forest trees and wraps around Tthe first. The
sirst mamenchiasaur TUNDERS around in & semi-circle, getting
into position behind the second.

Hick swings his video camers straight up and the group
suddenly finds itself in the middle of a mamenchiasaur mating.

The mighty tails swing and SNAP sround them as the two animals
come together, and trees start snapping and falling, LW SHING
+o the jungle fisor.

The group panics and bolte for cover toward the only place
where trees are | falling -~ which is directly undernsath
the animalis!

4 HONKS and BLERTS, the swinging tails continue To deforest
ene jungle around then.

{CONTINUED)
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11 CONTINUED: 13
The nolse and chaos is deafening, drowning out the LAUSHTER
mnda SCREAMS of the fascinated and terrified group.

There 15 & npomentary lull and i@%qgtgxp dashas out fron
underneath the animals, disappsaring inte the thick forest.

312 A SHOET DISTANCE AHAY, 132

the Group collapses to the ground, breathless, chests heaving
with wild, frightened laughter. Sarah goes to Malcolm and
throws her arms around hin, exhilirsted,

g

Ian, vou're insana! I'm 3o

glad!

JUTTEON
{out of breath)
Dr. Halcolm == the world -- owes vou
an apelogy.
CUT TO:

IL DAY ‘ 23

33 E¥T JUHGLE 7

Sﬁ@éa&lgs the Gatherers are taking this expedition 2z lo®t more
serious.y. They march guickly back to base camp, their energy
and excitement palpable. NICK strikes a match and raises it
te & cigarette with a shaking hand, but SARAE leans in and
mlows 1t out.

SARAH
Ho more smoking. We leave no scent
of any kind. Ho hair tonics, ne
cologne, seal all our food in plastic
bags. We will observe and document,
but we will . interact.

HALCOLH
That’s a scientific impossibility,
you know. Helsenberg uncertainty
principle. Whataever you study, vou
also change.

Nick ejects the used videotape from his camera and pulls out a
sharpie, to label it.

: HICK
Wnat should I e2ll this? “Jurassic
Pork?®
Eddie, next to him, laughs.

{CONTINUED)
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31 CONTINUED: 93

29} 1
(8till to Malcolm)
and let’s forget about the high hide.
We can’t do this kind of work up in a
tower, we nesd to be out in the
£igid, a3 close to the animals as
pogsibla.

JUTTS0N

I‘m not surprised stegosaur lived in
a2 family group, but there’s never
been anything in the fossil record o
prove the carniverss did.

Wny wouldn’t théya; Lock at hyenas,
jackals, nearly all spscies of
predator birds -~

JUTTSOR

That doesn’t say a thing about T-rex,
they could have been rogues. Robart
surke certsinly thinks they wvere.

We’ve got Lo 2 ene to find cut.

) Is there any --
' COLM NICK
Mo wWav. on, By God.

== way we could safsly ==

oF
oh, noi N

He takas off, running as fast as he c¢an, down the trail,
+oward base camp. They look ahead, in the direction Nick is
yunning. A plume of black smoke is rising up over the ¢rses.

EDDIE

oUT TO:
DAY i4

34 EXT BASE

NICK bursts out of the trees and races toward the thick plume
of smoke. In the middie of tThe base canp, someone has naatly
wuilt 2 canpfirs surrounded by stones. Flames burn in the

middle.

Wick races over to it and stomps it out as the OTHERS emerge
from the Trees behind him.

(CONTINUED)
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34

LCOLH

Nick grabs a jug of water, but Sarah steps in.

Ne! Water ﬁgkﬁé the smoke billow,
usze 4dirt!

They start to kick and rake dirt onto the fire with their
nands and feat. Eddie and Dr. Juttson jump in and help out.

MALCOLM
e The hall started 2

VOICE {o.8.)}
It was just to make lunch.

Malcoln turns teovard the scurce of the voice. KELLY stands in
ene doorvay of the trailer, shespish.

KELLY (cont’d}
I wanted 1t ready when vou got back.

Tne whole group gtares, stunned, none more so than Malcolm
nimself.

Ol . . « BERG.

CUT T0O:

35

Later, and base camp is a blur of activity. S H, JUTTSON,
HICK, and EDDIE are hard at work, burving the ramagng of %h@
fire, sealing their food 1n glast;@ bags, loading camera
egquipmant, packing up specimen containers and other
information-gathering sguipmant.

ALCOLM, meanvhile, is lecturing Kelly.

MALCOLM
You knew yvou ware putting yourself in
& potentially dangerous situation,
but vou didn’t bother te find out
D dangerous bafore you lsapt in.
¥ don’t have the faintest idea
what's going on on this island!

loading & backpack)
What do you want to do, Ian, lock her
up for curiosity? Where do you think
she gets 127

(CONTINUED)
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318 CONTINUED:

JUTTSON
{te Nick)
Do you have chromium tapes? The
others foy in high-

HICK EGDIE
= Y, 1 know. {te Halcolm)
{waving & taps) ¥e‘ve got 2 lot of
Highest lead density on heavy marching ahead
e DErkat. of ug. I‘m not

carrying anvybody.

o
I can keep up.

MALCOLM
You‘re going home. Im sending &
radio call for the boats. We’ll all
go down to the lagoon and wait for
then.

Lighten up, Ian, you sound like a
high school vice-principal.

I’n her fathe;

KELLY

Sure,

wick leans over and whispers to Eddie, gesturing to Halcoln

and Kelly.
NICK
Do yvou see any family You can’t stay, Kelly,
regenblance hare? thaet’s it. It's too
fangersus.
s2

1£ it’s so dangerous, why‘d vou bring
any of us?

You’re wrong, o
what’'s going on on this island.

MALCOLM
How could you possibly?

KELLY
Because vou said so. Haybe nobogdy
else pelieved vou, but I alvways
did.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUGED: 2 35

He looks at her, touched. HNick mutters to Eddie again.

HICK |
The kid scores with cheap sent.ment.

s ;
Ian, 1f we recall the boat nov, wave
made Two invasive landings in one
day. That’l]l have to go in any paper
I write, and 1t will laave room fov
peoples to say our findings ware .
contasinated. You know the acadenic
world ag well as I do, once they
spell blood in the water, vou‘re
dead. Our presence has got to be one
hundred percent antiseptic. 7That
peans if we bsnd 3 blade of grass, ve
bend it right back the way it~

2 low sound hss been rising vhile she speaks, and now 1t comes
sOOMING over the jungle around them, & THUNDEROUE racket that
shakes the very gr@&nﬁmben@ath them. Suddenly, : =330

o . THUNDER overhead and ROAR
iglan ’ ying very low. The planes ars enormous,
far-as8sed creaturss, thelr rear cargo doors hanging open.

AT A RIDGE, 36

the members of the gatherer expedition hit the dirt and peer
over a ledge, watching as the airplanss bank and circle over a
specific spot.

Eddie raises z pair of field glasses.

DOoWN BE

17

huge metal eguipment containers are shoved out the back of the
cargo bays. They SNAP off trees like matchsticks, CRUSH flat
anvthing fsolish enough to exist where they want to land.

Now MEN pour out the rear of the planes, their low-altitude
parachutes billowing open behind them.

e OH TEE RIDGE, 38
Hiek loocks at Ezrah.
HICK
You were saying scomething about
antiseptic?

cuUT TO:




I8, /21738

HUHTERST CAMP BAY s

Metal container doors CLANG to the ground, jeep engines ROAR
ez 1ife in 2 cloud of thick black dissel smoke, blus laser
narriers S5IZZLE and BU through foliage as this group of
HITH astablishes 3 perimeter arcund their nev camp.

; : LUDLOW, dressed in brand nev Banana Republic safar:
wear, 2taps inte the center of the camp and surveys the
surroundings. He turns to DR. ROBERT BURKE, a ragged,
peny=tailed man in wire-rimmed glasses.

LUDLOW
Walcome to yvour dream come €
Burks.

WE ., Dr.

puyrke has & detaziled set of satellite recon photographs that
he spreads out on the hood of a jeep.
BURKE
I believe the large harbivores forage
in open plains, like bison, which
would explain the great variety of
heat dots we‘re reading in the
flatlands arocund this waterhols.
Right ==

LUDLLY
Then that’s where we’'re going.

murke flips open a manifest that he will carry with him at all
rimes. Inside, there are dozens of sketches of various kinds
of dinosuars, front and side views, with detziled descriptions
underneath. A& sach vehicle ROARS out of the sguipment
containey, Burke slips & waterproof eight by ten card with an
imon of the various dinosaurs on the island into a slot in the
dashboard.

BEURKE
{calling then off)
Hadrogaurus! Carinthesaurusi
Haiasaurus!

Le the processicn goes on, Ludlow turns to DIETER
man ¥e savw welding sarllier.

the

LUDLow
This is a8 good a place as any for
base camp. First priority is the
laseyr barriers, I want them all up
and running in thirty minutes. Half
an hour, undeystand?

pieter nods and turns to some of the ! ERS, '

rwenty in all, that are working nearby. But someone steps in
front of Dieter, cutting him off. 1It’s ROLAND TEMEO, the
nunter from the bar in Mombassa.

{CONTINUED;
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16 CONTINUCED: 1y
BOI .
Cancel that, Dieter.
LUDLOW
What? Why?

running nearby.

roland points to & stresan

ROl
Carnivores hunt nsar strean beds. Do
vou want to set up base camEp Or an
all-vou-can~-eat pecple bar?

LUDLOW
{thinks)
You heard him, Dister. Find a new
spot. And remember, we’'re after
herbivoras gnly =- no Unnecessary
risks.

pieter SIGHS and goes to work. Roland puts an arm around
Tudlow and pulls him asids.

ROLARD

Peter, if you want me teo run your

little camping trip, ﬁh@r@ are two

congitiong. First -- 1'n
S charge, and wh@ﬁ i‘m n@t arocund,
' Dieter is. Your 3@b ie te sign the

checks, tell us we’'re doing & good
job, and open your casge of scotch
when we have & good day. Second
condition =~ my fee. You can keep
it. &all I want in exchange for my
services is the right to hunt one of
the tyrannosaurs. A male. Buck
enly. ¥hy and how are my business.
If vou don‘t like either of thoss
conditions, vou're on your own. GO
ahead and set up your camp right
here, or in & swamp, or in the middle
sf a rex nast, for sll I care. But
i’ve been on too many safaris with
rich dentists to listen to any more
suicidal ideas. Okay?

LUDLOW
{what else can he say7?)
Dkav.

Y e

ROLANE

Goog lad.
CUT TO:
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BxT LAY 40
The Sungle follage shivers, guakes, and finally falls &s the
rs’ convoy ROARS into the heart of the jungle., DIETER

. stands in the front of the lead vehicle, the
rgpaedbird, ® vaving the convoy forwvard, nhls Driver (CARTER) at
vhe whesel beside hism.

LUDIOW ig in the back ssat of the speedbird next to DR. BURKE.
LAND and AJAY, his tracker, are in the second jeep. They
iook up az the brakelighbts on the speedbird {lash and the car

stops, forving the rest of the convoy to halt as well.

In the front, the speedbird flashes its lights at something in
front of it. Dister cliimbe out, plainly irritataed. He walks
arcundg the front of the car and ssesg -~

= PR 08 S sating grass in ths nmiddle of the

e trail. They're about five feet tall, thick, hesvy-sat
animals whose distinctive feature is an enormous skull casing,
a tall, impressive crown that rises on the tops of their
neads. Dieter deoesn’t seenm inpressed. He looks back at
rudlow, whe looks at Dr. Burke.

Burke stands up in his seat, 2 look of vwonder on his faca.

BURKE
Pachycephalosaurus!

. LUnioy
Carnivore?

BURKE
{enchanted)
Huh? HNs! Ho, herbivore, lats
Cretacesus. Very unusual plant
eater, zes that distinctive domad
gkull? That‘s nine inches of solid
bone.

LUDLOW
{who cares?) a
Just get them out of the way, Dister.

DIETER

o0 oW, MOVE IT!!

The pachys loock up at him sluggishly, still eating, like cows
ehewing their cuds. Ags unimpressed with him as he is with
them, they go back to their grass.

DIET
Sh, far Godig -

{cont’d}

He slings his rifle off his shoulder and aims it at the
closest animal. Behind him, Roland has climbed cut of the
second jeep.

(CONTINUED)
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cONTINURD: 50

) ROLAND
Dieter. This is a round-up, not &
war. Use your povers of persuasion.

pieter gestures %o the spesdbird to pull ahead, which 1t does,
slowly, toward the animals. The pachys look up, alert, but do
not move. Dister walks toward then.

DIET
Come on, come oh, we don’t have all
dayi
BUR
{going on to no one in

particulay)
Ssa, the pachy’s neck attaches at the
botton of ilts skull instead of the
back of 1ts head, as with reptiles.

Thne speedbird draws closer. The first pachy stares at it
intently. The lead vehicle gets closer, closer --

-= and BANGS inteo the pachy, knocking it back & few feet, out
of the vway.

B E {contid)
So when it lowers its head, its neck
lines up directly with its
backbone «-=

BEHIND DIETER,

ajay is staring at something on the ground at his feet. He
vakes & few steps further inteo the foliage, then Turns back
¢oward Reoland.

AJABY
Rolang.

ONT,

UP AT THE

tne pachys turn and hop away. Dieter turns and heads back to
the speedbird. As he reaches for the door, a VOICE calls
#imok outl® from bsghind him. Dister spins around, just in
cime to sse -=-

i

he £ chy in f =¥ =, It SLAMS hesdfirst into
the speedbird, SHMASHING the headlights and denting the grill.

BURKE
~ {coencluding his lescture)
Wnich is perfect for absorbing
impact.

{CONTINUED;
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40

pieter turns and runs around te the front of the car. The

pachy has backed up for &ﬁam@z run and 1s now CHARGING RIGHT
AT HIH. :

pister ratreats,
@@@%@@t himself.

quickly, and rips open the passsnger door ia

4 ! The pachy clobbars the door, sending Dieter flving
against the car, kneocking the wind out of him.

T the other jeeps, the rest of the

gtand up or lean
out the windows for & batter loock, 1 ghé

g@

pOW!! The pachy head-butts the tire next to Dieter. It
bouncas off, tumbles to the ground, and rolls to its feet as

Dister gets 2@ his Xﬁ@%% and crawls toward the back of the
spesedbird.

But the pachy is guicker and lunges at Dieter again. He's
foreed o hit the dirt and crawls guickly u hy
sp@gdhzré just as the animal SLAME into th
vahicle.

Now the other three animals dein the fun. Ludleow and the
Driver have to cover their heads as the animals lunge at the
car again and sgain, SMASHING the stesl-meshed windows and
MANGLING the guarter panels. The rest of the group watches,
vastly amused.

A FEW STEPS INTO THE JUN

GLE,

aday and Roland are staring at something on the ground == an
animal footprint, three-toed, encormous.

AJARY
It metches the picturss.

RO
It certainly does.

Rolend gets up and goes back te his vehicle, ignoring the
pachy demolition derby that continues up at the spesdbird.
Roland opens 2 cage in the back of the “eep, ravealing ==

It’s an antigue elephant gun, & double barreled
Hearly a nundred years old, it’‘s still in
immaculate condition, its rosevood stock buttery smooth,

bisons delicately engraved along its silver breech.

The barrels are twenty-four inches long, topped with an ivery
pead foresight at the business end. Roland scoops Up the gun,

nreaks the breech, and pulls two rounds of ammunition from his
znirt pocket.

(CONTINUED)
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40

Four 3inches long and three-quarters of an inch in diameter,
these are the largest full metal jacket cartridges ever made.
He =1ips one into sach barrel and heads back into the bush.

Roland pauses befora he goes, &8 if noticing the animals
rrashing ths spessdbird for the first time.

ROT

Tne pachys all freezs, staring at him. Holand waves one hand,
HISSES zharply between his fLasth --

-=- gnd iLhe pachys scatter, back into the jungle. Takes care
of that probplem. Roland turns and heads back into the jungle,
calling out ovar his shouldsr to Ludlow.

RULAND {(cont’‘d)
Don’t worry about us. We‘ll catch
up.

LUDLOW
Where do you think vou‘re going?!

s

)

ROL
To collect ny fee.

And with that he disgappesrs inte the foliage.

The Driver of the Spesdbird drops it inteo gear and the
battered car GROANS forward. As it moves ahead, it reveals
DIETER, lying underneath it, ego bruised worse than body.

TH THE JUNGLE, 41

Ajay takes a step into the bush, but at a ninety degree
angle aWway from the direction in which the animal tracks
lead.

ROL.

ajay.

Ajay turns. Roland points in the direction in which the
footprints lead.

ROLAND {cont’d}
Efg ne tracker, bub evan I can read
ig spoor.
AJIAY

Do you wish to go where the animal
1, Or where the animal 1g7?

Roland smiles. Ajay sets off in his direction and Rolang
follows.

CuT TO:
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EXT ISLAND RIDGE DAY 42

seen Zrom a8 ridge above them, the hunters’ convey continues to

plow rough the jungle. But now the hunters themselves are

being tracked, followed by the GATH 5. They scurry along

as fast as they can, trying to keep pace with the moving
wiclas below.

EDDIE
Why didn’t you tell us about these

guys, Ian?!

0L M

Because I didn’t know! I don’t have
ih% faintest ldea what they’re doing
are.

HICK
Ruining everything, that’s what

they’re é@iége ¥You could choke on
the diesel smoke already!

B2
Ian, nothing ve observe will be valid
if we're trailing along in the wake
of an army.

¥Kelly has a pair of bincculars and is studving the vehicles as
rhey Bove belovw.

EELLY
®InGen.® Whatis InGan?

Where dees it say that?!

HELLY
On the side of that one truck.

Halcoln takes the binoculars and stares dovwn thers himself.

JUTTSOHN
inGen is a genetics corperation,
isn’t it7?

HICE
{(to Malcolm)
hat vho we‘re really working
splicers?!

is
for?i

HALCOLHM
Nol! We‘re an independently funded
expedition.

Funded by whom?
{CONTINUED)
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HALCOLH

wohn Hampond.

But he’s the %@@é of InGen!

NICK
¥You gotta be kidding.
{te Halcolm)
You dragges B2 out of Gresnpsace To
be a corporate stooge? You couldn’t

> @ize?
Ygah, what have vou Dad?
52
HWe’d better keep moving, or we’ll
lose thesx

The group moves on ahead, but Malcolm lingers, angry, staring
through the bincculars.

e

MALCOLM
What are vou doing. to me, John?

CUT 7T0:
THE CAVES DaY 43

AJAY and ROLAND make their way through the foliage and come
inte 2 small clearing, where a cluster of caves 18 carved into
the rock. Ajay freezes, gesturing zhead, to the cave on the

far left.

reland pulls up & handful of grass and releases it on the
breeze. It floats back between his legs. That’s good.

He proceeds towvard the cave, carefully, Ajay behind him. They
can see nothing beyond th !
black interisr.

Reland pauses, locking down. On the ground to his right he
sees the partially eaten leg of a cressture. I%’s old,
crawling ¥with vhite maggots and flies.

Roland continues on. <Closer te the cavae, he nov passas the
skull of a large animal, some of the flesh and green skin
still adhering to the %ﬁﬁﬁg It, too, is covered with flies,

5till he continues on. A short rise leads into the cave, and
they @ﬁg@ up it. From inside the cave, they can hear an odd
SQUEAKING sound, very highepitched.

(CONTINUED)




46. 8/21/9¢6

42 CONTINUED: 43

Crawling now, Roland and Ajay scale a four-foot circular
rampart of dried mud, and peer into ==

It’s flattened inside, about ten
pietely encircled by earthen walls.

L BABY TY USAUR, about four and a haif feet long, is in the
center of the nest. It has a large head, very large eayes, and
its body is covered with a fluffy rad down, which gives it a
scragyly appeasrancs.

T 50U 5 repsatedly, tearing awkwardly st the remains of a
chunk of animsl flesh, biting decisively with tiny, sharp
caetl.

The cave itself is a foul boneyard. MAL CRRCASSES litter
+he adges, fliss BUZZ in the captive aly. HRoland raisss »
pandana to his nose to cover the stench. He turns to Ajay and
WHISPERS.

BOL
iIt’s the rey nest.

ND

ajay nods. The baby tyrannosaur hears theaégisygr and looks
up, cocking its head in curiocsity.

: AJRY
B Make 2 piind here? Walt for the buelk
' o raturn?
BOLAND

(shakes his head ne)
If the nest is upwind, s0 are we.
When he comes back, he’ll know welrs
here before we have & chance. The
triok e

In the nest below, the baby SQU

'8 angrily at the intruders.

ROLAND {(cont’d)
== ig to get him to come whare e
want him.

The baby SQUEAKS again, indignant. Roland turns and looks
down a8t it. Thinking.

44 EXT RIDGE DUSE a4

hs the sun glows bright orange on the horizon, WICK raises a
pair of binoculars to his eyes and peers down at the vista
halow the ridge.

{CONTINUED)
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THUED:

020 44

Irn the lenses of the binoculars, we can clearly see a mixed

herd of midsized herbivores ~- HADROSAURS, PACHYCEPHALOSAURS,
B == Tacing across the plain below.

MAT, .2lso staring through bincculars, lies on the ridge
bes him. SARAH is saveral feet behind them, her back
§g§§§§§ against 2 tree, unwilling to go to the lip of the
ridge-

QUGH NICK'S BINOC

45

wa se&€e & shaky point of view of the herd running. The
pipoculars whip te the right ==«

Er

Hot just one ‘eep, in
UIT VEHICLES!

fact,

There are two herding jesps, one motorcycle, a speedier
mini—jeep, and, further behind, 2 container truck and 2
wrangier’s pickup truck.

Although there’s a great deal of commotion below, up here it’s
slmost serlly silent.

EE R —

ON THE RIDGE, 48

Nick lowers the binoculars, an

When he raises them again,
the sun FLAREE off the leng o«

EXT THE PLAIN DUSK ' 47

-- and when the brilliant flare clears, we're right down in
the middle of the roundup. Engines ROAR, vheels spin and dig
in the dirt, men SHOUT and radios SQUAWK as the huntey
vehicles pursue the fleeing herd they’ve flushed.

The HUNI s SHOUT and SHRIEK with glee, incredulous and
thrilled by the spectacular animals thevy’re pursuing.

a7 THESE THIHNGS!

one of the pursult vehicles (a "snagger”), pulls ahead of the
others. DIETER STARK stands in the passenger seat, holding a
iong pole with 3 noose dangling from the end of it.

He swings the pole out over the side of the jeep and SHOUTS teo
the driver.

o
FRETER! TETER

(CONTINUED)
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Tihe Driver hits the gas and the snagger leaps forward, gaining
- 18 herd. Aware of the danger behind them, the h@*ﬁ vears
o

right, towvard the cover of thick jungle --

-= put the motorcycle ROARS in Ifrom the right side, ﬁgtt;ﬁg
s ©ff, herding thes back out inteo the open.

. IH THE COWTAINER TRUCK,

. LUDLOW stands up in a "conning tower,” a command post in
the naaviest pursuit vehicla. He BARKS into a walkle~talkie.

LATDLOW
Dister, and uninjursd!

~#% CON THE SHAGGER

2

+he Driver can barely keep up with the twists and feints
rrown by the herd anead of hinm. Dieter CURSES and throws the
lassoc pole into the back of the §§E§e Ludlovw’s voice
continues over the radic in Dieter‘s jeep.

LUDLOW (o.s.) -
Theose are veary @xg@ngzva animals!
Can you hsar ne?

DIETER
(to the Driver)
Turn that eff!

The Driver SNAPS off the radioc as Dieter grabs a long-barrelesd
rifle from the back of the vehicle.

THE HMOTORCYCLE

guns it again, forcing the herd back into the middle of the
plain. From the trees to the left, two heads on encrmous
pecks rise up in alarm. Two APATOSAURSE are startled from the
push and lumber out across the middle of the plain.

The herd doesn’t even break stride, but keeps running,

scamgerzﬁg sfter the giants and stanmpeding rzgﬁt between their
masEive legs.

one sspaller pachycephalosaur bolts loose, but the motorcycle
cuts it @ff_anﬁ herds it back into the niddle, which now takes

2 right through thes rising and ﬁaii;ﬁg legs @f
the apatosaurs.

The bike chases the pachy out the other side, and as th@

apatosaurs disappear into the distance, the cycle lsolates the
juvenile.

{ CONTINUED)
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47

n@r truck, 2 Yscissor rig,” spots the izolated animal.
High 2n the back of the truck, s HUNTER mans a tranguilizer
cannon, draving a2 bead on the pachy as the cvcle runs it down.

He FIRES and the trangu

uilizer dart
neck. Its pace slows and another H
& 1lLass0 around its neck.

the animal in the
{ from the truck tpeses

They Crank & winch, rseling in the animsl.

As the fruck gains on it, two sim~foot padded arms with what
look like hsavy airbags on the insides open up on the front of
the truck.

Az the animal isg pulled in, the scissors clese with a
hydraulic WHIR, Trapping the animal between its airbags.
How a plck-up rig ROARS up and drops its back gats. The
8cis80T rig rolls forward, depositing the sgquirsing pachy in
this dino-containment vehicls,

Two VIERS throw levers on the side of the scissor bars and
the sC1880r rig backs away, leaving the animal, still pinched
beatween the bars, lmprisoned in the back of the pick-up rig.

The Hunterz quickly f£it nev scisscr bars onto the scissor rig
and it takes off, back inte the hunt.

BACK ON THE SNAGGER,

Dieter, rifle in hand, drops down into the passenger seat,
whips & harness over himself and CLICKS it imto place. He
jabs his thumb into a flashing red button in the dashboard.

z@ﬁedgat@zy, & moter underneath the seat HUMS te life and the
seat itsell fele 228, extending a good four feet out to
the side of the speeding jeep.

Dieter raises the gun, picks s CARINTHOSAUR, 2 red-crasted
herbivore, from the rear of the fleeing herd, and takes aim.

BaNGi!

The carinthosaur staggers as & i
its left hindguarter.

uUp oN THE RIDGE, | 48

sticks in

there is8 utter guiet. Nick and the cthers stare wordiessly at
the spectacle below.

DOWN OF THE PLAIN, 48

the snagger SHUDDERS o & halt in the dirt, kicking up & huge
cloud of dust angd dirte.

(CONTINUED)
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TINUED: 4%

motorcycle spins to a stop beside it, its DRIVER pushing
his mask up to reveal his sweat and dirt-streaksd face.

wrangler truck backs up and drops lts rear door, which
NGS heavily to the ground.

the Ta

S carrying wire noose poles and chains race down
P and out of ths truck.

Dieter jumps off the snagger. He puts down his tranguilizer
7 picks up a long stesl rod, and walks forward slowly.
Anead of him, the carinthosaur is still on its fast,

&

The ssadated animal staggers, fighting to retain its balarce
while it is surrounded by the wary Wranglers.

DIETE
Easy == sazy =-- not too close!l Full
gxtension!

The Wranglers adjust thelyr poles, extending them another three
feet, which allows them to stay further from the reeling, ten
foot tall animal.

Frp—

DIETEE {cont’d)

Almost as one, the Wranglers f£lip their nooses over the
stunned animal’s neck. It thrashes, but the Wranglers hold
their poles tightly, surrounding and immobilizing it.

e O THE RIDGE, . 8¢
Mick turns avay. He can’t watch.

DOWN ON THE PLAIN, 51

a bolero-type device, a rope with a round veight at either
end, whips around the carinthosaur‘s legs. The animal THUDS
e the 2irt with 2 BNORT of defazt.

Ludlow &teps up next to Dieter and both of them stare down at
the helpless animal. Ludlow’s breathing heavily, eves
glowing.

The animal is still thrashing, pumping its legs crazily.
Dieter turne & knob on the side of the steel rod he’s holding
and thrusts it into the defenseless animal’s neck.

A blue arc of electricity CRACKS and dances over the
carinthosaur’s body. The animal convulses in pain, a
horrible, high-pitched 5§ ING rips the air.

DR. BURKE, their paleontologist, hurries forward with a
syringe.

{CONTINUED}
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He dravws a certain amount of tranguilizer from a bottle and
injects 1t into the animal’s thigh.

Dieter’s Driver, steps up with a can of spray paint
ckly tags the animal with an ID number in day-gls

orang®.

mieter pulls the card with an icon of 2 carintheoszur from the
dashboard of the jesep and marks a black ¥ over the drawing of
the animal.

DIETER
Hext caze.

RIDGE HIGHT 52

Hight has fallen over the island. The hunters have
pstablished base camp in an area they have trampled and
cleared just below the ridge. Blue laser fences encircle the
perimeter. Insids, half a dozen tents are set up around a
central campfire. .
The vehicles are all parked at one end, away from the tents.
At the other and, there is & row of at least 2 dozen Foapture
containers,® cages that hold the impriscned dincsaurs they
have already rounded up.

SARAMH, MALCOLM, and NICK stand at the sdge of the ridge above,
looking dovn st the scene. Sarah stands & bit further back
from the others, not wanting to get teo clese to the edge.
VOICES waft up to them, rauceous, LAUGHING, socme aven SINGING.

DR. JUITTSON has a pair of night-vision binoculars trained on
the cages.

Carinthosaurus -~ coppsognathus --=
triceratops -- pachycephalosaurus «-
ilooke like they went for herbivores

of small scavengers only.

Halcolm, alsc with binoculars, furrows his brow, seeing
sopething balcw.

he sees PETER LUDLOW, standing in the middle of the camp,
pointing, giving orders.

ON THE RIDGE,

Muleoles drops the binoculars.

{CONTINUED)
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MALCOLHM
udlow. That's why Hammpond was in
g@@ﬁ & hurry for me Lo get here. He
knew they were coming.

He gives the bincculars to 5arah, who moves forward gingerly.

LOGLHE {(contid)

You gkay?

{irritated}
Heights, I can’t help it. Put your
&rm hars, %iii you?

she puts his arm around her waist, to steady her while she is
cicse to the cliff edge.

JUTTSON
Wnat do they want?

MALCOLM
They want their money back. To
InGen, this igland is nething more
than 2 bad investment.

JUTTSON
- We should get back te base canp.
. Eddie’s waliting for us.

MALCOLM
i can‘t believe Peter Ludlow’s
running all this. ’

523
He ign‘€. Check out the guy walking
pagt the fire.

Sshe hands the binosulare to Malcoln.
OUGH TEE BINOGC

2

Malcolm sees ROLAND, wvho's walking with AJAY, weapons and
equipnment slung over their shoulders.

SARAHE (o.8.)
I've seen him before. In Brazil. He
and that guy with him vere
spearhunting jaguars. Said it was
immoral to go after them any other
way. He's not just a hunter, he's a
philosopher. Kind of guy who beats
you up with vour own argument.

BACK ON THE RIDGE,

[CONTIN
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53 CONTINUED: 2 52

ARAH {contid)
He‘s the one in @hgrgﬁ@

: ﬁﬁgﬁ
Well, if that’s true -~ the man in
charge Just left camp.

?gi@i& who hag basan

v guistly fuming next to thenm, novw steps
g@ﬁ@g e ’

¥IcK
Then thig is our chancs.

; A
Cur chance to do what?

HICK
I don’t know these guys, but I Knov
‘gm. I've seen ‘em on Japanesse
whalers, French barges ing to dump
barrels of nuclear waste .1n the Horth
Atlantic. They're all thae sane.
They spray ws with water cannons when
we try to stop ‘em, sink cur boats,
and then call yg crazy.

He ¥ sageg through his pack, coming up with various tools. &
hgmt&ng knife. 2 bolt cutter.

NICK {(cont’d)
Hobody has to come with me. I've
done this bafore.

83
Why, Hick. You

& Tres-hugger.
e looks at her, hurt.

NICK
There’s no resson for name calling.

OLM

Dr. Juttson, please take Kelly back
to camp right avay. Lesave the other
car for us and we’ll meet you therse
in an hour &r so.

What are vou guys gonna do?

{sighs)
Exactly what John H
e do.

nond wanteo us

CUT TO:
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TN TENT =

NIGHT ) 53

T the hunters’ supply tent, a case of twelve year old scotch
=itz open anid crate after crate of weapons and ampunition.

27 LUDLOW reasches in and §§13$ & bottle out.

EXT JUNGLE NIGHT

in the jungle, LUDLOW appreaches a small clearing.
rent oOVer 2 small stake in the ground, chaining something to
it. As Ludlow approaches and walks around him, he sees what
i¢ is ~- the BABY TYRANNGSAUR, slive and kicking, SQUEALING in
protest. Roland locks up.

. ROLAND a
Offering a little incentive.

Ludlow laughs and shakes h;s hesd. He takes a drink and
~nffers Roland one. Roland agcepts. Ludlow notices Roland’s
Gun leaning against a trse.

LUDLOW
What kind of gun ig that?

My fatheris .600 ﬁitr@ Express. Made
in 1%04. Karimojec Bell gave 1t to
him after he took down his last
elephant. 8700 foot pound striking
force.

LUDLOW
Ee@ close do vou have to be?

ROLAND
Forty vards. Less, naybe., I assume
ie71]l take a2 slug in the brain case
to bring himn down.

LUDLOW
Why not }ugz uge 2 scope and a poiseon
dart and snipe him from a hill?

roland just logks at him.

BO
Or & lsser bean

3]
om a satellite?

rudliovw leans down, close to the baby rex, and examines it

whils it thrashes on its chain. Its mouth has besen bound shut
with & leather strap.

LUDLOW

You resally think this’l1ll dravw the
parent?

(CONTINUED)
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L
e

2o il
I once saw a bull elephant die
charging & jesp. All the jesp had
dene was startle the bull’s calves.
I 8% & licness carrTy voundsd prey
four and & half miles, all the way
back te its den, just to tasch its
cubs how to finish off 2 kill.

LUDLOW
Killing lessons? Heartvar

ming.

RO i
 any different. It711

Rayx won’t
COnS.

LUDLOW
You‘re kidding yourself. An adult
Teprey Ccares about one thing ==
filling its own belly. It acts the
way psople wish they could, that’s
why averyone’s fascinated by it. If
pecple had the chance to gzee oOne
dinecsaur and one only, ninety-nine
percent would ==-

He stops, an idea on his facs.

LUDIOW {(contid)
Wait. Why not? Sedatives . . .
growth inhibiters . . .

ROLAND

What?

LUDLOY

I hadn’t planned on bringing
carnivores back becauss of the
liability risk, but I only thought of
i : 1t neveyr ccc gd Lo nEg =-

{elose to the an i} .
You &re & billion dellar idea, by
little £=

rannosauyr, even with its jaws clanmped shut,

rRACK]I Tha tvy
junges at Ludlow’s face, head-butting him right across the
bridge of the nose. Ludlow staggers back, WAILING in pain,
elutching his bleading face.

Roland laughs. Ludlow, like an enraged child, snatches up
Boland’s gun and brings the butt down viciously on the rex’s
leg. The bone breaks with a dry SNAP and the animal HOWLE in

pain.
(CONTINUED)
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cob 2 o4

woland lunges and throws Ludlow to the ground, but the damage
ig cons.

ROLA! h
] did you de that fox?!

Az his pain easss, Ludlow feels a bit foolish, but he sttempts
o COVEr.

LUDLOW .
Had to. To keep him still for the
trip.

BOLAND
You‘ve broken its iﬁgi

iﬁ%&&%
We’ve got to ﬁxaﬁsgcft it saven
thousand miles. Would vou prefer it
bit off the leg of a crev member?

He gets up, brushes himself off. and heads back to the camp,
Lrying to salvage hie dignity. Reoland watches him go,
disgustad. o

cUT To:

85

at the adue of the hunters’ camp, WICK, & MAT
gcramble down a hillizide and stop at the aﬁge of the laser
parriers. There are three beams, each about two feet apart,
the tallest almost six feet o the ground.

Wick reaches “he edge and crouches. Sarah, helped by Malcolm,
steps up onte his back and jumps over the top, landing with a
CRUNCH. ©Nick is next, given a boost by Malcolm, who is then
ieft alone on the other side.

He backs up a few steps, jogs right at the lasers, then
springs off his good leg -

v Flop right over the top. He lands
ilent adeiration of the other Tyo.

; ew creep along, hiding behind & stack of fusl
gaggglﬁs They lean around the edge for a ileak. Thev'rs
directly behind the rew of vehicles.

They move, into the copen, covering the ground | th
the jesps. Reaching then, Hick hits the dirt and %@;ggzgg
under the first cone. HMalcolm and Sarah stand lookout.

[CONTINUED)
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LHNDS

Nieck pulls the bolt cutter from his back pocket. He sguirms
along until he finds the jeep’s fuel line -~

2 THE JEEP.

g @

it. He ducks out of the way fust as the
strean of fuel begins to pour into the dirt.

move Slowly down the lina, standing watceh as Hick crawls out
fFrem undar the first jeep and proceeds to the second. They
neay another SNIP, then keep moving, to cover hisz as he movas
£e the third.

vrom in the distance, Malcolm hears & sound, & faint,
high-pitched SCREECHING. He turns and looks in that
direction.

EXT HIGHT 57
It‘s the baby T-rex, gtill SCREECHING. Up in a2 nearby tree,

ROLAND and AJAY have spread scme broken branghes crossvwise to
form & high hide of thelr own about ten feet off the ground.

They walt.

Roland raises his binoculars. The light of the camp spills
all the way out here, llluminating some of the jungle. He
scans it, searching for any sign of movement.

EXT

HIGHT 34

Back in the camp, Sarah, HMalcolm, and Hick have finished with
all of the vehicles excspt the badly battered one, which is
parked some distance avay, underygoing repairs. The motor pool
area 1& now a soggy lake of spilled gasoline.

The saboteurs walk casually across the camp, unnoticed in the
drunken revelry. They pass saveral tents, the shadows of the
partiers visible as they move inside.

They continue across the camp and arrive at the other side --

-= ¢ face the caged animals. The carinthosaur that was
cranguilized earlier stands there dully, eves heavy and
glassy, still under the effects. They pass a stegosaur, its
rovw of fins bristling.

and finally they reach the largest cage, which houses a
triceratops the size of a pickup truck. HNick pulls ocut his
trusty bolt cutters. He looks at them, & glint in his eve.

HICK
Hang on. We may sncounter gsome
turbulence.
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INT HUNTERS’ TENT NIGHT 55

In one of The hunter tents, PETER LUDLOW leans over the
satellite recon pictures of the island, planning the next
day’s assault with DIETER and DR. BURKE, their palecntolegist.
Thers® s#re small wooden dinosaur models scattered arcund the
photos, indicating where certain species can be found.

BUREDR
If you’re really interested in
infants, wa’ll have better luck at
the ssaside, because the sands offer
a cushioning surface whers the egg
clutches can ~- CaR ==

He trails off. A lov RUMBLING sound can be heard cutside, and
ehe little wooden dinosaurs start shaking on the board.

They look at each other. The RUMBLING gets louder. Outside,
someone SHOUTS; on the board, the little dinosaurs start
hopping and bouncing from the vibraticons, the SHOUTES cutside
turn te SCREAMS, they turn and look at the back of the tent ==

&9

HUNTERS go flying as the tent-covered triceratops, its heorns
tearing through the canvas, RUMBLES across the camp. Men
SHOUT in alarm, the triceratops BELLOWS in anger and
confusion, chacs reigns.

In the crush of PEOPLE running every which way, MALCOLM and
SEARAH are swept off in one direction while WICK is buffetted

ié another. They SHOUT, but cannot be heard over the fray.

The tfieerat@gsg blinded by the canvas shroud, stomps right
thraugb he fire in the middle of the camp AND THE TENT BURSTS

How | / upset, the animal panice and laghes out in all
directions, blasting through tents, demolishing and/or setting
ablaze anything that gets in its way. Its considerable
hindguarter SLAMS into a parked jsep, sending it rolling
acrogs the camp. 7

The jeep flattens the largest tent and SLAME down on its side.
its broken gas line SPRAYS gas over the ground, the gas hits
one of the dozens of small blazes the triceraztops has left in
its wake, and the flame shoots up the ribbon of gas.

QUT IN THE JUNGLE CLE

ING, | 61

Roland and Ajay, up in the tree, leap to their feet as a
fireball vises up from the camp in the distance.

(CONTINUFD)
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CONTINUED: 61

BOLAND
Wnat in Godg == |

IN THE CAl

B

"8 &2
the rest of the newly~freed animals now storm through the
cuamp. b8 blue laser barriers bounce crazily and go out as
+hne sending units are trampled underfoot by the fleeing
aninals.

THE EDGE OF ¢

AT )
wick takes advantage of the downed lasers to slip past the
norders of the camp and disappear inte the jungle in one
direction, while Malcolm and Sarah vanish in the other.

The burning tent, which was the sguipment tent, now detonates
in & saries of smaller EXPLOSIONS.

pieter and several others are knocked to the ground by the
series of concussive blasts. He drags himself up onto all
fours, charred and bruised. A burning tire rolls sleowly past
nim, @pinning to & stop ==

-

e @t ROLAND’s feet. Dieter looks up at nim.

ROLAND
Last time I leave vou in chargs.

oUT IN THE JUNGLE, 64

Nick breaks cut inte the jungle clearing, the same one vhere

2jay and Roland had their blind. He sees the baby tyrannosaur
chained to the stake.,

HICK
Sick bastards.

He goe$ to the animal, whiech now BLEATS in pain, its broken

jeg hanging at an odd angle. With one strong tug, ¥ick pulls
rhe stake out of the ground.

BACK IN THE

’ &5

Roland surveys the destruction. The fire has spread and
several tents are nov tongues of flame flapping in the air,
the animals are gone or golng, and their parsonnel are
scattered and terrified. PETER LUDLOW, breathless, face
smeared with dirt and smoke, staggers up to Roland.

K LUDLOW
What in Christ’s name is going on?!

’ ROI
Ign’t it obvious?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 68

He holds up the snipped padlock from one of the animal cages,

ROLAND {(cont’d)
Heire not alone on thiz island,

cuT TO:s -
JUNGLE NIGHT 66

MALCOLM and SARAH race back up onto the ridge trail, where the
green AAV is parked. WICK bursts around from the other side
af the car.

]
¥ick, thank God, we didn’t know 1if --
#Malocoln opens the rear 4oor.

HICH
Wait, don‘t-

With a2 pl%f@éﬁ SHRIEX, the BABY TYRANNOSAUR, now in the back
af the AAY, ﬁi;ﬁgs itself at the open doorway, jaws SNAPFING
4ust short of Malcolm’s nose.

HOLY SHIT!!
He SLAMS the door.
DOWN IN THE H

NTERS? CAMP, 87

Rolznd hears the commotion up on the ridge and looks up.

ROLAND
Do we have anyone up there?

BACK UP ON THE RIDGE, &8

Malcoln is confronting Nick.

HICK
It has a broken leg!

So do it a faver and put it cut of
its misery!

HICK
No! Get in the car before they hear
usi

(CONTINUED)
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THUED: &2
He rumns around and lsaps in the driver’s seat. Sarah slips
inteo the passenger seat, gulckly, leaving Malcelm no cholice
nut Tthe rear. R
CUT TO:
HIGHT 69
ARV SI threugh the jungle follay From inside the
we can heay the baby tyrannosaur S 4ING in anger.
AAV  NIGHT 70

Tne baby writhes on the back seat nexti to Malcoln, vho has
fiattened himself against the door, as far away from ths
animal 2% possible.

&
Ian, close the window, it’s going to
wake every predator in the jungle!

Malcol® lsans over the enrsged animal and cranks up its
windeow. The tyrannosaur SLASHES with one af_ its powerful hind
iegs, ripping the flesh of his forearm. He SHOUTS in pain.

putside, the listening jungle whizzes by.
HIGH HIDE HIGHT T3

Up in the high nide, EDDIE, DR. JUTTSOH, and EELLY are
s-anding watch, scanning the jungle for any sign of their

reeurning comprades.

Juttson vanks the night-vision binoculars away from his face

as nhe spots the ARV, pulling up to the base camp a couple
nundred yards away.

JUMTSOR
There they are!

They all & snd look, but Eddie furrows nis brow, watching
tnem pull the wounded animal f£rom the back seat.
EDDIE
What is that they have with thenm?
EXT HIGHT 72

5 and NICK carry the S¢
arms, headed for the traller.
arm, isn’t far behind.

ECHING baby tyrannogaur in their
HALCOLM

OL¥, holding his bleeding
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INT LLER NIGHT 79

£ H and NICK bring the SCREAMING infant to the metal dining
tanhle and hold it down. g@&ﬁ is right behind them.

This is @xggﬁﬁaﬁgig unwise.

garah turns asvay from a draver of medical $§§§3@§§§ helding a
small Ssyringe. Her shirt is streaked with blood from the
paby’® injured leg.

]
Too late %o worry about that! Held
him tightsr, Hick!

Wick tightens his grip on the animal and Sarah makes an
injection into its thigh, over its loudly voiced cbiections.

¥ ;c@xﬁ
Just do whatever you have to do and
get it out of here as guickly as
possible.

Sarah picks g§ & small ultrasound transducer_and runs it over
the an&maéf eg & green and white skeletal inmage appears on
2 monitor naxt t@ the takble.

s
Okay, there’s the metatarsalsg -=
tibia, fibuls =-- there it is! Sae
i€? That’s a fracture, just above
the epiphvseis.

They peer closely at the moniteor.

HICE
That 1ittle black line?

2 Ey
That little black line means death
for this infant. The fibula won’t
heal straight, so the ankle joint
can’t pivet whan he stands on his
hind feet. The baby won’t bes able to
run, and probably can’t even walk.
1711 be crippled, and a predator
will pick it off before 1t gets nmore
than a fevw wesks old.

Can you set it7

{CONTINUED)
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ZRRAH
{thinking)
It has to be tasmporary, something
that’ll break spart and fall off as
the animal grows . . .

WOOTM

&

Think fast, gg

The cyrannosaur, still in pain, S
HIGH HIDE HIGHT 74

Through thelr binoculars, the rest of the group watches the
c1isarly audible. Xelly is gatting scared.
ry

Wnat are thay ¢

Why don’t
they hurry?!

EDDIE
Give B2 the radis.

e

From the trailer, the baby lets scut a long, plaintive
SHRIEK ==

-- which iz susvered by 2 ROAR from the jungle.

one by one, Eddie, Kelly, and Juttson turn arcund and stars
inte the night jungle.

INT NIGHT 75
HICK holds the anisal while SARAH fits an aluminum folli cuff
around its injured ley and paints it with & coating of resin.
MALCOLM, at the window, stares out anxiously. The animal
thraehes BCain.

‘ HICK
Give 1t more morphine!

SARAH
We’ll kKill it with too much, we’ll
put it inteo respiratory arrest! I‘m
almost done. it, I need
another adhesive, something pliable I
can we

Her eves fall on Nick. She holds out her hand, urgently.

{cont’d)
Spit!

He epits his bubbleguxn
rex CRIES OUT again.

into the palm of her hand. The baby
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EXT HIGH HIDE NIGHT

76
rrom the swaying jungle, there is another answering ROAR.

iz ona’s closer.

i

+me high hide, the rest of the group stares, trenbling, In
e distance, a flock of birds SHRIEKS and takes flight as the
rops ©f some trees move, 8 whole section of forest suddenly
coming alive, as if brushed by wind.

But 4it’s not the wind.

They hear noises, ne in the dungle. And then another
section of forest trembles. Closer. Another flock of birds
pursts out of the treetops and swarms past the nhigh hide.

What is it7!

pr. Juttson puts an arm around Kelly, instinctively pulling
ney closer to him. Eddie WHISPERS urgently into the
walkie-talkie,

EDDIE
Sarah, come in!

JUTTSON
It’s moving. Fast.

INT ILER HIGHT 77
There i3 a radic box mounted on the far wall of the trailer.
The speaker BUZZES urgently with Eddie’s VOICE.

. EDDIE {0.s8.}
Saran, Malcolm, can you hear ne?!

on the table, Sarah is frantically molding Nick’s bubblegux
into place on the makeshift splint. But the baby rsx,
regaining its strength, iz ¢hrashing again.

I‘m trying!

EDDIE (v.8.)
(from the radio]
Is anybody | H

{CONTINUED)
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coNTINUED: 77

Malcoln moves to answer the radio, but Sarah SHOUTS ¢o hinm.

ITan, get the bottle of amoxiciliin
and £11) a syringe! Quick injection
of antiblotics and I can get 1t out
of hersa!

rersaking the radio, Malcoln noves ©o the medicine drawer and
momes uUp with vhat she wants. Working fast, he draws twanty
=efp of the pink liguid.

EDDIE (9.8.)
{still from the gaéggg now
degperate
OR 1AM,

e

They ignore him as Sarah gfabs the syringe and makes the
injectlion.

EDDIE (0.8.)
¥OU BROUGHT INTC THE
GET IT OUT HOHW! -

EXT HIGH HIDE WIGHT 8

Eddie has given up on whispering as he cluitches the radio
desperately.

EDDIE
WE ESTIMATE T¥0 LARGE ADULTS HEADED
IN YOUR DIRECTION! I REPEAT ==

ATLER

INT NIGHT 78

Nick, Sarah, and Malcelm spin arocund at hearing that terrible
piece of $nf§rmatz@ns

MALDOLM
On, Christ.

He bolts over to the wall speaker and hits the button.

L.COLY {(contid)
.2t me talk te Kelly, is she-

2 deafening ROAR sounds from just ocutside the traller,
followed immediately by a CRASHING sound. They whirl and look
+e the vwindow, iust in time to see ==

3

oliin

There is another ROAR, and the baby, on the table, ROARS in
pnse. Outside t%e window, the head of a full=-grown
HOSAURUS REY lowers and peers inside.

4

(CONTINUED)
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78
Malceln, Sarah, and Nick all freeze in absolute terror.

The rex outside GURGLES, making maternal cooing noises. The
naby Tex, calm for the first time, GURGLES back.

across the trailer, in the opposits window, ANQTHER T-REX

SUDDENLY aPP

himd 2

This
HBEY

one ROARS, deeply, & voar so low and loud it rattles

1ing in the trailer that isn’t tied down.

HICK
What do they want?!

LOLH
. they wantT!

#hat do you 2

EARAH

That’s impossible, they can’t have
the sensory egulpment to track it all
the way here!l

MALCOLM -
Current evidence ssens to be to the
coptrary, wouldn’t vou say?! GIVE IT
To THEM!

Nick, hands shaking, grabs the shoulder video camera he used
earlier. He whips out the cassette that’s in there, hurlsz it
inte an open duffel bag with half 2 dozen others, SLAME a
fresh cassette in, and flicks the "ON® switch.

carabh and Halecolm, meanvhile, hurry to the other end of the
¢railer, carrying the baby rex. Outside, the two adult rexes
stay with them, walking in the same direction, watching them
through the windows.

BXT

AIL

NIGHT 8a

seen from cutside, the light inside the trailers clearly
illuminates Sarah and Malcolm as they ©carry the baby rex. The
adult rexes towar over the traller, twice as tall and nearly
as long. Thaey walk slowly alongside it, hunched over,
watching thelr infant.

INT

NIGHT g1
a4t the door to the traller, Sarah un-muzzles the frantic baby.

g

Ready?

Malools reaches for the door handle.

{CONTINUED}
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HICK
Hait!

He dives down on the floor under them, pointing the video
camera up at the door, getting the best shot. Malcolm takes a
hreath, turns the knob, and throvs open the door.

outside, the snormous rex heads pause for a moment, staring,
rprised.

Although terrifisd, Sarsh azctually starts to g

&5

{saftly)
Born fres, 58 free &3 the wind blows.
As frse as the grass grows ==

a MALCOLH
Ave you insane?!

SARAH
I swasar to God, 1t works with lions
sometimes! There ve ave -=- your baby
iz free ==

The baby, excited, wriggles fres of them and lands on the
ground outside., HNot wasting & second, Malcolm SLAMS the dooy
shut.

The three of them freeze, not daring to breathse. Outside, they
can near the SNUFFLING and COOING of the animals as they
ingpect their young =--

== and then the soft
ag they Bove away.

of thelr footsteps, growing fainter

From the wall, EDDIE’S VOICE comes over the radio, relieved.

EDDIE (s8.8.)
They’re going back into the jungle,

BT HIGH HIDE HIGHT , 82
EDDIE, - SON, and KELLY sag back against the railings of the
nigh hide.

EDDIE
Thank God. Thank God.

MRLOOLMTE YOICE comes over the radio.

MATCOLM {o.s5.)
Hellvy? Are vou all right?

{CONTINUED)
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she +takes the radio, ner voice ghaky.

KELLY
Uh huhb.

SUT To:

g3 INT NIGHT g3

ool i a2t the radils.

Wait there. E§ 1 come up in a2
minute. Don’t move, undaerstand?

KELLY {s.8.}
¥ understand.

Malceln slumps against the wall of the trailer. SAR and
NICK 2it on the floor leaning against the cpposite wail
completely drained. Sarah pulls out her pocket zac@rﬁer and
speaks shakily inte it.

SARAH
Hote to Dr. Juttson == Tyrannosaurus
does nurture its vyoung.

rhey laugh weakly.

ib NICK

There’s, uh -- there’s an unwritten
rule wvhen 2 news crev is in a war
zone. You stop the van every two
miles and decide whether or not to go
on. Whether or not vou fael lucky.
One *no' {rom anybedy in the group
and vou turn around right thers, no
guestions askad, nobody embarrassed.
{pause)
Well? Do we go on?

inmediately:

&
%%@5 }gge

NICK

Ho

They all laugh.

MALCOLHE
All right. I‘m satisfied with the
evidence w2 have right now.

{MORE]

(CONTINUED]
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HALCGLY (cont’d
I feel vindicated. John Hame
tag. K

{to Sarah)
Do you have enough to publish?

BARLH
They will cope after pe. But I can
collect some stool samples, for DHNA.
With that, Hick’s tapes, and tThe rest
of you to back me up, it should stand
when we gst back.

MBLOOLM
{getting up)
Then the only thing laft to do is
maks sures we 4o get back. I7.11
call the mainland on the satellite
phone and have then zend the boat
right now. This expedition is over.

He goes to the desk and plicks up the heavy gray satellite
phone that’s resting in a battery pack. The front panel
lignhts up, & brilliant green.

But from the wall gpesker, the radic
VOICE breaks through, soft and empty.

ACFLES and EDDIE'S

EDDIE (0.8.]
On, God. 1 az 2o sO0rrv.

Malcols and Sarah look at the speaker boX.

i LOOLY
What the hell is he sorry I-

2 low RATTLE sneaks inte the trailer. HMalcolm, Sarah, and
Hick take & step forward from the walls, looking arcund. The
RATTLE gets louder, tha trailer shakes and vibrates,
everything inm it starts to BANG against the walls --

e

They’re &ll thrown against the far wall, there is an
earsplitting WCK of electricity, the entire trailer rocks
and sparks a brilliant blue, and then everything goes black.

The satellite phone flles ocut of HMsleolwm’s hands and SHACKS
against the wall. It lands on the flcor, its number pad still
gloving greaen.

Hick cravwls ovey and looks ocut one of the windows. Outside,
vhe flank of one of the tyrannosaurs wipes past the window,
revealing the sgecond tyrannosaur, charging straight at the
vrailer!

{CONTINUED)
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NICK
HANG ON TO BOMETHING!

They hurl themselves at the nearest solid object and hang on
for deasr life. The charging rex SLAMS into the side of the
rrailer, which rocks up on one side, BANGS back down, and is
guickly RAMMED again by the furicus animal, 7This time the
entire traller o , completely upside down.

sarah, HNick, and ¥alcolm let go of their precaricus handholds
and drop onto the ceiling. The tables, chairs, lab eguipment,

rything that’s bolted down clings to the floor above then;
ehing that izn’t BAINE DOYWN OH THIM.

mut the rexes aren’t done. The traller JOLTS INTO HMOTIOHN,
sliding forward.

SEEN FROM OUTSIDE, 84

+he upside down trailer, which is the rear of the two
¢railers, slides along the puddy ground, pushing up earth in
front of it.

S e

Iw THE TRAILER, 8%

SARAH
They're puszhing us!

Maleols, frantic, cravls te & window to get a look ocutszide.
He looks down and sees & T-rex footprint in the earth cutside
as theay move past it.

He cranks his head to get a look at the dirsction in which
they are heiﬁg pushed. His eves widen at something he sees
cutside the window.

HMALCOLH
oh, God.

Wnat?!

MALCOLM
They’re pushing us over the cliff.

sure enough, out the baeck window, wa see a few more fsat of
muddy earth, and then nothing but inky black. The three of
enem 100K 3T eaeh other for a3 monent ww

-- and then crawl like hell toward the other end of the
trailer. The opposite end reaches the sdge of the cliff and
starts to tip ever-so-slightly downward. They reach the
accordion-like connector and HMalcolm crawls into it.
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THR

oUGH THE WINDSHIELD OF THE FRONT TRAILER, g6

wnich is right-side-up, Malcolm can see the two rexes hard at
it , pushing the front end of the trailer.

IN LER, | 87
Hick has & pratty good grip at the top of the trailer, but
capah ©an only ciing to an air vent in the celling as stuff
starts te roll and tumble past her, nesded downhill.

wne angle incresases, the traller éi’g%g and now stuff gtarts to
21, right psst her, some SMASHING her in the head.

Malcolm, still in the connecting tubs, grabs hold. Sazah,
starting to be pulled downward, pawg at the refrigerator,
getting & grip on the handls. The door, held by 2 safety
imtch, doesn’t open.

melow Sarah, debris falls to the rear window of the trailer.
rnrough the CRACKING glass, we can see the surf, CRASHING five
rundred feet belov.

the refrigerater bolts suddenly CRUNCH free of the wall. The
pex strains on its power cord. ——
ctill clinging to the handle, Sarash swings wildly as it starts
ts come loose, swaying above her.

rwne safety latch on the deor gives, it swings open, and a
showar of food BANGS off of her as gravity empties the
coantents.

sarah loses her grip and plummets through the nov-vertical
¢railer. She SCREAMS, covers her head, and SMASHES into the
reayr window. The glass spiderwebs, but does not break.

FIVE HUNDRED FEET BELOW, 58

an enormous wave POUNDS the rocky shore. Above, Sarah iz a
¢iny figure, sprawled cut on the glass, held invisibly by the
preaking window.

¥ THE
Hick SHOUTE to her.

89

HICK
DONT MOVE!D

sarah, stunned by the fall, blinks a few times, regaining her
senses. She looks down, at the crashing surf so far below.
rer a person with a fear of heights, this is a real drag. As
she stares, the rocks sesn tTo move even farther away from her.
ene blanches; the world spins around her.

( CONTINUED)
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SARA
oh . . . Geod . . . pisase . .

Heyr breath fogs the cracked gléﬁﬁs Elowly, ghe tries to get
up, casasaaasrefully pulling herself up to her hands and knees.

put &8 Bhe puls pressurs on her hands, the glass ACKE even
more, Tiny spiderwebs shooting out arcund her fingerse. The
whole glass panel sags, bowing out arsund the bottom of the
trailer.

Ur ABOVE HER,
ualcoolm locks down and sees the gatellite phone precariocusl

balanced on ona leg of the kitchen table, 1ts numbar pad still
glowing green. Nick is closest to it,

MALOOLM
Nick! Grab the phone!

SeARAH

iooks to her right, at a metal grating that runs along the
wall of the trailer. She shifts her weight, leaning on one
nand to reach for the grating with the other.

HICK

reaches for the setellite phone, its antenna just six inches
from nis outstretched fingers.

1gans toward the metal grating, and hairline cracks shoot out
sreund her pivet hand, snaking through the glass. The
splintered glass spreads like az disease, it reaches the edge
nf the frame -«

-= and her hand CRACKS right through the glass. She GASPS and
pulls bher hand out, but nov her X SMASH through the
glass.

NICK

nas two fingsrs on the phone, but suddenly the whole traller
enudders and the heavy phone tips off the table leg and falls.

5

1unges for the metal grating and clings <o it dust as ths
neavy phone whizzes past hey head and SHMASHES intoc the glass,
cpening up a huge hole in the center of the back window.
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243
giass. food, lab eguipment, and the precious satellite phone
fall out the broken window and SMASH on the rocks far below.

I THE CLEARING, g1

the trallers are split, like an L, the rear traller hanging
straignt down, the fgwazﬁ one resting on the edge of the
s1iff. Batisfled with thelr work, the T-rexes turn and lu
nack into the jungle.

IH THE |

22

sarah clisbg carefully up the metal grating. BAbove her, Nick
iowers himself ag far as he can, reaching for her.

oy THE CLIFFEIDE, 23
we realize the hanging traller halted its descent bscause one
corner of it is wedged in the branches of a2 tree that grows
cut from the muddy cliff.

aut now those branches SPLINTER.

IN THE TRAILER, 84

Malcole sees the bellows, the connector between the trallers,
s+reteh as the lower trailer JERKS and dips lower.

BELOW HIH,

Sarah mountain-climbs through the traller’s kitchen,
inadvertantly kicking the faucet on &z she struggles for
purchase.

OUTSIDE, 85
the tresz branch SHAPS and the trailer derks, stretching down

gazng g?ﬁ;@@il@&g expands to its £ull lengith, stretching
ike 2 inky.

INSIDE, 41

Hick knows he has to hurry. He elimbs down, bouncing off the
puile=in furniturs, moving ever closer Lo Sarah.

But Sarah slips and loses her grip., dropping a few fest. She
grabs hold of the sink, the flowing water spraying her iaaga

EXT

EDDIE CARR is in the driver’s seat of the jsep, racing through
vhe jﬁﬁ%l% ag fast as he can.

NIGHT X

EDDIE
Hang on == DBang on ==

(CONTINUED)
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g7
he foliage SMACKSE the windshield, then clears suddenly

revealing the endangered trailers on the cliffside &h%%ﬁ of

nim. The jeep bounces through the deep footprints left by the
rex and SEIDS to s halt.

INT I NIGHT EE]
saralh loses her grip on the sink and falls, SMASHING into the

frape of the halfi-broken reay vindow again.

QUTESIDE, 249
Eddie bolts out of the car and runs to the front trailer. He
SHOUTS in through the broken front window.

EDDIE
i THE 1040
The three look up from thelr precaricus positions.
HBARLOCOLY -
WE‘RE IN HERE! GET SOME ROPE!
QUTSIDE, 103

Eddie turns and runs back %o the jeep. He grabs z coll of

rop&, SeCUres one angd around a tree, and hurries back to the
trailexr.

IN THE FRONT T

102

tdaie dashes over the mess in the front ¢trailer and cravlis ocut
into the extended conmector. He peers over the edge, down
inte the second traller, and tosses the rops.

Catch!l EDDLE

The rope falls ¢

ough the center of the trailer, its end
dangling ﬁiiﬁ

& way out the smashed rear vwindow. But the
5, starting to move again.

=t
We're sliding!

) i EDDIE
Climb up if vou can!

DUTSIDE, 1032
Eddie runz out of the trailer in time 20 see the wheels

dragging forward through the mud as the weight of the dangling
trallier pulls the whole thing toward the edge of the cliff.

{CONTINUED)
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He runs for the jeep and grabs hold of the power winch on the
front grill.

nening him, the trailer rolls closer to the edge of the oliff.
Eddie races back to the traller, §§Eiiﬁ§$§§t 2 length of @&éi@
penind him. He runs up to the still-moving trailer, dives for
ite towing hook, the cable goss taut -

-~ @mpeg he falls short. Just by six inches, but he’s out of
cable.

, EDDIE
3 it!

INSIDE THE ILER, 104

Nick and Sarash ars now together, clinging to the rope near the
pottom of the trailer as it shifts around thew., Halcooln iz
Further up, also clinging to the rope.

SUTSIDE, 105

diret and r@ckslyile up around the wheels and spill over the
adge of the clilff.

Eddie, back at the jesp, reels out more winch cable. He turns
and races back to the trailer Just as gravity starts to LIFT
TuE FRONT END OFF THE GROUNDI

Eddie dives again, and this time the cable hook CLICKS
securely inte the trailer’s towing hook. The traliler lurches
taward the sdge of the cliff and stops.

But the jeep iz jerked forvard by the sudden pressure.

IN THE TRAI

¢ 108

Malcolm clings to the rope in the middle of the trailer while
Nick and Sarah trv to struggle up it, but a sudden dip knocks
rrnem back, and their hands slide down the line. TR THE,
they slide through the trailer and their feet SMASH through
ehe repaing of the rear window.

Regaining hold of the rops at the very end, the two of then
now find themselves hanging out the rear gnd of the trailsy,
dangling over the rocky shore balovw.

IN THE JEEP, 07

Eddie hits the gas and the tires slosh in the mud, trying to
get & grip. The jeep pulls just snough to lower the front
tra;i&z pack to earth. But the tires spin, fighting to hold
it there.
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oN THE CLIFFSIDE, 108
garah and Nick dangle, desperats.

TH (& JEEF, - 109
pddie CHUNKS the shifter inte four wheel drive and GUNS the
angine. As the motor ROARS, the sound is topped by another
ROAR, in the distance.

And this one’s not & machine. But EZddie doesn’t hear it. He
GUNS the sngine again. There is another ROAR from the jungle.

vddie hears this one. He darts 2 losk st the sids view
mirror. In it, he seazs ons of the TYRANNCOSAURS bolt out of
ehe Jungle bahind him.

He GASPS and looks at the other side view. In it, hes sges ths
OTHER | racing toward him.

The tyrannosaurs STOMP forward to confront the ROARING deep.
rhne £1irst rvex bends over, CHOMPS down on the rear tire, and
i1ifts the car in its teeth.

But the zpinning tire ZINGS in the rex’s mouth, burning it.
surprised by the fight in this foe, the rex loses its grip and
the Jjeep BANGS back down onto the ground.

gddie, horrified, dives down under the steering wheel, to get
sway. <The gaz pedal pops up ==

s

put the rex STOMPE down on the jeep to prevent its =sscape.
The trailers stop.

Mow the rexes lean down, over the jeep, and focus on Eddie,
who still cowers under the steering wheel. The first rex
SNaAPE at him, hitting the steering vheel and inflating the air
nag.

Angry, the rex RIPS away the bag, POPPING it. But the rex
takes Bost of the stesring column with 1t, leaving Bddie fully
exposed. :

He SCREMMSE and the sscond rew lashes in, saiziﬁgthim in its
veath and tossing him out of the car.

Eddie pops up into the air between the two rexes, both their
neads flash 8t him at the mame time, and in & split-second, he
disappears batween their teeth.

Now completely ignored, the jesep rolls freely forward and the
vrailers drop over the adge of the ¢liff.
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+NSIDE THE TRAILERS, 110

wick, Sarah and HMalcolm cling to each other and the rops as
+he trailers fall : vhem. The windows flash bv as the
rrajilers plummet, equipment BANGS and SCRAPES them, but they
neold on to the rope, still tied to the tree, for dear life.

E CLIFFSIDE, 111

On

+ne trallers slide the rest of ths way, axposing the three,
who POP out the spsce where the frxont windshield was. )
pangiing Irom the rope, they look up and see the jeap, which
iz pnow rolling to the sdge of the cliff.

v¢ £fmlls, psst them, and the whole mess EXPLODES on the rocks
below. Finally, it is silent, except for the sound of the
surf.-

CL:

ING WIgHT 112

vers gulet up here too, the rexes nowhere o be seen. At the
=1iff, a hand appears from over the edge. Then another. -
3 pulls harself up, back onte &olid ground, then comes
NICK, then both of them reach over and help MALCOLM up over
the edge. .

They ceollapse there, in the mud, completely exhausted.
Fail |

{geftly}
Eddie?

He looks at the other two. They glance argund, then drop
their heads. Sarah hears a SOUND in the distance.

EARAEYH
Oh, God. How whait?

from the edge of the jungle, a cris-cross of flashlight beams
moves toward them. But rather than the three or four that
would signify their own group, there are nearly twenty of
them.

5. PETER LUDLOW is in the lead, ROLAND and AJAY
nim. DIETER iz there too, shepherding KELLY and DE.
cON along in fromt of him.

Malcoln sees Kelly, they call out to each other, and race
tsogether. HMalcolm falls te his knees and hugs her as tightly
as he PpoSs8ibly can.

TRLOOLM
Are you all right?! Anything broken?
BELLY
I'm fine, I‘wm fine, I was scared, I
thought vou, ars ygu okay?!

(CONTINUED)
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i1z
MALCOLM
I‘m fine . . . I'm fine .
noland looks around, at the mess that was their base canmp.
ROLAND
(mostly te himself)
That’‘s what vou think.
CUT TO:
1313 RUINED BASE 4 HIGET 113

In the ruins of the first team’s bamse camp, the survivers of
the night’s two separate catastrophes stand face to face, in 2
heated argument.

MALCOLM sits off to the gide, still helding Kelly in his arms,
4ust looking down at the ground and shaking his head. There’s
something about his posture of defeat that is far mors ominous
snhan any of the hot tempers that are flaring. LUDLOW rants to
ARAH while DIETER looms menacingly over NICK.

4 o ocm

LUDLOW
Trespassing, sabotage == you could go

to jail just for . hers, 4did
yvou know that?
= H
Den’t start 2 legal argument with me,
this island isn’t vour property,

and neither are these znimals!

“TSON has encountersd DR. BURKE.

SWHLTTEOH
What are vou doing here, Burke?
There‘s no TV camsras, whatiz the
point?

B E
Dr. Juttson, vou exist ocutside the
plassrocs. I an anazed.

Dieter continues to get in WNick’s face.

HICK

Ars vou ] for a2 problanm?

JUTTSON
{an urgent vhisper)}
Everyone, keep your voices down!

BOLAND
HBack off, Dister.

{CONTINUED)
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rex into our canp, - g% ﬁ%%ﬁg&ﬁ toe
adults’ perceived tarritory!

LUnLGw
Trheir what?

{zha ﬁﬁﬁ@?étaéﬁs}
Oh, God,

That’s why t&&y persisted in
destroying the trailers, they now
feel they have %o dafend this entire
zreael We're not safe hers.

LUDLOY
{(pf Sarsh and Hick)
Thanks to vou pesple.

SARAN
Hey, we Cazpe here t@ observe,
came here to strip-mine the pl
It’s & looter mentality, all you Q&re
about is what yvou can take.

ROLAND
Hone of that m&§t§$§. our
communication sguipment’s been
destroyed. If your radioc and
gatellite phone wers in those
trailers that went off the cliff, and
g’m gusssing by the lock on ,
ace ==

He points at Halcoelm, who is still off to the side, sitting in
stunned sllence. Halecelm loocks up and nods, slowly. The
grizmness of their situation sinks in.

ROLAND {(contd}
Wa are stuck here, ladles and
gantleman. And we're stuck together.

EXT T NIGHT 114

Bark in the hunters’ nov-demnlished camp, members of the two
groups combine their diminished ga@gi;ags They nave half a
dozen Large plastic containers of water, thirtv-seaven

{CONTINUED)
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containers of food, ranging f{rom Ziploc bags to aluminum tins,
s wvariety of weapons, most of them borne on the hips or
shoulders of the HUNTER team, the charred and scraggly

mnts of several pieces of now-ussless electrical

pment, a flare gun and ssveral flares, somebody’s tattered
sck {"Crime and Punishment®), & box of Hershey bars, and
~on of Marlboros.

RO D supervises the assembling of the ras
dispiayed in front of him. LUDLOW, WICK, 51 . JUTTSON, and
MarecoLM, who is still holding KELLY close to him, are with
im. ‘They hold their discussion in guiet tones.

g, which are

ROLAND
I¥ we can’t stay in the rex’'s
territory, we have to move tonight.

g H
Move where? Our boat’s not coming
for two days, your airlift is waiting
for an order you have ho way to
send ==

rudiow refers to the charred and trampled satellite
photographs of the islangd, which are still mostly legible.

LAnLOY
There’s a compunication center, here,
in the old vorker village. Hammond
put in some kind of renewabla power
gource that was never supposed to
need replenishing. It may still
work. If we could get there, ve
could send a radio call for the
airlife.

HICK
How fary is the village?

LUDLOW
wa could get there.

T said

HICK
Well, how far is it7?

LUDLOW
A dav’s walk, maybe more. That’s not
the problem,

‘ ROLAND
Wnat 187

LUDLOW
The velociraptors.

{CONTINUED}
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Esicolm looks up sharply.

LUDLOYW {cont’d)
our infrareds show thelr nesting
sites are concentrated in the island
interier. That’s why wa planned on
kesping to the outer ris.

Malcolm shepherds Kelly away from the conversation and mutters
somathing to her guietiy in the background.

DIETER
What are velociraptors?

TUTTSON
Carnivores. ?aﬁk hunters. About sgix
feet long, three or four hundred
pounds, and very, very fast.

pieter brandishes his weapon.

. DIETER
I think we can handle oursalves
against thes.

Malecoslm rejoing the convarsation, slone. He keeps his voice
Low.

MALCOLM
He. I'm guite certain you can‘t.

ROLAND
Losk, ve have two choices. ¥We can
hike back down to the lagoon, whers
we can sit for twe days, in the copen,
next to & heavily used water source
while we’re waiting for your bhoat to
arrive, or we can head for the
village, where we might find some
ghalter and we gap call for help.

MALCOLM
We’d never &ak@ it past the raptors.
Trust me, I have sope axperience in
this matter.

zeland looks 2t him.
RO

That may be, But yag weran’t with
&7 the tizme.

Malcolm just shakes his head, then turns and walks back to
¥elly. Reland turng to the others.

{(CONTINUED;
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ROLAND {?@ﬁt‘ﬁ}
Load up. Let’s get this moveable
feast undervay.

CUT TO:

NIGEY 1158

VIVORS et forth, marching through the jungle in &

». Two HUNTERS strap on gmall shoulder-mounted
rvo-fiashlights. Wires run from the lights and and in
senscr pads which they stick to the zkin of their necks. Thus
sttached, when the huntsrs turn thelr heads, the gervo-iights
surn wWith them, illuminating whatever direction they look in.

MALCOLM screws the barrel into the Lindstradt rifle and slings
i+ over his shoulder as he marches, limping heavily. He looks
down at KELLY, who is marching alongside him. His face shows
rhne deepast of regret. He shakes his head, cursing himself.

MALODIM
Dasn it.

He looks away as Kelly looks up at him, guestioning. ROLAND
£m1ls into step with Malcolm and notices his limp.

ROLAND
You all right?

Maleolm looks at him, then locks away without answering.

ROLAND {cont’d)
Wrong guestion?

CRT.COLH
You ever heard of Gambler’s Ruin?

ROLARD
What’s that?

MATCOLM
A statistical phenomencon. 3Says

rehing in the world goues in
streaks. I[t’s real, you see it
sverywhere =-=- in weather, in river
flooding, in baseball, in blackjack,
in stock markets. Once things go
bad, they tend to stay bad. Bad
things cluster. They go to hell
together.

_ RO B
Feeling a bit blue, are ve?

{CONTINUED)
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Malcolm glances at Kelly, who has taken a slightly faster pace
and is a few steps ahead of them now.

MALCOLM
Jugt == flaved. Very deeply flawed.

0L 3
Why 4id yvou come hers?

MALCOLM
So that others would know about this
placs.

ROLAND
Why should they?

LOLH
Becausse 1t exisis.

ROLAND
I£711 still exist if they go on not
kEnowing, won't 1t7?

MALCOLM
Yes, And people will live in the
absence of truth.

- ROLAND
' Sc the truth is more important to veu

s

than your life?

HALCOLY
{lowers his veice)
I don‘t about my life. But if
14 ever ught for a second that
= would be 1in danger --

noland follows his gaze forward, to Kelly, who's about ten
yards ahead nov.

LAND

Ehe yours?
AHYAD OF THEHM,

¥elliy can hear thelr voices, faint, but clear. They are not
as far awvay as they think they are.

LOOLYM {(o.8.)
IT'm afreid zZo. I don’t Enov what the

hell I‘m deing with kids. I nevey
should have had her.

Kelly’s face shows she heard that part.
{CONTINUED)}
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REHIND HER,

Halcol®m, unavare, continues with Roland.

HBLOOLE {(cont’d)
Wny are you here?

ROLAND
Somewhere on this island, there
exists the greatest predator that
ever lived. And ths second greatest
predator pust take him down.

2 LOOLM

But why?

ROLAED
You remenber that guy, about twanty
vears ago, 1 forget his name, but he
climbed Eversst without any cxygen,
came down almost dead. And they
asked him, *Why did you go up there
to die?" And he said *I didn’t. I
went up there to live.”®

LOLH

(nods)

. It’s called self-testing. But in
vour case, it scunds more llike

' salf-destruction. A& uniguely human
eharacteristic. In fact, human
beings destroy things so well that I
gometimes think that’s our function.
HMaybe every few sons, some animal
comes along that kills off the rest
of the wor.id, clears the decks, and
lsts evolution procesed to its next
phase. Mavba death and destruction
are our ‘ob, maybe we’'re gupposed
to destroy ourselves and every other
living thing that-

Every person on the trail within earshot has stopped and is
gtaring at HMalcelm, shaken by his words. Holand grabs Malecolnm
py the shirt ccllar and pulls himp close, GROWLING in his ear.

BOLAED
Tell you what. You can say whatever
you vant, o , but you will not
spew any more nihilist rants at
anvone else in the group. 1z
fignting paniz, and you push the
wrong buttens. Undersatand?

Maleolnm just blinks. This guy’s in
oUT TO:
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416 EWT JUHGLE DAWH 115

As a purple dawn dissolves the night sky, the SURVIVORS
stagger on, exhausted. Some are starting to tire, and there
are SPaces in the column. HMALCOLM’s limp seems to be getting
worse. NICK reaches out, to take Malcolm’s pack, but Malcolnm
swats hils hand avay.

L1¥, still ahasad of him, falls into step with &

FELLY
I don’t think «- my ¢
think we‘re going to

gmrall looks at her.

Your dad is wrong. About 2 1ot mors
than he knows.

Sne puts an arm around her. Kelly looks up at her, grateful.
The LONG Barch continges. _

p AT THE FRONT,

WICK catches up to ROLAND.

HICK
I think yvou should call a break.

ROLAND
Another half hour.

WICK
Some of then won't make another half
hour. We didn’t come this far to
gtart dropping in the middle of the
§g§%;a, If vou don’t eall it, I
will.

Reland looks at him, steely, then SHOUTS to the group.

Immediately, the marchers drop where they stood, absolutely
drained.

. OF THE GROUP,

URKE and JUTTSON are bickering.
JIFPTEoN
I can‘t belleve you're still angry
ahout that.

{CONTINUED)
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BURKE

You know, it‘s very easy to criticize
the first person who studles
somating.

JUTTSOR
¥No, it's sasy to criticize sloppy
research and hasty conclusions.

checks Nick’s bag of videotapes, making sure they’re
- and undamaged. Sarah comes up, watching him.

EhRAH
You know, even if we 4o gst those
tapes back, people are going Lo say
iz’s Just anothery heoax. Ian
Malcolm‘s allen aubopsy.

MALCOLH
Maybe. Maybe not.

SARAH

Tan, thev will misplace our evidence,
shoot holes in our testimony, and say
some special effects genius created
the animals. The only way people
will ever believe that dinosaurs
exist is if vou dump a T-rex in the
niddle of Times Sguare.

He doesn’t look at her. She sits down beside him.

SAREH {cont’d}
There’s something more important that
you should be thinking about instead.

BEHIND TH

nr. Burke, furious, has stalked away from Jutison and sits
down on & rock. He does a double take, noticing something
wehind the rock. He leans over and picks it up.

1¢*s an oval shape about eight inches long, with a pebbled
exterior. A dinoss -~

Burke’s face lights up, fascinated, and he carefully places
the egyg in & satchel he wears oOvVer ons shoulder.

R OF THE GROUP,

DIETER STA

¥ pulls a wad of toilet paper from his pack, drops
h

pack on the ground, and turns to the Hunter nearest him ==
TER, his driver, who has his back Turned.

{CONTINUED)
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] GIETER
Wait here for me, will va Carter?

He steps off the path, into the jungle. But as wve come arsund .
the front of Cartsr, we sse he’s wearing a Walkman, the '
headphones ING tinnily in bis ears.

And he d4idn’t hear a word.
THICE OF THE JUH

DAY 17

only & few fest off the path, it’s primarvy forest, & growth
sc thick that almost all suniight iz cbhscured. DIZTER claws
forward untll he finds a suitable gpot to relieve hisself.

He clears® avay 2 bunch of leaves and debris and raises his
hand to his belt buckle. He freezes, hearing something we
didn‘t. He glances around, head darting, alert to any danger.

Hething there. Just 3 few diztant ANTM

= ZDG & STURRYING sound o his left,

" e um

pieter snape his head in that direction. At first, he sees
nothing, but as he moves cleser, gun extendad in front of him,
he sees & small dinocsaur, z COMPSOGNATHUS, the sane
eshicken~gized animal Cathy saw on the baach so long aG0.

DIETER
it’s not polite ¢o ==

He pulls the steel rod out of a loop in his belt and touches
it to the compy’s back. The blue bolt of electricty CRACKS
and dances over the compy’s body and it convulses in pain.

DIETER {cont d)
== Bneakx up on psople.

The wounded compsognathus scurries back into the jungle,
whimpering. Dieter clambers through the foliage ten or twelve
paces, pushes aside two large palm fronds, and steps out

into ==

-~ more Jjungle. He stops, puzzlad, not sure if he went back
or forwards.

He looks behind him. He pauses, recalculating the path he
took comBing inte the jungle, MUTTERING ¢o himself, gesturing
with his hands, retracing his steps.

He adjusts his angle slightly to the right and heads off in
that direction. 3But after five or six hard-fought steps, he
stops again. S5till nothing but jungle.

~ DIETEF

OMETHING, I
5




88. §/217%¢

ON THE TRAIL, 118

pieter’'s cries sre faint, but audible. The only Marcher near
enoughn to hear him is CARTER, but the Walkman is blaring in
his sars. - '

DIETER {(o.s.}
{faintly)
e = . CUBYERET . . . BT . . .

Dieter hears that SCURRYING sound again,
right. He adiusts his angle again and 8¢
Fmiisge, Boving festar and fazter.

112

his time from his
APES through the

Panicking, he tries to run, but the roots rise high out of the
§§§§§§Rz§ the jungle, and he trips on one and falls flat on
iz face.

He looks up. The SCURRYING sound comes again, this time ten
vimes louder than before, like a hundred feet coming at him.

Dieter GASPS asg something rushes in at him.

He wihirls to his right. Whatever it is rushes in frem that
side &3 wall. And the left. And behind him. Dieter
scrambles up inte a szitting position ==

-= and laughs. He iz surrounded by at lesast forty compys now,
the z&ne ag the one he wounded.

For a long moment, they just stare at him. Slowly, he brings
his gun around, to point it at them.

DIETER
Easy -= wait -= one more s&c-

As one, the compys SHRIEK and hurl themselves forward,
covering Dister’s body. Their teeth and claws FLASH as they
gach TIyYy to grab a scrap of his flesh, tearing savagely.

Dieter § 5 and flalls, waving his arms and legs wildly.
some of the tiny animals lose thelr grip and Bail off,
SMASHING into trees or the ground. But dozens of others hang
on, and Dieter fzlls over backwards, now lying on his back on
the ground.

Hysterical, he fights like hell to get to his feet, SC ING,
shaking, swatting the compye loose. He spins, and that tactie
geemg CO wWork, as the conpys themselves begin to panic and
drop off of him. But he also loses his grip on his waapon,
which goes flying, landing in the thick foliage five or six
feet from him. _

Losing the attack, the compys turn and dart é%ay en masse,
gtopping ten yvards away frem him.

(CONTINUEDS
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But

ney turn and regroup, facing him in a line, hopping up
and

owWn, CHIRPING and SHRIEKING.

nister bounds inte the foliage, looking for his gun. But the
compy®e folleov him in and he’s forced to flee, abandoning his
1oeT WeLDon.

Ten £a6t on, he stops, knowing he's screwed without the gu
He turns to fzce the pursuing compys.

Thay stop.

Diet charges them, SHOUTING, waving his arms.

The coBpys turn and run. Dieter stops.
The coBpys step. They stare back at him. There is & moment

sf guiet, then they start to hop again, CHIRPING and

nister. tired of this gase, turns and runs away.
The cobpys follow. o

NGLE pay 129
From the front of the convey, ROLAND SHOUTE out.

EXT

BOLAND
Brazkis over, move onil

The axhausted marchers drag themselves back to their fesst and
start te march again. At the rear of the group, sonecns taps
carter, who is still listening te his music. Carter gets up,
nhoists his backpack, and marches away.

Eah%§ﬁ him, Dieter’s pack is left, forgotten, on ths jungle
Lraiie

EXT DEEP IN THE JUi

GLE Da¥ 121

DIETER stumbles aleng, exhausted. He reaches the edge of a
seream that runs under the foliage, and his fest slip on the
stones. He falls, into the rocky strsam.

mehind him, the army of compys pours over the little hill he
just crestad. They disappear for s moment, down an ingline ==

-- and then swarz over his body. In a frenzy of splashing,
nieter shrugs them off and cravls avay., Through the strsan.
He gets to his feet but falls agaln, this time over a log. &
geyser of water splashes up in the air behind the log as
hieter drops cut of sight.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 121
The COBpPYs leap over the log and dizappear from view too,

wing up thelir own splashes of water. SCREECHING,

£$§ and the sound of TEARING flesh BiXes with Diletar’s

E]

5

How, &6 Bore compys lsap over the log and splash into the
water below, the geyssrs that shoot up inte our field of view
ars Dink.

and then they’re a deep, dasp rad.
CUT TO:
& WHGLE DAY iz22

The group has stopped again. Hear the rear, S

HICHE,
1M, LUDLOW, and ROLAND are in a tense con ] 4

WH,
rsation with

' ROLAND
How long agc was this?

) CARTER
Beven, aight minutss.

peland looks at them, thinking. Finally:

RO
Then he’s dead. HNobody tells the
little girl. Last thing we nsed is
gcreaming hysterics.

Hg turns and heads back to the front of the column.

HWe have to send sonmaecns Lo look for
him!

ROLAND
You go if you like, but we’re not
waiting for you. HOVE IT OUT!!

They lock at each othar, appalled, but the col starts ©o
BovVE. M ed, shocked, but left with no cholice, they move on,
one by one.

CUT T

EXT DUSK 123

The column ERS hag finally reached the island ridgs,
whars they are silhouetted against the setting sun. Thay're
taking a break, sprawled ocut on rocks or over the ground.
MALCOLM sits nmewxt o KELLY, who's sitting on & log.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 123

LOLM
You okay?

she doesn’t look at him, just gets up and walks away, going to
sit over next to & '

Maleoln watches, palned, but Sarah puts an &rm around her and
makes 2 Fshe’s ockavy® gesture to Halcolm.

AT THE RIDGE,

ROLAND steps up to the very edge and ?@%rﬁ into the island
interior. From his vantags point, he’s able to see all the
way €O the fsr side of the igland, & rim of hard black ¢liff,
miles svay. Between hers and the cliffs there is nothing But
gently undulating ﬁgﬁgéa@

He refers to one of the satellite recon photos.

ROLAND
Looks like the worker village is down
in there, about 2 mile and 2 half
northvest fros ths base of these
cliffs.

M iz next €o him.

MALCOLH
There must be & game tyail, some Kind
of path that goes down thare.

Boland looks arcund at the exhaustad b

LRCHERS .

BROTANT
They’ll have to rest @&f&re we look
for it. Eat. ESlesp.
Than we hit it.

CUT TO:
EITE HIGHT 124

The group h@& &&ﬁ@ camp in the jungle. The mood is somber,

most ¢f the ¥ ;3 aslesp already. Three or four tents have
bean @ﬁﬁ §§3
IH¥ OHE TENT, 128

¥FLLY 8its guistl
¢+ har chest. 83

in a corner, her &yes witde, knees h%gg%é up
i comes in.

SARAR
There you are. Your dad’s looking
far vou.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 135

KELLY
I doubt that.

sayvyah takes ¢0ff her cuter %%izﬁ and hangs it over a bar to dry
rne broad red smear across its front.

&
Ch, come on. Go talk to him.

KELLY
Why? He likes to be slone. 1 can
gtay with you.

8ITE, . 1286

.

¥ THE

all is stiil. The nocturnal jungle HOOTS and BUZZES around
rhe zliseping marchers.

In his® tent, ROLAN . As if he hesrd
ssmethiﬁga He locks out the open flap. In the middle of the
campsite, he sees AJAY stop in his tracks, head cocked.
Listening.

poland gets up and goes cutside, Jeining Ajsy in the middle of
she CSEED.

ROLAJ
You hear something?

Ho. I £

Roland looks at him. This isn’t so good. He looks out at the
shifting jungle. He notices a thin plume of g rising up
over the trees just barely outside the edge of camp.

ROLAND
Oh, no.

127
Xelly and Sarah have lald deown on top of sleeping bags, trying
to get & fav minutas’ rast. Sarah’s ghirt hangs over them,
swaying in the gentle breeze coming through the open fliap.

as the shirt dangles there, swinging scoftly from side to side,
we notice the broad red smear across the front. ©Oh, that’'s
right == it‘s bleod.

The baby T-rex’s bloecd.

AT THE EDGE OF CaM

£ 1328

che thin plume of smoke leads down to a tiny gooki fir
rhat’s been 1lit by DR. BURKE.
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CONTIMNW LU 128
He’s set a small frving par on top of it, and now he CRACKS
rne dinosaur egg he picked up eariier into the pan.
noland and Ajay run up behind him.
Rix
{hisses)
YOU OUT OF YOUR MINDZ!

Burkse 1eaps out of the way as Roland kicks dirt on the fire.
B
rRoland, Ajay, and Burke all fresze. What was thai?

H 122
sarah and Kelly sit up. They felt it toco.

BBl

AT THE COOKING FIRE, 130

ROLAND
Get my Weapon.

Ajay turns and trots away a few steps, then stops cold,
staring down at the ground.

Bi

4 recent rain has left puddles scattared around the camp, and

impact tremors nov create ripples in the puddles ~- coencentric
circles spreading to the outer edges.

131

sarah &nd Kelly are frantically sealing up any opened food
inte Ziploc bags.

81

Now they leap into Sarah’s sleseping bag, to seal themselves,
and draw the zipper up, all the way around.

putside, the silhouette of the rex’s haad passes by the tent.

carah works faster, her fingers struggling to close The last
fpw inchaes, but =-

througt £ it

=

NORTING the air in and out. 1t iooks around the

tent.

(CONTINUED)
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131

v sniffs Sarah’s hanging shirt, the one that is stained with
+he blood of the baby tyrannosaur. The adult tyrannosaur
GURG] again, COOING and cocking its head curiously.

In the §§§§§i§§ bag, Sarab and Kelly’s syes are barely
visible, widse in panic. The rex sniffs and nudges the bag,
vrying to figure out what this thing is.

1¢ rolle the bag over once, decides it's uninteresting, and
+hen rises, straight up -

—= taking the whole tent with it! The stakes pop out of the
ground as the tant rizes high up inte the air and flutlers
away, Jsaving the slseping bag fully exposed on the ground

neneath it.
TN THE
che SECCHD T4 0SAUR now steps out of the jungle, joining

rne first. Panic hits the camp &s the slesping HUNTERE wake
up. Hany of them start LS TUn.

132

reland scrambles toward his tent, where he can see his weapon
iyving near the open fiap. &As he draws close, an enocrmous

i &3 . gtomps down on the tent, driving the rifle deap

o the mud.

moland, weaponleszs, stands frozen, watching as the panicked
sunters fles in all directlions.

ROLAND
FOR CHRIST'S SAKE, DOW'T

gut they ignore him, sveeping him up in the wave of {lushed
rey that pours across the campsite. Some toss random and
ili=-aimed GUNSHOTS back at the rexes.

ACRDSS THE

WNICE bursts cut of the crowd, sees Kelly and Sarah struggling
to get out of the sleeping bag, and grabs sach by an arm. He
ripe them to their feet and sweeps them off ahead of him, inte
the dungle.

THE HIDDLE

OF THE CROWD,

L .00LM, blinking back sleep, stands & good head above the
rast of the panicking crowd. Frantically, he scans the group.

aur he can’t ses her.
AT THE EDGE OF CAMP,
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 172

the two rexes join forces, herding the {leeing Hunters into a
nArToY FEVines.

p oM A& ROCE FACE,
noland scrambles up & stesp rock face. No way in hell he’s

going @own that ravine. He sees Malcolm, stiil in the middie
~f the ©amp, start to head for the ravine.

&

Mzleol® runs over and hurls himself at the rock facs,
scrambpling to climb up the smeooth, steep boulders.

Behind him, one of the rexes spotls nim and lungss across the
camp toward him.

BOLAKD (eont’d}

FASTER! !

¥zlcolld gives it sveryth
rock face «-

ing he‘s got, clawing his way up the

- the rex drawvs closer and o 8t his legs =

- and Roland reasches down, grabs Malcolm by the and

pulls him up, out of the rex’'s grasp.

The rex falls short, but he’s close encugh that we can hear
nis teeth SNAP togethsr, closing arcund nothing but air. It
turns, Sees easier prey in the fleeing Hunters, and takes off
after them.

Malcolm lands on top of the rock ladge with a CRUNCH. Roland
unceremoniously dusps & fistful of hair in his lap.

T THE RAVINE, 123

Kelly, in the middle of the fleeing crowd with Sarah and Nick,
nears her father screaming her name and looks up. Malcolm and
moland are on the rock ridge above them, keeping pace.

{shouting)
KELLY, UPF HERE!

But Kelly continues to flee, 28 the rexes are in the ravine
now, and drawing closer toe the group.

some Hunters €ry teo leap up and scale the rocks, but the

ravine is despening, there’s no way out. On2 rex grabs hold
of & Hunter in its teeth and hurls him against the rock face.

(CONTINUED)
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CoONTINUED:

The second rex picks up snother Hunter and snaps i1ts massive
haad L1eft and right quickly, to break itg victim’s neck. The
sunter goes flying forward and crashes into ~-

S TER, Dieter’s driver, who stumblas and falis. The rest
af 2 fleeing husans run arcund or over nim, but when the
fipst Tex catches up it STOME right down on him. When the

rex 1ifts its foot, we see Carter is actually stuck to the
poctom of it ==

w— @mpd when the anisal takes lts next step it CRUSHEE him inteo
the earth.

, oM THE ROCK RIDGE, i34

ualcole is frantic.

I gotta get down ‘there!

nows IN THE RAVINE, 138

ie’s obviousg no ons is going to cutrun the rexes, and Hick
knows it. He bursts ahead of Sarah and Kelly and spots
sopething off te his left.

1e’s a waterfall, apparently right in front of a sheer rock
face. But there’e something about the  the water is
f211ing that tells him something.

NICK

SARAH KELLY COME HERE

He grabs sach of them and nauls them forward, running straight

ar the waterfall. Apparently, he intends to jump right into
rne rock, and he’s dragging then along with him.

HICE

The enree of them spring right at the waterfall

DR E, flseing along with evervene slse, is watching as
they VENish.

BEHIND THE WAT L, 136
enere iZ & spall recess, vhich is what Mick had hoped for.

ic’s small, only four or five faet deep, but it’s just eanough
sor nim, Sarah, and Kelly to cower behind the floving water.
presthless, terrified, they can hear the mavhem outside.

{ CONTINUED)




with an enormous SPLASH, something bursts through the
cascading water and eprashes into then.

pr. Burke.

BURKE
Get put of the way!

e bulls his way up against the far wall, as far avay from the
water &2 ha can.

FooooMi How another ghape bursts through the watsery curtain.
morain

Burke gave away the hiding spot.

The four 5( i ag the rex’s jaws SHAP left and right,
searching for them, falling just inches short. They squesze
2s far back against the wall as they can gst.

rhe rex can‘t guite get its head all the wvay through the
ocpening == -

5 : its tongue. A long, dark blue shape slithers
mue of its mouth and touches the humans, tryving to wrap around
them, ©6 pull them out of the cave.

surke, blind with panic, forces himself even further into the
cave, which pushes Kelly further out.

8

sTop IT YOURE PUSHING HER OUT STOP
1T}

put Burke deoesn’t listen, throwing elbows to make room fov
nimseif. His movements dislodge a portion of muddy eartih, and
s fiurry of snormous cockroaches, eight or nine inches leng
sach, pour out of the wall and swarm ovVer his face and neck.

. and instinctively leaps away, toward the flowing

and that’s sll the laverage ths Irex neads. It curls its
tongue, wrapping Burke up in it and pulling him betwveen its

testh- ING hidecusly, he is dragged out, through the
waterfall, and disappears. ‘

&

sarah, Nick, and Kellv stare in horror as the white goresn of
water turns pink.
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oN THE ROCK RIDGE, 137

Malcols and Rolard see the rex walk away from the waterfall
with rke, ieaving the hiding place unmolested. Malcols is
neaxrly hystsrieal. ,

ROLAND
She’s eokavy! They’'ll stay in there,
ghe’s skavll .

338

gully 8t the sdgs of ths
iz 2 largs open plain coversd by

ing slong with them, stops abruptly at the gdge of

., BHOUTING to the gtharls.

AIRY
HO! DON/T GO INTO THE

But in the frenzy, they igrers him. Zahind Ajay, the encrpous
shadows of the two PUrsuing tyTennosaurs stop &8 vwell, helding
up at the edge of the fungie. .

aday, torn setweer & sense of rasponsibility and his better
idgment, opts for the forper and races into the grass after
e ether Hunters, vwaving his &rzs.

LOHG GRASS!

338
reland and Maleoln come out onto a rocky ledge that has & view

af ¢he plain belew. Roland can see the Hunters leaving tzails
22 they plow through the grass.

RO
Elephant grass!

on THE PLAINW, 14C

rrne group of Hunters wades inte &he middie of the leng grass.
ene of them steps and turns, looking baeck 2t the “ungle trees.

HUNTER
?ﬁ?y gave up! They’rs not chasing
us

There are RE, 8IGHS of relief. In e distance, AIAY'S
YOICE can neard, faintly salling to  to come bask. Up

an the rock in the distance, they can ses Roland, waving niz
armE BRALY.

syt in the giddiness of their escape, they pay it ne mind.
They continue plowing into the high grass, an; ing to get
sureher avway from the tyrannosaurs.

{CONTINUED)




144

95, £/21/96

CcONTIHUED:
© FIFTY YARDS AWAY,

140

ne tops v34 I imal heads rise up slowly, backlit by
£ull moon. In the distance, the heads can see the Hunter
The heads descend, back into the grass.

they continue forward, obllivious. Now behi . four
more heads vise up in the grass. And then dascend.

on &1l sides of the Hunters, the grass ripples as animals move
forward toward them, undetectad, inexcrable as torpedoes.

and these torpedoss zre on target. One Hunter ls suddenly
dragged down, yvanked silently below the surface of the tall
grass.

in his place, a long, lizard-like tail rises up as the animal
drops its head to make the kill.

menind him, two mpors Hunters are taken down, and tvo mors
animal tails rise up in their place. & Hunter ahead hears the
mUSTLING and turns. His face turns white 3%, behingd himp =--

o

velociraptor runs upright on its powerfully muscled hind legs,
the second toe of sach foot bearing an extra=-large curved

claw, carried in a retracted position, with which it slashes
on atfack.

Like now. This raptor SNARLS and SLAMS intc the body of the
Hunter, taking him down. A feeding frenzy ensues. The
dunters run in all directions, but are pulled down and vanish

ints the twitching long grass.

Another raptor enters from the right, leaps high into the air,
past the full moon, SLAMS inte the chest of more human prey,
and takes him down, inte the grass.

Behind them, Ajay’s face falls, defeated. He looks around,
realiZing he too is now stranded in the middle of the long
grass.

around him, four torpede tralls head straight for him.

aiay simply closes his eves.

e OH THE ROCK, 141
noland turns avay from the carnage, painad.

cUT TO:
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\LCOLH, KELLY, ,
DL and in the ruins of th
decimated, spirits shattered.

ND, DR. JUTTSON, and PETER
cappsite, thelir ranks

aoland is &t the hole in the ground where hiz tent once was.
e nmas pulled his .600 Nitro Express from the sud and more or
iess cleansed ift, nov he’s checking the loads.

Kelly, nearly catatonic with fear, clings %o Sarah, and it
dpesrn’t look as if she’ll ever let go. Maleolm, who is on his
kneas cking through the wreckage of & tent, loocks over at
then, + Sarah waves him off -- ®"ghe’s okay.”

noland appears, standing over the group. He loocks at Halcoln,
whe has found the Lindstradt rifle, intact.

BROLAND
How many rounds did you find for that
weapon?

0L
Four, counting the one in the
chanber.

=in )i i
Den‘’t let it out of vour hands again.
{to Sarah, but looking at
N Kelly)
' Can the kid walk?

Ask her.

EELLY
I can. I can walk.

wnile he addresses the group, Roland straps on one of the
carvo-lights, the shoulder=-mounted flashlights that follow
your g&ze. :

RO D
We’re going to find a path down inte
the interior of the island. Load up
whataver you think you nead, ana I
BRAT . If you can’t carry it
indefinitely, don’t bring it. We’ll
hit the worker village in a couple
hours and be out of hers before dawn.

27 THE EDGE OF ¢

{CONTIRUED)
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Roland bends over one of the three-~toed footprints left by the
rex. Behind him, the rest of the group is packing up,
elinging the remnants of their eguipment over their shoulders.

roland bends over and SNIFFS the feotprint. It's filled with
& 1iguid of some kind.

He takes hisz canteen, dumps the remaining water into the
gr@&ﬁ%ﬁg and plunges the canteen into the footprint, f£illing
ix. ILudlow hovers over his shoulder.

LUDLOW
Wnhat is that?

RO

Piss.
Ludlow doessn’t ask.
wow AT THE FIRE,
noland stares down at the ashes of the cooking fire that led

to such disaster. He grabs s handful of the ash and shoves it
in his pants pocket. -

CUT TO:
EY OF DEATH HIGHT 143

EXT

ROLAND and LUDLOW (who, along with Sarah and HMalcolm, is also
wearing & serve-light now) maneuver down a rugged hillside and
come out in a flattenad area. Ludlow GASPS, loocking ahead in
vonderment. HMALCOLM bresks through the hillside’s foliage 2
mement later. He too stares in amazement.

saRAH and KELLY come next, then HICK, then JUTT
one, they all stop and stare.

TEOH. One by

God halp us.

They’re standing in a flat, sandy area lined with boulders at
the sides. The flat area stretches fifty vards from side to
side and as far as thev can see ahead. But that’s not what
amazes them so.

Evervwhere, the sand is dotted with dincsaur skeletons. Sone
are huge, apatosaurs, sixty feet from head to taill tip.
others are smaller, herbivoras of many different Xinds. The
nere intact skeletons lis on their sides, their ribcages arcs
of pale bone. But just as many have besn ripped apart, bits
af parcass tossed in every dirsction.

HICK
I do not fesl lucky.

{(COETINUED)
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, ROLAKD
Keep moving.

They march on, tiny figures moving among the mountainous
skeimtons by the light of the full moon. Reland notices one
carcsss in particular, a recent kill. It’'s an enormous
HADROSAUR with fresh bites taken gut of it

ue pends down, studving the soft earth
footprints.

OH,

avound it for

144

Malcwl® locks up, noticing the bony shapes around them, which
£a11 in heavy shadows like cell bars, ssem to be changing.

He turns, and his servo-light shines on the bones. But
they’re not bones any more at all, they’'re pipes, the animal
graveyard now given over to the lifelass gkeletons of manmad
objects -- twistad, roetting machinery.

LUDLOW

We made ikl
They hurry cover a small rise --
WORKER VILLAGE HIGHT 148

- and f£ind themsalves at the sdge of what was once Isla
serna’s worker village. The size of s football field, the
rown 18 divided by & main street that’s dotted on both sides
py stores, residences, cafes, & gas station. All the way at
vhe far end iz a2 large, blocky, four=story bullding.

mape the ¢own is & mess. The hurricane that hit here pust have
heen ferociocus, for everywhere things are smashed, broken,
ypended. And the jungle has stspped into the breach, grewing
up, around, and over gverything. Huge root systems snake
+nrough the street, making it almost impassable.

HMALCOIM
The <dungle. It’s alwsys ready to
return.

reland catches up and looks at Ludlow.

H
Where’s the power and radic setup?
LUDLOY

Uperations bullding. Far end of the
street,

& light rain falls as they start down the streset, carefully,
silently, Roland and Malcolm with their weapons at the ready.

{CONTINUED)
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They p2ss the skeleton of a fallen water towar. An empty gas
gration, its vine-snarled pumps now useless. The only sound
i & low mechanical HUM of the servo=lignts as they follow
Qup’s gazes obediently.

gvery fav fset, the g?@ﬁ? encounters strange, gravish lumps
¢hat l1ie in random places in tha middle of the streaec.
Malcols, curicus, stops and taps one of them. Iz'% rock-hard.

HNick looks over his shoulder.
HICHE

aByat

TR eI |
Ho.

NICK
What are they?

LCOLHE
I don’t Know.

Finally, they reach the operations building, at the far end of
he ToOWnD. o

LUDLOW
rthe radic rig is inside. It runs
directly from the geothermal
generator, sSo power shouldn’t be a
problen.

ROULAND
Gasd.

He pulls out niz canteen. Ludloy watohse as he zeyews the Top
off, moves toward the building, and starts splashing the
contents on the outside of it.

The rest of the group just stares at hin.

HALCOLHM
What‘s he got in there?

LUDLOW

Piss.

LUDLOH
Don‘t ask me. The guy’'s completely
out teo lunch.

{CONTINUED)
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NICK
What in God’s name would he want
with-

roland rejoing them.

Tyrannosaur urine. I don’‘t want
anything to do with it, and nelither
does any other animal on this island,
Thig building iz now demarcated as
the rex‘s territery. As long as you
gtay in that building, you’ll all be
gafe until the helicepter cones.

He drops hiz pack, swings his gun off his shoulder, and checks
rre ioad. Dr. Juttson looks fearful.

Where are you golng?

RO e
After the rex. I saw a fresh kill
back in the vallesy with tyrannciaur
tracks all around lt. If I‘m not
back in time, don‘t walt for me.

SARAH
to ba kidding.

' You've gotb
RO

HD
Bune against my nature to hole up in
z cave and walt.

- LUDLOW
Do you think the rex might have the
infant with it?

BOLAND

Pogsiblie.

Ludlew takes off hisz hat and turns to Hick.

LUDLOY

You know how to work & radic, don‘t

yous _
53

You're going too?

LUDLOW
1 lost ave ing I case after on
this trip, but one T-rexX in one theme
park could single-handedly baill
InGen out of Chapter 1l.

{CONTINUED)
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se cak®s &8 slip of paper from the brim of his hat and hands it
e Hick.

LUDLOW (cont’d)
This iz the broadcast freguency. ID
vourgelf as "Harvest Leader.® You
wew what to tall ‘em.

ég have to 40

You g
this o

" How’s the perfsct time. The animal
just fed, so it won't stalk us for
food. Pradators don’t hunt when
‘they’re net hungry.

1udiow double checks the clip on his senmi~automatic rifle -~

HWICKE
Ho.

ee apd SHMACKS it back into the belly of the Fun.

HICE (contid)
N only humans 4o.

ib' CUT TO:

146 INT COMMUNICATIONS ROOM NIGHT 146

The console of & sophisticated radio set-up glows brightly,
all green, red, and yellow. NICK tunes the dizl to a2 specific
freguency. The radioc WHINES and HISSES, tuning in.

NICK
{into microphone}
cQ, €0. This is InGen Operatiocn
Harvest Leader to Harvest Base. Cone
in, pleass.

The remaining SURVIVORS, minus Ludlow and Roland, shins their
#iashlights around the dusty, vine-hung interior of the
copmunications room. On the wall & ToW of chrome letiers says
wwe Make The Puture,® but the words are cbscured by & tangle
of vines. Hushrooms and fungi sprout from the carpet.

on one wall, there is a mural of what the completed Jurassic
park would have loocked like. Big hotsals, Ford Explorers with
reuriste leaning out the windows taking pictures, big crowds
st the fencas around the animal exhibits. 3ut none of it canme
rrue, and now even the mural is runny and dust-covered.

(CONTINUED)
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e
rpere 18 & pause, filled only with radic static. Sarah loocks

at Nick tensely, waiting. Finally, & VOICE comes over the
~adio, clean as can be.

VOICE (o.8.1)
Go anead, Harvest Leader.

They a&ll breathe a sigh of relief.

oUT T
ET HIGHET 147
with Roland and Ludlow gong on +he hunt and the rest of the

group inside the operations puilding, main strset stands
Aesarted and sllent.

MAIH EBETRE

EXT

wNearliy deserted, anyway. #oonlight shadows lengthen at one
and of the street ==

13 ints WTL»

. ot To:
HIGET 148

ROLAND and LUDLOW are back in the valley of death, standing
apid the giant skeletons of jong=dead animals. Roland bends
down, checking the carcass of the freshlv-chewed HADROSAUR he
gaw earlier.

4 set of giant three-toed rex tracke leads away from the

carcass, 4own the streanm bed. Zeland follevs them. Ludlow
fnllows Roland.

as they near a bend in the strean, Roland looks down, at the
surface of the water. A pattarn of ripples moves toward them,
wasning over their ankles. Roland follows the ripples with
nis eves. From up ahead, sround the bend, he can hear the

A

cound of an animal eating and drinking. A very large animal.

He reaches into his pocket and pulls out & pinch of the ashes
from the cooking fire that ha scooped up sariier and relssses
snhem on the wind. They float there for 2 sscond, suspended,
rhan blovw back at him.

LUDLOW
We’re downwind. Good.

roland darts a contemptuous look &t him. He puts a fingar to
his 1ips, gesturing for silence, then steps up, onto the
shore. Ludlow follows.

They cresep forward, toward the sounds. They round the band
and Reland hits his belly, edging up over a swall rise.

(CONTINUED)
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over The rise, he sees the TYRANNGSAUR, about a hundred vards
ahead. It's stooped over the stream bed, drinking. Like 2
mird, it dips its head in the water and then stralghtens up,
ro let the water £all down its throat. A dpzen COMPYS mre at
rne water as well, drinking.

moland gently FLICKS the safety on nis gun to "off.®

Ludlov edges toward the cover of-a low-hanging branch. As he
puts hisz weight on one knee, it presses down hard on the

piddle of a small stick, which CRACKS in half. Roland turns,
eves klazing.

put in the open, the tyrannosaur snaps its head sharply as
well, ®taring in the direction of the sgound. But since
Boland’s own head 1s turned, ne doesn’t sae the dinocsaur’s
reaction. Roland helds a2 warning finger out to Ludiow,

noland turns his head back. The tyrannosaur is gone.
poland rises and continues the pursuit.

149 THER CH,

B 149

spe trail of three-toed tyrannosaur footprints stops abruptly.
noland stops too, gesturing for Ludlow to freeze behind hin.
nesiand glances both ways, looking for any gign of the track.

', To tne right, there is only thickest jungle.

7o the left, the ground gives way to hard black velcanic rock.
A short distance behind them, ths rock iz solid, 3 massive,
green; pebbled boulder ten feet high. Roland frowns and
WHISPERS in Ludlow’s ear again.

BOLAND
He took to the rock.

Thv? LUDIOW
ey

In front of Reland, & palm frond gga{s gently in the night
preezeé. Roland’s eyes widen. He pulls out another pinch of
campfire ash and releases it on the wind.

This time, the ash blows off,
Roland’s face pales.

m hinm.

ROLAND
Wind shift.

They freeze, terrified. Behind them, the enormous green
gebbiﬁﬁ boulder --

{CONTINUED)
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That’ s no boulder, that's the
reck-®olid still, its natural camoullage nlending into the
surrounding foliage perfectly. Very gsilowly and almost
gilently, the rex brings irs head all the way arcund until it
is staring dirsctiy down at then from about ten fset avay.

TYRANNOSAUR, standing

noland and Ludlow stand frozen, their backs to the rex,
unaware of its prassnce.

tntil it exhalas. The soft SHORT of its breath isn‘t g
sudible, but it brushes the hair on the backs of their necks
evar 50 slightly.

their hearts drop inte their stomachs. Ludlow spsaks, his
voice & gueasy HISS.

LUnLoY
‘s . . . bahingd . . . us.

ROLAND
(the very softest whisper)
1t just fed. It won't attack unless
it’s threatened. e .

as the rex silently cocks its head, sizing up the danger Irom
rhese intruders, it breathes again. A faw strands of Ludlow’s
mair flap in the exhalation. He closes hiz eves, near taars.

He can‘t take 1t. His eves dart, glancing down at the wasapon
ne holds in his hands. Unfortunataly, it’s extended in front
nf nim, awvay from the rex.

He riszks anothey HISS.

LUDLOW
T¢ T den’t move, I can‘t shoot it.

RO &
Let it go, Peter. The animal Won.

Behind them, the rex appears satigfisd. It starts to swing
its massive head around, back toward the jungle. It lifts one
great leg and takes & step into the traes.

Roland sighs and closes his eyes, ralisved.

sut Ludlow seizes the opportunity. He whips his weapon around
and 4rops to one knas.

AND (cont’d)

The rex is infinitely guicker. ILudlow 4ust has time to
squeeze off & ghort purst of sem -autonatic gunfire when the
anipal whirls, takes ons elsgant step forward, and POUNCES.

(CONTINUED)
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Ludiow’s bullets rip harmlessly through the foliage between
the rex’'s legs as its blg head snaps ferward and comes down,
jaws wide. They close arcund Ludlow’s body, lift him straight
up into the alir, and toss him once, readjusting their grip so
it im firmly srcund his midsection.

Thne whole cosbination of movesents takes but half a sscond.
By the time Roland turns around, the aninal has pivoted and
darted back into the fungle, carrying Ludlow, still S ING
and writhing in lts mouth.

meland raises his gun, te drsw a bead on the animal, but
through the shivering trees., he can only ses that the
tyrannosaur is gone.

CUT To:
HICARTIONE ROOM WIigHT 150

L , NICE, KELLY, and DR. JUTTSON wait nervously in
rne coppunications room. An empty can of Dr. Pepper sitting
on one of the countertops begins to RATTLE. They lock over at
it, confused, as the lightweight 2luminum can CHATTERS on ths
formica counter. toT

other objects in the lab begin to rattls too. Glass Jjars
~LANE asgainst one another, books start to drop off the
ehalves, a stool shudders across the [loor.

EKELLY
¥hat’s going on?l

Above them, the rotting wooden roof of the building starts to
actually 1 V. chunks of moldy timber flying up into
+ne night. They lock up, a deafening ROAR fills the room ==

As the chopper dips lower, looking for a place toc land, the
violent prop wash rips away huge chunks of the roof gver their
heads.

INT HELICOPTER WIGHT i%1

Up above the operstions bullding, the helicopter circles. The
roof of the building is all arches and rotten timber,
impessible to land upen.

Below, the PILOTS see the SURVIVORS through tThe torn roof of
the bullding. They wave frantically, their flashliight beans
piercing the night sky.

PILOT
There Lhey arse!
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The Co-Pilot scans the street pelow, but it’s choked with
overcurnad cars and fallen treses.

oo=-PILOT
Ne L7 in the street, too puch dabrisi

PILOT
Check the other bulldings!

The Co-Pilot nods and they peel off, swooping over the rest of
e villags.

At the far end of the streat, *he Co-Pilot brings the
sear=nhlight to bear on the large, fiat roof of 8 thres story
puilding.

The Pilot gives him a thumbs-up.

ET NIGHT 152

MALCOLM, 8 , KELLY, NWICK, and £ipally DR. JUTTSON run sut
+ne front of the operations puilding. At the end of the
streeat, they can sea the helicopter as it descends glowly over

+he puilding, %o tand on its roof.

LOOLE
There it isl

HappilY, the group deublas-timez it down the strest, hasdad for
+he chopper. Again, those strange rock formations are
everywhere. Some seem to be on the sides of buildings, as if
¢hey once dripped there and then turned to stona.

wnig time Savah pauses at one +hat iz dripping over the side
of a car like seclidified lava. Heyr face falls as a thought
cecurs to her.

fan., It‘s guano.

W¥hat?

&5 .7
These formatisns. They’'re dried --

LI

P TOR Jumps obto & failen trea
They don’t see it.

HICE
¥he cares? Let’s go!l

(CONTINUED)




152

113 . 6/21/9%

T HLIED:

Ol

it
i
b

unawvare of the raptor’s presence, they resume their trot
roward the halicopter. Behind them, the raptor crouches and
299 :, but the sound is losgt under the & NE of the
nelicopter’s engines. IT springs, covering the distance
metwesn Thel guickly.

The aninal 3 into JUTTSOM, the last parson in the group,
and takes him down, Jutbson 12 ehrown forvard, inte the
sthers, who fall like dopinoes.

Jutteson SCREAMS, his voics an unnatural, high-pitched SQUEAL
as the raptor flips him over and lowers its jaws inte him.

sarah 100K& up, panickad. Her syes widen a2t the sight of 2
=FCOND RAPTOR, this one running straight at her at top speed.
che puries her face in the dirt, covering her head with her
nands -~

. and the raptor’s foot SLAMS into the ground between her
1egs a8 it bounds over her and dives onto Juttson, joining the
£irst raptor in the kill.

panicked, the group scatters in all directions. KXelly jumps
up and scramblas into the middle of the streéét, where she hits
thgﬁdiﬁ and crawls under a fallen shed in the middie of the
road.

Malcol® rells over to the spacsa where Kelly was, but she’s
gone now. He looks around frantically.

COLH
Kally?! XKELLY?:

garah rolls onto har feet and sprints toward the building
nearest her.

penind her, & THIRD RAPTOR gives chase, bounding after her
with horrifying spead. Sarah runs flat-out, but her speed ig
nething compared to the raptor’s, and it gains on her rapidly.

Thne walls of a structure of some kind close in arcund Sarah,
and as she leaps acCross a lesather s2at and SLAMS a door behind
nher, we realize shae’‘s crawled intos the back seat of &n
abandoned Car.

sut ¢he cCar & thin protection against ths charging
raptor, FAMS inte the window, head first. The window
$§;§§§¥@§ﬁg vut does not yield. The raptor crumples to the
ground.

saran looks up, through a three inch hole in the middlie of t&&
waek. The raptor lsaps back Lo its feet and plunges its nose
inte the tiny hele, thrashing, widening it. '

{CONTINUED)
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sarah &€ {S and the animal forces its entire head through
ehe hole, SHAPPING its jaws Jjust short of her face.

shne hurls herself over the seat and into the front as the
animal penatrates even further into the car, but its torso
wiil mot £it through the window opening. It pulls away-

Tn the front seat, Sarab gets some very bad nevws.

The yaptor springs up onto the hood, itz claws CLATTER
rne sheet metal, and tosses i1ts body through the opening ~-

= 4ust 28 Sarah hurls herself out the door. While the raptor
struggles to right itself in the front seat, Sarah runs to the
nearest bullding, ducks inside, and 5L the hesavy vooden

AGOYT .

oUT T

GAS ETATION WIGHT 183

wavcold races betwesn tha idled gas pumps and into the gas
station bullding, clesing the door ind him. A moment
iater, & raptor bounds after him, § ING into the door.

Meeting resistance, it bounces off, notices the plate glass
window next to the deor, and pounces at that. The window

SHATTERS and the raptor clings to the ledge, staring inside,
ite tail hanging out.

Just a8 it gets inside, Malcolm opens the door and comes back
cut, Keeping the plece of wall between them. He pulls the
Lingstradt rifle off his back and tries to take aip --

-« put the raptor whirls and springs, forcing him back inside,
snrough the door again.

willing te play along, the raptor turns and dumps through the
windoy &gain.

INT GAS STATION NIGHT | 154

palancing on the window £ &, the raptor HISSES and crouchss,
ready ©9 spring at HMalcols.
Malcolm takes cover behind the door, which is hanging open
between them. He raises the rifla.

The rapior springs into the door, B
ymecking Malcelm right

§TING it off its hinges,
ow behind hin.

But the door CKS up against the wall, covering the window,
praventing the raptor from follovwing Malcolm ouf that way.

ror whe zoment.
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EXT GAS STATION NIGHT 155

Maleoln f£lies through the window and CRUNCHES to the ground.
§ in agony and rolls off his bad leg, which is twisted
ally beneath him, and clavs in the mud for the gun.

ROUGHE HANDS reach down, grab nim by thae shirt, and haul him to
nig feet. It’s NICK. Hs drags Malicolm away, but in the

oo cion Nick’s cuffel slips off his shoulder and lands in
the street, spilling some of the precious videotapes.

¥aicold scoops then up.

HICK

Come ont

Where’s Kelly?!

HICE
zha's with Sarah!

They race off, down the strest.

cuT TO:
INT KILN HOUSE HIGHT 156

High above S5 , we ses she is standing alone in a three
gtary kiln house, a windowless shed used for firing pottery
and other construction projects. catwalks lined with heavy
enains hang above her, and on the floor below, she turns in
~ircies, wondering what to do Dov¥.

rrom outside the kiln house, she hears SCRATCHING, digging
sounds. From the other side of the door comes an animal
SNORT, and a small puff of dust and dirt pillowe up through
ene crack aleng the ground.

o THE OTHER SIDE OF THE DOOR, 187

che claws of one of the raptors dig furiously, trying to
sunnel undernsath.

INSIDE, 158
sarah Tuns to the epposite wall, falls to her knees, and
srarts digging a tunnel of har own, clawing frantically at the
@irﬁ £

sehind her, the raptor’s 4l
nanging tools sways and (l
it

ging violently, and a rack full of
KS 28 it tears at the eal below

carah digs faster. So does the raptor.

(CONTINUED)
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about eight inchss of space under the wall, Sarah grabs
©f the bottom of one of the planks and pries it up as
a% she can, It snaps off with a loud CRACK.

w@ door, the raptor stops digging. 3It’s silent for a

sarals has & good foot and a half of space under her wall now.
she =tarts to lower her body into it --

-= JUET 28 THE K
SIDE!

saralh falls back, 8C (THG, leaps to her feet, and jumps up,
grabbing hold of ons the catwalks above. She starts o
~1imb, uUp, anywhers up, as the Ok now sguirss and thrashes
ies way insids, coming in throug - hole.

sarah ¢limbs, hauling herself up, leaping from one catwalk o
another.

TOR'E CLAWE TLa

5H 7

ROUCH FROM THE OTHER

The raptor leaps up onto & catwalk as well and folleovs her.

%7 EILN HOUSE NIGHT n 158

2 window in the slanted roof of the kiln house EXPLODES in a
shewer of glass as SARAH kicks through it and climbs outside.

CUT TO:
YT MAIN STREET HIGHT 160

NICK drags a badly limping MALCOLM down the main street. They
cap see the helicopter at the far end, engine ROARING and
sesrchlight playing over them as they draw clossr. They
approach & rustad, abandoned pickup in the middle of the
grraet ==

-= and a RAPTOR leaps on top of it. Its claws CLACK on the
roof a8 it goes intc its pre-attack crouch.

They don’t stick arcund to negotiata. Hick hauls Malcolm off
into the neavest bullding.

INT L : HOTEL HIGHT 161

NICK and MALCOLM hurry inside and SL the door behind €h
rhey’re standing in the lobby of a notel of some kKind,
probably used for overnight guests and day workers who had to
spand the night. The rooms and stairease wind arocund & large,

open-aired central arsa four gtories tall. They SHOUT at sach
psther, frantic.

HALOOLH
¥e can’t stay in here!

(CORTINUED)
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161 CoWTINUED: 38l

HICK )
sure as hell not going back out

Be‘rs

o MALCCLE )
This is single-wall construction!
Itfs just & shack!

HICK

It711 hold!

Lok at

RAPE on the dooy with his
knuckles}
You coulds

Witn a CRASH, the wood SPLINTERS arcund the lock and the door
swings open viclently. Halcolm is thrown aside, landing hard
on the floor.

CCIRAPTOR stands HISSING in the doorway, Hick throws his
+ against the door, SLAMMING it hard against the yaptor.

A VEL
weigh
Maleols rolls over and paws the gun off his back.

23! The raptor charges the deor again, this time BLASTING

it off its hinges, knocking Nick to the floor beneath it. The
raptor turns and SNARLS at Malcolm.

Malicols swings thes gun around =-

-= the raptor lunges at him ==

-= Maleolm’s finger closes on the trigger --

-- and the zaptor lands on top of him.

The weight of the animal CRUSHES him into the ficor, but the
gur barrel now stands betwesn them. The raptor CHOMPS down

Rard on the barrel, its teeth GRINDING on the metal, and §
its nesd, to tear it from Malcelm’s hands.

Malcels pulls the trigger.

The raptor’s eyes pop wide as the dart SLAMS inte the back of
its throat. It makes a GURGLING sound, then convulses
viglently and rolls off of ¥alcolm, vanking the gun from his
nands as it falls and dies.

Mick scrambles out from under the door. HMalcolm tries to
wrench the gun from the raptor’s clenched jaws, but it won’t
budge.

{CONTINUED!
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HICK
(helping him up)
Head for the roofl

o
I have to find Helly!

HICK
I ¢think she’s with Saranl

CUT TO:

LT HIGHT i62
KELLY resains huddled under the fallen shed, trembling with
fear. oShe holds her breath and freszes, 28 Just cutsids, only
rwes Feet from where she’s hiding --

= # RAPTOR’S FEET pick their way past her, down the middle of
rhe shrest.

Kelly ©loses her eyes and SuppresssE a scraan.
CUT T0o:

ROOFTOP HIGHT 183

wrey and MALCOLM burst out onteo the roof of the now=-burning
notel and SLAM the door behind them. The helicopter is now
only thres rooftops away. They turn and head for it, Nick in
rne lesd, but there’s an eight foot gap between the buildings.

LooLy

it‘s too wide%é

Nick looks around, desperate. A fallen power pole leans
against the building they’re standing on, its lines gone
slack.

WICE
Help Be push this!

Meicolm understands. He and Nick throv & shoulder into the
pole and give it s mighty push, tipping it over in the other
Airsction. One good hard shove and it falls to the far
building, THUDDING asgainst it solidly.

its povwer lines are now taut, a lifeline from this rooftop to
+ne next. HNick grabs held and starts to pull himself across
the gap. hand over hand.

{CONTINUED)
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L83

Behing them, the door of the building SPLINTERS and CRASHES
open &5 8 raptor throws all its weight into it. HMalcolm leaps
cnto ©he power line without hesitation and starts pulling
himsaif across.

put @ven with the door wide open, the raptor on the other side
nesitates. It SNARLS and backs away, refusing to come out
snte ths rool.

OH £ OTHER ROOFTIOF, }
Maleolm lands naxt to Nick on the second rooftop. They look
wack 8t the frightened animal, which takes tTwo steps out onto
the roof, SHARLS, and backs into the doorway again.

HICHE
Tefe afraid to come onts the roofl

Malcolim looks avound, at the rooftop. Strangs bits of scrap
and debris sesm to have been there, in an odd, :
concentric pattern.

MALOOLYE N
Scmething’s vwrong.

HIc
Look! Barah!

He points to the roof of the kiln house, in the distance.

Malcolm turns, and sees SARAH crawliing across the tile. His
face burns white.

LOOLY
SHE'S

TUT TO:
EXT KILN HOUSE ROQF WIGHT ig4

=amAH has problems. Still on top of the kiln house, she
rasches the edge and pushes off one foot. lsaping to the roof
af the next bullding.

ene iands at the peak of the intersection of the two sides of
sloping rocf. As she pulls herself up --

=

& RAPTOR appears on the rooftop behind her. In full
styride, it leaps, sails gver her, and lands on the roof
shead of her.

sarah B¥ings to her left and starts ©o crawl down the slope,
awsy from the raptor. Suddenly the roof board under hey
SPLINTERS and CRACKS under her weight. The whole section
sulls up and starts to slide off the roof. Sarah, clinging te
3¢, rides the roof planks down, away from the raptor.

{CONTIN
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she looks over her shoulder, o -

—— BRNC B68S
building balow.

ToR, waiting for her on the roofl of Che

guickly rolls off the sliding section of roof, which
kreeps Slidin f£aliing. The raptor bslow jumps up, just in
rime €O gat \CKED in the haead by the falliing roof section.

ssyreh tries toe cling to the Spanish tile roof, fingsrs and
nzile silpping on the slick ceramic surface. She slides all
ehe way to the edge, grabs hold of the gutter, and dangles
rrnere, suspanded above one raptor and trapped below another.

The raptor above works its way down. The one oW leaps up,
at her dangling legs. She has to lift thexn in time with its
jumps, O aveid losing her feset. This can’t go on for long.

Dasperate, she pulls one of the Spanish tiles up from the roof
and Rurls it at the raptor below. It hits the animal in the
nead, for all the good that does.

aut Sarah keeps on, pulling and throwing more tiles. She
edges to the right, toward & fresh supply.

The raptor above edgez even closer, slaws CLICKING on tha
sglick Toof.

semething interesting is happening. As Sarah pulls the loose
£iles fres, the ones above slide down, to take their placs.
sarah sees this and pulls more frase, knocking them out of the
way as fast 23 she can.

suddanly an avalanche of loosse tiles breaks loose and the
footing underneath the raptor above disintegrates. The
animal’s feet flall and grasp, it slides towards the edge amid
ene tumbling tiles.

sarah, Zeeing it coming, swings in clese to the building,

hugging it a8 closely ss she can. The raptor fallz off the
roof, right past her -- :

=w and CRUNC
attac

5 inte the raptor below. Both animals SN
ene another.

. Band

NMew Sarah, her grip exhausted, falls tos, landing right next
re the enraged animals. They fight and roll, RIGHT OYVER HER.
sne GROANS and hugs the wood below har, the raptors woentinue

o ash and bits, they roll back, toward her, she rolls out
of ir vay --

-= apd plunges through & hole in the roof.
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InNtT BIGHT 1EE

garah f£alls through the roof of 8 deserted laboratory and
1ands in the tray of an old-fashioned hanging Tluorescent
1ight fixture. ‘

one end of the fixture’s support EHAPS, it drops at a 45
deore® angle, Sarab slides cut the othar end and CRASHES
thyough a window.

EXT

oy HIGHT . 168
iends in the m=ud in the strest baiovw.

ST Tos
TH OTHO BULLLDINCGE HIcHET 1867

with &8 ° . LCOLM lands in the mud between two other
puildings, one of which he has just climbed off of. Panicked,
ne L=aps to his feet and starts to SHOUT.

Feiels |

Kellvy!
- CUT TO:
EXT HIGHT 168
=4 ; §§rimt§ gown the @&iﬁ gtrest as fast as she can, toward
he building on which sits the helicopter. Above her, she can

sse NICK has now reached the helicopter and ls waving to har.

sarah rsaches the fallen water tower, which is next to the
nelicopter building, and starts to climb it.

189

KELLY is still cowering underneath the fallen shed. In the

distance, she can see the helicopter. But she is trembling
with fear, unable to BOvVE.

The whole shed suddenly £ES ag something heavy hits it
sutgide. Helly’s mouth pE open to screaw, but her terrer
iz so complete that no sound comes out. She raises her hands
in self-defense, whatevar’s ocutside ROARE with effort, the
entire shed is suddenly RIPPED right up off of her, and she
locks up --

s

Dad!

MAILOODLY
Come onl

He grabs her by the hand and they take off down the stirset.
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oN THE ROOFTOP, 170

caraln rges at the top of the water Lower gtructure and
jsaps onto the roof, into Nick’s arms.

NICE ” SARAH
wneare’s Rally? Where's Ian?

ook down at the

panic, they both Tturn and :
LOOLY, rvacing at tep

E‘@@%: below, whers they see KELLY and
spesd down the middie of the streat --

173

Malecols and Kelly have a twenty yard advantage on the animal.
They’re pratty fast, but it’s faster.

shove them, Nick and Sarah are at the sdge of the roof,
SHOUWTING and urging them on. They push 1t, faster.

They reach the bass of the fallen water tower, the ju
strucs and metal poles that Sarah climbed.

Rle of

MALCOLH
CLIMBI

Relly leaps szhead af him and grabs hold of one of the poles,
pulling herself nestly up to her fest and reaching for the
ﬂ@xt folyt I

¥zlcoln stratches and makes the sanma effort, but for him it's
much harder.

pelow them, the rapter springs and SLAMS into the struts,
shaking the whole structure. It pulls itsell up.

Higher up, g@izg climbs fast, hands gliding over the poles.

She breaks out into the open, where 8 1ong, RATroY pole funs
on & slight incline up te the roof., She SCABpers Across it,
running the balance

she reaches the other side, on a ledge below the roofline, and
lecks back. Halcolm is at the other and, nesitating, drained,
breathing hard. :

-y

selow him, tha raptor cleses in. MHalcolm sats out across the
vesm, his legs shaking. He places his feet carefully, hs
doesn‘t have nearly the balance Kelly did.

The raptor dravs closer.
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coNTINUE

FASTERL RELLY {(zont’d)

ane Foot twists right off the bar and he spins, arms flailing,
ryying to regain his tenuous balance. '

sut he overcompensates and nis whole body wrenches out from
under him. He falls, the bar SHACKS him hard in the chest,
rnocking the wind out of him, and he drops, £lipping right off
rme par and bouncing painfully through the maze of bars balow.

He drops right past the pursuing velociraptor, HE to
a halt in a nes ¥ bars ten feet off the ground, probably
sracking & rib. Kelly S s from above him.

KELLY {contd)

Dap!

she stares down in horror at her father. Wrenched in among
the bars, Malcoln is helpless as the animal crouches only six
fest above him now, with an open attack routs.

The animal SNARLS and goes into its pre-attack crouch.

Up above, Kelly wipes the palms of her hands on her jeans
and s out into space, grabbing nold of one of the bars.

Kelly spins around, over the top of the bar, and, at the vary
peak of her trajectory, she &

f @

The rapter sails through the gir, sickle-shaped claws
extended, flving straight at Maleolm.

sut Kelly comes flying down from above, feet first, S
poth of them squarely into the raptor’s side, sending
rnurtling intc space.

IHG

sne lands hard and awkwardly, €L

NGING inte the spidery
scaffolding next to Malcolm as the raptor S¥ASHES to the
ground below. But Kelly manages to hold on.

KELLY
GET UP!

che grabs hold of Malcolm and pulls him to his feset.
oN THE ROGT, 1732

E%§E§°§ﬁ§ Malcolm appear over the roofline. The PTLOT SHOUTE
¢rom inside.

{CONTINUED
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PILOT
LET’S GO LET’S GO LET’S GOl

yaicoim and Kelly scrambls t@gégé the helicopter. But at the
opposite sdge of the roof, & X TOR claweg its way over the
edge a® wall.

Maloolm sess 1t and they lunge for the helicopter, but tha
animal i® far faster. It‘s only ten feet away, then Fiva,
chey’re surely done for this time, when =-

=

rnepre comes the loudest single shot anyone has ever heard,
and the raptor flies off its fest and lands ten fest across
rne roof, dead. They all lock up, to the source of the
gunshot.

v¢+g ROLAND, standing at the sdge of the roof, holding his
smoking .5600 Nitro Express.

Byt there’s no time for celebration, as suddenly the
nelicopter’s laft skid CRACKS right through the surisce of the
roef.

PILOT
THE ROOF'S GIVING WAY!

The skid dips even further, ripping right through the
thatch-and-weod construction. Kelly, who had ome foot in the
nelicoptaer, loszesz her balance --

- @z the roof caves in bensath her.

IALOOTM

ema falls, S5

. sugh the hole and down, into the
muilding below.

173

kelly lands with a CRUNCH on the floor immediately below the
roof, about nine feet down. But her landing is cushicned by
ar inordinate amount of straw and lsavas that have n
arranged there. She lifts one hand, and 2 vellowy, viscous
substance drips off of it.

te’s yolk. She locks around, noticing half 2 dozen largs,
sklong shapes. Eggs.

Above her, Malcolm is scr

sling, climbing down to her through
unbling roof.

{ CONTINUED)
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corr THUED: 173

MALLOOLYM
Kelly! I'm coming!

Kally climbs to her K

8
ig moving. Rising. 2

§§3J§§§i§§ her, & large, dark shape
iing, in a way. :

Yep; #Fiving dincsazur. The enormous animal raises its head, a
hrilliant bluse crest extending two feet behind its long,

snber—1ike beak. I SOUAWKS at ¥elly in fury. GShe can anly
srare, Spellbound.

Haico resches her and grabs hold as the angry animal unfurls
irs massive tventy-two foot wingspread.

174
che nelicopter lurches as it sinks further into the crumbling
rocf, ®nd now the skids are getting tangled in the debris.
neland races over to the hole, elimbs in a few feet, and
searts kicking at it, meking it larger.

ROLAND ST
Give me a Ladder:
i THE PTERANODON MWEST, 178

Malcolm triss to haul Kelly back up the way he came, but a
srcoND PTERANODON now appears from the depths of the building,
SCREECHING in fury at these invaders who have landed in the
midale of their clutch of aggs.

An GBergency rescue jadder drops through the nole in the roof.
Malcolm grabs Kelly with one srm and the ladder with the other
and they start to climb out of the nest.

ON THE ROOF, 176
Maicolm and Kelly ol the ladder and are

pelly of the chopper Just a8 two @nOrmOus
enrough the surface of the roof around them.

iled into the
g break

The pteranodons are energing.

MALCOLM
GO GO GO GO GO GO!

Tme nelicopter lurches up a few feat, but is yaﬁkgﬁ Lo &0
apbrupt 5top. The engines WHINE, the chopper Jjust hovers
vhere.

PILOT A
We’re snagged on scmething!

(CONTINUED)
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TED:

Col 178

Tney 100K down. BOTH PT ODONE have come out thr
nele im the roof and are c¢linging to the skKids of ¢
neligopter. They flap thelr gigantic wings in uniscn, and

arag ©he helicoptaer off, into ths air, avay from the negt --

- apd 18t go. Fraed, the helicopter gains altitude guickly.
i THE HELICOPT! 177

ene PILOTE gape as the pterancdons coast along, vight next to
rne nellicopter.

Hang on! If I tip it hard, I can cut
‘gm with the rotorsi

p=
¥o! Den’t! They’re not attacsking!

They 100k out the windows, whare, indeed, the magnificent

animals &re meraly accompanying them, flying escort as the
shopp8r gaing altituds.

SARAH (cont’d}
They‘re protecting their nest.
That’e all. That's all they're
doing.

Kelly. completely drained, sits between Sarah and Malcolnm,
each of whom has a protective arm around her. BShe sags
against her father‘s chest, nothing left.

He holds her tight and WHISP

in hear sar.

ALCOLM
Thank you. Kelly, thank God. Thank
Gog for you - . o

IN THE WIGHT SKY, i78

sver the island, the helicopter steadlly gains altitude. A
nundred fset. Three hundred. A thousand. :

as the helicopter is clearly leaving the island, the
pteranodons now peel off, their job done. One of them banks
sharply, right in front of the moon. The moonlight
silhousttes it, shining right through ite membranecus wings,
lighting it up like a Halloween skalston.

Below, the tiny green island melts away into the vastness of
the wing-dark sea.

UT TO:
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EXT TYRANNOSAUR NEST WIGHT 179
pisewhere in the forest, it’s not such & happy story. PETER
LUDLOW, still alive, drops through the air and CRUNCHES to the
muddy ground, Dizzy, blaeding, the breath knocked out of him,
ne opens his syes and sees 2 sloping bank of drisd mud.

ind him, he hears s CHIRPING sound. He turns.

i OSAUR faces him, still with 2 strange
-fpil cast on its leg. The baby SQUEAKE with
ent ag it toddlss tovard him.

Ludlow scrambles to his fest, unsure what to de. Both ADULT

= mtand outside the nest, staring down at hisn.

vhe paby runs toward Ludlovw, so he turng and Tuns avay.

But imn 2n instant, the nalse brings its head down, knocking
tudlow to the ground. Then it raises its head again.
watching. Walting.

Ludlow gets up again and trias to run, but now the female rex
strikes, knocking him over again.

Ludlow tries te crawl avay, on all fours. The nals bends down
and closes its javs around one of his legs, holding it
tightly. Ludlow 8

I5 ==

-- and the rex bites down decigively. The bone breaks with a
drv SNAP. Ludlow HOWLS in pain, unable to move, and the baby
roddles forvard eagerly. Ludlow can only stare as it leaps
up, onto his chest, and opens its jaws wide.

peter Ludlow 8

S &

pay 180

snow falls in s gray midwinter sky. In a cemetery, a2 group of
gifey MOL is grouped around a gravesite next to a cofflin
that 18 festooned with cascades of flowers. On & table, there
ig an array of framad photographs --

e of JOHN HAMMOND. A HINISTER reads from ths Bible while the
HMourners wipe awvay tears. I LCOLM stands & respectiul
Aiszance from the group, KELLY right beside him. HMalcolm’s
fame i blank, tired, nis rn out of place with the white
wintar 22tting around him.

Az graveside, a Young Woman turns, locking back over har
shoulder. About sixteen, she’s lovely, with long blonde hair

and an honest, open face. She notices Malcolm, recognizes
him. &

{CONTT
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iBC

she nudges a Young Man next to her, about i&iri@@m vearse old.
The Young Man turns and breaks intc a smile Jjust as welcoming.

she Ceremony breaks up, tﬁ@g walk over to him.

o
Belle, Lex., Tin.

LEYX stands on her tiptoes and kisses ¥Malcolm on the cheelk.
TI¥ extends s hand and HMalcols shakes it.

oM {opontid)
This is Kelly. My daughter.

They nod their helles.

I’m glad you came, Dr. Halcolm.

s
I‘m sorry about your grandfather.

TIM

Thank you.

We were going to call you, in a few

- gays. Tim and I havs bsen thinking,
k and we‘ve decided we want peopls to
' know about the island. About what we
all saw.
TIH

We think it's something our
grandfather wvould vant us to do.

Raa )i

Why? {pause)

Bacause it’s trués

Malcoln locks at her for a long momant.

Py |

I know, Lex. even if wa're ths
@ﬁiy ones who ever know, it7ll stilil
be troe. You szes, decided
that if the world found out about
what yvour grandfather created, it
wouldn’t be arcund for vary é@ngg

{CONTINUED)
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2 180

LEX
But -~ It was pgal. You can’t let
pacple go on saying it's not.

OLM
That’s the thing about reality.

He locksz down at Kelly.

MALOODLH {comt'd)
Even when people stop belleving in
ig, it doesn’t go away.

keily smiles and takes his hand, her slander fingars
intariocking with his. ‘

UHGLE DAY B 183

EXT

Back on Is8la Sorna, we float over the deserted worker village,
moving lightly, as in & dream. :

Vs }
Do you feel the cold wind blowing on
your face? That’s real.

We swoop low, landing on the roof the helicopter took off
from, the nest balow now carefully rebullt with straw and
scrap, & dozen unblemished eggs in the middle of it.

HAZ C@m {V = P }
Do you szee the four of us, standing
here togsther, slive? ‘s real.

3 PTERANCDON lands gently on the nest. Ever so csrafully, it
positions ltself over the sggs, lowers itself to roessting
position, and folds its giant wings around its body.

MALCOLM (v.D.}
And savbe that’s all that matters.

The animal raises its head, opans its beak, and SQUAWKS
approvingly up at the hesavens.

FADE QUT.




