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FADE | N
EXT. AMAZON BASI N - ESTABLI SHI NG

From above, the rainforest is seem ngly endl ess. The tree
canopi es arch and bl end together like a dark green car pet
that allows very little sunlight through to the ground.

EXT. GAME TRAIL - DAY

Beneat h the canopy, the heat and hum dity pronotes a thick
undergrowm h of dense vines, shrubs and small trees. Aside
fromthe parakeet chatter high above, it's still and quiet.

A peccary suddenly bursts through the undergrowth and takes
flight dowm the trail. It squeals a frantic plea for help.

Monments | ater, two Kawahiva tribesnmen pass in pursuit of the
gane. They're incredibly fast and virtually silent.

Both are short in stature with hair dyed red in a bow cut.
Their faces are also painted wwth a red mask across their
eyes for the hunt.

Donned only in loin cloths, they each carry a |long bow with
a handful of arrows and machetes on their backs.

In the lead is Uuru (35). He has a banboo skewer pierced
through his septum He shouts to his fellow hunter in his
nati ve tongue.

URURU
(subtitled)
Koni bu, you're slow today. Don't
et this old man shanme you

Koni bu (20), not as lean as Ururu, suffers to keep up.

KONI BU
(subtitled)
| do this for you, Uuru. It's a
sign of respect for ny Elder.

URURU
"1l take that as a conplinent.

Ururu suddenly stops and holds up a hand to his partner. The
peccary i s cornered agai nst an enmbanknent.

URURU
Let's see if your aimis better
t han your stam na

Koni bu nocks an arrow, draws, and lets it fly. The arrow
finds it's mark and the peccary falls.



KONI BU
Ha! How was that, old man?

URURU
Ni ce shot. You should be proud.

Ururu dresses out the peccary and pulls out the liver. He
hands it to Konibu as a pri ze.

KONl BU
You should share in the honor.
woul dn't have been successf ul
wi t hout your pace to keep ne going.

Koni bu tears the liver in two and hands half back to Ururu.
As they down the delicacy, a |loud screech and a | ow runble

echos through the forest. They are fearful as birds take
flight fromthe commotion

KONI BU
Aroar? Wiat is that?

URURU
No animal | know. It cane from down
val | ey.

KONI BU

VWhat should we do?

URURU
Qur duty. Stow the pig and foll ow
ne.

Monents | ater, the peccary hangs high froma tree and the
tribesnmen run down the ganme trail towards the noise.

The screech and runbl e becones | ouder and nore frequent as
they run. The forest is devoid of wildlife and birds.

As they continue, the air gets hazy wth snoke.

KONI BU
It's wood snoke but there is
sonet hi ng odd about it.

URURU
It burns ny nose and eyes. Wit
her, sonmething is not right.

Ururu holds a hand up for a stop. He slow y advances through
sonme undergrow h, pulls back a branch and pokes his head out
for a | ook.



EXT. FOREST EDGE - CONTI NUOUS

The forest is decimated. Trees are cl eared and st acked.
Sl ash piles burn wth colums of black snoke.

Uuru is horrified. The devastation is unlike anything he's
ever seen.

A loud screech draws his attention to the source of the
noi se and destructi on.

A huge yel |l ow beast with one fang and cl aws pushes agai nst
the trunk of a massive tree. As it struggles, it grows and
bel ches bl ack soot fromit's snout.

When the roots finally give, it crashes down and al nost hits
Ururu. He retreats back to Koni bu.

EXT. /1 NT. BEAST - CONTI NUOUS

The CAT D-11 bull dozer is one hundred and fifteen tons of
pure destruction. Painted brilliant yellow w th blinding
hal ogen headl i ghts.

The bl ade has a marlin spike that protrudes fromthe bottom
| eft corner and giant ripper teeth nounted on the back.

The cab is state of the art. Tinted wi ndows, GPS, and air
conditioning. The XMis set to WIllie' s Roadhouse.

It's a shane that the operator has no respect for the
equi pnent as it's trashed with litter and ol d food.

The operator is Jake (30), an ex-pat contract worker. He's
overwei ght and his 'Don't Mess wth Texas' t-shirt shows no
wrinkles fromthe stress.

Jake runs the dozer hard. As he topples another Brazilian
Cherry, the dash radio crackles.

DI SPATCH (V. Q)
Jake - Dispatch, cone in.

JAKE
Now what .

Jakes idles down and picks up the mc. He answers the best
he can with a big wad of Redman tobacco in his nouth.

JAKE

(spit)
Yo! You got Jake, here.

DI SPATCH (V. Q)
Jake, where you at, big boy?



JAKE
" mfinishing up the south east
section perinmeter |ine. W' sup?

DI SPATCH (V. Q)
You're it, Jake. Everyone else is
back at canp getting ready for
rotation. You 'bout done?

JAKE
(spit)
We get paid by the acre, right?
Well, I'"mjust 'bout done with ny

forty for the day. Soneone com ng
to git nme?

DI SPATCH (V. Q)
It's gonna be a bit. Turbo down and
| ock' er up. Maintenance wll give
it a once over while you're gone.

JAKE
10-4. Don't take too long getting
her e!

DI SPATCH (V. Q.)
10-4. Qut.

Jake throws the mc onto the dash where it settles in with
chip bags, wappers and enpty cans of Red Bull.

JAKE

(spit)
Watch out, |adies! Big Jake is
homewar d bound!

He backs the dozer away fromthe felled tree and pulls up to
t he edge of the forest on a higher piece of open ground.

EXT. FOREST EDGE - CONTI NUOUS
Ururu waves Koni bu forward and points at the beast.

URURU
It's a powerful beast. It knocked
over that tree with a single push

KONI BU
| think it sees us! It's com ng
this way!

The beast crawls forward to open area in front of them It
stares down at themwith its large blinding eyes.



Ururu draws an arrow and lets |l oose. It shatters one eye.
Koni bu shoots an arrow and hits it in the chest.

The beast hisses at themand they retreat into the
under growm h once agai n.

EXT. /I NT. BEAST - CONTI NUQUS
As Jake pulls forward, a hal ogen headlight pops..

JAKE
What the---?

...and a geyser of steamerupts fromthe radiator

JAKE
Son of a bitch!

He sets the ripper teeth, drops the blade, and shuts down
t he engi ne. Jake puts on a greasy Hooters ball cap and
SW ngs open the cab door.

The hum d air hits himlike a bucket water. Sweat instantly
runs off his face and soaks his shirt.

JAKE
This fuckin' shit-hole.

He wal ks down the angled track towards the front and peers
around the front. An arrow protrudes fromthe radiator.

JAKE
Holy Hel I, Indians?

He jerks it out and stares at it dunbfounded. H s eyes go
wi de and he | ooks around with the realization that he's
probabl y bei ng wat ched.

EXT. FOREST EDGE - CONTI NUOUS

The tri besmen watch as Jake stands on the beast, arrow in
hand and | ooks ar ound.

KONI BU
VWhat is he? Wiere did he cone fronf
He's so...

URURU

Big. And wet. Did the beast just
spit himout?

KONI BU
Shoul d we save hi nf?



Ururu shrugs, nocks another arrow, and wal ks out into the
open ground. Konibu follows reluctantly.

EXT. /1 NT. BEAST - CONTI NUOUS

Jake has yet to nove fromthe track as the two tribesnen
appear fromthe undergromh with bows drawn. Both aimat the
dozer yet keep a wary eye on Jake.

Jake is startled and gasps so hard that he begins to choke
on his tobacco. He coughs and gags until a huge bl ack wad
flies out of his nouth.

KONI BU
VWhat is that?

URURU
He may have been possessed.

KONI BU
| think he just spit out a Devil.

Jake is bent over and heaves. He finally stands upright and
the three stare at each other for a | ong beat.

He raises one hand for the only appropriate Indian greeting
that conmes to m nd.

JAKE
How?

The tri besnmen | ook to each ot her confused.

KONI BU
There's sonething wong with him |
don't think he's right in the head.

URURU
He snells...bad.

The dozer lets out a groan and begins to pop and crackle
from bei ng shut down so quick

Uuru lets an arrow fly and punctures one of the |arge
hydraul i c hoses attached to the bl ade cylinders.

Hot hydraulic fluid gushes out onto the ground |ike an
arterial spurt. Uuru shows a hint of satisfaction that he
has nortally wounded the beast.

Jake is not so pleased. He waves his arns around, and throws
quite a tantrum

JAKE
Aw, fuck, dude! Really?



Ururu nocks yet another arrow and the tribesnen slowy
circle the beast.

Jake outstretches his arns as if to protect the dozer.

JAKE
Conme on, man! Quit punchi ng hol es
inny rig!

Ururu stops and calls to Koni bu.

URURU
Does he protect the beast?

KONI BU
This man's crazy.

URURU
He nust be possessed.

Jake finally realizes that the nen are afraid of the dozer
He clinbs slowy down fromthe machi ne and approaches wth
bot h hands rai sed.

JAKE
Easy now, Chief. Don't be flinging
any nore arrows at ny baby, okay?

Jake nears the tribesnen, their appearance becones his focus
of attention and interest.

JAKE
VWhoa, dude. You're for real, aren't

ya.

(he extends a hand)
My...nane...is...Jake!
l...am..your...friend!

Jake's greeting is yelled and broken, just |ike when he
orders sushi at a Japanese restaurant.

KONI BU
Why does he yell at us?

URURU
| don't know. Am | supposed to give
hi m sonmet hi ng? | have nothing to
gi ve?

KONI BU
Ugh, he really does snell bad!

Jake puts his hands on his hips, as if he had them to
think. He has an 'ah-ha'" nonent, reaches in his back pocket
and pulls out a pouch of Redman.



JAKE
| ndi ans |i ke tobacco.

He opens the pouch and sticks his nose in for a deep inhale.

JAKE
Ah. . . good.

He pinches a few |l eaves and sticks it in his cheek. He gives
it a couple good chews and spits a |l ong stream of juice.

JAKE
Here, try sone.

He offers the pouch and the tribesnmen lean in close to see

i nside. Konibu gets a good snell. He w thdraws and gags.
KONI BU
It's the Devil! He put it back in
hi s nout h!
URURU

This is wong. | think he m ght be
akin to the beast.

The tribesnen back away once nore to the dismay of Jake.

JAKE
No, no, cone back! It's okay.
(to hinself)
Shit, no one is gonna believe this.

Anot her bright idea and Jake notions themto wait. He waves
bot h pal nrs down.

JAKE
Wait! 1'Il be right back

Jake haul s hinself back up the short | adder and cl anors up
the track to the cab.

KONI BU
What is he doi ng?

URURU
| have no idea. He is a nystery.

KONl BU
| think he m ght be dangerous. |
think he and the beast are one with
each ot her.

Wth his | arge backside sticking out of the cab, Jake
rummages through the trash on the dashboard.



URURU
| am amazed at the size of this
man.

Jake energes fromthe cab with hand hel d high.

JAKE
Got it!

He clinbs back down and stands before the tribesnen. He
hol ds up a smart phone and takes a photo.

When the flash goes off, the tribesnen beconme nore defensive
and i nmmedi ately draw their bows.

JAKE
Whoa, whoa! Settle down! It's a
caneral See?

Jake holds the screen up and the tribesnen go w de-eyed and
vi si bly nervous.

He makes an adjustnment to the phone with a couple quick
SW pes and junps next to the tribesnen.

JAKE
Smi | el

The screen mrrors the three nen and Jake suddenly jerks as
the flash goes off.

Bl ood spurts from Jake's nmouth. He | ooks down to the tip of
a machete that protrudes fromhis belly.

JAKE
It's...called...a selfie.

Ururu's machete slides out with a slurp as Jake falls face
first to the ground.

URURU
He is better off now.

KONI BU
Look at that...

The two tri besnen | ean over Jake.

KONI BU
You | ook fierce.

URURU
You | ook scar ed.



10.

KONI BU
ad nman.

The phone is screen up next to Jake. The picture of the
three nen stares back.

Ururu picks up Jake's hat and puts it on. The tribesnen
enter back into the undergrow h.

URURU (O S.)
What do you think?

KONIBU (Q S.)
Meh.

The hat sails back out fromthe forest and | ands on Jake.

FADE OUT
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