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EXT. SKIES OVER FRANCE 1917 - DAY

CAMERA drifts towards a large puffy cloud floating 6000ft above the
French countryside ..

a roar of engines - sounding like angry buzzing bees - and three
six ... NI NE SOPW TH CAMEL FI GHTER PLANES energe fromthe cloud
flying in tight formation. These are frail |ooking, but deadly single
seat BI PLANES, each arned with twi n Vickers machi ne guns. The hei ght of
1917 aircraft design, built for the sole purpose of blasting Gernman
pl anes out of the skies.

SUPER " FRANCE 1917"

JACK DRI SCCOLL and his buddy, MATT HAMON are flying two of the CAMELS at
the rear of the formation. An UPTIGHT BRIT - McKECKNIE, is flying al ong
side them He's as JUWY AS HELL, scanning the skies for enemny planes.

MATT | ooks around furtively. None of the other pilots are looking in
their direction. Wth practiced skill, MATT reaches down for sonething
in his tiny cockpit ... HE STANDS UP, wedgi ng the control colum
between his knees and turns back towards JACK S Canel ... a BASEBALL IN
H'S HANDI! Wth equal proficiency, JACK jans his control colum between
hi s knees and stands, brandi shing a BASEBALL BAT! Both pranksters have
to fight against the fierce slipstreamas MATT THROAS THE BALL.I| across
fifty feet of sky towards JACK! He prepares to swing, but the bal

FALLS SHORT, getting MNCED in JACK S propeller! A quick |look around to
make sure no one is |ooking, and MATT reaches down again, grabbing
ANOTHER BASEBALL out of the bag of balls he carries in his cockpit!

MATT PITCHES it back towards JACK ... he swings and snmashes the ball
into the side of McKECKNIE'S PLANE! He LEAPS W TH FRI GHT, hi s CAMEL
wobbling in the sky as he frantically spins around, thinking he's been
hit by eneny fire!

JACK and MATT sit in their cockpits, innocently |ooking the other way!

Sudden MACHI NE GUN FIRE ... The SQUADRON LEADER has fired his guns to
attract the attention of all his pilots. He gestures down ..

JACK | ooks down ... 3 | arge GERVAN BOVBERS, escorted by 6 sleek
ALBATRCSS fighters are heading towards Allied |lines, about 1000 feet
bel ow.

Wth a wave of the SQUADRON LEADERS arm the NI NE CAMELS peel away
towards the CGERMAN PLANES. The fun is over for JACK and MATT as they



grimy steer their planes into the steep dive ..

WOOD CREAKS, W RE VWH STLES as the CAMELS shudder agai nst the w nd

resi stance. Wngs sonetinmes crunple Iike matchwood in dives as steep as
this. JACK squints as he lines up an ALBATROSS in his gun-sights. The
Germans have not spotted the FAST APPROACH NG CAMELS ..

The Canel Pilots OPEN FIRE virtually sinmultaneously - 18 MACH NE GUNS
send yel |l ow TRACER BULLETS ripping into the German planes. Wthin
seconds, 3 ALBATRCS are destroyed! One spins away in flanes, another
literally collapses under a hail of bullets and the third collides with
one of the BOMVBERS, causing both planes to tunble out of the sky.

It's a turkey shoot as the CAVELS fly through the German fornation,
turning sharply to attack again before the eneny pilots can recover

McKECKNI E bl asts at the NOSE GUNNER of a Gernman BOMBER, punping so many
bullets into his plane, the NOSE SECTI ON DI SI NTEGRATES and t he GERVAN
FALLS QUT ... This is in the days before parachutes ..

CLUNK!' !l The GERMAN GUNNER LANDS ON JACK'S WNG!! He desperately hangs
on, spread eagl ed, FINGERS GRI PPI NG the wi ng edges ... JACK stares at
him amazed ..

This is one of those defining noments in life ... Wth a flick of his
CONTROL STICK, JACK could send this guy sailing into space. It is a
nmoment he will remenber till the end of his days ... JACK makes EYE

CONTACT - the GERVAN is terrified, helpless ..
JACK reaches out to him

JACK
(yel l'i ng above noi se)
Her e!

JACK struggles to keep his plane flying as snooth as possible - al
around the swirling DOGFI GHT conti nues. The Gernman REACHES OUT for
JACK' S HAND . ..

BAM BAM BAM A SUDDEN BURST OF GUNFI RE hits the GERVAN. He | ooks at
JACK with a kind of confused SORROW ... and ROLLS OFF THE W NG

JACK
(shocked)
NO !

ANOTHER CAMEL is flying just a few feet off JACKS TAIL . .. It dives
away.

TRACER FIRE rips into JACK'S PLANE ... He SPINS AROUND, confronted wth
a TERRI FYI NG S| GHT!

The 24 gaudily painted FOKKER TRI - PLANES of VON RI CHTOFEN S FLYI NG
Cl RCUS are diving down towards them The hunters have just becone THE
HUNTED! Before JACK can react, the TRI - PLANES swoop into the dogfight

The sky is suddenly filled with nearly 50 planes wheeling around in a
desperate life and death struggle. Froma distance they look like a
swarm of angry bees agai nst a spectacul ar backdrop of cunul ous cl oud
rising in towering colums.

Close in, it's stomach churning, noisy and violent as terrified pilots



throw their planes around the sky in a desperate attenpt to bl ast
bullets into each other. You may have seen novi e dogfights before, but
you haven't seen one like this!

JACK wrenches the control stick, sending his Canel through a series of
TIGHT TURNS, wincing as BOLING CASTOR OL fromthe rotary engi ne SLAPS
I NTO H'S FACE there are so many planes that collision is as threatening
as the deadly TRACER FIRE that zips in all directions.

MATT fires at a TRI-PLANE, the blast of his guns causing his plane to
trenble violently. The TRI-PLANE'S TOP W NG br eaks away, sending the
German into a fatal spin.

JACK STARES | N HORROR McKECKNIE'S CAMEL is ON FIRE - and flying
STRAI GHT TOMRDS HHM He frantically tries to steer his plane away, but

CRRUMMPP! JACK' S pl ane clips McKECKNIE'S and goes into an inmedi ate
spin. JACK tries to regain control ... his right hand wing tip is in
tatters.

MATT sees his buddy goi ng down and dives after him blasting at a
COUPLE OF TRIPLANES that are closing in on the crippled CAMEL.

JACK uses all his strength to haul the control stick back and pull out

of the dive. He is dangerously close to the ground - the shell torn

| andscape of NO MA/s LAND. MATT levels out along side as JACK | oses his
| ast few feet of height and smashes into the ground. H's undercarriage

breaks away and the CAMEL slides to a stop in the nud.

EXT. NO MAN' S LAND - DAY

JACK | eans back in the cockpit, his nose bloody fromthe crash, but
ot herw se unharned ...

BANG] BANG BANG Machine gun bullets suddenly rip into his plane -
GERMAN SOLDI ERS are firing at himfromthe trenches! The Canel BURSTS
| NTO FLAVE as bullets puncture the gas tank.

JACK quickly rolls out of the cockpit and crawl s away just as MATT
roars | ow overhead, STRAFING the MACHI NE GUN NEST with a wi thering
stream of tracer fire.

JACK' S plane EXPLODES ... he slides safely into a nuddy SHELL HOLE,
pul ling his SERVI CE REVOLVER out of the holster. JACK rips his FLYING
HELVET & GOGGLES off ... we see that he is just a 17 YEAR OLD KID.

From out of the THI CK BLACK PLUME OF SMKE from t he burning pl ane,
MATT' S SOPW TH CAMEL suddenly appears, gliding very low ... he's
attenpting to | and!

MATT carefully gui des the pl ane between shell holes and al nbst gets

away with the landing ... just as the plane slows to a stop, it hits a
coil of BARBED WRE and FLIPS ON IT'S BACK!I MATT rel eases his seat-
blet, falls to the ground and pulls off his FLYING HELMET ... MATT is
about 20 years ol d.

VATT

(yelling)

JACK!

MATT races towards the BURRI NG WRECKAGE ... GUNFIRE fromthe Gernan

trenches kicks the nmud up around his feet and he dives forward into a



| arge SHELLHOLE

JACK
Mat t !

MATT' S only a few yards away from JACK, but they have to stay in their
respective shell holes as a ground shaking voll ey of ARTILLERY FIRE
THUNDERS ar ound t hem

JACK ( CONT' D)

(yell'i ng)
What the hell are you doi ng?

MATT

(yel l'i ng)
Savi ng your |ousy ass!

JACK

(yelling)
You' re not saving anybody! You're in the shit Iike nel!

MATT and JACK start CHUCKLI NG
MATT hears a LOW NO SE, turns around and SCREAMS ..
LOW ANGLE POV A burly GERMAN SOLDI ER rans his BAYONET towards CAMERA.

CLOSE ON MATT'S FACE ... he gasps in shock as he is stabbed in the
st omach.

JACK (CONT' D)
(shocked yel l)
MATT???

JACK staggers over the top of the shellhole, confronting the THREE
GERMAN SOLDI ERS who have descended on MATT. He FIRES H S REVOLVER at
them... killing each SCLDI ER

| MACE SLOAS DOMN - TURNS into grainy BLACK AND WHI TE JACK sinks to his
knees, SOBBI NG W TH GRI EF.

CAMERA RI SES | NTO THE SKY ...
DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. SUVATRAN DI G - DAY

CLOSE ON A grotesque face ... eyes bul ging, tongue wedged between
t eet h.

PULL QUT fromthe bizarre STONE CARVING of a man riding a buffalo as
the side of a WOODEN PACKI NG CASE swi ngs shut, sealing the ancient
figure into a tea chest nmarked "BRI TI SH MUSEUM LONDON'. A coupl e of
SUMATRAN LABORERS hanmer nails into the chest ... CRANE UP to reveal an
ext ensi ve ARCHAECOLOGQ CAL EXCAVATI ON underway in the foothills of the
Bukit Segunt ang nount ai ns near Pal enbang.

SUPER BRI TI SH MJSEUM ARCHAEOLCG CAL DI G
SUPER SUVATRA 1933

The dig is nestled in a lush, hunmid valley. A spectacul ar WATERFALL



thunders into a river that bisects the canp - a GROUP OF TENTS, with a
UNI ON JACK fluttering froma nmakeshift flagpole. 8 BRI TISH
ARCHAEOLOG STS are spread around, huddling over shell pits and
primtive stone nonunents - painstakingly freeing the remains of a 12th
century HINDU SHRINE fromthe grip of the Sumatran jungle.

The npbst spectacul ar MONUMENT is a huge [oft STONE BUDDHA, set into a
shal | ow cave below a rocky cliff. It sits serenely, casting an
i npassi ve gaze over the entire site.

Nurmer ous SAMUTRAN LABOUR S nove about, carrying buckets of dirt away
fromindividual dig sites, CLOSE ON A YOUNG WOMAN S HANDS excitedly
scraping nud froma buried artifact she has just discovered - a snal
BRONZE STATUE of a warrior in a FIERCE WAR MASK ... Pitted with age, one
arm broken off, it carries a SPEAR made from | VORY

ANN DARROWis an attractive young English woman in her early twenties.
She wears baggy khaki trousers and a cotton shirt, her blonde hair tied
back in a pony tail. She issues orders to MENTAVEI - a SUMATRAN
LABORER.

ANN
Ment awei ! Fetch sone warm soapy water

MENTAVE
Yes, M ss Darrow

MENTAVEI races away. ANN marvels at her find as she gently frees it
fromthe nmud ... A SHADOW I oons over her, and she quickly stands up
her confidence suddenly draining ..

LORD LI NWDOD DARROWis in his late seventies, but still cuts a dashing
figure. His only apparent concession to age - a stout WALKI NG STI CK

LORD DARROW
What have you got there?

ANN

(nervous)

A Neolithic bronze ... Renminiscent of the Nias Island cultures ... It '
s very curious. Defiantly Pagan. The use of ivory for the spear is
quite unique ... Wat do you think?

LORD DARROW
I think you're trying to run before you can wal k, Ann.

ANN' S FACE drops ... LORD DARROWNtakes the STATUE and gently | eads her
away fromthe site.

LORD DARROW ( CONT' D)
You're here nmerely to observe. Leave the digging to people who know
what they're doing, ny dear.

They approach an el aborate STONE PILLAR, carved. Intricately

LORD DARROW ( CONT' D)
Now | ook at this fine exanple of early Hndu art ... | don't recall any
sketches of this passing across ny desk ..

ANN
| photographed it extensively, father

LORD DARROW



Phot ogr aphy teaches you nothing, Ann! Cdick! One second and you' ve seen
all you're going to see. | want you sitting here with your paper and
pencils ... | want to see every chisel mark reproduced w th painstaking
accuracy. Understand the carving and you will understand the peopl e!
That Ann, is the key to archaeol ogy.

LORD DARROW wal ks away, |eaving ANN scowl ing at the statue.
CUT TO

CLOSE ON ANN' S di scovery viewed through a MAGNI FYI NG GLASS ... WALTER
DOUGLAS, a BRI TI SH archaeol ogi st, slowy scans the snall figure. LORD
DARROW st ands beside him a PERPLEXED FROMN on his face.

LORD DARROW ( CONT' D)

It makes no sense, Dougie ... Pagan artifacts below a Hindu site.
DOUGLAS

It"'s like all the others ... it's human bone.

DOUGLAS carefully places the STATUE on a linen covered table ... MARY

OTHER SMALL ARTI FACTS - clearly the work of the sane culture - cover
the table. Al are BRONZE, and all have BONE accessori es.

DOUGLAS ( CONT' D)
My guess is it's sacrificial. Some sort of offering.

LORD DARROW
An unknown culture ... A barbaric race with no regard for human life.

CcUT TO
EXT. PALEMBANG HARBOR - DAY

PALEMBANG DOCKS - a crowded series of wharves where NATI VE OQUTRI GGERS
and FI SHI NG BOATS conpete for space with rusting COASTAL TRADERS ...

Anongst the junk that litters the harbor - an old AVRO SEAPLANE ...
beached on the nuddy banks, canvas ripped, w ngs broken.

A LARGE Tranp STEAMER - "THE VENTURE', glides towards the DOCK,
blasting it's horn at the crowd of NATIVE BQOATS crossing it's path.

EXT. VENTURE DECK - DAY

POV from "THE VENTURE" of PALEMBANG HARBOR. PULL BACK to reveal a
CAMERA CREW shooting the sight fromthe bow of the ship. The CAMERAMAN
is HERB COOPER - middl e aged, steadfastly loyal, walks with a
pronounced LI MP. The SOUND RECORDI ST i s RANDELL PEEK - unpl easant,
ratty faced, potential trouble naker. Their EQU PVMENT BOXES are

STENCI LED wi t h " CARL DENHAM PI CTURES".

CAPTAI N ENGLEHORN, a dry, old school SKIPPER steers the ship in.
PEEK swi tches his TAPE RECORDER of f ... renopves his HEADPHONES.

PEEK
Anot her CGod-f orsaken Chi nese rat-hol e.

KURT VOSS i s wandering past, reading an | NDONESI AN ENGLI SH TRANSLATI ON

BOOK. KURT is an | MMENSELY STRONG shi p's MATE ... BRUTI SH LOOKI NG and

basically SLONWTTED, the kind of guy who noves his |ips when he reads
he has a | ove of classical nusic.



KURT
"Hai sahabat ku yang bai k" ... That nmeans "Hello, ny good friend"

PEEK flips his M DDLE FI NGER at KURT.

PEEK
That neans "Piss off".

CAPTAI N ENGLEHORN yel | s fromthe BRI DGE

ENGLEHORN

(yel l'i ng)
Secure the noorings!

CUr TO
EXT. PALEMBANG DOCKS - DAY

A group of TEN SUMATRAN OFFI CI ALS are waiting nervously on the docks as
the GANGPLANK is secured. PEEK is the first off, followed by HERB,
staggering under the weight of the canmera and tri pod.

MR SELAVAT G NTING the local DI STRICT COW SSI ONER, steps forward
thrusting a GARLAND FLOVERS around PEEK' S neck ... A TIN-POT BAND
strikes up an Qut OF TUNE version of "D Xl E"

MR G NTI NG

(carefully practiced)

We wel cone you, M Denhanml W cel ebrate the bonding of our cultures ..
the peoples of Sumatra unite in friendship with the peoples of

Hol | ywoodl and!

PEEK hands t he GARLAND back.

PEEK
Save it buddy - you've got the wong guy -

DENHAM ( O. S.)
Rol I camera, roll sound! |'m comi ng ashore

DENHAM i s a shownan, a larger than life character - part Orson Wlles,
part John Huston - a man in love with his own | egend. He has
reputation for traveling to the nost dangerous corners of the world,
produci ng exotic docunentaries. These thrilled audi ences in the days
before TV with their images of el ephant stanpedes and |lions hunting.
DENHAM i s overwei ght, has no taste in wardrobe and sweats profusely.

MR G NTI NG puts the GARLAND over DENHAM S head.

MR G NTI NG
W wel come you, M Denhaml We cel ebrate the bonding -

DENHAM punps MR G NTI NG S HAND ent husi astically, steering around to
face the CAMERA

DENHAM
(interrupts)
H, Carl Denham ... How s going. Wonderful to be here..

DENHAM nmoves of f down the line of OFFIClIALS, shaking hands, not pausing
for their names, and al ways playing the canera...

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Pl eased to neet you ... Hi, bows it going? Pleased to neet you! Hi,



Carl Denham ... How s it going?

MR G NTI NG

We offer ourselves at your service, M Denham

DENHAM

And | appreciate that so nmuch, | really do - a sentinent that will be
shared by audi ences across Anerica when they view ny | atest docunentary
sensation "Indonesia ...Hell Hole of the World". Ernie Henm ngway's

agreed to wite the narration. W' re going out through Universa
Laenmal e's pronmised nme fifteen hundred screens.

MR G NTI NG nods politely ..

SOUND OF LOUD TRUCK HORN ... A TRUCK, fully laden with SAWN LOGS is
trying to drive onto the WHARF. "Dixie" falls apart as the BAND grab
their instruments and SCATTER

The TRUCK reaches the DENHAM and t he RECEPTI ON GROUP ..
JACK DRI SCOLL | eans out of the CAB

JACK
You guys are gonna have to nove!

JACK is nowin his early thirties ... He has not |ost his boyish | ooks,
but years of tropical sun has darkened his skin.

The OFFI Cl ALS | ook FLUSTERED ... JACK | eaps out of the cab ... STRIDES
OVER. He gestures towards a CARGO BARGE noored next to the "VENTURE".

JACK ( CONT' D)

If I don't get nmy cargo on this ship, I'll mss the sailing.
HERB' S VI EWFI NDER POV ... JACK wal ks into shot.

DENHAM

(annoyed)

Hey buddy! | don't know who you think you are, but you just wal ked into
a Carl Denham Picture! Take a hike!

JACK sees the canera pointing at him

JACK
What the hell is going on?

MR G NTI NG
(I'nsincere)
It's Holl ywood!

JACK
Yeah? Well, see that?

He points at his heavily laden truck ..

JACK (CONT' D)
That's "Jack's Wod" - and it's going on that boat!

JACK junps back into the CAB, and drives straight at the OFFI Cl ALS,
sending the reception into CHAGCS ... HERB has to quickly pull the
CAMERA and TRI POD away - DENHAM | ooks FURI QUS! MR G NTI NG hurries over
- looking SICK with FEAR and EMBARRASSNVENT

MR G NTI NG



(di straught)

| so sorry! | so sorry!

DENHAM spins around ... his nood so black, he looks as if he might hit
MR G NTING ... He suddenly breaks into a CHARM NG SM LE!

DENHAM

It is | who has to apologize, sir. It's people |like himwho give
Anericans a bad nane.

MR G NTI NG al nost sobs with relief

MR G NTI NG

You are nost kind. We will be proud to assist you

DENHAM

Exotic lands, prinmtive people, dangerous aninmals ... That's what the

public expect froma Carl Denham picture! Lead us into the nountains,
Sir!

MR A NTI NG
The nount ai ns?

DENHAM puts an arm around MR G NTI NG S shoul der.

DENHAM
Shut your eyes - let ne paint a picture in your mnd ..

MR G NTI NG squeezes his eyes shut

DENHAM ( CONT' D)

Qur caneras are focused on the deepest Sumatran jungle. Steamrises
fromthe verdant foliage... Suddenly a jackdaw screans! Wy? ..
Because the Beast is noving through the trees! Eyes blazing, insisors
dri pping, the Beast knows no fear - for he is the nost powerfu
creature to wal k the | and!

(1 oners voice om nously)

You know what |'mtal ki ng about don't you, M G nting?

MR G NTI NG nods FEARFULLY
EXT. LOGGE NG CAMP/ SUMATRAN MOUNTAINS - DAY

MONTAGE SuMATRAN LUMBERJACKS are working at fever pitch, clearing a
RAIN FOREST ... SAW5 and AXES rip into the TREES ... They CRASH to the
ground. A PRIMTIVE SAWM LL works the LOGS i n ROUGH SAWN Tl MBERS

W DE Several ACRES has been stripped. The FOREMAN watches with
satisfaction as the last solitary TREE in this block is attacked by two
AXE MEN

JACK pulls up in his truck

JACK
Hey, great work! You guys have earned yoursel ves a bonus!

JACK | eaps out of the TRUCK as the LAST TREE starts to splinter
suddenly a TERRI FI ED SCREAM cones out of the top nobst branches of the
tree. The FOREMAN | ooks sick

FORENAN
(upset)
Orangutan ..



The SCREAM continues as the TREE slowy topples to the ground with a
THUNDERI NG CRASH ... SUDDEN SI LENCE.

JACK
Goddamm nonkeys. They piss ne of f!

JACK strides into a nakeshift wooden hut
I NT. LOGE NG OFFI CE - DAY

JACK
The sooner we clear this rain forest the better.

The OFFICE is functional and tidy.

THE SOUND OF PANIC ... JACK turns as TENKU - a SAWM LL WORKER i s
carried into the office with a NASTY INJURY to his LEG

WORKER

Tenku hurt pretty bad, boss!

JACK clears the desk with a sweep of his arm... They lay the TENKIU
down. JACK | ooks at the WOUND ... A NASTY SHARD OF METAL - the size of

a DINNER KNI FE - is enbedded in his leg. JACK GRINS at TENKU, clearly
not wanting to alarm him

JACK
(forced casual)
Hey, it's just a splinter.

JACK takes a grip of the METAL SHARD ...

JACK ( CONT' D)
How s Ms Tenku? She nust be cl ose.

TENKU
(gaspi ng)
Baby due any day ... ARRGHH!!

JACK suddenly pulls the SHARD OQUT. WORKERS cl ose in, wrapping the WOUND
i n BANDAGES.

JACK
Ok boys ... Take himto hospital! Quick now

TENKU is carried outside as a SAWM LL VEH CLE pul | s up.

CLOSE ON A SAFE ... JACK quickly takes a wad of BANKNOTES and sli ps
theminto an ENVELOPE.

EXT. LOGAE NG CAMP/ SUMATRAN MOUNTAINS - DAY

TENKU is slid into the BACK SEAT of the CAR JACK strides out of the
OFFI CE.

JACK
Hey! You wanna be nore careful!

JACK leans in, slipping the ENVELOPE i nto TENKU S HAND.

JACK (CONT' D)
You dropped this in my office.

TENKU gi ves JACK a GRATEFUL toothless GRIN as the DOOR SLAVMS SHUT and



the CAR roars away.

AN EERI E ANl MAL ROAR suddenly echoes across the valley. The ENTIRE SITE
pauses as WORKER | ook around, trying to figure out where this FEARFUL
SOUND is coming from...

JACK FROMNS.

EXT. SUVATRAN HI GHLANDS - DAY

ROAR CONTINUES ... over a slow pan across a mi sty ridge-line ...
EXT. JUNGLE CLEARI NG - DAY

ROAR CONTI NUES. .. PAR onto CARL DENHAM roaring into a MEGAPHONE! He is
sitting in one of TWD VEHI CLES, parked just off the road, on the edge
of a clearing. Several CREW MEMBERS fromthe ship are perched on the
vehi cl es, including PEEK and KURT. MR G NTI NG and TWO SUMATRAN GUI DES
| ook nervously around, clutching RIFLES.

DENHAM | ower s t he negaphone | ooking very satisfied with hinself
DENHAM

DENHAM

The sound of a wounded warthog ... a little trick | picked up fromthe
Tau Tau peopl e of New Quinea! Keep you're eye to the eyepi ece, Herb! W
won't be waiting |ong.

HERB has the canmera set up in the niddle of the clearing, his lens
staring into the thick, dark jungle that |ies ahead ... he | ooks al one
and vul nerabl e.

DENHAM t hrows a huge | unp of BLOODY RAW MEAT into the clearing ... it
lands at HERB'S feet ... he swallows nervously. DENHAM settl es back
into his seat, lighting a LARGE Cl GAR

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Tell me M Gnting - are there any parts of your country where peopl e
still wear ... native costune?

MR G NTI NG
Nati ve costune?

DENHAM
Y know ... traditional cerenonies where the wonan ... divest thensel ves
of their undergarnents.

DENHAM gestures at his chest ... MR A NTi NG is confused.
DENHAM ( CONT' D)

Hooters, M G nting. There's nothing the public like to see nore than
nati ve hooters.

PEEK sni ggers. MR Q@ NTI NG frowns.

MR G NTI NG
W are a very nodest and deeply religious people, M Denham

DENHAM

(grunting)
That's too bad.

A NO SE fromthe jungle - DENHAM suddenly leaps to his feet.



DENHAM ( CONT' D)
He's cl ose, boys - Roll canera! Roll sound!

HERB rolls canera ... the WHHRRING MOTOR is the only sound in the
clearing - even the BIRDS are suddenly quiet ...BRANCHES SNAPPI NG . .
LEAVES SHAKI NG - SOVETHI NG i s approaching frominside the dense jungle

TENSE FACES! DENHAM ... MR G NTING ... KURT ... HERB wi pes a bead of
sweat fromhis brow wi thout taking his eye off the eyepiece ... A GASP
is heard fromthe GROUP as the bushes part and out steps the mighty ..

SUMATRAN TIGER! It warily steps into the clearing, regarding HERB with
suspicion. He can barely breath as he pans, following the TIGER S
novenent s

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
(1 oud negaphone)
Looki ng good Herb! Stand by for the roar ... here we go!

DENHAM | owers his MEGAPHONE and throws a large STONE, hitting the TIGER
on the back! The TI GER ROARS

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Boy! Were those teeth in focus, Herb?

HERB
(choked whi sper)
Yeah!

The TIGER sniffs the neat ... REJECTS IT ...

MR G NTI NG

(quiet)
He doesn't want the neat

He SNARLS AT HERB ...

MR G NTI NG ( CONT' D)
(pani cked)
Man Eater!!

DENHAM

A man eater! Fantastic!
(megaphone)

Maki ng history, Herb

PEEK
For Gods sake! Get himoutta there!l

DENHAM
Just a few npre seconds ..

The TI GER suddenly springs on HERB! The caneraman SCREAMS as he toppl es
backwards - CAMERA, TRIPOD and Tl GER | anding on top of him

For a nonent, all ONLOOKERS are frozen in their VEH CLES ... MR Q@ NTI NG
suddenly raises his RIFLE and fires ..

CQUT TO

EXT. SUVATRAN DI G - DAY



BANG BANG GUNSHOTS echo across the dig site. EVERYBODY stops - | ooks
around ... LORD DARROWTraces out of a tent.

AT THAT MOMENT ... The TIGER races out of undergrowth, charging
STRAI GHT THROUGH THE CAMP! !

LORD DARROW

(yelling)
Tiger!!!

CHACS ERUPTS!

BRI EF | MAGES FLEETI NG GLI MPSES of the TIGER, racing through the canp -
| eapi ng tables, crashing through tents ... PEOPLE are running, diving,
grabbi ng RI FLES. ANN pushes a SUVATRAN MAI D cl ear of the TIGER

VEHI CLES suddenly BURST OQUT OF THE TREES and career wldly through the
canp! The SUMATRAN? RAN GUI DES are SHOOTI NG at the fleeing TIGER ...
HERB - battered and bleeding - is FILM NG from one of the bouncing
vehicles! DENHAM is balancing in the front seat with a | ook of EUPHORI A
- like a general |eading a CAVALRY CHARGE.

The vehicl es do MORE DAMAGE than the Tl GERI ANCI ENT STATUES are BODE
OVER, GUY ROPES snag on the cars -RI PPI NG TENTS OUT OF THE GROUND,
LUNCH TABLES are destroyed. PEOPLE that | ept away fromthe TIGER have
to LEAP-- FURTHER to avoi d the SPEEDI NG CARS!

BANG BANG The Tl GER does a HUGE LEAP as BULLETS whizz by ...
Rl COCHETI NG OFF THE BUDDHA in the B&!! Lunps of ROTTEN STONE fly off
in clouds of dust.

The TI GER bounds up the bank beside the BUDDHA and DI SAPPEARS into the
under gr ow h.

LORD DARROW runs at the VEH CLES.

LORD DARROW ( CONT' D)
Stop it! You idiots!

ANN races towards her FATHER as the vehicles SLIDE TO A HALT at the
foot of the cliff BELOW THE BUDDHA.

ANN
(al ar ned)
Fat her!

LORD DARROW
These are priceless artifacts! They're ruining the sitel

DENHAM
(quietly to kurt)
Who is this |iney asshol e?

KURT SHRUGS ... LORD DARROW hurries towards the VEH CLES.

LORD DARROW

Qut! Qut! Al of you! W have been issued with an exclusive permt -
ANN

(interrupting Darrow)

Father ... Father!

THE BUDDHA ... Bullet hits have bl own |unps of stone away, revealing a

creepy BRONZE STATUE - conceal ed beneath the thin "Buddha" shaped outer



layer. Only a snall section is revealed, but it is clear that the
BRONZE FIGURE is that of an ANI MAL ...

LORD DARROW
(mesneri zed)
What the ..

LORD DARROW rushes up the slope to the STATUE ... He hits the STONE
VENEER wi th his stick - once, twice, on the TH RD BLOWN the remai nder
of the "Buddha" shell suddenly CRUMBLES AWAY and falls in a heap on the
gr ound!

Exposed for the first time in nearly 800 years is the STATUE OF A

FRI GHTENI NG ANl MAL ... an APE-LIKE creature -FACE SNARLING with
fearsone RAGE ... bristled fur ... taloned hands. It sits atop a pile
of REAL HUMAN SKULLS, integrated into the bronze work. At the base of
the statue - PANELS OF H EROGLYPHI C- TYPE | NSCRI PTI ON. An anci ent piece

of frightening art ... it sends the GROUP into STUNNED SI LENCE

LORD DARROW ( CONT' D)

God Lord ... | don't believe it.

LOWANGLE ... LORD DARROWturns to face the GROUP, the STATUE filling

the frame behind him The old man's eyes bl aze with obsessive
intensity.

LORD DARROW ( CONT" D)

(creepy)
Behold ... the Beast God ... KONG

MR G NTI NG backs away, TREBLI NG

MR G NTI NG
(terrified)
Kong.

LORD DARROW

(creepy)

Wor shi pped by a savage race ... "Talak e a Kong" The Cult of the Beast
God - until now a nyth ... a superstition.

The SUMATRANS are all backi ng away. The EUROPEANS stare at the STATUE -
KURT noves cl oser, studying the H EROGLYPH CS on a panel that seens to
contain a CRUDE MAP. The ATMOSPHERE is nesnerizing. SILENCE ..

DENHAM

(1 oudly)

That was great your Lordship! Now, if you wouldn't mind - just repeat
that and we'll get it from another angle. Exact sane words pl ease!

HERB has been film ng LORD DARROW

LORD DARROW
No phot ography!!! Turn that thing off!

DENHAM cl i nbs out of his VEH CLE ..

DENHAM

H - Carl Denham |I'm A big adnmrer of your work, sir. I've |loved al
your discoveries. | really want to work closely with you on this
incredible find. It'll be good for you and good for ne.

ANN



Look M Denham - you're not wel come here. Just pack up your caneras and
go.

DENHAM S face CLOUDS W TH ANGER

DENHAM
| don't take orders fromwonen in trousers. Herb! Get a close-up of the
bi g nonkey.

HERB carries the TRI POD and CAMERA towards the STATUE.

DOUGLAS suddenly rushes forward, pushing HERB away ... In a split
second - KURT punches DOUG.AS to the ground, knocking hi mout!

A GUN COCKS ... ANN has snatched a RIFLE fromthe CAR She ains it at
KURT ... he backs away.

ANN

(softly)

Have you got a hearing problen? Get out.

DENHAM S GROUP clinb into their vehicles.

DENHAM
You just nade a big mistake, lady. This is a public place - | know ny
rights! Charles Lindburg's |lawer's a personal friend of mne. |I'm

gonna put you people in litigation hell for the next five years!
CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE - DUSK

CLCSE ON A drawi ng of the MAP fromthe base of the Kong statue ... It
appears to show the position of a SMALT. | SLAND, south west of the
Sumat ran mai nl and.

KURT is sketching it frommenory ... he refers to his TRANSLATI ON BOOK
DENHAM and the ship's ski pper CAPTAI N ENGLEHORN | ook on

KURT
(Sl ow y)
"Pul au Tengkorak" - The Island of the Skul

DENHAM
(excited)
What el se? Were there directions?

KI URT
(pause)
Yeah.

KURT | ooks at them BLANKLY.

DENHAM
(frustrated)
Vel | ?

KURT

(sl owy)

There were detail ed navigational co-ordinates in an ancient Sanskrit
al phabet. | didn't have tine to translate it all



ENGLEHORN

(tense)

Look, 1've sailed these waters for twenty-seven years ... there's no
island |ike that around here.

DENHAM

(nmore excited)

Wiat a climax to the film- The first white men to set foot on ...
(pauses)

"Skull 1sland"

(very excited)

Twentieth Century man cones face to face with a ... a ... naked stone
age tri bel

ENGLEHORN
(agitated)
| tell you it doesn't exist!

DENHAM
We need those co-ordi nates -soneone's gotta get back there and jot the
rest of it down

A cough OS ... DENHAM S S turns and his gaze settles on PEEK standi ng
in the doorway ...

EXT. SUVATRAN DI G - DUSK

CLOSE ON ANN - skillfully producing an accurate PENCH L RUBBI NG of the
H EROGLYPHI CS and MAP on a sheet of TRACI NG PAPER

LORD DARROW and DOUG.AS are studying the STATUE OF KONG i n the soft
twilight ... They talk QU ETLY - out of ANN S earshot.

LORD DARROW

The Beast God cult flourished up until the fifth century. It originated
on a renote island and quickly spread to the nmainland, where the

wor shi pers were systenatically hunted down and killed by the H ndu. No
i keness of Kong was allowed to survive. Al trace of this culture was
elimnated as if it had never existed ...

DOUGLAS

(ani mat ed)

Are you suggesting a pocket still survives on this island?

LORD DARROW

Maybe ... but, fromwhat we know of the culture, I wouldn't set foot on

the "lIsland of the Skull" with anything less than full mlitary back-
up.

ANN cones runni ng over, EXCITEDLY waving the finished COPY OF THE NMAP.

ANN
Father It's sonmewhere sout h-west of here - we need to informthe nuseum
organi ze an expedition -

LORD DARROW

(interrupts)

Al'l in due course, Ann. Qur first responsibility is to get these
artifacts safely back to London.

DARROW checks the tinme with an ornately engraved SILVER FOB- WATCH.

Bl NOCULAR POV ANN wi th MAP, LORD DARROW and DOUGLAS.



ANN

(wavi ng MAP)

But, it's here! An undi scovered i sl and!

CLOCSE ON RANDELL PEEK, casing the site froma safe distance..

JACK (O'S.)
Hey!

JACK is scranmbling up the hill towards the GROUP

ANN

Ch God, it's that bl oody yank
LORD DARROW

Now now, Ann! Try be to polite.
JACK

(angry)

Alright old man! You'd better have a good expl anati on because you' ve
just lost ne ten grand's worth of business!

LORD DARROW
(conf used)
| beg your pardon?

JACK

|"ve gotta contract to clear a hundred thousand acres of rainforest by
Christmas and ny entire work force has just wal ked out. They're spooked
by sone weird shit you guys are pulling out of the ground!

LORD DARROW

(casual)

Ch no! That can't be right ... we've had no problens with our people
CUT TO

POV TENT FLAP pull ed back to reveal ... LARCE EMPTY TENT, clearly

VACATED IN A HURRY.

W DE SHOT LORD DARROW I ooks around ... Apart fromthe HANDFUL of
ENGLI SH, canp is deserted. ANN | ooks flustered. JACK stands with his
hands on his hips.

ANTHONY - anot her ARCHAEOLOGQ ST, runs over to LORD DARROW

ANTHONY

(whi spers)

They said the wath of Kong has returned ... "Those in his shadow wil |l
be pl agued by death"

LORD DARROW

(urgent whisper)

Call the shipping conpany, Tony. It's time we started freighting the
artifacts hone.

JACK
Your Lordship! Aren't you forgetting sonething? |I'd appreciate a little
tal k about conpensati on.

LORD DARROW
What ?



ANN
He's grubbing for noney, father

JACK
(to ANN)
| just wanna deal with the boss, ok?

ANN

(angry)
No, it's not ok! W' re not about to be robbed blind by sone two-bit
hustl er on the nake!

JACK

You - calling ne a thief? Wll, that's great, coming froma glorified
grave robber! You break into the tonb of sone dead Egyptian - the poor
guy's happily enjoying the afterlife when suddenly his shit gets stolen
by a bunch of light fingered |ineys!

ANN
Tell me, M Driscoll - is it a requirement of the forestry business
that you have to be as thick as the trees you cut down?

LORD DARROW
Ann!

LORD DARROW st eps forward - JACK backs away in MOCK HORROR

JACK
(theatrical)
Holy God! The munmy wal ks!

ANN

(yelling)
How dare you? My father is the British Miseum s nost respected
ar cheol ogi st!

JACK

(yell'i ng)
Do they have himon display at the weekends?

CLOSE ON ANN'S MAP, on a table with OTHER SKETCHES. PEEK cal mly grabs
it and heads away. EVERYONE is distracted by the ARGUMENT t hat
continues ..

ANN

(yelling)
God, you're so obnoxious! Qur work happens to be of great

ant hr opol ogi cal val ue!

JACK

(yell'i ng)
Val ue? ... Val ue?

JACK grabs an anci ent EARTHENWARE POT of f a table of ARTIFACTS ...

JACK (CONT' D)
You couldn't get ten cents for this thing! It's cracked!

He tosses the POT over his shoul der, SMASHI NG it!

BEHI ND JACK ..



ALL HELL BREAKS LOCSE!'!! M LI TARY VEH CLES roar into the canp ... 100

SUVATRAN SCLDI ERS spill out of several TRUCKS - they streamthrough the

site, YELLING and PULI NG PEOPLE FROM TENTS.

SOLDI ERS

(yel l'i ng)
Qut of your tents! Qut of your tents!

JACK | ooks around, totally confused.

LORD DARROW
What is the meaning of this???

The Sumatran COLONEL | N CHARGE steps up

COLONEL

We are closing you down! No nore pernit! You go hone!

TENTS are being TORN DOM ... ARTI FACTS swept into SACKS. BOOKS and
PAPERS are thrown into a pile and DOUSED W TH PETROL.

LORD DARROW

You can' t destroy these things ... They're part of history.
COLONEL

Sonme things better |eft alone.
WHROOOSH The FIRE roars into life.

A SUDDEN YELL - RANDELL PEEK is thrown to the ground by TWO SOLDI ERS.
He is clutching ANN S MAP!

SOLDI ER
He was caught trying to escape!

The COLONEL unrolls the MAP ..

ANN
(very tense)
That's m ne

COLONEL
Burn everyt hi ng.

He hands the nap to a SOLDIER 1 ... ANN tries to rush forward, but is
RESTRAI NED by SOLDI ER 2.

LORD DARROW sees SOLDI ERS stream ng away fromthe KONG STATUE.

LORD DARROW
(di stressed)
W' re shipping that back to England -

COLONEL
That won't be necessary.

KABOOM !'l' The KONG STATUE is BLOAN | NTO A 1000 PI ECES!!!

LORD DARROW

(quietly)
God forgive you.

DARROW si nks to his knees, CLUTCH NG H S CHEST



ANN
(horrified)
Fat her!!!

ANN rushes over as LORD DARROWN gently pitches forward onto the ground.
She cradles her father's head in her |ap.

ANN ( CONT' D)
(pani cked)
Sonebody hel p ne! Hel p ne!

JACK kneel s over LORD DARROW... shakes his head.

JACK
I"msorry ...

ANN
(shocked)
No!

ANN bursts into tears ... falls on her FATHER S BODY, SOBBING wi th
GRI EF. The COLONEL takes her arm

COLONEL
Everyone under our protection. You and your father's body will be
escorted to airfield in the nmorning for plane hone. No nore permt!

The COLONEL attenpts to PULL ANN away from her father's body. JACK
roughly shoves the COLONEL away.

JACK
Leave her al one for Chrissake!

SOLDI ER 2 CLUBS JACK with his RIFLE BUTT! JACK falls to the ground ...
SOLDI ER 2 snatches LORD DARROW S FOB- WATCH as a trophy.

SUDDENLY! JACK rockets up, GRABBING SOLDI ER 2'S RIFLE. He ranms the butt

into the COLONEL' S stonmach, smashes SOLDIER 2 across the chin ... The
FOB WATCH falls to the ground. SOLDIER 1 is by the FIRE, about to burn
ANN'S MAP - HE RAISES HS RIFLE ... In a flash, JACK throws the RIFLE

at SOLDIER 1, knocking himinto the FIREl ANN'S MAP flutters to the
ground.

CONFUSI ON ERUPTS! SOLDI ERS SHOOT wildly at JACK as he disappears into
the darkness ... ANN stands al one by her father's body - ZOWBI E- LI KE.

CLOSE ON The FOB-WATCH ... ANN picks it up. A PIECE OF PAPER bl ows at
her feet - she | ooks down at THE NAP.

CLOCSE ON PEEK wat chi ng her.
CUT TO

JACK dodges a flurry of GLOFIRE and leaps into his TRUCK. He guns the
engi ne and ROARS OFF down the JUNGLE TRACK

EXT. JUNGLE TRACK - NI GHT

CLUNK! SOVEBODY junps onto the TRAY of his TRUCK before he gains nuch
speed. JACK plants boot and SWERVES VI OLENTLY, trying to THROW THEM
OFF. The INTRUDER nearly rolls out - JACK | ooks into his SIDE M RROR

ANN' S only just clinging to the side, still CLUTCHI NG THE MAP ... She



stares ANGRILY | NTO THE M RROR.

ANN
For Godssakes it' s ne!

JACK sl ows enough to allow ANN to clanber into the CAB through the
PASSENGER DOOR.

SVASH A BULLET shatters the REAR W NDOW as TWO SUMATRAN M LI TARY CARS
speed up behind them

ANN (CONT' D)
They' re gai ni ng on us!

The CHASE ACCELERATES out of the jungle, and down a narrow MOUNTAI N
ROAD ... A SHEER 300ft DROP on one side. JACK throws his TRUCK around
corners with reckl essness. The STONY TRACK is barely wi de enough for a
vehicle -not one sliding around TIGHT CORNERS ... at tines ONE WHEEL
hangs out in space. ANN clings to her seat.

JACK has gained on the M LITARY VEH CLES as they reach the bottom of
the hill, racing on a DI RT ROAD beside a MJIDDY RIVER ... JACK | ooks
back - FAILING TO TAKE A CORNER ...

EXT. RIVER - N GHT
The TRUCK flies off the road, SPLASH NG | NTO THE RI VER!

JACK and ANN brace thenselves as the TRUCK lurches to a halt ... It
lies HALF SUBMERGED in the RIVER beside an old WOODEN Pl ER. The WATER
LEVEL is just above the bottom of the TRUCK' S WNDOAS. Wt hin seconds
the WATER fills the CAB up to THEI R NECKS.

The FIRST M LI TARY VEHI CLE roars past ... but the SECOND STOPS. Qur old
friends - SOLDIERS 1 & 2, get out and approach the PIER

JACK

(whi sper)

Get out ... Stay under the pier.

BEFORE THEY CAN MOVE A | arge CROCODI LE suddenly LUNGES AT ANNI It's
SNAPPI NG JAWS thrust in through her S| DE W NDOW

ANN falls back into JACK'S LAP ... The CROC S shoul ders are too w de
for the window - it gets wedged, SNAPPING at ANN, inches short of her
nose! MORE CROCCDI LES descend on the TRUCK, CLAW NG AT JACK' S W NDOW
and the WNDSCREEN - it threatens to break under the strain.

A FLASHLI GHT BEAM pl ays on the car ... the TWDO SOLDI ERS appr oach
hol di ng RI FLES.

JACK ( CONT' D)

(yell'i ng)
Shoot themnl

MORE CRCCS scranmble onto the TRAY, snapping through the broken REAR

W NDOW JACK and ANN huddl e together, their nouths at water |evel,
TEETH SNAPPI NG ALL AROUND THEM JACK can see the TWO SOLDI ERS t hr ough
the SIDE MRROR .. they're ENJOYI NG THE SHOWN - cracking a private JOKE

JACK ( CONT' D)

(yelling)
Cone her e!



The TWO SOLDI ERS don't respond.

JACK ( CONT' D)

(yelling)

| said cone here! | don't have a will and |I've got twenty grand stashed
in a Singapore Bank. | want you to have it!

As JACK speaks, he is GASPI NG FOR AIR and SPI TTI NG QUT WATER ... The

TWO SOLDI ERS WARI LY APPROACH, their rifles trained on JACK

JACK (CONT' D)

I know you guys aren't sadistic, evil scum | know you're really good
boys at heart, and | want you and your fanmilies to get sone pleasure
fromny lifetime of hard work.

JACK' S POV The TWD SOLDI ERS edge closer along the PIER -totally
prepared for any trick JACK might pull ... Behind them- A HUGE FAT
CROC has clinbed the river bank and is WAI TING STEALTH LY onto the
pier!!!

JACK (CONT' D)

Royal Bank of Singapore ... Ask for M Sanyun Khan. For Chri stsake,
don't get himmixed up with Sulkin Khan - the guy works at the next
desk and is a total asshole. Wn't give you anyt hi ng!

THE SOLDI ERS NOD . The FAT CROC is getting near, but noving VERY
SLOALY." ANN too is watching the approachi ng CRCC t hrough the M RROR

A SNAPPI NG CROC ni ps JACK' S shoul der DRAW NG BLOOD. He gasps. ..

JACK (CONT' D)

I'"lIl give you the account nunmber. You should wite it down ... One ..
Seven ... Quys! I'mreal worried you're going to forget this! I've got
enough stress at the monent - wite the damm thing down!

SOLDIER 1 lowers his rifle and pulls a NOTE- PAD out of his pocket -
just as ...

THE FAT CROC CHARGES! He covers the last few feet noving at LI GHTENI NG
SPEED. He takes SOLDIER 2 in his JAW and with a FLICK of his TAIL,
sweeps SOLDIER 1 | NTO THE WATER! ALL THE CROCCS | eave the TRUCK and
descend on the THRASHI NG SOLDI ER |i ke a PACK OF Pl RANHAS

ANN grabs the floating MAP, pushes the door open ... she and JACK
qui ckly wade to the bank the water behind them a CHURNI NG MAELSTROM

The SOLDIER' S VEHICLE ... JACK races up to it and leans in - NO KEYS

JACK ( CONT' D)
Damm!

He does retrieve a PISTOL fromthe back seat. He tucks it into his
bel t.

CUT TO
EXT. SUVATRAN ROAD - N GHT

ANN and JACK are wal king al ong a road. PADDY FI ELDS on one side, JUNGLE
on the other ...the LIGHTS OF PALEMBANG are gl owi ng about 3 niles
ahead.

CAR HEADLI GHTS appear behind them They quickly duck into the



UNDERGROMH.

ANN
(excited)
It's Dougie's car!

JACK hurries to the mddle of the road, WAVING at the car. It slows
down ...

SUDDENLY ACCELERATES, BOW.I NG JACK!! He rolls across the hood, |anding
in a heap on the ground.

ANN ( CONT' D)
(shocked)
Jack!

ANN runs over to him... the CAR stops and RANDELL PEEK hops out!

PEEK
Ch God! | didn't see him

JACK' S EYES FLUTTER OPEN - he | ooks up to see ..

PEEK suddenly club ANN' She topples over and PEEK snatches the nap, an
"it's ny lucky night" look on his face. JACK tries to get up, but he's
too stunned and can only watch as PEEK junps back in the car and speeds
away.

CcUT TO
EXT. PALEMBANG HARBOR - DAWN

The "Venture' is STEAM NG AWAY from the DOCKS - SMXXE shoots out of
it's FUNNEL as the boiler pressure rises ... The ORANGE LI GHT of DAWN
fills the sky.

CcUT TO
EXT. PALEMBANG DOCKS - DAWN

JACK and ANN run onto the DOCK ... They look filthy, bruised and very
tired. ANN watches in despair as the "VENTURE"' | eaves the HARBOR MOUTH.

ANN
(urgent)
Where do | charter a boat?

JACK
There's nothing fast enough to catch that. Forget it. It's over.

ANN

(angry)

I not doing this for ne, Jack! It's for my father. This is possibly the
great est ant hropol ogi cal discovery of the last two hundred years! It
belongs to him I'mgoing to that island ... nothing's going to stop
me!

JACK gl ances at a NATI VE DUG OUT

JACK
You nmight have sone luck with that ... if you paddle as fast as you
tal k.

JACK turns and wal ks away, DUCKI NG | NTO THE SHADOAS as a M LI TARY



VEHI CLE crui ses past in the distance.

ANN (O S.)
Jack.

JACK turns ... ANN is looking at the OLD 2- SEAT FLOAT- PLANE, beached on
the nmuddy bank. It is a TOTAL WRECK - broken wi ngs, rudder hangi ng by
one hinge, control w res snapped and tangl ed.

ANN ( CONT' D)
(hopeful)
Can you fly?

JACK
Are you ki ddi ng?! That heap of junk will never |eave the ground!

He turns and carries on wal king ..

JACK ( CONT' D)

Besides, |I've given it away. | ain't flown since the war. | ain't ever
flying again.
CUT TO

EXT. SUVATRAN COAST - MORNI NG

The "VENTURE" is a couple of nmiles off the Sumatran coast, and headi ng
out to sea

I NT. VENTURE BRI DGE -- MORNI NG

CAPTAI N ENGLEHORN i s steering the ship. DENHAM i s paci ng anxi ously
whil e KURT studies ANN' S PENCIL RUBBING He is marking a course on a
MODERN MAP.

KURT
Her e!

DENHAM wat ches wi th excitenent as Kl URT nmakes a CROSS in the m ddl e of
a vast enpty ocean.

KURT ( CONT' D)

It says the island is surrounded by sal ak-pur ... a fog bank
DENHAM

How many days?

ENGLEHORN

(adenent)

There's no island there. We're wasting our tine!

DENHAM

(angry)
I"mchartering this vessel, Engel horn - how nmany days?

ENGLEHORN
(sul I en)
Two. .. maybe three

The SOUND of an approachi ng PLANE!!
EXT. VENTURE DECK - MORNI NG

DENHAM and Kl URT conme out onto the deck, scanning the sky for the plane



KURT
M  Denham

KURT is pointing at the SEA

DENHAM
(conf used)
What the -

CRASH CUT TO
EXT.
SUVATRAN COAST - MORN NG

The OLD FLQAT- PLANE, is speeding al ong the SURFACE OF THE WATER! The
engi ne i s bel ching BLACK SMXE, but is still propelling the weck at a
far rate of knots. The floats slow signs of HASTY REPAIR to keep them
wat erti ght.

CLOSE ON JACK in the FRONT COCKPIT, with ANN behind him... SEA SPRAY
is showering them JACK is keeping an eye on the GAUGES.

CRASH CUT TO

JACK

(yel l'i ng above noi se)

I'"mgonna pull along side. | can't cut the engine - she'll never start
agai n.

EXT. VENTURE/ OCEAN - MORNI NG

Most of the CREWare |lining the DECKS, watching with AMUSEMENT as the
FLOAT- PLANE pulls up al ong side. ENGLEHORN has cut the engines.

DENHAM gr oans when he recogni zes ANN

ANN

(yelling)

I''mcom ng onboard! Throw down a | adder!
DENHAM

(yell'i ng)

You're outta your depth here, M ss Darrow
ANN

(yel l'ing)

There's no hard feelings, M Denham | just want to conme to the island
wi th youl

DENHAM

(yelling)
Does this look like the "Queen Mary"?? W don't take passengers! Ful

st eam ahead, Captai n Engel horn

DENHAM wal ks away.

JACK
(sarcastic)
Well, that was certainly worth the effort! Waddya do for an encore?

ANN suddenly reaches forward, SNATCH NG THE PI STOL out of JACK S belt!



DENHAM and ENGELHORN head toward the BRIDGE ... BANG BANG
GUNSHOTS! They race back to the side ...

BANG BANG ANN is PUMPI NG BULLETS into the plane's FLOATS! It
i Mmedi ately starts SI NKING

ANN

(yell'i ng)
Are you going to stand there and watch us drown, GCentlenen?

ENGLEHORN (O S.)
(orders)
Throw down a | adder ... Quick now

CLOSE ON ... DENHAM

DENHAM
(rmuttering)
Shi t!

CUT TO

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

WDE SHOT ... The "VENTURE" steaning towards the horizon.
INT. ANN'S CABIN - DAY

ANN is shown into a SMALL, FUNCTI ONAL CABI N by KURT.

ANN
Thank you.

EXT. VENTURE DECK - DAY

KURT cl oses ANN' S door ... JACK is holding a BUNDLE OF DRY CLOTHES.
St andi ng out si de,

KURT

"Fraid Mss Darrow s taken the last cabin. | could put you -

JACK

(interrupts)
"Il take care of nyself. Thanks.

JACK heads towards the FRONT OF THE SHI P. He approaches an OPEN DOOR
A PAIR OF FEET protrude from beneath the door.

JACK suddenly kicks the door! Wth a SCREAM RANDELL PEEK drops to the
deck, clutching his BLEEDI NG MOUTH!

JACK (CONT' D)
Sorry! | didn't see you there.

JACK wal ks on.
EXT. STERN DECK/ VENTURE - DAY
CLOSE ON A GOLF BALL sitting on a TEE

WHACK! DENHAM hits the ball OUT TOSEA ... He is aimng at a snmall raft
with a GOLF HOLE & FLAG that is being towed a 100 yards behind the
ship! He wears a CAP and PLUS FOURS.



ANN (O S.)
M Denham ...

DENHAM gl ances at ANN as he tees up again. She is wearing a borrowed
set of MEN S CLOTHES.

ANN ( CONT' D)
Can | see the map? My father spoke of references to a Beast Cod ...

DENHAM

(interrupts briskly)

Kong is a nyth, nothing but a native superstition, Mss Darrow. All
we're going to find on that island are sone prinitive people in grass
skirts. Now, if you'll excuse ne, I'mtrying to reduce ny handi cap.

DENHAM swi ngs at the ball

ANN
Have you considered a personality transplant?

DENHAM nmi sses the ball.
EXT. FORE- DECK - DAY

HERB is CLEANING H'S CAMERA in the sunshine - it lies on a blanket IN
PIECES. H s SHOULDER is still BANDAGED fromthe Tl GER ATTACK. ANN i s
rel axi ng beside him

HERB
I know he can be a little crass, but M Denham s basically a good guy
put both nmy kids through school .

HERB |ifts the CAMERA BODY and W NCES.

ANN

ANN How s your shoul der?

HERB

Shoul der's fine ... It's this -

HERB pulls up his sleeve - ANN flinches at the sight of an UGY SCAR on
his arm

HERB ( CONT' D)

(matter-of-fact)

Sea Lion up in Nova Scotia. No hospitals ... it was stitched up by an
Eski no housew fe using penguin gut. The sinew never really nmended.

ANN
That's terri bl e!

HERB

(m sunder st andi ng)

No, no - we got the shot. M Denham won an award for that picture.
Personally |I'm nore proud of "Animal Love in the Rockies" -1 got sone
wonderful footage of a pair of Gizzlies - er, you know ... nating.
Excuse ny | anguage!

HERB pulls up his TROUSER LEG revealing AN ARTI FI Cl AL LI B!
HERB ( CONT' D)

Cost me ny leg - but as M Denhamsays ... "Pain is tenporary, Filmis
forever"



ANN | ooks appal | ed.
EXT. DECK - N GHT

ANN energes fromthe door, wal ks past a COVERED LI FE BOAT and | eans on
the RAIL. KURT is hunched on a box, playing a VICLIN

It is a HEAVY SEA, and SPRAY nists over ANN, her BLONDE HAIR bl ows in
the wwind ... it is a LYR CAL MOMENT.

ANN
(to KURT)
Do you know "Brahm s Lul | aby"?

KURT
(shakes head)
Can't say | do, Mss Darrow.

ANN

Wen | was little and away from hone, father would sing it to nme when |
got scared ...

(singing softly))

"Lul I aby and good-night, Go to bed and sleep tight ..."

KURT recogni zes the TUNE and JONS in with his VIOLIN ... ANN continues
singing, withdrawi ng her father's SILVER FOB-WATCH from her jacket.

ANN ( CONT' D)
(singing softly)
"Cl ose your eyes, start to yawn, Pleasant dreans until dawn."

ANN rel eases her father's WATCH and it disappears into the churning sea
She wanders away down the deck.

VOM T SOUNDS ... ANN JUMPS WTH FRI GHT as the LI FEBOAT COVER suddenly
lifts up and JACK | eans out, THROAN NG UPi He gl ances at ANN wi t h BLEARY
EYES.

JACK

Haven't found my sea-legs yet. |'mnot a good sailor ... bur's who's

conplaining? |'mon a wonderful cruise with first class accomodati on
and a beautiful babe has just wal ked into nmy bedroom

JACK rolls back in the LI FEBOAT ...

JACK (CONT' D)
Yeah! Life's |ooking pretty damm good at the nonent.

ANN
| don't know what happened to you, Jack ... but | can't believe you
were always this nmuch of a bastard.

JACK

(shrugs)

When this boat finally reaches Jakata, I'Il be first off. You'll never
see ne again ... and believe nme - that day cannot come soon enough

I've got no problemwi th you ignoring nme for the rest of the voyage.
ANN turns and wal ks away ... to the SOUND of the SOULFUL VI QOLIN.
I NT. ANNE' S CABI N - DAWN

ANN wakes to the SOUND of VO CES and RUNNI NG FEET.



EXT. DECK - DAWN

ANN energes fromher cabin, hurriedly pulling a SWEATER on. KI URT runs
past, heading for the BRI DGE.

KURT
(excited)
We've arrived!

I NT. BRI DGE - DAWN
A SVEEPI NG PAN of the HORIZON ...
NOTHI NG BUT EMPTY SEA.

DENHAM ENGLEHORN, KURT and ANN are standi ng BRI DGE, |ooking in ALL
DI RECTI ONS.

ENGLEHORN

(smug)
| guess that answers your questions. There's no island on these co-

ordinates - not even a | ousy fog-bank.

DENHAM

(angry)

Well, that was a nonunental waste of tine! | pay good noney, only to be
taken on sone wild goose chase!

(to KURT)

I made the mistake of trusting ny idiot translator!

JACK arrives in the doorway ... He glances at the CHARTS.

ANN

It has to be here! It was on the map!

ENGLEHORN

I"mturning this ship around. We're charting a course for Jakata!

ANN

No! This is ny father's discovery! You can't just abandon the search.
DENHAM

| have to apol ogi ze, Mss Darrow. It seens we've all been badly m sl ed.
Kurt! | want you to take this the right way - you're a genui ne noron!
ANN BREAKS DOWN | NTO SOBS ... JACK | ooks at her - MAKES A DECISION ...
JACK

We're further south than this.

He's pointing at the CROSS marking the island. ANN | ooks at him a
flicker of HOPE crosses her face. DENHAM rai ses his eyebrows ...
ENGLEHORN FROMNS.

JACK (CONT' D)
I'd guess we're at |l east half a degree below the charted course. The
island's a couple of hundred niles north-west.

ENGLEHORN
| mpossi bl el

JACK
I know how to navigate, Captain Englehorn. You' ve nade a m st ake.



ENGLEHORN
(flustered)
This is lunacy! He's tal king nonsense.

DENHAM
(darkly)
Steer a course north-west, Captain Engl ehorn.

EXT. DECK - DAWN
JACK is wal king away fromthe bridge ... ANN runs after him

ANN
Jack!

JACK pauses ...he turns. She wi pes the LAST OF HER TEARS AVAY

ANN (CONT' D)

I want to thank you.

JACK

It's ok.l know what you were feeling.

ANN

| can't imagine you crying.

JACK

Relax ... it was fifteen years ago. | don't do it now.

JACK turns and wal ks away.
CUT TO
I NT. DENHAM S CABI N - NI GHT

DENHAM hosti ng di nner for JACK and ANN. He is in a rel axed, jovial
nood. He reaches under the TABLE and produces a G FT- WRAPPED PRESENT
he hands it to ANN - she is surprised.

DENHAM

It's time to snoke the peace pipe - as we say back in Anerica.
(gestures at gift)

| bought it in Singapore for the wife, but 1'd |ike you to have it.

ANN hol ds up a PALE SATIN Nl GHTDRESS and QUI LTED DRESSI NG GOMN. JACK
rai ses his eyebrows.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)

| hope it fits ... Ms Denhamis a big |ady.

ANN

(being polite)

It's ... lovely.

DENHAM

Mss Darrow ... |1've been thinking. | would very much like to dedicate

this nmotion picture to the nmenory of your father. It's a great shane he
wasn't able to join us on this adventure. Truly a wonderful man.

JACK and ANN exchange a | ook.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
| thought that with your assistance we could have the prenmiere at the



Al bert Hall. W'll take out a full page ad in Variety - "The Lord
Darrow Benefit screening". W'Ill invite the King of England - hell,
we'll get the whole Royal Family along! It'd be good for them and good
for us!

ANN

(pause)

To be quite honest, M Denham ... | find the whole idea to be quite
repr ehensi bl e.

DENHAM grins and lights a CIGAR ...

DENHAM
Thank you! | thought it was quite clever mysel f!

AT THAT MOMENT The SH P'S ENG NES SUDDENLY STOP.
DENHAM f r owns.
EXT. DECK/ VENTURE - N GHT

DENHAM | eads the way onto the deck, followed by JACK and ANN ... ALL
THREE STARE | N AVE ...

W DE SHOT The "VENTURE" sits on a FLAT SEA, DWARFED by nearly vertical
TONERI NG WALT. OF FOG ... It rises hundreds of feet into the air, lit
by an EERI E MOONLI GHT.

INT. BRIDGE - N GAT

CLOSE ON ENGLEHORN knocks back a GLASS OF SCOTCH. He sits alone in the
BRIDGE ... the ship has stopped, the wheel abandoned.

DENHAM ANN and JACK race into the BRI DGE

ENGLEHORN
| can take you no further, Denham

Is trembling with fear. KURT arrives on the BRI DGE.

DENHAM
Kurt! Take her into the fog. Nice and slowy.

KI URT pushes the lever to "Sl ow Ahead" and MANS THE WHEEL as the
"VENTURE" starts to crawl towards the fog.

ENGLEHORN downs ANOTHER SCOTCH.

ENGLEHORN
Seven years ago | picked up a castaway - the skipper of a Norwegian
bar que.

The GROUP |isten to ENGLEHORN i n S| LENCE.

ENGLEHORN ( CONT' D)

| have never seen a man so nmentally ravaged. He had gone blind, not
through any injury -but because his mind could no | onger deal with the
terrible sights he had witnessed. | sat with himduring his |ast night
on earth, listening to his fevered whi sperings. He spoke of sailing
into a thick fog and of running aground on an uncharted island. He
spoke of a huge wall, built by a long forgotten civilization and of a
creature - neither man nor beast - that lived behind that wall. O the
thirty crewnen who nade it ashore, he was the only one who | ooked into
the eyes of the Beast and survived.



ANN instinctively grasps JACK S HAND.

ENGLEHORN ( CONT' D)
If we sail into that fog, it will be the death of us all.

LOW ANGLE DENHAM - the W NDOAS of the bridge behind him

ENGLEHORN ( CONT' D)
I"mnot a man who easily succunbs to fear, Captain Engl ehorn.

As DENHAM tal ks, the FOG swirls over the WNDOW5, encapsul ating the
"VENTURE" in a M LKY SHROUD.

CUT TO
EXT. FOG BANK - NI GHT
The "VENTURE" glides silently through the fog.

EXT. VENTURE DECKS - N GHT

MONTAGE ... TENSE FACES ANN ... JACK ... DENHAM ... ENG.LEHORN. Nobody
tal ks, just stares ahead into the gloom... CREWIline the front of the
boat, |ooking for rocks ... The PROPELLERS push the ship forward ... The

PROW cuts through the water.

ANN
There's a light up ahead.

JACK

Sun's conming up ...

(checks wat ch)

W' ve been in the fog for six hours.

The FOG now gl ows a SICKLY YELLOW as the "VENTURE" glides on.
EXT. UNDERWATER - DAWN

The "VENTURE' S" HULL scraps agai nst a CORAL QOUTCROP.

EXT. VENTURE DECKS - DAWN

A SAILOR calls fromthe prow ...

SAI LOR

(yell'i ng)
Ei ght fathons!

KURT is manning the wheel ... he glances at DENHAM who is staring
i ntently ahead.

DENHAM
Hol d her steady ...

ANN GASPS!

The FOG is suddenly clearing ... within seconds the spectacul ar sight
of S ISLAND materializes in front of them ... About 7 miles long by 1
mle wide, STEEP CLIFFS rising fromthe sea, DENSE JUNGLE growt h across
it's interior. The island has several JAGGED RI DGES, dom nated by a
tall, sheer MOUNTAIN at the far end.

ANN i s | ooking through Bl NOCULARS.



ANN
(exited)
| can see the wall!

JACK t akes the Bl NOCULARS ...

Bl NOCULAR POV At the closest end, the island fornms a NARROW PENI NSULA

jutting above the canopy of TREES, JACK can nake out the top of a
HUGE STONE WALL., seeningly cutting the peninsula off fromthe rest of
the island. OTHER RU NS are visible ... At the foot of the peninsula is
a SANDY BEACH, the only visible LANDI NG SI TE.

DENHAM has been conspicuously SILENT ... he is | eaning against the
rail, ENTRANCED by the island.

CLOSE ON DENHAM

DENHAM

(quietly)
W' ve hit paydirt

CUT TO
EXT. SKULL | SLAND -- DAY

O the LONGBOATS is rowing towards the island. DENHAM JACK, ANN,
ENGLEHORN, KURT, HERB, PEEK and TWD SAILORS are on board. Wth the
exception of ANN, JACK and HERB, everybody carries RIFLES. The
"VENTURE" is moored in the background. HERB is FILM NG from the prow.

They row t hrough jagged rocks ... past the WRECK of a wooden coast al
schooner - possibly the NORWEGA AN BARQUE, ENG.EHORN referred to. The
SKELETAL SHI P is a creepy sight - particularly the row of STRANGE Bl RD-
LI KE CREATURES perched along a rotten mai nspar.

The BQOAT rounds an OUTCROP of rocks, and lines up for the shore ... An
EERI E PHENOVENA suddenly occurs - The distant MOUNTAIN, a md range

RI DGE LI NE and foreground ROCKS all line up - providing an abstract,
but distinct inmage of a HUMAN SKULL ... visible only fromthat one
posi tion.

ANN
(capti vat ed)
Skull Island ...

CUT TO
EXT. BEACH - DAY

The BOAT is washed onto the beach. HERB junps out, CAMERA & TRI POD on
his shoul der. KURT jostles PEEK who is struggling with his TAPE
RECORDER.

PEEK

(angry)

Watch the tape recorder! You wanna buy nme a new one?
DENHAM

Let ne go first ... Roll caneral

HERB fil ns as DENHAM wades ashore, playing to the canera.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)



(to caneras)
This is a historic nonent as Carl Denham becones the first white man to
set foot on virgin soil!

ANN bounds excitedly up the beach.

ANN
Look!

Runs towards the edge of the JUNGLE ... STONE STRUCTURES becone
visible, half buried in VINE STREWN JUNGLE. The style of stonework is
unusual - As advanced as the | NCAS or EGYPTI ANS, but with flow ng

GAUDI -l i ke lines and the strange ni xture of STONE, BRONZE and BONE seen
earlier.

ANN heads towards an ARCHWAY, set into a cliff. It is clearly the
ENTRANCE to a tunnel. She is so excited, like a little girl at a picnic

JACK realizes she's unstoppable and runs after her, calling back to
t he ot hers.

JACK
Everybody stay cl ose!

KURT and PEEK foll ow JACK, but DENHAM no intention of conpronising his
film

DENHAM
Get a shot of ne discovering the ruins, Herb!

HERB sets up.
I NT. TUNNEL/ CRYPT - DAY

ANN i s | eading JACK, KURT and PEEK into the tunnel. It is nan-nmade, and
ORNATELY DECORATED. LIGHT FILTERS in through cracks in the roof and
occasi onal areas where STONES have fallen in.

The TUNNEL suddenly wi dens out to a large CHAMBER ... The GROUP
collectively GASP at the sight of over a hundred MUMMES |ining the
wal I s! They are all neatly arranged in al coves and are dressed in sone
kind of CEREMONI AL clothing ... A HUGE STATUE of KONG stands sentry at
the far end of the chanber - which clearly carries on through another
archway. The place has the atnosphere of a Cathedral.

ANN pi cks up a SMALL. BRONZE FI GURI NE of KONG ...

ANN
(exited)
It's the sanme i mage - Kong!

JACK
Leave it, Ann.

OLD DRI ED FLOWERS adorn the MUW ES, arranged in garlands ... JACK
frowns as he approaches one MUMW, decorated with BRI GHTER THAN USUAL
flowers ... he touches them

JACK ( CONT' D)
These are fresh ...

EXT. BEACH JUNGLE - DAY

DENHAM i s onto his third take of a shot which involves himpulling
vines away froma statue and reacting in terribly theatrical nanner.



HERB' S VI EWFI NDER POV DENHAM pul | s vi nes away and REACTS ... he
suddenly | ooks past CAMERA and REACTS with GENU NE ALARM as SPEARS
enter HERB'S SHOT! They are pointing at DENHAM

CLOSE ON HERB, his eye to the eyepiece as we sense Fl GURES gat hering
BEHI ND H M

DENHAM
(tense)
Keep rol ling, Herb.

ENGLEHORN and the TWO SAI LORS cl ose in behind DENHAM RI FLES at the
ready.

W DER A steadily increasing GROUP of SKULL | SLAND NATI VES are energing
fromthe thick undergrowm h between the ruins. DENHAM S EYES flick left
and right as he becones aware that his small party is becom ng
surrounded.

The SKULL | SLAND NATI VES are simlar to Solonon |slanders Their skins
are very dark, their features broad - but that is where the Ml onesian
i keness stops ... Like the architecture, their dress, head-wear and
weapons suggest an | NCA or EGYPTI AN | evel of culture, but with a
fierceness, or even violence suggested in their design. This is not
afro and grass skirt territory - these people are SCARY ... we will
refer to them as "NATI VES"

The NATI VES have their WEAPONS poised ... a TENSE MOMENT, it could go
either way. DENHAM offers his hand to the LEAD NATI VE.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)

H, Carl Denham ... how s it going? Do you boys mind if we do a little
filmng?

The LEAD NATI VE raises a knife ... DENHAM bl anches ... fingers TICGHTEN
on TRI GGERS ...

The LEAD NATI VE produces a | eather GOURD and stabs it -MLKY LIQU D
flows out. He takes a nouthful and offers it to DENHAM

ENGLEHORN
(tense)
Take a drink, Denham

DENHAM dri nks a nout hful and passes it to ENGEHORN and the SAI LORS
DENHAM wi pes his lips, relieved at this gesture of friendliness. He
cl anps a hand on the LEAD NATI VE' S shoul der

DENHAM
Sir ... Howwuld you like to star in a major notion picture?
(bel ches)

| can offer you sone net points!

CUT TO
I NT. TUNNELS/ CRYPT - DAY

JACK, ANN, PEEK and KURT are in the MUMW chanber when the DRUMS START
acconpani ed by a LOV MOANI NG al nost TRANCE- | i ke

ANN | eads the way further up the tunnel conplex - towards the SOUND



PEEK
This is crazy! W gotta go back to the ship - get nore guys!

The OTHERS ignore himand continue their WARY journey ...
I NT. SKULL CHAMBER - DAY

JACK, ANN, KURT, followed by PEEK - too scared to head back by hinself
- walk into a |arge chanber, about the size of a squash court. DAYLI GHT
FLOODS I N through openings carved in the representati on of the EYES,
NOSE and MOUTH of a SKULL ... The MOUTH bei ng the doorway which | eads
straight into the heart of the NATIVE CITY. The RI TUALI STI C SOUNDS are
very LOUD.

The GROUP hurry across the chanber and peer out O the doorway, careful
to remain concealed ... They stare in WONDERMENT at the sight ahead ...

EXT. NATIVE CITY -- DAY

SPECTACULAR RUI NS surround an open square ... It is FILLED with NATI VES
- in the mdst of a WEIRD RI TUALI STIC CEREMONY ... A YOUNG WOWAN sits
bedecked in flowers atop AN ALTAR in the center of the square ...

DWARFI NG ALL ELSE is the WALL. It rises directly fromthe square,
towering 5 stories into the air. A STONE structure, w th ORNATE
CARVI NGS and decorated with HUGE TUSK-|i ke BONES and BRONZE KONG
figures. In the center of the wall is an ENORMOUS 40 foot WOODEN GATE,
strongly built and very old. Fromthe vines and weeds that grow from
cracks, it has clearly not been used for many years. The wall is not
vertical on this side - it slopes like the pyramds, allow ng quick
access to the top.

JACK frowns ... DENHAM ENGLEHORN, HERB and the TWO SAI LORS are TAKI NG
PART in the CEREMONY!! They are totally out of it - DENHAMis stripped
down to his BOXER SHORTS and GARTERED SOCKS! He is in a frenzied dance
with 2 NATIVE GRLS, drinking greedily fromthe GOURD, nilky fluid
spilling down his chest ... ENGEHORN is on his knees in sone kind of
FERVOR, MAI DENS snearing paint over his bare chest, a WTCH DOCTOR
piercing his nose with a ring! HERB and the TWO SAILORS are in sinlar
states of DRUG | NDUCED DELI Rl UM

PEEK

Holy shit!

The NATI VES suddenly drop to their knees, all facing the YOUNG WOVAN
who remai ns STRANGELY SERENE. They start CHANTING softly ... "KONG ...
KONG ... KONG'

ANN

(whi speri ng)

She looks like a bride ... Is it a wedding?

KURT

It's a sacrificial cerenmony. They're gonna kill the girl.

ANN | ooks at him ... HORRI FI ED.

JACK

(sudden urgency)
She's not the only one!

From JACK' S position he can see YOUNG NATI VE MEN arned with SPI KED
CLUBS quickly closing in on DENHAM ENGLEHORN, HERB and the TWD SAI LORS



- who are still off their faces, oblivious to their own inpending
deat hs.

JACK turns to PEEK

JACK (CONT' D)
G ve ne your gun!

PEEK
(worried)
What for?

JACK

(yel l'i ng)
Gve it to ne!

JACK wrenches the RI FLE out of PEEK S grasp ..

TOO LATE! SAILOR 1 is clubbed to the ground] JACK targets ANOTHER
NATI VE about to kill ENGLEHORN ..

BANG The NATIVE is shot off his feet! ... The CEREMONY SUDDENLY GOES
QU ET! W thout the incessant noise, we can clearly hear DENHAM SI NG NG
a MUSI C HALL TUNE.

JACK steps out into the SQUARE, SWNG NG the RIFLE from SI DE TO S| DE
The LOUD GUNSHOT has stunned the NATIVES, but JACK knows they
haven't got nuch tine.

JACK (CONT' D)
(urgent)
W' re headi ng back to the ship. Gab them

KURT and PEEK step into the square ... followed by ANN

The NATIVES GASP! They stare at her ... She | ooks around nervously,

GOLDEN HAIR swirling in the SUNLI GHT. NATI VES resune their chant "KONG
KONG ... KONG' - except this tinme it's D RECTED AT ANN!

ANN, KURT and PEEK quickly steer DENHAM ENGLEHORN, HERB and SAILOR 2
back through the RU NED CI TY towards the beach. They have to herd them

like sheep ... DENHAMis staring at his fingers |ike soneone who has
never seen a hand before ... ENGLEHORN is G GGLI NG at sone private

j oke.

A NATI VE starts rising ... JACK fires into the air, and they back away

EN MASS. PEEK puts his hands over his ears as over 100 NATI VES suddenly
emt a strange Pl ERCI NG SCREECH |i ke a pack of frightened nonkeys.

JACK ( CONT' D)

(yelling)
G ... Go!
ANN pushes DENHAM drags ENGLEHORN by the hand ... KURT has LI FTED HERB

over his shoul der

EXT. RU NED CI TY/ JUNGLE - DAY

The GROUP hurrying through the last of the RUNS ... nearing the BEACH
NATI VES are following them stealthily slipping behind RUNS and
UNDERGROWIH ... ALL EYES ON ANN. JACK is covering their retreat,

occasional ly shooting over the NATIVE S HEADS if they get too close.

PEEK is roughly shoving SAILOR 2 along - he suddenly STOOPS DOMN



snatching up DENHAM S di scarded RIFLE ... He spins around and starts
shooting strai ght at the NATI VES!

PEEK
(screarm ng)
CGet back you bastards ... Back!

The NATI VES suddenly FRENZY at the sight of their conrades FALLI NG DEAD
THEY CHARCE

JACK

(yelling)
Run!

EXT. BEACH - DAY

ANN races across the sand, pushing DENHAM and ENGLEHORN ... KURT
staggers towards the boat, carrying HERB. He spins around, FIRING H S
Rl FLE one handed ... JACK is FIRING ... PEEK runs past, heading for the
boat -having abandoned SAILOR 2 to his fate ... he falls under a sea of
NATI VE CLUBS and SPEARS

KURT reaches the boat, dunping HERB on top of PEEK. He pulls ANN
DENHAM and ENGLEHORN i n as the NATIVES fl ood across the beach. JACK
pushes off and clanbers into the boat ... They rapidly head out to sea,
| eavi ng the NATI VES SCREAM NG on the beach

CcUT TO
I NT. DENHAM S CABI N VENTURE - N GHT

DENHAM i s sl unped across the table, holding his head ... EYES
BLOODSHOT, SALI VA hangs in a drop fromhis chin ... It's the hangover
fromhell! KURT/RT is fussing around ... he offers DENHAM a GQLASS OF
LI VER SALTS

The CABI N DOCR swi ngs open and ENGLEHORN st ands there, supporting
himself in the doorway. He | ooks worse than DENHAM nainly due to the
RI NG PI ERCI NG H'S NOSE - the whole area has conme up in a NASTY BRU SE.
It is now NNGHT ... clearly several hours having passed since their
return to the ship.

ENGLEHORN

(gaspi ng)

They're stoking the boilers. As soon as we've got some steam we're
outta here.

DENHAM

(slurred)

We shoul d never have cone! | pay you good noney, only to have ny life
endangered. You'll be hearing fromny |awer

ENGLEHORN gi ves DENHAM a parting SCOA, and staggers away. ..
EXT. VENTURE DECKS - N GHT

ENGLEHORN | urches down the deck

ENGLEHORN

(gasped yel l)

Prepare the ship for sailing!

JACK is | eaning against the rail, looking at Skull Island. ANN hurries



over.

ANN
(worried)
Jack!

JACK
W' re | eavi ng.

ANN
But . . . we can' t Jack, | need tinme to collect artifacts ... nmke
sketches ... gather evidential information.

JACK
(sighs)
Ann ... you're father is dead. You have nothing to prove anynore.

ANN' S hand TI GHTENS on sonething in her pocket. JACK frowns and gently

pulI's her hand out ... she's clutching the snmall KONG Fl GURI NE
JACK (CONT' D)

Ch Jesus ... you took it.

ANN

Jack! This is the archeological find of the century!

JACK

(angry)

This shit is bad luck! Don't you understand? You treat it |ike a gane -
two nmen have al ready died!

JACK grabs the FI GURI NE.

ANN

(angry)
Gve it back!

JACK
I"'mnot sailing with this thing on board!

ANN
(horrified)
No! Don't!

JACK THROAS | T OVERBQARD!

ANN ( CONT' D)
(furious)
You bast ard!

ANN tries to STRIKE JACK - he GRABS HER WRI STS.

JACK
Don't blame nme if something bad happens, coz | ain't gonna be around to
save you!

ANN pul I's away.

ANN

(yell'i ng)

Save nme? |s that what you think your role in life is? You ve been out
of circulation far too I ong! Things have noved on since Tarzan and
Jane! You poor, puffed up little peacock of a man - you're pathetic!



Storns off ... JACK | ooks HURT.
INT. ANN'S CABIN - N GHT

POV from ANN' S PORTHOLE The PEN NSULA on SKULL | SLAND is AGLON W th an
ORANGE LIGHT ... DRUMS and CHANTI NG can be heard ...

PULL back into ANN'S CABIN. She is sitting on the bed, huggi ng her
knees ... looking at the island.

The "VENTURE' S" ENG NES start HUVM NG drowni ng out sounds fromthe
NATI VES. ANN | ooks THOUGHTFUL ...

EXT. VENTURE DECK - N GHT

ANN steps onto the DECK, hugging the coat around her shoul ders. She
| ooks around ...

The TARPAULI N on JACK S LI FEBOAT noves. ANN approaches it...

ANN
Jack? About those things | said ... | didn't nean it. Jack, |'msorry.

KURT (O S.)

(yell'i ng)
Wei gh t he anchor!

LOW ANGLE from i nside LI FEBOAT | ooki ng up at ANN She sighs, |eans
agai nst the boat

SUDDENLY! TWO NATI VES RI SE BEHI ND ANN!'!'! They grab her, clanping a hand
over her nouth!

W DER SEVERAL NATI VES are silently creeping over the -VENTURE'! They
l[ift ANN over the side ... she STRUGGES hel pl essly as they PASS HER
DOM i nto a NATIVE DUG QUT.

W THOUT A SOUND, THE NATI VES slip back into their CANOCES and paddl e
away towards SKULL | SLAND!

JACK (O S.)
(al ar ned)
ANN! 1!

JACK is running along the DECK, having just CAUGHT A GLI MPSE of the
CANCES before they VANISH into the GLOOM

The "VENTURE' S" ENG NES WND UP and she starts MOVI NG AVWAY t owards t he
FOG BANK!

| NT. DENHAM S CABI N - NI GHT
JACK bursts into DENHAM S cabin ...

JACK
They' ve taken Ann!

DENHAM grunts and reaches for his clothes.
EXT. VENTURE DECK - NI GHT
JACK runs along the ship, yelling at the WHEEL- HOUSE.

JACK



St op the shi p!
ENGLEHORN energes from the wheel - house

JACK ( CONT' D)
Ann' s been taken

DENHAM stri des down the deck

DENHAM

(yel l'i ng)
Al'l hands on deck! | want vol unteers!

SAI LORS fl ood out of doorways.
CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE ARMORY - NI GHT

DENHAM is in the bowels of the ship ... He is unlocking a HEAVY
PADLOCKED DOCR whi | e about JACK and 20 SAILORS crowd in behind him

DENHAM
A man's gotta have a little insurance in a job like mine ..

DENHAM t hrows the door open ... 25 brand new THOVPSON SUB- MACH NE GUNS
are neatly lined up in racks. Conplete with 70 round drum nmagazi nes,
the TOMY GUN is the Chicago gangster's weapon- of - choi ce.

DENHAM swi ngs around, clipping a DRUMinto his TOMWY GUN ... a FAT
CIGAR in his nouth.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Car| Denham Productions has |ust declared war on Skull | sl and!

CUT TO
EXT. NATIVE CITY - N GAT

CLOSE ON ANN ... She is being prepared for SACRI FI CE! NATI VES are

hol ding her arms ... A BRI DAL HEAD-DRESS is placed on her head,
COVERI NG HER HAIR. She is in the middle of the CRONDED SQUARE, |it by
FLAM NG TORCHES

She cl oses her eyes ... STRANCGELY SUBDUED

The W TCH DOCTOR DANCES in front of her, FLICKING QLS froma small pot
over her body.

ANN SUDDENLY LASHES QUT She kicks the WTCH DOCTOR i n the NUTS
si nul t aneously PULLI NG HER HANDS FREE and RUNNI NG t hr ough the crowd
towards the beach’

She only gets 5 paces ..

ANN i s TACKLED and ROUGHLY HO STED ONTO the ALTAR. HER HANDS are tied
securely to 2 ornately carved pillars. TEARS flood into her eyes

"KONG ... KONG ... KONG' THE CHANT begi ns.

NATI VES start TURNI NG a HUGE WHEEL and the ALTAR STARTS TO CLI MB t he
sl ope towards the TOP OF THE WALL, noving on tracks like a prinitive
cabl e car.



CLOSE ON NATI VE FACES, screanming and Chanting, building up to a FRENZY.
They clinmb the WALT behind ANN, carryi ng FLAM NG TORCHES.

NATI VE SOUNDS FADE AWAY ... BEAUTIFUL, SAD MJSIC drifts in, giving the
sequence an ETHEREAL ATMOSPHERE.

EXT. WALL./JUNGLE - N GHT

ANN is weeping as the ALTAR reaches the top of the wall. For the first
time, we get a glinpse of the OTHER SIDE ...

The WALL falls away vertically into a ROCKY GROITO that |eads into the
DENSE TANGLED JUNGLE of S | SLAND.

The ALTAR stops ON TOP OF THE WALL.. Over 100 natives arrive just

behi nd ANN, and spread out along the parapet. 2 NATIVES i n CEREMONI AL
COSTUME kneel beside the ALTAR, quickly and expertly adjusting BOLTS
AND LEVERS. They signal back down to the SQUARE ...

ANN gasps as the ALTAR suddenly |urches out OVER THE EDGE OF THE WALL!
It is being slowy SWNG OQUT over the GROTTO by a pair of cantil evered
arnms, hinged at the base of the wall.

CLOSE ON NATI VE torches LIGHT POOLS OF O L contained in cavities at the
top of the wall. SMALL DAMS are rel eased, allowing the FLAMNG O L to
fl ow down CHUTES and CHANNELS, cleverly cut into the cliffs on either
side of the grotto.

The FLAM NG O L ignites LARGER POOLS in HUGE HOLLONED OUT CHAMBERS
within the cliffs - carved into the shape of SKULLS. The SKULLS bur st
into GLONNG LIFE - just |like 40 foot high HALLOAEEN PUMPKI NS!

W DE SHOT ANN | ooks TINY atop the ALTAR which has al nost reached the
ground ... The ENORMOUS GLOW NG SKULLS illum nating her ... The WALL
TOWNERI NG UP BEHI ND HER. NATIVES line the top of the wall, holding FIERY
TORCHES. The ALTAR settles into neatly CARVED RECESSES.

THE HUGE GONG STARTS TOLLING ...

ANN i s facing the I NKY BLACK JUNGLE ... She is PANTING hard, trying to
face her death with as nmuch composure as she can nuster.

A LOUD SPLI NTERI NG SOUND cones fromw thin the JUNGE -sonething VERY
BIGis noving towards the GROTTO

NATI VES CHANT "KONG ... KONG ... KONG'

ANN instinctively pulls at her bonds - to no avail. She can now see a
DARK SHAPE approaching her. O LY SMXE fromthe FIRES drifts across,
OBSCURI NG HER VISION ... she can now only hear the FOOTSTEPS. It is a
HUGE CREATURE, BREATH NG HEAVILY ... It stops in front of her - SMXE
still blocking her vision ... She | ooks down - a G ANT LEATHERY FOOT is
visible! She |ooks up into the murk ... TEARS ROLL DOMN HER CHEEKS. . .

The NATI VES suddenly go SI LENT.

KONG ... a 25 foot SILVER- BACK GORILLA. A His fur is MATTED, ANCI ENT
SCARS mark his body - evidence of life and death struggles with unknown
beasts. His face is AGED - SILVER HAIR predoninant. He is resting on

hi s KNUCKLES.

KONG rises on his hind | egs and BEATS H'S CHEST ... ANN SCREAMS! !



ALL the NATIVE S launch into their piercing MONKEY SCREECH ... It WNDS
KONG UP! He | eans down, ROARING only inches from ANN' S FACE, then
suddenly starts PACING FURI QUSLY from SIDE TO SIDE - |ike a caged

ani mal . He ROARS at the NATIVES atop the WALL.

KONG suddenly CHARGES at the WOODEN GATE! He crashes against it,
causing the ENTIRE WALL TO SHUDDER violently ... A NATIVE |oses his

bal ance and topples off! He THUDS | NTO THE GROUND at KONG S FEET ...
KONG qui ckly scoops himup and BITES HS HEAD OFF in a PG 13 ki nda way!

The NATIVES ROAR | i ke spectators in a gladiator's arena.

KONG | eans over ANN ... The strength suddenly drains out of her |egs
and she SLUWPS between the pillars. KONG reaches forward and with an
al rost delicate touch, he lifts her in his hand. She SCREAMS as she
rises into the air ... TOMRDS H S MOUTH. He ROARS at her, and turns
abruptly back to the JUNGLE.

The NATI VES CHANT "KONG ... KONG ... KONG'
SUDDENLY! BAM BAM BAM NATI VES topple in a BURST OF GUNFI RE!
EXT. NATIVE CITY - N GAT

JACK is leading the charge into the RUNED CITY! 40 GUYS - nost arned
with TOMY GUNS - are blazing in all directions! The NATIVES flee in a
MAD PANI C as JACK runs straight for the GATE.

He rushes up to a small OBSERVATION GRILL ...

JACK' S POV KONG di sappearing into the JUNGLE clutching ANN - she is
SCREAM NG and Kl CKI NG

JACK turns back to the SAILORS ...

JACK
(urgent)
Ann's alive!l Quick!

JACK backs away fromthe wall, and starts FIRING his TOMW GUN at the
BOLT securing the WOODEN GATE. OTHER SAILORS join in, SPLINTERI NG the
TIMBERS in a HAIL OF LEAD.

Ail 40 SAILORS push the HUGE GATE and it slowy OPENS, exposing the
JUNGLE beyond. DENHAM runs up, SWEATI NG AND PANTI NG

DENHAM
Did you see her?

JACK
Yeah, | saw her ... she was carried into the jungle by ... an aninmal.

DENHAM
(worried)
What was it, Jack?

JACK HESI TATES . ..

JACK
An ape ... sone kind of ape.

DENHAM sighs with relief ... He turns to the SAI LORS.



DENHAM

(heroic)

Did you hear that, boys? W're |ooking for a nonkey! Engl ehorn -stay
here with twenty nmen. Keep the natives at bay. The rest of you, follow
nme!

(to HERB)

Cut! Was that great or what?

HERB has been FI LM NG DENHAM

HERB
GREAT, MR DENHAM

JACK grabs DENHAM S ARM

JACK
Li sten buddy! Cut the crap! We're looking for Ann, not maki ng a Goddamm
novi e!

DENHAM
Jack ... You get to save the girl and | get ny third act! It's gonna be
good for you and good for ne!

JACK
You better not slow us down, Denhamnl

JACK hurries through the gates towards the JUNGLE, followed by DENHAM
PEEK, HERB, KURT and 20 sail ors.

JACK (CONT' D)
Single file - never lose sight of the nman in front!

CcUT TO
EXT. SKULL | SLAND JUNGLE - N GHT

Beyond the GREAT WALI., SKULL ISLAND is |ike no place you've ever seen
before ...

The VOLCANI C ROCKS form a JAGGED, TORTURED LANDSCAPE of DEEP ASSES and
TONERI NG CLI FFS. The vegetation is TH CK, the JUNGLE DARK. ANCI ENT
KNARLED TREES twi st out of the ground, thick LICHEN and | ong MOSSES
hang form branches and TANGLED VI NES. STEAM RI SES from festering
SWAMPS[ PS ... DEEPER into the island, the steamis VOLCANI C - hissing
out of FISSURES and BUBBLI NG MUD POOLS. The way |ight and contrast

pl ays on the | andscape is rem niscent of the etchings of 19th century
artist Gustave Dore.

It isinto this "Jurassic Park fromHell" that JACK | eads DENHAM and
the party of TWENTY SAILORS. HERB is |linping along with the heavy
CAMERA & TRI POD on hi s shoul der.

DENHAM suddenl y | ooses his footing and SPRAW.S ON THE GROUND ... his
EYES WDEN at the sight of the deep KONG FOOTPRI NT he has just stepped
in.

DENHAM
Holy shit! Look at the size of that!

JACK
That's your nonkey, Denham

DENHAM



Kong . ..

DENHAM S EYES neet JACK'S - he is scared. So are the SAILOCRS ...
everyone suddenly has their FINGERS ON THE TRI GGER, eyes nervously
scanni ng the THI CK JUNGLE.

A NO SE! Cracking BRANCHES ... heavy FOOTSTEPS The SAI LORS PANI C! The
start FIRING in ALL DI RECTIONS, the flashes from TOMMY GUNS and Rl FLES,
blinding in the darkness.

JACK

(yelling))

Hey! Stop! Cut it out!

SILENCE ... Snoke drifts away fromthe guns as the GROUP listens for
SOUNDS . ..

Like a pair of mighty trees being felled, Two DEAD prehistoric
creatures - 30 foot tall LAMBECSAURS -suddenly topple out of the gl oony
foliage and THUD TO THE GROUND in front of the startled SAI LORS!!

They warily approach the DEAD DI NOSAURS ...

DENHAM
Hey! | thought these things were supposed to be extinct!

JACK

(dryly))
They are now.

JACK and the SAILORS | ook in awe at the bodies of the HUGE BEASTS. JACK
pul I s a LEAFY BRANCH out of a LAMBEOCSAUR s MOUTH.

JACK (CONT' D)
They were just tasting the berries.

DENHAM

(grunts)

Yeah? ... Well, | gave '"ema taste of Anerican lead ... and | don't see
"em comi ng back for seconds!

CcUT TO
EXT. NATURAL AMPHI THEATER - NI GHT

KONG cl i nbs down into a ROCKY HOLLOW - a vine-strewn natural
AVPHI THEATER. He DROPS ANN TO THE GROUND, and stands over her, poised
on his knuckl es.

ANN Looks up at KONG ... She doesn't nove ... He leans over her and
ROARS! ANN suddenly scranbles to her feet and RUNS! Wthin seconds KONG
has

OVERTAKEN HER and bl ocked her path ... ANN turns and runs in the other
direction. Again KONG bl ocks her path - it is clear that he is playing
CAT AND MOUSE.

ANN trips on sonething and falls over - A HUVAN RI B- CACGE juts out of
t he MUDDY GROUND. ANN sobs as she SEES ALL AROUND HUMAN BONES, sone
still encased in the remmants of BRI DAL DRESS and HEAD- VEAR ...

This place is KONG S Kl LLI NG GROUND!

KONG scoops ANN up ... lifts her TOMRDS H S MOUTH She SCREAMS and



struggles in his grip. H's MOUTH OPENS and she KICKS and BEATS H S
FINGERS in a seeningly hopeless attenpt to fight for her life.

Suddenly ... The NATI VE HEADDRESS FALLS OFF. Her LONG BLONDE HAIR falls
onto her shoul ders.

KONG suddenly pauses ... ANN is frozen - she is |looking into KONG S
EYES, trying to anticipate his next nove.

ANN
(scarcely audi bl e)
"Lul  aby and good night, Go to bed and sl eep tight

KONG TOUCHES HER HAIR, as if nmesnerized ...

ANN ( CONT' D)
Pl easant dreans until dawn."

KONG S LIPS peel back, exposing HUGE TEETH and Pl NK GUVS.

KONG suddenly pulls ANN PROTECTI VELY to his breast, ROARS Fi eRCELY and
DI SAPPEARS i nto the DARK JUNGLE.

CUT TO

EXT. SKULL | SLAND VI STA - DAWN

The SUN rises over the ROCKY CRAGS of SKULL MOUNTAI N.
EXT. PINNACLE VALLEY - MORN NG

CLOSE ON KONG S FOOTPRINT ... in a SANDY dried-up stream bed. JACK
| ooks up at the direction KONG has taken ...

The tracks head towards a SHEER CLI FF on the side of a NARROW DRY
VALLEY, an area deep in the heart of SKULL | SLAND, doni nated by
spect acul ar PI NNACLES of STONE, jutting out of the ground |ike giant
fingers. The VALLEY is less than 75 feet w de, flanked by sheer,
seem ngly unscal able cliffs.

JACK wi pes the sweat fromhis brow, |ooking for a possible route up the
cliff. Further down the valley, DENHAM and the SAILORS are grouped
around the canera ...

CLOSE ON An ANKYLCSAUR is being PELTED W TH STONES . ..

HERB is filmng, whilst DENHAM and the SAILORS try to coax sone action
out of the sloww tted, cowsized DINOSAUR ... It staggers around in
conf usi on.

DENHAM
(frustrated)
People'il think it's a Goddanm guy in a suit!

DENHAM suddenly gets an idea ...
DENHAM ( CONT' D)

HEY! | GOTTA GREAT | DEAl WE COULD TURN THI S PLACE | NTO A HUGE AMUSEMENT
PARK SORTA LI KE CONEY | SLAND W TH DI NOSAURS!

(excited)

It's a goldmine! I'lIl cut you boys in for twenty percent! W' re gonna
be rich!



The SAI LORS CHEER.

JACK
Hey!

JACK is yelling fromup the valley, waving for the group to join him

JACK (CONT' D)
This way! Come on

Frowns at JACK.

DENHAM
Let's keep this between ourselves...asshole's are not included!

SAI LORS LAUGH.
AT THAT MOMENT ... The GROUND TREMBLES!

The SAILORS | ook around - ALARMED. JACK al npbst | oses his footing as the
ground under himliterally BOUNCES. He | ooks up the WNDI NG VALLEY ...

A DUST CLOUD suddenly spills out from around the next corner

i medi ately foll owed by the BREATHTAKI NG SI GHT of a herd of TWELVE
BRONTCSAURS, RUNNING in a WLD PANIC, down the narrow valley!! A PACK
of 15 CARNOTAURS - 9 foot tall MEATEATERS - are PURSU NG THEM

Spect acul ar TRACKI NG SHOT Wth the STAVPEDE ... A CARNOTAURUS | eaps
onto the back of a FLEEI NG BRONTOSAUR, causing the it to falter and
slide against the cliff. TWO MORE CARNOTAURUS | eap onto the ailing
BRONTOSAUR as the rest of the pack stream past.

JACK turns and starts running! The STAMPEDI NG DI NOSAURS are stretched
across the valley behind him less than fifty yards away and cl osi ng!
JACK runs down the rocky sl ope towards DENHAM and the SAILORS - who
seemto be frozen in fear!

JACK

(yel l'ing)
Run!

EVERYONE TURNS and FLEES! GUNS and EQUI PMENT are abandoned ... HERB
hoi sts the TRIPOD & CAMERA on his shoulder and |inps after the others!

JACK is running as fast as he can ... he glances over his shoul der -
the WALT. OF THUNDERI NG BRONTCSAUR LEGS are about to ENGULF HM JACK
changes direction slightly, to nmake sure he is BETWEEN DI NOSAURS ...
They overtake JACK and he suddenly finds hinmself in a SEA of HUGE LEGS
-like wildly poundi ng Redwood trees! The CARNOTAURS are snappi ng and
snarling at the LEGS ... They see JACK!I His only hope of survival is
too stay WTHI N THE STAMPEDE, out of reach of the MEATEATERS!

PEEK is running faster than the others He is way ahead, still clutching
his TOMY GUN ... as the STAMPEDE engul fs DENHAM and t he OTHER SAI LORS.

QUI CK | MAGES 20 SAILORS in the SEA OF LEGS ... A SAILOR trips and is
CRUSHED UNDER FOOT. A COUPLE OF SAILCRS |unp clear of the BRONTOSAURS -
only to be set on by the CARNOTAURS. DENHAM .. HERB . . . SAILGRS,
everyone is running nadly, dodgi ng ' BRONTOCSAURS, CARNOTAURS and trying
not to trip'

A CARNOTAUR focuses on JACK ... It skillfully weaves I N BETWEEN and
UNDER BRONTOSAURS and energes right behind JACK, it's SNAPPI NG JAWS



i nches away from his head! JACK suddenly SIDE-STEPS, bringing the
CARNOTAUR right along side ... he SHOULDER- BARGES it SI DEWAYS - under a
BRONTOSAURS LEGS. The CARNOTAUR is instantly tranpled!

PEEK i s nanaging to stay ahead of the stanpede - possibility RUNNI NG

FASTER t han any human before him A CARNOTAUR races out in front of the
stanpede and bears down on PEEK wi th incredible speed! PEEK desperately
waves the TOMW GUN back towards the CARNOTAUR ... TOMRDS THE STAMPEDE!

JACK sees it coming ...

JACK ( CONT' D)

(yelling)
NO !!

PEEK FI RES, missing the CARNOTAUR ...

but he hits the LEAD BRONTCSAUR in the chest. The BRONTOSAUR
COLLAPSES AT FULL SPEED! |t CARTWHEELS OVER, it's huge NECK and TAI L
t hrashing out. The OTHER BRONTOSAURS PLOUGH INTO I T, tripping and
rolling!

JACK, DENHAM and the SAILORS suddenly find thenselves in the niddle of
an anazi ng FLESHY FREI GHT TRAIN PI LE-UP! SAILORS are crushed as
BRONTOSAURS cone down on top of theml A CARNOTAUR is squashed when TWO
BRONTCSAURS sl am t oget her.

JACK throws hinself onto the ground, rolling against a rock as

MOUNTAI NS of BRONTOSAUR TUMBLE all around him The space of seconds,
the M GHTY HERD of BEHEMOTHS is reduced to a VAST PILE of DEAD or
WOUNDED ANI MALS ... The CARNOTAURS i medi ately go to work, |eaping onto
BRONTCSAURS, ripping into fleshy stonachs.

Amazi ngly JACK, DENHAM HERB and at |east 9 SAILORS have survived ...
however, they nust now escape fromthe bl ood crazed MEATEATERS.

JACK crawl s past huge HEAVI NG BELLY' S and TW TCHI NG LEGS ... he | ooks
around for sone escape route ... He spots PEEK - desperately scranbling
up a steep rocky slope. It leads to a narrow fissure in the cliff - a
possi bl e way out.

JACK staggers out of the DI NOSAUR PILE-UP ... he turns back at the
SOUND OF LOUD HI SSING - A Carnotaur is clinbing over a DEAD BRONTCSAUR,
intent on JACK ... he can do nothing! The CARNOTAUR | eaps ...

BAM BAM BAM The CARNOTAUR is suddenly riddled with BULLETS and falls
DEAD at JACK S FEET!

KURT hurries towards JACK clutching his TOMY GUN!

KURT
|'LL keep the bastards at bay'.

JACK nods ... he waves at SURVIVING SAILORS that are emerging fromthe
Pl LE- UP.

JACK

(yelling)
This way!

SURVI VI NG SAI LORS scranbl e past JACK and head up the steep sl ope.
DENHAM puffs his way past - not |ooking at JACK - totally focused on
personal survival. By some nmiracle, HERB linps out of the PILE-UP,



covered in DUST -but still carrying the CAMERA & TRI PCD on his
shoul der s!

KURT blasts at a CARNOTAUR S - it TOPPLES BACKWARDS. He turns to JACK

KURT
Go Jack!

JACK heads up the slope. KURT backs away ... TWO CARNOTAURS suddenly
charge at him He fires the TOMW GUN, shredding themwi th bullets, but
cannot react fast enough when a THI RD ATTACKS from the other direction!

KURT SCREAMS BRI EFLY as he falls to the ground, under CLAW NG FEET and
SNAPPI NG JAWS.

The FOUR SURVI VI NG CARNOTAURS head up the sl ope!

JACK
Hurry !

JACK and the OTHERS are desperately scranbling up the STEEP SHALE SLOPE
- LOOSE STONES that are inpossible to get a grip on ... SAILORS start
sliding backwards in their panic. The CARNOTAURS are sliding too, but
their powerful |egs are working furiously, propelling themcloser and
closer to the flailing SAl LORS!

A SAILOR | oses his footing conpletely ... he rolls past TWO CARNOTAURS
bef ore bei ng grabbed by the JAWS of THE THI RD.

The SAILORS grab hold of WEEDS, ROCKS ... ANYTHING to get away from
t he DI NOSAURS. They nove into a network cf NARROW Fl SSURES bet ween
PI NNACLES ... The CARNOTAURS can barely squeeze through.

ONE SAILOR is trying to escape up a sheer rock face ... he slips and
falls back into the CARNOTAUR S CLUTCHES.

The SAI LORS REACH SAFETY ... a narrow fissure - too snmall for the
CARNOTAURS - | eads into STEAMY JUNGLE/ beyond t he VAT.LEY. JACK | ooks
back ...

HERB i s struggling, a CARNOTAUR S snapping at his heels. JACK clinbs
back down the slope to help pull himup. The CARNOTAURUS | unges at
HERB, grabbing his FOOT in it's JAWS! HERB screans and rolls over on
hi s back, the canera on his chest. The CARNOTAUR is CRUSHI NG H S ANKLE
between it's TEETH ... Luckily it's HERB'S ARTIFI Cl AL LEG

DENHAM | ooks at the frantic struggle ...

DENHAM

(yelling)
Rol | caner a!

HERB flicks the switch, aimng CARNOTAUR S head, only inches away! The
CAMERA at the

HERB
( screani ng)
Speed !

Anot her CARNOTAUR is scranbling up behind the first ... JACK rushes
forward, scooping up a LARGE BOULDER He smashes it down on the
CARNOTAUR S head! It releases HERB'S FOOT and rolls away down the



sl ope, collecting it's BUDDY on the way!

JACK and anot her COUPLE OF SAI LORS grab HERB and t he CAM ERA GEAR and
scranbl e to SAFETY t hrough the FlI SSURE.

EXT. EDGE OF SWAWP - DAY

JACK, DENHAM PEEK, HERB and the 7 surviving SAILORS are a bedraggl ed
GROUP ... CUT, BRU SED, COVERED i n DUST, SQAKED i n SWEAT. PEEK has the
only TOMMWY GUN | eft between them They collapse into a NARROW CLEARI NG
on the edge of M STY SWAMP-LIKE LAKE. diffs rise out of the swanp on
both sides ... the only way forward is ACROCSS. DEAD TREES jut out of
the water ... sone have fallen onto the shore.

JACK is still driven w th URGENCY.

JACK
Let's strap these trees together ... build rafts. Hurry!

The SAILORS set to work.

DENHAM i s sl unped on the ground ... PEEK approaches him
PEEK
M Denham | have sone concerns about personal safety ... I'mreally

starting to feel that this particular assignnment is not for ne.

DENHAM | ooks up a PEEK ... his eyes are glazed - there is a real danger
that DENHAM is starting to lose it.

DENHAM

(grow i ng)

You wal k out on a Carl Denham picture, you wal k out of a career. You
wi |l have no noney to feed your wife and ki ds!

PEEK
| don't have any ki ds.

DENHAM gr abs PEEK by the collar and pulls himclose ...

DENHAM
(t hreateni ng)
And | will personally guarantee it stays that way!

CcUT TO
EXT. SWAWP - DAY

TWDO MAKESHI FT RAFTS drift silently across the surface of the SWAMPY
LAKE. HERB, PEEK and SAILORS are in the first, JACK, DENHAM and 3
SAILORS in the second.

JACK is punting his raft along using a LONG BRANCH. The SWAMP i s creepy

DEAD TW STED TREES stick out of the surface ... a thin filmof FOG
hangs in the air. SMALL FLYING LI ZARD-type things flit about fromtree
to tree.

The first raft reaches the SHORE - a narrow SANDY BEACH | eadi ng into
GLOOMY DENSE JUNGLE.

JACK and DENHAM S RAFT is still 20 yards off shore.

DENHAM



(yell'i ng)
Set up the canera boys! Get a shot of ne comin' ashore!l

JACK
Forget it, Denham ... for Godssake

DENHAM suddenly stands up, causing the unstable raft to ROCK in the
water. Me the pole, Driscoll! Seenms to be on the verge of a BREAKDOMN

he steps towards JACK, nearly tipping the raft over! JACK throws
the pole at himand tries to bal ance hi nsel f.

DENHAM

(yell'i ng)

Roll camera! | said roll camera! | want this on film

DENHAM t hrusts the pole into the SWAMP, and pushes ... the RAFT spins

around. JACK and the SAILORS cling on as it ROCKS VI OLENTLY! DENHAM
pushes on the pole, again and again, growi ng nore FRANTIC. He starts
HYPERVENTI LATI NG .

JACK sees a ROW OF BUBBLES noving rapidly towards the RAFT!

JACK
(al ar ned)
Denhan

ANGLE Looki ng down on the RAFT ... THREE HUGE SHAPES glide in the MJRK
bel ow t he surface of the SWAMP. They RI SE beneath the RAFT ..

TIPPING IT OVER
EXT. BENEATH WATER - DAY

The SWAMP is about 8 ft deep ... The JACK, DENHAM and the THREE SAlI LORS
fall STRAIGHT TO THE BOTTOM as i f wei ght ed.

STRINGY 5 foot WEEDS rise fromthe bottomlike tentacles. JACK | ooks
around ... the WATER i s DARK and MJRKY. The SAILORS are trying to kick
back up to the SURFACE, with no luck ... for sonme reason this water has
zer o buoyancy.

SUDDENLY a TERRI FYI NG CREATURE energes fromthe gloom It is sone kind
of PREHI STORI C AXCLOTL-type thing with WDE TEETH. It is about 25 foot
long - the size of a huge Wiite Shark

Wth a frightening grace, the AXOLOTL sweeps a SAILOR up in it's JAWS!

TWD MORE gi ant AXOLOTL' S glide out of the gl ooml ANOTHER SAILOR tries
to run, but is taken by the SECOND AXOLOTL.

The third AXOLOTL cones straight at JACK! He throws hinself down, and
the CREATURE glides over the top of him JACK gets back on his feet -
he does the only thing he can to escape - run for the shore along the
swanp bed. Pushes through the TH CK FOREST of WEED, his cheeks bul gi ng
as he struggles to retain his air. Suddenly sonething GRABS H S ANKLE

JACK | ooks down at DENHAM ... he is desperately clinging onto JACK S
FOOT! An AXOLOTL suddenly sweeps by, causing JACK to duck. He grabs
DENHAM S arm and starts draggi ng hi mthrough the WEEDS

EXT. SWAVP BEACH - DAY

JACK and DENHAM st agger onto the beach. SAILCRS pull them other SAI LOR
survivor fromthe clear of the water ... the raft crawls onto the beach



too. HERB has his tripod set up and is filmng it all
JACK is gasping for air ... DENHAM |ies noani ng

An AXOLOTL ROCKETS QUT OF THE WATER . These things have legs and it
scuttles towards the GROUP with incredible speed” Wthin seconds it has
grabbed the SAILOR survivor in it's JAWS and di sappears back into the
swanp !

ANOTHER AXCLOTL charges out of the swanp ! It comes straight at HERB,
who has no choice but to abandon his CAMERA and qui ckly back away ...
The AXOLOTL lunges at the CAMERA & TRI POD, SWALLOANNG IT with one gul p!

BAM BAM BAM PEEK bl asts the AXOLOTL with his TOMW GUN. It slunps to
the ground DEAD . .. it's nouth hangi ng open

There is a stony silence as DENHAM lurches to his feet. He GLARES AT
HERB . ..

DENHAM

(yelling)
Jesus, Herbert! How could you be so careless? Do you know how nuch

t hose things cost?
TEARS well in HERB'S eyes ... the man is deeply hurt by this criticism

HERB
I'"ll be pleased to cash in nmy life insurance, M Denham Buy you a new
canera, Sir.

I's having a TANTRUM

DENHAM

(yell'i ng)
I don't want a new canera! Herb ... | want you to crawl into the fish

and recover ny equi pnent!

HERB

Ri ght you are, M Denham

HERB renoves his jacket and cap ... he takes his glasses off and puts
themin his pocket. He craws into the mouth of the AXOLOIL ... DENHAM

hol ds his feet and PUSHES H M DOM t he CREATURE S THROAT.
HERB ( CONT' D)

( muffled)

Just a bit further, M Denham. ..

I can see the pan handl e!

DENHAM pushes himfurther in ... only his knees are sticking out of the
AXOLOTL' S MOUTH ... The creature' s TORSO is BULG NG GROTESQUELY as
HERB wrestles to free the canera.

HERB (CONT' D) ( CONT' D)
( nuffled)

! Pull us out' Hard now - the
Magazi ne' s stuck in the pancreas!

AT THAT MOMENT ..
The AXOLOTL'S JAWS CLAMP SHUT! It was ONLY STUNNED! !

A MUFFLED SCREAM enits from DEEP I NSIDE the creature as it REARS UP.



DENHAM
Holy shit!!!

The AXOLOTL PULLS AWAY, and VAN SHES | NTO THE WATER!

DENHAM t urns back to the SHOCKED GROUP ... he is holding HERB'S
ARTI FI Cl AL LEG

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
' m gonna dedicate this novie to Herb Cooper - the world's greatest
canmer aman!

He thrusts the LEG at a SAILOR

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Make sure this gets back to his wife and kids.

The SAI LOR NODS.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
I"'mcalling a wap. W're heading back to the ship.

JACK
What ?

DENHAM
The girl's dead, Driscoll. There's no point continuing on.

JACK addresses the SAI LORS.

JACK
Who's Wth ne? NOBODY steps forward.

SAILOR 1
You're mad, Driscoll.

SAI LOR 2
It's hopel ess.

JACK
Cone on. Fellas. Cone on!

PEEK
Init for you? ... is she that good in bed?

JACK punches PEEK to the ground! He has one last scornful |ook at the
DENHAM and the SAILCRS ... then turns and heads into the JUNGLE ALONE.

DENHAM
Di nosaur nunchi e traveling!

The SAI LORS chuckl e.
EXT. JUNGLE GLADE - DAY

A PACK OF UTAHRAPTCRS are feasting on a D NOSAUR CARCASS, intent on
stripping every last piece of flesh off the bones. A RAPTOR suddenly
| ooks up, alarmed by a NO SE ...

WHACK! KONG S FI ST smashes down on his head, KNOCKI NG H M QUT! The
ot her RAPTORS turn to flee ...

WHACK! KONG S FOOT stanps down on another ... He grabs another by the



head, SNAPPING IT'S NECK with a quick flick.

The surviving RAPTORS scurry into the JUNGLE ... KONG sits down,
pl aci ng ANN on the ground. She | ooks and frightened and exhausted. KONG
starts eating the DEAD RAPTORS |i ke soneone with a KFC craving!

EXT. LOG CHASM - DAY

W DE SHOT KONG hungrily eating in the distance ... ANNis visible at
his feet.

JACK crawls into the FG@ He peers out frombehind a bush ... KONG is
about 150 feet away, on the other side of a NARROW CHASM A HUGE TREE
has fallen across the CHASM ... creating a LOG BRI DGE

JACK hurries towards the LOG carefully staying | ow and ducking from
bush to bush.

The CHASM i s deep, naybe 100 feet to the bottom- a VI NE ENTANGLED
MORASS. JACK carefully starts to cross the LOGBRIDGE ... it is covered
in wet nboss and quite slippery. He is totally vulnerable ... He watches
KONG carefully, but the Gorilla is seenmingly focused on his RAPTOR
finger food.

JACK is over hal fway across when KONG casually GLANCES IN H S DI RECTI ON
JACK throws hinself forward on the log, trying to stay out of sight

behi nd a bulky lichen covered STUMW. He carefully sneaks a | ook at KONG
who is still peering over towards the LOG

EXT. SWAVP BEACH - DAY

DE, PEEK and the last 4 SAILORS are still on the SWAMP BEACH, gathering
What remains of their equi pment together.

They TURN IN UNI SON ... as a TRI CERATOPS | unbers towards them al ong the

beach! These are 30 foot |ong Rhino-like DI NCSAURS. DENHAM and t he

SAILORS step back warily as the TRI CERATOPS sl ow y wanders past them
not paying them any attention.

CLCSE ON The TRI CERATOPS i nnocently steps on PEEK' S TAPE RECORDER,
instantly CRUSHI NG I T.

BAM BAM BAM The TRI CERATOPS FAT.T.S DEAD ... PEEK advances forward,
his TOMY GUN snoking ... a look of disbelief on his face as he | ooks
at the MANGLED REMAI NS of his bel oved EQUI PVENT!

PEEK
That cost ne seventy-five bucks!

PEEK ki cks the DEAD TRI CERATOPS.

AN ANGUI SHED BELLOW LOWN WHI P PAN onto 3 nore TRI CERATOPS, including a
LARGE BULL, ROARI NG W TH CRI EF!

DENHAM and the SAILORS react with horror as the TRI CERATOPS CHARGE!
They nmove with surprising speed ... HUGE HORNS | owered for the kill!

BAM BAM BAM PEEK fires, but the bullets R COCHET off the BONY FRILL
t hat surrounds the TRI CERATOPS S head!

The GROUP turns and flees into the JUNGLE!

EXT. JUNGLE GLADE - DAY



KONG and react to the sounds of GUNFI RE and MEN YELLI NG KONG SNARLS
he scoops ANN up and places her HHGH in the BRANCHES OF A DEAD
TREE, sone 30 foot off the ground.

KONG bounds away t owards the CHASM
EXT. LOG CHASM - DAY

JACK is still clinging to the LOG ... he turns at the SOUNDS of the
APPROACHI NG SAILORS . ..

PEEK rushes out of the JUNGLE first, foll owed by DENHAM the SAILORS
and 3 ANGRY TRI CERATOPS! A SAILOR trips and is inmredi ately ENGORGED by
a TRI CERATOPS' S HORN!

PEEK races onto the LOGin a blind panic, followed by the 3 surviving

SAI LORS and DENHAM ... PEEK only just realizes JACKis in his way and
al nost collides with him... PEEK | ooks up suddenly and SCREANMS!!!
VH P ONTO

KONG STANDI NG at the end of the LOG BRI DGE, towering above PEEK! He
beats his chest, ROARI NG FI ERCELY! The SAILORS are trapped on the LOG
BRI DGE between the enraged TRI CERATOPS on one side and the enraged KONG
on the other!

KONG reaches Dow and LIFTS his end of the LOG BRI DGE. JACK, DENHAM and
the 3 SAILCRS cling on for dear life ... PEEK desperately |eaps from
the LOG and CLINGS onto VINES hanging over the cliff on KONG S si de of
t he CHASM

KONG vi gorously TW STS and SHAKES the LOG bucking the MEN into the
air. JACK manages to hang onto the STUWP, but behind him SAILORS are
FALLI NG OFF!

BOTTOM CF CHASM SAI LORS PLUMMVET to the bottom ... ONE SAILOR crunches
onto rocks, but the OTHER TWD have their falls broken by a TH CK
NETWORK of VI NES, and appear to land rel atively UNHURT.

JACK and DENHAM cling on ... KONG ROARS with FRUSTRATI ON and HURLS the
END OF THE LOG into the CHASM DENHAM - who is close to the far side -
manages to LEAP TO THE BANK, but JACK RI DES THE LOG DOM!

CRASH The LOG SMASHES | NTO THE ROCKS and JACK flies off it ... He
bounces off vines and | ands on the ground, STUNNED.

A SAILOR is crawing along the ground with a SPRAI NED ANKLE . ..

SUDDENLY!!'! A ROUND DIRT LID - larger than a manhol e cover - POPS OPEN
and a HUGE DOOR SPI DER DARTS QUT!! It grabs the SAILOR and drags him
SCREAM NG into it's LAIR, the LID neatly closing again!!

JACK scranbles to his feet! Al around, MONSTROSI TIES OF NATURE energe
from DANK BURROAS and crawl towards himand the LAST SURVI VI NG SAI LOR

These are HUGE | NSECTLI KE THI NGS - conbi nati ons of SPI DERS, CRABS,
MANTI SES and CENTI PEDES!

JACK snatches up a LONG STICK and uses it |like a SPEAR to' fend these
CREATURES of f. He | ooks on hel plessly as the SAILOR attenpts to CLIMB
THE WI. T. out of the CHASM but slips in the PINCERS of sone

CRAB/ SPI DER THI NG

A GROUP of SPIDERS with 7 foot LEG SPANS close in on JACK! Behind them



hangs a LONG VINE, leading directly up to the top of the CHASM ... JACK
charges at the SPIDERS, LEAPING as H GH as he can. He | ands on the BACK
of the FIRST SPIDER, and using the bounce, he propels hinself onto the
back of the NEXT, and the NEXT - like a series of M N -TRAMPS!! He

| eaps of f the LAST and GRABS HOLD OF THE VINE, pulling hinmself away
fromthe FRENZI ED SPI DERS!

JACK is clinmbing HAND OVER HAND . ..
SUDDENLY! He starts RI SING FAST ...

KONG i s perching on the EDGE of the CHASM pulling the VINE up ... like
a FI SHERVAN reeling in a CATCH !

JACK i s HELPLESS!!
EXT. JUNGLE GLADE - DAY

ANN | ooks around FEARY from her PERCH - HI GH in the BRANCHES of the
ROTTEN TREE ... she has heard the SCREAMS, but has seen not hi ng.

A HUGE SHAPE noves beneath her ... ANN freezes at the sight of an
ALLCSAUR. Entering the clearing. This is a 25 foot tall MEATEATERS -
SKULL I SLAND S nost fearsome predator!

The ALLCSAUR snatches a DEAD RAPTOR of f the ground and crunches it in
PONERFUL JAWS ... It pauses, as if SNIFFING The ALLOCSAUR S head is
only a FEWFEET bel ow ANN ... she is too scared to breat he!

The ATJOSAUR suddenly looks up ... straight at ANNl He i nmedi ately
Cl RCLES THE TREE in big powerful strides ... ANN shifts her position to
keep the ALLCSAUR in sight ... it is clearly getting very AQ TATED!

Wth an al nost delicate novenent, the ALLOSAUR nudges the TRUNK with
it's head ... the TREE lurches dramatically! ANN hangs on desperately
The ALLOSAUR pushes HER, sending the tree TOPPLI NG TO THE GROUND!

ANN rolls away fromthe tree, junps to her feet and RUNS!!

She races through the JUNGLE, dodgi ng TREES, |eaping over FALLEN LOGS,
smashi ng through BUSHES ... The ALLCSAUR POUNDI NG AFTER HER! It' s
BREATH RASPING . . . FOOTSTEPS THUWMPI NG The HUGE JAWS open - only

I NCHES FROM ANN S HEAD !

SHE SCREAMS!
EXT. LOG CHASM - DAY
KONG has al nbst REELED JACK I N when he hears ANN S SCREAM

He i medi ately DROPS THE VI NE, sendi ng JACK PLUMMETI NG back down the
CHASM Fortunately the COLS of LOOSE VINE at the top of the chasm
TANGLE, stopping JACK with a jerk about HALF WAY DON.

KONG RUSHES OFF towards the SOUNDS of ANN S SCREAMS.
EXT. DENSE JUNGLE - DAY

ANN is stunbling ... the ALLOSAUR positions it's HEAD for the FINAL
LUNGE - JAWS OPEN ...

From out of the DENSE JUNGLE - KONG CHARGES! He neets ANN and the
ATJ. CSAUR HEAD- ON at FULL SPEED! KONG swings his fist, snmashing into
the ALLOSAUR' S HEAD ... ANN has to throw herself against a tree as the



Dl NOSAUR SPRAWS onto the ground beside her ... In a flash, KONGis ON
TOP of the ALLOSAUR, POUNDI NG HI' S FI ST DOMW . ..

The ALLOSAUR lies still ... ANN S legs turnto jelly and she COLLAPSES.
KONG is clearly startled ... he gently takes her in his hand ...

AT THAT MOMENT! The SECOND ALLOSAUR ATTACKS!!! He cones charging into
shot, grabbing KONG S ARMin his JAW KONG ROARS, ripping free just as
the THIRD ALLCSAUR strides into the CLEARING The FI RST ALLOSAUR
scranbl es back to it's feet! KONG holds ANN protectively as he braces
hi msel f for the FIGHT OF H'S LIFE. The THREE ALLOSAUR S Cl RCLE around
hi m

THEY ATTACK KONG and ANNI ... Wat follows is a BREATHTAKI NG FI GHT TO
THE DEATH. KONG fights like a madman ... not only does he have to do
battle with the ALLOSAUR, he is also PROTECTI NG ANN - constantly
transferring her from ONE HAND to THE OTHER as the ALLOSAUR SNAP AT HER
t hr oughout .

KONG punches and smashes with his fists, but he al so uses westling-
style headl ocks and flips ... for a brief noment, ANNrolls free on the
ground and has to dodge 25 foot DI NOSAURS and the GORITJ, as the
frenzied fight THUNDERS all around her.

The FIRST ALLOSAUR. |s taken out when KONG PULLS a LARGE JAGGED TREE
TRUNK out of the ground and RAMS I T into the ALLOSAUR S MOUTH, PUSHI NG
it out the BACK OF I T'S HEAD!

The SECOND ALLGCSAUR he kills by grabbing it in a HEADLOCK, FLIPPING it
over his shoul der, but REVERSI NG DI RECTI ON suddenly - BREAKING I T'S
BACK with a sickeni ng CRUNCH!

ANN i s suddenly GRABBED by the LAST ALLOSAUR! She is taken in his JAWS

It BITES DOMN - JUST as KONG GRABS HI'S JAWS in BOTH HANDS. He rolls
the ALLOSAUR onto it's back, ANN still wedged in it's MOUTH The razor
sharp TEETH dig into her as KONG desperately uses all his strength to
force the ALLOSAUR S MOUTH OPEN ... ANN slides out, raking her back
agai nst the teeth.

KONG forces the JAWsS OPEN until they RIP APART at the H NGE! The
ALLOSAUR sprawl s back DEAD.

KONG i s PANTI NG HEAVILY ... he has been BITTEN, RAKED and CUT. He puts
his foot on the LAST ALLOSAUR and BEATS HI' S CHEST TRI UMPHANTLY!

ANN is HURT ... BLEEDING ... KONG carefully picks her up and HURRI ES
| NTO THE JUNGLE.

EXT. LOG CHASM - DAY

JACK is clinging onto the VINE, trying to pulling hinself onto the TOP

OF THE CHASM . .- but his strength is weakening - just bel ow the edge.
PEEK | eans over ... he looks TERRIFIED, still gripping his TOMY GUN
JACK

(urgent)

Peek!

For a nmonent you'd think PEEK is actually considering the idea of
ki cki ng JACK back down into the CHASM ... He reaches down the PULLS



JACK TO SAFETY.

DENHAM (O S.)
(1 oud whi sper)

Hey Jack!

DENHAM i s on the other side of the CHASM ... |ooking VERY JUMPY.

JACK

Denhaml Go back to the wall ... Tell'emto give nme twelve hours to get

back wi th Ann!

DENHAM
(pani cked)
| can't get back to the wall! |'Il get eaten!

JACK suddenly snatches PEEK' S TOVMY GUN.

PEEK
(al ar ned)
Hey! Wadda ya doi ng?

JACK hurls the TOMWY GUN across the CHASM

JACK
They' ve gotta keep the gate open for ne.

DENHAM cl ut ches the TOMMY GUN, as if hol ding a newborn baby.

DENHAM
Twel ve hours, Driscoll. Good | uck!

JACK heads into the JUNGLE.

PEEK

(angry)

You' re insane! You'll be killed!

JACK keeps going ... PEEK alone... and runs after JACK Suddenly

realizes he's
EXT. JUNGLE/ MOUNTAI N - DAY

ANN' S POV ... upside down shot VWH PPI NG t hrough FOLI AGE with | ong
LOPI NG STRI DES.

ANN is DRAPED in KONG S HAND as he POAERS THROUGH t he JUNGLE at H GH

SPEED. She is weak ... her EYES GLAZI NG SWEAT DRI PPI NG from her brow.
ANN' S POV ... becones MORE FEVERED.
KONG clinbs out of the JUNGLE, SCALING a nearly SHEER CLIFF ... he uses

ONE HAND to clinmb - the OTHER HOLDS ANN to his breast.

As KONG clinbs H GHER AND H GHER, ANN drifts into UNCONSCI QUSNESS ...
her | ast FEVERED POV being that of the VERTI GO | NDUCI NG drop down the
face of the CLIFF.

EXT. KONG S LAIR - EVEN NG
FADE UP ...

ANN' S FEVERED POV KONG paci ng ANXI QUSLY ... He | eans down towards ,
ROARI NG nervously. Behind himthe sky his bathed in an ORANGE SUNSET.



WDE KONGis in his LAIR - a LARGE ROUND CAVE with a LEDGE that juts
out high over SKULL ISLAND ... in fact his CAVE is one of the "eyes" of
the SKULL visible fromthe coast. Over the ledge is a DI ZZYI NG DROP of
at | east 1000 feet down to the JUNGLE

The "VENTURE" can be seen - noored off the TIP OF THE | SLAND, sonme 3
mles away.

Si ni ster BAT- TYPE CREATURES hover in the SKIES ... these have 8 foot
wi ng spans and TALONED FEET. Their faces are nore reptile then bat.

ANN is lying on a BED OF STRAWin an ALCOVE on the LEDGE ... ONE of the
BAT- THI NGS swoops in ..

ANN' S FEVERED POV ... Large FLAPPI NG BAT WNGS fill her vision.

KONG snat ches the BAT-"THI NG out of the sky and rips it's wings off. He
gently Iifts ANN and retreats further inside his cave.

EXT. WALL/RUI NED CITY - N GHT

ENGLEHORN puffs on his PIPE ... SAILORS arned with RI FLES and TOMWY
GUNS are patrolling the WALL.... the area is effectively CORDONED OFF.
Everyone is rel axed.

SENTRY SAI LOR

(yelling))
Hey! Sonebody's approachi ng!

SAILORS rush to pull the GREAT GATES open ..

DENHAM st aggers in and COLLAPSES. He is even nore di shevel ed t han when
we saw himlast. His clothing is TORN ... blood seeps from CUTS ...
he's | ost the GUN

ENGLEHORN gi ves hima drink froma CANTEEN. DENHAM i s GASPI NG heavi l y.

ENGLEHORN
Just take it easy .-- \Were are the others?

DENHAM

(panti ng)
They' re dead.

ENGLEHORN
(shocked)
Ch ny God ... Ann?

DENHAM pauses ..

DENHAM

(quietly)
She's dead ... Driscoll too. W've gotta get back to the ship!

ENGLEHORN nods.

ENGLEHORN

(yel l'ing)
Prepare to break canmp, nen! W' re heading back to the Venture'

There's a SENSE OF RELI EF anbngst the CREW TWD SAILORS |ift DENHAM up
and support hi m between them



AT THAT MOVENT! A ZIPPING SOUND fills the air ... a VOLLEY of ARROWS,
DARTS and SPEARS fly towards the SAILORS! Wthin SECONDS 7 SAILORS fall
dead, including the TWO supporting DENHAM He runs with incredible
speed and throws hinself behind a wall. ENGLEHORN and the 12 SURVI VI NG
SAI LORS take shelter and FIRE WLDLY in all directions.

DENHAM

(pani cked)

W' ve gotta get outta here!

(grimy)

That's going to be nore difficult than you think ...

NUVEROUS HEAVI LY ARMED NATI VES are fleetingly visible ... darting
behi nd RU NS and TREES - cutting the SAILORS off fromthe beach.

EXT. KONG S LAIR - N GAT

ANN' S FEVERED POV SURREAL | MAGES of KONG STATUES ... of FLAPPI NG BAT-
THINGS --- of ALLOSAUR JAWS ... of FIERY CARVED FACES ..- and finally
of KONG S EYES - staring LOVINGY at her.

DI SSCLVE TO

EXT. KONG S CAVE - EARLY MORNI NG

CLOSE ON ... ANN. She wakes up, looking rested and calm
IT IS CLEAR THAT HER FEVER HAS PASSED.

WDER ... ANN is CRADLED in KONG S HAND. He is lying on his side,
ASLEEP ... holding ANN close to his face like a child would sleep with
a teddy bear. KONG stirs, suddenly opening his nmouth in a HUGE YAWN. He
opens his eyes, and for a few quiet nmonents, he and ANN stare at each
ot her.

KONG sits up, placing ANN on the ground ... They are deeper into KONG S
CAVE. ANN can see that the back of the cave leads to a way out as

DAYLI GHT streams in. A SMALL, but DEEP LAKE fills part of the CAVE,
surrounded by smal |l er ROCK POOLS.

KONG sits on his haunches, |ooking for all the world Iike the king of
his donmain. A SHADOW flutters over ANN as a BAT- THI NG nakes an attenpt
to GRAB HER ... KONG reaches forward and snatches it out of the air. He
bites the head off the BAT-THING ... RIPS OFF one of it's LEGS ...
drops the BLOODY LEG on the ground in front of ANN

ANN | ooks aghast at the OFFERI NG as KONG eats the rest of the BAT-TH NG
with a certain anount of RELISH She backs away fromthe MEAT ... KONG
| eans forward and pushes it closer to her. ANN steps away and SHAKES
HER HEAD.

ANN

No ... thank you.

KONG SHAKES HI' S HEAD! ... and pushes the MEAT closer. ANN holds her
nose and P A FACE. KONG puts a FINGER UP TO H' S NOSE and PULLS A FACE'.
He pushes the neat closer ... ANN takes a big step backwards and ...

trips over a rock' KONG | ooks ALARMED for a nonent.

ANN ( CONT' D)
I'"'mok ... see ...

ANN stands and with GREAT DRAMATI CS, she deliberately falls over! KONG



gets excited ... he SLUWS BACKWARDS agai nst the WALL. ANN stands up
and with a SQUEAL, she goes into a FORWARD ROLL! KONG is H GHLY
EXCI TED! He ROLLS FORWARD on his side!

ANN LAUGHS at him ... she does a CARTWHEEL! KONG paces from SIDE TO
SIDE like an over-excited kid. He suddenly turns and di sappears out of
the back entrance of the cave.

ANN is a little nervous ... she clutches her shoul ders against a cold
rush of norning breeze ... she hears a FLUTTERI NG OF BAT- THI NGS W NGS.

KONG hurries back into the cave he holding a TINY OBJECT between his
THUMB and FOREFI NGER. Wth great DELI CACY, he drops a Rl PE MANGO at
ANN' S FEET! ANN bites into it, suddenly realizing how hungry she
actually is.

ANN ( CONT' D)

(eating)

Good! More? More?

KONG acts COYLY at this praise ... he rushes out of the cave again ...
returning with the ENTI RE MANGO TREE, which he drops at' ANN s feet!
ANN | aughs and KONG ROLLS FORWARD ... out onto the LEDGE.

In the distance we can see the "VENTURE' and just HEAR the distant
SOUND of SPORADI C GUNFI RE fromthe NATIVE CITY.

KONG SNI FFS the MORNING AIR ... He FROMS ... suddenly gets AG TATED.
KONG | ooks up ...

over 20 BAT-THI NGS are MASSI NG on the CLIFFS above the LAIR,
clearly preparing an ATTACK to get ANN

KONG races into the CAVE, just as another 20 BAT-THI NGS flutter in
t hrough t he BACK ENTRANCE!! He scoops ANN to his breast, ROARI NG
DEFI ANTLY at them

CLOSE ON A NARROW FI SSURE i n the VOLCANI C ROCK towards the back of the
cave. JACK and PEEK are H DDEN from vi ew as BAT-TH NGS fl utter above
them PEEK | ooks around terrified ... JACK spies on KONG and ANN.

The BAT- THI NGS suddenly ATTACK EN MASS!! They swoop on KONG and ANN
like a swarm of giant Bees. KONG ROARS and THRASHES QUT at themin the
FRENZY! Wth, every sweep of his ARM several BAT-THI NGS are KNOCKED TO
THE GROUND. KONG keeps noving, twisting and turning, to nake it harder
for themto get at ANN ... she presses herself close to KONG S CHEST.
BAT- THI NG TALONS stri ke at her, slashing KONG S FI NGERS i nst ead.

Wth the BAT-THI NGS totally occupi ed, JACK takes his chance to get
closer to ANN ... He leaves the shelter of the FISSURE and hurries
across the CAVE, ducking into the shadows on the far side. He crouches
behi nd a rock, but is TOTALLY VULNERABLE.

SEVERAL BAT- THI NGS are gripping and CLAWNG KONG S BACK in an effort to
weaken the huge ape ... He suddenly POUNDS H S BACK agai nst the WALT.
O the CAVE, SQUASH NG THEM Al I .

The BAT- THI NGS wheel away from KONG HI SSING ANGRILY ... 16 lie on the
cave floor STUNNED or DEAD. They FLUTTER AROUND preparing their NEXT
ATTACK. KONG swi pes at BAT-THI NGS that get too cl ose.

PEEK hears a NOSE ... he turns and WH MPERS at the sight of a BAT-
THI NG PEERI NG AT HI M through a crack in the ROCK. The BAT- TH NG



SCREECHES ... attracting others! They can't reach PEEK, but that
doesn't stop himdissolving into a FRIGHTENED PANI C! Sweat spills down
his face ... he claws at the floor of the ROCK FISSURE ... PICKS UP A
ROCK.

PEEK THROWS THE ROCK ACROSS THE CAVE TOWARDS JACK!

PEEK
(pani cked whi sper)
Get him

The ROCK CLATTERS at JACK' S feet! SOVE BAT-THI NGS react to the NO SE
t hey SWOOP towards JACK!

JACK runs across the CAVE ... TALONS REACH FOR H S HEAD ... JACK
suddenly throws hinself forward ...

diving into a deep ROCK POOL!

UNDERWATER JACK hol ds hi nsel f under the water, as TALONS cl aw at the
SURFACE, a couple of feet above his head.

The BAT- THI NGS are working thenselves into a FRENZY, diving at the
ROCK- POOL ... diving at KONG and ANN.

PEEK is left alone ... he sees his chance to escape! Quietly clinbing
out of the FISSURE, PEEK turns to flee out the back entrance of the
CAVE ...

He runs straight into the ENORMOUS JAWS of an ELASTOMOSAUR - a LARGE
SEA- SERPENT DI NOSAUR, with a LONG NECK!!

The ELASTOMOSAUR has energed FROM THE LAKE, having crawl ed up onto the

SHORE ... It lifts PEEK high into the air! He S as the JAWS crunch his
TORSO.
ALL THE BAT-THINGS instantly dive towards PEEK ... In a frustrated

BLOOD- FRENZY they RIP | NTO PEEK and t he ELASTOMOSAUR! !

KONG SNARLS ... he places ANN on the CAVE FLOOR - under an overhang -
and CHARGES at the BAT- THI NGS!

KONG t hunders past the ROCK POOL just as JACK surfaces, gasping for air
he scranbl es out, racing towards ANN

ANN
( amazed)
Jack!!!

JACK EMBRACES ANN!

There's not much tine - KONG i s preoccupi ed swatting BAT-THI NGS at the
BACK OF THE CAVE ... JACK desperately | ooks around for an ESCAPE ROUTE

NOTHI NG but a 1000 foot drop off the LEDGE into the JUNGLE bel ow
They are TRAPPED!

AT THAT MOMENT! A STUNNED BAT- THI NG beats it's wings and lifts off the
CAVERN FLOOR ... JACK RUNS, LEAPS and GRABS IT'S FEET!

JACK
(urgent)
Ann! Grab ny shoul ders!

ANN hesitates ... The BAT-THI NG flaps furiously, trying to lift JACK S



wei ght off the ground ... It DRAGS JACK TOMRDS THE LEDGE!

JACK (CONT' D)

(yel l'i ng)
Junp on !

KONG SEES JACK ... HE CHARGES TOMRDS THE LEDGE
ANN is TORN ... she |looks at JACK ... | ooks at KONG ...

JACK (CONT' D)

(yel l'i ng)
ANN! !

ANN runs towards JACK and throws herself forward - HANG NG ONTO HI S
VWAI ST ... just as KONG REACHES OUT FOR HER !

JACK hangs onto the TALONED FEET as he and ANN sail out into space, the
BAT- THI NG FLAPPI NG MADLY above them ... They descend rapidly ... about
twi ce the speed of a parachute. ANN buries her face into JACK S wai st -
not wanting to | ook back at KONG ROARI NG W TH GRI EF FROM THE LEDCGE

EXT. RIVER - DAY

The BAT- THI NG wobbl es crazily in 5he sky, rapidly LOSING ENERGY ...
JACK | ooks down a FAST FLONNG RIVER is 50 foot bel ow He RELEASES H S
GRI P!

ANN SCREAMS as she and JACK fall into the RIVER ... They are
i medi ately picked up by the current and SVWEPT AWAY. JACK grabs ANN
under the arnms and hangs onto her tightly.

In the distance ... AN ENRAGED KONG i s quickly descending fromhis
nmountain |air!

CUr TO
EXT. WALL/ NATI VE RU NS - DAY

A BATTLE raging at the NATIVE CITY ... BODIES are strewn around -
dozens of NATIVES, SAILORS enpaled with spears and arrows. It's like a
scene fromthe novie "Zulu".

A SMALL. T. GROUP of SURVIVORS fromthe ship are hol ed up behind STONE
BLOCKS atop the GREAT WALT.. DENHAM ENGLEHORN and THREE SAI LORS are

| ooki ng EXHAUSTED and DEFEATED. DENHAM fires at a group of NATIVES with
a TOMY GUN ... it EMPTIES.

ENGLEHORN

(grimy)
That was the |ast of our ammo.

Suddenly points across the TREETOPS.

DENHAM
(excited)
They' re comi ng!

POV TWD BOATLOADS OF REI NFORCEMENTS fromthe "VENTURE" are row ng
towards the beach!

ENGLEHORN
It's too late ..



A MASSI VE TI DE of 300 NATIVES are advanci ng towards the WALL! DENHAM
ENGLEHORN and the SAILORS reach for whatever WEAPONS t hey can fi nd.

AT THAT MOMVENT!

The GATES SWNG OPEN ... JACK and ANN cone racing in! In his panic,
JACK doesn't notice the BATTLE DEBRIS ... He pushes the GATES cl osed,
yelling for imagined help ..

JACK
(urgent yelling)
Barri cade the gates! Quick!

ANN
Jack! . ..
(1 ouder)
Jack!

JACK turns ... is confronted by the sight of 300 NATIVES, closing in
around them ... The NATIVES have abandoned the attack - ALL EYES are on
ANN. They nmurmur in AVE ... "KONG ... KONG ... KONG'. The W TCH DOCTOR
recites sone conpl ex | NCANTATI ON

DENHAM and ENGLEHORN stare in Dl SBELI EF.

ENGLEHORN
They think Ann's a denon.

JACK and ANN are backed right agai nst the GATES. The NATI VES are
pushing closer and closer to them ... they RAISE THEIR SPEARS, ready to
thrust theminto JACK and ANN

KONG ROARS!!'! JACK hears his FOOTSTEPS poundi ng towards the GATES at
H GH SPEED! JACK grabs ANN and pushes her ALONG THE WALT, just clearing
t he GATES as ..

KONG CRASHES THROUGH! The GATES are SMASHED OFF THEIR HINGES ... 7
story tall gates - weighting 35 tons - land on the NATIVES with a sound
I i ke soneone stepping on eggshells!

KONG strides into the SQUARE, BEATING H S CHEST and ROARI NG

DENHAM
Holy shit!

The SURVI VI NG NATI VES scatter! KONG rampages after them STOWI NG ON
THEM and BI TING THEIR HEADS OFF ... in a scene that not only gets a PG
13, but is PRAISED by the MPAA for it's sensitivity!

DENHAM ENGLEHORN and the SAILCRS take their chance to slip away
towards the beach.

JACK pulls ANN away from the GATES, slipping behind cover to avoid
bei ng seen by KONG ... They run through the G ANT CARVED HEAD ... into
the TUNNEL COWPLEX that |eads to the beach. JACK snatches a NATI VE
SPEAR of f the ground on the way.

A few brave NATI VE WARRI ORS hurl SPEARS at KONG ... but they either
bounce off, or only just penetrate the skin.

KONG pi cks up a LARGE BRONZE "KONG' STATUE and hurls it at a GROUP of
SPEAR THROWERS perched atop a STONE BUI LDI NG

I NT. MUMW CHAMBER - DAY



JACK and ANN are racing through the MUMW CHAMBER when the STATUE
smashes through the roof! ANN stunbles and ROLLS. KONG ROARS as he SEES
HER t hr ough the DEMOLI SHED ROOF. He reaches for her, SWEEPI NG MUW ES
onto the floor with his GROPI NG HANDS.

JACK pulls ANN further down the TUNNELS ...out of KONG S REACH.
EXT. RUNED C TY - DAY

KONG heads TOMRDS THE BEACH, his way suddenly BLOCKED by 50 NATI VES
t hr owi ng SPEARS and SHOOTI NG ARROA5. They thud into his chest ... he
pull's themout, CHARA NG THE NATIVES in a FURY!

EXT. BEACH - DAY

The "VENTURE' S" REI NFORCEMENTS arrive on the beach |ust as DENHAM
ENGLEHORN and the 3 SAILORS cone running out of the JUNGE. Behind them
KONG can be seen smashing his way towards the beach!

DENHAM THROWS HI MSELF i n one of the BOATS.

DENHAM
(scream ng)
Get outta herel

JACK and ANN race out of the TUNNELS and onto the BEACH ... just as
KONG CHARGES UP BEHI ND THEM They get hal fway across the sand before
KONG scoops ANN up triunphantly! He strides past JACK ... Wthout
hesitati on JACK THROAS THE SPEAR with all his might ... into the BACK
of KONG S LEG, just behind the knee!

KONG ROARS in pain as his leg collapses , sending him SPRAW.I NG on the

sand ... still clutching ANN protectively.

DENHAM | eaps out of the BQOAT, brandi shing a new TOMW GUN. Staying out
of reach, he ainms at KONG S HEAD ... squeezes the trigger ... ANN
SCREAMS!

DENHAM HESI TATES - as if a sudden thought enters his head. He sw ngs
the aimonto KONG S KNEES ... and Fl RES!

KONG ROARS! He rel eases ANN onto the beach. SAILORS | eap out of the
BOATS as DENHAM starts CLUBBI NG KONG with the GUN BUTT.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Don't kill him boys ... knock himout cold! I want himalive!

The SAILORS attack KONG, cl ubbing himon the head with GUN-BUTTS and
OARS.

ANN
( screaning)
Stop' No! Leave him'

ANN rushes towards the SAILORS. JACK grabs her ... pulls her away.
ANN ( CONT' D)

(pl eadi ng)

Stop them Jack! ... NO ! !

KONG S POV ... ANN being restrained by JACK, TEARS streani ng down her

face. GROTESQUE FLASHES of SAILOR' S FACES filled with hate - cl ubbing
Di storted sound of YELLING ... CLUBBING ... SOUNDS FADE - except



for ANNS VO CE ...

ANN ( CONT' D)

(sobbi ng)

I"'msorry ... I'mso sorry ..

A FI LM OF WATER washes over KONG S POV ...

SLOW FADE TO BLACK

CLOSE ON DENHAM ... lights a Cl GAR

The SAILORS are surroundi ng the UNCONSCI QUS KONG on the beach
DENHAM

(triunphant)
Wel | done boys! W cane to shoot a notion picture, but we're taking

back sonething far greater than any novie you could inmagine! | can see
it now... his nane in lights! "King Kong - the Ei ghth Wnder of the
Wor | d*!

SMASH CUT TO
EXT. BROADWAY/ NEW YORK - NI GHT

"KI NG KONG - the ElI GHTH WONDER OF THE WORLD' in HUGE NEON LI GHTS on the
mar quee of a | arge Broadway THEATRE.

The STREET is busy, with a LARGE CROMD fl ocki ng outside the THEATRE ...
TAXI' S unl oadi ng PEOPLE in TUXEDCS and EVENI NG DRESS. The GLI TTERATI of
NEW YORK have turned out for this one. SCALPERS are selling tickets
out si de the door.

I NT. THEATER AUDI TORI UM - NI GHT

The AUDI ENCE are settling in their seats ... USHERS working the ail ses.
It is a GRAND OLD THEATRE wi th spectacul ar DECOR and a capacity of
about 1200. Tonight is a FULL HOUSE.

An USHER shows an ELDERLY LADY to her seat.

ELDERLY LADY
Is this one of M Denhams cute little animal pictures?

USHER
This is not a notion picture, Madam It's nore in the nature of a
personal appearance.

A COUPLE are sitting together ... The HUSBAND has clearly come under
duress ...

HUSBAND

(checks wat ch)

The Yankees'il be in their second innings. This had better be worth it!

I NT. DENHAM S OFFI CE/ THEATRE - NI GHT

TWO BURLY SECURI TY GUARDS deliver the BOX OFFICE TAKING S in cash to
DENHAM ... He is dressed in a TUX and | ooks nuch rested since his Skull
| sl and advent ures.

DENHAM
Thanks fell as.



DENHAM | oads the cash into H S SAFE.

JACK (O S.)
Hey, Denham

JACK is standing in the office doorway, UNCOWORTABLE in his TUX
Looki ng very

JACK (CONT' D)
Paynent in advance. That was the deal.

DENHAM stuffs a WAD OF CASH i nto an ENVELOPE.

DENHAM
Two grand, Jack. You'll be able to retire on that!

Slips the ENVELOPE into his TOP POCKET.

JACK
Not me. Thought 1'd head out west ... get into some Redwood country.

DENHAM
How about Ann? |s she going with you?

JACK shakes hi s head.

JACK
Haven't seen her - not since we got back.

DENHAM

She's got a bit of an attitude, that girl. She's turned down a bunch of
noney. Too bad ... it would ve been a great angle - "Beauty and the
Beast " .

(shakes head)

I nmust be getting old - | thought you two had sonet hing goi ng there.

JACK shrugs ...

JACK
I don't need anyone tagging along with ne.

I NT. BACKSTAGE - N GHT

DENHAM and JACK are wal ki ng t hrough a BUSY BACKSTAGE AREA. A PRESS
OFFI CER runs up to DENHAM

PRESS OFFI CER
The press are clanbering to conme backstage, M Denham Take sonme phot os
of Kong.

DENHAM
Let'emwait. They'll have their opportunity when the curtain goes up!

DENHAM pat s JACK on the back.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Are you nervous Jack?

JACK
Nab- Let's get it over with.

CQUT TO

I NT. THEATRE AUDI TORI UM - NI GHT



The THEATRE is packed ... The AUDI ENCE HUSH as the LIGHTS DIM A G ANT
CURTAI N covers the STAGE, with just a single M CROPHONE to one side.

ANNOUNCER (0. S)
(1 oudspeaker)
Ladi es and gentlenen ... M Carl Denham

MJUSI C stri kes up and the CROAD APPLAUD as DENHAM strides onto the stage
in the GLARE of the SINGE SPOTLI GHT. He steps up to a M CROPHONE

DENHAM

(anplified)

Ladies and gentleman ... |If anybody here is of faint disposition, or
weak heart | suggest you take this opportunity to | eave the auditorium

The CROAD MURMUR NERVOUSLY ... but of course, NOBODY | eaves!

DENHAM ( CONT' D)

(anplified)

We all hear tales of adventure we scarcely believe ... but seeing is

bel i eving, and tonight you will see Kong - the living proof of our
adventure! An adventure in which thirty-six of our party met terrible
deat hs! Ladi es and gentlenen, I'd like to introduce you to you the nan
who felled the mghty beast arnmed only with a native spear! M Jack
Driscoll

Bl G APPLAUSE as anot her SPOTLI GHT finds JACK stepping onto the stage
Hi s earlier bravado has vani shed - he | ooks VERY NERVOUS! He j oi ns
DENHAM at t he M CROPHONE

DENHAM ( CONT' D)

(anplified)

Well, Jack ... what is it like to risk your life to save a beautiful
woman?

JACK | ooks out over a sea of 1200 faces ... he hesitates. DENHAM S

smile wavers as he realizes JACK has dried up with stage fright!

DENHAM ( CONT' D)

(anplified)
Did you fear for your life?

JACK
(1 ong pause)
Yeah.

The AUDI ENCE CHUCKLE.

DENHAM

(anplified)
It nmust have been terrifying?

JACK
(1 ong pause)
Yeah.

The AUDI ENCE LAUCH. DENHAM puts his hand over the M C and whi spers
angrily at JACK

DENHAM
(whi spers)
Grand a word! Thanks for nothing, pal



DENHAM turns back to the AUDI ENCE ...

DENHAM ( CONT' D)

(anplified)

Ladies and gentlenman! It is nowtine to see for yourselves ... One who
was a King and a God of the world he knew, but who now cones to
civilization as a captive - as an exhibit to gratify mankind's
insatiable curiosity. Ladies and gentlenmen ... Look upon Kong - the

Ei ght h Wonder of the World!!!

Wth a dramatic flourish, DENHAM waves his armat the CURTAIN ... It
slowmy rises, as MJSIC strikes up.

KONG is REVEALED ... His SITS SLUMWED, HEAD turned away fromthe

AUDI ENCE. This is a BOAED, BROKEN SPIRIT ... not the nmighty ape we were

expecting to see.

H s WRI STS are MANACLED, attached by long | engths of THI CK CHAI N t hat
lead to the BEAM of the BI G STEEL SCAFFCOLD he sits on. O her MANACLES
and CHAI NS secure his AN ANKLES and WAl ST.

There is BIG GASP fromthe AUDI ENCE. KONG S sheer size is SPECTACULAR
DENHAM | ooks a little ANXIOUS at KONG S LETHARGY.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Don't be al arnmed, Ladies and Gentl eman Those chains are made of chrone
steel !

KONG continues to SIT ... he picks at his TOES. DENHAM steps past JACK,
towards the WNGS, WH SPERI NG t o STAGEHANDS. . .

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
(whi speri ng)
Get himon his feet!

| NSERT HUGE ELECTRI CAL W NCHES start GRI NDI NG BACKSTAGE ... winding in
KONG S WRI ST CHAINS onto big druns.

KONG S ARMS are pulled up towards the STEEL BEAM ... He is hauled to
his feet, arnms out-stretched - to APPRECI ATI VE MJRMURS from t he CROAD.
H s HEAD is sl unped.

DENHAM strides towards KONG ... arned with a LONG PCLE with a sharp
METAL BARB. He prods KONG in the stomach ...

KONG ROARS ... The AUDI ENCE LAUGH and APPLAUD. JACK | ooks
unconf ort abl e.

DENHAM jabs himin the SIDE ... KONG ROARS and rattles the CHAINS. The
AUDI ENCE CHEER.

DENHAM edges towards cl oser, TOUCH NG KONG S LEG

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Am actually laying ny hand on the twenty-five foot gorilla.Ladi es and
gentlenen! | amtouching the beast!

ANN

(angry yell)
Take your filthy paws off him-you ignorant pig!

DENHAM | ooks ALARMED as ANN strides down the AILSE fromthe BACK of the



THEATRE.
KONG RECOGNI ZES ANN!' He ROARS and pulls on his CHAI NS

DENHAM races over to the MCin an attenpt to pass this off as part of
t he show.

DENHAM

(anmplified)
Ladi es and gentlenen! Mss Ann Darrow ... the bravest girl | have ever
known!

The CONFUSED AUDI ENCE starts to APPLAUD ..

ANN

(angry yell)
Show s over everybody! Go hone !

The APPLAUSE di es away.

ANN ( CONT' D)

(angry yell)

What are you waiting for? You' ve seen the big nonkey humliated. Go on
go hone!

Nobody noves.

ANN ( CONT' D)

( screaning)

Get the hell out of here.''!

DENHAM
(anplified nervous chuckle)
Now Ann ..

SOME PEOPLE STAND and STEP into the AILSES, but nobody actually | eaves
all eyes are on ANN as she bounds up ONSTACE ...

ANN
You're hurting him- let himdown

JACK steps forward ..

JACK
Ann!

ANN pushes JACK away.

ANN

(yel l'ing)

Let hi m down!

ANN hurries over to KONG ... he is VERY AG TATED. She gently STROKES
H' S LEG

ANN ( CONT' D)

(gentle)

It's ok. You're going to be ok. I'"'mnot going to let themhurt you

DENHAM whi sper s BACKSTAGE

DENHAM
(excited whi sper)
Jet the press in . .. This is great!



ANN has EYE CONTACT WTH KONG ... he is CALM NG DOMN.

NO SY MOB of 50 JOURNALI STS and PHOTOGRAPHERS suddenly stream onto the
STACE.

DENHAM ( CONT' D)
Here's your angle, boys "Beauty tanes the Beast"!

FLASHBULBS POP ... A BABBLE OF QUESTIONS are thrown at ANN

JOURNALI ST* S BABBLE
Smile Ann'. Have you got a pet nane for the nonkey? What does he eat?
Cone a little closer, Mss Darrow

ANN

(yell'i ng)
Bugger of f!

DENHAM grabs her arm ... Wthout breaking his GRIN, he hisses in her
ear

DENHAM

(angry whi sper)

Just a coupl e of photos, you
Ungrateful little bitch!

DENHAM dr ags ANN away from KONG He ROARS! FLASHBULBS POP! ANN starts
crying ..- KONGis getting ANXIOQUS .. flinching agai nst the CONSTANT
FLASHES. DI STORTED JOURNALI ST' S FACES ...

JOURNALI STI C BABBLE
Smile Ann! ... Smle!

DENHAM
Conme on Ann - Snap out of it'.

DENHAM SLAPS HER ON THE CHEEK ... ANN FLI NCHES

A DEAFEN NG ROAR!'!'! DENHAM | ooks up AWE- STRUCK as KONG STARTS TEARI NG
FREE of his CHAINS in SLOW MOTI ON!'!!

The AUDI ENCE SCREAM and PANIC ... The JOURNALI STS SCATTER, sweepi ng ANN
off the STAGE, into the STALLS.

Wth a MGHTY FLOURI SH, KONG rips off the WAI ST RESTRAINTS and | S FREE!
The AUDI ENCE are BLOCKING the EXITS in their PANNC ... The THEATRE is
PACKED!

The STAGE has cleared apart from DENHAM who stands nesnerized by KONG
he steps back fearfully, falling on his bottom KONG BEATS H S
CHEST, ROARS ... and STEPS ONTO DENHAM ! DENHAM S ARMS and LEGS SPASM

beneath KONG S FOOT as he is GROUND | NTO OBLI VI ON!

KONG LEAPS fromthe stage into the FRONT ROA5 ... He STOWS and RIPS UP
SEATS - with people still in them

ANN i s in danger of being CRUSHED BY THE CROAD who are FLOODI NG TOMNRDS
a SIDE EXIT DOOR ... She falls under feet ... JACK suddenly pulls her
up and hugs her as the TIDE pushes themtowards the door.

KONG i s bel ow the BALCONY LEVEL ... He uses AMAZI NG STRENGTH to PUSH
THE BALCONY UP, sendi ng DOZENS OF PECPLE plummeting into the STALLS. He
THROWS a HUGE Pl ECE of BALCONY at a CROAD OF PANI CKI NG PECPLE.



KONG sees ANN and JACK streamout of the EXIT DOOR to the street beyond

EXT. BROADWAY - NI GHT
JACK pulls ANN - CRYI NG and PROTESTI NG - down the S| DEWALK.

Behi nd them the VAST THEATRE WALL expl odes onto the street, showering

PEOPLE and CARS with BRI CKS and STEEL ... KONG strides into the M DDLE
OF THE ROAD!!!

CARS drive into KONG S LEGS ... he smashes his fists onto ' their
ROOFS. OIHER ... pile into each other ... into SHOP FRONTAGES - it's

MAJOR PANI C TI ME.

CAR W NDSCREEN POV ... KONG STOWPS on the CAR in FRONT, LIFTS FOOT and
STOMPS over CAMERA.

EXT. ALLEY - N GHT

JACK hurries down an ALLEY., still towing ANN. She is ANGRY ...
TEARFUL.

ANN

Jesus Christ ! How could you do this to hin? How could you do this?
JACK

(agitated)

Come on, conme on! W gotta keep novi ng!

ANN

( sobbi ng)

He's gonna die! They'll kill him

JACK

(angry)

Take to |l ook out there ..- Have you seen what he's done? You're talking

about a crazy aninal!

ANN
(scream ng)
You're the animals - all of you!

She pulls away from JACK

ANN ( CONT' D)
I"mgoing to him

JACK bl ocks her path.

JACK
| can't let you do that

JACK socks ANN on the JAW... she collapses into his armns!
EXT. STREET - N GHT

JACK runs - with ANN SLUNG OVER HI' S SHOULDER - towards a CAB in the

m ddl e of A BUSY STREET - TRAFFIC is snarled up due to KONG S ranpage a
coupl e of blocks away -although there is no sign of KONG on this
street.

INT. CAB - N GHT



JACK slides ANN into the CAB.

JACK
(urgent)
CGet the hell outta herel!l

CAB DRI VER

Listen buddy ... | can only go as fast as the guy in front!
(honks horn)

What is this ... Is the president in town?

JACK
There's a twenty-five foot gorilla on the |oose.

Looki ng fromthe BACK SEAT as the CAB DRI VER turns to JACK

CAB DRI VER
And |' m Rudol ph Val enti no!

KONG STRI DES | NTO THE STREET AHEAD!

CLOSE ON CAB DRIVER S face as he sees KONG W thout hesitation, he
| eaps out of the CAB and flees into the night!

POV from BACK SEAT OF CAB ... As KONG comes cl oser - OVERTURNI NG CARS
and SMASHI NG HI' S FI STS on them PAN CKED DRI VERS PI LE i nto each other.
JACK desperately tries his door, but they are WEDGED I N by CARS either
si de.

KONG LI FTS THE CAR directly in front - H GH ABOVE H S HEAD, throwing it
into a BU LD NG

JACK cl anbers over the FRONT SEAT ... as KONG | eans over his CAB -
LIFTING I T UP!

KONG S HUGE EYES gl ance in the WNDOW as he prepares to THROWN THE CAB
He sees ANN

EXT/ | NT. STREETS/ CAB - NI GHT
ROARI NG wi th TRI UMPH, KONG gently | owers the CAB down.
CLOSE ON JACK' S FOOT depresses ACCELERATOR

VWHEELS are SPI NNI NG WLDLY at the nmonment the CAB touches down on the
STREET ... In a CLOUD OF BURNI NG RUBBER, the CAB rips free of KONG S
GRI P, speedi ng down the ROAD, weaving in and out of the path cut by

KONG S DESTRUCTI ON.

KONG BOUNDS AFTER THE CAB, running on FOURS with incredible speed.

JACK crosses an | NTERSECTI ON, driving up on the SIDEWALK to get a
CLEARER DRI VI NG LANE ... PEDESTRI ANS scatter - not only fromthe CAB,
but from KONG who is in HOT PURSUI T.

The CAB SLEWS across the STREET, disappearing up a TINY ALLEY., only
just wi de enough for the CAB, but TOO NARROW for KONG

JACK gl ances back at KONG ROARING with frustration at the ALI.ALLEY
ENTRANCE.

EXT/ I NT. HERALD SQ CAB - N GHT



JACK speeds out of the ALLEY and CROSSES the TRAFFI C FLOW causi ng nuch
BRAKI NG and HORN action. He gets SLOAED in THH CK TRAFFIC ...

KONG LEAPS froma 7 STORY BU LDI NG onto the street ... R GHT I N FRONT
OF JACK'S CAB!'!'!

JACK SWERVES onto the SIDEWALK, accelerating straight through a PLATE
GLASS DI SPLAY W NDOW i nt o. . .

I NT. MACYS - N GHT
MACYS DEPARTMENT STORE! !'!

ANN groggily WAKES ... as JACK steers the CAB wildly through AlLSES of
CLOTHI NG, scattering SHOPPERS in all directions!

KONG CRASHES | NTO the SHOP in PURSU T! The 15 foot height is too | ow
for himto stand, but he BOUNDS ALONG on hi s KNUCKLES.

JACK sends the CAB into a couple of TIGHT TURNS ... at the speed KONG
is traveling, he SLIDES on the POLI SHED FLOCRS at each turn, w ping out
an area the size of a tennis court before regaining his grip.

JACK rounds a bend and DRI VES straight into a CAMPI NG EQUI PMENT
DI SPLAY! TENTS col | apse - covering the CAB, before it. SLAMS into a
WALL.. JACK and ANN are thrown forward on | MPACT.

KONG sl ides around the corner and BOUNDS PAST THE COVERED CAB ... He
desperately | ooks around for JACK and ANN ... getting ANXI QUS and
ENRAGED! KONG smashes his way out of MACYS, into 35th STREET.

ANN rises in the back seat.

JACK
It's ok, we're safe. He's out on the street ... Wat are you doi ng?

ANN clinmbs out of the car and HEADS TOMRDS THE STREET!

ANN
Goodbye Jack ...

JACK runs after her.

JACK
Are you nuts? Cone on - |I'mnot gonna |let you get killed!

EXT. 35TH STREET - N GAT

ANN wal ks into the mddle of the road ...

ANN

He won't harmme ...

(yell'i ng)

Kong !

KONG i s 50 yards away ... he sees ANN, ROARS and WALKS TOMRDS her on

hi s KNUCKLES.

JACK runs up to ANNL. Go ... Please Ann, | ...care about you! Ann ......
| ove you.

ANN stares at himfor a long nonment ... KONG is |oonming up behind her.

ANN ( CONT' D)



Jack ... you don't know what |ove is.

KONG S HAND gently lifts her up ... without breaking his stride, KONG
wal ks strai ght past JACK

JACK

Ann ... Ann!

ANN

It" s alright Jack ... it' s alright.

JACK wat ches ANN di sappear into the night ... TEARS well up in his EYES

for a nonent he angrily fights them off

JACK STARTS CRYING They are the tears of a 17 year old boy alone in
the battlefield ...

JACK slides down the wall of the EMPTY STREET, head in hands, SOBBI NG
LOUDLY.

EXT. M D- TOAW STREETS & ROOFTOPS - N GHT

KONG i s noving along a ROOFTOP - about 10 STORIES HHGH He is hol ding
ANN cl ose to his breast. He | ooks down at the STREETS - now |l argely
DESERTED. Al |l around hi mthe MANHATTAN SKYLI NE resenbl es sonme GAUDY
PRI MEVAL LANDSCAPE.

SUDDENLY .

BAM BAM BAM ... HEAVY MACH NE GUN FI RE RI COCHETS al |l around. KONG
ROARS ... ANN clutches his FINGERS as he BOUNDS al ong the ROOFS at H GH
SPEED! A SEARCHLI GHT suddenly swi ngs onto KONG from BELOW. ..

ARMY VEHI CLES are RACING al ong the QU ET STREETS ... An ARMORED CAR i s
firing at KONG... followed by a TRUCK carrying a MBI LE SEARCHLI GHT.

The STREETS are TEEM NG wi th these VEH CLES as the ARMY spreads out
across town in the hunt for KONG

As BULLETS WHI ZZ around him KONG LEAPS ACROSS THE STREET - 10 stories
hi gh! He LANDS on the opposite ROOFTOP and BOUNDS AVAY ...

ANOTHER SEARCHLI GHT FINDS HM ... And ANOTHER! The ARMY are cl osing
in. MACHINE GUN FIRE rips past himas he LEAPS anot her GREAT DI STANCE
across the STREET. ANN clings on, her EYES Tl GHTLY SHUT.

ARMORED CARS and MOBI LE SEARCHLI GHTS coverage on KONG ... He has RUN
OUT OF ROOFTOP ... ahead of him across the CAVERN of 34th STREET,
rises the SHEER WALL of the EMPI RE STATE BUI LDI NG !!

KONG | eaps across the CHASM crashing into the SIDE of the EMPI RE STATE
BU LDI N@ GLASS RAINS DOM 12 STORIES TO THE STREET as KONG uses

W NDOAS for HAND AND FOOT HOLDS. He is ONE-HANDED - his other hand
still holding ANN protectively to his CHEST.

FOUR SEARCHLI GHTS swi ng onto KONG ... A MOBILE ANTI - Al RCRAFT GUN
screeches to a HALT on 34th STREET -this is obviously the arny's
KI LLI NG WEAPON OF CHO CE. Wthin seconds the LARGE GUN TARGETS KONG ...

POV Looki ng up CROSS-HAIRS at KONG, high on the side of the building -
a total SITTING DUCK

GUNNER
Ready to fire, sir!



COVWANDER
How many points do we get for a big nonkey?

The GUNNERS LAUGH ... the COVMANDER rai ses his BI NOCULARS to watch the
spect acl e.

COVVANDER ( CONT' D)
Stand by ...

AT THAT MOMENT ... KONG ROARS DEFI ANTLY at the SOLDI ERS, sw ngi ng ANN
out over the street.

COVWANDER ( CONT' D)
(shocked)
Hold your fire! He's carrying a wonan!!

The ORDER i s shouted down the STREET to the ASSEMBLI NG SOLDI ERS

SERGEANT

(yel l'i ng)

Hol d your fire!!

KONG carefully places ANN on his BROAD SHOULDER ... she GRABS HOLD OF
H' S FUR

The M LI TARY watch hel pl essly as KONG starts clinbing the EMPI RE STATE
BUI LDI NG

CUT TO
EXT. 39TH STREET - N GHT

JACK is several blocks away, unaware of the situation at the Enpire
State Buil ding.

He wanders down an EMPTY STREET ... a few ABANDONED CARS are dotted
around, but all is QUET. Hs shoulders are slunped, his stride falters
he | ooks |ike a BROKEN MAN.

A VEH CLE APPROACHES ...
JACK turns as a MLITARY POLICE CAR pulls up along side him

MP
For Chrissake buddy! Get your ass inside - there's a goddamn gorilla on
t he | oosel

JACK doesn't react ... he keeps on wal ki ng.

MP ( CONT' D)

(angry)
Hey! Did you hear ne, nister?

A 2nd M LI TARY PCLI CE VEH CLE pulls up ..

2ND MP

Hey Bill ... you gotta hear this! The stupid ape's clinbing up the
Enpire State Building carrying a goddamm wonman on hi s shoul der! Nava

pl anes are being dispatched fromWights Field at dawmn. Quess the boys
want a little target practice! Orders are to blow the son of a bitch
away as soon as he puts the girl down!

The 2nd VEH CLE ROARS AVAY . ..



CLOSE ON JACK, still walking as the 1st M LI TARY PCLI CE VEH CLE crui ses
up along side ...

MP

Ya want a tip, buddy? Get down to Fifth Avenue ...they blow that ugly
shit off building there's gonna be bits gorilla all over the street!
It'Il take the sanitation departnment a week to clean it up!

The MP LAUGHS LOUDLY as the VEH CLE ROARS AWAY, |eaving JACK alone in
the street. He is outside a ClNEMA -showcasi ng sone new epic novie
about World War One Flying Aces. An overly romanticized POSTER features
a Jean Harlow type in an enbrace with a pilot.

The STREETS are wet ... LIGHTS glisten off the surface. JACK pauses -
glancing at the reflection ...

POV VET STREET ... the UNDERSIDE OF AN AIRPLANE is reflected in the
wat er !

JACK slowy | ooks up ...

TWD OLD Al RPLANES have been strung high across the street to pronote
the novie ... a FOKKER TRIPLANE ... and a SOPW TH CAMEL!

CLOSE ON JACK' S REACTION ...
CcUT TO

The SOPW TH CAMEL | ands with a bounce on the street! JACK has rel eased
the support ropes ... he hurries over to the PLANE, quickly assessing
it's condition.

KID (O S.)
That thing can't fly, mster!

JACK is surprised to see a little AFRI CAN- AMERI CAN KI D - about 8 years -
emerge fromthe shadows. He is clearly a HOVELESS URCHI N

KI D (CONT' D)
They wouldn't hang it on wires if it was still working.

JACK is peering into the cockpit.

JACK
I'mnot so sure, kid.

CUT TO
EXT. EMPI RE STATE BU LDI NG MANHATTAN - PRE DAWN

WDE SHOT ... KONG clinbing the EMPI RE STATE BUI LDI NG sil houetted
agai nst the LI GHTENI NG SKY. He is nearing the top.

LOOKI NG DOMN ... ANN clings to KONG S SHOULDER, a DI ZZYI NG 1000 f oot
drop to the street bel ow

KONG scal es the final 130 feet of the Enpire State Building - the
airship nooring mast - and CLI MBS ONTO the STEEL DOVE AT the TOP. He
gently places ANN down on the LI P and STANDS on TWD LEGS ...

WDER ... KONG BEATS HI S CHEST, ROARI NG DEFI ANTLY!

WDER ... KONG is a SPECK on the sunmit of the HUGE buil di ng,



surrounded by the vista of MANHATTAN ... his ROAR echoes over the city.
EXT. 39TH STREET - DAWN

KONG S ROAR REACHES JACK ... HE PAUSES FOR A MOMENT, THEN HURRI ES TO
THE PLANE, CARRYI NG A CONTAI NER OF PETROL NE HAS JUST SI PHONED FROM A
CAR

KI D
They used to fly these in the war, mister.

JACK
Is that right?

JACK pours PETRCOL into the plane's GAS TANK

Kl D
Are you gonna start it up?

JACK
Yeah.

KI D
Why ?

JACK
Coz of sonething | |ost.

KI D
What's that?

JACK
Conpassi on.

KI D
What's conpassion, mister.

JACK kneels down in front of the KID...he takes the KID S HAND and
presses it against his chest.

JACK

It's this. Wen you grow up, bad things may happen, but you don't ever
wanna | ose touch with your heart. Now go and give the propeller a turn
- nice and slowy.

The KID runs around to the propeller ... JACK reacts to the sound of
DI STANT PLANE ENG NES.

EXT. EMPI RE STATE BUI LDI NG MANHATTAN - DAWN

Looki ng at MANHATTAN from the HARBOR ... The Enpire State Buil ding
rises fromthe MDITOM area |ike a giant solitary finger, reaching for
t he heavens.

SI X NAVAL Bl PLANES suddenly ROAR | NTO SHOT, sweeping | ow over the
DOMTOMNN BUSI NESS DI STRICT ... and closing in on KONG These are TWO
SEATERS, arnmed with TWN MACHI NE- GUNS for the PILOT, and a flexible
MACHI NE GUN for the OBSERVER

A COLD WND blows ANN' S hair as she stands on the lip of the done,
wat chi ng the PLANES approach. KONG i s UNEASY about these BUZZI NG
PREDATORS as they ClI RCLE above him

CLOSE ON NAVAL PLANE COCKPIT ... the LEAD PILOT talks to the others via



an RT.

LEAD PI LOT

(over RT)

Here we go, boys! The NAVAL PLANES peel off into an ATTACKI NG DI VE at
KONG.

DOM GUN-SIGHTS ... drifting left and right as KONG grows in size ..
LOCKED ON

CLOSE ON PILOT"S FINGER on trigger.

KONG i s suddenly FEARFUL ... he I NSTINCTI VELY REACHES FOR ANN, hol di ng
her protectively!

LEAD PI LOT ( CONT' D)
(over RT)
Pull out! Pull out! He has the girl

The PLANES split to either side of KONG ZOOM NG close by with a
deaf eni ng roar.

EXT. 39TH STREET - DAWN

CLOSE ON .. The SOPWTH CAMEL'S Ghone rotary engi ne SPINS, COUGHS and
Dl ES.

JACK is at the FRONT of the PLANE, desperately SPINNI NG the PROPELLER
with both hands, trying to kick the plane into life. The KIDis sitting
in the cockpit.

JACK

(urgent)

Flick the switch again!

JACK SPINS THE PROP ... the engine COUGHS, blows out a CLOUD OF BLACK
SMOKE ... and ROARS | NTO LI FE!!

JACK lifts the KID out and clanbers into the cockpit! The engine NO SE
is LOUD ... propeller wash blasts his hair and cl ot hes.

KI D

(yel l'ing)

Hey mister! You dropped this!

The KID picks up JACK' S ENVELOPE - containing the 2 grand- off the
road. He offers it to JACK

KI D (CONT' D) ( CONT' D)

(yell'i ng)
You wanna be nore careful

JACK hesitates ... he SMLES at the KID

JACK

(yelling)
It's your lucky day, kid! Stand back

The KI D steps back, clutching the ENVELOPE as JACK OPENS THE THROTTLE.
The ENG NE WNDS UP and the SOPW TH CAMEL starts novi ng down 39th
street!

It BU LDS UP SPEED VERY QUI CKLY, racing past ABANDONED CARS and
BU LDINGS ... The TAIL LIFTS OFF THE GROUND . .



SUDDENLY!

A M LI TARY VEH CLE DRI VES across an | NTERSECTION directly in front of
the PLANE! JACK pulls back on the stick and the SOPW TH CAMEL LURCHES
INTO THE AIR' It SKIMS over the VEHICLE, CLIMBING into the air rapidly!

EXT. EMPI RE STATE BUI LDI NG MANHATTAN - DAWN

KONG i s getting ANGRY at the BUZZI NG PLANES around him... He puts ANN
DOM on the DOVE! G rcling

ANN

( yelling)

No! Pick ne up! Kong!
KONG ROARS at the PLANES, as if issuing a CHALLENGE

The LEAD PILOT waves to the OTHER PLANES.

LEAD PI LOT

(over RT)

Kk ... this tine! Here we go ...

The NAVAL PLANES PEEL AWAY for the ATTACK ... They dive towards KONG
lining himup in their sights ...

KONG ROARS at them ... ANNis screamng ...

ANN

NO !

AT THAT MOMENT ... JACK S SOPW TH CAMEL zoons right past KONG and ANN,

flying STRAI GHT AT THE NAVAL PLANES!!! JACK is VISIBLE in the cockpit,
HAIR BLONW NG i n the w nd.

ANN ( CONT' D)
(yel l'ing)
Jack!!

The NAVAL PLANES are forced to SCATTER in ALL DI RECTIONS as the tiny
SOPW TH CAMEL neets t hem HEAD- ON!'!

JACK TURNS TI GHTLY and flies at the REGROUPI NG NAVAL PLANES, sending
theminto disarray!

LEAD PI LOT
(over RT)
I gnore the cowboy ... Go for the ape! Go for the ape!

The SI X NAVAL PLANES fly at KONG fromdifferent directions! NMACH NE
GUNS START FIRING JACK throws his plane around |ike a MADVAN, trying
to deflect their AIM

KONG ROARS, and SNATCHES at the NAVAL PLANES as they ZOOM by ... he
FLINCHES as he is H T BY Bt U-LETS! ANN SCREAMS!

JACK DI VES at a NAVAL PLANE, causing it to TURN SHARPLY -straight into
KONG S GRI P! KONG grabs the NAVAL PLANE, RIPPING IT'S WNGS OFF! He
hurls it down towards the street!

JACK nearly hits the LEAD PILOT, who desperately veers away!

LEAD PI LOT ( CONT' D)



(over RT)
Let's take this guy out!

The NAVAL PLANES OPEN FI RE on JACK ... he DODGES around the SKY,
avoi di ng STREAM5S OF TRACER FIRE ... nearly hitting the TOP of the
CHRYSLER BUI LDI NG

JACK'S LUCK runs out ... The SOPW TH CAMEL shudders as BULLETS SNMVASH
INTO IT'S ENG NE. BLACK SMKE streans out as JACK quickly | oses
control .

JACK knows it's all over ... he GRIM.Y STEERS his CRI PPLED PLANE
straight at a NAVAL PLANE attacking KONG . ..

Wth a CRUNCH, JACK S WHEELS clip the NAVAL PLANE' S WNG sending it
spi nning out of control! The NAVAL PLANE SMASHES into the side of the
EMPI RE STATE BUI LDI NG

JACK'S SOPWTH CAMEL flips on it's BACK ...

CRUUMMP! Il KONG GRABS JACK' S PLANE! He waves it above his head JACK
FALLS OQUT OF THE COCKPI T! He slides down KONG S' out-stretched arm
rolls on his shoul der and just nanages to GRAB THE FUR ON KONG S BACK -
preventing a 1000 foot fall to the street!

ANN
( shocked)
JACK! '

JACK dangl es and swi ngs as KONG continues to SWAT at the ATTACKI NG
PLANES! MACHI NE GUN FI RE strikes KONG in the BACK, just below JACK S
FEET. KONG SLUWPS, giving JACK the chance to ROLL OFF HI S BACK ... JACK
| ands on the DOME, SLIDI NG TOMRDS THE EDGE!!

ANN REACHES QUT, grabbing his HAND. She pulls JACK to safety!

AT THAT MOMENT ... KONG PI CKS ANN UP. JACK can only watch as KONG
TENDERLY HOLDS HER ... the great ape is WEAKENED by BULLET H TS and
clearly in PAIN ... yet he | ooks nesmerized at ANN as her |ong bl onde

hair blows in the w nd.

The NAVAL PLANES are regrouping in the distance ... The FOUR renai ni ng
PLANES turn towards KONG and forma straight I|ine.

LEAD PI LOT

(over RT)

We are ignoring the girl! | repeat ... ignore the girl. She's going

down with the ape! Here we go!
The NAVAL PLANES start their ATTACK RUN!
JACK can see what's conming ...

JACK
(desperate yell)
Ann! They are going to shoot! Ann!

KONG | ooks down at JACK ...

He very gently lowers ANN and returns her to JACK. JACK HOLDS ANN
tenderly as she starts SOBBI NG

KONG | ooks FEARFULLY AT THE APPROACH NG PLANES ... He is BREATHING in
GASPS ... very DI STRESSED.



ANN
Kong'. Look at me ... please

KONG | ooks at ANN ... He gently touches her hair. She clutches his
FI NGERS, huggi ng them trying COWORT HM TEARS STREAM DOMN HER FACE

ALL. SOUND FADES AWAY ... except for a gentle breeze ...

ANN ( CONT' D)

(singing softly)

Lul laby ... and good-night, Go to bed and sl eep tight

The FEAR | eaves KONG ... he |l ooks at ANN with TENDERNESS and LOVE. She

fights back the urge to burst into tears.

ANN ( CONT' D)
(singing softly)
O ose your eyes, start to yawn, Pleasant dreanms until dawn.

CLOSE ON KONG ... he SUDDENLY W NCES SOUND CRASHES BACK IN ... with the
DEAFENI NG ROAR of the PLANES flying past.

For one last precious second ANN HUGS KONG S HAND ... he slowy topples
back ... disappearing off the side of the building.

ANN SOBS with GRIEF ... JACK gently takes her in his arns ... she

buries her face in his chest.
EXT. FI FTH AVENUE - MORNI NG

CROWDS are gathering to STARE at KONG S BODY ... we only see his HAND
on the edge of frane.

A POLI CEMAN ushers people away ...

POLI CEMAN

Cone on folks ... it's all over. The airplane's got him

PUSH IN ... to an OLD LADY standing in the crowmd. She shakes her head
sadly ...

OLD LADY

It wasn't the airplanes ... it was beauty killed the beast.

The OLD LADY turns and slowy wal ks away from CAVERA
FADE TO BLACK.

THE END



