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Plesaw notat though presently set in the
kasazen Jungie, the flim%s loesie couild
aseily be changed to sone othar wilderness.
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ie EXT. Hiw YORK CITY. OAY

How York on & clear day, o SEEN fron the top of the Ea-
piro Btate Bullding:

Yankee Stadlunese the Gaorge Washington Bridgoess the Staw
tue of Liberiyeses Brooklyn.

HARRATOR (OFF)
eos Han is groskt. Hothing is Lapossi
Ble for hiz. wWhat seened like unthip
kable undertakings yesterday are hi-
story todayeee The conguest of the
aoon, for sxaaplies. who talks azbout
it gnyanreiese Today we are alrsady
thinking in teras of conquering our
gnlaxy, and I8 & not too distent to=
morrow wetll be considering the cone
cuest of the universel

SHOT of wall Street, the heart of the Aserican economys

VOILE OVER
ese And yot Man seomn to ignore that
on this very planst therse are still
paople living in the Stone Age and
practicing cennibalisaeee
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1« Yankea Stediune. Packeds A gane in progresse The players,
with thelr masks, helnets, etcs look like something out
of & aclencefiction novels

VOILE OVER
sxe Prisitive tribes living in 2
ruthiess and hostile envirconsent
where the prevailing law iz the sug
vival of the fittestese And this
Jungle, which its inhablitants cefer
to as the "green inferno” is only
o fow hours' flying tine from the
city of How Yorkees

BRIEF SHOTE of: Rockefsller Lantsrees the Verrszeano
Horrows Bridgoeses CHinatownece!

VOICE ovim
see Gae Lt to remind us of this
that four Amerlesn youthe decided
to shoot 2 sengationsl docusentary
fila on 1ife in the Jungloiees Has
it to rening us also that before
vanturing into spece we should baeg
me Better sequainted with the plaw
nat wae live Oleee?



Se
Ze INT., SHAK BAR. NEw YORE., DAY

A young couple sested at ih& counter,; joking with one
another os they oat theler breakfsste They are the oaly
ones not watehing the prograa on the television set
bahind the countar. The other custosers - who inciude =
cop, 2 blue~collar worker, z siddis-aged san, and the
proprietor - are zbsorbed by the prograsg

VOICE OvEr
(telavision narrater)
ese FOUL COUrsgeOUs YOULNIees

A plcture of Alan appsars on the television screen, fole
lowad by other shots of hine Hoe is an athisticelooking

young =aan with an ale of deterainetions

VOICE GVER
Alen Yates, the divector.

8hot of & pretiy dlond girle
VOICE OVER
Shands Willlene, his girlirlend and

geript-giris

Other shets of Shande followed by a pieture of & thin,
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Jo blond youth in hiz sid-twentlies.

VOICE oveR
Thelr two canecrenan, Jack Andersess

Shot of Mark, dark cosplexion, stocky build.

VOICE OVER
And Mark TougsCess

LLOSE WP of the narrator:

MARRATOR
four youngsters who never cane backe
But let*s have & look# thaa at the
beginning of thelr lacredible adven
EUrCane

3¢ EXTe PRIVATE AIRPORT. SOUTH AMERICA. DAY

A smzll sirfleld st the cdgs of the jungle.

Mark and Jeck are ioading the last supplles onto s Piper
Lub which is rosdy for takesff. Knapsscks, riflss, csiow
ra and f1)s cesas, ekC.
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de INTERVISWER (0FF)
They sce sbout to cilisb sbosrd the
Fipar that will teke thes ss far as
the Gooro River, fros which they
will proceed on fool inte the grean
inferno.

PAN to Alan snd Shands, who are being interviewed by a aan
helding @ alcerophone attached to the tape recorder siung
over his shoulder.

INTERVIEWER
Shendo, sre you really not scaredd

Alan gnd Shends exude an alaost reckleas aelf-gconfldences
Shanda enswers the guestion while lighting & clgerette
with her Britich-sade, windproof lighter:

SHANDA
Hot 2% alll Hot after all the othep
dangarous places walve besn to to-
gether.

INTERVICwLR
What sbout you, Alani

Alan gestures jJokingly and -ays while looking st Shanda:
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e ALANH
There's only ona thing that acares
mey, and thatts ascriagel

Shanda grines
SHANDR
Ha'd take 29 to thelbrih Pole just

to put 1t ofi.

Aark, scanwhblle, is filaing the scene with & 16 mn conera.

INTERVIGHER
1% say he's succedad this tias as
wolle

SHANDA

But this is ths lset tine.

Aduil
Provided we come back in one plecel

Jack and the others touch, wood, cross thelr fingers, etc.
INTERVIGWER

weil, you four certainly sren't the
first to enbark on such an adventure.
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e = INTESAVIEWER (cont¥d)
There was an expadition in 959 and
snother one in Y67, and neither of

thea case backe

JAKR
You acan Salth and that greup of
Prenchaeni

The inteéerviewsr nods.
Mark, still filaing, spproschas to comments

AARK
Amsteurslees The only thing they
had was nervel

SHANDA
For us, "difficult® doocsn't emist,
and "iapossible” just tsken & iige
tle sore Sine.

ALAN
{seriously)
wWetll sake 1t, alpighte
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3e INTERVIEWER
Good luck} '

They nod forewsll and eliabd inko the Flper.
The plona's propeller beging to spine

The Piper rolls down the runwsy, 1ifts off ond barely
clears the troes et the edge of the jungle.

de INTe CHANCELLOR'S OFFICE. UNIVERSITY CAMPUS. Now YORK. DAY
The tslevision program concludes withs

NARRATOR
Those were the last shots we have
of thens Unfortunately. two sonths
have passed since they were lsst heard
froae

FRAME WIDENS to roveel the chsncellor's office. The canw
caller is a distinguished =looking man in his sixtles
who, at the aonent, looks rather upset.

Seated acreoss from him is Prof. Munro, 3%, glssses,
board, stiractivaly inforaal sttire.
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HARRATOR (OFF)
Arve they still ellve? And, 1f so,
whare are they! These sre the questisng
that the rescye Lasw asponsorsd by New
York University and the CBS Television
Hetwork hope to be able Ro snswer.

The Chancalloyr turng Lo Huncrot
LHAR ELLOR

Thonk you for sceapting,; Professor
funros

Se BXTe JUNGLE. DAY

The jungle is a compact mess of green, its floor a cerpet
of rotiting leaves. Trees and underbrush are isasersed in &
iight aist due to the vapor thet the sun csuses to rise
from a nesrby civere A vapor that expands through the
thick vegetation and is laprisoned by it, unable to rise
any further. The alr is 2till, slsost stagnant, and the
only sounds sra tha SCREAMS of monkeys and the incessant
BIRDCALLS,.

SLOE, FORWARD TRA.KING SMOT from P.O.8. of soucone advene
eing through the underbrushe The aist glves way to dense
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smokes Up shead, through the fronds, branches, etcs, 50-
me human figures can be discerned. TRACKING P.OJV.
STOPS.

Four indios, three men and a boy, are crouched in &
clearing around the pit they have dug out of the bround.
It is covered with banana lesves and contains the meat
they are roasting.

The faces and bodies of the four indlos - naked except
for primitive loincloths - are covered in warpaint.
Thelr hands and mouths are smeared with the grease from
the meat they are avidly tearing off bones with their
teeth.

The oldest indlo moves a banana leaf, reaches into the
pit, and pulls out anotherplece of roast meat, which
he places on a rocke Then, picking up a rudimentary ax
whose blade consists of a sharpened stone, he prepares
to chop the plece of meat in two.

BETAIL of the ax chopping the plece of meat. Only now
do we realize that it is a cooked human arme. The hand
falls to the ground and the old man guickly snatches
it up.

He tosses the handto the boy, keeping the rest of the



ide

arm for himself. ‘
Sinling hiz teeth into it, he tears off a plece.

The boy, who wears a necklace of some sort of organic
fibre with a shiny object hanging from it, tears a
finger off the roast hand and starts to gnaw on it.

Suddenly, an sery, unnatural silence falls over the
Jungle. The old indio freeses, then guickly looks around.
His companions are no less alarmed.

There is not a sound, nothing.

CLb INDIC
{deep-throated; guttural)
Yanoawa!l

It is like & signales The four indlos gather up their
primitive weapons (clubs, lances, blowguns) and flee
into the underbrush. '

Just in time, The first of the "huters™ sppears through
the follage and fires his Me 13, He i8 2 bearded white
man whose green camouflaged fotigues and hat sre stalned
with sweat. At the SOURD of the SHOT, the jungle Lmmew
diately comes to life again, only this time the CRIES
of the monkeys and birds are SHRILL with panice.
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Hore men in fleld uniforms and armed with ¥. 13s, pistols,
and machetes emerge - running -~ from the underbrushe

A large bush is riddled by bullets and emits o HUNAN
SCREAM,

The indlo who was hiding inside it leaps out then fallas,
still SCREAMONG and covered in blood.

Another indio asppesrs from behind & iree and fires his
blowgun.

Une of the Rangers stops in his trackse. Wiz are has been
struck by a small, wooden arrow. He drops his rifle and

tries to pull it out. Another soldier runs over to help

him,

A GUICK PAN ACROSS the underbrush reveals the fleeting
impge of s running indio.

Twe Rangers follow close behind.

The wounded Ranger is lying on the ground now, shivering
and sweating at the same time. Having removed the arrow,
the marn with him pulls out his keife and makes a deep,
Xeghaped incision over the wound. He then squeeszes the
blood out of it.
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The other two Rangers, meanwhile, are advancing on a bush
from different directions, weapons levelled.

Thelr guarry suddenly eppears and hurls his lance at the
Ranger who is closest to the bushe

The man dodges it while hiz companion opens fire.

The indio's head literally explodes from the volley of
buliets.

The Ranger helping the man who has been wounded applies
& tourniquet using his own belt then reaches into his
shirt pocket and pulls out a plastic syringe in a stew
rlle cellophane wrapper.

The man lying on the ground looks up at him in terror.

The two surviving indies -« one of the men and the boy -
reach the riverbank and run toward their cance, which
is nothing more than a hollowed-out loge

All of a sudden, two Rangers appear behind them and
open fire.

The two indlos react differently. The boy dashes back
into the jungle.

The man reaches the canoe snd pushes it into the water.
Meanwhile, the Ranger's SHOTS ralse spurts of mud slong
the riverbank,
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The indio in the canoe ig hit, tries desperately to keep
his balance, but topples into the waters Nevertheless,
he manages to hold on to the canow.

On the oppoalite bank, several celmans slide into the
yellowish water.

The two Rangers stop firing, point to the calmans, and
prepare to enjoy the scene

The indio clinging to the cance thrashes desperately,

trylng to climb back into it, but his wounds heve
weakened him.

The calmens swim swiftly toward him, barely breaking
the surface.

Thay bite into the SCREAMING indlo and pull hi=m away
from the canoe as the churning wster is tinged with red.o

Other Rangers continue combing the jungle.
One of them reaches the thick cluster of vegstation.
The indio boy jumps up in an attempt to flee.

The Ranger strikes him on the back with the stock of
his ¥e 13, The boy falls to the ground. The Ranger pla-
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ces a foot on the boy's back, keeping him pinned o the
ground, then ralses his rifle, ready to finish him off.

LIEUTENANT (off)
Corporall

A Renger lieutenant walks up with & gesture that is
also an order.

The corporal reluctantly lowers his weapon.
The lieutenant approaches.
The corporal taskes his foot off the boy's back and turns

him over with the toe of his boot, ready to shoot him if
he makes a move.

Hoticing something, the lleutenant squats down, tears
the fibre necklace off the boy, and examines the shiny

"pendant® on it.

DETAIL of the "pendant® in the lieutenant's hand: It is
Shandate clgarette-lighter.

EXTs RIVERBOAT STATION. DAY

The small "station® is situsted on the bank, at the end
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of a navigable gtretch of river.

A rudimentary and. dllapidated wooden pler stretches out
over the yellowigh, muddy water.

Aldo decaying are the few shacks that have been constructed
on the dirt clearing that has been hacked out of the jun-
gle.

The Rangers we saw before are outside the largest of the
shacks, smoking and talking, some standing, others
stretched out in hammocks.

Une of them, his M. 13 slung over his shoulder is guarde
ing the indio boy, who is sitting on his haunches, hands
bound behind him. There &5 a rope around his neck, tying
him 1ike a dog to one of the posts supporting the overw
hang on the shack's roof. His eyes are frightened and
filled with hatred for his captors.

Two rengers step out of the shak carrying the man who was
wounded in the jungle on a stretcher. He is dead, face
and hands bloated and bluish.

They are followed by a third Ranger with a shovel over
his shoulder.

The lieutenant stops in the door to the shack next to
2 non-commissioned officer wearing 2 medic's smock.



i%e

SERGEANT
Poor OliveiraiTwenty yesrs oldees
What a terrible way to g0ess Once
the curare reaches the bloodstreasms.

LIEUTENANT
But he'd been injected with the
antidote in time,

The sergeant makes a faces

BERGEANT
Sure, but it enly works in about
one out of twenty cases. Not to
mention the fact that by the time
they send 1t o us it*2 lost its

potency!

LIEBUTENANT'S & SERGEANT'S P.U.V.3 The three Rangers and
the streicher with the dead man dissppesr into the trees.

The sergeant nods toward the Yacumo boys

SERGEANT
The men would just as soon kill him
because of Oliveira.



20,

LIBUTENANT
I knowe But that American's going
to be here in a couple of days and
we're under orders to help him.

SERGEANT
He's lucky. A Yacumo prisonert's
like a passport inside the Green
Inferno.

EXTe JUNGLE. HELICOPTER. RIVERBOAT STATION. DAY

The shadow of a hellcopter moving scross the compact mass
of greens
SOUND of engine,

g couple of Rangers look up, polnting.

FRAMED FROM BELOW, the helicopter begins Llts verticai
descent.

it lands in the clearing at the edge of the river, raise
ing a cloud of dust.

The rotor gradually slows to a SLope

Hunro Jumps down out of the cabin.
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(78 INT, SHACK, RIVERBOAT STATION. DAY

The ileutenant enters his office and sits down behind
hls desk indicating the chair facing it. The professor
sits down ss welle

He pulls some letters out of his pocket and places them
in front of the lieutenant.

The lieutenant grances at them dlstractedly, then reas-
ches below the desk and pullis up a bottle of beer.
Heanwhile, he re-reads the nameon one of the letters

in eorder to remember it.

LEIEUTENANT
well, Professor Hunxn! ail I can
say is that you anthropologlsts
and the missionaries must be made
of special stuff. If hell-hofaes
iike this didn't exist, I'm sure
you people would invent them.

He offers the beer to Munro, who politely declines while
grinning at what the lieutenant hes just sald.

LIBUTENANT
wheresas I would give both my De-
{stops himseif)
well, let's just say 1'd give any-
thing to be somewhere else!
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HUNRO
I'1]1 try to meke asz little a nul-
sance of myselfe as possible, but
I do hope you'll help me organize
the expeditionese

The lieutenant has eﬁened the beer bottle on the edge
eof the desk.

LIEUTENANT
How could I refuse? You've been
recommended by everybody in my
government as well as yours.
Though there Lsn't that much I
can do. And above all, I can‘t
guarantee you'll stllil be breathe
ing £f and when you return.

Hunro nods, then slaps him neck, killing a mosquito. (Ac-
tually, the conversation is punctuated by both men sisppe-
ing at mosgultoes.)

MUNRD
1'm perfectly sware iL's not going
tc be a picnice
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The lieutenant tekes a sip of beer which he immediately splt:
out in disgust:

LIEUTENANT
Jegus, that horse must have been
dead!

Then he opens & desk drawer, takes something out, and
puts it down on the degk in front of Hunro. It is the
lighter found on the young Yacumo.

The professor picks it wp and carefully examines it.

MUNRO
Yesese It belongs to Shanda wile
iiamBese

The lisutenant gets up.

LIBUTENART
Come with me, Professor. I'1l show
you who we found it on and introdue
e you Lo your gulde. He's the
bast there is... If you're able to
gat along with him,

Munro follows him out.
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EXTe RIVERBOAT STATION, DAY

Chaco, a thin, middle-aged mestigo wearing a flowery
shirt, jute trousers, and & baseball cap, iz busy checke
ing the contents of one of the crates that has been une-
loaded from the helicopter.

He barely turns when he hears the lieutenant and the
professor step out of the shack, talking to one another.
The two men welk over to him, =nd the lieutenant makes
the introductions:

LIEUTENANT
Thie L5 Chacoees Chaco, this is
Professor Munro.

Chaco nods a distracted greeting.

MUNRG
Helloese The lieutenant was just
telling me what an excellent
guide you areees

CHACO
(coming stralght to the polnt)
You want to take all this with

you?
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Hunro doesn't even have time to replye

CHACG
{continuing)
well, you can forget it. We'rs
going to need weapons and lots
of ammunition te defend ourgele
ves and hunt for food, Plus soms
medicines..s NHothing else.

He shoves a cigar-butt between his lips and lights it.

CHACO
I already explained that to
those friends of yours,
(nods toward the jungle)
In there, the more you're carrying,
the guicker you get tired, the
gooner you die.

~
bo you think there's any chance

of finding those people alive?

Chaco gestures waguelys
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CHALO
who's to say? All 1 know ls welre
risking our own lives to look for
themess Let's go see the Yacumo.

The three men head toward the shack o Chaco continues to
smoke and telk.

CHACO
Strange characters, these Yacumos.
Excellent warriors. As far as 1
know they're afreld of no one,
except for the Tree Paopleeas

MUNRO
The Tree Peoplesss?

CHACG
Ho white man hag ever seen them.
And whoever has, has never lived
to tell about it.

The indio boy is astill sitting on his haunches, tied up,
and guarded by a Ranger.

Someone has placed & bowl of water and a tin plate of

food on the ground in front of him. Whether cut of distrust
or pride, it doesn't look as if the boy has touched the
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food, judging from the flies and insects swarming all over
ite.

Munro observes Chaco bending over to observe the indlo.
The boy tries to crawl away, intimidated and at the same
time hostile. But the Ranger glves the rope a brutal yank
and the boy is forced to stop, if he doesn't want to be
strangled,

CHACO
Bisasglless Blgaasiiees LOOKsso

Munro sguats down next to Chaco and gages with interest
at the boy's back:

HMUNRO
Looks like the sscred goars of
a terd.

CHACO

That's what they are. He's the

son of 5 shaman and he's been Confnw
secrated to the spirit of the ja-
guare which alse explaing what they
were doing thiszs far from home.
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MURRG
wWhat do you meani

CHACO
{half o himself)
They were caught. Yet they them
selves aren't really cannibalae
That means they were trying to
chase “evil spirits" out of the
Jungleesss white man spirits.

EXTes JUNGLE « BAY

Vapor rises from the rotting leaves covering the jungle
floore The trees are so close togather that thelr branw
ches barely filter the sunlight. The usual sounds of the
Jungle cen be heard: ANIMAL ANL BIRD CRIES, ETC.

Chaco is hacking open a path with his machetes He is
followed by Hunro, then the Yacumo boy, whose hands are
tlied and whose ankles sre conneclted by a short langth of
ropa.

Bringing up the rear is snother mestiszo, much younger
than Chaco and dressed in traditional jungle garbs straw
hat, hemp shirt, short pants, The three men are armed
with winchester carbines for blg game hunting, mache-
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tes, and Smith & wesgon asutomatic plstols in militery
helsters. Bach of them s carrylng & light-looking backe
packe.

CUT Tog

Progress. is slow. Chaco carefully examines the surroun-
dings and watches where he puts his feei, The three men's
shirts are soaked with sweat.

The thick underbrush suddenly ends, glving way te a shal-
low ravine that ends in a stesming swamp.

Chaco is the first te enter the water,s
The others followe

At the highest point -« in the center of the auinw - the
muddy water reaches thelr walsts. The packs on thelr
back get wet.

All of a sudden, Mighel the younger mestizo, winces in
pain and lets out a colorful CURSE in his native diae

lect.

HIGUEL
Shiti

Migu:l gulckens his pace in an effort to get out of the
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walter as soon as possible,
He finally succeeds, reaching the other side.

His legs are covered with enormous leeches, which he
tries to pull off with his bare hands, but they won't
iat god

The Ypcumo boy is almost covered with them as well,
but they don't seem to bother him that muchs
Especially since he manages to pull them off with surw
prising ease.

CuUT TOs

A small bonfire of dried ferns.

Miguel is sticking his leg into the acrid smoke.

The combination of heat and smoke causes the leeches
to curl and drop into the fire, wherse they CRACKLE
and fry.

The Yacune boy has been watching with » certain smount
of surprise. Me approaches the fire warily as Miguel
pleces his other leg over Lt. The boy resches ocut as
if he were afrald somecne might stop him, removes a
half-fried leech from the fire, and hungrily pops it
into his mouthe.

Chaco uses the end of s branch to shove two or three

30
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more toward him:

CHACO
Herc.«o YOou seom Lo kEnow what's

good!

He laughs and notlces the look of lncredulous gratitu-
de in the boy's eyes. X
CUT TOr

A whito-throated toucan perched on a branch stares Cu-
riocusly &t the straenge crestures filing past beneath 1t.

The four are crossing adifferent part of the jungle now.
The terrain is barren, alwost rockye

ARIMAL & BIRD SOUNDS

The Yacumo boy is almost staggering beneath the welght
of the three packs on his back. This pius the killing
hest snd the rough terrain are clearly beyond his capa-
cities, but he refuses to glve up and stubboraly trudges

@ie

Munroe weiks over to him, unable to stand the sight of it
anymore, and relieveshim of one of the packs when Chaco
intervenest
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CHACO
{severely)
Let po of that paak!

HMUHRD
Put he ean't do it! It's inhumenl!

Chaco tears the pack out of ‘unwe's hand and puts it dack

on the Yeeumo, He is furious:

CEACO
Yon't tr: it again, Pprofessor, le-
re we do as I sayl This 1ittle
baptard has to be tausht who's the

stron. est!

¥iguel approaches:

#1.UEL

(c2lmly)
Cheaco's right. The boy hates us.
He'll rlis our throats the first

chance he gets, .

Yunre is about to say something when, suddenly the ugual
ANIMAL SCUNDEZ 4RE DROWNED OUT by frightening ROARB,

Chaeo removes the safety on his rifle, initated by Mi-
guel. Munro does the same, aliost out of a conditioned
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refllex.

CHACO
iSpuel , walt here. You ecme with

me, Prefessor.
The twe of them walk on, rifies levelled.

PHETH P.0.V.: SLOW FORWARD TRACHHS among the foliage and

the trunksz of the trees.

TRACKTHG STOPS. In a sort of clearing a terrible struggle
i3 taking plece hetween a huge anaeconda hanging from the
beaneh of a tree and the snmarling, elawving puma 1% is
trving to wrap itsel! arcund.

KISSRES, BMATLS, ROARSE,
The struggle is flerce anc faseinating,

Chaec locks on, more or less indifferent; whereas tLe
anthropologiat is viasibly shaken.

More SHOTS of the fight hetween the two magnificent-~look-
ing beasts, during whieh it ip 4ifficult to tell whe the
vietor will be.
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Chaco ia unable %o suppress & snile of smusement at Mau-

ro’s resetion to the savage spectacle.

CHACO
You've never wiitnessed anything 1i-
ke thieg , before, have you, Pro-

f"ﬂﬁﬂl’- v ?

Hunro shakes his head.

CHACO
In the funzle there ie ne sueh
thing as merey, The stronger ereaturs

wins...!

Hunro seens struck by the gulde’s words, hut his atten-
tion i= once ngain eaptured by the puwa's Purious ROAN
of pain.

The snaconda has nanaged to wrap i1tself around its adver-
sary in a deadly grip from which there in no escape. Tt
begina te squeene,

The puma lets out a raucous CRY, its eyes wide and glaz-
ed.
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5T, RIVERBANK., DAY then NIGETY
A wide and slowly flowing river.

On the right bank - a strip of sand between the edge of
the junple snd the water ~ several gaipens are besking la-
gily in the sun, sc still as to appear dead.

Hot teoo fay sway, a hugze fenale caiman is swishing her
tail over the spot whare the egss she has just buried in
tre sond will incubate.

Un the left bank, the three men and the boy step out of
the jungle, looking exhausted, and make their way down
the shady enbankment that leads %te the murky water.

Chasoe leoks around carefully, ther notices sonething and
approachen,

T¢ im the rem:ins of & wood fire. Lying nearty is the
empty shell of a freshwater tortoise.

Chage squata down to examine both the remnants of burns
wood and the tortoise shell.

CHACO
They peesed this way... The natives
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CEACO (cont'd)
dig a hole in the ground to cook.

HMIGUEL
And they would have never left all
that meat in the shell.

MUNGO
Then that means we're following
their sare trail... ¥e're in luek.

CUT WITHIN SCENE:

Dusk. They are sitting on the sand now. Chaeco, NMiguel,
and the Yacumo boy are finishing off the contents of en-
romous eggs. Hunre has lowered his with a look of ree-
vulsion:

HUNRO
It tastes awful... like meold...

MIGUEL
We'd be lueky to come across more.
Caiman eggs are very nutritious.

Using the palms of his hands, Chaco is pulverising a bit
of the substanece he used for the cigarette. He then
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breaks off a small reed and cuts the end, as if he were
pmaking a straw,

MUNRO
¥hat are you doing, Chage?

CHACO
It's for our Yacumo friend. With a
1ittle bis of this stuff in him
he'll forget all about trying te
run awvay tonight. It'11 make him
very happy, Just wait and see.

Chaeo stands up, walks over to the boy who is kneeling in
the dirt and shows him the drug he is holding in one hand
and the straw he iz holding in the other.

The boy looks up expectantly, with obvious interest.

Hunre watehes, filled with curiosity.

Chaco stuffs one end of the straw with the powder and
sticks the other end into one of the boy's nestrils. Then
he blows hard through the straw,

The effeet of the drug which haz been shot into the boy's
nose is immediate.

The young Yscume is suddenly wide-eyed with exeitement
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and starts to sway back and forth like & half-wit, mumbl-~
ing in a monotonous sing-song:

YACURO BOY
(incouprehensible words)

EZT. UNDERBRUSH, JUNGLE, DAY

SHOT of & group of CHATTERING monkeys in the branches
of a tree,

Suddenly frishtened, they disappear among the foliage.

4 Jaguar pads by below in seareh of prey.

He stops to sniff suspleiously at something beneath a
cluster of rotting leaves,

S0UND OF TUIGE SHAPPING

The Jaguar brings its head up guiekly, with a nervous
SNORT.

The small group, headed by Chaco who is haeking out a
path, advences through the jungle. Except for the Ya-
cume boy, they are all ecovered in sweat and almost
stacgering frem fatigue.



The Jaguar. erouches dewn, ready to pounce.

Chaco sees him in time, drops his machete, raises his
Winchester and PIRES,

The bullet knieks the trunk of a tree. The jJaguar,
frightened by the report, which has been magnified by
the Jungle's vaulted ceilin: of green, flees into the
underbrush, disappearing.

Chaeo ctarts to run after it, but trips on whatever it

was the jaguar hsd been sniffing.

Grurbling %o himself, he pleks up his Winechester, whieh
had fallen out of his hands, and looks sround. The Ja~

guar is gone.

Chaeco locks down at the ground,

Vigible through the leaves is a human corpse in an ad-
vanced stage of decompesition. The sight is rendered
even more grisly by the fact that one leg is missing and
the head ir severed from the torse.

Higuel's and tho Yecumo boy's impenetrable expressions.

Bunro's look of disguast.
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Chaco has plioked up the skull.

DETAIL SHOT: flmost sll the flesh is gone and cne part
of the eraniun is covered by & green, viscous zlime. A
huge inseet erawls out of one of the orbits, where it
had been eatings.

Chaee ealnly bangs the skull against a tree to knook the
inseet off it. Then, using his machete , he begine $o
serape the skull.

“aure ean't take it. He turns, lesning against a tree,
and vomits,

Chaco has cleaned the skull 28 beet he can and nods now,
as if he finally recognized an old friend.
The molars in the Jewbhone are covered with metal eaps.

CHACO
Hey Professor, I recognize these
teeth. This is old PFelipe Useafla...
He inmew the jungzle as well as I d0....
I wonder what his mistake was...

He turns to hold the skull up to Munre, whe is still

puking.
CUT VWITHIN SCENE:
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The party has stopped te rest.
Miguel is sucking the dirty, insect filled water out of

a large flower.

2itting on the ground, HMunre has removed his boots, which
are already in bad shape, and winces in pain as he tries
to massage his feet.

viszible through the tears in his wet socks, his feet are
blistered, swellen, and an aimost bluish eelor.

Chaes errives, carrying 2 huge muskrat by the tail. He
sniekers:

CRACG
Here's dinner.

He places the dead rat on a log and slits it open with
the tip of his machete, winking toward the Yaeumo boy:

CHACC (OFF)
pe that”... ¥a're hear the village.
¥e c¢an plready smell he's hone.

e begins to gut the muskrat.

CRACO
Jesus, you stinkl Pewl But I'm s0
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CHACO (eont'd)

hungry you're going to taste bet-
ter than & steakl

Hunro looks on in disgusst.

With the point of his machete Chaeco pulls out the Iinnards
together with the tiny, unborn rat fatuses.

He toasses the Lloody shreds to the Yacumo boy, who pileks
them up and starts to eat them, dirt and all, with digni-
fied relish,

BiT., RIVER AND SAVANNAH, DAY

A shadow falls aeross the river's yellowish, slew-moving
water. It belonis to the rudimentary piragua hollowed out
of & log. The bedy of the indio rowing has been painted
& ghostly white.

Lying on the bottom of the boat is what appears to be a
human being, curled up.

The beat is now seen through the vegetation lining the
riverbank.

JUNCLE SOUNDS,

Munro and the others are watching from the bushes. Miguel



b3,

is nolding the boy by the rope, one hand elamped sightly
over the boy's mouth to prevent him fros ealling out,

The Yacumo has pulled his piragua up onto the bank.

i@ begins BHOUTIRG and gesturing for the Yacumo woman who
has been 1ving in the bottom of the boat %o get out as
well. Still voung and rather pretty, she is elearly frigh-
tened of the angry man who is now pushing her up the em-
baniment .

YACUMO HAH
{gutbural eries)

Prom where they are hiding only sbout Tifty meters away,
Munro and the two mestizos wateh the scene through the
foliage, ecareful not to make any sounds or movements that
might reveal their presence.

HMUNRO
(sotto voee)
¥hat are they doing ... It looks
like the punishment of an adul-
tress...

Chaco motions nhim with a hand to keep his veice down:
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CHACO
(whispering)
fomething iike that, yes.
(satte voce)
Enjoy the show. Afterwards he's
going to lead us to the village.

The Yaeumo has gradbbed the woman by her long hair and is
dragging her, face down, through the mud on the bank., It
leoocks as if he is usiny her bedy %o trace ritual signs
in the mud. The woman remains silent. Perhaps she is toe
terrified,

Every once in a while the man letes cut a briel, eadenced
shout?

YACUMD MAR
(guttural shout)

He stops and lets go of the woman, who pulls herselfl up
into a kneeling position, The man unties the braided
raffia around his forehead.

Looking sréanﬁ, he finds a thick root protruding from the
muddy bank and ties one end of the cord te it.

He ties the other snd tishtly arcound the woman's neek
while eontinuing to emit:
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YACTMC MAN
{guttural eries)

The man removes his leincleth snd the small poush (made
from epessun hide) attached o it and earefully sets
then down on the protruding veot.

Then he resumes his dance 2nd begine to rub his penis in
2 sort of ritusl masturbatien.

The woman stares at hin, nmotionless, her naked and entice
ing youngz Leody covered with sus,

The Yaeume mar clutches his penis, whieh is erect now:

TACUHO WAl
(loud ery)

Fe grabs the woman by the hafr, sounts her from behind,
and penetrates her.

Then, thruating frenetically, he begins to move inside
her with sevage frensy.

Hie hends push the voman's hair over her eyes, as if to
prevent her from loocking. _

Crace and Miguel's grimy faces as they wateh, aroused in
spite of thenselves.

‘unrc is more aghast then anything elisze.
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The Yasume reaches orgasm:

TYAGUMO MAN
{loud man)

Thenhe goes limp apainst the womsn's baek, as if he vere
resting and at the unme time preparing hinself for the
next and final stage.

fie pulls himmelf off her, resches for his pouech, opens it
and pours a mirture of Guil-celored herbs ento the mud,
which he then kneads together with ritual gestures. He
spite several times, with exagrerated rage, ento the ball
of herts and sud that he has graduslly fashioned,

The thrse men hiding in the underbrush continues to
wateh,

The Yascumo mar tekes a pointed stone out of his pouch,
then turns the woman over on hep back.

TACUMO HAN
(rore guttural cries)

The woman is trembling in terror as the man lsans over
her, gpreads her legs apart, and shoves the ball of =ud
and herbs inte her vagina. Then,still enitting his cries,
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he beging to push it up her ax far ss be san, using the
pointed stone. His ories are now ningled with thore of
the woman:

YAoUuMO WOMAR
{eriez of pain)

sunpe san't Sear the eruelty of it any longer and is
ahout to intervene. hut Chase = whe vas keeping an eye
en him =~ steps him.

CHACO

(#hispering)
ﬁﬂ!.u. cont't be & fmll

tiupre won't listen, so Chaco shoves his rifle barrel un-
der the man's ehin.

The Yaeumo man {# nearing paroxysm as he hasmers at the
woman's vagina harder and harder.

YACUBD AH
(suttural ories)

YACUND WOHAR
{(servasshg in pain)
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He grabs the eord around her neck with one hand, plant-
irg # knee on her chest to keep her still, and uses his
free and to keep her fron flailing and seratehing at him,
Then he beginz to hit her on the head with the stone. In
2 few sesonds her faee iz govered in blood,

funre burns avey, unabie Lo wateh anymore.

The Yscume man uses the stone's sharp edge to cut the
cerd off the wouan's neck. fhe Ja dead now, end he drags
her putilated body doun o the piragua, leaving a trail
of blocd in the sand,

e 1ifts the corpse into the pirasus, whileh he then pu-
sher away Prom the bLank.

Enoeling down on She ssnd he watches the piragus float
away and bursts inte tears, whieh are asceompanied ny
8 grief-strisken WATL.

funro is (oo stummed to sar snythingl
CRACO

She waz an adultress alright. Ané
punishment iz ssered.



HIGYUEL
If he hadn't killed her, the tride
would have killed him’

Chaco hasn'™t talen his eves of f the Yacwno man.
CHADO
¢ (o 'unre and Miguel)

Here he COnBB..0l

The indic has stopped erving and is on hia feet now, hend-
ing straight tounrds the epit where they are hiding.

¥4ouel flottens himsell over the boy, to hide him and Leep
hir freom movin.

Munre and Chace croueh: dewn, tensing, and walt.

The Tacumo men walke past them, dangerously close, but
doesn't sense theliy yresence,.

Chaeo waits until he has reached the trees, then aignals
the others that they sheuld start following Lim,

They don't have to walk for more than s few seters.

The Yacumo man steps out of the Junsle and starts neross
the savannah, heading for the jungle on the ether side.
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EXT, “AVAMNAH, DAY

Chace, who is in the leed, steps out of the underbrush
and half-turns to Yunro:

CEACO
Don't wmove!l

Hie leaver the three of then hiding in the sushes and steps
onto the sawvamnah,

fle stops, raises his »ifle, snd fivea a BHOT, whieh
ECHOES LOUDLY, Then he fires a sesond SHOY.

The Yacwmo wan is dismayed. e can't understand where
the "thunder' is coming from.
Then he sees Chaco, who doesn't try te hide., Indeed, the
moment the Yacuro locks at him, he fires another SHOT
in the aor.
fhis e too much for the indie. Terrified, he balta towards
the jungle on the other side of the savannah, running as
fast es he ean.

OUT WITHIN SCEME:

Chaeo and Miguel have erected a sert of fence with bhpran=
ches and sticke in the middle of the savannabh, Yunre, whe
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has heiped, is bathed in sweant,

CHACD
¥ell... iv's no masterpleee, but ot
will have to do. Can you guess what
it's for, Frofessor?

MUNRO
3¢ they won't know how many of us
there are untll we ean negotiate with
them,,"

CHACO
(sarcastie but pleased)
He's learning, dgrel,

Wiiguel mumbles sonething as he tskes off his shirt, trou-
sars , and undervear. Ve doesn't look very pleased. Zape
c¢ially since the womquitoes begin to attaek his bhave,
sweaty flesh. Fe slaps at then furiously,

MIGUEL
Ehitl They're zoing to oat ne alive!
vkay, the bait's ready.

¥lgyel is completely naked.

Chaco pames toward the tall prass on the savannah, Animal
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and bird SOUNDS begin to DIMINISH ae en eery HUSH PALLS
over the savennah.

CRALO
Theytre eoning!

e tightenmz hiz grip on his rifle and is holding Miguel's
" peside him as well, ready to fire both of them.

Sunrots finzer fiadles with the trigger on his Winchester.

MUNRO
I don't see anything.

GHAGO
Jen't worry, they're there. Okay,
iet's send our ambassador oub....

Buena suerte, Hipuel.

HIGUEL
Buena suerte, my #ss!

pizuel stepe out from behind the fenee, pulling the Yacumo
poy by the rope arcund his neck. The boy's hands are still
tied and hia ankles still joimed by the short lencth of

PODE.

#izuel adances boldly through the grass, almont defiantly,




pulling his prisoner along with him se that the Yacunmos
hidden in the grass esn see him., ¥hen he is about ten
meters avay from the fence, he steps and sguats down on
his haunches, foreing the hoy teo lie devn next to him.

Munre and Chaeo, weapong aimed toward the savannah, wateh
earefully Trom behind the fence, :

A1l of a sudden, from ocut of the tall prass:

YACUROS (OFP)
{guttural eries)

HMiguel is temze and aweatin:, 1ips tremblin- in whag
eould e a silent pramver.
ye boy is still prone an! impassive,

YACUMOS VOICES

Hural,.. Kobardl..., Sedeheiva..

Chaoo whispers to Hunro:

OHACO
We may be in trouble...

They sound furious.
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CHALOD
They are.... dpparently your friends
made guite 2 meas of things@

A stron: HISSIRG S0UNT ie heard.

Yacumwo arrowe (shert ones from hHlowguns, loncer cnes
. from bows) strike the ground only eentimeters from Miguel,
who has enocugh san:froid to remain s$ill.

Yunro instinetively rafises his »ifle to fire. Fis fin-
ger is starting to squeere the trigper when Chaco rapi-
dly pushes the barrel down:

CHACO
Yait! If Miguel holds out, I swear
I'1i1 dbuy him a botiles of whiskeyl!

Although he is tresbling and swesting nere than ever, Nie
guel 8841l mansges to display a certain imperturnability.
He pleks up & dried Lranch and knocks the next floek eof

arrows out of the alr with one eirculsy movement.

YADUMOS (aff)
(spiteful crdes)

Uhaeo tugs at Munro's alesve:
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OUACT
Lookl

The Yaeuno chief has stepped out of the tall grass, foi~
lovwed by several warricre armed with elubs, spears. pri-
sitive bows, and blowguns, Apart from loineleths, they
are wearing belmets of buszard Testhers. other feather
ornanents on tholr sres. The evarpaint designs on their
bodies are a serier of bLlsck B'es,

Hizuel whispers romething to the bey and letes ¢ of the
rope.

The boy looks sstonished and doesn't move,

iiguel is forced to repeat the exhertation asnd push him
with one hend,

The boy gets up «nd starts te run towsrd his people,

The Yacume ehief snd his warriors react with sureurs of

surprise:

YACUHOS
{surprised rumsuring)

They ocpon ranks $o let the boy pass hetween them and
hide in the wrans.,

Led by thelr chief, the Yacumon then begin shakin: their
weapens in a serdes of varlike gestures which are imme~
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diately felloved by gestures of nockery, sueh as Surn~
inz their baeks to the intruders and glapping thelr but~
toeks,

Chaeo finally relawes , and smiles.
Hunre watehes him out of the eorner of hiz eve:

w» HUNRO
If I'm net mistsken, ther're threa-
tening unl..

CHACO
liee It's & good sign, Profesacr. They
want o show that they're brave wapr~
riors vho aren't afraid of us. In
other woerds, I1f they can save face
they'll agree to talk.

18 EIT. YACUMO VILLAGE. DAY
The shabone (the Yaeuse villsge) is an snormeus shed
made out of dried nelm leaves and irenwood, Jt is ree-
tangular in shape, with rounded corners. The center is

domirated by & large empty ares.

Munre, Chaso, and Miguel enter the shabone, whose mobile
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wall has been opened for thew,

With the chief in the lead, they are preceded and fole

lowed Ly Yacumo warriors.

The three nen are tense, but try not te show it.

The atmosphere is anytbin. bub sordial,

Yonen, old pemople, an' children peer out from beneath

the shad, gesturing thelr fear, distrust, and hate toward
‘ the intrucers.

Hunre notices something end nudzes Chaco:

MUNTS

{(vwhispering)
Leekl

Chaco winks st thim and whispers baek:

CHAGS
Pretend you haven't seen it.

They are referring to the chorm being worn by a barve-
breasted "beauvty” whe s probablu one of the chief's
wives. Tt ia s small fils @n sdorned with msckaw festhers
and hanging fros the ralfia pound her neek.

In the gcentral area, the trihe's shaman traces semething

in the dirt with a stick. Then he reaches into the pouah
of cpessum hide hanging round his waist snd scatters &
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vowder: gsubstente to the four winds. This is a purifiea-~
tion rite.

The Yaeums ehief pointz hia gpear 2% the remains of a
fire on the s sbonc Floor, then pokes at it.

fumen bones ¢an be diseerned smong the ashes ard bHits of
eharred weod,

YACUMS CHIVP

Tuahal... Anabhal

Hizuel neods that he has understeod and moves his rifle up
and down » eouple of times te ei nify that he still might

usae it.

The Yreume eylef takes two or three ritual steps, looking
erass, then bends down, grabs & hopdful of dipt oné pours
it over his Lead,

Yunre and Chaen wateh nerwously.

Hipuel spreads his armz for emphasia:

HIGUEL

ﬁ};%: u:’iu'ﬂibﬁ“ TN gkﬂ E mbﬁ‘

Fhe Yacumo ehiel points repeatediy to another srea of tie
shabono, motlening the three wen to follow him.
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Beneath avother nart of the shed, an indio is iying on
the ground usine a slull for e pillew. (This fen't the
enly skull te be seen. Yhere are others, painted cehpe
and with parrct festhers stuel in theip orbites, hanging
from the roof to indiente that the Yacuwos out off the
heads of thelir enemies.) The man lying on the ground has
an injured leg. Despite the sompress of mud and leaves,

. ¥e ean see the deep. bloody gash in his thigh., It i sl-
80 Infeeted. Sguatting next te him ip » veung girl. She
is seratehing at herself in despair as she singean ond
nous-sounding lament:

YACUMD GINL
(2inging)

Chaco whispers to Munro, alluding te the men on the sround,
wha i eleasly dyving:

. CHACO

Your friends =2hot himl... Let's
hepe he deenn't aeroak before
we've gotten cut of here.

The Yacumoe ehief, after pointing vigorously to ths nan and

the girl, walks bagk to the three men and zteps in frent
of lrusl, who rarazes to retain a eslm erteriocr.
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YACUMO CHIEP
%i'hi _ ﬁhi‘o-t m%.. m’tqo
Homokoriyomal

Mizuel, who iz dressel arain, reashes into his pocket
and with a magician's flourish nulls out a switehblode,
whieh he zhiown to the shief.

L The blade smape out with a CLICK.

Prightened, the Yacuro chlef fumps baelr, {uitated by she
warriors sround him,

#iguel continues helding the Imife towerd them snd
elicking the Llsde in and out.

Yaoumos
{frightened murmuring)

Miguel plases the krdfe in the g¢hief's hand snd guldern his
finger to make the blade pon iIn end cubt. She chief's

face o »igid.

Hizuel repeats the rovement twe or three times in an
atnoaphers of extrese tennion, \

Pinally, the chief realises that he too isc capable of
making this “magiec®.

He holds the knife by himself snd after a gouple of un-
suecensful tries manager to make the blede pop out.

He proudly shows it o hia men. ,

{
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YACUMOS
(swed whispersz)

Chaeo lesans toward Munro:

CHACD
(vhispering)
‘. You esn breathe easy, Professor.
It's alright now.

CUT TO:
Three men are dragging the Yacumo bey into the central
elearing, The other members of the tribe form 2 shouting

eirele around themn:

YACUMOR
. (Ihﬂﬁtm)

The ehiefl pushes his way through, shaking his spear, also
to allow his three guests to see what is happening.

The three men have forced the boy to his knees. The sha-
man leans over him and whipe him symboliscslly with a buzzard's
claw.

Then he hits him with it in the face, hard. The elaw leaves
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deep, bleeding soratohes sz the doy continues strugsling
in vein.

CUT WITHIN SCEEE:

Hunro and Chaee are sgustting in the center of the aleamr~
ine, rifles agress thelyr kmees. Mumro wineses at sach pro-
gressively weaker ery from the boy:

YACUNO BOY (OPF)
{desperate oriesc)

A few meters away, Miguel and the Yaoumo ehief sre alse
twe wrinkled old hapgs are sitting on the ground, gnawving
en roots wigh their toothlens guse sand spitting the

thiek Julee into the two hollow halves of 2 eceonut shell.
Hunre and Ohaco are squatting in the center of the slear~
ing, rifles agross thelr Lnees.

A few Test away Miguel and the Yacumo chiel are also
aquatting and talhine anisatedliy.

The two women get up as well and approsch HMunro and Chuce,
#till splitting inte the gooconut shells,
Chaeco smiles as he =ursurs Ste Munro:

SHRCD
That's 1t. A1) we have to do now i

drink the hilsiowo.
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He takes the half a eseonut shell from one of the two
hage, dispilaying immense pleasure, and drinks a sip.
Then he smiles again and smaeks his lips to show that
he likes the "necotar®.

Yunro reaches ocut for his, foreing himself not to gag.
He ¢loses his eyee and drinks.

EXT. POND, SAVANNAH, DAY

Two Yacumos are balanced on the roeks bordering a pond,
fishing with their small bowe and lonz arrows.

Their eyes earefully follow something moving through the
murky water. An arrow shoots into the pond,

One of the indios grabs 1t quiskly before it sinks 2lte
gether and pulls 1t out of the water,

Tupaled on 1t is & large frog.

With a quiek bite on its head, the indle kills it then
sets down on the roek where the rest of their eateh is
lying: a eouple of fat-bellied, vlack fish, ancther frog,
and twe leeches.

The two indios pretend not to notice the small group walk-
ing past the pond on the other side.

Chaeo, Munre, and ¥iguel are crossing the savannah, head-
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ing toward the mist-shrouded jJungle visible in the dime
tance. They are being led by the Yaecume chief.

LOKG 8HOT of the four men. The Yacumo ehief stope and
peints the jungle out to Miguel, exeouting a complicated
pantorise as if Be were warning him of some terrible dan-
ger that awalts them. He illustrates this point by shak-
ing his veapons sz iFf he were going to use them, then
throwing them on the ground to signify their uselessness.

EXT. JUBGLE. DAY. DUSK, WIGHT., DAWN

The three men's difficult mareh through the Jungle®s den-
se vegetation.

funro, Chaco, and Miguel walk on as daylight duindles

into dusk, filling the jungle with hues of red and gold.,
But the three uen are too weary te appreclate the sunset's
speetacular besuty.

The blaek elouds filling the night sky are $1luminated

2t intervals by flashes of lightning, and the air resounds
with relling THUKDER.

The first light of dawn is accompanied by a heavy rain

-
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fallin: over the jungle.

BEiT, JUNOLE. DAY

The three men are seated at the base of a ecenturies-cld
tree, beneath an improvised shed of banana leaves, whiech
they have construeted to protect tem from the rain.
There is nomething pitiful and forlorn about them as
they =it there, half-soaked, waiting for the torrent to
subside,

Hunreo reaches inte his paek, pulls ocut a small tape-re-
corder, and - baing eareful not to get it wet -~ dictates
something inte i¢:

MPNRO'S YOICE
{recorded effect)

"ees We have reasen to believe
that the group we are looking for
has proceeded deeper into the
Jungle, toward the center of the
mato, whieh no white man has ever
succeeded in veachingl..

Chaco stares ot him in wry curicsity.
Miguel has found some roots and {s chewing on one without
bothering to elean it off first.
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HMAURO'S VOICE
There are two cannibal tribes in there,
atill living in the Stone Age. Appa-
rently they are 2t eonstant war with
one another and feared even by the
grest Yacumo warriers beecause of their
fierceness, Une of the trives is
called ¥anomamo, weaning the Tree Peo-
plel The other is the Shamatari, opr
the Uwamp Feople. Haeh considers the
other as game to be hunted and saten...

Chage iz eating some root now as well. Teeing Munro turn
off the recorder, he offers his some:

. CHACO
You want some! I¢'s wild manios.

It given you a bit of diarrhea, but
it's better theum nothing,

HUKRO
Thank you.

Hle stops:the recorder, rewinds it, then plays it: As CAMERA
executes o FLOV, CIRCULAR PAR OVER junsle, we hear:
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HUNRO'S RRCORDED VOICE (OFF)

«s« Alon Yates and the others sust
have done something terrible at
the Yacumo village. Sometidng worse
than wounding a man and setting fire
te the hut. Unfortumately, the ¥a
sumo ehief's acolunt was in the

. Jaguird language. All we eould un-
derstand is that he would have glad-
1y killed them if he hadn't been
go frightened...

Miguel, who hod been lietening, suddenly changes expres-

sion:
HICGUEL
2hut that thing offrl
‘ . Hunroe complies as both he and Chase tense ns well.

The distant SOUND of bones being BANGED togpether... ba-
rely audible through the SPLATYERING of the rain on the
lezven,

¥Miguel zrabs his rifile, whispering:
HMIGURL

Christ! Ye're in the middle of =
hunt ]

87
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MUNRO
{seftly: to Chaee)
The Tree People’

CHACO
(shaking his head)
No, the fhamataril Ve bLetter hide
auiei!

CUT WITHIN SCENE:

The rain gradually stopa, followed by an eery SILENCE,
Tensely elutehing their weapons, "unre, Chaeo, and MNi-
guel are Riding at the bottosm of a slope that bupders the
path ecutting through the jungle.

Higuel points up, where the teps of the trees are like
usbrellas of green concealing the sky.

MICURL
There's sonmething up there in that
rubber tree.,

Chaeo seruthives the spot Miguel is peintin: at:
CHRACO

Hroowi, oo Too still for a monkey...
and too high up for a Jaguar...
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Before they ean Alscover what it is, the SOUND of bhones
being BANOUED together becomes frighteningly closze.

The three men Instinctively aim thelr rifles tovards it
and wait, allent and {rrobile.

& moment later the foliage parts and three Shemataris

. appear, nizhtmarish figures with animel ~1ike movements.
Tyey are painted from head to foot in & laver of yellow-
ish elay that has dried to form a crusty coating over
their skins and what looks 1ike helmets over thelr lmir.
They earry stiecks and erude-looking pears, and are weapr-
ing loinecloths of leaves that gover their senitale.

The anthropolopist and the two mestizos stare at them
in frigtened ave.

. The three Sharatari hunters appesr to have seen some-
thin: and begin to gesticulate wildly toward the rubber
tree while emitting strange grunts:

SHAMATARY HUWTERS
?ﬁ;_‘..“ ueh, .. m;»s. !lk;itt!

They cirele the tree, looking up, then take hold of the

bones han. ing from the vraided vines around their netk
and start BANGING them together, meking the SBOUND we
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heard before,

The one whe seens %o be the leader squts down, finde a
stick and dries it by rubbing it against his skin, Then
he inserts it into an open knot-hele in a branch and
begins guiekly turning it this way and that with the open
palms ef his hendz while blowing on it.,

The othey two men squat down es well and begin delousin:
one snother as they wait for the fire to start. The lice
they find on eone anether are popped into their mouths and
eaten.

OUT WITHIN BCENE:

A wisp of smoke; aparks crackling inteo flames.

The three Shamatari hunters jump up and begin gathering
dried leaves inte 2 pile at the base of the tree.

Then they throv the smouldering brench ento it and the
leaves ignite with & hurst,

One of the men gathers some moss and sprinkles it on the
fire. A second later, n thiek, nrusesting suoke begins
to rise into the airt

A gust of wind sends some tovard the spot where Munro,
Chaeo, and Miguel ave hiding., The three nmen gri-sce as
they try not to sough,
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The smoke continues rising toverd the teop of the rubber
tree. The ereature in the branches begin te COUGH and
GABP.

The agitation of the three hunters increasesn:

SHAMATARI HUNTERS
& Uehil,.. Ushl.., Nkil.. Bkit

They begin beating the tree Srunk with their elubs.
In the shaking feliage overhead, the COUGHE hecone more
and more spasmodic,

The three hunters stars excitedly at the top «f the tree.

Even Munro, Choeo, and Miguel instinetively 1ift their
gases.

A fleeting figure, partially hidden among the leaves, can
be seen c¢climbing higher and higher in an effort to esce~
pe the aerid smoke. 411 of a sudden, the sinister CHACKING
of & braneh can be heard, followed by:

YANUMANO WOMAN
(blood=eurdlin: zeream)

A indistinet shape plummets to the ground, together with
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the broken branch, and lands with a THUD, reising a swirl
of leaves.

Humre inveluntarily shudders,

Even Chaeo and Miguel allow themselves a small grimace
of dispgust,

Lying on the sround is » Yenomamo woman, one of the Tree
Peoprle. fhe 1s still young and shapely, with extremely
long hair, though her naked bedy is ineredibly filthy.

She doesn't move and emits feeble HKCAHS: the fall must
have broken her back. It has alse disfigured her face,
whieh is bloody and has one eye hanging eut of its sockes.

The three Shamatari hunters are on her at once, heedless
of her desperate CRIES, which cnly seem to increase their
ercitenent,

They finish her off with savage blows from thelr olubs
as bleod spurts svervihere.

Munro turns away 20 as not te look.
The three Shamataris bend over like animsls te lap up

the wveman's bHlood.
Their leader bite: the protruding eve off and chews it
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it with relish.

The three hunters tear off their neeklaces snd resume
BANGING the bones tepethep.

They tie the deand woman's hande and feet to the braneh
she had fallen with.
L Two of them holst it up on their shoulders.
; Preceded by their leader, they run inte the underbrush
and disappear,

Chace turns to unre and Miguel:

UHACO
Let's po!

The three men follew the path taken by the “hamstaris.

MUNRO, CHACO, & MIGUEL'S PLO.Y. ad CAHERA ADVANCES uns-
teadily, following the Shamatari hunters up ahead, who
are moving swiftly through the jungle with their prey.

Chaeo, Miguel, =nd Munre run on, panting and being stung
and scrstehed by the thieck underbrush. They try to keep
a safe distance from the hunters yet without losing
sight of them.

T
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THRIR P.O.Y. ~ increasingly UNSTEADY - of the thrse Sha-
mataris,

All of a sudden Chace pushes "unro so he falls Just be-
fore running ocut into the apen. Then the guide guickly
points to sowecthing.

There is a olearing Just azhead of them.

Through the smoke of meveral large bonfires, the three
nen are greeted by a hellish sight atraighe out of the
Stone Age.

The Shamatari hunters have reasehed their companions
gathered in the eclearinz. There are about thirty of them
in all. Moet of then are busy stoking the fipes burning
4% the bugses of several trees.

Visible in the dbranches of the trees are indistinet
human figures in rudinentary shelters made of paffia
stalks and Lanana leaves and similar te the tree~houses
built by gorilias.

SHAMATARI HUNTERS
(savaze shouts)

Other Shamataris are erouched arcund a smoking hele in
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the ground whieh they bave filled with red~hot rocks.
The three unters throw the woman's corpse inte the
hele.

Munro, Chaeco, and Miguel wateh, urable to believe theis
eyes, then turn their heads sharply in the direction of:

YANOMAMO GIRL (OPP)
{desperate erv)

Two Shamataris have grabbed an adolesgent Yanomame girl.
Une of them forees her te kneel in frent of Lim, pinning
her head between his lers and pulling her hair.

The other shamatori grabs hold of her young breasts and

penetraten her from behind, deflevering her with mighey

thrusts of his turgid rembep,

Munre, Chaco, and Miguel are so devastated that they are
unable to gome to & decisisn.
fuddenly, the air is filled with:

FANOHAMO WARRIONS {OFr)
{shril)l war erdes)

Several Yanomames, red-eyed and COUGHING from the 2woke,
slide down out of the trees on vines,
ks soon as they reach the ground, brandishing their elubds
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and spears, which are even more prizitive than those of
the Shamataris, they form: a eirele, ready to fight.

They are outpumbered by their adversaries, and helf of
the- are old people and ehildren.

The two groups hurl themselves at one another,

YANOMAMO WARRIORS
{war eries)

SHAMATARY HUNTERS
{war erlen)

Treir CRIES are ECHOED toh deafening PITCH by the Junzle's
green ceiling.

The fierce battle has only huat berun and the outnumbered
Yanomamos already seem to be gatting the worat of {t:

A boy falls, his head eracked open Ly the bleow from a
Thamatarl elub.

An old man is speared in the neck.

Chaeo finally reaets:

CHACO
{shouting)
Now!
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He steps inte the elearing, FINING, followed by Miguel,
then, Mumre, vhose reflexes are a it slover.

COMBINED RIFLE PIRE

Five 8harataris fall.

Yor a eplit-zecond, The Yanomanmos as well as the Shamata-
ris freeze in total bemusement. The phenoumenon is toe
mueh for their prisitive minds.

Chaee and Mizuel fire at thewm again, whereas Munre fires
above the cannibal:' heads, not wanting te kill the: but
only teo frighten then.

Three more Shamataris fall,

The Yanoramos are the first to recover from the initial
shoek (perhaps alreadr familisr with the power of five-
aras) and astack their spggressoprs.

“ut the fhamataris ure too terrified to flizht enymore and
flee into the junvle, disappearing in a satter of neconds.

Pwo of them are left behind. One ia theiyr leader, recow
gnigable by his necklace of human jawhones, The cther,

one of the men who raped the Yanowamo girl. They are either
more courageous or less swift than their fellow-tribes-
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men. Whatever the emsme, they are cuiokly submerged by
the victoriously shouting mob of:

YANOMAMO WARRIORS
{evultant eries)

19  ELT, RIVERBANE, DAY

£ swall group of Yanomamo warriors sre draggin: the
fhanetari hunter (the sa2me one we sav rape the adolescent
girl) tewards the muddy riverbank., They shove him, hit
hir, and apit at him, but the Bharatari remains iepassive,
displaving a certain dignity.

YAHOMAMD WARRIORS
(eries)

MUNRO'E YOICE (OFFP)
(ecte affect)
"evo Nespite the fact that ocur in-
tervention saved them from the Oha-
mataris, the Tree Psople continued
to regard us with miastrust, fear,
and hestility..."

¥unre is reeording. Chaco and Miguel stand next to his.
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MUNRO
{inte recorder)
ess liovever, they did allov us teo
witness the punishment of the pri
soner whe had violated one of

their virgins.”

. The Yanomamo: are using vines to tie the Shasatari hunter
to = logi Then they walk areund the log, thruwing rocks
at him, spitting at him, and strikinz bim with thelr elubs

YANOMAMD VARRIORS
{(erien)

The Yanomawmo "executioner” appears, a sinister figure
govered from hesd to foot in thiek vines.
A sudden SILENCE falls over the scene.

Tyve shauitari hunter his lost his splomb and is now tense

with fear.
The “executioner” slowly spproaches him, while:

YAROHAMO "EXECUTIOHER®
(ritusi-iike, guttural phreses)
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He stops in front of the prisoner. His arms emerge fron
beneath the vines to gesture in the sir. There i1a a sharp

rogk in his right hend, His upraliszed arma freese.

SHAMATARY WUNPER
{despar te ery)

The "exeeutioner® bends down.

The ‘hamatari hunter struggles In vailn sgeinst hisz bonde.

SHAMATART HUNTER
(terrified shrieks)

The "executioner® grahs the Zhsmatari's penis and testi~
eles uvith his lef't and novees the stone blade toward them.

The stone eute inte the bane of the Shamatari hunter's
genitals but deesn’t sever them somplately.

SHAMATARI BUNTER
(pleed-ehilling howl of pain)

Another blow, and penis and testicles are no longer at-
tached to the man's groin. %lood bozrins to sush frem
the wound.
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The Yanomamo "evesutisner® helde up the grisly trophy.

YRHOHAMO WARRIORS
(Jubilant eries)

They begin to push the los down sn ineline.
The Shamatari hunter is wrrithing In agonys

FRAVATERY WUNTER
(eries and woans)

At 2 cignal frem the "executioner”, the log is tipped and
the rrisoner im-ersed inte the river, whose vellowish
water tinges with red. Fis eaptors are enreful not to let
the water teueh their hande or feet.

The water arcund the prisoner, who ia irwmersed wp to his
waist, suddenly becomes turbulent.

SEAVATARY WUNTER
(incrensingly desperate erien)

In vain, the Shamatari hunter manages to raisze one leg
out of the uater. It i3 already partly eaten by the
fierce pirafise uhieh ave still attashed te 1it.

He lewers his leg back inte the water, whieh churne
with renewed intensity.
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The Yanomamos continue sliding the trunk further and
further into the water. The Shamatari hunter‘s agony
ends when he finaliy loses eonsgiousness, his head
lolling to one side. Then it too disappesrs benesth
the reiling red water.

YAHOHAMG WARRIORS

. (guttural eries)
A fow meconds later the Yanomawmos pull the leog bask
out of the water. Tied te it now is nothine bt & cie-
leton with piranas attached to the Ffew remaining rieces of
flesh.
VAROUAMO "RISCUTIOMNER®
{bestiel ory)
. This is the nisn2l that justice has heen done.,

The truek with the remaing of the Zhamatari hunter is
thrown baek into the ater,

The executioner tosses the severed genitals to the women 2
who fight ever ther an! devour them in a matter of ga-
eonds,
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BiT. JUNGLE., DAY

The jungle elearing. fSeveral Yanomsmes are perched on the
lower branche: of the trees or hanginz on the vipes. A
few are viaibvle in the tree~housez. Yherever they are,
they are all watehing their ehief in rapt sttention as he
turna arcund an. arcund, shaking his spear and besting
his elub on the ground. !'& g pantomiming & batsle.

tunre, Chaee, snd "iguel wateh him with detached interest.

HUKRO
(inte tepe recorder)
"eos Ona thing is certain: the
four pseple we are looking for did
scmething to ineur the wrath of
the Tree People; though we can‘t
unpderstand vhat o ¥ap..."

Chaee leans over and whispers something inte Munro's ear.
The Yanomsm: ghief's pantomime is bringing him closer

to them, Suddenly he bends down and beginas te 4ig a hole
with his hands, 1like an snim-1,

Hunro, Chaee, and iguel waten him, tryin: $o conceal
their nervousnesa.
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The chief has found ncmathing in the damp earth.
He tosses 1t in “ront of the three men.

Chaee slewly piecks it up and shows it to his two compa-
nions. |

It i3 2 man's wpistwateh. The glass 1= broken and the
petol wrlstband 1g caked »ith dirt.

BiT. POND, BAVANNAH. DAY

“unre is naksd and having a bath in the pond out in the
gavannah.

where it fsn't tanned, his white flesh iz covered wish
scrateh marks and insect hites,

HOHRO'8 VOICE OVER

{eche effect)
"ees Sinee we haven't been able to
find out anything from the Vanoma~
mos, Chaco has come up with an
idea in which T am to bLe the guinea-
2ig or the bait, dependiny on how
you look at it..."

fiidden in the tall grass, Chaeo and Miguel are bolding



21

&8

their r»iflea and keening an sve on the situztion.

& smell croun of naked voung Yanormsmo wemen approaches
the pond., They seen fascinated by the sight of Hunre's mu~
dity. Meanwhile, he continues te wash himself with fel-
gned indiffersnce.

The women laush. nuiging eaeh other and pointin: with

monkev-like ceslurens

YANGHAMC
(guttural laughs)

Overcoming their fear, the wowen move oloser te Nunreo.

One of them wenches out timidiy, touches him, then lwmme-
diatelr pulls her hand back,
A peeond woman deoes the mane.

Pindins ensurage in nurbeys, Lthe women erowd around Humie,
whope fagnde o rleo™ess is beginnine te crack. They
toueh hinm and caregr hie in sve.

One of then trkes hold of his penis and gives it 2 tug
zeh to the hilarity of her eompanieons:

YANCHAMO WOMEN
(puttural lsughs)
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Hunre tries to grad one of them by the arm, but she
pulls awey, terrified.
mmm:awawasaummwtetsmm.

One of them signals Munve to follow them.
Hunre glances toward the spot where Chaso and Miguel a-
re hiding, then gets out te follov the greup.

Chaco and Miguel manage to ntay hidden in the grass as
they erawl after Munve and the women.

mrmmmnthenmmnmthtm
underbrush, still setioning Hunre te follow them.

Munro stumbles along, wineing in pain from the thorng and
thistles his bare feet are stepping on.

The Yanomome women reach a spet where the trees are
thicker than usual.

Because of the treen, it is easier now for Chace and Mi~
el to follow unobeerved.

unro stope in his tracks with an ersression of incre-
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dulity and disgust.

“hat he sees iz partially blocked by the thiek vegeta-
tion: the branehes of some trees shead ceenm to be hung
with strange festoonz,

funre pushes the reeds aside and stares in horrer,

Even Chaeco and Miguel, who are peering out from behind
the trees are unable to suppress a look of revulsion.

Three human skeletons painted ccihre are hanging frox

the trees and swaying in the breeze. fome of the bones
are broken, others missing. Also hancing from the bran-
chen and adding to the macabre sight, are shreds of
charred elotying, boots baekpaeks, a rifle with a broken
stoek, a emashed movie emmara.

The skeletons are swvarsming with worss and inseets.

BiT. CLEARING, DAY

Hunro, Chaee, and Miguel are sitting en dne side of the
elearing having an animated discussion which we can't
hear,



6a

Ho trace of the Yanomames, who have evidently gone back
up to thelir tree-houses.
BIRD & MORKEY SOUNDS from the surrounding jungle.

HONEEY CRIEZ2 & BIRDCALLS

MUNROYS VOICE

{eche effeect)
"ese The Yanowemos didn't allow us
te bhury those pathetie remains...
They had painted them cehre to ward
off the evil spirits they stood for...
Onee agnin I can't help wondering
what terrible thing Yates and his
friends could have dene..."”

The dineussion between the three men begomes more anima-
ted than ever. Then, before Chaco and Higuel ean stop him,
Huno walks over to the trees and FIREZ into the alr,
From the tree houses comes a sound similar to that of =
thousand erased birds:

YAROMAMOS
(bird-iike erien)

Chaso and "iguel tense and ralise their rifles.
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MUNRO'S VOICE

(eche effect)
".es I know pur lives are hanging
by a thread, but X don't want te
ge baek without at least having
tried to recover the footage shot
by Alan Yates and the others... It
could e of immense seientifiec and
human value..."”

Chaec reaches Munro in a bound and tries to pull him
away. The anthrepelogist strusgles free, reaches the
base of the trees, and throws down his Winchester as a
sign of his pesceful intentions.

MUNRO'S VOICE
{eche effeat)
"eee Perhaps I have me right to for-
ee Chaco and Miguel to run this risk
as well, but T am going to try and
negotiste a trade with the natives,..”

Hunre pulls eut his tape racorder and holds 1t uwp to the
trees so the Yanomanmos gan see it:

MUNRO
Zoril... Teril...
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He turms it on:

HUNRO'S VOICE
(echo effect)
"eew again I can't help wondering
what terrible thing..."

Chaeo and Miguel steady their aim.
Pron the moving foliage one can hear:

YANOMAMG VYOIURS
(guttural cries)

thinro has stopped the tape recorder and is holdin: it wp
toward the trees:

HUNBD
Teril... Teril...

A long, tense SILENCE,

Then the corpse of the Shamatari chief is slowly lowered
from te trees on a vine. His head has been horribly
erushed, and his eyeballs are missing.

Hunro grimsces in disgust.

Chaeo n however, is almost eumiling.
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Miguel too, seens suddenly relieved.

CHACD
He did it1X.. They're inviting us
to lunehl

Hunre locks at him, aghast:

HUNRO
They 're what'!

CUT WITHIN SCENE

CLOSE UP eof the lock of nauasz on Munre's face as the
hand entering FIHAHWE offers him a plece of meat whieh is
bloody and raw on the inside and charred en the outsi-
de.

Hunro is foreed to take it and sink his teeth inte it.

He a2nd his two guides are sitting with the Yanomamos in
a eirele around the steaming hole in the ground wvhere the
resains of the Shamatari ehief(s corpse are beins cooked
on hot roeks.

Chaco and Miguel are also foreed to partake of the maca
bre feast. '
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YAROMAMOS
(grunts and sgueals of pleasure)

The eannibals pilek the hot ~eat out of the hole with
their dirty, gressy fingers and stuff it hungrily inte
their mouths. The Yancmame ehief is hélding his vietim's
kalf-eaten head in one hand and the taje recorder to his
ear with the other hand, He listens to it with a look of
ehildiike wonder and delight:

MUNRO'E VOICE
{echo effect)
"es.Despite the faet that our in-
tervebtion saved® them from the:
Shamataria, the Tree People..."

Trying te eonceal his revulsion, whieh might offend his
“generous hoste", Yunro somehow manages to swallow the
mouthful of human meat. -

A Yanomamo sittinz next to him and sueking with relish on
a2 thigh-=bone eyes him with mistrust.

Then he turns to the hole tc grab another plece.

Munro takes advantage of the man's momentary distraction
to epit out the piece he hgg Just put in hie mouth.

It falls in the grass et his feet ., next te some cans of
il
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93.
EiT. CBS BUILDING, NEW YORQ CYTY. DAY

ESTABLISHING SHOT of the skyseraper belonging to CBS, one
of Ameriea's three najer television networks.

INT. TELEVISION STUDIO, CRS, DAY

Hunro, well-dreesed, his hands and face still bearing the
marks of his recent adventure - {2 sitting in = chair
facing the television comerae ns he answers an interviever's
questions:

INTERVIEWER
ses And me, in exchange for the tape
recorder the cannibal chief showed
you where they had hidden the filmed
material...?

MUERO
Yes, They thought I was powerful
enough to ecapture people’s voices
and therefore their spirits, This
convinced them that I was the only
one capable ef taking away the cans
of fiim, which they savw as a threat.
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INTERVIEWER
¥hy & threat, Frofeasor?

MUNRD
The Yanomamos had underatoocd how
important the film cans were
to Alan Yates and hiz group and
most likely thought the cans son-
tained their power. A power, &
I said vefore, that had eaused
vielenes and death.

INTERVIEWER
Thank you, Frefeasser Hunre., And
that eoneludes today's speeial
interview., We would like to remind
our viewers that next Saturday ut
nine p.m. CBF will be presenting
Part Cne of “"Oreen Inferno”, the
dramatie T1lmed testimony of an
extraordinary adventure that tooks
itz preotagonists all the way baek
te the Stone Age.

6. INT. BUOARD ROO¥., UBS. DAY

A s=all, modern, sir-conditioned board room. Three CiBS
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executives are meeting with Munre.

187 EXECUTIVE
eee 8nd you would be the ldeal
hoet for the program.

ZED EXECUTIVE
fhat's right, Professer Munro.
As an eyewitness as well as a
seientist...

#unre is slightly embtarrassed,

HUHRO

Gentlemen ~ I doubt you're really
interestes in the progran's
goientific valuel.. And in any case,
I'd like to view the filmed mate~
rial first. As yet, none of us knowe
what 1t contains. I'm thinking of
the insge it gives of those four un
fortunate youns people. h

<ND BXECUTIVE
Professor Munre, I ean assure you
that they knew exactly what they
wanted and what methods to use in

95
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ZND EXECUTIVE (eont'd)
order to obtain 1t. All of us here
were well aeqguainted with them.

The other two men nod.

MUERD
Btill, they're dead now...

15% EXECUTIVE
¥hieh is exaetly why we must show
people the truthl We'll let the
publie judge. Detter yet, we'll
let the peeple who knew them hest
Judge: their parents... thelr
wivea...

“he telephone RINGS, The “rd Exeeutive snewers it:

“RD EXEQUTIVE
Yes?,., Okay, we'll be pright
thera,
(to the lst Exee.)
Sye filu's ready.

The lst Executive pets up, imitated by the others:

1
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187 EBAECUTIVR
Come, Professar, You gan see for
yourselfl if wve're right.

INT, MOVIOLA ROOu, DAY

An assistant syuts the blinds amnd the room is plunged into
gept-darkness. the only source of illumination being the
bluish light of the moviola.,

Yunro and the lst Executive sit down behind the cutter who
is operaton the noviola.

Cn the small sereen, the documentary’s maintitles aprear.

187 BXRCUTIVE
This i2 a decumentary they shot for
us a year and a half ago.

NARRATOR'S VOICE
{on movicla speaker)
“Produced by the Celumbla Proade
easting Svstem. Directed by Alan Ya-
tes. Photographed by Jack Anders and
Mark Tomaso. Special assistant,
Shanda ¥Williams,"
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ELT, CAMBODIAN TEARITORY. DAY (PILM WITHIN PILW)

(Cramatiec om-the-spot sheooting: hand-held camers, image
sometimes bHlurred or with light in lens, ete.)

The outakirts of 2 Southesst Asian eity. Filthy, under-
nourished cyildren picking through mud and garbage for
somethin: to eat. Frightened 1ittle faces filled with
nauses 2t what they are foreed teo eat.

HARRATOR'S VOICE
"eee '"The Last Paradise’... Xua
Bang during the last days of
October. The liberating forces are
approaching.”

Another SHOT: Two scldiers zrmed with machine-guns pushing
a men with a enltesse up against & wall, He is shot

with & spray of machine-gun Tire. Cne of the soldiers is
foreed to atriie at his hand repestedly with the butt of
his mechine~-gun before the fingers clenehed in death

will relingquish the suitcase.

The suitease snaps open. It iz full of money and va~
luables.

NARRATOR'S VOICH
«os Image whieh our film orew
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NARRATOR'S VOICE (cent'a)
risked thelr lives to eapbure and
which document the tragic days of
violense, looting, brutality.

Another SEOT: 2 man - his hands and feet bound - writing
en the ground in agony. fomeone has tied a plastie bag
over his head, The bapg is transparent enocugh 2¢ that ve
ean see his features twisted in the horror of dexth by

asphyxiation.

HARRATOR'S VDICE
see Before leaving the clity, the
soldiers of Ueneral Sha's corrupt
regime brutally eliminste thedr
pelitical sdverseries,..

Another BHOT: Seen through the bamboo grille of a window,
twe soldiers tear the elothes off a young zirl and hold
her, pinned to a straw pallet as they prepere to rape
her despite ler desperate strusgling.

HAKRATOR'S VOICE
eoe and commit sadistic acts of
revenge againet their snemies' fa-
milies...



100.

INT. MOVIOLA ROOM, (RS, DAY

The little moviola screen turns white 28 the fils winds
out. The lst Executive slaps the cutter on the baek: then
petes up and turns to Munvo:

1st EXECUTIVE
Pretty strong stuff, eh’

Munrc nods with a vague look of distaste.

187 EXECUTIVE
Well, just to give you an idean
of how Alan and the others operated,
everything you just saw was a pute
on.

MUNRO
You mean?

187 ELECUTIVE
There wasn't any enemy ammy ap-
proaching. Alan paid tyose soldiers
to do some scting for him... Ypu'll
have to exouse me now; I'il Jein
you later.

Hunro iz so dumbfounded, 211 he ean do is nod.
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The 1zt Excentive walls out. The cutter turng te Munro:

Shall T go shead?

Tes... Thank vou...

ihe eutter turns off the blue 1light and ztarts the mo-
viola,

DETATL of the soviols sersen shewing Alan, Shanda, Jaok,
and Mark Mike while they head toward the Piper sfter
belng Interviewsd.

TER (off)
That's Alan and Ehanda... I muast
sdmite. though, they wers resl
professionals... They reslly knevw how
to give you & puneh in the stemash
with the stuff they §M...

The lights come on and the cutter turns te Munvre:

fepwmnn

Thelir vatings were inoredible,
rou Wmew, hisher than mest astars.
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CUTTER {eont’d)
Alan in papticuler knew hew teo
play to an aundience. Look at this
sequence they shot before leavidsg...

He turns the lights off amain,

SHOTE of a hotel room appear on the sereen. The place s
2 mesn: open sultessesn, sstehels, metal boxes Ffor the
film equipment ~-- all of it strewn svout the reem. Desw
pite the HUMMING of the alr-sonditioner, the heat is tep-
rid.

Alan -~ bave ~chested ~ is bent ever the bed, removing
things from & valise and drepping them inte s canvas bags
Be holds an electric up to CAMERA, Shen tosses it baek
into the valise with a wini:

ALAK
{(haif-jfoking)
Forget 1%.,. I doubt there*ll be
any plugs where we're going,
fle Fishes out a bottle of eologne and dreps 1t back in-
gidey

ALAR
Hope! This ie going %o be anything
but an organiged safari with al
the comforta.




Hie comes serosg a bottle of some sort of medicine and
drops 1t into the bag, then does likewise with a large
flave zun and 2 couple of hoxep of amsunitien.

ALAN
Weaspons, eameras, medieinal items,
that's about 1%... seeing as we've
going to be covering hundreds of
milen... on foot!

Blight MOVEMENT of CAMERA to ineluce Bhands, who steps
out of the bathroon wrapped in a bowsl; she has Just
had a shover.

ALAN
That's another thing: who knows
when we'll be taking ocur next shower.,.
Bub that won't be a provlem for Zhandag
I'm sure she'll find 5 way to remain
the sexiest seriptegirl in history.

handa pleke up on the pame and goes into a series of
“sexy"” poses that end with her iving on the bed like Mapi~
iyn Nonrece, one lege bent baek, tee pointed,

ERANDA
Are you veallly shooting, Jeok?
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JACK (CFP)
Sure anl

repmsed, kalf-annoved, jusps off the bed:

BLAN
Dkny, Jackses thatte encughl

Alan winks Sowards CAMERA.

SHOT CHANGES, me if nomeone else were BHOUTING
Smck and his camers ars now included in FRANE,
Snanda tries to wmove the pile of stuff on the bed:

s tince

- SHANDA
Loog at the mess you guys have
made! Has anyone seen my pantiesf
I ileft ithem hers somewhere...

Jack, pretendin: to fiddle with his camera, alns it to-

ward the door.

JACE {(off)
yhat do you want them for?
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the things on the bed

Shanda eontinues rummaging Shrough
¥hile Alan wateher in anusement.

REANDA
Te wear around sy head, stupddl

ELANM
I thought ever sinee Jack goty you
te take them off two years ago you
hadn't worn then sinee... Bight,
Hark ...

Suddenly suspicious,, Shande wheals around to face the
door and seen Mark shooting. ingry snd st the same time
anuged, she pieks up a pillow and throws it at hin,

Pillow flles inte CAMERA in & sort of white FADEQU?.

30 INT./ EXT . CBS CAR, WEW YORK CITY. DAY
SHOT of & traffic~filled stveet on Manhattan's Bast Side.

A sheuffeur in the CB2 uniferm. He is om one side of

PRAME with respect to “unro and @ CBE camereman, who arve

in the baek neat; next to » film samer:s in ite ense. The
man glanees out the baek window:
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flow down, Joe! Ve'wve lont the
sound Sruek.,

DRIVER
Okay .

mn Surns to Hunpos

CAMPLAMAN
vhat was I saying, FProfessorT... Ak
yvon. I tried working with ilan 2
eouple of times, but I just eounldn’t
handle 1%, YHe pushes people to the
1imit, demanding evervthing -
including thelr bleod. Mo thanks!
fod heve meroy on hiz soul beeause
he was one ruthless son of a hiteh!

“ROOM, NEW YORK CITY. DAY

Alan's father. An elderly men with white hair and wearing
an old sweater, He is sitting on a flower-print diven
next o Muwro. The interior 18 wmodestly furnished. He is
a bit 111 at ease and looks more inte camera than at his
interloeutor:
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ALAN'S PaTHER
ses I, ah, really appreciste this,
Frofessor... You're the first perw
gon to some =nd talk to me sboyt
Alan after what hapened... ¥hat
I'd 1ike to know ip what 4id happen
e =y soni... Can you tell me,
Professor’

52 KT, PLAYGROURD. RURIE Y SCHOOL. NEW YORK CITY. DAY

CLOZE UF of a young Catholie mun in a modern, Ameriean
havit.

SHOUTS & LAUGHTER of ehildren playing can be mrd in the
Bale

HUN
I.v Yo, Bhands was her... Meow do
¥ou eall it! Her stage-name? Ny
sister lad always wanted to be an
actress. Her real nams waz Edith,

SOUND of the ehildren:

She turns her hesd tovard the

HUN
{ently)
Childrven, bush! There's no need &0
make a0 sach noise.
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BUN
Our sharaclers weve cempletely dif
ferent, but I suppose that's cbvicus.
Edith was very energetic, strong-
willed, ambisiocus... Extremely am-
bibious... Aren't you ever going

te be at pesce with yeurself, 1
used 4o ask her. Anvway, I'm sure
she i& now, God rest her soul...

INT. JACK'S HOUSE. NEY YORK CITY. DAY

Jack’s wife. Young, attrastive, curlylair, hippy=type
elother. She is granting the inverview with an arrogant,
disenchanted attitude.

We are in the corner of 2 reem furnished with behemlan
{ana pevhaps questionsble) taste. |

JACK'S wWIFR
¥hat's the use? I mesn, what as ¥
supposed to say about Jaekt... In
twe years of marriage wo were
Sogether maybe four meonths at the
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JACK'2 WIFE (eont'd)
wont, He was always off on some
assignment. Indic, Asie, &fricn...

- O vure, he was dynamite in bed.
He 1iked to eat, too, Yeah, all
the basles, Mot mueh brains,
Shough. He could be eanily in-
flueneed, espeeially by Alan ¥Ya-
fes. Alan was Jack's “God¥, know
what I mean’... Hey, you guys
think the insurance company will
lay sowme bhread on BMe.e.?

3% INY, VAREMOUSE, WEW YORK CYTY. DAY

Mark's father., Fiftyish, heavyset, bald, Ye contimues stacke
ing crates of fruit while snswering the -westions in the
sceent of an Ttslisn fmnigrant:

HARK'® PATUER
Ho, ne, I don't wanna get invole
ved. Go on, now, g0... I gob work S0
éﬁ’in

ile ralses one hand, as i trying to prevent the camers from
framing him.
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HARK'S PATHER

b do you wanna bother me foril
Hark waz no son of nine anymore.
Ho didn't vanna study, he didn's
vanna worit. Thres times he van away
from home. Thres! Go on now, zet
outa herel I gotta make o 1ivine
tov, you knowl

Alpight, Mr. Tomase, we've golng.
But before we do, scould yeu just
tell us one thing. Ve realige

you didn't get nleng with your

son, but what ¢t eof boy wes Mark?

But he dAldn't vant to werk for
ft... You cee these hands? They've
henost hands! But that kid... that
 kid he hed no semse of shawmel
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in the voowm are Munre, the lat Exesutive, the eutter and
his assistant. The lishts are still on. Hunre and the
ist Executive sit down on eash side of the cutter, whe is
1lready seated at the doviola.

157 EXBRCUTIVE
flow some tyey didn't print the
whole thing?

Part of it needed special treste
ment, because of the humidigy,
The gquslisy isn't the best, but
pretty good conniderin: the con~
ditiens they were shooting in...

The 1lst Exesutive turns to Munro:

187 EXRCUTIVE
Unfortunately %wo reels had been exposed ,
and we had %o throw them out.

I'ye put blaek leaders between one
seguence and another.
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@Goodl,..
“hat's whore we'll insert the ine
terviews with their fanilies and
the one with you when you tallk
about your seareh: for thenm.

{to cutter again)
o shend, Bi11.

Okmy

The assistant switehes off the lightsi Images begin se
appeuy on the moviola soreen,

FILDING &Qna. shnast, Hhrk, and their guide Pelipe Op-
wana, who are sdvaneing with 4ifficulty threush
vegetation. (Jsoh naturslly. is not in the shet since he
is the one Pllming i%.)

All four ave bathed in sweat and look exhsusted

from their rifles they are alse sarrying ;

lesther bags eontaining eans of film. Mark is slso carry-
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ing = 1fom cemera in one hand,

H BOBuE:

SHOT ef the four sitting under some trees, resting . The
unususl glare iz due to thelr wet surrou
rainfall has Just ended,
The impact of the imazes is deightened by the faet that
the enly B0UND is the steady WHIS

ugh the moviola.

ahe reasts by smoothing her halr baell, A gesture that is
typleally fe=ale and also pathetie, given the serry state
of her appearvance.

A SOUMDTRACY sufdenly bursts onto the movisla's speaker:

We Tinally stopped. ¥e've been
waliking for six davs in this map-
- wolous inferno. Today i8...

&he eheoks her quarts wristwateh that shows the date, and
guiles:

Saturday the 26th, If T were in
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SHARDA (eontld)

Hew York right now I'd prohably be
out shopping.

BXT. RIVERBANE

. DAY

Alani, Mark, and Pelipe are chasing s huge torteise, wheeh
is trying to reach the water.

They grab it. CANERA MOVES €1 HOBBLING, Shand runs
inte FRAME to help. Mark slips anéd falls in the mud, then
gets up and joins the others, who have turned the tor-
toise on its back. A spray of sud from the furiocusly
struggling animal hits the LENS, half-govering the IMAGE.

CUT WITHIH SCENE:

- S%he turtls's hard carapace being hanmered at with a
maehete until it eracks, '

~ The machete klade cutting inte the animal’s soft un-
derside,

- Felipe's bloed-covered hands as he pulls ocut the innards
and unlaid eggas.

- The fire of dried twigs and broken branches. Bit chunks
of turtle meat impaled on thin, green branches and being
held over the fire to cook, The fat drips inte the flames.
S8IZZLING,




38.

37 115,

Bitting in 8 eircle, Alan, Shanda, Felipe, and Jack begin
to eat the chunke of turtle meat that are slready clooked.

CUT WITHIN SCENE:

FEN goes BLACK as a piede of leader runs by.

How many lack sound, BI{11?

Less than half.

SOUND IT I8 OF SAME SLIGHTLY

ROTE T0 READER: WHER THERE

' INFERIOR GUALITY AR THAT OF IMAOES - TINNY, FLAY, BUT SOMEs
" BOW ADDING TO DRAMATIC IMPACT,

EXT. JUNGLE. DAY.
SHOT from behind: Alan, Shand and Mark follow. Pelipe, who
is haeking open a path with his machete.

MONKEY & BIND SOUKDS

CAHMERA PANS UP. Sunlight in LEHS for s moment, then SHOT
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of monkeys frightemed by human presence and SCUREAF
they hop nervousiy from brench to branth.

Pelipe motions the othera to stop, then peers ahead, sud-
denly alert.

ALAN
What is it7

Felipe points to an opening in the vegetatien:
FELIPE
The Yacumos have passed this way.
¥e're not far from the village.

He moves the carpet of rotting leaves with one fool.

BHANDA (OFF)
(terrified soveam)

4 huge and hairy black spider has crept cut fros under
the leaves and is erawling up Shanda’z len.

FPELIPE
bon't movel

CAMERA MOVES SHAKILY from Shand

‘s axpression of terror
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te the apider as it continues moving up her high boetleg,
sppreoaching the less protective material of her trouser.
Pelipe enters FRAME, pripping s machete.
He brings it down with an oblique swipe, knoecking the spider
off Shanda and onte the leaves, where he then chops it in
fwo.

CUT WITHIN BCENE:

CLOSE UF of Alsn, speaking inte CAMERA: behind him, the
Jungle in the first 1ight of dawn:

ALAR
-++ walking for days on end in the
Jungle with the harrowing feeling
that we are moving in ¢ircies...
sleeping in the trees so ss not to
be bitten by snakes or spiders...

SHOT of Jsek, perched on a braneh.,. Shanda, trying to coub
her hair... then Felipe sitting on a thieck root; his bave .
feet are swollen and ceversed with seres. He reaches for
one of his shoes lying 2t the base of the tree, in order
to put it on.

ALAN (off)
But Pelipe, our guide, swears that
we are near the big river and the
village where the,..
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Heanwhile, Felipe pute his shoe on then:

FELIPE
{howl of pain)

He yanks the shoe off again.
DETAIL of the small, red and black striped serpent
erawling around inside the shoe, whieh is now lying

on the grass.

Alan smashes at the shoe with his rifle-hutt as Jaak
enters FRAME,

CLOSE UP of Pelipe's anguished expreszion as he says:

PELIPE
Quick! Youve got to eut off my lepg!

CAMERA SVWINGS ONTC the stunned expressions of Alan and the
othars.

PELIPE (OFPF)
Por God’'s sake, hurryl Out it off}

Meanwhile, he has whipped hie bdelt off and is using it
as a tourniquet just above his Hwe.
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ALAN (OPF)
Leep shooting, Mark! Keep shoot-
ing!

Half-glosing his eyes, Alan begins te hack away at Feli-
pe's leg with the machete, IMAGE is partially blecked by
Jack's beody.

fgn continues chopping.

FELIFE
{bloed~ehilling soreans)

Shaky PAN ineludes Ehanda, whe is using her lighter to
light a small fire,

Jasck's hand enters PRAME as he throws the machete blade
onto the firve,

Alan is bent over Felipe, who has falnted, and shoves
the severed part of the gulde’s leg away.

Jaek's hand trying to piek up the machete and forced to
drop it sinece the handle 4z hot as well. Then he pileks it
up again.

fhanda walks over to Alan snd Pelipe, followed by Jaek carry-
ing the steaming machete.
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Shands and Jack held Pelipe dowm as Alan brings the ma-
chete's hot blade towsrd the gory stump that was once Pe-
lipets leg.

CLOSE UP of Alan looking sway as the open wound is eau~
terized in a hise of smoke.

CLOSE UP of Pelipe coming to:

FELIPFE
{(another ory of pain)

PILY RUNS OUT. Then: Another CLOSE UP of Pedipe, motion-
less, eyes closed, ashen complexion, He didn't make it,
and is now dead, BLURRED objeeta fluttering irregulariy
OVER FRAME, which then WIDENE te reveal Hark and Alan,
¥ho are burying thelr guide's corpse beneath a plle of
leaves,

3%. EXT, RIVERBAEE, DAY

Shanda emerges from a bush, mttening her treusers.

ALAR (OFF)
Chriat, it took you leng enoughi

CAMERA FOLLOWS her OVER to Alan and Mark, who are on the
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bank construeting a rudimentary raft,

BHANDA
Excuse me! I had te walt in line
with the rest of the snimalsi

Hark laughs. He is whittling a leg with & machete while
Alan ties other loge and branches together with £i-
brous vimes. Shanda joins thesm and helps Alan pull 2
vine taut and knot it. FORWARD ZOOM to DETAIL of their
blistered, bleeding hands, BOUND of Jack's irregular,
heavy BREATHING (OFF)

DETAIL of machete blews. Splinters of wood fly inte
CAMERA .,

DETAILS of the makeshift raft, whieh doesn't look very
sturdy.

ALAN (OFP)
Come on, Jack! You make 1t seem &s
if 1t were harder than what we'rs
doing! |

JACK (OFF)
You ought te be thankful I'sm shoot~
ing. I carn hardly stay on my feet.
Shis!
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SHOT GOES WHITE for a few frames, followed by a streteh
of leader and a handwritten: "END OF REEL 2%,

EXT, RIVERBANE. DAY

FRAMED from aboard the raft with FIRST CAMERA, Alan snd
Shands push the raft into the water.

Jack ean be diszeerned bBehind them, shooting the secene

from the bank,

Drops of water splash onto the LENS,

The scene SHOT by Jaek with SECOND CAMERA: Alan and Shan-~
da, backs to CAMERA, ss they slide the raft inte the
water with a splash. PAR to inelude opposite bank , where
some oaimes, attracted by the movement, slide into the
water,

FRAMED BY FIRST CAMERA fsn and Shanda Juwp onto the raft
a few meters from the bank. Alan grabs the leong pele that
is going to steer them. Shanda gaves toward the bank:

ERARDA
Jack! Hurry!

PIRST CAMERA shows Jack wading into the water, staggering
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slightly and holding the second camera over his head,
He has obviously still net recovered his strength.

ALAN (OFF)
Mark! The eaimanst

CAMERA PANE away from Jack, OVER paft , and BTOFE to
ROLD on the water,

The raft evidently shudders, | since CAMERA suddenly JERKS UP
to FRAME the sky for a split-second.

CAMERA MOVES BACK DOWN to FRAME the murky water and the
eaimans barely visible above the surface as they swinm
toward ths raft,

ANOTHER WHIP BAN. Shanda, on one side of PRAME, holding
her hand out to Jack, who is desperaltely trying to reasch
the raft with the second eamers before the calmans veseh
him. Ee slips on the muddy river bottom and for a second,
only his head and his arm holding the camers are s$ill
above water, He pulls himself up, wades on, grabs Shan-
da's hand, and manages te holist himsell onto the raft.

CAMERA resumes FRAMING the approaching eaimans, who
almost look disappeinted at having just missed a veri~
table feast.
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EXT. SAVANNAH., DAY

The savenneh's wall of tall grass gently swaying in the
breeze. Pollovwing seene iz without sound and thereflore
all the move dramatis,

Alan, Shanda, end Jaeck, FRAMED from BENIED ss they advanee
with extreme caution, weapons raised, almost as if |
they sensed the imminent danger. All of a sudden they
freezo.

SHAKY WHIP PAN to HOLD on the $all grass and the Yasu~
mos figurss that are squatting in it,

XDHELD CAMERA MOVES eleser, through the foliage.
4 recantly oaptured moneky is beingz held still by means
of & vine tied around it. An old Yacuwo esplits the ani-
mal's skull open with his rudisentary hatchet. Wnile the
monkey's body continues to twiteh spesmedically, the
Yacumos dip their fingers into the skull, fighting over
the brain, whieh they quiekly devour.

SHOT of Alan, Shanda, and Jack's disgusted expressien.
Jaek, who leocks worse than ever, suddenly leses ¢mntrol
and PIRES inte the group of natives.
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A Yacumo man falls, mouth open in 2 silent serean (since
there is no socundtrask) and clutehing his wounded leg.
It iz the same man we saw die in the shabono, with the
infected leg. The other Yasumos Sturns and flee.

CAMERA FRAMES Alan, who hes lunged for Jack and iz tear~
ing the rifle cut of his hands. Shanda runs over to them
to keep Alan from beating Jaek, who is toe weak to de-
fend himself.

CANERA is suddenly on the ground FRAMING the Yacume who
is writhing in the grass, elutching hid leg and moaning
soundlessly. A sign that Mark as well has run to defend
Jaek.

42, INT. MOVIOLA ROOM ., CBS., DAY

YRAME of the wounded Yacume dvamatieally FROEEN on the
moviola sovreen.

18T EXECUTIVE (OPP)
¥hat do you think, Professor?

~ Hunro gestures toward the sereen with the hand helding
his pipe, index finger over the how in order to keep it
14%:

MURRO
It wasn't the best way of esta-
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MUNRC (eont'd)
blishing contact with the Yaoumos.
How I'm begimning to understand

why they greeted us with szueh
hostilisy.

CUTTER
Exeuse me, Professor, but this is
nothing., Alan did much worse, as
you'll soon see... |

EXT./ INT, YACUMO VILLAGE, DAY

CAMERA EWTERS Yacume village, MOVIHG sentinueously. On the
SOUNDTRACK there is a low, almost animal~like HURMURINEG,

YACUME
(frightensd mursuring)

RAPID SERIES OF CLOSE UPS of the peoples who dwell beneath
the huge, eircular but,

PAN from another ANGLE (BECOND CAMERA): light in CAMERA
then HOLD on Alan and Shanda entering the shabono edth
their weapons reised. Jaek, 3till net teo steady on his feet,
followe them filming with FIRST CAMERR,
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A11 three of them ave tense and extremely nervous, .
ALAK
Jack! Get the big hut! That's

where they aref... Harkl

MARE (OFP)
Teah?i

ALAR
The other asidel We'll cover you.

#lan FIRES a shot in the alr., (DETORATION RESOUNDS

¥hat SOUNDE like a swarm of orazed birds can be heard com-
ing from the hus:

TACUNOS
{shrill uproar)

SHOT of Jagk filming as he advances toward the hut. Alan
enters PRAME & CLOSE UP, a tight grip on his rifle.

ALAN
It worksl.., Shanda, be ready to
fire!
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Jack's CAMERA PARS the shabono interior:

~Frightened faces of women and ghildren. The smaller ehil-
éren dash behind their mothers.

- The wounded man lying on the ground, moaning, his head
resting on a skull; a young girl beside him,

Mark's CAMERA FRAMES the deverted clearing, then Alan,
vhe advances, rifie levelled, toward the eireular hut.
(The four whites resemble a commando that has Just en~
tered an enemy village) He turns te CAMERA:

ALAN
You ready, Mark?! I'm going ini

CAMERA POLLOWE Alan 8% & elose distance.

A little Yacumo boy overcoms with fear dashes out of
the hut with a baby pig in his arma.

He trips and falls and the pig fleen, SGUBALING,
S0UND of a rifle SHOT.

YACUHOSB
{frightened murmuring)

CLOSE UP of Alan, speaking inte CAMERA:
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ALAN
Here we are at the edge of the world
and human history. Prehistory, te
e preeise, since thess psople are
88111 living in the Stone Age...
Then as now, here in the jungle,
_ it is the survival of the fittest.

& The daily violenee of the strong

overcoming the weak...

SECOND CAMERA FRAMER the dead piglet lying in the dust,
then BANS to Alan, whese rifle barrel is 2till smoking
83 he enters the communal hut.

PIRST CAMERA POLLOWS Alsn inte the hut,

A frightened groupy of Yacumes huddlsd together.

In the eenter of the hut, & low eirculer wall of stones
containing a "perpetusl” fire that is constantly fed in
order %o aveld having %o light new ones.

SIOUTING and gesticulating, Alan tries to make the YADEWNCS
leave the hut:

ALAR
Cuti...Outl.., 0o on, ous!
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He prods them with his rifle barrel. They Jump wp guickly
and flee in serror:

YACUMOS
{terrified ceries)

In their haste they kneek over the eireular stone hearth
and disperse the fire in a shewer of sparks and burning
plece of wood. Only n fev of thew »emain at the basck of
the hut, too frightened te move.

ND CAMERA FRAMES fkn pushing the group ahead of him,
appears to bloek their way, gesturing with her
Trapped between the twe, the Yacumes hurl them-
selves to the ground, grouping together with the instinet
of the herd.

FIRST CAMERA PRAMES Alan, who walks bagk into the hut,
where he iz swellowed up by the shadews.

A few seconds pass. Then, FRAME

Alan comes baek out of the hud, kiecking some shkulls
with feathers in them alonmg the ground. A column of
smoke appears behind him,

JACK (OPP)
Alanl I%'s burning!
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FIRST CAMERA PRAHED the section of the hut that is on
Pire.

SECOND CAMERA STAYS ON Mlan, who shouts exeitedly:

HAW
So what are vou waiting for?! Hove
in fer a ¢lose up!

Sparks and cinders hit the LENZ as BECOND CAMERA MOVES
IX on the burning sectien of but. A ewuple of susporting
poles give and part of the roef eollapses in & swirl

ef smoke and flares.

The small group of Yaoumos cowering inside the hut stare
wide-eyed into CAMERA as the flames and smoke gradually
envelop them,

HAND~HELD CAMERA “"JUMPS"™ BACK defore CAMERAMAL
is burned to death as well.

{Jack)

CUT WITHIR SCENE:

It is night now.The Yanomemo village is immersed in
SILEKCE. The natives are inside their closed hubs.

In the fant moonlight twe indistinet shepes are vizible
lying 4n the middle of the shabono,

HAKDHEELD CAMERA APPROACHES stealthily, MOVIEG behind
the peles that held up the reefing.
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JACKE {(OFF)
{whisnering)
Are vou erssv?..., Leave then alicne,..

MARE (OFF)
(22 abwe)
Pon't be a spollaport! Think of
the laughs we'll have b projee~
tion...

JACK (OPF)
{as above)
Eow ean wou play gms.“? This
nlace scares the shit out of wme,

MARE (OFF)
(as above)
That's 'eause you're a siseyl Look
2¢ those two: danger makes them
horay! Ssshhitl

132.

CAMERA HCVES CLOSBER teo reveal Alan and 3Shanda lying on
the ground in the throes of furvious lovemaking.
BYAVY BREATHING, MOANSB, ETC.

Alan is trying te take her, but she playfully rasists,

It is like a mook rape in whieh she fights baek, elawine,
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kioking and biting, though net enough to really stop him
a8 he tries to pull her trousers down. Then he teo begins
to bite, nibbling at her bressts, which are sticking out
of her unbuttoned blouse.

Shanda malkes s fow more halfhesrted attempts at resisting
before Alan succeeds in getting her clothes off, foreing
her legs apart, and entering her.

Shanda MOANE and GASPS ae Alan's violent thrusts Feed

the flame of her desire seo that she wraps her arms and
lege arocund him and meatehes his rhythe with thrusts of
her own.

Thelr orgasm has a savage quality to it. Them Alan goes
limp. Beneath him, Shanda remsins motionless, eves elosed.
Only now does Alan beeome awsre of CAMERA and gestures at
it in amused anger.

EXT. CENTRAL PARX, NEW YORE CITY. DAY

PAN PROM treetops ~ whieh could still be the Jungle ~ te
reveal that we are in Central Park.

liunre and the lst Zxecutive are sitting on a bensh.

L8T EXRCUTIVE
You must admit it's exceptional
saterial... I didn't expeet 1t to
have sueh impaet, sueh suthentieity.
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I'm gorry, but I don't agree.

The 187 executive is flabberganted:

LET BEXBOUTIVE
You don'e%!

MURRO
What's authentie about a primitive
tribe like the Yacumos being.
terrorized and forged %o do things
that have nething at all ¢to do
with sheir culture...?!

18% EXECUTIVE
Come now, Professeor, let's be rea-
listie. Who knows anything about the
Yacumo oulture? Today people want
sensationalism. The more you rape
their senser the happier thay arel

HUNRG
ihe typlieak veasoning of a civili~
god man. That's how Alan saw it
too. But a Yacumo indio is a primi-
tive and should he respected as
sush. Have you ever thought that

134,
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EX%. RIVERD]

HUNRD (eont'd)
fro= the Yaeumo peint of view,
pecple like you and I eeuld be
the sevages?

18% EIECUTIVE
Ko, notually, I haven't , but
itt's an snusing ides....

HUNRO
How would you reaet if a Yacume
eurned your house, defiled your
ehurceh? Remember these skulls?
They're the equivalent of a Ca-

thoelie's velies or a protestant's

Dible. And the killing of that

vaby pig? That wae Pood Por thelr

survival., What woeuld you de if

you wers hungry snd somecne opensd
your refrigerator and threw every-

thing ou$ for no reasen at all.

CLOSE UF of Shenda, speskins into CAMERA:

135%.
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«2s We've succeeded in establish-~
ing, shall we say: & diplomatiec
relationshiy... with the Yacumos.
But what are we for them? These
are people whe had never seen &
white man before or heard the
sound of & gun. Curs is a sort of
elonse encounter in whieh we are
the ereaturss from cuter space.
They're obviously afraid of our
“powers®, but for how long? And
esn we really be surs they don't
hete uz ag nosd people hate thas
whieh they aven't familiar with?

Her expression ehenges as she turns, laughing

Alan leughs inte SECOND CAVMERA snd nods toward what he i
doing as PRAME WIDEWS
He is standing, lepgs spart, st the water's edge snd urinate

ing inte the river.

s

aleng the bank.
and stops alongside her.

Shands as she reaches & small inlet
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137
A thin and toothless old indio womsn, her body sovered
with horrible sores, is lying on the bank of the seecluded

inlet where she has ocbvicusly gone to de.

SHOT of same seens from a different ANGLE (SECOND

QLD YACUMO WORAN
{death ratile)

CLOSE BHOT of Shands
aible in b.g.:

Salking inte CAMENR, with piver vi-

SHARDA
When the old membere of the tribde
feel death appreseh, they wander
off to die in a seeluded spot, juss
l1ike ertaln animals. After the
dies, this old woman will probably
end up In the stommch of some
bungry esimen. In the jungle,
Hature doesn't allow for waste, and
therefore everything iz reeveled.

Another SHOT of the old woman as she turns over in the
mud, revealing the other half of her bedy, whieh is even
more devastated by puntulant seves.
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Alar enters PRAME for 2 =opent and we see that he & fere-
ing her to turn over Ly prodding her with s stiek.

Ruthless DRTAIL of the eold woman's sores already erawl-
ing with vorms,

This same ZHOT is repeated several times by both CAMERAS,
and nausean.,

AECONHD CAMERA PANS RAPIDLY to group of Tasumd women e-
merging from the undergrovih while we heap:

ALAR (OPP)
ere they come!

They are pulling o pregnant womsn behind them:

SROUP OF YACUNO WOMEN
{strill ordes)

Her swollen stemach is covered by a rudiventary garsent
fashioned cut of banana lesves.
She stumiles along after them:

- PREGEAKT YACUMO WOMAR
{zereaning and meaning)

Bvery now and then she is bloeked from view by the women
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ALAR

What you are vitnessing hee nevey
been seen before by eivilized man.
The tribe - a primitive swelal unit
based on the neeessity te survive -
sliminates all dizeased elements.
Jon't look away, this is merely
what you might eall "sceial surgery”

CAMERA returns %o the greup. The women have made the wonan
gbout to give birth lie down on the ground and have spread
her legs. £
Zhe eontinues to SCREAY and struzgle me the others erowd
around her exeitedly:

WHAN (oFF)
This pregnant woman, wyo is se-
riously 111, is & menace to the
tribe. Bhe must be eliminated
together with she enild in hes
womb. Wateh how they de itl

CANERA MOVES around the group trying to FEER over the
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sheulders of the other women. Prief 2HOTE of the woman on
the greund:

PREGHART YACUMO WOMNAR
{desperate sevears)

Guick CLOEE UF of her features twiasted in pain. One ef
her cheeks looks ravaged by something like leprosy. Bud-
denly, the other women are in the way again and we esn no
ienger asee her,

CAMERA MOVES UF for another quiek SHOT of the woman,
FRAWED from over the women's head. When 1t NOVES DOW
try and PER
gheut waising Just and leaves,

¥ at her between the women's lexe zs they nove

SHOT of a Yeoumo women®e baok ns she bends aver the
spread legs of the pregnant weman whe is being held down
by seversl pairs of hands.

PREGHANT YACUHO WOMAN
{piereing serean)

CA¥ERA PANS UP, ssainst the light, for BLURRED
several hande soversd in bleed and dlvt. One hand rises
above the others, clutehing 2 bloedy fetus with ite
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umbilieal cord deangling in the alpe,

The Yseumo women suddenly lunge for the LENS, elawing
angrily at CAMERA,

{anvage , angry eries)

CAYENRA FUSHES ite way past them for & glinmpee of two
wvenen digging A hole in the sround with their bars hands .
Twe ether women ean be ssen bent over the woman on the
ground. Her legs are still spresd apart and her "gown®
of leaves is torn and spattered with blood.

CAMERA (or eamewaman) is PUSHED BACK by the women, who
eontinue trying to keep the LuNgt inquisitive eye from
"seeing” the "eperation” being performed by their twe
cozpanions.

Hevertheless, CAMERA msnages to sateh brief GLINPSES
of the twe women using roeks te erush the skull of the
woman or the ground. They strike at ber with frenetie
fury.

TACUMO WOMAR
{death ory)

CAMERA HOVES PORWARD and ¢o one side, opening s breseh in
the erewd of women te FRANE the twe who ave still digging
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with their hsnds.

FORWARD 2OOM t¢e the fetus on the ground, still alive and
kleking.,

Une of the two women grabs it by & leg and throws 1% in-
to the hole they have just dug. The BEOT is briaef be-
eause CANERA Is suddenly filled with the angry, SHOUTING

faees of the other women whe sdvance into EXTREME
HE.

EXY. SAVANNAH. DAY

SHOT of Shenda sitting in the grase and pathetically
trying to meke herselif presentable by gathering her
Tilthy, dry helr into a mskeshift rony sail.

fian 18 on his knees, pleking threugh the contents of
his backpseq, which he has emptied onte the ground.

Pilm eans, 8 flare gun, boxes of ammunition, asserted
medieines. He finds a quinine tablet, then turms to
CHABERA ¢

ALAM
¥e had & long diseunsion s te
whether we should keep zoing or turn
baeks It was @iffieculs to some te
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ALAE (cont'd)
an sgreement. Pevhaps the others
ere right in saring we shouldd's
pusih our liuek. God knowe we ser-
tainly have besn lucky so far,
But do you know vhat sonvineed
them? The shante to becoms fa-
mous. To reach the plage wheps
time stopped threes or four theusand
years ago. The plaece where the
8 - The Tree Paople =
live in comstant strife with their
enemies the Shamstards.

Alan resehes out of FRAME for somethini. When bis hend
returne it ie helding a2 shrunken hesd with straight
blaek thorns stioking through the lips, eheeks , and
earicbes.

ALAR
{(eontinuing)
%his was a Yanosano killed during
& Yacure ineursion. Just to give
you an idea, for the Tacumes
people are the savagesl
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&7, INT, BOARD ROOM. CBS. DAY

Munre is seated st the same table agaim with the sasze
three OB executives.

HIERO
{euphatically)
I'w not speaging ns a seoientist,
gentlemen, I'm speaking as & pri
vate citizen. That material is ~
dishonest, offensive, and inhu~
Aun.

13T EXRCUTIVE

Yes, of eourse. We all know what
Alan was like. He overdit it, as
usual, But vhat you saw is only
8 rough out: the stronger stuff
will be taken out. And the reat
of it will be qualified by your
exprt views and explanations,

HUNRO
Perhaps I haven't made myssif
elear. I absolutely refuse to en~
dorse it in any way whatscever.
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(ealmiy)
¥rofessor, de vyou have any
iden as to the cont of sash meter
of that material teo us and te
your universityy

HURRG
{hangellior Carson has plaeed the
deeisien in my hands,

1ET EXBCUTIVE
Lok , Professeor, we're talking
about the mest sensational doeuw
weantary to come along in years., And
we're suppesed to shelve it, for-
get all about it, as i1f it had never
been found® Is that what you want?

HURRO
Freoisely, If you had ssen the
rest of i¢, what even vout teehni-
elans didn't have the stomach to
put together, you wouldn't hesi-
tate te agree with me.

145,
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INT, PROJECTION ROOM, CBE, DAY

“unre and the three executives enbter s plush prejestion
room, The lsd IExecutive, Munro, an’ she nd exeeutive ta
ke seats in the firvst row.

The Jrd Executive sfts down in the rew behind him, pleks
up the telepbeone and says sowmething to the projectionist.
The ligihts are switehed «ff.

CASERA BOVING through the jJungle. VYegetation 1s thiek

but not impenetrable.
BIRE & MONKEY Z0QUNDS,

CARERA FRAUEZ Alan, Bhands, and Mark, They arve divty,
sweaty, an upeombed but seem fairly rested.

Alan motlons the others to step and points $o somethine
CAMEHA PANS to s tree laden with what look iike wild man-
goB, Alan picks one and tosses it townrd CAMERA

Hark piek some as well.

Alan bites into ene an: apeaks inte CANERA:

ALAR
We're somevhere In this green ine
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SUREEH goes
der.,

SHOT - from
More Junile

CAMEEA PANS

147

ALAR
Ferne where no ¢ivilised man has
aver been before. The jJjungle here
in different. Almost hospitable.
S0 far we've seen no trace of the
“ree Peorle, the Yanomsmos. ¥We're
beginning to wonder if they really
exist or 1f they're just a legend.

WHITE, folleowed by & few meters of BLACY lea~

below ~ of the tops of the Srees.
EQUNDS, mingled with:

ALAE (0FP)
The trees! It ceme Trom up
therael

HARK (of?)

Hey, wateh outt!

DOWH te Alan, fhande, and Mark, nervously

elutehing thelr raised dfles.
SBudden BOURD of BREAKING branches.
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SHANDA
There it iai

WHIF PAN to a seotion of undergrowth vhere a fleeing
figure can be seen. HAND-HELD CA-REA PARS ¥VITH I¥. Alan
and Mark enter FRANE, backe to CAMERA, rumning after
it. THEY disappear into the thiok vegetation.

DPOURD of a strusgle, and:

{serears)

Alan and Mark re-emerge from the undergrowth, grinning.
Hark 4s pulling s tervified Yanowawe girl by the hand.

ALAN
Leok what it wag!

HARK
Outest little menkey I've ever
seenl

CAMERA MOVES gloser, together with Shands.,

SHAHDLA
Sene taste you zuys havel Can't
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SHANDA (cont'd)
you smell her? Bhe stinks... What
4o you suppose she is, a Yanomswe op
a Shawatari’

ALAM
iiew should I know’ Ask her.

ZHANDGA
Veru funny. So what sre we going
to do with hevr...7

MARK
I'11 take save of that.

dlan gestures st the CAMERA, which HOVES
SHOT of him, exeluding the others:

in for a CLOBK

ALAY
Judging from this g&rl; it looks
like wo've found the Yanomames. But
we're going to lave te he very oa~
refyl begause ~--

dlan sontines Salking but SOUNDTRACK becomes broken up at
this point (Jungle POUNDS become intermittent 2s well.)
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ALAR
ses prinmitive customs... aruelty. ..
«=e Chey also use...

Jagk's hand enters PRAYE from behind CAMERA aignalliing
Alan B¢ stop because serathing's wrang.

Cie 20:

S30T of Mark ehasing the Yanomame z£irl through the undep-
growth,

YAROMAD SIRL
(series of shrieks)

HARE
Hey! 3top! I'm not coing to hurt
youl.., Stopl

“ars stusbles, about te fall, but manages to keep his
balange. Then he turns, heading the girl off, and grabs
her. They both tumble ocut of sight inte the grass,

CARERA HOVING through the graes, looking for them. The
sun's glare hits the LENE for & moment. Caneranan’s feet
are included in the SHOY einece CANE. A is JHOOTING DOWE.
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VOICES, BHRILL CAYES, then:

HARK (OFP)
Fold atill, dawmmit!

YAROMAMD GIRL (OFF)
{sorears)

Threugh the tall grans we sea Mark, who has turned the
girl over on her back and is forsing her thin legs sparvt.
His Tilthy trousers ave already lowered over his hairy
ilegs. The Yaresmano girl struggles furiousliy. It ifsn't so
mueh the pain of the brutal deflowering that upsets her
a8 it iz the faet that he is taking her from what, for
her, is an ineonceivible peosition, and that fa , not frem
habind. She seratehes at hie face snd pulle his hailr,

but Hark eomtinues to penetrate her.

- BHOT s lopsided and half-blocked by the grase swaying

in the wind. '
“he girl bites Mark's hand as he tries to keep her from
geratehing him.

MARK
{nevl of pain)

He punches her inte passivity then tupns, suddenly awsre
of CiMERA and mnprily waves it away.
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HARR
Gio en, Jaek! et the hell sut of
hevai

GAKERA PANS away and for a fractiom of s seeond we are
sonfronted with the alinmost sublininal THAGE of = tep-

. ehes of a tree.

PAER couTTIUEs untll sSToPPING ON Alnn 2pd Thands

SHANDA
What are you peisp to use it for’
& porne fiim?

ALAH
fiot & bad fdext How aboub... &by ae
“Jungle JSollfen®™y

JACE (oPP)
Hant me to keep gelng?

Alan turne o CANERA with a sly wink.

Hoed you 98Keus?
(sheuting in Mark's direction)
Casaneve! It's Jaek's
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IH THE PROJECTION ROOM
unre turns to see how the others are reacting. They are
elearly 111 st ease. One of them shifts in his seat,

the other lighte 2 elgarvette.

YAROHMARO QIRL (OPP)
{groaning in pain)

ALAN (OFP)
Ukay Jeaekl

O THE ZCREER

Hark gets up, touching his serutehed cheek, and takes the
CAMERA from Jaek, both of them wmoving in and out of
PRAEE.

SHOT of Jaek heolding the girl's zrms ocut and pinned to
the ground, not unlike & wock erucifizion, us he rapes
her with a series of guiek und brutal thrusts of his pel-
vis,

The girl is teo shattered to even struggle at this point.

JERA PANS laterally; someone has grabbed Alan (whe is
shooting) by the arm.
Shanda's irate expression suddenly enters Frame:
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SHOT of Jask helding the piri's srms oub and pinned to
the ground, net unlike & mock erueifinion, as he rapes
her with a series of guick snd brutal thrusts of his
pelvis.

The girl iz Soo shatbered ©o even strugsie at this point.

CANERA PANS laterally; someone
shooting) by the ara.
“handa‘s irate expression suddenlyenters FRANE.

has grabbed Alan (whe i

There are oenly three cans left!

CAMERA RETUINS to Jeek, whe is s8till on the girl:

You going to waste them like this:

ALAE (OPF)
Shut upl

HARE (opF)
Aren't you going to get somej Alan?

SRANDA (0DF)
The only things he gete off on is
his caneral
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ALAR {(GFF)
Well? EZhe still jaumeady

MARK (UF9)
You surprised? ¥With the beating
these camerss have taken... Walt a
simite... Okayl

ALAN (OFF)
She working®

HARE (OFP)
Yeoah, Now what?

ALAN (OPP)
You' think I'm going to miss some-
thing like tyisi... Okey, let's
pretend we Just found the little
bitaeh.

Shands lunges for Alan, who is raping the Yanomamo girl.
fhe seratehes ot his face snd pulls bis haisr until he knoeks
her away with a punch, shouting aomething we ean't heap
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since the sequence s without sound,
Hark enters FRA'E, grabs Shanda around the waist, and

pulle her away, laughing despite her furisus struggling.

Several BLANK PRAVMES,

ches and leaves slapping st the LENS,
Siight PAY to one side to INCLUDR Alsn, whe is walking
aloug next %o CAYEHA and speckin: inte it:

#il g W‘

ALAK
Ve heard some really bloece-eurdling sereans.
It might be them, the camnibsls, Ve're
ning cautiously, to see whst
it's all about,

CAMERA PANS AWAY from Alan again, CONTINUING

A seetion of vegetation parts in front of CANERA and we
are suddenly staring at the Ymnowmsme girl wvhe was raped.
Zhe is dead now and impaled on the branch of a tree.

She leocks like & puppet whose stringe have been ocut, and
her little face ie frosen forever in the grimace of a
painiul death.
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ALan (oFR)
Hove in tight! Tight, man! A11
the way to ¢lese up tm graduvally
wident

CAMERA COMPLIES with Alan's directions.

Then Alan enters FRAME in BEXTREME CLOSE UP as the IHAGE
of the impaled girl behind hinm moves out of POCUS. _
Alan proves %o be a convineing setor asie feigns surpri~
se, borror and disgust;

ALAR
Goocd Lord, it':s... it's... unbe-~
lisvable! Horriblel We can't undere
stand the reasson for such eruel
punishment, though it is probably
eennected with some obsoure sexual
rite, with the almost saered pespoct
these srimitives attach to virginis
V.

ALAN (0FP)
Aw Pueck. Mark! BEven smatours nake
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ALAN (cont’d)
sure to ehaok the neter reace
ing before sterting 2 mew ze~

Sxbarrassed resetions. COUGHING, Shnifting i{n seats.

Ol THE SCREBE -~ BLACK LEADER
CASERA PANS the tops of the trees.

ALSH (OPF)
What ds 18Y... Yp there! To your
right!

A sudden VAILING BUNSTS frowm the trectops.

YAROHAMOS (OWF)
(high-pitehed, yodelslike wails)

CA¥ERA WIOVER quiokly froem side to aide FRANING the Yeano~
cmo8 88 they leap out of the tress, shuking thelr orude
weapons 2t the intruders.

RIFLE srovS

CANERA FiK8 to Shanda and Alan, who ave PIRING,

£ of Jaek, tervified becsuse the safety en his wifle
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has Janmed. Meanwhile, a BUREAMING mase of camnibals is
runnin: straizhe toward CAMER:E,
flore LIPLE FPIng

A few Yonomamos falls The others keep coming as spears
and roaks ave Sthrovn at CAMERA,

Une rock SHATTPERS the LENS.
PILY SU0P8, then STARTS again.

MERA at extremely LOW ANCLE, as if ¢smeraman were lying
down. SHOT of tree trumke and bushes SERN from below.
Jungle is SILEWY, however we do hear, in the b.gm.:

MARK (OPR)
Can you see them?

SHAKDA (OFP)
Ho.

W TILTE BACE; the ldght filtering through the treetops
striles the LENS, Strange, DIAGONAL ZHOT of Alan and Shan
da2 lying behind somwe old logs, rifles in hand, and look-
ing svound in upprehension.

Alan points o something OPY, CAMERA FOLLOWE the diree-
tion indicated until STOPPING OW Jack, who is lving face
down on the earpet of rotting leaves., The spesr that hae
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run him through has brokeni Zeme of the bloed on his skivt
has slrendr congulated. He is atill alive, though unsble
o move.

JACE
{weak moana)

CAMERA RETURNS Go VRAME Alan and Shanda. The only reason
we can bear them is bessuse of the sbeolute SILEECE that
has fallen over the area. Thelr WEIBFERDNE is instineti-
ve, sinee there is no logleal resson for it; the Yanomaw
mos who are hidden in the surrounding undergrows): woulin't
be able to understand anyway. The guality of the BOUNDe
TRACK isn't the best but is amplified by the projectionist.

_ . sHANDA
alan, you can'f...

¥hy not? Jaeck's had it anvway.
I? we give him to them maybe they'll
lesve us slone.

God , you're a bastardl Can't you
see he's atill alive?!
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Hark?

MARE (off)
It 'a okay by nel

CAMERA PANS away from Alen as he raisez his rifle, and
ECHOED RIFLE Snow.

CANWIBAL VOICES.

SHOT of Jack, in a pool of bleod, then PAN BACK to Alan,
rifie still smoking.

. ALAH
Hgrkil... dJesus Christl... There's
sound on this. Cusi,... Cus!

OIBCTTON ROON
tio corment; the SILENCE here is unreal and sc somplete
that one can even hear the men's BREATHING, Then:

ZHD EBiIRCUTIVE
He's changing reelS...

Hore SILBHCE. Then the camnibals' VOIUES BURST onte the
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SOUNDTRACK (OPP)

ON THE BCREEN

CAMERA i PEERING through the foliage at the Yanomamos who

have stepped out into the open end are approaching Jack's

body, which has been moved further away from the gpot where

the other three are hiding. The eamnibals drag Jack away
® - by the legs in a eloud of dust and dry leaves.

BLACK leader fills the ESCREEN.

Another SHOT: HAND~HELD CAMERA MOVING irrvegularly among
the trees (as il Mark were foreed to ereep along steslthi~

iy).
YANOMAMOS (OFF)
(guttural neises more than words)
™ Vines, leaves, branches slap at the LENS.

S0UND of FPOOYSTEPS dulled by the seft jungle floor.
Alan, Mike, and Shenda's PANTING BREATHS (0FP)

Barely DISCERNIBLE through the vegetation: shadowy
figures moving sround a column of smoke that seems to
be issulng from the ground.

The Yanomamo VOICES are much CLOSER now,

CAMERA HOVES UP, DOWN, and SIDEWAYS for a better LOOK
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through the network of vines and leafy branches.
Pilthy hands using a sharp roek to "sealp” the publie haiy
surrounding male genitzls which are then ripped off and
held high. The baeks of the Yanomamos bending over sheir
fire that is burning in & trough-like hole dug out of
the ground.

GLIMPSES of the'whitawsinned corpse through the suoke as
it lies cooking atep the hot roeke and burning embers.
CAVMERA PANS rapidly until finding & breach in the vege~
tation. How we recognize the ecamnibals' meal, It is Jack.
An old shaman bends édwn over him,

Jack's bloody face. One swollen eye. Hair beginning to
burn. He looks like some hideous doll.

DETAIL of ome of his hands as 1t eontwacts in a last
spasn, signifying that he #til) wasn't deadl

The old shaman pieks up a heavy looking branch and brings
it down hard on Jaek's head in a primitive coup de grace.
SHOT (through vegetation) from another ANGLE: With the
#l of one of the other camnibals,, the shaman is ecutting
cpen Jaeck's belly with the sharp roeck. The seecond canni-
bal ~ baek to CAHERA - partially blocks our view of the
macabre lapsratomy,

The shaman dips his hands into Jaek's open belly ond
pulle oubt his innaras, using the rock to cut some of then
away. Other hands eapery enter FRAME to velieve him to
the bloody trophyy The smoke coming out of the hole
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spreads, the Yanoma
it 1it.
Other hands pass the hot rocks wrapped in banana leaves

mos are blowing on the fire to keep

te the shaman, who takes them gingerly and gquickly inw
troduces into Jack's stomach. Upon eontaets with them,
the flesh sizzles and smokes,

I THE PROJBROTICHN ROOM

The four men staring, aghast, at the screen in morbid
faseination. Ne one moves or say: a word.

Another LOW ANGLE SHOT through the leaves, as iU Hark were
constantly foreed o change position while trying to re-
main hidden: The moving figures of the Yanomamos as they
use sharpened roeks to eut chunks of meat off the eooking
Eorpse.

Thelr faces =irvor their excitement as they sonsume %the
human flesh.

One toothless o0ld man iz sueking avidly on & piece of in=-
testine. More hands pulling the ueat off the beody.

Two Yanomamos {ight over a big piecs.

Someone dips a sticqg into the home and comes out with a
viece of liver. He grabs it, burns himsell, then grabs it
again. The face of a little boy tearing some cartilage off
a tivia with his teeth.
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BLACK Leader,

Another SEQUENCE begins, almost as BLACK as the ieader,
until we realize we are probably looking at the night's
darknesa,

ALAN (OFP)
We screwed ourselves geod by stielying
arcund to shoot that last seene . I
don't know if snyene will ever hear
this but I'm geing to keep reeording
anyway, just in case., I don't even
know where we ave mow, but I do now
that they followed um for the rest of
the day and now we're trapved...

IN THE PROJECTION ROOM
The four men's expressions of aaguiah gnd horror,

ALAN (OFPF)
e only have one reel left. Without
sound. And very 1little ammunition.
Ve lost almost everything while
trying to eseape.

SCREEN is BLACK from another lesder.
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ALAN (0pP)
We atill have our flare gun with a
couple of flares. Maybe we ean seare
them with it. We were idiots not to
think of it before. Anywvay. we can'g
see them now because i%'s night. Pus
we lrmow they're there. Where, tough...
That's the big question. Y ean almest
feel their zazes and I know they're
waiting @or the risht moment. Why
should they hurry. They're ealling
the shots now, the bastards...

SCREEN dimly lights up with SHOT of the moonlit jungle.
A shadowh figure moves in and out of one side of PRAME:

SHANDA
(frightened)
There they are...

ALAN
Sssshhht!... Haprk?

MARY
I'm ready.
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SOUNDYRACK suddenly EXPLODES with:

YANOMAMG (OFF)
{savage ory)

Plashes of pifle FIRE in the darkness thas filuminate

at bref intervals the horde of cannibals charging teward
CAMERA, SCREAMNC and shaking their primitive weapons.
Twe of then are strusk snd fall.

Then another, brighter flash as the flare iz shot inte
the sky. Its wriggly tall illusinates the seene as bright
as day.

The Yanomamos {reese in awe and terror. The twe who have
fallen GROAN and try to crawl away.

Then, as darkness returns, the sammibals begin te flee:

YANOMANGS
(frightened eries)

Another flash s28& flare is shot into thelr midet,
FORWARD Z00M on the cannibal who has been hit by it. His
hair and baek are on fire as he falls to the pround,
writhing spasmodieally:
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YANOMAMO

(screams of agony)

In the light from this bhuman torch the rest of the Tano-
mamos can be seen scattering in all directionsl

Plashes of vifle PIRE are visible on one side of FRAME,
Darkness agein and SILENCE for = monent, Then:

ALAN
It worked! Come on, let's get out

of herel

¥ARK
Wait 2 minute, Alasn, vhere's Shandaf..
Shanda!

The jungle uuickly multiplies their echoing CRIES:

ALAN & MARK
Shandal... Shendal... Shaazaaandal
Shaaaandaasal

Film suddenly RUHS OUT.
Then , just as suddenly, it BECINS again with e SHOT
FRAMED from the tep of a natural rise in the terrain:
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Down below, the clearing with a few fires burning &t its
edges, near the surrounding trees. Everything in SBEN thvnugh
the greyish smoke from the fires, which are being stocked

by the Yancmamo women squatting next to them. The faet

there is no soundtrack rendere the events even more
dramatic.

. In the center of the clearing the men are fighting over
Shanda, whe is lying on her baek on the ground, completely
naked. Three men are pinning her down, spread-eagled, one
of them sitting on her face and practically suffocating
her, They have trouble heeping her s6ill beeause she is
struggling furicusly.

Heanwhile, the cannibal who has managed to win the brawl
throws himeelf on her and brutally penetrates her.
CAMERA REMAYHNE STATIC, as if Alan and Mike (OFF) were
frozen in horror,

' Another man pulls the man raping Shanda off her by the
hair anc they begin to fight.
& third man taekes advantage of thizs to rape her himself.
On ene side of FRAME a Yanomame woman gets up to find
more firewood and looks up, toward CAMERA. She begins
ghouting and peinting excitedly.
Then men turn to look then begin to run toward the rise.
Rogks and spearsz are hurled into CAMERA.
Meanwhile, the women run in the opposite direetion and
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begin stoning Shands to death.

A rifle barrel enters one side of FRAME and FIRES,

The Tirst Yanomamos clambering up the slope are struek and
fall baek. |

Suddenly the IMAGE is topsy-turvy ad CAMERA falls to the
ground. The rifle has dissppeared from FRAME to be replac~
@i by dust and the fset of the Tanomamosireaching the top
of the rise.

Prief, wild FAN as CAMERA is knoeked inte anether posi=
tion, and almost covered by a Plurred, dark mass.

This mass begins to move away and besones Nark's bedy with
seores of broken spear: sticking into it 28 the Yanomamos
push it down the slepe, contimuing te hit it with c¢lubs and
rocks. _

They gradually weove out of PRA H, leaving nothing but a
SHOT of the edre of the rise in the foreground then the
tops of the trees and they sky. CAMERA CONTINUES RUENING
for what Beems an eternitye.

Then more Yanomamo feet and less enter PRAME, followed by
the rest of their bodies as they pull Alan down the slope
by his legs. He is upside down, covered in bBleod, and
elawing at the ground in futile desperatien, mouth open

in a terrified, sllent soream. FRAME empties apain, leaving
another SHOT of the ground, the trees and the sky. Then
the sunlight hits th@lLﬁﬂﬂ and the FILM RUNE OUT.

IN THE PROJECTION ROOM
The lights go on over the horrified and embarrassed ex-




pressions of the four men.

The 1st Executive glances at Munvo and nods gravely.

The men get up in silence.

Then the lst Executive whispers something to the “nd
Executive, who walks over to the phone that comneets the
room with the projectionist's booth and pieke up the

receiver:

ZND EXEQUTIVE
George... T want this material
burned. All of 4%,

He joins the other men, who ave already filing out.
The roem is empty now. The lights go off and OVER the
darkness the following words are SUPERINPOSED:

YTHE PROJECTIONIST OEORGE K. KIROV WAS SENTENCED BY A
HEW YORK COURT TO S8IX MONTHS IN JAIL AND A FINE OF

” 825,000,00 POR STEALING FPILMED MATERIAL., IT IS COMMON
KNCWLEDGE THAT HE HAD ALREADY RECEIVED & 200,000,00
FOR I7.v

EHWND




