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Plesse notet though presently set in the
Asszen Jungie, the filats locsie cowld
aseily be changed to soune othar wilducness.
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ie BXT. Hiw YORK CITY. OAY

How York on & clear day, s«o SEEN froa the top of the Eae
piro Btate Bulliding:

Yonkee Stadlunese the Gaorge Washington Bridgeess the Staw
tue of Libarivees Brooklyn.

HARRATOR (OFF)
ees Han is groste Nothing is laposs)
bla for hine. What seemed like unthipn
kable undertakings yesterdsy are hi-
story todsyeese The conguest of the
aoon, for sxaaple. who talkas adbout
it pnyanreiese Today we are already
thinking in teras of concuering our
galaxy, and I8 & not too distent toe
aerrow we'll be considering the cone
cuest of the universel

SHOT of wWall Street, the heart of the Assrican econoays

VOICE OVER
ese And yot Man seomn to ignore that
on this very planst there are still
pacple living in the Stone Age and
practicing cennibalisneee
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1s Yankea Stadiune Packede A goane in progresse. The playars,
with thelr nasks, helnets, etc. look like something out
of & aclencefiction novels

VOILE OVER
ese Primitive tribes living in 2
ruthiess and hostile environsent
where the provalling law {2 the sug
vival of the filttesteecs And this
Jungle, which ilts inhablitants refer
to as the “gresn inferno™ is only
2 fow hours® flying tize froa the
city of How Yorkeee

BRIEF SHOTE of: Rockefoller Lenbtsreess the Verrszeano
Hoerrows Bridgoses Chinatouneee!

VOICE ovER
see Gag it to remind us of this
that four Amerlesn youthe decided
to shoot 2 sensationsl docunentary
fila on 1ife in the Jungloeiees Has
it to renind us also thet before
vanturing intc spece we should beey
ae bettar seqgualinted with the plaw
nat we iive Ofeee?
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Se
INT. SBHAK BAR. NEw YORE., DAY

A young couple sested st the counter, joking with one
another oz thaey oat thele breakfsste They are the oaly
ones not wetching the prograa on the television aet
bahind the countar. The othey custosers - who inciude @
cop, 2 blue-collar worker, =z siddis-aged san, and the
proprietor - are zbsorbed by the prograss

VOICE OvER
(telavision narrater)
evs FOUC COWDLGROUS YOULDIwes

A plcture of Alan appaars on the television screen, folw
lowsd by sther shots of hine He i3 an sthistic-looking

young =aan with an ale of deterainetions

VOICE OVER
Alen Yates, the director.

8hot of & pretiy blond girl.
VOICE OVER
Shends Willliens, his girliriend and

geripte-girl.

Other shets of Shanda followed by a pleture of a thin,
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Jo blond youth in hiz snid-twentlien.

VOICE oveR
Thelr two caneranan, Jack Anderfess

Shot of Mark, dark complexion, stocky build.

VOICE Oven
Ang Mark Tongstess

LLOSE WP of the narrator:

MARRATUR
four younguters who navey cane backe
But let*%s have & look et thaa at the
beginning of thelr lacredible adven
EUrSane

3¢ EXTe PRIVATE AIRPORT. SOUTH AMERICA. DAY

A smzll sirfleld st the cdys of the jungle.

Hark and Jeck are loadlng the last suppllec onte a Piper
Cub which la ready for takeoff. Knapsacks, rifles, cansoe
ra and £l cesas, elc.
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3e INTERVIEWER (OFF)
They sre sbout to ciinb sbosrd the
Fipar thet will teke thes a8 far e
the Gcoro River, fros which they
will proceed on foot inte the grean
infernc.

PAN to Alan and Shands, who are being interviewed by 2 man
holding a alcrophone attached to the taps recorder siung
over his shoulder.

INTERVIEWER
Shendu, are you really not scared:

Alan gnd Bhends exude an alooet reckless aselfegonfldences
Shenda enswers the guestion while lighting s clgerette
with her Britich-sade, windproof llighter:

SHANDA
Hot ak alll Hot after all the other
dangarcus plasces walve besn to toe
gethare

INTERVICWLR
what asbout you, Alani

Alan gestures jJjokingly and -ays while looking at Shanda:
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Je ALAN
There's enly ona thing that acares
ma, and thatts ascriasgel

Shanda grinss
SHANDA
Ha'd take ne to thelbrih Pole just

to put Lt ofi.

Aok, seanwhile, is filalng the scene with & 16 mn ceneras

INTERVIGHER
1% say ho's succedad this tiae as
wolle

But this is thae laet tine.

Aduil
Provided wa ¢ome back in one plecel

Jack and the othears touch, wood, cross thelr fingers, etc.
INTERVIEWER

wall, you four certainly aren®t the
firat to enbark on such an adventure.



Be

e = INTORVIEWER {(cont'd)
There was an expadition in 959 and
anothay one in %67, and neither of

thea case hacke

JH K
You asan Salth and that group of
Frenchaeni

The interviewer nods.
Mark, still filaing, spproaschas to commants

AARK
Ampteursless The only thing they
had was naervel

SHARDA
For us, "difficult® doosn't amist,
and "iapoasibla® just taken & iite
tie more time.

AlAN
{sericusly)
wa¥ll asake 1, alrighte
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Je INTERVIEWER
Good luck! '

They nod forewslli ond eliab inko the FPlper.
The plona's propellaer baging to spine

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

de INTe CHANCELLOR'S OFFIUEe. UNIVERSITY CAMPUS. NEW YORK. DAY
The television program concludes withs

HARRATOR
Those ware the last shots we have
of thene Unfortunately. two sonths
have passed since they were last heard
frose

FRAME WIDENS to roveal the chancellor's officee. The cane
callor 18 o distinguished ~looking =man in his zixtles
who, at the aoment, looks rather upset,.

Seated ascreoss from him iz Prof. Munco, 38, glssses,
beard, stiractivaly inforaal sttlrs.
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HARRATOR (OFF)
Ave they still ellve? And, 1f so,
whare ere they?! These sre the questions
that the rescue Laam sponsorasd by New
York University and the CBS felevision
Hetwork hope to be able to snswer.

the Chancellor turns to Hunrol
wHAN BLLOR

Thonk you for sccapting, Professor
BUnNro e

Se BXTe JUNGLE . DAY

The jJungle is a2 compact masss of green, lts floor a cerpet
of rotiting leaves. Treas and underbrush are isaersed in &
iight aist due to the vapor that the sun casuses to rise
from a nesrby river. A vapor that expands through the
thick vegetation and is laprisoned by it, unable to rise
any further. The air is 28ill, slaost stagnant, and the
only sounds sara tha SCREAMMS of monkeys and the incessant
BIRDCALLS,.

SLOK, FORWARD TRA.KING SHOT from P.0.8. of souecone advens
eing through the underbrushe The aist gives wey to densae
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smokes Up ahead, through the fronds, branches, etc., so-
me human figures can be discerned. TRACKING P.0.V.
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 leaves and contains the meat
they are roasting.

The faces and bodies of the four indios - 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 pulle 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
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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 @
finger off the roast hand and starts to gnaw on it.

Suddenly, an eery, unnatural silence falls over the
jungle. The old indio freeszes, then guickly looks around.
His companions are no less alarmed.

There is not a sound, nothing.

CLb INDIC
{deep-throated; guttural)
Yanoawa!

It s like a signales The four indios gather up their
primitive weapons (clubs, lances, blowguns) and flee
into the underbrush. '

Just in time, The first of the "hurers® sppears through
the follage and fires his #e 13, He 18 2 bearded white
man whose green camouflaged fatigues and hat are stalned
with sweat. At the SOURD of the SHOT, the jungle immew
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 K. 13s, pistols,
and machetes emerge - ruaning - 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 falls,
still SCREAMONG and covered in blood.

Another indio asppesrs from behind a iree and fires his
blowguns

Une of the Rangers stops in his tracks. Hig arm has been
struck by @ small, wooden arrow. He drops his rifle and

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

hime

A GUICK PAN ACROSS the underbrush reveals the flesting
imsge of a running indio.

Two Rangers follow close behind.

The wounded Ranger is lying on the ground now, shivering
and sweating at the same Lime. Having removed the arrow,
the marn with him pulls out his knife and makes a2 deep,
Xeghaped incision over the wounds He then squeeses the
blood out of ite.
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The other two Rangers, meanwhile, are advancing on a bush
from different directions, weapons levelled.

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

The men dodges it while his companion opens fire.

The indlo®s head llterally explodes from the volley of
buliets.

The Ranger helping the man whe has been wounded applies
a tourniguet using his own belt then reaches into his
shirt pocket and pulls out a plastic syringe in a ste-
rile cellophane wrapper.

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

The two surviving indies « one of the men and the boy -
reach the riverbank and run toward thelr canoce, which
is nothing more than a hollowed-out log.

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

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

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

On the opposite bank, several ceimans glide into the
yellowish watere

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

The indio clinging to the cance thrashes desperately,

trying 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 indio and pull hi= away
from the canoe as the churning wster is tinged with red.o

Cther Rangers continue combing the jungle.
One of them reaches the thick cluster of vegetation.
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 fo the
ground, then rajises his rifle, ready to finish hin off.

LIBUTENANT (off)
Corporall

A Renger lieutenant walks up with & gesture that ig
alse 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 lieutesnant squats down, tears
the fibre necklace off the boy, and exemines the shiny
"pendant® on it.

PETAIL of the v"pendant® in the lieutensnt's hands It is
Shandates 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, suddy water.

Alde decaying are the few shacks that have been constructed
on the dirt clearing that has been hacked out of the june
gle.

The Rangerz we sew 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 like a dog to one of the posts supporting the over-
hang on the shack's roof. His eyes are frightened and
filled with hatred for his csptors.

Two rangers step out of the shek 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 & medic's smock.
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SERGEANT
Poor OliveiraiTwenty years oOldees
What a terrible way to g0ess Once
the curare reaches the bloodstresme.

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

The sergeant makes & faces

BERGEANT
Sure, but it only works in about
one out of twenty cases. Not to
mantion the fact that by the time
they send it to us it*s lost its
potency!

LIBUTENANT'S & SERGEANT'S Pe.U.Ve: The three Rangers and
the stretcher with the dead man dissppesr into the trees.

The sergeant nods toward the Yacumo boy:

SERGEANT
The men would just as soon kill him
because of Oliveira.
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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 prisoner's
like a passport inside the Green
Inferno.

EXTe JUNGLE. HELICOPTER. RIVEHBOAT STATION. DAY

The shadow of a hellcopter moving scross the compact mass
of greens
SOUND of engline.

g couple of Rangers look up, polnting.

FRAMED FROM BELOW, the helicopter begins its vertical
descent,

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

The rotor gradually slows to a Stope

Munro Jumps down out of the cabin,
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8. 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 se well.

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

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

in erder to remember it.

LAEUTENANT
well, Professor Hﬁnmn! il I can
say ie that you anthropologlists
and the missioneries must be made
of special stuff. If hell-hodes
iike this didn't exist, I'm sure
you people would invent them.

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

LIGUTENART
¥hereas I would give bBoth my De-
{stops himseif)
well, let's juet say I'd give any-
thing to be somewhere else!
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FUNRO
I'1] try to meke as littlie a nule
sance of myselfe as possible, but
I de hope you'll help me organige
the expeditionese

The lieutenant has opened the beer bottle on the edge
ef the desk.

LIEBUTENANT
How could I refuse? You've been
recommended by everybody in my
government as well as yourse.
Though there Lsn't that much 1
can do. And above all, I can't
guarantee you'll stllil be breaihe
ing £f and when you return.

Wunre nods, then slaps him neck, killing a mosquito. (Ac-
tually, the conversation is punctuated by both men sispp-

ing at mosgultoes.)

MUNRD
1'm perfectly swere it's not going
to be a picnice



23

The lieutenant takes a sip of beer which he immediately splt:
out in disgust:

LIEUTENANT
Jesus, that horse must have been
dead!

Then he opens & desk drawer, takes something out, and
puts 1t down on the degk in front of Hunro. It is the
lighter found on the young Yacumo.

The professor picks it up and carefully examines Lt

MUNRO
Yeseae It belongs to Shanda wile
ilamsese

The lisutenant gets up.

LIBUTENARNT
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
got along with him,

Munro follows him out.
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EXT. RIVERBOAT STATION, DAY

Chaco, a thin, middle-aged mestizo wearing & 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 walk over to him, and the lieutenant makes
the Introductions:

LIEUTENANT
Thie is Chacoees Chaco, this is
Professor Munroe.

Chaco nods a distracted greeting.

MUNRO
Hellosse The lieutenant was just
telling me what an excellent
guide you areess

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 replys

CHACG
{continuing)
well, you can forget it. We'rs
going to need weapons and lots
of ammunition te defend ourgele
ves and huni for foods Plus some
medicines..s Nothing else.

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

“HACO
I alrecady explained that to
those friends of yours,
(nods toward the jungle)
In there, the more you're carrying,
the quicker you get tired, the
sooner you die.

MUNRO
bo you think there's any chance

of finding those people alive?

Chaco gestures waguelyt



iBe

CHALD
who's to say? All 1 know ls we'lre
risking our own lives to look for
themess Let's go see the Yacumos

The three men head toward the shack « Chaco continues to
emoke angd talke

CHACT
Strange characters, these Yacumos.
Excellent warriors. As far as 1
know they're afrald of no one,
except for the Tree Paopléeass

MUNRO
The Tree Peoplesss?

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

The indio boy is still sitiing 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 out 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 gives the repe a brutal yank
and the boy is forced to stop, if he doesn't want © be
strengled.

t:mi‘i’@
Bisasglless Blsaasiiees LOOKess

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

FUNRO
Looks ilke the sacred goars of
a ferds

CHACO

That's what they are. He's the

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

CHACO
{half to himself)
They were caughts ¥Yet they thome
selves aren't really cannibalae
That means they were trying to
chase "evil spirits" out of the
Junglesss white man spirits.

10s EXT. JUNGLE o+ DAY

Vapor rises from the rotting leaves covering the jungle

floore The trees are so close togsther that thelr brane

ches barely filter the sunlight. The usual sounds of the
Jungle can be hesrd: ANIMAL AND BIRD CRIES, ETC.

Chaco is hacking open a path with his machete. He is
followaed by Hunro, then the Yacumo boy, whose hands are
tlied and whose ankles sre connected by a short length of
ropade

Bringing up the reoar is snother mestizo, 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 & wesson automatic plistols in militery
holsters. Each of them is carrying & light-looking backe
pack,

CUT Tos

Progress. is slow. Chaco carefully sxamines the surroun~
dings anc watches where he pute his feet, The three men's
shirts are soaked with sweat.

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

Chaco I8 the first te enter the water,
The others follow.

At the highest point -« in the center of the auina - the
muddy water reaches thelr walsts. The packs on thelr
back q't wela

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

lect.

HMIGUEL
Shitl

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

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

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

CuT TOr

A small bonfire of dried ferne.

Miguel is sticking his leg into the acrid smoke.

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

The Yacume boy has been waiching with a certain amount
of surprise. He approaches the fire warlly as Miguel
places his other leg over Lft. The boy resches out as
if he were afraid someone 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 twe or three

30,
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more toward him:

CHACO
Herc.«s You seom Lo know what's

good!

He laughs and notices the look of ilncredulsus gratitu-
de in the boy's eyes. X
CUT TO1

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

The four are crossing adifferent part of the jungle nowe
The terrain is bsarren, almoat rockye

ANIMAL & BIRD SOUNDS

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

e

Munroe welks 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 pack!

HMUHRO
Put he ean't deo ftl It's inbumen!

Chaeo tears the pack out of ‘unreo's hand and puts it bdbaek

on the Yreumo, le ig furiocus:

CEACO
Jon't tr it again, Professor. He-
re we do as I sayl This little
bartard har to be tausht who's the

stron. est!

¥iguel approaches:

AILUEL
(e2lmly)
Chaco's right. The boy hates us.
He'll £1i% our throats the first

¢hance he gets, .

Yunre is about to say something when, suddenly the ugual
ANIMAL SCUHDE 4RE DROWKNED OUT by frightening ROARE,

Chaev removes the safety on his rifle, initated by Mi-
guel. Yunro does the same, aliost out of a conditioned
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reflex.

OHACO
i$ruel , walt here. You come with

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

PUETH P.0.V.: SLOY FORWARD TRACHHZ among the foliage and

the trunkes of the trees.

TRACKTING STOPS. In a sort of elearing a terrible struggle
i3 taking plece hetween a huge ansoecnda hanging from the
bpaneh of a tree and the snarling, elawing puma 1% is
trving to wrap ita2elf arecund.

KICSES, BHATULS, ROARS,
The strugzgle s flerce and faseinating.

Chaec locks on, more or less indifferent; whereas tLe
anthropelogiat 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.,

CHADO
You've never witnessed anything 1i-
ke thie , before, have you, Pro-

f‘ﬂﬁﬂr- e ?

Hunro shakes his head.

CHACO
In the Jungle there ie ne sueh
thing as merey, The strongzer ereature

wing...!

Hunro seens struck by the guide’s words, hut his atten-
tion is once ngain eaptured by the puwa's furious ROAN
of pain.

The snaconda has managed to wrap itself around its adver-
sary in a deadly grip from which there is no escape. It
begina te squeexe,

The puma lets out & raucous CRY, its eyes wide and glag-
ed.



10

i1

4%, RIVERBAME. DAY then NIUHET
A wide and slowly flowing river.

On the right bank - a strip of sand between the edge of
the juncle mnd the water -~ several calmens are vesking la-
gily in the sun, sc still as to appear dead.

Hot teo far sway, a huzge fensale caiman is swishing her
tail over the spot whare the egus she has just buried in
tne sond will incubate.

Um the left bank, the three men and the hoy step out of
the jungle, looking exhausted, and muke their way down
the shady enbankment that leads %o the murky wvater.

Chasoe leoks around earefully, then notices something and
approashen,

T¢ in the remains of & wood fire, Lying nearvy is the
empty shell of a freshwater tertoise.

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

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

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

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

CUT WITHIN SCENE:

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

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

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

Using the palms of his hands, Chaco is pulverizing a bit
of the substance 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, Chace?

CHACO
It's for our Yacumo friend. With a
1ittle bis of this stuff in him
he'll forget all about trying teo
run avay 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 is 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 nostrils. Then
he blows hard through the straw,

The effeet of the drug whieh haz been shot inte 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:

YACUMO BOY
(incouprehensible words)

ELT. UNDERBRUSH, JUNGLE., DAY

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

Suddenly frishtened, they disappear among the foliage.

A Jaguar pads by below in searsch of prey.

Hle stops to sniff suspieiously at something beneath a
cluster of rotting leaves,

S0UND OF TUIGE SHNAPPING

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

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



The Jaguar' e¢rouches dewn, ready to pounce.

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

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

Chaeo ctarts to run after it, but trips on whatever it
was the jaguar had been sniffing.

Grurbling %o himeelf, he pleke up his ¥Winechester, whiech
had fallen out of his hands, and locks sround. The Ja-
guar is gone.

Chaeo locks down at the ground,

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

Miguel's and tho Yacumo boy's impenetrable expressions.

Bunro's look of dispust.
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Chaeo has ploked up the skull.

DETAIL 8HOT: flmost ull the flesh is gone and one part
of the eraniun is covered by & green, viscous zlime. A
huge inseet erawls out of one of the ordits, where it
had been eatings.

Chaee eal=ly 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. Ne turns, lesning against a tree,
and vormits. |

Chaco has cleaned the skull a2g beet he can and nods now,
as if he finally recognized an old friend.
The molars in the Jawhone are covered with metal eaps.

CHACO
Hey Professor, I recognize these
teeth. This s old Felipe Useada...
He ¥kmew the jJungle as well as I d0....
I wonder what his mistake was...

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

puking.
CUT WITHIN SCENE:
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The party has stopped to rest.
Miguel is sucking the dirty, insect filled water out of
a large flower.

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

visible through the tears in his wet socks, his feet are
blistered, swollen, and an aimost bluish eeler.

Chace arrives, carrying 2 huge muskrat by the tail. He
snigkers:

CRACO
Here's dinner.

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

CHACO (OFF)
“pe that?... We're hear the village.
¥e e¢an plready smell he's home.

e begins to gut the muskrat.

CHACO
Jesus, you stink!l Pew!l put I'm so
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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 Chaeo pulls out the innards
together with the tiny, unborn rat fatuses.

He toases the Lloody shreds to the Yacumo boy, who piecks
them up and starts to eat them, dirt and all, with digni-
fieé relish,

Ei%, RIVER AND SAVANNAH, DAY

A shadow falls aeress the river's yellowish, slew-moving
water. It beloncs to the rudimentary piragus hellowed out
of & log. The bedy of the indio rowing has been painted
& ghostly white.

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

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

JUNGLE SOUNDS,

¥unro and the others are watching from the bushes. Miguel
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is holding the bhoy by the rope, one hand elamped tightly
over the boy's mouth to prevent him fros ealling out.

The Yacumo has pulled his piragua up onto the bank.

i@ begins HHOUTING and gesturing for the Yacumo woman who
has been 1ving in the bottor of the boat %o get out as
well., 5till voung and rather pretty, she is elearly frigh-
tened of the angry man who is now pushing her up the enm-
bankmsnt .

YACUMO MAN
(gutsural eries)

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

HMUNRO
(sotto voece)
¥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
(vhispering)
fomething iike that, yes.
(sotto voce)
Enjoy the show. Aftervards he's
going to lead us to the village.

The Yaeumo has mrabbed the woman by her long hair and is
dragging her, face down, through the mud on the bank, It
leooks as Af he is usiny her bedy $0 trace ritual signs
in the mud., The woman remains silent. Perhaps she is teo
terrified,

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

YACUMO MAR
(puttural shout)

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

Looking :réana. he finds a thick root protruding from the
muddy bank apnd ties one end of the cord te it.

He ties the other gnd tishtly arocund the woman's neeck
while eontinuing to emit:
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YACTMC MAN
{guttural eries)

“he man removes his leoinecleth snd the small poueh (made
from cpessun hide) sttached o it mnd earefully sets
them down on the protmuding vost.

Then he resumes his dance 2nd begine to rub his penis in
2 sort of pritusl masturbation.

The woman stares at hin, motionless, her naked and entice
ing youngz Ledy covered with mus.

The Yacume mar clutches his penis, which is erect now:

TACUHO KAl
(lend ery)

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

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

Hie handz push the woman's hair ever her cyes, as if to
prevent her from iocoking. |

Chace and Wiguel's grimy faces as they wateh. aroused in
spite of theaselves.

‘unrc is more aghast then anything elisze.



A3

L1
The Yaoumo reaches orgasm:

YAQUMD mMAN
{loud man)

Thenhe goes limp against the womsn's Laek, as if he vere
recting and at the unme time preparing himself for the
next and final stage.

fie pulls himmelf off her, resches for his pouch, opens it
and pours a mirture of Gull-celored herbs ento the mud,
which he then kneads Sogether with ritual gestures. He
spite several times, with éxagrerated rage, ento the bhall
of herts and sud that he has gradunlly fazhioned,

The thrse men hding in the unidersrush continues to
wateh,

The Yacumo mar tekes a poeinted stone out of his pouch,
then turns the women over on her back.

TACUMO HAH
(rore puttural cries)

The woman i2 trembling in terror as the man leans over
her, spreads her less apart, and shoves the ball of mud
and herbs inte her vagina. Then,still enitting his eries,
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he beging to push it up her an fap es he oan, using the
pointed stone. His ories are now ningled with thome of
the woBan:

TACUMO WORAR
{eries of pain)

sunpe san't Sear the eruelty of it any longer and is
about %o intervene, fut Chagse - whe was keeping an eye
en him -~ steps him.

GRACO

(whispering)
Hol... on't be a fooll

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

The Yacumoe man {8 nearing paroxysm as he hammers st the
woman's vagina harder and harder.

YACUED oAH
(guttural ories)

YACUND WOHAR
(saresdhs in pain)
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fie grabe the ecord around her neck with one hand, plant-
irng # 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 seconds her Taee is sovered in blood,

funre burns avey, unablie Lo wateh mwvymove.

The Yscume man uses the stone's sharp edge to cut the
cerd off the wouan's neck. fhe ia dead now, ond he drags
her putilated body down to the piragua, leaving a trail
of blood in the sand,

He 1ifts the corpse into the pirasuas, whileh he then pu-
sher awvay Prom the hank.

Enoeling down on the sand he watches the piragun float
away and bursts inte tears, whieh are sceompanied by
a grief-strisken VATL,

funro is too stummed to sar snythingl
CHADO

She waz an adultyress slright. Ané
runishment iz ssered.



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

Chaco hasn'™ tolen his eves off the Yacwno man.
CUARDO

{to Yunre and Hipuel)
Here he consB...l

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

¥4suel flattens himsell over the boy, to hide him and keep
hir from movin.

Munre and Chace crouch: dewn, tensing, and walt,

The Tacume men walks past them, dangercusly close, but
doesn't gense theiv presence.

Chaee waits until he has reached the trees, then aignals
the others that they sheould start following hLim.

Thay don't have €o walk for more than s few seters.

The Yacumo wan asteps out of the Jungle and starts aeress
the savannah, heading for the jungle on the ether side,
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EXT, QAVAMNAH, DAY

Chage, who is in the leed, stepn out of the underbrush
and half-turns to Hunreo:

CEACO
Don't wmove!l

Hie leaves the three of them hiding in the bushes and steps
onto the savamnah,

Hle stops, raises his »ifle, =nd firea a SHOY, whieh
ECHOES LOUDLY, Then he fires a sesond SHOT.

The Yacumoe man ie dismayed. Fe can't understand where
the "thunder® is coming fronm.
Then he sees Chaco, who doesn't try te hide., Indeed, the
mowent the Yacuro locks at him, he fires ancther SHOT
in the aor.
fhis e too wmuch for the indie. Terrified, he bolts towards
the jungle on the other side of the savannab, running as
fast as he ean.

OUT WITHIN SCENME:

Chaeo and Miguel have sracted s sort of fence with brane
ches and sticke in the middle of the savannah, ¥unre, who
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has heiped, ir bathed in swent,

CHACO
¥ell... iv's no masterpleee, but ot
will have to do. Can you guens what
it's for. Frofessopr’

MUNRO
S0 they won't know how many of us
there are until we ean negotiate with
tham,,"

CHACO
(sarcantie but pleaned)
He's learning, 'igrel,

Wiiguel mumbles semething as he takes off his shirt, trou-
sars , and underwvear. Ve doesn'$ look very pleased. Zape
eially sinece the momquitces begin to attaek his bare,
sweaty flesh. Fe slaps at Sthen furiously.

MIGUEL
Ehitl They're zoing to eat oe alive!
Oxay, the bait's ready.

Flagyel ia completely naked.

Chaco pasen tovard the tall zrass on the savannsh, Animal
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and bird SOUNDE bepin to DIMINISH ae en eery HUSH PALLS

over the savennah.

CHACO
They tre eoning!

e tightemz hiz grip on his rifie and is nolding Miguel's
@ peside him as well, ready to Fire beth of them.

Sunro's finmer fiddles with the trigger on his Winchester.

MUFHRO
I don't see anybthing.

GHAGD
Jen's worry, they're there. Okay,
1et's send our ambassador oub....

Buena suerte, Mipuel.

HIGUEL
Buena_suerte, my a2sal

#izuel steps out from behind the fenee, pulling the Yacumo
pay by the rope areund his neck. The boy's hands ave still
tied and hia ankles still joimed by the short lenzth of

PODE.

#iguel adances boldly through the grass, almost defiantly,
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pulling his priscner aleng with him so that the Yacumos
hidden in the grass ean see him, ¥hen he is about ten
meters avay from the fence, he stops and sguats down on
his haunches, foreing the hoy teo lie devn next to him.

¥unro and Chaso, weapong aimed toward the savamnah, wateh
earefully from behind the fence,

A1} of a sudden, from ocut of the tall grass:

YACUROS (OFP)
(guttural eries)

Miguel is temze and aweatin:, 1ips tremblin: in whag
eould e a silent praver.
Fye boy is still prone en! impassive,

TAOUMOS VOICES

Chaoo whispers to Hunpo:

QHACO

We may be in trouble...

They sound furious.
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CHALOD
They are.... dpparently your friends
made guite 2 moas of thingsd

A stron: NIBZING S0UNT ipg heard,

Yacumo arrovwe (shert cnes from blowguns, loncer cnes
from bowe) strike the ground only centimeters from iiguel,
who hams enough san:froid to remain still.

flunro instinetively rafses his »ifle te fire. Fis fin-
ger is starting te squeere the trigper vhen Chaee repi-
dly pushes the barrel dovn:

CHACO
Yait!l If Miguel holds out, I swear
I'11 duy him a bottle of whiskey!

Althouzh he is tresbling and swestine pore than evewr, MNie
guel 88111 mansges to display a certain imperturnability.
He pleks up & dried Upanch and knoeks the next floek ef
arrows out of the air with one eirculsy movement.

YADUMOS (aff)
(epiteful ordes)

Chaeo tugs at Munro's aleave:
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oUACO
Lookl

The Yaeuno chief has stepped out of the tall grass, fol~
loved by eeveral warriocrs asrmed with elubs, spears, pri-
sdtive bows, and blowguna. Apsrt from loineloths, they
are wearing belmets of buszard Testhers. other feather
oernanents on thelr arss. The evarpaint desizgns on their
bodies are a serier of blsck E'es,

Hiruel whispers zomething to the bey and lets ¢ of the
rope.

The boy looks sstonished and doesn't move,

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

The boy gets up and starts te run towsrd his people.

The Yacume ehief cnd his warriors react with mursurs of

surprise:

YACUVOS
{surprised rurmsuring)

They open ranke $o let the Loy pass hetween them and
hide in the grans,

Led by thelr chief, the Yacumon then begin shakin: thelir
weapons in a series of varlike gestures whieh are imme~
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dlately folloved by gestures of noekery, sueh as burn-
inz their baeke %o the intruders and glapping thelir but~
toeks,

Chaeo finally relaxes , and smiles.
Hunre watehes him out of the eorner of hisz eve:

L HUNRO
If I'm not mistsken, ther're threa-
teninzg unl..

CHACO
liee It's & good sign, Professzor. They
want to show that they're brave wapr~
riors vho aren't afraid of us. In
other words, 1f they can save face
they'll agree to talk.

18 EX7T. YACUMO VILLAGE. DAY
The shabone (the Yacuse villsage) is an snormeus shed
made out of 4rled pelm leaves and ironwood, It is ree-
tangular in shape, with rounded corners. The center is

domirated by & large empty sres.

Munre, Chaeso, 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
dowed Ly Yasumo warriors.

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

The atmosphere i: snythin: bub sordial,

Yonen, old people, an' children peer eut from benesth
the shad, gesturing thelr fear, distrust, and hate toward
the intrucers.

Hunroe notices something and nudzes Chagot

MUNTS

{(whispering)
Leekl

Chaco winks st thim and whispers baek:

CHACOC
Pretend you haven't seen it.

They are referring to the chare being worn by a bare~-
breasted "beavty® who is probablu one of the ehief's
wives. Tt 1a 8 sm2ll f4{lu @mn sdorned with mackaw festhers
and hanging fros the raffia pound her neck.

In the central area, the tribe's shaman traces semething
in the dirt with a stick. Then he reaches into the pough
of cpessum hide hansing round his waist snd soatters &
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vowder: gpubstance te the four winds. This is a purifieca-
tion rite.

The Yaeume ehief pointz hia gspear a2t the remains of &
fire on the z abone floor, then pekes at it.

Humen bones ¢an be discerned among the mshes and bHits of
eharred wood,

YACuUMS CHIEP

Suabal. .. Snabatl

Hizuel neds that he has wnderstood and woves his rifle wp
and down x couple of times teo ai;nify that he atill might

use it.

The Yreume eylef takes two or three ritual stepe, looking
eraoss, then bends down, grabs & heopdful of d4irt znd pours
it over his Lead,

Funpce and Chaen watoh nepvously.

Hipuel spreads his arme for emphasis:

HIGUEL
e uhudibel «s . Uko u hudibed

The Yacumo chiel points repeatedly to snother srea of the
srabono, motlening the three wmen to follow hin.
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Beneath arother nart of the shed, an indio is iying on
the ground using a slmll for e pillew. (This Sen't the
enly skull te be seen. Thore are others, painted ceuve
fnd wvith parrot feathers stuel in their erbits, hanging
from the reof to irdieate thet the Yaeuwos out off the
heads of thelr enemies.) "he 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 is al-
s0 Infeeted. Squattins nezt to him g » veung giri. She
is seratehing at herself in desnair as she singean ond
nous-sounding lament:

YACUMD GYHL
(2inging)

Chaco whispers to Munro, alluding te the men on the sround,
who in eleasly dying:

CHACO
Your friends shot himl... Let's
hepe he deoenn't eroak before
we've gotten unt of here.

The Yagumoe ehief, after pointing vigorously te ths nman and
the girl, walks bagk to the three men and ztess in frout
of lruel, who marases te retain a ezlm exteriocr.
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YACUMO CHIEP

“ishimishdl... Opel... Oral...
Yomokoriyomal
Mizuel, who iz dressel arain, reasshes into his pocket
and with a magiecian's flourish nulls out a awitehblade,
whiceh he shews te the shief.
The blade snapes out with & CLICK.

Prightened, the Yacuro chlef fumps bael, {uitated by the
warriors around him,

fidguel continues holding the Unife towerd them snd
elicking the Llsde in and out.

YAOUMOR
{frightened wuurmuring)

Miguel places the krife in the ¢hief's hand snd guldes his
finger to make the blade pop in and out. The ghief's

fage o w»igid.

Hizvel repeats the rovement two or three times in an
atnoaphers of extrese tennion, \

Pinally, the ehief realises that he too ist capable of
making this "sagic®.

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

He proudly shovs it o hia men. N
{
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YACUMOS
{ewed whispera)

Chaeo lesans toward Munro:

CHACD
(whispering)
You ean breathe easy, Professor.
It's alright now.

CUuT TO:
Three men are dragging the Yacume bey into the central
elearing, The other members of the tride form 8 shouting

eirele around themn:

YAQUHOSR
{shouting)

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

The three men have forced the boy to his kneen. The sha-
man leans over him and whipe him symbolicslly with a buszard's

claw.

Then he hits him with it in the face, hard., The elaw leaves
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deep, bleeding soratohes a3 the doy continues strugsling
in vain.

CUT WITHIN SCEEE:

Hunro and Chace are sgusttisg in the eenter of the alear-
inz, rifles asross thelr knees. Munve winees at esch pro-
gressively wenker ery from the boy:

YACUMO ROY (OFF)
{desperate ocriec)

A few meters sway, Miguel and the Yacumo ehiefl sre alse
two wrinkled old haps are sitting on the ground, pnawing
en roots with their toothlens gums =and spitting the

thiek Julce into the two hollov halves of a ecveonut shell.
Munre and Chaco are squatting in the center of the clear-
ing, rifles aeress thelir knees,

A few Test mwny Miguel and the Yacumo chiefl are alse
squatting and talhine anisatedly.

The two women get up as well and approach Munro and (hace,
still spitting inte the coconut shells.
Chaeo smilez as he =ursura te Munro:

QHACD
That's 1t. A1) we have to do now ig

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

Munre reaches out for his, foreing himself not to gag.
He cleses his eyee and drinks.

16 EXT. POND, SAVANNAH,. DAY

Two Yacumos are balanced on the roeks bordering a pond,
fishing with their small bowe and long arrows.
Their eyes earefully follow something moving through the
murky water. An arrow shoots into the pond,
One of the indios grabs it quiekly before it sinks alte
gether and pulls it out of the water.,

' Tupaled on 1t is & large frog.
With a quiek bite on its head, the indieo kills it then
sete down on the roek where the rest of their eateh is
lying: a eouple of fat-bellied, vlasck fish, another 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 Miguel are crossing the savannah, head-
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ing toward the mist-shrouded jungle visivle in the dis~
tance. They are being led by the Yaecume chief.

LOKG S8HOT of the four men. The Yacumo chief stope znd
peints the jungle out to Miguel, executinz a complicated
pantonine as if he were warning him of some terrible dan-
ger that awalts them. He illustrates this point by shak-
ing his veapeons a2z If he were going to use them, then
throwing them on the ground te signify their uselessness,

EXT. JUNGLE. DAY. DUSK. WIOGHT, DAWN

The three nmen's Aifficult mareh through the Junszle's den-
se vegetation.

funro, Chace, end Miguel walk on as daylight duindles

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

The blaek elouds £illing the night sky are 1lluminated

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

The first light of dawn is acoompanied by a heavy rain
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fallin: over the jungle.

BEZT, JUNOLE. DAY

The three men are seated at the base of a eenturies-old
tree, beneath an improvised shed of banana leaves, which
they have construeted to protect fem from the rain.
There is something pitiful and forlorn about them as
they =it there, half-sosked, waiting for the torrent So
subside,

Hunre reaches inte his paek, pulls out a small tape-re-
corder, and - being eareful not to get it wet - dictates
something inte it:

HMPNRO'S YOICE
{recorded effect)

".es We have reason 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 reachingX..

Chaco stares at him in wry suriocisy.
Miguel has found some roots and is chewing on one without
bothering to clean it off first.
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MAURO'S VOICE
There are twe cannibal tribes in there,
still living in the Stone Age. /Appa-
rently they are 2t eonstant war with
one another and feared even by the
great Yseumo warriers becsuse of their
fierceness, One of the trives is
called ¥anomamo, weaning the Tree Peo-
plel The other i the Shamatari, or
the Cwamp Feople. Haeh considers the
other as gase to be hunted and saten...

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

CHACO
You want some? It'm wild manios.

It gives you m bit of diarrhea, but
it's better thum nothing,

HUKRO
Thank you.

He stopS:the recorder, rewinds it, then plays it: As CAMERA
executes n SLOV, CIRCULAR PAHN OVER junsle, we hear:
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HUNRO'S RECORDED VOICE (0FP)
«s« Alon Yaten and the others must
have done something terrible at
the Yacumo village. fSometihing werse
than wounding a man and setting firve
te the hut. Unfortunately, the Ya
sumo chief's ncolunt was in the
Jaguirl language. All we eould un-
derstand is that he would have glad~
ly killed them if he hadn't been
ge frightened...

Miguel, who hnd been listening, suddenly echanges expres-
sion:

HIGUEL
2hut that thing off!

Hunro complies as both he and Chasoe tense ns well.

The distant S0UND of bones being BANGED togpether... ba-
rely pudible through the SPLATYERING of the yrain on the
lexven,

¥Miguel prabs his rifie, whispering:
MILURL

Christ! Ye're in the middle of &
hunt |

87
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MUNRO
{seftly: to Chasce)
The Tree Feople’

CHACO
(shaking his head)
No, the Shamataril Ve better hide
auiei!

CUT WITHIN SCENE:

The rain gradually stops, followed by an eery SILENCE.
Tensely elutehing their weapons, "unre, Chaeso, and Ni-
guel are Riding at the bottom of a slope that bourders the
path eutting through the jungle.

Higuel points up, where the teps of the trees are like
unbrellas of green concesling the sky.

MICURL
There's something up there in that
rubber tres,

Chaeo seruthivses the spot Miguel is peintin: at:
CHACO

Hores. .. Too still for 2 monkey...
and too high up for a Jaguar...
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Before they ean Alscover what it ig, the SOUED of benes
being BANCED together besomes frighteningly closze.

The three men Instinctively aim thelr rifles tovards it
and wait, sllent and {rmeobile.

& moment later the foliage parts and three Shemataris

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

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

. The three Sharatari hunters appesr to have seen some-
thin: anéd bezin to gesticulate wil4ly tovard the rubber
tree while emitting strange grunts:

SHAMATARY HUNTERS

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

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

The one whe seens %o be the leader squts down, finds a
stick and dries it by rubbing it against his akin, Then
he inserts it into an open knot-hele in a branch and
bezine quiekly turning it this way and that with the open
palms ef his hends while bleowing on it.

The other two men squat down &s well and begin delousin:
one snother as they wait for the fire to start. The lice
they find on ene anether are popped into thefir mouths and
eaten.

OUT YITHIN BCENE:

A wisp of smoke; aparks crackling inte flames.

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

Then ther throw the mmouldering brench onto it and the
leaves ignite with s hurst,

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

A gust of wind sends some toward the spot where Munro,
Chaeo, and Wiguel ave hiding., The three men grirsce as
they try not to ceugh,
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The smoke continues rising toward the teop of the rubber
tree. The ereature in the branches begin te COUGY and
GABP.

The agitation of the three hunters increases:

SHAMATARI BUNTERS
ﬁﬁhia s ﬁﬁh' con Wi‘n * ﬁki'

They begin beating the tree trunk with their clubs.
In the shaking feliape overhead, the COUGHE become morve
and more spasmodic,

The three hunters stare excitedly 2% the top «f the tree.

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

& fleeting figure, partially hidden among the leaves, can
be seen climbing higher and higher in an effort to esca~
pe the aerid emoke. All of a sudden, the ainister CHACKINO
of & branch can be heard, folleowed by:

YANOMANG WONAN
(blood=gurdlin: soream)

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

Humre inveluntarily shudders.

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

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

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

The three Shamatari hunters are on her at once, heedless
of her desperate CRIES, which only seem to increase their
ezcitenent.,

They finish her off with savage blows from their glubs
as blood spusts sverywhere.

Hunro turnes away 20 as not to look.
The three Shamataris bend over 1ike animsls to lap up

the wveman's bHlood.
Their leader bites the protruding eve off and chews it
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it vith relish,

The three hunters tear off their neeklases and resume
BANGING the dones tepethep.

They tie the dend woman's hande and feet to the braneh
she had fallen with.

Two of them holst it up on their shoulders.

Preceded by their leader, they run Inte the underbrush
and dlsappear,

Chace turns to unro and Miguel:

CHACO
Let's go!

The three men follew the path taken by the Shamstaris.

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

Chaco, Miguel, =nd Munroe rum on, panting and being stung
and scrstehed by the thick underbrush. They try te keep
a safe distance from the hunters yet witheud losing
sight of them.
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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 cut into the open. Then the puide guickly
points to soucthing.

There is a olearing just zhesd of them.

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

The Shamatar: hunters have resched theiy companions
gathered in the clearin:. There are about thirty of them
in all. Yost of then are busy stoking the fires burning
2% the buses of several trees.

Visible in the dranches of the trees are indistines
human figures in rudimentary shelters made of paffia
stalks and Lanana leaves and similar to the tree-houses
built by gordilias,

SHAMATARI RUNTERS
(savage shouts)

Other Shamataris are erouched sround a swoking hole in
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the ground whieh they bave filied with red-hot rocks.
The three hunters throw the woman's corpse inte the
hele.

Hunro, Cheec, and HMiguel wateh, unable to belleve theis
eyes, then turn their hends sharply in the direction of:

L YANOMAD GIRL (QFP)
{desperate erv)

Two Shamataris have grabbed en adolesgent Yanomame girl.
One of them forees her te kneel in front of him, pinning
her head between his lers snd pulling her hair.
The other shamatori grabs hold of hepr young breaste and
penetraten her frow behind, deflowering her with mighty
thrusts of his turgid rember,

3 Munre, Chaco, end Miguel are so devastated that they are

unable to come to & deecision.
fwddenly, the afir is filled with:

YANOMAMO WARRIONE (OFF)
(shrill uar eries)

Several Yanomames, red-eyed and COUGHING from the Zmoke,

| slide down out of the trees on vines,
' i soon as they remch the ground, brandishing their elubs

| _
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and spears, which ape even more prizitive than those of
the Shamatarle, they form: a eirele, ready to fight.

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

The tvo groups hurl themselves at one another,

YANOMAMO WARRIORS
{war eries)

SHAMATARY HUNwERs
{war erien)

Treir CRIES are ECHORD toh denfening PITCH by the Jjunzle's
green ceiling.

The fierce battle has only huat berun and the outnumbered
Yanomaros already seem to he gatting the worat of it:

A boy falls, hiz head eracked open b7 the blow from a
Thamatarl elub.

An old man is speared in the neek.

Chaeo finally reaets:

CHACO
{(shouting)
Now!
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He steps into the elearing, FINING, followed by Miguel,
then, Mumro, vhose reflexes are a b1t slower.

COMBINED RIFLE PIRE

Five 8hamataris fall.

Yor a eplit-zecond, The Yanomamcs as well as She Shamata~
ris freesze in total bemusement. The phenocwenon is toe
mueh for their prisitive mindas.

Chaee and Mizwel fire at them again, whereas Hunro fires
above the cannibal:' heads, not wanting to kill the: but
only to frighten then.

Three move Shamataris fall,

The Yanoramos are the first to recover from the imitial
shoek (perhaps alreadry familisr with the power of five-
arms) and attack their sggressors.

“ut the fhamataris ure too terrified te fight enymore and
flee inte the junvle, disappearing in a matter of seconds.

Two of them are left behind. One ia their leader, reco~
gnigable by his neeklace of human javbones, The cther,

one of the men who raped the Yanorame girl. They are either
pore courageocus or less swift than thely Tellow-tribesw
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men., Whatever the esme, they are cuickly submerged
the victoriously sheuting rmob of:

YAHNOMAMO WARMIORS
{evultant eries)

19  EST, RIVERBANE, DAY

‘ A small group of Yanomamo warriers sre draggin: the
‘ fhametari hunter (the same one we sav rape the adolescent
| girl) towards the muddy riverbank. They shove him, hit
hir, and apit at him, but the Bharatari remains impassive,
displaving a certain dignisy.
YAHOMAMD WARRIORE
{eries)
| . MUNRO'E VOICE (OFF)

(eche affect)
Yeso Despite the fact that ocur in-
tervention saved them from the Oha-
mataris, the Tree People continued
to regard us with niastrust, fear,
and hostility..."

¥unre is reecording. Chaeco and Miguel stand next to his.
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MINRO
{inte recordsr)
ess liowever, they did allow us teo
witneas the punishment of the pri
soner wvhe had violated one of

their virgins.”

The Yancmamo: are using vines to tie the Shamatari hunter
to = logi Then they walk areund the log, thruwing rocks
at him, spitting at him, and striking bim with thelr elubs

YANOMAMD VARRIORS
(orien)

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

Tyve shauitari hunter has lost his splomb and iz now tense

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

TANOHAMO "EIECUTIONER®
(ritusi-iike, gmuttural phreses)
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He stops in front of the prizoner. His arms emerse fron
baneath the vines to gesture In the sir. There ia a sharp

rock in his right hand., His upralised armn freese.

SHAMATARY HUNPER
{desparate ery)

The "exeeutioner® bends down.

The ‘hamatari hunter struggles In vain sgainst hiz bonde.,

SHAMATARTY HUNTER
{terrified shrieks)

The "executioner” grahs the Shematari's penis and testi-
eles uvith his left and moves the stone blade toward them.

The stone eute inte the bhane of the Shamstari hunter's
genitals but deesn’t mever them sompletely.

SHAMATART RUNTER
(bleed-ehilling howl of pain)

Another blow, and penis and testiecles are no longer at-
tached to the man's groin. Blood borins to sush from
the wound.
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The Yenomame "exeeutioner® helds up the grisly trophy.

YREOMAKDC WARRYORE
(Jubilant eries)

They tegin to push the lor down an ineline.
The Shumatari hunter is writhing In agonys

FRAVATERY WUNTRER
(eries and woang)

At 2 cignal frem the "executioner”, the log is tipped ang
the rrisoner im-ersed inte the river, whose yellowish
water tinges with red. Pis eaprtors are eareful not to let
the water teoueh their hande or feet.

The water arcund ths prisoner, who is i:mersed up to his
walst, suddenly bhecomss turbulent.

SEAVATARY HUNTER
{(incressingly desperate eriesn)

In vain, the Shamatari hunter manages to raisze one leg
out of the uater. It 13 alresdy partly eaten hy the
fierce piradse whieh ave still attached to 1it,

He lewers his leg baeck inte the vater, whieh churns
with renewed intensity.
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The Yanomamos continue sliding the trunk further and
further into the water. The Shamatari hunter's ageny
ends when he finally loses conuciousness, his head
lolling to one side. Then it too disappesrs beneath
the roiling red water.

YAHOHAMG WARRIORS

® (guttural eries)
A fow meconds later the Yanomawmos pull the leog bask
out of the water. Tied te it now i= nothine dut a cie~
leton with piranas attached to the Ffew remaining rieces of
flesh.
VANOUAMO "REISCUTIONER®
{Leastie)l ery)
. This is the nimnmal that justice has heen done.,

The truek with the remaing of the Zhamateri hunter ie
thrown baeck into the water,

The executioner tosses the severed genitals to the women ,
who fight over the» ant devour them in » matter of ga-
conds,
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BEXT. JUNGLE, DAY

The jungle elearing. Several Yanomames ave perched on the
lovwer branche: of the trees or hanginzg on the vipes., A
few are viaivle in the tree~houses. Yherever they are,
they are all watching their ehief in rapt sttention ac he
turna arcund an. around, shaking his cpear and besting
his elub on the ground. !'& 1z rantomimine & batsle.

tunre, Chaee, snd Miguel wateh him with detached interest.

HURRC
(inte tepe recorder)
"oos One thing is certain: the
four people we are looking for did
scmething te ineur the wrath of
the Tree People, though we can‘'t
upderstand vhat o® ¥aP.«."”

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

to them, Suddenly he bends down and begins te 4ig a hole
with his hands, 1ike an anim-l,

Hunro, Chace, and higuel waten him, tryin: %o eonceal

their nervousnesa.
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The ehief has found ncmathing in the damp earth.
He tosses 1t in “ront of the three uen.

Chaeo slewly picks it up and shows it to his two compa~-
niens. |

It is 2 man's wpistwateh. The glass 1= broken and the
petol weristband 1o caked »ith dirt.

BiT. POND, BAVANNAH. DAY

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

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

HUERO'8 VOIOE OVER

{eche effect)
"eeo Sinee we haven't been able to
find ocut anythinz Pfrom the Vanoma~
mon, Chaeo has come up with an
idea in which I am to Le the guinea-
oig or the balt, depending on how
you look at §t..."

fiidden in the tall grass, Chaco and Miguel are bolding
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their riflen and hsening an sve on the situstion.

& smell crour of naked voung Yanomsmo wemen approaches
the pond. They seen faseinated by the sight of Hunre's nu~
dity. Meaminile, he continues te wash himeself with fel-
gned indifference.

The women laush. nu'ging eaeh other and pointin: with

nonkev-~like ceslurens

YANOHAMO
(guttural lsughs)

Overcoming their fear, the wouen move ¢loser e Hunro.

One of then wenches oubt timidiy, touches him, then lwme-
diatelr pulls her hand back.
A seeond woman does the same.

Pinding esuraze in nwibers, the women crowd around Humre,
whope Tagnde of slecoefMess is beginning te crack. They
toueh him and ecaregs hip in sve.

One of ther trYes hold of his penin and gives it z tug
sqer to the milarity of her eompaniens:

YANOHAKO WOMEN
(puttural lsughs)
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Hunre tries to gred one of them by the arm, but she
pulls away, terrified.
mmma«awuazlmmwtctswm.

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

Chaeo and Higuel msnage to stay hidden in the grass as
they erawl after Munro and the women.

The Yanomamo woemen leave the savannah and step inteo the
underbrush, still setioning Munre te follow them.

Munro stumbles along, wineing in pain from the thorne and
thistles his bare feet are steppins en,

The Yamomeame women reach & spot where the trees are
thieker than wsual,

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

unro stope in his tracks with an expression of inere-
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dulity and disgust.

“hat he sees s partially bloecked by the thiek vegeta~
tion: the branehes of some trees shead seen to be hung
with strange festoons,

funre pushes the reeds aside and stares in herrer.

Bvon Chaeo and Miguel, who are peering out from btehind
the trees are unable to suppress a look of revulsion.

Three human skeletons painted oecihire are hanging fron

the trees and swaying in the breeze. fJome of the Lones
are broken, others missing. Also hancing from the bran-
ohen and adding to the macabre sight, are shreds of
charred elotying, boots baekpaeks, a rifle with a broken
steek, a emashed sovie esmera.

The skeletons are swvarming with wores and inseete.

Bi7. CLEARING, DAY

Hunro, Chaeo, and Miguel are sitting on dne side of the
elearing having an animated discussion which we can't
hesar,
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Ho trace of the Yanomamos, who have evidently gone back
up to their tree-houses.
BIRD & MONEEY SOUNDS from the surrounding jungie.

MONEEY CRIEZ2 & BIRDCALLS

MUNROYS VOICE

{eche effeect)
Yaee The Yanomemwos didn't allow us
te bury those pathetie vremains...
They had painted them cohre to ward
off the evil spirits they stood for...
Onee agnin I san't help wondering
what terrible thing Yates and his
friends could have dene,..."”

The diseussion between the three men becomes more anima-
ted than ever. Then, before Chaco and Higuel ean stop him,
Humo walks over to the trees and FIREZ into the alr.

Fron the tree houses comes a sound aimilar to that of =
thousand erased birds:

YANOHEMOS
(bird-1ike erien)

Chaso and “lguel tense and ralse their rifles.
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MUNRO'S VOICE

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

Chaec reachss Munro in a bound and tries to pull him
away. The anthropelogist strucgles free, reaches the
base of the trees, and throws down his Winchester as a
eign of his pesceful intentions.

MUNRO'S VOICRE
{eche effeat)
"eee Perhaps I have ne right to for-
e¢e Chaco and Miguel to run this risk
as wall, but T am geoing te try and
negotiate a trade with the natives...”

Hunre pulls out his tape racorder and holds it up to the
trees so the Yanomamos gan see it:

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

HUHRO'S VOICE
(echo effect)
"ees Ggain I can't help wondering
vwhat terridble thing..."

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

YANOMAMD VYOICES
(guttural cries)

funro has stopped the taye recorder and is holdin: it up
toward the trees:

HUNRD
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 nissing.

Hunro grimsces in disgust.

Chaeo n however, is almost smiling.
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Miguel toe, seens suddenly relieved.

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

Hunre locks at him, aghast:

HUNRO
They're what!!

CUT WITHIN SCRNE

CLOSE UP of the look of nausss on Munre's face as the
hand entering FIRAYE offers him a plece of meat whieh is
bloody and raw on the inside and chorred en the outsi-
de.

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

He and his two guides are sitting with the Yanomamos in
a eirele arcund the steaming hole in the ground where the
resains of the Shamatari ehief(s corpse are beins cocked
on hot roeks.

Chaco and Miguel are also foreed to partake of the maca
bre feast. ’
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YAROMAMOS
(grunts and squeals of plessure)

The eannibals piek the hot meat out of the hole with
their dirty, greasy fingers and stuff it hungrily inte
their mouths. The Yanomame ehief is hélding his victim's
kalf-eaten head in one hand and the tape 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)
"eso.Despite the faet that our in-
tervebtion saved® them from the:
Shamataria, the Tree People..."

Trying teo econceal his revulsion, whieh might offend his
“generous hoste", Yunro somehow mesnages to swallow the
mouthful of human meat. : ,

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

Then he turns to the hole to grab another plece.

Hunroe takes advantage of the man's momentary distraction
to spit out the piece he hgg Just put in his mouth,

It falls in the grass st his feet , next te some cana of
filel
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EiT, CBS BUILDING. WEW YORQ CITY. DAY

ERTABLISHING BHOT of the skyseraper belonging to CBS, one
of Ameriea’s three najer television networks.

INT, TELEVISION STUDIO. CRS, DAY

Hunro, well-dressed, hie hands and face still bearing the
marks of his recent adventure - i¢ sitting in 2 chair
facing the televigion comerse as he answers an interviewer’s
questions:

INTERVIEWER
ses And so, in exchange for the tape
recorder the eannibal chlef showed
you where they had hidden the filmed
material...?

MUNHRO
Yes, They thought I was poweriul
enough to espture people’s voices
and therefore their spirite, This
convinged 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?

HMUNRO
The Yanomamos had understood how
important the £ilm cans were *
to Alan Yates and hie group and
most likely thought the eans son~
tained their power. A power, &=
I sald bvefore, that had caused
vielenes and death.

INTERVIEWER

Thank you, Frefeaser Hunre. And
that econeludes today's speeial
interview. We would like to remind
our viewers that next faturday ct
nine p.n. CNF will be presenting
Part One of "Oveen Inferno", the
dramatie filmed testimony of an

extracrdinary adventure that tooks

itz pretagonistc all the way baek
te the Stone Age.

INT. BOARD ROO¥. UBS. DAY

A s=all, modern, sir-conditioned board room. Three CES

g4,
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executives are meeting with Munre.

187 EXECUTIVE
ese 8nd you would be the ideal
hoet for the program.

ZED EXECUTIVE
That's right, Professer Munro.
As an eyewitness as well as a
seientiat...

#unre 1s slightly embarrassed.

HUHRO

Gentlemen ~ I doubt you're really
interestes in the pregram's
scientific valuel.. And in any ecase,
I'd like to view the filmed mate~
rial first. As yet, none of us knowe
vhat it contains. I'm thinking of
the iasge it gives of those four un
fortunate youns people. h

<ND BIECUTIVE
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 EYECUTIVE (cont'd)
order to ohtain 1t. All of us here
were well asguainted with them.

The other two men nod.

MUNRO
Btill, they're dead now...

15% EXECUTIVE
¥hieh is exasetly why we nust show
pecple the truthf We'll let the
publie judge. Detter yet, we'll
let the people who knew them heat
Judge: their parents... their
wivea...

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

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

The lst Executive gets up, imitated by the others:

66



187 EAECUTIVE
Come, Professor, You gan see for
yourself if ve're right.

27  INT, MOVIOLA ROO:, DAY

An assistant syuts the blinds and the room is plunged inte
sert-darkness, the only source of fllumination being the
bluish light of the moviola.

Yunro and the lst Executive sit down behind the cutter vho
is operatbn the moviolsa.

OCn the small sereen, the dooumentary's maintitles appear.

187 BXECUTIVE
This i2 a decumentary they shot for
us a vear and a half ago.

NARRATCR'S VOICE
{on movicla speaker)
“Produced by the Celumblis Froade
easting Svsten. Directed by Alan Ya-
tes. FPhotographed by Jack Anders and
Mark Tomaso. Special assistant,
Shanda ¥illiams,"
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EZT, CAMBODIAN TERRITORY. DAY (PILM WITHIN PILW)

(Cramatic on-the-spot shooting: hand-held camera, image
sometimes blurred or with light in lens, ete.)

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

HARRATOR'E VOICE
".ee '"The Last Paradise’... Xus
Bang during the last days of
October. The liberating forces are
approaching.”

Another SHOT: Two scoldiers armed with machine-guns pushing
a men with a sultesse up against a wall, He is shot

with & spray of machine-gun Tire. Cne of the sclidlers is
foreed to striie at his hand repestedly with the butt of
his machine-gun before the fingers clenched in death

will relinquish the suitease.

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

NARRATOR'® VOICR
«os Imapge whieh our film eorew
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NARRATOR'S YOICE (econt'd)
risked thelr lives to eapture and
whieh document the tragic days of
vicolense, looting, brutality.

Another SEOT: 2 man - his hamdz and feet bound ~ writing
en the ground in agony. fomeone has tled a plastic bag
over his head, The bapg is transpesrent enocugh s¢ that ve
ean see his features twisted in the horror of dexth by

asphyxiation.

HAPRATOR'S VOICE
+ee Hefore leaving the city, the
soldiers of Ueneral Sha's corrupt
regime brutally eliminste their
pelitical sdversaries,..

Another BHOT: Seen through the hamboo grille of a window,
twe soldiers tear the elothes off & young girl and held
her, pinned to a straw pallet as they prepere to rave
her despite ler desperate struggling.

HAKBATOR'S VOICE
ess and commit sadistic acts of
revenge againet thelr enemies' fa-~
milies...
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INT. MOVIOLA ROOM, (Cn8, DAY

The 1ittle moviols screen turns white zs the file winds
out. The 1lst Exeeutive siaps the cutter on the baek: then
pete up and turne to Munro:

1st EXECUTIVE
Pretty strong stuff, eh’

Munrc neds with a vague look of distaste.

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

HUNRO

You mean’

157 EZECUTIVE
There vasn't any enemy awmy ap-
progching. Alan paid tyose soldiers
to do some seting for him... Ypu'll
have to exouse me now; I'1l Jein
you later.

Hunro is so dumbfounded, nll he ean do is nod.
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The 1zt Excontive walks out. The cutter turng te Yunro:

Shall T go shoad?

Tos... Thank vou. ..«

The eutter turns off the blue light and ztarts the no-
viola,

DETAIL of the moviola sersen shewing Alan, Shanda, Jaok,
and Mark (ike while they hesd towerd the Piper sfter
belng Interviewsd. ’

TER (off)
That's Alan and Shanda... I must
sdmite. though, they wers resl
professionals... They really knew how
to give you & puneh in the stemash
with the stuff they %lwt...

The lights come on and the cutter turns to Hunpe:

Their ratings were inoredible,
rou kmow, higher than mest stars.
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CUTTER {eont'd)
Alan in particuler knew hew teo
play to an audience, Look at this
sequence they shot before leavidg...

He turns the lights off amain,

SHOTE of a hotel room appear onm the soreen, The place s
2 wesn: open suitesses, sstebeln, metal boxes Ffeor the
film equipment ~=- all of it strewn about the reen. Das~
pite the HUMMING of the alr-sonditioner, the heat is tep-
rid.

Alan -~ bare wghested ~ is bent ever the bed, removing
things from a valise and dropping them inte a sanvas bag,
Be holds an electric up to CAMERA, then tosses it bask
into the valise with a wini:

ALAMW
{hairf-joking)
Forget 1t..,. I doubt thers'll he
any plugs where we'vre going.
fle Tishes out a bottle of sologne and dreps 1t back in-
sidey

ALAH
Rope! This ie geing to be anything
but an organised safari with al
the comforte,




He comes mevoss a bottle of some sort of medicine and
drops 1t into the bag, then does likewise with a large
flare zun and 2 eouple of hoxes of amunitien.

ALAY
Vespons, cameras, medieinal items,
that's about 1%... seeing as we're
going to be covering hundreds of
miles,.. on foob!

Blight MOVEMENT of CAMERA to ineluce Uhands, whe steps
out ¢f the bathroor wrapped in a towel; she has Just
had a showvey,

ALAN
That 'z another thing: who knows
when we'll be taking ocur next shower..
Byt thut won't be a problem for Zhandag
I's sure she'll find 5 way to remsin
the sexiest seript-girl in history.

handa pieke up on the pame and goes into o series of
“sexy"” poses that end with her iying on the bed like Mari~
iyn Nonree, one lege hent baek, tee pointed,

BHANDA
Are you readly shooting, Jeek?
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JACE (C¥P)
Sure anl

renmased, half-annoyved, jumps off the bed:

ALAN
Okny ., e £ 1.3 P that's emsh!

Alan winks Sowards CAMERA.

SHOT CHANOES, me if momeone else were BHOUTING
Smck and his camers are now included im FRANE,
Shanda tries to meve the pile of stufl on the bed:

s tinee

- SHANDA
hoog at the ness you guvs have
made! Has anyone seen my pantiest
1 left Lhem here sonewhele...

Jack, pretendin: to fiddle with his camera, ains it to-
ward the deeor.

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

Shanda eontinues rummmging Shrough
¥hile Alan watehes In anusement.

RHANDA
To wear around my head, stupldl

£TAN
T thought ever since Jack goty you
te take them off tuo yesrs age you
hadn't worn then sinee... Bight,
Parki...

Suddenly suspicious,, Shands wheels areound to face the
door and sees Mark shooting. Angry and st the same time
anuged, she pieks up s pillow and throws it at hin,

Pillow flies into CAMERA in & sort of white FADEOUD,

56 18T,/ EXT . CBS CAR, NEW YORK CITY. DAY
SHOT of & traffic~filled stveet on MHanhattan's Bast Side.

A eheuffeur in the CR2 uniform. ¥Fe is on one side of

PRAME with respect to “unro and s CBS canersman, who are

in the beaek snest, next to a2 filn samers= in itz ense. The
iman glanees out the baek window:
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flow down, Joe! Ve've lost the
pound truek.

DRIVER
Okay .

mn Surne to Munvos

CAMPAMAN
¥hat was I saying, ProfemssorT... Ak
ven. I tried wvorking with 2lan 2
gouple of times, but I just eonldn’t
handle 1%, Ye pushes people to the
1imit, demanding evervthing -
including thelr blood. Mo thanksl
fod heve merey on his seul because
he was one ruthless son of a hiteh!

INT, MODEST LIVINGWROOM, NEY YORK CITY. DAY

Alan's father. An elderly men with white hair and wearing
an old sweater, He is zitting on a flower-print diven
pext Lo Munro. The interior 18 wedestly furnished. He is
a bit 111 at ease and looks more inte camera than at his
interleceutor:
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ALAN'S PaTHER
ses I, ah, really sppreciste this,
?rufeaseé¢.. You're the first per-
sen to some and talk to me about
Alan after what hapened... ¥What
I'da 1like to know is what did happen
%o =y sonl.,.. Can you tell me,
Professor’

32  EXT, PLAYGHOURD. NURNE Y BOHOOL. NEW YORK CITY. DAY

CLOSE UF of a young Catholie munm in a modern, Ameriesn
havit.

SHOUTS & LAUGHTER of shildren plaving can be mrd in the
Batle

HUN
Iev Yo, Bhands was her... Vow do
you eall i%! Her stagze-name? My
sister had always wanted to be an
actress. Her real nams was Zdith.

SOUND ef the children:

She turns her bhesd toward the

HoN
{zently)
Childrven, bush! There's no need &0
make so suweh nolise.
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HUN
Our sharacters were completely dif
ferent, but I suppose that's cbvicus.
Edith was very energetic, streng-
willed, ambisious... Extremely am-
bitious... Aren't you ever going
te be ab pesce with yourself, I
used 4o ask her. fnywey, I'm suve
she is now, Cod rest her soul...

INT., JACK'S HOUSE. REY 7ORK CITY. DAY

Jack’s wife., Young, attrastive, curlylair, hippy=type
elothes. The is granting the interview with an arrogant,
disenchanted attitude,

We are in the corner of a roem furnished with bohemian
{and pevhaps questionsble) taste.

JACK'S WIFE
¥hat's the use? I mesn, what as ¥
suppesed te say about Jaeki... In
twe years of marriage wo were
togethor maybe four montiss st the
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JAOR'E WIFE (eont'd)
mort, He was always off on some
sssignment. Indis, Asie, &fricn...

- Oh wvure, he was dynamite in bed.
He 1iked to eat, too, Yeah, all
the basies, Not mueh brains,
though. He could be eanily in-
fluensced, espeeially by Alan Ya-
Ger. Alan wamx Jaeck's “"God¥, know
whet I meant... Hey, vou guys
think the insurance company will
lay some Lread on Weee.?

38 INT., UARENOUSE, MEW YORK CYTY. DAY

Mark's father, I'iftyish, heavyset, bald, He contimues stacke
ing crates of fruit while answering the :uestione in the
seeent of an Italisn fumigrant:

HARK'® PaTHER
Ho, ne, I don't wanna get iﬁval*
ved, Go on, now, g¥... I gob work to
é«ﬁ’l‘l

ile ralses one hand, as if trying to prevent the camers from
framing him.
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HARK'E ¥aATHEER

Yt do you wanna bother me forii
Hark wag no son of nine anymore.
He didn't vanna study, he didn's
vanne vorit. Three times he ven away
from heme. Three! o on now, get
outa here! I gotta sake o 1ivine
tov, you knowl

Biright, dr. Tomase, we've golng.
But before we do, could you just
tell us one thing. Ve realise

you didn’t get nleng with your

son, but what tee ef boy weas Nark?

but he 4ldn't vant So work fov
i%..« You zee these hands’ They'rve
henest hande!l But that kid.., that
- #id he hed no sense of shamel
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in the room are funre, the 18t Exesutive, the eutter and
his assistant. The lights are still on. Hunrco and the

ist Executive =it down on eash side of the cutter, who is
alrendy seated at the Reoviela.

15T EXEQUTIVE
flow some tyey didn't print the
whole thing?

Part of it needed specisl treate
ment, becsuse of the humidigy.
The gualisty isn't the best, but
pretty good conaiderin: the con-
ditiene they were shooting in...

The 1lst Exesutive turns to Munro:

187 EEECUTIVE
infortunately two reels had been exposed ,
and we had to throw them out.

I'ye put blaek lesders between one
seguence and another.
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That's vhore we'll insert the ine
terviews with thelr faniliies and
the one with you when you talk
about your seareh for them.

{te eutter again)
do shend, Bill,

Okemy o

The assistant switehes off the lightsi Images begin te
appeuy on the moviola sereen.

PInDING m. m, m, and their guide Pelipe On-
eans, who are advaneing with Gifficulsy through
vegetation. (Jaek naturally, is not in the shot since he
is the one fllming it.)

A11 four are bathed in sweat and look exhsusted

from thelr rifles they are alse carrying _

ieather bags containing eans of £ilm. Mis alse ecarry-
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ing » 10ow cenera in one hand,

SHOT of the four sitting under some tma. resting . The
unususl glare iz due to thelr wet surrounding:

rainfall has jJust ended.

The impact of the imazes is helghtened by the faet that
the enly S0UND is the steady WHIR of the film meving

' agh the moviola.

ahe reastes by smoothing her halr baell. A gestuve that is
typleally femnle and also pathetie, given the sorry state
of her appearvsnse,

& SOUNETRALYE BM hapats onte the mﬁ& L Wﬂ

We Tinally stopped. We've been
ualiting for six days in this wap-
- veolous inferne. Today i8...

fhe eheeks her quarts wristweteh that shows the date, and
guiles:

Saturday the 26th, If I were in
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SHANDA (contld)

Hew York right now I'd preohably be
ocut shopping.

EXT. RIVERBANE

Alani, Mark, and Pelipe are chasing a huge tortoise, whoeh
is trying to reach the water.

They grab it., CAMERA MOVES CLOSER, WOBBLING, Shand runs
inte FRAME to help. Mark slips ané 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 hfts the LENS, half-covering the IMAGE,

CUT WITHIN SCENE:

INCE of SHAKY SHOTS,
-~ The turtles's hard carapace being hamnmered at with a
machete until it eracks. '
~ The machete blade cutting inte the aninal’s seft un~
derside,
- Felipe's blood-covered hands as he pulls ocut the innards
and unlaid egps.
- 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.
SIZZLING,
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Bitting in a eirecle, Alan, Shanda, Pelipe, and Jack begin
to eat the chunks of turtle meat that are slready clooked.

CUT WITHIN SCENE:

FEN goes BLACE as a piede of leader runs by.

Bow many lack sound, BIL117

CUTTER
Less then half.

SOUND IT I8 OF SAME SLIGHTLY

ROTE T0 READER: WHER THERE

| INPERIOR QUALITY AS THAT OF IMAGES - TINNY, FLAY, BUT S0MEs
' BOW ADDING TO DRAMATIC IMPACT,

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

HONKEY & BIED SOUKDS

CAMERA PANS UP. Sunlight in LEES for s moment, then SHOT
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of monkeys frightened by human presence and SCTREAN
they hop nervously from branch to branch.

Pelipe motions the others to stop, then peers ahead, sud-
denly alers.

ALAN
What is 1t7

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

He moves the carpet of rotting leaves with ene foot.

BHANDA (OFF)
(terrified serean)

A huge and hairy black spilder has crept cut from under
the leaves and is erawling up Shanda's leg.

FELIPE
bon't movel

CAMERA MOVES SHAKILY from Shand

's expression of terrer
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te the apider as it econtinues moving up her high boetleg,
spproaching the less protective material of her trouser.
Pelipe enters FRAME, gripping Hb machete.
He brings it down with an oblique swipe, knoeking the spider
off Shanda and onte the leaves, where he then chops it in
fwo.

CUT WITHIN BCENE:

CLOSE UF of Alan, speaking into CAMERA; behind him, the
Jungle in the first 1ight of dawn:

ALAR
-+ Walking for days on end in the
Jungle with the harrewing feeling
that we are moving in ¢ircies...
sleeping in the trees s0 as not to
be bittem by snakes or spiders...

SHOT of Jaek, perched on a branch... Shanda, trying to comb
her hair... then Felipe sitting on a thieck reot; his bave
feet are swollen and covered with seres. He reaches for
ene of his shoes lying at 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 puts his shoe on Shen:

FELIPE
{howl of pain)

He yanks the ahoe off again.
DETAIL of the small, red and blaeck striped servent
erawling around ineide the shoe, whieh is new lying

on the grass.

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

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

PELIPE
Quiek! Youve got to eut off my leg!

CAMERA SVWINGS ONTO the stunned expressions of Alan and the
othears,

PELIPE (OPF)
Por God's sake, hurryl Qut it offl

Heanwhile, he has whipped his belt off and is using it
as a tourniquet just above his Res.
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ALAN (OFF)
Leep shooting, Mark! Heep shoot~
ing!

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

Aan continues chepping.

FELITE
(bloed-ehilling soreans)

Shaky PAN ineludes Ehanda, whe is using her lighter %o
light a small fire.

Jagk's hand enters FRAME as he throws the machete blade
onto the fire,

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 since the handle iz hot ss well. Then he piaks it
up again.

fhanda walks over to Alan and Pelipe, followed by Jack carry-
ing the steaning machete.
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fhanda and Jack held Pelipe down as Alan brings the ma-
chete's hot blade towsrd the gory stump that was once Fe~
lipets leg.

CLOSE UP of Alan looking sway as the cpen wound is cau~
terized in a hises of smoke.

CLOSE UP of Pelipe coming to:

FELIPE
{another cry of pain)

PILM RUNS OUT. Then: Another CLOSE UP of Fedipe, motion-
lesn, eyes closed, ashen complexion, He didn't make it,
and is now dead, BLURRED objeeta fluttering irregularily
OVER FRAME, which then WIDENE te reveal Mark and Alan,
¥ho are burying thelr gulde's corpse beneath a pile of
leaves.

EXT., RIVERBARE, DAY

Shanda emerges from a bush, nttening her treusers.

ALAR (OFF)
Chriat, it took you leng enoughi

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

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

Mark laughs. He is whittling & leg with a machete while
Alan ties other lege and branches together with fi-
brous vines. Shanda joins thesm and helps Alan pull a
vine taut and knot it. PORWARD ZOOM teo DETAIL of their
blistered, bleeding hands. SCUND of Jack's irregular,
heavy BHEATHING (OFF)

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

DETAILS ef the makeshift raft, whiech doesn't look very
sturdy.

ALAN (OFP)
Come on, Jack! You make 1t seem as
if 1t were harder than what we're
deing! |

JACK (0FP)
You ought te be thankful I's shoot-
ing. I can hardly stay on my feet.
Shist
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8HOT GOBS WHITE for & few frames, followed by & streteh
of leader and a handwritten: "END OF REEL 2%,

EXT, RIVERBANE. DAY

FRAMED from aboard the raft with FIRST
Shands push the raft into the water.
Jack ean be disesrned behind them, shooting the seene
from the bank, '

CAMERA, Alan and

Drops of weter splash ontoe the LERS,

The scene SHOT by Jaek with SECOND CAMERA: Alan and Shan~
da, backs to CAMERA, as they slide the raft inte the
water with a splagh., PAN to inelude opposite bank , where
some caimes, attracted by the movement, slide into the
water.

FRAMED BY FIRST CAMERA fan and Shanda Junp onto the raft
8 few meters from the bank. Alan grabs the long pole that
is going to steer them. Shanda gazes toward the bank:

EHARDA
Jack! Hurry!

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

ALAN (OFF)
Mark! The ecalmansi

CAMERA PANE away from Jaek, OVER raft , and ET0F2 %o
ROLD on the uster,

The »aft evidently shudders, | since CAMERA suddenly JERKE UP
to FRAME the sky for a split-second.

CAMERA MOVES BACK DOWN to FRAME the wmurky water and the
eaimans barely visible abeve the surface as they swin
toward ths raft,

ANOTHER WHIP BAN. Shanda, on one side of PRAME, holding
her hand out to Jack, who is desperately trying to reach
the raft with the second camers before the calmsns reseh
him. Ee slips on the muddy river bottom and for a second,
only his head and his are holding the camera are s$ill
above water, He pulls himself up, wades on, grabs Shan-~
de's hand, and manages te helst himgell onte the raft.

CAMERA resumes FRAMING the approaching eaimsns, who
almoat lock disappeinted at having just missed a veri-
table feast.
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EXT, SAVANNAH. DAY

The savennsh's wall of tall grass gently swaying in the
preeze. Pollowing seene iz without souné and therefore
all the more dramatis,

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

SHMAKY WHIP PAN to BHOLD on the tall grass and the Yasu~
mos figures that are squatting in it.

KDHELD CAMERA MOVES eleser, through the foliage.
4 recantly vaptured moneky is being held still by means
of & vine tied sround 1t. An old Yacumo splits the ani-
mal's skull open with his rudisentary hatehet. Wnile the
monkey's body continues teo twiteh spasmedically, the
Yacumps dip their fingers into the skull, fighting over
the brain, whieh they quiekly devour.

SHOT ef Alan, Shanda, end Jack's disgusted expression.
Jaek, who locks worse than ever, suddenly leses ¢mntrol
and FIRES inte the group of natives.
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A Yacuro man falls, mouth open in & silent serean (since
there iz no scundtrask) and clutehing his wounded leg.
It i3 the same man we saw die in the shabono, with the
infected leg. The other Yacumos turas and flee,

CAMERA FRAMES Alen, 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 Jaeck, who iz toe weak to de-
fend himself.

CAMERA is suddenly on the ground FRAMING the Yacumo who
is writhing in the grass, elutching hid leg end moaning
soundlecsly. A sign that Mark as well has run to defend
Jaek.

42, INT, MOVIOLA ROOM . OUBS. DAY

YRAME of the wounded Yacume dramatically FROEEN on the
meoviela seveen.

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

- Hunyro gestures toward the sereen with the hand helding
his pipe, index finger over the how in order to keep it
14¢:

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

why they greeted us with such
hostility.

CUTTER
Exeuse me, Professor, but this is
nothing, Alan 4i1d wueh worse, as
you'll soon see... |

§3., EXT./ INT., TACUMO VILLAGE, DAY

CAMERA ENTERS Yaecume village, NMOVIHG sentinuecusly. On the
SOUNDTRACK there is a low, almost animal~like HURMURING,

YACUME
(frightensd murmuring)

BAPID SERIES OF CLOSE UPS of the people who dwell deneath
the huge, eircular but.

PAN fyrom another ANGLE (SECOND CAMERA): light in CAMERA
then HOLD on Alan and Shanda entering the shabono with
thelr weapons reised. Jaek, 2%ill net to steady on his feet,
followe them filming with FIRST CANERA,
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A11 three of them are tense and extresely nervous, .
ALAK
Jaek! Get the big hut! That's

where they aref... Marki

MARE (OFF)
Teah?i

ALAR
The other sidel ¥We'll cover you.

Alan FIRES a shot in the alr. (DETONATION RESOUNDS

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

TACUNOS
{shrill uproar)

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

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

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

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

Mark's CAMERA FRAMES the deserted clearing, then Alan,
¥ho advances, rifle levelled, Soward the eireular hut.
(The four whites resemble a commando that has just en~
tered an enony village) He turns te CAMERA:

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

CAMERA POLLOWS Alan at & ¢lose distance.

A 1little Yacumo boy overcome with fear dashes out of
the hut with a baby pig in his arua.

He trips and falls snd the pls fleen, SGUEALING,

B0UND of a rifle SHOT,

TACUHMOE
{frightenad murmuring)

CLOSE UP ef Alan, speaking inte CAMERA:
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ALAR
fiore we are at the edge of the world
and human histery. Prenistory, te
ke preeise, since thess pesople 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 FRAMES the dead pigzlet lying in the dust,
then BANS to Alan, whese rifle barrel is still smoking
a3 he enters the comsmunal hut.

PIRET CAMERA POLLOWS Alsa into the hut,

A frightened groupy of Yaeumes huddled together,

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

SIOUTILNG and gesticulating, Alan tries to make the YADUNCS
leave the hut:

ALAR
Cutli,..Outl... 0o on, outl!
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He prods thesm with his rifle barrel. They Jump wp quickly
and flee in terror:

YACUMOS
{terrified eries)

In their haste they kneek over the eireular stone hearth
and disperse the fire in a shewer of sparke snd burning
plece of wood. Only a fevw of them remain at the bask of
the hut, teoc frightened to move.

ND CAMERA PRAMES &kn pushing the group sahead of him.
appears to bloek their way, gesturing with her
Trapped between the twe, the Yacumos hurl them-
selves to the ground, grouping together with the instinet
of the hard.

PIRST CAMERA FPRAMES Alan, who walks baek into the hut,
where he iz swallowed up by the shadews,

A few meconds pass. Then, FRANE]

Alan comes baek out of the hut, kieking some shulls
with feathers in them alomp the ground. A column of
sumoke appears behind bhim,

JRCK (OPP)
Alan! I%%s burning!
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FIRST CAMERA PRAHES the seotion of the hut that is en
Pire.

SECOND CAMERA STAYS ON Mlan, who shouts exeitedly:

&AW
So what are you walting for?l Hove
in fer a ¢lose up!

Sparks and cinders hit the LENZ gs 3ECOND CAMERA HMOVES
IR on the burning seetion of hut. A ecuuple of suppoerting
poles give and part of the rocof eollapses in & swipl

of 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,

BAND-HELD CAMERA “JUMPE™ BACK defore CAMERAMAN
is burned to death as well.

{Jack)

CUT WITHIN SCERE:

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

In the fant moonlight twe indistinet shepes are vizible
lying in the middle of the shabone,

HANDEELD CAMERA APPROACEES sSealthily, MOVING behind
the poles that hold up the reofing.
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JACE (OFP)
{whispering)
Are vou erasv?.., Leave them alone,..

MARE (QOFF)
(22 abwe)
Pon't be a spoilapert! Think of
the laughs wa'll have b projee~
tion...

JACK (QPF)
{as above)
How ean yvou play gms.“? This
nlace seares the shit out of me,

MARE (OFF)
(as above)
That's 'eause you're a siszeyl Look
at those Ywo: danger makes them
hornyl Sssbhitl

132.

CAMERA HCVES CLOSER te reveal Alan and Shanda lying on
the ground in the throes of furious lovemaking.
HEAVY EBREATHING, MOANB, ETGC.

Alsn is trying te take her, but she playfully resists,

It is 1ike a mook rape in whieh she fights baek, elewineg,
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kioking and biting, though net enough to really ztop him
a8 he tries to pull her troussrs down., Then he teo begins
to bite, nibbling at her breasts, which are sticking out
of her unbuttoned blouse.

Shanda malkes & few more halfhesrted attempts at resisting
before Alan succeaeds in getting her clothes off, forcing
her legs apart, and entering her.

Shanda HMOANE and GASPE ap Alan's violent thrusts fesd

the flame of her desire so that she wraps her arms and
legs around him and matehes his rhythe with thrusts of
her own.

Thelr orgasm has & savage quality to it. Them Alan goes
limp. Beneath him, Shanda remains motionless, eves closed.
Only now does Alan become awsre of CAMERL and gestures at
it in amused anger.

EXT. CENTRAL PARK, NEW YORK CITY. DAY

PAN FROM treetops - whieh could still be the Jungle ~ te
reveal that we are in Centrasl Park.

liunre and the lst Executive are sitting on a bensch.

LET EXROUTIVE
You must admit it's exeeptional
material... I didn't expeet 1t to
have sueh impaet, sueh authentiecity.
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I'm gorry, but I don't agree.
The 187 executive is flabbergasted:

LET BEXBCUTIVE
You don'89%!

MURRO
bhat's authentie sbout a primitive
tribe like the Yacumos being.
terrorized and forved to do things
that have nething at all to do
with their culture...?!

18% EXECUTIVE
Come now, Professor, let's be rea-
listie. Who knows anything about the
Yacumo eulture? Today people want
sensatiocnalism, The more you rape
their senses the happier thay are!

MUKRO
ihe typlieak veasoning of a civili-
ged man. That's how Alan saw it
too. But a Yacumo indiec is a primi-
tive and should be respected as
such. Have you ever thought that
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HUNRO (eont'd)
fro= the Yaeume peint of view,
pecple like you and I eould be
the sevages?

18% EXNECUTIVE
Ko, aetualiy, I haven't , but
itt's an anusing ides....

BUNRO
How would you reast i & Yecume
burned your house, deffiled your
ehureh? Remember these shulls?
They're the egquivalent of a Ca-
thelie's relies or a protestant's
Bible. And the killing of that
baby pig? That was fecd for thelir
survival., What would you de if
you were hungry and somecne opensd
your refrigerator and threw every-
thing ou$ for no reasen at all.

E?-:?* ﬁw 'i’ 4 0 ::.:_ ﬁ&!

CLOSE UF of Ehendn, spesking imto CAMERA:
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«:s We've succeeded in establish~
ing, shall we say: & diplomatiec
relationshiy... with the Yacumeos.
But what are we for them? These
are people whe had never seen &
white man befors or heard the
sound of & gun. Curs is a sort of
elose encounter in whish we are
the ereatures from cuter space.
They*re obviously afraid of our
“powers”, but for how long? And
esn we really be surs they don't
hate us as most people hate thas
whieh they aven's familiar with?

Her expression ehanges as she turns, leughing

Alan lesughe into SECOND CAMERA snd nods toward what he ia
Q@im as PRANE ¥IiDEun
He is standing, legs spart, st the water's edge and urinate
ing inte the river.

&

SECOBD CAMERA POLLOVE
along the bank.
#lan enters FRANE and stops aslongside her.

Zhands as she reaches a s=:all inlet
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157
& thin and toothless old indle woman, her body sovered
with horrible sores, is lving on the bank of the secluded

iniet where she has obvicusly gone to de.

SHOT of same seens from a adifferent ANGCLE {SECOND €.

QLD YACUMO wORAN
{death ratile)

CLOSE BHOT of Shands
aible in b.g.:

Salking into CAMERL, with piver vi-

BHANDA
When the old members of the tribe
feel death appreseh, they wander
of f to die in a seeluded spot, juss
ilke srtain animals. After the
dies, this old woman will probably
end up in the stomach of some
bungry esimen, In the jungle,
Hature doesn’t allew for watte, 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 soves.
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Alan enters FRAME for 2 moment and we see that he & ferew
ing her to turn over Ly prodding her with & stiek.

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

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

SECOHD CAMERA PANS RAPIDLY to group of Yaocume women e-
merging fron the undergrovwth while we heap:

ALAR (0FP)
Here they come!l

They are pulling » pregnent womsn behind them:

SROUP OF YACQUNO wWOMEN
{shrill oerdes)

Her swollen stomach is covered by a rudimentary garment
fashioned out of banana leaves.
She stumiles along after them:

- FREGEAKT YACUMO woOMAN
{sereaning and meaning)

Bvery now and then she is bloeked fros view by the women
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oVES 90 ﬂ&ﬂ; who spesks ints it:

ALAR

¥What you are vitnessing has nevey
been seen before by eivilized man.
The tribe - a prisitive moelal unis
based on the neeessity to survive -
sliminates all dizeased elements.
Jon't look away, this is merely
what you might eall “"soeial surgery”

CAMERA returns %o the greup. The women have unade the Woman
agbout to give birth lie down on the ground snd have wpread
her legs.
Zhe eontinues to SCREAY and struzgle ss the others erowd
around her exeitedly:

A¥AN (OFF)
Thie pregnant woman, wye is se-
riously 111, is & menace to the
tribe. She must be eliminsted
together with she enild in hes
womb. Wateh how they de isl

CAMERA MOVES around the group trying to PEER ever the
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sheulders of the other women. PBriefl ZEUTE of the woman on
the ground:

PREGEART YACUMO WOMNAN
(cesperate sevears)

Guick CLOBE UF of her features twisted in pain. One eof
her cheeks looks ravaged by somethin, like leprosy. Bud~
denly, the other women are in the way again and we ean no
ienger asee her,

{ERA BMOVEE UF for another gulek SHCT of the woaan,
FRAWED from over the women's head. When it HOVES DOW
try and PEEK at her between the women's lege s they wove
ghout waising dust and leaves.

SHOT of » Taocumo woman®s back as she bends over the
spread legs of the pregnant woman whoe is being held down
Ly seversl pairs of hands,

PREGHANT YACUMO WOMAN
{piereing serean)

CA¥ERA PANS UP, szainst the light, for BLURRED
seversl hands soversd in blesd and divet. One hand rises
above the others, clutching 2 bloedy fetus with ite
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umbilieal cord dangling in the aie.

The Yaeumo uwomen suddenly lunge for the LENS, elawing
angrily at CAMERA,

{savage , angry eries)

CAYERA FUSEES ite way past them for & glinmpre of two
wonen digging a hele in the sround with theis bare hands.
Two ether women ean be seen bent over the woman on the
ground. Her legs are still spresd apart and her "gown"®
of leaves is torn and spsttered with bHlood.

CAMERA (or eamevaman) is PUSHED BACK by the women, whe
eontinue trying to keen the LuNgt inquisitive eve from
"seeing” the "eperation” being performed by their twe
cozpanions.

Hevertheless, CAMERA msnages to eateh brief CLINPSES
of the twe women using rocks te erush the skull of the
woman or the ground. They strile at ber with frenetie
fury.

TACUMO WOHAR
{death ory)

CAMERA HOVES PORWARD and ¢o one eside, epening s breseh in
the erowd of women te FRANE the twe uheo ape still digeging
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with thelip hands .

FORWARD 200M ¢o the fetus on the ground, still alive and
kileking.

One of the two women grabs it by & leg and throws it in-
to the hole they have just duz. The BHOT is brief be-
eause CANERA ls suddenly fillsed with the angry, SHOUTIRG
faees of the other women who sdvance into EXTREME

%

i

BiT. SAVANNAK. Day

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

fian 18 on his knees, pieking through the contents of
his backpseq, whieh he has emptied onto the ground.

FPilm sans, a flare gun, boxes of ammanition, nsserted
medieines. He £inds a quinine tablet, then tumms to
CHABERA ¢

ALAM
¥We had a long diseusnsion ss te
whether we should keep zoing or turn
baek. It was @iffiecult to some te
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ALAE (eont'd)

greesment .. Perhaps the others
are right in saring we shouldd's
push our iuek., 9od hnowe we ger-
tainly hove been lucky so far.
But 40 you know what econvinsed
them? The shante to becoms fa-
mous. To reach the place whepe
time stopped three or four thousand
jears ago. The place where the
8 ~ The Tree Poople =
live in constant strife with their
enemies the Shamstards.

Alan resehes out of FRAME for something. When his hand
veturne it ie helding a shrunken hesd with straight
blaek thorns stieking through the lips, cheeks , and
earictes.

ALAR
(eontinuing)
Shis was a Yanomano killed during
& Yaocure ineursion. Just o give
you an fdea, for the Tacumes
geople are the savagesl
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&7, INT, BOARD ROOM. CBS. DAY

Munre 12 seated st the same table again with the saune
three CBE executives.

HIERO
{euphatically)
I'm not speaging ns a seientiss,
gentlemen, I'm speaking as & pri
vate citizen. That material is ™
dishonest, offensive, and inhu-
Ban.

137 EXRCUTIVE

Yes, of eourse. We all know what
Alan was like. He overdis it, as
usual., Put wvhat you saw is only
& rough out: the stronger stuff
will be taken out. And the reat
of it will be gualified by veur
exert viewa and explanationm,

HMUKNRO
Perhaps I haven't nade mysell
elear. I sbsolutely refuse to en-
dorse it in any way whatscever.
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(ealnly)
irofessor, de vou have any
ides as to the coat of esach peter
of that material to us and te
your university?

HUNRG
Uhaneellor Uarson has plaged the
decisien in my hands,

18T EXBQUTIVE
Look , Professer, we're talking
about the =mest sensatienal doeu=
wentary to come along in years. And

we're suppesed to shelve i¢, for-
zet 511 about it, as 12 it had wnever
been found® Is that whet you want?

PURRO
Fresisely, If vou had seen the
rest of i¢, what even vout teehni-
elsns 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

Munro and the three executives enter & plush projection
room, The lat IExecutive, Munro, an’ She nd exeeutive ta
ke seats in the first rou.

The Jrd Executive sfts down in the rew behind him, pleks
up the telepbene and says sowmebthing to the projestionist.
The ligits are switehed off.

CASERA BOVING through the jungle. VYegetation 1s thiek

but net impenetrable.
BIRD & HONKBY SOUNULS.

CAWERA FRAES Alan, Bhanda, and Mark. They are dirty,
sweaty, an upeombed but seem fairly rested.

Alan motlons the others to step and points $o something
CAMEHA FPANS to s tree laden with what look iike wild man-
gos, Alan pliecks one and tosses it Soward CAKURA

Hark piek some as well.

Alan bites into ene and speaks Into CAMERA:

ALAR
¥e're somewhere Iin this green in-
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SCREEH goes
der.

SHOT -~ fyom
More jJunile

CAMEBA PANS

147

ALAR
ferne whore no ¢ivilised man has
ever been bdefore. The jungle here
in different. Almost hospitable.
80 far we've seen no trase of the
“ree Teople, the Ymnomamos. We're
beginning to wonder if they really
exist or if they're just a legend.

WEITE, followed by a few meters of BLACK lea-

below ~ ef the tops of the trees.
EQOUNHDS, mingled with:

ALAK (OFP)
The treen! It came from up
theral

HABK (of?)

Hey, wabteh out!

DOWH to Alan, Shanda, snd Mark, nerveusly

elutehing thelir raised rifles.
SBudden BOURD of BREAKING branches.
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SHANDA
There it isi

WHIF PAN to a seetion of undergrowth where a fleeing
figure can be meen. HAND-HELD CA-BRA PANS VWITH I%. Alan
and Mark enter FRAME, backe to CAMERA, rumning after
it. THEY disappear into the thiock vegetation.

POURD of a struugle, and:

{sereans)

Alan and ¥Mark re-emerge from the undergrowth, grinning.
Hark is pulling s tervified Yanomawme girl by the hand.

alhik
Leck what it waa!

MARE
outest 1ittle monkey I've ever
asegenl

CAMERA MOVES gloser, together with Shands.

SHAHDA
Sone taste you suys havel Can't
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SHANDR (eont'd)
you smell her? Bhe stinks... What
4o you suppose she iz, a Yanomeme op
a Shamabari’

ALAN
ilew ghould I know? Ask her.

ZHANGA
Veru funny. So whet are we going
to do with hevese¥

MARK
I%1! take ecave of that.

Alan gestures at the CAMERA, which HOVES
SBOT of him, excluding the others:

in for a CLOBK

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

dlan sontines talking but SOUNDTRACK becomes broken up =t
this point (Jungle BOUNDS becowe intermittent as well.)
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ALAB
ses primitive custems... Grueity. ..
«++ they alse use...

Jaek's hand enters PRAYE from behind CAMERA signalling
Alan t¢ stop because somathing's wrang.

CUe 20:

SHOT of Mark ehasing the Yanomams £irl throuph the under~
growth,

TAROMALD GIRL

(series of shrieis)

HARY
Bey!l Btop! i'm 2ot coing to hurt
youl.., Stopl

fari sturbles, about te fall, but manages to keep his
balance. Then he turns, heading the girl off, and gravs
her. They both tumble out of sight inte the grass,

CARERA HOVING through the grass, looking for them. The
sun'‘s glare hits the LENS for a moment. Caneranan’s feet
are included in the 8HOY gince CAXE A is JHOOTING DOWE.
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VOICES, BHRILL CRIES, then:

HARK (OFP)
Fold atill, dawmit!

YANOMAND GIRL (OFF)
{soresrs)

Through the tall grass we sea Mark, who has turned the
glrl over on ker baeck and is forsing her thin legs spart.
His Tilthy trousers are already lowered over his halry
legs. The Yaremano girl struggles furiously. It ien't co
mueh the pain of the brutal deflowering that upsets her
a8 it iz the faet that he ls taiing her from whas, for
her, is an inecnceivible position, and that in , not frem
hahind. She seratehes at hie face snd pulle his hair,

but Mark eontinues to penetrate her.

- BHOT is lopsided and half-blocked by the grass swaying

in the wind. '
“he girl bites Mark's hand as he triss teo kesp her from
geratehing hin.

MARK
(hevl of pain)

He punches her inte passivity then turmns, suddenly aware
of CiMERA and anprily waves it sway.
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HaARR

Gic en, Jaek! Get the hell sut of

hevel

ERA PANS away and for a fraction of a seesnd we are
sonfronted with the aimost sublininal DIAGE of = Ser-

ehos of a tree.

SHANDA
What are you golng to use it for:
& porne fiim?

ALAR
ot & bad fdest How sboub... Aheae
“Jungle Jolifea™y

JACE (0PP)
Hant me to keep golng?

ﬁhntww@mwimanhm.

Hoeed you 88kesse?
(awlﬁs in Mark's airection)
ananoval It's Jack's
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I THE PROJECTION ROOM
unre turng to see how the others are reacting. They sre
elearly 111 st ease. Ome of them shifts in his seat,

the other lighte a eigarette,

YAROHMARO QIRL (OFP)
{groaning in pain)

ALAN (OFF)
Ukay Jaekl

O THE ZCREER

Hark gets up, touching his seratehed chesk, and takes the
CAMERA from Jaek, both of them woving in and out of
PRAEE.

SHOT of Jaek heolding the girl's z2rms ocut and pinned to
the ground, not unlike & meek erucifizion, aus he rapes
her with & series of guiek and brutal thrusts of his pel~
vis,

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

TERA PANS laterally; someone has grabbed Alan (whe is
shooting) by the arm.
Shandn's irate exupression suddenly enters Frame:
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SHOT of Jaok helding the piri's srms out and pinned to
the ground, net unlike & mock erueifinien, as he rapes
her with a series of guiok snd brutal thrusts of his
pelvis.

The girl ie teo shattered %o even strugsie at this peoint.
CANERA PANDS laterally; someone has grabbed ilan (whe is
shooting) by the z2ra.

“handa‘'s irate expression suddenlyenters FRANE.

There are only three cans left!

CAMERA RETUANS to Jeek, who is stil)l on the girl:

You going to waste them like thia?

ALAN (OPP)
Shut upl

HARK (oPF)
Aren't you going to get semej Alan?

SRANDA (00F)
The only things he gete off on i
his caneral
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ALAR (G¥F)
Well? Ehe still Jjaumear

HARK (OFF)
Yeu surprised? ¥With the beating
these camerss have taken... Walt a
einute... Ckayl

ALRM (OFP)
Ihe working®

HARR (OFF)
Yoah. How what?

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

Shands lunges for Alan, who is raping the Yanomameo gird.
fhe seratehes ot his face und pulls bis bhaly until he knoeks
her away with s punch, sheuting asmething we ecan't heap
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since the sequence is without sound.
Hark enters FRA'E, grabs Shanda around the waist, and
pulis her away, laughing

Several BLANK PRAYES,

ches and leaves slapping nt the LENS,
S1ight PAYN to one side te INCLUDR Alsn, who is walking
aloug next o CAYERA and speakin: inte it:

ALAN
Ve heard some really blooe-eurdliing sereans,
It might be them, the camnibals, Ve've
iing eautiously, to see whsh
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 Yanowsme girl who wes raped.
Zhe is dead row and impaled en the braneh of a tree.

She leocks like a puppet whose stringe have been cut, and
her little face ie frogmen forever in the grimuce of a
painiul death.
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ALan (ory)
Hove in tight! Tight, man! A1}
the way to ¢lese up then graduvally
wident _

CAMERA COMPLIES with Alan's directions.

Then Alan enters FPRAME in EXTRUME CLOBE UP as the IMAGE
of the impaled zirl behind him meves out of POCUS. _
Alan proves to be a convineing seter as e feigns surpri~
se, bhorror and disgust:

ALAN
Goocd Lord, t':s... it's... unbe~
lisvable! Horrible! We can't undere
stand the reason for such eruel
punishment, though it is probably
eennected with some obsoure sexual
rite, with the almest saered pespect
these srimitives attach to virginis
V.

ALAR (0PF)
Aw fuck. Mark! BEven amntours nake
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ALY (cong'd)
sure to ehack the neter reacw
ing before sterting & mew se~

m m PENIED « L3ia
Embarrassed reastions. COUGHING, Shifting in seats.

Ul THE JCREBE -~ BLACK LEADER
CASERA PANS the tops of the trees.

ALSE (OPP)
What ds i8%... Up there! To your
rightl

A sudden WAILING BURSTS frow the trectops.

YANOMAMOS (OFY)
(high-pitehed, yodelelike wails)

CA¥ERA YOVES quiokly from side to side FRAMING the Yano~
mames 88 they leap out of the trees, shuking thely crude
weapons a2t the intruders,

RIFLE sRovS

CAHMERA P/N8 to Shanda and Alan, who are VIRING,

T of Jagk, tervified beesuse the safety en his rifle
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has Janmed. Meanwhile, a BUREAMING nass of cannibals is
runnin: straizhe toward CAMERA,
Hore HWIFLE FINg

& fw .-t:=_5_f'.'--i:"-'%-f"""-l- “11' m mﬁ’ﬁ m m “ sm
and roaks ave Sthrown gt CAMERA,

Une rock SHATPERS t¢he LENS.
FILY S70PS, then STARTS again.

"ERA at extremely LOW ANCLE, as if csmeramsn were lying
down. SHOT of tree trumke and bushes SERE from below.
Jungle is SILENT, however we do hear, im the b.g.:

MAaRK (0OPR)
Can you see thom?y

SHANDA (OFP)
Ho.

ERA TILTR BAOK; the idzght filtering through the treetops
strikes the LENS. Strange, DIAGONAL SHOT of Alar and Shan
da 1lying behind some 0ld logs, rifles in hend, and look-
ing svound in upprehension.

Alan points to something OPY, CAMERA FOLLOYE the direc-
tien indicated until STOPPING OF Jaek, who is lring face
doun on the earpet of rotting leaver., The spesr that hae
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run him through has brokeni Beme of the bloed on his skirt
has slrendr cosgulated. He s atill alive, though unable
0 move.,

JACE
{waak moans)

CAMERA RETURNS o VRAME Alan and Shanda. The only reason
we can bear them is bessuse ef the abemolute SILENCE that
has fallen over the area. Thelr WHISFERING is instineti~
ve, sinee there is no loglenl resson for it; the Yonomae
be able to understand anyway. The guality of the 20UNDe
TRACK isn't the best but is amplified by the projectionist.

_ . BEANDA
Alam, you canS,...

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

God , you're a bastardl Can't you
ses he's atill aliver’!
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Hark!

MARE (off)
it%s okay by nel

CAMERA PANS away from Alen as he raises his rifle, and
ECHOED RIFLE SHOT.

CANNIRAL VOICES.

BHOT of Jack, in a pool of blood, then PAN BACK to Alan,
rifie still sswoking.

. RLAH
ﬁ&i‘-kﬂno é’eatw mht‘-.- ﬁim’a
sound on this. Cusi,,. Cus!

IN THE PROJECTION ROOM
Ho eorment; the SILENCE here is unreal and so

that one can even hear the nen's BREATHING., Then:

ZHD BRRCUPIVE
He's chanming reelS...

Hore ZILBHOE. Then the camnibals' VOIUES BURST onte the
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SOURDTRACK (OPP)

ON THE 3CREEN

CAMERA is PEERING through the foliage at the Yanomamos whe

have stepped out into the open and are approaching Jaek's

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

the other three are hiding. The eannibals drvag Jaek away
» - by the legs in & eloud of dust and dry leaves.

BLACK leader fills the SCREEN.

Another SHOT: HAND-HELD CAMERA NOVING irregularly among
the trees (as if Mark were foreed to ereep along steslthi-~

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

S0UND of FOOTSTEPS dulled by the soft jungle floor.
Alan, Mike, and Shanda's PANTING BREATHS (0FP)

Barely DISCERHIBLE through the vegetation: shadowy
figures movinz sround a colusn of snole that seems to
be issulng from the ground.

The Yanomamo VOICES are much CLOSER new,

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 = sharp roek to "sealp” the publie hair
surrounding male genitals which are then ripped off and
held high. The baeks of the Yaenomamos bending over their
fire thet is burning in a trough-like hole dug out of
the ground.

GLIMPSES of the'whitawainned corpse through the snoke as
it lies cooking atop the hot roeke snd burning embers.
CAMERA PANS rapidly until finding a breach in the vege~
tation. How we recognize the camnibals'! meal, It is Jaek.
An old shaman bends ddwn over him,

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

DETAIL of one of his hands as 1t eontwaets in a last
spasn, signifying that he 26ill wasn't deadl

The old shaman piecks up 2 heavy looking branch and brings
it down hard on Jaek's head in a primitive coup de grace.
SHOT (through vegetaticn) from another ANGLE: With the
#l of one of the other cannibals,, the shaman is eutting
cpen Jaeck's belly with the sharp rock. The second canni-
bal - baek to CAUERA - partially blocks our view of the
maeabre lapsratomy,

The shamwan dips his hands into Jaek's open belly =nd
pulle oub his innarﬂs, using the rock to cut some of then
away. Other hands eapery enter FRAME to relieve him to
the bloody trophyy The smoke coming out of the hole
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spreads, the Yanomam
it 1it.
Other hands pass the hot rocks wrapped in banana leaves

ot are blowing on the fire to keep

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

IN THE PROJROTICN ROOH

The four men staring, aghast, at the screen in morbld
fascination. Ne one moves or say:s & word.

Another LOW ANGLE SHOT through the leaves, as il MHark were
constantly foreed to ehange position while trying to re-
main hidden: The moving figures of the Yanomamos a8 they
use sharpened roeks to eut chunks of wmeat off the eocking
morpse.

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

One toothless old man is sueking avidly on & pisce of in-
testine. More hands pulling the ueet off the bedy.

Two Yanosanmos fight over a big piece.

Someone dips a stieq into the howe and comes out with a
plece of liver. He grabs it, burms himsels, then grabs it
again., The face of a little boy tearing some cartilage off
a tibia with his teeth.




50 165,
BLACK Leader,

Anothe SEQUENCE begins, almost a8 BLACK as the leadery,
until we realize we are probably looking at the night's
darknesa,

ALAN (OFP)
We sorewed ourselves geod by stielting
around 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 ecase. I don't even
know where we ave now, but I do now
that they followed um for the rest of
the day and now we're trapped...

I THE PROJECTION ROOM
The four men's expressions of aaguish znd horrer,

ALAN (O¥FF)
He only have one reel left., Withous
sound. And very 1ittle ammunition.
We lost almost everything while
trying to eseape.

SCREEN is BLACK from another leader.
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ALAN (o¥p)
We atill have our flare gun with a
couple of flares. Maybe we ean scare
them with it. We were idiots not to
think of it before, Anyvay, we can's
see them now because it's night. Pug
we lrnow they're there. Where, tough,..
That's the big question. I ean almest
feel thelr gazes 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 woonlit Junzle.
A shadowk flgure moves in and out of one side of PRAME:

SHANDA
(frightened)
There they arve...

ALAK
Sseshhht!... Hark?

MARY
I'm ready.
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SOUNDYRACK suddenly EXPLODES with:

YAHOMAMO (OFF)
{savage ory)

Flashes of pifle FIRE in the darkness thas #lluninate

at bref interwvals the horde of cannibale charging toward
CAMERA, SCREAMNC and shaking their primitive weapons,
Twe of them are strusk and fall.

Then another, brighter flash as the flare i1s shot inte
the sky. Its wriggly tall illusinates the seene as bright
as day. _

The Yanomsmos {reese in awe and terror. The twe who have
fallen GROAN and try te erawl away.

Then, as davkneas returns, the cammibals begin te flee:

YANOMAMOS
(frightened eries)

Another flash ssh flare is shot into thelr mides.
PORWARD Z0O0M on the cannibal who has been hit by 4t. His
hair and baek are on fire as he falls to the ground,
writhing spasmodically:
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YANOMAMO

(screams of agony)

In the light from thils buman torch the rest of the Yano-
mamos can be seen scattering in all directional

Plashes of vifle FIRE are visible on one side of FRAME.

Darkness agein and SILENCE for = moment. Then:
ALAH
It worked! Come on, let's get out
of herel
¥ARK
Wait 2 minute, Alan, vhere's Shandal..
Shanda!
’ The jungle guickly multiplies their echoing CRIES:
ALAN & MARK
Shandal... Shandal... Shaazaandal
Shaaaandaasal

Film suddenly HURS OUT.
Then , just as suddenly, it BEGINS 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 SEBEN thvnugﬁ
the greyish smoke from the fires, which are being stocked

by the Yancmamo women squatting next to them. The faet

there is nc soundtrack renders the events even more
dranatic.

. 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 suffoeating
her. They have trouble keeping her still beeause she is
struggling furiocusly.

Heanwhile, the cannibal who has managed to win the brawl
throws himself on her and brutally penetrates her.
CAMERA REMATHS STATIC, as if Alan and Mike (OFF) were
frozen in horror,

' Another man pulls the man raping Shanda off her by the
hair and they begin to fight.
A third man takes advantage of this to rape her himself.
On one side of FRAME a Yanomameo woman gets up to find
more firewood and looks up, Soward CAMERA. She bhegins
ghouting and peointing excitedly.
Then men turn to look then begin to run toward the rise.
Rogks and spears are hurled inte CANMERA,
Meanwhile, the women run in the opposite direetion and
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begin stoning Shanda to death.

A rifle barrel enters ome side of FRAME an@ 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 disappeared from FRAME to be replae~
ed by dust and the fset of the Tanomamosiresching the top
of the rise.

Drief, wild PAN as CAMERA is knoeked into mnother posi=
tion, and almost covered by a blurred, dark mass.

This mass begins to move away and begenes Mark's bedy wish
seores of broken spear: sticking inte it a8 the Yanomamos
push it down the slepe, continuing te hit it with c¢lubs and
rocks. _

They gradually wove out of VRA N, leaving noething but a
SHOT of the edre of the rise in the foreground then the
tops of the trees and they sky., CAMERA CONTINUES RUNNING
for what seems an eternityve.

Then more Yanomamo feet and lems enter PRAME, followed by
the rest of their bodies as they pull 2lan down the slope
by his legs. Fe is upside down, covered in blood, and
elawing at the ground in futile desperation, moush open

in a terrified, silent scream. FRAME empties again, leaving
another SHOT of the ground, the trees and the sky. Then
the sunlight hits th@lLﬁﬂﬂ and the FPIIM RUNE OUT.

IN THE PROJECTION RBROOM
The lights go on over the horrified and embarrassed ex-




pressions of the four men.

The 1st Executive glances at Munvro 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 connsets the
room with the projectionist's bHooth and pieke up the

receiver:

ZND EXECUTIVE
George... T want this material
burned. All of 4%,

He joins the other men, who are already filing out.
The roem is empty now. The lights go off and OVER the
darkness the following words are SUPERINPOSED:

YTHE PROJECTIONIST ORORGE K. KIROV WAS SENTENCED BY A
HEW YORK COURT TO SIX MONTHS IN JAIL AND A FINE OF

” $25,000,00 POR STRALING FILMED MATERIAL, IT IS COMMON
KNCWLEDGE THAT HE HAD ALUEADY RECEIVED 8§ 200,000,00
FOR IT.Y

EHWND




