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                                Jurassic Park IV Screenplay -

It's been seven years since a young boy became stranded on Isla Sorna after a freak para-sailing accident. After that incident it became apparent to the Costa Rican Government and the United Nations that more had to be done. The island had to be better protected from civilians, that much was clear, but the world had a right to better understand these animals.

With the support of the UN and Costa Rican Government John Hammond has established a biological conservation reserve on Isla Sorna. The animals are placed on the endangered species list, and protected by international law. A UN security force is permanently responsible for the islands protection. John Hammond calls upon world renowned paleontologist, Dr. Alan Grant, to be the preserves game warden. Grant, along with a small team of scientists, are responsible for the care and management of the animals.


Meanwhile, the carcasses of dead dinosaurs begin to wash upon shore-lines across South-Central America, and death follows in their wake. A mysterious virus begins to spread - and it's lethal. Dr. Henry Wu, the former geneticist from International Genetics Technology the company responsible for resurrecting extinct dinosaurs, is now with the World Health Organization and recognizes the virus as a demon from his past.

Now it is up to Wu, Grant, and a team of dedicated scientists, to penetrate deep into the heart of Isla Sorna and locate a cure for the virus, before it erupts into a global pandemic. All the while avoiding the deadly wildlife that inhabits the island. Little do they know, the expedition is about to take a turn for the worst, ultimately lead to an explosive ending.
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Jurassic Park IV
 
 By Andrew Hoyt
 
 Based on the characters and ideas developed by Michael Crichton
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EXT. JUNGLE - NIGHT
 Lightning flashes, and the pounding of thunder is heard.
 
 FADE INTO -
 
 The beginnings of hurricane Clarissa rips at the foliage of Isla Sorna. Rain mixed with debris flies about chaotically.
 Amid the tropical storm force winds a small SUV is seen racing along a muddy road. It’s head lights burn a path in the darkness revealing the madness of the storm.
 A legend places us at -
 ISLA SORNA - SITE B - 1994
 
 INT/EXT. SUV - NIGHT
 
 We see two SECURITY GUARDS. They are dressed in black and blue police-like uniforms. An insignia on their hats and chest reads - InGen One of the GUARDS is holding a CB RADIO while the other drives.
 GUARD #1 (into the radio)
 Say again!
 VOICE ON RADIO(garbled)
 
 ... evacuating the island!
 
 GUARD #1
 
 Copy that. Standard evacuation plan then?
 VOICE ON RADIORoof of the information building... special instructions, nothing’s to leave island. Copy!
 GUARD #1
 
 What was that? You said no one is to leave?
 VOICE ON RADIONo files, disks, nothing! Evacuating personnel only! From HQ... trouble detain Wu!
 
 The two GUARDS look at each other.
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2.
 GUARD #2
 
 Did they just say to detain Dr. Wu?
 GUARD #1
 
 Say again? Detain Wu?
 
 VOICE ON RADIOMight give you trouble... stop, nothing leaves...
 GUARD #1
 
 Copy that.
 VOICE ON RADIOShutdown mode, time horizon... thirty minutes... evacuated by then!
 The GUARDS give worried looks to each other again.
 GUARD #2
 
 They’ve got to be kidding! They’re releasing the animals!
 
 GUARD #1
 
 Copy that! Shutdown mode in thirty-minutes. Over.
 (to GUARD #2)
 
 This is gonna be one hell of a night.
 The SUV continues to race through the storm torn jungle.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - LOBBY - NIGHT
 
 Through huge plate glass windows we see the interior of the main InGen COMPOUND, lightning flashes intermittently illuminating the area immediately around the GENETICS BUILDING.
 A SECRETARY sits at a large reception desk, looking nervously out the window at the storm. The phone at her desk rings, she picks it up -
 JANICE(into the receiver)
 Genetics, this is Janice?
 
 We hear a voice inaudible over the phone.

Page 4
                        

3.
 JANICE(nodding)
 
 Yes. I’ll inform them immediately.
 Janice hangs up the phone an quickly walks down the hallway.
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - WU’S OFFICE - NIGHT
 A man in a white lab coat sits at a desk, quickly typing on the computer. While another man sits on a plush ox-blood leather sofa. The man at the computer is DR. HENRY WU, he’s in his mid to late twenties. The man on the couch is ED REGIS, he is a somewhat pudgy fellow in his late forties. He’s dressed in a high-end suit and tie; a corporate brown-noser for sure.
 REGISHonestly, Henry. I don’t know what your so worked up about?
 WU
 
 (still staring at the computer)
 I wouldn’t expect you to Ed?
 REGISLook, I’m not a damn scientist, but I’m not stupid either. Do you really believe that a virus from 65 million years ago will affect humans?
 
 WU
 
 I do. The DX virus is extremely similar various avian flus, flus that could mutate.
 (Wu finally swivels on his desk chair towards REGIS)
 And, you don’t want a pandemic on your hands, especially after what happened at the park.
 REGIS quickly stands up, agitated.
 
 REGISAwe hell Henry! They all signed NDAs and are keeping quiet.
 WU
 
 Even Malcom?
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4.
 REGISScrew Malcom! He’s crazy, and nobody believes him anyway. The same goes for this DX bug. There’s no justification to spend more of our investors money on a phantom problem.
 
 (he leans on WU’s desk)
 
 And, Hammond and the board agree.
 WU looks up at REGIS; pissed-off now.
 WU
 
 You don’t know what your dealing with Ed, and neither does Hammond. He hasn’t understood since the beginning.
 Just then there is a knock at the door.
 
 WU
 
 (yelling)
 
 Come in!
 
 JANICE walks in the door. She looks a little awkward, feeling the tension in the room.
 WU
 
 (calmer)
 
 What is it Janice?
 JANICEI received a call from Security, we’re evacuating... and shutting down.
 WU turns quickly to REGIS.
 
 WU
 
 What’s going on?
 
 REGISLook Henry, Hammond wants to get drastic. We’re shutting down Site B for the moment - we need to cut our losses. Rather than destroying the animals like we did on Nublar, Hammond wants to remove human involvement -
 
 WU
 
 Remove human involvement?!
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 REGISYes. Release the animals, and move Site B into lockdown mode and -
 
 WU gets up and moves quickly from the room.
 REGISHenry, don’t!
 
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS
 
 WU walks brusquely down the hallway, REGIS follows.
 REGISDon’t do this Henry?
 
 WU
 
 Not this time Ed.
 
 WU finally reaches a large automatic double-door, similar to those found in hospitals, however this one is security locked and has the bladed bio-hazard symbol on it. WU runs a security card through the reader.
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - LAB - CONTINUOUS
 WU moves to the computer console and removes some floppy disks from the workstation. He holds them up to ED -
 WU
 
 This needs to be studied.
 WU then puts the disks in his pocket and exits the lab, as he does he nearly runs into two SECURITY GUARDS -
 
 REGISI’m sorry we have to do this Henry... but you’ve left us no choice.
 
 (to the guards)They’re in his pocket.
 
 GUARD #1
 
 Dr. Wu if you’d place your hands behind your head.
 
 WU
 
 This is ridiculous.
 But, WU complies and places his hands on his head, and the GUARD begins to pat him down.
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 The GUARD feels the disks and removes them from his lab coat pocket. Then they are plunged into blackness -
 
 REGISWhat the hell?
 GUARD #1
 
 Hold on.
 
 Red emergency lights flicker on, providing some light. One of the GUARDS removes a walkie from his belt. The group moves from the HALLWAY to the LOBBY.
 
 IN THE LOBBY -
 GUARD #2
 
 Evac what’s going on. I thought we had a time horizon of at least 15 more minutes. Over.
 VOICE ON WALKIE(amid static)
 
 ... problem with shutdown ... something wrong with the backup power ... wait for instructions. Over.
 GUARD #2
 
 Copy that.
 The lightning flashes and thunder rumbles outside. Amid the storm another sound is heard - the sound of human SCREAMS.
 
 JANICEWhat is that?
 
 GUARD #2
 
 (into walkie)
 
 What’s going on outside. Thought I heard something. Over.
 
 Static is heard on the other end. Then gunshots are heard out side. One of the GUARDS removes his pistol from his side and moves towards the large plate glass windows.
 
 GUARD #1
 
 The rest of you stay here.
 
 He cautiously moves towards the window - inches away he peers through the glass - his BREATH fogging the area immediately in front of his face.
 GUARD #2
 
 Can you see anything?
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 The GUARD continues to peer through the glass when suddenly the window is impacted from the outside and spider-webs - the GUARD falls to the polished floor at the shock. Another impact a second later and the window completely shatters sending glass fling in every direction a ANIMAL lands on the GUARD - his dying screams echo in the LOBBY.
 The diskettes slide across the linoleum floor, and WU quickly moves from behind the DESK and grabs them.
 WU and the rest of the group that had been huddled behind the reception desk, bolt for the LAB. The remaining GUARD stays behind - firing shots at the ANIMAL.
 IN THE HALLWAY,
 WU, REGIS and JANICE run for the lab - gunshots and roaring echo through the HALLWAY. WU reaches the large double-doors, and runs the security card through. The doors open - painfully slow. The gunfire ends. The THREE turn and look up the red-lit HALLWAY the creature appears at the end - the ANIMAL is maybe five to six feet tall and roughly twelve feet from snout to tail.
 
 The doors finally open, and the group slips in as the ANIMAL crouches into a menacing position and hisses - then it launches itself down the HALLWAY at amazing speed. The three back farther into the room as the doors close - just in time. They are sealed in the room - snarling and commotion can be heard beyond the door.
 
 IN THE LAB,
 
 The THREE are panting in the red lit laboratory.
 
 REGIS(collapsing into a chair)
 What the hell was that?
 WU
 
 I’m not the game warden - but I think that was one of our Velociraptors.
 JANICEWe need to get out of here.
 WU stands and walks to the back of the room and uses his security card to unlock a second set of doors - opening up into another large HALLWAY.
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8.
 WU
 
 I don’t think we should risk going outside, at least not on ground level. We need to get to the roof, that’s the best chance we have for the choppers to see us. But, first.
 WU walks to the rear of the lab, where there is a large safe in the corner. WU quickly punches in a code on the a keypad. With an electronic BEEP the safe door pops open. WU places the diskettes in a small plastic bag and seals it with tape - and places them in the re-enforced safe.
 
 JANICEDr. Wu?
 
 WU
 
 Alright lets go.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. GENETICS BUILDING - ROOF - NIGHT
 Against the pressing winds a door is forced open and the THREE emerge onto the roof top. The wind rips into their clothing, and they are quickly drenched by the torrential down pour.
 
 JANICE(over the wind)
 Where are they?
 Then slowly over the howling wind the sound of thumping helicopter rotors can be heard. In the distance, we see several lights appear through the storm. Then two WESTLAND EH-101 MERLIN class choppers burst into view, both have - InGen - stenciled on to the side. Large search lights wave looking for personnel.
 One of the choppers lands on a helipad two buildings over while the other circles the compound, the search light finally lands on the THREE - bathing them in bright light, and then slowly descends. Ropes drop to the roof top and two InGen OFFICERS repel down.
 OFFICER #1(yelling over wind and rain)
 There should be five!
 

Page 10
                        

9.
 WU shakes his head. The OFFICER nods, he understands. They then begin to strap WU and the OTHERS into safety-harnesses and reel them up.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. CHOPPER CABIN - NIGHT
 
 WU,JANICE and REGIS sit in the seats - drenched, but safe. From the cockpit the pilot yells -
 
 CHOPPER PILOT
 
 (yelling)
 
 Better strap in! This could get interesting!
 
 As one of the OFFICERS begins to close the door he is suddenly and violently ripped clear from the cabin. WU and the other OFFICER rush to the door just as the upper torso of a VELOCIRAPTOR smashes into the cabin.
 
 WIDE-SHOT outside of the CHOPPER - we see the RAPTOR latched onto the MACHINE. The CHOPPER begins to buck wildly, trying to compensate for the extra weight.
 
 BACK IN THE CABIN,
 The jaws of the RAPTOR snaps at the feet of the passengers, its clawed forelimbs scratch at the floor, desperately trying to hold on - JANICE is screaming.
 
 WU thinks fast and runs to the door of the cabin and violently slams the door into the RAPTORS head. Despite the impact the ANIMAL holds fast. One of the InGen OFFICERS rushes to WU’s aid and they both slam the door into the ANIMAL this time it works - the RAPTOR falls into the foliage below, crashing through branches.
 WU looks on as the animal falls away and says -
 
 WU
 
 (with a slight smile)
 
 They’re not birds yet.
 
 The CHOPPER continues to fly through the storm.
 
 CUT TO:
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 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - LAB - NIGHT
 ZOOM-IN on the safe that holds the diskettes.
 
 FADE TO:
 
 EXT. COSTA RICAN COAST LINE - DAY
 CAMERA PANS across the lush green foliage of the Costa Rican coast as it meets the crystal blue waters of the pacific ocean. Waves crash upon pristine white sand beaches, and rugged cliffs - the coast line is dotted with beach houses and resorts. A legend sends us forward in time to the present day -
 COSTA RICAN COAST - 15 YEARS LATER
 
 A SH-60 Seahawk comes into view - it has UN stenciled near the tail. The chopper is fling low near the shoreline.
 
 INT. CHOPPER CABIN - DAY
 We see a pair of binoculars - obscuring the face of the man using them - the coast line is reflected in the lenses.
 
 FROM THE COCKPIT,
 CHOPPER PILOT
 
 Do you see anything yet Doctor?
 
 The man holding the binoculars lowers them - its Dr. ALAN GRANT - gruff and in his late 50s. He places his familiar hat on his head and responds -
 
 GRANT(to the pilot)
 
 Nothing yet!
 
 CAMERA PANS to reveal the rest of the crew. There are two others in the cabin- one young UN OFFICER, and another individual who has a commanding presence - he is a black man, and stands six-three and weighs in at two-hundred and fifty pounds. His name is ETHAN MOGAE with the UN Security Forces.
 MOGAE(to Grant)
 Are you certain that we are in the right spot Doctor?
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 GRANTYes. The animals nesting grounds are about ten miles south of us. These just - strayed off-course.
 MOGAEHow dangerous are they?
 GRANTThey tend to avoid human contact, their migratory patterns are like clockwork - they’re only dangerous if you get to close to them or their young - or if they go where they’re not supposed to and feel trapped - Which is the case here.
 CHOPPER PILOT
 
 Dr. Grant! I think we’ve got something here!
 GRANT raises the binoculars.
 
 POV BINOCULARS -
 
 We see a single PTERANADON gliding over a rocky out-cropping. We also see white buildings - part of a resort - tucked in the foliage on the top of the cliff overlooking the ocean.
 GRANT(to CHOPPER PILOT)
 
 That’s them all right! Keep a good distance away! We don’t want to spook them!
 
 (to Mogae)Call it in Ethan.
 
 The Helicopter wheels off.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. COSTA RICAN RESORT - AFTERNOON
 
 Costa Rican POLICE put yellow caution tape around the perimeter of an ocean-side resort clubhouse overlooking a spectacular view of the pacific ocean. A crowd of curious on-lookers has gathered - excitedly chattering. A few POLICE OFFICERS are attempting to move the crowd back.
 
 A car horn honks - we see a UN MILITARY TRUCK pushing through the crowd that the POLICE are failing to control.
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 (MORE)
 It stops and GRANT exits from the passenger side door. He walks to the canvas covered rear of the truck, as UN OFFICERS begin to come out. One of them hands GRANT a long silver case. GRANT begins to walk towards Mogae who is already chatting with one of the POLICE OFFICERS.
 MOGAE(to GRANT)
 Dr. Grant this is Sgt. Jorge Menendez of the Paraiso Police Force.
 MENENDEZ
 
 (also to GRANT, in a thick Spanish accent)
 You have our full support Dr. Grant.
 (beat)I’ve heard a lot about you Doctor. It’s a pleasure.
 
 MENENDEZ extends his hand, and GRANT takes it in a firm hand shake.
 GRANTThank you Sargent.
 (tilting his head toward the clubhouse)
 So, what have we got?
 
 The THREE duck under the yellow tape and walk toward the clubhouse, talking as they go -
 
 MENENDEZ
 
 Luckily - the clubhouse was closed for renovations. But, we have eyewitnesses that say they’ve seen the animals.
 
 GRANTHow many?
 MENENDEZ
 
 The reports are sketchy, but two or three.
 A strange HONKING noise echos from behind the clubhouse. The crowd is quieted as the honking continues for a moment - then silence. The crowd slowly begins to CHATTER away again. This time louder; more excited. GRANT looks at Mogae -
 GRANTAlright lets get this over with.
 (to Menendez)
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 GRANT(cont'd)Just try and keep the crowds back - and as quiet as possible.
 
 Mogae then motions to a group of MEN that had been standing next to the MILITARY TRUCK - they start walking towards the clubhouse.
 GRANTRemember to keep your men behind me, we don’t want to startle them. There just animals.
 The loud HONKING starts up again.
 MOGAEYeah... big ass animals.
 GRANT sets the silver case on the ground and flips it open, revealing an air rifle and some tranquilizer darts. He loads one of the darts into the gun, and places the rest into a cartridge on his belt. Grant stands shouldering the gun.
 
 GRANTIn case we do spook them. Is our back-up in place.
 
 Mogae removes a walkie from his belt and says -
 
 MOGAESweeper - are you in place. Over.
 VOICE ON WALKIE(over static)
 
 Rodger that! Sweeper in place. Over.
 GRANTLet’s go.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. AREA AROUND CLUBHOUSE - AFTERNOON
 
 GRANT cautiously moves along a dirt maintenance path running along one of the CLUBHOUSE’S outer walls. Holding the gun cocked in his shoulder. His eyes try to gaze through the thick vegetation. GRANT suddenly stops - and holds up his free hand - signaling the GROUP to stop behind him. GRANT cautiously moves forward - pushing some fronds out of the way with the barrel of the rifle.
 
 GRANT’S POV -

Page 15
                        

14.
 As the last frond moves out of the way we see a large area - with a stark blue circular pool, patio furniture, and two sets of stairs on either end of the area leading up to the CLUBHOUSE. And, around the POOL are the three PTERANADONS wings folded basking in the sunlight - one of them raises it’s head - opens its jaws - and lets out a familiar honking noise.
 GRANT lowers to one knee, to steady himself. He raises the rifle and looks through the scope.
 
 SCOPE POV -
 
 We see the cross-hairs line-up it’s target, just below the wings - soft flesh.
 TIGHT ON GRANTS TRIGGER FINGER -
 He gently pulls back on the trigger - fires - there’s a puff of air, barely audible - the animal jerks somewhat at the pinch of the needle, but otherwise unaware. Success, two more to go.
 GRANT gently removes another dart and loads the gun again. Repeating the process. He aims, fires - two down, one to go.
 He starts to load another dart - then male laughter and girlish GIGGLES. GRANT tenses - and looks for the source of the noise. He locates it. A young teenage boy and girl - clearly tourists, in swimsuits - step out from among some plants. They are intertwined in each others arms kissing passionately - unaware of the danger.
 GIRL
 
 (between kisses)Are you sure we won’t get caught?
 BOY
 
 (also between kisses)
 
 Yeah, this place is closed.
 The two finally come into view of the Pteranatons. Two of the animals are unresponsive, but the third spreads its wings and SCREECHES, as it begins to flap attempting to get lift. The boy and the girl are knocked to the ground as a result of the FLAPPING.
 GRANT(under his breath)
 
 Dammit.
 
 He turns to Mogae -
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 GRANTBetter call in the Sweeper! Fast!
 Mogae grabs the walkie -
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. CHOPPER COCKPIT - CONTINUOUS
 The CHOPPER PILOT listens as the transmission from Mogae comes in.
 MOGAE(over static on the radio)
 Sweeper! Need immediate assistance! Over!
 CHOPPER PILOT On our way. Over.
 
 LONG-SHOT -
 
 The SEAHAWK turning landward.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. AREA AROUND CLUBHOUSE - CONTINUOUS
 
 GRANT, MOGAE and the other TROOPS move to aid the tourists. As they do the PTERANADON finally manages to get airborne.
 LONG SHOT -
 
 From among the crowd of people we see the great winged reptile flapping into the air from behind the CLUBHOUSE. There are GASPS of amazement as the crowd gawks at the animal.
 
 BACK TO,
 
 GRANT looks up as the animal begins to head towards the ocean.
 EXTREME LONG SHOT -
 The Pteranadon heads towards CAMERA, cliff and clubhouse in the b.g. Then, slowly, it wheels back towards the CLUBHOUSE.
 BACK ON THE GROUND,
 
 GRANT turns and starts waving everybody out of the pool area -
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 GRANT(yelling)
 
 Move! Move!
 
 Grants efforts are in vain - the young couple sits huddled in terror as the reptile barrels down on them. Grant grabs them both by the arms and throws them, and himself, into the pool, just as the animal swoops over.
 
 IN THE POOL,
 
 Grant’s head pops up, breaking the surface of the pool, just in time to see the Pteranadon circle around, heading back to the ocean. The Seahawk rises up over the edge of the cliff. The Pteranadon is momentarily shocked to see the noisy machine, it sits suspended in air for a BEAT.
 
 IN THE CHOPPER,
 
 We see the young UN OFFICER raise a similar air-rifle and fires, but was it a hit or miss?
 The Pteranadon then flaps back towards the clubhouse. It starts to glide in for a landing - but its moving to fast and it hits the ground harder than intended and roles head-over-tail into the pool-side chairs and tables, in a mess of wings and canvas. It’s quiet for a BEAT, slowly the creature rights itself and awkwardly scuttles with its wings and hind-legs toward Mogae and his men, they quickly back up. Finally the animal kills over. Asleep.
 BOY
 
 That - was - awesome!
 
 GRANT treading water in the pool turns and stairs down the teenage punk.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. COSTA RICAN RESORT - LATE AFTERNOON
 
 TIGHT IN ON -
 The semi-translucent wing membrane of a PTERANADON as a GRANT’S hand comes into the frame and - using a stapler-like gun - punches a radio-transmitter tag into the wing. ZOOM OUT - a couple of MILITARY OFFICERS holding the wing out enough for GRANT to tag the beast.
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 GRANT(to the MEN)
 
 Alright. Strap him down.
 
 The OFFICERS retract the wing and use some Teflon straps to tie the creature down. The CAMERA PANS UP and we see the back of the MILITARY TRUCK - all three PTERANADONS are strapped in - safe and sound. MENENDEZ comes closer - curiously looking at the animals.
 MENENDEZ
 
 (to GRANT)What was that thing you put on them?
 GRANTIt’s a radio transmitter, we use them to avoid situations like this. We tag all the animals now - to keep track of them.
 MENENDEZ
 
 Where will you take them?
 
 GRANTBack to the designated nesting grounds - south of here.
 Mogae comes up to GRANT, as MENENDEZ walks away.
 
 MOGAEJob well done Doctor, but we should get going. The press conference is in less than twelve hours, and I need some sleep.
 
 GRANT(looking wary)
 
 Right.
 MOGAE(jokingly)
 Your not looking forward to it?
 
 GRANTI would rather spend my time with these three -
 
 (thumb jutted towards the animals)
 
 - rather than go to that damn press-conferance.
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 MOGAEWell, it’s about time we let the world know what we’re going to do with John Hammond’s dinosaurs.
 
 CAMERA pans up for a spectacular shot of a sun-set in paradise.
 FADE TO:
 
 EXT. ECUADORIAN COAST - DUSK
 A legend places us in -
 ECUADOR
 
 A group of small CHILDREN run along the sandy beach, playing a game of tag. They are laughing - and then, they stop dead. The CAMERA PANS from their stunned faces to reveal the rotting carcass of a dead ANIMAL - we can see that it is that of a VELOCIRAPTOR.
 The as the CHILDREN stare, one little girl inches forward, toward the carrion. Her BROTHER holds her back, and says in SPANISH -
 SMALL BOY(subtitled)
 Stop! Don’t!
 
 SMALL GIRLWhat is it?
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. SMALL ECUADORIAN VILLAGE - DUSK
 The children are seen running through the streets of a rural Ecuadorian village. CHICKENS cluck in the streets as the CHILDREN make their way to a small HOVEL.
 IN THE HOME -
 
 The CHILDREN run to their FATHER, a middle-aged man. They are exclaiming excitedly about what they’ve seen -
 
 FATHER(yelling over the children in Spanish)
 
 Quiet!
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 SMALL GIRL
 
 We found something daddy!
 
 FATHERWhat did you find?
 SMALL BOYA Monster!
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ECUADORIAN COAST - NIGHT
 
 A group of MEN now walk along the coast, in the lead is the SMALL BOY tugging at the arm of his FATHER leading the way. The GROUP them comes upon the CARCASS, flies buzz in the cool dusk air.
 The MEN are stunned - What is this creature? Fear of the unknown is seen in their eyes.
 
 FATHERGas! Quickly!
 
 Another, YOUNGER MAN steps forward with a rusty old GAS CAN, and begins to douse the CARCASS in gas.
 FATHERFire!
 The YOUNGER MAN quickly takes a LIGHTER from his trousers and strikes the FLAME on, he then tears a peace of cloth from his shirt and lights it on fire, and flings the flaming cloth on top of the ANIMAL, it quickly bursts into FLAMES. The flesh of the animal POPS as the FLAMES grow ever higher into the night sky.
 FADE TO:
 
 EXT. SAN JOSE - OUTDOOR CONFERENCE CENTER - DAY
 
 Legend - SAN JOSE
 
 Cameras flash and numerous news crews vie for position around an outdoor conference pavilion under a beautiful blue sky in San Jose. A familiar voice is heard over the loudspeakers - it is soft, with a slight Scottish accent - JOHN HAMMOND stands at the podium in the center of the stage. GRANT and MOGAE sit behind him - as well as representatives of the UN and the Costa Rican Government - as he continues to address the crowd -
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20.
 HAMMOND
 
 - All of the various animals are now listed on the endangered species list. And, with the support of the UN and Costa Rican Government - we are pleased to announce that we have commenced efforts to study, protect and better understand these magnificent animals.
 The crowd begins to chatter and whisper more loudly now. A LARGE MAP of the Cinco Muertes island chain appears on a LARGE SCREEN behind HAMMOND -
 
 HAMMOND (CONT’D)
 
 We have built a research station on Isla Muerta of the Cinco Muertes island chain. From this location of safety the scientists can travel to Sorna, study the animals, and will produce a television program, to introduce them to the world.
 
 LARGE RED DOTs flash on the SCREEN to indicate the location of Isla Muerta in relation to Isla Sorna within the island chain.
 One of the more impetuous reporters blurts -
 REPORTER
 
 Can we get a name for this place?
 Hammond with a familiar sparkle in his eye- doesn’t miss a beat and responds -
 HAMMOND
 
 Of course - We have named the conservation reserve - Jurassic Park!
 The screen behind now reveals the name of the conservation reserve in the familiar “jurassic” font. The crowd erupts into applause - Hammond is grinning broadly.
 Grant leans over to Mogae and whispers in his ear -
 GRANT(whispering)
 
 The old man still knows how to put on a good show.
 Mogae chuckles.
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 HAMMOND
 
 Dr. Alan Grant - my friend - and our head of research at the park will now field questions from the audience.
 HAMMOND begins to shuffle away from the podium - Mogae comes to his aid, and assists the elderly man back to his chair. Meanwhile, GRANT stands nervously - he is dressed in a nice button-up shirt - but, with blue jeans - he removes his hat and steps to the podium. The cameras flash - he blinks to lessen their effect - clearly irritated. He points to one of the many raised hands -
 GRANT(pointing)
 Yes, you -
 REPORTER #1
 
 Adrian Crowe - Associated Press -This is more of a personal question for you Doctor - I was under the impression that you disagreed, vehemently at times, with what InGen had accomplished on these islands? Why the turnaround?
 
 GRANTI do disagree with what was done - these animals should never have been cloned...
 MID-SHOT of HAMMOND - quiet for a BEAT -
 
 GRANT (CONT’D)But - what’s done-is-done. There is no use arguing that fact anymore. These animals are here, and here to stay. Simply destroying them was never an ethical option; mankind must take responsibility for what it’s created. So, when asked to assist, I couldn’t, in good conscience, refuse any longer.
 The crowd ERUPTS again, and hands wave -
 
 GRANT(pointing again)
 You, there -
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 REPORTER #2
 
 Tom McMealan with CNN - The name of the reserve implies that there may be more conservation areas... can we expect more Jurassic Park’s?
 
 GRANTYes - As most of you know - we already have restricted nesting grounds on the Costa Rican Coast for the Pteranadons. But, the fact is, Isla Sorna simply cannot support the larger animal populations - especially the sauropods. To combat this we have expanded the reserve to the other islands in the Cinco Muertes chain, and efforts to relocate some of the larger animals to these islands is already underway.
 
 The crowd is animated again, YELLING questions -
 
 GRANTYes...
 REPORTER #3
 
 Anne Donaldson, BBC News - Dr. Grant, what do you feel we can learn from these animals?
 
 GRANTThese animals existed on the earth for millions of years - mankind has existed for a minute fraction of that time. Our studies may help us unlock the mystery of their extinction, of why the dinosaurs suddenly died-out some 65 million years ago. The popular theory is that they were killed by a giant meteorite that landed in what is now the Gulf of Mexico. But, there may be more to the story than that. There is untold years of mystery locked inside of these animals, and we cannot have the slightest idea of what to expect.
 ZOOM-IN for a close up of GRANT -
 FADE TO:
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23.
 INT. SMALL ECUADORIAN HOUSE - DAWN
 
 E.C.U. -
 A needle piercing human flesh - PAN UP SLIGHTLY on a syringe filling with dark red blood.
 We see two FIGURES in puffy HAZ-MAT SUITES standing over a delirious, perspiring ECUADORIAN MAN, we recognize him as the FATHER of the two CHILDREN seen earlier. After the BLOOD SAMPLE is taken the two FIGURES leave the home.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. SMALL ECUADORIAN VILLAGE - DAWN
 We see the two HAZ-MAT SUITS exit the home and walk along a dirt path, dead CHICKENS line the streets.
 They reach a roped off area - some other WORKMEN come forward and spray the SUITS with some sort of solution - they then lift the rope, allowing the SUITED FIGURES duck underneath and come to the other side of the quarantined area. There is a small SUV nearby with the acronym - W.H.O. (World Health Organization) stenciled on the passenger-side door. The suited individuals remove their masks - finally revealing their faces. It’s a YOUNG WOMAN in her late twenties and a MAN in his thirties.
 
 HAZMAT MAN(to the HAZMAT WOMAN)
 
 Looks like more of the same.
 HAZMAT WOMAN
 
 We’ll know for sure once we’ve sent in this blood sample to the lab.
 They continue to shed the HAZMAT SUITS as they talk.
 HAZMAT MANThis’ll be three cases of H2N8 in under six-months. In an area of the world previously unaffected. It continues like this and they’ll start screaming pandemic.
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 HAZMAT WOMAN
 
 (gravely)
 
 The world’s been crying wolf for years now - this time they may be right.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - DAWN
 
 It is dawn on Isla Sorna amber rays of sunlight bathe an open, quiet FIELD, covered with long, lush GRASS. The sounds of TROPICAL BIRDS can be heard in the distance. In the corner of the screen we see a BATTERY life indicator, as well as TRACKING time - we are seeing the scene through a camera view-finder. A man’s VOICE is heard, narrating -
 
 LEVINE (O.S.)
 
 As the sun peeks over the eastern volcanic ridge of Isla Sorna - the scene is one of pristine tranquility - one could hardly imagine that prehistoric beasts from the past walk among this tropical paradise.
 The ground begins to shake as the camera slowly pans to reveal our NARRATOR. He is average height, with a compact muscular build, he has short brown hair and hazel eyes. He is dressed in a khaki outfit, a familiar Jurassic Park LOGO is located over the left breast. His name is RICHARD LEVINE.
 The ground continues to SHAKE - the vibrations become more intense - then a giant leg of a BRACHIOSAURS enters the frame directly behind LEVINE, and then more legs come into view, it’s a herd of BRACHIES thundering forward. The camera pans slowly upwards revelling the long necks and continues until we reach the small heads of these animals, many feet above us in the air. The trumpeting calls of the animals can now be heard.
 LEVINE (O.S.)
 
 Brachiosaurs. The largest creature in Jurassic Park. These animals were last seen on the earth in the late Jurassic period, more than 150 million years ago.
 The camera then pans down to LEVINE, the HERD is in the background slowly moving towards a river that runs through the plain -
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 LEVINEToday only a handful of these animals exist, however, even that is far to many for this small island to support. The large dinosaurs are eating themselves, as well as the other animals, out of house and home. So, today, we here at Jurassic Park will attempt to sedate two of the smaller sauropods, called Ampelosaurus, and move them to another island in the Cinco Muertes chain of islands.
 
 (LEVINE pauses, and smiles into the camera, and then makes a cutting motion with his hand)
 Alright, cut.
 
 We see the individual behind the CAMERA, its a young women in her mid-twenties. She too is clad in the Jurassic Park Ranger uniform, she has short blond hair, with black highlights. She is small in stature, but with an athletic build, she exudes an air of “tom-boyishness”. Her name is SHELLY JOHNSON.
 LEVINESo... how was I?
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (sarcastically)Riveting!
 LEVINE(smiling)
 
 Don’t patronize me, please, not today.
 JOHNSON
 
 If I didn’t do that, I’d be out of a job.
 Just then the voice of ALAN GRANT is heard over a walkie-talkie attached to JOHNSON’S belt.
 
 GRANT (o.s.)
 
 Shelly. Do you copy. Over
 
 Shelly grabs the walkie -
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26.
 JOHNSON
 
 Loud and clear Boss. How was the trip?
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - SITE B - CONTINUOUS
 Two UN CHINOOK Heavy Lift Helicopters are seen approaching the lush shore-line and volcanic cliffs of Isla Sorna.
 
 GRANT (V.O.)
 
 (dryly)Wonderful. Listen, were heading in from the east, we’re about thirty-minutes out. Lets get this show on the road, shall we.
 BACK TO:
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (smiling)
 
 You got it Boss.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - DAY
 
 On the lush plains of Isla Sorna we see a Jeep Wrangler trudging forward through the tall grass driving toward a heard of armored AMPELOSAURUS. They look somewhat similar to the BRACHIOSAURS, but have armored backs, covered with thick scales and spikes. They are also smaller, roughly 35 to 40 feet long.
 There are many other dinosaurs in the plains area, it looks like the African Savannah.
 
 In the distance, we see herds of PARASAUROLOPHUS and CORYTHOSAURUS moving together like herds of Wildebeests and Zebras in Africa. TRICERATOPS and STYRACOSAURUS do the same, while the larger Brachiosaurus lumber about like elephants, further enforcing the African savannah parallels. The island is teeming with life!
 
 IN THE JEEP,
 
 JOHNSON is in the drivers seat and LEVINE is the passenger. In the distance we see another JEEP and a MAN standing next to it.
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 The MAN is also dressed in the Jurassic Park Ranger gear, and is working on some equipment, as JOHNSON’s JEEP pulls to a stop next to him.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 What’s up Doc?
 JOHNSON and LEVINE exit their JEEP and walk over to join the other men.
 The man is named JACK THORNE, but everybody just calls him “DOC”. Doc is in his late 50’s, he is tall and barrel-chested, with grey hair, but his demeanor is one of the uncle you always want to visit.
 
 DOC
 
 Very funny Shelly. How was the shoot?
 JOHNSON
 
 It was great, except this prick kept getting in the shot.
 
 She points to Levine, who in turn blows a mock kiss in Johnson direction.
 Doc shakes his head, grinning -
 
 DOC
 
 Kids these days?
 
 Levine looks over Doc’s shoulder to see what he’s putting together. We see a long slender tubing, and a scope that Doc’s just attached -
 LEVINEWhat is that, a rocket-launcher?
 DOC
 
 Close enough.
 
 (beat)We need something with a little extra “oomph” to bring these suckers down.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Are there any carnivores in the area?
 Doc stands and walks to the front of his jeep were a laptop sits open on the hood, on the screen is a map of Isla Sorna. Doc HITS a few buttons and the image zooms-in - reveling the immediate area. Four blue dots appear, with numbers designating different animals.
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 CAMERA PANS-UP,
 
 Showing us that the blue dots represent the Ampelosaurus.
 
 DOC
 
 All blue. We’re clear.
 DOC walks over to the Rocket-launcher, and picks up a two canisters that look like small rockets with large needles at one end. Doc looks at Johnson -
 DOC
 
 (with a slight smile)
 
 You all are gonna want to catch this on film.
 
 Johnson grabs the camera from her jeep and jogs to catch up with Doc and Levine. The group is now about fifty yards away from the herd - the Ampelosaurus are bending low to the river getting a morning drink. They look awkward in this position like giraffes drinking from a water-hole in Africa.
 DOC stops walking, and loads the LAUNCHER with one of the ROCKET-DARTS. He then turns to Johnson and Levine -
 DOC
 
 Just let me know when your ready.
 Levine hurriedly puts on a MINI-MICROPHONE and takes his spot behind Doc -
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (counting down with her fingers)
 
 In five... four... three... two...
 LEVINE(Narratoring for the camera)
 
 We are about to witness a first here at Jurassic Park - the sedation and relocation of two Ampelosaurus. Our resident veterinarian, Jack Thorne, will be using a new...
 (searching for the word)...tool, to accomplish the task. We’re ready whenever you are Jack.
 DOC then lowers to one knee and hefts the LAUNCHER over his shoulder.
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 ZOOM IN on the gaping barrel of the launcher and with a BANG - he fires.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - DAY
 
 LONG SHOT -
 
 The two Ampelosaurus being airlifted off the island by the two CHINOOK heavy lifters seen earlier.
 It is an amazing site - the Ampelosaurus are light enough (if you consider fifteen tons light) to be lifted of the ground; there is one helicopter per dinosaur. They are strapped to the choppers using a re-enforced hanging strap. They rise slowly and carefully into the air - the dinosaurs massive legs hanging limp as they move into the distance.
 
 GRANT(into walkie)
 
 Alright. I think we’re clear.
 
 GRANT turns to his TEAM -
 
 GRANTWell done people. That went better than I expected.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (sarcastically)Awe... thanks Boss. Was that actually some praise for us hard working cowfolks?
 
 GRANT(smiling)
 
 Don’t get used to it.
 
 MOGAE (O.S.)
 
 Dr. Grant!
 GRANT turns to see Mogae running up to him -
 GRANTWhat is it Ethan?
 
 MOGAEWe just got a call from Muerta, we’re supposed to drop everything and head back.
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 GRANT(clearly angry)
 We just got here Ethan?
 MOGAEHey, don’t shoot the messenger.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - AFTERNOON
 The two JEEPs speed along through thick vegetation - tire tracks cut deep into the long grass from repeated use of the same trail. In this scene, we get to see much of the reserve, and its inhabitance in a series of CONTINUOUS shots -
 CRANE SHOT -
 
 A group of CHITTERING MICROCERATOPS leap from tree branch to tree branch, over the makeshift road.
 CUT TO:
 
 At one point, the JEEPs must stop as an armored ANKYLOSAURUS crosses the road, this is nature’s tank.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 As the JEEPs continue on-ward, they drive parallel to a river where a herd of STEGOSAURUS drink, BELLOWING at the JEEPs as they pass by. BABY STEGOS scurry among the legs of the adults, SQUEAKING as they go. JOHNSON films from the JEEP.
 All of the above scenes parallel what we would see in a National Geographic special on the African savannahs. It seems to be a prehistoric paradise!
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE DOCKS - AFTERNOON
 
 The JEEPs continue forward, barely missing a GROUP of COMPSOGNATHUS. The COMPYs skitter out of the way, like squirrels avoiding a car, SQUEAKING angrily.
 
 DOC smiles.
 
 The JEEPs approach what is left of the InGen SHIPYARD. The area is dilapidated. Old buildings crumble as the jungle as grown-up around them.
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 Windows are broken, and green moss is splotched over everything. The CAMERA continues to follow the JEEPs through this “ghost-town”. Towering LOADING CRANES still sit along the shore-line, along with animal HOLDING CRATES - similar to the kind we saw at the beginning of the original film - both are caked in rust.
 Then we PAN UP to see an area were the jungle has been cleared, and one of the old BUILDINGS that has been restored and renovated. This area is surrounded by a concrete MOAT and towering ELECTRIC FENCE, tipped with large SPIKES. It looks like an imposing mid-evil fortress - in fact, as the two JEEPs approach a hydraulic DRAW BRIDGE is lowered, allowing the JEEPs to pass over the MOAT and into the compound.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE DOCKS - CONTINUOUS
 
 Once in the COMPOUND, the JEEPs are parked in a GARAGE.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE DOCKS - CONTINUOUS
 
 The GROUP then grabs all their supplies and bags from the JEEPs and move toward the DOCKS where a medium-sized BOAT is tied down.
 GRANT gives a sigh as he boards the BOAT -
 GRANT(grumpy)
 
 I hate boats.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 The feeling’s mutual.
 
 GRANT smiles as we -
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA MUERTA - DOCKS - AFTERNOON
 From the bow of the boat, a YOUNG-MAN in a Jurassic Park Ranger uniform tosses a rope with a bowline tied at one end to another MAN also a Jurassic Park Ranger who is standing on the DOCK.
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 JURASSIC PARK RANGER #1Heads up!
 GRANT emerges from the inside of the boat, holding a barf-bag and looking sick.
 
 A ramp is extended from the BOAT to the DOCK. And, GRANT and the others begin to clamber down. Another man is standing on the DOCKS, he is the Head of Research at the Jurassic Park Base-camp. His name is JJ PRACHY - he is South-African, and speaks in a thick accent.
 
 GRANTThis had better be good JJ - if I had to take an extra-boat ride for nothing you’re buying the beer for the rest of the month.
 
 JJ
 
 I promise you Alan, if it wasn’t something pressing I wouldn’t have called. But, there is a situation.
 GRANTWhat situation?
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. JURASSIC PARK BASE-CAMP - ISLA MUERTA - AFTERNOON
 
 The Jurassic Park Base-camp is nothing but a collection of tents, larger tents for research and meetings, and smaller tents for the personnel. Research equipment is haphazardly strew across the camp.
 
 WU stands in one of the larger tents, he is examining the Jurassic Park insignia that appears on the canvas, he reaches out and touches it. He looks lost in his thoughts. There is another man with him as well.
 
 Just then GRANT, JJ and MOGAE enter the area. GRANT sees WU, and looks distraught at the sight of him.
 JJ
 
 Dr. Grant this is Dr. Henry Wu, former head of genetics at InGen Bioengineering, and now with the World Health Organization.
 
 GRANT continues to glare at WU like a disgusting insect.
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33.
 WU
 
 I don’t know if you remember me, but...
 GRANTI remember.
 
 GRANT removes his hat and wipes his hand on his pants and then extends it towards WU. WU takes his hands and the two shake briefly.
 GRANTHave you come back to admire your handiwork Doctor?
 
 WU
 
 Look, I know that I’m not your biggest fan.
 
 GRANTWhy do you say that? If it weren't for you I wouldn’t have my current job.
 
 GRANT continues to stare at WU for a moment, and then turns to the other individual.
 GRANTAnd, who are you?
 
 WU
 
 I’m sorry.(he motions to his comrade)
 
 This is my research assistant, Albert Guerrero, also with the World Health Organization.
 
 GRANT nods to GUERRERO, and motions towards MOGAE.
 GRANTThis is Ethan Mogae, our liaison to the UN.
 
 (pause)So, why are you here Doctor?
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. JURASSIC PARK BASE-CAMP - ISLA MUERTA - AFTERNOON
 
 GRANT and WU and the others are in a large tent. They sit clustered in a semi-circle.
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 WU takes off a bag that had been hanging from his shoulder, unzips it, and removes a manila folder.
 
 WU
 
 (takes in a deep breath)Let me start from the beginning. Fifteen years ago InGen abandon the facilities on Isla Sorna. At that time InGen was still reeling from the loss of most of its funding. After the accident at Jurassic Park most of the investors pulled out. They had also incurred a large amount of debt due to the media payoffs and wrongful death settlements, as well as the demolition of all of Isla Nublar’s facilities.
 
 (pause)And, the annihilation of its animal inhabitance.
 
 GRANT shakes his head.
 
 GRANTInGen doing what it did best, trying to wipe away their finger prints.
 WU ignores the comment and continues.
 WU (CONT’D)
 
 At that time Site B was still fully functional, however, three months after the incident at the Park, Hurricane Clarissa struck Site B, and all personnel were instructed to evacuate. Also, all research or other evidence of Site B was to be left on the island, no information was to leave. There was to be no paper trail leading back to Site B. Effectively, Site B was to disappear. Hammond also ordered the remaining animals to be released into the wild, under the assumption that they would perish due to the...
 GRANTThe lysine contingency... I remember.
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 JJ
 
 Lysine contingency? What’s that?
 GRANTIt was one of InGen’s many failed attempts to control the uncontrollable. Dr. Wu here inserted a gene into the animals that made them lysine deficient, it was meant as a security feature. If the animals weren't supplied with the amino acid by the animal handlers, it was thought, that they would perish. But, InGen failed in the attempt.
 
 JJ
 
 How did the animals survive?
 GRANTThe herbivores were able to find foods rich with lysine, and then the carnivores would, in turn, eat the herbivores and lysine was once again introduced into their diet, and they were able to survive. Life found a way.
 
 WU
 
 Before the evacuation of Site B I had been studying a virus that would periodically kill-off select species, mostly the theropods, species like the tyrannosaurs rex or the velociraptors.
 
 GRANTPeriodically?
 
 WU
 
 Right. The virus was like a prehistoric form of influenza. Like modern strands, occurrences would tend to spike at certain times of the year.
 DOC
 
 (to Grant)That would explain the sudden recent drop in velociraptor and similar populations.
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 (MORE)
 WU
 
 My conclusion is that it was a retroviruses that was passed on from one generation to the other, remaining dormant in the genome of the animal until something triggered it, and it became active again. Soon, it became apparent that the virus could, in theory, mutate and begin to effect humans. I had begun efforts to synthesize a vaccine, and was very close to doing so, but the evacuation halted any efforts to transport my data to our mainland facilities.
 
 (Wu takes a deep breath)A few weeks ago this washed up on shore in Ecuador...
 Wu hands Grant a picture of the velociraptor’s charred remains.
 WU
 
 A few local fishermen burned the carcass. It’s clear what it was though. In short, DX has mutated, and now we have the beginnings of a pandemic on our hands.
 
 Wu then hands the remaining contents of the folder to Grant.
 GRANT slowly picks out one of the papers.
 GRANTS POV -
 
 We see a picture of the ECUEDORIAN MAN, with his personal information, and doctors notes, the CAMERA PANs slightly and we see the word - DECEASED - in large red letters.
 GRANT stands and walks a few paces away from the group and looks out of the open tent flap at the approach of dusk. Turning his hat, nervously, in his hands.
 GUERRERO
 
 The World Health Organization has actually been studying this strand of influenza for months now, they had designated it H2N8, because of its similarities to the avian flus. All epidemiological studies put the origin of the virus off the western coasts of Coasta Rica.
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 GUERRERO(cont'd)When WHO called Wu in to investigate, he instantly recognized the strand as the DX virus.
 
 WU
 
 What we want to do is very simple, Dr. Grant. The UN has granted us permission to travel to Sorna and retrieve my research from the Genetics facility. But, we have to act fast, there have been three outbreaks already. We’ve isolated them, but the virus is highly contagious, and can spread very quickly.
 
 GRANT becomes red in the face, and turns back to WU and the others.
 
 GRANTWhy the hell didn’t you get the information off of the island in the first place!
 
 WU has had enough with playing nice, he stands.
 
 WU
 
 Don’t think that I didn’t try! It was assumed that the lysine contingency would destroy the animals and that would be the end of it.
 GRANTAnd after it was made public that something had survived?
 WU looks down, clearly struggling with that comment. GUERRERO stands up, between GRANT and WU.
 GUERRERO
 
 Dr. Grant this isn’t helping?
 
 MOGAEHe’s right Alan, we’ve received orders to get to the facility and retrieve the information as quickly as possible.
 
 (whispering to Grant)
 
 The order is mandatory.
 GRANT takes a deep breath.
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 GRANT(to Wu)
 What makes you think that the information will still be intact.
 WU
 
 The facility was put into lock-down before the evacuation, the clean-room areas should be just as we left them.
 GRANT(skeptical)
 Without power?
 WU
 
 The compound was run using geothermal vents, it was never meant to need replenishing. Regardless, I deposited the diskettes containing the vital information in a re-enforced safe before I evacuated. All I need to do is get to that safe.
 ZOOM-IN ON GRANT -
 As he lets out a long SIGH -
 GRANTSo, let’s get this straight, I’m the one taking care of what’s left of InGen’s damn science experiment, and now I have to baby-sit you and your friend here, while we all take a little safari into the heart of Jurassic Park, to find the cure to a prehistoric virus?
 
 It’s silent for a BEAT - then they all nod their heads. Grant puts on his hat.
 
 GRANTJust don’t expect me to be happy about it.
 CUT TO:
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 EXT. ISLA MUERTA - DUSK
 The two relocated AMPELOSAURUS lie in an open field on Isla Muerta. GRANT and DOC examine the animals in the failing sunlight, while JOHNSON and LEVINE film.
 
 Doc sticks a needle into the soft flesh behind the animals head, filling a vial with dark red blood. Meanwhile Grant is at the dinosaurs mouth, forcing open the mouth with one hand, and examining the animals teeth.
 
 DOC
 
 (looking at his watch)
 
 We’d better wake them up.
 
 GRANTRight.
 Grant then walks over to were Johnson and Levine are standing filming the proceedings.
 LEVINEWhy don’t we just wait for them to wake up on their own?
 
 DOC
 
 If we let them lie there too long their own girth will crush their internal organs.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (wincing)
 
 Ouch...
 
 Doc then finishes administering the tranquilizer’s antagonist and rejoins the others.
 E.C.U. On the eye of one of the animals, it slowly opens, blinking in the light.
 
 LONG SHOT -
 
 Both animals begin to stand on shaky legs. Once they are upright they begin to walk away into the field, their trumpeting CALLS fill the approaching twilight.
 
 INT. WU’S TENT - CONTINUOUS
 WU watches the scene from underneath a tent some distance away. Again, he looks lost in his thoughts. GUERRERO enters the tent behind him. He notices what Wu’s looking at.
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40.
 GUERRERO
 
 They really are a miracle aren't they.
 WU
 
 (still looking in the distance)
 Your miracle; my curse.
 GUERRERO
 
 I thought that you were past all that.
 WU stares forward.
 GUERRERO
 
 You still feel responsible.
 WU says nothing.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 Look, Henry, we’ve know each other for years now. And I know you’re a good man. And, those...
 (pointing to the animals)Those are your creation, your legacy. Even if the world associates them with Hammond and InGen - you did the grunt work, you made it happen. It’s not your fault that others exploited your miracle, and it came back to bite them in the ass.
 
 WU finally turns to GUERRERO.
 
 WU
 
 Grant’s right. I should have done something earlier, I should have warned the world of the danger that DX posed.
 GUERRERO
 
 Your doing something now, aren't you? Besides, nobody would have taken you seriously, or spent the time and money to come out here and retrieve your work - Come on, the killer flu from 65 million years ago - it sounds like a 1950’s sci-fi movie.
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 (MORE)
 WU
 
 I just hope we’re not too late.
 
 GUERRERO’s phone rings, and he un-clips it from his side and looks at the screen -
 
 E.C.U. On the screen we see text reading “Obsidian Tactical Group” with a phone number underneath.
 
 GUERRERO looks up at WU -
 
 GUERRERO
 
 It’s my girl - I’ve got to take this.
 WU
 
 (smiling)
 
 Go ahead.
 GUERRERO turns to leave.
 WU
 
 Oh, and Al - thanks.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 No problem Henry.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA MUERTA - DAWN
 We see the hood of a JEEP, and then a MAP of Isla Sorna is rolled out across it. We see the callused hand of GRANT enter the frame. He points to an area on the north-western corner. WU, GUERRERO, LEVINE, MOGAE, JOHNSON & DOC are with him -
 GRANT (O.S.)
 
 We’ll sail to the island and land here -
 WU looks up at GRANT -
 
 WU
 
 The docks?
 GRANTThat’s right. We’ve renovated a portion of what InGen left behind, and, established what we call the Way-Station.
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42.
 GRANT(cont'd)
 (MORE)
 There’s a helipad, dock and garage, as well as medical facilities, animal tranquilizers, and the like. The bare minimum of what we need to observe and protect the animals, with as little human interaction as possible.
 WU nods -
 GRANT (CONT’D)We land here and use the Jeeps to get here -
 He points to another area, near the interior of the island.
 WU
 
 Why don’t we just fly to the Facility?
 GRANTThe Genetics Facility is located in a no-fly zone.
 GUERRERO
 
 The longer this takes, the more we run the risk of this virus spreading - and people dieing.
 
 GRANT stares him down, and it’s quiet for a BEAT.
 
 GRANTPeople dieing is precisely the reason we will not be flying in.
 GRANT runs his finger along a line on the map around the facility -
 GRANT (CONT’D)This is Quetzalcoatlus territory -
 Guerrero looks confused -
 
 LEVINEA large flying reptile, Mr. Guerrero, and one that doesn’t like visitors.
 GRANT (CONT’D)From here, we will continue on foot to the facility, here...
 (points)
 

Page 44
                        

43.
 GRANT(cont'd)...retrieve the disks, and return the way we came. It shouldn’t take more than four, or five hours.
 
 WU
 
 What about carnivores. If I recall correctly, the InGen Compound is in the middle of Velociraptor territory.
 GRANTWe’ve spent months traveling to Sorna and remote-tagging the animals. We use handhelds and laptops to monitor their movements. Trust me, we’ll know if they’re around.
 GUERRERO
 
 That’s all very reassuring, Doctor, but do we have any weapons, you know, just in case.
 GRANT nods to DOC -
 DOC
 
 We’ll have air-rifles, with darts loaded with a fast acting Xylazine derived sedative for the larger animals. For the smaller animals, we have tazer-guns that’ll issue a high-voltage, low current shock. All non-lethal.
 GUERRERO
 
 Non-lethal, huh, I doubt the dinosaurs will show us the same respect.
 
 LEVINEThere just animals Mr. Guerrero, and animals protected by international law. We are here to see that they are taken care of. Killing them is not our objective.
 GUERRERO’s phone begins to vibrate, he looks at it.
 GUERRERO
 
 I’ve got to take this call - when do we leave?
 
 GRANT looks at his watch -
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 GRANTYou got twenty minutes, Mr. Guerrero.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. GUERRERO’S TENT - DAWN
 GUERRERO sits on a small cot in his tent. He is talking on his cell phone, his demeanor nervous, he is perspiring slightly, one of his legs is twitching with anxiety -
 GUERRERO
 
 He said it shouldn’t take more than five hours, round-trip...
 
 There is a VOICE inaudible on the phone -
 GUERRERO (CONT’D)
 
 No, I can’t be more accurate than that -
 
 (voice on the phone)- Yes, we tested the transponder before I left, it works perfectly -
 
 (voice)Just make sure that your men are there, and ready for extraction -
 The cloth door to Guerrero’s tent is flipped open, MOGAE stands in the entrance. Guerrero is momentarily shaken, and the two share an uneasy moment.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 Yes?
 
 MOGAEIt’s time to go.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 (into the phone)I’ve got to go honey, talk to you soon.
 Guerrero then terminates the call on the cell phone. He points at the phone and smiles and shakes his head.
 GUERRERO
 
 Women, they always call at the most in inopportune times.
 
 Guerrero places the phone in the pocket of his cargo vest.
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 MOGAERight...
 (pause)But, you might want to leave that here, you won’t get a signal once we leave base-camp.
 GUERRERO
 
 Oh no, I’ll take it. I, ah, have a habit of misplacing things, and I, ah, wouldn’t want to misplace this, especially, you know, while traveling.
 Mogae stands in the entry way of the tent for a BEAT, and then walks away.
 
 Guerrero breathes a SIGH of relief, and takes the phone back out, and turns it over in his hands, he pops the battery from the back and underneath we see a BUTTON. He presses down on the button and we here an electronic BEEP and a small LED light begins to FLASH. He then puts the battery back into the cell phone covering the flashing light.
 
 He pulls a small duffle bag from beneath his cot, unzips it and removes a handgun and clip. He SLAPs the clip into the bottom of the gun and stuffs it into a pocket on the inside of the cargo vest, and exits the tent.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. BOAT - EN ROUTE TO ISLA SORNA - DAWN
 LONG SHOT -
 
 We see the boat sailing on the choppy blue waters of the Pacific. A group of gulls follow in the wake. The CAMERA PANs in a semi-circle around the ship until we see Isla Sorna in the b.g. - a mass of lush foliage and volcanic rock, the bottom half covered in a light mist.
 ON THE SHIP’S DECK,
 WU stands leaning over the railing looking into the depths of the island. Behind him we see JOHNSON prepping the camera equipment for the expedition.
 JOHNSON
 
 So, how does it feel to be going back? What’s it been, like, fifteen years for you?
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 WU turns around to respond -
 WU
 
 It’s been a long time. And, I really don’t know how I feel.
 
 (pause)I’m sorry, your name was... Johnson?
 
 JOHNSON
 
 That’s right... Johnson, Ashley Johnson. But, you can just call me Shelly, everybody else does.
 WU
 
 So, how did you end up here Shelly?
 JOHNSON
 
 (checking equipment as she talks)
 After the San Diego incident in ‘97. The UN and Costa Rican Government worked to restrict all traffic to Isla Sorna, but after the incident with the Kirby kid in ‘01 it became apparent that we couldn’t just pretend that this island didn’t exist anymore; we had to better understand these animals, in order to better protect them and the public. The UN started working with the Costa Rican government, and John Hammond to establish a research operation to do just that. Part of the research operation was to introduce these animals to the world through a video diary. At that time I was working with National Geographic filming in Africa. I guess my credentials fit the bill, and when asked to film here... well...
 (pause)There are some jobs you just don’t pass up.
 
 JOHNSON pauses from her work and looks right at WU -
 JOHNSON
 
 So why’d you do it? Why’d you decide to work for Hammond and clone dinosaurs?
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 It’s quiet for a BEAT -
 WU
 
 (smiling slightly)
 
 There are some jobs that you just don’t pass up.
 JOHNSON smiles back, and then continues working on the equipment -
 
 WU (CONT’D)
 
 When Hammond came to me, I was an ambitious young man. He offered me a challenge, something that I never dreamt of, resurrecting extinct animals using genetic technology, and he was willing to give me the means to accomplish it.
 JOHNSON
 
 Why would you want that? Playing God? I mean, I enjoy my job, don’t get me wrong, I love studying these animals, but they’ve left a lot of damage in their wake.
 
 WU
 
 Playing God, huh?
 
 (smiling, sadly)God was the farthest thing from my mind. I was young, and when you’re young, you’re not looking ahead, your living in the moment. Discovery, that’s what I craved. But, I forgot that all great discoveries come with a price tag, and often that price tag is human life. Albert Einstein didn’t particularly like the idea that he had indirectly participated in the creation of the atomic bomb, in fact, he regretted it. Calling it a “mistake”. I guess finding a vaccine for this virus is my crusade against my mistakes.
 CRANE SHOT -
 
 The CAMERA PANS from the deck of the ship to reveal the WAY-STATION COMPOUND. Several Jurassic Park RANGERS are standing by, ready to receive the boat.
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 Again we get a look at what’s left of the InGen docks, the loading cranes tower over-head, like metallic monsters in the mist.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE DOCKS - DAY
 A metal ramp CLANKS down, as the RANGERS tie the boat to the docks. GRANT and the others clamber down the ramp noisily.
 Once on the docks they proceed into the compound. The compound itself consists of an OBSERVATION TOWER, concrete HELIPAD on one side, and a squat square GARAGE on the other, and a small RESEARCH BUILDING with numerous ANTENNAS jutting out above it like church steeples - all surrounded by the imposing spike-tipped electric fence and concrete moat seen earlier.
 A SIGN has been placed in front of the RESEARCH BUILDING - it reads: JURASSIC PARK - DINOSAUR CONSERVATION RESERVE.
 WU
 
 Who’s idea was it to name the reserve Jurassic Park? Seems kind of, ah, inappropriate, after what happened at the original park.
 
 GRANTYou can thank John Hammond for that. I guess it was his last-ditch attempt to have his original dream live on.
 The Group continues to proceed into the RESEARCH BUILDING -
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - DAY
 
 We see the rusty underside of the thick metal DRAWBRIDGE. A LOUD NOISE is heard as the hydraulic lifts kick on, slowly lowering the massive “draw-bridge”. Two Jeeps then roar over the bridge into the wild.
 
 GRANT, WU, GUERRERO, and MOGAE man the first Jeep, while JOHNSON, LEVINE and DOC man the second.
 
 Grant is driving the vehicle while Mogae rides in the passenger seat, Wu and Guerrero sit in the back of the vehicle.
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 Wu leans forward a little, and yells over the roar of the engine -
 
 WU
 
 (yelling)
 
 What’s your story Mr. Mogae? You don’t seem like an animal expert.
 MOGAENo. I’m with the UN Security Forces. The Costa Rican Government is working with the UN Security Council to enforce strict restrictions on and around Isla Sorna, to prevent any civilians from landing here again.
 GUERRERO
 
 Where are you from originally?
 
 MOGAEI was born and raised in Botswana. Before I was with the UN I was a special forces agent in the Botswana Defence Force -
 Just then the radio CRACKS -
 IN THE OTHER JEEP,
 DOC
 
 (into walkie)
 
 Oh Alan, we’ve got company!
 GRANT’S JEEP,
 
 GRANT looks at his laptop which is strapped on a metal platform between the driver and passenger seats of the Jeep; it’s an apparatus similar to what’s used in cop cars.
 
 ON THE SCREEN,
 We see several BLUE DOTS and then the camera PANS slightly to the right and we see two RED dots slowly moving towards the mass of BLUE.
 
 GRANT picks up his walkie -
 GRANTAlright... I see ‘em, let’s pull it over.
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 The Jeeps then roll to a stop and the engines are turned off. The Jeeps are parked upon the top of a small ridge, overlooking the Isla Sorna plains, still full to the brim with life.
 Immediately before us we see a herd of PARASAUROLOPHUS and CORYTHOSAURUS, grazing at the edge of the jungle.
 
 Grant looks back at the laptop computer screen.
 
 DOC’s JEEP,
 
 DOC
 
 (into the walkie)
 
 What do you think?
 GRANT’s JEEP,
 
 Grant stairs at the screen. Then looks out toward the trees, by the herd of Corythosaurus. He picks up the walkie and says -
 GRANT(whispers)
 Feeding time.
 
 DOC’s JEEP,
 
 Johnson smiles to Levine, and then quickly, but silently picks up her camera and points it toward the herd.
 GRANT’s JEEP,
 
 GUERRERO
 
 (whispering to Grant)
 
 What the hell’s going on?
 Grant points to the screen -
 GRANTThese blue dots are those herbivores grazing...
 
 (points)
 
 ...there.
 GUERRERO
 
 And the red?
 
 GRANTHerb and Gary, our resident Utahraptors.
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 GUERRERO
 
 (confused)Herb and Gary?
 IN THE HERD,
 
 The Corythosaurus and Parasaurolophus continue to feast on the leaves of the nearby trees. They strip the tree limbs of leaves with there toothy duck-like beaks. They look like overgrown cows chewing cud, with blank expressions. They both have a distinctive and colorful head crest.
 IN THE JUNGLE,
 RAPTORS POV -
 
 We hear the PURRING of an unseen predator, stalking its prey. We see the Corythosaurus and Parasaurolophus herd through the trees.
 CUT TO-
 
 A large yellow reptilian eye, it blinks, first, with an inner eyelid and then its leathery outer eyelid. Its pupal a wicked black slit through the yellow, narrows slightly.
 
 BACK TO RAPTOR’s POV -
 
 Then we, as the predator, lunge forward with incredible speed! We see the jungle streaking past in a green blur, then we burst into the clearing and the animals rear up in surprise all around us, then we focus on a single Corythosaurus - centered in our field of vision - and we leap into the air.
 
 PULL AWAY -
 
 We see the UTAHRAPTOR in mid-air, it’s claws out-stretched, its SCREAMING-ROAR; a horrible noise. It slams into the Corythosaurus with astonishing force, the animal is almost knocked on its side, but somehow manages to stay upright.
 
 IN GRANT’s JEEP,
 
 GUERRERO
 
 Holy Shit!
 
 LONG SHOT -
 
 We see the poor Corythosaurus, with the Utahraptor still clinging to its flank, now covered in blood, it’s claws bored deep into the flesh.
 

Page 53
                        

52.
 Then, with out warning, the second Raptor bursts from the foliage, and charges forward across the clearing and leaps into the air and lands on the Corythosaurus. SNAPING its jaws around the neck of the animal, cutting off its air supply. The Corythosaurus is somehow still upright, the rest of the herd as retreated up a game trail into the jungle.
 Finally from loss of blood, or lack of air, take your pick, the poor Corythosaurus falls to the ground. The animals begin to feed, viciously tearing at the fresh carcass.
 IN GRANT’S JEEP,
 
 GUERRERO
 
 That was...
 
 (swallows)Educational. Are you sure that they are the endangered species?
 GRANT taps on the laptop’s screen -
 
 GRANTI told you, we’ll know if they are around.
 
 (into the walkie)
 
 Alright Doc, lets keep moving.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 Whoa, ah, shouldn’t we wait for a minute, at least until they leave?
 GRANTThey just expended a lot of energy bringing down their prey, they won’t be coming after us.
 
 GRANT turns the key, and starts the Jeep. DOC does the same. The two Raptors curiously cock their heads toward the sound, but then continue to feed.
 
 WU
 
 Herb and Gary, huh?
 GRANT(smiles)
 
 They were the names of some bullies I knew in grade school. I found the application fitting.
 WU
 
 Which is which?
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 GRANTHerb’s the big one.
 WU
 
 Which one’s the big one?
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - ROAD’S END - DAY
 
 The Jeeps come to a stop just short of a dense wall of green jungle. The road, that is already fallen in to much disrepair, with plants growing up between thousands of cracks, is consumed by ferns and trees and disappears from view as it proceeds into the foliage.
 GRANT gets out of the Jeep and grabs his pack and an air-rifle.
 GRANTThis is the end of the road, from here we walk.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 (pointing to the jungle)That doesn’t look very inviting.
 GRANTYou’re welcome to stay here and protect the jeeps. But, just so you know, we’re still in Herb and Gary’s territory...
 (pause)And, I’m sure they’d love to have you for dinner.
 GUERRERO promptly gets out of the Jeep. The rest of the group gather their supplies, and then step into the wall of greenery.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - LABORATORIES COMPLEX - DAY
 GRANT’S BINOCULARS POV -
 A rusted sign reads: GENETICS
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 GRANTThere it is.
 
 (to Doc)
 
 How do we look Jack.
 
 DOC removes a small handheld device from his belt, and studies it -
 
 DOC
 
 We’re good-to-go, the raptor pack is south of us, at the nesting grounds.
 
 GRANTAlright, Dr. Wu, you’re up. Lead the way.
 
 WU then begins to walk toward the Genetics Building. The Laboratory Complex looks like a battle-ground, that is slowly being re-absorbed into the jungle. There are a few SUVs that have been knock on their sides, or otherwise dented to hell, with the windows broken out. There are dead carcass strewn about the area as well. Some are older than others, the older ones leave bare bones to bake in the sunlight. Shelly is using a small HD CAMCORDER to record the surroundings.
 
 The group slowly ascends the steps to the front doors of the Genetics Building. Large plate-glass windows line the front of the building, those that are still intact are caked in moss, and dirty. Others are shattered, WU stares at one in particular -
 
 FLASHBACK -
 
 We hear a loud SMASH and the window spider-webs - a memory from the evacuation scene.
 
 BACK TO PRESENT -
 
 WU continues to stare at the shattered window, and GUERRERO comes to his side and puts a hand on his shoulder. WU gives a slight shiver, and turns to his friend -
 GUERRERO
 
 Is everything alright Henry?
 WU
 
 (shakes his head a little)I’m fine.
 WU proceeds to the glass doors of the building and attempts to open them. They don’t move, still locked. He looks at the shattered window, and then walks through it.
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 IN THE BUILDING,
 
 One-by-one the group enters the derelict building. The lobby has been destroyed since we last saw it. The ground is covered in dirt and small plants. Dead leaves fill every nook-and-cranny. Wu takes in his surroundings, and begins walking down the long hallway to the right of the reception desk that he had once used as a barrier from an attacker years before.
 FLASHBACK -
 
 The Raptor lunges down the red lit corridor, screaming -
 
 BACK TO PRESENT -
 
 The Hallway is like walking through a tunnel of trees, vines hang down and the travelers must constantly move them out of the way. However, the further they proceed down the hallway, the more the plants begin to thin-out. Eventually we see the dirty linoleum floor underneath. It is dim by the time they reach the large steel double-doors of the lab.
 
 Wu begins to tear away some plants from an area just to the right of the doors. Then we see the grimy card-reader, with a little red light still GLOWING.
 GRANTI’ll be damned. There is still power.
 WU quickly removes his backpack, and unzips a small pocket on the front. He removes a plastic baggy containing a magnetic security-cart that reads: InGen, DR. WU, HENRY - with a picture of a younger Dr. Henry Wu.
 
 LEVINEYou kept that all this time?
 WU
 
 There was always the fear that I might have to come back here one day.
 
 (pause)But, there is no guarantee that this will still work.
 
 WU bends close to the card reader and blows dirt and grime from it, and then runs the card through.
 
 With a BEEP, the red light turns green, and the doors unlock with a metallic CLICK. However, they don’t automatically open like they used to.
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 Wu moves to the center of the two doors and begins tugging at the right door, it moves, only slightly.
 
 WU
 
 Al, can you give me a hand.
 GUERRERO
 
 Right.
 Guerrero comes to Wu’s aid and they both tug at the door, built-up perspiration running down their faces. Slowly they begin to open the door, there is a loud SCREECHING noise as they do so.
 The door is finally open, inky blackness fills the void in the doorway. Wu takes a LED flash-light from his back and clicks it on. The others do the same -
 
 LEVINEIncredible...
 
 The lab is completely intact, exactly how we saw it fifteen years earlier, except with a fine layer of dust covering everything.
 
 Wu doesn’t hesitate and moves to the safe at the other end of the room. The others follow in the darkness, their flashlight beams cutting through the dusty darkness.
 Wu kneels before the safe, and uses his thumb to wipe away the dust that covers the electronic keypad. He begins to type in the key-code, and with a click the door pops open. He reaches in and pulls out the plastic baggy containing the diskettes.
 GUERRERO
 
 Now lets get the hell out of here, this place gives me the creeps.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - LOBBY - DAY
 The group is walking across the lobby, when MOGAE suddenly stops -
 
 MOGAEDo you hear that?
 
 They all stop and listen -
 
 JOHNSON
 
 That’s a helicopter.
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 They all jog to the shattered window, and look out. A military style SIKORSKY UH-60 BLACK HAWK helicopter shoots out over the treetops, flying low, it circles the compound. Johnson is filming it with her camera.
 
 GRANTWhy are they here Ethan?
 MOGAEThat’s not one of ours. They’re flying in restricted airspace.
 
 GRANTRaise JJ at base-camp, tell him what’s going on.
 
 Mogae grabs his walkie and changes to the correct channel -
 MOGAEBase-camp this is Mogae. Over.
 
 Static is heard on the walkie and nothing more, Mogae tries again -
 
 MOGAEBase-camp do you read. Over.
 Mogae then changes to all the channels and only gets static.
 C.U. Mogae’s face -
 Realization flashes in his eyes, and he turns quickly to GUERRERO, grabbing his arm, and in one fluid movement, twisting it behind his back and slamming him into one of the mossy windows. Guerrero winces in pain. Mogae reaches into his pocket and pulls out the cell phone and begins to examine it. He flips off the battery covering, revealing the blinking transponder device.
 
 GRANTWhat is it Ethan?
 
 MOGAEIt’s a transponder.
 WU
 
 Al, what’s going on?
 
 LEVINECan’t we call for help?
 MOGAETheir jamming all frequencies!
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 The helicopter has now fallen into a low hover over the center of the compound, dirt and debris are swirling in the wake. Then seven figures in camo-gear and guns, rappel to the surface.
 
 BACK IN THE LOBBY,
 As Mogae is momentarily distracted by the chopper, Guerrero kicks one of his legs out from under him. Mogae falls to the ground. Guerrero reaches his hand inside his cargo-vest and removes his gun, and points it down at Mogae. Mogae reacts quickly and kicks Guerrero's legs out from under him. He falls to the ground, but retains his gun.
 Mogae and Guerrero are both on the floor now, and Guerrero raises his gun and fires, but Mogae quickly pushes his arm up and the bullet shoots out one of the remaining windows in the lobby. Mogae punches Guerrero in the face several times, and leaps to his feet. A bloodied Guerrero raises the gun again and Mogae kicks it out of his hand, and it skitters across the floor - stopping in front of Grant’s feet.
 
 And then, the army-men flood into the room, yelling -
 BRIDGER
 
 Get on the ground NOW! On the ground!
 
 The group complies, and lay down on the ground.
 
 Johnson is still filming, until one of the Troops grabs her camera and SMASHES.
 BRIDGER
 
 Hands on your heads!
 
 GROUND SHOT -
 
 We see the boots of the Army guys, and then the feet of Guerrero as he walks to Wu - CAMERA PAN WITH HIS FEET - and picks-up his backpack. O.S. we hear it unzip and then it drops back to the ground in front of Wu.
 
 GUERRERO (O.S.)I’m sorry Henry, I really am.
 
 ZOOM IN -
 Wu’s face, as anger builds behind his eyes.
 CUT TO:
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 (MORE)
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - LABORATORIES COMPLEX - DAY
 LONG SHOT -
 
 The rotors of the Black Hawk slowly wind-down. In the b.g. we see GRANT, MOGAE, LEVINE, DOC and JOHNSON being led out of the GENETICS BUILDING, down the crumbling stairs. Their hands are behind their heads, like prisoners. Three of the ARMY GUYs follow, their M4 Carbine’s carefully aimed at the group. The group of Army Guys are dressed in jungle camo-gear, and have their faces painted with dark-green and black paint. Four other Army Guys have created a perimeter around the chopper.
 
 Guerrero takes up the rear carefully dabbing his bloodied nose and lip with a piece of cloth.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 You pack one hell of a punch Mr. Mogae.
 The group stops walking, they are now all standing in front of the chopper in the middle of the compound.
 
 WU
 
 What is this about Albert?
 
 GUERRERO
 
 Money.
 WU
 
 That’s it, huh?
 GUERRERO
 
 (mock thinking)Yeah, that pretty much sums it up.
 ANDREWS (O.S.)It’s not just about money...
 One of the Army Guys steps forward, and stands next to Guerrero looking Wu in the eyes.
 ANDREWS (CONT’D)
 
 ... it’s about a lot of money Dr. Wu. In the form of stock options, from a very reputable pharmaceutical company, I might add.
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 ANDREWS(cont'd)One that is going to profit handsomely from this little outbreak of what we lovingly call the ‘dinosaur flu’. Your work, I believe, Dr. Wu?
 
 He smiles mockingly at Wu.
 
 GRANTWho are these people Wu?
 WU
 
 I have no idea?
 Andrews walks to were Grant is standing -
 ANDREWS
 
 (chummy/mock enthusiasm)The famous Alan Grant. Dinosaur ranger! It’s good to meet you doctor.
 
 GRANTI wish I could say the same, but seeing how you’ve got guns pointed at me...
 
 Andrews continues to smile -
 JOHNSON
 
 What are you guys? Some kind of Army rejects?
 
 MOGAETheir mercenaries.
 (pause)Do you really think that you’ll get off this island without being seen.
 Andrews now walks to Mogae -
 ANDREWS
 
 Ethan Mogae, head of UN security for the Jurassic Park Dinosaur Reserve, am I right?
 
 Ethan just glowers at him -
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 (MORE)
 ANDREWS (CONT’D)
 
 I’ve done my homework, and let’s just say that your ‘security’ forces may be able to keep local fishermen and thrill-seekers away from this island - but make no mistake we are neither of those things.
 
 (turning to Guerrero)
 
 Did you get them?
 
 Guerrero removes the plastic bag containing the diskettes and tosses it to Andrews. He studies it’s contents for a moment, and then looks up at Guerrero -
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Are you sure they still work?
 
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. BLACK HAWK CABIN/LABORATORIES COMPLEX - DAY
 
 C.U. on Guerrero’s hand as he slips one of the disks into an external floppy-disk reader connected to a field-laptop computer via a USB-port. Guerrero hits a few buttons on the laptop and the screen is populated by documents containing Wu’s past research - graphs, statistics, high res pictures of microscopic slides. A wide smile cracks Guerrero's face -
 
 GUERRERO
 
 It’s all here.
 Guerrero removes the disk and puts it back with the others in the plastic baggy, stands-up and hops out of the helicopter and walks toward Andrews.
 
 GUERRERO (CONT’D)
 
 All of it.
 GRANTWhat happened to not wanting people to die - I guess that was all just bullshit?
 GUERRERO
 
 No, not really. I won’t profit from people’s death, but I will profit from their desire to live.
 (pause)Well, I’ll profit from most people’s desire to live.
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 GUERRERO(cont'd)Unfortunately, yours won’t fall under that category.
 
 It’s quiet for a BEAT, as the reality of this statement sets in -
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (frantic)
 
 You can’t do this! They’ll come looking for us when we don’t return!
 
 Guns COCKING -
 GUERRERO
 
 And, they won’t find you. Then your names will be added to the long list of unfortunate travelers who were eaten by dinosaurs on Isla Sorna.
 WU
 
 You sonofabitch!
 
 Wu lunges at Guerrero, but is struck from behind. He hits the ground hard.
 
 Guerrero looks at Wu like an insect about to be squashed. He then turns to Andrews.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 Let’s get this over with.
 
 Then a strange sound is heard. It sounds like a cell phone VIBRATING.
 ANDREWS
 
 What the is that?
 
 Grant glances down at his belt - the hand-held device vibrates again. He looks up and GULPS.
 
 Guerrero walks to Grant and removes the device and looks at the screen. His face drops -
 
 The attack is lightning-quick. A raptor lunges at one of the Army Guys - landing him on his back, the animal begins mauling him as he SCREAMS.
 
 The other troops turn and quickly FIRE on the animal. The animal is lifted bodily into the air by the barrage, and lands a short distance away. It’s leg twitching, as the last of its neurons fire.
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 Suddenly, a COUGHING noise comes from all around them as multiple animals communicate with each other. Then, silence.
 GUERRERO
 
 What are they Grant?
 GRANTGo-to-hell?
 
 Guerrero points his gun at Grant’s face.
 
 GRANT(calmly)
 
 Velociraptor.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 How many are there?
 GRANTIn this pack... around twelve animals.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 What do we do?
 GRANTYou’re the one with the guns.
 
 Just then one of the Raptors pokes its head out from among some ferns. The group turns and FIRES at the lone animal - that’s when the attack comes in full. The raptors converge from all sides - it erupts into utter chaos!
 The Army Guys fire frantically at multiple animals. In the melee Guerrero drops the baggy with the disks. Wu quickly grabs them up.
 Ethan thinks fast, and takes down one of the troops. He takes the gun, and uses it as a club knocking him to the ground.
 
 MOGAERun!
 
 One of the troops turns to Mogae, preparing to fire - a raptor is quickly on top of the trooper.
 
 The group splits up -
 
 Grant and Wu run into the genetics building. While Doc, Levine, Johnson, and Mogae head into the forest.
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 Guerrero sees Wu and Grant enter the genetics building and begins to follow in pursuit.
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - CONTINUOUS
 
 Grant and Wu bolt through the lobby, the SCREAMS of raptors and GUNFIRE is heard in the b.g.
 The two stop for a moment to catch their BREATH -
 
 GRANT(gasping)
 
 Where do we go?
 Bullets FALL around them. Guerrero is SHOOTING at them as he runs up the stairs leading to the entrance.
 WU
 
 This way!
 WU leads Grant down a long hallway into the dark.
 
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS
 
 Guerrero follows them to the edge of the hallway and then turns on his flash-light. The beam cuts through the dusty air. Slowly he begins advancing down the hallway. Moving the beam back and forth.
 GUERRERO
 
 I’m not leaving without those disks Henry!
 The beam comes to rest on a closed door. Guerrero tests the door knob - locked. He shines the light further down the hallway and sees another door - slightly open.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 (whispers)Gotcha.
 
 He advances toward it -
 GRANT’S POV -
 
 We see Guerrero from behind, through a crack in another door. Guerrero advances to the door, opposite, across the hallway.
 BACK TO GUERRERO,
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 Guerrero reaches for the door knob and slowly begins to turn it. Grant bursts from the door behind him - armed with a dusty old fire-extinguisher. He slams the extinguisher into Guerrero’s back, and he falls into the door in front of him. He turns to meet Grant, but the door slams into him from behind. He looses his grip on the gun, it falls to the floor and Grant grabs it, turning it on Guerrero. Wu exits from behind the other door, and picks-up the flashlight and shines it in Guerrero’s shocked face.
 
 WU
 
 Who are they Albert?
 
 Guerrero is on the ground, GASPING for breath.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 (coughing)The Obsidian Tactical Group... there, um... hired muscle.
 
 WU
 
 And, who hired them?
 
 GUERRERO
 
 (gasping)
 
 Biosyn... Pharmaceuticals Division.
 Animal GROWLS echo down the hallway.
 GRANT(whispering)
 
 They’re in the building...
 
 (pause)Where do we go Wu?
 WU
 
 Follow me.
 Grant grabs Guerrero roughly by the back of the neck, and pulls him up off the ground. He then shoves him forward with the gun.
 
 GRANTLet’s go Mr. Guerrero?
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE JUNGLE - DAY
 
 DOC, JOHNSON, LEVINE and MOGAE run through the dense jungle, damp leaves and ferns SLAP their faces as they go.
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 Perspiration has drenched their clothes, and they GASP for breath in the humidity.
 Doc begins to slow, as age, rather than a raptor or bullet, catches up with him.
 
 DOC
 
 (gasping)
 
 I... can’t...
 
 Levine turns and sees Doc fall to the ground in exhaustion.
 LEVINE(to the others)
 Wait... wait!
 
 He jogs back to Doc and helps him to his feet. Mogae and Johnson are quickly by their side. Intermittent GUNFIRE and animal SCREAMS are heard in the b.g.
 LEVINEDo you think that they’re following us?
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Who? The boyscouts or the raptors?
 LEVINETake your pick.
 Mogae steps forward a few paces, listening. After some time he turns to the others.
 MOGAENo. I don’t think so. Not yet anyway.
 
 LEVINEMaybe they’ll leave?
 
 Mogae shakes his head -
 MOGAEThey’ll stay until their job’s done. I know the type.
 (pause)Did any of you see which direction Dr. Grant went?
 DOC
 
 (panting)
 
 I saw him and Wu run back into the genetics building.
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 JOHNSON
 
 We have to go get them?
 Mogae pauses, and lifts his finger to his lips - indicating quiet. Then turns to the others -
 
 MOGAEThe shooting’s stopped.
 He shoulders his stolen weapon.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - LABORATORIES COMPLEX - DAY
 C.U. on the head of a dead VELOCIRAPTOR - we PULL AWAY revealing the battleground. Four or five other raptor carcasses can be seen. Along with three dead Troops, five are still alive: ANDREWS, BRIDGER, CROSS, HEMINGWAY, and LUCAS.
 Andrews looks at the screen on Grant’s HANDHELD -
 
 ON THE SCREEN,
 We see several red dots retreating to the south.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 We’re clear. Who’d we loose?
 Bridger is a big-burly ex-navy seal, and Andrews second hand man.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 We lost Frye, Gordon and Lewis.
 Andrews pauses for a moment.
 ANDREWS
 
 (pointing as he talks)
 
 Alright, take Cross and pursue the group that ran into the jungle. Lucas, recon the area in the chopper, and stay sharp, report back to Bridger on the ground if you see them. Hemingway and I will pursue Grant and Wu, and try to locate Guerrero - if we have time.
 Cross is shaking his head -
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 CROSSWe should evac now! Before they call us in, and we’ve got the UN Security Forces and Costa Rican navy on our ass.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Negative. We’re going to complete the mission. Guerrero said that they had to abandon their Jeeps about two miles south-west of here and hike to the facility. We’ve confiscated all of their radios. Their only chance to call for help is to get back to the Jeeps, we’ll intercept them before they get there.
 CROSSAnd, what about the local wildlife. We’ve never dealt with this shit before.
 
 Andrews turns to Cross, he is calm but firm -
 
 ANDREWS
 
 There just animals. Compared to providing security against insurgents in Iraq - this should be a walk in the park for you Cross.
 CROSSThey already killed three of our unit.
 Andrews suddenly grabs Cross and SHOVES him against the chopper.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 You’ll do your job - or I’ll shoot you myself.
 
 Andrews releases Cross, and they stare at one another for a BEAT.
 Andrews turns to Bridger.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Take this...
 
 Andrews tosses him the hand-held tracking device.
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 ANDREWS
 
 Alright, move out.
 Bridger and Cross run into the jungle, as the rotors of the helicopter begin ROARING to life.
 Hemingway quickly climbs into the cabin of the chopper and emerges with a large case.
 Andrews and Hemingway run clear of the chopper as it lifts off into the air, heading south-west. Hemingway bends low and undoes the seals on the metal gun-case.
 ANDREWS
 
 What’s that?
 
 HEMINGWAYI never thought this gun would ever have a practical purpose. But, I brought it along, just in case.
 
 We see a thick, heavy double-barreled rifle inside. Hemingway removes it from the foam encasement.
 
 HEMINGWAYThis is the Tyrannosaurus .557. Fitting name, huh?
 ANDREWS
 
 A big game rifle?
 
 HEMINGWAYNot just any big game rifle. Loaded with these...
 
 He holds up two ridiculously large bullets.
 HEMINGWAY (CONT’D)...4-Bores, 2000 grain, it’ll deliver 17,000 feet per pound of energy on impact. I had them custom made by a friend in Missouri. These were made for one thing, and one thing only, stopping power - when you’re getting charged by a large, angry animal.
 
 He places the bullets in the chamber and closes it with a SNAP.
 CUT TO:
 

Page 71
                        

70.
 (MORE)
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - DAY
 WU, GRANT and GUERRERO continue to make their way brusquely down the dark hallway. Wu is in front leading the way, his flash light slicing through the void, while Guerrero is walking with his hands behind his head, followed closely by Grant with the pistol trained on him.
 
 GRANT(whispering)
 
 Do you even know where you’re going?
 WU
 
 Yes, there’s an access door just up ahead.
 GUERRERO
 
 With access to what?
 
 WU
 
 The basement.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 (sarcastic)Is there a strategic advantage to going into the basement or is that just a better place to get eaten?
 Grant shoves the gun hard into Guerrero’s back.
 
 GRANT Shut-up Guerrero.
 (pause)Actually that’s a good question.
 WU
 
 InGen had various compounds strewn across the island, and they would send large amounts of data via the computer network -
 A NOISE is heard behind them, they pause for a moment, and then begin moving again.
 WU (CONT’D)
 
 (quieter)
 
 A series of underground tunnels were created in order to more easily maintain the network cabling.
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 WU(cont'd)If we can get into the tunnels we can virtually go anywhere on the island.
 
 They reach a large steel door, with a small glass and wire window to one side. A small sign on the wall next to it reads: BASEMENT
 A low PURRING noise, like a large cat. The group stops, and Wu shines his light behind them. Slowly moving the light back and forth - nothing.
 
 Wu turns the flashlight beam back the opposite way - he freezes. About twenty feet in front of them is a pair of green eyes refracting in the light.
 
 The animal SCREAMS and lunges forward - Wu swings the door open and the three scramble inside. Wu fumbles to get the door closed. The raptor SLAMS into the door closing it with such force that Wu falls back into Grant and Guerrero - and all three tumble down the stair-well.
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - BASEMENT CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS
 
 As they HIT the bottom of the stair-well, the three men lie there for a moment GROANING and wincing in pain. Slowly they prop themselves up on their elbows, and Wu grabs the flashlight and turns it back on, the fresh beam shines directly on the gun sitting a few stairs up.
 GRANTAh crap!
 
 They all rush forward toward the gun - there is a brief scuffle, and then -
 
 GUERRERO
 
 Get back.
 The gun is inches away from Grant’s nose. Wu slowly backs into the wall of the long corridor with his hands in the air. Grant just half smiles.
 
 The corridor is floored with a metal grating, with wires and pipes for a ceiling, and cracking concrete walls. A small amount of LIGHT slides through some thin windows where the ceiling meets the wall, but it’s still dark. It is very similar to the Maintenance Shed from the first film.
 GUERRERO
 
 I’ll take those disks back.
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 GRANTThere’s really something you should know.
 We hear the metal door upstairs slowly CREAK open.
 GUERRERO
 
 They can open doors?
 
 GRANTIt’s a long story, I’ll tell you about it sometime, but we need to get out of here.
 
 Guerrero reluctantly lowers the gun.
 GUERRERO
 
 Get us out of here Wu.
 
 Wu runs a little way down the corridor and opens a latch, and then lifts the metal floor grating. He motions with his head -
 WU
 
 (whispering)
 
 Get in!
 
 INT. UNDERGROUND TUNNELS - CONTINUOUS
 Grant goes first, he hops into the space which isn’t more than three feet tall. He ducks and makes his way further down the crawl-space - Guerrero, and then Wu follows. Wu is careful to slowly lower the grating, making as little noise as possible. Once in, he turns off the flash light.
 They continue to crawl as fast as they can, away from the stair-well, when suddenly, the grating above them REVERBERATES as the raptor leaps into the corridor. The three stop at the sound, and now are as quiet as possible.
 They hear the animal approaching above them, it’s claws SCRATCHING the metal as it goes.
 It stops and SNIFFS the air, and then proceeds to where they entered the crawl-space.
 Guerrero aims through the steel grating and slowly pulls back the trigger on the pistol - CLICK - nothing.
 The raptor jerks its head toward the sound, and begins to advance.
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 Guerrero turns to Grant who holds up the clip from the gun, smiling. Guerrero scowls.
 
 The raptor is now standing directly above the small group, they hold their collective breath as they look-up through the grating. The raptor is clearly confused as it sniffs the air, and cocks its head from side-to-side like a bird. Then it stops and slowly lowers its head and looks directly at them. Its quiet for a BEAT and then - SCREAM!
 The raptor begins to furiously jump up-and-down on the grating, it BOOMs and VIBRATES with each attempt, but holds strong. The three share smiles and looks of relief.
 The raptor latches onto the grating with its fore-claws and begins to pull. One of the screws holding it down gives way and the grating begins to bend-up, like a soup-can lid.
 
 GRANTTime to go.
 
 The three crawl frantically into the darkness until they come to a T-junction.
 
 GRANTWu?
 
 WU
 
 Um... right?
 
 (more sure)Go right.
 They take the right tunnel - here the tunnel is larger, all three can stand upright in the new space, but - SPLASH!
 
 GRANTLooks like they sprung a leak.
 
 They look down and are standing ankle deep in water. The raptor SCREAMS behind them, and metal bending with stress is heard.
 Wu flicks on the flashlight.
 WU
 
 Let’s keep moving.
 CUT TO:
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 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE JUNGLE - DAY
 
 We see the Black Hawk helicopter ROAR overhead from beneath the jungle canopy, barely missing the tops of the trees. The the jungle is silent again. Suddenly MOGAE emerges from the jungle floor, he had been hidden from view under leaves and branches. JOHNSON, LEVINE and DOC soon emerge as well.
 
 MOGAEWe’ve only got a few more minutes before he doubles back.
 (pause)Here’s what we’re going to do. Richard and I are going after Alan and Wu. Shelly, you and Doc are going to make your way to the jeeps, once you get there each of you take a jeep and get to the Way-station and call for help, tell them everything.
 
 Johnson and Doc nod their heads.
 MOGAEDo your best to stay hidden. Richard and I will try to draw their attention.
 More reluctant nodding.
 MOGAEAlright, go.
 
 Johnson and Doc jog off into the foliage, leaving Levine and Mogae.
 LEVINEHow do we draw them off?
 MOGAE(thinking out-loud)
 The helicopters’ just flying recon, they have people on the ground trying to find us.
 Mogae looks around the jungle.
 
 MOGAEWe’ll stay right here. Our trail is painfully easy to follow.

Page 76
                        

75.
 LEVINEAnd, what will we do when they get here?
 Mogae looks up.
 MOGAEWhen’s the last time you climbed a tree?
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. GENETICS BUILDING - DAY
 POV ANDREWS NIGHT-VISION GOGGLES -
 
 The world is bathed in GRAINY GREEN. We see the now familiar hallway of the Genetics Building.
 ANDREWS and HEMINGWAY make their way down the deserted hallway. When they come upon the door to the basement seen earlier. The door is now badly dented and the window has shattered leaving freshly broken glass on the floor.
 Andrews silently motions to Hemingway, each one stands at either side of the door-way. They wait for a moment and then Andrews motions for Hemingway to open the door.
 
 Hemingway flings the door wide, and they both aim inside. There is nothing. Andrews motions and the begin moving down the stairs.
 
 As they proceed down they begin to hear strange noises, HEAVY BREATHING and SCRATCHING. They pause at the bottom of the stair-well. Andrews slowly looks around the corner.
 POV NIGHT-VISION -
 We see the RAPTOR still clawing and biting at the metal grating.
 Andrews quickly pulls his head back around the corner. He grips his gun tighter. He nods to Hemingway.
 Andrews turns the corner while lowering to one knee, and Hemingway stands behind him.
 The raptor whips his head around, bends low and HISSES.
 
 They open FIRE, the raptor is BLASTED a few feet down the hallway.
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 Andrews and Hemingway proceed carefully down the corridor, guns still on the velociraptor, until they reach the spot where the raptor had been clawing. Hemingway gets down on his hunches and peers inside with his night-vision goggles, and then looks up.
 HEMINGWAYThere’s a tunnel.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE JUNGLE - DAY
 
 E.C.U. on a broken tree branch, the CAMERA PANS to another, and then another.
 
 ZOOM OUT -
 We see BRIDGER and CROSS silently making their way through the thick vegetation, following the trail left by their prey.
 When, Bridger stops -
 
 BRIDGER
 
 It looks like they stopped here and hid themselves with brush.
 
 (pause)That must be why Lucas hasn’t spotted them yet.
 
 CROSSWhere are they now?
 Bridger further examines the area.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 It looks like they headed west, towards their transportation.
 
 CROSSAndrews was right then.
 BRIDGER
 
 Looks that way...
 
 (shakes his head)
 
 Something’s wrong though.
 
 Just then, MOVEMENT in the brush next to them -
 
 CROSSWhat the...
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 Cross fires recklessly into the trees where the noise originated from.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 (yells)Easy!
 Cross stops firing, and Bridger holds up the hand-held tracking device - tapping his forehead mockingly.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Remember this? (pause)
 It’s not a dinosaur.
 
 They grow silent and begin to scope out the area, guns at the ready. Moving silently in opposite directions.
 
 Cross examines the area behind a large tree, when something hits him on the head. He looks up and sees LEVINE casually waving at him.
 CROSSDumb move asshole...
 
 He raises his gun to fire, when the ground below him erupts, and MOGAE takes out his legs he grabs his gun, and clubs him in the face with his elbow, knocking him into unconsciousness. Levine leaps down from the tree and takes cover behind it, as Bridger opens fire some distance away.
 
 Mogae, now armed with two M4s, turns and fires both guns at Bridger, as he moves toward Levine. His aim is all over the place, but the sight is intimidating. Mogae finally makes it behind the tree where Levine is hiding.
 
 MOGAEWe need to lead them as far away from Doc and Shelly as possible. When I say so, run to that tree over there.
 
 Mogae points to another tree a few yards away.
 
 MOGAENow!
 
 Levine begins to run madly to the next tree, while Mogae follows - providing cover fire. He makes it, and he and Mogae lean against the trunk PANTING.
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 MOGAEI don’t know the island as well as you Richard. I need you to lead us back to the Genetics building.
 
 Suddenly, the BLACK HAWK ROARS over-head. Levine turns to Mogae.
 LEVINEI can do that...
 
 (pause)...and one better. I think I know how to get rid of their chopper.
 Mogae nods.
 
 MOGAETake this.
 He hands one of the guns to Levine. Levine handles it awkwardly, and looks at Mogae, confused.
 
 MOGAE(smiling)
 
 Just point and shoot.
 
 LEVINE(unsure)
 
 Alright...
 MOGAEJust make sure your pointing it away from me.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE JUNGLE - CONTINUOUS
 BRIDGER continues to fire in the general direction of MOGAE and LEVINE as he moves to were CROSS is laying. When he reaches him he pulls him to safety behind a nearby tree. Bridger lifts Cross up and leans him against the trunk.
 Cross begins to come too, but still seeing stars and shaking his head.
 BRIDGER
 
 What the hell happened?
 Cross puts his hands on his ailing head, moaning.
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 CROSS(mumbling)
 They jumped me.
 BRIDGER
 
 And you couldn’t handle them?
 
 CROSSThe big guy’s trained, he’s not just some zoo-keeper like the rest of them!
 
 Bridger’s radio CRACKLES and LUCAS the helicopter pilots voice is heard.
 LUCAS (O.S.)
 
 (static)
 
 I haven’t spotted them, have you had any luck?
 
 Bridger unhooks his walkie -
 BRIDGER
 
 (into walkie)
 
 We think the group split up...
 
 LUCAS (O.S.)
 
 What do you want me to do?
 
 Bridger thinks for a moment. Then uncouples his side-arm and gives the pistol to Cross.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Take this, and pursue the old man and the woman. Hopefully you can at least handle them.
 CROSSScrew you Bridger! I’m not going out there alone with just a pistol!
 Bridger SIGHS, and shoves the hand-held device into Cross’s free hand.
 BRIDGER
 
 Still scared of the monsters under the bed?
 
 Cross scowls at the remark.
 BRIDGER
 
 Get the hell outta’ here.
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 Cross stands, and runs in the direction of DOC and SHELLY. Bridger into the walkie -
 
 BRIDGER
 
 (into walkie)
 
 Lucas?
 LUCAS (O.S.)
 
 I hear ya buddy.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Head north-west, see if you can spot our two friends - keep me up-dated.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE JUNGLE - CONTINUOUS
 We see the BLACK HAWK wheeling around heading north-west.
 
 LUCAS (V.O.)
 
 Rodger that!
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. UNDERGROUND TUNNELS - AFTERNOON
 WU, GRANT and GUERRERO splash down the darkened tunnel. They come to a cross-roads, one tunnel heads north, the other is a metal-latter inset into the concrete, leading up to another tunnel above. Water streams down the wall like a small waterfall, there is also faint light emanating from the tunnel.
 
 Grant turns to Wu -
 GRANT(looking up)
 
 Well, what do you think?
 WU
 
 Let’s head toward the light. I don’t know how much battery power this has left, and I don’t want to fumble around in the dark.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 I second that.
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 Wu flicks off the flash light and the three move up the latter against the current of water. Guerrero goes first followed by Wu and Grant.
 Once they reach the top they see where the light is coming from. The cement tunnel has actually started sinking into the soft, wet ground that surrounds it. At various points the tunnel has shifted and cracked, with open holes, revealing daylight outside. There are pools of water; plants and long grass grow throughout. The walls are covered in moss, and vines.
 GUERRERO
 
 I thought that these tunnels where supposed to be underground?
 GRANTThey must have built the tunnel under a water-table.
 
 (shakes-head)
 
 Could InGen do anything right?
 
 They begin to move forward, climbing over up-heaved slabs of slippery cement covered in wet-moss.
 While traversing the rubble, Guerrero slips and slides down into an algae covered pool below, landing butt first.
 GUERRERO
 
 (disgusted)Ah! Great! Just, great!
 Guerrero gets to his feet, flinging the muck off of himself.
 WU
 
 Oh, I don’t know Al. I think it fits you perfectly...
 
 (pause)Slimy.
 They continue to move forward. However, the camera lingers on the area were Guerrero had fallen, what looked to be grass a moment ago is actually the sail-like appendage of a predatory animal, the body of the animal lies under the water, but it begins to stir. Before we see what it is in full we CUT AWAY.
 
 The three men climb down another embankment, when they hear a low GROWLING noise behind them.
 
 Slowly the three turn and look-up the way they came, at the top of the slab we see a strange creature.
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 It has the body of an large alligator, but the head is large and boxy with twisted, uneven jaws full of sharp teeth. On its back is a large sail, that has the coloration of the bright-green grass that is growing in the tunnel. It’s called a DIMETRODON.
 It looks at them dumbly for a moment, then it opens is mouth revealing the soft pink-flesh inside and the rows of jagged teeth. It hisses as it half-scurries, half slides down the cement towards them.
 
 The three begin to run further down the tunnel, SPLASHING and SLIPPING as they go. They scramble to get up another embankment, when they reach the top, they look down to see another of the animals. This one is battle-scarred, missing an eye, with holes in its sail from years of defending his territory. It sees the men and lunches forward.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 Give me the clip!
 
 GRANTGive me the gun!
 
 Not a chance, either way!
 
 The three men look behind them, and see the other animal advancing. They all three look-up at the same time. There is a crack in the cement, the rusted rebar is twisted and warped, creating - maybe just enough room!
 WU
 
 Can we make it?
 GRANTDo we have a choice?
 
 Wu jumps up first, grabbing the rebar, he slowly lifts himself up - it’s a tight squeeze. Grant and Guerrero push his feet from below. Wu pops out the top of the tunnel. Guerrero is next, Wu grabs his hand and pulls him through as Grant pushes from behind, the process goes much faster this time. Grant finally jumps up grabbing the other men’s outstretched hands. They tug hard, and the older man begins to slide through the mossy crack. His hat becomes tangled in the rebar. Grant is through, and instantly turns back and reaches through the crack and grabs his hat, just as the scarred, old Dimetrodon’s jaws SNAP closed.
 Grant sits on the ground PANTING, he looks at his hat, brushes of some muck, and puts it back on his head. He stands up between Wu and Guerrero, both men have looks of horror on their faces.
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 Through some tall grass we see another animal with a sail on its back, though this one is much, much larger. This animal is roughly 50-feet long! It has wicked, crocodile like jaws, lined with teeth like enlarged fish-hooks. It walks on its hind-legs and has strong powerful forearms terminating in large curved claws. SPINOSAURUS! It is standing in a swampy area, that extends into a lagoon in the distance.
 
 Grant grabs Wu and Guerrero and pulls them to the ground, hidden behind the long grass, just as the animal turns in their direction.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 (whispering)
 
 What is it?
 
 GRANTSpinosaurus...
 Grant moves some of the grass out of the way and observes the animal.
 
 The Spinosaurus is standing completely still, looking into the water. When suddenly it SNAPS its head forward into the bog and pulls out a rather large fish with its jaws. The fish flails as the Spino pulls its head back and swallows. Just like a giant stork.
 GRANT(whispering)
 
 I don’t think he saw us. And, we’re down-wind. Come on, this way.
 
 Grant points forward. The group begins to crawl forward around the pond, using the tall grass for cover. The Spinosaurus continues to monitor the waters - SNAP it catches another fish.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - ROAD’S END - AFTERNOON
 
 DOC and SHELLY emerge from the jungle to find the two jeeps right where they had left them.
 DOC
 
 Mogae wanted us to each take one. I guess he didn’t what our friends back there to have another mode of transportation.
 Johnson smiles, and runs to the nearest jeep.
 

Page 85
                        

84.
 DOC
 
 What is it Shelly?
 JOHNSON
 
 We can call for help right now! With the radios in the cars!
 Johnson flings open the door and grabs the CB receiver, Doc comes to the side of the Jeep to listen.
 JOHNSON
 
 Base-camp, this is Johnson. Over.
 JJ (O.S.)Base-camp this is JJ. Shelly is that you?
 Shelly looks at Doc and they smile to each other, finally some help!
 
 Then - CLICK!
 
 PAN AROUND -
 
 We see CROSS standing behind Doc with the pistol pointed at the base of his skull.
 
 CROSSTell him that everything’s fine, but your behind schedule.
 
 Johnson looks from the radio to Doc, and back again. Cross grits his teeth -
 
 CROSSTell him.
 Johnson reluctantly brings the receiver to her mouth.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (trying to sound casual)Good news JJ, we made it to the compound, but we’re behind schedule. Were going to be a few hours late. Over.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. JURASSIC PARK RESEARCH BUILDING - AFTERNOON
 
 JJ is sitting next to a radio in the research building -
 

Page 86
                        

85.
 JJ
 
 Rodger that, Shelly. No problem, we’ll see you when you get in. Over-and-out.
 
 BACK TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - ROAD’S END - CONTINUOUS
 Cross then shoves Doc hard against the rear of the Jeep.
 
 CROSS(to Shelly)
 Get out!
 
 Shelly gets out of the Jeep with her hands in the air.
 
 CROSSPut your hands on the side of the jeep, both of you!
 Doc and Shelly place their hand’s on the rear of the jeep.
 
 CROSSWhere are the others?
 
 DOC
 
 Your guess is as good as ours.
 
 Cross walks to the open door of the jeep and FIRES his gun, destroying the radio.
 
 CROSS(smiling)
 
 Just in case.
 
 He begins walking to the other vehicle, flings open the door and fires again - the radio SPARKS and SMOKES as it dies.
 
 Cross turns back to face his two hostages, when - ZAP!
 
 Cross falls to the ground, convulses for a second - and then is still.
 We see Shelly, holding the tazer-gun with two hands, she’s shaking from the adrenaline burst.
 
 DOC
 
 (smiling)
 
 That was brilliant Shelly!
 
 Shelly cautiously walks to where Cross lays.
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 JOHNSON
 
 Is he dead? Did I kill him?
 DOC
 
 I don’t know? (pause)
 That charge was designed to deter an animal about the size of a velociraptor from attacking - I imagine, at the very least, he isn’t feeling to good.
 
 Shelly looks-over Cross, when his eyes suddenly SHOOT open! Shelly kicks his gun away. Cross grabs her, and she knees him in the groin. Cross moans and falls to his knees.
 
 Doc is already in the other jeep.
 DOC
 
 Let’s go Shelly!
 
 Shelly runs and leaps into the jeep, as Doc tears away. Leaving a cloud of dust behind him.
 
 Cross leaps for the pistol and FIRES a few shots at the jeep as they ZOOM away down the bumpy road.
 
 IN DOC’s JEEP,
 Doc and shelly cringe as a few bullets CLANK around them.
 
 BACK TO CROSS,
 Cross runs to the other jeep and starts it up - he peels-up dirt and grass has he moves after them in pursuit.
 IN DOC’s JEEP,
 Shelly looks back and sees Cross’s jeep gaining on them.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 This guy really wants us dead!
 
 Doc looks in his REAR-VIEW MIRROR, and sees the jeep.
 DOC
 
 After getting tazed and kneed in the balls I’d of thought that he’d have learned his lesson!
 IN CROSS’s JEEP,
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 Cross leans out the window with his pistol in-hand and begins FIRING.
 
 IN DOC’s JEEP,
 Shelly ducks behind her seat, pulling her legs up, curling into a ball, as Cross’s bullets land.
 DOC
 
 He’s not shooting at us! He’s going for our tires!
 JOHNSON
 
 If he hits our tires it’s over!
 
 DOC
 
 (motions with his head)
 
 What’ve we got back there!
 
 More bullets hit. Johnson quickly jumps to the back seat, and looks in the trunk.
 The CAMERA rests on the BAZOOKA-LIKE tranquilizer-gun that Doc had been using earlier.
 IN CROSS’S JEEP,
 
 CROSS fires a few more shots.
 
 We hear a BANG and a trail of SMOKE follows the ROCKET-DART as it lands to the left of Cross’s jeep.
 Cross swerves, almost over-correcting.
 
 CROSSDamnit!
 
 IN DOC’s JEEP,
 We see the SMOKING barrel of the bazooka, and Shelly who has braced herself in the trunk. Her muscular legs are pressed against the tail-gate while her back is pressed-up against the back seats.
 JOHNSON
 
 Whoa!
 DOC
 
 What is it now?
 JOHNSON
 
 This thing’s powerful! But, I missed!
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 Out from behind the dust-cloud of Cross’s jeep we see the two UTAHRAPTORS emerge. Running at incredible speed!
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Oh-oh!
 Johnson turns around to face Doc -
 
 JOHNSON
 
 It’s Herb and Gary! They’ve come out to play!
 
 Doc glances at the COMPUTER DISPLAY out of the corner of his eye.
 
 ZOOM-IN on two fast moving RED DOTS.
 IN CROSS’s JEEP,
 
 Cross is still leaning out the window preparing to fire when - SCREAM/ROAR!
 
 Cross pulls his torso in just as the jaws of the raptor SNAP closed. Cross looks at the animal racing next to him through the open window.
 
 Cross looks across to the passenger window just as the second animal runs parallel with the Jeep. There are two on either side! Keeping pace with his jeep!
 Cross swerves right, trying to ram one of the animals. The animal simply moves to the side, avoiding the attack.
 Cross floors it. It appears to be working, the raptors begin to fall back.
 
 IN DOC’s JEEP,
 JOHNSON
 
 Hey! Doc!
 DOC
 
 Yeah!
 JOHNSON
 
 Slow down a little!
 DOC
 
 Slow Down!?
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Just trust me!
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 Doc does as he’s told and slows his jeep. Cross’s jeep rapidly closes the distance between the two.
 IN CROSS’s JEEP,
 
 Cross, who has been pre-occupied with Herb and Gary, looks out the windshield and sees Doc’s jeep only ten feet in front. He also sees Shelly - she casually waves to him, smiling - as she raises the bazooka.
 BANG!
 The rocket-dart hits his left tire, completely destroying it.
 Cross begins to loose control, he swerves to keep the jeep from rolling.
 
 Then, from behind, one of the raptors leaps into the air, and lands directly on top of the crippled jeep. The pressure of the impact causes the jeeps suspension to give-way, and the front bumper DIGS into the dirt - and finally stops.
 As the AIR-BAG from the steering-wheel DEFLATES, Cross, with a bloody-broken nose, looks up. The raptor is standing, balanced on the roll bars. It looks down at its prey - the last thing that Cross, and we, see is the open jaws of the raptor lunging forward.
 Blackness - screams - bones crunching -
 
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. DOC’S JEEP/THE PLAINS - AFTERNOON
 
 SHELLY looks back on the ruin that is the other jeep - and the RAPTOR with its prey.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Yes!
 
 DOC
 
 Did we get him!?
 
 JOHNSON
 
 We got him!
 
 The jeep begins to slow. When, from behind Cross’s jeep, the other raptor races forward toward them.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Oh, shit! Don’t slow down! Must go faster!
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 Doc hits the accelerator again, as the second raptor leaps into the air landing on the jeep.
 Shelly gets as low as she can in the trunk, and SCREAMS in horror.
 
 The raptor is perched on the roll-bars, gripping them with clawed for-arms, and feet. SNAPPING at her with its jaws.
 
 Doc swerves from side-to-side, the raptor holds on as best it can, but it eventually falls to the ground, rolling head-over-tail. Until it comes to a stop, it stands and shakes its head, and then continues its hunt.
 C.U. on Doc’s face, as his eyes grow wide.
 LONG SHOT -
 
 We see the jeep racing into a heard of BRACHIOSAUR. The large animals notice the approaching jeep and raptor, and begin to become increasingly agitated. They STOMP their feet and SWING their tails. The ground SHAKES violently with each impact, their angry BELLOWS fill the air.
 Doc does all he can to avoid the tree-trunk-sized legs from squashing them.
 
 The raptor is now to pre-occupied to pursue the jeep, it runs this way and that, desperately trying to get out of dodge. When suddenly a large tail SLAPS it - sending it soaring. It lands yards away - motionless.
 
 Doc continues to swerve, until he is forced to stop the vehicle - Doc and Shelly look up to see one of the animals rearing on it’s hind legs, the fore-legs of the giant descending towards them - they both leap from the jeep as the foot SMASHES the front-end into the ground.
 Doc and Shelly duck-and-cover. Soon, the herd moves off.
 
 Doc and Shelly sit PANTING, physically and emotionally drained.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (panting)
 
 I wish I’d had my camera for that!
 CUT TO:
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 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE JUNGLE - AFTERNOON
 
 MOGAE and LEVINE continue to make their way through the jungle. With their guns tightly gripped in their hands.
 
 MOGAEAre you sure these Quetzal-what-a-lis will attack the chopper?
 LEVINEQuetzalcoatlus. And, yes, I’m sure.When we first started to study the animals we tried to do it from the air as much as possible, but the Quetzalcoatlus would consistently attack any air craft that entered their territory - their fearless.
 Levine’s hand-held begins to VIBRATE.
 LEVINEOh, great.
 He unhooks it and looks at the screen.
 LEVINEWe need to hide.
 
 They quickly run to a near-by fallen-tree and take refuge in its twisted branches.
 
 MOGAEWhat is it?
 
 LEVINERexy’s on the hunt.
 Something THUDS on the ground in-front of them. ZOOM IN on a -
 MOGAEGrenade! Go! Go! Go!
 
 The two then leap back over the fallen-tree and dive for cover as the GRENADE explodes - sending debris flying in all directions.
 
 Then BULLETS begin to land all around them.
 We see BRIDGER hidden among some brush FIRING.
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 Mogae and Levine quickly seek cover behind rocks or trees, whatever they can find.
 And, then the ground begins to SHAKE -
 
 A herd of GALLIMIMUS stampede through the jungle WEAVING between trees and JUMPING over obstacles - they are graceful, like modern-day deer.
 
 Bridger is HIT by one of the passing animals, and drops his gun.
 
 The SHAKING grows more intense - then the tyrant-king bursts through the trees - knocking them to the ground. TYRANNOSAURUS REX! The animal ROARS as it continues to pursue its smaller prey.
 
 Bridger is wide eyed, and momentarily stunned - he just stands there gawking at the animal. While Mogae and Levine run deeper into the jungle.
 The rex slows, as it sees the humans. It ROARS in confusion - to many new targets. It lunges for Mogae, but SLAMS into another tree in the process, causing the tree to fall right where Mogae had once been.
 
 Bridger’s adrenaline finally kicks in, and he takes off into the jungle as well. The Rex now turns his attention on this new target. It ROARS as it charges him. Bridger trips on a rock, and is forced to back into some near-by ferns, as a last resort. Luckily, his camo-gear blends in perfectly with his surroundings - and he holds completely still.
 The rex stops, and sniffs the ground. It scans the area and GROWLS. It then lowers it’s head and sniffs directly where Bridger is hidden. The rex then turns around lifts its hind-quarters and sprays the area, marking his territory - Bridger is drenched in the MUSK! The rex then begins to lumber off into the jungle.
 
 Bridger lets out a quiet SIGH of relief. Then his walkie CRACKLES with static -
 
 LUCAS (O.S.)
 
 (over the walkie)
 
 Bridger! I’ve spotted them! Over!
 The Rex turns toward the sound and ROARS! Bridger is already off and running. The Rex pursues him.
 

Page 94
                        

93.
 BRIDGER
 
 (into the walkie)
 
 Lucas! Lucas! Do you read?
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. BLACK HAWK COCKPIT - CONTINUOUS
 We see LUCAS in the pilots seat.
 LUCASI read you! What is it?
 BRIDGER (O.S.)(frantic)
 
 Pick me up! For the love of... Come and get me!
 
 CUT BACK TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - CONTINUOUS
 BRIDGER continues his mad dash through the jungle, until he suddenly emerges from it - he is now running through the long-grass of the plains.
 
 LUCAS (O.S.)
 
 Where are you?
 BRIDGER
 
 (into the walkie)
 
 I’m on plains! Near the edge of the jungle!
 
 We hear the THUMPING of the chopper - the BLACK HAWK shoots over-head. Bridger waves his arms frantically -
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Here! Here!
 
 IN THE CHOPPER,
 Lucas looks down and sees Bridger in the field waving his arms.
 He lowers the chopper.
 
 CUT TO:
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 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - CONTINUOUS
 WIDE-SHOT -
 
 The BLACK HAWK is now in a low enough hover that BRIDGER can leap into the cabin.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. CHOPPER CABIN - CONTINUOUS
 
 BRIDGER is in.
 LUCAS(yelling)
 Oh man! What’s that smell?!
 The REX bursts from the tree-line and advances on the Chopper.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 (yelling)
 
 Go! Go! Go!
 
 LUCAS jerks hard on the stick and the chopper quickly moves vertical - but not fast enough!
 
 The Rex lunges and grabs one of he stubby wheels with it’s massive jaws. The chopper JERKS down - Lucas is fighting to maintain control.
 
 Metal SCREECHES and the wheel is ripped from the body of the air-craft, and the chopper quickly rises into the air.
 
 Bridger looks down on the Rex, smiling with relief -
 The chopper suddenly BANKS hard to the left - Bridger begins to slide towards the cabin opening. At the last second, he grabs onto a MINI-GUN that has been bolted to the cabin floor, his legs fly helplessly out of the chopper as he desperately holds on with one hand. The Rex is below, jaws gaping, waiting for his snack. Slowly, Bridger is able to pull himself fully back into the cabin.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 (furious)
 
 What the hell are you doing!?
 
 LUCASWe’ve got company!
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 Just then a large flying reptile glides over the chopper - Bridger gets a good look at it as it circles around for another attack.
 It’s a QUETZALCOATLUS! As large as a small air-plane this animal rivals the PTERANADONS in size and strength. Their head’s are crested in fire-engine red - they are literally dragons from another age.
 
 The Quetzalcoatlus dives again -
 LUCASHold on!
 
 The chopper BANKS sharply to avoid the impact - and it’s successful - barely.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - CONTINUOUS
 Another of the giant winged reptiles flaps into the air from the ground - smaller winged reptiles, RHAMPHORHYNCHUS, flap from the surrounding trees as the larger animal becomes air-borne.
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. CHOPPER CABIN - CONTINUOUS
 
 We see the second animal flap towards the chopper, as seen from the wind-shield of the cockpit.
 LUCASThere’s two of them!
 
 BRIDGER grabs the mini-gun and starts FIRING at the closest animal - it’s hard to get aim as the chopper banks left and right avoiding the animals!
 One of the animals becomes emboldened and tries to peck at the rotor-blade - big mistake - the animal is quickly SUCKED in.
 
 Its blood SPRAYS the wind-shield of the cockpit.
 
 The now damaged chopper begins to BUCK wildly as it descends back to earth. Bridger is thrown from the cabin in the chaos.
 CUT TO:
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 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - CONTINUOUS
 BRIDGER hits the ground and rolls, he quickly gets to his feet - and, the REX is there waiting. It is about fifty yards from Bridger - it ROARS and begins moving forward.
 IN SLOW MOTION -
 
 The crippled BLACK HAWK SLAMS into the ground between Bridger and the Rex! Creating a BRILLIANT FIREBALL!
 The SHOCK-WAVE from the explosion sends Bridger flying back - unconscious.
 
 The frightened REX retreats back into the foliage.
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. UNDERGROUND TUNNELS - AFTERNOON
 The tunnel stretches out before us - ahead we see the cross-roads from before. With the latter leading upwards, and the other tunnel heading north.
 The two pause. DIMETRODON GROWLING noises emanate from the tunnel above.
 
 Andrews looks up -
 ANDREWS
 
 Well, I don’t think they’d go that way. Let’s keep moving north.
 
 The two move into the other tunnel.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - LAGOON - AFTERNOON
 GRANT, WU and GUERRERO continue to move along the periphery of the lagoon.
 GUERRERO
 
 Do you two have a plan, or are we going to wander around forever?
 
 WU
 
 You’re welcome to leave this party anytime you want to Al.
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 GRANTThis must be the lagoon - just west of the Laboratories Complex. The jeeps should be due south of us. If we can get to the jeeps we can call for help. Not that it will help you much.
 GUERRERO
 
 What is that?
 
 Guerrero points.
 
 CRANE SHOT -
 
 We see another complex in the distance. This one looks to be in the same state of disrepair as the other buildings. What concrete can be seen is crumbling, and for the most part the facility has been reclaimed by the jungle around it.
 The facility seems to have been built were the lagoon empties into a river.
 
 GRANTWhat is this place Wu? Do you recognize it?
 
 WU
 
 (reluctantly)
 
 Yes.
 
 GRANTWell, what is it?
 
 WU
 
 It’s an aquarium.
 
 Grant spins and stairs directly into Wu’s eyes -
 
 GRANT(unbelieving)
 
 Aquarium? Another one of InGen’s dirty little secrets?
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. UNDERGROUND TUNNELS - AFTERNOON
 ANDREWS and HEMINGWAY continue forward through the darkness.
 HEMINGWAY’S POV -
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 The world is grainy-green again.
 SLAP - Suddenly the world becomes dark.
 
 HEMINGWAYWhat the...
 
 ANDREWS
 
 What is it?
 
 HEMINGWAYSomething just hit me in the face?
 Movement in the dark; a soft HOOTING noise is heard, like an owl.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 We’re not alone in here. Come on!
 The two men run down the hallway and soon come to a rusting steel-door. Andrews presses down hard on the latch, and Hemingway puts his shoulder to the door and pushes. Slowly and with a loud CREAK the door opens, they both step through into the new void.
 Its some kind of maintenance area, or was. Rusted shelves line the walls, and tools and supplies, long since rendered useless by time, litter the floor. The roof has partially caved in and vines have begun to creep in through the opening. It’s still dark, but he opening in the ceiling offers some light.
 They advance into the room, sweeping their guns from side to side.
 Something moves behind them, knocking an old tool-box to the ground. The HOOTING noise is heard as the elusive creature hides.
 ANDREWS
 
 (whispering)
 
 I’ve got the distinct feeling that they didn’t come this way.
 
 Hemingway slowly removes his night vision goggles that are now covered in dark, sticky SLIME. Hemingway turns them over in his hands, and then drops them to the floor. He shakes his hands, trying to get the rest of the stuff off of his gloved fingers.
 
 HEMINGWAYWhat is this crap?
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 SLAP!
 Hemingway’s face is now covered in the muck! He takes of his gloves and starts to desperately remove the stuff from his eyes. He SCREAMS -
 HEMINGWAYIt’s burning my eyes out! Oh... it BURNS!
 Andrews gun is now at the ready as he scans the room - where is this stuff coming from?
 
 HEMINGWAY(desperate)
 Oh, man... I can’t see. I can’t see a damn thing! I’m blind! Andrews I think I’m blind!
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Shut-up! Be quiet!
 Andrews continues to back towards the other end of the room, then from the vines behind him a animal pokes its head out. It has brightly colored V-shaped crest above its eyes.
 
 Andrews turns, preparing to fire - the animal opens its mouth and HISSES and a large colorful frill extends from its neck; the image is imposing.
 Startled by the sudden display, Andrews stumbles backwards into some rusted shelves, as they topple to the ground we see another animal behind him, its frill extends, he turns to fire on the new animal, but the animal cocks its head back and SNAPs forward. SLIME flies through the air and hits Andrews in the face, luckily he was still wearing his goggles. He drops his gun as he rips the goggles from his eyes.
 Hemingway grabs him from behind -
 HEMINGWAYWhat’s that noise!? What’s going on!?
 
 Andrews tries to get Hemingway off of him, but Hemingway, filled with horror, will not let go.
 ANDREWS
 
 Let go! Dammit! Let go!
 Andrews grabs Hemingway’s .557 T-rex rifle and uses it to knock the other man to the floor.
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 More DILOPHOSAURS begin to leap out of the vegetation and from behind the rusted shelves and cabinets.
 Andrews makes a break for the door at the other end of the room. Hemingway tries to get up and run in the direction of Andrews retreating foot steps. But, only gets so far before he trips, not able to see the obstacles in his way.
 HEMINGWAYDon’t leave me! Don’t -
 Several of the Dilophosaurs jump on the blinded man. Andrews reaches the other door and SLAMS it closed behind him, and sits PANTING and gripping the .557 as Hemingway’s dieing SCREAMS echo in the room behind him.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. AQUARIUM ENTRANCE - AFTERNOON
 
 The outer facade of the Aquarium is barely recognizable as a man-made structure, it has almost been completely reclaimed by the surrounding jungle. WU, GRANT and GUERRERO cautiously make their way toward what’s left of the compound.
 GUERRERO
 
 I really don’t think that there’s going to be a boat left in this junk-yard - at least not one that still floats.
 
 GRANTAnd, I really don’t care what you think.
 The three men come to a chain-link fence, vines are interwoven through-out, making the fence look oddly organic.
 A loud ROAR is heard in the distance -
 
 GRANT(whispers)
 It’s the Spinosaurus.
 
 Grant bends low and grabs some grass, and drops it into the wind - it blows away from them.
 
 GRANTAnd, we’re up-wind.
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 The three leap onto the fence and start to climb.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. AQUARIUM - AFTERNOON
 
 Another rusted steel-door is pushed open from behind, and ANDREWS emerges.
 He looks down a large hallway, that curves in a giant semi-circle. The hall-way is strangely lit with an unearthly green light emanating from large windows on the right.
 
 Andrews makes his way down the hallway, he peers into the nearest window. The view beyond is barely visible, as the windows are almost all covered in green algae, but, what can be seen makes it clear we are looking underwater.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 (to himself)
 
 What is this place?
 Andrews moves closer to the window, trying to get a clearer view.
 THUD!
 Quick as lightning something strikes the window from the water-side. It is impossible to clearly see just what it was. Andrews stumbles to the other side of the hallway.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - DUSK
 
 POV BRIDGER -
 We see the bright light of the sun as it sinks into the western ridge of Isla Sorna. Then the silhouette of a man blocks the light, it comes into focus and we see ETHAN MOGAE pointing a gun right at us.
 BRIDGER blinks a few times, he is badly bruised. Crusted blood can be seen from a scab over his brow. He licks his dry lips, as he comes-to.
 
 MOGAEHello my friend. Bad day?
 
 Bridger sits up -
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 BRIDGER
 
 (raspy)I’ve seen better.
 
 LEVINE steps forward, shouldering his gun, and plugging his nose.
 LEVINEPee-yewh! Smells like you got a little frisky with our T-rex.
 
 JOHNSON (O.S.)Hey, hey!
 We see DOC and JOHNSON in the distance, looking horrible, but alive.
 LEVINEShelly?!
 
 Levine and Shelly run to each other and embrace. Doc walks to Mogae -
 DOC
 
 We saw the smoke...
 Doc points to the smoldering remains of the helicopter.
 MOGAEWhat happened to the jeeps?
 DOC
 
 Lets just say that they’re going to need some time in the shop. But, you can notch-up another ‘bad-guy’.
 Doc looks down at Bridger -
 DOC
 
 (sarcastic)I’m sorry for your loss.
 BRIDGER
 
 You don’t see me cryn’ do you.
 
 Levine walks to where Bridger sits -
 LEVINEIt seems we’re at an impasse, Mr...
 BRIDGER
 
 Bridger. My name’s Bridger.
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 LEVINE (CONT’D)Mr. Bridger. Your ride off this rock is gone. Our jeeps, it seems, are extinct as well. So, we can either work together, or we can shoot you in the legs and leave you to play with Rexy some more? What’ll it be?
 Bridger stands, and Mogae levels his gun on him.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Easy, pal...
 
 Bridger winces in pain as he stands on aching legs.
 BRIDGER
 
 I’m always up for making new friends.
 
 LEVINEI wouldn’t go that far.
 MOGAEWhere are our companions?
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Last I heard, they were being pursued heading west, through some kind of underground tunneling system, but that was over an hour ago.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (skeptical)Underground tunnels?
 
 BRIDGER
 
 You think I’m making this up, Sweetheart?
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Did you really just call me Sweetheart?
 
 MOGAEIf they were headed west, my best guess is that they’re heading for the Way-station.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 That’s what I’d do.
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 LEVINEAnd, that’s what we should do.
 
 Mogae nods -
 
 MOGAEI agree.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Can I get a gun?
 
 Mogae just looks at Bridger and smiles -
 
 MOGAELets get moving, shall we.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. AQUARIUM - DUSK
 
 GRANT, WU and GUERRERO look upon what’s left of the aquarium viewing area. There is a large circular man-made lake, the water is green and is spotted with areas of nymphaeaceae. The edges of the lake curve-up like a giant bowl, these areas are over grown with vines and other tropical plants. On either end of the bowl are large concrete gates with steel portcullis to barricade animals inside, these too are overgrown with plants and barely visible. It almost looks natural, almost.
 GUERRERO
 
 Looks like Sea World... from hell.(pause)
 But, I don’t understand? I thought that you cloned these animals using the blood from ancient mosquitos? How did you get blood for a million year old marine animal?
 GRANTSome marine animals were not fully aquatic, many of them were giant reptiles that still needed to breath air, this would bring them to the surface. They were also cold-blooded and would come onto land to bask in the sunlight. Not to dissimilar from modern-day crocodiles.
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 GUERRERO
 
 Thanks for the science lesson Dr. Dinosaur.
 They stare at the mirky water for a BEAT -
 WU
 
 I can’t see how they would survive all this time without supervision.
 GRANTStill, I think we should avoid swimming.
 Wu points across the lake at another BUILDING.
 
 WU
 
 That’s the boat house.
 
 GUERRERO
 
 How do we get to it?
 
 WU
 
 The viewing area extends along the entire circumference of the complex, we should be able to follow it to the boat house.
 The three move to a set of stairs that descend into the ground, behind the concrete barrier that separates them from the lake. A rusted, yellowing sign on the wall next to the stairs reads - WARNING - DANGEROUS ANIMALS, STAY CLEAR OF WATER.
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. AQUARIUM - DUSK
 
 POV ANDREWS -
 
 We see GRANT, WU and GUERRERO descend down the stairs to the below-ground viewing area.
 
 Andrews removes his walkie from his belt -
 ANDREWS
 
 (into walkie)
 
 Lucas, do you copy. Over.
 
 There is nothing, but STATIC.
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 ANDREWS
 
 Lucas, do you read me.
 
 STATIC.
 
 Andrews switches channels on the walkie-talkie.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Bridger, do you read. Over.
 Again, no answer. He looks at the walkie.
 ANDREWS
 
 (whispers) What the hell’s going on?
 
 He advances to the viewing tunnel entrance, side-arm drawn. He leans against the wall next to the stairs and looks down, making sure he’s clear. He moves down the stairs.
 We now see the semi-circular hallway we saw earlier, with the windows revealing the greenish water behind them.
 
 Andrews smiles, and removes a grenade from his bandolier.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. AQUARIUM - VIEWING TUNNELS - DUSK
 
 GRANT and Co. continue down the eerie green-lit hallway. Each man glares uneasily at the algae encrusted windows and into the cloudy water beyond.
 
 A dark shadow moves across window-to-window, until it passes over the three men.
 GUERRERO
 
 (swallows)That’s a big fish.
 Grant gives him an incredulous look.
 WU
 
 I’m just glad that it’s on that side, and we’re on this side.
 
 Wu taps the glass for emphasis. The entire hallway REVERBERATES, with an unseen explosion. Wu cautiously backs away from the window.
 
 A low RUMBLING noise is now heard.
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 GUERRERO
 
 What did you do Henry?
 
 WU
 
 I didn’t do anything.
 
 The RUMBLING grows louder, and the three turn to see a wave of surging water rushing toward them.
 The three break into a run down the hallway, in a vain attempt to avoid the watery onslaught.
 
 The water hits them with such force that it lifts them off their feet and pushes them violently down the hallway until they reach the other set of stairs at the opposite end of the aquarium. The water continues to surge thrashing, them about.
 Grant is the first to reach the stair-well - he tries desperately to swim to the edge against the surge. Somehow he manages to get to safety. He flops on the ground - COUGHING-UP water. He looks back - where are the others?
 UNDERWATER,
 
 WU is franticly swimming toward the light of the opening at the stairwell.
 He looks back, and we see Guerrero swimming for his life as well - two FIGURES slide past him and move toward Wu. The creatures are moving too fast to get a clear look at what they actually are, but they are graceful in the water - like modern-day seals.
 
 Wu finally breaks the surface - SUCKING in as much air as he can. Grant is there to help, pulling him to safety.
 GRANTWhere’s Guerrero?
 
 WU
 
 (coughing)He’s still in there?
 
 (cough)And, he’s not alone.
 
 UNDERWATER,
 
 Guerrero is almost there, one of the creatures RUSHES by him, blood can be seen, streaming from his leg.
 Guerrero’s head pops up, his arms out-stretched - begging for help.
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 Grant and Wu run to his aid, both grab an arm - but something starts tugging him from underneath the water’s surface. Guerrero SCREAMS -
 WU
 
 Just hold on!
 
 But, the force underwater is greater and Guerrero disappears under the surface - the water becomes red with his blood.
 
 WU
 
 (matter-of-factly)
 
 Goodbye Albert.
 The long neck and head of a PLESIOSAUR erupts from the pool of red water. The creature has a deadly-beauty to it. It’s neck is muscular and coiled tightly, it HISSES and SNAPS like a snake striking at prey.
 
 Grant and Wu dodge the attack, but the animal continues to SNAP. The men crawl backwards, just out of range. The animal gives a quizzical look, and then slips back into the water. Quiet for a BEAT - suddenly the entire animal leaps from the water and flops onto the concrete, and begins to move toward them - albeit, awkwardly. The animal is not nearly as graceful out of the water, but it’s still dangerous. The two men get to their feet and easily out-run the creature, they race to a near by metal latter that leads to a catwalk that extends the periphery of the aquarium, and, at some points, extents out over the man-made body of water.
 They begin to climb the latter, and when they reach the top Andrews is there waiting for them, gun pointed -
 
 ANDREWS
 
 This has been fun gentlemen, but it ends now. Where are those disks?
 Wu reluctantly removes his pack, unzips it and removes the baggy with the disks.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Good. Now toss them to me. Gently please, I don’t want to have to send you swimming with those beasties down there to find them for me.
 
 He motions toward the water with his head - on the edge of the aquarium we see several Plesiosaurs that had been basking in the waning sun, slip into the water. There are already several animals circling in the water underneath them, like sharks.
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 WU
 
 Do you know how many people will suffer and die as a result of your greed?
 ANDREWS
 
 Just give me the damn disks!
 ROAR!
 The three men turn toward the sound. The SPINOSAURUS stands at the other end of the aquarium.
 Grant seizes the moment and lunges toward Andrews, he grabs the arm that holds the pistol and slams it into the catwalk arm-rail, causing the gun to fall to the water below.
 Andrews recovers, and elbows Grant in the face sending Grant over the edge of the catwalk. Luckily, there is a rusty old chain hanging from the catwalk, ending in a giant hook. What was once used to feed the marine reptiles is now Grant’s life line. He holds on to the chain, but slides down it until he is able to place his boot in the trough of the large hook - using it for a foot-hold. He hangs swinging back and forth, the Plesiosaurs below him raise their long necks and SNAP at him as he swings.
 ON THE CATWALK,
 Wu shoves the disks back into his bag and takes off in the opposite direction - but stops, the Spinosaurus is now at the other end of the catwalk.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 There’s no way out Wu!
 
 Andrews removes a large knife from an ankle-sheath, and motions to Wu to ‘come here’.
 
 The Spinosaurus ROARS and places it’s giant claws onto the catwalk, and tears a section of it fully away. This sudden violence causes the sections of the metal structure to collapse. Wu desperately grabs onto one of the arm rails, as the other end falls toward the water. The metal GROANS under the new stress.
 Grant’s section falls into the water below with a loud SPLASH! Andrews is forced to grab onto the railing, his section now hangs perilously over the water.
 Grant’s head pops up, he looks around and we see several Plesiosaurs swimming toward him.

Page 111
                        

110.
 Wu looks on from above -
 WU
 
 Go! Climb!
 Grant quickly swims to what is left of the catwalk, he grabs on and begins to climb it like a latter.
 One of the Plesiosaurs strikes, but only manages to bite the metal right next to Grant’s head - the metal RINGS as it continues to strike again, and again.
 Andrews looks down at Grant as he climbs higher - he is now only a few feet away. Andrews kicks at Grant’s hands, trying to knock him back into the water.
 Wu grabs the arm-rail and begins to slide down it like a fire-pole, he plows right into Andrews sending him careening down the grating, at the last second he manages to grab back onto the ruined catwalk. Wu and Grant make their way up the metal grating.
 The Plesiosaurs are in striking distance, and rip at Andrews, but Andrews manages to keep hold with one arm. With his free hand he removes another grenade, pulls out the pin with his teeth, and drops it into the swarming mass below.
 
 BOOM! The grenade explodes sending water and bits of Plesiosaurs with it.
 
 ABOVE,
 Wu and Grant manage to reach the top of the catwalk, but the Spinosaurus is waiting! It SNAPS with its massive jaws, further twisting the metal. Wu and Grant hold on for dear life.
 WU
 
 We need to get to the boat-house!
 The Spinosaurus, steps back. Wu and Grant bolt for the boat-house, the Spinosaurus again lashes-out with its clawed forelimbs, it grabs the catwalk and easily rips away another section, there is now a gap between the men and freedom. Grant doesn’t even think twice, he runs and leaps to the other side.
 
 GRANTCome on!
 
 Wu does the same and almost falls over the edge, but Grant grabs his arm and pulls him to safety. The two men make it to the boat house. The Spinosaurus ROARs in its rage!
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 Andrews continues to climb the catwalk-latter, the Spinosaurus now turns to him, it again uses its claws and grabs the metal, and begins to pull Andrews to him. Andrews is now close enough to the edge of the aquarium - he leaps from the catwalk on to the concrete, and rolls. The Spinosaurus turns to face him.
 
 He stands, and removes the .557 Tyrannosaurus from his back-strap. The two stare at each other for a BEAT - the carnivore charges! Andrews raises the heavy rifle, takes aim and fires.
 BANG!
 The recoil of the gun sends Andrews flying back to the ground. The Spinosaurus, stumbles and CRASHES forward. Its dead jaws surround Andrews, as he again gets to his feet, looking directly down the beasts throat. Andrews looks at the gun, then back to the dead Spinosaurus, and chuckles -
 ANDREWS
 
 Welcome back to extinction.
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. ISLA SORNA - BOATHOUSE - DUSK
 
 WU and GRANT rush down a spiraling metal stair-case to the boathouse, we see several large boats that are caked in rust and half-sunken into the green water.
 GRANTThose aren’t going to help us much.
 Wu runs to the far wall and picks up a small plastic yellow cube, he pulls a string on the side of the cube and it expands into a full sized yellow raft. He grabs another cube and tosses it to Grant.
 GRANT(dryly)
 You’ve got to be joking?
 WU
 
 You got any better suggestions?
 
 Grant pulls the string and his raft INFLATES. They pull the rafts to the waters edge and place them in. Wu grabs two small plastic oars hanging from the wall and tosses one of them to Grant.
 CUT TO:
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 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE RIVER - DUSK
 
 WU and GRANT row as quick as they can down river away from the Aquarium. Luckily they have a swift current working with them.
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. AQUARIUM - DUSK
 
 ANDREWS runs along the catwalk until he comes to a GUARDHOUSE above the concrete gate and metal portcullis that looks out over the river.
 We see Grant and Wu quickly moving away in their yellow rubber rafts, carried by the current and their own rowing.
 
 Andrews BANGS his fists on a control panel in front of him -
 ANDREWS
 
 (yelling)
 
 NO!
 
 Suddenly the control panel that is in front of him, comes to life. It is covered in vines and dead leaves, but the lights can be seen underneath.
 ANDREWS
 
 (whispers)There’s still power.
 
 He begins to TEAR away the vines and leafs from the control panel.
 C.U. on Andrews face - he smiles.
 He SLAPS down a large red button on the panel. RED EMERGENCY LIGHTS begin to FLASH and a SIREN blares.
 WIDE SHOT -
 
 We see water begin to SHOOT from large pipes on the outer wall of the Aquarium into the river - creating a large surge of white-water. The steel-portcullis also begins to open, spilling even more water from the aquarium into the river.
 
 CUT TO:
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 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE RIVER - DUSK
 
 The ROAR of the approaching water is heard.
 WU and GRANT look behind them at the surge and begin to row faster in a futile attempt at salvation.
 The surge overcomes them and they are THROWN from the rafts into the surging river.
 FADE TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - NIGHT
 BLACKNESS -
 
 A CHITTERING noise is heard, like that of small birds.
 
 POV GRANT -
 
 We see eyes open to reveal a COMPSOGNATHUS standing on Grant’s chest. Its movements are jerky - also like a small bird.
 
 It CHIRPS again, suddenly many more animals emerge from the foliage and leap onto Grant - Grant is clearly too weak to fend them off.
 MOGAE (O.S.)
 
 Alan!
 MOGAE, LEVINE and SHELLY come to his aid - they use their backpacks and guns as clubs HITTING the small animals, driving them back into the foliage.
 
 We are on the bank of the river where Grant washed up.
 
 Shelly runs to Grant’s aid. Gently lifting his head -
 JOHNSON
 
 (gently)
 
 Hey Boss-man. It’s good to see you again.
 Grant smiles weakly -
 
 GRANTThe feeling’s mutual.
 
 Mogae comes to his side -
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 MOGAECan you stand?
 GRANTYeah, yeah I think so.
 
 Grant slowly gets to his feet, GROANING as he does so. His face suddenly drops -
 GRANTWu? What happen to -
 
 WU (O.S.)I’m here!
 We see WU walking towards Grant, followed by DOC and BRIDGER.
 GRANTAnd the disks?
 WU
 
 Safe.
 GRANTWhat’s he doing here?
 
 Grant motions to Bridger.
 
 MOGAEHe’s our reluctant companion.
 
 LEVINETheir helicopter had an unfortunate run-in with a Quetzalcoatlus, and rather than go Robinson Crusoe, he decided to tag along with us.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Have you seen any of my companions?
 GRANTJust one; your leader.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 Andrews.
 
 GRANTThe last time I saw him he was about to become fish-food.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 So, now what?
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 MOGAEWe should continue to make our way to the Way-station, it shouldn’t be more than four or five miles to the west of us.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Well, lets go.
 As the group begins to move Mogae pulls Grant aside.
 MOGAE(whispering)
 
 Something is concerning me.
 GRANTA lot of things should be concerning you Ethan.
 
 MOGAEWe’ve been overdue to return for hours now, with no radio contact.
 Grant stops and looks at Mogae -
 MOGAEI’m concerned why nobody has come to look for us.
 Grant nods, he understands, but doesn’t want to add to the quiet sense of panic growing in the small group by talking about it.
 MOGAEOh, and Alan...
 Grant turns to face Mogae again. Mogae hands Grant his battered hat.
 
 MOGAEI thought that you might like this back, it’s not my style anyway.
 
 Grant takes the hat, and puts it on.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - NIGHT
 The GROUP continues to move forward through the long grass of the plains. Until a low BELLOWING noise is heard. The group instantly ducks underneath the cover of the grass.
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 (MORE)
 GRANT slowly comes out from behind the grass and looks through his binoculars. Mogae moves up next to him -
 MOGAE(whispering)
 
 What is it?
 
 GRANTIt’s the triceratops herd.
 
 MOGAEDangerous?
 GRANTNot if we keep our distance.
 LEVINEWhy didn’t they register on the hand-helds?
 
 Levine removes the device from his belt and looks at it - the screen is blank. He taps a few buttons fruitlessly.
 DOC
 
 (coughing)The charge is only designed to last a few hours.
 
 DOC starts COUGHING even more violently.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 (whispering)
 
 Hey, keep it down will you.
 Doc continues to COUGH -
 
 GRANTAre you alright Jack?
 
 Doc holds his hands to his mouth, and as he pulls them away we see that they are smeared with his blood.
 BRIDGER
 
 Oh man...
 JOHNSON comes to his side, and puts her hand to Doc’s head.
 JOHNSON
 
 He’s burning up.
 
 WU
 
 It’s DX. We’re probably all infected.
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 WU(cont'd)(pause)
 We need to get my data back to the mainland, and get treated, otherwise we’re all going to die on this island.
 
 LEVINEHow long do we have?
 
 WU
 
 DX is lethal, without any kind of treatment you’ll be dead within the next twenty-four to forty-eight hours.
 BRIDGER
 
 Let’s get going then.
 
 GRANTAlright. Follow me. And, keep as low as you can. The triceratops have horrible eye-sight and are easily startled.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - THE PLAINS - CONTINUOUS
 The group begins to move through the grass, making their way around the herd of TRICERATOPS.
 Grant moves some of the blades of grass out of the way and freezes - ahead of him is the TYRANNOSAURUS REX, asleep. It’s great chest moves up-and-down with each BREATH.
 Grant turns to the others and motions the other way - they begin moving backwards - ever so slowly.
 A RUMBLING noise is heard, it starts soft and then grows louder. Two JET AIR PLANES shoot over-head their lights are seen, they are flying low; the noise of their engines is deafening.
 The group turns to look at the Rex as it begins to stir - the startled Triceratops are GRUNTING in the b.g. The Rex’s large eye blinks open, and the animal gets to his feet, shaking off sleep - and ROARS!
 
 The group begins to run in the opposite direction - the Rex pursues them - the ground SHAKING with his tonnage.
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 The Triceratops herd - BELLOW as the Rex gets too close. They form a line of animals and begin to move their large heads up-and-down, waving the six-foot long horns menacingly.
 The group is now trapped in between the Rex and the Trike herd.
 One of the bigger Triceratops comes forward - the alpha male. He GRUNTS and kicks up dirt and grass with his feet in a display of aggression. The Rex to STAMPs its feet, and ROARS. The Trike CHARGES.
 
 The group run, to get out of the way.
 The Rex bends low, and moves to the side, but doesn’t move fast enough. The Trike manages to graze the Rex. The Rex counters, and lunges at the Trikes neck - but it’s shielded by the animals large, boney neck frill. The Rex latches its massive jaws down on the frill. The Trike pulls away instinctively - taking several of the Rex’s teeth with it. The Trike swings its head in a wide arch. The Rex steps back avoiding the attack, and lunges forward again with its jaws. This time it manages to sink its teeth into the Trikes forward shoulder, the Trike GRUNTS in agony. Another smaller Trike charges the Rex and the Rex releases his grip on the other animal. The smaller Trike stops short and the to Trikes slowly advance on the Rex, swinging their massive heads up-and-down. The Rex backs away and continues to GROWL in anger.
 The Rex now turns its attention to the group of humans running west. He begins to pursue this new quarry.
 Bridger looks over his shoulder -
 BRIDGER
 
 Oh, crap! Not again!?
 
 As they run the grass and the vegetation begin to thin-out, and the ground becomes rugged littered with dark volcanic rock. There is also a thick vapor that shrouds the entire area.
 
 The Rex ROARS behind them, and then abruptly stops its hunt. It’s as if it has hit an invisible wall. It STAMPS its feet in agitation and frustration, his little arms waving.
 The group slows, and turns to look at the animal.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 What’s wrong with it?
 
 The Rex gives another ground-shaking ROAR!
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 LEVINEI don’t know, but lets not wait around for him to get brave.
 The group continues forward into the thick mist.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - POWER COMPOUND - NIGHT
 
 It looks as if the group of survivors is walking through a cloud, nothing can be seen around them except, vapor. Visibility is extremely low.
 LEVINESmells like sulfur.
 WU
 
 Yes, these are the volcanic hot-springs. We must be nearing the geothermal plant. If we can find the plant we can follow what’s left of the access road to the docks.
 As they continue forward the frame work of a chain-link fence appears, again the metal links are interwoven with vines and leaves. The group stops at the fence, and look up; it’s tipped with barbed-wire. They continue to walk along the periphery of the fence until a gap emerges from the mist. The fence as obviously been ripped open by an animal. The group climbs through the gap, one by one, the sound of CLINKING metal echo in eerie silence, that seems amplified by the ever present mist.
 IN THE COMPOUND,
 
 The compound is small, and like the Laboratories Complex it is in a state of complete disarray. Old cars sit where they had been parked fifteen years prior, or have been smashed an knocked on their side. Other various pieces of useless equipment lay at random around the compound.
 An, odd sort of, CHUGGING noise can be heard faintly in the b.g.
 
 The group continues to move forward through the mist, as they go the main power building begins to materialize. The CHUGGING noise grows louder.
 LEVINEWhat is that noise?
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 WU
 
 That would be the generator. I can’t believe that it’s still running. Hammond always said that he “spared no expense”, in this case, I guess he was right.
 BRIDGER
 
 Why were those jets here?
 
 MOGAEI don’t know. But, it’s not a good sign.
 Something MOVES in the mist.
 JOHNSON
 
 What was that?
 Mogae raises his gun, and Levine follows his lead. Another noise is heard, this time on the opposite side. Mogae and Levine swing the guns around, pointing in the opposite direction.
 POV PREDATOR -
 We move quickly through the mist, and we see Shelly’s figure from behind, as the unseen predator moves forward.
 Shelly SCREAMS -
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Drop your weapons?
 We see Andrews, looking sickly, with a knife to Shelly’s throat. Levine promptly drops his gun. Mogae is still aiming at Andrews. Andrews presses the knife harder into Shelly’s neck, drawing some blood in the process. Mogae finally flings the gun into the mist.
 ANDREWS
 
 Bridger, grab the guns.
 BRIDGER
 
 It’s over Andrews. The Black Hawk’s gone, and our Unit is dead. The only trip outta here’s with them.
 ANDREWS
 
 I gave you an order!
 
 Andrews begins COUGHING uncontrollably. A thick layer of perspiration covers his pale face.
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 GRANTYou don’t sound to good, friend.
 LEVINEYou’ve contracted DX, we are all infected! Now, drop the knife and let her go!
 
 Levine jerks forward in anger.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Get back! Or I’ll slit her throat!
 JOHNSON
 
 (whimpering)
 
 Richard...
 Andrews jerks Shelly violently.
 
 ANDREWS
 
 Shut-up! Shut... Aghhh!
 Some unseen monster lunges out from the mist, and grabs Andrews hauling him back into the void. Andrews’s SCREAMS slowly fade as whatever-it-is drags him away.
 
 Shelly is left on the ground, shaking. Levine runs to her side, she latches onto him, CRYING.
 
 LEVINEAre you alright, Honey? Are you okay?
 BRIDGER
 
 What was that thing?
 
 GRANT(whispering)
 
 Shhhh... Listen.
 
 As Shelly’s whimpering dies down, only the muffled CHURNING of the geothermal power generator can be heard.
 
 BRIDGER
 
 (whispering)
 
 I don’t hear anything?
 
 Grant holds his index fingers to his lips. And then we hear it - the low, shallow rumble of an unseen animal BREATHING in the mist.
 JOHNSON
 
 What is that?
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 As we look closer at the mist we can see several areas where it looks as if the vapor is INHALED by an unseen creature. And then, as the unseen thing EXHALES the mist is pushed away.
 GRANTFollow me. Stay away from the trees, or anything else, remain in the open.
 The group moves through the mist, until they come to the nearest building, also where the CHURNING is emanating from. Mogae walks to the front doors, but they are chained shut with a rusted pad-lock. Mogae picks up a large rock and SMASHES it into the lock, breaking it easily. The noise seems unnaturally loud. The group enters the building and hastily close the door.
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. GEOTHERMAL PLANT - CONTINUOUS
 
 The group back into the darkened building, as Mogae closes the door. The only light offered is the moonlight, streaming through the windows.
 
 MOGAEWhat’s going on?
 
 FOCUS on WU as he recognizes the facility.
 WU
 
 This is the main power station.
 
 (beat)Hold on a minute.
 
 Wu walks toward the rear of the building, and we see the large power generator - it is caked with years of mineral build-up, but it is still running. Wu walks further, and comes to a metal panel that reads: MAIN POWER. He opens the panel and presses a large GREEN BUTTON. The panel is lit with numerous red buttons that read different locations around the island: OPERATIONS CENTER, LABORATORIES COMPLEX, AVIARY, AQUARIUM and POWER COMPOUND. He hits the last button and the lights suddenly pop-on, several old bulbs BURST with the sudden power-surge. They all smile, reminded suddenly of the comfort that human technology can offer. This offers some comfort to the forlorn travelers.
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 BRIDGER
 
 The lights are nice and all, but we’re still stranded in here. What’s out there Dr. Grant?
 GRANTI have a theory.
 
 Grant walks to the door that they entered through moments before, and wipes some spider-webs away from a panel of switches. He begins switching them on, looking out the window as he does so. Until he finds the one he wants, it turns on the lights in the compound.
 Then we see them. Three animals, with the same build as a Tyrannosaurus, but smaller. They have thick, pointed horns over each eye, and small stubby for-limbs terminated in four clawed digits. As the lights turn on they remain the same coloration as their surroundings, but, only for a moment, until they seemingly disappear, blending-in perfectly with the background.
 GRANTCarnotaurus.
 
 DOC
 
 (whispering)
 
 They’re like chameleons! Ambush predators!
 GRANTThis is why the rex didn’t pursue us. This is their territory.
 
 LEVINEHave you ever seen them before?
 
 Grant shakes his head.
 
 GRANTI’ve suspected the existence of another super-predator on the island, due to the current herbivore-to-carnivore ratios, but I never imagined something like this.
 Grant hits the switch, turning off the lights. Again, we see the animals, as they blend back into the surroundings. One of them GRUNTS. All of the animals are clearly agitated by the light change.
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 LEVINEThey don’t like that much, do they?
 GRANTThey feel vulnerable when they’re exposed.
 
 He FLICKS the lights again. This time the nearest animal ROARs and begins moving towards them.
 BRIDGER
 
 Um, Maybe it’s time to stop experimenting doctor.
 
 GRANTYeah, I think maybe you’re right.
 The all begin to back away from the window. They all huddle underneath some large piping that collects the steam from the geothermal vents.
 
 JOHNSON
 
 (whispering)
 
 What do we do?
 GRANTThe tunnels. The underground tunnels. Wu does this compound have them?
 WU
 
 Yes, the entrance is located in the maintenance shed...
 (defeated)On the other end of the compound.
 MOGAEDoes this place have a back-door?
 Wu nods -
 MOGAEYou lead them on Wu. I’ll stay behind and distract the animals.
 JOHNSON
 
 We’re not going to leave you here.
 MOGAEI’ll catch-up, there’s no time to argue. Now go.
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 Wu begins to lead the others away.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. GEOTHERMAL PLANT/POWER COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS
 
 Wu and Co. come to a stop at a side-door. They peer out the windows into the ill-lit compound.
 LEVINEHow do we know when to go?
 
 The lights suddenly turn on-and-off again. We see the Carnotaurs again this time very close to the front entrance. The we hear a loud metallic BANG, over-and-over again. The animals begin moving toward the noise. It begins to rain.
 JOHNSON
 
 That’s our window, lets go.
 The group move silently into the compound.
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. GEOTHERMAL PLANT - CONTINUOUS
 
 We see MOGAE BANG repeatedly on a large pipe with a rusted monkey-wrench. Then the doors to the station BURST open. One of the animals stands in the door-way, BREATHING deeply. Mogae retreats into the piping, and stays completely still. Another animal comes to the doorway, the two creatures peer into the darkened room, and SNIFF the air. One of them steps forward into the building, and Sniffs the air again and GROWLS, it begins to move toward Mogae. Mogae holds the monkey-wrench like a club and swings it down into one of the nearby valves, CRUSHING it. Thick steam pours out onto the advancing Carnotaurus, it ROARS in rage, and is driven back outside.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. ISLA SORNA - POWER COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS
 
 WU and Co. continue to move forward through the mist, they run parallel to the perimeter chain-link fence. As they run sections of the fence begin to become distorted, it looks as if actual sections of the fence are breaking away, the sight is disturbing.
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 We see a squat-concrete building begin to materialize through the steam.
 WU
 
 I see it! It’s just up-head!
 Another of the Carnotaurs seemingly appears out of nowhere, it lunges at the group. It grabs BRIDGER in it’s jaws, and the others scatter. Another of the animals advances from behind them. They’re surrounded. The animals ROAR!
 GRANT and Wu bolt for a nearby SUV, they fling open the door and leap inside. The two Carnos advance on the car and begin to SLAM their horned-heads into the side of the vehicle, puncturing the metal and glass.
 Meanwhile, LEVINE, SHELLY and DOC dash through the fog, pursued by another one of the beasts. The make there way to the maintenance shed, they fling open the door and run inside.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. MAINTENANCE SHED - CONTINUOUS
 
 SHELLY and LEVINE begin to barricade the door with whatever they can.
 
 DOC is breathing heavily and falls to the floor COUGHING again. He looses consciousness.
 JOHNSON
 
 Doc!
 
 Shelly runs to his side. She cradles the older man in her arms. He doesn't look good. Shelly looks to Levine -
 
 JOHNSON
 
 He’s dieing Richard.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. GEOTHERMAL PLANT - CONTINUOUS
 
 The steam begins to die-away, and MOGAE is still hidden amongst the maze of piping as two Carnotaurs enter the station. They advance on MOGAE, desperately trying to get to him in the pipes they shake there heads violently, BANGING them against the aged equipment. More steam begins to billow up, all around them from the piping. The animals ROAR!
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 Mogae uses this window to escape and begins to climb up the piping to a catwalk above.
 
 Once he is above the animals we see that he is now in an area with many more valves and meters. Many of them are now in the red. The geothermal generator itself is no longer making the regular CHURNING sound that it had made earlier, but it is now making metallic CLANKING noises at random intervals.
 He walks forward to one of the meters that reads, PRESSURE BUILD-UP, the needle is inching towards CRITICAL.
 
 The animals below him continue to thrash about amid the piping.
 
 Mogae runs to the edge of the catwalk, there is a metal latter across the way. The climbs on the arm-rails and leaps for the latter, he grabs it. But his movement doesn’t go unnoticed, one of the animals RAMS the latter with its head, like a sheep. The latter SHUTTERS with the impact, but Mogae is able to hold on.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. SUV - CONTINUOUS
 
 The two animals continue to batter the small vehicle, Grant and Wu are thrown about wildly inside. The animals SMASH the vehicle on its side and begin to RIP away at the undercarriage.
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. MAINTENANCE SHED - CONTINUOUS
 
 LEVINE watches the animals batter the vehicle containing WU and GRANT from the shed window.
 
 LEVINEStay with Doc! I’ve got to go help Alan and Wu!
 
 JOHNSON
 
 Don’t leave me here!
 
 LEVINEI have to do something!
 CUT TO:
 

Page 129
                        

128.
 I/E. GEOTHERMAL PLANT/POWER COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS
 
 MOGAE continues to hold onto the latter as the Carnotaurs wait below. One of the animals grabs the base of the later in its massive jaws, the metal GROANS and begins to bend, and the latter falls backward. Mogae jumps and grabs one of several chain that hangs from the ceiling, and his momentum carries him back toward the catwalk. He thinks quickly and kicks away from the catwalk swinging back toward the wall, he lets go of the chain and falls through the window.
 OUTSIDE,
 
 Mogae falls to the ground, and lands awkwardly on his leg with a CRUNCH. He grips his leg in pain. He doesn’t wait long, however, and gets to his feet and half-hobbles, half-runs away from the station just as it EXPLODES sending debris in every direction. Mogae is thrown into the air.
 CUT TO:
 
 I/E. MAINTENANCE SHED/POWER COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS
 
 LEVINE bolts out the door, the Carnotaurs are momentarily distracted by the sudden EXPLOSION. Levine’s feet SLAP in the now muddy ground. He reaches the SUV -
 LEVINEAlan! Wu!
 The door of the SUV pops up and Grant emerges from the vehicle, he turns and helps Wu out. The two stand on top of the SUV that now sits on its side. The Carnos now turn back to the task at hand, Grant and Wu jump from the SUV.
 More JET AIR-PLANES STREAK overhead! The Carnos are distracted once more and ROAR in agitation.
 Levine runs to Grant and Wu, and helps them to their feet.
 
 LEVINELet’s go!
 The begin to run back towards the shed, but are cut off by one of the animals, the other begins to advance from behind. The rain is now falling in a torrential downpour.
 
 One of the animals is set to lunge, then the sound of GUN-FIRE is heard.
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 The flesh of one of the animals hind-quarters giggles as it is pelted by bullets.
 
 We see Mogae standing in the rain a short distance away. The other Carnotaurus begins to advance on Mogae.
 
 MOGAE(yelling)
 
 Go! Get out of here!
 
 Grant begins to run toward Mogae, but Levine and Wu hold him back.
 WU
 
 There’s nothing we can do!
 
 GRANTNo!
 
 The now wounded Carnotaurus turns to Grant and the others and begins to limp forward.
 Mogae raises his gun to fire on the advancing animal.
 E.C.U on Mogae’s trigger finger - he squeezes it back.
 
 The Carnotaurus is DRILLED into the ground from above by M60D 7.62mm machine gun.
 Mogae looks up and sees the lights of several helicopters approaching.
 The other remaining Carnotaurus turns to look at the approaching machines. It ROARs in rage for one last time before it two is mowed down by GUNFIRE.
 
 The three helicopters come fully into view. Above them we see more JET FIGHTERS streak overhead. The helicopters come into a low hover over the wet, muddy ground of the Power Compound. Many dark suited-figures begin to pour out of the choppers. A few of them are armed with flame-throwers, soon long streams of fire begin to consume the Carnotaurus carcasses.
 On of the suited figures runs up to Mogae. He looks like a large insect. He is in a military style hazmat suit and attendant protective head gear. His voice sounds electronic through the mask.
 
 HAZMAT SOLDIER #1
 
 Sargent Ethan Mogae?
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 MOGAEYes.
 
 HAZMAT SOLDIERIt’s good to see you Sir.
 
 (beat)It was a brilliant action to signal us with that explosion, otherwise, we never would have found you. You were presumed dead hours ago.
 
 More Hazmat Soldiers run up to Grant, Wu and Levine.
 HAZMAT SOLDIER #2
 
 How many are you?
 
 LEVINEThere are six of us left, two others are in the shed!
 The lead Hazmat Soldier motions to his comrades, they come forward, he then turns to Levine.
 LEVINEShow them.
 Levine begins to lead the other toward the shed. Leaving Grant and Wu with the other suited figure.
 HAZMAT SOLDIER #2
 
 Was you mission successful Dr. Wu?
 Wu removes the plastic baggy with the diskettes from his backpack, and hands them over to the figure.
 HAZMAT SOLDIER #2
 
 You’ve just saved a lot of lives Dr. Wu.
 
 GRANTWhat’s going on?
 HAZMAT SOLDIER #2
 
 Over the last twelve hours outbreaks of the H2N8 virus have exploded exponentially across much of South America, and has begun to drift into Asia, Europe and North America. The virus is using birds as vectors. Thousands have perished.
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 More JETS shoot overhead, followed by massive EXPLOSIONS in the distance.
 
 GRANTWhat are you doing?!
 
 HAZMAT SOLDIER #2
 
 I’m sorry Doctor, we have no choice!
 
 We see Doc being carried into one of the helicopters on a stretcher he is being given oxygen.
 
 HAZMAT SOLDIER #2
 
 We have to get moving!
 
 The figure then leads the rest of the group to various helicopters. They are loaded on-board, and the choppers lift into the air.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. RESCUE CHOPPER CABIN - NIGHT
 As the helicopters lift into the air and begin to move away from the island Grant moves to the window and watches as the entire island is set aglow with multiple EXPLOSIONS, it causes the surrounding area to become lit with an other-worldly red-glow.
 
 ZOOM-IN on Grant’s face, awash with a mix of emotions: relief, sadness, frustration...
 
 CUT TO:
 
 INT. QUARANTINE AREA - DAY
 
 Legend - 32 DAYS OF QUARANTINE
 
 We see GRANT, LEVINE, SHELLY, MOGAE and WU in a small brightly lit room dressed in pure white gowns. Mogae has a medical boot on his foot. They are surrounded by plastic that separates them from the outside world. BIO-HAZARD signs are posted in various locations all around them.
 
 LEVINESo, let me get this straight? You think that the virus is alien.
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 GRANTIt has always been a theory of mine. The K–T extinction event has always been a mystery. Most scientist agree that meteorite struck the earth, but that couldn’t answer the question about why some species survived while others perished. I feel that perhaps the meteorite brought something else with it.
 
 WU
 
 There is another possibility. You remember I told you that I felt that DX was a retroviruses that had lain dormant in the animals genome for, hell, only knows how long. Perhaps the radiation generated from the meteor only reactivated the virus, and this added to the extinction event.
 
 GRANTWhat could have reactivated it in our day?
 
 WU
 
 Any number of things. My guess is an increase in ultraviolet radiation from conditions sixty-five million years ago.
 Through the plastic, we see JJ PRACHY enter the room. The others notice him, and look attentive.
 
 JJ comes to an intercom, inset into the wall, and holds down a button as he talks.
 JOHNSON
 
 How’s the Doc?
 JJ
 
 (over the intercom)Jack’s doing great, he should be released at the same time as you all.
 
 (pause)I have good news, and bad news.
 
 The small group looks one to another, and then Grant stands.
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 GRANTThe good news.
 JJ
 
 The spread of DX is ninety-eight percent contained, and the vaccine synthesized from Dr. Wu’s research is a complete success. What was once though to be a possible extinction level event has been reduced to almost nothing.
 
 SHOT of Wu, he smiles. Though, it is a sad, strained expression. The victory is bitter-sweet.
 GRANTAnd, the bad news?
 JJ
 
 John Hammond has passed away.
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. CEMETERY - AFTERNOON
 
 LONG SHOT -
 
 We see a gathering of patrons on a small grassy hill in the midst of Autumn. They look on as a Priest dedicates the grave of JOHN HAMMOND, multicolored leaves fall to the ground around them.
 
 C.U. a hand moves into the FRAME and places a single red rose on the polished casket. PULL AWAY and we LEX MURPHY. As we PAN along the gathering we can see several other familiar faces: TIM MURPHY, IAN MALCOLM, ELLIE SATTLER. DOC, SHELLY, LEVINE, WU, and MOGAE are also present.
 
 GRANT looks down at the head stone. Ellie walks up next to him and grabs his hand, and puts her head on his shoulder.
 
 GRANTIt’s strange.
 
 Grant turns to look at Ellie.
 
 GRANTI never got the chance to thank him.
 
 Ellie gets a strange look on her face.
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 ELLIEThank him?
 GRANTFor making my dreams a reality. I often criticized him for what he’d done. I think that I was right in doing so, at the same time...
 
 (pause)You see, I’d spent so much of my life studying those animals, and yet I was separated from them by millions of years. John was able to bridge that gap for me. I was able to do what I dreamed about as a child. I could see them, touch them.
 Ellie looks back to the grave.
 
 ELLIEWhat will you do now?
 
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. MONTANA - BADLANDS - DAY
 
 E.C.U. we see the grit of sand as a brush comes into view of the camera and begins to brush the dirt away, exposing the fossilized bone matter underneath.
 
 GRANTAnd, here you can see the bones of a juvenile Protoceratops.
 
 We PULL AWAY to reveal a group of school children on a field-trip looking on the dig-site from behind a roped-off area. The children look on with excitement. Grant squatting down pointing to the fossils.
 GRANTThe Protoceratops was like its cousin, the Triceratops, but much smaller. The would often fight with the carnivorous Velociraptor.
 KIDS
 
 Wow.
 
 (or)
 
 Cool.(or)
 
 Awesome.
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 Grant smiles.
 
 DIG WORKER (O.S.)
 
 Dr. Grant.
 Grant stands, as one of the dig workers jogs up the dusty dirt trail to the dig-site.
 DIG WORKERThere’s somebody here to see you.
 He points down the hill. Grant steps over the rope, and looks to the School Teacher.
 
 GRANTIf you’ll excuse me for a moment.
 CUT TO:
 
 EXT. DIG-SITE - CAMP - CONTINUOUS
 We see several darkly colored sedans and SUVs parked next to a dusty yellow school bus. There is a group of men talking amongst themselves as Grant approaches. They are all dress in dark suits and ties. One of them notices Grant, and extends his hand -
 SUITED MANHello Dr. Grant. How’s the field trip?
 He motions toward the school bus.
 GRANTChildren love dinosaurs, I love dinosaurs.
 
 Grant shakes the mans hand.
 GRANTWhat can I do for you?
 
 SUITED MANWe’re here to discuss this.
 He hands Grant a manila folder. Grant takes the folder and opens it. He looks up quickly -
 GRANTHow is this possible?
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 SUITED MANWe think that they migrated from the island.
 
 GRANTI was told all the animals were destroyed.
 SUITED MANOn Isla Sorna, yes, they were all exterminated.
 
 GRANTYou mean...
 
 The comment hangs for a BEAT.
 
 SUITED MAN(smiling)
 
 It seems we have a lot to discuss Doctor.
 
 PAN UP to the deep blue sky over the Montana Badlands; the sun is blazing.
 FADE OUT.
 
 THE END.
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