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EXTREME CLOSEUP of gl owi ng honey-col ored stones. Their shapes ABSTRACT
as THE CAMERA EXAM NES air bubbles and crystalline patterns.

MOVI NG UP AND OVER this anber abstraction, the CAMERA FI NDS unusual
shapes and inperfections caught in the glassy stone: flecks of dirt,
hairs, cracks. STILL MOVING = STARBURSTS OF LIGHT ricochet off the
di fferent surfaces of the stones.

CAMERA TURNS al ong a creany stretch of anmber. | T TURNS | N DEEPER,
abstracting the picture further only to find A TINY BLUR t hat suddenly
RACKS | NTO FOCUS - a bug, a nosquito |odged within an anber tonmb. It is
fol ded on its back.

SLOW MOTI ON as the tip of a fine-pointed drill bores into the amnber
toward the trapped bug. Orange flecks fly. The nosquito trenbles. The
drill continues, stopping just before it touches the tiny body.

A SHI NY PAIR of thin needl e-nose pliers reach in the borehol e and
extricate the nosquito remains. These are dropped on a brightly |it

gl ass slide. A conveyor belt starts, and the slide noves al ong.
arriving under a | ong-Ilensed m croscope.

I N M CROSCOPI C PERSPECTI VE, a thin needle pierces the bug and delicately
removes a fragment of tissue.

PI NCERS snare the fragment, dropping it into a narrow tube. The tube
SPINS, faster and faster until it is a BLUR on the screen.

THE SCREEN FLOODS with an | NFRA-RED LI GHT. Gray, oval shapes rock in a
neutral mst.

WASH OQUT TO

HOT SUN overhead in a Bl G SKY -
EXT BADLANDS - AFTERNOON

Lodged in the cracked earth are the partially-exposed fossilized renains
of A VELCCI RAPTER, a carnivorous dinosaur. WDEN OUT to a SWEEPI NG

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com



JURASSIC PARK

PANORAMA of a dinosaur dig, a major excavation filled with workers
shoveling earth and stone, naking neasurements, taking photographs,
scribbling notes, and conferring with each other.

The center of all this activity is one man. 1In a roped-off area that
circunscribes the exposed bones of the raptor, is DR ALAN GRANT, head
pal eont ol ogi st. Good-looking, late 30's, with a think beard.

Grant lies on his belly, conpletely absorbed in a snall piece of bone.
A GROUP OF TWELVE STUDENTS, notebooks in hand, await his next sentence.

CLOSE ON - the tiny bone. Gant's nose touches it.

Grant brushes the bone with a toothbrush. Then he decides on a quicker
way to clean it. He licks it. Excited by his discovery, he gets to his
feet and addresses his students, who listen raptly.

GRANT
Ri ght cal caneus of an adult fenale
raptor. MIld stress fractures. Wat's
this tell nme?
Students | ook at each other. A tentative hand. G ant continues.

GRANT
It tells nme that this bone connects to
t he navi cul a which we already found
articulating to the cuboid.
OFFSCREEN, a woman SHOUTS to him

ELLIE (off)
Dr. Gant! Dr. Gant!

Grant | ooks up.

DR. ELLIE SATTLER, late 20's, sharp-eyed, tough if she wants to be, runs
like a gazelle across the arid |and. Exuberant, she leaves a trail of
dust behind her.

She zips by A STUDENT guardi ng the cordoned area. He tries to stop her.

STUDENT
Dr. Sattler! Dr. Grant is thinking!

Dr. Grant waves her over enthusiastically with his bone and conti nues.
GRANT
So, what can we stay for sure? Stress
fractures in the heel

Uncertain students. Ellie arrives and inmediately gets into it.

ELLI E
She j unps.

Grant turns around to her and smiles. She's got it. Oher students to
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- they knew is all along.

GRANT
Right as rain, Ellie. Now, why did she
junmp?

No answer. Ellie gives it a try.

ELLI E
A def ensive posture against a vicious,
bl ood-thirsty T-Rex?

GRANT
(noddi ng)
Perhaps. O naybe to select the snmaller,
nore tender | eaves in the higher branches
with which to suckle her young?

Ellie junps up.

ELLI E
| bet is was a nmating ritual

Students laugh. One student eyes Grant's self-conscious smle at Ellie.

GRANT
The sci ence of pal eontol ogy can't answer
t hese questions. Novelists and artists
who dream a vi sion of the Jurassic period
can attenpt these questions with their
i mgi nati ons. What we scientists can say
is considering the nass and kinetic
articulation of these bones, this aninal
had a vertical |eap of about twelve feet.
Not as entertaining as fiction, but
absolutely fact w thout prejudice.

Ellie intrudes again.

ELLI E
Excuse ne, Dr. Gant. But ... fact is,
we're |ate. There's the car

She points. On the horizon, a linmousine speeds toward them |eaving a
dusty wake.

Grant sets the rules for his departure, giving instructions individually
as Ellie pulls himaway, carrying their bags.

GRANT
Jim you keep naking up the plaster
bat ches. Whatever ratio you're using,
it's perfect. Nora, no digging after
five - when the tenperature drops, those
bones are just too brittle. Bill,
don't want any tourists wal king over ny
raptor - | don't care if the Governor of
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Montana is with them just you guys.
Grant and Ellie continue wal king. She interrupts his continued barrage.

ELLI E
You know, if every scientist stuck to his
met hod |i ke you, there would be no body
of theory - no quasars, no big bang -

Grant stops at the sight of the stopped Iino and freezes.

GRANT
Jesus, a linpusine. W're re-entering
Hammond's world, that's for sure. (beat)
Remi nd ne why we're doing this, Ellie.

Ellie is gentle. She's telling himsonething they've discussed before.

ELLI E
We're leaving the raptor dig -

GRANT
- at acritical tinme -

ELLI E
- because Cennaro is paying us sixty
t housand dollars to observe sone resort
of Hamond's in Costa Rica. And that's -

GRANT
- enough noney to keep us free of
commercial affiliations for two sunmers.
Al right, all right. Good.

Then, half-kidding with Ellie:

GRANT
Fi nanci al independence for fraternizing
with the enemy? (beat) 1'Il do it.

She laughs. But he can't quite |eave. He grabs a conputer printout

GRANT
This is all could cone up with, Skip?

Skip turns the printout right-side up in Grant's hand. G ant sniles.

GRANT
W se guy. Let's go, Ellie.

Grant and Ellie board the |inp anmi dst many goodbyes fromthe students.
The linmo pulls away.

EXT HI GH TECH BUI LDI NG - Bl OGENETI C CORPORATI ON HQ - SUNSET

A purple sunset irradiates the exterior glass walls of the building.
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I NT BI OGEN HQ
A peanut flies in the air. Then falls into a big open nmouth. THOW

MOUTH
Fi ve hundred thousand is peanuts!

He tosses anot her peanut and misses his open mouth. This is DENNI'S
NEDRY, a 40 year old conputer progranmer. He's fat, with greasy hair
and a permanently winkled suit. H's slovenly |ooks are wildly out of
pl ace on the rich | eather sofa where he reclines.

Across a gleam ng granite coffee table is BlILL BAKER, businessman. A
snmoot h meticul ous dresser, Baker is disgusted by Nedry's sl oppy
appearance and voraci ous consunption of food and drink

Nedry finishes a coke. Over his shoulder is an inpressive skyline view

NEDRY
I'"mnot reneging. |'mre-eval uating.

Nedry hol ds the can of coke upside-down, drains the |ast drops.

NEDRY
You think I'ma scunmbag, | know,
Nedry chuckl es, lines up three peanuts on the table. One after the

other, he throws themin the air. He gulps down two, m sses one. It
skids across the glossy floor

Baker's head involuntarily cocks as he | ooks disgustedly at Nedry.

NEDRY
Look pal, you nmeke a career in biogenetic
i ndustrial espionage, and you're bound to
run across a scunmbag or two. Guaranteed!
Part of the job description. Look, who's
to say, who is the real scunbag? After
all, 1 know what you guys need so bad.
I've heard of reverse engineering.

As Nedry continues he shovels nuts into his nouth and CHOWPS and SPEAKS.

NEDRY
Let the other guy put in all the work
all the Rand D. You take the finished
product, work backwards, breaking it down
to reveal its genetic code. Presto! In
a few neasly nonths you have know how
that took researchers ten years to
determ ne. You know how nuch Hammond has
i nvested of his own personal wealth?
Over five billion dollars! And if you
guys get the junmp on his - in no tine,
the market's w de-open
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Nedry starts the LAUGH as he EATS and TALKS.

NEDRY
But, boy, he's really got his product!
Oh yes siree, nmmssive, gargantuan, noney-
maki ng, never-heard-of -profit-1like-that
product. It is a sight! Yes, indeedy!

Nedry LAUGHS expl osively. He begins to choke, COUGHI NG and GASPI NG.
Baker is repulsed. He stares out the wi ndow as the sun sets.

Nedry, in true distress, clutches his own throat. He clunsily runs
toward Baker, toppling chairs as he goes. Nedry grabs Baker's hand and
squeezes it tightly, inploring Baker for help. Baker coolly shakes his
hand | oose and shoves Nedry to the floor. Baker |ooks down at the prone
and desperate Nedry.

BAKER
Scunbag. We have a deal. That deal is
not open to renegotiation. O even re-
eval uati on.

Bakers kneels down next to Nedry, who is beginning to turn blue.

BAKER
The deal stands. Take it or leave it.

Baker gl ances at his watch.

BAKER
"Il give you a few mnutes to decide.

Nedry mekes a superhuman effort just to nod his head. Baker nods back
and SLAMS his fist into Nedry's solar plexus. It works.

Nedry sucks in a huge gulp of air. He sits up, rubbing his belly. As
Baker | eaves the room

BAKER
Make sure the eggs are on that supply
ship. Just nake sure!

CAMERA LEAVES NEDRY and exits the w ndow. I T SWSHPANS the concrete
canyons of Wall Street and enters another office.

I NT CONSERVATI VE LAW OFFI CE - DAY
DONALD GENNARO, handsome, neticul ously dressed, paces the highly
pol i shed, glassy corner suite. His boss, ROSS, is seated. He's a
power ful black man who waves a prosthetic arm

RCSS

We can't trust Hammond anynmore. He's
under too much pressure. There's the
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EPA, he's behind schedule, and the in-
vestors are getting nervous. There have
been too many runors, too many accidents.
We can't screw around with this.

GENNARO
|'ve asked Hamond to arrange i ndependent
site inspections every week for the next
t hree weeks.

ROSS
VWhat does he say?
GENNARO
I nsists nothing's wong on the island.
ROSS
You know him Do you believe hinP
GENNARO
No, | don't. | spent a lot of time with
himfive years ago when we raised the
capital. And it was a wild ride. He's

unpredi ctabl e, a dreaner.

ROSS
Potentially dangerous. W shoul d never
have gotten involved. \What's our position?

GENNARO
The firmowns five percent.
ROSS
General or linmted?
GENNARO
Gener al
ROSS
We shoul d have never done that.
GENNARO
It seened wise at the tinme. W al
wanted the park to happen. It was in
lieu of fees.
ROSS
In any case, | agree an inspection is

overdue. Who are your site experts?
Gennaro tosses a |list on Ross' desk. He check it out.

RCSS
WIll they tell the truth?

GENNARO
I think so. That guy Grant's a hotshot
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in his field, always goes his own way -

ROSS
- Good. You're meking all the arrangenents?

GENNARO
Hanmmond asked to place the calls hinself.
I think he wants to pretend the park is
not in trouble. That it's just a socia
invitation, showi ng off the island.

RCSS
Al right ... Good. But let's be very
cl ear about one thing. | don't know how
bad this situation actually is, Donald.
But if there's a problemon that island -
don't be afraid to screw Hamond and burn
Jurassic Park to the ground.

Gennaro shakes hands awkwardly with Ross and | eaves. Ross paces. Fed-
up, he whispers to hinself.

RCSS
Costa Rica, my ass.

He whacks his desk gl obe, sends its spinning.

CAMERA MOVES I N on spinning gl obe as we HEAR the ROTOR BLADES of a
hel i copter and DI SSOLVE TO

| NT/ EXT HELI COPTER I N SKY - DAWN
On the helicopter tail is alittle blue |Iogo that reads: I|sla Nublar

INSIDE, Grant, Ellie and Gennaro are in the right back row Ellie
dozes, her head occasionally dropping onto Grant's shoulder, to his
di sconfort. Gennaro | ooks at papers, trying not to |ook through the
cl ear plexi-bubble at their feet. Next to THE PILOT, Nedry chews a
candy bar. He offers candy to the back row.

Grant | oses hinmself, |ooking out the w ndow.

GRANT' S POV - the aquanmarine blue of the ocean. Below the waters there
are the shadows of anple marine Iife. Dolphins leap in the air
Suddenly the cl ear scene becomes obscured by clouds.

There is turbulence. Ellie wakes, glances at G ant, then out the

wi ndow. There is mist and she absently traces her finger in it, shaping
a dinosaur figure. Now |and conmes into view and for a nonent, the

i sland below themeerily fits right into her doodling.

PI LOT
That's Isla Nublar. Buckle up, the
descent is a little hairy.

Gennaro cinches his belt tightly and half-shuts his eyes. Nedry takes
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out a sandwi ch and cockily | oosens his belt. Ellie |ooks every way.

ELLI E
This is exciting!

GRANT
What is, Ellie? Were are we going?

Grant | ooks out his wi ndow. The helicopter rushes forward, low to the
wat er. Ahead, Grant sees the island, rugged and craggy, rising sharply

GRANT
Looks i ke Alcatraz.

The pilot coughs and rubs his goggles with the back of his hand.

PI LOT
There's bad wi nd shear on this peak.

Grant nods. Gennaro sweats, watching the pilot tighten his own belt.

Ellie smles excitedly as the helicopter starts down. Now, A BLANKET
FOG. Grant can't see a thing out his window Ellie' s startled.

ELLI E
How the hell is he landing this thing?

No answer. Grant dimy discerns green branches of pine trees through
the mst. Some are very close. Ellie' s hands grasps her seat cushion

ELLI E
This is not fun.

Grant | ooks through the plexi-bubble at his feet. He sees the giant
gl owi ng fluorescent cross below. Lights FLASH at corners of the cross.

GRANT
Rel ax, Ellie. 1'msure they wouldn't
land if it weren't safe.

The copter suddenly SHAKES violently. Ellie grabs Grant's hand.
Gennaro sits straight up, eyes squeezed shut.

GRANT
Gennaro? This guy knows what he's doing,
Ri ght? Hey, Gennaro? |I'mtalking to youl!
Anot her viol ent shake. Gant squeezes Ellie's hand back

CLOSEUP - Nedry's hand crushes a packet of crackers.

Gennaro is soaked. He opens one eye and | ooks about, very frightened.
He speaks a mantra.

GENNARO
No problem Rel ax, relax
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The pilot whispers to hinself and corrects slightly. The copter sails
sharply the other way.

GRANT AND ELLIE
Whoa! !'I'!

CLOSE ON - the pilot jerks back the stick.

THE COPTER zoons upward. Grant's beverage flips to the ground, pours
across the floor.

Nedry's lunch does flying. Sandw ch, candy, and cracker crumbs hang
suspended in the air. Now it all FREE-FALLS onto Nedry's | ap.

Grant and Ellie lean tightly into each other,

ELLI E
| don't like this feeling ...

The pilot swings his gaze, left then right, |ooking at the pine forest.
Trees are close, then far, then close. The helicopter drops rapidly.
Ellie and Grant shut their eyes. They brace thenselves for the worst.

IN AND OQUT OF THE M ST, the copter descends. Tail raised high, nose
low, for a nonent it |ooks |ike a strange bug-eyes prehistoric aninal
bucking inits pen. 1In a flash, it corrects itself. The copter touches
down on a heli-pad. The SOUND of the rotors fades and dies.

For a second, no one noves. Gant lets out a great sigh of relief.
Gennaro mouths a silent prayer. The pilot stretches his fingers.

Grant and Ellie self-consciously shake their hands free of each other.
Nedry unbuckl es and | aughs as he brushes off his lap. He turns:

NEDRY
Just think, Gennaro -
(I aughs harder)
- you gotta agree it's funny! These two,
they dig up dinosaurs! It's wonderful,
isn't it?

Nedry pats Grant on his shoul der.

NEDRY
Dr. Bones, you're going to |l ove this place.

Nedry bursts out |aughing again as he heads out the helicopter door.

A snile cones across Gennaro's face. As he smles he nbtions with his
hands he doesn't nean any harm Grant and Ellie stare at him

PI LOT
Come on folks. Gotta get back, there's a
stormalert.

ROTORS TURN. OUTSIDE, a man reaches the copter. He wears a baseball
cap over short red hair and he's dressed in phony safari garb. He
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shakes Gennaro's hand. This is ED REG S, 35, head of Public Relations.
He throws open the copter door next to Grant. Big, cheerful smle.

REG S
H! Ed Regis. Real big welcone to Isla
Nubl ar, Dr. Grant, Dr. Sattler. Little
tough | anding here, | know. But you did
it! Cone on down, we're so happy to have
you. Now, watch your step.

Ellie and Grant junp into the world of Jurassic Park.

EXT LUSH TROPI CAL FOREST - MORNI NG

Grant takes in the beautiful tropical terrain. This place is the
opposite of the Badlands. There is elaborate planting everywhere:
huge, hairy ferns; exotic, spiked flowers; berries of every color;
rushing vines. Peeking through the thick greenery are beautiful birds
and flying squirrels. The strange, prehistoric world inpresses G ant
and Ellie. Even Nedry and Cennaro take in the vegetal wonder.

Then, the SOUND of men working, grunting fromexertion. Ahead, Ml doon
directs A GROUP OF WORKMEN. Fl ane-throwers roar and nmachetes fight back
the abundant foliage. As they attack a new area, Regis waves Mil doon
over. Ml doon has a pronounced |inp as he wal ks over to join them

ED REG S
This is Robert Ml doon, great African big
gane hunter. And he's working for us now.
Doi ng a bang-up job, too.

Mul doon rests his rifle by a tree stunp and shakes with Grant and Ellie.
MUL DOON
Ed's a little nmore BS than PR M.
Gennaro, nice to have you back.
Gennaro nods warmy as Ml doon |inps back to work.
Regi s | eads on, taking Gennaro's armand talking to himlike and old
friend. Nedry lunbers in the mddle, alone. At the rear, Grant and

Ellie study everything they see. Gant calls to Regis but is ignored.

GRANT
M. Regis, what is the nature of this park?

Ellie | ooks behind and sees cramped ferns spring out to capture the path
they just wal ked on. She nudges Grant, who has seen the sane.

ELLI E
Aggressive growt h, huh?

GRANT
Hammond' s trademarKk.

A distinct HOOTING in the distance. Then a | oud TRUVPETI NG G ant and
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Ellie stop. Nedry doesn't |ook up. Regis flashes his salesman's smile

REG S
Qut aninmals are greeting you!

They pass a crude sign nailed to a tree: Wl conme to Jurassic Park.
Grant cringes at the sign. Ellie nudges himto | oosen up.

GRANT
I hope this isn't one of those animatronic
exhibits in a Jurassic botanical setting.

NEDRY
Nope.

Gennaro wi pes his brow. They enter a green tunnel of over-arching palm
that leads to the VISITOR S CENTER, a nodern conplex in the distance.

Ellie notices a |arge fence hidden in the brush. She nudges Grant.

THEIR POV - CAMERA SLOALY CLIMBS a fifteen foot high chain-1ink fence
The needl e-spi ked top of this fence cuts deep into the brush.

This fence is only the prel ude.

Spraw i ng massi vely above and behind it is a thirty foot high fence.
Woven t hroughout the fence's nesh is an intricate system of electrica
wire. There is a prom nent warning: DANCGER! ELECTRI C FENCE: TEN
THOUSAND VOLTS - KEEP OFF!

CAMERA KEEPS CLIMBING to the top: omnous barbed wire, curled into the
hi ghest growth with coiled razors glistening in the sun

Grant strains to understand. The quickens his steps to catch the others.

They reach a clearing with an unfinished brick sidewal k and potted shade
trees waiting for planting. A crosshatching of tiny lizards scanper off
the wal k. An enpty swi nmming pool is being filled by A MAN with a punper
truck. Next to him WORKERS water the |arge ferns.

REG S
| hope you brought your bathing suits!
Doesn't this mst and these plants really
create a bonafide prehistoric feeling?

Regis points to a low building with glass pyranids on the roof.

REG S
There's the Visitor's Center.

A CRANE | owers an iron grating on top of one pyramd. An ani mal TRUMPETS.

INT VISITOR S CENTER - DAY

CLOSE ON - the iron security grating as it fits over a glass skylight.
Above, MASKED WORKERS wel d it on. Sparks fly.
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Grant stares up at it, thinking. Footsteps echo behind him as Regis,
Ellie, Cennaro, and Nedry | ook around the unfinished building.

The Visitor's Center is two stories high, a lot of glass with exposed
girders and supports. It's inconplete: vines swing in the breeze where
the back wall will go and undressed cables litter the floor. Even so,
exhibit areas are in varying stages of conpletion. Behind, SEVERAL
SPANI SH WORKERS unpack masonry suppli es.

GRANT
VWhere's Hammond?

REG S
M. Hammond is dying to see you guys.

Grant strides over to an exhibit as Gennaro paces inpatiently.

GENNARO
Hot, hot, hot. Ten billion bucks and the
air conditioning sucks.

Regis sm | es apologetically and pushes open a | arge wi ndow on one of the
finished walls. G ant |eaves and vines burst inside.

Grant studies an exhibit in progress entitled Wien Dinosaurs Rul es the
Wrld. This is a large clock that presents mllions of years as hours
in a single day. Many brightly colored hours are allocated to the

di nosaurs. Man receives the |ast second of the day. Ellie joins Gant.

ELLI E
The audicity of nan to get here at the
| ast second and think he runs the show

Grant sniles at her inexhaustible enthusiasm He |ooks at a painted
mural of a Raptor on one of the walls in the half-conpleted gift shop

Nedry is at a coke nachine, feeding in change. It doesn't work. He
SLAMS his hand against it, and finally, a cup drops down the chute.
Upsi de-down. It pours. Coke splashes Nedry. He curses and exits.

THE ROTUNDA - Ellie pulls Grant over to a raised, round display with a
catwal k. In this unfinished display, a skeletal T-Rex and a Raptor are
| ocked in conmbat. Scaffolding is up around it, and painting supplies
are scattered all around.

Regi s gl ances at his watch, |ooks up, and smles

At that nmonment, doors adjacent to the rotunda swi ng open automatically.
A soothing femal e voice cones out of the public address system

VO CE (ON P. A)
Pl ease cone to the theater. In a nonment,
our filmwll begin.

The voice goes on to give this information in a nunber of | anguages.
Regi s waves everyone into the theater. Nedry doesn't join them He
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clinbs the stairs to the second fl oor

I NT SCREENI NG ROOM - DAY

Smal |l and plush. Regis sits in the front, full of enthusiasm Gant and
Ellie sit further behind. Gennaro stands in the back and snokes.

CELESTIAL MUSIC fills the room M st covers and curls on the stage
floor. Colored spotlights illum nate the mst in an eerie fashion
overall effect is the touristy Were's NY? high-gloss production

years young, with a glint in his eye and very confortable with his own
effect. He wears a white linen suit with a red rose in the breast
pocket. Like an elder Carl Sagan, he addresses the group

HAMVOND
Wel conme, | adies and gentlenmen. Wl cone
to an ancient and nysterious world, a
worl d | ong before humankind inhabited it
with all out renarkable dreans and
questions. Enter a world that existed
one hundred mllion years ago. Wen our
changi ng earth was the abode of
magni fi cent creations.

Today, the late twentieth century has

wi tnessed a scientific gold rush of
astoni shing proportions: the headl ong
and furious haste to unravel the nystery
of genetic engi neering has beconme nore
than just a subject for science fiction
witers.

ON GRANT - he whispers to Ellie.
GRANT
- the furious haste to commercialize

geneti c engi neering.

BACK ON HAMMOND - he warms to his subject.

HAMVOND
Bi ot echnol ogy proni ses the greatest
revolution in human history. It wll

outdi stance atomi ¢ power and conputers in
its effects on our everyday lives. We'|
see square trees for easy |umbering and
white trout for super visibility to
fisherman. Why it will transform every
aspect of human life: out nedical care,
our food, our health, even our very

ent ert ai nnent .

ON GRANT - confirned in his thinking, he whispers again.

GRANT
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Here we go.
BACK ON HAMMOND - he concl udes.

HAMVOND
Nothing will ever be the same again.
It's literally going to change the face
of our planet as we know it.

MJSI C SOARS. Hammond snil es appreciatively, renoves his rose. A screen
descends behi nd him

HAMVOND
Jurassic Park. What we do here is
made possi ble through the mracle of DNA
replication, conmonly known as cl oning.
To expl ain what cloning neans, |'m going
to need ny own clone - John Hammond.

Anot her Hammond appears, projected on the screen beside the real one.

2ND HAMVIOND
Hi, John!

HAMMOND
Hi , John.

IN THE AUDI ENCE - Ellie |aughs aloud. G ant, shaking his head, smles

BACK ON HAMMOND - The origi nal speaks to the clone.

HAMVOND
Okay John, hold out your finger.
2ND HAMVOND
Wy ?
HAMVOND

I need sone of your genetic materi al

2ND HAMMOND
Now just a m nute here, John

HAMVOND
Your genetic material is the sane in
every cell of your body. You have a
hundred billion cells. You won't mss a
coupl e.

Hanmmond hol ds his rose to the screen the pricks his clone's finger with
a thorn.

2ND HAMMOND
ON!! That hurt! Hey, what's -

The cl one di ssolves into a cascade of blood as WE SEE a magnified view
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of the bl oodstream
bl ood and its actions.

HAMVOND
John, let's look into your blood, the
river of life. There's your white cells,

exqui sitely evolved to clean up bodily

wast es.
the heart and brain of a cell
nucl eus has an amazi ng property.

And there's a mghty nucl eus,
Thi s

It can

Maki ng copy

split in half and reproduce itself.
That's how it grows. And then those two
can do it again. And again.

after copy of itself.

Back to the two Hanmond's.

until the screen is crammed wi th Hanmond's,

NEW HAMVOND' S

Joined by a third,

then a fourth,
el bowi ng each other for

H, 1'mJohn Hamond. Hey, |'m John
Hanmond. No, | am | am

HAMMOND
Cone on, that's enough of this! And

t hought to reproduce nysel f |
t he ol d-fashi oned way.

New m st fades out this show.

The lights go up.

had to do it

Regi s appl auds.

joins in the laughter with Ellie and Gennaro.

Hammond junps down fromthe stage and greets Gennaro and Regis.

HAMVOND
That's all we've got so far.
fun, isn't it, M. Gennaro?
REG S
You bet!

Hammond greets Grant and Ellie warmy.

HAMVOND
It's been a long tinme, Alan. |

A | ot of

Then Hammond baits G ant.

know t he

precedi ng was not your sort of enter-

tai nment. Popul ar science -
GRANT
No, | don't mnd popul ar science.

the commercialization of science.
a sl oppiness, a disregard for

HAMVOND

Well, | don't disregard method.

I dislike
It breeds

nmet hod.

But think

of mutation - which is nothing nore than
sl oppy communi cation on the cellular

| evel . Think how triunphant
have been in natural selection
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Oh, but | know what you're saying. It's
true that | have never been afraid to make
nmoney with science. 1've always
considered profit to be a neasure of
success, a baroneter of public reaction

GRANT
M. Hammond, the essential truth of a
scientific |law has nothing to do with
public reaction. Wter freezes at
thirty-two degrees, whether you pay for
it or not.

Hanmmond turns to Gennaro. Gennaro smles nervously at their clash.

HAMVOND
Donald, in bringing my old friend, Alan
Grant, you' ve brought an excellent critic
to observe the viability of my island and
out venture. | look forward to w nning
you over, Dr. Gant.

ELLI E
Just what is it you're trying to clone?

EXT A SPRAW.I NG LAWN - DAY

Qut si de, Hammond | eads Gennaro, Grant and Ellie. He points out the
staff living quarters, a group of graceful teepees. Next to their
homes, WORKERS hang | aundry and cook on grills.

They pass a | arge Mechani cal Building. The generator housed within is
very LOUD. The wind increases, rippling clothes.

Suddenly, the SOUND of a speeding jeep. G ant turns.

Raci ng across the rolling green | andscape is A RED JEEP. Ml doon is at
the steering wheel. Two kids bounce happily around in the open jeep.
They are TIMW, 9, and LEX, 6, brother and sister. The jeep stops.

LEX
Gr andpa!

Hanmmond | ooks up, delighted. Arns open. Gennaro pulls himclose.

GENNARO
(i ncredul ous)
M. Hammond, this is a serious investiga-
tion of the island, not a weekend
excursion or a social outing. W're
tal ki ng about the safety of this place!

Hammond waves to the children

HAMMOND
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I"maware of that. But | built this
pl ace for children. You can't
investigate it wi thout their reactions.
They're what this place is all about.

Hammond beans to Grant and Ellie and indicates the running kids.
HAMVOND

My grandchildren. Genetics were kind.

They're nore like nmy ex-wife than ne.
Lex jumps right into her Grandpa's arms. Tinmmy shyly wal ks up and
enbraces him Hammond shines. Gennaro holds in his fury.
I NT HAMMOND S QUARTERS - DAY
Hanmmond ushers his guests into his own richly appointed baronial suite.
Ellie | ooks out a snall wi ndow at the tee-pees and the contrasting
lifestyle below. She then focuses on the high fence, circling the
perinmeter of Hamond's quarters. Above is a skylight, with netal bars.

Grant whispers to her, indicating the obviously nodified w ndow frane.

GRANT
Who makes a windows ... smaller?

Ti mmy smacks him forehead, points to G ant.

TI MW
I know you. You wote my book. Lost
Worl d of The Dinosaurs. |It's awesone.
LEX
Timry's got dinosaurs on the brain.
GRANT
Don't worry - he'll grow out of it.
ELLI E
Dr. Grant's enbarrassed that his book was
so widely successful. He wote if for

graduat e students.

Hanmmond smiles intensely. But he's patient. He stands be a huge table
covered with a sunptuous vel vet drape.

HAMVOND
Al t hough Dr. Grant suspects otherw se,
this is not an ill-conceived, half-baked,

poorly funded plan that |'ve headed.
This is a plan to which I commtted all
of ny personal resources, literally
billions of dollars. And Donald Gennaro
here has kindly hel ped ne raise that sum
again from weal thy Japanese. They |ove
theme parks. | have recruited pre-
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em nent scientific nmnds from hall owed
universities and we've taken the tine to
do things right.

Lex peeks under the cloth. Hammond sniles at her

HAMVOND
Jurassic Park is the nost advanced
anmusenent park in the world. W work
with genetics - life's essential buildin
bl ocks - to create new worlds. | set ou
to make biol ogical attractions. Living
attractions. Attractions so astonishing
that they'd capture the imagination of
the entire world.

GRANT
What exactly do you mean ... biologica
attractions?

HAMVOND

As you well know, |ong ago, creatures te
times |larger than whal es roamed our

adol escent Earth. And then nass,
nmysterious extinction created a tine

barrier unscal able until ... now.
BEAT.
GRANT
Yes?
HAMVIOND
Di nosaurs.

(superbly proud)
|'ve been cloning dinosaurs!

CAMERA PUSHES IN on Grant's incredul ous face.

Hammond whi ps of f the drape, revealing a conplex a
nodel of the entire resort.

HAMVOND

and recovers the table.

g
t

n

nd detail ed scale

Ladi es and Gentl enen, Jurassic Park. Not

a resort, not a scientific conservatory,
just a little piece of pre-history that
every child in the whole wide world will
insist on visiting.

Hanmmond grins with delight.

GENNARO
At |east every rich child.

Grant and Ellie cone forward to exam ne the nodel

The kids crowd in.

CAMERA SNORKELS t hrough the nodel - revealing different enclosures with
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m ni ature di nosaurs, noats, fences, roads, a river.

HAMVOND
Apat osaurs in the lowand. @Gllimmus in
the grassy plain. Dilophosaurus above
the river. The m ghty Tyrannosaurus Rex!
238 fabul ous creatures so far

TI MW
Real dinosaurs, Grandpa? Don't they want
to just kill each other?

Hammond excitedly punches a button - colored display grids light up

HAMVOND
Timry, there's electric fences and noats
and video surveillance at all tinmes.
There are nonitors every hundred feet
what ever we coul d plant them on the
island. A conputer to tabulate it all

ELLI E
You created di nosaurs? Wo gave you the
right to do that?

HAMVOND
| didn't create them | found a way to
wake themup, to stir themout of their
prehi storic slunber.

GRANT

We don't have the science. There's no
source of di nosaur DNA.

Hanmmond' s proud, excited face shifts to one that divul ges nodestly.
HAMVOND
Yes ... there is.
I NT  HALLWAY, UPPER FLOOR, VISITOR S CENTER - DAY

Hammond | eads Grant, Ellie, Gennaro, Timy, and Lex out of an el evator
and down an endl ess corridor. A WORKMAN ON CRUTCHES passes them

They go through a series of security doors. To get them open, Hammond
pl aces his palmon a screen before each door. Each tinme, it lights up
with an x-ray-like inmge of his hand and each door HI SSES open.

CLOSEUP - Security x-ray. of Hamond's hand. BEEP. A red line wites
through the screen. Can't get in. Conplaining, under his breath:

HAMMOND
G itches.

Hamond tries again.
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I NT CONTROL ROOM - DAY

The door HI SSES open, revealing an el aborate technol ogy-cramed room
In dimlight, clusters of conputer consoles and video nonitors gl ow.

Nedry sits in a corner at a keyboard with a pile of papers next to him
typi ng away. JOHN ARNOLD, 45, park supervisor, sits directing the
activities of the park and chai n-snoking. There are |arge w ndows

| ooki ng out to the park, one of which is cracked and being replaced from
the outside by a TEAM OF WORKMEN

Hammond wears a big smile as he leads in his entourage. He's the
ri ngmaster.

HAMVOND

And this is the right side of nmy brain.
The entire park is safely controlled from
here. John Arnold, that genius over
there, is the master control operator

(wi th genui ne concern)
John, don't snoke so much, you're far too
val uable a man to ne.

ARNOLD
Oh, you'd survive just fine wthout ne.

Arnol d exhal es snmoke and waves good-naturedly. Nedry stares darkly at
Hamond, who ignores him

HAMVOND
Everything's controlled from here.
Renpote everything. Cars, feeding
prograns, nedicine dispensers, feca
clean up - and that can be tons in a park
like this. We run this place with twenty

wor kers. This conputer does it all. And
it polices each and every single aninal
out there.

ELLI E

(whi spers to Grant)
Who polices the conmputer?

Hanmmond points up. Overlooking the control roomand the park is a
raised platformwith a huge chair, like a throne in a court. A large
vi deo screen faces this chair

HANMMOND
That's where | will watch the astoni shed
wat chers. COkay, let's go.

They practically race as a group to keep up with Hammond. The security
door seals shit, |eaving Nedry and Arnol d al one agai n.

NEDRY
Thanks for the kind word, M. Hamond.
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ARNOLD
Cone on, Dennis, he knows your technica
contributions have nade it all possible.

NEDRY
Ri ght .

BACK ON HALLWAY -

Hammond and his group turn off the corridor and reach a door nmarked:
CAUTI ON: Ter at ogeni ¢ Substances. Timry backs off, grabs Lex's arm

TI MW
That stuff turns you into a nutant!

He contorts his face into strange shapes. As Hammond | eads themall in
Lex pulls on his pocket.

HAMVOND
Don't mind the signs. They're only |ega
precautions.

Gennaro frowns. The door opens and Lex peeks in.

HAMVOND
My | aboratory, Lex. It will be yours and
Ti my' s soneday.

| NT AMBER ROOM LABORATORY - CONTI NUI NG ACTI ON
Grant and Ellie share a baffled | ook. G ant stares.

Grant's POV - PAN ACROSS a room filled with honey-col ored gl owi ng stones
arranged on gl ass shelves in large pull-out trays. Each stone is tagged
and nunber ed.

Grant | eans down, studying the stones. He bunps right into Gennaro.
Lex junps excitedly.

LEX
It's ... gold!

TI MW
It's anber. Fossilized tree sap

LEX
Grandpa found gol d.

Grant shushes the kids and | ooks to Hammond.
HAMMOND
You're both right. Anmber is our gold.

The al pha or our alchem c al phabet. The
preci ous course of our genetic materi al
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You al ready know anber is the fossilized
resin of prehistoric tree sap, of course.

Grant and Ellie nod inpatiently. Hammond sets the scene.

HAMVOND
Imagine - millions of years ago, tree sap
fl owi ng over insects, as it does now as |
speak, in thousands of forests and backyard
trees everywhere. |nmagine that ancient sap
trapping a little struggling insect and
consumng it in a syrupy death. MIlIlions
and nmllions of years pass and we cone
al ong and discover this prehistoric insect.
If we're lucky, he's perfectly preserved in
a fossil forminside the hardened sap which
is now anber. And as we exam ne nore and
nore anber, we find many perished insects,
i ncluding anmong them biting insects -

GRANT
Li ke nosquitos -

HAMVOND
Li ke nosquitos, precisely, Dr. Grant.

GRANT
Mosqui t os that sucked the bl ood of

di nosaurs. That's your source of DNA
material? M God! It just m ght work.

I NT EXTRACTI ON ROOM LABORATORY

A TECHNI ClI AN carefully positions a piece of anmber under a fine-pointed

drill. Wth a nod, the technician's goggles drop fromhis forehead onto
his eyes and he starts up the drill. Hanmond yells over the | oud WH RR
HAMVOND

The extraction room speaks for itself.
CLOSE ON - drillbit boring into the anber. Orange fleck fly.

GRANT
It does?

The technician shuts the drill. Placing his hands into a nounted pair
of gloves, he operates an automated pair of needl e-nose pliers to
carefully Iift out the remains of a nosquito. He drops this bug on a
slide and places this slide on a tray full of such slides.

LEX
That's a million year old nobsquito?

A conveyor belt starts, carrying this tray on to the NEXT TECHNI Cl AN.

The group follows. This technician puts the first slide under a
m croscope. Gant watches on a video nonitor as the tech inserts a |ong
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needl e into the prehistoric bug.

ELLI E
Put in a piece of anber, find a nosquito,
drill it out. Right?

HAMVOND

Right. You are witnessing the extraction
of tissue fromthe thorax of this hunble

insect. |If this npsquito has ingested any
foreign red blood cells - say it bit a
hadrosaur or a stegosaurus or a T-Rex - we
will extract those blood cells and obtain

pal eo- DNA, the how-to-build instruction
book of an extinct creature.

So you see, Ellie, I'mnot creating dino-
saurs. Fossils left behind the information,
the map of how to bring themback. |'m
hel pi ng them escape fromthe confined of
time.

GRANT
But even thousands of nosquitos woul dn't
gi ve you enough tissue to determne a
conpl ete DNA strand.

HAMVOND
Ri ght you are, Dr. Grant! More like
hundr eds of thousands of nosquitos are
necessary to provide even a partia
strand of DNA. And without a conplete
strand, we don't have a di nosaur

I NT  CGENETI CS ROOM

A LOUD HUMM NG SOUND. Along the walls are rows of waist-high stainless
steel boxes. In the rooms center are two six-foot-high round towers.
At a single console, a man studies a monitor

DR. WJ, 35, looks up fromhis study and beanms at his guests. He junps
up and knocks over his cup of coffee. ASSISTANTS clean the area as W
cones forward and actually hugs Grant, much to Grant's enbarrassment.

HAMVOND
Ah, | knew you two would hit it off! Dr
Gant, this is Dr. Wi, ny chief geneticist.

WU
Finally, you are here! [|'ve been working

wi t hout the encouragenent of ny peers for
too long. Welcone, wel cone!

He kisses Ellie, who takes it in stride. Gennaro, W al ready knows.

WJ
M . Hammond never lets me publish and
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he's interested only in results, not in
sci ence.

HAMVOND
Don't forget to thank me when you pick up
your Nobel prize.

Hanmond and Wi resune the tour.

HAMVOND
You are standing in the nmddle of the
nost powerful genetics factory created
since the expul sion from Eden

WJ
These are Hamachi - Hood aut omat ed gene
sequencers, those are Cray XM s,
supercomputers that take DNA information
and organize it. In this room we take
fragnented or inconplete DNA strands and
conpare themto other inconplete strands.

HAMVOND
It's like finding the m ssing pieces of a
jigsaw puzzle.

WJ
The conputers nake several trillion
calculations to provide us with a
conpl ete DNA strand - the genetic code of
an extinct animal.

I NT | NCUBATI ON ROOM LABORATORY

A vast room bathed in infrared light, filled with |ong tables. The
first tables have rows and rows of centrifuges, each bearing dozens of
test tubes. Wi |eads the group

GRANT
Okay, you have your "conpl ete" DNA
strand. How do you grow it?

WJ
We use unfertilized crocodile ova as our
breedi ng nedi um

HAMVOND
Qur prinordial soup
GRANT
And how do you know what it is you're
growi ng?
Wi shrugs.
WJ
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Well, we have computer techniques to try
and map out finds on an evol utionary
basis. But nostly, we just grow it and

find out what it is. |If it's sonmething
we're interested in, and it survives, we
keep it.

Grant and Ellie share a concerned | ook.

GENNARO
And if you're not interested?

Wi i ndicates a cabinet of chemicals with skull-and-crossbone warni ngs.
Timry regards the poison with excitenent.

Lex calls from deeper in the room

LEX
Cone | ook!

Here, plastic eggs lay on the long tables, their pale outlines obscured
by a grey mi st that covers the tables. The eggs are all gently rocking
as TECHNI Cl ANS roam up and down the ai sl es.

Hanmmond wal ks ahead of the group. As W speaks, Hamond |istens and
enjoys it as though he's hearing it for the first tine.

WJ
This is the incubation room W keep the
tenperature at ninetynine degrees and a
relative hum dity of one hundred percent.

GRANT AND TI MWY
Jurassi c at nosphere.

Timry smiles at Grant. Hammond wi nks at Ti nmy.

WJ
We al so run a high oxygen concentration
up to thirty-three percent, so if you
feel faint, please tell me right away.

Lex feigns a faint, Timry cracks a snmall snile. They nove forward,
wai st-deep in the mst. A strange green |ight emanates fromthe
i ncubators. Lex is half-consuned by the mist. She mimcs the witch

LEX
["m... nelting!

Ellie |laughs and pulls Lex close.

WJ
Reptile eggs contain | arge anounts of
yol k but no water at all. The enbryos

nmust extract water from the surrounding
envi ronnent .
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GRANT
That's why you create the ni st

WI nods. Hanmond just enjoys the scene as Grant and Ellie watch a
thermal sensor noving fromone egg to the next, touching each with a
fl exi bl e wand, beeping. Lex and Timry |let their hands glide over the
sides of the green glow ng incubators fully awed by the strange, big
eggs they hol d.

WJ
Chil dren, please do not touch! The eggs
are perneable to skin oils.

Grant that very close to an egg. He sniffs it.

GRANT
What ki nd of eggs are these? Are these
shells plastic?

WJ
Yes, they are, The enbryos are
mechanically inserted and then hatched in
this room But we've nanaged to
sufficiently mmc the actual biologica
process - these creatures rupture the
pl asti c menbrane that they're contained
in when they're born. Like real births.

They reach an endl ess row of incubators, |ined up along the wall
beneath a viewing area |ike those found in an OB- GYN ward.

WJ
Eggs that are deternined viable spend
their | ast couple days in our specially-
desi gned incubators, which help
accelerate the pre-natal devel opnenta
stages. Which is interesting because
we're having a problemw th the adult
animal s -

Hanmmond cl aps a hand over Wi's nouth and | aughs.
HAMVOND
There's no problem Dr. Wi can't handl e.

Now who wants to see the real thing?

As they exit the CAMERA PANS the misty aisles, studying the eggs.

EXT VISITOR S CENTER - DAY

Bl ue shadows of clouds sweep across an expansive green hill in front of
the Visitor's Center.

Grant and Hanmmond make their way down below to the | oading area for the

park tour. A little ahead is Gennaro and Ellie. Gennaro chatters on
while Ellie energetically explores the area, |ooking at the plants.
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GENNARO
so naturally, Hammond's going to
present everything in the best light. |
need to know that this park is safe.

ELLI E
"Il tell you something that troubles ne
fromthe start. The carnivores are al
wel | -fed and kept separated fromtheir
natural prey. That'll keep 'em alive,
but it won't keep 'em happy.

GENNARO
How do you nean?

ELLI E
The carnivores will want to hunt. [It's
an instinct. And that instinct will have

to be satisfied or suppressed.

FURTHER UP THE HI LL, noving slowly, Hamond eyes the pair suspiciously.

HAMVOND
Gennaro is putting negative ideas into
Ellie's head. He's a naysayer. | have

no affection for that type of thinking.
GRANT

Don't worry. Ellie makes her own

j udgnent s.

At the base of the hill Timmy and Lex toss a baseball

EXT TOUR START - DAY

The group gathers. TWO ELECTRIC CARS glide to a stop behind them
Regi s | eans out of the first one.

REG S
Hey! Great day for a tour!
GENNARO
Looks like rain to me.
REG S
No! | told the rain-god to hold it off

till we got back

The kids pile in next to Regis and explore the high-tech cars. Timy
finds a a pair of very think, strange-|ooking goggles with dials on top

Grant, Ellie, and Gennaro clinmb in the second car.

HAMVOND
Kids, mind M. Regis. He's in charge now.
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The cars begin to nove and pass Hammond. He waves.
Gennaro | ooks back as the cars turn into the brush. Hamond waves.

HAMVOND
Gennaro, for once in your life, let
sonmething really nove you.

In the cruiser, Gennaro rubs his neck. He turns to G ant.

GENNARO
Ever get the feeling we're just Hamond's
damm gui nea pigs?

GRANT
| like to wait and see.

Ellie nmotions ahead, with excitenent and apprehension, to a huge gate.
Regi s and the kids wave behind to Grant, Ellie and Gennaro.

The gate's doors swi ng open and the cruisers nove forward. The kids
squeal out a YA-HOO that floats through the air to Grant. But Grant
wears a cautious face, his skeptical eyes scan the |andscape.

A FANFARE of trunpets and then a pre-recorded voice speaks froma
console in each cruiser. Video screens display a wel cone nessage.

PRE- RECORDED VO CE
Wel come to Jurassic Park. You are now
entering the lost world of the
prehistoric past, a world of mghty
creatures long gone fromthe face of the
earth, which you are privileged to see
for the first time ...

Regi s uses his wal kie-talkie to contact Grant's cruiser.

REG S (ON WALKI E)
That's Richard Kiley. W spared no
expense.

PRE- RECORDED VO CE
We' Il begin our tour today with the
her bi vores ...

I NT/EXT CRU SERS, FIRST TOUR STOP - DAY

Bet ween massive tree trunks, a spectacular view. stormclouds touch
nount ai ntops. Below, the | agoon ripples in pink crescents.

PRE- RECORDED VO CE
and the grasses are a species of
juni per, and sanples can be purchased at
the gift shop. Now, if everyone wll

take a |l ook to the right
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Al'l eyes swing that way. G ant doesn't see a thing. Nor do the others.

AHEAD, Tinmmy pulls the binoculars out of the equipnment pouch and studies
the location. Lex grabs the night goggles. Timy pulls them from her

REG S
Look ..

LEX AND TI MWY
| don't see anything. Do you see
anything? There's nothing there.

REG S
Sonet hing's out there ..

IN THE SECOND CAR, a fly buzzes on Grant's wi ndshield. Gant hangs out
his wi ndow al nost sniffing the air for sonme novenent. Nothing.

SUDDENLY the trees in front of them nove! A deep trunpeting SOUND and
TWO BRACHI OSAURS runbl e away fromthe side of the road. The ground
SHAKES as they wal k, their BELLOANNG fills the air. Led by Gant, the
passengers rise through the open top of their Land Cruisers, to |look up
at the dinosaurs far above.

DROOPI NG FROM ABOVE, |eaves and little branches shower on Grant. Uter
amazenent fills Grant's face, then his mouth breaks into a giant smle
then a laugh. He sinply can't believe his eyes. His | augh becones
raucous and euphoric.

GRANT
Ellie! Can you inmagine the excavation
t eam seei ng this!

Behind him Ellie's whole person is awestruck, imobile. Gennaro
squints, straining to nake sense of this unbelievable reality.

IN THE CAR AHEAD, Lex and Timy stare open-mouthed. Regis |ooks at the
animal and then at the group's reverie. He smiles knowi ngly: he's been
there, too. He bends and whi spers:

REG S
Congratulations. You're the first kids in
the whole wide world ever to see rea
di nosaurs.

The kids ook up at Regis with wonder in their eyes.

GRANT CAN T stop laughing. Still chew ng, a brachi osaur cranes down to
peer at this |aughing man. The brachi osaur's huge head stops inches
away from Grant. Grant, awestruck, stares and them -

CLOSE ON - Grant as his eyes slowy roll back and ... he faints.

The di nosaur casually noves away as Ellie comes to Grant's aid

ELLI E
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Al an? Al an?
(sort of delighted)
He fai nt ed!

Gennaro waves to Regis that all is okay. Grant slowy revives. He

| ooks back at the brachi osaur, groggily, smling away. He |ooks at
Ellie and their eyes linger on each other |onger than usual, sharing a
| ook of serene delight.

Gennaro plops back in his seat and ponders the scene before him A
gl azed look fills his face.

GENNARO
My God, we're going to make a fortune
her e!

CAMERA PUSHES I N on the nmmjestic, gentle beauty of the Brachi osaurs.
JUNGLE SOUNDS DOM NATE, growi ng | ouder and | ouder

I NT CONTRCL ROOM - DAY

Hammond sits at his throne, happily watching the huge video screen which
di spl ays the tour group. He laughs raucously and calls to Arnold.

HAMVOND
He fainted. |1've waited fifteen years to
i npress that young man.

ARNOLD
Ch M. Hamond, I'msorry to interrupt
you, but Mil doon needs you by the pit.

HAMMOND
Ch, balls.

I NT/ EXT CRU SERS, SECOND TOUR STOP - DAY

The cruisers cone to a stop. In the distance, A HERD OF GALLI M MJUS
graze. They stand on their hind legs to get at high palmtrees, then
drop gracefully down on all fours to chew. BABY GALLI M MJS scanper
around the adults, eating |eaves that drop fromthe |arger animals.

PRE- RECORDED VO CE
Gal l'i m nus, known as the ostrich
di nosaur for the shape of its shoul ders,
have a very strong nesting instinct

Grant doesn't listen. He is sinply intoxicated with the pastoral beauty
of the gentle, grazing dinosaurs. Suddenly, he | ooks away with a deep
concern. Ellie |ooks at him questioningly.

GRANT

Ellie? Wat the hell are we going to do
with the rest of our l|ives?
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Ellie smles at him puzzled.

ELLI E
What to you nean?

GRANT
Can't you see it, Ellie? W're the ones
that are extinct now.

I NT/EXT CRU SERS, THI RD TOUR STOP - DAY

PRE- RECORDED VO CE
lots nore to see in the herbivore
section of our park. But as we cone
al ongsi de out Jurassic jungle river to the
left, let's try and catch a glinpse of a
very unusual and dangerous carnivore.
Look across the river and above ...

A lovely nossy clearing. And to the side, bounded just by a thicket of
bushes, a precipitous drop to a tropical river, lush and clear. The
river runs fast but it is narrow. On the other side is a sharp rise.

PRE- RECORDED VO CE
And there they are!

St andi ng on that natural pedestal and watching our tour come to a stop
are TWO DI LOPHOSAURUS, man-sized di nosaurs with gills that hang around
their necks. Gant and Ellie chine in with the pre-recorded voice.

ALL THREE
Di | ophosaur us!

Timry and Lex point enthusiastically. Regis holds themdown with a
gentle but restraining arm

PRE- RECORDED VO CE
Di | ophosaurus is one of the earliest
carnivores. Scientists once thought
their jaw nuscles were too weak to kill,
but now, through the mracle of their
cl oning, we know Di | ophosaurs spit venom
a poi son whi ch causes blindness and then
unconsci ousness.

Their distinctive HOOT drifts across the afternoon air.
GENNARO
Poi sonous di nosaurs, there's a liability
i ssue without a | ot of precedent.
CLOSEUP of the nearly notionless Dil ophosaurus. One yawns wi de.
GRANT

(assessi ng)
It's like a Gla nonster of a cobra. It's
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a poison ..

ELLI E
Spitter!

The Spitters bound off as Grant watches, transfixed. A flock of birds
burst froma tree and cross the sky. Trees filter the |ight.

ELLI E
Are we dreamng all this?

EXT RAPTOR PIT - DAY

A big hole in the ground, covered with a think wire nesh. Suddenly, a
dark claw pushes against the wire web. A SHOANER OF SPARKS. A SCREECH
animals GROAL and SNARL. An aninmal slans its face into the nmesh. SPARKS
illumnate a set of RAZOR- SHARP TEETH.

Mul doon stands next to the pit, carefully |oading an assault rifle.
Hammond cones in a hurry. Ml doon sees Hammond and puts down the rifle.
He wal ks to Hamond, tal king before he gets there.

MUL DOON
These raptors are too damn dangerous. One
of themtunneled out this norning. He
ri pped a boy's armoff before |I could get
a bullet in him

HAMVIOND
A bullet? Ml doon - no! Now what ?
have five left?

MUL DOON
John, they're nean as scorpions and snart
as chinps. Their little fingers make
t hem natural cage-breakers. W should
term nate the raptor program They're
just too smart. Too damm smart.

HAMVOND
Oh balls. | will not termnate the raptors
just because they're behaving normally.
They're hunters. Wy can't we contain them
properly?

Hammond starts to wal k away. Ml doon follows, he's not finished at all

MUL DOON
John, remenber back in '88, when we
started to build the contai nment devices?
We ordered cattle prods, tasers, guns
that blow out electric nets. They're al
too slow for these guys. If we're going
to keep the raptors, | want TOWmi ssiles
and | aser-gui ded devi ces.
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Hanmmond | aughs warmy. He pats Mil doon on the back

HAMVOND
It's just a zoo, Miuldoon. A zoo. Figure
out a way to contain them And we'll sit

down and have a nice | ong di scussion about
raptors - after ny guests | eave, okay?

Hammond wal ks away. Ml doon stares after him jingling keys in his
hand. Ml doon | unps over to A WORKER

MUL DOON
Ckay! Get a 'dozer, start digging round
the pit. W're gonna bury sone fence.
And wear your rifle when you're working!

I NT CONTRCL ROOM - AFTERNOON

Hanmond enters and crosses to his throne. Hammpbnd swivels to Arnold who
exhal es snoke. Nedry | ooks over, keeps typing.

HAMVOND
Where are they? Punch 'em up
ARNOLD
They'll be by the trike's in a nonent.

Trike's sick again.

HAMVOND
How can you say it so matter-of-factly?
The trike's. You casually accept it, but
| never can. You know what it nmeans when
you say "by the trikes"? "By the
trike's" means that they're out there hy
the species: triceratops horridus. It
astounds ne every tinme what |'ve done
here. \What mmgic, what al chemy. W
turned a piece of a rock into a dinosaur
I will never be conplacent about that.

Arnol d snmiles and punches a button. WE HEAR the pre-recorded tour voice
and some chatter of the kids.

EAVESDROPPI NG on the tour IS I NTERRUPTED by a radio transmi ssion to the
control room Arnold slides over and shuts off the tour nonitoring.
The picture on the video screen is now of a cargo boat at a dock

RADI O
Hell o, John. This is the Anne B at the
dock. 1'mlooking at the storm patterns

just south of us. Requesting perm ssion
to | eave before unloading the |ast three
food contai ners.

Nedry | ooks up quickly, listening carefully.
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RADI O
Don't want to be stuck here if this chop
gets nuch worse

Hanmmond reacts with quiet dismay. Nedry quietly gets up

NEDRY
Cof f ee anyone?

He's ignored. Arnold defers to Hanmond who | eans to the m crophone.

HAMVOND
Hel | o ski pper, John Hammond, how are you
tonight? | certainly don't want to
i mperil anyone. But can you give us one
nore container of food? Then we'll fee
confortable is the storm del ays your
return. Could you help us out here? O
course, if it looks too choppy just go,
but you'd be doing us a big favor.

RADI O
well ... we'll do our best, sir. W'l
get one nore container off. How s that?

Hanmmond t hanks himand signs off. Arnold | ooks at the darkening clouds.

I NT/ EXT CRU SERS, FOURTH TOUR STOP - LATE AFTERNOON

The cars tw st through dense vegetation with a GRINDI NG of gears. The
first car cones to a jerky stop

There is a huge TRI CERATOPS lying on its side, noving very slowy,
breat hing | aboriously. HARDING the tall, balding park vet, kneels on
the ground. He peers into the aninmal's mouth with a large flashlight.

Before the second car can stop completely, Grant |eaps out, races to the
trike. Regis tries to restrain the kids but they chase Grant and Ellie

Grant joins Harding on the ground. The trike lets out a | ow MOAN.
She's too sick to nove. Ellie and Lex squat by the animal.

LEX
| feel so sorry for her. She's so sick

VET
We don't know what's wong with Freda.
Every six weeks she gets like this.

REG S
Oh, she'll be up and around in no tine.
After a big night, |I feel the same way.

Grant very gently opens the Trike's nmouth

GRANT
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Poor girl. MWhat's the matter? Ellie,
| ook at this.

A dark purple tongue droops linply fromher nmouth. ElIlie shines the

light onit, illumnating silvery blisters. Gennaro turns away.
ELLI E
M crovesicles. Interesting.
Grant scratches one of the blisters with his ball-point pen. 1t oozes.

The ki ds share a grossed-out | ook.

LEX
Doesn't she have a nommy and a daddy?

HARDI NG
We make these dinosaurs in the |ab
sweet heart. But they do form attachnents.
Freda has a little one that follows her
around, thinks Freda's his nom

G ant starts to | ook around.

ELLI E
What does she eat? Where does she feed?

HARDI NG
Animal this size takes in a mninum of
si x hundred pounds of plants a day. W
truck in hay and neadow grasses seven
tinmes a day. That's all she touches.

Grant studies the nearby grass and bushes. Timy quietly follows G ant.
Ellie lifts a huge eyelid on the triceratops. A runny eye just stares.

Grant comes up triunmphantly with a bouquet of weeds clutched in his
hand. These weeds have little purple berries. Ellie | ooks over.

ELLI E
West I ndian Lil acs!

GRANT
These' d gi ve anybody a st omachache.

HARDI NG
I"mtelling you, the animals don't eat
don't eat that stuff.

Regi s keeps a babysitter's eye on the kids. Timry cones up with a
handful of snpooth stones. He approaches G ant shyly.

TI MW
Dr. Gant, sir? How 'bout these?
There's lots of little piles of these?

Grant fingers one distractedly, then suddenly conmes to attention
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GRANT
Hey, Ellie take a look at his. Good
wor k, Ti my.

Ellie gets up, brushes herself off, cones over and exam nes the stone.

ELLI E
Extrenely snooth. Purple stains, could
be those lilac berries.

She and Grant smle and each other and nod. Gennaro i S curious.

HARDI NG
| don't get it.

GRANT
Looks like your trike swallows stones to
hel p her digest her food. WalKking
around, she crushes berries against the
stones. And even just a little crushed
berry is eventual ly enough,

ELLI E
So, she poisons herself periodically.

HARDI NG
Bet we tested her saliva for any trace of -

GRANT
But with the stones, she swallows them
and probably bypasses any nucosa
contact. Straight to the stomach. |
woul d test her excrenent.

LEX
Yo, yuk!

A light RAIN begins. Automatically, with a soft hiss, the glass roofs
of the cruisers slide shit. Gennaro taps Regis and indicates the cars.

GENNARO

Hey Regi s, where are your rain gods?
It's gonna pour. Let's finish our tour

Grant agrees, heads for the cruisers. He turns and | ooks for Ellie
Ellie stands by the Trike. She gives Grant a neaningful | ook

ELLI E
' m stayi ng.

Grant smles at her decision.

GRANT
Soi |l sanpl es?

ELLI E

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com

38



JURASSIC PARK 39

You read my mind.

(confidentially)
I think she's sicker then they're saying.
Her skin is dry and flaky. And her gums

are pale. 1'mgoing to talk to Dr. Wi.
GRANT
Good idea. |'Il keep ny eyes open.

Gennaro clinbs in with Gant. The two cruisers start off and Ti mry
turns backward to stare wistfully at Grant. Regis and Lex wave to the
Trike. Grant |ooks back to Ellie who has already begun to work.

ON TRIKE - a nobsquito lands on its back. The trike's tail slaps it dead.

I NT  MACHI NE ROOM - LATE AFTERNOON

Wth difficulty, Nedry shoves his |large body down the crawl space behind
a large rack of electronic equipnent. He stops and uses a suction cup
device to lift a section of the tiled floor. He gropes anong cabl es and
pulls out a small wireless radio. He transmts:

NEDRY (1 NTO RADI O)

Jim what the hell's with you ... | know
a stormis comng, | can't ... it's all so
tightly planned ... that's not enough ...
ok, twenty mnutes, I'll be there. Damm!

Nedry returns the radio to its hiding place. He sucks in his gut to
meke the crawl out of the narrow space.

I NT/ EXT CRUI SERS, T- REX FEEDI NG AREA - DUSK

The cruisers stop on the rise of a hill. They over look a forested area,
sl oping down to the edge of the |agoon.

TOUR
The mighty T-Rex arose late in dinosaur
hi story. Dinosaurs ruled the earth for a

hundred and twenty nmillion years, but
there were tyrannosaurs for only the | ast
fifteen mllion years of that period ...

Farther south, they see the graceful necks of the brachi osaurs standing
at the water's edge. Their bodies, mrrored in the noving surface,
break apart with the continuing drops of rain. Hear lightning rhythm c-
ally pulses the sky. All is quiet except for the soft drone of cicadas
and the tapping of light rain.

Regis calls Grant on the wal ki e-tal ki e.
REG S ( TO WALKI E)

You know, Dr. Grant, Hammond |ikes to
cone here in the evening and just sit.
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GRANT ( OVER WALKI E)
VWhere is the T-Rex?

REG S ( TO WALKI E)
Good question.

ON GRANT - as he takes that in, nodding to hinself. Studies the |and.

GRANT
Maybe she's down hunting apatosaurs.

OVER WALKIE - Regis | aughs, his voice tinny over the radio.

REG S ( OVER WALKI E)
Wuld if she could, believe nme. Somne-
times she stands by the | agoon and stares
at those animals, and wi ggles those
little forearns of hers in frustration.
But the T-Rex territory is conmpletely
encl osed with trenches and fences.
Bel i eve me, she can't go anywhere.

GRANT
Then where is she?

They hear A SOFT BLEATING. In the center of the field, a small cage
rises into view, lifted on hydraulics fromunderground. The cage bars
slide down. A GOAT remains tethered in the field, BLEATING plaintively.

The tour group stares out their w ndows, expectantly.

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -

Hanmmond, pl eased, watches the giant screen that displays the tour group.
Mul doon linps into the control room Arnold | ooks over.

MUL DOON
Just checking in. Everything ok?

HAMVOND
Look at them Leaning out the w ndows,
so eager. They can't wait to see it.
They have cone for the danger.

MUL DOON
That's what |'mafraid of.

Mul doon twirls the keys on his fingers and watches the | and cruisers.

BACK ON CRUI SERS, T- REX FEEDI NG AREA -
Grant watches quietly.

The BLEATI NG becones | ouder, nore insistent. The goat tugs frantically
at its tether, racing back and forth, Kkicking.
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LEX
VWhat's going to happen to the goat? |Is
the T-Rex gonna cone eat the goat?

Grant senses sonmething. He sits straight up. Looks out intently.

GRANT
He's here.

The goat is tethered in the mddle of the field, thirty yards fromthe
nearest tree. G ant scans the tree for the T-Rex.

The goat senses sonething too. It struggles and strains, bleating
frantically. Suddenly the nechanical SOUND of the cage coming up. |Its
bars surround the goat with safety once again.

REG S
Looks like the Rex will have its snack a
little later today.

RECORDED VO CE
The sensors don't see the Rex around.
She usually comes within five m nutes of
hearing dinner. |If she doesn't, that
means she's sleeping - we mght have
access to her at the picnic area.

Lex and Timrmy let out a sigh of relief. The tension is gone.
LEX

| didn't want to see himget eaten. |
liked the goat.

BACK I N THE CONTRCL ROOM -

Hammond studies the large video nonitor. He watches G ant and Gennaro
Their voices are heard in the control room

GENNARO ( MONI TORED)
What is a carnivore got out?

GRANT ( MONI TORED)
There'd be no stopping it. Huge, with no
natural enem es, and a suppressed hunting
i nstinct.

Hammond gl ares. Arnold, aware, shuts off the screen.

HAMVOND

Damm those people. They are so negative.
ARNOLD

It's natural. They can't fully

appreci ate that we've engi neered the
animal s and the park for total safety.
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HAMVOND
They comb this island |ike a bunch of
accountants. They don't experience the
wonder, the awe of it all

ARNOLD
You can't nmke peopl e experience wonder

Hammond gets up and stands before the big wi ndows overl ooki ng the park
The quartz FLOODLI GHTS outside their area COVE ON with a rosy glow and
the dark jungle is opened again to their inspection.

At his console, Nedry | ooks at Hanmmond. Hammond stares out the w ndow.
The RAIN PI CKS UP and bounces off the wi ndow. Hammond speaks to Arnold
Wi t hout turning.

HAMMOND
It's like the Garden of Eden out there.
This is the nost beautiful tinme of day.

ARNOLD
Better rout the tour back. They can
start again sun-up tonorrow norning.

HAMVOND
Yup. Call the kitchen. Those kids'll be
hungry when they get in.

Arnol d picks up the phone. STATIC. He glances over at Nedry.
NEDRY

Sorry 'bout that. 1've taken all the
lines to upload sone data.

Hanmmond' s annoyed, but contains it. Arnold | ooks at Nedry, who sniles.
NEDRY
"Il clear a couple of lines for you at
the end of the next transm ssion, sir
Here you go now, this will make it al
better, M. Hammond.
Nedry punches in a code.
CLOSE ON - Nedry's fat finger punching a | ast key.

CLOSE ON - anber video display term nal as a countdown begins.

As the screen counts down fromten to zero, Nedry peers at Hamond with
a steely glint in his eyes.

BACK ON SCREEN - three, two, one, the countdown hits zero.
Nedry's data-filled screen blinks off. Nedry |ooks up to the rack of

nmonitors. Unnoticed by Hanmond or Arnold two nore nonitors go bl ank
Then a third one.
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BACK ON CRU SERS, REST AREA - NI GHT

The electric cars turn up into a scenic area high above the rest of the
park. HUGE QUARTZ LI GHTS REVEAL a dramatic view down to the ocean
There the supply ship, the ANNE B, unloads its |ast crates.

RAI'N | NCREASES. On the other side of the road are picnic tables, an
unfini shed snack bar and rest roonms. To the side of this rest area is a
view of the interior of the island. A guard-rail separates visitors

To the other side of the rest area is a concrete nopat and in the back of
this is atall, electrified fence. Surrounding the electric fence is a
smal | er protective fence.

PRE- RECORDED VO CE
enjoy a healthy snack. This is also
a good tine to ..

LEX
Hey, is that bathroom working?

REG S
Sur e.
(he uses his wal ki e)
Rest st op.

The kids take off towards the bathroom running through the rain. G ant
gets out of his cruiser, strides to Regis. He indicates the fence.

GRANT
Is that still the T-Rex paddock?
REG S
Yes. But she never cones here. | don't

know why not. Probably too nuch
construction.

GENNARO, jacket over his head against the rain, |ooks down to the ocean.
GENNARO S POV - THE ANNE B UNLOADS he | ast cargo crate.

GRANT LOCKS at the concrete noat. Studies its deep curve. He |ooks up
at the tell electrical fence with its 10,000 volt warning. He sees
conventional power lines on the opposite side of the road.

CAMERA EXAM NES the enpty cruisers. |Inside, the pre-recorded voice is
chatting on. It slows eerily and stops. Video SCREENS BLI NK OUT.

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -

Nedry yawns | oudly.

NEDRY
Yup! Looks like a never-endi ng weekend
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for me. 1'mgonna get a Diet Coke.
Don't touch nmy console, ok? Line wll
be clear in five mnutes.

Nedry | eaves. Hammond swi ngs around and growl s under his breath.

HAMVOND
Sl ob!
ARNOLD
Wel |, at |east he knows what he's doing.

INT UPPER FLOOR, VISITOR S CENTER - N GHT

Nedry races through the series of security doors. He ignores the
security x-ray device and just SHOVES each door open with his hand.

BACK ON CRUI SERS, REST AREA -

THE QUARTZ LI GHTS GO OUT, |eaving the group in shadowy darkness and now
STEADY RAIN. There's a ripple of surprise fromthe group. Regis rounds
themall up and directs them back into the cruisers.

REG S
Everything's just fine. It's a tenporary
glitch due to the rain. No doubt,
they're going to re-rout some circuits
back at the mainfrane. W' Il have the
power back on in nonents. Let's get back
in the cruisers, they may start up, and
I'd like us all to be seated in them

The cruisers are STILL. I N THE REAR CRUI SER, Gennaro turns to G ant.

GENNARO
I knew we shoul dn't have ki ds here.

A vivid FLASH of LIGHTNING IN THE FIRST CAR. Lex covers her eyes.
Then she | ooks up at Regis with a frightful face.

LEX

M. Regis, are dinosaurs ... nocturnal?
REG S

No, darling, of course not.
LEX

M. Regis? Wat's ... nocturnal?

Anot her LI GHTNI NG FLASH. Lex cries. Regis conforts her.

REG S
Don't you worry about dinosaurs. They're
all very safe in their paddocks just |ike
animals in a big, strong zoo. They're not
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goi ng anywhere we don't tell themto go.

Ti mmy | ooks out the wi ndow excitedly.

I NT | NCUBATI ON ROOM LABORATORY - NI GHT

Al'l those eggs on tables. No noving sensors. Nedry pulls a portable

i ncubator away fromthe dozens lined up against the wall. |

ts

el ectrical cord goes flying. Furiously, Nedry fills the incubator with

eggs, one after the other

NEDRY
Okay, little ones! Here we go!

Nedry grabs the handles of the incubator and runs with it.

The

i ncubat or careens on one wheel as he turns the corner and exits.

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -

Hammond | ooks out the | arge wi ndow as the LI GHTS EXTI NGU SH

HAMVOND
What's going on, Arnold? | want those
lights on. | don't want ny grandchildren
scared.
ARNOLD
Jesus, the computer’'s gone down.
HAMVOND
Well, 1 want the conputer up. This is
the wong weekend for glitches.
Arnol d still exami nes his console. He |ooks out with worry.
ARNOLD

That's not the worst of it.

HAMVOND
Oh yeah? Please tell ne what's worse
than the |lights going out?

Wi snmashes through the door.

WJ
Al'l the security doors are open. Soneone
has been in my | aboratory and the eggs
have been di st urbed.

The canera pushes in on Hanmmond's face.
HAMVOND

VWere the hell is Nedry? Were is he?
Di d anybody check the damm john?
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Hanmond storns out.

INT CORRIDOR, VISITOR S CENTER - CONTI NUI NG ACTI ON

Hanmmond enters the hall. Mildoon, racing fromthe other direction, yells:

MUL DOON
John, the generator's shut down. Who cut
t he power?

HAMVOND
Arnold's on it. You go out and bring
back the tour right away. | don't need

any of this!

Mul doon i s already runni ng back the way he cane.

I NT GARACE - NI GHT
Several electric land cruisers are stored in this shadow room There

is a glassed-in area where Mil doon's weapons are stored: assault
rifles, tasers, tear gas canisters.

To the side of the garage s Muldoon's red jeep. |In the passenger side
of the front seat is a rocket |auncher

Nedry storns in, wheeling his incubator. He stop suddenly and |istens.
Approachi ng FOOTSTEPS.

NEDRY
Oh, shit!
I NT BASEMENT STAIRS, VISITOR S CENTER -

Mul doon runs down a long corridor, stop with a skid and yanks open the
door to the garage. He runs out. His boots RESOUND on the concrete.

BACK ON - NEDRY'S PANI CKED FACE as he listens to the footsteps.

Wheezing, with great difficulty, Nedry bends his knees and strains. Wth
everything he's got, he |lifts the incubator waist-height. And holds it.

BACK ON MJULDOON - Mil doon's footsteps ECHO as they cone cl oser and cl oser
to the garage. Ml doon whi ps down the curve in the stairs. His jacket
catches on an inconplete section of banister. Yanks himto a stop

CLOSE ON - Mul doon's jacket as it RIPS, stays caught.

BACK ON - NEDRY as he tries to heave higher, can't. Beads a sweat rol
down his brow

MJULDOON FREES HI S caught jacket and then keep going.

Nedry's face drips with sweat. The incubator slips out of his sweaty
pal ms. Catches it with his knee. Nedry curses and with one forcefu
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boost, he lifts the incubator shoul der height.

CLOSE ON - Mul doon's feet on long stairwell. BOOM BOOM BOOM

NERVOUS, NEDRY BREATHES in a | abored fashion. He |ooks this way and
that. He closes his eyes and with one superhuman effort, he heaves the

i ncubator into the back seat of the red jeep. Nedry exhal es.

At that nonent, MJULDOON ENTERS t he vestibul e between stairs and garage.
NEDRY EYES the shadowy figure in the vestibule. Nedry's frightened face.

MJULDOON STOPS and reaches in his belt. He pulls out his pistol. He
takes out long, shiny cartridges. He |oads the pistol

NEDRY LEAPS in the front of the jeep, pushing aside the rocket |auncher
and zoons into the night.

A nonent |ater, Mildoon enters the garage. He sniffs at the exhaust
that still hangs in the air. He |ooks over and is surprised to see his
jeep gone. He bends and inspects fresh tread marks. He | ooks up, his
face straining to understand.

EXT PARK ROAD - NI GHT

Nedry's red jeep flies down the park road.

CLOSE ON - Nedry's wheel as he turns it.

H's tires skid sideways, then regain traction. The jeep bolts up a
smal | er access road. He skids to a stop at the top of the hill

Nedry junps out and | ooks up. His high beans illumnate a huge electric
fence prominently | abel ed: DANGER 10,000 Volts!

Two safety fences separate Nedry fromthe electric fence. He races to
the first one, pulls out a key chain. He tries one key, then another
and another. It fits. Nedry unlocks the gate, sw ngs open the door

Nedry runs to the second gate. He slips in the nud. He slides to the
ground, dropping keys in a nuddy pool

CLOSE ON - Nedry's hand frantically fishing for the key chain in the
muddy water. CGot themnl Unl ocks the second gate.

He races to the electric fence. RAIN PELTS himnow. Wter beads on his
face. Lightning flashes on the 10,000 volts warning.

He grabs the gate with his bare hand and swings it open.
Nedry heads back to his jeep, his fat body strobed by its high beans.

He junps in the jeep and drives through. Behind him the open gates
nove recklessly in the stormy night.

BACK ON GARAGE
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Ellie and Harding pull in, in their own gas-powered jeep. Mildoon is
waiting for them Now there's a rifle slung over his shoulder. Harding
junmps out of the jeep.

MUL DOON
Get out, get out! | need this jeep.
There's a problemwith the tour. Ellie,
Hammond' Il fill you in.

Ellie is concerned, then decisive.

ELLI E
No! |'mgoing with you, Ml doon.

They race out.

EXT DOCK - NI GHT

Headl i ghts bl azing in the darkness, Nedry's jeep skids to a stop by the
dock where the ANNE B is preparing to | eave. The water is very choppy.

Nedry junmps out and pulls his incubator to the ground. He begins to
drag it through the nud, toward the ship. CAPTAIN FARRELL cones to neet
him along with A COUPLE MEN, who hoist the incubator easily and carry
it toward the ship.

CAPTAI N FARRELL
Good. G ad to see you. Wre you seen?

NEDRY
Nah. I1'mback in five mnutes, they'll
never know | was gone.

(yells after the men with the incubator)
Careful with that thing! I1t's worth nore
than the ship.

(to the Captain)

When's the copter meeting you?

CAPTAI N FARRELL
It's not. The storml s coast-to-coast,
nobody could | and on the water.

NEDRY
(totally pani cked)
Shit! What's the backup? | don't like
this. Maybe we should do it another tine,
I don't like it. | just don't like -

CAPTAI N FARRELL
Shhh! | wired Baker, he'll have a man at
the dock in Puntaremas. We should be
able to nmake that in tine.

NEDRY
(sonmewhat relieved)
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Ten hours?

CAPTAI N FARRELL
Yeah, now relax. | got a lot riding on
this too, you know. No one's going to
mess up now. Baker's not going to mess
up. His people won't let him

NEDRY
k. Ok. Here.

Nedry pulls an aerosol can out of the baggy crotch of his pants.

NEDRY
Look, this is insulating spray.

CLOSE ON - Nedry sprays a big nound of white foaminto his hand,

NEDRY
I n about eight hours, spray down all the
eggs with this stuff. 1t'll keep 'em
warm but not too warm | hope Baker has
it together with the dock

BACK ON CRUI SERS, REST AREA -

Rai n drums down on the cruiser. Timy stares out at the dark. Lex
stares nervously out the side window Tinmmy picks up the night goggles
and snaps them on.

TI MW
Hey, these thing work great. | can see
in the dark and | can see far

He swivels away fromthe T-Rex paddock and | ooks out toward the ocean.
He reaches up and adjusts the knob

TI MW
Hey! | wonder if that boat's stil
there? It is. | think they're getting

ready to go.

TIMS POV - the fluorescent green inage of men untying casting lines on
t he boat.

Anot her LI GHTNI NG FLASH and Lex SCREAMS and covers her face. She cries.

REG S
Ti mry, can you give her the goggles?

Lex cl anps her hands over her eyes. Timmy gently nudges her

TI MW
Want to | ook at the boat, Lex?

Ti mmy hands her the night goggles. Lex dries her eyes and takes a peek
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with the goggles toward the ocean.

LEX
Hey, that fat guy's down there. |Is he
gonna conme get us and take us to Grandpa?

LEX'S POV - the picture streaks but clearly reveals Nedry shouting at
the Captain. Men heave the incubator onto the ship.

LEX
They have one of those things fromthe
roomw th all the eggs - you know, where
they hel p the baby eggs grow up.

TI MW
You nean an i ncubator?

GRANT ( ON WALKI E)
What's the commmoti on?

REG S
Let ne see. Gve themto nen, sweetheart.

TI MW (TO WALKI E)
Uh, Dr. Gant?

REGI S GRABS the walkie talkie and tries to silence Timry. He knows he
gets there too late and reluctantly lets Timry have it back.

TI MW
We saw that computer guy hel ping 'em | oad
an i ncubator onto the ship.

LEX (TO WALKI E)
Yeah, he's stealing them Dr. Grant!
He's stealing ny Grandpa's eggs!

GRANT ( ON WALKI E)
Nedry? Wth an incubator? Regis??

REG S ( TO WALKI E)
(finally acknow edges)
That's what they saw.

ON GRANT - He | ooks sharply at Gennaro.
GRANT ( TO WALKI E)
We gotta tell Hammond and Arnol d right
away. How far is it to the mainland?

ON TI MMY - He | ooks at Regis.

REG S (TO WALKI E)
Uh, it's a hundred mles to Puntarenns.
About a sixteen hour voyage in this
weat her.
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ON GRANT - He fiddles with the radio in his cruiser. No response still.

GRANT
I wouldn't like to see dinosaurs running
around Costa Rica.

GENNARO
When's the dam power coming on?

I NT/ EXT MULDOON S JEEP, OTHER BACK ROADS

Mul doon and Ellie drive into the storm Suddenly, he slans on his
brakes. In front of him a tree has fallen, conpletely blocking the
road. Ml doon curses, swerves around, and skids to a stop

As Mil doon gets out and assesses the situation, Ellie | odges herself
between the tree and the jeep. She pushes the tree with her strong | egs
and noves it a good five feet. Quickly, Mil doon and Ellie drag the tree.
As they struggle.

MUL DOON
Strong | egs.

ELLI E
Lot of track in college.

BACK ON CRUI SERS, REST AREA -

IN THE FI RST CAR, Regis druns his fingers on the dashboard. Timy wears
his goggles and stares into the rain. Lex shifts her body around,
trying to get confortable to rest.

LEX
' m hungry. \When can we get goi ng?

REG S
VWhen the electricity cones back on
honey. These cars run on electric cables
buried in the road.

IN THE SECOND CAR, Grant tries the radio to no avail. Gennaro snokes.
Grant | ooks forward toward the first cruiser. He can barely make out
the car in the dark and rain. GOccasionally, LIGHTNING reveals all

TI MW PULLS GUM out of his pocket. Feels a tiny shake, |ooks around.
He puts it in his nouth, chewing quietly. SUDDENLY, the whole car

VI BRATES. Regis' sungl asses junp off the dashboard and fall to the
floor. The kids |ook at him

REG S
Must be turning on the electricity.

Lex sits up, |ooks around groggily.

LEX
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Feels i ke a vibration.

I NT T-REX PADDOCK - NI GHT

The T-Rex's huge hind feet crash down, one large foot follow ng after
the other in long, powerful strides.

BACK ON CRUI SERS, REST AREA - FI RST CRU SER

There is a thud, and then a THUD, and then a THUD. Timand Lex share a
frightened | ook. Now the thud grows LOUDER. There is a CRASH NG SOUND
t he whol e crui ser SHAKES. Then silence. Then another SHAKE

CAMERA PUSHES IN TILL CLOSE - Tinmy stares out with his night goggl es.
TIMS N GHTSCOPE POV IN CLOSE - T-Rex paws rest on the electric fence.

Timtakes off his goggles, stares, transfixed. Regis picks themup

EXTREME CLOSEUP - of muscul ar forepaws with pebbled, grainy skin and
thick, curved nails confortably gripping a thick wire strand.

The T-Rex noves his body forward of the brush, pushes agai nst the fence.

IN THE SECOND CRUI SER -

Grant and CGennaro stare out, unseeing in the rain and darkness.

CLOSE ON LEX -

Tears roll down her cheek. She cries silently with an unknown fear
Regis pulls the goggles fromhis eyes, starts to gag, checks it.

REG S
Jesus Chri st.

LEX
Bad | anguage.

REG S

Jesus Christ. The fence isn't
electrified.

LEX
I's that bad?

Regi s turns, |ooks out the side wi ndow, away fromthe T-Rex.

Regi s i s shaking uncontrollably. Suddenly he throws open his door and
bolts off into the rain, l|eaving the door open. No nove fromthe Rex.

Regi s races by the second cruiser. Gant stares out at him
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TIM
M. Regis! M. Regis, where are you
goi ng?

LEX

He just left us. He just left us al

alone. Timy, Timy how could he do

that? We're all alone! W're all al one!
FLASH OF LI GHTNING. FLASH. The Rex butts his head.
TIMS POV - The fence bangs down on top of his cruiser

Timry and Lex recoil fromthe scrape of the wire nesh against the car

IN THE SECOND CRUI SER -

GRANT AND GENNARO S POV - through the al nost obscuring rain they see the
fallen fence. An unseen weight pulls on it further, causing its
electric wire to pop |ike over-tuned guitar strings.

TI MY REACHES -

out into the rain for the open door handl e.

Anot her LI GHTNI NG FLASH and the creature is reveal ed standi ng between
the two cruisers, atop the crushed fence. Hi s head turns back and

forth, he's deciding on his prey. Gant and Gennaro or Tim and Lex?

Timry slans the door shut. He |looks directly at the Rex, just a few
feet away. The Rex turns to him stares back

Lex SCREAMS and Timy claps a hand over her nouth.
There is a whisper over Tims wal kie-talkie.
GRANT (ON WALKI E)
Ti nmy, be quiet. Don't npve.
BACK ON GRANT -
He snaps off the wal ki e-talkie.
H'S POV - The rain runs in rivulets down the pebbled skin of the

muscul ar hind legs. The animal's head is out-of-view, above the
rooftops of the cars. The Rex lifts its huge hind | eg.

GENNARO
Holy shit! Any suggestions what we do
now?

GRANT

Can't think of a thing.
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The T-Rex slowy circles Grant's cruiser.

BACK ON TI'M -

He wat ches the beast npve.

BACK ON GRANT AND GENNARO -

As they twist and turn, trying to find a circling Rex in dark and rain.
The Rex pauses right next to CGennaro's w ndow. He [owers his head,

| ooki ng for novenent inside.

CLOSE ON - the beady, expressionless reptilian eye noving in the socket.

Grant whispers, hardly nmoving his |ips.

GRANT
Don't nove.

Cennaro's leg trenbles uncontroll ably.

IN THE FI RST CRUI SER -

Very frightened, Lex discovers a flashlight. She flicks it on and off,
di stracting herself. The beam shows her eyes full of a quiet panic.

LEX
It's too, too dark out there.

Ti m waves hi s hands in caution.

BACK ON GRANT, CGENNARO, AND THE REX -

The Rex bends down, bunps the windshield with his nose. Just stays
there, breathing heavily. In the distance, the flashlight goes on
again. The Rex raises his head suddenly. Grant grabs his wal kie.

GRANT (TO THE WALKI E)
Shut that flashlight, Tim

As the Rex heads off, a casual swipe of his tail SMASHES the side of the
cruiser, throwing G ant and Gennaro across the inside of the car.

ON TIM -

He lunges for the flashlight. Lex dodges him keeps it lit.

LEX
No, it's mne. Please, | need it.

Ti m | ooks up through the sun roof. The nassive head of the
Tyrannosaurus Rex appears. Timwatches, transfixed. Lex |ooks up.
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Irrational with terror, she ains her flashlight |ike a gun. Blasts him
Her flashlight beam cuts through the dark and rain - she sees the beast
plainly for the first time and SCREAMS!

The POOL OF LI GHT bathes the Rex's face. He smashes his head down onto
the Pl exiglass bubble. It crunches, and falls into the car, crushing
the children. Timuses his feet to push it to the side.

Above, the Rex displays is gaping maw, drooling toward the opening.

GRANT -

wat ches the Rex raise his mghty head again, above the kids' cruiser

TI MW AND LEX -

have a half-instant of relief. Then SLAM The Rex butts his head
agai nst the cruiser. The Rex cones back down, tries to discover his
prey inside the cruiser. Pushes his head close to the glass, |ooking.

The di nosaur stands in front of the cruiser, his whole chest heaving,
his forelinbs pawing the air

Ti mry whi spers to Lex.

TI MW
Are you ok? Be quiet and don't nove.

Lex barely nods and grabs Timy's hand.

The Tyrannosaur places his head next to the car. He begins to shove the
cruiser with his head. The cruiser ROCKS. The back wi ndow bursts,
shards go flying.

I nside, the kids are THROMN back and forth, SHOVED agai nst each ot her
and finally FLUNG agai nst the top of the car as the cruiser FLIPS.

The whole world TILTS CRAZILY - trunks of palmtrees slide by, the
ground above, the blazing eye of the rex, the tops of palmtrees.

The crui ser SLAMS DOMWN on its side, the windows splat in the nmud. Lex
falls hel pl essly agai nst the side wi ndow and lies notionless. Timy
falls beside her, banging his head. He reaches for Lex.

TI MW
(softly)
Lex? Lex?

SILENCE. No nmovenent from Lex.
THE ANI MAL toys with the cruiser. Like a dog with its bone, the
di nosaur pushes the cruiser along with his head. He pushes it past the

picnic tables toward the ripped fence and the enmbankment. Each shove
sends the children flying again
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The cruiser is pushes closer and closer to the unprotected enbankment.
The cruiser slans to a stop conmpletely upside-down. The T-Rex steps
right on the cruiser, crushing the roof against the ground.

INSIDE - the children crawm for their |ives as the car crushes further
down from above and a tidal wave of nud oozes in fromthe sides.

THE REX - gnaws at the car, grabs a tire with his teeth, It ruptures
with a pitiful pop. The Rex grabs at the axle with his teeth, begins to
drag the car back. THe kids, half-outside, are pulled with the car
GRANT DANCES -

with a flare! The Rex is distracted.

CLOSE ON - the Rex as he ROARS. The flare gleans in his eyes.

The Rex starts toward Grant. He tosses the flare over the hal f-standing
part of the fence. The Rex lunges after the flare.

CGENNARO has reached his limt. Terrorized, he | eaps out and SCREAMS:

GENNARO
Extinct animals should stay extinct!

He bolts. The Rex sees himand starts after him THUNDERI NG by Grant,
who stays frozen in place.

Gennaro sprints for his life. He's not even a distant match for the T-
Rex joggi ng behind him

Gennaro dives into the LADI ES ROOM

INSIDE - he slans the door and shoves the trashcan agai nst the door
POUNDI NG FOOTSTEPS APPROACH! Gennaro backs up into one of the stalls.
LOUDER POUNDI NG, THE WALLS BEGI N TO VI BRATE! Gennaro assunmes a 'tuck'
posi tion.

ON THE | NTERI OR DOOR - The Rex smashes right through the steel-clad
door. Pieces go flying.

Gennaro hides am dst the weckage as the Rex sniffs around.

GRANT RUNS BACK -

to check on the kids. He reaches a hand underneath the flipped car
sitting in the nud. Lex's soft voice can be heard.

LEX (OFF)
Dr. G ant!

Grant fishes under, finds Lex's hand, drags her out. He quickly checks
her for broken bones.

GRANT
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Lex, are you okay?

LEX
Ti mmy' s unconsci ous, he won't nove.

Lex SCREAMS. Grant turns to see the Rex return. He squeezes Lex tight.
The ani mal goes right past them back to his toy - Tinms land cruiser!

The Rex BELLOWS a huge cry. Timmy awakens and sees the Rex above him
He SCREAMS.

Lex, squeezed in Grant's arms, sees her inperiled brother.

LEX
Ti my!

The Tyrannosaur | ooks up, GROALS across the upside-down cruiser, opens
its huge jaws nenacingly, all the tine staring at Grant and Lex.

INSIDE THE CAR - Tinmy tries to unwedge hinself. A thin trickle of
bl ood runs down his forehead. He's janmed between the crushed roof and
the bent bench seat. He can't free hinself.

The Rex begins to SHOVE the cruiser toward Grant and Lex. They back up
but they have very few feet left - they're alnpst at the enbanknent.
But if they don't nove, they'll by crushed by the oncomi ng car.

Grant slings Lex onto his back. She grabs her hands around his neck and
digs her feet into his sides. Gant begins to clinb over the downed
fence and into the enmbankment - it's a huge drop!

Grant grabs a broken cable and lowers hinself and Lex over the side of
t he embanknent .

Just in tine as the Rex SHOVES the cruiser further. Now, the cruiser
TEETERS ri ght on the edge, turning again on its side. Tim hangs hal fway
out of the car, unable to get out further.

Grant, with Lex on his back, slides down the cable, rappelling down the
enbankment. ABOVE, the car |oons over them rocking on the edge. Lex
| ooks up and grabs Grant so tightly, she chokes him unknow ngly.

Grant, eyes bul ging, sees the danger from above. He pushes off the wall
and swings themtoward the next hanging cable. He reaches out and -

- GRABS THE NEXT CABLE just as -

- the T-Rex BELLOWS and | owers her head, and gives a final shove. Timy
and the cruiser SAIL I NTO SPACE. Ti my SCREAMS!

Grant and Lex swing out of the way as the cruiser sails past them Lex
SCREAMS, squeezing Grant's neck even tighter! They wat ch hel pl essly as
the crui ser BOUNCES off the wall and CRASH LANDS into the top of a tree
at the base of the wall.

Grant and Lex stare down at the weck in the tree. Timry can't be seen.
Grant, choking fromLex's grip, grabs her fingers.
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GRANT
Let ... go ... please.

The Rex ROARS above. They | ook up

THE REX paws the air, GRUNTS in frustration and STALKS of f, LI GHTNI NG
FLASHES.

EXT NEDRY'S JEEP, BACK ROADS -
Nedry speeds along the rain-slick road, fish-tailing as he goes.
CLOSE ON - Nedry at the wheel.

NEDRY'S POV - the dark, wet road running al ongside a ten-foot chain-1link
fence. Suddenly, a beast-like visage blurs across the road.

Nedry swerves. The jeep skids. Nedry tries to over-steer, can't bring
the careening jeep under control

The jeep crashes though the fence, bounces down a cenent culvert, and
dives into a raging gully.

Nedry curses. He spins the wheel. The tires spin and spray. The
jeep's hopelessly stuck in the gully. From Nedry's seat in the jeep, he
cranes his head around, exam ning his situation

NEDRY' S POV - On the opposite side of the gully, there is an equi pment
graveyard. By the titled jeep headlights, steely nonsters all around
can be seen - discarded earth novers, graders, and tractors.

Nedry gets out of the jeep, grabs the winch fromthe jeep's back end.
and wades over to an abandoned tractor

NEDRY
Shit. I'mgoing to have to change cl ot hes.

He | oops the winch around the tractor's base. Suddenly, he stops and
| ooks around as he hears a gentle HOOTING He squints, |ooking at the
strange steel graveyard lit by the bright beans of the jeep headlights.

HOOT! HOOT! A distinctive HOOTING. Nedry |ooks up in fear. SILENCE

Nedry starts noving toward his jeep. Again, the HOOT! Nedry stops,
| ooks right, looks left. A RUSTLE in the trees. Nedry's head cocks.

Looki ng through trees, lit by the strong beans, Nedry sees a SPITTER in
the eerie mst. Nowit's gone. Nowit's back. It circles Nedry
warily, hunting him Nedry stares.

NEDRY
I hope this is one of them herbivores.

Nedry scranbles the other way, full-tilt. Hop, hop, and the Spitter
drops in front of Nedry fromthe other side. HOOT!

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com



JURASSIC PARK 59

Nedry junps back, lands on his butt. The Spitter zips in fromthe side
- HooT!

Nedry doubl es back, racing through the abandoned equi pment, ducki ng and
rolling under a cenent nmixer, spinning past a tree. He splashes down

t he enmbanknent, trying to get to his jeep. He uses the winch line to
steady hinself again the raging current. He finally reaches the jeep,
swi ngs open the door - and, surging out of the water |ike a denonic
apparition, is the SPITTERl Nedry backs away, directly into the glare
of the headlights!

CLOSE ON - the Spitter. It's plunme opens, bright orange gills swell out
like an unbrella around its neck. Sonething squirts beneath its jaws.

A big glob SMACKS Nedry on the arm He brushes it off.

NEDRY
G oss.

EXTREME CLOSEUP - the Spitter's head. The jaws puff, the hood flares
out, the neck snaps forward. And - it spits.

This glob m sses Nedry, splashes off the steani ng headlight.

VERY EXTREME CLOSEUP - The Spitter's swollen poison sacs are inflated.
They fire!

This glob hits Nedry in the eyes. He SCREAMS.

NEDRY
I"'mblind, I'mblind.

He falls against the jeep, rubbing his eyes. The Spitter calmy hops to
t he enmbanknent and watches the blinded Nedry weave drunkenly in the
water. Nedry grabs onto the jeep and pulls hinself along toward the
driver's door. The Spitter stal ks, watching him

Nedry pulls open the jeep door, thrusts his head in, slams it against
the door frame. Now Nedry heaves his whol e body into the jeep. The
Spitter's long ostrich-like |l egs stretch and bend in an easy gait as it
closes it on Nedry.

Nedry sits behind the wheel, unseeing as the Spitter watches patiently
turns his blind eyes that way.

A long beat. The Spitter |eaps forward, the CAMERA PULLS BACK W DER AND
WDER. Nedry lets out an ear-splitting SCREAM and the car horn BLARES.
INT  TIMW'S CRU SER

Timry |ies against a spidered side wi ndow, his head pressed agai nst the
door handle. He pushes hinself up on one el bow, opens his eyes, and

tries to focus. Rain has nearly stopped but a light drizzle hits him

Timmy tries to straighten up, but he's too dizzy. He stops and hears A
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CREAKI NG and feels the whole car gently swayi ng back and forth. Wth a
further effort, he raises his body so that he's standing with his feet
on the wi ndow frame and | ooks out the broken roof.

TIMS POV - Dense foliage, noving in the wind, hard to see through. An
open space and - THE GROUND, FORTY FEET AWAY

I NT/ EXT CRUI SER - CONTI NUI NG ACTI ON

Tims cruiser is lying on its side, stuck in the higher branches of a
tree on the hillside.

TI MWY
Oh shit!

Timry pulls his body up carefully, trying to get a better view. He
grabs the steering wheel for support and it spins free in his hand.

CRACK! The cruiser slips a few inches down the tree. Timmy grabs the
wi ndow frame and freezes. The car sways in the w nd.

CRACK! The car slips a quick and rocky two feet.

TI MW
Ch shit, oh shit, oh shit, oh shit!

Ti mmy hears sonething. He raises his head very carefully. Clinmbing up
the tree, pulling hinself on a nearby branch, is Dr. Gant.

GRANT
Timry. Are you ok?

TI MW
Thank God you're here. Were's Lex?

GRANT
Bel ow. She's fine. Let's get you down.

Ti nmy nods.
Grant peers through the broken roof of the cruiser, analyzing Timmwy's
predi canent. He cranes his head back to exani ne how the cruiser is
supported in the tree. Grant turns back to Ti my.
GRANT

Try the door you're |eaning against.

Ni ce and sl ow.
Timry places his weight on the two sides of the door frane and reaches

between his legs, trying to open the door handle. Stuck. CRACK! The
crui ser drops another foot.

Grant scranmbl es down a couple branches until he is even with the cruiser
again. He notions for Timry to hold still.

Grant reaches across to the other car door and tries the outer door
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handl e. This one opens and very slowly, he pushes open the door. Grant
gingerly holds it half-open in nmd-air

GRANT
Crawl this way. Slowy.

Carefully testing his weight with each step, Tinmmy |owers his body down.
He pushes his legs out the door. They kick in the air and slowy cone
to rest on a lower branch. He lets hinself down. Now he sits on a
branch, a few feet bel ow the cruiser

CRACK! The cruiser drops. Gant still hangs onto the door but now his
footing on the branch is gone. Hi s |legs hang in space. The cruiser
hangs precariously above Timy. They're all twenty feet in the air

GRANT
We're going to have to nake a junp for
it, Timy. Okay?

Ti mmy agr ees.

GRANT
One, two, three, junp.

Timry lets go and DROPS. Grant follows. So does the cruiser. |It's
hurtling right at them

Ti mmy BANGS agai nst the wet tree-trunk and slides down. Branches WH P
agai nst his face, his hands SCRAPE agai nst the trunk. Grant BOUNCES
them They scranble down as quick as they can

Timry pulls his hands al ong the sap-sticky surface of the tree. CRACK
Grant is stopped for a terrible instant - doubl ed over a branch, he
flips hinself over, dropping further. The cruiser jolts along, just a
hal f-step behind them

Timmy dives the last six feet and HI TS the wet earth with a THUD! G ant
CRASHES next to him Before they can roll out of the way, the cruiser
keeps conming. Gant and Timy | ook up at it.

GRANT' S POV - The cruiser dropping, dropping toward them And finally
stops, just inches away, its dented grill grinning at them its cracked
headl i ght gl ari ng.

Ol drips down on Grant. He grabs Ti mry, who grabs the night goggl es.
The two roll away. That second the cruiser SMASHES to the ground.

Grant brushes hinself off painfully, extends a hand to Tinmmy. Timy
slowy reaches up and pulls hinself standing.

TI MW
Thanks, Dr. G ant.

GRANT
You owe ne one.

Grant turns around in a slow, fluid circle, checking out the forest.
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GRANT
VWere'd Lex go?

They hear a faint WH MPERI NG

TI MW
There's Lex.

He runs. Grant foll ows.

I NT DRAI NPI PE -

Lex is curled up inside the drainpipe. Her baseball glove is in her
nmout h and she is rocking back and forth, rhythm cally bangi ng her head
agai nst the back of the pipe. She WH MPERS

ON THE HI LLSI DE -
Grant and Timry arrive at the drainpipe and stare in at Lex.

GRANT
Come on out now, Lex.

Lex continues to band her head. Timy tries again.

TI MW
It's your turn to wear the goggles, Lex.

She shakes her head. He holds up her baseball but she doesn't | ook.

TI MW
| found your baseball

LEX
You di d?

But she doesn't nove. G ant speaks encouragingly.
GRANT

Cone on, Lex, it nmust be cold in there.
And tight. Wy don't you conme out?

LEX
I'"'mafraid of the "aninmls".
TI MW
The "ani mal s" are gone.
LEX
Where did it go?
TI MW

I don't know but it's not here now.

LEX
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Are there any grownups out there?

GRANT
I'"ma grownup, Lex. Come on out. Gmre
you hand, cone on, here you go.

LEX
"' m hungry.

GRANT
Me, too. We've got to get ourselves back
to civilization.

EXT ROADSI DE

Regis slowly crawm s out from between a couple |arge boulders. He |ooks
around carefully. He peels nud off his face and rubs his neck

He touches his cheek.

CLOSE ON Regis' swollen cheek. He rubs it with his finger. Suddenly,
he swats at his own nmouth. He reaches in and pulls out a leech fat with
blood. He hurls it to the ground, spitting. He grabs another off his
armand rips if off, leaving a bloody streak. He digs in his pants and
pul | s out another. He SCREAMS.

As soon as he has done so, he knows he's made a ni stake. He | ooks
around frantically. Sees the Rex trot down the road toward him

REG S
Noooooo!
BACK ON HI LLSI DE -
Grant and the kids crest the hill. Gant puts on the night goggl es and

adjusts the dial and | ooks toward Regis. The kids can't see that far

TI MW
What's goi ng on?

Grant's green POV - Regis and the Rex bounding after him Regis hugs a
tree, unnoving.

Grant whispers to the kids.
GRANT
It's Regis and the Rex is after him But
it's okay. Regis knows the Rex can't see
him Evidently, he can only see nove-
ment. Regis'll be ok if he stays still.

AFTER A LONG MOMENT, the tyrannosaur wal ks away, disappears into the
shadows. Regis waits another |ong nonent and rel eases his tree.

GRANT'S POV - The tyrannosaur |eaps out of the shadows and knocks Regis
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to the ground. Regis junps up and backs off. The ani mal knocks him
ri ght back down. Regis junps up again and screans at the beast.

REG S
You don't want to hurt M. Regis. Go
away. Ed's your friend. Back off!

THE REX wat ches hi m dance around. It goes toward him This tinme its
jaws are open. Regis SCREAMS and in the middle, the screamcuts off.

Grant lets the goggles fall off his face. They hit the ground with a
METALLI C CLINK. The Rex turns toward Grant and the kids.

GRANT
Let's gol!

Grant grabs both the kids' hands and they begin to run.

BACK ON TOUR REST AREA -

Drops of water splat on a big fern. Light swins in the little puddle.
In the sky above, clouds hurry by, intermttently revealing a half-
obscured noon.

The torn fence lies in a crunpled, twisted ness. The wheel of a Land
Cruiser spins. Alittle lizard runs in place on it.

The SOUND of the jeep's engine. |It's Mildoon and Ellie.

THEIR POV - a single cruiser lies on its side in the nmddle of the road.

ELLI E
Oh, My God! Where's the other one?
Before the cruiser stops, she junps out. Mul doon shouts a whi sper
MUL DOON
Ellie!

Ellie turns in the headlight beans. Ml doon tosses her a flashlight.

MUL DOON
Wait up.

Mul doon skids to a stop, |eaps out of the car. He catches up to Ellie.

They share a frightened, apprehensive [ook. Ml doon gets on his knees
and and touches a nuddi es area.

MUL DOON
T- Rex tracks.

Ellie | ooks out into the forest.

ELLI E
Then they nust be out there. They nust
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be out there. | knowit.
MUL DOON
Per haps.
ELLI E
No! They're out there.
MUL DOON
I've seen a lot of animal attacks in the
bush. [It's not as gory and horrifying to

see as you'd think. No pools of blood or
exposed bones. There is usually little or
no evidence left behind. And if victins
are small, a predator can kill by just
shaking the little thing to death, eating
it, and | eave not so nuch as a button.

A definite RUSTLING in the brush.

Ellie junps and SCREAMS. Ml doon puts his hand over her nouth and
pushes her down. They both squat by the cruiser. SILENCE. Ellie
swal l ows. Mul doon slowy gets up. Ellie follows.

Their flashlights swing back and forth in the night. Tw gs crack under
their feet.

Ellie hears the RUSTLE at the edge of the forest. She shines her |ight
into the brush. She catches her breath. Her hand shakes.

Ellie flashes her beamright, left, up, down. Junps. Sonething is
comng at her, rolling at her. She gasps, steps back. It's too |ate.
It's Gennaro. His linp body stops at her feet. She covers her nouth.
Mul doon runs to her.

Gennaro is face-down. Ml doon takes his pul se.
MUL DOON
Thank God. (beat) W have to carry him
First I have to ..
He stands and renoves his jacket.
CLOSE ON - Mul doon tears the jacket into long strips.

He wraps Gennaro's wounds.

MUL DOON
He's losing a lot of blood. Help ne.

Mul doon and Ellie carry Gennaro to the jeep. They lay himon the back
seat. Muildoon junps in back with him He keeps wrapping the wounds.
Ellie starts the engine, |ooks back at him

ELLI E

Looks Ii ke you've been through this
bef ore.
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Mul doon | ooks up

MUL DOON
| told you |'ve seen big gane attacks in
Africa.
She starts the engine.
ELLIE

Ri ght .

Ellie skids out of there.

I NT CONTRCL ROOM - NI GHT

The dark roomis lit with two outdoor torches. Light flickering on
their faces, Arnold and Wi stare at the consol e screen.

WJ
Why ?

ARNOLD
Because Nedry nessed with the code.
That's why |'m checking it.

WJ
But that could take weeks. Wat woul d be
faster? Try keychecks.

Arnol d snaps his fingers, grabs Wi,

ARNOLD
That's true. Keychecks will give me a
record of every button Nedry pushed.

Wth a rapid series of keys, Arnold initiates "keystrokes". The
comput er di splays a short series of commands. Arnold runs his finger
down the screen.

ARNOLD
Jesus, that's all he did all afternoon?
He was just dicking around, maybe waiting
to get his nerve up.

Wi points to a line. It reads: WHTE-RBT.OBJ

WU
VWhat's that?
ARNOLD
Some sort of object. Let's see if we can

trace it.

Arnold types FIND WHTE-RBT. OBJ. Nothing. He tries DEFI NE WHTE- RBT. OBJ.
Still nothing. LIST WHTE-RBT.OBJ. The screen fills with data. Each
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line defines another security system that has been shut
PERI METER FENCES OFF/ SECURI TY - | NTERI OR FENCES OFF/
LABORATORY DOORS OFF/, etc.

WJ
What's it nmean?
ARNOLD
It wasn't a bug. It was a trap door that

fat bastard left for himself. Wen he
hit WHTE-RBT. OBJ, it initiates a set of
conmands that turned the whol e goddam
park off. Hammond was right about him

WJ
If | didthat 1'd |leave a way to turn it
back on. In case | had to. |'msure
Nedry did. You're find it.

Arnold nods grimy.

INT CAFETERI A - N GHT

of f: SECURITY
SECURI TY -

Hanmmond sits quietly in the deserted cafeteria, calmy spooning ice
creaminto his mouth. This roomis Iit by dozens of candl es.

Mul doon wal ks in, stares at Hammond in the seni -dar kness.

MUL DOON
We found Gennaro. He'd badly injured.
Harding's tending to himin your
quarters. He'll be all right if we can
radio for help. Your grandchildren and
Grant are sonmewhere in the park. |
believe they're alive but | don't know
where they are.

HAMVOND
I"msure you'll find them

MUL DOON
| certainly hope so

HAMVOND
I"msure we will. After all, | keep
telling everyone, this park is made for
chi | dren.

MUL DOON

Just so you understand that they're
m ssing, sir.

HAMVOND
M ssing? O course | know they're
m ssing. You just said that. Look, Bob
let's not get carried away. We've had a
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little breakdown fromthe storm or

what ever, and as a result we've had a
regrettabl e, unfortunate accident. And
that's all that happened. W're dealing
with it. Arnold will get the conputers
cl eaned up, and the radi o and phone I|ines
open. You'll find those kids and ny good
friend, Dr. Gant. |'msure they'll want
some of this ice cream |[It's very good.

INT HAMVOND' S QUARTERS - NI GHT

Dark. Ellie hel ps Harding get Gennaro confortable on Hammond's couch
Bl ood from Gennaro's injuries stain the rich |leather. Gennaro babbl es.

GENNARO
That Rex didn't even give nme his ful
attention. That's what hurts. | was
just an afterthought. | gave himny ful
attention.

HARDI NG
He's had a | ot of norphine.

GENNARO

(sings)

Not enough.

ELLI E
| need to find Wi | have to run a few
tests in his |ab.

HARDI NG

He's probably in the control room get-
ting in the way while Arnold tries to put
t hi ngs together.
As Ellie |l eaves, Gennaro is singing a shanty in his norphine stupor
GENNARO
Yo ho, I'Il close this place down ..
EXT THE ANNE B AT SEA - NI CGHT

The ship is tossed around on a storny sea.

MATCH CUT TGO

I NT STATEROOM -

The eggs are tossed around in the wonb of the incubator. The swel
settles but the rocking of one egg doesn't stop. The egg cracks, a
silvery line runs down its side.
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EXT PARK - NI GHT

Somewhere in the dark park, laced by Iow fog, Grant, Timmy and Lex wal k.

LEX
["mtired.
TI MW
You're too big to be carried.
LEX
But I'mtired-tired.
GRANT
Okay, Lex.
Grant picks her up.
GRANT

Oof !  You're heavy.

The full nmoon is blurred by drifting clouds. Their blunted shadows | ead
the three across an open field toward dark woods beyond. Grant is |ost
is thought, trying to decide where to go.

GRANT
I think we're still in his paddock

Lex's heavy eyes open. Her eyes grow big. She taps Grant's shoul der

GRANT
WWhat ?

LEX
Don't you see? Don't you see?

GRANT
VWhat ?

LEX
The fence.

GRANT

(squi nting)

No.

TI MW

Ch | do, right therel!

Lex lets herself slide off Grant and runs into the woods. Timmy
follows. Grant follows, squinting. Finally, he sees. A big smle.

The kids |look up at a twelve foot high electric fence. Tinmy gulps.

LEX
Ti mry's scared of heights.
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Timmy spins in fury.

TI MW
Shut up.

Lex and Timy stare at each other. No fighting - now. They rel ax.

GRANT
Okay with the fence, Timmy?

Timmy eyes it. Nods hesitantly. They start to clinb. Lex clinbs easily.
LEX
(munbl es quietly)
"Fraid of heights.
Timry clinmbs tentatively. A dinosaur ROARS in the distance.
CLOSE ON - Timmy's foot |loses its grip.

Ti mmy hangs for a nonent, held only by his straining hands.

All three stop. Wiit. Timy regains his balance. Slowy, they proceed
up and over.

On the other side, Grant |ooks around. More high trees. Beyond a field.

GRANT
A herbivore grazing area. Excellent.

Grant starts to walk toward it. Timry stops. Lets sits on a tree root.

TIM
We gonna wal k all night?

Grant | ooks at his watch.

GRANT
Twel ve hours before that ship reaches the
mai nl and.

TIM

We need sl eep.

True, and Grant's thinking the same thing. He |ooks around, surveying
the m sty forest. He |ooks straight up into the beautiful, tall trees
that ring the w de-open grassy neadow.

GRANT
Up there.

TIM
Clinb? Again? | can't clinb again?

Grant sm | es.
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GRANT
Sure you can.

Grant checks out and rejects tree after tree. Near the neadow he finds
it. A good, basic clinbing tree.
EXT UPPER BRANCHES OF THE TREE

Grant hel ps Lex get confortable on his Ilap. Timy tucks hinself in
between Grant's outstretched I egs. G ant |ooks out. Back to kids.

Timy and Lex are already snoring. Lex turns and hugs Grant close to
her. She murnmurs in her sleep. Gant starts to pat her shoul der when
Ti mry, w thout waking, reaches to her and strokes her hair
TI MW
(munbl es)
It's ok, Lex. Everything' s gonna be okay.
CUT TO

CLOSE ON - anpeba-li ke creatures swwnmmng in a pool

I NT 1 NCUBATI ON ROOM LABORATORY - NI GHT
Ellie lifts her head away from the powerful mcroscope.
The dark roomis lit by flashlight. Battery packs power the m croscope.

WI paces the room regarding his eggs with dismy. Sitting on their
|l ong tables with no noving wands above them - no thermal sensors.

WJ
What is taking Arnold so |long? This room
is too cold. M eggs will be damaged.

Ellie swings the lens to Wi. Not so interested but peers in politely.

ELLI E
No sign of those berries. Really
interesting. There are indications of a
simlar virus in every tissue sanple.
But it's not in the ground. Could | |ook
at sone of the discarded enbryos?

Wi reluctantly agrees. He opens a cabinet and brings her sanples.

WU
I"msure you'll find your virus ... or a
simlar one. All animals carry nmany
viruses in a dormant condition. It's

al nost inpossible to say with certainty
whi ch are the same strains.

Ellie begins a test on a sanple. She adds a reagent and marks up a
slide. As she works:
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ELLI E
And yet fromwhat Harding tells ne, nmany
of you animals have simlar synptons -
besi des the mcrovesicles, a |ack of
hunger, | oss of reproductive urges, sores
in the nouth and guns.

W1 waves his arms.
WJ
VWhat the hell does Harding know? He's a
veterinarian, not a pathol ogist.

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -

Arnol d pushes his chair away from his console and claps his hands as
Mul doon wal ks in. Mil doon asks hopefully.

MUL DOON
VWhat is it?

Arnol d points to the screen.

ARNOLD
That's it.
Mul doon comes cl oser.
MUL DOON
That's what ?
ARNOLD
| found the command to restore the
original code. It resets the |inked
par anet ers.
MUL DOON
The fences and the power?
ARNOLD
Right. And it does sonething else. It
erases the code lines that refer to it. It

destroys all evidence it was ever there.

MUL DOON
Nedry coul d steal the eggs, get back and
reset the whole show. No one woul d ever
mss him

ARNOLD
Watch this.

Arnold types in a command. The screen flickers and changes. Arnold and
Mul doon | ook out the window as |ights come on through out the park
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ARNOLD
Hot damm!

MUL DOON
Are the fences back on?

ARNOLD
You bet they are. It will take a few
seconds to get up to full power, because
we've got fifty mles of fence out there,
and the generator has to feed the
capacitors along the way. But in a half
a mnute we'll be back in business.

Arnold points to the transparent map of the park. On it, bright red
i nes snake out, noving throughout the park, as electricity surges
t hrough the fences.

MUL DOON
Mot i on sensors?
ARNOLD
Got them too. It will be a few m nutes

while the conputer counts. Then I']|

tell you where Grant and the kids are and

you can go and get them But every-

thing's working. Half past ten and we've

got the whole thing back up and running.
Mul doon pi cks up a phone, shakes his head.

MUL DOON
Just hi ss.

BACK ON GRANT AND KIDS I N TREE -

Grant snores. A nosquito buzzes around him He waves hi maway and
continues to sleep.

In the distance, a tiny BEEPING Below the towering tree, across the
field, a sensor beeps, it's green light blinks, and the beeping stops.

IN THE H GH TREE, the branches sway. G ant and the kids sleep on.

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -
The gl owi ng, glass map. Arnold and Mil doon stare at it.

MUL DOON
What is taking so damm | ong? \Where are they?

ARNOLD
There's a | ot of extraneous nmovement out
there. Branches bl ow ng, birds, back-
ground novenent. It may take, ah, okay,
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count's finished.
Mul doon | ooks at Arnold anxiously. Arnold |ooks down.

ARNOLD
Hmmm | don't see them Maybe they're
out of range of a sensor.

MUL DOON
Shit. | don't know where they are. |
wish | could go out there But | haven't
got anything to use on the Rex. M
rocket |auncher's in the jeep Nedry
stole. And going out with a big gun in
t he dark woul d be sui cide.

I NT | NCUBATI ON ROOM LABORATORY - NI GHT

Brightly lit again. Ellie performs tests with a centrifuge. She |ooks
at Wi, who sits across fromher in a high stool, stifling a yawn.

ELLI E
Why don't you get sone sleep, Dr. Wi?
I"mjust going to run a couple nore tests
and then I'mgoing to turn in nyself.
Wi doesn't need to be told twice. He clinbs off his stool.

WJ
No point in everyone bei ng exhaust ed.

He starts to | eave. He comes back and speaks consolingly at Ellie.
WJ
I"msure Muldoon will find Dr. Grant as
soon as there is light.

Ellie appreciates his effort, nods seriously, goes back to work.

DI SSCLVE TGO

EXT OCEAN - JUST BEFORE DAWN

Beautiful dark ocean. The sky is a rich blue. A norning star fades as
the sky lightens. The Anne B is a small dot on the mmssive ocean.

I NT STATEROOM ANNE B -

Eggs sit in the incubator. A hand sprays themwi th foam Leaves.
CAMERA EXAM NES the eggs as the foam di sperses. Mre cracks. One egg

junmps with a bolt fromwithin. It settles. Junps again.

CUT TO
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ESTABLI SHI NG AERI AL - the prinordial beauty of Isla Nublar at dawn.

EXT VISITOR S CENTER - DAWN

Mul doon drives out into the park in Harding' s jeep. THREE WORKERS
travel with him Each carries a rifle.

EXT GRANT'S TREE - DAWN

CAMERA LOOK DOWN on Grant, Lex and Timmy still sleeping in the tree. A
| arge shadow falls on their quiet faces. Lex opens an eye. She SCREAMS.

Grant and Timy wake up with a start.

THEI R POV - AS THE CAMERA LOOKS THROUGH THEI R LEGS AND TILTS UP ri ght
into the huge face of A DUCK-BI LLED HADRCSAUR, a gigantic dinosaur with
cow eyes. Its head nobves up through the canopy of the trees. Then the
head swoops way down below. And returns to Grant's level and stares at
hi s shoe.

The hadrosaur tastes Grant's shoe. The kids press tightly into Grant.

LEX
He gonna eat us?

GRANT
| don't think so. She's a ..

GRANT AND TI MWY
her bi vor e.

The hadrosaur HONKS. Lex covers her ears. Gant sniles and notions to
Lex. He picks a big fruit off the tree and tosses it into the
hadrosaur's mouth. CHOMP. He feeds it again. Lex and Timy toss a few.

CHOWP!  CHOWP!  HONK!  HONK

The hadrosaur's big head swoops way down, nonentarily gone.

When she returns, all three quickly gather fruits and throw theminto
her mouth. The hadrosaur pulls back with her giant nmouthful of fruit.
She pulls further and further back and then her huge head turns and
noves down.

Grant, Lex and Timry strain to see through the branches.

THEI R POV - The hadrosaur is feeding four scanpering, baby hadrosaurs.
Letting the fruit tunble fromher nouth into theirs. Lex YELLS:

LEX
Come here, babies! Get your breakfast!

The babies run to the base of the tree. The kids toss fruits right down
to them Lex and Timmy clinb [ower to feed themright fromtheir hands.
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Grant and the nother hadrosaur stare at each other. She sniffs his
foot. He noves closer, straddling a branch. He lifts up her lip and
exam nes her guns.

CLOSE ON - a ripped piece of fence stuck in her teeth.

Grant yanks it out. He lets it drop to the ground. He take a |arge
| eaf and rubs her teeth with it.

CLOSE ON - her mouth as Grant's hand touches the side of her tongue. He
sees little tiny bunps.

The hadrosaur |ets out a | ow groan. Grant is puzzled, rubs harder

GRANT
Like the trike. Maybe it's not the stones.

HONK! She pulls her mouth away. The baby hadrosaurs turn to the

honki ng adult. She is |eaving quickly. They follow quickly behind her
The smal|l herd | eaves, casually tranpling trees as they go.

EXT BACK ROADS, PARK - MORNI NG

Mul doon and workers drive rapidly in the jeep. Suddenly, Ml doon sl ans
on the brakes.

MULDOON' S POV - ABOUT TVENTY PROCOMPSOGNATHI DS ( COMPYS), snmll chicken-
si zed scavengi ng di nosaurs, scranble across the road.

MUL DOON
Where the hell are they going?

Mul doon watches them cross. He thinks it over. Spins the wheel and
follows them off the road.

MUL DOON
Let's see what's up.
EXT BELOW THE TREE, PARK - MORNI NG

Timry bravely junps froma very | ow branch. He sniles and | ooks at
Grant, who's already on the ground. G ant |ooks off in the distance

GRANT
Tim | think there's a nption sensor
across the field and down there.

TIM
Where's Lex?

ALONE IN THE BUSHES - Lex kneels. She holds a big fruit and calls:

LEX
C nmere boy, c'nere.
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She tosses the fruit.
CLOSE ON - the fruit rolling away.
Lex gets up and follows the rolling fruit. She picks it up

LEX
It's very, very good.

She tosses it again.

LEX
C nere boy, c'nere.

Lex's eyes scan the bushes, then stop. She smles.
LEX'S POV - hidden in the brush, a baby triceratops' eye peeks at Lex.

Lex pushes the fruit closer. The BABY TRI CERATOPS comes out of the
brush, squeaking as it goes. It nibbles the fruit. Lex rolls another

BACK ON GRANT AND TIM - They | ook around. Timy stops, nouth open, YELLS:

TIM
Dr. Gant, Dr. Grant, | ook.

Grant turns, | ooks OFFSCREEN. He's astoni shed by when he sees.

H'S POV - a row of shrubs, which Lex seens to soar above. As a break in

the shrubs, it's clear that she's riding the baby triceratops. Loving it.

LEX
Whoa!

Wth a whoop, Grant and Timy chase after Lex on her triceratops.

Lex rides through |Iow brush, ducking down as she goes. Then beneath the
tall trees as she enters the forest. She crosses a streamon a |og

bri dge. Light showers down through the branches. The water shimers.
Lex in is paradise.

Behi nd her, Grant and Timy shout for her to stop. She waves, kicks the
triceratops like it's a horse and YELLS:

LEX
G ddyup!
The trike takes off, in a rush. It trips over a fallen tree, downed by
the storm The trike takes a spill and Lex goes flying.
LEX
Whoa!! Take is easy!

She passes over the trike's head, in the air, and SCREAMS as she flies:

LEX
I can't sw nl
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She SPLASHES into the stream

Timy, first to arrive on the scene, dives in heroically. He comes up
sheepi sh and nuddy - and sees Lex standing in a foot of water.

The baby dinosaur rolls to a stop, nowi ng down a patch of saplings as
she goes. It stands up, dizzy and out of breath.

Timy wi pes nud off hinself. Gant helps the kids out of the water.
The baby triceratops follows them Grant yells to the baby trike.

GRANT
Go hone now. Hone to Fredal

LEX
Oh, let himstay. He likes ne to ride
him He could carry ne instead of you,
Dr. Grant. Please, let himstay,

G ant shakes his head,

GRANT
Go! Go away. Go! Get out of herel!

The trike whinpers and watches the three of themwalk on. Lex is
heart br oken.

LEX
WIIl | ever play with himagain?

Grant | ooks across the field, abundantly beautiful in the early norning.

He has to keep them going. He points across the field.
GRANT
We gotta get to that notion detector.
It's still a ways.
Lex | ooks behind her. 1In the distance, nore hadrosaurs join the herd

eating fromthe tall trees. Sone cool off in a shallow | agoon. They
drink, lowering their flat heads, neeting their own reflections in the
still water. Wen they | ook up again, their heads swivel. At the

wat er' s edge, a baby hadrosaur ventures out, squeaks, and scranbl es back
while the adults watch indul gently.

EXT OFF ROAD, PARK - MORNI NG

Mul doon and his workers now foll ow the conpys on foot. The conpys trail
off in different directions. Ml doon and his workers break apart to
track the different groups.

A BEARDED WORKER foll ows his party of conpys. He |ooks ahead and sees a
smal | group stopped ahead. Their heads are bent to the ground.

A BALD WORKER has reached anot her cluster of conpys. Kicking, he
scatters them
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Mul doon' s tracking | eads himto the equi pment graveyard where Nedry was
lost. He sees his stolen red jeep. He rushes to it. On the passenger
side still sits the rocket |auncher. He opens the door to retrieve it.
When he leans in, his eye catches the tilted side-view mrror. The

i mge is of many conpys bent over the ground. He comes around, YELLING

MUL DOON
| found Nedry!

In the distance, the call is ECHOED

BEARDED WORKER ( OFF)
I found him

BALD WORKER ( OFF)
Found hi ml

INT HAMVOND' S QUARTERS - DAY

Hammond peeks in the door and sees CGennaro, heavily bandaged, dozing on
the couch. Gennaro's eyes flutter and Hanmond enters and smles.

HAMVOND
He, Donald. d ad you're awake. | hope
you're not going to take this little
m shap you had and hold it against mny
park. It would be terrible if the
finishing funds were in any way held up

Gennaro just grins and shakes his head. He's very high on norphine. He
wants to speak but Hamond keeps tal king. After each sentence, Gennaro
enthusiastically agrees with a nod.

HAMVOND
You really shouldn't have gotten out of
the vehicle. The park is actually quite
safe. A disenchanted worker sabotaged
sone equi pment. Arnold, Mil doon, and Wi,
all loyal enployees, are righting damage
as we speak.

GENNARO

Oh good, 'cause | love the park! It's
nore than we ever dreaned! Those
brachi osaurs are so big! And those
Spitters -

(he spits)
- incredible! | only have one problem
Aren't we going to have pterodactyls?

(he frowns, smacks his forehead)
Oh, they'd fly away!

Gennaro | ooks off, watching the inmaginary pterodactyls fly away.
Hamond t akes out a bag.
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HAMVOND
Take a | ook at these, Donald. Have you
seen these? These are great.
Hanmmond dunps things out of the bag. They are souvenirs of the park.

HAMVOND
W nd-up toys. Spitter unbrell as.

Gennaro is thrill ed.

HAMVOND
I got some great t-shirts. Dinosaur
bi ngo, hey ..

Hammond | eans cl oser.

HAMVOND
Wi says he can nmeke a foot high
triceratops. W'Ill sell pets as living
souvenirs. Bio-engineered to eat only
food we sell, of course

Gennaro can't take it. Geat idea! He high-fives Hanmond repeatedly.
Har di ng enters and gently taps Hammond on t he shoul der
HARDI NG
You'll have to bear with him M. Hamond.
He's doped to infinity and back

I NT | NCUBATI ON ROOM LABORATORY - DAY

Sunl i ght pours through the windows. Ellie sits with her head in hands.
She | ooks around and wanders the lab. Notices a drawer, slides it open.

X-rays. She shuffles through, finds sone marked: FREDA

Ellie snaps on a viewing |light at her lab station. She studies the X-
ray. She | ooks up in surprise. Studies it again.

The viewing light is snapped off. Ellie | ooks again. W stands there.

WJ
Who gave you perm ssion -

Ellie attacks back.
ELLI E
I'"'mhere to investigate this park. And

there's plenty you haven't told ne.

WJ
That's absurd.

ELLI E
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These bones aren't fully forned.

WJ
You' re qualified to interpret x-rays of
living dinosaurs? | doubt it. It took
me many nonths to | earn.

Y
"Il tell you sonmething else, Freda isn't
an adult, just a huge juvenile.

WJ
You' re making a | ot of assunptions here.

ELLI E
Right. What the hell is going on, W?

They stare at each other in the bright sunlight.

HAMMOND ( OFF)
G owt h hor nones.

The two swing around. Hamond stands in the sharp shadows of the room

WJ
She didn't have a right to explore ny |ab
HAMVOND
Let's not argue, Wi, we have a serious
pr obl em
(to Ellie)

These aninmals don't last. There is a
regularity, a predictability about when
they die. It's always ... very young.
We don't know why. G ven tinme, |'msure
Wi will figure it out. [It's just

WJ
Just some adjustnent in the code is
required.

HAMVOND
But there are deadlines. The park opens
next sumrer. And it requires full-grown
speci mens. So Wi uses growth hornones to
achi eve the desired size in a short
amount of tine. But they all keep dying
and we don't know how to stop it.

Ellie and Wi stare at Hammond. He steps forward. The light is so hot
behind himthat his appearance is |ike an apparition

HAMVOND
I was going to tell you all this nyself,
Dr. Sattler, after Gennaro stopped
breat hi ng down ny neck. That's why |
wanted you and Dr. Grant here on ny
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island - you have to help ne keep the
di nosaurs alive. Wn't you please help
me?

CUT TO

IN THE SKY, the sun nonentarily burns through the clouds -

INT HAMVOND' S QUARTERS - DAY

Ellie enters. On the couch, Gennaro snores lightly. 1In a chair nearby
Har di ng sl eeps, a roll of gauze grasped in his hands.

Ellie wal ks over to the |arge nodel of the park that Hammond reveal ed.
She | ooks at the mniature dinosaurs that sit in different sectors of
the park. She picks up the plastic Rex, examnes it, drops it back in.

She brushes by Hardi ng and studies CGennaro's pasty, sleeping face. Air
blows in and out of his dry lips. She exam nes the gauze w apped around
his wounded leg. It seeps with bl ood.

I NT CONTROL - DAY

Arnol d works at his console. Hammpbnd and Wi | ean over his shoul der
Ellie bursts in, very agitated. Hammond | ooks up.

ELLI E
Cennaro's losing a |l ot of blood. He
needs transfusions. W gotta get a
rescue helicopter. Arnold, what's with
t he phones?

ARNOLD
Ah hell. | just can't find it.

He sips his coffee and stares bl eary-eyed at the screen

ELLIE
Fi nd what ?

ARNOLD
Nedry jammed all the communi cation |ines.
He inserted some command, a | ockout into
the programcode. | can't find it,
because | gave that restore command and
it erased part of the programlistings.

WJ
So? Just reset - shut the system down
and you'll clear the menmory. Everything
will be in the normal wakeup node
ARNOLD

Shut the system down?

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com



JURASSIC PARK

WU
And reset.

ARNOLD

|'ve never done that before. And |'m

reluctant to do it. Maybe it's t
systenms will come on, but maybe t
ELLIE

rue, al
hey won't.

Look, there is a sick man here who needs

nedi cal attention or he'll die.

Four

peopl e are out there, mssing in your

park. W need search teans. W have to
have a phone or radio.
Arnold still hesitates.
ELLIE
wel | ?
ARNOLD
Well, it's just that the safety systens

don't function with the conputer shut

down and -

Ellie boils over.

ELLI E

- turn the goddam safety systens off!
Can't you get it through your head that

we have no choice?

Arnol d | ooks at Hammond, who now stares out
turni ng, Hammond nods his consent.

ARNOLD
Okay.

Arnol d gets up and goes to the main panel

into the park. Wthout

He opens the doors and

uncovers the netal swi ng-latches over the safety switches. He pops them

of f, one after another

ARNOLD

You asked for it. And you got it.

He throws the master switch.

The control room goes black. All nonitors
Ellie stand in the dark.

ELLI E
How | ong do we have to wait?

ARNOLD
Thirty seconds.
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EXT FIELD IN THE PARK -

Grant and kids wal k through a clearing. Lex stops.

GRANT
VWhat is it?
LEX
| hear somet hing.
GRANT
Cone on.
Ti mry | ooks around. The norning is still and peaceful. Branches are

notionless. Only a little bird junps from one branch to anot her

LEX
Hear it now?

TI MW
You' re hearing things. Cone on, we gotta
get back and warn them about the boat.

Lex hesitates but doesn't want to be | eft behind. She runs between
Grant and Timry. Then they all hear it.

HONKI NG, It comes fromthe herd of duck bills behind them First the
honki ng of a single animal, then another animal joins in, then another
and another, until the whole herd has taken up the honking cry.

TI MW
What's goi ng on?

GRANT
They're agitated.

The duckbills twi st and turn. They hurry out of the water, circling the
young ones to protect them

Wth a ROAR, the T-Rex bursts fromthe trees, just a hundred yards away
strai ght toward the hadrosaurs.

LEX
| told you | heard sonething!

The earth SHAKES. A low runble is heard and felt as the hadrosaurs begin
torun in a parallel direction to the course of Grant and the kids.

GRANT
Qutta the way, kids! Run!
Grant grabs Lex, lifting her bodily off the ground, and carries her |ike
a football. Tinmmy runs beside them

Hadr osaurs run al ongside of them Grant hears the crashing of trees.
He takes a gl ance over his shoul der.
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GRANT'S POV - a flurry of flam ngos takes flight and spooks the herd
into changing direction. The hadrosaurs swerve and charge right into
the path of Grant, Lex and Timmy. They all SCREAM

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -

The qui et black room Hammond stands by the big window. Hi s pensive
presence affects all in the room

Arnold | ooks at his illum nated watch.

ARNOLD
Menory shoul d be cleared by now.

He pushes the nmain switch back on. Nothing on.

ARNOLD
Damm.

Arnol d pushes the switch off and then on again. Still nothing. He
gl ances at Hammond's back. Sweat forns on his brow

ELLI E
What's wrong?
ARNOLD
Oh hell! | have to turn the safety swi tches

back on before I restart the power.

Arnold flips on three safeties, and covers themagain with |atch covers.
Hol di ng his breath, he turns on the main power swtch.

First, there is the conputer beep. Ellie junps. Then relaxes. The
lights cone on. The screens hum Hammond's shoul der twitches slightly.

ARNOLD
Thank God!

The roomis jubilant. Hugs and cheers. Ellie picks up a phone.

ELLI E
Arnol d! They're still not working.

ARNOLD
No, it sounds dead but after a reset, all
system nodul es have to be brought on line
manual | y.

Arnol d quickly goes back to work at his console. Hanmond turns.
WJ
(t o Hamond)

Arnol d's about to get the phones up.

Arnol d pushes the chair back.
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ARNOLD
Okay, we're up again

Ellie grabs the phone back up.

ELLI E
No we're not. Phones still dead.
Arnol d swi ngs her way.
ARNOLD
Can't be -
HAMVIOND

My God, | ook at this, Arnold.

Hanmmond points to the transparent map. A tight cluster of dots by the
| agoon nove in a coordinated way. Moving fast, in a kind of swrl.

ELLI E
What ' s happeni ng?

ARNOLD

(tonel essly)

The duckbills.

WJ
My good God.

ELLI E
VWhat ?

ARNOLD
It's the Rex ..

HAMVOND

They' ve stampeded ..

BACK ON THE HADROSAURS - LOW ANGLE ON THE STAMPEDE -

Grant and kids run for their lives. Behind themthe duckbills charge
with surprising speed. Their enornmous bodies charge in a tight group
ki cking up dirt, rocks, whole trees as they thunder al ong.

CLOSE ON - a charging duckbill as he HONKS, eyes wild with fear

A horrible ROAR of the T-Rex sends a duckbill infant squealing and
struggling to stay out from underfoot.

CLOSE ON - A huge adult foot alnobst tranples the infant.

Fri ghtened and confused the infant scanpers even deeper into the
mael strom The frenzied herd raises a great cloud of yellow dust.

GRANT AND LEX AND TIMWY run wildly. The stanmpede is very close behind
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Grant and the kid's faces are covered with sweat and dust.
Anot her deafeni ng ROAR of the T-Rex.

Grant leads themtoward a rocky outcrop with a stand of big conifers.
The ani mal s continue to cl ose.

CLOSE ON - the running feet of the stanpeding aninmals. The ground
VI BRATES every tinme it is struck by the huge feet.

GRANT AND THE KI DS scranble onto the rocks. They frantically tuck in
bet ween bi g boul ders as the the herd reaches them Lex shields her

dusty face with her hands as she wedges deeper between the rocks. G ant
pushes her down deeper and | ooks up from between the rocks.

GRANT'S POV - the imense |egs of the first hadrosaur to pass. Another
slanms its big tail against the rocks, |leaving a splash of hot bl ood.

St anpedi ng | egs send clods of dirt flying in the air. Above, even the
birds are running. Disoriented, they fly frantically al ong.

GRANT AND THE KI DS are envel oped in dust. Just shadows of huge bodies
with giant linbs. BELLOAS of pain as aninmals wheel and circle.

A boulder is dislodged and it rolls toward Ti mmy. He dives out of his
rocky hiding place. The boul der continues on toward Grant and Lex.

They dive after Tinmy. The group buries itself anew in a group of thick
roots tangl ed anmi dst smaller rocks. The boul der continues on, SMASHI NG
the rocky enclave they have just left.

Grant and the kids huddl e and watch the | ast under-bellies oscillate
above them The stanpede goes past. They lie there, unable to nove.
They watch the herd tranple on.

CLOSE ON - The Rex's foot as it crushes a notion sensor

Lex SCREAMS. Grant and Ti mry cover her nouth.

The T-Rex hunts down the herd. He targets his prey. A young hadrosaur

As the hadrosaur gallops into the shadow treeline, the Rex |unges
fiercely. The Rex and its victim are envel oped in dust.

Grant holds Lex close. She watches the terrible cloud with a quiet
horror. Timmy nakes the first nove to | eave

TI MWY
Let's go. Now

The herd's renmi nder gallops off into the safety of the deep jungle.

Grant, Lex and Timmy run in the opposite direction.

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -
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Hamond, Arnold, Wi, and Ellie watch the nonitor as the dust slowy
clears. Hadrosaurs scatter

Now the Rex is calmand quiet. BACK TO CAMERA, he gnaws on somet hi ng.

HAMVOND

No!  Ch no! He make a kill. He killed

one of ny animals! \Were's Ml doon?
ARNOLD

I'"msorry, M. Hammnd.
HAMVOND

My animals! M ani nal s!

Mul doon enters, linping in. Hammond is very upset.

HAMVOND

Where have you been? M Rex killed a
hadr osaur. You should be out there,
doi ng sonet hi ng.

MUL DOON
| just canme to tell you - you're nminus
one conputer expert.

EXT BY THE RI VER, PARK - DAY

The water rushes a few hundred yards away. G ant and the kids have
finally rested enough. Gant nods to Ti my.

GRANT
We'll walk by the river. That |eads back
to the Visitor's center.

LEX

Not me. |'m not wal ki ng anynore.
TI MW

Cone on Lex, I'Il carry you.
LEX

Nope. Too scared.

Timmy | ooks up at Grant. Grant kneels down by Lex. Lex enbraces G ant.

GRANT
You ready?

She wi pes her tears.
LEX
Can we go on the raft? Then we don't

have to walk so close to the ani mal s!

GRANT
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What raft?

Lex points to a | ow concrete maintenance building with bars. It is
twenty yards away.

LEX
Where | found Freda's baby.

Grant start to stand. He's thinking.

GRANT
It's still md-norning. | bet we have at
least ten nmles to go. If we take the

raft along the river, we can nake nuch
faster progress.

TI MW
Let's do it.

I NT  MAI NTENANCE BUI LDI NG -

Grant stunbles deep in the gloony recesses of the building. He pushes
past drunms of herbicide, tree-pruning equipnment, spare tires, coils of
cyclone fencing, huge fertilizer bags, stacks of cerami c insulators,
enpty nmotor-oil cans, work-1ights and cabl es.

GRANT
Lex, | don't see any raft.

Timmy | ooks at Lex. Where is it? Lex doesn't know.

TI MW
Keep goi ng.

Grant keeps pushing through bags of cenment, |engths of copper pipe,
piles of green nesh. Two plastic oars hang on the concrete wall

GRANT
Bul | seye

Timry is relieved. Lex smles.

LEX
Tol d youl!

Grant grabs them Looks around, still -

GRANT
No raft. \Wiere did you see it, Lex?
LEX
Actually, | never really saw one. Just
assuned.
GRANT
Assumed?

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com



JURASSIC PARK 90

She nods. Grant and Tinmy resume | ooking.

IN THE REAR OF THE BUI LDI NG - Lex wal ks bel ow a barred wi ndow. Slats of
light fall on her back. She sees a dark closet door ajar. She brushes
the handle. It swi ngs opens and two bright orange life preservers fall
on her, knocking her to the ground.

LEX SCREAMS, frantically pushing the life preservers off.

Grant's head pops up. Timy runs to her side. She is westling
irrationally with the life preservers. Timy drops to the ground.

TI MW
Lex! Lex! You're okay, you're okay!

Lex is overcone with fear. Timry grabs a preservers and puts it on.

TI MWY
Look, Lex! Look!

She | ooks at him realizes, and bursts out laughing. Tinmmy |laughs with
her. Grant joins them He sits on a box and | aughs.

GRANT
I'"'mafraid there's no raft.

Grant gets up. He reaches for the hands of the kids. Tinmy sees it -
the box Grant sat on is | abel ed: RAFT STORAGE. Tinmmy smles..

AT THE RIVER S EDGE -

Grant pulls a cord.

Wth a LOUD HI' SS, the rubber begins to expand uncontrollably, jerking
and junping like a wild marionette. Then, with a whoppi ng H SS-WHAP! it

pops fully open on the deck: a large bright yellow rubber raft.

Tinmmy and Lex clinb in, wearing the |life preservers. Gant gets in and
pushes off with his oars.

The smal | di sturbance causes the cicadas to ROAR. The raft drifts out
into the lagoon. Grant fixes his oars into the oarl ocks.

Grant surveys the river.

GRANT
Looks pretty calm

THUMP. The raft stops nmoving. They are aground. Lex | ooks overboard.
She reaches in about el bow deep.

Grant stands and puts the oars in the water. He pushes with all his

m ght. There is a long scraping sound of the raft against the nud
floor. But it noves. And the raft goes into deep enough water.
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A general sigh of relief as they gently float downstream

A W DE AREA OF THE RI VER -
Grant energetically works the oars.
CLOSE ON - Lex lets her hand trail in the water.

LEX
I"ll row, Dr. Grant.

GRANT
No.

But he's sweating and takes a nonent to rest. Lex |ooks down at her

hand in the water. |t still trails.
LEX
Hey, we're still noving.

Grant |1 ooks into the water. She's right.

GRANT
There's a current.

Grant |ays back agai nst the rubber gunwal es, closes his eyes. The two
kids | ook at him

LEX
You can't sl eep.
GRANT
(eyes cl osed)
I'"m not sleeping... yet.
LEX
["1l do it!

Lex picks up the oars and begins.

TI MW
We gotta warn them about the boat.

Grant opens one eye and | ooks up at the sun in the sky. He sighs and
takes up the oars again. He rows powerfully with the current.

A BEND IN THE RI VER -
Current picks up speed. The water begins to rush and ROAR.

TI MW
Cool !

VWhite foam crashes on the raft and sprays the kids. They burst out
l aughing. Grant smiles at them but there is concern in his eyes.
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ANOTHER BEND -

Now the raft is really racing. The kids hold on tightly as the raft is
rocked. \White water crashed over, drenching the kids. Wen Gant takes
a nonent to | ook, he is soaked by a huge wave.

The raft tosses right and left. Timry holds the rubber grips. He's
yanked to one side. He's knocked to the raft floor. Quickly gets his
grip again. SHOUTS to Grant.

TI MW
Thought is | ooked cal n?

GRANT
Guess | was wrong.

Grant | ooks ahead. The river widens. The raft really starts to fly.

Lex, gripping very tightly, |ooks out. Water sprays her again and
again. Her face is serious.

LEX
| can't sw nl

Grant grabs the raft's tie line and pulls it out of its rubber rings.
He |l ashes it around Lex and Timry. Then he ties it around one of the
rubber gri ps.

GRANT
Hol d on real tight.

They go flying down the river. The ROAR deafens.

The raft lifts out of the water. And crashes down, rocking every way.
Jagged rocks appear. Grant uses his paddle as a club to push off the
rocks and the rushing shoreline. The kids duck from sudden overhangi ng
trees.

Grant | ooks ahead. He bl anches.

H'S POV - the surging edge of a tunultuous waterfall

They're alnpst there. At the huge waterfall, water rushes violently,
heavi ng over the nmgnificent precipice.

Tinmmy tries to tighten Lex's vest but is thrown back down . He YELLS:

TI MW
Hold ny hand. Hold nmy hand when we go.

The raft spins in the rushing water. Everyone is thrown around.

The rope holding the kids to the raft tautens. The oars are westled out
of Grant's hands and go flying through the air, spilling over the edge.
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At the last nmoment, Grant spots a tree branch arching over the cascade
Wth all his mght, he stands and holds his bal ance | ong enough. to | et
hi s hands smash into the overhangi ng branch

They stop right at the waterfall's edge.

Grant struggles mghtily to hold onto the branch. But the water keeps
rushing. H's strength ebbs.

TI MW
Don't let gol!

Grant's veins pop out in his arms. H's hands start to slip off the wet
tree bark. Lex watches his hands slowy |ose their grip

The rubber raft junps and | eaps below him \Water pours into the raft.
Lex tries fruitlessly to let it out. Tinmy holds dowmn Gant's feet.

TI MW
You can do it!
GRANT
I"'mtrying. |I'mtrying ... Ooooo!!

Hi s hands slipping, slipping ..

GRANT

CLOSE ON - The T-Rex, face down in the nud.

I NT CONTRCL ROOM - AFTERNOON

Arnol d, Wi, Mil doon, and Ellie stare raptly at the nonitor

MUL DOON
Son-of -a-bitch. He's taking a nap
Hasn't been this well fed ... ever.

Hanmmond is above, in his throne. He calls down:

HAMVOND
Could he drown in that position? That's
a very val uabl e ani mal .

MUL DOON
| know it's a valuable animal.

Mul doon takes a step up toward Hammond's throne and the two argue
qui etly back and forth. |In the foreground, Wi calls Arnold over.

WU
VWhat's that, John?
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Wi points to the screen behind Arnold s head. In the upper right-hand
corner, it blinks a yellow warning: AUX PWR LON Ellie regards it.

ELLI E
You running on auxiliary power?
ARNOLD
' m not.
WJ
Looks li ke you are.
ARNOLD
Can't be.
WJ

Print the system status |og.

Arnold nods and rapidly strikes keys. In the corner, a printer whirs to
life. Monents later, it spins out a single page. Arnold tears it off.

Ellie continues to stare at the screen. It now flashes red: AUX PWR
FAIL! An al arm kl axon BLARES.

Hanmmond hol ds his ears against the noise. He stands up

The room lights begin to FLASH. They're reflected in Hammond' s eyes.
Hammond ROARS above the chaos.

HAMVOND
What the hell is going on?

Onscreen, nunbers begin to count backward fromten. Hanmond | urches.
At zero, the lights go off, the nmonitors, even the conmputer. Just the
al arnms keep screani ng.

HAMVOND
You're ruining nmy ordered, precise park

Arnol d ignores him keeps pressing buttons. Hamond rushes toward
Arnold. Arnold | ooks over his shoulder in surprise. Hammopnd SCREAMS.

HAMVOND
Fix my park, Arnold! Fix it!

Arnol d crosses his hands in front of his face, blocking Hanmond' s
attack. Hammond grabs Arnold's wists and the two twirl to the ground.
Br eat hi ng heavily, Hammond clutches his hand to his own chest.

Arnol d stands up, brushes off. He puts hinself together, |ooks at
Hamond. He SHOUTS over the siren:

ARNOLD
I know it's hard, | know it's hard, but
I"mgoing to put it all back together for
you - | promse. | wll
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BACK ON RAFT AT WATERFALL -

Grant still clings to the overhangi ng branch, holding the raft from
toppling over the crashing waterfall. Lex and Timmy hold onto his |egs.

The ROAR of the water dimnishes. And the flow subsides froma ragi ng
current to arolling river. And then to a gentle stream A trickle.
Not hi ng.

Grant slowy relaxes, lets go. So do the children. Around the raft,
the water | evel begins to drain. Gadually, Gant and the kids are |eft
inthe raft sitting in just a few puddl es of water. Around them
various punps and ot her equi pnent is exposed where it was once covered
by rushing white water

LEX
The waterfall stopped.

TI MW
Waterfalls aren't supposed to stop

GRANT
| think they cut the power. Hey -

He points and the three of them | ook over the edge where the waterfal
once poured. There's a shimering rai nbow and beyond that, in the m st
is the visitor's center.

GRANT
Well, there's our pot of gold. Let's go,
ki ds.

They grab his hands and cl anber out of the raft, running toward shore.

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -

Mul doon pulls open the blinds and the hot sun filters in, so the roomis
al ternate patches of bright and dark.

In a hot corner, Ellie squats over a prostate Hammond, nopping his brow
with a cool cloth. He nurnmurs, only barely intelligible.

HAMVOND
Told him fix ny park, fix ny park.

Wi brings the printout to Arnold. The printout is a chronol ogica
rendering of control roomevents since the restart. It is clear they
have been running on auxiliary power. W yells above the alarm

WJ
You shut down as six thirty-four this
nor ni ng, and when you started back up, it
was with auxiliary power.
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ARNOLD
Jesus. The auxiliary generator fires up
first and then that's used to start the
mai n generator because it needs a heavy
charge. The main generator has to be
manual |y reset.

WJ
Qutside? |In the generator building?

Arnol d nods. Ml doon points to a line in the printout:
06:35:22 WARNI NG FENCE STATUS (NB) OPERATIVE - AUX POV\ER

MUL DOON
This doesn't nmean the fences have been
of f since six-thirty, does it?

Arnol d grabs the paper, looks at it, slans it down.

ARNOLD
Backup power doesn't generate enough
anperage to power the electrified fences,
so they were automatically kept off.
That's al so why we had no phones or

radi o.

MUL DOON
Al'l of the fences?

ARNOLD
Yes.

MUL DOON

I ncl udi ng the vel oci raptor nesh?

ARNOLD
(di sgust ed, exhaust ed)
Yes, yes, yes.

In the corner, Hammond |ifts his head and Ellie gently helps himto a
sitting position.

HAMVOND

Do you nean those raptors could be | oose?
ARNOLD

I"'mafraid so
MUL DOON

No, no way. Last tinme, it took 'emtwo
days to chew through that nesh. But give
"em enough tinme, they'll get out. W
better get that power on now.

HAMVOND
Regardl ess, check the pit. Mke sure
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there' five of themthere.

EXT VISITOR S CENTER - AFTERNOON

Mul doon and Arnold run across the lawn. Ml doon carries his rocket
| auncher at a ready position. |In the distance, the alarmstill SOUNDS
lights FLASH a continued war ni ng.

They reach the mai ntenance buil ding where the generator is housed. Its
fam liar himhas been replaced by its own alarnms. The closer they
approach, the |ouder and brighter these alarnms are. Gey steam pours
out of the vents of the building, obscuring everything.

ARNOLD
What's that steam com ng out of ny
generator roonf

MUL DOON
Rel ax, it's just refrigerated air
There's a leaky cooling pipe. | fixed it

a couple tines before but the origina
installation was at too sharp an angle.

Arnol d accepts this. He is about to enter when Mil doon instructs him
MUL DOON
Just go and turn on your generator, then

get right back to the control room

Arnold lights a cigarette and di sappears into the steam shrouded door

EXT RAPTOR PIT - AFTERNOON

Mul doon i nspects an extrenmely di scouraging sight. The thick nesh that
covered the pit has been chewed through and ripped open. Wth heavy gun
i n one hand, Ml doon shines his flashlight into the pit. 1It's enpty.

Mul doon | ooks up.

MULDOON' S POV - the dense forest surrounding the Visitor's Center

Mul doon exam nes the ground. He |ocates the raptor prints |eadi ng away

Mul doon breaks into a run

I NT/ EXT GENERATOR ROOM - AFTERNOON

Mul doon conmes back to the generator roomstill running full-tilt. He
ki cks open the door. Steam pours out. Standing in the thick steam
Mul doon yells for Arnold. No answer. He steps in the doorway and
shines his flashlight around.

MULDOON' S POV - Only the dark abstract shapes of rakes and coil ed ropes
and small machinery can be seen in the steam
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Mul doon yells again. No answer at all. Ml doon curses and | eaves.

As soon as Mil doon is gone, there is novenent. Even above the sirens,
an aninmalistic breathing, grunting can be heard. Cbscured by steam and
flashing lights, a reptilian claw clutches a shadow. A pack of
cigarettes falls to the ground, spilling out on the fl oor

| NT CONTROL ROOM - AFTERNOON
Mul doon enters and confronts Hammond, Ellie, and Wi,

MUL DOON
Raptors chewed their way out. All five
are out there.

ELLI E
Arnold's not with you?

Mul doon | ooks around grimy. He shakes his head.

MUL DOON
I was hoping he was back here al ready.

Hanmond t akes char ge.
HAMVOND
This is why ny quarters were specially
fortified. To assist in an energency just
like this one. Let's go. Mildoon, round
up the workers. They'll go with us too.
Mul doon stares at Hamond, then drops it. They prepare to go.
ELLI E
Wait. What about Arnol d?
EXT HILLSIDE, PARK -

Grant and the kids come over the hill. Timy sees the big fence and the
Visitor's Center close behind.

TI MW
W' re hone!

Lex and Grant happily run down the hill

EXT ELECTRIFI ED FENCE I N PARK - AFTERNOON

Grant and the kids stand in the | ong shadows of the electric fence
Thi s huge fence is rmuch hi gher than what Tinmmy has had to clinmb. Grant
turns to him apol ogetically.

GRANT
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Sorry, Tim W gotta clinmb up.

TIM
That's all right, Dr. Grant. You owe ne
one.

EXT HAMVOND' S QUARTERS - AFTERNOON

Wi stands at the open sliding gate of the perineter fence surrounding
Hammond' s quarters.. Next to himis Ellie. Behind both of them

| auncher at the ready, is Miuldoon. Watching fromthe w ndow above
Hammond waves. Ellie and Wi wear radi o headsets.

MUL DOON
Okay Wi, 1'Il have you covered at every
nmonment. But this shell carries quite a
punch, so if you're too close, it'll take
a piece of you. ElIlie' s on the headset
with you. |If another ones cone at you,
| et her know. Then Ellie - you start
junmping and yelling. The buggers are
easily distracted. They'll cone running
and let Wi get that power on. Then both
of you, get behind this fence as quick as
possi bl e.

Wi and Ellie nod seriously and test radio contact. W starts his way
across the | awn, Ml doon linps behind with his launcher. Ellie stands
ready at the open gate.

Wi takes slow steps. Mildoon follows. Wi is just five feet away from
the door to the generator building.

CLOSE ON - Wi's tense face.

THE ATTACK i s sudden and fierce. It cones fromthe brush. The raptor
| eaps onto Wi in an instant. W) and the raptor roll on the ground. Wi
struggles for his life. Mildoon can't get a safe shot. He SCREAM

MUL DOON
Wi, get away. G ve ne roomto shoot.

Ellie comes running away fromthe safety of the gate. She junps up and
down, wavi ng her hands, and SCREAMS:

ELLI E
Hey you cretaceous dromaeosaur, you can't
catch me. Hey, conme and get ne, you
fl at-snouted Mongolian beast. Hey!

The Raptor is distracted by this. He lets Wi go for a nonent, shaking
him | oose fromhis bloody jaws. Instantly, Wi rolls away. Ml doon
fires the rocket launcher. Wth a SIZZLE, the missile fires. BOOM
Direct hit! The raptor is blown to tiny pieces.

Mul doon grabs Wi and pulls the injured man to safety.
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MUL DOON
You ok?

In reply Wi gets to his feet, |ooks where the Raptor was.

WJ
Now, there's four.

Mul doon hel ps Wi back inside the fence. He waves for Ellie to conme in
and join them

Ellie takes off toward the generator building. She YELLS:

ELLI E
I'"mgoing in. Mildoon, cover the door
after | go in. W, guide ne!

Mul doon yells for her to wait but stops when he realizes that this may
be their best plan.

Ellie races like a gazelle across the open |awn. She's very fast and
graceful. She ducks into the generator building.

Above it all, Hammond watches at the small view ng w ndow.

BACK ON - GRANT AND KI DS AT FENCE

The three are at the top of the fence now Grant carefully lifts Lex
above the barbed wire and she grabs onto the other side of the fence to
begin the clinb down. Grant grabs Timand lifts himnext. Tinls tense
face is a river of sweat.

I NT GENERATOR BUI LDI NG -

Ellie finishes the stairs and feels her way al ong the basenment wall
Her face is lit by a flashing yellow light. She bangs her head on a
pi pe. She rubs her head.

ELLI E
Damm, | banged ny head.

WJ ( OVER RADI O)
Oh that's good, that must be the water
pipe. You're really close now, there's a
cabi net just above your head. Reach up
and open it. The handle turns to the
left.

Ellie turns the handle. The cabinet opens.
WU ( OVER RADI O)
It's a large throw-switch. Pull it down,

count to three, and push it back up
That's all there is to it.
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Ellie throws it down. She counts:
ELLI E
One -
BACK ON GRANT AND KI DS -

Just a few feet fromthe bottom of the fence.

BACK ON ELLIE -
ELLI E
Two -
BACK ON GRANT AND KI DS -
Grant and Timry junp down. Lex is just behind. Her sneaker catches in
the fence pattern. She pulls on it.
BACK ON ELLIE -

ELLI E
Thr ee!

She throws the | arge switch back.

BACK ON LEX -
She junps off the fence. Her sneaker conmes off, falls to the ground.
CAMERA PUSHES IN ON LEX - it cel ebrates her narrow escape.

Grant casually | eans against the fence to help Lex with her shoe.
NOTHI NG STILL NO ELECTRI C FENCES!

The Visitor's Center is in sight. They all turn to each other. El ated.

LEX
W did it!

TIM
We made it!

Lex junmps up and down. Grant smiles, high-fives Timy.

BACK ON ELLIE -
The siren and the flashing |ights stop. The roomlights go on. Ellie

turns to go back upstairs. Her foot slips, she falls to the ground.
She has slipped on a pool of blood. She junps up, recoils.
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It's Arnold. She squel ches a SCREAM covering her own nouth.

SMASH! Ellie SCREAMS as a raptor lunges at her. He junps down from
above the water pipe Ellie banged her head on.

Ellie turns and races toward a ventilation shaft. She dives into it.
The raptor gets there a second | ate and snashes agai nst the shaft wall

Ellie pushes herself against the shaft wall and, using her |legs to push
agai nst the wall, begins to clinmb up.

The raptor smashes agai nst the shaft again and gets inside. Ellie

scranbles up. The raptor snarls and spits but it is nonentarily pinned.

Ellie continues her scranble up the shaft. At ground |evel, she slans
her feet hard against a vent, popping it open. Scraping the wall and
bangi ng agai nst pi pes, she races toward the door

EXT GENERATOR BUI LDI NG - CONTI NUI NG ACTI ON

Ellie runs full-tilt toward the fence surroundi ng Hammond's quarters.
Wi, injured, lies within the safety of the fenced area. Mil doon stands
with his rocket |auncher just outside the fence waiting for Ellie.
Ellie screans to him as she speeds across the | awn.

ELLI E
Rapt or!

The raptor EXPLODES through the door of the generator building after
Ellie.

Mul doon fires at the raptor. Msses. No tine to rel oad.

The raptor gains on Ellie. Mildoon ducks inside the fence's heavy gate.

He slides the gate half-shut, waving Ellie on

Ellie dives inside the safety of the fence, |osing her headset as she
goes. The gate is alnost closed. The raptor |unges.

Mul doon sl ides shut the heavy gate, bashing the raptor's head with al
his mght. The raptor shudders, caught in the gate. Stunned, for a
second, it doesn't nove.

Ellie and Miul doon run to the building. They push open the steel-clad
security door and dive inside. Wi |inping, chases after them Wth a
curse, Mil doon pushes the door back open, waves for Wi.

ELLI E AND MULDOON' S POV - Wi runs frantically. The raptor jerks out of
the gate, inside of the fence. He races after Wi.

WJ
Keep it open! |I'm coni ng!

Wi runs faster. The raptor gains on him W screams, runs spastically.

Wi and the raptor are neck-and-neck, equally close to the open door
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ELLI E
Come on, Wi! Cone on! Run

The raptor is inches fromW. Both are closer and closer to the door.

ELLI E
They' re com ng inside!

WJ
Hel p!

Wi and the raptor are at the door

MUL DOON
No they're not, Ellie.

Mul doon sl ans the door shut on Wi and the raptor. WI!'s screans are
horrific.
I NT HAMMOND S QUARTERS - CONTI NU NG ACTI ON

Ellie drops to her knees, her chest heaving, pulls her headset off wth
a bl eeding hand. Ml doon, affected, turns to her

MUL DOON
I couldn't conprom se everyone's safety.

Elli e nods, catches her breath.

ELLI E
Why didn't the power go on?

MUL DOON
You just reset the power. Now the
conmput er has to be boot ed.
Mul doon | ooks out the tiny barred wi ndow of the security door
MULDOON' S POV - There is already al nost no sign of Wi. The gate to the
perimeter fence slides shut. The raptor |looks up. He is trapped within
the perineter fence of Hammond's quarters.

CAMERA SLOALY TILTS to the viewi ng wi ndow above. Hammond stares down.

INT VISITOR S CENTER -

Grant and kids wal k through the open security doors. All is enpty and
quiet. They call out but there are no answers.

LEX
Where did everybody go?

G ant thinks.
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GRANT
Probably your grandfather's quarters.
Let's go.
A DI STANT BELLOW Grant reconsiders.

GRANT
Actual ly, stay here.

He corrals the kids into the half conpleted enclosure of the Gft Shop.

LEX
No, | want to stay with you.
Grant | ooks around tensely.
GRANT
No, keep an eye on things round here for
me. 1'll be back with the others.
TI MW
VWhat about -
Grant | ooks at Tinmy.
GRANT

"Il radio the ship as soon as | find
sonmebody. (beat) You're in charge now.
Don't move fromhere ... unless you have
to, ok?

Timry nods. Lex is happy, sinks to the floor.

LEX
Goody! |'m gonna rest.

She finds a box of w nd-up dinosaur toys. She w nds one. Sends it
wal king to Timy.

TI MW
Tired! He carried you the whol e way.

Grant slips off into the concealing shadows of the skeletal display of
the T-rex and raptor in conbat. He |ooks back above his own shoul der
into the nenacing jaws of the skeletal raptor. He shouts back.

GRANT
Be right back.

INT HAMMOND' S QUARTERS -
It's a madhouse in the crowded baronial quarters of Hanmond. Gennaro is
singing at the top of his-lungs while Harding tries to restrain him

Scared Workers huddl e together, many are injured. Hanmond sits on the
floor, in a neditative trance.
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Ellie and Mul doon stare out the w ndow.

THEIR POV - The raptor is junmping in the air. Wth every junp he cones
closer to leaping onto the roof of their small building.

Mul doon regards his rocket |auncher ruefully.

ELLI E

Why don't you just nail that bastard?
MUL DOON

No nmore ammo. | requisitioned six

charges but the bean-counter -
(he thrusts a finger at Hanmond)
- cut it down to two.
Ellie | ooks up to the ceiling. There is a large glass skylight with
crisscrossing iron bars casting an om nous shadow in the sun

EXT THE ANNE B AT SEA - DAY

The ship continues along snmooth sunlit sea. Land is in distant sight.

I NT STATEROOM -

The cracked egg is nudged open. The cute scaly head of a six-inch baby

raptor nuzzles its way out of the shell. It shakes off a few pieces of

clinging shell and inmedi ately begins to devour one of the remaining eggs.
CUT TO

CLOSE ON - The wi nd-up di nosaur skitters across the polished floor. It
bands against the the wall again and again.

Ti mmy | ooks down at it and snmiles at Lex.

LEX
Any candy behind the counter?
TI MW
Hungry?
LEX
St arved.

Ti mmy | ooks behind the counter. He sees boxes of goods. He noves a
stack of unbrellas out of his way. Lex gets up and pulls one out.

TI MW
Not hi ng.

LEX
Let's go to the kitchen

She sniles and pops to her feet. Timmy's not sure.
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TI MW
Dr. Grant said -
LEX
- let's go. We'll conme right back

CLOSE ON - Timmy's torn face. He's hungry, too.

He makes the right decision

TI MW
Nope. We're waiting here till Dr. G ant
gets back. He'll help us get sone -

Interrupted by A SOUND. A rhythmc, horrible BREATHI NG Now sone
light and rapid STEPS. And a SNIFFING It's definitely an ani nal.

Lex backs off in a hurry. She knocks the unbrella over. It skirts
across the floor. It spins and opens by itself. Printed on it is the
ferocious face of the Spitter, the sides of its bright poisonous gills
spinning to a stop

The breathing gets closer and closer. The children huddle together in a
corner of the gift shop. They SCREAM

It's A RAPTOR, |ean and ferocious. Mre |like a cyborg than a hunter, it
studies the kids fromjust outside the gift shop entrance. Hi s eyes
flick back and forth between the two pieces of meat.

Ti mmy grabs the box of toy dinosaurs. He wi nds one up and sends it off
across the hall. The raptor glances over at the noving toy. Tinmy
grabs anot her, whispers as he winds it.

TI MW
Start wi ndi ng now

Lex and Timy wind toy after toy, send them across the hall. The raptor
| eaps, crushing one inits jaws. Ohers waddle by. The raptor dodges
and darts, grabbing this one, smashing that one.

The kids go running out into the hall. They race down the Visitor
Center corridor. Timry pulls Lex behind himtoward the restaurant.

LEX
Where are we goi ng?

TIM
The kit chen!
I NT/ EXT HAMMOND' S QUARTERS -
Wth a huge leap, the raptor finally makes it to the roof of Hammond's

quarters. He junps lightly onto the skylight. G ass shatters over the
assenbl ed guests and workers below. Total commtion and SCREAMS.
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The raptor inmedi ately begins to gnaw at the iron bars that block the
skylight. Below, they shake off shards of glass and huddle in the
corners. Ellie turns to Mil doon.

ELLI E
How | ong?

MUL DOON
Well, they seemto be getting faster al
the tinme. I would say - fifteen mnutes.

Ellie notices sonething out the window. [It's Grant approaching the
gate. She hammers on the gl ass.

Grant's hand reaches for the knob.
The raptor stops gnawing, its ears perked up.
Ellie screans and screans.

Grant notices sonme of Wi's renmains inside the gate. He stops and | ooks
up. At the window, Ellie waves her arms, warning himnot to enter
Grant stops. He sees WI's headset on the grass, reaches through the
fence, grabs it, puts it on.

Ellie junmps up and gets her headset. She barks into it.

ELLI E
There's a raptor on the roof of this
buil ding. Open that gate and you're a
dead man.

Grant stares up at Ellie in the window He waves. She presses her hand
to the gl ass.

GRANT
Ellie, I"'mgo glad -

ELLI E
Shut up and listen. W have about
fifteen m nutes here. The conputer has
to be rebooted. That'll turn on the
electric fences. Besides the raptor
stuck in here with us, there are four
nore ..

Grant races back to the Visitor's Center as she continues to fill himin.

INT KITCHEN, VISITOR S CENTER - CONTI NUI NG ACTI ON

The kids hurtle through this huge, industrial kitchen. The kitchen is a
maze of turns, fromthe hot |anp pickup area to the rows of stainless
steel burners to the chopping blocks to the potwashing area. The kids
dart and duck fromone area to the next, taking shortcuts under tables,
crawl i ng behind counters, scattering pots and pans behind.
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Rel entl essly, with a casual speed, the raptor stalks them It avoids
their obstacles with a casual grace and when it cannot fit through their
shortcuts, it just continues around.

Timry pulls open the large silvered door of the freezer. Lex starts to
hurry inside. Tinmmy grabs her

TI MW
We'll freeze to death in there.

LEX
He's going to eat us!

Timry reaches into the freezer and grabs a pile of steaks. He tosses one
toward the raptor. The raptor gobbles it in one bite. Timmry shoves Lex
out of the way and begins to toss the steaks on the floor. One after the
other, he tosses them in a row, closer and closer to the open freezer

The raptor mechanically gobbles the steaks, following their path. He
continues right into the freezer to grab the last of Tims bait.

Tim |l eaps and sl ans the heavy freezer door shut. Lex conmes running and
throws her small weight alongside of Tinmy's.

TI MWY
PUSH!

The heave and the | ock catches on the door. Frominside, there is a
strangl ed CRY and the door is slamred repeatedly. The metal panels of
t he door buckle but they do not break. The door hinges bend and curve
but they do not give.

The kids collapse in relief on the kitchen floor. |In just a nonment,
Timry is back on his feet.

LEX
VWhat is it, Timy?

TI MW
I just renenbered something. Raptors are
born in large litters. There's probably
nore com ng. We gotta hide.

He grabs her hand and they run out of the back entrance of the kitchen.
There's a stairway and they race up.

INT G FT SHOP -

Grant, wearing his headset, calls for the kids and | ooks around the gift
shop with concern. He sniffs the air and exani nes the crushed w ndup

toys. He sees sone animal scales on the floor. He hears a NO SE above
and begins to run.

I NT UPPER FLOOR HALLWAY, VI SITOR S CENTER -
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The kids hear this NOSE too and it's closer to them They bust into -

I NT  AMBER ROOM LABORATORY -

The kids knock over trays of stones as they rush through this room

I NT EXTRACTI ON ROOM LABORATORY -

Automated drills whir as Timand Lex crash through, knocking equi pnent
to the ground. The drills still whir on the ground.

I NT GENETICS ROOM -

The Hanmachi - Hood sequencers explode in a heap of punch cards and
magneti c tape as the kids race by.

I NT | NCUBATI ON ROOM LABORATORY -

The kids slide into this room They race to its far corner, past
i ncubators and di splay cases of chemicals. They |ook back and see -

KIDS POV - A raptor happily gorging itself on a table of eggs. He's
been in this room their place of refuge, the whole tine.

CLOSE ON - The raptor's glistening eyes register the children
He begins to stalk. The kids SCREAM This tinme there is nowhere to go.

The raptor closes in on the kids. Timmy feebly stands in front of his
younger sister.

CLOSE ON - The raptor licks its lips, lizard-Iike.

At the other end of the room GRANT ENTERS quickly. He surveys the
situation. Quickly, he grabs an egg off a table. He reaches into one
of the chemnical cabinets with PO SON WARNI NGS promni nently displayed. He
cones out with a syringe and a vi al

The raptor is alnpst on the kids. Gant coughs conspi cuously. The
raptor whirls, studies Grant. He |ooks back at the children.

Grant speaks into the headset.

GRANT (TO RADI O
Talk, Ellie, just keep talking.

He tosses the headset on the ground. Ellie's voice crackles out. The
raptor studies it, transfixed.

Grant injects the egg, then gently rolls it on the ground. The raptor

forgets the headset. He cones forward and sniffs the egg, then sucks it
up, swallowi ng it whole.
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The raptor turns back to the kids. He takes two steps toward them
tenses to pounce - and keels over. DEAD.

The kids race around the dead raptor to Grant. G ant grabs his headset
as the three run out of the room Grant addresses Tinmmy as they run.

GRANT

Ti mry, you know anyt hi ng about conputers?
TI MW

Well, | just got an XT at hone. | told

my Dad | wanted a 386.

GRANT
Ok good, you're el ected.

I NT CONTRCOL ROOM -

Grant and Tim and Lex study the quiet room Grant speaks calmy into
hi s headset.

GRANT (TO RADI O
Okay, we've reached the conputer room
Who can tell Timmy how to reboot?

ELLI E ( OVER RADI O)
Ah, Al an, nobody here knows how to boot
the conputer. Please hurry, we've only
got a couple mnutes left.

GRANT
Tim you got to book the system They
reset the power and there are no phones.
We gotta turn on the fences and we gotta
stop that ship.

LEX
Are they going to be ok?

GRANT
If we can get help very soon.

TI MW
Sshh, you guys, |'mthinking.

He studies a grid on a |l arge console. He reaches out and touches a part
of the screen. There is a beep and a warning sign - | NVALI D ARGUVENT.
PLEASE TRY AGAI N.

BACK ON HAMMOND' S QUARTERS -

The raptor has chewed al nost all the way through the bars. Panic bel ow.
In the middle of it all, Ellie is focused, |istening on her headset.
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BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -
Timmy tries sonething else. BEEP. Lex raises a hand. Grant stops her.
GRANT (TO RADI O
Ellie, we're working as fast as we can
here.

Timry tries a screen section. BEEP. Again. BEEP. Again. BEEP. BEEP.

Ti mry shakes his head. |In desperation he stabs at the keyboard bel ow
the touch screen. He punches the ESCAPE button.

The screen lights up a new nessage - SYSTEM RESET COVPLETED. ALL
SYSTEMS NORMAL.

BACK ON HAMMOND' S QUARTERS -

The raptor has just chewed through. He squeezes his body into the space
as the bars ELECTRIFY. Spastically, the raptor jerks back and forth as

the current flows through him He can't get out.

Finally, with a WHI MPER, he stops struggling and slides through the
space he created. Wth a THUMP, he drops to the floor bel ow

El'lie, Ml doon, Hanmond and the workers | ook on in shock.

BACK ON CONTROL ROOM -
Grant cheers and hugs Tinmy. Lex whoops.

ELLI E (ON RADI O
Ok, we're all right here for now.

Thanks.
GRANT ( TO RADI O
Don't mention it. It was Tinmy.
ELLI E (ON RADI O
But there's still one nore raptor. So be
careful .

Timry is pushing nmenus and subnmenus on the touchscreen now.
COMMUNI CATI ONS - RADIO - VEHI CULAR ... He gets the one he wants.

He indicates the radio-mke to Grant.
TIM
| think this is the boat. They called it
the Queen Anne or sonething.

Grant grabs the mke.

GRANT
Queen Anne, do you read ne? Queen Anne?
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The radio crackles to life.

RADI O
This is the Queen Anne B? | copy.
What's up?

GRANT

Report your position!

RADI O
Ah, we're just about to dock here in
Punt aremas. Who wants to know? Pl ease
i dentify yourself.

Ti m punches the screen which displays FARRELL, FREDERI CK D. (CAPT.)
Grant reads it and nods. His voice is tough as nails.

GRANT
Try this for identification, Captain
Farrell. You are in possession of stolen
bi ol ogical materials. |If you don't turn

that boat around and return to Isla
Nubl ar i mmedi ately with your contraband

cargo, you will be found in violation of
Section 509 of the Uniform Maritine Act,
you will be subject to revocation of

license, penalties in excess of fifty
t housand dollars, and five years in jail
Do you copy?

S| LENCE

GRANT
Do you copy, Captain Farrell?

RADI O
I copy. All ahead stern

A blinking light on a map indicates that the ship is pulling away from
the harbor. Grant nods to Timry who term nates the radi o contact.

TI MW
What's the Uniform Mariti ne Code?

GRANT
VWho the hell knows?

Grant and Timmy start to cel ebrate again when Lex interrupts.
LEX
What good does that do? To have the ship
turn around?

Grant turns to her seriously.

GRANT
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Well it gives us ten nore hours.

(to Ti my)
Let's see if we can raise the Costa Rican
Coast CGuard on that thing.

The |l ast raptor smashes into the control roomthrough Hanmond' s vi ewi ng
wi ndow. d ass goes flying. Gant and kids go running into the hallway.

I NT ROTUNDA -

Wth the raptor in hot pursuit, the kids and Gant cone flying. Tim and
Lex junp over the railing, |eaping onto the skeletal display. G ant
goes for the stairs, junping down themthree at a tine.

The raptor goes after the kids, scranbling over the bal cony onto the
di splay. The kids scanper down the display, knocking paint cans and
tools off the scaffolding as they go. The raptor is just one beat
behi nd, and his snarling face is splashed with red paint as he chases.

The kids burrowinto the rib cage of the Rex. They break off floating
rubs and hurl them back at the raptor. The raptor is undeterred,
closing the gap on the kids.

The kids are stuck at the end of the rib cage - it's closed off by the
skel eton and they can't break through. They're inprisoned. The raptor
i s pushing through the rib cage, bones crackling as it goes.

Grant |eaps up the scaffolding, grabs a beam sw ngs his weight onto it,
and slans it into the T-Rex's neck. The neck shatters and the massive
head of the T-Rex drops free.

It falls directly onto the last raptor, squashing himflat. Dead.

GRANT

(grimy)
And then there were none.

EXT HELI COPTER PAD - DUSK
Mul doon | eads his workers onto an arny helicopter. Two workers carry

Gennaro on a stretcher. Ellie boards with the kids on each side of her
hol di ng her hands.

Grant and Hammond wal k toget her, toward the helicopter
HAMVOND
Dr. Grant, don't abandon this beautiful
place. | need a nan just like you to

help me get nmy park back on its feet
again. And it will be on its feet again.

GRANT
We have to | eave now.

Hanmmond st ops.
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HAMVOND
Oh you don't know. There are wonderfu
pl ans in the works, sites already
purchased for Euro-Jurassic and Jurassic
Japan.

Grant is uninpressed. He holds a hand out to Hammond. Hammond tries a
new approach

HAMVOND
Don't you see |'ve exalted human
potential here? You nmust see it. You
nmust feel it. | called back a life form
Listen, Dr. Grant, don't go. Be a part
of this. I'minviting you to do just
that - let the others go, if they want.

GRANT
You interrupted natural law. There are
regul ations, rules that nature foll ows
that make her knowabl e.

HANMMOND
You nean there are rules that nature
follows that create barriers to our
know edge.

GRANT
Barriers? Like the seasons? The earth
spinning, orbiting the sun? The entire
solar systemin interlocking notion. OQur
own beings in biological step with it
all. M. Hammond, you've disrupted the
pattern and | ook what it's done!

HAMVOND
| know what it's done. 1've nade
triceratops and gallimnmus and a T- Rex.
I'"ve got a batch of iguanadons bei ng born
on Tuesday. What do you say to that?

GRANT
Don't count on it. Now get in.

Grant junps in the copter, holds out a hand to Hamond
GRANT
You created nutant forms that you further
nutated to create anusenent attractions.

You nmade biol ogical puppets with
heartbeats and an early death sentence.

HAMVOND
| created genetic mracles!

GRANT
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You created a park to generate a profit-
maki ng mer chandi si ng operati on.

HAMVOND
The nerchandise is just a by-product.
Souvenirs for people to reflect on the
wonder. You fainted when you saw t he
brachi osaur. Al an, |look, let's not
argue. The problemis that ny enpl oyees
were not up to par with my dream They
failed me. The park, | prom se you, is
safe. It really is.

Grant grabs Hammond's arm starts to tug.

GRANT

You park is doonmed. Now cone with ne.
HAMVOND

It is not! It's bloomng! In the throes

of labor! You are one nore nore negative
voice in a universe of negativity.

You'll anpunt to nothing. You'll be a
bone-brusher all your life. | pity you.

Hanmmond pulls his arm away and strides away fromthe helicopter just as
the ROTORS START UP. Hanmmond's suit whips in the wind. Grant calls to
him reaching out his arm

GRANT
Come back, M. Hamopnd! It's over!

Hanmond keeps wal ki ng. He di sappears over a grassy knol |
Grant's outstretched hand drops to his side when THE ATTACK cones.

Wth a huge bellow, the T-Rex cones charging at the helicopter. THE
PI LOT screans for all to board as he starts to |ift off.

The Rex bites onto the copter skid as the copter tries to escape. The
copter angl es dangerously as the Rex holds on.

Ellie fires a fire-extinguisher into the furious face of the Rex and its
jaws relax. The copter escapes and starts to clinmb high into the sky.
The Rex paws after it, then drops down to four | egs and gives the copter
a final swipe with its tail.

The tail SWSHES through the air and CRACKS agai nst the plexiglass
wi ndshi el d which fissures and pops. The pilot struggles to maintain
altitude and manages to keep the craft in the air

Wth a ROAR of its own, the copter breaks into the blue sky and soars.
away, leaving an angry T-Rex alone. Unnoticed by the frustrated Rex,
Hanmmond slips away and wal ks into the jungle.

IN THE COPTER -
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SLOALY PAN t he exhausted faces of Mul doon and his workers, Lex and Ti my
hol di ng onto each other, and G ant huddles next to Ellie. He reaches
out and puts an arm around her shoul der. She reaches up and pulls his
arm cl ose.

ELLI E
They're so beautiful. They're condemed,
aren't they? Even those enbryo fragnents
had the sane viral contam nation

GRANT
I have a theory.

Ellie | ooks up in surprise. She give hima big smle.

ELLI E
You have a theory?

Grant sm | es back at her.

GRANT
I think that they could never conpletely
i sol ate the dinosaur DNA. There was
al ways sone m croscopi c nosquito
contam nation. But at the nolecul ar
| evel, that was enough. Every dinosaur
recei ved the sane genetic massage, the
encodi ng that every nobsquito gets to
termnate |life after a season

ELLI E
So the very process itself was flawed.

She's sad. Grant hugs her. Over her shoul der he gives a parting gl ance
to the island. A green jewel in a blue sea. Suddenly it is obliterated
by cl ouds.

CAMERA PANS AVAY AND SWOOPS DOWN from the copter. |IT CROSSES the sky.
THE CAMERA DESCENDS to Isla Nublar, slowy reveling in its natura
beauty and finally coning to earth in the nmidst of the verdant jungle.

IN THE JUNGLE - MAG C HOUR

Hamond slowy clinbs a steep hill covered with creeping growh. He

al nost reaches the top when he slips. He falls to the soft ground and
rolls. He tunbles helplessly, rolling and spinning down the sharp drop
finally comng to a conplete stop in a shallow pool of water. Face
down, his head splashes into the puddle. No novenent. Just the sound of
| abored breath.

CAMERA PANS to Hammond's hand, hal f-subnerged in water. CAMERA MOVES
| NTO EXTREME CLOSEUP as a nosquito | ands on his hand.

RACK OUT AND DI SSOLVE TGO
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EXT OCEAN - N GHT

The arny copter circles lower and lower as it finds the Queen Anne B,
slowy drifting across the nmoonlit water.

FADE OUT.
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