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Seguence (0% “THUNDERFCOT' S BIRTH®

ANGLE - DARKNESS

A burst of bubbles from below tells us that we are beneath
the gurface of a primeval lske. A small salamander floata up
into view. Ha catches a glimpse of a small, wiggly shrinmp
larva, a faw yards away. In a burst of bubbles, the
salamander pursues snd gulps the tiny shrimp down. Satisfied
and content with the meal, he swims on to find anothsr. Ha
is ambushed and nearly eatsn, himself, by a glant prehistoric
pika, The frightened gaslamander escapes and Joina a semall
menagerie of fish, f{rogs, eels, and other Btrange water life
in their bizarre evolutionary stage, All slowly wiggle
upwards between the stalks of water plante.

ANGLE - UNDERWATER

Through translucent strands of underwater vegstation, a large
Duckbill (Anatosaurus) mouth anters fzom the surface above,
biting a mouthful of tha plante and exits top screen.

ANGLE - UNDERWATER

Through the dim blue and green undsrwatsr luminsscence, we
sea a procession of ssa turtlee, effortlessly gliding through
the water making graceful, {nterlacing pattezns as thsey enter
a great, hollow leg.

-

ANGLE - ABOVE WATER

Pearing from the opening of a hollowsd out tree, weg watch a
group of small salamanders break the surface of the nearby
water, as they leap into the alr in an arc pattern and vanish
into the watsr again.

ANGLE - FOREST

We drifr (PAN RIGHT) through a deanze, but strangely
defolliated, {forest. We hear a distant bellowing (SCREEN
RIGHT) es ws linger on a clump of trees next to an open
BpACS . The trees scam tC evir. Then two Jlarge, apparent
trae trunks step out of the camouflage into the clear. They
are two, gentle-eyed Apatcsaurusss, sniffing the air, curious
to ses what {8 coming. The ballowing sounds get louder.

€CUT T0: ANGLE -~ ROLLING HILLS AND PLAIN - LATE APTERNOON

A herd of Tricsratops are migrating over a plaim of dried,
daad gresa towards the setting aun,

CUT TO: ANGLE = A LARGE HERD OF ANATOSAURUSES - VOLCANIC
LANDSCAPE

A lins of migrating Anatosauruees that extends far intc the
distance, occasionally being lit by the glow of a nearby
erupting volcano.

[
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Don, John, Gary Raiwrigg
Saguence 001 “THUNDERFOOT’'S BIRTH® (CONTINUED)

CUT T0: ANGLE - BATERIOR LAWNDSCAFE

On the distant horizon, under a bright moon, w& ses the
#ilhoustte  of a pethetlically small herd of three
Apatogaurusas.

CUT TO: MEDIUM SHOT «~ THE THREE APATOSAURUSES ON THE KOVE

T™wo of them ard-elderly, a male end a female. The third, &
female, is much younger.

CUT TC: ANGLE - ANRATOSAURUS NESTING - MARSH LANDSCAPE

A group of adult Duckkills are feeding on plants. They sit
waiting, next to a amall, hollowed out mound, in which lay a
dezen 0T BO &ggs.

ANGLE - CLOSE UP - EGGS

A singls egg, <rocks and bouncas) a tall breaks t.rough the
shell, then a head. It s a tiny, f{emale Anatcsaurus
(DUCKY).

CUT TC: CLOSER SHOT

A butterfly flutters up to the nest and catches  her
attention, and flutters off. DUCKY, still wearing har shell,
bounces up and leaps off the pila of eggs.

CUT TQ: WIDE SHOT

The butterfly flutters away. DUCRY rolls down ths side of
the nest in pursult, bouncing and hopping as she goes.

CuT TO: CLOSER SHOT

DUCKY catchas up to the fluttering butterfly and triea to
grab at it, but miszes. The butterfly flutters away into a
hollowed out log. DUCEKY bounces up and continuas the
pursuit. ;

CUT TO: INTERICR OF LOG

Thae butterfly fluttsrs (SCREEN LEPT) quickly forward, trying
to escape the little Anatosaurus, who {8 bouncing in hot
pursuit, just bahind,

CUT TO: EHRD OF HOLLOW LOG

As DUCKY exits the log, she loses the butterfly, and breaks
her shell. She lands on a small, furry rodent that squeaks
and funs away. This immediately captures DUCKY’s attention
and she <chases after it. The rodent races by a very big
turtle. Naively, DUCKY stops to inspect, and sticks her head
inte, the snapping turtle’s opening jaws. But, just in time,
she is 1ifted sway bafore the turtla’s jaws snap shut.

A
A
-3
¥
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Sequence 001 °"THUNDERFOOT'S BIRTH® (COWTINUED)

CUT TO0: ANGLE - DUCKY'S MOTHER

Holding her baby in her mouth, Hams Anatossurus places DUCKY
back in the nest with her newly-hatched brothere and sistars.
Mama leans down and gently nuzzles baby DUCKY. DUCKY cuddles
Hama‘s bill and nuzzles hack.

Y

CUT TO: ANGLE - TRICERATOPS NEST

In the nest are half a dozen eggs in various hatching stages.
One has four legs coming through the shaell and is running
around, butting into tha other 2iblinga. It runs out of the
nest, &tops, paws the ground, and charges into its Mother's
snout.

CuT TO: CLOSER SHOT

The charging egg bounces back, turns and immediately charges
into Papa Triceratops. It hits hard and bounces back. The
ahell shatters and there site CERA TUPPS, rubbing her aching
head. A clap of thunder from an approaching etorm, ecares
CERA and she scrambles to joln her brothers and sisters who
ars hlding beneath Mama.

ANGLE - A S5TORMY MIGHT SKY

A Dbolt of lightning crackles and sxplodes through the dark,
atormy sky.

ye

CUT TO:t ANGLE - APATOSAURUS NEST - HARSH LANDSCAPE

Amidst a gentle shower, three Apatosauruses wait patiently.
- PAN to thelr nearby nest bearing a single agg.

CUT TO: CLOSE UP OF NEST

One surviving egg, lying in a nest, littered with the remains
of smashed and cracked sggshells. The egyg ia bouncing and
rocking. It is a tough birth. The egg hops clear out of the
nest &nd rolle down the nesting mound to tha shallow water by

ite Hama’'s tail.

CUT TO: WIDE SHOT - HAMA'’S TAIL ARD ORNITHOHIMUS

A bug-syed, long-fingered Ornithomimus appsars from out of
the bush and leers hungrily at the wvulnerable egg. Suddenly,
he leaps towards it.

CUT T0: CLOSE UP OF BGG AHMIDST HARSH REEDS

Long, bony, c¢lawed fingers enter and snatch the egg up-
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Saquence 061 °THUNDERFOUT'S BIRTH® (CONTINUED)

CUT TO: HAMA WATCHING

While running sway with the egg, the Ornithomlimue i{s struck
from bshind by the Mother’s powarful neck, ijarring the
preclous egg from the interloper’s hands. The Ornithomimus
streake off in oneg dirsction; the egqg bounces and rolls down
hill, ekipping c¢ver the rib-bonee of a dincsaur carcass.
Hitting limbs and flowsrs, 1t rolle down branches and sends
startled lizards scampering. It half-rolls, half-floats down
a ehallow rivulet, is carried over tha edge of a steep
waterfall. It falla into a bed of scft sand and twigs,
sending more wiggling, little creaturesa zunning. It lays
susplciouvely s8till and lifeless, Mothar enters and very
gently nudges 1t with hsr ncae.

As the Mother, Grandmother end Grandfather hover breathlessly
over the apparently, lifeless sgg, it beging to crack.
Pleces of the shell explode and out pops a wagging tall,
followed by two hind lege that wiggle their way out of the
disintagrating ag9qg. And then we cese the face of our hero,
THUNDERFOOT. He is peering backwarde through his legs. He
looks guite bewildsred. (What 18 this world he has Jjust bean
born into?)

THUNDERPOOT sits uwp and grine. Hearing the approving c¢oeo of
his Mother, he glances up. An lmmediate look of innate love
pasges between them. When Hother begins to lower her head
{(THUNDERFOOT POV) for a closer inspection of her offspring,
baby THUNDERFOOT rocks backward in fear, wunsure of what she
plans to do with him, He buries his hsad to protect himself
as Mother unfurls her enormous tongue and gives her baby a
loving lick. THUNDERPOOT curiocusly ralses his head (That
felt kind of nice). Hother doee it again. THUNDERFOQT
marches closer and returns the favor, planting a loving lick
on the edge of Mother’s nose.

Grandmother and Grandfather look to one another, beaming
proudly. Grandmother nods her approval and gazes back down
at baby THUNDERFOOT.

CUT TO: CLOSE UP OF THUNDERFOOT CLINGING TO MAMA'S SNOUT

THUNDERFOOT {8 startled by two small creatures who eye him
curiously. The frightened THUNDERFOOT c¢limbs down and
scurries arcund bshind his Mother’s f{ront leg.

THUNDERFOOT glances ground to #6e many more creatures coming
out of tha tall grass to pay their respscts to this new
arrival, the last Apatcsaurus, They stand in reverential
‘clusters, chscking him out, whispering and gossiping among
themselvss about thelr new nalighbor.

The creaturas catch up te him and assemble around, Just a8
Mother bends her long neck and picks THUNDERFOOT up by the
looea skin batwaen his shoulder blades.
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Seguence 001 “THUNDEBRFCOT'S BIRTH® (CONTINUED)

CUT TO: THUNDERFOOT AT POUT OF KUTHER

THUNDERFOOT s2nuggles closar to Hether and yawns. & emall
lizard ecampsxrs up to watch the slsapy-eyed  baby.
THUNDERFOOT 18 startled by this and notices a few more
curious creatures closing in on him. He slowly backs up and
breaks into a run (SCREEN LEFT}, but not gquite able to
coordinate his.feet yet, he trips and xolls to a astop.

CUT TO: CREATURES’ POV QF THUNDERFOOT
THUNDERFOOT giggles as he lg raleed higher @end higher.
CUT TO: DOWN SHOT - OVERHEAD OF MOTHER HOLDING THUNDERFCOOT

After gazing down at tha gathering of emall animals below,
THUNDERFCOT looks up lovingly at his Mother and emiles.

CUT TO: LONG SHOT OF MOTHER, GRANDPARENTS, THUNDERFGCOT AND
ASSEMBLY OF PREHISTORIC ANIHALS

Mother sawings her head slowly excund and over her back, as
both Grandparents watch proudly.

CUT TO: CLOSE UP OF MUTHER’'S BACK

Mothar gently locwers THUKRDERFOOT onto the back of her neck.
He slides docwn and begins to trounce around and around (like
a dog trying to find a comfortabls spot). He nuzzles down in
the soft skin betwean his HMother‘s shoulder bladeas. Hother’'s
head comes cloger.

HOTHER
Be gentle, you little Thunderioot.

THUNDERFOOT looks up through slespy syes and manages a droopy
smile.

Grandmother and Grandfather move in cloeéex to thelr daughter
to gat a mora intimate view of their only heir.

THUNDERFOOT finally settles in, nuzzling up agalnst her neck.
He emits a giant yawn, and then a contaentad bleat that sounds

remarkably like °Hama.® His eyes close. Hother's hsad
appesrs in frams and she gazes at him with the kind of love

only a Mother can know.

FADE OUT:
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Sequence 502 °“THE TREE STAR®

FADE IN: F _YEARS LATER, WIDE SHOT, HEADOW PULL OF HERDS
{LATE AFTEH&OOH)

ANGLE - THE APATOSAURUSES IN A COPSE OF DENUDED PINE TREES

THUNDERFOOT'S doting Mother and Grandparents are brsaking off
high Dbranches with sparse sprigs of pine needles,
THUNDERFOOT chewpg thess liks a kid eating spinach.

THUNDERFOOT
{chewing, mouth full)
Hother; Is this 4l] there ig .to =at?

HOTHER
I'm sorry, dear, the land haa besn
changing.

BANGLE - WIDER SHOT

Mother moves into csthedral-like setting of non-plhne tress.
THUNDERFOOT follows.

HOTHER
(continued)
That is why we must walk as far as
wva can each day...untl]l we reach the
Grezat. Vallaey.
(Gasp)
Thunderfcot...lcok, a trag star!

Mother extends her long neck up, reaching up ilnto the apex of
the arched trees, to reach for one lone leaf at ths end of a
barren branch. And what a4 leaf it ist It‘s large, star
shaped and a bright luminescent groen. Mother lays it gently
at THUNDERPOUT'S faet,

THUNDERFPOOT
(sxcited)
o & tree star!

Ha hepplly rubs his face against it, nuszles it, licks Iit,
and thoroughly enjoys it.

CUT TOt1 TWO SHOT - GRANDFARENTS
They chuckle, bamused by the young Apatosaurus’ delight.

CUT TO: WIDE SHOT - HOTHER LEADS THURDERFOOT AND
GRANDPARENTS TOWARD THE SEITING SUN

HOTHER
The Great Vallay is filled with green
food like this. Hore than you could
aver sat, and more frash cool water
than you could sver drink. It is a
wonderful, bsautiful place where we
can live happily with many more of our
own kind.
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Sequance (02 °"THE TREE STAR® (CONTINUED)

THUNDERFOOT
{awe insplired)
Ges! When will we gat thsere?

WIDE SHOT

HMama leads THUNDERFOOT from the trae setting onward towards
the glowing sstting sun.

HOTHER
The bright clrcle must pass over us
many timss. And we must follow 1%...
follow it each day to where it
touchee the ground.

CUT TO: TWO SHOT - 3/4 REAR MOTHER HWITH THUNDERFOOT BELOW
TAIL

THURDERFOOT
¥other, have you ever sgen the Great
Valley?
MOTHER
No.

THUNDERFOOT screws up his face like a confused puppy.

-

THUNDERFOOT
Well...how do you know Llt‘s really
thare?
HOTHER

Some things you sea with your ayas;
others you see with your heart.

THUNRDERFOOT
I don’t understand, Hother.

MOTHER
{amiling)
You will.

She nudges the tree star leaf towards him (he'd almost
forgotten about it). Ha opens his mouth wide to take a big
healthy bita, but ia suddenly distracted by a playful, female
giggle (OFPPSTAGE). i1t comes from behind a stand of reeds.
THUNDERFOOT goes to investigate, poking hias haad through the
raeds.

ANGLE - CLEARING - CERA TOPPS

She‘e a playful, tomboyish Triceratops, ready to chargse
anything and saverything to try out her budding horns.
Whenaver she charges, she makes a distinctive battle cry. We
will ccme to know it aa her tradamarxk. (When you hear It,
ioak cut! CERXA‘# coming throught)
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Saquence 002 °THE TREE STAR® (CONTIWUED)

CERA
{battle cry)
Asargh!

CUT TO: HWIDE SHOT

CERA charges her sisters f{rom behind, knocking them over,
THUNDERFOOT reacts gleefully as hs obssrves this aggressive
personality - what & great playmate - he thinks.

CUT TO: TWO SHOT AS CERA BUTTS INTQO HER FATHER'S SNOUT

She 1is attracted by a small furry prehlistoric ilnsect and
bounda playfully after it. The bug is dodging this way and
that. CERA pursuas, allowing nothing to distract her,
crashing right through rocks, knocking harself dizzy. But
she doss not gilve up. At last she corners it against a rock.
The bug flipe around, ralses its tall, and sguirts a vellow
ligquid right into CERA'S facae.

CUT T0: CLOSE UP - THUNDERFOOUT AT REEDS
THURDERFOOT giggles at CERA’S predicament.

THUNDERFOOT
(giggles)

CUT TO: HEDIUM CLOS% UP « CERA
CERA stares right at him, then smiles broadly. Charget

CUT T0O: REEDS

THUNDERFOOT has aemerged f{rom reeds. This is funi Now
THUNDERFOOT charges CERA, emitting a yell of his own.

THURDERPOOT
(scraams)

by y Tbl DADDY TOPPS AND MAMA TOPPS-

They are startled by an unfamiliar battle cry. They look in
CERA’'S and THUNDERFCGOT'S direction. Papa wheels and begins
to run in their directien.

CUT TOt TWO SHOT - 3/4 ANGLE - CHILDREN

Children hesading dirsctly toward one another. Just before
THUNDERFOOT reachas CERA, his eyes go wide and he skids
frantically to a stop. Paddy Tepps has entered scene,

stopping betwesen the two charging children. His huge, ugly,
sour face is glowering down. THUNDERFOOT skitters backward,

tripping aver his cwn-.tail. Daddy just nudgss CERA awvay.

- DADDY TOPPS
Ccma, Cera, three-horns never play
with long-necks.

B
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Seguance (02 °THE TREE STAR®" ([CONTINUED}

CUT TO: HKEDIUM CLOSE UP - CERA AT PAPA’S FEET

CERA defiantly sticke haer tongue cut at THUNDERPOOT, spitting
out raspberry nolees, &s she aggreszsively forcee THUNDERFOOT

to zetraat.

CERA
or {raspbarry nolasea)

CUT TO: WIDE BHOT

Befora she becomes more ocbnoxioud, Daddy-- Toppgs and Hama
Apatossurus ceparats the children by lifting them by their
tails, high into the air, and walking in oppomite directions.

CUT TO: HMEDIUM CLOSE UP - MAMA WITH THUNDERFOOT

THUNDERFOOT
(to himsalf)
Long-neck?

THUNDERFOOT, dangling by his tail, pulls himself up onto
Mama’'s head.

THURDERFOOT
(to Mother)
Hother...what's a long-neck?

HOTHER
Why...that’s what wg are, dsar.
THUHDERFOOT

Ooh.
(Pause)

Why can't I play with that three-
horn? We were having fun.

CUT TO: 3/4 REAR

Mother with THUNDERPOOT on head, continues in direction of
satting sun.

HOTHER
Well, we all keep to ouxr ourselves...
tha thrse-horns, the splks-tails, the
gwizmars, the flyers...ws never do

anything togethsr.

THURDERFOOT
Why?

CUT TOs DOWN SHOT (VERTICAL PAN)

Looking down on THUNDERFOOT, Mother and Grandparents as they
trek onward towards the Great Valley. We PAN up to raveal a
rad, sstting sun.

$
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Sequence 002 “THE TREE STAR" (CONTINUED)

! MOTHER
. Well...bscauss wa'ce diffsrsnt.
: THUNDERFOOT
Why?
HOTHER

e {laugh)
Don‘t worry. When we rgach the Great
Valley, there will be many, many long-
necks for ycu to play with.
THUNDERFOOT
{bored)
I wish wa were there LOW.

HOTHER
Well, it’s & long way yst...past the
great rock that looks like a long-nack
and past the mountaina that burn...&
very long way. Once there you’ll hardly
remenber the journey.

As sghe says this, in background, aix different aspeciea of
dinosaur travel toward the sun togaether.

- FADE QUT:
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Sequence 003 “PRCG IN THE HUD®

ANGLE - THUNDERFOOT, HOTHER AND GRANDPARENTS

A dragonfly enters in the camera and flies guickly over to
THUNDERFOOT whe is gleeping beslds his Mother, Ha i8 using
his special tres star as a pillow. ¥We haar the ribbet of s
froq. The dragonfly flutteras too close t0o the frog; he
snapsa up the dragonfly, hops immediataly in front of
THUNDERFOOT, and begins chewing the insect in his face. The
frog then leaps over THUNDERFCOT and disappears cut of frame.
Intrigued by this cdd-looking critter, THUNDERFOOT jumps off
to givae chaze,

- -

ANGLE THUNDERFOOT AND FROG

The f£frog hae landed and curicus THUNDERFOOT entars behind
him. Suddenly CERA comes batwesen THUNDERFOOT and his quarry,
objecting.

CERA
Go awsy, that's sy hopper!

THURDERPUGOT
I saw him filrst.

CERA
Ha‘s in my pond.

CERA wheela arcund and chases after tha hopper. Skidding
down a muddy slope into a marsh, CERA bumpe into the hopper,
who disappears into the muddy water., THUNDERFOOT elides down
the same slope and collides with CERA.

EXT. MARSH

The frog disappaard balow the swampy surface. A Dbubble
erupts with a "zibbat”. CERA goes splashing into the water
attacking the bubble. It burate. A few fszat away, another
larga bubbla erupts. (Each succsssive bubble ia accompanied
by a ~"ribbet.") CERA dives after tha bubbles, making a
frolicking game of it. THUNDERFOOT watches a moment before
leaping into the swvamp to join her. The frog peers uvp f{rom
balow tha surfaca and we ses hia face reflectsed through one
of the bubbles. ks tha bubble inflates, thse view of the
Frog's face stretches, g¢rowing more and more distorted until

it pops.

The two young dinosaurs leap about in the mud. Popping the
bubbles, splashing, having a grsat deal of fun. They chase
the frog to tha far side of the swamp where they are hidden
in ths shade of an enormouad tree.

Lt
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Sequence 003 “FROG IK THE HUD" [COWTINUED)

EXT. WIDE ANGLE = EHORMOUS HOLLOW TREE

On the edge of the swamp, & dark shadow falls acroess the rock
as thae oblivious youngsters contlinus to play. Tha eshadow
grows bigger, mors ominous. We hasar a bellowing roar.
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Sagquence (004 °TYRANNOSAURUS ATTACEK"

CUT TO: THE SWAHP FLOOR
ANGLE - CLOSE UP - REX'S POOT

The Rex‘s foot splashes down into the mud, shaking the earth
as a deafening roar cuts acroess the swamp and inte thes sars
of the children.

CUT TO: TWO SHOT - THUNDERFQOT AND CERA

The children panic as they feal the vibration and hear the
approaching Re=x. The {rog gams 4ig over. CERR and
THUNDERFOOT Jlook around {in terror for the location of the
beast.

CUT TO: LOW ANGLE - SWAMP - REX’'S FEET
He 1&g coming towards them with pounding strides.
CUT TO: UPSHOT - DECAYING TREE

The massive head of the predator emashes the tree under which
the children are hiding.

CUT TO: LOW ANGLE - BEHEATH TRER
The youngstaers cry out and begin to splash through the eswamp

as fast as thelr clumsy feet will taks tham. Revsersel Run!
The foot of the Rex crushes into the swamp. :

ANGLE - DOWN SHOT
The twosome scramble into the hollow trae.

ANGLE -

Now inside the hollow trse, CERA and THUNDERFOOT search among
the brittle branches for safety.

ANGL& = UPSHOT - INSIDE BOLLOW TREE

The eye, that horrible sye, is peering down f£rom above.
Thay’'re discovered! The entire head splits the tree &apart as
gaping jaws snap down upon them.

BNGLE - BASE OF HOLLOW TREE

CERA and THUNDERFOOT fall into swamp mud, first THUNDERFOOT,
then CERA.

ANGLE - TREE BRAMBLES - 3}/4 DOWN SHOT

CERA and THUNDERFPOOT spot a small opsning in the thicket that
could provide a refuge from the still-advancing Rex.

13
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Sequence 004 "TYRANNOSAURUS ATTACK® (CONTINUED)

CUT TO: WIDE SHOT [PAN RIGHT}

The Rex is right on their heels. Ko sconsr have the children
gntered the brambles, than the Rsex’'s hesd amashes through,
ripping, tearing, epltting hot breath on THUNDERFOOT'S tail.

ANGLE - MEDIUM CLOSE UP - THUNDERFPOOT

,
Caught in the thorne, he tugs to free himself. Snapl Ha
lunges forward relsasing the branch, unwittingly letting it
snap right into the Rex’'s eye.

ar
w

Blackness, momentarily, £1i1ls the screen as wa hear the Rex’'s
enraged shriek of paln and surprise.

ANGLE - UPSHOT - THE REX

Row more furicus than ever, he dives at tha brambles and
begins ripping them away, hell-bant on revangse. After a few

beats, he realizes ha has lost the kids. He straightens up
and gazee arcund. His wounded aye is8 already swollen shut.
Ha takes a momént to think, to consider his next move. He

slowly stalks through the bramblea, sniffing and sleuthing
about.

ANGLE - THUNDERFOOUT AND CERA

Cowaring in the thicket; they are under the densest part of

the brush. The shadow of the Rex falls ovar them.
'

CUT TO: CIDSE UP ON REX

He is getting closasr and cloger to the camouflagad kids, but
has not yet spotted them.

ANGLE - CLOSE UP - THUWDERFOOT AND CERA

Trembling, struggling te avoid dstection, CERA begina running
sllently to a doeper part of the bramblas. THUNDERFOOT
chases after.

ANGLE - THE REX

Tipped off to their whareabouts, he bscomes fully eanraged
ORCE BOT. He dives back into the bramble, ripping it away,
expecsing the children, &and moves in for the kill, when
suddenly. . .Whap! He gete hit upside the hazad by
THUNDERFPOOT'S Mother’s whiplike tail., He reelas off balancs.

ANGLE - THUNCERFOOT AND CERA

Race out of danger, as they spot Mother, and run to safety
begneath her legm. <

CUT TO:

5
&

4
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Ssquencs 004.1 °THE PIGET"

CUT T0O: MEDIUM SHOT

A stunned Rex, on his back, against a largs boulder. Enraged
ha getse up and turms his attentlion to THURDERFOOT'S Mother.

ANGLE - THREE SHOT - MOTHER, THUNDERFOOT AND CERA
HMother warne THUNDERPOOT.

HOTHER
Run, Thundsrfoot!

CUT T0: ONCOMING REX

Charging toward the Hother Apatosaurus, sager for & worthy
opponent, confidant of the kill.

ANGLE - TW0O SHOT - MOTHER AND REX

Squaring off to do battle. The Rex lungss. Mother dodges
him by rearing up. -

ANGLE - THUKDERFCOT AND CERA N

Avold beling crushed undexr Mother’s fest as she recovers from
the parlay. .

ANGLE -~ REX
Once again, he lungee at Hother. His gaping jaws snap ghut,.
ANGLE - TWO SHOT - MOTHER AND REX

Again, Hother dodges, sidestepping and elzpping with her
tail.

ANGLE - REX

Crasheaa against ths c¢liff with & thud, and explosion of
rocks. '

CUT TOs LOW ANGLE - AT MOTHER'S RUNNING FEET

CERA and THUNDERFOOT run bansath Mother to sscape the grisly
baast.

ANGLE - UPSHOT - THE REX

Leaps high into the air to catch his prey on her back. {He
intends to bite intoc the neck.)

CUT TOs CLOSE UP - HOUTHER

Reacts to tha death bits. Much of the ensuing fight s
played out in darting silhouattes against the canyon wall.
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Saguaenca 004.1 °THE PIGHT® {COWTINUED}

CUT T0: TWO SHOT - CERA AND THUNDERFPOOT

Reacting to the Rex on Hother's back, The shedow o©f this
horror 48 oseen on the wall of the <¢liffs behind them.
Children run off as Hother enters scene escaping fzom Rex,
and crazhes through gaveral rock barriars. Rex in hot
pursuit. Mother gets in another good blew with her tail.
Rex crazhes tq tha ground, Iimpact causing a tidal wave of
mud .

CUT TO: HEDIUM SHOT - CHILDREH

T

HMud wave carries the two to the foot of the Rex.
CUT TO: WIDE SHOT

Onca agalin, the dinosaurs sguare off. The Rez’'s jaw bends
down towards the sarth.

CUT TOs ANGLE - LOW

CERA and THUNWNDERFOOT duck i{nto & crevice to avold the Rex’s
gaping mouth as it passes over.

CUT TO: ANGLE - HOTHER

Renewed in her will to protect her son, Mother hits thea Rex
in the belly, knocking him down, fully.

ANGLE - MOTHER, CERA AND THUNDERFOOT

Scrambles through a4 canyon to sscape.
CUT TO:

%
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Seguence 004A “THE EARTHOUAKE®

CUT T0Os ANGLE - CLOSE - GROUND LEVEL

The earth begins to shske. Slowly, at first, but rapidly
building into a revérberating rumble. A small crack cpens -
then grows; then changes into & largs fissure, ripping the
earth open. Rocke and plants fall into the sxpanding ple.
The nolse {8 overwhslming.

ANGLE - HEDIUM éLOSE UP - CERA AND THUNDERFCOT

Hiding among the rocke, react with a diffsrent terror now.

T

ANGLE - REX

Hae abandoned his gquarry. He lg afrsld {or his cwn life. He
whirls around to mes what is happening. Suddenly, &8 glant
column of rock explodes in front of him, startling tha beast,
knocking him off kilter. All around him, the esrth is
cracking, breaking up and falling away.

ANGLE - CERA ARD THUHDERFOOT
Running, trying to find somsplace to hide.
ANOTHER ANGLE -~ WIDER

Tha Rex is bsaring down on them, no longer giving chase, but
simply ¢trying to escaps the dissolving aarth. He I=
thundering clossr to the kidas llke a gteaming locomotive. 1In
an attempt to get past them, the Rex nsarly punts the fleelng
childran.

ANGLE - CLOSER ON THUNDERFOOT AND CERA

Another plece of land erupts eending them backwards onto the
Rex’'s foot. The terrified kids find thamselves trapped on
their enemy’s tces as a burst of stsam comes out of the
ground, and than explodas in another major rupture.

ANOTHER ANGLE - WIDER

The spewing steam and cracking land send tha trio of
dincsaurs eliding backward down the newly formed embankment.
All three of them are alipping and skidding, in grave danger
of being dropped into a deep, dark canyon.

ANGLE - THUNDERFPCOT AND CERA

Spilled to the very edge of the preciplice - heading for
certain death. The Rex is sliding towards them. At the last
instant, his tail shoots batwean their legs; they have no
choice but to climb up on {t to keep from getting dumped into
tha dark void. Bouldsrs and rocks tumble and bounce around
them. It {8 only luck that keeps them from being crushed.
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Sequence 004A °THE EARTHQUARE® (CONTINUED)

CUT TOs CLOSE UP - REX

Skidding backwards, trying to held on, clawing and
scrambling, fightlng for hie life.

CUT TO: THUNDERFOOUT'S HOTHER

Painfully 1lifting her head from a rock, llastening to the
terrified screams of THUNDERFOOT and CERA.

CUT TO: THUNDERFOOT AND CERA

Scampering up the Rex’'s body to oncs agalin cheat death. They
lsap over his head. A ahower of rocke rains down on  them.
They land in front of the Raex’'s jaws. It seems certain he
will devour them this time, whsn...Whapl The Hother's tall
comas to thelr zescue.

ANGLE - WIDER

The Rex tumbles into the alr, sanding the children egailing up
also. The threea of them are destined to fall into the
treacherous canyon, when Hother’s head comes into freme and
anatches the two kids out of midalr.

ANGLE - THE REX

Falling head over h%@la into the canyon. Thera is nothling
for him to grab eonte, nothing to break his fall. Hg tumbles
down, down, down into the blacknaesa, screeching a&s he gues.

CUT TO: THE OTHER SPECIES OF DINCSAURS

Fleeing for their lives, trying to get to someplace where the
earth isn’'t trambling.

ANGLE - CERA

Running to rejoin her family, she races toward tham, when a
brand new crack opens in the land. She skidas to a halt to
kesp from getting dropped into the crevice.

WIDE SHOT - THE AREBA

bevastated by the quake. Tha ever-expanding canyon @eparates
the majority of the herds from the few remaining on the side
with THUNDBRFPOOT and Hother. The devastation and destruction
is cataclysmic. Everyona seams slightly stunned, smoka and
steam are rising all around, as tha jostling slowly subsides.

CUT TO:
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Seqgusnce §0S °“DEATH OF HOTHER®

. f‘ ANGLE - CLOSE UP - THUNDERFOOT

¢ Pinally, ths earth has stopped trembling; graduelly, the
5 aftershocks subside. An uneettling silance blankets <¢he
araa. smoke rigaes out of burning crevices in the tattered
landscape. Angry looking clouds slam together in the black
gky, ®tartling THUNDERFOOT. Looking arcund, he realizes he
is el) alone.r- Heithar CERA or his HMother are anywhere In
sight. It begins to rain. THUNDERFOOT criles out in a panie.

THUNDERPGOT
Mother? HMother...whare are You?

His own volce comesg echoing back to him, bouncing off the
mountain walla, He begins to run, carefully making hiz way
through the devestaticn and fallen dabris.

THUNDERFOOT
Motheri?

He runs arcund 'a tremendous boulder and steps, horrified.
ANGLE - MOTHER - THUNDERFOUT'S POV

Through a vell of falling raln, wo gse she {8 stretched out
on her sidas. Her breath comes in deep, wheezing gaspa and
her syea &are closed..

. ANGLE - WIDER

THUNDERFPOOT cauvtiouely moves toward her, his eyss ara wide
with fear. He steps cloeer until they are practically nose
to noee, and speaks in a frightanad whisper.

ANGLE - CLOSE UP - THUNDERFOUT AND HOTHER

THUNDERFOOT
{(frightenad whisper)
o Hother?

Mother tries to anewsr; the only sound that escapes from her
parched lips is a rasping whaaze.

HOTHER
{wheezing)
(weak breathing)

THUNDERFOOT
(vhispared)
Mother, pleaze...get up.

HOTHER
' {weak and whaezing)
I'm...not sure 1 can, Thunderfoot.

() THUNDERFOOT
(frightened, pleading whisper)
Tes ycu cah.
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Sequence 00% °DEATH OF HOTHER® (CONTIRUED)

CUT TO: WIDE SHOT

Mother struggles in an asttempt to get up, but collapses from
lack of strength. There is a sustalned frenzy of lightning.
The rain comes down aven harder.

MOTHER
N {woak and wheezing)
Bear little Thunderfoot. Do you
remember. .. .the way to the Graat
Vallay?

In tha driving rain, we can only sse thenm clearly during
flasheas of lightning.

ANGLE - CLOSE UP - THUNDERFQOT
THUNDERPQOT

I guesz 20. But why do ] have to
know? You'rs golng to ba with me.

HOTHER
(OBSI)
I'1)l be with you...even {f you can't
E3e 20,
THUNDERPOOT

That’s eilly. I can always Bsa you.

HOTHER ‘.
1°11l be {n your heart Thunderfoot.
Let your heart gulde you, it whispars,
#o listen carefully.

No answer. Lightning flashes. THUNDERFOOT moves towards
Mother cffstage.

CUT TO: WIDE SHOT

Thr@;qh veil of pouring rain, THUNDERFOOT gets close to
Hothar.

THURDERFOOT
(whispared)
Hother?...Mothar?

As he moves away, Mother diesppears into the  xain.
THUNDERFOOT stops by the foot tracks of his Hother, &g he
doee so, the falling rain washes them away.

FADE OUT:




3 June 1647
Seguence §03A  *WHAT"S IT ALL ABOUTY ZCA,

Thunderfost trudgas down e gsteedp sand hill erying hies hesrt out,
He slumbles and then tumblaee §o the bottom of the hill, fimally
lerding on a lerge, strénge, epihed rock. OCur little Dine 45 maéd
at himzelf and the whole world. He kickg 2 emall roek, whieh
bounces off one of the epikes and hite him in ths hesd. This
really makes him angry and he stampe his feei on the rock {n
frustratien., Suddenly the soek lifts up and becomes a very old
spiked, turele-like Dine, named “Rooter.®

ROOTER
Hey, whet'e going en here...hey?

Thundepfeot is 2o purprised that he falle sff HEooter's beck. The
larger Dinge comes ovar and Heglins to eniff Thunderfoot, mudh like
a hog sniffing up truffles. Thundarfoct beglne &o crfy again.

ROCTER
My, my, ®Y...you thinkin® about
gtarvin' a river?

THURDERFOOT
It's not faiz! 8hs should have
known bettar that Rex ¥as a Sharstooth. ®

It's all her faule.

ROOTER
Who'e fault, hay?
THUNDERFGOT
Mothers... , “

{he bagins to aob)
What am I going to do without her?

ROOTER

Oh, ¥ ga0...
{aad)
.a: 4 BRE,

TEINOERFOOT
Uhy did I wendar so far from home? *

ROOTER

It was not your fault. It was mot your Hother's
fault. Now you pay attentien to old Roeter.

L

Thunderfoot stope Seying.

THUNBERFOOT
Yag.. -but,...
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BOOTER

It is nobody’s fault. The great circle %
cf life has a beginning. But yom see,
not all of us arrive together at the end.

THUNIELAEFOOT
¥het will I 4e? I miss har so Bmuch,

ROOTER
And you will always mias her. But sha will
elvays be with you too, ss long a8 you remember *
the things sghe taught you. In a way you will
nevat ba apart, for you ave still part of cach

octher,
THUHDERFOOT

Hy tumamy hures. =
ROOTER

That too will go im time, littla oce...Only in *

tima. ...

{COULD By LONGER?)
Rootsy snorts, turns and lurbere off, leaving the sad little
Thundarfoot alena.



LBTE - Lucas Meeting - As of 11 May 1987 Fage:
fon, John, Gary Ra-Write

Seguence Q0& “LITTLE BOY LOST°

CLOSE - ON A LONE BERRY

Hanging from the branch of a tres. A baby Ptercdactyl fliee
inte freme and plucks the berry, loosing hie balance, and
tumbling backward onto a branch.

ANGLE - WIDER

Other baby Pterodactyle appear. They all becoma engaged in
mischievous games of hide-snd-ssek and tag, Jostling for
control of the berry. In a lineup, the first Dac heads back
into the hollow tree trunk, only to have tie berry snatchad
from his hands by the Dac behind him, and 8o on, and so on,
down to the laat Dac in line, who was the original finder of
tha berry.

ANGLE - WIDER

We PAN with the baby Dac as hs wenders past the sntrance to
the hollow tree trunk, down onto the ground nsar THUNDERFOOT.
Sesing THUWNDERFOOT’S eadness, the baby Dac, {an aympathy,
offers his tressured berry to the despondent dincsaur, He
pushes it closer and cleser, in an attampt to get THUNDERFOOT
to accept the gife. leaving the berxry behind, the baby Dac
wanders off.

CUT TOt EXTERIOR « DESERT - BIRD’S EYE VIEW

A shimmering, dew-covered tree star flows gently on the
breeze, finding its way down among the monolithe, sesrching
for the tiny dinosaur, lost and alone. The spirit of Mother
comes to remind THUNDERPOOT of his promise to herx.

ANGLE - THUNWDERFOQOT

Snuggling in the Iispression of ocna of Hother’se large
footprints. He mligzes her. BHe dogsn’t understand where she
has gone. Suddenly, the area is illuminated as the tree star
comes to rest in the print near him.

ANOTHER ANGLE - THUNDERFOOT

Is glad to ses the leaf. Aa ha approachea it, he sess his
reflection in its shiny surface formed by droplstas of dew,
He looks up and the clouds form themsalves into a shape which
reminds him of his Hother. The pracious gift stira his memory
to recall his Mothex’s parting words:

HOTHER

(0.8. whiepered with wind effect)
Dear little Thunderfoot, do you

ember the way to the Graat Valley?
Follow the bright clrzcle past the
great rock that looks like a long-
nack...and past tha mcuntains that
burn.

21
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Sequence 006 °LITTLE BOY LOST® (CONTINUED)

ANGLE - WIDZ - THUNDERPOOT
Pickas up the leaf and turns to walk into the sunm.

MOTHER
(O0.5. whispered with wind effect)
I‘l1l be in your heart, Thunderfoot.
A8t your heart guide you...it
whispars,

DISSOLVE T0s
ANGLE - MEDIUK SHOT - THUNDERFOOT

Atop a rock, gazing at a mountalin wall. His shadow appears
on the wall, locming large enough to make him momentarily
believe it’s his Mother. He happlly reces off the rock
towards the eghadow, remembering his HKother. But as he
approaches the mountain wall, the shadow shrinks, until it is
his size. He licks it, rubs against {t (like a kitten)., He
then realizes it is only his shadow. After a time, he
reverently picks up the tree star, and with a longing glanca
back, sets off Iin the direction of the getting sun.

CUT TO:

Vi
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Sequences {§06.1 °“CERA AND THUNDERFOOT AT CANYON RIH-

EXTERIOR - CANYOMN RIM - DUSK

This is a distinctive setting that we will recognize when we
Bge it again latar. &8 the lengthening shadows of latas
afternoon fall across his back, THUNDERFUOT plods along the
shattered landscape, glancing from time to time across the
vast canyon. Up ahead, some movement attract® his attention.

ANGLE - CERA e*

Just about to start down a steeply, #loping fissure in the
sida of the canyon. THUNDERFOOT rushes up %o her.

THUNDERFOOT
Hello.

CERA
{snapa)
W¥hat do you want?!

THUNDERFOOT
{drawing back)
I don’t know, where ara you going?

CERA
I'm going to find my own kind. They’'rae
on the other eside.

ANGLE - UPSHOT - CERA AND THUNDERFOOT

THUNDERFOOT
I'va looked all over here. You ean‘t
climb up the othar side.

She frowns. She doesn’t want to hear it, and she shouldn’'t
be talking to a long-neck anyway.

CERA
Mayba you can‘t.

She starts down, but THUNDERPOOT doesn’t want to be left
alone.

THUNDERFOOT
Wait! I'm going to the Great VYalley!
We could help sach othar,

ANGLE - DOWNSHOT - THUNDERFOOT AND CERA




Ben. John, Gary Re-Write

2
Sequence (008.3 "CERA AWD THUNDERFOOT AT CANYOHN RIH®
{CONTINUEDR)
CERA
{haughty}
A three-horn doeen't need help fros a
long-meck.
ANGLE - CERA
Loses her footing and slides, gscresEling, down  {nto the
darkness of the canvyoen. The repeinlng dilalogue between the
two kids le szhouted.
THUNDERFOOT -
fshouts}
1...well. ., . at least we wouldn't be
B
She ponders it. {She g lonely.} But: f
CERA
{shoute with echel
Kell...when 1 find sy sistere ... [ won'¢
be alone...s0 go away! Thres-horns can
be very dangerous.
She exits inte the darknees of the canyon.
ANGLE ~ RIM QF CANYON - THUNDERFOOT
Alone, he watches unhappily until she is out of aight. We

PULL back to & long shot of a tiny. lonely fligure vof
THUNDERFOCT moving towards the setting sum.

RIPPLE OQUT:
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Sequence 006A *THUNDERFOOT MEETS DUCKY®

RIPPLE IN:
ANGLE - UNDERWATER

A dancing shadcow across the rocky bottom of a pond denotes a
small creature is swimming just above., Preceded by a cluster
of bubbles, the dark silhovette of & baby Anatosaurus enters
and probes the bottom for food. Suddenly, she turns on
hearing THUNDERFOOT'S offstage sad, animal sounds. Swimming
gquickly over and up to him, she sees his face, wobbly and
distorted from balow the surface of the watsr.

-
-

ANGLE - THE SURFACE OF THE POND

The water in front of THUNDERFOUT suddenly &rupts as up pops
a tiny Anatosaurus, DUCKY. She shakes her head to get the
water out of her face, spraying THUNDERFOOT. She is younger
than THUNDERFQOT, wide-gyed and innocent, very much a “"little
glrl® in the way she acts and gounds.

DUCKY
Halle.

THUNDERFOOT ignores her. DUCKY paddles cover so she 18 right
in front of him, ataring up.

. DUCKY
I sald hello.

THUNDERFOOT defeneively raisss his head and eniffs back his
tears, DUCRY climbe up onte the shore, shaking to dry her
body. After a beat, she scoots ¢louser to him.

DUCKY
What is your namae?

THURDERFQOT starss at her blankly. Who is this cheery beast?

DUCKY
{cajoling) :
Mayba you cannot talk yet. Huh? Huh?

THUNDERPOOT
(angrily)
Pon’t you know anything? Long-necks
don't talk to...whataver yQy are.

She triee to make herself lcck like a long-neck as wmuch a&s
possiblae, stretching her neck out, then her tail.

DUCKY
¥e? I am & long-neck, too. Seea’?
And I have a long tail like you.
ANGLE - DUCKY'S BOV - THUNDERFOOT

THUNZ ZRFOOT frowns at DUCKY as if to say, °“Who are you trying
to kid?®
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Sequsnce (05A °THUNDERPCOT MEETS DUCKY® (CONTINUED)

EMHGLE - WO SHOT - DUCKY AND THUNDERFOOT

THUNDERPOOT shakes his head, picke up hie tree star, puts it
on his head and walke avay. DUCKY anxiously follows, trying
to walk on all fours like him. THUNDERFOOT tuine and stares
at her disdainfully. She shrinks back and stares up at him
with blg sad evyes.

a®

DUCKY
All right. I am not a long-neck. I
am a blg-mouth. But I am all alone, I
am, I am, -

CUT T7Q: CLOSE UP - DUCKY

DUCKY
I lost my family in the big earthshake.

She eits down in a pathetic heap. Her syes fill with tears
that she bravely eniffs back.

DUCKY
(sniffles)
THUNDERFOOT'S heart sinks.
ANGLE - TWO SHOT .
THUNDERPOOT
{softly)
You want to ¢go with me?
DUCKY

Oh; yes, yes. I do.
She gratefully scoots up next to him.

THUNDERFOOT
(All right, come on.
. {Sternly)
But you‘ll have to keep up.

WIDE SHOT - THUNDERFOOT AWD DUCKY

Walk along ponds*® edge, DUCKY scrambling to keep up. She
has to take three steps, a run and a jump, to keep up with
the much-larger THUNDERFOOT, but she quickly gets it down to
a rhythm and doasn’t sesm to mind at all.

DUCKY
I will keep up. I will, I will.
Whare are we going? Huh? Huh?

THUHDERFOOT
To the Great Valley. 1'm not going
to stop urtil I find my grandparents.

‘\
gt




o0 = LUCAS FAeClinNg - AS QL 44 AAY 438/ rége: 2“}
Bon, John, Gery Re-Write

Sequencs (06A °THUNDERFOOT HEETS DUCKY® (CONTINUED)

WIDE SHOT
silhoustted against the £forest. Thalr

The two of thsem are
diaslogue trails off.

THUNDERFOOT
Hy name’s Thunderfoot.

o

DUCKY
Hine le Ducky. Yep, that iz what it
is. Yap, yep., yveap.

(Pause) e
Do you think my family went to the
Great Valley, too? Huh? Huh?

THUNDERFOOT
{diztant)
Maybs. My mother eald, it’s where all
the hsrds ware goling.

DUCKY
{distant}
Ch, I hope, I hope, I hopse.

CUT TO:
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Sequance (JEB °CERA IN THE CANYON®

ANGLE - CERA

Screaming, she hasg lcet har footing. She ls toppling down
toward camera, rocks crumbling all around her. After
someresaulting acrose the floor of the crater, ehe bangs her
head inte the far wall, rather abruptly. CERA doesn‘t
usually moan when she butts things with her head. Shs ie
built for such .ptuff, but this cne hurts.

CERA

(moans)
She loocks up, it is a sheser, clay cliff, rising fifty feet
straight up. Sha backs off, paces in a small circle and
looks upward again, trying to figure some way to get up that
foreboding wall. After & beat, shae chargas at it and butts
her head into the clay. Bits of sarth dislodge and tumble
down around her. CERA gcampers up the newly-formed ramp.
The climb i8 too much: stones glva way once again, and she
tumbles to the bottom of the ramp.

CUT TO:r INTERIOR NARROW PASSAGEWAY (DOWN BHOT)

CERA is wandsring among jagged monolithe of stone that litter
the canyon floor. |Water dribbles down walle and plinks into
puddles, creating @eris echoces. We are getting to gee the
frightened, vulnerable CERA with her mask of bravado dropped:
she flinches at each sound, and quivers at each odd scho.

Ea
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Sequence (08C °THUNDERFOUT AND DUCKY HMEET PETRIE"

EXT. DRY LARKE BED NEEXT DAY

THUHDERFOOT and DUCKY are croseing a dry leks bad, dotted
with atraggly palm trees. Both are playving a game of
hopscotch trying not te step in the cracks in the dry mud,

DUCKY
My stomach is talking.
THUNDERPOOT
Ming too. I wonder what thiz tastes
like? v

THUNDERFOOT bhites down on the bough of & palm tres. Tugging
away hoping to disleodge lt, but with esch tug, to his and
DUCKY’'s surprise, the tree sgueaks. In fact, ths more he
pulls at it, the more it sgusaks.

TREE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE

(Heyl )

DUCKY
The trea is talking.

THUNDERFOOT
Ho it . fan’t.
{through clenched teeth, branch in mouth)

DUCKTY
Tou should not sat talking tress, nope,

nope.

He makes ona last tug to dislodge the bough. Suddenly a small
creature slides down the bough and into THUNDERFOOT's face.
The little critter lets out a loud squawk which frightans
THUNDERFOOT and he lets go of the bough. There is a flutter
of wings mixed with yelps as the little bsast crashes and
disappears into a hole in the ground. Curious DUCKY pecks
into the hole. There, beat, battered and bedraggled is one
ruddy littlas Fterodactyly PETRIE.

DUCKY
Who ara you?

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
(Hy nana Petrle.}

DUCKY
Potrie, huh? Funny nassi
(giggles)

PETRIR
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
(Fliad?)

B2

.
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Saquence 008C °“THUNDERFOOT AND DUCRY HEET PETRIE-

(CONTINUEDY

DUCKY
No, you felled.

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
{That no landing, I no fly, I fall.}
DUCKY
Tou cannot £1ly? How did you get
way up there? Huh? Huh?

e

PETRIR
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
(I climb.)

THUNDERFPOOT
But you ars a flier, not 2 faller.

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
(Hard thing to fly.}

THUNDERFOOT
I gquess it is. We can’'t do it.

“ PUCKY
(giggles - tries to flap her arms)
Nope, we cannot do that alright!

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
(You evar try it?)

DUCKY
No, I naever fly, I'm s pwimmer!
Yap! Yep!
PETRIE

WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
[mocking DUCKY)
(I'm a swimmer,)

[makss raspberry sound}

CUT TQ:
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Sequence (07 °CERA AND THE EYE OF THRE REX“

EXT. THE BOTTOM OF THE CANYON

CERA is winding deeper and dseper into the bowsls of the
fissura, craggy stalsgmites ars around her. Far above, dark
clouds blet out tha sun until all CERA can reslly sece aras
spooky half-glimpees of the surrounding area.

CLOSE ON CERA =~

Almost in total darkness, she collides with something on the
canyon floor an guickly backs off: What the heck was that?

ANGLE - THE SEKY

Ominous clouds blow past the sun.

ANGLE - THE CANYON FLOOR

Spears of sunlight illuminate the area where CERA stands.
ANGLE - THE REX - CERA‘S POV

His massive cutstretched form 18 in front of her. Ie heg dead
or merely slseping?

ANGLE - CERA AND THE REX

She stands gaping: after a beat, she timidly begins to sniff
around him. We see the wounds and scars from hie battle with
THUNDERFOOT'S Mothaer. All indications are that Rex is dead.
CERA suddenly inflates with her old cockiness, convinced he’s
no longez a threat. She backs up a faw pacas and charges at
Rex's head, satopping Jjust inches from hia one good eye.
Aftar pausing to get her nerve up, she backa up and charges a
second time...and then stops in front of his face once more.
She backs up again, digging in, determined. She charges,
faster and mcre furiocus than ever. She lowers her head to
ram Rex in the face but then raises her gaze. She comss to a
sudden, scresching halt.

ANGLE - REX’S HEAD - CERA’S POV

She can saa herself reflected in the eyeball of Rex's
now-cpanad eys.

ANGLE - WIDER

Rex is alive! Pighting hysteria, CERA pivots and goes racing
out of that crevice just as fast as her stubby Ilittle legs

will take her.

ANGLE

Just ae she is exiting, the Rex’'s masslve tail slams down
betwsan us and CERA. We are not sure if she got out or not.
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Sequsnce OD07A °“THE TRER®

EXT. DRIED LANDSCAPES WITH DEAD TREES

. Little PETRIE is coverwvhelmed from trying to keep up. His
: wings are wueeless and his lags are too emall to run very
fast. He zips up on to THUNDERFOOT's tail and scoots to his

head and disappears under the tree star.

- THUNDERFOOT
Heyl Petrie! Get off!l

FPETRIE
WHISTLE, WwWHISTLE, WHISTLER.
{Ch, nice £lat head, Flatheadi)

THUNDERFOOT
My nam® i8 not Plathead. My name
is Thunderfoot.

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
{Thunderfoot?)
THUNDERFOOT
Ara you jJust golng to stay up
there?
- FETRIE

WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE

. (Yes.)

THUNDERFOOT
You can‘t... Tou’'re tsaring
my tree star!

DUCKY
It ie very special, his mother
gave it to him. Shae did, she
did.

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
[very impressed)
{Coocoohl)

He yanks the leaf out from under himself and quickly rolls it
up into a gcroll, and tucks it undar his wing.

FETRIR
‘ WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
f (I keep it safes.)

. DUCKY

. (giggles)
Yes, Petris, you keep it safs,
Yep, yep, Yep.

. *

%
-1
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Saquance 007TA °THE TREE® (CONTINUBD)

THUNRDERFOOT
Kol Mol Neol! I'm not & carrier,;
gat off! vyou're & flysr, now
start flying

THUNDERFOOT begine to run, Scared littls PETRIE hange on for
dear lifae, He mzkes a pathstic attempt at flapping his
wings.

Ld
-

DUCKY
Open your wings Fetrisl Openi
Opsnt -
Terrified;, PETRIE extsnds only ths wing tips. Although he is
at air spead, he won’t lst go of THUNDERFOOT's head.

PETRIE
WHISTLR, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
{He no can fly, Stopl Stopl)

THUNDERPOOT

(panting)
You gan flyl! Let go!

DUCKY
(running = panting)
Up, Petrie! Higher! Righar!

PETRIE Dbegins squawking loudly, Suddanly <there is a
gcraaming sound off in the dark. It 1a snothaer animal 4n
pain or egually frightsned. The sound grows cloger and
closer, PETRIE stops flapping and points o0ff to the darkness
in front of tham.

PETRIR
HHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
N (Dangarxli)

DUCKY

(panting)
Danger? Where Petrie? Whare?

FPETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE,
(There...zheadl)

THUNDERFCOT with PETRIR on his head races up inside of the
skeleton of a dead dinosaur, spins around and begins running
back in the opposite dirsction, Suddenly there is a
collision with anothar animal, THUNDERFOOT, DUCKY and PETRIE
elidas to a stop. Everything gees quiet. Thay leok around to
find CERA trembling, frightensd and out of brsath.

THUNDERFOOT

« (panting)
Cera.... What happensd? Why are you 8¢

frightengd?
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Sagquence 00TA "THE TRER® (CORTIWUVED)

e CERA pratends to be calm and unconcerned.

: CERA
i {panting}
: Frightaoned?! Me? Why &re yoy 80
"y frightened?

ot ‘ e, THUNDERFOOT
{(8till panting slightly}
We're not frightened.
CERA -
(penting slightly)
Well you should be. I could ba with
other thres-horns, but I chose to
come back and warn you... I mat the
Sharptooth.

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
{(yalls) Shaxrptoothsl!l)

THUNDERFOOT
{matter-cf-factly)
Sharptooth ia dead, He fell down inte
tha big underground.

CERA shifts into huﬁaad ovarly-dramatic tonea.

_ CERA
and that's whaere he met ne.

DUCKY
Baar brave Csra.

FETRIB
WHISTLR, WHISTLE, WHISTLE
{Cara a0 brave)

CERA
Yea I an bhrave.

THUNDERFOOT
{insisting)
Sharptooth fe deadl

CERA
' {angTily)
My father told me that flathesads
had vary small brainsl
{(mystarious - to othars - tone of voice)
I was alone in the dark! Just the
Sharptooth and me! I could hear him
breathing.
- {{mitatss acund)
I could sze hig one big ugly aye
ioocking for me.
(imitates action)
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Sequence 007A °THE TREK® {CONTINUED)

DUCKY
What did you do? Huh?

CERAR
I walked right up to him...
I lookad him straight in the gys
and wald... (flerce yrowl sound)
gaaarrhhl

CERA pounces forward as she acreams landing on & rock upon
which DUCKY unfortunately hss been standing. The rock is
resting, teeter-totter {fashlon...°ZIPI® _-The poor little
creature is suddenly catapulted high ints the air and
disappears into the bush.

L]
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Sequence Q08 °“SPIKE’'S BIRTH®

ANGLE - BOTTOM OF THE HILL

An area ringed with high, dry reeds. DUCRY skids into an
abandoned dincsaur nest, colliding with & large, speckled
egg...the last unhatched ona. There &éf@ the remalns of
several hatched eggs ecattered around it. the starsa at the
egg; SHORING le coming from Inside. DUCKY gets up and scoots
onca arcund the.eqg, inspecting it from all angles. The egg
begins to rock and then tilts up on end a8, from inside, we
hear YAWNING and STRETCHING sounds.

CLOSE - ON THE BGS -

THUMP. SHACK. A maze of cracks appear at the egg’'s crown.
And then all {s still again.

DUCKY comes closer and raps lightly on ths sgq.

DUCKY
Hallo? You should come out, you
should. You are latg. Yes; you axe.

Tep, Y¥ap, yep.

We hear another YAWN {rom Inside then the SNORING starts
again. A chunk of the top comes off of the shell, revealing
the sleepy head of SPIKE, a baby Stegosaurus. One
heavy-lidded w@eye opsns briefly to gaze at her. His
expression is serene and drsamy.

DUCKY -
Come gut. Tou ara all alone. Are you
not scered? Huh? Huh?

He smiles and ehakss his head. Shae peoals away the rest of
his egqgq. He just sort of spills out, =relling comfortably
over onto his sidas.

DUCKY

(proud)
We ars going to the Great Valley.
You can ¢go with us. Yes, You can.
You ars a spike-taill, so wa will call
you Spike. Uh-huh, uh-huh.

He nods and drifts off to sleep. DUCKY is psrplexed. How do
you motivate thia charactex? Sha looka around. Among the
reeds ars a few drying berries. She grabs one and waves it
under SPIXE‘s nose.

DUCKY
Ars you hungry? Huh? Huh?

SPIKE perks up, rolling to his fest as though in a2 trance.
He takes a few steps, hungrily following the berxy.

35
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Sequence 008 “SPIKE’S BIRTH® (CONTINUED)

THUNDERFOOT
(volee-gvar celling out}
Pucky, where &re you?

THUNDERFOOT and PETRIE enter. DUCKY pointa proudly at SPIKE
who takes advantage of the moment to grab the berry from her
hand and gulps it down.

P

DUCKY

Look what I foundl! This iz my

new friend Spike. Can we taks

him with uvel Huh? Huh? -

THUNDERFOOT
Sura.

CERA
{emphatically)
NQ! He‘ll slow us down. All spike-
tails can do Iis gat and burp. The
Sharptooth will catch up...and sat us.

THUHDERFOOT
No more dumb storiss

CERA
{through gritted teseth)
I'm telling the truthl

H

EXT. - HMESA - LATER

Our gang lg moving on. PETRIE, with tres star, is perched
atop THUNDERFOOT'#® head. DUCKY is riding on THUNDERFOUT s
swinging tall, holding out a brambla branch covered with
berries as an i{nducement to keep tha slesepy SPIKE =moving.

CLOSER =~ ON SPIKE AND DUCKY

A3 THUNDERFOOT’s tall swishes back and forth, DUCKY swings
from eide to side on it, forcing SPIRE to trot ons way and
then the cther in his bid to get cne good bits of the Derry
branech.

37
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Sequence (J08A "WATER DROP TO CASIS®

ANGLE - SINGLE DROPLET OF WATER

Which drips te Join othsr droplets streaming down off s
prehistoric plant to form & tiny puddls, then a streamlet,
and finally, & little brook. We hear THUNDERFOOT discusaing
the water offetage.

L THUNDERFOOT

(cffatage)
Tree #tars grow whare there’s lots of
water. If wa follow this water....

-
£

We esee all of tha ehildren far below In & valley near the
brock. THUNDERFOOT eniffs at the water as PETRIE alides down
his head to ses his own reflection.

PETRIR
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
(No green foods here, and I still

hungry. )

DUCKY
I'm etill hungry teeo. Uh-huh, Uh-huh

THUNDERFOOT
Can you smell somathing?

-

FETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
(I smell...I small...(snift
sniff)...Ducky.)

DUCKY
(embarrassed)
. oo YOU Smell me?

THUNDERFOOT
I emell water...l smell...
trea s2tars!

THUNDERPOOT raisee his hesad to full height, to see through an
opening in the boulders. In the valley below is a cluster of
beautiful green trees.

FETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
{The Great Valley!)

DUCKY
The Great Valley!

CERA
* (exuberantly)
I found it | I found il
The Gresat Valley!




59,

Segquence (Q08A *WATER DROP TO QASIS® ([CONTIWUED)

CERA Degins running down the ravine with THUNDERPGOT calling
after her.

THUNDERFOOT
The Great Valley? But we haven't
gean ths long-neck rock yet, or the
mountaine that buem.

&

: CERA
I found it!d I found itd

THUNDERFOOT -
Cara,; atop Llci

CERR
I found itf I found dei

Suddenly, we hezar RUMBLING; the egarth starta ¢o tremblae.
Everyone looks arcund in panie.

ANGLE = A BIG CLOUD

Is descending on the ocasls. We don’'t know what it is, but
it’s moving in fase.

ANGLE ~ OASIS = A HERD OF DIPLODOCUS

Swoops down like monster locusts, dsvouring everything they
can reach...and they can reach sverything. Qur little guys
don’t have a chance ageinst these ravenoua marauders. In
minutes the casls is decimated. The herd moves on, SHACKING

their lips.
ANGLE - CERA
As she survays the picked-clean ex-vasis. She’s ticked off.

CERA
Lock what thay didi They'ra BoO
greedy! What ebout me? I’m etill

hungry!

FETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.

{(You hungry? 1 empty all the way to
the topl Now we at the Great Valley

and gtill not got grasen-foods. We be
hungxy foreversl)

THUNDERFOOT
[(reassuringly)
Patrie, Cera was wrong. This ien‘t

the Greaat Vallay.
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Ssquance O0BA °WATER DROP TO OASIS® [CONTINUED)

ANGLE - SPIRE AND DUCKY

DUCKY
It i not & great anything. HNope,
nope, nope.
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Seqgquence {09 “THE PYRAMID®

ANGLE - INTERIOR OF THE ZATEN TREES IW T,

¥ | the £ive children walk among ths
THUNDERFOOT spise one single tres thet stil
food very high up end out of ceach

THURDERFOOT
Fetrie, do you think you could 1
up there and get that green food .or
us?

FETRIE ..
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE,
(Ho. Ho. I can no fly.)

DUCKY
Petrie, do not fesl sad. It is all
right. HMapy things do not fly...
Rocks, trees, sticke...® ¢ worpd
to be added

THUHDERPCOT
I'm not tall encugh by myself, but
all of us might be..,.togather.

THUNDERFOOT puts his front paws high up on the <trse trunk.
DUCRY scurries up to THUNDERFOOT's head to lift PETRIE on
her shoulders. Upward the group stretchszs and strains to
reach the deliclous green food. Then the unaxpected happens,
SPIKE burrows under THUNDERPOOT’S legs and lifts him onto his
own shoulders. PETRIE, e&crzams as the group ips upwards
amongst the lsaves. PETRIE, ayes clenched shut with fesar,
now blindly swats at the lesves around him, knocking only e
fow loosa.

Hungry, SPIRE goes bug-eyed as a lone leaf flutters past hias
noge. Forgetting he’s holding the others uwp, he sBtaggers
detarminaedly after {t. The stack of dincsaurs sways over,
PETRIE YELLING frantically. SPIKE spots another falling leaf
and gtumblees after it in ths opposite dirsection. The
dinogauxr stack sways the other way.

As PETRIE passss the branch &gain, he grabs hold for dear
life. DUCKY hange onto FETRIEZ for the same  reason.
THUNDERFOOT and SPIKE CRASH to ths ground.

Far above, FETRIE, eyes still clsnched shut, dangles from the
branch. DUCKY now dangles {frcm PETRIE‘'s faet. The branch
cracks, ewinging down. As it breaks lcosea, PETRIE ands up
hanging from a singls leaf. It snaps free and they plummet!
PETRIE SCREAMS. At the last inatant, THUNDERPOOT takes A

deep breath and blows a guat of air wupward., The leaf
inflates 1ike a parachuta, As DUCKY’'s feet gently touch
ground, FPETRIE floats back down onte DUCKY’s shouvldsrs...and
CRASHI Half the lsaf-ladsn branch comsa down around thesm.
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Sequence 009 °THE PYRAMID® {(CONTINUED)

PETRIE slowly, (fearfully opens one eye, thsn the other,
relieved o s2e he’'s safe. PETRIE proudly gestures to the

foliage.
BNGLE - CBERA

As she slowly comes to. She rsacte as she ssaes

WIDER - THE GROUP

The other dincsgaurs happily eating thelr pille of leaves.
THUNDERFOOT spots her. -

THUNDERFOOT
Comg on, Ceral We got green-foodi

CERA
I can get By gwn green-foodl

She emits her BATTLE CRY and starts stubbornly butting the
tree again and again, trying to ehake loose the remaining
legves. She only euccesds in making herself di{szzier and
dizzier, until she’'s wobbling around liks & drunk.

ANGLE = THUNDERFPOOT

How can he stop CERA.without offending her? He gets an idea.
Taking a tuft of leaves, he flings them high Iin the air just
as CERA butts the trae again. Tha tuft lands next to her.
She stares at wooeily and zays drunkenly: ‘

CERM
(continued:)
Se@? T can take care of myself
by-ayselfl.

Still chewing on the leaves, CERA lies down a little way
off and shouts back te the others:

CERA
And I'm not afraid to ba alone...
I'm not afraid of Sharptooth.
(dramatically)
I hope he deoesn’t gat any of youl

The little group all lock at each other very worried.
THUNDERFOOT

Don't worry, there isn‘t any Sharp
tootht

CUT TO:
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Sequence 010 "THE SLEEPING BALLET®

CLOSE =UP - THUNDERPOOUT ALOHE

THUNDERFOOT le 2lone. SPIRE, DUCKY and PETRIE have left his
side and are snuggling securely up to CERA juet in care thers
is & Sharptooth and just in case hs should geturn.

They sleep and & soft enors begins. THUNDERFOOT ie alone and
dejected.

a?

THUNDERFOOT
{to himself)
Thers ien’'t any Sharptocth. .-

He hums a soft lullaby (the one his mother used te sing to
him}.

It is DUCKY who wakes first to the carcophonous racket of the
group snoring. Lured by the mslancholy of THUNDERFOOT's
goft humming, #he quickly (like slespwalking) finds her way
to his side and euddles next te him. She iz scon followsd by
PETRIE, then SPIKE.

ANGLE - CERA
Shivering, stubbornly trying to slesp alone. When she’s Fure

the others are asleep, she crseps over to the group and
cuddles uvp to tham. .

FADE OUT
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Seguence J10A "WAKE UP IN THE PCOTPRINTC

ANGLE - ALL PIVE CHILDREN

Are still asslsesep in the wispy morning fog. CERA ls the first
to waka. She sniffsz at the sir, =sensing that something ig
WIOng. Looking around her she discovers that they have baen
sleeping Iin the footprint of the Rex. MNore startled now, she
looks frantically about to zee if thae glant predator is
nearby. From.her polnt-of-view, at aome diastance, ws sae
gllhovetted rocks atart to move and wa recognlze It as the
dreaded beast. CERA nudges THUNDERFOOT:

CERA -
{whisparing}
{nudging at THUNDERFOUT)
Wake up. Wake up.

THUNDERFOOT YAWNS and rolls over to continue sleeping. CERA
nudges him abruptly with her homn.

THURDERFOOT
{loudly)
Hey, stop that!

CERA
{vhizpar)
Shhh, {t‘s Sharptooth.
THUNDERFOOT
(loudly}
Cara atop it!

This loud cutburst of THUNDERFOOT, turns the attention of the
Rex towards the children. Opening wide hls one good sye, he
emits a SHATTERING roar and charges towarda tham.

ANGLE - CERA

CERA SCREAMS and bsgins running for her life, the other kids
right behind her. The Rex cuts them off at avery turn. This
is their worst nightmare coming true. THUNDERFOOT deccys the
Rex’'s attantion off the kids onte himself. PETRIE on
THUNDERPOOT's hesad is holding fast to the tres-star.

THURDERFOCOT
(calling out, panting}
That way. Through tha rocks.

ANGLE - MARROW GAP BRTWEEN THE ROCKS - CERA'S POINT OF VIEW

- CERA arrives at the opening first and quickly elips Dbetween
the boulders; the others follow closely behind. Then |{t
happens. PETRIE lcass his grip on the tres star. Sharptooth
crushas the delicate object under his foot. Tha
mother-present is gona forever. THUNDERPOOT and PETRIE slip
through the crevice just in time. The Rax crashes &against
the opening, but is far too big to get te the other side. In
a blind rage, he ferociously clawa at the rocks.

-t
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Sequence 010A °"WAKE UP IN THE PCUTPRINT® {CONTINUED!

ANGLE - GROUP FROH OTHER SIDE OF OPEWNING

DUCKY and SPIEE huddle against THUNDERFOOT in terror. CERA
ie both frightsned and angry a8 2he verbally  ASSAILS
THUHDERFOOT .

CERA
,There! I told You Sharptcoth was
‘alive. You nearly got us killed
.you stupld leng-neck., Now
will you beslisve me?

THUNDERFOOT
I'm sorry. Wa'ra safas now.

CERA
Hobody’'s safe with you.

DUCKY
When you seaw the Sharptooth you said
"Aarrh,® you didn’t say °Ahhhgh.”

CERA
{oxiting)
I saved your lives

- THUNDERFOOT
Lock! It’s tha rock that looks like
a long-neck, just like my mother said.
We're going the right way. That'a the
way to the Great Vallay.

CUT TO:
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Segusnce 011 “TRAVEL HOWNTAGER®

WIDE BHGLE - ESTABLISHIRG ZXTERIOR SHOT

THUNDERFOOT is leadiag the quintet through a forest of tall,
carxot-shapaed trese. As they walk, CERA quickly trots
forwvard and overtakes THUNDERFOOT, thus enabling her to
appear a8 Lf “she were the lesadar of the group.®

ANGLE OW SHALL L£LUSTER QF BEAUTIPUL FUZZIT WILD FLOWERS

CERA smells tha aroma of the deliciocus bloasoms and greedily
begine gorgirg herssglf. DUCKY appears and attempte to esat
one of the flowers. CERA not wishing to slflare the food with
anyona, quickly gobbles every blossom in sight befors DUCKY
can even eat ona.

ANGLE - PETRIE AND THUNDERFOOT

PETRIE desperataly trying teo kesp from bsing blown away by a
gusty wind. Debris blows furiougly past tham, as PETRIE is
li{fred from THUNDERFOCT'®s head and is blown down hie back to
his tail, whers PETRIE finally grasps onto sach character;
blown from one to the next.

ANGLE - THE GROUP

In the middle of a dry, bsrren landscape, under a blazing
gun, DUCKY, THUNDERFOOT and FETRIE watch as SPIEE digs deep
through the crusted ground and discovers an underground
spring. Excitedly they all leap into the watear and begin
swimming about, enjocying the coolness of the spring. ’

DIESOLVE TO:
ANGLE - PETRIE, DUCKY AND THUNDERPOOT

In the middle of a volecano ash atorm. PETRIE and DUCKY are
trudging forward, bkeneath THUNDERFOOT, in walst-desep zeh. We
will pull back revealing hundreds of small burning embers
falling all arcund them. '

CERA i8 Dshind them angrily struggling through the ash,
trying te keep up.

DISSOLVE TO:
ANGLE - ROCKY TERRAIN

Amidat a shower of ash and burning embers from a distant
erupting volcaneo, THUNDERFOOT approaches the edge of a
chaam, Jjust ahead. He stretches forward and grabs hold of
the rock oa ths other side, making his own body into &
suspension bridgas c¢ver which the otheras c¢an e¢cross. CERA
decides not to follow-the rest, but to ¢limb up another path

on her own.
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Saguenca 011 °“TRAVEL MONTAGE®™ (COWTINUED)

DISE0LVE TO:»
ANGLE - PETRIE AND THUNDERFOCUT

Hot sandy desert-liks landscape. Exheausted, PETRIE slides

down THUNDERFOOT'e tail. He is dregged in the ecand as he
hangs on. DUCKY also glides down tha tall, but grabs on to

the tail just before landing on PETRIR.

DISS0OLVE TO:




Don, J@hn, Gery Re-Write
Sequence 011A °THUNDERFOUT ENCOURAGES THE TROOPS® &T Al

K COF A HIGH SAND HOUNTAIN

EXT.

411 the kids are lylng about at the bottom of an unclimbable
sand mountalin. They are toe sxhausted ©o go another stap
further, and collapse in tortured positions all arcund.

THUNDERFOOT
No! MHot now,..You can’'t gult nowl

WIDE SHOT TO INCLUDE OTHERS
Lying down, their tongues hanging out, they gasp for alr.

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
(Aaah, good time €O guit.)

DUCKY
Yas. It is too hard, teo far. I
cannot go to the Great Valley. Nope.

nopa, noeps.

THUNDERFOOT
wWhat if the Great Valley ia just over
the top of this hill?

- CERA
What if the Great Vallsy is nowhere?
I've nevear sean itl Have yQu E=en
ie?l

THUNDERFOOT
Hol But I know fit's therse. Come
on, get up.

All the kids get up and etart up the hill except CERA. She
stubbornly holds back.

CERA
(shouting to tham)
How do you know long-neck?

THUNDERPOOT
(shouts back)
I've ssen it...With my heart.

CERA
(in disbslief)

Your heart?! ] ses with =y ayesl

DISSOLVE TO:




geguence N11AA (Te go after "ROCKY TLRRAIN" in travel montage
{({ash shower!) end geplaces "HOT BANDY DESERT" ((laet Bequence))

418,
Hot sandy desere, Exhsugted, Petzie elides down Thundezfest's tail,
e 18 draegged 4in the 84nd as he hangs on., Dueky and Bpiks follew
fars who i2 im the lead. BSuddenly, Bplke starts aniffing the air
axeltadly.

CEAR
What 43 4¢7 Fopd?i?

DUCKY
Harer??l

gpike snorts and etarte to rum at full epsed, ths ethers struggle
te follew. They come over & Mill to £ind a lletle epring of water
gurrounded by & group of thin Dincs, and & phore distance away
another group of fat Dimnos guarding a small stand of (rees. The
bigger Dinoes ¢lose ranks eround the food and water 8 Thunderfoot
and hi@ gang race up %0 tham isllinq and cheezing., Bplka stops
phozt &e he seas the hostiile looks on the lergar Dinod faces.
Thunderfoot and the others pile imto him with a big "woope." A
large Big Mouth like Ducky looks @t them,

CRAYNOSE
{thin RPino}
¥hat do you wane, lietle ones?

THUWDERFOOT
Food!
) BUCKY
Water, yep, yep!
CLIFFCRD
{(fat Dinoc)
Mo foodl
GRAYNOSFT
{to Ducky)
You may driok, you'ra & big mouth like us. *

But Ao water for thew.

DUCKY
But they need &rinksé too! They're
my frisnde.

CLIFFORD

Your friends? A Three-hotn? A loung, Loogneck?
A Spike-tail znd whatever that Lls?

*

CRAYNOSE

Run away quichkly before spikes snd hornms ¥
grow onm you.




BEQUERCE VIJAA LUNILARNVLY

5 Jure 1987
A%,
CERA
Hae'ze hungry!l
GRAYNOSE
And g0 sve wa. "
THINDERFOOT
Why donr't you share the vater with
them, and they eculd share the food
with you. %hen they woulda't be
thirsty and ¥eu weouldn't be hungry.
CLIPFORD AWD GRAYNOSE
“0 ﬂ@ hot : -3
CERA
Wall, i€ you 4on't Ehange your =minds -
all =7 you will die,
DUCKY
Why don't you like tham?
GRAYNOSE
The crown heads sra from the other side of tha swemp. ¥
THUNDERFOOT '
I don't sse anything wrong wWith that.
CERA
This 4g 8illy, 1I'm hungry, let's go.
DUCKY

Yep, yep. I'm hungry.
The little Dirncs merch off 4ipn dafianca,

GRAYNOSE
1'1]1 mever urnderatand the young onet.

e TATRI Fe%F AR =
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Sequence 012 °THE CONFPRONTATIOR®

ANGLE - THE TOP COF THE HILL

(From the bottom of the far side of the hill, looking up). As
thay appear over the rise, we see thalr expectant faces.

ANGLE - THE *VALLEY"® = DINOGSAURS’ POV
It is nothing mers than a burnt-cut, dssclate crater.

CERA, liks a pressure cocker at the breaking point -« steam
spits from her flared nostrils, and a deep growl rumbles up

intec her throat. -
CERA
The Great Valley...... Jou're
crazyil
THUNDERFOOT
I'm acrry!
(approaching CERR)
I thoughtl
CERA

Get awa? from nel

She turns to go back down the hill, but suddenly the ground
gives way bensath her. She and all the dincsaurs slide
nelplessly to tha bottom of the crater. Evaryona lands on
top of one ancther. They g2t up shaklily, and look arcound.
There are two distant ways out of the crater. Cna .ia a
gently Bloping path leading out through & notch in the¢ crater
wall. The other, a nightmarish narrow trall straight up the
crater wall (that 18 the direction of the asetting sun),
Storyboard note: show old drised {footprints of other
dinosaurs golng the azsy way. This is an element of CERA's
argumant.

THUNDERFOOT
(heading towards difficult path}
This way. Coma on.

CERA
That way! Ho! This way i3 much sasler.
{(toc tha others)
Now will you listan to mg? Look at all
those foot tralls over there...
(to THUNDERFOOT matter-of-factly)
.. .Moving gway from the bright circle.
Don’t you think there’s scme rs2ason
thay‘va all gone that way?
{directly to THUNDERFOOT)
Don‘t you?i
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Saquence (12 °THE CONFRACHTATION" (CONTIWUED)

THUNDERFOOT
¥e have to keep following the
bright eircls.

CERA
I'm leaving. I'm tzking the sasy
way for once.

o®

THUNDERFOOT
But ivt's the wrong way!

CERA al
Who says?

THUNMDERFOOT
ﬁx m@‘th&f s

CERA
Then Bhe was & etupld flathead too.

THUNDERPODA
Take that back!

CERAM
Havaer!

That‘s It | THUNDERFOOT chargea at CERA with snough fury to
gend PETRIE toppling from his head.

CERA and THUNDERFOOT bacome engaged in a vicious battle - that
wa@ HEAR but do not see [sounda affecta, not dieslogua). We
know what’'e golng on by watching tha reasctions of the others:
a wince, a cringe, a look away, & cry of sympathy. Wa see
the dust of the combatants kick upy we hear CBERA and
THUNDERFQOT's BLEATS and GRUNTS as they tumble about.

ANGLE THE GROUP

Ag ke finally pulla fres and backe away from CERA, panting,
fighting back tears. Ma is hurt, angry, and fed up. PETRIE
runs in, quickly ecrambles uvp THUNDERFOOT’s back and plops on
his head. CERA gets to her fget and starta back down,
trudging out of the crater, along the essy path.

THUNDERFOOT
(panting)
Goe oni Go the wrong wayl! We never
wanted you with us anyway.

THUNDERFCOT etarts doggedly heading up the steep path. But
SPIKE and DUCKY do not follow. They're still siftting at the
bottom of the crater. In uniscn thay look at the steep path
and turn te look at CERA’s much @ssler path. They look back
and forth, back and forth...

THUNDERFOOT glancss back,

\
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Sequeonce 812 “THE COHPRONTATION® (COWTIWUED)

THURDERPOOY
Come on...We have to keap going.

DOCKY
{apologetic)
Cera’'s way ls eassier.
SPIKE nods in zgroement. THUNDERFOOT iz stunned.
PETRIE

WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
{I think #0 too.) ="

SPIRE nods agaln. They begin pledding after CERA. CAMERA
HOLD - on devastated THUNDERFOOT.
THUHDERPOOT
But vou can’'t go that way. You don’t
@ven know whare it goses.
DUCKY
It doesn’t

He know whare 1t doessn’'t go.
Go up. Hope. Hope.

PETRIE is stil)l up on THUNDERPOOT’s head and claims bittarly
that they ara going the hard way.

) PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
{Hayba time to go naw way.)

THURDERPOOT
Fine! TYou go & new way..
You go with them. You’'va bean
nothing but trouble to me.

He beginas swinging his head in furious azcs. PETRIE tries

desperately to hang on,

THUNDERPOOT
You’rse the flier...Ply off and find
the vallgy yourself] I don’t nsed

you. I don’'t nsed gny of youl!

They wave a tearful

PETRIE lands next to SPIRKE and DUCKY.
They then turn and

goodbya to THUNDERFOOT as ha plode away.
follow aftar CERA.

CUT TO:
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Sequence 0124 °"VOLCANG LAND®

It ie & dark, frightening maze of amocking volecaniec mountains,
black ceves, and crimson fog. Steam xless from slmmering
lava pools. Enormous rotting dinosaur carca®sss and skolstons
locm cut of the mists. Welrd sounds drift hauntingly.

CERA eatalks along with hardly a glance back et the others,
who are bug-eyed, looking around to check out each new sound
or #shadow.

&
3

PETRIE rldes along on CERA’S back. Behind them scurries
SPIRE, with DUCKY now xiding on his back. Thay pass the
horrid-looking corpse of a decaying Iguanodon, DUCKY triss
not to notice. -

For PETRIE, CERA‘s not as comfortabls as THUNDERFOOT. PETRIE
gets poked by ona of CERA's horns. Hoe readjustes himself and
his =rump slidee down ever CERA’s ayes. CERA testily prods
PETRIE with her ncse horn to get him to move back, He scoots
further back on CERA's head, behind her naeck plate. He's
fine, almoat, if only CERA didn’t bounce 8o much when ghe
walked. PETRIE glances longingly Pack at the crater in the
background, wlshing THUNDERPOOUT wss with them,

DUCKY
I wish Thunderfoot was with us now,
- FPETRIR
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
(M8 too.)

ANGLE ~ PRICKLY BERRY BUSH

SPIKE may be scared, but not too gscared to eat. He stops to
nibble the unappetizing looking bush. DUCKY, up top, tries
to spur SPIRE forwarxd.

DUCKY
' Spike! Do not sropi! KNope, nope! We
must #tay together. We do not want to
ba alone...go wa?

DUCKY notices that CERA and PETRIE have moved on 4in the
volcanic fog. They are alone.

cuUT TO:
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Sequence 013 °THE VISION®

EXT. PLATEAU - DUSK
THUNDERFOOT's depression has grown 80 acute he c¢an barely

move forward. He takes & few steps, stumbles, stops. Ha
gcansg the vast emptineseé and then emlte & gut-wrenching bleat
of pain and loneliness. As he raizes his neck to let oyt

another tortured cry, he freezes. Somathing in the lates
afternoon s8ky.. has captured his attention. Hie face {8
overcoms by an sxprsssion of awestruck wondsr,

ANGLE = THE SKY - THUNDERFPOOT’S POV

- -

Iz streaked with wispy pink and grey clouds. Dirsctly
overhead, one large e¢loud hae formed an unmistakable,
inexplicably touching portrait of THUNDERFOUT's mother.

ANGLE - THUNDERFOOT

He stope. He hae trouble finding his volics: 4 single word
comes out in & choked half-whigper:

THUNDERPOOT
Hother?

ANGLE = WIDER

The wind blows: wa, hear an eerie yet comforting version of
Hother’s voice coming to THUNDERFOOT on the braeze. (Ncte:
Mother's voice treated with vococdsr and special sound
effects.) ‘

HMOTHER
Thunderfoot...

THUNDERFOOT is dazed by his many conflicting emotions.

THUNDERFOOT
(f{ighting tears)
“ I tried to do what you told me. But
it‘s just toc hard. -1’11 never find
the Great Valley.

The eloud begins to drift. THUNDERPOOT ecrambles desperately
after l¢.

THUNDERFOOT
Hothep! Don’'t go.

He chases the cloud across the plateau. Suddenly he stops...
a new gound (e drifting toward him. Is he just Imagining it?
It’s the sound of voices SINGING the sweetsst, moat beautiful

BONG. ..
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Sequence 0l3 "THE VISION® (CONTINUED)

ANCLE = GREAT VALLEY ENTRANCE = THUNDERFOOT'S POV
Balow the cloud he cees an cpening through & far mountain
wall, Warm shimmering rays of light spill out through {t.

AS the ecloud is parted by the sun, it breaks <through the
"heart” of the Hother/cloud.

ANGLE = THUHNDERFOOT
His heart ewella.
THURDERFOUT .
{hushed)
The Gresat Valleyl

He happlly dasher toward it. He runs into the opening cof the

mountain, looks down on the Great Valley. POV of
THUNDERFOQT. He made it. He astarte to run down into the
Vallay. But the wind egwirle...hs hears his Hother's

whispered "volce® agaln.

HMOTHER
Thunderfoot...

Ha gkids to a stop, téll of indeclsgion.

- THUNDERFOOT
The others...thsy went tha wrong way!
They'll never find the Great Valley!
{looks up at ¢loud) .
Mother! ¥hat should I do?

In the s8ky, & bresze stirs the clouds...the portrait of
THUNDERFOOT's Mother begins to dissipate. But THUNDERFPOOT
already knows the anawer.

THUNDERFOOT

{continued)
Hy heart...my heart says...thay’'re
my friends! I have to halp thaml

Ha guddenly turns and charges back the way he came.

CUT TO:
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Seguence 013A “RIDS GET SEPARATED®

BEAT. ANCTHER PATH IH YOLCAROLAND - HIGHT

CERA s plodding along with PETRIE on har head. They have
yet tc realize that DUCKY and SPIKE are no longer behind
them, PETRIE 18 chattering away to keep hie spirits up.
He's less and less certain that CERA knows what she’s doing.
He winces at the carcags of a dead dinosaur, He flinches as
a4 nearby veolcaneo balches, spitting out clouds of smoke and
lava rocks.

FETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.-
{(frightened)
{Cera knows right way to ge? Real sure?)

CERA
{impatiently})
1 know my way to go.

FETRIB
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WRISTLE.
(I Bcared.)

CERA
Well 1'm not scared.

- PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
(I wondsr 3£ Thundexrfoot is lonesome.)

CERA
I don't care {f that long-neck is
lonssone.

PETRIE gets Xknockad off CERA‘s head by a low branch. He
falls and tumblees i{nto a plt of aticky tar. CERA fjust keeps
walking 4into the fog and smoke. PETRIE struggles to free
himself but only succesds in sinking into the black quagmire.

He gcrsams.

FETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
{Caral I fall off!{ Cerai Ducky!
Splke! Help!l)

CUT TO:
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Seguance §l4 °TO THE RESCUR-

BET. CLIPY IR VOLLRAO LAND - WIGHT

A rocket of flame and zed hot lava srupte fzom & crater and
rains down upon SPIKE and DUCKY, who are strandsd on a large
island-like rock in the middle of a lava flow. The haeat from
tha lava chips away at the {flcating island. THUNDERPOOT
glides to a stop at ths sdgas of the cliff. He i3 horrified
to gee SPIKE end DUCKY’e predicament.  DUCKY’'s little fget
area too tender to endurs the heat of the rock, 8o she has
climbed up on SPIKE’s back. The fleat f{a disintegrating.

THUNDERFOOT 8prints acroes the hot rocks arm® with his strong
neck he pushes a large boulder. Itz splashes down into place
forming a bridge to his marooned buddies - not & moment too
BOON. Ag SPIKE dashes over it, the island le gulped by the
molten lava river.

Another eruption from the angry volcano sends the three kids
racing away. But wait! A faint but quiet saudible sound
regachas THUNDERFOOT'S ears.

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
[cffatage screams)
Halpl 1 die! Help!)

- THUNDERPOOT
{calla out)
Pairlie.... this way.

Tha threa bolt in thae direction of FPETRIE's cries.

CUT TO:s
ANGLE - TAR PIT

PETRIE‘'s Just about out of sight...Just a pbeak and bugged-
out ayes abova the tar surface, Tha others corne 6&tampeding
down.to the edge of the pit.

PETRIE .
WHISTLE, WHISTLE,, WHISTLE.
[despsrate® and choking]
(Petrie am 2co0 happy to see friends!]

The group sizes up the sitvation. DUCKY comes to.

DUCKY
Qoooool Petrle is in sticky-water!

L
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Sequance 014 °TO THE RESCUE® (CONTINURD)

THUNDERPOCT wrape hls mighty tall around the only available
anchor - a huge dead tree, He clampe his mouth onto SPIRE's
tail and togethexr they bravaly wade inte the tar.
Stratching out 88 far a3 they can, they still can’t reach
PETRIE. DUCKY scramblss cut along thelr backs, all tha way
tc SPIKE’'s head. She can just barely resch PETRIE. They all
CHEER &es she hauls PETRIE up onte SPIKE’s head. But
suddenly... o

The tree breaks! Suddenly, they’'rs all sinking. DUCRY races
back and forth, from SPIKE's back to THUNDERFOOT's back like
a panicked sea captain,. In that desperata moment before
sinking into the black gooey plt, CERA's voice catches the
group’s attantion.

CERA O.§.
(distant)
Tou get away.... e&tay away

All the kids are struggling in the tar. SFIKE is stlill
clinging to the shore.

EUT TO:
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Sequence 0135 “TAR BEAST RESCUES CERA®

INT., CAVE

CERA Is eurgzounded by four menacing Pachycephalosauruses.
They are ugly, @caly eritters that walk on their hind legs
and leook like sancestore of the Creatura f{rom the Black
Lagoon. CERA i# looking from one to the other as they circle
her, higsing at her. Getting rsady to close imn for the kill,
one of them lunges at her: CERA rsers back and spits in his
face.

Tha rest of thea move in ¢loser, tightening about the circls
around her. CERA {8 hopping and thrashing sbout to keep them
from grakbing on har. Suddenly, from the mouth of the cave
wa hear a TREHMENDOUS ECHOING ROAR that scunds far too loud to
have been made by a single baling: the Fachycephalcsauruses
turn toward the noise.

ANGLE = {AVE HOUTH

There 8tands the °“TAR-LUNP" comprised of cur four struck
togathar dincsaurs. They roar in harmony again. Thay charge
into the cave &s the horrified Pachycephalosauruses gcatter.
THUNDERFCOOT (acting as the mouth of the beast) bends down and
snatches CERA’s tall in his jawe. Lifting her upside-down
off the ground as she twists and kicke, punching her I{ront
legs into the alrxr in futile self defense. Seeing that the
"Beast” 18 precccupled with CERA, the PACH brothers flee.

CERA
Help! Help mal! Spilke! Ducky! ’
Petriel Hellllllpt ‘

Prom somoewhere near the mliddle of thie bulbous crezature, we
hear DUCKY '8 muted wolre.

. DUCKY
Cara...it is usl

Still hung upside-down in midair, CERA stops squirming. She
rotates herself saround to look at his big black creature.
Prom under the tar, she sees the syes and smiles of DUCKY,
PETRIE, THUNDERFQOUT and SPIKE.

ANGLE - CERA

Reactings first relief, and then a nsw kind of fury. She
yanks her tail from THUNDERFOOT's mouth and drops to the cave
floor, scooting back to her feet, struggling to save facs.

CERA
I knew thati I knew it was you all
along. I knew. I did.
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Seguence 0135 °“TAR BEAST RESCUES CERA® ([CONTIWUERD)

THUNDERFOOT grine down at har.

BUCKY
Tou did? But you screamed s2 loud.

CERA
I was acting scared 8o those Bcaley-skins
-would come into the cave and then I'd
attack tham,

DUCKY
{dishelieving} i

NCcpe, nope, nope...

CERA
Oh get cut of my wayl

CERA sQqueezes past the stuck together group and heads for the
mouth of the cave. &he dossn’'t see that ehe haa now got the
tar stuck to her. Az she exits, it stretches out like bubble
gum, =till attached to the others. It yanks her back inside
and sha slame Into the sticky group. They all lauwgh, except
CERA. :

DUCKY

"o togethsr nowi

THUNDERFOOT
Yeah, Cara, new wa have to gtick
together.

All the kids ere giggling and laughing which makes CERA even
maddar. She pulls herself free of the tar beast, and more
angry than sha’'s ever besen before, (fires at them with both
barrels.

CERA
Oh,..8hut up...I hate youti I
don’t gver want to ses any of

you agein...avarl

She stamps out of the cave, off inte the dark. There is a
low rumble of thunder, and it bagins to rain, clsaning the
sticky tar off tha children. The children aren’t laughing
any more. DUCKY feels bad and starts to walk after CERA.

THUNDERFOOT

lat her go. We can’t keap
chasing aftar her.

CUT TO:
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Saguaneg 018 °"THE REZ ATTACKS®

The group eacitedly reces up the path. All are gigoling and
€illed with anticipation.

THUNDERPOOT
Wa'yre almoat there, just a little
further.
PETRIE

WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
(We‘re here...we’'r® hare.)

DUCKY .
Yeg Patrle, wog'roe heres, we'véd made lt.
Thunderfoot, you were right.

They g¢iggle as thay finish rounding the shoreline of a pool
that leade to the cliffa by the entrance. FETRIE leaps off
of THUNDERFOOT'# heed end cormmences climbing as fast as his
little lsgs can carry him, to the top edge of the plateau
where he atops. THUNDERPCOT and the othsrs ¢atch up cnly to
notice PETRIE frozen in terror.

THUNDERFOOT
Petrie what is it?

FPETRIE 12 unable to anzver. THUNDERFOOT slowly ralease. his
neck over the edge and softly gesps. There, high up on the
plateau overlooking the Great Valley, is the Rex. He is
hunting for tha sntrance.

DUCKY
It’s Sharptooth. What’ll we do?
What? What?

THUNDERFOOT

{regretiully)
It‘e Sharptooth. FHa’s looking for the
®ntrance® to the Great Valley. He wants
te get at the herds and we led him here.

THUNDERFOOT notices a large boulder precariously propped up
on a rock ledgs, high adove a pool of  water. His face
brightens with an idea.

THUNDERPOOT
We've got te get Sharptooth awvay
from the high rocks baforg ha {inds
tha entrance, Wa‘ll have to kill

his.
PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLR.?
(RKill him?)
DUCKY

Ha'e too big.
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feqguence (016 “THE REZ ATTACEE® (CONTINUED)

: THUHWDERFOOT
. Hot 1f we work together...
FPETRIR
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLRE.
{How?)
DUCKY

“Ye're only littls.

THUNDERFOOT
We’ll coax him to the deep omd of the
pond. He can’'t swim with thosza scrawny
arms. Look! Splke and me will go up
there and...we‘'ll push that big rock off
onto his head. He'll fall ovar into the

waLer,
DUCKY
Oh he will bs mad, He will.
THURDERFOOT
{to PETRIE}

Petrie, you whlatle when he’'s in just
the right spot....where the water gats
dark...Now we nzed someone to be the

bait.,
In unison they all look at DUCKY. She takes a step back and
. stares at theilz challengling faces. :

DUCKY
Me? Oh no...nope, nepe, NOp.

CUT T0:
ANGLE « ENTRANCE OF GREAT VALLEY

Rex .enteze sniffing...psusss, and growls. Ad ha starts
forward he 18 diztracted from bshind by a nolse (DUCKY has
beaen pushed onto the scena). FHa whips around and sees DUCKY
acting as i{f she were wounded. She turns and limps down the
slopa of the platesu towards the water. The Rexz lets out a
reging growl and pursues.

CUT TO:
THURDERPOOT and SPIKE resady behind the boulder.

THUNDERFOOT
{(calling out to 0.8. PETRIR)
{lovd whisper)
Get resady Fetriel
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Seguance (16 °THE RBI ATTRALRS® (COWTINUED)

A V@ry nervous PETRIE signals {rom @ crevice o
wall high ebove the pool where DUCRY Lia to lead

CUT TG

DUCKY l=zape into the pool, and swims me fest 48 ghe can, The
Rex charges into the water at full force, sending up Jevs of
water E€pray. .

Slowly, THUNDERFOOT ond SPIRE push the rock forwvard with
SFIKE acting 25 & wedge in betwesn pushes.

With the Rex on her tall, DUCEY ewims directly over the
deepest, darkest part of the pool. Rex advances right up to
tha water’s shallow edge and etops.

Frantically, PETRIE bsging to whistle his signal. SPIXE and
THUNDERFOOT shove the huge boulder to the clifif’'s edge, but
{t wedges Ltsel? tight and won't budge.

The Rex notices PETRIE, tuimg &nd charges FETRIE who ls Btill
whistling hle signals. The rock wall PETRIE ls standing on
bagins to topple as Rex pounds at the wall with hie head and
tail. DUCKY tries in valn to divert the Rei's attention.’’.

THURDERFOOT and SPIRKE atruggle desperatel to push the
bowlder. PETRIE scresss and £211ls &8s the rocks bensath his
feet descend. TPrantlcally flapping hie winge ag he falls
newarer the Rex's faca, PETRIE finally feels the lift of air
beneath his wings and fliesy Just as tha glsnt jaws gnash at
hia <tall. Thoroughly surprised and intoxicated with Joy,
PETRIE {forgets his fear and dive-bombe the Rex who is now
closing in on DUCKY. He attacks the Rex's head, packing like
a machine gun. Tha Rex anapa &t him and wmiszses. PETRIE
loops high and dives again. THUNDERFOOT gscreams...

THUHNDERFOQT
(calling out)
e Gat hia In positlon, Petrie!

PETRIB continues to dive and hits the Rax’s face only smoments
bafore OSUCKY would have besn ewvallowed. Thae Rex reels
blindly as the liitis Prerodactyl clings like a mad octopus
with one wing secursly wraspped over the Rex’s one good 8ye.

In & wag frenzy the Rex butts and écrapas his head and face
sgainst the rocks trying to pry FETRIE off.

FETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLER, WHISTLR.
{(How!i Nowi)

. DUCKY
Heow!
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Sequence (16 °THE REX ATTACKS® (CONTINUED)

CUT TC:
THUNDERPOOT and SPIKE frantlecally pushing ths rock.

Rax rzels and bucks. The tenacious grip of little PETRIE
bagins to waaken. Rex etarts to regaln his vielon, He
cherges forward in an attempt to e#mash the puny winged
eroature®. .

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE! _
{ L 1l | ) h

PETRIE‘e long screas {8 broken by the dietant and quickly
advancing battla cry of CERA.

CERA
{(screaming)
Azaearghl

THUNDERFOOT and SPIRE etrain svery muscle just as CERA
grashes the stubborn boulder locse, sending it crashing down
on the murderous head of the beast who bucklses under its
tremendous shock and collapses with a gigantic splash.

All leook on &8 the writhing form of the Rex, bubbling, &as it
sinks deeper and daeper into tha dark water.

Bach turns to the other with expresgsions of awe, mized with
gratitude. They were a tean. But something la missing...
one of their members. Suddenly they all rsalizae that none of
them saw PETRIE gscape.

CUT TO:
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Sequence 017 °“INIQ THE VALLEY®

The Battle of Triumph is a costly businsss, &nd ncne knew it
€ wall as the four travellers who had leost theilr couragecus
iittle friend, PETRIE, defeating the great Sharptooth. AE
they gaze into the bubbling water belew, they feel a deap

sadnees.

DUCKY
w?oor, poor, Patriae.

After & long silence, THUNDERFOOT £inally takes command.

THUNDERPOOT -
Pstrie was a good friend. He would
want us to go en...Loma.

The little group turna and soves sadly to the entrance of the
Great Valley., They stop, there is an ever so faint cough.
DUCKY turns first to 838 & very Bcggy PETRIE pulling himself
onto the rocks.

CUT TOy

PETRIB
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE,
(Wait...you no go without Petrie?)

. DUCKY
(screaming with delight)
L3 g2...you’'ze safe, TYep,

All the children suddenly come together in a triumphant
huddle, licking and embracing each other.

THURD
How we'll 2lwa:

PETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLR.
(How long?)

ba together.

PUCXY
For ever!l

CERA
Together.

Our gang reaches the esdge of the mesa and stops. Gazing
down, they stand side by aide as their mouths drop open in

awe .

CUT TO:
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Sequence QLT °IWTO THE VALLEY- [COWTINUED)

ENGLE - THE GREAT VALLRY - OUR DINOSAURS' POV

It is nothing short of bresthtaking. After eoc many years of
bleaknses and euffering, this lcoks llke Eden, Shangri-la, a
glinpgs of heaven-on-sarth. It is filled with rich, luscious
coversd with thick green lsaves and ell kinde of frulc. The
entire Valley is carpsted In luxurisnt emersld grass; there
are fresh poolg of diasond-clesar water everywhere. And all
of the hexds are here, peacefully ccexisting. The land 1ia
too beautiful. The treasures too bountiful for there to be
any need for hostlility oxr war. The szong the dinoesvure axs
silnging 18 the zame ona THUNDERFOUT heard after he saw the
vision of his Mother in the clouds. Thé MUSIC S0ARS TO
HATCHE THE HOOD.

ANGLE - QUR GROUP

Charges down the hillside Iinto the Valley, racing toward the
family reunlons they heve o long drgamed of.

There 18 a glistening 1 of water through which the
children plunge, then pull themselves onte the soft meadow
gras? and thelir naw home.

ANGLE DUCKY

In the pond with her. family. They cannot ballsve what she is
saylng, 48 she pointy to SPIKE,

DUCKY
Can ve adopt him Fapa? Can wa?
Ruh? Huh?

PAPA
¥all...(still unsure}

DUCKY
Pleage...he {8 my best friendl

SPIKR sitting along the bank I8 suddenly surrounded Dby
DUCKT's brxothers and slsters who pull SPIKE inte the pond

~ with them. He's been accepted.

ANGLE - CERA

As she spota hez large family, head down she chargea towards
them, ready to greet them by butting their heads. At the
last {nstant CERA slows down into a much more graceful and
daintily walk. Suddenly, out of the brush she gata butted
from all sidss by hslf a doszen playful little TRICERATOPSES
like in a pinball machine.
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Sequence 017 °INTO THE VALLEY® (CONTIRUED)
ANGLE - THUNDERFOOT
Runs towards his Grandparents who have spotted him. Taars

run down their wrinkled faces. They embrace, entwining their
necks, nuzzling one another.

ANGLE - PETRIE

rl
L 4

FETRIE’'S MOTHER
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE.
(Little Petrie come all that way alone?)

FETRIE
WHISTLE, WHISTLE, WHISTLE,
(Mamma . ..look!)

The little bird holds out his wings proudly, {laps them and
rises 4into the alr. Mamma Pterodactyl grabs her baby and
smothers him with kissas.

ANGLE - CERA

She turns and gazes up at the hilltop at THUNDERPOOT. Daddy
Topps observes a change in his daughter.

CERA
He’'s my best friend. *  NOTE: ¢
dialogue
DADDY TOFPPS tco pat.
(taken aback) :
A long-neck? .
CERA
No....Thunderfoot...We did it .
together.
DADDY TOPPS
Together?
CERA

Together, Daddy.

ANGLE - HILLTOP - THUNDERFOOT - SUNSET

THUNDERPOOT stands proudly on the hilltop coverlooking the
Great Valley, the blazing sun setting behind him. For a
moment the wmulticoclored c¢louds blow a familiar shape -
THUNDERFOOT'’s Mother smiling down on them all.




