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SCENE 1:

INT. – JONSEN RESIDENCE – DOWNSTAIRS LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Lying on the living room couch Diane’s head is placed on Ben’s lap, watching the television. The living room was brightly dim with one lamp on the far right corner of the room and several candles placed out everywhere.

Diane, glanced up at Ben and smiled, she then lied her head back down on his lap and closed her eyes. Ben caught her glancing and brushed her hair with his fingers ever so slightly. Slowly Diane sat up and yawned; she looked over at the clock above the entrance hallway, and then faced her husband.
DIANE

I’m going to the washroom hone, and then I’m getting ready for bed, I’ll be down in a bit Kay.
Ben nodded his head and replied.
BEN

Okay, but before you go…

(He glimpsed a smile)

He hinted at her by puckering his lips at her. She leaned over and kissed his lips and got up to walk out the room.
BEN

I love you.

DIANE (Background)

Love you too.

Ben shifted his weight, getting extra comfortable on the couch. Finally he lied down with his feet facing the lamp at the edge of the wall and his arm swung out to change the channel.
INT. STAIRS HALLWAY – JONSEN RESIDENCE – NIGHT

Diane closes the bathroom carefully without a sound and locks it behind her.

INT. – BATHROOM – NIGHT

Diane takes one step at a time and sits on the toilet seat. She sits emotionless starring into the bathroom walls. Without any warning she breaks out and cries covering her face with her right hand. After a long and excruciating cry, Diane rubs her eyes with her fingers wiping away her tears.
She stood up in front of the bathroom mirror, but her face was faced away from it. It takes her a moment to look at herself; when she does she makes a disgraceful face, like she was sickened with herself. 
Diane opened the medicine cabinet and took out several bottles of pills. The bottles contained anti-depressants, and they were full. Picking up the first bottle she uncapped it and poured about half a dozen pills in the palm of her hand. She took the glass from the side of the sink and filled it with water. Dumping the pills down her throat, she jerked her head back and took a sip of the water. Again, Diane grabbed another six pills and repeated the same routine, and when the third time came around she dumped ten pills down her throat and swallowed them all back. Diane put back the bottles and grabbed the razor blades from the medicine cabinet. Her hands by now were unsteady and shaking a little bit, but not enough to notice from a far. She opens the pack of blades and sets all but one on the bathroom counter. The shaky fingers held the blade against her wrist for a moment without any movement; she was hesitant for only a second but she ignored the uncertainty and slashed her wrist as hard and fast as she could handle it. After the first slice, she stared at the cut watching as the blood trailed all over down her arm, and realized how deep she went, which was nearly to the bone. Diane reached over the tub and turned the hot and cold water on, she plugged the tube as she sat still on the toilet and waited for the water to rise.
INT. – LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Ben looked over at the clock and muted the television. He sat up and looked around the door waiting for Diane to pass through. He wasn’t sure but he thought he heard the bath running upstairs.
BEN

Huh?

Trying to lift his forty lbs. over weight belly off the couch, he then left the room and climbed the stairs. Step by step Ben took his time up the stairs, until he saw the bathroom door entirely shut, as he was near the top.
INT. – HALLWAY- 2ND FLOOR – NIGHT

His steps grew faster as he reached the top and stopped at the bathroom door. He listened for a second, putting his ear to the door, except all he could hear was the bathtub running. His hand grabbed the door knob and he twisted it to open, but it was locked. Confused, Ben took a step away from the door, trying to understand why it was locked. 
INT. – BATHROOM – NIGHT

Diane had slit her wrist four other times, both Wrist were streaming in blood, as a puddle had spread; surrounding her and the toilet. By now the tub was nearly full and Diane stepped in with the tap still running. For the last time she took the blade into her right hand and sliced her wrist all the way up horizontally.
INT. – UPSTAIRS HALLWAY – NIGHT

Ben finally knocked on the door.

BEN

Babe, are you alright in there, why’d you lock the door?

Ben’s hand still gripped the door knob.

BEN

Diane, please answer me or open the door!

(Frustratingly)
INT. - BATHROOM – NIGHT

Diane lays her head into the water and closes her eyes. The blood had all ready mixed in with the water; the tub is now basically a pool of blood.

BEN

Diane, open the door now!!

(He yelled)

INT. – HALLWAY - NIGHT
He leans against the door and tries shoving it a little bit as he tried forcing the knob open.
BEN
Come on honey, please you have to open this door; I need to know your ok.

(Cried out)

INT. – BATHROOM – NIGHT

In the bath tub, Diane was pretty calm now. She was on her last breath, as few bubbles rose from her lips and popped to the surface.
INT. – HALLWAY – NIGHT
Ben jerked on the door again, and again, constantly until he heard the door snap.

BEN

Diane!

(Cried)

His shoulder hit the door several more times before; he stood back and kicked the door nearly off its hinges. Running scared inside the bathroom he stopped dead before the bath tub and found his wife lying dead in a tub of blood. The only thing left poking out of the water were her knees, and hair that flooded on the surface.

Ben’s face cringed as he got on his knees and tried pulling her out of the bloody tub. He only managed to bring her head above the water, before he realized, she was gone.

BEN

Oh Diane, wake up please, wake up. Don’t leave me behind, please come back.

(He cries out)

Climbing in the water, he got into a position so he could comfort her and hug her, as she had already slipped through to the heavens. The blood from the tub soaked Ben’s lower body; his arms that wrapped around his wife had streams of very wet blood all over him.
BEN
Oh, no.

(A whispered cry)

Ben’s face wrinkled up with tears, as he presses his palm against his forehead, and cries.

FADE TO BLACK/ FADES TO WHITE:

SCENE 2:

EXT. – MOUNTAIN SIDE – HILL – DAY

A middle aged man dressed in an army green camouflage rain coat, and black backpack leaned against a very old bark tree holding a shot gun tightly on his lap. The man’s face was covered by a black baseball cap with a white checkmark in the centre of it. 

We hear a furious roar echoing in the distance, as Ben rose his head up and faced to the left. His face was that of a beaten up old man who had lost everything. As he’s reminded of what he’s lost, a tear escapes from his eyes and they become slightly bloodshot. He wipes away the tear as he focuses on the loud noise in the distance.
Sliding himself up against the tree, he stood, with his shot gun ready and cocked. Behind the tree, Ben stuck out his head and looked around in his peripheral vision.

Whatever made that sound wasn’t anywhere near him, but he was careful about watching his back constantly. Ben stepped out from behind the tree with his pack on his shoulders; his eyes cautiously raced around making sure he was getting every inch of the forest in front of him. From our vision the forest went on forever, Ben took every step straight ahead with his rifle pointed out at his target, which has yet to be found.
Out of nowhere, Ben hears a branch crack about ten meters away. As birds chirp and flutter away, Ben looks up and watches them fly out above the trees. He keeps his guard and walks in the direction of the sound.
BEN

You’re crazy, Ben. You realize that?
(Whispers)

As he’s focused ahead of himself, we watch Ben steadily walk into the woods until he disappears, blending into the trees.

FADE TO BLACK:

SCENE 3:

EXT. – FOREST – NIGHT

Sitting closely in front a small fire, Ben’s hands are above the fire getting warmth. To the right of him were several empty wrappers of energy bars, and to the left was a canister full of Whiskey. He grabs the canister, takes a gulp and sets it back down. As he stares at the rifle nearby, he notes that the rifle is standing up against a tree with the barrel pointed upward. He takes one last gulp of the whiskey and crawls to the tree behind him. As he leans against the tree to fall asleep sitting upright, he pulls his hat down, and takes a deep breath. 
EXT. – FOREST – NIGHT

As the wind dances through the trees, the sound is that of a light whisper. After five hours has passed since Ben fell asleep, the fire is no longer burning, however, the coals remain bright red. While he slept, his initial sleeping position gradually turned into a drunken slump, with his legs cross-legged.
Suddenly, we hear a heavy breathing. We are confused at first as to whether the breathing is coming from Ben or not, but we soon realize that it’s coming from something else. Behind Ben are two trees, and something seems to connect them together. It’s some sort of figure, something living, and breathing heavily like no man would. 
Ben is unaware of the creature, but is startled awake to what we can assume was from a dream. He leaps to his feet, grabs his rifle and points into the darkness. His eyes move around searching for something unfamiliar, but he can’t see anything. Despite knowing what he’s alarmed by, he still knows something is there and holds his guard. He takes a few disgruntled, deep breaths. 
BEN

Enough! (Long pause) I know you’re there!

(Shouts)

Ben takes a few more deep breaths and holds his ground. He is waiting for the creature to show itself, but nothing happens. As he realizes that nothing is going to happen again tonight, he stumbles over to another tree; a slide back down and gradually falls asleep. 
SCENE 4: 
EXT. – FOREST – NIGHT
Within the mountain, the figure looks down at the man and contemplates the man’s intentions for being on the mountain. The figure moves further up the mountain to leave the man alone.

EXT. – FOREST – MORNING
Ben is cooking himself breakfast on his campfire. On the grill within the fire, Ben is finishing cooking scrambled eggs along with bacon in his pan. With a mitt he’s grabbed from his backpack, he grabs his pan and eats his breakfast straight from the pan in a hurry. Once he’s done, he returns the empty pan to sit on the grill.
EXT. – FOREST – DAY
Ben packs up his belongings and proceeds further into the mountain as he shuffles his rifle along in his right hand. Ben continues to move up the mountain as he disappears off the screen.
EXT. – FOREST – DAY
He searches the woods quietly, not focused on anything except what the mission ahead is. As he comes across many old logs and trees that have fallen over, he finds only one way to pass, so he climbs over several trees and branches.

After climbing the old logs, Ben finds a patch of clear space. He rests by leaning against a tree. Ben examines the nature and notices an odd color about 15 meters away. He can’t make it out at first, but it’s obviously out of place in the surrounding nature.
He stands back up and goes over to investigate. As he gets closer, Ben notices something is caught on a shrub 10 meters away.

After stepping into the tall grass area, he clues in to what it could be. He clutches his stomach as he feels sickened and prepared to vomit.
There on the shrub is Ben’s first indication that he’s on the right path. It is his daughter’s scrunchie. With the shot gun still in his left hand, he grabs the scrunchie with his right hand. He takes it into his palm and he closes his fist firmly. As hope begins to set in, he closes his eyes and faces the patches of sky above. He breathes a sigh of relief and opens his eyes, still looking up. 
BEN
I’ll find her, I will!

(Whispers)

Ben looks down at the scrunchie again, and then turns around to walk back to his new camping spot.

FADE TO BLACK:

SCENE 5:

EXT. FOREST – DAY

Ben gathers two arms full of branches and twigs from outside the clear patch. Every now and again, he would look back into the clear patch where he left his rifle to make sure that it was still there. He walks back to the clear patch and drops all the sticks down by the ring of rocks that he had made earlier. He reaches over to grab his bag which was nearby and takes a set of matches out. He sets them aside, placed several branches in the ring and sets them up to look like a hut. Again, he reaches into his bag and takes out some wrappers. He places them underneath the branches and sets them on fire with the matches. Ben lays down with his head on his backpack, next to the fire for warmth, facing it. 
EXT. FOREST – CLEAR PATCH – NIGHT
As it gets dark, Ben stares up at the stars that he could see through the trees. He sees the odd shooting star pass by, but not very much of it through the restriction of the branches. Slowly, Ben’s eyes begin to weaken as he falls into a peaceful slumber.

SCENE 6:

EXT. – FOREST – DAY

Before he even opened his eyes, Ben cocked the shotgun. As fast as he could, Ben got up and turned his body to the tree that was behind him. He grabs his rifle and tentatively points the barrel back and forth between both sides of the tree. He examines every inch of the bark as it leads to the back of the tree. There was silence as he concluded that nothing was really there. Ben eased his finger off the trigger and relaxed the head of the barrel on the dirt. Cautiously, he kept his eyes on the tree for another second, with an intense frustration that caused his veins to pulse through his forehead.
As he grabs his backpack, he kicks some dirt onto the steaming coals of the campfire, and continues on his way up the mountains.
EXT. – FOREST – CLEAR PATCH - DAY – BIRDS EYE VIEW

The giant figure steps out from his hiding spot behind the tree that Ben had been pointing the gun at. As he watches Ben hike up the mountain, he breathes a sigh of relief.
SCENE 7:

A FEW MILES LATER:

EXT. – FOREST – LAKE – DAY

Ben comes up along a quiet, still lake that looks as though it hasn’t been used for at least a hundred years. He examines the lake for any suspicious objects, but nothing out of the ordinary pops up. Around the lake he went, he finds nothing, with no sign of civilization anywhere.
Finding himself bored, he searches through a beach of rocks, picks up some flat ones, and skips them across the water. The first rock made only two ripples in the water. The second rock resulted in the same action. The third rock thrown finally gave Ben four ripples across the lake.
BEN

Yeah!
(Whispered)

He tossed a few more stones before getting bored of that as well, and proceeded to move alongside the lake.
At what seemed like the end of the lake, Ben stopped and squinted at something in the distance.

The camera turns to his point of view and sees what appears to be a trail that leads up to another mountain. 

Ben walks up to it, noticing that it’s not a man made trail, however, it’s clear that something passes through it frequently. Its condition suggests that something strong smashed its way through the trees, crushing bushes flat to the ground, and snapping branches off with force. Ben cautiously follows the path up the mountain.
About a quarter of a mile up the mountain, Ben stopped and rests. He takes one of the many bottles of water out of his backpack and almost swallows the entire half a liter in one gulp.
BEN
Holy shit! This better be worth the hike!
(Out of breath)

HOURS LATER:

Ben continues climbing the mountain for several more hours. Eventually, he realizes that it will be too dark to continue within the next hour.

EXT. – FOREST – MOUNTAIN SIDE – DAY

Before the sun sets, Ben scouts the area for a decent place to camp through the night. Up to the left, Ben finds a cliff that leads to flatter ground; however, it will be a bit of climb to get there… forty feet to be exact. Ben heads straight for it without holding back.

BEN

An easy end to an easy day…
(Sarcastically)

SCENE 8:

EXT. – FOREST – CLIFF – NIGHT
Ben lies down next to at small fire he had made before the sun went down. Chewing on his last bite of a power bar, he throws the wrapper into the fire, and closes his eyes. The rifle lay next to him, watching and waiting and protecting.  All it needed was its owner’s finger on its trigger.

EXT. – FOREST – MOUNTAIN SIDE – NIGHT

From thirty meters up the mountain, the large figure looks down at the small fire. It is still breathing heavily. It walks down the side of the mountain very quietly, careful to not break a branch. As a resident of the mountain who was familiar with the natural sounds, the creature was careful not to make any noises that would seem rightfully out of place.
EXT. – FOREST – CLIFF – NIGHT
As Ben’s eyes begin to shut slowly, a weird feeling overcomes him and the hairs on the back of his neck stand up. Goosebumps quickly spread over his skin and he finds himself cold. His eyes widen as he tries to locate an unnatural shadow cast upon the trees from the light off of the fire. He grabs a hold of his rifle and grips it firmly, trying to be prepared for any surprises.

EXT. – FOREST – MOUNTAINS SIDE – NIGHT
As eagerness overtakes it, the large figure ignores the branches and sticks that it was breaking and finally shows itself to Ben. It stood still watching and waiting for the human to make a move.

EXT. – CLIFF – MOUNTAIN SIDE – NIGHT
Turning himself over, Ben is bewildered to see what he had only thought was only a myth. Ben can’t move as his instinct warns him not to, similar to how it would feel if he suddenly found himself in the presence of a bear.

The creature appears to be at least eight feet tall, and everything about it is huge, hairy, and monstrous. Ben examines it as quickly and as thoroughly as possible, scanning his eyes all over to ensure he wasn’t dreaming. Each hand is as big as Ben’s head. Each leg is about as wide as Ben’s chest. He looks up at the monsters face, and notices that it isn’t as ugly and furious as one might think, but instead more like the face of an ape.
The creature looks upon the human with curiosity in its eyes. It doesn’t hold a primal instinct to kill and feed, but actually holds the look of a surprising certain humanity. 
As slowly as he could, Ben stands up without taking his eyes off of the beast. As the monster notices that Ben is still armed with his rifle and ready to fire, the monster grunts at the firearm. Both species are still, waiting for the other to make the first move. Only their eyes they dare move, which scan up and down each others figures.

Lifting up the rifle, Ben aims the gun at the beast and is ready to fire. Sensing his apparent danger, the beast slips into the trees and runs back up the mountain into hiding. Ben pulls the trigger, missing the creature and instead only hitting the tree the monster had stood in front of. Without thought and full of adrenaline, Ben follows the beast up the mountain. He runs through bushes and branches that cut his pants, through to his skin. But, the pain didn’t even faze him as his focus remained intensely on the animal. However, it is too difficult to guess where the monster had run to in the night as he can’t even see any footprints. As Ben runs up the mountain, he points his rifle up in front of him and starts shooting randomly. The echo of the gun shots spread all over the mountain.

Tired of running and shooting aimlessly up the mountain, Ben can’t take it anymore. Exhaustion overcomes him and he stops to try and catch his breath.
He leans against a tree, but keeps his eyes and ears open for the monster.

Finally, after being able to catch a breath, Ben yells.

BEN
I’m going to find you and I’m going to kill you, you hear me? I don’t care if you’re BIGFOOT!

(Shouts with rage)

Being absolutely quiet now, Ben is trying to detect any small, close or distant noises such as twigs snapping, or the brushing of a bush near by. There was nothing to be heard, not any sound whatsoever; the beast was long gone for now.

From quite a distance, the beast could see Ben turn around and go back to his small fire.

EXT. – FOREST – BONFIRE – NIGHT

Lying against a tree near the dwindling fire, Ben goes to sleep holding his shot gun. It is aimed at a forty-five degree angle, with his finger gently resting on the trigger.
DREAM SEQUENCE:

INT. – JONSEN RESIDENCE – LIVING ROOM – DAY

Ben is sitting on the couch watching T.V. and he is wearing a business suit. On his left side is a little girl about nine years old, sitting proudly next to her father, holding a brown teddy bear almost the same size as her. Both family members are staring into the television, when suddenly the little girl looks at her dad and talks to him.

JENNIFER

Daddy, behind you!

(Softly)

Ben looked down at his daughter and smiled.

BEN

I won’t fall for that again.

(Laughs)

JENNIFER

Follow him, Daddy, follow him!

(She screams)
FADE TO WHITE:
SCENE 9:

EXT. – FOREST – CLIFF – DAY

Startled by the dream he had, Ben pulls the trigger and shoots a branch off of a tree. He opened his eyes to see what he shot at as he sighed.

BEN

Jesus!

(Whispered)

He grabs his backpack and takes out a bottle of whiskey. The bottle is nearly empty before Ben bottled it back up and put it in his backpack.

Prior to leaving, Ben stomps on the fire to put it out and leaves to continue up mountain.

Over the next few days, Ben climbed up and down several mountains. He was hoping to run into the beast again, but that never happened and the beast had disappeared for the time being. Ben searched and searched for the large creature, but it appeared that he must have scared him off. Regardless, that didn’t stop Ben from looking further.
When Ben would stop and take a rest, often he would clutch his daughter’s scrunchie and be at peace with himself for a little while.
EXT. – FOREST – MOUNTAIN - NIGHT

When Ben was done resting, he got back up to start his journey again. He was very determined to figure out what happened to his daughter. Even through the night, he wouldn’t stop and rest, but instead, he kept going until he reached what looked like a canyon, like dip in the mountains. In a moment of frustration, he drops himself in front of a large rock and holds his fists to his teary eyes. After a couple minutes, he wipes the tears from his cheeks, takes a deep breath, and regains his focus.

BEN

I will find the beast, Diane, I will find it and I’ll kill it. I’ll kill it for you!
(Breathily mumbles)
EXT. – FOREST – MOUNTAIN CANYON – NIGHT
Ben sat next to a fire, thinking. While waiting for the monster to reappear, he would often look behind him; just for the off chance the creature might be stalking him.

The Beast wasn’t anywhere to be seen. It had been so long since he had actually seen the creature that Ben began to think that perhaps he had been hallucinating from being out in the woods for so long.
EXT. – WOODS – MOUNTAIN CANYON – DAY

Ben heads down the canyon-like dip with his pack and his rifle. He feels energized and refreshed, having got a good night’s sleep for once. 

He hikes for several hours before resting and taking sips from his water bottle. He takes his hat off and puts it in his pack. Afterwards, he rubs his bald head and scratches it from wearing the cap for too long.
As Ben gets up to start his hike again, he looks back in the direction he came. Ben stands still and faces the dirt for a moment. He turns his head up to face the mountain that he had climbed down and shakes his head slightly. He continues on with his journey.
FADE TO BLACK:
SCENE 10:

A FEW MILES LATER:
EXT. WOODS – CANYON – DAY
Suddenly, Ben targets his rifle at the trees ahead of him. There is something moving in the woods, maybe something small. Ben walks toward the moving bushes prepared to shoot.

Suddenly, a loud roar echoes behind him. Ben turns around and sees the beast in plain daylight, about fifteen meters away. It stands still, staring at Ben, as Ben stands confused. 

Ben raises his shot gun to shoot the beast at head level. The beast seems angry, but not afraid of being the rifle’s target.

The eight foot tall creature growls at the man several times, and takes a step back with each growl.
Ben is hesitant momentarily but he focuses on the head of the beast and pulls the trigger back.

From afar, we see the bullet hit the beast, but only in the shoulder. The beast jerks back against a tree and holds its wound. It looks back at Ben and roars again, running up into the trees. Relaxing his arms, Ben holds the rifle with his right hand. He watches the creature cower away.
He takes off after the beast, and leaps off a fallen tree into the woods. Ben saw the monster running a few meters away.

BEN

I thought your species was a tough race!

(Shouts)

The creature finally disappears over a hill.
Ben keeps running up the mountain, determined to kill the beast. 

As he reaches the top of the hill, Ben slows his pace. He goes down the other side of the mountain, disappearing out of the shot.
EXT. WOODS – DESCENTED MOUNTAIN - DAY
Ben scans the area and can’t detect any signs of the monster. Unexpectedly, the beast comes up from behind him and grabs Ben’s shoulders. The pressure from the creature’s grip turned Ben’s face red. If the beast had squeezed any harder, Ben’s shoulders would have cracked. 

The beast releases his left hand and quickly grabs the rifle out of Ben’s grasp, tossing it as far as it could go into the woods.
BEN

Shit!

(Stressed and pained)

As the beast turns Ben around to face him, it growls its heavy breath in Ben’s face. 

Disgusted by the monsters breath, Ben turns his head away. As the creature mumbles something, it stares into Ben’s eyes.
Ben struggles to release himself, but the beast’s grip is too strong.
Suddenly, the monster throws Ben into the bushes about ten feet away and runs off in the woods.

Lying flat on his back, Ben turns over on to his knees to stand up. He struggles to his feet, and notices something that feels wet on his face. He wipes it off, and sees that his hand is covered in blood from a cut under his right eye. 

BEN

Oh fuck!

He climbs out of the bushes and heads down the hill to where the beast had thrown his rifle.

EXT. – WOODS – MOUNTAIN SIDE – DAY
Ben searches every inch of the hill where the beast had thrown the rifle. However, there are too many trees and bushes combined with long grass for it to possibly be found. Ben climbs a tree about fifteen feet off the ground and does a thorough search for the shotgun. He also looks around to be certain that the Bigfoot didn’t decide to come back. He eventually notices that the rifle is stuck, standing straight up, with the barrel in the dirt.
BEN
Yes!
(Excitedly)

He climbs down the tree.

EXT. – WOODS – MOUNTAIN SIDE – DAY
Ben pulls the gun out of the dirt and looks at the barrel.

BEN

Fuck, I have nothing to clean this with!

(Whispers)

SCENE 11:

EXT. – WOODS – MOUNTAIN SIDE – NIGHT

Sitting down next to his fire, Ben cleans out the barrel with a sock.
BEN
Fucking Sasquatch!

(Mumbled)

After wiping down the gun, he puts an end of the sock in each barrel to prevent any dirt from getting back in. Ben places the rifle against a tree, barrel up.

BEN

I hope his arm falls off!

(Sarcastically)

Ben leans back on his backpack and closes his eyes, as we slowly pan out from the camp site.

FADE TO BLACK:

SCENE 12:

DREAM SEQUENCE:

INT. – JONSEN RESIDENCE – LIVING ROOM - DAY 
A little girl, about the age of three, plays with her toys on the living room floor. Ben sits on the couch watching her. The little girl turns her head to her father, and then walks over to him. She points over beside Ben so he looks to where she’s pointing. There was a teddy bear sitting in the corner of the couch.
LITTLE GIRL

Daddy, can you hear him? He’s saying something… Listen…
(Whispered)

Ben listened, but can’t hear anything.
BEN

What’s he saying, sweetie?

LITTLE GIRL

Daddy, can’t you hear him? He needs your help! Help him Daddy!
(She shouts)

Ben’s eyes widen, as watches his daughter shout; he then turns back to look at the teddy bear.






FADE OUT:

SCENE 13:

EXT. – WOODS – MOUNTAIN SIDE – DAY
Ben wakes up covered in sweat. He wipes his face with his hand, and is breathing profusely. 
BEN
Jesus! That has got to stop!
(Irritated)

Ben gets up and grabs his knapsack. He then kicks some dirt into the fire, and walks further into the woods.
SCENE 14:
EXT. – WOODS – MOUNTAIN SIDE – NIGHT

Ben sits on a rock and goes through his bag. He pulls out three small bottles of water, his whiskey bottle and two energy bars and places them on the ground.

He picks up the whiskey bottle and brings it close to his face to examine it.

BEN

Shit!

(Whispered)

Ben put it all back in his bag, and then hears branches moving behind him in the background. He looks for his rifle. It was about three feet away from him. He dares not to move, just in case the creature is closer than it sounds.
Standing straight up, Ben can hear the breathing getting closer. Soon, he is even able to feel the breath on his neck. For several seconds, the beast just stands behind him. It’s waiting for Ben to make a move, but Ben wasn’t sure, so he stood very still.

Ben’s legs were suddenly starting to weaken from nervousness, so he takes one step forward to his rifle.

The beast grunts, but stands its ground. Then, as quickly as he could, Ben grabs the rifle and runs around the small fire he had going. He aims the shotgun into the beast’s face again.

The beast is frightened only for a moment. It put it’s hands up to protect its face.

Ben stands in this position for another moment and suddenly gets a flashback.
LITTLE GIRL

Daddy, listen! He’s saying something!

(Shouts)

He heard his daughter’s voice, and slowly leans over to put his rifle on the ground. He stares into the monster’s eyes, looking for any answers that might help him understand his daughter’s disappearance.

BEN

My daughter is telling me to listen to what you have to say. Is there anything you want to tell me?
(Shouts as clearly as he can)

The beast looks at the human confused, and is afraid that it is talking to him in a non-threatening tone. It relaxes its arms by its side and stares at the man.
BEN
Do you have something to tell me?
(In a firmer and softer tone)

Ben gestures his hands from his mouth to his chest, as he speaks. The creature’s chest grew broader, as it took a step back, not understanding what the human was saying. Ben pulls out his wallet and takes out a picture of his daughter. He walked slowly, step by step to the monster. He holds the picture high so that the creature could see. The beast looks at the man, and then at the picture. The picture excites the beast as it starts making small, whimpering noises. It grabs the picture from Ben’s hand, and holds it, sniffing at it.

It becomes clear that the monster is saddened by the picture, as Ben steps back to get out of its way.

BEN
Do you recognize my daughter?

(Cried)

The creature ignores the human’s words and focuses on the photo. Ben waits a moment for the beast to calm down.
BEN

Do you recognize who this girl is?

(He cries louder)

This time, the monsters eyes look at Ben’s for a second, but then they go back to looking at the picture.

Ben is getting irritated from asking the same question, so he steps up to the creature, and points at the photo.
BEN

Do you know where she is?

(Softly)

Again, the beast looks in his direction, but ignores him for the third time. Ben could tell that it partially knew what he was saying by its reaction to the photo. It had communicated with humans before, Ben thought.

Ben grabs the photo from the beast’s hands and pulls back.
BEN

If you can understand what I’m saying, I want you to tell me where I can find this girl!

(He shouts)

Ben alarms the beast and it stands up to roar at Ben. It takes a few swings at the human, but misses. Ben grabs his rifle, and as soon as he did, the creature calms down.
Ben throws the rifle aside and walks up to the creature to be face to face.

BEN

Do you know where I can find my daughter?
(Aggressive and firm)
The monster turns to face the woods and points up the mountain.
Ben steps in front of the beast and looks up at him.
BEN

Is she still alive?

(Surprised, hopeful)

The beast enters the trees. It gestures for the human to follow him by nodding its head forward. Ben is hesitant, but he follows it anyways. The creature starts running, but Ben can’t move as fast as the monster is moving. 
BEN

Hey, wait up! I can’t run that fast!

(Shouts)

As Ben runs up the mountain, he gets exhausted and needs to stop and rest.
BEN

Shit!

SCENE 15:

EXT. – WOOODS – MOUNTAINS – NIGHT

As Ben lies against a tree, he closes his eyes and takes a deep breath. In the distance, Ben can hear the beast roaring. He looks up and approximately 40 meters away, the beast is standing and waiting for Ben to follow.

BEN

You have to slow down; I can’t keep up to you!

(He shouts)

Ben rushes to catch up with the beast. As soon as he is able to cine within six meters of the monster, it disappears into the woods again.

[TWO HOURS & SIX MILES LATER:]

SCENE 16:

EXT. – DEEP WOODS – MOUNTAIN HILL SIDE - NIGHT
For several hours, the monster slows down for the human, but it kept Ben at a distance. It is hard for Ben to see the creature since the night has fallen in addition to the length of distance between them. However, on instinct, Ben continues in the direction that his gut is telling him to follow. As it becomes obvious that he is still on the right path, he soon notices a stream of smoke in the night sky behind a mountain. He stops to examine it, realizing that it is quite a distance to reach the smoke.
BEN
Is that where you’re taking me?

(Shouts)

The beast turns around as Ben points at the smoke. The creature looks at the smoke and runs down a different path away from the smoke. The beast leaps over the mountain and disappears once again.

BEN

Original…
(Murmurs)

Ben cocks his rifle and climbs down the mountain as his silhouette disappears over the mountain, as well.
SCENE 17:

EXT. – WOODS – MOUNTAIN SIDE – NIGHT
Ben stops dead, as we could only imagine what he is seeing. As we circle around him, he looks distraught. 

We see where the smoke is coming from. It is from a small cabin surrounded by large trees and it stands on pillars. The cabin looks like an amateur had built it. It was poorly constructed, and it was positioned on a slant. The back of the cabin leans against the rocky slope. The lights are on inside, and every once in a while, Ben can see a slight shadow block the light. He climbs down to get a better look.

EXT. – WOODS – MOUNTAIN SIDE – CABIN – NIGHT

As Ben is only feet away from the cabin, he looks around for the monster, but it isn’t anywhere to be seen. He quietly steps up close to the side of the cabin and notices a window. He stealthily peeks inside, and looks around the room.
The room is basically empty. It has a single bed, with torn bed sheets, and a thin blanket. The only thing that lights the room is three large candles on each wall beside the wall with the window. He moves along to the front of the cabin, and leans against the side of the house. As he peaks his head over, he sees a small flight of stairs that lead to the main door.

He waits for several seconds before taking any more steps. He looks up into the stars and gestures the Father – Son – Holy – Spirit across his chest in good faith.

Cautiously, he steps out in front of the stairs and walks up them. He takes a deep breath before kicking the door wide open.  

INT. – MOUNTAIN - CABIN – NIGHT

A man sits at the end of a table at the center of the room. He is an old man in his late sixties. He sits eating a bowl of soup and is shocked to see a man at his front door. Both men are hesitant for a moment as Ben looks around the room.

INT. – CABIN – NIGHT

The lighting in the room is all candles and flashlights. There are skeletons of young children in the corners of all the walls. They were hung off of ropes and dressed in the clothing in which they were captured in. Skulls were placed on bookshelves, and behind the old man, there is a small stove with an oversized pot that is boiling water.

Ben’s face cringes with tears and madness as he points the rifle to the old man’s head.

BEN

What is this?!

 (Cries out)

Ben’s eyes bulge and look up to his right. He recognizes the pajamas Jennifer wore the morning she went missing on one of the skeletons.

BEN

Oh, oh my god! What did you do to my daughter…? You sick fuck, why would you do this to anyone?!

(Cries)

The old man is just about to speak, but before he could, Ben points the rifle at the old man’s face. The old man slowly stands up.

BEN

What the fuck do you think you’re doing?!

(Cries)

The old man quickly pulls out his own rifle and sticks the chopped off barrel into Ben’s abdomen. Ben looks at him and laughs.
The old man pulls the trigger and blows Ben’s stomach apart, resulting in the old man’s face being blown off his head from Ben’s own rifle.

As Ben’s body had been blown nearly out the front door, Ben blacks out. Suddenly, the beast comes and pulls Ben out of the cabin. It whimpers as it lays Ben against the nearest tree.
EXT. – MOUNTAIN – CABIN – NIGHT

Ben awakes, seeing the beast hovering over him. The monster sees the bloodstain on Ben’s shirt and touches it with his giant hand very gently. He then quickly pulls it away.
BEN
Oh, shit… I’ve been shot, huh?
(He cringes)

Ben looks up into the beast’s sad eyes and then faces the cabin.

BEN

Is he dead?

The beast turns his head to look inside the cabin.

INT. – CABIN – NIGHT

The body inside is nothing but meat now for the animals of the forest. There is blood spatter on the back wall, and we can see the old man’s feet under the table, not moving.

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

The creature looked down at Ben and nods. Slightly out of breath, Ben takes a sigh of relief.
Ben holds his hand over the wound and tightly presses against it. He then lets go and looks at his hand. The blood is black. He looks up at the beast again, and wonders.

BEN

Where did you come from?

(Exhausted)

The creature appears confused for a moment, and then notices the human was looking up into the stars. The beast then points up at them.

BEN

That’s nice… I’ll tell my family that when I see them.

(Whispers)

Ben’s eyes close slowly, and we can hear his last breath, as if his spirit is leaving his body.

The Sasquatch picks up Ben’s body and places him over its shoulder as it disappears into the woods.

EXT. – HIGHWAY – WOODS – DAY

Ben’s body lay on the side of the road, looking peaceful. A vehicle drives by and pulls over out of frame.

Driver

Call 9-1-1, hone!

(Shouts)

Two of the driver’s fingers touch Ben’s neck to check for any sign of a pulse. Approximately six meters away, the Sasquatch steps out from behind the bushes and watches as the passerby aids to the corpse.

FADE TO BLACK:

THE END

