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FADE | N:

EXT. MOUNTAI NSI DE - NI GHT

The stars of a clear sky tw nkle down upon nature trees
clinging to the steep terrain. Alnpbst at the very top, a
gl owi ng TEPEE spans a crevice. The gash of exposed rock
scintillates, shimering with golden flecks and silvery
quartz as the full noonlight kisses it.

I NT. TEPEE - N GAT

Surrounded by flickering oil |anps, a NATI VE AMERI CAN CHI EF
40s, in full feather headdress but bare chested, sweats
profusely as he grinds herbs. He adds themto a dark
steam ng potion. H s clear hazel eyes with pin prick pupils
di splay his drugged, trance-like state.

A central tongue of rock protrudes as nost of the floor.
Rough stone outcrops on either side give this nakeshift
altar three levels. Afire flickers against the first step

EXT. MOUNTAI NSI DE - NI GHT

A lone Al pha wolf | ooks down fromthe sunmt. H s anber
eyes watching the sacred ritual beneath.

I NT. TEPEE - N GAT

The Chief adds the final ingredient. Stirs the brew -
raises it with both hands above his head - brings the
bej ewel | ed horn cup down with cerenony then drinks deeply.

H s heart races, beating faster and |ouder - he falls back,
his breath rasping, catching, wheezing as -

EXT. MOUNTAI NSI DE - NI GHT

The wol f points his nose to the full noon and how s. The
conbi ned wheezi ng and how i ng sounds becone -

EXT/ I NT. PRARI E TENT - CONT

Quttural screans and gasps of the nmonment of birth. In a | ow
birthing chair a MOTHER 20s, catches her newborn, scooping
her to her chest. Caressing the baby’s face and opening the
ai rways, the newborn splutters and cries.

Both are clearly exhausted by their ordeal. The Mt her
grabs a knife froma cup of steam ng water and cuts the
cord. She swaddl es her baby as they entwine in col orful
bl anket s t oget her.



| NT. TEPEE - DAY

The Chief sits wi de-eyed and overwhel med fromhis ritual
He serenely gazes out towards the horizon from his vantage
poi nt. As day becones night he remains a statue. The
lifeforce has left him

MOTHER AND BABY MONTAGE

A - Wth baby wapped to her chest, Momgathers up their
scant bel ongi ngs, |oading themonto two pol es making an A
sl ed behi nd her horse.

B - Travelling, resting, crafting a cradl eboard for baby.

C - Travelling beside a river, the horse splashing - baby
bei ng bathed. The wolf tracks them at a distance.

D - Travelling through a canyon, terrain changing.

E - Travelling through scrub woodl and, sheltering from
[ight rain within a dil api dated shack. Wl f still tracking -
a shadow shaggy protector

F - Travelling to a Native Anerican encanpnent. Setting up
honme in a small Tepee at the woodl and edge.

G- In the distance, the Wl f neets up with foll ow pack
menbers. Both have reached honme. Seasons rapidly change.

H - The girl as a TODDLER plays with other youngsters. In
t he di stance wol f cubs frolic, chase and play fight.

SUPER: TWENTY YEARS LATER

W see a collection of fabul ous charcoal pictures (on paper
thin hides) of nother and daughter through the years. Alike
yet different, both aging with glowi ng health and beauty.
The daughter puts the final touches to her |atest piece.
Wth incredible realismand coloring it shows (at the
bottom a handsone Native Anerican Chief, in full feather
headdress and accessories. Fromthe top of his head extends
athin thread vertically up into:-

An anber eyed Tinber Wl f, open nouthed, alert, majestic.
The thin thread continues up under her own pretty face,
then out of the top of her head, up into a dragonfly (at
the very top) and again upwards to the picture s edge.

She steps back - pleased with her work.



EXT. NATI VE AMERI CAN ENCAMPMENT - NI GHT

Under bright stars, Mther and Daughter gaze hypnotically
into the crackling flanes of a snmall fire pit. Excited
enber fragnents whirl and dance within the flames |ike
ethereal fireflies. They chase in tightening spirals up

t hen glide back downwards into the open heart of each
flame.

The full noon reaches apogee in the clear sky. This is
signalled by a far off | one wolf how .

Mom and daughter touch noses, smile broadly then hug.

In the di stance anot her nobl e anber eyed wolf regards them
then slips away into the night.

FADE TO BLACK.



