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EXT. STREET - DAY 

SUPERIMPOSE: CUIABÁ, BRAZIL - JUNE 1996 

JUNIOR (16), a thin, muscular boy with brown bushy hair and 
dark almond-shaped eyes, smoothly slips his way through the 
noisy crowd filling the narrow ancient streets. 

Junior brushes past a WOMAN and her SON panhandling outside 
of an unmarked stucco storefront. He comes to a stop and 
looks up at the building as he wipes perspiration from his 
tanned forehead. 

Junior pulls a tattered piece of paper from his pocket. Drawn 
in pencil is a simple map of the city as well as an address. 

Junior enters the store. 

INT. STORE - DAY 

JUNIOR coyly admires the artifacts lining the unorganized 
shelves. It’s reminiscent of a pawn shop. 

He approaches the case at the front. The CLERK stands behind 
it but doesn't pull his nose from the wrinkled newspaper in 
his hands to acknowledge Junior. 

Junior kneels and presses his nose to the glass. He spots a 
tarnished gold compass in the display. He returns the piece 
of paper to his pocket. 

JUNIOR 
(in Portuguese with an 
American accent)

Could I look at the compass, 
please?

The store clerk set’s down his newspaper. He is an older man 
in his 60’s, with dark short hair and unkempt, greying facial 
hair. The glasses perched on the crook of his nose are 
cracked. 

The clerk slides open the glass case and retrieves the 
compass. He set’s it down and slides it across the scuffed 
glass to Junior. 

Junior gently picks up the compass and admires it. He turns 
it over in his palm and examines the inch long circular 
indentation stamped in the metal case. 

Junior takes a closer look at the odd impression in the 
compass. A maze of lines are etched within the circle. 



He clicks it open to find that it is in perfect working 
condition. It’s the one he was looking for. 

CLERK 
(in Portuguese)

Like it?

Junior nods. 

CLERK 
(in Portuguese)

The man who sold it to me said it 
belonged to his father. He wandered 
into the Amazon one day and never 
came back. Five years later, he got 
this in the mail. 

JUNIOR
(in Portuguese with an 
American accent)

Why did he sell it?

CLERK
(in Portuguese)

I guess it was time to let go. 

JUNIOR
(in Portuguese with an 
American accent)

How much for it?

CLERK
(in Portuguese)

Eight-hundred. 

Junior plunges his fist into his pocket. He pulls it back out 
to find he only has a couple of coins. 

The clerk extends his open palm to Junior.  

Junior closes the compass and set’s it on the counter. 

The clerk bends down to reopen the storage case but is 
distracted when a MAN enters the store carrying a leather 
case. 

MAN
(in Portuguese)

I have a very nice set of 
silverware I’d like to sell.

The man sets and leather case on the glass counter and opens 
the flap. He withdraws a set of silverware. 
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Junior looks down at the compass, then back at the clerk. 

He quickly grabs the compass and slides it into his pocket.

Junior goes to the door. 

CLERK
Hey! Come back here!

Junior breaks into a run and exits the store, back into the 
crowded street. 

EXT. STREET - DAY 

Junior stumbles onto the cobblestone street and maneuvers 
through the crowd as quickly as he can. 

He glances back to see the store clerk chasing after him. 

Junior hops over a fruit cart and knocks it onto its side. 
Fresh fruit tumbles everywhere. 

FRUIT CART OWNER
Filo da mãe!

Junior swiftly picks up two loose mangos as he passes. 

The store clerk aggressively bumps into the fruit cart owner 
as he chases Junior. 

Junior turns onto a side street and jumps through an open 
window. The cheap linen curtains are disturbed as he passes 
through. 

INT. HOUSE - DAY 

He crouches down under the window sill, breathing heavily. 

A dog resting on the wooden floor pick’s his head up and 
stares curiously at Junior. He emits a low growl.

Junior puts a finger to his lips, and gestures for the dog to 
keep quiet. 

The dog calms down and returns its chin to the floor, but 
doesn’t take his eyes off Junior. He grumbles.  

Junior tilts his head up and listens as the store clerk 
angrily rushes past. 

Junior relaxes, resting his head against the wall.
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He tosses one of the mangoes in the air and catches it. 

The HOMEOWNER, a frail old Latina woman, enters the room from 
the kitchen. She’s carrying a plate of tamales as she hums a 
tune in Portuguese. 

She jumps when she notices Junior crouched under the window. 
Her plate breaks on the floor. 

HOMEOWNER 
Meu Deus!

JUNIOR
Sorry!

Junior leaps back out the window. 

EXT. STREET - DAY

Junior looks around, unsure of where he is. 

He pulls the compass from his pocket and clicks it open. 
Junior smirks and jaunts back the way he came, periodically 
glancing behind him.   

Junior passes by the panhandling woman and her son. He bends 
down and hands one of the mangos to the little boy. 

The boy and his mother smile up at him in gratitude. 

Junior ruffles the little boy’s scruffy dark hair and 
continues walking. 

EXT. SOUTHERN AMAZON BASIN - CUIABÁ - DAY 

Junior runs into the clearing near the edge of the jungle. 

Two Jeep’s are positioned near the trail. TEN MEN are huddled 
in a circle surrounding JAMES RALEIGH, a confident and 
seasoned explorer. He is a spitting image of his son, Junior.  

Junior rushes over to join them. His father notices Junior’s 
tardy arrival and gives him the side eye. 

JAMES RALEIGH
We’re about ready to head out. I 
want to remind you all of what lies 
ahead. This won’t be easy, but who 
said solving a century-old mystery 
would be. Now’s your only chance to 
turn back.
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The crew is silent. 

JAMES RALEIGH
We’re going to start by making our 
way to Dead Horse camp. It is the 
last known location of Fawcett. If 
everything goes perfectly, we 
should make it to the Xingu river 
before nightfall. 

Junior locks eyes with James. He looks away quickly to avoid 
his father’s cold stare. 

JAMES RALEIGH
I want to head out in five, so 
everyone, finish loading up and 
let’s get out of here. 

The crew disperses and finishes tying up loose ends in a 
practiced manner.

James looks away from his son and turns to tie down a brand 
new metal boat to a trailer hitched to the back of one of the 
Jeeps. He takes a long knife and cut’s the remainder of the 
rope.  

Junior cautiously approaches. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Where have you been?

Junior tosses the mango to his father. He catches it. 

JAMES RALEIGH
Chasing mangoes?

JUNIOR 
I was hungry.

JAMES RALEIGH
We need to get to the river before 
dark, go make yourself useful and 
help Rene with those bags. 

James takes the knife and cuts into the mango. He takes a 
bite. 

JUNIOR 
Sorry, dad. 

JAMES RALEIGH
Here, hang on to this for me. 

James hand’s Junior a leather-bound journal. 
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Junior turns to walk to the Jeep. 

Junior picks up two olive green duffle bags and tosses them 
into the back of the Jeep. They are running out of room.

Junior opens the journal and flips through it. Each page 
filled with notes and drawings in faded ink. 

He stops on a sketch of an ancient lost city, Z. It reads, 
“technologically advance city with streets made of gold.” 

Junior turns the page to a collection of notes on Colonial 
Percy Fawcett, a British explorer from the early 1900s. 

RENE, a Brazilian engineer in his mid-thirties, taps Junior 
on the shoulder. Junior jumps and slaps the journal closed. 
He rests it at his side.    

DR. MUNOZ, a weathered forensic anthropologist, stands beside 
Rene.  

DR. MUNOZ
You look an awful lot like your 
father with your nose stuck in that 
thing. Give it here. 

Dr. Munoz snatches the journal from Junior’s hand. He quickly 
thumbs through the pages. 

DR. MUNOZ
You don’t believe in all this 
fairytale crap too, do ya?

Junior looks down, a bit uncomfortable.

RENE
Leave the kid alone, Munoz. 

Dr. Munoz tosses the journal back at Junior. 

Junior fumbles but catches it. He places the journal in his 
pocket. 

RENE 
Take this. 

Rene presents Junior with a holster and gun.

JUNIOR
What’s this for?

RENE 
Never know what you’ll run into in 
there.  
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Rene winks at him playfully. 

JUNIOR
I don’t want it.

DR. MUNOZ
What do you mean you don’t want it? 
Take the damn gun, kid. 

Junior swallows nervously and takes the gun. 

DR. MUNOZ
Where’s mine?

RENE 
I think you can handle yourself 
just fine. Make yourself useful and 
go help Raleigh with that boat. 

Dr. Munoz spits at the ground and walks away. 

Junior holds the gun nervously. 

RENE 
Keep it in your holster, got it?

JUNIOR
Got it. 

Junior anxiously stows the gun away. 

Rene pat’s Junior on the shoulder then walks away. 

James hoists himself into the passenger seat of the lead 
Jeep.

Rene approaches the Jeep and leans inside the open window. 

JAMES RALEIGH
Perfect day for an expedition, 
isn’t, Rene?

RENE 
James, in all the years I’ve known 
you, nothing in your life has ever 
gone perfectly. 

James smirks.

Rene opens the back door of the Jeep and climbs inside. 
Junior hops in next to him.
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RENE 
Well, maybe one thing, but you left 
her behind to spend weeks in the 
jungle with me. 

JAMES RALEIGH
You’ve got nicer legs. 

Rene and James laugh.

Junior leans his head against the window. 

INT. RALEIGH HOME - STUDY - NIGHT 

SUPERIMPOSE: SIX MONTHS EARLIER

Junior quietly enters his father’s study wearing his dirty 
soccer jersey. He passes a tattered ball between his hands.  

James is hunched over his desk, consumed by the clutter of 
papers sprawled out in front of him. He is lit only by a dim 
lamp. 

Junior looks at the relics and photographs on the wall of his 
father’s previous expeditions. They range from Egypt to 
India, parts of Asia, as well as the Amazon. 

JUNIOR
We won.

James doesn't acknowledge him. 

JUNIOR
I scored the winning goal.  

Beat.

JUNIOR
Dad?

JAMES RALEIGH 
Fawcett didn’t tell anyone his 
route. Not even his wife. 

Junior rolls his eyes. He’s heard this all before. 

James swivels in his chair to face Junior.

JAMES RALEIGH
His last dispatch says nothing 
about where he was going next. 
Nothing. Come look at this.
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Junior huffs but approaches his father.

James holds up a tattered map of the Matto Grosso region of 
Brazil. He points at a circled area on the map. The 
coordinates are written in pen next to the point. 

JAMES RALEIGH
Dead Horse camp. This is where he 
sent his final dispatch. 

James circles a region on the map with his finger.

JAMES RALEIGH
This is uncharted territory. He had 
to have gone somewhere in this 
region. Which way would you go?

Junior takes the map and examines it.

JUNIOR
I would follow the river.

JAMES RALEIGH
Fawcett wouldn't. 

JUNIOR
How do you know?

JAMES RALEIGH
Junior, if you were looking for a 
lost city, would you go the easy 
way, along the river or would you 
go towards the Indian country, the 
area where no one ever returns?

JUNIOR
Sounds like suicide.

JAMES RALEIGH
Maybe not.

JUNIOR
But he died?

JAMES RALEIGH 
I disagree.

JUNIOR
How can you disagree? He never came 
back.

JAMES RALEIGH
Maybe he didn’t want to.
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JUNIOR
That doesn’t make any sense. 

JAMES RALEIGH  
I think he found it. He found Z, 
and it was so profound, he decided 
to give up the glory and keep its 
secrets. And it’s somewhere here. 

James taps the uncharted area of the map. 

DANA RALEIGH, Juniors younger sister by two years, leans 
against the door frame unnoticed. She is curious but doesn’t 
interrupt. 

EXT. AMAZON JUNGLE - EVENING 

The Jeep traverses the uneven trail. They are surrounded by 
thick greenery and the sounds of the jungle. Junior sits in 
the back next to Rene and Dr. Munoz. 

James sits in the passenger seat, alongside VICTOR, an expert 
off-road driver.   

Junior leans his head against the window. The reflection of 
the branches, teaming with birds disturbed by the rumbling of 
the Jeep, roll across his face. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Stop here.

The vehicles come to a stop. 

James exits the Jeep. The others do the same so that they may 
stretch their legs. 

Junior shuts the Jeep door and swats at the swarm of 
mosquitos surrounding him. 

James steps away from the crew to check his GPS. 

DR. MUNOZ 
I gotta take a leak. Damn 
mosquitoes! 

Dr. Munoz goes to the edge of the trail near the thick of the 
jungle, swatting at the relentless bugs. 

Junior approaches his father.

JAMES RALEIGH
The Xingu should be right over 
there. 
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James takes a machete from his belt and chops away at the 
thick vines and lianas. He pushes forward.

Keeping close to his father, Junior notices a pair of eyes 
watching him from between the trees.

He stops abruptly, grappling for his father’s shirt.  

The eyes disappear, just as quickly as they came. 

JAMES RALEIGH
What is it?

Junior looks around, unsure of what he saw or if it was even 
real.

JUNIOR
Nothing. 

His father continues forward unbothered. 

Junior cautiously follows. 

EXT. XINGU RIVER - AMAZON JUNGLE - EVENING 

Shortly after, they break free of the overgrown jungle and 
emerge onto the bank of the Xingu river. 

James pulls loose a canteen strapped to his belt. He takes a 
sip. He offers a drink to Junior.

Junior takes a drink while slapping a mosquito from his face.

JUNIOR
It’s beautiful. 

JAMES RALEIGH
Can I see the journal?

Junior pulls the journal from his pocket and hands it to his 
father. 

Junior approaches the water’s edge. He bends down and 
splashes water from the river upon his face.  

JAMES RALEIGH 
I wouldn't get so close if I were 
you.

Junior takes a step back.

JUNIOR
Why?
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James reaches into his backpack and retrieves a stick of 
jerky. He breaks off a small piece and tosses it into the 
river. 

Small bubbles pop up on the surface, then something from 
below ravages the jerky. 

JAMES RALEIGH
Piranhas. 

James clicks his teeth together, poorly imitating the flesh-
eating fish. 

Junior looks from the water to his father. He is horrified. 

James eats the rest of the jerky. 

Rene and Dr, Munoz emerge from the jungle and join James. 

JAMES RALEIGH
We’ll have to travel by boat the 
rest of the way to Dead Horse. 
We’ll follow the river for a few 
days. Rene, tell the men to start 
setting up camp. We’ll leave in the 
morning. 

Rene turns back. 

JUNIOR
We’re going into the water? With 
those things?!

DR. MUNOZ
He found out about the piranhas, 
eh? Wait till he sees an anaconda. 

Dr. Munoz turns back to the jungle, laughing. 

EXT. CAMP - AMAZON JUNGLE - NIGHT

The crew, except James, is gathered around a small fire 
eating hot soup from a cast iron pot. 

A half dozen canvas tents surround them. 

James is reading through his journal a few feet away. 

One of the crew members, RILEY, is telling them a story from 
his last expedition. 

12.



RILEY 
We followed the current from Porto 
Velho into Peru. It took us four 
days by boat. I kept this notebook 
with all my letters I would write 
to my wife while I was gone. 

Riley holds up a black notebook. 

RILEY 
On the third day, while I was 
writing one of the letters, 
somewhere near the border, we came 
across a tribe of Indians. They 
started shooting arrows at us. I 
swear, it looked as if it was 
raining from the branches. 

Riley gestures the arrows flying past his head, knocking his 
hat off. 

RILEY 
Two of my buddies threw themselves 
off the boat and into the water. We 
thought we were gonna die then and 
there. I was covering my head with 
the notebook. Then I felt a thud.

Riley turns the notebook to show them the hole pierced into 
the cover. 

RILEY 
Then it stopped. They were gone. 
Now, I don’t step foot out of my 
house without this thing. 

Junior looks towards his father. He sets down his tin bowl 
and crosses the camp to his tent. He climbs inside. 

INT. TENT - NIGHT 

Junior removes his hat.

He lays his head back on his sleeping cot and pulls the 
compass from his pocket. He admires it, then pulls a notebook 
and a fountain pen from his pack. 

He presses the pen to the first page and writes “Dear Dana.”  

The men outside laughing breaks through the overbearing 
sounds of the jungle. 
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INT. RALEIGH HOME - JUNIOR’S BEDROOM - EVENING

SUPERIMPOSE: TWO WEEKS EARLIER

Junior packs clothes into a trunk positioned at the foot of 
his twin bed. The sunset filters in through the dusty window, 
illuminating the clutter of potted plants on the windowsill.  

The wall behind Juniors bed is covered in photos of famous 
explorers.  

His mother, ANN RALEIGH, watches over him from the door 
frame. 

She enters the room and sits on the bed, looking up at her 
son. 

JUNIOR
You can’t convince me not to go. 

ANNE RALEIGH 
I have to lay awake every night, 
worrying about my two boys getting 
lost in the jungle together.  

JUNIOR
Hundreds of people have gone before 
us. 

ANNE RALEIGH
And what happened to them?

Junior pauses for a moment.

JUNIOR
Mom, I have to go. 

ANNE RALEIGH
I remember when you were a kid, you 
would put on your dad’s hiking 
boots and a hat. You and your 
sister would run around the 
backyard pretending you were on an 
adventure. 

Junior smiles. 

Anne pat’s next to her, gesturing for Junior to sit down 
beside her.

Junior sits down.
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ANNE RALEIGH
You could barely walk in those 
shoes, but you refused to wear 
anything else. You had quite the 
imagination. 

Junior smiles.

ANNE RALEIGH
I just don’t want you to get hurt. 
I know how your dad gets when he’s 
fixated on a mission. 

JUNIOR
I’ll be careful. You don’t have to 
worry about me. 

ANNE RALEIGH
I’m your mother. I’ll always worry 
about you. 

JUNIOR
Do you think we’ll find it, the 
lost city?

ANNE RALEIGH
I know you will. It’s in your 
nature. 

Dana enters the room and leans against the door frame.

Anne leaves so that Dana may say goodbye to her brother. 

Dana hands Junior a slip of paper with an address. 

JUNIOR
What’s this

DANA RALEIGH 
A store in Cuiabá. You’ll find a 
compass there. I think it might 
help you find it, the city.  

Junior shrugs her suggestion off and continues packing.

JUNIOR
Thank’s, Dana, but I’ve already got 
a compass.

DANA RALEIGH 
It’s not just an average compass. 
It has a history in the Amazon. 

(MORE)
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Each man that has entered the 
Amazon with that compass has never 
come back out, but somehow this 
compass always finds it’s way home. 

JUNIOR 
Where did you find this? 

DANA RALEIGH 
Do you remember our cousin Abby?

JUNIOR
Yeah, but I haven't seen her since 
we were kids. 

DANA RALEIGH
Uncle Isiah went into the Amazon 
two years ago with it. He didn’t 
come back, but the compass did. 

JUNIOR
Sounds like a story to me. Even if 
it was true, what is it doing in a 
Cuiabá pawn shop now?

DANA RALEIGH
She said it was time to let go. 

Junior considers. 

DANA RALEIGH
It’s worth a shot. 

(beat)
Take care of yourself out there. 

Dana hugs Junior then leaves. 

The slip of paper taunts him. He looks at the address again. 

INT. TENT - MORNING 

Junior is awoken by the sound of the men unloading one of the 
metal boats. 

He sits up and puts his hat on. He pats his pocket, but the 
compass is missing. 

Junior anxiously searches for the compass among his sheets. 
He finds it hidden between the cot and his pillow. 

He places the compass in his pocket and grabs the gun. He 
examines it, then places it gently in his holster. 

DANA RALEIGH  (CONT'D)
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EXT. CAMP - AMAZON JUNGLE - MORNING 

Junior steps groggily out of his tent. 

Half of the crew drags one of the metal boats into the thick 
of the jungle towards the river. Rene leads the way, swinging 
the machete down hard to clear a path wide enough. 

Junior slips on his hiking boots and looks for his father.

James is helping Dr. Munoz unload the second boat from the 
trailer. 

Junior helps them pull is down to the ground. 

JAMES RALEIGH
How did you sleep?

JUNIOR
Could have been better. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Once we get the boats in the water, 
Riley is going to lead half of the 
crew back to the village. We can’t 
take all the gear by boat, so once 
we find a good clear place, they 
will meet with us again by plane 
with the gear. 

JUNIOR
Okay.

JAMES RALEIGH 
Grab the other end and help us 
carry this out to the river.

Junior lifts the stern of the boat. Dr. Munoz, James, and 
Junior carry it through the path Dr. Munoz had hacked clear. 

They move slowly, careful not to trip over the maze of roots 
below there feet. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Watch your step. 

Junior catches his foot under one of the vines, dropping his 
end of the boat and falling forward onto his stomach. 

He looks up to see the sharp eyes of a pit viper staring back 
at him. 

The snake hisses.
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Junior scurries back on his bottom and freezes a few feet 
away from the viper. 

Dr. Munoz and James drop the boat and step back. 

DR. MUNOZ
Don’t move. 

The six-foot snake is half buried in the mud and has a deep 
depression between its eyes. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Jararaca. 

JUNIOR
What?!

DR. MUNOZ
It’s a pit viper. Its bite will 
make you bleed from your eyes. 

Junior swallows hard. 

DR. MUNOZ
Good luck you didn’t step on its 
head. That would have pissed him 
right off.

Dr. Munoz walks around the boat and slowly approaches Junior 
from behind. He grabs him by the back of the shirt and pulls 
him away and to his feet. 

Dr. Munoz grabs the gun from Juniors hip and points it at the 
viper. 

James slowly takes another step back. 

Dr. Munoz fires the gun. The snake’s head blows apart.

DR. MUNOZ
Still got it.

Dr. Munoz chuckles, but Junior looks mortified. 

He re-holsters the gun on Juniors hip. 

Dr. Munoz goes back to the boat and picks up one side. 

DR. MUNOZ
Come on now, grab your end.

Junior takes a hesitant step back towards the boat, carefully 
stepping over the limp snake.
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INT. RALEIGH HOME - KITCHEN - DAY 

Anne looks out the window toward the backyard. Brightly 
colored macaw’s flutter in the trees surrounding her home. It 
is eerily quiet. 

A plastic wind up ALARM sitting on the counter RINGS, 
startling her. She silences it, then bends down to retrieve a 
pie from the oven. 

Dana sit’s at the breakfast bar. Her head is buried in 
homework, bearing an uncanny resemblance to her father hard 
at work.  

There is a sudden KNOCK at the DOOR. 

Anne set’s the pie on the counter and exits the kitchen. 

Dana looks up from her textbook curiously. 

INT. RALEIGH HOME - DAY 

Anne swings the front door open, her expression changes from 
calm to concerned in an instant. 

Standing placidly on her porch is DETECTIVE SANTOS, a burly, 
middle-aged man, and OFFICER RUIZ, a rookie straight out of 
the academy.   

Anne stares back at them curiously. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
Morning, ma’am. We’re looking for 
James Raleigh.

ANNE RALEIGH
My husband is away traveling at the 
moment. Is everything all right?

DETECTIVE SANTOS
Sorry, James Junior.

Anne wipes her hands on her apron and considers him. 

ANNE RALEIGH 
He’s not home. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
When will he be back?

ANNE RALEIGH 
I don’t know. 
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DETECTIVE SANTOS
Do you know where he is?

Beat.

ANNE RALEIGH 
No. 

Detective Santos sighs impatiently. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
May we come inside?

Anne looks at them nervously. 

EXT. XINGU RIVER - DAY 

The metal boats move swiftly along the current. 

Junior is lazed back in the boat with a hat shading his face 
from the sun. He swats at the relentless swarm of mosquitos 
surrounding him. 

Junior traces the indentation on the compass with his thumb. 

James sits at the front of the boat, keeping a close eye on 
the water ahead of them.  

In the second boat, Rene sits at the front. Dr. Munoz is 
perched behind him, scanning the shoreline with a shotgun. 

The boats navigate a tight bend in the river. As they round 
the curve, James notices a rough current approaching. Waves 
crash forcefully into the rocks jutting out of the river 
ahead. They are approaching a waterfall.   

JAMES RALEIGH 
Junior. Junior, sit up! 

Junior snaps to attention. He sees what’s coming, and braces 
for a rough ride, grabbing the edges of the boat. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Whatever you do, don’t fall in. 

Rene and Dr. Munoz hold tight to the wall of the boat. 

Both the boats are swept up in the current. 

James and Junior’s boat is thrown into a rock. A wave of 
water cascades down on them. 
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Junior looks down at his feet. The water at the floor of the 
boat reaches past his ankles. 

JUNIOR
What do we do?!

JAMES RALEIGH 
Hold on!

The boat smashes into another rock with such force it throws 
Junior forward. He slams into his father’s back. 

Rene looks down at his feet to find a piranha flapping about 
on its side between his boots. 

He kicks at it, then reaches down, quickly picking it up by 
its tail and tossing it back into the river.  

The boat’s tumble down a small cliff, they are quickly 
approaching the steep waterfall. 

The front of James’s boat dips into the water. Waves fill the 
vessel once again, this time, taking James’s journal with 
them. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
No!

James watches as the journal floats quickly ahead of them. He 
dives into the water.

JUNIOR
Dad!

DR. MUNOZ
What the hell is he doing?!

Junior scurries on his knees to the front of the boat. 

He watches his father’s head bob in and out of the waves as 
he swims for the journal. 

As they straighten out, James spots something along the shore 
ahead of them. 

James is shoved under the waves, unable to fight against the 
pressure of the current. He struggles, then finally emerges, 
gasping for air. 

James grasps the journal and holds it above his head as he is 
slammed into a rock. 

Junior and the boat come barreling towards James. 
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Junior stretches out his hand, hanging halfway out of the 
boat. 

JUNIOR
Grab my hand!

James grabs Junior’s arm and hoists himself back into the 
boat, narrowly escaping being crushed, as the boat slams into 
the rock. 

They both fall backward onto there backs. 

Junior grabs his dad’s hand and closes his eyes as they feel 
the boat become weightless. The four men scream as they 
plummet down the falls. 

At the bottom, the two boats emerge from behind the wall of 
water, empty. 

Junior, James, Rene, and Dr. Munoz all pop to the surface one 
by one, gasping for air. The water is much calmer now. 

The men swim to the shore. 

Dr. Munoz gets to his feet and charges James. They both fall 
to the ground. 

Dr. Munoz wraps his hands around James’s throat. 

DR. MUNOZ
You could have killed us you son of 
a bitch!

Rene jumps up and attempts to pull Dr. Munoz off of James. 

Junior sits on the bank, to in shock to move. 

RENE 
Stop it!

Rene finally pulls them apart. 

James and Dr. Munoz sit opposite of each other. Rene, 
breathing heavily, sits between them with his arms extended. 

RENE 
Killing each other isn't going to 
solve anything. We’re in this shit 
together!

Dr. Munoz glares at James, then stands and walks away. 

A branch snaps nearby.
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They all freeze. 

James looks towards the jungle, scanning the wall of trees 
for movement.

Scattered among the branches, several pairs of eyes stare 
back at him. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Don’t move. 

Panic washes over Junior’s face.  

Dr. Munoz grabs the shotgun out of the sand and points it at 
the jungle. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Lower your rifle.

Dr. Munoz hesitates.

JAMES RALEIGH 
Now!

He lowers the gun. 

James slowly raises his hands above his head.

Junior, Rene, and Dr. Munoz follow his lead. 

Slowly, half a dozen INDIANS, stark naked and covered in mud, 
emerge from the jungle onto the bank with bows and arrows 
raised. They are decorated in beautiful macaw feathers. 

James looks fearful for the first time. 

Junior swallows, attempting to control the tremors moving 
through his body. 

James look’s up at the Indians curiously staring down at 
them. 

The CHIEF, a powerfully built elder man, emerges from the 
branches. His eyes are encircled in black, and his intricate 
headdress made of feathers sits prominently on his head. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Amigos... Amigos. 

The Chief takes his spear and touches it to James’ chin. With 
it, he forces Lynch to look him straight in the eyes.

Dr. Munoz reaches for his shotgun. 
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Rene grabs his hand forcefully and glares at him. 

Dr. Munoz raises both his hands slowly in the air once again. 

James slowly reaches for something in his pack, startling the 
Indians. He continues slowly, not taking his eyes off of 
them. 

He pulls out a beautiful beaded necklace and presents it to 
the Cheif as a gift. 

The Cheif accepts the necklace and examines it. He points to 
the pack on James’s back. He wants more. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Gifts. Get out your gifts. 

Junior extends a palm full of hard candy to one of the 
Indians. He accepts.

Dr. Munoz holds out a pocketbook of damp matches.

Rene offers bright colored beads from his breast pocket. 

The Cheif takes a moment to consider. 

CHIEF 
Amigos.

The Indians lower there bows.

James sighs with relief.

JAMES RALEIGH 
Sim, Amigos. 

The Chief points to the shotgun propped up along the side of 
the boat. 

James looks behind him to see what he is referring to.

JAMES RALEIGH 
(in Portuguese)

Do you want that?

The Chief nods. 

DR. MUNOZ
Raleigh, no. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Give it to him. 

Dr. Munoz clenches his jaw. 
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Rene grabs the shotgun and carefully presents it to the 
Chief. 

CHIEF 
(in Portuguese)

We invite you to camp in our 
village. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
(in Portuguese)

Thank you. Thank you. 

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

You are in a very dangerous area, 
but you will be safe with us. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
(in Portuguese)

Do you have a place we could land a 
plane?

The Chief looks at Raleigh confused. 

JAMES RALEIGH
(in Portuguese)

Big bird. We need a place to land a 
big bird. 

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

We have a large clearing south of 
the village you may use. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
(in Portuguese)

Thank you. 

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

Follow me.

The Chief turns his back to Raleigh and recedes into the 
jungle. 

James waves for the men to follow him. 

EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - DAY 

The men, drenched in sweat and river water, continue along 
the path as they follow the Chief. 

Indians encircle them, but not in a threatening manner. 
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They emerge into a small village. It is laid out in a circle 
pattern.

WOMAN carry large pots filled with water across the dirt road 
in front of them.  

Junior watches TWO YOUNG INDIANS playing some sort of game 
with stones. 

The Chief leads them to an oval-shaped hut made of sticks.

Junior looks up at the structure in aw. 

INT. HUT - DAY 

The men sit in a circle within the hut on straw mats. 

The Chief sits on a stool among them. 

The men look up at him awkwardly, waiting for him to speak. 

Two YOUNG WOMAN enter the hut with five hand-carved wooden 
bowls. They give a bowl to each of the men, including the 
Chief. 

Junior takes his bowl and looks inside. 

A whole cooked fish lays at the bottom. Junior stares into 
the dead eye staring blankly up at him. He swallows. 

The Chief nods and gestures for them to eat. 

Raleigh takes his fish by hand and takes a bite. 

Junior looks up at him.

JAMES RALEIGH
Eat it. Don’t insult him. 

Junior grabs the fish and takes a small bite. 

Dr. Munoz and Rene quickly pick apart the fish with there 
fingers. 

JAMES LYNCH
(in Portuguese)

Thank you. It’s very good. 

The Chief nods. 
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EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - DAY 

James stands behind a camera on a tripod. He looks through 
the viewfinder, gesturing with his hands for the subject’s in 
the frame to squeeze together.

Junior stands among four INDIANS. The Chief stands proudly 
next to him. 

James snaps the photo. 

He takes many pictures of the different Indians throughout 
their village. 

EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - NIGHT 

A large bonfire burns in the center of the village. 

Junior, James, Rene, and Dr. Munoz, sit near the fire. 

They watch in awe, as Indians dressed in beautiful costumes 
made of feathers dance around the fire. 

They are chanting in there native language, as several 
Indians beat hand made drums with there palms. 

The music stops.

The Chief approaches the fire and throws a mysterious powder 
into the flames. It roars and erupts in colors. 

Rene claps. 

CHIEF 
(in native language)

We welcome our guests.

James nods to the Chief with gratitude. 

The Chief presents a pipe filled with tobacco to James. He 
accepts. 

The Chief gestures for him to smoke it.

James presses the pipe to his lips. He inhales, then exhales 
a cloud of creamy smoke. He passes the pipe to Junior.

Junior, unsure of what to do, put’s it to his lips and looks 
to his father for approval.

JAMES RALEIGH 
Inhale. It’s just tobacco. 
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Junior puffs on the pipe. He has a coughing fit as he exhales 
the thick smoke.

The Chief laughs then gestures for Junior to pass it down.

Junior passes the pipe to the Indian seated beside him. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
(in Portuguese)

Thank you. 

The Chief nods. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
(in Portuguese)

May I ask you a question? 

The Chief thoughtfully nods. 

JAMES RALEIGH
(in Portuguese)

Are you familiar with a man named 
Percy Fawcett? Have you heard any 
stories about him?

The Chief considers. 

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

Let me show you something. 

The Chief wanders over to his hut. James pat’s Junior on the 
shoulder. They follow the Chief.

Junior and James stand outside the hut, waiting for the Chief 
to return.

He emerges from the hut carrying a tattered black and white 
photograph. He presents it to James.

James takes the photo and examines it. 

JAMES RALEIGH
He was here.

The photo is of Percy Fawcett, his son Jack, standing among a 
group of Kuikuro Indians and their former chief.

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

He came here many years ago and 
left a great impact on my 
grandfather. He spoke very highly 
of the white man. 
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The Chief points to his grandfather, the chief of that time, 
standing beside Fawcett. 

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

He was in search of the city of 
gold. 

JAMES RALEIGH
(in Portuguese)

So, it exists then?

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

I have never been, but growing up I 
was told stories that it lies deep 
within the Amazon, concealed by the 
thickest area of the jungle 
imaginable. If the panthers didn't 
kill him, the cannibals did. 

JAMES RALEIGH
(in Portuguese)

How do we get there?

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

It’s impossible. Not even I would 
make such a foolish attempt. 

The Chief pulls a necklace over his head and extends it to 
James. It is a golden coin with intricate engravings. 

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

This was given to my grandfather as 
a gift from Fawcett when they 
stayed here many years ago. 

James accepts the necklace.

CHIEF
(in Portuguese)

Now it is a gift to you. Consider 
it good luck on your journey. 

James admires the necklace curiously. 

EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - NIGHT 

Three tents are pitched between two huts. The village is 
quiet, only the sounds of the jungle fill the night. 
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A lamp illuminates the walls inside of the center tent. We 
see Junior’s silhouette. 

INT. TENT - NIGHT

Junior crawls into his cot. 

He retrieves the compass from his pocket and fidgets with it 
in his palm. He studies the flicker of the oil lamp 
reflecting upon the canvas wall of the tent. 

EXT. ALLEYWAY - RIO DE JANEIRO - NIGHT 

SUPERIMPOSE: ONE MONTH EARLIER 

Junior looks up at an old flickering lamppost illuminating 
the dirty street. 

His school mates, ANTONIO and CARLOS kick an old, patched 
soccer ball against the brick wall in the alleyway.

Carlos is a heavy set, intimidating young teen. Antonio is 
thin but muscular. They both look like trouble.  

Carlos kicks the ball into a metal dumpster, scaring a 
scrawny stray cat out from behind it.

It runs between Junior’s legs, scaring him. 

Antonio and Carlos laugh.

CARLOS 
Scaredy cat.

JUNIOR
Am not. 

Antonio laughs kicks the ball up at him. Junior catches it 
with his hands. He smiles, a bit embarrassed. 

MR. RUSSO, a grumpy old man who looks like he hasn’t had a 
proper shower in weeks, sticks his head out of a crooked 
window up above. He tosses an empty beer can at the boys 
below. 

MR. RUSSO 
If you don’t shut the hell up, I’m 
gonna come down there and kick that 
ball up your damn ass!

ANTONIO 
Go back to bed, old man!
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Mr. Russo grumbles and slams the window shut. 

JUNIOR
We should go.

CARLOS
He’s not gonna do anything. It 
would take him five years to walk 
down those stairs. 

Antonio laughs. 

ANTONIO
Didn’t he beat your brother with a 
bat once?

CARLOS 
Mr. Russo? Yeah. But the only real 
damage he did was throw out his own 
damn back. 

Carlos kicks the ball up into the air. It smacks into Mr. 
Russo’s window and lands on the fire escape. 

CARLOS
Come on, let’s get out of here. 

Carlos hops on his bicycle. 

Antonio picks his bike up and get’s on. Junior steps up onto 
the pegs and grabs Antonio’s shoulders. 

Junior looks back up at the window, nervous of Mr. Russo 
making a second appearance. 

The boys ride out of the alley and into the street. 

EXT. STREET - RIO DE JANEIRO - NIGHT 

The boys speed through the empty streets of Rio on their 
pedal bikes. 

Junior stands tall on the back of Antonio’s bike, the wind 
blowing through his long brown hair. 

Carlos and Antonio howl like dogs. 

Junior let’s go of Antonio and extends his arms out as far as 
they will go. He feels invincible. 

Junior howls. 
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INT. RALEIGH HOME - NIGHT 

Junior sneaks softly through the front door. He turns around 
to find his mom staring right at him. 

Anne goes to the window and watches Carlos and Antonio ride 
away from the home on their bikes.

ANNE RALEIGH
I thought I told you not to hang 
out with those boys. 

JUNIOR
We were just playing soccer.

ANNE RALEIGH
At two A.M.?

Junior walks past her towards his room. 

ANNE RALEIGH 
James. 

Junior slams the door. 

INT. JUNIOR’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 

Junior crosses the room to the window.

Antonio and Carlos, along with there bikes, are waiting just 
outside the window in the backyard. 

Carlos punches Antonio in the arm.

Junior struggles the stiff window open. 

JUNIOR
Guys, be quiet. 

CARLOS
Did it work?

JUNIOR
Yeah, she saw me come in.

ANTONIO 
Come on, let’s go. 

Junior hops out the window and joins the boys. He hops on 
Antonio’s bike. 
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He glances into Dana’s window and sees her staring back at 
him with disproval. Junior’s expression turns a bit guilty, 
but he ignores her and disappears into the dark of the night.

EXT. STREET - RIO DE JANEIRO - NIGHT 

The boys ride down a silent street in town. 

JUNIOR
Where are we going?

CARLOS
Liquor store to get some beer.

The boys pull off the street and onto the curb. They are 
illuminated by a red neon sign in the window. 

They lean their bikes against the wall. 

CARLOS
Give me some money.

JUNIOR
I don’t have any. 

Carlos grabs Junior and searches his pockets. 

ANTONIO
Carlos, he said he didn’t have any. 

Carlos lets Junior go. 

CARLOS
You can hold this then.

Carlos pulls a small pistol from his waist and shoves it into 
Junior’s chest. 

Junior jumps back, away from the gun.

JUNIOR
Why do you have a gun?

Carlos tosses it carelessly at Junior. Junior catches it. 

JUNIOR
I don’t want it.

CARLOS
It’s not loaded. It’s just to scare 
them. 
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JUNIOR
I don’t know how to use it?

Carlos adjusts the gun in Junior’s hands. 

CARLOS
Hold it straight like this, put 
your finger over the trigger, and 
point it at his face. 

JUNIOR
I can’t do this. Can’t we go find 
beer somewhere else? 

ANTONIO
Don’t be a scaredy cat.

Carlos and Antonio enter the store. 

Junior hesitates with the gun in his hands. He shoves it in 
his pocket and follows his friends. 

INT. TENT - NIGHT 

Junior jumps awake. The oil lamp is dim but still burning. He 
grabs the lamp and exits the tent. 

EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - NIGHT 

Junior emerges from the tent. He looks at his father’s tent 
and sees that a light is on inside. 

Junior goes to his father. 

INT. TENT - NIGHT 

James is sitting up on his cot looking through his journal. 
The coin necklace sits on the table next to him. He looks 
over at Junior. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Junior? What are you doing up?

JUNIOR
Can’t sleep. 

JAMES RALEIGH
Neither can I. 
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JUNIOR
Do you think Mom and Dana are awake 
too?

JAMES RALEIGH 
Wouldn't be a Raleigh if they 
weren't.

JUNIOR
Do you ever think about what 
they’re doing?

JAMES RALEIGH
All the time, but your mother is 
strong, Dana too. They will be just 
fine without us for a few weeks.

JUNIOR
But what if we don’t come back?

JAMES RALEIGH
I don’t think your mother would 
have ever let you leave if she 
thought that you might never come 
back.

Beat.

JUNIOR
Have you found anything about the 
coin?

James puts a small magnifying spectacle to his eye and 
examines the face of the gold coin. It depicts a stone temple 
with intricate lines carved out. 

JAMES RALEIGH
One side of the coin depicts a 
stone temple, but I can’t figure 
out what this map of lines means.

Junior takes the coin and looks it over. He flips it to tail 
side and sees that a set of numbers line the edge of the 
coin. 

JUNIOR
What do these numbers mean?

JAMES RALEIGH
Your guess is as good as mine. 

Junior looks over the map of lines once more, but this time 
notices something familiar about them. 
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He pulls the pocket watch from his pocket and flips it to 
find the coin-shaped indent.

James stares down at the compass in awe.

JAMES RALEIGH
Where did you get that? What is 
that?

JUNIOR
A compass Dana told me about.

JAMES RALEIGH 
Dana?

JUNIOR
She said it used to belong to uncle 
Isiah. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
See if it fits.

Junior takes the coin and presses it into the indent. He 
rotates the coin, activating a mechanism within the compass. 
It locks into place, highlighting a set of coordinates from 
the number set.  

JUNIOR
Are those coordinates?!

James looks up at his son. He chuckles with accomplishment 
and grabs his son by the shoulders to pull him into an 
excited hug. 

INT. TENT - MORNING 

Junior awakes in his father’s tent, but his father is not 
there. 

He sits up and listens to the sounds of the village behind 
the thin canvas walls. 

EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - MORNING 

Junior exits the tent and spots his father leaning over a tin 
pot over the fire pit in the center of the village. Five 
Indians sit around the fire, watching James make tea. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
(in Portuguese)

Once it’s hot, you just drop your 
leaves in and let it soak.
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James pours a handful of leaves into the steaming pot.

Junior approaches them. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
Morning, son. Want some mint leaf 
tea? Very refreshing. 

JUNIOR
Sure.

James dips a tin cup into the pot. He hands the hot cup to 
Junior.

James fills cups for the Indians and himself. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
I sent word and Riley is going to 
be landing over in the clearing 
today with the guys and the gear. 
Then we make our way to the city. 

Beat.

JUNIOR
Happy birthday, dad. 

James smiles and taps his cup to Juniors. 

EXT. LAGOON - AMAZON JUNGLE - DAY 

Junior emerges to the surface of the water and shakes his 
scruffy hair like a wet dog. 

A dozen hundred-pound turtles float around him. He is 
captivated by the site. 

James watches Junior from the bank of the lagoon. He is 
drawing in his journal. 

Male Indians bathe in the lagoon among Junior. 

JUNIOR
Dad, come in here. 

James laughs and continues drawing.

JUNIOR
Come on!

Junior splashes his father. 
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James looks a bit mad at first but decides to set his journal 
down and join Junior. He removes his shirt, shoes, and hat. 
He wades into the cool, clear water. 

James splashes a wave of water at Junior, then grabs his son 
and throws him over his shoulder.

JAMES RALEIGH 
You got heavy. 

James tosses Junior, he breaks the surface of the water with 
a thud and submerges. 

Under the surface, Junior opens his eyes and watches the 
large turtles float slowly around the shallow, undisturbed 
lagoon. It’s almost as if they are floating through time in 
slow motion. It’s his first moment of peace since entering 
the jungle. The coin tied around his neck floats in front of 
him. 

Junior goes back to the surface.

INT. RALEIGH HOME - DAY 

Detective Santos and Officer Ruiz sit patiently on a love 
seat in the living room. 

Anne enters with a tray carrying a pot of coffee and three 
mugs. She set’s it on the coffee table in front of the men. 

ANNE RALEIGH 
Coffee?

DETECTIVE SANTOS
Thank you. 

Anne takes a seat in the chair directly across from the 
officers. 

The detective takes a mug and fills it with hot coffee. 

ANNE RALEIGH 
Do you like sugar? I have sugar.

DETECTIVE SANTOS
That’s all right. 

Anne sits rigid in her chair. She plays with her hands in her 
lap. 
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INT. RALEIGH HOME - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Dana inconspicuously leans against the wall in the kitchen so 
that she can eavesdrop on the conversation. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

DETECTIVE SANTOS
So, where is your son now exactly?

ANNE RALEIGH 
He’s in the jungle. 

OFFICER RUIZ 
The jungle? He’s sixteen. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
A bit dangerous for a teenager, 
don’t you think?

ANNE RALEIGH
He’s with his father. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
Your husband, James Raleigh?

ANNE RALEIGH
Yes.

DETECTIVE SANTOS
And do you know the specifics of 
the expedition? Where they may be 
heading?

ANNE RALEIGH
Very little. James is a very 
private man, especially when it 
comes to his work. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
You let your son go into the most 
deadly jungle in the world without 
even a hint of where they are 
heading?

Beat. 

ANNE RALEIGH
What is this about exactly?

DETECTIVE SANTOS
Is this your son?

39.



Detective Santos throws a picture down on the coffee table. 
Anne picks it up. 

The photo is a security camera image of Junior, Carlos, and 
Antonio inside a liquor store. She recognizes Juniors bushy 
brown hair immediately.  

ANNE RALEIGH
I don’t know. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
I believe the picture is pretty 
clear, ma’am. Take another look. 

ANNE RALEIGH 
I told you, I don’t know. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
Do you recognize the other two 
boys?

Anne pulls the image closer to her face. 

ANNE RALEIGH 
No. 

Detective Santos huffs. He is becoming increasingly 
impatient. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
Your son is wanted for a very 
serious crime, Miss Raleigh. You 
have to cooperate with us. 

INT. RALEIGH HOME - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Dana anxiously bites at her thumbnail. She is becoming 
increasingly more concerned with what kind of trouble her 
brother has gotten himself into now. 

INT. RALEIGH HOME - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

ANNE RALEIGH
This doesn't sound like my Junior. 
I’m sorry, but you have the wrong 
boy. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
The other two boys are Carlos 
Domíngueze and Antonio Fernandez. 
They have both identified the 
leader as your son. 
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ANNE RALEIGH 
Leader? Leader of what?

DETECTIVE SANTOS
The boys robbed a convenience 
store. The clerk was killed. 

Anne is taken aback. She is at a loss for words. 

Dana emerges from the wall in the kitchen and looks to her 
mother. Anne notices her but pretends not to. 

DETECTIVE SANTOS
We need to find your son, Misses 
Raleigh. 

EXT. LAGOON - AMAZON JUNGLE - DAY 

Junior and James sit on the bank. They watch the children 
playing in the water. 

An INDIAN BOY walks over to Junior and gestures for him to 
follow him. He doesn't speak.   

Junior looks to his father, unsure if he should follow. 

JAMES RALEIGH
I think he wants to show you 
something. 

Junior gets to his feet and follows the boy to the edge of 
the jungle. 

The boy looks at Junior, then turns his attention up to the 
trees. The boy howls.

Junior watches, unsure of what is happening. 

A howler monkey scurries down from the treetops and lands 
near the Indian boy. 

Junior looks on in awe.

The boy squats down in front of the monkey and extends his 
palm out. The monkey cautiously approaches the boy, then 
snatches an acai berry from his hand. 

The boy waves Junior over to him. 

Junior get’s closer. 

The boy grabs Junior’s hand and gives him a berry. He 
gestures for Junior to give it to the monkey. 
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Junior nervously places his open hand in front of the monkey.

The monkey inches closer, sniffs Junior’s hand, then takes 
the berry. 

Junior smiles. 

He reaches out to pet the monkey, but a ROARING PLANE ENGINE 
flies past them, sending the monkey scurrying back up the 
tree. 

Junior looks to his father. 

JAMES RALEIGH 
They’re here. 

EXT. AMAZON JUNGLE - DAY 

Junior and his father follow the trail through the jungle 
back to the village. 

An Indian appears ahead of them, running full speed towards 
them. He is yelling, terrified, in his native language. 

James puts a hand to Junior’s chest, stopping them in there 
tracks. 

The Indian comes to a stop in front of James. 

JAMES RALEIGH
What’s going on?

INDIAN 
(in Portuguese)

Trouble. 

James and Junior break into a sprint, following the Indian 
back to the village. 

EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - DAY 

James and Junior burst from the jungle into the village. 

Members of the Kuikuro tribe are scattered around the 
village, screaming in fear. Children hide inside the 
ramshackle huts crying. It is chaos. 

The plane is landed in the clearing next to the village.

Rene and Dr. Munoz run past James and Junior, not even 
noticing them. 
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James grabs Rene’s arm and pulls him back.

JAMES RALEIGH
What is going on?!

RENE 
A neighboring tribe heard the plane 
landing. We need to go now!

Rene and Dr. Munoz sprint towards the plane. 

More than two dozen INDIAN WARRIORS with black and red paint 
splashed upon their naked bodies surround the camp. 

Junior attempts to follow Rene and Dr. Munoz, but James grabs 
him and holds him back. 

JUNIOR
What are you doing!

JAMES RALEIGH 
We are about to make one of the 
greatest discoveries in human 
history, James. 

JUNIOR
Dad, they are going to kill us!

JAMES RALEIGH 
This is our destiny. We’ve only 
just begun. We’re not leaving. 

The Warriors storm the village, bows taught with 6-foot 
arrows, spears, and antique rifles.

James grabs Junior’s arm and pulls him into the jungle for 
cover. 

They watch as Rene and Dr. Munoz board the plane. 

INT. PLANE/KUIKURO VILLAGE - DAY 

Rene throws himself into the plane and slams the door shut.

Riley is seated in the cockpit, he turns to Rene and Daniel.

RILEY 
What is happening?!

DR. MUNOZ
Go! Go!
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RENE 
Where’s Raleigh?!

DR. MUNOZ
Leave them! We have to go now!

Warriors grab a hold of any part of the plane they can. They 
climb the wings and bang on the doors and windows violently, 
attempting to keep the plane on the ground.  

Riley adjusts the levers on his dash and presses buttons 
above him, preparing for take off. 

RILEY 
They’re weighing us down, you have 
to throw anything you can out!

Dr. Munoz swings the door open and knocks a warrior to the 
ground by jabbing the stock of his shotgun into his forehead. 

Rene tosses bags, gear, anything he can reach out the door as 
Dr. Munoz keeps the warriors at bay.

More warriors surround them and the entrance of the plane. 
Dr. Munoz struggles to keep them back as more and more climb 
aboard. 

The plane lurches forward. 

Dr. Munoz reaches for the door handle and is struck by an 
arrow. It plants in his stomach. Dr. Munoz falls backward. 

Rene slams the door shut and the plane rumbles forward. 

The warriors hold steady onto the plane as it gains speed. 

The wheels jump up and down from the gravel until it finally 
lifts from the ground, kicking up red dust and ravaging the 
abandoned gear in its wake. 

One by one, the warriors release there grip and fall back to 
the ground.

EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - DAY 

Junior watches in agony as the plane disappears over the tree 
line. He struggles to catch his breath. 

James covers his sons mouth as the WARRIOR LEADER turns his 
attention to them. 

He approaches them, wielding a four-foot long club. Six 
warriors follow closely behind him. 
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JAMES RALEIGH
Do as I say. You have to trust me. 

James raises his hands in the air in surrender. 

Junior grabs the gun at his side and points it at the 
Warrior. The barrel quivers from his shaking hands. 

JAMES RALEIGH
Junior!

INT. PLANE - DAY 

Riley straightens the path of the plane. 

Rene and Dr. Munoz lean against the walls of the craft, 
catching their breath. 

RENE
We have to go back!

Rene stands. 

DR. MUNOZ
No! He almost got us killed twice! 
Let him save his own ass. I’m not 
going back there. 

Rene closes the gap between himself and Dr. Munoz. He is 
uncomfortably close. 

RENE
James is our friend and that boy is 
only sixteen years old. We don’t 
turn our backs on family.

Dr. Munoz stiffens his jaw, then pushes Rene away from him. 

Riley notices. 

RILEY 
Cut it out before I drop both your 
asses off back there. There’s 
nothing we can do. They’re in the 
God’s hands now. 

Rene and Dr. Munoz exchange a silent agreement to can the 
disagreement for now. 

EXT. KUIKURO VILLAGE - DAY 

Junior aims the quivering gun ahead of him. He lowers it. 
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James looks at his son, unsure of what to think, what to do. 

The warriors encircle them like cattle and force them to 
march forward into the unknown. 

EXT. XINGU RIVER - EVENING 

James and Junior march ahead with spears pressed into there 
shoulder blades. Their hands are tied and they are drenched 
in sweat.

Junior looks down at the ground as they walk past a dead man 
with an arrow through his chest. As they get closer, Junior 
recognizes him. 

He looks into the Chief’s cold, dead eyes. Junior is overcome 
with fear and guilt.  

They approach the bank of the river. A fleet of carved wooden 
canoe’s bob in the water. 

The Warrior Leader forces them to board a canoe. 

Junior and James climb in and sit at the back as the 
Warrior’s board. 

They push off from the shore and paddle down the river. 

James adjusts his tied hands and grabs hold of Junior’s palm. 
He squeezes it tight. 

Tears cascade down Junior scuffed and dirty cheeks. 

As they make there way down the river, Junior looks over the 
edge of the canoe. 

A school of rainbow-colored fish swirl among the ripples that 
surround them. It is the most beautiful thing he has ever 
seen. 
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