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EXT. AMAZON JUNGLE - DAY

A symphony of hidden insects.  Fast paced footsteps approach.

YURI, 40s, rugged and athletic, sprints through the leaves. 

The thunderous gallop of strong white horse hooves tail him.

A traveling-pack bounces on Yuri's back as he hustles.  He
approaches a 30-foot-long bed of leaves. Yuri snags a vine,
swings across, and lands on the other side. Not a beat missed. 

Yuri glances back. The hooves approach the leaves and jump, 
but the stretch is too vast. There's no way it can make it. 

But the hooves defy gravity and land, continuing the chase. 

The pile of leaves blow.  A metal flow surging with an
electrical current lies underneath it.

Yuri stays focused.  A cliff is ahead.  He hears the hooves
on his ass.  Yuri picks up speed and nears the cliff.  Jumps.

A roaring sea, two-hundred feet below.  Yuri pulls a lever
on his backpack.  Wings unfold and he soars through the sky. 

The white hooves approach the cliff, and its stride quickens. 
It leaps.  Large WHITE WINGS expand.   

The WINGED UNICORN takes flight after Yuri. 

It tears through the sky like an eagle after a flying fish. 

Yuri stabs a button on his pack.  A BOOM echoes in the
distance.  The unicorn plummets toward Yuri, horn extended. 

Yuri is almost shish kabob -- but he suddenly retracts his
wings.  A NET blows above his head and captures the unicorn. 

It plummets toward the sea, but the balls securing the net
burst into a flotation device.  The unicorn lands safely.

Yuri glides as he looks at the unicorn, floating in the water.

YURI
Sorry, you beautiful beast.  Job's
gotta get done.

Yuri swoops down toward a small boat with a smoking cannon.
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EXT. DIRT ROAD - DAY

A pickup truck with a four-wheeler, and some gadgets in the
back, bounce toward a home beside a beautiful apple orchard.  

EXT. APPLE ORCHARD - DAY

A missing apple tree has been uprooted out of the ground. 

Yuri bends down and rolls the soil in between his fingers. 
CHANTAL, 30s, tomboyish, and BEN, 11, watch him.

CHANTAL
I had to close the apple pickings
for the month.  It's been cutting a
hellava coin out my pocket.

Yuri eyes the land.  Thick woods line one side of the orchard. 

YURI
It ain't attack after you fired the
warning shot?  Try to hurt anybody?

Chantal shakes her head.

BEN
It killed Big Mister.

YURI
Big Mister?

CHANTAL
Our cat.  He doesn't trust anyone
enough to ever run away.  But
disappeared when that thing showed
up the second time around.

Yuri nods, then looks back to the woods.

YURI
Ya'll make sure to stay indoors
tonight.  Just pretend I ain't here.

CHANTAL
We have plenty of room inside.

Yuri slips out a walkie-talkie and hands it to Chantal.

YURI
If you need me, just holler.
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EXT. APPLE ORCHARD - DAY

The fading sunlight seeps through the apple trees.  Yuri
creates a fence with several wires attached to the trees.

YURI
Use your walkie. I coulda killed ya. 

Chantal stands behind him with a hot plate of food.

CHANTAL
I thought you may be hungry.

Chantal watches him work.  Yuri is visibly uncomfortable.

CHANTAL
How does someone get into this field?

YURI
The wife, kid and I used to fish out
at Lake Jhanno.  Encountered Ms.
Lochness.  They ain't around no more.

Chantal is taken back by the frankness.  Yuri turns. 

YURI
Ya did the right thing callin' me. 
Ain't nothin' more important than
family.  Ya gotta keep 'em safe.

CHANTAL
You have to keep them fed too.

Chantal holds out the hot plate.  Yuri sheepishly grins.

EXT. OUTER FIELD, APPLE ORCHARD - NIGHT

Wide open space.  Crickets.  The night is still.

In a camouflaged tent, Yuri lies on his stomach on an air
mattress. He surveys the orchard with night vision binoculars.

Movement. Yuri snaps his vision to the far end of the garden.

BIGFOOT, large with jagged fangs hanging out its mouth.

Yuri grins. He toggles a joystick on the air mattress.  It
quietly rolls out of the tent and toward the creature.

EXT. APPLE ORCHARD - NIGHT

Bigfoot carefully tugs on a tree -- but it shoots its arm
behind it and CATCHES something.
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A tranquilizer bullet.  Bigfoot sniffs, then snaps its gaze
at Yuri, yards away, lying on his camouflaged air mattress.

Yuri sets down his rifle and stares with disbelief.

YURI
Well I'll be. 

Bigfoot rages toward him, dropping trees like dominoes. 

Yuri shoots a modified taser shotgun.  Too weak.  He raises
the air mattress.  Bigfoot tears through it, but Yuri's gone.

Yuri darts through the trees.  His shoulder radio CRACKLES.

CHANTAL (V.O.)
Yuri, what was that?  Is it him?

Bigfoot charges toward the noise. 

Yuri slips on a gas mask then indecipherably shrieks a reply. 

Yuri races through the maze of trees with purpose.  He hops
over a pile of dirt.  Bigfoot, a few feet away, tramples it. 

Gas BURSTS out the soil.  Bigfoot stumbles, drowsy, and gets
hit with a jolt of voltage.  Yuri fires a modified handgun.  

Bigfoot retreats, but everywhere it goes a land-mine of gas
erupts out of the ground.  Yuri continuously shoots at it. 

YURI
I don't wanna hurt ya!  Just go down!

Bigfoot scrambles down an aisle of trees tagged with black
flags.  The open field leading to the woods is in sight, but 
the wired fence surging with an electrical current is not.  

Yuri waits -- but in one motion, Bigfoot grabs the base of
the tree-fence, RIPS it out of the ground, and keeps moving.

Yuri stares in awe.  He zings his mask and darts to his truck.  

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

Bigfoot lopes through the flatland, eyes on the tree-line. 

An engine ROARS. Yuri, on his quad-bike, hounds after Bigfoot. 
Yuri taps on a panel. Flares shoot up and light the terrain.

A screen on Yuri's bike has a crosshair on Bigfoot.  Yuri
tries to hold it steady as the bike bounces along the grass. 
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Bigfoot picks up a rusted wheelbarrow in passing and chucks
it at Yuri.  Yuri swerves, almost toppling over.

Yuri focuses his aim again.  Bigfoot is only yards from the
tree-line.  Yuri gets the shot.  Presses a button.

A net, with rockets attached, SCREAMS out the bike.

Bigfoot leaps onto a tree.  A rocket crashes into its leg. 
Its ROAR startles Yuri, causing him to spin out and crash.

Bigfoot escapes into the woods.

Shaken, Yuri is on his feet.  He snags an oversized, modified
rifle and chases it inside the woods.

Yuri catches glimpses of Bigfoot limping deeper inside the
woods.  Yuri fires at it.  A glob of thick wax hits a tree.

Bigfoot disappears behind a bundle of enormous boulders. 
Yuri catches up, but he stops at a dark cave's entrance. 

Before he enters, he peers at a freshly planted apple tree.

INT. CAVE - NIGHT

Bright lights emit off of Yuri's flak jacket.  He meticulously 
makes his way through with his trigger finger on edge. 

He finds Bigfoot in a corner, leg damaged, defenseless. 

Bigfoot ROARS.  Yuri stumbles, but keeps a grip on his rifle.

YURI
... Sorry, big guy.  It's the job.

Yuri levels his rifle -- but a SNIVEL comes from a corner. 

Yuri turns to a BABY BIGFOOT lying on a pile of leaves. 

Mashed up apples lie inside a makeshift bowl.  It squints at
the bright light as it regards Yuri with curious eyes.

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

Yuri steps out of the cave.  He radios Chantal.

YURI
Hey.  We need to talk.
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EXT. WOODS - DAY

The sun squeezes through the thick shrubbery. 

Bigfoot leans on a tree, sniffs the air, then limps toward
the tree-line. 

It stops at a barrel of apples and a wheelbarrow of saplings.

Bigfoot looks up at the apple orchard, then leans over to
sniff the apples.  Something crawls over its shoulder.

Big Mister leans over and sniffs the apples too.

FADE OUT
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