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KING KONG RETURNS 

written by Will Ilgen

ACT I – Skull Island (Musical track note: King Kong)

At first, we see nothing.(Musical track note: In the subtext)

Mist and fog. For miles. Then, out from the heavy gloom, a shape begins to take form. It is a ship, the SS Darrow, sailing towards us. bound for an unknown destination. 

At the helm is none other than Jack Driscoll, older, wiser, wearing a veteran’s face. He steers the ship through the thick fog with ease, muttering to himself under his breath.

JACK: We better find that island of yours, or I’m taking us back…well, we found it, Annie, and no one believed us. No one…no one.

White out.

We are now entering Jack’s dark memory, a black and white place filled with pain and sorrow. We see ANN looking up at Jack with a heartbroken look on her face. We do not see what Jack is feeling.

ANN: I am sorry, Jack. I know they’ve hurt you, and it will never heal. But I never meant to hurt you as well…never, Jack…never.

White out back to Jack, a grim but thoughtful look on his face as he steers the ship. 

We head deeper into the fog.  Jack holds up a crudely drawn map and inspects it.

JACK: …should have gotten there by now…could be going in circles for all I know…

Jack’s POV looking at the map: as he lowers the map with a curse, WE SEE IT: SKULL ISLAND! Rising up from out of the fog is the most exotic and dangerous locale on the face of the earth!!! 

Jack looks up to the sheer stone cliffs guarding the mainland and reacts with a mixture of awe and an odd sort of fear.

JACK: …it’s good to be home…

The Darrow continues in towards the isle.

EXT. Skull Island beach – day.

Jack leaves the security of his ship and heads out onto the mainland, leaving the Darrow with one last furtive glance, then beginning his trek through the jungle.

EXT. Jungle (Musical track note: Last blank space on the map.)

Jack, a tommy gun at his side, hikes through the thick vegetation for what seems like hours. Finally, he comes across a worn trail and hunches down to inspect something on the ground: a monstrous FOOTPRINT belonging to only one creature on the island: KONG!

Suddenly, from not too far off, we hear a deep and terrible growl. Jack rises quickly and, noticing movement in the trees behind him, sets off at a nervous pace that turns into a fearful sprint back to the ship. Something crashes through the bushes behind him in pursuit. THE CHASE IS ON!!!

Jack looks back to see KONG running at him with full speed! It’s chow time! Jack’s only hope is to hightail it back to the Darrow in time!

Back out of the jungle they run and onto the beach! Jack desperately tries to board the ship before Kong gets in reaching distance. Without hesitation, Jack hurls himself onto the deck and retrieves a small metallic object. Kong is right on top of him, roaring with all his might! Jack quickly undoes the cap and hurls it into Kong’s face, where it shatters and lets out a dangerous sleeping gas! Kong, unable to stand, falls to his knees and then on his back, unconscious. 

Jack stands over his fallen prey in a dramatic pose.

JACK: Now everyone will know you’re real. Crazy, am I? Just wait until they all see Kong: the Eighth Wonder of the World!

Fade out.

ACT 2 – New York City, 1933.

Wash in – we see a bustling metropolis that is New York in the 1930’s. (Musical note: the venture departs)

Skyscrapers tower over the sprawling city and in the center of it all, the Empire State Building stretches into the heaven, the tallest structure in the state.

INT. Museum of Natural History

ANN DARROW, looking rather bogged down, sits behind a cluttered desk in her own office, sorting through documents wearily.

Suddenly, BUD MACKENZIE, a young and energetic addition to the museum, bursts in through the door, dropping most of the paper he holds in his hands and tripping over his own to feet.

Bud: Miss Darrow, Miss Darrow – oof!

Ann: Are you all right, Bud?

Bud(blushing): Oh yes, ma’am. 

Ann: Well, what is, Bud, I’m slightly busy.

Bud: Well, Miss Darrow, I just wanted to make sure you heard the news!

Ann: What.

Bud: You mean no one’s told you ‘bout that hermit Jack Driscoll coming back to the country with the beast?!

Ann’s eyes grow wide as her heart turns to stone and she stops breathing. (Musical track note: central park)

Ann: What?

Bud: Oh yeah, that beast sure is somethin’, they say. Said they needed twenty strong men just to contain him. They’re gonna start showcasing him here in town in a few days, all kinds of people is saying it’s the greatest thing anyone’s ever seen. 

Pause.

Bud: Miss Darrow, you all right?

Ann has been frozen the entire time listening to Bud, hoping with all her heart he is not telling the truth.

Ann: You’re not joking, are you Bud.

Bud: Well, no ma’am. They have that thing chained up downtown as we speak. (Bud’s voice seems to be growing more and more distant as we close up on Ann) Ha, you remember years back, when ol’ Jack Driscoll told everyone he’d seen some giant ape, everyone called him crazy?

Ann(quietly): I remember.

Bud: Well, I suppose them folks will just about be eatin’ their own words once Driscoll shows everyone…oh, what was the name…Kong. 

Ann: Kong?

Bud: Yeah, some islander superstition, the name of a Borneo god or something. They’re calling him the Eighth Wonder of the World. 

Ann finally loses herself in her memory completely. 

Fade out.

Wash in – Ann’s past.

We see black and white images of Jack tearing apart newspapers ridiculing him.

Jack: Well, that just about does it! When even the press isn’t behind you, who can you trust?!

Ann looks on in concern for Jack, who picks up a half drunken bottle of what is presumably alcohol and finishes it off. 

Jack: We have liars all around us, Annie, in this little republic of ours. Politicians, authors, reporters, but they got by on lying just fine, some make a living off of it….but God forbid Jack Driscoll fill the country’s head with stories about one gigantic, man-eating ape, so we might as well wring him out and hang him up to dry…no one believes the everyman…maybe nobody wants to.

Ann continues to sit quietly. Suddenly Jack turns on her with a coldness that turns into anger. (musical track note: a fateful meeting)

Jack: And when my only witness, my last hope, my last friend doesn’t help me…what can I do?

Ann: Jack, you I didn’t want…

Jack: You didn’t want your little island discovered, you didn’t want that abomination of nature hunted down, you didn’t want –

Ann: He’s a living being, Jack, not a monster. I don’t think he would have harmed me.

Jack: Well fine, let’s just head on back then and go see if one of us tastes good to him! Then I’ll come back without you and folks still won’t believe!

Ann: Now you’re simply acting childish.

Jack: Am I! Well then, give me a chance to act like a grownup and show those hypocrites I ain’t no stinking liar! That’s right, I know you still have the map, you’re just keeping it to yourself. Well, I was there with you, Annie. I saw what you saw and I’ll bring it back to show them all if I have to!

Ann: You’ll do no such thing!

Jack: Won’t I? Give me that map and we’ll just have to find out. 

Pause.

Jack: Hmm. I didn’t think so. Fine, Annie, you sit in the shadows and watch me get taken apart by these characters in the newspapers. 

Ann has had enough. She stands with a violent flash in her eyes but does not raise her voice.

Ann: Well, that’s just how life is, isn’t it. Your pour all your hopes and dreams into something and it blows up in your face. If you want to relive your worst nightmare and conquer your fear in the only way men can, to destroy what they don’t like, then fine. But you’ll do it without my help. Goodbye, Jack Driscoll.

Ann turns to leave, hesitates for a moment, and then calmly places the tattered map of Skull Island on the table in front of Jack. He regards it with interest and then sadly watches Ann leave.

Wash out.

Int. Ann’s home – dressing room.

Ann is looking into her mirror, getting ready for Kong’s debut on Broadway. She hasn’t been invited, but she knows in her heart she must go and face Jack…and Kong. (Musical track note: central park)

She assembles her hair and stops to pick up a flier for “Jack Driscoll’s Giant Monster”. She pauses and looks at herself in the mirror; no, not at herself, but through herself, looking deeply into her conscience. Is this the right choice? Must she proceed? Is there no other way to stop these events from unfolding?

Int. Opera house

Jack is getting ready for opening night, pacing and rehearsing his speech, looking uncomfortable in a tux. Looking franticly at his notes, he hears a low murmuring in another room: it is Kong’s chaining area.

Jack walks cautiously into the darkened cell, turns on the light, and stares up at the withered and beaten beast, a captive of man. Jack looks deep into the eyes of an off-camera Kong, wondering: is this the right choice? Must he proceed? Is there a way to stop these events from unfolding? 

EXT. New York- Broadway

Ann walks down the busy street, hands in pockets, contemplating what lies ahead.

INT. Empty opera house

Jack stands alone on the stage before the show, contemplating what lies ahead.

We look out into an empty house, and it fades into a packed seating area. The theatre is sold out in the middle of the Depression.

Ann stands to the side in one of the darkened aisles, not wanting to attract attention. 

Jack walks out onto the stage to much applause. Ann reacts with mild emotion. Jack takes a nervous bow and holds up his hands for silence. 

Jack: Ladies and gentlemen, we all hear tales we find hard to believe. But, my friends, seeing is believing, and tonight you will see the greatest thing your eyes have never *beheld. A king and a god in the world he knew, he comes to civilization, a captive. Ladies and gentlemen, look upon King Kong, the Eighth Wonder of the World!!!

(Musical track note: neither beast nor man)*

The curtains slowly begin to rise we hear the audience’s reactions, but we do not see for ourselves. Ann gasps in fright and begins to cry, while Jack looks up at the beast in triumph.

At last, we see it: KING KONG, CHAINED AND BEATEN, NO LONGER A KING, NO LONGER A GOD, BUT A CAPTURED EXHIBIT. Ann looks on in pity. Jack smiles to the audience and pictures flash. 

Cameraman: C’mon, Driscoll, give us a swell picture! 

Ann has had enough. She runs to the center of the stage in tears.

Ann: Stop it, stop it Jack!

Jack: Annie?!

Ann: How can you do this? Unchain him!!

Jack looks at Ann in disbelief and what appears to be understanding, but coldly turns away from her.

Jack: I felled him alone, how can he deserve to be a king?

Ann stares at Jack with a mixture of disbelief and horror, with a trace of disgust. 

Ann: I pity you, Jack Driscoll.

Jack begins to face her, but silently turns away.

Meanwhile, Kong has spotted Ann and is beginning to become wild. He thrashes about, undoing his chains. Suddenly, he breaks free, leaps off the stage, and pounds his chest, roaring after the fleeing audience!

Jack reacts in horror; his prize is escaping.

Ann stares up at Kong with wide eyes as he turns to face her and reaches out to hold her. Jack begins to come forward, back Ann speaks to him without looking.

Ann: It’ll be alright, Jack. It’ll be alright.

Jack: Ann, no… 

Ann: I’ll be fine. 

Kong tenderly picks up his beauty and exits the theatre. 

Jack looks after them for a few moments, trying to regain his composure, then breaks down completely, sobbing into his hands and watching Kong walk out into the night with Ann.
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        KONG: THE 8TH WONDER OF THE WORLD

ACT 3 – New York City

 
    Kong’s final hours. (musical track note: 

Dawn breaks out over a tranquil New York City. The Empire State Building looms menacingly over the scene. Suddenly, WHAM! Kong’s heavy foot comes down onto the pavement, making an indentation. 

Kong walks down a quiet New York street with a puzzled yet intrigued look on his face. He stops to look down upon Ann, his prized possession. She looks back up at him calmly, without obvious fear. 

There is a sort of connection between them, however small it may be. Beauty and the Beast. They stare into each other’s eyes calmly and Kong continues to move forward at a steady pace.

EXT. Opera house

An exhausted and emotionally spent Jack trudges out from the theatre. He looks out to the glorious sunrise and is calmed for a few moments. Sirens sounding in the distance shatter the silence. A concerned look crosses Jack’s face and begins walking at a brisk pace.

EXT. Central Park

Completely oblivious to the coming danger, Kong and Ann share a quiet moment together. (musical track note: Beautiful)

Kong gently places Ann down and begins to stroke her. 

She clasps her knees in her arms and stares up at him, smiling. The connection grows deeper with every minute. A bird flies past Kong and attracts his attention. He rises and pounds his chest.

Ann: Kong!

Kong looks down at her, a little bewildered.

Ann: Kong, look at me…just look at me…

Kong looks down on Ann with an affection he’s never felt. 

EXT. New York street

Kong and Ann walk down a road lined with cars. These strange things seem to make Kong edgy, though not hostile. Suddenly, a car horn beeps behind him. He turns on it and roars with fury. He quickly leans down and snatches the car up, throwing the driver down on the pavement. Kong tosses the car away and begins overturning other vehicles. He sets Ann down and goes on a small rampage. She watches with interest as, after calming down, Kong picks up a car he was about to throw and begins tasting it. She laughs and so does Kong.

Suddenly, the street erupts with gunfire! The military is after Kong!

Kong races over to Ann, scoops her up, and runs off away from the armored trucks. 

INT. NYPD

Jack staggers into the police department and confronts the chief. 

Jack: Hey, what’s going on with the monkey situation?

Chief: Just who the heck are you?

Jack: Never you mind. I have an investment in that beast and I don’t want him damaged. What are you doing to stop him?

Chief: Well, we’ve sent some men out patrolling in trucks. They’re combing the city as we speak, should bring him in at any minute.

Jack: Wait a minute; you do realize he’s carrying a girl?

Chief: What?!

Jack: Mother of ….! Well, now you know, so be careful! 

Suddenly, the police radio cackles to life.

Policeman (V.O.): We’ve spotted him, chief! Kong is running along the rooftops, and he’s got a dame in his hand!

Jack: There you go.

Policeman (V.O.): Wait, he’s…Kong is now climbing the Empire State Building! Requesting further orders, sir! Do we shoot him down?

Jack: Now wait a minute, chief, you can’t shoot him down like that! He still has Ann Darrow in has hand!

Chief: So what are you suggesting?

Jack: Let him climb to the top, give him a chance to put her down, then distract him and get Ann to safety.

Chief: How?

Jack: Well, you could use airplanes. Have them fly around Kong and let one pick up Ann. But do not shoot to kill, you could hit her. 

Chief: Yes, certainly.

Jack turns and hurries out the office.

The chief speaks into his radio.

Chief: I want airplanes up in the sky once he’s reached the top, you understand? Shoot him down, I repeat, shoot to kill, forget about the girl.

EXT. Empire State Building - early morning

Kong begins to ascend the state’s tallest building. Ann, looking uneasy, looks down upon the rows of silent military trucks and weapons, waiting for the right moment. 

A sergeant walks out in front of the edgy force and instructs them.

Sergeant: Hold your fire, you understand? We’ll wait till he gets to the top and then shoot him down with airplanes.

The sergeant nods as the men cheer and he turns to look up at the climbing ape.

Sergeant: That’s right, you dumb dirty ape, go all the way up…stupid monkey.

EXT. New York street

Jack walks out into the deserted streets and immediately spots Kong climbing the ESB with Ann in hand. (Musical track note: Empire State Building)

Jack: Ann! Can you hear me! Ann!

Jack’s voice grows more and more distant as we cut to Ann clutching Kong’s hand as they ascend.

At last, they reach the top. Kong looks out into the glorious sunrise…his last. He looks down again at Ann and gently places her to one side, roaring down on New York City. They stare into each other’s eyes and share one last quiet moment together. 

Out of the blue, Kong lifts his head to the sound of approaching Helldivers. Kong doesn’t know what these strange flying objects are, but he doesn’t like the look of them. He beats his chest and tries to roar him off. Instead, they circle in closer, ready for the kill.

Ann(whispering): Oh, no…

EXT. New York street

Jack: Yes! He’s put her down…now go in and pick her up, leave him alone.

(Musical track note: Beauty Killed the Beast IV)

As if in an answer to Jack, the planes begin firing down on Kong to the horror of all three characters. Taken completely by surprise, Kong stumbles and almost falls over the side of the building. Ann screams out to him and he holds on for dear life, rubbing his riddled body.

Jack begins to scream obscenities at the biplanes, but cannot be heard above the violent din. Again the planes circle around, guns at the ready. Kong takes a desperate swipe at them, but misses, and is again hit with agonizing bullets. He lets out a roar of fury mixed with unbearable pain.

Ann is meanwhile yelling at them to go away, screaming at them that they’re sure to kill him. Jack stares up at the scene with transfixed eyes, almost on the verge of tears. It’s not over his investment; he is truly afraid for Ann and sympathetic towards Kong. 

EXT. ESB

Kong is still swatting at the planes that continue mercilessly flying past and shooting him down. Eventually, he is hurt so badly he begins to topple over the side, disappearing from view.

Ann: Kong!

She runs over and sees he is on his last legs, or arms for that matter, and he is holding on with what little life is left in him. For one last, heartbreaking moment, he looks upon his Beauty, and she looks back at him without fear, without hate, but with compassion. They both know the time is near, and Ann seems lowers her head to let Kong die. Slowly, his hand disappears from frame and he begins his fall. Ann cries her heart out, not watching him fall, not daring to watch him die. He died when he first laid eyes on her, and now he is gone. 

An eternity seems to pass as Ann slowly stands, tears running down her cheeks. 

From behind her, we see Jack enter, sorrow in his eyes.

She looks at him coldly and then murmurs softly without emotion.

Ann: They shot him down in cold blood. Like he was no more than an animal. How could you let them do that?

Jack: …that’s how life is, isn’t it…

Ann almost nods and then turns away from him, arms folded across her chest.

Ann: Well, what does it matter? They got him and that’s all there is.

Jack(lost in his thoughts): It wasn’t them…

Ann: What?

Jack: It wasn’t the airplanes.

Ann slowly turns to face him with a mystified expression.

Cut to: wide shot of the two on top of the world, together for one last time.

Jack: It was beauty killed the beast.

Jack slowly turns and walks away.

Fade out. 

