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SUBTITLE: WINTER, NEW YORK 1933:

FADE IN on an aerial shot over the Hoboken docks - New York Skyline dimly seen in background.  The Empire State Building is seen now.  Another shot going down from the aerial angle to a zoo showing a gorilla.  Snow falls.  PAN OVER TO THE DOCKS- Sounds of 1933 tugboat whistles. DISSOLVE TO –S.S VENTURE DOCKED. A TAXI pulls up and out steps CHARLES WESTON. WESTON comes along the PIER, peering at the ship. He is fifty six, heavy and slow and with one bruised eye and a plump bulk. He turns up his collar and shivers, stops and looks at ship doubtfully. An old WATCHMAN comes along the PIER from opposite side, swinging a lantern.
WESTON

Hey, surely this isn’t the moving picture ship?

WATCHMAN

‘Fraid so.  Why like, you going on this crazy careless voyage?  I hear everybody talkin' about this crazy feller that's running it.

WESTON

CARL DENHAM?

WATCHMAN

Well, there's talk around the docks about the cargo for one thing. 38 crates of gas grenades. And I never see a ship this size with such a crew.  The crew's three times too big for the ship. I dunno know where they find enough room to sleep.  Carl Denham’s a tough wacko.  Say, where is he anyway?
 INT. CABIN - NIGHT

CARL DENHAM sits filming interior of the VENTURE with his CAMERA and CAPTAIN ENGLEHORN talking to a young CREW MEMBER with a MACHETE called HACK.

ENGLEHORN
The only CARL DENHAM wants a girl in his picture and hires a theatrical agent to get one.  And the police will search the ship tomorrow.  And you say we need to sail early to avoid them and before the monsoon starts.
JACK DRISCOLL, the VENTURE’S FIRST MATE enters with WESTON and they sit down.

WESTON
Can’t get you a girl DENHAM.  You see, you've got a reputation for recklessness that can't be glossed over. And then you're so secretive.

DENHAM gets on his COAT and exits the ship.
DISSOLVE TO Exterior of a small WOODEN STAND.  A grumpy OLD MAN sits there and serves DENHAM some CIGARETTES.
ANN DARROW comes slowly into picture as her hand goes stealthily toward a piece of fruit. 

OLD MAN
Ah-ha! Now I caught you, you stealer! Now I’ll catch the cop, see what he has to say about this.
DENHAM

Shut up, old fool. Here's a dollar. Forget it ever happened.

DISSOLVE TO a lunch room or CAFE. Tiled wall, nice chairs.  ANN has a plate of steamy hot food and a warm coffee mug on arm of her chair. She sighs happily over having satisfied her hunger, and leans back.  Outside the window, snow falls.
DENHAM
Feeling better?

ANN

Yes, thank you. You're very kind.

DENHAM
Don't fool yourself. I'm not bothering with you just out of kindness.  Listen, I’m CARL DENHAM, ever hear of me?
ANN

Yes, when I did acting at the old theatre that’s closed now, I heard you make moving pictures of animals and things.

DENHAM
Yes, and I’ve picked you for my latest picture, we sail at six tomorrow morning and I’ll buy you some clothes from the shop over the street.
 DISSOLVE TO - Long shot - Miniature ship at sea - DAY

 DISSOLVE TO - The deck of the ship at sea. A calm tropical afternoon. ANN and CHARLEY, the Chinese cook, at rail. CHARLEY with enormous tub of potatoes, peeling them. 

DRISCOLL

Hello, ANN.

ANN

Hello, JACK.

DRISCOLL

Where have you been all morning?

ANN laughs and picks up Ignatz, the monkey, who cuddles down in her lap.

DENHAM

Beauty and the Beast.

DISSOLVE TO BRIDGE. ENGLEHORN leaning over chart; DENHAM and DRISCOLL across table.

DENHAM

(Pulls out Map)

You think there’s no land 90 degrees south is there?  Well this map was made when a single man was picked up and he told them of the Beast God of SKULL ISLAND.
DRISCOLL

Beast-God?

DISSOLVE TO- DECK- DENHAM WITH CAMERA

DENHAM

What can you do ANN?  No chances for you, no escape. Helpless, ANN, you're helpless. One chance -- if you can scream. Your throats paralyzed. Try to scream, ANN. Try. If you didn't see, perhaps you could scream. Throw your arms across your eyes, and scream, ANN, scream for your life!

ANN

(Screams)
                                                           DISSOLVE OUT

               FADE IN, bridge in fog, outside wheel-house. Denham, Ann,

               Driscoll, Englehorn, at rail peering ahead. Through this

               dialogue intercut shots of look-out in bow, man in crows

               nest, sailor heaving lead, and sailors clustered at bulwarks

               on main deck, watching for island.

                                   DENHAM

                         This infernal fog! Sure of your

                         position, Skipper?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Of course I am. Last night, before the

                         fog shut down, I got a good sight.

                                   DENHAM

                         We must be near the island.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         If we don't see it when this fog

                         lifts we never shall. We've

                         quartered these parts.

               CUT TO sailor with lead. He lets go, line runs through his

               hand.

                                   SAILOR

                         No bottom at 30 fathoms!

               CUT TO bridge as before.

                                   DRISCOLL

                             (Nervous)

                         Of course that Norwegian skipper

                         was guessing at the position.

                                   ANN

                         How will we know it's the right

                         island?

                                   DENHAM

                         The mountain that looks like a

                         skull.

                                   ANN

                         Yes. I'd forgotten. You told me

                         that. Skull Mountain.

                                   SAILOR'S VOICE

                         Bottom! 20 fathoms!

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Shallowing fast, Driscoll, dead

                         slow.

               Driscoll goes to telegraph, sounds of bells to engine-room and reply.

                                   DENHAM

                         Curse the fog!

                                   SAILOR'S VOICE

                         Sixteen fathoms!

                                   DENHAM

                         What does she draw, Skipper?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Six.
                       DRISCOLL

                        (Returning)
               No one ever looks at person addressed. All eyes ahead,

               straining through fog.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         Listen! Hear anything?

                                   DENHAM

                         No.

                                   ANN

                         No.

               There is a slight pause.

                                   MAN IN CROWS NEST

                         Breakers ahead!

               Englehorn jumps for telegraph.

                                   SAILOR'S VOICE

                         Ten fathoms!

               Jingle of telegraph, noise of reversing engines.

                                   DRISCOLL

                             (bellowing at fo'c'sle)

                         Let go!

               Rattle of anchor chain through hawse-pipe, splash of anchor,

               more jingle of telegraph. After noise dies down, Driscoll

               speaks:

                                   DRISCOLL

                         That's not breakers. That's drums.

               A long distant mutter of drums rolling. DISSOLVE TO:

               Boats being lowered.

               CUT TO bridge, Englehorn with binocular. Denham, Ann and

               Driscoll.

                                   DENHAM

                         Well, Skipper, see anybody?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Not a living thing. I think there

                         are more houses in the thick bush.

                                   DENHAM

                         Funny they haven't spotted us. I

                         think the whole population would be

                         on the beach.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Listen.

               The faint throbbing of drums.

                                   DENHAM

                         Maybe they have seen us and are

                         signalling. Well, Skipper, do you

                         believe me now? There's Skull

                         Mountain, the wall - everything

                         just like my funny map. Come on,

                         let's get started.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Twelve men go with you. The rest

                         stay aboard.

                                   DENHAM

                         Who's in charge of the gas bombs?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Jimmy. The watchman.
                                   DENHAM

                         Good. Leave the 2nd Mate aboard,

                         Skipper. I need you, you may be

                         able to talk to these Indians ashore.

                                   ANN

                         I'm going ashore with you, aren't

                         I?

                                   DENHAM

                         You bet.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         She ought not to go till we find

                         out what goes on --

DENHAM

Oh, go on, Jack. Get busy. Deal out the rifles and ammunition. And pick me a couple of huskies to carry my stuff.

               Driscoll goes reluctantly. Denham shakes his head over him,

               then Ann.

                                   DENHAM

                         Bring the costume box. We might get

                         a swell shot right away if we're

                         lucky.

               DISSOLVE TO shot of beach, boats approaching. Village and

               wall glassed.

               DISSOLVE TO shot from beach, showing loaded boats

               approaching.

               Drums louder.
               CUT TO boats beaching, people getting out, uploading stuff.

               Denham puts camera on tripod, one sailor shoulders it,

               another with magazine case, third with costume box, fourth

               and fifth with trade-goods in boxes. Jimmy with case of

               bombs.  They start up the beach.

               CUT TO village. Wall visible over roofs. Party enters.

               Drums much louder.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Not a soul in sight.

                                   DENHAM

                         That wall, Skipper! What d'ye say

                         to that, eh?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Colossal! It might almost be

                         Egyptian.

                                   DENHAM

                         But what's on the other side?

                         That's what I want to know.

                                   ANN

                             (Awe-Struck)

                         Who do you suppose could have built

                         it?

                                   DRISCOLL

                                  (Boasting)

                         Aw, I went up to Angkor once.

                         That's bigger than this - and

                         nobody knows who built it.

                                   DENHAM

                            No one’s here, the natives must be all dea-
               The chant begins, rising in volume. They all stand frozen.

               Ann clutches Driscoll's arm. Sailors frightened. Chant dies

               down to a mutter.

                                   DENHAM

                             (Shaking Himself)

                         Come on!

                                   DENHAM

                         Hear that! They're saying Kong!

                         Kong!

                                   DRISCOLL

                         Hope you'll be able to speak their

                         lingo Skipper.

                                   DENHAM

                         Can you catch any words yet?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         I'm not sure. It sounds something

                         like the language the Nias

                         Islanders speak.

                                   ANN

                         What do you suppose is happening?

They stop in a group behind house. Denham looks round cautiously.

 CUT TO what he sees. The Ceremony.  Men dive around with ape masks and Kong suits.  Two sailors fall in front.  Denham pulls them back.  The WITCH-DOCTOR glances.
                                   DENHAM

                         Holy mackerel! What a show!

                         Skipper, get a look at this!

               Englehorn carefully goes forward and peeps around.

                                   DENHAM

                         Did you ever see anything like that

                         before? If I can steal a shot

                         before they see us -

               He beckons to sailor carrying camera.

                                   DENHAM

                         Hey! You with the camera!

               Sailor starts forward with it.

                                   ANN

                             (to Driscoll)

                         I want to see.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Come on and look, but be careful.

               Ann looks around house. Denham moves beyond and starts

               setting up. Chant begins to rise. As it reaches higher notes, Chief

               sees them and shouts.

                                   CHIEF

                         Bado! Dama pati vego!

               Ceremony stops, natives turn and stare.

                                   DENHAM

                         Too late, they see us.

                                   TIM
                         Let's beat it!

               He turns to run. Driscoll seizes and holds him.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         Hold on there! What are you running

                         for?

                                   DENHAM

                         No use trying to hide now.

                         Everybody come out here in plain

                         sight. Put up a bold front.

               Driscoll, Ann and sailors come forward in a group a few paces

               behind Denham and Englehorn.

                                   CHIEF

                         Bado! Maka mini tau ansaro.(Wait!

                         Two warriors come with me.)

               In silence, the Chief with two warriors close behind him

               advances through the crowd of natives. The women in the crowd

               begin to slip away.

               The group of whites watch in tense silence the approach of

               the Chief.

                                   2ND SAILOR

                         Say, let's scram outa this.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         Stand still, you fool!

               Group of sailors are fingering their rifles, shifting

               nervously.

                                   DENHAM

                             (over his shoulder without

                              looking away from Chief)

                         Steady, boys. Don't get nervous.

               Ann takes hold of Driscoll's arm. He puts his hand on hers

               without looking at her.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         Never let a native see you're

                         worried, boys. Bluff 'em.

               The chief stops.

                                   CHIEF

                         Watu! Tama di? Tama di? (Stop! Who

                         are you? Who are you?)

                                   DENHAM

                         Come on Skipper, make him a

                         friendly speech.

                             (advance)

                                   ENGLEHORN

                             (slowly)

                         Tabe! Bala kum nono hi. Bala! Bala!

                         (Greeting! We are your friends.

                         Friends! Friends!)

                                   CHIEF

                             (sternly)

                         Bala reri! Tasko! Tasko! (We don't

                         want friends, Go! Get out!

                                   DENHAM

                         He understands you, Skipper! What's

                         he say?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Telling us to get out.

                                   DENHAM

                         Talk him out of it. Ask him what

                         goes on.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Vana di humya? Malem ani humya

                         vana? (What are you doing? What is

                         that woman doing?)

                             (he points to girl)

                                   CHIEF

                         Ani saba Kong! (She is the bride of

                         Kong!)

               The natives all murmur "Saba Kong!"

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         He says the girl there is the bride

                         of Kong.

                                   DENHAM

                         Great! Find out what they're going

                         to do.

               The Witch Doctor rushes forward, very angry. He addresses

               Chief.

                                   WITCH DOCTOR

                         Dama si kasi! Dama si kasi! Punya

                         bas! Punya! (Strangers have seen!

                         It is finished.)

                                   CHIEF

                             (to Englehorn)

                         Tasko! (Go!)

                                   DENHAM

                         What's that?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         He must be the witch-doctor. He

                         says the ceremony is spoiled

                         because we have seen it.

                                   DENHAM

                         What's the word for friends?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Bala.

               He advances with outspread hands, saying, "Bala! Bala!"

               Englehorn hesitates for a moment, then steps forward too.

                                   CHIEF

                             (bellowing)

                         Punya!

               The warriors move menacingly forward.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         I don't like the looks of this,

                         Denham. The women have cleared out.

                         That's a bad sign.

               The Chief sees Ann.

                                   CHIEF

                             (shouting to the natives)

                         Sita! Malem! Malem me pakeno!

                         (Look! The woman! The woman of

                         gold!)

               Natives all look at her and murmur.

                                   DENHAM

                         What's that?

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         He says look at the golden woman.

                                   DENHAM

                         Blondes are scarce around here.

                                   CHIEF

                         Malem ma pakapo! Kong wa bisa! Kow

                         bisa para Kong! (The woman of gold!

                         Kong's gift! A gift for Kong.)

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         A gift for Kong, he says.

                                   DENHAM

                         Good Lord!

                                   CHIEF

                         Dama, tebo malem na hi? (Strangers,

                         sell woman to us?)

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Wants to buy her.

                                   CHIEF

                         Sani sita malem ati -

                             (pointing to sacrificial

                              victim)

                         - kow dia malem ma pakeno.

                         (I will give six women like this

                         for you woman of gold.)

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         He's offering to trade us six of

                         his girls for Ann.

               Ann gasps, tries to smile.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         You got her into this, Denham.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                                       Tida!
                                      (No!)
                                    CHIEF

                         Tida! Malem ati rota na hi.
                           (No! The Woman Stays with Us!)
               Chief growls menacingly. Warriors take another step forward.

               Sailors finger their rifles.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         I'm going to take her back to the

                         ship.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         We'd better all get out before they

                         think to cut us off from the beach.

                                   DENHAM

                         I guess so. But tell him we'll come

                         back tomorrow to make friends and give a few gifts.

                                   ENGLEHORN

                         Dulu hi tego. Bala. Dulu. (Tomorrow

                         we come. Friends. Tomorrow.)

               Chief does not move, glares at them.

                                   DENHAM

                         Get going, Ann. Don't act scared.

                         Everything's all right. Smile, Ann.

                         Walk and whistle, walk and whistle, walk and-
               Ann, very frightened, but smiling gallantly, does as he tells
               her. She and Driscoll retreat slowly, pretending unconcern.

               The sailors fall back one by one, Englehorn and Denham last.

               Denham cocks his hat over one eye and begins to whistle

               carelessly, one hand on his revolver as they reach the

               corner of masking house.
The CHIEF nods and the natives give chase to the frightened crewmembers advancing up the beach.  One man falls behind and is clubbed- OFF SCREEN.  His head is briefly seen impaled on a spear or bone.
               DISSOLVE TO deck in moonlight - Ann and Charley on hatch.

                        CHARLEY

                         … Sacrifice?
                                   ANN

                         The Chief said she was the bride of

                         Kong. Charley, what do you suppose Kong is?

                                   CHARLEY

                         My guess is he is some kind of- (His Words are Cut Short as Jack arrives)
                In Cabin, CARL wakes up and spies torches in the village like a legend.

              On Deck,

              Jack is kissing Ann.

             JACK

             I love you….

              ENGLEHORN

              … JACK on DECK!
               Ignatz gallops past.

                                   ANN

                         Oh, there's Ignatz! He's broken

                         loose again.

               Charley grabs at him and misses. Ignatz goes down the deck.

               ANN runs to catch him and is snatched by natives in canoes coming along side.
 ENGLEHORN, JACK and CARL realize ANN is gone.  They search her              CABIN, she is not there.                    

                                   ENGLEHORN
                                    (To Sailor)
                         Man the boats. Serve out the

                         rifles. Search the ship.

              They look at each other for a moment, as they start out.

               DISSOLVE TO wall and Great Gate. The ‘gate’ is actually a chunk of stone wall knocked into a hole by a passing monster that has been boarded up by the higher civilization.  The natives use it as a gate and heave it open, unbolting it since it is the only way through the wall.  The ‘gate’ is being opened by natives. Procession passes through, taking Ann to the altar. People crowding to top of wall.

               CUT TO exterior of wall, projection of altar on left. Ann

               being tied to altar. People crowding to top of wall.

               CUT TO exterior of wall, projection of altar on left. Ann

               being tied to altar. People crowding top of wall with

               torches.

               Two men begin beating big bell and banging drums until they stop silent.

               CUT TO Great Gate, natives closing and bracing it.

               Top of wall. Chief invoking Kong:

                                   CHIEF

                         Kara Ta ni, Kong. O Taro Vey, Rama

                         Kong. 

                         (We call thee, Kong. O Mighty One,

                         Great Kong.)

                         Wa saba ani mako, O Taro Vey, Rama

                         Kong. (The bride is here, O Mighty

                         One, Great Kong.)

 CUT TO altar and jungle opening set, split shot. Noise suddenly stops. A rustling is heard for a while and a few creaks and groans are heard from the jungle ahead of the altar as the native wall ends.  A small black shape is seen scurrying out of the darkness.  It grows bigger as it advances onto the altar.  It grows to 24 feet tall and huge hairy arms are seen reaching out.  This is KONG. KONG steps from jungle opening, looks at people on wall, beats his chest. Sees Ann, starts toward her.

               CUT TO exterior of wall, projection of altar on left. Kong

               walks way from camera till he blocks altar from view.

               People on wall watch in silence.

               CUT TO close altar set, Ann and altar against projection

               background, cutting to double projection when Kong passes

               foreground.

               Kong in close up stands behind girl, looking at her. He looks

               up at wall and beats his chest. He walks round altar, then

               starts to unfasten her.

               CUT TO straight shot of people on wall, breaking out in wild

               demonstration as Kong takes Ann.

               CUT TO village street, Council House set, ship's party racing

               through and into court.

               CUT TO exterior wall set, Kong turns from Altar with Ann in

               his hand and walks toward camera. Crowd on wall in uproar

               gong, drums, yelling, waving torches.

               CUT TO Driscoll and party reaching Gate, he hears Ann scream,

               looks through window.

               CUT TO what he sees. Edge of Jungle set, miniature.

               A tiny KONG shape walks away from camera and into jungle, turning to look

               back, so Ann is seen in his hand.

               CUT TO Great Gate. Driscoll wildly gesturing to sailors to

               open it. Noise continues.

               Sailors struggle with pole. They get it down and start

               tugging at gate.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         He's got Ann! Who's coming with me?

                                   1ST SAILOR

                         I'll go.

                                   2ND SAILOR

                         Sure. Me too.

                                   3RD SAILOR

                         I'm going, sir.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         All right. Here you - and you -

                             (selecting sailors)

                                   DENHAM

                         What did you see?

                                   DRISCOLL

                             (Brushing him Aside)

                         Skipper, you stay here with half

                         the men and guard this gate. Don't

                         let 'em close it.

                                   DENHAM

                         Who's got the bombs?

               Jimmy comes forward.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         Come on, you fellers.

               Driscoll, Denham and eleven sailors start through gate.

                                   DENHAM

                             (Shouts Back)

                         Keep the gate open for us, Skipper.

               LAP DISSOLVE

               EXT. JUNGLE - FULL OR MED. SHOT

               PAN to follow the men, headed by Driscoll and Denham as they

               plunge through the jungle; left to right. 

               EXT. JUNGLE - FULL SHOT - DAWN

 The men gasp to look at Kong's footprint at the edge of a waterfall. They look back and see the wall in the darkness as a red light hangs over it.  Ahead, KONG is briefly seen moving through trees ahead before he vanishes over a ledge.  Murmurs together, "Get that" - "It's tracks" - "Look here, John, you see that, it’s the Monster!"

                                   DENHAM

                         Look at the size of that. He must

                         be as big as a house. He's come

                         this way, all right.

                                   DRISCOLL

                         And he's heading that way. Come on.

TRUCK to LONGER SHOT as he leads them forward. All hasten on after Kong.

 DENHAM (to sailors)

 Keep those guns cocked.

SAILOR IN BLACK SWEATER

He's telling us!

As they exit, light of morning is seen briefly through the trees - DISSOLVE OUT.

EXT. SKULL ISLAND JUNGLE NEAR STREAM-DAY

DRISCOLL, DENHAM, HACK, LUMPY, JIMMY, TIM and the SAILORS continue on downstream and into a rocky valley running down a ruined ROAD.  They hear a crashing and look as the whole valley shakes and trembles.  They turn the corner and DENHAM stares in awe as he sees…
A STEGOSAURUS CRASHING THROUGH THE TREES TO THE STREAM…
DENHAM

I sure wish I hadn’t left my camera on the ship.

DRISCOLL

(Tapping DENHAM on the shoulder) What do you call those beasts?
DENHAM

Something from the DINOSAUR FAMILY

SAILOR

DINOSAUR?

DRISCOLL
A PREHISTORIC BEAST!

STEGOSAURUS turns as a SAILOR shoots it in its head. It munches plants, ignoring them.  Suddenly, it charges.  The men fire and stare in horror as three bullets bounce back.  DRISCOLL turns around the corner of the valley as DENHAM comes bouncing along, pursued by THREE ANGRY SPIKE-TAILED STEGOSAURUS.
DENHAM
Just run, nothing’ll kill these things!

Everyone runs back through the jungle until they turn around a narrow cliff and run back to the waterfall! 
CLOSE IN ON….

… THE BEASTS CHARGING!

One man is nearly impaled and killed by a spike, another is almost stamped on.  One man falls off a cliff, but he is still alive.

The men cling onto rocks on the side of the valley as the beasts rush below them and the men let go.  The men jump into the shallow stream and hope to survive.
WIDE SHOT OF VALLEY-MEN IN BACKGROUND COMING DOWNSTREAM ON THE RIGHT-HAND SIDE, THE BEASTS IN THE JUNGLE TO THE LEFT

Two of the BEASTS run in the wrong direction, but the small one that first attacked the SAILORS is gunned down and DENHAM chucks a GAS BOMB at it, knocking it out cold.  The WARY SAILORS approach the fallen BEAST.  Suddenly, it gets up, bellowing its dying cry before being hit by another BOMB.
DENHAM

That’ll keep ‘em at bay for a while!

DRISCOLL

Prehistoric Beasts!  For the Sake of Goodness!
DENHAM
(Still Shaking With Sweat and Shock) By goodness, something from a different time caught in a deadly stampede with us.  If only I could have filmed it or even brought it back off this island alive!  But it’s too darn big!
THE SAILORS continue on their way until the ground gets wet and muddy and they have to put down their guns and bombs and backpacks.
DENHAM

(Whispering) Listen!

A low grunting can be heard and a splashing.  Through the fog of the swamp, the men can see KONG.

CUT AHEAD To KONG Splashing Through, A SLEEPING ANN in his huge paw the size of a door.  KONG ROARS!
No daylight shines down on the swamp but they have to cross it somehow.  DRISCOLL has an idea.
DRISCOLL

There are many logs poking out of the swamp here, why don’t we make them into some rafts!
DENHAM

Good idea JACK!

TIM

What if there are more of those PREHISTORIC BEASTS?

DRISCOLL
(Darkly) Then you can go back!  Anyone? 
THREE SAILORS raise their hands.

DENHAM
GO!

The SAILORS leave.
DRISCOLL

Or you can get ANN back.  It’s up to you.

At that the others leave but TIM decides to stay with more men, being the COWARD he is.  The other men walk towards the swamp.
EXT. SWAMP-DAY

Two hastily constructed rafts move across the swamp through the fog.  Suddenly, the trees shift to reveal a herd of BRONTOSAURUS, long necked plant eaters.  The men watch the creatures as the trees engulf the swamp’s banks, and fog swoops back over.  On the first raft is DRISCOLL, DENHAM, TIM, HACK, JIMMY and FIVE OR SIX SAILORS.  On the next raft further behind is LUMPY and the SAILORS.  Further to the shore something in the water moves, slithering towards the unsuspecting Venture crewmen on the rafts.  DRISCOLL turns when he hears a splash.
DRISCOLL

What was that?  Was that KONG?

DENHAM

No, he’ll be miles ahead of us by now!

JIMMY

Keep steady!
DENHAM
Tim, stay on the raft!

TIM
But Sir we’ve been drifting for hours!

The splashing is heard again as a huge enormous head emerges from the waters below.  It is the head of a dinosaur.
DRISCOLL

Another dinosaur!

JIMMY

But it looks like those creatures on the bank.  They were plant eaters.
DRISCOLL

Shut up!

At first it appears as though this dinosaur is in fact a brontosaurus, however the head is too big and the neck is somewhat shorter.  Only when it opens its mouth however, is there real proof it is not a brontosaurus.  Instead of harmless leaf-eating teeth it has sharp carnivorous teeth for killing things not for food, but as enemy and for territorial fights against other mates.  Its eyes are cat-like slits for seeing in the darkness of the foggy swamps.  On the tip of its nose, is a bump.  It rears its ugly head down at the sailors.
DENHAM
(Under His Breath) Give me another BOMB JIMMY!

As JIMMY’S hand reaches out with a BOMB, the dinosaur brings its head down and smashes the second raft.  LUMPY and the others fall into the water.
JIMMY

(Letting the Case of Bombs Fall into the Swamp Because of Shock) Oh, damn!

DRISCOLL’S raft reaches the shore and crashes into it as the men run away into the jungle.  The dinosaur is still seen back out at the swamp, thrashing at what remains of LUMPY’S raft.  The dinosaur picks up a few sailors, crunches its teeth into them out of aggressiveness and throws them back away again, dead.  LUMPY and the rest make it to shore on time.  Everyone does, except HACK who is stuck into water weed at the swamp’s edge.  He desperately hacks at the vines with his machete, trying to break free.
HACK

Mr. Denham, where are you guys?  Help! AAAAARRRRRRRGGGGGHHHHHH!!!!!

He screams as the dinosaur’s teeth sink into his flesh, thrashing him around before dragging his lifeless body under the waters and throwing it away.  Everyone runs up the banks and stop because they are too far away for the dinosaur to get them.  TIM however, out of cowardice, runs another way, trying to get back to the wall.
DENHAM

(Shouting) TIM!  Don’t be a fool!  Don’t be a coward!  Come right back up here now!

TIM runs away, the dinosaur behind him.  Now that it is on land, we can see what it really looks like.  It resembles a sauropod basically, but its legs sprawl out the side and it walks like a lizard, but faster.  It darts forwards with surprising speeds, hissing with its serpentine mouth and forked tongue.  TIM climbs a tree, just inches away from the top.
TIM

(Panting Under His Breath While Climbing) I’m not gonna make it!  I’m not gonna make it!  I’m not gonna…

CUT TO-The dinosaur darts forwards and snatches TIM out of the tree, just inches away from the top.

CUT TO-DENHAM’S crew stare in horror as the vicious dinosaur turns around, carrying the screaming man to his death in the valley below.
JIMMY
It’s not your fault, DENHAM, what happened to HACK is no one’s fault!
DENHAM
Yeah, but we nearly all lost our GUNS!

The dinosaur roars in the valley below.

SAILOR

What in the Forces of Nature was that thing?

DRISCOLL

(Panting) I don’t know, but it must be a new species of dinosaur.  I’ll name it a Brontodocus after two sauropod, which are similar long-necked dinosaurs, names.  Brontosaurus and diplodocus. In fact I’ll call it Brontodocus Denhamius.
DENHAM

(Turning)  Thank you Jack!

The roar of the Brontodocus is heard from the valley.
JIMMY

Look out!  It’s coming back!

DENHAM

(Gasping) RUN!

The men, without their guns, take off into the jungles ahead until one of the men turns and points.  Ahead is a long tar-pit running along a narrow crack which widens further down to become a cliff side.  The cliff opens up into a wide ravine.  Across the ravine is a log that could serve as a bridge.
DENHAM
The fallen tree!  Quick!  Let’s cross there!

EXT. TAR PIT-DAY

KONG crosses the tar, which almost sinks him and ANN, but he is running.  The reason he is running is because there are four styrachosaurus’, a one-horned ceratopian beast with a bony frill around its neck.  
DRISCOLL

What are those called?

DENHAM

I know.   But I’ve never thought it would be this important.  Styra, Styracho, Styrachosaurus!

DRISCOLL

No, I meant what are these styrachosaurus-things?

DENHAM

They are kind of like the dinosaurs we have seen but they have a long horn for charging and stronger legs for running.
The styrachosaurus follow KONG through the tar, occasionally charging at him in anger.  KONG puts ANN down in their mound of a nest and begins hurling boulders at the them.  The men in the foreground walk past slowly, looking at the struggle.  It is an easy fight.  KONG hurls a rock into two styrachosaurus at once, killing them.  One styrachosaurus turns to run but a boulder strikes it and injures it and it sinks into the tar, dying.  The last styrachosaurus runs away and a boulder strikes it, knocking its horn off, but it retreats swiftly.  KONG picks ANN up and walks away towards the ravine.  The men are gone.
DENHAM

(Glancing Back and Running) Is the Brontodocus still in pursuit?
The irritated styrachosaurus survivor emerges from the bushes, impaling a man on its broken horn as it stays still, lumbering blindly.
CUT TO-KONG CROSSING THE LOG

The men run away and jump onto the log just as the styrachosaurus pokes its horn through the trees at the men on the log.  The men stop calm as the styrachosaurus can’t cross and it walks away.
DRISCOLL
Five men come with me to his lair up at Skull Mountain.  The other men go back with DENHAM.

Suddenly, the men hear the roar of KONG through the bushes ahead.
DRISCOLL

(Pointing his TOMMY GUN)  Go!  Back across the log! (He begins shooting)

DENHAM runs across with two other men and jumps to the other side.  Then, the styrachosaurus comes charging.  It was waiting for them!  One man trips backwards and falls down into the ravine to his death.  The other SAILOR runs away and DENHAM gets his sleeve stuck on a plant.  The plant turns around and snarls at him!  It is giant at about eighteen feet tall.  Its teeth open and suck DENHAM in, stopping the styrachosaurus from attacking him.
KONG emerges from the bushes at the other side.  The men are trapped!  KONG begins shaking the log, lifting it high above the ground.  A SAILOR falls to his death at the ravine below.  
JIMMY

Help!

DRISCOLL falls from the log screaming.  However he grabs a strong vine and swings into a small FISSURE in the side of the ravine.  The next SAILOR falls and smashes off hard ground, being crunched on the rocks, his body goes limp and flies away through the air.  DRISCOLL looks down and wishes he hasn’t.  He flinches back as two foot long spider legs drag the body away.  Just then another man falls to the bottom while the body is dragged away; the SAILOR grabs a vine and lands in the mud between two large rocks at the bottom.
CUT TO-KONG SHAKING THE LOG

Another man falls below until only four are left.  KONG puts the log back down, roughly.  No styrachosaur now.  Two men fall off and land in the mud because of the impact.
EXT. RAVINE BOTTOM-DAY

Snakes slither around.  They are about thirty foot long.  A stream runs between the two big rocks.  Vines are all snapped above as the men fall through.  A man gets up and stares surprised as he sees two SAILORS on the big rock as a GIANT CRAB menaces them.  The CRAB seizes a man and crushes them in its pincers.  A GIANT SPIDER/SCORPION hybrid emerges from a cave and eats another.
EXT. LOG ROLLING-DAY

KONG pushes at the log, throwing it around.  A man looks up and screams as KONG roars and thumps his chest, reaching for him.  He jumps into a bush as KONG picks him out of it and crushes him in his hands.  Only JIMMY is left grabbing onto a branch sticking out of the log.  KONG rolls the log across.  DRISCOLL stares in horror from his FISSURE.
DRISCOLL

JIMMY!  Give me your hand! (He clutches JIMMY’S hands)
The whole log falls down into the ravine below, JIMMY on it.
DRISCOLL

JIMMY!  NOOOO!!!!!!!!!! (Slow Motion).
The log hits the hard ground near the biggest rock, killing JIMMY by impact.  The log breaks into two pieces.
KONG roars down at the men below before looking around for DRISCOLL.  DRISCOLL’S gun lies at the bottom of the ravine and all he has is a knife.  Pulling it out sharply, he stabs KONG in the arm.  KONG looks around as he is injured.
EXT. RAVINE BOTTOM-DAY

Only two men remain, lying in the stream.  One gets up and finds his bag on the floor.  He rips it open and pulls out a lit flare which he throws in a cave to scare away the giant bugs.  Then both men get up.  They hear a scuttling from a cave as the scorpion/spider hybrid emerges.  One man gets away but the other is too injured and is stuck waist deep in mud.  He winches in pain as the creature approaches him and begins attacking.  The only survivor climbs up onto the ruined log that KONG threw down.  The dead SAILOR JIMMY lies on this log.  In this shot, a spider emerges.  The spider is about ten feet long and thirteen feet tall.  The spider approaches the log.
SAILOR

Help!  Spider!

The spider seizes JIMMY’S body and turns its back to the camera, eating the body.  The one man left sees the cobwebs under the log moving.  The SAILOR reaches for the knife on his belt.  But it is too late.  He screams in horror as the tentacles of an OCTOPUS come out from underneath the log and drag him away.  The spider turns and scuttles towards the camera, crawling over the big rock.  Then from a cave under the log emerges a GIANT LIZARD looking for any remains of bodies.  It sees none.  But it does see a vine leading up to the FISSURE that DRISCOLL is in.  It begins climbing.
EXT. DRISCOLL’S FISSURE-DAY

KONG’S hand comes down again to grab DRISCOLL.  He stabs it again.  Suddenly, the vine begins moving.  DRISCOLL looks down to see….
…The LIZARD coming up the vine.

DRISCOLL avoids KONG’S arm and cuts the vine as the LIZARD falls down to its death on the rocks below.  KONG reaches for DRISCOLL again.  By accident, DRISCOLL loses his knife down the ravine and can only pray for survival as KONG reaches for him again…
EXT. GLADE-DAY
ANN awakes and finds herself in a dead tree near the ravine.  The tree trembles as something huge walks the ground.  From the trees ahead, a snarling TYRANNOSAURUS-REX enters the GLADE.
ANN
(Groggily)  Oh goodness, t-rex!

The rex closes in, its mouth wide open, coming towards ANN.  ANN screams with pure terror, remembering what DENHAM told her.  Suddenly, when the jaws are about to snap shut.  A hand grabs ANN out of the tree.  It is the hand of KONG.  The rex smashes into the dead tree, knocking it over.  KONG puts down ANN gently before running forward.  The two monsters roar in challenge to each other before one falls.  It is the t-rex that strikes first, biting towards KONG who shoves it away first, showing fear.  KONG punches down like a madman, knocking over trees in his way.  KONG roars and the meat-eater trips him over and stamps down on him, roaring.  ANN stares as the meat-eater goes to run in for the easy kill in victory but in one last burst of energy, KONG gets up and jumps onto the monster’s back, grabbing its tiny useless arms and pricing apart its jaws.  The rex crunches into KONG’S arm like a chicken leg, breaking it instantly.  KONG is about to fall off its back!  He, in rage, rips apart the meat-eaters jaws, flips the beast over and weakens the struggling meat-eater.  In one last, desperate escape, the meat-eater gives its final roar as KONG breaks the jaws apart, blood oozing from them.  The jaws rip apart and whilst useless, the neck breaks, killing the meat-eater.  KONG, out of curiosity, plays with the jaws for a second before losing interest.  He puts one foot upon the meat-eaters body and beats his chest, roaring in victory.  He then reaches his hand out for ANN, who, in her own surprise allows herself to be taken to Skull Mountain.
ANN

For all I’ve been through, KONG, I wouldn’t mind it now.

KONG grunts before running away to his Mountain, roaring to anyone who dares challenge him.  It seems he doesn’t want to kill ANN anymore.  Now, he wants to keep her more than ever.  Clutching his prize, he runs off.
EXT. RAVINE-LATE DAY

DRISCOLL awakens and climbs out of his FISSURE on a vine.  
DRISCOLL

(Muttering) Seems I’m the only one left.

From across the ravine, a worm-like man-eating plant is bulging.  DRISCOLL stares as a machete slices through and hacks through the plant.  The figure of a person emerges from the inside.  It is DENHAM.
DENHAM

(Calling) Hey JACK!  JACK DRISCOLL!
DRISCOLL

(Spinning Around) CARL!  Thank goodness!  I’m not the only one left on this God-Forsaken rock!  They didn’t get you either did they?
DENHAM

No!  I got to cover, same as you!  (Stares at Plant) Well, I never knew such a thing could save my life!

The other surviving two SAILORS emerge from the bushes behind DENHAM.
DENHAM

Did you ever see such vile creatures down there?

DRISCOLL

No!  Nothing like that has even existed!  At least not since Prehistoric Times!

DENHAM

Well, we can’t get across now!

DRISCOLL

I don’t want you to.  You’ve gotta go back and get some more guns and bombs.  Say, you’d better take those two with ya!
DENHAM

(Shaking Head) Why, you wouldn’t follow that thing alone would you?  Just there I saw him kill a meat-eating tyrannosaur in the GLADE!

DRISCOLL
I can do it!

DENHAM

Look JACK, I’m not going to leave you!

DRISCOLL

No!  What else can you do?  Go back!  And don’t get you or them killed before you see ENGLEHORN!
DENHAM

Okay, good look JACK!

DRISCOLL goes ahead past the dead tyrannosaur.  KONG is nearby.  He has ANN.  KONG picks up the dead tyrannosaur and throws it down into the ravine, where the hungry scavenger creepy-crawly creatures below come scuttling back out of their caves to the scent of fresh meat.  DRISCOLL shudders and follows KONG ahead.
EXT. SKULL MOUNTAIN CAVE-SUNSET

KONG places ANN on a ledge in his CAVE LAIR.
ANN

Why do you bring me here, KONG?

Near ANN’S ledge is a BLACK POOL.  The POOL begins ripple as a small head peers over. 

KONG eyes the POOL with suspicion. 
DRISCOLL

(Quietly From Behind ROCK) Ahh!  That POOL must come up from the SEA under SKULL MOUNTAIN!  There must be a passage down a waterfall or something.

ANN

(To Herself) Oh JACK!  Where are you?
DRISCOLL

(Whispering) ANN!  ANN!  COME HERE!

Before ANN can move, something comes out of the VOLCANIC POOL, slithering silently up the rocks.   The thing is long with a long neck and tail, mounted on four short legs.  (Make it clear it is NOT a SNAKE!)  It is a tanystropheus, a marine reptile.  
ANN screams.  KONG spins around and seizes the thing from the POOL, which wraps around his neck like a snake.  KONG begins to choke as more tanystropheus emerge from the POOL, slithering all over.  But the others quickly retreat as KONG lifts up the big one and slams it off the rocks, which open into an opening that speeds down a waterfall under the POOL.  KONG picks up ANN and takes her up a kind of ledge to his ‘Balcony’ Ledge high above the jungle.
EXT. WALL-NIGHT

BRIGGS

Look!  A man!  A man’s coming back!

ENGLEHORN

It’s CARL DENHAM!

BRIGGS

(Excitedly) There’s two more with ‘im!

DENHAM emerges from the jungle, torn and battered and bruised, the two SAILORS behind him.  The GATES open and they step in.
ENGLEHORN

You the only ones alive?

DENHAM

(Sighing)  No, there’s DRISCOLL and possibly ANN.

CHARLIE
Where’s LUMPY?

DENHAM

(Sadly)  They’re all dead, CHARLIE.  LUMPY, TIM, JIMMY; dead.  Me and these two SAILORS, MR.DRISCOLL and ANN are the only ones left.

ENGLEHORN
(Grieving) All those men lost, by KONG!

DENHAM
No, he didn’t kill them all.

CHARLIE

You mean there are other Crazy Prehistoric Freaks up here.  Me no like.  

DENHAM begins to speak about their encounter with the STEGOSAURS.
DENHAM

(Solemnly) As soon as we left the wall we discovered KONG was not one of Nature’s Mistakes.  Whole groups of Prehistoric Beasts roam this island.  After the stampede with a group of angry spike-tailed BEASTS.  I asked anyone to go back.  Only a few went.  We even thought this was fun, an adventure.  We had guns, none of us were scared.  We crossed the SWAMP in a raft, being attacked by a sauropod DINOSAUR, the only sharp-toothed ones I’ve seen.  We ran on ahead blindly, our guns at the bottom of the SWAMP.  Then there was KONG.  You should never underestimate the Prehistoric Brute Strength of his.  He hurled boulders at four charging styrachosaurus’.  Anyway, I tell you Skipper, this KONG is the biggest thing in the world; he shook those men of that log like they were flies.
BRIGGS
What’s KONG?  Did it take MISS DARROW?

DENHAM
We were wrong about him being a GORILLA.  He’s big enough to use a GORILLA as a medicine ball.  No, he’s not one of them.  Not an ordinary one anyway.

ENGLEHORN

You said you saw dinosaurs.  Heck this is 1933!

DENHAM

(Shaking Head) I know.  DRISCOLL said he’d find a way to contact you if he found ANN.
ENGLEHORN

We’ll never see either one of them again.
DENHAM

Don’t give up now Skipper, there’s still a chance for DRISCOLL.

ENGLEHORN

Well we’ll have to wait until daylight before they come back, if they do.

DENHAM

They’re coming back.  And we’ll be waiting for them if they do.

EXT. SKULL MOUNTAIN-NIGHT

KONG sets ANN down on the ledge and looks out over the ledge at all of SKULL MOUNTAIN ISLAND.  The VENTURE can be seen bobbing up and down out at sea far away.  The VILLAGE and the WALL can also be seen and there is fog where the SWAMP is.  KONG beats his chest and roars down at the ISLAND, safe from the path of hungry DINOSAURS.  ANN is asleep.  While she is asleep, KONG examines her more closely.  He looks down and grins before deciding definitely not to kill her.  KONG falls asleep and when DRISCOLL climbs the ledge inside the CAVE, a rock drops down into the POOL below.  KONG awakens and angrily roars running towards DRISCOLL’S hiding place.  ANN awakens and tries to climb down a vine on the edge of the ledge.  But then a huge flying monster, PTERANODON arrives, swooping down, trying to lift up ANN.  ANN’S weight weighs the monster down.  ANN screams.  KONG ignores DRISCOLL and heads for the ledge.  He seizes the winged monster and tears it apart.  KONG bites the head of the PTERANODON as more; smaller swarms of PTERANODONS arrive, swarming over KONG in a matter of seconds.   DRISCOLL emerges onto the LEDGE and comes towards ANN.
ANN

Oh! JACK!  We must all get off this ISLAND as fast as we can.  None of us belong here.

DRISCOLL

Shut up ANN!  Or he’ll here us!

KONG swats at the PTERANODONS, crushing them to death/unconsciousness. 
DRISCOLL

ANN!  The POOL!

DRISCOLL and ANN climb down the vine, presumably to safety.  But the vine begins to move upwards.  They look up and see that…
…KONG is pulling the vine!

JACK and ANN jump into the pool, swimming down the river.
WIDE SHOT of JACK and ANN swimming down some rapids towards the distant WALL, KONG following them.  The river widens into the swamp.

BLUR INTO-JACK AND ANN LEAVING THE SWAMP BEHIND, RUSHING THROUGH THE TREES AND THROUGH THE JUNGLE, AN UNSEEN KONG CRASHING THROUGH THE TREES BEHIND. 
The clearing narrows into a plain where the ALTAR lies with ripped ropes.

JACK

This is where it all started, with HIM.

KONG is heard behind them.  The door swings open and DENHAM shouts.

DENHAM

Look, it’s MR. DRISCOLL and the lady, they’re coming back!

BRIGGS

(Helping them through and down the side of the wall) It’s looking good.  I knew they’d be alive.

WATCHMAN

(Shouting and banging CYMBOL) Look out!  It’s KONG!  KONG’S coming.

At that the NATIVES come dashing out of their huts as they rush to block the gate.

KONG dashes out of the forest and smashes his foot through the wood, splintering it.  The men hold the gate back but KONG breaks the lock, the rope snaps and the wooden gate goes flying away.  KONG quite easily jumps through the now revealed brick hole.
Rushing through the village, KONG smashes down huts and picks up NATIVES and SAILORS to eat.  One NATIVE trips over, looks up and screams as the foot of KONG comes crashing down onto him.  A gunshot hits KONG in the chest and spears go flying from a group of NATIVE HUNTERS on a wooden structure.  KONG pulls the spears out and easily punches down the structure and picks up a NATIVE and crunches on them.  Meanwhile the main characters and the surviving NATIVES rush for the beach and back to the boats.  KONG follows beating his chest.  Suddenly, two gas bombs strike him in the face and he hits the beach slumping against the rocks, breathing heavily.  
CARL

(Approaching KONG) Send for the ship, tools and rope, we’ll build a raft!

20 Minutes Later…

The gentle swaying of the sea is heard as the screen fades in to a raft being constructed under KONG by men from the ship; CARL scrambles onto the rocks near KONG’S hand as the crane from the VENTURE swings down and picks up the raft with KONG on.
DENHAM

(Loudly, swaying) We’re millionaire’s boys, I’ll share it with all of you, we got him, he’ll be out for hours and in a few months, his name will be up in lights on Broadway, KONG, the Eighth Wonder of the World!

CUT TO- EXT. BROADWAY/NEW YORK - NIGHT

"KING KONG - the EIGHTH WONDER OF THE WORLD" in HUGE NEON LIGHTS on the marquee of a large Broadway THEATRE.

The STREET is busy, with a LARGE CROWD flocking outside the THEATRE... 
TAXI'S unloading people with top hats and evening SUITS and DRESSES. People are selling tickets outside the door.

INT. THEATER AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The AUDIENCE are settling in their seats as an USHER shows people their seats and hands out leaflets.

ELDERLY LADY

Is this one of Mr. Denham's cute little animal pictures of those darling monkeys and tigers and things?

USHER

This is not a motion picture, Madam. It's more in the nature of a personal real-life appearance.

INT. BACKSTAGE - NIGHT

DENHAM and JACK are walking through a BUSY BACKSTAGE AREA. A SWARM OF FIFTY OR SO PRESS OFFICERS runs up to DENHAM.

PRESS OFFICER

We’re clambering to come backstage, Mr. DENHAM! We want a story and to take some photos of KONG.

ANN arrives.
PRESS OFFICER

Beauty and the Beast eh!
CUT TO

INT. THEATRE AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The THEATRE is packed ... The AUDIENCE HUSH as the LIGHTS DIM. A GIANT 

CURTAIN covers the STAGE, with just a single MICROPHONE to one side.
Spotlights glare around as lights dim on stage.  A growling is heard behind.  DANCERS come out and begin prancing around the stage like circus ponies.  A RECORDING of tribal music is heard.  Men jump around reciting the native dance.  A man climbs into a KONG suit and MASK.  Artists renditions of the dinosaurs are shown around stage.
ANNOUNCER 
(Loudspeaker)

Ladies and gentlemen ... Mr. CARL DENHAM!

MUSIC strikes up and the CROWD APPLAUD as DENHAM strides onto the stage in the GLARE of the SINGLE SPOTLIGHT. He steps up to a MICROPHONE.

DENHAM

Ladies and gentleman ... If anybody here is of faint disposition, or 

weak heart I suggest you take this opportunity to leave the auditorium.

The CROWD MURMUR NERVOUSLY…
DENHAM 
We all hear tales of adventure we scarcely believe… and let me tell you now, this is one of them.  He starts telling the story of the island, from the ship to their arrival at New York.  SLOWLY BLUR OUT.

BLUR BACK IN... but I’m afraid many of our party met horrifying deaths.  A moment of silence, please.

Everyone falls silent.  As the noise murmurs again a man bellows…

MAN

This is preposterous.  I work for a newspaper wishing to print your story.  And I will tell you something.  I’ll believe THAT, when I see it with my own eyes…!

CARL

(Question)

The whole adventure?  I’m afraid I can’t but…

AUDIENCE

BBBBBBOOOO!!!!

CARL gives signal for thirty second countdown for curtains.

CARL

… If you’ll let me finish, seeing is believing, and tonight you will see Kong - the living proof of our adventure! Ladies and Gentlemen Ladies and gentleman! It is now time to see for yourselves ... One who was a King and a God of the world he knew, but who now comes to civilization as a captive - as an exhibit to gratify mankind's curiosity. Ladies and gentlemen ... Look upon KONG - the Eighth Wonder of the World!!!

With a dramatic flourish, DENHAM waves his arm at the CURTAIN ... It slowly rises, as MUSIC strikes up.

KONG is REVEALED ... He SITS SLUMPED, HEAD turned away from the AUDIENCE. This is a gentle KONG, not the usual threatening one.

His WRISTS are MANACLED, attached by long lengths of THICK CHAIN that lead to the BEAM of the BIG STEEL SCAFFOLD he sits on. Other MANACLES and CHAINS secure his ANKLES and WAIST.

There is BIG GASP from the AUDIENCE. KONG'S sheer size is SPECTACULAR.

DENHAM looks a little ANXIOUS at KONG'S CHAINS.

CARL

Mr. JOHN 

DRISCOLL!

BIG APPLAUSE as another SPOTLIGHT finds JACK stepping onto the stage.
DENHAM 
Well, Jack ... what is it like to risk your life to save a beautiful woman?  The woman you love in an epic adventure.  You feel like a poet?
JACK looks out over a sea of 1200 faces ... he hesitates dreamily.
JACK

(Long Pause)

It was good.
The AUDIENCE CHUCKLE.

DENHAM

(Whisper)

It was good, is that all?
DENHAM turns back to the AUDIENCE...
DENHAM 
Don't be alarmed, Ladies and Gentleman! Those chains are made of chrome steel!

ANN

Tomorrow DENHAM, now he’s going backstage now!

ANN strides down the AILSE from the BACK of the THEATRE.

KONG REACTS WITH ANN! He ROARS and pulls on his CHAINS.

DENHAM races over to the microphone as ANN approaches the stage and smiles.
DENHAM

Ladies and gentlemen! Miss Ann Darrow ... the bravest girl I have ever known!

The AUDIENCE starts to APPLAUD...

ANN

Right, now he’s going to get mad at me so please be quiet or he’ll break free-
DENHAM

Impossible, ANN!
JACK steps forward...
JACK

Ann!  Look out, he’s roaring!
DENHAM whispers BACKSTAGE.

DENHAM

(Excited Whisper)

Just let the press in... This is great!

ANN has EYE CONTACT WITH KONG ... he is CALMING DOWN.

NOISY MOB of 50 JOURNALISTS and PHOTOGRAPHERS suddenly stream onto the STAGE.

DENHAM (CONT'D)

Here's your angle, boys "Beauty tames the Beast"!

FLASHBULBS POP ... A BABBLE OF QUESTIONS are thrown at ANN!

JOURNALIST' S BABBLE

Smile Ann'. Come a little closer, Miss Darrow!

DENHAM grabs her arm ... Without breaking his GRIN, he hisses in her 

ear ...

KONG is getting ANXIOUS… Flinching against the CONSTANT 

FLASHES. DISTORTED JOURNALIST'S FACES...
JOURNALISTIC BABBLE

Smile Ann! ... Smile!

A DEAFENING ROAR!!! DENHAM looks up AWE-STRUCK as KONG STARTS TEARING 

FREE of his CHAINS in SLOW MOTION!!!

The AUDIENCE SCREAM and PANIC ... The JOURNALISTS SCATTER, sweeping ANN off the STAGE, into the STALLS.
DENHAM tries to pass this off as part of the show!

DENHAM

We will now have a quick break!

The curtain goes down and wild panic is heard backstage.  The sound of ripping chains and roars is heard.  When the curtain goes back up, the stage is cleared except for CARL and ANN.  KONG stands free, a dead SECURITY GUARD in his mouth.  KONG flings the body at the audience.  At once there is wild panic as everyone runs away.  KONG leaps along the wall, crushing anyone on the balcony as it snaps and a chandelier falls killing some people in the audience.  Some people run away and dive along just as KONG lands where they were a second ago. 
ANN runs but CARL steps back fearfully, falling on his bottom. KONG BEATS HIS CHEST, ROARS ... and KONG'S FOOT comes down and kicks DENHAM as he is FLUNG THROUGH THE AIR!

EXT. BROADWAY - NIGHT

JACK pulls ANN - CRYING and PROTESTING - down the SIDEWALK.

Behind them, the VAST THEATRE WALL explodes onto the street, showering 

PEOPLE and CARS with BRICKS and STEEL ... KONG strides into the MIDDLE 

OF THE ROAD!!!

CARS drive into KONG'S LEGS ... he smashes his fists onto ' their ROOFS.  A group of soldiers fire at KONG.  KONG sights the man in the APE MASK and chases him away, pounding him into the ground, killing him instantly.
EXT. ALLEY - NIGHT

JACK hurries down an ALLEY, still towing ANN. She is terrified, TEARFUL.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

JACK runs - with ANN SLUNG OVER HIS SHOULDER - towards a CAB in the middle of A BUSY STREET - TRAFFIC is snarled up due to KONG'S rampage a couple of blocks away -although there is no sign of KONG on this street.
The TAXI starts off just as KONG emerges and kills the soldiers firing at him.  A GROUP of POLICEMEN and CIVILINS look up and fall back at the sight of KONG against the night’s sky.  KONG stares down at them.  Without warning he swings his ARMS at the CROWD, throwing them through the air and SMASHING THEM TO THE GROUND!  BODIES and crashed CARS lie in flames against a cracked pavement on the street.  KONG SWINGS HIS ARMS BACK, CRUSHING SOME MORE.  More POLICE CARS SKID AROUND THE CORNER, SIRENS BLAZING.  KONG ROARS.  The CARS fire machine guns at KONG who leaps out of the way.  POLICE CARS STOP.  Inside of them a POLICEMAN looks up…

POLICEMAN

(Puzzled)

Err!  Where did it go?

Rain pounds down on the window screen as flames flicker amongst the tangle of wrecked cars and dead bodies against the cracked pavement.  They wait silently.  SUDDENLY, WITHOUT WARNING, KONG DIVES ONTO THE WINDOW SCREEN OF ONE CAR, SMASHING IT.  HE POUNDS HIS FIST DOWN ON ONE, CRUSHING IT.  At once all the other SHERIFF CARS dive into action as they screech away, shooting at KONG, who stands beneath an ELEVATED TRAIN TRACK.  THE TRAIN thunders along the track above him.  It annoys him.  Just as it is about to leave, KONG shoots his fist up and smashes into the TRAIN, throwing it off the smashed track as people try to escape out the bottom.  Some succeed.  Others are left inside the wreck and killed.
INT. ANN’S HOTEL- NIGHT
ANN groggily walks to the window.  Below KONG rampages through the city, a car crashes into the HOTEL LOBBY... as JACK pulls her away from the window.  We see KONG begin to climb.
NEXT ROOM- A WOMAN’S SCREAM IS HEARD AS KONG’S HAND SMASHES THROUGHT THE WINDOW AND GRABS ANN AND KNOCKS OUT JACK.  He awakens later to find KONG has escaped.
EXT. STREET- NIGHT

SUDDENLY . . .

BAM! BAM! BAM ... HEAVY MACHINE GUN FIRE RICOCHETS all around. KONG 

ROARS ... ANN clutches his fingers for safety and holds on for dear life his FINGERS as he BOUNDS along the ROOFS at HIGH SPEED! A SEARCHLIGHT suddenly swings onto KONG from BELOW...

ARMY VEHICLES are RACING along the QUIET STREETS ... An ARMORED CAR is firing at KONG ... followed by a TRUCK carrying a MOBILE SEARCHLIGHT.

The STREETS are TEEMING with these VEHICLES as the ARMY spreads out across town in the hunt for KONG.

As BULLETS WHIZZ around him, KONG LEAPS ACROSS THE STREET - 10 stories high! He LANDS on the opposite ROOFTOP and BOUNDS AWAY...

ANOTHER SEARCHLIGHT FINDS HIM! ... And ANOTHER! The ARMY is closing in. MACHINE GUN FIRE rips past him as he LEAPS another GREAT DISTANCE across the STREET. ANN clings on, her EYES TIGHTLY SHUT.  
ARMORED CARS and MOBILE SEARCHLIGHTS coverage on KONG, ahead of him, across the street rises the SHEER WALL of the EMPIRE STATE BUILDING!!!

KONG leaps across the street, crashing into the SIDE of the EMPIRE STATE 

BUILDING, thinking it SKULL MOUNTAIN! GLASS RAINS DOWN 12 STORIES TO THE STREET as KONG uses WINDOWS for HAND AND FOOT HOLDS. He is ONE-HANDED - his other hand still holding ANN protectively to his CHEST.

FOUR SEARCHLIGHTS swing onto KONG ... A MOBILE ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUN 

screeches to a HALT. Within seconds the LARGE GUN TARGETS KONG...

GUNNER

Ready to fire, sir!

COMMANDER

How many points do we get for a big monkey?

The GUNNERS LAUGH ... the COMMANDER raises his BINOCULARS to watch the spectacle.

COMMANDER
Stand by...

AT THAT MOMENT ... KONG ROARS DEFIANTLY at the SOLDIERS, as the gun shoots KONG.  Within seconds there is rubble from the corner of the building crumbling and falling onto the street and a dust cloud goes up.  When it clears, KONG is gone.
The ARMY, satisfied at their kill, leave.
CUT TO

EXT. RADIO STATION - DAWN
JACK is sitting in the nearest room to the transmitter tower listing to the radio. 
RADIO PRESENTER

(Loudly and Cheerfully)

KONG has been spotted alive!  Repeat!  KONG is alive!  He is heading west and climbing up the EMPIRE STATE BUILDING, he is still carrying ANN DARROW, awaiting further news…
… Update!  KONG has reached the peak of the EMPIRE STATE BUILDING, the RAF have sent BIPLANES to deal the ATTACK, that is all…

CUT TO

EXT.EMPIRE STATE BUILDING - MORNING
WIDE SHOT ... KONG climbing the EMPIRE STATE BUILDING, silhouetted against the LIGHTENING SKY. He is nearing the top.

LOOKING DOWN ... ANN clings to KONG'S SHOULDER, a DIZZYING 1000 foot drop to the street below.

KONG CLIMBS ONTO the STEEL DOME AT the TOP. He gently places ANN down on the LEDGE and STANDS on TWO LEGS, holding the antennae...

WIDER ... KONG BEATS HIS CHEST, ROARING DEFIANTLY!

SEVEN NAVAL BIPLANES suddenly ROAR INTO SHOT, sweeping low over the 

DOWNTOWN BUSINESS DISTRICT ... and closing in on KONG. These are TWO-

SEATERS, armed with TWIN MACHINE-GUNS for the PILOT, and a flexible MACHINE GUN for the OBSERVER.

The NAVAL PLANES peel off into an ATTACKING DIVE at 

KONG.

DOWN GUN-SIGHTS ... drifting left and right as KONG grows in size... 

LOCKED ON!

CLOSE ON PILOT'S FINGER on trigger.

KONG ROARS at the PLANES, as if issuing a CHALLENGE.  He beat a TYRANNOSAURUS REX, he can beat these.
The LEAD PILOT waves to the OTHER PLANES.

The NAVAL PLANES PEEL AWAY for the ATTACK ... They dive towards KONG lining him up in their sights...

KONG ROARS at them ... ANN is screaming...
The FIRST PLANE swoops in firing but misses KONG.  The SECOND PLANE does the same.  The THIRD PLANE however is destroyed as KONG strikes it with a blow.  The FOURTH PLANE dodges.  The FITH PLANE shoots and pummels some blood but KONG grabs it and throws it into the SIXTH PLANE, both smash and hit the ground.  The SEVENTH PLANE strikes KONG in the arm, making it DEAD.  KONG gently looks down at the silent ANN until the shooting starts again.  KONG hangs on but topples gently over the building, hitting the buildings sides and screaming.  He has lost the battle!
ANN SOBS with GRIEF... JACK gently arrives with two policemen and they approach.
EXT. AVENUE - MORNING

CROWDS are gathering to STARE at KONG'S BODY.  Soldiers smile for photos and the planes land.  People stand on KONG’S dead body.
POLICEMAN

Come on folks ... it's all over. The airplane's got him.

PUSH IN... to CARL DENHAM standing in the crowd. He shakes his head sadly and stares at KONG...

DENHAM
Oh no!  I don’t think so. It wasn't the airplanes ... it was beauty killed the beast.

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END
FULL CREDITS.
