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MEMORY FLASH EXT. MOUNTAIN PASS - DAY



A Rocky Mountain landscape from a vantage point far away.

KABOOM! A loud explosion of dynamite rips through the air, it 
travels down the mountain pass and into the valley. Railroad 
tracks stretch from the mountain’s canyon. 

A terrifying, monstrous, reptilian SCREECH ECHOES shortly 
after.



MEMORY FLASH EXT. FARM - DAY



Just past a farm house and barn, a woman and five children, 
stand in a field of corn. Frozen they  stare off into the 
hills. The hills glow red with fire.



The monstrous SCREECH ECHOES once again.

MEMORY FLASH EXT. FARM - ANOTHER DAY - DUSK

The same farm, the same field engulfed in flames. 

The family darts back and forth from a well to their burning 
barn. Animals fly out of the barn in panic as the family 
douses the flames with buckets of water. It’s futile.

A little boy, bucket in hand, rushes to the well. A large 
shadow passes over the boy and he trips. The Boy looks up 
white with terror.

A young man, thirteen years old, swoops in and lifts the boy 
up by the arm. Swiftly the young man carries the boy in 
search of shelter.

The young man looks to the sky; a large creature in flight 
flashes past over head. It’s fast, but barely the young man 
catches a glimpse of the scaly beast.



A deafening ROAR from the monster PIERCES the ears.

                                         END of MEMORY FLASH.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - CAMP SITE - BREAK OF DAWN

The young man from the memory flashes, JEB, springs awake 
from under his sleeping blankets and lays up in bed. 

CHARLOTTE (O.S.)
You were dreaming about the dragon, 
huh?



2.

Jeb catches his breath and shoots his attention off at the 
voice. Across the campsite in the woods clearing...

CHARLOTTE, nine-years-old, in a simple dress, tends to a 
frying pan over the smouldering coals of a fire. She smiles 
widely over at Jeb. 



JEB



What are you doing?



Full of spirit, she lifts up the pan.



CHARLOTTE



I’m making breakfast, dragon 
slayers need food first thing in 
the morning.



Jeb smacks his forehead, clearly not the first time he’s been 
frustrated by Charlotte.

JEB



We’re not here to play house, this 
is not a game, this is serious.

Charlotte frowns and looks down at her pan. Jeb humors her.

JEB (CONT’D)



Well, what did you make?

Charlotte perks up.



CHARLOTTE



Toast!



She turns the pan to him, it contains a lump of burnt bread.

JEB



Yum... looks... delicious.



Jeb stands and stretches. He reaches down by his waist to 
grab at the suspenders hanging from his trousers. He next 
tosses on his rawhide coat. 



Jeb searches for one more item, he panics as he searches.



JEB



My dad’s sabre, where’d it go!?

Jeb’s eyes dart around the campsite as he panics.



3.

CHARLOTTE



It’s over under that tree. You left 
it on the ground, I was afraid if 
it rained it would rust. 

Jeb finds the sword leaning against a tree. He snatches it up 
and examines it. The sword is that of a Union Calvary man.

JEB



He used it in the war, they told me 
he was a great rider. 

Jeb looks up.

JEB (CONT’D)



We better get going.



Charlotte takes an oversized bite over her blackened toast. 
It crunches loudly as she chews. 

With a mouth full and crumbs falling out...

CHARLOTTE



Okay.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - CAMP SITE - MOMENTS LATER

Jeb secures one last bag to his horse and climbs aboard. 



CHARLOTTE



A’hem! 



Charlotte stands nearby, she reaches her arms up towards Jeb 
on horse. He thinks twice about it.



JEB



Yeah, can’t forget the navigator.

He pulls her onto the back of the horse and they ride away 
from the campsite.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - RAILROAD TRACKS - DAY



The two emerge from the forest on horse back.



CHARLOTTE



There we go, we just have to keep 
following the tracks for a bit 
longer.





4.

JEB



You sure this is the way?

CHARLOTTE



I know every inch of this track 
cause of my dad, trust me.



Jeb aligns the horse with the tracks, and the follow the ties 
for their path.



JEB



Is it much farther? 



CHARLOTTE



Patience, we’re almost there to 
where the tracks end.



Jeb whips the reigns and they gallop forward down the track.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - RAILROAD TRACKS - FURTHER DOWN



The horse slows its gallop, Jeb lets the horse ease it’s 
pace.

CHARLOTTE



This is getting exciting! 



Jeb turns to look at Charlotte.

JEB



I don’t understand you at all. This 
is dangerous.

CHARLOTTE



It’s an adventure, partner! And 
then once we get the bounty we can 
have even more adventures.



JEB



No way, I’m going back to the farm. 
Once I take down the dragon, the 
farm will not only be safe but I’m 
putting that reward money into 
rebuilding what that beast 
destroyed.

CHARLOTTE



You’re not even going to spend a 
little on yourself?





5.

JEB



Not a cent, our whole harvest was 
destroyed. I need every penny to 
keep the banks from taking the farm 
and hold us over until our next 
yield.



CHARLOTTE



You are a most noble knight.



Jeb rolls his eyes.



CHARLOTTE (CONT’D)



I think I finally decided on 
running away with my share to Paris 
France,



(her best French accent)
Mon Cherry.



Skeptical.



JEB



Okay, but won’t your dad be more 
angry?



CHARLOTTE



Like he even has noticed I’m gone 
now.

Jeb sees her point.



EXT. MOUNTAIN - RAILROAD TRACKS - CLIFF - DAY



A few yards off the curving track lies a cliff clearing. The 
travelers ride the horse up to the edge an look out upon 
view.

They look out into the valley. They can see the bottom of the 
mountain ridge and the edge of the plains which stretches far 
into the horizon.

It would be a gorgeous view if it weren’t for the trail of 
fire destruction. Sections of forest charred, fields in the 
distance blackened.



CHARLOTTE



All of that is from one dragon?

JEB



Yep.



6.

They hear a faint series of GUN SHOTS. Jeb squints as he 
searches the horizon.



At the base of the mountain, he spots it: the winged dragon 
dives and weaves through a plume of smoke. Flickers of 
gunshots flash through the cloudy darkness.

CHARLOTTE



Look, they’re fighting it!



JEB



I see.



Jeb snaps the reigns and the horse gallops away from the 
cliff.



Charlotte holds on to Jeb’s waist tight, she shouts into his 
ear.

CHARLOTTE



Why aren’t we going to watch?



JEB



No one has been able to take it 
down yet, that’s because they 
always fight it out in the open 
while it’s in flight. You can’t 
shoot it and when you do get a hit 
it doesn’t do much.



CHARLOTTE



Right so we stick with...
Wait, what’s the plan?

JEB



We find the drangon’s lair, 
wherever it lives, and we hideout. 
When the dragon thinks it’s save, 
we sneak up and surprise it. I get 
one shot with my dad’s sabre, got 
to make it count.



He whips the reigns again.



JEB (CONT’D)



We know the dragon is away, we got 
to hurry and find it’s den.



The horse gallops down the railroad tracks.



7.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - RAILROAD TRACKS - WORK SITE - DAY

Jeb pulls back on the horses reigns as they near the 
railroad’s former construction site/ base camp.



A once prosperous site filled with activity, is now filled 
with abandoned tools and charred buildings. 



They approach an abandoned building; Jeb & Charlotte dismount 
the horse to look around.

Charlotte peaks into an abandoned shack, Jeb into another. 
Jeb’s building has been cleared out.



JEB



The dragon laid waste to 
everything. Which way now?



Charlotte sticks her head out of her shack and points.



CHARLOTTE



I was in my dad’s office over here 
when it happened, most of the 
workers were up the way laying down 
tracks and blowing up the mountain 
with dynamite. 

Charlotte gestures with arms stretched wide and a loud BOOM!

CHARLOTTE (CONT’D)



Right after the largest explosion. 
I heard it shriek and I looked up 
outside. Then from there!

She points off into the North West.



CHARLOTTE (CONT’D)



It came and I was the first ever to 
have saw it. Giant wings flapping 
and kicking up dust into my eyes, 
but I saw it definitely come from 
over there.



She crosses her arms and nods proudly.



JEB



That’s it?



CHARLOTTE



Well yeah, I told you I could show 
you where it came from.



8.

Jeb smacks his forehead.

JEB



I’m giving you a share of the 
reward for that?

Charlotte determine to prove herself climbs on to the horse 
all by herself.



CHARLOTTE



Trust in me, let’s go.

Jeb walks over and climbs back on. They head into the North 
West of the mountain terrain. 



EXT. MOUNTAIN - FOREST - CONTINUOUS



They ride cautiously through the mountain forest looking for 
any signs of dragons.



The hunt seems fruitless until Charlotte covers her mouth to 
hold back her MUFFLED SCREAM.



Jeb looks in Charlotte’s direction, she points up into the 
canopy. In a pine tree, struck between branches, hangs a 
mangled buffalo carcass. 

JEB



This is good, it must have carried 
the buffalo thus far, we must be 
close.



Jeb orients the horse towards the hill.



JEB (CONT’D)



This way.

Charlotte holds Jeb tight as they trot up hill.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - CAVE ENTRANCE - DAY



The horse approaches a large clearing between a cliff face 
and a cave mouth. Bones of animals lay about.



The horse whinnies as it senses the danger about.

Jeb dismounts and ties the horse to a nearby tree.

JEB



This is it, the dragon’s den.





9.

Charlotte attempts to hide her fear.



CHARLOTTE



Could use some cleaning...



Jeb scouts the area, he pivots in the center of the clearing.

JEB



Alright it lands around here, and 
must sleep in that cave. If we wait 
til night fall maybe I can sneak up 
on it...

During this Charlotte’s eyes grow wide, a large figure has 
emerged from the depth of the cave.



Jeb by now has noticed Charlotte’s white face, frozen in 
fear, but it isn’t until the shadow of a beast falls upon him 
that Jeb turns around.

JEB (CONT’D)



...another Dragon!



The dragon swipes a claw at Jeb. Jeb grunts as he somersaults 
out of the way.



He stumbles for a second but he manages to get back on his 
feet. He withdraws his sabre and spins to face the monster.

The dragon is already in mid charge at Jeb, but this time Jeb 
sidesteps the behemoth and it slides past. Jeb raises the 
sword but the dragon’s tail whips at Jeb’s wrists knocking 
away the blade across the arena.

Between the sabre and Jeb now stands the dragon. Jeb finally 
gets a square look at his tormentor; Jeb cocks his head. 



JEB



I thought you guys were bigger?

The two stare into each other eyes; a Mexican stand off. 



The dragon breaks first by wagging its tail, then turning and 
hopping on to the sword. The dragon reaches down and with 
it’s long toothy jaw and picks up the sword. 

The dragon charges back towards Jeb with blade in mouth. Jeb 
puts up his guard but the dragon stops short. The beast 
loosens its grip on the sword and it drops to the ground. It 
wags its tail.

Jeb looks at the beast, it seems to be grinning. 



10.

Jeb searches for Charlotte, he sees her not to far peaking 
out from behind a tree. 

CHARLOTTE



I think it wants to play catch.

JEB



What? Like it’s some kind of dog?

Jeb slowly kneels to grab his sword, the dragon anxiously 
stomps its feet.



JEB



(under his breath)



Now’s my chance to strike.



Jeb raises his father’s sabre, ready to strike.



As he stares into the face of the beast, Jeb is overwhelmed 
with emotion.

He lowers his sword.



JEB



I can’t do it.

Jeb sheaths his sword, He drops to one knee.



JEB



I forfeit, I surrender.

Charlotte slowly approaches from her hiding spot. She stands 
next to the kneeling Jeb and gets her own look at the 
terrible beast. 



Charlotte reaches a hand out to the dragon’s head. Slowly at 
first she pets the dragon, the dragon reacts happily.



CHARLOTTE



He likes it! He’s a friendly guy.

Jeb, distraught and angry, stomps off towards his horse.



JEB



Now what, the great beast I came to 
fight is just a puppy.

Charlotte, now closely playing with the dragon.



CHARLOTTE



He just wanted to play!



11.

Jeb slumps to the ground down next to the tree where he has 
tied his horse. He hangs his head down and attempts to think.

Charlotte has found a large stick and tosses it for the 
dragon to play fetch with.



EXT. MOUNTAIN - CAVE ENTRANCE - MOMENTS LATER

Jeb keeps a careful eye on Charlotte and the dragon playing 
together, yet he is lost in contemplation.

He finally breaks and yells out to Charlotte.



JEB



Charlotte, we have to talk.



Jeb walks up to her. Charlotte with one arm around the dragon 
turns her attention to Jeb.



CHARLOTTE



What’s up? You want a turn throwing 
the stick?



Jeb delicately speaks to Charlotte.



JEB



He’s not a pet, we can’t keep him.

CHARLOTTE



Why not?

JEB



He’s going to grow up into a huge 
dangerous dragon monster.

Defensive, she throws her arms in front of the creature. The 
dragon cocks it’s head in confusion.



CHARLOTTE



You’re not going to hurt him.



JEB



I’m not going to, but I need help. 
His mom, dad, or whatever will be 
back soon and that is the dragon 
that we came to fight, that 
destroyed my farm and many others. 



Charlotte is devastated.



12.

CHARLOTTE



But...but no kid should grow up 
with out their mom or dad, it’s not 
fair.

Charlotte can’t hold back her tears. Jeb steps forward and 
gives Charlotte a hug.

JEB



I know, I really do.



After a moment, Jeb steps back and kneels down before 
Charlotte he wipes away one of her tears.

JEB (CONT’D)



I don’t want to hurt the dragons at 
all but they can’t stay here, 
they’ll cause too much trouble.

Charlotte nods and looks at her new pet dragon. The dragon’s 
tongue hangs out as it pants like a dog.

The silence is broken by the sounds of GUNFIRE followed by a 
SHRIEK of the original beast. The baby dragon reacts; it can 
hear its mother.



Jeb jumps to his feat.

JEB



Oh no, they’re getting close to the 
cave, the clearing.



Charlotte throws her arms around the dragon.



CHARLOTTE



We got to get him out of here.

JEB



We can’t just get him to leave his 
home, the parent will come back and 
then what?



CHARLOTTE



How about if we force them to move!



JEB



Huh?

Charlotte runs off towards the horse and her knapsack. She 
reaches into her bag and retrieves a string of dynamite. She 
holds it up to Jeb.





13.

CHARLOTTE



Dynamite!

JEB



Where’d the hell you get dynamite?

CHARLOTTE



Back at the railroad work site, you 
never know when you might need some 
dynamite.

Jeb catches on.



JEB



So your saying we blow up the cave?



CHARLOTTE



Then the dragons will have to go 
somewhere else. I get it now, they 
were only protecting their home 
cause of all the construction must 
have frightened them.



Jeb springs into action and grabs the dynamite.



JEB



Well, let’s crack some mountains.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - CAVE ENTRANCE - MOMENTS LATER



Charlotte and the dragon hide behind a fallen tree log, a 
safe distance in the woods and look on to the cave.

Jeb at the cave mouth has placed the last of the dynamite and 
binds the fuses. He strikes a match.



JEB



Well ain’t this poetic justice, you 
destroy my place just so I can 
destroy yours and save your hide.

He lights the fuse and gets the hell out of there.

He slides down into the forest patch with Charlotte.

KABOOM! Rubble goes flying. As the smoke clears we get a 
glimpse of the cave now sealed with fallen rocks.

CHARLOTTE



We did it!





14.

Their celebrating is cut short by a SHRIEK so close it 
STRIKES their ear drums, the dragon has returned.

The massive beast lands before the cave, for the first time 
we really do understand how much of a gargantuan, scaly, 
scary, behemoth this thing really is. 

The creature digs at the rocks. As it’s attempting to dig 
into the rubble it cries out, a mother in distress.

The little dragon scampers forward from its hiding place to 
its mother’s side. The little dragon slides underneath its 
parent and dances about, happy to be back. The mother reaches 
its long neck and bumps the youngin’ with its head 
acknowledging its relieved presence.



The reunion is brief as the parent calls out to its 
hatchling. With quick beat of its wing it swoops in the air. 

From out of the clearing runs in a band of bounty hunters. 
The LEADER, large with a beard to match, points to the 
dragons.

LEADER
Quickly, fire your weapons!



Charlotte and Jeb sprint forward. 

JEB



Don’t shoot!



The hunters turn.

LEADER
Hold your fire!

The tiny dragon, frightened, jumps into the air and in a 
flash is airborne behind its mother.



Out of breath Charlotte and Jeb stand before the group. From 
the back of the crowd a well dressed but emotionally worn man 
dashes forward, CHARLOTTE’S FATHER. 



CHARLOTTE’S FATHER



Charlotte!



CHARLOTTE



Dad!

The two embrace, tears fall down her father’s face.



15.

CHARLOTTE’S FATHER



I thought you were lost, we thought 
the dragon took you from us. We’ve 
been chasing it ever since.



In a tearful, short of breath, hysterical ramble.

CHARLOTTE



I ran away, after that meeting, you 
held, at the town hall, and you 
offered, the money, for the bounty, 
and Jeb, was there, he listened, I 
knew where, dragon, he lived, so 
Jeb, for his farm, I agreed, and we 
rode, a few days, back up the 
rails, to the site, where the rails 
stopped, and the dragon, we saw, 
you ignored me, while you worked, 
the whole time, and the dragon, had 
a kid too, so we saved it, and blew 
up it’s cave. The dragons are gone, 
‘cause me and Jeb. 



With out missing a beat Charlotte’s Father...



CHARLOTTE’S FATHER



I love you so much.



Calming down.

CHARLOTTE



I’m so sorry dad, I’ll never run 
away again.



After a beat, the bounty hunter Leader chimes in.

LEADER
Wait, what about hunting and 
killing the dragon? We got to go 
after it!

Jeb finally steps in, desperate to explain.

JEB



Yeah, its just that we kind of 
thought, perhaps the dragons were 
attacking the railway because their 
home was so close by, so we figured 
with a little dynamite we would 
help them relocate.



They glare at Jeb, now he’s uncomfortable in his own skin. 



16.

LEADER
(aggressively)

But our bounty!

The step towards Jeb. Charlotte’s Father interrupts.

CHARLOTTE’S FATHER



You can go back to your homes the 
reward is off.

The men growl.

CHARLOTTE’S FATHER



Pipe down, I’ll pay you all 
generously for your time and, more 
importantly, for rescuing my 
daughter.

The men settle down, they turn to their horse to ride off.

CHARLOTTE



(to herself)



I didn’t need rescuing.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - CAVE ENTRANCE - DUSK



Jeb walks to his horse, he slowly packs. He saved the day but 
the weight of his farm still rests on his shoulders.

CHARLOTTE’S FATHER (O.S.)
So you were looking after my 
daughter?

Jeb spins around. Charlotte and her father stand in front of 
him.

CHARLOTTE



I was looking after Jeb.

JEB



(to Charlotte)
Yeah right.



CHARLOTTE



I told him everything.

Jeb looks at Charlotte’s Father, not knowing what is coming 
next.



17.

CHARLOTTE’S FATHER



Hopefully the dragons know now to 
stay away and I still think there 
is a reward in order for your help.



JEB



I’m the one who hired your 
daughter, I won’t be taking any 
charity. 

Charlotte’s Father smiles.



CHARLOTTE’S FATHER



I see, well I have a proposal, I’ve 
never had a stake in a farm before, 
being a railroad man and all, but 
surely the banks will let me 
purchase what is left on yours, If 
you’ll permit me to be a minority 
partner, my only demand is perhaps 
a hot meal when me and Charlotte 
pass on through.  



Charlotte’s Father reaches his hand out to Jeb. After a beat 
Jeb proudly shakes on it.

JEB



You got a deal.
(to Charlotte)

Now let’s head home.



CHARLOTTE



I’ll lead the way.



The two climb back on the horse and ride off, sunset trailing 
behind them. 

The End.



