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EXT. NORTH CASCADE, WA - MARCH - DAY 

Over the ocean of evergreens, speckled with avalating 
glaciers and rocky outcroppings. Glimpsing the seemingly 
endless North Cascade National Park.

Narrow in on a speck of civilization cut into the wilderness. 

EXT. HAL’S CABIN - CONTINUOUS

A path leads from the modest mountain cabin to a steep 
Granite cave. {like Flatanger, Norway}

EXT. GRANITE CAVE - CONTINUOUS

At the base of the crag: 

SARAH DEIGHAN, 25, model, accomplished mountaineer, guide. 
Loading a belay device onto the rope tied to--

GABE WALKER, 27, introspective and sensitive, guide. Tied in. 
Pulling his shoes on so he can climb.

HAL TUCKER, 29, charismatic, handsome, strong, positive, 
energetic. Sarah’s boyfriend. Hal’s best friend and hero. And 
the brother to--

The girl on climbing on the wall above:

JESSIE TUCKER, 17, a little silly, a little manic. Figuring 
life out. Figuring this climbing sequence out. 50 feet up. 
Near horizontal. 

A marginal knee bar holds most of her weight. Pinching a thin 
edge with the rest of her weight. Alternating and shaking out 
her hands.

Jessie breathes deep. Re-chalking compulsively. Compulsively 
eying the sequence ahead.

JESSIE
(nervous)

Watch me Hal.

HAL
Shake out good, get it all back.

Jessie fidgets. Readjusting her hands and hips. More shaking 
hands. Erratic breathing.



2.

JESSIE
(to herself)

Come on. Come on. Focus.

SARAH
(quietly to Hal)

She’s nervous.

HAL
She’s got it.

Jessie continues chalking. Short shallow breaths.

Gabe watches attentively. He breaths loudly. Like he’s 
reminding her to.

Jessie hears. Takes a deep breath.

JESSIE
Ok. Climbing Hal.

(to herself)
Fuck.

SARAH
(Calling up)

You got it Jessie!

HAL
Venga! Venga! Al Muerte!

Jessie sinks her hips back, then throws them up as she 
reaches for the next thin crimp.

She lets out a little whimper of exertion. 

Latching the hold. She turns his hips. Brings up her feet. 
One toe pushing. One toe pulling. To keep her horizontal. 

She crosses her lower hand up. Turns her hips again and 
throws for a two finger pocket.

Another small groan.

She strains to hold.

SARAH
Come on Jessie!

GABE
Allez Jessie!

HAL
Dig deep girl! Come on!
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Bearing down. Jessie pulls. Flexing her fingers closed. 
Locking the position. Bringing her other hand to a 
preposterous pinch. She jacks her feet up high and throws to 
another hold. 

JESSIE
Kia!

She hits the hold. But not right. She slips.

GABE
No!

Falling.

Hal catches her. Jessie swings in the rope. Totally safe.

SARAH
Amazing burn Jessie!

Jessie looks overwhelmed. Suddenly emotional. Holding it in.

JESSIE
Lower.

HAL
You don’t want to work the--

JESSIE
Dirt me Hal.

Hal lowers his sister to the ground. Jessie’s red. Flustered. 
She tries to untie. The knot is welded. Frustrating.

HAL
Hey, that was really good.

GABE
I’m impressed.

Not helping. Jessie gives up on the knot and wrestles the 
whole harness off.

JESSIE
(an excuse)

I gotta pee.

She runs off into the woods. Once behind a tree she bursts 
into tears.

GABE
She ok?
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HAL
She does this.

Sarah takes Hal’s arm affectionately.

SARAH
(to Gabe)

She’ll be fine. Give her a minute.
(to Hal)

Be nice.

Sarah kisses Gabe’s cheek.

HAL
Who me? I’m always nice.

(to Gabe)
Ok. It’s your turn hot shot. You 
ready to send?

GABE
(matter of fact)

No. I suck at sport climbing.

SARAH
At least you can climb something 
here.

GABE
Well, I’m projecting the Tucker 
warm up.

NEED TO CHANGE THE DYNAMIC A BIT TO MAKE HAL THE WORSHIPPED 
HERO. EVERYONE HANGS ON EVERY WORD HE SAYS. THE MOST LOVED.

HAL
I’m sure Jessie and I’ll look like 
“whores at church” when you and 
Sarah guide us around the peaks in 
Canada.

SARAH
(scolding)

Gross and weird Hal.

Gabe chuckles. Hal’s pleased with his inappropriate joke.

Jessie walks over. Mostly done sobbing.

JESSIE
(joking)

You calling you’re sister a whore?
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HAL
(laughing)

Never.

He pulls Jessie in for a hug. 

JESSIE
(post sobbing breath)

To think that just over that pass 
we’ll be trading in t-shirt weather 
and perfect granite to freeze our 
asses off on an icicle.

Everyone busts out laughing.

GABE
We don’t have to go.

SARAH
You’ll love it Jessie.

JESSIE
No, I want to go.

Hal looks at Jessie with sincere brotherly love.

HAL
(about before)

You did really good.

JESSIE
The moves are really hard.

HAL
That makes it worth doing.

JESSIE
(deflated)

You should just climb it and get 
the First Ascent.

HAL
Who bolted it?

JESSIE
Mostly you.

HAL
I just got it started. You did the 
work. This is your climb.
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GABE
It’s a gorgeous line. The only 
weakness through this blank section 
of the cave.

SARAH
Looks like a pain in the butt to 
put up. I can’t see how you bolted 
it. Can’t rappel in right?

JESSIE
(proud)

Bottom up.

HAL
Yeah we tried to swing to the route 
from other routes. Or lower in from 
above. Ended up being easiest 
starting from the ground.

JESSIE
It’s scary hanging on hooks in a 
cave.

HAL
You gotta do stuff you’re scared 
of. Makes you grow. 

(points to Gabe’s climb)
Isn’t that right Gabe?

GABE
(about to climb)

I’m about to grow a lot.

SARAH
Knot looks good. You’re on belay.

GABE
Fuck. Climbing Sarah.

Gabe starts up the steep juggy face.

He doesn’t move as graceful as Jessie. He climbs blocky. 
Stiff. With a lot of muscle and a lot of wild movement. 
Everything big and powerful.

HAL
Climb smart Gabe. Smooth. 
Efficient.

Gabe powers through sequences. Getting to larger holds. 
Wrapping his forearm over the hold. Shaking out.

He breaths forcefully and loud.
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GABE
(calling down)

Sarah. I’m about to enter the first 
hard sequence.

SARAH
I’m watching you Gabe. 

Gabe grunts. Making all kinds of sounds. Anything to get 
himself stoked.

He launches out from the rest. Hits a series of overhanging 
jugs. His feet cut, but he bears down, campusing through the 
sequence. Until he finally gets his feet back on holds. A lot 
of wasted energy.

Gabe shakes out again. Breathing even heavier. Flapping his 
lips as he breaths.

JESSIE
(quietly to Hal)

It does sound like a horse.

Hal laughs quietly.

HAL
Come on Walker! Let’s see it!

Gabe. With laser focus.

GABE
(to self motivate)

Raaaahhhhh!

SARAH
Come on Gabe!

JESSIE
Yeah Gabe!

HAL
Allez! Venga! Komme!

Everyone’s stoked. Everyone’s screaming.

Gabe sinks his hips. Dynos to a jug.

JESSIE
Ridiculous.

Gabe skips a clip and keeps moving. Finishing the sequence to 
the anchors like a sprint. Screaming the whole way.
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Latching the finishing jugs. He smacks the wall over and over 
with his free hand. Ecstatic.

SARAH
Hell yeah!

JESSIE
Woooooo!

HAL
(laughs)

Well you didn’t make it look easy.
(tall order)

Gabe. Victory whip!

GABE
(from celebration to 
concern)

What?

HAL
Victory whip!

SARAH
Don’t listen to him Gabe. Do 
whatever you want.

JESSIE
Victory whip! Victory whip!

HAL & JESSIE
(chanting)

Vic-tor-y! Vic-tor-y! Vic-tor-y!

GABE
Mother fucker. Falling Sarah.

(letting go)
Aaaaahhhhh!

Falling. Forever. His scream echos through the mountains.

EXT. ICE CLIMB - CANADIAN BORDER PEAK - DAY 

MORNING

Canadian side North Cascades. 10,000 feet elevation. A 
wintery sea of glaciers and snowy slopes. A thousand feet of 
ice. The Canadian Border Peak. {Like Polar Circus}

Narrowing in. Four specks make their way up. Our four 
climbers. Ice axes. Crampons. Helmets. Ropes. Ice screws. 
Lots of warm layers. Skis on their backs.
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Gabe and Sarah lead side by side on a wide curtain of ice. 
Jessie and Hal belay at a hanging ice screw anchors.

JESSIE
Sarah is so bad ass.

HAL
It’s like night and day between 
rock and ice for Sarah.

(like before)
I’m missing that t-shirt weather.

JESSIE
The things you do for love.

The party of four continues to the--

EXT. TOP OF MOUNTAIN - PLATEAU - LATER

Gabe and Sarah top out. They make anchors by the edge. And 
belay Hal and Jessie up. 

Hal, with his endless tank of energy and positivity, makes 
his way to Sarah. Squeezing her lovingly. And giving her a 
long affectionate kiss.

HAL
Thanks for guiding me up that baby.

Jessie dramatically feigns disorientation and exhaustion. She 
stumbles towards Gabe and collapses towards him.

Intuitively Gabe catches her.

JESSIE
(ghoulish mocking)

Thanks baby.

HAL
Watch it Gabe! Don’t you be getting 
sweet on my sister.

GABE
What? I’m not!

Gabe looks down at Jessie who lays limp in his arms.

JESSIE
(mocking)

You couldn’t love a girl like me 
Gabe-y baby?

Gabe drops Jessie in the snow.
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JESSIE (CONT'D)
That’s not nice.

SARAH
Could you think of anyone better 
than Gabe to date your sister?

HAL
Sure, someone her own age.

SARAH
You trust teenage knuckleheads?

HAL
Most teenagers aren’t ex-cons.

JESSIE
You’re an ex-con?

Gabe throws his hands in the air.

GABE
(come on)

Jesus.

Gabe unclips himself from the anchor and walks away from the 
edge.

HAL
Shit. Gabe. Sorry man!

Hal goes to unclip.

SARAH
Hey! Hey! Hey! Slow down. Respect 
the edge!

(beat)
Thanks for the good example Gabe.

HAL
(tempered)

Can you belay me over there.

SARAH
Fine. Go slow.

Hal walks out from the edge. Following Gabe. With Sarah 
belaying him.

A safe distance from the edge Hal stops to untie.

HAL
Off belay.
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SARAH
(ho hum)

Guess I’ll clean up all these 
anchors and bring up Jessie too.

Sarah goes into guide mode. Coiling ropes. Reorganizing gear. 
Transferring Jessie to her own rope. 

While Sarah works--

JESSIE
What did Gabe go to jail for?

SARAH
It wasn’t anything. I mean. He got 
caught with weed.

JESSIE
Weed? Really?

SARAH
I mean it was a lot of weed. Back 
when it was still a big offense. He 
went to jail for two years for 
crossing a border with it.

JESSIE
That’s awful.

SARAH (PRELAP)
Yeah, but that’s how he met Hal. 
And how he got into all of this. 
First climbing, then guiding. 
Search and rescue.

JESSIE (PRELAP)
He really dove in.

SARAH (PRELAP)
One addiction replaces the last.

CUT TO:

EXT. TOP OF MOUNTAIN - HAL AND GABE - CONTINUOUS

Gabe’s sitting. Brooding. Hal stands nearby. Unpacks a 
thermos. Pours hot cocoa. Hands it to Gabe.

GABE
That’s my trick.
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HAL
Hot cocoa always turns the mood 
around.

GABE
I wasn’t hitting on your sister.

HAL
Good. Cause she’s 17 you perv.

Gabe pulls out a ziplock bag with some printed pages inside.

GABE
Northeast, East, and Southeast 
slopes are showing Considerable 
avalanche warnings.

HAL
Those are the best lines?

GABE
Yeah. And the most direct to the 
road. We gotta ski the long 
meandering blues today.

Jessie and Sarah approach in the background.

HAL
Might as well just ski right back 
over the border to the cabin.

GABE
If you want to tack on 15 miles.

HAL
It’s really that close? Still. Way 
further. Back to the car it is.

GABE
Where’s Tucker’s endless tank?

HAL
Don’t tell Sarah, but I’m tired.

GABE
Say it ain’t so.

HAL
Ha. Ha. Rub it in mountain man.

GABE
I gotta have my moments.
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HAL
Dude. You’ve gotten so good in the 
alpine. I’m really proud of you.

Hal pulls something from his pocket.

HAL (CONT'D)
Check it out.

Hal flips a coin at Gabe. Gabe catches it.

GABE
Is this?

HAL
10 years.

GABE
Holy shit. 

HAL
10 years clean. 10 years climbing. 
This shit saved me life.

GABE
I hear you man. Saved my fucking 
life too--

A hum in the distance.

Sarah and Jessie are walking towards the boys.

SARAH
You hear that?

JESSIE
Yeah, what is that?

The hum. Getting louder.

A plane pops through the clouds.

Deafening.

Sarah and Jessie run towards the boys.

SARAH
(screaming)

Hal! Gabe!

JESSIE
Incoming!

BBBBBRRRRRRRAAAAAAAA!

13.
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A small single engine plane buzzes over the mountain top. 
Everyone dives into the snow. The plane clips the edge of the 
mountain plateau and catapults down the hillside to the 
glaciers thousands of feet below.

JESSIE (CONT'D)
(freaking out)

Holy shit. Holy shit. Holy shit.

--the only one vocalizing her distress. Everyone else snaps 
to action. The best they can. But the tension is obvious.

Jessie and Sarah make it to Gabe and Hal.

HAL
It’s ok sis.

JESSIE
Do you think they’re ok?

GABE
Sarah call it in.

SARAH
I didn’t bring my radio. I thought 
you were bringing yours.

GABE
A couple of fucking morons.

HAL
You didn’t bring yours either?

Gabe nods. He pulls his phone out. Dials 9-1-1. Waits. 
Reception is bad.

JESSIE
So. What now? What do we do?

HAL
Breath Jessie. Gabe and Sarah deal 
with this kind of thing all the 
time.

Sarah and Gabe exchange a glance: “no we don’t.”

GABE
I think it’s going through.

911 picks up.
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GABE (CONT'D)
This is Gabe Walker. I need to 
report a plane crash on xyz 
glacier. We’re currently--

(beat)
Shit. Call got cut off.

Storm clouds begin rolling in.

SARAH
The evening storms are coming in 
early.

GABE
What can go wrong-- always fucking 
does.

(beat - thinking)
Let’s make our way down to the 
glacier. The plane’s got a radio.

Gabe starts putting on his skis. Everyone else follows suit.

Jessie looks worried.

SARAH
It’s going to be alright Jessie.

JESSIE
I’m just nervous-- about the 
skiing.

GABE
You’re on the youth national ski 
team.

HAL
(forced laughter)

Tuckers only ski groomed trails.
(to Jessie)

I know this is fucked. You’re 
allowed to feel scared.

JESSIE
(trying - lying)

I’m good. I’m not scared.

HAL
I am. It’s good to feel scared. Let 
fear tell you what’s up. But don’t 
let fear drive your actions. That 
never helps.

Hal crouches down to help Jessie with her bindings.
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HAL (CONT'D)
Do what helps. We can all let out 
the stress when we get home and are 
sitting by the fire with cake and 
booze and blankets and shit.

GABE
It’ll be a good story one day. Just 
not today.

(takes charge)
Sarah’s taking lead. She’ll do a 
small run. Then Hal. Then Jessie. 
I’ll pull sweep. We gather 
together. Spot each other. Then go 
again til we’re on the glacier.

Everyone nods.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SLOPES - MOMENTS LATER

Floating above we watch the strategic descent of the 
southwest slope.

Smoke billows out from where the plane stopped on the 
glacier.

EXT. GLACIER - MINUTES LATER

The sun’s come out from behind clouds. Mid afternoon. It’s 
beating down.

The plane’s been torn to pieces. The cockpit and fuselage 
straddle a wide crevasse. The plane creaks on fragile snow 
bridges.

Sarah, Hal, Jessie, and Gabe finish their run and ski onto 
the glacier. Everyone’s stripped down to their base layers.

Contents from inside the plane are scattered. The wings. 
DUFFLE BAGS. Papers. BODIES half buried in the snow.

Gabe is first to get close enough to see. Then Hal. Hal 
quickly turns around to stop Jessie. Shelter her from the 
scene. Sarah approaches. Hal grabs her arm and pulls her 
towards his sister.

HAL
Sarah. Take Jessie.

SARAH
What? Where am I--

16.



17.

Sarah sees. Takes a breath. Holds it. Tears up.

HAL
Somewhere. Anywhere. Not here.

SARAH
(understanding Hal)

Ok. Ok.

Sarah turns and pulls Jessie away.

JESSIE
Are there survivors? What happened?

SARAH
(distracting)

Let’s plan the descent route.

Gabe starts checking bodies for life. There’s half a dozen 
men. Everyone he checks is dead.

Hal comes over to help.

HAL
Fuck man. This is horrible.

Gabe checks a body. ODD. This man is strapped with a kevlar 
vest. Gabe start brushing the snow off the man.

Hal checks a pulse on a different man. Face down in the snow.

HAL (CONT'D)
I think this one’s alive--

Gabe uncovers an uzi around the deadman’s neck.

Hal’s in the midst of turning his victim’s body over.

GABE
(warning)

Hal!

Too late. Hal’s man has a gun too. He’s awake. Badly injured. 
But conscious. He points his gun at Hal.

RICCARDO TRAVERS, 40, Mexican, scared.

RICCARDO
(in Spanish)

Get the fuck back!

Hal jumps back. Raising his hands.

Sarah and Jessie turn. Hearing the commotion.
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JESSIE
(calling over)

Hal?

HAL
(in broken Spanish)

Be calm. We’re helping.

Gabe starts to approach. The man turns to the gun towards 
Gabe.

RICCARDO
(Spanish)

I’ll fucking kill all of you!

Turning abruptly wretches something in Riccardo’s gut. A 
piece of the plane found itself impaled through his abdomen.

Riccardo labors to keep his gun raised. But the injuries are 
too much. He passes out again.

Hal snatches the gun out of Riccardo’s hand. Gabe runs over. 

HAL
(calling back)

It’s ok Jessie. Just stay there.

Gabe instinctively begins checking the man’s pulse, 
breathing, and conducting first aid.

GABE
Impaled object in lower abdomen. 
Shallow respirations. Obvious blood 
loss.

HAL
He just tried to kill us.

GABE
But he’s alive. And we should try 
to keep him that way.

Sweat is beading down Gabe’s face.

HAL
(not convinced)

I guess.

The sun beats down all over the glacier.

SARAH AND JESSIE

Jessie and Sarah are sweating.

18.



19.

JESSIE
What’s happening? Why can’t we 
help?

SARAH
Your brother doesn’t want you to 
see. It’s ugly over there.

JESSIE
I can deal with ugly.

SARAH
(wondering)

It got so hot.

HAL AND GABE

Hal watches Gabe as he continues with his head to toe exam.

HAL
What can I do?

GABE
For now, can you check the plane 
for a radio?

HAL
Yeah.

Hal wipes the sweat from his brow.

GABE
Bring the gun. Just in case anyone 
else is awake.

HAL
Fuck man. We should just get out of 
here.

Hal starts skiing towards the plane.

Gabe wipes the sweat from his face. Thinking

SARAH
(suddenly screaming over)

Hal! Wait!

The snow under the plane creaks. The snow bridge finally 
succumbs to the weight and the heat.

CRASH!

The plane collapses into the crevasse.
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HAL
Mother fucker!

GABE
Fuck.

They wait. Stunned.

Sarah and Jessie begin skiing over.

HAL
Well there’s no more plane. What am 
I doing now?

GABE
Check the debris? Maybe find 
something we can use as a sled?

HAL
What happened to “I’m number one?” 
You know, rescuer safety.

GABE
We’ll get out of here soon.

Sarah and Jessie get within earshot.

SARAH
We should leave now.

GABE
This guy’s still alive.

JESSIE
What? Oh my god.

HAL
Yeah. He just pointed a gun at us. 
And Gabe wants to save him.

GABE
We don’t know anything.

HAL
Whatever, I’ll make a god damn 
sled.

Sarah pulls out a rope.

SARAH
(guide mode)

Jessie stand here. Hal, you wait.
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Sarah builds an anchor made up of ice axes and Jessie and 
ties Hal in. She puts him on belay.

SARAH (CONT'D)
(to Hal)

Go slow.

HAL
Gotcha boss.

Hal takes the basket off one of his ski poles and PROBES 
slowly across the glacier. Making his way towards the 
crevasse the plane dropped in.

Gabe begins treating Riccardo’s wounds. Pulling a t-shirt 
from his bag. He wraps the impaled object in place. Then 
wraps the whole area with an ace wrap to slow the bleeding.

Riccardo groans in pain. But doesn’t regain consciousness.

JESSIE
(distracted)

Is he awake?

GABE
No. But he responds to pain.

Gabe feels Riccardo’s pulse. Counts the beats while looking 
at his watch.

Hal makes it closer to the crevasse. Stopping at one of the 
scattered duffle bags. He stops and unzips the bag.

HAL
Holy fuck.

(beat)
Gabe.

GABE
Hal. We gotta get this guy to a 
hospital. He’s got shock due to 
blood loss. Could be a dozen other 
problems we can’t see.

HAL
(fuck Gabe)

Sarah.

SARAH
Yeah babe?

GABE
(business)

Any luck with the sled?
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HAL
(to Sarah)

Remember how I wanted to start that 
non-profit?

GABE
What are you talking about?

SARAH
Yeah. For the impoverished 
communities near climbing areas. 
It’s a good idea.

GABE
Hey, we have to get this guy out of 
here before he dies.

HAL
I think we can start it now.

Hal holds up two giant handfuls of money.

The bag is filled with stacks of money. Hundreds of thousands 
of dollars.

GABE
These guys are smugglers?

EXT. GLACIER - MOMENTS LATER

Gabe and Hal have finished strapping Riccardo to the sled. 
They’ve also collected all the duffles. 

Jessie, Sarah, Gabe, and Hal stand in a circle staring down 
at the bags. Three are filled with money. The rest with 
heroine.

SARAH
What do we do?

GABE
Take this guy to the Canadian 
police.

HAL
Fuck this guy. He’s cartel. He’s 
probably evil as fuck. Let’s take 
the money and get out of here.

GABE
Drug dealers aren’t people?

22.
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HAL
Fuck, that’s not what I’m saying.

JESSIE
We can’t let him die.

HAL
Ok. But we can take the money.

Hal gets looks.

HAL (CONT'D)
Come on. I’m not about being 
greedy. It’s about using bad things 
for a good cause. If we’re saving 
this scum bag, we might as well use 
his money to help the people he’s 
probably screwing over.

GABE
And when the police interrogate 
him?

HAL
We don’t turn him in. Just get him 
to a hospital. He’ll play along to 
save his own ass. The plane is 
gone. No one’s going in that 
crevasse looking for it. Dump the 
guns. Dump the drugs. Take the 
money. Save the mule. Win win.

EXT. GLACIER’S EDGE - MOMENTS LATER

Sarah’s packed up with a sled made from a door with the 
duffles of money on it.

Gabe’s towing Riccardo on another improvised sled.

Hal finishes throwing the heroine duffles and guns into the 
crevasse. Jessie belays him back to the edge of the glacier.

HAL
Stay close to Sarah. Take the old 
draft dodgers pass. Leads right 
back to the cabin. It’s far but you 
guys will do fine. When you’re back 
in the US. Hide the money somewhere 
no one can get to. And don’t tell 
anyone. Gabe and I will be back in 
the states once everything is 
sorted out with search and rescue. 

(MORE)
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HAL (CONT'D)

24.

It might take a day or two if 
there’s cops and all. So don’t 
worry about us.

JESSIE
Why can’t we just go together?

HAL
Better if we pretend like it was 
just me and Gabe up here climbing 
and skiing. That way you two don’t 
get questioned.

Jessie looks worried.

JESSIE
I don’t want you to go. 

HAL
It’ll be fine.

JESSIE
(throwing a fit)

I want to stay together!

HAL
(stressed - frustrated)

Stop being a baby. You can’t be 
scared all the time. You’re just 
skiing over a pass. I’m the one 
with a psycho strapped to a door.

Jessie turns away. Done with her brother.

JESSIE
(to Sarah)

Let’s go.

Sarah darts Hal a glance: “come on Hal”.

HAL
What? Fuck. Jessie.

The storm clouds are rolling over. It starts to flurry.

GABE
(to Hal)

Come on man. You’ll make it up to 
her when we get back.

The pairs ski in opposite directions. With snow falling more 
heavily by the minute.

HAL (CONT'D)
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EXT. SNOW SLOPES - GABE AND HAL - LATER

It’s dumping snow.

Gabe struggles with the make shift sled and Riccardo.

Hal helps pull the sled up a small hill.

Riccardo moans. Still alive.

HAL
It’ll be a waste if this guy dies 
on us.

GABE
You’ll still have your money.

HAL
Not my money. Not our money. Money 
for people who need it.

GABE
Do you get what kind of position 
you put your girlfriend in? Your 
sister?

HAL
They’ll be fine.

GABE
Prison is fucking awful man. It 
doesn’t matter how much money, or 
who we could use it for, or how 
unlikely it is. You risked their 
fucking lives. Prison is worse than 
death.

Hal is silent.

EXT. SNOW SLOPES - JESSIE AND SARAH - DUSK

They ski along long rolling trails through alpine forests. 
It’s beautiful with the falling snow.

Jessie gazes distantly. Lost.

Touching her arm.

SARAH
Come on. Let’s get this done.
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EXT. SNOW SLOPES - GABE AND HAL - DUSK

Peering down the slope. The last long run towards the road.

In the distance. Police and ambulance vehicles and sirens.

HAL
Guess they got the call.

GABE
Let’s get this done.

The snow slope is steep. Really steep.

HAL
You got this with the sled?

Gabe starts unpacking ropes.

GABE
Nope. You go first. To those trees. 
I’ll lower him to you.

HAL
See you in a minute boss.

Hal starts down the slope. Fast. A little out of control. He 
muscles his way through the fresh powder.

Gabe steps towards the edge. Popping out of his skis and 
plunging them into the snow to create an anchor.

WUMP!

Everything moves fast. The slope triggers. Gabe and Riccardo 
at the top of the release.

GABE
(desperate effort)

Hal! Go! Go!

Hal looks back. He skis. Bombing straight down. Fast as hell.

He catches an edge. Flies out of control.

The onslaught of snow swallows him. Thunders through the 
trees. Tearing the forest apart like match sticks.

Hal is lost.

Gabe and Riccardo float. At a hundred miles an hour. Barely 
staying above the frozen tidal wave. 

Staying on top. Staying on top. Until they’re not.
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Tumbling under. Dark. Light. Dark. Light.

Wind knocked out of Gabe. 

BLACK

EXT. BASE OF SNOW SLOPE - MINUTES LATER

Everything’s slow.

Gabe opens his eyes. Bloodied. Delirious.

Gabe’s POV: A Canadian Mounty. Calling something. Gabe can’t 
hear anything.

Other Mounties. Riccardo is pulled from the snow. CPR. 
Backboard. IV bags.

Oxygen mask goes on Gabe.

BLACK

EXT. NORTH SIX SHOOTER - INDIAN CREEK - UTAH - DECEMBER - DAY

Chyron: 9 months later

High above the desert floor. Gabe moves deliberately over the 
smooth red sandstone. Pulling through a roof and through 
finger cracks to an exposed stance overlooking the landscape 
below.

EVAN
Woooooo!

There’s a party climbing on the line to Gabe’s right. A 
hundred feet below.

EVAN and BRETT, 21, dirt bag party boys. In it for the 
adrenaline.

BRETT
(sarcastic)

You’re missing your partner dude!

EVAN
Nah man. You’re better off without 
an asshole like this douche bag.

BRETT
(to Evan)

Aw you jerk! See if I catch your 
next fall!
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Gabe pulls his buff up over his mouth and nose. Concealing 
most of his face.

EVAN
Brett, you’re scaring him off.

BRETT
(to Gabe)

Sorry dude. Don’t listen to me. 
That shit’s the reals!

Gabe returns focus to the climb. Chalks up. Quickly climbs 
away from the scene. 

EVAN
Think that was the Ghost?

BRETT
Shit, maybe.

EVAN
See ya later Ghost!

BRETT
Get it Ghost!

Evan and Brett start hooting like apes (the Valley monkey 
call).

Their voices fade as Gabe climbs further away. Back into the 
comfort of isolation and wilderness.

The day is perfect. Brisk. But crisp and clear. The birds. 
The sun.

INT./EXT. TRUCK - HIGHWAY 15 - NV - DUSK

An 18 wheeler on the two lane highway. 

Gabe drives the big rig while doing finger pull ups on a 
homemade pulley rig in the cab.

The snow capped Sierra mountains disappear into the 
background.

EXT. HIGHWAY 15 TRUCK DEPOT - BARSTOW, CA - MORNING

Pulling into depot. Other truckers sit in their cabs and 
loiter around the parking lot.

CARL, 60, lifelong trucker, walking across the lot. Sees 
Gabe.
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Gabe pulls up to Carl. Leans out the window.

GABE
Hey Carl.

CARL
Welcome back Gabe. You survived the 
Alaska run I see.

GABE
Wasn’t bad. Harry got any other 
jobs?

CARL
Another Walker special.

GABE
Yeah?

CARL
Hidalgo. Heard the cartels have 
been bad down there.

GABE
Oh Hidalgo’s fine. Climber’s town.

CARL
Well, no one else wants it.

GABE
Sounds just right.

Gabe continues driving across the lot. Parking and walking 
inside--

INT./EXT. TRUCK - ROUTE 10 

SERIES OF SHOTS

Gabe driving - DAY. Arizona. Doing finger pull ups.

Gabe driving - NIGHT. New Mexico. Nodding off listening to 
talk radio and climbing podcasts.

Gabe pulled over at a truck stop. Laid out on top of the 
truck in a sleeping bag. Watching the stars. Ice ax in hand.

Camp stove. Fired up at truck stop. Backpacker’s coffee 
press. Hot cup watching the sunrise.

Back on the road. Driving - MORNING. Mexico border.
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EXT. POTRERO CHICO, MEXICO - MORNING

Sarah sets up tables, pop up tents, and displays for the 
Tucker Foundation at the Annual Potrero Chico Climber’s 
Corral.

Lifting a heavy duffle onto a table. She’s caught for a 
moment in a memory.

VOLUNTEER
Sarah, where do you want the set up 
for Speed Coiling and the Fastest 
Draw?

SARAH
Let me show you.

Drifting back from the entrance into the state park. The 
enormous limestone peaks come into view.

EXT. GATED WAREHOUSE - HIDALGO, MEXICO - SAME TIME

From the impoverished miners town of Hidalgo, Gabe ogles the 
same view of the limestone peaks through his truck 
windshield.

Leaving the engine running he hops out and confers with a man 
behind a locked gate.

A couple words, the man signs Gabe’s forms, then opens the 
gate. Gabe jumps back into his truck and drives in.

EXT. GATED WAREHOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Gabe walks from the drop off location down the dusty--

EXT. STREETS OF HIDALGO - CONTINUOUS

Taking in the town. The hand painted shop signs. The roving 
dogs.

Everything is earthy and run down. Everything except a--

EXT. GATED MANSHION - CONTINUOUS

The estate is out of place in the impoverished town. Fancy 
cars. Trimmed hedges. No cracks or potholes in the driveway.
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And as out of place as the manshion is to Hidalgo, so is 
BENJI (7) to the palace. The shoeless little boy jumps to 
peer through the ornate windows.

Gabe watches the scene. Armed guards on the other side of the 
building. 

Benji grabs the window ledge and pulls up to look in. He can 
only hold himself for a minute before he falls back. Landing 
loudly on the bushes below.

A dog barks from behind the house.

The armed guards look up. Alerted.

More dogs start barking.

Benji looks around startled.

The dogs’ barking grow closer.

Benji runs towards the front gate.

The barking dogs suddenly round the manshion.

Benji comes into line of sight to the guards. One aims at the 
boy. 

GABE
(shouting - in Spanish)

No! Child! Child!

Another guard pushes the first guards gun towards the sky.

Benji is almost to the gate. The dogs are quickly 
approaching. 

Gabe climbs up and over most of the gate. He reaches down 
offering a hand as the boy sprints towards him.

GABE (CONT'D)
(to Benji - in Spanish)

Come on!

Benji jumps, hand extended. Gabe snatches his hand and yanks 
him up to the top of the gate.

Inches away from the vicious dogs. Barking and jumping at the 
two perched on the top of the gate.

Gabe lowers Benji down on the other side of the gate.

The armed guards approach.
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GUARD 1
(in Spanish)

You’re boy is trespassing. You’re 
trespassing.

GABE
(in Spanish)

He’s not mine. I just saw the boy 
run from the dogs.

Benji runs off.

GABE (CONT'D)
You’re welcome.

GUARD 2
(in Spanish)

Next time we shoot Gringo.

GABE
(in Spanish)

I’m very sorry. Thank you.

GUARD 2
(to Guard 1 in Spanish)

Ha ha. No balls. American pussy.

INT. EMPANADA SHOP - LATER

Gabe enters an Empanada shop. The store is owned by ANGELINE 
TRAVERS (35), mother of four, worn down by the town and the 
crime. Makes the best empanada’s in Hidalgo. Maybe in Mexico.

She’s not happy to see Gabe. Not fond of Americans.

ANGELINE
(in Spanish)

What do you want?

GABE
(in Spanish)

Three vegetarian.

Angeline rolls her eyes.

ANGELINE
(in Spanish)
(unsure)

Three hundred pesos.

Gringo tax. Angeline aims high. Not sure if Gabe will agree.
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Gabe looks at the clearly posted sign: “three empanadas for 
90 pesos”. Seriously?

Angeline reconsiders. Almost backing down.

Gabe looks to the back. Sees Benji run in the back. His 
little sister is back there too.

Gabe pulls out his wallet. Gives her 300 pesos.

GABE
(in Spanish)

Thank you.

Angeline. Relieved. Goes to work on his order.

INT. EMPANADA SHOP - MOMENTS LATER

Gabe’s found a table. Eats his empanadas.

Benji comes to the table.

ANGELINE
(in Spanish)

Hey, Benji. Leave the gringo alone.

Benji ignores his mom.

GABE
(in Spanish)

You should listen to your mom.

BENJI
(in Spanish)

Thanks for saving me from the dogs.

GABE
(in Spanish)

No problem.
(beat)

What were you doing?

BENJI
(in Spanish)

Looking for my sister.

GABE
(pointing in the kitchen)
(in Spanish)

Isn’t that your sister?
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BENJI
(in Spanish)

No, my big sister.

Angeline comes over. Snatches Benji’s arm.

ANGELINE
(in Spanish)

What did I say Benji?

GABE
(in Spanish)

He’s not bothering me.

ANGELINE
(in Spanish)

Go!

Benji runs to the back.

ANGELINE (CONT'D)
(in English)

It bothers me.

GABE
(in Spanish)

Yes ma’am.

ANGELINE
(in English)

Empanadas. Taste good?

GABE
(in Spanish)

Yes ma’am.

ANGELINE
(in English)

Good. Now you leave.

GABE
(in Spanish)

Yes ma’am.

Gabe grabs his coat and walks out. Benji runs to his mom as 
Gabe leaves.

EXT. EL POTRERO CHICO - LATER

Jessie walks up the road leading into the park.

She’s fully outfitted in new climbing clothes and gear. A 
sponsored athlete for Patagonia or Adidas.
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Spotting Sarah at the Tucker Foundation table she lights up. 
Then hides behind other climbers hiking into the park so 
Sarah doesn’t see her.

Sarah doesn’t notice. Busy talking to climbers (SETH and 
DUSTIN) about the Foundation.

SARAH
We’ve supported sustainability 
efforts in Nepal and Moshi, 
Tanzania. On this trip we’re 
working with local advocates here 
in Hidalgo to support small 
businesses and anti-corruption 
efforts. It’s a win win to make the 
areas we climb safer, but to do so 
sustainably. Without displacing 
communities. As much as we like to 
live the dirt bag lifestyle we have 
to recognize our privilege and see 
our responsibility as tourists.

TACKLE!

Jessie sneak attacks Sarah. Lifting her off her feet.

JESSIE
Sarah!

SARAH
Ah! Who’s that.

(seeing)
Jessie!

They squeeze each other tight.

SETH
We’ll let you catch up.

JESSIE
No, no, don’t let me interrupt.

SARAH
This is Jessie Tucker. The namesake 
of the foundation and also one of 
our athletes.

DUSTIN
Holy shit. Nice job flashing three 
degrees of separation.

Jessie blushes.
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SETH
Ok fan boy. Dustin has posters of 
you all over his walls.

DUSTIN
Stop, you’re making me sound like a 
creep.

SETH
If it sounds like a creep, and acts 
like a creep, it must be...

Seth & Dustin start wrestling.

Jessie is shy but loves the attention.

Evan and Brett (from Indian Creek) pop up.

BRETT
There’s a climber on El Sendero 
Illuminoso.

EVAN
It’s the ghost, man.

SETH
Bullshit.

BRETT
Evan thinks it’s the ghost.

DUSTIN
What makes you think it’s the 
ghost?

JESSIE
Who’s the ghost?

BRETT
No one knows. 

EVAN
But we saw him Indian Creek.

BRETT
Maybe.

EVAN
Same M.O. The soloing. The buff.

DUSTIN
No shit?
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SARAH
Wait, that’s it? He solos and he 
wears a buff?

SETH
He solo’s big hard shit with no 
cameras and no attention, and he 
covers his face with a buff.

BRETT
And if you try to talk to him he 
climbs away really fast.

EXT. EL SENDERO ILLUMINOSO - SAME TIME

Gabe moves steadily over the terrain. Wearing the buff, but 
not covering his face. Folks start rappelling down the climb 
to his side. He pulls the buff back over his face and 
continues moving over the terrain.

EXT. STREETS ON THE WAY TO THE BAR

Sarah & Jessie, Seth & Dustin, Evan & Brett walking.

Sarah and Jessie walk in the front. The four bros are talking 
shit.

DUSTIN
Jessie is definitely a better 
climber than the ghost.

BRETT
Sport climbing and free soloing are 
completely different things.

DUSTIN
She could solo Sendero.

JESSIE
(chiming in)

No way! Too scary.

DUSTIN
But it’s like 8 grades easier than 
what you on sight.

JESSIE
Soloing is stupid and dangerous.

BRETT
What? It’s spiritual and bad ass.
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SARAH
Bunch of dumb meat heads.

SETH
Oh you should see my meaty head.

DUSTIN
Ugh Seth, you’re embarrassing. 
Sorry about my friend.

SETH
What? You’re just as bad. Only you 
hide it when you’re around hot 
girls.

Arriving at--

EXT. HIDALGO BAR - CONTINUOUS

SARAH
Oh my god. It was nice meeting you 
boys but Jessie and I have some 
catching up to do. Soooo.

DUSTIN
I gotta find different friends. 
Seth you totally ruined it.

SETH
Whaaat? No.

EVAN
Yup.

BRETT
Yup.

SARAH
Yup.

JESSIE
Sorry.

Jessie and Sarah walk inside.

Brett and Evan plop down on the stoop.

DUSTIN
You guys staying?

BRETT
Yeah, we brought our own beers.
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Evan pulls two cans from his climbing pack.

SETH
Damn, you guys are pros.

DUSTIN
Maybe see you all back at La 
Posada?

EVAN
Wooord!

Dustin and Seth turn to start walking back down the main 
road.

DUSTIN
Woah!

Dustin and Seth almost turn straight into Gabe.

GABE
Sorry about that.

SETH
Man you came out of nowhere.

Gabe just nods and keeps walking. Straight into the front 
door.

DUSTIN
Ok? That guy wasn’t very friendly.

Brett and Evan wonder.

BRETT
You don’t think he was?

EVAN
Kind of looked like him.

DUSTIN
Like who?

Gabe walks right back out. Hood on. Zipper all the way up.

BRETT & EVAN
Shit. The Ghost, man.

Gabe ignores them and walks briskly away from the bar.

Jessie comes racing out from the bar. Followed by a more 
reluctant Sarah.
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JESSIE
Hey! Hey!

Jessie grabs Gabe by the arm.

SARAH
Jessie.

Gabe stops. Slumps.

Jessie turns him around. Unzips his jacket enough to lower 
his hood. She looks at his face.

Gabe is so full of sadness and dread.

Jessie looks him straight in the eyes as much as he wants to 
look away.

Then she throws her arms around him. Squeezing him tightly.

DUSTIN
You’re kidding me. That guy?

INT. HIDALGO BAR - MOMENTS LATER

Jessie, Sarah, and Gabe sit around with margaritas.

IS THERE ROOM FOR JESSIE TO SING A SONG IN THE BAR HERE?

GABE
I can’t stay long. I gotta pick up 
my truck and head back.

SARAH
California?

GABE
Yeah.

JESSIE
You don’t seem like a Cali-boy to 
me.

Riccardo Travers enters the room from the back with a case of 
liquor. It’s dark. They don’t recognize him in his healthy 
state. He notices them. But doesn’t quite piece it together. 
He keeps an eye and ear on them while he restocks the bar.

GABE
Just home base for work. Usually on 
the road.
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JESSIE
You been climbing?

GABE
Not so much. Sarah, you doing the 
Foundation thing?

SARAH
Uh huh.

JESSIE
Yeah, it’s going real good. My 
sponsors have been donating a ton 
of cash.

GABE
That’s good. It’s a good use of the 
money.

Riccardo notices more.

SARAH
I know what you’re implying Gabe. 
But it’s not “the money”. We 
haven’t touched “the fucking 
money”. It was a bad plan. It was a 
fucking terrible plan. I don’t want 
anything to do with what killed 
Hal. So you can take “the money” 
and fuck off to where ever you’ve 
been hiding for the last year.

Riccardo rushes off into the back.

JESSIE
Sarah come on.

SARAH
You didn’t come to the funeral. The 
memorial. None of the gatherings. 
Nothing. You just fucking 
disappeared.

JESSIE
Sarah Gabe just--

GABE
No. Sarah’s right.

Gabe stands and walks back out 
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EXT. HIDALGO BAR - CONTINUOUS

Evan and Brett are still out there.

EVAN
Dude. Are you the Ghost?

Gabe ignores and walks.

BRETT
We were climbing next to you when 
you solo’d Moonlight Buttress.

GABE
You got the wrong guy.

A brand new black Sprinter van comes to a sudden stop out 
front. The side door opens and the two large guards from the 
manshion step out.

They walk towards Gabe.

Gabe turns to go back into the bar.

Riccardo steps out with two more armed guards, carrying 
Jessie and Sarah’s unconscious bodies out.

Gabe rushes to free his friends.

The muscle moves faster and grabs Gabe. Bag over head.

A little light through the burlap sack.

GABE (CONT'D)
Mother fucker!

Commotion.

THWACK.

BLACK

INT. TRACTOR TRAILER - NIGHT

Gabe’s mask is pulled from his face.

Riccardo is there, with her four mercenaries.

Jessie, Sarah, Brett, and Evan are tied up next to him.

GABE
What do you want from--
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Riccardo gestures to one his muscle. The man approaches Gabe.

JESSIE
Leave him alone.

GABE (CONT'D)
No. No. No. No. No!

SMACK!

Gabe is knocked almost unconscious.

SARAH
Please!

BRETT
Oh god.

EVAN
Fuck man.

RICCARDO
Shut up. Everyone shut up.

Riccardo holds his hand up, waving it around the room. The 
climbers comply.

Gabe slowly sits himself back up. Spit out blood.

RICCARDO (CONT'D)
You took our money. You’ll give it 
back. That is all.

GABE
We saved your life--

This time Riccardo silences Gabe himself.

SMACK!

RICCARDO
None of this. Just the money. No 
more talk except for the money. 
Bank transfer. Now.

EVAN
My parents and my grandparents and 
my aunts and uncles each give me 
fifteen thousand a year. But I’ve 
already blown through half of it 
already. I could get like--

Riccardo gestures to his muscle again. The man forces a gag 
into Evan’s mouth.

BRETT
(quietly)

Dude you have a trust fund? You 
didn’t tell me.
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The muscle forces a gag in Brett’s mouth too.

Riccardo raises his hand to hit Gabe again.

JESSIE
It’s in Washington.

RICCARDO
Routing number.

JESSIE
It’s still in the duffle bags. I 
hid it in Washington.

Riccardo digests the information. Silent.

Long pause.

RICCARDO
(in Spanish)
(to his men)

Ok. Close it up.

Riccardo jumps out of the back of the truck. The muscle 
follow suit.

SARAH
We saved your life and this is how--

SLAM! LATCH.

INT. SHIPPING WAREHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The muscle finish locking up the truck.

INT. TRACTOR TRAILER - CONTINUOUS

Quick and quiet to the door. Gabe peers through a vacant bolt 
hole.

INT. SHIPPING WAREHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Riccardo stands sheepishly in front of ERIC QUALEN, 50’s, at-
least half-white, ex-military, very much in charge.

RICCARDO
They still have the money.

QUALEN
I have ears. You’ll go to 
Washington. And retrieve the bags.
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RICCARDO
And then you’ll return my Bella?

QUALEN
Bring back all the bags. No excuses 
this time.

RICCARDO
My Bella?

QUALEN
You’ll have your Bella.

RICCARDO
And we’ll be settled?

Qualen snatches Riccardo by the ear and pulls him down to his 
knees.

QUALEN
We’ll be far from settled. Get my 
damn bags.

Cut to driving. 

Maybe a border crossing or a truck inspection station? 
Someone recognizes Gabe’s truck?

Softening with Riccardo?

Logistical and catching up and scared feeling conversations 
between the climbers in the back? Limited by the armed 
guards. Maybe they should have names?

EXT. HAL’S CABIN - DAY

The big rig pulls up the long dirt driveway. Overgrown with 
grass and weeds.

INT. TRACTOR TRAILER - MOMENTS LATER

The climbers huddle behind a reluctant Gabe.

The back doors open.

RICCARDO
Everyone out.

The captives hesitate.

Muscle 1 cocks his gun.
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RICCARDO (CONT'D)
Let’s go!

MUSCLE 1
(in Spanish)

Coe on come on come on!

They filter out.

EXT. TRAIL - CONTINUOUS

The cartel marches the climbers to

EXT. GRANITE CAVE - CONTINUOUS

Arriving. Jessie points up to the body sized hueco eroded 
into the roof of the cave. At the top of her and Hal’s 
project.

JESSIE
It’s there.

GABE
Jesus, really Jessie?

JESSIE
Hal said to put it somewhere no one 
could get to.

BRETT
Looks nails hard.

SARAH
Yeah Hal and Jessie never sent.

EVAN
Where’s the bolts?

GABE
You chopped the bolts?

JESSIE
“Somewhere no one could get to.”

Riccardo throws Brett and Evans climbing packs down in front 
of the climbers.

RICCARDO
Enough chit chat. Get the bags.

EVAN
We can’t. There’s no protection.
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WACK!

Muscle 2 smacks Evan to the ground.

GABE
Hey! Hold on. Listen. We can get 
the bags. But we’ll need equipment. 
Aid gear. Or a drill and bolts. 
It’ll take some--

SMACK!

Muscle 1 pistol whips Gabe to the ground.

RICCARDO
(in Spanish)

Stop! This doesn’t help us get the 
money.

MUSCLE 1
(in Spanish)

You want to phone Qualen? Or should 
I?

Gabe rolls on the ground. Agonizing.

More build up needed? Maybe kill Evan or Brett?

JESSIE
I’ll get it.

Everyone stops.

SARAH
What?

JESSIE
I’ll solo up and get the bags.

SARAH
Jessie. It’s--

JESSIE
Put me on belay. I left the 
anchors, I can at least take and 
lower off at the top.

EXT. GRANITE CAVE - MOMENTS LATER

The silence is palpable.
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Jessie opens her chalk bag. Chalks up. Wipes her shoes on the 
inside of her pant legs. Take a deep breath. Chalks again. 
Blows on her hands.

MUSCLE 1
We don’t have all day.

GABE
Shut up.

SARAH
Shush.

RICCARDO
Seriously shut up.

Jessie ignores it all. She launches off. Climbing smooth. 
Fast. Efficient.

Punching her way into the steep roof. Controlled and 
powerful.

She gets to the knee bar. Pinching the thin edge. Shaking 
out.

MUSCLE 2
Fuck this is--

RICCARDO
Shhhh.

Jessie breathes like a horse. Like Gabe.

Leaving the rest and entering the crux. She really turns it 
on. Letting out little yelps of try hard. Moving through an 
impossibly hard compression sequence.

Her foot slips!

JESSIE
Saaaa!

Jessie bears down. Controlling the cut. Squeezing with 
everything she has.

She front levers her foot back onto the abysmal holds. And 
continues to fire through the climb.

Finally reaching the anchors. Pumped out to all hell. She 
lets go of the bad finish holds with one hand to reach for 
her quick draw.

He body buckles. She grabs the hold again. Breathes. Tries to 
regain composure. So pumped.

She lets go again.
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Screaming to hang on as she snatches the quick draw from her 
harness and clips the bolt.

She grabs the nylon draw.

Still screaming she clips her rope through. Barely getting it 
in before she lets go. Being caught by Sarah’s belay.

A sigh of relief from everyone below.

Jessie bursts into tears.

Gabe sits on the ground.

MUSCLE 2
That was stupid.

SETH
That’s what we were trying to tell 
you.

RICCARDO
Enough. Bring down the money and 
then we’ll be done with all this.

Jessie reaches back into the recess of the cave and unclips 
the bags of money from their perch.

She drops them down below.

Sarah lowers Jessie back to the ground.

SARAH
That’s that, right? Take the money 
and let us go.

RICCARDO
That’s that.

QUALEN
So quick to think things are 
settled Riccardo.

Qualen emerges from the woods.

QUALEN (CONT'D)
We can’t leave witnesses. How will 
we make it all the way home with 
this cash if they’re alive to call 
the cops?
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DUSTIN
Then bring us back with you and you 
can drop us once you’re back in 
Mexico.

Qualen shoots Dustin in the gut. He doubles over.

The other climbers move towards Dustin.

Dustin squirms on the ground in pain.

QUALEN
We’re not Uber.

(to Riccardo)
Bury them all in the woods and then 
we go.

GABE
Wait!

QUALEN
I’ve been waiting for half a year. 
I’m not waiting any longer.

GABE
This is just the money. There’s 
still the bags of heroin.

This gets Qualen’s attention.

QUALEN
Don’t bullshit me rock jock.

GABE
No bullshit. They’re still in the 
crevasse with the plane. The 
Canadian police would never risk 
their men to retrieve it. And they 
don’t even know where exactly it 
all was. We can get you there.

QUALEN
Looks like we’re going on a hike 
boys.

NEED TO CONSIDER BRINGING IN THE COPS IN THE CONVERSATION. 
THEY CAN PROVIDE A TICKING CLOCK OF SORTS. AND PUT PRESSURE 
ON BOTH QUALEN AS WELL AS GABE.
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