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EXT. G LA NATI ONAL FOREST - DAY

The sun beats down on the G LA NATI ONAL FOREST, a vast
expanse of rugged terrain, pine trees, and hidden canyons. A
| one hiker, EMLY (20s), navigates a narrow trail, her
backpack jostling with each step. She w pes sweat from her
brow, a determ ned | ook on her face.

EM LY
(To hersel f, panting)
Alnmost there... just a little further.

She rounds a bend in the trail and is nmet with a breathtaking
view - a cascading waterfall surrounded by |ush greenery.
Emly's face lights up with joy.

EM LY
(Exhal es)
Fi nal | y!

She sets down her backpack and pulls out her phone, snapping
a selfie with the waterfall in the background.

A tw g snaps behind her. Em |y whips around, her smle
fadi ng.

EM LY
Hel | 0? Anyone there?

Silence. She shrugs it off and returns to her phone, but a
sense of unease |ingers.

As she packs up her bel ongi ngs, a shadow flickers at the edge
of the forest. Emly doesn't notice, too engrossed in
securing her backpack.

Suddenly, a guttural grow echoes through the canyon. Emly
freezes, her heart pounding. She spins around, scanning the
surroundi ng trees.

A figure energes fromthe shadows - tall, gaunt, with gl ow ng
red eyes and a grotesque, animalistic face. It noves with an
unnatural fluidity, its linmbs contorting unnaturally.

Em |y screans, dropping her phone and scranbling back. The
creature lunges, its claws outstretched.



EXT. PARK RANGER STATI ON - DAY

JAKE BRODY (30s), a seasoned park ranger with a rugged charm
| eans agai nst his patrol truck, sipping coffee. He checks his
wat ch, a hint of inpatience in his eyes.

JAKE
(Muttering to hinself)
Were the hell is that new guy?

A beat-up Jeep Cherokee pulls into the station parking lot. A
young, eager park ranger, BEN (20s), hops out, a nervous
smle on his face.

BEN
Sorry I'mlate, Ranger Brody! Cot |ost
on the way.

Jake chuckles, a warmsm | e spreading across his face.

JAKE
Don't worry about it, Ben. First day
jitters, | get it.

He cl aps Ben on the shoul der, then gestures towards the
forest.

JAKE
Now, let's get you out there and show
you the ropes.

EXT. G LA NATI ONAL FOREST - DAY

Emly stunbles through the forest, terror fueling her every
step. The creature is hot on her heels, its grows echoing
t hrough the trees.

She trips over a root and falls to the ground, her breath
com ng in ragged gasps. The creature | oons over her, its
cl aws poised to strike.

A gunshot rings out. The creature recoils, a how of pain
escaping its throat. Jake energes fromthe underbrush, his
rifle aimed and steady.

JAKE
Get back



The creature hesitates, its eyes darting between Jake and
Emly.

JAKE
| said get back

Wth a final snarl, the creature retreats into the shadows,
vani shing as quickly as it appear ed.
Jake rushes to Emly's side, helping her to her feet.

JAKE
Are you okay?

Em |y nods, her voice trenbling.

EM LY
VWhat... what was that?

Jake glances in the direction the creature di sappeared, a
griml ook on his face.

JAKE
| don't know... but we need to get out
of here.

He slings Em|ly's armover his shoul der and | eads her away,
the forest eerily silent once nore.

FADE TO

EXT. G LA NATI ONAL FOREST - DAY

Jake and Em |y hike through the dense forest, their pace
qui ckened by the adrenaline punping through their veins.
Em |y | eans heavily on Jake, her face pale and drawn.

JAKE
(Looki ng around warily)
Easy now. W' re al nost back to the
trail head.

EM LY
(Gasping for breath)
What was that thing? |'ve never seen
anything like it.

Jake frowns, his eyes scanning the surroundings.



JAKE
|"mnot sure. It |ooked like..
sonet hing out of a | egend.

Emly shivers.

EM LY
A | egend?

JAKE
Yeah. There are stories about
creatures in these woods. Skinwal kers,
they call them Shapeshifters.

Emly' s eyes widen in fear.

EM LY
Shapeshifters? You nean |i ke
wer ewol ves?

Jake shakes his head.

JAKE
Not exactly. Skinwal kers are nore...
sinister. They prey on the |ost and
t he vul nerabl e.

Em |y gl ances over her shoul der, a shiver running down her
spi ne.

EM LY
Do you think it's still out there?
Wat chi ng us?

Jake tightens his grip on his rifle.

JAKE
| don't know. But we need to get out
of here before it finds us again.

They enmerge fromthe trees onto the main trail. Emly lets
out a sigh of relief as she spots the ranger station in the
di st ance.

JAKE
Come on. Let's get you back to the
station and get you checked out.

Em |y nods, her | egs wobbling as she takes a step forward.



JAKE
(CGently)
Take it easy. You' ve been through a
| ot.

He waps his arm around her waist, supporting her as they
make their way towards the station. The forest | oons behind
them its shadows seenming to | engthen with each step

CUT TGO

| NT. PARK RANGER STATI ON - DAY

Jake and Emily burst through the door, the tension still
clinging to them Ben, who has been studying maps at a desk,
junps up in surprise.

BEN
(W de-eyed)
What happened? Are you guys okay?

Jake guides Emly to a chair and gently | owers her down.

JAKE
We ran into sone trouble out on the
trail. This is Emly, she needs to

rest.

Ben rushes to grab a bottle of water and a first-aid kit. He
kneel s beside Em |y, concern etched on his face.

BEN
Are you hurt? Do you need ne to cal
for an anbul ance?
Em |y shakes her head, taking a deep breath.

EM LY
|"mjust shaken up. I'Il be fine.

Jake places a conforting hand on her shoul der.

JAKE
Take your tine. We're safe here.

He turns to Ben, his expression hardening.



JAKE
Ben, | need you to radi o dispatch.
Tell them we encountered a hostile
situation on the trail and need
backup.

Ben nods, his youthful eagerness replaced by a newfound
seriousness. He grabs the radio and relays the nessage, his
voi ce cl ear and conci se.

JAKE
(To Emly)
Can you tell nme what happened?
Emly takes a sip of water, her hands still trenbling
slightly.
EM LY
| was hiking to the waterfall when
heard a noise. | turned around and saw
this... creature. It was tall, with

gl owi ng eyes and..
She shudders, unable to finish the sentence.

JAKE
It's okay. Take your tine.

EM LY
It lunged at nme, but you showed up
just in tinme.

She | ooks at Jake with gratitude in her eyes.

JAKE
I|"mjust glad | was there.

He gl ances out the wi ndow, his gaze fixed on the forest in
the distance. A dark cloud seens to hang over the trees,
casting an om nous shadow over the |andscape.

FADE TO

I NT. PARK RANGER STATI ON - DAY

Hours later, the station is buzzing with activity. Two

addi tional rangers, SARAH (40s) and CARLCS (50s), have
arrived, along with a |l ocal sheriff, SHERIFF DAVIS (60s), a
weat hered man with a no-nonsense deneanor.



They gather around a table, poring over maps of the forest.
Jake stands at a whiteboard, sketching a rough outline of the
creature Em |y descri bed.

SHERI FF DAVI S
So, you're telling nme this girl saw
a... what did you call it? A
Ski nwal ker ?

Jake nods, his face grim

JAKE
That's what it |ooked |ike. Tall,
gaunt, with glow ng eyes. It noved
like nothing I've ever seen before.

SARAH
(Skeptical)
Ski nwal kers are just fol klore, Jake.
ad wives' tales.

JAKE
Maybe. But Em |y saw sonethi ng out
there, and it wasn't human.

CARLCS
(Leani ng in)
What about the hiker? The one reported
m ssi ng yesterday. Any connection?

Jake exchanges a | ook with Sheriff Davis.

SHERI FF DAVI S
We found his backpack near the
waterfall. No sign of him

Em |y, who has been sitting quietly in a corner, speaks up.

EM LY
| saw t he backpack too. It was right
before. ..

She trails off, her voice catching in her throat.
JAKE
( Soot hi ngl y)
It's okay, Emly. You don't have to
talk about it if you don't want to.

Em |y takes a deep breath



EM LY
| need to. Maybe it'll help you find
hi m

She recounts her encounter with the creature, the terror in
her voice evident. The other rangers listen intently, their
faces a m xture of disbelief and concern.

SHERI FF DAVI S
(Stroking his chin)
This is starting to sound |ike nore
than just a m ssing person case.

JAKE
| agree. W need to find this thing
before it hurts anyone el se.

The rangers nod in agreenent, a sense of determ nation
settling over the room

SARAH
What's the plan, Jake?

Jake | ooks at each of themin turn, his eyes steely.

JAKE
W' re going back out there. And we're
not com ng back until we find that
hi ker and put an end to this
Ski nwal ker .

CUT TO

EXT. G LA NATI ONAL FOREST - DAY

The sun di ps bel ow the horizon, casting | ong shadows across
the forest. The search party, consisting of Jake, Ben, Sarah,
Carlos, and Sheriff Davis, trek through the dense
undergrowm h, their flashlights cutting through the darkness.

JAKE
(Wi speri ng)
Stay close. W don't know what we're
up agai nst.

The group noves in a tight formation, their senses
hei ght ened. The only sound is the crunch of |eaves underf oot
and the occasional hoot of an ow .



BEN
(Nervous)
Do you really think there's a
Ski nwal ker out here?

Jake gl ances at him his expression grim

JAKE
| don't know what else it could be.

SARAH
(Scof fs)
It's probably just a bear or a
nmountain |ion.

CARLCS
O a prankster trying to scare us.

Jake shakes his head.

JAKE
This is different. | can feel it.
They cone to a clearing, the noonlight illumnating a small,

abandoned cabi n.

SHERI FF DAVI S
Let's check it out. It mght be a
cl ue.

The group approaches cautiously, their weapons drawn. Jake
reaches the door and slowy pushes it open.

The interior is dark and dusty, filled with cobwebs and
decaying furniture. A nmusty snell hangs in the air.

SARAH
(Shines her flashlight around)

Looks |i ke nobody's been here in years.

Jake notices a strange synbol carved into the wall above the
fireplace. It's a crudely drawn figure with elongated |inbs
and a m sshapen head.

JAKE
( Frowni ng)
That's not a good sign.



10.

Suddenly, a chilling how pierces the silence. The rangers
spin around, their flashlights searching the darkness.

A pair of glowing red eyes appear in the doorway, followed by
the shadowy outline of a tall, gaunt figure.

JAKE
(Raising his rifle)
There it is!

The creature lunges, its claws outstretched.

CUT TO

| NT. ABANDONED CABI N - NI GHT

Chaos erupts as the creature lunges into the cabin. Gunshots
echo through the cranped space, shattering the silence. The
rangers scatter, firing blindly into the darkness.

JAKE
(Shouti ng)
Hol d your fire! Don't hit each other!

The creature noves with lightning speed, dodging bullets and
| eapi ng over furniture. It swipes at Carlos, its claws
tearing through his jacket but mssing his flesh.

CARLGCS
(Cursing)
Damm it! It's too fast!

Sarah takes aimand fires, hitting the creature in the
shoulder. It lets out a screech of pain, but the wound seens
to heal instantly.

SARAH
(Frustrated)
What the hell is this thing?

Ben, frozen in fear, drops his rifle and backs away. The
creature corners him its glow ng eyes fixated on his face.

BEN
(Terrified)
Stay away from ne!



11.

Just as the creature is about to pounce, Jake tackles it from
behi nd, knocking it to the ground. The two grapple, a
whirlwi nd of fists and cl aws.

JAKE
(G unting)
Get back, Ben! Run!

Ben scranbles to his feet and stunbl es out of the cabin, the
sounds of the struggle fading behind him

| nsi de, Jake manages to pin the creature to the floor, his
fingers digging into its throat. The creature's eyes wden in
surprise, then narrow with rage.

SKI NMALKER
(Hi ssing)
You cannot stop ne. | amthe |and. |
am t he ni ght.

JAKE
You're a nonster. And |I'mgoing to put
you down.

He raises his rifle, ready to end the fight. But as he | ooks
into the creature's eyes, he sees a flicker of sonething
el se. Fear.

The creature whinpers, its body going |inp. Jake hesitates,
his finger hovering over the trigger.

Suddenly, the cabin door bursts open and Sarah and Carl os
rush in, their guns raised.

SARAH
Jake! Are you okay?

Jake | ooks up at them his expression troubl ed.

JAKE
| don't know... | think it's..

Before he can finish, the creature vanishes in a puff of
snmoke, | eaving behind only the lingering snmell of sulfur.

The rangers | ower their weapons, their faces etched with
di sbel i ef.

SHERI FF DAVI S
(Entering the cabin)
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VWhat happened? Were is it?
Jake gestures to the enpty space where the creature once | ay.

JAKE
It's gone.

CUT TO
EXT. G LA NATI ONAL FOREST - N GHT

The rangers energe fromthe cabin, their flashlights sweeping
across the noonlit clearing. The forest is silent, the only
sound their own ragged breat hing.

CARLCS
(Shaki ng hi s head)
| don't believe it. It just...
di sappear ed.

SARAH
Like it was never even there.

Jake exam nes the ground where the creature vani shed, a frown
creasing his brow.

JAKE
It | eft sonething behind.
He holds up a small, feathered object - a talisman of sone
ki nd.

SHERI FF DAVI S
VWhat is it?

Jake turns it over in his hands, studying the intricate
car vi ngs.

JAKE
| don't know But it feels..
i nportant.

Ben, who has been standing silently at the edge of the
cl earing, speaks up.

BEN
Maybe we should go back to the
station. It's not safe out here.

Jake nods, his eyes still fixed on the talisman.



13.

JAKE
You're right. W need to regroup and
figure out our next nove.

The group makes their way back through the forest, their
silence broken only by the crunch of | eaves underfoot. The
noon hangs heavy in the sky, its light casting an eerie gl ow
over the trees.

As they reach the edge of the clearing, Jake pauses, a shiver
runni ng down his spine. He turns and | ooks back at the
abandoned cabin, a sense of unease settling over him

JAKE
(To hinsel f)
We're not done yet. Not by a |ong

shot .
CUT TO
| NT. PARK RANGER STATION - N GHT

The rangers gather in the dimy |it station, their faces
etched with weariness and concern. They spread out maps and
docunents on the table, the talisman placed promnently in
the center.

JAKE
(Hol ding the talisman)
This is unlike anything |I've ever
seen. It's definitely not Navajo.

SARAH
Could it be Zuni? O Apache?

CARLGOS
We need to get this to someone who can
identify it.

Sheriff Davis pulls out his phone.
SHERI FF DAVI S
I"mcalling in a favor. | know a guy
who m ght be able to help.
He dials a nunber and waits for an answer.

Meanwhi | e, Ben pours hinself a cup of coffee, his hands
shaking slightly.
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BEN
| can't believe what | saw. It was
like... a nightrmare conme to life.

Jake places a reassuring hand on his shoul der.

JAKE
We all saw it, Ben. You' re not going
crazy.
Ben forces a snile.
BEN

| just hope we can stop it before it
hurts anyone el se.

Emly, who has been sitting quietly in the corner, speaks up.

EM LY
| think it already has.

Everyone turns to | ook at her.

EM LY
The m ssing hiker... | think the
Ski nwal ker took him

A heavy silence falls over the room
Sheriff Davis hangs up the phone.

SHERI FF DAVI S
My friend is on his way. He's a
prof essor of anthropol ogy at the
uni versity. He specializes in Native
Anmerican cul ture.

JAKE
That's great news. Maybe he can shed
sonme light on this talisman and what
we're dealing wth.

The rangers exchange hopeful gl ances.

Suddenly, the lights flicker and go out, plunging the station
i nto dar kness.

FADE TO
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| NT. PARK RANGER STATI ON - NI GHT

The rangers are plunged into darkness, the only light com ng
fromthe nmoon filtering through the w ndows.

BEN
(Startled)
What the hell?

SARAH
(Cal ny)
Must be a power out age.

JAKE
(Reaching for his flashlight)
Everyone stay calm W'I|l get this
sorted out.

The rangers funble for their own flashlights, illum nating
the roomin sporadic beans of |ight.

CARLCS
I'"I'l go check the breaker.

He di sappears into the back room his flashlight bobbing in
t he dar kness.

SHERI FF DAVI S
(Muttering)
Just what we need. Anot her
conplication

Em |y shivers, drawi ng her jacket tighter around her.

EM LY
It's getting cold in here.

Jake notices her disconfort and offers her his own jacket.

JAKE
Here, take this.

EM LY
(Hesitantly)
Are you sure?

JAKE
(Sm 1ing)
' mtougher than I | ook.



16.

He hel ps her into the jacket, their eyes neeting for a brief
noment .

Suddenly, a |oud bang echoes fromthe back room followed by
a cry of pain.

JAKE
Carl os!

The rangers rush towards the back room their flashlights
trained on the doorway. They find Carl os slunped on the
floor, his flashlight rolling away.

SARAH
(Kneel i ng beside him
Carl os! What happened?

Carl os groans, clutching his arm

CARLCS
(W nci ng)
Sonmething hit me frombehind. | didn't
see what it was.

Jake exam nes the room his flashlight sweeping across the
wal | s.

JAKE
There's no sign of forced entry.
What ever attacked Carl os was al ready
in here.

A cold dread settles over the group

SHERI FF DAVI S
W' re not al one.

The power suddenly surges back on, flooding the roomwth
light. The rangers blink, their eyes adjusting to the
bri ght ness.

Jake | ooks around, his gaze lingering on the shadows that
dance in the corners of the room He knows that the

Ski nwal ker is still out there, lurking in the darkness,
waiting for its next opportunity to strike.

FADE TO
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| NT. PARK RANGER STATI ON - NI GHT

The rangers gather around Carlos, who is nursing his injured
arm Sarah exam nes the wound, her face grim

SARAH
It's not too deep, but it's a nasty
gash. W need to clean it and bandage

it up.
Ben retrieves the first-aid kit, his hands still trenbling
slightly.
BEN
(Nervously)

Maybe we shoul d barricade the doors.
Just in case.

Jake nods in agreenent.

JAKE
Good idea. Let's secure the perineter
and nake sure all the wi ndows are
| ocked.

The rangers quickly nove to secure the station, pushing
furniture against the doors and checking the windows. Emly
hel ps Sarah tend to Carlos's wound, her earlier fear replaced
by a sense of determ nation.

SHERI FF DAVI S
(Pacing the room
| don't like this. We're sitting ducks
in here.

JAKE
| know. But we can't let fear contro
us. We need to stay focused and figure
out our next nove.

A knock at the door startles everyone. They exchange uneasy
gl ances.

JAKE
VWo is it?

PROFESSOR THOVAS
(From out si de)
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It's Professor Thonmas. Sheriff Davis
call ed ne.

Jake cautiously opens the door, revealing a tall, thin man
with graying hair and a scholarly air. He carries a worn
| eat her bri efcase.

JAKE
Pr of essor Thomas? Come i n.

Prof essor Thomas steps inside, taking in the scene.

PROFESSOR THOVAS
(Rai si ng an eyebrow)
| see |I've arrived at an opportune
nonment .

Sheriff Davis steps forward, extending his hand.

SHERI FF DAVI S
Prof essor, thank you for com ng. W
need your experti se.

Prof essor Thomas shakes his hand, his eyes scanning the room

PROFESSOR THOVAS
| understand you have a... situation

Jake nods, gesturing to the talisman on the table.

JAKE
We encountered a creature in the
forest. We think it's a Skinwal ker.

Prof essor Thomas approaches the table, his eyes w dening as
he exam nes the talisman.

PROFESSOR THOVAS
(I'ntrigued)
This is fascinating. May 17?

Jake nods, and Professor Thomas carefully picks up the
talisman. He turns it over in his hands, his fingers tracing
the intricate carvings. A look of recognition dawns on his
face.

PROFESSOR THOVAS
This is Navajo. It's a protective
charm meant to ward off evil spirits.

The rangers lean in, eager to hear nore.
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PROFESSOR THOVAS
But the synbols... they' ve been
corrupted. Twi sted into sonething dark

and nal evol ent .

JAKE
VWhat does that nean?

Prof essor Thonas | ooks up, his eyes grave.

PROFESSOR THOVAS
It means we're dealing with sonething
far nore dangerous than we initially
t hought .



