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FADE | N:

EXT. VIRG NIA - WOODS - CLEARI NG - DUSK

JET, a spunky groundhog cub at war with every possible threat,
scanpers out of his burrow and scans the nearby tree |ine.

A stiff breeze draws his gaze to a patch of |ong, waving
grass. He stands tall and |istens.

Jet's twin brother SONNY, by far the nore cautious of the
two, pokes his head out of the burrow.

JET
Do you hear 'inf

Sonny shakes his head. Jet eyes the shadowy grass and sniffs.

JET
| snell "im too.
Sonny sniffs -- furrows his brow He creeps out of the hole
and sniffs harder.
SONNY

| don't snell any --
Jet yanks his brother behind a tree.

JET
He nust be as long as the one Dad
fought off a few sunsets ago.

SONNY
A s-s-snake? |I'll warn the others.

Jet slaps a paw over Sonny's puckered nout h.

JET
No. No warning whistle. W attack
before he finds a burrow hol e.

SONNY
B-but what if he swall ows us whol e?

JET
(ponders it; grins)
We chew himin half fromthe inside.
(peeks around tree)
"' mgoin' in.

SONNY
The grass or the snake?

Jet dives into the shadows and wallows in the grass.



JET (O S.)
Die, you dirty intruder!

Snap! Sonny gasps. Silence. No novenent. Jet's little
arnms |ift a broken stick above the grass.

JET
Victory is ours!

SONNY
A stick? You scared the acorns outta
me over a harnl ess stick?

Jet junps out of the grass and twirls in a victory dance.

JET
| saved us fromthe evil --

Thunp. He bounces off a solid, inposing figure. He |ooks
up at RAY, his larger-than-life, battle-scarred father
Over his shoul der hangs a | arge, vine-woven pouch.

RAY
Way to protect our home, Son.

JET
(prances around father)
Thanks Dad is it tine yet it's dark
can we go now?

Jet entangles hinself in the pouch. Ray untangles him

RAY
Quiet, Jet. This is a secret m ssion
not everyone agrees with. Including

your not her.
(eyes burrow hol e)
And it isn't pretend. It's real.
(pl aces paws on sons)
Toni ght you cubs becone adul ts.
Soldiers in the war agai nst the nost
dangerous of all predators: humans.
Are you ready?

Jet smiles big and nods rapidly. Sonny |owers his head.

JET
Sonny?

Sonny remains silent. He peeks up at his father and Jet.
SONNY

| know we' ve been tal king about this
for a while, but I've been thinking..



JET
Thi nki ng what ?

SONNY
It's too risky... W mght never
conme back... | wish you two woul dn't

go, either
Sonny slips to the burrow and drops underground.

JET
Sonny, wait!

Ray gently holds Jet's tail as Jet treadmlls the dirt.

RAY
Let himgo. He's free to nmake his
own choi ces.

JET
But we're com ng back. Aren't we?

RAY
Sure we are, Son. Although it's
true that some of our brave ancestors
who accepted this task were never
seen agai n.

JET
(sinks low to ground)
Were they turned into groundhog stew?

RAY
No one knows for sure, but they served
their burrows honorably. [It's our

duty to carry on the mssion of --

JET
(standing tall)
Protecting and providing for our
conmuni ty.

A proud smle fills Ray's face. He rubs Jet's head.

RAY
Let's go.

EXT. VIRGNA - WOODS - N GHT
Jet races after Ray, weaving through pine and tulip trees.
RAY

The storm should be here just in
time to provide cover



JET
Are you sure?

RAY
Forecasting isn't exact, but with
practice we can predict enough details
to hel p our comunity survive.

JET
Like if the squirrels need to start
storing nuts earlier than nornmal?

RAY
Correct. An early snowfall m ght
ot herwi se catch them of f guard.
(gl ances at Jet)
You know, Son, part of beconmi ng an
adult is learning howto forecast.

JET
(eyes light up)
Are you saying...?

RAY
l[t's time.

Ray scoops Jet onto his back and weaves behind a tree.
EXT. VIRGNA - WOCODS - N GHT

Ray charges from behind a different tree and sonersaults a
beam ng Jet safely to the ground.

JET
This is awesone! | w sh Sonny was
W th us.

RAY

Sonme, even Burrow Security, see garden
raids froma different viewoint.

JET
The wrong one.

Ray w nks. Trees grow sparse. The groundhogs slowto a
stop and peer across a small field of waving grass to a | og
house with a lush, fenced garden.

JET
The Garden of Dangers.

RAY
The human dwells in that structure.



JET
An above-ground home? Weird.
RAY
Exploring, |'ve seen many nuch bigger.

They use gi ant nmachines to w pe out
nature to make roomfor "em |If we
don't fight back, we'll be overrun

EXT. FIELD - N GHT

Jet and his Father approach the fence. It's lined with a
rai nbow of pungent flowers. Jet sniffs and cringes.

JET
Dad. Have you been eatin' stink
bugs agai n?

RAY

No. The human planted snmelly flowers
to keep us away.

JET
Oo00000. F-1-0-we-r-s.

RAY
That's only the beginning, Jet.

Jet covers his snout as they press through to the

FENCE
RAY
This barrier wasn't here before, but
we should be able to scale --
Zap -- sparks fly as Ray touches the fence. He recoils with

a yelp. Jet drops. Ray scans the obstacle shaking his paw
He grunts and digs into the dirt. Jet steps into the spray.

RAY
Shake it off, Son. To reach your
maxi mum potential as a warrior for
your kind, there's gonna be sone
pai n i nvol ved.

Jet remains still, then shakes off the dirt. Ray pokes his
head out of the newl y-dug tunnel and | ooks Jet in the eyes.
RAY
When you were born, | naned you Jet

' cause you rem nded ne of that energy.
That spark of a lightning jet.



JET
Dd |l zap Mom s tumrmy?

Ray chuckl es and pl aces a paw on Jet's chest.

RAY
| nmean a spark in here. | sensed
your life would be powerful. You're

destined to shine.
Jet beans. Ray gazes overhead. Dark clouds cover the noon.

RAY
And your training starts now.

They duck into the tunnel and creep into
THE GARDEN OF DANGERS
Rain falls. A gust of wind sweeps in. A rattling arises.

JET
A rattl esnake!

RAY
No it's just --

Li ghtning fl ashes, revealing a shadowy, human-1like form
gyrating wildly before them Round, rattling objects sw ng
fromits outstretched arnms. Jet shrieks as thunder runbl es.

RAY
Relax. It's not the human. Just a
| ook-ali ke meant to scare you.

JET
It worked.

Ray turns Jet's head -- lightning reveals a snorgasbord of
traps throughout the garden.

RAY
Those traps, on the other paw, are a
real concern. And the biggest threat
is in there.

He points across the garden to a doghouse. Thunder cl aps.

RAY
The human's dog. A traitor to al
t he ani mal ki ngdom

JET
The one who scratched your back.



RAY
| had an itch, anyway. One day I'lI
return the favor, but right now we
need to get what we cane for

JET
(sniffs)
And | can snell it from here.

Jet darts into the darkness. H's Father |eaps after him

RAY
Jet don't --

A squeak is heard. The sky lights up. Jet is enclosed in a
trap with waternelon rinds. H's Father stands by hol di ng up
the hatch. He pulls Jet out with his free arm

RAY
If this hatch had dropped, you' d've
been | ocked in. Do only what | say.

Jet nods. Louder thunder boons. The groundhogs approach
A ROW OF TOVATO PLANTS
surrounded by wire franes that reach near their tops.

JET
Are these full of lightning, too?

RAY
No. They just stabilize the plants.
Whul dn't take nmuch for "emto coll apse
under the weight of the tomatoes --
especially on a night like this.
Pick a few of these. [1'Il get the
rest. |If anything goes wong, head
straight for the tunnel and don't
stop until you're hone.

Jet nods and picks a tomato as Ray goes. Lightning reveals
a squirmng worm sticking out. He cringes, pitches it over
hi s shoul der, and gazes up the plant. He grins.

Jet clinbs the frame -- flash -- notices the doghouse directly
down the row. A |louder boom He stares -- no novenent.

He reaches for the highest tomato. Can't quite grasp it.
He stands and perfornms a high-wire balancing act. A gust of
wi nd bl ows. Jet wobbles. The frame sways.

JET
VWhoaaa!



8.

He smashes into the next frame. Plants and franmes tunble
all the way down the row, sending tomatoes rolling toward

THE DOGHOUSE
Ray | unges and blocks a few. A trap snaps one up. Flash

A tomato rolls through the door. Thunder boons! They stare.
Qut steps SHADOW a fiercely |oyal black Labrador, sneering.

SHADOW

Back for another massage?
RAY

If it isn't the traitor, hinself.
SHADOW

The nane's Shadow. And | like to

t hi nk of nmyself as Man's Best Friend.

RAY
Jet, run!

Ray twirls and smacks the growing, lunging dog in the snout
with his pouch. Shadow shakes it off and gives chase.

ON THE TOVATO FRAMES

Jet watches them scoot under a |l eaning tomato frame and past
t he pouch. Jet eyes it and | eaps along the frames. Lightning
flashes. He junps off the last franme and enpties the pouch.

THROUGH THE GARDEN

Shadow ni ps at Ray's tail. Mechanical hands spring up. One
grabs Shadow s tail. He fights |oose and resunes the chase.

Ray hopscotches through a spring-loaded trap. Shadow junps
and grazes it -- Snap! -- it just m sses him

Ray zips under a tomato franme. Shadow bursts through after --
Wham -- Jet | ands on Shadow -- slanms the pouch over his head --
jerks the slack. Shadow rears up and bucks |i ke a bronco.

RAY
Ride 'im boy!
Jet yanks to the left. Shadow veers left. He yanks right.
Shadow veers right. Jet grins -- he's got this. He steers
Shadow hoppi ng and yel pi ng through a maze of snapping traps.

JET
Now, to return a favor for Dad.

Jet sidesw pes the crackling fence. Shadow how s.



9.
The pouch frays. Shadow gnaws through the vines. Jet gapes.

RAY (O S.)
In here, Jet!

Ray slaps a trap. Jet steers Shadow into it, flopping flat
onto the top as the dog is |ocked inside. Shadow shakes off
the pouch and rattles the trap. He whinpers.

SHADOW
This is enbarrassing.

RAY
This is what happens to those who
desert their own kind to serve humans.
Ni ce work, Son. You're becomng a --

Arifle cocks. Lightning flashes. There stands the human,
MR. TRAPPER (55), pointing arifle like the Gim Reaper's
backwoods brother. He fires. Jet flinches and turns to his
Father -- he's gone.

JET
Dad? Don't | eave ne!

M. Trapper scans his deci mated garden and yells
unintel ligible gibberish -- what groundhogs hear when humans
speak. He eases toward Jet and ains. Jet freezes.

SHADOW
Move before you get us both kill ed!

M. Trapper |oons over Jet, who stands hypnotized by the

barrels. Trapper's scow fades... It reappears.

Shadow j unps against the top of the trap sending Jet airborne.
The rifle fires, clipping Jet's left ear -- piercing ringing.
Jet latches onto the rifle for dear life -- Trapper sw ngs

it, launching Jet through the air. He |lands near his dad,
who |ies notionless anong the tranpl ed crops.

Jet staggers toward his dad as M. Trapper reloads. Jet
yanks on his father's forelinb. Nothing. Jet gasps. A
bull et kicks up dirt. He bolts toward the escape tunnel.

A bul |l et whizzes past and breaks the scarecrow post, dropping
it against the fence -- the cross beam wedges a rattle into

t he escape tunnel. Jet gasps and ducks under a tipped tomato
frame. He spies his Father.

RAY (V. Q)
To reach your maxi mum potential ..
t here's gonna be sone pain invol ved.
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Jet takes a deep breath and darts into the open. Bullets

fly. He charges up the propped scarecrow. Crack! Lightning
strikes the fence as Jet vaults off with a blast. He falls..

FADE TO BLACK.
FADE | N:
I NT. JET'S BURROW CHAMBER - NI GHT

Darkness. Only the strange ringing. Jet's eyelids fight
open. JET' S | oving MOTHER, brother Sonny, and the rescuing
PERI METER SCOUT, woven vine band on forelinb, encircle him

Jet lies on a bed of |eaves. He groans. Hi s Mther speaks --
a faint murmur. She noves cl oser.

JET' S MOTHER
Your father?

JET
Dad didn't |eave nme... but he's gone.

She holds himtight, weeping. Jet's brow narrows.
| NT. JET'S BURROW CHAMBER - DAY

Jet awakens. Reality hits. He feels his clipped ear, tries
to shake | eaves off his forepaws. They're wapped wth vines.

JET'S FAM LY BURROW CHAMBER

Jet creeps tenderly out of his room H's Mther lays a mx
of berries and nuts before Sonny, who huddles on the dirt
floor. Jet favors his right ear as his Mther speaks.

JET' S MOTHER
We t hought you m ght be hi bernati ng.
You' ve been asleep for seven sunri ses.

JET
| have? ... |'m going above.

He grabs a pawful of Sonny's food as he passes by.
EXT. JET'S BURROW - DAY

Jet stands tall and gazes through the woods toward the human's
home as he chews. Sonny's head pops out of the hole.

SONNY
Garden rai ds have been banned.

Jet holds his gaze. Sonny hops in front of him
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