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But the fish flies off, escaping from the tiger's jaws which 
snap in mid air. Richard Parker growls in frustration! 

Then, a whole school of flying-fish sails over the boat, 
slamming into the both of them. 

With wings aflutter ... the fish hit the tiger and the boy -
who screams in pain. Some fall onto the tarp, others thrash 
and fall back into the water. Some end up in Parker's lair .•. 

EXT. DAY - ON THE OCEAN 118 

The ocean bubbles and swirls around the lifeboat. A school of 
Dorado fish is chasing the flying fish. 

EXT. DAY - ON THE LIFEBOAT 

Bare chested, Pi ducks, trying to avoid being cut by the 
flying fish's razor-like fins ... 

The tiger is busy swatting 
jaws, aiming for a catch. 
promptly eats alive. 

with its paws and snapping its 
He finally nabs a fish which he 

pi takes advantage of this distraction to untie the mooring 
line and jump back on his raft. He lands hard, almost 
capsizing his craft! 

PI 
Thank you Krishna! Thank you G ...... 

A flying flsh jets out and slaps him across the face! 

EXT. DAY - ON THE RAFT 

The raft drifts away. Now it is the Dorado's turn to be 
chased by sharks. 
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A few flying fish have landed at the bottom of pi's skiff. He 
quickly throws a blanket over them. 

Using a corner of the blanket, he grasps onto one of the 
fish, trying to wedge it between his knees. 

He starts twisting the fish wrapped in the blanket. He closes 
his eyes, horrified by what he is about to do. 

Large tears run down his cheeks. Pi doubles his efforts. The 
boy lets out a scream and with a brittle crack, kills the 
fish. 

(CONTINUED) 

* 
* 

* 
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Opening the blanket, pi sadly looks at the dead fish and its 
bloody gills. 

PI'S MOTHER 
(in superimposition) 

He who gives himself the power over 
life and death, will always end up 
as someone else's goat! 

Pi turns his gaze away from the fish, in the direction of 
Richard Parker ... 

FADE TO BLACK. 

EXT. NIGHT - CALM WEATHER 

Many dead flying-fish are lined up on pi's blanket. 

With a blank expression, the boy uses the tiger claw to gut 
them one by one. 

EXT. DAY - CLEAR WEATHER 

Mid-morning. 

Aboard his raft, Pi is fixing a hook to a fishing line. He 
ballasts it with three large lead weights. He picks one of a 
dozen flying-fish head. He places it on the hook. 

He casts his line and waits ... Nothing happens. 

LATER 

The sun has hit its midday zenith. 

There is a tug on the fishing line, something is biting. He 
pulls the line in. 

The hook has lost its bait. Pi, lazily grabs another fish 
head (there are only three left) and places on the hook. 

LATER 

The afternoon is nearing its end. 

pi still waits, bored. He's run out of flying-fish heads. 

Suddenly, the fishing line gets taut. With gusto fueled by 
his despair, pi pulls abruptly. He grabs on to the mast to 
avoid falling overboard. 
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(CONTINUED) 
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He grips as hard as he can, but the fishing line is slipping 
out little by little. 

pi wraps the line around the mast, using it like a winch. He 
pulls with all his might .•. 

As the raft rocks and practically capsizes, a huge dorado 
appears at the water's surface, thrashing. 

Leaning back and pulling, Pi is able to heave the fish onto 
the craft. It lands at the base of the mast. 

He feverishly attaches the fishing line to the mast, as the 
fish threatens to break the whole craft apart with its 
violent movements. 

pi grabs the swiss army knife. From afar, we see him kill the 
dorado with one bold swing. 

After a moment, the fish stops moving. Its scales become 
iridescent with a rainbow of colors. 

Using both the claw and the army knife, Pi guts the fish. 

He removes the innards and hangs them up, replenishing his 
stock of fishing bait. He cuts a filet from the fish and sets 
it aside. 

He then tows his raft toward the lifeboat. He climbs aboard 
the larger vessel, holding up the bloody dorado. The boy's 
whistle is lodged between his lips. 

Making a conspicuous effort not to step beyond his designated 
"territory," Pi waves the prize, blowing into the whistle. 
Treeeeeeeeeeee ... 

The big cat comes out of its lair, excited by the smell of 
fish. 

pi throws the dorado at the beast's feet. The tiger sniffs it 
and promptly rips its head off. 

The boy's arms and chest are covered in his victim's blood. 

PI 
(loud) 

You get it now? .. There's only 
master on this boat, me: Piscine 
Molitor Patel! ... AKA pi: three 
point one four one six! .... 

(CONTINUED) 
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He blows his whistle one more time and proudly steps back 
onto his raft. 

EXT. DAY - LIGHT BREEZE 

The sky is filled with enormous white cumulus nimbus clouds. 

Standing on his raft, Pi scans the horizon. 

PI (v.o.) 
The manual also said: "Green water 
is shallower than blue water." 

All around him, as far as the eye can see, the water is a 
magnificent deep blue ... 

EXT. DAY - CALM SEA, HARSH SUN 

The sun beats down. Not a breath of wind. The life boat and 
raft are at a stand-still. 

On the washed out blanket, the sewn-on cigarette letters are 
completely shredded. 

The banana net trails in the water behind the raft. With its 
large mesh, it is useless for catching fish. 
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with his tattered shorts and burned skin, his myriad of scabs 
and scars, Pi is slumped on the raft. A fishing line is 
attached to his wrist. Fish are not biting. 

With his other hand, Pi holds up and reads the manual - for 
the hundredth time. 

PI 
II Remember I time is distance. 
Latitude can be measured with your 
fingers if needed." 

pi nods, with irony. 

EXT. DAY - ON THE LIFEBOAT 

The wind has lifted. The tiger, appearing thinner, rests his 
two front paws over the edge of the boat. He dreamily 
watches a school of dorados swimming along side the craft. 

EXT. DAY - ON THE RAFT 
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using the claw, Pi carves another notch into the mast, adding 
another day to his count. Tens of groups of 6 notches, 
crossed with a 7th one, already line the oar. 
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EXT. NIGHT - ROUGH SEAS, STORM 

Rain falls hard. Pi drinks voraciously as he fills the rain 
catcher. Once it is full, he proceeds to fill the metal box, 
the vomit bags, the metal tubes the seasickness pills came 
in .. a • 

In the lifeboat, Richard Parker also quenches his thirst. He 
laps up water from puddles formed by water falling through 
the tear in the tarpaulin. 

Later still, rain continues to fall just as hard. Everything 
is sopping wet. pi is frozen, shivering under his useless 
shelter. 

EXT. NIGHT - TURBULENT OCEAN, STORMY SKY 

The rain has stopped. The swells are high. 

Around the raft, the water is bustling with fish. 
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pi holds a paddle underwater, it has been rigged with a fish' 
hook. Waiting for the right moment, he jerks it out in a 
single movement. As he continues, he manages to retrieve 
several fish, hooked by the gills or their stomachs. 

Soon, the lower part of his raft is teeming with wiggling 
fish. 

With short, vigorous bursts from his whistle, pi throws the 
tiger's share of food onto the tarpaulin. The boy's arms 
glisten with fish scales. The animal quickly gulps down the 
fish. 

EXT. DAY - RAFT 

Pi has fixed fish bones onto the mast of his raft. 

He uses them as hooks to hang strips of fresh fish. The aim 
is to cure the food for less plentiful days. 

EXT. DAY - HARSH SUN 

Later, dazed by the heat, Pi squeezes water from the 
disintegrating sponge onto his body, trying to keep himself 
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wet. The air is completely still. * 

He then writes a new list in his manual. 

PI (V.O.) 
(murmuring) 

The smell of a fresh cut lawn ... 
(MORE) 

(CONTINUED) 



130 

131 

132 

Life of Pi 4th Draft - August 28, 2006 76. 
CONTINUED: 130 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
Particles of dust dancing through a 
ray of sunlight ... Those little 
berries you pluck off of wild 
plants, the kind that roll down 
your arm ..• 

Each memory is shown as a SUPERIMPOSED image. 

pi closes his eyes to better savor these memories ... when he 
opens them again, he is blinded by the sun. In the glare, he 
sees Ravi seated on railing. 

RAVI 
(ironic) 

Are you bored? Would you like to 
return to dry land? .. Just ask 
Jesus how to walk on water ... Or, 
Krishna, with his six arms. I'll 
bet he swims a mean crawl and could 
tow you back to the Ganges ... 

We see the images SUPERIMPOSED. 

EXT. NIGHT - RED SKY 

From behind the raft, pi reels in a sort of dragnet, made of 
fabric that was probably once his underwear. 

He pickS a few tiny crabs off the fabric, eating them as 
avidly as candy. 

PI 
(to Richard Parker) 

I don't know if I ever told you 
this, but I love watching my 
parents eat sunflowers seeds ..• My 
mother shells them all first, then 
eats them, whereas my father eats 
them one by one ... 

Using Richard Parker's claw, he concentrates on extracting a 
tiny piece of meat from a larger piece of crab. 

PI (CONT'D) 
(continuing) 

... that may sound like a minor 
detail, but it means a lot ••• 

INT. DAY - PATEL FAMILY KITCHEN (FLASHBACK) 

Sitting Indian-style at a low table, Pi's father and mother 
are each shelling their last sunflower seed. 
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The father chomps his down and is left with a bowl full of 
empty shells. Whereas the mother is just beginning to savor 
her mound of shelled seeds. 

He watches her eat, with envy. 

PI'S MOTHER 
(with irony) 

I know someone who's about to start 
begging ... 

PI'S FATHER 
You misjudge me ... 

She purposefully takes her time, relishing each seed with 
exaggeration. 

The father gives her a sheepish look. He holds out his 
hand ... and she taps it. Pi joyfully takes in the scene. 

EXT. NIGHT - CLEAR WEATHER 

Pi wakes up abruptly. 

On the horizon, a dim light flickers on and off. 

He hastily launches a rocket flare. A comet of red light 
fills the sky with a hissing sound. 

The flare falls back into the water. Everything is dark 
again. The light on the horizon has disappeared. 

After a while, Pi sits back down. He notices that Richard 
Parker is also camped out on the prow of his vessel. 

PI 
(to the tiger) 

So you can't sleep either, huh? 

Mechanically, he picks up the empty flare cartridge and 
smells it •.. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
I remembered that smell •.. Cumin! 

He closes his eyes. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
Yurnmmmmm ... bell peppers sauteed 
with cumin ... Sardines marinated in 
cumin ... lentils with cumin ..• 
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Each memory is ILLUSTRATED by enormous piles of food. pi digs 
into the dishes with his fingers. 

Pi notices that Richard Parker is looking at him. The boy 
talks directly to him. 

PI (CONT'D) 
Antelope with cumin, gazelle with 
cumin. .. goat ,.. a la" cumin. 

EXT. DAY - CALM SEA 

The sun is high. 

On the lifeboat, Richard Parker is growing impatient, moving 
in circles. He growls and menaces, starving. 

PI 
I'm doing the best I can, Mr 
Parker ... I'd like to see you 
tryl ... Go ahead, divel Go out and 
earn your keepl 

The fishing line suddenly gets taut. Pi tugs on it abruptly. 
Nothing but an empty fish hook comes up. 
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Dejected, he grabs the last piece of bait and is about to fix 
it onto the hook when something bumps into the raft. The bait 
slips through his fingers and sinks into the water ..• His 
eyes well up with tears. 

Turning around, he realizes the bump was that of a sea 
turtle, leaning onto his raft, resting. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
The manual was explicit: "the sea 
turtle provides ample amounts of 
nutrition and a valuable supply of 
calories. The first step in 
neutralizing a turtle is flipping 
it onto its back." 

Pi approaches the turtle and attempts to grab its shell. The 
animal snaps and savagely bites into his arm. 

PI (V .0. ) (CONT'D) 
"In order to avoid its sharp beak, 
grab it by the back flippers ••• " 

pi manages to heave it out of the water and turn it onto its 
back, knocking down his "teepee." 

(CONTINUED) 
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PI (V .0.) (CONT'D) 
"Now, carve a deep incision at the 
base of the neck." 

Armed with his Swiss army knife, Pi looks at the turtle, 
perplexed. Its head and neck have completely disappeared 
inside. 

79. 
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He leans over, trying to peer into the shell's opening. All 
of a sudden, the turtle-head pops out, beak first. Pi dodges 
it and strikes it with the knife ... From behind, we see the 
boy's stabbing motions. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
"Its blood coagulates very quickly 
but it has a creamy taste and is 
rich in protein ~ ~ ." 

pi sits up. From afar, we see him drink. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
To think that only a while back, I 
didn't eat bananas because you have 
to snap their stems in order to 
peel them. That little sound of 
breaking cartilage disgusted me ... 

We see the image of the banana as a SUPERIMPOSITION. 

Catching a whiff of the blood, Richard Parker roars with 
impatience. Pi pours over his survival manual. 

His finger runs under the following indication ... 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
"To remove the belly shell, carve 
around its edges and pull ... " 

pi leans in and pulls. We hear (but do not see .•• ) the loud 
suction sound of the belly shell ripping off. He stands up 
and turns to Richard Parker. 

PI (CONT'D) 
(with authority) 

Stand back! I'm coming! 

pi maneuvers the raft. About to climb aboard the lifeboat, he 
whistles hard. 

PI (CONT'D) 
Stand back! ... 

(CONTINUED) 
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Despite his impatience, the tiger retreats to the entrance of 
his lair. Arms extended, pi hoists up the turtle shell and 
drops it in front of the tiger like a bowl of dog food. 

As the cat surges to feast on it, pi quickly retreats, 
whistling as hard as he can. 

PI (CONT'D) 
Without me you are dead! •.. Is that 
understood? 

Richard Parker lifts his head for an instant, his snout 
covered in blood. He gives Pi a cold stare. 

EXT. DAY - CALM SEA 

Day is coming to an end. The ocean is calm and smooth. 

PI (V.O.) 
My new goal was to have the option 
to take refuge on the lifeboat at 
any given moment. In case of a 
shark attack or my raft capsizing. 
This would be key to my survival. 
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pi stands up on the lifeboat. He brandishes a turtle shell as 
if it were a shield. In his other hand, he holds the whip. 

Like a gladiator facing his adversary, Pi steps to the edge 
of his "territory." He cracks the whip loudly. 

Instantly, the tiger leaps from its lair, swatting at the 
boy. Its paw hits the shield and pi is cast overboard. 

He climbs right back on the craft, without any other 
protection than the whip. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
"Do not give in to mental 
idleness," said the manual. "Do 
math exercises in your head" ... I 
had a much better challenge: "if 
you happen to have a tiger on 
board, break him!" 

Pi stands up on the very prow of the lifeboat, dripping wet. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
To achieve that, I suggest the next 
four steps: "First: Rock the boat." 

(CONTINUED) 
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He forcefully shifts his weight from one leg to the other, 
causing the boat to teeter side to side - creating the same 
rocking movement that had previously made the tiger seasick. 

As Richard Parker starts moving towards him, Pi cracks the 
whip and rocks ever more violently. 

The animal stops in its tracks, noticeably less self-assured. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
"Second: provoke a border 
incident. " 

still rocking the boat, Pi makes his way to the edge of his 
territory. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
"Third: With as much ill will as 
you can muster, show your outrage 
and defy your adversary." 

pi screams and cracks the whip_ 

PI (CONT'D) 
A tiger has dared to set foot in my 
territory! This is scandalous 
violation! An immeasurable affront! 

Richard Parker doesn't move. He is visibly racked by nausea. 

PI (CONT'D) 
(with increased energy) 

You think you scare me with your 
striped pyjamas? You smelly stuffed 
animal you! 

Richard Parker's aggressive demeanor has given way to a more 
pitiful look. He vomits a bit of bile and retreats towards 
his lair, his tail tucked between his legs. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
"Four: now that the tiger has 
linked his seasickness with your 
anger, add a hefty dose of 
humiliation. " 

pi lifts a corner of the tarpaulin, under which Richard 
Parker has taken refuge. He slides in an oar to pick up some 
of the tiger's excrements. 

(CONTINUED) 
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The boy grabs some of the refuse with his hands and sniffs 
it. He rolls his eyes, then stares the tiger down with 
disdain. 

The tiger sheepishly averts his eyes. 

PI (V .0.) (CONT'D) 
"Finally: give the tiger time to 
get over it, then repeat steps one 
through four." 

EXT. NIGHT - SPECTACULAR SUNSET 

Using the claw, pi carves another notch in the mast. 

He counts and recounts the dozens of marks, he stops and 
calculates ... 

In the middle of the ocean, against the reddening sky, pi 
begins singing in his native language. From the subtitles we 
understand that it is a birthday song for his mother. 

EXT. DAY - HOSPITAL ROOM 

A patient and a nurse weep, handkerchiefs in hand. 

pi is sitting up against his pillows, facing a growing 
assembly of people. Other patients and hospital personnel 
have since joined in. They listen, riveted by his tale. 

PI (v.o.) 
There is no middle ground for a 
castaway. If the fishing is bad, 
you starve ... 

EXT. DAY - ON THE OCEAN 

PI (V.O.) 
... if the fish are biting, you 
stuff yourself before they rot ... 
Under the beating sun, you dream of 
rain. But once you're soaked to the 
bone, you long for sunshine .... 

A sequence of quiCk images illustrates each step. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
... you move from one terror to the 
next. But the true killer is 
monotony. 
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Pi, dazed, breaks the backbone of a cat fish. He pulls out 
the spinal filaments and sucks them down mechanically. 

A small fluttering sound appears behind him. He pays no mind 
to it, but a strange shadow catches his attention ... 

A white sea bird has landed on the rail, less than 3 feet 
from him. 

Pi stares at it in fascination ... he then offers the bird a 
few strands of his fish spine. The bird cranes its neck and 
pecks the piece of flesh in one precise movement. 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
Had it started talking in Hindi, it 
would not have fazed me ... 

Pi reaches out with his hand and the bird stretches its 
neck ... 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
He was the only friendly visit I 
got in my 137 days adrift ... 

EXT. DAY - HOSPITAL BED 

PI 
(mimicking the gesture) 

And then I broke its neck with my 
two hands. 

A shiver runs through the crowd. 
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Okamoto and Chiba let their annoyance with him start to show. 

PI (CONT'D) 
My mind was saying: a messenger 
sen~ by man. But my stomach was 
saylng: fresh meat! I drained its 
blood into a turtle shell and used 
it to mix with its liver, heart, 
brain and entrails, all chopped up. 
I devoured it down to the 
cartilage. 

As a murmur of disgust spreads through the group, pi grabs 
the empty pack of cookies belonging to the Japanese men. He 
shakes the package to double-check if it's empty. 

(CONTINUED) 
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PI (CONT'D) 
(to Chiba) 

A little while back, didn't I see a 
chocolate bar at the bottom of that 
bag? 

84. 

The two men give each other a tacit look. Chiba reaches for 
the bag. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(in Japanese) 

There goes our dessert! 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

Hmm ... What's most annoying is he's 
hoarding most of it under his 
pillow. 

PI 
What did he say? 

MR. OKAMOTO 
That he can't wait to hear the rest 
of your story. 
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Pi takes his time, biting into his second piece of chocolate. 
He casts them a malicious eye. 

PI 
Where was I? 

MR. CHIBA 
(with a certain lassitude) 

The part where your bird visitor 
ends up chopped to bits ... 

PI 
Oh yes! ... A few days later, I 
understood where this visitor came 
from. 

EXT. DAY - FLAT OCEAN 

The lifeboat drifts on an ocean as calm as a lake. Pi and 
Richard Parker are lying at either end of the vessel, like 
two corpses. 

suddenly, a bump is heard! The lifeboat shakes and wobbles! 
Big branches with large green leaves creep over the vessel. 
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(CONTINUED) 
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Pi stands up but is instantly whipped by the bough of a tree, 
knocking him flat on the tarp. 

The tiger roars ... 

EXT. DAY - IN THE ISLAND 

The boat plows forward into a sort of bayou which looks more 
like a forest of roots. The mangrove trees have tentacles 
that anchor them into the marsh. The water is laden with 
floating lilies and other aquatic plants. 

From above, we see the lifeboat disappear into this mass of 
chlorophyll, as big as a football field. 

EXT. DAY - AT THE CENTER OF THE ISLAND 

Sunbeams filter through the canopy of this strange floating 
island. Luminous shafts spotlight the boat as it floats 
through the intertwining vines, tropical leaves and arching 
tree trunks. 

Like Pi, the tiger ducks to avoid branches that sweep 
overhead. 

The craft finally comes to a stop in the thick marsh. 

Richard Parker looks at Pi, perplexed and bewildered. 
Finally, with a grumble, he leaps onto the unstable ground. 
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At times sinking up to his belly, otherwise stumbling due to 
fatigue and the softness of the terrain, the beast moves away 
awkwardly and finally disappears. 

pi also steps off the craft. Being lighter than the tiger, he 
merely sinks to his ankles. 

He notices sharp cries echoing intermittently, Birds live in 
the upper regions of the trees. 

Pi spots a puddle of water in the fold of a large leaf. He 
tastes it first, then drinks it down avidly. He then breaks 
off a piece of the leaf, sniffs it and nibbles at it 
prudently. It's not too bad. 

Stepping over branches, stUmbling and wading through puddles, 
pi makes his way deeper into the jungle. 

EXT. DAY - IN THE FOREST 143 

Pi keeps advancing with increasing difficulty. The trees have 
more and more menacing shapes. 
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EXT. DAY - LATE IN THE DAY 

Exhausted, Pi makes his way into a small clearing that has a 
different kind of flora. He starts to make his way through 
it. 

144 

He suddenly sinks in, down to his knees. He desperately tries 
to extract himself from this mire. 

It's as if he were stuck in quicksand. He attempts to grab 
the nearest low-lying branch, in vain. The more he moves, the 
more he sinks. 

Suddenly the vegetation around him seems to take life. The 
lily pads slowly start to envelop him. Small vines stretch 
out and delicately begin to enlace his body. 

pi panics. But every movement makes him sink even more and 
the plants continue to enshroud him. 

Like a bug in a Venus fly trap, the boy is almost entirely 
engulfed in this chlorophyll cocoon. 

INSIDE THE CARNIVOROUS PLANT 

pi is suffocating. His face is already covered in the plant's 
gastric juices. He manages to push one arm out of this 
cocoon. 

OUTSIDE THE CARNIVOROUS PLANT 

pi's hand desperately reaches toward the sky. Suddenly, a 
tattooed arm grabs his. (it's the same sailor from the 
TSIMTSUM who had pulled him out of the flooded hallway) 

with a tight grip, the sailor manages to pull Pi out little 
by little. 

FRENCH SAILOR 
You again! We have to stop meeting 
like this. 

Standing in his own lifeboat, the sailor extracts the boy 
from the plant, as it makes a sucking sound. 

pi falls into the sailor's boat. Using large leaves, the man 
quickly wipes the gastric juices off the boy. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
D'you ever see a Venus fly-trap 
swallow a bug? 

(CONTINUED) 
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Through his swollen eyelids, pi stares at the sailor, 
bemused •.. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
Well, this damn island is nothing 
but a carnivorous plant. And you •.. 
are the fly! 

INT. DAY - HOSPITAL ROOM 

The two Japanese investigators look at each other. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(in Japanese) 

A carnivorous island! 

MR. CHIBA 
He's putting us on. 

EXT. NIGHTFALL - ON THE ISLAND 

In the half-light, the French sailor steers his lifeboat 
through the mangroves, sculling with his oar like a 
gondolier. 

Pi, in shock and exhausted, slowly comes to. 

EXT. NIGHTFALL - LITTLE BEACH 

The craft makes its way out of the thicket and lands on a 
soft little beach. It appears to be made up of coral-like 
debris. 

Pi's lifeboat is there too, fastened to a branch. 

The French sailor takes the boy in his arms and lays him on 
the ground. He grabs a rain catcher and gives the boy water. 

Pi grabs a handful of coral and runs it through his fingers. 
The debris is made up of bones - bones of birds and small 
mammals ... 
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Pi falls asleep. The attentive sailor lays a blanket over the 
boy. 

FADE TO BLACK. 

EXT. DAY - ON THE BEACH 148 

The sun rises. OFF SCREEN we hear a repetitive sound of metal 
scraping. 

(CONTINUED) 
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pi cracks one eye open with difficulty. The French sailor is 
seated a few feet away, his back turned to the boy. 

He is sharpening the pi's swiss army knife against the blade 
of an identical army knife. 

Pi tries to sit up, but can't. Brushing the blanket off to 
the side, he discovers that his ankles and wrists are bound. 

The French sailor stops sharpening the blades. He briefly 
looks back and immediately turns away. 

FRENCH SAILOR 
Do not look at me ... Do not look 
into my eyes! 

He continues to sharpen the knives relentlessly, enraged. 
Pearls of sweat bead on his forehead. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
Don't worry, you'll barely feel a 
thing ... I am used to doing this 
with precision. 

pi's eyes, full of anxiety, look down. He notices the whistle 
still hanging on his necklace. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
(in a muted voice) 

You think I enjoy doing this?. 

pi manages to place the whistle between his lips. He blows 
as hard as he can, but no sound comes out. 

The sailor turns around and sees him trying to activate the 
whistle, in vain. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
Who are you trying to round up .•• 
huh? The Salvation Army? 

Pi blows even harder, without any result. 

Enraged, the sailor rips the whistle out of the boy's mouth 
and blows into it, even more forcefully. 

The whistle abruptly unplugs and a sharp sound rips through 
the silence. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
Is that what you wanted??? huh??? 
Is that what you wanted? 

(CONTINUED) 
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Borderline hysterical, the sailor blows into the whistle 
again, full-force, right into Pi's ear. 

Then, suddenly, he throws the whistle away. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
Fate sure is strange if you think 
about it ... I, for one, started out 
as a butcher's apprentice and now I 
end up like this, on a carnivorous 
island! 

Pi keeps tugging on his ropes. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
(teary-eyed) 

Believe me, I'd rather keep you 
alive. We could have played pick-up
sticks. I.made a set with twigs 
from the trees here. Do you like 
pick-up-sticks little boy? 

He glances over his shoulder and looks at the boy - who 
freezes in terror. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
Don't look at me! I said don't look 
at me! 

pi hides his loosened bonds under the blanket. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
(turning his gaze away) 

Try to understand! Help me out 
here ... If I don't eat you, the 
island will! Would you rather be 
digested by this bloody oversized 
plant? 

Pi stares at the man, his eyes widening with fear. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
(whimpering) 

I tried to catch a few birds, but 
all I got was pecked by their sharp 
beaks! 

148 

He turns around to face Pi, brandishing one of the knives. He 
shows the boy traces of scars on his arms. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
Look ..• see? I'm not lying to you. 

(CONTINUED) 
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Leading with the knife, the sailor approaches - looking sorry 
and genuinely sad. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
I'm sorry little guy ..•. Close your 
eyes, please ..•. 

Pi looks at him, eyes wide open, terrified. 

FRENCH SAILOR (CONT'D) 
(begging) 

Help me please, it'll help things 
go quick. (yelling) I said close 
your eyes!!!! 

A dull growling sound comes from behind him. The sailor 
raises his arm, but stops mid-motion. He slowly turns 
around .•. Only a few feet away, the famished tiger flashes 
its sharp teeth. 

With a roar, Richard Parker leaps onto the Frenchman, 
latching onto his throat. We hear his spine crack. 

The tiger drags the lifeless body and disappears into the 
marshy jungle. 

Trembling, Pi grabs the knife that the sailor dropped and 
cuts his bonds. 

He gets up 
limbs. He 
toward the 

and staggers forward, trembling with all his 
cuts the rope holding his boat, pushes the craft 
ocean and jumps inside. 

Sculling with the oar, the boy gets away as fast as he can, 
aided by a current that sweeps him out. 

He looks back and spots Richard Parker's fur through the 
foliage. 

He is hit by a sudden boost of energy, as if he were madly 
excited to gather as much distance possible between himself 
and the tiger. 

EXT. DAY - AT SEA 149 

The island is now a good kilometer away. Despite the bouncing 
motion of the waves, pi remains still - never leaving the 
floating land mass from his sight. 

A very distant roar is heard. 

(CONTINUED) 
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pi stays motionless, staring at the island. Sounds of waves 
flopping against the lifeboat echo out. 

pi realizes that he has just condemned Richard Parker to a 
certain death, while the tiger has just saved his life. 

Tortured by remorse, Pi grabs the oar and starts sculling. 
The craft slowly pushes its way back toward the island. 

EXT. DAY - NEAR THE ISLAND 

The boat lands against the first mangrove roots. 

pi stays still, crouched Indian-style, staring into the 
thicket. 

Time passes. A breeze begins to blow. 

Suddenly pi stands up. Branches start moving and cracking. 

Richard Parker appears, carrying some sort of fabric in his 
teeth. pi stiffens. 
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In a single bound, the tiger leaps onto the tarpaulin. Never 
averting his eyes from the tiger, Pi pushes off with the oar. 

As the raft moves away, Parker releases the piece of fabric. 
It is the sailor's arm. 

EXT. NIGHT - GLORIOUS SUNSET ON THE WATER'S SURFACE 

Lifted by the swells, the boat seems to glide on the water's 
surface. 

Richard Parker is at the prow, his fur blowing in the wind. 

Pi stands at the rear of the vessel. He fastens a human 
finger to a fiShing hook ... and casts the line as far as he 
can ... 

FADE TO BLACK. 

EXT. EVENING - UNDER WATER 

A turtle swims towards the vessel. It goes straight for the 
submerged banana net. Baited fish hooks have been fixed to 
its mesh. 
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The turtle pecks at a piece of bait. Suddenly, the net closes 
up on the animal. 
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EXT. EVENING - ON THE LIFE BOAT 153 

At the prow, pi is hurting as he attempts to haul in the net. 
The turtle is heavy and his strength has greatly diminished. 

Meanwhile, the tiger sleeps under the tarpaulin, sheltered 
from the sun. 

UNDER WATER 

A mako shark has tuned in to the turtle's distress signals. 
It jets towards the net which is bobbing on the surface. 

EXT. EVENING - ON THE LIFEBOAT 154 

Pi's face is wrenched under the strain of his task. Suddenly, 
the shark lunges out of the water, capturing the turtle and 
net in its jaws. 

pi does not let go. He pulls even harder! The shark fights 
and suddenly beats its tail so forcefully, it propels itself 
on board. 

Pi lets go of the turtle. The shark thrashes wildly on the 
tarpaulin. In two movements, it slips into the hole above 
Richard Parker's lair. 

The tiger roars. A noisy struggle ensues, the boat rocks and 
pitches violently! 

Pi edges towards the hole in the tarp. Through the shade, we 
see a furious Richard Parker violently whacking the predator 
with his paws. 

pi jumps up and grabs the last oar hanging off the side. He 
detaches it and starts beating the shark. Anything to help 
Richard Parker. 

Suddenly, the fish's jaws lock onto Richard Parker's front 
leg. He lets out a gargantuan roar. 

pi edges back on the tarpaulin ... 

PI (V.O.) 
At that moment, I pictured a patrol 
guard 200 miles away hearing a 
tiger at two O'clock! 

We see a SUPERIMPOSED image of a patrol guard, perched on the 
lookout tower of a ship, dumbstruck. 

Silence suddenly returns. 

(CONTINUED) 
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Pi carefully lifts the edge of the tarpaulin. 

INT. EVENING - UNDER THE TARPAULIN 

The shark is dead, shredded to pieces. Richard Parker licks 
his bleeding paw. 

INT. DAY - HOSPITAL ROOM 

PI 
(to his interviewers) 

After that incident, I preferred 
catching only the smallest of 
sharks, babies in fact ... I'd poke 
their eyes out with Richard 
Parker's claw. 

The audience and the two interviewers stare at him, stunned. 
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Through the hall window, we see that the sky has darkened. 
Lightning causes the audience to turn their heads towards the 
window. 

EXT. DAY - STORMY SKY, HEAVY SEAS 

A thunder clap echoes across the sky. Heavy rain begins to 
fall. Other bolts of lightning splinter on the horizon ... 

On the lifeboat, Richard Parker growls, trembling, his paws 
spread apart. He is worried and seasick. 

The waves get taller and taller. On the raft, Pi tries to 
keep his possessions from falling into the water. 

Suddenly, a white bolt of lightning rips through the sky 
making a huge noise. It's as if the water has been stabbed 
and a giant incandescent tree is planted there for a few 
seconds. 

Drenched, pi marvels at the sight. 
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With the swells becoming too big, the boy pulls the raft 
towards the boat and jumps aboard. He holds his rope/whip in 
his hand. The tiger is undeniably seasick. 

As the next lightning strikes, Pi screams with laughter. He 
cracks the whip so that it coincides with the sound of 
thunder! 

Richard Parker can't believe his ears. The child has tamed 
the elements of nature and his whip produces a terrifying 
blast ... 

(CONTINUED) 
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PI 
Ladies and Gentlemen, come one, 
come all, to Piscine Molitor 
Patel's biggest Aquatic Circus in 
the world! For tonight's grand 
finale, I present the largest 
stowaway-rat in the history of 
navigation! 

Pi, completely fired up, continues to crack the whip, 
screaming - as the lightning bolts flash across the turbulent 
ocean. Thunder booms all around the boat. 

Terrorized by all of this, the tiger disappears under the 
tarpaulin. 

A large wave smashes abruptly onto the vessel, tempering the 
boy's zeal. 

EXT. DAY - STORM 

The raft glides on the face of waves as if it were surfing. 
The lifeboat rocks and rolls furiously. 

EXT. DAY - ON THE TARPAULIN 

Pi lays on the tarp, holding on to dear life. Another wave 
hits. He loses his grip. 

Swept by the water, pi falls into the hole in the tarp, 
directly into Richard Parker's lair ..• 

INT. DAY - UNDER THE TARPAULIN 

pi lands on the bottom of the boat in a puddle strewn with 
bits of fish ... 
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At the other end of the vessel, the tiger is half engulfed by 
water. His eyes are flashing with panic and he has pangs of 
nausea. 

Pi hangs onto his bench, trying to avoid slipping towards the 
tiger. Luckily for the boy, the endless stream of water 
entering through the rip in the tarp slides down to the 
opposite end of the vessel. 

Water continues to flood the lifeboat. Suddenly, the craft 
starts teetering up and down from prow to stern, so that 
alternately, boy and tiger are nearly drowned. 

With each wave, pi has to fend off the turtle shell (AKA 
tiger's food bowl) which is violently propelled against him. 

(CONTINUED) 
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pi notices that he is latching onto a knot in the rope that 
is holding the tarpaulin in place. 

160 

He feverishly unties the knot, so that enough of the tarp can 
lift open and release some of the surging water inside the 
craft. 

EXT. NIGHT - AMIDST THE STORM 161 

Towing its tiny raft, the lifeboat is tossed like a bottle in 
the ocean, emptying itself and taking water in. 

INT. NIGHT - UNDER THE TARPAULIN 162 

Hours go by and Richard Parker never ceases to growl. Boy and 
tiger each hold onto their respective benches, clinging for 
survival. 

FADE TO BLACK. 

INT. NIGHT - CALK WEATHER, CHOPPY SEAS 

Pi opens his eyes. Calm has returned, the storm has passed. 

Through the opening in the tarp, he sees thousands of stars 
in a clear sky. 

Exhausted, the boy falls asleep. 

EXT. DAY - NICE WEATHER, LIGHT BREEZE 
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pi comes up through the hole, his eyes blinking. Standing on 
what's left of the tarpaulin, he makes his way towards the 
bow. 

Nothing but an oar and two life vests are left of the raft. 
Everything else was destroyed and cast out to sea. 

PI (V.O.) 
My little floating city was gone. 
Never had I felt so miserable. 

As a tearful pi stands still, the tiger comes out and lays on 
his stomach at the other end of the craft. 

EXT. DAY - CALK SEA 

From above, the vast blue waters shimmer in the low-angled 
light. 

The lifeboat glides through the frame. 

165 

(CONTINUED) 
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At the stern: Richard Parker is laying on his stomach like a 
dog, staring out onto the vast ocean. 

At the prow: Pi lays on his side, dozing off, as if he had 
given up the fight. 

EXT. DAY - HARD RAIN 166 

From the bottom of the boat, we hear the rain falling hard on 
the tarpaulin. 

stretched out on the wooden deck, Richard Parker laps up the 
freshwater in the puddle that has naturally re-formed under 
the tear. 

On top, pi is resting on the bridge, unfazed by the storm. He 
drinks from little pools that have formed in the loosened 
tarpaulin. 

EXT. EARLY MORNING - CLOUDY SKY 

The sun rises. Pi is asleep, rolled in a ball at the end of 
the craft. 

Suddenly a little noise disturbs him in his sleep. Flop, 
flop, flop, flop. 

He cracks an eye open. A little flying-fish wiggles on the 
tarp. 

Pi instantly jumps on it, twisting its head with his bare 
hands. He feverishly starts biting into it, spitting out the 
scales. 

Underneath, Richard Parker rumbles and a begins to stir. 
Suddenly he jumps on the stern, purring. 

Pi eats as much as he can as quickly as possible. The tiger 
smacks the deck with its paw. 

pi grabs the whistle hanging around his neck and blows. His 
mouth is so dry though, barely a peep comes out. 
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He throws the rest of the fish to Richard Parker, who eats it 
in a gulp. 

EXT. DAY - BLUE SKY 

The prow of the lifeboat bobs up and down with the gentle 
swells. Each time the prow dips down, Pi calls out to a 
different God. 

168 

(CONTINUED) 

* 
* 
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PI 
Brahma ... Allah .•. Krishna •.. 
Jesus ... Vishnu ..• I beg you, for 
once, set aside your differences ... 
and create a little miracle 
together ... save us!! 

The prow continues it's endless "bowing" movements. 

pi bursts into frame, as if on a spring. His eyes, like 
saucers, stare at a fixed point ... 

PI (CONT'D) 
A ship! Richard Parker! A ship! A 
ship! !! 

97. 

As the tiger comes out of its lair, the boy waves at a huge 
oil tanker. Even though it's far away, it's headed straight 
in their direction. 

PI (CONT'D) 
Saved! Parker! We are saved!! 

The ship gets bigger fast. 

PI (CONT'D) 
Thank you Krishna! •.. Thank you 
Jesus! ... Thank you Allah! 

The enormous tanker approaches, parting the water with its 
bow. 

PI (CONT'D) 
Richard Parker! That's it, we're 
saved! We're saved! Hurray for 
God! •.. 

168 

Suddenly, Pi stiffens. The ship is headed their way but it's 
not slowing down. Like a gigantic blind mountain, it's 
approaching faster and faster. 

The stem of its bow gets bigger and bigger, lifting up huge 
waves before it. 

The tiger, fur bristling with fear, roars in terror. 

pi grabs the oar and dunks it off the back end of the craft, 
desperately trying to steer the lifeboat away. 

The wave from the tanker'S bow lifts the tiny boat like a 
cork and casts it off several feet away. 

(CONTINUED) 
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* 
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168 

A huge steel cliff brushes by them like an unstoppable 
machine. 

Pi tries to stand despite the heaving and rocking of the 
lifeboat. He blows his whistle with all his might ... amidst 
the giant monster's deafening racket •.• 

EXT. DAY - ON THE BRIDGE OF THE SHIP 169 

Unaware of the commotion below, an Asian sailor leans back on 
the railing, staring at the smoke billowing from his 
cigarette. In the background below, the lifeboat is being 
tossed in the choppy waters. pi waves frantically, in vain ... 

EXT. DAY - ON THE WATER 170 

The stern of the tanker passes by them. The ship's propellers 
chop through the water with explosive banging sounds. The 
boy's calls are drowned in the din. 

The lifeboat bounces on the ocean swirls. 

The enormous ship chugs away. Pi screams but his voice is 
gone. The tiger keeps staring at the disappearing ship. 

After a while, the animal turns his gaze and briefly comes 
into eye contact with the boy. pi is welling up with tears. 

Disturbed by what has just occurred, the tiger lays down for 
another nap. 

PI 
(yelling) 

Don't give up, Richard Parker! I 
will save you, Richard Parker! I am 
the one who is going to save you! 

The oil tanker is nothing more than a dot on the horizon. 

EXT. EVENING - LIGHT BREEZE 171 

Pi and Richard Parker are laying down on opposite ends of the 
craft. 

PI 
(murmuring) 

I'm hungry ... I'm hungry ... 

The tiger doesn't move so much as a whisker. 

(CONTINUED) 

* 
* 
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PI (CONT'D) 
Richard Parker ... How many fish do 
you think are in the ocean? Huh? 
100 million? 10,000 million??? 
Billions? 

Pi sits up and looks at the surrounding water. 

Suddenly every fish in the ocean, of every size and species, 
surges out of the water, into the sky. They stay there 
motionless, dripping wet, as if they were fixed in invisible 
epoxy display cases ..• 

EXT. DAY - FLAT OCEAN, BRIGHT SUN 

The sun has hit its zenith. The light is almost white, the 
heat unbearable. 

Richard Parker is sprawled at his end of the vessel. He's 
completely still except for his panting and his tongue 
hanging out. 
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Laying not far away, Pi sluggishly scrapes the last strips of 
flesh from the turtle shell/tiger's food bowl. 

The boy and the cat are emaciated. Everything on the boat is 
run-down, worn, bleached by the sun and the salt. All the 
ropes including the 'whip' are tattered and frayed. 

pi rubs his eyes, blinded by the glare. Rings of light dance 
through his vision - which had already begun to get veiled 
and diminished. 

He rips a piece of dark turtle flesh and throws it to Richard 
Parker. 

The piece of meat lands a foot away from the beast's snout. 
The tiger blinks but doesn't budge a hair. 

PI 
Don't die on me, Richard Parker .. ; 
Don't leave me here alone ..• 

He gets up and limps over to the cat ... The 
hand against his back without any reaction. 
remains in his hand. 

boy brushes his 
A tuft of hair 

PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
As a zookeeper, I was failing 
miserably. My father would not have 
been proud of me. 

(CONTINUED) 
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Pi falls back, exhausted by this last effort. He lays 
motionless. His vision has become more and more blurred. 

He closes his eyes and, like the tiger, is about to give up 
on life ... 

EXT. DAY - CALK SEA, BLUE SKY 

White puffy clouds pop out of the azure sky. 
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The calm ocean is deep emerald green, a color we have not yet 
seen. 

The lifeboat drifts. No one seems to be aboard. 

We move back. The face of a young Mexican girl enters the 
frame. She watches as the boat gently lands on a sandy beach. 

AS SEEN FROM ABOVE: Pi is laying on the back deck. The boat 
slowly rocks with the waves washing ashore. 

Stirred by this new sensation, pi awakens slowly and sits up. 
The little girl sees him and quickly runs away, disappearing 
into the thicket of a tropical forest. 

Pi sits there for a moment, dazed. He looks around: the beach 
lined with coconut trees is deserted •.. 

He gets up and staggers toward the front of the boat. He 
slips down onto the sand, gets up and awkwardly walks a few 
steps. 

Richard Parker then steps out of his lair. He takes in the 
trees for a moment. 

Like Pi, he stumbles to the prow of the boat and jumps on 
land. 

Without even looking at the boy, the tiger walks forward, 
unsteady. He goes about a hundred and fifty feet on the 
sand, then, changing his mind, moves in the direction of the 
trees. 

pi is kneeling, his skin and lips charred by the sun. (just 
as we had seen him at the beginning of the story). 

PI 
(crying out) 

Richard Parker! Richard Parker! 

A tear runs down his cheek. He watches the tiger, devastated. 

(CONTINUED) 
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PI (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
I was certain he would turn my way. 
He would look at me. He'd growl or 
flatten his ears ... In some way, he 
would conclude our relationship. 
But no. He took three more steps 
and disappeared from my life 
forever. 

The tiger slips between the trees. Pi's face is streaming 
with tears. 

He slumps into the sand. 

EXT. NIGHT - MEXICAN BEACH 

The rising water laps at the boy's ankles. 
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Suddenly, a small group of Mexican men come running. They are 
escorted by several kids led by the little girl who first 
spotted Pi. 

They gather around the boy, plugging their noses and covering 
their mouths. 

Some of them men heave the boat onto shore, others grab pi 
and place him on a sort of stretcher. 

They take off, running. 

pi lets himself be carried, his eyes wide open, quiet. Tears 
continue to run down his cheeks. 

PI (V.O.) 
I wept like a child. Not because I 
was overcome at having survived my 
ordeal. I was weeping because 
Richard Parker left me so 
unceremoniously. This botched 
farewell hurts me to this day .•. 

EXT. DAY - SMALL FISHING VILLAGE 

The small cluster of people is running through the main road 
of the fishing village. 

INT. DAY - HOSPITAL ROOM 

PI 
(tears in his eyes) 

I wish so much I had one last look 
at him. 

(MORE) 
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PI (CONT'D) 
If only I had gotten his attention. 
I would have told him: Richard 
Parker, it's over. I couldn't have 
done it without you ... Thank you 
for saving my life. You will always 
be with me, in my heart ... 

The audience, now twice as large, is deeply moved. Patients, 
doctors, nurses, visitors, everyone is crowded shoulder to 
shoulder in the narrow room. Many sit on the edge of the 
window. Women dry their eyes with handkerchiefs. 

EXT. DAY - MEXICAN HOUSE 

pi sits in a basin filled with steaming water. A half dozen 
women scurry around him, annoyed by all the little kids who 
want to get close the Indian boy. 

Three women clean him vigorously with scrub brushes, while 
others pour hot water over him. 

pi talks to them in English. Everyone smiles, not 
understanding. 

PI 
(grimacing in pain) 

You know my skin is brown! I'm not 
a dirty little white boy! 

The women nod "yes" with their heads but keep scrubbing. 

EXT. DAY - AROUND A TABLE 
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pi is seated at a table with large steaming plates. The women 
keep bringing more and more of them. Pi eats voraciously with 
his fingers. 

A few men approach disapprovingly. One of them removes 
several food plates. 

The man 
(in Spanish) 

You're crazy! You want to kill him! 

But pi latches on to the plate as the man tries to remove it, 
still stuffing his face. 

As the men and women continue to fight, an uniformed officer 
enters the house. He is accompanied by a journalist who 
immediately snaps a picture of Pi. Flash! 
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INT. DAY - HOSPITAL ROOM 179 

Still in his bed, pi finishes his story. Other than Chiba and 
Okamoto who exchange dubious looks, the audience is still. 

In the ensuing silence, many discretely wipe their eyes. 
Others cry openly. 

The audience is twice as large as before. Patients, doctors, 
nurses, ordinary visitors, everyone is crammed into the 
narrow room. Many sit on the window sill. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
Very interesting. 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

What a story ... 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(to Mr. Chiba, in Japanese) 

This boy has way too much 
imagination. 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

He should be a writer! This reminds 
me of a manga ... About a dragon 
that lives on a floating castle, 
and ... 

MR. OKAMOTO 
Mr. Chiba ... 

MR. CHIBA 
Hem ... Excuse me. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
This boy is hiding something from 
us. 

MR. CHIBA 
Hee hee ... yes, cookies under his 
pillow! 

MR. OKAMOTO 

MR. CHIBA 
Sorry. I'm sorry! 

(CONTINUED) 
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PI 
(noticing their skepticism) 

You don't like my story? 

MR. OKAMOTO 
On the contrary, we like it very 
much ... It's a shame that it is not 
credible. 

A murmur of protest rings through the crowd. 

PI 
Tigers exist. Lifeboats exist. 
Oceans exist. Just because those 
three things haven't ever come 
together, you refuse to believe it? 

MR. CHIBA 
What did he say? 

Okamoto shoots Chiba down with his eyes. 

104. 
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The audience is following the exchange between pi and his two 
interviewers. It shows its disapproval. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
The female orangutan could not have 
gotten to the lifeboat on a net 
full of bananas. 

PI 
Really? And why not? 

MR. OKAMOTO 
Because bananas don't float. 

PI 
Yes they do! 

MR. OKAMOTO 
No ... And that's just one detail 
among many ... 

PI 
(to the crowd) 

Does someone have a banana? 

A woman in the corner of the room searches through her purse. 
She pulls out a banana and waves it. The fruit passes from 
hand to hand, till it reaches the Japanese men. 

(CONTINUED) 
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PI (CONT'D) 
(pointing to an adjoining 
bathroom) 

There's a sink in there. Go see for 
yourselves. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
That's not necessary, let's move 
on ... 

PI 
I insist. 

105. 

A rumble from the crowd seems to back up his insistence. 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

What do we do? 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(also in Japanese, handing 
him the banana) 

Go ahead •.. We've come this far. 

Chiba enters the rest room and runs the faucet in the sink. 

PI 
So, what gives? 

MR. CHIBA 
The sink is almost full .•• 

PI 
Go ahead, put the banana in it. 

MR. CHIBA 
Done. 

PI 
So? 

A moment passes. The audience holds its breath. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(in Japanese) 

Does it float? 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

It floats. 

179 
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AN OLD MEXICAN MAN 
(poking his nose in the 
bathroom) 

It floats! 

The whole crowd erupts in sounds of satisfaction. Their 
enthusiasm leads to clapping. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(getting angry) 

That's enough! •.• Everyone out! ... 
This is an official investigation! 

MR. CHIBA 
(pushing the people out of 
the room) 

Go! Go! Everyone out! ... 

106. 

They all exit the room. Many of them give Pi offerings, 
pecans, lichees, mangos .•. Pi thanks them with an Indian
style bow, laying out the fruit on his sheet like spoils of 
war ... 

As soon as the last person has left, Chiba closes the door. 

PI 
You want to know the truth? 

Okamoto and Chiba sit back down. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
We are listening, Mr Patel. 

PI 
Here's the truth: I am an ass. I 
should have never let those bananas 
drift away like that. I could have 
survived on them for 3 weeks before 
they rotted away. 

Okamoto sighs ... 

MR. CHIBA 
An ass? Did he sayan ass? There 
was an ass on board? 

179 
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MR. OKAMOTO 
Now that the audience has left, why 
don't you tell us what really 
happened. 

Pi shuts up. Stubborn. He sorts the gifts of fruit into 
categories. 

Okamoto and Chiba exchange weary glances. 

MR. OKAMOTO (CONT'D) 
(in Japanese) 

With his fragile airs, this brat is 
tough. 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

What if we dropped the whole thing? 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(in Japanese) 

To be humiliated by a twelve year 
old? There are better things to put 
on your resume. 

Chiba thinks about it. 

MR. OKAMOTO (CONT'D) 
Mr. Patel, you are an intelligent 
and reasonable boy ..• 

PI 
Intelligent, who knows. But 
reasonable, that's for sure. Reason 
is life's most useful toolbox. You 
can't survive on a lifeboat with a 
tiger without knowing how to use 
it. 

MR. CHIBA 
What is he saying? 

MR. OKAMOTO 
Mr. Patel, we believe in your 
abilities to survive. But taming a 
tiger? Come on. 

PI 
(repeating the lion tamer's 
words) 

You have to remain calm and 
dominating. Never avert your eyes. 

(MORE) 

107. 
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PI (CONT'D) 
A big cat that's challenged will 
not attack. Lower your eyes, and 
you are dead ... 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(interrupting) 

Mr. Patel ... What really happened? 

PI 
(becoming gloomy) 

I know what you want. The story 
that will simply confirm what you 
already know. 

The two Japanese men acquiesce in silence. 

108. 
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Pi closes his eyes, pulls himself together and concentrates. 
Chiba takes this opportunity to change the cassette in the 
recorder. The two men cast each other hopeful glares. 

Pi opens his eyes. A tear runs down his cheek. He is solemn. 

PI (CONT'D) 
(with a muted voice) 

Well ..• The cargo ship sank. I swam 
like mad ... A sailor covered in 
tattoos helped me into a 
lifeboat ... There was another 
sailor on board. He had a broken 
leg from jumping off the ship •.. My 
mother came later .. She had been 
adrift, clinging onto a mountain of 
bananas ..• 

pi stops. More tears flow down his cheeks. 

Chiba pushes the recorder in closer. 

PI (CONT'D) 
After several days without food, 
the tattooed man wanted to amputate 
the other man's leg, to use it as 
bait ... But the injured sailor 
tried to defend himself and ended 
up jumping off the boat ..• 

Chiba looks at Okamoto, who discretely shushes him. 

PI (CONT'D) 
(plunging into his sadness) 

Then, the tattooed man turned to my 
mother. I saw in his eyes that he 
was going to kill her ... 

(MORE) 
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179 
Life of Pi 

CONTINUED: (6 ) 
4th Draft - August 28, 2006 109. 

PI (CONT'D) 
She was saved by flying fish, a 
whole swarm of them ... Later, we 
got hungry allover again but I let 
a turtle get away. He hit me and my 
mother slapped him in the face •.. 
Then, he stabbed her right in front 
of me ... He cut her flesh into 
strips and hung them up to dry ... 

The Japanese men are frozen. 

PI (CONT'D) 
(crying, his voice 
cracking) 

I refused to eat any ••• But I 
accepted the fish he caught with 
it ..• 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(softly) 

Go on Mr Patel, go on .•• 

PI 
(pulling himself together) 

He knew he had gone too far ... one 
day, on purpose, he left his knife 
behind, in plain sight ••• I stabbed 
him three times in the stomach ... 
He fell onto his knees and showed 
me his throat ... I stabbed him in 
the Adam's apple .•. Later, I ate 
his liver ... After .that, I was 
alone, the whole time ••• until I 
reached the shore on that beach 
nearby .•. 

179 

He stops talking, deep in his thoughts. His eyes are glazed. 
The two investigators don't dare to move. 

pi nods. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
We •.. Words are not enough to say 
how much we are sorry for your 
terrible pain ... 

MR. OKAMOTO (CONT'D) 
You have demonstrated great courage 
in overcoming this great ordeal, Mr 
Patel. 

PI 
Yeah, I'd say so. 

(CONTINUED) 
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MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

Did you notice, the mother arrives 
on a floating bunch of bananas, 
like the female orangutan. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(in Japanese) 

That's not all, everything else 
matches. He invented a story with 
animals that is completely 
patterned on what really happened. 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

The orangutan is his mother ... The 
injured sailor is .. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(in Japanese) 

The zebra ... The tattooed man is ... 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

The tiger. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(in Japanese) 

No, the tattooed man is the hyena. 
The hyena kills the orangutan ..• 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

In that case, who is the tiger? 

110. 

Mr Okamoto's eyes turn to pi. Mr Chiba follows his gaze. 

MR. CHIBA (CONT'D) 
Ah yes ... The hyena is killed by 
the tiger. It's him. He's the 
tiger. 

179 

Mr Okamoto acknowledges this silently. He looks at pi with a 
certain deference. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
( gently) 

Mr. Patel, excuse me for asking, 
but at any time did the injured 
sailor or tattooed man say anything 
about the sinking of the TSIMTSUM? 

(CONTINUED) 
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Mr Okamoto pulls out a form and starts going down a 
checklist. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(in a professional tone) 

Did they mention an explosion? 

PI 
No. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
Nothing regarding the engines or 
the hull? 

PI 
No, nothing. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
Nothing about other ships or 
objects at sea? 

Pi shakes his head. 

MR. OKAMOTO (CONT'D) 
So the ship sank bow first? 

PI 
Yes. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
Did it appear to you that the 
cargo was properly stowed? 

PI 
I don't know. 

MR. OKAMOTO 
(giving up with a sigh) 

Fine ... We have enough for our 
report now. 

He hands pi his business card. Chiba follows suit. 

MR. OKAMOTO (CONT'D) 
Contact us for the insurance money. 

111. 
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pi agrees distractedly as Okamoto gives Chiba a signal to get 
going. 

(CONTINUED) 
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MR. OKAMOTO (CONT'D) 
Now, all that's left is to thank 
you for your testimony •.. and to 
wish you, hem ..• a good recovery. 

PI 
(pointing toward the 
bathroom) 

Before you leave, could you give me 
the banana? 

112. 
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Okamoto instructs Chiba to get it. He reluctantly walks to 
the bathroom. 

He returns with the fruit and hands it to Pi. 

MR. CHIBA 
(in Japanese) 

He will just put it under his 
pillow ... 

MR. OKAMOTO 
Goodbye, Mr Patel. 

PI 
Goodbye and safe travels. 

The two men bow Japanese-style and exit. 

pi listens to their footsteps growing distant in the hallway. 

AS soon as they are definitely gone, he goes to break the 
stem of the banana with his fingers. But he stops in mid 
motion, wanting to avoid that disturbing sound of breaking 
cartilage. He slips the banana under his pillow. 

In the hallway, the hospital activities return to normal. 
Nurses ambulate, their push-carts making their clicking 
metallic sounds. 

pi grabs the remote and switches on the television located in 
the corner of the room. 

The bad reception causes images to fuzz and distort. A 
Spanish commentator narrates. (without subtitles) 

It is a documentary on sloths. The sleepy animal drags itself 
pathetically on the ground, to a comic effect. 

Appeased, pi watches with a smile. 
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EXT. DAY - HOSPITAL 

We leave through the window, climb up the side of the 
building, sail over the roof. 

The investigators' car drives away, down the coast. 

We continue to rise until the ocean fills the frame. 

113. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT. DAY - MONTREAL STREET 

180 

181 

The Indian man seen at the beginning (PI at 50 years of age), 
calmly proceeds down a snowy street. Passers-by are bundled 
in winter-wear. 

He steps into a small market, buys several fruit and exits. 

He continues on his way, buys a newspaper. Further down, he 
gives some change to a beggar. 

Arriving at steps of his apartment building, he calmly climbs 
the stairs, pulls out his keys and enters. 

INT. DAY - HALLWAY AND STAIRWAY 182 

He opens his mailbox, grabs a few envelopes. He holds them in 
his mouth for a moment, in order to lock the mailbox. He then 
proceeds up the staircase. 

He gets to the landing, pulls out his keys and opens his 
front door. 

INT. DAY - APARTMENT 183 

His apartment is an exercise in simplicity and good taste. It 
is bright and everything seems to be in its place. Indian 
images adorn the walls. 

Mr Patel places the newspaper and bag of fruit on the kitchen 
table, then removes his parka. 

He goes to the sink and fills a water kettle to make some 
tea. 

Further away, in the apartment, voices of children squabbling 
can be heard. 

Listening to them, Mr Patel sits down, smiling. He turns the 
newspaper over in order to start from the back page. 

(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: 

He reaches into the bag and retrieves two bananas, which he 
separates. 

183 

He reads and is about to break the stem of the banana when he 
stops mid-action ... he then mechanically pulls on a little 
string necklace. 

He draws the string out from inside his shirt ... at the end 
of it dangles: Richard Parker's claw. 

Piscine Molitor Patel slits the banana open lengthwise with 
the tiger claw. 

He carefully wipes off the relic and slips it back under his 
shirt. He bites into the fruit, wholeheartedly. 

THE END 




