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# Banbi vs Ranbo
*First blood. First Herd.*

**] ogline:** Orphaned fawn Banmbi channels his inner one-rman army to turn the
forest into a | ethal obstacle course against trigger-happy hunters.

## Synopsi s
After his nother is gunned down by a hunter during open season, young Banb
flees into the deep woods. He forages for survival, inmprovising snares from

vi nes, sharpening antlers into blades, and studying the hunters' patterns
like a green beret. Wen a posse of gane wardens returns to "clean out the
herd," Banbi unleashes guerrilla tactics: tripwires strung between trees
that | aunch porcupine quills, a mud-canoufl aged anbush that |eaves rifles
dangling from branches, and a harrow ng chase through a freezing river where
he uses the current as cover. His old friend Thunper reluctantly supplies
intel fromthe warren while trying to tal k Banbi down. The fi nal
confrontation occurs at the hunters' renpte cabin; Banbi rigs the structure
with a nassive log battering ramtriggered by a falling pinecone. As the
cabin coll apses and the |last hunter flees screanming into the night, Banbi
stands sil houetted against the flanes, blood on his spots, eyes enpty. He
turns away w thout a word, disappearing into the trees as snow begins to
fall, leaving only the faint sound of a single hoofbeat fading into silence.

## Tone & genre

Darkly comic survival-action parody that treats Banbi's trauna with the
straight-faced intensity of 80s vigilante cinema. Absurdity energes fromthe
cl ash between w de-eyed woodl and i nnocence and Ranbo-|evel tactical
brutality.

## Look

Mut ed 1980s fil mstock palette of desaturated greens and col d bl ues broken

by arterial reds; ananorphic |enses flare on nmuzzle flashes and sun-dappl ed
snow. Shot like First Blood but framed through | owto-the-ground deer POVs

and sudden whi p-pans that nmimc startled prey.

## Characters

BAMBI : W de- eyed or phan whose thousand-yard stare and i nprovi sed antler
bayonet make hima four-1egged killing machine.

THE SHERI FF: Ponpous ganme warden who treats every deer sighting like a Viet
Cong anbush.

THUMPER: Nervous rabbit sidekick who ferries nmessages but keeps beggi ng
Banbi to "just go back to the neadow. "

DEPUTY BUCKSHOT: Tri gger-happy rooki e whose overconfidence repeatedly
backfires in painful, slapstick ways.

## Screenpl ay
FADE | N:

EXT. FOREST MEADOW - DAWN

CGolden light. A DCE and tiny spotted BAMBI graze. A distant RI FLE CRACK. The
doe drops. Banbi freezes, eyes wi de

BAMB
(whi sper)
Mot her ?
HUNTERS' BOOTS approach. Banmbi bolts into the treeline.

CQUT TGO
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EXT. DEEP WOCDS - DUSK

Banbi, thinner, nud-streaked, fashions a bow froma bent sapling and vine.
He tests the draw. It twangs like a tripwre.

BAMB
(to hinself)
Not hing is over.

EXT. HUNTER CAWMP - NI GHT
The SHERI FF and DEPUTY BUCKSHOT sit by a fire, rifles across knees.

SHERI FF
W finish the herd tonbrrow. No nore Banbi
stories.

A vine SNAPS. Quills rain down. Both nmen dive for cover, cursing.
EXT. Rl VERBANK - DAY

Banbi |ies subnerged except for nostrils and eyes. The Sheriff's patrol
wades past. Banbi surfaces behind them antlers dripping.

BAMB
(soft)
You're in ny world now.

He vani shes into the current.

I NT. ABANDONED CABI N - NI GHT

Thunper hops in through a broken w ndow.

THUVPER
Banbi, they brought dogs! You can't keep
doi ng this!

BAMB

(l oadi ng a nakeshift spear)
They started it.

EXT. CABI N CLEARI NG - DAWN

The Sheriff's team advances. Tripwires trigger: logs swing, nets of thorns
drop, Deputy Buckshot is hoisted upside-down, scream ng.

SHERI FF
It's one deer! ONE DEER

Banbi drops froma branch, tackles the Sheriff, antler point at his throat.

BAMVB
Live for nothing, or die for sonething.

He rel eases the man. A pinecone drops. A nmassive felled log rams the cabin
like a battering ram The structure expl odes outward in splinters and flane.

The Sheriff crawls fromthe weckage, watches Banbi wal k away into falling
snow, backlit by fire.

SHERI FF
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(hoar se)
What the hell are you?

Banbi pauses, turns his head slightly.

BAMB
I m Banbi .

He di sappears between the trees. Only the soft, deliberate sound of hooves
on Snow remai ns.

FADE QOUT.
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