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PLOT: Central Park, New York; A young girl is walking with her grandma and dog, Blaze. They seem lost.

[GRANDMA]: It was here...someplace.

[GIRL]: But we’ve already been past here!

[GRANDMA]: Heh. The treesv’e...grown so big...it’s been so long since my last visit.

(They turn around and go down a different path)

[GIRL]: Come on, Blaze...Grandma, when was the last time you were here?

[GRANDMA]: Ha, years and years ago – way before you were born, sweetheart.

(Blaze starts barking.)

[GIRL]: Oh look! Blaze found a squirrel!

[GRANDMA]: Now...just a minute...I’m trying to get my bearings. Oh, there are so many paths here. It’s so easy to get turned around. Come on, darling.

[GIRL]: Grandma, we’re in the middle of nowhere!

[GRANDMA]: Haha, we’re right in the middle of New York City.

[GIRL]: But you’re going to make yourself tired walking so long.

[GRANDMA]: Nonsense, it hasn’t been more than a quarter of an hour. (Sighs) Not much further...

(The girl stops and kneels down to her dog. She then takes off the musher’s hat she’s been wearing, and gives it to her grandma.)

[GIRL]: Blaze is getting tired.

[GRANDMA]: (Laughs) Oh, I see.... (She looks down at the hat she’s holding, as if trying to remember something.)

[GIRL]: Grandma, what are we looking for anyway?

[GRANDMA]: Ah...A memorial.

[GIRL]: A ma-what?

[GRANDMA]: (chuckles) A reminder of a wonderful story...and a place very far away from here.

(The grandma goes and sits with the girl on a bench.)

[GIRL]: What place is that, Grandma?

[GRANDMA]: Nome, Alaska. It’s a small town almost on top of the world. Heh, now that really was in the middle of nowhere, sweetheart...In the cold winter of 1925...it was snowing hard. Back then, the fastest and most reliable way of getting around was by teams of dogs pulling long sleds...races were held every year to find out the best team...and the competition was very fierce.

(As the grandma talks, the live action fades away for the animated sequences to begin.)

(Two dog sled teams are racing side-by-side to each other. Not too far off, a rocky hillside stands to mark the end of the three-mile marker. One of the teams is led by Steele, followed by a worrisome dog named Star, who is feeling a little uneasy.)

(Steele glances over menacingly at the lead dog of the other team. And hurries the pace.)

[STEELE’S MUSHER]: Steele, whoa! Whooooaayyy!!

[STAR]: Steele! We’re not going to make it!

(Steele kicks Star’s face with his hind leg. He looks as the other team slowly begins to pass them. Then, he watches the foot movement of the dog next to him. Smirking, he leans over and snaps at him. The dog loses his balance, causing the entire team to trip over one another and crash into a heap. Steele’s team then races off.)

[OTHER TEAM’S MUSHER]: (angrily) Ooooooohh....STEEEEELE!!!

[STEELE]: (panting) HA!!

[STEELE’S MUSHER]: Get in line! Get in line!

(As Steele’s team passes the hills, a man shoots a flare in the air to signal their arrival at the three mile marker. Close by, an excited street dog named Balto, is having a difficult time getting his goose friend, Boris, to stay with him to watch the race.)

[BALTO]: (With Boris’s head in his mouth) That’s the three-mile marker!

(Boris pries Balto’s mouth off him)

[BORIS]: ugh..ah...Get your slobbering mouth off me!

[BALTO]: Come on, let’s go, Boris! We can cut around the back and catch the end of the race!

[BORIS]: Oh, no, no, no, no, no, no. (Grabs Balto’s tail) I’m a delicate country bird! I hate going into town!

[BALTO]: Awww, come on, what’s the worst that can happen?

(Boris tries to argue, but Balto then drags him off, slinging him across a clothesline on the rooftops.)

[BORIS]: Please!...How do I let you talk me into these things?

(A slight misstep causes Boris to slide off the rooftop. He gets caught by the Butcher, and is almost decapitated when Boris comes, and pulls him out in the nick of time.)

[BUTCHER]: Bring that back, you thief!

[BORIS]: (Inside Balto’s mouth) You are to put me down now, Mr. Golden Retriever?

[BALTO]: (chuckles) Whatever you say, Boris.

[BORIS]: Every time there’s a race, you run around like you’re in it!

[BALTO]: (Moving from rooftop to rooftop) And one day, I...will be.

[BORIS]: Heel boy! Boris Goosenov is no spring chicken!! Whoooaa! (He falls through a window, and a pile of snow lands on top of him.) ...and no spring penguin either. (He tries to fly in the air, but is held down by his shivering.) Why...It’s cold!!....Whhhooooiii!

(Balto laughs as he catches Boris.)

(Meanwhile, another flare lights the sky, marking the pass of the two-mile mark.)

[MAN IN CROWD]: Look! The two-mile mark!

[BALTO]: (Bursting through a door) Come on! We don’t want to miss the finish!

[BORIS]: Aww, that would be a tragedy. (He falls in the snow as Balto runs past him.) ...I was being sarcastic.

(In another part of the city, a young girl named Rosie anxiously awaits the surprise her parents are having Mr. Yohanssen, the local carpenter, make for her. He takes down a newly made miniature sled down from his worktable.)

[MR. YOHANSSEN]: (chuckles) Okay, you can open your eyes now.

(Rosie takes her hands off from her eyes, and cannot contain her excitement at the sight of the gift placed before her. Her dog, Jenna, also happily barks behind her.)

[ROSIE]: I love these runners, I love this brush bow, I love this sled! Jenna, Jenna! You’re lead dog! Okay...just a minute...come on, mush!

(Rosie’s mother takes out a musher’s hat)

[ROSIE’S MOTHER]: Then you’ll need...this. (She places it on her head).

[ROSIE]: (gasp) A real musher’s hat! We’re a real sled team now! Mush!

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: (laughing) Mr. Yohanssen, the sled is beautiful!

[ROSIE’S MOTHER]: We’re very grateful.

[ROSIE]: Oh thank you, thank you, thank you! ...Thank you!

[ROSIE’S FATHER’: Rosie’s grateful too, huh?

[MR. YOHANSSEN]: Heh, yeah, so I gather!

[ROSIE]: Watch this!

[ROSIE’S MOTHER]: Coming, sweetheart.

(Rosie’s parents watch outside Mr. Yohanssen’s shop as Rosie happily tries out her new sled)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: I don’t know, honey, I think we should’ve gotten her the dollhouse.

(Another flare hits the sky)

[ROSIE]: The one-mile marker! Mush, Jenna, Mush! Let’s win this race! ...Whohoo!

[ROSIE’S MOTHER]: ...I think she’ll learn to like it. (She kisses her husband.)

[ROSIE]: (At the race lane’s sidelines) Jenna...easy girl...whoa!

(As Jenna walks, she is met with her two friends, Dixie and Sylvie.)

[DIXIE!]: Good morning, Jenna! Ought to be a close race, don’t you think? Maybe even neck, and...neck. (Hints towards her new collar.)

[SYLVIE]: ...Say something about her new collar before she gets whiplash...

[JENNA]: Um, Dixie, what a pretty collar, is it new?

[DIXIE]: What, this old thing? ...Yeah. Do you think, um, Steele will notice?

(Sylvie rolls her eyes.)

[JENNA]: I’m afraid the only way Steele notices anyone is if they’re wearing a mirror.

(The three dogs watch in the sidelines as Steele’s team makes their way to the finish.)

[CROWD]: ...Watch that corner, son...They’re coming!

(Steele’s team rounds the corner. He watches the crowd as they cheer him on; Steele puts on a good look for them. Farther off, Balto slips through the crowd. He suddenly catches sigh of Jenna, and can’t seem to take his eyes off of her.)

(Rosie finds Jenna, and starts hugging her. She laughs as Jenna starts licking her face. Balto smiles at them.)

[ROSIE]: (laughing) Hold on...Come on, Steele! ...Oh, no! (Suddenly, a gust of wind blows Rosie’s hat from her grasp, and it lands on the track, a ways from where Balto and Steele’s team are.) My hat! (She tries to get it, but Jenna bites back her sleeve.)

(Steele’s team flies by Balto. Suddenly, Balto runs after them. He starts to pass each dog until he is side by side with Steele.)

[CROWD]: It’s that stray dog! ...He’ll ruin the race!

[BORIS]: (Squeezing through the crowd, he catches sight of Balto.) Aaaaaaahh!

[STEELE]: Hey...Outta my way, lobo!

(Balto ignores Steele as he keeps his eye on the hat. [Boris covers his eyes] Steele tries to snap at Balto, but Balto jumps out of the way, and snatches the hat in his mouth. He then jumps off onto the curb.)

[BORIS]: (horrified gasp) When will you learn to stay on the sidelines?!

(The sled kicks snow at Boris, and it lands all over him.)

(Meanwhile, in the telegraph office.)

[NOME OPERATOR]: To Juneau Daily Chronicles. Stop. Steele wins first race of season. Stop. Three-time winner keeps golden collar. Stop. Nome. Stop. That Steele is some dog, huh, Morse?

[MORSE]: Hm, hm, hmhmhm, hm, hmhmhmhm, hm, hm.

(Steele is walking in the track, adorn by the crowd. He is then followed by his “teammates”, Nikki, Kaltag, and Star.)

[NIKKI]: Congratulations, dere, boss. It was a pleasure runnin’ behind you’se...Of course...the view got monotonous.

[KALTAG]: You are the most amazing, the most exalting, the most preeminent, the most top-drawn, you’re –

[STAR]: You won! Hahahaha!

(Kaltag knocks Star on the head.)

(Steele’s musher is having a small conversation with the photographer. He isn’t too happy with how Steele performed today.)

[STEELE’S MUSHER]: Hmmmm...I dunno. You think maybe...Steele’s losing his edge?

[PHOTOGRPAHER]: Yeah, it looks like just about any dog can outrun him.

(Steele growls at them, and snaps his head at Rosie and Balto.)

[ROSIE]: Balto! What a crazy thing to do! Just to show off to a pretty girl... (Balto looks at Jenna, and Jenna has to turn away.) ...I’m sure Jenna would love to have you on our team –

[ROSIE’S FATHER] Hey, hey, hey, Rosie stay away from him! (He kicks snow at Balto.)

[ROSIE]: Dad!

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: He might bite ya, honey, he’s part wolf...

(Balto shies away, and sadly slumps off.)

[ROSIE]: Oh, now you hurt his feelings!

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: Come on, now.

(Steele snickers as Balto walks away. He casually starts to make his way towards Jenna.)

[DIXIE]: (Running up to Steele) Congratulations and felicitations, Steele!

[STEELE]: ...Ladies. (Dixie falls over.) Hi there, Jenna...Enjoy the race?

[JENNA]: Yeah...almost as much as you did.

(Balto turns around and watches for a short while.)

[STEELE]: Thanks. Jenna, let’s go celebrate. I know where all the bones are buried...

[JENNA]: Ugh...I don’t know, Steele. Suddenly, I’ve lost my appetite. (Walks away.)

[STEELE]: Oooh...well, maybe your taste runs more toward...wolf.

[ROSIE]: Jenna, come one, girl, we’re going back home!

[JENNA]: (offended) ...Sorry Steele. My girl’s calling me. (Leaves him.)

[DIXIE]: (Running up the Steele...again.) On the other hand...(she paws a Steele’s collar.) ...My girl is away at boarding school.

(Steele, partly irritated, steps over her. Dixie falls over...again.)

(In a secluded ally, Balto sadly still makes his way through the streets. Boris tries to cheer him up, then suddenly decides against it. Then, Balto perks up at the sound of Jenna’s name being called by Rosie. He runs forward, and almost accidentally bumps into her.)

[JENNA]: Oh...

[BALTO]: Heh...uhh...Jenna, I...uhh...heh (He smiles sheepishly.)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: Jenna! 

[ROSIE]: Jen, come on!

(Jenna turns around to see that Balto’s disappeared. In his stead is a trail of footprints leading to the ally. Jenna follows, and sniffs at the ground. She leaves at Rosie’s Father calling her one last time.)

(Balto sighs, and continues to walk down the ally with Boris.)

[BORIS]: Balto...there are some things I can’t do for you. I’m goose, not Cupid.

[STEELE]: (Behind them.) Didn’t make the team...Bingo?

[BORIS]: Don’t listen to him. Don’t look at him. Live a long life...

[BALTO]: My name’s Balto!

[BORIS]: ...But you can call him “idiot”.

[STEELE]: (Brushing beside Balto) Oh, I’m sorry. Balto. Balto the Half-Breed. (Nikki, Kaltag, and Star appear behind Steele.) Hey, old goose. You a Half-Breed too, huh? Part...turkey? (He nudges Boris, who trips onto a silver-serving platter.)

[NIKKI]: Good word play, dere, boss!

[KALTAG]: You are the wittiest, the quickest, you are the drollest, the cleverest, the sharpest, you are the most hilarious’s –

[STAR]: You crack me up, haha, haha, haha –

(Kaltag bongs him on the head again, and Star falls to the ground.)

[BALTO]: (Rushing in front of Steele.) Steele! Just leave him out of this.

[STEELE]: Whoa-ho-ho! (He slaps Balto with is tail.) Balto...I got a message for your mother... (Steele mockingly howls at the air. Nikki, Kaltag, and Star soon join in.) Hahahaha!

[NIKKI, KALTAG, AND STAR]: Hahahaha ha! Whooooooooooo!!

[KALTAG]: Hey, hey, Balto! Translate this for me, will ya? Haha ha! Roooooowww!!

(An angry Balto growls at them, bearing his teeth, and slowly advancing towards Steele and his gang. Boris latches on to his tail, and tries to pull him, back.)

[STAR]: What’s wolf for “Go chase your tail”/! Hahaha!

[BORIS]: Balto, stop! Whooooaaa!

[STEELE]: (Sees Balto.) Whoa... (He turns towards him.) Get him. (Nikki, Kaltag, and Star all start barking at him.) Get outta here, Wolfdog! You better get back to your pack!

[BORIS]: (Getting in front of Balto, and pushing him back.) Maybe it’s the unrelenting fear talking, but I’m seeing wisdom in its advice. Maybe we go, heh? NOW! (He turns Balto around.)

(Steele and his gang start kicking snow at Balto and Boris.)

[KALTAG]: I’m thinking Balto’s friend got his feathers ruffled. Hahaha!

[STAR]: Feathers...Goose! I get it, I get it, ha ha ha!

(A stone flies through the air, and hits Balto. He crashes to the side, gets up, and starts running away.)

[NIKKI]: Half wolf in the side pocket, dere! Hahaha!

[KALTAG]: That was the most dead center, the most on-target, the most down the middle –

[STAR]: That hit him! .... ha ha ha ha ha...

(Nikki and Kaltag give Star a look. Star covers the top of his head. Kaltag brings his paw up Star’s chin, and he falls flat.)

[STEELE]: He he he heh heh... (He leaves.)

[NIKKI]: That son of a –

[KALTAG]: He is the most malicious, the most disgusting, the most obnoxious, the most revolting, the most repulsive, the most –

[STAR]: (Getting up.) He’s no lap dog!

(Nikki and Kaltag give him another look. Taking the hint, Star takes the liberty of bonking himself on the head.)

(In the outskirts of town, Balto sadly makes his way to an abandoned ark he calls home. He stops to sniff the air, and catches sight of a small wolf pack in the distance. They howl at him invitingly. Balto sighs, and turns the other way. The wolf pack takes one final look at him, then go on their way as well.)

[BORIS]: (sighing) Not a dog...Not a wolf...All he knows, is what he’s not...If only he could see what he is.

(They reach the arc, and Boris suddenly perks up. He snaps his fingers and jumps in front of Balto, smiling. He takes the water bowl, and starts chewing on a bone. When Balto takes no notice of him, he grabs the water bowl, and starts lapping. Balto is still not amused. He tries to crank Balto’s favorite toy, but when that fails, his last resort was his Russian folk dance. Unsuccessful, Boris slumps next to Balto. They both sigh. Looking up, they spot a flock of wild geese flying in formation in the sky.)

[BALTO]: Homesick, Boris? You ever think about going back?

[BORIS]: (Scratching Balto’s head.) Don’t fret, Fido! (He grabs a mop, and starts “cleaning” the deck of the ship.) I’m staying here until I’m sure that you can stand on all four feet! Hm?

[BALTO]: (smiling) You’re...taking care of me...?

[BORIS]: Don’t thank me.

[BALTO]: Heh...I smell...(He sniffs the air.) ... herring.

[BORIS]: The herring are flying south too?

[BALTO]: Hey...must be Muk and Luk!

[BORIS]: Aha...Good news!

(A voice calls off in the distance)

[VOICE]: Uncle Booooooris!

[BORIS]: (Looking around, worried.) ...Oh, no.

[BALTO]: How sweet...Uncle Boris!

[BORIS]: (Using a bucket and mop to arm himself.) No hugging! No licking!

(Suddenly, a small polar bear named Muk comes bounding up to Boris.)

[MUK]: Uncle Booooorisss!

[BORIS]: (Frightened, he holds up the mop. Muk stops and smiles at him.) ...Whooii. (He leans back, into the arms of an even bigger polar bear, Luk. He grabs Boris, and starts hugging and licking him. Luk makes happy humming sounds.) ...Oh, no.

[MUK]: He says, he’s glad to see you... We love you, Uncle Boris!

(Boris squeezes away from Luk. He gathers all his lost feathers, and start sticking them back in. He also snatches a wing feather away from Luk, who somehow manages to grab hold of one.)

[LUK]: (Gestures shrewdly at Boris to Muk.) Mu, mu, Mmmm Hmm –

[MUK]: (Shaking Luk off him.) What’re you talking about? Of course he’s glad to see us! He...loves us...Don’t you?

(Balto looks at Boris expectantly.)

[BORIS]: Hoi...okay, okay. Hey, boy chicks! Let’s play a game.

[MUK]: (Lines up beside Luk.) Yes, race, Uncle Boris!

[BORIS]: Race into the show. One, two, three, GO!

(Muk and Luk take off.)

[MUK]: Yeah!

[BORIS]: (Casually shrugging.) They win.

(Suddenly, there are splashing noises in the distance.)

[MUK]: Help, help! We can’t swim! Help, help, we’re drowning, we’re drowning, save us! Please!

(Balto and Boris rush over. Balto smiles, pitifully while Boris frowns, annoyed.)

[BORIS]: Bears! Fellas! IDIOT BALLS OF FLUFF!

[BALTO]: (Nudging Boris.) Easy, Boris. You know how they are. (He turns to the two bears.) Muk, Luk! Relax! Hey, come on, you’re okay, you’re not drowning!)

(Muk and Luk stop flailing, and ruefully look up at Boris.)

[BORIS]: He has point, bears. You are not drowning because... If you’d have thought for a moment, you would observe, perhaps...TIDE IS OUT! (He flicks water at them. Luk whispers something to Muk in his ear.) ... He said what?

[MUK]: (Fingers at a small ice floe.) ...Oh, the shame of a polar bear who fears the water. No wonder we are shunned by our fellow bears. Woe is us... (He gestures towards Luk.) ...That’s what he said – it’s rather pathetic, really.

[BORIS]: What, more whimpering? Between you and Balto is like Dustoyevski novel around here! Lighten up!

(They all start making their way back the arc. Boris catches Balto looking off at the distance.)

[BORIS]: ...And what is so interesting?

[BALTO]: (sighing) ...Jenna.

[BORIS]: It’s love, so go make move! When the angels’ balalaikas strum the sweet song of love? MAMBO! (He does a jig.)

[BALTO]: (looking down.) Nah,,,She’s not my type.

[BORIS]: And why not? It’s wolf business again? And what’s wrong with being half-and-half, I’d like to know? Sometimes, I wish like crazy I was half eagle!

[BALTO]: (surprised laughter) ...Why?

[BORIS]: Better profile for one thing...Hmm...and no one’d eat you for another.

(The scene shifts to the town’s hospital. We see Rosie in the waiting room. With a horrible cough. Jenna barks outside.)

[ROSIE]: (Lightening up.) Jenna? Jenna! Jenna! (She runs to the door and opens it.) Hi, girl! (She runs outside, and starts playing with Jenna. She suddenly starts to cough terribly. Jenna, worried, nudges her.)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: (at the doorway) Rosie! Rosie, come on! You’re going to catch your death out here. (He slips a jacket around her.)

[ROSIE]: Okay, dad. (She goes inside.)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: Come on, honey. The doctor’s waiting.

(The door closes on Jenna. She goes to the door, to look for Rosie. When she can’t find her, she tries out back, and looks through a window. She sees her in the doctor’s office. He examines her throat, and doesn’t look too happy.)

(Not too far away, Balto looks through a puddle of water. He tries to fix himself up in the reflection. He then walks up to Jenna.)

[BALTO]: Jenna...? Ahem...Jenna.

[JENNA]: (Turning briefly.) Balto...hi.

[BALTO]: Hi... Look, uh, just a shot in the dark, but I was wondering if uhh...I dunno, maybe you’d like to...go chase a few sticks by moonlight...ahh...(chuckles)

(Balto, seeing that Jenna is occupied with something, comes closer to her.)

[BALTO]: ...Jenna? (He looks through the window with her.)

[JENNA]: Rosie’s in there.

[BALTO]: In the hospital, why?

[JENNA]: She feels warm, and has a terrible cough... (Looking at Balto.) Balto, what’s wrong with her?

[BALTO]: Huh...I’m not sure...but I know how to find out. (He leaves the windowsill.) Come on. (He comes to a rackety old door.) ...I have the keys to the city. (He pulls out the bolts, and the door leans open. Balto gestures in front of him.) ...After you.

[JENNA]: (Looking at Balto’s paws.) ...Balto.

[BALTO]: (Laughs nervously.) ...Big paws kinda run in my family. (The door leads to the boiler room.) ...at least, uh, one side of my family. (He crawls through an opening in the wall. Jenna follows.) ...Stay close.

[JENNA]: Haha, no problem there... (Looking around the dark and dirty place.) ...It’s so gloomy down here...Heh, not that I’m scared or anything – (A spider web appears in front of her. She gasps.)

[BALTO]: Gloomy? (He flicks his tail at the spider web.) You kidding? It’s the most beautiful spot in the world! Dogs travel for years, just to be right here.

[JENNA]: (Getting rubble on her snout.) Here? I can’t see why.

[BALTO]: (Dusting it off.) That’s ‘cause you’re looking at the bowl half empty. (He gestures towards some broken shards of glass.) See this? (He rattles them.) It’s the polar ice caps.

[JENNA]: Balto...those are broken bottles. And they’re not half empty, they’re all empty.

[BALTO]: (Looks to a light shining from the top of the ceiling.) ...The sun.

[JENNA]: (impatiently) Ugh...Balto...

[BALTO]: And...to the north... (He steps out of the way as the light reflects off the bottles and illuminates the wall with brilliantly colored lights.)

[JENNA]: (gasps) ...The Northern Lights! (She continues to marvel at it.) ...Oh. Balto, you’re right – it’s beautiful.

[BALTO]: (Looking at Jenna.) ...Yeah...Beautiful.

(Jenna looks back at Balto. Suddenly, the shining stops as they hear footprints over them. They must be under the hospital. They look through a vent window as they hear familiar voices.)

[DOCTOR]: Good night, Rosie.

[ROSIE]: I’m so cold...

[DOCTOR]: I’m gonna have another blanket for you right here, you stay warm and get some rest. (The doctor leaves Rosie’s room.)

(Balto and Jenna look through another vent window inside the doctor’s personal office.)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: Doctor? How is she?

[DOCTOR]: Exhausted from coughing, and her fever’s getting worse.

(Jenna is extremely worried...so is Balto.)

[DOCTOR]: Looks like diphtheria. (He feels over an empty spot where the anti-toxin was kept. Then, he sadly slips his hand over a bottle of aspirin.) She’s the eighteenth case this week...and...I’m out of anti-toxin. (He miserably sets down the bottle.)

[BALTO]: (He looks around and sees that Jenna is gone. He spots her, upset, and walking away.) Jenna...Jenna, I’m sorry! Jenna, I – (They’re back in the boiler room.) I didn’t mean to upset you, I shouldn’ta taken you down there.

[JENNA]: No...I’m glad you did.

(Suddenly, there is a crashing noise outside. They look to see Steele under a pile of rubble, and a long link of sausages in his mouth [Where on earth did he get those?!]. He gets up, and kicks away at the rubble. Then, he makes his way towards them.)

[JENNA]: Steele...

[STEELE]: Ahem...Well, well. What’s wrong with this picture? (He swings the sausages at Balto.) Jenna, join me for dinner. You start at one end, I’ll start at the other...and...when we get to the middle...mmm.....heh, heh...you tell me.

[BALTO]: (clearly annoyed) Alright, Steele... (He bears his teeth, and starts to growl.)

[JENNA]: No...Balto... (She moves towards Steele. And gestures towards the heater. Balto smiles menacingly.) ...Gee, Steele. I have to admit you offer is very tempting.

[STEELE]: It is...

[JENNA]: (Backing him up further into the heater.) But these days I prefer my meat...cooked.

(Steele’s tail touches the hot furnace of the heater. He howls in pain, and Balto and Jenna take the opportunity to dash from the room.)

[BALTO]: Come on! Let’s go!

(Steele leaps after them, and pins them to the ground, breaking down the door in the process. Suddenly...)

[VOICE]: What’s all that noise? (A beam of light shines not too far away from them.) ...I think it’s over here... (The beam of light moves closer.)

[BALTO]: Jenna, come on... (They slip away from Steele, and start to make a run for it.)

(With the light coming closer, Steele quickly throws the sausage link away, and Balto gets entangled in it. The light passes over Steele, and onto Balto, with the sausages at his feet. The light reveals the faces.)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: (To the Butcher with him.) Looks like Balto’s found his way into your meat locker.

[BUTCHER]: (Gabbing the sausage link.) It’s a good thing Steele was here. Good boy, Steele. (He feeds them to Steele.) You’ve earned these. Besides, I can’t do anything with them after that wild animal’s touched ‘em.

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: Go on! Get outta here, you thief! (He kicks snow at Balto, and he runs away. Jenna tries to follow him, but Rosie’s Father pulls her back.) ...Come on, Jenna, lets go home!

(Balto trips and runs past the Quarantine. Inside, the Operator is busy making very important telegraphs.)

[NOME OPERATOR]: Anchorage. Stop. Repeat urgent request more diphtheria anti-toxin. Stop. Nome in grave danger. Stop. Please help. Stop.

(A ship carried by turbulent waves desperately tries to make its way through the water.)

[ANCHORAGE OPERATOR]: Nome. Pack ice closing in. Cannot ship anti-toxin by sea. Will try by...air...

(A plane trying to take off suddenly has to cancel the flight. Two men carrying boxes of the precious anti-toxin load it onto a train.)

[ANCHORAGE OPERATOR]: Nome. Storm at airport. Planes grounded until storm clears. Many regrets. From Juneau, Office of the Governor. We are shipping anti-toxin by rail. Stop. Train line ends at town of Nenana. Stop. Select fastest dogs for sled team to carry anti-toxin from Nenana to Nome. Stop. God willing train will make it through...Stop...

(Back in Nome, a crowd gathers to watch the dog race to determine who will make up the team to retrieve the anti-toxin.)

[ANNOUNCER]: To select the fastest dogs for the sled team to fetch the anti-toxin, the race is about... (His voice fades away.)

(A line of dogs gather at the start line, and stand at attention as Steele walks by them, one by one.)

[DIXIE]: Just look at him. He’s gonna save the entire town! He’s positively mag-nesium!

[JENNA]: It’s not exactly a one-dog show, Dixie. They’re racing to see who’s going to be on the dog sled team.

[DIXIE]: What’s with you, Jenna, Steele’s a genuine hero! But do you give him a sniff?

[SYVIE]: (Out of nowhere) That’s because Jenna is running with Boalto!

(Dixie gasps at Jenna, stunned.)

[SYLVIE]: She was seen in the boiler room, the other night with Boalto – and they went in together, and they left together. And I heard it all from a very reliable source, so don’t even bother to deny it!

[JENNA]: (casually) Well...then I won’t.

[SYLVIE]: (gasps) I’m speechless...

[ANNOUNCER]: All mushers! Get your dogs ready! The race is about to begin!

(Not too far off, Balto is walking on a fence with Boris, who is [naturally] feeling a little uneasy about what Balto has on his mind.)

[BORIS]: (Balancing himself on the fence.) Whoa...Balto – racing is a spectator’s sport. It requires little preparation – (falls down, and catches himself on an open window ledge.) ...Whew! You sit, you arrange refreshments. (He reaches down the window and grabs a box. He takes out a white piece of whatever’s in there.) ...You like potato chip? (He pops it into his mouth. Soon after, he burps out a bubble. He looks closely at the box marked, “Soap Flakes”.)

[BALTO]: I’m not watching the race...I’m running it.

[BORIS]: (Choking and coughing) ...YOU SAID WHAT?! (He continues coughing.)

[BALTO]: (Still on the fence.) Hey, look! I’m going to make Rosie get better!! I can get that medicine through.

[BORIS]: First of -- (He tries to talk with Balto, but he jumps over him. Boris turns around.) First – (Balto Jumps over again.) First of all, get it through your head  that they would put you in a sled team even if you did win, which won’t happen, and if it did, it wouldn’t matter!

[BALTO]: Boris! ...You ever think maybe you’re the reason the other geese fly south?

[BORIS]: (unmoved) ...if only your feet were as fast as your mouth.

(The Announcer blows a whistle.)

[BALTO]: Hey...they’re starting! (He jumps off the fence and makes for the start line.) Wish me luck!

[BORIS]: Luck? I don’t wish you luck! I WISH YOU SENSE! ...good luck, kiddo.

(Balto reaches the start line and places himself between Nikki and Kaltag.)

[KALTAG]: Balto! What’re you, nuts? If Steele catches you around here, he’s gonna turn you into kibble!

[NIKKI]: Let us let the Half Dog run – it will be fun making him eat our snow...

[ANNOUNCER]: Get set... (He shoots a gun into the air.)

(All the dogs take off. They run past Jenna and her friends.)

[JENNA]: Balto?!

[DIXIE]: What does he think he’s doing?

(Balto makes his way through the track. He tries to pass Nikki and Kaltag, but they cut him off.)

[BORIS]: Oh, Balto, come on, come on...(He looks around.) BALTO GOOOOO!!

(Balto is close to the lead. As he rounds a corner, Nikki kicks him in the face, causing him to swerve out of the raceway, and onto a sheet of frozen ice.)

[BORIS]: Hey! That’s a foul! Where’s the referee, is he blind?

(All the other dogs are quickly starting to pass Balto. He quickly gets up, and starts taking his own little detour through the ice. He leans on a pole to get up, and starts jumping from pole to pole.)

[BORIS]: Go, Balto, go! Jump, jump, jump! Heeeeeeeeyy! My boy! Ha ha ha ha!

(Jenna sneaks under from Boris’s perch, and starts cheering as well.)

[JENNA]: Go Balto!

(Balto is not racing by the ordinary set track. He jumps from the poles, to a floating barrel, and through the ship dock.)

[BORIS]: Balto...where’re you going...that’s the wrong way...Balto get back in the race!

(Balto climbs onto the ships. Jumping his way through each of them, he quickly regains his rightful lead. At the last ship, he jumps off and lands back on the track, right in front of Nikki, taking back the lead. Nikki, surprised, gets a faceful of snow in return.

[BORIS]: Look who eating whose snow now, mutt!

(Balto rounds the last corner, and passes the finish line in first place.)

[ANNOUNCER]: (Presses his stopwatch.) Time! ..huh? (He looks down a the stopwatch and presses it to his ear.)

[BORIS]: Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho! Did I teach him well, I could kiss that crazy pooch! Hmmhmmhmm.

(Balto, panting, catches a glimpse at Jenna smiling at him, and Balto smiles back. Then, an unwavering Steele walks by.)

[STEELE]: Okay. Nikki, Kaltag, Star, get moving. We’re strapping up.

[BALTO]: Hey, now, just a second here, Steele...I was the fastest dog. 

[STEELE]: (He stops and twitches his eye.) ...You were the fastest...what? (Balto stares angrily at him.) Do you honestly think any musher would ever put you on his team? You’re even more mixed up than I thought!

[JENNA]: (Coming to Balto’s side) Steele! I doesn’t matter who’s on the team! So long as the medicine gets through, stop being such a Gloryhound!

[STEELE]: (semi-apologetically) You’re...a hundred percent right, Jenna. I-I wasn’t thinking about those children...The im-important thing here is to get the medicine through, and that’s just what I’m gonna do...(He turns menacingly towards Balto.) ...and when I get back...I’m gonna fold you five ways...and leave you for a cat...toy!

[STEELE’S MUSHER]: Good boy, Steele! (Steele puts on his best behavior, braking and grinning happily at the sight of his musher.) Now, let’s take a look at our winner here! (Steele’s smiles disappears, as he quietly growls at Balto.) ...Let’s take a look at our winner!

(Steele stamps his paw on Balto’s. Balto yelps.)

[STEELE’S MUSHER]: (unimpressed) Eh, we can’t trust this one...he’s part wolf...he might turn on me...Nikki, Kaltag, Star! Let’s go!

(Steele looks at Balto with a satisfied smirk on his face. He snickers at him, and walks off. Jenna looks to Balto.)

[JENNA]: Balto, I’m sorry –

[BALTO]: Better not talk to me, Jenna...I might turn on you. (He turns around and starts running away.)

[JENNA]: Balto, wait...Balto!

(That night, the Nome Operator stands with the readied sled team. He’s holding a lantern in his hands.)

[NOME OPERATOR]: (Lighting and hanging up the lantern.) Yep...as long as there’s hope for those kids, they’ll keep this lit. It’ll guide the team back.

(Rosie and her parents watch from the hospital window as the sled team start their journey to Nenana – From his ark, Balto also grudgingly watches them leave.)

(The dogs tirelessly travel through the frozen wilderness of Alaska on a map that marks the trail they are following.)

STEELE’S MUSHER]: Easy...easy with that...now, make sure you latch it down tight!

(At the Nenana train station, the men pack on the anti-toxin onto the sled and tie it down securely with rope and a lantern. They then send them back on their way.)

[MEN]: (Waiving at the sled.) Take care now, ya hear!

(Back in the wilderness, Steele’s team is caught by a blizzard. They make their way across the snow with great difficulty.)

[STAR]: Steeele! Maybe we should go back! We’re lost!

[STEELE]: (annoyed) I am not lost! (He pushes snow into Star’s face.)

[STAR]: ...Lost? Heh, heh, did I say lost? No, you didn’t let me say, you see, what I – what I wanted to say was –

[STEELE]: (interrupting) This way! (He moves forward, dragging Star and the others along.)

(Back home, Nome is troubled about the progress Steele and his team are making.)

[MORSE]: (He sticks his head out of the doggie door. Seeing that he can’t fit his entire body through, he barks Morse code out to a committee of dogs gathering nearby. All of which are counseled by an elderly dog named Doc.) Ro, ro, ro...roro, rorororo, ro, ro!

[DOC]: (Listening from the old shed nearby.) It’s terrible, my friends, just...terrible! Steele and his team...are lost.

(The other dogs start a frenzy of questions and worried remarks.)

[DIXIE]: Steele! ...No!

[DOC]: They’ve missed their second checkpoint...they’re off the trail.

[ONE DOG]: Can’t they send another team?

[DOC]: Eeehh, no...it’s too dangerous for us – and our men.

[ONE DOG]: But what about...them little ones?

[DOC]: The medicine won’t be here in time...we’re going to lose them.

(Balto’s been listening to the entire conversation from the loft, and out of sight from the others. He looks around, worriedly.)

[BALTO]: ...Rosie...

(In the hospital, Rosie’s condition is worsening.)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: Please, doctor...it’s the only medicine we got...

[DOCTOR]: (Sighs.) ...Okay.

(Rosie’s Father opens the door, and her Mother brings in Jenna to the room. She walks to her bedside and licks Rosie’s face. Rosie opens her eyes.)

[ROSIE]: (sickly) ...Jenna...? (She falls back asleep.)

(Right outside the window, Balto watches them carefully. He has a thoughtful expression on his face as he leaves the window, and walks over to Mr. Yonanssen’s workshop. Mr. Yohanssen is sadly hammering on something on his worktable. When he steps out of the way, Balto sees that they are coffins...child-sized coffins. Balto gasps at the horrible sight.)

[BALTO]: ...Rosie...

(He leaves Mr. Yohannsen to go find his friends.)

[BORIS]: Balto, please! Don’t go crazy on me now! (He falls through the snow. Balto keeps walking, not taking his eyes off in front of him. Boris climbs onto a vent pipe.) ...This is foolishness! You will die like a dog! ...Oh, uuh...no offense.) (He falls through an opening in the pipe.)

(On the ark, Muk and Luk smile at each other as they hear Boris and Balto nearby. Boris gets spit out of the pipe.)

[BORIS]: You will be frozen stiff by morning! When you are big, frozen, stiff statue named “Balto”...don’t come running to me!

(Muk and Luk slide on the ice, and crash into Boris.)

[LUK]: Hmm, hmmmhmmm, hmm, hm?

[MUK]: He says –

[BORIS]: (interrupting) Where is he going? He’s going into freezing coldness to find a dog he doesn’t like to bring medicine back to a town that doesn’t like him! ...Oh, no! I’m beginning to understand The Bear!

(Muk and Luk clap happily and push him forward. Balto takes Boris in his mouth and drags him to the hospital window.)

[BORIS]: No brains at all! Might as well be talking to hu- (He sees Rosie through the window.) ...mans...

(Rosie is in terrible shape. She begins panting and coughing on the bed. Boris thinks through.)

[BORIS]: (Turning from the window.) So, let’s go get the medicine!

[BALTO]: (Looking at Boris.) Wait a minute...now you’re coming?

[BORIS]: Spending days in bitter cold...facing wild animals...risking death from exposure? (He chuckles at himself.) Huhuhuhu! It’s like holiday in old country!

[MUK]: Great! We’re goin’ on ’oliday!
(Balto smiles at them, and follows Boris, Muk, and Luk out of Nome.)

(Sometime later, Jenna walks up to the same window Balto and Boris were earlier. When she sees how ill Rosie has become, he sets her head down and starts sniffling. The sniffles turn to sniffs as she catches Balto’s scent. When she looks down at familiar footprints leading out of town, she looks at the horizon hopefully.)

[JENNA]: ...Balto...

(Balto, Boris, Muk, and Luk are well out of Nome’s sight. As they traverse through the wilderness, Balto leans up on a tree and scratches the bark off with his claws.)

[BORIS]: Good, Balto! You took on the roughest, toughest, meanest tree in the forest...and you won!

(Muk puts his fists up to the scratchings.)

[BALTO]: ...I’m marking the trail!

[MUK]: (Taking the hint.) ...Huh? ...He’s marking our trail...he’s very clevah!

(Luk licks the tree.)

[BALTO]: ...And here I’ve been dropping breadcrumbs...Sheesh!

(The scene shifts as Balto and the gang make more and more progress. They continue to walk deeper into the wilderness.)

[BALTO]: (Sniffing the air.) ...Steele.

(Muk puts his snout in the air. When he starts sniffing, he catches Luk’s scent instead. Disgusted, Luk covers his nose.)

[BORIS]: Hey...bears! (Balto scratches another tree.)

[BALTO]: (Leading the way.) Come on! Steele and his team passed this way!

[BORIS]: ...Boy, is he lost...

(Farther off, Steele and his team are still braving the blizzard. They grudgingly trudge through the snow one paw at a time.)

[STAR]: Steele! We’re going in circles!

[STEELE]: (Snapping his head to Star.) ...WHAT?!

[STAR]: (Nervous chuckle.) ...Circles is a good thing, I mean, they’re, uh, (He twirls around.) heh...circular.

[STEELE]: (unconvincingly) ...I know what I’m doing, it’s...it’s...(He looks to a random direction.) ...this way, come on!

(Steele dashes forward. The dogs behind him struggle to keep up. As Steele is running, he slips on an inclined sheet of ice. The team howls as they tumble head over tails. They are hurled around at the bottom of the icy hill. Steele’s Musher is thrown around also, and violently crashes to the ground, rendering him unconscious. Steele and the other dogs’ heads pop from the snow.)

[NIKKI]: Oooohh...I hit my head on somethin’!

[KALTAG]: Yeah...my head!

[SLED DOG]: (Looking at the musher’s body.) ...Looks like he’s hurt bad, Steele.

[STAR]: Wh-What’re we gonna do now, Steele?

(Steele doesn’t answer, and shivers in the cold. The light from the lantern emits an eerie glow on the mountain that marks where the team got stranded, then...fades off.)

(Meanwhile, Balto and his friends start to get the most out their trip in trying to find the lost team. A snowball flies over Balto, and hits a nearby tree. Smiling and looking back, he sees that Muk and Luk are having a little snowball fight of their own.)

[MUK]: Who! Missed! (He throws a snowball, and hits Luk.) Ha ha!

(A couple snowballs fly by, narrowly passing Boris.)

[BORIS]: (irritated, puts his finger to his lips.) Shhhhhhwwoooo – (A snowball hits him flat on the face.)

(A goose’s imprint is left on the snow.)

[MUK]: Brilliant, right on the beak, what a bull’s-eye, hahahaha! (He high-fives Luk.)

[BORIS]: That does it! Who did that?

(Muk and Luk look at Boris, who is peering from the ground with a pile of snow on his head. He drums his fingers.)

[MUK]: (He runs behind Luk.) It, uh, it was him! (He gestures towards Luk.)

[LUK]: Hmm hmmhmm hmm hm! (He points at Luk.)

[BALTO]: (He turns from the scene. He utters a low gasp, and stops to listen.) Guys, I think... (He gasps as he spots a large shadow move behind a tree. A small pile of snow falls from the branches.) ...I think we should keep moving. (He moves forward.)

[BORIS]: (Getting up.) Is that your answer to all problems, motion? He cracks his back. Dusting himself, he follows Balto.)

(Muk and Luk are still enjoying themselves with the fluffiness of their newly made snowball.)

[BALTO]: Muk, Luk! Come on, let’s get going!

[BORIS]: (muttering) Come on, Boris, let’s go, Boris! ...Easy to say for a guy with four legs! (A snowball whizzes through the air and smacks Boris down again.)

[BORIS]: (Getting up.) Okay...that’s it! (He spits and dusts himself off.) Is’ time for Goose to kick a little Bear Butt! (Muk and Luk re shivering in fear. Muk points to something behind Boris, but Boris doesn’t listen.) Aha! Finally! Your Uncle Boris is making an impression! (He turns around and hits something furry.) ...Now what?

(Boris feels the furry thing, making a sickening noise every time he pokes at it. Gulping, Boris looks up into the face at a furious grizzly bear. Boris’ mouth drops open.)

(The bear raises a claw to strike Boris. Balto looks back, shocked at what he sees. Boris quickly runs out of the way and gets himself stuck inside a hollow branch. The grizzly swipes at the branch, causing it to fly, and entrap Muk and Luk inside.)

(Balto runs at the bear and jumps at it. Quickly, the bear knocks away Balto, and he lands in the snow. He gets up, and starts running towards the bear again.)

[MUK]: HELP!!

(The bear advances towards Muk, Luk, and Boris. He raises a claw again to hit them with, but stops as Balto has the bear’s foot in his jaws. The bear trips over, causing Balto to land face-to-face with it. The bear, raises his arm, and pins Balto down to the snow. He presses down Balto to the ground, making him lose his breath. As the bear is about to slash a Balto...)

[JENNA]: Raaaaawwwww!

(Jenna bites the bear’s claw, and kicks it in the face with her legs.)

[BALTO]: ...Jenna...?

(The bear throws Jenna away, but she comes back and sinks her teeth into the bear’s snout. The bear lets go of Balto. He shoves Jenna aside, and into Boris’s branch, causing it to break lose and free Muk and Luk -- as well as Boris.)

(The grizzly returns his attention back to Balto; he backs him up into a thick of shrubs. Quickly, Balto slips away by moving aside for a branch to swing around and hit the bear. Balto then loses his balance and falls down a hill, and onto the surface of a frozen lake.)

(Quite fuming, the bear follows Balto down.)

[BORIS]: (Watching from the hilltop down at Balto with Jenna, Muk and Luk.) BALTO!

(The grizzly stands up, and smashes his foot down hard on the ice, causing it to crack ad break open. It then gets stuck, and falls into the frozen abyss. The crack opens up another hole around Balto.)

[BORIS, JENNA, AND LUK]: BALTO!!!

(The ice floe overturns, taking Balto down under with it.)

[JENNA AND BORIS]: NOOOO!!

(Balto disappears under the ice.)

[MUK]: GERANIMOOOOO!!!!

(Muk and Luk Cannon-Ball into the ice after Balto.)

[JENNA]: (Running to a hole in the ice.) Muk! Luk!

[BORIS]: (Dodging more cracking ice.) They cannot swim!

[JENNA]: What?! Polar bears who can’t swim?!

(Muk and Luk clumsily swim around in the water. Muk suddenly grabs Luk, and gestures ahead of him. Realizing he’s grabbed the wrong end, he bumps Luk and gestures again at what’s ahead; Balto’s sticking to the bottom of the ice, trying to bore a hole into the frozen surface, with his breath.)

[JENNA]: (Looking through the ice at Balto.) He’s drowning! (Balto disappears from her view.) ...No! (She runs to Boris, who has his head stuck under the water.) ...Well?

[BORIS]: (Shaking off the ice.) I don’t see them...

[JENNA]: Wh...Where are they?

(There is a terrifying silence. Suddenly, they hear more cracking noises of ice, and the surface once again, breaks open – with Muk, Luk, and an unmoving Balto bursting out.)

[JENNA AND BORIS]: (happily) Balto!

(Jenna and Boris quickly make their way to Muk and Luk, who are trying to get Balto back to consciousness. Boris suddenly slips on the ice, passing Jenna, and crashing head-on, into Muk – who then crashes into Luk. Luk lands on Balto, forcing all the water out of his body.)

[BORIS]: (Lightly slapping Balto.) Come to life, come to life, PLEEEASE, come on!

[MUK]: (In a panic, speaking very fast.) Ise gonna be okay, ise gonna be okay, ‘cause he’s not breathin’, he doesn’ look very well, does he, stop ‘itting him, Uncle Boris, stop ‘itting him! (He puts his paws in his waist.)

(Balto coughs.)

[BORIS]: (Grasping Balto.) Balto...I was so scared...I got people bumps! (He lets go of Balto.)

[BALTO]: (Shivering and coughing. He lays down on the snow.) Boris...I kno -- knew you think this trip was crazy, but (He coughs again.) ...I’m glad you came.

[BORIS]: Who else should you bring on a wild goose chase, but a goose? (He chuckles.)

(Jenna comes up beside Balto.)

[JENNA AND BALTO TOGETHER]: Are you okay?

(They chuckle.)

[JENNA]: I’m fine. (She lays down on top of Balto.) Look, a message came through, we have to take the mountain trail.

[BALTO]: (Still shivering.) But if we take Eagle...Pass, it’ll save us half a day.

[JENNA]: It’s blocked. The mountain trail is dangerous, but we can do it.

[BALTO]: I’m beginning to...see there isn’t anything you can’t do.

[BORIS]: I’m seeing a few things too...and it’s making the eyes melt. (Muk and Luk shake off their fur, showering Boris.) ...I HATE BEARS!

[BALTO]: (Dripping) You two guys oughta learn how to swim someday...you’d be very good at it.

(Luk starts telling something to Luk.)

[LUK]: (Interrupting) Yes, well, of course we were in the water, we were moving he got wet, and we were...(he turns around, shocked.) ...Luk...WE WERE SWIMMING! (Luk nods his head happily, and Balto laughs.)

(Jenna tries to walk around, but she falls over.)

[JENNA]: ...Clumsy...

[BALTO]: (Walking to her side.) No you’re not...you’re hurt.

[JENNA]: I’m fine. (They start walking, but Jenna falls down again.) ...Maybe I’m not so fine...You should all go ahead without me.

[BALTO]: ...Jenna...

[JENNA]: No, no! I’ll be slowing everyone down...Rosie can’t hold out much longer...

[BALTO]: ...Muk...you and Luk carry Jenna back to town on this. (He grabs a branch in his mouth.)

[BORIS]: And this time...don’t take time out for a swim! (He chuckles at himself.)

[BALTO]: You can make sure of that Boris – you’re gonna lead them home.

[BORIS]: Ai...

[BALTO]: ...Just follow my marks.

[JENNA]: You’re going on alone?

[BALTO]: It won’t be the first time.

[JENNA]: Here...(She pulls off her bandana she’s been wearing.) Afraid it won’t keep you very warm...(She slips it on Balto.)

[BALTO]: Yeah, it will.

(Balto and Jenna look at each other, and “nuzzle” one another. In the background, Luk points at them and makes sobbing noises.)

[MUK]: Well of course Balto will come back. He’s...Balto, ain’ he?

(Luk stops and looks at him. Then he starts sobbing again.)

[BALTO]: Hey, I’m coming back,,,with the medicine! (To Jenna.) ...I promise, Jenna. (He turns) Go ahead guys, take her home.

[BORIS]: Balto! I do not like leaving you out here all alone! ...Who’s going to tell you how cold you are?

[BALTO]: Boris...(He nudges Boris to face Muk, Luk, and Jenna.) ...They need you even more than I do...

[BORIS]: (He sighs. He starts walking to Jenna, then he turns around again to Balto.) Let me tell you something Balto...A dog cannot make this journey alone...but...maybe, a wolf can. (With that, he returns to Muk and Luk.) Right! You two balls o’ fur! Letsa move! One, two three, four, one, two three, four...

(Balto runs off in the distance.)

(Nome, and news of the lost sled team is making all hopes of the epidemic’s recovery start to dwindle.)

[NOME OPERATOR]: (Deciphering a telegraph.) Nome. Stop. Cannot send more...antitoxin. Stop. Weather...to severe...Stop...Lost sled team, only hope. Stop. Our prayers are with them...Anchorage...Stop.

(Balto is braving the same blizzard Steele and his team are in. He sniffs the air, and scratches a tree. Moving on, Balto’s having difficulty navigating the terrain. He sniffs the air one more time...)

[BALTO]: ...Steele... (He runs forward, to the edge of a tall hill, and spots the wrecked sled team at the bottom. Glad, he leaps forward, almost slipping and falling on his way down.)

[STAR]: (Spotting Balto.) Balto!

[NIKKI]: He’s back?!

[KALTAG]: Balto, how did you find us?

[BALTO]: (Reaching them) Is anyone hurt?

[STEELE]: (With is back to him.) ...Everyone...is...fine.

[STAR]: Yeah, but our musher hit his head...and, he didn’t get up (He nudges their musher, who still doesn’t move.)

[SLED DOG]: And, he’s not moving.

[BALTO]: Alright, follow me (He takes a rope in his mouth.) ...I can lead you home.

[STEELE]: (Stepping on the rope.) We don’t need...your help...

[STAR]: M-Maybe we should listen to him...

(Steele snarls at Star.)

[NIIKI]: (To Balto.) Well, how would you’s get us home?

[BALTO]: Well...I marked the trail...like this... (He goes over and scratches a small tree.)

[STAR]: Ho-ho-ho, yeah!

[STEELE]: (Pushing over the tree, and backing up Balto.) I’ll get us back! I’m the lead dog, I’m in charge!

[BALTO]: What...Then let me take back the medicine. They’re getting sicker. (He makes for the anti-toxin, and Steele jumps in his way.)

[STEELE]: (panting) Touch that box...and I’ll tear you apart!

[NIKI]: (To Kaltag.) To bones says Steele takes him.

[KALTAG]: Heh, you’re on!

[BALTO]: Steele, I’m not leaving without that medicine. (He walks towards the anti-toxin, and Steele shoves Balto away.)

[STEELS]: Who do you think you are?!

[NIKKI]: Hey, this is gonna be good! Heh, heh, heh!

[BALTO]: Since...since when do you need a pedigree to help someone? (He heads towards the box, and Steele gets in his way, growling.) Steele! Let me help you!

(Steele gives Balto a nasty look and snarls at him as he walks by.)

[NIKKI]: Look at his eyes, look at his eyes!

(Steele knocks Balto again...harder.)

[KALTAG]: Ooooo, he’ll feel that tomorrow!

[NIKKI]: I think he is feeling it now!

[KALTAG]: Ouch!

[BALTO]: (Getting up and walking towards the box.) ...I don’t want to fight.

(Steele gets over his brief moment of shock. He grabs Balto in his teeth, and throws him back.)

[SLED DOGS]: Whooaa!!

[KALTAG]: That can’t be legal!

[NIKKI]: Yeah!

(Steele, satisfied, starts walking away, but stops as Balto struggles to his feet again, and starts heading towards the anti-toxin. Steele, jumps in his way, accidentally knocking over the box to its side.)

[NIKKI]: Hey...that stuff is fragile!

[STAR]: What’s with Steele? All Balto wants to do is help!

(Steele grabs Balto’s leg with is teeth. He swings him around, and throws him off. Balto hits his head on a rock, and blacks out.)

(Moments go by, and Steele is still looking at Balto, thinking he won’t get up, Balto snickers.)

[SLED DOGS]: (Gasping) ...Look!

(Balto shifts, and struggles to get back. Steele is very frustrated. He lunges for Balto. Balto moves out of the way just in time for Steele to latch onto Jenna’s bandana. They struggle with it, and the bandana tears. With part of it still it Steele’s mouth, he loses his balance, and falls off a rocky cliff. Balto watches his descent. Injured, Steele tries to get up.)

(The sled dogs pull the musher’s body onto the sled, along with the medicine. Balto proceeds to the front of the team where Star holds a saddle for him to fit through. He fits perfectly, and the team mushes off – right as Steele begins to climb his way back to them.)

[STEELE]: (Watching them go.) Go ahead, Wolfdog! You’ll never get home! ...I’ll make sure that! (Steele makes his way to the wilderness, and sees one of Balto’s marks.) ...I’ll show ‘em! ...This way...How ‘bout over here! (He scratches a tree, making an identical mark.) Oops, wrong way! Hehehe!! (He runs off, scratching more trees as he did.)

(Balto and the team come to a fork in the trail. He cannot decide which way to go, as all the marks are upon trees leading in all directions.)

[BALTO]: (Gasps) ...Oh, no...

[STAR]: Which way, Balto, which way? Which way?

[BALTO]: Uuuhh...this way! (He chooses a path, and not long after, Balto ends up in the exact same fork, right where he began. He stops to a halt, and all the other dogs ram into one another.)

[KALTAG]: Balto, why’re you takin’ us in circles?!

[BALTO]: I’m not! ...I mean...I dunno...It’s Steele.

[NIKKI]: Maybe we’s was better off with him den...

[BALTO]: NO! C’mon! Mush! (He sprints forward, unaware of where he’s going. He blindly makes his way through the trees, dragging the other dogs behind.)

[STAR]: Balto! Slow down! Wa – (A branch gets caught in his mouth.)

(Balto, lost, continues to run through the forest. The trees with markings on them provoke his panic.)

[NIKKI]: Hey, hey!!...You’re goin’ too fast!

(Balto suddenly spots a deep ledge dropping before him. He grinds to a halt. All the dogs lose control, and narrowly stop just before the ledge’s end. The sled halts close to the end, and starts to tip over.)

[NIKKI]: Look out!

(The ropes holding the medicine down snap, and the anti-toxin starts to lean towards the edge. Balto leaps in the air, and grabs the rope in his mouth.)

[STAR]: Alright! ...Good catch, Balto!

(A large portion of snow containing Balto and the medicine breaks off. Nikki, Kaltag and Star watch in horror as Balto and the medicine come tumbling down the mountain...)

(At the dogs’ meetinghouse in Nome, Jenna explains the situation to the others.)

[ONE DOG]: I don’t get it! How could Balto hope to find Steele and his team? They were off the trail!

[JENNA]: Well, he’s...he’s tracking them.

[ANOTHER DOG]: That mutt! Tracking a championship team, in a blizzard! (All the dogs burst out laughing. Doc and Jenna are not amused.)

(Their laughter is cut short as a dark, frozen-stiff figure appears at the doorway.)

[JENNA]: ...Balto...?

[CROWD OF DOGS]: Steele! Steele! You’re alive! Where ya  been? Are ya okay?

(A dog rolls a bone to Steele, and Steele falls upon it.)

[DOC]: Steele! Wh-Where are the others?

[STEELE]: (Panting hard.) ...Well...one by one, fell frozen...barely alive. (He shakes off, throwing icicles at the other dogs to dodge.) I pulled four onto the sled. Three more, on my back! (He checks his claws.) And I-I walked...and I walked...but...It was – It was just too late! They were – (He falls to the floor.)

[DOC]: But what about the medicine?

[STEELE]: (Getting up.) Well..I-I-I went on...dr-dragging the medicine alone...all alone...and...and then suddenly, that Wolfdog appeared. Balto! ...He demanded, I let him take the medicine! (Looking at Jenna.) You know, he – he just wanted so much to be a hero in your eyes...And..he, he grabbed the crate...but he couldn’t handle it! He-he couldn’t see the, the patch of ice, the-the snow, the wind, and...and the log....and the cliff...He just didn’t have chan... (He breaks off, panting some more.) I’m sorr-- (He sobs, lightly.) ...and then... (He pulls out part of Jenna’s bandana and shows it to her.)

[JENNA]: (Gasps) ...My bandana...

[STEELE]: (Dropping it to her feet.) He...made me promise to take...care of you, Jenna.

[JENNA]: (She looks sadly at the bandana, then at Steele.) ...You’re lying. (All the dogs gasp and chatter. Steele is shocked.) Steele’s lying! Balto’s alive! ...He’s coming home. (She takes the bandana in her mouth and runs off.)

[STEELE]: Ah...well...you know, she just...needs a little time.

(Outside the telegraph office, the operator doesn’t seem all too happy as he comes out. He looks at the lantern that symbolized the town’s hope, and turns it off. Rosie’s Mother is watching from the hospital window, and she starts crying. The doctor is feeling Rosie’s forehead...she’s dying.)

(All the lights in peoples’ houses awaiting the arrival of the sled team turn off as Jenna makes her way to a hill with a lantern and a bundle of broken bottles.)

[JENNA]: The sun...ice caps...

(She steps out of the way, and the lantern shines through the bottles, illuminating a wall of snow with brilliant colors for the team to see upon their arrival.)

[JENNA]: ...Balto...

(Meanwhile, Balto breaks through the snow on top of him with difficulty. He climbs out and lies down on top of the snow, exhausted.)

[BALTO]: Rosie...

(Balto sadly puts his paws on his snout, thinking that he has failed his mission. Suddenly, catches sight of a great white wolf in front of him. The wolf looks down at Balto, then howls. Balto looks away from the wolf, and refuses to howl along. The white wolf slowly walks away. Balto then turns and looks from the [unharmed] medicine to the high cliff from which he fell. He remembers...)

[BORIS’ VOICE]: ...A dog cannot make this journey alone...but...maybe, a wolf can.

(Balto looks back at where the white wolf disappeared. A trail of footprints are the only thing t left behind. He then puts his own paw on top of the footprint, then lifts it up. There is no change in shape whatsoever. Balto tries again, and still it remains the same. Convinced of his heritage, Balto looks up at the sky and howls. The white wolf soon re-appears and starts howling as well.

[BALTO AND THE WHITE WOLF]: Aaaaaaarrrrooooooooooooo!!

(At the top of the cliff, Balto’s team is oblivious to all that’s going on below.)

[NIKKI]: (Hearing the howls.) Oh, great. Things are not bad enough, now we got wolves!

[SLED TEAM]: WOLVES?!

[KALTAG]: (From the cliff’s edge.) Hey, hey! Hey, over here!

[NIKKI]: What, what is it?

[STAR]: Huh? What, what, what?

(A crowd gathers at the cliff’s edge to see Balto climbing back up the cliff, dragging the medicine well behind him.)

[STAR]: Balto?

[KALTAG]: And he’s got the medicine!

[NIKKI]: Come on, Balto, youse can make it!

(Balto looses his footing, but quickly regains balance, and continues forward.)

[KALTAG]: That-That’s the most amazing, the most fantastic, that is the most incredible thing, that’s the most phenomenal, I-I never –

[STAR]: That’s good!

(Kaltag head butts Star.)

[NIKKI]: (Noticing Balto’s footprints.) Hey, he’s got da feet of a wolf dere.

(The team looks down at Balto, encouraging him. Balto looks at them briefly, then returns his concentration to the medicine and climbing. He’s getting closer and closer to the top. The team’s encouragements become more excited with every step Balto takes.)

[NIKKI]: Come on, you got it, you’re almost dere!

(Balto reaches the top, struggling to haul the medicine up. He finally heaves one more pull, and the medicine stands up, secure. Nikki and Kaltag take it back to the sled, then join the other sled dogs in congratulating Balto.)

[STAR]: ...I couldn’t have done that!

(Soon, the sled team is back on its feet and making quick progress. Before long, they come across another fork in the trail. All the trees are still marked with the same scratchings that lead everywhere. The team silences as Balto sniffs the air. Confident, Balto gestures ahead, and they continue.)

(With the issue of where to go resolved, Balto and his team reach a deep pit that cam only be crossed by a narrow bridge made of ice. Slowly, the team moves forward. A small crack appears, and Star is a little worried. The crack them starts to get bigger and bigger.)

[BALTO]: C’mon! Mush!

(The team makes a dash for it. The bridge collapses as the sled skids across. However, the back end of the sled never made it to the end, and it slowly starts to pull the dogs down along with it. Balto starts to slide down, but quickly grabs hold of a branch in his teeth, and uses it to pull himself up. All the dogs make it one step at a time until the entire sled his finally reached the top, allowing for them to journey onward. Panting, the team relaxes. Balto walks forward, brushing his tail under Star’s nose.)

[STAR]: Eh...Eh...AAAAAAAAAACHOOOOOOOOOO!!!! (His sneeze echoes.)

[BALTO]: Gasunheit!

(The sneeze cuts the dogs’ relaxation time short, as it soon triggers an avalanche. It cascades down the mountainside, heading straight for Balto and his team. Looking back, he gasps and mushes the others as fast as they can.)

(Balto knows they won’t be able to outrun the avalanche. He frantically looks around for a way out, and spots a cave entrance ahead. He leaps forward, and the team dives in after. The sled barely makes it as the avalanche seals off the mouth.)

(The ice cave is a wonder, Star enjoys himself with the ice formations. A drop of water lands on Balto’s head. He looks up a sees very sharp icicles dangling from the ceiling.

 [BALTO]: Ssshh!

(They move onward, quietly. As Balto walks forward, his tail brushes Star’s nose again. He is about to sneeze before Nikki saves them by putting his finger under his nose to stop it. Suddenly, the sled hits a ledge, creating a racketing noise throughout the cavern. The icicles shake, and one falls down. It cuts through the sled’s far end, ripping the hand bar in half.)

[BALTO]: Mush!

(Balto and the team sprint forward, causing every icicle to come crashing down. Balto leads the team as they dodge all of them. Suddenly, the box containing the anti-toxin breaks loose. A bottle slips from the container and shatters on the ground. Balto gasps. He spots a fallen icicle sticking up from the ground. He jumps from its base, slides on the ground, and closes the box of medicine again with his foot. Balto smiles, but the moment is short lived when a wall of icicles begins to fall down in front of them, blocking their exit. Balto quickly make it through them just in the nick if time.)

(Back in the hospital, Rosie’s Father, Mother, and Jenna site at her bedside. A nurse brings Rosie’s mother a cup of hot liquid.)

[NURSE]: Here, drink this.

[ROSIE’S MOTHER]: (Taking the mug.) Oh...thanks.

(Jenna looks as Rosie’s health continues to dwindle.)

(Just outside, Muk, Luk, and Boris are sadly waiting for Balto to come back. Luk grabs a blanket and wraps everyone inside. They are depressed to do just about anything, when Boris suddenly hears howling in the distance.)

[BORIS]: (hopeful) ...Balto...

 (Boris looks off in the horizon just as Balto and the team burst into view.)

[BORIS]: BALTO’S BACK!!!

(Balto sees the town, and the shining lights cast upon the snow.)

[BALTO]: ...Jenna! (He howls again.)

(In the hospital, everyone hears the howls, and they gather at the window.)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: The team!

(Everyone turns their lights back on, and look out to see the wonderful sight of the team bringing the precious medicine home. Morse sticks his head out of the doggie door and starts barking. The Nome Operator swings the door open, and brings the lantern back on at full light.)

(At the dogs’ meetinghouse, Steele is still indulging himself in the  pleasures of telling the other dogs what happened during his outing...)

[STEELE]: Of course, as you know, I just (He sucks on a bone.) I swam, and I swam, it was freezing cold. And then (He throws the bone in the air, and catches it in his mouth.) ...Then finally, I just said “Steele, your just gonna have to gnaw your way to the surface.” So I -- (He hears howling, and Doc throws open the door.) ...What?

[DOC]: (Looking out the door.) It’s Balto...with the medicine!

(Steele waves it away, and smiles charmingly at Dixie.)

[DIXIE]: Stele, you are positively dis-posable! (She slaps the bone out of Steele’s mouth. All the dogs growl at him, and start to leave.)

[STEELE]: Okay, okay...I-I can explain.

[DIXIE]: Humph! (She heads for he door.)

[STEELE]: You guys weren’t there, so you don’t...wait a min, guys! Wait just a second...please?

[ONE DOG]: Get lost!

(The door closes on Steele.)

(All the townspeople of Nome rush to the track as Balto and the team race their way to the finish. They stop on front of the hospital, and the doctor comes out, laughing with joy...It’s finally over.)

[DOCTOR]: Steady, steady, easy now, that’s had a long journey!

[TOWNSPERSON01]: How is it?

(They open the box to find the medicine inside in mint condition – save for one bottle that’s missing.)

[TOWNSPERSON02]: It’s gonna be okay...

(In the hospital, the doctor and nurses immediately start applying the medicine to the sick children.

(Right outside, the people of Nome [Yes, even the Butcher] suddenly start to appreciate Balto as they start petting him, smiling.)

[TOWNSPERSON03]: Good dog, Balto! Oh, dear, dear, Balto! That’s a good boy!

[BORIS]: (Flying through the air, an landing on Balto,) Yeeeeeeeaaaahh, hahaha! Not, dog, not wolf – YOU’RE A HERO!! (He kisses Balto on the head.)

[MUK]: BALTOOO!

(The two polar bears waddle through the people and embrace Balto in a tight hug. Balto laughs and squeezes out. He is then approached by Rosie’s Father.)

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: Come one, boy...there’s someone who wants to see you!

(Rosie’s Father leads Balto inside the hospital. Balto stops, and looks back at his friends. Boris kindly gestures for him to go on ahead. Balto smiles, and runs inside.)

(After Rosie is injected, she slowly comes awake, and rubs her eyes.)

[ROSIE]: ...Mommy?

[ROSIE’S MOTHER]: Rosie, darling!

[ROSIE]: I fell asleep!

[ROSIE’S FATHER]: Rosie...

(Rosie and her family hug each other on the bed. Balto watches. He looks around and spots Rosie’s musher’s hat on a chair. He takes in in his mouth and brings it over to Rosie.)

[ROSIE]: Balto...(She takes the hat. She looks at it, then hugs Balto.) ...I’d be lost without you.

[JENNA]: (From the doorway.) Ahem...

[BALTO]: (Smiling.) Jenna!

(Balto runs to Jenna, and they run around each other in welcome. They then look at one another, then nuzzle one another comfortingly. They both smile and look at the crowd gathering outside the hospital, and applauding.)

[STAR]: Wayta go, Balto!

[KALTAG]: He has the most endurance, the most fidelity, the most intelligence –

[STAR]: We should build a statue of him!

(Kaltag nudges him, and Star cringes.)

[KALTAG]: ...You said it!

[STAR]: ...I did?

(For the first time in the movie, Kaltag smiles at Star. The northern lights in the sky transform into the shape of a dog howling, then the movie transists to the final live action scene of the film.)

(The girl and Blaze are standing in front of a great statue of a very famous dog.)

[GIRL]: This is it, Grandma! Blaze found it!

(The girl and her grandmother adorn the statue for a second. The girl outlines the engravings with her hands.)

[GRANDMA]: What does it say?

[GIRL]: Dedicated to the...indomable? (She looks at her grandmother.)

[GRAMDMA]: (Correcting her.) Indomitable...

[GIRL]: Indomitable spirit...of the sled...dogs.

[GRANDMA]: (Continuing to read.) That relayed anti-toxin from Nenona to the relief of stricken Nome...in the winter of 1925.

[GIRL]: (Reading the last three words.) Endurance, fidelity, intelligence (sound familiar?)...Balto really did do all of that, didn’t he, Grandma?

[GRANDMA]: Oh yes, sweetheart, he really did. (She puts the musher’s hat on her head.) And today they run the Iditarod Dog Race over the very path he and the others took.

[GIRL]: (Looking at her dog.) Can Blaze do that too, Grandma?

[GRANDMA]: (Smiling) Maybe, with practice...a lot of practice. (She chuckles.)

[GIRL]: Come on, Blaze! Come on, mush! (They run off.)

(The Grandmother stays behind, and looks at the statue.)

[GRANDMA]: ...Thank you, Balto. I would’ve been lost without you...

[GIRL]: Grandma Rosie!

(Grandma Rosie starts to leave, but not before taking one last look at the dog hero, that once saved her life.)

[GIRL]: Grandma Rosie, come on!

(The scene shifts to the statue of Balto, who will forever watch over the streets of Central Park, New York...)

(The scene shifts to the credits, entertained by Steve Winwood’s Reach For The Light.)

