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,,.. 

A l ot of this 1• true •.. 

We'r• watching a feather, ligntar then air, tloating, like 
time paaaing, ■lowly fl oating by. And wa ••• it'• over a 
city. A breeze catch•• it, moving it here and there above 
the city. It alowly !loata down paat the tall buildings. 
It seem• to hover tor a moment over a �u•y street. And it 
lightly talla, and silently lands, a■ all thing■, by chance, 
at this place, at thi• time, in this street, in New Orleans. 

EXT. A N!W ORLEANS STREET, TH! PRES!NT - OAY 

And we see a Man, sitting on a Bua bench, reach to pick it 
up. In his tortie■, he l0oka lik• he amalla like !ish. 
Dir�y cl othe■, work boo�•, a 1hoppir.g baq till ad with a 
congl omeraticn ot hi■ tning■ alongside-him, h•'• seemingly 
homal •••· What d1atingui•h•• him trom th• tacale•• hoc•l ••• 
we ••• everywhere, 11 his eye■• Ha haa the body and th• 
face of a man, and th• eyes ot a boy. Ha ha■n't laarr.ed a 
thing. There'• •ometn!ng in the way ha carri•• himsel f, 
awkward, like a duck out ot water, that h•'• 1omewhere 
between retarded and sl ow. He studies th• feather tor a 
moment, and tor no particul ar reaaon puts it in his pocket. 
And a BLACK WOMAN, aXhausted, wearing a nurses unitorm, sits 
heavil y on the Bua bench beside him. Ha look• at her. And 
he smil••· It's a sweet, atupid smil•- And aa it she 
cared: 

THE MAN 
Hello, : 1 m rorreat. I'm Forraat 
Gwnp. 

She ncda, not much interested. He tak•• an old candy kisa 
o�t ot hi• pocket. ottaring it to her: 

FORREST (cont'd) 
Oo you want a chocolate? 

Sh• ahak•• "no." H• unwrap■ it, popping it in hi• mouth. 

FORREST (cont'd) 
I could eat about a million and a 
halt of �heae. Mama ••id, "Life 
was juat a box ot chocolat••·•·" 

(CONTINUED) 



CONTIN'UEO: 

And he smile•, a chocolatey •mile. Sh•'• impaa■ive. And ha 
notic•• har whit• nur■•'• ■hoaa:. 

FORREST (cont, d) 
(admiring her 
ahoe■) 

Tho■• muat be very comtorta�l• 
ahoaa. I'll bat you could walk all 
day in tho•• ■ho•• and not teal a 
thing. 

Sha doa■n't ••Y anything. 

�·ORRJ!S'l' ( cont ' d) 
I'd aura like a pair ot shoe• lilc• 
that. 

All she can 1ay ia: 

THE BI.ACX WOMAN 
My teat hurt. 

i'ORUST 
(oblivioua) 

Mama ■aid you could tall an awtul 
lot acout a person by their she••· 
Where they've Deen, and where 
they're goinq ••• Floppy on•• and 
•hiny ona■, and all l aced up 
ona■ ••• 

She doe■n't ••Y anythinq. 

FORREST (cont'd) 
(attar a .aaat) 

I've worn a lot ot sho••··· 
(his ail•) 

I qu••• you could ••Y I've lived a 
pretty intara■tin9 lite, ■o �o 
■peak .•. 

Sha clo••• her •Y••, too tirad to liatan. 

roRRES'I' (cont'd) 
It I think acout it real hard I 
bat I could rameml:)er my tirat pair 
ot ■hoe• ••• 

( C:ONTIN'O'ztl) 



,... 

He clo••• hi• •Y••, thinkin9 real hard. 

FORREST (c:cnt'd) 
Mama •• id thay �•ould talc• ma 
anywhere. They were maqic aho••··· 

And•• ha kaapa hia •Y•• shut real �iqht: 

J. 

INT. A DOCTOR'S orrIC!, GREEN!OW MISSISSIPPI, 1952 - CAY 

We're locking at a wall calendar. "1952 ." A COONTRY 
DOCTOR'S ottica. And a small BOY, ■ix, in hi• underwear, is 
sitting on an examining table, bainq titted by a Ooc�or with 
orthopedic aho•• and metal leg braoaa. A pretty YOUNG 
WOMAN, in a plain coat, holding a hat in her hand, is 
anxiously watching. 

THE DOCTOR 
(a drawl) 

. •. Hi• 1pin•'• crooked Mrs. Gump. 
crooked a■ a politician. We're 
going to ■traightan him right 
up ••• Aran't we Forre■t? 

He helps him ott the table. r�rraat s�and■ with the 
mechanical contraption on his teat. 

THZ DOCTOR (cont'd) 
Taka a little walk around. 

Forr••� un•�••dily cl ank• around the room. 

THE DOCTOR (con�'d) 
Now how do tho■• teal? 

Aa  Forre■t •mil •• hi• awaat sm1la: 

!XT. Gll!N!OW, MISSISSIPPI, l9!2 • OAY 

Little Forraat, in his lag bracaa, hol ding his mother's 
hand, walk• with her alcng th• d�■ty main atraat ct a small 
aoutharn town. A breeze ruffle■ their cl othing. 

(CONTI?n1ED) 



,.. 

FORJU:S'1' (OVER) 
,,,When I wa• born my mama named 
me rorra•t, because ct Ganaral 
Nathan Bedford Forrest Who waa a 
hero in th• Civil war. Mama 
always said we waa kin to G•n•ral 
Forrest'• tamily aomewaya. And h• 
waa a great man, •h• ■aid, except 
he ■tarted up the Ku Klux Klan 
attar the war -- The Grand Exalted 
Pispoah, 0r whatever he called 
himaelt . . •. 

EXT. RURAL MISSISSIPPI, 1870'S - NIGHT 

And we see The Grand Exalted Pishpoah him••lt, in hia hooded 
sheet, leading Klanamen on a n�ght ride. Th•Y come riding 
into a shanty-town, set�ing i� en tire, rounding up Black 
Men and hanging them. 

FORREST (OVER) 
•• ,Anyway■, they were runnin' 
around in their underwear and 
their aheeta hanging everyone in 
■ight, and the General'• horse 
tripped or something, and th• 
General tell into a bunch ot 
mud ••• 

We sea the Grand Exalted Piapoah taking a tum.ble into soma 
mud. 

FORUST ( OVER) 
,,,And in the contu•ion, ■eeinq 
how it wa■ dark out, and him being 
covered with mud, they muat ot 
miataken the General tor somebody 
el1e . . .  

some Jl!lanamen a·.iddanly throw a rope around th• muddy 
General'• neck ••• 

FORUS'l' (OVD) 
••• Because they hung him, too ••• 

AJ,d wa aaa the Cr3nd Ex�ltod Pi&poah, not ao grand any-more, 
hanging trom a tree with tour Black Man. 



,,... �. GR!:EN!OW, MISSISSIPPI, 195, • DAY 

!'ORR.EST (OVER) 
Anyway■, that'■ how I got my 
name ••• Mama ■aid it wa■ tc remind 
me we all make mi■tak••••• 

And a ■  they move along th• duaty street, litt!a Fcrrast 
clanking in hia cracaa, people stop what they're doing, 
watching them pa■■, And Mr■, Gump slow■, looking at 'the 
tac••· 

MRS, GtJMP 
(■harp) 

What •r• you all looking at? 
Ain't you ever ■ean a boy with 
brace• on his leg• before? 

And as the eeam 0t Gwnp and Gwnp move ott along the street: 

MRS, GTJMP (cont'd) 
(to her ■on) 

oon't ever let anybody tell you 
they're batter than you, 
F0rre1t ••• 

Little Forrest looks back at tl'.a people watching him. 

MRS. GtJMP (cont'd) 
Remember what I told you? We all 
got ■pong•• in our haada. Some 
peopl• ju1t got a bigger ■pong• 
then other people, You got to make 
th• beat of what God gave you. 

And we ■ea Forraat'■ MIND'S EYE view. In ANIMATION, people 
walking around with different ■ize 1p0ng•• tor heads, Al'\d 
•• Forra■t, holding hi• mother's hand, move■ ott along th• 
d uaty road u.nder s ome weeping willow■: 

POJUU:ST (OVER) 
Mama wanted m• to have the t1n••t 
education ••• 

DISSOLVE TO: 



INT. AN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL; MISSISSIPPI, 1954 - DAY 

rorre■t, now eight, and still in his lag brace■, •1�s, like 
a Norman Rockwell painting, waiting in an empty hallway 
0utaida ot a Principal'• otfica .  Th• doer'■ ajar. And �:s. 
Gump, her hat in her lap, i• talking with a Balding Man. 

TH! SCHOOL PRINCIPAL 
. . .  Hil I. �. 11 1, Mr■. Gump. The 
atata require■ a minimum I. Q. ot 
so to attend public ■chcol. H•'• 
going to have to qc to a "■pecial 
■ch00l" . .• They'll teach him a 
trade •.. 

MRS. GUMP 
(indignant) 

My rorre■t i■ no different than  
anybody el•• -- ju■t a l ittle 
1l0wer mayce • • •  He ian't going to a 
"special ■cho01� to learn how to 
retread tire■• We'r• talking 
a�out tiv• little point■ hare . . .  
Thar• mu■t be ■omathing that can 
be done . •. 

Th• Balding Man studi•• her, attracted to h•r. 

THE SCHOOL PRINCIPAL 
We're a progreaaive achool ■y■tam, 
we don't want tc ••• anybody lett 
behind ••• 

(1miling) 
Ia there a Mr. Gump, Mra. Gwnp? 

MRS. GUMP 
{fingering her hat) 

Mr. Gump'• on vacation. 

tHE SCK()OL PRINCIPAL 
(a beat) 

Wall, like I said, we're at th• 
tore!r0n� 0t education. We might 
ju■t be able to work aomathing 
out •. . 

He smile■ hi• moat charming smile. Th• ■chool bell rings, 
cla•••• lattinq out. A• Forrest ■it• in th• hall, looking 
at all th• other children: 



,. 

EXT. A BOARDING HOOS!, �ISSISSIPPI, 1954 - NIGHT 

An old thr�•-■tory wood !rame boarding houae. "Th• Gump 
Houaa. �  Roc�ing chair• line a porch. A t ull �con's ou�. 
And wa ••• lit�l• Ferr••� sitting on tha •taps ot the front 
porch. And the atillneaa o! th• niqht ia punctua�ad by the 
10und• ot th• grunt• ot a man building tc an orgasm . . .  "Oh, 
uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, ah.hhhh ••• ! " Then it'■ quiet. soma 
momenta, �nd th• door 0pana. And the Bal ding man, putting 
on a hat, come■ out. H• pat■ Forra■t'a head, 

THE SCHOOL PRINCIPAL 
Your mama aure do•• car• about 
you, son •. . 

And Fonest'a reapon•• 1•: 

FORREST 
{imitating hi::, 
grunting) 

"tlh, uh, uh, uh, uh, ahhhhhh ••• ! " 

INT. FORREST'S BEOROOM, THE BOARDING HOUSE - NIGHT 

Forra■t'• lying in bad, hi• mother sitting on the bed, 
quietl y reading a b00x t0 him. Attar soma moments: 

FORREST 
(meaning hi• 
tathar) 

What'• a "vacation," mama? 

MRS. GUMP 
When you go somewhere and don't 
aver coma baclt. 

FORUS'l' ( OVD) 
I gu••• when I waa about three, 
and ■till didn't >cnow how to ••Y 
two worda, my tathar saw how I waa 
a mental midget, and decided tc 
take a l0n9 vacation. 

EXT. TH! GUMP BOARDING HOUSE, 1949 - HIGHT 

And a Young Man, Forra ■t'• Father, i• •tandinq on th• pore� 
looxinq at the moon. And we ••• Forra ■t'• mothar in an 
up•tairs window hol ding little F0rreat. And th• young Man 
walta ott the porch, And a• ha walk• ot� along th• �=W\�ry 
road, hi• hand• in hi• pcckata, wal king toward th• moon: 



,... 

INT. FORRl:ST'S ROOM, THE BOARDING HOOSE, 195, - NIGHT 

Forrest' • titother • i tting on the .bed reading- t0 him. 

FORR!:ST (OVER) 
I learned year• later my tathar 
waa kill ed in a coa�inq accident. 

EXT. A !'R!:IGHTD, ANOTHER TIME - CAY 

8. 

We ••• staveadora• unl oading a cargo ot Danana■• Aa a crane 
drcp• a lead ct banana• on on• ot th• man, .burying hi�: 

INT. FORREST'S ROOM, TH! BOAROING HOUSE, 1954 - NIGHT 

Forre■t'a mother aottly reading to him. 

MRS. GOMP 
" ... George waa curious. Could ha 
play too •.• ?" Georg• sneaked over 
t0 the du90ut. Th• .balls and .b•�• 
uaad tor practica were lyin9 on 
the ground. 

rorre•t shuts hi■ •Y••· And w� • •• hi• vi•ion. An 
ANIMATED, cartoon vi1ion ot th• world. An idiot's vision. 
Ferreat, •••ing himself as the monkey eurioua George. 

MRS. GlJMP ( OVD) 
"How good that George wa• a 
monkayl" "H• held the .bat in his 
hand• and toa■ed the calla with 
hi• feet ... " 

A• Forraat drift• ott to ■leap, monxey viaiona running 
arcund his head, hi• mother, sitting on the .bed, aottly 
reading to him, 1ad tear• roll ing down her cheek■: 

FORREST ( OVER) 
I didn't really  notice my tather 
waa gone tor a l0nq time, 'cau■e 
people were alway• coming and 
going in our hou■e •. • 

INT. "TH? GUMP" !CARDING HOUSE, 1954 - CAY 

Forre•�, clanking around �h• D�•Y D0ardin9 hou•e. 

!'ORREST ( OVER) 
one time, tor abou� a waek, thi• 
young man wa■ staying with us. 
He waa on a tour. 



INT. "THE GOMP" BOARDING HOOSE - NIGHT 

And w• h•ar a very �amiliar voice ■inqinq: "Ar• You 
Lon••oma Tonight . .. " And wa ■ea l ittl e rorra■t, curious, 
l ookinq in a 9uaat room. 

FORJU:ST (OVER) 
H• wa• alway• real polite and 
•••m•d kind ot alone to me. 

9. 

And ■itting on a bad, strumming a guitar, i• th• young Elvia 
himaelt. 

FORR.ES'l' ( OVD) 
He a■ked me 1! t knew how to play 
a guitar and I didn't, 10 he 
ahowed me a thing or two. 

!l vi■ show■ him how to fi�q•r it. Forre■t strums a chord. 
Ha amilea, deliqheed. 

FORREST (OVD) 
And it fel t good that guitar and I 
juat started to move alonq with 
the mu■ic swinginq my hiP••·· 

).nd since hi• lag brae•• re■trict his movement■, he swings 
hi■ l !ttle hip1. El vis lau;ha. 

l"ORREST (OVER) 
And that young man said that wa■ 
pr•t�y 900d, and h• copi•d me. 

Elvis b.itataa him, ■winging hi• hip■• And a King is born. 

FORllS'r (OV!:R) 
Some year• l ater that handaome 
young man had 1un; too many aonq• 
and had a heart attac:lt. 

A• Elvia ■mil•• at Fcrre■t: 

PORllST (OVER) 
My life waa about to c:hanq• 
toraver •. • 

EXT. A CO'OHTllY ROAD - CAY 

And we ••• l ittle rorreat, in hia l e9 bracaa, ■tanding in a 
rural road, waitin; tor aom•�hinq. 

( CONTI!ftn:O ) 



CONTIN'OEO: 

Attar •oma momenta, a School Bu■ com•• along t.�• road, 
coming to a •top. The doors open. Forre•t is m0�i0nl•••· 

iHE SCHOOL BUS ORIVD 
Ar• you coming along? 

FORREST 
( ahak•• "no") 

Mama ••id not tc be taking rid•• 
from stranqera. 

TU SCHOOL BUS DRIVER 
Thi• 1• th• bua t o  achocl. 

Forr••t won't budge. They're at an impa•••· Th• children 
look out th• window at him, Attar some m omenta, 

P'O!UU:ST 
I'm rorra■t Gump. 

THE SCHOOL BUS DRIVER 
I'm Dorothy Harri■, 

FORREST 
(noda, •�ilea, and 
it make• perta ct 
••n••> 

Well, now, we ain't str angers 
�nymore 

. And he get• on th• bu•. 

INT. SCHOOL BUS• DAY 

Th• bua pull• ott. Forra■t clank• along th• aisle locking 
tor a aaat. The children all stare at him, afraid ot him. 
Forre■t only ■mil••· Ha start■ to ■it by a boy. 

THE !OY 
Thi• •••t'• takan  ••• 

rorre■t ju■t amilaa, acceptinq it. He 90•• tor ancthar 
■eat. 

ANOTHER BOY 
It'■ taken • •• 

Porra■t stupidly amil••· 

(CONTINUED) 

10. 



/fl/I"'-
C:ONTnroEC: 

A GIRL'S VOICE (OVD) 
You can sit here ••. 

H• turns. And a little Girl with curl•, pat• ehe •••� next 
to har. And in rorr ••�'• •Y••, ah•'• • vision. !n hi• 
MINt)'S !YE, in th• light and ahadcw• through th.• bus window, 
Iha ha■ an ANGEL'S GOSSAMER WINGS. JENNY Cmuu.N. 

FORREST (OVD.) 
I had never •••n anythinq a o  
ba au�itul in all my l ite ••• 

rorreat smilea, 1itting nex-t to her. A• they ride: 

JENNY 
How eome you have tho•• thing• on 
your laqa? 

FORREST 
I'm crooked, like a que■ticn mark. 
Mama ■aid th••• are qoin; to make 
me 1traignt •• an arrc,w. 

(a =••t, admirinq 
h.ar dr•••> 

That'• a very pretty dr•••· 

JINNY 
C••lt-eonacioualy 
smoothing her 
draa■) 

It'• my party dr•••· 

FORREST 
(a beat) 

What'• a party? 

JENNY 
Haven't you ever bean to a pany? 

H• abalc•• "no." S ha looks a� h.m. 

JENNY ( cent' d) 
Ar• y ou atupid or aomething? 

FORRZST 
(anruc;■, smil••> 

Mama ••id, "•�upid 1• A8 ■tupid 
doaa .. . " 

� { CONTINUU>) 



,,,,,,,. 
CON'l'INU!D: 

And •h• •milea, taken by hia awaet h0naaty. 

JENNY 
(■bale•• hi• hand) 

I'm Jenny. 

FORREST 
(•halting her hand) 

I'm Forreat. Forre■t Gump. 

And a• he contentedly •mile■, happy to be riding the bus, 
goinq to  achool with an an9al: 

FOR.UST (OVER) 
JaMy and I ware like two P••• in 
a p0d. From that day on we were 
alway■ togathar. Sha waa my mo■t 
apec1al t riend in the whole wide 
world ••• 

INT, AN EL!:M!NTARY SCHOOL CUSS - DAY 

rorre■t, new about tan, ■its next to Jenny taking a teat. 
H• s••• har chewing on a pencil, thinking. Ka starts 
chewing on hi• pencil, copying har, thinkinq. Th• pencil 
taataa 900d. Ha k••P• on chewing. Setera long, he'• ea�•n 
the entire pencil. Jenny look• at him. And aa he stupidly 
smiles, hia mouth t ull ot lead and wood: 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT. A COUNTRY ROAD - CAY 

And we sea Forra■t and J•MY, Forreat clanking in his leq 
brace■, walkin; home from 1chogl. And •cm• boy■ are ahead ct 
them. They 1tart taunting rorre1t, calling him th• idioe 
that ha ia. 

JENNY 
Juat ignore them ••• 

FORR!ST 
What doea i;nore mean? 

JENNY 
Don't pay any attention. 

(CONTINUEO) 



.,, 

CCNTINU?O: 

FORREST 
(quilel•••) 

I don't ever p ay any attention to 
any,:hing ••• 

The boy• start thrcwinq roclca a� him. H• l•t• them bounce 
ott ot him, amilin9. They keep pelting him. He start• to 
bleed. 

JENNY 
Run, Forre■t, run ••• 

But he juat atupidly ■mil••• 

JENNY (cClnt'd) 
Run, Ferrest. Run a• taat a• you 
can •. . 

A nd ha ■tar�• to run. The boy■, throwin; roclca, cha■ing 
him. 

JENNY ( OVER) 
(■houting) 

Run, rorraat • •. run •.• ! 

lJ 

And he run• taater. And taater. And daapita hi• brace■, he 
ha■ an ungodl y speed. He ■tarts di•tancing himself from the 
beys. !t'a a gift, this gitt ot speed. And a ■ he runs, 
fa■ter and ta■ter .•. Jenny's voi:e tar in the dis tance: "Run 
rorre■t, :-un ••• 1" 

FOR.REST ( OVER) 
Once, when I waa bain; chased home 
from ■chool, there waa all th••• 
p eople ■inginq and dancing, having 
a raqular celebration on th• 
Mechanic'• Brid;a. 

EX'l'. A BRIDGE IN MISSISSIPPI - CAY 

Forr••t coma■ ruMing al ong a riverbank. He 1low■. And he 
1eea, on a bridqe over the riv�r, a civil right■ march. And 
we ••e leading the march, a young minister, the young Mar�in 
Luther King. Th• marchers are clapp ing hand1, ■inging, 
"Ain't gonna l et n00ody turn m• around ••• " ,  a■ they approach 
a phalanx ot Mia■i••ippi Pol ice with their polica dogs. , And 
suddenly, 4:he Pclic■ let looae their doga. The animal• 
ripping and tearing into th• marchers. 

(CONTINUED) 



,,,,.... 

CONTINUZI): 

FORREST (OVE:R) 
Now, I grew up with them d oga 
•inc• they were little pupa, and I 
knew they muat have been c ontused, 
because they weren't really mean 
or anything at all .  

And we ••• Forrest coming through th• mel a e  on th• cr!dge, 
c alling to th• dog•: 

P'OMZST 
Ru1ty, Lad, Prince •• • 

14. 

And the dog1, hearing their triand, c ome running to Forrest, 
playtully jumping on him. 

FORREST (cont'd) 
{to the dog■, 
ata rn) 

Now you go home ••• Go on ahead •. . 

And the doga, much to th• policema n'• c hagrin, run oft for 
home. And Forres t, apol ogizing tor the d ogs, to the young 
Martin Luther King: 

FORREST 
I'm acrry they interrupted your 
■inging . •. They �on't know any 
bettar •.. 

A• the young or. Kinq ,mile■: 

FORREST (OVER) 
some year• later outaid• a motel 
room in Mampbia, Tann•••••, 
aomaoody ahot that nice minister 
dead. 

EXT. A TREJ: • DAY 

CISSOLVE TO: 

Bloaaoma blow on a breeze. And Forrest and JeMy, still 
youngsters, (Forreat no longer in lag brace■), are sitting 
in a tr•• together watching th• world go by. 

FOMZST (OVER) 
Jenny lived in a hou•• that waa a• 
old a■ th• ■outh. H•r tather was 
a cotton tarmar. 



!XT . A COTTON FARM - CAY 

A •ull sharecropper' • shacJc. Jenny's t at.her a dirt poor 
tenant tarmar. Whit• tra■n .  

And wa 

Thara' s 
looking 

••• 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Her father waa a l ovinq man. Ha 
was alway■ ki••ing and to uching 
har. 

Forre■t >cnocxing on the abacJc'• door. 

FOMEST 
J•MY • • .  

no answer. Ha turn■, walking around t.�• 
t or her. 

FORREST (cont'd) 
JeMy. • • 

aback, 

It ' s  qui et .  Ha walk■ out into the cotton tialda .  And ha 
• ••• �•nny, wit.� brui••• en her taca, in a party draa a ,  
ait�ing in th e  dirt amongst th e  cotton. And t.her•'• blood 
on her part y  dr••• · And auddan.y , there' s a man ' s  voice: 

JENNY ' S  1A'I'HD' S VOICE ( OVER) 
(calling) 

Jenny •. . ! 

JENNY 
(to rorraat) 

Coma on ••• 

And aha tax• •  hi• hand, running with him deep into the 
cotton tialda, hidinq trom her tathar. 

They kneel. 

FORUST (OVER) 
JaMy ■aid we ahould pray. 

FOIUU!ST (OVER) 
And wa got on our kn••• . And ah• 
prayed to God Ha would turn her 
into a bird, ao aha could tly tar, 
t ar, away. 



l 6 , 

C ONTINU!l): 

JENNY'S lA'?HD ' S  VOIC! (OVER) 
{ in the diatanca )  

Ja nny. , !  

And at the •ound ot Jenny'• tather =ominq through the 
tielda, a tlock ot birds , trighta ned, tly ott .  Ana as  
rorr■at and Jenny on thei r knees, praying, watch tham tly 
away: 

FORll!S T  (OVER) 
Thi• on• t ime I waa in bad, 
•leaping •. . 

DISSOLVE TO: 

INT. FORREST'S ROOM, THE BOAlU:>: NG HOUSE, AN OTHER TIME -
NIGHT 

I t ' • dark. Forreat ,  a teenager, in bad aaleep. And we •ee 
Jenny, now acout t.�irtea n, 1il ently coming into tha room, 
and crawling into bad with him. 

FORREST (OVER) 
S he aaid har tath■r had A tarm 
accident • •• 

EXT, THE SHARECROPPER'S SHACl< - OAY 

And wa see Jenny's tather standi ng in th• c otton field, his 
back to a her•• and plow, banding, looking at soma cotton. 
And Jenny, brui••• on her taca, come• out ot th• house. She 
come• to  s�and by the horse, 1il ently looking at her !ather. 
Sha 1udda nl y smacks the horse's rump. And th• horse, 
a pooked, tax.a• ott, runni ng th� plow right over her father. 

INT. FORREST'S ROOM, THE BOARCING HOUSE • NIGHT 

JeMy lying in bed with rorraat. 

J!NNY 
( a ottly) 

• •. Accident• happen •. • 

rolUt!ST (OVER) 
And av•n though it  waa hu l oving 
taeher and al l •h• never cried or 
any1!.hing • • .  

(MORE) 

(CONTINO'!O) 



C ONTINUZO: 

FORR!ST ( OVER) (ccnt'd ) 
She j uat  aquwo1 e. me ao har d like 
t0 taka my breath away . . .  

And aa they lie in  bed, J•M Y  hol ding  onto him t or dear 
l it e: 

FORUST (OVER) 
We went ri;ht up thr ough a ch ool 
together . . . 

17 . 

DISSOLVE T O: 

EXT. MAIN STRZET, GREENBOW MISSISSIPPI • OAY 

A Hi gh School Homacominq Parada. And we ••• JeMy, with a 
sad , Mona Liaa ■mile, wearing a crown ,  riding in a car , 
waving. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Sha wa■ Homecoming Quaan • •• And 1he 
picked me •• her prince • •• 

And we ••• Forre■t ■itting n•n to her, a smiling i�iot in 
his crown ,  1tupidly waving, too. somebody throw■ an e gg,  
hitting Porr••� in the taca. And • •  h• j ust k••P• waving , 
with •99 on hi• !acas 

!'OR.UST ( OVER) 
I didn't know it, but my lit• wa• 
about to make a right hand · turn ••• 

DISSOLVE T O: 

EXT . THZ CCTJ'NTltY ROAD • DAY 

And we ••• Forraat and Jenny, teenagera, walking homa t rcm 
achool. And th• aama boy■, teenager• now, ara ahead o! �hem. 
Thay •�art taunting Forres t, throwing rock■ at him agai n. 

JENNY 
Run, Forre■t, ru n  ••• l 

And h• atana to run. Th• boy•, throwing r ock■, cha■1r.g 
him. 

( CONTINUED ) 



CONTINt1ED : 

JENNY (OVD) 
(ahoutinq} 

Run, lorreat • • .  ; uat k••P 
• 

I runn1nq • ••• 

18 . 

And a• h• run■, tas�•r and taater . . .  J a nny'a voice tar in the 
di1tanca : "Run lorra■,:, rwi •• • ! "  

FORREST ( OVU) 
I waa chaaed • o  many tim•• I could 
run taatar then anybody in the 
world •• . 

And a■ h• run•,  and run-a ••• 

J,·ORREST ( OVZR) 
And word got around,  and although 
I can't aay I learned mueh i n  
■chool, m y  favorite c la■■ being 
lunch, I got ta.moua , and al l ■0rts 
ot people came to viai t  mama and 
me . . .  

!X'l' . THE GUMP HOOS! - CAY 

And a man in a ha,: and suit, drinkinq lemonade, is sittin g 
in a rocking chair on the front porch, talking with Forrest 
and hi• mother. 

FOR.REST ( OVER) 
They ■aid people woul� love to •••  
me run • •  , 

EXT .  'nm COONTRY ROAD • OAY 

And •• Forre■t run• tarther and farther away, to wherever it 
wi ll talt• him ••• Th•r•'• auddanly th• aound of a hu;a CltOWD 
roarinq • •• 

FORREST ( OVD) 
And they 1 ent me to • place where 
I could run all I wanted to . . .  

DISSOLVE TO: 



EXT. TH! UNIVERSITY OP ALABAMA STAOitm, 19!2 - CAY 

And we s ee a COACH, much like B ear Bryan t  in  hi■ trademark 
plaid hat, ■houtinq:  "Run you ■tupid ■on-ot•• bitcb l " 

19 . 

"Run, run •. • J "  And we ••• a■■i ■ta. nt c oacne• , and toot.ball 
player■ along the ■idaline■, all ot them ahoutinq : "Run . . .  
run . . .  L "  And we eee player• on th• t i■ ld ,  in th• red 
unit0r::1s ct th• Crima on Tide, �• el linc;, "Run ••• 1 "Run •. . ! 11 

And we t i nally  ••• th• obj ect ct their urging. Forr••�, now 
about eighteen, carrying a tootball, being chaaed by :our 
detensamen, ia running toward the goal line. And 
•verybcdy'• abcuting, "Run Forraat, run ••• ! And run h• 
doea. Fcrr■■t, running out ot t ear and inatinct, running 
all th• way into th• end zon e. Th• cr=w� goa1 b ezerk . Th• 
coache• all signalling touchdown. A nd Forraat, holding �h• 
ball, ju■t ■tupidly ■tandinc; in th• end  z on e. 

TJa: llFDD 
(cominq over) 

Hell�v• run. Give me the Dall 
now, aon. 

Forre st looks at the Rater••· He l ooxa around him at the 
cro wd, at th• ta.ca■ ot th• peopl e watching him. And �� hia 
MINO'S EYE, in  ANIMATION, he picture• th• -�•diwn r11: ed 
wi th p eople with sponge• tor heads . A nd he haa a small 
�omant ot indi vi duality, a amall moment ot raballion, �nd he 
shake• "no, " he won't give the Referee th• ball. 

THE REFEREE (cont'd ) 
( trying � o  take it ) 

I ■aid give me the ball , ■on. 

And Forres� rw,a ot t with the ball. Hi• player• try to get 
it away t rom him. Ha z i;•z ag• by them, taxing ot t, hi • 
pl ayer• in pur•uit. 

THE COACH 
{With 
c0n■tern1 tion) 

H• muat be the atupideat acn ct a 
�itch &liva ••. aut he aura ia 
taat ••• 

And aa Forraat run• away with the ball, all the Rater•• can 
do i ■ throw • penalty tlag: 

!'OR.REST (OVD) 
It wa■ very cont�aing tim••••· 
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2 0. 

EXT. THE UNIVERSITY OF ALABAMA, 1962 - t)AY 

rorre•t com•• acr01• campus . And there' •  a hug• crowd · 
outaid• the Admi ni■traticn Buildin g. Polic• holding back 
paople from th• building's ■tap■• Television crew■• And we 
••• th• obj e ct  et t.�•ir a ttenti on: A young BLAC1't GIR!., and 
a young BI.ACX BOY,  carrying ■chool book■, are �•ing lad �Y 
F ederal Marshal'•, under th• protection of th• National 
Guard, up the atapa. And a little Man in a auit, 
puqnaciou■ly a tanding with hi■ arma told•d aero•• his cha■t ,  
ia blocking the buildi ng'• deer. Governor George Wal:aca. 
And th• angry c: rowd'• ■houting: "Nigger• Go  Homa ! "  "Niggers 
Go HomaJ " And rorrea t, j oining the crowd ,  com•• over t: 0  a 
young football player, tARL: 

FORREST 
(contuaeci) 

What'■ all th• shouting about, 
Earl? 

1'.IJU, 
Nigger■ are trying to get into 
■chool. 

FORREST 
(ignorant) 

What'• a ni gger? 

EARL 
(l augh■, to hi• 
trienda) 

Fcrreat doe•n't know wbat a nigger 
ia •. . 

(motioning) 
Tham'• ni�g•r■ ••• A nigger, 
Porreat, ia ■omebody you don't 
want to be. 

F� RREST 
( not underatandinf)  

I don't want t0  b• you ••th•r, 
!arl. I don't we nt t0 ba anybcdy 
but ma. 

( loolcin; at the 
yow,9 �oy and girl, 
■brU;;inq) 

Thay look j ust like • lot ot th• 
people down wh•r• I com• trom. I 
dcn't ••• nothing wrong with th•• ·  

(CONTINUED) 



CONTINO!O: 

!AJlL 
{give■ up ) 

You'r• j uat too d1.UD.k) to 
1.2ndar■tand. 

2 1 .  

Forre■t watcha• aa th• young Bl ack Soy and Cirl are a ■corted 
up  the. ■tapa. And the young boy dropa one ot hi• ■chool 
book■ • And rorra■t, innocentl y, j uat doing what' • natural 
tor him, cro■•• • to pick up th• boy'• book. H• g1v•• it to 
hi m. And • •  the camera■ rol l  tor hiatcry, Forrest atupidl ly 
walki ng up th• atepa with the young Black student• a■ they 
i ntegrate Th• On1veraity ot Alabama: 

FORllST ( OVD) 
A few years later that littl e  man 
at th• ■choolhous a door ran tor 
pre■idant, and ■0mebody ■hot him, 
and h• ended up all paralyzed i n  a 
whaal cha1r • • •  I a ura wouldn' t have 
wantad to ba him. 

INT. THE FOOTBALL CORM, tTNIV!RSITY or ALABAMA, 1962 - CAY 

rorre■t ia ■itting in hi• room, looking· out the window , 
picking his no••· 

Th• door opana. 

FORRJ:S1' { OVER) 
Seeing •• how "nigger•" were 
allo wed in ■ chool like everybody 
•l•• then, they tiqw: ed they'd 
lU.ke the beat ot it. And ■inc• I 
wa■ too stupid t- o  kno w  a "nigger" 
trom a knothole, they gave m• a 
new roommate. 

FORREST { OVD) 
The !!r•� n■gro football player 
•var to play thare. 

And standing in tha door i •  a nuge youn9 !lack Man ; with th• 
aw••� d1spca1 t1on ot a cow, a man born to block, B'UBBA BLUE. 

FORUST ( OVER) 
Bubb& wa1 !rom B ayou La Batre , 
Louiaiana. Ki• ta mily waa in tna 
tood bu■in• ••• • •  
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INT . A KITCH!N, SOMEWHERE IN LOUISIANA, 196, - NIGHT 

tORUS'l' { OVER) 
Hi• mama was • • •  

And w• s ee a r0bu1t woman in a cook'• unif orm !ubba'a 
mother, working in a wealthy family ' •  kitchen : 

FORREST ( OVD) 
••• And har mama, a nd her mama, and 
har mama before her ••. 

INT. A MOCH EARLI?R XIl'CHEN, SOMi:WHERE IN THE SOOTH, 1860  -
NIGHT 

And we aee another woman in Bul:lba ' •  line, in a cook's 
unit0�, a •lava, working in a plantati on'• ki tchen. 

FOR.UST (0VD) 
I gu••• y0u could ••Y they knew 
all there waa to  know about tood. 

(a beat) 
Now ther•'• no denyin g I'm not 
vary amt.rt. But l ubba didn't hav• 
much upataira either. 

INT. TH!: FOOTBALL CORM, FOIUl!ST'S R00M , 'I'Hl!: ONIVDSITY OF 
ALABAMA, 1962  - NIGHT 

Football play•r• crowd the room. And B ubba, at thair 
urging, 1 •  perf ormi ng a trick tor them. He'• bent over, his 
big ••• to them. Ha light•· a match, holding it by hia wide 
•••·  And he tares, th• match ah00ti n9 a blue !l ama trom the 
gaa , a tremendous "blue darter. " And th• boy■ applaud. A• 
Su:,ba amilea, trying- t0 l:,a one ot th• "good ol' boya11 : 

FOR.UST ( OVD) 
I got to know Bubb&'• ••• pratty 
well • • •  They painted hi• n\UIJ:ler on 
it 10 I couldn't mi•• it . . . 

EXT. FOOTBALL STADIUM, THE UNIVERSITY or ALABAMA, 1962  - DAY 

And we aee B@Da'• number painted on hi• a■•· And we ••• 
h•'• runnin; dovntiald, bl0ckinq, in a tootl=all qame. 

FORUST (OVER) 
And they told me, all I had to do 
waa k••P behind hia biq aaa until 
I aaw dayli;bt • • •  

(CONTIWJ;O ) 
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CONTIWEI): 

And we aaa, right 0n !ubba'■ aaa, carryin9 th• ball, th• 
tleett ootad Forreat. Bub�•'• cleared a path tor him. And 
in  Forre■t's MIND'S EYE th•r•'• nothing b ut endlaaa gr••• 
a nd 9l 0ri oua daylight. It's exhilirating. Ferr••�, like a 
deer , running tree . . . And a• h• runa, and run■ ,  and runs . . . 

FORRES'I' ( OV!R) 
Bubb& W&I my b•�t good friend . . .  

INT. FORREST' S ROOM, ONIVERSITY OF ALABAMA, 1962  - NIGHT 

It's quiet, dark. Forre■t and Subba lying in their bunx 
b•d• . Atta r acme momenta : 

BUBBA 
You ever i•t lonely 1on eat? 

FORREST 
Wh at'• lonely m�an, Bubba? 

BU!BA 
Whan you teal  ao low everythinq 
look• like it'• up. 

FORRE ST 
Mama alway• said you have to think 
like you're taller then everybody 
•l•e . . .  

And in AN IMATION we see rorreat's world view. Forrest ,  the 
tall• • t  man around, a gentle gi ant, smilin9 down at everyone 
•l••• 

SOBBA 
I miaa my tamilv . s ometimes I 
t••l like I'm t;• only one around. 

l■'ORR!ST 
(aimply) 

We have each other, Bubba. 

And Porrast reach•• down trom the top bu.nlc to give• him hi• 
hand. Bul:)ba holda hi• hand. And aa bi; and little stupid 
go to • l••P holding �•nda: 



!X'l'. TJa: SOS STOP, NEW ORLEANS, TH! PUS!NT - DAY 

Th• Black Nurse, not paying any attention to him ha• har 
eye• cloaed ,  �••ting . A Bu• pull• up . Sha open� her •Y•• , 
•••ing it ' ■  h•r bua. And ge�t. ng up, she gata on the bua .  

FORREST 
(attar her) 

It ' •  been nice talkin9 to ycu • •• 

H• watc.�•• th• bu• pull away . And another Woman, a young 
harri ed woman , holdin; a child , ha• taken the Slack Woman'• 
••at . 

l'ORRZST 
(amil•• > 

H•llo , I 'm Porreat . Forraat 
Gump • • .  

Th• Woman doe■n ' t ••Y anythin;. 

FOM:!S'l' (cent' d) 
I waa j �•t ••yin; how lite can gat 
awtul contu■inq ■omatimaa .  

Sh•' • quiat, looking tor her �ua . 

lORRE ST ( cont ' d) 
Sometimea, it ' •  avan  hard to 
underatand your trienda • • •  

EXT. A GIItLS COL�EGZ, S OMEWHERE IN ALABAMA, 1963  - NIGHT 

And we ••• Forre■t, carrying a box ot chocolates , crossing 
th• campua of a •mall 1outharn girl• ' achool . 

tOD!S'l' COVER) 
JaMy went to a girl ' •  ■chool an 
hour away from ma . I went to 
vi■it her every chanca I could . 

Ha ;o•• into a dorm. 

INT. J!NHY' S  DORM - NIGHT 

Excited t0 · ••• her he impatien�ly wait• in a lounge. He 
1natinctivaly turn■ • And JeMy, her hair dona in th• 
period, th• tirst glimmering• ot a hippie, is standing in 
t.h• doorway. There' • a deep, �.nharent ■adne•• a.bou� �er,  
that •h• tri•• to c over with h�r smile. 
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CONTINt1EO : 

FORR!:ST 
( awkwardly) 

I brought you aomathinq. 

· He g1vea her the box ot chocclata■• 

FORREST (cont'd ) 
( eml)arra■■ad) 

I ate aoma. 

And 1ha • ••• t h• box havinq bean opened , ha■ bean haatily 
re-wr apped. Sh• att■ctionataly ■mil••· 

FORREST (cont'd) 
(attar a beat) 

Mama sent ma twenty dol lara. I 
want to apand it all on you. 

JENNY 
Coma over hera • . . Let '• ■it down 
and talk, Forreat . . . 

He 11ts with. her in a corner of th• lounqa. 

JENNY (cont'd ) 
We'r• good t ri enda, aren't we 
Forres t? 

FORREST 
(nod■, ■mil••> 

You're my moat apac1al friend ••. 

JENNY 
And ycu'r• mine , too. And I love 
Whan you coma to ••• ma. But 
aomatim•• I wi ab you'd let me know 
when you're cominq . 

(awkward) 
I have plan• toniqht. 

And •• it on cue a YoW'tg Man ha• coma into the loun1•• 

THE YOONG MAN 
Jenny . •. 

Jenny amil••• 

( CON'l'INUEt)) 



CONTnroiO : 

JENNY 
( attar a beat ) 

David , this i a  Forrest. 

- oavid shake• Forrest' •  h and. 

FORREST 
(g-uilale■a) 

We could all ■ p•nd mama'• twenty 
dollar,. 

JENNY 
I' m qoinq out with David, 
Forre■t � . .  J'uat th• two ct  ua • . . 

( a  beat) 
I need you to understand •• • 

And Forrest str�qgle• to understand. And with his 
inimi table logic: 

FORREST 
(giving her the 
money) 

It I'm not doing anything I won't 
be needing mama'• money . •. 

JENNY 
iou keep it . . .  We' ll u■• it another 
time . . .  

.But ha ahakea " no, " h• won't take it back. 

JDNY (c:cn-e'd) 
(attectianataly) 

I'll hold onto it t or you • • • 

TH2 YOONG MAN 
W• ■nould be going • •• 

J•MY noda. Sh• look■ at Forreat. 

JENNY 
Pl•••• don' t hate ma. 

F ORR E ST 
I could nav•r hate you. 

Jenny ki•••• him, and turning with the young man, cros••• 
out of the dorm. Forrest cro•••• to the door. A• ha  
watch•• them drive away: 

2 6 .  
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2 7 .  

EXT. DORMITORY, THt GIRLS' SCHOOL - NIGHT 

!t'• raininq. And w• ••• that Forra•t ha• b••n aitting· on a 
bench out■ida th• do:n1 in th• rain, waiting all night tor 
JeMy to coma home. Th• Young Man'• car pull• into a 
parking lot. · The light• go otf. It' ■ ■till. And there'■ 
'Cha ■ounda ot heavy braa�hing, and tra nz i•d a ctivity, 
punctuated by JeMy' • muttlad ahouta c t  pa■■ion. And 
Forreat, concerned tor her, run■ to the car. H• can s•• in 
th• window J•MY and the younq man i n  the back aaat .  Her 
dr••• is hiked up, th• young man on top ct her, the two ot 
them wreatling in th• throe■ of pa■■ion.  And rorra■t ,  
mi■taking her pleaaura tor pain, auddanly yank■ th• doer 
opan. An4 pulling th• atartl •d younq man ott ot har, he 
•tart■ hitting him. 

JENNY 
(atoppinq Forra■t) 

Stop it ••• ! stop it, Forraat •. . ! 

Forre■t atop■• Jenny quietl y s ay■ s omething to tha young 
man. Ha gi ve■ Forra•t a look, and getting in th• car, 
drive■ away. JaMy and Forre■t quietly atand i n  the rain. 
S ha tix•• her dr•••· 

FORREST 
I thought h• waa hurti ng you • • •  

And he awJcwar4ly, lovingly, wip•• th• rain ott her tac• with 
hia s hirt tail. 

FORRJ:ST (cont' d) 
( truly) 

I 'm ■orry • •• I'll 90 home now ••• 

And ha •tart• to walk ott. And it' • imp o■aibl• tcr her n0t 
to torqiv• him: 

JENNY 
(attar him) 

Fon-aat . . .  It'• raining. 
( innocent) 

D o  you want to �l••P over? 

INT. JENNY'S DORM - NIGHT 

Jenny, and Fon-aat, carrying their s hoe■, tip-�0• al on g  a 
dark hallway. 3anny motion• him to b• q\li■t .  Onlock1n9 har 
door, they qo into her rocm. 
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2 8 , 

INT. JENNY'S ROOM • NIGHT 

Jenny'• rc=mmata ia a aleep.  Anc Jenny and Torre•t, t.�a . De•t 
ot friends,  li• in JeMy's bed, t.�• rain runni n; down th• 
window. 

JENNY 
Oo you ever draam, Forraat? 

And l ika a li ttle boy he ahuta his eyes, aa it h•' • 
dreaming.  

TOR.REST 
Sometime• I can' t tall what ' •  a 
dream and what i •n't. 

JENNY 
(amilaa) 

No, I maan, dream aDout who y ou're 
c;oinq tc be. 

FOU!ST 
(doean't 
w,der1tand) 

Goinq to be? 
(concerned)  

Aren' t I qoinq to be m e? 

JENNY 
(reas suring him) 

You'll always be y ou. Juat another 
kind ot you. 

H• tries to under1tand. 

JtNNY ( cont'd)  
I want to ba tamoua  •• • 

And th•r•' • a aadn••• · 

JINNY (cont' d )  
I want paopl• to  notice ma • •• 

And it'• quiat, the rain on the window. Attar •om• momenta: 

J'i!NNY (cont'd )  
(Whiapera) 

Have you evar bean with a ;irl , 
F orraat? 

( CONTnroED) 
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CONT� : 

He do■■n't know what •h• maana . 

FOJUu:ST 
I •it in cla•• with them all th• 
tim■• 

Sh• look■ in hi• sweet •Y••· And •h• unl)utton• her 
nightgown. Forre■t look■ at her braaata. She tak•• ctt her 
niqhtgown. He look■ at her naked body. And in his MIND'S 
EYE, ahe ha• an angel'• 9o■■amer winqa. 

JINNY 
You can .ki•• me anywhere you want. 

H• he■itata■, and than ki•••• her braa■ta .  And h• ca n't 
help him1al! , and he shudder■, aj aculatinq . 

101UU:S'l' 
C •orry) 

I got you all wet. 

,TENNY 

(tenderly) 
It'I alright. Y ou didn't de 
anything wrong • • •  

Sha laya her head on his cheat, closing her •Y••· It' s 
qui et. And Forrest, tor a moment, paintully aware ot his 
i nadequacie■, ha■ tears in hia ey es. And a■ they lie in her 
bed , th• beat of friend■, the rain runninq down th• window: 

FORREST ( OVER) 
• • .  Bubba and ma were named to 
acmethinq called the All 
Americana. We want to Wa■hinqton 
to viait th• Pra■ident ot Th• 
United stat••· 

DISSOLVE T O: 

INT. THE WHITZ HOUSE, TH! OVAL OFFICE, 19 53  - DAY 

And we ••• Porre■t and S ubba, uncomf ortable in their suits , 
atandinq with a group ot All American F ootball Players. 
Photographers anap picture• . we hear a distinctive voice . 
And wa ••• the young President Kannady m0vinq al0ng the r0w, 
ahak1ng hands with tha young athletaa. 

(CONTINU?D ) 



CONTINUEI): 

!'ORUST ( OVER) 
We had driven tor t wo day• to get 
to Wa•hinqton. And I waa drinking 
Or. Pepper'• all alcng the way. 
ay the time we got t0  the White 
Hou■• I wa■ tull up. 

Th• Pre1idant 1topa to ahaka hand• with Forreat. 

PRESICENT K!NNEJJY 
How a re you doing? 

And Forre •t can only say what'• on hi• mind: 

FORIU:ST 
I got to go P••· · ·  

INT, TH! OVAL OFFICE BATHROOM, THE WHITE HOOS! - CAY 

Forre■t taking a pea in th• oval ot t ic• bathrcom. 

FOR.R!S T (OVER) 
Six months later, tor no 
particular reaaon, 1omebody ■hot 
that · nice young preaident's brain• 
OU'e , 

Forre■t !luahe•, turning out ot the bathroom. Preai dent 
Kennady, waiti ng out■ide the door, ■mil•• at him. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Al)out a year latar a man came to 
talk to Bubba and me about our 
tuturea. 

EXT. THE OHIVEUITY or ALABAMA, FOOTBALL PRACTICE rIELt'I -
OAY 

And we ••• Porraat and Bubba, in their practice unitorma, 
talk1nq t0 a man in an Army unitorm. 

THE ARMY MAN 
••• You �oy■ ever thought about 
>:,einq haroa? 

FORREST 
What'■ · a hero? 

( CONTINUED) 

J O .  
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THE ARMY MAN 
s0meb0dy who'• willinq to max• a 
aacritica. We're forming a uni t 
ot ••lect individual• who are 
prepa rad tc tight tcr th• ir 
country. Your col leqe au9ge■tad 
you miqht be the kind ot young men 
we'r• locxinq t or. 

Forra•t and Bubb& don't quite know what to ••Y• 

FORltEST 
I'd ha ve to a■k my mama. 

THE ARMY MAN 
Well ot course y ou would . And 
we'd like to  come with you and 
talk to har , too. 

FO RREST 
( 1mila1) 

She lov•• company. 

THE ARMY MAN 
We'll ba in touch with you. 

He ahak•• their hand1 and lea ve•· A• they watch him walk 
away: 

FORREST (OVER) 
My mama '■ proude•t day wa• the day 
I graduated col lege. Now who wa■ 
to think an idiot, who c ould 
barely read or wr.ita, would be 
9et�inq a c0lleqe daqr•• •  

3 1 .  

! XT. 'l'KE tl'NIVERSITY OF ALABAMA, QUADllNGt.Z, 1966 - CAY 

"Pomp and Circum■tanc•" is playing. And we ••• tha 
graduating cla ■a, in t..ia1: caps a nd qowna, rili ng up to  get 
their diploma■• And a• Forraat , stupidly smiling, receives 
hi• baccalaureate: 

EXT ,  TUSCALOOSA, ALABAMA - CAY 
' 

And we see Mr• • Gump in her b••� ha t, Fc rra■t,  s till in hia 
cap and qown ,  hi• mother proudly holding hi• hand,  walking 
along a broa d tr•• lined boulevard . 

(CONTINtJZO ) 
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And aa c harry blcaaoma blow arcl.lnd them: 

FORREST (OVD) 
Soma month• l atar SUDba and ma 
j cinad th• great••� tighti ng !ore• 
on the :ac:a  ct the earth. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EX'?. FOR'l' BEHNING GEORGIA, DRILL 7IZLD ,  1957 - DAY 

And we ••• Fcrraat and Bubba marching with their unit. 

P'ORRES'l' ( OVER) 
What made our unit •p•cial waa 
that w• ware all pretty much 
alike. We ware all slower than 
moll•••••· · ·  

And we sae th• unit is indeed made up ot people slower than 
moll&••••• 

FORREST ( OVER) 
somebody later told ma it wa• an 
axparimant to put together a group 
of dwn.boa and halfwit• who 
wouldn' t quaation ordera. Now I 
juat don't believe that. 

And•• the dumboa and haltwit• move aero•• the dri ll t ield: 

INT. ARMY BARRACXS, FORT BENNING, 19 67 • DAY 

FORUS'l' (OVER) 
our Liautanant waa tr••h out ot 
Otticara School . And h• •ur• had 
hi• aye on th• ball .  

And we aee a t air-hairad, ambit ioua young man, LT. OAN 
HENNING. H• and a tlat• top sergeant are showing Forre st , 
Sucba, and their u nit, how to atrip, and put back �ogether, 
an KlS .  

FORRIST (OVER) 
Lt. D an cam• trom on• ot th• 
old••� tamili•• in Virqinia. He 
waa from a long, great, military 
tradition •. . s omabody in  hia family 
had fouqht •. • 



tx'1' 0 VALL!Y FORGE, -:'Ht R!VOLt1TIONARY WAR, l780 - DAY 

And wa ••• a diatant relative , be aring a striking 
r•••Jlbl anca tc the young Liautanan� ,  in a Revolutionary war 
unitorm, freezing to death at Val ley rorqa. 

FORUS'l' (OVD.) 
• . .  �nd died, in every ■inql• 
American war . 

INT. ARMY BAUACXS, FORT BENNING, G!ORGIA, 1967 - CAY 

Lt. Oan watch•• them raa■aem.t,la their pia c••• 

FOR.RES'?' (OVD) 
He wanted to make hi• · tamily proud 
ot him . I c;u••• you could say ha 
had a lot to  live up to. 

rorreat tini•h•• • And we ••• h•'• naqlacted to put the 
tri gger .b ack  in . And we ••• each ot them, in their own_ 
" apecial" way , ha• lett out on• er more impoi-tant machania m. 
It'• a tore• to reckon wit h. 

FORRZS'l' (OVER) 
I l earned all ao�• ot important 
�ing■• How tc u•• a �ayonet ••• 

!X'l'. TRAINING FIELD, FORT BENNING - OAY 

rorre1t and hi• unit being trai�•d in th• "art" ot .bayonet. 
'!'hey " attack" a dummy, but non• ot t hem ha■ th• " hear't" or 
t.he in■tinct tor �• kill . 

L'l' . CAN 
You have to want to kill your 
enemy, or he'll kill you. 

(damcn•tatin9 , 
1hcutin9) 

Kill ••• ! Kill ••. ! Kill  ••• 1 

And ha bayonets th• dummy tearing the stufting out ot it. 
And •• Forr••� , Bubba, and th• te•bla•mind•d boy■ l�ugn at 
the ■hear idiocy ot it: 

F"RREST (OVER) 
And a hand grenade • •• 



34 . 

EXT. TRAINING FitIJ:> • ANOTHD DAY 

Lt. C an'• s howing them how to pull the pin, and throw the 
deadly qr•nada. They pul l  the pins, a nd 1mmediat•ly torget 
the impor�ant throwing aapect. And •• they all run tor 
c over: 

And a machine 
FORREST (OVER) 

9'\11' • t I 

EXT. TRAINING 1'I!I.O • ANOTHER OAY 

Lt. Dan's damcn• trating how to u•• a tixad machine  gun. 

LT . OAN 
Forre■t ,  let'• • ee how you can do. 

Forreat com•• ovar to th• gun. 

LT. OAN (cont'd) 
Take • good hold , and •qu••z• the 
trigger like you mean it •• • 

Forrest tak•• a good held, aquaaz inq the triggar, th• gun 
apewi ng it'• deadly v•nom. 

LT. CAN ( cont'd) 
That waa tine, Fo rreat, you can 
lat qo now •• • 

But h•'• taken too good a hold, the trigger atuc:k in hi• 
hand. 

LT. OAN ( cont'd) 
You can let 90 now •• 1 

And a■ th• gun,  •wiveling on it• tripod, wildly tires, the 
unit e orcad to hit th• dirt until th• c;un run• out ot 
ammunition: 

FOR.RIST (OVER) 
A.�d they even ta�;ht ua how to 
jump out of an airplane • • •  

INT. A Jt1MP TRAINER, AIRPLANE • DAY 

Forre■t, BUDD& , and their unit, waa rinq paratroop qaar, are 
getting ready to take a prac�ic• jump. 

(CONTINUED) 
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LT. DAN 
Go • • ! Go • • 1 Go • • l 

And Forreat, -BUDba, and their unit , dutitully jump out. ot 
th• pl ane. 

EXT. THE Srl - CAY 

A• they c:0me leaping out of th• plane: 

!' ORR.EST (OVER) 
They made a little mia tak• letting 
ua pack our own parachute• ••· 

And thar•'• a crazy quilt ot tangl ed, and partially opened 
chut•• ·  And Forre■t, hi• chute halt opened , wildly 1p1 ns out 
ot control. He manage• to grab ont0 Lt. O an'1 ankle■, 
holding on tor dear lite. And Ula two ct them, lika a 
strange c:ircu■ team ,  t all to th• earth. They somehow manac;a 
to survive unacathed. Aa do•• Bubba. Other■ are not so 
lucky. The field littared with the broken and the c:ru=pled 
bodies ot s ome ot the hapl••• unit. And •• Lt. Dan walks 
through hi• field ct dream• : 

DISSOLVE TO: 

INT. SARMClCS, FORT BENNING, GEORGIA - NIGHT 

Th• light• are ctt. Th• boy■ P••• ing around a copy ot 
"P layboy'' magaz ine, giving thu■elv•• ■omething to  :a nt.asize 
ab0ut a■ they go to sleep. 

FORUS'l' (OVER) 
(adolescent) 

Sometime■, when I thought about 
JaMy, it made ma want to touch 
myaalt. 

And we ••• Forra■t in hi• bunlc, t ouchinq himaal!, thinking 
about J•nny. 

A BOY 
(whiapara) 

Look at the tit• on her. 

He pa•••• the Playboy to  Forrest. 



CON'l'nnJZI) : 

FOMEST (OVD) 
Janny had gottan in� o trouble tor 
aome photographa ••• 

3 6 . 

And we • •• a photo layout 1• captioned: "The G irl s ot Th• 
s outh. " And we ••• th•r•'• a picture of Jenny, a sadness in 
her ■yea , her braaata bared tor tha world to ••• •  

FOR.RIST (OVER) 
I 9U••• her cclleqe thouqh t  that 
waa a bad idea , malcinq bar braaeea 
public and all, and they tJu-ew her 
out of 1ch00 l .  I don't know what 
their problem wae , she waa tha 
moat beautiful thi ni I ever aaw. 

And in Fctteat' ■ MIND'S ?YE, in the Playboy photoc;raph, she 
haa angel' s wings. 

P'OJUu:ST · (OVER) 
But I c;u••• you could ••Y ahe wa■ 
tuoua. 

And •• th e  !cy■, thei r =unk• rocJcinq, adminiatar t0 
thamaelvaa : 

FORREST (OVER) 
Th• tir■t chance I got, I want to 
••• har ••. Sh• had q ona into 
dancing •. • 

INT. A BAR, S OMEWHERE IN THE S OU'I'H - NIGHT 

And we ••• Jenny, dancing, toples■ , on a stage. Har sadn••• 
haa become daepar . Th• door opena , and Forreat, in his army 
uniform, come■ in. He watehea her dance. He look• at the 
man l eeri n9 at her , trying to touch her. And a uddenly, 
j umpin9 on tha •�•9•, h•  pick• her up, and carri••  her ott. 

EXT. A SOCTHDN CITY - NiaHT 

rorra■ t  and Jenny ■tand 0ut1 ide th • clu� on a wet ■treat . 

.:. R:NNY  
c :uri0ua ) 

You can't k••P doing · thi• · · · You 
can't k••P �ryinq to raacu• ma , 
Fon-eat . . . 

(CONTINU'ED) 
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PORR!:ST 
Thay were trying to �ouch you ••• 

JENNY 
A lot ot peopl e try to touch me ••• 

And stil l  anqry, ah• move• along the atraat. Forres t 
hurri•• to catch up with har. 

l"':>R!UST 
(awkwardl y) 

But I l ova you ••• 

JENNY 
( •h•k•• "no•• ) 

You don't know what lova is, 
Forreat. 

H•'• quiet, hurt . Thay walk alonq a bridge over a river. 
She 1t0pa, looking out at th• watar. Attar ■om• moments: 

J'tNNY (cont 'd) 
Do you ramenu,ar that time we 
prayad? Whan we prayed t or Him to 
t-:..rn ma into a bird, ao I could 
tly tar, tar away ••• 

FORREST 
S ura I remember, Jenny. 

JENNY 
(■tarin; at th• 
water) 

Sometima■, I atil l  wi■h I could. 

And ■ha 1 uddanly climb• onto the bridge' • railing. 

roP.JtEsT 
(tright•n•d )  

What are you doin9 , JaMy? 

Sha ■tanda pracari0u1ly on the railinq, lookin9 like sh•'• 
about to tly ot t .  And rorraat 9raba her, pulling her down . 
And tarritiad at what sh• wa■ about to do, ■ha hold■ him, 
tight. She look• at him, and aahamed of har■a lt :  

(CONTI� ) 

3 7 .  
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JENNY 
Pl •••• dcn't ccme ••• ma 
anymore ••• 

FORRES'r 
( do••n't 
understand)  

What do you maan ?  

But aha turn, , hurrying ott. 

!'ORRES'l' (cont' d) 
{.contuaad) 

JeMy , , , ? 

And ha atarta running attar her .  

JENNY 
(■lOWI ) 

sta y  away trom ma  ••. Juat atay away 
from me, Forraat, pl ••••••• 

3 8 . 

Sh• hail• a taxi, hopping in. Th• taxi clrivinq ott. A• h• 
watches th• taxi drive away: 

l'OUE ST 
( tryinq to convince 
him••lt) 

I do know what l ove ia •. . 

And aa ha atanda with hi• hands in his pockets, alone on the 
k>ridqe: 

F0Rll!S'l' (OVER) 
Whan I !1niahad my baaic traininq 
I waa all ■at to ti;ht for my 
country . 

DISSOLVE TO : 

EXT. "TD G'CXP" BOARDING HOUSE, GREINIOW ,  MI SSI SSI�PI - LATE 
AFTDNOON 

FORRE S T ( OVD) 
Mama threw ma a gain; away party. 

Fla9a, ruatlinq on a breeze, tly from the porch. And we ••• 
Fonaat, in hi• army uniform, aurroundad by wall wiahara. 

( CONTINUED) 
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C:CNTilfOZD : 

H•'• unusually quiet. S til l d-•ply wounded, h•'• underqon• 
a ma�uraticn. 

MRS. GtJMP 
(cominq out) 

Supper ••• 

Th• qua■t• 90  in tc eat. rorra■t stay■ behind. H• si t• en 
th• porch ■tap■• 

MRS. Gtna (cont'd) 
Aren't you oomini to eat, Forreat? 

H• ahak•• " no. " Hi• mother com•• to ■it l:)eaid• him. Attar  
some momenta: 

P'OllEST 
What do•• it mean when you have a 
pain, mama ,  but you didn' t  qet 
hurt? 

MRS. G'CMP 
A pain, where? 

FORREStt' 
( touchin; hi• 
neut) 

In hara .  Something broke. 

And like a s mall hurt child he puts hi• haad on her chea�. 

MRS . G'CMP 
( holdinq him, 
tenderl y) 

You come back •�f •  to me, you 
hear . . .  

Sha hold• her �a»y boy. And aa they 1it on the porch atepa, 
dayliqht wanin9: 

EX'l'. A SUS STATION, GRIENBOW, MISSISSIPPI • DAY 

A Bua idl••· Forra■t ,  in  hi• army unitorm, hol dinq his 
duttal baq and hi• order,, waitinq in line to 9at on. A• 
th• people ■tart on the bu■: 

A VOICE (OVD) 
Porraat ••• 



CON'l'IH'OEJ) : 

H• turn• at th• familiar voice . And he •••• JeMy, havin; 
gotten out of a taxi, i• atanding thare . And �••Pita hi• 
hurt, in hi■ MIND ' S  EY!, ■be atill ha■ go■■amer winqa . 

Hello , JeMy . 

JENNY 
( attar a beat) 

I'm aorry about what happened. I 
wa• a little contu■ed • • •  I didn ' t  
mea.n to hurt your f••lin9a. 

l"ORlu:S'l' 
(t0rqiving) 

That' • okay • • •  

JENNY 
I couldn't lat you leave without 
■aying goodbye • • •  

And •n• hug■ him , holding onto �a tor dear lite . 

JENNY (cont'd) 
You have to promi•• me aomethinq . 
If you 're ever in troubla , don ' t  
try to be brave • . •  j uat run 
Forraat , run away . . .  

FORREST 
(noda ) 

I promi•• · 

40.  

Th• Su■ driver hon>ca. rorra■t and JeMy look at each other . 
Sh• •adly ■mil••· H• ■tart• on th• Bua. H• h••itat•• · 

FORREST (cont' d) 
(to th• Driver ) 

I ' m  rorraat, Forreat auap. 

TU BOS DlUVD 
Dal• William■ ,  Forre■t .  

And Forra■t , feeling sate , qet■ on th• Bua . H• find• a 
•••� . He looka out tba window at Jenny . Th• Bu■ atarta , to 
pull otf . Jenny give■ him th• peace ■iqn. And Forre■e 
give• her the peace ■iqn back. 

( CON'l'INUZD ) 
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And •• they driv• away, Fon-eat looking back out the !u• 
window, J•nny becomming smaller and amaller : 

41 .  

DISSOLVE TO: 

INT. AN AIRPLANE - NIGHT 

And we ••e rorreat, in hi• army tatiguaa, i• l 00king cut the 
window ot a 747 , H• ' •  aittinq next to Bul:lba, with Lt . Oan 
and th• reat ot hi• unit . Th• plan• tilled with aoldiar■ 
goinq to Vietnam . 

FORREST (OVER) 
We flew on t..�• biqqaat plane you 
ever ■aw • • •  

Steward•••••, inconqruoua, ••rv• them dinner. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Thay gave ua tood and everything . 

And aa th• men eat, flying halfway around th• world to tight 
!or democracy : 

FORREST ( OVER) 
We muat or bean 1pecial all right . 

INT. TH!: AIRPLANE - NIGHT 

Th• plan•'• dark , the young men in thia odd cocoon, trying 
to al••P • And we ••• Forreat, his light on, hunched ov•r, 
and in a child'• handwriting, writing a letter: 

PORUST 
(mouthinq •• h• 
writaa) 

"Dear JeMy • . •  11 

EXT. V%ETNAK, 19 88  - DAY 

A rural road . 

FORREST ( OVD) 

DISSOLVE TO : 

• • •  My tir■t 1urpri1•  waa ju1t how 
tamili&r everything looked . 

(CONTINUED) 
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And wa ••• lorraat, !ubba, Lt . Oan , and their unit, in · 
battle gear, being trucked �y cattle cars alonq a quiet 
country road . Poor rural hou••• · People working in �• 
tielda . 

FORREST ( OVER) 
It l00k•d ju•t :ika Mi••i••ippi , 

INT. A C:ATTLI 'l'JlOC:X, VI!'l'NAM - CAY 

Forreat l00ka through th• truck •lata outaida . 

FORREST ( OVD) 
• • •  Except , everybody mu■t ' v• juat 
90t out ot bad , bacauaa they war• 
all waarinq pajama■ , • •  

And •• thay'r• trucked toward the diatant Highland• , 
■trangera in a ■tranq• land : 

EXT ,  BRIGADE HUOQUART?RS ANO FIREBASE ,  PLEIKt1, VI!TNAM 
RIGHI.ANOS - CAY 

Th• truck• rwnDle into a rir•b••• ·  

FOKREST ( OVD) 
We muat ot been expected , bacau■e 
averything wa• ?'aady tor ua when 
we got there . 

Flaqa are tlyinq . And a■ tar •• th• •Y• can ••• are neat 
tant rowa in the red Vietnam dirt . Th• boy■ climb out ot th• 
trucka , tor:inq up. Lt . can march•• them through th• =•••• 

FORREST ( OVD) 
And everybody wa■ happy to ••• ua . 

Soldier• atop what they're doing, lauqhini, watching �hem 
march by. 

A SOLDIER 
(derisive) 

The "Stupid Oozan. " 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Thay gave ua a ten� , and ahcwed ua 
wbara to 90 P•• And evarythin;. 
And they ••nt ua tor a ahowar . 



,, 
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!X'l'. 'I'Ja FIR!BASE , BRIGA�E SHOWERS - OUSX 

It ' •  "Th• children ' •  hour . u "Between th• dark and th• 
· 

daylight w�•n the lic;hta begin to lowar • • •  11 And Forraat , 
Bubba , Lt . Can , and their unit , atand outaida a •hallow pit . 

LT . OAH 
Take off your uniform■ , told them 
up , and get down in th• pit .  

Th• boy■ u ndreaa, going into th• pit . And ■oldiera , pumping 
water !rom tour l:)ig water truck■ , "tha l:)riqada ■hewer, , "  
ho•• them down.  And Forres� , Subba and the boy■ , lauqhing , 
■crewing around , w-re■tle , as they ta.ka a "•hewer. " And 
there ' .  a diatant WHISTLING ■ound • •  •. 

FORUST (OVD) 
And thar•' • thi• aound like 
somebody'• maxing taa • • •  And ona of 
them aolid•r• ■quirting ua ahouta , 
" incominc; , "  and he ta.ka• ott 
running. Nov we don ' t  know 
ccminq, trom going, · ao wa ju■t 
atand there butt naked , dripping 
wet , looking at each other • • •  

The Boy• awkwardly ■tandinq naked . And thar• ' •  auddenly a 
Dig exploaion nearby . And another one . 

L'l' . CAN 
(■houtinqJ 

Hit the din . . .  l 

And Forra■t , Bu»ba , and the Boya , tl&ttan , lying naked on 
th• qround in th• wet pit . And it'• chao■ , round &tter 
round exploding all around them. 

FOIUST (OVER) 
Now, it ' •  tuMy how aoma people 1• 
more worried about covering up 
their private parta , than having 
tham blown otf . 

And a aad lcokin9 Bey, William , with nc� mucb upataira , 
auddanly geta up , ruMing out of th• pit tor hi• clothinq. 

LT . CAN 
(yelling) 

Get down Williul 

( CON'rIWEl)) 
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But th• Boy doe■ n't lia t•n, gra==ing up hi• clothing, 
putting on hi• pant•. And another round coma• in , and th• 
Boy, =uttoning hi• tly, i• blown apart. 

FOR.UST (OVER.) 
It muat ot mad• him t••l better 
not having to die with nothin' on. 

Th•r•'• a lull in  the exploaiona. 

LT. CAN 
(quickly ■tandinq) 

P'ollow me • •• t 

And r orreat, Bubba, and th• Boy■, ■crambl• out ot the pit 
attar him, running n aked across a tield toward ■om• 
aand.baqqed toxhol••· Th• explo•ion• ata rt again. And the 
B oy■ runni�g naked aero■■ the field, are c a■ t  in the aeri e 
whit • light c t  th• expl osion• like an old ailent movi •. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Now, I wa• j uat •• •cared a■ 
ev•ry=ody al■e, but I had to 
laugh, all ot tha men running 
around naked, their bal l• flapping 
be�ween their leg■• 

Tha y •crambl• into the toXhol••• And a• Forr■at, BubDa, a nd 
the dimwitted Boy■, •it huddled togaU1er naked,  •neiis 
exploding around them: 

iORJU:S'l' ( OVER) 
"Love, Forreat .,;;ump ••• " 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT. A HOUSE ,  SOKEWHDJ: IN TH! S OUTH .. ANOTHD OAY 

A v .w. Bua ia i n  th• ■treat, honking, outaid• ot an ol d 
clapboard  houae. And we ••• Jenny, i n  hippie regalia, 
tilled with hope, ca rrying a macrame bag with her 
belonging■ , runni ng out ot the bouaa. S he gets into t h• bus 
with a group ot Hippi••· They drive ot! .  And we ••• a 
Mailman c ominq al ong t he sidewalk to th• hou■•• And a■ h• 
put■ rorre■t'■ letter in the mailbox : 

DISSOLVE TO: 
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EXT. A HIGHWAY, SOMEWHERE IN AM!RICA - NIGHT 

Headlight• come at ua. And we ••• the v. w .  �u• moving along 
a road aomawh•r• in America . 

INT. Tta V . W. BUS • NIGH'l' 

It'• quiat .  The young paopl• a1l••P • And we aee JeMy, her 
haad again■t tha window, looking loat , quietly •taring 
0ut1ide. 

EXT . THE ROAO , SOMEWHD.E IN AMnUCA • NIGHT 

Md &I th• v .w. driV•• into th• niqht : 

DISSOLVE TO :  

EXT. Tlm FIR.DAS!, PLEIRt1, VIETNAM - ANOTHER OAY 

Th• ••• o: �•nta , tlaga t luttar1ng in a breeze . 

FORREST (OVD) 
Attar awhile thing• calmed down . 
And while we waa waitin ' tor our 
order■, they aa■iqnad u■ guard 
duty. 

And we ••• Forreat, Sucba , and soma coy■ trom hi■ unit, 
guardi�q the ctticara latrine . 

FORREST ( OVER) 
A reporter was there a1k1nq u1 
queation1 , wanting to know it it 
were true we waa a unit ot 
retards. 

And we ••• a Raporter interviewing rorre■t a■ he ■tand• 
quarct by the latrine. 

FORREST (OVER) 
Now we haci orders that it anybody 
wa■ to aak, we wa• to tell tho 
talk to our superiors . And we waa 
there to tollow orders. But I did 
tall him ! didn ' t  think we ware 
any ■tupider than th• people wno 
■ent ua over there. 

And th•r•'•  the unmimatakeacl• WHISTU: ot an inc011ling. Thay 
duck tor ccvar . And the latrine i• blown eky hic;h. 

(CONTINOEt)) 
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CONTINUED : 

Fon-eat , Bubba, and th• boys, look up . And raining down · on 
them, f rom th• d•pth■ ct th• latrine, is pure shit. rorr••� 
look• •� th• Repor�ar, 1hruga, and ••Y• somethin g  w• can't 
quit• hear. 

FOR.REST ( OVD) 
And I qua■■ he thought what I said 
waa imponant and reported it back 
to th• Stat•••  And people muat'v• 
piclced it up, becau■• a tew year• 
later I wa• on th• ■traet 
•omewhera , and there it wa■ • 

EXT. A STREET, SOMtWHERI IN THJ: U. S. A . , SOU Yu.RS LAT!R • 
DAY 

A car's ■topped tor a light. And on a bumper ■ti cker is 
Forre•t'• tim•l••• CD11arvation : "Shit Happan■ . " 

FORREST (OVD) 
A week later we got to qo out and 
••• the country. 

EXT . THE VIETNAM HIGHLANDS , 1968 - OAY 

And we ••• Forra■t, Bu�ba, and their unit, in tull battle 
gear, following Lt. Oan through a den•• j ungle .  

FORREST ( OVER) 
Thay had so much faith in ua thay 
••nt ua where no�cdy'd  bean 
betora . 

Thar•'• a ■ound . Thay 1t0p . And th•Y ••• a monk•Y, 
■winging from tr•• to tr•• • And in Fone■t'■ MIND ' S  EYE , in 
ANIMATI ON, it ' •  hi• old tri•nd,  curiou• George. 

FORRE ST (OVER) 
W• ••t u� camp in the j"Un9le and 
waited to ••• what waa going to 
happen. 

EXT. A JUNGI.z CAMP, VIETNAM - NIGHT 

The mccn light• a small encampment in a jungle clearing . And 
we ••• • walking guard on th• perimeter , Forr••t and Bubba . 

( C ONTINUED) 
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BOBBA 
Have you ever been on a ahrimp 
boat, roneat? 

An d  in Forr••t'■ KINC ' S  EYE, ir. ANIMATION, W• ••• him on a 
tiny, tiny , boat. 

FORJU!:S'r 
(ahax•• 11 no" ) 

No, lubba. 

BUSSA 
I been workin' on ahrimp boat• all  
my lita ••• Maybe when we're dona 
hare wa can 90 into th• •hrimpin' 
bu■in•••• we can talc• turn• bein' 
captain, and live on the boat • •• 

FORREST ( OVD) 
B\ll:lba had it all t1gurad out, 10 
many pound• ot ■hrimp to pay off 
the boat, ■o mueh tor qaa, and all 
th• ahrimp you could eat . • • 

And we ••• Forr••t'• VISIO N ot the tuture. F0rre•� a� the 
helm ot a ahrimp coat , Bubb& , � n th• back, eating shri�p 
coclctaila. 

FORllS'l' (OVER) 
It waa a fin• id••· · · 

And •• they walk through the j unqla ot Vietnam , talking 
al)out th eir tuture■: 

" Dear JeMy , . , n 

EXT .  Tm: JTJNC:L!! BASE, VIETNAM• DAY 

FORllST ( OVER) 
It ■tarted raini n' one day, and it 
ain't quit tor two months • •• 

And we ••• rorreat and th• unit hunkered down in th• rain. 

(CONTINutO ) 
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FORREST (OVER) 
We been throuqh every kind 0: rain 
th•y is . Littl• bitty atinqin ' 
rain , an biq old tat rain • • •  It 
com•• ■idew1•• an •�raiqht down 
and •om•tim•• even •••m tc coma up 
trom the qround • • •  

And we ••• in Forre■t ' •  MIND'S EY! , in ANIMATION, th• 
variou• kind• ot rain . 

FORREST ( OVER) 
But that didn ' t  atop u■ trom doin9 
what we waa ••nt ovar · tn•r• to do, 
walkin up and dovn the hill• and 
•�utt looking tor th• enemy . 

EXT.  THE JONGLE , VIETNAM - DAY 

4 8 . 

Forr1■t , a\lb�a , Lt .  oan , and the Boy• , trud9in; through the 
rain lookinq t0r th• "enemy. " 

l"ORUST ( OVD) 
Now I don ' t  know much about much 
ot anything, but I think ■om• of 
America'• b••� m•n ••rv• in thi• 
war ••• sometim•• we •it around 
lookinq at a map ot the United 
stat•• talkin' about wh•r• w• coma 
trom • • •  

INT. A T!NT, Tm: JUNGLE CAMP •  DAY 

rorra■t, BUDba , and ■om• ot the Boy• , •it toqath•r in a tent 
out ot th• rain , looking at a Rand McNallY' • Road Map and 
Travel Guide of th• U. S .A .  

A YOUNG SOLDIER 
(motioning, tondly) 

• • •  I 'm trom Ea•t�rn Wyomin9 . My 
tather ha• a cattle ranch. We do 
a lot of ridinq • • •  

EXT. A RANCH IN EASTERN WYOMING • DAY 

And we ••• the Younq Soldier and hi• Father ridin; alonq' � 
qrova ot cottonwood■ • 



IN'!'. A 'l'!NT, TH! JUNGLE SAS!, VIETNAM - OAY 

Th• boy• looking at the road map. 

ANOTHER YOONG SOLDIER 
I' m from right here, D•• 
Plainea • . • My t at�•r'• a barber • • •  

EXT, O!S PLAINES • DAY 

American !laqa line t he etraat. There' • a Barber Shop. 

INT. O !S PLAINES BARBER SHOP - OAY 

And we • •• the Young Soldier getting a haircut trom his 
Father. 

INT. A TENT, TH! JUNGLE BASE,  VItTNAM - CAY 

A YOUNG BI.ACX SOLDIER 
•• • You ever heard ot Newark? 

(amilaa) 
We ca ll it "No Work. " 

!X'r. N!WllK - NIGHT 

And w• ••• th• Youn; Black Soldier atanding in a housing 
proj ect's doorway, kiaainq a G1rl goodnight. A• h• watc h•• 
her go into the Duilding: 

EXT. THE JUNGLE BASE - NIGHT 

Th• rain ■till tallinq. 

INT . A PUP TENT , JUNGLZ IASJ!: • NIGH'l' 

FORR!:S'l' (OVD) 
••• !u.bba ■hewed me how to play the 
harmonica. 

Rain 1ounda on th• tent. Forrest a nd Bubba are lying in 
their bedroll•. Bubba, ahowing rorreat how tc play the 
harmonic:& . And •• the a ound ot the harmonica play� into �h• 
ni;ht •• • 

IN'l' . THE POP TENT • NIGHT 

It'• ■till, !ubba aal••P• And we ••• Forraat, unable to 
•l••P,  writin; a latter. 

(CONTINUEO) 
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FORREST (OVER) 
••. I think about you all the ti=•· 
Mak•• me f eel lik• I got a hola 
•omawhar• in■ide ma •. . 

50.  

And in a child'• hand we ••• Forra•t writing on th• piace of 
wet papar, mouthing a■ ha writea i 

FORRJ:ST 
"Love, Fc,rre■t Gu.mp • •• " 

OISSOLvt TO: 

EXT. A COMMUNE IN NEW MEXICO - NIGHT 

A tull moon lights th• night. At the end ot a dirt road i■ 
a ■ign: " The Hog Fans ,  Santa Fa, N ew Mexico . " And in th• 
middl e ot nowhar• are ramahackle  building• . A tield with 
aom• ■cant crop• . And sitting on the ground around a 
roaring tire ia th• "Community, "  A bedraggled group ot 
young paople, pa■■ing drug• around. And we ••• amongs� 
them, Jenny. Har ••dn••• ha• cacome· a way of life, Sh• 
take■ a tab of acid. Sh• ■tar•• at th• tire. And t.�• acid 
take■ hold ot har. And ah•' • on her feet, dancing baratoot 
by th• tire. Oanc1nq, cathartic, a■ it ■ha could somehow 
tly away . And in her "rapture" sh• stumble■, f alling into 
the ti re. Peopl• in their drugged ■tat• are 1low to react. 
A wi■•r head prevail■, pulling her out ct th• tira . And as 
ah• lay• on th• ground, crying: 

DISSOI..VJ: TO: 

EXT. A ROAD, SOMEWHEU " IN AMERICA • ANO'l'HD CAY 

An empty road razor cuta tha d•••rt to th• horizon. And we 
• •• J•MY ■itting under a billboard on th• •id• of  the road. 
Her . companion, a lcng-hairad young man, atand• in the road, 
hitehilcin9. Some momenta , and a car ■top■• And Jenny, 
tilled with hope again, run• to the car, getting in. And a■ 
•h• driv•• ott to tind her draama: 

CISSOt.VJ: TO: 



EXT. TU Jt1NC.L! , VIETNAM - LATE AFTERNOON 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Th• rain 1t0pped on a dim• • • •  And 
w• w•r• out trompin' around th• 
junqla looking tor the little guy■ 
■om• more • • •  

S ! .  

And we ••• Forreat , SUl:,Da, tt . Dan and the tr0op , on patrol , 
moving through the jungle . The jungl•' • veritably hiaaing 
aa it driea . They ■low .  And BUTI'lllLIES , hundrad■ ot t.�am, 
dance around them in the aunliqht . The !oy• laugh like 
children , cha•ing tha bu�tartliaa through th• underbrush • • • 

FORREST ( OVER) 
And thia on• time, we tound tham. 

And auddenly , they' r• raked with tremendoua GUNFIRE. 

FORREST (OVER) 
It waa like ■tapping on an ant 
hill . Thay waa everywhere. 

Forre■t ,  !ubba , and the Boya , under th• extreme FIU, cover 
up . 

FuRRUT (OVER) 
I could hear Lt . Oan arquing on 
the radio that t�i• waa a raal bad 
idea and you couldn ' t  even ■end a 
bunch ot idiot■ into something 
like thi■ • !Ut they wanted u■ to 
give it a try anyway. And tor 
acme raaaon Lt . Jan waa crying . 

And wa ••• Lt . Dan , tear• on hi• dirty tace , turning ott the 
radio .  

FOR.UST ( OVD) 
We' r• at �h• bottom ot thia hill , 
and all t.i.e■• little guy• with 
paj ama■ are running around up top 
of ua . Lt . oan iOt ua all 
tcc;etnar . 

L'r . CAN 
Have any 0 t  you aver played Xinq 
ot th• Moun�ain betcra? 

( CONTIWEI)) 
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FORREST ( OVER) 
And you'd have to. be an idiot not 
tc know what that waa. And he 
•aid, t.hat'• what we'r• going to 
de. And the army aure knew a 
little bit about ua, becau■e we 
would do anythinq they told ua to 
do. And ott we went, t.ryinq tc 
take that hill. 

And in tha taeth ot th• heavy enemy tire they crav•ly run up 
the hill. Rapula ad, they suffer ••v•r• caaualti••· 

FORRJ:ST (OVER) 
And all ot a au�dan the little 
guy■ coma naulinq ••• atta r  ua •• • 
And all I could think of waa 3enny 
1ayinq, it I wa■ aver in troUl)le, 
to run like hall. And I aure 
did • • •  

And wa ••• rorra■t, !ubba at n!s 1ide, runninq throuqh the 
junql• tor ■ataty. 

JENNY' S VOIC� (OVER) 
Run Forraat, run • • •  ! 

And, out 0! tear and instinct, h• ru n■ like hell. 

FORREST (OVER) 
And I did a bad thinq, becauae I 
waa thinking ao hard about 
ruMinq, I didn' t think u:,ou� 
Bubba at all • • •  

An d  we ••• dear Bubba, tryi ng to keep up, getting tur�her 
and turthar bebind. 

FORRES'? ( O VER) 
An d  When I r•m•�b•r•d old 8\ll:lba, 
and turned to look tor him, h• wa■ 
gone • .. 

He turn■ to look tor !ubba, bu� th•r•' • no siqn ot him. 

(CONTINt:'EC ) 
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FORREST ( OVD) 
!ubba was my baat good tri•nd and 
I wa•n't about to ju•t taxe ot! 
and l••v• him ••• 

Forreat turn• back into th• taeth of th• oncoming s oldier■ 
to look for subba. 

FORREST (O VER) 
And on my way back there waa thi• 
boy laying on tr1• ground ••• 

53 . 

And we see a S oy, th• Young S oldier who went riding with his 
tathar in th• cottonwoods, lying on the ground mortally 
wounded. 

FORREST (OVD) 
I couldn' t j uat lat hill lay there 
all alone and ac:& rad  the way he 
wa•, •o I g-ra�bed him up and ran 
him to a ■ate p!aca . And 
everytim• I went l ooking tor 
BUl:)ba, a omabody el•• wa• ■aying 
"help me. " 

And we ••• rorra■t making trip atta r trip, with the Young 
Soldier who'• t a�er had given him a haircut, with tha Young 
Black S oldiar trom Newark, with t.�e daad and the dying and 
th• wounded ••• 

EXT , THE JUNGLE - NI GHTFALL 

?CRUST ( OVD) 
on one of them trip• I tell  ov•r 
■omebody. And layin' there, hi• 
lag■ all ■hot out trom under him, 
i• Lt. oan . 

And �t. Oan, hi• l•g• badly hut"t , 1• prone on th• ground. 
Fcrra■t  move■ to help him. Lt. Oan angril y pu•hea him away. 

FORREST (OVER) 
And h• waa all �i•••d ott ,  yelling 
at me to leave him wnar• h• waa ••• 

Lt. Oan tri•• ta tight Ferraat ott ot him. 

(CONTINUED) 
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FORm:ST (OVER} 
But I carried him outta t.hua, 
too. 

He carri•• the critically wounded Lt. Oan to ■ataty. 

FORREST (OVER) 
And I went l00kin' tor old 
Bul:lba • • • 

Ha qoe• back tor :Subba. A■  ha run• under the helliah tire: 

FORREST (OVD) 
And whilat I 'm trying to tind him 
aomat.h1n' talt lik• it j umped up 
and bit me. 

And  we •e• h•'• bean ahct, th• back 0! hi• pant■ covered 
with blood. 

FORREST (OVER) 
But I had to tind Bubba, and I 
didn't pay it no mind. 

And ha !ind• Bubb&, lyinq in  the underbruah, with a huge 
sucking cheat wound. 

FO'RUST ( OVER) 
And even though every�ody told ma 
I oouldn't have done anythinq, I 
juat think if I hadn't ■topped t�r 
avarybody •l•• BUl)ba would have 
bean j u•� tine • •• 

He 1it• with the mortally wounded big man •. • 

FORREST 

SOBBA 
Hey , Forre■t ••• 

Forra■t t akae hi• t riand'• hand. !ubba aadly look• up at 
him. 

BUSSA (cont'd) 
Fuck it, rorre■t, why'd thi• 
happen? 

( CONTINUED ) 
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FORREST 
(halpl•••> 

I wiah I knaw, Bu=�a •• • I wiah I 
knaw ••. 

FORREST (OVER) 
And he aaid •omethinq I won't ever 
target. 

BUBBA 
(poignant) 

I want t0 90 home. 

!ubba aqueaz e• Forr••t'• hand . 

FOUEST (OVER) 
Bubb& wa■ my tirst and beat good 
triend .  And even I know that'■ 
aomething you ca� ' t  ju■ t  !ind 
around th• corn•r. 

And ha  takes Bw:,ba'■ harmonica out ot B�ba'• p ocket. 

FORREST (OVD) 
I only knew how to play on• aong, 
but it was batter then nothin'. 

And he ■tarts to play, " Swan•• River. "  

FORREST (OVER) 
I ruaml:,er when I wa• little mua 
tallinq me dying wa• like your 
hean j uat !lying away. 

ss . 

And aa look■ at Bubba, in hia M:Nt> ' S  EYE,  in ANIMATION, ha 
•••• Bubba'• heart, with little wing■, tly out of hi• chest, 
flyin9 up to heaven. And a• ha watch• • hi• beat qood triand 
die, 

FORREST 
(1inging) 

"Way down upon the s wan•• River, 
tar tar away . Way d own upon the 
swan•• River, that'• wh•r• th• el� 
tolka play • •  , "  

(CON'l'INTJEC) 
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FORREST (OVER) 
And then t he chopper■ came in, and 
the little quya all ran away . 

And we see the j ungl e littered with the unit' s bodies. 
Forreat,  aittinq wit."1 B�ca, playing "Swan•• River." 

FOR.REST ( OVD) 
Bubb& waa the !1r•t black man 
they l at play tootball at the 
Univ•r• ity ot Alabama • • •  I c;u••• 
that hill mu•t of been pretty 
important. ! ubba died there. 
And that'• all I have to ■ay about 
that. 

EXT. THE BUS STOP IN NEW ORLEANS, THE PR!SEN'l' • OAY 

Th• woman holding her child has gottan up, waiting in  a 
■mall line to qat on a Bua. And a Man, in a cheap suit, 
■waati:ig � rom a lone; day, ha■ taken her seat. 

FORlU: ST 
(amil••) 

Hello, I'm rorr•�t. Fon-eat Gump. 

The Man nod■, not much intere■ted. He damp• hi • torehead, 
looki�g at the want ad■ in a marked up naw■papar. 

FORREST (cont ' d) 
(lookin; over hi• 
shoulder) 

Hard to !ind work? 

THE MAN 
(nod•) 

All they want i• people that qot a 
college degr••• 

FORRJ:ST 
( nod■, and •••in; a 
1 1qn )  

"A mind i• a terrible thing to 
waata. " 

Th• man doesn't know quit• what to ••Y• 

(CONTINUED) 
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roRR!ST (cont'd)  
(attar a beat) 

I was juat aayin1 11:e can aura be 
tricky • • .  

INT. A BASE HOSPITAL, �A NANG , VIETNAM, 1969  • DAY 

A Ca Nanq military hoapital , 

FORUST ( OVER) 
It �urned out , what jumped up and 
bit ma waa a DUllet in th• ••• · 

57 . 

And wa ••• Ferr••� , in a crowded hoapital ward , lying in bed 
on hi• ■ tomach, eating an ice c�eam cone , 

FORREST (OVER) 
I didn ' t mind ao much ' cauaa they 
gave me ica cream . All the ice 
cream I could want to aat . And a 
triand ot min• waa right in the 
bad n•x� door , 

And we ••• in the bed next to hia ,  Lt . Dan . A Nurse com•• 
in to bathe oan. Sha pull• th• curtain• around hi• bed . 
Forr••� can ju•� ••• a qlimp•• of Lt . oan a■ ahe ba�e• him . 
And we ■ee Lt . Can'• l•q• have been amputated . 

FORREST (OVER) 
The rea1on Lt . Can wa■ all ·pis1ed 
0t� about me ■aving hia lite , waa 
bacauaa h• knaw hi• tamily 
wouldn't be too proud ot him. 
Like I ■aid , aomebody in hi• 
t&mily had died in every American 
war . H• talt like he let them 
down. 

A• he watch•• th• nurse bath• Le .  Oan : 

A SOLDIER 
Mail call . 

Calling ott nam•• he hand• out th• mail , 

THE SOI.DID (cont'd) 
Forraat Gump • . •  



CONTINOEO :  

Forra■t wave■ , •xcitad.  

FORUST 
I ' m  Fon-eat Gump •• . 

Th• S oldier qiv•• rorraat some lett•r■ •  Forreat, j oyous, 
looxa through th•m. 

l"ORR!:ST { OVER) 
Mama al way• 1 ent me some nice  
encouraging worda • • . 

And we see there are s ome l•t�•r• trom hi• mothar. But 
thay ' r• not th• what he's looking t0r ••• 

FO RREST { OVER) 
I wa• ■till waiting to hear trcm 
Janny •. • 

5 8 . 

H• alowa . And he ••e■, among th• envelope• , all the letters 
he had s ent to Jenny . And s tamped on the envelop•• is : 
"Return to Sender ••• Add.res a t.rn>;nown . " A• Forras-e :ook• at 
the lett ers, heartbroken, tha ice c ream melting: 

INT. UC ROOM, TH! HOSPITAL AT OA NANG , 1969  - NIGHT 

Forreat sit• alone in a rec room. A televiaion'• on. And 
on t."1• ■ era en i• th• t irat moor. land inq. 

NEIL ARMSTRONG (OVER) 
( on taleviaion) 

Th• eagle ha■ landed. 

And ■om• Men in wheelchairs, two wounded S oldi ers , oblivou• 
to  t.na hiatoric event, are playing pinq pong. r orr••t 
wander• over to watch them play . O n a  ot th• men, a sore 
loaer , anqrily ■mack■ th• bal l, and wheel • ott. ror�a•t 
retrieve■ the ball . 

A WOONDED SOLDIER 
You know how to play? 

P'orre■t ahak•• " no. " 

THE WOUNDED SOLDIER ( cont',d )  
Any idiot c an p lay it • • .  

( CONTINUED) 



FORREST 
( his amila) 

I'm a barn idiot. 

H• awkwardly take■ up th.a paddle. 

THE WOOlt"t)!I) SOLDIER 
Th• ••cr•t to playinq thi■ qame 
1a, no matter what happen•, never 
taJc• your •Y• oft the ball . 

And a• Forr•• t  moronically follow• hi• inatructions to a 
tea , navar takinq hi• •Y• ott the �all: 

�EIL ARMSTRONG (OVER) 
{ on talav1•1 on) 

" . •. That'• on• amall ■ta p  tor man, 
one giant l eap for mankind ••• " 

P'ORR!:S'1' ( OVER) 
Pi nq pong became my lita . That 
little whit• ball was all that 
mattered tQ ma. 

INT . THE HOSPITAL , CA NANG • VARIOUS TIM!:S 

rorraat, never taking hi• •Y• ott t.�• ball, pl aying ping 
pon;. 

INT. THE HOSPITAL WARD, DA NANG • NIGHT 

59 . 

Forreat lying in bad, falling asleep, a ping pang paddle in 
hi• hand, hi• • ecurity blanket. 

FORREST (OVD) 
Lt. Dan and ma became good best 
trianda. He' d ii.lway1 be there, 
rootinc; tor ma. 

IN'l'. TD HOSPITAL REC ROOM, DA NANG - DAY 
. 

Lt. Dan, in a wheelchair, ■ilar,tly 1ita watch.in; Forre■t 
pl ay pine; pong. 

i'ORUS'l' (OVER) 
!xcapt, it waa like �• had thi■ 
blaek cloud hang.in' over hi• 
head ••. 

(CONTINUl:O ) 
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And we aee, in Forr•■t'a MIND'S EYE, Lt. Dan ha■ 4 small' 
BL.ACX CtOt.10 hangi�g over hi• head. 

FORRES T ( OVD) 
I 'd take Lt. Dan out tor walks • •• 

EXT. OA NANG, VI!:TNAM • DAY 

Forra■t wheelinq Lt. Dan throuqh the bu•y town. 

!X'l'. A SID!WALX CAJ'E, OA NANG, VI�AM • DAY 

Forreat and Lt. Dan having ■om• beera, talkinq. 

LT. DAN 
( drunk) 

.. . Anything that happen• to u■, to 
anybody anywhere, i■ controlled by 
natural law■ that govern the 
univer1e ••• ay aavinq my lit• you 
tuck•d with the lawa of the 
universe • •  

FORREST 
(can onl y ■ay) 

I'm awtul sorry al:)out that • •. 

FORREST ( OV!lt) 
Hi• idea• wa■ extremely 
complic& ted, but some cf the 
thing■ ha said =�qun to change my 
outlook on things. 

FOJUU:ST 
(to Lt. Dan) 

All my lite, I never undar■tood 
1hit about what's going on. A 
thing ju•� happen■, then ■omethinq 
•l•• happen■, than aome�hinq el1e,  
and ao on, and halt the time 
nothin' mak•• any ••n••· It ju■t 
happens, accidental like. 

(a beat) 
Mama say■ we're all j u■t tloatin' 
around in th• breez e. 

( CONTINTJ'!D) 
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CON'l'IWEI) : 

And in hi• MINO'S EYE, i n  ANIMATION, we ••• Forreat, � ike a 
Chagall painting, aimle&1ly t l0&ti ng with other peopla , 
going t.�is way and that, ! loat� ng ar ound in a breez e .  

LT . OAH 
I 'm aure your mama 1 •  a tin• 
woman, but sh• do• •n't knew her 
••• from a hol e i n  th• grcund ••• 
Nothing juat haf.pena. It all ha■ 
a purposa. It'• all part of a 
•cheme. A pl an. We all have a 
deatiny . . .  

Porre■t nod•, not really undars�and1nq . And two young 
Vie tname se Girls at0p a� the tabl e, propositioning the m. 

FORREST ( OV?R) 
Nen thing I kn�w I ' m  naked in bad 
in a hootch. 

INT. A HOOTCH, CA NANG, VIETNA:: - CAY 

Forra■t' s lying naked on a bad, one ct the young Vietnamese 
Girl'• �ryinq to  arouse  him. H •  look• at her. And in  his 
MIND'S !YE, in the light and the shadowa, h•'• making love 
to Janny with her go■••m•r  wing■. He ■huddera , ej acul ating. 
The Vietnam••• girl get s up and leavea. And a• Forr••� lie• 
in bed in the hootcn, looking out a wi ndow, thinking about 
JeMy: 

DISSOLVE: TO: 

EXT. SUNSET SOOLEVllO, HOLLYWOOD• NIGHT 

The atraet'• teaming wit h  aiml e•• young people.  And we ••• 
J• MY,  purpoa■l•••, hangl ng on a c orner with some peopl a .  
She ' • painfully thin. Her covering smile not s o  readily 
availaDla . A car pul:a up  to tha cur=. A long-hair•d Young 
Man lean• out the winacw. H• ■mil•• at her. She com•• over 
to the car. They talk. And with nothing to lose, she ge t• 
i n. And •• they dr1v• ot ! ,  �•nny tloat1ng around in th• 
breeze . . .  

DISSOL Vi: TO: · 
I 
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EXT. DA NANG - NIGHT 

Fon••� wheeling Lt. oan through' th• .busy Vie�nam �0wn bac:k 
to th• .baa• . .  

L'l' . DAH 
(reiterating) 

• • •  Nothing'• an accident • • •  It'• 
all part ot a plan . . • You j u■t 
can't tuck with the law■ ot 
nature ••• 

FORREST (OVD) 
Yaara later Lt. · can found out that 
qirl he wa• witb had a little 
.ba1'y. 

?XT. OA NANG, SOMETIME IN THEIR FOTtnU: - CAY 

And we 1ee a 91:oup of i=p0verished Amaraaian T••nagers , with 
their tel ltale genetic mixture •, hanging out on a Oa  Nang 
■treat. One ot them, a Teena9• Boy, .bear• a striking 
reaeml:)l ance to Lt. Oan. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
I haven't don• it yet, .but 
•ometilne I'm goMa ti;ure out 
where I tit into th• plan. 

I NT. THE HOSPITAL AT OA NANG - DAY 

rorr■■t playing ping pong. 

FORREST (OVER) 
one day thia man cam• to ••• ma 
and told me he �ot a nice aurpri•• 
tor me. 

And va aea an Otticer talking to Forrest. 

TH! OFFICD 
You've .been awarded  the 
Conqreae ional Medal ot Honor. 

FORREST 
(ignorant) 

I• that good? 

THE OFPICD 
It'• the hi;ha■t honor there is . 

( CONTI!fU£;:j ) 
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FORlu:ST 
That'• awtul nice. 

( a  baat) 
What did I do to d•••rv• it? 

TH!: OFFICER 
You 1 h0wed extrema bravery. You 
risked your lit• to aav• ethera. 

FOR.RES T 
I did? 

I NT. HOSPITAL WARD, CA NANG • NIGHT 

6 3 . 

rerr••�, carrying his ping peng paddl e, come■ intc the wa rd. 
Th• curt ains are cl oaed around Lt. Oan'• bad. 

ll'ORR!ST 
They want to give ma  a medal, Lt. 
Dan. A man ••id I wa• a big 
hero •. . 

And a Nur1 e, pulling epan th• curtain•, com•• cut trom Lt. 
Dan's bed. And we ••• aneth■r badly  wounded Man, a 
■tranqer, ia  lying there. Lt. Oan, gene. 

FOR.REST 
( up■et) 

Wh•r•'• th• Lieutenant? 

THE NmlSE 
They ' ve ■ant him home. 

Sha l■av••· Fcrr••t aita on h� • bad. Ha •••• a net•'• 
bean left on hi• pillow. It ■imply aay■ :  "Ga t a lite. " 
And it' 1 aignad, "Lt. oan. 11 And •• Forr■■ t  sit• on his kl ad , 
hol41nq his ping pong paddle, thinking about his daatiny : 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Two waeka l ater I landed in San 
rranciaco . .• 

EXT. A TARMAC, THE SAN TRANCI SCO AIRPORT, 1969 - OAY 
' 

And wa ••• rorraat and Soldier■ in their khakia, coming down 
the atep1 ot a commercial plan�, coming home tr0m Vi•�nam. 
The young man, with their gr0w.,-up •Y•• , wondering what 
world is wai ting tor them . 

( CONTINU'ED ) 
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CON'I'INUXO: 

one of the Soldier's coming 0tt th• plane ■top■, fumbling •. . 

THE SO�ID 
Camnit, I dropped a contact 
len■ ••• 

And rorrast, j uat doing what's na tu�al, get• on hi• hands 
and kn•••, hi■ tac• clo■a to th• ground, helping him l ook 
tor it. And a PHOTOGRPAHER take■ hi■ PIC'I't1RE. And we ••• 
tha PHOTOGRAPH on the COVD OF "TIME" MAGAZI NE ,  Forre■t, on 
hi• hand• and kn•••, hi• !ace clo■• to the ground, a■ if he 
ware ki■ainq the earth. And  th• caption raad■: "THE BOY S  
COM!: HOME. " 

INT , THE SAN FRANCISCO AIRPORT - OAY 

F orrest and the Soldiers come into the airport. A BAND'S 
playing. Peopl e cheering. 

FORlU!ST (OVi:R) 
We got a big welcome. 

And wa • •• that th• ! and'• playing, the people cheering, ! or 
a Hi gh School Baaketball Taam getting oft another pl ane. 

FORREST (OVD) 
And I took the tirst �u• home. 

DISSOLVE TO : 

EXT ,  THE COCNTRY ROAD, GREENBOW, MISSISSIPPI • NIGHT 

A tull m oon'• out. And Forre■t, in his unifo:,n, carrying 
hia du!!•l baq, walk• along th• tamiliar country road. 

EXT .  "THI Gtna" BOARDING HOUSE, MISSISSIPPI - NIGHT 

H• c:ro■••• th• yard t0 th• houGe. It's dark. H• go•• up 
th• •t•p• inaide. 

I NT. TU BOARDING HO USE - NIGHT 

It' ■ quiet. 
quietly cpen■ 
H• cro■••• to  
•••inq him:  

H• go•• up the ataira.  H• com•• to a door. He 
i t, looking in. His �other is in b•d, a•l••P• 
her =•d. K• bands t0 xis• har. She •ti ra, 

(C:ONTINUEO) 
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MRS. GOMP 
( emotionally) 

Porre•t ••• 

FORREST 
I'm h0ma mama. 

And he puta hia idiot head on her cha■t. And aa ahe hold• 
her bab y  boy, home from the war: 

EX'l'. THE BUS BENCH IN NEW ORLEANS, TH:! PRESENT - OAY 

6 5 .  

Th• Man With th• "want ad•" i• taat a■l••P• A !9UII i• 
atopped, peopl e getting on. rc=rest nudge• the Man, waking 
him up. And t�• Man, seainq hi• bua, jumps up, getting on. 
And a very t at Man, out of breath, ■it• d own next t0 
Forra■t. 

FORJU:ST 
(smile■) 

Hello, I'm Forreat. Forraat Gump. 

Th• Man, breathing heavily, doe•n't aay anything. 

FORREST ( cont'd) 
Have you ever no�icad that juat 
about the time you think you've 
got thing■ tic;ured out, aomething 
make■ no ■en•• at all? 

Th• Man ■hake■ " no, " h• hadn't notic ad. 

EXT. "THE GtJMP" BOAllO ING HOUSE , 1970 - DAY 

rcrreet and hit mother, • •r•n•, 1it on rockinq chairs on the 
porch. Cherry cloaaoma blowing_ on a breez e around th• old 
hcuae.  

FORREST ( OVD) 
A ta w months later, they aant mama 
and m• tickets to Waahinqt on.  

EXT. A COURTYARD, THE PENTAGO N, WASHINGTON C.C • DAY 

And we ••• Mr■• Gump, in a new �at, proudl y  sitting with 
tamili•• i n  a Pentagon c0urtyard. rlaqa, and a color guard, 
circle the �ourtyard . 

. ( CONTINUEI:1) 
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A MAN'S VOICE (OVER) 
• • •  And deapita bainq severel y 
wounded ■aved the livaa ot tour ot 
hi• man • . .  

66 . 

And we ••• Forreat, in  a draaa unitcrm, standing i n a line 
with aome Men in are•• unit 0rma. Forreat ahyly wave• at  hi• 
mother. 

Tit!: MAN' S  V O ICE (OVD) 
(attar a ))ea t) 

• • • Private Firat claaa, Forre■t 
Gump. While on �atrol, his unit 
cam• undar heavy enemy tire. 
Privata Gwnp, without regard tor 
his own ■atety, �raved enemy tire 
time a nd time aqain, aavinq the 
livea ot ■even of hie t allow 
aoldiara. 

And th• Chairman ct. Th• Joint Chieta ot statf, in tull 
unitorm, ecma■ to •tand in tront of him. 

FORREST ( OVD) 
Now I muat'v• had ten O r. Pepper's 
thi• tima , on tha plana · there, 
th em being t r•• and al l  • • •  

Th• Chaican of the Joint Chiefs ceremonially put• a Medal 
or Honor around Forra■t's neck. Ha ■alutaa Forrest. 

CHAIRMAN OF JO INT CHIEFS 
Am erica owea you a deDt ot 
g ratitude. 

And the only thing rorra■t can think ot t0 ••Y ia: 

FO RREST 
{ 1al utinq him) 

I 90t to go pea, ■ ir. 

And a• he �r•&J<• ranlca: 



EXT .  THE LINCOLN MEMORIAL - LATt AJ'TZRNOON 

P'ORR!ST (OVER) 
Mua went to lay down ,  and I went 
fer a walk to aue our nation'• 
capital . •• 

And w• ••• Forr••�, in hi• uni! orm, proudl y  w•aring hi • 
Medal ct Honor around his n•clc - coming along th • promanada 
QY th• Lincoln Memorial. H• •�op• to look up at the grand 
figure. And in  hi• MIND'S !YE, h• picture■ himaalt , a 
gentle giant, ait�ing i n  Ab•'• place. And there' s  a 
SPEAKER'S VOICX, •choing. CUri0u■, 1 orr••t croa a es to ae• 
where the voice ia coming f rom. 

FORREST ( OVD) 
And there wa■ th• Digga•t picnic 
you aver saw. 

67 . 

And on the lawn by th• Re flection Pool, a• tar aa the •Y• 
can •••, is an Anti-War rally. Policeman, in riot gaar, 
stand ready. A Speak•r, interrupted by cheers , ia on a 
pl atf orm. And Forrest, a solitary tigura, stands o f! to the 
aide watching the rall y with ta■cinaticn. 

FORllS'l' ( OVD) 
And f or soma raa■on that youn; man 
doing all th• talking wa• wearing 
an American Flag ••• 

And we ••e Abbie Hottman, i n  hi• trademark American Flag 
shi rt, giving one ot hi■ outraqeoua •P••=••• 

FORR!:ST (OVD) 
And he 1ure lik•d eo ••Y th• "1'" 
wcrd a let. "!' • •• " thi•, and 
"!' • •  , "  that. And averytima h• 
■aid the "1'" word all ot them 
people, tor ■om• reascn, would 
cheer. 

Th• pecple cheering. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
(a beat) 

Some year■ latar that younq man 
who likad tc ••Y the "F" word 
disappeared into what waa called 
th• " underground. " I qu••• it waa 
like a rabbit hole or something ••• 

(CONTINUtC ) 
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And in his IMAGINATION we see Abbie Hottman going down into 
a ra.b1'1t hola. 

FORUST ( OVD) 
Anyways , when he decided to com• 
back out, and took a look 
around • . • 

And we ••• in rorreat ' •  IMAGINATION Abbie Hoff:un popping 
his head up t�om �he rabbit hole, taking a look around. 

FORREST (OVER) 
I iU••• he didn't like what he 
■aw , because he took a wnol• bunch 
ot pilla , and he didn' t have to 
■ay th• "F" word no more ••• 

And a younq woman , wearing one too many buttons, hurries 
over to Forrest. 

Tlm Y OONG WOMAN 
Ar• you on• ot the vetarana? 

FORREST 
(not unders tanding) 

I got ahot in th• • •• it that'• 
what you mean? 

'InE YOONG WOMAN 
You're suppoaad to be over here . . .  

And �h• young woman, taking his arm, walk• hi m onto the 
stag■• And we ••• on the 1ta9• are soma VIETNAM VETERANS , 
their clanchad t1ata rai■ed , ■howinq their s upport. And 
rorre■ t, lit• a deer caught in headli;hta , j u1t atupidly 
atand■ there looking out at the people .  

ABBIE HOFFMAN 
(to Forrest , 
amiling) 

What' • your name, soldiar? 

FOR.RES T  
Me? I' m rorreat. rorraat Gump. 

Abbi• introduc■a him to · th• crowd. 

(CONTINUED) 
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COH'l'INTJ!D : 

ABBIE HOFFMAN 
(&Mounoinq) 

.•. rorreat Gump ••• 

69.  

And th•r•' • a collective roar. And the people atart 
chant'i ng, "Gump • . •  Gump • •• Gump •••  " And Porre■t, idiotically 
smiling, wavea. And in the din ther•' • a famil iar VOICE, 
■omabody s houting ••. "Forrea t ••• " 

ABBIE HOFFMAN (cont'd) 
(to Forraat) 

I■ th•r• ■omething you' d like to 
••Y a�out th• war, man? 

::'ORRES'l' 
(dumbly) 

Th• war? 

But �bi• Hottman'• given him :Ji• microphone. And it'• d•ad 
•till, the peopl• waiting for soma word■ of wi■dom tr�m �his 
" warrior." 

FORREST (OVER) 
I didn't know what they wanted to 
hear out ta me, , • 

Forreat stupidly looxa at the crowd. 

FORREST ( OVD) 
T here waa only on• thing I could 
think ot to ■ay a�out the var •. . 

And ta.king Bubb•'• harmonica out ot hi• pocx•t ha 
idiotically playa, " Swan•• River" for them. Th• small 
harmonica aound echoing in th• quiet. "Way dawn upon th• 
swan•• River, tar tar away • •• " And th•r•' • the VOICE again, 
•=•body ■houting, "Forreat •. • 11 He turn• to where th• voice 
ia coming from. And he ••••, amonga t  the crowd, hi• beloved 
JINNY. And in hi■ MIND'S EYE, ■ha ha• angel ' •  winga. 

,oR.RES'l' ( OVD) 
It waa about the happieat m0111ant 
ot my lite. 

H• jump■ ott th• ataq•, puahing hi■ way through the crowd to 
her. Jenny, running, making her way to him. And •• ehey 
make their way thr0ugh th• crowd t0 each other: 

ceoNTINUEO> 



P'OIUU:ST (OVER) 
Now , tor some reaaon, the Police 
didn' t think tha� picnic waa 1uch 
a good idaa, and they told people 
it wa■ time to leave • . • 

70 . 

And a Policaman announce■ that it' s an illegal ••••�ly, and 
th•y should peacatully  dia per••· The peopla are •low  to 
reac�. And the Police, in thatr riot gear, 1tart movi ng 
toward the crowd. Some radical• confron� th• police. One 
ct them apita at a policeman. The policeman hits him with 
his cluD. And a tull scale m•l•• erupts. A taar gas 
cannister ia tired, exploding in th• crowd. People, 
panicked, ■tart to run. And before long everybody ' s 
running. 

It'• chaos. Tear gaa choking th• air. And Forra1t and 
Jenny, trying to reach on• another, are caught in the 
contu1ion. Som• police block Forre■t' • path. He tries t o  
puah hi• way past them. And an o verz ealous Policeman hits 
him wit� hi• billy club, openir. g up a cut o n  Forrest' s 
torahead, blood running down h: a tac a. And a PHOTOGRAPH?R 
tax,, his pi cture. And Wi SEE, on th• COVER ot "NEWSWEEl<, " 
Forr••� �1th Dlood running down hia face , th• haz e ot tear 
gaa all arowtd hi:. And tha cap�10n r eada : "Th• Anti-War 
Movement Grow■. " 

rorra■t, in th• contuaion, manage■ to get past the pol ice, 
running to Jenny. Sh• emDraca• him. 

:ORltEST ( OVER) 
And I don' t know why, maybe it wa■ 
th• tear gas and all , bUt I 
■tarted crying. And I felt p:-etty 
atupid atanding there cryi ng, but 
Jenny said it was alright. 

And a• they atand holding each other, in th• •Y• ot the 
■term: 

EXT , THZ WASHINGTON MONOMDT • OUSX 

Th• rally' a j uat a memory, The lawn empty, a breeze blowing 
s ome e rrant papar. And we ••• Forrast and JeMy, s itting on 
the ■tep■ �•neath th• monument. 

(CONTINUED) 
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FOR.REST 
••• And it waa lik• old timea. We 
were l ike �we peas in a pod 
again . . .  

7 1 .  

And it's th• tirst time we get a good look 
hair's cut sher�. And t.�•r•'• a toughneaa 
•h•'• grown a protec tive second ■kin. Har 
toughn•••• Sh•'• aa lo•t aa a ha ever waa. 
him, covering her aadn•••• 

at Jenny . Her 
about her, aa  it 

J�Y 
. . .  It'• so good to ••• you 
again •. . 

FORREST 
(awkward) 

•Y•• belie  °'he 
Sha amil•• at 

••• I thought about you all th •  
ti me . . .  

(childishly) 
I stil! lo ve you Jenny .•• 

JENNY 
( looking at  him, 
not aura why )  

You really do, don't you·? 

Ha ahyly nod■, ha do••· S ha affectionately pu■h•• 10ffl• hair 
ott hi a tore.head. And there'• a Voice • •• 

A MAN' S VOICE (OVER) 
Hay • • •  

Thay turn. And three young Black Men wearing th• 
distinctive beret■ ot tne Black Panthers cross toward them. 
JaMy ■mil ea, getting up , �1a ainq one ot th8lll, a thin , 
intenaa young Man in gla••••· Forraat can't help but notice 
the ki•• • 

Ha nods. 

JENNY 
Ar• you oka y? 

THE YOONG BLACl< MAN 
Darryl and Lathrop got jail ed tor 
hitting a pi g . . .  

( CONTilroEI) ) 
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FORRZST 
( doaan't 
undar■tand) 

Why did they hit a pig? 

JENNY 
(to th• young man) 

• •• Thi• i• my good triand I told 
you about • • •  Forreat aump . • •  

The younq Man looka ■u■picioualy at him. 

THE YOUNG BLAClt MAN 
( nod■) 

How'• it going? 

FO RREST 
{ignorant, meaning 
th• tiarat)  

Ar• you a paintLr? 

JDNY 
(lauqha) 

H•' •  a panther, Forra■t • •• 
(attar a beat) 

Thia ia my triand Wa■ley • • • 

And even tor Forr••t it'• hard to miataka . t�• intimacy of 
their ralation■nip . And it hurta •• . 

FORltEST 
(quilaleaa) 

I wanted to ba your Doytriand . 

Sha understandingly take• hi■ hand. 

JINNY  
I know. 

FORllST 
{ l ost) 

I qot �o get ba�k to mama • • •  
{not knowing what 
elae to ■ay) 

I won a congr••• ional medal of 
honor •. . 

And h• turna to leave . Jenny com•• atter hiM.  

(C:ONTimn::: i 
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CON'l'INUZD : 

JINNY 
Pl•••• don't 90, Fcrra•t ••• 

(a beat, hearttalt) 
We're •till �••t friends, aren't 
we? 

He look• at her. And h• can't help himaalf. 

FORR E S'l' 
(noda) 

My m0■t special friend in the 
wh0le wi de world . 

INT. AN APARTMENT, WASHING TON C . C. • NIGHT 

l"ORR!S'l' (OVD) 
I �•t more ot Jenny's new 
friend■ •. . 

73 , 

A small apart::ent's crowded with a racially mixed group 0! 
radical■• There'• an edge ot hysteria. Everybody drunk and 
•�oned , t alking too loud. And we ••• Forr••�, ineongruoua , 
still in hi ■ unitor:, iMocantly walking around introducing 
him■elt , "Hello, : ' m F0rreat ••• Forre•t Gump. " 

A Y OUNG MAH 
(to Forreat ) 

Y0ur uniform'• a trip. Where'd 
you ge� it? 

FORREST 
Th• army, I waa in . Vietnam. 

And tor aom• raa■on they tind that tunny, and they all start 
lauqhinq. And atupid Ferr••�, wanting t o  ba accepted , 
l auqh■, toe. 

FORREST (OVER) 
one ot them never took off hi• 
•ungla■■••• 

And we ••e a ■ilant young Black Man in aungla••••• 

(CONTINO!O) 
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FORlU!ST (O VER) 
A f ew years latar, that young man 
in th• ■unglas•ea, started hi1 own 
army -- th• s inging  L iQ erat i0n 
Army, or 1omethinq lika that -­
And along with aome ot hi• triands 
kid.napped a rich girl and mad• har 
rob banka. When th• police caught 
\lP with him, they put al:)out a 
hundred million bullet• in him tor 
doing aomethinq stupid lik e  that. 

Jenny'■ atandinq be side Weal ey a■ ha ha• an animated 
convaraation wit.� aome people . . .  

W!SLEY 
. . .  we  got to have our own police 
tore• in our naighborhooda • • • 

Jenny att ectionately put■ her h�nd  on hi• arm. 

WESLEY 
( aMoyed) 

Don't hang on ma, girl . • .  

S ha quietly moves her hand. 

WESLEY (cont'd) 
oon't you nave anything batter to 
do? 

JENNY 
I 'm ju■t listening. 

WES LEY 
(qivinq h•r 
aomething to do) 

GO till thia up. 

74 , 

Ha 9ivaa  har hia gla••• She ha ■itataa, than goaa to till up 
hi• qlaaa. Forraat ia at a small tabla that haa •=• 

appatizera, eating. 

J!Nln 
(her aad amile) 

Ara you enj oying yourself? 

(CONTINtJEO) 



CONTIWEI): 

FORREST 
( nod■ ,  meaninq th• 
D?'0CC0 li ) 

I like the little tree■ • 

JENNY 
(smile■ ) 

I'll be right back • . .  

Sh• bring■ We■ley nia drink. Handing it to him ,  sh• 
aliqhtly ■tumb l e■ , •Pilling it  on him. 

Forr••t turn■ • 

WESUY 
(erupta) 

What the tuck ' • a matter with you? 

JENNY· 

Haven't you ever apill •d 
anything •. . ? It waa an accidant. 

Sha atarta to clean it ott ot him. H• pu■h•• her away •. . 

WESI.XY 
(wiping himaelt 
ott) 

You' re one biq tucking accident • •• 
( abusive) 

I'm aick  ot you j uat hanqing 
around • . .  You'r• like a l 0■ t  
dog ••• It I wanted a de; I'd buy 
one ••• 

( contampt1.101.1■,  
1hoving her) 

Go on back to the hotal ••• 

JZNNY 
(detiant:• 

Go t uck yourael! • •• l 

7 ! . 

And Waaley 11.1ddenly hita her, knocking h•r down. And 
Porraat, protecting Jenny, tackle■ Wealey , the men wraatling 
on the tloor. 

JENNY (cont' d) 
(yelling)  

Stop i�! stop it, Forre■t l  



-

-

CCN'l'INTJEO : 

She pulla Forr••� 0ff ot him. Wealey , grabbing up hia 
jacket, s torm• out of t.�e apartment. 

FORR!ST 
H• shouldn't �e hitting you , 
JeMy. 

, , .  

She l ook• at him like he doean· t undar■tand, and hurrie• out 
attar Weal•Y •  It'• quiet. And atta r a moment, Forra at, not 
kncwinq what •l•• to •ay: 

And laav•• • 

FORREST (cont'd) 
(unintent ionally 
ironic: ) 

Peace . . . 

!XT. A STREET, WASHINGTON C. C. - NIGHT 

Th• Capit0l Coma , hovering over Waahinqton, ••em• cl ose 
enough to t0ueh. Ferr••� com•• out ot the apartment 
building. 3eM y's atandi nq on th• sidewalk . Waaley , gone. 

FORR!!ST 
Why do you l at  him hit you , Jenny? 

S ha looks at hie, and touching: 

JENNY 
How el•• am I going to knew h• 
l ov•• me? 

And it'• quiet, weMy looking down the •treat. 

It'• quiet. 

JENNY (cont'd) 
( and sh• know■ )  

He' • gone . . .  

FORREST 
( in.�ocantly ) 

I would never l eave you, Jenny. 

JENNY 
(touched} 

I know you wouldn't, rorreat. 

She attectionately look■ at him. 

(C0N'l'INUEO) 



CONTIN'C'II) : 

JENNY (c:0nt'd) 
You're very handaom• in  your 
unit0rm. 

!mD&rra■■ed, h• hid•• hi• head. But it i ■n't ju■t �rom 
auarra■•m•nt: 

J'ENNY (cont'd) 
Forre■t •. . .  Look at ma, rcrr•• t. 

H• look■ up at har. 

FO!UU:S'l' 
( awkwardly, tryinq 
t0 articualt• it) 

I w1•h I waa ■marter, then mayba 
you co�ld love ma . . . 

JENNY 
I do love you. I love you juat 
the way you ara. 

7 7 . 

But that isn't what h•  maan■• And h• ■ay■, trom deep i n  hia 
soul: 

FOP.REST 
I 'm a man, too. 

A• ah• l ook■ at hi• ■weet taca: 

FORRE ST (OVER) 
We atayed up all ni;ht j uat 
talkin; • • •  

EXT, A DINER., WASHINGTON o. c .  - LATE NIGHT 

DISS OLVJ: TO: 

And wa ••• Forrest and Ja nny, t�• baat ot frienda, sitting 
at a ta»l• by a wind0w, talking. 

DISSOLVE TO : 

EXT, A PARKING LOT, WASHI NGTON 0. C. • EARLY MORNING 

It'■ drizz lin;. euaea idle, gatting ready to leave, to �ake 
th• damon■trator■ homa.  Forre■t atand■ �y a cu• with =•n�y . 

(CONTINt1EO ) 



"""" 

CONTINUED : 

P'ORJU:ST 
. •• coma ■tay with mama and ma.  
I'll c• good to you, Janny. 

78 . 

S he shakes " no," a h• can't. And naading him to understand: 

i:11:NNY (cont'd) 
. .. wa hava very ditfarent livaa, 
rorra•t ... 

H•'• quiat. And attar a moment, taking oft hi■ 
congraeeional Madal ot Honor, he put• it  around her neck. 

FORREST 
( childi■h) 

I won t.�1• t or y ou. You made m• 
crave. 

JENNY 
I can't take th�- •, rorre•t ... 

Sh• ■tarts to take tha medal 0tt .  But Forre■t, wi th his 
•1mpl• understanding: 

FORREST 
You need it more then I do. 

JENNY 
( a  beat, looking at 
him) 

Why are you ao good to me? 

tORUST 
(adola■c:ant) 

You're my girl. 

(noda) 
I'll alway• ba your girl. 

And •h• hold• him, holding onto him for dear lite . .  And 
turning s he 9eta on the bu• .  Sh• ait• by a window looking 
out a t  him. Th• bu• door• ahu�. Sh• wav•• a ■mall qoo@ye. 
The cua pull• o:t .  And Forreat, stupidly, run• alongaid• · 
the �ua, keeping her in a ight. 

( CONTINUl:D ) 



FORREST 
(calling) 

Jenny • . • 

79 .  

He runs with the cua into th•  •treat, and k• •P• right on 
running along■id• the bu■ up th• block, running fa•t •r and 
taater to keep up, until th• bu• qathu• enough •P • •d to 
move away from him, And •• he stand• in th• middle ot the 
atraet, th• bua moving turthar and turthar into the di stance 
unti l it go• • out ot ■ight: 

FOR.UST ( OVER) 
And th• army • •nt ma ric;ht back 
into duty. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

INT. A GYMNASI'OM, AN ARMY SASE, SOMEWHZJU: IN THI U. S. A. -
CAY 

FORREST ( OV!R) 
I waa in the ■pacial aervica■, 
travalinq around the country, 
taachin9 other idiot■ how to play 
ping pong. 

And we •• • Forre■t, a whiz , never taJcinc; hia eye of! the 
ball ,  playing ping pong. 

FORUST (OV!R) 
I waa ao good , s ome month■ later 
they a•x•d  m• to play on a •pacial 
pinq pong team. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT. A WAL%. SOM!WH!::R! , 1971 • CAY 

And we aee rorre■t, wearing a bl ue blazer with an American 
tlag on th•  pocket, a tanding wi th a group of young Americana 
in blue blazer■, along a wall . A PHOTOGRAPHER'S about to 
take their picture. And we ••• thi a  ian't just any wal l , 
but THZ GR?AT WALL OF CHINA, 

(CONTIN'OED) 



CON'I'Itmo : 

P'O RREST (OVER) 
We were t.�a !irat American• to 
visit China in about a mil lion 
years or ■omething ••. somabody 
••id, world peaca waa in our 
hands •• 

And a■ F orre■t ■tupidly amil•• f0r th• photograph: 

IN'l'. A SPORTS PAVILION, CHINA • OAY 

8 0 .  

A cavernoua, crowded, ■pert• pa7ilion. And on the tlocr, at 
a sol itary pin; pong table, we ••• Forreat pl ayi ng ping pong 
against a young, atoic, C hin••• Man. 

FO RJU:ST (OVER) 
I beat everybody in ■iqht, and I 
pl ayed tor th• championa hip. 
Their quy waa callad "SWitt Like A 
Lotua Chinq Oao, " er  something 
lix• that. And it waa a national 
event . 

INT, A RURAL CHINESE HOOS! - DAY 

Villa ger■ crowd a s mall house to ovartlowinq, people 
1tanding out■ida , looking throuqh th• windows, watching th• 
cal ebrated match on a tela viaio n. 

INT. A F ACTORY IN CHINA - DAY 

Factory wcrx•r• crowded together watching th• match on 
taleviaion. 

INT, TH! SPORTS PAVIL:ON, CHINJ • OAY  

And it' •  a match tor th• aqea .  Forre■t, i dioti cal ly, naver 
talcin9 bia eye ott the bal l .  Chin9 Cao ■lamming ball att er 
ball at him. 

FOJUt!ST (OVD) 
We had 0n• rally that laated  
tor�y-two minut••••· 

I 

And in Forre■t ' •  MIND' S E YE,  in ANIMATION, the qam•' • like a 
cartoon. car�con cnaractar■ endl•••l Y hitting the bal l back 
and to::-th. 



CONTnrrJ'Et) : 

FORREST (OVER) 
Th• match la•t•d t or •ix houra a nd 
cam• down to th• tinal point .  

Th• men l ook at each other aero•• th• table. !t's dead 
•�ill. The young Chin••• man aa y• something to him. 

F:JRREST 
( to an Interpreter) 

What did he aay? 

INTERPRET!lt 
H• said you're an American dog 
with the brain 0t a t roq. 

FORREST (OVER) 
Now , I know we were auppoead to be  
pr0m0ti�9 world peace,  and I wa• 
repr•■•nting my country · and all • •• 

Th• young Chin••• Man serves . Forrest return • i t. Th• 
Chin••• Man 90 •• to get the ball, s etting up tor a kil l. 

r,RREST ( OVD) 
Hey you ••. 

8 1 .  

Ha  glance• over at Forra at. And Forre■t ,  in a r are  moment 
ot animo ■ity, ia making tun ot th• Chinaman, ■tra tchin g his 
eye■ th• way children do, �aking t un ot the ahapa ot his 
•Y••· And the Chin••• Man, in il tit ot pique, slams the 
ball out. 

FORREST (OVD) 
But it's not nic• to call paopl• 
troq■• 

EXT. TIANANMEH SQOAR.!, CHINA • CAY 

FOlUU!ST ( OVD) 
We met all th••• · guy■ in little 
hat■ with red ■tars. On• ot them 
had thi■ aecrat 1mila. And 
everyDody called him ChaiX111an. 

And we •••  Fcrreat shaking handa with Chairman Mao Tse-tung 
himaalt. 

1"0RREST (OVER) 
H• invi�ad ma tc qo tor a awim. 



i If/II"' 

8 2 . 

QT l an�rn :?l CHINA - DAY 

And w• ••• Forreat, bobbing , 1wimming with Mac and the 
Chin••• l eadara. Chair.nan Mao 1wi m• turthar and tur-e.,ar 
out. He wavea. Everybody wave• t o  him, ■miling.  He wavea 
t wice. Everybody wavea, amiling. He wavea a third ti�•. 

· !verycody waving, ■miling. 

FORREST (OVER) 
And I realized the man thay cal l ed 
the Chainsan, with th• ••cret 
■mile, waan't waving bacau•• he 
w•• nappy , but becau•• h• wa• 
drowning. 

And Chairman Mac disappears undar the water. And Forrest, 
innocent, j ust doing what come, natural ,  quietly  swim• out 
to hi m. Ha diva• under for him. 

EXT. THE RIVER, tTNDERWATER • DAY 

Fon-eat pul l•  th• rotund Chair.n�n t0 th• ■urfaca. 

EXT. THE RI VER - CAY 

Ha puta him on hi• back. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
And I awam him to the ah0ra. 

And we ••• Forra1t, Chairman Mao o n  hi• back, s wimming �o 
tha 1hore. 

FORR!ST (OVD) 
I can tall you one thing , ha waa a 
l oad  and a halt. 

Forraat ia mobbed by the 9":"atatul Chin••• · 

P'OM!ST (OVD) 
Everybody waa r•�l proud  ct ma, 
except aom• ot the Am•ricana, 
becauaa they aaid  th• worl d would 
be batter ott it he drowned. I 
don't know anything u,out that. 
But I know h• never called ma a 
trog, or ao methi.,g atupid like 
that. 



I ,,.  

8 3 . 

INT. Tl!! AIRPORT, CHINA - OAY 

rorraat, a hero in  China, i• ••corted by an adoring crowd to 
tha bearding gata . Lit�l• Girl • give h im tl ower■ •  Peopl e, 
waving. Forreat a l owa . A littl• Chin••• Boy, with th e ■low 
•Y•• ot a ■impl eton, holding hi• mother'■ hand, i■ l ooking 
at him. Forr■■t cro•••• to th• boy. And in a 9•s�ur• ot 
triand■hip, qiva1 him a ping pong ball, on• i diot to 
another. Th• coy hol d■ th• ball in hi• little hand . And a■ 
Forraat wave■ ,  turning t� the door to th• plane, the tittle 
Boy throws the ball at him, hittin9 Forreat in tha back ct 
the head. 

l-'vllEST (OVER) 
Whan I got home I waa a national 
celerity. 

CISSOLVI 'I'O: 

INT. A TU.EVISION STU'OIO, THE OICX CAVi'M' SHOW - NIGHT 

C ICX CAvrrT 
(introducing him) 

Forr■ ■t Gwnp • •• 

And Forre ■t , wearing hi• blue blazer with th• American flag 
on the pocket, looking l ost, coma• through th• curtain■• He 
awkwardly cro•••• to ■i t on a couch with tha other 
celebrities on t�• evening ' s  pr�gram. 

FORREST (OVD) 
Now, when I waa 1n  China, I took a 
liking t o  fried rice . I muata at• 
about a million c owl• ot it •• . 

t·�C:X CAvrr'l' 
(hi• amile) 

Well, you had quit• a trip to 
China. Tel l u■ •=out it? 

Forraat look■ at him, and ha ean't help it, but all that 
t ried ric• ha ate , to everybody'■ chagrin, loudly axpr••••• 
it••lt •• • 



INT. A REC ROOM, A V. A .  HOSPITAL, SOMEWHERE IN THE U . S. -
DAY 

FORRES T (OVD) 
Now the army know■ a buay ■ oldier 
i• • good soldier, and they kept 
ma buay . . • 

84 . 

Wounded veterana crowd a V. A. Ho■pital rec room watching tha 
world tu0ua whiz play ping pong. 

!"ORUST ( OVER) 
And at one ot tham hoapitala I got 
a big 1urpri•• · 

INT . A R.!C ROOM, ANOTHER V , A, HO SPITAJ:. • CAY 

Forraat, never taking hi• •Y• ott tha ball, i• playing tor 
■ om• wow,dad v•�•ran■, 

A MAN'S VOICE (OVD) 
Why don't you get a lita, you 
a■a h0la? 

rorr••� turna. And aittinq thera in hi• wheelchair, i s  Lt. 
Dan. 

FORREST (OVER) 
I wa■ ■ura happy to ••• him ••• 

(a beat) 
But that little black cloud had 
bacome a biq ol d atorm. 

And in Forr••t'• MIND 'S EYE, a gTORM i• hangin9 over Lt. 
Dan' • head. Hi• aarliar phil0■ phical bent ha• turned to 
outriqht tury • •• 

EXT. NEW YOlUC CITY • CAY 

Fona•t tollowa Lt. oan, 0n th• move, through tha city . 

FORUS'l' (OVER) 
Ha ■aid h• wa• li vin9 in a hotel 
and ■ pent mo•t ot hi• time 
uarciainc; ••• 

IN'l'. A TIDS SQtrll! HOTEL • CAY 

And we ••• tt. Dan, in a tla abag Tim.a■ square hotel, 
aitting in hi■ wheelchair by a window, doinq hi• daily 
" •xarciae, " drinking. 



EXT ,  TD N!W YORK STR!?T - OAY 

Forr••t and Lt . Can moving along th• atraet. 

LT . CAN 
(couldn' t qiva & 
■hit) 

I 'm living ott th• government 
tit . . .  suckin9 it dry • • •  

as . 

And l ike Ratao Rizzo , Lt . Dan brazenly cro•••• the atraat, 
amackinq th• palm ot hi• hand on ears that dare to coma too 
clo•• to him. 

t: . DAN ( c:ont ' d) 
( to a car) 

ruck you • • .  ! 

A8 he wh••l• through trattic :  

FORREST (OVll) 
And he had taken up an intara■ t in 
religion . 

LT. DAN 
Have you tound Chri■t yet, 
P'orra■t? 

FORREST 
(stupidly) 

I didn't know I wa■ aupp0aad t0 ba 
lookinq fe)r hi:. 

I/1' , DAN 
( laugh•) 

That ' s  what all th• cripple• at 
th• v. A .  talk about . Je•u• thi1 
and Je■u■ that. Have I tound 
Ja■u■? You >cnow what I tell them? 
Let him tind me . . .  

(whe•linq through 
trattic) 

"Salvation • • • " Everybody talk• 
about aalvation . How we' re going 
to be ■aved . I think heaven'• a 
biq crock o: anit • . . 

And in Forraat'I MIND ' S  !YE , we , •• hi• VISION ot HEAVEN. 
It'• like a painting in a child ' •  Sunday School bcok . 

( CCN'l'IN'UED ) 



lfllll"-, 

Forre■t, walking wi th Jenny, al0ng the Mi■■ia■ippi country 
road. And a ■haft 0f G od'■ light at the end of the road. 

FORREST 
( ■imply} 

I want to go to haav•n, Lt. oan. 

L'? . OAN 
( look■ at him) 

How com• whan I ' m with you I 
alway■ tael lixe I ' m tucking 
talking to my■alt? 

He amac:k■ a ear'■ hood. 

LT. CAN (cont'd) 
Watch it, a ■■hole! 

And a ■ Forra■t , with Lt . Oan, th• ■term broiling over hi• 
head , move along the a treee: 

TORRZST ( OVER) 
I got to meet 10me ot hi• good 
f riands . . .  

INT. A TIMES SQtlAR! BAR • NIGHT 

a, . 

Lt. Oan wheel■ through a crowded alcoholic■' heaven, a Tim•• 
Square bar, introducing Forre■t to his " tri ends." He 
i nt roduce■ Forre■t to two worn out women who've obvi ou■ly 
been around t!i• block . . .  

L'l', CAN 
( ■houting , al)ova 
the din) 

. , . This 11 earl• , and Lenore . .. 

EX'l'. TIMES SQUARI - NIGHT 

And tt. C an  with. Carla, Forra■t with Lenore, drinking out ot 
a bottle i n  a paper aag, come through Tim•• Squar• � And 
it'■ packed , literal : y  j ammed with people waiting tor the 
ball to  drop to eeleDrat• th• New Y ear. 

LENORE 
( a houting, to 
Forraat ) 

Oon' t you j uat love New Year's? ! 

(C0NTINUEO) 



rorr••t'• never really thought a�cut i t. 

L!NOU (cont'd ) 
( ahoutinc;) 

You get a whole 'nether chance ••• 
Everybody deaarv•• another 
c hance • . •  

87. 

And looking at her, Forreat find• himaalt IMAGINING :enny' 1 
1tanding thar a .  And the real ity is: 

INT . AN APAR1'MENT SOMEWHERE - NIGHT 

Thar•' • an el ectric gui tar. Th• parapharnalia ct a 
muaician.  And wa ••• • young Man with tattoo,, aal eep on a 
bad .  And we 1ee Ja My, brui••• on har taca, battered,  
l ooking at har■alt in a dresser mirror. Looking down ahe 
■ea■ rorra at'• Medal of Honor among her j ewelry. Sh• 
quietly look• at it. Attar some momenta, ■ha gets up. Sha 
take■ a ■mall bag. Sha pack■ aoma thinq■• And without 
l ooking back, aha leav••· Ju■t floating around in the 
breeze .. . 

EXT . '!'IMES SQUARE • NEW YEARS EVE 

And th• countdown tor th• Naw Year'• ha• ■tarted, the crowd 
shouting. . . "Six • •• 1 "  "Fi va •. • l "  " Four ••• 1 " "Three •. , ! " 
"Two, •. ! "  "One • •• ! "  And there' s a daataning roar. Peopl. e 
going craz y, packed together , kissi ng anybody in ■ight. 
Carl a and Lenore kiss strangers . And a■ the paopla 
c alaDrata tha New Y ear, Forraat ■ta nding with Lt . Oan: 

FORJaST 
Happy New Yaar Lt. Oan •• • 

FORUST (OVD) 
And tor some reaacn Lt. Dan wa a 
crying. 

Tear■ run down the veteran'• face. 

FORREST (OVER) 
I gue■■ h• didn't believe ha qot 
a nother chance. 



e a . 

INT. LT. DAN'S HOT%?. ROOM, TIMES SQUAU • NIGHT 

And we •e• Lt. Dan, naked to  the wais t, Carla, c ompletely 
naked, aittinq a1U-ida him, laughing, drunk, aa  they wildl y 
careen aroun� th• room in hi• wheelchair. Forreat and 
Lenora are aittinq on a couch watching them. Lenore, 
la ughing uproarioua. And in her drunken hilarity, ahe 
pu•h•• Forreat down on�o the couch, paaaiona�•lY k1••1ng 
him. He pull• a wa y  . . •  

LENORE 
(hurtful) 

What are you atupid or aomathinq? l 

Forraat, eml:larra aaed, turn• away from her. 

LENORE (cont'd) 
( to Lt . can) 

I• your triend atupid or 
aomething? J 

And Lt. D an a uddenly atop■• 

LT. OAN 
( ahouting) 

D on't you ever call him ■tupidl 

Enraged, he dump• Carla ott hi• lap. 

LT. OAN ( cont 'd) 
New get out of hare! Both of 
you •.. �u•� get the tuck out • •  1 

And ha cha••• them out. Slamming the door, h• wheel• over 
to ■it s ilently looking out the window. And it'• quiet, the 
muttled roar trom Tim•• Square. 

FORREST 
I'm sorry I wracked the party Lt. · 
Dan. Her l ipatick ta•ted tunny. 

FORREST (OVER) 
And h• aaid ■omethinq I'll never 
target. 

LT. DAN 
(hi• back to hill) 

I never thanked you tor saving my 
lite ...  

(CONTINUED) 



CONT?Nt?!D : 

Forra•t ahruga, it never occurred to h!m. 

FORR!:ST ( OVER) 
I qu••• ha tic;urad th•r•'• eome 
thinga you j uat can ' t  cb&n9e. Ha 
didn' t want to be crippled j uat 
like I didn't want to ba ■tupid . . •  

( a  ba&t) 
And that atorm ju■� upped and blew 
away. 

89 . 

And w• ••• in Pcrraat'I MINC 'S !YZ th• STORM over Lt. Oan'■ 
haad blow away . 

L'l'. CAN 
(a  beat)  

Happy New Y ear, Forreat ••• 

And a■ Forrest coma■ to stand by him, beat good triand•, 
wa tching th• people in Tim•• Square c eleDra t• the New Year: 

FOR.UST ( OVER) 
. . .  Thay invi tad that ping pong 
team �o �• White Hous e to ••• th• 
Praaidant, to tell him all about 
our ping ponqin' in China. And 
they got me a room in a tine 
hotel . . • 

EXT .  A HOT!t., WASHINGTON 0 , C , , 19 72 • LAT! NIGHT 

And we •••  a aiqn idantityinq th• hotel complex •• "Th• 
Watarqata. " 

INT. "'I'm: WA'l'DGATE" HOT!L - LATE NIGH'l' 

And we •••  rorra■t lying i n  bad, a■ leap. Awakened by soma 
noi•••, he qeta up, looking out tha window. And he ••••, in 
an office building aero■• the way, tic;ur•• turtivaly moving 
around a darx ot!ica. H• 90• •  to tha phone. 

Attar a mcmant: 

P'ORR!ST 
( on th• phone) 

I want t0 talk to acmabody about 
•ome noi•••  kaepin' m• up. 

(CONTINO!O) 
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CONTINC'ED : 

A MAN ' S VOICE (OVER) 
(on phone) 

S•curity . Prank Wil la. 

P'ORJU:ST 
I'm tryin '  to g•� aom• •l••P and 
acmebody'• monkayinq arcund in an 
ottica. 

THE SECORI'l'Y MAN { OVER) 
{ on phone) 

I'll leek into it, 11r. 

Forr••t hang■ up. H• g•t• back into bed ,  And •• h• talls 
back to •l••p: 

I NT, T!iZ OVAL OFFIC!, TH� WHIT! HOOSE • OAY 
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And we ■e• Pree ident Nixon, 1ha�inq hand ■  with th■ American 
ping pcnq tau. Al �• Presi dent shake■ rcrre1t'1 hand 
unawar• ot th• irony: 

PU SIDENT NIXON 
(conC)'ratulatinq 
him) 

Good work, ■on. 

F,':> RJU:ST (OVER) 
Tvo years later, tor ■cm• reaaon, 
that Pr••idant quit, and want home 
to  California to· wallc on th• beach 
and think thing• cvar. 

A• Nixon amil•• at him: 

FORRE ST (OVER) 
I didn't know it, but my lit• wa• 
about to mak• a change in 
diraction. 

DISSOL VE TO: 

:nrr. A GYMNA SITJM, AN AMY BASE SOMEWHD!: IN ?HZ U. S. , 
1973  - DAY 

An epty gym. And w• ••• Forreat, practic:inq, ha■ wheeled a 
pin; pong tabl a again■t A wall, never taking hi■ eye ott the 
ball , playing ping pong against himsalt, 

( CON'1'INU'EC) 



C:ON'l'INtr!ll : 

Thar•'• the aound ct toota tapa .  Forreat turns. And an · 
Officer ia c0minq aero■■ th.• qym. 

AB O!'FIC:D 
P'orr••t Gump? 

FORREST 
Yea, air. 

1'li!! OFFICER 
I have your diac:harga paper■ • 

Fcttast doean't understand. 

THZ or1:cu (cont'd) 
Your ••rvic• i •  up, aon. 

FOMZST 
Do•• thi1 mean I c an' t play ping 
ponq anymore? 

THE OFFICER 
ror th• army it de•• • 

Ha give■ Forrest hi• walking paper■, salute■ , and leavea. 

FORREST ( OVD) 
Now, I'm not a thief or no�hin', 
but I !ir;ure the army took 
■omethin' trom ma, ao it waa okay 
for me to take aoma�hin' trom 
tha m. And I atola that ping pong  
paddle. 

Forrest takaa th• ping p0n9 paddle. Ha cro•••• th• empty 
qym. And •• h• leave• th• service  behind him: 

EX'l'. '1'BJ: BUS BENCH, NEW ORLEANS, THE PRESENT • OAY 

9 1  

The fat Man 1 •  g one. An d  an  elderly aoutharn  woman, holding 
her hanCag and a handkercn iet, ■it■ down baaid• him. 

FORREST 
C eil••) 

Hallo, I'm Forre.t. Forreat Gump. 
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TU !IJ)ERLY WOMAN 
{ diqnitiad )  

Mil drad Wil aon, Mr.  Gump. 

FORREST 
{ going into hi• 
poclcat) 

can I o::ar  you a chocolate? 

TH! !LDERLY WOMAN 
No, thank you. But that'• moat 
kind . 

Forrest unwrap• i t, eating it hima elt. 

P'ORR!ST 
I wa1 j uet 1ayinq l it•'• tull o! 
■urpri•••• 

!rt. GR!ENB OW, MISSISSIPPI, 1973 - CAY 

And w• ••• Forra at,  no longer in his un itorm, carrying his 
duf tel bag and hi1 ping pong paddle, coming al ong the m ai n  
atraat ot the ■mall sou�ern town. Th• people stop what 
they're doing, looking at him, th• town i di ot ,  th• way they 
alway• did. And a■ he move■ along th• duaty road unde r some 
waapinq wil l ow■ on hi• way home: 

FORREST (OVER) 
Nov, because I had bean a f ootball 
a tar ,  a war hero, a national 
calabr1ty and all, they gava ma a 
joo • • • •  

DISSOLVE TO : 

UT. TU HIGH SCHOO� FOOTBALL FIZI.D , GREtNBOW, MISSISSIPPI, 
1974 - DAY 

A liqht br••••  1•  bl owing. And w• ••• Forrest, i n  th• 
di•tanca , coming aero■• th• tootball ti a l d .  A• he coma■  
cloaa r  wa  realiz e h•'• mowing tha qra•• • The achoo l's 
gardener. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
I wa■ happy bein' homa •• • 

DISSOLVZ ':'O:  



--

INT. "TH! GtJMP" BOARDING HOUSE - CAY 

And va ••• Fon-eat ■itting with hi• mc�•r and •om• 
boarder•, eating at a crowded dining rocm table. 

EXT. "THE GUMP" HOUSE - NIGHT 

A light anow i• falling. 

FORUST ( OVER) 
But I'd think about J•MY alot • • •  

And we ••• Forre•t standing in hi■ bedroom window lookinq 
outside. 

FORREST ( OVD) 
• • •  That anyti:e n ow I'd ••• her 
coming along the road. 

93 . 

And in hia IMAGINATION ha  ■aea Jenny cominq th�ough the snow 
along th• country road. A nd tha reality i■ s 

INT. A CI TY APARTMENT SOMEWHDE - NIGHT 

A 1 mall apartlnent. It' • dark. A light on in a hallway. 
Th• door opana. And we sea Jenny, in a ■paghatti••t rap 
cocktail dra■a, coming home from a night ot t:ying t o  give 
har■alt away. Sh• ai�• 0n a co� ch. And •• ■h• ■it■ on th• 
couch, very much al one . . .  

EXT. MIS SISSIPPI • CAY 

Th• anow talling. Forrest, standing in the window, looking 
tor JeMy. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT . THI HIGH SCHOOL FOOT!ALL FIELO, GUENBOW , MIS SISSIPPI , 
1974 • CAY 

Forra■ t, dutitull y mowing th• lawn. 

FORREST (OVER) 
Now, I had aavad up 1oma mcnay • • • 
And I had made ma a proai•• to 
ISUl)l:,a ••• 



EXT. THE COO'NTR.Y ROAD, GRE!H!OW MISSISSIPPI - DAY 

And we ••• Mra . Gump 1tanding with Forre■t, a auitca•• •� 
hi• teet, in the c0unt:-y road . A Bua pull• to a atop. 

MRS. Citl'MP 
(attar a baat) 

You. com• cack ••t• t0 me, you 
hear? 

FORREST 
% will, mama. 

Forraat turn• to get on th• bua. He haaitataa: 

FORRE ST (cont'd) 
( to th• Bua Driver) 

I'm f0rr■■t . Forreat Gump. 

TH! !US DRI VER 
Homer S tavena, Forr■ at ••• 90od to 
meet you. 

And t■eling aafe, Forreat qeta 0n tha bua. H• wave■ to his 
mother. Th• bua doer■ ■ hut. And •• tha bua drive■ ot: :  

FOR.UST (O V!R) 
And I never Dreak a promi•• • · · 

EXT. A RtJRAI,, DIRT ROAD - OAY 

DISSO LVE TO : 

And we ••• Forra■t ,  his ■uitcase i n  hia hand, cainq along a 
dirt road throuqh a ■mall  rural !lack community. Weather­
beaten ahacka are en ■tilts. And a■ tar aa th• •Y• can • ••, 
1• the Louiaiana ):)ayou. "Bayou La Batre, Louisiana." 

FORREST (OVER) 
I mat Bul:)ba'■ kintolk, •• a nd I qot 
�it• • qraetin' .• • 

EXT, A SHACX, BAYOU LA BATU • DAY 

And we ••• BCBIA'S MOTHER, her arm• tolded aero■■ her chest, 
atanding with Bubb•'• brother■ and aiatera on the pa rch ot a 
■mall ahaek, looking at  Forraat. 

BUBBA'S M0'1'HD 
Ar• you craz y or j u■t atupid? 

( CONTINUEO) 



CON'l'INU!t> : 

FORREST 
( ahruga) 

Ju•t l tUpid I qua■■ ••• 

iO!BA ' S  MOTHER 
{ noda) 

I que■a •. • 
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And • •  B ubb•'• f amily look• at him, a ■trangar in a •�ranq• 
landa 

FORREST (OVER) 
And I went to ••• old Bw:,ba • •• 

EXT. A SMALL BAYOU GRAVEYARO - OAY 

And we ••• Forra■t quietly ■tanding in a ■mall graveyard at 
hi• good �••t triand'• sra ve. 

FORl'l!ST 
Helle, Bubba ••. It'• me, Fotte•t ••• 

FORREST { OVER) 
Bubba and me had talked about it 
•o many tiln•• I knew it by 
heart . . .  

EXT. A ooex ON 'I'H! BAYOU - DAY 

FOR.R!ST ( OVD) 
Everybody Wal real ha l pt ul • • •  

rorraat, ■tandinq on a docl(, lacking at an old beat, i• 
talkinq to a Black Man. Th• Man lock• at Forraat lilt• he' ■ 
out ot hi■ _ t ucxinq mind. 

TH! MAN 
Tell m• aomathing, are you ■tupid? 

FORREST (OVD) 
And I bought ma a boat ••• 

EX'l'. THE LOUISIANA SAYCO - OAY&R!AX 

DISSOLVE TO: 

It'• ■till. And we •••, tar in the di•tanca, eh• old boat 
makinq its way aero•• the hori� on. 

(CONTINUED) 



CONTINt110 : 

FORREST (OVD) 
I hir ed a hand ••• 

EXT .  THi BAYOU - DAWN 

And w• ••• Forr■at, alonq with • young Blacl( Man, S TANLEY 
LOOMI S, lay inq out n■ta. 

FORREST { OVD) 
And went directl y  into th• 
1hrimpin' Du■in•••· · •  

And a, the dawn break■, Forrest and Stanl•Y harveatinq th• 
bayou: 

96 . 

DISSOLVE TO:  

EXT. A WEIGHING STATIO N, TH! BA,OU - LAT! AFTERNOON 

FOM!ST {OVD) 
Since Bubba and m• w•r• partner• I 
■plit evarythinq we mad• right 
down the middle. 

A whol•••l•r weigh■ rorr■•t' s catch. Ha pay, Forraat. Aa 
Forr■■t puta half. in on• pocket and halt in th• other: 

EXT. TH! BAYOU - NIQH'l' 

FO RREST (OVER) 
Stanl ey waa real ,man .  And he 
tauqht ma how �o play ch•••• 

And we ••• Forr••t and Stanley !ittinq on th• deck of th• 
boat playi ng ch••• in th• moonlight. 

DISSOLVE TOz 

INT. 10U!ST'I BOAT - NIGHT 

Forrest , lyinq on hi■ bunk, dri!tinq to ■leap , look• out a 
■mall window at the moon. And in his MIND'S EYE, hi 
pictur•• JeMy, lik• the Chagall paintinq, tl cating around 
the moon. And th• reality ia: 



... 

EXT. A CITY STU!:T - NIGHT 

And v• ••• a qreup ot chic, wired peopl e, cominq out ot a 
c11a. And amonq■e them, pale and much thinner, i• Jenny. 
They paa■ a vial around, tooting coke. Jenny ■norta h er 
■hare. And • •  they move alonq th• •tr••t like a p ack ot 

· hungry wo l ve1 a 

INT. A HIGBlUSE APARTMENT • NIGHT 

And w• ••• Jenny, with the wolf pacx, in a crowded 
aparuent. A Man motion• h•r into a bedroom. 

TH! MAN 
Try soma _ ot thia . . .  

97 . 

H•' • cooking up. Sh• •i ts on th• cad. H• take• her arm. 
Sha ha■itata■, and •hru99in9, •h•'• qo� no�1n9 eo l os e, ah• 
lat• him fix her. Attar some moment■, getting up, she 
cro■••• out■ide to a Dalcony . 

EXT. BALCONY, HIGHJtISE APARTMENT - NIGH'l' 

Sha looks up at th• moon. And t or a moment it •••m• a■ it 
■h•'• going jump, ju•� " tly away." Sh• ■top ■  harsal t. Sh• 
cradl•• her arms pro�actively aero•• her cheat. And· aha 
■tart• to cry. And a■ ah• stand• on th• balcony crying, 
j ust t loatinq around in the breez es 

DI SSOLVE TO: 

EXT. SAYOO LA BATRE, LOUISIANA • OOSX 

Th• light■ hava come on in tbe •hacx■ alonq tn• shore. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
Nov, I had written to a triend 
•••in' it h• wanted to com• 
■hrimpin' with =••· • 

And we ••• rorr••�'• �oat, Stanley at th •  h•l•, Forr••t 
atanctinq on the cow, lookinq lik• th• idiot h• 1a, com1nq i n 
trom a day' ■ vork ••• And we ••• a FIGURE in th• diatanca is  
waitin; on the dock. And a■ th• boat com•• clo■ar, · w• can 
•••, a ittinq in hi• wheelchair on th• dock, LT, DAN. And 
Forr■at, axcitad to ••• him, ca�'t wait, and he stupidly 
jumps in the water, •w1mm1nq to the dock. Aa h• climb• onto 
th• doelc: 

( C:ONTINUEO ) 



POR.REST 
( amilaa, idiotic) 

I did like you ,aid , Lt . Dan , I 
got ma a lite. 

LT. OAK 
( lookinq at him) 

You ' r• 1t1ll an aaanol·• .  

FORREST (OVER) 
Lt . Dan took to it like a duck to 
water. 

98 .  

DISSOLVE TO : 

EXT. THEIR !OAT ON THE BAYOU - DAY 

Forreat , Lt . Dan in hi• wheelchair,  al0n; with Stanley , 
working hard , ahrimpinq . 

FORREST ( OVER) 
He even wan� to church with me • . • 

And th•r• ' • the 1ound 0t 90•p•l muaic: 

DISSOLVE To a 

INT. A CHtmCH, BAYOU U. BATRE - CAY 

A atone Black Gcapel Church. And we ••• Forra■t, in � 
purpl■ choir robe, th• only whit• :aca in •iqht, playing 
harmonica with the church choir. Lt. Dan aits in hi• 
wheelchair alonq • wall in th• back , silently watching him. 
Th• aonq' • "On Higher Ground. " And tha cenqraqation j oin• 
in , th• ■mall church tilled with th• 900d noi•• ot taith . 
And •• Lt . Dan lit• in th• back , ,till pisaad off at God :  

DISSOLVE TO : 

EXT. TU !AYOO - COSX 

FORllST ( O VER) 
New wa waa ju■t a little ti■h in a 
big pond • • .  

And we ••• Forreat, Lt . Dan and Stanley , wcrkinq on the 
1h.rimp boat, the other ahrimp boat■ all around them . 

( CONTINUED) 



- CONTINUED : 

FORREST ( OVER) 
And God came along • • •  

Th• wind shitta . And it atana to rain . 

EXT , BAYOU LA !ATR!! - OAY 

And the wind'• beccme a hurricane , pummalinq th• •mall 
community .  

EX'l'. TU OOCXS - DAY 

!"i■h•rm•n ara frantically tryin9 to ••cure their boats. 

FORRES'l' (OVD) 
Now, that beat tein' all wa qot , 
we decided to ■ink or awim with 
it . . .  

And we see Forrest and Lt. oan on their boat, heading out 
into the atorm. 

!"ORR.EST ( OVER) 
Everybody wi■h•d ua well • • •  

A FISHmlAN 
(ahoutinq) 

Ar• you 1tupid • .  , ! ? 

And a■ they head into the hurrlcane : 

9 9 . 

DISSOLVE TO : 

EXT. THE BAYOU • DAY 

Tha boat ' • bainq to■aad like paper in the wind. Lt. Can and 
Forra■t ,  at the boat ' s  wheel , tightin9 to k••P th• boat !rom 
c:raahint; into the ahora. 

FORRZST (OVU) 
And we D&t�l•d that old 
hurricane • . • 

And we ••• in hi• MIND ' S  EY! , in ANIMATION , lik• a Mick•Y 
Mou■• cartoon , th• boat tiqhting th• hurricane . Old Man 
Wind, blowinq up a storm . 

(CONTINUED) 



FORREST (OVER) 
,, , Until it said "uncle,"  
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And we ••• in ANIMATION Ol d Man Hurricane Wind aaying 
"OncleJ " 

EXT. THE BAYOU - CAY 

And it' • ■till. The 1tcrm P••••d. Forrea t  and tt. can, 
exhau•ted, quietly ait on tha dack ot their battered old 
boat. 

FODES'l' (OVD) 
And wa were th• only .boat lat t  
1tandin' . . .  

And a■ tar •• th• eye can aae, s trewn alonq tha ahore, ia 
the wreckage of th• ■hrimp tl eet. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT, TH! BAYOU - ANOTHD CAY 

FORRE ST (OVER) 
And since people ■till needed tho 
ahrimp• t or ■hrimp coc ktail •, and 
t,art,equ•• and all, "Bu.b�a-Gu=p 
Shrimp, " wa■ all they got. 

And we ••• Forra•t' s coat, the only boat lett in the water, 
ahrimpinq. 

!'OD.!ST (OV!R) 
And we made more money then oavy 
Crockett. 

EXT .  A WATERFRONT WAREHOUSE, LOUISIANA - CAY 

DISSOLVE T O: 

And we ••• Forraat, wearing a �rand new suit , •tandin; 
ca■ida tt. D an outside th• warcihouaa ot "Th• Bul:)ba-=aump 
Shrimp company," 

!X'l', BAYOU LA BATRE • OAYBREAR 

Th• aun'• cominq �P over th• h� riz on, And wa ••• Forrest 
■tandin; on the bow ct  �•i r  cld boat, Lt. 



lOl. 

Can •itting baaid• him, and Stanley at th• helm, heading out 
t0 ■ea. We PULL BACK, and we ••• behind them, a tlaat ot 
"!ubba G wnp" ■hri:np boat■ , f ollowing their i'11ot lead•r out 
to • ••· 

FORREST (OVER) 
"Bubba•Gump0 ■hrimp become a 
houaehold name. 

And we ••• a 'l'ZLEVISION CO�CIAL. An ANNOONCD'S 
VOICE: "S hrimp ■o f r■■h it c ould almoat talk . " And th• now 
tamoua TAI.XING SHRIMP with i ta high-pitched voice: 

THE TALJCING SDIMP 
"It it  isn't "!ubl:la• G ump, " 1t 
i■n I t ■ hri::np • II 

EXT. TH! !AYOU • NIGHT 

Th• boat's anchored ott■hore. And we see Forrest and Lt. 
Dan, si tti ng on th• deck 0t thair 0ld boat, d:inkinq a beer, 
quietly enj oyi ng t.nair ■ucc•••· 

FOJUU:S'1' ( OVER) 
�ow, mama alway• aaid , don't aver 
thi nx you got it made • . . 

A Man coma■ down to th• water ' &  edge: 

THZ MAN 
(ahoutinq) 

You got a phone c all, Forraat ••• 

And •• Forraat moronically div� • in t.h• water, ■willmling to 
th •  shore: 

FORUST ( OVER) 
And I was on my way home again. 

EXT. THE COONTRY ROAD, MISSISSIPPI • DAY 

DISSOLVI TO: 

And we ••• Foneat, weari ng hi• new suit, c arrying his old . 
•uitcaae, walkin9 al0n9 th• c ountry road on hi• way �ome. 



., EXT. "TH! GOMP" BOARDING HOUSE • CAY 

H• come■ into th• yard. Som• people a re •� anding on th• 
tront porch, 

FORRZST 
Where's mama? 

A MAN 
Up in  bed. 

rorr■■t  go•• in■ide. 

IN'l' , TKE B OARDING HOUSE , MRS. GtJMP'S ROOM • OAY 

Forre■t  c oma■ i n. And his mother, pal • and withered, is 
prepped up with pillow■• Th• country 00ct0r, th• man who 
had put brae•• on Forre1 t'■ lega, an old man now, is 
laav1 n9. 

TD COCTOJt 
( •• •ing Forre■t) 

We •ur• got you 1 traightaned out, 
didn't we? 

And he leavea. Attar s ome moment■ : 

FORREST 
What'• wronq, mama? 

MRS. GUMP 
I ' m  dying, rorre■t. 

FORREST 
Dying? 

FORllST (OVD) 
Ma ma had got th• cancer. 

MRS , GUMP 
{ pau tha bad) 

come and ait her.a. 

Ha quietly ■its on th• bed. He tries n0t t0 cry, but he 
can't halp hiualt. Mrs. Gwnp, comt ort■ him. 

MRS . GlJMP (cont'd) 
( attar a .baat) 

R■m�•r wtlat I told you? 

(CONTINU!:O ) 

102 . 



C0H'l'INtrll) : 

FORREST 
( nod■, taartul) 

Don ' t let anybody tall you they ' re 
k:iettar  than you. 

MRS . c.OMP 
And alway• keep your aho•• claan .  
You never know who you're qoinq to 
meet. 

FORR!ST 

It'• quiet . Attar ■ome moment■: 

FORREST (c:ont' d) 
What do•• "de■tiny" mean , mama? 

HRS . Gt1HP 
Da■tiny? It'• whan  you're born to 
do ■omathinq, cut you don't know 
what it i■, I didn't know it, but 
I was born to be your mother. I 
did the beat I could. 

FORREST 
( childlike, 
tandarly� 

You di d Deeter then good. 

Sh• hold• hi• hand. 

!'ORR!ST (cont'd) 
( Attar a :Oeat) 

What'• my de■tiny, mama? 

MRS, GOMP 
You'll ha ve to tind that cut t or 
your■a l! . 

FORREST 
( a  rare moment . at 
••lt- evaluation) 

I'm ■ur• tryinq, mama. 

And they're quiet. Attar soma momenta: 

( C:ONTINUEO ) 
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MRS. GOMP 
I ' ll mis• yo� , Forreat .  

104 , 

And a■ ha •it• 0n th• bed ,  hi• dying mother holding her baby 
· boy' ■ hand : 

OISSOLVE TO: 

INT. THE BOARDING HOOS! , MRS. GOMP ' S  ROOM - NIGHT 

rorreat ' •  sitting on th• bad . His mother ' ■  •Y•• closed , 
aottly breathinq. 

1"0MEST 
(reading) 

" • . .  curious Gaorqe wa■ s ad .  He 
didn ' t  want to b• all alone . H• 
wanted ■omebody to play with . " 
"H• want looking tor hi• friend, 
th• man in the yellow hat • • •  " 

And we see in Forra■t's  MIND ' S  EYE , in ANIMATION , curious 
Georg• playing catch with th• man in th• yellow hat.  

P ORR!:ST ( cont 'd) 
(reading) 

"It talt good to have a friend. " 

FORREST (OVER) 
Ma.ma diad on a Tue■day . I bought 
her a n•w hat with little tlower■ 
on it. And that'• all I have to 
••Y atlout �at. 

EXT. THE BUS BENCH IN NEW OJU-EANS , THE PRESENT - A!'TDNOON 

The bench b••ide Forra■t i■ •mpty , the elderly southarn 
Woman havinq gott•n on a bu■ • Sha's latt �•hind her 
hanclJc�chiaf , rorra■� , tor no particular raa■on, put■ it in 
hi• poclcet. H• quietly look• ac  hi■ ■ho•• · H• wip•• 1ome 
dirt ott ot tham. And a younq Latin Woman , d.r••••d. tor a 
date, ■it• down on th• bench. 

FORREST 
(atter a beat , 
aaila■ )  

Hello ,  I ' m  Forra■t . Forr•■t Gump . 

(C:ONTINtn:O) 



CONTINUED: 

Sh• prot•�iv■ly p�lls her sweater together. 

FOR.UST 
I waa ju•t saying how l it• can b• 
awt�l tunny •=e�im•• · 

Sha doa■n't know what h•'• talking about. And • •  h• l ook■ 
at his ■hoe■: 

EXT. THE FOOTIALL FI!LO, THE HIGH SCHO OL IN MISSISSIPPI , 
1975  • CAY 

And wa ••• Forra ■t, back to doing what ha know■ ba■t, mowing 
the 9 ra••· 

FORU ST (OVD) 
With mama bein' gone and all, I 
decided to get out ot the 
1hr�:pin' bu■in••• and ■tay at 
home i n  Mia■ia■ippi . . • 

(a b•at) 
Now, �•ma ■aid there'• only ■o 
mucn money a man needa, and the 
rest is j ust tor 1how . . . ao I gave 
a whole bunch of it to tha 
Foursquare Gcapal Church. , .  

EX T. TH! GOSPEL CHURCH, BAYOU I.A BATU: - OAY 

And we ••• there'• a new editio n on the Church. "Th• 
Forreat Gump Daycare canter. " 

FORREST (OVER) 
. . .  The Bayou La Batre Ho•pital.  

EX'l'. A HOSPITAL, BAYOU LA SArll • CAY 

And on a new win; i s: "Th• Gump Medical Canter. " 

FORREST ( OVD) 
And t o  Stanley toomia. 

EXT. BAY OU LA BATU - CAY 

And we ■e• Sta nley as l eep in a hammocx, aal• to comtort•al y  
•l••P tor th• reat ot hi• l if e. 

FOR.REST (OVER) 
I gav• Bubba's mama hia ■hara • . .  
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!XT. !IUBSA'S MOTHER ' S  SHACX, BAiou LA BATRE - EVENING 

And we see !ubba'• mou.er opening a l•�ter. Al ■he l00k1 at 
a checx with amazement: 

rORR!ST (OVER) 
Sometime lA tar ; haard Bubb•' • 
mama took that money and b ouqht a 
condominium in Florida • •• 

INT, AN ZXPZN SIVE FLORIDA CONDOMINitlM - EVENING 

PORR.E ST ( OV!Jl) 
. . .  And ah• didn't hava to worx in 
n0�0dy ' 1  kitchen anymore • •• 

And we ••• Bubba'• moth•r happil y eating, a white woman 
doing the cooking !or har. 

EXT, TH! FOOTBALL FI�LO • CAY 

roneat mowing the graa■. 

FORREST { OVER) 
T ha raat ct it I lat Lt. D an take 
ear• ct. Ha  go� me inve■tad in 
•om• kind 0t truit company ••• 
■omat h1n' callad Appl• or 
aomathin' like t.�a� ••• and I 
didn' t have to think about money 
no more ••.. . 

( a  beat) 
Th• real good new• w••• • · 

INT, THE GOSP!L  CHUltCH, BAYOU LA BATRE - OAY 

FORREST ( OVD) 
. , . I heard Lt. Dl n had mad•  peaca 
with hi• God ••. 

And wa ••• Lt. Can, in  a purpl e robe, ainging with th• 
choir. 

EXT ,  THE HIGH SCHOOL FOOT�AIJ. F!ELO • OAY 

A• ha movea acr0a■ the tootball fi eld mowing the c;raaa: 

(C:ONTINU!O) 



CON'l'I?roED : 

FORREST (OVER) 
I atill thought about Jen ny all 
th• ti me •. • 

(attcr a beat) 
Somebody s aid they 1aw her in a 
movie. And  I gu••• her wiah come 
true, •h• waa t�mou■, a true lit• 
movie atar . , .  

IN'r. A MOVIE 'l'Hl:ATER • NIGHT 
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rorra■t ■it• in a nearly empty thaatar. And on the ■ creen 
i• a PORNO MOVI E, And we see ,7enny,  a " movie a tar" alright, 
lying naked on a bad  with a man a nd a woman. And yet, in 
rorre■t'■ MIND'S EYE, 0n the screen , she ha• angel winga.  
And •• Jenny, with h•r sad eye. ,  look■ out at the audience, 
Forre■ t  IMAGINES ha r sa ying: 

'."DNY 
(trom th� acr■en) 

Hello, Forreat • •• 

EX'l' , THE HIGH S CHOOL 700TSALL FI?tC - CAY 

A• Ferr••� dutitully mow1 the lawn: 

J�Y'S VOICE (OVD) 
Hello, Forre1t. 

H• turns. 

FORREST ( OVD) 
And than ah• wa1 there. 

And coming aer o•• the t0otball field, har hand• in her coat 
pocket1, ia really Jenny. Th• la■t traces of the 9irl that 
w� • in her, i•  gone. But F0rreat doean't notice. 

FORREST 
( ■mile1) 

Hello, Jenny • •• 

H• cro•••• to her, Thay em.brace. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
I never really knew why •h• cam• 
back • •• 

(MOU) 

( CONTINUEO ) 



CONTINUIO : 

TOR.REST ( OVER) ( c0nt' d) 
I c;u••• •h• ha d no�h•r• elae to 
qo • • •  

( a  b•at) 
Mayb• it waa d••�iny ••• Maybe •h• 
had juat run out ct braeza • . . 

And a■ ah• hol d• him for d•ar lite: 

EXT . TH! COUNTRY ROA0 , MISSISSIPPI - CAY 

FOR.REST ( OVER) 
And it wa1 like ol d tim••• We 
ware like two paa■ in a pod again. 

And like old time■ th ey walk tc ge�n•r along the country 
road. 

FORREST . ( OVER) 
W• had a lot ot :atchin' u� to 
do . .  , 

A• they walk along th• road : 

FOU!S'l" (OVER) 
•• • I told her all about my 
ping- pongin in China, and my 
ahr1mp1n' in B ayou La Batra. And 
I told her about mama makin' the 
tri p to heaven •• • 

Th• aun 1tana to go down. 

1'0RR!!S'1' (OVD) 
And ah• waa quiet, l ike a he had 
nothin' to ■ay about all them 
year■ .. . 

:.oa . 

And Jenny •••• they' ve com• to th• dirt road leadi ng to her 
tathar ' •  houaa. Sh• atop■, lookinq down th• roa d at th• 
l on9 ■inc• abandoned hou••· And drawn to the houaa, s he 
quietly wal k• down t�• dirt roaJ . She stop■ i n  troht ot th• 
old house. I t'• •�i l � .  The cotton f ields ovarqrcwn with 
wildtlowar■• A craaz• :ustl•• her clothing. Sha looks a� 
tha hcu••· And tor her legacy, th• sin• ot her father, ·th• 
wi-ac:Jtaga ct h•r l ite: 

(CONTINUED) 
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CON'l'INO!D : 

J?NNY 
( quietly) 

How could you do thia to ma? 
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Sh•'• a till. And sha 1uddenly take• up a rock, throwing it 
at th• ho\l·• •. 

J'!NNY (cont'd) 
{1houtin;) 

How could you d� thi• to ma . . • 1 ?  

And aha tak•• up another rock, throwi ng it at th• houaa . 
And anoth er rock. And anotha r. Futilay throwinq rock s  at  
tha houaa ,  try ing to exorci•• her demon•. And th• ef�on 
caus e• h•r to stu:u,le. S h• ■its i n  th• dir�,  crying. And 
Fcrra•t, not really understanding, but doing what ' s  na tural, 
ait• ce■i d• her, comtorting her. 

FORREST ( OVD) 
Sometim•• I gu••• thara j u■t 
aren't enough rock■ •• • 

And a ■  they •it i n  the dirt wit'.� her pa■t,  JeMy holding 
onto him tor dear lit e: 

FORRES T  ( OVER) 
Jenny a tayed with ma ••. 

INT .  "THE GOMP" BOAROING H OUSE, A GOtST ROOM - CAY 

FORREST ( OVER) 
S h• a tayed in th3 room  that young  
ainqer had bean in ••• And I put 
tlowara in th• room tor her •• • 

We ••• Forreat putting some tr eahly cut tlowar• 1n a va■• on 
a tabl e und er a wi ndow. 

romu:ST ( OVER) 
J.nd Jenny wa nt to •l••P••· 

And wa ••• Forr••t qui etly looking in th• quaat room. 
Jenny, a leepin;. 

(CONTINUEC) 



CONTIW?D :  

FORRZST ( OVD) 
And 1he llept, and alapt, like ahe 
hadn't alapt in yaar■, and waa 
tryin' to c atch up for all them 
mis1ed year■ • • •  

ll 0 .  

And aa Jenn y  1leep1 in  th• gueat room, the tl0wara under the 
window: 

P'ORltEST ( OVD) 
Everyday wa'd tax• a walJc • • •  

EXT. THE COUNTRY ROAO • OA� 

OISSOI.V!: TO : 

And we aee Ferr••� and Jenny , li ke kids, happily walki ng and 
talking. 

FORREST (OVER) 
She ■howed me how to d ance •• • 

EXT. "THE GUMP" BOARDING HOOS! - !V!:NING 

OISSOLVE TO : 

Musi c '• playing. And we s•• lorre•t and JeMy, like 
teenagers, dancing in the tron� room •. . 

!'OR.RIST (OVER) 
Md we wa1 like a !amily ••• Jenny 
and me . . .  

DISSOLVE TO : 

!X'I', "THE GOMP" HOOSE • St.TNSET 

Forraat and Jenny ■it in rockinq  chairs on the porch, 
watc:hinq tba 1un qo down. 

FORREST ( OVD) 
And it waa the happie1t taa ot my  
lite . . .  Aa clo•• ••  you could get 
on thi• earth to heaven . • •  

An d  a• thay •it 0n th e porch in th• twilight: 

OISSOLV! TO : 



INT. "THE GOMP" BOAROING HOUSi • ANO'!'HER NIGHT 

Forre■t i• watchinq t alavi•i0n. Jenny, r••tl•••,  ■tanda by 
a window lo0kin9 outaide. Th•� •'• an awkward quiet.  Attar 
■ om• memen1:a : 

J'!NNY 
Goodnight •. • 

She ■tarts up the ataira. And Forre■t blurts cut: 

Sha ■ low• .  

FORRE ST 
Would you marry me, JeMy? 

FORREST ( cont'd) 
••. I know I 'm not th• ■merte at man 
ar0und • •• but I'd make a iOOd 
hu aba nd, Jenny. I' d be a g ood 
taehar . . . 

JZNNY 
( tenderly) 

You would, Forrest. 

But even ha know■ •h• i■ n' t aayinq "Y•• · " 

FORREST 
( a  beat) 

Why won't you m a�ry me? 

Sh•'• quiet.  And he ••k• a biqqer, heartl)raakinq ques tion: 

FORREST (cont' d) 
Why can't you love me? 

And it'• a quaation that'• too ditficult tor h•r to  answer. 
And ha answer• it : or her. 

FORRE ST ( cont'd) 
You think becauae I'm 1tup id I'm a 
c:hild. Everybody tr•at• m• l ike a 
chi ld . . . 

(MORE) 

( CONTINO!�) 



CO NTIWED : 

FORREST ( cont 'd) 
( a  l:leat, pained) 

I ' m not a child. I know what'■ 
goin' on. I heard p•ople ca ll 
people " niggera . " I aeen men ao  
•cared they cried like baDiea. I 
••en man die. 

( a  Deat) 
I might be ■tupid, but I'm not a 
child. 

And gattinq up , ha cro■••• cut ot th• house. 

IN'l'. FOR.RES T'S ROOM • NIGHT 
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rorre1t li •• in bed qui etly looking out the window. There'• 
a alight sound. H• turna. And Jenny, in her nightgown, ha• 
coma into the room. Sha g et■ into bed with him, lying 
be ■id•  h im. They look at each other . She attactiona�ely 
pus h•• s ome hair ot! hi s to rehead. And s he ki•• •• him. 

FO RREST 
(bcyi ah) 

Wha� it I get you wet again? 

JENNY 
(tenderly )  

You'll do  j u■t t ina. 

And •• they max• love like a dult■, no longer in hi• 
imaqination: 

INT. FORREST'S ROOM - LATJ: NIGHT 

Fcrreat'• a•l••P • And we ■ae Jenny, dr••••d, a tanding in 
the bed.room doorway, watching him •l••P• And after aom• 
mOTAanu , ah• turn■ and laava ■: 

EXT. "TBZ GOMP" IOAJU)ING HOUSE - NIGHT 

Jenny, carrying har 1uitcase, come■ out of the houae. She 
cro•••• the yard to th• road .  

FO RREST ( O VD) 
And than aha waa gone . • .  

And a■ Jenny move■ ott al ong the coun try road into th• 
niqht, tor soma reason, she doe, n ' t ae•m to ba j ua t  flcati nq 
a round in the br••z •  anymore ... 



✓ INT. FORREST ' S  !!OROOM - NIGHT 

And •• Forres t  1leep1: 

11J . 

DISSOLVJ: TO: 

EXT. "THE GUMP" HOOSE - EARLY MORNING 

Forres t quietly aita on the p orch in a rocking c hair . 

FORREST { OVER) 
Th• next day, tor n o  p articul ar 
raa10n, I decided to 90 tor a 
littla run •• • 

Getting up, he walk• aero•• tha yard to the countey road. 
And a■ ha ■tart■ to run : 

EXT. THE COL�TRY ROAO , MISSISSIPPI - £ARLY MORNING 

•·oausT { OVER) 
And I ran to th� and ct th• 
road . . .  

He com•• to a tield at the end 0: th• road. 

!'CRUST { OVD) 
And whan I go� there, I thought, 
maybe I ' d  run to the and ot 
town . . .  

A• h• run• aero■■ the field: 

EXT. GllENBOW, MISSISSIPPI - EARLY MORNING 

H• coma■ running along the main street to the end of the 
■mall town. 

romu:sT c ovu > 
And wna n : qo� there, I thought, 
maybe I ' ll run aero•• Wilaon 
county . . • 

!XT. A RtmAL ROAD , MISSISSIPPI - A1"T!RN00N 

And we •• • rorraat, t or no particular raaaon, stupidly 
running aero■• th• county. A• he reach• • the c ounty line: 

(CONTINOED) 
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CONTINtTED: 

FORREST ( OVER) 
And I figured •inc• I iOne this 
tar, �•Yb• I ' d  j uat run a croa■ �h• 
c,reat s tate of M1s aia■ipp1 •• • 

An d  aa h• runa into the distance, the sun 90inq down .. • 

FORRJ:S'l' (OVER) 
And tha t'• wha t  I did • •• I ran 
cl ear acrosa Miaaiaaippi • •• And tor 
no par�icular reaaon, I ju■t kept 
on goin' .• • 

ll4 . 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT. VARIO US PLAC!S - VARIOUS TIMES 

Forreat, for no particular r•a•on, runnini and running. 

FORllST ( OVER) 
• •. Through Louiaiana, and Texa, . .. 

over highway■ and bywaya. Through ti ald■ and small town■• 

DISSOLVE T O :  

EXT. A ROAD , SOMEWHERE IN THE O. S .  • NIGHT 

Forra■t, in th• moonlight, running along an ampty road. 

FORREST (OVER) 
I thought about mama, and Bubba , 
and I.t. Can . . .  

And in hi• MINC'S !Y! we ••• at fac tionata glimp••• ot �ham. 

!'OlUU:ST (OVER) 
But moat ot tha time I'd think 
About JeMy, 

And we ••• in hi• IMAGINATIO N, Jenny ■tandinq i n th.a road in 
the moonlight. And th• reality is : 

I NT. A RESTAURANT, SOMn'HEll I N  TH!: U. S. • NIGHT 

And we ••• Jenny, a cocktail waitre■■, waitinq on tabl••· 
And th• ahadow ot her aadn••• i• 90na. 
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!XT, ntt !MPTY ROAD , SOMEWHERE I� THE U. S .  - NIGHT 

And •• he run• ir.�o the ni ght: 

FORREST (OVD) 
And tor a ome raa■0n, I j�• t  kept 
on  qoin' • • • 

115. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT. A Rm.AL ROA.I) , SOMEWKD! IN THE U. S. - CAY 

Forre■t stupidly running. 

FORREST ( OV!:R) 
And peopl e ■tarted to hear about 
my runnin', and they ' d come to 
watch me • •• 

EXT. A SMALL TOWN, SOM?WHDE IN THI U. S .  • DAY 

Peopl e ■tanding outside t�•i= hou■ea, waving to Forrest a■ 
he run• by . 

EX'l', FARMLANDS, SOM!WH!R! IN TH! U. S. - DAY 

Farmers waving t0 For=••t  a1 he run■ �y . 

FORREST ( OVER) 
And t..�•m new■ peopl e heard about 
me • . •  

And WI SEE o an Rather on a television . 

CAN RATHER 
For a lmost two year• now , a man 
named Forre■t Gump , a gardener 
trom Greenbow Mi••i•■ippi , ha• 
been running aero■■ America . 

EX'l'. A HIGHWAY, SOMEWHERE IN THE U. S .  - DAY 

And we ■e• a convoy ot "Pr•• • "  car■, with tel avisiqn cameras 
and rapor�er■, following Forre ■t on his " j ourney . "  

1. REPORTER 
{1h0uting) 

Why ar• you running? 

H• stupidl y  ■nrugs. 

( CONTINUED) 
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FORR!:ST (OVD) 
Thay juat c0 uldn 1 t belia ve 
1ome�ody would be 10 atupid to do 
all that runr.in' for no raaaon at 
all . . •  

ANOTHD UPORT!R 
(1h0utinq) 

. •  , Are you doing thi• for world 
peaca? 

FORREST 
(■imply an■wara) 

We s ure ought tQ have world peace. 

ANOTH!R REPORTER 
Are you running tor th• homel•■•? 

FOR.REST 
(ocviou■J.y) 

Everybody ahould have a h0'Dle •• . 

FORREST (OVD) 
And they a■kad ma it I wa• 
runnin' for aborti0n righta, or 
th• environment, or nuclear 
a rma . .. 
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He l00ks at them. And the onl y thi ng ha can think of to ■ay 
18 1 

FORREST 
I got to go P•• · 

And a■ ha atop■ to tak• a P• • in a field, the whole world 
watching-: 

FORllS'l' ( OVER) 
And people atart •d to ■how up 
along th• way w;_th ■igna ••• 

EXT . ANOTHll ROAD , SOMEWHERE Ill THE t1. S .  - DAY 

And wa •••  paopl• with aiqna, from " J'a■u• s ave■ , "  to "Sava 
Th• Whale■, " lining tha road, cheering rorre■t •• he run• 
by: And a plan■ '• wri�t•n in th •  sky : "God Bl••• rorraat 
Gump." 

(CONTINUED) 
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FORREST ( OVER) 
I heard later I waa i n  all •orts 
of magaz ine• and newapapera • • •  

117 . 

An� we ••• Forre■ t  on th• cover ot variou• magaz inea. !ven, 
"Th• National Enquirer. " The front page captioned: "I Waa 
Forre•t Gump'• Love Slave." 

FORUST ( OVD) 
And I gu••• they even talx•d about 
me 0n taleviaion. 

And we ••• Tad Koppel 0n "Nigh�l ine: " 

TEO I<OPP!L 
Forreae Gwnp. We'll get to th• 
bottom ot hia atory ,  tonight on 
" Niqhtlina." 

FORllST ( OVER) 
And somebody even mad• a button 
out ot ma and got rich ott it . . .  

And wa ••• the popular yellow button with h1• 1 tupid • 100king 
" happy tac:a. " 

E:XT. ANOTH?R ROAO, SOMEWHERE IN THE t1. S. • DAY 

Forreat •tupidly running along another road. 

!'OMEST (OVD) 

DISSOLVE TO : 

Now tor soma raaaon what I waa 
doing sued to maka ••n•• to  
peopl e. somebody later told m• it 
gave people hope. I don't know 
anything about tha�, but I got 
company.  

And •• h• c011•• through a amall town a young man coma• to 
run with him. 

nu: YOONG MAN 
Thi • ia aura a great thing you're 
doing, calling attention to th• 
world'■ prol:llema .  

( CONTINUED ) 
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FORREST 
( ahruga, atupidly )  

I ju•� tal t  lik• runnin', 

ll8 . 

OISSOI.VE TO : 

EXT, ANOTHER ROAD, SOMXWMD! !N THE U. S .  - OAY 

P'ORRJ:S'l' ( OVER) 
And I got �ore c�any ••• 

And we pull back, and we •••, t he numbers have ■welled ,  m ore 
and more peopl e have j oined hi• " cruaade, " stupidly  running 
alonqaida him. 

EXT, ANOTHER ROAO , SOMEWHi:RE IN TH! tJ, S. - CAY 

FOUES'l' ( OV!R) 
And a whole lot �ore company ••• 

DISSOLVE TO : 

And . tr0m a Heli -optar  s hot we •••, th• road is til led with 
people fol lowing in  �he !ootaeps ot the world'• biggest 
idiot, Forra at Gump. 

DISSOLVE TO : 

EXT . ANOTHER ROAD, SOM!WH!lt! IN THE U. S. - OUSK 

The sun'■ ■tarting to set on th a horiz on. And we ••• th• 
endl e•• ■traam ct peopl e ruMing att ar Forraat up a hill.  

FORREST ( OVER) 
Now Mama alway■ ■aid you qot to  
put th• past behind you betora you 
c:an move on •. . 

H• look• back, in the waning s unl ight, at all th• peopl e 
behind him. And h• na1 an epipnany,  a moment ot 
racoqnition. 

FQRREST ( OVER) 
And mayca that'• what· my runnin' 
was a ll a.bout. 

H• com•• to the t=p of  the hill. 

(CONTINUED ) 
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FORR!:ST ( OVZR) 
I had run �0r t0ur years, two 
moncil• , tour�••n d ay, and ■ixtean 
h0ur1 •. • And I tigurad that wa, 
good e nouqh. , • 
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And he ■low, to a walk,  and h• j uat 1t0p ■, hi■ running- dona . 
Everybody comaa to a stop. And i t's dead qui et, every�ody 
waitin; tcr their idiot Me■■iah to ••Y 10mathinq, to otter 
10m• wcra• ot wisdom, a •  to what the l•••on ot it :s .  And 
ha ■ay■: 

FORREST 
(li%11pl y) 

I' m pretty tired.  I think I ' ll 
qo home now •. • 

And with that ha j u■t walk• ott down th• road • • • 

FORllST ( OVER) 
. .. And my runnin' day■ wa■ over. 

EXT. THE BUS BENCH, NEW ORLEANS - LATE AFTERNOON 

T h• young woman · dr•• ••d tor a date,  is qcna .  And a your.g 
ccupla , vary much i n  love, ■ita d own Dee id• him. 

FOR.REST 
( smil es )  

H•llo, I'm Forra1t. Forra ■t Gump. 

THE YOONG MAN 
Hcw'r• you doinq? 

( and proudly ) 
wa j uat got married .  

FORREST . 
Congratulations •.• 

(attar a beat) 
I waa marr i •d once •. • 

And •• ha look■ at a wedding band on hi• hand: 

EXT. THE HIGH SCHOOL FOOTBALL FinD , MISSISSIPPI, 1980 • CAY 

And we ••• rorre■t, at peace, mowing th• lawn • 

( CONT!N'UC ) 



P'ORR!ST ( OVER) 
one day 0ut 0t th• blua,  I g o� a 
letter trom Jenny wcndarin' it I 
c0uld coma ■a• her • • •  

!XT. A C: TY Sn!!T, SOMEWHERE IN THE U. S. - DAY 

120.  

And we ••• r0rre•t, wearing hi■ good ■uit, holding a box ot 
chccol ate■, getting ou� ot a taxi in front ot an apar�ment 
building. 

INT. THE APll'l'MJ:NT BUILOINQ - DAY 

He com•• along a corridor t0 a door. H• ring• th• b•l l .  A 
moment, and th• door opens. And Jenny, in her cocktail 
waitr••• unit orm, is standing there . 

JENNY 
Hallo, F0rr••t. 

FORREST 
(smil ••> 

Hello, Jenny • • •  

He qiv•• h•r th• box of chocolat••• 

She a mil ••• 

FOR.REST (cont'd) 
( proud ot hims•lf) 

I didn't eat a �n•• 

JENNY 
I'm •o glad you're here • . .  

And as ahe eurac•• him, noldir.q onto him tor dear li! e: 

INT. JENNY'S APARTMENT • OAY 

J'ENNY 
( atraightaninq up) 

I ' m  s orry it'• ■ uc h  a m•••, r. j uat 
got of! work • •• 

roRUST 
(looking around) 

. . •  Thia ia ■om• plac a  • •• You got a 
airconditioning and evarything . . •  

(CONTINUl:D ) 
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CONTINUED : 

Jenny ■mil e■ •  And there' ■ • knock on t he door. Jenny go•• 
to get it. And F0rra■t can' t help himael! , opening the box 
ot chocola�••, ••�ing them. And a Woman, holding a little 
boy ' ■  hand ( about six) , com•• in . 

JENNY 
Oor01:.ny, this i• my triend 
rorre■t. 

Forre•t , h11 mouth tilled with c:hocolatae , mwni)l•• a hallo. 

JENNY (cont ' d) 
Thanks for picking him up • • •  I 'm 
1upp0&ad to get my acnedula 
changed next week. 

THE YOUNG WOMAN 
It ' ■  no problem • . • 

( a  beat) 
I be��er go . My kid• are waiting 
in �he car .  With any luck 
somebody ' s  kidnapped t.nem • • •  

Sha smil e• and leave■ • Th• lit,:la Boy ■ilently stare• at 
Forres,: . 

JENNY 
(to the l ittl e boy} 

Thia is a very good triend ot 
mine, Mr , Gump . say hello to ha , 

TH!: I.IrrLE !OY 
Hello , Mr. Gump . 

FOMES'l' 
Hello . 

THE LITrLE BO� 
can ? watch T. V. now? 

J'iNNY 
( nod■ , ■mil••> 

JUlt k••P it low . 

He cro■••• to turn on the T. V. , s itting on th• tloor . 

( CONTiffllm)) 



,... 

,,,,,,. 

CCHTIWEO : 

FO RREST 
( after a beat} 

Y ou'r• a mama, Jenny? 

JENNY 
(smile■ ) 

I'm a mama. 
( a  beat, motioning 
to the l ittle coy) 

Hia name'• Forraat .. . 

FO RJU:ST 
(ltartl ecl )  

Lik e ma? 

JENNY 
( noda) 

I named him att-r hi• tathar. 

FORR!:ST 
( no� understanding) 

Ha got a tathar namad Forrest, 
too? 

JENNY 
( tenderl.y) 

You ' =• hi• tathar , Forreat • • •  

FO RREST 
Ahh ,  stop j okin '  around • • • 

JENNY 
(quietly) 

I thought it waa tim• tor you to 
meat each other. 

l22 , 

rorr••t doean't know how to reapond. He aata more ehoeolate 
inataacl. 

; ENNY (cent' d) 
Look at ma, rorraat. 

He can' t. Sha atf actionat aly takes hi• taca . 

JENNY (cont' d) 
Look at ma. 

And h• look• at her. 

(CON'l'INUEO ) 



CONTINUZD: 

JENNY C c::ont' d )  
(ao he underatand•) 

There'• nothi n; you n••d to de. 
�ou didn ' t  do anythinq wrong. Y ou 
gave me lite. 

He looks at th• little Soy. 

JENNY ( cont'd) 
Ian't he =•autitul? 

FORRJ:ST 
(n0da, near taara) 

The 00s t  beautitul t hing I ever 
■a w . . .  

He'• qui at. And he looks at hr.r with hi• sweet sad eyaa. 
And ahe know■ what h• ' •  about to say: 

JENNY 
(ahaking "no" )  

He's very •mart .. . 
{ a beat) 

Ona ot th• amarta■ t in hi• 
c:laaa .. . 

123 . 

And overcome with emotion, he start• to cry. Ha childi■ hl y 
covers hi• face, em.barrasaad.  H• wipea his •Y••· And a!t•r 
a momant h• ■tart• toward th• little boy. Ha he■ itataa. 

J"ENNY ( cont'd) 
( rea■■uring him) 

It's okay. 

Forres t  cro•••• to a it on the tlocr next to  him. He doean't 
know what to aay, 10 he j uat 1ita thar• with him watching 
talevi■ion. Jenny qui•t�y loo�•. at them ■ittinq together on 
th• tloor, their nearly i�ent1cal poatur■■, _backa slightly 
hunched, tha •i�iliar  nap •• ct their necks, a nd both of tho 
apontan•ou■ly laugh1 nq at aomethinq on telavisi cn: 

EX'l'. A CITY PARX - CAY 

Littl■ rorre■t i• playing on •�m• •quipmant. JeMy and, 
Fonaat ait on a bench, watchin9 him. 

,_... (CONTINUED) 
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CON'1'INtT!I) : 

FORREST ( OVER) 
And •h• •aid •omathing that tora 
ma apart. 

JENNY 
I'm sick, Forr■at. 

FORREST 
Sick? 

JENNY 
I have ■om• kind ot virua. Th• 
doctor' ■ don't know w hat it is. 
There ian't anyt hing they can do. 

(aimpl y) 
I'm going to die, Forr••�· 

FORREST 
Cia? You can't die, JeMy. 

Sha quietl y ta.k•• hi• nand . And aa thay •i t on th• park 
benc:h watching their ■on playt 

FO RR!:S'I' (O VER) 
And I took th•• back home to 
Mia■iaaippi with me . . •  

OISSOLVE: TO: 

!XT. "THE GtlMP" HOUSE, MISSISSI.,PI • DAY 

12, . 

And we ••• Forraat and Jenny, with their little Boy , coming 
up th• walk  ot t h• old house. 

F·JRRJ:S'l' ( OVER) 
Little Forreat 1tayed in my old 
room . Jenny and I atayed in  
mu&' • ·  

I?rr .  "'1'1!1 Gt-10 HOt1S!:" - NIQH'I' 

rorr■at and Jenny lyi ng in bed together. 

F�RREST ( OVER) 
And Jenny asked me aomat.hing I'll 
never t0rqet. 

JENNY 
would you marry ma, rorraat? 



EXT .  "TH! GUMP" HOUSE, MISSISSIPPI• OAY 

FORREST (OVD) 
We got married on a Thuraday. 

And we see Forraat in hi■ one good auit, J•MY in a simple 
dra■■, with Little Forre■t and· a wedding party, ata nding 
under ■om• weeping willow treas in th• bacx yard. 

FORUST (OVD) 
Bubb•'• mama wae there, and 
Stanley, and ■om• ot th• nicer 
paopl• ot our little town • • •  

And we ••• a man walking aero•• the· yard. 

!'OJUUCST (OVER) 
. . • And a triand cam• along, too • • •  

Aa he coma■ clo■ar we ••• it'• Lt. Dan. 

�
'"
OR.UST (OVER) 

Ha had got him aome new leg•. And 
he waa running t or Senator trom 
th• great state ot Loui■iana • •• 

EXT, "THE GOMP" .HOOS! - DAY 

And aa t.�ey ■ay their vow• und�r th• weeping willows: 

FORllST (OVER) 
We had a tal l and a ■prinq 
together • • •  

Th• tr••• blowing in th• breeze • • •  

12 5 .  

DISSOLVE TO& 

IN'?. "THE GtlMP" HOUSE • ANOTHD OAY 

We ••• JeMy lying in bed, painfull y thin, ■uttering trom 
the ravage• ot the di••• ••· rorreat, quietly •it• in a 
chair  by the bed watching over har. 

JENNY 
would you open th• window, 
Forre■t? 

Ha open• t.h• window tor her. Th• warm ■un tall• on her 
taca.- He ■it■ on the bad baaiC: 1 her. Attar ■om• momenta: 



CON'l'IHtmtl : 

JENNY ( c:ont'd) 
Tell me what China wa• like • • •  

l"OJUU:ST 
(attar a 0eat) 

Everybody rid•• around  on 
bicycl• •·· ·And they have th• 
blu••� sky I ever ■a w • • .  

And w• S EE What he' ■ talli nq her. People ridin; bi cycl e■ 
tJ.nder a clear blue 1ky. 

PORRES'l' (OVD) 
And I tcld her what tha •ta r■ 
l00kad like in Vi etnam • • .  

And we •• • the •�ars in Viatnu. 

A bayou sunrise. 

l'OJUU:S'l' (OVD) 
And tha 1unri•• on th• bayou ••• 

FORRE S T  ( OVER) 
And a Kanaaa wheat field. And a 
Colorado laka • •• 

JENNY 
I wis h  I could have bean there 
with you.  

FORRE S T  
(l ook• at her, 
touching) 

You ware. 

Sh•'• quiet, the 1un on her taca. And ahe •imp ly say1: 

I love you • • •  

And aa he hold• her hand : 

FOKUS'l' (OVD) 
Sh• di ed on a Saturday morninq. 

12 6 .  

And we ••• in hi• MIND'S EYE Jenny' • anqal  win;■ tl utta r and 
go •till • • •  

(CONTINUED) 



CON'l'INUEO : 

FORREST (OVER) 
I had them bull�oz e  that houae ot 
her !a�er' ■ to th• gi-ound. 

we ••• them raz ing th• ■mall ■hack. 

FORREST ( OVER) 
.\nd I layed JaMy to ra■t in �e 
c:otton tiald. 

EXT, TBZ COTTON FIELD • DAY 

127 . 

A breeze i• blowing th• wil dtlower• in th• ov■rq.own !iald. 
And we ••• Fone■t standing by Jenny '■ grave. And aa if the 
breez e were calling them, a f l oc:k ot birds fly out ot the 
t ield. And a■ they tly tar, t ar away • •• 

DISSOLVE TO: 

INT. FORR!ST'S ROOM - NIGHT 

Forre■t ■it• on his son' s b ed ,  th• l ittl e B oy r■ading to 
him . 

FORR!ST Jlt. 
n • • •  curiou• Gaar;• reached over 
and triad to hel p hillaelf,  but -­
inatead ot one b all oon, th• whol e 
bunch broke l oo••· Up, up he 
■ail ed, hiqh■r r.nd hiqhar. Th• 
hou■•• l ooked li k• toy hou••• a nd 
the peopl e  like d ol l a  ••• " 

And we aee in Forra■t'a MIND ' S  !Y!, in ANIMA�ION, curi oua 
Gaorve, holding ■om• bal loons, looking �own at the worl d 
below him. And a1 his ■ on read • to him about the ■tupid 
monkey, 

EXT. TD COtJH't'R.Y ROAD , MISSISSIPPI - DAY 

Forraat'• atandinq with hi• little boy in th• c ountry road, 
waitinq tor ■01ll■ thin9 . S ome momenta, and a S chool Bua pu :l• 
to • stop. Th• d oors open. tit�l• Forr••t •tart• to get 
on. And Forra■t s�ops him, abo�t to tell him never to tak• 
rid•• t rom atrangara . 

What, daddy? 

(CON'1'INUEO ) 



CCN'l'IN'tTEO : 

B ut what ha ••Y• i■: 

FORREST 
c a  ):)eat) 

I j us t wanted to tall you I love 
you. 

FORR!S'l' JR .  
I love you too, daddy. 

128 . 

They hug. Little rorre■t q•t• on t.�• bua. And aa the ):)u1 
move■ 0tt alone; th• co\.1.ntry road, moving turther and further 
into th• di atanca, lik• yaar■ paaainq cy, until it go•• out 
ot aic;ht: 

tONG DISSOL VE TO: 

EXT. THE HIGH S CHOOL, MISSISSirPI, 19 92  • NIGH'r 

And we ■e• rorr eat, in hi• tortiaa now, wearing his one good 
suit, cros ainq t h• H i gh S chool tootball tield to th• gym. 

INT. Tm: GYM • NIGHT 

It'■ crowded. A ban ner 1ay■ it'• th• Cla•• of 1962 ' 1  
Thir tieth Reunion. And on & large acraen they'r e  ■hewing a 
video pre■antation, photograph• from th• 1952 yearbook, th• 
tac•• ct th• people in th• claaa. A young Girl'• photoqraph 
1•  on th• ■craen: 

AN At.OMNI 
(readinc;) 

••• Andrea Bell. Andrea waa an art 
maj or. Sh•'• an architect now, 
and liv••  with her huaband and 
thr•• c hildren in Vickaburq , 
Miaaiaa1pp1 . . .  

Another Photoqraph. A young Boy. 

THI AI.OMNI ( cont'�) 
David Buhler. David waa in the 
Future Farmar• of America. H• 
p layed on t ha foot=all 
taam . • . oavid wa� killed in 1970 1 n  
Vietnam. 

And we ••• a photo�raph ot �• nny , j u at & young Girl. 

(CONTINUED) 



CON'l'INOEO : 

THE ALUMNI ( c ont'd) 
Jenr.y Curran. Jenny was 
H0mac0min9 Quaen • •• J•MY wa■ 
marriad ,  with one child ••• Sh• died 
in Miaaia■ippi in 1980 ••• 

A• Forre■t looks at th• pnotoqraph ot hi• wife, and his 
lifelong triand : 

FORREST (OVER) 
New , tor some r eason they aaid I 
w&■ the meat notaable in th• 
clas■• 

12 9 . 

And wa 1•• rorreat'1 year�ook ph0�09raph. Hi• s tupid smile. 

FORREST { OVD) 
It •�r• did.n't aay much tor � hat 
cla• • . . . 

(a beat ) 
Anyway, they aaKad me t o  ••Y 
■omethi ng . . •  

Forre■t awJcwardly qo•• �P on th• sta ge. He ■tupidly ! ocka 
at t h• people, not knowing what to say . Attar aom• m omenta: 

FORREST 
••. Now, I don't know it mama, or 
Lt. Oan was right. If we get a 
de■tiny, or wa'r• just floatin' 
around, accidental-like, in tha 
creez a. Soma people wa• born to 
be garbaqe man. Some paopla waa 
born to be praaidant a. soma 
people waa born t o  be ■mart, •=• 

people wa1 born �0 b• •tupid •• • 
(ahruga) 

Tha�'• the way i t  i• . . .  Lik• mama 
■aid, you ;ot t o  make the beat of 
what God gave you ••• 

(hil ■tupid ■mile) 
Lite ia ■ur• A box ot 
cn0c 0lataa ••• 

EXT. TH! COONTRY ROAD IN MISSISJIPPI • NIGHT 

A tuil moon ' •  out. And we ••• rorre■t walking ho=• · And 
t=r no particular raaaon h• • tarts t0 j cq, a nd pretty s 00n 
h•'• runni ng, and there' s the •o und ot a CROWD roaring. 
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I NT. A ONI VERSITY STA.OIUM • DAY 

we • •• F0rreat in the ■tand■• And we ••• h• '• watchinq · 
Little Forrest, a young man now , ca rrying th• toc��all . And 
h•'• runninq , fleattoo�•d lika hi • father , •xh1l1ra�•d , 
ruMinq like a dear to th• a nd z one. And•• Forr••�  com•• 
to hi• f eet, cheering alonq wit h everybody •l••: 

!XT. THI BUS BENCH IN NEW ORLZANS ,  THE PRESENT • LAT!: 
AlTDN00N 

Th• younq marriad couple are lonq ■inc• qone. A middle �9•d 
Black Woman, with aome •hoppinq baqa , not payi ng any 
attention to him ,  ha• taxa n  their place. 

FORREST 
Bubba•Gump Shrimp waa sold to a 
Japan••• company. 

An d  wa ••e th• tamoua Talkinq Shr imp: 

THE TALJCING SHRIMP 
(speaking Japan•••> 

" I f  it i1n 't  Bul:)ba-Gump, i t  i• n' t 
ahrimp . "  

!XT.  THE BUS BENCH, NEW ORt.EANS • LATE AFTERNOON 

FORRE ST 
Lt. Dan ran for Preai dent . 

ZX'l'. A CAMPAIGN STOP - OAY 

Lt. Dan on th• atwnp campaiqninq. 

EXT. THI SUS !!'NCH, NEW ORLZAN S • UTE AF'l'DNOON 

ron.-eat ■ittin9 with the middle- aged Blac:Jt Woman. 

FORREST 
{ atter a beat) 

••• And me ••• 
(hi •  amil e) 

Well,  lately, I' ve j uat be•n kinda 
!loatin' around i n  the breeze ••• 

' 
. A Bua pulls up. 

on. 
And th• Woman, ;atherin9 h•r thing•, gets 

( CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED : 
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FORJUST ( cont ' d) 
( after her) 

It ' •  baen nice talkin' to you • • •  

-----

l3 l .  

Th• Bua pull• ctt . rerreat quietly aita on the bu• bench. 
It ' •  du•k • Th• liqhta 1tartinq to come on . H• qeta his 
thing• together . H• tak•• a candy ki•• out ct hi• pocket , 
poppinq it in hi• mouth. And getting up , ha ata�• along 
th• aidewalk . And he s••· I tlock ot bird• IUddenly take 
off trom the ••v•• of a cuildinq . H• watch•• them a• they 
tly hi;h•� and higher until they go out of •1qht. And •• h• 
turna , movinq ott alonq th• atreet, until h• disappear• in 
the crowd • . . •  w. ••• on• of th• bird'• teathera, li;ht•r then 
air, floating, like �1m• paaa ing, •lowly tloatinq by . And 
•• a breez e tak•• it , moving it aer e  and there, to land 
a cmewh•r• •l•• , •i��•r cy accident or deaign ... 

!O�ST' S  VOICE (OV!R) 
H•llo , I 'm Forreat . Foneat Gump. 

FAD! OUT : 


