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FADE | N:

EXT. BEACH - EVEN NG
JAKE CARVER, 35, ex-pro surfer, fiddles with an MP3 pl ayer

The earphone’s line trails through his shirt a attaches to
the two earphones stuck in his ears.

Swimming suit clad tourists ease back on the beach on various
colored towels and unbrell as.

A pair of surfers bound down the sand for the water, hauling
their boards with them

ALAN CARSQN, 35, drops a stack of papers near Jake. He sits
down next to him setting his drink in the sand.

Jake pulls out one of his earphones.

ALAN
At times it seens it’s going to be
okay and other tinmes, |I’mjust not
sure.

JAKE
The research center was rejected
agai n?

Al an si ghs.
ALAN

They don't think it’s worth the
funding to study one snmall reef
when there are others nore worthy
of their dollars, so they say.

JAKE
W' || find anot her way.

ALAN
I think it holds what we' re | ooking
for if we could just convince...

Al an turns over a page on the stack, staring at his own
handw i ti ng.

JAKE
We coul d al ways open the ol d shop,
perhaps with the revenue. ..

Al an is absorbed into the study sheets.



JAKE
Want a drink?
ALAN
Huh? GCh, |’ve got one.

Jake hal f nods, focusing on the beach and the ocean.

The tide recedes back, exposing the sandbar.

Jake sets down the ear phones and shuts off the MP3. He sits
up.

Brought to his feet in a trance |like state, he steps forward.

The water continue to pull back.

JAKE
Al an.

ALAN
Yeah?

JAKE
Get Sanar a.

ALAN
VWha. .. ?

Al an sees the water pulling back and clanors to his feet.

JAKE
Get themto the shelter.

The tsunanm alarns on the beach blare, the beach falls into
chaos, screans erupt in a heightened pitch

Jake runs down the beach.

EXT. PRO SHOP

Al an dash behind a dil api dated ol d shack. The w ndows are
boar ded up.

A di shevel l ed sign barely nmakes out the letters “PRO BOARDS'.

He wal ks past it to a well kept garden patch. SAMARA, 34, is
on her hands and knees pulling weeds.

ALAN
Samara, where are the kids?



SAVARA

They’'re in the shop, why?
ALAN

G ab them we’'re |eaving.
SAVARA

Al an?
ALAN

Don’t you hear the sirens?

SAVARA

I thought that was a shark...

What * s happeni ng.

ALAN
Tsunam .

Samara’'s face whitens. KRISTEN, 10,

t he shop.

Al an grabs
Kri sten.

DAVI E
Dad, | made a...

and DAVI E, 8,

no?

run out of

himand starts running. Samara tugs al ong

KRI STEN
Dad, what’s going on?

ALAN
To the shelter

DAVI E
Dad, nmy project, | can't...

Davi e turns back for it. Alan grabs himand picks himup.

EXT. BEACH

A surfer r

Jake grabs himby the collar of his wet suit.

ALAN
Davie, listen to nme, we'l|
| ater.

uns to the water,

JAKE

get

You want to |live past today?

it

his surfboard stuck under his
arm a boyish grin breaking across his face.



The young man pauses.

YOUNG MAN
It’s the biggest wave since, |
don’t know, |’ m never going to get
anot her chance like this.

JAKE
There’s surfing and there's
sui ci de.

He drags the young man up the beach and pushes himtoward the
shel ter.

He throws his board in frustration and enters the shelter.

EXT. STORM SHELTER

Al an noves his famly into the shelter, he scans the area
| ooki ng for Jake.

The tsunam wave is visible now, surging along the beach.
ALAN
Jake!
| NT. WORKSHOP

Jake tosses aside stacks of papers uncovering a custom
sur f boar d.

He grabs a thick worn notebook and the surf board.

Jake spots a makeshift neckl ace conposed of a |eather strap
tied together.

A piece of a surfboard rudder hangs fromthe end, curled at
the tip.

JAKE
Can’t | eave this.

He grabs it fromthe hook.

EXT. STORM SHELTER
Al an stands in the door franme, scanning the area.

The submarine style door to the stormshelter is pushed
agai nst him



Alan grabs it and forces it to stay open.

ALAN
Wait, just a little |onger.

An ol d wonman peers out of the darkness.

OLD WOVAN
If we don't close it now we’'ll all
dr own.

ALAN

Pl ease, he’ s coni ng.
Al an pleads with her. She relaxes her grip on the door.
Jake bounds over the side, |anding near Al an.

Al an grabs himand pulls himinside. The wave swal |l ows the
ground in front of them

Together, they force the door closed, the water beats agai nst
it, forcing it back open.

Wat er spews through the cracks around the door.

Peopl e pile against it, using their body weight to force it
back cl osed.

The door seals and Alan tw sts the | ock as Jake props his
body against it.

They back away fromthe door, soaked, listening to the sounds
of the water surround the shelter.

Al an cl aps Jake on the shoul der and they chuckl e,

EXT. STORM SHELTER - MORNI NG
The storm door creaks open casting light into the shelter.
Jake emerges, holding his hand out in the sunlight.

He steps out of the way as others follow, suspiciously
surveyi ng the surroundi ng area.

Fallen palmtrees litter the area, their wet |eaves plastered
across the buil dings.

Al an follows himout, exam ning the beach.



Resurfaced boats in all shapes and sizes litter the beach,
mar ked by seaweed and washed up fi sh.

JAKE
It’s as if the ocean spit out al
that it had swal | owed.

ALAN
The reef!

Al an bounds down the beach. Jake runs after him catching
himby the shirt. Al an whips around by the force com ng face
to face with Jake.

JAKE
Now s not the tine.

ALAN
The damage, they...

Al an struggles to get away.

JAKE
Not now. The fish will be frenzied
and who knows if another wave isn't
still out there.

ALAN
But | have to know, there was a new
growm h of coral just off.

JAKE
Cal m down, you’re not using your
head. W' Il check on themin a few
days. Ckay?

Al an stops struggling. Jake releases himand he crunples to
t he beach.

JAKE
They' Il be okay.

Jake pats Alan on the back and steps away.

EXT. BOAT - DAY
Al an haul s gear onto the boat, dropping them over the side.

Samara stands on the beach, her arnms w apped around her
st omach.



SAVARA
You sure this is a good idea?

ALAN
Twenty m nutes, tops.

SAVARA
["1l hold you to it. Kristen's
play is in an hour, but | have to
t ake her early, costunes and all.

Al an ki sses Samara on the cheek.
ALAN
1"l be there as soon as | can,
save ne a seat.

Samara nods. Jake wal ks up, carrying gear in one hand. He
t ouches Samara on the shoulder with his free one.

JAKE
1"l make sure he’'s there.
SAVARA
Thanks, Jake. You'll cone too
won't you?
JAKE

Wuldn't mss it for the world,
she’'s like famly

Jake pl aces the gear on the boat and clinbs aboard.
Al an waves to Samara and bl ows her a Kkiss.

She pretends to catch it and places it in her pocket.

EXT. OCEAN REEF - DAY

The ocean reef is alive with novenent. Fish swimaround the
coral, scattering a bit here and there.

A shark swinms lazily in the distance, crossing fromside to
si de, hunting.

Alan swinms in SNUBA gear along the reef, snapping pictures at
the coral and fish

Bits of debris are scattered along the reef.

He rel eases the canmera and it hangs on it’s strap.



Alan pulls off a |arger uneven plank of wood froma set of
coral, laying it harml essly on an open patch of sand.

He stares ahead at a group of coral, picking up stray bits of
pal m | eaves and seaweed.

He exam nes the exposed edges with his gloved fingers.
He nmoves on, pulling his breathing line alone with him
His breathing line trails to the surface, attached to a
rubber raft with a conpressed air tank on top.

EXT. OCEAN SURFACE

A sail boat rests on the surface of the water, rolling with
the small waves in the sheltered bay.

Jake fiddles with a radio on the boat, and | eans back in his
seat, cracking a soda.

He watches the small raft, carrying Alan’s air supply, drift
further away fromthe boat.

A second boat drives into the bay at a | ow speed. They sl ow
as they nove closer to Jake.

He sips on it. He sets down the can and reaches for a stack
of research papers.

Sifting through the study sheets, Jake shuffles them
muttering as he does.

JAKE
Study sheet, study sheet, study
sheet ... boring!

A surfer conmes rolling in on one of the |arger waves, outside
of the bay, cheering as he does.

Jake junps to his feet, tossing the papers aside.

JAKE
Yeah!

He cheers the surfer on with an air horn. The surfer |oses
hi s bal ance and tunbles head first into the water.

JAKE
Anmat eur .

Jake gl ances around and reaches into his pocket.



He stares at a picture of his younger self, standing proudly
by a surfboard trophy.

He traces the picture with his thunb.

The speed boat drifts in the water, carried by their
remai ning inertia.

The nen in the other boat stare into the water, follow ng one
of the larger shadows in the water.

They dunp a weighted net into the water near Alan’s raft.
Jake stuffs the picture back into his pocket.
JAKE
Hey! You can’t do that. 1It’s a no
fishing zone.
The two nmen inside the boat panic.

The speed boat veers away and di sappears around the bend.

The waves fromtheir boat hit Jake's boat and rocks it in the
water, the raft lifts and is carried back along the surface.

Jake grabs onto the side, and plunges the air horn under
wat er, conpression the button in short bursts.

Jake pulls out a rudder piece that is hung around his neck by
a | eather strap.

It is warped, curled in. His fingers rub it superstitiously.

EXT. OCEAN REEF
Al an picks up an enpty shell, turning it over in his hands.

The sound of an air horn blares Alan out of his thoughts.
The air line tightens and tugs hi m backward.

A weighted net falls over himtrappi ng hi magainst the coral,
the respirator pulls free fromhis nouth.

He pulls out his knife and saws away at the ropes.
He cl enches his nouth as small bubbl es escape his nouth.

Fighting his way free, he junps for the drifting respirator,
scraping his |leg across the coral.

Bl ood seeps fromhis wound and dissipates into the water.
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EXT. OCEAN SURFACE

Al an surfaces, tossing aside the respirator, gasping for air
and coughi ng.

He | obs the net over raft, keeping it fromfalling back into
t he water.

Jake throws him a rope.

JAKE
What happened down there?

ALAN
This net, where the heck did it
cone fronf

JAKE
Some idiots in a speed boat.

Al an grabs onto the rope.

EXT. OCEAN REEF
Bits of blood drift in the water.

The shark catches the scent of blood in the water and turns
toward Al an.

He watches hi m nove al ong the surface, a rope hangi ng between
his |egs.

Bl ood seeps fromthe scrapes on his |eg.

The shark flips upward, opening his jaws as he nears.

EXT. BEACH
The boat slides onto the sandbar.

A shirtless Jake junps out, splashing into the water, pulling
Alan with him

He drags Alan onto the beach as a lifeguard runs to him

JAKE
He' s been attacked. Get help.

He | ays Alan on the beach. Jake's soaked shirt dresses the
wound.
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Jake holds Al an’s hand and presses his other hand on Alan’s
f or ehead.

JAKE
Stay with us.

Al an fades from consci ousness.

I NT. SCHOOL AUDI TORI UM

Famlies line the chairs set up in the room

The stage shines through the darkness.

Kristen stands on the stage singing “I1T'S A HARD KNOCKED
LIFE" fromthe play “LI TTLE ORPHAN ANNI E with the ot her
children in the play.

Her smiles falls as she stares out into the audience.

Samara sits next to two enpty seats.

Kristen | ooks down and recovers, returning to her place in
t he song.

Samara frowns and | ooks at the two enpty seats next to her.

I NT. HOSPI TAL WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY

The falsely warmroom cast in the florescent lights lining
the ceiling, isolates Jake fromthe rest of the hospital
bust | e.

He sits hunched over in the chair, holding his head between
hi s hands.

Samara wal ks in, holding Kristen and Davie by the hand.
Kristen still wears the makeup fromthe play.

Jake spots them approaching and junps to his feet.
Samara pauses at the door, staring down the enpty corridor.

SAMARA
How i s he?

JAKE
It was close, he’'s in recovery.

Samara’ s shoul ders sag as she | eans against the wall.
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A doctor clothed in fresh surgeon scrubs wal ks down the hall

DOCTOR
Are you Alan Carson’s w fe?

Samara straightens up and steps forward.

SAVARA
I am How i s he?
DOCTOR
He is stabilized and resting.
He will need tine to heal. There

i s some nerve damage, he nmay
recover fromthis but it’s too
early to tell. W were able to
reattach the tendon as well as his
fenoral artery, it will keep him
fromlosing his | eg but how nuch
function he will regain, | can't
say.

Samara nods her head, tears welling in her eyes.
She bites her lower lip, attenpting to fight them back
She puts on a brave face for the kids.

SAVARA
Daddy’ s going to be just fine.

The doctor studies her for a m nute.
DOCTOR
You can see hi m now.
| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - DAY

A vitals nonitor beeps near the bed as the jagged |line junps
up and down following the pattern of Alan’s struggling heart.

He lays in the hospital bed, his | eg bandaged and propped.

Samara sits to the side of him holding his hand and stroking
his hair.

Kri sten and Davi e hang out near the other bed which is enpty.

Jake sits in a chair near the foot of the bed, his face
etched with worry.
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SAVARA
Kristen was the star in the play.
W' re sorry we were |ate. They
didn’t allow any phones in the
auditorium You woul d have been
proud of her though.

KRI STEN
Mom He can’t hear you.
DAVI E
Is Dad ever going to wake up?
SAVARA
Oh, of course he is. [It’s Dad.
You'll see, the nurse will bring by

a tray of food and his eyes wl|
pop wi de open. He's been a |ot of
t hi ngs but he’s never mssed a
nmeal .

A knock on the door draws their attention. A nurse walks in
carrying a tray.

She lifts the lid, a puff of steamrises near his bed.
Al an stirs, his eyes blinking open.

ALAN
(weakl y)
Sonet hi ng snel I s good.

The famly breaks into giggles. The nurse |ooks around, a
bit confused.

She smiles down at Al an.

NURSE
| brought you sonme yunmy broth and
a cup of tea.

Al an npans.

H s head sags to the side and he stares into Samara’s teary
eyes.

ALAN
Sorry I mssed the play, honey. |
was kind of strapped to nmy work.

SAVARA
It’s great to see you still have
your sense of hunor.
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Al an sobers up

ALAN
There was a net, it caught ne
against the coral. | made it out,

but the shark...
Samara soot hes him

SAVARA
It’s over. You'll be hone in a few
days.

Al an touches Samara’s hair and half sm |l es. He reaches out
to the kids.

They nove over to his side and lean in for a hug.

Davi e | eans on the bed, his boyish round eyes stare at his
dad with quiet enthusiasm

DAVI E
A shark, really? Was it big?

SAVARA
Davi e.

Samara scol ds himand pulI's hi m back.
ALAN

It’s okay. Wiy don’t you take the
kids out to dinner tonight.

SAVARA
| can’t |eave you al one.
JAKE
"1l stay with him 1’1l call you

i f anything happens.
Samara forces her concern back.
SAVARA
Sl eep well honey, 'l be back in
t he norni ng.
Samara touches his forehead and stands up.
The nurse noves the tray within Alan’s reach.

He | ooks distastefully at the sparse tray of |iquids.
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ALAN
Eat sonething for ne.

Samara chuckl es and herds the kids out.

The nurse wal ks to the door. Jake pulls a chair closer to
t he bed.

ALAN
You want sone of this?

Jake hol ds up his hand.

JAKE
Thanks, 1’11 pass.

ALAN
JAKE
You know you really had ne going
back there. You shouldn’'t scare ne
li ke that.
Jake | eans back in the chair.

Al an smles and opens the broth. He takes a sniff and
cringes as the liquid touches his tongue.

ALAN
They call this food?

Jake places a hat over his eyes and chuckl es.

EXT. PRO SHOP - DAY

Al an and Jake stand in front of their pro board shop and
staple up a plastic sign “GRAND RE- OPENI NG'.

The smal |l shack | ooking shop features top boards and gear
hung on display in the w ndows.

Al an cl aps Jake on the shoul der.

Favoring his injured |l eg, Al an hobbles back to gaze at the
shop.

ALAN
Openi ng our old shop was a great
i dea.

Jake dusts off his pants and snooths his hair.
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JAKE
Wanted to do it |last year, but
never had the funds. You know
after the incident and all.

Jake places the staple gun on an outdoor cafe style table and
pulls a couple of weeds out of the front planters.

A chair sits by itself to the right while the cafe table and
two chairs sit to the left, both sheltered by awnings jutting
out fromthe buil di ng.

He tosses the weeds into the trash bin and wi pes the dirt off
hi s hands.

ALAN
Yeah.
JAKE
Where' s Samara?
ALAN
Buyi ng sone pots for our pitiful
pl anters.
JAKE

That's sweet of her.

ALAN
You know I never properly thanked
you for saving ne back there.

Jake shakes hi s head.

JAKE
There’s nothing to thank. After
spending as nuch tinme in the water
as us, things are bound to happen.

Al an stares out at the ocean. He |linps along the sand and
| oses hinself in the distant blue of the ocean.

H s hand trenbles and he struggles to control it with his
ot her hand.

An ent husi astic holler catches his attention and he turns to
see his children racing in their snorkel gear to the water.

DAVI E
Beat you to the water

KRl STEN
Nuhuh!
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Al an panics and forces hinself into an awkward run in their
di recti on.

He grabs Davie and pulls himto a stop.

ALAN
Woa, where do you think you' re
goi ng?

DAVI E

To the reef, Finch said he saw a
pack of sting rays in the area.

ALAN
Sharks live there, you know that.

KRI STEN
Dad, we’'ve swamin the reef since
we were three.

Al an sighs and drops to one knee.

ALAN
I know it’s not much fun, but
pl ease, stay away fromthe reef for
a while. There are sone great
al coves on the other side. It has
mcro pools and starfish and it’s
far away from..

KRI STEN
Al the fun.

Kristen pulls off her gear from her head.
Alan frowns and bites his |ip.

ALAN
Vell | was going to say danger.

Kristen scows to the side, |ooking away from Al an. Coveting
to be in the water.

ALAN
"1l let you take the scuba gear.

Davie's face lights up. Kristen grits her teeth and nods.
KRI STEN
W' |l doit this time, but 1" m not
sitting in the kiddy pool forever.

Al an nods and ushers them away.
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He gl ances back at the ocean, his hand trenbling again.

EXT. ALCOVE

Kristen and Davie junp into the quiet secluded al cove.
The greyish blue rock is teaming with small life formns.
A starfish sits near the bottom

Davie picks it up and turns it over in his hand, staring at
t he bottom

Kristen swi ns away, maneuvering her way around the rock bed.
She stops and notions to Davie.

He sets down the starfish and joins her.

They hover there, staring ahead at a bl ack cave. Davie kicks
his legs to swimaway but Kristen grabs himand pulls him
back.

She switches on a flash light that is draped around her wri st
and shines it into the cave.

The |ight catches on an irregular nmound. She sw ns forward,
t uggi ng Davi e al ong as she does.

He swins on his own and she rel eases him
The cave is small and they pass onto the other side.

Kristen stops at the nound, touching it with her fingertips.
S

he pulls a tool fromher belt and pries a barnacle off.

Turning it over in her hand she | ooks ahead, noticing Davie
is staring at sonething.

Kristen joins him they see a strange outline against the
sandbar ahead.

A barnacl e covered cave draws their attention and they swim
downwar d.

Kristen shines her light into the entrance, the Iight dances
al ong ol d pl anks of wood.

As she sweeps it to the side, she illum nates a skel eton
settled in the corner, grinning at them
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EXT. PRO SHOP

Alan sits out front in the chair at the table, staring at the
spot where the children entered the water.

Samara wal ks up the beach hol ding two paper sacks.

She sets them down on the table.

SAVARA
There was a sale going on at the
flower shop, | just couldn’t

resist.
Samara pulls out a set of plants and reaches in the sack.

She pulls out another set and pauses, staring at Alan’s
worried face.

SAVARA
WIl you stop worrying. Look at
t hese plants, do you think the
yell ow and purple will | ook best or
the... Al an.

Al an takes a deep breath and forces hinself to | ook at
Samar a.

ALAN
Yeah?

SAVARA
You’ re hopel ess.

Jake wal ks out of the shop, staring at a small printed flier.

SAVARA
Jake, perhaps you can help. Yellow
and purple or the red and orange?

JAKE

It’s up to you Sanmara, you al ways
had a better eye for these things.

He hands the flier to Al an.

JAKE
Take a | ook at this.

Al an stands next to Jake and accepts the flier and quickly
scans it.
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Samara reads over his shoulder then returns to her flowers,
arrangi ng them by col or.

ALAN
Wanted, treasure, will pay big
noney for discovery.

Samara places the plants in the planter and backs away, side
gl anci ng at Jake and Al an.

Al an hands it back to Jake.

JAKE
Vel | ?

ALAN
Sound Iike typical treasure hunters
to me. Besides, why would you hand
over a pile of treasure to themfor
only a small percentage?

Jake shrugs and crunples up the paper.
Samara | eans on Alan’s shoul der, fussing over the plants.

SAVARA
I think "Il mx them yes,
definitely a m x.

Jake tosses it into the waste bin near the entrance. |t
bounces off the side and settles near the shop.

JAKE
Back to work for ne.

ALAN
Al nost fini shed?

JAKE
I don’t know, | can’t seemto get
the circuitry on the foot pedals
correct. | don’t know why | even
fiddle with it anynore.

ALAN
It was for your dad, nothing w ong
with that.

JAKE
Who' s been dead for six nonths.
should give it up. To think I, an
ex-surfer, could ever becone an
i nvent or .
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Al an pats Jake on the back.

ALAN
Is there such a thing? 1’ve seen
you surf, and you are far from
bei ng an ex.

Jake chuckl es.

JAKE
If only the sponsors would |isten.

ALAN
Who needs sponsors when you have
the two of us together.

JAKE
Yeah a marine biologist who is
terrified of the ocean and a
di sgraced surfer. Wat a pair!

Jake settles into a chair and pulls a customsurfboard with a
pl ug-in engine onto his |ap.

He grabs a screwdriver and fiddles with a foot pedal near the
front.

Al an stands facing the ocean. He paces as best he can.

SAVARA
WIIl you relax? The children know
their way around the ocean, they’||
be fine.

ALAN
Yeah? So did |I.

Samara pulls a face at Alan and pulls a plant out of the
flat.

They hear Kristen yelling nearby.

Alan’s attention snaps to the alcove entrance and he spots
Kristen and Davie running toward them their head gear
flopping in their hands as they run.

Pani cki ng, Al an charges toward them hobbling down the uneven
sand, nearly falling.

Samara drops the plant to the ground and bounds across the
beach.

She catches Alan and forces himto sl ow down.
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The kids neet up with their parents, breathless.

DAVI E
Dad.

SAMARA
Are you kids alright?

ALAN
Di d sonet hi ng happen?

KRI STEN
You gotta come see it.

Al an straightens up
ALAN
See what ?
EXT. ALCOVE

Clothed in partial scuba gear, Jake, Alan, Samara, Kristen,
and Davie swi m back to the sunken ship.

Kristen points to the outline in the barnacle and rock
formation.

Al an’s eyes wi den behind his mask and he ki cks ahead of the
group.

He shines his light into the hole in the ship i mediately
cat chi ng upon the skel eton.

He reels away, frightened at the sudden sight.

Samara touches himand he points to the skel eton.

She hol ds her chest and | ooks back at the kids.

Jack pulls out his knife and noves ahead of the group.

When he spots the skel eton he replaces his knife and pulls
out a diving light. He swins into the dead ship.

Kristen and Davie follow himin, notioning to their parents
to foll ow.

Samara hesitates for a nonment then enters as well.

Al an gl ances around, then swins into the hole as the darkness
swal | ows hi m
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I /E. SUNKEN SHI P

Alan clinmbs in, noving next to his famly as they stare at
t he wi de open overturned galley of the sunken ship.

Fish flit fromside to side in the dark cavernous room

Jake noves ahead of the group, disappearing into the next
room

Kristen notions to her parents to follow further into the
shi p.

Fish swimaway as Jake scans the area with his flashlight.
The |ight dances across the ol d weakened pl anks of the ship.

A skeleton | ays, suspended in the water, his arm caught in
some rotting ropes, supported with tangled vines of seaweed.

Kristen pulls on Alan’s armand | eads himto a dark upper
corner of the large room

Jake cones up behind them follow ng their ascent.

They pop onto the surface in an air pocket. Alan pulls out
his respirator

Samara bobs next to himand pulls hers out as well.

SAVARA
How i s this possible?
ALAN
The tsunam, it nmust have exposed

t he ship.
Jake lifts his mask, his respirator hangs down in the water.

JAKE
Is that what | think it is?

Alan clinbs up to a set of junbled boxes caught in a cargo
hol d.

KRI STEN
Davi e found them

DAVI E
She found the ship.
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He touches one of the trunks that is mssing a lock. His
fingers pause at the rusty latch.

Allan tugs on the latch, it’s sealed shut.

Jake and Al an gl ance around the ship, their lights flashing
al ong the open space.

Jake's diving light catches a glint in the water.

He | eans down and grabs it and pulls it out of the water,
exposing the | ean netal bar of sorts.

JAKE
Thi s shoul d do.

They wedge the bar between the latch and the trunk.
Al an pushes on it. The |latch doesn't budge.

Jake takes a hold of the end and pulls on it, using the side
of the boat as |everage.

The latch breaks free, spitting water and dust into the area.
Jake falls backwards into the water.
Al an extends a hand to himand hel ps himclinb back up.

ALAN
You okay?

JAKE
Yeah.

Al an and Jake take the sides and open the lid. It CREAKS
open like a rickety old door

Jake shines his light on the contents.

ol d shinmmers fromthe box, glittering through the dirt and
noss partially masking it.

Al an noves out of the way.

He hel ps Samara up to the trunk and lifts Davie onto his
shoul der .

DAVI E
Do you think it belonged to
pirates?
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KRI STEN
VWhat do we do?

ALAN
I don’t know, it’'s not |ike |I ever
expected to find anything |like
t hi s.

JAKE
W should take it to the shop and
deci de fromthere.

Al an checks the gauge on his tank.

ALAN
It’ll have to wait, I’mrunning | ow
on air.

SAVARA

We shoul d get the kids hone.
The ki ds protest together.

DAVI E AND KRI STEN
Aww, nomni

ALAN
You' re nother’s right.

Al an ki sses Samara on the cheek.
JAKE
Alan and | will take care of it,
let’s get back to shore for now.
EXT. BOAT

Al an |'inps across the deck and snooths back his wet hair.

Jake stands near the edge, surveying the busy ocean, team ng
wi th peopl e enjoying the waves and sun.

A speed boat surges past, pulling a hollering guy behind. He
| oses his grip and tunbles into the ocean.

The speed boat cones around.

JAKE
Are they gone?
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Yeah, sent them home to prepare a

pl ace. Thoughts?
JAKE

Toni ght, during the cover of night.
W won’t draw as nuch attention

t hen.

ALAN
Tonight it is.

JAKE
I’ m surprised you went

down t here,

it being so soon and all.

Al an hal f shrugs.

t he one

ALAN
Sharks can’t get into the smaller
al coves.
JAKE
| think it’s best | be
diving after it. [It’|

be dark,

and if we’'re both in the water we
run the risk of being caught off
guard. Besides, we need a strong

swi nmer on this one, |

know your

leg hasn’t fully recovered.

Al an | eans agai nst the side of the boat,

ocean’' s surface.

EXT. BOAT - N GHT
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| ooki ng out at the

Jake pops up to the surface and hands Al an the end of a rope.
Alan feeds it through a pulley and into a w nch.

Al an hel ps Jake on board before flipping a | ever on the

W nch.

The rope wi nds around the w nch,

pul i ng the heavy chest

the air that is secured by the thick rope.

The edges drip with sopping noss.

into

Jake guides it carefully onto the deck and they lower it with
care, setting it next to five other chests.

JAKE
That’'s the | ast of it.
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Allan pulls up the anchor using the electronic system and
enters the engi ne conpartnent.

Jake opens up the one Iid. He pulls out a water proof canera
and snaps a picture of them

He crouches, getting a closer ook at it. He snaps another
pi cture.

His fingers drift across the top of the treasure, the coins
turning beneath his sweeping digits.

Jake lowers the Iid and casts a tarp over the top of all the
boxes.
I NT. PRO SHOP - DAY

Jake, and the Carson Family stand around the treasure boxes
sitting in the back room

ALAN
This is all of it.
Jake crosses his arnms and | eans against the wall, rubbing the
br oken rudder piece between his fingertips.
DAVI E
So what do we do with it?
ALAN
Wth it, | could open the research

center |I’'ve always wanted, and your
art shop, Samara.

JAKE
It’d be the pros for ne.

KRI STEN
What about a pony?

The | evel of chatter ri ses.
Samara frowns and sl ans one of the treasure boxes cl osed.

They qui et down, focusing on Samara.

SAVARA
This isn't right. W can't keep
this.

JAKE

Don’t exactly plan on keeping it.
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SAVARA
W can’t sell it either.

Al an takes her by the shoul ders.

ALAN
You want to put it back? Wit for
sone treasure hunter to find it?

SAVARA
No! It belongs in a nuseum it
bel ongs to everyone.

KRI STEN
VWhat ? Mom you can’t be serious.

SAVARA
These are a piece of history, a
pi ece of all of us. There are
figurines fromny tribal ancestors,
t hi ngs that have been |lost to us
for generations. W can't |ose
them again to a private collector
They deserve to be seen.

KRI STEN
AW,

Davi e picks up a small gold figurine.

DAVI E
Yeah.

Alan stares at it for a nonent.

ALAN
I hate it when you' re right.

SAMARA
Kri sten?

Jake clutches the rubber piece. Kristen fusses with her
hai r.

KRI STEN
I know, | know, the pony' |l have to
wai t .

ALAN
Jake?

Jake shakes his head and wal ks out. Al an | ooks down at the
fl oor.
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ALAN
It’ll take sone time for a nmuseum
curator to fly out here and inspect
it.

SAVARA
W can’t |eave it here.

KRI STEN
And we can’t put it back.

ALAN
Any suggestions?
EXT. PRO SHOP

Jake wal ks out of the shop, his face flush with anger. He
rubs the rudder piece hard between his fingers.

He kicks the trash can, spilling papers along the sand.
Jake watches a paper flit in the breeze.

He pulls the bin back into place and sinks to his knees,
tossing the papers back into the bin.

He grabs the last crunpled pi ece when Samara wal ks out.

SAMARA
Jake?

JAKE
Yeah?

SAMARA

| hope you understand why this
needs to be done.

JAKE
Not really. W’'re faced with a
real payday, sonething that can set
t hings straight, and you want to
throw it away.

SAVARA
You’ ve al ways been closer to Al an,
ever since we were kids and |’ ve
respected that. | won't pretend to
under stand how you feel, but noney
never really solved anything.
Whatever it is, you'll find another
way, or sonething better
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Jake turns away, hiding his bitter feelings from Sanmara.

JAKE
Sur e, Sanara.

Jake wal ks to a smaller building to the rear of the pro shop.

I NT. WORKSHOP

Jake enters the workshop, pacing in front of his desk. He
notions to throw the paper in his hand, but doesn't.

He sighs and tosses the crunpl ed piece of paper onto his
wor kshop table, staring ahead at a newspaper clipping.

| NSERT - NEWSPAPER CLI PPI NG HEADLI NE

“One surfer’s tragic death leads to

t he chanp, Jake Sl asher’s,

downfall .”
BACK TO SCENE
Jake slunps into his chair and pulls his custom board onto
his |ap. He presses on the foot pedal which sticks in
return.
He presses it a couple of tines, his frustration grow ng.

He tosses it to the side and glares at his desk. The
crunpl ed piece of paper catches his attention.

It is the treasure hunter’'s flier.

Jake stares at it and then the phone. A picture of the
Carson famly is pinned behind the tel ephone.

He grabs the phone and spins in his chair, turning away from
t he picture.

JAKE
You the ones | ooking for treasure?
EXT. PRO SHOP

Jake sits on the steps as he laces up his jogging shoes. He
stands and j ogs down the beach.

Samara rounds the corner and waves to Jake who doesn’t
noti ce.
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He makes his way down the beach, toward the pier

A group of kids toss a beach ball between them The bal
hits Jake and bounces off his back.

CH LD
Sorry mster!

He gives thema | ook and continues on his way.

EXT. PIER

Jake jogs by, pauses on the underside, reaching to re-tie his
| aces which are fine.

LONNY (O S.)
Vell, if it ain't Jack Sl asher.
Thought they woul d’ ve | ocked you up
for that stunt you pulled two years
back.

Jack stands rigid, his fists clenched at his side.

JAKE
Except we both know who’s stunt
t hat was, Lonny.

LONNY, a tanned and toned ex-surfer, steps out of the shadows
of the pier.

LONNY
So this is where you ve been
hi ding? Heard you tried to prove
sabot age, but the board figured a
cop-out. You never did owmn up to
any of your m stakes.

JAKE
Heard you got kicked out due to an
anonynous tip.

LONNY
About that, you woul dn’t know who
t hat m ght have been, now woul d
you?

JAKE
Haven’'t a cl ue.

Jake and Lonny scowl at each other.
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HARK and TRI ST, two well|l dressed nen, appear to the side of
the pier, watching the two ex-conpetitors.

LONNY
Allow nme to introduce nmy enpl oyers.
Hark and Trist. Wrld renowned
treasure hunters.

Jake swal |l ows hard and clenches a picture in his hand.

HARK
VWhere is it?

JAKE
Saf e.

TRI ST

Take us to it.

JAKE
What guarantee do | have you're
good for it?

HARK
What guarantee do we have it
exi sts?

Jake hesitates, then hands Hark the picture he took of the
treasure

Hark gl ances at it then hands it to Trist.

TRI ST
VWhere was this taken?
JAKE
On ny boat.
HARK
When?
JAKE
Last night.
TRI ST

Anyone el se invol ved?
Jake stares at the ground.

Hark and Trist stand near the shop. They whisper a few
t hi ngs back and forth.
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EXT. PRO SHOP

Davi e and Kristen wal k up the beach toward the shop. Davie
hol ds a hermit crab, teasing Kristen.

She pushes his hand away, winkling her nose in disgust.

KRI STEN
Keep it to yourself.

DAVI E
Cone on, maybe it will do sonething
great |ike snap your nose off.

Hark wal ks into the shop, Trist watches the two kids cone
cl oser.

KRI STEN
Just give it to Dad, he' |l know
where to return it.

They wal k up the path toward the shop.

Trist trails themfromthe shelter of a palmtree, keeping a
keen eye trained on them

I NT. PRO SHOP

Al an stands behind the counter, sorting out a stack of
cat al ogs.

Hark enters the front door.

HARK
VWhere is it?

Al an rests the catal ogs on the counter next to the cash
regi ster.

ALAN
The bat hroons are outside, around
the corner, to your right.

Al an bends down, reaching for a box on the floor. Hark |eans
over the counter.

HARK
I’ mtal ki ng about the treasure.

Al an pauses and slowy stands up, |ooking Hark in the eye.
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ALAN
Treasure? You nust be m staken.
Oh, you nust have heard about the
new Z- 138 our very own pro surfer
hel ped design. It has a sleek..

Trist bursts through the front door, dragging Davie and
Kristen in.

He pulls themin front of him

Trist brandi shes a pistol in his one hand, while securing the
two kids with the other.

They stop squirm ng as they see their father
Al an cl enches his jaw shut.

HARK
Let’s try this again.

Al an | ooks pointedly at Hark.

ALAN
It’s not here.

Hark rubs his chin. Lonny wal ks in, glancing around at the
commotion in the room

Tri st pushes Davie over to him

TRI ST
Take him

Lonny grabs hold of Davie before he can wi ggle away.

HARK
You don't mind, if | don't believe
you? Think I'll take a quick

| ooksi e, you know, just to be sure.
Hark pulls out a gun and notions to Alan to nove.

HARK
Come on, you first.

Al an wal ks in front of Hark while glances back at his
chil dren.

ALAN
It’s going to be okay.

Alan linmps through the doorway | eading to the
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REAR ROOM
Hark pokes himin the back with the barrel of his pistol.

HARK
Keep it noving.

A single danp treasure box sits near the corner. Hark pushes
Alan to the side and hurries over to the treasure box. He
rubs the top and lifts the |id.

Hark closes it quickly and gl ances around. He backs up,
notioning for Kristen.

Trist pushes Kristen over to Hark who | ocks her into a grip.
Trist lifts the lid to the trunk and noves it away fromthe
wall. A single gold coin falls out of the box and cl anks on
the fl oor.

Trist picks it up and examines it in the Iight.

TRI ST
VWhere’'s the rest?
ALAN
| told you, it’s not here.
TRI ST
Get it.
ALAN
|l cant. It’s in a vault, | ocked

away. The bank executive won’'t be
back for two nore days so you're
out of | uck.

Samara wal ks into the room her nouth drops open.
Al an shakes his head.
SAMVARA
Al an, what’s going on? Were are
the kids? Wo are these nen?

Har k backs away and she sees Kristen and Davie in their
gr asp.

Samara gasps Trist points the gun at her head.
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TRI ST
Screamand it’ Il be your last. |If
you know what’'s best for you and
your children, you will convince
your husband to give us what we
came for.

SAVARA
Al an?

ALAN

It’s okay, honey.

SAVARA
kay? GOCkay? Qur kids are being
hel d by crazed gunnen and you say
it’s okay?

Hark eyes Al an and smiles.

HARK
This is a lot of pressure to put on
one man, so we're going to reduce
some of the stress factors.

Hark notions to Trist and Lonny.

HARK
My trusted associates are going to
t ake good care of you're famly
while we have a little chat.

Trist grasps Kristen and notions to Samara wi th the gun.
Lonny forces Davie out the door and to the

SHOP FRONT
Davi e struggl es agai nst Lonny.

DAVI E
Hel p.

Lonny clanps his hand over Davie’'s nouth, cutting himoff.
He continues to screamdespite the nmuffling of Lonny’ s hand.

Trist shoves Samara out the door and drags Kristen along with
his vice like grip.

Al an hobbles after his famly. Hark grabs himby his collar,
preventing himfromfollowi ng themany further.

Forced to watch his famly drug onto a boat, Al an reaches for
t hem
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HARK
G ve us what we want and you' Il see
t hem agai n.

Davi e bites Lonny’s hand freeing his nouth.
DAVI E

Don't do it, Dad! Don't give it to
t hem

Lonny grabs Davie by the hair, forcing himto conply.

Har k knocks over several bottles of chem cals on their way
out .

Al an wat ches, stunbling after his famly as they are sped
away in the boat.

HARK
Now, about ny treasure.

EXT. PRO SHOP

Jake hides behind a set of palmtrees, watching the famly
forced on board. Hi s face changes between guilt and anger as
he stands there, helpless.

Hark pushes Alan into the sand. Al an struggles to stand, but
Hark kicks his bad | eg out from underneath him

He pulls out a lighter and tosses it into the shop. Hark
crouches down by Al an, using the steps as cover.

The shop EXPLODES, sending splinters across the beach.

Jake sprawl s across the ground, sliding hinself underneath a
set of low lying plants.

Hark steps on Alan’s sore leg, twisting his foot over the
top. Alan hollers out in pain, gritting his teeth in a poor
attenpt to hold back the scream

Hark rel eases him allowing himto roll over in the sand. He
tosses a PDAin front of Alan in the sand.

HARK
Consider this a link to your
famly.



38.

EXT. HARK' S BOAT

Trist lifts up a trap door revealing a plexiglass case
sitting in the water. Trist notions to it with the gun.

TRI ST
Vell, get in.

Samara gl ances down at the small 5 x 5 x 4 hol di ng box.
Three full scuba tanks rest on the bottom

SAVARA
Three tanks?
TRI ST
It’s enough.
SAVARA
W won’t |ast an hour on those.
TRI ST
| said it’s enough.
SAVARA
W aren’t going. |If you put us in

there, we won’t be com ng back out.
Trist nmotions with his gun, pointing it to the children.

TRI ST
Ei ther the gun or the box. Take
your pick

Samara grabs Davie and Kristen and backs down into it,
holding themfirmy in her arns.

Trist noves to shut the Iid then pauses.

TRI ST ( CONT’ D)
Oh and don’t touch the camera,
unl ess you want your husband to
m ss your |ast noments.

Trist points to a small canera fastened to the inside,
chuckling a bit.

Trist closes the lid to the box, sealing it and |l owers the
box into the water.

A group of tethered weights pull themas far as the rope wll
all ow. Samara kisses Kristen’s hair as she gazes out into
t he ocean, her eyes brimmng with tears.



39.

EXT. PRO SHOP

Al an touches the PDA, the screen activates. A video feed of
his famly stuck in the box pops onto the screen.

A timer in the upper left corner activates, counting down
fromtwo hours

A shark swinms in the background. Alan’'s hands begin to
trenbl e, he drops the PDA

HARK
I wouldn’t | ose that.

ALAN
Let them go. They have nothing to
do with this.

HARK

Bring the treasure and I wll.
ALAN

| can’t. | already told you.
HARK

You d better find a way, for the
sake of your famly.

Hark pats Al an on the shoul der and steps away.

ALAN
How wi Il | find you?
HARK
The coordi nates are progranmed into

t he PDA.
Hark pull son a pair of sungl asses.

HARK ( CONT’ D)

Oh, and don’t try anyt hing. If a
coast guard so nmuch as pops onto ny
radar, 1’1l send your famly to the

dept hs of the ocean.

ALAN
I don’t control the coast guard.
They patrol the ocean, it’s their
j ob.
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HARK
Then | suggest you hurry, you' ve
got two hours.

Hark strolls down the beach, clinbs onto a parked jet ski and
speeds into the ocean.

Al an hobbles up to the tree, |leaning against it for support.

Jake takes a couple of deep breathes then wal ks over to
Al an’ s si de.

Al an stares at the video feed of his famly as the shop
snol ders behi nd hi m

ALAN
It’s strange how everythi ng neans
so little. | feel Iike I'min the

water and |’ m drowni ng and the
whol e worl d is watching...watching
it happen.

JAKE
ALAN
You were the only one who knew.
Al an grabs Jake by his shirt and jerks him

ALAN
Wiy’ d you do it?

The check falls onto the ground.

Al an bends over and scoops it off the ground before Jake can
grab it.

ALAN
Money? You betrayed us for this?

Al an holds up the check at eye |evel.

JAKE
l...

Al an tosses it back in disbelief.

ALAN
You' re pathetic.

Al an turns away. Jake grabs himby the arm
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Overcome by his anger, Al an responds sw nging, his punch
meets with Jake's jaw, sending himreeling back

ALAN
My famly's out there because of
you.

Jake steps forward, Al an punches at Jake again. Jake avoids
t he bl ow by | eaning back. Al an charges forward as best he
can.

ALAN
You were like a brother to ne.

Al an knocks Jake to the ground and goes down with him He
grabs a boot knife and tackl es Jake holding the knife just
i nches above Jake’s exposed neck.

H s forearm hol ds Jake pi nned agai nst the sand.

Al an heaves fromthe effort, staring Jake in the eyes, the
kni fe shaking in his hand.

ALAN
Stay out of ny way.

Al an stabs the knife into the ground next to Jake’'s neck and
pushes hinself off the ground. He staggers a few steps back,
anger seething fromface.

Jake brushes his mouth with the back of his hand.

JAKE
Where' re you goi ng?

ALAN
To find them

JAKE
You think you can just waltz up
t here and rescue then?
Are you going to take on all three

of thenf
ALAN
What ever it takes.
JAKE
You need hel p.
ALAN
From who? You? | think you’ ve

hel ped enough.
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JAKE
If not for you, then think of your
famly.

Al an stops in his tracks.

ALAN
They wouldn’t be in this nmess if it
wasn’t for you

JAKE
You can hate ne all you want, but
Al an, they' re out there.

ALAN
You think I don’t know that?
They' re going to die and it’'s all
your fault.

Jake stares at the sand, his hands shaki ng, shame covering
his face. H's hand drifts to the rudder piece and draws it
into view

He tugs on it hard, ripping the |eather strap from his neck.
Using a running start, he tosses it as far into the ocean as
he can.

JAKE
| screwed up. GCkay? | nade one
m st ake and before | knewit, | ran

out and nmade a bigger one to try
and fix the first. 1’11
never...never forgive nyself if
sonet hi ng happens to them

ALAN
We're wasting tinme.

JAKE

Two hours is nore than enough to
save them

ALAN
| don’t think so.

Al an hobbl es away. Jake foll ows.

JAKE
What’' s our plan?

ALAN
Who said you were com ng?
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JAKE
Who said you could stop ne?

Al an pauses to | ook Jake in the eye.

ALAN
You’ re hopel ess.

JAKE
|l can live with that.

Jake claps Al an hard on the back.
JAKE
First things first, the coast
guar d.

EXT. HARK' S BOAT

Hark | ounges on the sun deck. Trist watches a television
screen, nonitoring the famly bel ow.

Lonny paces along the deck, he catches sight of the screen
m d- step and pauses, before continuing his course.

HARK
Wul d you rel ax?
LONNY
What if he brings the coast guard?
TRI ST
He won't risk his famly on a stunt
i ke that, besides, | have it al
cover ed.
LONNY

So what if he can’'t get the
treasure? Like he said?

TRI ST
It wouldn’t be the first tine.

LONNY
So we let themgo, right?

TRI ST
Yeah, with a bullet.

LONNY
How can you be so cold, man, he’s
got kids.
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Hark sits up and | ooks over the edge at Lonny.

HARK
I"'msure I'll be real hurt, tears
even.

TRI ST

Wth a bit of research, Hark can
belong to any famly at any tine.

LONNY
You act like this neans nothing,
like it doesn’'t matter if he brings

it or not.

HARK
Cause it doesn't.

LONNY
You nmean?

HARK

Don’'t stress over the little stuff.
W'll handle it.

Hark | ays back down, resum ng his sun bathing.

Lonny shakes his head and steps away. Trist grabs him by the
armand pulls his mouth within an inch of Lonny’s ear.

TRI ST
Keep your eyes on the ocean or
you' || be joining them

Trist releases himand Lonny stares out at the ocean,
di sturbed by Trist’s words.

I NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE

A uniformed coast guard officer, BARRY, sits behind a |arge
counter |ike desk, |eaning back a bit.

Jake and Al an enter the room

BARRY
What can | do for you, gentlenen?

JAKE
We don’t have nmuch tine. Were's
| an?
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BARRY
Vacation. |I'mfilling in.

BEHI ND THE COUNTER

I AN, 50, sits bound and gagged, stripped of his uniform and
left in his underclothes.

Barry holds a gun under the desk pointed at Ian.
H s eyes w den.

ALAN
W need your hel p.

Alan turns on the PDA displaying his famly and turns it to
face Barry.

He sits up and | eans forward, grabbing the PDA and staring at
t he screen.
EXT. HARK S BOAT

Lonny di ps a deep |large spoon into a bucket brimmng with
chum

He throws a spoonful over board, then dips it back in.
He readies to throwit.
A speed boat appears in the distance.

LONNY
Har k!  You wanna cone see this?

Hark sits up and lifts his sunglasses to see the small boat.
Trist noves his hand over to a large red “RELEASE’ button.

TRI ST
Har k?

Har k shakes his head and notions Trist to sit back down.

Hark grabs a drink out of a cooler and | eans agai nst the
si de, popping the top off casually.

The boat pulls up next to them three girls BRENDA, N CA,
FELICITY, clad in bikini’s covered in wap around skirts and
tie front shirts wave to them
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HARK
What bring you girls out this way?
BRENDA
Looking for a bit of fun.
NI CA
Know where we can find any?
TRI ST
Try the bay.
HARK

Trist, cone now, they don't know
their way around the islands, show
sone hospitality.

FELICI TY
What are you boys doi ng way out
her e?

HARK

Doing a bit of deep sea fishing
isn't that right boys?

Lonny nods and sets down the spoon. He snooths out his hair

and steps closer to the edge toward the wonen trying his best
to smle.

I NT. BOX

Samara holds the two kids tight. The runble of a boat notor
catches their attention.

KRI STEN
Mom

SAVARA
Shh, qui et down.

Samara and the two kids listen. Davie crawms to the other
side of the box.

DAVI E
Do you hear that? |It’s Dad! Dad,
we’' re down here.

KRI STEN
Hel p us!

Samara faces the camera and screans.
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SAVARA
Hel p! We're here, sonebody help
us!

EXT. HARK' S BOAT

A muffled scream cones fromthe screen. Trist’'s hand crawl s
behind himand turns it off.

Brenda | eans to the side trying to | ook behind Trist.

Trist grabs a pistol off the table and holds it behind him
cocking it.

BRENDA
VWhat was that?

TRI ST
Horror novie, now |ladies, if you
don’'t mnd...

FELICI TY
Oh, is it any good?
HARK
Nah.
NI CA
So what you fishing for?
HARK
Shar ks.
NI CA

I don’t see any poles.
Hark pulls a camera out of his back pocket.
HARK
Not all catches are nade with
hooks.

I NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE

Barry stands at his desk. Al an and Jake are on the other
si de.

BARRY
Who’' s done this?
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ALAN
What can you tell us about Hark and
Trist?

JAKE

VWrld renowned treasure hunters.
Barry’s eyes w den

BARRY
W’ ve been tracking themfor six
years now. Every tinme they
announce a discovery of treasure,
sonmeone di sappears. Their bodies
usual |y wash onto shore. They also
happened to be in the relative area
the treasure was discovered shortly
bef ore they di sappeared.

ALAN
How many?

BARRY
Seven incidents so far, ranging al
over the world.

Al an crunples into the seat.

Barry pulls a small data disc out and slips it into his
conput er .

BARRY
This is footage fromone of the
banks after a man and his three
ki ds di sappear ed.

A security footage plays across his screen.
BARRY
A man claimng to be the m ssing
man’ s brot her.

Barry pauses it as a man in a hat wal ks past the security
camner a.

BARRY
Look famliar?

Al an peers at the screen. Hark’s face is recognizable
t hrough the grain.

Al an’ s nout h gapes over.
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Jake rubs his eyes and | eans agai nst the wall.

JAKE
Did they give it to hin®

BARRY
He had right of attorney, birth
certificate, everything.

Al an holds his mouth and stares at the screen. Sweat forns
on his forehead.

EXT. HARK' S BOAT

Hark sips on his drink and grins at the girls. Trist
continues to scow while Lonny shifts in his place.

Hi s gaze drifts over to the trap door where the box was at.

BRENDA
So if you aren’t fishing, what
y all doin ?

HARK
Mostly we’'re out here to enjoy the
sun, the beautiful ocean...

TRI ST
The peace and qui et.
HARK
You' Il have to forgive ny friend,

he’s getting over a nasty breakup.
Which is why we canme out here

FELIC TY
Need anything to nake it all
better?
Trist glares at her.
TRI ST

Yeah. Left al one.
Felicity retracts fromher target and turns to Lonny.

FELICI TY
What about you, need any conpany?



50.

| NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE
Jake | eans onto the desk.

JAKE
So why haven’t you arrested thenf

BARRY
After this incident they dropped
off the radar. W haven't been
able to find them

ALAN
VWhat about bulletins? APB s?

BARRY
W didn’t want to scare them of f!

ALAN
But you'd risk lives?

BARRY
It’s not that sinple. Wat has
happened to your famly is
unfortunate, but let’s not waste
it.

Al an stands and wal ks toward the door.

BARRY
Wait, | can help.

EXT. HARK' S BOAT

LONNY
" mgood, | got ny trusty chum
spoon.
Felicity giggles.
FELIC TY

Doesn’t seem | i ke nmuch of a..

A shark’s dorsal fin breaches the surface and swi ns bet ween
t he boat.

Felicity whips out a canera and snaps a photo of it.
FELICI TY

Oh, he's beautiful. Mkes you want
to junp in, doesn't it?
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TRI ST
Be ny guest.

HARK
I think you d find these critters
rat her unwel cone to sw mm ng
comnpani ons.

Hark pulls a fish out of a second cooler and with a knife
splits it down the center

He tosses it into the water. A shark pops onto the surface
and swal l ows the fish, disappearing back into the water.

Felicity noves back
FELICI TY
I’d say.
I NT. COAST GUARD COFFI CE

Barry sets down the PDA. Al an shuffles, taking nost of the
wei ght off his bad | eg.

Jake folds his arns across his chest.

BARRY
Were are they?

JAKE
These are the coordi nates.

Jake hands hima torn piece of paper with three coordinates
scribbled on it.

Barry studies themand pulls out a map.
Jake traces his finger along a |line and stops.

JAKE
About here.

BARRY
VWhat can we do?

Al an grins.

JAKE
Keep the Iines open, we'll be
contacting you at twenty-one point
two, short wave.
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BEH ND THE DESK
Sweat pours down lan’'s face as he quietly struggles.

He stares at the barrel pointing at his face and | eans back,
staring at the ceiling.

EXT. HARK' S BOAT

Brenda sets back into the shade of her boat and signals the
other two to follow

BRENDA
Vll then, it seens we can’t
convi nce you to share conpany we
will be on our way. W can take
hi nts when we see them

Hark tips his hat to them

HARK
Perhaps a better tine |adies.

He tosses a silver dollar onto their deck.

HARK
Have a drink on us at the | ocal
bar.

The wonen grin and turn their boat away, they wave as they
di sappear al ong the ocean.

TRI ST
| thought they’'d never | eave.

Trist turns the nonitor back down and grabs a drink. Lonny
returns to the chum bucket and sl ops another spoonful over.

I NT. BOX

Samara and the two kids stop scream ng as the sound of the
boat engine revs up and noves away fromthem

SAMVARA
No, no, no!

Samar a pounds on the side.
KRI STEN

Were are they going? Didn’'t they
hear us?
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Samara frowns and stares at the oxygen tanks.

EXT. COAST GUARD COFFI CE
Barry, Alan, and Jake wal k across the sand.
BARRY
W will be waiting as planned. Be
careful out there.

He shakes their hands and wat ches them shuffl e down the beach
to their boat.

Barry pulls a radio up to his nouth.
BARRY
Look alive, it’s going to be a good
one.

I NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE

Barry sets his hat down and | eans over the counter smling
down at the tied up Ian.

BARRY
Don’t go anywhere.

He chuckl es and grabs a set of keys. He pulls the hat back
on and wal ks out, l|eaving lan there.
EXT. BOAT

The boat noves swiftly across the top of the water, bouncing
a bit in the waves.

Jake hovers over a map resting on the helm The coordi nates
are marked with three red lines and a dot in the center.

He adjusts the steering to conpensate for the waves and force
of the ocean.

Alan sits in a rear seat, |eaning against it, exam ning his
| eg.

The reopened gash glistens in the water. Alan dries it and
closes it with butterfly bandages.

He groans quietly fromthe pain.
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JAKE
kay back there?

ALAN
Closing up the last of it. He
broke the outer stitches.

Jake stares intently at the map.

JAKE
It should be ne going in there.
The ocean will be chummed to keep
t he sharks excited, with your |eg
and your...fear.

ALAN
It’s my famly. This won’t work
unl ess both of us keep our heads
clear. If I'"'mon the boat |
mght...l mght hesitate.

Jake frowns.

JAKE
It’s at the edge of the shelf.
It’1l be risky when we swtch
lines.

ALAN
| know, but it’'s the best shot
they’ ve got. Even if | found a way
to deliver the treasure, the
chances of them setting them
free...after all we’'ve seen.

JAKE
Ri ght then, you renenber what |
told you?

Al an nods nervously and zips up his wet suit. Jake pats him
on the arm

JAKE ( CONT’ D)
You're a brave nan.

ALAN
This is a lot of things, | don’t
think bravery is one of them
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| NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE
lan works at his bonds from behi nd t he desk.

He pulls hinself onto his knees, the drawer of the desk opens
as he does.

H's ropes are intertwined with the handl e.

He yanks the drawer free toppling over to his side.

A pocket knife spills onto the floor, settling in front of
lan’s eyes.

I NT. BOX

Davi e holds his knees and stares out at the ocean. A shark
SW s near by.

Samara plays with Kristen’s hair, while staring ahead at
not hi ng.

DAVI E
Think Dad will find a way?

KRI STEN
Rescue’s out of the question if
that’ s what you nean.

SAMARA
Kri st en.

KRI STEN
It'’s true, | ook at those sharks.
Dad will never nmake it through,

even i f he dared.

DAVI E
You're wong. Dad will cone for
us. Nothing could stop him not
men, not sharks. You'll see.

Samara holds out her free armto Davie, notioning himover.
He noves under her arm and | eans agai nst her side.
SAVARA
You' re father |oves you very nuch.

He will do everything in his power
to bring us home safe.
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Samara touches the scuba tank with her foot, pulling the
gauge into sight, the needl e has reached the yell ow range.

Kristen |lurches forward.
KRI STEN
Mom the tanks! Mm we can’t stay
in here, we have to get out.
Kristen claws at the side, panicking.

Samara noti ons them down.

SAVARA
How about we all take a nap?
KRI STEN
A nap? Mm you ve got to be
ki ddi ng.
Samara | eans back against the wall. She notions to them
They don’t nove.
SAVARA

Cone here. Al we can hope for is
for once he cones early.

DAVI E
Dad’ s al ways | ate.

SAVARA
Settl e down. The nore you panic,
t he nore oxygen you use.

Samara grabs the tank and partially closes the valve, slow ng
the fl ow of oxygen.

KRI STEN
What are you doi ng?

SAVARA
Buying us nore tine. It will make
us a little sleepy but we’'ll be

okay. By the tine we wake up,
Daddy wi |l have rescued us.

DAVI E
But I’"’mnot tired, Mom

Samara hol ds her arms open and the two children nove into her
arnms, | eaning agai nst her sides.

Davi e noves down, resting his head on her |eg.
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She strokes their heads and sings a Hawaiian |ullaby.
Davi e’ s eyes grow heavy and he falls asleep.

EXT. HARK' S BOAT

Lonny stands near the edge. He tosses a spoonful of chum
into the water.

Trist flips through a nmagazine, sitting on a box and | eans
agai nst the steering conpartnent.

Hark sips on a beverage on the upper deck, soaking up the
sun’s rays.

Lonny nutters as he tosses another scoop of blood soaked fish
pi eces into the ocean.

LONNY
Lonny, keep that water red, Lonny,
don't let up. How come |I'mthe
only one chucking this stuff?

Hi s gaze shifts between Trist and Hark then returns to the
foul chum bucket .

Trist sneaks up behind him wal ki ng soundl essly across the
deck.

LONNY
Fam |y | ocks down there in that
box, it ain’t right. Down right
sick if you ask ne.

TRI ST
No one’s aski ng.

LONNY
Tri st.

Lonny hol ds the chum spoon defensively in front of him
startl ed.

Trist pulls a knife fromhis belt, challenging Lonny.

TRI ST
Care to dance?

Hark sits up, watching the events fromhis perch

Lonny’s eyes widen. He brings the netal spoon down toward
Trist’s head, trying to strike him
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Trist dodges the blow and grabs Lonny’s armtwisting it
pai nful Iy under his grip.

Lonny drops the spoon.

Trist presses the knife against Lonny’s throat and spins him
over the side, forcing his face close to the water.

Hark junps onto the deck and wal ks over to the two nen.
He | eans his arns on the side and smiles at Lonny.

HARK
I know this is your first mssion
and all so let nme explain how
t hi ngs are done around here. W
| ook for treasure, now since we
aren’t the only ones |ooking for it
we need a certain edge.

LONNY
You kill people for gold.

HARK
And you kill themfor glory, so
spare nme the lecture. | suggest
you keep that bl eeding heart of
yours in check or we’'ll do it for

you.
Har k pushes back and notions Trist to back off.

Trist pulls Lonny back up and brushes himoff.

TRI ST
Keep your nouth shut and your feet
planted and you' |l be in for the

bi ggest payday of your life.

Trist wal ks back to his box and sits back down, picking up
where he left off in the article he was readi ng.

Lonny rubs his neck touching a hairline cut along his neck.
He pulls out a tissue and touches it against the cut.

Hark clinbs back onto the top and | ays down.

Lonny pulls away the tissues and stares at the blood. He
glares at Trist frombeneath his hair.

He dabs the wound to ensure the bl ood has stopped flow ng and
wads up the tissues.
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Lonny tosses the wadded tissue onto the deck and wal ks away.

I NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE

lan grabs the knife with his fingers. H's face is red and
sweat drenched.

He fingers the knife open, the blade opens a bit, slipping
out of his fingers as the spring pulls it closed again.

He cl oses his eyes and presses his |lips together as he picks
up the knife again and works at the edge.

EXT. BOAT
Al an | eans over the side, clothed in his scuba gear.

The boat slides to a stop, turning a bit with the force of
t he ocean.

JAKE
This is as close as | dare get,
"1l be creeping toward the boat,
hopefully it will keep them
di stracted.

Jake hands Al an a propul sion system

ALAN
VWhat’'s this for?

JAKE
You didn’t think I was going to
make you swmit? Tw st the side
and you' Il go, press the green
button and it will nmove on its own,
press the red one and...

ALAN
"1l stop, right.

Jake checks over Al an’s gear.
JAKE
Don’t be afraid to stare them down,
if they get to close, use this and
gi ve them a good whack

Jake holds up a netal bar, then tucks it into Alan’s belt.
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JAKE
The | onger you're in that water,
the nore you're in danger, get in,
secure them get out.

A dorsal fin of a shark breaches the surface nearby. Al an
stares at it, his hands trenbling.

JAKE
The PDA is rigged into the front,
it'll lead you straight to them

It should be nme going down there.

Al an secures his diving mask. Jake places a hand over Alan’s
face and pushes hi m backward into the water.

Jake | owers the propul sion system down after him

EXT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE
lan pries the knife open.

He grasps it firmy in his hands and turns it, the sharp side
facing the ropes.

He saws at the ropes in short awkward strokes. He bites on
t he gag and works harder at it.

A shadow passes by the wi ndow of the office.
He pauses, looking at it as best he can.

A sharp knock at the wi ndow startles him H's screamis
nmuf f | ed by the gag.

A face of a man presses up agai nst the wi ndow, scanning the
room

He knocks again, surveying the roomone |ast tine.

He backs away from the wi ndow and di sappears.

lan ki cks the desk. He continues with his knife sawi ng at
hi s bonds.

I NT. BOX

Samara |ifts her head, |ooking through the slits of her eyes.
The tank gauge is in the red.

She reaches for it, then coll apses over her Kristen.
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Davi e noans a bit, struggling to wake. His efforts are
def eated and he slips into unconsci ousness.
EXT. OCEAN BENEATH BOAT

Al an sinks into the water, the propeller drops down in front
of him

Al an tethers the propeller to himand grasps the handle.
A small green dot flashes off center.

He twists the right grip and the propeller jerks himforward,
pul I'ing himthrough the water.

The green dot slowy noves closer toward him

Sharks circle the area, swerving as bits and pieces of chum
drop near by.

Alan slows a bit, hovering near the outer edges of the
shar ks.

He takes a set of deep breaths, then accelerates into the
ar ea.

H s novenent attracts their attention and the sharks turn to
foll ow as he passes.

A shark swins up to the side, turning to snap at him

Al an spots him and speeds up the propeller, zoom ng out of
hi s reach.

More sharks turn to join the pursuit, zipping through the
wat er .

EXT. BOAT

Jake checks his watch, the count down is at ten m nutes.

He rubs the back of his neck and fiddles with a pile of
ropes.

He slides themto the side before settling into the driver’s
seat .

He pushes the thrust forward.
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JAKE
Gve it all you ve got, Alan, |I'm
with you.
EXT. OCEAN NEAR BOX

Al an spots the clear box ahead, his famly lying in a heap.

He rel eases the propeller and grabs the netal bar fromhis
bel t.

He spins and faces the oncom ng stream of sharks, whacking
t he cl osest one in the nose.

It retreats, swming to a safe distance fromhis bar.

A second one attacks. Alan turns to the side, the shark
barely m sses him

A third one swoops up frombelow. Al an kicks his fins,
maneuvering to face it, whacking the shark as it approaches.

It flips in the water, disappearing into the murky depths of
t he ocean.

The sharks return to an outer perineter, circling his
position.

Al an wat ches them for a second, confirmng their retreat.

He turns to his famly, touching the plexiglass. He taps on
t he side. No one stirs.

Al an noves to the side, gazing in at their sleeping faces.
The tanks catch his attention and his eyes drop to the gauge.

The needle is buried in the red, indicating the tank is
enpty.

Al an banks on the side, nmuffled noises escape in a stream of
bubbl es | eavi ng his nout h.

I NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE

lan cuts through the |ast strand of the one side of his rope.

He pulls his hands free fromthe tangle | eaving the severed
knotted rope in a heap on the fl oor.

He pulls down his gag and | unges for the radio.
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He pulls the transmtter to his mouth. The wire dangles
bel ow, stripped fromthe nachine.

lan stands up in his underclothes and tosses it across the
room mffed.
EXT. BOAT

Jake Steers the boat slowly toward Hark’s boat which is
bobbi ng on the surface nearby.

He gl ances at a small red light | ocated near the steering
wheel. The light is off.

JAKE
Cone on, Alan, hurry up.
EXT. HARK S BOAT

Lonny throws a spoonful of chuminto the water. He pauses as
he sees the boat turn around the cove.

Hark sits up.

HARK
Vell that was fast.

TRI ST
Thi nk he got it?

HARK
Does it matter?

TRI ST
Just one nore body to dunp.

Hark grins and | ays back down.
HARK
Just what | thought.
I NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE

I an yanks on the top desk drawer. A small round | ock
prevents it from opening.

He falls to his knees, his hands flitting through the pile of
stuff fromthe bottom drawer.
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H's fingers pushes a small key out of the pile. He grabs it
and tries the | ock.

It won’t unlock. He tosses the key and feels back through
the pile.
EXT. COAST GUARD BOAT

Barry stands behind the hel mof the stol en coast guard boat,
confidently surveying the ocean.

ELI S | ooks at hi muneasily.

ELI S
Shouldn’'t we tell Hark?
BARRY
He' Il find out soon enough.
Wul dn’t want to break radio

si | ence.
Barry grins.

Elis | ooks away, nervously chewi ng on his fingernail.

ELI S
He’s going to be ticked when he
finds out.

BARRY

Let him steam over it.

EXT. OCEAN NEAR BOX
Al an hangs his head, his fingers down the side.

Samara stirs, raising her a heavy hand to neet his. Her
fingers match his, resting against the gl ass.

Al an stares at her, reaching with his other hand, he strokes
t he gl ass where her hand rests.

Samara col | apses. Al an kicks hard, noving to the top of the
box.

He unties the rope hooked to himand laces it through the
| arge eyelet fastened to the top of the box.
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EXT. HARK S BOAT
Lonny paces along the boat. Hark continues to sunbat he.
HARK
WIl you ease up? It’'Il all be
over soon.
Hark rolls over onto his stonmach.

Lonny glares in Hark’s direction, clenching his jaw shut.

TRI ST
WIIl you knock it off?

Lonny turns to say sonething, but catches sight of the screen
i nst ead.

H s eyes w den.

Trist’s head jerks around. He stares at the screen, and
hunches over it.

TRI ST
Doubl e cross us, will you. See you
on the bottom

Trist smashes his fist against a |large red button.

I NT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE

lan grabs another small key and jans it into the keyhole. He
unl ocks it and the drawer slides open.

A gun rests on a white uniform wapped in plastic.

He grabs the gun and ejects the magazi ne, checking for
bullets. The gun is | oaded.

He forces the magazi ne back into the gun and | oads a bull et
into the barrel.

EXT. OCEAN NEAR BOX

Al an wi nds the rope around the |large eyelet. The clasp
hol di ng the box suspended in the ocean rel eases, dropping the
box.

The tethered weights drag the box down, pulling free fromthe
rope.
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Alan clings toit. He forces the rope back through the | oop,
fastening it into a knot.

They di sappear into the darkness.

EXT. BOAT

Jake fidgets, slowing the boat even further. He taps on the
dash, surveying the ocean

The small red |Iight cones on.
Jake rushes over to it. He taps it, and junps.
JAKE
Now that’s nore like it!
EXT. OCEAN NEAR BOX

The propeller bursts out of the area, tugging the box behind
it. The novement is slow.

He presses the green button and drops back to the box and
pulls a knife fromhis belt.

He cuts the weights free, the propeller speeds up, dragging
t he box and Alan clinging to it, behind.

It zips past the sharks forcing themto sw mout of the way
to avoid collision

They gaze after it, watching it nove away.

The propeller twists in the water, tossed around by the
currents.

Al an flails behind.

As he gains a grip on the edge, he inches over the box,
spotting a volcanic formati on dead ahead.

H's grips slips down the box.

EXT. BOAT
Jake watches a panel as a small green dot blip toward him

JAKE
That’s it Alan, bring emin.
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The blip turns to the side, noving away fromthe boat toward
t he rocks.

Jake | ooks up at the rocks and back at the screen.
JAKE
What the heck are you doi ng down
t here?

EXT. OCEAN

The side of a cliff |oons ahead, the propeller speeding the
Carson famly helplessly toward it.

Alan’s grips the severed rope and uses it to gain a hold over
t he box.

He waps his legs around it, clinging to it as he slides
around the box grasping the eyelet.

He reaches with his other hand, grabbing the rope just as his
legs slip off, flowing in the ocean.

He rel eases the eyel et and reaches his other hand to a higher
hol d on the rope.

The propeller glides through an archway, bringing Al an
dangerously close to hitting the rocks.

His grip slips himback to the box.

EXT. BOAT

Jake hovers over the radar, rubbing his hands together in
nervous tension.

JAKE
Come on, turn it, you re going to
crash!
EXT. OCEAN
Al an grabs the eyelet, pulling his body up.

He plants his feet firmy against the top of the box and
slides up the rope against the current.

He pl aces one hand over the other working his way up the
rope.
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The current pulls one of his hands free and he dangles in the
wat er for a nonent.

He | ooks at his famly in the box and noves nore determ ned
to reach the top

He Pulls against the force of the water, his hands touch the
edge of the propeller.

They nove closer to the cliff. Alan grasps the sides,
steering it away fromthe cliff, just m ssing the side.

The box smashes into the formation splitting the box's seal.

I NT. BOX

A gap in the seal opens up. Water sprays into the box
drenchi ng everyone inside.

Davie’'s head slips off Samara’s |ap onto the bottom of the
box where the water begins to pool.

Wat er | aps agai nst his shoul ders and touches his cheek.

EXT. COAST GUARD OFFI CE

lan charges out, net with two young officers in the coast
guar d.

lan places his weapon in it’s holster and adjusts his collar.

OFFI CER
Sir?

I AN
Prep the boat for |aunch, and
sonmeone, get ne a radio!

The other officer jogs off as the other one follows after
I an.

OFFI CER
A briefing would be useful.

I AN
Later, right now Il mtoo ticked
of f.
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EXT. HARK S BOAT
Hark’s turns the key, forcing the boat to runble to life.

Lonny hauls up the heavy anchor, pressing a |lever. The rope
wi nds up, thickening on the |arge spool.

Lonny tosses the rest of the chum overboard and pl aces the
| arge pot onto the deck.

Trist clinbs onto the front of the boat, noving into the
har poon seat.

He arnms the harpoon, |ocking the wi cked | ooking arrow into
pl ace.
EXT. OCEAN BENEATH BOAT

Al an steers the propeller through the ocean. He spots the
bottom of the boat.

He | eans up, easing the propeller speed down as he prepares
to surface.

He rel eases his grip, pulling the handl e and the propeller to
a stop.

They surface al ongside the boat, bobbing in the waves.

EXT. BOAT
Jake extends a boat hook, grappling the box with the eyel et.
Al an tugs his diving mask off.

ALAN
They’ re out of air.

Alan clinbs onto the side of the boat and yanks the lid off.
Hs wife and two children lie unconscious in a pool of water.

Jake pulls Davie out as Alan lifts Kristen. Together they
pul | out Samara, |ying themout on the deck.

ALAN
Grab the tank.

JAKE
VWi ch one?
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ALAN
Any of them all of them just give
themair.

Jake pushes through the tanks checki ng the gauges, he spots
two in the green.

He haul s them over, setting them down between the three
peopl e.

Al an noves from person to person, checking their breathing.
He pauses at Davi e.

ALAN
He’ s not breat hi ng!

Jake bursts into action as Al an noves Davie’'s lifel ess body
into position.

Al an perforns CPR on Davie, pausing only to listen for signs
of life.

Jake opens up the oxygen tanks, resting the respirators near
t heir noses.

Davi e coughs, water flows from his nouth.
Alan pulls himinto his arns, stroking his son’s hair.

Kristen stirs, her eyes blink and she leans into the flow of
oxygen.

Davi e spots her and weakly sm | es.

DAVI E
| told you nothing could stop him

Davi e noves off Alan’s |l ap and | eans agai nst the side of the
boat .

Alan craw s over to Samara. He pulls her into his I|ap,
cradling her in his arns.

She groans and reaches weakly for him He takes his hand and
touches it against his face. He strokes her hair.

ALAN
You with nme?

SAVARA
You' re | ate.
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She half smles, Alan smles with her, the grin breaking
across his face.

ALAN
What can | say? |I’malways |ate.
Kristen nutters.
KRI STEN

Dad?
Al an touches her face, |eaning over Sanara.

ALAN
I’ m here punpkin.

KRI STEN
Dad, how many tinmes do I have to
ask you not to call ne that?

ALAN
Oh, 1'd say at |east a hundred.
You okay?

Jake wal ks to the front of the boat. He spots Hark’s boat
novi ng toward t hem

JAKE
| hate to break this up, but we’ ve
got trouble closing in fast.

Al an touches his famly's faces one nore tine, then springs
into action as best his leg allows.

He takes the helmstarting the boat and brings it around.

Al an works the boat up to speed, forcing it through the
gears.

JAKE
They’ re gai ni ng!

ALAN
She can’t give nmuch nore than this.

Alan kicks it into the highest gear, lifting the front of the
boat out of the water.

Jake picks up the radio and flips it on.

JAKE
We're coming in hot.
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They smash hard agai nst the oncom ng waves.
A harpoon flies over the boat, just mssing Alan’s head.
ALAN
Now woul d be a good time for sone
back up.

Al an steers the boat to the right.

EXT. COAST GUARD BOAT

Barry pulls on his cover, the stolen coast guard uniform hat,
and notions to Elis.

BARRY
You heard him show tine.

Elis takes over the steering wheel and pushes the thrust
f orward.
EXT. HARK S BOAT

Hark gl ances out at his prey. Lonny hangs on to the edge,
trying not to slip.

Trist picks up anot her harpoon.
HARK
They' re going to escape before you
even | oad that thing.

TRI ST
"1l get them

Trist locks the harpoon into place. He sits behind the
harpoon and levels it at the boat, taking aim

TRI ST
|’ ve got you now.

Trist fires.

The harpoon spins through the air and spears the
BOAT

In the engine. It sputters and dies.

The boat glides over the surface, slow ng considerably.
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Alan attenpts to restart the engine.
Jake fiddles with the harpoon, unable to dislodge it.

JAKE
It’s no use.

He pulls the engine up out of the water, the harpoon sticks
up in the air.

DAVI E
Dad, they’'re com ng!
KRI STEN
They'I'l kill us, Dad, we have to do

sonet hi ng.

Alan pulls out the emergency life raft. He pulls on the
cord. The bundled plastic | eaps out of his hands and fills
with air.

EXT. COAST GUARD BOAT 2

lan jogs over to the helmand grabs the radio. He twi sts the
dial to the proper frequency and speaks into it.

| AN
Come in, this is Coast Guard 2,
come in please.

He listens for a nonent met with nothing but static. He
gl ances across the horizon.

| AN
Al an, Jake, this is lan with the
Coast @uard, cone in, over.

More static crackl es.

| AN
We're too far out.

He tosses the radio to the officer and folds his arns.

OFFI CER
Orders sir.

I AN
Let’s bring out the cal vary.
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EXT. BOAT

Alan notions the famly over to the raft sitting in the
wat er .

SAVARA
We can’t out run themin that.

Jake grabs his custom surfboard and drops it into the water.
The radi o crackl es.

JAKE
You don’t have to. Make for shore,
"1l hold themoff as long as |
can.

Jake grabs a portable radio and hands it to Al an.

JAKE
It’s all set.

ALAN
What about you?

JAKE
There’s not time for that, go!

Jake clinbs over the side, stepping onto the surfboard. He
lifts the foot pedals with his heels.

Alan forces his famly onto the flinmsy raft.

Jake straps a renote control pad over his hand. He gl ances
back at the famly in the raft.

Davi e waves at him
Jake smles and focuses on the approachi ng boat.

Tapping a button with his thunb the board purrs to life.
Jake wi dens his stance, reading hinself.

He shifts his thunb to the control pad. The board surges
f orward.

Jake flails about, attenpting to regain his balance. He
steadi es out and speeds forward.
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EXT. HARK' S BOAT

Trist locks in another harpoon, training his sight on the
flimsy raft.

Jake steers in his direction, riding up the boat’s wave,
spl ashing the water on Trist, breaking his lock. He fires
bl i ndly.

The harpoon zoons through the air. A large wave picks up the
l'ifeboat, pulling themto the side.

The harpoon | ands next to themin the water.
The life boat di sappears around the cove.
Trist grow s at Lonny.

TRI ST
Time to earn your pay.

Lonny | eaps over the side, landing on a jet ski.

He cuts the rope and starts the engine, gunning away fromthe
boat .

Lonny veers in front of Jake, chopping the surface into snal
i rregul ar waves.

Jake, caught by surprise, |oses his balance, but recovers
enough to swerve away from Lonny, forcing himto pursue.

Hark steers the boat out w der, regaining sight on the
famly.

Trist has themin his sight, as they cut the distance between
t hem

EXT. LIFE RAFT

Kristen gl ances back and taps Alan rapidly on the shoul der.

KRI STEN
Dad, they’re back.

Al an gl ances back, row ng harder.

KRI STEN
VWhat do we do, what do we do?
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EXT. OCEAN

Jake cones around and follows Hark’s boat up the rear, riding
anot her | arge wave up, dunping water across the engine.

It sputters and stalls, choking fromthe water.
AT THE CONTROLS

Hark sl anms his hand against the controls a fewtinmes. The
engi ne clears and revs back to life.

He forces it to the highest gear.
ON THE SURFACE

Jake baits Lonny with a wide arc through the water. Lonny
pursues, follow ng closely.

Lonny rams into the side of Jake.

Jake’s foot slips, but he quickly regains his footing and
speeds toward Hark’s boat.

Lonny noves in for another hit.

AT THE HARPOON

Trist’s hand noves down to the trigger.

Jake flies forward, flipping over the boat and Trist.

Trist turns the harpoon on Jake and fires as he is com ng
down.

The harpoon flies out of the gun and smashes through the
board, snaggi ng Jake in the side.

He flops into the water.

Lonny noving at high speed, pulls to the side, but the force
slams the jet ski into the side of the boat right as Lonny
bails.

Hark grabs a small single person tank with front mask and
dives into the water.

Trist gl ances over his shoul der and sees the oncom ng
collision and junps for it, thrown into the water by the
force of the hit.

Jake surfaces, tossing the harpoon to the side.
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The surfboard fl oats nearby.

Jake swins painfully over to it and pulls hinself onto his
sur f boar d.

H's thunb slides over to the renote control pad when the
har poon bursts through the hole.

The edges span out, locking their grip into the surfboard.

Trist’s clinbs out of the water on the other side, grabbing
Jake by the neck.

Jake struggles with Trist, trying to force himoff.

Trist digs his hand into Jake’s harpoon wound. Jake bel |l ows
in pain, losing his strength.

Trist kicks Jake off the surfboard.

He sinks beneath the surface, unconscious.

UNDER THE SURFACE

Jake hangs linply in the water, blood |eaking into the water.

A shark gains interest and swins toward him confused a bit
by all the chumin the water, but still noving toward him

Jake's head jerks as he begins to cone to.

He opens his eyes and gl ances over his shoul der, stunned. He
spots the shark, his eyes wi den

Looki ng around for anything to help, he spots the harpoon
sticking out of his surfboard.

He grabs the side.
ON THE SURFBQARD
Trist struggles with his balance on top of surfboard.

The edges of the harpoon retract and the harpoon di sappears
into the water.

Trist |eans over the side, watching the ocean.

The harpoon spins out of the water and grazes his arm He
| oses his balance and falls into the

OCEAN
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Trist swins after Jake, lunging for himin the water. Jake
spins mssing his attack.

He kicks Trist.

The shark npves in behind Jake. He senses the shark and
dodges the incom ng attack.

Jake kicks to the surface and rolls onto the
SURFBOARD

Pulling his Iegs out of the water. Jake touches a button on
his renote control pad and the surfboard carries himaway.

He | ays, breathless.

The BUZZ of engines in the distance forces Jake to rise onto
hi s el bow

He spots the stolen coast guard ship and waves.

JAKE
Hey.

He col | apses back down, shielding his eyes fromthe sun.
JAKE
(breathl essly)
Down here.

EXT. COAST GUARD BOAT

Davi e stands near the side, stepping on sone boxes of gear
for added height.

Al an stands near the front |ooking through the w ndshield,
hi s gaze sweeping the ocean for signs of life.

Samara and Kristen hold back, |ooking out the rear, in case
somet hi ng was mi ssed.

Davie's face lights up and he points to a small dark figure
agai nst the ocean.

Barry stands at the hel mand steers the boat toward Jake.

DAVI E
That ' s Jake!

Samara conmes up behind him worry masking her face.
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SAVARA
He | ooks i nj ured.

Allan smles confidently.

ALAN
W'l get him

Al an points to Jake laying on his surfboard carried by the
waves.

The center boat slows nearby as the other two continue on
coar se.

Jake brings his surfboard al ongside them and shuts it off.
Al an | eans over the side and reaches for Jake.

He accepts the outstretched hand and painfully clinbs on
boar d.

Jake lies down on the boat’s deck, babying his wounded si de.

Elis grabs a first aid kit and bandages hi m up.

JAKE
| told you these guys would cone in
handy.

ALAN

You sure did.

EXT. COAST GUARD BOAT 2

I an surveys the ocean. He shakes his head and picks up the
radi o agai n.

I AN
This is coast guard two is anyone
out there?

He waits for a mnute, the static crackling over the small
speakers.

The officer holds up a hand as if to voice a suggesti on.
lan stops himwith a flick of his hand.

I AN
This is coast guard two, come in
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EXT. COAST GUARD BOAT

The radio in Alan’s pocket crackles. The transmission is
nmuf fl ed and distorted by static.

AN (V.0O)
Cone in.

ALAN
Hel | 0?

AN (V.0O)
It’s a..

ALAN

Cone agai n, you’'re breaking up.

AN (V.Q)
It’s...trap...get out of there!

The radi o goes dead.

ALAN
Say agai n.

Barry reaches over and switches it off. He turns to see that
Elis has a gun trained on his famly.

BARRY
Play tinme’s over.

Elis’ hand quivers under the weight of the gun.

ELI S
Over there.

He notions Alan to stand by his famly. Barry pulls out his
pi stol, taking over watch

Elis proceeds to search them

He crouches down and inspects Alan’s ankle. He pulls a knife
from Al an’s boot sheat h.

He stabs it into the side of the boat. Al an stares at it as
it remains stuck to the boat.

Barry brings the boat around, steering right for Hark who is
clinging to a piece of his ill-fated boat.

He gui des the boat to the side of Hark.
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He rel eases the wood and swins over to the boat, joining his

two compani ons on board.
Barry tosses hima second pistol and Hark catches it.

HARK
Wl |, that was anusing. Could have
given me a heads up at |east.

BARRY
VWhere's the fun in that? Elis,
take the helm

Hark glares at him Elis takes the hel mof the boat,
a sharp eye on the horizon.

Hark turns to Al an.

HARK
Very clever. It’s a pity all your
effort was for naught.

ALAN
Let ny famly go, just forget about
t hem

HARK
That won’t do at all. | know sone
old friends that would like to be
reacquainted with you. It would be

rude to keep them waiting.
Barry touches his shoul der.

BARRY
There’s no time for that Hark. The
coast guard will be half way here
by now.

HARK
What do you propose, we becone one
bi g happy famly?

BARRY
If we take them further out, we'll
have enough tine to make a run for
it.

HARK
And the treasure?

keepi ng
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BARRY
Forget the treasure. | say we cut
our | osses and run.
Hark’ s head jerks up.

HARK
VWhere's Trist?

BARRY
| didn't see himin the water.

Both nen turn on Jake.

HARK
What’ d you do with hinf

Jake props hinself up against the side of the boat, his hand
resting on the bandages cover his wound.

JAKE
(smugly) _
| guess he couldn’t swm
Har k back hands Jake knocki ng himonto his side.
Hark grabs a propane canister and ties a rope onto it.

HARK
Let’s see how you fair.

Samara grabs a nmetal boathook and hides it vertically behind
her .

Hark ties the rope around Jake’'s legs as he lies, stunned
fromthe bl ow

Al an noves forward. Barry levels the gun at him

BARRY
St ay.

Samara sw ngs the boat hook up, knocking the gun out of
Barry’ s hand.

It slides across the deck.

She swi ngs the boat hook to the side knocking Elis overboard
as he turns.

Al an gl ances at his knife stabbed into the side board.
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Hark rolls the canister over the side, dragging Jake with it.
He grabs onto the side, clinging to the boat.

Barry |l eaps for the gun, Samara hits himon the back of his
head, knocki ng hi m down.

Hark points the gun at Jake’ s head.
He rel eases the boat and sinks into the water.

Al an grabs his knife fromthe side and dives in after Jake.

EXT. OCEAN

Tuggi ng hi m deeper into the water, the canister pulls him
down.

Jake works at the rope, his teeth clenched together.
Ti ny bubbl es escape his nouth.

The cani ster catches on a rock formation preventing himfrom
sinking to the bottom

Jake tugs on the rope, the knot tightening around his ankle.

EXT. COAST GUARD BOAT

Hark stares down at the water, he spots Elis swi mmng toward
t he boat.

Hark notions with his gun to Elis.

HARK
After him

He tosses down a sheathed knife. Elis catches it in one
hand.

He pulls out the blade, turning a bit in the sunlight. Elis
waves of f HarKk.

He tosses the sheath into the water.

He pl aces the bl ade between his teeth and dives under the
wat er .
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EXT. OCEAN

Al an dives to Jake's level, he grasps the rope with one hand
and saws at it with the knife in the other.

The severed strands spindle out and unw nd.

Wth half of the rope cut through, A an continues to saw at
it.

Jake taps Alan on the head forcing himto cease cutting.

Elis slices through the water at Alan. He turns in the
wat er, grabbing Elis’ hand.

Allan forces himback with a lunge, the knife knocked free
fromAl an’s grasp

It slips out of his fingers and sinks.

Al an grabs for it, his fingers touching the edge, it descends
out of reach.

Elis lunges at himagain, Alan jerks to the side, the bl ade
snags the rope severing all but one strand.

Jake tugs on it breaking it free. He uses the rock for help
and bounds upward, surging to the surface.

He gasps as his head rears out of the water.

Hark cocks the gun. Jake dives back under before he can fire
a shot.

Elis grabs Alan by the throat and pulls himdown. Jake sw ns
down behind them as they struggle.

He punches Elis in the side of the head, freeing Al an.
Alan swins to the top, careful to cone up next to the boat.

Jake grabs Elis and swins to the surface, holding hi munder
his arm

He pops up next to Alan in the shadow of the boat. Elis bobs
on the surface, unconscious, buoyed up by Jake.

HARK (V. Q.)
Who’ s next? Perhaps darling
daughter would like a swm
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Engi ne noise draws their attention. Alan swins quietly to
t he back of the boat.

He grabs the rail and slithers over the edge, crouching
behind a set of boxes.

The coast guard appears agai nst the horizon
Hark grabs Davi e and backs agai nst the side.

He waves the gun at Samara who is still brandishing the boat
hook.

Samara drops it and clings to Kristen.
Al an clinbs out of the water.

Hark spins around and points his gun at Al an stopping himin
hi s tracks.

He hol ds up his hands.

ALAN
Rel ease him

HARK
And forfeit ny escape route?
Everyone stays still or the boy

di es.

Hark kicks Alan in the face sending himbackwards into the
wat er .

He clinbs over the side of the boat onto a wave runner

Hark throws off the rope that tied it to the boat. Keeping
the gun trained on them he pushes away fromthe boat.

He starts it with his free hand. The wave runner sputters to
life.

He nmoves slowy away, facing them as he does.

At a safe distance he tucks the gun away and surges the craft
forward, launching it over the waves.

Barry stands, groggy fromthe hit.

BARRY
Hark, you can’t |eave nme here.

He stunbles over to his gun.
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Samara grabs the boat hook and brings it up to a bat like
position.

He stares at her, dazed.

She whacks hi m hard, knocking himover the side and into the
ocean.

Al an tugs Jake and wraps his armaround the rail to keep him
from si nki ng.

Al an grasps the rail, still out of it fromthe kick. He
slips back into the water.

Samara drops the boat hook and runs over to Alan. She |eans
over the side.

SAVARA
Honey, grab ny hand.

He grabs her with his wet hand. His grasp falters and he
slips back into the water.

She grabs his forearmand pulls himup. He clinbs using the
boat’ s back step and clinbs aboard.

Toget her they pull Jake up out of the water. He falls over
the edge on to the boards of the deck.

He | eans agai nst the side of the boat panting, holding his
wound.

Al an rushes over to the hel mand forces the throttle forward.
The boat surges forward in the water, picking up speed.

A white United States Coast Guard boat bounds through the
waves toward them sirens blaring on top.

AN (V.Q)
This is the United States Coast
Guard, bring your engines to a
st op.

Al an picks up the radio and speaks to him

ALAN
Negative, I’min pursuit.
AN (V.Q)

You have nen overboard, cease
novenents i nmedi ately.
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ALAN
You' re wel come to give thema ride
but 1’ m not stopping.

AN (V.Q)
Cease immedi ately or we will be
forced to take action.

Al an shoves the crackling radio nouth piece to his |ips.

ALAN
The wave runner bearing due east,
has ny kid aboard. Stay out of ny
way or assist, it’s up to you, but
what ever you do, please don't
endanger ny son.

Al an swerves to the side, lining up for a direct path at the
zaggi ng wave runner.
EXT. COAST GUARD BOAT 2

lan pulls alongside the two nen in the water. The officer
tosses a life preserve to Barry.

He grabs another one and tosses it to Elis. They land with a
PLOP next to them

They grab on and all ow thensel ves to be haul ed aboard.
Barry, still wearing lan’s cover, clinbs aboard.
| an extends a hand out to him
I AN
Wl cone aboard, | believe this is
m ne.

| an grabs the hand and perches it carefully on top of his
head.

Barry’'s head sags. He holds up his hands.

BARRY
You got ne.

I AN
I’mforgetting nmy manners, allow ne
to extend ny full hospitality.

He noves aside, the officer |ocks a pair of handcuffs around
Barry’'s wists.
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OFFI CER
Conplinments of the United States
Coast Guard, enjoy your stay.
The officer noves Barry onto the deck and pulls Elis out of
the water, handcuffing himas well.
EXT. WAVE RUNNER

The small craft bounces along the surface. Hark hol ds Davie
between his arns as he maneuvers the craft.

Davi e squirnms between his arns as they smash into anot her
wave.

DAVI E
Let ne go!

Hark grips himin his arm |ocking his head into place.

Davi e struggl es against his grip, bringing Hark’s armto his
nout h.

He bites down hard.

HARK
Little brat!

A shark swi nms nearby, casting a dark shadow in the water.
HARK
Fine. You want to act |ike a shark
then you can swmw th them

Har k pushes Davie over the side and speeds away.

EXT. OCEAN SURFACE

Davie flops in the water, coughing the water out of his
| ungs.

A shark swi ns by, Davie screans.

Alan pulls back on the throttle and slows the boat. Before
it can stop Al an dives overboard swi nm ng hard for Davie.

Samara tosses over a life preserve.

Al an grabs Davie and hel ps himswimover to the ring. He
pushes Davie out of the water.
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They cling to it as they guide themaround to the back.

Samara | eans over and pulls Davie out of the water as the
guard hel ps Alan clinb out.

He | eans on the deck, pulling hinmself out of the water. A
shark swi nms up

Alan pulls his feet out of the water narrowy avoiding the
shark’ s jaws.

It brushes against the boat and di sappears back into the
wat er .

I N THE DI STANCE
Har k speeds away, cheering as the waves smash agai nst him

The two ot her coast guard ships swoop in, cutting off his
escape route.

He turns as the boats close in, |ooking around for anything.

Two guards nove up on the side, armng and pointing rifles at
hi m

Har k pounds his fist against the steering and holds up his
hands, surrendering to the guards.

Lonny, bruised and soaked, chuckles, snorting a bit as they
handcuf f and haul Hark on board.

Har k ki cks at Lonny which only makes hi m | augh harder.

H s bl anket slips off his shoulder a bit as he falls over in
| aught er.

The two guardsnmen handling Hark westle himto the side,
fastening himto the side of the boat.

He glares out at the third boat where Alan and his famly are
safely on board.
EXT. BEACH

lan steps onto the beach, Elis, Barry, Lonny, and Hark are
handcuffed and lined up on the beach.

Al an hugs his famly, kissing their heads. He drops to one
knee and stares themin the face.

Jake stands off to the side a bit, smling at them
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| AN
This all of thenf

Al an steps away fromhis famly and sizes up the captive nen.
Jake shakes his head and stares at the ocean.

ALAN
Ther e was anot her naned Tri st.

Hark gl ares at lan, Al an, and Jake with penetrating hatred.
Jake gl ances between Hark and the ocean.

JAKE
I don’t think he nade it.

I an nods gravely.

I AN
"1l need statenents fromall of
you, but God willing, we won't see
any of themfor a very long tine.

Al an shakes his hand. Samara noves forward, shaking his hand
as well.

SAMVARA
We can’t thank you enough.

I AN
Just doi ng our job, but you, you
did a fine thing, not only saving
your fam |y but hel ping bring these
men to justice.

EXT. RESEARCH CENTER - DAY

Alan pulls off a plastic “WE RE BACK’ sign fromthe front.

Jake, wearing an outback type hat, stands next to himas they
size up the building.

JAKE
A research center funded by a pro-
shop. Who woul d have thought.

Samara wal ks up to them hol ding a stack of envel opes in her
hand.

SAVARA
This was a great idea, comnbining
t he two.
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Al an pl aces an arm around her and ki sses her head.

Samara places an envelope in Alan’s hand and ki sses his
cheek.

She wal ks into the shop, leaving the two of them al one.
Al an taps the envel ope in his hand.

ALAN
Crazy tines.

JAKE
Yeah.

ALAN
The nuseum was excited for the new
addi ti on.

Jake chuckl es.

JAKE
| bet.

Al an extends the envel ope to Jake.

JAKE
VWhat’'s this?

ALAN
You' re cut.

Jake accepts the envel ope and opens it. He pulls out a check
and sm | es.

JAKE
Cut ?

ALAN
It’s called a finders fee. They
pay a percentage of the overal
worth to those who found it. Since
the treasure was partly yours, so
is the fee.

Jake | ooks at the check again.

JAKE
| used to think that if | got ny
hands on one of these, |’'d have

everything | wanted.
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ALAN
And?

Jake shakes hi s head.

JAKE
Turns out | already had it, just
couldn’t see what was staring ne in
t he face.

Jake tucks the check back into the envel ope and holds it out
for Al an.

ALAN
Keep it.
JAKE
| can't.
ALAN
Go on, you've earned it.
JAKE
No. | lost it a long tine ago.

Besi des, seens ny tinkering project
is ahit at this year’s surfing
expo. They' d like to try it for
sport.

Alan pulls a chain off fromaround his neck, a shiny netal
barb froma harpoon is hooked on the end.

He hands it to Jake.

Jake examnes it in his hand.

JAKE
What’'s this for?
ALAN
A bright future. Cose calls and

all.
Jake pulls out a small box.

JAKE
Speaki ng of close calls.

Al an opens it, revealing a shark tooth necklace. Alan half
sm | es.

ALAN
Thought 1’ d seen enough of these.
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JAKE
Enough? Never.

Jake pl aces the necklace over Alan’s head, it drapes over his
neck and the shark tooth hangs down.

Al an touches it.
ALAN
They don’t seem so bad when they're
not attached.

Jake backs away. Samara steps out of the shop.

JAKE
Well, | best get a nove on, they're
expecting ne.

Samar a.

Jake tips his hat to Samara and wal ks down t he beach,
grabbi ng his board on the way.

Samara noves in front of Alan. She touches the shark tooth
and sm | es.

Alan pulls her in for a hug and she turns in his arns, to
wat ch the kids com ng out of the pro-shop

DAVI E
Mom the stuff is here, cone | ook!

Davi e runs back i nsi de.

ALAN
Thi nk you could get used to this?

SAVARA
Yeah.

Samara grins and follows the kids back into the shop,
rel easing Alan’s hand as he |ingers behind.

He gl ances down the beach where a man resenbling Trist is
standi ng alone, staring at him

Al an steps toward him startl ed.

FADE QUT.



