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EXT. OCEAN SHORELINE - DUSK

P.O.V. LOOKING AT SKYLINE FROM THE OCEAN

Four human looking silhouettes are bobbing up and down, wading in 
the foggy ocean water.  Two appear to be adults and the other two 
are children.  A pair of dolphins swim playfully around the group 
before swimming off out of sight.  The group appears to admire the 
city skyline as the distant lights turn on one by one, shimmering 
brightly.  The adults, arm in arm, communicate with each other in an 
unintelligible language (sounding like squeaks) as they and their 
children look onward at the stunning light display.  Zaurus, visibly 
strong with jet black hair turns to his beautiful wife Nabina, blondish 
hair and sharp features.  

ZAURUS (SUBTITLE)
It’s beautiful.  Isn’t it Nabina?

NABINA (SUBTITLE)
Yes, my love.  It is.

The two kiss each other lovingly.  Thoran, 10 years old with long 
black hair stands next to his adorably cute, blond haired, 4 year old 
sister Eviana.

THORAN (SUBTITLE)
Kiss, kiss, kiss!  Oh brother!

(to Eviana)
Come on!  Let’s go home!

Eviana shakes her head in refusal remaining entranced by the cities 
captivating beauty.  Frustrated, Thoran plunges underwater in an 
effort to escape his parents romanticism. 
A moment passes when suddenly a bizarre screeching sound is 
heard in the distance followed by shocking thunder and rain.  Zaurus 
instinctively grabs his daughter as the three look in the direction of 
the disturbance.  Approaching them at tremendous speed are the 
two dolphins seen as they spring in and out of the water.  Close 
behind them is a pack of large fins appearing to be sharks of some 
kind.  

ZAURUS (SUBTITLE)
Nabina!  Nabina!  



2.

Nabina is momentarily frozen with fright as she watches one of the 
dolphins being destroyed by the vicious creatures.  She snaps out of 
her haze hearing Zaurus.

ZAURUS (SUBTITLE) (cont'd)
Take her!  Swim!

Zaurus throws the child to Nabina.

NABINA (SUBTITLE)
(worried)

Thoran!

ZAURUS (SUBTITLE)
Don’t worry I’ll find him!  Now go!

Nabina kisses him quickly then swims away with Eviana.  Zaurus 
plunges his head underwater and screams for his son.

ZAURUS (SUBTITLE) (cont'd)
Thoran!  Thoran!

ZAURUS’ P.O.V. LOOKING BELOW 

Zaurus remains underwater for a long moment distracted by a 
strange shadowy object below in the distance moving away through 
the mirky waters.  Moments later Zaurus again surfaces. 

ZAURUS’ P.O.V. LOOKING IN THE BEASTS MOUTH

He is immediately overwhelmed by the jaws of a vicious beasts.  He 
fights with all his might but his struggle proves futile.  He lets out one 
final word which penetrates through the thick foggy air in the midst of 
being killed and quickly devoured.

ZAURUS (SUBTITLE) (cont'd)
Nabina!

CUT TO:

EXT. OCEAN SURFACE - CONTINUOUS
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CRASH ZOOM, CLOSE UP NABINA’S FACE

Nabina hear’s her name shouted from her husband moments before 
his death.  Through the rainy haze she can see the beasts scraping, 
splashing and fighting each other for Zaurus’ remains.  Suddenly all 
is still and quiet.  Nabina holds Eviana tightly staying frozen 
momentarily staring in the direction that she last saw her mate.  Just 
as she turns to continue her escape she is startled to find herself 
facing one of the beasts.  She looks slowly around realizing she is 
surrounded.  

WIDE SHOT FROM ABOVE

The fins move in slowly.  Closer and closer. 

EVIANA’S P.O.V. LOOKING UP AT NABINA’S DESPERATE 
EXPRESSION

NABINA (SUBTITLE)
(bravely defeated)

No.  Why like this?
(beat)

Eviana, I love you.

Without warning Nabina strikes the child knocking her unconscious.  
She quickly takes several items from herself, wrapping and tieing 
them to Eviana’s body.  The beasts make a bolt towards them.

NABINA (SUBTITLE) (cont'd)
(to the unconscious Eviana)

May the spirit of Godan always protect 
you!

Nabina kisses her child for the last time. She throws Eviana high 
above and over the perimeter of fins just as the beast attack her.  
Nabina plunges a few meters under water and the beasts follow her 
unaware of the small child floating nearby.  Suddenly, a fin appears. 
It’s swims closer and closer to Eviana. In the distance violent 
splashing and snarling is heard. The approaching fin reveals itself  
belonging to a severely wounded dolphin, which swims by unnoticed 
grabbing the unconscious child gently by the neck. As it swims off, 
Nabina’s struggle sadly comes to an end.

FADE TO:
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EXT. BEACH - DUSK

OVERHEAD SLOW PANNING FROM MARIN’S FEET TO HER HEAD

26 year old MARIN WEBBER, a tall, strong and very attractive 
woman with shoulder length black hair is lying on her back in the 
rain.  With her eyes shut and mouth wide open she catches rain 
drops.  She wears old jeans and a white buttoned down men’s shirt 
tied above the waist.  Around her neck is a silver chain with a 
diamond studded platinum key centered between her breasts.  

For no apparent reason she suddenly opens her eyes, sits up, 
stands upright and begins to dance in the rain to the music in her 
head until the rain stops.  She seems disappointed that the weather 
begins to clear.

CUT TO:

INT. HARRISON AND XELA’S BEACH HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

P.O.V. LOOKING THROUGH BINOCULARS

Harrison Michaels a scruffy 37 year old widowed biologist and 
single parent, is looking out the window using binoculars noticing a 
beautiful woman in the distance dancing in the rain. As the rain and 
dancing suddenly stop his only child, 12 year old daughter Xela, 
enters the room startling him.  Xela, overly mature and hyper-
intelligent high school student, is small for her age.  Like her father 
she wears glasses.  She also wears a special leg brace around her 
right leg, limping slightly.  Throughout their new beach house are half 
emptied moving boxes.

XELA
What ya doin’ Dad?

Harrison quickly disposes of the binoculars.

HARRISON
(startled)

Oh!  Me?  Nothing.  Just analyzing a 
few cloud patterns.

XELA
(matter of factual)

Oh.  
(MORE)
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XELA (cont'd)
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I figured you were checking out the 
dancing babe in the rain.  White shirt.  
No bra.

(beat)
You really need to get out more.

HARRISON
(sarcastic)

That’s cute honey.

Harrison comes away from the window.  Xela is going through one of 
the boxes as he approaches.  She takes an old picture frame out of 
the box.  The glass is cracked from the move.  She holds it up to her 
father.

XELA
Ah oh.

He takes the frame.  The photo is of himself years earlier and his 
attractive wife and Xela’s mother, Diana.  They are holding both 
hands with their arms fully outstretched like kids do when spinning 
each other around.  Both are smiling brightly.  The cracked glass 
literally separates them where their hands meet in the middle.
Harrison stares pensively at the picture momentarily lost in a 
memory.

HARRISON
I always knew that would happen 
eventually.

(beat)
Remind me to fix that.

He gives the frame back to Xela.  A moment passes.

XELA
Dad, don’t forget to fix that picture of 
you and mom. 

HARRISON
You’re in top form!

XELA
Thanks.  So, what was she like?

Harrison is slightly surprised at the question.  He thinks for a quick 
moment.

XELA (cont'd)
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HARRISON
Your mother?

(beat)
Just like that picture.  Always happy, 
going in circles.

(beat)
Too fast.

(beat)
Why do you ask?

XELA
(serious)

Because I can’t remember.

The two look at each other sadly from opposite sides of the room.  
Xela continues unpacking a box as Harrison looks at her with a 
concerned look on his face.  He opens another box continuing the 
process.

CUT TO:

EXT. TANYA’S CAR - DAY

Tanya Michaels, 45, is Harrison’s older sister.  She is motherly, 
conservative, not overly attractive and acts with the best intensions.  
Tanya and Xela are driving to Xela’s new school for her first day.  
Xela stares out the open window chewing gum and taking in her new 
surroundings.

TANYA
I’m so happy your father finally came to 
his senses taking this job and moving 
you both up here to Bridgeport. My 
prayers have been answered!  I’ve 
worried about him raising a little girl all 
on his own.  I mean, who does he think 
he is gallivanting around the globe 
dragging a 10 year old in tow.  My sister 
in law and your mother, God bless her, 
would not approve!  No sir!  

(looking up)
How did you manage that little miracle 
Diana?
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XELA
(cold)

Easy.  He got fired.

TANYA
(shocked)

What?

XELA
Just kidding.  

(beat)
Actually, your brothers grant expired 
and Jocobi A. Webber-Bridgeport 
decided to pick up the bill.  Simple.  
That’s how it works Tanya.  So I figure 
we’ll be here a year or so.  Just long 
enough for me to adjust.  You know, 
make friends, fall in love, get my heart 
broken, miss the Prom.  Same old same 
old.

(beat)
Can you believe I’m still a virgin?

Xela spits her gum out the window.  Tanya is stunned.  The car 
swerves slightly.  

TANYA
My goodness child!

She continues driving with a flat look on her face.  She is speechless 
as they approach the school.

XELA
Oh, here already?  How the time flies, 
huh Tanya?

Xela collects her things and opens the car door.  Tanya doesn’t know 
how to react to Xela’s very adult behavior.

XELA (cont'd)
Don’t worry.  I’ll register myself.  Done it 
a dozen times.

(walking away)
I’ll find my way home too!  

(MORE)
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XELA (cont'd)
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And by the by, “aunt” Tanya... I’m 12!  
Have a good day!

CUT TO:

INT. RESEARCH CENTER - LATER

Harrison stands in the command center of the research facility 
talking on the telephone.  He his surrounded by technical equipment 
and several large water tanks and special aquariums filled with 
exotic looking fish and mammals.  His assistants Donna, Johnny 
and Lars are working nearby.

HARRISON
(on the phone)

OK!  OK!  I’ll have a talk with her.  
Alright?  

(beat)
Look, don’t worry.  That’s just her way of 
coping with change.  It’s a normal 
adolescent development Tanny.

(beat)
What do you mean she needs a 
mother?  She doesn’t need a mother!  
She’s got me!  I’m her mother!  Well, 
you know what I mean!  I’ll pick her up 
myself.  Now, I have to go.

Harrison hangs up the phone in a huff.  Johnny, a 25 year old junior 
scientist approaches Harrison as Lars, 29 and Donna 26 look on.

JOHNNY
(chewing gum)

Everything kosher, boss?

HARRISON
You got kids?

JOHNNY
No.

HARRISON
Sisters?

XELA (cont'd)
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JOHNNY
No.

HARRISON
Then you couldn’t possibly understand!

Donna and Lars giggle and continue with their duties.

CUT TO:

INT. XELA’S SCHOOL SWIMMING CLASS - LATER

A group of kids sit around the edge of a large indoor swimming pool.  
All of them have their legs in the water splashing, watching Marin’s 
group lesson.  Xela is sitting alone in a corner of the room hidden in 
a slight shadow.  At one point Marin notices her but doesn’t lead on.  
In the pool Marin is completely in her element and Xela appears to 
admire that.  The lesson comes to a close as Marin swims 
underwater, disappearing briefly and then suddenly springing out of 
the water doing a flip like a dolphin.  The children go wild with 
appreciation and Xela is amazed looking on from her shadowy 
hiding place.

XELA
(quietly)

Wow!

MARIN
OK gang!  That’s it for today.  I’ll see 
most of you next week.  Right?

ALL
Yes Ms. Webber!

MARIN
Good!  Don’t forget, the season time 
trials are just a few months away so 
don’t miss any lessons!  OK?

ALL
Yes Ms. Webber!

Marin claps her hands like a football coach.
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MARIN
Alright then.  Hit the showers!

The varied-aged group of kids all stand up and disburse towards the 
dressing rooms.  Among them is Kitty Carrington, a spoiled rotten A-
group girl and her best friend and loyal follower Jen Donnelly.  The 
pool room echoes with their loud voices and the patter of wet feet on 
cement.

KITTY
She’s the coolest teacher ever, huh?

JEN
I know right? And I’m gonna win the 
time trails!  

KITTY
Dream on!

The two girls walk by noticing Xela crouched in the corner.  They 
focus on her leg and the awkward looking brace, pausing for a 
moment.

JEN
What’s with her?

KITTY
Beats me.  But I know who’s not going 
to make the time trials.

(beat)
Unless it’s a race to the bottom!  Ha-ha!

The girls continue into the dressing room laughing at Xela.  A tear 
falls from Xela’s eye as all sounds seem to have disappeared with 
the closing of the doors leading to the showers.  Xela notices that 
Marin is nowhere in sight yet she did not see her exit with the others.  
Xela stands and slowly makes her way to the edge of the pool.  
Looking over she sees the blurry figure of Marin sitting on the bottom 
of the pool appearing to be meditating.  Xela looks at the large wall 
clock overhead noticing that many seconds have passed already.  
Growing concerned, she starts to walk slowly around the pool for a 
better view.

CUT TO:
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INT. XELA’S SCHOOL, BOTTOM OF SWIMMING POOL - 
CONTINUOUS

Marin sits at the bottom of the pool.  She grips the key on the end of 
her necklace tightly.  Her eyes are closed yet they flutter wildly.  She 
is having a dream or flashback of some kind.

FADE TO:

EXT. MIDDLE OF THE OCEAN, DREAM - CONTINUOUS

MARIN’S P.O.V.

The ocean water is red and strange, loud screeching is heard.  
Water is being splashed about violently.  A moment later a circular 
object comes into view.  As it slowly rotates around it appears to be 
a severed head.

BACK TO:

INT. XELA’S SCHOOL, BOTTOM OF SWIMMING POOL - 
CONTINUOUS

Marin’s eyes open wide with fright.  She shoots herself upwards 
springing completely out of the water landing on the opposite side of 
the pool facing Xela.  They are both surprised by each other.

MARIN
You scared me!

XELA
Ah, I scared you?

(looks at clock)
You were down there like three minutes!  
I thought I was gonna have to save you!

(looks at her leg)
Which probably wouldn’t have worked 
out too good. 

(beat)
Whatever.  You OK?

Marin grabs her towel.  They both walk towards the exit.
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MARIN
(light, reassuring)

That?  Sure!  I always do that.  At least 
once a day. 

(smiling)
Helps keep the doctor away.

XELA
(walking)

Maybe you should try eating an apple.

They meet at the pool’s edge nearest to the exit.

MARIN
You’re funny!

(Marin sits)
Have a seat.

(beat)
I’m Marin. 

XELA
I’m Xela.

MARIN
That’s a great name!  I like it.

XELA
Thanks.  I like yours too.  It’s Bathybic 
and comes from Marine which relates to 
the sea.  

MARIN
(impressed)

Wow!  Just when you think you know 
something about yourself.

(noticing the brace)
You OK?

XELA
Oh, that?  Yeah.

(bangs on metal brace)
The Surge in Afghanistan.

Marin starts laughing loudly with a bizarre squeak that irritates Xela’s 
ears.
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MARIN
You are a special one, aren’t you?

XELA
(a finger in her ear)

So are you.

Marin again looks at the brace, the water, then into Xela’s eyes 
saying nothing.  They share an unspoken understanding.

XELA (cont'd)
I should take this thing off now.

Marin slithers back into the pool.

FADE IN:

INT. XELA’S SCHOOL, SWIMMING POOL - MOMENTS LATER

Marin and Xela are in the pool.  Xela has her arms wrapped around 
Marin’s neck as she is supported by Marin’s back.  They are at the 
far end of the long pool swimming slowly. Xela’s leg brace lies on the 
cement floor near the entrance.

MARIN
See.  There’s really nothing to it.  How’s 
your leg feel?

XELA
Well, that’s the problem.  I’ve got 
severed nerves and never feel much of 
anything down there.  That’s what the 
brace is for.

MARIN
I see.  But you can move it, right?  

XELA
Sure.

Just then Harrison walks in as Marin swims towards the door.  
Harrison only sees Xela’s leg brace at first glance.  Panicking, he 
rushes to the edge of the pool, picks up the brace and looks for 
Xela.  He doesn’t realize she is on Marin’s back.
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HARRISON
(afraid)

Miss!  My daughter!  I’m looking for my 
little girl!  She’s...

Xela pokes her head out from behind Marin’s.

XELA
Right here Daddy!

Harrison drops the brace.  He dives into the water before it lands on 
the cement with a loud crashing echo.  He surfaces next to Marin 
quickly snatching Xela from her back taking her in his arms 
protectively.  He carries her towards the shallow end with Marin 
following.

HARRISON
My God!  What happened?  Are you 
OK?

He stops walking once in the shallow end yet still holds Xela.  Marin 
and Xela look at each other surprised and confused.

XELA
(embarrassed)

Dad.  I’m OK.  I’m having a swimming 
lesson...Jesus!  Relax, alright?  

Harrison looks around realizing what’s just happened.  He feels 
ashamed.

HARRISON
Oh.  I’m sorry.  I guess I overreacted.  I 
saw the brace and not you and thought, 
well...

There is an awkward silence as the three are very close to each 
other soaked and wet.  Harrison is immediately taken by Marin’s 
beauty and presence.  Xela waves her arm in his face and laughs a 
little.

XELA
Dad, it’s OK.

(beat)
This is my friend Marin.  

(MORE)
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XELA (cont'd)
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She’s going to teach me how to swim.  
Isn’t that right Marin?

MARIN
(surprised)

Ah, yes.  I’m the swim coach here at 
Templeton High.  

Harrison reaches out his left hand which is free.  Marin reaches with 
her right.  They don’t come together so Harrison juggles Xela to his 
other arm as Marin also changes hands reaching now with her left.  
Still they don’t come together.  Xela reaches down taking both of 
their right hands successfully joining the two.

XELA
Oh brother!

HARRISON
(playfully)

Pleasure to meet you Marin.  I’m Xela’s 
over protective father, Harrison.  
Harrison Michaels.

MARIN
(shyly)

Hi.  

Harrison waits a brief moment for more to follow then lets go of 
Marin’s hand and starts towards the pools edge.

HARRISON
(to Xela)

OK!  So, we should really be going 
sweetie,  before I catch a cold.  Plus 
Tanya’s cooking us dinner tonight.

(to Marin)
Thanks again.

Harrison reaches the pools edge and plops Xela down.  She begins 
to put her leg brace on.

MARIN
No thanks needed Mr. Michaels.

XELA (cont'd)
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XELA
(quietly)

Mr. Michaels?

HARRISON
(politely)

You must be very good at what you do 
Miss.

XELA
(quietly)

Miss?

MARIN
How do you mean?

HARRISON
Well, with the exception of an 
occasional bath...getting Xela Michaels 
in the water is damn near impossible.  
And being a scientist I know a little bit 
about probability.  I’m impressed.

MARIN
(embarrassed)

Thank you Mr. Michaels.

HARRISON
Actually, it’s Dr. Michaels.

XELA
Dad!

HARRISON
I mean Harrison! 

(relaxed)
Please, call me Harrison.

MARIN
OK.  You can call me Ms. Webber.

HARRISON
OK.  Ms. Webber it is.  So Ms. Webber 
we’d better be...
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MARIN
No!  No, I was just joking.

Xela starts laughing.

XELA
Good one Marin!

HARRISON
(slowly getting it)

Oh, right!  I get it...Ms. Webber.  That’s 
funny.  Why do I know that name?

(beat)
No matter.  When would you like to see 
us, ah, her...again?

Marin takes a long moment.  She looks down into the water as if the 
answer lies somewhere within the shimmering blue.

MARIN
(unsure)

Tomorrow?

XELA
Yeah!

HARRISON
OK.  That’s great.  No, that’s bad.  Tanya 
needs her car tomorrow.

(to Xela)
Sorry honey.

Marin and Xela look disappointed.  Harrison climbs out of the pool 
followed by Marin.  They stand in a triangle with Harrison’s back to 
the water.

MARIN
That’s OK.  I have a car and if you don’t 
mind, I don’t mind.

XELA
He doesn’t mind!  Do you Dad?

HARRISON
No. Of course not.  Not if you don’t 
mind.
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MARIN
I don’t mind.

Harrison stands thinking.  Xela pokes him in the ribs.

HARRISON
Oh!  That would be... great.  

(beat)
OK, its a date then.  Sort of.

Harrison awkwardly shakes Marin’s hand. He nervously takes a step 
back and falls into the pool.  They all laugh together as he surfaces.

CUT TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT BUILDING, HALLWAY - NIGHT 

Marin exits the elevator to her top floor apartment.  On the way to her 
door she passes her neighbor Shirley’s door as she does every day.  
Shirley Lebowski, a funky 50 year old wealthy Jewish widow and 
friend of the Webber family is having another one of her notorious 
singles-parties.  The door is open and 70’s disco music pours out 
into the hallway.  Marin attempts to pass the door unnoticed but with 
no success.  Unexpectedly, Clyde Mandelson, a 43 year old, oil 
tycoon wearing a ten gallon hat surprises Marin at the door holding 
two drinks.

CLYDE
Well, well.  Would ya lookie here.  Looks 
like we got a stray!  Not a bad lookin’ 
filly at that!

MARIN
(low energy, surprised)

Oh, hello.

CLYDE
What’s your name pretty lady?

MARIN
Marin.  I’m Shirley’s neighbor. 

(points to her door)
I live right there.

18.
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Marin starts walking towards her door but Clyde playfully blocks her 
way almost falling over his own feet.

CLYDE
Now hang on a wee minute lovely.  Not 
so fass.  I’m Clyde.  One a Shirley’s new 
friends.

(beat)
You know whad we Texans do when we 
fine a stray, don’t ya?

Sensing how drunk and harmless Clyde appears to be, Marin is at 
ease.

MARIN
(texas accent)

Sorry big fellah.  I got no idea.

CLYDE
(pretending to ride)

Furse weez rope ‘em up real good!  
Den weez a brand ‘em!  An lass, weez 
drive ‘em hard back to da herd!

While making his thrusting pelvic motions Clyde loses his balance 
and falls to the floor.  He doesn’t get up.  Relieved, Marin steps over 
him finally arriving home.

CUT TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Marin opens her apartment door and switches the lights on.  Her 
apartment is vast and loft like with a sunken living room in the center.  
Straight ahead from the entrance there is a large sliding glass door 
leading to a balcony.  On the right and left, along the length of the 
wall reaching the ceiling, are giant aquariums much like the ones 
seen in public centers.  Behind the right aquarium is the kitchen.  
Behind the left aquarium is Marin’s bedroom, bathroom and 
oversized jacuzzi.  In the sunken area there are plush leather 
couches, a pair of arm chairs and designer tables.

All is still and quiet as Marin walks in immediately dropping her bag 
on the small table next to the door.  
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She pushes a button and the sliding glass door to the balcony opens 
revealing a wonderful view of the ocean and letting in the 70’s 
singles-party sounds.  A completely new atmosphere is born.

She walks towards the balcony past the aquarium on the right.  Both 
aquariums are filled with a variety of different fish.  As Marin walks by 
the fish approach the glass.  She stops half way placing a hand on 
the glass and closing her eyes.  Many more fish come pressing 
themselves against the glass.  Moments later she opens her eyes 
and continues towards the balcony taking a sharp right into the 
kitchen.  The fish follow her as far as the tank will allow.  She opens 
one of the two big refrigerators. It is stocked full of large and small 
bottles of Evian water.  She takes a bottle out of the fridge and 
returns into the main loft all the while followed by her fish.   
On the balcony Marin pours much of the water on her head and 
drinks a bit.  She takes a large colourful seashell from the table, puts 
it to her ear and then stares off into the distant starlight dreaming.

MARIN’S P.O.V. WATCHING STARLIGHT, SLOW CLOSING SHOT ON 
THE STARS.

FADE TO:

EXT. MIDDLE OF THE OCEAN, DREAM - CONTINUOUS

MARIN’S P.O.V.

Just as the city lights begin to come alive from a beautiful city scape 
there is a thunderous sound and a scream. 

BACK TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Marin is startled by a playful scream coming from Shirley’s balcony 
and simultaneously a pounding on her door.  She leaves the balcony 
to the right walking past the other aquarium.  She is again followed 
by many different fish while going to answer the front door.  She 
opens the door to find Shirley standing there dressed like a roller girl 
wearing roller skates and holding a key about to let herself in.  
Shirley barges in as she typically does.

20.



21.

SHIRLEY
(skating by Marin towards the 
kitchen)

Oh there you are doll!  All wet as usual!  
I swear you should be a swimsuit 
model!  

(beat)
You’ve certainly got the figure for it!  

(loud and O.S.)
God knows I once did.  Made pretty 
good money too!

Shirley disappears into the kitchen.

MARIN 
Hi Shirl!

Clanging and banging can be heard.  Marin walks down the 
oversized steps into the sunken living room area and plops down on 
a couch.

SHIRLEY (O.S.)
(loud)

Spoke to your mom today.  She said she 
hasn’t heard from you in weeks.

The clanging continues.

MARIN
(loud)

That’s nice.  Shirl, what are you doing?

CUT TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT, KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Shirley stands near the stove looking for something in a lower level 
cabinet.  She’s bent over talking into the cabinet while taking things 
out and placing them aside.
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P.O.V. IS LOOKING OUT AND UPWARDS FROM INSIDE THE 
CABINET CLOSE UP ON SHIRLEY’S FACE.

SHIRLEY
(loud)

I stashed some pot over here after last 
Tuesdays romp.  Now I can’t find it.

(beat)
She wants to know how you’re doing.  
You should call her because she’s not 
feeling too well.

MARIN (O.S.)
(loud)

It’s out here on the shelf next to the fish 
food.  

BACK TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Marin sits on her couch flipping through a magazine uninterested.

MARIN
She knows my phone number and she 
knows where I live.  I’ll bet anything 
she’s still smoking. 

Shirley skates out of the kitchen.  Marin points upwards to a shelf 
near the fish food.

SHIRLEY
(frustrated)

Well, why didn’t you say so?  I sure 
hope you didn’t feed any of this stuff to 
them!  Those fishes are strange enough 
as it is!

MARIN
Last thing I need is her criticizing my 
work or trying to marry me off to another 
doctor or lawyer.
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SHIRLEY
Well, how about a rich cowboy named 
Clyde?

MARIN
How about, NO.

SHIRLEY
Suit yourself, frownie pants!  Can’t 
blame an ole roller gal for trying.  I’ll tell 
her you’re fine, OK?  You AND your 
fishes.

Shirley turns to skate away back to her party.

MARIN
Shirl?  Why do you hide your pot in my 
house anyway?

SHIRLEY
That’s easy sweetie.  Three reasons.  
1st, I know you don’t mind.  

(smiling)
2nd, it gives me a reason to check up 
on you, like I promised your late father.  
And 3rd, how would it look if the 
president of First National Bank got 
caught with dope in her house, huh?  
And 4th, who would ever think of 
looking here, right?

MARIN
Good point.

SHIRLEY
(playfully)

But with a little help from roller girl, a 
few single men and some 70’s party 
magic, we could change all of that!

MARIN
No thanks.  I’m fine alone here with my 
fish.
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SHIRLEY
(concerned)

You sure you’re OK?

Marin nods.

SHIRLEY (cont'd)
I love ya honey bunch!  If you change 
your mind you know where to find us!

Shirley opens the door.

MARIN
I love you too Shirl!

She smiles, spins once around, claps her hands and then exits.  
Marin takes her remote control and pushes a button.

MARIN’S P.O.V. WATCHING THE TV

A huge flat screen TV mounted on the ceiling automatically folds 
down and turns on.

CUT TO:

INT. RESEARCH CENTER - DAY

TV MONITOR 

Harrison and his assistants Donna, Lars and Johnny are observing 
the whale calfs, dolphins and sharks which they are experimenting 
upon trying to determine exactly the way these creatures 
communicate with each other.  In each of the many monitors different 
aquatic life can be seen.  Lars flips through different camera angles 
with the master switch as the scientists make notes and talk about 
the results they are witnessing.  As if the captain on the bridge, 
Harrison sits in a large swivel chair and the others stand around him.

DONNA
(pointing at monitor)

See Buck?  That one there.  I don’t get 
it.  No matter how much I boost the 
sonar that big guy doesn’t seem to 
react.
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JOHNNY
Have you tried and alternate location?  I 
mean something wild like putting the 
subs above, in a corner?

DONNA
No.  Why?

JOHNNY
Maybe we could bounce the signal 
somehow.  You know, like...

(playfully animated)
From the ceiling!  Off the wall!  Into his 
ears!  And she scores!

(he makes the sound of a 
crowd going wild)

LARS
(no nonsense)

Yeah, maybe.  But that would depend a 
lot on the water pressure, surface 
density and cubic area versus mass.

They all look at Harrison whose staring intensely at the monitor in 
question.

JOHNNY
Herr Kapitän?

HARRISON
Let me see the Stats.

Donna hands him her clip board.  He takes them and ponders a 
short moment.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Hmm.  Lars has a damn valid point.  Ah, 
you as well Johnny.  

(flipping pages)
Which signal have you got pumping 
through Donna?

DONNA
It’s Leslie.  The older female.  She’s 
carrying a calf.  Due in a few months. 
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HARRISON
Alright.  Change the signal from Leslie-
tank 3 and get Mary in the pipeline.  
She’s still in 7, right?

LARS
Right.

Lars gives Harrison the monitor controller then turns some knobs and 
punches some keys on the master control board like a computer 
hacker.  Then takes a step back closer to the others and gives 
Harrison an affirmative nod.  Harrison brings the appropriate views to 
the monitors.  

HARRISON
(confident)

OK.

Lars punches the final big green button.  At that moment the 
nonresponsive whale Buck, goes into what appears to be a 
dangerous frenzy.  An alarm goes off and lights are flashing all 
around.  Harrison gets quickly out of his chair giving orders to the 
three panicking assistants.

JOHNNY
Oh shit!

HARRISON
(loud, calm, firm)

OK!  Donna, reset the sonar!  Normalize 
the signal and optimize the output.  
Don’t kill it whatever you do!

DONNA
(afraid)

OK!

HARRISON
Lars!  Get on the board!  Open the 
runoff.  Minimize it at 1000 liters!  Try to 
balance the overall pressure but you’ve 
got to pay close attention to the Flex 
walls!

LARS
Right chief!
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HARRISON
(observing)

OK.  OK. 
(loud)

Donna, don’t kill that sonar!

JOHNNY
(bouncy)

What about me?  What should I do?

HARRISON
See if you can take out that alarm.

(beat)
And get me a coffee.

Harrison drops into his seat, leans back and puts his arms behind 
his head and continues observing Buck, the whale in tank 3.

FADE OUT.

INT. RESEARCH CENTER - LATER

Harrison stands next to a table bent over writing.  Donna approaches 
with her clip board held to her chest.

DONNA
OK.  All set.

Harrison takes the clip board.

HARRISON
Ah, thanks.

He looks it over flipping a few pages and back again.  Donna stands 
looking at him with stars in her eyes.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Yes, Donna?

From the other side of the lab Johnny notices Donna and Harrison’s 
interaction.  

JOHNNY
(quietly)

Lars!  Check this out.

27.



(MORE)

28.

They both watch.

DONNA
(admiringly, shy)

Ah... I just wanted to say that it was 
really great what you did before.  I 
mean, Mary could have hurt herself.  All 
of us for that matter.

Lars and Johnny are mocking Donna behind her back.  Harrison 
notices but says nothing.

HARRISON
Well, thanks Donna.  But don’t forget, 
that’s why we’re here  and that’s what 
the suits are paying us for.

DONNA
Yes of course.  You’re right.

(beat)
How did you know how to solve my 
problem with Buck?

HARRISON
Guys!  Knock it off!

The two walk over closer to Harrison and Donna.

JOHNNY AND LARS
(embarrassed)

Sorry.  Yeah Chief, how did you know?

HARRISON
(comically brainy)

Simple really.  Heaven knows that I am 
far from an expert when it comes to the 
understanding, relating to the intricacies 
of the female species.  But in no way 
am I so far gone nor inexperienced not 
to realize that when given the 
unconsequential choice between 
fraternizing with a venerable and 
euphemistic pregnant woman versus 
that of the exhilarating virility of a young 
voracious virgin in heat...

(MORE)
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HARRISON (cont'd)

(MORE)

29.

(beat)
Well, need I say more? 

Harrison stands before his assistants like a champion.  Donna looks 
at him speechless.  Lars and Johnny are impressed and applaud.

JOHNNY AND LARS
Bravo!  Bravo!

CUT TO:

INT. XELA’S SCHOOL, SWIMMING POOL - EVENING

Marin stands in the shallow end of the pool clapping her hands 
cheering Xela on.  Xela is a few feet away approaching slowing as 
she kicks and strokes for the first time alone.

MARIN
(clapping)

Yes!  Yes!  You can do it Xela!  You’re 
almost here!

Marin holds out her arms as Xela swims triumphantly into them.  
Marin snatches her up holding her tightly and lovingly.

XELA
Woo!  I did it!  I can’t believe it!  I swam!  
I swam!

MARIN
You sure did!  And after just three 
lessons!

Xela gets down standing on her own.  They both wade to the edge of 
the pool.

XELA
Wow!  I can’t wait to tell Dad!  He won’t 
believe it!  This is so cool!

(beat)
Oh!  Almost forgot.  He stole Tanya’s car 
so he’s picking me up.  He made me 
promise to thank you for driving me 
home the last few times.

HARRISON (cont'd)

(MORE)
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XELA (cont'd)

30.

(she hugs Marin)
Thank you!

Marin is disappointed.

MARIN
You’re welcome.  Of course.  

Xela starts happily putting her leg brace on noticing something is 
different with Marin.

XELA
Is something wrong?

MARIN
No, no.  Everything’s fine.

XELA
OK.

(fiddles with her brace)
I can swim.  I can’t believe it.

FADE OUT.

EXT. XELA’S SCHOOL - LATER

Marin and Xela walk out the doors to the front lawn.  Harrison and 
Tanya pull up at that moment.  Xela sees her Dad and runs towards 
him.  Marin walks slowly behind.  Harrison gets out of the car walking 
towards them both.  While running past a group of other girls Xela 
falls down.  She gets up unharmed but has grass and dirt in her leg 
brace. As she starts to pick it out the other girls whisper and laugh.  
Xela turns to them and flips the finger.  She mouths the word “fuck 
you” with no sound.  Harrison doesn’t see/hear the obscenity but 
Marin does.  Marin approves with a wink of her eye.  Xela turns and 
jumps on Harrison.

XELA
I swam!  I can swim!

HARRISON
Really?  That’s great!  I hope you swim 
better than you run my dear.

Xela punches him in the gut just as Marin approaches the two.

XELA (cont'd)
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XELA
What?  Take that!

HARRISON
Ow!  I’m kidding!  Kidding!

(to Marin joking)
Do yourself a favor.  Never have kids!

MARIN
(serious)

I don’t think I’ll have to worry much 
about that.

There’s a honk from Tanya’s car.  Tanya waves to everyone but stays 
in the car.  Xela sends her a mixed look while Marin and Harrison 
wave to her.

XELA
(displeased)

That’s Tanya.
(to Harrison)

What did you have to bring her for?

HARRISON
(serious)

Hey.  Be nice.  You haven’t seen her for 
a few days and she’s offered to cook for 
us tonight.  I know you’re not crazy 
about her but you do love her cooking.

XELA
(defeated)

Yeah, well...  Can Marin come?

MARIN
Xela!

HARRISON
(to Xela)

Of course Marin can come.
(to Marin)

If Marin wants to.  After all, you already 
know where we live.
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MARIN
That’s true.  But I’ve never been inside.

(beat)
I’d love to...that is, if Tanya doesn’t 
mind.

HARRISON
Well, if she does she’s welcome to go 
home and eat with her husband.

(to Xela)
Right?

XELA
Right!

Assuming Tanya is Harrison’s girlfriend, Marin is very confused.  
Harrison gestures that Tanya roll her window down.  Tanya does.

HARRISON
(loud)

Tanny, we’ve got one more for tonight.  
Alright?

Tanya shows a mixed expression on her face but nods OK.

HARRISON (cont'd)
So it’s settled.  Let’s get going.

XELA
Marin, can I drive with you?

MARIN
Sure.

XELA
(smartly)

It’s a girl thing Daddy.  You wouldn’t 
understand.  And her car is cooler!

HARRISON
Oh, sorry!

MARIN AND XELA
See you soon!

CUT TO:
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33.

INT. TANYA’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Tanya watches Marin and Xela run to Marin’s car.  She notices the 
car is a classic Mercedes.  Harrison gets in the drivers side next to 
Tanya.  She watches Marin’s car as it pulls out of the parking place.

TANYA
(suspicious)

Classy!  But how on Gods green earth 
can a teacher afford a car like that?

Harrison takes a look as well.

HARRISON
(pleasantly surprised)

1968 Mercedes 250L.  That was Diana’s 
dream car.

CUT TO:

EXT. TANYA’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Harrison thinks about the photo in the broken picture frame.

PHOTO AND PICTURE FRAME

TANYA (V.O.)
She must have a very rich husband or a 
very generous lover.

BACK TO:

EXT. TANYA’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Harrison starts the car.

TANYA
And I plan on finding out which one it is.

Harrison drives off behind Marin and Xela.

HARRISON
(irritated)

Tanny!  Don’t go playing big sister here.  
(MORE)
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HARRISON (cont'd)

34.

All I know is she’s great with my 
daughter and I can’t remember Xela 
being so happy.  The last thing I need is 
you screwing things up!  So leave it 
alone, please.

TANYA
(determined)

I’m not going to screw anything up.  
Just a few questions which you should 
have asked a long time ago.

HARRISON
(frustrated)

Ah!

FADE OUT.

INT. HARRISON AND XELA’S BEACH HOUSE - LATER

Harrison, Xela and Marin sit around the table playing a game of 
cards, talking and laughing while Tanya finishes preparing the 
dinner.  Tanya enters wearing an apron with a small towel draped 
over her shoulder.  She’s carrying 3 beverages, cheese and 
crackers. She puts the cheese and crackers on her place and sets 
the glasses with each person starting with Marin.  

TANYA
Here’s your water.

MARIN
Thank you.

Marin takes a sip then puts the glass down on the table.  She 
continues holding the glass discreetly having her forefinger dangling 
in it making contact with the water.

TANYA
Your welcome.

She moves over and places a glass with Xela.  

TANYA (cont'd)
And your cola.

HARRISON (cont'd)
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Xela takes a couple cards from the stack then puts down another of 
her cards saying nothing to Tanya.  Tanya continues over to Harrison.  
She stands on his right side holding his wine in her right hand while 
placing her left hand on his left shoulder.  She watches the game 
momentarily having a sip of his wine.  Marin looks up at that moment 
noticing Tanya’s looking at her dancing finger in the glass of water.  
Marin quickly takes her finger out of her glass.  They make 
uncomfortable eye contact.  Tanya then points at a card in Harrison’s 
hand.  Harrison makes his play.    

HARRISON
Ah!  Almost missed that!

(Victoriously slams his cards 
down)

One, two, three! Ha-ha!

TANYA
(proudly to Harrison)

What would you do without me?

Harrison gives Tanya a squeeze at the waist taking his wine with his 
left hand.  She gives Marin another strange look before leaving the 
room back to the kitchen.

XELA
(smartly)

For starters he’d be loosing alone!

Marin and Xela drop their cards on the table since Harrison has won.  
Marin begins collecting all the cards.

MARIN
(downbeat)

You two make a good team.

HARRISON
Think so?

XELA
No!

HARRISON
Well, maybe.  She’s a big help lately 
with 

(refers to Xela)
“you know who.”

(MORE)
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HARRISON (cont'd)

36.

(laughs)
Come to think of it, so are you.

(serious)
Thank you Marin.

Marin blushes.  Harrison holds up his wine and proposes a toast.

HARRISON (cont'd)
To good teams and..ah, good times.

XELA
(impressed)

Hey!  Pretty smooth Dad!

The three meet their glasses in the middle of the table with a fairly 
firm toast.  Harrison’s delicate wine glass breaks in his hand spilling 
a bit of wine on him and the table.  He is embarrassed as Xela starts 
laughing at him.

XELA (cont'd)
OK, I take that back!

Marin joins in.  Her strange squeaky laugh makes them laugh even 
more.  Tanya, hearing the bizarre laughter comes out of the kitchen.

TANYA
(plugging her ears)

Hey!  What is that God awful noise?

Like scared children the all stop laughing.  Tanya takes notice of the 
messy table.

TANYA (cont'd)
Xela Michaels!  What have you done 
now?

XELA
Me? 

(beat)
OK, sorry Tanya.  As you can see I’ve 
spilled MY WINE all over the table.  
Guess I had a little too much to drink 
again!

Marin and Harrison try not to laugh.  Tanya, frustrated, takes the 
towel from her shoulder and throws it landing on Harrison’s head.

HARRISON (cont'd)
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HARRISON’S P.O.V. - TOWEL LANDING ON CAMERA 

TANYA (V.O.)
Just clean it up please!  Dinner’s ready.

HARRISON
Sorry Tanny.

FADE TO:

INT. HARRISON AND XELA’S BEACH HOUSE - LATER

Harrison, Marin, Xela and Tanya are sitting around the table just 
finishing dinner.  The atmosphere is upbeat and positive.  Xela 
leaves the table going to the bathroom.

MARIN
(wiping her mouth)

Tanya, that was delicious.

TANYA
Thank you.  It’s an old family recipe past 
down to me from mother and past down 
to her from Grandma and so on.  
Harrison’s favorite.

HARRISON
(patting his belly)

Yep.  That’s true.

TANYA
You must have a good recipe or two 
from your Mother.

MARIN
(evasive)

Well, I’m not much of a cook.

TANYA
(pressing)

Surely your mother must have been a...

HARRISON
Tanya, lighten up.

37.



38.

TANYA
OK, sorry.  I just thought that...

MARIN
No, no.  It’s alright.

(cold, callous)
My parents were killed in a boating 
accident when I was four.  They had no 
family to speak of, so I was put up for 
adoption.  I can’t remember anything 
about either of them.  My adopted 
father Morton, who I loved with all my 
heart died two years ago.  My adopted 
mother Blanche has cancer from 
smoking and I’m told it’s getting worse.  
She was never too crazy about me 
anyway and we haven’t spoken in many 
weeks.  So there you have it.

Harrison and Tanya look at each other stunned and shameful.

HARRISON
Marin, I’m really sorry.

MARIN
It’s OK.

Just then Xela springs back into the room wearing a pair of swim 
goggles, a colourful swim cap, floaties and a homemade swimsuit.  
She notices the strange atmosphere.

XELA
Who died?

Everyone looks at Xela in her outfit and can’t help feeling better.  
Marin reaches out and grabs her lovingly.

MARIN
(enthusiastic)

Oh!  What am I going to do with you?

XELA
You’re gonna come swimming with me, 
that’s what!  My first time in the deep 
blue sea!  I’m ready!
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HARRISON
That’s a great idea!  Nothing like a dip 
in the ocean to soothe the soul.

XELA
(moving her arms)

You should have seen me Dad.  I was 
swimming!  I’m turning into a real fish!

TANYA
(getting up)

Maybe you were a mermaid in one of 
those other lives you’re always talking 
about.

(beat)
Well, you can count me out.  I’ve got a 
husband to get back to.  

HARRISON
Oh yeah.  I forgot about him.

TANYA
Wouldn’t want him to think I’m having an 
affair or something.

Marin looks at Tanya and Harrison quite confused.  Harrison gets up 
and gives Tanya a hug and a kiss.

HARRISON
Thanks for dinner Tanny.  You drive safe, 
OK?  I love ya.

TANYA
I love you too.  Now you make sure you 
wait for that food to digest before you 
go jumping in the sea!

HARRISON
Will do.  Xela!  What do you say?

XELA
(hesitant)

Thanks for dinner Tanya.

Tanya pats Xela on her swim cap making a light slapping sound.
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TANYA
You know you’re always welcome 
sweetie.

(to Marin offering her hand)
It was nice meeting you Marin and you 
have fun swimming with these two nuts.

Marin stands up to face Tanya then shakes hands.

MARIN
Thanks and you too.  

(to Xela and Harrison)
But actually I should get going I think.

HARRISON
What?

XELA
Huh?  You love swimming more than 
anything.

TANYA
Well, perhaps Marin has a husband of 
her own to get back to.

MARIN
No, that’s not it.

TANYA
A boyfriend?

HARRISON
Tanya!

MARIN
No, no...nothing like that.  It’s just that I 
have a problem with salt water and the 
ocean.  It’s a long story.  Never mind.

XELA
Like an allergy?  Or what?

MARIN
(dismissive)

Yeah, like an allergy.
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TANYA
(suspicious)

Hmm, I’ve never heard of that.  Well, 
some other time then.  I’ve got to get 
going.  Harrison, I’ll call you tomorrow 
and you can let me know if you need 
the car.

HARRISON
OK, bye. 

Tanya waits a brief moment for Xela to say something.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Xela!

XELA
(frustrated)

Bye already!

Tanya exerts a satisfied look on her face.

TANYA
Good bye darling.

Tanya grabs her bag off the couch and lets herself out.  Everybody 
sits back down.

HARRISON
Whew!

(beat)
Can we offer you something to drink?

MARIN
Sure.  That would be great.

HARRISON
Let me guess...water, right?

Marin smiles brightly.

MARIN
Yes.  Good guess.

Xela snaps up.
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XELA
I’ll get it!  What do you want Dad?

HARRISON
(looking at Marin)

Water sounds perfect dear!  Lets all 
have water.  The giver of all life!  Without 
which we’d both be out of a job.

Xela takes off her goggles and springs into the kitchen.

HARRISON (cont'd)
I want to apologize for Tanya’s behavior.  
Sometimes she can be a bit 
overwhelming.  She means well.

MARIN
It’s OK.  I can understand how she’d 
want to protect you and Xela from any 
harm.  

HARRISON
Yeah, you’re probably right. It’s just that 
I love her so much and I want to see her 
happy, you know?  We’re all the family 
each other’s got.  

MARIN
What about her husband?  Why doesn’t 
she leave him?

HARRISON
As smart as I am I’ll never have the 
answer to that one.  I only know she 
can’t leave for us or any body else.  
She’s got to do it for herself.  We’ll 
always be here or there for her 
whenever she comes around.  That I do 
know.

MARIN
She’s a very lucky woman to have 
someone like you...and Xela.

Xela enters carrying three different brands of water.  One of which is 
Evian.
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XELA
Who’s lucky?

HARRISON
Tanya.

XELA
Yeah, she’s lucky I haven’t killed her, 
YET!

MARIN
What is it with the two of you Xela?

XELA
She’s so stuck up and she always treats 
me like a kid.

HARRISON
Well sweetheart, you are a kid.  You’re 
12 years old.  Don’t forget.

XELA
OK, maybe so.  But I have a beautifully 
devastating and brilliant older woman’s 
mind trapped in a 12 year old body with 
a lame leg.  Those are the realities of 
my surroundings.  One big, bum deal! 

(frustrated)
Now pick your poison.

Xela sets the bottles on the table.

MARIN
(impressed)

Wow!  That’s some selection.

Marin takes the Evian.

HARRISON
Why did you choose that one?

MARIN
I don’t know.  I’ve always been attracted 
to the name I guess.  I’ve got gallons at 
home.
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XELA
Well, you know what Evian spelled 
backwards is, don’t you?

Marin figures it out.  She laughs hard.  Harrison and Xela plug their 
ears.

FADE TO:

EXT. BEACH - LATER

Harrison, Marin and Xela are on the beach near the beach house.  
The water is quite calm as the sun slowly sets.  Xela runs ahead 
occasionally falling down, picking up shells, etc.  Harrison and Marin 
walk side by side talking.  Despite the warm weather Marin is 
completely covered wearing a hooded jacket.

HARRISON
It’s beautiful here, isn’t it?

MARIN
Yes.  It is.

HARRISON
So.  Tell me about this allergy of yours.  
I’ve never heard of anyone being 
allergic to salt water.  Have you been to 
a specialist?

MARIN
No, not really.  Blanche always said it 
was all in my head.  Whenever I thought 
she’d made me an appointment with an 
allergist or skin doctor, they turned out 
to be shrinks.  Since then I’ve just made 
a habit of staying away from the ocean.  
And Blanche.

HARRISON
Isn’t that difficult for you?  The way Xela 
explains it, you love the water.  She says 
you can swim like a dolphin.
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MARIN
Well.  I don’t know about the dolphins 
but I do love water.  Swimming, 
drinking, bathing.

(thinking)
What gets me though, is I’m also very 
afraid of it.  Seems every bad dream I 
can remember has something to do with 
the ocean.  Strange, huh?

HARRISON
Yeah, that combined with the fact that it 
irritates your skin is strange indeed.

Xela finds a large sand crab and picks it up.

XELA
Hey you two!  Look what I found!

She runs to Harrison and Marin with the crab.

MARIN
Wow!  He’s a big one!

Harrison has a quick look.

HARRISON
Actually, he’s a she.

MARIN
How do you know that?

HARRISON
(trying to be funny)

Because he’s got no male genitals.

MARIN
(serious)

Oh.

XELA
Dad!

(beat)
No silly!  You can tell by the colour 
here...

(MORE)
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(pointing)
And here.

HARRISON
Had you going there for a moment, 
didn’t I?

Xela puts the crab down and it scampers away.

HARRISON (cont'd)
(to Xela)

Sweetheart, what’s it called when you’re 
afraid of open waters?

XELA
(outbursts)

Thalassophobia!

Xela stands with one hand open under Harrison’s nose.  Harrison 
reaches in his pocket, takes out a dollar bill and puts it in Xela’s 
hand.  She snaps her hand shut.

XELA (cont'd)
Thank you!

She outstretches the other empty hand.

XELA (cont'd)
Wanna know the cure?

HARRISON
No, I don’t!

MARIN
I do.

Xela puts her hand down.

XELA
For you, it’s free.

(smirks at Harrison)
Confrontational Therapy.

MARIN
What does that mean?

XELA (cont'd)
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HARRISON AND XELA
That means you’re going to have to get 
in the water sooner or later!

Marin looks troubled and afraid.

HARRISON
(gentle)

Later.
(beat)

Now come on you two.

Harrison puts his arms around both girls as they walk further down 
the beach.

P.O.V. WATCHING FROM FAR BEHIND

HARRISON(V.O.)
Let’s say we all catch a movie on 
Saturday.  How’s that sound?

XELA (V.O.)
Yeah!

MARIN (V.O.)
Sounds great!  What did you have in 
mind?

HARRISON (V.O.)
I don’t know.  Heard about some re-
releases that sounded quite interesting.  
Jaws, 20,000 leagues under the sea.  
Maybe Titanic...

MARIN AND XELA
Ha-ha-ha!  Very funny!

CUT TO:

INT. XELA’S SCHOOL, SWIMMING POOL - LATE AFTERNOON

Marin stands in the middle of the shallow pool.  She is surrounded by 
her group of pupils.  Everyone is energetic, splashing about in the 
water.  They are learning red cross life saving techniques.

47.



48.

MARIN
Alright!  Settle down everybody.  As I 
mentioned last week, today we are 
going to continue with the 2nd half of 
our Search and Rescue lessons.  That 
means today we learn how to...

ALL
Rescue!

Marin reaches inside her water duffle, pulling out a life size dummy.

MARIN
Very good!  

(holding up the dummy)
Now, I’m sure many of you remember 
Wilbur from CPR and Mouth to Mouth.

ALL
Hey Wilbur!  Nice to see you again!

KITTY
(to Jen)

I remember him.  My mouth tasted like 
rubber for a whole week.

Jen laughs.  Xela stands next to the two.

XELA
(quietly)

That’s what you get trying to french kiss 
a dummy, dummy!

MARIN
OK.  Now, Wilbur may look like a 
dummy but he’s actually a state of the 
art True Life Simulator.  Can anyone tell 
me what that means?

Marin looks around the group as the group quiets down.  

KITTY
(to Jen confidently)

I know this one.

Kitty rambunctiously springs forward with a hand in the air.
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XELA
(quietly)

Oh, here we go!

MARIN
Yes?

KITTY
True Life Simulator means...Wilbur..is 
only..ah, true when, NO!  Ah, Wilber is...

XELA
(quietly)

Your perfect date!
(annoyed, unchallenged, to 
the group)

True Life Simulator or TLS as it is most 
commonly referred to means that 
Wilbur, although an inanimate object, 
will remain true to all humanistic 
qualities, i.e. mass versus resistance, 
that he...it... may be exposed to.  With 
the exception of course being any 
adverse or propitious scenarios 
requiring him to actually move on his 
own.  Hence the term, Simulator. 

Marin looks at Xela with a proud expression on her face.

MARIN
(under her breath)

That’s my girl.

JEN
(impressed)

Wow!

KITTY
Hey!  That’s what I was trying to say!

ALL
(impressed)

Wow!
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MARIN
Very good Xela.  Now, for this exercise 
you’ll have to divide into groups of two.  
So, every body please pick a partner. 

Several girls flock to Xela.  Kitty feels debased.  Xela, surrounded 
buy a group of wannabees feels like she’s on the top of the world.

KITTY
(to Jen, angered)

I’ll teach her for trying to make me look 
stupid!  That little...little cripple!  Come 
on!

Jen is torn but pairs up loyally with Kitty.

FADE TO:

EXT. MARIN’S CAR - LATER

Marin, Xela and Shirley are cruising down a city street, each eating 
an ice cream.  Marin’s driving with the top down and music from 
KAMARY on the radio.  Xela sits in the back leaning forward between 
the front seats.  Shirley and Xela discuss the film.  The early evening 
sun still shines brightly.

XELA
(excited)

That movie was great, wasn’t it?  
Excellent battle scenes!

MARIN
I just love Samuel Jackson!

Shirley attempts to do her make up using the sun visor mirror.

SHIRLEY
You call that a battle?  The real battle 
was trying to use the toilet afterwards!  
Little wannabee Jedi’s running wild all 
over the place!

(beat)
And what’s more, there was no story.  
I’ve seen Episode 1 and Episode 2 and 
there’s no story!

(MORE)
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(beat)
I don’t know what Lucas was thinking.  
There’s nothing but amateurs on the 
screen!  Where’s Luke Skywalker?  Or 
Han Solo?  God was he sexy!

XELA
OK.  I’ve seen the originals.  
Conceptionally cool but they’re not all 
that!  The animation sucks!  
Skywalker...what a wuss!

SHIRLEY
(offended)

Eh?  How dare you insult a classic like 
Star Wars!

MARIN
OK, Shirl.  Now calm down.

SHIRLEY
No!  I can’t calm down!

(beat)
Let me guess!  You’re probably one of 
those New Generation fans, aren’t ya?

XELA
(defensive)

Now wait a minute!  That’s where I draw 
the line!  Captain James T. Kirk of the 
Starship Enterprise rules!  And there’s 
never been a right hand man like Mr. 
Spock!

SHIRLEY
(surprised)

Well OK.  You’ve redeemed yourself 
young lady.

Shirley and Xela high five.

MARIN
I don’t know.  I thought Picard was kind 
of sexy.

Shirley and Xela look disgusted.

SHIRLEY (cont'd)
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XELA
Eeee!

SHIRLEY
He was a homo for Christ sakes!

MARIN
Well, so was Sal!

SHIRLEY
Yeah.  That’s true.

(snappy)
But only after he realized there weren’t 
any more women like me running 
around!

XELA
Who’s Sal.

SHIRLEY
My X husband.

Marin starts to pull the car over to the curb in front of First National 
Bank.

MARIN
OK Shirl.  Your home away from home.

SHIRLEY
Thanks girls for a lovely afternoon.

XELA
Is your bank open on weekends 
Shirley?  Do you have to work now?

SHIRLEY
No sweetie.  But let’s just say that my 
favorite past time involves men and 
money.

Shirley blows both girls a big kiss.  She walks around the side of the 
bank as a man wearing a cowboy hat steps out of a big limo.  Shirley 
hugs and kisses the man as Marin and Xela slowly drive off watching 
in the rear view.
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MARIN
What is that crazy woman up to?

XELA
(knowing)

You don’t date much, do you?

MARIN
Why do you say that?

XELA
A woman’s intuition, I guess.  Have you 
ever had a boyfriend?

MARIN
(uncomfortable)

Look.  I don’t know how comfortable I 
am talking to you about such things.

XELA
(defensive)

Why?  Because I’m 12?  I’ll have you 
know that my father’s told me about 
every woman he’s been with since my 
mother died!  We talk about everything!

MARIN
No Xela, it’s not because you’re 12!  
You’re more mature than most of the 
adults I know.

XELA
(proudly)

Well, thank you!
(deep breath)

What is it then?

Marin pulls the car over to the curb turning the engine off.  She 
clutches the key on her necklace, then looks Xela in the eyes 
struggling to speak.

MARIN
(hesitant)

I’m so embarrassed!

53.



(MORE)

54.

Marin covers her face with her hands burying her head on the 
steering wheel.

XELA
(excited)

C’mon tell me!  You’re killing me here!

Marin snaps to attention.

MARIN
OK.

(beat)
I...

(fast)
Have a crush on your father!

She covers her face again momentarily and then peaks through her 
fingers at Xela’s expression.  Xela looks directly at her blank faced.

XELA
And?

Marin’s face goes blank.  She’s confused getting no reaction.  

MARIN
(confused)

And what?  That’s it.

Seconds later Xela smiles ear to ear ending her joke.  She screams 
happily at the top of her lungs!

XELA
(happy)

I KNEW IT!  Yippee!  I knew it from the 
first moment!  Really!  I knew it!  He 
likes you too, don’t worry!

Marin’s relieved.

MARIN
He does?  Did he say something?

XELA
No.  But I know my Dad!  That’s why I’m 
going to help you.

(snappily)
(MORE)
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Not that you need any help of course.  
But...yeah...you do.

Xela laughs.

MARIN
I know.  But what about Tanya?

XELA
Tanya?  What about her?  She’s not my 
mother!  Don’t you worry about her.

(beat)
Now let’s go.  We’ve got work to do.

Marin starts the car.

MARIN
Yeah?  Like what?

XELA
Like beating your Thalassophobia for 
one thing.  Can’t have a lasting 
relationship with a marine biologist 
when you’re afraid of the ocean.  Can 
you?

MARIN
Good point.

They drive off into the sunset.

STABLE SHOT SLOWLY RISING INTO SUN’S GLARE

MATCH CUT TO:

EXT. MIDDLE OF THE OCEAN, DREAM - NIGHT

P.O.V. A FEW FEET UNDERWATER LOOKING UP AT 
BLINDING/BLURRY MOONLIGHT THEN SLOWLY DOWNWARD TO 
DARK WATERS

XELA (cont'd)
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P.O.V. SWIMMING BEHIND A DOLPHIN

Marin swims behind a dolphin.  The dolphin is twisting and turning at 
a fast speed descending further and further towards distant lights 
below.  The closer she comes to the lights the clearer the view 
ahead.  Now another dolphin is visible and soon a boyish figure 
swimming beside the foremost dolphin.  The boy stops swimming yet 
his dolphin continues onward.  Marin stops as well and her dolphin 
continues onward.  Blurred in the distance Marin can see the boy 
waving her on in his direction.  The boy fades as the distance grows 
between them.

CUT TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Marin is laying super relaxed in her jacuzzi.  She has a few candles 
surrounding her and soft music from KAMARY playing in the 
background.  The phone rings.  The phone rings again, again and 
again.

MARIN
(bothered)

Hello!
(beat)

Oh Harrison!  It’s you.
(beat)

Of course not!  You’re not disturbing 
me.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARIN’S APARTMENT BUILDING, OUTSIDE - CONTINUOUS

Harrison stands outside Marin’s apartment dressed nicely, holding 
flowers.  He’s shaved his beard looking new and improved.  He 
presses the call button next to the door.

HARRISON
(nervous, painful)

That’s good because I just happened to 
be in the neighborhood and thought I’d 
drop by.  

56.



57.

He takes his finger exaggeratedly off and back on the button.

HARRISON (cont'd)
I hope I’m not being forward.

BACK TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Marin, jumps up in the jacuzzi.

MARIN
(excited, panicky, covering 
phone)

Yes!  Now what do I say.  What would 
Xela say?

(answering him coolly)
No!  Not at all.  I’m just wondering how 
you could  happen to be in my 
neighborhood considering you never 
knew where my neighborhood was. 

CUT TO:

EXT. MARIN’S APARTMENT BUILDING, OUTSIDE - CONTINUOUS

Harrison bends over feeling humiliated.  

HARRISON
Doh!

He stands upright collecting his composure.  He pushes the button.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Xela, ah...you know, mentioned it.

He stops pushing the button and takes a step back staring at the talk 
box.
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MARIN (V.O.)
(acting surprised, fishing)

Oh really?  So then...you wanted to see 
me?

BACK TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Marin is holding the phone inches from her ear covering the micro.

MARIN
(intense whisper)

Say yes!  Yes!

She puts the phone to her ear.  There is silence.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARIN’S APARTMENT BUILDING, OUTSIDE - CONTINUOUS

Harrison steps up to the call box.  He bashfully pushes the button.

HARRISON
Well yeah.  

Harrison hears Marin’s joyous scream.

BACK TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Marin is jumping up and down like a little girl.

HARRISON (O.S.)
What was that?  You alright?

She calms down slowly.

MARIN
That was nothing.  I’m fine.  Please go 
on.
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HARRISON
I thought...if you weren’t preoccupied, 
ah, we could digest some 
carbohydrates and perhaps imbibe a 
few intoxicants, maybe topping it all off 
with 1.53 hours of, ah, visual 
stimulation.  That is...if you’re not 
previously engaged.

MARIN
Harrison, if you’re asking me if I’d like to 
grab a bite and a flick with you 
somewhere, no! 

(nodding yes)
I’m not engaged.

(to herself)
I don’t even have a boyfriend.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARIN’S APARTMENT BUILDING, OUTSIDE - CONTINUOUS

Harrison pushes the button while scratching his head.

HARRISON
Sorry.  What?  NO your not engaged or 
NO you don’t want to go out?

P.O.V., ACROSS THE STREET ABOVE LOOKING DOWN.

A moment later there is a buzzing sound.  The door opens and 
Harrison disappears inside.

CUT TO:

EXT. CITY STREET OUTSIDE MOVIE THEATER - HOURS LATER

Harrison and Marin are leaving a movie theater walking bouncy and 
close to each other without touching.

HARRISON
So what did you think?
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MARIN
Samuel Jackson was great!

HARRISON
I was quite impressed with the battle 
sequences.  Hungry?

Marin turns to face Harrison gazing into his eyes.

MARIN
Again?

Harrison slowly leans into Marin’s space getting closer with each 
word.

HARRISON
(nearing)

Oh, right.  Cola.  Hotdogs.  Popcorn 
and Gummy Bears.  

MARIN
(eyes closed, puckering)

And don’t forget M&M’s.

Just when they are inches from each others mouths Harrison’s pager 
starts beeping.  They both freeze opening their eyes.

HARRISON
(calmly, disbelief)

I don’t believe this.

MARIN
What?  Is it an emergency?

HARRISON
I have no idea.  In the 14 years that I’ve 
carried one of these devices I’ve never 
received a page after work.

(frustrated)
This would be the part in the movie 
where I’ve got to find a phone.  Don’t 
move!

Harrison runs towards the corner.
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MARIN
Sorry! I didn’t bring one on purpose.

CUT TO:

EXT. CITY STREET OUTSIDE - CONTINUOUS

Harrison packs himself into a phone booth calling the pager 
company.

PAGER OPERATOR (O.S.)
Connecting you Sir.

HARRISON
Thanks.

A moment passes.

XELA
Daddy?

SPLIT SCREEN.  XELA FADES IN ON THE RIGHT SIDE

HARRISON
Xela, what are you doing?  Is everything 
alright?  Something better be wrong 
young lady.

XELA
Sorry to disappoint you but I’m fine.

HARRISON
Very funny.  What can I do for you oh 
needy one?

XELA
Where are you?  Why didn’t you come 
home?

HARRISON
Xela I’m out!  If you must know I’m with 
Ms. Webb... Marin.  OK? I’m hanging up 
now sweetie!
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XELA
Dad wait!  Just one thing.  She likes 
you!  A lot!  I know it!  So don’t get all 
nervous screwing things up.  And don’t 
tell any of your stupid jokes!  Just be 
normal!

(to herself)
What am I saying?

(to Harrison)
Don’t be normal!  Be cool!

HARRISON
(sarcastic)

OK Mother!  It’s all under control.  Bye 
now!

Harrison puts down the receiver.

XELA
Wait!  Don’t take her to see Star Wars!

SPLIT SCREEN ENDS.  XELA FADES OUT

Harrison hangs up the phone and exits the booth.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARIN’S APARTMENT BUILDING, OUTSIDE - LATER

Harrison and Marin approach Marin’s door.  Marin turns around on 
her heels facing Harrison.  There is an awkward silence as Harrison 
searches for something to say.

HARRISON
Could I, maybe interest you in a little 
friendly osculation?

MARIN
Harrison, if you mean would I like to kiss 
you?  I thought you’d never ask.  

(beat)
But...what about Tanya?  What will she 
think?

Harrison moves closer.
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HARRISON
I don’t know?  Does it really matter?

Marin gets flustered.  

MARIN
How can you say that?  Aren’t you afraid 
of hurting her?

HARRISON
Hurting her?  C’mon!  She likes you!  

MARIN
(lost)

What?

He moves closer grabbing her by the shoulders.

HARRISON
Look.  You’re a woman.  How would you 
feel if you were my older sister?  

MARIN
(shocked)

Sister?  Older sister?
(beat)

Tanya is your... 
(realizing)

big sister.  
(relieved)

And I don’t think she’ll mind a bit.

Coming closer.

MARIN (cont'd)
And if she does well frankly, I don’t give 
a...

Their lips meet firm as Marin falls into Harrison’s arms.  They share 
an intensely long kiss.  Afterwards, they are both dizzy, light and 
drowsy speaking slowly as if on drugs. 

HARRISON
Can I...come up?
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MARIN
(wiping her mouth)

Yes.

HARRISON
I can’t.  It’s late.  Tanya’s with Xela.

MARIN
(easy going)

OK.  Why did you ask?

HARRISON
I just needed to know, I guess.

(beat)
Another time?

MARIN
You bet.

They kiss again and again.

FADE OUT.

EXT. ON THE RIDGE - DAY

Marin and Xela are walking along a rocky ridge located near the 
research center.  Xela carries a picnic basket and Marin follows a 
couple meters behind carrying some blankets.  Occasionally rocks 
fall from under their feet crashing into the water below.  Marin and 
Xela speak loudly to each other.

XELA
Nice up here, huh?

MARIN
(uncomfortable)

If you say so.
(beat)

Did you feel that?

XELA
What?

They both stop.  Suddenly the earth shakes.
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MARIN
(panicky)

That!

XELA
(calm)

Oh that.  That’s just seismic activity.  
Dad says it’s normal around here.  Not 
to worry.  Just a few points on the 
Rector.

MARIN
(fake relief, sarcastic)

Oh, I understand!  Just a small 
earthquake.

XELA
Actually, there are earthquakes like 
everyday in the ocean.  We just don’t 
feel them.

MARIN
Well, I feel them!  Anyway, where are we 
going?  I thought we were having a 
picnic.

XELA
We are.

Marin stops and looks around.

MARIN
On these rocks?  Are you crazy?

XELA
My Dad thinks so.  

(beat)
Down there!

Xela stops at the edge of a cliff.  Marin catches up to her.  Below is a 
small, beautiful, beachless cove leading out to the open sea.  They 
both stare at the large floating raft-like pier, stretching out from the 
bank of the cove 15 meters into the water.  Marin then looks at Xela 
as if she is crazy.
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MARIN
(afraid)

Oh no!

XELA
Oh yes!

Xela takes Marin’s hand firmly and continues down the embankment.

CUT TO:

EXT. DEEP OCEAN DIVE - MOMENTS LATER

Harrison, Johnny, Lars and Donna are deep sea diving in the waters 
along the outer rim of the research center’s underwater border.  They 
are rigging special microphones to the base rock, camouflaging 
them with synthetic algae in order to record the sonar sonic activity 
many miles across the outer rim.  Having been overcome by 
unexpected undercurrents and tremors they are forced to anchor 
themselves to the rock and to each other much like mountain 
climbers.  They communicate by radio. 

HARRISON
(looking at pressure gauge)

How’s it going gang?  I’m picking up a 
steady rise in pressure.  We may 
encounter more tremors.  Let’s wrap 
things up down here sooner than later.

JOHNNY
OK Chief.  I’ve just about got my last A-
24 nailed down.

DONNA
My A-24 is secure.  I’m launching the 
4x12 cable and...

Donna’s signal breaks up.

DONNA (cont'd)
...in five minutes.

HARRISON
I didn’t copy that Donna.  Come again.
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DONNA
(crackly signal)

I’ve launched the 4...
(broken signal)

... making my ascent to level five in...

LARS
I copy that.  Her cable’s away and she’s 
climbing to five. 

(beat)
I’m all secure and ready to surface.

HARRISON
Copy that.  Keep your ascent extra slow 
people.  The rising pressure’s not good 
for our lungs.  We’ll need more 
decompression time.  Johnny, do you 
have a visual on Donna?

JOHNNY
Negative.

HARRISON
Lars?

Lars takes a long look upwards.  He follows her lead cable and can 
see her shadowy figure faintly in the distance.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Lars, do you copy?

LARS
Affirmative.  I see her.  I’ve got her lead.

HARRISON
Good.  Tail her to level 5, would ya?  
Her radio’s on the fritz.

LARS
Will do.

(beat)
Donna, if you read me, I’m riding piggy 
back.  Any extra weight you’re feeling is 
just little ole me.

Lars fiddles with his safety cable.
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DONNA
(crackly)

Copy.  Stopping at midpoint.

ALL
Copy that.

BACK TO:

EXT. ON THE PIER - MOMENTS LATER

Marin and Xela are sitting on the large floating pier.  Marin sits 
directly in the middle clinging to the surface with fear.  Xela stands 
up and wonders to the furthest edge looking over the side.

MARIN
(frightened)

Where are you going?

XELA
I want to feel if the waters cold.  Relax!

MARIN
Relax?  I can’t believe I let you talk me 
into this whole Thalassophobia mumbo-
jumbo.  Now I’m sitting here floating in 
the middle of the ocean!

Xela sits down and hangs her legs over the edge.

XELA
(her back to Marin)

Actually, you’re floating in a cove.  
(gesturing)

Technically, the oceans  out there.  
(fake disappointment)

I read somewhere that shock treatment 
was an excellent solution to your 
problem.  Now I can see that I was 
wrong.  If you want to go...go then.  I’ll 
just tell Daddy that something more 
important came up and you had to 
leave.
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MARIN
(excited)

What are you saying?  Your father’s 
coming?  Here?

XELA
(her back to Marin, smugly)

That was the plan.  He and the crew are 
diving just on the other side of the cove.  
He wanted to surprise you but if you 
have to go...I’m sure he’ll understand.  
I’ll tell him to call you later.

P.O.V. ON XELA’S FACE. 

MARIN (O.S.)
OK, OK.  Enough already.  I’m staying.

Xela smiles sinisterly out of Marin’s view.

CUT TO:

EXT. DEEP OCEAN DIVE - CONTINUOUS

Lars successfully unhooks his lead and begins to transfer his safety 
line to Donna’s lead.  Suddenly a burst of pressurized water shoots 
up from the ocean floor below  causing everyone’s legs to fly above 
their heads.  Harrison is slammed into an overhanging ledge above 
his head landing feet first.  For a brief moment he appears to be 
standing on a ceiling.  
Johnny hangs upside down secure with his safety line.  Losing hold 
of his fastening tool it falls downward into the murky depths.  
Lars has not securely fastened himself to Donna’s line and is swept 
into the current, projected upwards uncontrolled feet first.  He tries to 
grab hold of any ledge or crack with his climbing hammer.

HARRISON
Whoa!  Everyone get tied in!  Do not 
ascend!  I repeat, do not ascend!

DONNA
(crackly signal)

Copy.  I’m secure at mid...  Repeat, 
secure...point 5.
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LARS
(dizzy)

I’m astray! Can’t control ascent.  I 
repeat, I’m astray! Loosing sight.  Ah...!

HARRISON
Damn it!  Lars!  Lars!

(beat)
Johnny, stay put!

JOHNNY
I’m not going anywhere!

Another pressure wave explodes upwards.  Johnny sees the wave of 
debris coming towards him.  A shiny object is coming nearer.

JOHNNY’S P.O.V. LOOKING DOWN INTO DARKNESS

HARRISON (O.S.)
Here comes another one!  Brace 
yourselves!

JOHNNY
(knowingly)

Oh shit!

Johnny’s fasten tool shoots through the debris inches from hitting him 
in the head.  It flies by at tremendous speed continuing upwards.

BACK TO:

EXT. ON THE PIER - CONTINUOUS

Xela sits with her legs dangling over the edge of the pier into the 
water.  Marin sits securely in the middle next to the picnic basket and 
blankets.

XELA
(surprised)

Wow!  C’meer!  You have to feel this!

MARIN
What?
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XELA
I don’t know what it is but the water just 
got really warm.

A few meters in front of the pier the water starts bubbling like a hot 
tub.  Marin sees it while crawling towards Xela.

MARIN
What the?

The upward current gets stronger and stronger starting to shake the 
pier.  Sea water starts splashing on and around the pier quickly 
becoming more violent.  Some small fish and various debris are 
washed up onto the wooden planks.  The fish bounce around trying 
to find water.  

XELA
(afraid)

I don’t like this.

MARIN
(afraid)

Me either.  Xela, time to go!

Without hesitation, Marin darts towards the bank leaving the basket, 
blankets and Xela behind.  As Xela stands she steps on a fish 
causing her to slip and fall into the ocean.  

MARIN (cont'd)
Xela!

CUT TO:

EXT. DEEP OCEAN DIVE - CONTINUOUS

Harrison, Johnny and Donna are secure in their various positions.  
Lars, unconscious, is trapped in the dangerous upwards current.  

HARRISON
Donna!  Have you got a visual on Lars?  
He’s coming your way.  You have to try 
and get a line on him.

Harrison checks his pressure gauge.  The needle registers that it’s 
safe to ascend.
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HARRISON (cont'd)
Johnny, let’s move!

Already in a normal upright position, Johnny balances the pressure 
in his suit and starts his ascent.  Seconds later he sees his fastening 
tool gently falling towards him from above.  He reaches out, catches 
it and puts it in it’s holster.

JOHNNY
(victorious)

Got ya!

Donna slowly peers over the ledge.  She sees the cloudy debris 
approaching her.  

DONNA
(crackly signal, loudly)

Ah!  Yes! I see... I can...him.  He’s 
rising...fast.  Too fast to...  Lars!  Lars!

At that moment the wave of debris passes her with Lars’ body 
engulfed within.  She’s not able to reach him.

HARRISON (O.S.)
He’s unconscious.  We have to hope he 
gets caught on a ledge.  Any higher any 
faster and his lungs will burst!

DONNA’S P.O.V. WATCHING LARS’ BODY FLOATING UPWARDS

DONNA
(crackly signal, amazed)

Do...see that?  What the hell is ...?  It’s 
got Lars!  It’s...Lars!

The mysterious vision gleams in the light flooding from the sun high 
above blinding Donna at different intervals.  She shields her eyes 
with her hand and cannot see exactly what it is.  The mysterious 
thing takes hold of Lars bringing him slowly and safely to surface.  
His lungs have time to safely decompress.  

HARRISON
What is it Donna?
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DONNA
(awestruck)

I don’t...  It’s beautiful.

Lars floats alone and unconscious on the ocean surface. 

BACK TO:

EXT. ON THE PIER - CONTINUOUS

Marin, struggling with her Thalassophobia crawls down the length of 
the pier to the point where Xela disappeared.

MARIN
Xela!  Xela!

CUT TO:

EXT. UNDER THE PIER - CONTINUOUS

XELA’S P.O.V. UNDERWATER

Xela holds her breath struggling to fight the under water current.  
She’s pulled under the pier yet manages to grab hold of one of the 
docking lines wrapping it awkwardly around her body looping the 
other end to one of the hooks allowing her to stay afloat in the air 
pocket between the pier and the ocean surface.  She’s suddenly 
thrust upwards under the pier hitting her head on the underside with 
a hard clump.  She remains there barely conscious.

BACK TO:

EXT. ON THE PIER - CONTINUOUS

Marin scurries on her hands and knees looking for any sign of Xela.  
She hears a thumping and grunting sound under her.  She puts her 
ear to the pier.

MARIN
Xela?
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XELA
(groggy)

Help me.

MARIN
Oh thank God!  I’ll be right there honey!  
Hold on!

Fighting her own fears Marin hesitates for a moment before slithering 
over the edge of the pier.  She enters the ocean waters for the first 
time.

CUT TO:

EXT. UNDER THE PIER - CONTINUOUS

Marin emerges under the pier joining Xela in the 1/2 meter air pocket 
between the pier and the ocean.  Xela is barely conscious with a 
small, bloody cut on her forehead.  With each rising current her head 
bumps the underside of the pier.  At the sight of Xela and her injury, 
Marin has one of her nightmarish flash backs.  

CUT TO:

EXT. MIDDLE OF THE OCEAN, DREAM - CONTINUOUS

Marin imagines looking into the eyes of Nabina.  Nabina has a 
wounded head and an extremely sad look on her face.

MARIN’S P.O.V. AS NABINA LOOKS DOWN AT HER.

NABINA
Eviana, I love you.

Nabina raises her arm about to strike Marin.

BACK TO:

EXT. UNDER THE PIER - CONTINUOUS

Xela’s head again bumps the underside of the pier.  Marin snaps out 
of her flash back.
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XELA
(weak)

Ah.  Help me.  Somebody help..

MARIN
I’m here baby!  I’m going to get you out 
of here.

The water level slowly rises leaving less air and time for their escape.  
Marin looks hurriedly beneath the surface trying to figure out exactly 
how Xela is trapped.

MARIN’S P.O.V. UNDERWATER FOLLOWING THE MAZE OF 
DOCKING ROPES

She pops up again needing air.  After taking a deep breath she 
submerges once again finally finding the exact rope.  She traces it 
back to the knot Xela has looped around the hook on the pier.  All her 
efforts to unhook the docking line fail.  With the rising water Xela’s air 
pocket slowly decreases to 15 centimeters.  Xela starts to take in 
water.  

XELA
(choking)

Help...

MARIN
Hang on Xela!  Hang on!  

Marin pulls and tugs relentlessly at the rope with no success.  She 
breaks down in tears.

MARIN (cont'd)
(to self, to rope)

Please!  Come off!  Damn it!
(defeated)

I can’t.

Xela disappears under water.

MARIN (cont'd)
No!

Marin quickly dives under.  She grabs Xela’s legs pushing her back 
up to the 10 centimeter air pocket above.  
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Xela surfaces again able to breathe.  Marin, holding her breath and 
Xela’s body weight grows tired and needs air.  

CLOSE UP ON MARIN’S FACE

Marin’s face puffs up and her eyes begin to bulge rolling back into 
her head.  Her arms begin to shake as her grip on Xela tightens.  
With what appears to be her last ounce of strength she belts out a 
magnificent scream first sounding like a typically bubbly underwater 
yell yet then quickly transforming to an unusual ear piercing squeak.
Moments later a school of fish appear.  As if trying to take another 
breath of air Marin instead screams again.  The strange school of 
fish grows and thickens around her.  She looks amazed at her surreal 
surroundings. 
Suddenly the entire school of fish disburses revealing two childlike 
figures swimming in front of her.  Marin smiles at them familiarly.  The 
young boy quickly takes Marin’s position holding Xela and the young 
girl takes Marin’s arm leading her to the air pocket above.  Xela, 
more conscious and aware remains with her face looking at the pier’s 
underside in order to breath.  She realizes Marin is not alone but 
cannot see who is with her.  Xela only hears the strange squeaking 
sounds.

XELA
Marin, is that you?

MARIN
I’m here sweetheart.  Don’t worry.  I’m 
getting you out of here right now!

Marin shows the young girl at exactly which point the rope is stuck.  
The young girl reaches into her bag pulling out a foreign looking 
device. 

XELA
Well, if you’re here then who’s holding 
me up?

At that moment the young girl effortlessly cuts the rope.  Finally free, 
Xela plops under water.  She scurries under the rim of the pier and 
grabs a hold of the side.  Marin plunges under water joining the 
young boy and girl.

XELA (cont'd)
Marin?  Marin?
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While firmly holding on to the pier, Xela puts her head underwater 
trying to find Marin.  She sees the shadowy figures several meters 
away.

XELA’S P.O.V.

Marin, the young boy and girl are facing each other and holding their 
positions underwater.  Marin reaches out her hand with thanks.  The 
boy and girl take her hand smiling.  The young girl pulls something 
from her hair giving it to Marin.  Marin receives it graciously attaching 
it to her hair.  She returns the gesture by removing the precious key 
and chain from her own neck putting it around the neck of the young 
girl.  The two children let out a cackling sound.   The children turn 
swimming away at an amazing speed.  Marin quickly turns around 
darting upwards to help Xela.

CUT TO:

EXT. ON THE PIER - MOMENTS LATER

Xela lies on her back with one hand on her forehead exhausted 
starring at the sky.  Marin is on her knees holding her stomach.  The 
ocean is once again calm.

XELA
(unsure)

You saved my life.  You and those 
people.  There were two little people 
down there, weren’t there?

Marin says nothing.

XELA (cont'd)
Anyway, how can you hold your breath 
so long?

At that moment with her head down, Marin coughs and chokes 
expelling a lot of water from her lungs.  Xela quickly sits up watching 
Marin’s gagging.

XELA (cont'd)
Well, that explains that.  You weren’t 
holding your breath!

(beat)
You were...you were breathing!
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MARIN
(coughing)

That nonsense!  Do you know how 
crazy that sounds?

XELA
The whole thing is crazy!  Especially the 
part with the two dwarfs!

(thinking)
OK, maybe I’m in shock or 
something...but you being underwater 
for five minutes and saving my life was 
real!

MARIN
(convincing)

Xela you’re right, OK?  There is 
something strange that I don’t 
understand myself.  But I think we 
should keep this to ourselves.  At least 
until I’ve had a chance to figure it out.  
What do you say?  Our little secret?

XELA
Yeah, OK. Who would believe it 
anyway?

CUT TO:

INT. RESTAURANT - EVENING

Harrison and Marin sit opposite each other having dinner in an 
upscale restaurant.  Harrison appears uncomfortable wearing a suit 
and tie.  He fiddles with the neckline repeatedly.  Marin, wearing an 
evening gown with long sleeves has one finger dangling in her water 
glass.  

HARRISON
You look Marvelous.  Have I told you 
that?

MARIN
Let’s see.  When you picked me up I 
looked Stupendous.  Getting out of the 
car I looked Fabulous.  

(MORE)
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And while we were waiting for the table I 
looked...what was it?  Phenomenal?

(smart)
Marvelous?  No you haven’t told me 
that.

HARRISON
Well I’m telling you now.  You look 
marvelous!

A waiter comes with their food.

HARRISON (cont'd)
(to waiter)

Doesn’t she look marvelous?

The waiter nods in agreement.

MARIN
(blushing)

Harrison!  You’re embarrassing me!

HARRISON
(to waiter)

Thank you.

The waiter pours them both a glass of champagne before leaving.  
Harrison takes his glass and proposes a toast.  Marin raises her 
glass.

MARIN
So, what’s the occasion?  The suspense 
is killing me.

Harrison’s expression becomes serious.

HARRISON
You.  Here’s to you.

Their glasses meet.

MARIN
I don’t understand.

HARRISON
Drink.

MARIN (cont'd)
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Marin takes a sip.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Now it’s official.

(beat)
I know that you saved my daughters 
life.

Marin puts her glass down in disgust.

MARIN
I’m going to kill that little one.

HARRISON
No, no!  Don’t blame her.  You see, I told 
her about what happened to Lars, 
getting caught up in that strange 
current.  He nearly died.  Then Donna 
seeing some apparition.  Xela couldn’t 
help but tell me what you two went 
through together.  She’s convinced she 
saw two little people down there!  Can 
you believe that?  Xela and Donna’s 
fears must have triggered their 
imaginations like that.  I know how 
dangerous it was.  I was afraid too.  I 
owe you a great deal Marin.  More than 
this or any other dinner could ever 
convey.  

MARIN
Harrison it’s...

HARRISON
No, I mean it!  If there’s ever anything 
you need...anything I can do for 
you...anything I can help you with, just 
say the word.  OK?

MARIN
OK.

HARRISON
Great!  Let’s eat!
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Harrison looks down at the variety of cutlery.  He doesn’t know which 
to use first.

MARIN (O.S.)
(smiling)

Just start from the outside and work 
your way in.

FADE OUT.

EXT. CITY STREET - LATER

VIEW OF CLOUDY SKY

Harrison and Marin are walking side by side.  

HARRISON (O.S.)
Looks like rain.

Marin releases a satisfied sigh.  Harrison subtly attempts to take 
Marin’s hand.  She feels his hand brush against hers a few times until 
finally taking hold of his.

CLOSE UP OF THEIR HANDS

HARRISON (O.S.) (cont'd)
Huh?  What’s that?

Marin snatches her hand back.

MARIN
Nothing!  Just a little skin irritation.

HARRISON
Come here under the light.  Let me have 
a look at it.

(beat)
C’mon!

Marin gives her hand to Harrison.  Harrison rolls up her sleeve 
examining her arm and hand.
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CLOSE UP OF MARIN’S FACE

MARIN
It’s that allergy I told you about.  You 
know, the salt water.

HARRISON
Interesting.  Very interesting.

MARIN
What?

HARRISON
Well, with most allergies the infected 
area shows a distinct irritation.  Flaky or 
red skin for example.  But in your case 
the infected area seems organically 
healthier than the noninfected skin. 
smoothr, softer.

MARIN
Are you trying to tell me that the thing 
I’ve tried to avoid my entire life is good 
for me?

HARRISON
I don’t know.  I’d love to do some pH 
testing on you sometime.  

MARIN
Harrison Michaels!  Is this your idea of a 
come on?  I liked your osculation line 
much better.

It suddenly pours down raining.  All the people on the street start 
scattering looking for dry cover.  Harrison ducks under a shop’s 
awning.

HARRISON
(loud)

Marin!  Over here!

Marin stays in the middle of the street with her arms outstretched 
enjoying the rainfall.  She seems to be entranced.  
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She starts dancing triggering Harrison to remember that she’s the 
one he’s seen dancing near the beach in the rain before they knew 
each other.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. NEAR THE BEACH - DUSK

Marin dances in the rain.

HARRISON (V.O.)
(surprised)

It’s you.

BACK TO:

EXT. CITY STREET - CONTINUOUS

Marin is dancing in the rain.  Harrison steps into the rain springing 
towards Marin.

HARRISON
It’s you!

He takes her hands and joins her dancing.  The street lights flicker 
on and off.

FADE TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - LATER

Marin’s apartment is pitch black.  Her building has a power outage.  
Marin walks out of the bathroom and into her bedroom wearing a 
white silky night gown and carrying a lit candle.  Harrison is on the 
bed opening a bottle of red wine, wearing Marin’s pink fluffy robe.  
Alighted by several candles, a large shadow hangs over his head.  
Marin walks over to the bed sitting down next to Harrison.  They both 
stare at each other.

MARIN
(joking)

Have I told you how marvelous you 
look?
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HARRISON
(pouring a glass of wine)

Very funny!
(beat)

I must tell you I’m...a little nervous about 
all this.

Harrison stops pouring wine as Marin takes his hand placing it on 
her cheek.

MARIN
Me too.  But it feels right, doesn’t it?

HARRISON
Yes, of course.  It’s just that...well, since 
Diana died I haven’t, I mean...

(beat)
I’m very much out of practice.  I’d hate 
to be a disappointment.

Harrison pours the second glass handing it to her.  Marin looks at 
him smiling, saying nothing.

HARRISON (cont'd)
What is it?

MARIN
I’ll let you in on a little secret but you 
must promise never to tell anyone.

HARRISON
You have my word.

They raise their glasses and toast.  Marin takes a quick sip followed 
by Harrison.

MARIN
I’m a virgin.

Harrison spits his wine out of his mouth and nose splattering it all 
over Marin’s white silk night gown.  Marin springs to her feet.

HARRISON
Sorry!

(beat)
A virgin!  You’ve got to be kidding.
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Marin shakes her head, no.

HARRISON (cont'd)
(panicky)

I can’t make love to a virgin.  I mean, I 
haven’t fornicated in ages!  No!  Your 
first time can’t be with me!  What if I 
make a mistake?  What if I hurt you?

Marin pulls the silk night gown up over her head.  She stands naked 
before Harrison.

HARRISON (cont'd)
(rambling)

A woman’s first time is the most 
memorable.  I can’t be responsible for 
any emotional scars resulting from 
this...irresponsible...act of 

Marin climbs on him kissing him passionately.

MARIN
Shhh.

HARRISON
Lust...and passion.

They make love throughout the night.

CUT TO:

INT. XELA’S SCHOOL, LIBRARY - AFTERNOON

Xela is alone reading while sitting on giant cushions spread around 
the floor in the library’s casual reading corner.  She is suddenly 
interrupted by all around jock Scott Johnson, the schools most 
popular boy.  Scott’s holding a large book and an iPod.  The head 
phones are hung over his shoulder as tiny music blares out of them.

SCOTT
Can I siddown?

Xela pulls her book to her chest, looks smugly at him and then 
around.
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XELA
Well that depends if your vertebral 
column’s incurvation flexures towards 
me,

Xela looks past Scott at the table of onlookers.  Among them sits 
Kitty and Jen.  Xela and Kitty make eye contact.  Kitty gives Xela a 
mean look.

XELA (cont'd)
Or towards them.

Scotts turns his upper body around to see.  Kitty’s grimace turns into 
a charming smile for her dream boy, Scott.  He smiles back, 
disinterested, then returns facing Xela.

SCOTT
What kina question is dat?

Xela rolls her eyes, dismissing him as an idiot.

SCOTT (cont'd)
(matter of fact)

What odda way could it flex?
(thinking)

You’d have ta be born backwards!  
Or...OK, like dis one dime at sports 
camp!  I caught the ball when I was like 
dis high off da ground.

(gesturing with his hand)
When I came down I landed back to 
back wit dis odda guy and smashed the 
central and axial skeletal features of da 
articulated column a bones!  I was laid 
up in bed like a week!  It sucked!  Dey 
had to do an emergency R.A.S.!

XELA
(excited, interested)

Rachis Alignment Surgery?

SCOTT
Yeah, zactly!  I got a scar and 
everyding!  Wanna see?
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XELA
You know it!

Scott turns around and lifts his shirt.  Kitty is jealous and the others 
appear shocked especially having no idea what Xela and Scott are 
talking about.

XELA (cont'd)
Ouch!

SCOTT
Yeah, tell me about.  So, can I sit or 
what?

XELA
Go ahead.

Scott plops down next to Xela.

SCOTT
What’s your name?

XELA
Xela Michaels.

SCOTT
Cool name.  I’m Scott Johnson.

XELA
I know.

(beat)
You’re the most popular boy in school.  
Remember?

Scott rolls his eyes disgusted.

SCOTT
(excited)

You know, I really hate dat!  Dis whole 
poplar A group ding really sucks!  Like I 
ain’t got ‘nuff pressha in ma life already!

XELA
Hey, take it easy!  Some people would 
die to be cool.  To be IN.

87.



88.

SCOTT
I’ll trade places wit alla dem!

XELA
Even me?

SCOTT
(thinking)

Well...

XELA
(defensive)

No?  Because of my leg or what?

SCOTT
Heck no!  Your leg makes ya mo’ 
innerestin’.  It’s cause I ain’t keen bein’ a 
girl!

XELA
Oh, just my luck.  I’d have to meet a 
brainy macho jock in the library 
reading...

She tries to catch the title of his book.  He hides it away.

XELA (cont'd)
C’mon, what is it?

He shows her the book.  

XELA (cont'd)
“The Truth About Vampires?”  Huh?  
Why you reading that?  What class is it 
for?

SCOTT
It ain’t fo’ no class.

(beat)
I can’t say.  You’ll laugh.

XELA
No I won’t!  I would never la...

Scott grabs the book from her hands.
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SCOTT
What are you readin’?

(beat)
“A Pisces In The Rain-Tales of a 
Mermaid.”  Sounds pretty cool.  What’s 
it about?

Xela snatches back her book and glares at Scott.

SCOTT (cont'd)
Oh, right!  Mermaids.  So why ya readin’ 
dat?

XELA
I asked you first.

There is a long moment of silence before Scott offers an answer.

SCOTT
(looking around suspicious)

Because I tink Mr. Crabtree is a one of 
dem.

XELA
Crabtree from Home Economics?

Scott nods in agreement.

SCOTT
So, now ya know.  And ya bedda not tell 
nobody.  Now, your turn.

Xela takes a moment to prepare her answer.

XELA
I’m reading this book because

(beat)
I think Ms. Webber is a Mermaid.

Scotts starts laughing hard.

SCOTT
(laughing)

Ms. Webber the swim coach?
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XELA
(frustrated)

No!  Ms. Webber from the cafeteria!  Of 
course Ms. Webber the swim coach!  
Who else?

(beat)
Hey, I didn’t laugh at you!

SCOTT
Dat’s true.  I’m sorry.

XELA
(slightly debased)

Yeah, whatever.  I gotta go.

Xela stands up and leaves the casual reading corner. 

SCOTT
Xela wait!

Scotts watches her leave as Kitty and the onlookers watch them 
both.

SCOTT (cont'd)
(nonbeliever)

Mermaids...yeah, right.

Scott puts his headphones in his ears and continues reading his 
book about Vampires.  A moment later Kitty sits down next to him.  
He looks at her without interest, scooting over a few feet away.

FADE OUT.

INT. RESEARCH CENTER - DAY

Harrison, Donna and Johnny are working diligently.  Harrison is 
wearing headphones while Donna sits at a computer watching 
sound waves.  Johnny is operating a mixing console and tape 
machine.  Harrison removes his headphones.

HARRISON
Well done.  Signal strength is good.
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JOHNNY
Thanks.  One other thing boss.  I was 
listening to the playbacks from Lars’ 
accident and discovered this.

Harrison puts his headphones back on.  Johnny switches some 
knobs on the machine playing back the digital recording.

HARRISON
(unknowingly loud)

Interesting.  Very interesting indeed.  
Johnny, open the compression and give 
me a loop.  

(removes headphones 
speaking normally)

Put it up on the big boxes.

The sound repeats loudly.

DONNA
What is it?

HARRISON
I don’t know.  I’ve never heard anything 
like it.  Johnny, where’s the source 
signal coming from.

Johnny looks at his array of electronic equipment.  He pushes a 
button and a map pops up on the monitor above.  A red dot blinks at 
the location.

JOHNNY
The strongest feed is 12-A24.

HARRISON
That’s at the tip of the ridge close to the 
cove.  I placed that mike myself.  My 
daughter and her teacher ran into 
trouble near there.

DONNA
Are they OK?

HARRISON
(distracted)

Yes, thanks they’re fine.  OK.  
(MORE)
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Let’s try piping it into one of the tanks.  
Any suggestions?

DONNA
Any tank but not Bucks, please!

HARRISON
Fair enough.

JOHNNY
How about Nelson.  He’s harmless.

HARRISON
Good call.  Make it happen.

Johnny makes the appropriate adjustments ready to push the big 
green button.

JOHNNY
Ready when you are.

HARRISON
OK.

Johnny pushes the button.  The three scientists witness a strange 
reaction from all of the specimens in different tanks.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Johnny, I think you’ve got the parallel 
feeds open.  You’re pumping the signal 
into every tank.

Johnny consults the computer console.

JOHNNY
No way boss.  Nelson’s the only line 
open.

HARRISON
This can’t be.  Cut Nelson’s.  Pump the 
signal into Doris.

Johnny pumps the signal into Doris’ tank.  The results are the same.  
Every specimen in every tank has a reaction.

HARRISON (cont'd)
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JOHNNY
See what I mean?

HARRISON
This can’t be!  Donna, Vital Analysis.

Donna punches her keypad vigorously.  She reads the results aloud.

DONNA
Respectively, blood pressures and 
heart rates are similar.  Accelerated 
across the board.  Body temps are 
varied but rising conclusively.  They’re 
not angry, not hungry...definitely not 
horny.

(beat)
As far as I can tell, they’re...afraid.  
Worried and afraid.

HARRISON
(surprised)

Afraid?  Afraid of what?  OK, stop the 
feed!  Let’s not torture the poor things.

Johnny stops the feed.  Visually, the specimens simultaneously 
return to normal.  Donna continues monitoring them.

DONNA
All vitals are returning to normal.

HARRISON
Good work guys.

JOHNNY
I don’t get it?  How could an analog to 
digital signal penetrate the sonar 
barrier?

HARRISON
I have no idea but it’s our job to figure it 
out.

(beat)
Donna, please burn me a copy of that 
signal and prepare the portable DAT.  
I’ve got some homework to do.
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DONNA
OK, Harrison.

At that moment there is a buzz from the control room door.  Donna 
stops what she’s about to do and looks at the surveillance monitor 
with Harrison and Johnny.  Three men stand outside the door.  One 
man wears a white jacket much like Harrison’s.  The other two men 
are official looking dressed in suits.

HARRISON
Now what have we here?

JOHNNY
I’ve seen that guy in the middle.  Lars 
says they do top secret stuff on the 
other end of the facility.

HARRISON
I didn’t know there was a top secret 
branch here.

JOHNNY
That’s why it’s called top secret, boss.

HARRISON
Thanks John.

(to Donna)
Donna, go ahead.  Just keep the return 
signal muted.

Donna starts making her DAT tape.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Johnny, let them in.

Johnny goes over to the door and lets the visitors enter.  English 
researcher Dr. Simon Payne enters the control center accompanied 
by the cold, hard edged and official looking Curtis Renfro and his 
very large colleague who waits by the door.

DR. PAYNE
(to Johnny)

Dr. Michaels I presume?
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JOHNNY
(nervous, pointing)

Ah, no!  He’s over there.

Dr. Payne and Renfro approach Harrison.

DR. PAYNE
Dr. Michaels.  I’m Dr. Payne.  Simon 
Payne.  This is my associate Curtis...

CURTIS RENFRO
(cold)

Mr. Renfro.

They all shake hands.

HARRISON
Harrison Michaels.

(looking at the big guy)
And who’s that?

CURTIS RENFRO
(emotionless)

Oh, him.  That’s Adrian. He’s with me.  
Let’s just say he looks after my 
investments.

HARRISON
Ah, OK.  What can I do for you 
gentlemen?

DR. PAYNE
For starters how about a little walk?

JOHNNY
Well, actually we’re pretty busy around 
here lately and...

Adrian takes a step towards Johnny.  Renfro snaps at him.

CURTIS RENFRO
Adrian!  

(beat)
These people are scientists!  Behave 
yourself.
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Adrian backs off saying nothing.

HARRISON
Johnny, it’s OK.  Donna, finish those 
“readings” I asked for then we’ll call it a 
day.  Alright?

(beat)
I’m going for a walk.

CUT TO:

INT. MARIN’S APARTMENT - DAY

Marin sits out on the patio at home.  There are various medical 
journals and pamphlets lying around all related to skin problems.  
She reads one journal highlighting sentences with a marker.  The 
phone rings.

MARIN
Hello?

(beat)
Hi!  Why aren’t you in school today?

(beat)
That’s funny, I’ve never heard of 
Einstein’s Day.  Must be a special 
holiday for scientists kids, huh? 

(beat)
Oh, me?  Ah, you ever heard of Mark 
Spitz or Greg Luganis day?

(beat)
Never mind.

(beat)
Is it important?

(beat)
OK.  I’ll be right over.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HARRISON AND XELA’S BEACH HOUSE, XELA’S ROOM - 
LATER
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VIDEO CLIP - XELA PACING, READING FROM DIFFERENT BOOKS, 
SHOWING MARIN COORDINATES ON A LARGE MAP

Xela and Marin are in Xela’s bedroom.  Xela has different books 
spread out around the room.  Each book has something to do with 
the myth of Mermaids.  Marin sits on the floor with an overwhelmed 
look on her face.  Xela, pacing circles around her appears to be 
giving Marin a very animated lesson.  Xela occasionally picks up a 
book quoting it to Marin. Xela has a giant map of oceans on her wall 
with different coloured pins stuck in it.  She points out various 
geographical coordinates during her speech.  Xela then squats 
down on the floor in front of Marin looking in her eyes.

XELA
I’ve been around water all my life.  Not 
in it maybe but around it and I’ve never 
seen anybody swim like you.  You swim 
like a fish!

MARIN
I’m a good swimmer.  So what?

XELA
Not only that, you said yourself you 
have a pretty strange connection with 
your fish.  Didn’t you?

MARIN
Well yeah, but...

XELA
And you always have to have water 
around, right?  I’ve seen you with your 
finger in the glass more than once.

MARIN
Yes, but that’s just a bad habit I learned 
from...somebody.

XELA
From who?  Who?

Marin thinks.
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MARIN
(defeated)

I...I don’t remember.

XELA
You don’t remember?  You don’t 
remember because you don’t know.  
You’ve never known.  See that’s what I 
mean.  These things aren’t your habits 
Marin.  They’re your nature.  Why are 
you fighting this?  Somewhere inside, 
you know I’m right!

MARIN
Right about what?  All I know is this is 
complete nonsense.

XELA
(heated)

Nonsense?  Like those little mermaids?  
You trying to tell me we both just 
happened to have the same traumatic 
dream!  That’s impossible Marin!

MARIN
(weakened, rubbing head)

Stop.

XELA
Where’s your necklace?  You know, the 
one you’ve worn as long as you can 
remember.  

Marin feels where her necklace always used to be.

MARIN
Xela, please.

XELA
(pressing)

I saw you give it to that little mermaid 
girl!  She gave you something too didn’t 
she?  Huh?  Didn’t she?

Marin loses all composure and explodes.  She stands up towering 
over Xela.
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MARIN
(yelling)

Look!  You stop it right now, damn it!  I 
will not sit here listening to anymore of 
this crazy bilge and blather!  You hear 
me?  I won’t.  Forget it! Especially 
coming from a...a stupid, disrespectful 
twelve year old who doesn’t know what 
the hell she’s talking about!

Marin takes her bag, turns around and storms out of Xela’s room 
down the stairs and out the door.  Xela, crushed and surprised 
slowly begins to cry.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARIN’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Marin climbs into her car angrily slamming the door behind herself.  
She situates herself aggressively in her seat and then pounds on the 
steering wheel.  After starting the car she looks at the dashboard 
immediately focusing on a picture of Harrison and Xela.  Her anger 
turns to tears.  She cries for a moment and then turns the motor off.

CUT TO:

INT. HARRISON AND XELA’S BEACH HOUSE, XELA’S ROOM - 
MOMENTS LATER

Xela lies on her bed with her head buried in her pillow.  She is 
painfully crying.  Marin stands in the doorway crying as well.  Marin 
quickly moves to the bed lying down next to Xela putting her arms 
around her, stroking her, comforting her. 

XELA
Do you really think I’m stupid?

MARIN
Heavens no sweetie.  I’m the stupid 
one.  You’re the smartest friend I’ve ever 
had and I love you very, very much.  I 
promise I’ll never say something so 
rotten to you ever again.

(MORE)
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(beat)
Friends?

Xela turns around.

XELA
(acting serious)

No.
(beat)

Best friends!

Marin starts tickling Xela.  Xela tickles her back making her exert one 
of her squeaky laughs.  Xela covers her ears as usual.

XELA (cont'd)
See!  I knew that you were a special 
one!

MARIN
So are you!

Marin tickles her again triggering a pillow fight between the two.

FADE OUT.

EXT. RESEARCH CENTER, OUTDOOR POOL - LATE AFTERNOON

Harrison, Dr. Payne and Renfro are walking slowly along the center’s 
outdoor pool talking.  Adrian follows a couple meters behind.

DR. PAYNE
That’s basically the arrangement.

HARRISON
Let me get this straight.  You’re just 
leasing the facility Mr. Renfro?  No 
grants?  No government subs?  

CURTIS RENFRO
That’s correct.  Unlike you and your 
team, we’re not restricted by Jacobi A. 
Webber’s outdated protocols.  We 
operate under nobody’s thumb.  Except 
mine, perhaps.

MARIN (cont'd)
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DR. PAYNE
That’s the beauty of privately funded 
research Dr. Michaels.  Expensive?  
Yes.  Effective?  Absolutely.

HARRISON
Why here?

They stop walking.

CURTIS RENFRO
On the public front, Jacobi A. Webber 
was a philanthropist.  A well liked and 
generous billionaire who regularly 
rubbed elbows with Kings and Queens, 
Princes and Presidents.  What most 
people don’t realize however is that 
behind the flashbulbs and glitter, 
Webber was an eccentric, mad scientist 
son-of-a-bitch.

HARRISON
I’m sorry.  I don’t follow.

DR. PAYNE
This Jacobi A. Webber research center 
and another three, which are identical, 
are scattered around the globe together 
making up the JAW Foundation.  
They’re all just...fronts.

HARRISON
You mean, like the mafia or something?

CURTIS RENFRO
No.  That’s far too pedestrian.  But once 
upon a time many of the worlds most 
brilliant aquatic minds convened in the 
utmost secrecy behind those

(pointing)
48 inch, solid steel doors solving many 
of the worlds foremost nautical 
problems while at the same time 
creating new ones.  The laboratory’s are 
highly advanced.

101.



102.

HARRISON
I see.  What does all of this have to do 
with me and my team?

CURTIS RENFRO
Maybe nothing.

(beat)
Maybe everything.

DR. PAYNE
Dr. Michaels.  Our leasing period ends 
in a few months and due to 
circumstances beyond our control we’re 
not able to continue our work here.

HARRISON
What exactly is your work here 
gentlemen?

Payne and Renfro look concerned at each other.  Every one 
continues walking towards the steel doors.

DR. PAYNE
I’m afraid we cannot divulge that 
information at this time.  What I can say 
however, is that we believe you may 
recently have  made a monumental 
discovery which could make a 
substantial contribution to our efforts.

HARRISON
(suspicious)

Oh?  And what discovery would you be 
referring to Dr. Payne?

CURTIS RENFRO
(snapping)

Look!  Enough of this cat and mouse 
chit chat garbage!  We know you’ve 
breached the sonic barrier using an 
analog to digital signal!  You’ve sent the 
fear of God into every one of our tanked 
specimens!  What do you take us for?  
Who do you think you’re dealing with 
here?  Idiots? 
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Adrian takes a step closer to them.

CURTIS RENFRO (cont'd)
(angry)

Now I want that signal of yours and I 
want it now!  The question is...how 
much do you want?

DR. PAYNE
Curtis, calm down!

HARRISON
(heated)

Alright, alright!  Take it easy.  Now 
gentlemen, you know as well as I do 
that signal is the sole property of Jacobi 
A. Webber-Bridgeport and will be 
handled as such.  You also know that as 
chief scientist it is my decision and 
mine alone to determine with whom we 
choose to share our findings with. Now I 
can assure you, I won’t be bullied into 
making that decision and what’s more, I 
won’t even considerate it until I see 
what’s behind door number 1!

DR. PAYNE
I’m afraid that’s completely out of the 
question.

CURTIS RENFRO
Not possible.

HARRISON
Well then gentlemen, if that’s all.  I 
believe our little walk has come to an 
end.

Harrison turns to leave but Adrian doesn’t let him pass.

HARRISON (cont'd)
Adrian, I’m a scientist.  Behave yourself.  
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Adrian looks at Renfro then steps aside.  Harrison stomps back 
down the length of the pool towards his end of the facility.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARIN’S CAR - LATE AFTERNOON

Marin and Xela are driving to First National Bank.  Xela is talking to 
her father while Marin drives.

XELA
(on the phone)

Because it’s Einstein’s Day.
(beat)

I know but there should be one.  OK, 
actually I was worried about Marin 
because she didn’t come to school 
today and I couldn’t concentrate.

(beat)
Yeah, she’s fine.  You know, girl stuff.  
So I’m gonna stay with her and give her 
some support.

(beat)
No, she doesn’t mind!  She asked me.

(beat)
Yeah really.

(beat)
Don’t worry my homework’s always 
done before I get home.  You know that.  
Besides, there’s no school tomorrow.

(beat)
No!  Not Einstein’s day...Saturday! 

(beat)
OK, love you too!  Wait a second.

(to Marin)
He wants to talk to you.

Xela gives the receiver to Marin.

MARIN
(on the phone)

Hi Harrison!
(beat)

No, no!  It’s OK.  I’m really glad she’s 
with me.  I feel better already.  

(MORE)
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And don’t you worry, we’ll be nowhere 
near the ocean!  Ha-ha!

(beat)
OK.

(beat)
OK.  You too.  We’ll see you tomorrow.

(beat)
OK, bye!

Marin gives the phone back to Xela and Xela hangs it up.

CUT TO:

INT. RESEARCH CENTER - CONTINUOUS

Harrison is standing in the control center hanging up the phone.  
Johnny and Donna are sitting nearby.

HARRISON
(exhausted)

Einstein’s day.

JOHNNY
I thought Einstein’s day was in February.

Harrison looks over at Johnny who is staring at a computer screen.  
Harrison tries to ignore his comment.

HARRISON
Donna.  Did you make that backup 
DAT?

DONNA
Yes.  It’s on your desk.

HARRISON
Great.  Thank you.  I want you to go into 
the main frame archive and label the 
source signal “FOG Source”.  Save it 
using the Millennium Crypt Coding with 
a reverse script.

DONNA
OK.

MARIN (cont'd)
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JOHNNY
Wow! What’s so important about that 
signal sample? 

HARRISON
I don’t know.  I only know that it 
penetrated into Payne’s lab wreaking 
havoc with their secret experiments.  As 
Renfro put it, and I quote, we put the 
Fear Of God into every tanked 
specimen they have!

DONNA
Hence, FOG Source?

HARRISON
You got it.

JOHNNY
Cool!  Now things are getting 
interesting.

Harrison walks over to his desk.

DONNA
Given that this signal sample seems so 
valuable do you really think it’s wise 
having that copy hanging around?

Harrison picks up the DAT tape dropping it on the floor.  He steps 
down hard crushing the tape into bits under his heel.

HARRISON
What copy?

CUT TO:

INT. FIRST NATIONAL BANK - LATE AFTERNOON

Marin and Xela wait in a luxurious waiting room at the bank.  Marin 
reads a women’s magazine and Xela notices some of the artwork 
hanging overhead.
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XELA
(reading quietly aloud)

On loan from the Morton A. Webber 
estate?

Xela then notices a plaque on the wall commemorating the bank 
itself.

XELA (cont'd)
(reading)

This building is built and owned by the 
Morton A. Webber estate.

She sees another plaque.

XELA (cont'd)
(reading)

The following buildings are built and 
owned by the Morton A. Webber estate.

She looks down the list as her mouth slowly opens wide with 
disbelief.

XELA (cont'd)
(amazed)

This guy owns the whole town.
(to Marin)

Marin, you’re a Webber,right?

MARIN
(reading her magazine)

Yeah.

XELA
What’s your father’s name?

MARIN
Morton.  Morton Webber.  He died a 
couple years ago.

XELA
Did you guys get along?

MARIN
(she puts magazine down)

Get along?  
(MORE)
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We absolutely adored each other!  
Before meeting you,  he was my best 
friend.

XELA
Do you have any brothers or sisters?

MARIN
Nope.  Just me.  Why all the questions 
all of sudden?

Just then Shirley enters the room dressed in a slick and stylish 
business suit.

SHIRLEY
(loud)

Here I am doll!
(to Xela)

Oh, how ya doin’ kid?

XELA
I’m fine.

SHIRLEY
Good!  Sorry I’m so late but I had to 
foreclose on a couple of skyscrapers in 
Tokyo.  And it doesn’t look good, let me 
tell you!  Serves me right dealing with 
those mafioso types.

Shirley and Marin hug each other and then sit opposite each other.  
Xela continues examining the various works of art strewn around the 
large room.

MARIN
Thanks for seeing me Shirl.

SHIRLEY
Don’t be silly!  Now what’s so important 
that you had to come all the way down 
here to see me?

MARIN
Shirl.  We’ve been friends a long time, 
haven’t we?

MARIN (cont'd)
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SHIRLEY
You know it honey!  Since you were 
about four years old.  Why?

MARIN
Because I think, no...because I know 
I’m ready to hear the truth.

SHIRLEY
(apprehensive)

The truth about what?

MARIN
Shirl, I think you know.  The truth about 
me.

Shirley takes a deep breath.

SHIRLEY
I knew this day would come sooner or 
later.  I guess I just hoped it would be 
later.

(beat)
You’re right.  There are things to tell.  
Things you should know.

(beat)
But I’ve got no right to tell you.  At least 
not while your mother is still alive.  I 
promised your Daddy and you know 
me.  I’m a woman of my word.  Go see 
your mother.  It’s her place.  Not mine.

MARIN
OK.  I understand.

Shirley takes Marin’s hands placing them on her lap.

SHIRLEY
(very serious)

Whatever happens and whatever you 
discover about yourself, you never 
forget who loves you.  Got that?

MARIN
(smiling)

Got it.
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They hug each other intensely.  Xela smiles watching from the 
opposite side of the room.

CUT TO:

INT. RESEARCH CENTER - LATER

Harrison, Donna and Johnny sit around a table having a discussion.

JOHNNY
So.  How much do you think they’d be 
willing to pay for it?

HARRISON
I’d imagine a great deal.  Either that or 
they’ll try threatening me again.  I just 
wish I knew what they were working on 
over there.

DONNA
Why would anyone want to put the fear 
of God into aquatic life forms.  What 
good could that be?

JOHNNY
Who says they want to do good?  

HARRISON
That’s what I’m afraid of.  Bad people 
doing worse things.

JOHNNY
Well if you ask me, this sounds like a job 
for Lars.

Harrison holds up the keys from the research center’s van jiggling 
them back and force and smiling.

HARRISON
The thought had crossed my mind.

CUT TO:

110.



111.

EXT. MARIN’S CAR - LATER

Marin and Xela drive along the coast away from Bridgeport.

XELA
When was the last time you saw each 
other?

MARIN
Seeing each other?  A long time.  
Almost five months.  Seeing her?  Just 
last weekend.

XELA
Huh?  I don’t get it.

MARIN
Since she’s been in the hospital I visit 
her almost every weekend.  Only she 
doesn’t know it.  I wait until she’s asleep 
and I sit with her a few hours then I go.  
It’s a compromise.

XELA
How do you mean?

MARIN
Well, she thinks that I don’t care about 
her.  Fine by me. Meanwhile I do care 
about her but on my own terms.  Not 
hers.

(beat)
It’s a long story.  Don’t bother trying to 
figure it out.

XELA
It’s OK.  I think I understand.  It’s like me 
and Tanya.  Except she’s not my mother.  
She just acts like she is and I don’t care 
about her!

MARIN
(impressed)

You sure are a smart kid!  Ruthless but 
smart.
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XELA
(proudly)

I know, right?

They continue on down the coast.

CUT TO:

INT. LARS’ HOUSE - LATER

Harrison, Donna and Johnny are at Lars’ house sitting around his 
bed.  Lars is lying in bed with several medical machines connected 
to his chest and arms monitoring his body.  Although he takes an 
occasional deep breath from an oxygen tank he is feeling better and 
in good spirits.  Greta, his beautiful home nurse enters the room 
frequently adjusting things and catering to his every need.    

LARS
Did you guys meet Greta?  Greta, this is 
my boss Harrison.  Junior scientist and 
international playboy Johnny.  Watch 
out for that guy!  And lastly the 
intelligent and beautiful UFO seeing 
lifesaver, Donna!

They each shake her hand.

DONNA
Very funny!

(to Greta)
Nice to meet you.

(to all)
I did see something that day!

JOHNNY
Yeah, yeah.  What ever.

(to Greta)
Don’t worry about me.  I’m on vacation!

Greta leaves the room without responding.

JOHNNY (cont'd)
What did I say?
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LARS
(speaking slowly)

She’s European.
(beat)

Anyway, I think I understand the 
logistics.  You be careful with Renfro.  
Don’t mess with that guy.

HARRISON
So you do know him.

LARS
(slowly)

I know of him.  He’s pretty much your 
typical wealthy private investor bucking 
for the next major oceanic discovery.

JOHNNY
Something for the history books or 
National Geographic?

DONNA
Probably the Nobel Prize!

HARRISON
I doubt it.  Dr. Payne maybe.  Renfro?  I 
don’t think he cares much about articles 
and trophies.

LARS
I think you’re right boss.  Dr. Payne is 
just a hired gun.  Like all of us.  I’d be 
willing to bet there is a foreign 
government or military behind all of this.

DONNA
Foreign?  Why not our own?

JOHNNY
Because everybody already knows 
we’re doing crazy secret stuff!  The only 
secret is...where we’re doing it!

LARS
Exactly.  So, did you bring me 
something to listen to?
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HARRISON
Yes.

Harrison gestures to Donna.  She reaches in her bag pulling out a 
standard looking Dictaphone.

DONNA
Here’s an analog sample.  The digital 
has been logged and crypt coded.

LARS
Good thinking.  I wouldn’t be surprised 
if Renfro gets someone to break in 
there.

HARRISON
Wouldn’t be easy.  To steal the source 
signal they’d have to walk out with the 
entire mainframe.  

JOHNNY
Deinstallation alone would take like a 
weekend!  

HARRISON
Security’s been upped as well.  I’m not 
too worried about Payne and Renfro.

(beat)
Let’s have a listen.

Lars plays the sample.  Rewinds it and plays it a few more times.

LARS
Eerie.  It’s hard to believe that was 
recorded underwater!  

DONNA
I know.  Gives me the creeps every time 
I hear it.  It was generated near sector 
12.  Picked up with an A-24.

Lars plays the sample again.

JOHNNY
So what do you think?
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LARS
I can’t wait to get back to work so I can 
pick it apart!  But from a first listen I’d 
say that whatever made this sound was 
in serious danger at the time.  There’s 
something very emotional about it.  
Don’t you think?

ALL
Yes.

LARS
It just occurred to me that maybe Payne 
and Renfro don’t want this to use 
against someone else.  Maybe they’re 
afraid that someone else could use it 
against them.

FADE TO:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - EARLY EVENING

Marin and Xela enter an elaborately decorated and large hospital 
room.  On the far side of the room is a hanging silk curtain.  The 
silhouette of a bed and someone sitting beside the bed can be seen.  
A moment later 35 year old Dr. Norma Peterson walks from behind 
the curtain approaching Marin and Xela.  She’s distracted by reading 
a medical report not noticing the two visitors.

MARIN
Hello doctor.

DR. PETERSON
(startled)

Oh!  Ms. Webber.  We weren’t 
expecting you until tomorrow.  How are 
you?

MARIN
I’m fine thanks.

DR. PETERSON
And who have we here?  Let me guess!  
You must be sisters!  How sweet.  
What’s your name?
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XELA
Xela.

DR. PETERSON
That’s a very interesting name.  I’m Dr. 
Peterson.

Xela and Dr. Peterson shake hands.

XELA
(smartly)

Nice to meet you.  So how is Mother 
doing today?

Dr. Peterson looks at Marin quite seriously.

MARIN
Xela can you wait here for a moment?

Xela nods OK.  The doctor and Marin step out onto the balcony.

DR. PETERSON
Ms. Webber.  It pains me to have to say 
this but there’s nothing else we can do 
for your mother.  I strongly suggest that 
you and she work out whatever 
problems you’re having with one 
another. 

(beat)
Soon.

MARIN
How soon?

DR. PETERSON
Six, maybe eight weeks.  

MARIN
Does she know?

DR. PETERSON
Since this morning.

Marin starts to cry and Dr. Peterson attempts to comfort her.
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DR. PETERSON (cont'd)
Miracles can happen Marin.  Don’t give 
up hope.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Xela sits on the far end of the large private room.  She sees the 
silhouette of Marin and her mother Blanche on the hanging curtain in 
front of the bed.  Behind the curtain, Marin sits next to Blanche 
watching her sleep.  Blanche, 53, is extremely pale wearing a wrap 
around her head.  She wears bright red lipstick and painted 
eyebrows.  On her night stand is an ashtray with several cigarette 
butts inside.  She sleeps with the bed in an upright position.  
Suddenly she awakes seeing Marin staring at her.

BLANCHE
(pleasant, weak)

Are you here or am I dreaming?

MARIN
I’m here.

BLANCHE
I’m glad.  Thanks for waiting for me to 
wake up this time.

Marin plays dumb.

MARIN
What do you mean?

Blanche raises her arm slowly pointing to a corner above their 
heads.  There is a small surveillance camera recording the room.

MARIN (cont'd)
You knew?  All these months you knew.

BLANCHE
Of course.  I know you had your 
reasons.  I can’t say as I blame you.  I 
know I don’t deserve your concern and 
haven’t been a very good mother.  
You’re a good person Marin and me...

(MORE)
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(coughing)
I’m getting what I deserve.

MARIN
No Blanche.  No one deserves this.

Blanche feels around her bed for her cigarettes.  She finds them and 
struggles to light one.

MARIN (cont'd)
You really shouldn’t do that.

BLANCHE
(smoking, coughing)

You haven’t changed at all.  Except 
maybe you got prettier.

She reaches out touching Marin’s hair.

BLANCHE (cont'd)
I was always so jealous of you.  Did you 
know that?  You and your father were 
inseparable.  God bless him.  I miss 
him.

MARIN
Me too.  Especially now.

Blanche coughs violently.  She puts her cigarette out.

BLANCHE
Rumor has it you were at the bank 
today.  Shirley called.  I know what you 
want to talk with me about and it’s well 
overdue.

(beat)
You’re looking for answers.  You’re 
looking for the truth.

MARIN
Yes.  I need to know who I really am.

BLANCHE
Well, the truth is I don’t know.  Only your 
Grandfather Jacobi knew that and that 
secret died with him.  

BLANCHE (cont'd)

(MORE)
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I only know who you’ve become.  You 
are a Webber.  Something I’d aspired to 
be but never quite managed to pull it 
off.  Not like you.

MARIN
I don’t understand.

BLANCHE
When Jacobi died he left everything, his 
entire estate to Morton and to you.  And 
since Morton’s death you became the 
sole heir to Jacobi A. Webber’s fortune.  
Everything is yours.  Everything!  I’ve 
kept that information from you the last 
years out of anger, resentment, 
jealously.  I was so selfish... 

(crying)
And I’m so sorry.

MARIN
It’s OK Blanche.

BLANCHE
No, it’s not.  That’s not all.  Moments 
before Morton died he so wanted to tell 
you how much he loved you and some 
truths about your origins.  I promised 
him I would tell you

(breaking down)
And I never did!  His last wish and I 
didn’t grant it!  I’m going to burn in hell 
aren’t I?

Blanche falls into complete tears.  Marin takes her in her arms.

MARIN
No Blanche!  Of course not!  It’s not too 
late!  It’s never too late!  Just tell me 
now!

Blanche looks exhausted slowly slipping in and out of 
consciousness.  Marin leans her back against the bed.  Blanche 
takes a moment as Marin gives her a sip of water.

BLANCHE (cont'd)
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BLANCHE
As I said I don’t know much but I do 
know your parents didn’t die in a 
boating accident.  There were never 
any parents, no family, nothing

(beat)
except a wounded dolphin.  

MARIN
A dolphin?

BLANCHE
Yes.  I know it sounds strange but 
Jacobi, as crazy as he was, swore that 
dolphin was protecting you with every 
last ounce of energy it had left.  He 
figured it must have dragged you to 
safety judging by the marks on your 
neck.

Marin feels her neck contemplating.

MARIN
I never knew what that was.  And the 
dolphin?

BLANCHE
I don’t know.  Probably died.

Blanche opens her night stand.  She reaches in taking out a small 
felt jewel box giving it to Marin.

BLANCHE (cont'd)
Your father wanted you to have this.

Marin opens the box slowly.  Inside is Morton’s Harvard ring, and a 
key.  Marin takes the ring in her hand.

MARIN
(teary)

It’s Dad’s school ring.  I always admired 
it growing up.  I remember pretending it 
had super powers.

She puts it on her thumb and then takes hold of the key.
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BLANCHE
That’s the sister key to the one you’ve 
always worn.  Together they open a 
synchronized krypton locker at the 
bank.  I don’t know what’s inside.  
Perhaps more answers.

(beat)
Marin?

MARIN
Yes.

BLANCHE
Do you forgive me?

MARIN
Yes Mother.

Blanche smiles then passes out completely.  Her breathing is weak 
and slow.  Marin leans over kissing her on the forehead.

MARIN (cont'd)
Good bye.

She stands and stumbles through the silk curtain.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARIN’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Marin and Xela sit in the parked Mercedes at the clinic’s parking lot.  
Marin appears to be at ends trying to take in all the new information 
about her life.  They sit next to each other not speaking.  Xela breaks 
the awkward silence.

XELA
What do we do now?

MARIN
I guess I should take you home.

XELA
What, and leave you alone?  No way.  
We started this together and we’ll end it 
together.
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MARIN
I appreciate your help and I know you 
mean well but I’m going to have to 
figure this out alone.

XELA
What’s there to figure out Marin?  You 
heard what Blanche told you.  As far as 
anyone knows you came from the sea.  
The only thing to figure out is where?  
And what better person for that job than 
my father.

MARIN
What?  I can’t tell Harrison!  He’ll never 
believe any of this!  He’ll think I’m crazy!  
He’ll think we’re both crazy!  I think I’m 
crazy!

XELA
No he won’t.  He’s a scientist.  We just 
need some scientific evidence.

MARIN
I can see it now.  Harrison, I’ve got 
something to tell you.

(beat)
I’m a fish.  I’m some kind of freak of 
nature.  No way!

XELA
Come on!  You’re not a fish and you’re 
no freak.  You’re a...a Mermaid.  There’s 
a difference.

MARIN
Right.  I forgot.  I’m a Mermaid.  I’ve got 
no beautiful tail and I can’t really 
breathe underwater but I am a 
Mermaid.

XELA
Good.  Keep telling yourself that and 
don’t forget I’m your witness.  We both 
saw those little Mermaid people that 
day.
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MARIN
Yeah!  That’s true.  If only I hadn’t given 
my necklace to that little girl we could 
go to the bank and open that box.  I bet 
the answer to all this is in there.

XELA
Well don’t forget Ms. Webber, you own 
that bank!  You can go there and blow it 
up if you want to!  Ha-ha!  Where’s the 
thingy she gave you?  Maybe it could 
help.

MARIN
Good thinking!  It’s in the glove box.

Xela opens the glove compartment and removes the exotically 
crafted hair pin.

XELA
Wow!  I’ve never seen anything so cool 
looking.  What is it?

MARIN
I don’t know.  It was in her hair so my 
guess is...it’s a hair pin.

XELA
Well whatever it is I’d call it scientific 
proof #1!  Let’s go to your place and 
make a plan and tomorrow we’ll meet 
my Dad!

MARIN
(worried)

I’m not looking forward to that.

Marin starts the car and the two drive off.

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. RESEARCH CENTER - DAY

Marin and Xela arrive at the center.  Harrison is alone working on 
processing the strange source signal when they buzz at the control 
center door.  Harrison stops what he’s doing and lets them in.  Marin 
enters carrying a bag.

HARRISON
Well, well!  If it isn’t my two favorite 
damsels in the whole wide world!

(to Xela)
Don’t tell your Aunt I said that!

XELA
Can I use the phone!  Ha-ha!

They all hug and kiss.  Harrison politely takes Marin’s bag.

HARRISON
Whoa!  That’s heavy.  What brings you 
two down here?  I thought we’d meet 
later.  I’m actually a little busy at the 
moment.

MARIN
Oh!  Well in that case we should go and

XELA
No!  This is really important Dad.  

(whispers to Harrison)
That “girl stuff.”

HARRISON
Yes!  Of course.  Let’s talk.  Please, sit 
down.

MARIN
Are you sure?  What are you doing?

HARRISON
I’m trying to decipher a strange sound 
we recorded the other day.  Actually, 
that same day we all ran into trouble 
near the cove.

Marin and Xela look at each other.
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MARIN
Oh?  What...what sort of sound?

HARRISON
Well, it’s really more like a scream.  The 
strange thing is the pitch and sonic 
texture not only penetrates the ocean 
depths fully in tact but also glass, rock 
and steel.  We’ve never encountered 
anything like it.  Truly an amazing 
discovery.  So you can see why I’m here 
on a Saturday.  So, what’s on your 
minds?

XELA
Can we hear it?

HARRISON
Maybe later sweetie.  What’s wrong 
Marin?  You look a little flushed.  You 
want some water?

MARIN
(nervous)

No.  Thank you.  So much to say I don’t 
know where to begin.  OK.  Remember 
when we first met I told you that my 
parents were killed in a boating 
accident?

HARRISON
Yes, I’m sorry.

MARIN
Thanks, it’s alright.  Because I now 
know they weren’t killed in a boating 
accident.  I’m quite sure they were killed 
by sharks or something terrible like that.  

HARRISON
How do you know this?

MARIN
Up until being with you and Xela I’ve 
had really bad nightmares.  

(MORE)
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Every single one, all those years having 
to do with the sea.

HARRISON
Yes...yes!  You mentioned them when 
you told me about your allergy.

MARIN
Well, those nightmares aren’t 
nightmares at all.  They’re memories.  
And my allergy is no allergy.  It’s, it’s a 
metamorphosis of some kind.

HARRISON
What’s going...

MARIN
Wait!  Let me finish.  When I was four or 
five I was with my family swimming 
when suddenly we were attacked by 
some shark-like... beasts.  My family 
was murdered and I was rescued.  
Dragged by my neck to land.  To safety. 

Marin lifts her hair revealing the strange scar pattern matching the 
jaws of a dolphins mouth.  Harrison leans over to view it.

HARRISON
(amazed)

Why, that looks like...like a

MARIN
A dolphin?

HARRISON
What are you saying?  Is this some kind 
of joke?

MARIN
No!  No!

XELA
Daddy!  What she’s trying to say is, 
she’s a Mermaid.

MARIN (cont'd)
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No one says anything for a brief moment.  They look at each other.  
Harrison bursts out laughing.

HARRISON
Ha-ha-ha!  Ha-ha-ha!

XELA
Dad!

MARIN
(hurt)

I told you this was a waste of time.

Marin gets up, takes her bag and walks behind Harrison towards the 
big tanks and out of view.

HARRISON
(laughing)

Today isn’t April 1st, is it?  Good one 
ladies!  You really had me going for a 
second there!

XELA
Dad!  This is no joke!

HARRISON
(serious)

Well it’d better be a joke young lady 
because I don’t have time for this 
nonsense.

XELA
(excited)

Daddy!  It all makes sense!  You’ve 
been to her house.  You’ve seen how 
strange she gets on with those fish!  
They try to follow her every where she 
goes!  And you said yourself, nobody 
drinks more water than she does!  
Nobody!  And if she’s not drinking it 
then she’s playing with it!  And...and 
don’t forget how she swims!  She swims 
like a fish!  It’s amazing!  And the whole 
salt water thing!  C’mon!  That’s not 
normal is it?
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HARRISON
(overwhelmed)

Well, no.  But there’s bound to be a 
logical scientific explanation for all of 
those things honey!

Xela reaches in her pocket pulling out the hair clip.

XELA
Oh yeah?  Well try logically and 
scientifically explaining this away!

She hands Harrison the exotically crafted hair clip.  He looks at it in 
awe.

HARRISON
My word!  It’s...it’s beautiful!  What is it?  

XELA
We don’t know.  Turns out when Donna 
was seeing that strange glowing thing 
rescuing Lars we really did see two little 
people.  Mermaid people.  The little girl 
one gave it to Marin.

Harrison remains entranced by the beautiful pin.  

XELA (cont'd)
Now do you believe us?

HARRISON
(believing)

Maybe.  I...I don’t know.  But I need 
more proof. 

(staring at the pin)
Marin, what did these little...Mermaid 
people look like?

(beat)
Marin?

Harrison and Xela realize that Marin’s no longer there.  They turn 
around to see her standing at the bottom of a large tank.  She’s tied 
a line around herself connected to a large barbell and blocked the 
door to the tank.  Harrison panics expecting she’ll drown while Xela 
has faith that Marin is really a Mermaid.  Harrison runs to the door.
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XELA
That’s one way to prove it.

HARRISON
What on earth is she doing!

(trying the door)
It’s jammed.  She’s somehow jammed 
the door.

(beat)
I’ll drain the tank!  I’ll drain the tank!

Harrison sprints over to the main control terminal activating the 
appropriate tank selection and drainage.  The computer estimates 
drainage time at 18 minutes.

HARRISON (cont'd)
(panicky)

That’s too long!  She’ll never make it!
(beat)

Xela!  We have to do something!

XELA
(calming)

Daddy!  She knows what she’s doing.  
She’s a Mermaid.

Harrison looks at Xela as if believing for a split second.

HARRISON
She’ll drown!

At that moment Harrison takes his big swivel chair over his head.  He 
walks quickly towards the glass hurling it at Marin.  Marin’s eyes 
open wide as the chair comes flying towards her head.  She turns 
her face away.  The chair smashes into the glass and simply 
bounces off crashing to the floor.  Harrison falls to his knees in front 
of Marin defeated.

Marin’s eyes are wide opened looking into Harrison’s.  Her cheeks 
are full as she appears to be struggling to hold her last breath.  

HARRISON (cont'd)
(screaming)

Marin!  You didn’t have to do this!  Why 
did you do this?
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Marin puts a hand on the glass.  Harrison puts his hand over hers.  
He takes the hair pin in the other hand showing it to Marin.

HARRISON (cont'd)
(upset)

I would have believed you.  I just 
needed more data.

Marin smiles.  She mouths the words “I love you”.  He mouths them 
back.  At that moment the last bubbles escape through the corners 
of her mouth.  Marin’s eyes roll back into her head as she convulses.  

HARRISON (cont'd)
(yelling)

No!

Xela looks away at the sight of her drowning as Harrison grabs at the 
glass futilely trying to reach Marin.  Seconds later all is still.  Marin 
slips into her final, most beautiful dream.

FADE TO:

EXT. MIDDLE OF THE OCEAN, DREAM - CONTINUOUS

MARIN’S P.O.V. SWIMMING

Marin follows a young Merman into the compounds of a beautiful 
underwater city.  Their “catch me if you can” like game leads us 
through different parts of the city exposing us to its gorgeous 
architecture and interesting inhabitants.  The city folk are a 
combination of traditional and not so traditional looking Mermaids 
and fish like creatures all living together as one society.
The game of chase continues at some points involving other children 
that join in yet eventually are left behind.  The two dolphins seen in 
other dreams are also included towards the end of the chase.  At a 
climactic moment of almost catching the leader we discover she’s 
been in pursuit of her brother Thoran.
The game of catch ends playfully when Marin (Eviana) and Thoran 
arrive at home being lovingly welcomed by their awaiting mother 
Nabina and their father Zaurus.

BACK TO:

INT. RESEARCH CENTER - CONTINUOUS
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FROM INSIDE WATER TANK LOOKING OUT, BLURRED

Harrison has his face pressed against the glass.  Xela stands on the 
elevated floor level behind him.

XELA
(to herself, afraid, teary)

But she’s a Mermaid.  She can’t drown.

Xela starts down the stairs toward Harrison who’s still on his knees 
leaning his head against the glass crying.

XELA (cont'd)
(crying)

No!  You can’t drown!  You’re a 
Mermaid!  You’re a Mermaid!

Xela reaches the glass and viciously pounds on it over and over 
again.  Harrison pulls her down to him taking her in his arms.

HARRISON
(crying)

I’m sorry.  I should have listened to you 
both sooner.

XELA
(crying)

No.  It’s all my fault.  I should have left 
her alone.  She never really believed.  
She never believed!  I put it all in her 
head.  I was so sure.  

They sit together crying and comforting each other when suddenly a 
tapping sound is heard.

HARRISON
What’s that?

Harrison and Xela slowly look up to see Marin smiling bright eyed 
and tapping on the glass.

HARRISON (cont'd)
(amazed)

I don’t believe it.
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XELA
(relieved)

Believe it.

HARRISON
She is a Mermaid!

Marin stands before them glowing and confident like a newly 
crowned queen.  The relief and joy on Harrison and Xela’s faces 
speaks for itself.

CUT TO:

EXT. TIME TRIALS, PUBLIC SWIMMING POOL - DAY

ESTABLISHING, CAMERA TRACKS THE COURSE OF THE RACE AS 
WELL AS THE FINAL CLOSURE AND CHARACTER 
INTRODUCTIONS AS CREDITS ROLL.

What appears to be the entire town of Bridgeport has turned out for 
the championship swimming trials.  Along the vertical lengths of the 
pool are multi-tiered bleachers packed full of Bridgeport citizens 
each cheering for Templeton High students or their friend or family 
member from the opposition currently racing in the large Olympic 
size pool.
Many familiar faces are seen in the crowd.  Shirley is there with her 
cowboy hat waving boyfriend Clyde both cheering Xela on.  

Tanya is there with a man whom we might (might not) assume is her 
husband.  They look extremely happy together arm in arm as they 
laugh and scream for Xela to win.  Harrison and Tanya exchange 
loving looks as Harrison shows her his approval as well as his 
crazed cheering as the proud father like we’ve never seen him 
before.

Donna, Johnny and Lars are also present.  Lars appears to be 
dating his beautiful nurse who seems to be slightly pregnant judging 
by her large, exposed belly.  Johnny is yelling to the people standing 
around him making and taking bets on the race.
Most popular boy Scott Johnson, wearing a “Long Live Mermaids 
and Vampires” tee shirt stands surrounded by many girls including 
Kitty and Jen.  Kitty, in her typical fashion, attempts to get Scotts 
attention without success.  As Jen enthusiastically cheers for Xela, 
Kitty looks at her with a disturbing look.  Jen pauses momentarily 
and then continues supporting her new younger friend.  Kitty then 
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turns her attention on a TV news camera nearby.  Again, without 
success as a crew member gestures for her to move out of their 
view.

Upon seeing the TV news camera our shot dissolves into Blanches 
hospital suite.  She sits on her bed with Dr. Peterson at her side and 
the company of few other elderly patients watching the race on a 
local news channel.  When her daughter Marin comes into close up 
view she sits up excited, proudly pointing to the TV.  We follow the 
close up view as if entering Blanches TV and exiting back at the 
race.

There we see Marin walking the length of the pool just as the 
opposition coaches are also doing.  Each attempts to communicate 
with their respective racer.  Xela swims hard concentrating on the 
path ahead.  Her unique swimming style stands out from the others 
although the race is a close one.

In the distance a large, dark limousine drives up near the pool.  One 
of its tinted windows slowly lowers revealing the faces of Dr. Payne 
and Curtis Renfro.  Renfro is looking through a pair of binoculars 
while talking on a mobile phone.  We see a short look from Renfro’s 
P.O.V. as he spots Harrison, Donna, Johnny, Lars and finally Marin in 
the crowd.  His facial expression exerts one of satisfaction for some 
unknown and possibly sinister reason.  As he lowers his binoculars 
he finishes his phone call.  Inside the limo, camera pans past several 
large 8x10 b/w photos lying on the seat. The photos show Marin in 
one of Harrison’s water specimen tanks apparently undergoing some 
kind of testing.  The cars tinted window slowly raises while Dr. Payne 
and Renfro appear pleased with themselves.  

The car drives off just as Xela wins the race.

FADE TO BLACK.
For Kezia.
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