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FADE | N:

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

A Coral Reef sits in the clear blue sea - bright yell ows
conpete with vivid crinsons in the oceanic jungle.

A cuttlefish sweeps past an anenbne, swaying it as a clunp
of SEAWEED S snapped up into the nmouth of WALT, (28), a
reluctant Killer Wale.

WALT
Seaweed. My favorite.

Walt’s got kelp and seagrass in his jaw al ready.

VWALT
Got hungry tunmies to fill!

I NT. WALT' S CAVE - OCEAN - DAY

A cave. Inside, MADDIE (26), a female killer whale gently
nudges three of her sleeping CALVES.

Of to one side, an older calf, SCRUB, (8), sw ns around
frenetically.

MADDI E
Scrub, hon, the guys are sl eeping.

SCRUB
| killed a swordfi sh!

MADDI E
Just try it alittle quieter.

WALT (Q S.)
Guess what | got!

SCRUB
Poppal!

Maddi e turns to see Walt-- but she’ s disappoi nted.

MADDI E
walt. ..

Walt swins in, sheepish, but proud, seagrass, seaweed and
kel p all hanging from his nouth.



VALT
It’s all good!

Scrubs darts up to Walt.

SCRUB
What we got!

Maddi e and Scrub | ook at the seaweed.

SCRUB
Not agai n.

WALT
It’s got a heap of proteininit.

Scrub, despondent, swi ns off.

MADDI E
W’ ve got nouths to feed.

Maddi e | ooks over at the cal ves.

WALT
| know, but--
MADDI E
Valt. ..
She | ooks down.
WALT

Maddi e, you okay?

MADDI E
W got anot her one.

Walt’s jaw drops, and the seaweed flops to the floor.

VWALT
Nunber five?
MADDI E
Well it aint all my fault!
VWALT
But when?
MADDI E

You want the detail s?



VALT
No, no. Look, I'msorry. Caught ne
of f-guard. |’ m happy.

MADDI E
But we have to feed them And that
ain’ t enough for grow ng young.

WALT
But you know how | feel about all
that... k-k, you know.

MADDI E

You have to give it another go. For
us. Agrowing famly.

Walt contenplates a nonment. Scrub swins up to him Wlt
| ooks at Scrub, and smles.

WALT
(to Maddie)

Ckay. 1’1l do it.
SCRUB

You going to hunt?
VALT

I m -
SCRUB

Can | cone!!??
MADDI E

No you cannot.
SCRUB

Pl ease! | so wanna hunt sonet hi ng!

Kill it off 'n eat it!
WALT

Son, it’s too dangerous, and you're
too young. Another day. Later.

Walt swinms off into the ocean.

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

Walt swi ns though the ocean. Ahead of himhe spots a tiny
Mackerel , HEARTY. He swi ns al ong-side him



WALT (V. Q)
Right. You're going to get it. You.
Are going. To get. It.

HEARTY
Hey Walt! How you doi ng?

WALT
Hey Hearty! You good?

HEARTY
Yeah, | ooking for plankton. You
tried it? Real good. Small, but it
feeds a lot of little ones. Wuales
feed off it. Can you believe that?

VALT
Well, | guess.

HEARTY
And | got a lot of little ones that
need feedi ng!

VALT
You got - -

HEARTY
Yeah. Up to five-hundred and ei ghty
now. Can you believe that!

WALT
That's... a lot of nouths to feed.

HEARTY
Oh yeah! Well, gotta go!

Hearty swins off.

JAWS (O S.)
Pat heti c.

VWalt spins round-- a HUGE WH TE SHARK, the | egend itself,
Crui ses past.

JAVE
Truly. Pathetic.
WALT
(nervous)
Hey. .. man.

Jaws circles Walt, slow, sure, mjestic.



JAWS
| nmean, what are you?

He stops. Looks at Walt.

VWALT
I'm- |'"m-

JAVS
| renmenber you. From back in the
day. That scaredy Kkid.

WALT
Ch, | so changed from.. that
ittle kid.

Jaws noves cl oser.

JAVS
Didn"t like to kill.

WALT
It doesn’t bother me now.

JAWS
Don"t ook like it.

Vvalt | ooks down.

JAWS
You got fam|ly?

WALT
Four little ones.

JAWS
Four!

WALT

Anot her one on the way.

JAVE
Huh? You need a hobby.

WALT
| need to hunt.

Jaws’ huge nouth spreads into a grin. He noves his great
size closer to Walt.

JAWS
| can teach you that.



EXT. OCEAN - DAY
Walt and Jaws glide through the water.

JAWS
When you see it? You just got to go
for it. Focus your eyes. Think of
not hi ng el se.

WALT
Yeah. ..

They crui se on.

JAVE
The hunt’s brutal. Unforgiving.
Don't forgive. Don't forget. Learn
every tine.

VALT
Absol ut el y.

Swat hes of tuna hurriedly part for the pair of hunters.

JAVE
The hunt’s about eyes. Three of
them Two on your head, and one in
it. | seeit. I want it. Nothing s
going to stop ne fromthen on

VWALT
You know I’mtotally with you--
JAVS
Wi t !
Ahead - a SW MVER
JAVS

Bi ngo!
Jaws noves toward the quarry.

JAWS
Get with me.

Walt scurries after him
A SHAPE' S ahead of the sw mmer.

JAWS
CGotta be qui ck.

Jaws drools, focused on the prey.



JAVE
Go get 'em

Valt slowy noves off.

JAWE
Go! Movel

The swi mmer noves toward the shape.

JAWS
You' re gonna | ose ’eni

The shape’s a boat. The swi mrer clinbs on board.

Jaws swins up to Walt.

JAWB
You never even tried! What is it
w th you!

WALT

l-- I--
Jaws noves face-to-face with Walt.

JAWS
You' re an enbarrassnment to your
speci es. Your fam|ly? They deserve
to starve. Father |ike you

WALT
Hey!

Jaws shoots off, efficiently powering hinself away.

I NT. WALT' S CAVE - DAY
The three little calves wake slowy as Maddie tends to them

JAWs (O S.)
Cut e.

Maddi e spins round. Look of horror on her face.

JAVE
Feeding themall?

MADDI E
Get out.



JAWS
You ain’t going to mss just one.

Maddi e noves in front of the cal ves.

JAWS
Now, how can | eat Monmy? That | ust
aint fair on the little ones.

SCRUB (0O S.)
You get outta here!

MADDI E
Scr ub!

Jaws spots Scrub. But there’'s a distance between Scrub and
Maddi e.

JAVS
So you do got a spare.

Maddie’s in a spin - her gaze flicks fromJaws to Scrub
Jaws noves snoothly toward Scrub.

JAWS
|'ll take this one.

Maddi e darts to protect Scrub - Jaws noves toward the young
cal ves, as Maddi e | eaps back toward them

JAWS
Make, your, mnd, up.

Scrub darts out of the cave.

SCRUB
Thi s way asshol e!

Jaws | ooks at Maddie. A grin spreads across his face.
JAVE
Right with you kid.
EXT. WALT' S CAVE ENTRANCE - DAY
Walt, exhausted, swins up to the cave.
WALT

Maddie, I'’msorry, look, | tried,
j ust think--



MADDI E
He got Scrub.
Walt halts.
VWALT
He? Who? | --
MADDI E
|’mso sorry. | couldn’t |eave the
littl e ones.
WALT
He?
Maddi e | ooks away.
MADDI E

From back in the day.

EXT. OCEAN - DAY
Scrubs shoots away around a rock-cliff. Jaws behind him
He stops, and spins round.

SCRUB
You wanna fight ne?

Jaws grins widely.

JAVS
You ain't |ike your daddy.

SCRUB
You ain’t nothing on nmy Poppa!

Jaws noves cl oser.
JAVE
But | hunt, ny child. And |’ m ki nda
good at it. | got a history.

Scrub LEAPS toward Jaws, but he's tossed aside like a
rag-doll, and lands with a thunp! against the rock-cliff.

Scrub lies still.

WALT (O S.)
SCRUB!

Jaws slowly turns, tiresone.



10.

JAWS
Alittle late to the party, Wlt.

VWl t nudges Scrub.

WALT
Scrub! Scrub! Wake up

JAWS
He's dead. Face it. Now npbve over.
It’s feeding tine.

Walt slowy turns toward Jaws.

WALT
You taught me to hunt.
JAVS
You | earned not hi ng! Now nove over!
VALT
| see you. Two eyes in ny head. And
one init.
JAVE

Don't fall for the bull
Jaws POWNERS toward Walt, and butts him aside.
Vlt lies in a heap.
SCRUB opens a eye.
Jaws noves toward Walt.
Scrubs lifts hinself up
Jaws noves cheek-to-jow on Wlt.

JAVS
First your Kkid--

Walt opens an eye.

JAVE
Then Daddy.

Scrub SLAMS his teeth into Jaws’ eye, Jaws spins violently,
Scrub digs in, Jaws SLAMS Scrub against the rock-cliff, and
there’s blood in the water.

Jaws | ooks at Scrub, the dazed calf half-with it, Jaws ready
to nake his nove-- but Walt leaps in front of Jaws...



11.

VALT
You | ost one eye, and |I'’mready to
take the other one.

Scrub pulls hinmself up and noves to the left, Jaws follows -
Walt noves to the right - ATTACKS! Jaws repels him

WALT
You got one eye and two assail ants.

JAWS
I’11 take you bot h!

Scrubs spins round to give Jaws a nip on one side, WAlt
gives a nip on the other.

VWALT
You ain’t w nning this!

Jaws thrashes left, then right, then stops.

JAWS
It ain"t over. It’s never over.

Jaws stares a nonent at Walt, then swins off, powering
t hrough the sea.

SCRUB
You got hi m Poppa. The big one.

WALT
| didn’t do not hing.
EXT. WALT' S CAVE - DAY
Walt and Scrub swminto the cave.
Maddi e shoots toward Scrub.

MADDI E
Scr ub!

She nuzzl es Scrub, and | ooks at Walt.

MADDI E
You brought hi m back.

VWalt noves closer to Maddi e and Scr ub.

WALT
| let you all down.



MADDI E
You never made me so proud.

EXT. OCEAN - DAY
Walt and Scrub swi mthrough the ocean.

SCRUB
So what we gonna kill Poppa?

VALT
Well, there’'s some mghty fine kelp
just to your left, son.

SCRUB
Poppa. .

WALT
Ckay, okay. Just sonething small.

SCRUB
Hey! |Is that a swordfish?!

WALT
Huh? This way son.

12.

A swordfish loons in the distance, as Walt swins the

opposite way.

FADE QOUT:



