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FADE | N:

| NT. BAYSI DE AQUARI UM - VI EW NG GALLERY - NI GHT

Footlights cast a dimglow on HOYT, |ate 80s. A threadbare
suit hangs | oose about his thin frame. Hi s dark eyes | ong
strai ned of enotion.

He rests on a bench seat, staring into the watery gl oomof a
vast exhibition tank, his hands fol ded over a wal king stick.

ATTENDANT (Q. S.)
Aquariumcloses in fifteen m nutes.

Hoyt turns to see a passing ATTENDANT, early 20s, a | ogo on
her uniformshirt reads: BAYSI DE AQUARI UM

HOYT
You'll let nme sit till then?

ATTENDANT
Yes, M ster Hoyt. O course.

He wat ches her go before reaching out a liver-spotted hand,
pressing his fingers to the thick gl ass.

HOYT
wn't be long now They wote to
tell me I'mthe |ast one.

FLASHBACK

EXT. PACI FI C OCEAN - N GHT
SUPER: PACI FI C OCEAN, JULY 30TH, 1945

The stern of a battleship tilts skyward - |ike a dagger
pl unged into an ocean of flanme. A nane of the hull: USS
| NDI ANAPQOLI S.

An oil coated YOUNG HOYT, 20, dressed in tattered
undercl othes, swins frantically fromthe sinking vessel.

HOYT (V. Q)
| survived the torpedoes.



EXT. PACI FI C OCEAN - DAY

Dozens of ragged, oil blackened SAILCRS cling together amd
t he waves. Young Hoyt and those without |ife vests supported
by those few with.

HOYT (V. Q)
Never knew open water could be so
warm .. QGuess | didn't know much of
anyt hi ng.

SAI LOR
Did you see that? | saw sonet hi ng,
near the Lieutenant’s group.

A flash of panic cuts through Young Hoyt’'s fatigue.

HOYT (V. Q.)
At first they came for the wounded.

Young Hoyt’s group watches in horror as a wave of panic
spreads through a second clunp of SURVIVORS. Water churns,
men thrashing and fighting one another in a bid to escape.

HOYT (V. Q)
Al we could do was wat ch..

EXT. PACI FI C OCEAN - NI GHT

Young Hoyt covers his ears in a bid to block out the horror
of SCREAMS around him A MARI NER beside himis snatched
beneat h the surface.

HOYT (V. Q)
And wait for our turn to cone.

EXT. PACI FI C CCEAN - DAY

Two dozen sun-blistered and exhausted survivors struggle on.
Young Hoyt treads water anong them

Several of the group support an ailing WLY, 18, badly
burned, a bandage w apping his eyes.

SKI NNY MARI NER
He ain’t gonna nake it.

Young Hoyt watches BURLY MARI NER, 30s, renove his own life
vest and slip it over WIly's head.



BURLY MARI NER
Take mne, Wly. W' Il be your eyes
kid, we’ll see you through.

The water erupts. A massive SHARK forges a path through the
dense huddl e of nmen, tail thrashing, Burly Mriner |ocked in
its jaws. The group splinters in panic.

Young Hoyt and WIly find thensel ves separated. Young Hoyt
paddl es toward Wly who flails blindly.

WLY
Don't | eave ne!
YOUNG HOYT
l"’mright here, Wly. I'’mright

her e.

Young Hoyt frees the buckle of Wly's |ife vest.

MOVENTS LATER

Young Hoyt drifts alone, the life vest hol ding himafl oat.
He stares into the sky, fear replaced with guilt as sharks
mob WIly’s sinking corpse bel ow.

HOYT (V. Q)
But the nore | watched..

EXT. PACI FI C OCEAN - N GHT

The bl oodshot eyes of LIEUTENANT ASHMORE, 40s, peer over the
rimof a makeshift raft at Young Hoyt.

YOUNG HOYT
Sir, you gotta let ne up

LI EUTENANT ASHVORE
It won’t take us both!

YOUNG HOYT
Just take ny hand, please!

Li eutenant Ashnore stretches a blistered hand over the side,
graspi ng Young Hoyt'’s.

HOYT (V. Q)
The nore | | earned.

From a di stance, Young Hoyt grips the tiny raft, bracing
hi msel f he pulls Ashnore overboard.



EXT. PACI FI C OCEAN - DAY

Young Hoyt |lies atop the raft, staring skyward. Clusters of
survivors dot the water, clinging to life. Sharks cruise in
their dozens, taking nen at wll.

HOYT (V. Q.)
And | came to understand.

Clinmbing higher still: pockets of survivors scattered |ike
fl ot sam across a sparkling ocean. Sharks in their hundreds.

A mlitary tw n-prop banks into view The USAAF insignia on
t he fusel age.

HOYT (V. Q)
Four days and ni ghts.

END FLASHBACK

| NT. BAYSI DE AQUARI UM - VI EW NG GALLERY - NI GHT
Hoyt gazes into the tank, eyes misting in rising fear.

A shadow energes fromthe far reaches of the gl oom The
sil houette of a shark glides towards the gl ass.

HOYT
| used to believe in |uck.

He | eans his head to the window - forcing hinself closer.

| nches of gl ass separate Hoyt fromthe cold black eye
staring back. For a brief nonment, Hoyt's reflection nelds
with the creature’ s face.

HOYT
But you taught ne better.

FADE OUT



