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FADE | N:

EXT. SANDY BEACH - DAY
SUPER: CAPE COD - 1975

Crowded and full of life. Young CH LDREN buil di ng
sandcast| es. PEOPLE stretched out on their towels soaking in
t he sun.

SAMANTHA " SAM', 13, soft eyes, cute, stands at the water
edge and spots a nmulti-colored seashell. She picks it up

SAM
Look at this one, nom

JENNY, 35, slender, gives a thunbs up

JENNY
Ni ce one, Sam Take it with you.
W're |ate.

EXT. DOCK - DAY

An ol d, wooden platform Leads to a twenty foot speed boat
with a outboard nmotor. JOHN, 58, fit for his age, waves to
Jenny and Sam as they approach.

JOHN
| was starting to get worried you
weren't gonna show

JENNY
And m ss sone fun in the sun? Not a
chance, dad.

SAM
Look what | got grandpa?

Sam holds a small bucket with a dozen seashells inside.

JOHN
Ww. They're absolutely beautiful.
| bet they'd go perfect with the
new aquarium Wich rem nds ne, |
think there's something for you..
it's over there on the boat.

SAM
VWhat is it?

Sam sniles as she clinbs into the boat.

A thirty foot fishing vessel passes by. At the wheel is
NI CK, 38, skinny, shaggy beard, staring at John and Jenny.

JENNY
What's his probl en?



JOHN
Don't know. |'ve never seen him
bef or e.

Ni ck turns away. The fishing vessel chugs on. John and Jenny
clinmb in the speed boat.

EXT. SPEED BQOAT - DAY

Samsits, holding a glass bowl with a small fish inside. She
pours the seashells in the bow .

JOHN
You found the surprise.

SAM
It's perfect grandpa. Thanks.

Jenny squints her eyes, holds her nose.

JENNY
Jesus. What's that snell?

John sniffs the air.

JOHN
| snmell it too. Whatever it is..
we're not staying to find out.

He starts up the engine. The boat pulls away, headed for the
open ocean.

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

Sun glistens on the water. Peaceful. Quiet. Suddenly -- Sam
SCREAMS. The boat slows. Engine remains on, idling.

EXT. SPEED BQOAT - DAY

Sam s distraught. Wpes away a tear. The group gazes at the
fish floating in the glass bow .

SAM
It's dead.

JOHN
Doesn't make any sense. Seened
heal thy when | bought it.

JENNY
VWhat the hell is that?

Jenny points to tentacles poking out fromthe nulti-col ored
seashel |l Sam found earlier

JOHN
Vwell, 1'l'l be... That's a cone
snail .



JENNY
Cone what ?
JOHN
Snail. Venonous |i ke a snake. One

touch and you're toast.

SAM
Enough to kill my fish?

JOHN
Enough to kill you.

A thin trail of black snoke filters fromthe engine.

SAM
Grandpa. Snoke.

JOHN
Shit!

John rushes over and turns the engine off.
MOMENTS LATER

The snoke has di ssapated. John's at the edge of the boat
wearing a mask and snorkel. He junps in the water.

Sam |l eans on the front of the boat. Sonething catches her
eye. In the near distance, birds scatter. VWater ripples.

John grabs ahold of the engine rotor... Something doesn't
feel right. He snaps around. Scans the water. Nothing.

Jenny | eans over the side.

JENNY
Dad. Find the problenf

John holds up a frayed belt.

JOHN
Must have snapped.

John sniffs the air, nauseated. He swins to the front of the
boat. Shocked to see -- chum spread out along the exterior
of the boat.

Water ripples close by. John snaps around. Quiet. He places
his face in the water. A | arge shadow noves under his feet.

The boat rocks. Samfalls forward, headed overboard. Jenny
catches her in tine.

JENNY
You okay?

SAM
VWhat was t hat?



4.

Jenny searches the water. No sign of John. Suddenly -- John
shoots fromthe water ten feet away. Terrified.

JENNY
Dad!

John's pull ed under. CGone. Bl ood bubbles to the surface.
Jenny's trenbling. Frozen. Sam grabs her arm

SAM
Mom .. Mom Were's grandpa?

Wthout warning -- the boat swings in a tailspin catapulting
Jenny twenty feet overboard.

A large fin slices through the water, headed for Jenny.

SAM
Momswinl Swimto nel

Jenny spots the fin. Swins to the boat...to Sam

SAM
Mom Hurry!... Hurry!

The fin streaks at amazing speed. Fifty yards from Jenny...
Forty!...Thirty!...Twenty!...Jenny's alnost to the boat. The
fin disappears. Jenny stops swi nmng. Big m stake! She's
pul | ed under. Gone forever.

SAM
Mom ... Mm

Sam faints, hits her head on the deck. Qut col d.
I NT. FISH NG VESSEL - CABIN - NI GHT
Moonl i ght shines through a cracked w ndow.

Sam awakes, rubbing her head. She darts her eyes around the
room and spots a door.

She turns the doorknob, it's | ocked. BANGS on the door.

SAM
Hey! Anybody out there!

Foot st eps approach from outside. Stop. The door sw ngs open.
It's Nick fromearlier. Looking |like a grease ball. Slicked
bl ack hair, ungrooned beard. Tattered cl ot hes.

NI CK
Good. You're awake.

Nick flips a swtch. Sam shields her eyes fromthe ceiling
light. Takes a sec for her eyes cone to into focus.
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The roomis furnished with a chair and table. Wndows are
barred, | ocked.

What's nore troubling is the gun Nick's carrying.

SAM
Who are you?

NI CK
Who | am shoul d be the | east of
your worries. What you shoul d be
asking yourself is how are you're
gonna hel p ne?

Ni ck grabs his crotch. Spits. Gently strokes Sam s face.

NI CK
Yeah...You'll do real fine.

A tear rolls down Sam's cheek as she slaps N ck's hand away.

SAM
Don't touch ne.

NI CK
Fei sty bitch... Save those tears,
darling... W haven't even nade

| ove yet.
Sam escapes to the corner of the room Away from N ck.

SAM
| want ny not her.

NI CK
Mot hers dead... O did you forget?

Ni ck di splays a pocket knife.

NI CK

Wi ch begs the question, darling.
Way woul d you dangle fish on the
side of your boat? | nean, are you
stupid in the head? Just trying to
attract a shark... You know, | bet
it's possible the guy who cut your
not or belt could have planted them
What do you think?

Ni ck erupts in |aughter.

SAM
Asshol e!

Ni ck points the knife at her.
NI CK

|"d watch that tongue if | were
you.



SAM
Pl ease...| just want to go hone.

Nick smles devilishly. Walks to the door, opens it.

NI CK
You are hone.

EXT. FISH NG VESSEL - DECK - N GHT

Ni ck's drinking. Drunk off his ass. Singing off key. He
throws a beer bottle in the ocean.

I NT. FI SHI NG VESSEL - CABIN - CONT' D

Saml s at the wi ndow. Pushes and pulls on the bars. Not
budgi ng. She tries her luck with the door. Turning the
doorknob to no avail ..

NICK (O S.)
There's ny beautiful baby!

Sam peeks through a small hole. N ck's standing on the deck
rail, drinking.

EXT. FISH NG VESSEL - DECK - CONT' D

A beer bottle lands in the water, alnost hits the large fin
passi ng by.

Ni ck stares back at the cabin.

NI CK
Let's have sone fun, shall we?

I NT. FI SHI NG VESSEL - CABIN - N GHT

The door swi ngs open. Nick stands in the doorway, holding a
chain attached to a dog collar.

EXT. FI SH NG VESSEL - DECK - MOMENTS LATER
Gunts and noans fill the air. Not the good ki nd!
Samls on the deck rail |eaning over the water. Gasping. The
only thing saving her fromgoing over is the collar around
her neck. Nick's five feet away pulling on the chain.
NI CK

Come and get er' ol' sharkie!..

Ain't her ass sweet?
Ni ck | oosens his grip. Samfalls further to the water.
A large fin passes right under her.

SAM
Let me up! Let nme up! I'll be good!



Nick pulls Samup. Samfalls to the deck, crying.

NI CK
Jus' havin' fun, darling. Q'
sharkie won't get cha'. Least not
until I'mdone with you.

Ni ck unties the collar from Sam s neck, picks her up and
carries her to the --

| NT. FI SHI NG VESSEL - CABIN - N GHT
Opens the door, pushes her inside.

NI CK
Get your rest. CGot a |ong day ahead
of you.

He cl oses the door.
LATER

Bol d beanms of sunlight burst through the w ndows, shining
across Sani s face.

Foot st eps approach. The door sw ngs open. Nick's at the door
wi th a bucket in hand.

NI CK
Get up. Tinme's a wasting.

EXT. FI SH NG VESSEL - DECK - DAY
Sam |l ooks like hell. Black and bl ue brui ses around her neck.

Ni ck drops the bucket, lands at Sam s feet. Inside the
bucket is a sponge and water.

NI CK
Been awhil e since ny boat had a
proper cl eani ng.

Ni ck reaches behind his back, displays the gun.

NI CK
Try any funny business. I'll kil
ya. Try to swmaway. ' sharki
will kill ya. Do I make nyself
clear?

I
e
Sam nods Yes.

NI CK
Good. Get to it.



I NT. FI SHI NG VESSEL - CABIN - N GHT

Ni ck drags Saminto the room A days work of scrubbing has
paid its toll on her. She collapses on the floor. Qut cold.
Ni ck strokes her hair running his hand down her shoul der,
down her back and stops at her thigh.

NI CK
Hate to see you this way,
darling... You and |I...we in this

for the |ong haul.
LATER

Sam awakes. Al one. Her hands blistered fromthe scrubbing.
She rubs her eyes. Spots sonething. It's the fish bow from
John's boat sitting on the table.

Sam holds the fish bowl. Staring at the seashells inside.
Her eyes becone huge with excitenment. The cone snail's
tentacl es poke fromits shell.

Foost eps approach. The door sw ngs open. N ck enters. Looks
different. His hair no | onger slicked back but now parted to
the side. He shaved his beard. Appears youthful. Tattered

cl othes, now replaced by a clean suit.

Ni ck has his hand behind his back. Sam sets the fish bow
down on the table.

SAM

| was quiet. | did what you..
NI CK

Stop! | cone in peace, darling.

This is for you.
Ni ck displays a yellow flower.

NI CK
Go on. It's yours. Take it.

Sam grabs the flower. Confused.

NI CK
The seashells add a nice touch to
the room don't you think?. Thought
to nmyself, Nick, she would adore
you if you surprised her with it.
Then it hit me, why not save it for
a speci al occasion. Well darling,
tonight's that special occasion.
Now |l et me get a | ook at you.

Ni ck gl ances up and down Sam s body.



NI CK
Absol utely stunning, darling...Now
if youll allowit, may | have this

dance?

Ni ck puts out his hand.

SAM

But there's no nusic.
NI CK

We' || inprovise.

He grabs her. They enbrace, dancing slowy around the room
Sam can't take her eyes off the fish bow.
Nick leans in. Kisses Sam She fidgets, tries to break free.

NI CK
Hold still.

Sam sl aps his face. Breaks free, runs to the fish bow.

NI CK
Bi t ch!

Sam reaches inside the fish bow . Snatches the seashell.

Ni ck wraps his arns around her.

NI CK
| deserve that, darling. Please
don't |abel nme. | can be a
gentl eman, you'll see... Here,
| emma’ show you... Can | hold that?
Ni ck takes the seashell, admring its beauty.
NI CK
| can see why you're quite fond of

t hi s one.

The boat rocks. N ck drops the seashell next to the door.

NI CK
Well now |'ve gone and done it. A
sharkie doesn't like ne all |ovey

dovey with soneone else. You'd
better stay here while | cal m her
down.

Ni ck opens the door. SCREAMS. Falls to the ground in pain
pulling off the cone snail attached to his foot.

Sam sm | es.

Nick falls back hitting his head on the ground. Paralyzed.
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NI CK
Bitch!... Think thisss..
is...is...funn...
Sam drags Nick out to the --
EXT. FI SH NG VESSEL - DECK - CONT' D
And pl aces him against the rail next to buckets of chum

Sam pours a bucket of chumin the water. Takes a second
bucket dousing Nick and that cheap suit he's wearing.

Wth all her mght, she picks up Nick. Tosses himoverboard.
The large fin swoops in. And for the first tinme Sam

W t nesses the sharks powerful jaws in notion. Nick is
swal | owed up. Gone.

Sam stares for a nmonent. Smling. Dawn breaks over the
hori zon. The nightmare is finally over... She's alive.

EXT. OCEAN - DAY
The fishing vessel heads for land in the distance.
The large fin slices through the water headed the opposite

direction... passes a buoy that reads: Entering the waters
of Amty County.

FADE OUT
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