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SCENE ONE
EXT. The Amty, O fshore Coney Island - N GHT

We hear waves beating against the side of a boat, and the
di stant clangor of a fishing vessel's bell.

ROMN G LROY | eans over the side of the boat, staring at the
distant city lights w nking over the sea. She huns to
hersel f, letting her hands play in the waves.

Behi nd her, ADAM HARKI N and CLAY RADCLI FF struggle to
detangle a Il ength of fishing net.

CLAY
Hey, Harkin. (nodding) Check out
little mss nermaid over here. Talk
about a nodel fi shernan.

ADAM
Aw, | eave her al one d ay.

CLAY
(calling out, grinning) Hey Rowan!

ROMAN
Hhm??

She | ooks up, pulling her hand out of the water. Bel ow the
waves, sonething noves, and we hear a shower of bubbl es break
t he surface.

CLAY
| know you're incredibly busy, playing
siren and all, but would you m nd
com ng down from your watery tower of
daydreans and hel pi ng us get these
nets out?

ROVWAN
(smrking) Wiy? It's not |ike you boys
are going to catch anythi ng.

Adam starts | aughi ng.

CLAY
Yeah, fuck you too G Iroy!

ROMAN
You couldn't afford ne.



CLAY
We don't pull anything in, that neans
you don't either. Which neans nobody
here's getting paid.

ADAM
We're getting paid?

CLAY
Yeah, |augh it up, smartass.

ROMAN
Adam has a point. It's been a | ousy
fucki ng sumrer. We haven't pulled
anything in since, what, June? Face it
Clay, the fish ain't here. And if they
are, they're not biting. Mght as well
ki ck back and enjoy the sunri se.

CLAY
Aren't you supposed to be from Jersey?
Where's your sense of blue-collar
pride?

RONAN
The fuck do you want ne to do? Tie a
pi pe-bonb to the bait?

CLAY
Coul dn't hurt.

ADAM
|'d pay to see that.

ROMAN
You two are idiots, you know that?

ADAM
Yeah, but you | ove us.

ROMNAN
You sure about that?

CLAY
|"mpretty sure we've got an enpty box
of Magnuns rattling around the cabin
says you do. ..

RONAN
Fuck you!



CLAY
Later. First, we get this net in the
wat er .

ROMAN
Jackass.

CLAY

Thank you for noticing. Everybody
ready? Ckay. Cast 'er wi de boys... On
the count of three. One... Two...

Thr ee!

They cast the net, and we hear it splash down into the sea.
The fishernen watch it bobbing in the waves, and for a
nonent, there is silence.

ADAM
Thi nk we'll have any | uck?
ROMAN
No.
ADAM
Aw, cone on.
ROMAN
| "' m serious.
CLAY
It's the ocean... Fish live in the
ocean... sonething's gotta be down
t here.
ROMAN

W' ve seen nothing but a whole |ot of
enpty, Clay. No reason to think any of
that's going to change.

ADAM
Maybe sonet hing's just spooked them
of f.

CLAY
Li ke what ?

ADAM
| don't know. Sharks, maybe?

ROMAN
Shar ks?



CLAY
Sharks don't swmthis close to shore.
Not without a damm good reason.

ADAM
Well... dimte change then. O over-
fishing, or sonething. | don't know.
ROMWAN

You're so cute.

ADAM
(flustered) Well YQU explain it then!

RONAN
It's dead water, Adam It doesn't
matter what the reason is, water's
dead. Nobody's had any | uck, not since
Spring. W're just the only idiots
still dreany enough to try.

CLAY
If you think it's so hopel ess, then
why bot her com ng out at all?

ROMAN
(smles) My favorite boys, a few hours
of quiet to watch the sunrise... And

tell me you wouldn't do anything for
just a hint of that skyline..

She wanders to sit on the edge of the boat, and continues her
humm ng. Clay and Adam watch her, their voices fading to the
background as Rowan noves closer to the crashing waves.

CLAY
t hat woman's crazy, you know that?

ADAM
Hey, you're marrying her.

CLAY
Yeah, well you're dating her.

ADAM
Wait, | thought | was dating you?

CLAY
Oh drop dead.



ADAM
You wi sh.

A short di stance away, we hear a splash. Rowan stops her
humm ng and perks up, |istening hard.

ROMAN
D d you hear that?

The boys, |aughing, don't seemto hear her. The splash cones
again, nearer this tine.

ROMAN

Hey, idiots, shut up! Shut up!
ADAM

Rowan?
CLAY

What's wrong?

ROVWAN
| heard sonet hi ng.

Adam and C ay nove cl oser.

CLAY
Where? Sonmet hing wong with the
engi ne?

RONAN

No, out there. | think-...

Anot her splash. This time closer, the sound rapidly
crescendos into a violent thrashing.

ROMAN
Holy shit! There's sonething in the
net s!

Clay lets out a whoop of excitenent.

CLAY

| KNEWIT! | knew it!
ROMAN

Pull it inl

The three race to one side of the boat. W hear an old
mechani cal winch starting up as the crew begins to pull in
the nets. The machine lets out a horrible, grinding whine.



ADAM
Sounds |ike a big haul.

ROVWAN
Clay, the Amty's not gonna take that
ki nd of strain.

CLAY
Then we're gonna have to give her a
little hel p. Adam grab a hook. Rowan,
get ready to snag a corner. We'll pul
her in manual ly.

Adam noves to pick up a hook. W hear its netal tip scrape
agai nst the deck as he lifts it, then splash down into the
wat er as he fishes out the nets. He grunts, struggling with
t he haul .

CLAY
Any time this century, Adam
ADAM
I"'m.. trying! It's so... heavy...
CLAY
Is it stuck?
ADAM
No, (laughs) just a fighter! Don't
worry, | got it under con-

Adamis cut off as the thing in the water thrashes violently,
yanki ng himoff his feet, and he vani shes over the side of
the boat with a splash

ROWAN
ADAM

CLAY
Holy shit!

ROMAN
Get hi m out!

CLAY
Were's the life preserver?

Adam bobs back to the surface, gasping and scream ng

ROMAN
| see him



ADAM
HELP!

CLAY
Adam it's okay! It's okay, we're
comng to get you! Just hang on

ADAM
M leg! My leg! It's got m

He's dragged under again. The water churns and withes. A
moment | ater he resurfaces.

ADAM
(sobbing) No, don't- DON T- Jesus
Christ, SOVEBODY HELP M

Hi s screans are choked off as he is pulled under the waves.
We hear thrashing in the waves. Bubbles. Silence.

Clay and Rowan stare at the surface in nmute horror.
Behi nd them the w nch stops, naking them both junp. The

enpty, tattered net swings in the breeze, dripping water and
bl ood to the deck.

ROWAN
(nunmb) ... It chewed through the
net. ..

CLAY

(forced calm Rowan... Cet the
har poon, now.

ROMAN
It killed him..
CLAY
Rowan. W have to get out of here.

Move-

BAM Sonet hing crashes into the side of the boat with the
force of a freight train, splintering the wood and knocki ng
Rowan and Clay off their feet.

CLAY
Rowan, GO

The creature slanms into the side of the boat again, water
sl oshes over the side. Rowan scranbles to her feet and goes
to a metal tool chest. The lid creaks as she pulls it open



and starts rummagi ng through it.

CLAY
Rowan!

ROWAN
(clicking one of the spears into
pl ace) |1've got it!

CLAY
Keep it trained over the side! |'m
gonna get the notor running.

ROMAN
But Adam

CLAY
| s dead. W can cone back for
whatever's left of the body |ater,
right now, we have to get out of here,
get hel p-

VWHAM Anot her inpact shudders the boat and sends them
crashing to the ground again. Water begins pouring over the
si de.

ROMAN
Cl ay!

CLAY
Jesus Christ, it's gonna flip the
boat !

ROMAN

Cet away fromthe side!

CLAY
Hol d onto sonet hi ng!

BAM BAM CRRRACK! There is a sound of wood shattering and
creaking as the Amty is upended. There is a horrible instant
of suspension, then the boat crashes into the sea and begins
to sink.

Rowan breaks the surface, coughing and gaspi ng.

ROAAN
d ay?! CLAY?!

Sil ence. Rowan splashes in the water as she turns to search
but Cay is nowhere to be found.



Behi nd her, sonething under the water noves.

ROMNAN
Fuck!

Rowan turns, and we hear the ratcheting then click of the
har poon being primed. Rowan's breathing is anxious, but she
tries to force focus and cal mas her eyes track the waves.

ROVWAN
(under her breath) Cone on, you
bast ard.

Anot her sound of sonething cutting the water from behind.
She' s being circl ed.

ROMAN
Face nme you fucking freak!

The ocean roils. The Xi phactinus |aunches itself out of the
wat er, hissing and snappi ng. Rowan screans and pulls the
trigger of the harpoon. The spear thuds into the body of the
fish, which withes and hisses, thrashing as it dies.

The creature begins to sink. W hear bubbles. Silence... The
crashing of the waves.

FADE TO
SCENE TWO
EXT. Shore, Coney Island - DAW

Ambul ance and police sirens cut mournfully through the air.
We hear the soft murmur of conversation as the cops nove
across the sand.

Rowan sits alone, wapped in a blanket. W hear footsteps on
the sand. KIRAN FLINT stands a few feet away, watching the
wonman. He noves towards her. A nearby cop goes to stop him

CoP 1
Excuse ne, sir, this is a private
i nvestigation, you can't-

COoP 2
It's alright, Hughes. Let himthrough.

KI RAN
Thank you for your service, officers.
My people will take over from here.



He wal ks

10.

COP 2
M. Flint.
Kl RAN
s that her?
COP 2
Yeah. Saw the whole thing, and put in
the call.
Kl RAN

| see. Well. We'd better get started.

over to Rowan and sits by her side.

Kl RAN
| hear you're very lucky to be alive.
ROWAN
(dully) Am1?
Kl RAN
Tremendously. Though | understand it
m ght not feel like it right now
ROMAN
Wo the hell are you?
Kl RAN
Kiran Flint. |I'mpart of a... special

organi zation. W're going to nake sure
all this is taken care of.

ROWAN
You nean goes away. A cover up

KI RAN
OCh goodness, no. That would be an
insult to the nenory of your friends-

ROMAN
Boyfriend. And fiancee.

Kl RAN
" m so sorry.

ROMAN
Yeah. Been hearing a | ot of that.

KI RAN
Can you tell me what happened here?



11.

ROMAN
We... we were fishing... Sonething-..
That... that THING ... it got caught
in our nets... We tried to pull it
aboard and-... and-..

She finally breaks, and begins to cry.

Kl RAN
Have they found the body?

ROMAN
Th-t hey' ve been pulling out pieces of
Adam .. They say they're still | ooking
for ay... If they can't find any

sign of himsoon, they're going to
have to cl ose down the beach..

Kl RAN
(gently) O course. I-... I'mso
sorry... | meant the creature.
RONAN

(pointing, bitter laugh) GCh yeah.
Dragged himto shore nysel f. Bi ggest
haul we've ever pulled in in our
lives... Twenty-two footer... He's
ri ght over there.

Kl RAN
May | ?

ROWAN
Knock yoursel f out.

Kl RAN
Excuse ne.

He stands and noves over to the shoreline. Waves crash. The
Xi phactinus lies dead in the surf. Kiran lets out a | ow,
whi stle, then laughs softly to hinself.

Kl RAN
Fi nal ly.

He crouches and brushes sone sand off the corpse.

KI' RAN
Hell o again old friend.

We hear footsteps in the sand behind him Kiran doesn't turn



ar ound.

12.

Kl RAN

How i s she?

CoP 2

Not well... But about as good as
anyone can expect, really.
Kl RAN
The other two are dead?
COoP 2
Most |ikely.
Kl RAN
And you' ve taken her statenent?
COoP 2
Yes sir.
Kl RAN

And no one else has seen our little
friend here, have they?

CoP 2

No, M. Fli

nt.

Kl RAN
Good. Gve the girl one of these.

He reaches into his
paper as he renoves
cop.

pocket. We hear the slight crinkling of
a small paper bag and hands it to the

Kl RAN

To cal m her

nerves. Such a shame she

wasn't show ng any synptons through

t he shock. ..

but after this sort of an

ordeal, a heart attack isn't really
too terribly surprising.

CoP 2

Yes, sir.

Kl RAN
It's such a pity. She's so young.
(strai ghtens, brushing sand fromhis

suit) dear
from here

the beach. W'l take over
You know what to do with

the reports.



13.

CoP 2
They' || be on your desk an hour after
they're fil ed.

Kl RAN
Thank you. Now, if you'll excuse ne...
| have to make a call

The cop wal ks away. Kiran gl ances back at the Xi phacti nus,
and smles to hinself.

Kl RAN
This is going to be a very
i nteresting day.
Waves crash. A sea bird cries.

FADE QUT.

END.



