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FADE IN:

EXT. FORREST - EVENING

HEAVY RAIN CLOUDS LOOM ABOVE. RAINWATER DRIPS FROM A FERN 
LEAF. TWO BACKPACKERS wind through a grove of giant Redwoods. 
Untouched, lush green foliage abound. 

JORDON(25) Patagonia wearing hipster, leads his girlfriend 
NATALIE(25) blonde, fit, and upbeat. As they round a corner, 
the muddy loam path gives way under the Jordan’s feet! He 
struggles to grab hold of some exposed roots. He nearly meets 
his end at the bottom of a DEEP RAVINE. Natalie gasps his 
hand and fights to pull him up. 

Both relieved, they let out a nervous giggle.

JORDAN
What do you say we set up camp? 
Been a long day.

NATALIE
Uh, yeah!

INT. TENT - NIGHT

POURING RAIN pelts the tent. A sleeping bag UNZIPS... A 
HEADLAMP SNAPS ON. 

Natalie checks the time on her cell phone.

INSERT: CELL PHONE SHOWING 2:32 AM

NATALIE
BABE?

JORDAN
All that hot tea to warm us up 
wasn’t the best idea before bed. 
Especially in this damn rain.

She rolls back over and dips her head into her sleeping bag.

JORDAN (CONT’D)
Go to back to sleep miss Natalie.

He leans over and kiss her through the sleeping bag, before 
unzipping the tent. As the tent fly opens, the sound of the 
RAIN gets louder. It’s coming down hard. 

JORDAN (CONT’D)
Great.



He reluctantly climbs out of the tent, then zips it closed 
half way.

INT. TENT - NIGHT

Natalie wakes up. Dead silent. The rain has stopped.

NATALIE
Babe?

Rubbing the sleep from her eyes, she checks her phone.

INSERT: CELLPHONE SHOWING 3:33 AM

Taken back, she double checks the time.

NATALIE (CONT’D)
BABE? You get lost out there? 
You’re not sick are you? 

A single HOWL cries off in the distance. Natalie is now fully 
awake!

NATALIE (CONT’D)
Babe? What was that?

She sits up, checks her phone again.

NATALIE (CONT’D)
(Whispers) Did he get lost?

A CHORUS OF HOWLS ring out. Much closer this time. BUSHES 
RATTLE outside the tent. 

NATALIE (CONT’D)
What the fuck?(Whispers) Jordan? 
JORDAN! Babe, I’m scared.

She focuses on the HALF ZIPPED TENT DOOR... A lite breeze 
makes it flap back and forth. The FULL MOON LIGHT shines 
through the opening. A SHADOW blocks the moonlight. Natalie’s 
eyes grow.  

There’s a tussle with the tent zipper. SUDDENLY IT UNZIPS. 
Jordan pops his head in. Natalie almost cracks him in the 
head with a large flashlight.

NATALIE (CONT’D)
BABE! Jesus Christ! That’s not 
funny!
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JORDAN
We gotta jam! There’s something out 
there. It started circling me when 
I was taking a piss. 

NATALIE
What? What started circling you?

JORDAN
I don’t know? I didn’t see it, but 
it sounded big. Then those dogs or 
coyotes or wolves or whatever 
started howling. Lets just go to be 
on the safe side. 

NATALIE
Babe, the car’s at least ten miles 
back. What are we gong to do? 

JORDAN
I don’t know? Lets just get the 
hell out of here! I got a bad 
feeling about this place.

NATALIE
What about the tent? The sleeping 
bags?

JORDAN
Screw it, we’ll get another one. 

There’s tussle in the outside bushes. Natalie begins to cry.

NATALIE
What was that?

Jordan scopes the perimeter.

JORDAN
I don’t know, lets just get out of 
here, now!

Suddenly, Jordan is pulled away from the tent! HE SCREAMS! A 
struggle ensues with LOUD MONSTROUS GROWLS. SCREAMS. BONES 
CRACKING. Silence... 

Tears stream down Natalie’s face. Her lip quivers.

NATALIE
(Whispers) Babe?
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She hesitantly reaches for the TENT DOOR. Just as her hand 
touches the zipper, A HUGE HAIRY HAND/CLAW grabs her arm and 
pulls. She SCREAMS and fights, but whatever it is, is much to 
powerful.

BLACK SCREEN

SERIES OF SCENES:

- - THE SOUND OF A POUNDING HEARTBEAT

- - Jordan’s remains lay In a clearing. Eyes open, his face 
is the only thing left in tact.

- - Cut, bruised, and muddy, Natalie runs through the dark 
forrest.

- - A chorus of HOWLS ring out.

- - Natalie trips and hits her head. She’s out cold.

- - Natalie comes to. She’s nude. The MOONLIGHT illuminates 
her face. A moving shadow blocks a portion of the moonlight. 
Whatever killed Jordan is now having sex with her. HOWL! 

END SCENE

EXT. PACIFIC OCEAN - DAY

Rays of light filter through  the crystal clear tropical 
water. 

A LARGE CAUDAL TAIL gently sways side to side, creating a 
faint wake in the underwater world. 

A vast array of bright colored tropical fish share the 
underwater community with coral reef, sea plants, and black 
volcanic rock.  

Soulless eyes search for prey. From the end of its tail, to 
the tip of its nose, the massive tiger shark is nearly 
eighteen-feet in length. Mouth slightly agape, rows of jagged 
sharp teeth. The beast is hungry.

Twenty-feet to the right, a group of surfers are unknowingly 
close to the grim reaper. LEGS DANGLE as they sit on 
surfboards waiting for a set to roll through.

The shark spots prey. Bursts after it. A SEA TURTLES leads 
the predator to deeper water away from the surfers.
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EXT. BEACH - DAY

UPBEAT MUSIC PLAYS while showing an aerial view of the NORTH 
SHORE OF OAHU, HAWAII. The beautiful SEVEN MILE MIRACLE in 
all its glory. Crystal clear water with reefs strewn below. 
Waves crashing. Tropical foliage greets the sandy beaches. 

CONTINUOUS - PACIFIC OCEAN

SERIES OF SCENES:

- SURFERS catching waves at all the famous breaks.

- A group of BEAUTIFUL GIRLS in skimpy bikinis stroll the 
beach.

- A MALE SURFER getting barrelled at Pipe. The LINE UP is 
very crowded.

- TWO GIRLS from behind. Both in thongs.

- A LONE SURFER paddles. All smiles.

- A dorsal fin penetrates the ocean’s surface. It moves in 
hot pursuit.

- The same Lone Surfer senses trouble. Sits up on his board, 
checks his surroundings.

- The shark charges to the surface, mouth opens wide, 
exposing HUGE TEETH!

CUT TO:

EXT. BEACH HOUSE BACKYARD - DAY

At a large home bordering the sandy beach, FIVE MALE SURFERS 
carrying surfboard’s walk into a backyard party. Several 
PEOPLE stand around drinking and conversing. Smoke rises from 
the bbq grill.

Leading the group of friends is BRETT DAVIS(28) tall, 
handsome, cocky. He’s followed by GUSSY RAMIREZ(28) 
contagious smile with the optimism to go with it.  Behind 
Gussy is DANE TRAN(28) soft spoken and witty. Then MIKEY 
BLACKMAN(29) typical surfer dude, So Cal twang. Lastly 
CHOMPER O’DONNELL(28), nicknamed for his big teeth, the 
comedian of the group.

All carrying on, laughing, and excited about the epic surf 
session they just had.

5.



REGGAE MUSIC plays. Mikey spots his girlfriend REECE DEAN(27) 
cute, petite blonde with a bubbly personality. She runs up to 
him, throws her arms around him and kisses him.

MIKEY
Hey babe!

REECE
Have fun?

MIKEY
You know it.

A group of ATTRACTIVE FEMALES eye the guys. Smiles exchange.

BRETT
Dude, I’m going to miss Hawaii.

GUSSY
Well, lets make the most of our 
last night until next year.

CHOMPER
Where’s the brew!

MIKEY
That’s what I’m talkin’ about!

DANE
It’s going to be a long night 
gentlemen. 

CHOMPER
Fuck it dude! We can sleep when 
we’re dead!

EXT. BACKYARD PARTY - NIGHT

Seated around a fire pit, the guys have PRETTY GIRLS next to 
them. Cocktails, laughter, a conversation flow.

CHOMPER
Dudes, this is fucking paradise.

DANE
Brah, I love Hawaii.

GUSSY
It doesn’t get any better.

MIKEY
Waves were pumping today!

6.



GUSSY
YEW!

Chomper smiles at his FEMALE COMPANION.

CHOMPER
I’m ready to start pumping.

She laughs and gently slaps him. Laughter.

GUSSY
What do you guys think for next 
year?

BRETT
What do you mean?

GUSSY
I mean, do you want to come back 
here, or try somewhere else?

CHOMPER
Dude, this our yearly pilgrimage! 
We’ve been coming to Hawaii every 
winter since we were kids and our 
dad’s brought us. 

GUSSY
I know, I was just thinking of 
trying somewhere new.

BRETT
Like where? Indo?

Gussy smiles.

DANE
Fuck yeah, I’d be down for Indo!

CHOMPER
Dude, Costa?

Brett nods. Gussy nods.

MIKEY
West Oz!

Excitement builds.

BRETT
As much as I love it here, I would 
like to see some new places.
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DANE
Lets see the world boys!

CHOMPER
Fuck it! We have fun on ALL our 
adventures! Lets try some new 
scenery!

Laughter. Chomper starts chugging a bottle of tequila.

BRETT
Chomp, dude, you better go light. 
We gotta six hour flight ahead of 
us tomorrow. That’s a long trip to 
be hungover.

CHOMPER
Dude, five hours with good 
tailwinds. Besides, I don’t get 
hangovers!

They all laugh. Mikey stands up and takes Reece’s hand and 
leads her off. Gussy starts kissing the girl he’s with. Dane 
raises his eyebrows and grins at the girl he’s with. She 
smiles and stands up to lead him off. Brett stares mesmerized 
at the fire, off in deep thought.

INT. AIRPLANE - DAY

FULL capacity. Chomper’s seated next to Dane. Passed out, 
drooling, his head’s laying on Dane’s chest. Dane is out as 
well. 

Mikey and Reece are seated two rows up. Mikey has headphones 
on while he watches the flight’s movie. Brett and Gussy are 
seated next to each other.

GUSSY
Where are you thinking about for 
next year?

BRETT
I don’t know man? So many places. 
So many waves I want to surf. 

GUSSY
Bro, Indo would be killer! 

BRETT
Yeah. How about South Africa?
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GUSSY
Jay Bay would be sick, but it’s too 
damn sharky. Shit freaks me out!

BRETT
Hey, remember me telling you about 
that place my uncle went to back in 
like the 70’s or 80’s? 

GUSSY
Yeah, yeah, that shangri-la place?

BRETT
Yeah, exactly.

GUSSY
Bro, wasn’t it like in Alaska or 
Canada or some shit? 

BRETT
Oregon. Perfect waves, no crowds.

GUSSY
No offense bro, but your uncle 
WAAAYYY over did it on acid too. 

Brett laughs. Shrugs it off.

BRETT
Yeah... Probably doesn’t even 
exist. 

GUSSY
A perfect spot on the West coast 
that’s uncrowded? (Shakes his head)
Believe me, it doesn’t exist. 
Although I’m sure your uncle has 
surfed some epic spots. His crew 
was mental back in the days. Total 
adventure dudes. Smuggling drugs 
from around the world, surfing 
waves no-one had ever seen. Those 
dude’s had balls, that’s for sure.

Brett leans back. Daydreams.

PLANE PILOT (V.O.)
Folks, we’re going to ask you to 
please be seated and fasten your 
seat belts as we begin our 
approach. 

The pilots voice fades.
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PLANE PILOT (V.O.)
We should be landing in 
approximately 15 minutes. Orange 
County Coastal weather is sunny, at 
a mild 68 degrees. We hope you 
enjoyed your flight on Hawaiian 
Air. Please come back and see us 
soon.

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE - DAY

SUPER: “SIX MONTHS LATER, VENTURA, CA”

A car pulls up to a small cottage. Brett gets out. He looks 
both ways down the street, then at the house. Smiles.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

DOORBELL RINGS. An ELDERLY LADY, AUNT PAT(72) sharp as a 
tack, moves likes someone half her age, walks towards the 
door. Tie-dye dress, several beaded necklaces and bracelets. 
Her thick grey hair sports a long braid.

AUNT PAT (YELLS)
Ronnie, you awake? I think Brett’s 
here. Get up, he drove a long way 
to see us.

She opens the door. Smiles exchange.

BRETT
Aunt Pat!

She pauses to look at Brett, then grabs him and hugs him 
tight.

AUNT PAT
Come here honey! Look at you, you 
handsome devil. 

She guides him in with her hand on his back.

AUNT PAT (CONT’D)
Come on in. Ol” uncle Ron will be 
out in a few. He was taking his 
afternoon nap.

The cozy house puts a smile on Brett’s face.
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BRETT
Oh, don’t wake him. Let him rest, 
I’ll be here all weekend. We’ll 
have plenty of time to catch up.

Pat sits in an old recliner. A GRATEFUL DEAD POSTER hangs on 
the wall above the sofa. A LAVA LAMP on the end table. PLANTS 
everywhere. BEADS hang across a doorway. Several BOOKS and 
FULL BOOK SHELVES. 

AUNT PAT
Sit down, honey. Make yourself at 
home.

Brett plops down on a comfy looking vintage couch with an 
Indian print blanket slung over it.

AUNT PAT (CONT’D)
How was the traffic coming up?

BRETT
It wasn’t too bad getting out of 
New Port. L.A. was... L.A. 

Pat shakes her head and smiles.

AUNT PAT
I don’t know why anyone would want 
to live down there. It’s so damn 
crowded. But, I know your mama 
likes living high on the hog! Ah, 
my baby sister.

Both laugh.

BRETT
I gotta admit, it is nice and 
peaceful up here.

AUNT PAT
Our own little hippy haven.

Just then, UNCLE RON(75) lean, muscular, with a magical 
twinkle in his eye, enters the room. A past stroke keeps his 
vocabulary minimal and slurred. 

Excited, Brett pops up and hugs him. 

BRETT
Uncle Ron! 

Brett squeezes Ron’s biceps in amazement.
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BRETT (CONT’D)
Look at you! Solid as a rock! 
You’re looking good uncle Ron.

INT. DINNER ROOM - NIGHT

Brett, Pat, and Ron are sitting at the dinner table enjoying 
a feast. VEGETARIAN ENTREES, WINE BOTTLES, and LIT CANDLES 
fill the table.   

AUNT PAT
I tell ya Brett, your ol’ uncle Ron 
and I have a million and one 
stories just like that one. The 
60’s were an amazing time. It was a 
great time to be alive. Especially 
here in California. 

BRETT
Did you two live here in Ventura?

AUNT PAT
No, we moved here in ‘73. We were 
still up North in Saulsalito. The 
Bay Area. Boy was it something.

She pauses while reminiscing. 

AUNT PAT (CONT’D)
We actually traveled quite a bit 
during that time. Besides surf 
trips! New York City, Greenwich 
Village was great too. Spent a 
little time in L.A. Oregon, 
Washington, Vancouver B.C. Hell, we 
loved being on the road.

Brett turns to uncle Ron.

BRETT
That reminds me! Hey uncle Ron, you 
told me about some place when I was 
a teenager. Some surf spot in 
Oregon?

Uncle Ron’s pleasant demeanor, changes abruptly. Aunt Pat 
winces at the question. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
Perfect waves?

Uncle Ron slams a fist down on the table. Dishes and 
silverware CLANK! CANDLES FLICKER.
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UNCLE RON
Animals! Those people were a bunch 
of God damned animals. 

BRETT
You mean like locals? Was it 
localized? 

Brett smiles.

BRETT (CONT’D)
Uncle Ron, I’ve surfed Silver 
Strand, Pierpont, La Nada Bay, all 
over Santa Cruz, and even local 
spots in Hawaii. I’ve never had a 
beef anywhere. I come with respect 
like you and dad taught me.

UNCLE RON
Those aren’t the same!

Uncle Ron mumbles something undetectable, then storms out of 
the room. Silence... Aunt Pat waits to hear the bedroom door 
shut. DOOR SLAMS.

AUNT PAT
You’re talking about Wolf Point.

BRETT
That’s it! I was trying to 
remember. I was telling my friends 
about this magical place.

AUNT PAT
Maybe black magic. (Shaking her 
head)

BRETT
I don’t understand? Uncle Ron told 
me about these epic waves. Said it 
was better than any place he had 
ever seen? He said it was a 
surfer’s paradise. 

AUNT PAT
Brett, there’s a little more to the 
story. Actually a lot more.

BRETT
Really? Like what?

AUNT PAT
Honestly, I don’t know? He refuses 
to ever talk about it. 

(MORE)
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All’s I know, is that he lost a few 
friends on one trip up there.

BRETT
How? What happened?

AUNT PAT
I’m not sure. But one of them, 
Randy, was his best friend and life 
long partner in crime. Literally! 

BRETT
Oh my God. I didn’t know? 

AUNT PAT
No-one did. Including myself. That 
last trip is the one that changed 
him...(Shakes head)...It changed 
him forever. Hell, that’s when he 
stopped dealing and became an 
honest citizen.

The mood lightens for a moment. She laughs.

AUNT PAT (CONT’D)
Who’d of ever thunk it? Ronnie 
becoming a postal worker. But I 
have to admit, even as much as I 
enjoyed the adventures, it was nice 
to have some security.

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

Brett and Pat follow a path to an old GARAGE/ SHED. 

Perfectly groomed landscape. FLOWERS, SHRUBS, LARGE TREES, 
and a KOI POND decorate the lush yard. 

AUNT PAT
I appreciate you doing this for us 
honey. We’re just getting to old to 
move the heavy stuff around.

BRETT
No problem at all aunt Pat... God, 
I used to love to play out here 
when I was a kid.  

The garage could easily be haunted. The exterior is need of 
new paint. Ivy clings to the walls. Aunt Pat unlocks a RUSTY 
PAD LOCK. 

AUNT PAT (CONT'D)
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Brett dusts away cobwebs from a sun stained window to take a 
peek inside. He strains to see inside, then jumps back, 
startled. Aunt Pat enters.

INT. GARAGE - CONTINUOUS

Dusty, cluttered, and full of cob webs.  An old VOLKSWAGEN
BUS, VINTAGE SINGLE FIN, FISH, AND LONGBOARDS SURFBOARDS, 
VINTAGE BICYCLES, YARD TOOLS, TARPS covering objects, and 
rows of FULL DUSTY BOOK SHELVES. 

The walls are covered with PICTURES of Ron and Pat’s 
adventures. ROCK CONCERTS, PROTESTS, SURF TRIPS, and DRUG 
SMUGGLING adventures.

AUNT PAT
Ah, it’s a darn mess in here.

BRETT
So much cool old stuff! (Amazed)

Pat laughs.

AUNT PAT
Hon, you’re welcome to take 
anything you want. Help yourself. 
Hell, we never use any of it 
anymore. (Puts her hands on her 
hips, sighs) I swear, there’s 
enough books in here to open a damn 
library.

Both laugh.

AUNT PAT (CONT’D)
Well, I’ll let you get started. 
I’ll have lunch ready before long.

BRETT
OK aunt Pat. You know where to find 
me.

INT. GARAGE - DAY

The cleaning is half finished. Brett’s working away, when he 
finds a stack of old Polaroids. A mischievous grin grows.

INSERT: a picture of a young uncle Ron and a drug smuggler 
buddy, JESUS(late 20’s) Long haired and shirtless, in a 
tropical location. Both holding hand fulls of MARIJUANNA. 
Handwriting on the bottom of the picture reads: Me and Jesus, 
Big Island - ‘72.
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Brett flips to the next picture.

INSERT: An old picture of Uncle Ron (30’s) smiling, holding 
up a kilo of COCAINE.

BRETT spots a LARGE GREEN METAL MILITARY STYLE BOX in a 
corner. Fascinated, he opens it. Several neatly placed GUNS 
occupy the box. An AR 15, a REVOLVER, a SAWED OFF SHOTGUN, 
and a HUNTING RIFLE with a scope.

BRETT
Oh shit! I don’t even want to know. 
(Laughs)

He reaches in and picks up the AR 15. Aims it. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
Say hello to my little friend... 
POW! POW! POW! POW! 

He puts the gun back, opens a SMALLER METAL CONTAINER within 
the same box. It’s full of AMMUNITION. His eyes pop out!

BRETT (CONT’D)
Damn uncle Ron! Were you a drug 
dealer or in a militia?

He runs his finger’s through loaded shells. He spots a SILVER 
BOX inside and picks it up... Opens it. It’s filled with rows 
of SILVER BULLETS.

BRETT (CONT’D)
What the? Damn, you guys must of 
been big time. Even had bling bling
bullets.

Laughs, puts them back, closes the case.

INT. GARAGE - LATER

Looks like a brand new garage. Tidy and clean.  

BRETT
Finally!

He spots a BOX on the top shelf of the last bookshelf.  

INSERT: A book with a handwritten cover that reads: “TRAVEL 
JOURNAL.”

BRETT (CONT’D)
Rad!
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He thumbs through the journals in amazement. 

He comes across a BOOK with a WEREWOLF drawn on the front. In 
small letters, it reads: “WOLF POINT.”

He thumbs through the journal. There’s several POLAROID 
PICTURES, DRAWINGS, and a MAP. He pulls the hand drawn map 
out.

BRETT (CONT’D)
Jackpot!

EXT. GARAGE - CONTINUOUS

POV someone or something watches Brett through the, blurry 
window from the outside of the shed. SLOW, HEAVY BREATHING.

INT. GARAGE - CONTINUOUS

Brett HEARS something outside. Startled, he checks his 
surroundings. 

BRETT
Aunt Pat? Uncle Ron? That you?

Silence...

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE - MORNING

Ron and Pat are seeing Brett off. Hugs exchange.

BRETT
Thanks so much. It’s always so good 
to see you two.

AUNT PAT
Oh, you know you’re always welcome 
here honey. We love having you.

BRETT
It was good to see you uncle Ron. 
You hang in there.

Ron nods.

BRETT (CONT’D)
All right, I better hit the road. 
Want to try and beat the traffic.
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AUNT PAT
OK dear. You drive careful now, you 
hear? Give that mom and dad a big 
hug for me, will ya?

BRETT
You bet.

Brett gets in his car and starts it. Drives away. HONKS and 
waves. Pat smiles, waves, then walks back to the house. Ron 
freezes and watches Brett drive away. His smile turns to a 
look of concern.

INT. BRETT’S HOUSE - NIGHT

In a contemporary, well lit Orange County home, Brett sits at 
a desk. The DESK LAMP shines. Uncle Ron’s opened JOURNALS are 
scattered across the desk top. Brett methodically flips 
through page after page. 

Mixed in the shuffle are MAPS and PICTURES of perfect waves 
from around the world.

Brett’s loving his new found treasure.

Journal titles include: INDONESIA, MALDIVES, WEST OZ, OAHU, 
KUAI, MAUI, BIG ISLAND, MEXICO, COSTA RICA, PERU, BRAZIL, 
FRANCE, PORTUGAL, MENATWAIS, BALI, SOMOA, and IRELAND.

BRETT
They even surfed in Ireland.

He flips through a bunch of old PICTURES. 

In the corner of the desk, is the Journal titled WOLF POINT. 
Brett stares at it, smiles, then reaches for it. He carefully 
examines the WEREWOLF drawn on the cover.

BRETT (CONT’D)
What the hell is this supposed to 
be?

Laughs. Disregards it.

BRETT (CONT’D)
Good old uncle Ron. He always had a 
vivid imagination.

He flips through the pages. Stops to read an entry.

INSERT PAGE:
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UNCLE RON (V.O.)
Today, while searching for new surf 
destinations along the Oregon 
coast, we stumbled upon a mystical 
landscape. It’s right out of a 
surfer’s fairy tale. Standing on 
the edge of a cliff, we spotted 
three perfect waves. An off shore 
reef break smack dab in the middle 
of two point breaks. A left and a 
right that peeled close to a 
hundred yards each. There were 
three guys out. One on each wave. 
The gatekeepers? These very well 
may have been the most pristine, 
perfect waves that I have ever 
seen. We shall explore them 
tomorrow. 

INT. LOUNGE - NIGHT

MUSIC, SPORTS on BIG SCREENS, GLASSES CLANKING, and PEOPLE 
TALKING fill the air of the pub. 

The gang’s sitting in their usual happy hour booth. Dane’s 
girlfriend KAREN(28) blonde and bubbly is now a permanent 
fixture in the group. BEER BOTTLES, COCKTAIL GLASSES, and two 
half empty HOT WINGS BASKETS clutter their table. 

Late to the party, still in business attire, Brett pops in 
the door. Chomper, in shorts, sandals, and a T-shirt, spots 
him and waves him over.  

INT. BOOTH - CONTINUOUS

Brett squeezes in next to Gussy.

GUSSY
Nice of you to join us!

DANE
Brett!

CHOMPER
Bout time bitch!

MIKEY
What up dude? 

BRETT
What’s up guys? Girls?
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REECE
Hey Brett!

KAREN
Brett!

GUSSY
What the hell took you so long?

BRETT
Sorry man, got hung up at work. 
What’d I miss? 

Everyone gets quiet, looks disappointed. Chomper looks down 
and shakes his head. Mikey raises his eyebrows as he looks at 
Brett.

BRETT (CONT’D)
What? What is it?

MIKEY
We got some bad news.

Dane shakes his head.

BRETT
What? What happened?

GUSSY
Well, Chomper got laid off Tuesday, 
and Mr. Mikey is saving up for 
their big day. So... It doesn’t 
look like our annual surf trip is 
going to happen this year.

BRETT
Really Chomper? Mikey? Reece?

MIKEY
Dude, I gotta save every penny.

REECE
Sorry Brett. 

Brett sighs, buries his face in his hands.

CHOMPER
Dude, don’t cry.

MIKEY
Come on brett, I feel bad enough.

Brett pops his head back up, smiles.
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BRETT
Actually, that’s great news!

GUSSY
What are you talking about? It 
sucks. It’s horrible news. This is 
our annual surf trip. We’ve never 
had to cancel one before. 

DANE
I agree with Gussy. I’m bummed.

BRETT
What if I told you we didn’t have 
to cancel it?

MIKEY
What? You going to pay for our 
wedding?

BRETT
Uh, no! But hold up, let me 
explain! Do you guys remember me 
telling you that story about my 
uncle, and that epic secret surf 
spot?

CHOMPER
Who? Your uncle Ron?

GUSSY
Yeah, we were talking about that on 
our last trip. On the flight home.

BRETT
Exactly!

DANE
I remember that story. You told us 
about that spot when we were kids. 

MIKEY
Yeah, I remember too. Some wave in 
the woods or something? 

GUSSY
Dude, come on! There isn’t any 
perfect, secret spots left.

Brett looks around the table smiling at everyone.

BRETT
What if I told you that I knew how 
to get there?
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GUSSY
Where? To the make believe wave?

Laughter.

GUSSY (CONT’D)
Dude, come on, you heard about it 
from your uncle. A guy that’s taken 
more drugs than Pfizer’s produced.

BRETT
I was up at their house a couple 
weeks ago. My aunt asked me if I 
could help do a little work around 
the house for her. You know, 
they’re getting older and all?

GUSSY
That was nice of you, but what does 
that have to do with a surf trip?

BRETT
Just listen... So I cleaned out the 
garage for them.

CHOMPER
And?

BRETT
That’s where I found it!

DANE
Found what?

MIKEY
Yeah, what?

BRETT
The map...

GUSSY
What map?

MIKEY
To that place? 

BRETT
Yep!

GUSSY
Dude, how do you even know if it’s 
legit?
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BRETT
There’s a whole journal. Maps, 
stories, and...

GUSSY
And what?

CHOMPER
What?

BRETT
Pictures!

DANE
Dude, how do you even know if those 
pictures are even the same place?

GUSSY
Yeah bro, I don’t know?

MIKEY
What were the pictures of? The 
wave?

Brett can hardly hold back his excitement.

BRETT
Not a wave. Waves! Guys, it looks 
like J Bay, Ulawatu, and Pipe! 
Insane!

GUSSY
Dude, no way...

DANE
Yeah man, I’m not so sure that 
there’s many secret spots left. 
Especially here.

BRETT
I haven’t had a whole lot of time 
to study everything about the 
place, but the way I see it, even 
if it doesn’t exist, we can still 
take our yearly trip together.

Brett shrugs his shoulder’s.

BRETT (CONT’D)
We can drive up the coast to 
Oregon. It’ll be cheap so Chomper 
and Mikey can still swing it. 

(MORE)
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If nothing else, we take a fun 
camping trip. At least we’re not 
breaking our annual tradition.

MIKEY
Sounds good to me.

DANE
Shit, I’m down. 

CHOMPER
Hell yeah!

GUSSY
Why not? I’m in.

REECE
What about us? Can we come?

The guys all look at each other and smile.

DANE
Ah, I don’t know?

CHOMPER
Girls on a surf trip? Lame!

Karen jokingly slaps Chomper. Laughter.

MIKEY
Gee, I don’t know? I mean, there’s 
going to be a lot of guy stuff 
going on.

BRETT
Probably a lot of drinking.

DANE
Hopefully, a lot of surfing.

KAREN
So, nothing any different than 
every other day?

CHOMPER
And one more thing.

All eyes on Chomper.

KAREN
What?

Chomper smiles, lifts his leg, FARTS. Disgust and laughter.

BRETT (CONT’D)
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REECE
Chomper!

KAREN
Gross!

MIKEY
He rides with you!

INT. BRETT’S HOUSE - NIGHT

The house is DARK. With just the desk light on, Brett studies 
uncle Ron’s journals. 

INSERT: JOURNAL PAGE

UNCLE RON (V.O.)
We’ve been on the road from Puerto 
Escondido, Mexico, to the Northern 
tip of Oregon on this trip. We 
surfed, partied, made friends, and 
explored a good stretch of the 
Pacific Coast this time around. 
There’s so many incredible waves, 
places, and people, that it would 
be hard to name just one as my 
favorite. However, when we ended up 
at Wolf Point, there is no doubt... 
I’ve found Paradise on earth!

Brett comes across more Polaroids. 

INSERT: 

- A picture of a WAVE.

- A picture of a party in the forest. BEAUTIFUL GIRLS with 
GOOD LOOKING SURFERS dancing around a bonfire. Brett studies 
the picture closely.

He reads another journal entry.

UNCLE RON (V.O.)
We met some of the locals here 
yesterday. Nice folks. Very 
welcoming. It’s like they weren’t 
trying to hide their utopia at all. 
We surfed all day with our new 
friends. They informed us that 
there was an active under sea 
volcano not far off of the coast. 

(MORE)
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The break is very tide sensitive 
and breaks best the week of full 
moons with the biggest tide swings. 
The waves were the best I’ve ever 
surfed. After spending all day in 
the water, our new host’s invited 
us to a feast. And a feast it was! 
Elk, venison, pig, turkey, and 
whole garden of home grown 
vegetables. The guys were cool and 
the women were beautiful. Is this 
place real?

BRETT
Wolf Point, here we come!

EXT. BRETT’S HOUSE - MORNING

SUPER: “THE JOURNEY BEGINS”

Sunrise paints the sky bright orange. Brett, Gussy, and 
Chomper load Brett’s VW Euro Van. Long boards, short boards, 
twin fins, and big wave guns, along with several other 
storage containers are strapped tightly to the roof. 

A black SUV pulls up. The roof top luggage rack sports 
Surfboards and suitcases . Mikey is driving, Reece is 
sleeping in the passenger seat. Dane and Karen are sleeping 
in the back seat. Mikey smiles at the guys and waves a shaka. 
Smiles.

CHOMPER
Yew!

GUSSY
Mikey!

Mikey gets out of the SUV, walks over to the guys, they go 
through the hand shake ritual.

MIKEY
What up dudes? I’m stoked we made 
this happen. I couldn’t of went a 
year without our annual surf trip. 

GUSSY
We can’t break tradition brah!

CHOMPER
Hey... Thanks guys. You know, for 
taking care of my broke ass. 

UNCLE RON (V.O.) (CONT'D)
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Gussy winks and playfully punches Chomper. Chomper smiles and 
pretends the punch hurt. 

BRETT
No worries Chomp. It wouldn’t be 
the same without you. Plus, you’re 
in charge of collecting and 
chopping all the fire wood.

Laughter.

BRETT (CONT’D)
I think we’ve got everything.

MIKEY
Just follow you?

BRETT
Yeah, I’m thinking of stopping in 
Ventura for a late breakfast. I 
just want to get through L.A. 
pronto.

MIKEY
Hey, by the way! I tried to look 
that place up online, and I 
couldn’t find anything on it? 

GUSSY
That’s because it’s a secret spot. 

BRETT
I have the map. Don’t worry, we’ll 
find it.

MIKEY
Give me a buzz if we get separated.

BRETT
Right on guys. 

Brett puts his fist out.

BRETT (CONT’D)
To our annual surf sabbatical.

They stack their fist’s.

CHOMPER
Yew!

MIKEY
Yew!
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GUSSY
Fuck yeah!

Mikey skips back to the SUV. Brett and Gussy hop into the 
van. Chomper pauses.

BRETT
What?

Gussy steps up onto the door frame and looks over the van at 
Chomper, raises his hands.

GUSSY
Dude, lets go. Traffic.

Chomper grimaces, puts his hand on his stomach, lifts his 
leg, FARTS.

BRETT
Dude, not in the van!

GUSSY
Come on Chomp, we haven’t even got 
on the road yet.

Chomper grimaces again.

CHOMPER
Dude, I think I need to make kaka 
first.

Brett and Gussy look at each other, Gussy shakes his head.

BRETT
Dude, didn’t you shit twice this 
morning?

CHOMPER
Third time’s a charm!

Chomper runs back into the house. 

BRETT
Well, it’s better than him stinking 
up the van, like he always does on 
the planes. 

GUSSY
Remember that time he blamed it on 
me? 

BRETT
Classic Chomper!
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GUSSY
Fucker waited for everyone to fall 
asleep, then goes and takes a 
gnarly dump that everyone on the 
plane could smell. Then we hit that 
pocket of turbulence and everyone 
woke up to that horrific scent.

INSERT SCENE - INSIDE PLANE - PAST

The guys are on a red eye flight. Everyone’s asleep. Chomper 
walks out of the plane’s rest room. Just as he sits down the 
plane hits a rough patch of TURBULANCE! All the PASSENGERS 
are jolted awake. Just as everyone calms down, people start 
sniffing, smelling the horrible scent in the air. People are 
chatting, trying to figure out what the horrible smell is. 
Chomper turns around, three rows up from Gussy and Brett.

CHOMPER
Gussy, hey if your tummy still 
hurts, Mikey has some Pepto Bismal?

All the passengers look at Gussy. He turns red with 
embarrassment. Chomper grins.

END SCENE

EXT. FREEWAY - DAY

The Van leads the SUV through busy Southern California 
traffic.

MONTAGE - THE ROAD TRIP NORTH

- Aerial view of the van and SUV on the freeway.

- The guys in the van laughing, Gussy is talking, gesturing, 
being animated.

- Mikey and Dane are in the front seat of the SUV. Reece and 
Karen are sleeping in the back. Dane turns around and 
adoringly glances at Karen. Mikey looks at Reece in the 
rearview mirror, smiles.

- WE SEE the L.A. County jail building.

- WE SEE the Hollywood sign.

- WE SEE the Sunset Blvd Next Exit Sign.
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- WE SEE the Capitol Records building.

- Reece wakes up, smiles, looks out the window, then reaches 
around Mikey’s seat and hugs him and kisses him on the cheek. 

- Brett rolls down the window. Gussy is gagging rolling his 
down too. Both wave their hand’s in front of their face to 
clear the air. Chomper is cracking up.

- WE SEE the view from Camarillo, coming down the 101. 
Oxnard, the ocean and agriculture.

END MONTAGE

INT. VAN - DAY

Mellow music plays over the stereo. 

GUSSY
It’s so nice up here.

BRETT
I love Ventura.

GUSSY
When are we going to eat?

BRETT
We’ll eat here. Text Mikey and tell 
him to follow us. We’re getting off 
on California Street.

Gussy texts. Brett calls on his cell.

BRETT (On phone) (CONT’D)
Aunt Pat? 

EXT. FREEWAY EXIT - CONTINUOUS

The caravan turns off the freeway onto CALIFORNIA STREET.

EXT. PARKING GARAGE - DAY

The van and SUV park in a multi-structure parking garage. 
Everyone eagerly exits. They all stretch and shake off the 
time on the road.
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INT. RESTARAUNT - DAY

Local artist’s PAINTING’S hang from the walls. CLASSIC ROCK 
music plays. Packed with SURFERS, HIPPIES, and HIPSTERS, the 
health food restaraunt is bustling.  

CHOMPER
Dude, it’s like stepping back into 
the 60’s. 

DANE
I love this place man.

BRETT
Little slower pace than O.C., huh?

They spot aunt Pat sitting at a booth in the back of the 
restaraunt. Excited, she waves them over.

INT. RESTARAUNT BOOTH - CONTINUOUS

Hugs exchange. Everyone squeezes into the booth.  

AUNT PAT
Look at you boys! My goodness, 
you’re all grown up.

GUSSY
It’s so good to see you aunt Pat! 

AUNT PAT
Holy moly! Is that Chomper? Look 
how tall you got!

CHOMPER
Hey Aunt Pat.

DANE
It’s been a long time. You look 
great.

AUNT PAT
And who are these two lovely young 
ladies.

KAREN
Hi, I’m Karen.

REECE
I’m Reece, Mikey’s fiance.
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AUNT PAT
Lucky fellas! (Winks at Dane and 
Mikey) You must be starving after 
that drive.

CHOMPER
I know I am!

AUNT PAT
Some things don’t change. Chomper, 
I never knew if you were nicknamed 
after your smile or that insatiable 
appetite!

Laughter. Chomper blushes.

BRETT
Where’s uncle Ron?

GUSSY
Yeah, we gotta see uncle Ron.

AUNT PAT
Ahh, he’s taking one of his naps. I 
tried to wake him, but you know, he 
sleeps like the damn dead.

MIKEY
Tell him hello for me.

DANE
Yeah, for sure, tell him hello.

AUNT PAT
If nothing else, stop by on the way 
home. I know he’d love to see all a 
ya. 

A waitress brings a round of coffee. 

SERIES OF SCENES: IN THE BOOTH

- Everyone’s laughing and carrying on.

- Chomper shrugs his shoulder’s and grins, they all crack up.

- Pat is telling an animated story. Everyone’s attention is 
focused on her. She starts laughing, everyone else follows.

- Everyone’s eating and chatting.

- The plates are now empty. A waitress takes them. Brett 
gestures for the check.
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EXT. PARKING GARAGE - LATER

Pat walks everyone to their vehicles. 

AUNT PAT
You all have a safe trip, and 
thanks for stopping by. I love you 
kids.

CHOMPER
Love you Aunt Pat.

MIKEY
I love you too.

Hugs and kisses. She hugs Brett last as the others pile into 
their vehicles. 

AUNT PAT
So Rincon, Jalama, Santa Cruz, then 
partying in Frisco for a couple 
nights? 

BRETT
Yeah, and any spots in between. 
Maybe Morro Bay, Hazards? We may 
head on to Oregon and Washington. 
We have 2 weeks. 

AUNT PAT
Don’t you go thinkin’ about going 
anywhere near that Wolf Point, you 
hear?

Brett hesitates.

BRETT
I know. It just sounds like such an 
incredible place.

AUNT PAT
Brett! I told you, you need to 
steer clear of that place.

BRETT
We won’t. 

AUNT PAT
Alrighty. Well, you drive safe, 
have fun.

BRETT
Will do.
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Brett hops into the van. With smiles and waving, the 
caravan’s off once again.

CHOMPER
See ya Aunt Pat!

Pat watches as they drive off.

AUNT PAT (TO SELF)
Ah, to be young again.

INT. VAN - CONTINUOUS

Gussy and Chomper watch her fade in the distance.

GUSSY
She’s so rad bro. Dude, She’s 
always treated all of us like we 
were her own kids. 

CHOMPER
Yeah, she’s the best. I wish we 
could’ve seen Uncle Ron.
Remember that time, way back? We 
were surfing Blacks and we seen 
that dude taking off on all the 
bombs? Next thing you know, it’s 
your uncle Ron and he paddles past 
us. He use to charge!

GUSSY
And just show up out of nowhere!

BRETT
You know uncle Ron! He always seems 
to pop up out of the wood work when 
you least expect it.

GUSSY
Hey, what was your aunt telling you 
before we left? 

BRETT
Eh, no big deal.(Shrugs) She 
mentioned something about my uncle 
running into some kind of trouble 
there years ago.

CHOMPER
What kind of trouble?
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BRETT
No telling, knowing him and his old 
crew. Probably something to do with 
drug smuggling.

GUSSY
Those dudes were gnarly.

BRETT
No worries though! We’re not drug 
runners!

INT. UNCLE RON AND AUNT PATS BEDROOM - DAY

Uncle Ron suddenly sits straight up in bed. A nightmare! 
Sweating and out of breath. CLOSE on uncle Ron’s face

MONTAGE - THE CARAVAN HEADING NORTH

- The van is leading the SUV on a scenic route up the 101.

- Dolphins jumping in the ocean.

- Surfers surfing Rincon

- Welcome to Santa Barbara sign.

EXT. RINCON SURF BREAK - DAY

The van and SUV pull into a CROWDED Rincon parking lot. Car 
stereo’s play MUSIC. SURFERS suit up in wetsuits. A FEMALE 
SURFER waxes her board. 

EXT. RINCON TRAIL - DAY

Now in wetsuits, with surfboards in tow, the crew scurries 
down the path to the water. Thick foliage lines both sides of 
the trail. They pass TWO satisfied SURFERS heading the 
opposite direction. THUMBS UP approval for good waves.  

EXT. INTERSTATE 101 - DAY

The caravan continues the journey through windy portion of 
North Santa Barbara. Late afternoon sunlight casts an orange 
hue across the sky. Tall yellow grass covers the rolling 
hills. A heard of CATTLE graze in the distance. 
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EXT. DIRT ROAD - NIGHT

Headlights illuminate the dark dirt road that leads into the 
campground parking lot. A DUST CLOUD follows the vehicles. 
It’s DARK and EMPTY.

INSERT: Sign that reads: “JALAMA CAMPGROUND”

INT. VAN - CONTINUOUS

SNORING. An exhausted Brett nudges a sleeping Gussy. 
Chomper’s crashed in the back. 

BRETT
Dude, we’re here. 

Gussy stirs awake.

GUSSY
Jalama?

BRETT
No, Oregon. Yeah, Jalama. (Laughs) 
Been a long ass day.

EXT. CAMPGROUND ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

A LARGE FURRY SOMETHING darts across the road in front of the 
van, then disappears into the thick brush. The van screeches 
to a halt! A dust cloud envelops the vehicles. HEADLIGHTS cut 
through the dust cloud. 

INT. VAN - CONTINUOUS

Chomper is jolted awake. 

CHOMPER
Dude! I’m up. Fuck.

Wide eyed, Brett and Gussy scan the road.

GUSSY
What the fuck was that!

BRETT
What the fuck?

Hair disheveled, Chomper pops up between the two. 

CHOMPER
What the fuck was what?
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BRETT
Was it a coyote?

MIKEY
Dude! Yeah right! Coyotes don’t get 
that big.

BRETT
Maybe it was a big dog? Like a 
sheep dog? We passed a lot of 
ranches today. 

Gussy looks at Brett doubtfully.

BRETT (CONT’D)
Well fuck dude, I don’t know?

CHOMPER
What the hell are you guys talking 
about?

GUSSY
Something just ran out in front of 
us. Something BIG! 

CHOMPER
What was it?

GUSSY/BRETT
We don’t know.

BRETT
Probably just a dog. We’re tired. 
Eyes are playing tricks on us. 

CHOMPER
I’m not tired. I slept like a baby.

Mood lightens. Laughter.

GUSSY
Asshole.

EXT. CAMPGROUND CAMPFIRE - NIGHT

Bundled in jackets and beanies, the crew nuzzles up to the 
warm campfire. Flickering light dances across their faces. 
All eyes mesmerized with the hypnotic fire. Drinks in hand.

BRETT
Well, it’s not Hawaii.(Raises his 
eyebrows)
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Gussy stirs the fire with a long, thin broken tree branch. 
POP! CRACKLE! POP! The burning wood sparks.

MIKEY
You know? This is actually pretty 
cool.

DANE
Yeah, I’m kind of digging this.

Dane leans over and kisses Karen. Chomper flashes a disgusted 
fascial expression at the amorous couple. Laughter.

CHOMPER
Yeah, some of us have chicks.

Laughter.

CHOMPER (CONT’D)
Remember that hottie in Hawaii last 
year? I banged that pretty little 
kitty all night long. 

Reece scrunches her eyebrows at Chomper.

KAREN
Chomper!

Chomper smiles.

BRETT
Hey... we make the best out of 
everything.(Raises his beer) 
Cheers!

CLINK! CLANK! CLINK! Bottles touch. Smiles abound. 

GUSSY
To new adventures!

BRETT
To new adventures.

DANE
To hopefully scoring some epic surf 
at Wolf Point!

Hooting and hollering from all.

MIKEY
Amen to that!
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BRETT
Hey... Mikey, Reece. I’m happy for 
both of you.

Gussy nods and smiles. Dane reaches over and pats Mikey on 
the back. Chomper holds his beer up.

CHOMPER
Until death do you part!

The whole group holds their bottles up for the toast.

GUSSY
I wonder which one of you will die 
first?

The whole group bursts into laughter. 

REECE
Gussy!

MONTAGE - SERIES OF SCENES

- The caravan’s off again, driving on a Central California 
portion of the Pacific Coast Highway. 

- Dane and Karen are in the backseat of the SUV making out. 
Dane gestures to the very back of the SUV. Karen smiles, they 
hop in the back.

- Mikey catches the action in the rearview mirror. . Reece 
looks at him and seductively smiles. Mikey raises his 
eyebrows. Reece’s head drops into his lap. Mikey puts his 
head back and smiles.

- The caravan passes a welcome to Pismo Beach sign.

- Surfers can be seen ripping at the Pismo pier.

- The caravan drives past the Morro Bay rock. 

- Through the van window’s, Brett, Gussy, and Chomper scope 
the out the Main Street of Morro Bay. 

- The van pulls off the road. Brett and Gussy exit the van 
quickly. Both covering their nose’s. Still in the van, 
Chomper’s cracking up. 

- The van passes a welcome to Big Sur sign.

- An aerial view of the two cars going through the dense 
forest of Big Sur.
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- The caravan passes the Monterey Bay Aquarium sign.

- They park the parking lot of the Monterey Bay Aquarium. 
Everyone gets out, stretches. 

- The group enters the aquarium. There’s an assortment of 
fish and marine wildlife. 

- The caravan’s back on the road.

- The caravan passes a welcome to Santa Cruz sign.

- An aerial view of the Santa Cruz boardwalk. 

- They park in the boardwalk parking lot.

- The group rides the roller coaster. SCREAMS and LAUGHTER.  

- Mikey wins Reece a large stuffed animal at one of the 
boardwalk games. 

Chomper’s double fisted with CHURROS. WHITE POWDERED SUGAR 
covers half his face. He smiles, exposing a mouthful of 
chewed food, grossing out the group.

- The Steamer Lane Lighthouse guards the cliff above the sea.

- The guys check the surf at Steamer. A big set rolls 
through. Smiles. They sprint to the cars to get their gear. 

- The guys jump off the cliff into the water at Steamer Lane. 

- They have a blast catching waves.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Retro dark wood paneling covers one wall. An old school TV is 
bolted to the dark wood dresser. Gold colored shag carpet 
covers the floor. Not quite Orange County style, but charming 
in a sleepy beach town way. 

Karen sits on one twin bed. Reece lays on the other.

KAREN
So, how excited are you about the 
wedding!

Both giggle.

REECE
Oh, just a little.(Laughs)
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KAREN
I am so happy for you two. You’re 
SUCH the perfect couple.

REECE
To marry the man of my dreams... I 
feel so blessed. 

KAREN
How long until some little surfers?

Reece grins and kicks her feet.

REECE
I want to start a family right 
away! I can’t wait to be a mommy!

KAREN
Oh my God, you two will have the 
cutest kids!

BAM! The door bursts open. 

MIKEY
RRRRRRRRRRRAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARRRRR!

The girls SREAM! 

REECE
BABE! 

Mikey jumps on the bed and playfully tackles Reece, kisses 
her.

KAREN
Mikey! You almost gave me a heart 
attack!

Laughter. Karen leaves the couple, kisses Dane. Brett, Gussy 
and Chomper stand in the doorway.

BRETT
I’d say, get a room, but you 
already have one.

Laughter. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
What time do you guys want to eat?
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MIKEY
Say about in an hour? I need to 
rinse off.

GUSSY
It takes you an hour to rinse off?

Mikey looks at Reece and smiles.

MIKEY
Nah, it only takes me about ten 
minutes to rinse off. 

Confused, Gussy looks back and fourth at Mikey and Reece... 
then gets it.

GUSSY
Oh! Got ya! Got ya!

Brett looks at Gussy, shakes his head. 

BRETT
Lets say meet at the van in an 
hour. Get it? Got it? Good! 

MIKEY
Sounds good dude.

Chomper pauses, watches the two lovers.

CHOMPER
It’s not fair. Just not fair. 
(Shuts the door) (O.S.)I wonder if 
that little wahine ever thinks 
about me. I miss her.

MIKEY
So what were you two gossiping 
about?

REECE
Us.

MIKEY
Yeah, what about us?

REECE
How happy we are.

MIKEY
Yeah.

REECE
And she asked me about kids.
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MIKEY
Yeah, and?

REECE
I told her I would like start a 
family right after we’re married.

Mikey smiles. Kisses exchange.

MIKEY
Yeah.

REECE
Yeah.

Kissing leads to undressing.

MONTAGE - SERIES OF SCENES DRIVING UP THE COAST

- An aerial view the caravan heading North.

- INSERT: A WELCOME TO SAN FRANCISCO sign.

- The caravan drives through the hills of San Francisco.

- The GOLDEN GATE BRIDGE casts a shadow over the BAY WATERS..

- INSERT: The HAIGHT ASHBURY intersection sign.

- HIPPIES, ARTISTS, and HOMELESS fill the streets.

- The caravan drives past South Ocean Beach. Waves are 
PUMPING!

INT. VAN - MOVING - DAY

All gladly approve of the surf conditions.

EXT. 0CEAN BEACH PARKING LOT - DAY

The van and SUV park side by side. All exit. The SOUND of 
SEAGULLS penetrate the brisk ocean air. 

REECE
Yay! Look at all the shops.

Mikey pauses as he’s unstrapping a surf board from the top of 
the SUV.

MIKEY
Want the credit card?
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Reece’s grin says yes. Mikey pulls his wallet from his 
pocket. Returns the smile.

Suddenly a HOMELESS MAN (70’s) shaggy gray beard, long hair, 
sun damaged skin, appears from nowhere. He’s wearing a 
beanie, a tattered old military jacket, dirty cut-off 
khaki’s, and sandals. His piercing blue eyes are familiar in 
a strange way. Enlightened and terrified at the same time. He 
has a spooky, calm demeanor about him. His eyes dart back and 
fourth at the group. 

Startled at first, then realizing he means no harm.

CHOMPER
Hey pops! How’s it going?

The man stares at Chomper, expressionless. Makes Chomper 
nervous, he looks away. 

CHOMPER (CONT’D)
O.....Kay.

Karen being the altruist that she is, grimaces at Chomper, 
then turns her attention to the elderly homeless man.

KAREN
Hello sir (With a warm smile). Are 
you okay? Can we give you a 
sandwich or something to eat?

CHOMPER
I want a sandwich.(Pouts)

Brett shoots Chomper a look of disbelief. The homeless man 
carefully studies the group. Silence.

DANE
What’s your name sir? I’m Dane, 
this is my girlfriend Karen.

Dane and Karen smile. SEAGULLS CHIRP. 

MIKEY
Hi, I’m Mikey..(Gestures towards 
Reece) This is Reece, my fiance.

The man stares blankly at the couple, still silent.

GUSSY
Howdy! I’m Gussy, this is Brett, 
that’s Chomper.

44.



The man glares Chomper. Childlike, Chomper furrows his brows. 
Gussy points at Chomper and giggles. Chomper sticks his 
tongue out.

BRETT
Not to talkative. That’s alright.

OLD MAN
Don’t drink the pink or you won’t 
think.

The man continues the thousand yard stare. 

BRETT
Huh?

Chomper brushes the man off and goes back to unloading the 
surfboards.

The group looks back and fourth at each other, not quite sure 
how to react to the stranger that doesn’t want to seem to 
leave.

After a moment of awkward silence, the group goes back to 
what they were doing before the man arrived.

The man steps closer. His eyes open wide as if he’s seen a 
ghost. The group nervously takes notice.

MIKEY
Hey man, can we help you? This 
dude’s staring to give me the 
creeps.

The man continues to stare blankly for a moment, then turns 
abruptly, walks away.

GUSSY
That was weird!

MIKEY
Dude, what the fuck was that all 
about?

BRETT
What was that? Drink the pink 
thing?

GUSSY
Drink the pink and you can’t think? 
Something like that. Dude’s a bum. 
Probably a wine-o. Maybe he was 
talking about wine?
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DANE
I don’t see him as the zinfandel
type.

LAUGHTER. Karen playfully scolds Dane. 

CHOMPER
Fuck that guy. He was mean.(Frowns)

Laughter.

REECE
You guys, he’s probably mentally 
ill. It’s not funny.

Reece’s empathetic eyes follow the old man as he walks off. 

CHOMPER
Speaking of mental illness, I just 
seen an insane set roll through! 

The guys look to the ocean.

MIKEY
Yew! Lets get mental!

Chomper is the first to run to the water. Brett, Gussy, and 
Dane follow. Mikey kisses Reece goodbye.

REECE
Have fun babe.

Mikey winks and runs off to the beach.

EXT. SIDEWALK - SHOPS NEAR BEACH- DAY

High end touristy shops and restaurants line the boardwalk. 
FULL SHOPPING BAGS in one hand, STEAMY COFFEE in the other, 
Karen and Reece are right at home.  

When out from an alleyway, steps the old Homeless Man! Reece 
DROPS HER COFFEE.

Now filled with energy, His eyes glow like crystal balls. He 
erratically scans both the girls before setting his gaze upon 
Karen. A look of fear washes over him as he stares deep into 
her eyes.

OLD MAN
You... Like the birds, need to head 
South for survival. If you continue 
on your current path.
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With two fingers, he points to his eyes.

OLD MAN (CONT’D)
Your light...

He waves his hand across his face covering his eyes.

OLD MAN (CONT’D)
Will soon turn dark. 

Both girls dumbfounded and frightened. The old man quickly 
turns his attention to Reece.

OLD MAN (CONT’D)
And you...

A WTF moment. He looks down, turns around, and walks away. 

KAREN
Oh my God! What the hell was that?

After a few paces, the old man whirls back around, head 
tilted with a lunatic’s smile.

OLD MAN
You!

He points to Reece.

OLD MAN (CONT’D)
You’re going to make one beautiful 
queen bitch.

He stares for a moment, then turns down an alley.

Just then, an old hippy LADY STORE OWNER steps out of the 
shop the girls are standing in front of. She looks towards 
the old man. 

STORE OWNER
Get outta here! You’re running off 
my damned customer’s again! 

She turns to Reece and Karen.

STORE OWNER (CONT’D)
Sorry about that. You must think 
San Francisco is full of a bunch of 
weirdos. 

Both girls sigh in relief.

KAREN
Oh my God! I’m like so freaked out!
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REECE
That’s the same man from the 
parking lot. (Turns to store owner)  
Is he okay? Is he mentally ill?

STORE OWNER
(Shrugs) We call him Jesus... Jesus 
the street profit. 

REECE
Jesus?

STORE OWNER
Don’t worry, he’s a harmless old 
man. Poor thing has seen enough for 
ten life times.

KAREN
Is he, like a vet?

The store owner puts her hands on her hips and exhales.

STORE OWNER
You could say that.

She nods and turns to head back into her shop. Nervous 
laughter. The girls continue walking.

STORE OWNER (CONT’D)
Ladies...(Both girls turn 
around)... I hope I didn’t offend 
you by calling you my 
“DAMNED”.....(Wicked grin) 
customers? 

KAREN
No...(Forcing a smile)... Of course 
not.

The shop owner discreetly watches them walk away.

EXT. BEACH PARKING LOT - AFTERNOON

The girls and guys simultaneously walk up to the vehicles. 
The guys are still wet, surfboards under arm.

KAREN
Oh my God! You guys missed it! We 
ran into that crazy homeless guy 
again. FAAAAAAA-REAKY!

GUSSY
Yeah? What’d he do?
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KAREN
He told Reece that she’d make one 
beautiful queen bitch!

Karen laughs hysterically. Dane, Gussy, and Chomper follow in 
laughter. Mikey grins.

MIKEY
Maybe he knew you were from Orange 
County.

Reece rolls her eyes.

REECE
Ha ha. Very funny. 

KAREN
And he told me my future! Bhua ha 
ha ha!

DANE
Oh! He told you that you were going 
to blow me in the back seat as soon 
as we get on the road?

Karen playfully slaps Dane. 

GUSSY
No really, what did your fortune 
teller say?

Worried, she shrugs. 

KAREN
I don’t know, some shit about going 
South or something? Total weirdo!

BRETT
Go South? What does that mean?

KAREN
I don’t know, he was just some 
crazy old homeless guy.

REECE
To be honest, it was kind of 
creepy. He said something about her 
light turning to darkness. Like she 
was going to die or something.

MIKEY
Eh, fuck him!(Turning red) Crazy 
old man. 

49.



DANE
I wouldn’t pay any attention to 
him. Probably an old druggy. 

Karen laughs.

KAREN
An old druggy named Jesus!

GUSSY
No way! (Laughs) He told you his 
name was Jesus?

KAREN
Some store owner ran him off. She 
told us he was Jesus the street 
prophet.

The group bursts into laughter.

CHOMPER
Nor Cal’s finest!

BRETT
What do you guys say we find a 
room, get to bed early, hit the 
road first thing in the morning? 
We’ve got a long drive ahead of us.

INT. RON AND PAT’S GARAGE - DAY

CLINK! CLANK! BAM! Uncle Ron’s head pops up from behind a 
shelf. He plops a metal case down on the counter. CLICK! 
CLICK! CLICK! He opens the case. Examines. 

INSERT: His AR 15

Eyes squint as he stares at the weapon for a moment. CLACK! 
CLACK! CLACK! Closes and locks the case. His head snaps to 
the left. The TOP BOOKSHELF where his surf journals were 
stashed are empty. His lip quivers as fear washes over his 
face.

EXT. PACIFIC COAST HIGHWAY - MOVING -DAY

Magestic MOUNTAINS, MIST, and THICK FOLIAGE hug one side of 
the highway, the PACIFIC OCEAN lies two-hundred feet below on 
the other. The caravan pushes on.

SERIES OF SCENES:

- Towering REDWOOD GROVES border the road.
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-  A MAMA DEER and TWO FAWNS skitter across the highway. The 
automobiles slow down to gaze at the wildlife. 

- Reece’s eyes light up with admiration of motherhood. She 
turns to Mikey(he’s driving) and reaches for his free hand to 
hold. She bites her lip and smiles. He looks back at her 
adoringly.

- The two vehicles inch along the winding road through the 
forest.

INT. VAN - MOVING - DAY

Gussy is passed out in the back seat. Chomper is snoozing in 
the passenger seat. Behind the wheel, Brett takes in the 
beautiful green scenery as he passes the Oregon border sign.

INSERT: WELCOME TO OREGON SIGN

BRETT
Welcome to Oregon. I think this is 
going to be a trip for the history 
books! (To self)

INT. VAN - MOVING - LATER

RAIN PELTS THE WINDSHIELD. The SQUEAKY wipers are working 
over time. Chomper is SNORING when he suddenly wakes. He 
gasps! Brett and Gussy jump.

GUSSY
Dude! What the fuck was that! You 
scared the shit out of me!

BRETT
What, are you choking on your own 
spit?(Laughs)

Puffy eyed, hair a mess, Chomper is still out of it from his 
deep slumber.  

CHOMPER
Whoa... I just had a crazy dream.

BRETT
What, that you were out of weed?

CHOMPER
No. That would of been a nightmare. 
This was a dream. 

(MORE)
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I was dreaming about this chick I 
banged a while back. She was a 
little hottie! 

GUSSY
What was the dream about?

CHOMPER
After I boned her, she was like all 
clingy in shit. Wanting to cuddle. 
Hold me(in a funny girl voice). 
Yuck! Then my mom walked in.

Gussy shakes his head in disbelief. 

CHOMPER (CONT’D)
Where are we? 

BRETT
Oregon my friend!

Chomper reveals a look of disappointment. 

CHOMPER
Dude, we’re going to camp in this 
rain? 

BRETT
Yeah, come on! It’s all part of the 
adventure!

CHOMPER
I say we find a hotel.

GUSSY
Bro, it’s pouring out there.

BRETT
Ah, come on guys, it’ll be fun. 

In an unconvincing manner, the guys agree.

EXT. SPOOKY DIRT ROAD - DAY

The caravan STOPS at the path’s entrance. MUDDY and ROUGH, 
the road appears to be less traveled. Dark green moss hangs 
from the MASSIVE TREES. At the entrance, two old BULL SKULLS 
greet those whom dare to enter. HEAVY CLOUDS loom above. A 
light FOG begins to blanket the Forrest.

POV Something watches the caravan as the vehicles begin down 
the path. Whatever watches BREATHES HEAVY and moves fast.

CHOMPER (CONT'D)
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INT. VAN - CONTINUOUS

Neither Chomper nor Gussy share Brett’s confidence as looks 
of doubt are exchanged. Brett carefully observes the mystical 
entrance.

GUSSY
Whaaaaaaaaaatttt?

CHOMPER
Dude, fuck this! Lets go home.

Brett focuses on the BULL SKULLS.

BRETT
This has to be it. The two cow 
heads lead the way.

INT. S.U.V. - CONTINUOUS

The group fearfully examines the road.

REECE
Oh my God! Is this the place? 
Hello! This doesn’t look quite like 
Shangri La? 

MIKEY
Not exactly, does it?

EXT. THE ROAD - CONTINUOUS

The van leads. The S.U.V. Follows.

The caravan slowly inches down the rough, chewed up path. The 
automobile chassis’ twist and torque over the terrain.  

The path is incredibly beautiful, yet haunting. Both sides 
are lined with huge trees, ferns, and plants of a million 
different species. Straight out of a storybook. A forest 
primeval.  

As they round a corner in the bottom of a canyon, they spot a 
waterfall with a large pool of water at its ending. The 
landscape is picture perfect.

INT. VAN - MOVING - EVENING

Childlike, the guys are in awe of the scenery. Big eyes and 
smiles galore.
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CHOMPER
Wow! This is fucking amazing!

GUSSY
It’s absolutely beautiful.

POV that same stealth “something” has begun to follow them 
again. It focuses on the girls in the S.U.V.

INT. S.U.V. - MOVING - SAME

Grins abound, the group enjoys the pristine environment. 
Happy UPBEAT MUSIC plays over the stereo. Reece rolls down 
her window to take in the fresh scents. 

REECE
I can’t believe that scary road we 
turned on turned into this.

KAREN
This is incredible! I feel like 
we’re in prehistoric times. I’m 
waiting to see a triceratops!

Laughter.

EXT. CLEARING - NIGHT

HEADLIGHTS pierce the fog. The caravan comes to a halt at a 
large clearing in the dense forest. A perfect camping spot. A 
3/4 full moon nicely illuminates the landscape. 

EXT. CAMPGROUND - NIGHT

Both vehicles empty. All happy the drive’s over, Both parties 
STRETCH and YAWN. Coats, beanies, and gloves are put on by 
all. Breath vapor and red noses for everyone.

BRETT
Well?

Mikey gazes upon the tree line and the stars in amazement.

MIKEY
Yeah, I think ol’ uncle Ron was 
onto something here.

CHOMPER
Hell, even if we don’t find any 
surf, this place is epic!
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EXT. CAMPGROUND - NIGHT

The toasty CAMPFIRE warms the group and burns bright enough 
to light up the entire TREE BORDERED clearing. 

CRACK! POP! The burning wood crackles. 

The couples cuddle with one another. The singles cuddle with 
alcoholic beverages. Beer flows. A JOINT is passed around. 

Buzzed, Chomper stumbles as he exits the campsite.

BRETT
Had enough dude?

The group bursts out in laughter. Chomper sways and smiles.

CHOMPER
Piss break! Anyone care to join me?

GUSSY
Just went bro.

MIKEY
Do you need someone to hold your 
hand?

The group laughs.

CHOMPER
No, but I was going to see if Reece 
wanted to hold my wiener while I 
went. (Winks at Reece). She could 
write her name.

MIKEY
Ha ha! Go take your piss bitch! 
(Laughs).

EXT. FORREST - CONTINUOUS

Chomper stumbles through the brush to find a makeshift potty. 
He finds a clearing and starts to do his business. 

POV something is watching him as he pee’s. It’s close. 
SNORTING and HEAVY BREATHING.

Suddenly there’s a tussle in a near by bush. It scares the 
shit out of Chomper! He turns to run and trips over a root. 
He gets up as fast as he fell, appearing instantly sober and 
wide eyed. He runs in terror. 
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POV it’s right on his tail, but it’s too dark to make out 
what it is.

EXT. CAMP SITE - CONTINUOUS

Gussy tosses a BEER BOTTLE into the fire. Suddenly, there’s a 
commotion coming through the forrest! All eyes on the TREES. 

MIKEY
What the fuck is that! 

GUSSY
Chomper, stop screwing around! Shit 
ain’t funny!

Just then, Chomper comes flying out of the thick woods.

POV chasing him stops and observes the group through the 
bushes. HEAVY BREATHING. LOW GROWL.

CHOMPER
Holy shit! Something was chasing 
me! (Gasping)

GUSSY
Dude, stop! You’re going to freak 
the girls out!

DANE
What the fuck bro! Total buzz kill.

Chomper bends at the waist while trying to catch his breath, 
still staring at the wooded path.

CHOMPER
I’m not messing around guys. I 
heard something in the bushes, I 
could hear it breathing... Its 
footsteps.

Attention on Chomper.

BRETT
Yeah right.(Rolls eyes, shakes 
head)

CHOMPER
Dude, I’m dead serious! 

BRETT
I was wondering who was going to 
break out with the first campfire 
story. Should’ve known.
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Everyone laughs.

KAREN
Bad Chomper! That wasn’t cute. You 
scared me!

CHOMPER
You guys, I’m serious! There was 
something out there.

GUSSY
Dude, it could’ve been anything. We 
ARE in the woods.

MIKEY
Maybe a rabbit or a possum?

GUSSY
Even a raccoon.

BRETT
Or Chomper screwing around.

Laughter.

CHOMPER
Fine... Whatever! Wait until you 
have to take a piss. Don’t ask me 
to come with you.

GUSSY
Dude, did you eat the mushrooms? 
(At Chomper)

Chomper shoots Gussy a dirty look.

CHOMPER
No!

REECE
Oh my God, you guys brought 
mushrooms? What are we in college 
again?

DANE
Fuck yeah! You brought shrooms?

CHOMPER
Yep! And I brought enough for 
everybody.

KAREN
I don’t think I’ve shroomed since I 
was like twenty-one? Twenty-two?
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DANE
I love shrooms! I’m so down.

GUSSY
Trippin’ in the woods! Yew!

The party continues.

POV the creature is still watching them while hidden from 
sight. It’s breathing has slowed.

POV of the group from second creature on the other side of 
their camp. WE HEAR slightly gurgled breathing.

POV WE SEE the group from a third creature while it moves 
behind there automobiles. WE HEAR labored breathing.

EXT. CAMPSITE - MORNING

Sunlight filters through the mass thicket of trees. A CHORUS 
OF BIRDS SING. Morning DEW DRIPS from a large prehistoric 
sized leaf. Crystal clear water gently flows through the 
stream at the camp’s base. A SQUIRREL curiously observes from 
a tree branch.

The zipper of a large tent unzips, Mikey pops his head out. 
Reece follows. All smiles.

Brett climbs out of the back of the VW bus. Lets out a loud 
YAWN and stretches. 

The back door to the SUV opens. Dane steps out. Karen’s Head 
pops out of the side door window. Smiles abound.

KAREN
Good morning!

BRETT
Morning. Sleep okay? 

DANE
Yeah(winks at Karen), we slept a 
little.

Gussy crawls from a small, single person tent. Bright eyed 
and bushy tailed.

GUSSY
Dude, which way is the beach?

Throwing off the harmony of a perfect morning, a LOUD ROARING 
YAWN comes from inside the VAN. Hair disheveled and puffy 
eyed, Chomper climbs out of the rear of the van.
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CHOMPER
Hey.

BRETT
Lets go! We’ve got a busy day!

EXT. TRAIL TO THE BEACH - DAY

Brett leads the group along the serene trail. REDWOODS, 
FERNS, and greenery of every kind line the path. 

EXT. WOLF POINT - DAY

THE SOUND OF CRASHING WAVES get louder and louder. Eyes light 
up in anticipation. The clearing at the end of the trail 
overlooks the ocean, some two-hundred feet below. 

BRETT
Looks like we found it.

Gussy and Chomper sprint past him to have a look. 

POV looking up from under the cliff. Chomper and Gussy’s 
heads pop over for a peep. Both laugh. The rest of the group 
makes their way to the cliffs edge to take a glance.

It’s a surfer’s paradise. THREE PERFECT WAVES break. A right 
point break, an “A” frame reef, and a long left point break 
on the other side of the bay. 

THREE SURFERS are out. One on each wave. SEVERAL BEACH GOERS
play in the sand.

BRETT (CONT’D)
Hopefully they won’t mind sharing a 
couple waves.

Dane takes notice of a tattered, WOODEN SIGN hanging from a 
tree that leads to a path down the cliff.

DANE
Hey...(He points to the sign)... 
Check it out.

The group simultaneously looks towards the sign.

INSERT SIGN: “LOCALS ONLY”

Brett notices another sign on a nearby tree. He gestures to 
it. The group reads it.
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INSERT SIGN: “WELCOME TO TRES LOBOS... NOW GET THE FUCK OUT 
OF HERE!”

DANE (CONT’D)
Oh shit. 

Mikey looks at brett.

MIKEY
What do you think?

CHOMPER (INTERRUPTS)
Fuck those guys. The ocean’s for 
everyone. They don’t own it. Plus 
we out number them.

GUSSY
Chill Chomper. This is foreign 
territory.

BRETT
Yeah, Gussy’s right. Lets just 
chill at the camp for a while. 
Maybe we can find another break. 

CHOMPER
Dude, fuck that! This is the spot! 
This is what we came for, I’m 
paddling out. I don’t give a fuck. 
We didn’t come all this way for 
nothing.

The group contemplates. SUDDENLY, a long blonde haired LITTLE 
SURFER BOY (12) wet suit and an attitude, appears at the 
trail head that leads to the beach. 

BOY
Bounce kooks! You don’t live here, 
you don’t surf here! Locals only!

Startled... then humored, the group stares at the kid.

BRETT
Hey buddy, you live around here?

CHOMPER
Fuck you, little shit!

BRETT
Chomper, come on he’s just a kid. 

Out of nowhere, THREE ALPHA MALE SURFERS APPEAR. One seems to 
have magically scaled straight up the cliff behind them. 
TYLER(28) male model looks. 
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Tall, chiseled face and ripped physique. He has wavy, 
shoulder length brown hair and electric green eyes. The girls 
take notice!

Another surfer, NATE(28) silently comes through the brush 
behind them. Nate, an Australian, is also very handsome with 
movie star looks. Short cropped blonde hair, eyes as blue as 
the ocean, the body of an mma fighter, that’s covered in 
tatoo’s. The girls are wooed again!

Another one approaches from the trail behind the little boy. 
He rests his hand on the boys shoulder. FABIANO(28) is a 
Brazilian stud. He has long black hair that reaches the 
middle of his back. He’s as shred as the other two. 

It looks like a fitness magazine model shoot. 

Karen and Reece have a hard time hiding their physical 
attraction to the three alphas. Reece smiles and stares at 
Fabiano. He confidently returns the smile. Mikey takes 
notice, nudges Reece and shoots her a mean look. When Mikey 
looks back at Fabiano. Fabiano’s face appears cold and angry 
from Mikey’s nudge. The muscles in his face flex as he 
grimaces. Mikey becomes nervous. Awkward silence. 

Several other PEOPLE come into the scene from the trail 
behind Fabiano. 

Many more than what appeared to be on the beach. One of them 
is a BEAUTIFUL GIRL(23). She has long brown hair with streaks 
of sunlight running through it. She has Big brown, bedroom 
eyes. 

Her and Chomper lock eyes at the same time. His jaw drops. 
Mesmerized with her beauty. He bashfully smiles. Her eyes 
open wide at him, her mouth is slightly agape, and her nose 
discreetly sniffs the wind. She starts to move towards 
Chomper, but is stopped by Fabiano’s arm. 

TYLER
That’s Kelly.

The group turns to Tyler. Tyler nods his head towards the 
agitated child. Kelly is still fuming at the outsiders.

TYLER (CONT’D)
The kid. He’s not too fond of 
outsiders. 

NATE (AUSTRALIAN ACCENT)
You could say..(With a cocky 
grin).. He’s our little guard dog.
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TYLER
We call him king Kelly.

The people on the trail chuckle. The group has grown nervous, 
realizing the three alpha surfers could easily kick the crap 
out of the entire bunch. Besides the three alphas, they are 
now far out numbered. Brett holds his open hands up, showing 
he doesn’t want any confrontation.

BRETT
We come in peace. We mean no 
disrespect, we just stumbled across 
this place.

Tyler looks back and fourth at the other two alphas, then 
back at Brett.

TYLER
Stumbled, huh?(Not convinced)

BRETT
Yeah, we’ve been camping and 
surfing along the coast. All the 
way up from So Cal.

Mikey notices Fabiano staring at Reece like she’s a tender 
morsal. He steps in front of her to block fabiano’s view. 
Fabiano glares at Mikey, then devilishly grins. TENSION 
BUILDS.

NATE
Usually people want to head South. 
Why would you want to come this far 
North? So far from home?

Karen’s face flushes with fear. Silence. Tyler scans the 
newcomers, changes his tone to a welcoming one. Smiles.

TYLER
It doesn’t matter. Our guests have 
traveled a long way...(He smiles at 
his clan)... Lets show them some 
hospitality. 

Brett sighs in relief. The group slowly disperses. Smiles 
become contagious, the mood lightens. Brett gladly makes the 
first move to keep the peace, and extends his hand out to 
shake Tyler’s hand. 

BRETT
I’m Brett, it’s nice to meet you.

They shake hands.
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TYLER
Tyler. Pleasure’s mine. That’s 
Nate. That’s Fabiano over there.

Fabiano glares. Gussy extends his hand to Tyler.

GUSSY
Gussy.

Tyler nods, shakes his hand.

GUSSY (CONT’D)
You guys live around the area? Did 
you drive down that gnarly road to 
get here?

TYLER
We live in the colony.

BRETT
The colony?

Chomper butts in as he gazes at the beautiful young maiden. 
Never breaking eye contact with her, he blindly reaches out 
to shake Tyler’s hand. Brett shakes his head. Tyler is 
amused.

CHOMPER
Dude, who is she?

Tyler and Chomper shake. Tyler looks towards the girl.

TYLER
She.. Is Tabitha...(Stares at her 
like she’s a morsal).. She’s new 
here.

CHOMPER
She’s soooo hot.

FABIANO
Ela esta’ no calor.(She’s In heat)

Tyler shoots Fabiano a stern look.

TYLER
Fabiano! (Shakes his head no) 

BRETT
Colony? What colony?

Tyler points to the small, narrow trail that Nate emerged 
from.
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TYLER
Follow the path along the cliff. 
Just watch your step... It’s a long 
way down.

Brett’s eyes dart to the trail.

TYLER (CONT’D)
Please, come see for yourself.

Brett looks to Gussy and Dane for assurance. Both nod yes.

BRETT
Sure... Okay, sure. Is it cool if 
we get a surf sesh in? You guys 
cool with that?

TYLER
Enjoy.(Smiles and nods)

The colony clan begin to make their way down the cliff trail. 
Tabitha and Chomper never take their eyes off of one another. 

As Fabiano passes the group, his eyes are focused on Mikey 
and Reece. Mikey scrunches his eyebrows in frustration while 
Reece gently bats her eyes and blushes before looking down. 

Tyler is the last to leave. 

BRETT
Tyler! 

Tyler stops and turns around.

BRETT (CONT’D)
Thank you.

TYLER
Welcome to the colony..(Beat).. Who 
knows?.. You may never leave.

Tyler winks, then turns and walks down the trail.

Like a wandering band of gypsy’s, the colony clan slowly 
disappears and winds down the path that hugs the bluff. The 
group watches them fade away. 

Mikey is pissed at the boisterous flirting. Reece tries to 
convince him that it was harmless.
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EXT. CAMPSITE - DAY

Brett, Chomper, and Gussy are changing into their wetsuits as 
fast as they can. 

GUSSY
Dudes! It’s firing! I’m jumping on 
that left.

CHOMPER
It’s all yours you goofy footed 
bastard! I’m getting barreled out 
of my mind on that “A” frame!

Chomper and Gussy look to Brett. Brett grins.

BRETT
I’ll start out on the right, but 
then I’m sharing some with you 
boys!

CHOMPER
Sharing is caring!

Meanwhile, at the other side of the camp, things are a little 
more heated. Mikey roughly turns his wetsuit outside in.

MIKEY
What the fuck were you making eyes 
at him for!

Annoyed, Reece rolls her eyes.

REECE
What are you talking about?  

MIKEY
What am I talking about! What the 
fuck do you think?

DANE
Mikey, come on bro. That dude is 
like from a foreign country or some 
shit. People from different places 
act different than we do. Maybe 
it’s not rude to stare where he’s 
from?

MIKEY
Yeah, so you admit he was staring. 
Fuck that guy! Fabian or whatever 
his name is.
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EXT. THE OCEAN - DAY

Waves are pumping. The boys are shredding. Lots of hooting 
and hollering. Perfect surf. 

EXT. ON THE BEACH - SAME

Sunbathing in skimpy bikinis, the girls laugh and carry on.  

KAREN
Oh my God! That guys looked at you 
like he wanted to eat you alive!

REECE
It was kind of weird.

KAREN
So what! He was fucking hot! They 
all were!

Both laugh.

REECE
I’ve never seen three better 
looking men in the same place!

KAREN
I wouldn’t mind being devoured by 
all three of them at the same time!

They laugh again.

EXT. CLIFF ABOVE BEACH - CONTINUOUS

POV something watches the girls. Their conversation can be 
HEARD CLEARLY.

REECE
You slut!

KAREN
Oh, like you wouldn’t!

They continue to giggle and gossip.

EXT. CAMPSITE - AFTERNOON

THREE SURFBOARDS lean against the van. TWO SURFBOARDS lean 
against a large tree. Slung WETSUITS drip dry from a tree 
branch.
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Dry and dressed, the group stands around the ash filled 
campfire.

DANE
Ready to check out “the colony?”

Chomper and Gussy laugh. Brett doesn’t find it amusing.

BRETT
Come on guys. They’re cool.

GUSSY
I don’t know dude, just seems kind 
of weird? I mean the whole thing. 
Those were some of the best waves 
we’ve ever surfed. Anywhere! How 
can no one else know about this? 

DANE
How have they managed to keep this 
place a secret? Their crew is kind 
of off too. Know what I mean?

MIKEY
I don’t like Latin lover boy! Fuck 
that guy!

REECE
Here we go again!(Rolls eyes)

Reece and Mikey start to argue. Gussy looks at Brett.

GUSSY
Maybe we should just bounce?

Brett can’t believe his ears.

BRETT
Are you serious? We drive all this 
way.. We meet some cool, NICE 
people. They welcome us to surf 
their PERFECT break! And you guys 
want to jet? Unfucking believable!

CHOMPER
Dudes, fuck that. I’m chillin’
here. Those waves? I’m stoked out 
of my mind right now!

MIKEY
Yeah Chomper, I know you, and 
you’re more concerned about that 
chick than anything else.
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Chomper has a eureka moment.

CHOMPER
Oh shit! I forgot about her. Fuck 
that, I’m definitely staying!

BRETT
You know what? If you guys want to 
go... Go! Chomper and I will drive 
home after our vacation is over 
with.

Brett abruptly turns away from the group and locks the van. 
Gussy sides with Brett.

GUSSY
Dude, I’m staying.

Dane shrugs, looks to Mikey for approval.

DANE
It is our annual trip.

MIKEY
Whatever. I’m out numbered. Fine, 
we’ll stay.

Chomper and Gussy high five. Reece and Karen smile. Brett 
steps out from behind the van sporting a victorious grin.

BRETT
Okay! That’s the spirit! To the 
colony!

EXT. THE COLONY TRAIL - AFTERNOON

To the left, a two-hundred foot vertical abyss down to jagged 
boulders that meet the crashing sea. Certain death with one 
misplaced step. To the right, a one-hundred foot wall of mud, 
rocks, and protruding roots. The narrow trail that lies 
between is muddy and rough.  

Brett confidently leads the single file line. Gussy, giddy as 
usual, follows Brett. Mikey, still grimacing, trudges along 
behind Gussy. Reece wearily follows her fiance. 

Wide eyed and fearful, Reece turns back to Karen. Karen’s 
eyes are focused directly on each of her footsteps. Dane 
walks behind Karen and protectively watches her every step.

In caboose mode, Chomper is the last in line. Nonchalant, he 
kicks a rock over the edge of the precipe and watches it fall 
until impact. Smirks.
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EXT. TRAIL THROUGH THE FOREST - LATER

Now, at the bottom of the cliff, the trail finally turns into 
a canyon.  The path veers into a canopy of huge trees. Bret  
turns to check on everyone. The mood lightens for all.

Due to the solid foliage, only limited rays of sunlight reach 
the forest floor. The path is magnificent yet eerie. Half of 
the group is eager to carry on, while the other half is 
apprehensive. 

EXT. ROPE BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

As the group climbs and winds around a skyscraper sized 
quarry, they stumble upon an old rope bridge that hovers high 
above a canyon floor. Far below, a rushing river flows 
directly into the sea. The bridge is the only foreseeable way 
across the deep ravine. Everyone gathers at the edge 
overlooking the abyss. 

KAREN
Ah, hells no!

GUSSY
Wow! (Laughs) I thought we were 
past the scary part.

CHOMPER
This is some Indiana Jones shit!

Brett looks for approval from everyone.

GUSSY
I’m down.

DANE
No sweat brah.

Chomper nods yes as if a child could do it. Mikey looks at 
Reece. She does a single nod.

MIKEY 
You sure?

REECE
I can make it.

Brett starts to cross. Gussy follows. With a mischievous 
grin, Chomper jumps a few places in the line and follows 
Gussy. Reece and Mikey silently forgive each other, both with 
a look of concern for one another. Reece cracks a slight 
smile and leads the way, Mikey scurries behind her. With 
disappointment in her eyes, Karen looks at Dane. 
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KAREN
What do you say, we head back to 
the camp? Alone. (Winks)

Dane likes her decision.

DANE
Hey guys, we’re going to hold back 
here. I think we’ve had enough 
adventures for the day.

Holding on to the rope rails, the group turns back to the 
last couple.

CHOMPER
What a bunch of pussies! (Laughs)

BRETT
You sure?

DANE
Yeah, we’ll wait here for you back 
at the camp. We’ll manage to find 
some sort of entertainment.

BRETT
Have fun!

DANE
Hey... Be careful. We don’t know 
these people all that well. 

CHOMPER
Dude, that’s the point.(Gyrates His 
hips) We gonna gets to know ‘em!

Laughter. Reece playfully slaps his arm.

REECE
Gross Chomper!

Brett head nods to Dane. Dane just stares. 

EXT. ROPE BRIDGE - LATER

Brett carefully leads the group. They’ve spread out. Gussy is 
right behind Brett. Chomper is thirty feet behind Gussy. 
Reece and Mikey trail Chomper by thirty feet. 

The rope SUDDENLY STARTS TO GIGGLE ERRATICALLY!  

Startled, Gussy holds tight. 
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BRETT
Oh shit! 

Reece’s left foot slips through. She falls to her butt.

MIKEY
BABE!

Mikey swoops her back up to her feet. The giggling subsides. 
Chomper starts laughing.

GUSSY
Fucking Chomper.

BRETT
Dude, come on! That’s not funny 
man.

MIKEY
Fucking Chomper, Reece almost fell! 
You’re going to get your ass kicked 
if you don’t watch it.

CHOMPER
Dudes... I was just playing. Woke 
everybody up didn’t I? 

Brett makes it to the other side. He assists Gussy, then 
Chomper. Lastly, Reece and Mikey make it. 

Wider, smoother, and flatter, the trail ahead is much more 
user friendly. A break in the tree canopy provides just 
enough light to clearly guide the group.  

Just off the trail, a beautiful WATERFALL pours into a large 
pond. Optimistic smiles return. 

Chomper points out a patch of WILD MUSHROOMS just off the 
path in a fern filled gully. 

EXT. COLONY TRAIL - DUSK

Huge REDWOODS dwarf both sides of the trail. The group has 
grown weary.

GUSSY
Dude. How much longer? Fuck this 
Lewis and Clark shit.

BRETT
Eh, if it isn’t much closer, we’ll 
head back. Flashlights or not, this 
isn’t going to be easy after dark.
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MIKEY
Lets head back now. I knew this was 
a bad idea.

CHOMPER
Guys, we made it this far.

MIKEY
Chomper, stop thinking with your 
dick. You don’t even know if that 
girl likes you. She was weird. Just 
staring. Not talking. Gave me the 
creeps.

REECE
Babe.

MIKEY
What? She did. They all did...

A little hippy girl(9) tie-dye and braids, jumps out from 
behind a tree! Everyone jumps!

BRETT
What the!

GUSSY
Geez kid. 

The little girl takes Brett’s hand and happily guides the 
group to a clearing at the colony entrance. 

EXT. COLONY - CONTINUOUS

Part Renaissance, part Woodstock, a pagan hippy haven. 
BEAUTIFUL HIPPY GIRLS, HANDSOME SURFER GUYS welcome them with 
smiles. Free spirits abound.

LOG CABINS border the thick woods. SMOKE billows from 
chimneys. A LARGE BON FIRE roars in the middle of the 
clearing. Several MUSICIANS sit around the fire and play 
music. JUGS OF WINE and JOINTS are passed around in 
abundance. 

The rhythm of bongo drums along with the melody of acoustic 
guitars and flutes sings in the breeze.

A HEAVYSET MAN(50s) long black and gray beard with hair to 
match, sings in a low warm voice. 

THREE ATTRACTIVE GIRLS dance to the music. Brett and Gussy 
like it!
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LITTLE GIRL
Welcome to the colony. I knew you 
would come. The others will be 
pleased to know that you’ve made it 
on time.

Brett turns back to the group, shrugs, smiles.

BRETT
I’m Brett. What’s your name?

LITTLE GIRL
Lillican.

BRETT
Lillican? 

LILLICAN
Uh huh. 

GUSSY
On time for what?

LILLICAN
The feast.

BRETT
The feast?

LILLICAN
Yes, the feast. You must never be 
late to the feast. 

CHOMPER
That’s what I’m talking about! 
They’re even having a feast for us. 
I’m starving.

GUSSY
Yeah, I could go for some grinds 
for sure dude.

BRETT
What happens if someone’s late to 
the feast.

Lillican stops abruptly. Looks Brett in the eyes.

LILLICAN
Brett... Please... You must never 
be late to the feast. If the feast 
has begun, you must turn back 
immediately. 
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Nate appears from nowhere. 

NATE
Now, now. Run along Lillican. Leave 
our guests be.

Lillican pauses. Looks at Brett, releases his hand, runs off. 
Nate’s eyes follow her. 

NATE (CONT’D)
Welcome mate.

He places his hand on Brett’s shoulder, guides him.

GUSSY
What’d she mean by that? You must 
turn back immediately if you’re 
late to the feast.

Nate’s jaws clench. Sighs. Smiles.

NATE
Well... It’s good manners mate. No-
one should be late to a party. Now, 
come, come, make yourselves at 
home. 

SEVERAL SMALL CHILDREN run up to the group and begin to touch 
them. A hyper-active LITTLE GIRL(4) begins jumping up and 
down, YIPPING.

GUSSY
Dude, invasion of the hippy oompa
loompas. 

CHOMPER
Ooooooooookaaaaayy. 

The group make their way through the children. A SMALL BOY(7) 
SNIFFS Reece’s butt. Chomper and Gussy laugh.

CHOMPER (CONT’D)
Why is it that I get slapped every 
time I attempt to do that?

GUSSY
Dude, right?

Fabiano stands off to the side with THREE other MALES, 
handsome outlaw types. Fabiano smiles at Reece to Mikey’s 
disliking.  

Tabitha peers through the Three MALES at Chomper.
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BRETT
Chomp, isn’t that your girl?

CHOMPER
Why, it certainly is.(Smiles)

With her mouth agape, Tabitha sniffs the air. Her eyes widen 
as she flirtatiously smiles at Chomper. She oozes eroticism.

GUSSY
Damn bro. She’s way into you.

CHOMPER
Gentlemen... Don’t bother waiting 
up for me tonight.

EXT. COLONY - NIGHT

The BON FIRE ROARS. The entire clearing is illuminated from 
the dancing flames. MUSIC and SINGING fill the air.

The group has become well acquainted with their new friends. 
Everyone’s enjoying themselves around the warm fire. Brett 
and Gussy have made friends with TWO ATTRACTIVE GIRLS. 
Chomper sits with Tabitha. 

Wine and a variety of food is shared by all. 

Chomper and Tabitha are entranced with one another as they 
share a vat of wine. 

CHOMPER
You sure don’t say much. 

Tabitha passionately kisses him. She gently bites him on the 
lip as she pulls away.

CHOMPER (CONT’D)
Talking is highly overrated. 

He leans back, she lays on top of him, they kiss. 

From across the bon fire Fabiano watches them. He glances at 
Nate. Nate smiles and raises his eyebrows. On the other side 
of the fire, Tyler approvingly watches them make out. 

Brett makes acquaintances with a cute Natalie (the same girl 
from the beginning of the story). She’s much more free 
spirited, dressed in hippy attire. As she leads him away from 
the party, Tyler appears from nowhere and steps between the 
two.
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TYLER
Not him...

The girl scowls at Tyler.

GIRL
But...

TYLER
(He interrupts) But nothing 
Natalie. 

BRETT
Oh, it’s cool dude, she’s just 
showing me around. 

Brett sways, obviously buzzed. Tyler pats Brett on the back, 
smiles.

TYLER
She’s not the one for you. Trust 
me. 

Brett watches her hastily scurry into a cabin in the 
distance. 

TYLER (CONT’D)
Believe me, she’s a real man-eater. 
She’d eat you alive.

BRETT
Ohhhhhh, gotcha. Party girl, huh? 

TYLER
Something like that.

The two walk back to the bonfire. DRINKS FLOW, MUSIC PLAYS 
and the party goes late into the night.

BLACK SCREEN

EXT. CAMPSITE - DAY

BIRDS CHIRP. CLEAR SKIES, not a cloud in sight. Gussy’s tent 
zipper UNZIPS. Groggy and hungover, he sticks his head out. 

Surfboard in hand, still in his wetsuit, Dane and Karen 
stroll back into the camp.

DANE
Good afternoon sleeping beauty.
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GUSSY
Dude, what time is it?

KAREN
Three-thirty.

GUSSY
How did we get home last night?

Brett painfully climbs out of the van. His Bloodshot eyes 
scan the sight while letting out a loud YAWN and stretch.

BRETT
Did you hook up with that chick? 

GUSSY
I was with a chick?

Laughter.

GUSSY (CONT’D)
Yeah, I’m pretty sure I did. Not 
sure if she’ll be giving me a five 
star rating.

KAREN
When has anyone ever given you a 
five star rating?

GUSSY
Ha ha... Dude, we surfed last 
night? I’ve never surfed that 
wasted. 

BRETT
It was going off! That dude Tyler 
was telling me about how good it 
gets on big tide swings. It’s a 
full moon in two days, can’t wait!

DANE
Didn’t your uncle mention that in 
his journal? Being super tide 
sensitive?

BRETT
Yeah, but I had to play it off like 
I didn’t know. Can’t have anyone 
find out that we knew about this 
place.

POV something watches the group from the bushes.
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GUSSY
Where’s Chomp? Mikey and Reece?

Brett shrugs.

DANE
Chomper never came home last night. 
Mikey and Karen got into again this 
morning. Something about that 
Brazilian dude. Guess he kept 
staring at her all night or some 
shit? You know how jealous Mikey 
can get. He stormed off, then she 
split too.

EXT. WATERFALL - DAY

A serene waterfall pours into a crystal clear pool. Reece 
dives from a small precipe and penetrates the deep water. Her 
nude figure can be seen clearly as she swims to the side.  

Something watches her from the trees. She senses a presence. 

REECE
Mikey? This is stupid. I don’t know 
what your problem is? Mike?

Startled, then a slow growing smile appears on her face. 
She’s happy with whomever showed up.

EXT. FORREST TRAIL - DAY

Mikey wanders alone on a heavily wooded trail. The canopy of 
tall trees blocks nearly all direct sunlight. Clearly 
frustrated, he kicks a pine cone off of the trail. 

MIKEY
Blah, blah, blah, It wasn’t me, he 
was the one that kept staring.(In A 
funny voice) yeah right. Fuck that 
Fabio, Fabian, Ferrari, what ever 
the fuck his name is.

Mikey comes to a stream in the bottom of the canyon. He dunks 
his baseball cap in the fresh, cool water, then puts it back 
on his head. 

He closes his eyes, shrugs off his anger. 

MIKEY (CONT’D)
Eh, maybe it was his fault. 
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Mikey opens his eyes, smiles, and just before he crosses the 
stream, he see’s something move out of the corner of his eye. 

Thirty yards to his left, naked, muddy, squatted down and 
drinking the stream water is Chomper. Something’s a miss 
about him. His eyes stare blankly as he slurps up water. 

MIKEY (CONT’D)
Chomper? 

A disillusioned Chomper looks up. He appears frightened, and 
to not recognize Mikey.

MIKEY (CONT’D)
Dude... you ate those fucking 
shrooms didn’t you? I knew you 
couldn’t wait.(Laughs) Hey, did you 
bone that French girl? Dude, she’s 
smokin’!

Chomper stands. GLARES at Mikey. Flashes his teeth, then 
bolts. He moves nearly as quick and graceful as a deer. 
Clearing shrubs and dodging branches with ease. Mikey’s taken 
aback. 

MIKEY (CONT’D)
What the??? He’s trippin’ balls. 

EXT. OCEAN - AFTERNOON

A perfect glassy sea delivers epic waves. Gussy paddles back 
out after catching a wave. Brett sits on his board. 

GUSSY
Dude, this place is sick! I’m never 
leaving.

BRETT
It is pretty amazing. 

GUSSY
You down to go back to the colony 
tonight?

BRETT
I’m ready to go back now!

GUSSY
Yew!

Both take off on a peeling right and shred it all the way to 
shore, switching positions on the wave as they go. 
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First Brett smacks the lip, then drops to the trough. Gussy 
follows, emulating exactly what Brett’s doing. Both laughing.

EXT. COLONY TRAIL - DUSK

Running down the trail, Brett and Gussy are horsing around, 
switching lead positions like they did on their wave earlier. 

Mikey, Reece, Dane, and Karen follow. 

Reece has taken on a new appearance, sporting braided hair 
and no make-up.  

KAREN
You guys, slow down! 

Brett and Gussy continue their shenanigans and leave the rest 
of the group behind.

DANE
I knew he couldn’t wait.(Laughs) 
Fucking chomper.

MIKEY
Dude, I’m telling you, he was out 
of his mind. I hope he didn’t take 
all of them.

KAREN
Guys... it’s Chomper. Of course he 
took them all.

Laughter. Karen falls back to Reece as Mikey and Dane walk 
together. Reece is different. Quiet and a little spaced out.

KAREN (CONT’D)
Sooooo. Is everything OK with you 
two?

Hazy eyed, Reece smiles.

REECE
Everything’s great.

KAREN
What’s with the new hairdo? It’s 
cute. 

REECE
Some of the girls from the colony 
did it. 
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KAREN
The girls from the colony? When?

Reece flashes a blank grin, says nothing. Karen stops. Reece 
continues, never looking back. 

EXT. COLONY - DUSK

Another party awaits. A LARGE CIRCULAR TABLE sets in the 
clearing. ELK, VENISON, WILD BOAR, SEVERAL TURKEYS, FRESH 
VEGETABLES, an array of FRUIT, and SEVERAL JUGS OF WINE fill 
the table. Tyler greets them.

TYLER
Welcome.

BRETT
Wow! Thanks man. You went all out.

GUSSY
Dude, I’m never leaving. 

TYLER
You’d be surprised how many never 
leave.(Winks) 

BRETT
Hey, have you seen our friend 
Chomper? I guess he ate some 
shrooms, he hasn’t been back to the 
camp all day. He can usually handle 
his drugs, we’re just hoping he 
didn’t get lost.

TYLER
I assure you, your friend is fine. 
He’s been with Tabitha the whole 
time. You could say they’re, uh... 
attached at the hip. 

Mikey remains silent as he carefully takes in the 
conversation. 

GUSSY
Wait? He’s been here the...

Mikey interrupts him.

MIKEY
That’s Chomper for you. Always 
bailing on his boys for a chick.

81.



Confused, Brett and Gussy look to one another, as Mikey 
overrides them in the conversation.

EXT. COLONY - NIGHT

With full bellies and buzzed brains, the party continues. 
MUSICIANS PLAY MUSIC, COLONIZERS DANCE.

A GIRL(25) takes Gussy by the hand, guides him to dance 
around the fire. He gladly accepts.

Dane and Karen join in the fun and dance around the fire. 

Mikey cautiously examines the surroundings. He spots a group 
of CHILDREN near the bordering trees. They’re devouring a 
over-sized carcass of meat. 

Brett snuggles up with a pretty GIRL(28) off to the side of 
the fire. Tyler plops down next to the two. With a head nod, 
he gestures for her to leave. Without question, she does. 
Brett hesitantly lets her go.

TYLER
She’ll be back.

BRETT
Dude?

Tyler admiringly stares at Brett.

TYLER
How are you enjoying your stay?

BRETT
How could I not? I gotta hand it to 
you Tyler, this place is great. I 
can see how a guy could fall off 
the grid, leave it all behind.

TYLER
Leave what behind?

BRETT
Ah, you know... career, goals, big 
house. 

TYLER
You mean the things that have 
enslaved you? But why? What’s it 
all for?

82.



BRETT
(Laughs) You’re getting deep on me 
man.

TYLER
Truthfully. Why? You can have all 
this freedom. None of the 
materialistic, societal 
brainwashing matters here. You can 
be free. Your soul can be set free.

Brett contemplates Tyler’s words of wisdom.

BRETT
I mean, like what? Just drop life 
and move to the woods, surf all 
day, party all night?

TYLER
Why not? I can show you a way that 
you’ve only dreamed of. I’ve 
studied you Brett. You’re a leader. 
Your friends, they follow you. 
You... you’re the alpha of the 
group. We can use another alpha.

BRETT
Oh man, I don’t know about all 
that? I mean, my friends... we’ve 
grown up together, there isn’t a 
leader, we’re just best buddies. 
And besides, no offense, but it 
seems like you have enough 
testosterone here already. 

Brett glances to Nate. Nate stands shirtless in the fire 
light. His muscles bulge. His eyes almost glow at the 
mesmerizing fire. His muscular jaws clench.

TYLER
Gussy’s a loyal friend. He’d die 
for you. He would be welcome as 
well. 

BRETT
Dude, you’re serious? Thanks bro, 
but I can’t just up and leave. I’m 
sorry man. I mean, I’m truly 
grateful for all your hospitality 
and all. And if you’re worried 
about word getting out about this 
place, you’ve got my word, my lips 
are sealed.
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Tyler’s demeanor changes as he looks away from Brett and into 
the fire. 

TYLER
And here I told the others you were 
destined. 

BRETT
Destined? Destined to join your 
commune? (Laughs) Dude, like I 
said, this place is great and 
all...

Tyler interrupts...

TYLER
Brett... how did you find us? 

BRETT
I told you, it was by accident. 
We’ve been stopping at places along 
the coast, camping and surfing. We 
just so happened to stumble across 
Wolf Point.

Tyler pauses.

TYLER
Wolf Point? I haven’t heard it 
called that in many, many years.

Tyler looks Brett in the eyes. Grins. Half nostalgic, half 
angry. Brett knows he slipped.

BRETT
Well, I mean, that’s what it says 
on the sign. The sign overlooking 
the break. Right?

TYLER
No... it says welcome to Tres 
Lobos. 

BRETT
Oh, well lobo, wolf, the same 
thing, right? I mean it’s a point 
break. Two point breaks. I guess I 
kinda gave it new name. (Laughs 
nervously)

Tyler pats him on the thigh as he stands.

TYLER
I guess you did. 
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Tyler smiles, walks away, stops, turns back.

TYLER (CONT’D)
Enjoy tonight. Feast, celebrate. 
Party like it’s your last night on 
the planet. Tomorrow’s the full 
moon. You’ll surf the best waves of 
your life. Waves to die for. 
(Winks)

Tyler signals for the Girl to go back to Brett. Brett’s not 
sure about their conversation, but before he can think about 
it, the girl comes onto him, kissing and groping him. She 
holds a large goblet of wine up to Brett’s mouth, and forces 
him to chug it down.

The buzz hits him quickly. Thing SLOW DOWN, MUSIC BECOMES 
LOUDER. Between kisses, he notices the party has become 
somewhat of an orgy. All the children have disappeared. 
Colonizers have sex on the ground, standing, on tables, 
everywhere. 

Brett’s buzz becomes stronger. The Girl removes his clothing 
and takes charge. 

Brett see’s Mikey passed out cold. Reece follows a group of 
colonizers into the woods.

Gussy is between two GIRLS. They seduce him and kiss him all 
over. 

On the other side of the fire, Dane is nearly incoherent as 
three GIRLS seduce him. Karen is nowhere to be seen.

Brett’s VISION BLURS and SPINS.

BLACK SCREEN

EXT. VAN - DAY

DEW DRIPS from a FERN. BIRDS CHIRP. OBNOXIOUS LOUD SNORING 
echo’s from the van. 

INT. VAN - CONTINUOUS

Mouth open, drooling, Brett and TWO BEAUTIFUL NUDE GIRLS are 
fast asleep. 

TYLER (O.S.)
Rise and shine. Tide push is just 
starting. There’s a wave with your 
name on it.
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Brett chokes on his saliva, jolts awake. The two sleeping 
beauties continue to slumber. Sitting up, he runs his 
finger’s through his messy hair while smacking his cotton 
mouth lips. Admiring the girls for a brief moment, he’s re-
charged.

EXT. TRAIL TO THE BEACH - DAY

Rays of sunshine penetrate the thick canopy covered path. 
With surfboards in tow, Brett and Tyler make their way to the 
beach.

BRETT
I have no idea how the hell I made 
it back to the camp last night? 
Man, I was fucked up. Your guy’s 
parties... Wow! I’m not even sure 
where everyone’s at this morning? 
Hope everyone survived the night. 
(Laughs)

TYLER
You haven’t seen anything yet. The 
big one’s tonight. I’m just glad 
you stuck around for it. May change 
your mind yet.

BRETT
Change my mind? About what?

TYLER
Staying.

BRETT
Ah dude, thanks again, but I told 
you, I really can’t. It’s not like 
I hate my life or anything. 

Tyler stops abruptly, Brett nearly runs into him. He faces 
Brett.

TYLER
We’ll see about that after tonight.

Tyler’s strong facial expression clearly shows dominance. 
Brett becomes uneasy. Tyler playfully slaps Brett’s shoulder. 

TYLER (CONT’D)
Who knows? After this, you may be 
born again. (Winks)

Tyler turns and continues down the path.
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EXT. BEACH - DAY

Brett and Tyler watch the MASSIVE PUMPING WAVES from the 
sand. They’re the best waves Brett has ever seen. Both smile 
at each other. Other colonizers are surfing.

BRETT
Tyler, I’m not much of a big wave 
surfer. This might be a little 
outta my league. I mean, I surfed 
double overhead, but this... 

TYLER
Brett... I can show how to live in 
a way that you never thought 
possible. Trust me on this. You’re 
ready.

BRETT
Fuck it! Lets do it!

They sprint to the water, dive on top of their boards, and 
make their way to the line up. 

Fabiano pulls into a cavern of a barrel. 

Nate spays buckets of water as he smacks the lip of a perfect 
left.  

The group is frothing! All take turns catching epic waves. 
Smiles and bonding galore.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. TRAIL TO CAMPSITE - AFTERNOON

Still wet, surfboard in tow, Brett skips, full of enthusiasm 
down the forrest trail. 

BRETT
Gussy, Dane, Mikey, Chomper! You 
missed out! Oh my God! It was 
macking! I’m talking thirty-foot 
faces! No bullshit!  Tyler Will 
tell ya. Where were you guys?

Brett rounds the corner to the campsite clearing.

BRETT (CONT’D)
You guys! I got the biggest barrel 
of my life! It was... 

87.



To his surprise, the camp has been cleared out. Not a single 
tent remains. Only his Van and the SUV. All the boards on the 
racks and the drying wetsuits are gone as well. He strolls 
through the camp, searching. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
Guys?... Karen? Reesker? 

He checks his watch. It’s frozen at 3:33AM. He shakes it. 
Still not working.

He slides the side door of the van open. Reaches in and pulls 
out the PORTABLE SHOWER. Then a gallon jug of water. Sets 
them on the roof. Fumbles through his day pack. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
Don’t tell me I lost my phone last 
night? Shit.

EXT. CLIFF ABOVE BEACH - DUSK

High above the rocky beach, Brett takes in a picture perfect 
sunset. Sighs. A perfect peeling wave breaks. 

EXT. COLONY TRAIL - DUSK

Coming through the last ravine, Brett’s in site of the 
colony. Another large bonfire and party are in full effect. 
GIRLS and CHILDREN DANCE around the fire. MUSICIAN’S PLAY 
CELTIC STYLE MUSIC. 

Lillican pops out from nowhere! Brett’s startled. Her eye’s 
almost glow. Her mouth’s slightly open. Creepy!

LILLICAN
Brett, oh Brett! I knew you would 
come!

She grabs his hand and leads him. 

NATE
LILLICAN! 

Brett jumps as the booming voice comes from the trail behind 
him. He grabs his heart.

BRETT
Nate... dude! I didn’t know you 
were behind me? 
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Nate shoots Lillican the evil eye. Angry, she abruptly 
releases Brett’s hand and storms off. Nate’s mood lightens. 
His gaze turns to Brett.

NATE
Sorry mate. Didn’t mean to startle 
you. Just roaming the trail... 
Before dark. 

BRETT
(Laughs) Oh yeah? Expecting more 
guests? 

NATE
Ah mate, you never know who might 
pop in. Come on.

EXT. COLONY CLEARING - NIGHT

The bonfire’s raging. The feast is finished. Brett sits 
between two GIRLS. Tyler LOUDLY clanks a GOLDEN GOBLET 
against a WINE BOTTLE, drawing everyone’s attention.

TYLER
Here ye! Here ye! The time has come 
fellow colonizers. I would like to 
make a very special toast. A toast 
to our guests that have graced us 
with their presence.

Clearly intoxicated, Brett raises his glass.

BRETT
Speaking of guests, where’s my 
friends? They’re being rude! Late 
for the party.

He stumbles as he stands. Laughs. All eyes on him. 

NATE
They’re around Brett. I assure you, 

TYLER
As most of you know, I invited 
Brett here to join our colony... 
Our family... Our pack.

Brett nods as he staggers.

TYLER (CONT’D)
I offered him a gift. A rare 
invitation. But... unfortunately, 
he’s declined.
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The colonizer’s mood’s change. Smiles fade. 

TYLER (CONT’D)
I’ve decided to offer him a taste 
of our special wine anyway. 
(Smiles) 

NATE
What are you doing? It’s only for 
the willing.

From across the bonfire, Fabiano appears.

FABIANO
Tyler, He’s right.

BRETT
Hey, that dude does speak English.

TYLER
Gentlemen, times have changed. 
There are no longer the 
frontiersmen of yesteryear. There’s 
a new breed. Brett’s qualities are 
what we’ve been searching for. He’s 
a leader. I say he drinks.   

Nate concedes, raising his drink.

NATE
Here, here. Cheers to the new 
alpha.

Fabiano’s penetrating glares. 

Tyler’s visual gesture shows his disappointment. Fabiano 
smirks, then turns and leaves.

NATE (CONT’D)
Fabiano... FABIANO!

TYLER
Let him go.

Tyler’s smile re-appears focusing back on Brett. 

BRETT
Where’s Gussy and Chomper? The rest 
of them?

TYLER
Soon enough my friend. For now, 
it’s about you.
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Tyler raises the ancient bottle of wine. All eyes on the 
wine! The two girls with Brett begin to salivate. 

BRETT
Damn, must be good vino?

Tyler pours the wine into the golden goblet. The colonizers 
OOH AND AHH. A MOTHER has to retain her smile child as he 
paws the direction of the wine. An OLD MAN shows a glimmer of 
youthful vitality as he flicks his tongue. a WOMAN closes her 
eyes, tilts her head back and inhales deeply. 

Tyler fills the goblet almost full. Extends it to Brett.

TYLER
My friend... My brother...

Brett gladly obliges.

TYLER (CONT’D)
Everyone... Salute.

NATE
Bottoms up mate!

All toast. Brett smiles, looks into the goblet and glances at 
the PINK WINE. Gulps it down. A drip runs down his chin.

The party erupts! APPLAUSE. DRUM CIRCLE BEGINS playing a 
TRIBAL BEAT.

TYLER
Welcome.

Brett’s eye’s become heavy. His vision alters. Surrounding’s 
morph into a psychedelic trip. He smiles, fighting to keep 
his eye’s from rolling back.

EXT. NIGHT SKY - NIGHT

A FULL MOON breaks the HORIZON just above a GROVE of PINE 
TREES. 

INT. CABIN - NIGHT

CANDLE LIGHT FLICKERS. A warm fire burns in the STONE FIRE 
PLACE. The BURNING WOOD CRACKLES AND POPS. 

Reece slips in and out of consciousness. She lays nude on a 
single bed in the middle of the room. A DOOR SQUEAKS OPEN. A 
NUDE MAN’S LOWER LEGS AND FEET APPEAR. Reece struggles to 
focus on the BLURRY SUBJECT. 
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EXT. MEADOW - NIGHT 

The FULL MOON begins to illuminate the pristine clearing in 
the woods. CHOMPER’S EYES POP OPEN. He’s naked, laying on the 
ground. FIVE BEAUTIFUL NUDE FEMALES circle around him. The 
aroused girls pant and flick their tongues. Chomper shakes 
his head, makes sure he’s not dreaming. SMILES. 

Tabitha falls to the ground next to him and begins rolling 
around like a dog in heat. Chomper’s happy! She suddenly hops 
on top of him and kisses him all over. He closes his eyes and 
leans back. 

INT. CAVE - NIGHT

A TORCH burns bright, lighting the cave’s interior. HUMAN 
SKELETAL REMAINS lay in one corner. Gussy is locked in a 
SMALL ROD IRON CAGE. Eyes desperate, his hand’s grasp the 
cage door and shake it violently. 

GUSSY
Help! Fucking help me! Brett! 
Chomper! Dane! Where the fuck are 
you guys!

EXT. FORREST - NIGHT

Bound to a large pine tree, Karen sobs. Naked and cold she 
shivers erratically. Her hands work desperately to untie the 
ropes that hold her captive. 

TORCHES IN THE DISTANCE make their way up the trail towards 
her.

EXT. COLONY CLEARING - NIGHT

THE BON FIRE RAGES. The colonizers play LOUD EERIE MUSIC on 
their instruments. Brett slips in and out of consciousness. A 
large ORGY is taking place. Brett’s in the middle of naked 
bodies. A GIRL’S HAND SCRATCHES HIS CHEST leaving a TRAIL OF 
BLOOD. He moans. Another GIRL SLURPS HIS BLOOD AND LICKS HIS 
WOUND. 

INT. CABIN - NIGHT

Having sex, arching her back, Reece MOANS in pleasure. a 
MAN’S HAND traces her breast’s. Her TOES CURL. Her HAND’S RUN 
DOWN A MUSCULAR MAN’S BACK AND SQUEEZE HIS BUTTOCKS. 
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INT. KITCHEN HALL - NIGHT

NEON LIGHTS shine bright. Vintage pastel yellow ceramic tile 
walls enclose the space. An assortment of KNIVES rest on a 
stainless steel table. 

In a restaurant-like kitchen, Dane struggles to regain 
consciousness. He realizes HIS HANDS AND FEET ARE BOUND. He’s 
tied down to a LARGE SACRIFICIAL TABLE. In his drug induced 
state, he doesn’t have the strength to fight it. 

EXT. MEADOW - NIGHT

The FULL MOON is almost straight overhead now. The Five Girls 
eagerly await their turns with Chomper. Panting and hissing 
as they paw at him. One girl hops off of him and another 
climbs on top. He’s exhausted but loving it.

CHOMPER
Girls, girls. You gotta give me a 
minute between. Don’t get me wrong, 
this is awesome. But a man can only 
take so much.

EXT. PACIFIC OCEAN - NIGHT

The FULL MOON REFLECTION GLISTENS over the Pacific.  

INT. KITCHEN HALL - NIGHT

Dane slowly stirs awake. A BLURRY FIGURE hangs in a corner. 
Squeezes his eye’s closed, he shakes his head. The figure 
slowly begins to come into focus. It’s Mikey! He’s hung 
upside down from MEAT HOOKS THROUGH BOTH FEET.  

DANE
Mikey? MIKEY! 

Blood seeps from Mikey’s nose, mouth and ears. Eyes still 
open. He’s been bled out into a metal bucket. A SCARY OLD 
HIPPY WOMAN(70’) suddenly appears next to Dane. She’s dressed 
in attire from days passed. A free-flowing dress, beaded 
necklaces, and thin wire framed glasses.

OLD WOMAN
Wow, you’re a handsome one, what a 
waste.

She glances to a CLOCK that shows 11:59PM.
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DANE
Where am I? What is this?...

She roughly prods him in the side with a dull metal object. 
HE CRIES OUT! As his mouth opens, she quickly stuffs a LARGE 
APPLE into it. Unable to speak, Dane MUMBLES as sweat beads 
on his forehead. The Woman adjusts the apple. Studies it.

OLD WOMAN
Groovy.

EXT. FORREST - NIGHT

COLONIZERS holding BRIGHT TORCHES surround Karen. 

KAREN
Please, help me. Untie me. Please.

A MALE COLONIZER(50’s) flashes a creepy half toothless grin 
as he pulls a LARGE KNIFE from the sheath attached to his 
belt. A NECKLACE made of HUMAN TEETH hangs around his neck.

KAREN (CONT’D)
Please don’t... NO! 

His face goes straight.

COLONY MAN
It’s almost time.

KAREN
Time? Time for what?  

Looking at the others, he laughs. Wicked smiles.

COLONY MAN
The festivities.

KAREN
You’re not going to gang bang me, 
are you?

He looks her body up and down. Salivates.

COLONY MAN
The time has come for the hunt.

KAREN
The hunt?

COLONY MAN
The cunt hunt... You’re up.
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He easily slices through the ropes binding her hands and 
feet. She pulls back, fully exposed. He licks his lips as he 
gazes over her entire body. He sniffs the air.

COLONY MAN (CONT’D)
Damn shame... I woulda liked to got 
a taste of you before they do.

KAREN
They? They who? What are you 
talking about?

COLONY MAN
You’ll see.

He looks to the FULL MOON, then back at Karen.

COLONY MAN (CONT’D)
You’d better get on. They’s fast. 
Real fast. (Laughs) Go on now. Make 
a run for it! Go, go, go! Yippee! 

The creepy man continues his hysterical laughter. The other 
colonizer’s begin to chant. 

COLONIZERS
Cunt hunt, cunt hunt, cunt hunt...

Karen looks for faces offering help to no avail.

KAREN
You’re all crazy... You’re all 
fucking crazy!

She back steps. Trips. Gets up and runs for her life down the 
spooky dark trail.

EXT. NIGHT SKY - NIGHT

A HUGE BRIGHT MOON glows over the earth. 

INT. KITCHEN HALL - NIGHT

A clock hanging from the kitchen wall shows: 12:00AM! 

EXT. FORREST - NIGHT

Bright moon light  provides a clear  view. A WRISTWATCH on a 
MAN’S ARM SHOWS 12:00AM.
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EXT. COLONY CLEARING - NIGHT

The PARTY is hopping. SEX, MUSIC, DRINKING, SMOKING, and 
DANCING. Brett’s going at it with the two girls when 
everything stops... Silence... Brett looks around. 

Tyler steps forward, then Nate, then Fabiano. They stand side 
by side. 

BRETT
What’s up? You guys have a curfew? 
(Smiles)

TYLER
It’s midnight.

BRETT
And? Is the party ending?

Tyler, Nate, and Fabiano look to one another. Laugh.

NATE
Nah mate. It ain’t ending.

FABIANO
Far from it.

TYLER
It’s just begun.

INTENSE FAST MUSIC BLASTS

The two girls with Brett back away from him. Both hissing and 
growling. 

All the colonizers start violently convulsing and contorting. 
Brett shakes his head, squints his eyes, tries to sober up. 
He looks to Tyler in disbelief.

MUSIC STOPS.

TYLER (CONT’D)
Brett I asked you to join us 
voluntarily... 

NATE
And yoooouuuu refused.

FABIANO
Big mistake.

TYLER
You see... we need you. 
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NATE
But since you put up a fight.

Tyler’s head jerks. His eye’s bulge. A demonic smile grows. 
His voice deepens.

TYLER
This might hurt a little... Bra.

INTENSE MUSIC BLASTS AGAIN

Tyler starts to transform into a werewolf! His eye’s turn 
bright yellow. His facial bones begin to stretch and contort. 

His MUSCULAR, VEINY ARMS BEGIN TO SPROUT LONG FUR.  

Nate and Fabiano begin to transform.

TYLER’S EAR’S GROW TO A POINT (like a wolf’s) AND SPROUT FUR. 
His TEETH GROW INTO FANGS.

Brett struggles to get to his feet. Even with the fear and 
adrenaline, his buzz is strong. He tries and tries to shake 
it off.

EXT. FORREST TRAIL - NIGHT

LABORED BREATHING. HEART BEAT. Pitch black, Karen races 
through the thick woods trying to escape! Crying, she stops 
and turns back. TENSION BUILDS. The BUSHES BEHIND HER. 

INT. KITCHEN HALL - NIGHT

A MEAT CLEAVER CHOPS A HAND OFF OF AN ARM, then tosses it 
onto a LARGE SILVER PLATTER WITH OTHER HUMAN REMAINS. A FOOT, 
A THIGH, A TORSO, and MIKEY’S HEAD. The platter is wheeled 
out on a fancy cart.

INT. CABIN - NIGHT

The CANDLES GET A HIT OF OXYGEN AND BURN BRIGHT. Karen and 
her faceless mystery lover are passionately going at it. He 
turns her over, doggy style. She likes it. She bites her lip 
and moans. 

A MAN’S HAND’S HOLD HER WAIST FROM BEHIND.

She lowers her head to the pillow, closes her eyes and moans 
in pleasure.
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The MAN’S HAND’S HAVE TURNED INTO WEREWOLF HANDS! LONG BONY 
FINGERS WITH CLAWS. He grips her waist. She SCREAMS! They 
climax together.

EXT. FOREST TRAIL - NIGHT

MOVING. DANE’S EYE’S FLICKER. TORCHES light the path through 
the forest. Colonizers carry the table he’s strapped to.

EXT. MEADOW - NIGHT

Bright MOONLIGHT shines down on Chomper and his sex harem. 
He’s all smiles. 

Tabitha, on top of him leans back and lets out a pleasurable 
moan... then HOWLS. Her head’s leaned too far for him to see 
her face.

CHOMPER
Okay baby, you want role play? 

Suddenly, SHE SWINGS HER HEAD BACK INTO VIEW... SHE’S A 
WEREWOLF! She flashes her teeth and GROWLS. The other girls 
transform.

CHOMPER (CONT’D)
Wait! 

Tabitha stops... looks him in the eyes. 

CHOMPER (CONT’D)
I’m not into furries.

They molest him. Scratching him with their claws. He YELLS IN 
PAIN. Tabitha exposes her TEETH, GROWLS, SALIVA DRIPS. She 
slowly lowers her head. Chomper YELLS again. She opens her 
wolf mouth wide and bites down hard on his shoulder. BLOOD 
SPURTS. HE SCREAMS.

EXT. FORREST TRAIL - NIGHT

The CHILDREN colonizers gather near the tree where Karen was 
tied up. The Creepy Old Man points with the torch in the 
direction she ran. Smiles. Then runs the opposite way. The 
children transform. The chase begins!

EXT. COLONY CLEARING

The transformations are finished. Brett’s nowhere to be seen.
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INT. CABIN - NIGHT

DOOR SLAMS SHUT. DARKNESS. HEAVY BREATHING.  

BRETT
What is this place?... The others? 

INT. CAVE - NIGHT

Exhausted, Gussy closes his eyes. MOUTHS A PRAYER. Opens his 
eyes. Stares at the bone pile. 

Jewelry glistens from the skeletons. A RUBY GOLD RING. A 
DIAMOND WEDDING RING on a petite hand. 

A GOLD NECKLACE. An old tarnished WATCH. A SILVER NECKLACE 
with a SILVER CROSS. He perks up. 

VOICES outside. They’re coming to get him! QUICK! He reaches 
for the necklace, but it’s just out of reach.

THE VOICES are closing in. Desperate, he SLAMS himself 
against the cage. It moves slightly. He SLAMS himself harder. 
It moves more. Again and again, he manages to get within 
reach of the CROSS. 

TORCH LIGHT FLICKERS outside the cave. One last slam, he 
reaches... He’s got it! He finagles with the metal lock 
adjusting the key, trying both ends. He drops it. The TORCHES 
are getting closer. He grabs the CROSS, puts it in THE LOCK, 
turns it... The LOCK OPENS! He bolts! 

INT. CABIN - NIGHT

Brett sneaks a peek through the cabin’s front window. A 
WEREWOLF is just outside. It stops. SNIFFS. Looks towards the 
window. Brett drops out of site, being as quiet as he can. 
The WOODEN PORCH CREEKS.

BRETT
(Whispers) Fuck.

Silence... LOW GURGLING GROWL just outside the window. 
Brett’s frozen. SNIFFING. The PORCH CREEKS again. Silence. 
Brett exhales. He sits up, the back of his head is right in 
front of the window. TENSION BUILDS.

BRETT (CONT’D)
I gotta go back. What if someone’s 
still there? 
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A SHADOW APPEARS IN THE WINDOW. Brett’s oblivious. He stands, 
still with his back to the window. The SHADOW GROWS. Brett 
turns around to the front door, right next to the window. HIS 
HAND GRASPS THE DOOR KNOB. He pauses. Looks to the Heavens. 

He SLOWLY TURNS THE KNOB. EXHALES.

BRETT (CONT’D)
Please God. I need some back up.

He slings the door open! A SCRUFFY LONG HAIRED MAN IS 
STANDING IN THE ENTRANCE AIMING A RIFLE DIRECTLY AT BRETT’S 
FACE. Complete terror washes over Brett! 

BRETT (CONT’D)
Oh Jesus!

MAN
What’d you say boy?

Brett raises his hands.

BRETT
What?

MAN
I said, what’d you say?

BRETT
Please!... Jesus, don’t kill me.

Pause. The man slowly raises his head from the gun’s scope. 
He looks familiar. 

MAN’S VOICE (O.S.)
Jesus... Don’t shoot. That’s Brett. 
My nephew.

Uncle Ron suddenly appears from the darkness. AK-47 in hand. 
Sniper rife strapped to his back. Two Glocks in holsters 
around his waist. 

UNCLE RON
You OK?

Dumbfounded, Brett Glances back and forth at them.

BRETT
Uncle Ron? What are you doing here?  

UNCLE RON
Never mind what am I doing here, 
what the hell are you doing here? 

(MORE)
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I told you to stay clear of this 
damned place. You’re lucky Jesus 
saved you.

BRETT
Thank you Jesus! I’m definitely a 
believer now. 

UNCLE RON
No, you dumb shit! You don’t 
remember Jesus? This is Jesus. My 
old buddy. We ran together for 
years. 

BRETT
But? Aren’t you the homeless guy 
from San Francisco?

JESUS
I prefer free spirit.

UNCLE RON
Save the small talk, we got work to 
do.

Uncle Ron tosses Brett his AK-47.

UNCLE RON (CONT’D)
You ever used one of these?

BRETT
Uncle Ron, I’m from New Port Beach, 
what do you think? I mean I like 
rap music and all but...

UNCLE RON
Never mind. See that trigger? Do 
not get your finger anywhere near 
it, unless you got a clean shot. 
Understand? It’ll do a hell of a 
lot of damage. Don’t waste amo. 
Them are silver bullets in that 
magazine. They got one purpose and 
one purpose only. To take out them 
God damned long haired man-puppies.

BRETT
You mean the werewolves? Isn’t that 
what they are?

UNCLE RON (CONT'D)
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UNCLE RON
Werewolves, man-puppies, giant 
carnivorous Chihuahuas, I don’t 
give a good God damned what you 
call ‘em. Just shoot the sons-a-
bitches any time you get a shot. 
They’re mean bastards. Kill as many 
as you can. I knew we didn’t get 
‘em all last time Jesus. 

JESUS
Figured I missed a couple of ‘em. 
You know? I’ve always been a bad 
shot when I was on acid.

UNCLE RON
Come on! Lets get back to the 
colony clearing!

Uncle Ron leads the three through the forest.

EXT. TREE - NIGHT

LABORED BREATHING. BRANCHES CRACKLING. Karen’s taken refuge 
up in a LARGE TREE. She scans her surrounding’s. Nothing. 

EXT. FORREST - NIGHT

LABORED BREATHING. RACING HERAT BEAT. Gussy hides behind a 
tree just outside of the CAVE’S ENTRANCE. TORCHES FLICKER 
FROM INSIDE. 

MAN’S VOICE (O.S.)
HE’S ESCAPED! THE BETA HAS ESCAPED!

Gussy’s brow’s furrow at the comment form the colonizer. As 
THE TORCH LIGHT’S BECOME BRIGHTER, he races to escape. 

INT. CABIN - NIGHT

HOWLING OFF IN THE DISTANCE. Reece’s eye pop open. Face down 
on the bed. She raises her head and looks around. In the 
outline of a pentagram, FIVE STRATEGICALLY PLACED CANDLES 
surround the bed. She rubs her temples to sooth her headache. 

ANOTHER HOWL. She quickly hops out of the bed. Grabs her 
stomach. Moans. Makes her way to the WINDOW. 

Nude, she stand’s right in front of it, unable to see much 
due the candle light inside and the darkness outside.
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EXT. CABIN - CONTINUOUS

HEAVY BREATHING. POV watching Karen through the window. 

INT. CABIN - CONTINUOUS

Karen holds her hand along the side of her face to block the 
candle’s glare. TENSION BUILDS. Her eye’s squint trying to 
spot anything outside. STARTLED, she backs away from the 
window.

EXT. CABIN - CONTINUOUS

POV moving fast towards the CABIN WINDOW.

EXT. COLONY CLEARING - NIGHT

The BONFIRE HAS DIMMED. MOVING, Dane slips in and out of 
consciousness. STOP MOVING, the table Dane’s strapped to is 
set down. The carrying colonizers make souless glances at him 
as they leave. He sober’s up. Looks around. 

Near by, Colonizers toss out fresh HUMAN REMAINS on the 
ground near Dane’s table. Dane spots A HAND. A FLICKERING 
RUBY catches his eye. He focuses on a RING. A CLASS RING FROM 
NEW PORT HIGH SCHOOL. It’s Mikey’s ring. Dane closes his eyes 
in sadness. 

EXT. TREE - NIGHT

PUPPY GROWLING. Karen trembles in fear as she tries to remain 
completely silent. 

POV from above. SEVEN CHILDREN WEREWOLVES slowly walk the 
trail just below the tree. SNIFFING. GROWLING. 

The LARGEST OF THE CHILDREN WEREWOLVES (KELLY, LONG BLONDE 
HAIR) STOPS. SNIFFS HEAVILY. Looks around. Nothing. 

Just as the last werewolf passes the tree, Karen’s trembling 
causes her FOOT to KNOCK A PINE CONE DOWN. 

SLOW MOTION THE PINE CONE FALLS... POP! It hits the ground... 
Silence.  

The werewolves look at one another. Their faces Slowly tilt 
to look up the tree.

POV Karen watches in terror.
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A howling frenzy ensues. The leader’s HAND EXTENDS, REVEALING  
LONG BONY FINGERS WITH SHARP CLAWS PROTRUDING FROM THEIR 
ENDS.

He climbs the tree. Karen knows it’s over, no fight. As he 
swats her leg, leaving a LARGE GASH, she loses her balance 
and falls directly into the pack. The rip her to shreds...

INT. CABIN - INT.

Reece backs away from the DOOR. The KNOB BEGINS TO 
FRANTICALLY SHAKE.

REECE
NOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!

GUSSY (O.S.)
Reece! (Whispers) Reece, it’s me, 
Gussy, open up. 

The DOOR KNOB SHAKES.

GUSSY (O.S.) (CONT’D)
REECE! Come on! Open the fucking 
door! We gotta get out of here. 
Now!

She runs to the door, opens it. Dirty and sweaty, Gussy 
stands in the entrance. Both glad to see each other, they 
embrace... Gussy breaks the hug.

GUSSY (CONT’D)
You OK? Reece, we gotta get the 
fuck out of here! There’s some kind 
of monsters out there! We’ve gotta 
find everyone pronto!

HOWL.

GUSSY (CONT’D)
COME ON!

They escape into the darkness.

EXT. COLONY CLEARING PERIMETER - NIGHT

Like ninjas, Uncle Ron, Jesus, and Brett stealthily approach 
the colony clearing from the thick surrounding brush.  

BRETT
(Whispering) Uncle Ron... How did 
you learn how to talk?
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UNCLE RON
What?

BRETT
How’d you learn how to speak?

UNCLE RON
My Mama. Every morning, she made me 
pick a word outta the dictionary, 
and...

BRETT
No, I mean now. You haven’t been 
able to speak since you suffered 
from the stroke.

UNCLE RON
Yeah I have.

BRETT
But I just seen you, and no you 
couldn’t

UNCLE RON
Yes I could.

BRETT
No you couldn’t.

UNCLE RON
Brett! Not now.

BRETT
Why?

Uncle Ron shoots him a dirty look.

UNCLE RON
Alright, God damnit, if you must 
know. It was to beef up my social 
security checks. You know? 
Disability.

BRETT
But you were already retired? I 
thought retired postal workers had 
good pensions?

Through the glow of the moonlight, Uncle Ron looks at Jesus. 
Both smirk.

UNCLE RON
Retired postal workers don’t make 
as much as drug runners. 

(MORE)
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Just beatin’ the system Brett. “Til 
the day I die.  

He winks at Brett. Brett smiles, shakes his head. COMMOTION 
IN THE CLEARING. 

BRETT
What was that? 

UNCLE RON
Shhhh. Feedin’ time.

POV DANE’S TABLE is in the middle of the clearing. The 
colonizers toss BODY PARTS around the base of the bonfire. 

Brett scowls in disgust.

BRETT
Jesus, is that what I think it is?

JESUS
Yep.

BRETT
I’m sorry, I wasn’t addressing you, 
I was... never mind.

UNCLE RON
Shut the hell up!

The bonfire flames burn bright. Uncle Ron, Jesus, and Brett 
do their best to hide in the perimeter foliage.

EXT. FORREST - NIGHT

BLOOD SPLATTERS ON THE TRAIL. UNDETECTABLE RANDOM PIECES OF 
FLESH, HAIR, AND MEAT are scattered about. 

The last of the children werewolves leave the gruesome 
carnage of KAREN’S BODY. All her extremities are gone. Her 
GUTTED TORSO, MANGLED THROAT, and UNTOUCHED FACE remain.

Her EYE’S BLINK one last time. Her mouth slightly opens as if 
trying to utter once last word.

EXT. FORREST TRAIL - NIGHT

The MOON LIGHT glistens down on the trail. Gussy and Reece 
move as quickly as the terrain will allow. They cross paths 
with Karen’s remains. Reece cries. Gussy pulls her by the 
hand.

UNCLE RON (CONT'D)
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GUSSY
Don’t look. We have to keep moving.

As they top a hill, the BONFIRE from the COLONY CLEARING 
comes into view. They stop and examine it.   

EXT. COLONY CLEARING PERIMETER - NIGHT

Silently, Uncle Ron uses hand gestures to direct Brett and 
Jesus where they need to go for their battle plan. Brett 
hesitantly goes left. While Jesus heads around to the right. 

Uncle Ron closes left eye, looks through the rifle scope with 
his right. 

POV He aims the rifle site just South of the bonfire. 

Slows his breathing. BREATHES IN... BREATHES OUT... BREATHES 
IN... BREATHES OUT... BREATHES IN... Something’s off? He 
SLOWLY OPENS HIS LEFT EYE. Raises his head. Tension builds... 
FROZEN POSTURED, BOTH EYES DART DOWN TO HIS LEFT.  

EXT. COLONY CLEARING - NIGHT

DANE is placed behind the BONFIRE. Now coherent. LOGS ARE 
THROWN ON THE FIRE.

DANE
Hey! What are you doing? This shit 
isn’t funny! Get me off this 
fucking table. Joke’s over bro... 
Un-fucking-tie me! 

The colonizers ignore his request. Expressionless, they leave 
him. 

DANE (CONT’D)
What is this bullshit? You guys a 
fucking occult? I swear to God, 
I’ll fucking kill you! Let me go! 

FAR OFF HOWL...

Dane goes silent. Desperation sweeps across his face. He tugs 
and pulls as hard as he can, but the ropes won’t give.

HOWLING FROM SEVERAL DIFFERENT DIRECTIONS.

Dane freezes.

SERIES OF SCENES:
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- From the hilltop overlooking the clearing, the HOWLING 
catches Gussy and Reece’s attention. 

- Nuzzled against a tree stump, AK in hand, Brett perks up to 
the HOWLING.

- High in a treetop, Jesus has his site set on the clearing. 
HOWLING. He grimaces. Smiles. 

THE SOUND OF SNAPPING TREE BRANCHES... Jesus’s face goes 
straight. HIS PUPILS DILATE. 

- BUSHES RUFFLE... Brett’s head snaps back to check his 
surrounding’s.

END SCENE

EXT. COLONY CLEARING - NIGHT

BRANCHES HEARD SNAPPING IN SEVERAL DIFFERENT DIRECTIONS. A 
LOW GURGLING GROWL. Dane sweats. Heart racing. His EYE’S SCAN 
THE PERIMETER.

HOWLING (CLOSE)

FLICKERING FIRE LIGHT ILLUMINATES THE THICK TREE LINE. 
CRACKLING TWIGS AND BRANCHES. SOMETHING MAKES ITS WAY THROUGH 
THE TREES, MOVING BRANCHES. GROWLING... TENSION...

Standing upright. WEREWOLF TYLER is the first to step from 
behind the grove. Drool drips from his FANGS. HIS LONG WOLF 
EARS TWITCH. His physique is the same in height, but he’s 
more muscular. His glowing eye’s scan the perimeter.  

BRANCHES SNAP from the other side of the perimeter, closer to 
Jesus’s location.

EXT. COLONY CLEARING PERIMETER - NIGHT

Shaking like a leaf with his heart racing, Brett holds steady 
with his site on Tyler. 

EXT. COLONY CLEARING - NIGHT

LOW GROWLING. A TUSSLE IN THE BUSHES. Down on all four, 
WEREWOLF NATE crawls out from the shrubs. His EYE’S make 
contact with DANE’S EYE’S. 

DANE
Whaaaaaat?...
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EXT. COLONY CLEARING PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

POV RIFLE SCOPE CROSSHAIRS DIRECTLY ON NATE’S HEAD. In a 
tree, thirty-yards to Nate’s left, locked and loaded. Jesus 
sits quietly. HIS FINGER TWITCHES ON THE TRIGGER. He grins.

EXT. COLONY CLEARING - CONTINUOUS

The CHILDREN WEREWOLVES make their way from the thick forest 
into the clearing. Kelly looks to Tyler. Tyler eyes Kelly, 
then the human remains. A gesture to feed. The children 
werewolves go into a FEEDING FRENZY with Mikey’s remains. 

Dane closes his eye’s in sadness.

EXT. COLONY CLEARING PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

Brett carefully studies the clearing. 

BRETT
(Whispers) Where’s the third one? 

POV SLOWLY MOVING TOWARDS BRETT... TENSION.

BLACK SCREEN

EXT. COLONY CLEARING - CONTINUOUS                          

CLACK! CLACK! CLACK! CLACK! GUNSHOTS RING OUT.

Tyler’s ear perk up. He bolts for the trees. 

The children werewolves stop their feast... Scan the 
perimeter. GROWLS. 

EXT. COLONY CLEARING PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

Startled. Jesus looks to the other corner of the clearing 
where the shots came from. 

EXT. RAVINE - NIGHT

A SMALL WATERFALL FLOWS. On the trail back to the campsite, 
just under the rope bridge, a stream trickles into a pond. A 
BULLFROG CROAKS. A WATER LILY floats on the water’s surface. 
It SLOWLY RISES. Uncle Ron appears. Only his eye’s break the 
surface. His face now camouflaged with mud. His eye’s dart 
back and forth.  
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EXT. COLONY CLEARING PERIMETER - NIGHT

Brett’s startled by Gussy and Reece.

BRETT
Damn it Gussy! You scared the shit 
out of me. 

GUSSY
Dude, we gotta jam! There’s these 
monster things out there. They got 
Karen.

BRETT
Fuck... Karen too?

Gussy nods. Reece trembles.

They realize the gunfire gave away their whereabouts. Calm 
before the storm... 

Werewolf Nate stands tall. He looks towards the area of the 
gun shots. GROWLS. Sprints towards Brett, Gussy, and Reece! 
Brett freezes in fear.

GUSSY
SHOOT HIM! BRETT!

REECE
BRETT! 

Nate leaps through the air. Fangs showing! He’s pissed! Just 
before he lands on Brett. BANG! A gunshot rings out. Nate’s 
dead body lands on Brett. There’s a massive back wound where 
the bullet exited his body. 

Brett tosses Gussy a GLOCK 9mm.

GUSSY
Come on! We gotta get Dane!

FIVE CHILDREN WEREWOLVES run towards Dane. TEN CHILDREN 
WEREWOLVES seek shelter in the forest. FIVE move towards 
Brett, Gussy, and Reece.

CLACK! CLACK! CLACK! Brett opens fire. Three werewolves drop 
dead instantly. 

BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! More gunfire fill the air.

BANG! BANG! Jesus takes out the two werewolves closest to 
Dane. One turns to see where the shots came from. It spots 
JESUS IN THE TREE and makes a dash for him! 
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EXT. ROPE BRIDGE ON TRAIL - NIGHT

Fabiano runs on all fours on the path. He slows as he 
approaches the rope bridge. Waiting on the other side... 
Uncle Ron with his crosshair’s right on Fabiano’s heart. 

Fabiano stops. Growls, slowly begins to cross the bridge, 
growling and snapping his teeth along the way.

UNCLE RON
Knew one of you’d be headin’ this 
way. Thought you’d flank us, huh?

Fabiano ROARS. Makes a charge towards Uncle Ron! 

UNCLE RON (CONT’D)
This one’s for Randy.

CLACK!... Bullseye! One perfect shot to the heart. Fabiano 
stops mid-run. A TRICKLE OF BLOOD seeps from his chest. He 
sways. Then falls dead, into the ravine. A grin grows across 
Uncle Ron’s face. Spits.

UNCLE RON (CONT’D)
Burn in hell you roid raging rat. 

EXT. COLONY CLEARING PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

Fast approaching, the child werewolf is closing in on Jesus. 
His rifle is jammed! He struggles with the bolt action lever, 
but can’t un-jam it. The werewolf is gaining ground fast! 
Just as it leaps... BANG! Brett takes it out. Jesus and Brett 
lock eyes. Brett nods. Jesus waves a piece sign. 

Meanwhile, Gussy and Reece hurry to save Dane. Taking out 
werewolves along the way with the Glock. 

Reece spots Mikey’s head in the werewolf food. She freezes. 
Gussy stops. Sees Mikey’s head too. Reece sobs, then faints. 
Wasting no time, Gussy slings her over his shoulder and 
continues to Dane. 

DANE
Where is everyone?

GUSSY
Brett’s here, the others, I don’t 
know.

Gussy frantically tries to free Dane’s bound hands. 

DANE
Karen? You haven’t seen her?
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Gussy remains silent. Dane’s right hand is freed. As Gussy 
works to free Dane’s left hand. Dane picks up the Glock and 
aims it directly at Gussy’s head. Fear washes over Gussy. 

GUSSY
Dude! There was nothing I could do 
to save her. I was locked in a 
fucking cage. I didn’t know where 
anyone was...

DANE
GUSSY DUCK! 

Gussy drops. BANG! Dane fires a round into the werewolf that 
was directly behind Gussy. The shot grazes the beast’s 
shoulder. IT GROWLS. BANG! BANG! Two in the chest. The 
werewolf drops dead. 

Dane looks Gussy in the eyes. A single tear runs down Dane’s 
cheek.

DANE (CONT’D)
She’s gone?

Gussy finishes freeing Dane’s feet. He looks down, then back 
at Dane. Nods yes. 

GUSSY
I’m sorry. 

Brett and Jesus appear. 

BRETT
Come on! Lets get the hell out of 
here. 

Curiously, Gussy studies Jesus. 

GUSSY
Dude... The homeless guy?

BRETT
He’s on our side. Come on!

Brett lifts Reece over his shoulder. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
I got her. Lets go.

Jesus tosses Dane a double barrel sawed off shot gun. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
Shoot to kill. It’s only two shots. 
Don’t waste ‘em. 

112.



GUSSY
I’m out of bullets.

They hit the trail in a hurry. Dane and Gussy pause to look 
at Mikey’s head. 

GUSSY (CONT’D)
Lets get out of this fucking place.

EXT. ROPE BRIDGE ON TRAIL - NIGHT

Moving as fast as their feet will carry them, the group 
scurries across the rope bridge. They stop on the other side 
to catch their breath. Brett hands Reece off to Dane. She’s 
conscious now, but incoherent. 

GUSSY
Where is he now?

BRETT
I don’t know? I haven’t seen him 
since the perimeter.

DANE
Fuck. I hope they didn’t get him 
too.

JESUS
He’s fine.

GUSSY
How do you know?

JESUS
(Winks) Trust me. He’s fine.

HOWLING. Everyone looks around, then back at each other.

BRETT
We’re not going to be if we don’t 
get the fuck out of here. 

They continue on. 

EXT. THE CLIFF TRAIL - NIGHT

A ROCK slips over the edge of the cliff, crashing some two-
hundred-feet below. All take notice of the LONG WAY DOWN. 
They hug the narrow path, watching every step. Reece slips 
and nearly goes over, but Dane and Brett manage to catch her, 
Brett loses his AK-47 over the side of the cliff.  
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EXT. CLIFF ABOVE BEACH - NIGHT

THE SOUND OF CRASHING WAVES. THE “LOCAL’S ONLY” SIGN sways 
from a moonlit tree. A crisp breeze chills the group. 

BRETT
We’re almost there. Keep moving. 

All pause and look over the cliff. 

POV WAVES CRASHING OVER LARGE BOULDERS... GROWLING...

The group turns to see Tyler blocking the trail head to the 
campsite. His eye’s glow with rage. Dane raises his shot gun.

DANE
I got this mother fucker. 

Click. The gun doesn’t fire. Click! The other barrel doesn’t 
fire. Tyler makes eye contact with Brett.

BRETT
Oh shit...

Before Jesus can aim his rifle, Tyler knock him for a loop, 
SENDING THE RIFLE INTO A THICKET OF BUSHES. Jesus is knocked 
unconscious. A small stream of blood streams from his 
hairline. 

Tyler ROARS in anger! Wide eyed, Brett freezes. Gussy stands 
in front of Reece. Tyler inches towards Brett. GROWLING and 
SWIPING HIS CLAWS through the air. Dane swings a large tree 
branch at the werewolf. It doesn’t faze him. He slaps Dane, 
sending him flying. 

Then, pausing, Tyler appears to smile at Brett. Then lunges 
at Brett Knocking him to the ground. Tyler mounts him. 
GROWLING ANGRILY. Fangs inches above Brett’s face. A string 
of drool drips onto Brett’s forehead. Gussy and Reece watch 
on in horror.

REECE
Gussy, the gun!

Gussy bolts to the bushes to look for the rifle. 

Tyler OPENS HIS MOUTH WIDE. Just as he’s ready to chomp down 
on Brett’s head, Dane tackles him, sending Tyler and himself 
over the cliff... Shock... Silence... 

With rifle now in hand, Gussy sprints to the edge of the 
cliff. 
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GUSSY
DANE! 

POV Dane’s broken body lays dead at the bottom of the cliff. 
Werewolf Tyler’s body lays a few feet to the right. 

Gussy closes his eye’s. Exhales. Brett peers over the edge. 

BRETT
Oh Dane. 

Gussy places his hand on Brett’s shoulder.

GUSSY
Come on dude. We ain’t home yet.

Jesus stirs awake as Reece tends to his head wound. 

EXT. CAMPSITE - NIGHT

CRICKETS. AN OWL HOOTING. With the FULL MOON almost set, the 
sunrise glimmers in the distance. Gussy and Brett assist 
Jesus. Rifle in tow, Reece leads the group into the 
campground. 

BRETT
Get him into the van. 

Brett unlocks the van’s side door. They ease Jesus in. Reece 
follows. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
Where’s Uncle Ron? 

JESUS
I told ya. He’ll be fine.

Gussy hops into the passenger seat. Brett jogs around to the 
other side of the van. As he turns to the driver’s side, 
GROWLING. He looks up, another adult werewolf stands between 
him and the door. 

When the werewolf flashes his teeth, it becomes obvious that 
it’s Chomper with a MASSIVE SET OF WEREWOLF FANGS. 

BRETT
Chomper?... No, not you man. 

Gussy quietly raises the rifle over the top of the van. Aims 
it at Werewolf Chomper. 

BRETT (CONT’D)
Gussy, no! It’s Chomper. 
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GUSSY
No it’s not. Not anymore. It’s one 
of them.

BRETT
Gussy!

Click!... Click, click, click. Gussy looks at the rifle.

GUSSY
Dude, not again?

Chomper flashes Gussy his FANGS. Gussy wanes in fear. Chomper 
looks back to Brett. Their EYE’S LOCK. Like a curious dog, 
Chomper’s head tilts. His eye’s soften. 

BRETT
Good boy Chomper. What do you say, 
you let your old buddy Brett get 
into the van. You can hang out 
here. The chicks. The waves. All to 
yourself. 

Brett steps forward. Werewolf Chomper becomes angry! GROWLS. 
Gets ready to pounce. 

PAP! PAP! Two shots ring out. Two holes in Chomper’s chest 
begin to ooze blood. Their eye’s meet again.

BRETT (CONT’D)
Chomper!

Uncle Ron steps out from behind the van. He pats Brett on the 
shoulder. 

UNCLE RON
I’m sorry Brett. I had to do the 
same thing to Randy after they got 
to him... Lets get outta this hell 
hole.

EXT. DIRT ROAD TO HIGHWAY - SUNRISE

The van slowly crawls down the mud torn path. A LIGHT DRIZZLE 
begins to fall. 

INT. VAN - MOVING - CONTINUOUS

Bright eyed and bushy tailed, Uncle Ron sits behind the 
wheel. Jesus sits in the passenger seat. Reece and Gussy are 
fast asleep on the floor of the van.
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Brett’s head rests against the SIDE WINDOW. FOCUS ON THE 
PASSING TREES BEHIND HIM. TENSION BUILDS.

EXT. DIRT ROAD TO HIGHWAY - CONTINUOUS

They’ve finally made it to the pavement. The van pulls onto 
the highway and heads South. REVVING MOTOR.

WE SEE TWO MUDDY FEET step onto the highway... Kelly mad dogs 
the VAN as it fades away down the highway

KELLY
Bounce kooks! Local’s only!

BLACK SCREEN

SUPER: “SIX MONTHS LATER”

INT. OBGYN OFFICE - DAY

AN ULTRASOUND SCREEN SHOWS A BABY MOVING ERRATICALLY. MIKEY’S 
MOTHER (50’s) holds Reece’s hand. They smile at each other. 
The MALE OBGYN(40’s) carefully studies the screen. He 
scratches his chin.

OBGYN
Hmmmm? Looks like this one’s going 
to have super hero strength. 

MIKEY’S MOTHER
Is everything okay doctor?

The doctor pauses at the screen. Tilts his head. Shrugs it 
off.

OBGYN
Yes, yes. He just appears to have a 
lot of energy.

MIKEY’S MOTHER
That’s strange? Mikey was the 
easiest of all my children. I never 
felt him kick once. (Laughs)

TERROR WASHES OVER REECE’S FACE.

FADE OUT.
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