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EXT. DESERT ISLAND, BEACH - DAY

A long stretch of tropical beach, white sand, turquoise 
water, palm trees.

The wrecked fuselage of a light aircraft.

CHARLES (40s, salt and pepper beard, torn and filthy white 
shirt and suit) throws a net made of thick cargo netting 
into the water off a rock.

ALEX (20s, shorts and t-shirt suitably worn down) is trying 
to light a fire by focusing the sun through a pair of 
glasses onto some kindling.

CHARLES
Gotcha!

Alex look up at Charles. He is hauling his net in. He has 
caught something big.

ALEX
You got one?

CHARLES
A damned big bastard, kid! I hope 
that fire's ready.

MOMENTS LATER

ANGLE ON: The two of them looking down at Charles's catch.

ALEX
...Oh my god. Am I hallucinating?

CHARLES
That ain't no hallucination. That 
there's bona fide.

ALEX
That's incredible! Do you know what 
this means? This could be one of the 
greatest scientific discoveries of 
the natural world!

CHARLES
It sure is something, I'll grant you 
that.

We see what they're looking at. A MERMAID is wrapped up in 
the net, beautiful, naked, unconscious.

(CONTINUED)



ALEX
Is she -- Is she dead?

CHARLES
Don't know.

Charles gives the mermaid a tentative little kick.

CHARLES (cont'd)
I think she's good and--

The mermaid comes to life, the two men jump back.

The mermaid wretches up a lot of water. She starts gasping 
for air, trying to free her arms.

ALEX
Oh my god she's drowning! Let's get 
her back into the water.

He rushes forward but Charles holds him back.

ALEX (cont'd)
Come on quickly, we have to--

CHARLES
Wait. Just wait a second. How long 
have we been on this island?

ALEX
I don't think this is really the 
time--

CHARLES
How long?

ALEX
I don't know. Like a month or so I 
guess. What does this--

CHARLES
A month. And it may be another month 
before we're rescued. Maybe more.

Alex looks puzzled.

CHARLES (cont'd)
How long has it been since we've 
eaten anything?

ALEX
I don't know, Like a week or-- Oh.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
2.



He looks down at the gasping mermaid.

ALEX (cont'd)
Oh.

EXT. DESERT ISLAND, CAMPSITE

A large fish tail, the bottom half of the mermaid, is 
roasting on a spit over the fire. Chunks have been cut off.

Charles is eating a large slab of roast fish.

Alex has a piece on a large leaf in the sand in front of 
him. He tentatively picks it up.

CHARLES
Come on, kid. Don't think of it as 
six feet of mythical siren, think of 
it as three feet of seafood.

Chomp.

CONTINUED:
3.
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