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FADE | N:
EXT. PACI FI C OCEAN (TODOS SANTOS | SLAND, MEXI CO) -
Calm pristine waters for mles and ml es.

LI NDA (V. Q)
You' ve got to | ove Mdther Nature,
toying wth testosterone
| evel s...she's such a bitch

HUGE PONERFUL WAVES form off a renote island.

DAY

SURFERS |ine up on the horizon as jetskiers towtheminto
FI FTY-FOOT masses of liquid force. PHOTOGRAPHERS perch

t hen,
CLICK. The nmonent's etched in time.

LINDA (V. Q)
Jetskiers are their acconplices.
Phot ogr aphers provide the evi dence
for an elite corps of big wave
surfers. It's a synchroni zed buddy
system that has no | anguage barriers.
The | ocal s pick up where the
jetskiers left off. No jokes or
smart ass remarks... there'll be
time for that later.

Local Mexicans in shoddy pongas recover the surfers.

ringl eader, RAUL, is sporting a Santa hat.

LI NDA (V. Q)
The real kicker is I'"ma native
Californian but | just figured out
that life is just one big beach.

Anot her surfer drops into a larger, nastier wave.

LI NDA (V. Q)
It comes in big waves, little waves.

The surfer reaches a critical part of the wave.

LINDA (V. Q)
It can be hot, cold. Downright
nunbi ng at ti nes.

Thei r



The wave spits himout, churning himaround like a |onely
sock in a vicious washi ng machi ne.

LI NDA (V. Q)
Wth sand everywhere. 1In places you
didn't even know you had.

The surfer hurls upward, gasping for air. Relieved, scared
and exhilarated. Al at the sane tine.

Raul and his crew pluck himup, sparing hima watery grave.

Up next -- HAYDEN WEST, 21. The tall, dark, attractive jock
broods his way through life. Wnen love him Men hate him

Hs fear is transparent being towed into a FlIFTY-FOOT WAVE
of uncertainty by jetskiers, TIMand MATT, early 20's.

Timis a wiry, baby-faced daredevil, always ready to pl ease.
Matt's ego is as big as his broad shoul ders.

LI NDA (V. Q)
Hayden was surfing at Todos Santos, a
remote island off the coast of
Mexi co. Translation: |If there's a
nmedi cal emergency, you're in deep...

TI'M
Shi t!

Matt turns to see---

Hayden drops into a ferocious wave, then pulls back out.
Vi sibly shaken. He paddles to Raul's ponga in record tine.

MATT
What a wuss! He al ways chokes.
He'll never do it.
TIM
Shut up, asshole.
LI NDA (V. Q)
Thank you. | couldn't have said it

better nyself. Hayden's been surfing
since he was in diapers. But | never
realized "til now. ..standing up is
the easy part. But boys will be



boys. | know. | have three of them
| f you count ny husband, Dave.

I n anot her ponga, DAVE WEST, a passive m ddl e-aged surfer,
vents his frustration on the seas, slapping it with his
hand.

DAVE
Dam.

Hayden's scrawny brother, EVAN, lives in his shadow,
literally. The gangly 16-year-old vi deotapes his every
nove.

THROUGH EVAN' S LENS: Raul fishes Hayden back into the ponga.
Dave | ooks on with a di sappointing sil ence.

SEVERAL NMASSI VE WAVES LATER
Phot ogr aphers focus on Hayden being towed into another wave.

MATT
Cone on, you pussy.

LI NDA (V. O.)
Anyway, this isn't about a bunch of
surfers who can't put a sentence
together. |It's about a kid, with a
problem Not the usual stuff about
getting laid, getting even or being
cool .

Hayden hi nges a nonent, then...

LI NDA (V. Q)
We teach our kids to wal k, talk,
play by the rules. W nag at them
not to snoke, drink or use the 'F
word. Floss once in a while. And
al ways, always use a condom But--

Hayden stands, drops down the face of a nonstrous wave and
DANGLES
i ke a spider on a turquoise web. CLICK

LI NDA (V. Q)



There's one thing we never teach
t hem

Hayden executes a hard bottomturn and rides off to the
m ddl e of nowhere. But what a great place to be. He throws
up his hands in victory.

CHEERS drown out grinding jet skis doing |aps around pongas
filled wwth Hayden's fam |y and CHEERI NG MEXI CANS

Hayden's | aughter floods the ponga. He crawl s onboard,
stands upright, towering over Dave and Evan.

DAVE
You did it. That was incredible.
HAYDEN
(to Evan)

Did you get it?
Evan films with one hand, waves 'yes' with the other.

HAYDEN
It was so damm fun...but scarier than
shit. A good scary.

Dave gets Hayden in a headl ock, |aughing and joking. Evan
stops filmng as a tinge of jealousy washes over his face.

DAVE
| " mguessing fifty-plus. What do you
t hi nk, Evan?

EVAN
Forty-eight. At the nost.
HAYDEN
Ch cone on. At least fifty.
DAVE
Your sponsors are going to shit
bri cks.
HAYDEN

| think I already did.

DAVE
This shoul d keep them happy a while.



HAYDEN
God, | hope so.

Hayden rips off his wetsuit, dries off. Suddenly, he grabs his
chest, wenching in pain. H's bronzed skin fades to white.

HAYDEN
Damm. . . must be the adrenaline rush.

EXT. ORPHANAGE ( ENSENADA) - DAY
No one should |live here, |et al one kids.

Dave rips open a big plastic bag |like a shattered pinata.
Qut cones tennis shoes, t-shirts, trunks and a few wonen's
t hings. ORPHANS eagerly dive for the goodies.

Hayden and Timhelps the kids try themon while Evan filns the
goodwi I | gesture. It's hard to tell who's having nore fun.

Matt stands outside the car with MJSI C bl ari ng.

I NT. WEST HOVE - KITCHEN - N GHT

Decor is Tormy Bahama on a very slimbudget. Vibrant tiles
in sumrer colors warmthe inpeccable room

LI NDA WEST, 44, scrubs grout lines with a vengeance. She
can be pretty or pretty determ ned, depending on her npod.

She finishes up, scans her bel oved Day-Ti ner, checks an
item

She grabs a packing box and marks it: HAYDEN S HOPE CHEST.
She rai ds the cupboards, tossing dishes and nic nacs in the
box with a brutal determ nation

MEGAN, her 15-year-old, struts in. Sarcastic as she is
beauti ful.

MEGAN
Hayden's Hope Chest? |'m hoping he
noves out real soon

LI NDA



He is. Right after Christnas.

VEGAN
Are we taking bets?

L1 NDA
You have anot her neeting after school
tonmorrow? Seens |ike you have a | ot
of neetings these days.

VEGAN
"Il et you run the DW if you | et
me run my sophonore cl ass.

Li nda eyes a souvenir nug and dabbl es with her Spani sh.

L1 NDA
Pe-dos vi-e-jos surf club?
MVEGAN
Pedos viejos. It neans: old farts.
(t hen)
CGee, I'mreally going to mss him

Li nda hauls off the box with glee until she steps over an
UNFI NI SHED TILE floor. It only needs a few nore tiles.

L1 NDA
| wish he would finish this.

MEGAN
We're tal king about Dad here.

A muffled TELEPHONE RINGS. Linda realizes she packed it in
the box. She digs it back out.

L1 NDA
Hel | 0?. .. How nuch have you been
drinki ng?

| NT. TIJUANA CANTI NA - NI GHT
Nobody's feeling any pain in the rowdy bar.

THROUGH EVAN S LENS: Santa's SEXY HELPERS tease Hayden, Tim
and Matt with | ap dances am dst fatigued | aughter.



Dave's on his cell phone. He notions themto quiet down.
Every tinme Dave drinks, his Texas accent sneaks back in.

DAVE
Two shots of to-kill-ya. One
Margarita. But | was damm good. No
salt.

| NTERCUT LI NDA/ DAVE

L1 NDA
VWhat about Evan?

DAVE
Hasn't touched a drop. He's our
desi gnated canera man--and driver.

L1 NDA
Rachel 's cal | ed Hayden three tines
but can't get through? Wre we ever
t hat bad?

DAVE
Damm strai ght.

Linda smles. He's right.

L1 NDA
What tinme will you be hone?

DAVE
Who knows. The border's a ness.

EXT. US BORDER CROSSI NG ( TI JUANA, MEXI CO) - NI GHT

Border gridlock. PEASANTS assault tourists' with Christnmas
pi nat as, piggy banks, blankets, gum Anything tacky.

A van | oaded down with surfboards crawls through traffic.

MAN'S VO CE (O. S.)
(thick Spanish
accent)
Chicle' chicle'.

I NT./EXT. TIM S VAN

Evan sits in the driver's seat. Timrides shotgun.



TIM
There he is...UNO AQU .

Hor des of vendors charge towards the van.

TI'M
No. . . UNO SANCHEZ.

EVAN
Way do they call him Uno?

HAYDEN
Holy shit. \What the--

UNO, early 20's, with severe deformties hobbles towards the
van. He has one disfigured armand no legs. Only stunps...
but his CAPPED SM LE |ights up the Tijuana skyline.

The side van door glides open. Uno YELPS.
UNO
(i n Spani sh)

There he is, Timand the gringos.

Uno flails his armat Hayden, sizing himup.

UNO
(i n Spani sh)
Who's this?
TI M
(i n Spani sh)
This is Hayden. He cane for the
bi g waves.
UNO
(i n Spani sh)

A bi g, handsonme guy? Wth big balls?
| don't |ike himalready.

Laughter erupts. Tim pinches two fingers together.
TI M
(i n Spani sh)
No...smal | balls.

Uno and the gringos roar with |aughter.



Uno tosses CHICLE at Tim Timstashes them on the consol e-
- that's already crammed wth gum and board wax.

Dave | eans out and tucks a 'twenty' in Uno's mangl ed hand.
THROUGH EVAN' S LENS: Uno grins up into the canera.
UNO
(i n Spani sh)
Thank you. Thank you. Good-bye ny
friends. God be with you.

He hobbl es away, weaving through heavy traffic then...
di sappears behind a stack of sonbreros.

MATT
Shit, the guy can't even get any
pl ay.

HAYDEN
Hell, for all you know he coul d be

getting it nore than you.
More LAUGHTER. Hayden pops a Chicle' in his nouth.

TI M
No, Matt's right about this one. He
has no famly, either. They naned
hi m Uno, then they bailed on him

HAYDEN
(chewi ng gum
That sucks. So | don't get it. Wy
he is so happy?

DAVE
Because he's still got his soul

It's a pensive nonent, even for inebriated Anericans.
Suddenl y Hayden |ightens up, nudges Dave.

HAYDEN
Hey, tell Mom | want one of those for
Chri st mas.

A 3D PICTURE OF JESUS with shifting eyes follows the van as
it crosses over the U S. border.



TIM
Duders, those are so cool

EXT. MAIN STREET - (SCLANA BEACH, CA) - DAY

Mayberry at the beach. A 60's throwback enbedded in
surfing.

The Farnmers Market is |laced with burned-out hippies selling
incense. Still.

Dave totes around bags as Linda buys up flowers and veggi es.

L1 NDA
He's twenty-one, that's why. \Wen
you were his age, you were in
Vi et nam

DAVE
Maybe that's why | don't understand
what the big hurry is.

Dave admires an old surfboard for sale. He strokes the
board and nods at a H PPIE salesman with a nutual respect.

L1 NDA
He's not a kid anynore, he's an
adult. Sort of. He needs to nove
out and go to school so he doesn't
end up- -

DAVE
Like me? A loser tile setter?

She stops him

L1 NDA
| didn't say that.

DAVE
| don't know what nore you want.
He's going to school. So what if
it's a commuter coll ege.

L1 NDA
And at the rate he's going, he'll be
comuti ng anot her ten years.
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