
1 EXT. THE BEACH - DAY 1

Ryan, a recently divorced man of 30, sits on the beach on a
cold, bitter morning. Ryan hugs himself to keep warm. He is
wearing a thin white t-shirt and jeans.

Behind him the beach is empty. Ryan digs his hand into the
wet sand as he looks out across the sea. In front of him
lies a calm, stagnant ocean. Ryan continues to look out at
the ocean until his attention is interrupted by a lone,
distant figure walking towards him down the beach.

Leon, the son of the owner of ’Park Beach Motor Inn’, a boy
of 20, approaches Ryan. Leon wears baggy, faded jeans and an
old Essendon Bombers Jacket. He is smoking a cigarette. The
cold wind blows against his face, causing him to grimace. He
walks at a consistent pace down the beach. As he gets within
ten metres of Ryan, he pauses, takes a deep breathe and then
continues walking towards him.

Ryan, as Leon gets closer, transfers his gaze back to the
ocean. Leon stands next to Ryan, only a metre away, at full
height. Ryan doesn’t look up and continues to look out at
the ocean. Leon flicks his cigarette away.

LEON
Hey, Are you Ryan Callaghan?

Leon stands, awaiting a response, and then crouches down to
be at the same height as Ryan. Leon and Ryan both look out
at the ocean. Both of them are focused on the sea, both of
them are cold, Leon grimaces.

LEON
I’m led to believe that you spent
last night at Park Beach Motor Inn.
And that you left this morning.....

Leon looks at Ryan

LEON
And that you didn’t pay.

Silence falls on them both. They both continue to look out
at the sea.

LEON
Now, my parents own Park Beach
Motor Inn and they’d like it if you
payed.

Ryan turns and looks at Leon. Leon, after a few seconds
eventually notices and slowly turns to look at Ryan.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

RYAN
How much is it going to be?

LEON
It’s $50 for the night and $20 for
the inconvenience.

Ryan pauses and gives a look of frustration. He reaches for
his wallet, looks in and pulls out his money. Ryan smirks.

RYAN
Sorry, I’ve only got $65

Ryan, his hand full of money, gestures to Leon. Leon,
pauses, looks at Ryan, and reluctantly accepts the offering.
He gets up, silent, and walks down the beach. At a distance
he turns around and yells.

LEON
Hey! Go drown yourself! You don’t
belong in this town!

Leon points to the ocean, turns around and continues to walk
away.

Ryan watches him walk away, he looks down,thinks to himself
and then looks out at the ocean.


