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“Swamp Shark” — Dialogue Continuity List — International — No Commerical Breaks
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01:03:23:20
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START OF FILM - 01:00:00:00

FADE IN TO SWAMP WATER

FADE INTO SWAMP LAND WITH OPENING CREDITS WITH
BLUEGRASS CHASE MUSIC

FADE TO SWAMP BEACH, PEOPLE HANGING OUT,
PLAYING HARMONICA

SHERIFF'S TRUCK PULLS UP WITH SIRENS BLARING
WATSON ON RADIO: Party's over. You know better than that.
JASON: Oh, come on, man. It's the Gatorfest kick off party, dude!
WATSON: God, I'd kick your ass in the Bayou.

THE PARTYGOERS DISPERSE

WATSON: Pick up these bottles here. Jackie, your daddy's gonna
hear about this. Your mommas and daddys are gonna get some nice,
stacked citations now from all of you.

WATSON: Okay, Jen C., bring it on in. You read me? Bring it on in.

CUT TO HIGHWAY VIEW, A LARGE TANKER ROLLS
TOWARDS SWAMP LAND ALONG WITH ANOTHER SUV

WATSON: (softly) Can't wait to hear what he's got to say.
WATSON: Howdy. Looks like you had a rough night fishing.

TRUCKER #1: Rough ain't the half of it. Damn thing killed half my
crew before I could get it in the tank.
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LOUD THRASHING FROM INSIDE THE TANKER IS HEARD
WATSON: What the hell is in that thing?
TRUCKER #1: You pay me to find exotic animals. Pay me.

WATSON: I'm sorry about your men. ( To assistant ) Bring it
home.

ASSISTANT: Got it.

WATSON: How the hell you get that thing in there?

TRUCKER #1: Blood.

TANKER SHAKES, A STRAP FILES OFF

TRUCKER #1: Ah, put another strap on quick. Put it up. Come

on. Move, move, move. Come on, move! Move it, move it! Hurry!
Get it going now!

TRUCKER #2 IS THROWN OFF THE TANKER WHEN SWAMP
SHARK THRASHES AGAIN, TRUCKER #1 RUNS UP AS
MORE STRAP FLY OFF TANKER, IT COMES LOOSE AND
ROLLS OFF CRUSHING THE TRUCKER, WATSON

RUNS OUT OF THE TANKER PATH DOWN

THE HILL, IT ROLLS INTO THE SWAMP, THE SHARK SWIMS
OFF

WATSON: (to ASSISTANT) Don't say a word about this to anyone.
ASSISTANT: Okay, Sheriff.

WATSON: Get that truck out of here.

THE SHARK SWIMS AWAY AND THEY GET RID OF THE
TRUCK

WATSON: What a lousy way to start the summer.
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CUT TO RESTAURANT WITH ACOUSTIC COUNTRY BAND,
RACHEL LOOKS FOR KRYSTAL OUT BACK

RACHEL: Krystal? People out of water. Come on.

KRYSTAL: Coming.

TYLER: So, you're friends dared you to come and get my number?
RACHEL: Who's that?

TYLER: Oh, come on, babe. Flirting's part of the job. You
know I'm all yours.

RACHEL: We're not kissing. Flirt away.

CHAD: Family owned and operated. Always has been, always will
be. And everything that we make tonight is because of the sister.

RACHEL: She's the one over by the fireplace pretending not to
know me. There she is. Hey, Krystal. Okay, it is 6:00--

MARTIN: Right this way.

KRYSTAL: Kill me now.

MARTIN: Who would bus the tables for me? (to customer) Enjoy.
RACHEL: It is time to feed the gator!

JASON: Let's go!

CUT TO SWAMP POND, LINE OF KIDS WAITING TO FEED
THE GATORS

JASON: Who wants to feed some gators?
KIDS: Me!
JASON: Come on, now. Who wants to feed some gators?

KIDS: (louder) Me!
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JASON: All right, that's better.

JASON:... has a bite strength of over 2,000 pounds per square
inch.

JASON PUTS FOOD OVER CROC PIT, CROC JUMP TO GET IT
WHILE KIDS WATCH

JASON: It's jaws can literally snap a man in half. Not no
little man like you, big man like me.

MARTIN: Think your brother ever get scared of doing that?
KRYSTAL: No, he faced down the scariest creature alive.
MARTIN: What's more dangerous than a gator?

KRYSTAL: Well, a defensive lineman from the New York
Giants.

MARTIN: You think he misses it?

KRYSTAL: What? Being pummelled so many times that he can't
walk without a limp again?

MARTIN: Yeah.
KRYSTAL: Yeah. He misses it.

JASON: Now a gator, he swallows his food whole. His teeth don't
chew. He grabs on, spins around, takes it down, drowns it, and
swallows.

KRYSTAL: Anyways, after graduation, I'm outa here.
JASON: You run 38 miles per hour, son? Me neither. I'm

pretty fast. So I don't want one of these things to start chasing
me.

CUT BACK TO RESTAURANT, JACKSON FALLING INTO
THINGS
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RACHEL: Cut Jackson off. He's wasted.

TYLER: You got it, boss.

AFTER RACHEL WALKS AWAY, TYLER POURS ANOTHER
DRINK FOR JACKSON, THE BAND PLAYS MORE COUNTRY
WHILE RACHEL SERVES

RACHEL: Oh, hey, Mister. Let me guess.

TOMMY: Just coffee.

RACHEL: Yeah. You know, you come in here every single day, and
you never order food. I'm starting to take it personal.

TOMMY: I like coffee.
RACHEL: This coffee?

TOMMY: It tastes good to me.

RACHEL: You know, I think I've figured it out.
TOMMY: What's that?

RACHEL: You're a travelling, aluminum siding salesman.

TOMMY: No.
RACHEL: Okay, then.

RACHEL: I'm just gonna have to go with secret agent.

TOMMY: Ah, you were closer the first time. Name's Tommy by the
way.

RACHEL: So, you have a name. I'm Rachel.
TOMMY: I know.

JACKSON TAKES BAND MIKE AND STARTS MUMBLING
WITH FEEDBACK

JASON: That's enough, Jackson. Okay, I'm sorry, folks. Come on,
come on, Jackson. People trying to have a good time. Hey--
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THEY STRUGGLE TO GET JACKSON OUT
AND THE BAND STARTS UP AGAIN

RACHEL: I gotta go.

JASON AND JACKSON STRUGGLE WITH EACH OTHER AS
JASON THROWS JACKSON OUT

JACKSON: Can't play football to crap!
CUT TO POLICE CAR ON ROAD

DISPATCHER: Head over to the Gator Shed "ASAP". We got a call
about a fight.

OFFICER: Copy that. We're on our way.
JASON: Come on, Jackson.

JACKSON PUNCHES JASON IN HEAD, JASON WAILS HIM
BACK

RACHEL: Jason! What're you doing?

JASON: Man, Jackson, why'd you have to go and do that?
RACHEL: Are you okay?

MAN: Did you see that? Swamp Thing just knocked out Jackson.
RACHEL: Oh, boy.

POLICE AND PEOPLE GATHER AROUND PARKING LOT

JASON: Jackson, I'm sorry.
RACHEL: Are you all right?

JACKSON: Yeah, I'm all right.
OFFICER: Come on, buddy. Let's go, come on.

JASON: Come on, now. Rachel!
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103 01:11:07:08 OFFICER #2: (to JACKSON) You mind stepping over here, sir?

104 01:11:09:23 WATSON PULLS UP IN HIS OWN CAR WHILE THEY ARREST
JASON, ONLOOKERS WATCH, WATSON APPROACHES
RACHEL

105 01:11:42:19 WATSON: Assault and battery, Rache, doesn't look good.

106 01:11:45:09 RACHEL: Jackson was looking for trouble. It's not Jason's fault
that he found it.

107 01:11:50:01 WATSON: You think any more about what we talked about?

108  01:11:53:12 RACHEL: I have a boyfriend, Sheriff.

109  01:11:56:07 CAMERA SHOWS TYLER HITTING ON ANOTHER GIRL

110 01:11:58:03 WATSON: I know, I know, you got that bartender, Mr. Flirty.

111 01:12:00:05 RACHEL: You gonna let Jason go, or what?

112 01:12:02:16 WATSON: Oh, that all depends, cupcake. You gonna have dinner
with me?

113 01:12:12:18 RACHEL: What if I told you I'd think about it?

114 01:12:16:12 WATSON: Really?
RACHEL: Yeah. It might be nice.

115 01:12:20:07 WATSON: Well, then I'd say that maybe what happened here was
just a little misunderstanding.

116  01:12:26:06 RACHEL: Little bit. Thank you, Sheriff. Thank you.

117 01:12:38:14 WATSON: Okay, let him go.

118  01:12:50:02 JASON: How'd you do that? What'd you say?

119  01:12:55:14 GUYS: Hey. Hey, what up? Come over here.

120 01:12:58:12 KRYSTAL: Sorry, guys. We're closed.
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NOAH : Let's just get the beer and head to the boat.
SCOTT: Whoa, if it's closed, you're not working then, right?
KRYSTAL: Um, I have to help clean up.

SCOTT: That's too bad. Well, maybe she can hang out with us
this weekend.

NOAH : Oh, that'd be nice, actually.
KRYSTAL: I can't. My sister would kill me.

SCOTT: Come on, man. We're gonna rent a boat and go out to the
lake where the cops can't find us. Does that sound like fun?

KRYSTAL: Well, my sister would kill me and then stomp on my
grave, so.

NOAH: You know what, if you survive, give my boy, Scott, a
call right there. What’s your name?

KRYSTAL: Uh, Krystal.
SCOTT: Krystal. Nice. Wear that. Wear that, okay?

FADE TO SHOTS OF SWAMPLAND, DUCKS, MARSHES,
FADE TO DUSK, DRUNK JACKSON ON PIER

JACKSON HOBBLES DOWN STAIRS TO
GATOR PIT AT THE GATOR SHED, GATOR FLOATS NEAR
SURFACE, HE PUTS DOWN BOOZE, OPENS A JUG

JACKSON: We'll see how the Gator Shed does with no gators.
(whistles) Come to papa. Come and get it.

JACKSON POURS FUEL OVER GATORS IN WATER, HE
STUMBLES, KNOCKING HIS BOOZE IN THE WATER

JACKSON: Oh, shh--
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THE BOTTLE FLOATS IN WATER JUST OUT OF REACH,
JACKSON REACHES AND RETRIVIES IT

JACKSON: Ah. Gotcha. Gotcha.

JACKSON TAKES A SWIG AND SEES THE SHARK FIN IN THE
WATER, SWAMP SHARK CIRCLES AROUND AND SMASHES
INTO THE PIER SUPPORT KNOCKING JACKSON IN WATER,
THE SHARK LUNGES AND KILLS JACKSON, THE SHARK
THEN LUNGES AT UNDERWATER GATOR FENCE WAKING
UP RACHEL

RACHEL JUMPS OUT OF BED, RUNS THROUGH KITCHEN
AND GRABS SHOTGUN, SHE RUNS OUT ON DOCK

AND STUMBLES ON BROKEN PIER, SHE SEES THE FIN
RUSHING TOWARDS PIER AND TAKES AIM, SHOOTS
TWICE, THE SHARK GOES UNDER, A DEAD GATOR FLOATS
UP

FADE IN TO DAYTIME AT THE GATOR SHED

JASON: It's a real mess, Rache.

RACHEL: Tell me about it.

TYLER: What the hell happened?

RACHEL: Gators are gone.
TYLER: Gone how?

RACHEL: Something ate them.

TYLER: What could possibly eat a gator?
SHOT OF BLOOD FILLED GATOR POOL
TYLER: What?

RACHEL: Um--
JASON: Tell him.

TYLER: Tell me what?
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RACHEL: Looked like a shark.

TYLER: A shark. (laughs) Rache, you have a little too much
tequila after I left last night?

RACHEL: I know it sounds crazy, but that is what I saw.
TYLER: You saw a shark in the swamp?

RACHEL: Yes.

TYLER: A swamp shark? Come on.

RACHEL: Go to hell.

JASON: Just 'cause it isn't likely doesn't mean it's
impossible.

TYLER: It is impossible. Sharks live in salt water, buddy.
MARTIN: Actually, not all sharks live in salt water. Some sharks
are freshwater. Ladulla, pigmy, ragner-- and just 'cause a shark

is predominantly saltwater, doesn't mean it can't swim in

fresh. Bull sharks can live up to 3 weeks in freshwater.

JASON: How do you know all this stuft?

KRYSTAL: He's a genius.

MARTIN: Not really. I just watch a lot of cable.

WATSON DRIVES FAST INTO GATOR SHED WITH SIRENS
BLARING

RACHEL: Oh, great.

RACHEL: We don't need your help, sherift.

WATSON: Come on, is that any way to greet your future husband,
Rachel? You know my presence out here isn't optional. I gotta

report a gunshot fired at 5:00 in the morning. You know I gotta
check it out.
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MANLEY: Sheriff!
HOLDS UP JACKSON'S BLOODY HAT

WATSON: What the heck is that? Looks like Jackson came back out

here for some kind of payback. You wanna tell me about it?
RACHEL: I don't know what you're talking about.
WATSON: I bet your brother does.

JASON: I've seen a lot of crazy things out here. I'm not saying
it's impossible.

WATSON: I'm gonna need to bring you in for questioning.
JASON: I ain't did nothing.

WATSON: I'm not saying you did, Swampy.

RACHEL: Well what's the charge?

WATSON: He's not being charged yet. I just gotta get to the
bottom of what happened out here last night.

JASON: I already told you I ain't did nothing.
MANLEY: Hey, sheriff!

MANLEY HOLDS UP JACKSON'S SEVERED ARM
TYLER: The hell is that?

RACHEL: Oh, God.

MANLEY: : I think it's Jackson! Aw, hell no.

WATSON: What'd you do? Chop him up and feed him to your
gators?

RACHEL: He wouldn't do that.
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JASON: I didn't even see Jackson after he left yesterday. And
that's the truth. So unless you got some evidence to show us
otherwise, why don't you just leave us alone and go find out
what really happened?

RACHEL: I know what happened.

WATSON: Well, you gonna tell me or you gonna keep it a secret?
RACHEL: It was a shark.

WATSON: A what?

RACHEL: I saw a shark last night. I came out here and the

gator pen was all torn up and I saw it, I shot at it and it swam
away. [t must've been coming in here to eat our gators and maybe

Jackson got in the way.

WATSON: ( laughs ) I've heard it all. You're telling me that
there's a shark in the swamp.

MARTIN: Actually, medul—
WATSON: Shut up.

WATSON: Now you listen to me. I'm gonna call Judge Masterson
and I'm gonna tell him to shut this circus down until we can

figure out what's happening around here.

RACHEL: You can't do that!
WATSON: Watch me!

RADIO: Sheriff, Watson. This is headquarters, over.
WATSON: This is the Sheriff.

RADIO: Sheriff, we have a 398 in progress.
WATSON: I'm on the way. I'll be back, cupcake.

RACHEL: He can't do this.

Transcript Provided by Digital Post Services



202

203

204

205

206

207

208

209

210

211

212

213

214

215

216

01:21:44:07

01:21:50:16
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WATSON: (in radio) We got a 398 over on at the fake drop 17.
RACHEL: He's not gonna be gone long.
KRYSTAL: What're we gonna do?

TYLER: Uh, look for new jobs. He wanted to shut us down before
his deputy got mangled.

RACHEL: Do whatever you want, I'm going hunting.

TYLER: For what?
RACHEL: For whatever I saw.

RACHEL: That thing ripped our gators to shreds, whatever it
is. Probably killed Jackson too. I say we hunt it, we kill it, we
bring it back to Sheriff Watson, clear our names and save the
business.

TYLER: Rache, listen to yourself. It's just a restaurant.
RACHEL: 49 1/2 years we've owned this restaurant, okay? It's all

we have. I'd rather burn in hell than be the one that didn't
bring us to 50.

TYLER: We don't even know what it is. How do you hunt something

you know nothing about?
RACHEL: I may not know what it is, but I know how to find it.

RACHEL: The insurance company made me get them. I didn't think
I'd ever have to use them.

KRYSTAL: Wait a second. There are tracking chips in all the
gators?

MARTIN: Password?
RACHEL: "whodat". One word.

TYLER: So, if your Loch Ness monster ate these gators, then
the tracking devices are in its stomach?
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JASON: Along with the rest of the gator.

TYLER: Obviously.

MARTIN: According to the website, every ten minutes it
uploads its location to the satellite. If it's moving, we

should get a history.

COMPUTER SHOWS ONE LARGE CHUNK OF SIGNALS IN
RIVER

TYLER: Looks like they're having a town meeting.
RACHEL: That thing ate every, last piece of them.
TYLER: Even if we do catch it, how's that prove anything?

MARTIN: Easy. They can cut it open and identify the gators by
the tracking chip.

JASON: How do we prove what happened to Jackson?

MARTIN: They can take a mold of its teeth and then match it to
the bite marks on the arm.

TYLER: What?

JASON: Catch the shark, save the restaurant.

RACHEL: Who's in?

CUT TO DIRT ROAD IN DUNE BUGGY

WITH KRYSTAL AND MARTIN, THEY PULL UP TO HOUSE
WITH BOAT IN RIVER

RACHEL: Are you kidding me?

JASON: I'll talk to him.

JASON: The hell is this?
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01:24:31:17

01:24:39:01

01:24:40:19

01:24:45:19

01:24:47:21

01:24:53:06

01:25:01:22

01:25:03:10

01:25:12:22

01:25:15:01

01:25:16:18

01:25:18:13

01:25:28:05

01:25:33:22

KRYSTAL: What?
JASON: Dukes, the cooler--

JASON: This is a hunting trip, not a picnic.

KRYSTAL: Well, I'm wearing the shorts because they're easy to
move in, and what's in the cooler ain't no picnic.

MARTIN OPENS COOLER FILLER WITH DIFFERENT AMMO
JASON: Well, the cooler can come, but you gotta stay.
KRYSTAL: Mom and Dad would've let me go.

JASON: Mom and Dad ain't here, are they? Rachel and me are. And
we're not letting you go.

KRYSTAL: It's not fair.

RACHEL: Look, I know you guys really wanna go, but if anything
happened to you out there, I couldn't live with myself, okay?

MARTIN: We understand. Look, I have an app that's running
that'll track the shark for you. Just be careful.

RACHEL: Thanks, Martin.
STANLEY PULLS UP IN TRUCK
RACHEL: What're you doing here?

TOMMY: Coming with you.
RACHEL: But you don't know where we're going.

TOMMY: Shark hunting. Small town.
RACHEL: We've got plenty of people. Did you hear me?
STANLEY SHOOTS HARPOON INTO TREE

JASON: Yeah! Dude definitely comes along.
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01:26:01:13

01:26:03:15

01:26:05:19

01:26:07:08

01:26:08:11

01:26:14:13

01:26:15:10

01:26:16:23

01:26:21:03

01:26:45:01

01:26:54:13

01:26:57:23

01:27:00:12

01:27:03:12

01:27:08:12

01:27:12:11

01:27:16:07

KRYSTAL: Who is this guy?

THE CREW TAKES THE BOAT OUT TO THE LOCATOR
SIGNAL

TYLER: I still don't think it's a good idea. He's a stranger.
RACHEL: But he's been coming to the shed for a while now.
TYLER: So what? That doesn't mean you can trust him.
RACHEL: Why not?

TYLER: I just-- I don't like it. Something about him.
RACHEL: I think you're jealous.

TYLER: Oh, I am? RACHEL: Yeah.

TYLER: Right. That's ridiculous.

THE BOAT CONTINUES TO TRAVEL, CUT TO GATOR SHED
WITH KRYSTAL, SHE DIALS SCOTT'S NUMBER

MARTIN: Hey.

MARTIN: You're not really gonna call those guys, are you?
KRYSTAL: Why? What do you care? They were nice.
MARTIN: Nice. Like in heat.

KRYSTAL: Well, it's not a crime for a guy to like me, you know.

MARTIN: I'm just--
KRYSTAL: You're just what?

MARTIN: Nothing.

KRYSTAL SAVES SCOTT'S NUMBER, CUT BACK TO BOAT
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01:27:26:13

01:27:30:10

01:27:34:15

01:27:43:07

01:27:48:17

01:27:56:06

01:27:59:13

01:28:00:16

01:28:04:08

01:28:07:13

01:28:09:01

01:28:10:17

01:28:13:15

01:28:17:00

01:28:18:10

01:28:21:14

01:28:26:22

RACHEL: Hey, stop the boat!

RACHEL: The transmitter's say we're here, but the tags haven't
moved for over an hour.

TOMMY': That's weird.

TYLER: I found one!
RACHEL: Where?

TYLER: Look. There's more.

RACHEL: Either our gators disintegrated, or that thing
took a huge--

TOMMY: Whatch out!

SWAMP SHARK ROARS, LUNGES AT BOAT, ALL JUMP
AWAY

TYLER: Shark! Did you freaking see that shark?

JASON: Go right, Rache.
RACHEL: Yeah.

TYLER: We gotta get out of here.

RACHEL: We came here to hunt that thing. Thought you wanted
to help.

TYLER: That was when I thought you were seeing things. We gotta
call the sheriff now.

TOMMY: We kill it and go home.
JASON: No, look!

THE SHARK SWIMS TOWARDS BOAT, RACHEL AIMS,
TYLER TRIES TO START BOAT BUT JASON STOPS HIM

JASON: I got this.
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TOMMY: Gimmie the wheel.
TYLER: No, I got it.
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01:28:29:22

01:28:33:07
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01:28:45:13

01:28:47:13

01:28:49:20

01:28:52:00

01:28:53:12

01:29:08:06

01:29:47:01

01:29:49:11

01:29:55:17

01:29:58:10

TYLER: Are you crazy?

RACHEL AND JASON TAKE SHOTS, SHARKS STILL
APPROACHING

RACHEL: He didn't even flinch!

TYLER: Got it!

TYLER STARTS BOAT, LAUNCHES FORWARD HITTING THE

SHARK

TYLER: He's trying to sink us!
RACHEL: Stop it!

TYLER: Get off the wheel! You wanna get eaten?
RACHEL: Screw you, Tyler!

JASON: What're you doing, Tyler?
TYLER: Getting us outa here.

JASON: You gotta slow down, man!
Come on! You're gonna burn this thing out. Oh, my knee.

FADE TO BLACK, CUT TO BOAT MUSIC
PLAYS, TWO TEENS MAKE OUT INSIDE
WHILE TWO OTHERS MAKE OUT
SITTING ON BOAT LEDGE

SCOTT IN SCUBA GEAR GRABS NOAH'S
DANGLING LEG

SCOTT: Dude, that was classic!

NOAH: What is your problem, man?
SARAH: Are you serious?

SCOTT: That was hilarious!
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01:30:23:15

01:30:29:04

01:30:30:02

01:30:39:17

01:30:50:10

01:30:52:12

01:30:55:01

01:30:57:23

01:31:11:16

01:31:21:18
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01:31:44:03

01:31:46:06

01:31:48:23

KID INSIDE KICKS OVER DRINK

MARCUS: Dammit.
AMBER: They're gonna hear us.

MARCUS: I don't even know where they are.
AMBER: I know. Can't we go somewhere a little more private?

MARCUS: I did see another boat tied up at the dock. What you
think? Want to take it for a spin?

AMBER: Whose is it?

MARCUS: Hell if I know. Besides, it's gonna do a noble cause?
AMBER: Come on.

SARAH: Hey, guys. Where you going?

AMBER: Oh, we'll be back.

MARCUS: Yeah, don't worry about waiting up for us. We might be a
while.

SARAH: Oh, so you're not going to have sex then?
THE CREW RETURN BACK TO GATOR SHED
KRYSTAL: What happened out there?

MARTIN: Grab the rope.

KRYSTAL: Can he make it up the stairs? Martin, help me get him
up there.

RACHEL: Leave it.
TOMMY: What a mess.
RACHEL: My dad's boat.

TOMMY: I'll see what I can do.

Transcript Provided by Digital Post Services



324

325

326

327

328

329

330

331

332

333

334

335

336

337

338

339

340

01:32:01:17

01:32:17:07

01:32:24:09

01:32:26:21

01:32:34:07

01:32:51:18

01:33:03:21

01:33:09:17

01:33:23:04

01:33:25:11

01:33:30:11
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01:33:47:02

01:33:48:11

01:33:55:15

01:34:03:16

01:34:07:05

MARCUS AND AMBER GET IN ROWBOAT,
THEY PUSH IT OUT IN WATER

AMBER: Oh, my God, Marcus. I swear, if we get attacked by
gators, [ will never forgive you.

MARCUS: Fair enough.

THEY ROW OUT PAST DOCKS

MARCUS: So paranoid. Don't be scared.

MARCUS: So, how's this? Is this private enough for you?

AMBER: Yeah. I think this is perfect. As long as we don't
fall in.

MARCUS: I guess we'll just have to be careful. Hold that pose.
Damn.

MARCUS TAKES PICTURE OF AMBER
MARCUS: Here we go. And--
AMBER: Marcus. What? Let me see. Damn! I'm cut!

MARCUS: No, it looks like a--
AMBER: What is that?

SHARK CAN BE SEEN IN PHOTO BACKGROUND

MARCUS: You know what? Maybe it's nothing. Maybe-- maybe it
was just your hair.

AMBER: Marcus, take me back. Take me back. Seriously, Marcus,
take me back now! Take me back now, I'm serious.

MARCUS: All right. You owe me.

AMBER: Get me back to shore and you can have whatever you want.
Would you go?
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01:35:47:04
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01:35:56:00

01:35:58:05

01:35:59:14

SCOTT AND PALS PARTY ON BOAT WHILE MARCUS
PADDLES BACK, MARCUS STOPS PADDLING, STARES

AMBER: What?
MARCUS: Wow.

AMBER: That is a shark, Marcus.
MARCUS: No. Nuh-uh.

AMBER: That is a shark, Marcus! Get us out of here! God, row!
Row!

AMBER: Oh, my God! Paddle faster, Marcus! Marcus, paddle
faster!

MARCUS DROPS PADDLE, MARCUS REACHES FOR IT
MARCUS: Amber! Help me!

AS MARCUS PADDLES, THE SHARK APPROACHES
KNOCKING THEM IN THE WATER, THE BOAT OVERTURNS
AND AMBER SURFACES BREATHING AND GASPING,
AMBER SWIMS TOWARDS HOUSEBOAT AS SHARK
APPROACHES, SHE IS PULLED UNDER, FADE TO

BLACK, CUT BACK TO THE GATOR SHED

RACHEL: Get him something to bite on. All right, hold him
down. You ready, bro?

JASON: (muffled) Ready as I'll ever be. Come on, let's do this.
RACHEL: One, two, three!

RACHEL PUNCHES JASON'S KNEE BACK IN PLACE
JASON: Man, I haven't had to do that in a while.

RACHEL: Could've been worse.

JASON: You ready to go again?
RACHEL: Yeah.
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01:36:06:11

01:36:12:02

01:36:14:00

01:36:15:19

01:36:17:11

01:36:21:07

01:36:23:07

01:36:24:11

01:36:30:08

01:36:31:17

01:36:33:16

01:36:35:11

01:36:38:00

01:36:41:01

01:36:42:02

01:36:43:23

01:36:48:09

TYLER: Are you psycho? Did you not see that thing? I mean, look
at your knee, man. Just give up.

JASON: Give up? Friend, you obviously never played football.
TYLER: (to TOMMY) What're you doing?
TOMMY: Trying to fix this engine.

TYLER: For what?

TOMMY: I'm going back out there. ( to RACHEL ) Do you have any

large crescent wrenches?

RACHEL: Yeah. On the deck.

TYLER: You insane?

TOMMY: That thing has tasted people and apparently, we taste
good. Now it's going to keep on killing until somebody puts it
down.

TYLER: You can't stop it.

TOMMY: If it bleeds, it can be killed.

TYLER: What makes you think you can stop it?

TOMMY: Hey, don't worry about it. I can handle it. We don't
need you.

TYLER: I see the way you look at her.
TOMMY: What'd you say?
TYLER: Stay away from my girlfriend, man!

RACHEL: That's enough. Not now. Now is not the time for you to
act like and idiot.

TYLER: Are you seriously defending him?
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01:36:51:13

RACHEL: I'm not defending anybody.

TYLER: See, this is the problem.
You defend him instead of me.

01:36:53:19 RACHEL: Oh, gimmie a break.

01:36:55:14

01:36:59:04

01:37:05:02

01:37:06:15

01:37:07:21

01:37:10:00

01:37:16:18

01:37:18:06

01:37:20:12

01:37:23:12

01:37:26:01

01:37:28:22

01:37:38:11

01:37:51:05

TYLER: I can have any girl [ want. You realize that, right?
RACHEL: ( chuckles )
TOMMY: You know I think--

RACHEL ABRUPTLY KISSES TOMMY,
TYLER BULL RUSHES TOMMY

MARTIN: Wow!
RACHEL: Tyler!

TYLER: How do you like me now?
RACHEL: Do something!

TYLER: How do you like me now?
TOMMY: Don't make me hurt you.

JASON PICKS UP TYLER, HOLDS HIM OVER WATER
JASON: You gonna chill? Huh? You gonna chill?

TYLER: I'm cool, man.

TOMMY: (to RACHEL) Troublemaker.

CUT BACK TO GATOR SHED, TYLER AND RACHEL
ARGUING WITH EACH OTHER ON PORCH, KRYSTAL
BRINGS SOME GAUZE AND ALCOHOL FOR TOMMY'S FACE

TOMMY: I should probably go.
KRYSTAL: No, it was Tyler's malfunction.
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01:38:50:02

01:38:54:07

01:38:59:11

TOMMY: Good?

KRYSTAL: You're gonna need a bigger band aid. One second.
MARTIN: You were really cool in there.

TOMMY: I don't know about that.

MARTIN: Right.

TOMMY: She your girl?

MARTIN: Her? Crystal and me? No. No, no, no, way.
TOMMY: You don't like her?

MARTIN: I do like her. A lot. It's a friend curse. We're
buddies, so she's never gonna notice me.

TOMMY : Seize the moment.

MARTIN: What?
TOMMY: Take a shot.

KRYSTAL: What?

TOMMY: Something Martin and I were discussing. Seize the
moment.

MARTIN: Dude. No.

KRYSTAL: What? Wait. Hold on. What?

KRYSTAL FOLLOWS MARTIN OUT OF

THE ROOM, TOMMY GOES TO LEAVE AS RACHEL COMES
IN

RACHEL: Hey, how's your shoulder? Any permanent damage?

Transcript Provided by Digital Post Services



408  01:39:03:23 TOMMY: Oh, no. I think it's all right. Thanks to nurse Krystal.
Not sure about ol' Tyler though.

409  01:39:10:04 RACHEL: I'm sorry about all that.

410  01:39:12:03 TOMMY: You know what? A crazy day, emotions running high. I'm
sure everything will be better tomorrow.

411  01:39:16:05 RACHEL: Yeah, well, it better be, because I plan on going on
back out there to finish this thing.

412 01:39:21:00 TOMMY: Not a lot of quit in you, is there?

413 01:39:24:23 RACHEL: Do you wanna help me keep hunting?

414 01:39:29:09 TOMMY: Absolutely. I guess I should kick on.

415  01:39:34:21 RACHEL: Yeah. Get some sleep and stuff.

416  01:39:38:04 TOMMY: I will.

417  01:39:39:12 RACHEL: And don't disappear on me, 'cause I'm gonna need you.

418  01:39:41:09 TOMMY: All right.

419  01:39:44:14 RACHEL: I gotta lock up.

420  01:39:47:23 FADE TO DUSK, THEN TO NEXT MORNING IN GATOR SHED
KITCHEN

421  01:40:00:12 MARTIN: You get any sleep?

422 01:40:02:07 RACHEL: No.

423  01:40:05:22 MARTIN: You going to open the restaurant today?

424  01:40:08:17 RACHEL: 'Til I see a court order, it's business as usual.

425  01:40:11:18 MARTIN: Yeah, other than shark hunting.

426  01:40:13:08 RACHEL: That's right. So what do we got here?
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01:41:28:15
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MARTIN: I'm still trying to identify that shark. Can't find
anything that looks like the one you described. That armor stuff
has to be some sort of exoskeleton that's been growing

for, like, 100 years. But I mean, sharks don't live that long.

RACHEL: Right.

MARTIN: Check this out. There was a shark attack 3 weeks ago
in the Gulf of Mexico. About 100 miles from here. The attack
happened a few minutes after this probe was retrieved by a
marine biologist. It's a probe that had been crawling along in
deep ocean trenches. Deeper than we've ever been before.

RACHEL: Wait. So you think this shark is our shark?
MARTIN: I don't know.

RACHEL: Well, it would explain why you can't determine its
species and why there's a hundred years of gunk on it.

MARTIN: You're missing the point, because the water
pressure at the bottom of the ocean can turn a car into a soda
can. Anything that can survive at that depth is--

RACHEL: Indestructible.

MARTIN: Yeah.

RACHEL: Tell me what else this article says about where it's
been.

MARTIN: That's the whole thing. The people working the probe
were the shark attack victims. They radioed for help, but by

the time the police boats and rescue workers got there, there

was nothing left.

RACHEL: Why in the hell is it in our swamp?

MARTIN: You got me.

CUT TO BACKYARD PIER WITH WATSON
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WATSON: Now that Jackson got himself killed, I don't have a
driver I can trust.

SIMON: You've gotta haul this thing out of here.

WATSON: No kidding. Not like I can run it through the
department.

SIMON: Figure it out. This is your mess. You're the middle
man, and things got screwed up on your shift. No more excuses.

WATSON: I know, I know. I'll figure it out.

SIMON: You better. Now, how are you going to make this right?
WATSON: Brazilian Macaws.

SIMON: A bird?

WATSON: Not just a bird, this is on the endangered species list.

Almost impossible to find in the states. I can have 20 of them on

a plane tomorrow. You can grab about 10 grand each easy.

SIMON: $200,000 is a really nice home.

WATSON: Best thing that's come along since those pandas. All I
need is a little up front money.

SIMON: How much?
WATSON: Ten grand.

WATSON: And ten grand for the custom agents at the port.

SIMON: Get them to me in one piece, and I'll throw another 20
grand your way.

TOMMY IS SECRETLY PHOTOGRAPHING
THIS MEETING BETWEEN THE SHERIFF AND SIMON

WATSON: I like that.
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SIMON: Make up for this little shark fiasco we have here. You
know, I've been thinking about staying in town for the
delivery. You don't mind, do you?

WATSON: Knock yourself out.

SIMON: Good. I've always wanted to see this gator fest for
myself anyway.

WATSON: It's a real blast. You'll have such a good time,
you'll wet yourself.

SIMON: Get that freaking thing out of here.

WATSON: I'll see you at the fest.

WATSON LEAVES, TOMMY CONTINUES

HIS CLUE HUNT, STOPS JEEP AT RIVER BACK, SEES PART
OF MARCUS' AND AMBER'S BROKEN BOAT, HE

WALKS DOWN TO BANK

THERE IS A BITE MARK ON THE PIECE OF BOAT WITH
MARCUS' BODY UNDERNEATH, TOMMY JUMPS

CUT BACK IN TO GATOR PEST PREP, MANLEY DRIVES UP
TO CHECK OUT THE PREPARATIONS

MANLEY: Morning, ladies.
GREEN PULLS UP IN HIS SHERIFF SUV
MANLEY: It's about time you got here.

GREEN: Sorry. Had a late night last night. The hell we supposed
to be doing here anyway?

MANLEY': Sheriff told us to keep our eyes open for anything
unusual.

GREEN: What in the hell is that supposed to mean?

MANLEY: You tell me.
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GREEN: Better have something to do with that shark. How you turn

a cage full of gators into toothpicks and Sloppy Joes.

MANLEY: There ain't no damn shark. The Sheriff said so. Just
get your ass out there and keep your eyes open.

GREEN: For something unusual?
MANLEY: Right.

GREEN: There ain't a shark?
MANLEY:: Just get.

GREEN: I'm just getting.

RADIO: Cooper to Manly.
MANLEY: Go for it. Manly.

RADIO: Everything looks good on the dock. There ain't no shark
here.

MANLEY': Copy that, Coop.

COOPER WATCHES YOUNG COUPLE MAKE
OUT, MANLEY WALKS AROUND FESTIVAL GROUNDS
NEAR WATER, HE LOOKS THROUGH BINOCULARS

COOPER WATCHES THE COUPLE WHILE
A YOUNG GIRL IN BIKINI WALKS BY

GIRL: Excuse me, Officer.

MANLEY WATCHES WATER, SEES A FIN
DISAPPEAR IN WATER, COOPER CONTINUES TO FOLLOW
COUPLE, HE WALKS NEAR WATER, MANLEY IS
SCANNING WATER WITH BINOCULARS

A LARGE GATOR APPEARS NEAR MANLEY, GATOR SNAPS

BUT MANLEY RUNS AWAY

MANLEY: There was a gator.
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WOMAN: Over there?

MANLEY: Big old gator.

MAN: Why don't you just shoot him? It's good meat?
MANLEY: I gotta call this in. Charlene, you there?

CUT BACK TO COOPER WATCHING COUPLE ON PIER,
SWAMP SHARK LEAPS UP FROM BEHIND BITING OFF
COOPER'S HEAD, BODY FALLS IN WATER, THE COUPLE
STOPS AND GETS UP TO LOOK, NOTHING THERE
MAN: Come on, babe.

CUT TO RACHEL ON BOAT, PHONE RINGING
RACHEL: Krystal! Answer the phone!

KRYSTAL: Gator Shed. This is Krystal.

SCOTT: Krystal.
KRYSTAL: Yeah?

SCOTT: It's me, Scott. We met yesterday?

KRYSTAL: Oh. Hi. I mean, what's up?

SCOTT: You didn't call. That's what's up.

KRYSTAL: Yeabh, it's been super busy.

SCOTT: Forget about that. You ready to join the party?
KRYSTAL: I totally would, but, um--

SCOTT: Two of our friends ditched us. So lame. So now you
have to come.

KRYSTAL: Uh, well, maybe I could stop by for a little bit.

SCOTT: Right. We're camped out at Cypress Cove, about a mile
west of Whiskey River? Do you know where that is?
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KRYSTAL: Of course.
SCOTT: Sweet.

SCOTT: We'll wait for you here. Make sure you save my number.
KRYSTAL: I already did.

SCOTT: Oh, I knew I liked you. Don't be a flake. ( hangs up )
Boom! That's what's up. Hey, she's coming.

NOAH: She's coming?
SARAH: Why are you so excited?

KRYSTAL: Scott?
TYLER AND MARTIN RUNS PAST TO DOCK

TYLER: Catch!
MARTIN: No, don't-- Man.

JASON: What's this?

TYLER: Well, that is a map that Martin made. So now we have a
map of all the places the shark tried to eat us.

MARTIN: Actually, we can use it to extrapolate where the shark
is going next.

JASON: Extrapo--what?

MARTIN: Never mind. The sharks move in concentric circles when
marking new territory. It's how they hunt. The center point is

where Rachel first saw it, so you can see that it's been

moving outward since.

JASON: So you figure out where the shark is going.

MARTIN: I already have.
TYLER: So where's it headed?

MARTIN: You guys are gonna like it.
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JASON: Where's this thing going?
MARTIN: There.
RACHEL: Whiskey river? The Gatorfest.

CUT BACK TO SCOTT'S BOAT, KRYSTAL ARRIVES, SCOTT
MAKES PINA COLADAS

KRYSTAL: Scott? Scott! Hi.
SCOTT: Whoa. Krystal, You made it. This is awesome.

KRYSTAL: Yeah, listen. Um, don't pull out of the water today.
Don't go to Gatorfest. There's something dangerous out there.

SCOTT: You know, I've heard a lot of excuses not to party, but
this one?

KRYSTAL: It's not an excuse, I'm serious.

SCOTT: Okay. Everyone's waiting. Come on.

NOAH: Hey, there, little lady. What's going on? Join the party.
KRYSTAL: There's a shark in the water and my brother tried to
shoot it and it totally didn't flinch. My point is that it's

deadly and we have to get out of here before it comes back.

SARAH: We're on a boat, we'll be fine. I have another bikini if
you don't want any tan lines.

NOAH: Take you top off and give her that bikini right there.
SCOTT: Here you go. Try this. It makes all your troubles go away.

KRYSTAL: Well, I don't think you understand. It's not just gonna
go away.

SCOTT: Sure, baby. We're gonna have a blast.
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SCOTT WHILE SINGING SPANISH SONGS STAGGERS TO
CAPTAIN'S CHAIR, STARTS ENGINE

KRYSTAL: What're you doing? We have to get off of the water.
SCOTT: We're not in the water, we're on a boat.

KRYSTAL: Just stop the boat!
SCOTT: No! Jesus.

SCOTT: What're you, crazy?
KRYSTAL: Give that back!

SCOTT: I'm not 21! I'm not getting busted.

KRYSTAL: Give it back! I need that!

KRYSTAL KNEES SCOTT IN LEG

SCOTT: Man, you know what? You suck. (throws cell in water)
NOAH: Dude! Dude, relax, man. You are out of control.

NOAH: I'm sorry. When we get back, I'll get you a new phone,
okay?

KRYSTAL: What about the shark?

NOAH: Well, we'll stay out of the water and we'll keep it
mellow, okay? I promise. Let's go have some fun.

KRYSTAL: Just stay close to the shore.
NOAH: All right. No problem.

CUT TO GATOR SHED, PHONE RINGING
TYLER: Gator Shed.

TOMMY: Yeah, is Rachel there?
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TYLER: Yeah, one second. Rachel! Phone!
RACHEL: Hello?

TOMMY: I got something you need to see.
RACHEL: What?

TOMMY: Meet me at the hospital.

RACHEL: When?
TOMMY: Soon as you can.

RACHEL: Yeah. Ten minutes.
TOMMY: All right.

RACHEL LEAVES, FADE IN TO HOSPITAL

LARRY: Back so soon, Agent Bryce?

TOMMY: Just want to take another quick look if you don't mind.
LARRY: Gimmie me a holler if you need my help.

TOMMY: Thanks, Larry.
RACHEL: Agent?

TOMMY: U.S. Fish and Wildlife. I'm sorry I couldn't tell you.
I've been undercover for a while now.

RACHEL: All this time you didn't say anything.

TOMMY: I couldn't. Besides, your place and my little place to get
away and--

RACHEL: And what?
TOMMY: It was a good spot to uh--

RACHEL: Wait, you were investigating us?
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TOMMY: No. I've been trying to make this animal smuggling case
forever, but I didn't have the goods. Now with this new
evidence and your testimony--

RACHEL: Wait, that's great, but you could've told me that on the
phone.

TOMMY: Yeah, but then I couldn't show you this.

TOMMY AND RACHEL WALK IN ROOM, SHUT DOOR, IT'S
THE REMAINS OF MARCUS ON A TABLE

RACHEL: Oh, God. Do you know him?

TOMMY: I found what's left of him in the channel this morning.
You all right?

RACHEL: Oh, you brought me here why?

TOMMY: See this? Multiple rows of teeth. Gators don't have
that. But sharks do. Three rows.

RACHEL: That proves I was right.

TOMMY: Now I'm gonna nail these guys for murder along with
animal smuggling.

TOMMY:: You were right. You were right all the time.
RACHEL: In the meantime, that thing's still out there.
TOMMY: Let's go hunt it down.

CUT TO CARS PULLING UP AT GATOR SHED, MARTIN
CALLS KRYSTAL BUT ONLY GETS HER ANSWERING
SERVICE, HE HANGS UP

RACHEL: Oh, you guys look like you were busy.

JASON: We're waiting on you.
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RACHEL: I'm just gonna say goodbye to Krystal and then
we'll be on our way.

TYLER: I thought she was with you.

RACHEL: No.

JASON: I haven't seen her all morning.

RACHEL: We gotta find her.

TOMMY: All right. Maybe she went for a walk or something.
RACHEL: Uh, Martin?

MARTIN: What's up?

RACHEL: Where is Krystal?

MARTIN: I don't know. All right, she met some guys yesterday,
some college guys here and they asked her to go to a party with

them.

TOMMY: All right. College guys. Party. It's not great, but it's
not the end of the world.

RACHEL: No, the party's on a boat.

MARTIN: Part of the Gatorfest thing. They go up and down the
river.

TOMMY: Oh, no.
RACHEL: We gotta find her.

JASON: Where will we even look. There's a thousand miles of
swamp out there, man.

TYLER: We need help, Rache. Gotta call the Sheriff.

JASON: I hate to agree with Tyler, but he's right.
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RACHEL: No, that's not an option. No.
TYLER: Rache, it's serious. I hate the guy more than you do,
but this is Krystal we're talking about. We have no other

choice.

MARTIN: We have to call.
RACHEL: No, you can't.

RACHEL: Tommy's a federal agent. He's gonna call the fish and
wildlife SWAT team and they're gonna comb this lake and bring
Krystal home.

TOMMY: Give me Sheriff Watson. Tell him Special Agent Bryce is
calling and it's urgent.

THE CREW TAKES THE JEEP TO SHERIFF'S STATION
TOMMY: Special Agent Bryce with Fish and Game. Sheriff here?
DEPUTY:: Excuse me, can we help you?

WATSON: So, you're a fed, huh?

TOMMY: That's right.

WATSON: Stanley!
STANLEY: Yes, Sheriff?

WATSON: Give these nice people something to drink.

TOMMY: No, that's all right.
Thank you very much. Thank you.

WATSON: Well, fish and wildlife are not within my jurisdiction.

TOMMY: I think we both know that those are navigable federal
waterways.

WATSON: You want to have a pissing contest about this now?
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TOMMY: Come on, Sheriff. You're a little out of your league
here.

WATSON: Out of my league? Every year we get a bunch of
renegade gators going around attacking tourists. Now that's not nice,
but there's nothing special about it.

TOMMY: We've been to the morgue and the bite marks on those kids
prove they were killed by a shark.

WATSON: You expect me to believe that there's a shark floating
around this bayou?

TOMMY: We all saw it and now we got hard evidence. Those kids
were not killed by any gator.

WATSON: Then what was that big green thing that almost ripped
my deputy's leg off today?

TOMMY: I don't know about that. But I got enough right now to
call the governor, get him to shut down the Whiskey River
Recreational area indefinitely.

WATSON: What's wrong with you? People are hurting around here
since that oil spill. now the Gatorfest begins tonight. You

wanna spoil the one thing that still brings money to this town?
TOMMY: That's where the shark is headed.

WATSON: I got deputies all around this bayou. They're

looking for gators and snakes. If some kind of shark pops it's

head up-- and that's a mighty big if-- they can handle it.

TOMMY: This isn't a normal shark.

WATSON: You can say that again. It's some kina hallucination.

TOMMY: Please.

WATSON: You know I could have you all arrested.
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RACHEL: What?

WATSON: I'll call the governor myself. You know we grew up
together? You didn't know that, did you? Tell him you and your
federal agent friend are making a mess of things down here.
TOMMY: All right, I'll tell you what I'm gonna do, Sheriff.
WATSON: What?

TOMMY: Help us kill the shark, and I'll do everything in my
power to get the prosecution to go easy on you.

WATSON: Prosecution for what?

TOMMY: Exotic animal smuggling, bribing local state officials,
multiple violations of the interstate commerce code to start.

RACHEL: So you can lock us up, but you can't shut us up.
WATSON: We'll see about that, cupcake.

TYLER: You're just gonna arrest them, right? I mean I only work
at the restaurant.

WATSON: Stanley! Get all these people out of here now. Or put
'em 1in a jail. Go on, get out. Get 'em out of here.

JASON: Is that Asian?
STANLEY: That's an X-26.

JASON PUNCHES STANLEY, DEPUTY AIMS TASER AT
JASON

JASON: Go on! Get out of here!

JASON GOES DOWN, THE REST LEAVE,
WATSON HOLDS A GUN AT JASON

RACHEL: Wait! His boat! Come on!
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STANLEY: Get back here! Hold on! I'm gonna shoot! I'm gonna
shoot!

THE CREW TAKES THE POLICE BOAT, CUT TO SCOTT'S
BOAT

TYLER: Suck it! You see that? Suck all the way, Sheriff! Whoo!
RACHEL: I don't like that we left Jason behind.

TOMMY: First we save Crystal and then we come back with the
cavalry and bust Swamp Thing out.

WATSON: (on radio) You three best turn my boat around right
now. Bring it back.

TYLER: That's a negatory, Sheriff. Your boat's just so
cute. Real fast too. And handles nice.

WATSON: Listen, chum for brains, you bring that boat in now.

TYLER: Okay, I'll—
TOMMY: That's enough of that.

TOMMY: Let's get our game faces on, all right?

KRYSTAL: (on radio) Can anybody read me? This is Krystal, I need
help.

RACHEL: Ah! Krystal! Krystal, can you hear me?
KRYSTAL: Rachel! I'm with them, they won't let me off the boat.
RACHEL: What boat? Where?

KRYSTAL: We're in the swamp. They won't listen. I think we're
headed for Whiskey River.

RACHEL: Okay, we're gonna come get you. Where are you exactly?

KRYSTAL: (arguing with Scott on radio)
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RACHEL: Krystal? Krystal!
SCOTT: (rips phone off wall) Here!
KRYSTAL: I'm trying to help you.
NOAH: What is your problem?

SCOTT: She's telling on us, man. Will you please shut the hell
up?

NOAH: Did it ever occur to you that they might charge us for
that?

SCOTT: We'll get dad to pay for it.

NOAH: My dad's not going to pay for everything. He's already
paid for this trip. Now stop laughing.

SARAH: Scott is such a jerk. Want a drink?

THE ARGUING CONTINUES ON THE

BOAT WHILE THE SHARK CIRCLES, IT SWIMS UP TOWARD
THE HULL

CUT BACK TO SWAMP, THUNDERSTORM ROLLING IN
TYLER: Great. This is perfect.

TOMMY: This damn rain.

RACHEL: Krystal! Gotta go now.

TYLER: She could be anywhere in the swamp.

TOMMY: She said she was heading to the Whiskey River, okay? We
head over there and see if we can find her.

TYLER: I thought you said that was where the shark was headed.
So going there is suicide.
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RACHEL: No, no. It's called saving my sister. What, you
think the cops are gonna save us?

TOMMY: Hang on.

THE CREW DRIVES AWAY TO RIVER, CUT TO SCOTT'S
BOAT, HE MOTOR GETS CAUGHT IN A MARSH, A ROTOR
BLOWS

NOAH: You okay?

COOPER'S RADIO ON DECK: Coop, come in, please. Coop, we
got a 3120. Coop, can you read me?

WATSON: Coop, can you come in, please? Listen, I got a 3120,
Coop. Come on in, please.

WATSON: I'm gonna go down to the Gatorfest. you keep an eye on
Shrek here.

STANLEY: Yes, Sheriff.

WATSON: Since everyone's so interested in me catching the
shark, I'm gonna go find some bait.

CUT TO SCOTT'S BOAT

SCOTT: Oh, man.

NOAH: Dude, you broke the prop.

SCOTT: No, I didn't.

KRYSTAL: I told you we shouldn't have gone.
SCOTT: Would you please shut up?

NOAH: Dude, chill. All we gotta do is call for help.
SARAH: My phone doesn't have any bars here.

KRYSTAL: That's what a radio's for.
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NOAH: All right, short straw goes to see what the trouble is.
THEY DRAW STRAWS EXCEPT CRYSTAL
SCOTT: You ain't special, Krystal. You gotta play too.

KRYSTAL: No one should go in the water. It's safer to stay here
until we get help.

SCOTT: I'm getting sick and tired of babysitting you.
NOAH: I'll take hers.

SCOTT: All right. You're lucky Noah is such a gentleman.
NOAH: Looks like you win, dude.

SCOTT: You guys suck.

SCOTT CHECKS UNDERNEATH, SURFACES
SCOTT: Yeah, man, it's definitely clogged.

NOAH: Well go unclog it, genius.

SCOTT: All right, hand me the pliers from the toolbox.

NOAH GETS PLIERS, KRYSTAL SEES THE FLARE GUN IN
THE TOOLBOX, SHE TAKES IT

SCOTT: If I'm not back in two minutes, just wait longer.
NOAH: Shut up. Hurry.

NOAH GOES UNDERNEATH, SHARK SWIMS PAST HIM,
SCOTT SURFACES

SCOTT: I can't get at it.

NOAH: Dude, you didn't even try. Go down there, spend a little
more time than two seconds, man.
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02:06:33:13

02:06:41:12

02:06:44:17

02:06:49:18

02:07:37:06

02:07:40:15

02:08:24:21

02:08:31:21

02:08:38:12

02:08:44:16

02:08:46:03

02:08:48:05

02:08:52:11

02:08:59:18

THE SHARK RIPS THE LADDER OFF WITH SCOTT ON IT,
THE SHARK LUNGES AT SCOTT

KRYSTAL: What's going on?
NOAH: Scott!

SARAH: Oh, my God. Where is he?

SCOTT SURFACES ALONG WITH SWAMP

SHARK, ALL ON BOAT YELL FOR HIM TO SWIM BACK,
THEY THROW A LIFE PRESERVER, THE SHARK SWIMS
AROUND AS THEY PULL HIM IN, SCOTT IS SUCKED UNDER,
POOL OF BLOOD SURFACES

NOAH: Scott!

SUDDENLY THE LIFE LINE IS SNAGGED AND PULLED
QUICKLY BY SHARK, THE SLACK FLIES AROUND
SARAH'S NECK, NOAH TRIES TO LOOSEN THE LINE WHILE
KRYSTAL GETS A BLADE, CUTS THE LINE, SHE FIRES THE
FLARE GUN WHILE NOAH REVIVES SARAH, OUR HEROS
SEE THE FLARE IN THE SKY

RACHEL: There! That's gotta be Krystal!

TOMMY REVS THE BOAT AND FOLLOWS THE FLARE, THE
SARAH'S NECK ON THE BOAT IS BLEEDING

NOAH: Listen to me, baby. I've got you, baby, okay? No, no, no.
It's okay.

KRYSTAL: Tell her to stay calm.

NOAH: How can you stay calm like this? We have to get out of
here!

KRYSTAL: Well, we're still stuck on something. Unless you feel
like going for a swim to get us loose.

NOAH: Watch her!

NOAH: Here! Go! Keep pressure on that.

Transcript Provided by Digital Post Services



741

742

743

744

745

746

747

748

749

750

751

752

753

754

755

756

02:09:09:00

02:09:12:09

02:09:24:05

02:09:25:15

02:09:28:22

02:09:44:13

02:09:45:11

02:09:48:15

02:09:51:23

02:09:55:12

02:09:56:12

02:09:58:21

02:10:01:07

02:10:04:03

02:10:06:19

02:10:15:12

NOAH: Think I got a way out of this.

CUT TO HEROES SEARCHING FOR SCOTT'S BOAT, NO SIGN

RACHEL: Dammit.
TOMMY: What? I could swear it came from over here.

RACHEL DIALS PHONE NUMBER AS THEY CONTINUE
SEARCH, PHONE AT GATOR SHED RINGS

MARTIN: Krystal?

RACHEL: No, it's Rachel. We're still trying to find her before
the shark does.

MARTIN: Crap. Oh, hey, listen. I've been thinking of ways you
can kill it.

RACHEL: I was hoping you'd say that. Can you get to the
Sheriff's station?

MARTIN: Sure, why?
RACHEL: I need you to help me break Jason out of jail.
MARTIN: Really? Cool.

RACHEL: Get there as fast as you can. I've gotta make another
call.

MARTIN: Okay, yeah. Yeah, yeah.
CUT TO SHERIFF'S STATION

STANLEY: So is it true you used to play for the NFL? I played a
little ball myself. Went all the way to state my senior year. I
wasn't a starter or anything. I was a backup. But I was ready
every game for four years. That's right. Team really relied

on me. You know, the bitch. They support the team. (phone rings)
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02:10:39:15

02:10:49:15

02:10:50:16

02:10:52:09

02:10:53:11

02:10:54:13

02:11:06:05

02:11:12:01

02:11:19:15

02:11:24:03

02:11:25:18

02:11:28:16

02:11:37:04

02:11:40:03

02:11:53:12

02:11:57:04

02:11:59:04

STANLEY: Hello, Deputy Stanley, speaking. Yes, ma'am. Hold on
just a second. It's your sister.

JASON: Hello, Rachel.

RACHEL: Did he hand you the phone off his desk?

JASON: Yeah.

RACHEL: Okay, good, listen.

JASON: Mmm-hmm. Oh. Okay. All right. Uh, Deputy, I'm through.

JASON GRABS DEPUTY THROUGH BARS, WRAPS CORD
AROUND NECK

JASON: Unlock the cell, or I pop your head off. Benchwarmer.

JASON RUNS OUT OF SHERIFF'S STATION AS MARTIN
PULLS UP IN BUGGY

MARTIN: How did you get out?
JASON: Don't worry about that. Move over!

MARTIN: We gotta get back to the restaurant!

JASON: Come on, we ain't got time for that. Now move over,
come on. I'll show you how to drive this thing, come on. Come
on, move over.

MARTIN: Just be gentle with it, all right?

JASON: Hang on, baby.

CUT TO SCOTT'S BOAT, NOAH PULLED THE ENGINE UP
HIGHER

NOAH: Hold my feet!

SARAH: No, don't go in.
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02:12:00:07

02:12:06:04

02:12:17:10

02:12:28:05

02:12:37:18

02:12:44:07

02:12:48:11

02:12:50:02

02:13:02:07

02:13:09:19

02:13:11:08

02:13:15:06

02:13:16:21

02:13:19:09

02:13:23:19

02:13:38:00

02:13:39:21

NOAH: We're taking you to a hospital, Sarah.

NOAH: Okay, it's coming loose.

NOAH STRUGGLES TO REACH FOR THE VINES WRAPPED

ON ROTOR

SWAMP SHARK LEAPS OUT OF WATER GRABBING NOAH

BY THE CHEST, NOAH TRIES TO SWIM AWAY
KRYSTAL: Rachel! Rachel!

RACHEL: Krystal? Krystal, where are you?

KRYSTAL: Rachel!

RACHEL: She's over there! Krystal! Krystal!

MARTIN: The problem is that the shark comes from one of the
harshest biospheres in the world. It has to be built like a

tank just to swim around the block.

JASON: So what's your plan for killing it?

MARTIN: Even tanks have soft spots if we can get the hatch
open.

JASON: You mean its mouth?
MARTIN: That's right.

MARTIN: We gotta get this thing form the inside.

JASON: I like it. Yes. Hang on!

THE BUGGY CRUISES TO CYPRESS COVE LANDING, CUT
TO SCOTT'S BOAT, A MOTORBOAT IS HEARD IN DISTANCE

RACHEL: Krystal!

KRYSTAL: Rachel! Rachel! Rachel! I'm over here!
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02:13:45:06

02:13:47:15

02:13:49:07

02:13:55:04

02:14:02:14

02:14:07:12

02:14:10:09

02:14:13:07

02:14:22:08

02:14:27:17

02:14:33:07

02:14:50:06

02:14:55:05

02:14:57:01

02:15:00:21

02:15:02:08

02:15:14:20

02:15:17:06

TYLER: Look, there she is.
BUGGY STOPS AT BAIT SHOP

JASON: This should work for a can opener. You see anything
that'll give it some indigestion?

MARTIN: That should do it.
JASON: Grab it.

JASON: Now all we need is a ride. Come on, let's go.
MARTIN: You think they'll let us borrow the boat too?

JASON: We'll ask them later.
MARTIN: Okay. Wait, what?

JASON: Come on, just get in!

MARTIN: Oh, shoot! Oh, shoot!

STORE OWNER: Come back with my boat! Come back!

JASON AND MARTIN SAIL INTO THE

SWAMP WHILE THE REST GO TO SCOTT'S BOAT, SWAMP
SHARK SWIMS PAST, TOMMY SLOWS THE BOAT DOWN
RACHEL: What're you doing? Why are you stopping? Get in there.
TOMMY: Can't get stuck in there like she did.

KRYSTAL: I'm so sorry. I'm so sorry. I'll never sneak out
again.

RACHEL: We'll talk about that later.
TOMMY: Grab a rope.
TYLER TOSSES ROPE WITH ANCHOR TO BOAT DECK

KRYSTAL: I'm so sorry, Rachel. I'll never sneak out again. I'm
SO SOrTYy.
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02:15:26:22

02:15:28:04

02:15:30:23

02:15:41:02

02:15:43:15

02:15:47:01

02:15:48:17

02:16:00:17

02:16:06:13

02:16:12:11

02:16:28:15

02:16:30:08

02:16:32:11

02:16:35:05

02:16:39:20

02:16:46:21

02:16:58:05

02:17:06:01

RACHEL: You gotta jump!
KRYSTAL: No, no. I have to get Sarah first.

KRYSTAL GUIDES SARAH OVER RESCUE BOAT, THE
SHARK RIPS THE LINE, SARAH FALLS INTO THE BOAT

RACHEL: Krystal!

TYLER: I got it. You gonna let Mr. Secret Agent Man get all the
glory?

RACHEL: Just get Krystal.

KRYSTAL BOARDS SAFELY, THE SHARK LEAPS AND
KNOCKS TYLER INTO WATER

RACHEL: Tyler! Oh, no! Tyler, grab my hand!

ALL SCREAMING THE SWAMP SHARK APPROACHES, IT
LEAPS AND EATS TYLER

RACHEL: Tyler! No! No! Tyler! God. Oh, my God.

RACHEL: I'm gonna kill that mother--

TOMMY: We can't stop it. We don't have the right equipment.
RACHEL: We don't, but Martin does. Head for shore. Come on.
KRYSTAL: Somebody help me over here. She's really hurt.
RACHEL: You need this. You need this. Come on. Clean one.

TOMMY CLEARS OFF BRUSH ON PROP, RACHEL TIES
BLOODY RAG TO LINE, TOSSES IT IN WATER

RACHEL: All right.

THE FIN IS SEEN APPROACHING WHILE TOMMY START
THE ENGINE
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02:17:07:00

02:17:11:10

02:17:46:22

02:18:00:19

02:18:45:05

02:18:46:18

02:18:53:13

02:18:56:16

02:19:20:10

02:19:24:20

02:19:32:19

02:19:50:20

02:19:54:16

02:20:01:07

02:20:03:05

02:20:05:06

RACHEL: Okay, you son of a bitch, I got a surprise for you.
RACHEL DIALS HER PHONE AS THEY SAIL FAST TOWING
BLOODY RAG, CUT TO JASON AND MARTIN IN BOAT,
MARTIN'S PHONE RINGS

MARTIN: Yeah? What? Rachel, I can barely hear you! What, what?
Yeah, okay. We'll be right over! Okay! We gotta go to Gatorfest!

CUT TO GATORFEST, TENTS ARE SET UP, KIDS SWIMMING,
WATSON MINGLES WITH LADIES, WALKS ALONG SHORE

WATSON: How's it going?

MANLEY: The usual. Drunks, parking tickets, a couple of
pick pockets. Ain't no sign of a shark though.

WATSON: Let's hope it stays that way.

JASON AND MARTIN RIDE UP ON SHORE WITH BOG BOAT,
WATSON RUNS AFTER THEM, MARTIN AND JASON RUNS
AWAY

WATSON: Where'd the hell they go? You see where they went?
MANLEY: Sheriff! It's our damn boat!

MARTIN AND JASON HIDE BEHIND BOOTH AND TAKE NET,
WATSON APPROACHES, TOMMY RACHEL AND THE

REST PULL UP TO DOCKS

TOMMY: Get an EMT!

RACHEL: Hey, Sheriff!

TOMMY: (to EMT) She's lost a lot of blood.

EMT: Formal dressing.

MAN: Sheriff, who's gonna pay for these damages?
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02:20:07:01

02:20:09:07

02:20:27:03

02:20:30:10

02:20:48:07

02:20:53:18

02:21:03:19

02:21:06:18

02:21:18:18

02:21:24:02

02:21:29:08

02:21:50:23

02:21:56:00

02:21:58:06

02:22:01:09

02:22:03:23

WATSON: Not now, I got bigger fish to fry.

CUT BACK TO MARTIN AND JASON MAKING SHARK BAIT
WITH CHUM AND GAS TANK, MARTIN SEES WATSON
COMING

TOMMY: Sheriff! You need to get everybody out of the water!
There's a shark coming!

RACHEL TAKES SHERIFF'S GUN FROM CAR, THE FIN
APPEARS IN WATER

MANLEY: Shark! Shark! Shark!

GATORFEST PATRONS START TO SCREAM, ALL RUN TO
LOOK, WATSON JOINS MANLEY

MANLEY: Right there, you see it?

THE SHARK DIVES UNDERNEATH BOYS PLAYING IN
WATER

WATSON: Get them kids out of the water. Get them kids out of the
water now!

MANLEY: Boys! Out of the water! Hurry!

THE BOYS SWIM TO THE SIDE, WATSON COCKS HIS GUN,
THE SHARK LEAPS AND LANDS ON WATSON

SPRAYING BLOOD ALL OVER PATRONS

FADE IN TO PATRONS RUNNING, THE SHARK IS LAYING
ON SHORE EATING WATSON

TOMMY: Whatever you got going, now's the time.
RACHEL: Jason, go!
JASON RUNS TO SHARK WITH HOME MADE CHUM BOMB

JASON: Fourth and long, time for the hail Mary. Coming through.
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02:22:15:02

02:22:20:09

02:22:24:11

02:22:24:13

02:22:26:00

02:22:31:04

02:22:33:07

02:22:40:05

02:22:46:04

02:22:54:21

02:22:56:19

02:23:00:04

02:23:08:22

02:23:15:03

02:23:38:02

02:23:39:19

02:23:40:22

02:23:45:15

JASON RUNS TO PIER AND TOSSES BOMB, THE BOMBS
FLOATS IN PLACE

JASON: Come on. Take the bait.

SWAMP SHARK SWALLOWS THE BOMB

JASON: Shoot it now!

RACHEL SHOOTS THE BOMB, IT BEGINS TO HISS
JASON: Get down.

SWAMP SHARK COUGHS UP THE BOMB, IT FLIES OUT OF
ITS MOUTH AND HITS SIMON, KNOCKS HIM OUT COLD

TOMMY: That wasn't ever gonna work. Fire up the airboat.
TOMMY AND JASON RUN TO AIR BOAT

JASON: Come on, baby. Come on.

TOMMY: (to Rachel) Stay here.

TOMMY GOES INTO WATER WITH HARPOON GUN, CUTS
OWN HAND, LETS BLOOD DRIP DOWN

TOMMY: Come on, you son of a bitch.

SWAMP SHARK APPROACHES, TOMMY AIMS, SWAMP
SHARK SURFACES, TOMMY FIRES AND SNARES IT, HE
RUNS FOR SHORE

JASON: Marty! You're gonna have to hold him!

MARTIN: I don't know how!

JASON: Just get up there, I'll tell you what to do!

MARTIN: Which is the gas?
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02:23:49:17

02:23:55:17

02:24:03:02

02:24:28:18

02:24:40:05

02:24:43:23

02:24:47:06

02:24:50:22

02:24:53:02

02:24:55:16

02:24:58:12

02:24:59:15

02:25:02:21

02:25:19:00

02:25:21:16

02:25:25:07

TOMMY RUNS UP HILL, THROWS HARPOON GUN INTO AIR
BOAT FAN

JASON: Give it gas!
MARTIN: What's the gas?!

ALL SCREAMING WHILE FAN WINDS UP HARPOON ROPE
DRAGGING SWAMP SHARK ASHORE TOWARDS FAN,
MARTIN AND JASON GET SOAKED BY SWAMP SHARK
BLOOD, THE FAN STOPS

JASON, RACHEL, KRYSTAL, AND MARTIN ALL HUG EACH
OTHER

JASON: Why that shark's no match for Gator Shed family.
TOMMY: (Slowly gets up) Unbelievable.

RACHEL: What's he doing?

TOMMY: (to SIMON) Federal agent. You're under arrest.
SIMON: Get your hands off me.

TOMMY: Not a chance. Grab the pole.

SIMON: I wanna see my lawyer.

TOMMY: Yeah, I bet you do. Incarcerate this gentleman.

MANLEY: Okay. Guess I'm in charge now. Come on. You have
the right to remain silent.

RACHEL: Looks like you got your man. Now what're you gonna do?

TOMMY: I could use a cup of coffee. Know any good
restaurants around here?

RACHEL: (laughs) Yeah, I know one. Coffee sucks, but the
waitresses are nice.
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02:25:31:11

02:25:34:01

02:25:54:16

02:28:54:16

TOMMY: That's good enough for me.

ALL LEAVE GATORFEST GROUNDS, CUT BACK TO GATOR
SHED, FADE TO BLACK

END CREDITS START

END OF FILM - 02:26:24:15
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