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EXT. NORTH POINT - DAY

It’s sunny and beautiful. The sky is bright blue with only a 
few clouds visible.

We SEE different scenes of North Point through quick scenes 
to show North Point:

-- A look at the beach. Joggers. Waders. Surfers on the 
waves. Sea gulls flying off and landing. A purely stunning 
scene of beauty at its best.

-- Now on the wooden boardwalk. People of different shapes, 
sizes and race, walking on the path. Some even enter and exit 
stores along the way.

-- Traffic on the main highway through town. The sun reflects 
on the vehicles. Horns blowing. A normal rush hour of total 
chaos.

TRAILER PARK

It appears to be an upscale trailer park with several roads 
through out the park, leading somewhere.. Trailers on both 
sides of the road. A nicer park but still contains trashy 
owners on some lots.

An older lady walks her dog as a man and woman jog.

We stop in front of a BLUE trailer with a black sports car in 
the driveway.

This is where SETH BAXTER lives:

INT. TRAILER PARK - SETH BAXTER’S TRAILER - DAY

The inside is spacious with not much furniture except for a 
sofa and a big screen TV. An unused kitchen with a small 
table.

Some mail clutters the bar table.

We move back the hallway towards a bedroom.

BEDROOM

Small but neat with a bed and two dressers. The bed is messed 
up. We move around the corner and we SEE SETH (26, short dark 
brown hair and muscular) standing in front of a mirror in the 
bathroom. He’s bear chested, revealing a muscular build, 
wearing dark jogging pants. His face is covered in partial 
dark stubble.



He looks rested, ready for the day.

SETH BAXTER (V.O.)
We live our lives with thoughts of 
fear and maybe even anxiety at 
times about where our lives are at.

He reaches up with one of his hands, feeling the stubble on 
his face. He sighs, moving back into the bedroom.

SETH BAXTER (V.O.)
You can make the choice to stay a 
child or begin to grow up.

Grabbing a remote on his bed, Seth pushes a button and the TV 
flickers ON.

The NEWS begins to play on the screen as he walks over to the 
closet, looking for something to wear.

SETH’S FACE

As he looks inside the closet, glancing for something to 
wear.

SETH BAXTER (V.O.)
Some of the smaller choices in life 
are even sometimes really hard to 
make but it’s all part of the 
puzzle we put together.

Seth reaches in, pulling out his choice and shutting the 
closet door.

EXT. TRAILER PARK - SETH BAXTER’S TRAILER - DAY

Seth walks out of the trailer, wearing gray dress pants, a 
shiny gray designer button down dress shirt and a nice black 
tie. He looks slick, attractive and ready for his job.

Seth gets inside his car, eventually the car backs up and 
takes off, squealing his tires.

An ELDERLY WOMAN (70’s) walking her dog looks upset with Seth 
as he drives off.

EXT. MAYOR’S OFFICE - DAY

A four story cement building in the middle of town with a 
small parking lot in front of the building.

People are entering and exiting the building.
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INT. MAYOR’S OFFICE - DAY

The main lobby is full of people waiting to speak to someone.

Seth walks into the building, taking off his sunglasses as he 
smiles at some of fellow workers. He looks around at the 
lobby, considering his possible work load when he sees all 
the people.

He walks over to a counter, pulling out his ID and swipes it 
over a black security device.

It changes from red to GREEN.

The door buzzes. Seth pushes the counter door open, heading 
back the hallway.

HALLWAY

Other office workers are making their way along side of Seth. 
He seems to be the BRIGHT shining star in the crowd - 
everyone else seems old and out of place. He’s almost like a 
shiny penny.

MAIN OFFICE

A small office with desks aligned in neat sections. A window 
with a view of North Point.

Four other people are already working at their desk.

Seth enters the office and MAGGIE (50’s, average looking, 
overweight and trying to look beautiful - too much lipstick) 
turns in her squeaking chair. Her face beams with excitement 
at the sight of Seth. She waves at him.

MAGGIE
(annoying but trying)

Good morning sweetie.

Seth smiles at the comment, knowing that she would love to 
have a moment with him, feeling a little uncomfortable he 
sits down at his desk, turning on his computer.

SETH BAXTER
Big day. Hopefully.

MAGGIE
Oh yeah?

Seth looks over at Maggie.

SETH BAXTER
New day. New job.
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MAGGIE
Guess what Beth, Seth might be 
leaving us.

Seth looks over in the direction of Maggie’s glance to see 
BETH (40’s, average looking mother type, skinny) holding a 
cup of coffee, stirring it.

BETH
Oh really, moving out and up. 
Moving on to better?

Everyone shares a small laugh. Seth turns back to his 
computer, focusing on his login information. He looks as if 
he doesn’t know how to take their comments.

The women continue to joke around in the background.

It appears the moment has jumped forward a little, the office 
is now filled up with workers. Everyone is busy working.

Seth works at something, deep in thought.

WOMAN
Hey there good lookin’

Seth looks up at LISA PORTER (35, slim, attractive and a 
gorgeous bombshell blonde) stands at the side of Seth’s desk. 
Her blouse is white and silky, and skirt is above her knees. 
She’s trying extra hard to make herself seen by the men in 
the office, especially Seth.

Seth looks her up and down in a casual way, hoping that she 
doesn’t take notice - but she smiles knowing that he is 
trying to hide it

LISA PORTER
You wanna get some coffee or 
something?

Lisa smiles in a flirtacious way.

SETH BAXTER
I would but I’m waiting for a 
meeting with Franklin.

LISA PORTER
Really?

(beat, flirting)
What about?

Lisa moves in behind Seth, putting her hands on his shoulders 
- clearly she missed the sexual harassment class as she moves 
her hands around on his shoulders.
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Seth squirms a little at her touch but just accepts it, 
trying to stay focused on his job.

SETH BAXTER
My new position.

LISA PORTER
You’re going to work with Franklin 
personally?

SETH BAXTER
Something like that.

Lisa appears to be enjoying the massage that she is giving to 
Seth. She does NOT notice a new person walking up to the 
desk.

A few beats more and then:

Someone makes a subtle cough, they both glance over at - 
FRANKLIN BISHOP (60, dark hair, facial hair around the mouth) 
stands there with a determined, partly intimidating glance at 
the two. He’s wearing a very nice suit, looking the part of 
someone in charge.

FRANKLIN BISHOP
When you’re ready, I would like to 
see you Seth.

(walking off)
Sooner rather than later.

Lisa lets go of Seth, moving back as Seth pushes back in his 
chair.

LISA PORTER
That was embarrassing.

SETH BAXTER
You think?

LISA PORTER
Sorry, but I can’t help myself 
sometimes.

Lisa is now staring at Seth in a very - let me have it type 
of way.

Seth walks out of the office. Lisa stands there with a 
flirting smile still on her face.
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INT. MAYOR’S OFFICE - FRANKLIN BISHOP’S OFFICE - DAY

A large office and quite spacious. A desk on one end, a couch 
and coffee table on the other with a bookshelf along the 
wall. 

A large window with a great view fills the room with 
sunlight.

Franklin is sat behind his desk - Seth is sat in a chair in 
front of the desk, looking a little intimidated in the 
silence.

Franklin looks down at some paperwork on his desk, writing 
something.

FRANKLIN BISHOP
(not looking up)

You ready to step up?

Seth considers his choice and then:

SETH BAXTER
Yes I am.

FRANKLIN BISHOP
(still not looking up)

Confidence. I like that.

Seth watches the man still working on some paperwork. 
Franklin finally looks up, staring at Seth with his dark 
intimidating eyes.

FRANKLIN BISHOP (CONT’D)
I don’t need someone that is too 
confidant for his own good.

SETH BAXTER
No sir. I just have a desire to do 
my best.

FRANKLIN BISHOP
How have things been since you 
started?

SETH BAXTER
Good. I mean, there’s been a 
growing curve but I got the hang of 
it now.

Seth smiles, causing Franklin to smile a little. Seth feels a 
little better now. The tension isn’t as thick - “You have the 
job Seth so relax”.
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Franklin stands up, walking back to a painting behind his 
desk. He pulls on the frame, swinging it out, revealing a 
safe.

Franklin looks back at Seth’s face, smiling at the sight of 
Seth watching him.

FRANKLIN BISHOP
You can’t be too safe.

SETH BAXTER
Yeah.

Franklin enters the combination on a keypad. The door CLICKS. 
Franklin turns a handle, pulling open the safe.

INSIDE THE SAFE

Folders. Misc. Content. A thick BROWN envelope.

Franklin grabs the envelope which is thick - probably stacks 
of CASH.

Franklin puts the envelope on the desk. Seth looks at the 
envelope with curiosity, thinking that it could be money - 
that he could use but wait. He snaps out of it, looking up at 
Franklin who is finishing up with closing the safe, securing 
the painting.

Franklin turns back to Seth.

FRANKLIN BISHOP
Tomorrow, I want you to come back 
here and I’ll show you what I want 
you to work on. I’ve got some jobs 
I want you to do.

(beat)
I have a special place for you on 
my team, but I need your 
commitment.

Franklin waits for a response.

SETH BAXTER
(sincere)

Yes sir.

Franklin picks up the envelope, walking out of his office, 
leaving Seth sitting by himself - What just happened here?

He remarks something to his secretary.
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FRANKLIN BISHOP (O.C.)
I’m going to the bank, I’ll be back 
in a few.

Seth stays seated, thinking about things.

We stay on Seth for a few and then:

Seth stands up, looking around as if there could be other 
stuff in the office. He looks back at the main door, then 
over at the picture on the wall.

HALLWAY

Seth finally OPENS the door to leave. He smiles at Franklin’s 
secretary, walking down the hallway.

He turns the corner and:

Lisa stands in his way, startling Seth a little, causing Seth 
to move back.

SETH BAXTER
What the heck?

Lisa stares at Seth like a piece of meat, smiling in a very 
seductive way. She moves close to Seth, smiling at him as she 
reaches up, grabbing his tie.

Seth again looks uncomfortable but for clearly different 
reasons.

II

EXT. BEACH - DAY

The sun is BRIGHT. The beach is full of people. Umbrellas 
everywhere. People walking towards the ocean. Some running 
towards the ocean.

Kids yelling and having a good time.

Splashing. Carrying on.

We move along until we find CODY BAXTER (18, thick dark hair, 
gorgeous and strong built) standing there holding his 
surfboard, wearing a black wetsuit.

He looks out over the water, putting his free hand up to his 
eyes to block out the suns glare.
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SETH BAXTER (V.O.)
Sometimes in life we hide our 
problems from those that mean 
everything to us. Those people that 
we should trust with anything and 
everything. Even our family.

After a few beats and Cody moves quickly out into the ocean 
with his surfboard.

OCEAN

Cody lays down on his surfboard, gliding over the waves with 
ease. He swims out for his sweet spot - “He has done this 
before.”

He sits up on his board. His hair now WET from the swim out. 
Looking over at the other surfers, he looks at them taking 
their sets. He’s one of the younger surfers.

Cody turns back to see a wave coming his way, getting himself 
ready he starts paddling into the spot. After a few moments, 
Cody paddles harder and harder. Determination on his face.

He eventually POPS up on the board, gliding through the 
water. Moving with perfection on the wave. After a few more 
yards and the set is over. Cody swims back into his sweet 
spot and waits again.

Eventually he takes a second set which is just as GOOD as the 
first on - A third set which is even better.

He’s really good!

BEACH

Cody is now walking out of the water with his surfboard under 
his right arm.

He walks up the beach, eventually placing the board on the 
sand. Cody grabs a towel, starting to dry off. He looks back 
at the ocean - This is his place to get away!

SETH BAXTER (V.O.)
There are also those times when 
everything seems perfect and you 
have to be there for someone else, 
but if you don’t see it then you 
miss your chance.

Someone moves up behind Cody and we eventually see:

MAX PORTER (18, dark thick hair, a beautiful tan body) comes 
up beside Cody, smiling at him as if they are best friends.
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MAX PORTER
Nice waves.

CODY BAXTER
Yeah, I guess.

(beat, realizing)
Thanks.

Cody is still taking in the sight of the ocean.

MAX PORTER
I know you said that we could talk 
when and if ever I needed someone 
and...

Cody looks over at Max curiously wanting to know.

CODY BAXTER
What?

Max seems upset now about something and Cody tries to show 
his concern for his friend.

MAX PORTER
(looking out at the water)

My sister. It’s getting worse.

CODY BAXTER
Your dad?

Max looks over at Cody with a smirk on his face.

MAX PORTER
Who else? It’s nuts man.

(beat)
Just don’t understand how someone 
can be so hateful towards his 
family.

(beat, angry)
His own flesh and blood.

CODY BAXTER
You need to get out with your 
sister.

MAX PORTER
I can’t do that.

(beat, looking at Cody)
If I take her out he’ll just bring 
down the heat even more.

Max is visibly upset with talking about his father and the 
situation - He appears to be trying to keep a low key but 
people start looking.
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CODY BAXTER
Okay. Stay at my house tonight and 
we’ll try to figure something out.

(beat)
My mom can surely do something for 
you.

MAX PORTER
I can’t. My sister needs me. I 
appreciate it but I can’t.

Cody puts a hand on Max’s shoulder, looking over at him with 
concern. Cody smiles, making Max smile also.

CODY BAXTER
It’s okay. I’m here for you.

We see a small a glimpse at their friendship.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. MAYOR’S OFFICE - NIGHT

The building looks empty and everyone has gone home for the 
night. A light shines down on the empty parking lot except 
for one car.

INT. MAYOR’S OFFICE - HALLWAY - NIGHT

We move through the building. Small lights on the wall light 
up the hallway.

FRANKLIN BISHOP’S OFFICE

The door is open. A small desk lamp is ON.

We finally arrive at a desk where Lisa is sitting, typing at 
the computer. She’s still as beautiful as when we first met 
her.

We watch her for a few beats and then we see that it looks 
like she found something on the computer - jackpot.

ON THE COMPUTER SCREEN

We see what looks like a bank statement. Lisa puts her finger 
on the computer screen, running it along the numbers and 
lands on a number as we move to:

LISA’S FACE

LISA PORTER
Wow? Three hundred thousand for 
what Mr. Bishop?
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She quickly prints out a piece of paper. She grabs the 
printout, turning off the computer, the lamp - she eventually 
heads out of the office.

HALLWAY

She quickly moves down the hallway. We watch her as she moves 
into the distance.

BLACK OUT

NOTES:

EDITED DRAFT (1.1)
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