DI AGNOSI S MURDER
"Beached Bl onde"

TEASER
FADE | N:
EXT. BEACH - EARLY MORNI NG

It's dawn over Santa Moni ca Beach...the FI SH SHANTY
RESTAURANT. .. and a LI FEGUARD TONER. VEENDY HEW TT, 20s, stands
on the shoreline between the restaurant and the |ifeguard
tower, stripping off her sweats to reveal a tight bathing
suit. California doesn't get any nore California than this.

Her beautiful figure isn't lost on

THE HANDSOMVE LI FEGUARD
in his 20s, wearing his red swinsuit,
wat chi ng her fromthe tower.

BACK TO SCENE

And she knows it, shooting a glance and a smle at him before
running into the water and diving headl ong into the waves.

If the water is cold, she certainly isn't showing it. She
cuts into the water with an ent husi asm and confi dence of an
experi enced sw mmer.

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

As she swins towards canmera, we can see the Handsone Lifeguard
wal k down the tower toward the shore, watching her.

Suddenly, she grimaces with pain, seized by an agoni zi ng
cranp. She lets out a frightened yelp as another spasmhits
her.

THE HANDSOVE LI FEGUARD
seei ng her struggle, charges into
the water.

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

Wendy | ooks back desperately at him struggling to keep her
head above water as she's seized by cranps.

The lifeguard cuts through the water toward her, his RED
LI FEGUARD FLQAT trailing behind him Her fear dissipates as
he nears her, and she reaches out to him

He smles reassuringly, takes her hand, and then suddenly
grabs her head with his other hand and SHOVES HER UNDER. Hi s
grin disappears. And as we push in on his GRIM RESOLVE, the
sounds of her struggle wane, and we FADE QOUT.



END OF TEASER
ACT ONE FADE IN

EXT. BEACH - EARLY MORNI NG

A tranquil, peaceful sea, creating a nood that's ruined as
soon as the CAMERA PANS to the shore, where POLI CE and CORONER
vehi cl es are haphazardly parked. STEVE SLOAN rises up froma
crouch beside Wendy's body and heads toward the |ifeguard
tower, where a handsone |ifeguard has his back to him talking
to a POLI CE OFFI CER

LI FEGUARD
...by the time I got her ashore, she
was al ready dead.

STEVE
Do you know her?

The lifeguard turns around, and we see it's not the one we
saw before. JAKE "RIP" McCORD, 20s, is just as ruggedly good-
| ooki ng, but a lot nore grief-stricken.

R P
She swi ns every norning. W never
actual ly net.

STEVE
Did you see anyone on the beach?

Rl P
No -- but that doesn't nean there
wasn't anyone here.
(quiltily:)
| was studying late last night. I'm
wor ki ng towards an MBA.

Steve glances into the |lifeguard tower and sees textbooks,
papers, and about a dozen styrof oam cups of coffee (Wnchells,
Fish Shanty, etc.). Steve sighes wearily.

STEVE
It's too early in the norning to
expect ne to read between the |ines.
Frankly, it's too early to expect ne
to read anything at all.

MANS VO CE
It's as clear as the |ifeguard
insignia on his shorts. R p MCord
was asl eep.

Steve turns to see LT. BUCK DENTQON, 30s, a husky, tanned man
in a perfectly creased LI FEGUARD UNI FORM standing in the
sand. Beside himis ELECTRA, 20s, a stunning figure squeezed
into a one-piece lifeguard swnsuit that's thankfully one
size too small.



BUCK
On ny sand.

Steve glances at Rip, who cowers a bit.

He shoots
t enpor ary
Ri p.

R P
| dozed off. Only for a mnute. Maybe
t wo.

BUCK
And it cost Wendy Hewitt her life.
STEVE
(to Buck:)

You knew her?

BUCK
| make it a priority to know everyone
on ny sand.

a grimglance at the body bag and blinks back a
enotion as he strides up the tower to Steve and

BUCK ( CONT' D)
Lt. Buck Denton. LA County Lifeguard.
Wendy Hewitt is -- was -- a freel ance
journalist and top-notch sw mer.
She shoul dn't have dr owned.

STEVE
Are you suggesting sone kind of fou
pl ay?

BUCK

" m suggesting a |lifeguard didn't do
his job.

RI P
It was an accident, |I--

BUCK
Li feguard's don't have accidents,
peopl e do. That's why we're here. To
save them
(then, disgusted:)
But you woul dn't know about that.

STEVE
(low, to Buck:)
Now s not the tine.

BUCK
Yeah, nowit's too |ate.
(to R p:)
Turn in your shorts. You're fired.



R P
But | need this job.
BUCK
Not as much as Wendy Hewi tt needed

you.

Buck pins himunder a stern gaze. Rip starts down the ranp,
weak- kneed.

STEVE
You didn't have to be so hard on the
kid. He's carrying enough guilt as
it is.

BUCK

Thereis no roon1for nistakes when
your job is saving lives.

Rip wavers, then FAINTS, tunbling down to Electra' s feet.
Steve rushes down to Rip.

STEVE
(to an officer:)
Call an anbul ance!

Buck marches down the ranp and around them He stares out at
t he sea.

BUCK
(to Electra:)
Take himto the hospital.

Buck peels off his shirt.

BUCK ( CONT' D)
['I]l man this tower.

And on Buck's grimdeterm nation, we CUT TO
EXT. COVWUNI TY GENERAL - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY
| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - DAY

Jack talks to Electra, who wears a snmall pair of red shorts
over her Beachwatch bathing suit. It's sort of |ike wearing
a Gstring over a thong.

ELECTRA
Mention |ifeguards and nost people
think of sonme sleepy jock with white
stuff on his nose hitting on high
school girls. But we're nmuch nore
t han that.

JACK
So | see.



ELECTRA

Everyone in Beachwatch is there for
one reason: To save lives. It's al
we think about, fromthe mnute we
pi ck up our cans in the norning until
we peel off our suits at night.

(off his dreany | ook)
Sorry. When | start tal king about
saving lives, | can't stop.

JACK
No, it's fascinating. Especially
that part about peeling off your
suit...

BEH ND A PRI VACY CURTAI N

Mar k Sl oan | ooks over an EKG as Jake "R p" MCord sits
dej ectedly on the exam nation table.

MARK
The good news is, your heart |ooks
fine.

R P

And the bad news is, that woman isn't.
She died because | fell asleep.

MARK
Let's take this one problemat a
time. Have you been under a great
deal of stress lately?

RI P
No nore than usual

MARK
And usual is...?

R P

There's ny |ifeguard job, of course.
And ny night job managi ng a video
store. Studying for nmy MBA, which

wi |l probably be usel ess because no
one's hiring, which will |eave ne

wi th thousands of dollars in student
| oans.

MARK
| see.

R P
I"mstill looking for a place to
live, since ny girlfriend announced
she'd net a new guy and he was novi ng
into our apartnent.



MARK
Uh- huh.

Rl P

Which is making it really tough to
find the tine to visit ny grandnot her
in the old folks' hone, but since
Grandpa died |ast nonth --

(off Mark's | ook)
VWhat is it, Doctor? Do you know why
| col | apsed?

MARK
| have a rough idea. What | don't
understand i s how you' ve stayed
standing for this | ong.

R P
Is it sonething serious?
MARK
It's call ed exhausti on.
R P
But | can't be tired. | drank a dozen

cups of coffee this norning.

I NT. MARKS QUTER OFFI CE - DAY

Del ores si

ts at her desk, checking sonme paperwork, when Norman

sweeps grandly in.

Del ores si

NORMAN
|'ve decided to forgive him

DELORES
Big of you. For what?

NORMAN
Not much. Just ruining ny life.
Enptyi ng ny savi ngs account.
Destroying any chance | m ght have
ever had for a happy retirenent.

ghs heavily. She's heard this song before.

DELORES
It's not Mark's fault you were
audited. And it's certainly not his
fault you only declared a third of
your incone for the |ast decade.

NORMAN
It's called averaging. | hardly nade
any noney in ny teens.
(over her objection)
And it 1s Mark's fault. He's the one
who | et that harpy stal k our halls.



DELORES
| f you nmean Gretchen McCord, there's
sonet hi ng you shoul d know.

NORMAN
The only thing | need to know about
that harridan is the fact that Mark
finally kicked her out of his life.
That we won't have to see her gargling
i ke grimdeath around every corner.
That she's been consigned to the
dustbin of history.

DELORES
That, and the fact that she's in
Mark's offi ce.

The door to the inner office swings open, revealing GRETCHEN
MCCORD. From her face, she seens to have heard everything.
Norman puts on his best smle.

NORMAN
G etchen, how | ovely to see you again.

She glares at him
| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - DAY

Jack is still talking to Electra. A nuclear bonb could fall,
and he woul dn't nove.

ELECTRA
And then there was another tinme when
this | ady went sw mm ng and got caught
in ariptide. So you know what |
di d?

Havi ng heard nore than a few stories with the sanme endi ng,
Jack takes a wild guess.

JACK
Don't tell me. You dove in the water
and rescued her?

ELECTRA
(ast oni shed)
Were you there?

That's when Amanda cones in, steam ng and carrying a breakfast
tray. She marches over to Jack.

AMANDA
Don't eat wi thout ne, you said. Oder
me the French toast, you said. I'll
be right in, you said. Forty-five
m nut es ago.




JACK
(to Electra)
Pardon ne. Medi cal energency.

He pulls Amanda across the room

JACK ( CONT' D)
Sorry. I was in the mddle of an
i nportant professional consultation.

ANMANDA
And what profession would that be?
(checks out Electra)
No, let me guess. Since we don't
have any rocket scientists at
Community General, she nust be the
new brain surgeon

JACK
Thi s woman has saved nore lives than
many doctors at this hospital.

ANMANDA
Stiff me for breakfast like this
again and you'll have a chance to

sanpl e her skills.

That's when the privacy curtain is pulled back, revealing
Mark and Ri p.

MARK
Jack, glad you're here. Rip is going
to stay with us overnight for
observation -- could you see him
t hrough check-in?

JACK

| was sort of in the mddle of
sonet hi ng. ..

(off Mark's | ook)
...that 1'd be nore than happy to
finish later.

(to Rip)
Come on. W'll find you one of our
del uxe suites.

As he leads Rip away, R p snags the coffee off the tray Amanda
has put down.

Rl P
| s anyone drinking this? 'Cause |'ve
got a ton of studying to do tonight.

And on their | ooks...



I NT. MARKS OFFI CE - DAY

Gretchen sits stonily at Mark's desk, facing a very nervous
Nor man.

NORMAN
| realize that a narrow m nded vi ew
of the tax-code doesn't see a cat as
a dependant, but once you realize --

The door opens and Mark cones in.

NORMAN ( CONT' D)
Mark, at last. Getchen, look, it's
Mark. Who |"'m sure is much nore
interesting than nme. Mich.

Mark is surprised to see Norman there -- and nore surprised
to see Getchen.

MARK
This is an interesting surprise. How
have you been?

GRETCHEN
Let's | ose the happy chat, Mark.
don't want to see you any nore than
you want to see ne.

MARK
If you didn't want to see ne, you
certainly chose an interesting place
to do it.

GRETCHEN
Li feguard headquarters told nme they
sent ny nephew R p to Community
CGeneral .

NCRVAN
Your nephew? You mean, you aren't
here about ny taxes?

Norman would |li ke to shoot hinself.

MARK
(realizes:)
Jake McCord! You know, it never even
occurred to ne. Cute nicknane, "R p."
| Iike the doubl e-neaning, Riptide
and R p--

GRETCHEN
| thought we were | osing the happy
chat .
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MARK
Right. He's in 1242, which is three
doors down from --
(off her stern | oo0k)
Why don't | just take you to hinf

She smles tightly and gets up. He | eads her out. Norman
shudders. Delores cones in, smling warmy.

DELORES
If only they could start over again.
Forget the silly little problens
that drove them apart.

NORMAN
Silly? She was auditing all his
friends, or have you forgotten, Mss
"Look, | Got A Five Thousand Dol | ar
Ref und?"

DELORES
Deep down, they bel ong together.

NORMAN
You're half right. Deep down is where
she bel ongs. Six feet down.

DELORES
They're in | ove, and they al ways
will be. I'd put noney on it.
NORMAN

How about putting sonething nore
val uabl e on the line?

(of f her I o0k)
| f they get back together, you can
have ny job for a week. But if they
don't, you organize the entire
hospital filing system Wtthout
overti ne.

DELORES
|'ve al ways wanted your job. | could
use the sl eep.

They shake on it.
EXT. COVMUNI TY GENERAL - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY

Mar k and Amanda are wal ki ng down the hall when Jack shows up
with with a file.

JACK
Just got the blood tests back on R p
McCord. Kid was taking tranquilizers.
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ANMANDA
That's odd -- nurses keep catching
hi m swi ping coffee fromthe doctor's
| ounge.

MARK

For soneone trying to hard to stay
awake, you'd think tranquilizers
woul d be the last thing we'd find in
his system

(then:)
Sonmething isn't right about all this.

ANMANDA
| think I'll take a | ook at the
Medi cal Exam ners autopsy of Wendy
Hewi tt.
Jack closes his file.
JACK

Wiy don't | go down to |ifeguard
headquarters and ask around.

MARK
| could do that.

JACK
No!
(off their |ooks:)
| nean, you're far too busy. It would
be nmy pl easure.

Jack rushes off before Mark can argue. Mark shares a smle
wi th Amanda and we go to:

EXT. LI FEGUARD HEADQUARTERS - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY

A bl ue building on the sand. Several yellow |lifeguard rescue
trucks are in the parking |ot.

| NT. LI FEGUARD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

The place is packed wth LI FEGUARDS and young people in
bat hi ng suits.Jack strides in, dressed casually for a day at
t he beach. He approaches the counter, where he's net by

i feguard EDDI E.

JACK
Excuse ne, I'"'mhere to see Electra.

EDDI E
Take a nunber.

JACK
(smles:)
|''msure she's very popular, but |I'm
a special friend.
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EDDI E
Take a nunber.

The lifeguard hands Jack a plastic card wwth a nunber on it.
Jack | ooks at it, enbarrassed.

JACK
| don't think you understand--

That's when El ectra conmes up behind him genuinely happy to
see him

ELECTRA
| can't believe you' re here.

JACK
You made quite an inpression on ne
this nmorning. In fact, | haven't
been able to stop thinking about
you.

ELECTRA

But you're a doctor. Wiere will you
find the tine for this?

JACK
|'ve got sone days off com ng.
Besi des, being a doctor is only part
of who | am
(meets her gaze:)
Some things are too inportant to | et
your career get in the way.

ELECTRA

VWw. |'ve never seen such dedi cation.
JACK

When | want sonething, | don't |et

anything get in ny way.
She snatches the nunber fromhimand tosses it to Eddi e.

ELECTRA
He won't be needing this.

Jack shoots Eddie a snug grin.

ELECTRA ( CONT' D)
(to Jack:)
You're noving to the front of the
l'ine.
(offer clipboard:)
Just sign here, and get a sw nsuit
out of the | ocker.

Her | ooks at the clipboard, puzzled.
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HS POV - THE CLI PBOARD
It reads BAYWATCH ROOKI E SCHOOL SI G\- UPS.
BACK TO SCENE

Jack realizes there's been a terrible m sunderstandi ng. Now
he notices all the other people are hol di ng NUMBERS.

JACK
Wait --

ELECTRA
See you on the beach!

But she's already off. Jack | ooks at Eddie, who's shooting
hima snug grin. Eddi e understands exactly what's gone down.

JACK
(as he signs:)
How bad can it be?

EXT. BEACH - DAY

as dozens of swimmers run ashore, where they are greeted by

a handful of lifeguards, including LT. BUCK DENTON, ELECTRA
JACKSQN, and SPRI NG DANO, 20s, who | ooks |ike she just stepped
out of the Sports Illustrated bathing suit issue. Jack
straggles out of the water, cold and utterly exhausted,
gasping for breath

ELECTRA

Congratul ations -- you aced the

qual i fying swm
JACK

| think | need nouth-to-nouth.
ELECTRA

(low, teasing:)

Later.
JACK

Really -- | need it now.

He falls to his knees.

ELECTRA

You | oker you.

She suddenly runs past himinto the surf to save a struggling,
aspiring lifeguard. Spring helps Jack to his feet and gives
hima towel.

SPRI NG
You shoul d consider quitting now,
whil e you can still walKk.
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He catches hi s breath.

JACK
You got an interesting way of
encouragi ng aspiring lifeguards.

SPRI NG
| don't want to see you drown just
SO you can get sone nooki e and she
can get a pronotion

JACK
| don't see how sleeping wwth ne
coul d get anyone pronoted.

SPRI NG
Signing a doctor up as a part-tine
lifeguard is bound to inpress Lt.
Denton. |If you survive.

JACK
You're either a very caring person --
or up for the sane pronotion

Spring abruptly lets go of Jack, who falls back on his knees.

SPRI NG
Wth Rip out of the running, it's
just Electra and ne. She'll do

anything to get it, evenif it means
sacrificing you.

JACK
VWhat if | told you |l really want to
be a |ifeguard?

She shakes her head and wal ks away. Jack gets to his feet
and joins the other aspirants gathered around the |ifeguard
t owner .

LT. DENTON
stands on a lifeguard tower with a
bul | hor n.

BUCK
The ocean isn't your backyard sw nmm ng
pool -- it's treacherous and

unpredictable. If you can't cut a
t housand nmeter swmin choppy salt
wat er, we don't want you.

He | ooks over the crowd.

BUCK ( CONT' D)
But you're anong the elite few who
wal ked out of the water on your own
two feet. You'rein -- in for a
grueling three day training program



Jack turns to El ectra.

JACK
There's nore?

ELECTRA
Not rmuch. Just some swi nmming, Sone
runni ng, nothing a man in your..
(admres him)
Excell ent condition can't handl e.

Jack | ooks dubi ous.

JACK
Couldn't | take the witten test
i nst ead?

ELECTRA

| adore a man with a sense of hunor --
al nost as nuch as | adore |ifeguards.

Jack's stuck. He turns back to Denton.

BUCK
When it's over, you'll know if you're
a lifeguard. If this is still just a
pretty stretch of beach -- you aren't.
But if you |look at it and see your
sand -- you've nmade it, pal

And on Jack's | ook, we CUT TO

EXT. COVWUN TY GENERAL - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY
| NT. CAFETERI A - DAY

Mark is in line. Norman slides up beside him

NORMAN
Psst - WMark.

MARK
Hell o, Norman. | thought you al ways
brought a | unch.

NORMAN
|"ve been eating here for days, which
just goes to prove you have no idea
what is going on around you. | bet
you haven't even noticed Dr. Thor pe.

MARK
Who?

15.

He starts to | ook over his shoul der, but Norman shoves him

NORMAN
Don't | ook!



MARK
Why ?

NORMAN
You'l | enbarrass her.

(then, low)
She's wild about you, Mark. She only
conmes in when she knows you're going
to be here. And then she sits al one,
at a great big table by the yogurt
machi ne, just waiting for you to
cone over.

MARK
Real | y?

Mark starts to turn again, but Norman shoves him

NORMAN
Don't | ook!

MARK
Why ?

NORMAN

She's |l ooking right at you. D d I
mention she used to be a Pl ayboy
centerfol d?

Bef ore Mark can conment, Del ores pushes Norman asi de and
faces Mark.

DELORES
You gl utton.

MARK
(defensively:)
"' mjust having a bagel and sone
cream cheese.

DELORES
| suppose that giant basket of nuffins
isn't enough for you.

MARK
VWhat basket ?

He turns to see a BIG A FT BASKET OF MJFFI NS on a tabl e,
RED RI BBON on the handle. He sets down his tray and wal ks
over to it.

MARK ( CONT' D)
Bl ueberry, ny favorite.
(reads card:)
"I"'msorry, Getchen."
(then:)
How sweet .

a

16.
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Del ores shoots Norman a victorious smle. Mark picks up the
basket .

MARK ( CONT' D)
| wonder if Dr. Thorpe likes muffins.

And as Mark mekes his way to a AN ATTRACTI VE WOMAN, 40
content by herself at a table, who sm|es when she sees Mark
approach. Norman shoots Delores a victorious smle.

EXT. BEACH - DAY

Dent on addresses the aspiring |lifeguards, including Jack,
once again. In the distance, a flag is set up in the sand.
In the water are two red bouys. Just beyond them two
lifeguards sit on paddl eboats, waiting. Qther |ifeguards
line the shore.

BUCK
We call this exercise "run -- swim--
run.” Run to the first flag, then
into the water, swimaround the two
red bouys, then run back here. If
you can't make it, don't hesistate
to call for help. This isn't a job
worth dying for. Go!

The |ifeguards dash across the sand, Jack anong those in
front. Electra cheers himon. Spring scows.

EXT. SHORELI NE - DAY

Rooki es dol phin into the waves. Sone do it perfectly, others
are slammed back into the surfline, where they are rescued
by Iifeguards. Jack makes it just fine.

EXT. WATER - DAY

The aspiring lifeguards round the first bouy and then second,
Jack in the | ead. But sonething catches Jack's eye. He
abruptly breaks fromthe pack and heads back out. Electra
wat ches fromthe shore, worri ed.

ELECTRA
Jack! This way!

Spring smles to herself.
EXT. WATER - DAY

Jack swins up to a MAN |ying face down in the water. Jack
grabs him and swi ns back to the beach. W don't see the
other man's face.

ON THE BEACH
as the other wanna-be |ifeguards run
out of the water and back to the
flag. Electra stares out at water.
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ELECTRA
VWhat's he doi ng?

Lt. Denton joins them and following their gaze, lifts a set
of binoculars to his eyes.

BUCK
Good God, he's got soneone.

El ectra and Spring charge into the water to neet Jack. They
help himdrag the man to the sand. Jack | eans forward, as if
to do nmouth-to-nmouth, and abruptly stops. As he sits up, we
see it's the man he brought in is THE KILLER, and he's wearing
a FI SH SHANTY t-shirt and jeans. Lt. Denton rushes up.

BUCK ( CONT' D)
Move aside -- this man needs
artificial respiration.

JACK
Too | ate. He's dead.

And on their dire | ooks, we FADE QUT.
END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWD

FADE | N:

EXT. BEACH - LATER

The police are at the scene. The aspiring lifeguards ml|

around outside the police line. Steve and Jack squat beside
the victim

JACK
The guy's got a broken neck and a
di sl ocated shoulder. | don't know if
that's what killed him but it hel ped.
STEVE
What ever it was, | don't think he

was out for an afternoon swi m

Steve carefully searches the man's pockets, finding a wall et
and a set of car keys. He exam nes the wallet.

STEVE ( CONT' D)

Meet Larry Tivnan of Veni ce,
Cal i fornia.

(then:)
Wendy Hewitt drowned this norning
after having breakfast at the Fish
Shanty. Now a waiter there turns up
dead. | don't like it.
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JACK

Maybe he went

St eve shoots hima | ook,
to an officer.

after her for the tip.

then rises up and tosses the keys

STEVE
(to officer:)

This key fits

a Chevy. Check around.

My guess is you'll find it parked

near by.

The officer nods and rushes off. Steve turns to Jack.

STEVE ( CONT' D)
Not that | don't appreciate your
revealing insights into the crimna
mnd but ... what are you doi ng here,

anyway ?

Before Jack can answer,
bi g ki ss.

El ectra rushes up and gives Jack a

ELECTRA

| am so_proud

of you. You're a natural

born |ifeguard.

STEVE
Never m nd.
ELECTRA
Lt. Denton is very inpressed.
JACK
Good -- does that nean | don't have

to swimany nore? |Inportant parts of
my body have gone into hiding.

She | aughs and saunters
to Jack.

off. Steve admres her, then turns

STEVE
Where do | sign up?

BUCKS VA CE
If you're half the lifeguard this
man is, you're hired

Steve turns to see Lt.
Jack.

Dent on approaching. Denton smles at

BUCK
Hell of a rescue, m ster. You've got
what it takes in spades.

JACK
| didn't rescue anybody.
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BUCK
But you've got the instinct, and |
can teach you the skill. Consider

yourself a lifeguard trainee. Starting
tonorrow, you're in atower wth a
I'ifeguard.

Jack gl ances at Electra, who shoots hima sexy smle. Steve
can't believe this.

JACK
Al'l day, just the two of us?

BUCK
Thi nk you can handle it?

JACK
Ch yeah.

The officer cones up to Steve.

OFFI CER
We found the car, sir.

EXT. FI SH SHANTY RESTAURANT - DAY

as Steve, Lt. Denton and the officer stride across the parking
| ot towards a Camaro, they are joined by a TERRY SCHWARTZ,

30s, who, if he wasn't the owner of the Fish Shanty, could

be a professional Alan Hale Jr. inpersonator, judging by his

" Ski pper" outfit.

SCHWARTZ
WIIl that coroner's wagon be on the
beach long? It's ruining the view
and, frankly, it's an appetite killer.

STEVE
| can only handle one killer at a
tinme. You know Larry Tivnan?

SCHWARTZ
He's a waiter. Only been here three
weeks and al ready he's show ng up
| ate. Wy?

STEVE
He won't be showing up at all. Unless
you're catering a party at the norgue.

BUCK
(to Schwartz:)
If it weren't for us pulling your
drunken custoners out of the water,
nost of your clientele would be there
ri ght now.
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SCHWARTZ
(to Denton:)
| can understand your anger. W
woul dn't want anyt hi ng di st ur bi ng
a lifeguard s nap.

Dent on makes a nove for Schwartz, but Steve stops him

STEVE
VWhat was Wendy Hewitt talking with
you about this norning?

SCHWARTZ
She was interview ng ne about the
exciting Bayvi ew Energy Resources
proj ect .

BUCK
In other words, an oil rig in your
parking lot. An eye-sore that's going
to soak the beaches wth raw crude.

SCHWARTZ
(1 gnores Buck:)
| showed her the artist's rendering
of the punp's adobe-facade ... |
think it's a stirring tribute to our
Hi spani c community and so did she.

They reach the car. Steve notions to the officer to open the
trunk. The TRUNK LI D opens, revealing a WET LI FEGUARD BATHI NG
SU T. Steve | ooks at Denton.

STEVE
Did he work for you?

BUCK

" (then:)
i feguards woul dn't set foot in
h

el | hol e.

No
M|

this
SCHWARTZ

Except when |I'm handing out free
cof f ee.

Steve slanms the trunk shut, startling both of them
STEVE
Thank you for your help. 1I'lIl be in
t ouch.

They glare at each other one nore tinme, and march off. And
on Steve's | ook, we CUT TO



22.
EXT. COVMUNI TY GENERAL - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY
INT. RIP"S ROOM - DAY
as Mark cones in to find Rip in bed.
MARK
Good news -- all the tests have cone
in. You re in fine shape. But 1'd

stop juggling tranquilizers and
caffeine if you want to stay that

way.
R P

|"ve been living on coffee and no-

doze to stay awake -- why woul d

want to take a sleeping pill?

Good point. Mark stews on this for a nonent.

MARK
You said you drank a dozen cups of
cof fee yesterday norning -- where

did you get then?

R P
Everywhere. A donut chop, |ifeguard
headquarters, the Fish Shanty.

MARK
Stick to decaf fromnow on -- doctor's
orders.

RI P

Then | can go?

MARK
Just don't forget to tip the doorman
on the way out.

Mark smles and | eaves.
EXT. CORRI DOR - DAY
Mark is wal king down the hall, lost in thought, and nearly

collides with Getchen as she cones in, holding a BOUQUET OF
FLOVERS.

MARK
Good- norni ng, Gretchen. What a |l ovely
bouquet .

GRETCHEN

They're beautiful. And the fragrance
i's just divine.

She snells them and holds themout to Mark. He sniffs.
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MARK
Indeed it is. But really, there's no
need to give me any nore gifts. Your
apol ogy was enough.

GRETCHEN
My _apol ogy?

MARK
Stop torturing yourself. It's
forgotten. | forgive you

G etchen throws the flowers at Mark.

GRETCHEN
(furious:)
You sel f-centered, ego-nmaniacal jerk.
MARK
You're right, | don't know how

coul d have been so insensitive. |
was only thinking of nyself.

GRETCHEN
That's nore like it.

MARK
| f you feel you have to shower ne
with gifts to overcone your guilt,
go right ahead.

Mark is lucky there's nothing left to throw at him

GRETCHEN
You' d better hope your tax return is
perfect...or 1'll break you.

She marches past himinto Rip's room WMrk, bew | dered, spots
a card on the floor amdst the fallen flowers. He picks it

up.
HS POV - THE CARD

It reads "I'msorry. Mark."

BACK TO SCENE

And on Mark's confusion, we go to:
EXT. BEACH - LI FEGUARD TOWNER - DAY

Ti ght on Jack, slunped in a canvas chair, bored to death
facing the sea.

BUCKS VO CE
The lifeguard rescue floats were
originally made of a netalic all oy,
( MORE)
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BUCKS VO CE ( CONT' D)
which is why we still call them "cans"
to this day.

ANGLE WDENS to include Lt. Buck Denton, sitting beside Jack
i n anot her canvas chair, admring his rescue can.

BUCK
Then cane | arge, rubber torpedo buoys
but, with the advent of plastic, we
swtched to these the small, easy-to-
handl e babi es. There was sone talk
about changing the shade of red, but
that's anot her story.

JACK
Soneone should wite a book about
it. It's that fascinating.

BUCK
Funny you should say that. |'ve got
seven chapters finished. They're
handwitten, but | think you can
make it out.

Jack | ooks desperately for sonmething, anything, to save him
fromthis living hell

JACK
|'d |l ove to, but--

HE SPOTS:
H S POV - THE BEACH

Terry Schwartz and three CONTRACTORS are on the sand taking
measurenments with survey equi pnment and consul ti ng BLUEPRI NTS.

BACK TO SCENE
Jack grabs his lifeguard can and gets up.

JACK ( CONT' D)
One of those guys could stunble,
fall, and get washed away by a big
wave.

Buck follows Jack's gaze, bolts out of his seat, and marches
down to the sand. Jack follows after him

EXT. BEACH - DAY
Buck storns over to Schwartz, who shoots hima cocky grin.
SCHWARTZ

Uh-oh, we woke up the lifeguards. W
better | ower our voi ces.
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BUCK
What do you think you're doing?

SCHWARTZ
Taki ng sonme final neasurenents for
the pipeline. We're gonna run it
under this patch of sand, then
straight down until we hit black

gol d.

JACK
Texas tea. Next thing you know, Jed's
a mllionaire.

(off their |ooks:)
"Beverly Hllbillies."

BUCK
(to Schwartz:)
Pack it up and go.

SCHWARTZ
W' re conducting a survey.

BUCK
(to Schwartz:)
Not on ny sand, pal.

SCHWARTZ
The pl anni ng conm ssi on approved the
project, Denton. Nothing you can do
about it. Besides, this is a public
beach.

One of the nen puts a SURVEYOR S STAKE in the sand.

BUCK
You can either leave, or | can fine
each of you $1000 for littering.

SCHWARTZ
W haven't littered.

Buck picks up the surveyor's stake and waves it in his face.

BUCK
Interfering with a lifeguard is a
violation of the crimnal code. If
you want to spend the night in jail,
keep tal ki ng.

SCHWARTZ
You can't be serious.

Jack, wondering the sanme thing, |ooks at Denton.

BUCK
Try nme.



Schwartz notions to his nen.

SCHWARTZ
(to his crew)
Let's go.
(to Buck:)
W' || be back

Schwartz and his nmen pick up their stuff and trudge back
towards the Fish Shanty. Buck watches after them

JACK
VWhat was all that about?

BUCK
Saving the sand fromit's natura
predators -- greedy "entrepreneurs."”
| f somet hing goes wong with that
rig, we'll have an oil slick

stretching from Malibu to Redondo.

JACK
Sounds to ne |like your beef isn't
with him but the planning comm ssion.

BUCK
He only won the Pl anning Comm ssion's
approval by one vote -- and | know

the fish fryer bought it.

JACK
What makes you so sure?

BUCK
Wendy Hewitt. That's what her article
was gonna be about.
And as Jack mulls the inplication, we go to:
EXT. COVWUNI TY GENERAL - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY
| NT. MARK'S OFFI CE - DAY

Del ores conmes in with his freshly pressed WH TE COAT.

DELORES
Here's your jacket, clean and pressed.
MARK
Just in tinme for ny rounds. Thanks,
Del ores. | don't know what cane over
her .
DELORES

Mad, passionate |ove.

26.
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MARK
What was your first clue -- when she
audited nme or threw a bouquet in ny
face?

DELORES

It's obvious. She wants you, but at
the sane tinme, she's afraid to be
hurt again. So she does everything
she can to turn you away, while

i nside, she's yearning for you

Mark considers it for a noment.

MARK

You really think she's yearning?
DELORES

Desperately.

Mark slips on his jacket and stethoscope and heads out for
rounds. Delores smles after him

I NT. CORRI DOR - DAY

Mar k doesn't get far when he's net by Norman and a beauti ful
WOMAN, 40s, in a crisp, business-like suit.

NORMAN

Just the man | wanted to see.

(to woman:)
This is Dr. Mark Sloan, chief of
surgery.

(to Mark:)
I'"d like you to neet Randy Lofficier,
our new, unmarried head of public
rel ations.

They shake hands.

MARK
If | can be any help at all, just
l et me know.

RANDY
Thank you.

NCRVAN
She's from France, where they speak
French, which, as we all know, is
t he | anguage of | ove.

MARK
(to Randy:)
How | ong have you been in the US?

RANDY
Twent y- ei ght years.
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NORMAN
And never marri ed.

Bot h Mark and Randy give Norman a | ook. Suddenly sonething
dawns on him

NCRVAN ( CONT' D)
It's Friday. This is Friday isn't
it?

RANDY
Yes.

NORMAN

It's nmy brother's bachel or party.
forgot all about it. Gosh darn --
and |'ve got two tickets to "Les
M serabl es. "

(to Mark:)
Say, why don't you take them Mark.
| f you can find a date on such short
noti ce.

He hands the tickets to Mark and not-too-subtly notions to
Randy. Mark spots Amanda coming his way and sees an
opportunity for escape. He pronptly hands the tickets to
Randy.

MARK
Wl come aboar d.

He qui ckly dashes of f wi th Amanda.

MARK ( CONT' D)
(low)
Sonet hing very strange i s goi ng on.

ANMANDA
| know. | just finished going over
the Wendy Hewitt autopsy with the
medi cal exam ner. | found traces of
flagyl in her system

MARK
That's an anti-diarrheal drug. Wy
woul d she have a big neal -- and go
for a swm-- if she was having
st omach probl ens?

ANMANDA
That's not all | found. She had a

bl oody mary with her breakfast. M x
al cohol with flagyl and you're going
to get...

MARK
Cr anps.
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Real i zati on suddenly dawns on MarKk.
EXT. PACI FI C COAST H GHWVWAY - NI GHT

as an UNMARKED POLI CE CAR roars down the highway, it's lights
f I ashi ng.

MARK
No doubt about it, Wendy Hewitt was
mur der ed.

I NT. CAR - NI GHT
Steve drives, Mark is in the passenger seat.

MARK

You and Jack both told ne she was
investigating Terry Schwartz, owner
of the Fish Shanty. That was where
she had breakfast the day she drowned.

(then:)
| think he put a drug in her food
whi ch, when conbi ned with al cohol,
woul d gi ve her cranps.

STEVE
But how coul d he possibly know she'd
dr owmn?

MARK
By giving Rp MCord, the |ifeguard
on duty, a free cup of coffee...|aced
with tranquili zers.

STEVE
(realizing:)
So when she cranped up, there'd be
no one there to rescue her.

MARK
She nust have been on to sonething
bi g.

EXT. FISH SHANTY - N GHT

as the sedan pulls up. The lights are on, but there is only
one car in the parking lot. Mark and Steve get out and stride
up to the restaurant. Mark studies the nmenu, posted under a
[ight by the door.

MARK
Deep fried clanms. Deep fried shrinp.
Deep fried sal non. W ought to nane
the cardi ol ogy departnment after this

guy.

Steve tries the door. It's unlocked. They go inside.
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I NT. FI SH SHANTY - NI GHT

as Mark and Steve cone in. Fishing knick-knacks are
everywhere, casting om nous shadows through the dark, enpty
restaurant. The only sound is the crashing surf, the only
light cast by the full nmoon. Steve pulls out his gun.

STEVE
(to Mark:)
Stay here Dad, and don't nove.

Steve noves slowy ahead in the shadows, carefully weaving
bet ween the tables.

STEVE ( CONT' D)
M. Schwartz?
(then:)
It's Det. Sloan, LAPD. W want to
talk with you.

Mark gets fidgety by hinself. He goes in a different
direction, noving slowy through the dark.

MARK

(whi spers:)
Hel | 0?

He rounds a corner and cones face-to-face with an ENORMOUS
MOUNTED FI SH. Ahhhh! Mark staggers back, startled, bunping
right into
THE LOBSTER TANK

full of live |obsters...and dead

TERRY SCHWARTZ.
BACK TO SCENE
Mark stares at the tank. He calls out to Steve.

MARK
He's over here.

After a nonent, Steve cones up beside his father
MARK ( CONT' D)
You want to ask himthe first
question, or shall I?
And on their grimlooks, we FADE OUT

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:
| NT. MARK' S OFFI CE - DAY
as Steve marches in to talk with Mark.

STEVE
We got a court order and opened Wendy
Hew tt's safe deposit box. You'l
never guess what we found.

MARK
Evi dence that Terry Schwartz was
bri bi ng nmenbers of the planning
conmi ssi on.

STEVE
Ckay, guess what color I'mthinking
of .

MARK

Now we know why Schwartz kill ed Wendy
and drugged Rip's coffee -- but you
know what | can't figure out?

STEVE
Magent a.
MARK
Who killed Schwartz and his waiter.
(then:)
And why.
STEVE
Driving over here, | saw a Corvette

in that color. Now |l can't get it
out of my head.

MARK
One thing I do know -- Ri p deserves
his job back

Mar k heads for the door. Steve |ooks after him
STEVE
Bet you can't guess what nunber |'m
t hi nki ng of .
EXT. LI FEGUARD HQ - ESTABLI SH NG - DAY
| NT. LI FEGUARD HQ - DAY
Jack sonmes in to see Spring and El ectra arguing as they | oad

up a yellow lifeguard truck with med kits, floats, etc. He
hangs back to eavesdrop.
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SPRI NG
|'ve got seven commendati ons and a
year nore experience than you -- |
deserve that pronotion

ELECTRA
Then why am | getting it?

SPRI NG
You got it because you're a slut.

ELECTRA
"' mnot the one who slept with Buck
Denton. You gotta be pretty desperate
to do that.

SPRI NG
You seduced Jack just so you'd have
a high-profile recruit to wow Buck
with. You couldn't earn the pronotion
so you had to resort to dirty tricks.

ELECTRA
Jack vol unteered for rookie school,
| had nothing to do with it.

(then:)
If I was gonna use dirty tricks, I'd
tell Buck you were sleeping with
Terry Schwartz too -- right up unti

he went bobbing for |obsters.

Electra turns to pick up a box of supplies, so her back is
to Spring who, enraged, picks up lifeguard can and charges
at Electra with it. Electra whips around, grabs Spring by
the wist, and in one lightning nove, pulls Spring forward,
tw sting Spring's arm behind her back with one hand and
grabbi ng her around the throat with the other. Spring is
choki ng. Jack rushes out of hiding and grabs Electra from
behi nd.

JACK
That' s enough, girls.
(to Electra:)
C nmon, |et her go.

El ectra rel eases Spring and pushes her away. Spring gasps
for breath, and clutches the shoul der of her pinned arm

SPRI NG
This isn't over.

ELECTRA
Any time, Barbie.

Spring goes. Jack grins at Electra.
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JACK
Pretty fancy nove. You're the only
one |'ve ever seen use it besides ny
Uncl e Roy.

ELECTRA
What does your Uncl e do?

JACK
Ti nme.
(off her confusion:)
"1l explain over dinner. As |long as
you prom se not to use that nove on
ne.

ELECTRA
|"ve got a few other noves in m nd.

And on their shared smles, we CUT TGO
TI GHT ON BUCK DENTON

lying shirtless on the sand, lifting free weights, the sound
of crashing surf behind him He lifts, straining against the
wei ght... when a person's SHADOW falls over him

MARKS VO CE
Sorry for intruding, but your front
door was open. They told ne at
i feguard headquarters | could find
you here.

Buck drops the weights and sits up, the sand sticking to his
sweaty skin, and the ANGLE WDENS to reveal we're not on the
beach at all. ..

EXT. BUCK S HOUSE - DAY

...we're in the backyard of Buck's nodest house. H's entire
backyard is covered in WH TE SAND. There are a coupl e boul ders
in the corners of the yard.

MARK
|"'mDr. Mark Sloan, Rip McCord's
physi ci an.

Mar k gl ances at the sinple |andscaping, a bit confused. Buck
notices it.

BUCK
What do you think of the place?

MARK
Guess you don't have nuch of a water
bill.
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BUCK
| couldn't afford to live at the
beach on ny salary, so | created a
pi ece of heaven in Van Nuys. | work
out here every day.

Buck picks up a handful of sand and let's it strain through
his fingers.

BUCK ( CONT' D)
Genui ne Cari bbean sand, straight
fromthe unspoil ed beaches of the
Bahanas.
(rmotions to rocks:)
Those are speakers. What you're
hearing is the perfect surf off sone

nanel ess atoll in the South Pacific.
MARK
| prefer Artie Shaw, but to each his
own.
BUCK

Exactly. This is ny sand. If only
t he Santa Monica shoreline could be
as pristine.

MARK
One way to start would be to put Rip
McCord back on duty.

BUCK
No way.

MARK
What happened to Wendy Hewitt wasn't
his fault. Schwartz drugged his
cof f ee.

BUCK

Doesn't matter -- the kid created
t he opportunity by juggling other
j obs. By wearing hinself down. He
forgot that saving lives was his top
priority.

(then:)
| like Rip. I'mthe one who gave him
hi s ni cknane.

MARK
And a darn cl ever one, too.

BUCK
But his days on ny sand are over.

GRETCHENS VO CE
So are yours.
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They turn to see Getchen McCord marching into the backyard.

MARK
VWhat are you doi ng here?

GRETCHEN
(to Buck:)
Did you pay inmport duty on this sand?

BUCK
| don't renenber, but--

GRETCHEN
And I'lIl bet you didn't get a permt
frombuilding and safety either. If
you're this lax with regul ations, |
can't wait to see what your tax return
| ooks 11 ke.

Buck | ooks at Mark.

MARK
Trust ne, you don't want her | ooking
at your taxes.

BUCK
|'ve had sone tinme to think it over.
Perhaps | was too harsh on R p

And on Mark's smle, we CUT TO
EXT. DENTON S HOUSE - DAY
G etchen wal ks Mark to his Jag.

GRETCHEN
| was surprised to see you here.

MARK
| felt | owed it to R p.

GRETCHEN
It was very nice of you to stand up
for himlike that. You didn't have
to do it.

MARK
He's | oves his job, he shouldn't
lose it for a mstake he didn't nake.

GRETCHEN
And | love ny job, but you shouldn't
| ose your friends for a m stake |
made. | was overzealous -- ny job
becane becone ny life. | should
never have audited your friends.
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MARK
It wasn't all bad. Del ores bought a
new car with the refund you di scovered
she was owed.

GRETCHEN
But | |ost you.

She gives Mark a gentle kiss on the cheek.

GRETCHEN ( CONT' D)
Maybe sonme day we can start over

She wal ks away. Mark | ooks after her, touched.
| NT. CORRI DOR - DAY
Jack and Amanda wal k down the corridor..

JACK
| had to run five mles on sand,
swmthree nore through icy, polluted
wat ers, and then run all the way
back al ong the hi ghway.

ANMANDA
Al this effort for a girl. | hope
she's worth it.

JACK
How woul d | know? Every tinme we're
al one together, | fall asleep.

...and run into Mark and Steve, who are comng fromthe other
direction.

STEVE
Is that you, Jack? | didn't recognize
you with your clothes on.

JACK
d ad you haven't lost your spirit.
You nmay not be able to solve those
mur ders, but you can always find
time to cone up with witticisns.

Steve's working on a cutting retort when Mark steps between
t hem

MARK
Actual ly, Steve cane all the way
over here to tell us sonething very
interesting. The dead waiter served
time for arned robbery in Clahona.
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STEVE
(pl eased with hinself)
Seens Tivnan and a girlfriend played
Bonnie and C yde all through the
cornbel t.

Mark and Steve wait for a reaction. Jack and Amanda exchange
bl ank | ooks.

ANMANDA
And that neans...?

Now Mark | ooks at Steve blankly. He never thought past the
initial news.

MARK
Son?
STEVE
(annoyed)
| don't know.
JACK
Keep up the good work, Steverino.
You'll have this case cracked in no
time.
STEVE

You're so smart, you tell nme who
killed Terry Schwartz.

JACK
Wsh | could, but I've got a buoy to
swW m ar ound.

He starts to | eave, but Steve pulls himback.

STEVE
It's easy to make smart cracks, beach
boy, but try solving a nurder with
no physi cal evidence.

ANMANDA
That can't be right. In all ny years
as a pathologist, |I've never seen a

murder with no physical evidence.

Steve thrusts the file at her. She | ooks at it.

STEVE
We found the nurder weapon. A oar
fromthe restaurant's wall, and didn't

have any prints. W checked the area
around the tank. Know what we found?
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ANMANDA
(reading the file)
Sand. Salt. Tiny fragnents of crab,
conch, and | obster shells. Trace
anounts of cooking grease.

STEVE
In a beachfront restaurant, inmagine
t hat .

He grabs the file and hands it to Jack.
STEVE ( CONT' D)
Here you go, Col unbo. Take this
evidence and find us a killer.

MARK
He doesn't have to. You already have.

They all turn and | ook at Mark. He smles. And we FADE OUT.
END OF ACT THREE

ACT FOUR

FADE | N:

EXT. COVWUN TY GENERAL HOSPI TAL - DAY
I NT. MARK' S OQUTER OFFI CE - DAY

Mark comes cheerfully into the outer office fromthe corridor
to find Del ores | ooki ng upset.

MARK
Del ores, | need you to call the Fish
Shanty and - -
(notices her expression)
Are you all right?

DELORES
It's nothing. I"'mjust alittle
worried about a friend.

MARK
Oh. | hope everything works out.

(then:)

Anyway, | need you to call the Fish
Shanty on --

Del ores lets out a long, |angorous sigh.

DELORES
A very dear friend. One whose
happi ness neans nore to nme than he
coul d possibly know.



He starts

MARK

|'d be happy to talk about this |ater.

But right now |l need you to call the
Fi sh Shanty on Pacific Coast H ghway
and arrange to rent the place for a
private party this afternoon.

to wal k past her.

DELORES
A friend who is going to end up al
alone in life, mssing the one true
| ove he's destined for. Al because
he's too bull headed to |l et go of the
past .

MARK
Del ores, are you trying to say
somnet hi ng?

She | ets out another heavy sigh.

He goes into his office.

t he phone.
t he door.

He pops back into his office.

grin. She

She hangs
EXT. FI SH

The parking lot is packed with cars, including Mark's

DELORES
Me? What coul d ever give you that
i dea?

MARK
Good. Let ne know when we've got the
Fi sh Shanty set.

MARK ( CONT' D)
Then call Gretchen and | et her know
our party for Ripis on

grabs the phone and di al s.

DELORES
(i nto phone)
M. Briggs? You better get down here.
There are a ton of phone calls that
Mar k needs you to nake.

up, grinning. CUT TGO
SHANTY - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY

di stinctive Jag.

I NT. FI SH

The pl ace
bi g banner

SHANTY - DAY

is packed with |lifeguards, festive and happy. A
reads: WELCOME BACK, RIP. Food and drinks are

She scow s and starts to pick up
But before she can dial, Mark pops his head out

39.

Del ores lights up with a huge



everywhere. Steve, Jack, Mark, G etchen and, of course,
are all there. Rip takes a bite out of a FRIED SHRI MP.

Ri p snaps

GRETCHEN
How s the shrinp?

angrily at her.

Rl P
(snaps:)
Maybe if you gave ne a chance to
swal low it first | could tell you
(off their |ooks:)
Sorry. 1've been trying to cut down
on the caffeine..

MARK
Gve it sone tinme. Just stay away
from sharp objects.

40.
Rip

That's when Lt. Denton cones in, wearing a freshly pressed

uni form

BUCK
Congratul ations, Rip. dad to have
you back on ny sand.

Ripis thrilled to see him

Rl P
Lieutenant. | didn't expect to see
you here, knowi ng how you feel about
t he pl ace.

BUCK
The place is fine. It's Terry Schwart z
| couldn't stand. | wouldn't set
foot in here while that scoundre
was alive.
MARK
Technically, | suppose that's true.
BUCK
Excuse nme?
MARK

Terry Schwartz was alive last tine
you cane here, but you killed him
before you left, so | suppose what
you said is accurate.

All heads turn to Buck. He neets Mark's gaze.

BUCK
| don't take lives, pal. | save them
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MARK
You made one exception.
(then:)
The police found sand around the
| obster tank.

BUCK
You can find sand around the whol e
restaurant. It's called a beach.

MARK
It wasn't just any sand. It was your
sand. There were bits of conch shel
init -- and conch isn't indigenous
to Southern California. It is,
however, to the Cari bbean.

BUCK
And you can probably find Idaho trout
scal es and Al askan King crab shel
on the floor, too...

because we're in a seafood restaurant.

MARK
True. But conch isn't on the nenu.
The only place you can find it around
here is in your back yard.

Buck sags, defeated, then darts across the restaurant. Steve
tackles him and they both go flying into a table full of
food. Covered in fish and tartar sauce, Steve pins Denton's
hands behind his back, handcuffs him and l[ifts himto his
feet.

STEVE
You' re under arrest for the nurder
of Terry Schwartz, pal

Al his lifeguards stare at himshock. Spring is crying.

SPRI NG
How coul d you?

BUCK
| al ways knew Schwartz had to be
i nvol ved in Wendy's death -- and
when | saw the lifeguard suit in his
waiter's car, | figured it out.

MARK

Schwartz drugged her so she'd cranp
up. Then Larry Tivnan drowned her --
while pretending to be a |lifeguard.

The revel ation sinks in anong the |lifeguards. Denton is grim
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BUCK
Schwartz wanted to discredit the
Iifeguards so he could ruin nmy sand.
| couldn't let himget away with it.
Steve hands Denton off to a POLI CE OFFI CER

STEVE
Read himhis rights.

Denton is | ead away.

GRETCHEN
(to Mark:)
| f Buck didn't figure it out until
after the waiter was killed ... who

killed the waiter?
Mar k hadn't thought of that.

JACK
El ectra did.

Everyone turns to Electra. She breaks into a big smle.

ELECTRA
| love this guy's sense of hunor.
Al ways ki ddi ng around.
(then:)
You are kidding, aren't you?

JACK
You stole the |ifeguard suit for
Ti vhnan. Because he was your old
boyfri end, you know, the one you
held up stores wth.

Suddenly Electra darts for the door. Steve groans and starts
after her, but Jack notions himaway.

JACK ( CONT' D)
Al | ow me.

Jack chases after her, and tackles her before she can get to
the door, the two of themflying into A FISH TANK, shattering
it and spilling water all over the floor. Sopping wet, she
conmes at himfrombehind with A GLASS SHARD, but he uses the
same MOVE on her she used on Spring. He spins, pulls her arm
forward, then twists it behind her back, forcing her to drop
the glass, and then holds her by the neck with his other

hand.

ELECTRA
(defiant:)
How di d you know?



JACK
It was this hold -- the one you used
on Spring. My Uncle learned it in
the prison yard. You use it when
soneone tries to stick a shiv in
your back. You did tine.

STEVE
(realizing:)
That's why the waiter had a broken
neck and a di sl ocat ed shoul der. She
used the hold on him-- only she
went too far.

JACK
(to Steve:)
You're really getting the hang of
this detective stuff.

Jack rel eases Electra, who is imedi ately cuffed by an
OFFI CER

ELECTRA
Every day | was in prison, | dreaned
of the beach. Al | wanted to be was

a lifeguard. But Buck woul d have
fired me if he knew | was an ex-con.

Larry threatened to tell. So | stole
the suit for him but then he wanted
nore. ..
(then:)
My noney, ny body -- it had to stop.
SPRI NG

Yeah, before he wanted your brain,
and di scovered you had nothing to
gi ve.

El ectra sneers at Spring.
ELECTRA
Guess you got your pronotion after
all, Barbie.
The officer takes her away. Mark | ooks after her.
MARK
And they call these people
"lifeguards". ...
And on Mark's dismay, we DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. COVMUNI TY GENERAL - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY

NORMANS VA CE
Dr. Sloan's office, can | help you?



44.

| NT. MARKS QUTER OFFI CE - DAY
Norman is at Del ores' desk, answering the phone.

NCORVAN
Three-thirty in operating roomtwelve.
He'll be there. Thank you.

He nakes a notation in the calender. He | ooks up to see
Del ores comng in, dressed in a crisp Ellen Tracy suit, a
bri efcase in her hand.

DELORES
Good- nor ni ng, Nor man.

NORMAN
Ms. Mtchell.

DELORES

As you know, we have nore doctors

t han we have parking spaces. So |I've
had to do sone reassigning. From now
on, you'll have to park on Sprague
Street.

NCRVAN
But that's six bl ocks away.

DELORES
Alittle exercise never hurt anyone.

She's about to go, when Getchen marches furiouslyinto the
of fice and hammers on Mark's door. He opens it, and barely
sticks his head out, when G etchen slaps him

GRETCHEN
You nake ne sick.

She marches out again. Del ores and Norman stare in shock.
Mar k manages a sheepi sh grin.

MARK
Stinmulating norning, don't you think?

He cl oses the door. The nonent it's closed, Nornman stands
up, wal ks around the desk, Delores drops her briefcase and
settles into her seat.

DELORES
"1l nmeet you in the file roomin a
few m nutes, M. Briggs.

NORMAN
That will be fine, Delores.

He | eaves, a snmug grin on his face.



I NT. MARK'S OFFI CE - DAY

Mar k peers through his partially-opened door at his outer
of fice and snickers to hinself. Hi s other door opens and
Gretchen tip-toes in, smling.

GRETCHEN
Did | really hit you that hard?

MARK
Nah, it's an old theatrical trick
You missed ne entirely.

She exam nes his red cheek.

GRETCHEN
You're such a sweet nan to lie to ne
l'i ke that.
(then:)
VWhat's next?

MARK
Hate nme for another day or so, the
file room needs organi zing, then

fall in love with nme again, Norman
could use a little humlity...and
exer ci se.

GRETCHEN
Can | fall in love with you a little
bit now?

MARK
| suppose a little practice couldn't
hurt.

And on their KISS, we FREEZE FRAME
THE END
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