COLLI SI ON COURSE
by Daryl Henry
FADE | N:
EXT. SANDY BEACH - EARLY MORNI NG

Clear green water clinbs a golden beach, sparkles a nonent
in the sun, rolls lazily back down to the sea. Gadually

Ehetnurnur of the surf is overtaken by the CHUG of a notor
oat .

EXT. MOTOR BOAT - SEEN FROM SHORE - EARLY MORNI NG

Ghosting around a rocky pronontory, huggi ng the coastline.
On her stern is her name: Tammy Veer.

TAMWY VEER - ANOTHER ANGLE

Vi ewed downhill through stately fir, she noses into a
harbor slowy thickening with fog.

EXT. THURSDAY HARBOR - ESTABLI SHI NG

A San Juan Island community with the rich snells of |ow
tide and tall green trees, in the sun belt between
Washington State and British Col unbi a.

AT THE DOCK

The Tammy Veer's only occupant is a weat herbeaten MAN who
makes the boat fast. This is WESTY GAULT, 40, all knotted
nmuscl e and contrary jaw. W follow himas he clinbs into
a nud-splattered Sheriff's PATROL CAR, sets off uphill.

FOLLOW THE CAR

Past a gas station, post office, seafood cafe, general
store and the Sheriff's office, up a rutted road toward:

EXT. LOG HOUSE - EARLY MORNI NG

A rough-hewn cabin in a rocky, tree-shadowed clearing has
a cedar roof, a crooked chimey, stacks of cordwood
nestling under noss-eared eaves. In the yard:

A NEGLECTED SAI LBOAT

In a sea of wood shavi ngs behind the house, an ocean-goi ng
doubl e-ender up on chocks. Al ong her sides, a row of
PORTHOLES. On her stern, her faded nane: Tahiti Belle.

CLOSER

A great tall gentle youth, TRI STAN GAULT, stands sone

di stance fromthe sail boat, concentrating hard on hitting
HOCKEY PUCKS thrpugh her open porthol es. Taking great

swi pes at themw th an al um num stick, sending one through
each port in turn, not m ssing.



The fog is congealing to warmrain as Wsty arrives,
parks, clinbs down, waits for the barrage to stop.

Tristan smles up. Only 18, his face already has the | ook
of hard use: nose pushed to one side, scar oh his chin.

VESTY _

The boat checks out good, Tris.

Let's go.
TRI STAN

I"mnot sure we've got the weather,

dad.

Westy squints at the nurky sky from under woolly eyebrows.

VESTY

| can see the top of the trees,
s good enough.

TRI STAN
Ckay, but before you sail the Belle
to Tahiti, you' d better upgrade your
forecasting skills.

VESTY
I won't need to-- |'ll have you
along, right?

|
it

~ TRI STAN
Not unless Tahiti gets a hockey team

They start toward the house, both a little bow | egged.
EXT. SEAFOOD CAFE - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY

The town's main eatery. Needing paint.

| NT. SEAFOCD CAFE - DAY

Red and white plastic tablecloths on enptr tables. At the
counter two CUSTOMERS drink coffee and talk Iogglng. A
ski nny WAI TRESS | ooks out the w ndow as she dries her
hands on her apron. This is ANALIESE, 17, bright shy
chest nut eyes.

VA CE FROM KI TCHEN
Any sign of themyet?

_ ANAL| ESE
They're com n' now, nonmma.

ANAL| ESE' S POV QUTSI DE

Tristan and his father drive over the hill, park at the:
EXT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY

Both clinmb out. They're dressed for fiShingGHOMF- heavy

sweat ers, woolen caps. Hanging fromtheir Its are | ong
serrated fish-cleaning knives.



Westy enters. Tristan waits outside. Analiese conments:

_ ~ ANALI ESE (V. Q)
He's puttin' his pistol away.

I NT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY

An angul ar DEPUTY | ooks up from a nmagazi ne, uncoils from
his chair, all knees and el bows.

) DEPUTY
Mornin', Westy.

_ VESTY
Mornin', Goose. Keep an eye on
things for me, wll you?

Westy renoves a .38 caliber Colt REVOLVER from his pocket,
stows it in a |ocker

GOCSE _
Sure. Catch nme an' Harriet sonethin
for the freezer, okay?

Westy gives hima thunbs up, exits.
EXT. SHERI FF' S OFFI CE - DAY

Westy joins his son. They continue on foot down the
street toward the cafe.

ANALI ESE (V. O,)
He's tellin' Tristan he coul d' ve been
a deputy by now.

) VESTY )
| sure wish you'd followed in ny
footsteBs. ou coul d've been a
deputy by now.

Tristan sm |l es.

~ VEESTY (CONT' D)
brains you coul d' ve gone
a

Wth you :
to ttle and been a detective

r
down Se
ANAL| ESE (V. Q)

[in" himhe's going to
It.

TRI STAN _
I"mgoing to play for the Red Wngs.

VESTY
Hockey pucks break noses.

_ TRI STAN
Pol i cenmen get shot.

Tristan is tel
play for Detro

Westy loves his son even if he is difficult.
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