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FADE IN: 

 

EXT. BEACH - SUNSET 

 

JED HAVNER, a young film director with stringy 

blonde hair, sits at the edge of the water. He 

watches the waves crash, crawling up to his toes 

before retreating. He jots down notes on a 

sand-covered yellow notepad which reads: “the 

kinetic energy of life = the crashing of the 

waves.” A blonde woman wearing a bikini, LAURA, 

walks over to Jed, carrying two bottles of 

cerveza. She sits down beside him, handing over 

one of the bottles before pressing a lime into 

her own. He jots down another note on the yellow 

pad while taking a sip of his cerveza. His note 

reads: “cerveza, bikini, the sour flavor of lime, 

the embrace of fruit.” Laura peers over at his 

notepad, resting her head on his shoulder. 

 

JED 

I’m having a moment of 

inspiration, babe… I’m really not 

sure how to take it. 

 

LAURA 

I told you coming up here would 

give you some ideas. 

 

JED 

But babe… I’m not getting any 

ideas… it’s like my brain is 

being pummeled by pure 

unadulterated beauty, you 

know? 

 

 

 

 

 



 

LAURA 

(caressing his arm) 

Jed, baby… accept it… let it 

take us on a journey. 

 

JED 

How could I ever capture the 

turbulent beauty of life? 

It’s just so… radical, you 

know? 

 

LAURA 

You must be intertwined with 

the energy of existence, my 

love. 

 

JED 

(Gazing into her blue eyes) 

Will you show me, baby? 

 

LAURA 

In the only way I know how. 

 

Laura kisses Jed, and they begin to make love in 

the wet sand as waves crash over them. They 

disappear into the water, implying that they’ve 

become intertwined with the ocean. 

 

INT. TELEVISION STUDIO 

 

A television host wearing a navy-blue suit, 

GERALD BREINWELD, wipes fake tears away from his 

eyes with a handkerchief while scanning over his 

notecards. Across from him, Jed Havner’s eyes 

wander around the studio looking at the various 

lights, crew members, and cameras. A PRODUCTION 

ASSISTANT raises his hand up to signal the show 

is about to go live.  

 

 



 

 

P.A. 

We’re going live in… 5… 4… 3… 

 

The production assistant silently mouths the rest 

of the countdown before the camera starts 

rolling. It zooms in close to Breinweld’s face, 

attempting to capture the remaining moisture 

surrounding his eyes. 

 

BREINWELD 

Good evening, ladies and gentlemen… 

I’m Gerald Breinweld. The film 

you’ve just seen is Healing On, 

long-time surf documentarian Jed 

Havner’s first foray into the realm 

of fiction… and I must say it’s one 

of the most human, and emotional 

affecting films I’ve seen in a long 

time… Now he’s here on the show 

tonight to answer some questions for 

us… welcome, Jed. 

 

JED 

Thank you for having me… and 

thank you for those very kind 

words. 

 

BREINWELD 

Well, it’s good to have you 

here… The most pressing question 

I have for you is, what was the 

thought process which went into 

creating such a brilliant 

criss-cross of autobiography and 

thoughtful reflection on how the 

beauty of humanity can be 

portrayed on film? 

 

 



 

 

JED 

You know, I think you have to 

understand the intersections of 

happiness and ethereal beauty in 

order to really get the most out 

of this film… I tried to locate 

those intersections within my 

own life, and translate them 

into a format where those who 

are unaware of the intersections 

can become conscious of their 

presence… Unfortunately I think 

a lot of people never get the 

opportunity to completely vibe 

with these intersections, you 

know? 

 

BREINWELD 

One of the things I thought your 

film did really well was leave 

the appearance of those 

intersections ambiguous to the 

viewer, you really allowed for 

the audience to take away 

whatever they wanted from it. 

 

JED 

Well, I think that was sort of 

unintentional… I wanted viewers 

to take home a definitive image 

of what these intersections look 

like… you feel me? Like, I have 

this image in my head of what a 

beautiful moment looks like… I 

wanted to share that vision with 

the viewers. 

 

 

 



 

 

BREINWELD 

(Smirking) 

What would you say your vision 

of a natural, beautiful moment 

is? 

 

JED 

My vision of a beautiful moment 

is definitely what I captured in 

the film… having sex with a 

beautiful woman on a mexican 

beach, drinkin’ some cervezas, 

enjoying the sunset, dude… 

There’s really nothing else that 

people should want out of life. 

 

BREINWELD 

(Chuckling) 

That’s a very interesting way of 

seeing things, Mr. Havner. We’ll 

be right back after this short 

commercial break. 

 

Breinweld sits back in his chair as his chuckle 

transforms into an uncontrollable swell of 

laughter. Jed laughs uncomfortably in an effort 

to connect with his host. Breinweld quickly 

lights a cigarette 

 

BREINWELD 

(Laughing) 

Why the fuck are you laughing? 

 

JED 

I don’t really know, man. Why 

are you laughing? 

 

 

 



 

 

BREINWELD 

(Smoking) 

You don’t get it… you’re so 

convinced that you’re an 

artist, yet you haven’t got 

anything inside that skull… 

not even a grain of fucking 

sand… it’s completely empty, 

just like the quasi-poetic 

drivel these fucking 

degenerates want me to praise 

like intelligent cinema… 

 

JED 

I don’t think I’m vibing with 

you right now, dude… you’re 

really coming across like a 

narc, you feel? 

 

BREINWELD 

Can’t you see, Havner? That 

great intersection of beauty 

and hedonism, or whatever the 

fuck you called it… it’s a 

big joke… your film isn’t a 

film at all, it’s just an 

advertisement for some 

Disney-sponsored mexican 

vacation! 

 

3 PRODUCTION ASSISTANTS jump onto the stage and 

surround Breinweld. One of the men holds a 

Disney-approved virtual reality headset, and 

adjusts the straps on the device. Breinweld pays 

no attention to their presence, as he continues 

to smoke his cigarette and aggressively stare at 

Jed. 

 

 



 

 

 

JED 

You sound like the type of 

guy who could use a 

relaxing Disney vacation, 

my friend… Let me hook you 

up. 

 

BREINWELD 

I find it hard to believe 

you people can live like 

this… without guilt, 

without agony… there’ll 

come a day you realize the 

humanity you slimy 

bastards preach about is 

dead…  

 

JED 

That’s the magic of movies, 

Mr. Breinweld. Fantasy coming 

to life, right before your 

eyes… it’s the model Disney’s 

followed since its origin… 

all we did was make it 

better… much more profit 

oriented, and you’ve 

certainly played your part in 

that. 

 

The production assistants hold Breinweld down, 

strapping the virtual reality device to his head. 

They gag him by shoving a towel into his mouth, 

before picking him up. He kicks and screams in 

agony as one of the assistants injects him with a 

tranquilizer. 

 

 

 



 

JED 

You like playing superhero 

right, Mr. Breinweld? Of 

course you do…  

 

P.A. 

We’ve got one hell of a 

vacation planned for you, Mr. 

Breinweld! You’re gonna love 

it. 

 

The production assistants haul Breinweld off into 

a dark hallway, while Jed Havner invites Laura up 

onto the stage. He sits her down in Breinweld’s 

seat. 

 

JED 

I think it’s about time we 

had a female host on this 

show, am I right? 

 

The studio breaks out into roaring applause as a 

production assistant raises his hand into the 

air. 

 

P.A. 

We’re live in 5… 4… 3…  

 

FADE OUT. 

 

THE END. 

 


