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EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

A cold, grey afternoon. Winds bite at the mourners gathered 
up on the cliff wall, their black shapes huddled together in 
an attempt to avoid the cold. They watch silently over the 
edge as a procession takes place in the water below. 

There, in the calm water, sits a circle of seven colourful 
surfers, sat on their boards holding each other's hands. 

In the centre sits a lone surfer who bows his head 
ceremoniously. Everyone around him bows their heads and 
raises their arms. When the prayer is done, each person in 
the circle takes a lei from their shoulders and throws it 
into the middle. 

We watch this from above. 

TITLE: LEI 

EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

A mug of tea sits in the sand, steam rising up and 
dissipating to the tune of crashing waves in the distance. 

Megan (29), wrapped up in a windproof jacket, sits holding 
her knees, gazing off to the ocean. 

ADAM 
(off screen) 

Something stronger? 

ADAM, (29) arms covered in tattoos and wearing a plaid shirt 
arguably too thin for this weather, points to Megan's cup, 
hip flask in hand, before sitting next to her. 

She shakes her head at him and picks it up, cradling it in 
her fingers for warmth. Adam eyes Megan shyly, trying to look 
at her without catching her gaze. His eyes follow hers and 
the pair of them look out to the ocean. Adam smiles slightly 
and mumbles almost to himself. 

ADAM 
I can't believe she is making us do 
this. 

Megan looks at Adam, pulls her jacket closer around her and 
buries her feet into the sand. Adam rubs his head and looks 
at his feet, swallowing down a sob before looking to the 
ocean and nodding, assured. Megan pushes her feet into the 
sand and feels the sand between her toes. They sit in silence 
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and allow the ocean to roar before Megan places a zippo 
lighter in his hand. Adam looks slightly surprised at the 
gesture. 

MEGAN 
She would have been glad you could 
make it back, Adam. 

She gets up and places her hand on Adam's shoulder, who 
smiles with thanks before quickly looking back to the 
lighter. Crudely engraved on it reads "AC + HS" with a small 
heart in the corner. Megan leaves him to it. 

EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

Hands protruding from smart sleeves pick up a longboard 
covered in flowers. One hand visibly has tattoos on it. Four 
people grab the board. 

EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

Megan and Adam are now sat with two others, CAREY (30), an 
expensively dressed business looking woman and TAYLOR (30) a 
smartly dressed, larger man in full funeral attire. They sit 
around an unlit fire, opening beers. 

Megan sits, softly scrapping the old top coat of wax from her 
board. Carey is trying to open a camping stool and Adam sits 
on an old, scratched up surfboard. Catching up, they 
reminisce and share stories of their shared childhood, sorrow 
lost in the abandonment of nostalgia. 

TAYLOR 
And year 12 prom? When she danced on 
the tables in the Anchor inn? 

CAREY 
I didn't think she was ever coming 
down. 

TAYLOR 
And that god awful dress! It would 
have looked better on me. Probably 
have fit too, if her handing me down 
wetsuit's is anything to go by. 

ADAM 
(fondly) 

That was her favourite dress. 
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TAYLOR 
Bet you wish you had gotten a proper 
shot up that skirt that night, Adam? 

Megan and Carey laugh nervously, but the remark has arisen 
something bitter in Adam, and he fails to laugh. Taylor slaps 
him on the shoulder and Adam forces a smile. He shifts as if 
pained by the touch. Megan interrupts, looking at Taylor. 

MEGAN 
Did Harley ever visit any of you guys 
after she left? 

Taylor's smile waivers and he fiddles with his wedding ring, 
as though it suddenly feels too small. He looks out to the 
ocean. 

TAYLOR 
No. 

Megan continues to look at Taylor who avoids her eye contact. 
Carey, finally getting her stool up, reaches down and picks 
up her carry bag, apparently oblivious to the tension now in 
the group. She pulls out a beautiful fish tail board, in 
immaculate condition. Taylor hastily changes the conversation 
topic. 

TAYLOR 
Nice board, Carey. 

Adam leans forward. Carey smiles at the board, basking in the 
attention she is receiving. 

ADAM 
I didn't know you still rode. 

Carey smiles at Adam, who smiles back. Megan looks at the 
board, jealous but Taylor once again breaks the silence with 
a snort. Carey looks at him, confused. Adam points toward a 
plastic bag containing his board kit by Taylor who leans down 
and throws it to him, contents spilling into the sand. 

TAYLOR 
Sorry mate. 

Adam looks into the sand, frowning. Taylor cracks open 
another can and lies back. 

EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

Taylor walks up to Adam and hugs him, slightly rougher than  
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Adam was expecting. They both put on the machismo of men 
squaring up within the hug, sizing each other up, weary. 
Taylor looks like he doesn't want to be there. 

EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

The somber mood has returned. Adam is picking debris and bits 
of fibre glass from his board. He begins to scrape the wax on 
his board length ways, only to notice Carey scrapping width 
ways. He stops to consider if he is doing it wrong, as if he 
has forgotten. 

Taylor runs his hand through his hair, ignoring the sly, 
disapproving looks that Adam keeps giving him and continues 
to fiddle with his ring. Carey inspects her board and flicks 
the butt of her cigarette into the pile of logs. Megan looks 
at her and then the cigarette butt, irritated. 

ADAM 
Taylor, where's your board? 

Taylor cuts him off. 

TAYLOR 
We need more logs. 

Before anyone can say anything Taylor is up and walking away 
from the camp. Megan and Carey turn to look at Adam. Adam 
relents and jogs to catch him up, some way from the camp. 

ADAM 
Taylor, what are you doing? 

Taylor turns to him and straightens his suit. 

ADAM 
Are you really not coming in? 

TAYLOR 
Adam, it's the middle of winter! 

ADAM 
It's the one thing Harley asked us to 
do! 

Adam clenches his fists, stands as though to square up to 
Taylor, getting right up in his face. Taylor lifts his chin 
and shuffles on the spot, readying himself. Adam quickly 
exhales and turns back to the camp. 
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EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

Megan watches, the small town in the distance behind her, as 
Carey places a lei on the battered surfboard. She stands with 
her back to a railing, hands gripping tightly. 

EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

Megan is sat by herself watching the sea. Carey gets up and 
sits beside her, smart heels sinking in the sand next to 
Megan's tattered sandals. Megan notices them and compares the 
shoes to her own, annoyed. 

CAREY 
What was that about? 

Carey waits for a response that doesn't come. 

CAREY 
Keep an eye out would you? 

Carey pulls off her shoes and begins taking her trousers off. 
Megan looks at Carey and slightly rolls her eyes. 

The sound of the ocean fills the scene. The pair exist, 
uneasy, thrust together out of the need for company but not 
knowing what to say. 

Carey looks around the beach, bored, searching with her eyes 
for an object of interest as she wiggles into her wetsuit 
halfway. Megan begins to undo her sandals. 

CAREY 
Does Mr Bennett still work the shop? 

MEGAN 
No, it's just me now. 

CAREY 
Megan, you're not seriously still 
there? 

Carey laughs before realizing Megan was serious. Megan buries 
her feet into the sand and pouts at the ocean. Carey exhales. 

Megan turns behind her to a small metal tin. She opens it and 
inside sits a lump of board wax on a pile of old photos and 
trinkets. She pulls out an old, cheap work tag that reads 
"Bennett Stores" above with Carey's name on and throws it 
into her lap. Carey looks at it and grimaces. Megan gets up 
and grabs her wetsuit. 
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EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

The board is rested upon the four character's shoulders. They 
begin to walk carefully along the beach. 

EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

Adam storms up to the fire just as Megan is angrily pulling 
her wet suit the right way round. 

ADAM 
Taylor's not coming in. 

MEGAN 
What? 

Carey stands up. Taylor finally catches up, grabs his coat 
and begins putting it on. 

CAREY 
Taylor? 

Adam sits down, clearly angry and opens another can. Taylor 
pauses a moment, slowing in putting his jacket on. Carey 
approaches Taylor, who holds his hands out in protest. 

TAYLOR 
I dont surf anymore. 

ADAM 
Worried you'll get you're suit wet? 

TAYLOR 
At least some of us had the respect to 
wear one. 

Adam jumps to his feet but Megan steps in. Taylor laughs at 
him, scornfully and turns to walk up the beach to the car. 
Adam and Megan watch him go but Carey turns to the others 
looking helpless before following him. 

Adam pulls away from Megan and looks down at his clothes, 
head hung low, tugging at his plaid shirt lightly. 

EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

The board moves along the beach, closer to the waters edge, 
flowers falling from it in the wind. 
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EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

Carey wraps her arms around her to keep out the cold. Taylor 
looks over his shoulder and quickly turns away as he realises 
she has followed him. He steels himself as if to argue but 
she quickly over takes him, unlocking her car, the boot 
covered in travel stickers. 

EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

Taylor hugs Megan on the beach looking sad. He says something 
we cant hear and nods to something off screen. He places 
something in Megan's hand before looking at his feet and 
walking away. 

EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

Megan looks at Adam accusingly. She sees how upset Adam looks 
and her features soften. 

MEGAN 
Harley hated suits. 

Adam relaxes and pulls out the zippo lighter. He crouches 
trying to get the fire going. The lighter wont light. Megan 
sits beside him. 

MEGAN 
We were going set up a surf school, 
take over from Dale's, remember. 

ADAM 
(preoccupied) 

Why didn't you? 

MEGAN 
She left. 

Adam laughs sympathetically, looking up. He gets the logs to 
catch. 

ADAM 
Hey, you were kids, they weren't 
serious plans. 

Megan looks at Adam, irritated but smiling at the truth of 
what he says. Megan takes the zippo from him and manages to 
light it first time. She digs her feet into the sand and 
hands back the lighter to Adam. 
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MEGAN 
I was surprised that Taylor brought 
this. 

She gestures to the lighter as she stands and something in 
Adam snaps. He attempts to be calm. 

EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

The surfers in the water widen the circle. The four carrying 
the board lower it in and push it out to the surfers, 
standing at the waters edge as its taken into the centre of 
the circle. 

EXT. CAR BOOT. EVENING 

Carey pouts and sits on the tailgate of her car. Taylor 
stares at her wearily before he relents and sits next to her. 
He scratches his head and screws his eyes, looking at the 
ocean. Carey's face softens and she nudges him gently with 
her shoulder. Taylor smiles and kicks a can at his feet, 
smiling slightly at her. 

TAYLOR 
Did you ever come back? 

Carey throws an empty beer can out onto the beach and lights 
a cigarette. She pauses, her silence telling us no, before 
turning away from Taylor. 

Carey struggles to pull out something from the boot of her 
car, cigarette in mouth. Taylor watches her, intrigued. 
Suddenly she thrusts a wet suit into his hands. Taylor gets 
up out the car, shaking his head. Carey grabs his arm. 

CAREY 
Thing about last requests Taylor, you 
do them. 

Taylor looks at her. Carey sits, fiddling with the name badge 
Megan had given her. Taylor looks out to the ocean then drops 
his shoulders. He looks at it like a foreign object. On the 
inside of the arm the name reads "Harley". 

EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

The surfers in the circle throw their leis into the middle in 
one last flourish. The flowers begin to break up and drift 
apart. 
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EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

Taylor arrives at the fire pit with Carey, finishing a beer. 
Megan walks up to them but before she reaches him, Adam runs 
up and viciously grabs Taylor. Taylor reels back and Carey 
and Megan attempt to grab Adam shouting. Adam shoves Megan 
off him. 

ADAM 
Did she give this to you?! 

TAYLOR 
Why the fuck do you even care Adam, 
she gave it to me after you left. She 
never saw you again. 

Adam's faces softens as he realises what he has done. 

CAREY 
Adam, leave it. 

Adam pushes Taylor to the ground and staggers back. He 
cradles the tiny lighter, anger giving away to sadness. He 
heads toward the sea and throws it as far as he can. 

Taylor climbs to his feet. 

CAREY 
This is ridiculous. 

She squints at the sun setting. 

CAREY 
Does anyone even know what she looked 
like when she died? 

They stand in silence tense. The moment passes and the four 
of them stand around the fire, unsure of what to do. They 
look at each other unnerved and uncomfortable. 

EXT. TOWAN BEACH. MORNING 

Everyone in the circle bows their heads in prayer as the 
group closes ranks. The four of them on the shore gingerly 
holds each others hands. Adam grasps Carey and Megan's hands. 
Megan takes Taylor's reluctantly offered hand. 

EXT. BEACH. EVENING 

The three of them stand somberly, not wanting to move and 
disturb the others. Finally, Adam rejoins the group. 
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Carey takes a deep breath and pulls on the rest of her 
wetsuit. Megan looks up to the sunset and begins climbing 
into her wetsuit. The four adults do the only thing they can 
and as the sun sets, they begin to pick up their boards and 
head out to the sea. 

THE END 


