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FADE TH

THE DEEF OCEAN. A& vast pempty blue void. Anything could be ont

there,

Beat,

MARLIN (0.5.)

How .

CORRL (D.5.)
m-li

MARLIN (D.5.}
How .

CORRI. {O.5.]
Mrmhmm. . .

MARLIH (0.5.}
oW . '

CORRL [0.5.])
Yezs, Marlin. Mo, I ses it.
It‘c...keautiful.

E PRTIR OF CLOWNFISH lock put from their tranguil anemone home
ot the Great Barrier Reef. It rests on the oliff face of THE
DROP-0OFF, where the shallow water falls steeply to the deep.
Light dances over everything as it sways with the rhythm of
the undercurrant.

MART.TH
50, Coral, when you salild you wanted an
ocean view, you didn't think youw were
gonna get the whgle ocean, did ya? Buh?yl
(Bwims out; breaths deep)
Oh yeah. A fizh rcan breathe out here! Did
your man deliver? Or did he delivar?

Coral ralls her eyes and smiles.

CORAL
My man daliverad.

MARLIN
And it wasn't so pasy —

CORAL
(feads into him)
— Berause a 1ot of other clownfisgh had
their eyea on this place...



CORTINUED:

MARLIN
You better belisve they did! Every singlae
one of them.

CORAL
Mo-hmm. ¥ou did good. And the
neighhorhood ie awesome.

Coral steers Marlin‘s focus back to the CORAL REEF, where
their neighbors, an array &f MOLTI-COLORED MARIHE LIFE,
happily go about their business amidst tha exotic foliage
that blanketg the reef.

Marlin scake it in, turns to Coral. She seem=s concerned.

MARLIH
Sc you do like it, don't you?

CORATL

¥o, no, no. T do. I do. I really do like
it.

{leads him out te the edge)
But Marlin, I know that the Drop-off is
desirable with the great schools and the
amazing view and all that. Buet do we
really need =c much space?

MARLIH

Coral, honey, thege are oour kide we're
talking about. They deserve the best.
Look, look, lock...

tenters anemone; acte it oot)
They'll wake up, poke their little heads
out and they see a yhale pasaing right by
their bedroom window!

CORATL
Enhhk... You're gonna wake the kids.

MARLIH
Oh right. Right.

Marlin follows her down to a2 SMALL GROTT™ in the rock beleow.
They peek in at

& BED OF FISH EGGS

neastled within the rock. The puclei of the egge guiver at

rangom,

CORAT
&w, look. They re dreaming.



CONTINUED:

Mather and father lovingly cbserve their bhabjies from the
entrance of the grotto.

CoORAT
We =til]l have to name them.

MARE,TH
¥ou want +to namm All of tham, right now?
Alright, wa‘ll name, uwh, this half Marlin
Jr., and then this half... Coral Jr.
Okay, we're done.

CORAL
{ignoras him)
I like Hemo.

MARLIN
Hemo? Well, we‘ll name cne Nemo, but Id
like most of them to be Marlin Jr.

CORAT,
Just think, in & couple days we're gonna
be parents.

MARLIH
Yeah...
(beat )
¥hat if they don't like me?

Coral swims hack up to the anemone. She’'s heard thie before.

CORAT
Marlin...

MART.TH
Mo really,

—ORAL

{goes inside)
There's over 400 eggs. Odde are one of
them is bound to like you.

INT. ANEMOWNE HOME - CONTINIHMIS

Coral settles on the anamene floor. Tarns to find Marlin
gtaring at hear through the tendrils. All love.

CORAL
Hhat?

MARLIN
You remember how we met?



CONRTIHUED:

CORAL

MARLIHN
Well, I remember.

He chaseg Coral around the inside of the anemone, threatening
to kiss her.

HMARLINH CORAL
Excuse me, misz. Could wou {laeghing)
check and see if T have a Ho, No! Get away! Marlin! Get

hook in my lip? Oh, you gotta awayl Get awayl
look closer cause it's way in
thero.

Caral escapes pgutside, but he's right behind.

MARLIH
There he is! Cutle's here — |

EXT. ANEMOHME HOME - CONTINUODS

Marlin poke= hizs head out of apemone and i3 startled to ses
that the neighborhood is esrily empty.

MART.IHN
Where'd everybody go?

Notices Coral. She iz absolutely still.

A BARRACUDA

floats in the murk, staring them down. Mar]lin tries to
whigper withouwt mowving.

MARL.TH
Coral. Get inside the house, Coral.

He catchez her glancing dewn at the egges in the grotto.

MARLIH
No. Ho, Coral. Don't. They'll be fipe.
Just get inzide. You. Right now.

Coral breaks for it. The barracuda lunges at her.

MARLIN
o BN

Marlin ccllides with the barracuda -—— Its jawsa anap -- He
dodges —- The BARRACUDRA 'S TATL asmacks him hard againat the
rocks,. Marlin falls limp into tha anemone, ..



CORTINUED:

« + 1 E¥erything goen black...

FADE IN ON ANEMONE TEHDRILE, swaying gently with the current.
It's all guiet. Marlin comez ta. How long has he been out? Ee
bolts from the anemone.

MART.TH
CORALL!

EXT. AMEMONE HOME — WIGHT

Marlin scans the darknes=z. Nothing, Looks down, The moonlit
grotto remains silent. He mowves cantiously towards it...

MARLTH
Coral?

«»-lOGKS in...It's emply,
Marlin keging to phake. Calls out once more, hoping...

HMARLIH
- Coral?!

Ho answear.

MARLIN
HNo...no...

He ewims aimlessly. 411 alone. Stunned. Whan he looks dowvm,
and notlcoes

A GINGLE FIGH EGE

lying exposed on the sand, quivering on a ledge below the
grotta. Marlin rushes to it.

HMARLIN
There, there, there. It's okay... Daddy‘s

here. Daddy's got you.

Gently, he cradlee the egg in hip fing. Turms it over. The
other =2ide i= scarred but intact,

MARLIN
I promiee, T will never let anything
happen to you. Hemo.
CLOSE O EGOH
MATCH DISSOLVE TO:

The FIMLL MOON from underneath the water's rippling gurface, ..



COMTINUED:

CREDITS PLAY
HATCH DISSOLVE TO:

The BRIGHT MOBRNING SUN replacing the meon ap we pull back
inzide...

INT. AREMOME HOME - SIX YERRS LATER
A B year old WEMO sticks hi= head inte frame.
HEMD
First day of school! First day of school!
Hake up!! Wake up!! C'mon! First day of
school !l

He jumps on top of Marlin, aclesp on the floar.

MARTIN
I don't want to go to school —— five more
minntes.

HNEMG

Mot vou, Dad, me) Gat opl Gat upl

Hemo is sco excited he literally bounces off the walls.

MARLIN . HEMO
Okay. Huh? I'm up... What is It's time for school! Time
it? Alright, I‘'m up. It's for schoolf Time for school!
time for school. Time for schooll ¢h oy, oh

oy, oh boy! —- Whoal!
Hemo loses eomtrol, apnd tumbles out the anemona.

MEARLIN
HEMO!

EXT. ANEMOME HOME - CONTINUOUS

Marlin burete out of tha anemone to find Wemo stuck, face
first, in a2 vage coral. S5till excited.

HEMO
(ruffled)
First day of school!

MARL.IH
Hemo! Dom't move. Don't move! You'll
neyel get out of there yourself. I'11 de
it.



CORNTINUED :

In an anxious fervor, Marlin pops Memo out of the wvase,
rushes him bask inside, and frantically checks him all ower.

MART,TH
Alright, where‘s the break? You feml a
break?

HEM
fcalm)
No.

: MARLIN
Sometimes yol can‘t tell because fluid is
Tushing to the area. How, any rushing

Fluids?
HEMO
Ho.
MARLIN
ATR YOU wWoOOZYy:
HEMD
Ho.
MARLIN
How many Etripes do I have?
HEMO
I'm fine.
MABRLIN
Angwer the sgtripe question!
MEHOD
Three.
MARLTH

Ho! Zee! Something's wrong with you, T

havre one, two, three? That‘s all T have?
(calms down)

Oh, youre okay. How's the lucky fin?

NEMO
Lucky.

Hemn turn=s to reveal
HIS RIGHT PECTCHRAL FIN
it is noticeably smaller than his other fin. 21most

vagtigial. Nemo must flap it twice as fast, like &
hummingbircd, to stay balanced.



COWNTINUED:

MARLIM
Let's cBa.

Nemn awkwardly elaps his dad five with the withered fin,
MARLIH

Mow you sure. you-wanna go to school this
year? Cause there's no problem if you

don't. You can wait fiwe or -- six years.
HEMD
C'mon, dadl It's time for schooll
MART.IN
Ah-ah-ph. Porgot to brush.
KEMO
(protests)
Oh.
MARLIN
Do you want thi= anemone to sting you?
HEMD
{locks at it; Deat)
Yag. .
MARLIH
Brush.

‘Nemo huffs. Gives a brief perfunctory graze against the
tendrils.

HEMD
okay, I'm done!
MARLIN
Uh, you missed a spotl
HEMOQ
Where?
MARLIN
There!

{ticklea him)
And right there! And here and here!

EXT. ANEMOWE HOME - DAY
Marlin pokes hig head out, tentatively. Nemo does the came,

Thisg anemene iz a new home. It rests in the center of en
ISOLATED CUL DE SAC deep inzjde the reaf. Nice and safe.



COMTINUED:

MARLIH
Alright, Werre excited. Firet day of
school. Here we gon. We're ready to learn,
to get some knowledge. How, what's the
one thing we have to remember about the
OCRan?

HEMO
It's not =safa.

MARLIN
That's my koy! So...first we check 1o gee

that the coast i8 clear...We go out...

Marlin wentures out halfway then pulls right back into the
ansmone. Proceads to repeat thls rowtine ad nauseam.

MARLIN {CONT'D)
«..and back in. And then we go out,...and
bark in. And then one more time,
out...and back in. And sometimes if you
want to de it four times --

HEM}
Dad...

HARLIN
Alright., come on, boy.

Impatient, Hemo heads out. Marlin dotes over hia son's
progress as they swim through the coral.

NEMO
PBad, mayke while I'm at school, I'll ses
a shark!

MART.TH

I highly doubt that.

NEMD
Have you ever met a2 shark?

MARLIH
Ho, and I don't plan te.

HEMO
How 0ld are sea turtles?

MARL.IH
Sen tortles? I -« I don't know. ..



1¢.
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HEMO
Eandy Flankton from next doot...he said

that sea turtles, they live to be about
hundred years oldl

HARLIN
Well, you khow what, if I ever meat & sea
turtle, 1l ask him. After I'm done
talking to the shark, okay?
{graba Nemo)
Whoa, whoa! Hold on. Walt to Cross.

Bz pulls Hemo back from an intergection of streaming f£ish. A
red crogeing guard fish atops the traffic, and allows them to
LSroBss: Ovar.

MARTIN
Hold my f£in. Hold my fin.

NEMO
Dad, you'ra not gonna freak out like you
did at the petting 200, are you?

MARLIN
Bey, that snail was about to charge.

They swim to A large patch of asand - the ECHOOLYARD. Chacs
relgne a=s children of all species run around playing while
their relaxed parents talk and laugh in small groups. Merlin
nexvously holds tight to Memo.

MARLIN
Hmm, I wohder where we're suppossd to go?

-- A fish stops, opens her mouth, and all her kids awim out.

KIDS IN MOUTH
Bye, Mom!

BYIG MOUTH MOM
1'1) pick you up after school.

== Two bratty fieb play kesp-away with a hermit crah's shell.

TR HERHIT CRAE
Come con, you guys. Stop it. Give it kack.

-= Marlin tentatively weaves through the crowd. ..

MART.IN
C'mon, we'll try over there,



CONTINUED:

v -and joins a group of LAUGHING FATHERS. He stiil holds
tight to Wema.

MARLIN
Excuse me, i this where we meet hie
teacher?

SEAHORSE FATHER
Well, leok who's out ¢f the anemone.

MARLTN
Yes. Bhocking, I Know.

' SEAHORSE FATHER
Marty, right?

MARLIN
Marlin.
SEABQORSE FATHER
Bob.
FLAFJACE OCTOFUS FATHER
Ted,
BUTTERFLY FISH FATHER
Phil.
{realizes)

Hey! ¥ou're a clownfish. You're funny.
right? Hey, tell us a joke.

MARRLIN
Well, actually that's & comon )
migoonception. Clownfish are no funnier
than any other fish.

PHIL
AW, o'mon, CloOwWny.

TED

Yaah, do somethin’ funny.
BOB

Yeah!
MARLIN

Wwoll, alright, I -- I know cne Joke. Unm,
there's a mollumk, saa, and he walke up
to a gea — well, ha dossn’t walk up, he
swims up. Well, actually the mollusk
ign't moving.
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CONTIRUED:

Ar Marlin butchers the joke, the three fatherz’ eagear
expressions slowly deflate.

MARLIN (COMT D)

Ba's in one place and then the sea
cucumber -- well, they... I'm mixed up.
Thore wes 2 mollusk and a sea cucumber,
pone of them were walking so forget that
I said that --

BOB
Sheldon! Get out of Mr. Johannseh's yard
HOW! !

Nearby, a seahorse kid (SHELDOW), a flapjack octopus kid
{FEARL} ancd butterfly fish kid (TAD) laugh as they jump up
and down on the sand. They soream in surprise as Mr.
Johanneen, 8 GTANT FLOUNDER (with both myes on one side of
hic body), burste from under thae sand.

MER. JORANHSER
Alright, you kidsil Whera'd ya go?!
Where'd ya go?! Where'd va go?!

Tha kids hide on his blind side as he searches in vain.

MEMO
{whispers excitedly)
Cad? Dad, can I go play too? Can LY

MARL.IH
I would feel better if you'd go play over
on the spongs beds.

Marlin indicates to the SPORGE BEDS, where baby fizh bounce
with their mothers cloge by. One falls over, wails loudly.
Hema looks at his dad: you‘ve got to be kidding.

MART.TH
That's where I would plary.

Tad, Pearl, and Sheldon crowd around Hemo.

PERRL
What'e wraong with his fin?

TAD
He looks funny.

Not Tad, kut Sheldon is smacked by his father.

SHELDON
ow! Beyl Whaddido?) Whaddido?



CONTINUED:

BB
Be nice,. It'a his first time at =chool.

MARBLIN
He was born with it, kids...We call it
hic lucky fin.

NEMD
Dadi [

PEARL
S5ee thic tentacle? It‘s actually shorter
than all my other tentacles, bhut you
can't really tell.
[(twirls)
Ecpecially when I twirl them like this,

SHELDON
I'm HXQ intolerant. {(Eneeze)

TAD
I'm obnoxious.

Dietant minging stops the kids. They whesl arcund to see a
MAMTA RAY sSailing intoe the achoolyard.

MARNTA RAY
Chhhhhh! I.ats nama the zones, the zones?!
THE ZCHMES! Let's nams aopss of the open
gea! Theeeegepre's eipelagic, mescpelagic,
bathyal, end abyasalpelagic, hadipelagic
and all the rest are too deep for you and
me to seasea !

KIDS
Mr. Ray!

SHELDONR
C mon, Wemdal

MARLIN
Whoa. You better stay with me.

Marlin holde Nemo back, as the other kids rush over to Mr.
Ray. The ray langds right on top of the waiting children.

HE. RAY

{mock concern)
Huh? I wonder where has my claes hase
gone’? .
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CORTIMIED!

EIDS
(mffled laugha; giggles)
We're under here! We're under here!

MR, RAY
Oh, there you are! Climb aboard,
explorera!

Mr. Ray lifts to allow the kids to board him.

l'm' -RM
|5inga)
Chhhhnhh, . ..knowlaedge exploring is oh 50
lyrieal, when you think thoughts that are
empirical.

¥Wemo is the last to get on. Marlin still holds his fin.

HEMO
Dad, ¥ou can 9o oow --

ME. RAY

Well, hello. Who iz thig?
HEMC

I'm Nemo.
ME. RAY

Well, Nemo, all new axplorars must answer
a science quastion.

HEMD
Okay.
MR. HAY
You live in what kind of home?
HEHMO
In aAn AREMONEnE, - - AMATIEMONE . , » &S ST
L3 | HII-E'IN-'I -
ME. RRY

Okay, okay, don't hurt yourself. Welcome
aboard, explarar!

MART.TH
{aside o Mr. Ray)
Just 80 you know, he's got a little fin.
I £find if he's having trouble swimming, I
let him take a break. Ten, fiftean
minutes -~
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CONTINUED:

HEMO
{from the back}
Dad. It s time for you to go now!

MR. RAY
Don‘t Worry, we're gonna stay together as
a group.
(to kids}

Okay, <lass, optical orbits up front and
remembar: we keep oul supreaescphogael
ganglion to cursmlvas. That means you,

J ity .
JIMMY {O.5.)
Av, man!
MR. EAY
{Bings)

ohhhhhhh, .--a 1life of sclence is filled
with wonder, when factz of the sea are
ours to plunder!

As Mr. Ray sails out of the schoolyard, Marlin trails
behind. . .

MARLIN
Bye, Nemol

NEMO
Bya, Dadl

MARLIH
Bya, son!

. ..a8nd anxiously watches them disappear.

MRRLINM
{under bkreath])
Be safe.

The fathers gather around Marlin, whe tries to feign an air
of indifferenca.

BGE
Hey, you‘re doin’' pretty well for a first
timer.

MARLIH

Well, you can‘t hold on to ‘em forever,
can youy '



CONTIHUEL:

16.

PHIL
Yaah, I had & tough time when my oldest
went out on the Drop-off.

MART.IH -
They just gotta grow up scmetime -- THE
DROP-OFF?! They're going to the Drop-off?
What Are you insane?! Why don‘t we just
fry ‘em up now and serve ‘em with chips?l

BOB
Hey, Marty, calm down!

MARLIN
Don‘t tell me to be calm, Pony Boy!!l

Marlin frantically swime off after the class. The other
fathers just float there, stunned.

BOB
Pony Boy?

PHIL
You know for a clownfish, he really isn‘t
that funny.

TEDL
{shakes hasd}
Pity.

EXT. CORAL REEL - MONTAGE

Az Mr. Ray glides through the reef, Nemo and the class take
in all the wondrous sights. It is an underwater paradise,
teeming with life. An ongoing parade of color. All the while,
Mr. Ray is in full song:

ME. ERAY
Ohhhbh, let’s nama the =pecies, the
specles, the epeciea; let’'s name the
Epecias that live in the sen. Theeeeere's
porifera, coelenterata, hydrozoa,
scyphozoa, anthoroma, ctanocphora, bhryozoas
three. Mcllusca and gastropoda,
arthropoda, echinoderma, tunicate,
chordata, and some fish like you and me,
Come on, 5ing with me! Ohhhhh, the fins
on the fish go swich swish swish, swish
gwish swiah, owish swish swish -- Just
the girls this time -- Obhhhh, seawesd ia
cool, seaweed is fun, it makes its food
from the raye of the sun...
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COWTINUED:

CLOSE ON HWEMO. He i= in awe of everything he sees.

HEMD
Cool...

EiIT. DOROP-OFF - MOMENTE LATER

Mr. Ray =ettles opn a clear sandy patch. The cheering kids
tumble off his back.

HE. RATY
Ckay, the Drop-off. Rlright kids, feel
free to explore, but stay close —-
(Gasp!) Stromelitic ovanchacterial
Gathar! .

The class gathers around Mr. Ray as he scrutinizes a TINY
FLOATING PARTICLE.

MHE. RAY
An entire ecosystem contained in one
infinitegsimal speck! Therée are as many
protein pairs contained in this one
bacteria as a)ll the grains of sand in the
entire Ccoean,

Tad privately nudges Pearl and Sheldon.

TAD
{whispers)
C'mon, let's go.

MR. RAY¥ (0.5.)
C*mon 2ing with me...Thesesgeara’s
porifera, coalenterata, hydrazoa,
scyphozoa, anthoazoa, ctenophora, bryozoas
three. Mollusca and gastropoda,

arthropoda. . .-

Nemo catches sight of Tad, Pearl and Sheldon sneaking away.
Curiocus, he follews after them through the coral brush, out
the other side...

HEMO
Hey, guys. Walt up -- Whoa,

...and stops at the edge of
THE DROP-OFF
The reef falls sharply inte the open waters of the deep: an

empty ominous blue wold. Anything could be out there. All
four kids are riveted on the murky deptha.
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HEHD
Conl...

TAD
Saved your life}

Tad puszhes Pearl out, then pulls her right back. She screams
and sgquirts a CLOUD OF BLACK INK.

FEARL
AW, you guys! You made me lnk!

HEMO
What s that?r

Nemo spote a DIVE BOAT, anchored 100 fest out. It flomta high
above on the water's surface.

TAD
I know what that is -— oh, oh! Bandy
Plankton saw onz, He sald 1+ wae
called. .. a butt!

PERRL
Wow. That's a pretiy big butt.

Sheldon surprises them all by suddenly leaping ocut inte the
opern water.,

SHETL.MIN
Oh, lock at me, I'm gonne go touch the
bButr!

Ha sneezes, and is propelled further gut into the deep.
Sheldon screems. Races back to the edge. The others laugh.

SHELEIOH
Oh yeah? Well, let's ss=e you get closer.

FPEARL
okay.

Fearl swims out juat a touch farther than Sheldon.

PFERRL
Beat thatl

Tad takes the dare even farther. All three look back st Hemo.

TAD
Coms gn, Nemo! How far cap you go?
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CONTINUED

REMO
oh, um... My dad says it‘'s not safe.

MARLIN {O.5.}
Heamm! Mol !l

NEMO
Dad?

Marlin comes charging out of the coral, and pulls Nemo away
from the edge, thinking he’s saved his son's life.

MARLIN
¥ou were abont to swim into open water!

MEMI)
No, I wasn't gonna go out —-—

MARLIN
It's just a good thing I was here, If I
hadn't shevm up ——

HEMO
B‘l.'lt, Dadr T =

PEREL
5ir, he wasn't goona go.

TAD
¥Yeah, he wag tos afraid.

NEMO
Mo I wasn't.

HART.IH
This drmes not congern you, kids. And
you're lucky I don't tell yvour parents
you ware gut thers)
(Eo Hemo}
You koow you can't swim well.

NEHQ
I can gwim fine, Dad. Qkayv!

CLOSE ON NEARBEY CORAL

Alarted by the commotion, Mr. Ray and the pther children
eavesdrop from behind the coral.

MARL.IH
Mo, it's not okay., ¥You shouldntt be
anywhere near here
{grabhE Wemo)
(MORE )



20,

CONTINDED!
MARLIH (CONT'D)
Okay, I was right. ¥You know what? We'll
start school in a year or two,

To Marlin's surprige, Wemo pulls away.

HEMO
Na, Dad! Just because y-you're scared of
the ocean --

MAELIN
Clearly yon‘re not ready, and you're not
coming back here "£ill you are. ¥You think
you can do thess things, but you just
can‘t, Hemo!

Hemo stares &t the sand.

HEM[
{whispera}
I hate you.

Marlin flinches as if he were physically struck by Nemo's
words. The wound iz evident in his expression.

MR. RAY (0.5.}
Theearrresesg. . .nocthing to e, Ccome on
kide. Gather! tTh, aver tharsa!

Mr. Ray hreaks the tension, sweeps tha gawking class to the
gide, and glides over to Marlin and Hemo.

m" R-ﬁ-.f
EXxcuse ma, ig there anything I ecan do? I
am a scientizt, sir. th, is there any
problem?

MARRLIN
Ton know, I'm sorry. I didn‘t mean to
interrupt things. He izn't a good
swimmer...and I just think it's a litrle
tow soon for him to be out here
nnsupervised,

While they talk, Hemo glares at his father, than looks out to
the anchored boat.

MRE. RAY
Well, T canh assure you he’s guite safe
with me --

MARLIH
Look, I'm gure he ig. But, you bave n
large cless, and he can get lo=t, you
know, from =ight if you‘re not locking.
(HORE )
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CONTINUELD ;

MARLIN {CONT'D)
How I'm not saying you're oot looking —-
You're looking...

A GAWKY LITTLE GIRL FISH in the class pointe out o the desp.

GAWEY LITTLE GIRL FISH
Oh my gosh!! Hemo's swimming ont to seall

Evervone turne to see
HEMO TN THE OPEN WATER

already half-way cut to the anchored boat. He zigzags with
slow determined strokes...

MARLIN (0.5.)
MEMO!] What d¢ you think you're doing?!

Marlin rushea to the edge, but 15 too afraid to go further.

MARLIH
You're gonna get stuck out there, and I'm
gonna have to get you before ancther fish

does |
. --Hemg ignores him. Eyes locked on the boat...

MAKRLIH
et back herel! I saild get back hers, nowl
Stop!!

JHeme ptops under the boat. Stares back at Marlin...

MARLIN
You take one more move, mister --

.--holds out his fin...

MARLIN
Don't you dare -- If you put one fin on
that boat! Are you listening to me??
DCH‘T - TOUCH - THE - BOA --

vradnd defiantly slaps the bottom of the hoat.

MARLIN
Hemo!

TAD
{whispers)
Be touched the buti.
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MARLIN
You just paddle your little tajl right
back here, Hemo. That’s right. ¥You are in
big trouble, young man. Do you hear me?
Eig...

Hemo begins hies long swim back, rolling his eyee at Marlin
when

A GIANT DIVER

slowly rises up from behind him, £illing the entire irame.

Everyone oees it -- except Hemo.
MARLIR
{voice goes small)
'I!bigr--

Marlin opens his mouth, but nothing comes out. The words are
stuck in his throet. The kidas all scream in terror. Nemo
finally looks back to ses HIS REFLECTION IN THE GIANT DIVER'G
MnsY. He pCTedms.

NEMO
Daddy) Halp me!

MAELIN
{finda hisz vaice)
I‘m coming, Hamo!
Marlin hreaks from the safe-y of the reef when
A SBRCOMC DIVER

rices up, blocking him from Nemo. Mr. Ray scoops up the clasa
of kids and heads back inte the reef.

MR. RAY
Get under me, kids!

Nemo swime for his life. It i5 the reverae of JAWS: man
chaging fish. A MESH NYLON EAG enares Nemo., ¥Yanks him away.

HEMO
¥Nol DADR DRDDY?!1I

The pecond diver looms over Marlin...A BRIGHT FLASH. The
diver hac teaken a picture. Marlin is momentarily blinded.

MAELIN
Nl Neamnd
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CONTINUED :

MARTL.IN'S BLURRED IMAGE OF THE SCUBA DIVERS rising to the
gurface slowly comes into forus. He struggles to catch up to
them.

MARLIN
{hyaterical)
Mama, Hoal...Nemdo, Hemol

But ¥arlin ies too far away, and is forced to watech the divers
exit the water with hiz son and clinmb aboard the boat.

The engine satarts vp. Marlin ig blown back by the wake of the
propellers as the boat pulla away.

By the time the turknlence of bubbles diszipates the boat is
gone, leaving only a TRAIL OF WAFE. Marlin follows it, but
thera is no way he‘ll avear catch up.

MARLIN
Hemo! Hemo!

ABCVE WATER
The hoat cruises by on the open ocean.
INT. BOAT - COWTINUOUS

FEMO is dropped into a COOLER OF SERWATER. Bcared. Confused.
28 the divar closes the cooler, the boat hits some chop.

AUMAN YOICE
Whaa! Hold onl

He loges his balance, and knocks hig DIVER'S MASK
ovearkoard. ..

UNDER THE SURFACE
. .The mask plunges into the ogean. Tmbles into the mark...
EXT. REEF OUTSEIRTE
Marlin continues to follow the rapidly thinning trail of wake
until finally it evaporates completely. Marlin swims back and
forth, frantic, trying te pick up the trail agaln.
MART.TH

Ch no...Ws3. No, it's gone. It'E gone —-

Ho, it can't be gone!
Marlin takes a deap breath, breaks the surface. GIANT OLCEAN

SWELLS gurround him, lifting him up high. But it is gone.
He's lest the trail.
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MARLIN
Mamo! (GASF!} Mo. Plaase, nol

Marlin is just a tiny orange speck floating in the middle of
the wvaest ocoean.

e dives back underwater. Spota a ROW OF FISH streaming
across the ogean floor. Rages down to them.

MARLIN
Has anybody seen a boat? Please? A white
boat !

Marlin swimz againet tha stream of fieh like a crazy man in
traffic. All the fish are too scared, or unfriendly, to stop.

ETREAM OF FISH
Hey!...Move|...Wateh it!...Get out of the
way!...¥ou're going the wrong way!

MAHLIH
They took my Son! My acnl Halp ma.
Fleaael

DORY [(0D.5.)
I.ook out!

An oncoming BLUE TANG (Dory) slams into Marlin., Be's knocked
against a rock, and falls to the sand, dazed.

DORT
Oh, oh! Sorry! Sir? I didn't see you!

Dory ewims down to him.

DORY
5ir? Are you okay?

HARLIN
He‘s gone,... He'E gone... No, hae's
gotie., . .

DORY
There, thera. It's alright.

MARLIN
Ae‘s gone...

LORY
It'1l be ckay.

Marlin picks himgelf np. Tries to swim, =till dezed.
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COHNT INUED ;

MAERLIN
No, no, no...They tock him away. I've got
— I have to find the boat.

DORY

(perky )
A boat? Hey, I've seen A boat!

Marlin jumps to lifa. Fully alert.

MARI.TH
You havey

DCRY
Uh-huh. and it passed by not too long ago

MARE.IN
A white one?!!

DORY
{puta out a fin)
Hi. I'm Dory.

HART.TH
Where?! Which way?l

DOEY
Ghl Chl It went, um...
{aearches; finde it}
This way! It went this way! Follow me!

Dory leads Marlin into deeper waters.

MARLITN
Thank youn,. Thank you, thank you 5o suachl

DORY
Mo problem,

The two fish go coursing over rifte of sand, with Marlin
sticking right behind Dory.

A= they ewim, Bory gradually slows down. Marlin then notices
her ¢lancing back, giving him strange locks. She beginz to
swim fazter. More erratic. Marlin has a hard time keeping up.
It's almost as if ghe's trying to lose him.

MART.IH
Wait —— |

Doery hides behind rocks, races through caral, but ghe cap't
shaka him. Finally, she stops. Faces Marlim,



CONTINIED

DORY
Will you guit it71

HARLIN
What?

DORY

I'nm trying to swim here. What, the ocean
isn‘t hig enough for you, or something
like that?

MaRT.TH
Huh?

CORY
You got a problem byaddy? Huh, hoh? Do ya,
do ya, 4o va?
{postures to fight)
want a piece of me? Yeah, yeah...Coh, I'm
scared now. Wha-a-at?

HARLINM
Wait a minute —--

DORY
Stap following me, okay?!

MARLIN
What are you talking about? You‘re
showing me which way the bont went.

DORY
iperky againj
A boat? Hay, I've Eeen a hoat. It passed
by not too long ago. It went, um...
{smarchas; finde i1t}
This way! It went this way! Follow me!

Bhe's off again. Mariin spesds ahead. Blocks her path.

MARLIM
Wait & minute. Wailt a2 minots| What iz
going on?! You already told ma which way
the boat waa going!

DORT

I dig?
(realizmp}

Oh no.

28,



CONTINUED:
MART.IH
If thizs iz some kind ¢f practical joke.
it's not funny! And I know funny! I'm a
clowniishi
DORY
Bo, it‘e not. I know it‘s oot funny -- I -
- I'm 50 50rry. Seme, 1 suffer from short
term memory loss. :
MARLIN
Short term memory lo=s.
{movas Lo go)
I don't believe this.
DORY
Mo, it'e true. I forget things almost
instantly. It runs in wy family -- well,
I mean, at least I think it does...Uh...
hom. . .where are they?
{thinke, then notices Marling
gmilas)
Can I help you?
Beat.

MARLIM
Something’'s wrong with you. Really.
You're wasting my time. I have to find my
S0n.

Marlipn turns to go when he finds himself face to face with

A GREAT WHITE GHARK

GREAT WHITE
{all teeth)
Hello.

Marlin doesn't dare mowve,

DORY
{cheary)
Well, hil

GREAT WHITE
Name ‘s Bruce,

Tha huge shark juts out a fin. Marlin staye frozen,
ERUCE

S alright. I understand. Why trust a
ahark, right?

27.
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Bruce chompe for effect. Marlin leaps behind Dory. Bruce
laughs hard.

BRUCE
{studiees both fish)
So what's a couple of bites like you
doin' oot so late, eh?

MARLTH
ffxom beahind Dory}
¥othing, we're not dolng anything, we'ze
not even out.

BRUCE
Great. Then how'd you morsela like to
come +to a little -- a 1littlie get together

I'm having?

DORY
You mean like a party?

BRULCE
Yeah... Yeah right, a party. {(Chuckle}
Waddya say?

DORY
{elbows Marlin)
Dboh, I love parties. That sounds like
fun.

MARLIN
Y'know parties are fun, and it's
tempting, but we can't because ——

BRICE
Aw, come on., I insiat.

Bruce puts a big fin arcund each fish, trapping them...

HARLIN
Q-okay, that s all that matters.

--..and leads them up and over a rocky ridge into...
AR UNDERSER CRATER

The murky crater is littered with FLOATING LAND MIMES, all
moorad to the sandy floor with heavy iron cheaina, making it
look like an underwater graveyard.

DORY
Hey, look! Balloons! It jg a party!
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BRUCE
{Laungh} Mind your dietance, though. Those
*palloons* can be a bit dodgy. You
wouldn‘t want one af them to pop.

Bruce waaves through the minefield. From out of the eerie
darknesg, the haunted wreck of a SUNKEN SUBMARINE alowly
takes shape. Bruce awims toward a.BLASTED HOLE in the sub's
hull that looks into the mess hall.

BRUCE
{calls out}
Anchor! Chuml

Marlin ¢ringes in horror as he spots a HAMMEREEAD {ANCHOR}
AND A MAKC SRARX (CHUM), ewimming anxiouely in figure eights
inside the wrack. They look out the hole.

ANCHOR
Thers vou are Brucel Filnally!

BRUCE
We got companyi

ANCHOR
Well, it s about time, mate.

CHIM
We've already gone through the snacke and
I'm still starvin-‘!

ERCHOR
We almost had to have 2 feeding frenzy.

CHIM
C'mon, let's get this over with.

Bryce pushes Marlin and Dory down inte the sub, towards the
snapping jaws of the other sharks. Marlin covers his eyes. He
didn’'t want to go like thik.
INT. SUEB MESE HALL - CONTINUGOUS
CLOSE ON S5UB DIVE BELL: A ghark tail strikes it.
BRUCE
Right then. The meeting has officially
come to order. Let ue all say the pledge.

Marlin uncovers ope aye,



ao.
CONTITHUED:

Bruce hovers over a 5ink, which actc as a make-shift podium,
and addresses the other sharks. It truly is a meseting. They
gll lift their right fins (and so does Dory).

BRIUCE /AMCHOR /CEUM
{in unizon) )
I am a nice ahark. Rot a mindless eating
machina. If I am to change this image I
must first change myself. Fish are
friends, not food.

ANCEOR _
Except stinkin' dolphins.

CHIM
Colphing. Yeah. They think they're so
cute.,
(mocks )
Oh, look at me, I‘m a flippin‘ little
dolphin! Let me f£lip for ya'! Ain‘t I
somethin’

anchor and Pory laugh. Marlin doesi't.

RRUCE
Right then. Today’'s meeting is “Step
Five: Bripg a Fish Friend.” Now, do you
all have your friends?

BHCHOR
Got mine.

Anchor rises to reveal a QUIVERING LITTLE FISH (BLENNY)
floating under him.

DORY
{Wavras )
Hey thers.

BRUCE
B ‘bout you, Chuam?

CHLIM
Oh...Well...I, um...l Seem to haye
migplaced my...uabk...friend.

Chum gilves a guilty smile, revealing the BONES OF 2 FISH TAIL
stuck between his teeth. He slurps it back into his mooth.

BRIKE
S‘alright, ¢hum. I had a fealipng this
would be a difficult atep. You can help
yourself to one of my friends.
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COMTIHUED:

Marlin eees Blenny make a kreak for it. Swims out of the sub
unnoticed. Marlin moves to do the came whean Chum grabs him.

CHLM
Aw, thanks, mate.
{bugs Marlin tight}
A little chum for Chum, eh?

ERUCE
I*1ll start the testimonies. Hello, my
name is Bruca.

AHCHOR/CHUM
Eello, Bruce...

BRUCE
It has been three weeks since my last
figh, on my honor, or may I be chopped up
and made into soup.

The other sharks clap.

ANCHOR /CHIM
You're an inspiraticn to all of
us.. .AMen!

BRUCE
Right then. Who's next?

DORY
{raiges fin)
Oh, oh, ohl Pick me! Pick me! Pick mel

EBRUCE
¥Yes, The little Shella dewn the front.
Come cn up hare.

Dory swims up to the podium.

DORY
Hi. I'm Dory.

RRUCE f ANCHOR fCHUM
flello, DoOIvV...

PORY
And, uh; well...I don't think I've ever
eaten a fi=h.

PRI)CE /ANCHOR /CHUM
{applause )
Hey, that’'s incredible, Dory!...Good on
ya' mate...



COWTINUED:

DORY
Whew! I'm glad I got that off my chest.

BRIICE
Alright. Anyone elze?

Bruce eyes Marlin under Chum’s fin,

BRUCE
Aello, how “bont you, mate? What s your
problem?

MARLIN
Ma? I don‘t have 2 problem.

BRIKE
Oh, okay.

BRUCE/AHCHOR/CHUM
{to each other}
Denial.

Bruce swate Marlin to the podium.

BEUCE
Just gtart with vour name.

MARLIH
[nearvous |
Ckay...Uh, ballo. My name ig Marlin. I'm
2 clownfish,

AHCHOR
A clownfish? Reallvy?

BRUCE
Go on, tell ns a joke.

CHUH
Ch, I love Jokagp!

MARLIN

{really nervous)
Well, I actually do kpow one

that’s...pretty good. Um...There was thias
eallusk — and he walks up tao the -- uh,
a 2RA Ccuoumber,

The sharks struggle to maintain theair grins.
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MART.TN (CONT' D)
Hormally they don‘t talk, sea cucumbers,
but in a joke, everyone talks...50 the
sar molluzk sayes t¢ the cocumber --

Marlin goes still. Stares at a hele in the roof. Haonging from
some bent metal is :

THE DIVER'S MASK

MARLIN'S POV OF MASE:1 The image of the diver, ralsing his
net to catch Wemo, superimpozes over the maak.

NEMD {V.0.)
Daddy .

HMARLIN
{undexr his breath)
Hamd. ..

CHEUM

{Laugh) Memo! Ha! Ha! Nemol
tatraight)
I don't get it.

BRICE
(azide)
For a clownfish, be's not that funny.

Fizated on the mask, Marlin swims past the sharks, and up to
the heole in the roof...

MARLIN
Ho, no, no, no. He's my Son...He wasg
taken by...ky these divers.

DORY

{Gasp) Oh my, you poor fish.
CHUM

Humans. Think they ocwn everything.
BHUHOR

Probably American.
BRUCE

{moved)

Mow, there ia a father. Lookin® for his
little boy...

While the sharks talk amongst themselves, Dory follows Marlin
out the hole. He inspects the mask. Hotlces WRITIMNG OH THE
STRAF .
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CONTINUED:

MERT.THN
Ugh! What do these markingz mean?!

BRUOCE
{purste into tears)
1 nevyar knew my father.

ANCHOR S CHUM
Come bere...Group hog...Ws‘re all mates
hers, matm,

Marlin points the writing out to Dory.

MARLIN
I can't read human!

LDORY
Well, then wa gotts find a fish that can

read thisl
{looks bkack into sub)
Hey, look, sharks!

MARLIN
o, Doryl

Before Marlin can react, Dory scoops up the mask and swims
into the sub.

CORY
Hey guys! Guys, gquys, guys —-

Marlin chagme atter her. Grabs the mpack.

MARL.TH
No, Dory.

DORY
Hay! That’s mine!

A tug-pf-war atarts.

DORY MARLIN
Give it bhack! Gipme] Doryl Cut it outl Give it --

The mask rubberbands hard into Dory’s face. She clutches her
hogg,

DORY
(nasal)
CHiariied |
MARLIN

Oh, I'm soyry,. Ars you ckayy
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CONTINUED!:

TORY
Ow. Oh yeab. Ow, ow, ow. Wow, you really
clocked me thero.
(£ilts head back)
Am I bleeding?

She showe Marlin her noeEe.

A TRICELE OF BLOOD

climbs up in the water, like a tiny red ribbon...righbt under
Bruce's nNOse. ..

BRUCE
Dory, are you oka -- oh == Ch,,., that's
gooood !
His eyes roll back in his head.

ANCHOR /CHUM
{Gazp!) Interventionl

anchor and Chum pin Bruce to the wall, and struggle to hold
the giant great white back.

ERUCE
Just a2 kitel
ANCROR
Now you hold it together, matel
CHOM
Remomber, Brucel Fish are friends, not
food!
BRICE
FOQD|

Ee hreaks free. Lunges for Marlin and Dory.

MARLIH
Dory! Look outl

Bruce cvershoots them, The two fish swim awkwardly away with
the mask, and escape through a GRATE IN THE FLDOH.

INT. SUB CORRIDOR - CONTIHMUOUS

Marlin and bory swim down the corridor full of piping and
duct work. Bruce smashes through the grate.

BRUCE
I'm havin’ fiah tonighti
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CONTINITED

Bruce gives chase ag Chum and Anchor stick their heads
through the hole he’'s made,

CHUM
Remember the steps, mate! The stepa!

Marlin and Dory weave through the dark maze with Bruce right
on their tails,

BRUOCE
Ahhl Just one bita!l

The fish shoot up through another grate. Bruce stays in the
sub-level below them, his dorsal fin knocking out grates as
he goes.

BRUCE
¢ day!

The rabid chark smeshes through the floor grate onto thair
level. The tiny fieh =peed around a cracked open door with
ease,..bukt the bulky Bruce slams inte it, kKnocking it claosed.

INT. TORPED ROOM - CONTINUOTS

Marlin frantically searches the room.

HMARLTN
There's no way out! Thera’sz gotta be a
way t0o escapel

Bruce repeatedly rams the door,

DHIRY
{Eing-EOng}
Who i= 1it7?

MARLIN
Dory. Help me find a wayr ontl

DORY
tto Bruce])
Sorry. You’ll have to come back later.
We're trying to escape.

Ancther pound. A BOLT pops off the door that is now beginning
to bend inwards...

MARLTH
Okay, there’'s no way out! There's gotta
be a way out.



CONTINIIED

Dory floats to the top of the room, eyeing a2 valve handle
with tha words “ESCAPE EATCH" printed oo it.

DORY
Logk, here's something! “eg-cap-&." I
wonder what that meang? It's funny,
because it's =pelled just like tha word
“mECApa."

MARLIH
Let s gol

Marlin grabs her, and exite through the hatchway. Bruce
forces his anout through the gap he's made in the doorway:

BRUCE
Here's Brucial

EXT. SUBMARINE, TOPSIDE - SAME
Marlin and Dory swim cut of the hatch. Marlin stops shork.

MART.IH
Wait a pinutel You can read?l

DORY
1 can read?
{remembery )
That s right. I can readl

MARL.TH
(11ifts mask)
W—well, then hera, read this nowl

37.

Bruce bursts through the sub’s rusted hull, right under them.
His teeth wrench the mask from their fins, where it remajns,

dangling.

The screaming Marlin and Dory are chased down the langth of

the wreck. Chum and Ancheor once again stick their heads
through the hole Bruce has made.

AMCHOR

Ee really doesn‘t mean it. You know, he
never really knew his father!

CHUH
Don't fall off the wagon!

At the bow, Marlin and Dory benk a hard right, swimmipng down

into the torpado tube... loaded with a torpedo.
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MARLIN
Oh no, it s bleckadl

Bruce glame hiz snout into the tube, trying to farret out the
fish., Ba'z too big. Anchor and Chum catch up.

AYCHOR
Ho, Bruce!l Focuaf

Bruce ignores them. 5lams bhis teeth into the tubse. Anchor and
Chum stick their heads into the opening betwsen impacts:

CHIM

Sorry about --
[SLAM!

—— Bruge, mata.
(SLAM! )

AHCHOR
He's really --
(SLAM!)
—= A nice guy.

With each slam, ths TORPEDG shakes, but it is held in place
by A LOOSE BOLT which blocks its path. Marlin stares
daeparately at the diver's mask, still dangling from Bruce's
teeth.

MARLIN
I nead to get that mack!

DORY
You want that mask? Okavl

5he pushes in the BOLT. The torpedo slides forward...

MART.THR
Mo, no, no...Noool!

DORY
Wheee!

..-.Thea two fish are shovad straight intc Bruce’s mouth. He
bites down hard, but his jaws lock on the torpede, sparing
their lives.

MARLIH
fuick! Grab tha mask! Grab ik!

Together they pick vp mask, and race back into the torpado
tube. Safe, Briace gpits out the torpeda in anger.
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CONTINUED:
ANCHOR/CAUM
{Gasp) Oh no. Brucsa?
BRUCE
What?

The pharkes indicate the torpede arcing gracefully towards the
minefield, as if in &low moticn, They retreat.

BRUCE
Swim away... Swim away!

TORY
tpeeks out of tube)
Aw, is the party over?

The torpedco just kisses & floating mine -- It explodes,
causing a chain reaction of EXPLOSIONS...

a3 Mines explode, ..

-..-0 minas=s. ..

R N 1

rlrluuri-l'

EXT. OCEAN SURFACE - MIGHT

THO WHITE CRAHES 5it guietly on the calm surface. & SYNGLE
AIR BUBBLE, from the sxplosions deep helow, lightly POPS next
toc one of them. The other lpoks at him acewgingly...

CRANE #1
Hicm,

veoannd flies off.
INT. UNDER THE WATER'E SURFACE - DAY

Nemo plunges into the water in a whirlwind of bubbles. He
lands in plant life. Peeks out. Frightened.

NEM
Dad!? Daddy?

S5lowly, he backs out of the plapts, scanning, wide-eyed...and
into —— GIANT SCARY TIEI HEADS!

Hemo screams! Swima in the opposite direction - BAMI - He
hits a GLASS WALL. Another direction - BAMI Sam= result.
Turna again - BAM!
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...A terrified Hemo has been dropped into a FANCY MARINE
AQULRTUM.

He loocks out the tank at magazines on a table, a woman behind
a service window, a toy chest: it's a DENTIST'S WAITIHG ROOHM.
r3irl From Impanema” plays over tinhy speakers.

The tank is imbedded in the wall of the dentist‘s office,
viewable from both the waiting room and the examining room.
Each side of the tank is decorated wikth a different thema:
“Polynesian I=land* on one side {complete with working
voleano), and Pirate Shipwreck” oo the other.

DENTIST (0-5.)
Barbaral! Preap for his anterior crown,
wouldya please, and, wh, I'm gonna need a
few more cotton rolls.

RECEFTIONIST (0.5.]
Okay.

WNemo moves cautiowsly through the dense plastic brush towards
the volges. He stares cut the glass in wonder at a patient
seated in a dentist chair when

TEE DENTIST S FACE
Ieans down, right in front of him.

DEMTIST
Aello, little fel.iah!

Spocked, Memo hides inside a fake plastic barrel.

CENTIST
{to patient)
Beauty, isn't he? I found that guy:
stTuggling for life cut on the reaf and T
saved him...
(beat}
80, that novocaine kicked in yat?

BPATIENT
Ifhwinkeheo.

Memo backs away Erom the dentist., Bumps inte a FAKE TREASURE
CHEST. He gasps as the lid cpens and bubbles spring forth.

out of the dark interieor of & PLASTIC PIRATE. SETPWRECK, A
YEILTOW TANG (BUBBLES!] charges at Hemo.
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CONTINUED :

BUBHLES
Bukkles! Bubblees! The big bubbles! The
Iittle bubbles! My bubkles, all the
bubbklesl

The spastic fish graks at the bubbles, =lams the lid shut,
and lays on the chest ta keep it <¢losed.

BUBBLES
{protective)
My bubbles.

on the.nenrhy glaz=, a STARFISE ({PEACH)} unsticks above Hemo.
Ong of her arms flops on his head.

FEACH
He likes bubble=.

Hemo eshrieks, and hides in a FAKE MINIATURE DIVER'S HELMET.

HEMO'S POV INSIDE THE HELMET: Eshadowy figh emerge from their
cover and approach the helmet. Hushes. Eerie whispers.

Hemwa ghrinks farther into the helmet. A pair of eye stalks
lower next to him and blink.

JACQUES
Bonjour,

Hemo =coreams, tolts out of the helmet and into the arms of a
FUFFER. FISH [BLDAT). A BLACK AMND WHITE H(UMBUG {DEB), a ROYAL
GHAMMA (GURGLE) and Bubbles float around him.

BLOAT
Whoa. Slow down little fallah. (Laugh)
There s nothing to worry aboot.

CEE
Oh, he's scared to death.

HEMO
I wanna go home. Do you know where my dad
ig?

FEACH

fon the glass)
Honey, your dad's probably hack at the
pet store.

HEMD
Pot store?
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RLOAT
Yeah, you know, like uvh... I‘m from Bobk's
Fish Mart.

GURCLE
Pet FPalace,

DER
Fish-D--Rama.

BUBBLES
Mail Order.

FEACH
Ebay.

Gurgle puts a fin on Wemo's ghoulder,

GURGLE
Sx. Which one iz it?

HEMO

I'm...from the ocean?

GURGLE
Ah, thae pocean.
{alarmed)
THE OCEANY 1

Curgle rips his fin away, clutching it az if it were on fire.

GURGLE
He hasn’t been decontaminated yetl!
{calls out)
Jacques! i

In a flash, a TIMY CLEANER SHRIMP (JACQUES) zips out of the
diver's helm=t,.

JACQUES
ouni?

GURGLE
Clean him!

JACOUES

Oui.
Jacquez =kitters over Lo Nemo, Perches on top of him.

GURGELE
Oraan!



CONTINUED;

3.

JACOUES
Do, Le Mer., Bon,

& true profesgional, Jacqgues spins Nemo like a ¢ob of gorn,
cleaning him in =econds. Nemo sparkles.

JACQUES
Voila! He is clean.

The shrimp zips back in the helmet, pops his mouth, and slams
the face plate shut.

BUBBLES
Wow. The big blue., What's it like?
HMEMO
Uhlilbigliianﬂ bluel
EUBRLES
I knew it.
DEB

Eid, if there's anything you need, just
ask your auntie Del, that‘'s g, ..

{Peb pointe to her reflection}
Or, if I'm not around you can always talk
to my sister, Flo.

fto Flo; with love)
Hi. How are you?

{to Nemen; conzpiratorially)
Don't listen to anything my sister says.
Ehe's nuts!

FEACH (0.5.}
(mutfled)
Mwvamettamf vemonal |

The tank gang locks up to Peach stuck high on the glacse,

BLORT
Can't hear ya, Peach.

FPEACH
[unsticks])
I SATD WE OTTA LIVE QONEI

Excited, the tank gang ditch Hemo, and swim up to Peach'=s
level. They look on with kean interest ac the dentist hegine
work on the patlent.

GlRLE
Yag!



CORTINUED

BLOAT
Oh boy, oh oy, oh boy!

DER
Whadda we got?

PEACH
Foot canal, and by the looks of thoee x-
rays it's not guing to be pretty.

SFd: DRILL/SCREAM

BLOAT

Rubber dam and clamp ingtalled?
PEACH

Yep.
GURGLE

¥What'd he upe to gpen?
PEACH

Gator-Glidden drill. He seems to be
favoring that one lately.

Peb trie=s to look past her reflection.

DEE
I can't gee, Flol
FEARCH
Uhp, pow he‘s doing the Shilder
technigque.
BLOAT
Oh, he's using a Hedstroem file.
GURGLE
That'e not a Hedetroem file. That's a E-
Flex.
ELOAT

It's got a tear-drop cross section.
Ciearly & Hedstroem.

GURELE
Hﬂ; nﬂ. F.—FlE]{..

BLOAT
Heds+roam.

. GURGLE
FE=Flex!

4.
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BLOAT
HEDSTROEM |

Bloat suddenly inflates to the size of a beach hall, and
ligts helplessly away from the group.

BLOAT
There I go...Little help...0ver here.

DEE
I'll go deflate him.

Sha Ewims after him., We hear Bloat deflate offscreen.

DENTIST {0,5.)
Alright, you can go ahaad and rinase.

The fish watch the patient rinee into the SPLIT SIRKE.

GHRGLE
Oh, the human mouth is a disgqusting
place!

"Without warning, a PELICAN {NIGEL) bounces off the window by

the tank. The fish don‘t react, Kaep their eyes on the
dantist. The bird thrusts hip head into the room, out of
breath.

PEACH
Hay Migel.

HIGEL
What did I mis=? Aam I late?

PEALCH
Foot canal, and it's A doozy.

NWIGEL
Root cenal, huh? What did he use to open?

PEACH
Gator-Glidden Drill.

WIGEL
He's been favoring that cne. Hope he
doesn‘t get surplus Eailer at the
secondaty portal terminug...
(spots Hemo)
Fello. Who's this?

DEE
Hew qury.
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GURELE
The dentixzt toock him off the reef.

NIGEL
{studies NemoO)
An outie?! From my neck of the woods, eh?
Sorry if I awver took a gnap at yal Fish
gotta swim. Bird's gotta eat!

DENTIST (0.85.)
Hey!

The dentiet is heading for the window, waving the bird away.

DENTIST (CONT L)

Fo, oo, no, ol Those aren't your fish,
they're my fish. Come on- Go. Go on.
Zhool Shoo!

Higel tekes off, knogking over a FHAMED PEOTO. The dentist
picka up the frame. Sees the glass has cracked.

DENTIST

&w, the pictura broke.

{ahows tha patient)
This here's Darla. She‘s my niece. ‘Gonna
be zight this week.

{shows Wemo in the tank)
Hey little fellah. Say hello to your new
mummy. She's gonna be here Friday to pick
you up! You’‘re ler present. Ch shhshhshh!
It's our littlm =scret!

The photo i of a COTE LITTLE GIRL IN POWYTAILS. she smiles
through her bracers, holding a PLASTIC BAG with a fish. The
dentist places the picture on the counter by the tank, and
heads for the bathroom.

DEMTIST
Wall, Hr. Tucker, while that sets up I'm
gonna g0 see a man about a wallaby.

The tank fish awim over to the picture. Awkward silence.

BRLOAT
Oh. Darla.

HEM
What? What's wrong with har?

GURGLE
She womldn't stop shekin’ the bag.
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CLOSE OH PICTIURE
We now se& the fish in Darla‘= bag is belly up. Dead.

BUBBLES
Poar Chuckles.

DER
Ae wase her present last year.

BLOAT
Hitched a ride on the porcelain express.

WE HEAR A FLUSH. The fish look across to the dentigt emerging
from the bathroom, revealing the TGILET.

FEACH
Ehe'e a figh-killex|

HEMD
I can't go with that girl. I have to get
bkack to my dad.

Nemo panics, swimmning out of control. He passes too close o
the FILTER, and is sucked intoe the end of the intake tube,
Flugse it up.

NEMD
Ho! Daddy! Help mel

TANE GANG
Oh no!...He's stuck!...0h bov...

The fieh rueh to get bhim out...

GILL (0.5.}
Hobody touch him.

...but inztantly freazes on command. From behind a plastic
skull, a MOORISH IDOL (GILL} glides into view. The majestic
fish's dorsal and pelvic fins seem to extend the full height
of the tank. A commanding presence. He starsg intaneely at
HEmS .

GILL
{guiet)
Hobody touch him.

Calmly, 5il1] approachas the filter and stares Wemo down,
coensidering hig gituwation. Hie intentions unreadable.
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HEMO
{strugglas; =s=mall wvoice)
Can vou help me?

GILL
Ho. You got yourself in there, you can
get yourself out.

DER
i1l --

GILL
(sharp)
I just wanna see him do it, ckay?
{to Namo)
Calm down. Now, alternate wiggling your
fing and your tail.

NEMO
{panicked) |
I-I can‘t. I have a bad fin.

GILL
Hever stophed me.

£ill turns to reveal his SEVERED PECTORAT -FIN. Nemo gasps at
the =ight @f it.

) GILL
Just think ahout what you need to deo.

This time Memo concentrates, mnd tries again. All the fish
look on with rapt attention. Can he do it? Hemo strugglsas,
winces. ..and surprisss himself by popping free fzrom the tube.

GILL
{to himeelf)
Perfact.
TANE GRNG

Yay! HBe's outl...He made itl...Alright!
Peach notices Gill fs still studying the fllter.

PERCH )
Wow, from the ocean. Just like you, Gill,

GILL
(digtracted)
Yaah.
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PEACH
{Chuckle) I‘ve seen that lock befors.
What are you thinkin' about?

GILL
I'm thinkin'...tonight we give the %id a
proper receptlan.

Tha exuberant tank fish surround Nemo.

BELOAT
S0 kid, you gotta name or what?

CLOSE ON HEMD SMILING

NEMO
Nemo, I'm Hemo.

MATCH DISEOLVE TO:

EXT. OCEAN - MORNIRG
CLOSE ON MARLIN ASLEEPE

MART.IN
(mumblas )
v+ HAMD . . . HEMO. . Hemo. ..

He lies inside the dive mask, his face sguashed against
glags. Dory lies next to him, snoring loudly.

DORY
{in her sleep)
.+ -You gonna eat that?...

Slowly, the CAMERA PULLS WIDE tc reveal the mask hanging like
a hammock from a shard of metal protruding from the sub'a
bow. The explosions from the night before have dislodged the
entire wreck, which now balances precarigusly over

A MASSIVE RBYGE

DORY
.- Careful of that hammer...

Marlin copens hip eyes, Finds himself looking straight down
into the dark deptha beloew. Hae jumps back...sees the diver’s
magk...touches the writing...

«+«The sub shiftz slightly.
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MARLTH
{under breath)
The mask!...What does it say?...What doe=s
it say? Dory!

BORY
. --That sea mookey has my money...

Marlin shakes her.

MART.TH
Wake ppl Get up! Come onl Gat upl

DORY
..-T@2, I'm 2 nAtural blue...

MARLIN
GET COF!!

Dory jumps awake, unknowingly taking the mask with her. It
hangs off har back lika 8 saddla.

DCRY
Aagh! Look out! Sharks esat £ish! What?!
Who 15 it?! Aadgh!

Her hroad action® do tha trick, and the sub =lides full boar
off the cliff. Straight at the two f£ish. They awim for it,
Bt run right intoe the OPPOSING ROCE WALL...

«-.-Too late.

The sub slams into the rock wall, consmming the fisbh in an
explosicn of dust, As it settles, Marlin is shocked to find
he and Dory still alive, =pared by inchas.

DORY
{ couyghs )
Wow. Dusty.

Marlin notices something is missing. ..

MARLIH
{Gasp) The mapk. Where's the mask?

They lock down just in time to see the mask disappear
cocopletely into tha blacskassas,

MARLTH
No! No, no, the magkl Get it! Get the
maEk, get the mask! Get it!
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Marlin dives down after it, but the second he enters the inky
black he backpedals to a more vigsible depth. Clings to the
trench wall, spopkead.

Dory swims jauntily past, humming. Marlin watches her
disappear intoc the darkness...

DORY [(D.8.)
It just keeps goipg on, doesn't it? Echo!
Echol

...and then pop back up next to him.

DORY
Hey. Whatchya doaing?

MARLIN
It's gone, I've lost the mask.

DLRY
What'd you drop it?

MARLTH
¥ou dropped it! That was my only chance
of finding my son. Now it’'s gone.

all she sees is a sad clownfigh, and that just won't do. She
makes a pouty face.

DORY
Bey, Mr. Grumpy Gills...when lifs gats
vou down, you know what you gotta do?

MARLIN
I don't wanna know what you gotta deo.

DORY
{sings )
Just keep swimming...just kKeep
awimming...just keep swimming, swimmdng,
gwimming...what do we do...we swilh, swinm.

Dory takes Marlin by the fin, and gently leads him down into
the abyss.

MARLIW
Dory, no singing.

DORY
fopara singing:
Ho ho-ho ho-ho-he! I love to swim! When
you want to Ewim you want to kesp on
wiming --
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MART.IN
See, 1'm gonna get Btuck now with that
sotgl Now it's in my head!

DORY
SorIy.

Slowly everything goes BLACK.
Beat.

MARLIN (0.5.)
Dory, do you see anything?

DORY (0.5.)
Ahh! Something's got mel

MARLIN {D.5.)
That was me., 1°M BOITY.

DORY (0.S.)
{Gasp) Who's that?

MARLIN [0.5.}
Woo's that?! Who conld it be?l It s me!

DORY {OD.5.)
Are -- are you my Conscience?

MARLIN {0.5.) _
{SIGE) Yeah. Yeah, I'm your ConEclence.
HWe haven’t spoken for a while. How are

you?
DORY (0.5.}
Can‘t complain.

MARLIN [D.5.}
Good. How Dory, I want you tell me, do

you see anything?

DORY (0.5.)
I cae ... I see a light.

MARLIN (0.5.)
A light?

A TIRY BRIGET LIGHT appears, hovering alone in the blackness.
CORY {(0D.5.]

Ymah. Over thare. Hey conscience, aon I
dead?
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MARLIN (0.8.}
No, I see it too.

Marlin and Pory swim into the glow of the light. It is =simply
& SMALL GLOWING ORB, floating by itself in spaca. The orb 1is
mesmerizing. It's alwost as if Marlin and Dory are under a
Epell.

MART.IM
What is it?

DORY
It's so...pretty...

MARLIN
I...T'm feeling...happy....which i=s 'a big
deal...for me,.

KORY
I want to touch it.

Ehe reaches out. The orb comes to life, dancing like a falry.
They chugkle in drugged wonder.

MARE.TH
Hey...Come back...Come on hack hera.

The orb rises. They giggle apnd follow it.

MART.IN DORY
{ging-song} (to the orb)
I'm gonna get you. I‘m gonna I'm gonna gercha...I'n gotiha
gwim with you. I‘m gonna be getcha...l'm gouna getchal

your best friend ——
A LARGE ANGLERFIGH

gilently fades into view. It ims horrifying. A prehistoric
creature, with huge fangs, and lifeless eyes. The orb is
attached to the tip of a LONG ANTEWMA that jute from its
forahead. It was bait, and Marlin and Dory fell for it.

MARLIN
Good feeling's gone,

They scream. The voracious anglerfish chases after the two of
thema, who have only the glow of its antenna to navigate by.

MARTIM
I can't see. 1 don't know where Im
goingl !
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Suddenly, the light shines owvar the DIVER'S MASE. Marlin
Etops.

MARLIN
The mack!

DORY
What mask?

He pulls her down just as the anglerfish shoots past them,
leaving them in the pitch black.

DORY (0.5.})
Dkay, I capn’t sea a thing.

ks they fumble in the dark, the anglerfish u-turns. The beam
from ite light swinga onto them.

MARLIN
Whoa geez!l

BORY
{sees mask)
Hey, look, a maskl!

MHRT.TH
Read it]

Marlin plays decoy, leadipy the anglerfish away. Its jaws
snap right behind him. Once again, Dory is left in the dark.

DORY (D.5.] )
Uh... I'm sorry, but if you could Just
bring him a little closer... I kinda need
the light.

Marlin lures the beast back to Dory. Light falle on her and
the mask.

DORY
That's great. FKeep it right there.

MARLITH
JUST READ IT!!! ([SHAP!)

DORY
Okay, okayl My. Bossyl
{reads}
Uhv--P!l-ll Dka]rf F-ll EhEI—I--ram-EhEr-'- Pll
EhEI-I- L] l-Pl- Ehil‘lE]"- ] iPI- EhEEII.T. L
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Marlin ducks between two rocks. The anglerfish tries to
ferret him ont, but can't fit. Marlin grabs its light. Aiws
it at Dory.

DORY
Ch! The first line's “P. Sherman!™

MARLINK
*P. Sherman™ docesn't make any sense —— !

8til]l holding the antennea, Marlin is yanked from the rocks.

DORY MARLIN
Okay, uh... Second line... {very fast)
Y22 -== 42 waAMY...WAAR -- ¥ Don't eat me, don't eat me —

The anglerfish swallows Marlin and its own antenna whols.
Everything goes dark...

DORY (0,5.]
Light, pleasal

The ANGLERFISH'S STOMACH lights up. Marlin's silhouette
bounces ingide, still holding the antenna. The fish spits him
out, and lunges for him, but bites down on ite own antenna
ingtead. Roars in pain...

v Marlin rushes over to Dory. The anglerfish, now furious,
gains itz bearings. and barrels straight at them.

DORY
Wa -- Walla -- Walla-by...Wallaby
Way...Thae second line's “42 Wallaby WHayl"

MARLIN
That's great. Just Finish up here. Spead
raad.

DORY

Szgss...81d -=

MARTLIN
{eyes on anglerfish)
Take a guess. No pressure; no presaur --
Well, there's a LOTTA pressurel PRESSUREI
TAKE A GUESS! NOW! WITR PRESSURE!!

DORY
#Sydney!” “SYDNEY!™ It’s “Sydneyll” -

MARIL.IN
Cuckl



56,
COHTINUED

In onge swift mpve, Marlin lifts up the face plate of the
magk, closes his eyas and laetx the anglarfieh crash into him.
There iz a BLINDING FLRSH!...

MARLIH {(.5.)
I'm dead. I'm dead. I'm d=ad, I‘'m dead,
I'm dead --

Merlin ocpens his eyes. The anglerfish is wedged tight between
the mask and the rock. Flaps around helplesaly. Marlin’s fear
turng to langhter. Ae gets in tha creature'c face,

MARLIN
Woohos!
{sings)
We did it. We did it. Oh yeah, yeah,
yeah, No eating here tonight -- wool --
Fating here tonight!

Dory appears from behind the rock. Sees Marlin celebrating.
Doesn't remember why, bot joine in anyway.

DORY
Mo, no, no, eating hare tonight! You on a
di. _

MARLIH

Mory! Doryl So what'd it say?! What did
tha mask say?l

DORY
{autcmatic)
“p. Sherman, 42 Wallahy Way, Sydney.”
{stops: gaspa)
I remembered what it =aid! I usually
forget things, but I remembered it that

tima. “P. Sherman, 47 == *
MARLIH

Wait] How whears i= that?|
DORY

I don t knew.

| beat)
But who cares? Ha-ha! T remembared!

The anglerfish roars in frustration. Marlin and Dory scream,
and take off towarde the surface.

DORY
“P. Sherman, {2 Wallaky Way, Sydney!” I
remembered it againd
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INT. DEWTIST 'S QFFICE - NIGHT

The office is closed up for the night. The rotating red glow
of the tank's fake voleano illuminates everything.

IN THE TANE

Hame sleeps soundly inside a plastic Tiki hut. From out of
the dark, @ FEEPLE strikes him. Hemo doesn’t wake, & second

pebble. ..

JACQUES [D.5.)
Paat. Nemol
{louder)
Hemo...

Mamo i pummeled by a BARRAGE OF PEBBLES. He jumps awake, The
tiny shrimp figqure of Jacques stapde in the antranceway.

JACOUES
Cuiver-mni.

Jacogues swime off, but Nemy just floatc thera, confuseaed.
Jacqiez pokee his head back intg the Tiki hut.

JACDUES
Fallow me.

The boy i5 1led throogh the plastie underbrush to the center
of the tank. The mood ia eerie and somber. No one speaks.
Tribal chanting can be heard as they near the base of the
valoana. . . '

«+1.Riging from behind the Tiki heada are Bubbles, Gurgle, and
Bloat, the aource of the chanting. Jacgues begins the long
climb up the face of the volcano with Hemo nervously in tow.

Halfwey up the mountajingide, Dab and Peach hold fake kelp
fronde, and ¢ceremoniously wheck Nemo as he peRases. Jacgues
continnes to lead him up to the peak of the volcano...
...whaere 5111 waite. S5ilent and stern.

A winpy stream of bubbles continuously stream from the
roleang betwean him and Bemo, The tank gatg rise up behinpd
Gill, Their chanting crescendoes.

Gill gestures with hiz fins and the chanting stops.

'He milks the silence.

Looks through the column of bubbles directly at Nemo.
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GILL:
State yonr name.
HEMO
H=-H-Hemo,
=ILL

Brother Bloat, proceed.
Bloat advances. Fully commits to his tribal role.

. BLOAT
Memo. Hewcomer of orange and white. You
have hesn galled forth to tha summit of
Mount Wannahockaloogie to join with we in
the fraternal bonds of tankhood.

MEMO
BuhT

FEALH
{unsticks from wvolcano)
We want you in our club, kid.

HWEMOD
Really — ¥

BLORT
«++IF!! You are akle to pwim through...
{dramatic pause)
THE RING OF FIRE!L'I

Nething happens. Newmo looks around, confused. Bloat glancas
at Jacques, wha rests on tha control valva of the volcano.

BLOAT
Turn on The Ring of Fire...the Ring of
Fire -- yvou said you could do itl

Jacgques realizes he’s missed his cue. Duickly turns the
volocano to maximgm power. A TORRENT OF BUBBLES erupts at full
force out of the wolcanc.

BLOAT
{back in character)
THE RINC OF FIRE!}!

Tha fish kick back into chanting. Bubbles is compelled to
touch the column bubbles...

BUERLES
Mibhklas| Bubbles -— Ow!
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Deb swats Bubkles fin with her frond.

Gill motione for Wemo to swim through the bubbles to him. The
chant's tempo picks up. It 1ls time.

PERCH
Isn't there another way? He's just a boyl

Deb covers her reflection's eyes. Hemo hraces himeelf. .,

.- and swims right through. $o fast he bumps intoe Gill. The
chanting stope.

Nemo opens his eyes, Gill smiles down at him. He proudly
1lifts Nemd wp high in proclamation.

GILL
from thiz moment on You will now be known
ag *Shark Bait.”

BUBELES/SURGLE /BLOAT
Shark HBait. Oog-hah—Hahl

oILL
Welcome, Brother Shark BRait.

BUBELES /GURGLE /RLOAT
Shark Bait. Oo-hah-Eah!

GILL
Enocugh with the “Ehark Bait.~”

GURGLE
{all alome)
Shark Bait. OGoh...bop...pa-do.

Gill lowers Weme into a huddle with the gang.

GILL

Okay. Shark Bait's one of us now, agreed?
TARE GANG

Agreed.
GILL

And we can't send him off to his death.
Darjia‘s comipg in 5 dayE. So...whadda we
gonna do?

Ho answers.
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GILL
I'1l tel] you what we're gonna do. We're
gonnd get him outtg here, He're gonna
help him escape.

NEMC
Escapk? Really:

SILL
Ha'‘re all gonna esSCApe.

GURGLE

Gill, please, not another cne of your
esoape plans. ..

DER
Sorry, hut they juet -- they never work.

BLOAT
Yeah, why =hould this be any different?

zill grins at them with confidence. Pointe to FNamo.

GILL
Cavse we’'ve got him.

HEMO
Ma?

HEe fares Memo towards the glasa.

GILL
You see that filter?
HEMG
Yeah?
GILL

You‘re the only one who can get in and
out of that thing.

As Gill pitches his plan, THE CAMERA RUSHES THROUGH ALL THE
IMAGTHARY STEPS AND LOCATIONS HE TALES ABOUT:

GILL
What we need vou to do is takse a pebble
inside there and jam the gears. You do
that, and this tank's gonra get filthier
and filthier by the mime.

[MORE]

6k,
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GILL [COHT'D)
Fretty soon the dentist'll have to clean
the tank himself —- and when he does,
he 1l take us out of the tank, put us in
individual baggies, then we'll rmoll
onrgelves down the counter, out of the
window, off the sawning, intc the bushes,
acroas the street and intg the harbor,

BACK I THE TANK

GILL [CONT'IN
It's foolproof.
{to the gang)
Wha's with me?

Each raiees a fin, except Gurgle who keeps his folded tight.

TANE GAHG
IiliIIf‘II'l‘I

GURGLE
I think you‘re nutsl WHo ocffense, Kid,
but, um... ¥You're not the best swimmer.

GILL
He's fine! Be can do this! So, Shark
Pait. What do you think?

Remc puts on his game face. Looks up at the filter,

HEMO
Let s do it.

EXT. DBEEPER WATERS - DAY

The distant orange and blue specks of Marlin & Dory travel
through the opan undarwater country. Dory has been chatting
non-gtop. Marlin ignozes her.

DORY

(to herself)
«ra¥OU cAn‘t hear me? I°ve already told
you, I'm going to P. Sherman, 42 Wallaby
Way, Sydoey...Whera are you going?...l'm
gein® to P. Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way,
Sydney if you ask where I'm geing. I'1ll
tell you that's where I'm golng iz P,
Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, Sydney...

MARLIN
[groans }
uhhlll o+
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DORY
Where? I'm gorcry I didn't hear you...P.
Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, Sydney...I
didn*t hear you, I was listening to
someone else...

Marlin spots a SCHOCL OF MOOWFISH swirling in the open water.
Swims over to speak with them,

MART.TH
Excnge ma, B-mxcuse me? 0m, hil Do you
Kncew how to get -- Hellol

DORY
(te =chool)
B. Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way. Sydney!

The SCHCOL DARTS AWAY. Marlin follows after them, but they
keep ditching him.

MARLTH

Wew-w=-wait! Wait! Can you tell me —-

{school swimg awey)
Bey, hold itl Wait a minute, I'm trying
to talk to youl

{swims away again]
Okay fellahe, cope back here, plaacsl One
guick guestion. I nesd to —-

{and again])
And they're gone again... .

He gives up. Dory swims over o him, still spouting her
soliloguy. Marlin looks like he's going to have a migraine.

LORY
veaif you need me, I°1]l he at P. Sherman,
42 Wallaby Way, Sydney. Why do I have to
tell yon ovar and over again? I'l]l tell
you again. I don't get tired of it. B.

Ehetman --
MARLIM
Okay, alright...
DORY
Uh-huh.
MARLIN

Hera's the thing...

DORY
Uh-huah.
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MART.IM
You know, I think it's best if I
Jjust...carry on from here...by mysalf.
DORY
Dkay...
MARLIN
¥ou know, alone ——
DORY
Uh-huh nra
MARLIN

Without...Well, I mean not without you =—-
I maan just —— Put I don’t want vou with
me,

DORY
Huh?

MARLIN
Am I...Am I? == X fdon’'t want to hurt your
feelings.

DOEY
You want me £ lpave?

MART.TH
Well, I mean not -- Yes. Yeah. It's
Juskt...you know...I just can't afford any
more delays, and you're gna of those
fish that rcause delays. And =ometimes
it‘'s a2 good thing. There's a whole group
of fish -- They're... delay fish.

_ DORY
You mean...You mean you don't like ma?

MARL.IH
Bo., Of course I like you. It'= bacauce ]
like you I don't want to be with you.
It's a complicated amotion.
(Dory beglins to cxv}
Ok, don't ery. I like you —-

MOONFISH (0.5.)
Hey, youl

Mazlin turna. The SCHOUL {F MOONFISHE have messad behind him.
A SINGLE VOICE can he heard, but not =een, from within.
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MOONFISH (Q.8.)
Lady, iz thisg guy bothering you?

DORY
Unl. -« I don't remember. Were you?

MARLIN
Mo, oo, no, N0, no. Wa'ra just --
{ remembers )
Hey! Do you guys know how I can get to P.

Sherman --

MCONFIZE (D.5.]
ILoock, pal. We‘re talking to the lady, not

you.
[t Dory)
Rey, you like impressions?

DORY
{Sniff'}y...Mom Hmm,

MOONFISE (0.5.)

(to the othersa)
Okay, just like in rehearsal; getrtlemsen,

The entire =chool forms the shape of a SWORDFISH.

MOONFISHE (0.8}
S0, what ara we? Take a guesg.

DORY
Oh, oh, I've seen one of those!

MOOWFISHE (0.5.)
I'ma fish with a2 nose like a sword!

DORY
Wait...wAit...um...

MART.TH
It's a swordfish)

211 the moconfish moan with disappointment.

MCONFISE (0.5.)
Hey! Clown boy., Let the lady guess!

The school rapidly changes into a LOBSTER.

MOOHNFIER {O.5.1)
Whera s the bptter?

b,
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DORY

Ooh! Ooh! It's on the tip of my tongue...
MARLIN

(A5 A SOEEZR)

Lobster!
MOOWNFISA {0.5.)

Saw that!!
MARI.IH

What?

The moonfish change into an OCTOPUS.

MOOWFISAE {0.5.1
Loty of legs. Live in the ocean.

DORY
CLAM]

MODHFISH (0.8)
Z=1lo3e enough!l

65.

The moonfish change into a CLIFPER SHIF, complete with waving

flags, firing cannons and a fish walking the plank.

MOONFIGE (QO.5.}
{gings) -

Oh, it's a whale of a tale. 1’1l tell you
lad. A whale of a tale. I'1) tell you --

DORY
Oh they‘re good.

MARTIN
wonld gpgmebody please give me
directicna?!

The mocnfish turn into 2 dead ringer of Marlin: R FISH SHAFE

WITH A FROWH.

MOOKFISH (G.5.)
(mimieos Marlin)

Would gopebody please give ma
dirastionsr?l

Dory bursts out laughing.

MARLIH
This is == I'm serioual
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MOCHFISH (0.8.}
Blahk, blah, biah...Me&, me, blah...blah,
blah, blah, blah, ma, m=&, ma,,..

MARLIN
{sarcastic)
Thank you.

Marlin swime off in a huff.

DOET
ah, dear. Hey! Hey, Ccome backl
{follows Marlin}
Hey! What's the matter?

HARTL.IN
Whatre the matter?

In the background, the moonfish imitate Marlin‘s gestures,

MART.IN
What's the matter? While they're doing
their silly little impressicne, I am
miles from home, with a fish that can‘t
even remegber hal own Dame.

COEY
{ganuine)
Boy, I bet that’'s frustrating.

MERTIN
¥eah. Meanwhile, my son i out there,

DORY
Your son, Chico?

HMARLIH
Hemno.

DORY
Right. Got it.

MART.IN
But it doesn‘t matter. ‘Canse no fish in
this antire ocean is gonna helip mal

DORY
Well, I'm helpiog you.

He pauses. Ehe's right.

PORT
wait right hera.

05,
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Dory jaunts over to the schoel, friendly as can be.

DORY
Hey, quys?

MOONFISH {0.5.)
What, is he bothering you again?

DORY
No, no- Ba's a good guy.
{locks back at Marlin)
Go easy on him. He‘s lost his son, Fabio.
Any of you heatd of P. Sherman, 42
Wallaby Way, Sydney?

MOGNEISE {0.5.)
Sydney?! Oh sure!

The school changes into the SYDHEY OPERA HOUSE, then
punctuate it by hitting an operatic high note.

MOONEISE (0.5.)
Why, Ted here’s got relatives in Sydney.
Den't ya, Ted?

TED [(D.5.)
Sure do,

DORY
Gh!
fealls to Marlin)
Hey! They know Sydney!

Marlin rusheg over, =ostatic.

DORY
¥ou wouldn't know how to get there, would
you?

MOONFISH {0.5.]

What youn wanna do is follow the E-A-C.

That'as uh, East Australian current.
{changas into the CURREMT)

Rig current. Can‘t miss it. It'se in...
{turns inte & GIAMT ARROW)

-.-that direction. And then you'ra gonna

follow that for about -- uh, I duane —

oh, what do y¥you guys think? ‘Bout three

leagues?

SCHOOL
Yeah...thres leagues...sounds about
right...
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MOONFISH (0.5.)
and that little baby's gonna fleat you
right paest Sydney.

The school accent their gilant arrow with an outer border of
fizh that flaszh their refleptive scales like blinking lights.

ECHOOL
TAa=da |

MARLIN
Great! That'= great! Pory, you did it!

Marlin hugs her. 8he blushes.

DORY
{Oh, please. I'm jJust -- your liitrla
helper. Helpin®' along, that's me.

MARLIH
Well listen, fellahs. Thank you.

Marlin takee off io the direction of the arrow, not waiting
for Dary.

MOONFISH {0.5.)
Don't menticon it. Just, uh, loosen up.
Okay, buddy?

The achozol turns kack into MARLIH, changing his FROWN into a
SMILE., Dory giggles in recognitilon.

DORY
Oh, you guye. You really nailed him. Bye.

MODNFISE (0.5, }

Ch, hey, ma‘'am? One mores thing.
DORY

Yeg?

The fish form into two zides of a TRENCH.

MOONFISH (0.5.}
When yom come to this trench, swim

through it, not over itd
DORY

Trench. Through it. Wot oyer it. I'11l
remembe |

She gwime through the mock trench, and chases after Marlin,
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DORY
Hey! Hey! Hey, wait up, partnerl Bold on!
W-wait, wait, wait! I got -=- I gotte tell

you something!

She follows Marlin around a hill of rocks, where she finds
him floating in front of

A DARK, FOREBODING TRENCH

DORY
~— Whoa, Hice trench.

She pesrs into it.

DoRY
Eellcol

Her =zhout echoes eerily down the crevasse. She heads in.

DORY
Ckay, let’'s go!

MARLIN
{pulls her back])
Ho, no. Bad trench. Bad trench. Come on.
We're gonna gwim owver this thing.

DORY
Who-whoa, whoa, pagtner. Little red flag
goin' Up. Something's telling me we
should swim “through it, not over it.”

MART.TH
Are you even looking at this thing? It's
got death written all cover it!

DORY
I'm zorry but I really, really, really,
think we should gwim through.

. MARLIN .
And, I'm really, really done talking
aboypt this. Over we go.

DORY

Come on. Trust me on this.
MARLIM

Trust your
DORY

¥Yaz, Trust. It's what friends do.
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MARLTH
{points behind her)
Look!l Scmething shiny!

CORY
HWhera?!

Dory turne arcund, excited.

MARLIN
Oh, it just swam over the trench. C'mon,
we'll follow it.

DORY

{perky)
Dkay!

Dory gladly follows Marlin up and over the trench, and into
the open waters.

DORY
Boy. Sure is clear up here.

off in the distance, Marlin spots the wispy ribkbon of the
EAST AUSTRALIAN CURRENT.

MART.TM
2nd look at that- Thare's the current. We
should ba there in no time, :

CLOSE ON DORY: She seems to be listening, but is in fact
concentrating on a TINY JELLYFISH, floating just in front of
her face. She smiles Bt ik.

DORY
Hey little guy,

MARLIN
feyes stlll on furrent)
¥ou wanted to go through the tranch.

DORY
I shall c¢all him Sguishy and he shall be
mine. And he shall be my 3gquishy. Come
here, Sgquichy. Come here, little Sgquishy.

Pory makes baby telk. Reachez out to touch S¢ulshy. Marlin
turns to witness her receiving a tiny, but effective sting.

DORY
Ol
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MARLIN
{Gasp) Dory! That's a jellyfish!

DORY
Bad Squishy! Bad Squishyl

MARLIH
(swats Sguishy away)
Shoo! Shoo, shool Gat away!
(to bory)
Come here, let me pee that.

She sucks on the tip of her fin like a child. They huddle
over it, eyes completely focused on her wound.

DORY

Don't touch it., Don't touch it,
MARLIN

I‘m not gonna touch 1t. I just wanna

look.
DORY

-= Heyl!? How come it didn’t eting you?
MARLIN

It did.
CORY

Owe Cwe O

uring their conversation, neither of them notice LARGER
JELLYFISH silently floating down from above. Big ones.

MART.IH
it'e just that -- hold still -- I live in
thia anemone and I'm used to thege kind
of 2tings -- Come here...

DORY
Ow e Ow. Onr,

MARLIN
{inspect=z her fin}
It doeen’'t look had, You‘re gonna be
fine. But now we know, don"t we? That we
don‘t want to touch these again. Let's be
thankful thies tima it was just a little
one,

They look up and soream. HUNDREDS OF BINK JELLYFISH aurround
them, blocking thelir path...
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MARLIH
Don®t movre !

«+JEvery direction Marlin logks there seems to be more and
more jellyfish guietly descending...

MARLIN
Thiz iz bad, Dory.

DORY (0.5.)
Bey! Watch thisl

Merlin discovars Dory bouncing on a Jjellvfish top, causing
its bell to gracefully billew and collapse. Ironically, it is

beautiful to watch.

DORY

Boing, boing, boing... |
MARLIH

Dory! Lory!

Marlin moves to stop her, but she hops ovar his head. It's
just a game to her.

DORY
You can't catch mel

MARLIN
Dory! Don‘t bounce on the tops! Thay will
== nat.,.5ting youl. ..
{to him=elf)
The tops don’t sting you. That'= itl

Dory hopscotches around him.

DORY
Boing! Bolngl Woo-hoo! Two in 2 row. Beat
that!

MARLIHN

Dary. ARlright, listen to me! I have an
idea. B games.

DORY
A gama?

MART.IH
A game. .

LDORY

h gameT!
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MART.IH
Yas.

DORY
Ahh! I love games!
{her fir in the air)
Pick mel

MARLIN
Alright. RBere's the game. Unm,..Whoaver
can hop the fastest out of thase
jellyfich wine.

DORY
Okayl Okay!

MOATIN
Aulas, rulaes, ruleal You can't touch the
tentaclea. Omly the topa.

DORY
Something about tentacles, Got it!
(very rapidly)
On—your-mark-get-get-G0O! 1

She takess off.

MARLIH
He, no, ool Wait! Wait! Mot socmething
about them, it's all about them. Waitl

Doryl

Marlin tentatively follows after her. Dory playfully weaves
her way through the ahifting wvacant spaces.

DORY
ot to go faster if you want to win!

MARLIH
Dory! -- vwhoal

While bory bounces back and forth like a pinball, Marlin
nervously comes up alongside, amazed that his plan is
actually working.

MARLIN
{winded)
80 we're cheating death now...That s what
wa're dolng. Put we‘rs having fun at the
game time. I can do thiz. Just be
caraful .
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DORY
Yeah, careful I don't make you cry when I
win!

Dory puts on a burst of =peed. Marlin takes the challenge.

MARLIM
Oh, T don t think sol

They race along through tha tentacled forest at a braakneck
pace, laughing the whole fime. The two are neck and neck.
Marlin's in to it.

DURY
Give it up, old man! You can't fight
evolutionl I was hullt for speed!

MARELIN
Quection is, Dory, Bre yoir hengry?
DORY
Hungry?
MARLIN
Yeah. 'Cause you're about to EAT MY
BUBBLES! |

Marlin shoots ahesad at top spesd...

MART.TH
{to himzelf ags he races)
oh, duck to the left —- back -- coming
oyer —— right thers...

wectnd zoomE ot of the jellyfish forest to find himself
facing the East Australian Current.

MART.TN
The clownfish is the winnerl wWoohoo!l We
did it] ILook at usl Dory?
Marlin turns to celebrate with her —- only she's not there,

MART.ITN
oh no.

INT. JELLYFIEH FOREST - MOMENTS LATER

Marlin weaves throtigh the forest, searching for Dory as more
and more pink Jjellyfish fill the space,

MART.TH
Doryit! Dory?l Dory —
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He =pots her entwinad in tha tentaclez of a jellyficeh.
Lifeless.

MARLIN
{GASPI) DORY!

Marlin 2heots =traight intoc the tentacles, =creaming as they
sting him, and pulls Dory free,

DOGRY
{weak)
wacam I disgqualifiedy

MARLIN
Ne, you'ra doing fine...

Marlin searches in wvain for s=ome way out, but thay 're
completely envelopad in pink, and the meager space they
ocoupy iz shrinkiog...

. MART.IM (CONT'D}
v ¥ou're actuwally winning., BPut you gotta
stay awake, Uh, where does P. Sharman
liye?

DORY
F. Sherman...Wallakby...Way,..Sydney...

-..There! Off in the distange. Marlin spots a TINY PATCH OF
BLUE amidst all the pink, buot it's closing fast.

MART.IN
That's it!

Holding Dory tight with one fin, Marlin swims through the
pink gauntlet towards the blua. He list= into a tentacle --
STINGI Ancther tentacle —- STING! Weakening with sach
contact,

MARLIN
Stay awake|

DORY
wallaky wWay...Sydney...

MARLIN
Stay awake! [STINGL] Stay awake! (STING!]
STAY... {STING!)

B MASSIVE JELLYFISE drops directly in Marlin's path. With his
last pcunca of etrength, he jettisone straight through its
tentacles. ..
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MART.TH
.« AMWAKE| [STINGI!)

...and cut intoc the safety of the open water. The two fish
drift lifelessly, barely conscioue...

MARLIN
Auwake. ..

DORY
P. Sherman...42 Wallaby.,.Way.,.S5ydney...

A LARGE SAADOW looms owver Marlin Jjust before he blacks out.

MARYE.TH
.+ sOWAKE. . . WBke...wake op...Nemo. ..

HATCH DISSOLVE TOs
INT. TANWE = DAY

Nemo ie by the tank glass, staring longingly out the window
at the harbor. Gill Swims up from behind, unsure whethar to
approach.

CITTL
You mizg yoor dad, don’'t you, Shark Bait?

HEML}
Yeah.

GILL
Well, you're lucky to have =someone out
there who's lookin® for you,

NEMO
He's not lookin' for me, Ha's geoarad of
the oraan.

Gill looks away. Foor kid.

GILL.
FPeach, any movemsnty

Up o the glass, Pasch keap= watch on the dentist, who's busy
inspecting x-rays.

PEACH
He's had at lea=t 4 cups of coffee. It's
gotta be soon.

GILL
Feep on him.
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Gill catches Hemo staring at his damaged fin. Heme looks
Away, embarrassed.

GILL
{1ifte bad fin)
My firet eccapa. Landed on dental tools.
I was aiming for the toilet.

HEMD
The toilet?
GILL
All drains lead to the ooean, kid.
HEMO
Wow. How many times have you tried to get
out?
GILL

Ahhh...Ifwve lost oount.

(ewims off; Nemo follows)
Fish aren't meant to ba in n box, kid. It

does things to youn.

They pase Bubhles staring down the treapgure chest, The 1lid
openg. Spews A =troam of bubble=. He tries ta catch them all.

BUBBLES
Bubbles! Pubbles! Bubbles!
PEACH
{unsticks}

Potty break!! Potty hreaki] He just
grabbed the Reader's Digestl We have 4.2
minutes!

The fish watch the denti=t slip into the bathrocm.

GILL .
That'= your cue, Shark Bait]

BIOAT
¥You can da it, kid!

They =wim up to the filter, just helow the surface,

eILL
Okay, we gotta be guick. Once you get in,
you swim down to the bottom of the
chamber, and I'll talk you through the
rest.
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MEMO
{wary)
Okay.

GILL
Go on, It'll be a piece of kelp.

Wemo holds his breath, pops his bhead through the surface...

ABROVE THE SURFACE

Hemo gazes up at the filter‘s WATER WHEEL churning noigily in
the tight spaca of air between the lid and the water. He
leap= ontoc the wheel, wiggles through the gap...

...and plungas intoc the bottem well of the filter, Gill is
glready on the opposite gide, waiting for him.

GILL

Micely done, Can you hear me?
NEMD (0.5.)

Yaahl
GILL

Here comas the pebbla.
3ill snatche= a pebhla from the tank fleoor, =wims to the
surface, and with perfect aim, spit= the pebble into the
filter.
INSIDE THE FILTER

It rattles down to Nemo, who catches it.

GILL {0.5.}
Now, do you Bee a small cpening?
- HEMO
Uh“hutn
GILL {{.5.)

Okey, inside it, you'll =& a rotating
fan. Very carefully, wedge that pebble
into the fan to stop it turning.

Nemo approachez the fan., It whirs and growls at him, He tries
tn_drap the pebble into the fan -- It gives a loud grind and
spits the pabbla back at him. Nemo yelps in fright.

GILL (D.3.)
Easay, sagy. Careful, Shark Bait.
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HEMO
T can't do it.

EXT./INT. FILTER - SAME

FEACH
Gill, thims ien't a good idea.

GILL
He 1l be fine.
[to Wemo)
Try again.

HEMO
K&y .

Memoc is scared, but still he places the pabble next to the
fllter again...gently nudges it into the rotating fan...

GILL {0,5.)
That's it, Shark Bait...Mice and
steady...

With a loud crash the pebble jams the fan blades. Up above,
the water wheel stops turning.

HEML
I got it! I got itt

The fish all breath a sigh of reliaf.

GTLL

That ‘e great, kid. How swim up the tube
and out.

With more confidence than he had going in, Nema swims throuwgh
the fan blade housing and up the nparrow intake tube. He
barely fite, but manages to inch forward.

CLOSE ON PEBELE IH THE AN BLADES

It shudders...slips...then pops out. The filter roars back to
life. The suction pulle Hemo hackwardse through the tube
towarde the blades,

HEMD
Oh npo! Gill! Gill!

GILL
Shark Bait|
{toc gang)
&2t him out of there! Set him out of
therel



Bd.

CONTIRUED:

The tank gang is frantie. Gill scrambles to pull a long
plastic plant out of the tank bed...

TANE GARG
Ch my gosh!...Help him!...Whatta we do?

GILL
Btay calm, kid! Just don't panic!

.. .Namo continues to slip backwards. ..

NEMO
Heip me!

o The fisgh snake the plant up the tube...

GILL
Shark Bait -- Grab hold of thisl

Ag Memo slips closer to the moving blades, tha plant appears
in the twule above him...He can't reach it...His tail now an
inch ebove the fan.. .Hemo tries to bite dowm on it, bat the
LEAF breake off, and is shredded by the machine.

HEMS
Hol Hol

GILIL.

{to gang)

Feed me more!

GURGLE
That s 1t!

GILL

Come on, Shark Bait! Grab it/

Nemo goncentrates...one lagt effort...bites down on the wvery
tip of the plant!

NEMD

{through elenchad teeth)
I got itl

GILL
PULL!

The gang pulls hard. Memo f£flies ont of the tube. All the fish
crash in a pile on the tank floor.

Hem~ is orying in Peach’s arms. Gill rises up out of the
tangle of fish, looking ag shaken as Nemo.
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PEACH
Gill, don’t make him go back in there.

GILL
Heo. Wa're done.

Gill can‘t look st Nemo. Be swims away. Wemd buries his head
in Peach's arms. :

EXT. OFEM WATERS - DAY
CLOSE OM MARLIN, waking up, groggy. Disoriented.

CRUGH (Q.5.)
Dunude! Dumuda. Focug Dude! Duuunode.. .

MARLIN
fgroggy]
Oh-hhhhh!

Marlin looks up at the HEAD QF A SEA TURTLE slowly coming
ints focus. A big grin pasted on the leatherback s facea.

CRUSH
He livea! Hey dudel

Marlin discovers he‘s lying on the turtle’s shell.

MART.IH
Ohhh. What happenad -- 72

CROSH
oh, saw the whole thing, dude. First you
were all like —— whoa. And then we were

all like -- WHOA! And then you were like -
——— Whﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ-- LN

HMARLIN
What are you talking about?

CRUSH
Tou, mini men. Takin® on the jellie=. You
got serjous thrill i1asues,
dude. . .awesomnsa .

MARTLIN
Oh, my stcmach. Ohhhhk...

CROSH
{aericus)
Oh man, no burling on the shell, dude,
okay? Just waxed it?
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MARLIN
Sc Mr. Turtle =-

CRUER
Whoa. Dude. Mr. Turtle i= my father.
Name's Crush,

MART.TM
Crush? Really? Okay, Crush. Listen, I
need to get to the East Australian
Current. E.A.C,7

CRUSH
ichuckles)
Dude., . You'‘re ridin‘ it, dude! Check it
out.

Crush gestures to look back. Marlin turts around to sae
THE ERST AUSTRATLIAR CURRENT

fillad with BUNDREDS OF SEA TURTLES. They ride an endless
ribbon of water that weaves through the blue ocean, all
migrating together. Passing fish merge into the current, like
it was an interstate freeway, and zocom off.

CRUSH
‘Kay, grab shell, dude.

MaRT.INW
Grabk whaalRAAR -- 7!

The current dips and they rush downward as if they were on &
giant underwater roller coaster. Marlin holds tightly to
Crush's shell a= they corkscrew through the asgent,

CRUSH
Oh-ho! Righteous! Righteous!  Yeah!

MART.ITH
Stap!

The current smooths cut and €rush resumes his leisuorely pace.

CRUZH
S5o, what brings you on this fine day to
the E.R.C.T

MARLIHN
Well, Dory and I need to get to Sydney —-
{Gasp} Dory! Dory, is she alright?
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CRUSH
Oh. Oh, little blue...
{points down)
&he ia sub-=level, dude.

Marlin spies a blue speck lying still on the back of one of
the turtles far below them. It's Dory.

MART.IH
[(GRSP1) Dory! Dory! Dory!

Marlin races downo to her, kot ig afraid to touwch. She seems
to be delirious, on death's door.

MARLIN
oh, Dory.

She mmbles unintelligibly to herself.

MARLIN
I'm g s8orry. This -- this is all my
fanlt.

LORY

{Murble)...Twenty-nine, thirty! Ready or
not here I come!

Suddenly, Dory jumps vp. She‘s fine. She darts off, pesking
under turtle shells. A bunch of KID TURTLES pop out. They'wve
been playing bide-and-saek.

DORY
There you are! Catch me if you canl

as they all chase after Dory, giggling, Marlin slowly becomes
aware of all the surrounding TURTLE FAMILIES:

-~ Rids apin upaide-dewn on top of an adolt's =shell..
-— Two adults swing a baby turtle between their flippers.

-- B group of kids slide off an adult's back and are launched
into the air by his back flippers.

~— & chain of xids are whipped arocnd by an adult. The
smallest of the kid turtles (SQUIRT) is hurled off. Flies
past Marlin.

ESCUIRT
Whoal Whoa! wWhooooal
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Squirt breaks through the turbulent WALL OF THE CURRENWT, and
like someone falling off a train, tumbles intos the open
waters cutside, guickly being left behind. Marlin moves to
rasoue him when Crush's flipper stops him.

MARLIN
Oh my gopdness --

CRIISH
Whoa. EKill the motor, dude. Let us see
what Squirt deoes flying sclo.

OH BQUIRT: He struggles furiously to match speed with the
cuzrrent, theh burstes back into the flow, Beams with pride.

SQUIRT
Wheoa! That was so cooll Hey Dad, did vou
sea that?! Did you see me?! Did you ses
what I did?!

CRUSH
¥ou s0 totally rock, Sgquirt!

Squirt paddies up them,

CRIJSH
50 gimme =ome fin...
(they slap fing)
Moggin.
{bump heads)

CRUSH/SOUIRT
{in unison)
Dode...

CRUSH
(remembers WMEnnares}
Oh. Intro, Jellyman, CGffzpring.
offepring, Jellyman.

SQUIRT
Jellles? Sweeeet!

*CRUSH
Totally.

MARLIN

Well, apparently I must have done
something you &1l liked, uh, dudes.

SQUIRT
Yon rock, dodel
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Squirt bumpes heads with Marlin, and swimes away.

MARL.IN
{rubs hizs head)
O .
CRUEH
Curl away, My BON.
{to Marlin)

AW, it'c awesoms, Jellyman. When the
little dude= are just eggs we leave 'em
on a beach to hatech, and then, coo-coo
cachoo, they find their way back to the
big ol' blue.

MART.TH

All by themselves?!
CROSH
{of course)
Cha.
MART.ITN
But, dude, how do you know when they're
ready?
CRISH

Well, you never really know, but when
thay know, you'll know. You know?

Cruzh nods his head knowingly. Marlin does the same,
catches himsalf.

pory and the turtle kids swim past. Spot Marlin,

DORY
Hey!
{points)
Lotk everybodyl

SOUTRT
I know that dudel It's the Jellymani

Beat .

DORY
Well, go on! Junp oo him!

The kids rush Marlin.

KID TURTLE #1
Turtle pilel

than
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MARI.TH
Alright, wait! RKids -- !

They pig plle Marlin on top of Crush's shell, burying him
from view, while firing a barrage of guestions;:

SQUIRT/EID TURTLES MERLIN
Are you funny?...Where‘re you {muffled)
from?...Where's your I need to breathe,,.That's
shell?...Do your atripes come  fine...Rlright, kids. Ome at
off?...Are you running & time!...0ne at a time...

away?...Did you really cross
the jellyfish forest?...Did
they =ting you?

Marlin breaks fras. Faces the kids, gmiling. He misaes thise.

TINY TURTLE
Mr_. Fish, did you die?

DORY
Sorry, I wag a little vagua on the
datails,

SQUIRT

20 where you golin'?

MRAHT.TH
Well, you see, my oon was taken -- my 2on
was t2ken away from me.

The kids (and Dory) gasp. Buddle closer together, eyes wide.

DORY
Ho way.

SOUIRT
What happened?

MART.TH
Ho, nn, oo, no. Eids, I-T don't want to
talk about it.

ALL XID TURTLES
Aw, Come on...Tell us...

SQUIRT
Plaaze?!

MARLIN
{Sigh) Well, okay.
{where to start?)
(MORE }



CONTINUED ;

MARLIN (CONT'D)
I-I live on thise reef, a long, long way
from here. ..

DORY
Oh koy, this is gonna be good, I can
tall.

MARLIH
...and my £on, Hemo —— see, he was mad at

me...and maybea he wouldn’t have done it

if I hadn’t bkeen sc tough on him...I

don't know...Anyway, he swam out in the
open water to this bpat, and while he wag
out there, these divers appeared. and I -
I tried to stop them. But the boat was
too fast. So we swam out inta the ocean
te follow it...

MONTAGE [DUSE TO DAWN)
-= A EID TURTLE relays Marlin'= story to some NEARBY FISH:

EIl TURTLE
-..bnt he gouldn't stop them, pnd then,
Memo's dad, he swims out to the ogean and
they bump into three ferocious sharks...

—— THD FISH, one big and the other small, ewim together:

SHMALL FISH
{deap voice! overlapping)
v+ othree ferociovus sharks. He scares away
the aharks by hlowing them up!

BIG FISH
{high voice}
Golly, that s amazingl

SMALL FISH
{deep voige}
And then dives thousands of feet straight
down, ioto the dark,

—-— A LIKE OF LOBSTERS walk along the sea floor, The one in
front tells the story:

LOBSTER
{overlapping}
.--and then dives thousandz of faet
straight down into the dark. It‘c like
wicked dark down thore. You can't gees a
thing.
{azide to a lob=ter in trap).
How's it going, Bok?
{MORE}
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LOBSTER {CONT'D)
{continues)
And, the only thing they can ses down
there iB...

-- TWO SWORDFISH duel as they talk: .

SWORDFISH

foverlapping)
And, the only thing they can see down
there is the light from this hig horrible
creature with razor-sharp teeth.

{agide)
Nice parry, old man!

{continues )
And then he ha= to blast his way out of a
jellyfish foreat...

-~ THWD DOLPETRS repeatedly break the surface in perfaect sync
as one relays the gtory. TWO ALBATROSSES flying overhead
listen in:

DOLPEIN
{overlapping)
8o these two little fish have been --
searching the coean for days -— on the
East Auwstrallan Current -- which means
that he may be on --

—— ONE OF THE ALBATROSSES tells the story to her flock as
they fly into the sunset:

ALBATRLSS INTG SUMSET
{overlapping)
.. sWhich mezang that he may be on his way
here right now. That should put him in
Sydney Harbor...

-=- The full moon silhouettes an ALBATRUSS releying the story
to PELICANS perched atop a lighthouse, az the beesm scans the
dark ocean:

ALBATROSS OH LIGHT HOUSE
{mverlapping) _
«+ B¥dney Barbor in a2 matter of daye. I
mean, 1t sounds like this cquy's gonna
stop at nothing. ..

— A FLOCE OF PELICANS fly throngh the night sky...

LEAD PELICAM
{overlapplineg)
...it gounds lika this guy‘s gonna stop
at nothing until he finde his s=on.
{ MORE )
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LEAD PELICAN [COMT'D)
I sure hope he imakes lt. That's one
dedicared father, if you agk me.

. .towards the evening akyline of Sydney Harbor.
DIESOLVES TO:
EXT. SYDNEY EEWAGE OUTLET - MORNING

At the mouth of the harbor, near a red buoy, SEAGDLLS
congregate o a rock, They pester a GRODP OF PELICANS. Higel
is one of them. He is trying to eat a crab, bont the noise of
the seagulls is distracting.

SEACIIT.LE
Mine! Mine! Minal Minsa!

HIGEL
Ok, would you just SHEEYADDAP!! You rats
with wingst

FELICAH #1
vwoand now this bleke's looking for his
boy, Hemo.

MIGEL
Remo?

PELICAH #1
.-..Ha was taken off the resf by divers
and this clownfish has been looking for
biz son all over the ccean,..

To get rid of the ooiss, Nigel tos=es his crab at the
saquawking seagulle.

NIGEL
Thera! Take itl You happy?!

SEAGULLS
Minail Mine! Mine| Mipne!

The soagullsg chase after it. Nigel can hear now.

NIGEL
{to Pelican #1}
Hey, hey, hey. Say that again. You juat
Baid something about Hemo! What wam it?

The CRRB lands on the rocke. I pursued to the edge. It turns
oan the seatulls, and strikes defensive karate posas,

CRAE
EEEEEEEEER-YARR )



9q.
CONTINUED:

The peagulls stop dead in their tracks, confuged. Tha crab
seeizep the moment, and leaps intoe the w=ter. Gone,

SERGUOLL, #1
Mine?

On the other rock, the pelican finiehee telling Higael
everything:

PELICANH #1
+».LEST T heard he's headipg towards the
harbor. '

NIGETL

Ho-=-ha! Brilliantl
Wigel take=s to the air.
INT. DENTIST'S OFFICE - DAY

Namo lies slumped in the diver's helmet, defeated. He looks
acrose the tank at the threatening picture of Darla. Sighs.
Sipks deeper inside.

Bloat, Deb, Bubbles and Gurgle quietly float down from above.

CEE
(whispers)
Is he doing ckay?

GURGLE
{loud whisper)
I don't know, but whatever you do, don‘t
meantion D=A=-R -—

Repo swime out of the helmet past them,

NEMO
That’'s okay..I know who you're talking
about.

The gang watches him go. Bloat smacks Gurgle upside tha head.

Nemo nervously passes the filter to reach Gill‘'s home: tha
plagtic skoll, Timidly, he peeks through the eye bole. Gill
floats metionless in the dark.

NEMG
Gill... 7 Gillz

GILL
Bey, Shark Bait.



91.
COWNTINUED:

HEMD
I'm sorry I couldn't stop the fi —

GILL

Mo, I'm the one who should be sorry. I
was so ready to get out, so ready to
taste that ocean...l was willing to put
wou in harm's way to get thera,

{beat}
Nothing shonld be worth that. I'm Sorry 1
aguldn’t get you back to your father,
kid.

Gill finally looks at Hemo. The boy doesn't know what to say.
GH MIGEL IN THE GEY
He ig flying like a madman...

HNIGEL
Hey! Hey! Hey!

..-2nd alams full forge into the cloged window.

DENTIST
What thg -- 7?7

The crash spookes the dentizt, and he prematurely PULLS THE
TOOTE from his patient... who naturally screams.

DENTIST
Well, that's uh...one way to pull a
tooth.

The dentist walks over to the window. Empty. He opens the
window, checks left and right.

DENTIST
Hunh...Darn kids,
(walkz back to the patient}
Well, good thing I pulled the right ohe.
ah, Prime Minizter?

Migel peeks up over the alll. Leans ingide. Tries to get the
gang's attention.

NIGEL
Hey| Heyl Pgst.

FEACH
Ch, Nigel! You just mizsed an extraction,
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NIGEL
Doh! Has he loosened the perlodeontal
ligament with the elevater yet? -- Loh!
What am I talking ahout? Hemn! Where's
Nemo? I‘ve got to gpeak with himl

594,

The gang all congregate by Higel. Nemo swims up to the glass.

NEMS
what? What iz it7?

NIGEL
Your dad's been fightin’ the entire ocean
lookin® for youl

HEMO
My father? Really?
GILL
Really?
HIGEL

Oh yeah! He’s traveled hundreds of miles.
He's been battling charkz, and jellyfish,
and all sorts of --

NEMO
Sharks?
{defeated)
That can't be him.

NIGEL
Are you Sure?
{tapE wing on chin)
What wae his name? Uh, some kind of spart

fizh or something...Tuna...Trout... 7
HEMO

Marlin?
NIGETL

That*s itl Marlini The little clownfish
from the reef!

FHemo's face lighte up.

HEMO
Tt*s my dad! He toock on a shark!

NIGEL
I heard he took on thres,
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3.

TANE GANG/NEMO
Threaa? .. .Thres gharks? ...

BLOAT
That's gotta ke 4B00 teeth]

RIGEL
Yyou gee kid, after you got taken by Diwver
Dan over there, your dad followed the
bkoat you were on like a maniac.

HMEMO
Really?

as Nigel tells the story, THE CAMERA SLOWLY MOVEE IN ON
NMEMO'S FACE as it swelle with pride. (SCORE should overtakse
thies dialogue, allowing only spippets to peak through):

HIGEL
He's swimmin' apd he's swimmin® and he’s
giwing it all he's got. Then three
gigantit sharks capture him. He blows
them up, and then dives thousands of feet
down where he gets chased by a monster
with huge testh. He ties this thing to a
rook. What does he get for hie reward? He
gets to hattle an entire jellyfish
forest. But now he's ridin' with a buncha
Fea turtles on the East Auctralian
Current, and the word is he's headed this
way, right now, to Sydneyl

The tank gang all look at each cother in amazement.

TANK GAHG
Weaw. . .What a good daddy...Unbelievakle,..

GILL
He was lookin® for ya after all, Shark
Bait --

Hemg's not theprs. G111 looks across the tank to find the hoy
picking up a large FUSED PEBBLE, and heading up to...

GURGLE
He s swimming to the filter!

TANE GANG
Shark Bait!...Wot again!

The fish swim after him. Hemo spits the pehble into the
filter, and wvatlts in. Gill just migses him.
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GILL
Shark Bait!

TANE GAHG
Bol...Tou've got your whale life ahead of
youl...

GILL
We'll help ya, kid!

Like before, the gang grabs a plastic plant.
INSIDE THE FILTER

& determined Wemo approaches the fan...gaugee thae gize of the
fused pabble in hisz fin...

I¥ THE TANE
The fish showve the plexstic plant into the intake tube.

TANE GANG
et him outta thers],,.Come on, kid, grab
the end!...

SFX: GEARS GRIHD HOISILY TD A HALT
Fearing the worst, the gang rush to the side of the filter.

TANE, GANG
Shark Bait!...Ar= you ckay?...0h no...

GILL
Can you hear me, Shark Bait? Hemo, can
you hear me?

Heme pope up behind them, smiling.

NEMD
Yeah, I ¢an hear you.

GILL/TERNE GANG
SEARE BAIT! You did it!

GURGLE
({huga Nemo}
Ahh! Shark Bait you're --
fpulls away; horrified)
COVERED WITH GERMS!! RARATIGHI!

GILL
That took guts, kid.
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MOMENTS LATER
Gill has assembled everyone arcund Darla‘s picture.

GILL
Alright gang, we bave lasz than 4B hours
bafore Darla gets here. This tank'll get
plenty dirty in that time, but wa have to
help it along any wAyY We Can. Jacgues?

JROQUES
oaiz

GILL
Ho cleaning.

JACQUES
I shall resist.

EILL
Everybody el=se? Be as gross A& possible.
Think dirty thoughts., We're gonna make
this tank sc filthy the dentist’'l]l have
to clean it.

Bloat belches,.

GILIL
Good work.

Nemo glggles.
EXT. EASTERN AUSTRALIAN CURRENT - AFTERHOON

The turtle caravan races by at top speed. Marlin and Dory
ride Crush’s back., Everyone haz to yell over the roar of the
turrent:

CRUSH
Alright, wa‘re hare, dudes! Get ready!
Your exit®s comin’ up, man!

MARLIM
Whera? I don't sea it!

DORY
Right thare!
{pointe]
I see it! I gee 1it!

In the distanoe, a GIANT EDDY branches off the current —- an
ocfframp.
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MARLIN
You mean the swirling vortex of terror?l

CRUSH
That s 1t, dude!

MART,TH
Of course it is.

CRUSH
Okayl Firzt! Find your axit puddy!

Dory grabz Marlin real tight.

CRIISH

v you have your exit bhuddy?|
DORY

Tesl
CRUSH

Okay, Sguirt here will now give yOou a run-
down on proper exiting techniguel

Smuirt pops up from underneath his father.

SQUIRT

Good afterncon! We're gofind have a greaat
Jump today!

(makes bBroad gasturas)
Okay, crank & hard cutback ae you hit the
wall! There’'s a sareaming bottom turn,
g0, watch out! Remembar: Rip it, roll it
and punch it!

Marlion just stares at the boy for a beat.

MARLIH
It‘s like he's tryin® to spoak to me, I
know it!
[to Squirt)
You know you're really cute, hot 1 don‘t
know what you're saying. Say the first
thing agajin -~ |

CRUSH
Dkay, Jellyman! GOI! GO! GO!

Squirt shoves Marlin & Dory off Crush‘s shell, and into the
ocfframp eddy.

Marlin séreams as they're sucked into the vortax. Thay ride
the eddy like a waterslide, spinning eround eout of coptrol...
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..-and shoot ovt the other end into calm open waters.

MARLIN
{screamg intoc laughter)
Whoa. That was...funl I actually enjoyed

that!

DORY
{gpote turtles; points}
Hay, lockl Tortles!

Bbove them Crush treads water against the flow of the
ourrent.

CRUSH
{Laugh) Most axcellent! Now, turn your
fighy tails ‘round and swim straight on
through to Sydney! No worries, manl

HARLIN
Mo worrieal Thank you, dude-Crush!

Crush i5 pelted with passing kids. Their weight slowly sends
him deownstreamn.

FID TURTLES .
Byal...Bye, Jellyman!...3=e va!...

CRUZH
You tall your little dude I said hi,
ockay?

SOUIRT

See yva later, dudes|

LORY
Bye everyone!

Marlin gives a sad smile.

MAERT.IN
Oh, HNemo would have loved this...
{remambers; calls out)
oh — Hey Crush, Crush! I forgot! How old

are you?i!

CRUSH
A hundred and fifty, dude! And still
young! Rock on!

Criugh and the other turtles fade off in the distance.
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MARLIH
‘Hundred and fifty... huandred and fifty,
I gotta remember that.

The two fish turn, and confront a FOREBODING WALL OF MURE.

DORY

Whoa. We goin' in there?
MARLIN

Yup.
DORY

{rll businass}
F. Sherman, 42 Wallaby Way, Evdney?

MARLIW
Yup. We're gonna -just swim strajght,

They head fearlesaly intoc the murky weoid...
DORY
Just keep owimming,..just keep

swimming...gwi ==

MART.IH
DD.'L'}" L

ory switches to hamming.
INT. MUEEY VOIDL - LATER

Deep in the thick murk, Marlin and Dory fada into view...

MRRT.IN

Boy thir 1s taking a while.
DORY

daey!l How “‘bout we play a game?
MARLIN

Okay.
DORY

Uh, okay, I‘m thinking of something...
orange! And it s small --

MARRELIN
Tt'= mm.

DORY

Right! Okay, this one you'll never
quess. ..



5%,
CONTIMUED :

.-.and cut of view...back into view...

DORY
-.-It'6, like, orange...and, oh, small —
MERRT.IN
It's me.
DORY
Alrighty, Mr. Smarty Pants, now I'm
thinkin'...

v e st of wiew. ., . ittto view. ..

DORY
..It*s orange...and small...and white
Stripes =--
MARLIN

He. and the next one! Just 2 quess -- me.

CORY
Okay. That's just Boary.

Marlin begine to look worried. He points to a particle in the
vater. As he speaks, he bhaocomes more hysterical;

MAELIN DORY
Wait, wait, wait. I've Hay, her, hey. .. Nhﬂﬂ, whoa,
definitely seen this floating whoa...BEY! !
speck before. That mpeans
wa've pagsed it before, and
that meanas we're going in
cireles, and that means wa're
not going straight -- We
gotta get to the sprfacal
Come on, we'll figure it out
up there! Let's go, follow
e |

oy grabhs hold of Marlin. HMakes eye contact.

DORY
Relax. Take a deep braath...
(thay breathe together)
Herdd, let'zs agk gomebody for directions.

MART.IH
Oh, fipne. Who you wanna adk? The speck?
There's nobody here!
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DORY
Well, there has to be scmeone. It's the
ocean, silly. We're not the only twao in
here.

Dory looks ocut into the murk.

DORT
Let's co&. ..
[ revolues }
Okay, no one there...uh, nope...nada...

DOHY'S POV: A SMALL DARE BLUR OF A FISH zlides into view,
desp in the gray mist.

DORY

There’s somebodyl
{zalls ont)
Hev! Excuse ~—

MARLIH

Doy, Dory, Doryl
{geta in her face; whispers)

Okay, now it's my turn. I'm thinking of
something dark and mysterious. It's a
figh wa don't know. And if we ask it
directions, it could ingest us and spit
out our bones!

DORY
What is it with men and asking for
directions?

MARLIN
Look. I don't want to play the gender
card right now. ¥ou wanna play a cardy
Let's play the...
fmakes guotes with hig fing}
*Let's not die”™ card.

DORY
You want to get out of hers don't you?

MARLIN
of coarse I do —--

DORY
Hell, then how are we gonna do that
unlese we give it a ahot and hope for the
best? Bmm? Hmm?
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MART.IN
But -- But Dory, you don't fully
understan --
DORY

Come on. Trust me on this.

This line stops Marlin. He glances at the JELLYFISH WOUHD on
haer side. The wound she received hecanse ha Jdjdp‘t listen to
her before.

MARLIN
{8igh) aAlright.

Dory amiles.
DORY
(calls out)
Excupe ma?] Woo-hoo] Littla fellah?!

The small dark klur of a figh just floats there. No responza.

DMRY
Aellol
(to Marlin)
Don’t ke rude., Say hi.
MARLIN
B-Hallo!
DORY
His son BPingo -—— !
MARL.IN
Hemo .
BPORY
Hemo! Was taken to, uh —-
MARLIN
Svdney .
DORY

Sydney! Yes, and it'c raally, really
important that we get there as fast as we
can! S0 can you belp us out?

Long pauae. The shape just sits thers.

DORY
Come on, little fellah! Come omn!
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MART.ITH
Dory, I'm a little fellah. I don't think
that's a little fellsmh...

The ghape unfurls. Emits a distant whale ery.

DORY
oh. Oh, ok...big fellah. Big fall --
whale! Dkay. Maybe he only speaks
rghale, ™
{in =whale"}
Heecee nepseed to £ilijiind his sooooon...

MARLIH .
Uh, Dory. What are you doing? What are
yon doing?! Are you sure you speak whale?

ICRY
Caaaaaan yooooooouuuouuu giiive auous
direeosegcecctivoonoans. ..

MARLIN
Dory! Heaven knows what you're saying!

The whale turneg away into the mork, and disappears.

MARLIN
See. He's swimming AWAY.

IHORY
Coooooooome baaxaasazack...

MART.TH
He’s pot coming back. ¥ou offended him!

DORY
Maybe a different dialect
{makes whale noiees)

MARLIN
Doxy! Dory, this is oot whale. You're
gpeaking, like...upset stomach.

102.

As they debate, the whale slowly appears behind them out of

the murk. They don‘t see it. It grows bigger and bigger...
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CORY MARL.IN
Maybe I ghould try humpback. Ho, don‘t ftry
{ speaks humpback) humpback! ... .Alright. You
Maybe louder, huh? actually sound sick...Don’'t
{speaks loud humpback) ) that!...It doesn’'t sound
Too much orca. Doesn't that orca, It sounds like nothing
gound & little orca-ish? I've ever heard...Dh, It's
just as well. He might be
hungry.
DORET

on‘t warry. Whales don't eat clownfish.
They aat krill.

The whale now fills the entire frame behind them. A HURDRED
TINY SCREAMTNG ERILI. swim past.

FRILT
(tiny voices)
Swim away... |

DORY
Oh, look! Erill!

Marlin slowly turns arsund. The whale opens its mouth...

MARIL.IH
MOVE! DORI! HMOVE|!

.-.and ewallows them up. They never had a chance.

INT. TAMF - DAY
Gill and Hemo float before an entire TANE WALT OF ALGAE.

GILL
Look at that, Would you look at that?
Filthy. Absolutely filthy. And jit'e all
thankes to you, kid. You made it poossible -
- Jaocgques, I Baid no cleaning!

Jacgques turns from the glass. Caught. Green algae covers his
faca, like a kid eating chocolate,

JACQOUES
I am ashamed.

Peach, up on the glass, waves her arms, smearing the algas.

FEACH
HBey lcok! Scum angsl!
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Gurgle weaves his way through an obstacle coonrse of floating
geum, flinching in horror. de passes Bubbles at tha treasure
chest. It openz and releases a diggusting mass of gresn
bubbles,

BIBBLES
Bubblaes! Pubklesl Pubb —
fthey pop into noxious ¢lounds)
Cough! Cough! Ptui!

Deb swimes past the glass, Eearching,

DEE
Flol Has anybody seen Flo? Floooool

Peach ungticke. The offica elock is wvisible through the clear
spokt she's left.

FEACH
9 o—olock, and... ocua dentist.

1IN THE TLEBRY

The DOOR CHIME ring=s as the dentist eonters. The fish track
him as he rushes into the aXam rocm. ..

DENTIST
Bello Barbara. Sorry I'm late.

FERACH
Here we go. Okay. Okay.

++at0 & BDOY walting in the dentist’'e chair.

DENTIET
Little Davey Reyoolds!
PEACH
Okay. Walks to the counter...drops the

keys...

Gurgle watcheas Pioat wallow like & pig in the muck.

GURGLE
Bloat! That's disgusting!

PEACH {0.5.)
saaTurn= ko the tank...

BLOAT
Tewallows a floater)
Tastes pratty good to me, (BELCHI)
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GURELE
Eeww| Don’t you pecple realize we're
SWimming in oulr owhn ——

PEACH
Shhh| Here he comesl

THE DEHTIST'S BAND

Jute into the water. The fish =catter, Hemo hides in the fake
plastiec shipwregk,

© The dentist slides hig index finger up the glass, making a
clear line through the algae. Pulls his hand owt of the tank,
and inapects the =scum.

DENTIST
Krikey, what a state.
{calls out)
Barbara, what‘s my earlieat appointment
oMo ow?

RECEFTIONIEST (C.E.})
Ten o'clock!

DENTIST
Leave it open, wouldia? I'm gonna clean
the fish tank before Darla gete here.
I THE TAaRKK
The fish slowly emerge from hiding, axcept Hemo.

GILTL
Did you hear that, Shark Bait?

HEMO [D.8.)
Yay! He's gonna clean the tank! He's
gqonna olean the tank!

Nema pops out the ship's porthole, covered in green scum.

HEMD
Yay, we're gonna be cleanl

GILL
Are you ready to see your dad, kid?

HEMO
Th=huh.

They both look out the windew to the harbor.
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CILL
Of course you are. You know, I wouldn't
be surprised if hea's out there in the
harbor waitin' for you right now.

HEMG
.!Eahl LN

EXT. SYDHMEY HARROR/DEEP OCEAN - MCHTRGE

Through 2 SERTES OF DISSOLVES, we move under the water, out
of the herbor and into the open waters.

THE WHALE appears, moving with weightless dgrace. The giant
mammal gently rolla past, 1ts5 massive shape blotting out the
light. Slowly it moves towards us.

INT. WHALE'S MOOTH - CONTINUOUS

It iz a vast, dim, red, =sinewy cawvern, full of water.
Evarything undulates back and forth with haunting creaks and
moane .

UHDER THE SURFACE

Marlin shoots past, hurtling towards the front of the mounth.
He crashes hard inta the balwan with no effect. Dory twirls
up to him, enjoying the ride. He ignozres her. The swells
carry them away from the baleen.

Marlin swims forward for ancther attempt. 2lams into the
balean. No good. Pory twirls by him agaln, swimmipng upzida-
down, laughing with gle=e.

CORT
HBere comea a big ene. Coh! Come onl You
getta try thisl

MARLIR
WOULD ¥YOU JUST STOF IT?!

CORY
Why¥? What'se wrong?

MERT.TH
Wa’'re in a whale! Don't you gat 1t?

DORYT
{looks arcund)
A whale?
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Marlin breaks down, exhausted. Slides to the hottom. Dory
spins up to the baleen, laughing. Looks arcund for Marlin.

Finds him

She gently lowers. Marlin remains still, eyes cloaed.

MART.IN
A whale! ‘Cause YOU had to ask for help!
And now we're stuck here|

DORY
Wow. A whale. You know I speak whale.

MARLIN

Ha!l You're insanel Iou can't apeak
whalel

{pounds furioon=ly oo the

balaan}
I have to get outl — I have to find my
gonl == T have to tell him how - QLD -
SER - TURTLES - ARE!!

far below, lying on the tongue.

PORY
{BBrious}
Hey. YTou okay?

DORY
Thare, there... It*s alright. It'1ll be
akay.

MARLIN

Ho...Ho, it won't...

DURY
Sure it will. You'll see.

MARLIN
o, ..I promiged him I'd newver let
anything happen to him...

Dory congiders this statement.

DORY

Hm. That's a funny thing to promiee,
MARLIN

What?
DORY

Well, you can't naver let anything happen
to him. Ther nothing would ever happen to
him.

107,
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He locks at Dory. That actually made sense.

DORY
Hot moch fun for little Harpo.

Suddenly, the whale lurches to a stop. Everything gpes gquiet.

LORY
Homr .

MARRLIH
What s going on?

DORY
Don't know. I'1l ask him.
{in whale)

MRRT.TN
Dozy. Dory. Dory.

The whale responds with deafening moans,

LORY
I think he says we'wve stopped.

MART.TH
Well, of course we've stopped. Just --
stop trying to Epeak whale, You're gonna
make things worse.

A low rumble.

MARLIN
What ig that noise?

Marlin lecks up. The WATER LEVEL ie lowering...
MARTTN

Oh no. Look what you did. The water's

godng dowvn...it's == it going down.

BORY
Really? You sure about thaty

MARLTH
Look! Al ready it s half-empty!

DORY
Hrm? I*d say it's helf full,

MART.TH
STOF THAT! IT'ZS HARLF EMPTY!I
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The whale‘s voloe booms again.

DORY
Okay, that one was a little tougher. He
either =aid, wa should go to the *back of
the throat, ™ or he wants "a root beer
Flopat!"

MARLIN
Of course he wants us to go there! That's
-=- eating us! .
{fubs against A tastebud)
How do I tagte, Moky?! Huh?! Do I taste
goodl You tell him I'm not interested in
being lunchl

DORY
Okay.
{in whale)
Hepsgege's NOOCOOE —--

MARE.IN
Stop talking to him —

Without warning the mammoth tongue leaps out of the shallow
water, thrusting Marlin and Dory up near the roof of the
mouth. They hang vertically from the tastebyds, screaming.

MARLTN
WHAT I5 GOIMG ONFI!
DORY
I'LL CHECK =«
(in whale)
Whaaaazaaaaat's =--
MARLIH
HOl Wo more whale! You can't speak whale!
DORY
Yea I canl
MART.IN

No, you can‘tl You think yon can dao these
things but you can't, Nemaf!

Marlin catches himself. Goes guiet. The tongue reaches its
peak. They dangle high over the whale's undulating throat.
Again the whale moans. 5o loud the fish shake from the
reverbaration, Dory listens intently, Nods.

DORY
Dkay!
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She lets go.

MRELIN
Poryl

Marlip grabs her by the fin. Still clings to the tongue.
PORY

He says it's time to let gof Everything’s
gonpna be alright!

MARLIN
Bow do you knowd! How do you know
something bad isn't gonna happen?l

pany
I don'k!

Beat, Marlin looks down at the bottomleas throat...gulps...

.. .and lets go.

The tiny crange and blue fish tumble down the dark acophagus.
Then...

WATER

erupts from every dizrection. Filling the frame. Rushing
upwards. Mo more Marlin. Ho Dory. Just water.

EXT. SYDHEY EARBOR - MNIGHT - CONTIHUOUS

The whale bresches the surface, shooting a JET OF WATER from
its spout. Marlin and Dory are thrown high into the air. They
pop their heads cut of the water.

MARLIN
{Laugh) We're alivel

DRy
Look !

The Etern of A passing boat reads: STYDMEY HARBOUR. In fact.,
they are surrounded by boate all labeled with the pame words.

DORY
{reads)
S=g-gid-knes...Svdney! Uh, Sydney...
Sydnay, again...

Thelr ayes fall on the SYDNEY OPERAR HOUSE, punctuated Ly an
operatic high note.
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MARIL.IN
¥You were right, Dory! We made it[ We're
gonna find my sonl

They turs to the whale, whose tail is gracefully submerging.

MARLIH
{in whale}

DORY
Wow! I wish I could speak whale.

MARLIH
Ckay, all we have to do is find the boat
that tock him.

DORY
Right!

MARLINH
Come on, Dory. We can do thisl

IRT. TANE - MORNING

CLOSE ON FEACH as she wakes. Yawns. Squints at the bright
gurl. Smacks her lips.

PEACH
Morning... It's moprning averyonge! Today’s
the dayl The =un is shining, the tank is
clean, and we are getting out of --
{Gasp!) The tank is clean.

WICE ON THE ENTIRE TANK. It's cryatal clear. Wot a speck of
algae.

PEARCH
THE TAWE IS CLEAMII

ON BEAND NEW FILTER - MOMEHTZ LATER

The hi-tech filtratlon system of hrushed metal and no moving
parts towers over tha tank gang. They stare in silent horror
at the monclithic monster.

DEB
But bow?

GILL
Boss must have installed it last night
whnile wa were =lesping.
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HEMC
W-What are we gonna do?

GILL
What‘s it say, Peach?!

Peach reads the FILTER MANUAL, lying open on the counter top,
but her voice is muifled.

GILL
I can't heayr ya, Peach.

PEACH
{unsticks; reads)
The Agqua Scum 2003 is an all-purpose,
self-cleaning, maintenance fraea,
galtwater purifier that is guaranteed to
aven extend the life of your aguazium
fizsh =

BLOAT
{inflates)
Stop itl

PEACH

(reads)
The Aqua Scum is programmed to Bcan your
tank environment ewvery five minutes?

GIRCLE
Scan? What doe= +~hat mean?

A EED LASER BEAM shoots out of the Agua Scum. Tt rapidly
grans the entire tank with a hi-tech hum. Gurgle coverz his

privetes. The laser disappears.

AQUA SCTUM
(automAated wvoicae)
Temperature BZ degress. PH balance

normal .
TANE GANG
{ impreased)
Coooohh. .. -
PEACH
Hire.
FURGLE

(& la Heston)
CURSE YOU AQUA SCUM!!!
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BLOAT
That s it for the escape plan. It's
ruined.
HEMO

Then what are we gonma do about --

The DODR CEIME rings.

TaME GANG
Darlal

GILL
Stay down, kid!

§ill shoves Nemo into a fake plastic barrel. Everyone else
rushes over to the lcblby glass.

OH LOBBY

A NERVOUS LITTLE BOY enters with his MOTHER. The gang sighs
with relief.

BEOAT
False alarm,.

GIRGLE
My nerves ¢an't take much more of this.

Hemc peeks out from the barrel. He doesn’'t Zee
2 HET

silently lowering behind him.

BLOAT
Wwhat do we do when the little hrat gets
heaxrea?

GILL

I'm thinking. I'm thinking.

HEMO (0.3.}
Gilll! Eelp mel Halp ma!

The gang whips around to sse Hemo caught up in the net.

GILL
HMema! Hold on, I‘m cpmin’l

Gill races over. Jumps in the net. The rest of the gang does
the same.
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GILL
Swim down! C'mon, kid, swim down!
C'monl...

TANF CANG
Fvervybody jump in...Swim down!...That's
it!

DENTIST
wWhat the -- ?

The net i5 wrenched from the dentist’'s hand, and falls to the
tank floor. They Bll cheer. Nemos khacks out of the net...

.+ -rlght into a PLASTIC BAG. Ha's lifted out of the tank.

HEMO
Gill!

GILL
HNamn |

The tank gang watch tha dentist plop Hema, in the tied
plastic baggis, down on the counter, and then walk away.

TaME GARG -
#oll, kid! Roll!...C'man! Hurryl...¥ou
can do it!

Hemo pounds againet the bag. Slowly, he wobbkles his way over
to the gpen window...the sill...almost thera...

...when the dentist returns. He grabs the bag, and places it
in a shallew trey next to the tank.

DEHTIST
Whoops. That would be a nasty fall.

Hemo swinmg frantically back and forth in hiz bag. The gang
can barely hear bhiz muffled pleas.

NEMD
Gilll pon't 1t me go belly up! Don't let
me go belly upl

GILL
Just callm down, Wemo. You won't go bBelly
up. I promis=a, you'rs gonna ba ckay.
O LOBEY
The door alams open. The silhouetta of & CUTE LITTLE GIRL
WITE PONYTAILS AND EEADGEAR stands menacingly in the doorway.
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TANK GAMG
DARTA!

EXT. MARINA - SUNRIZE - EZAME

Endless rows of sailing beats line the docks, rocking in sync
with the mild swells, Marlin and Dory pop to the sucrface.
Marlin, =till in overdrive, scan= the row of boats, but Dory
looks tired and hadggard.

DORY
Alright, do any of fhese boats look
familiar to you?

MARLITH
Mo, but the bnat has to be here

somewhers. Come on, Dory. We're gonna
find it.

DORY

{almost asleep)
I'm totally excited...are you excited...?

She lists to the side. Marlin glaps her awake,

HAFRLIN
Dory, wake np. Wake up. Come on.

Her eyes flutter opan. Sha looks past Marlin...

DORY
DK

Marlin turns to =esa a BLACK PELICAN gliding towards them.

MARLIN
{calm)
That's not a doeck. It's a -- PELICANII

Aagh!
The bird swoops down, openg its beak, and scoops them up.
EXT. DOCKE - CONTINUOUS

The pelican lands on a pilling, Throws ite head back to
gwnllow its breakfast.,

INSIDE THE BERK
Both figh scream as thay slide down the tongue, and into the

throat. Marlin twists sidewass, wedging himself tight. Dory
lands on top of him. Marlin refusss to go down easy.
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MRELIN
HO! I didn"t come this far to be
breakiaat!

The pelican's eyes go wide. Makes spastic jerks. He tries to
hack hia meal onto the dock, like a cet with B hairball.

0N THE OPPOSITE END OF THE PIER

A ROW OF PELICANS are perched on the roof of a nearby pub.
Higel i= among them, =zleeping. The rezt notice the black
pelican stumbling oo the pier like a drunken sailor.

PELICAN #1
(nudges Nigel)
Hey Migel, will you lock at that?

NIGEL
Wha,wha —— What?

PELICAN #1
Sun's barely up, and already Gerald's had
more than he can handle,

HIGEL
Yeah. Reckon somebody oughta help the
poor guy.

PELICANS

Yeah...¥You're right...¥eah...
But nobody moves. They continue to watch Gerald flail.

NIGEL
Bw, well don‘t everybody fly off at once.

Nigel swoops down to Gerald, who is now turnlng bhlue,

NIGEL
Alright, Gerald, what iz it? Fish got
your tonguef

Gerald node desperately. Open® hi= mouth o show a scTeaming
Marlin and Dory, holding onto his tongue.

HIGEL
Love a duack!

Migel whacks him on the back. The fish fly onto the dock,
and flap about, gasping for water.

MARLIN
I GOTTA TO FIRD MY SON MEMO! |
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HIGEL

Hemo? !

{to erald)
Heyl Hey! Hey! He's that fish! ¥You know,
the one we've been talking about. The onse
that's been fightin' the whole oceanl!

{to Macling
Hey, I know where your son is --

Marlin and Dory have flopped down the pier. Higel waddles
after them.

HIGEL
Hey wait! Come backl Stopl

MARLIN
Dory. Eeep going. He's crazy.

HIGEL
I'va got something to tell ya!

Higel 1 gaining on the fish when BIRD POOP lands in front of
Marlin and Dory. All three freeze.

A FLOCE OF SERGULLS (MUT THE BAND)
are perched rll over the pier, boats and rigging.

SEASTILT.
HMine?

Staying frozen, Higel ever-so-slowly lowers hiz= beak...

HIGEL
(quiet)
Okay. Don't make any sudden moves. Hop
inside oy mouth if you want to live,

HERLIN

Bop in your mouth, hwhy And bow doms that
makea me live?

«++h 3ingle seagull lands beside them, Curious...

SEAGULL
Mine?

HIGEL

(quiet) '
Because T can take you to your somn.
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MART.TH

(quiet)
¥eah, right.

v -Two more asagulls land...

NIGEL
Bo. I know your son. He's orange. He's
got a gimpy fin on gne side,..

MARLIN
{ loud)
THAT'S WEMO!

The entire flock attacks.

SEACUTLS
MIHEI HINWE] MINEI

Marlin leaps from beak to beak, whila Dory is pulled in four
different directions. Nigel snatchec them koth from the
fray.,.dives off the dock, grabbing a mouthful of oceen
water...and takes to the alr.

BIGEL
Fasgten yocur seatbeltsl

The peadulls fill the sky, az Higel flies perilously through
the maze of masts. The palican veers sharply...heads straight
towards a sailboat crossing their path...

NIGEL
{mouth full)
Everyvybody bold oni

--.At the last second, Wigel tilts sidewsays, and flies
between the boat's two saile, The seagulls all slam into the
canvas, their beaks punching through.

SEACULLS
MINE! MIWE! MIWE!

Higel heads for Wallaby Way,
INT. TANEK - MORNING

CLOSE ON DARLA, banging her finger on the tank gla=s. She
smilas sweotly at the fish. They are deafened by tha thuds.

TANE ARG
Ow!...Whea whoal...Too lood for mal

She taps directly at Peach on the glass.
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DARLA
Twinkle, twinkle little star...

PEACH
Find a bappy place! Find a bappy place!

The receptionizt opens her window,

RECEPTICHIST
Darla, your uncle will ses you now.

EXAM ROOM ~ MOMENTS LATER
Darla sits in the chair, while the dentigt adjusts her bik.

DENTIST
AMright, lekt's see thoze pearly whites.

DART.A
{bites at his hand)
I'm a pi-ran-ha. They're in the A-ma-zon.

DENTIST
And a pirapha'a a f£ish. Juat like your
present...

e moves o get WNemo. Daxzla bounces and clap® in her chair a
little too enthusiastically.

DART.A
{zing-aong)
I get a fighie! Fizshie, fishi=, fimshial

The tenk gang helplessly wateh the dentist 1ift the plastic
bag from the tray, and gasp in horror...

. .Hemo floats belly up in the hbag.

TANE GHRHG
Ch no!,..He's dead!...S5hark Bait],..

DEHTIST
Ch,; no. Poor little gquy.

The dentiet hides the bag behind hiz bagk. Turns to Darla.
DENTIST
Muszt've left your pregent in the car,
sweatie. (Hervous laugh) I‘1ll go get it,

Darla whines.

CLOSE ON THE BAG
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Nemo opens his eyec and winke at the tank geng.

TANE. GANG
Be’s sti]ll alive!...He's not
deadl...What’s happening? Why*'s he
playing dead?...

GILL
He's gonna get flushed dowm the todilet.
He‘= gonna get outta herel!

TAHK EANE
¥Yeah!...He's gonna get flushed!...What a
gmart little guy!...

NMEMO'S POV: The dentizt walks toward the bathrocm. Behind the

open door, wa can see the TOILET, when soddenly the dentiat
terns, and heads for

THE TRAGH CAN
The fish all gasp.

=ILL
Oh no, not the trashean!

BUBBLES
Nemo, nol

Just then, Wigel lands at the window, carrying Marlin and
Pory in his month. BEe sticke his beak inaide.

NIGEL
{mouth full)
BEey]! Hey! I found his dad!

MARI TN
Where's Hemo? Where i he?

TANK SAMG
Dantist| Dentistl...He’= over there!...

MARLIH
What's a dentizt? What 1z that?

Marlin locks across the room to whera the fish are pointing.
The dentist is about to drop Memo intoc the trash can,

MARLTN
(Gaspl!)] Rigel, get in there!
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NIGEL
fmouth full)
I can't go in therel

MARLIH
Oh ves you can! CHARGE]

Marlin yanks on Nigel's tongue, u=ing it like a rudder. Nigel
squawks ag he ip pulled inside.

Darla turna, =ees the rabid hird, and screamns!

DEHTIST
What the -- ¥ Darla, Bweetie, I'll cave
you!

Wigel divea at the dentist (atill bolding tha bag), who
iunges for the kbird. They chase each other around the room,
knocking tools and eguipment everywhare.

OH LOBBY

The pervous little koy, who entered earlier, looks up from
his magazine. Through the tank he ¢an see a flurry of limbs,
punctuated by the scunda of screaming, drilling and
sguawking. His jaw drops in terror. '

RACE IN THE EXaM ROOM

The dentist and Wigel collide owver Darla in the exam chair.
The bag drops onto the tool tray. Memo sses Darla looming
above hiw, and defensively plays dead.

At that exact moment, Marlin peers out of Nigel's beak...aees
the image of his dead son - and he shuts dowm. Time alows.

MARLIN
N’Em“l

DORY
Oh my yoodness. ..

DENTIST (0.%.}
otchal

The moment is broken when the dentist clamps Nigel's beak
ghut and wrestles the pelican toward the window.

MART.TH [0.5.)
{inside beak)
Ham |

Namy opens hie eyms.



122,
CONTINUED:

HEMO
Daddy?

Put the dentist shoves Nigel out the windew.

DENTIST
Oout with ya! And STAY ol

HEMO
Daddy —— |

Darla picks up Nemo's bag. Pegins to shake it. Hard.

DARLA
Fishie? Fishia!! Wake upl!l WAKE UPL!

Tha tank £ish, still at the glass, realize they maat act.

GILL
Quick! To the top of Mount
Wannaehockaloogie!

DART.&
{to Nema)
WHYI ARE Y0U BLEEFING?

Gi1l shoves himself inside the mouth of the yolcana,. .

PEACH
Hurry!

GILL
Bloat!

+++Bloat, wedged at the bottom, ipnflates, tipping tha volcano
at an angle. The other fiesh strain to help push it over.

GILL
Ring of Fira!

Jacgues cranks the contro] valve, and Gill is5 rocketed out of
the tank by the pressure.

Glll arca across tha room,..lands on Darla‘s bead...She
Egraams. ..Throws the bag high into the ajir,...It falls onto
the tray and explodes. Nemo flops on the DEMTAL MIRROR.

DENTIST
Erikey] All the animalz hava gone madl

He rushes to save hip niece, and SLAMS HIS HEAD on the EZ-ray
machina. Falls cver unconsclons.
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OM LOBEBEY

Now all the waiting patients stare nervously through the tank
at the chaoa.

IH THE TANE

TANE GAMG
Smack her in the headl...Go, 6ill, Gol

DARLA
There's a fish it my hair!

511l flipa off of Darla’'s head onto the tray. Makes eye
contact with Nemo,

HEMO

jout of breath)
Gill?

GILL
(gaspe for air)
shark Bait -- Tell your dad -- T sagid ==
hi.

Gill leaps onto the handle of the dental mirror, catapulting
Hemo off of the tray, past Darla's grabby hande...

v »o8nd Into the spit gink. Hemo swirls down the drain.
GILL
{losing conscicueness)
Go get ‘em...

The deotist getz up from the floor. Panics at the sight of
G111l lying on the tray...

IR THE TAMK

Gill is dropped into the water. The gang surrounds him,
cheering.

TANFE GANG

Be did it!...He’s in!...I'm 3o happy...
GURGLE

Is he gonna be okay, 51117
GILL

Don't worry. All drains lead to the

eI

ON DRRTA
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She leanz into the Bpit =ink, looking for her loat fish.

DARLS
FIGHIE!

The gink breaks, and a JET OF WATER spurts her in the face.
INT. SEWER SYSTEM

Sewer water hurls Hemo through the PIPING. It‘s the ultimate
flume ride.

MEMOD
"Daddy! !

Hems is dumped into the MATH FIOW PIFE. He and the rast of
the city'= debris rush under a concrete overhang, labeled:
“STIHEY WATER TREATMENT."

MATCH DISEOLVE TO:
EXT. MOUTH OF THE HARBOR - DCEAN FLOGR - SAME
CLOSE OW QUTFLOW PIPE, EMBOSED WITH: “SYDNEY WATER TREATMENT"

A CRaB ecuottles gver the pipe that lays along the ooean
floor. PERFORATED HOLES run 2long its top, blowing up JETS OF
FARTICIES. The piping goes on forewver into the murk. OTHER
CRABS can be geen in the distance scurrying all over it.

ABOVE WATER

Drizzle falls from the overcast sgkies. Migel lands on the red
buoy. Gently drops Marlin and Dory into the water, No one
knows what to say.

HIGEL
I'm — I'm 50 sorry. Truly, I am.

Quietly, Higel takes off. The fish submerge.
UNDOER THE SURFACE

The two fizh float in silence, Marlin stares inte nowhere.
Dory monvres to console him.
DORY
Hey —-
MARIIN
Dory...If it waen’t for vou. I never

would have even made it here...so, thank
YOu.
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Dory is touched, then surprised when Marlin begins to simply

awin away. She gets im front of him. Makes him stop.

DORY
Hey. Hey, wait a minute, Well -- well,
wait. Where are you golng?

HARLIH
It's over, Dory. We were too late,

{peat)
Nemo's gone. And I'm going home now.

Marlin swims past her. Dory is in a panic. This can't ke

happening.

DORY
No. Ho, you can‘tl STQFP!

He stops. Keepe his back to Dwory. She waits, afraid to tip
the fragile balance out of her favor.

DLRY

««Fleage don't go away. Flease., Ho one's
ever stuck with me for so long baefore.
And if you leave...if you leave...

{tries to hold it together)
I just == I remember things better with
you, I do. Look!

{chant=)
P. Sherman, forty-two...forty...two...
ohh. ..

{can't remamber; desperate]
I remember it. I do. It's there. I know
it i=. Because when I look at you, 1 can
fEEl .i.t--i .H.l'.l.d-*-and-m-I ——— I ].'D'Dk ﬁ-t Yuu;
and I...I'm homa.

Mo reaponse.

Marlin =wims into tha murk..

DORY
Fleage...T don‘t want that to go away. I
don‘t want +¢ forget...

HMARLIH
I'm sorry, Dory, bot I do.

AT THE QUTFLOW FIPE

. Gope. Dory is left all

alona.

TWQ CRABS [EERNIE L EAE) are greedily snatching bits from one
of the perforated holes.
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BERHIE
(motath full)
Manna from heaven!

BAZ
{mouth full)
Sweet nectar of life.

Both Barnie & Baz turn to face a passing crab:. They raise
their claws in the air, and posture to defend their
territory. The pasaing crab automatically does the seme,

BERNIE & BAZ
Hey! Hey! MHesapy...,

PASSTHG CRAE
Hey! Hey! Heeeay...

BERWMIE
Thiz iE our gpot!

BAZ
Go on. et outtz hars]

The passing crab moves on, Bernie & Paz resume their eating.
Marlin appears in the distance, swirming slowly out of the
mirk. hgain, the crake raise their claws, posturing, keeping
their eyes on him.

BERNIE & BAZ
Hey! Hayl! Heceey...!

Marlin ignorss thewm. Continues out to the oecean,
BERNTE
¥aah, that’'s it, fellah! Just keap on
Awimming! You got that!

nnw
Too right, mate!l

dust then, Hemo pops out of the outflow pipe batween them.

BaZ
Oh, oh! I gotta a live one here!

HNEMO
(Fant!] Hey) Hava you seen my dad?

The crabs snap at Nemo, He dodges their attacks, aond swims...
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BRE
Hey! Come back hera!

- -=- back into the harbor, Bernie
hits Baz onn the head. They raise clawas. Fight.

BERNIE
¥ou let him go!

BERNIE & BAZ
Hey! Heyl Heeeey...!

FURTHER DOWN THE PIPING
Nemn slows., Tries to get his bearings...

HEMO
{calle cut}
Dadl- L] lDadi L] I'Dﬂd.l

. --whan he hears someone orying. Searches. Looks up.

DORY

Swima in circles above him arcund the red buoy’s anchor
chain, wviaibly fretting and upset. Nemo swims up to her.

HEMOD
Um, excuse me! Are you alright?

DORY
I don't know where I am...I don't know
what's going on...I think I lost
somebedy, bot I...I can‘'t
remamber...and...I nmeesed to remembear --

NEMO
Itz okay. It's okay...I'm looking for
someone, too. Hey! Wa can look together!

Hemo gently leads her sway from the buoy,
DORY
(aniffie}
I'm Dory.

NEMO
I'm Hemo.

Dory stops Ehort,
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DORY
Hemao ?
{long beat}
That'=s a nigce name.

EXT. OPEM OCERN

Marlin swims out to Eea towards SCHDOLS OF GROUPERE, nothing
but pain in hig eyes.

ABROVE THE SURFACE

A fishing boat rocks with the awells. Fishermen cast a large
net into the water.

EXT. MOUTH OF THE HARBOR - BELAW THE SURFACE

Hemo and Dery continue searching. Come across another section
of piping.

NEMO)
Dad7?! LDaaaad?]

CORY
Dad?! Dad?! Wait a minute. Is it your dad
or my dad?

NEMC
My dad.

DORY
Got it.
fealls out again)
Daaad?! Daaad?! Daa —

HEMO
Where are we anyway?

Dory loocks at the plping, labeled: “SYDNEY WATER TREATMEHT.
She leang in to read it.

DORY
Huoh? BsE.,.sil...shiny...s5id...S5ydney!

. H . : Images of her entire Jjourney
with Marlin fast forward at a blinding rate, building to a
elimax until finally...

BORY
HEMOLL!

HEMOD
What?!
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Ehe grabs his face. Sgqueezes it.

BORY

Itz you! Ahh! You re Hemo
NEMO
{squished)

Teg! Yea! T'm Hema!

DORY
Ch, you're Nemo...and -- you were dead?!
I zaw you! And then I...ch...here you
are,..l found you...you're not dead! aAand
your father —— oh —— ¥our father...

HEMD
My father?! You know my father?! Where is
he?

Dory isn't listaning. She‘e geapning the water. Instinctively
stops midway.

DORY
{ecnfident)
Thiz wayl! He went this way! Quick!

They go racing out of the harbor.

O OUTFLOW PIPE, FARTHER DOWN

Barnie and Baz are feasting once again when they hear Dory
and Nemo approach. Claws raise.

DORY (0.5,
Hey! Hey, hay, heyl

BERNIE & BRAEZ
Heeeeey! Hemapsaay |

CORY
Have you Eeen an orange fish swim by?
{points to Nemo)
It looks just likea him.

' HEMO
But bigger!

BAZ
igets in her face)
Yeah, I saw bim, Blue-y, bot I'm not
teilin' you where he went, and there's no
WAY You're gonna make ma|
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Dory frowns. He just me=zed with the wrong fis=h.
CH THE SURFACE

Baz is thrust owt of the waves, held up by Dory's fin. Nearby
ceagulis, perched on a rock, take notice.

SERGOLIL
Mine?

Baz screams. The seagulls come after him,

SERGITLS
Mine! Minal Minms,..|

BAZ
RBlright! I°ll talk! I'il talk! He went to
the fishing grounds| Ahh!

The ecrab 1e pulled back under the watar just in time,
EXT. FIGHIMG GROUNDS, UNMDERMATER

Mariin joine the schools of groupers, flowing ocut into deeper
watere. Mumh. Wot caring where he iz going., Be bumps into one
of them.

GROUPER
Hey! Look out!

MARTIN
I'm sorry. Just trying to get homa.

HEMO [O.5.}
{distant)
Dad! Dpad...!

HART.TH
Hem

Marlin snaps out of his trance. Turne arcund...

Cff in the distance, Nemo swime towardes him. Marlin, at
first, thinks it's a mirage,..

NEMO
Caddy!

MART.TH
Nemo? !

NEMO

Dad!
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...until Dory suddenly appears. It s for real.

DaRY
Hems's alivel!

MART.IN
Dory?! Nemol

The three race towards sach othar,

HEMO
Daddy!

MART.IN
NEMC!! I'm coming Nemo!

Fathar and zon collide. Tumble cut of the school.

Dory looks on, beaming with joy, when a schools of fish swim
pagt her in the opposite direction. She locks back.

A HUGE FISHIWG HET
moves cminously towards her, scooping up groupers as it goes.
GROUFPERS
Turn arcundl...¥ou're going the wrong
wayi...Go hack!...
DORY
{3Ccreamsj

Look out!

Dory, Marlin and Hems collide with the mass excdus of
groupars. We lose sight of all three.

O ‘THE S{IRFALCE

THE FISHING BOAT WINCH reel= up the line.

UNDERHATER

The net hegins to rise, taking hundreds of screaming f£ish
with it. Out of the swarm of grovpers that ware not caught
mMarlip and Hemc appear, still helding onto cne another.

DORY (0.5.}
HELF!! HARAAALLILPFII

They lodk up to see the net teking Dory to the surface.

MARLIN
DORY 1 I
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NEMO

Come onl

Fethar and =on swim to the pet. Dory is mashed againct the
netting, but is very quieckly sucked into the mob of fish.

HEMO
Doryl

LORY
HELF| HELFP!| Get us ogut == |

MARLIHN
No, no, po! Doryl

Nemo studies the net. Thinks fast, ., .

HEMO
Cad, I knoew what to dol

.. .Without hezitetion, Nemo swime gtraight inte the net: he
is smaller than the holes. Marlin grabs his tail. Tries to
pull him back fut.

MART.TH
- Hemo! Noa!
HEMO
We have o tell all the £figh to swim down
together,
MERLITN

Get out of there, nowi

NEMD
I know this will warkl

MARLIM
Ho, I am pot gonna lose you again|

HEMO
Dad, there's no time] It's the only way
we CcAn save Dory.
Marlin cateches himself, realizes what he's doing,

KREHD
I can do this.

Marlin stares in his son‘e eyes. Hothing but confidenca.

- HMARLIN
You'ra right. I konow vou can.
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He letg go. Wemo pokes his little fin out of the net.

HEMG .
Lucky fin!

They high five.

MART.TH
Now, gl Hurryl

HEMS
Tell all the fish to zwim down |

Nemo disappears into the fish, Marlin looks at all the
Ecreaming grouperd in front of him.

MARLIN
Wall?!l You heard my =onl Come onl

INGIDE THE HET
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Nemo weaves through the writhing maes., Finde Dory, frightened

and disoriented.

KEMO
Doryl We have to tell averybody to --

BACK OUTSIDE
MARLTN
-=- swim down together! Do yor understand
what I'm =saying to youl?! Swim downl
N THE SURFACE
The top of the net breaks the surface of the ocean.
IKSIDE THE NET
HEMO/DORY.
Everybody, swim downl Come om, you hava
to awim down! Swim down, okay?
BACK ONLDERWATER
The groupers begin to catel on to Marlin's instructions.

MARTIN
Downl Swim down!l

QN THE SURFACE

The winch ¢ontinues to pull up the net,
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UNDERHATER

MARL,IH
Swim down! Swim doser!

OM THE SU0RFACE

Nemo and Dory are pulled out of the water. They flap about,
gasping for air.

BACK UNDERWATER
MART.IN
PBon't give up. Keep swimming! Just keep
ewimmineg!
ON THE NET PULLEY
Tension. It 5talls. The net begins to move back down...
UHDERWATER

MARLIN
That s it!

OM THE SURFACE
Slowly, steadily, Nemo and Dory are pulled back underwater...

NEMOG
It s working!

The fisherman rush to the side of the boat, looking
incredulous at the asinking net,

UHRDERWATER. -
All the fish join in, swimming against the line.

GROPERS
Fepp Ewimmingl Feep swimming!

MARLIN
Just kKeep swimming! Feep swimming!

Wema and Dory push their way to the front. Face to faca with
Marlin. '

HEMO
Come on, Dad!

MARLIN
You're doing great, Bon!
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HEMOD
{to nearby grouper)
That's my dad!

MART TN
Come on, let’s get to the bottom! Keep
SwWimmineg!

ROUPERS
--.Feep Bwimming...!

DORY
{sings)
Just Keep swinming, just keep swimming!

MART,IH
Almost thegel Keep swimming!

M THE SURFACE

The fishing boat starts to tip over...
UNDERWATER

They'se almost to the ocean floor...

GROUPERS
- - -Keep swimmingl

ON THE BOAT

The WINCH MOTOR smokes. The fisherman leap back as the WINCH
BREAKES OFF, and plunges inte the water. The boat kicks back,
righting itself.

BACE UNDERWATER

The line goes slack and unravels. The net strikes the sandy
bottom. Fish pour out, Jubilant. Marlin fights against the
retreating mok., Collides with Dory.

DORY
Hay!

MARLIN
Pory!! Where's Nemnz?

Waaving through the fish, Marlin and Dory =earch,
DORY

{poitts)
Ther=l
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Hemo is berely visible underneath the TANGLED FISEIMG NET,
plled on the orean floor.

HMARRT.IN
{Gegp] Oh no. Hamal

They race down to him. Push the heavy net off. Nemo groans.

MART.TM
Hems? Nemo?

FLARHRACK - 51X YEARS AGD
MARLIN {(.5.)
It's akay... Daddy*'e here. Daddy’'s got
you.

Marlin‘s fin gently cradlss the EGG. Turne it over. The other
atde 1= scarrad but intact.

MATCH DISSOLVE TO:
PRESENT

Hemo s eyes flutter open. A weak smile of recognition.

HEMO
{Cough) Daddy?
MARLIN
Dh, thank goodness.
HEMD
Dad...I don‘t hate you.
MART. I
ﬂhf Q. ..o0. I'm —— I'II'I; 3Q 3‘.‘]1‘].'}", NEII'II'J.

Ha@g offer=s hie 1ittle fin. Marlin reaches out. Touches it.
Smiles...

MARLIN
dey, quess what?

HEMO
what?

MART IM
Sea turtles. T mat one. And he wag 150
years ocld.

WEMD
1507
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MARLIN
Tep.,
KHEMG
‘Cause Sandy Planktan said they only live
to be 100,
Beat.
MARLIM

Sandy Plankton? Do yoo think I would
orose the entire ocean and not know as
much ag Sandy Plankton? Be was 150, not
100. Whe is this Sandy Plankton that
knows everything wrong? What else did he
tell you? It's wrong...

Nema giggles.
CROSE DISSOLVE TO!:
INT. ANEMOME HOME - WEEKS LATER

An upahot of the BRIGHT MORNIMG SUN from underneath the
water's rippling surface. Marlin sticks hiz head into frame.

MARLINW
Time for schooll Time for school!

Marlin jumps on a sleeping Hema, The boy groans awake.

MaRT TN
Get up! Let's go! Let's go!

EXT. CUL DE SAC COBRRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER
Marlin and Nemn race through the coral, laughing.

MART.TH
I'm gonna win!

WEMO
Oh, no you're pnot!

They zoom into the schoolyard. Nemo wins.

HEMD
I did it! Woohoo!

MARLIN
Aw! My own =2on beats me!
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EXT. BCECOLYARD

Mr. Ray loads up the c¢hildren for school.

MR, RAY
Climb aboard, explorers!

Marlin 1s telling 2 joke to the thres fathere (Bob, Ted and
Phil), who hang on hig every word.

MARLIN
« =50 just then, the saa cucumber ]looks
over to the mollusk and gays...With
fronds like these, who needs anemones] |

The fathersz langh az if it‘s the funniest joke ever told.

Nemo and Scuirt (the sea turtle) hoard Mr. Ray.

ME. RAY
wWall hello, Memal Who's this?
HEMD
Exchange student!
SOUIET
I'm fram the BE.A.C., dudel
HE. RAY
SwWeet,
HEMO/SQUIRT
Totally.

The fathers are s5till reeling from Marlin‘s Joke.

BOB
(ahuckling}
But =ericusly, Harty --
[completely =ober}
Did youw really do all the thinge you eay
you did?

ERUCE [0Q.5.}
Uh, pardon ma.

An ominous shadow looms over them. The fathers look up at
Bruce, Anchor and Chuam floating above them.

BRIICE
Hello.

Phil ink=s himself.
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-
BRIICE
Dot be alarmed.

ANCHOR
We just wanted to make sure that our
hewest member got home =afely.

The sharks part to reveal Dory. She swims Jdown to Marlin,

DORY
Thanks, guyel

BRUCE
Well, we'll sae you next week,

CHUM
Feep up with the program, Dory!

AHCHOR
Remombwy fieh are friends...

DORY
- N0t foodf Byel

Mr. Ray lifts off.

ME. RAY
Hald on! Here we gol Wext stop,
knowledgeal

MART.IN
Bye, son! Have fun!

HEMO
Bye, dad!
(to Mr. Ray])
Oh! Mr. Ray? Wait! I forgot something!

Mr. Ray paunses, Wemo races back to him dad. Slams into him,
hugging him hard.

NEMOD
Iove ya, dad.

MARLIN
I love you t00, 20N.

Beat.

HNEMC)
e Uh, dad, you can let go now.
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MARLIN
Sorry. How go have an adventure.

Nems rejoins Mr, Ray. The kids yell goodbye. Marlin and Dory
wave back.

SQUIERT
Goodbyel See you later, dudes!
DORY
Bye, Elmo!
MARLTH
Heme.
DORY

Memcl Bye MNemol

HEMO
See vou after schogl, Dory! Bye dad!

Marlin watches hic son slowly disappear into the empty blue
volid., Content. Hopeful. Anything comld be cut there.

MAFLIN
Byea somn.

FADE OOT.
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EHD CREDITS

About hﬁlfuuy through the credit roll WE CUT TO...
INT. TANE - MHORNTHG: |

CLOSE ON THE AQUA SCUM 2003

DEHTIST {D.5.)
Barbara?

RECEPTIONIST {0.5.)
Dh-huh?

The dentist holde the Ahgua Scum in his hands.

CDERTIST
I don't understand it. Here this thing
hae a lifetime guarantee and it breeks. T
had to clean the tank myself. Take all
the fish out, put 'em in Lags, and --

He gestures over to the tank. The counter top is empty with
only a TRAIL OF WATER leading to the open window.

DEHTIST
Where'd tha fieh go?

W& hear car honks from coutsida.
EXT. BARPOR, EDGE OF THE RCQAD

More honking. The tank fish all fleoat in individual bags on
the water's surface by the SEA WALL - mll except for Feach.

GILEL/YANE GANG
Come on, Peach!...¥ou can do it!...Just a
little fartherl...That's itl...

PEACH

That's the shortest red light I've aver
Baen |

Paach drops off the sea wall into the harbor. The gang
cheerz! Then slowly guiet down.

Beat.

BLOAT
How what?
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