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FADE IN:

EXT. BEACH - EVENING

A sun sets in the purple sky over a perfect beach with silky 
pink sand and crystal blue water.

The tide flows in and fills the mote of an elaborate sand 
castle, a fortress with tall turrets.

CLARA (O.S.)
Dig deeper, or the water will ruin 
the castle!

ANNA (12) and LULAH (13) quickly plunge their shovels into 
the wet sand and dig deeper into the mote.

Anna is tiny and fragile with raven hair, dark eyes, and long 
beautiful eyelashes.

Lulah is short and stout and appears to be a pre-pubescent 
girl in her most awkward of stages.  She has pale skin with 
freckles and thick glasses.

In their conservative swimming attire, they work to finish 
this amazing sand castle, which now stands at least five feet 
tall.  The castle looks suitable for royalty.

CLARA (14) sits in a beach chair under the shade of an 
umbrella.  She is the picture of health and beauty with 
blonde hair, blue eyes, and golden skin. 

Clara sips a tropical drink as she shouts orders at her 
sisters, who continue to slave away on the castle.

CLARA
You’ve built it way too close to 
the shore line.  It will be 
destroyed by morning.

LULAH
But this is where you told us to 
build it, Clara.

Anna works quietly, digging the mote deeper and deeper.

LULAH
Besides, it’s not like its meant to 
last forever.  What is a sand 
castle for, other than to be built 
and destroyed?



CLARA
What is anything for?

FATHER (O.S.)
Belles!  It’s time to come in now.

About 100 yards in from the shore line MICHAEL, their father, 
stands in front of a quaint beach house.  He is handsome with 
a tender face and a gentle air.

The beach house is old yet well kept, brightly painted with a 
definite feminine touch.

The Belles look toward him.

CLARA
In a minute, Dad.

MICHAEL
Don’t be too long.  Dinner will get 
cold.

Michael walks back inside the beach house.  It is the only 
house, and the only sign of life for miles.  

The Belles are the only moving figures on this rather large 
beach.

Lulah rinses her shovel in the ocean and packs it into a 
beach bag.

CLARA
What are you doing?

LULAH
I’m hungry.

CLARA
Finish the castle first!

Lulah looks at Clara and then at the castle.  She smiles.

Anna, busily digging the moat, looks up at Lulah.  She shakes 
her head. 

Lulah nods with an evil grin.

Anna moves out of the way as Lulah charges toward the castle.  

Lulah jumps, spins and flops backwards onto the castle.  Mud 
flies in every direction.

Clara screams.  
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Lulah laughs.  

Anna can’t help but chuckle a little as...

Clara removes mud from her hair.

CLARA
You idiot!

LULAH
That was fun.

CLARA
How could you do that?

LULAH
You didn’t build it.

CLARA
I wanted to take a picture of it 
for mother.  I can’t believe you 
ruined it!

Lulah climbs off the, now destroyed, castle.  She walks into 
the water and rinses the mud off.

LULAH
We’ll make Mom another one 
tomorrow.

CLARA
We’re leaving tomorrow, stupid!

LULAH
Don’t say that!  We’re not leaving 
any time soon.

CLARA
Lulah...

Lulah stomps out of the water.  She tries not to cry and 
clears the lump from her throat.

LULAH
I wish we could stay here forever.

CLARA
I wish we could’ve spent the summer 
in Hawaii with cute Hawaiian surfer 
boys.

LULAH
We didn’t come to the beach for you 
to meet boys...
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Clara looks around at the empty beach.

CLARA
Obviously.

LULAH
We’re going to be late for dinner.

Lulah runs to the beach house.  

Clara quickly runs after her.

Anna watches as Clara runs past Lulah into the house.

LULAH
Hey!  I was first!

Anna shakes her head and rolls her eyes at her sisters’ 
behavior.  She continues to watch until they enter the house 
and then she slowly picks up the giant, heavy beach bag and 
struggles to carry it through the sand.

INT. BEACH HOUSE DINING ROOM - NIGHT

The dining room is informal and attached to the kitchen.  The 
decor of the room has an ocean theme with shells and browns 
and blues. 

Anna, Lulah, and Michael sit around a small round table.  
They eat quietly.

A door opens and closes (O.S.).  Clara enters the dining 
room.  She dries her eyes as she sits at the table.

LULAH
May I...

CLARA
She’s too tired.

LULAH
Please!

MICHAEL
Go ahead, Lulah.

CLARA
But, Dad...

Lulah rushes out of the room.
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INT. ISABELLE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

The bedroom is small.  A large bed takes up most of the room.  
Two antique bedside tables sit on each side of the bed.  Each 
covered with family pictures of Michael, Isabelle (Mom), 
Anna, Clara, and Lulah.  Against the wall to the foot of the 
bed is an antique vanity.  On the wall next to the vanity 
mirror there is a small window with a view of the beach and 
the ocean.  

ISABELLE, lies in bed, pale and sick.  Her long dark hair 
flows over her shoulders.

Lulah slowly opens the door.

LULAH
You still awake?

Isabelle opens her eyes and smiles at Lulah.

ISABELLE
I heard you destroyed my castle.

Lulah sits next to the bed.

LULAH
I’m sorry.  We’re going to build 
you another one tomorrow.

ISABELLE
Make sure you get some pictures of 
it, before, during, and after, you 
dive on it.

Lulah smiles.

LULAH
I love it here.

ISABELLE
I’ve always loved the ocean.

LULAH
I just like being away from 
everyone and everything.  

ISABELLE
You’re not looking forward to going 
back to school this fall?

Lulah shrugs sadly.
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LULAH
I don’t know.  The boys at school 
are so mean to me.  They call me 
fatty and glasses girl.

ISABELLE
I’m sorry, sweetie.  

LULAH
I just wish we could stay here 
forever.

Isabelle smiles at Lulah.  

Lulah hugs her mother and buries her head in her chest.  

Just below Isabelle’s collar bone, there is a pink birthmark 
in the shape of a heart.  

Lulah touches the heart with her finger.  

Isabelle gently takes Lulah’s hand and moves it away from the 
pink heart.

LULAH
Have you always had that?

Isabelle lifts the sheets to cover the birthmark.

ISABELLE
It’s just a birthmark.  I usually 
cover it up with make-up.

LULAH
It looks like a heart.

ISABELLE
It does a little bit, huh?

Lulah hugs her mother again.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

Michael and Anna wash dishes together.

Lulah walks in and grabs a towel.  She dries and puts away 
the dishes as they wash them.

MICHAEL
Did you have a good talk?

LULAH
I guess.
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MICHAEL
Is she still awake?

Lulah nods.

Michael looks at Anna.

MICHAEL
Go ahead.

Anna hands him the dish and rushes out of the room.

INT. ISABELLE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Isabelle looks at the small pink mark on her chest and then 
lies back and closes her eyes.

Anna quietly opens the door and walks into the room. 

She smiles at her mother and then crawls in bed with her and 
puts her arms around her.

Without opening her eyes or saying anything, Isabelle turns 
to Anna and embraces her.

INT. CLARA’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

The room is dark with the exception of the moonlight shining 
in through a large open window.

Clara lies asleep in her elegant bed.  

The faint sound of Michael and Isabelle yelling (O.S.) 
startles Clara.  She opens her eyes and listens.

MICHAEL  (O.S.)
It’s the only way!

ISABELLE  (O.S.)
You don’t know that!

Silence.  Clara listens more intently.

MICHAEL (O.S.)
(calmly)

We always knew this day would come.

INT. LULAH AND ANNA’S ROOM - NIGHT

Lulah and Anna share a small room with matching twin beds on 
opposite walls.
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There is no television or computer or anything modern in the 
small room.

Against the wall in between the foot end of the beds is an 
old doll house.

Lulah’s chubby legs dangle off the bed with her toe resting 
on the second floor of the large doll house.  

Lulah snores as she sleeps soundly.  

Anna sits awake and listens.  She shakes as a door slams 
(O.S.).

Lulah stirs, but remains asleep.

FLASHBACK - DREAM SEQUENCE

EXT. PARK - DAY

A YOUNG LULAH, age 8,  plays on the monkey bars.  A chunky 
little Lulah, wearing a flowery dress and thick glasses, 
climbs across the top of the monkey bars.

Two YOUNG BOYS about Lulah’s age sit under the monkey bars, 
playing with trucks.  

One of them looks up and then pokes the other one.

The second boy looks up and laughs.

SECOND LITTLE BOY
I see London.  I see France.  I see 
Lulah’s underpants.

Lulah quickly pulls at her dress and loses her balance.

She tumbles off the monkey bars and onto the rocks below with 
a thud that clearly knocks the wind out of poor Lulah.

Lulah quickly gets up and dusts herself off.

YOUNG LULAH
I meant to do that.  That didn’t 
hurt.

FIRST LITTLE BOY
Yeah, it’s a good thing you landed 
on your fat belly.

The two boys laugh.

Lulah runs toward a cluster of grown-ups in a gazebo area.
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YOUNG LULAH
Mommy!

Lulah pushes her way through several grown ups, but does not 
see her mother anywhere.

She stands alone and cries.

YOUNG LULAH
Mommy!

END DREAM SEQUENCE

INT. LULAH AND ANNA’S ROOM - NIGHT

Lulah wakes up.  She wipes tears from her eyes as she sits 
up.

She gets up and walks to the hallway.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Lulah looks at her mother’s bedroom door.

The door is closed but the light shines out from underneath 
it.

LULAH
Mom?

The light suddenly turns off.

Lulah runs back to her bed.

EXT. BEACH HOUSE - NIGHT

The tide washes away the remainder of the sand castle.

A bright star shoots across the sky above the house.

FLASHBACK

EXT. AMUSEMENT PARK - DAY

A carnival worker hands three rings to a YOUNG MICHAEL 
surrounded by his YOUNG WIFE (ISABELLE) and three YOUNG 
DAUGHTERS (BELLES).  We can’t see their faces - only the face 
of the carnival worker.
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The young man throws the ring around a bottleneck.  The three 
Belles jump with excitement.

He rings another bottleneck and then a third.  

Isabelle flings her arms around him in excitement.

CARNEY
Pick your prize either two little 
or one of the biggons.

YOUNG LULAH
Can I pick the prize, Daddy?

YOUNG CLARA
No!  I want to pick!

YOUNG LULAH
Let me, Daddy!

YOUNG CLARA
No me!

Lulah and Clara continue to argue back and forth.

Anna stands a few feet away from them and just stares quietly 
at the big stuffed animals.

YOUNG LULAH
I like the teddy bear.

YOUNG CLARA
You would.  Teddy bears are for 
babies.  I want the frog, cause one 
day he’ll turn into a prince.

YOUNG MICHAEL
I’ll take the teddy bear please.

The carnival worker hands him the teddy bear and then walks 
away to call for other customers.

YOUNG LULAH
Yay!

YOUNG MICHAEL
But it’s not for you, Lulah.  It’s 
for Mom.

YOUNG ISABELLE
Awe, thank you sweetheart.

She kisses him.
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