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FADE | N:
| NT. NYC APARTMENT - DAY - PRESENT DAY

A sem -swanky apartnent in md-town Manhattan. ADULT CRYSTAL
(32) stares out in quiet reflection at the skyline from her
[iving roomw ndow. Moving boxes surround her.

At ease in bluejeans and hoodie, Crystal enbodies a quiet
grace. A sea green scarf conplenents her silky brown skin.

Her friend, TIFFANY (30s), enters the roomw th a box from
t he kitchen.

TI FFANY
Do you really need this fondue set?
So two t housand si x.

Crystal doesn’t answer.

TI FFANY ( CONT’ D)
Crystal ?

Crystal turns. Tiffany sets the box atop another.

ADULT CRYSTAL
Sorry. I’mgonna niss this.

TI FFANY
End of an era.

ADULT CRYSTAL
Yeah.

Crystal takes visual stock of the boxes and frowns. The
boxes are | abel ed: kitchen, bathroom w nter, books, etc.

TI FFANY
W' re gonna need a bigger van.

ADULT CRYSTAL
Hm hmm | might need to | ose a
coupl e things. You' re probably
ri ght about the fondue set.

Tiffany directs her gaze at sonething on an opposite wall.

Tl FFANY
What about that?

Crystal follows her | ook and sighs.



ADULT CRYSTAL
Absol utely not.

I NT. SAN FRANCI SCO APT. - DAY - 20 YEARS EARLI ER (1998)

Simlar noving situation, but in a nore nodest apartnment in
Nort h Beach. YOUNG CRYSTAL (12) sul ks on a noving box
wat chi ng her nother, DAWN (late 30s) scurry about the room

Dawn wears a work dress with naneplate, her frizzy hair
defying the constraints of a tight bun. She dunps a pile of
clothes into an open box.

DAVWN
Crystal, conme on. Don’'t make ne do
this all nyself.

Crystal doesn’t budge.

CRYSTAL
It was your idea to |eave.

DAV
It wasn’'t ny idea to raise the
rent. That was the dot-conmers.

Dawn hastily stretches packagi ng tape across the box. She
cuts her finger with the dispenser’s bl ade.

DAWN ( CONT’ D)
Ah shhh-

Crystal springs up and rushes to her nother’s aid.

CRYSTAL
Are you okay?

Dawn sucks at the nick on her finger, defeated.
DAVWN
I’ll be fine. Could you pl ease just
hel p ne?
Crystal grabs a box and drags it to a pile of housewares.
EXT. 101 FREEWAY - SALINAS - DAW S CAR - DAY
It’s a bright sunmer day. A |late 80s nodel sedan, with

attached U-Haul trailer, cruises south through the centra
val | ey.



| NT. DAWN' S CAR - DAY (DRI VI NG

Dawn drives, holding a flip phone to her ear. Crystal,
sneakers up on the dash, gazes at the passing |ive oaks.

DAVWN

(into phone)
Look, | have an interview at the
Biltnore tonmorrow. W won’t be
stayi ng | ong.

(beat)
No dad. | appreciate it, but it’'s
best for us to get our own pl ace.

Dawn rolls her eyes and sighs.

DAWN ( CONT’ D)
Can we talk about this later? W'l
be there around si x.

Dawn hol ds space for another nonent. Unintelligible final
words | eak fromthe phone ending wth:

DAWN S DAD
(t hrough phone)
| | ove you.

DAWN
kay, bye.

Dawn flicks the phone shut and continues driving. Crystal
studi es her nother’s expression.

CRYSTAL
Am | gonna hate himtoo?

Dawn | ooks over to Crystal and her feet on the dash.

DAV
Put your feet down.

Crystal conplies.
EXT. 101 FREEWAY - MONTECI TO EXIT - DAWN S CAR - DAY

The sedan takes the Hot Springs Road exit.



EXT. MONTECI TO - COAST VI LLAGE DRI VE - DAY

The sedan in traffic anongst BMA, Land Rovers, and ot her
| uxury cars. SHOPPERS in sumrer attire saunter about the
fancy boutiques, cafes, real estate offices, etc.

| NT. DAWN S CAR (DRI VI NG
Crystal exam nes the shoppers and the spectacl e outside.

CRYSTAL
You grew up around here? It’s so
wonder bread.

DAV
It’s not so bad. There' s nore col or
back on State Street.

EXT. JERRY' S HOUSE - DRI VEVAY

Dawn’ s sedan pulls into the driveway of a spacious but
cluttered beach house. The front yard is filled with nopsaic
tile-adorned boul ders, aninmal scul ptures and kinetic art.

CRYSTAL (O S.)
VWhat's this, Mariol and?

Dawn sni ckers.
| NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - FOYER

Dawn cl anbers through the front door with |uggage. Crystal
trails her. An Australian Shepherd, GOLD E, dashes toward
t hem barking. Dawn struggles to keep her at bay.

DAWN
Dad?

JERRY (DAWN' S DAD) (O.S.)
Don't | et her out!

Dawn turns to Crystal who pulls her wheeled suitcase in. She
recoils as if she never encountered a dog before.

DAVWN
Cl ose the door.

Crystal turns to close the door but Col die squeezes past her
and runs outside. She turns back around and sees her
grandf at her, JERRY (late 60s), approaching them w ping his
hands with a hand towel.



Hi s shaggy gray beard covers the neckline of an apron, his
long white hair tied in a ponytail. He passes them and steps
out the door.

JERRY
Goldie! Get in here!

He whistles and the dog returns. He steps back in, closing
t he door.

JERRY
You girls hungry? |’ m nmaki ng
j anbal aya.

He leans in for an awkward hal f-hug with his daughter and
steps back to take in the sight of his granddaughter.

JERRY (CONT’ D)
Hel | o.

Crystal stares back at the man. Though winkled with age,
his eyes shine with the brightness of a child.

Dawn puts her hand on Crystal’s shoul der.

DAV
Crystal, this is your grandfather.

Jerry beans a smle at her. Crystal stares back.

CRYSTAL
What do | call you?

I NT. JERRY'S HOUSE - KITCHEN - N GHT

They sit at a table next to the island. Crystal scoots
pi eces of shrinp around her plate with her fork.

Jerry hands CGol die a piece of chicken under the table. He
pours hinmself a glass of red wine and | ooks to Crystal.

JERRY
What’'s the matter? Too spicy?

DAVWN
She doesn’t |i ke seafood.

JERRY
It’s your grandnother’s recipe, you
know.

Crystal | ooks to her nother.



CRYSTAL
Mom [I'mtired.

Dawn | ooks to her Dad. He smiles and | ooks at Crystal.

JERRY
You had a | ong day, kid.

He sets down his fork and napkin and gets up.

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
| ve prepared your nommy’s ol d room
for you. Cone on.

DAWN
Dad. . .

JERRY
What ? You can have the guest room

Dawn gets up

DAV
[’Il show her. Cone on.

Crystal gets up and casts a shy | ook at Jerry.

CRYSTAL
Thanks for dinner. It wasn't too

spi cy.
Jerry sm | es.
I NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - CRYSTAL’'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Fam |y art adorns the walls of a palatial room Crystal sits
on the nmade bed. Her packed suitcase stands next to her.

Dawn stands in the doorway and studi es her daughter.

DAVWN
It could be worse. We could have
nmoved to the Tenderl oi n.

Crystal pouts.

CRYSTAL
Gabbie lives in the Tenderl oin.

DAV
Gabbie lives in the Tender nob.
There’'s a difference.

Crystal is on the verge of tears.



DAWN ( CONT' D)
Suck it up Crystal. Let ne get us
situated here and there will be
pl enty of opportunities to visit
your friends in the city.

CRYSTAL
kay.

Dawn crosses to Crystal and ki sses her cheek.

DAVWN
Good ni ght .

Dawn exits and cl oses the door. Crystal takes a | ook around
the room She gets up and crosses to the w ndow.

Qutside, palmtrees sway in a night breeze. Beyond, a
crescent noon | oons (hovers |um nescent)over the ocean.

I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - CRYSTAL' S BEDRCOM - MORNI NG

Crystal sleeps, engulfed in fluffy covers and pillows. A
knock at the door. It opens.

DAWN (O. S.)
Crystal. Tine to get up baby.

Crystal opens her eyes. Dawn approaches in a business suit.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
Hey, | have to get to ny interview.

Crystal w pes the sleep fromher eyes.

CRYSTAL
Wiy do | have to get up then?

DAV
Because you're com ng with ne.

Crystal groans.
EXT. BILTMORE HOTEL - STREET - DAY

Dawn check’s her hair and make-up in the sedan’s passenger
side mrror. Crystal observes with disinterest.

DAWN
kay, | should be about an hour.
Don’t go too far



CRYSTAL
But what am | gonna do?

Dawn touches up her |ip gl oss.

DAWN
| don’t know, you' re a kid. Play
with an imaginary friend or
somet hi ng.

CRYSTAL
That’ s not funny.

DAVWN
|’ m sorry. Look, just stay out of
troubl e okay? Wsh ne | uck.

Dawn | eans down to kiss Crystal on the cheek.

CRYSTAL
Knock 'em dead npbm

Dawn rushes off into the hotel. Crystal remains and | ooks
across the street to the beach.

EXT. BUTTERFLY BEACH - SEAWALL - CONTI NUOUS
Crystal crosses the street and wal ks up to the seawal | .

She | ooks onto the beach and watches COUPLES strolling,
SUNBATHERS | ayi ng out. A group of TEENS pl ay spi kebal | .

She hops onto the seawall and sits with her feet dangling.
A LONE WOMAN (60s) strolls along the beach, occasionally

| eani ng down to pick sonething up, then noves al ong. She’s
ol d noney Santa Barbara in her linen skirt, silk shawl and
wi de- bri mred hat .

Crystal furrows her brow and | ooks off at sonething el se.
EXT. BUTTERFLY BEACH - SEAWALL - LATER

Crystal daydreans as she watches the ocean waves. She hears
a group of BOYS (early teens) cackling from behind.

BOY #1
| broke a fin there | ast week!

BOY #2
Dude, | broke a BOARD there | ast
sunmmer -- in HALF!



BOYS
Dude! / No way! / That sucks!

Crystal gl ances over her shoulder to check them out. Four
boys scurry along the sidewal k with surfboards.

BOYS
H. / H. / Hello. / Hey.

Crystal shoots a curt smile back to them They wal k al ong.

BOYS
My brother’s giving ne his old
board. / Lucky! / Let’s get tacos
after this...

Crystal sul ks and | ooks out to sea.

One of the boys, a | ean, blonde-haired kid, FLASH (13),
t akes anot her | ook over his shoul der at her.

DAWN (O S.)
There you are.

Crystal turns around and sees her nother approaching with a
stern expression.

CRYSTAL
How d it go?

DAV
Let’s go.

Crystal hops off the Seawal | .
| NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM

Crystal sits on the couch petting Goldie. Dawn circles
the kitchen table as Jerry prepares lunch at the island.

JERRY
| don’t get it. Banquet nanager,
assi stant banquet nanager. You
still got the job. Wat’s the
di fference?

DAVWN
The difference is being able to
afford a decent honme or living in a
hovel !

Jerry sets his knife down.



10.

JERRY
But sweetie, this place mght be a
little messy, but it’s no hovel...

DAVWN
Dad, for the last tinme. W’ re not
living here.

JERRY
But why? There’s plenty of space,
you' re by the beach... it’s

Montecito for crying out | oud!
Dawn stops in her tracks and gl ares at her dad.

DAVWN
Because | amnot letting ny
daughter grow up in a house of
ill-gotten privilege.

Dawn and Jerry pause in an awkward stal emat e.
Crystal gets up and heads for the door.
EXT. JERRY' S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR

Crystal wal ks down the wal kway. The front door opens behind
her. Jerry steps out with Coldie.

JERRY
Hey kid, hold up!

Crystal |ooks behind her. Jerry rushes up.

JERRY (CONT' D)
Let’s go for a wal k. G ve your nom
some tine to process.

EXT. HAMMOND S BEACH

Jerry and Crystal walk along a quiet stretch, followed by
Gol die. Jerry splashes barefoot through the swash. Crystal
strolls further up in the dry sand in her sneakers.

JERRY
You shoul d take your shoes off.
Beach feet is a famly trait.

CRYSTAL
|’ m fine.

Jerry leans down to pick sonething up off the sand. Crystal
wat ches but returns her gaze forward.
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CRYSTAL
Wy does ny nom hate you?
JERRY
It’s conplicated.
CRYSTAL
Oh.
JERRY
But pl ease know that | |ove her.
And | |ove you too.
CRYSTAL

You don’t even know ne.

JERRY
You rem nd ne of your grandnother.

CRYSTAL
| woul dn’t know.

Jerry spots sonething in front of him

JERRY
Qoh!

He bends over to pick it up. Crystal |ooks over.

CRYSTAL
What’' s that? What do you keep
pi cki ng up?

Jerry wal ks to her and shows her a piece of green seagl ass.

JERRY
It’s seaglass. Mernmid' s tears.

She takes it in her hand and examnes it in the sunlight.

CRYSTAL
Seagl ass?

JERRY
That one’s froman old bottle that
soneone dunped into the ocean years
ago. Over the years, the waves and
sand snoot hed it down.

CRYSTAL
It’'s pretty.

He reaches into his pocket.
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JERRY
Her e.

He hands her a handful of the glass -- bits of brown, green
and clear. She picks at the glass in her hand. Jerry watches
her expression.

JERRY (CONT' D)
Brown’s the nost common around
here. And green, and clear.
Aguamarine’s ny favorite. Red,
yel |l ow and cobalt, or blue, are
very rare though.

CRYSTAL
What do you do with it?

JERRY
Well, sone people collect it. Oher
people, like nme, nake art out of
it.

CRYSTAL

That's cool .

They conti nue wal ki ng.

JERRY

How are you liking it here.
CRYSTAL

It’s boring. | mss ny friends.
JERRY

| know what that’s |ike.
Jerry picks up anot her piece, inspects it.
JERRY ( CONT’ D)

Tell you what. Whenever you get
bored, cone down here and gat her up

sone seaglass. I'lIl give you a
dollar a piece, no matter how big
or small.

CRYSTAL

Un | don’t know. Isn’t that |ike
pi cking up trash?

Jerry chuckl es.
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I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM

It’s a few days later. Crystal sits on the couch petting
Gol die. Jerry reads the paper in his recliner.

Dawn enters in her business attire.

DAVWN
They have a bunch of Hol | ywood
peopl e doi ng a table reading ny
first day. This should be
i nteresting.

JERRY
You' Il do fine.
DAVN
Not ny first rodeo.
(to Crystal)
Find sonmething to do. | don’t want
you to becone a chil dhood obesity

statistic.

She ki sses Crystal on the cheek. Crystal rolls her eyes.
Dawn turns to Jerry.

DAVN ( CONT’ D)
K, |I"mchecking a place out after
my shift so I'Il be hone late. WII
you two be okay for dinner?

JERRY
Not our first rodeo.

DAVWN
Good. OK, |’'m out.

Dawn exits.
JERRY
Ni ce day out there. M nd taking
ol die for a wal k?
Crystal huffs and gets up.
EXT. M R MAR BEACH - DAY

Crystal struggles to keep up with Goldie, who tugs the
| eash, | eading them down the beach.

CRYSTAL
CGol die! Chill!
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ol die drags Crystal another fifty yards down the beach. She
stops to sniff at a clunp of seaweed.

Crystal catches her breath then sniffs.

CRYSTAL
Eeew

Near by, the |one wonman fromthe other day, MRS. |NG.ISH
bends down to pick up a piece of seaglass.

Goldie jolts over to the woman, dragging Crystal along, and
barks, junps, sniffs, etc at her.

MRS. | NGl SH
Qoh! Hello girl!

CRYSTAL
Gol di e!

Gol di e continues barking, but her tail wags happily. Crystal
struggl es.

MRS. | NGLI SH
Ckay. You can get your dog away
fromme now

CRYSTAL
She’ s not ny dog!

Crystal tugs and tugs and succeeds in backing away a bit.
MRS. | NGLI SH

Wait a mnute, this is Jerry
Downey’s dog. CGoldie is it?

CRYSTAL
Yes na’ am
MRS. | NGLI SH
Ch, so your nother cleans his
house?
Crystal pouts.
CRYSTAL

| " m his granddaughter.

MRS. | NG&.I SH
Oh. Forgive nme. | just assuned...

She spots a piece of aquamari ne seaglass a few feet from
Crystal.
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MRS. | NGLI SH ( CONT’ D)
OCooh! Excuse ne.

Crystal watches her pick up the seaglass and narvel at it.
MRS. | NGLI SH ( CONT' D)
|’ ve been seeing nothing but brown
al | day.
The lady puts the glass in her beach bag.
MRS. | NGLI SH ( CONT' D)
Wel |l wel cone to Montecito. Keep
that dog on a | eash now.

Ms. Inglish saunters off. Crystal glowers. She | ooks down
and sees a tiny piece of brown seagl ass.

She snatches it up.
EXT. BUTTERFLY BEACH - LATER

Crystal saunters down the beach, picking up seaglass here
and there as she goes.

Fl ash, the boy fromthe other day approaches with his
sur f boar d.

FLASH
Hi .

CRYSTAL
Hi .

FLASH

You new around here?

CRYSTAL
Yeah.

Crystal barely | ooks at himand focuses on the sand.

FLASH
Wat cha doi ng?

CRYSTAL
Col | ecting seagl ass.

FLASH
Oh so you're |like picking up trash?
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CRYSTAL
No. My grandfather nakes art out of
it.

FI ash bl ushes.

FLASH
| was just teasing.

CRYSTAL
kay.

FLASH
| " m Fl ash.

CRYSTAL
|"m Crystal .

Crystal resumes scoping the sand. Flash stammers.

FLASH
Ckay, see ya around Crystal.

FIl ash runs off.
| NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM

Crystal enters the room Jerry approaches wearing a snock
covered in plaster dust.

JERRY
How was your wal k?

CRYSTAL
Her e.

Crystal unloads a small handful of seaglass onto the dining
room tabl e.

JERRY
Ww. That’'s a nice haul. Let's take
a | ook.

Jerry takes a seat and puts on his reading gl asses. He
scatters the glass around the table, arrangi ng by col or.

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
Hmm This one’s not ready. Neither
is this one.

CRYSTAL
Wiy aren’t they ready?

He holds it up for her to see.
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JERRY
See how clear and jagged it is?
It’s not seaglass, just a piece of
br oken gl ass.

He flicks it aside and picks a brown piece.
JERRY ( CONT’ D)

But ook at this one. See how
snooth and frosted it is?

CRYSTAL
Yeah.
JERRY
These are keepers. Well-nmarinated.
CRYSTAL
So many brown ones.
JERRY
What’s wong with brown?
CRYSTAL
They’ re bori ng.
JERRY
They can be beautiful. Check this

out .

Jerry grabs a small jar of olive oil and blots a paper
napkin. He polishes the nugget and holds it up to her.

JERRY (CONT’ D)
Now isn’t that |ovely?

Crystal holds it up to the light. It shimers with hints of
anber .

CRYSTAL
Yeah.

Jerry resunes inspecting the collection. He picks up another
“unmari nat ed" shard.

JERRY
Where’d you get this one, behind a
dunpster?

Crystal chuckl es.
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I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - CRYSTAL'S BEDROOM - N GHT

Crystal lays in her bed fiddling wth the polished brown
nugget of seagl ass. She hears a faint discussion from
downst ai r s:

DAWN (Q. S.)
|1l get another job if | have to.
JERRY (O S.)
Now why woul d you go and do that?
DAWN (Q. S.)
For sovereignty.
JERRY (O S.)
You don’t even have to work. | have
nore than enough noney to support
us all.
DAWN (O S.)

Don't get started on noney Dad.

JERRY (O S.)
Oh cone on. That happened so | ong
ago. Can't you let it go?

DAWN (O S.)
Oh, like you did for nonf

The house falls silent. Crystal stares out the wi ndow at the
wani ng noon.

A knock on the door. Dawn enters. She eye nmake-up is a
little smudged and her cheeks are flushed.

DAVWN
Hey baby, it |looks |like we're going
to be here a while. The place |
checked out snelled like corn
chi ps.

CRYSTAL
Are you okay?

DAVWN
It’s been a | ong day.

Dawn | ooks over to the dresser and sees the shards of bad
gl ass.
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DAWN (O S.)
VWhat’'s this?

CRYSTAL
Jerry told ne to throw it back into
t he ocean.
Dawn scoops it up.
DAVWN
Yeah, all we need is for sonme
surfer kid to step on it and cut a
toe off.
Dawn ki sses Crystal’s cheek and returns to the door.
DAVWN
Call him’grandpa’. W don’'t need
another hippie in the famly.
EXT. MONTECI TO BEACHES - VARI QUS - DAY
MONTACGE of Crystal’s seagl ass col |l ecting.
-- Crystal picks up seagl ass al ong Hammond’ s Beach.
-- Crystal chases after Goldie on the beach.

-- Crystal and Jerry in the living room pouring seagl ass
into jars.

-- Flash checking out Crystal on the beach from afar.
-- Crystal chasing after Goldie in the opposite direction.
-- Ms. Inglish froming at Crystal picking up glass.

-- Crystal and Jerry add to the growing jar collection.
Jerry holds up a cobalt nugget.

JERRY
Ckay, two dollars for this one.

I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DAY

Crystal pours herself a glass of water fromthe sink. She
| ooks out the w ndow.
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EXT. JERRY' S HOUSE - BACK YARD - DAY

A small fire pit with open flane circled by six MEN (40s -
60s), standing before deck chairs, all facing the house.

JERRY
We wel cone the ancestors and
energi es of the east. Aho!

VEN
Aho!

Jerry turns a quarter and the nen follow his | ead.

JERRY
Men, we now direct our attention to
t he south. Direction of the
warrior. The color is red. The
spirit animal is the wolf...

BACK | NSI DE

Crystal makes a confused face and sets her glass in the
si nk.

EXT. HAMMOND S BEACH - DAY

Crystal wal ks along with a tame Goldie. Ms. Inglish
appr oaches her.

MRS. | NGl SH
| see you two are getting al ong

okay.
CRYSTAL
|’ ve been giving her treats.
MRS. | NGLI SH
That ' s good.

They | ook around thensel ves and both spot a piece of red
glass at the sane tinme. Crystal |ooks to Ms. Inglish.

MRS. | NGLI SH ( CONT’ D)
She seens well behaved.

CRYSTAL
Yes ma' am

Crystal awaits her next nove.
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MRS. | NG| SH
You may call nme Ms. Inglish.

CRYSTAL
Ckay. I'’m Crystal.

MRS. | NG&.I SH
Qut collecting seaglass, Crystal?

CRYSTAL
Yeah.

MRS. | NG| SH
That’s wonderful. Well you're
headed in the right direction.

Ms. Inglish smles. Crystal doesn’'t nmove. Ms. Inglish
di verts her eyes to the piece of glass.

MRS. | NGLI SH ( CONT' D)
Better hurry though, the tide's
rolling in.

CRYSTAL
Ckay.

She | ooks down and picks up the glass. Ms. Inglish scows
but Crystal hands it to her.

CRYSTAL (CONT' D)
Her e.

MRS. | NG| SH
On! Are you sure you don’t want it?

CRYSTAL
Ckay.

Crystal w thdraws her hand but Ms. Inglish snatches the
gl ass out of it.

MRS. | NGLI SH
But if you insist!

She wal ks off. Crystal glares at her as she wal ks away.

FLASH (O . S.)
Hey Crystal!

Crystal turns to see Flash approach her. He smles.
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FLASH ( CONT’ D)
How s it goi ng?

CRYSTAL
| " m okay.

FLASH
| see you net Ms. Inglish. She
babysat nme once when | was little.
She tried to feed ne sardi nes and
crackers. Eew

CRYSTAL
Eew

Crystal |ightens up.

FLASH
She’s nmean to everyone. Consider
yoursel f broken in.

CRYSTAL
Thanks.

FLASH
| m having a pool party at ny house
later. Want to neet ny friends?

Crystal smles.
| NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM

Crystal walks in and Goldie runs off to |ap up sone water
fromher bow. Crystal |ooks around.

CRYSTAL
Jerry?

A cough from behind a door. Crystal approaches it.

CRYSTAL ( CONT' D)
G andpa?

Anot her cough. Crystal reaches for the door handl e, but
bef ore she touches it the door swi ngs open. Jerry steps out
and shuts the door behind him H's eyes are sl eepy.

JERRY
Oh hi. Hey, do ne a favor. Pl ease
don’t ever go in here. It’'s where
work and it contains, well, stuff
that isn’t suitable for young
audi ences. Ckay?
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Jerry shoos her away.

CRYSTAL
Ckay. |I's nom hone?

JERRY
No, not yet. You hungry?

CRYSTAL
| was invited to a pool party. |
think they have food there. Is it
okay that | go?

JERRY
O course. d ad you’' re neking
friends.

EXT. FLASH S HOUSE - POOL

A stately Montecito mansion. Flash is the quintessenti al
rich kid. A half-dozen other KIDS (tweens) frolic in and
besi de the pool to pop nusic.

Crystal sits with Flash on pool side | ounge chairs, eating
tortilla chips. They're joined by two girls, HEATHER and
BECCA (both 13), eating hot dogs and drinking coconut water.

HEATHER
Oh ny god, I'mso jeal ous. My nom
t ook nme shopping in Union Square
once. Did you ever go there?

CRYSTAL
Soneti nes. Sure.

BECCA
What about the Hai ght?

CRYSTAL
| hang out there nore.

BECCA
That’ s so rad!

HEATHER
So fl eek!

Crystal smles shyly. She | ooks at the pink streaks in
Becca’'s hair and the light blue in Heather’s bl onde | ocks.

CRYSTAL
| like your guyses hair.
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HEATHER
Thanks!

She | ooks at Becca then back at Crystal.

HEATHER ( CONT’ D)
We could do yours if you want.

CRYSTAL
Real | y?

I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - KITCHEN - N GHT

Dawn and Jerry sit at the dining table with the remains of a
pi zza. Dawn swi gs down the rest of her glass of w ne.

DAVWN
Who is this Flash kid?

JERRY
He’s Tom Gel sen’s boy. He’'s a good
ki d.

DAVWN
| still can’t believe you |let her
go out unchaperoned. \Wat were you
t hi nki ng?

Jerry sits still. She | ooks at the cl ock.

DAWN ( CONT' D)
And it’s going on ten o' clock. This
girl’s got sone-

The front door opens and cl oses. Dawn gets up.

DAVN ( CONT' D)
Ni ce of you to join us. Now where
wer e-

Crystal enters the room Her hair now with vibrant streaks
of green.

CRYSTAL
H. | was with sone new friends.
Didn't Jerry tell you?

DAVWN
VWhat the. ..

CRYSTAL
VWhat ? Too much col or?



DAVWN
| swear girl, you |l be the death
of me!

JERRY

Oh cone on. It’s not so bad.
Dawn waves hi m of f.

DAVWN
What on earth were you doing with
t hose ki ds? Were you dri nking?
Snmoki ng pot ?

Jerry coughs. Dawn glares at him

CRYSTAL
No nom GCeeze, you told nme to nake
some new friends.

DAWN
Not with people who are gonna make
you | ook |ike a deranged fairy!

CRYSTAL
Fine. I'll just go play with ny
i magi nary friends then.

Crystal runs up the stairs.
| NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - CRYSTAL'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Crystal lays in bed, staring out the wi ndow. She hears
anot her faint argunment from downstairs:

DAWN (O S.)
And | saw you | augh when |
nment i oned pot!

JERRY (O S.)
| wasn’t | aughing.

DAWN (O S.)
Well you | ook high right now

JERRY (O S.)
It’s not what you think.

DAWN (O S.)
So you admit it?

25.
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JERRY (O S.)
" msorry dear
DAWN (O S.)
| bet you are.
JERRY (O S.)
No. I'"msorry, but this isn't your
busi ness.
DAWN (O S.)

What ?! |Is that what you told nom
when you were out with that rich
| ady?
JERRY (O S.)
(voi ce rai sed)
You' re way out of |ine!

Sudden sil ence. Footsteps clanmber up the stairs. A door
sl ams.

Crystal covers up and turns away fromthe door.
A knock at the door.

CRYSTAL
Mom |’ m sl eepi ng.

The door opens. Crystal |ooks over her shoulder. It’'s Jerry.
Crystal rises.
JERRY
Hey kid. Real quick. | think your
hai r | ooks fl eek.
Crystal smles.

Jerry leans in to kiss her but stops. He pats her hand
i nst ead.

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
Good ni ght.

EXT. M R MAR BEACH - DAY

Ms. Inglish wal ks down a stretch of beach, perusing the
sand around her for seagl ass.

In the distance she spots a strange green-headed creature
approachi ng her, doing the sanme, with Goldie in tow.

Ms. Inglish's nmouth drops.
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Crystal comes closer, humm ng al ong, picking up glass here
and there.

Ms. Inglish stands in shock.

CRYSTAL
H Ms. Inglish. Ooh!

She spots a blue piece of glass next to her adversary,
snatches it, and conti nues on hunm ng.

I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - LI VING ROOM - DAY

Crystal and Jerry sit at the dining table | aughing. Jerry
marvel s at the lovely ruby (blue?) piece of seagl ass.

JERRY
Haha! Well | would have |oved to
see the |l ook on that ol’ dowager’s
(trout?) face when you found this!

CRYSTAL
She wasn’t too happy. But | don’'t
care.

JERRY

Eh, well she has enough noney to
buy a truckl oad of the stuff.

He sets the glass into a smaller jar, filled with other
pi eces of uni que color: blue, yellow red, etc.

He reaches into his pocket and pulls out his wallet.

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
So what’s that today, hmmmm..

He counts out sone bills.

JERRY ( CONT' D)
Wth the red one, let’s nake it an
even thirty.

CRYSTAL
Thirty?! Are you sure?

JERRY
You deserve it Kkid.

Crystal gives hima big kiss on the cheek.
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JERRY ( CONT’ D)
Just for that, here’s another five.

The front door closes fromthe other room Dawn enters.

DAWN
You woul dn’t believe the people
they let into that brunch. Bunch of
drunk hool -

She stops and sees Crystal with a wad of cash.

DAVWN ( CONT’ D)
VWhat’' s this?

Crystal | ooks to Jerry.

JERRY
Oh, it’s just alittle cash for
hel ping nme out. The seagl ass.

He sweeps his hands at the full jars of seaglass on display
on the table. Dawn bats her eyes.

DAVWN
You’ ve been giving her noney to
collect all this seagl ass?

JERRY
Not a lot, just a dollar a piece.

Dawn studies the collection.

DAV
A dol lar a piece?! She could buy a
Honda with all this!

CRYSTAL
|’mjust saving it up so we can go
back to San Franci sco-

DAV
Go get the noney.

CRYSTAL
But Mom

DAVWN
Now

Crystal sulks and exits the room
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JERRY
Honey, | ook-

DAVWN
| can’t believe this happening al
over again. Now she gets to be a
part of it.

Jerry coughs.

JERRY
Sweeti e, the thing between your
not her and |...

DAVWN
And your vol uptuous patron?

JERRY
We were already having our
probl ens. WAy before she got sick
But | stuck it out.

DAWN
Yeah, you stuck it out alright.
Long enough for the noney to keep
rolling in fromart favors.

JERRY
You have your stories about it, but
dammit it was between her and ne,
and oursel ves only!

DAWN
That’'s great. So | didn’t have a
say in the matter.

JERRY
No Dawn. You didn’t, okay? That’'s
why | kept you out of it.

DAVWN
But after all these years, you
couldn’t tell nme anything?

JERRY
| quietly stood by being the bad
guy all these years.

DAWN
That's right.
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JERRY
But did you ever think that there
was anything | could ever say that
didn’t nmake your nother sound |ike
t he bad guy?

Dawn stares at him
JERRY (CONT' D)
That’s why | never told you
anyt hi ng.

Dawn t akes a breat her.

DAVWN
Vll | still think you' re a bad
i nfluence on Crystal. | know what

you’ ve been doi ng, coughi ng and
giggling in your man cave.

JERRY
It’s not what you think.

DAV
Ch, so it’'s nedicinal? Like that
makes a di fference.

JERRY
lt'’s CBD oil.

DAV
Huh?

JERRY

| " m not going the conventional
route.

DAV
What are you tal king about ?

Crystal returns with a envel ope of cash. Dawn snatches it.
Crystal watches quietly.

DAWN ( CONT’ D)
Never m nd. Here.

She hands the envel ope to Jerry.

JERRY
Sweeti e, please.
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CRYSTAL
Momi

DAVWN
My girl is not getting by with the
easy buck.

Jerry gently takes the envel ope. Dawn turns to go.

JERRY
It’s stage four.

Crystal | ooks to her nother. What does that nean?
Dawn’s jaw floats. Onh, it’'s bad.
Crystal turns to Jerry. Tears well in her eyes.

DAV
Dad. .

Crystal walks to the table and rounds up the jars of
seagl ass in her arnms.

CRYSTAL
Let’s just pretend this never
happened!

JERRY

Pl ease don’t..
Crystal rushes out of the room GColdie follows her.
Jerry closes his eyes and sighs.
Dawn fights back tears.

DAWN
s this why you took us in?

JERRY
O course not.

She hugs him weeping.
EXT. HAMMOND S BEACH - DAY
Crystal marches toward the beach, right past a man and boy

packing up their surf gear. It’s Flash and his father, TOM
(40s), athletic with greying sideburns.
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FLASH
Hey Crystal! Were you going?! This
is ny dad!

Crystal ignores himand marches up to the swash. She sets
the jars in the sand and hol ds one up.

Tom and Fl ash stop what they’'re doing and watch her.

TOM
Jerry Downey’ s granddaughter?

FLASH
Yeah.

Crystal whirls the jar. dints of sunlight sparkle in the
glass as it scatters into the surf.

TOM
She must know.

Crystal does the sane with the next jar.

FLASH
Know what ?

EXT. HAMMOND S BEACH - LATER

Crystal perches on a bluff and stares out to sea. She’s
cried out.

Dawn wal ks up and sits down next to her. She’s fl ushed.
They stare out at the waves together in silence.

DAVWN
Funny. When | was your age |
couldn’t wait to get away fromthis
pl ace.

Crystal nods.
DAWN ( CONT’ D)
Now | wi sh this nonent woul d | ast
f orever.

Crystal sobs and inches closer to her nother. Dawn puts her
arm around her and draws her in close.
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I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - JERRY’ S BEDROOM - DAY

Jerry, weaker with a cane, and Dawn watch two NURSI NG Al DS
position nedi cal equi prment around his bed. Crystal cones up
to check things out.

DAVWN
|"d better get to work.

She ki sses her dad, tousles Crystal’s hair and exits.
EXT. HAMMONDS S BEACH - DAY

Jerry and Crystal wal k al ong the beach together with Gol die.
Jerry hobbles along with his cane.

JERRY
So as you m ght have gat hered,
there are going to be sone people
around t he house.

Crystal doesn’'t answer.

JERRY ( CONT' D)
| still have a crack of the ol
whip left in ne though.

CRYSTAL
| ve seen people with you in the
back yard.

JERRY
My nmen’s circle.

CRYSTAL
What are you guys doi ng?

JERRY
Vell, we tal k about things. Being
men. How to be better nen. W tell
stories.

Crystal processes this.

CRYSTAL
Can you tell ne a story?

JERRY
Aren’t you a little old for that?

CRYSTAL
You’' ve never told ne one. Isn't
t hat what grandfathers are supposed
to do?
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Good poi nt.
(beat)
Vel |, okay here’s one.
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He stops her and points out to an island in the distance.

Cryst al

Cryst al

JERRY ( CONT' D)
It’s a clear day so you see that
i sland out there?

gazes out?

CRYSTAL
Yeah.

JERRY

That’ s Anacapa island and you can’t
see it, but there's a |lighthouse on

it.

squints and tries to nmake it out.

CRYSTAL
Ckay.

JERRY
A long tinme ago, there was a
I i ght house keeper who |ived there
with his wife and daughter.

Every day he’ d go about his work
and his wi fe and daughter would
collect bottles and driftwod and
seagl ass that woul d wash ashore.

And every night, as they had no
tvs, radio or internet, the

| i ght house keeper would listen to
his wife sing. And they did that
for many years until the day cane
that she could no | onger sing.

She fell sick and passed away. The

daughter was so heartbroken she got

in a boat and sail ed away.

He scans about the sand around him

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
Every day he woul d check the seas

for a sign of the boat, or a bottle

t hat woul d wash ashore with a note



JERRY (CONT' D)
init, anything, but there was no
sign of her.

One day he decided to get in his
boat to go find her but the seas
were rough - so rough that he had
to turn back, but he was too tired
to go any further. And then he
heard the nost beautiful singing
he’ d ever heard.

He wanders away, still searching. Crystal stays put.

JERRY (CONT' D)
He nustered up all of his strength
to row toward the source of the
singi ng and found hinself on the
far part of the island, where
sitting on rock, was a nernaid.

At first she was shocked to see him
t here, but she kept singing and saw
that he enjoyed it. He fell asleep
i n exhaustion and she junped in the
wat er and started tow ng his boat.

When he awoke, he was at the

I i ght house. And he thanked the

mer mai d profusely. She wel coned him
but nmade hi m promi se not to go out
to sea again |l est the waves swal | ow
hi m up.

Jerry sees a decent-sized piece of clear seagl ass.

JERRY (CONT' D)
And so every week the nmermaid woul d
swimup to the |Iighthouse and woul d
sing for him And the |ighthouse
keeper woul d share with her the
treasures that washed ashore that
week.

This continued for a long tinme but
the mermaid could see that the
I i ght house keeper was sad.

The nermai d asked why he was sad
and the |ighthouse keeper replied
that he m ssed his daughter. So the
mer mai d, happy with all the

dri ftwood, bottles and seagl ass



36.

JERRY (CONT' D)
he’d given her, promsed to help
himfind her. She went underwater
and swam away.

Jerry picks up the piece of glass.

JERRY (CONT' D)
The next day, the nernai d appeared
with a big piece of red seagl ass
that shone |like a ruby. She told
himto put it in the |ighthouse
| ens.

So he clinbed up into the

I i ght house and pl aced the seagl ass
on the lens. It shone brighter than
ever and that night his daughter
ret ur ned.

He | ooks to Crystal and hands her the piece.

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
It was the nmermaid’ s gift that
hel ped his daughter find her way
hone.

Crystal | ooks at the seagl ass.

CRYSTAL
You just made that up, didn’t you?

They share a | augh.

JERRY
WIIl you bring ne sone nore?

EXT. BEACH - DUSK

Crystal scranbles hither and thither, picking up specks of
seagl ass fromthe washed up gravel and stones. She’s
fl ustered.

From a distance, Ms. Inglish and Fl ash watch her. Fl ash
gestures Ms. Inglish closer and speaks into her ear. She
makes a start.
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I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

Crystal enters the living roomfromthe hallway. Dawn cones
out of Jerry’s workshop and cl oses the door.

DAVWN
H sweetie. Any colorful ones by
any chance?

Crystal holds out her hand: tiny specks of brown and green.

CRYSTAL
Not hi ng but specks today.

Dawn offers a comm serate frown.

The doorbell rings.

I NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - FOYER

Dawn and Crystal walk to the front door and Dawn opens it.

Flash and Ms. Inglish stand before them hol ding mason jars
of seaglass. Flash offers his jar to Crystal.

FLASH
| found nost of what you threw in.

Ms. Inglish extends her jar to them

MRS. | NGl SH
From nmy personal collection.

The red piece she took fromCrystal sits at the top of the
jar’s contents: red, blue and other rare-col ored pieces.

I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM

Crystal and Dawn stand outside the study. Coughing from
behi nd t he door.

CRYSTAL
Wiy can’t | go in?

DAV
Baby, cone on. You know the rules.

CRYSTAL
But nom

The door opens. Jerry steps out and smles at them He | ooks
at the jars and his smle w dens.
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JERRY
Perf ect!

He takes the jars fromDawn, gleans a smle and a wink to
Crystal and closes the door behind him

I NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - CRYSTAL' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Crystal sleeps. Commotion and terse voices sound off in
anot her room El ectronic beeping. She awakens.

DAWN (O S.)
Dad?! Dad?! Daaaaad!!

A tear | eaks out of Crystal’s eye.
I NT. JERRY’ S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

It's several days later. PEOPLE in formal dress m || about
with plates of hot food. A spread of sterno-heated chafing
di shes repose on the dining roomtable.

Crystal sul ks on the couch, mndlessly petting CGol die.
Teary-eyed Fl ash picks at a plate of pasta next to her.

An ol der | ady hugs Dawn.

DAWN
Thank you. Thanks for com ng.

She rel eases the hug and the | ady wal ks away. Dawn pats her
eyes with a wadded up tissue and approaches Crystal.

DAWN
How you hol di ng up, baby?

CRYSTAL
kay, | guess.

Dawn fights back a tear and | ooks to Fl ash.

DAVWN
Fl ash, can you excuse us a second?

Fl ash nods and Dawn hol ds out her hand. She |eads Crystal to
t he door to the workshop.

DAVN ( CONT’ D)
| need to show you sonet hi ng.

Crystal nods.
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CRYSTAL
I n here?

Dawn nods and reaches for the door handl e.
| NT. JERRY' S HOUSE - WORKSHOP - CONTI NUOUS

They wal k in and Dawn turns on the light. They see the
cluttered work space: paintings, statues, packages of

pl aster, supplies, etc. Hangi ng above a workbench in the
opposite side, a canvas drop-cloth covers sonet hi ng.

Dawn crosses to it and grabs a corner of the cloth.

DAV
| had to put in a few finishing
touches, but this is your
grandfather’s gift to you.

She lifts the canvas up and off the object: a beautiful
framed nosai ¢ nade of hundreds of pieces of seaglass -
Crystal’s portrait.

Li ght shades of brown and clear gl ass conpose her
conpl exi on; dark brown and green for her hair; clear for the
hi ghlights; and a red bow in her hair.

Crystal runs her fingers over the fine, snooth pieces of
glass. Tears well up in her eyes.

DAWN ( CONT’ D)
(sobbi ng)
And you made this all possible.

She puts her armaround her and they quietly marvel at the
beautiful work of art.

| NT. NYC APARTMENT - DAY - PRESENT DAY

Adult Crystal stares at the opposite wall in her enpty
living room Tiffany watches with her.

TI FFANY
My god, |I'’msuch an idiot. That’s
you, isn't it?

Crystal wipes away a tear and smles. Tiffany brings her in
for a hug.

TI FFANY ( CONT’ D)
Nar ci ssi st .

A cel | phone on a box rings. They rel ease the hug and Cryst al
picks it up
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CRYSTAL

Hey sweet heart.

(beat)
Yeah. Sorry you have to pick ne up
in LA, nothing was avail abl e goi ng
into Santa Bar bar a.

(beat)
Qooh! Dinner in Hollywod sounds
fant asti c!

(beat)
kay, Love you too. Bye.

Crystal puts the phone down and sighs. The caller 1D reads
"Fl ash".

Tiffany fights back tears of her own.

TI FFANY
| can’t believe | won't get to see
you again til sunmer!

Crystal takes her in for a hug.
CRYSTAL
Aw, we were thinking of a June
weddi ng but you know, Santa Bar bara
June gl oom

They rel ease.

TI FFANY
Hey, |’ m not conpl aining, you're
getting nme out of New York in
August .
Crystal smles.
CRYSTAL

W' d better finish packing.

They turn back to the opposite wall where they marvel at the
beauti ful nosaic one |ast tine.

THE END



