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EXT.  BOAT DOCK - DAY

Terra, (13), sits on the edge of the dock, dangling her 
feet in the water. She has long hair that moves slightly 
with the breeze. She hears a shout, and looks up. Then she 
sighs and looks down again.

TERRA
If I disappeared, I bet no one 
would miss me. I bet they'd 
celebrate, because they wouldn't 
have to take care of me anymore.

She hugs her knees.

TERRA
I should just die now. I'm only a 
burden.

She slips her sock and shoe off of her left foot, and dips 
her foot tentatively into the water. She shivers.

TERRA
Too cold.

MRS. SHERYL (O.S.)
Terra, we have to go.

Terra sighs, then gets up.

She puts her shoe on, but forgets her sock. We watch it 
sink into the water.

CUT TO:

Mrs. Sheryl and Terra are walking on the boat dock.

MRS. SHERYL
So, today we're going to finally 
meet your new foster parents. I 
hope you'll be on your best 
behavior because-

(trails off)
-this is a once-in-a-lifetime 
opportunity. They are a rich 
couple, and have a lot to offer. 
They even said they'd let you join 
a private school. Imagine. That's 
the key to success, this meeting.

TERRA (V.O.)
Why doesn't she just stop? I'm a 
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waste of humanity. Come on, Mrs. 
Sheryl. Just leave me here to rot. 
I'm useless.

MRS. SHERYL
Are you listening, Terra? This is 
very important.

TERRA
Sorry. Can't focus.

MRS. SHERYL
Are you nervous to meet them?

TERRA
Uh, I guess you could put it that 
way.

Mrs. Sheryl stops and puts her hand on Terra's shoulder.

MRS. SHERYL
Ah, I understand. You know, when I 
first met my foster parents-

TERRA
You were adopted?

MRS. SHERYL
Yes, you didn't know? 

(begins to walk)
Well, I guess that's not something 
you talk about a lot.

TERRA
What's the point?

MRS. SHERYL
(confused)

What do you mean?

TERRA
I mean, what's the point of 
trying? To get adopted?

MRS. SHERYL
Well, if you were listening, you 
would've heard me say earlier they 
want to enroll you in an esteemed 
boarding school.

TERRA
Why me? Of all the other girls? 
Why choose me? Why should I be so 
special?

MRS. SHERYL
Terra LeeAnn. I would not doubt 
such an opportunity if I were you.

TERRA
Yeah right.

MRS. SHERYL
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What was that?

TERRA
Nothing.

INT.  SMALL ROOM - DAY

There is a desk you might expect to see in a principal's 
office. Mrs. Sheryl sits at one side, and a couple in their 
30's sits on the other side. Terra sits on one of ends. The 
room is dull and colorless.

MRS. SHERYL
I'm so glad you're here, Mr. and 
Mrs. Browne. 

MRS. BROWNE
We're happy to be here as well.

MRS. SHERYL
Now, past the formalities.

(gestures to Terra)
This is Terra.

Mr. Browne and Mrs. Browne shake hands with Terra.

MR. BROWNE
Nice to meet you, Terra. So, what 
do you like to do?

TERRA
Um, I don't know.

MRS. BROWNE
Well, you've got to like 
something.

TERRA
I don't know.

MRS. SHERYL
How about those tumbling classes 
you take after school?

MR. BROWNE
Tumbling?

MRS. BROWNE
That's gymnastics, dear.

MR. BROWNE
(to Mrs. Browne)

Oh.
(to Terra)

That sounds like a great sport to 
get into, Terra.

TERRA
I don't really do it a whole lot-

MRS. SHERYL
Why don't you three socialize 
somewhere, well, less dank. You 
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could go out to the courtyard. 

MRS. BROWNE 
That sounds nice.

CUT TO:

EXT.  COURTYARD - DAY

Mr. and Mrs. Browne are walking with Terra. They sit down 
at at a bench. Sounds of children playing are in the 
background.

MRS. BROWNE
This is such a lovely facility.

Terra snorts.

TERRA
This is the only good part.

MR. BROWNE
What do you mean?

TERRA
Don't you know? Pretty much 
everything is donated through the 
church.

MRS. BROWNE
Well, the church is generous. Now, 
what do you do in tumbling?

TERRA
I learned to do a back handspring 
not too long ago.

MR. BROWNE
Impressive!

TERRA
I'm behind everyone else my age.

MRS. BROWNE
Oh, well, I'm sure you'll catch up 
soon.

TERRA
Sure. As soon as I get adopted.

MR. BROWNE
What did you say? I didn't really 
hear you.

TERRA
Oh, I was...thinking about how 
nice it is outside.

MRS. BROWNE
It is a lovely day out.

Mrs. Browne fans herself with a paper.
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INT.  SMALL ROOM - DAY

Terra and Mrs. Sheryl are in the same room they were in 
before.

TERRA
They're stuffy and boring!

MRS. SHERYL
They're going to send you to one 
of the best private schools in the 
nation! Don't argue with me!

TERRA
So what about that private school? 
It just shows that they want to 
get rid of me and look good while 
doing it.

MRS. SHERYL
How dare you talk like that! 
They're your new foster parents.

TERRA
Not if I approve.

MRS. SHERYL
You have to approve. 

TERRA
No.

MRS. SHERYL
What?

TERRA
I said no!

MRS. SHERYL
(throws hands in air)

This is ridiculous. I don't know 
what's gotten in to you lately, 
but you are getting adopted. 
Hopefully you'll have some sense 
back when they adopt you.

Mrs. Sheryl slams the door behind her.

TERRA
Always the drama queen.

INT.  BEDROOM - NIGHT

Terra is about to climb down into bed when she stops and 
looks at the bed next to her. It's bare. 

She sighs, and grabs a journal on her nightstand and lies 
down.

She begins to write:

Dear Diary,
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Life used to be great. Everything an adventure. You know 
what I mean. Starting tumbling. Joining Girl Scouts. Making 
a new friend. Remember?

Now it's all changed. Nothing is fun anymore, I'm losing 
everything. I'm behind in tumbling, had to quit Girl 
Scouts. Even my friend Julie left, got her own family. 
Probably doesn't remember me anymore.

Let me cut to the chase. Now I've got a family. I should be 
celebrating, jumping up and down for joy. But I'm not. So 
what? They're boring, stuffy, and want to send me off to 
some boarding school. Not my type.

Sometimes I think I should just leave, and see if anyone 
cares that I'm gone. So know I've decided to act one that. 
Don't worry. I'll take you with me.

Bye, World. Don't miss me. Not like you will.


