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INT. LILY KING'S BEDROOM, LAWRENCE, KS -- 
AFTERNOON (PRESENT DAY) 
 
LILY KING, (19), sits on a fluffy bed.  She writes 
on her lap top.  Lawrence is a hip art town for 
its size.  Lily types rapidly on a lap top.  She 
is upbeat yet intense, like someone  on a 
Caribbean cruise who attempts to have a good time 
but is homesick.  Neon colored sticky notes with 
reminders slather the room.  
 

FADE OUT: 
 

INT. : 1970'S STYLE ASIAN RESTAURANT, LAWRENCE, 
KS, -- LATER 
 
Lily sits in a dimly lighted corner.  She waits 
for an order she phoned in. Lily watches an 
excited FAMILY OF FOUR, sporting heavy mid-western 
accents. A PREPPY COUPLE,(40's), with matching 
fake tans, is nearby.  Several other tables host 
full of FAMILIES AND COUPLES.   
 

DAD AT TABLE WITH FAMILY OF 
FOUR 

Yep, those California rolls 
are risky, at least to me, 
all that crab and all.  
What's that there green 
stuff? 
 

MOM SITTING WITH FAMILY OF 
FOUR 

Them look good to me!  You 
ain't never wanna try 
anything new.  That green 
stuff is...well...I think 
some green pea dip or 
somethin' like that. 
 

DAD AT TABLE WITH FAMILY OF 
FOUR 

This is a special 
celebration. Glad we all 
got these matching shirts, 
aren't ya all?  Go 
Wildcats!  



 
MOM SITTING WITH FAMILY OF 
FOUR 

Go Cats!  How about these 
little egg rolls 
with...what are they?  Egg 
rolls...little rolls with 
cabbage in 'em! 
 

DAD AT TABLE WITH FAMILY OF 
FOUR 

These are good!  I'm 
surprised.  That's some 
good eatin' here.  Even 
beats them fritters your 
mama makes. 
 

TEENAGE SON AT TABLE WITH 
FAMILY OF FOUR 

Sarah took my crunchy 
things Dad!  Give 'em back 
you filthy little heathen' 
of a sister...you 
punk...CRASH...give it 
back- - - 
 

LITTLE SISTER AT TABLE WITH 
FAMILY OF FOUR 

I did not!  You took mine! 
 

The plate of fried noodles CRASHES to the ground.  
Lily smiles to herself.  
 

LILY 
I truly love people and how 
we are all so different.  
But, sometimes I wish I 
could love myself just as 
much.  I get down because, 
you know, I just don't even 
have this life thing 
figured out yet, you know? 
 

She stands up and walks to the window.  
 

LILY 



Life and people and why are 
we here, it's just 
something I think about.  
Some people think about how 
much money they can make, 
or what kind of clothes 
they want to buy or when 
their next massage is.  Not 
me.  Cars whiz by and 
lights are coming on and my 
town is coming alive.  I 
always get fixated on the 
windows here, the cars 
racing by, who's going 
where?  Why in the heck are 
we even here?  The old 
bamboo plants in the corner 
really get me, all dusty 
you know?  What really is 
the meaning of life? 
 

She walks back and sits on a bench.  
 

LILY 
Anyway, it's like...where 
is that crazy plant going 
to be in 100 years when I'm 
dead and gone?  Kind of 
like all of those plastic 
bags we use that never 
decompose? 
 

Lily looks around self-consciously.  
 

LILY 
Crazy and could be kind of 
depressing huh?  Not 
really, because we can be 
tempted to let ourselves 
work off of our feelings, 
or we can pull ourselves 
together and make a choice 
to love each day, no matter 
what.  It's not about being 
perfect, it's making a 
choice.  It's what we make 
of it, our lives.  Like, I 



could get sad...all of the 
happy families laughing in 
here, and I'm alone, my Mom 
and Dad don't want a thing 
to do with me.  But it's 
okay because I know a lot 
of people who just hang out 
with people they don't even 
like because that's easier 
than being alone.  But, on 
the flip side, I guess I'm 
fooling myself a bit, 
because I do think where's 
my family tonight?  Am I 
suppose to be happy with 
that?  I think I feel at 
peace about it, but I'm not 
really sure why.  Which 
relates to the other thing 
I was talking about...about 
don't we all have these 
small glimpses of what is 
to come in our future, and 
don't we feel like we are 
literally in an abstract 
movie at times, like 
someone is watching us...or 
watching over us...?  The 
meaning of life, I guess. 
 

Lily watches the diners. 
 

LILY 
This all ties together for 
me:  watching people, where 
are they going, how are 
they living their lives, 
and where will we all be 
one day?  I think we all 
have this curiosity inside 
of us, it's like something 
much larger than us is 
speaking to us to do 
something with our lives.  
Sometimes we muck it up 
though because of what we 
have learned in the past... 



 
DISSOLVE TO: 

 
INT. LILY, IN HER CHILDHOOD HOME -- NIGHT 
(FLASHBACK) 
 
LILY, (6), is huddled on a couch watching a 
cartoon.  A cheap-looking lamp flickers its smile 
across the tired looking room.  CHUCK SMITH, 
(20's), staggers in the front door and grabs a 
beer out of a cooler with a sticker on side that  
reads "Peace and get a Piece."  Lily's mother, 
VICKIE TAYLOR, (20'S) kisses him passionately in a 
drunken stupor. 
 

VICKIE 
Oh baby, you know how to 
have fun and make mama 
Vickie happy, don't you.  
Got anymore cigs? 
 

CHUCK 
Oh you bet honey.  You're 
my lady... 
 

Chuck swigs beer and BURPS loudly and Vickie 
lights up a joint.  He glances groggily at Lily 
sitting on the couch in the adjoining room. 
 

CHUCK 
What's that little brat 
doin' tonight?  I thought 
you were gonna get rid of 
her? 
 

VICKIE 
Lily's fine, don't worry 
about her.  She doesn't 
even know we're here, 
probably, watchin' her 
shows and all.  Come on!  
Kiss me sugar. 
 

Vickie and Chuck make out and beer and cigarette 
butts begin to line the table.  Hot tears rinse 
Lily's innocent face.  She clutches her teddy bear 
tightly and stares blankly into the TV. 



 
CUT BACK TO: 

 
INT. : ASIAN RESTAURANT, LAWRENCE, KS -- EVENING 
 

LILY 
I have to believe, despite 
all of the hard times, we 
do have a bigger reason we 
are here.  We don't have to 
sit around and be depressed 
and pop pills and be mean 
to people and hang out with 
jerks because we don't want 
to be alone or whatever.  
We just have to 
listen....I'm just mucked 
up with stinky thoughts 
right now so I'm having 
trouble listening to what I 
know is good at this point. 
 

Lily walks back to the dirty window.  She presses 
her nose to the glass. 
 

LILY 
I sit here and think of 
sushi, something and God, I 
just struggle, but I'm 
trying.  I wish I wasn't a 
control freak.  I know I 
can't do this alone, I just 
know.  I just want to have 
the faith.  I can't help 
but feel like I want to be 
happy, find love, be at 
peace with my parents and 
myself.  I feel so confused 
sometimes because I wear 
myself out thinking about 
all of this stuff.   
 

Lily turns around as an ASIAN WAITER, (30'S), 
summons her from the cash register to pick up her 
food.   
 

ASIAN WAITER 



Oh, I see, your name tag, 
Ms. Lily.  Never saw your 
name before.  You work at 
Stuart's Grocery?  Me like 
Stuart's, very fresh food.  
Mr. Stuart not so nice 
sometime though. 
 

LILY 
Yeah, Mr. Stuart tries his 
best to be a good person, 
but...well, yeah, he tries, 
I guess, but...I work 
there, temporarily like, 
but I'm really a writer at- 
- - 
 

Embarrassed, Lily hastily removes the name tag 
from her blouse as the waiter interrupts her.  
 

ASIAN WAITER 
Oh yes, you so nice.  
Writer?  Oh nice.  You come 
here many times, oh?  Thank 
you.  Have nice day Ms. 
Lily. 
 

LILY 
Oh, you too.  Thanks a lot.  
I love your food. 
 

Lily exits the restaurant into the evening of 
hustle and bustle.  She drives her old car home.  
 
EXT. PARKING LOT, OUTSIDE OF LILY'S APARTMENT -- 
EVENING -- LATER 
 
Lily steps out of her car and tiredly grabs the 
bag of take out.  She drops it.  
 

LILY 
Oh man... 
 

She enters the front of her apartment complex and 
retrieves her mail.  In her apartment, she flicks 
on lights and a LITTLE DOG greets her with a loud 
BARK.  Lily rubs her back. 



 
LILY 

Oh Maggie, you silly goose!  
I missed you too!  I swear, 
we need to find you a 
buddy, so you wont miss me 
so much.  What do you 
think?  I know, I could use 
one too, not to mention 
maybe even a date with 
someone who was half way 
interesting.  I feel your 
pain Maggie. 
 

Maggie rubs her furry frame against Lily's leg.  
Lily feeds her. 
 

LILY 
There you go now love!  
Let's eat.  I had a pretty 
good day, except for when 
Mr. Stuart yelled at me 
because I loaned Mrs. 
Miller $15.00 because she 
couldn't pay for all of her 
groceries.  I was just 
trying to help.  She always 
pays me back.  Mr. Stuart's 
heart isn't in the right 
place.  He's greedy.  
That's okay, when I'm a 
great writer one day, I 
won't have to work around 
him anymore.  Also, I'm 
struggling with that whole 
what is the meaning of life 
thing again. 
 

Lily plops on the couch with her food and sorts 
through mail. 
 

LILY 
Oh my gosh Maggie!  It's 
from Enterprise Publishing.  
Let's see! 
 

She rips the envelope open. 



 
LILY 

Dear Ms. King, thank you 
for your interest in our 
company and for the book 
draft.  I'm sorry to inform 
you that at this time we 
are not interested, but 
please feel free to keep in 
touch.  Sincerely, John 
Freedo. 
 

She looks at Maggie and tosses the letter into the 
wall. 
 

LILY 
Sincerely my bootie Mag...I 
just know one day someone 
will like one of my books.  
I just know it.  I've got 
to listen to Carl's advice 
more. 
 

Lily walks to the answering machine: "0 messages."  
She checks her email: "no new mail." Rain beats 
against the window and her eyes hone in on a high 
school graduation of herself.  She has her arms 
draped around a young man. She grabs her cell 
phone.    
 
INTERCUT PHONE CONVERSATION LILY'S APARTMENT AND 
RALPH STEWART'S GALLERY. 
 

LILY 
Hey Ralphster...it's me, 
Lil.  I was just looking at 
our graduation picture and 
got a little misty... 
 

RALPH 
Oh hi Lil!  That's a funny 
picture!  We look so 80's 
hot, don't we?  How are 
you? 
 

LILY 



Oh...I'm a bit down, I 
guess, but I'm working on 
it.  Can you meet me at the 
park in the morning, I'm 
off.  I could use an ear. 
 

RALPH 
Oh...are you okay?  I could 
talk now. 
 

LILY 
I'm okay, I don't want to 
get into it over the phone, 
it's not that important, 
same ole', same ole'.  I'm 
pooped too.  How about 
tomorrow? 
 

RALPH 
Well yeah...I have an 
artist coming in for a 
portfolio review at 11:00.  
How about I meet ya at 
9:00, by our tree? 
 

LILY 
Thanks Ralph.  Can't wait 
to see ya.  Good night. 
 

RALPH 
Night Lil.  If you feel 
like you want to talk 
between now and then, I'll 
be up awhile.  Or, you can 
wake me up, okay? 
 

LILY 
Thanks Ralph.  I'll be 
fine.  Bye. 
 

RALPH 
Bye Lil.  Hang in there.  
Sweet dreams.  Love you 
like a sis.... 
 

LILY 
Love you like a bro...bro.  



 
END CONVERSATION 
 
Maggie BARKS. 
 

LILY 
I love you too.  Now, we 
need to get some shut eye 
good lookin'.  Let's finish 
eating and...I'm getting 
tired.  You know you get 
better looking every year? 
 

Lily picks at her food.  Maggie rests by Lily's 
feet. 
 

LILY 
Well good night lovely 
Maggie.  Tomorrow is always 
a new day.  You comin'?  
Come on. 
 

FADE OUT: 
 

EXT. , PARK, -- MORNING--NEXT DAY 
 
Lily and RALPH STEWART, (19), sit engrossed in one 
another.  Ralph is a follower with a heart of 
gold. Sun sprinkles the park like a diamond 
chandelier over a bride and groom on their wedding 
day.  Happy looking people jog and play in the 
surreal-looking park.   
 

LILY 
Nice day, huh Ralph?  
Remember this necklace?  
Mom gave it to me when I 
was---  
 

RALPH 
Let's see...thirteen? 
 

LILY 
Really?  How could you 
remember that? 
 

RALPH 



Just like I'll always 
remember when we were 
eleven and I kissed you 
under our tree here and we 
vowed to be best friends 
always. 
 

LILY 
Yeah, our tree.  See our 
initials with the heart?  
Gosh, time goes by fast and 
then you wake up   
 

  
 

RALPH 
We've been sitting here for 
over 30 minutes just 
looking at leaves fly by 
and making small talk, 
which is great, but how are 
things really going?  Why 
were you so upset last 
night? 
 

Lily looks at Ralph with tears in her eyes.  
 

LILY 
Oh Ralph! 
 

She shows him the crumpled rejection letter. 
 

LILY 
I declare, I just quit!  I 
have had so many 
rejections, I just give up!  
I'm just tired of trying 
right now, you know?  
Where's God when I need 
him?  I know I'll get my 
zip back, but right now... 
 

She leans on Ralph's shoulder. 
 

RALPH 
Oh Lil, don't cry...it's 
okay, God has a way of 



working His magic, but it's 
when He is ready, when He 
knows you're ready.  Don't 
blame God.  He wants you to 
have joy and happiness.  
It's just not time, so 
don't give up, I just know 
things are going to look 
up. 
 

Ralph hugs her. 
 

LILY 
I mean, how come Carl 
always has things going for 
him, what's his secret?  
He's selling a lot of his 
paintings and may get to do 
that full-time soon.  And 
I'm happy for him, but how 
come I'm still working at 
the grocery store.  He's on 
that religious kick I know.  
I believe too.  But...what 
about me? 
 

RALPH (trying to cheer her 
up) 

Well, he does smoke doesn't 
he?  See, he's not perfect.  
And, what about all of that 
bean dip he eats? 

(Laughing) 
Man, and I had to share a 
room with him in college, 
don't you feel sorry for 
me?   
 

LILY 
Well, you've got me on 
that.  But bean dip is 
pretty good for you!  He 
doesn't smoke...shut up! 
 

RALPH 
He may be a closet smoker, 
I'm pretty sure. 



 
LILY 

I doubt he smokes goofy!  
You're making that up!  
But, you know the song 
Ralph... 
 

She sings out of key.  
 

LILY 
"Beans, beans, the magical 
fruit, the more you eat the 
more you toot, the more 
you...you always cheer me 
up Ralph, even on the worst 
days. 
 

Lily stops singing and, like a little kid, she 
rolls over unto her side and laughs uncontrollably 
on the bench.  
 

RALPH 
Lily, you are such a ham!  
Some things never change, I 
feel like I just went back 
to the seventh grade when 
we were voted "The best of 
BFF's." 
 

Ralph looks at Lily romantically.  She is 
oblivious of his feelings as she watches the 
people roller blade by. 
 

LILY 
You always know the right 
things to say, thanks 
Ralph.  
 

RALPH 
How come I haven't seen 
more of this side of you in 
the past year Lil?  I miss 
the goofy you. 
 

LILY 
I guess I let my "super 
woman, don't want to let 



anyone know the real me, 
tough side" kick in a 
little too much, huh Ralph?   

(beat) 
Now, seriously, back to 
Carl...I want some of what 
he's got.  He seems...well, 
just so peaceful and 
content.  I can't put my 
finger on it.  Why do you 
think he's so into treating 
his body like a shrine?  
Except for the smoking, 
which I've never seen him 
smoke, are you sure? 
 

RALPH (smiling) 
I'm fairly sure. 
 

LILY 
He hasn't had any good role 
models in his life.  Why's 
he so darn happy all the 
time?  It's just a fad, 
don't you think?  A fad of 
happiness because- - -   
 

RALPH 
He knows, deep down though, 
what's going on with God 
and him.  I don't think 
it's just a so-called-happy 
or religious fad anymore.  
He's just got that cool 
thing about him, you know 
Lily?  Like when you meet 
someone you just know has 
the favor of God of him. 
 

Ralph sits and snaps photos of Lily. 
 

LILY 
Don't take my picture 
Ralph...I look horrible 
after that crying jig!   
 

RALPH 



You look awesome, sit still 
please. 
 

LILY 
If I must...okay, I still 
think it's a fad, his thing 
he's got going on is just 
the next flavor of the 
month.   
 

RALPH 
Well, I don't think so, 
really.  I mean, Lil, you 
didn't grow up on a bed of 
roses either, like Carl.  
Look how you have 
blossomed.  Some stuff you 
just don't figure out, you 
just - - - 
 

LILY 
Yes, it's true, but the 
hardships aren't an excuse 
now Ralph..I'm fairly free, 
really.  I'm just still 
trying to figure stuff out 
like everyone else though.  
It takes practice, every 
single day. 
 

RALPH 
Yeah, practice...I like 
that. 
 

Lily zones out.   
 

RALPH 
Hey Sweetie...you okay?  
Did I say something wrong? 
 

LILY 
Oh no, I was just thinking 
about what you said, about 
my life hasn't been a bed 
of roses either.  But like  
C.S. Lewis writes "pain is 
God's megaphone."  I 



believe that Ralph.  I'm 
just being a sad sack, 
feeling sorry for myself.  
God is just pressing me now 
to make some changes and 
it's a little painful, but 
I know for the better.  Is 
Carl coming here today? 
 

RALPH 
Yep, I see him now 
actually.  
 

CARL JOHNSON, (19), walks towards them.  Carl is 
Bohemian-rugged, a real leader. He is WHISTLING. 
 

CARL 
Hey guys, I feel like we 
haven't gotten together for 
a long time.  I have missed 
you guys.  How's my 
favorite writer doing? 
 

Carl sits hugs Lily and Ralph. 
 

LILY 
Hi.  Great to see you too.  
Writer, you mean check-out 
girl? 
 

RALPH 
Hey man...you look really 
good.  How's it going? 
 

CARL 
Good, good...what do you 
mean, check-out girl?  
What's going on today? 
 

LILY 
Oh, don't mind me, I'm just 
crabby. 
 

CARL 
Oh...okay.  Heard about 
that job you got 



photographing Thad Bryson's 
kids.  That's so cool, man! 
 

RALPH 
Thanks man!  It was an 
incredible shoot.  I can't 
wait to see the images in 
the magazine.  It was not 
really so much about 
photographing someone 
famous but, I just want 
to...well, you guys know 
it's always been more than 
just a photo to me.   
 

CARL 
Hey you...let me see your 
face. 
 

Carl touches Lily's cheek. 
 

CARL 
What in the world is going 
on? 
 

Lily hands Carl the rejection letter. 
 

LILY 
I give up Carl.  This is 
it.  No more trying, mo 
more writing.  I may even 
sell my lap top, I'm so 
disgusted.  I'm over the I-
feel- sorry-for-me-stage, 
don't worry, I'm just a 
little mad at God now.  
What's your secret Carl? 
 

Carl looks into the sky and is still and quiet for 
a minute.  He then turns and looks at Lily.  He 
takes her hand in his.  Ralph sits, engrossed in 
Carl's words. 
 

CARL 
My big secret?  Hmm, let me 
think.  Well, first of all, 
it hasn't been that easy 



for me either.  I've had to 
work at jobs I didn't like 
and I've had my ups and 
downs.  Working at the 
coffee shop isn't my dream 
you know, but I know that 
won't last.  And, just like 
you, I've got this dream 
and passion in my gut, but 
I can't do it full-time, at 
least right now.  But, 
there's this relationship 
I've been working on for 
years and years that keeps 
me straight.  It keeps my 
eyes lookin' at this day 
knowing everything is going 
to be great.  Don't be mad 
at God, He's making you 
stronger so you can face 
the greatness of what's to 
come. 
 

Carl stands. 
 

LILY 
You think so?  
 

CARL 
Yeah, and, okay, I'm done 
thinkin'.  There is no big 
secret, really.  It's all 
in here and here, and who 
made that? 
 

Carl points to his head and his heart. 
 

LILY 
Yeah, that's easy for you 
to say, especially 
considering that big  
exhibit you have at the O 
Gallery. 
 

CARL 
I understand, but...listen!  
I know God wants you to be 



happy, wants you to be 
ecstatic.  But you're going 
about it all wrong.  You 
have to give blessings to 
be blessed.  
 

CARL 
Just remember Lily, giving 
up is the easy way out and 
sometimes we have to fail 
to learn.  If we never 
failed, we'd never grow.  
Wanna stay in your comfort 
zone forever? 
 

Lily pouts and shakes her head like a little kid 
who got caught with her hand in the cookie jar. 
 

RALPH 
Yeah, Lil, it's tough love 
here but it's true.  Your 
failures are never failures 
but experiments. 
 

LILY 
I know guys, I'm just 
really extra sensitive 
today.  I'm not that strong 
this week.  It's Mom's 
birthday.  Then the 
rejection letter. 
 

CARL 
Well, remember, your mom 
made the choices, you 
didn't and she's the one 
missing out.  You can't 
control your Mom.  But, the 
key is...remember who made 
us and love Him and trust 
Him, and don't try and 
control everything by 
yourself.  If you try that, 
you bound to be left angry 
and frustrated.  There's a 
time for everything, and 
sometimes someone much 



bigger than us is holding 
the watch and knows how to 
tell time a lot better than 
us. 
 

LILY 
Thanks so much Carl.  I'm 
really going to get my 
attitude back into shape if 
it's the last thing I do.  
I'm tired of being tired, 
you know? 
 

CARL 
I do know Babe, and I 
haven't given up have I?  
Has Ralph?  Remember, you 
are like so many 
people...you think so much 
about me, me, me that you 
lose yourself in the 
process.  Keep filling your 
mind with great stuff.  
You've just lost heart 
right now.  Ask God to give 
it back to you...He will.  
C'mon, give me a hug!  I 
gotta run but see you 
tomorrow at Hazuki's for 
some sushi, five okay?  
We'll talk some more, or 
call me. 
 

LILY 
Okay, give me a hug, I love 
you so much.  
 

RALPH 
I may be able to make it, 
not sure.  Take care Buddy, 
have a good one. 
 

CARL 
Good to see ya guys...bye.  
Sorry to rush off.  I'll 
call soon. 
 



Carl saunters off and pumps his iPod to a low ROAR 
OF JAZZY MUSIC.  Ralph and Lily stand together 
with hooked arms and take in the glory of the day. 
 

LILY (determined) 
I can do this thing called 
life Ralph. 
 

RALPH 
I'll help you.  We'll do it 
together.  
 

FADE OUT:  
 

INT. : ASIAN RESTAURANT, LAWRENCE, KS, -- 
AFTERNOON 
 
Funky, 70's organ music swells into the background 
of the Asian restaurant. A bright-eyed Lily stares 
at Carl.   
 

LILY (giggling) 
Hi Rarl!  I mean, Carl!  
That's funny, that's you 
and Ralph together!  I've 
got a new nick-name for 
you.  I guess I was 
thinking of Ralph just now.   
 

CARL 
Hi Goof Nut, queen of the 
nicknames!  You look a lot 
happier today.  Feeling 
better? 
 

LILY 
A lot!  Thanks for the 
advice yesterday. 
 

CARL 
Anytime, you know that!  
Hmm, now, I'm starving, 
what's the special?  
 

Carl and Lily hold bright orange menus.  
 



LILY (talking behind the 
menu) 

Let's see, I don't know.  
Wish Ralph could have made 
it.  He's finishing some 
editing on the Bryson, or 
Bison, or whatever his name 
is shoot.  I hate to tell 
him but this guy isn't 
really that famous, but he 
won't care.  He just digs 
what he does.  
 

CARL 
I know the guy and 
actually, well...he's not 
the sharpest tool in the 
shed, and I don't mean that 
to be cruel.  I just don't 
want Ralph to be 
disillusioned.   

(beat) 
Lil...you can be the 
brightest diamond in the 
necklace.You are still so 
funny after all the crap 
you've been through.  
Ralph, he's the coolest guy 
we know.  This might be 
random...   

(beat) 
But...I've been wanting to 
ask you this for a long 
time.  Might as well just 
go for it. 
 

LILY 
Well...what? Oh 
yikes...I've seen that look 
before and I know the pain 
I am about to endure--- 
 

CARL 
Lily! 
 

LILY 
Just kidding--- 



 
CARL 

I know...okay here goes--- 
 

LILY 
Dont' build it up so I get 
nervous, just shoot it 
straight--- 
 

CARL 
I'm trying but you keep--- 
 

LILY 
I know...interrupting you? 
 

They crack up.    
 

CARL 
Okay, no biggie, no build 
up.  Okay...   
 

LILY 
I know what the repeated 
okay means too. 
 

CARL 
Really?  Never noticed that 
about myself before.  Okay, 
be quiet.  Let's see, umm, 
well how come you two...you 
know, never...hooked up, 
got together, whatever you 
and Ralph? 
 

LILY 
Oh, that's all this is 
about?  Gosh, I thought you 
were going to ask me why 
I'm still a virgin or 
something!   
 

CARL 
We had that talk, don't you 
remember?   
 

LILY 



Oh, yes...okay bad example.  
Well, you know, it's like, 
well, Ralph and I...we are 
friends.  We always have 
been.  I guess I've just 
really never thought that 
much about it, that's just 
the way it's always been 
with us, you know?  
Friends. 
 

CARL 
I know, but...but anyway.  
It just seems like you two 
get each other.  But...yep, 
guys and chicks can just be 
friends right?  But...never 
say never.  Speaking of 
Ralph- - - 
 

LILY 
I had this talk with him 
the other day.   
 

CARL 
Interrupting me again, 
thank you. 
 

LILY 
Sorry!  Go on.   
 

CARL 
Nothing.  Just seeing if 
you'd still talk to me 
after I referred to a woman 
as a chick because I know 
you don't like that.   
 

LILY (Laughing) 
Nice observation...I bit my 
tongue on that one.  Nobody 
likes a nagging friend.  
Okay, listen.  Ralph...he 
keeps asking me how I got 
through all of my childhood 
dysfunction, which comes 
into play, like yesterday 



in the park when I was 
messed up.  I just need to 
keep praying for my 
brokeness.  I know you two 
worry about that, but God 
is the healer.  You aren't 
responsible for me.  But, 
Ralph's known me forever 
and is still trying to put 
his finger on that one.  
Maybe it's a man thing, not 
to stereotype.  Some things 
are best to put in the "I 
don't understand file, you 
know?   
 

CARL 
And...what do you think, 
because it was a lot? 
 

LILY 
You know...gosh, I'm not 
sure, but...  I guess I 
thought I too, like you, I 
always had an inner calling 
and desire to be a good 
person, to keep it 
together, even after Mom 
and Dad divorced when I was 
7 and she started her 
string of men and drugs.I 
could have followed her 
path but something deep 
down kept me straight.  
Sometimes my mind is just 
too strong to carry on... 
 

CARL 
I know you have come such a 
long way Lily.  I think 
Ralph and I are just 
inspired by how you have 
turned out so brilliantly 
after all of that... 
 

Carl looks outside and speaks softly.  
 



CARL 
I don't bug you about a lot 
of that childhood stuff 
because, well I don't 
really know why.  I guess 
I'm a manly man and find it 
hard to sometimes.  Also, 
what is past is past.  We 
just gotta' move forward.  
The anguish of the past is 
just a heavy weight. 
 

LILY 
That's good.  Mm...G & G, 
or Grandma and God I call 
it.  G & G...that's what 
has kept me straighter than 
expected.  Yes, my journey 
started a long, long time 
ago. 
 

An outspoken, funny WAITER, (20's), walks up to 
Lily and Carl's table: 
 

WAITER 
Can I take your order?  
Dudes, my name is Blake, so 
like let me know what I can 
do to make your day better!  
What can I do to make you 
smile!  Like, how about a 
drink...the Tahitian 
Volcano always makes me 
happy...  except for when I 
mix it with the Hot 
Tahitian Woman drink and 
then the Lava Surprise 
and... 
 

LILY 
(giggling) 

Okay, okay...I'll try the 
Lava Surprise, even though 
I prefer red wine and I 
know it's lunch and I don't 
need a drink right now 



and... we'll share the Hot 
Lava Platter. 
 

CARL 
Hey, I'll have the same, 
man.  No drink though, just 
water. 
 

  
Yes, but you want that 
cigarette now don't 
you...fess up Carl, I don't 
care.. 
 

WAITER 
Great combo Dudes! 
 

The waiter, bows politely and saunters off. 
 

LILY 
Anyway, where were we? 
 

CARL 
Grandma and God... 
 

LILY 
Are you sure you want to go 
there Carl?  It's sort of.. 
 

CARL 
It's what Lily....sort of 
heavy?  I love you.  
Hey...listen, I don't mean 
to be rude but that glass 
of water is catching up 
with me.  Hold that 
thought, I'll be right 
back. 
 

LILY 
Okay.  But, hurry back or 
your Lava Surprise might be 
gone!  
 

Carl excuses himself from the table. 
 

LILY 



Yes, I seem to just 
absolutely manage it all, 
don't I?  Yep, bring home 
the bacon and fry it in the 
pan and do everything else, 
now don't I?  It's all 
wrong, really.  But to get 
to even where I am now, I 
first had to shoot Super 
Woman. 
 

DISSOLVE TO: 
 

INT. LILY'S CHILDHOOD HOME, L.A., CA -- MORNING 
(FLASHBACK) 
 
LILY, (14),leans against a worn-out hand rail and 
KNOCKS vociferously on the front door of a 
neglected mobile home.  There is no answer.  Lily 
lifts the door mat and grabs a key.  She enters 
into a shambles of a living room.  Lily's mother, 
VICKIE TAYLOR, (30's), is dressed in cheap 
lingerie.  She drinks a beer and holds a joint.  
She is white trash country mixed with remnants of 
classy chic. 
 

VICKIE 
Oh, hi Princess!  What's 
up?  Don't ya know how to 
knock!  Haven't seen ya for 
a bit!  How in the hell are 
you?  You look.. 
 

LILY 
I look what, Mom?  I look 
good for a change because I 
have finally had enough 
sense to not let you meddle 
in my life, my emotions ?  
I'm sorry I'm letting my 
feelings take over, but I'm 
human you know, just like 
you.  I'm not suppose to 
get mad, I'm the one and 
only Lily King right?  Why 
in the hell haven't you 
answered or returned my 



phone calls?  I've been 
worried! 
 

VICKIE 
Lighten' up doll...it's 
really not that bad...it's 
really not - - -it's just--
- 
 

A greasy-haired MAN,(30'S) emerges from the 
bedroom and races to the bathroom wearing only 
bikini underwear.   
 

LILY 
Just what Mom?  Another, 
stupid, doped up man you 
have brought into what I 
thought was our home. 
 

Lily eyes a coffee table littered with trash.  She 
grabs an empty whisky bottle and slams it on the 
table. 
 

VICKIE (slurring) 
Oh, so you are in one of 
those moods, are ya now? 
It's okay Lil...we all get 
in those moods and I'll... 
 

Vickie wraps her arms around Lily.  Lily contains 
her anger and gingerly pushes Vickie away. 
 

LILY 
No.  We don't all get in 
those moods.  You and all 
of your screwed up friends 
get in those moods.  I have 
never been allowed to get 
in one of those moods, I'm 
the one who has always had 
to be super woman, hold it 
all together since I was 
freaking 7-years-old, while 
you were out with your men 
and partying.  You - - - 
 

VICKIE 



Now honey, you know I did 
my very best!  I never 
meant to marry that  Bob.  
You'll never forgive me for 
that, will you?  I didn't 
know he tried to - - - 
 

LILY 
Enough! You knew he'd been 
convicted of rape before 
you married him.  I am 
tired of all of the very 
lame excuses.  I have not 
been able to be God's 
child, the child He created 
in His image, because I'm 
not healed of you and your 
toxic ways.  I'm workin' on 
it though.  I gotta go... 
 

Lily walks over to Vickie, places her hands on her 
shoulders and looks her square in the eyes. 
 

LILY 
Listen to me and listen 
good.  It's time you hear 
me out. 
 

Vickie looks away.  
 

VICKIE 
I really don't have time to 
- - - 
 

LILY 
If this is the last thing 
you do, you hear me out.  
You have contributed to 
ruining my life and I'm 
taking it back.  I take my 
half of the responsibility 
but you need to know... 
 

VICKIE 
Know what?  That you are a 
self-righteous little 
daughter of mine who's 



uptight!  Especially after 
you married that banker.  
You pretentious little do-
gooder! 
 

Lily drops her arms in defeat.  Tears well in her 
eyes. 
 

LILY 
No...you need to 
know...never mind.  Just be 
that way!  You never have 
had time to listen to me, 
only to yourself, so what's 
new?  I have not been 
allowed to be vulnerable, 
to be weak.  I have had to 
develop survival instincts 
just to keep sane and take 
care of myself thanks to 
you leaving me alone, 
marrying a rapist you 
brought into our home and 
should I go on!  No, I have 
not been able to be who God 
created me to be because 
I've had to freaking keep 
it together, and you 
together. 
 

Vickie sits on the nasty couch layered with old 
newspapers.  She lights a joint. 
 

VICKIE 
You always did think you 
were better than everyone 
else, high and mighty 
aren't you Lily?  High and 
mighty with your fancy 
writing and books and God 
talk and all! 
 

LILY 
I'm sorry you feel that 
way, really.  You just 
don't even know the person 
I am.  I have never had 



anyone to take care of me, 
but I'm not going to end up 
like you.  Better yet...I'm 
not going to blame you 
anymore either. 
 

VICKIE 
Whatever...you always were 
just a little snob though, 
no matter what you say.  
 

Lily looks around with disgust in her eyes. 
 

LILY 
Listen, I'll act like I 
didn't hear that and take a 
higher road.  Mom, be as 
ugly as your broken heart 
will let you.  I know you 
have had a horrible life 
but we all make choices.  
God doesn't wish that on 
us.  We have free will, 
that's how much He loves 
us.   

(beat) 
Listen...I forgive you.  
Truly.  But, guess why I 
really came here today?  I 
am sorry for the things I 
have done wrong that hurt 
you!  But, the more I think 
about it, the real issue 
is, can you forgive 
yourself Mom? 
 

With one final glance at Vickie, Lily walks out of 
the trashy trailer.  Vickie SNICKERS from the 
sofa. 
 

VICKIE 
Come on big boy...let me 
take those blue nudies off 
of you with my teeth...  
 

CUT BACK TO: 
 



INT. : ASIAN RESTAURANT, LAWRENCE, KS, -- 
AFTERNOON 
 
Carl saunters across towards Lily.  He waves to a 
girl at another table.   
 
  
 

CARL 
Hey doll, sorry it took me 
so long.  I saw this girl 
Carrie and she was...oh my 
gosh, Lil, are you okay?  
You look like you just saw 
a...devil or something, a 
zombie?  Oh my gosh...  Are 
you okay? 
 

LILY 
Hi..it's okay.  I'm fine.  
I just realized I have to 
be at the shrink's in 15 
minutes and I forgot and 
you know how I don't like 
to be late.  And, I smell 
like Lava Surprise.  Gosh, 
I'm gonna smell like 
liquor!  You know how self-
conscious I am about my 
breath.  That one guy I use 
to date, Mick, was always 
complaining about my 
breath. 
 

She sniffs her drink and winks at Carl.  She takes 
a big swig of her Lava Surprise, and sticks the 
little umbrella behind her ear. 
 

CARL 
Don't worry about it Lil, 
Dr. B isn't that uptight, 
just get some gum.  Yeah, 
that damn Mick, I never 
liked him.  If ever I met a 
rude man, it was him. 
 



Lily digs through her purse for gum.  A panty 
liner breaks free from the jumble and falls to the 
floor.  
 

CARL 
Oh, hey Lil... 
 

He points to the panty liner on the floor. 
 

LILY 
Oh my gosh, how 
embarrassing, even if it is 
you Carl! 
 

She snatches the panty liner and throws Carl her 
"fake-mad" look. 
 

LILY 
You never have one of these 
when you need one, that's 
for sure! 
 

CARL (smiling) 
Hey, just breathe Babe.  
You're not going to be that 
late, and so what, stuff 
happens.  
 

LILY 
You're right...I better go 
though.  I've just been 
stressed lately.  Sorry I'm 
a little scattered today 
but I was glad to see you.  
 

CARL 
Lil, don't worry.  It's 
okay, I'll bring your food 
over to your house later.  
But remember, you aren't 
super woman, now are you? 
 

Carl empathically looks into Lily's eyes. 
 

LILY 
I'm glad we got to talk 
more today, I felt rushed 



at the park.  Thanks for 
everything.  Give me hug. 
 

CARL 
Anything for you, now you 
better go or you will be 
really late!  
 

Lily rushes out the door waving.  Sticky notes 
fall from her planner in a whirlwind behind her. 
 
INT. DR. BRIGHTBOLD'S OFFICE -- LATE AFTERNOON 
 
Lily slumps in a chaise lounge in DR.BRIGHTBOLD'S 
office.    Soft lighting from an assortment of 
mismatched lamps gives the office a gentle glow.  
Dr. Brightbold, (50's), has is pleasant with deep, 
pervading eyes.  He sits behind an enormous wooden 
desk scattered with papers and files.  
 

LILY (rambling) 
Sorry I'm late.  I'm 
usually not late.  I don't 
like to be late, you know 
that.  The last shrink I 
went to, sorry, 
Psychologist, well, she got 
on to me because I was five 
minutes late.  She was 
like, "I guess you really 
don't want to be here, do 
you now, because you were 
late?"  And, I was like, 
no, I got in traffic you 
know!  I'm sorry, Dr. B, 
and I confess.  I had a 
drink before I got here, 
just one.  Well, it was a 
super big one.  But I 
didn't finish it.  But you 
know how I am about my 
breath.  I'm just a 
little... 
 

DR. B. (smiling) 
Lily, it's okay.  I'm late 
too sometimes, and I 



certainly like my scotch.  
However, you may want to 
relieve your ear of that 
umbrella. 
 

Lily, mortified, grabs the umbrella from her ear 
and stuffs it in her purse. 
 

DR. B. (smiling) 
You do look pale.  What is 
on your mind today Lily? 
 

He pulls out a pen and paper and looks at Lily 
with concern. 
 

LILY 
Well, it was Mom's birthday 
the other day.  And, I got 
another rejection letter.  
I just had lunch with my 
friend Carl and we were 
talking about my childhood 
and I had one of those 
flashbacks to the super 
woman thing I keep talking 
to you about.  Remember? 
 

DR. B. 
Of course I do, Lily.  We 
need to finish where we 
left off last week.    I 
concur...I am observing and 
understanding more of what 
we talked about last time.  
Why do you think you 
developed super woman, as 
you like to call your alter 
ego, so to speak?   
 

LILY 
I just think super woman 
has to go bye-bye.  She's 
been my survival mechanism. 
Also, I think I have 
expressed my true feelings 
in the past to friends and 
family, and it was really 



super woman talking and not 
the vulnerable , loving 
person I want to be. 
 

DR. B. 
Do you want to delve 
further into this?  Are you 
ready?  
 

LILY 
I am ready to finish 
telling you Doc...are you 
ready? 
 

DR. B. 
Of course.  Let's go back 
to your relationship with 
your parents Lily.  When 
did you last see them? 
 

LILY 
It's been about fifteen 
years since she chased me 
out of the house with the 
broom Doc.  It was sooner 
than that with her ways.  
Dad is just gone, like too 
proud to return calls or 
letters.  I even apologized 
to him for everything, even 
though I didn't do much to 
him except tell him I was 
tired of being my step-
mom's slave.  I guess it's 
been eight years or 
so...with dad. 
 

DR. B. 
Okay Lily.  Breathe and 
think deep.  How did this 
experience with your 
parents assist in 
developing super woman?  
How can you finally dismiss 
her so you can finally let 
go of all of it, not just 
part of it.  Because, Lily, 



I think the issue here 
isn't your parents and the 
difficulties you have had 
with them.  I believe 
you're at peace with that.  
I do believe what we are 
dealing with here is how 
you have developed largely 
in part of these 
relationships.  They are 
simply bad habits.  I will 
help you heal.  They can be 
mended with work and 
prayer. 
 

LILY 
Well, I think you're right.  
The work I need to do is 
deep within.  I do think I 
need to find where it stems 
from so I can shut it down.  
Are you sure you are ready 
Doc?  For the part you 
haven't heard? 
 

She breathes deep and shuts her eyes again. 
 

LILY 
I'm ready...here I go.  
 

DISSOLVE TO: 
 

EXT.OUTSIDE OF LILY'S CHILDHOOD HOME, L.A.,CA, -- 
AFTERNOON (FLASHBACK) 
 
LILY KING, (6), sits on the deck in the back yard 
of her childhood home.  She plays with a doll and 
VICKIE TAYLOR, (20'S), brushes her hair.  SIX 
ADULTS GUESTS drink cocktails nibble on 
appetizers. 
 

VICKIE 
You're such a brat when I 
brush your hair!  Quit 
twisting your new necklace, 
your gonna break it! 
 



LILY 
It hurts mommy!  Why are 
you hurting me? 
 

Vickie slams the hair brush into a lawn chair.  
Lily runs to  grandmother MABEL,(50's). 
 

LILY 
I love you, grandma.  Look 
at my pretty pony tail!  
Mommy just hurt me.  Will 
you brush my hair next 
time? 
 

Vickie stares at Lily with loathing eyes.  Vickie 
angrily snatches a pair of scissors off of the 
grill table and grabs Lily by the back of her pony 
tail. 
 

VICKIE 
I told you'd I'd cut off 
your hair if you didn't 
quit crying and whining!  
It's time brat! 
 

Vickie grabs Lily's head and chops the ponytail to 
the ground.  Lily SCREAMS and CRIES.  A dead 
silence falls on the party as the six adult guests 
start to leave and whisper. 
 

ADULT GUEST #1 
Umm...thanks...umm...Vickie
, for the party.  We 
probably should leave and 
let you guys...we've, umm 
really got to run now! 
 

ADULT GUEST #2 
Yeah, thanks a lot.  I've 
got to get home to the baby 
sitter.  See you soon 
though. 
 

The party comes to a halt.  The guests clear out 
of the back yard as though a plague had hit. 
 

VICKIE 



Yeah, yeah.  Just scram, 
why don't all of you!  Good 
friends whatever.  It's 
just a little pony tail. 
 

GRANDMA MABEL 
You might be my daughter, 
Vickie, but you need mental 
help!  Good God help you 
girl!  What are you 
thinking? 
 

Grandma Mabel embraces Lily. Vickie erratically 
runs into the house, ponytail in hand. 
 

VICKIE 
You may as well just be 
your grandmother's 
daughter, you two are just 
alike!  You'll never 
understand me!  I'm going 
out!  I'll be at Johnny's 
bar! 
 

Vickie storms out of the house in a temper 
tantrum. 
 

LILY 
Grandma, why is Mommy so 
mad all of the time?  
 

GRANDMA MABEL 
Lily, honey, it's okay, get 
a good cry out.  As much as 
I love your mother, she is 
kind of like the morning 
glory on a vine.  She 
thinks she's a flower when 
in reality all she really 
is a weed that needs a lot 
of pruning.  Oh honey, I'm 
sorry, I love you so much!  
We try to get her to take 
her medicine and see her 
doctor and she won't.  Some 
day it'll all make sense to 
you, but for now, just know 



how much I love you.  So 
does He. 
 

Grandma Mabel looks up to the sky and they sit on 
the couch.   
 

GRANDMA MABEL 
Let's go get ya some of my 
best peanut butter and 
cheese crackers and we'll 
get in my bed and snuggle.  
Don't worry about your hair 
honey, you'd look beautiful 
with no hair at all.  And, 
best yet....I "loves" you! 
 

LILY 
I "loves you" more than the 
whole world Grandma. 
 

CUT BACK TO: 
 

INT. LILY'S CHILDHOOD HOME -- THE NEXT MORNING 
 
Lily sits in front of Vickie's vanity table, 
cluttered with beauty supplies and cigarette butts 
in an ash tray.  She cries as she brushes her new, 
short hair. 
 

LILY 
Mommy, why did you do this 
to me?  What did I do that 
was so bad?  I thought I 
was a good girl. 
 

Lily stares into the cracked mirror of the vanity. 
Through the reflection, Lily watches Vickie as she 
sleeps, arms and legs draped around a strange MAN, 
(20's). She brushes her hair listlessly. 
 

FADE OUT TO BLACK: 
 

INT. GALLERY O RECEPTION, LAWRENCE, KS -- NIGHT 
(PRESENT) 
 
Lily, Carl and DAVID REED, (MID-30'S), sit at a 
table inside an industrial art & photo gallery.  



Street lights flow into into old windows as soft 
JAZZ MUSIC pacifies a CROWD OF ART LOVERS. 
 

DAVID 
It's so marvelous, Lily, 
that you came tonight!  You 
take my breath away...so 
beautiful, so young, so 
vibrant! 
 

Lily's turns three shades of red.  Her smile 
lights up the room. 
 

LILY 
Aww...thanks...I---  
 

CARL 
Well...this is surreal.  
Thanks David.  You're the 
coolest art curator I know.  
How are you? 
 

DAVID 
Amazing, really.  Frank and 
I have been going strong 
for three years now, and 
still counting.  And, 
things are fab here at our 
gallery. 
 

LILY 
Oh, I'm really happy to 
hear things are going well 
for you two!  Where is 
Frank? 
 

DAVID 
Oh, he had a wedding to do 
tonight, a big five layer 
cake this time.  It is his 
art, I'm so proud of him. 
 

David waves his hand over his face, flushed with 
pride.  Lily  turns to a beaming Carl. 
 

LILY 



Speaking of happy and 
proud...Carl I'm so proud 
of you, so many of your 
favorite paintings were 
chosen for this show.  It 
was one of his dreams, 
David, thank you. 
 

Lily hugs Carl tightly.  She spots Ralph entering 
the front door and smiles instantly.  Ralph tries 
to look cool and can't and burst into a huge grin. 
 

RALPH 
Hi guys.  Nice to see you.  
David, how are you?  Hey 
Lil...Carl. 
 

They exchange side hugs. 
 

DAVID 
Hey Ralph!  We are sooooo 
great.  Thanks for coming.  
 

RALPH 
I wouldn't miss this night 
for anything.  
 

DAVID 
It's my pleasure and 
beyond.  Carl, you already 
have buyers that are very, 
very interested in adding 
your work to their 
collections. 
 

CARL 
Wow, this is so cool.  
Unreal for my paintings to 
be in here. Pinch me! 
 

DAVID 
Oh honey, now don't tempt 
me!  You know I wish you 
weren't straight!  And that 
tight little body of 
yours...whew!  Honey, now, 
now... 



 
Carl and David laugh as the buzz of the evening 
swirls around them. 
 

LILY 
Hey, David, you look great.  
Are you still doing 
pilates? 
 

DAVID 
Thanks for turning me on to 
that!  Yes, I'm feeling 
empowered everyday.  The 
pilates class is relaxing, 
too.  And, I did meet a man 
- - - 
 

LILY 
What?  What about Frank?  I 
thought you said you two 
were - - - 
 

DAVID 
No silly, I mean a man for 
you! 
 

Ralph photograps Lily and David as they giggle and 
sip wine.  He shows Lily photos on his digital 
camera. 
 

LILY 
Nice pics Ralph.  Get me 
some copies please.   
 

DAVID 
Aren't you going to ask me 
about the man, Lil?   
 

LILY (uncomfortable) 
Oh...Oh, really?  Me?  
Yes...someone you met, for 
me? 
 

DAVID 
Well, you know that Jack 
guy we met at that 
reception for Tom A. Lee?  



He's the doctor and he 
drove off in that red 
sports car and you were 
asking me about him?  Well, 
he's in my pilates class 
and I think he'd be perfect 
for you Lily! 
 

David rolls his eyes dramatically.  
 

LILY 
Oh him!  Wow, you know what 
they say about middle-aged 
men who drive fast, red 
cars?   
 

DAVID (giggling) 
Oh, you are too much girl!  
 

Lily winks at David.  Ralph slides into the seat 
next to Lily.  Carl is unusually quiet and humbled 
by the evening.  He gazes around the room as if he 
is in a dream. 
 

DAVID 
By the way, beautiful 
images Ralph.  We must get 
you a showing here doll.   
 

RALPH 
That would be amazing--- 
 

DAVID 
Okay...what about you Lil?  
If the doctor is a no go, 
what about that Jerry guy, 
the financial wizard?  Are 
you still seeing him? 
 

LILY 
Well, we had, like, three 
dates, if you'd call them 
that.  If all you want to 
do is talk about cars, beer 
and football, then he's 
your man.  I mean, that's 
all fine, but not for me.  



You two know my passion to 
continue on my journey to 
become the best writer I 
can, and get my message out 
there.  I don't meet a lot 
of men who spark me and 
share my love for 
photography, art and 
literature. 
 

Ralph looks upset and stands. 
 

DAVID (throwing his hands in 
the air) 

Well, I know.  Men can be 
animals.  Maybe honey, you 
shouldn't be so picky, I 
mean there are... 
 

RALPH (protectively) 
Well, in her defense, she 
should be picky.  She's had 
a lot of men in her life 
that were deadbeats, thanks 
to her Mom.  Lily never 
even let me be around her 
mom for more than five 
minutes because of all of 
the crap she pulled, and 
I'm not sure I would have 
even wanted to have been 
around her more than that.  
I use to get really angry 
when, time after time I'd 
pick Lily up and there was 
a new man every week her 
Mom would be dating.  Let 
me tell you... 
 

ZACH DONNELLY and BETTY PULLY, (20'S), walk by.  
They are a goth version of Andy Warhol and Edie 
Segwick.   
 

ZACH 
Carl, really man, these 
paintings are  just like 
nothing I've ever seen you 



do.  I'd like to buy the 
portrait of the little 
girl, and the one of the 
couple, arms only. 
 

BETTY 
This really is the best 
work I have seen from you.  
I'm so thrilled you are 
growing artistically.  
That's really cool. 
 

CARL 
Thanks for the support 
guys.  I  deeply appreciate 
it. 
 

DAVID 
Well kids, I must go sell 
some art work.  Come with 
me Z and Mel, show me what 
you'd like to purchase.  
Chow, you two! 
 

DAVID 
Carl, darling, could I get 
a lift on the way out of 
here tonight please?  Frank 
has the rig you know, all 
the cake stuff and 
everything...I'd so 
appreciate it doll!  
 

CARL 
Oh, no problem man, I'll 
touch base with you later!  
 

Snappy jazz fills the room.  A SMALL GROUP OF 
PEOPLE begin to dance. Lily takes Ralph's camera 
gives it to the BARTENDER, (20's). 
 

LILY 
(she winks 
at the 
bartender) 

Be a sweetie and put this 
back there?  If it's gone 



when I come back, I know 
where you work. 
 

BARTENDER (joking) 
No problem, I've got a safe 
place for it.  But if I get 
jipped on tips tonight, I 
know where to go. 
 

RALPH 
Okay, will the most 
wonderful woman at this 
reception dance with me? 
 

Ralph twirls Lily onto the dance floor.  She acts 
coy and replies with a southern accent. 
 

LILY 
Well now sir 
Rhett...whatever could you 
mean?  How about the most 
talented and beautiful 
woman at the party, that 
might work? 
 

RALPH 
Anything for you, Scarlett, 
I mean Lily! 
 

Lily glows and Ralph pulls her closer. 
 
INT. CARL'S CAR -- LATER 
 
Carl and David drive through pounding rain.  Carl 
squints to see.  He inserts a cd in the player. 
 

CARL 
Wow...it's really coming 
down.  I think I'm going to 
pull over for a minute 
until this rain dies down.  
 

DAVID 
Yes, it's getting bad...  
 

Carl begins to slow down and CRASH!   
 



CARL 
Oh my Gosh!  What the.... 
 

DAVID 
Oh my heavens Carl, what's 
happened? 
 

CARL 
I think I've hit 
someone...I didn't even see 
that car!  Damn it!  David, 
hang tight bud.  I'll go 
check out what's up.  Be 
right back!  Just stay 
here--- 
 

DAVID 
Are you sure?  Okay...be 
careful Carl.  
 

Carl anxiously hops out and impulsively runs to 
the car he hit.  He opens the passenger's side and 
tumbles into the seat. 
 

CARL 
I am so sorry lady, what 
the heck!  Oh my gosh...are 
you okay?  I promise I'm 
not a freak, it's just 
raining like crazy and I 
couldn't see your car 
and...let me find my 
insurance card. 
 

He fumbles with credit cards in his wallet and 
doesn't look up for a few seconds.  VICKIE TAYLOR, 
(50'S), sits in the driver's seat.  She looks 
confused. 
 

VICKIE 
Hey Dude!  Oh..hello!  No 
problem here, it's cool.  
At least we are not dead 
or...that could be good! 
 

Vickie belts out a raspy laugh.   
 



VICKIE 
You know that old saying, 
"What doesn't kill us makes 
us stronger?  Or something 
like that, I always mix up 
all of those old sayings.  
Where'd they come from 
anyway?  Well, I'm fine.  
You okay, big boy? 
 

Carl finally looks up for a complete look at 
Vickie.  He gasps and is mesmerized.  He looks 
into vibrant blue eyes that remind him of Lily's.   
 

VICKIE 
Geez...I need a cigarette.  
Want one?  Son, you okay? 
 

CARL 
Oh...I never smoke in front 
of people, but what the 
hell.  I'm a nervous wreck. 
 

VICKIE 
Won't tell anybody son.  
Settle down.  It's cool.  
 

CARL 
I'm Carl and I just ran 
into the back of your car 
like an idiot..I'm so 
sorry.  That rain is a 
dickens and I didn't see 
that you had stopped  so 
fast. 
 

VICKIE 
Hi son...Carl.  Always 
wanted a son.  Okay, stop 
the ramblin'.  I'm Vickie, 
or Vina or to people I've 
just met, Victoria, 'cuz it 
sounds elegant and 
sophisticated.  Victoria 
Taylor.  I use to be that 
ya know?  I use to be 
sophisticated, believe it 



or not.  So, whichever you 
like best.  Sorry I stopped 
so fast.  I let that other 
guy go first.  My fault 
too. 
 

CARL 
You mean, Vina, like a 
vine? 
 

VICKIE 
Yes sir, or Vickie.  Vina 
is hard for some people to 
remember. 
 

CARL 
Well, interesting.  You 
look a little...dazed.  You 
okay? Do you have insurance 
and that stuff?  I'm going 
to call the cops.... 
 

VICKIE 
I always look high.  All 
those damn pills the 
doctors got me on.  First 
thought I had 
fibro...what's it called?  
The tissue thing.  And then 
I had a brain tumor and 
then something else.  
No...I don't have 
insurance, and never will.  
Those damn cops. 
 

CARL 
Yeah, I know they mean 
well, but I've had trouble 
with them too when I really 
innocent...many years ago.  
Let's take a look at the 
damage, shall we? 
 

Vickie laughs in a weird, husky way.  The rain is 
now a mist. 
 

VICKIE 



Carl, did you say?  Are you 
gonna call the cops?  My 
car is beat to hell but 
yours looks okay.  I don't 
care about mine, just 
yours. 
 

CARL 
Yeah, it's Carl.  Well 
that's very generous of you 
but I can't do that.  But, 
I'm not sure I should call.  
What do you think?  Oh, I 
see you are from Illinois. 
 

Carl points to her license plates. 
 

VICKIE 
Yeah.  I'm just here for a 
short while, looking for 
someone who sure  doesn't 
want to see me.  It's a 
fairly long story.  Listen 
Carl.  Here's the deal.  My 
car is screwed up but I 
don't care.  It's a piece 
of crap anyway.  Your car 
seems to be okay, right?  I 
personally don't need to 
deal with the cops... 
 

Vickie takes a deep, long drag on a cigarette.  
Carl has his thinker's look on. 
 

VICKIE 
I need to be somewhere, you 
know dude?  How about 
giving an old lady a break?  
Here's a couple hundred 
bucks, that's all I got to 
my name? 
 

CARL 
Yeah, I do feel your pain.  
Got another cigarette? 
 

Carl looks blankly into the drizzling rain.  



 
DISSOLVE TO: 

 
EXT. OUTSIDE OF CARL'S CAR -- AFTERNOON, 5 YEARS 
EARLIER (FLASHBACK) 
 
Carl is hand-cuffed against his car.  He is 
frisked by a POLICE OFFICER, (50's). 
 

CARL 
Listen, officer, I swear 
those aren't my drugs in 
the trunk.  They must be my 
friend Jake's, damn him!  
Look him up, he's got the 
record, not me, I swear!  I 
don't do drugs, ask...look 
at my eyes, test me, make 
me walk the line--- 
 

POLICE OFFICER 
Son, talk to the hand. 
 

He holds up a hand. 
 

POLICE OFFICER 
That's what they all say, 
tell it to the judge, 
someone who gives a damn. 
 

The police officer slaps handcuffs onto Ralph's 
wrists.  
 

CUT BACK TO: 
 

EXT., OUTSIDE OF CAR WRECK -- AFTERNOON, 5 YEARS 
LATER (PRESENT) 
 

CARL (startled) 
Okay Vickie, Okay.  My car 
looks fine.  I'll give you 
a break, looks like you 
could use one too, huh? 
 

VICKIE 
You have such a sweet smile 
son...there's something 



special bout you?  What is 
it?  Yeah, man.  I've had 
years of hard luck.  I 
don't have a dime to my 
name anyway Dude, except 
this small amount of cash I 
could give you. 
 

CARL 
I don't need or want your 
money.  Maybe you should 
just try and get your act 
together though.  I don't 
know you, but sometimes in 
life we just have to get a 
hold of ourselves and pull 
it together, you know? 
 

VICKIE 
Yeah, my daughter has told 
me that my whole life.  I'm 
not sure what it'll take 
for me to listen.  I'll 
tell you what..... 
 

Vickie walks over to the trunk of her car and 
pulls out a painting. 
 

VICKIE 
I'll give you this 
painting, the only thing I 
really cherish.  My 
daughter painted it. 
 

CARL 
Wow, this is amazing.  Who 
is she?  
 

Vickie hands Carl the bold painting.  
 

VICKIE 
You wouldn't know her.  And 
she's a famous writer now 
you know?  I'm sure she's 
famous by now. 
 

CARL 



Oh, I can't take these, I'd 
feel... 
 

VICKIE 
Now, Carl...don't insult an 
old lady.  Plus, I do have 
some dignity left, so let's 
keep it that way.  Here's 
the deal.  If you like it, 
take it, and if your car 
ends up jacked up you 
aren't totally screwed up 
now are you?  You can sell 
it or something, gotta' be 
worth something.  You 
helped a poor old hippy 
lady out with nothing to hr 
name except bad habits and 
piss poor relationships. 
 

Vickie laughs wryly.   
 

CARL 
I can...feel your sadness, 
your brokeness.  
Okay...just to be nice I'll 
take only one of the 
paintings.  They are really 
amazing, wow.  But, the 
least you can do is give me 
your phone number and 
address and license number.  
By the way, have we met 
before, maybe when... 
 

VICKIE (smirking) 
And, do you want my first 
born's inheritance too?  Do 
you have pen?  Paper?  I 
know we haven't met son, 
I'd remember you. 
 

They walk to Carl's car.   
 

CARL 
You might as well get in 
and write that down, take a 



load off.  This is my 
friend David.  Look at this 
painting David...this is 
Vickie. 
 

Vickie reaches into her purse and the silver 
necklace she wears falls off of her neck onto the 
floor board. 
 

DAVID 
Oh hello darling, lovely 
blouse, a  Dior?  That 
painting, oh my lands! 
 

VICKIE (wistfully) 
Hi handsome.  A Dior my 
hiney!  Those were the old 
days.  
 

CARL 
Well, sorry about 
everything and I truly hope 
things work out for you.  
By the way, to answer your 
question...what makes me 
special is my relationship 
with Christ. 
 

VICKIE 
I knew it, a Jesus lover, 
that's good stuff.  When I 
followed God my life was 
the best ever.  I just let 
temptation take over and 
now my life is hell.  
Thanks, you're a good kid, 
I just can tell.  Don't 
worry, I know we'll meet 
again one day.  I use to be 
a gypsy, you know? 
 

Vickie cackles loudly and gives Carl a high five.  
She lights another ciarette and walks to her car.  
She drives off, waving and smiling the weird grin.  
The frantic end of "No Denying" by Tremolaine 
blares loudly on the cd player as Carl slowly 
drives off in the other direction.  Carl reaches 



to the back seat to adjust the painting.  He looks 
down into the floor board of the passenger's side 
and reaches to pick up the necklace that had 
fallen off of Vickie's neck.  He looks closely at 
the necklace and his face looks as though he's 
seen a ghost as he realizes the necklace is just 
like the one Lily always wears. 
 

DAVID 
What a unique lady.  Hey, 
what did you find back 
there?  
 

CARL 
Oh my dear God!  This 
necklace David, it's 
exactly like the one Lily 
always wears!  Was that or 
relative or...  Lily's 
mother, it had to be, those 
eyes...  What would she be 
doin' here? 
 

Still in shock and shaken with the realization, 
Carl looks up as a huge truck is heading right 
into the side of his car as he runs through a stop 
sign.  HONK, HONK, HONK!  CRASH! 
 

FADE OUT TO BLACK: 
 

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM -- MORNING 
 
Lily and Ralph sit pensively in the drab, dimly 
lit hospital room layered with get-well cards, 
flowers and a few balloons low on helium.  The 
clouds are dark but some sun shines through the 
pink flowers in the somewhat faded curtains.  The 
white sheet is crisp as it drawn tightly over Carl 
as he lays in the bed in a coma.  Ralph leans over 
close to Carl's ear and holds his hand. 
 

RALPH 
Hey Carl Buddy, we're back.  
I know I already told you 
this, but I'll keep telling 
you until you wake up.  
Your reception was a major 



success last night, we felt 
you there man.  You sold 
eight paintings and are the 
talk of the art world! 
 

LILY 
Yes, sweet Carl.  We missed 
you so.  I love you so much 
and can't wait to see your 
glowing, happy eyes again. 
 

Lily wipes tears off of her face and blows her 
nose.  Ralph sits back down next to Lily and puts 
his arm around her. 
 

RALPH 
Lil...don't worry, just 
pray.  It's only been a few 
weeks.  The doctor said 
there's a chance he could 
make it, a big chance.  I 
just have faith he's gonna 
make it. 
 

Ralph walks back over to Carl's bedside as Lily 
follows him. 
 

RALPH 
I have been reading about 
people that are in a coma, 
and music and talking to 
Carl will help.  Let's put 
on some music, his favorite 
cd. 
 

Lily turns on her ipod and the spiritual 
song,"Breeze" by Tremolaine, starts playing and 
softens and warms the room. 
 

LILY 
(weepy) 

You know, I just love Carl.  
He has been the strong one 
for us, you know.  It's 
easy to sit here and say 
why?  Why Carl?  He is so 
good.  But we can't do 



that.  There's already a 
plan, we can't control 
Carl's destiny. 
 

Lily kisses Carl on the head and smooths his brow. 
 

LILY 
We're here for you.  Don't 
give up my lovely friend. 
 

Lily walks to the door, softly weeping and blowing 
her nose. 
 

LILY 
I'm gonna get some coffee.  
Want some? 

(starts 
rambling) 

I usually try not to do 
much caffeine, just one cup 
in the morning, but I guess 
it won't hurt.  You know 
me.  And oh, where's my 
planner?  I wrote myself a 
note about something I want 
to talk to the Dr. about.  
I have an appointment with 
Dr. Brightbold this week 
and I can't be late this 
time and.... 
 

RALPH 
Honey, it's okay.  Just 
breathe and relax, I'll 
take care of you.  Your 
planner is under your coat.  
Let me go get the coffee. 
 

LILY 
No, I need some change of 
scenery.  I'll be right 
back.  Can I get you 
anything? 
 

Ralph shakes his head no.  
 

LILY 



Ya sure?  
 

RALPH 
I'm sure, I'm fine, but 
thanks anyway.  Okay, maybe 
a bottle of water.  Oh, why 
not, the hard stuff, a Dr. 
Pepper?  And, some 
Twizzlers?  Thanks.  Well, 
and uh, how about some gum? 
 

LILY (sarcastically) 
And a steak dinner too?  
Sure.  Be back in a sec.  
 

Lily leaves the room and gently closes the door 
behind her.  Ralph scoots his chair even closer to 
Carl, and starts talking to him softly. 
 

RALPH 
Dude, I've been praying to 
God for you.  I know in my 
gut you are going to be 
more than okay when you 
wake up.  You'll be much 
wiser than us, that's for 
sure.  

(jokingly, 
as if he is 
trying to 
cheer Carl 
up, he 
talks 
softly to 
him as if 
he were 
awake and 
they were 
sharing an 
inside 
joke.) 

At least you don't have to 
deal with life stuff right 
now, real life.  Like the 
other night...my Mom is 
camera crazy, everyone is a 
guinea pig.  It was 11:30 



and she came over and is 
like, "Ralph honey, can I 
take your picture?"  And 
I'm like, "Mom, have some 
respect for God's sake, 
it's late!"  I mean, I love 
my Mom, she's sweet as can 
be, but man!  
 

Ralph walks over to peek through sun-tainted 
curtains and strolls back to the bed.  He kneels 
closely to Carl.  Several tears  roll off his 
cheek. 
 

RALPH 
You know, so then she's 
pissed, I'm pissed and my 
niece was there and then 
she started crying because 
Mom tried to get her in on 
it.  Then, everyone was 
crying and Mom just wanted 
a hug and I couldn't hug 
her because you know I need 
a minute after I get mad?  
I'm not a light switch, 
turn me off and on, you 
know? 
 

Ralph stands up to get a box of tissue sitting by 
the sterile looking sink. 
 

RALPH 
So, Dude, listen to me 
closely!  This is just a 
big fat nap, okay, damn it?  
You're not going to die. 
 

At that moment, a lady awkwardly walks in the 
room.  
 

RALPH 
Hello.  Oh, hi, um...I was 
just leaving.  Do you know 
Carl? 
 

VICTORIA 



We'll, we are, um...sort of 
acquaintances. 
 

She sticks out her grubby hand, nails blue with 
chipped polish. 
 

VICTORIA 
My name is Vick...Victoria. 
 

Ralph looks into Victoria's eyes with familiarity 
as he shakes her hand. 
 

RALPH 
I'm Ralph.  Have we met 
before? 
 

Victoria walks over to Carl's bed. 
 

VICTORIA 
I don't recognize you, I 
don't think so.  I'm in 
town, from Illinois. 
 

She looks at Carl with concern in her eyes.  
 

VICTORIA 
Is he gonna be okay?  
 

RALPH 
Well, they don't know a lot 
right now.  It's hit and 
miss, he's still in a coma, 
but the fact that he's in 
such excellent physical 
condition helps the odds be 
in his favor.  Um...well, 
nice to meet you.  I've got 
to go.  Say a prayer for 
him, would you? 
 

VICTORIA 
Okay son, sure will.  He's 
a good man, he is. 
 

RALPH 
Yep, he's the best.  Take 
care. 



 
VICTORIA 

Yeah, thanks son.  You too.  
 

Ralph walks over to Carl and whispers something in 
his ear and touches his cheek.  He grabs Lily's 
coat and planner as he leaves the room.  Lily 
greets Ralph just outside of the door as Ralph 
exits. 
 

LILY 
Oh, hi!  Are we leaving?  I 
thought we were... 
 

Lily sees that Ralph is blowing his nose and 
upset. 
 

LILY 
Okay, yeah, let's just come 
back first thing in the 
morning.  We've been here 
off and on all day and I 
know you and I will both be 
better for Carl if we can 
just take a break.  We have 
to have faith Ralph.  You 
know Carl's secret.  Can we 
pray? 
 

RALPH 
Yeah...  
 

Lily and Ralph find two nearby seats in the 
hallway and pray together silently.  They both 
look up and say "Amen."  
 

RALPH 
Hey, you look exhausted.  
Want a ride home? 
 

LILY 
Well, you know?  I 
think...I...I just wanna go 
to your house first.  Would 
that be okay?  I mean, 
didn't Carl drop some new 
paintings off at your 



apartment before..you know, 
the paintings he didn't put 
in the show?   
 

Lily looks away.  
 

RALPH 
Hey hon, it's okay.  Yeah, 
Carl did drop those off.  
That would help us, huh?  
To see Carl's work, to feel 
closer to him.  Would that 
help?  Want to go see them? 
 

LILY 
Yeah, let's go.  Thanks 
Ralph.  I just don't want 
to be alone right now, and 
you're my best friend, 
right Ralph? 
 

RALPH 
That's right Lil.  Your one 
and only.  
 

Ralph and Lily walk out into the late cloudy 
afternoon day, arm in arm. 
 

FADE OUT: 
 

INT.RALPH STEWART'S STUDIO APARTMENT, -- LATER 
 
Ralph and Lily enter the front door of Ralph's 
spacious studio apartment.  Carl's finished and 
half-completed paintings line the walls and 
construct several stacks on the floor.  They are 
covered with a sheet.  Lily switches on a dim 
light as the answering machine blinks with 
unanswered messages.  Ralph walks into the cheery, 
yellow kitchen as Lily clears the sofa of a basket 
of clean and neatly folded clothes. 
 
Lily grabs a shirt from the basket and holds it to 
her cheek. 
 

LILY 



Carl left his laundry here 
huh?  Never did get a 
washer and dryer.  I just 
don't want to go home, 
alone.  Maggie will be mad 
but...she'll make it.  Ha, 
that's kind of sad that one 
of things I look forward to 
the most sometime is just 
going home to my cat. 
 

RALPH 
Oh just quit that talk!  
What that means, going home 
to your cat and enjoying 
that is...well, it means 
you can find joy in the 
small things, the wonderful 
simple things that God 
created.  All of those 
people at the gallery that 
head out to the bars each 
night?  Yeah, well, when I 
talk to them, many of them, 
they are so empty, 
searching for...God knows 
what. 
 

LILY 
I'm sorry Ralph.  I'm just 
so petty and selfish 
sometimes.  Yeah, I know 
what you mean, about the 
going out every night 
thing.  My friend 
Christina, that's all she 
does.  She's so sad and 
empty, looking for what in 
those bars?  I'm not sure.  
Mr. Wrong is mainly what 
she finds. 
 

RALPH 
Just remember what Carl 
talked about in the park 
Lil.  Remember his so-
called secret? 



 
LILY (hesistantly) 

I have been thinking a lot 
about what Carl talked 
about.  Actually, I've even 
been going to this church 
for over two months solid.  
I didn't want to tell you 
until...well, I don't know.  
I wondered if I went and 
didn't like it and then you 
found out I'd be 
embarrassed to tell you I 
quit.  I know I'm weird.  I 
really, really love this 
church Ralph. 
 

RALPH 
You're not weird, just 
trying to figure it out 
like we all are.  How about 
I go with you next time, 
let's do this church thing 
together? 
 

LILY 
I'd love that! 
 

CARL 
How about a glass of 
cabernet?  
 

LILY 
Oh, you know me, can't turn 
down some cheap wine. 
 

She walks to the stereo and turns on some soft 
indie music by The Red House Painters.  She looks 
at the many photos of Ralph, Lily and Carl that 
line the adjoining bookcase.  Ralph walks back in 
and hands her a glass of wine.  She takes a deep, 
long drink. 
 

LILY 
I think Carl would be happy 
with the idea that we are 
here.  Are those his 



paintings hiding under 
there?  
 

They move to the stack of paintings and remove the 
sheets.  Lily takes a long drink from her wine 
glass. 
 

LILY 
(she looks 
around at 
Carl's 
paintings) 

Look at these beautiful, 
poignant paintings Ralph.  
He was just on the edge of 
making it big and then he 
had the big opening and...I 
don't know.  Why now Ralph?  
Why ever?  I know I'm a sad 
sack again.  I'm just so 
damn sad you know?  I think 
I need to kick up my visits 
to Dr. Brightbold. 
 

Lily begins to cry again as mascara runs down her 
cheeks.  She takes another big gulp of her wine. 
 

RALPH 
Honey, honey.  Please.  
What's gotten into you 
these last few months.  I'm 
sorry...I know the book 
rejections are getting 
tough, but practice what 
Carl has told you.  Listen 
to God.  But let it out, 
don't try to keep it all 
straight.  It's okay, you 
don't have to be the tough 
chick around me.  Now 
listen here. 
 

Ralph softly cups her cheek with one hand. 
 

LILY 



Okay, I know!  I'm tryin' 
Ralph!  What's it gonna 
take?  
 

RALPH 
We are going to stay 
upbeat, pray, and not try 
and control this.  That's 
when things go crazy, when 
we start trying to play 
God.  But we're gonna beat 
this!  You're just shot.  
You know, ever since we 
were little I have always 
known you to freak out a 
little when you get to that 
stressed and tired point.  
It's okay. 
 

Ralph pours some more wine into both of their 
glasses. 
 

LILY 
Ralph, you're right.  This 
isn't in our hands.  I'm 
guilty of being a worry 
wart.  I'm not in control, 
I know.  It just hurts so 
much, seeing him like 
that.... 
 

She blows her nose and starts to cry again.  The 
modern instrumental, "January 1" by Tremolaine, 
fills the room as the song changes on the cd 
player.  Rain softly pelts the old window layered 
with sheer curtains as the trees outside start to 
rock left to right.  Lily stands up and staggers 
slightly as she makes her way to the kitchen.  
Clearly tipsy from the wine, Lily walks back into 
the room with another bottle of wine. 
 

LILY 
Wow, this wine is amazing!  
Let's try this one.  I 
thought you had champagne 
tastes on a beer budget!  



You've been holding out on 
us.  How about some more? 
 

RALPH 
Lil, you know you're a 
light weight.  Dont' get 
sick on me. 
 

LILY 
Okay, Father. 

(she rolls 
her eyes at 
him) 

Hey, look at those photos 
of the three of us over 
there...wow.  I miss Carl 
like crazy. 
 

Lily walks over to the bamboo shelves with the 
neatly aligned framed photos.  She picks a photo 
of the three of them up. 
 

RALPH 
Yeah, they are really 
special, aren't they? 
 

LILY 
Remember that time we were 
all at my house and Carl 
looked out the window of 
the deck and freaked?  
Remember?  We all thought 
there was a dead body out 
there or something. 
 

Ralph nods and laughs. 
 

LILY 
Well, I mean, we went out 
on the deck and it was a 
little humming bird that 
had gotten it's beak caught 
between the boards in the 
top of the deck and 
couldn't get out?  Remember 
Ralph?  And, it was like 
104 degrees out that day so 



we all thought the bird got 
stuck and then fried to 
death?  Carl couldn't get 
that out of his head.  He 
cried.  He felt so crushed 
that little humming bird 
had suffered such a 
horrible death and he 
couldn't help it.  Gosh, is 
it hot in here or is it me? 
 

Lily is now drinking wine out of the bottle and is 
obviously a bit drunk.  She takes off her green 
blouse to revealing a modest leopard cami 
underneath.  Ralph tries to act like he isn't 
looking at her, but he can't help himself. 
 

RALPH 
Yeah, Carl is just that 
pure hearted, golden guy.  
He did a painting of that 
bird, but made it precious 
and beautiful, not pain 
filled.  That's the one 
Gallery O first liked, it 
got him noticed?  Remember? 
 

Lily nods and curls up beside Ralph on the sofa. 
 

LILY (rambling) 
Beauty can always be 
derived from pain.  I'm the 
master of knowing that.  Or 
the queen, or princess, or 
lady in red, or the...or 
the fluffy little white dog 
in the lady's purse or... 
 

Ralph gently grabs Lily's face in his hands and 
looks at her passionately.  He smiles. 
 

RALPH 
Listen silly....you know 
this...YOU are the one who 
picks up the cans on the 
grocery store floor and 
puts them up when they fall 



down and it's not your 
fault that they fell in the 
first place; you are the 
one who makes me stop the 
car so you can get out and 
give the old lady waiting 
for the bus in the rain an 
umbrella. 
 

Lily reaches up to remove Ralph's hands. 
 

LILY 
Ralph, really, maybe you've 
had too much to drink.  
Maybe we both should 
just... 
 

Ralph stands up and puts his hands up in the air 
in frustration and kneels back down by Lily. 
 

RALPH 
(firm but 
loving) 

Lily King!  Let me finish!  
You think everyone else is 
the best, the kindest, I 
think YOU are.  You go to 
the nursing homes on 
Christmas Eve and pass 
gifts out so nobody will go 
without, even when you 
didn't have a dime to your 
name.  And, you take your 
fast food bill back if they 
don't charge you enough.  
You always put your grocery 
cart back in the stall and 
say hi to the girl at 
Target and tell her that 
her hair is gorgeous 
because she looks blue as 
hell. 
 

Lily is staring at Ralph, tears are still in her 
eyes and she continues to drink wine from the 
bottle.  She's got mascara all over her face and 



blows her nose off and on but somehow remains 
endearingly beautiful as ever. 
 

LILY 
Ralph, why are you saying 
all of this?  I feel a 
little embarrassed 
actually.  We're such good 
friends... 
 

The cd player switches over to the intense, dark 
song, "Failed Old Singer" by Baby Bird.  Ralph and 
Lily intently look at each other and talk.  She 
begins to stand up. 
 

RALPH 
Sit down, I'm not finished!  
I'm tired of you not seeing 
the beauty in YOU, being so 
hard on yourself all of the 
time.  Remember, it was 
you, not Carl, that 
continued to cry over the 
bird and you wouldn't just 
throw it in the trash.  You 
got a check book box and 
buried it in the back yard 
planter. 
 

Ralph is almost yelling softly at this point.  
Lily stares at him, confused and a little 
surprised by his words. 
 

RALPH 
Lil...you cry at sad movies 
and aren't afraid to show 
that and have survived so 
much.  You aren't afraid to 
be admit your faults, mess 
up or be goofy.  I just 
love this about you. 
 

Ralph looks up to make sure she is getting the 
point. 
 

RALPH 



So, you get the trump card 
out girl, because Carl will 
live, live and thrive!  I 
just feel it! 
 

Ralph breaks down and starts to cry. 
 

LILY 
Don't cry Ralph!  I'm 
sorry.  I'll get it 
together, I know I've been 
through way worse.  Yes, I 
am tired, and I know how I 
get when I'm tired. 
 

She takes another swig out of the wine bottle and 
sets it on the coffee table.  She sleepily rests 
her head on Ralph's shoulder.  They cry together 
as Lily wipes her face again.  She slowly 
straightens up as though she's come to the 
realization that Ralph may be in love with her. 
 

LILY 
I actually have been 
wondering...how come you 
have put up with me for so 
long?  I thought you loved 
that blonde girl, Cynthia?  
What happened to her?  
Every time I asked you 
about her you blew me off. 
 

Lily, slightly slurring her words, grabs her 
lipstick from her purse and attempts to put 
lipstick on her lips.  Most of the lipstick ends 
up outside of her lips, and she looks like a cute, 
sad clown. 
 

RALPH (looking uncomfortable) 
Well, I don't know.  I 
guess you had better things 
to talk about or something. 
 

Lily rises up, shakes her buttocks and grabs her 
chest as she tries to imitate the foxy Cynthia. 
 

LILY 



Do I look as hot as little 
ole' Cindy now?  Want me to 
shake my groove thing now 
baby? 
 

Ralph slowly walks towards Lily and lamely 
attempts to wipe the mascara and lipstick off of 
her tear smeared face. 
 

RALPH 
Lily, don't be silly, 
please stop.  Cynthia means 
zero to me.  I guess the 
real answer as to why I've 
been here by your side for 
so long is..... 
 

He looks away and then turns around and draws her 
close.  He speaks tenderly. 
 

RALPH 
This is why!  Because I 
irrevocably, inconceivable, 
hands-down to the bottom of 
my aching soul and 
heart...well...I love every 
inch, every speck and every 
fiber of you Lily King.  
You are the most beautiful, 
smartest, funniest best 
friend to me.  Is that a 
good enough answer?  I want 
you to be my wife! 
 

Lily tries again to wipe the snot and make-up off 
of her still beautiful face.  He cups her face 
with both of his hands as Lily looks at him with 
wonder and love. 
 

LILY 
Yeah...I just didn't think 
I....are you sure?  Maybe 
we're just stressed or... 
 

RALPH 
Shhhhh!  I have loved you 
for so long as my friend 



and for years as more than 
that. 
 

Ralph bends down and kisses her gently and then 
passionately.  Lily returns his kisses with just 
as much fervor.  Ralph swooshes her up into his 
arms and carries her into his bedroom.  The door 
gently shuts behind them. 
 

FADE OUT TO BLACK: 
 

EXT. A FUNERAL -- DAY 
 
The violin-filled love song, "The One" by Lamb 
Chop, winds us through a flock of 30 PEOPLE 
attending a funeral.  In the middle of the small 
gathering, three people stand out, heads bowed.  
But we only see their backs.  The threesome huddle 
together and the young woman in the middle hugs 
the man in the wheelchair sitting at her left.  
The sun weaves a resplendent cast upon October 
trees that are beginning to turn brown.  The 
leaves are starting to scatter the cemetery with 
olive and rust sprays of new and old.  A few 
funeral attendees are CRYING as a few others 
WHISPER amongst themselves.  A PASTOR, (40'S), 
with graying salt and pepper hair and a kind face, 
gives an emotional farewell speech and a prayer. 
 

PASTOR 
He was an amazing man, such 
an important part of our 
church, such a giver.  He 
rarely let anybody he knew 
go without, whether that 
was a home cooked meal, a 
kind word or a helpful 
hand.  He never gave up or 
felt sorry for himself.  He 
was an amazing example of 
how to live your life each 
day to the fullest, not 
depending on the past or 
what the future would hold.  
He lived each day to the 
fullest he could, each 
glorious day God brought to 



him.  He brought heaven to 
earth while he was alive.  
Let's bow our heads in 
prayer for David.  Rest in 
peace.  You will be missed 
greatly. 
 

Everyone bows their heads as we draw closer to a 
GROUP OF DAVID'S FAMILY MEMBERS, WEEPING and 
huddled together.  The pastor passionately begins 
to recite Ecclesiastes 3.2-8. 
 

PASTOR 
There's an opportune time 
to do things, a right time 
for everything on the 
earth.  A right time for 
birth and another for 
death, A right time to 
plant and another to reap, 
A right time to kill and 
another to heal... 
 

As the pastor continues to pray, the trio in the 
middle of the group prays, heads down and eyes 
shut.  Finally, the  faces of the mysterious three 
look up and are revealed.  Carl is in the 
wheelchair, looking pale and thin.  Ralph and Lily 
are holding hands standing by his side.  As the 
prayer ends, Ralph, Lily and Carl look up and 
smile with empathy.  As the funeral comes to an 
end, Lily pushes Carl's wheelchair back to Carl's 
van as Ralph follows closely.  On the far side of 
the cemetery, a lady dressed in black is 
cautiously making her way to their van.  Lily, 
Ralph and Carl don't see the lady as she draws 
nearer to Carl's van.  As she slowly descends 
closer to the van, the three look up and see that 
the lady is Vickie, dressed in black jeans and a 
black halter top, cigarette in hand, looking 
surprisingly put together. 
 

VICKIE (smiling a sheepish 
grin) 

Just wanted to make sure 
that wasn't you in there 
Carl.  Oh, not really.  Hi 



Lily.  Your the reason I'm 
here today.  A funeral is 
not the best place to catch 
you but I knew you'd be 
here, Carl told me.  This 
car crash of yours has 
changed me up just a bit, 
on the inside, you know.  
Lily, it's been a long 
time.  You look so 
beautiful. 
 

Lily looks a little confused to see her mother but 
is calm and peaceful as she walks towards her. 
 

LILY 
Hey there...Mom.  Carl told 
me all about meeting you at 
the wreck.  He thought it 
had to be you.  I was 
wondering when we'd run 
into one another.  But here 
at the funeral?  I thought 
you'd be long gone by now.  
I suppose this experience 
with Carl's wreck has 
changed us all a little.  
Or, maybe, a lot? 
 

Lily looks kindly into her mother's eyes and puts 
her hand on her arm for a brief moment. 
 

LILY 
I know all about it.  But, 
if there's anything you 
want to add, my heart is 
open.  
 

VICKIE 
We're long overdue, now 
aren't we? 
 

Lily reaches into her pocket and hands Vickie the 
silver necklace that fell off of Vickie's neck 
before Carl ran the stop sign and crashed his car. 
 

LILY 



Hey, you may want this 
back?  I have worn mine all 
of these years, you see?  
Carl found this in his car 
before the wreck. 
 

Lily twirls the silver necklace around her finger. 
 

LILY 
It's one of the few things 
I have left of Grandma 
Pearl.  How about you?  
 

VICKIE 
Actually, I have a whole 
box full of Grandma's 
favorite things I've been 
hangin' on to for you.  
Drop them by later at your 
house?  I'll call first. 
 

Vickie walks to Carl and kneels down by his 
wheelchair.  
 

LILY 
I think that'd 
be...just...fine...Mom.  
More than fine.  That would 
actually be really...great. 
 

Lily tenderly hands the necklace to her mother.  
 

VICKIE 
I've been missing this.  
I've worn mine all these 
years too.  Reminded me of 
you, Lily, our good times.  
There were some of them, I 
just know.  I am really 
sorry for all of the crazy 
crap I have pulled.  I'm 
turning over a new leaf, 
really this time. 
 

Vickie turns and looks at Carl.  
 

VICKIE 



Carl, I knew you'd be fine, 
just fine, 'cuz we need you 
and more like you around 
here in this mixed-up world 
a little longer, don't we 
now? 
 

CARL 
Thanks you guys, I just 
feel so blessed.  Thanks 
for everything, hanging in 
there with me.  
 

FADE OUT: 
 

EXT. : ASIAN RESTAURANT, LAWRENCE, KS -- AFTERNOON 
 
Carl and Ralph sit on the same ornate bench that 
Lily sits on at the beginning of the movie at her 
favorite Asian restaurant.  It's a bright, sunny 
December day as many people drive by and walk in 
and out of the restaurant, take-out boxes of food 
in hand.  Lily, refreshed looking and slender in a 
bright red sweater and jeans, exits the restaurant 
and rushes to kiss Ralph passionately on the lips.  
He runs his hand through her newly dyed blonde 
head of hair.  Her hands are full of loaded down 
bags of carry-out food that she hands to Ralph.  
Lily hugs a joyous and healthier looking Carl 
standing with a cane for support. 
 

LILY 
I love you Ralphster! 
 

RALPH 
I love you too, bear. 
 

CARL 
Hey guys, get a room!  I'm 
getting jealous down here! 
 

Carl flashes a happy, big grin as Lily pats him on 
the shoulder. 
 

RALPH 
Hey!  You shouldn't be 
complaining, should I say, 



Stud Man!  I know all about 
your big date with Alexis 
last week that you were 
trying to keep secret!  
Wheelchair or not, sly one! 
 

LILY 
Yeah Carl!  Good try, why 
the secrets?  Maybe it's 
you who needs a room! 
 

Laughing, they begin to exit the restaurant.  
 

LILY 
Speaking of secrets, 
secrets of all 
kinds...here.  I finished 
this two days ago. 
 

Lily reaches into her messenger bag and hands 
shows Ralph and Carl a book draft.  Ralph starts 
jumping up and hugs Lily excitedly. 
 

RALPH 
Oh my gosh!  Woooo hoooo!  
Good for you!  Where have 
you found the time to do 
this?  I'm so glad you 
didn't quit! 
 

Carl reaches for the book draft and breaks out in 
a huge grin.  
 

CARL (serious) 
Why didn't you tell us?  
Oh...see..you listened to 
my so-called secret, didn't 
you? 
 

LILY (smiling) 
I did Carl.  I've done a 
lot of growing up over the 
last six months.  God has 
been driving me, not me 
driving me.  I'll never be 
the same.  Can you believe 
this? 



 
RALPH 

Of course we can, my gosh, 
we've always believed in 
you.  You just had to 
believe in you.  
 

Lily looks at Carl with determination. 
 

LILY 
Carl, I just kept thinking 
about our talk in the park, 
you know, about your secret 
to happiness.  I've just 
been focusing on that 
relationship with God and 
me instead of my selfish 
needs.  So, I can believe 
this, I can.  I'm flying to 
New York next week to talk 
to some book people, and 
I'll need someone to go 
with me, or more than one 
or... 
 

RALPH 
I'm so happy for you!  I 
never stopped believing, 
and neither did Carl, that 
your dream would happen. 
 

LILY 
I know, I know now, I was 
the one who stopped 
believing, nobody else, not 
even God.  We have to meet 
Him half way.  He never 
goes away, we're the ones 
that do, you know?  I don't 
know what'll happen with 
the book, but that's not 
what defines me anymore.  
Anyway, are you two ready 
to have some sushi, and 
that whatever, that 
something, you two always 
order?  It's gross whatever 



it is!  Let's go....oh, 
wait.  I forgot to order 
the egg rolls, sorry!  I 
know you guys can't live 
without your egg 
rolls...babies, babies.  
I'll meet you guys out at 
the van. 
 

RALPH 
Sounds great Lil, get me 
two if you don't mind. 
 

As Carl and Ralph exit the restaurant, Lily walks 
to the counter and places her order before sitting 
in her favorite spot on the end of the old, dingy 
bench that has been freshly painted.  She looks 
straight ahead, content and glowing.  She sits 
patiently and rubs her hands together, as she so 
often does.  She smiles to herself as she observes 
the families and couples eating together.  The 
fake, dusty plants have been replaced with real, 
new shiny plants, and the windows are clear and 
shiny as they are washed by a YOUNG EMPLOYEE.  
Lily looks around the restaurant and stands up to 
look out of the window.  Her face is close to the 
window as she daydreams and looks outside. 
 

LILY 
I still love coming into 
this restaurant.  I do have 
this life and God thing 
figured out just a little.  
Life?  It's crazy at times 
and we all have our own 
mysteries and problems.  
Are we the ones who really 
do muck it up?  Yeah, we 
do, it's really all us, our 
choices.  We could blame 
everyone else...or even 
God.  That's convenient.  
I've been on this journey 
that's brought me to this.  
This means I think we don't 
have to have it all figured 
out, we don't have to have 



all of the answers.  All we 
have to do is look at all 
of the beautiful things in 
this world that are usually 
right in front of our 
faces, and...well...you 
know.  Those things in 
themselves are our answers.  
Yeah.  You know, can you 
imagine what the world 
would be like if even part 
of the people were hitting 
on even half of their 
cylinders?  You know? 
 

Lily looks like a light bulb just went off in her 
mind.  Her face is peaceful, and she smiles to 
herself.  
 

LILY 
I...I...think, I do 
believe, I might have it 
all half right now.  
 

FADE OUT:  
 

THE 
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