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FADE IN: 

EXT. DAY NORTH HEMPSTEAD BEACH PARK - 175 WEST SHORE ROAD N.Y. 

A steady SQUEAL from a metal detector. RYAN SIMS (64) a tall, rangy 
boater-type, barefoot and in cut-offs, scoops out a handful of sand, 
sifts through, whistles loudly... The squeal and whistle draw CLIVE HOBBY 
(65) a nearby beachcomber who is cleaning up beach debris. Clive 
rubbernecks. 

CLIVE 

What’d you find there? 

RYAN 

(wryly)(in metal detecting jargon) A nine-two-five! 

RYAN brushes crusted sand off a sterling silver medallion. He peers 
closely at the inscription on the back of the .925 pure silver piece. 

CLIVE 

Looks like Sandy's given up another treasure, huh. 
What's it say? 

RYAN 

"Watch over our child. Rose Fontana. First Communion, 
May 25,1960". This piece’s been under the sand for a 
long time. 

CLIVE 

‘Bout time. 

RYAN 

I don’t mind sifting sand, I got nothin’ better to do with my 
life, since... 

RYAN stares off past the waves lapping in against the fresh piles of 
pushed-up sand dunes. 

INT. SAME DAY - YES WE CAN COMMUNITY CENTER - CONTINUOUS 

Sitting in the CARD ROOM - ROSE FONTANA (62) An attractive woman, sans 
make-up or fine wear, though she still commands a presence, wearily picks 
up the card hand dealt to her, by her apparent old friend, MARY, a woman 
of the same age. 
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   MARY 

Hey there, mind putting some life into this game, will ya. 
They're killing us. 

Mary nods towards two other senior-aged female Gin opponents who sit at 
their table, focuses on the cards in hand. 

   ROSE 

  It’s no good Mary. 

Rose sweeps her hand around the room. 

   ROSE 

I'm not good at this social thing. I know you're trying to help 
me and all. 

 MARY 

Rose, it's been eleven years now since he went down with the 
towers... Maybe it's time. 

Rose stands, folds her arms as she looks out at the trees beyond. 

   ROSE 

He should have kept working at my Dad's restaurant instead of 
that investment firm. He'd still be here. 

 MARY 

You don't know that. And Fontana's gone now anyway. Anything 
could have happened to him, in a million different ways. 

Mary nods towards the cards left sitting on the table, then back to the 
two opponents. 

   MARY 

  Come on, Rose. Let's do this. 

EXT. DAY NORTH HEMPSTEAD BEACH PARK – CONTINUOUS 

Ryan swirls the medallion around in the bay water. He rubs the medallion 
clean with his shirt. 

   CLIVE 

  Mind if I take a look at that? 

Ryan stares at Clive, hesitates for a moment, then hands him the 
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medallion by its chain. Clive focuses on the medal. 

   CLIVE 

  Amazing how silver holds under sand and water years later. 
Looks like new. Hmmm. Rose Fontana. Remember that little Italian place on 
Main Street by the town dock? That was Fontana's. Wonder if it's the same 
people? 

   RYAN 

Can't say. Didn't know the owners. We did go there every now 
and then though. 

Ryan holds his hand out for Clive to return the medal. 

   RYAN 

Gotta get going, there's a plaque dedication at the firehouse 
for one of the guys. 

Clive nods. 

   CLIVE 

  Not many of your buddies left, huh. 

   RYAN 

Still one... Davis was off that day. The new guys are just 
kids. Davis has to put in his papers, reached that age. Amazing 
he made it this far. The rest of us, just photos on the house-
watch wall. 

   CLIVE 

  Was Davis the one you dug with down there? 

   RYAN 

Yep… ‘bout three months. When the coughing started, we stopped. 
Nothing left by then anyway. Well I'm off. 

Clive holds up a wait one finger, flips open his cell phone. 

   CLIVE (into his cell phone) 

  JIMMY, you remember Fontana's... 

Ryan waves off Clive, walks towards the parking lot. 
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CLIVE (into his cell phone) 

Yes, Main Street. Who was the daughter who would host every now 
and then? 

Clive pauses, listens. His face lights up. He flips the phone closed, 
looks around, and sees Ryan at the edge of the beach. 

   CLIVE (shouts) 

Ryan, wait up will ya! I have something important to tell you. 

INT. YES WE CAN COMMUNITY CENTER WESTBURY N.Y. – CONTINUOUS 

Rose looks at the groups of ladies playing cards. Through the doors, the 
raucous sounds of a basketball game in progress filters in. Rose nods 
towards Mary. 

   ROSE 

Let’s go. I tried this for a week now for you. I'm not really 
into cards. 

Mary shrugs oh well, folds her cards, and follows Rose towards the door.  

YES WE CAN - First floor, a basketball game in action. The frantic 
activity catches Rose's eye. 

   ROSE 

  Look at these guys run and gun! 

   MARY 

  You follow basketball? 

   ROSE 

  Dad was a Knick fan his whole life. (laughs) Had no choice. 

Rose nods towards the stands. Rose and Mary take a seat alongside other 
spectators on the sidelines and watch the game in progress. 

 

EXT. DAY NORTH HEMPSTEAD BEACH PARK - 175 WEST SHORE ROAD N.Y.  

Clive catches up with Ryan. 

   CLIVE 

Spoke to my pal Jimmy. You won't believe this, but he tells me 
Fontana's daughter name is Rose. Medal’s gotta be hers. 



6 

Ryan stares at Clive in disbelief. 

   CLIVE 

It gets better! Jimmy's over at the new center they built in 
Westbury. Right now he's watching his grandson play ball in 
some tournament. 

 RYAN 

So? 

 CLIVE 

Jimmy swears Rose Fontana just walked in with someone and is 
watching the game right now. He’s sure it’s her. Says he always 
liked her. 

 RYAN 

The plaque dedication? 

 CLIVE 

You got time. Swing around to the LIE. It's on the way... 
sorta. I’ll drive. 

INT. SAME DAY - YES WE CAN COMMUNITY CENTER WESTBURY N.Y. - CONTINUOUS 

The crowd cheers as a ball SWISHES though the net. Ryan and Clive scan 
the crowd. Clive gets the attention of JIMMY, the grandfather, who points 
to Rose, sitting next to Mary on the front row. 

Ryan sits next to Rose gets her attention and smiles. Rose quizzically 
watches as Ryan pulls the medal from his pocket. Ryan hands the medal to 
her. A questioning look from Rose as she examines the medal. Her face 
lights up, her eyes widen. 

   ROSE 

Where did you? How did you? My grandmother gave me this... I 
remember we went to the beach one day. It was warm and we were 
on this blanket, we put our things on the blanket and went for 
a swim. 

Rose smiles warmly at Ryan as she continues to tell him her story, 
oblivious to the game and the other people around her… 

           FADE OUT: 

THE END 


