
INT. THOMAS’ BEDROOM, WARD’S HOUSE - DAY

Thomas drops the boxes next to a bunch of other unopened, 
cardboard boxes. He takes a moment to look around the room.

He looks out the window, seeing the movers and MR. WARD 
(Caucasian, middle-aged, dark hair) talking with them out on 
the street while  MRS. WARD (Caucasian, middle-aged, red 
hair) is busy dealing with SARA WARD (female, Caucasian, 8, 
adorable, Thomas’s little sister). 

Then something catches his eye. He slowly walks closer to the 
window, looking out closely.

In his neighbour’s backyard there’s a pool and a YOUNG WOMAN 
(Caucasian, 17, slim) lounging on a lawn chair. A big 
umbrella and part of the house is blocking Thomas’ view of 
her face. All that’s visible are her legs. He can make out 
part of her small, bright blue, bikini bottoms.

Thomas is intrigued.

MRS. WARD (O.S.)
Thomas!

Thomas quickly turns his attention to his mother.

MRS. WARD (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Thomas! Can you get the last of the 
boxes from the car?!

Thomas sighs but starts to head out. He takes one last quick 
look out the window, but the young woman is gone. Thomas 
waits for a moment, but then leaves the room.


