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EXT. SEVEN MILE BEACH - DAWN

The sun is up, but the rest of the world is sleeping. The 
beach is silent and calm. The ocean waves lap at the shore, 
their rhythm undisturbed. 

CRYSTAL (O.S.)
(heavily accented - 
Caymanian)

This is the best part of the day. 
There’s no one here yet. Like the 
world doesn’t quite exist yet. 

The camera pans and we see CRYSTAL (mid 20s) a tan girl, 
messy hair in a bikini. She turns, squinting at the sun 
shining down on the beach. 

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
Not a cloud in the sky, another 
perfect day in the Cayman Islands. 

Crystal smiles down the barrel of the lens and then takes off 
running. She runs straight into the ocean, leaving a trail of 
gleeful laughter behind her. 

Title Over: A DAY OF PARADISE 

EXT. SEVEN MILE BEACH - A BIT LATER

Crystal sits in the shade, air drying. Her hair drips salt 
water and the sand sticks to her. She leans on a tattered RED 
BACKPACK, stuffed with clothes. 

The beach is busier now, chairs are out, children play in the 
sand and people stroll leisurely along the shoreline. 

CRYSTAL
It’s not all blue skies and 
sunshine. We sometimes have a 
nor’wester. Chh.. The last one 
wasn’t nothin’ to fool round with. 

Crystal looks at the water.  

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
You forget sometimes. That the 
island is so small. That one good 
hurricane, one tsunami or just a 
really big wave, it would just take 
us all out. 

Crystal looks back at the camera. 
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CRYSTAL (CONT’D)

We’re below sea level here y’na? 
We’re basically already extinct. 

A person moves past Crystal, her attention is pulled to a man 
unloading beach lounge chairs. 

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
(to cameraman)

Shit! What time is it? 

CAMERAWOMAN
About 9:30. 

CRYSTAL
We gotta get going. Shift starts at 
ten. 

Crystal pushes herself to her feet, uncaring about the sand 
stuck to her body. She hoists her red bag up. 

CRYSTAL  (O.C.) (CONT’D)
It’s con”w”enient, the showers. 
Especially for people like me who, 
who swim in the mornin’.

Crystal is rinsing the sand and salt off of her under a beach 
shower. The water stops. She grabs her bag. 

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
(over her shoulder)

Be right back! 

Crystal returns dressed in shorts, a tank top and some old 
sneakers. 

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
Let’s get to work. 

EXT. WEST BAY ROAD - SIDEWALK - A BIT LATER

Crystal stands with her thumb out. Cars pass but none stop. 

CRYSTAL
(laughing)

Unna jinxin’ me. They na goin stop 
with all the cameras. 

As she says this an SUV pulls up. DEREK (mid 30s) smiles out 
at Crystal. 

DEREK
Where you headed Crystal?
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Crystal leans in. 

CRYSTAL
Hey D! I headin’ work ya’ now. 

Derek nods: get in. 

DEREK
(gesturing to camera)

They with you? 

Crystal opens the car door, jumps in. 

CRYSTAL
Yeah, you can fit them? 

Derek reaches in the back and moves some stuff around. 

DEREK
The more the merrier. 

INT. DEREK’S CAR - CONT’D

Derek drives as Crystal sits in the front, red bag on her 
lap. 

DEREK
It hot outside. 

CRYSTAL
Yea, was worse yesterday. 

DEREK
I dunno how you be out there all 
day in that hot sun. 

CRYSTAL
But check the tan. 

Crystal offers a brown arm to Derek, they laugh.

DEREK
So you tun movie star now aa? 

CRYSTAL
Nah, these are just some friends, 
working on a project. 

DEREK
Ah-Ha, make sure you don’t forget 
us little people when you tun Meryl 
Streep a big foreign. 
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Crystal laughs this off, looking out the window. 

EXT. RACKAM’S BAR ROADSIDE

Derek pulls over, letting Crystal out of the car, with a 
quick wave she bids him adieu. 

CRYSTAL
(to camera)

That’s one of the best parts about 
living here. It’s small, so sooner 
or later you’re gonna run into 
someone you know, and maybe they’ll 
give you a ride to work. 

Crystal laughs at this, pulls her backpack up a bit. She nods 
for them to follow her. 

Crystal walks under a wooden archway into..

EXT. RACKAM’S BAR 

The view is the first thing you notice, a small fully stocked 
bar, just feet away from the turquoise blue water. The bright 
sky accents the dark blue roof over the bar. Scattered 
awnings protect the seating area from the now high sun. 

The restaurant is empty, a bartender, SAM stands behind the 
bar, getting ready for the day. The dark wicker bar stools 
lean against the bar. 

SAM
(not looking up)

You’re late Crystal. 

Crystal rushes to a cabinet by the large kitchen window, she 
flings her backpack in a cubby hole and grabs a yellow tank 
top. 

She quickly pulls off her shirt to reveal the same swimsuit 
as before, she slips the RACKAMS WORK TANK TOP on and slams 
the cabinet shut. 

She moves over to the bar, clocking in quickly. 

CRYSTAL
I know, Sorry, I lost track of 
time. 

Sam looks at the camera crew. 
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SAM

They can’t just follow you around, 
they’ll bother the customers. 

CRYSTAL
Na, they’re gonna chill and grab a 
few drinks right? 

Crystal saunters away, off into the restaurant. She begins to 
wipe down tables, put out salt and pepper shakers. 

SAM (O.C.)
She’s dedicated you know, it sounds 
weird but she’s late a lot, but 
she’s dedicated. 

Crystal walks across the dining room, moving chairs, setting 
tables, getting everything ready for the day. 

SAM (O.C.) (CONT’D)
Once she’s here, at work, then 
she’s here. 

Crystal walks across the bar, now with an apron on, she 
carries two glasses on a tray with ease, she sets them down 
in front of a couple.  

INT. BAR 

Sam “talking head”. 

SAM
She’s great y’know, she shows up 
and brings the sunshine with her. 
She’s a little ball of positive 
energy. 

[Shot of] Crystal jumps behind the bar, smiling with Sam, 
they dance to a song playing over the PA. 

SAM (O.C.) (CONT’D)
We’re lucky to have her as part of 
the team. 

Sam talking head again. 

SAM (CONT’D)
We gotta work on getting her here 
on time though. 

She shakes her head and gives a small laugh
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EXT. RACKAM’S BAR - OCEANSIDE - EARLY AFTERNOON

Crystal stands on the ledge, in her bikini once again. 

CRYSTAL
(to camera)

I lied earlier. THIS is my favorite 
part of the day. 

Crystal sticks her tongue out at the camera and leaps into 
the ocean. 

Her head disappears under the water, she reemerges, smiling 
wide. 

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
Get in here! 

The camera jumps in after her. We see her swimming, smiling 
underwater, bobbing along in the happiness of the ocean.

CRYSTAL (O.C.) (CONT’D)
It’s not a rough life y’na. Tips 
are good, the sun is nice and the 
view...

We see Crystal sitting at the bar, wet from her ocean dip, 
she looks at the water, the sun nearing the horizon now. 

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
...look at it. Flawless (laughs)

She turns back to face the bar. She takes a sip from a beer 
and continues to count her tips. 

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
Truth be told, I couldn’t ask for a 
better place to work, or a better 
boss. 

She gives a $10 bill to Sam, salutes her and finishes the 
last of her beer. 

Crystal rolls up the wad of money and puts it into her red 
bag, she pulls on her clothes. 

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
(to camera)

Ready to go? 
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EXT. WEST BAY ROAD - SIDEWALK - A BIT LATER

The camera follows Crystal as she walks, thumb out, wind 
blowing her hair, squinting into the setting sun. 

CRYSTAL (O.C.)
A lot of people get caught up in 
the little stuff, they always so 
worried about “oh who said that 
about me, or i ga get that new 
phone” 

Crystal smiling gets into a car that stops for her. 

CRYSTAL  (O.C.) (CONT’D)
Life’s not that complex, it’s not 
that hard, here especially, but 
people like to make it hard, they 
like to cause trouble for 
themselves. 

The car drives off. 

CRYSTAL  (O.C.) (CONT’D)
And it’s just ridiculous. 

EXT. ROOFTOP - EVENING

The sun is setting and crystal sits at the top of a rooftop 
parking lot, looking over the tiny, flat island. The 
Caribbean sea stretches out to the horizon. 

Crystal eats a burger as she talks to the camera. 

CRYSTAL
I mean, I know you can get caught 
up in the little things. There’s 
been many times where I thought “I 
should really fight that person for 
sayin’ this or doing that” but then 
I thought to myself, “is this 
really something I need to concern 
myself with” 

Crystal pauses, she looks out over the island, it’s quiet up 
here. Her thoughts move behind her eyes. 
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CRYSTAL (CONT’D)

My dad once told me “only enter the 
battle you want to fight”, and I 
took that literally, every argument 
you make, that’s your choice and 
every choice takes you down a path, 
and a lot of the time, people find 
themselves down paths that they 
don’t really want to be, and they 
fail to see that... that, it’s one 
hundred percent their choice.  

Crystal takes another bite of her burger. She offers a fry to 
the camera person. 

CRYSTAL  (O.C.) (CONT’D)
Some people blame themselves for 
their situation. 

INT. CAR - PARKING LOT - LATE AFTERNOON

Crystal sits in the car that picked her up earlier. She pulls 
the tips she made out of her bag. She counts out two hundred.

CRYSTAL
(to camera)

Saving up. 

She gets out of the car, taking her big RED BAG with her. 

EXT. CAYMAN NATIONAL BANK - CONTINUOUS

Crystal goes into the bank. 

INT. CAR - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

WADE (mid 20s) sits in the front seat. He watched the door.

CAMERAWOMAN
So how do you know Crystal? 

Wade pauses before answering, unsure if he should look into 
camera or not. 

WADE
Known her a while, went to school 
together and stuff. 

Wade watches the bank door through the window. He’s not 
comfortable with the camera at all. 
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CAMERAWOMAN

Do you give her rides often?

Wade shifts in his seat.

WADE
Yeah, you know, from time to time. 
She goes to the bank every day, so, 
if I’m headed home from work and I 
see her I’ll stop. 

They sit in silence for a while, Wade isn’t very comfortable. 
He turns to the camera.

WADE (CONT’D)
Why did you say you were doing 
this? Is it some kind of...

Crystal opens the car door. She does a sort of “Raise the 
Roof” dance before getting in. 

CRYSTAL
I got moneyyyyyyy! 

Wade smiles at this and starts the car. 

CRYSTAL (O.C.) (CONT’D)
You can’t blame anyone but yourself 
for whatever situation you’re in. 
You live the life you want. 

EXT. ROOFTOP

Crystal is takes the last bite of her burger and talks with a 
full mouth. 

CRYSTAL
(to camera)

If you cry and bitch about where 
you are and do nothing to get 
yourself out of it... then fuck 
off. 

She takes a long sip of her drink. Swallowing the last of her 
burger.

CRYSTAL (CONT’D)
Shit could be a lot worse. 

(pausing)
Am I allowed to cuss? 

Crystal laughs. 
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INT. CAR - WEST BAY ROAD - DUSK 

The sun is setting, the fading light turns the sky a deep 
blue-grey. The buildings speed by as Wade drives down the 
road. 

Crystal hums along to the radio. Her hand out the window, 
playing in the wind. 

WADE (O.C.)
She’s had it rough...

INT. CAR - PARKING LOT

Wade sits in the front seat, looking dead ahead at a burger 
shop, Crystal stands outside, buying food. 

WADE 
You would never know it, but she’s 
been through a lot.

Crystal does a little dance, smiling at them. 

WADE (CONT’D)
She just keeps going... through. 

EXT. SEVEN MILE BEACH - DUSK 

Crystal jumps out of the car, blowing Wade a kiss. She slings 
her bag over her shoulder. 

CRYSTAL
Thanks! See you later! 

Wade gives her a small smile and wave before pulling off.  

CRYSTAL (O.C.) (CONT’D)
I think if people just took the 
time to look around, look outside 
of all the petty shit that’s 
bothering them, all the small stuff 
that doesn’t matter, I think they 
would realize that the world has 
much more to offer than trials and 
tribulations. 

EXT. SEVEN MILE BEACH - LATER

The sun is completely down, the mosquitos are out, the hum of 
the night slowly drowns out the remaining daylight. 
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Crystal sits at a beach cabana, she talks to the camera. 

CRYSTAL
I mean, look at me, I’m super 
happy. There are way worse things 
in life, there’s war and famine, I 
mean, there’s people who have been 
born and raised in captivity, 
unable to know what even the idea 
of freedom feels like. 

EXT. BATHROOM - A BIT LATER 

CRYSTAL (O.C.)
You gotta find your priorities. 

The camera is back, far away, Crystal is unaware of it’s 
presence. She brushes her teeth in the grimy bathroom sink, 
as she finishes, she puts the toothbrush back into her RED 
BAG.

Crystal moves into a stall, coming out almost immediately 
with a large sleeping bag. She takes the bag out of the 
bathroom. 

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT

It’s dark, Crystal moves her sleeping bag to a secluded sandy 
spot next to a wall of bushes. She sets her sleeping bag down 
and climbs in. 

CRYSTAL (O.C.)
It could be worse. I’m just 
thankful y’know. I’m thankful. 

END
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