
The Summer Wind

By

Don Dobrez, Jr

16907 82nd Avenue
Tinley Park,IL 0477
(630) 696-5959
Nicestoryproductions@gmail.com



EXT. AN OLD WHITE FARM HOUSE - DAY

Right out of a Norman Rockwell painting. There is a small 
white picket fence along the front, and a gravel driveway. 
WILL, an old man of around 70, with white hair and wearing a 
crisp shirt, rocks in his chair on the front porch. His 
grandsons, ROBBIE, 7, and JACOB, 10, run around in the yard. 
The sun is warm and there is a healthy breeze in the air. 

An old Chevy pick-up truck pulls into the driveway. Out of 
the truck steps the boy’s father and Will’s son-in-law, JIM, 
mid 40’s. He is a clean cut man, in good physical shape, 
with a touch of gray peeking out from under his “DeKalb 
Corn” cap. His farmers tan is just barely visible as his 
worn tee shirt creeps up his arm. He climbs up the steps.

JIM
Gonna be a steamy one today, huh Will?

Will smiles politely but continues rocking.

WILL
Yeah, a nice hot wind blowin’, Jimmy.

CAROLYN, mid-40’s, Jim’s wife and Will’s daughter, comes to 
the door. She is dressed simply in shorts and a tee shirt, 
and is wiping her hand on a dish rag. She opens the screen 
door and joins the conversation.

CAROLYN
Hi honey, how did it go in town?

JIM
Boy, I could sure use some lemonade...

Carolyn looks quizzically at Jim, who motions with his head 
to take the conversation inside. Will stares off into space, 
oblivious to the conversation. Jim steps inside the house.

CLOSE-UP WILL’S FACE

He closes his eyes and feels the warm wind blowing on his 
face. When he opens his eyes, they are welling up with 
tears. He begins to softly sing to himself.

WILL
singing( )

The summer wind, comes blowing in...

INT. THE KITCHEN - DAY

Carolyn pours a glass of lemonade as Jim drops down into a 
chair, fanning himself to cool down.



JIM
Sure is a hot one there...

CAROLYN
Come on Jim, don’t just sit there, tell 
me what happened!

JIM
Geez, can’t a man even drink around here 
in peace.

Carolyn playfully slaps Jim on the back of the head.

JIM (cont’d)
Ouch!... Okay, okay... I did what you 
asked. I stuck my head in the beauty 
parlor and talked to Debbie. She said 
the new gal Stella was working today and 
she seemed warm to the idea.

Carolyn rubs her hands in gleeful anticipation.

CAROLYN
Oh goodie! I have a feeling this one is 
going to be just right for dad.

JIM
How can you say that? You have never 
even met her.

CAROLYN
Oh that doesn’t matter. He’s all ready 
passed up every other woman in town... 
except for Shirley of course, but she 
doesn’t count... considering she died 
and all.

JIM
If she knew what you were up to, I’m 
guessing it was suicide.

Carolyn playfully slaps Jim again.

CAROLYN
Knock it off! This is a very nice thing 
I am doing for my father.

JIM
Well anything has to be better for him 
than sitting there all day with that 
silly grin on his face.
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CAROLYN
Whispering that same song over and over 
again.

JIM
It is kinda creepy.

Jim gets up from the table and heads for the back door.

JIM (cont’d)
I’m going to do some clean up out back. 
See if you can get the boys to get your 
dad off his duff for awhile.

CAROLYN
That sounds like a great idea. I’m going 
to head to town and pay Debbie a visit.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. THE BACKYARD - DAY

Robbie and Jacob, one on each arm, pull Will into the 
backyard.

JACOB
Come on, Boompa, mom promised you’d play 
catch with us if we just asked.

Will continues to struggle with the boys.

WILL
Oh, Boompa is too old for this nonsense.

JIM (O.S.)
BOYS!

EXT. THE STORM CELLAR DOOR - DAY

Jim hovers over the door, fuming. The boys rush up and stand 
at attention. Jim throws on a relatively new metal latch and 
locks it.

JIM
How many times have I told you boys? You 
HAVE to make sure to close this latch 
when you’re done goofing around down in 
the storm cellar! What if nosy Mrs. 
Smyth comes snooping around and falls 
in?

The boys look at each other and try not to laugh.
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JIM (cont’d)
Do me a favor and don’t answer that... 
just make sure you close it from now on.

THE BOYS
Okay Dad.

JIM
Now go find your grandpa before he 
wanders off into the street.

The boys turn and head to the front yard.

EXT. THE FRONT YARD - DAY

The boys see Will. He is standing in front of a big oak tree 
in the center of the lawn. The boys catch up to him.

WILL
Did I ever tell you boys the story of 
this old tree?

The boys look dismayed. They have heard this story more 
times then they can remember.

ROBBIE
Only a gazillion times...

Jacob pulls on his younger brothers arm, yanking his mouth 
shut.

JACOB
interrupting( )

No, you haven’t told us, Grampa... 
what’s the story?

Will looks up affectionately at the old tree, and runs his 
old weathered hands along the outside of the bark. His eyes 
begin to sparkle.

WILL
It was over forty years ago... your 
grandmother and I had just moved into 
this brand new house...

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. THE FRONT YARD 40 YEARS AGO - DAY

The image is now in Technicolor. The yard looks the same, 
except that all of the trees and shrubs are much smaller, 
including the old oak.
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WILL (V.O.)
It was the first day that we had a nice 
warm, breeze in the air... just like 
today... perfect timing to move-in.

CUT TO:

INT. THE KITCHEN - DAY (40 YEARS AGO) 

A much younger Will and Helen, a beautiful brunette, 30, are 
busy unpacking dishes from moving boxes. They are laughing 
and playful with one another. As they do, a young CAROLYN, 
6, comes into the room with a camera.

YOUNG CAROLYN
Mom, dad... SMILE!

Young Will grabs Helen and they turn towards the camera.

WILL AND HELEN
(in unison)

Sweet Cakes!

Carolyn snaps the picture and runs out of the room, 
giggling.

YOUNG CAROLYN
You guys are so silly...

Will turns back to the dishes, but he fumbles the first one 
and it cracks as it hits the floor. He looks horrified.

YOUNG WILL
Oh God, sweetie, I’m sorry.

Helen grabs the plate and looks at it sorrowfully.

HELEN
Oh damn! (beat) Those were wedding gift 
from my Aunt Mildred.

YOUNG WILL
I am sorry. Maybe we can fix it.

Will tries to take the plate, but Helen holds on tight.

HELEN
That’s Okay, I never liked it anyway.

She smashes the plate to the floor. Will looks stunned, not 
knowing whether to laugh or cry. A huge smile comes over 
Helen’s face. She grabs the box from Will.
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HELEN (cont’d)
Come to think of it, I don’t care much 
for Aunt Mildred either.

She turns the box upside down, and empties the rest of the 
plates onto the floor. They smash into pieces. She breaks 
out a loud laugh, and Will joins in, shocked.

YOUNG WILL
You are certifiably insane!

HELEN
Oh come on, new house, new life... out 
with the old... and especially the ugly 
and outdated! Time for a fresh start, 
Will. This is our life... and our time!

YOUNG WILL
But you are still nuts.

HELEN
I know... and that’s why you love me!

She plants a big kiss right on his lips.

HELEN (cont’d)
Now come on, there is something very 
important we need to do.

Helen grabs Will by the hand, and they push through the 
screen door.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE FRONT YARD - DAY (40 YEARS AGO)

There is a heart carved in the center of the tree. Helen 
carves her initials.

YOUNG WILL
And this doesn’t seem silly to you?

HELEN
Oh please Will, you sound like an old 
man... live a little. Okay, it’s your 
turn.

Will takes the knife and carves his initials into the tree.

CUT TO:
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INT. THE PARLOR - DAY

The place is so new you can almost smell the paint still 
drying. There are empty moving boxes all around, with 
packing paper strewn on the floor. 

The DOORBELL rings

Will heads to the door but Helen cuts him off and gets there 
first.

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH - DAY

We see the back of a delivery man, carrying a large box. 
Helen opens the door just a crack and sticks her head out.

DELIVERY MAN
Howdy ma’am, delivery for a Will 
Ackerman... is he here?

Helen attempts to look serious as she tries not to laugh. 
She holds the door from Will opening it.

HELEN
Why yes he is here, but I don’t think he 
can make it to the door.

Helen leans forward.

HELEN (cont’d)
He’s been drinking.

Will pries the door from her and opens it.

YOUNG WILL
I’m Will Ackerman.

DELIVERY MAN
I have a package for you sir, special 
handling. Sign here.

He hands Will a clipboard. As he signs, Helen stands behind 
him, making faces about his drinking. Will signs and hands 
it back and reaches for the box.

YOUNG WILL
I’ll take that.

DELIVERY MAN
Um, are you sure you should... I mean in 
your condition.
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Helen bursts out laughing and disappears back into the room. 
Young Will, embarrassed, but fighting the urge to laugh 
himself, grabs the box.

WILL
Trust me I’m fine... but my wife is a 
little unbalanced.

Young Will goes inside and shuts the door. We hear both of 
them bursting out in laughter. The delivery man is not 
amused.

DELIVERY MAN
Damn hippies!

INT. THE PARLOR - DAY (40 YEARS AGO)

Will reaches over, and places a 45 onto his old phonograph 
player. We see the label “ The Summer Wind”. The music 
starts up. 

WILL (V.O.)
We started to dance to this one song... 
the Summer Wind.. it was her favorite.

Young Will and Helen dance around the room, moving in and 
out of the paper and boxes. Will grabs Helen’s hand and 
pulls her closer. They dance cheek to cheek.

HELEN
softly( )

Oh Will, I do love you so.

Young Will smiles warmly, but when he opens his eyes he sees 
the sunshine suddenly disappear, as a dark shadow races 
across the room. 

WILL (V.O) 
And then, within an instant, the sky 
turned as dark as night...

Will and Helen suddenly stop dancing and look towards the 
window. We can hear a dog barking as the wind roars.

WILL (V.O.)
...the wind picked up, and before we 
knew it, all hell broke loose...

His voice trails off for a moment. We see just a flash of 
the house as it is destroyed by the tornado.

CUT TO:
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EXT. THE FRONT YARD - DAY

Abruptly back to the current day. Will clears his throat and 
continues, looking up at the old oak.

WILL
After the storm, the only thing left 
standing was the bathroom and this old 
tree. 

Will traces his finger over the faded carving of the heart 
and their initials. 

WILL (cont’d)
And over here...

Will walks a few feet to the left of the tree, pointing to a 
patch of lawn.

WILL 
Right here I found my record player, 
without even a scratch on it!

Although they have heard this story before, the boys are 
still genuinely excited.

JACOB
COOL!

ROBBIE
That’s always my favorite part.

Will smiles at the boys, then turns and starts walking out 
into the field.

CUT TO:

INT. THE BEAUTY PARLOR - DAY

Locked in a time capsule, the beauty parlor smells of bad 
bleach jobs and the walls are lined with antiquated hair 
dryers. Carolyn sits in a slightly ripped vinyl covered 
chair, flipping through an old “Country Women Magazine”. 
DEBBIE, an older woman in her early 60’s, brings Carolyn a 
cup of coffee and sits down next to her.

DEBBIE
I only thought it would be fair to tell 
Stella as much about your dad as I 
could. He seems to be off in his own 
little world the few times I have seen 
him... Must have been quite an 
experience.
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CAROLYN
Yes, it was... more than anyone could 
ever imagine.

DEBBIE
Well, I have heard bits and pieces about 
it ever since I bought the shop last 
year. But I figured it a lot of it was 
just small town, “Mayberry” gossip. I 
never had the courage to ask you...

Carolyn silently stares out the window.

DEBBIE (cont’d)
I’m sorry, it’s none of my beeswax.

Carolyn turns, looks at Debbie and smiles.

CAROLYN
No, really, it’s okay... I was outside 
playing with my dog Tippy when the storm 
moved in.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. THE OLD FARM HOUSE - DAY - 40 YEARS EARLIER

Young Carolyn, is seen playing in the front yard with her 
dog, which is tied to a tree. The sky has turned a greenish 
black color, and the air has become suddenly still. We can 
faintly hear “The Summer Wind” in the background. Tippy 
starts to bark at the approaching storm. Carolyn looks up at 
the menacing sky and is immediately in a panic. She is hit 
by a bursts of wind, which terrifies her.

YOUNG CAROLYN
Mommy! Daddy!!!! Help Me!!

Will and Helen come rushing outside and grab the hysterical 
Carolyn. The wind is intense and they have to scream to be 
heard over its roar.

HELEN
THE CELLAR!

Will looks up at the approaching tornado.

YOUNG WILL
There isn’t time! Get inside!

Helen grabs Carolyn and the three rush inside the house.
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INT. THE HALLWAY - DAY 

The three make their way toward the hallway bathroom. 
Carolyn suddenly escapes from Helen and heads for the front 
door. Will reaches out and grabs her, stopping her.

YOUNG WILL
It’s okay Sweet Cakes, I got you!

YOUNG CAROLYN
Tippy! Tippy! Daddy you forgot Tippy!

Helen looks to the outside and sees Tippy tied to the tree.

HELEN
My God! The dog is outside! I’ll go get 
her!

YOUNG WILL
WAIT Helen! I’ll go!!

HELEN
No, you need to hold Carolyn... I’ll be 
right back!!

Helen fights her way to the doorway while Will holds back 
Carolyn. The sound of the wind is deafening.

EXT. THE FRONT YARD - DAY

Helen, barely able to stand, quickly unleashes the dog and 
he rushes into the house. Helen turns to run but gets 
tangled on the dog chain, momentarily stumbling.

IN. THE HALLWAY - DAY

The dog comes rushing into the bathroom and Carolyn grabs 
him. Will fights the wind and heads for the door.

INT. THE BEAUTY SALON - CURRENT DAY

Carolyn becomes very silent.

DEBBIE
quietly( )

Then what happened, dear?

Carolyn chokes back her emotions.

CAROLYN
The force of the wind knocked my father 
into the bathroom and against Tippy and 
me. 

(MORE)
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He held onto both of us as the house was 
CAROLYN (cont’d)

destroyed around us. The bathroom was 
the only room left standing.

The room goes quiet and Stella looks down into her cup.

STELLA
very softly( )

And your mother?

Carolyn takes a deep breath, and tries to pull herself 
together.

CAROLYN
matter-of-factly( )

That was the last time he... we... ever 
saw her... they never did find her...

Debbie reaches out and puts her hand on Carolyn’s wrist.

DEBBIE
Oh, Dear, I am so sorry.

Carolyn smiles gently, and places her other hand on top of 
Debbie’s.

CAROLYN
It’s okay, really. I don’t mind talking 
about it. At least now you know the 
whole story, not just the “Mayberry” 
gossip version.

Carolyn gets up and stares out the window overlooking main 
street.

CAROLYN 
You know what the hardest part for me?

Debbie shakes her head “no”.

CAROLYN
For all intent and purposes, my father 
also died that day...

There is a moment of uncomfortable silence. Then Debbie 
tries to cheer things up.

DEBBIE
Well, this new gal Stella is quite a 
specimen. A real Southern Belle. She’s 
enough to turn anyone’s head... or at 
least she thinks she is. 

(MORE)
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And besides, there’s nothing like the 
DEBBIE (cont’d)

promise of good old adult fun to pull 
someone like your dad out of his funk.

CAROLYN
laughing( )

You are terrible!

Debbie has a devilish grin.

DEBBIE
I meant playing Scrabble and listening 
to the AM radio. I can see where your 
mind is! By the way, Stella did have one 
question.

CAROLYN
hesitantly( )

I’m afraid to ask...

DEBBIE
She wanted to know if he has a really 
nice butt.

Debbie practically spits out her coffee and laughs.

CAROLYN
For the love of God!! How would I know? 
Tell her he has a really OLD butt!

Debbie shrugs her shoulders.

DEBBIE
I told her it wasn’t half bad.

CAROLYN
I’ll have to take your word on that. 
Okay, I gotta fly. Remember tell it’s at 
4:00 sharp tomorrow.

FADE TO BLACK.

FADE UP FROM BLACK:

INT. WILLS BEDROOM - DAY

Will makes face in his mirror as Jim helps Will with his bow 
tie. He is dressed simply but neat. He does not look like he 
is enjoying this.

WILL
Damnit Jim, I told you that I don’t 
remember anything about this courtin’ 
business.
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JIM
Oh, come on Will, it’s just like riding 
a bike.

WILL
The last time I tried to ride a bike I 
fell and cracked my hip in three 
pieces... remember?

Will nudges Jim and makes a funny face. Jim shakes his head 
in frustration.

JIM
Don’t be such an old fart.

WILL
I’m only doing this as a favor to 
Carolyn. I told her that I would be 
polite and cordial... but I don’t need a 
girlfriend, much less another wife... I 
all ready have one of those.

JIM
Don’t you think that Helen would want 
you to be happy?

Will turns and looks directly at Jim.

WILL
But I AM happy! I was loved so well... 
I’ve had a full life. Helen is with me 
every single day, and I still feel 
loved. And someday she will come for me.

Jim pauses for a second.

JIM
Look, just give this a chance, okay? 
Carolyn has put a lot of effort into 
this and she really is trying to help. 
We just feel that you need to move on 
with your life, Will... that’s all that 
I’m saying.

Jim gets up to leave. He stops at the door and looks at 
Will.

JIM (cont’d)
Just give it the old college try.

WILL
Great analogy Jim... I flunked college.

Exasperated, Jim leaves the room.
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JIM (O.S.)
Sorry!

Will is now alone. He stares into the mirror. Suddenly, we 
HEAR the sound of the TORNADO as we close in on Will’s face.

INT. THE HALLWAY - DAY (40 YEARS AGO)

WILLS P.O.V.

Helen is just in the doorway, a look of pure terror on her 
face. The door is suddenly SUCKED SHUT by the force of the 
wind. There is an eerie silence. We can HEAR Will’s HEART 
POUNDING. The door seems a mile from his reach.

CLOSE-UP ON YOUNG WILL’S FACE

YOUNG WILL
NOOOOOOO!!!!!

CUT TO:

INT. THE HALLWAY - DAY (40 YEARS AGO)

Will reaches out in desperation, frantically trying to reach 
the door, and then it explodes inward, knocking him down the 
hall.

INT. THE DINING ROOM - DAY (CURRENT DAY)

From the look of things, Carolyn has been hard at work 
fixing up the dining room table. She aligns each doily 
perfectly. There are two PLATES, SILVERWARE, and GLASSES 
neatly placed side by side. A pile of FRIED CHICKEN sits in 
the center next to CORN on the COB.

Jim enters the room, taking a whiff of the food. He reaches 
for a chicken leg and Carolyn lightly slaps it away.

CAROLYN
Knock it off. How did it go in there?

JIM
If I were you, I’d batten down the 
hatches.

CAROLYN
Damn! 

JIM
Well, I’ll leave you alone to referee. 
I’m heading into town to shoot some pool 
with Tyler.
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CAROLYN
Tell Sheriff Higgins I said “Hey”. And 
to have the handcuffs ready just in 
case.

JIM
Is that for your father or for us?

Jim playfully slaps her on the rear. She smiles but still 
has a serious look to her.

CAROLYN
Okay, have fun... keep your fingers 
crossed!

JIM
Yes dear...

Jim leaves. Carolyn wipes her hands on her apron and takes 
it off. She stands, hands on her hip, proudly looking over 
her table setting. She smiles broadly and claps her hands 
quietly.

INT. WILL’S ROOM - DAY

Will sits at the end of the old bed, the crocheted covers 
bunching up around him. He looks up at a framed picture. It 
is the one of him and Helen that was taken by young Carolyn 
before the storm. He leans forward and begins talking.

WILL
I rebuilt this house and raised a 
daughter all by myself.... yet they tell 
me that I haven’t moved on with my life. 

Will reaches over and picks up the picture.

WILL (cont’d)
I don’t know Helen. Maybe I have been a 
damn fool all these years.

We HEAR a CAR pull up on the gravel driveway outside of 
Wills bedroom. Carolyn sticks her head inside of his 
bedroom.

CAROLYN
Daddy, did you say something?

WILL
I said maybe I’ve been a damn fool.

Carolyn allows a big smile to creep across her face.
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CAROLYN
Well, then you will be happy to hear 
that Stella is here.

Will slowly puts the picture back down on the dresser, 
pauses for a second, and then slowly gets up from the bed.

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH - DAY

STELLA, 65, an attractive senior dressed sharply, is 
standing in the doorway. She has rich red hair straight out 
of a bottle, and she is not afraid to show a little leg and 
cleavage. Carolyn comes to the door and opens up the screen 
door. She is momentarily taken aback by the sight of Stella.

CAROLYN
Why, hello Stella... it’s very nice to 
meet you! Come on in and make yourself 
at home.

STELLA
Guess that means I can dance to my Tom 
Jones albums in my brassiere and go-go 
boots.

Carolyn laughs nervously, not sure what to make of her.

INT. THE PARLOR - DAY

Stella steps inside the room, looking around.

CAROLYN
quietly( )

Now, I am sure that Debbie told you that 
my father may be less than enthused at 
first.

STELLA
Oh that wont chase me away. I have great 
powers of persuasion.

Will comes around the corner. He smiles warmly and holds out 
his hand.

WILL
Very nice to meet you Stella. I’m Will.

Stella holds out her hand, and Will takes it in his hand and 
kisses it gently. Stella is impressed.

STELLA
Why thank you, Will.. aren’t you 
debonair?
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Carolyn smiles optimistically. This might work after all.

CAROLYN
Well, it looks like you two don’t need 
me here... everything is all set for 
you. Have fun. I’ll be back in a bit.

Carolyn heads for the back door, and just before leaving, 
turns and at Stella.

CAROLYN (cont’d)
mouthing( )

Good luck!

Stella smiles and then looks back at Will. He is standing 
uncomfortably, unsure of what to say next. He looks over her 
clothing and tries to say something nice.

WILL
That’s a very interesting outfit, 
Stella.

STELLA
excited( )

Do you really think so, Phil?

Will tries to correct her but she talking a mile a minute.

STELLA (cont’d)
God, I am so glad you like it. You know, 
I buried two husbands wearing this... at 
least the last one died with a smile on 
his face!

Stella elbows Will. He chuckles sheepishly. There is a 
moment of uncomfortable silence, and an exchange of smiles. 
Not knowing what to say, Will cuts to the chase.

WILL
I don’t know about you, but I am 
starving! Would you like to follow me 
into the dining room?

STELLA
Why sure, that would be just peachy.

Will walks out of the parlor, and Stella takes a quick look 
at his butt. She silently nods her head in approval.

INT. THE DINING ROOM DAY

Will and Stella hover over the food. More awkward silence.
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WILL
Guess we should sit down and eat, huh?

STELLA
I'm so hungry I could eat the north end 
of a south-bound goat.

Will smiles politely.

WILL
I’m sure it’s chicken.

STELLA
Well it’s prettier than a glob of butter 
melting on a stack of pancakes.

Will starts to sit, then notices Stella is still standing. 
He catches himself and pulls out a chair for her.

STELLA (cont’d)
Bless your pea-pickin' little heart!

She sits down making sure to straighten out her skirt as she 
does. Will slides down into his chair, and they both stare 
nervously at their food. Neither knows what to say.

STELLA (cont’d)
We're off like a herd of turtles.

WILL
Well, let’s dig in... hate to waste good 
chicken.

Will reaches for a piece of chicken as does Stella.

DISSOLVE TO:

THE PLATE OF CHICKEN

Now practically empty. Stella and Will sit back in their 
chairs.

STELLA
Oh God, I feel like a stuffed hen!

WILL
Sweet Cakes sure does know how to cook. 
She got that from her mother.

STELLA
I feel like a tick about to pop. I’ll 
pay you ten bucks to chase me around the 
yard and let me burn off some calories.
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Stella brushes her leg against Will’s. He practically jumps 
out of his chair, and his bones creak loudly. Stella tries 
not to laugh.

STELLA (cont’d)
My God Bill, was that you?

WILL
Just my bones creaking... and it’s Will.

STELLA
chuckling( )

Of course... you’re as nervous as a 
long-tail cat in a room full of rocking 
chairs. My house is over a hundred years 
old and I’ve never heard it sound like 
that.

Will does not seem to be amused. Stella is afraid her 
southern charms are not taking hold.

STELLA (cont’d)
Just trying to keep things light. 
Sometimes I think if brains were 
leather, I wouldn't have enough to 
saddle a June bug.

WILL
Oh nonsense Stella. It’s fine. Would you 
care to join me in the parlor?

Will holds out his hand and Stella grabs a hold.

STELLA
Bless your heart.

INT. THE PARLOR - DAY

Will escorts Stella to the couch and she sits down. He 
nervously starts to sit across from her, but she holds onto 
his hand and pulls him down next to her. Afraid to make eye 
contact, he begins to look down at the floor. Stella, 
thinking he is looking at her legs, slowly pulls back her 
skirt, exposing more of them. Will leans forward, and puts 
out his hand. Stella holds her breath. Will’s hand goes 
right past her and goes to the floor.

WILL
Got a nail sticking up over here. Better 
be careful.

STELLA
frustrated( )

Yes, I’ll be sure to watch myself.
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She pushes her skirt back down, and scoots a little further 
away. Will looks up from the floor and begins to look around 
the room, even though he knows every inch of it all by 
heart. His expression starts to change.

WILL
You know, this was my wife Helen’s 
favorite room in the house. It was the 
reason we bought the house to begin 
with. We loved the way you could see for 
miles out the front window.

Stella shifts uncomfortably. She tries to change the 
subject. Something has caught her eye.

STELLA
Oh God, I love your old record player.

She walks over to the old beauty, unaware of its 
significance.

WILL
Been in my family for years.

Stella turns the southern charm back.

STELLA
Hey Will, let’s dance!

WILL
Oh... no, I can’t do that. I’ll look 
like a damn fool. But I can certainly 
find us some good music to listen to.

Will walks over to the stack of records.

STELLA
Come on Will, we should dance.

Will starts to thumb through the 45’s, but his hands are 
shaky. Reaching for one, he tries to pull it out, but 
instead ends up dumping them all over the floor.

WILL
Damn, I’m such a klutz...

Stella bends down and picks up the records, neatly shuffling 
them into a pile.

STELLA
Oh don’t don’t get your knickers in a 
knot... at least it’s not your Florida 
Georgia Line album or anything 
important.
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Stella chuckles, but Will doesn’t get it. He reaches into 
the pile and pulls out “The Summer Wind”.

WILL
Here’s a good one to listen to.

Stella pushes on.

STELLA
Oh good! And come on, we can’t just sit 
here. I promise I’ll dance real nice and 
close to you... and I’ll be a good 
girl... maybe. You’ll be grinnin' like a 
possum eatin' a sweet tater.

Will reaches over and slips the record onto the player. He 
drops the needle down and the song starts. We HEAR the 
opening of “The Summer Wind”.

STELLA (cont’d)
If you can't run with the big dogs, stay 
under the porch. Now come here... 

Stella grabs Will and pulls him close to her. His arms are 
extended like a junior high kid at his first dance. Stella 
starts to sway with the music, and Will closes his eyes and 
allows her to move closer.

WILL
It’s been a long time since I danced.

STELLA
Well don’t be afraid Darlin’... I don’t 
bite... not on the first date, at least.

Slowly, Stella inches closer to Will, till they are cheek to 
cheek. Will’s eyes close, and a smile creeps over his face.

WILL’S P.O.V.

He opens his eyes and Helen is now dancing with him. A huge 
smile comes across his face.

BACK TO ROOM SHOT

The couple slow dance for a minute, gently swaying to the 
music. Stella closes her eyes and smiles warmly.

STELLA (cont’d)
softly( )

Oh Will...
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WILL
just as softly( )

Yes Helen...

Stella quickly opens her eyes, and pulls away from Will. 
Startled and hurt, she straightens out her dress.

STELLA
matter-of-factly( )

I think it is time for me to get going.

Will snaps out of his daydream.

WILL
Oh geez, Stella. I am sorry. I didn’t 
mean to hurt your feelings... please 
don’t leave so early.

Stella collects herself and walks towards the door.

STELLA
No, that’s quite all right Will. I 
really do need to go... I have a 
permanent to get to. 

She reaches for the door handle. Will, feeling remorseful, 
slumps his head. Stella reaches out for his hand and pats 
the top of it.

STELLA 
You really are a sweet, gentle man. 
Will... Not many men can resist my 
southern charms. I know that any woman 
would be thrilled to have the love and 
devotion that you still show. I know I 
would. Where ever she is, Will, I hope 
she knows it.

WILL
I know that she does... and that she’ll 
be back back for me soon. Thank you for 
understanding.

She places her hand on Will’s cheek and steps outside. She 
looks up at the horizon.

STELLA
Looks like a storm is brewing...

She leaves, and the screen door slowly closes. Will returns 
to his chair and sits back down. We hear Carolyn’s car pull 
up in the driveway. 
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LOOKING THROUGH THE PICTURE WINDOW

We see Carolyn and Stella briefly converse as Stella gets 
into her car. Stella leaves, and Carolyn races up the steps 
of the house and enters.

CAROLYN
Stella is leaving and looks upset. What 
did you do to make her that... upset...

Carolyn’s voice trails off as see glances down and sees “The 
Summer Wind” on the record player.

CLOSE ON RECORD PLAYER

We see the needle bumping up against the label of the 45.

WILL (O.S.)
She said she had to go...

BACK TO PARLOR

Carolyn turns off the record player and confronts him.

CAROLYN
Damnit dad! You didn’t even give her a 
chance! (beat) Everything was going so 
well when I left and then...

Carolyn is so angry she can’t even find the words to 
express. Will gets up from his chair.

WILL
I’m sorry, Sweet Cakes, it’s nothing 
against Stella... she seemed like a fine 
woman... it’s just...

Will’s voice trails off.

CAROLYN
It’s what? That she isn’t mom?

Will unties his bow tie and begins to walk out of the room.

WILL
You just don’t understand.

CAROLYN
I understand just fine, dad. Mom died 
over FORTY years ago... you have wasted 
all of these years by yourself, passing 
up every opportunity that I have tried 
to set up for you.
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WILL
I never asked you to do a damn thing.

Carolyn becomes even more agitated.

CAROLYN
I am only trying to help you. There is 
no reason in the world that you couldn’t 
fall in love again.

WILL
I AM in love!

CAROLYN
Yes, with a woman who hasn’t been here 
in four decades.

WILL
She has been with me every single day.
You don’t have any idea how I feel...

This comment hits Carolyn like a ton of bricks.

CAROLYN
choking back the tears( )

She was my MOM!  She was my mom... How 
dare you say I have no idea how YOU 
feel!

Carolyn bursts into tears.

WILL
I just want to be left in peace.

Carolyn reaches out to grab his arm but he pulls away and 
walks out of the room.

CAROLYN
Please dad, I didn’t mean to upset 
you...

We hear Will’s door close. Carolyn plops down on the couch, 
burying her head in her hands, sobbing.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. THE OLD FARM HOUSE - LATER THAT AFTERNOON

The sky on the horizon looks dark, ominous, and bluish 
green. Jim’s pick-up comes roaring up the gravel driveway, 
kicking up pebbles as it screeches to a halt. We HEAR the 
Emergency Alert signal over the truck radio, followed by:
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RADIO ANNOUNCER (O.S.)
The National weather Service has issued 
a tornado warning for the county of 
Dekalb...

He jumps out of the cab and rushes for the front door, 
peering over his shoulder at the gathering storm.

CUT TO:

THE FRONT PORCH

Carolyn pushes through the screen door, staring at the 
darkening sky.

CAROLYN
Oh dear God...

Jim reaches the porch and turns to look with her.

OVER THE SHOULDER SHOT

In the distance, the menacing clouds begin to swirl, and 
debris starts to be thrown up into the sky. We can hear the 
beginning of the roar.

CLOSE-UP ON JIM’S FACE

JIM
whispering( )

Tornado...

THE HORIZON

The tornado is now clearly visible and well-defined.

CAMERA ZOOMS IN ON CAROLYN’S FACE

CAROLYN
Oh, my Lord, it’s a tornado!

They are both momentarily frozen in horror, until they hear

THE TORNADO SIREN

Blaring from what seems like all around them. Carolyn 
immediately snaps out of her trance.

CAROLYN 
Where are the boys? Good God, Jim, grab 
the boys!
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WIDE SHOT - THE ENTIRE FRONT LAWN

Jim and Carolyn run out and onto the lawn. The boys are 
standing there watching and staring as their parents rush 
over to them. The sound of the wind is deafening.

JIM
shouting( )

Come on boys, head to the cellar!

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH - DAY

Will comes through the screen door and down the steps. 

CLOSE-UP ON WILL

He stares off into the distance, staring at the rapidly 
approaching tornado. A huge SMILE comes over his face. His 
concentration is broken by Carolyn yelling at him.

CAROLYN
Please dad, help us!

CUT TO:

THE CELLAR DOOR

AS Jim frantically unlatches the cellar door and tries to 
pull it open. Will fights the wind and races to help. 
Together, they throw open the door. The roar intensifies as 
Jim reaches out and grabs Robbie. 

JIM
yelling( )

Get inside!

Carolyn pushes Jacob right behind his brother and then gets 
inside herself. Jim races down the stairs. Carolyn reaches 
up and grabs her father’s hand, and begins to pull him in. 
Just then, a LARGE TREE BRANCH is ripped apart by the force 
of the wind and crashes to the ground.

CLOSE-UP ON WILL

Will looks up and a sense of calm comes over him. He lets go 
of Carolyn’s hand, and she falls back against Jim. Fighting 
the wind, he grabs the cellar door and swings it around to 
shut it.

CLOSE-UP ON CAROLYN

The horror in her face intensifies.
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CAROLYN
DAD, NOOOOO...

The wind pulls the door out of Will’s hand and slams it 
shut.

OUTSIDE THE CELLAR

Will throws the latch back on the door. He shouts into the 
deafening wind.

WILL
You have Jim to take care of you now... 
I love you, Sweet Cakes.

We can see the door vibrating fiercely as Carolyn pounds 
against it from the other side.

INT. THE PARLOR - DAY

Will enters as the walls slowly begin to be shaken away from 
the foundation. Fighting the debris all around him, he 
struggles to sit down in his chair. Making it, he stares out 
at the tornado bearing down on him and the house. The force 
of the wind is so fierce that he covers his eyes, waiting to 
be sucked away. Just as the storm is reaching it’s pinnacle, 
Will’s face is suddenly bathed in a warm, bluish green 
light.

THE ENTIRE ROOM

is now bathed in the warm light. Although we can still see 
the tornado swirling around us, we can no longer hear the 
noise of the wind. It is as if time itself has been 
suspended in the house.

CLOSE UP ON THE RECORD PLAYER

It suddenly starts. The arm picks up and places the needle 
down on the record. “The Summer Wind” starts to play.

WILL’S CHAIR

As he slowly gets up and walks over to

THE FRONT DOOR

Swings open, and standing there is his wife, Helen, exactly 
where he last saw her 40 years ago.

CUT TO:

THE DOORWAY
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The winds continue to swirl around them, yet there is a 
peaceful calm where they stand. Helen is smiling. Will tries 
to speak, but he finds himself unable to. Finally, he gets 
out a broken sentence.

WILL
I am so sorry... that I didn’t go out 
for the dog... instead of you.

HELEN
Oh, Will, you shouldn’t have beaten 
yourself up all these years. One of us 
had to be left behind to take care of 
Carolyn... and you have done a wonderful 
job with her! I am so proud of her... 
and you!

WILL
She’s a lot like you, spunky and feisty, 
with a mouth on her...

HELEN
I know, Will, I know... I have been 
watching.

WILL
beat( )

Let me guess, you’ve come back to tell 
me to move on with my life.

HELEN
No, you silly fool, you have been 
watching too many movies!

WILL
You mean you’re not going to tell me to 
forget about you and to start dating 
Stella?

Helen gives him a scornful look.

HELEN
Not on your life... that butt is mine 
and mine alone. Even if it is a lot 
saggier than I remember.

WILL
Then, why are you here?

HELEN
My sweet Will. You were right when you 
said that we were true soul mates... and 
that we are the only ones for each 
other.
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WILL
And that’s what you came to tell me?

HELEN
I haven’t come to TELL you anything. 
I’ve come back for you. It’s time for us 
to be together... again.

A warm smile stretches across Will’s face.

WILL
choking back tears( )

What took you so long?

HELEN
Are you kidding? Do you know how 
difficult it is to get a tornado to hit 
in exactly the same spot? We should have 
lived in a trailer park... we could have 
done this years ago!

Helen reaches out to Will’s hand, but he hesitates touching 
hers.

WILL
But I am so much older than you now.

HELEN 
Don’t be afraid, Will. Just grab my hand 
and everything will be alright.

Will finally allows his hand to touch hers. At that instant, 
Will is magically TRANSFORMED back into a thirty-year old 
man. He smiles at her and they embrace, his restored youth 
giving him enough strength to PICK HER UP and twirl her 
around. They are both LAUGHING AND CRYING at the same time. 
Will puts her down and they finally kiss. Will pulls back, 
with an even larger smile on his face.

WILL
So what happens now?

HELEN
Remember “The Bob’s” roller coaster at 
Riverview Park? Well, this beats the 
hell out of that. Hold on, you’re in for 
the ride of your life!

Will and Helen turn and step through the doorway.
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CLOSE -UP ON THE RECORD PLAYER

The bluish glow disappears, and suddenly the player is 
blasted by the full force of the wind, as we hear the door 
being ripped from it’s hinges.

FADE TO: 

EXT. A TELEVISION REPORT - DUSK (VIDEO)

An ambulance and firetruck are parked at the house, red 
lights flashing. A reporter in the field is describing the 
damage behind her.

REPORTER
The tornado struck with little warning, 
and although it skipped the main part of 
this small farming town, this house on 
the outskirts of town seems to have 
bared the brunt of the storm.

We see the house has been spared major damage, except for 
the missing front door and the windows being blown out. 
There is debris everywhere - even hanging from the stripped 
tree branches.

REPORTER 
Sheriff’s police report that one person 
is still missing.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE OLD FARM HOUSE - DUSK

The sky is clear now, and the setting sun creates an 
incredible painting across the horizon. There is an eerie 
silence, which is broken only by the sounds of birds 
chirping and a distant ambulance siren. Most of the small 
trees have been leveled, but the large oak stands tall.

Carolyn, Jim, and the boys are walking around, dazed and in 
shock, looking at the destruction all around them. Carolyn 
is sobbing, unable to hold back her tears. Jim tries to 
comfort her by placing his arm on her shoulder, but it has 
little effect. SHERIFF HIGGINS, 40, walks up to Jim and tugs 
on his arm. Jim turns towards him.

SHERIFF
Jim, can I talk to you a minute?

Jim looks back at Carolyn, but she is staring at something 
off screen. She pulls away from Jim and walks towards it.
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SHERIFF 
We’ve searched everywhere, Jim... in the 
cornfields, up and down the street... 
there’s no trace of him... I’m sorry.

JIM
It’s as if God picked him up and carried 
him off...

Jim’s voice trails off. He turns and smiles politely at 
Tyler, then towards Carolyn.

CUT TO:

Carolyn as she slowly approaches the large oak tree. We see 
TEARS in her eyes as a smile comes over her face. She drops 
to her knees. She reaches up towards the tree. We see

CLOSE-UP OF THE TREE

There, embedded by the force of the wind into the carved 
heart, is the record "The Summer Wind".

FADE TO BLACK
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