| NT- HOUSE

GREG (FATHER), a drunk, m ddle-aged nman is arguing with his
har dwor ki ng, concerned wi fe, MAMVA ( MARY)

GREG
Come on, Mary, you're blocking the TV.
Move out of the way will ya?

MAVA
When were you going to tell nme you got
fired again?

GREG
Oh, that, yeah. Tonorrow, | was gonna
tell you tonmorrow, Mary. Now pl ease,
come sit down.

MANVA
Greg, we need to tal k about this.
GREG
Not right now Mary, |'mwatching the
gane.
MANVA

Have you been drinki ng agai n? Your
breath snmells |ike beer. Geg, |

t hought we agreed you would go to
t hose neeti ngs!

GREG
Mary, can we tal k about this later?
I"'mreally tired.

MARY
W have a famly to take care of,
G eg. W can't survive on just ny
sal ary al one.

MRA, Geg and Mary's five to seven year old daughter,
ti ptoes down the stairs.

M RA
Dad? Mama?

Mra sits down on the steps. The argunent becones nuffl ed.
GREG

For christ's sake, Mary! |'IlIl get
anot her fucking job! Just shut up,



will you? | don't have tinme to dea
with this bullshit.

MAVA
When, Greg? When were you pl anni ng on
getting another job? You got fired
t hree days ago and have been sitting
on your ass all day just drinking beer
and watching TV! W have a daughter to
take care of, Greg. She depends on
you, she depends on US.

Suddenly, we hear a |oud bang. A door sw ngs open
aggressively and G eg stornms out of the room

MAVA
(Sighs. Notices Mra on the stairs)
Anve Mra, honey why are you stil
awake?

Mra sniffles, holding back tears.

MARY

Do you want nme to cone tuck you in?
M RA

O Ckay.
MAVA

Ckay, let's go.
We hear footsteps- Mra and Mama wal ki ng upstairs.

MANVA
Conme here, you

A light turns on. Mra runs and junps onto the bed.
MAVA

Al right, under the sheets, that's it.
Ni ce and snug. There ya go.

M RA
Were you and daddy fighting about ne
agai n?

MANVA
Ane, sweetie, no. You're our mracle
girl!

We hear Mama tickling Mra, Mra giggles.



MANVA
"1l let youinon alittle secret:
your dad and | al nost had three
di fferent babi es before we had you!

M RA
What happened to then?
MAVA
Well, the world just wasn't quite

ready for themyet. But what your
father and | didn't realize was that
t hose babi es paved the way for ny
beautiful, intelligent, incredible
Mra- my mracle.

Mama | eans down and kisses Mra on the forehead.

MANVA
"Il see you in the norning, sweet
girl. Goodnight. | |ove you!

M RA
Goodni ght, mama, | | ove you too.

| NT- HOUSE

Greg is packing his suitcase to | eave Mary and Mra. W hear
a door slamm ng. Another door opening, and a suitcase
rolling. Suitcase is plopped on the ground, he unzips it and
starts throw ng things in the suitcase.

M RA
Dad? Dad where are you goi ng?

GREG conti nues packing, not responding to his daughter. W
hear footsteps going down the stairs, the front door opens
and cl oses. A car door opens and cl oses. The engine starts
revvi ng and fades out.

M RA
Mama? Where's dad goi ng?

MANA
He's going to start a new journey.

M RA
Wt hout us?



MANVA
(sighs, conposed anger)
Mrabel. Mra. My mracle girl.
Prom se nme, sweet girl, the next tine
you m ss your father, you cone to ny
roomright away. Okay?

M RA
kay.

MAVA
You know what this neans, Mra? It
means | get to |l ove you twi ce as nuch.
Hn?
(pause)

Mra sniffles

MANVA
| love you, sweet girl.

M RA
| | ove you too, mana.

I NT- M RA"S BEDROOM

Mra is studying. There are sounds of flipping pages,
witing, typing up notes, and sighing. Mra is clearly
stressed and in turnoil.

M RA
Oh, math. Grow up and sol ve your own
pr obl ens.

MAMA knocks on the door

MANVA
Knock knock! 1 brought sustenance.
M RA
Mama! | was going to cone downstairs

for dinner.

We hear the shuffling of papers. MAMA places the plate down
on MRA's desk.

MVANMA
No, no. You keep studying. |'m proud
of you, Mra, all this work is going
to land you in a really amazing
Col | ege.



M RA
Thanks, mana.
MAVA
Ckay. Work hard, smart girl. I'll cone

check in on you in a bit.

Foot st eps, door closes softly as nmana | eaves. More shuffling
of papers.

EXT- QUTSI DE M RA AND MAMA' S HOUSE

Mai | man drops off Mra's acceptance to Stanford. W hear a
mai | box opening. A letter is placed inside. The door bel
rings. Footsteps in the snow indicate the mailman i s wal ki ng
away .

MANVA
Mra! Mra honey it's here!

M RA
St anf or d?!

MAMA
Yes!

M RA
Oh ny gosh. Ch ny gosh. Oh ny gosh
|'"mscared, manma, | really don't want
to open it.

MANVA
How about we open it together.

M RA
Ckay.

We hear M RA and MAMA pulling up chairs to a table. MAMA
pl aces a | etter opener on the counter. They sit down.

MANVA
Dear Mrabel ... Congratul ati ons you
have been awarded a full ride
schol arship to Stanford's pre-|aw
cl ass of 2022!

M RA and MAMA are sinultaneously squealing and cel ebrati ng.

M RA
Ful I ride schol arshi p? No way!



MANVA
' mso proud of you! Stanford |aw,
wow, one of the nost prestigious |aw
schools in the world.

Mama refolds the letter of acceptance. The chair mana is
sitting in shuffles backwards as she stands up. mama wal ks
over to MRA and takes her hands in hers.

MAVA
| want you to prom se ne sonething,
Mra. Prom se ne that you won't ever
| ook back, that you will keep noving
forward, no matter how hard |life gets.
Your future is so bright, sweetheart.
Don't let this opportunity go to

wast e.
M RA

| won't, mama. | prom se
MAVA

Good girl. W should celebrate! |l
make you your favourite- chicken
noodl e soup.

M RA
(chuckl es)
Aren't we out of chicken?

MANVA
You're right! I'Il run to the store
and get nore. Do you need anyt hi ng?

M RA
Mm .. not that | can think of. Do you
want nme to come with you?

MAVA
Nope! You stay hone and take a well
deserved rest. |I'll see you in a bit,

Ms. St anford.

M RA
(laughs softly)
Thank you, mama. |'l|l see you in a
bit. I |love you.

MAMA ki sses M RA on the forehead.



MANVA
| love you nore.

| NT- HOSPI TAL

Mama gets into a car accident on her way home fromthe
grocery store. W hear the sounds of a car crashing. A siren
starts wailing. It starts off quietly, and slowy starts
getting louder. the siren fades out and we cut to the
hospital. W hear a hospital bed wheeling, two people
indistinctly talking in the background, a woman softly

cryi ng.
An enpat heti c DOCTOR enters the scene, calling after Mra.

DOCTOR
Mrabel ? Is there a M rabel here?

M RA
Doctor! H, yes that's ne. How is she?
| s she going to be okay? Wen can

see her?

DOCTOR
She's stabl e, but the causes of her
stroke are still uncertain.

M RA
VWhen can | see her?

DOCTOR
She just canme out of surgery, but she
will be open to visitors in about an
hour .

M RA

(sighs, distraught)

DOCTOR
I f you would like, I think we can nake
an exception. Just this one tine.

M RA
Yes, please. Thank you so mnuch
doct or.
| NT- MAMA' S HOSPI TAL BEDSI DE

The heart nonitor in the hospital is beeping.



M RA
Oh, mama. If only 1'd gone with you.

MAVA
Mrabel. Oh, Mra. My sweet, strong,
brave, mracle girl.

M RA starts crying.

MAVA
Ch, baby. Don't cry. |I'm okay, hey.
| ' m okay.

M RA
| know, mama. | just can't | ose you
t 0o.

MANVA

Mra. Look at nme okay? None of this is
your fault. Prom se ne, sweetheart,
that you will be strong for ne, |ike
you al ways have been. Ckay?

M RA
Ckay, | prom se mana.

MAVA
(C ears her throat)
Anve Mra, you're going to have so many
opportunities in life. Prom se nme you
won't waste even a single day.

I nstrunental of "Prom se Me This" by Erika Henningson starts
pl ayi ng.

M RA
| prom se, mama. | prom se

MAVA
kay, good. Cone here, lie with ne.
| ove you, sweet girl.

M RA
| | ove you nore.

| NT- CHURCH - MAMA ( MARY)'S FUNERAL

M RA
Hel | o everyone, thank you for com ng
today to honour nmy nom Mary. My nom
and | were always close. Being a



single nmother with an only child, we
depended on each other a lot. My nom
used to call nme her mracle, Mra for
short. | always thought that was
corny, but now | realize that was part
of her | egacy. Mama was a mracle. She
held it together when |life seened
tough, and still found tinme to care
for the people she |oved. Looking at
all of you here today, | just know
that mama's mracle wll never fade
awnay.

MUSI C PLAYS QUT TO THE END.



