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(OPEN ON DANIELA, CLEARLY IN SHOCK, DIGESTING 4
THE EARTH-SHATTERING NEWS SAMANTHA HAS JUST £
LAID ON HER, WHILE HECTOR ANXIOUSLY LOOKS b A
ON. THERE IS A LONG, STUNNED MOMENT OF A
SILENCE, AS DANIELA JUST STARES AT A TEAREUL '
SAMANTHA) £ N ﬁ\
DANIELA \f ' (\ \
You're ay mom? \K\

SAMANTHA

Yes.
DANIELA
(BEAT)
I don't know who you think I am...
but I don't have a mother,
SAMANTHA
Yes, you do, Daniela.
(TAKES DANIELA'S HAND, PUTS IT TO HER FACE)
I'm right here.
(DANIEZA QUICXLY, ANGRILY PULLS BACK HER
HAND.)
ZANIELA
You are not my mom. She's dead.
HECTOR
It's true, Dani. Samancha's your
mother.
(DANIELA STARES AT HIM FOR A MOMENT, SEES
HIS SINCERITY)
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DANIELA

{CONFUSED)
But how == %97
(TURNS 70 SAMANTHA)
If this is true -- where've you
baen?
SAMANTHA
In New York...
DANIELA
(REACTS, HORT)
So now, after all these years, you
suddenly decided, "hey, maybe I
should go meet my daughter?"
SAMANTHA
(FIGHTING BACK TEARS; DESPERATE TO MAKE HER
UNDERSTAND)
I didn't know you were here. I
Just found out, myself.
DANIELA
How can that be? We've been working
together. ..
(BEAT, SICKENED)
God, I even confided in you about
my mothaer... the nightmares I've
had... and you never sald a word!
SAMANTHA
I had no idea you were my daughter ~--

I swear!
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