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RAMIReZ BUNGALOW

(OPEN ON DANIELA, CUARLY IN SHOCK, DIGESTING

THE EARTH-SHATTERING NEWS SAMANTHAf!AS JUST

LAID ON HER, WHILE HECTOR ANXIOUSLY LOOas

ON. THERE IS A LONG, STUNNED HOMENT OF

SILENCE, AS DANIELA JUST STARES AT A TEARIi'UL

SAMANTHA)
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DANIELA

You're my mom?

SAMANTHA

Yes.

DANIELA

(BEAT)

I don'c know who you think I am...

bu~ I don't have a mother.

SAMANTHA

Yes, yo~ do, Daniela.

(TAKES ~~IELA'S ~D, POTS IT TO HEa PACE)

I'm r1qht he:..

(DMIE:.A Qtnc..<c.Y, ANGRILY PULLS BACK HER

BAN:>.)

You are D.g! my Itom. She's dead.

RECTOR

It's t~~e, Dani. Samancba'~ your

mother.

(DANIELA STARES AT HIM FOR A MOMENT,SEES

HIS SINCERITY)
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(CONFUSED)

But how -- 1?

(TURNS TO SAMANTHA)

If this is ~rue -- where'va you

been?

SAMANTHA

In New YO&k...

DANIELA

(REACTS, HtJR~)

So now, after all these years, you

suddenly uec1ded, "hey, maybe I

should go meet my dauqhter?"

SAMANTHA

(FIGHTING BACK TEARS; DESPERATE '1'0 MAKEHER

UNDERSTAND)

I didn't know you were here. I

just found out, myself.

DANIELA

Bow can that be? We've been workinq

togettuu: . . .

(BEAT, SICKENED)

God, I even confided 1n you about

my mother... the nightmares I've

had... and you never said a word I

SAMANTHA

I had no idea you werQ my daughter --
I Ziwear!
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