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      Mary Ann in a chair. Heavily sedated. Pam standing

      beside her, brushing her hair. Mrs. Lomax, on her knees,

      standing now --

                              MRS. LOMAX

                Kevin... honey...

                              KEVIN

                What are you doing here?

                              MRS. LOMAX

                I came this morning. I been

                calling the house and getting no

                answer and then I spoke to Pam

                and... I need to talk to you.

                              PAM

                We got her on the first flight up

                this morning.

                              MRS. LOMAX

                Are you all right?

                              KEVIN

                I just... I don't know.

                              MRS. LOMAX

                Will you excuse us a moment?

      Mrs. Lomax guides Kevin out.   Mary Ann's vacant eyes

      watching them exit --

                                                     CUT TO:
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      Just outside the room.

                              MRS. LOMAX

                I never should've left. I knew it.

                I'll never forgive myself.

                              KEVIN

                I was gonna call you, I just...

                                                     (CONTINUED)
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                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   What I did, Kevin, I thought it

                   was for the best. Loving you was

                   always first for me.

                                 KEVIN

                   There's nothing you could've done.

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   I could've told you the truth.

                                   KEVIN

                   About what?

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   I've lied to you, Kevin.

                                   KEVIN

                   When?

                                   MRS. LOMAX

                   Always.

                          (pause)

                   Baptist Endeavor Youth Crusade,

                   ninety-sixty-four. I was here.

                   In New York. That night in the

                   elevator, you never let me answer.

                                 KEVIN

                   What are you talking about?

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   We stayed a week. The Tremont

                   Hotel, it's not there anymore, I

                   went by and it's gone -- they had

                   a restaurant downstairs and we ate

                   there almost every meal --

                                   KEVIN

                   Wait.   Stop.

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   Your father was a waiter in that

                   restaurant.

                                 KEVIN

                   Oh, this is great, Ma... this is

                   just perfect --

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   -- honey, listen to me --

                                                        (CONTINUED)
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                                  KEVIN

                          (total incredulity)

                   -- Now? You do this now? --

                   Because, I mean, your timing --

                   it's superb -- you wait thirty

                   years? -- you fly up here -- you

                   pick today? --

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   -- Kevin, honey, wait --

                                 KEVIN

                   -- obviously I'm not under enough

                   pressure -- I don't have enough on

                   my mind, I need this little --

                                   MRS. LOMAX

                   Listen to me.

                                 KEVIN

                   Why are you doing this now?

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   Because I'm afraid!

      Kevin overwhelmed -- walking away -- down the hall --

      completely fritzed -- leaving her standing there --

                                  MRS. LOMAX

                   Kevin.  Kevin!

                          (calling

                           after him)

                   'Behold I send you out as sheep

                   amidst the wolves.'

      Kevin just stopped walking.

      Empty. Holding herself more tightly as he sets down the

       suitcase.

                                  MRS. LOMAX

                    I could've packed that up for you.

       Kevin sits.    If he loses his steel he'll drown.

                                                          (CONTINUED)
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                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   I wish you'da let me help you.

                                 KEVIN

                   Finish the story.

                          (off silence)

                   Nineteen-sixty-four. You're in

                   New York. There's a waiter in a

                   restaurant.

                          (waiting)

                   Finish the story.

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   He talked to me. Nobody'd ever

                   really talked to me before. Sixteen

                   years old, a thousand miles away

                   from home, somebody takes an

                   interest... Working so hard,

                   putting himself through school,

                   I'd never met anybody like that.

                   Knew the Bible, every word, just

                   knew it by heart. Every meal,

                   there he was, at my ear and I

                   just... I didn't want that week to

                   ever end. But it did. He came to

                   say goodbye, it was late, and I

                   started to cry and he said not to

                   worry, 'Behold, I send you out as

                   sheep amidst the wolves.' And that

                   just stopped me cold because we'd

                   spent that whole day at Bible study

                   reading Matthew Ten and there was

                   just no way for him to know about

                   that, so I was... I took it as a

                   sign. I let him in. And then

                   everything was different. He was

                   cruel. He was so cruel and I was

                   so ashamed, I thought I'd die...

      Kevin's eyes settle on the suitcase.      Mary Ann...

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   I promised right there if God would

                   let me back into His grace I would

                   never leave again. I prayed there

                   was a reason this terrible thing

                   had happened. There had to be a

                   reason. And there was. It was

                   you. You were my blessing. You

                   were reason enough to endure

                   anything. How much I love you.

                                 KEVIN

                   I want to hear you say it.

                                                         (CONTINUED)
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                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   His face -- that night -- I knew

                   it was him and the same time I was

                   confused -- and you were so proud

                   you'd come to New York and done all

                   this on your own, I didn't have the

                   heart to tell you --

                                  KEVIN

                   Say it.

                                  MRS. LOMAX

                          (desperate

                           to finish)

                   -- you wondered yourself -- the

                   apartment, the money, all this

                   attention, everything out of

                   nowhere...

                          (pause)

                   Milton. He's your father.

                          (there it is,

                           out loud)

                   Somehow he found us. Tracked you

                   down.

                                  KEVIN

                   No.

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   What do you mean?

                                 KEVIN

                   He's always been there. I know

                   that now. Watching. Waiting.

                   He's been playing us like a game.

                   Jerking us around. Destroying Mary

                   Ann...

      Kevin stands.      Quiet fury.   A machine.

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   What are you doing?

                                  KEVIN

                   I gotta go.

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   No... let it alone! Stay with me.

                          (panicked)

                   Forget about him! We can leave

                   here. We can go home! We don't

                   ever have to see him again!

                                                         (CONTINUED)
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                                 KEVIN

                   I can't do that. You go home.

                          (backing away)

                   Pray for Mary Ann.

                                 MRS. LOMAX

                   Kevin, please... Honey!

                          (calling

                           after him)

                   I love you!

      Kevin disappearing down the stairs. Mrs. Lomax dropping

      to her knees as his FOOTSTEPS ECHO away

