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FADE IN 

INT. CHAPEL – DAY 

A Mexican woman named CARMEN -– short, drably-dressed, about 60 

years old -– polishes the wooden pews inside a small Minnesota 

Chapel. 

Though tidy and well-maintained, the Chapel is too plain to feature 

such decorations as stained-glass windows or religious statuary. 

Approaching VOICES are heard.  They sound agitated. 

  BELLA (O.S.) 

 But it’s already been decided! 

  MAX (O.S.) 

 It has not and you know it. 

Bursting into the Chapel is blonde 20-year-old BELLA BODEEN -– a 

pretty but spoiled movie actress of modest talent. 

Following her is 40-year-old MAX, a bean-counter assigned by the 

Studio to ride herd on the growing budget of Bella’s latest movie. 

Bella comes to a halt, glances with contempt at the Chapel’s 

interior.  She doesn’t notice the quiet, unobtrusive Carmen. 

  BELLA 

 Oh, you’ve got to be kidding. 

 This won’t do.  This won’t do  

 at all. 

  MAX 

 It’s what Trevor wants. 

Bella vigorously shakes her head. 

  BELLA 

 He wants to use the Cathedral. 

  MAX 

 He wanted to use the Cathedral. 

 Then he found out how much it’d 

 cost us. 
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  BELLA 

 So he’s gonna film it here?! 

     My big scene?  He’s gonna film 

 it here? 

  MAX 

 They’re letting us use this 

 place for an entire day for 

 only a hundred dollar donation. 

  BELLA 

 Well, I won’t do it.  No way. 

 I’ll talk to Mr. Spencer, I’ll 

 talk to -- 

Bella, in a huff, turns to leave. 

Max grabs her arm, ignores her indignant reaction. 

  MAX 

 Listen up, Bella.  Or should 

 I call you ... Geraldine. 

Bella reddens, unhappy about being reminded of her real name. 

  MAX 

 Your last movie tanked and 

 the one before that’s still 

 sitting on the shelf and no -– 

  BELLA 

 There were legal problems! 

  MAX 

 -- no one’s gonna listen to 

  your complaints so grow up 

 and drop the Little Miss 

 America act. 

Someone outside the Chapel CALLS to Max. 

  MAX 

 Coming! 
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Max lets go of Bella’s arm, still fixing her with a warning glare, 

then leaves the Chapel. 

Bella mutters to herself. 

  BELLA 

 Goddammit. 

Suddenly, Bella notices Carmen.  Bella’s hand flies to her mouth. 

  BELLA 

 Oh, sorry, sorry.  I didn’t 

 mean to, you know, be  

          disrespectful. 

Carmen nods, all the while staring at Bella with shy, admiring eyes. 

Bella notes this.  It pleases her, yet embarrasses her a little.  

She wanders toward Carmen. 

  BELLA 

 They’re thinking about filming 

 a scene here.  For a movie. 

 But I don’t think it’s gonna 

 work. 

 CARMEN 

     (with Mexican accent) 

You are Bella Bodeen? 

Once again Bella’s pleased, a bit embarrassed. 

  BELLA 

 Guilty as charged. 

  CARMEN 

 My two granddaughters, they buy 

 many magazines with your pictures. 

 They go and see your movies. 

  BELLA 

 Oh, isn’t that sweet of ‘em. 

          Tell ‘em I’m happy to hear that. 
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Bella sits in a pew while Carmen continues polishing. 

  CARMEN 

 You making movie here in city? 

  BELLA 

 Yeah, we’ll be here for about 

 two weeks, filming scenes for 

 something called Birds of Prey. 

 But so far, nothing seems to be ... 

Bella shrugs, makes a dismissive gesture. 

  CARMEN 

 It is love story, this Birds of 

 Prey? 

  BELLA 

 Sort of.  You see, I play an 

 Army nurse who falls in love 

 with a soldier who’s been 

 injured and can’t have any 

 children so ... 

      (pats seat of pew) 

 You want to sit down?  Looks 

 like you could use a break. 

Carmen hesitates, looks around, then cautiously approaches Bella’s 

pew, sits next to her. 

  BELLA 

 Anyway, I have real doubts 

 about marrying this guy so I 

 go to a church to pray and ... 

               (shakes head) 

          It was supposed to be my big 

          scene and they were gonna film it 

          downtown at that big Cathedral, 

          but ... 

Bella appears lost in thought. 
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  CARMEN 

 Cathedral is very beautiful. 

 BELLA 

Isn’t it, though!  They have this 

glittery gold foil all around the 

back of the altar and lots of 

statues of saints and stuff like 

that.   

       (sigh) 

It’d be a perfect setting because 

I’m kneeling there praying, you 

see, and then I suddenly realize  

if I really love this guy, the 

soldier, I should go ahead and 

marry him because God will make 

things come out all right in the 

end.  It’s like my prayer has been 

answered. 

Carmen continues to watch Bella with admiring eyes. 

  BELLA 

 Maybe there could be a blast of 

 organ music or something. 

  CARMEN 

 You don’t need Cathedral for big 

 scene. 

Bella looks inquisitive. 

  CARMEN 

 There’s gold in Cathedral, but you 

 have gold in hair.  Such pretty 

 hair. 

Carmen reaches out shyly for Bella’s hair but pulls hand back. 

  CARMEN 

 And such a pretty face.  You 

 not need more than that. 
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Pleased by this compliment, Bella muses a moment and comes up with a 

bright idea. 

 BELLA 

You know, you’re right!  In   

a place like this, my face  

would be the center of attention. 

There wouldn’t be any, like 

competition. 

Bella looks around the Chapel with a fresh sense of appreciation. 

 BELLA 

Yeah.  This could be good. 

Bella bounds up, heads off, stops, comes back to Carmen. 

  BELLA 

          Thanks.  You’ve been a big help. 

Bella bounds off again, leaves the Chapel, full of determination. 

Carmen rises, picks up cloth and bottle of polish, thinks better of 

it, sits back down.  Her expression changes.  No longer shy and 

submissive, she now looks ... bored. 

A moment passes. 

Max comes back into the Chapel, approaches Carmen. 

  MAX 

          Did she buy it? 

Carmen’s Mexican accent disappears. 

  CARMEN 

   Does Queen Elizabeth own a hat? 

  MAX 

   I believe she owns several. 
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  CARMEN  

 Anyway, Bella Bodeen is now 

 charmed by the idea of filming 

 her big scene here in the modest 

 confines of this Chapel.  Thus 

 saving you a lot of trouble. 

  MAX 

 No argument there. 

Max pulls out his wallet, extracts some bills, hands them over to 

Carmen. 

Carmen counts them, puts them in her pocket. 

Max turns to leave. 

  MAX 

 You do good Mexican. 

Carmen rises. 

  CARMEN 

 That’s not all I can do. 

Max pauses, puzzled, intrigued. 

  CARMEN 

 I hear you haven’t cast the 

 part of the Mother Superior. 

 I can do Mother Superior.  And 

 I really need the work. 

  MAX 

 Ummm.  I don’t know.  We’ve 

 already got a couple of names 

 in mind for that part. 

Carmen looks disappointed. 

  MAX 

 But there’s still the role of 

 the drunk landlady.  Can you 

 do drunk? 
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  CARMEN 

      (with slurred speech) 

 I wake up with a bottle in my 

 hand. 

Max smiles, gives Carmen an appraising look. 

  MAX 

 Wait here.  Let me get Trevor. 

Max leaves. 

Carmen sits back down.  She stares at the altar, smiles. 

  CARMEN 

               (no longer slurring) 

 Looks like Bella was right.  Prayers   

 do get answered. 
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