EXT. BERKELEY, CA - ESTABLI SH NG

The streets of Tel egraph Ave. bustle with school kids,

hi ppi es, cool kids, artists, self-proclainmed identity
posters, bright nosaic colors, snells of hookah, marijuana,
and pachouli, cafe patrons, street perforners and coll ege
students. Wth their West Coast stride, Berkeleyites push
pass MYRNA. In her |ate-60s, she experiences a big city for
the first time. She's a clever sinple woman with cracks in
her hands and dirt under her nails.

EXT. BERKLEY, CA - MORNI NG

Myrna pi ng- pongs down Tel egraph Ave., suitcase in tow.

MYRNA V. O
I"'ma farmgirl. | grew up sow ng and
tilling the good earth. It's in ne.

It's my calling. My mam and pap both
were farm people and so were theirs.

t hought it would live on in ny
children. But no, they took after
their father. That man had to have a
brick tied to his leg or he'd fl oat
away. Not one of ny children got ny
soul - the love for the land, the
animals, and fresh crisp air. Boyd, ny
husband, |iked store-bought food. Not
because he thought it was good or
better than ny food but because he
liked to be served. | smle thinking
about him checking his reflection in a
fancy restaurant knife with a stupid
cl ot h napkin tucked under his chin.

Al'l that's done now. Just nenories,
even before | sold out to the oil man.

EXT. BERKELEY, CA - MORNI NG

The sun rises quickly, the bus blurs pass, the flowers bl oom
instantly in front her, people nove faster than tinme, Mrna
remai ns out of sync.

MYRNA V. O
Boyd had a ' Negroes- done-cone-up'
attitude. After Montgonery, it hit him
that we could eat at any restaurant in
town. He woke the whol e house shouting
' NEGRCES DONE COVE UP. WEE DONE ALL
COME UP.' That night he'd make us get
all dressed up for sone white | ady



cooking in town. |'d order a salad and
nmout h across the table, 'Just because
it's white don't nmake it good.' He'd
chuckl e and say ' maybe but them
curtains are rather choice.' He had an
eye for "stuff." Wen he tal ked about
opening his own restaurant he'd say
"You'l | do all the cooking Mssy',
that's what he called nme, "and |'|

put the place together, nmake it shine
like a place in the big city.' Boyd
took sone pride in having a "lady's
eye." He liked things to | ook
effortless and sinple. | |liked to make
t hi ngs | ook hospital clean. He woul d
come back around after ne and put the
house back in his way.

The street is busy with traffic. Bicycles ride along the
sidewal k to begin their day. The street is quite settl ed.

MYRNA V. O (CONT.)
Shel ton, ny youngest, 7 or 8 then,
foll owed after himthe nost. Boyd and
Shel ton woul d wal k ahead al ong Main
St. hand in hand. Qur little
revolution. Al six of us eating an
artichoke-1ike we knew how As the
popul ati on grew people got to know
him he would say he owed his
Sheriff's appointnment later a
Conmi ssi oner appoi ntnment to those
wal ks Thursday ni ghts down Main St

Myrna switches her scarf-bag into her other hand nmenori zi ng
the craftsman-style house with beautiful hibiscus trees.

MYRNA V. O. (CONT.)
The woman at the counter called ne
cl ever when | took ny scarf off ny
neck and rolled the fruits and
vegetables up init. |I've always been
a clever girl. Lotte, ny neighbor back
honme, said 'only clever people survive
inthe big city." She also said
Berkeley was a bit queer and it was
not |ike New York or Chicago. | wasn't
really sure what all that neant. But
as | wal ked away | heard the cashier
say, 'Go with |ove.'



EXT. BERKLEY, CA - MORN NG

Myrna consults a piece of paper in her hand.

SHELTON CARROLL 330 ACTON ST., BERKELEY CA

Ber kel ey houses line up perfectly |like doll houses.

MYRNA V. O
Shelton is nmy youngest. Like ny other
children, he chose a mlitary path to
get out of M ssissippi. He studies the
law. Hi s father would be proud of
that. We thought Boyd woul d nove us
out the South, but he died before that
coul d happen. His death ate at the
children. See Boyd was shot and |eft
to die on a dirt road by a strung out
thief. Yes, the thief was probably
sone kind of way about the Black town
commi ssioner telling himthis and that
but 1'msure Boyd didn't see it like
that. "This junk all over the town,"
was the last thing he was on about
while on his way out the door to dea
with "a kid off his rocker." Shelton
changed when that boy was rel eased
fromprison after a year. He becane a
man - plain mean, inconsol able and
bl i nded by vengeance. W were all
| ucky they never crossed paths before
Shel t on shi pped out.

Myrna sits

on a nearby bench. She watches the quiet of the norning and

al |

t he di sconnected pi eces noving through the day.

MYRNA V. O
| f you asked the children, we were
poor. We ate nostly fromthe |and, re-
used handnade cl ot hi ng, patched cars,
and appliances. No nore Thursday ni ght
restaurants after Boyd's death.
Instead, |'d send themall a little
nmoney every nonth for college. At
first, they'd send it right back
saying | needed it nore than them But
|"d just say the farm had a good
harvest and there was enough for
everyone.

EXT. SHELTON S HOUSE - DAY



Myrna stands in an unkenpt dead yard. A YOUNG MAN runs out.
The young man pulls his bike fromthe side of the house.
Myrna hol ds out her piece of paper.

Myrna wat ches the Young Man ride off recklessly into the
street.

I NT. SHELTON S HOUSE - DAY
Myrna wal ks in the house.

MYRNA
Hel | ooooo0.

MYRNA V. O
| guess Shelton lives wwth 4 or 5
ot her guys. | think he told ne one guy
sleeps in a closet.

YOUNG MAN 2 runs down the stairs books under his arm

MYRNA
Shel t on.
YOUNG MAN 2
Oh nman, awesone. Hol d on.
(yel 1'i ng)

Shel . Shel. Shel.

MAI, a young col |l ege student, sticks her head out of a
bedroom She yells down the stairs

VA
He |l eft already. He'll be back after
cl ass.

Mai goes back in her room
YOUNG MAN 2
Maybe wait in the kitchen. Shel wll
gi ve you the ropes when he gets here.
He's kind of the boss around here.

MYRNA
And the restroom

He points in the opposite direction.

The young nman wites a note on the corkboard: MAID



He pins $10 dollars on top of the note.
| NT. BATHROOM
Myrna hesitates to put her bags down.

MYRNA V. O
This is that queer life.

M/rna opens the cabi nets under the sink. She pulls out a rag
and a bottle of cleaning spray.

MYRNA V. O. ( CONT.)
When Shelton was ol d enough he woul d
find a way not to wear hand-nme-downs
or drive his papa's old truck. He'd
never let me find out. He'd never tell
me to nmy face but | knew nothing we
had was good enough. | would watch him
behi nd the barn going in with one set
of clothes and coming out with
anot her. He came home with a new car
once. He gave ne sone cockanmam e story
about the car being a piece of junk
that he'd been fixing up at his friend
Jimy's house. But | knew he was
working two jobs to pay it off. By
then it was just ne and Shelton. And |
guess if it nade the boy happy let him
have it. Qut of all ny children, he's
the one that | was certain would | eave
and never return.

Myrna cl eans the bathroom fl oor on her hands and knees. A
rapi d KNOCK on the door bounces through the bathroom walls.
Myrna opens the door.

TOVAS

H . |I'm Tonas.
MYRNA

Hello. I"'mMrna. |I'm..
TOVAS

Is it cool or should | go upstairs?

MYRNA
Go ahead, young man. It's no good on
your systemto hold it too |long. Wich
way is the kitchen?



Tonmas points to the kitchen.

Myrna grabs her bags.

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Myrna unw aps her scarf on the kitchen table.

Tomas picks up a bunch of sage fromthe table. He takes a
little piece and rubs it on his neck.

MYRNA
| would do that as a girl when | had a
date but with | avender

TOVAS
The wonen in Argentina nmake wonderfu
snells fromthe herbs in their garden

MYRNA

That's where your people are fronf
TOVAS

Yes, |'mhere for school |ike Mai and

Shel | y.
Tomas places a few cleaning itens on the table.

TOVAS
A couple of things Shelly and | keep
in our room

MYRNA
Thanks but | don't usually use gl oves
to cl ean house.

Myrna hol ds up her hands.

TOVAS
It ain't never too |ate.

Tomas grabs her hands. He waps her hands around his face.

TOVAS (CONT.)
| got sonme mango oil upstairs. Apply
it every day and those lines will | ook
20 years ol d again.

Myrna puts the cleaning itenms on this side of the sink and
sets to a high pile of dishes.



Myrna | ooks at al

cl eans,
school

She opens the refrigerator to find only boxed food,

al cohol .

MYRNA V. O
The boy's nice and all but it's
di stracting to have soneone else in
your space. N ce boy, | suppose. None
of ny children were very sweet peopl e.
Shelton was the nost agreeabl e, but
you' d push himover the edge and you'd
never bring himback. It took a good
sleep for himto cal mdown. Maybe this
city has nellowed him- turned him

into a better person. | would like
that. | would like to know ny son's a
good man.

MYRNA V. O. ( CONT.)
Honestly, | know very little about
Shelton. He calls every now and then -
putting on the airs. He called once
right out of the arnmy, |I'mpretty sure
he was crying. Scared. Sonetines
deci sions could overwhel mhim He
coul d spontaneously burst into tears.
H s voice trenbled as he asked 'shoul d
| re-enlist.' After he hel ped ne pay
of f the nortgage on the farm he
t hought | should build a new house on
it. '"What an old woman need a new
house for?' He had been |ucky so far
in the arny doing nostly
adm ni strative tasks. He's | azy but
smart. If he really wanted to afford a
better |ife he needed an education. |
finished high school, but Boyd, God
help his soul, barely finished primry
school. A boy on a hustle turned into
a man on a hustle. Al ny children did
some kind of schooling. | was proud of
that even if they turned their backs
on the | and.

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY

t he photos on the refrigerator.
time nmoves quickly. People come and go from work and

She

soda, and

Mai, 20, places $30 on the corkboard. She wites a little
arrow on the note.



MAI AND SHELLY AND TQOVAS
| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Mai wal ks into the kitchen in a long knee length T-shirt and
Converse with a little belly bunp under it.

MAI
Hello, |I'm Mai.

Myrna touches the belly bunp.
MA|
W're all excited to have you. Let ne
know i f you need anyt hi ng.

Mai pulls out a large glass of mlk and takes a few vitam ns.

MYRNA V. O
Maybe Shelton didn't get ny letter?
MYRNA
The baby needs to eat.
MAI
"1l go out after a bit.
MYRNA
Qutsi de food. Nonsense. | was going to

make nyself a little snack. Do you
want to join nme? You can bring your
books down and study at the table.

MAI
Conmputer. I'ma Conp Sci major.
MYRNA
Conmp Sci ?
MAI
Conmput er Sci ence.
MYRNA
Well. | guess | can figure out what

that is. Grls in ny day becane
teachers or nurses. To be honest both
of those things seened |ike the sane
things | already did at hone. So | ran
a farm No real education just |earned
on the job.



MAI
My parents had a farm back in Vietnam

Mai shoves a cookie in her nmouth. Myrna stares at Mai's
freckl es and chubby cheeks.

MYRNA
You look a little like ny ol der
si ster.

VA
Yeah.

MYRNA

Yeah we was told she took after our
gr andf at her on our mana si de.

MAI
Do you have a picture?

MYRNA
No, maybe, l|ater... Ckay, enough
shooting the shit. Go get your
books. .. conputer.

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Mai, Myrna, and Tomas eat, discuss the weather and ot her
niceties. Mai taps on her conputer in the background.

MYRNA V. O
Shel ton never responded to ny letter.
| assuned he was upset. He hadn't
called or returned a phone call since
| sent it. Two nonths ago. Nothing. He
won't care about the farmor the old
t hi ngs. The past he used to say,
‘leave it there right where it is.
Push the future into the past cause
the future is all we need.' Between
t he house sale, his father's pension
and retaining the mneral rights from
M. Big O I'ma fat |ady. Maybe
Shelton and I will find a nice place
to buy on the bl ock.

I NT. SHELTON' S ROOM

Myrna holds a |laundry basket. She stares into a mrror with
phot ographs of Mai, Shelton, and Tonmas.



MYRNA V. O
None of my children get along. Not one
of 'em chose the sane city. They've
all offered for nme to cone visit
except for Shelton. | guess they got
the sense that the farm becane too
hard. They were right, though | would
never admt it to them it has been
| onely these | ast years.

Mai wal ks in.

MAI
Are you okay?

Myrna wi pes her tears.

MYRNA
Just ol d.

MAI  ( CONT.)
Yes, that's Shelly, you'll meet him
|ater. He's the center of our worl d.

Mai holds up a ring on her finger.

MAI  ( CONT.)
And Tonas's boyfriend/ partner. They'l|
probably get married after we get a
di vor ced.

MYRNA
Shel ton's baby?

VA
Ch no. See we're all orphans, for the
nost part. Tomas was raised in sone
Cat hol i ¢ orphanage in sonme snal
border town. My parents died a few
years back. W all nmet the first day
of school. | cane to the US with the
baby's father but he's no longer in
the picture. Shelton being the ol dest
just brought us into his world and
cared for us all. He's not really an
orphan his nother's in M ssissippi but
| think it's bad bl ood there or
sonet hi ng.

Myrna tears well up again.



11.

MAI  ( CONT.)
That photo was on our weddi ng day | ast
nont h.

Myrna smles with slanted eyebrows.

MAI
I"moff. Don't worry about my room

Mai points across the hall.

MYRNA
Sur e.

MAI
Thanks for breakfast.

Myrna continues to cl ean.

MYRNA V. O
Bad blood? I'mhis Mama. | had no
choice. He couldn't stay in that tiny
town. It was suffocating him

Myrna picks up the unopened letter she sent Shelton fromthe
dr esser.

MYRNA V. O
Shelton, after his father died got
caught in the streets, hustlin',
ganbl i ng, hangin' with the wong crowd
just like his daddy back in the day
but tinmes were different. Kids were
doing nore than puffing their chests
out and trying to be the king of the
jungle. Kids were killing kids. One
day | just saw in his eyes not hing,
bl ank and dark and | knew he had to
get out of the town. Boyd had a tight
grip on that kind of thing, we never
had any trouble with the other
children but Shelton was al ways the
smart one, inpatient, bored, always on
the verge of transformng into sone
ni ght creature | ooking for prey. But |
only could do so much with 5 kids and
a farm Well, when he turned 18, |
packed all his stuff on graduation and
left it outside on the porch. H's
brothers took it fromthere nmaybe even
with some force. Not sure what



12.

happened but ultimately he enli sted.
He called hone a few years |ater
crying, he said, "Ma | actually

t hought about killing a kid, back

t hen, you know.' | cried when he said,
"I"'mgoing to be alright. You ain't
never going to have to worry about ne.
' m going take care of you from now
on. So Pop can know it was ne that got
you out of M ssissippi.'

Myrna cl eans her face in the mrror. She catches her
reflection enbedded anong the nmakeshift famly.

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY

Myrna wat ches Mai. Mai braces against a doorframe in a
confrontation with her half naked ROOMVATE, 19.

ROOMVATE
Get the fuck out of here that could be
anybody' s.

MAI
This is the 5th tine |'ve asked you
not to use ny stuff.

ROOMVATE
CGet the fuck out of my roomyou stupid
fucking foreign cunt. | told you it

wasn't ne.
Tomas wal ks up next to Mai.

VA
He keeps letting his skanky
girlfriends use all ny stuff in the
bat hr oom

Myrna stands across the hall. She watches the scene.

ROOVVATE
You stupid Mexican fag. You and your
weird fucking orgy club. Don't tell ne
how to live. Get the fuck out of ny
room

The Roommat e pushes Mai. Tomas grabs hi mand pushes hi m down
on the floor. Tomas holds his fists firmy.

TOVAS



13.

Cet up!

Myrna qui ckly swoops into the roomwith a | arge broonsti ck.
She presses it into the bare chest of the roommate. She
pushes hi m back on the ground.

MYRNA
| f you know what's good for you
you' |l stay down and give up this
ness.

ROOMVATE
Who the fuck is this raggedy ass old
b. ..

Myrna cl ocks himover the head with the stick.

MYRNA
Apol ogi ze.

ROOMVATE
Sorry.

MYRNA

Al right now, we're done here.
Everybody go on about your busi ness.

Myrna, Tomas, and Mai exit.
VA
| al ways thought he had a thing for
Shel | y.
| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Myrna, Mai, and Tonas drink coffee and eat cake at the
kitchen table.

SHELTON, 27, master of the domain, slick in his suit yet too
cool in his gauge, wal ks in distracted fromthe day.

SHELTON
Mama.

Myrna gets up fromthe table.
Shelton coldly greets his nother.

MYRNA
| sent a letter.



14.

Shel ton noves to the table to sit down.

TOVAS
| thought... M apol ogi es.

Mai and Tomas get up and hug Myrna.

MAI
Mama?!

MYRNA
| made sone di nner.

Myrna puts together a plate of food down for Shelton.
| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Tomas grabs Shelton's hand at the dinner table. Shelton pulls
back.

Myrna hands Shelton the letter.
MYRNA
It's all inthe letter. | sold the
farm Everything' s gone.

Shel ton takes a bite of food.

SHELTON
Ever yt hi ng.

MYRNA
| got the paperwork in ny bag for you
to | ook at.

SHELTON
Vll it was tine.

Shel ton sm | es.
EXT. EAST OQAKLAND - DAY - THREE MONTHS LATER

Myrna and Shelton wal k up to a house. Shelton pulls out the
key to open the door.

Tomas hel ps Mai slide down fromthe truck.
Mai and Tomas wal k arm and arminto the house.

Shel ton cones out and sits on the front stairs.



Tomas grabs his hand. Mai puts her head on his shoul der.

Myrna conmes outside wth a bucket.

TOVAS
Howis it?

SHELTON
A shit hol e.

MAI
Qur shithol e.

wat er on the porch and starts sweep- noppi ng.

Mai ,

Tomas, and Shelton junp up, with smles.

MYRNA V. O
In the night, sitting on ny porch back
in Mssissippi, on ny farm | would
mss nmy children terribly. | would
i magi ne themrolling around in the
fields laughing and jiving each other.
And it would bring a smle to ny face.
As | sat there drinking coffee and |
listened and waited for the locusts to
settle. I would ook at ny |and for
mles right bel ow the ocean bl ues and
bl ood oranges of the setting sun. It
all becane so quiet and still. There's
only so nuch thinking you can do about
the past. You could forget about the
future. You could be satisfied with
everything up until that nonment. And
would think this... O what was
yesterday | will neet again anew
tomorrow until then this is all | have
at present.

15.

She throws the bucket of



