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Dmlights cone up on MA, sitting cross-legged downst age
center. She is staring, sonberly, at sonething in front of
her. BREE enters.

BREE
M a, hey.
MA
Hey.
They enbrace.
BREE

It's really good to see you

M A
You t o0o.

They turn out in awkward silence, and both gaze at what Ma
had been staring at before. BREE takes in their surroundi ngs.

BREE
This place is huge.
MA
Yeah. Overwhel m ng.
BREE
Real | y beautiful though. Peaceful .
(gently)

Hey, | brought something for you.

BREE pul |l s out an envel ope.

M A

Oh, you didn't have to bring anything.
BREE

It's nothing, really. | feel awful

couldn't be here for the funeral

M A
I[t's ok--

BREE
No really. | should have been here.
Everyone el se nade the trip.



M A
| understand. College is hard to m ss.

BREE
Yeah, well. Open it.

M A pulls out printed photos fromthe envel ope.

BREE

| was goi ng through sone photo al buns
the other day and found these. Thought
you mght like to have them

(Pointing out particular photos:)
Renmenber this one? Wien your dad set
off the fireworks too close to that
car?

M A
Oh ny God. That was terrible..

BREE
Ri ght? | thought the neighbors were
gonna call the cops.

M A
So did ny nom

BREE
(Pul'l'ing out another photo.)
And that famly reunion at the beach
house. .. when he hel ped us build
"hermt crab castles"?

MA
Ww. .. | forgot about that.

BREE
That was such a fun sunmer.

MA
Yeah. That house... Renenber those big
famly dinners? That huge table in the
kitchen?

BREE
Yes! That was the vacation you
introduced nme to buttered noodles wth
garlic salt. Life hasn't been the
sane.

They smle. A beat.



M A
Thank you for these. And for com ng
out of your way--

BREE
O course. |'ve got nore that | can
upl oad to Facebook.

M A
Mhm

BREE | ooks at the printed photos in MA s hand.

BREE
Can | see those for one sec?

M A
Sure, yeah.

M A hands BREE t he photos. BREE arranges the photos around
t he base of the "headstone.” When she is satisfied with the
arrangenent, she pulls out her phone and takes a photo. MA
| ooks on, stunned.

M A
" msorry..

BREE
Hm?

M A
What are you doi ng?

BREE
Ch, I'mjust...

M A
Just...?

BREE
?

Short beat.
M A

Pl ease del ete that.

BREE
| don't understand?



M A

This isn't, like, the place to, to
do... this.
BREE
| didn't nean to-- | just wanted to..
M A
To what ?
BREE
| don't know, do sonething- nice.
M A
You al ready did.
BREE
What ?
M A

You drove an hour out of your way back
to school to see ne here. That was
ni ce.

BREE
You know what | nmean, | wanted to, to
have ny nonment here with him be
somet hi ng neani ngful . Beautiful. |
didn't get to, to do that with
everyone.

M A
Mrhmm

BREE
| want to remenber | was here.

MA
O to show you were here, right?

A beat. BREE can't answer. M A picks up the photos.

M A
You can say it. You had it planned
out, right? A nice caption | bet.
You're a good writer.

BREE
M a- -



M A
Is it in your Notes? I'Il give it a
read i f you want.

BREE
|"'msorry, let's--

M A
If I have to read another social nedia
tribute to him I'mgonna lose it--

(notioning to the "headstone")
And this isn't even him he's... you
can't "tag" himin this. Please don't.

BREE

MA
You can't just cone here and..
cheapen this, him for |ike, your
| nstagram gri d. Because tonorrow
you' || post something else, and he's
just gonna get buried, constantly,
under all your useless shit.

BREE
Ma, | only wanted to--

MA
If you really wanted to renenber you
were here, just be here!

BREE
(scream nQ)
k! It's deleted! See?

BREE shows M A her phone to prove she's del eted the photos.

MA
(scream ng, then quiet.)
X! ... Good.

The two can't | ook at each other. Awkward pause.

BREE
|, uhm | need to get back on the
road. Traffic.

M A
Yeah. .. yeah.



M A goes toward BREE, handi ng her the photos. BREE refuses
t hem

BREE
No. Pl ease keep them | really did
bring them for you.

Anwkwar d beat. Do they hug? BREE steps to exit, MA turns
away. BREE puts her hand on M A s forearm before exiting the
same way she cane.

MA is left alone again. She takes in the space, then resunes
her place in front of her father's grave. She pulls out a
photo fromthe envel ope. Lights fade on MA.

END.



