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| NT. CHURCH - DAY

BEN, early-50s sits on a bench in the church. H's clothes are
crunpl ed, his hair unkenpt. H's five o' clock shadow is at
m dni ght .

The church is pretty, quiet, and hunbl e.

PADRE ( OS)
You must be the reporter?

Ben swivels to see a man (PADRE) in his md-20s stood in the
aisle. He's dressed in black. He's tall, sinew, wth
graci ous eyes and a soft smle.

BEN
Pardon the interruption, Padre.

PADRE
Quiet reflection in peaceful solitude,
does not an interruption make, ny
friend.

Ben nods, nusters a small snil e back.

PADRE
So, what did you learn of our
| egendary tale?

BEN
It's unlike anything else |I've
i nvesti gat ed.

PADRE
The heart's willing to believe, but
the m nd demands proof?

BEN

Normal ly. But this was different.
PADRE

I n what way?
BEN

More... personal, | guess.

Padre, sits at the pew opposite Ben.

PADRE
Tell me, wth whomdid you speak?



BEN
The Father, the Fiancée, and the
Sheri ff.

PADRE

Jinmmy's trifecta.
Ben nods, turns his focus to the front of the church.
| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON

Ben, hal f-asl eep, | eans agai nst the wi ndow of his car. The
voi ce of a young girl echoes in his dreans.

SMALL G RL (0CS)
Daddy? Daddy? Where are you?

The girl's voice fades, replaced by a CELLPHONE ri ngi ng.

Ben wakes with a JOLT. Looks around for his phone, finds it
under a bundl e of beer cans and fast food w appers on the
fl oor of the passenger side. He |ooks at the caller ID and
frowns.

BEN
Shit.

Ben answers, a voice conmes over speakers in the car.

JOHN (OS)
Ben? Where the hell are you?

BEN
Cal ai s.

JOHN (OS)
France?

BEN
Mai ne.

JOHN (OS)
Why ?

BEN
Resear ch

JOHN (OS)

Anot her so-called '"mracle'?



BEN
Last on the |ist.

JOHN (CS)
You're 3 nont hs past deadline.

BEN
Shoul dn' t take | ong.

JOHN (CS)
Debunki ng m racles rarely does.

Ben shakes his head and hangs up the phone. He rubs his

bl oodshot eyes. Peers over at the passenger seat at a set of
3 manila files. He grabs one, which has a nane scraw ed on
the top: NORM CLANCY

EXT. HORSE STABLES - AFTERNOON

NCRMis a tall, strapping man in his early-50s. A veteran of
the Marines, the enbodi nent of 'Senper Fi'. He's busy
sweepi ng a stable, as Ben watches on.

NORM
Gotta admt... | wasn't keen on havin'
a reporter pry into ny famly. But
then I | ooked you up; Turns out,
you're a brave nan.

BEN
It's nothing to brag about.

NORM
Take it froma former grunt; your
reports fromlraq were... outstanding.

(w nks, grins)
Despite being enbedded with the Arny.

BEN
That was a long tinme ago.

NORM
So, how does a war correspondent go
from Kevl ar and bullets to fol klore
and fantasy?

BEN
My |ife changed.

Nor m pauses, |ooks at Ben and nods synpathetically.



BEN
Tell me nore about the work you do
here with veterans and the horses.

NCRM

They do the work. | provide 'ema safe

pl ace to get it done.
(pauses in thought)
Actually, it was Jimmy's idea.

BEN
He's the reason you called ne here,
right? The 'incident'?

Nor m puts down the broom Dusts hinself off.

NORM
Thirsty?

BEN
| suppose.

NORM
Well, there's a cold pitcher of ice
tea waiting back at the house.

| NT. PRESCHOOL CLASSROOM - AFTERNOON

FRANKIE is in her md-30s. She sports a ponytai
gl asses. She's casually pretty, with a sensitive smle.

cl eans the roomwhile chatting to Ben

FRANKI E
| wish you were here earlier, ny kids
woul d' ve loved to neet a big city
reporter |ike you.

BEN
Not sure you'd want ne at 'show n-
tell'.

FRANKI E

True... W should be aimng higher
than a Pulitzer prize w nning
journalist!

Frankie grins at Ben.

and ri nmed

She



BEN
| doubt they'd believe |I'm anything
speci al .

FRANKI E
Ohh. .. dunno about that... In this
class we live by the mantra... 'Wat

you i magi ne, you can make possible'.

BEN
Do you practice what you teach?

FRANKI E
| do. But the old ne, not so nuch.

BEN
The "ol d you', was his girlfriend?

FRANKI E
Jimy was ny first love. He was the
flame that would always |ight ny way
hone -- even when | deserved to be
left in the dark.

BEN
Deserve?

FRANKI E
You wouldn't know it, but back then, |
| oved Jimry nearly as nuch as | |oved
Mol |y.

BEN
You're right. | didn't know.

FRANKI E

| hear including 'addict' as a skil
on your Linkedln profile can be career
[imting.
BEN
How did you get... hooked?

FRANKI E
It was during that |ast year, after |
| ost ny baby.

BEN
Baby?



FRANKI E
| was four nonths along, when | | ost
her and it broke nme. | wanted to

escape. Wiich the painkillers hel ped
at first. But they weren't enough..
and, and, and.

BEN
Hey, I'm not here to judge.

FRANKI E
And I'mnot here for a sob story.
can tell you that Jimy patiently
tried to get ne clean. But when he
found me with two junkies in our

bed... | found the end of his
pati ence.
BEN
Right. | can see. That's-
FRANKI E
AMul. BEvil. Goss. Trust ne, | know.

And 1'd love to tell you it shocked ne
into getting my act together. But no,
it got worse. And then... much worse
after he deployed. | sunk into a pit,
and figured I'd end up dead, in the
dark. Alone. It's what | deserved.

BEN
@Qilt can have that effect.

FRANKI E
You speak from experience?

BEN
(rubs his eyes, irritated)
Not one | wish to recount.

Frankie smles warmy back at Ben.
I NT. CAR - EVEN NG
Ben drives with GEORGE, as they weave about the town. GEORCGE

is African-Anerican, in his md-30a. He's a large, affable
man. He wears a sheriff's uniform



GEORGE
Thanks for tagging along, brother. It
may be a sleepy town, but with a four
person departnment, we're busy, even
when it ain't busy.

BEN

| appreciate your tinme, Sheriff.
GEORGE

Pl ease, call ne George.
BEN

WIIl do. So... | hear you were close

to Jimmy? 'Thick as thieves',
according to Frankie.

GEORGE
W were thicker than thieves and tw ce
as Thel ma and Loui se.

BEN
Best friends?

GEORGE
Since preschool. Man, if we weren't
pl aying LEGO, we'd be on our Big
Wheel s. Always foolin'" around. And as
we got ol der, LEGOS turned into video
ganes, Big Weels into bikes, ganes
into girls and bikes into cars. No
matter the changes, we were
i nseparable. O, so | thought.

BEN
What happened?

GEORGE
When | was 17, ny cousin, Pico wanted
to hook ne up with his notorcycle
cl ub.

BEN
And Ji mmy?

GEORGE
No way |'d do it without Jinmbo. So, he
got badged too. And he dug it at
first... but after a while the club's
extra-curriculars got to him



BEN

Such as?

GEORGE
Robbery. Deal i ng. Smuggling. Anything
outlaw. Truth is, | loved it. The

whol e ' Easy Rider' vibe appealed to ny
i nner badass. But not Jinbo. Kid
didn't have a di shonest bone in his
body.

BEN
VWhat did he do?
GEORGE
Politely handed back his vest.
BEN
And you?
GEORGE

Traded away ny best friend for the
life of an outl aw

BEN
Wy ?

GEORGE
| grew up dirt poor. Dad split. M
wor ked two jobs. The MC gave ne a
home. A famly.

BEN
Any regrets?
CGEORGE
Trust ne... I'd rather live in a

cardboard box, eatin' dirt, if it
meant | could go back and tell that
dunbass kid what's what. Instead, |
had to see ny best friend go enlist,
while | got busted for petty |arceny.

BEN
You felt enbarrassed?

GEORGE
Felt like I let himdown. Not that he
showed it... in fact, Jinbo wote ne

everyday while | was in juvvie. It



kept nme sane. Gave ne hope. So, when

got out, | wanted to make things
right. Maybe even followin his
f oot st eps.
BEN
To enlist?
GEORGE
Wasn't sure at first. But once he
spoke to nme, | was crystal clear.
BEN
On what ?
GEORGE
My pat h.

EXT. FARM HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON
Ben and Normsit on the porch, as they drink ice tea.

NORM
Good, right?

BEN
Not bad.

NORM
Pretty much all | drink nowadays.

Ben | ooks over at Norminquisitively.

NORM
Ten years and 244 days dry.

BEN
Ah. And... before the incident...?

NORM
Let's just say | wasn't about to win
any parent-of-the-year awards.
Ben contenpl ates his next question.

BEN
Your son was adopted, right?



10.

NORM
Unfortunately, Cynthia and | couldn't
concei ve. Nonetheless, God saw fit to
bl ess us with an angel .

BEN

(grins)
An angel ? Seriously?

NORM
You may smrk, but Cynthia believed he
was special. M too..
(sips his ice tea)
...Until she was taken from us.

BEN
What happened?

NORM
She drown saving Ji my. Down near Lyne
Lake. He hit his head, got carried
down by the current. She waded in, and
managed to get himto safety but it
cane at a cost.

BEN
Mist' ve been hard on you bot h.

NORM
More than it shoul da been. Perhaps a
nmore forgiving type woul da done
better. But instead of holding ny son,
| pushed himaway, and pulled the
bottl e cl oser.

BEN
You bl anmed hi nf?

NORM
It was easier to nake hima scape goat
then to deal with the pain.

BEN
Tragedy can turn the best of us, into
t he worse of us.

Ben | ooks away, pai ned.

NORM
| heard about your troubles. I-



BEN
He was a naval aviator, right?

NORM
Top Qun, best-of-the-best. A real
of ficer and a gentl eman.

BEN
When did he depl oy?

NORM
3 nonths prior to the incident.

BEN
On that topic, why were you there?

NORM
The church? Mosta the town was huddl ed
there, 'cos of the big nor'easter.
It's one of the safest places to
hunker-down in a storm

BEN
Farmlike this... you nust have a
stormcellar? Who go there?

NORM
| do... But, sonething felt wong that
night. | needed Cynthia. So, | went to

the place | felt closest to her
spirit.

BEN
Right. Ck. So, when did the '"incident'
happen?

NORM
After hours of the wldest wnd and
rain, it suddenly stopped. Everything
got pin-drop quiet.

BEN
Eye of the stornf

NORM
(nods)
Bi ngo! So, we thought the worse was
over and we could head hone. But just
as | went to | eave, the door at the
back of the church rattles open, and
t here he stood.

11.



BEN
The guy?

NORM
As sure and as real as you sittin'
here sippin' ice tea.

BEN
Were you sober at the tine?

NORM
Sober enough to know what's real.

BEN
So, did you recogni ze the guy?

NORM
VWhat with the hel net and wet uniform
couldn't tell at first.

BEN
VWhat did he do?

NORM
The darndest thing I've ever seen.

| NT. PRESCHOOL CLASSROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Ben and Frankie in the classroom still at a table.

BEN
So, were you al so at the church that
night to take shelter?

FRANKI E
Not specifically. And certainly wasn't
for prayer either.

Franki e pauses, sits down opposite Ben.

FRANKI E
When you're a junkie, there's no
depths you won't plunb to find or fund
your next high.
(sighs)
| did things. Terrible things.

BEN
This was one of those 'things'?

12.



13.

FRANKI E
Sunday night's when they'd count the
noney from weekly donations, before a
Monday bank delivery. Wasn't nuch. But
enough for a fix.

BEN
A church hei st?

FRANKI E
What with the stormand all the chaos,
| could slip in-'"n-out wthout notice.

BEN
Where were you when it happened?
FRANKI E
Near the front. Keeping tabs on the
reverend's office. | was about to nmake

ny nove when the door blew open
Scared the crap outta ne.

BEN
Scared the crap outta the entire
flock... supposedly.

FRANKI E
It was actually nore creepy than
scary, you know? Especially when he
wal ked over to the pulpit. Barely four
yards fromne... | could snell the
salt water on his uniform

BEN
Were you... using at that tine?
FRANKI E

Was | high? Always. But | wasn't
experiencing a hallucination.

BEN
k. So, what then?
FRANKI E
Then he took off his helmet, lit a

candl e, and prayed.

BEN
For how | ong?



FRANKI E
Felt like forever. But probably wasn't
nore than five mnutes.

BEN
Did you see his face?

FRANKI E
No. When he was done, he put his
hel net back on and made his way back
to the door.

BEN
He didn't say anything?

FRANKI E
Well, that's where it got weird. You
see, right as he wal ked past ne,
heard hi m whi sper as clear as if |
were to | ean over and speak softly
into your ear.

BEN
What did he say?

FRANKI E
Depends on who you ask.

BEN
| don't under st and.

FRANKI E
Everyone heard sonet hi ng uni que. Just
for them and t hem al one.

BEN
That' s conveni ent.
FRANKI E
You're mssing the point... See, the

actual words are irrel evant. VWat
matters was the afternath.

BEN
VWhi ch was?

FRANKI E
It changed our town forever; Left us
infinitely nore unified. And through
this unity we found new purpose.



15.

Thr ough purpose, peace. And through
peace, | ove.

BEN
You sound like a Hall mark card.
FRANKI E
Corny as hell, | agree! But, that's
the truth.
BEN

Maybe. Yet that won't stop the
skeptics from doubting the story.

FRANKI E
But i magi ne the inpact of this tale,
if they believed? If it canme from
you... of all people.

BEN
That's a big "if'. And don't forget,
it took a so-called mracle for that
t o happen here.

FRANKI E
Per haps. But then again, maybe the
world isn't as skeptical as you think.
They just need the right story to
spark their imagination to nake it
possi bl e.

Ben | ooks down at the toys on the floor. Frowns.
I NT. CAR - CONTI NUQUS
Ben and CGeorge in the car. They cone to a stop.

BEN
What do you nean... your path?

GEORGE
You heard about that night; The guy in
uni form How he prayed. And then-

BEN
The whi spers. What did you hear?

GEORGE
"Protect the innocent.'



BEN
And that inspired you to | aw
enf or cenment ?

GEORCGE
(chuckl es)
Seened pretty damm clear to ne.

Ceorge's car pulls up in front of the church, stops.

BEN
You think wthout the incident things
woul d' ve been different for all of
you?

GEORGE
Probably. | mean, it's not just what
he said, it was the timng. You see,
nost of us were about to split that
night. No one knew it was the eye. If
we'd left, there and then, we all
woul da ended up |ike Dorothy and Toto,
swept away by a nean, 'ol tw ster.

BEN
Quite the mracle.

GEORGE
Some mght say. | just think it was
Ji nmy bei ng Ji my.

BEN

When did you find out about hinf

GEORGE
Very next day. Navy Chapl ain cane
t hrough town to see Norm

BEN
He crashed, right?

GEORGE
Engine failure. Belly flopped straight
into the Indian Ccean.

BEN
Hal f a world away.

GEORGE
11,472 mles to be exact.



BEN
But it's inpossible that he-

GEORGE
W all saw what we saw. Heard what we
hear d.

BEN

But how d you know it was hinf?

GEORGE
The wings on his collar and the cal
sign on his helnet, didn't |eave nmuch
to doubt .

BEN
H's call sign?

GEORGE
(wy smle)
"Angel'. Ha! Who el se but, Jimmy?

Ben gets out the car, as does George fromthe other side.
Ceorge | ooks over at Ben kindly.

GEORGE
Look, I know the answers m ght not be
what you want, but to us, that
night... it was subline.
BEN
What do you nean; 'what | want'?
GEORGE
| heard about what happened to your
daughter. | can't begin-
BEN

No, no you can't.

GEORGE
Did you... did you know t he guy?

Ben takes a beat to consider if he wants to divul ge.

BEN
No. He lived a few bl ocks fromthe
school. |I... | was late to pick her
up. Again. She waited. And waited. And
then he offered her a ride.
(fighting tears)

17.



We found her a nonth | ater.

GEORGE
|"mso sorry for your |oss. Was
she.... was she your only child?

BEN
No. My girlfriend at high school got
pregnant. W were only 17... too young
to be parents. But she still wanted to

give birth and have a fam |y adopt.
(chokes up)

Preferably a decent fam |y that

couldn't conceive on their own but

woul d | ove the boy all the sane.

Ceorge pats the roof of his car, contenplating.

GEORGE
So Normtold you?

BEN
We spoke.

| NT. CHURCH - DAY
Back in the church, with Ben and the ' Padre'.

PADRE
| sense maybe their stories did nore
to confound than inspire.

BEN
Not them |It's the circunstances that
ast ound ne.

PADRE
Theirs?

BEN
M ne. 1've been careening all over the
map, in search of lore... with a need

to disprove. To show the world
‘mracles' are nothing nore than the
figment of weak mnds unwilling to
face reality. I mean, why would a God
be so capricious as to amaze sone and
debilitate others? It nmade no sense. |
wanted to take their joy and make them
as mserable as ne. But then.... |



heard the story. And about Jimmy. It's
a coincidence too big to ignore... a
convergence of ny life with the
fiction | set out to inmpugn. It's
practically a, a...

PADRE
A mracl e?

BEN
Two days ago | woul d' ve | aughed at
you. Now | just don't know. Like, why
now? Wy ne? What's ny role?

PADRE
In truth... others have inquired about
the incident. But the town chose to
keep the truth to thensel ves.

BEN
Under st andable. It's not sonething the
average person'd believe.

PADRE
Coul d be why you're here. Perhaps the
story has been waiting for the right
person to tell the tale

BEN
Look, | believe the people here
believe they witnessed a mracle. But
convi nci ng the unconvi nced is another
story al toget her.

PADRE
A mracle doesn't need to be seen to
be believed. But it does need to be
bel i eved to be seen. And maybe Ben..
if you do believe, you could be the
herald to sway the unswayabl e.

Ben pauses, rubs his tenples. He gets up.

BEN
| best hit the road, Padre.

PADRE
O course. It was delightful to
finally neet you, Ben.

Ben nods back, a little perplexed. He heads out.



PADRE
| f you're headi ng south, may | suggest
stopping at 'Lillian's Diner'. The
peach cobbler with a side of
strawberry ice creamis heaven sent...
forgive the pun. Indeed, whenever
troubled, 1'd go there, order that
di sh, and after a few bites the
answers | seek would cone into focus.

BEN
"Il check it out.

PADRE
Trust nme. You won't regret it.

Ben smles, and then | eaves.

| NT. DI NER - AFTERNOCON

A cheery roadsi de diner.
Ben sits at the counter.

boot hs.

her m d-50s stands on the other side.

Lillian goes to fetch the pie froma tray display.

LI LLI AN

| was hoping you'd pay nme a visit.
BEN

You cone highly recomended.
LI LLI AN

| should hope so. Been fillin" hungry

bellies 'round here since the N xon
Admi ni stration.

BEN
| was told your peach cobbler's
' heaven sent'.

LI LLI AN
Not sure it's divine, but it has won
the county fair pie contest!

BEN
Wul d you mnd putting a scoop of
strawberry ice creamon the side?

LI LLI AN
You betcha, Hon

20.

A few patrons scattered around in
LI LLI AN, A kindly woman in



21.

Ben browses over his notes. Lillian serves up the pie.
BEN
Thanks.
Lillian turns to wal k away, but pauses.
LI LLI AN

Hm Well ain't that a thing. You're
here for the story about our Jimy,
right?

BEN
Yes, ma' am

LI LLI AN
Well, that right there was Jimy's
favorite.

BEN
Ni ce coi nci dence.

LI LLI AN
|'s say. Not many |ike that
conbi nation. But then again, Jimy
always was a little different.

Lillian pulls down a picture fromthe top shelf.

LI LLI AN
Last | saw himwas right here the
nmornin' he depl oyed. So handsone in
his uniform

BEN
Mnd if | take a | ook? Only seen
pi ctures of himas a kid.

Lillian hands the frame to Ben. He stares at it for a nmonent.
H's eyes WDEN. Hi s face pales and the fork he hol ds DROPS
fromhis hand to the dish. CLANG

Lillian | ooks over at Ben, concerned.
LI LLI AN
You okay, hon? Looks |ike you seen a
ghost .

Ben | ooks up at Lillian; bew | dered.



BEN
Maybe | have.

Ben snatches the picture.

BEN
Mnd if borrow this?

22.

Ben frantically gathers his papers. Throws a ten dollar bil

on the counter, and bolts outside.
Lillian watches himgo, shakes her head.

LI LLI AN
Cty fol k.

EXT. FARM HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON
FLASHBACK

Back to Ben, when he was with Norm at the farm house.

BEN
Sounds i ke Jimy had a big heart.
NORM
He was a good kid. W got | ucky.
BEN
How so?
NORM
You never know wi th adoption... where
they came from good seed or bad. But
fromwhat | can tell, the nature part

did hi mno harm

Nor m shoots Ben a thoughtful | ook.

NORM

He had your eyes. And your voi ce.
BEN

Jimy... ?

Norm pull's out a piece of paper fromhis pocket, opens it
up... hands it over to Ben. Ben reads the docunent.



23.

BEN
Jimy's adoption certificate? You were
the famly? So, he's ny...

Nor ms nods.

BEN

How di d you...?
NORM

W' ve al ways known.
BEN

Did he?
NORM

No... but by ny reckoning, he sure
woul da |i ked you.

Ben gets up, walks to the end of the porch, |ooks over the
certificate again with worry in his eyes.

BEN
|'"'mnot sure. Look at ne... | rejected
him Lost ny daughter. Abandoned ny
wife. And basically quit on nyself.
Not much to like, or admre.

NORM
Yet, here you are.
(faces Ben)
Way | see it... Inlife, Jimy's inner
circle didn't do right by his heart.
But in death, it'd be a sin to negl ect
his soul .

BEN
But |'mnot sure how | can...

NORM
It's a journey. He'd be proud you made
it this far. Prouder still of how far
you' || go.

Nor m | eans back and watches the sun set.

NORM
And you will go far, hoss. Real far.

END FLASHBACK



24.

| NT. CHURCH - EARLY EVEN NG
Ben BURSTS into the church, out of breath

BEN
Hel | 0? Padre? Anyone here?

Al is quiet. Ben pulls out the picture fromthe diner and
wal ks to the pulpit. He | ooks at the picture.

I NSERT PI CTURE

The image is of JIMWY and NORM outside Lillian's Diner.
Jimmy's in his Navy Whites. Both are smling.

A close up of Jimy's face shows that he is the sane person
Ben mistook as the 'Padre’ in the church.

END | NSERT

Ben's shocked. He | ooks down and sees his feet are in a snal
puddl e of water. He |ifts his right foot to find a set of
EAGLE WNGS on the floor. The kind worn by naval aviators. He
pi cks them up and stares with awe.

A voi ce whispers in the silence..
PADRE/ JI MW ( OS)
Now share what you believe, so that
others can see... m padre.

Ben shakes his head incredulously and smles to hinself.

BEN
It was delightful to finally neet you
too... my son.

CUT TO BLACK

FADE QUT



