17. 18.

PasterTem—claps—a hand-onhis—shoulder- CLARA
Not this time.
PASTOR TOM (smiles)
No—rush.—Just-don‘t-waittootong+ But I’m hoping I can help you.

Belle’s expression shifts - there’s a flicker of something.
They—share—a—guiet—beat—Then— Not alarm, but familiarity. Like a face from a dream or an

old photograph. Clara doesn’t seem to notice the moment.

PASTOR—TOM—(CONT D)
And—hey——if-youtre—tookingfor—=a BELLE
way—to—inveolvedagain—that’s not (piecing it together)
small—talk orcasseroles.———Belle You’re the consultant Mayor Quinn
could—use—help—at—thecenter—Even mentioned?
if-she-doesntt—say—its
CLARA
HUPEH Guilty. Clara James.
Y¥ou—think she‘d et -mehelp?
Clara extends her hand.
PASTOR-TOM
Im—saying-youshould-showup—and BELLE
see—what—happens~ Belle Carter.
Pastor—TFeom—winks;—then—disappears—into—the—hallway~ CLARA
Great to finally meet you, Belle.
Huteh—lingers—for—just—a—second;—then—tucks—the—prayer I’'ve heard a lot about you.

Belle hesitates a beat before shaking her hand. Still polite,
but guarded.
INT. BEDFORD HOUSE - FOOD PANTRY - LATE AFTERNOON

BELLE
E;téirt Belle is kneeling by a half-empty shelf, clipboard nearby, I can’t say the same,
restocking a crate of soup cans with well-practiced unfortunately.
efficiency. The fluorescent lights buzz softly overhead. Her
shoulders carry the weight of a full day — and then some. CLARA

What do you want to know?
Behind her, the pantry door creaks open.

BELLE
CLARA (carefully)
(0.C.) What should I know?
You run a tight ship.
CLARA
Belle startles slightly, straightens up. CLARA, mid 30’s, Hmmm...I am very blessed to work
bright eyes, cozy scarf and a smile that reads friendly but with a foundation that partners
not naive, stands just inside the door. with community centers like this
one.
She’s scanning the pantry with a mix of admiration and
curiosity. Clara talks while she investigates the pantry shelves.
BELLE CLARA (CONT'D)
Can I help you? I'm here to learn what you’re doing

- and see how we might come
alongside and support it. I love my
job, probably too much sometimes. I
love people...
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