43. 44,

Belle lights up.

BELLE
(beaming)
Hannah! Oh my goodness - look at
you all! How have you been?

HANNAH
Better. Honestly - so much better.

Belle kneels when the kids go to hug her and gives Hannah’s
hand a squeeze.

HANNAH (CONT'D)
(to Clara, then Belle)
Clara told me what’s going on. I
had no idea Bedford House was
struggling.

BELLE
Well...yeah. Been a rough few years
for us.

HANNAH
This place - it changed everything
for us. You really helped me get
back on my feet.

She glances to Clara.
HANNAH (CONT'D)
And she said it’s not too late to
help.
Belle is speechless. She watches as Hannah grabs a blank

sheet of paper and sits down at a nearby table. Her kids help
her color the edges.

EEr)(j €lara—meets—Belles—eyes—witha guiet; knowing look~

Belle turns, a little dazed, as Clara makes her way toward
the entrance.

fStEirt There stands HANNAH SMITH, early 30’s, kind-eyed but visibly
worn from the weight of single motherhood. Her TWO SMALL
CHILDREN cling to her coat, one holding a crumpled coloring Just—then;—Hutch—walks—up,steaming mug—ofcoffee—inhis
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