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FADE IN:

EXT. SWEETLY, PA - MAIN STREET. DAY

Sweetly, PA is small town America. Sweetly’s population is 
just over 800, and every citizen knows each others’ business.

MILO (9), a gawky, gap-toothed kid, is shadowed by his only 
friend, COMET (Labrador). The pair enjoy another picturesque 
day in Sweetly until-

RATFACED MAN
You’re killing this town, you crazy 
old witch!

MARY MOON (O.S)
Stop telling me what to do, you 
fascist pencil pusher! You’re 
fascists, the whole lot of ya!

A well dressed man with pointy features and an upturned nose, 
RATFACED MAN (40s), slams the door of a rundown store.

RATFACED MAN
(to Milo)

Aren’t you the mayor’s kid?

Comet growls and steps between his master and this stranger.

RATFACED MAN (CONT’D)
What are you doing out alone?

MILO
(frightened)

Going to see my dad.

RATFACED MAN
(commanding)

Do your dad a favor and stay away 
from Mary Moon, you hear me?

Comet inches closer to Ratface, eyeing him like a milkbone.

RATFACED MAN (CONT’D)
And get a leash for that mutt.

Ratface leaves and Milo stands in shock. Comet brushes Milo’s 
leg, comforting the boy. Milo walks closer to MARY MOON’S.

MILO
What do you think’s in there?



Milo runs his fingers across a ROCKET, painted on the 
neglected storefront. Paint chips off onto his fingers.

Comet paws at the glass door and whimpers.

MILO (CONT’D)
You sure?

Taking a deep breath, Milo slowly turns the rusty doorknob.

INT. MARY MOON’S. DAY

Once a hippy haven, Mary Moon’s is dimly lit, with BLACK 
LIGHTS illuminating neon constellations painted everywhere. 
Shelves of books and comics line the walls.

MARY MOON (O.S)
Buy something or get out!

Milo spins around, and MARY MOON (50) towers over him. With 
waist-length gray hair and green fingernails, Mary resembles 
a witch in tie-dyed clothing.

MILO
I-I-I, I’m sorry, I was just-

MARY MOON
You were just loitering!

Mary’s ancient tabby cat SPUTNIK darts in from the back room, 
and Comet quickly chases after it.

MARY MOON (CONT’D)
Look what you’ve done! Who are you, 
boy?

MILO
(shaking with fear)

Milo, Milo Daniels.

Mary’s gruff demeanor softens, and she puts on her bifocals.

MARY MOON
Shelly’s boy?

MILO
How did you know?

MARY MOON
You’re the mayor’s kid, aren’t you? 
You’re practically royalty. Imagine 
it, a prince in my store!
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MILO
Who are you?

MARY MOON
Mary Moon. At your service, young 
prince. Sputnik, calm yourself!

Sputnik halts and Comet tumbles past her, into a display of 
comics. Milo crabs Comet and frantically cleans the mess.

MILO
I’m so sorry, I’ll clean this.

MARY MOON
The place is a dump, he made an 
improvement. What’s his name?

MILO
Comet. 

MARY MOON
Ahh. So, you’re a space nerd. Like 
me.

MILO
I guess so.

Mary smiles, flashing stained teeth. Milo eyes the exit.

MILO (CONT’D)
I should really go, my Dad’s 
waiting.

MARY MOON
Of course...Right after I give you 
something.

Mary quickly shuffles to her back room.

MARY MOON (CONT’D)
Where is it? Come on, come on. Aha!

Mary comes back, cradling a glowing GREEN STONE in her hands.

MILO
Whoah!

MARY MOON
Can you keep a secret?

MILO
(embarrassed)

I don’t know. I’ve never been told 
one.
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Mary leans close, placing the stone in Milo’s hand.

MARY MOON
This rock...is from the Moon.

Comet walks over, sniffing the stone.

MILO
(slack-jawed)

Really?

MARY MOON
I wouldn’t lie to you, Milo. We’re 
friends.

Milo smiles, clearly he hasn’t heard that often.

MARY MOON (CONT’D)
I’m from the Moon, too.

MILO
(suspicious)

You’re lying.

MARY MOON
I told you, I’ll never lie to you. 
I was dropped here as a baby, in 
big pile of these rocks.

MILO
No fooling?

MARY MOON
You know what else? One day, I’m 
going back. I’m going to be buried 
up there, in a pile of these rocks.

MILO
Wow!

MARY MOON
Don’t tell anybody about this, ok? 
I mean it, not a soul.

MILO
I promise.

MARY MOON
You’re a good kid, Milo. Now go on, 
you can’t keep the Mayor waiting.

Milo sticks the rock in his pocket and waves goodbye.
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MILO
Bye Mary, thank you so much!

Milo and Comet quickly exit. Mary stands still, as if she’s 
seen a ghost.

INT. MILO’S BEDROOM. EVENING

Milo’s room is plastered with posters of rockets and distant 
planets. An intricate mobile of our solar system hangs above 
his bed. Milo sits at his desk, studying the green stone.

MILO
This is so cool. 

MRS. DANIELS (O.S)
Oh, no.

Milo’s MOM (40) rushes in and snatches the stone. Normally 
very preserved, her face is flushed, her veins flaring.

MOM
(crazed)

Where did you get this? Answer me 
Milo, where?

MILO
Mom, I can’t. I promised!

MOM
Milo! Tell me or your grounded! Was 
it Mary? Did you go to that store?

Tears pour from Milo’s face, as his mother keeps the stone 
away from his reaching hands.

MILO
(pleading)

I promised, Mom! I promised her I 
wouldn’t say!

MOM
I can’t believe she would do this!

Comet barks in the doorway, as Milo’s Mom rushes past, almost 
knocking the dog over. Milo breaks down, and Comet rushes 
over, licking Milo’s tear soaked fingers.

MILO
You don’t understand! Mom, I 
promised. Mary gave me that! It’s 
mine! It’s mine and I promised!
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INT. MILO’S DAD’S OFFICE. NIGHT

Milo spies from the doorway, careful not to be spotted. 
Milo’s DAD (40s) has an elegant home office, complete with 
leather furniture and a mahogany desk.

MOM
I thought you were watching him!

DAD
He must have stopped in on his way 
to the office. It’s a short walk, 
he’s made it dozens of times. How 
could I know he would stop there?

MOM
Mary’s nothing but an old burn out! 
I don’t want Milo anywhere near 
her!

DAD
You think I do? Half the town’s 
begging me to kick her out of that 
shack, so we can build a new town 
center there.

MOM
She’s been squatting there for 
years. She even lives in that rat 
nest of a shop!

DAD
(cautious)

Stop yelling, Milo’s upset enough 
as it is.

MOM
I hope he hears! The only reason 
she affords rent, is because she 
sells pot to high school kids.

DAD
That’s never been proven.

Milo’s Mom shoots her husband an accusing glare.

MOM
(mocking)

I don’t have to be a member of your 
crack police force to remember you 
stumbling out of Mary’s, reeking of 
pot, when we were dating!
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Milo’s fingers are flushed from gripping the door, and he 
bursts inside.

MILO
You’re lying! Mary Moon’s my 
friend!

MOM
Get back to your room, NOW!

MILO
I can’t believe you! Mary’s a 
thousand times nicer than you!

DAD
You don’t understand. Mary’s-

MOM
STEVE!

Milo’s Dad clams up. Milo quickly leaves, running right out 
the front door!

MOM (CONT’D)
(chasing after)

Milo, no!

EXT. MILO’S HOUSE. NIGHT

Milo races to his bicycle, then takes off down the street. 
His parents stumble out to the front yard.

MOM
Milo! Get back here!

DAD
Son, please.

Milo peddles as fast as his feet will allow. Within a few 
blocks, he’s reached Main Street. He spots Mary’s shop and 
rides right up to the front door.

EXT. MAIN STREET. NIGHT

Milo gets off his bike and desperately pounds on the front 
door. No answer.

Milo turns the rusty doorknob. It’s unlocked.
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INT. MARY MOON’S. NIGHT

Milo flings open the old door and stumbles around, until he 
flicks a nearby light switch. 

MILO
Mary! Mary, are you here? My Mom 
took your rock. I’m so sorry!

Still no answer.

MILO (CONT’D)
Mary?

Sputnik enters from the back room. She purrs gently. Milo 
kneels and lets her lick his hand.

MILO (CONT’D)
Where is she?

A CAR ENGINE roars and headlights fill the shop with light. 
Within seconds, Milo’s parents rush in. His Mom grabs him by 
the shoulders, shaking him.

MOM
Don’t you EVER do that again! Mary! 
Mary, get out here, NOW!

DAD
(stern)

Stay here. You’re in serious 
trouble.

Milo’s Dad walks into the back room. Within seconds, the 
sound of glass shattering is heard.

DAD (CONT’D)
Shelly! Shelly, get Milo out of 
here! 

Worried, Milo’s Mom rushes to the back room.

DAD (CONT’D)
Shelly, no!

MOM
(shrieking)

MARY!

After a moment, Milo’s Dad enters the room, cradling Milo’s 
Mom.
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DAD
Take your bike home. Go on now, 
we’ll be right there, I promise.

MILO
What’s happening. Where’s Mary?

DAD
Please son, just go. Don’t make me 
tell you twice. Go!

Confused, Milo trips over his feet on the way out. He takes 
one last look at his weeping mother, then leaves.

EXT. FIELD. DAY

Dressed in black, Milo and his parents are the only people 
present at a freshly packed grave. 

A simple headstone reads: MARY “MOON” STEPHENS - Beloved 
Daughter, Sister, Aunt.

Through tear-stained eyes, Milo tugs at his father’s jacket.

MILO
(whispering)

This isn’t what Mary wanted.

Milo’s Dad softly rubs his grieving son’s shoulder.

DAD
Shhh, it’s going to be OK, kiddo.

INT. MILO’S BEDROOM. EVENING

Milo and his Dad sit at the edge of the bed. Milo’s feet 
dangle above the floor.

MILO
Mary didn’t want that. She wanted 
to be buried on the Moon. She 
wanted to go home.

DAD
Mary was born here in town, son. 
She was very...well, she was 
troubled. 

MILO
That’s not true. Mary said she’d 
never lie to me.
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DAD
That was the first time she’d seen 
you, Milo. You were her only 
nephew, I’m sure she’d have told 
you anything. Now, I’ve got to go 
to a meeting about what to do with 
Mary’s shop. Please be sweet to 
your mother.

MILO
But Dad.

DAD
Please son. Just let it go.

Milo’s Dad tussles Milo’s hair, then leaves.

As Milo’s Dad leaves, Comet runs inside, jumping on the bed. 
Milo pets Comet and stares at the walls.

MILO
I know!

Milo quickly takes POSTERS off the walls and lays them on his 
bed. He grabs a dress jacket from his closet and puts it on. 

INT. MILO’S DAD’S OFFICE. EVENING

Milo opens the door and sneaks inside. He opens a drawer in 
his Dad’s desk. Inside, is the glowing GREEN STONE.

INT. TOWN HALL. NIGHT

A large group is gathered. The RATFACED MAN is at the podium.

RATFACED MAN
We know what we should do! You 
can’t stop progress, and Sweetly 
should stop trying. A new City Hall 
will help this city grow!

A mixed reaction can be heard. Milo’s dad takes the podium.

DAD
We shouldn’t seek progress at the 
cost of what we’ve already built 
here. That building has been on 
main street for seventy years. It 
means a lot to my family, and to 
this town. 
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It’s historic buildings like that 
one that helped build this town, 
and should be a cornerstone for 
Sweetly going forward.

APPLAUSE echoes through the hall.

MILO (O.S)
I’d like to say something!

Milo enters through the main doors, carrying his posters.

DAD
(startled)

Milo! What are you doing here?

MILO
Mary Moon was my aunt, and my 
friend. The last thing she told me 
was that she wanted to be buried on 
the Moon!

LAUGHTER can be heard. Embarrassed, Milo nervously looks at 
the blank faces in the audience.

DAD
(forceful)

Let him speak!

The crowd gives Milo their full attention. Milo walks to the 
podium and unfurls a poster of the MOON. He then pulls out 
the GREEN STONE.

MILO
(stuttering)

T-T-This stone is f-f-f

Milo’s Dad places a hand on Milo’s shoulder.

DAD
It’s OK.

RATFACED MAN
(encouraging)

You can do it!

CITIZEN #1
Keep going, kid!

MILO
(clears throat)

This stone is from the Moon, where 
my Aunt Mary was from. 
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I think we should sell her store 
and use the money to send her 
there. It was her last wish, to go 
home.

Finished, Milo takes a step back, looking up at his Dad. 
Silence at first, then supportive applause and cheers begin.

DAD
(quiet)

Good job, son.

Milo’s Dad steps up to the podium.

DAD (CONT’D)
It’s brave ideas and brave people, 
like my son here, that make Sweetly 
great. We don’t need to tear down. 
We should move forward with new 
buildings, new ideas. We should 
reach for the Moon, and beyond.

A deafening applause fills the room. Milo hugs his father.

INT. MILO’S BEDROOM. NIGHT

Still dressed from the meeting, Milo lays on his bed, staring 
up at his diorama, holding the green stone.

MOM
Milo?

Milo’s Mom enters, and sits at Milo’s desk.

MOM (CONT’D)
I know I’ve been strange, but I 
just didn’t know how to handle 
this. It happened so fast.

MILO
I’m sorry about your sister, Mom.

She sits beside Milo and gently kisses his forehead.

MOM
Me too, I’m sorry you couldn’t get 
to know her better...This sneaking 
around nonsense stops tonight. What 
you did for Mary was precious, it 
was, but you can’t wander off 
whenever you feel like it. You hear 
me?
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MILO
(ashamed)

Yes, ma’am.

Milo’s Mom pulls a BOTTLE out of her pocket. She then reveals 
a 2nd GREEN STONE. She hands Milo the bottle.

MOM
I found this with Mary’s things. 

Milo opens the bottle; inside is green, glowing PAINT.

MILO
What? I-I don’t understand.

MOM
It’s how she made the moon stones. 
It’s something our Dad taught us. 
Mary used to sell these to everyone 
in town.

MILO
So, she lied?

Milo’s Dad walks inside, holding a 3rd GREEN STONE.

DAD
Just because they aren’t from the 
Moon, doesn’t mean they aren’t 
special. I met your Mom in Mary’s 
shop, when I bought this rock. 
Without this, you wouldn’t be here.

MILO
Really?

MOM
I can’t thank you enough for 
showing me just how special these 
stones are. How special Mary was. 
You really are a great kid.

MILO
Thanks, Mom.

DAD
That’s not all. We’re turning her 
store into the Mary Moon Children’s 
Library. There will be a whole 
section of books about space, that 
belonged to your Aunt.

MILO
Wow.
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MOM
It’s all because of you, Milo. You 
were her best friend.

DAD
We love you, kiddo.

They all embrace, then begin painting new stones.

EXT. FIELD. DAY

A growing CROWD forms at Mary Moon’s gravesite. Every person 
is wearing tie-dye and holds a GREEN STONE. 

Milo reads aloud, from a sheet of paper.

MILO
I want to thank everyone for 
coming. It means a lot that you 
kept up with the stones Mary sold, 
over the years. Today, we honor her 
wish. It may not be the Moon, but I 
think Mary would love it even more. 

GREEN STONES have been piled several feet high, over Mary’s 
grave. People continue adding stones, while Milo plays with 
other children, along with Comet and Mary’s cat, Sputnik.

FADE OUT.

14.


