EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY

Caitlin looks nervous; astride her new two-wheeler BICYCLE while Sam finishes removing the training wheels. Caitlin points to her stuffed TEDDY BEAR.

                                     CAITLIN

                         Put Perkins in the basket. He's luck.

                                     SAMANTHA

                         Mr. Perkins, going in the basket.

                                     CAITLIN

                         Are the training wheels off?

                                     SAMANTHA

                         Just pretend they're still there. 

                         Piece of cake. You can do it.

                                     CAITLIN

                         Wait...! I'm scared.

                                     SAMANTHA

                         Shhh. Nothing to be scared of. Pretend 

                         you're one of the X-men, you're tough. 

                         Let's go, now. Three, two, one...

                                     CAITLIN

                         Mom, I can't do it, swear --

Samantha sets her sailing. Laughs excitedly. The bike weaves, side to side... hits the curb and topples with a CRASH. Spills Caitlin to the pavement. Now's she's CRYING.

                                     CAITLIN

                         Ouch--! I can't do it, it HURTS-!

Samantha walks over briskly. Face set in determined lines.

                                     SAMANTHA

                         Nonsense. You can do it. You don't 

                         want to, but you can.

                                     CAITLIN

                         My arm hurts, please take me home...!

                                     SAMANTHA

                         You can go home, Caitlin. You can 

                         ride there.

An unpleasant note is edging into her voice. The louder the kid cries, the more Samantha starts to SIMMER.

                                     CAITLIN

                         Mom, no...!

                                     SAMANTHA

                         Look, I know you're afraid, that's 

                         the whole *point*, can you see that? 

                         Now stop being a little baby and get 

                         on the damn bike.

She hoists her onto the seat. Caitlin cries and hollers.

                                     SAMANTHA

                         You gonna be afraid of things all 

                         your life? Huh? That what you want?

                                     CAITLIN

                         My wrist hurts...!

*Snap*. Something lets go. Suddenly Samantha's right in her 

face:

                                     SAMANTHA

                         Life is pain. Get used to it. See, 

                         you *will* ride this bike home, 

                         princess. You will ride it and you 

                         will not fall again, *is that 

                         understood*...?

