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(Years passed, Forrest obtained success in
many fields. Then, one day his mother
calls him, wanting to see him.)

Forrest: What's the matter momma?
Mother: I'm dying, Forrest. Come on in,
sit down over here.

Forrest: Why are you dying momma?
Mother: It's my time. It's just my time.
Oh, now, don't you be afraid, sweetheart.
Death is just a part of life. Something we
are all destined to do. I didn't know it,
but I was Ydestined to be your momma. I
did the best I could.

Forrest: You did good, momma.
Mother: Well. I happen to believe you
make your own destiny. You have to do
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the best with what God gave you.
Forrest: What's my destiny, momma?
Mother: You're gonna have to ?figure
that out for yourself. Life is a box of
chocolates, Forrest. You never know what
you're gonna get.

Forrest: Momma always had a way of
explaining things so I could understand
them.

Mother: [ will miss you, Forrest.
Forrest: She had got the cancer, and
died on a Tuesday. I bought her a new
hat with little flowers on it.
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(Seattle. Sam is packing for a weekend ( FRE, FEWBEFLENEFS
away with Victoria.) BEFTH B LAWK
Sam: I'm leaving first thing in the #74.)
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and "Nightmare on Elm Street 12", and
I will never know.

Jonah: Are you going with her?

Sam: I'm going with Victoria, yes. And
don't try anything tricky, you
understand?Jonah runs to his room and
slams the door.) Don't go rolling in poi-
son ivy as soon as I leave the house. Or
lock yourself in a closet or do anything
that makes you need ?stitches. If your
finger falls off,it's staying off. No one's
going to pack it on ice and take you to
the hospital so you can be a breakthrough
in laser surgery. Is this about that
woman in Baltimore?

Jonah: Annie! (Sam slams his door.) 1
don't care what you do!

Sam: Good, finel(Talking to himself) I'll
tell you what I'm doing this weekend-
I'm getting laid. The 1990's and nobody's
getting laid. I'm the only man in America
who's getting laid this weekend and 1
haven't even been laid that much. (Jonah
comes to his back quietly.) Six girls in
college, maybe seven. How long have you
been standing there?

Jonah: Forever.

Sam: What did you hear me just say?
Jonah: Six girls in college, maybe seven.
Sam: Seven. Eight! Mary Kelly.
Jonah(Holding up Annie's letter): This
is the one 1 like!
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Sam: Jonah, the fact is, you're not going
to like any woman because it isn't your
mother.

Jonah: How do you know? What's wrong
with Annie?

Sam: Oh, Jonah! Shut up!

Jonah: Shut up? Shut up? Mom never
said shut up to me. Mom never yelled at
me!

Sam: The conversation is finished.
Jonah: Why can't we go to New York?
Sam: There is no way that we are going
on a plane to meet someone who could be
a crazy, sick ¥lunatic! Didn't you see "Fa-
tal Attraction?"

Jonah: You wouldn't let me!

Sam: Well I saw it! And it scared the shit
out of me. It scared the shit out of every
man in America!

Jonah: I'm not leaving till you say "yes".
(Sam shuts his bedroom door on Jonah.)
Jonah: I hate you! I hate you! I hate you!
Sam: That's good. You'll have a lot to tell
Oprah. How your dad destroyed your life
because he had to go off for a weekend
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Anakin: Mom, we sold the pie, look at
all the money we have.

Mom: Oh, my goodness, but that's so
wonderful, Ani.

Qui-Gon Jinn: He has been freed.
Anakin: What?

Qui-Gon Jinn: You're no longer a slave.
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Anakin: Did you hear that?

Mom: Now you can make your dreams
come true, Ani. You're free. (To Qui-Gon
Jinn) Will you take him with you? Is he
to become a Jedi?

Qui-Gon Jinn: Yes, our meeting was not
a coincidence, nothing happens by
accident.

Anakin: You mean I get to come with you
in your starship?

Qui-Gon Jinn: Anakin, training to be-
come a Jedi is not an easy challenge and
even if you succeed, it's a hard life.
Anakin: But [ want to go, it's what I've
always dreamed of doing. Can I go, Mom?
Mom: Anakin, this path has been placed
before you. The choice is yours alone.
Anakin: I want to do it.

Qui-Gon Jinn: Then pack your things,
we haven't much time.

Anakin: What about mom? Is she free
too?

Qui-Gon Jinn: I tried to free your
mother, Ani, but Watto wouldn't have it.
Anakin: You're coming with us, aren't
you, Mom?

Mom: Son, my place is here, my future
is here. It is time for you to let go.
Anakin: I don't want things to change.
Mom: But you can't stop the change any-
more than you can stop the suns from
setting. Oh I love you. Now hurry. (To
Qui-Gon Jinn)Thank you.
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