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FADE | N:
[ NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY

Dewana's | aundromat is old but very clean. [Ivy plants hang
fromthe ceiling. The MJUSCULAR DYSTROPHY TELETHON pl ays on
the television that sits in the corner.

Several wonen fold clothes...wait for their laundry to finish
drying. Small children chase each other around the room

DEWANA CAIN (44; a wonman who looks a little rode hard up and
put up wet); restocks the vending machine with small boxes
of detergent. She wears tight jeans and a tank top. Dewana
is the type of woman who knows what she wants and al ways
gets it.

RAY HENRY (55), wears boxer shorts, a white T-shirt and
sandal s. He hands Dewana the detergent boxes. Dewana | ooks
at her watch.

DEWANA
She shoul d' ve been here by now.

RAY
She' s al ways | ate.

Ray |ifts his T-shirt to reveal a huge scar across his belly.

RAY
Next tinme | have surgery |'m gonna
make sure ny doctor knows what he's
doin'. Dam. Look what he did to ne.

DEWANA
Put your shirt down, Ray. | don't
wanna | ook at your goddamm scar.

CANDY CAIN (22, Dewana's daughter) rushes into the | aundronat.
She wears a backpack on her back, a short skirt and T-shirt.
She is a natural beauty with great |egs.

CANDY
| know. | know.

DEWANA
Every day, Candy. Every damm day.

CANDY
It's not ny fault. M. Skakel | ost
track of tinme again.

Candy takes her backpack off and throws it onto a folding
tabl e.



DEWANA
You know you gotta go collectin
for Muscul ar Dystrophy. You can
tell tinme, can't ya?

CANDY
| don't want to go.

Dewana pl aces the last box into the vending machi ne and st ands.

DEWANA
Ray, sugar, do you mnd takin' these
enpty boxes out to the trash for me?

RAY
Anyt hi ng for you, Dewana.

Ray gat hers up the boxes and wal ks towards the back of the
room Dewana pulls Candy cl ose to her

DEWANA
| don't know why you al ways have to
give ne such a hard tinme. | don't

ask you to do nuch, Candy.

CANDY
It's enbarrassing.

DEWANA
How i s doi ng sonet hi ng good
enbarrassi ng?

CANDY
For one thing, we both know where
that nmoney's goin', and it ain't to

Jerry's Kkids.
DEWANA
Shhh. Don't talk so | oud.
CANDY
Well, it ain't.
DEWANA
You know we need noney. If we |ose
this place, then what'l|l we do?
CANDY

Can't you take out a |oan or
sonet hin' ?

DEWANA
Nobody's gonna give ne a |loan. You
know t hat .



CANDY
Wiy do | have to do it? You could
go collectin'.

DEWANA
Because. . . because people will give
nore noney to a pretty girl like
you than they'll give to an old
worman |i ke me.

CANDY
Mom

DEWANA
This'Il be the last tinme, | prom se.
You know I'I|l make it up to you

Dewana hands Candy a coffee can with a hole cut

CANDY
Ckay. Wiere do you want ne to go?

DEWANA
| thought you could try that new
nei ghbor hood over behind the high
school

in the lid.

Ray wal ks up to the wonen and puts his arm around Candy.

Candy wal ks

RAY
You want nme to go with you?

DEWANA
Hell, no. Aint nobody gonna give

donations to a man in his underwear.

CANDY
kay, but this is the last tinme.

out the front door.

RAY
That's a real nice thing you do for
Jerry's kids. People like you are
few and far between.

DEWANA
W try to do our best, Ray.



EXT. BEAUTI FUL HOUSE - DAY

Candy stands on the porch of an expensive hone. She hol ds
the coffee can and puffs on a cigarette. Candy rings the
doorbell and throws her cigarette into the flower bed.

She gl ances into the wi ndow and sees a young man, ERIC, (26)
in a wheelchair. Eric sits in the wheelchair and tightens
one of the bolts of the wheel with a wench.

CANDY
Oh, shit.
Eri c opens the door.
ERI C
May | hel p you?
CANDY
Oh. Wll...um..
ERI C
Are you okay?
CANDY
l"msorry. I'mcollecting for

Muscul ar Dystrophy.

ERI C
Oh. Ckay. Hang on.

Eri c wheel s away.

CANDY
Jesus.

A young man with a Mohawk, TOMW, cones to the door

TOMW
Hey.

CANDY
Hi .

TOMW
What's up?

CANDY

|"mcollectin' for NDA.

TOMW
Oh. Cool. You wanna cone in and
get high?



Candy | ooks at her watch...turns to | eave.

CANDY
| didn't realize it was so late. Um
|"ve really gotta go.

TOVWY
Hold on, man. Eric's getting you
sone noney.

CANDY
Nah, that's okay. Tell himto keep
it.
Candy wal ks down the wal kway.

Eric rolls back to the door.

ERI C
M ss?
Candy turns...
ERI C
Your noney.
CANDY

That's okay. Keep it.

ERI C
But | wanna donate.

Candy wal ks further down the wal kway.

CANDY
Thanks, but that's okay. Really.

TOVWY
You better take it while you can, nan.

CANDY
|'m| ate.

| NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT
Candy sweeps the room

SPI DER (28, hefty and tall with a big |augh and even bi gger
heart) and STACY (26, a leshian with a girlish figure and a
gruff voice)... walk in with two bags of laundry. They are
dirty and tired.



CANDY
Hey, guys.

SPI DER
H , Candy.

Stacy and Spider |oad clothes into separate washi ng machi nes.
Candy continues sweepi ng.

STACY
It's quiet tonight. Were is
ever ybody?
CANDY
| don't know. It's been like this
all evenin'.
SPI DER

We brought sone beer if you wanna
go sit outside.

CANDY
A beer sounds great.

EXT. LAUNDROVAT PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

Candy, Stacy, and Spider all sit on the back of Spider's
pi ckup truck and drink beer. Candy wears Spider's cowboy
hat. A rifle hangs on a gun rack in the rear w ndow of the

truck's cab.

STACY
Wiy do cowboys wear deni m condons?

CANDY
| don't know. \Wy?

STACY
'Cause they're shrink to fit.

Candy and Stacy | augh.

SPI DER
| don't think that's funny.

STACY
Only 'cause it's true.

CANDY
Wiy are cowgirls bow | egged?



STACY
' Cause cowboys like to eat with
their hats on.

They all three |laugh. Spider reaches behind himand opens
the ice chest... pulls out a couple of beers, opens one and
hands it to Stacy.

SPI DER
We're a sad bunch. W should be
out on dates instead of doing |aundry.

CANDY
| thought we were on a date.

SPI DER
No, | mean, really. W spend al
our time workin'. W never go out
and have no fun.

STACY
That's the life of a piss-poor
roughneck. Ain't ever gonna change.

SPI DER
| f the noney wasn't so good, |
woul da quit a long tinme ago.

STACY
Candy, your nmom shoul d give you
sonme nights off. You should be out
partyin' instead of sittin' in this
pl ace everyday.

CANDY
|'d rather be here than in sone
stupid bar, like nmy nom

STACY

| don't think I've ever seen you
anywhere but here, Candy. You need
to get out. Sew sone wild oats.

CANDY
Wiy? So a bunch of drunk asshol es
can try to get in ny pants? No
t hanks. There ain't nobody in town
that my mana hasn't got to first,
anyway.

SPI DER
She hasn't slept with ne.



STACY
O ne.

CANDY
G ve her tinme. She wll.

Candy | ooks at the dryers through the wi ndow. They've
st opped spi nni ng.

CANDY
Your clothes are dry.

I NT. CAIN FOYER - N GHT

Candy unl ocks the door fromthe outside and enters the foyer.
She hears a noani ng sound and wal ks into the living room

I NT. CAIN LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

Dewana |ies on the couch, spread eagle. BOOKER, a 25 year
ol d cowboy, has his head buried between Dewana's thighs as
Dewana noans.

Candy wal ks over to the couch and pours the noney fromthe
cof fee can onto Dewana and Booker. Change and dollar bills
spill all over the floor.

Dewana and Booker freeze.

CANDY
Here's your stupid noney, Mm
DEWANA
Shit, Candy.
BOOKER
Oh, fuck.
CANDY

What is wong with you?

Booker wi pes his face off and sits on the floor. Dewana
straightens herself and sits up on the couch.

CANDY
Wiy do | have to cone hone to this
shit?

BOOKER

Sorry. | didn't know.



CANDY
Who are you? Cet the fuck out of
nmy house.

DEWANA
Candy.

CANDY
Tell himto | eave.

DEWANA

Booker, you just stay right there.
This is ny house. Candy, if you
don't like it, you can get the hel
out .

(to Booker)
She's just jealous 'cause her mama
gets nore than she does.

CANDY
| ain't jealous of a whore.

Candy snat ches her backpack up off the floor...SLAMS the
door on the way out.

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT

The roomis dark. A radio plays COUNTRY MUSIC. Candy wal ks
around t he washi ng machines with a beer in her hand.

She opens a washi ng nmachi ne and | ooks in.

The machine is full of water.

She closes the lid...hops up on top...slowy noves her hand
underneath her skirt as the water drains and the spin cycle
begi ns.

Candy strokes herself...MOANS as the washi ng machi ne SHAKES.

Headl i ght s wash across the room

The machi ne gyrates faster...and faster as Candy | oses
herself in the vibrating notion.

I NT. ART CLASS - DAY

The roomis a converted garage and is full of easels and
students of all ages.



Atall man with a beard, MR SKAKEL (50), wal ks around the
room and | ooks at the students’' work. He stops, watches
Candy paint.

MR SKAKEL
Very nice, Candy. But it's average.
There's nothing in this painting
that you won't find in thousands of
art classes.

Candy steps back and | ooks at her painting.

CANDY
| like it.
MR SKAKEL
Candy, | want you to paint from

within. Paint sonething that you
care about.

CANDY
| care about | akes and trees.

MR SKAKEL
| want you to feel what you are
painting. | want you to paint a
portrait. Find the joy or pain or
fear in the face of someone you know.

CANDY
| don't do portraits, M. Skakel

MR SKAKEL
It doesn't have to be perfect.
Pai nt one and see what you feel as
you paint it.

CANDY
"1l think about it.

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY

Candy rushes into the room Several people fold clothes,
| oad machi nes.

Ray, wearing his usual boxers and T-shirt, folds clothes at
a table while Dewana cleans the lint out of a dryer vent.

DEWANA
'Bout tine.

10.



Ray | aughs.

CANDY
| ran out of gas, okay?

DEWANA
It's always somethin'.

RAY
How was cl ass?

CANDY
Good.

RAY
You al ways snell |ike paint when
you do that stuff.

DEWANA
| was just tellin' Ray I met a rea
ni ce cowboy | ast night.

CANDY
You did nore than just neet him

DEWANA
Next tinme you conme home, you need
to make sone noi se so you won't
surprise us.

CANDY
| thought you liked it when people
wat ched.

DEWANA
Where'd you get that idea?

RAY
Maybe you should tal k about this at
hone.

DEWANA
No. | want to talk about it right
now. Candy, you are so jeal ous of
me you can't see straight.

CANDY
Jeal ous? What's there to be jeal ous
of ? You haven't had a real
relationship in years.

11.



DEWANA

What do you know about rel ationships?

You' ve never even been out on a
damm dat e.

RAY
A not her shoul dn't conpare herself
to her child, Dewana.

DEWANA
Ch, shut up, Ray. Wy don't you go

show your scar to somebody who cares?

RAY
| can take a hint.

Ray puts his folded clothes into a | aundry basket.

As he wal ks out of the laundromat, his hip brushes agai nst

Dewana' s ass

DEWANA
Tonmorrow s Tuesday.

CANDY
| know.

DEWANA

Don't forget to turn off the lights
in the back room You left them on
| ast ni ght.

Candy pulls her sketch book out of her backpack.

CANDY
| have to paint a portrait.

DEWANA
Yeah? Who you gonna insult?

CANDY
Sonebody who noves ne.

DEWANA
Good luck findin' him

Dewana wal ks to the back office.

GORI A (22), an Hispanic wonan who went to high
Candy) enters the laundromat with a basket ful
She | ooks exhaust ed.

GORI A
Hey, girl.

school with
of cl ot hes.

12.



13.

CANDY
Hey.

QORI A
Take this.

G oria hands the basket to Candy and grabs anot her basket of
clothes fromright outside the door. A craft bag full of
yarn sits on top of the basket. They walk over to sone
washi ng nmachines...load clothes into a couple of machines.

GORI A
What a day | had today. Little
Ri cky peed on the kitchen floor,
and Jose slipped on it and fell.
He fractured his wist. | spent
all nornin' in the E R

CANDY
| s he okay?

GLOR A
Yeah. He's fine. It was a hair
line fracture. | swear | could
kill those kids sonetines.

CANDY
You're a good nrom doria. Raisin
two kids alone ain't easy.

GORI A
Tell me about it. | get so tired
of cooking and cleanin' and takin'
care of everyone but ne. Sonetines
| wish | was |like you and didn't
have nobody to worry about but nyself.

Goria puts quarters into the machines.

They both sit down on a bench. doria pulls sone blue yarn
out of the craft bag and crochets.

CANDY
Has Ricardo started payin' child
support, yet?

GORI A
No. He says ny child support
paynents are the welfare checks | get.

CANDY
VWhat a bast ard.



GORI A
It's okay. He don't
see the ki ds.

CANDY

pay; he don't

|"mclosin' early today. Tonorrow s

Tuesday.

GORI A
It's nice you donate
the needy. God wll
soneday, Candy.

CANDY
It's my nonls idea.

GORI A
Wy does she get all

Tuesdays to
bl ess you

the credit?

Your nmom don't even work on Tuesdays.

CANDY

Cause she gets unconfortabl e being

around those people, as she calls 'em
GORI A

Wiite people are weird. |'d want

to be here so | could see the good

| was doin'.
CANDY

There's no explainin' nmy nom
GORI A

It's still nice she feeds 'em and

lets 'em wash their clothes.

CANDY
Yeah, | guess.

| NT. CAI'N LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
Dewana and JOANNA (35, a cowgirl

with tattoos on her arm

sit on the floor at the coffee table and roll joints.

DEWANA
That's too fat.

J OANNA
| like mne fat.

DEWANA
You're wastin' it.

14.



JOANNA
So you screwed both of "emin one
ni ght ?

DEWANA
Ki nda.

JOANNA

Booker went honme with you after you
fucked Charlie in the parkin' lot?

DEWANA
Booker went down on ne.
JOANNA
After you slept with Charlie?
DEWANA
Yeah. It was kind of exciting to
know he was eating another man's cum
JOANNA
That' s gross.
DEWANA
Ch, Jo. At ny age | need a little
excitenent. |'ve seen it all and
done it all.
JOANNA

Booker didn't taste anything strange?

DEWANA
He said | tasted better than any
wonman he's ever had.

The wonen | augh.

Candy wal ks into the room and throws her backpack onto the
couch.

DEWANA
How d it go?

CANDY
Sanme as al ways.

DEWANA
| told Ray to bring donuts in the
nornin' .

CANDY
kay. Hey, Joanna.

15.



J OANNA
Hey, girl.
CANDY
VWhat's for dinner?
DEWANA
Pi zza. [t's on the stove.
CANDY

You never cook anynore.

DEWANA
| ain't cookin' for two people.
It's a waste of energy.

CANDY

Did you go to the bank?
DEWANA

Yes, Candy. | made the deposit.
CANDY

|"mjust makin' sure you didn't
spend it all on pot and pizza.

DEWANA
This is Joanna's pot, if you mnust
know.

JOANNA
Yeah. |'mbein a good girl and
sharin'.

I NT. CANDY' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

BLUES MJSI C pl ays on a CD player while Candy paints a
pai nting of flowers. She steps back to |ook at it.

CANDY
This is worse than the | ast one.

Candy sets the painting on the floor... picks up an enpty
canvas and places it on her easel.

A KNOCK is heard at her door.

CANDY
Cone in.

Dewana enters the room She | ooks around at the paintings.

16.



DEWANA
That flower one is pretty.
CANDY
It's okay. | figured you'd be out

wi th your new boyfriend.

DEWANA
Booker? Nah. Not tonight.

Candy sits on her bed and flips through a nmagazi ne.

CANDY
| don't know who to paint.
DEWANA
Pai nt nme.
CANDY
| think I'Il paint someone fanous.
Maybe someone in a magazi ne.
DEWANA
Wiy don't you want to paint your
old mama?
CANDY
| don't do nudes.
DEWANA
Very funny. You know, I'mreally

not a bad person, Candy.

CANDY
| never said you were.

DEWANA
|"ve done a good job raisin' you.
That's one thing |I've done right.
And | run a decent busi ness.

CANDY
You don't have to sell yourself to ne.
DEWANA
| get tired of us always fighting.
CANDY
W're total opposites. Opposites
fight.
DEWANA

It's late. You gotta open in the
nornin' .

17.



18.

CANDY
| know.

EXT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY

Several honel ess people stand in front of the | aundronat
wi th bags of clothes. Candy rushes to the door and unlocks it.

Candy takes several rolls of quarters out of a bag that hangs

on her shoul der and hands one to each person as they enter
t he | aundromat .

| NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY
A stack of small boxes of detergent is stacked on a table.

The honel ess peopl e take a box of detergent and wal k over to
t he machi nes.

CANDY
Hel p yoursel ves to sonme soap

Ray enters the |aundromat with a box of donuts.

CANDY
Thanks, Ray.
RAY
CGot the coffee nmade yet?
CANDY
No.
RAY

| need sone coffee.
Ray wal ks towards the back of the room

An attractive young man in a wheel chair, SCOIT, wheels into
the laundromat with a |laundry basket on his lap. Candy hands
hima roll of quarters.

CANDY
Tuesdays are free.
SCOTT
Ww. That's nice of you.
CANDY

You need help with that?



19.

SCOTT
Naw. | got it. Thanks.

Candy watches himas he rolls over to a washing machine. He
opens the lid and throws sone clothes into it. Scott strains
to put the quarters into the machine.

Candy wal ks over and takes the quarters fromhim She |eans
over him..places two quarters into the slot. The nmachi ne
starts to fill with water.

SCOTT
Thanks. Sonme of themare hard to
r each.

CANDY
You know, | never realized that
before. W'IIl have to do sonethin
to fix that.

SCOTT
It's the little things that nake
life difficult.

CANDY

That's so true.
Ray brings Candy a donut and a cup of coffee.

RAY
Here you go.

CANDY
Thanks.

They wal k over and sit on a bench.

RAY

Dewana pi ssed ne of f the other day.
CANDY

She's been a pill lately.
RAY

| wish she'd be nice to ne. Al
|'ve ever wanted was to make her

happy.

CANDY
There ain't no pleasin' her. You
ought to know t hat.



20.

RAY
She needs a good man in her life.
| would give her the world.

Candy pats Ray on the back.

CANDY
Ray, you need to face the fact that
you' re not her type.

Scott wheels over to the donuts and takes one fromthe box.
Candy is fascinated with how he noves the wheel chair.

Scott finds a place to park and pulls a book out from behind
his back. He nmunches on his donut while he reads. Candy
can't take her eyes off of him

RAY
| coul da ended up paral yzed when
hurt ny back.

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT

Candy | ocks the door and waves good-bye to sone custoners.
She then wal ks over, turns off the front lights...takes a
magazi ne froma chair...wal ks over to a washing nachine in
t he back of the |aundromat.

She pulls sone quarters from her pocket and pushes theminto
the slot...hops onto the machi ne, hikes up her skirt up and
waits for the spin cycle.

Scott wheels up to the wi ndow, sees his book sitting on a
table. He notices Candy...watches her nasturbate.

Candy cones to a clinmax as Scott hyperventil ates.

| NT. CAI'N LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
Candy wal ks through the front door.

Dewana, in her bra and underwear, sits on the floor at the
coffee table and plays strip poker wi th Booker (who is
shirtless), and Ray(who wears his boxers and a T-shirt).

DEWANA
How was it today?

CANDY
kay.



DEWANA

How many peopl e showed up?
CANDY

Ni net een.
RAY

(to Booker)
Dewana donates Tuesdays to the poor
and needy. She gives each of them
a roll of quarters to do their
| aundry.

BOOKER
That's nice of ya.

RAY
We had a guy in a wheel chair today,
didn't we, Candy?

CANDY
Yeah.

DEWANA
Just 'cause he was in a wheel chair,
doesn't nean he's poor.

CANDY
It woul d've been rude not to give
hi m noney and give it to everyone
el se.

DEWANA
You know how | feel about people
nmoochin' off of us. Tuesdays are
for honel ess peopl e, Candy.

CANDY
Yeah, uh-uh. Me and Jerry Lew s
both know. How nuch did we coll ect
this year, Mama?

Dewana gl ares at Candy.

DEWANA
None of your business.

RAY
You wanna play strip poker with us,
Candy?

CANDY
No, | gotta paint a portrait.

21.



Candy wal ks into the hallway.

DEWANA
She's such a soft touch.

RAY

It was just one crippled guy, Dewana.

I NT. CANDY' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Candy stands in front of an easel and paints. Dewana,
enters the room hands on her

in her

bra and panties,

DEWANA
Don't ever enbarrass nme |ike that
in front of ny friends again,
under st and?

CANDY
VWhat'd | do?

DEWANA
You know damm wel | what you did.
Don't you ever tell anyone that |
keep the noney we collect. Do you
hear me?

CANDY
Ray and Booker were too busy starin’
at your boobs to hear what | said.

DEWANA
Don't change the subject.
CANDY
Ri ppin" off MDA is wong.
DEWANA
They get sonme of it. | send the
checks in.
CANDY
That still don't make it right. W

collect nore in cash than we do in
checks.

DEWANA
How do you know what we collect?
You won't even help nme count the
noney.

22.

still

hi ps.



CANDY

| don't want to know how rmuch it is,

okay? It makes ne sick that we
even do it.

DEWANA

| told you we had no choice. W're

two nont hs behi nd.

CANDY
One of these days something bad is
going to happen. It's called Karna.
DEWANA
| help the honeless. | give nore
to themthan |I've ever collected
for MDA
CANDY
You only help the honel ess 'cause
it's atax wite off, and you know it.

DEWANA

Stay out of ny business, alright?
And don't enbarrass ne |ike that

anynore. | |ike Booker, and he
i kes me.

CANDY

He |likes sex. He ain't gonna ask

you to marry him

DEWANA
How do you know?

CANDY
Cause they never do, that's why

I NT. ART CLASS - DAY

Candy washes paint brushes out at a sink in the corner.

Skakel

wal ks over and pours a jar of water

MR SKAKEL
Did you bring your portrait?

CANDY
| haven't done one..

MR SKAKEL
Wy not ?

into the sink.

23.

M.



24.

CANDY
| "' mscared to do it.

MR SKAKEL
Try. You nmay be pleasantly surprised.

CANDY
Does it have to be someone | know?

MR SKAKEL
No. You can paint anyone you |ike.

CANDY
Can | do a self-portrait?

MR SKAKEL
Sure, if that's what you want to do

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT

Candy sits on top of a washing machi ne and sketches an OLD
MAN who is asleep on a bench. She wears her usual outfit of
a short skirt and a tank top. Spider and Stacy wal k in,
clean and ready to go party.

SPI DER
Hey, Candy. W're goin' out. You
wanna cone?

CANDY
Can't. Got a custoner.

STACY
Wiy don't you cl ose up when he
| eaves and neet us at Calico's?

CANDY
My nom || be there. 1'd rather go
hone.

SPI DER
Ckay. If you change your mnd you

know where to find us.

STACY
"1l buy you a beer if you cone.

CANDY
"1l think about it.

SPI DER
Try to conme, okay?



25.
CANDY
"1l see.
As Stacy and Spi der |eave, Candy hops off of the washing
machi ne and wal ks over to the table. She places her sketch
pad down, picks up Scott's book.
Candy wal ks over to an enpty bench and opens the book.
The ol d man wakes up, stretches...wal ks over to the
dryers...takes his clothes out of the nachine...throws them
into a basket that sits on the floor.
Candy is engrossed in the book.

The old man carries his laundry basket out the door as Scott
wheel s in.

SCOTT
Excuse ne.

Candy | ooks up fromthe book.

CANDY
Oh, hi.
SCOTT
| left nmy book here yesterday.
CANDY
Is this it?
SCOTT

Uh- huh
Candy hands hi mthe book.

Candy gets up fromthe bench and stretches. Scott stares at
her | egs.

SCOTT

So, you own this place?
CANDY

My nmom does.
SCOTT

You work here every night?
CANDY

Yeah.
SCOTT

Don't you get tired of it?



Scot t

| ooks

CANDY
Soneti nes.

SCOTT
A pretty girl like you should be
out on dates.

CANDY
There's not anyone in this town
wort h dating.

SCOTT
| know what you nean. It's hard
for me to find a girl to go out with

CANDY
It's hard for ne, and |' mnot a
cripple.

away, flustered.

CANDY
|"msorry. That sounded rude,
didn't it?

SCOTT
Alittle.

CANDY
So, | i ke, what happened to you?

SCOTT
Hi gh school football injury. M
seni or year.

CANDY
That's terrible,.
SCOrT
First game of the season
CANDY
Wow.
SCOrT

| thought nmy life was over. Wanted
to die. But eventually | bought

into the "you'll-find-someone-who
| oves-you-for-you' business, and |
decided to live...just to prove

peopl e wrong.

26.



Scott hol ds

CANDY
You seem like a nice guy. You'l
find sonmeone.

SCOTT
A nice guy in a wheel chair doesn't
cut it for nost wonen.

CANDY
Most wonen are jerks.
up the book.

SCOTT
Thanks.

CANDY

Yeah, sure.

Scott wheels a little closer to Candy.

SCOTT
Did you get to the part where the
guy and girl hook up?

CANDY
Uh, no.
SCOTT
| skip those parts.
CANDY
Wiy? They're the nost fun to read.
SCOTT
Too painful. | never had sex with
anyone.
CANDY
Sex ain't all it's cracked up to be.
SCOTT

| guess I'mlucky in one way. At
least 1'ma para and not a quad.
can use ny hands.

Scott wheels in closer.

CANDY
That ' s good.
SCOTT
| know you think about sex. | cane

by | ast night to get ny book.

27.
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CANDY
Last night?
SCOrT
| saw you.
CANDY
Ya di d?
SCOrT
Uh- huh. On the machine. Touching
your sel f.

Candy steps away from Scott.

CANDY
Ch, Cod.

SCOTT
It was the nost beautiful thing
| ve ever seen. You were so hot.

Scott reaches out and touches her wai st.

CANDY
| think you need to | eave, okay?.

SCOTT
| want to watch you again. Tonight.

CANDY
No.

Candy brushes himaway. Scott reaches out and fingers her
wai st .

SCOTT
Pl ease. Let ne watch you. | think
you' re beauti ful

CANDY
Ch, Cod.

Scott wheels over to a washing nmachi ne and puts two quarters
on top of it.

SCOTT
Turn off the lights. Lock the door.

Candy hesitates.

SCOTT
Please. | wanna to see you touch
your sel f.
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Candy wal ks over to the door and locks it...turns the lights
of f, leaving the porch lights on.

SCOTT
Come here.

Candy wal ks over to the washing machi ne. She puts the
quarters into the nachine.

SCOTT
It' 1l be okay.

Candy pulls herself up onto the machine. She cl oses her
eyes. Scott caresses her legs. Candy FLI NCHES.

Scott slowy spreads her |egs. He noves his hand underneath
her skirt.

Candy GASPS.

SCOTT
You're so damn sexy.

Candy BREATHES heavily.

SCOTT
| want to taste you.

Scott buries his head between Candy's | egs. Candy MOANS as
t he machi ne shakes.

I NT. CALI CO COUNTY BAR - NI GHT

The bar is packed. dow ng, Candy wal ks into the bar. She
wears the same clothes that she had on at the | aundromat,
but she | ooks gl ori ous.

Spi der and Stacy sit at a table next to the dance fl oor.
Candy wal ks over to them

STACY
| don't believe ny eyes. You're here.

SPI DER
Hey, girl. You want a drink?

CANDY
Yeah, a Sex On The Beach woul d be
cool .
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SPI DER
(to Stacy)
You want anot her one?

STACY
Yeah.

Spi der gets up fromthe table and wal ks over to the bar.

CANDY
| hope ny nom doesn't see ne.

STACY
| wouldn't worry about it. She's
too busy with her new boy toy to
even notice you.

Dewana sits at a table with Booker. They kiss and whi sper
in each other's ears. Dewana | ooks up and sees Candy. Booker
noti ces Candy across the room

BOOKER
Ain't that Candy?

Dewana pushes his arm off of her

DEWANA
Go get nme anot her scotch

Booker stonps to the bar.
Stacy lights a cigarette and puts the lighter on the table.

CANDY
You havin' fun?

STACY
| guess. Spider's been buyin' the
drinks all night.

CANDY
He's a nice guy.

STACY
Yeah, for a retarded redneck.

CANDY
You know he's crazy about you.

STACY
Wiy are guys so stupid? He should
know |' m gay.
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CANDY
| don't think he's stupid. He likes
you. What's wwong with that?

STACY
Well, for one thing I'ma | esbhian.
| wear a wallet in ny back pocket.
If that's not a sign that |'m gay,
| don't know what is.

CANDY
You' ve got a good figure, Stacy.
He probably doesn't even notice
your wal l et.
A good | ooki ng bl ond cowboy, TROY, wal ks up to the table.

TROY
Wul d you like to dance?

CANDY
Sur e.

Candy and Troy wal k to the dance floor and two-step.
Dewana gets up from her barstool and wal ks over to Stacy.

DEWANA
Why' s she here?

STACY
' Cause she wants to be here.

DEWANA
Tell her her mama's | ookin' for her.

STACY
Wiy don't you | eave her be?

Dewana wal ks back over to her table. Booker hands her a dri nk.

LATER

Candy is surrounded by nen. They | augh and dri nk.

DANCE MJSI C bl ares over head.

Dewana watches the nen talk to Candy. Dewana drunkenly gets
up fromher table. She walks to the mddle of the dance

fl oor and unbuttons her bl ouse and dances.

The crowd HOOPS and HOLLERS as the dance fl oor enpties.
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TROY
Take it off.

SPI DER
Shut up. That's Candy's nom

TROY
| never seen a nother with a body
i ke that before.

Candy shakes her head.

Dewana pulls her shirt off and swings it over her head,
revealing a purple | ace bra.

STACY
| think she's drunk.

CANDY
She's always got to be the center
of attention.

STACY
She's gonna get herself thrown out.

CANDY
She fucks the owner. He' d never
t hr ow her out.

Candy stands and finishes her drink.

CANDY
Hey conme on. "' m goin" home.
STACY
Don't go.
SPI DER
Hang with us.
CANDY
She makes ne wanna puke. |'moutta
her e.

I NT. CANDY'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Candy paints a sign that reads "The Only Wheel chair Friendly
Laundromat In Town." Anot her one that sits on the floor
reads "Weel chair Wdnesdays- Free Laundry for our Handi capped
Friends."

She steps back and | ooks at her work.
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CANDY
Per f ect .

EXT. PARK - DAY
Candy wal ks al ong the sidewal k carryi ng her signs.

She turns a corner and sees a basketball court full of nen
i n wheel chai rs pl ayi ng basket bal |

Scott and Eric are anong the nen.
Scott sees Candy and waves. Candy sm | es and waves back.

CHARLES, a beautiful Black man, wheels over to Scott. He

hol ds a basketball in his |ap.

CHARLES

Hey, man. Who's that?
SCOTT

The girl | nmet at the |aundromat.
CHARLES

No shit?
SCOTT

No shit.
CHARLES

She's fi ne.
SCOTT

| told you.
CHARLES

She gave it up for free?
SCOTT

Yep. Wth a little persuasion.
CHARLES

Ni ce.
SCOTT

She's there every night. You oughta
go get you sone.

CHARLES
Yeah?
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SCOrT
Uh- huh.

Candy hol ds up the "Weel chair Wdnesday" sign and points at
it.

Scott smles and waves. The other players |ook at the sign.

CANDY
Al of you cone, okay?

SCOTT
We'll be there.

The ot her players watch Candy wave and wal k away.

CHARLES

You were so good she wants nore.
SCOTT

What can | say? | know how to

pl ease ny wonen

Eri c watches Candy wal k away. He hol ds his hands up. Charles

tosses himthe ball. Scott wheels over to Scott and Charl es.
ERI C
Hey, we're playin' a gane here,
alright?

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY

The "Weel chair Wednesday" sign hangs on the front door.
Candy hangs another sign on the w ndow.

Ray cones into the laundronat. He watches Candy hang the sign.

RAY
Alittle to the left.

Candy adjusts the sign.

RAY
That's better.

CANDY
Thanks, Ray.

RAY

VWheel chairs, huh?
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CANDY
Yeah, why not?

RAY
You're gonna stir up a hornet's
nest with your mama.

CANDY
So? It's ny |laundromat, too.

Dewana wal ks up to the door...reads the sign...wal ks through
t he door and | ooks around the room Ray wal ks to the back
of the laundromat to avoid being stuck in the mddle.

DEWANA
You'll do anything to spite ne,
won't you?

CANDY
No.

DEWANA

W can't afford to give two days away.

CANDY
There aren't that many handi capped
peopl e that cone in here, Mama. W
won't | ose that rmuch noney.

DEVANA
We don't have room for a bunch of
peopl e i n wheel chairs. Can't you

find some other group to give your
charity to?

CANDY
No. | can't. | look at it like
we're nmaking up for all the timnes
you' ve ripped off Jerry Lew s.

DEWANA
You | ook at it however you want,
little girl. And I'lIl look at it
how | want.

CANDY
What do you nmean?

DEWANA
I|"mlookin" at it like I got two
days off in arow You'll have to

work all day Tuesdays and Wednesdays.
| ain't comn' in.
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CANDY
That's fine by ne.

Dewana gets in Candy's face.

DEWANA
| told you to never bring Jerry up
again. Did you forget or what?

CANDY
No, | didn't forget.

Dewana wal ks to the back of the laundromat. Ray crosses her
path. Hi s el bow rubs against her breast as they pass each
ot her. Dewana shoves himaway from her

DEWANA
Stop it, Ray. I'mnot in the nood
for your bullshit today.

Ray wal ks over to Candy.

RAY
Tol d you she'd be pissed.

CANDY
| don't care. She needs to be
taught a | esson.

Dewana wal ks back to the front and stands in the doorway.

DEWANA
Today's Wednesday. |1'Il see you
two | ater.

RAY
We gonna play cards agai n tonight,
Dewana?

DEWANA
Nope. |'mgonna go get |aid tonight,
Ray.

RAY

Oh, okay. Have fun.
Dewana | eaves as Joria wal ks in

GORI A
Hey. Wiat's this?

CANDY
My new charity.
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GLORI A
Ni ce.

CANDY
| have sonething for you

Candy wal ks over to her backpack and pulls out a bunper
sticker. She hands it to Goria.

GLORI A
(reads)
"Ask Ri cardo Hernandez if he's paid
child support this nonth.'
(beat)
Ha, that's funny.

CANDY
That m ght enbarrass himenough to
make hi m pay you sonet hi ng.

RAY

You gonna put it on your car?
GLORI A

Hell, yeah. 1'mgonna go do it

ri ght now.
Candy and Ray watch through the wi ndow as G oria goes out to
her ol d beat up station wagon and places the sticker on the
back w ndow.

Goriarubs it hard so that it will stick. She steps back
and | ooks at it.

She gives Candy and Ray a big thunbs up.

RAY
You girls are crazy.

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT

Candy rolls quarters... listens to BLUES MJSIC on the radio.
A col l ege guy and a college girl hang out while their |aundry
dries. They kiss and | augh and tal k.

Candy gl ances at them and snil es.
Charles rolls in with a basket full of laundry. Candy grabs

a roll of quarters, hops up fromher chair and wal ks over to
hi m
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CANDY

H . You need help with that?
CHARLES

No, |I'mfine.
CANDY

| don't know if you noticed the
sign, but you get to do laundry for
free.

Candy hands himthe roll of quarters.

CHARLES
That's cool. Thanks.

CANDY
You' re wel cone.

Charles rolls over to a washing machine. Candy follows him
Charl es shoves clothes into the machine. Candy puts sone

quarters into the nachine. Charles holds up the roll of
quarters.

CANDY
Keep those for |ater.

CHARLES
kay, thanks.

CANDY

So, how | ong?

CHARLES
How | ong what ?

CANDY
How | ong have you been in a
wheel chai r?

CHARLES
Four years.

CANDY
What happened?

CHARLES
| was a fireman fighting a fire and
a beamfell on top of ne.

CANDY
Ch, nman.
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CHARLES
An old woman died in the fire.
was the lucky one, | guess.
CANDY

| don't know how you do it.

CHARLES
You gotta. You have no choi ce but
to keep goi ng.

The col | ege coupl e | eaves the | aundromat.

CANDY
Good night, y'all.

Charl es wheels over to the back of the | aundromat. He turns
around and | ooks at Candy's | egs.

Charles' foot falls off of its' rest. Candy bends down and
pl aces his foot back onto the rest.

CHARLES

Thanks.
CANDY

You' re wel cone.
CHARLES

You work here al one at night?
CANDY

Yeah.
CHARLES

Seens |ike a boring job.
CANDY

Not really. | like to watch people.

Candy picks up an "out of order"™ sign fromthe ground and
sticks it onto a washing nachine. Charles stares at her |egs.

CHARLES
You got great | egs.

CANDY
Thanks.

CHARLES

| would | ove to have those |egs
wr apped around by neck.

Candy | ooks him



40.

CANDY
Ri ght now?

CHARLES
Yeah.

Candy wal ks over to the machine that Charles | oaded and hops
on top.

CANDY
Go | ock the door.

Charl es wheels over to the front door and | ocks it.

CANDY
Turn off the light. The switch is
to the right.

Charles turns off the lights. The room gets darker.

CANDY
Come here.

Charles rolls over to Candy. Candy hooks her feet through
the arns of the wheelchair and pulls himcloser.

Charles lifts her legs onto his shoul ders.

CANDY
Is this what you want ed?

CHARLES
Yeah, baby.

Charl es kisses her knees. Candy runs her fingers through his
hai r.

Charl es rubs Candy's thighs and ki sses them He raises her
skirt, pulls down her panties and buries his head beneath
her skirt.

Candy pulls himcloser. Her |egs hang over the back of the
chair as he noves his head back and forth.

CANDY
Oh, yeah. That's it.

Candy | eans back and MOANS.

The wheel chair shakes as the washi ng machi ne kicks into the
spin cycle.
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I NT. CAIN FOYER - N GHT

Dewana stands against the wall with her skirt hiked up around
her waist. Troy kisses her with his pants down and thrusts
his hips. Dewana kisses Troy and grabs his ass.

Candy opens the door from outside...she squeezes past Dewana
and Troy while they continue to thrust and noan.

DEWANA
Ni ght, Candy.
(to Troy)
Don't stop. That's it.

CANDY
Ni ght, Mana.

EXT. LAUNDROVAT PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

Every parking space has a bright new "Handi capped Par ki ng"
si gn.

Spi der, Stacy and Candy all sit on the back of Spider's
pi ckup and drink beer.

SPI DER
It was freaky, Candy. You should' ve
seen it.

STACY

Scariest thing |I've ever seen.

CANDY
So, what happened?

SPI DER
Troy was throwin' the chain and
sonmehow got caught up init.

STACY

The rig pulled his damm leg right off.
CANDY

Hi s whol e | eg?
SPI DER

From his knee down. He was

screanmin' like |'ve never heard

anyone scream before.

STACY
We didn't know what to do.
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SPI DER
There was bl ood everywhere.

STACY
Spi der pulled his shirt off and
used it as a tourniquet.

SPI DER
That's the only thing I could think
to do. | was workin' the tongs and

it happened so fast.

STACY
You saved his life, Spider.

CANDY
Who was this guy?

STACY
He was the blond that you danced
with at the bar the other night.

CANDY
The cute one?
STACY
Yeah. Troy.
CANDY
Damm. My nomwas with himlast night.
SPI DER
He'll be in a wheelchair for a |ong
time, poor bastard.
CANDY
| didn't know your job was so
danger ous.
STACY

| didn't either. Makes ne want to
go work at a burger joint or
sonmet hin'.

SPI DER
So much for his sex life. At |east
he got a little |ast night.

CANDY
A man doesn't have to have legs to
have sex. He just needs to know
how to use his tongue.



STACY
And hi s nose.

Candy and Spider |look at Stacy |ike she's crazy.

SPI DER
| don't even want to know what
you' re tal kin' about.

STACY
Haven't you heard that when your
tongue gets tired you use your nose?

SPI DER
No.

STACY
| knew a girl that had a scab on
her nose from goi ng down on her
girlfriend.

SPI DER
A girl went down on a girl?

STACY
She's a | eshi an.

SPI DER
Let's change the subject, okay? |
don't like talkin' about queers.

STACY
Wiy? Are you honophobi c?

SPI DER
No. | just don't |ike gay people,
okay?

STACY

You know, Spider. Queers are
everywhere. You never know when
you could be sitting right next to
one.

Spi der hops off of the truck and throws his beer in to the
trash can. Stacy follows suit.

SPI DER
Let's go. W got an early nornin'.

CANDY
Let me know how he's doin'.

A van pulls up in front of the |aundromat.
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STACY
Looks |i ke you got a custoner.

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT

Candy sits on top of a washing nmachine. A BIKER with a
gruffy beard, tattoos and a Harley Davidson T-shirt sits in
his wheel chair with his head buried between Candy's | egs.

Her underwear hangs around her ankl e.

Candy MOANS and thrusts while the machi ne shakes. A funny
| ook crosses her face. She sits up and snells the air.

Candy lifts the Biker's head and pushes hi m away.

CANDY
VWhat's that snell ?

Bl KER
Huh?

CANDY

| think ny sewer |ine busted.

Candy hops down fromthe washi ng nmachi ne, straightens her
cl ot hes and wal ks towards the bathroom and sniffs the air.

CANDY
That's weird. [t ain't the bathroom
Damm, | hope it's not a line

underneath the fl oor.

Bl KER
| don't snell anything.

Candy wal ks back towards the Biker. She sniffs the air.
The cl oser she gets to the Biker, the worse the snell gets.

CANDY
Did you pass gas?

Bl KER
No.

Candy wal ks up to himand sniffs. She covers her nose with
her hand.

CANDY
It's you.



Bl KER
Oh, jeesh. It nust be ny bag.
haven't changed it today.

Candy | ooks underneath his wheelchair to see a puddl e of
liquid shit.

CANDY
Your bag is | eaking!

Bl KER
Shit!

The bi ker wheels his wheel chair backwards, a little stream
of shit goes with him

CANDY
Don't nove anynore! You'll have
crap everywhere.

Candy runs over to a closet, pulls out a nop and bucket and
hurries back over to the wheel chair.

Bl KER
| gotta go to the bathroom

Candy grabs a towel out of the a spinning dryer and throws
it to him

CANDY
Her e. Use this.

The Bi ker wheels over to the bathroom as Candy nops up the
di sgusting nmess. Candy gags a little at the snell.

CANDY
Ch, ny god, that's disgusting.

Candy wings out the nop and nops up the last bit of shit.

The bi ker wheels out of the bathroom holding the towel in
bi g wad.

CANDY
You okay?

Bl KER
No.

CANDY

It's no big deal

Bl KER
VWhat ever, nan.

45.
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Candy places the nop into the bucket and wal ks over to the
bi ker as he heads towards the front door.

CANDY

You' re | eaving?
Bl KER

| have shit all over ne, | ady.
CANDY

You'l | conme back sone other tine?

The biker grunts and rolls out the door. Candy watches as
the bi ker rolls away.

CANDY
Hey. Don't shave. Your beard felt
good.

The bi ker | aughs and shakes his head.

CANDY
(to hersel f)
Well, shit. | was enjoying that.

Candy wal ks over to the door and locks it...wal ks around the
room

Candy grabs the nop and bucket and wheels it into the

bat hroom She dunps the snelly water into the toilet and
flushes. After she pushes the bucket back into the closet,
she sprays the roomw th Lysol.

There's a KNOCK at the door. Candy | ooks up to see Scott
smling and wavi ng.

Candy wal ks over, flips the |ocks, opens the door. Scott
wheel s in.

CANDY
Hey.

SCOTT
Hi .
Candy smiles at Scott as he wheels into the | aundronat.

SCOTT
| was afraid you' d be gone.

CANDY
Just been waiting on you, sweety.
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[ NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY

Dewana unl ocks the back of a washing nachi ne and scoops the
quarters into a bucket.

A skinny ol der nman, DOC, wal ks over to Dewana. Dewana
nmotions for himto hold the bucket while she | ocks the box.

DEWANA
Thanks, Doc.

DOC
That's a | ot of quarters.

DEWANA
Yeah.

DOC

You take '"emto the bank and put
"emin the countin' nachine?

Doc hand t he bucket back to Dewana.

DEWANA
No, we roll 'em ourselves. Wat
you been up to, Doc?

DOC
Sane ole, sane old. You know how
t hat goes.

Dewana opens anot her box and scoops quarters into the bucket.

DEWANA
Yep. Life in a shitty small town.

DOC
How | ong have you |ived here, Dewana?

DEWANA
Al ny life.

DOC
| thought you were a big-city girl.

DEWANA
Nope.

DOC
You act like a big-city girl.

DEWANA
Wiy do you say that?



DOC
Oh, you know. You're different
t han nost of the wonen that |ive
around here. More sophisticat ed.

Doc takes some Tic-Tacs out of his pocket and opens the
cont ai ner.

DEWANA

Thanks, doc.
DOC

You're a | ot nore adventurous, too.
DEWANA

Yeah, | guess | am

Doc pours a few Tic-Tacs into his nmouth and chews.

DOC
Fromwhat | hear, your girl's a | ot
i ke her mana.

DEWANA
Candy? We're not anything alike.

DOC
| hear she's a little Kkinky.

DEWANA
You nust have the wong girl.
Candy's not interested in sex.

DOC
Fromwhat ny friend tells ne, she
has a thing for ginps and crippl es.

DEWANA
Excuse ne?

DOC
She |i kes them boys in wheel chairs.

DEWANA
VWheel chai rs?

DOC
| hear she gives it away to anyone
that can't wal k.

DEWANA
How? They can't have sex.

Doc | aughs.

48.
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DOC
My friend who's in a wheelchair
tells me all his friends are talkin
about her. They say she's easy.

DEWANA
You tell your friend he's m staken.
My little girl is as whol esone as
t hey cone.

Dewana wal ks away.

DOC
The apple don't fall far fromthe
tree, Mssy. Never does.

Dewana turns and gl ares at Doc.

DEWANA
| ain'"t no tree, and Candy ain't no
god dam apple. So you can go fuck
your sel f.

I NT. CAIN LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

The coffee table is full of beer bottles. Dewana sits on
the couch. She cries and drinks a beer.

Candy wal ks into the roomw th her backpack and keys.

CANDY
What's wrong?

Dewana takes a drink of beer and stares strai ght ahead.

CANDY
Mama?

DEWANA
You think you' re so clever, huh?

CANDY
VWhat ?

Dewana peals the wapper off of the beer bottle and wads it up.
DEWANA

Hangi n" those signs. Gettin' those
cripples to cone in to ny |aundromat.



CANDY
There's nothin" wong with alittle
charity.

DEWANA
Charity? Ha. That's a good one.

CANDY
What bug crawl ed up your ass?

Dewana throws the w apper at Candy, but m sses.

DEWANA
You lure those nen in by giving
them quarters. You're paying them

CANDY
| " m payi ng them for what?

DEWANA
So you can fuck "em or whatever it
is you do with '"em

CANDY
| don't know what you're talking
about .

DEWANA
| know, Candy. | know about your
perver si on.

CANDY
You don't know nothin'. Al you

know i s how to get drunk and get [ aid.

DEWANA
What's wong with you? Wy would
you do sonething |ike that?

CANDY
| "' m not doin" anyt hing.

Dewana wal ks over to Candy and | ooks her in the eye.

DEWANA
You' re Dewana Cain's daughter. You
can have any man you want.

CANDY
Yeah, for a one-night stand, maybe.

50.
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DEWANA
What's sad is you want half of a
man. You want men who can't even
fuck you.

CANDY
Life ain't just about getting fucked.

Dewana takes a cigarette off of the coffee table and lights it.

DEWANA
What do they do to you, Candy?

CANDY
"' mnot havin' this conversation.

DEWANA
| f you want oral sex, why don't you
becone a | esbian, for God' s sake?
| could understand you bein' gay...
but this? This is sick.

CANDY
Wy, Mama? ' cause you didn't think
of it first?

DEWANA
VWhat ?

CANDY
You're jeal ous of ne 'cause | have
a slew of nen that you've never had.

DEWANA
| wouldn't call them nmen, Candy.
They're ginps. They can't wal k.
They can't do nothin'. They're
wor t hl ess.

CANDY
They aren't worthl ess.

DEWANA
Then what the hell are they, Candy?

CANDY
They' re nen who' ve had bad breaks
inlife. They' re nen who need
soneone |ike ne.



52.

DEWANA
Soneone |i ke you, huh? They don't
want you, they want your fresh
little pussy. They don't give a
shit about you.

CANDY
Yes, they do.

DEWANA
| don't want you having sex with
themin ny store. You hear ne?
Whore yoursel f sonewhere el se.

Candy stonps down the hallway and SLAMS her bedroom door.

I NT. CANDY' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Candy's roomis full of paintings. An unfinished portrait
of Christopher Reeves sits on the easel.

Candy |l ays on her bed and cries.
Candy sits up and | ooks at Christopher Reeves.

CANDY
Wul d you think |I'm perverted?

Candy wal ks over to the painting.

The DOORBELL rings. Candy hears voices comng fromthe
living room

Candy wal ks over to the mrror and | ooks at herself.
CANDY
Oprah says if you have to question
sonething, then it's wong.
Candy turns back to the painting.
CANDY
| f somet hing nakes ne feel good,
how can it be wong?
Candy | ooks at her reflection in her dresser mrror.

CANDY
Jesues. |I'mtalking to nyself.

Candy wal ks over to her bedroom door and peeks out.



I NT. CAIN LI

VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Booker and Dewana sit on the couch.

and forth.

Dewana i nhal

DEWANA
| don't get it.

BOOKER
What's there to get?

DEWANA
You know what |'m tal kin'

BOOKER
She's stuck in that dam

They pass a joint back

about .

| aundr onat

every night. You never let her go

out .

es and passes the joint to Booker.

DEWANA
It's not ny fault.

BOOKER

|"mnot sayin' it is. The only nen
she neets are the nen that conme

into the | aundromat .

DEWANA
Cripples aren't the only
conme in there, Booker.

BOOKER
| know that, Dewana.
DEWANA
Cripples? 1 wouldn't've

ones who

cared if

it was black nen or Mexicans.

woul dn't even mnd a chink, for
God's sake. | nean, | could accept
that. But soneone in a wheelchair?

BOOKER
[t's not hurtin' no one,

DEWANA
l[t's hurtin' ne.

BOOKER
How is it hurtin' you?

Dewana.
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DEWANA
| don't want to be known as the
| ady with the daughter who's a
pervert. W'Il |ose customners.

BOOKER
Ch, cone on.

DEWANA
It's true.

Booker reaches over and squeezes Dewana's breast.

BOOKER
|"ve known you to be a little
perverted at tines.

DEWANA
There's a difference between kinky
and perverted.

BOOKER
kay. Wiy don't you show nme what
that difference is?

Booker ki sses her. Dewana unzips his jeans.

I NT. ART CLASS - DAY

M Skakel holds up a painting of Dewana's bl oody head in a
dryer. Her eyes are open, and there's a creepy grin on her
face.

MR SKAKEL
I nteresting. Does anyone have
anything to say about this painting?

A chubby girl, COURTNEY (19, pink hair) raises her hand.

MR, SKAKEL
Court ney?

COURTNEY
| think soneone has sone i ssues.

The cl ass | aughs.

MR SKAKEL
Does it tell a story?



55.

COURTNEY
A guy killed a wonman and put her
head in a dryer.

The cl ass | aughs agai n.
MR SKAKEL

Candy, would you like to tell us
what it means?

CANDY
| don't know. It just popped into
nmy head.

MR SKAKEL

Surely it neans sonet hi ng.

CANDY
No, not really.

MR SKAKEL
Wio is the woman in the painting?

CANDY
My nom

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT

The laundromat is enpty. Candy sits on a table and twirls a
sock.

Candy hops down fromthe table and wal ks around the | aundromat.

A KNOCK cones fromthe front door. Candy sees Eric sitting
in a wheelchair holding a | aundry basket. He sm|es and waves.

CANDY
We're cl osed.

Eri c shakes hi s head.

CANDY
| said we're closed. Go away.

Eri c knocks agai n.
Candy unl ocks the door and pushes it opens.

CANDY
We're cl osed.
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ERI C
Please. It won't take | ong.

Eric | ooks pathetic. Candy steps back and hol ds the door
open for him..locks the door behind him

Eric wheels into the laundromat and rolls over to a washing
machi ne.

CANDY
| renmenber you.
ERI C
You do?
CANDY
Yeah. | went to your house. | was
collectin" for Miscul ar Dystrophy.
ERI C
That was you?
CANDY
Yeah.
ERI C
You left.
CANDY
| know. I'msorry. | didn't fee
right takin' noney from you
ERI C
Wy ?
CANDY
Cause you're in a wheel chair.
ERI C
Does that mean | can't donate?
CANDY
Just didn't feel right. So, how | ong?
ERI C
What ?
CANDY

How | ong have you been in that
wheel chai r?

ERI C
A year. Car accident.
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Candy watches himload his clothes, notices his strong arns

and | egs.

CANDY

Your | egs haven't atrophied, yet.

ERI C
Huh?

Candy puts his quarters into the nmachine.

CANDY
You live in a nice big house.

do you need to conme here to do your

| aundry?

ERI C

My dryer went out. | figured I'd

wash ny cl othes here instead of
haul i ng wet ones in ny car.

Candy wal ks over to a dryer and pulls sone cl othes out.

folds a t-shirt.
CANDY
It's okay. You can tell nme. |
know peopl e tal k.

ERI C

The guys on the basketball teamdid

tell me you were nice to them

CANDY
Oh, really? N ce? That's an
interesting way to put it.
(Candy approaches

Eric)
Do you pl ay?
ERI C
Yeah. |'mthe coach
CANDY
Have you seen ne at the park?
ERI C
Yeah.
CANDY

Did they tell you |I'm good?

ERI C
Yeah.

She
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Candy hops onto the washi ng machi ne, reaches out and touches
Eric with her foot.

CANDY

Did they tell youl like it?
ERI C

Yeah.
CANDY

Did they tell you how !l like it?
ERI C

No.
CANDY

No? Do you wanna know how | like it?
ERI C

Yeah.

Candy bends down and whi spers in his ear.

CANDY
| like it thorough.

Eri c nods.

Candy pulls Eric closer with her feet. She raises her skirt.
Candy takes Eric's hand and brings it up to her thigh.

CANDY
| want you to touch ne.

Eric rubs her thigh.

CANDY
Ki ss me.

Eric leans upward and tries to kiss her face.

CANDY
Not ny face.

Eric kisses her thigh.

CANDY
That's good. Now bite ne.

Eric bites her thigh.

CANDY
Hi gher.
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Eric lifts her skirt to reveal her white cotton panties. He
| oners his head into her crotch. Candy MOANS.

CANDY
Yeah, that's it.

Eric pulls her panties off and buries his head. The nachine
begins to shake. Eric's wheel chair shakes.

H s head bounces up and down whil e Candy works her hips.

CANDY
Mor e tongue.

Candy cl i maxes.

CANDY
Ch, God. CQoh.

Suddenly...the machi ne makes a quick jerk, then stills. Eric
stops what he's doing and | ooks up at Candy.

CANDY
God, crippled guys give great head.

Candy pushes Eric away with her feet...brushes the hair out
of her face...hops off of the machine and | ooks around for
her underwear.

Eric wipes the wetness fromhis face and grins fromear to ear.

CANDY
VWhat ?
ERI C
Not hi n' . | don't know
CANDY
Do you want sonet hi ng?
ERI C
Yeah.
CANDY
VWhat ?
ERI C
Your nunber.
CANDY

My nunber? | don't give out ny
nunber.
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Eric | ooks hurt and wheels away from her. Candy takes his
wet cl othes fromthe washing machine and throws theminto
hi s basket .

ERI C
Did I do sonething wong?

CANDY
You' re | eaving.

Candy places the basket in Eric's |ap.

CANDY
Here's your |aundry.

CANDY
Get the fuck out.

Eric wheels hinself to the door...turns back and gives Candy
a pathetic | ook.

Candy watches hi mwheel out to his van, open the passenger
door...place his laundry basket onto the seat. He closes
t he door and wheels to the back of the van.

Eri c opens the back door to the van, stands and | oads his
wheel chair into the van.

Eric wal ks over to the driver's side door, sees Candy
wat chi ng...blows her a kiss... that turns into the "finger."

He hops into the van and drives away.

Candy | ooks across the parking ot and is startled to see
Stacy and Spi der parked in the back of the parking lot. They
sit on the bed of his truck and drink beer.

EXT. LAUNDROVAT PARKI NG LOT - NI GHT
Candy wal ks over to Spider and Stacy. Spider hands her a beer.

STACY
Who was that guy?

CANDY
How | ong have y'all been here?

SPI DER
You don't even know him do you?

CANDY
Sort of.



STACY
That expl ai ns why you like to work
ni ghts.

Candy squeezes in between Spider and Stacy.

SPI DER
You do this a lot?

CANDY
No.

Candy reaches over and pulls a pack of cigarettes out of
Spider's shirt pocket. She takes a cigarette and |lighter
out of the package and |lights a cigarette.

STACY
My God. That's what those signs
are for, huh?

SPI DER
Shit, Candy. One of those guys
could hurt you.

CANDY
How? They're paral yzed.
SPI DER
That guy wasn't.
CANDY
Yeah. | really need to screen 'em
better.
STACY

Screen "em better? You' ve got to
be ki ddin' ne.

CANDY
VWhat ?

SPI DER
How nmany guys have you done it wth?

CANDY
| don't know. Not very nany.

STACY
What you're doing isn't normal, Candy.

CANDY
What do you know about nornal ?

Stacy | ooks away and takes a swi g of her beer.
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SPI DER
You can't go around spreadi ng your
|l egs for any old cripple that cones
al ong.

CANDY
| know. [I'Il stop. | don't know
what's wwong with nme. It just sort

of happened. Then all these guys
started show ng up

SPI DER
It's not |like they started show ng
up out of the blue. You do have
si gns.

STACY
| f you wanted sonmeone to give you
head, why didn't you cone to ne?

SPI DER
Stacy. ..

Stacy hops off of the truck with beer in hand.

STACY
Wat? | want to know why she picked
t hem over ne.

SPI DER

Don't talk that way. That's gross.
STACY

You're so stupid, you know that?
SPI DER

What ?
CANDY

She' s gay, Spider.
SPI DER

Yeah, right.
STACY

| am Wiy else would | work on an
oil rig and dress the way | dress?

SPI DER

You're not gay. You're lyin'.
STACY

Yes, | am Wen was the last tine

you saw nme go out with a guy?
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SPI DER
| thought you didn't date 'cause
you had a thing for ne.

STACY
God, you're so dunmb. 1've been
| etting you spend your noney on mne
for all these nonths know ng that
you t hought you were gonna get | ucky.

SPI DER
| don't believe you.

STACY
God, |I'm so pissed.

Stacy tosses her beer bottle at the trash can... m sses...gl ass
shatters on the pavenent. Stacy stonps down the street.

SPI DER
Were are you goin'?

STACY
To a gay bar, okay?

SPI DER
There ain't no gay bar.

(to Candy)

There ain't no gay bar in town, is
t here?

CANDY
Don't ask ne.

SPI DER

She's gay. You're a slut. Aml
the only one who isn't tw sted
around here?

| NT. ART CLASS - DAY
Candy stands in front of the Christopher Reeves portrait.
M. Skakel stands behind Candy and | ooks at the painting.
MR SKAKEL
Very nice, Candy. | think it's
your best yet.

CANDY
Real | y?
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MR SKAKEL
Yes, | do. He | ooks hopeful, but
you can see that he's tired of
fighting. | think it's wonderful.

CANDY
Thanks, M. Skakel .

MR SKAKEL
So, tell me. Wiy hin?

CANDY
Facing life as a quad had to be the
hardest thing in the world. To
know he fought so hard and never
| ost faith, is amazing to ne.

MR SKAKEL
He was a fighter.

CANDY
It breaks nmy heart he died. But I
guess he's in a better place.

MR SKAKEL
|"msure he is. Nice job, Candy.

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY

Goria walks in...watches as Candy and Ray stand at the
wi ndow and hang bl i nds.

GORI A
| parked in a handi capped space
since there aren't any for nornal
peopl e anynore.

CANDY
That ' s okay.

GORI A
You could've at least left a few
for us, Candy.

Ray uses a drill and screws in a screw while Candy hol ds the
bl i nds. Candy's shirt raises to reveal her belly. Ray
stares at her stomach

RAY
That's the | ast one.
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Candy and Ray step back and |l ook at the blinds. Ray |owers
them and rai ses them

CANDY
That' Il do just fine.

Candy wal ks over to the door and rips down the "Weel chair
Wednesdays" sign.

RAY
Way' d you do that?

CANDY
It was a dunb idea.

GORI A
| thought it was a nice thing to do.

Candy shoves the sign into the trash can.

RAY
You shouldn't et your mama get her
way W th everything, Candy.

CANDY
Thi s doesn't have nothin' to do
with nmy nom

RAY
| know how stubborn she can be.

GORI A
Hey, | never told you about the
sticker. People love it. They pul
up next to ne at traffic lights and
ask me if he's paid child support vyet.

CANDY
They do?
GORI A
| have to tell themno, of course.
RAY
Has he seen it yet?
GORI A
Yeah. He got pissed and cussed ne
out. But | don't care. |'mkeepin'

it until he pays.

CANDY
Good. You shoul d.
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GLOR A
The paper heard about it. They
want to wite an article about ne.
| neet themtonorrow.

RAY
You' re gonna be in the paper?

CANDY
That ought to get himto pay.

GORI A
That's what |'m hopin'.

CANDY
| need to run honme and get ny sketch
pad. WII| you watch the store for me?

RAY
Yeah, sure.

GORI A
We ain't goin nowhere.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Candy wal ks past the park. The handi capped basket bal

pl ayers are practicing. Candy watches as Eric sits down in
a wheelchair and rolls over to the players.

Scott and Eric see Candy and wave. Candy smles at Scott
and throws Eric the finger.

Scott wheels over to Eric.

SCOTT
VWhat was that about?

ERI C
| don't know

I NT. CAIN FOYER - DAY

Candy enters the house. VO CES can be heard fromthe |iving
room Candy reluctantly wal ks into the roomand stands in
t he doorway.
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I NT. CAI'N LIVING ROOM - DAY

Dewana and Booker sit on the couch. They eat pizza and
dri nk beer. Dewana flips through a photo al bum

Candy stands in the doorway and watches them

DEWANA
Look how cute she was when she was
a baby.

Dewana points to a picture of Candy sitting in a baby seat
on top of a washi ng nmachi ne.

DEWANA
| used to put her on the machine
when she cried. She woul d be happy
for hours sitting on that washing
machi ne.

Dewana flips the page and points at a picture of Candy on a
coi n- operated horse.

BOOKER
That's cute.

DEWANA
| thought 1'd never get her off of
that damm horse. | finally
unplugged it and told her it was
br oken.

CANDY
It wasn't broken?

DEWANA
Oh, hi, Candy.

BOOKER

Hey, Candy. We're |ooking at your
baby pictures.

CANDY
Uh- huh

DEVWANA
You | ook tired.

CANDY
| am

DEVWANA

Who' s wat ching the store?



CANDY
Ray. | canme to get ny sketch pad.
DEWANA
You done a portrait yet?
CANDY
Yeah.
DEWANA

| was thinkin" you should do one of
yoursel f as a baby.

CANDY

| painted Christopher Reeve.
DEWANA

Fi gur es.
CANDY

What's that supposed to nean?

DEWANA
You know what it neans.

CANDY
| pai nted himbecause he was brave,
al right?

DEWANA
And in a wheel chair.

BOOKER
| lIiked himas Superman.

DEWANA
| decided I'm gonna work nights for
a while.

CANDY

Wy ?
DEWANA

| think you know why.
CANDY

What about ny art cl asses?
DEWANA

You'll have to skip art.
CANDY

But it's paid for. | can't just quit.
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DEWANA
"1l start working the night shift
t oni ght .
CANDY
No, | like the night shift.
DEWANA
That's too bad. [|I'mworkin'

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT

Dewana picks up trash and throws it

it.

into the trash can. A

woman fol ds her clothes. Two nen sit and watch a basebal

gane.

Charles rolls into the | aundromat hol di ng a basket of cl othes.
He | ooks around, then wheels to a washi ng machi ne.

Dewana wat ches hi m

Charl es | ooks up at her and sniles.

DEWANA
Looki n" for Candy?
CHARLES
Ma' anf?
DEWANA
Candy doesn't work nights anynore.
CHARLES
When does she work?
DEWANA

None of your business.

CHARLES
Excuse ne?

Candy wal ks into the roomfromthe back.

DEWANA

| don't want you guys comn

here anynore.

CHARLES
VWhat did | do?

in



DEWANA
| don't want you and your ginp
friends comn' in here takin
advant age of ny daughter, understand?

CANDY
What's goin' on?
DEWANA
Don't worry about it. [I'mtakin'

care of it.

Dewana wal ks over to the washing machi ne and takes Charl es
cl othes out. She drops the clothes back in his basket.

CANDY
Quit it.

DEWANA
Stay out of it, Candy.

CHARLES
What is your problenf

Dewana | ooks down and ki cks Charl es' ankl e.

DEWANA
|"mnot the one with the problem

CANDY
You can't discrimnate against
handi capped peopl e.

DEWANA
Oh, no? Watch ne.

Dewana grabs the handl es of Charles wheel chair and wheel s
himto the door.

CHARLES
Lady, get your hands off ny chair.

Candy pulls Dewana's hands off of the handl e.

DEWANA
Tell your friends Candy's not
puttin' out anynore.

CANDY
Leave hi m al one.

DEWANA
Don't you cone back here, you hear
me?
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Dewana pushes Charl es outsi de.

CANDY
You are such a bitch

Candy follows Charles outside.
Dewana cl oses the blinds as Booker wal ks into the room

BOOKER
What's goin' on?

DEWANA
That asshol e t hought he was gonna
get |lucky tonight.

EXT. LAUNDROVAT PARKI NG LOT - N GHT
Candy helps Charles clinb into his car.

CANDY
|"msorry she's such a jerk

CHARLES
It's not your fault.

CANDY
She won't |let ne work nights anynore.

She folds his wheelchair and puts it in the backseat of his
car.

CHARLES
Bi t ch.

CANDY
Uh- huh

CHARLES

So, you know, there's no other
pl ace we can hook up?

CANDY
Nah. | never shoul d' ve started
this in the first place.

Charl es takes a pen and a snall piece of paper out of his
ashtray and wites his tel ephone nunber on it.

CHARLES
| f you ever change your m nd.
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I NT. LAUNDROVAT - NI GHT

The laundromat is enpty and the blinds are closed. Dewana
and Booker stand in the back and ki ss.

Booker lifts Dewana's shirt and tries to undo her bra while
she gropes his ass.

DEWANA
Wth the blinds, we can do anyt hing
we want .

Dewana pul | s Booker over to a washi ng machi ne.

DEWANA
| "' mnot sure how this works.
BOOKER
VWhat wor ks?
DEWANA
The washi ng- machi ne thing that Candy
does.
BOOKER

You got quarters?

DEWANA
| al ways have quarters.

Dewana pulls sone quarters from her skirt pocket and puts
themin the machine... hops up on top.

DEWANA
| don't feel nothin'.

BOOKER
Open the lid.

Dewana hops of f of the machine and opens the |id. Booker
lifts her skirt and pulls her underwear down. Dewana steps
out of them

DEWANA
Hel p me get up there.

Booker hel ps Dewana up onto the machi ne. Dewana has a hard
time finding a good position. Water SLOSHES onto the floor.

DEWANA
VWhat do | do?
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BOOKER
Put your clit on the spindle.
DEWANA
It's noving too fast.
Booker pushes a button. , The nmachi ne sl ows down.
BOOKER

Now it ain't. Sit on it.

Dewana tries to |lower herself onto the noving spindle. She
strai ghtens her | egs out behind on both sides of the lid.
Her crotch rests on the spindle.

BOOKER
How does that feel?

DEWANA
Weird, but good, | guess.

Suddenly, she slips. Her buttocks falls into the machine,
causi ng her to be stuck. Her legs and torso stick straight
up out of the machi ne.

The machi ne continues to SHAKE

DEWANA
Hel p! Get ne out, get ne out.

BOOKER
Oh, shit.

Booker pulls on Dewana's arm but she doesn't budge.

DEWANA
Stop the damm nachi ne.

BOOKER
l"mtrying to.

Booker pushes on sone buttons, but the nachine continues to
run. Water flies everywhere, while Dewana struggles to get
out .

DEWANA
Ch, Cod.

Booker runs around to the back of the machine and pulls the
pl ug.

The machi ne stops.

Dewana tries to pull herself out. Booker around to hel p her.
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DEWANA
Pul I harder.

Booker pulls harder, but his hands slip on the wet machine.

BOOKER
Shit, Dewana.

DEWANA
Go call soneone.

BOOKER
Ni ne- one-one?

DEWANA
No. Call Candy.

BOOKER
Candy m ght be outsi de.

DEWANA
Go | ook.

Booker runs over and peeks out of the blinds.
EXT. LAUNDROVAT PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

Candy waves as Charles' car pulls away.

| NT. LAUNDROVAT - N GHT

Booker knocks on the wi ndow and waves at Candy. He unl ocks
t he door and opens it.

BOOKER
Candy, we need your hel p.

Candy enters the room

CANDY
What's wrong?

BOOKER
Your nom s stuck.

Candy gl ances over at Dewana.

CANDY
What happened?

DEWANA
Get ne outta here.



Candy and Booker stand and | ook at Dewana.

Dewana i s stuck
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in the tub of the washing machine. Her |egs and torso stick

strai ght up out of the nachine.
but can't budge.

out,

Candy wal ks over and picks up the phone.

CANDY

What the hell were you thinkin'?
DEWANA

Just shut up and get ne out of here.
CANDY

How?
DEWANA

| don't know. You're the expert.
CANDY

Expert? | don't even know what you

were doin'.
BOOKER

W were trying to see what all the
fuss was about.

CANDY

What fuss?
BOOKER

You know, you and your friends.
CANDY

You don't get in the nachine.
BOOKER

We didn't know. | thought her clit

shoul d be on the thingy that gyrates.

CANDY
That ' s di sgusti ng.

DEWANA
Wuld you two get nme out of here?
My fuckin' back is killin" ne.

CANDY

We're gonna have to call ENMS.
DEWANA

No. Don't call anyone. | don't

want anyone seeing nme |ike this.

She tries to pul

her sel f

She dials 9-1-1.



CANDY
(into the phone)
Yeah. W have an energency at the
Dewana' s | aundromat on 10th street.

I NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NI GHT

Dewana sits in a wheel chair and signs sone papers.
and Candy stand and watch her. A NURSE waits for
hand her the papers.

NURSE
You can nake an appointnment with
one of the specialists.

DEWANA
kay.

NURSE
You shoul d get your prescriptions
filled right away. The doctor
doesn't want you on your feet at
all for two weeks.

DEWANA
Two weeks?

NURSE
You need to give your back a rest.

DEWANA
| have to stay in bed?

NURSE
You can use a wheel chair when needed.
The doctor also said if you want to
be adventurous, use a vibrator |ike
everyone el se.

I NT. CAIN LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

Dewana | ays on the couch with a heating pad under

Booker
Dewana to

her back.

Candy places a glass of iced tea down on the coffee table.

CANDY
You want your pills?

DEWANA
This is all your fault.
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CANDY
Do you want your pills or not?
DEWANA
You put that idea in ny head.
CANDY
| didn't put nothin' in your head.
DEWANA
VWhat is it you |ike about it, Candy?
CANDY
You were doing it wong.
DEWANA
We didn't know.
CANDY
It's just something | like. | can't
explainit. 1It's no different from

you doi ng whatever you do with your
guys.

Dewana takes a sip of tea and w nces.

DEWANA

Fuck. | can't believe this.
CANDY

You'l | be fine.
DEWANA

You can't run the place by yourself.

CANDY
"1l open late and cl ose early.

DEWANA
Qur busiest tinmes are in the nmornin
and evenin'.

CANDY
Then 1'1l close in the afternoons.

DEWANA
God, I'mglad you put those blinds
up. I'd ve died if anyone saw ne
in that machi ne.

CANDY

(1 aughi ng)

It was a sight to see, that's for
sure.
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DEWANA

Booker thinks I'ma crazy old broad.
CANDY

Well, you are.

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY

Candy wal ks around the | aundromat and opens the lids of the
washi ng machi nes. Ray enters the |aundromat carrying a cup
of coffee and snoking a cigarette.

An Hi spanic woman sits and watches tel evision.

RAY
VWhere' s Dewana?

CANDY
She's takin' a couple of weeks off.

RAY
She goin' sonewhere?

CANDY
Nope. Just needs a break.

Ray | ooks around the | aundronat.

RAY

Looks kinda dull w thout your signs.
CANDY

Yeah.
RAY

| guess I'lIl go. | cane in to see

i f Dewana wanted to go get sone |unch
CANDY

"1l tell her you canme by.
RAY

Is she still involved with that kid?
CANDY

" m not sure.
RAY

| guess he's better than sone of
the guys |I've seen her wth.
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CANDY
Yeah.

Ray wal ks out of the laundromat. Candy hops on top of a
washi ng nmachi ne.

Spi der enters with a bag of |aundry.

SPI DER
Hey, Candy.

CANDY
Hey.

Spi der wal ks over to the washing nmachi ne next to Candy and
dunps his clothes into it. He puts quarters into the nmachi ne,
pours some detergent in, closes the lid.

SPI DER
Have you seen Stacy?

CANDY
Nope.

SPI DER

She hasn't shown up at work

CANDY
She quit her job?

SPI DER
| guess. The foreman said he'd
t ake her back. W're real short

handed. | gotta find her.
CANDY
Have you cal |l ed her?
SPI DER
She ain't answerin'.
CANDY
You can call her fromhere. Maybe
she'll think it's ne.
SPI DER
She's pissed at you, too, renenber?
CANDY
Oh, yeah.
SPI DER

| can't believe she just got pissed
i ke that.
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CANDY
She's pretty hot-tenpered.

SPI DER
| thought she did laundry with ne
because she liked ne. But she just
wanted to be around you.

CANDY
She |i kes you, Spider.

SPI DER
No, she doesn't. | cared for that
girl. 1 would ve done anything for
her .

CANDY
Spi der. ..

SPI DER

Come to find out she's a big old
dyke. How was | supposed to know,
huh?

CANDY
She can't hel p what she is, Spider.
There's nothin" wong with bein' gay.

SPI DER
But | |ove her. | can't | ove her
if she's gay.

CANDY

| don't know what you can do about it.

SPI DER
Me neit her.

Candy hops off of the nmachine.
CANDY

You wanna go get sonethin' to eat?
" m hungry.

I NT. BURGER KI NG - DAY

Candy and Spider walk into the Burger King. A few people
sit at tables, eating.

They wal k over to the counter. A sales person has her back
to them Spider stares at her ass. A wallet protrudes from
her pocket.



SPI DER
Stacy?

Stacy turns around. She wears a Burger King shirt and hat.

STACY

Hey. Wat are you guys doin' here?
SPI DER

What are you doin' here? Fast food?

Real | y?
STACY

It beats workin' in the oil field.
SPI DER

The foreman says he'll take you back.
STACY

Nope. Not interested.

SPI DER
We don't have to hang out together
anynore if that's what you're
worri ed about.

STACY
It's not that. I'mtired of working
hard. | need a break fromthe dirt
and grine.

CANDY

W' ve mi ssed seeing you.

STACY
| drove by, saw you took all the
si gns down.

CANDY
Yeah.

STACY
That's good. Didy all want to
order sonet hi ng?

SPI DER
Wy don't you cone back, Stacy?
You were a good hand. | don't care
if you're gay.

Stacy | ooks around to nmake sure no one heard him

81.



82.

STACY
Shhh. 1 don't want everyone know n',
alright? You want a burger or not?

I NT. CAIN LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

Candy and Spider walk into the room Dewana sits in a

wheel chai r. Ray sits on the couch and nassages Dewana's foot.

CANDY

Hey.
DEWANA

You're |late.
CANDY

| know.
DEWANA

W wanted you to go eat with us.
CANDY

| ate with Spider.
DEWANA

Hi, Spider. You' re |ookin" good.
SPI DER

You feelin' okay?
DEWANA

|"mnot feelin" anything at the

nonent .
CANDY

| see you're using your chair.
DEWANA

Yeah.
CANDY

Have you taken your nedicine?
DEWANA

Ray's makin' sure |I'mstayin' al

pilled up.
CANDY

What are you doin' here, Ray?



RAY
| cane by to see what she was doin
and found her laid out on the couch.

Ray puts Dewana's foot down and brings her other foot up to
her | ap.

RAY
| knew sonmethin' was wong. Dewana
never m sses work.

DEWANA

Ray thinks |I should sue.
CANDY

Sue who?
DEWANA

The washi ng- machi ne manuf act urer.

CANDY
Wiy woul d you want to sue thenf

RAY
Because their machi nes are dangerous.

CANDY
They' re not dangerous. You can't
sue sonmeone el se for your stupidity.

RAY
They' d settle before it went to
court. They wouldn't let it be
publi ci zed.

CANDY
That's an awful idea.

DEWANA
| never said | was gonna do it.

CANDY
Good. You'd just enbarrassed
yourself nore

DEWANA

I"mtired. Spider, take Candy to

get a beer. | need to get sone sl eep.
CANDY

| don't wannna go out.

DEWANA
It'Il do you sone good.
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SPI DER
Just one beer, Candy.

DEWANA
Have one for ne.

I NT. CALI CO COUNTY BAR - NI GHT

The bar is dark and snokey. Several coupl es dance on the
dance floor. Candy and Spi der dance a sl ow dance. Spider
runs his hand down Candy's back, pulls her closer.

SPI DER
This is nice.

CANDY
Yeah.

SPI DER
You feel so good.

CANDY
Thanks.

SPI DER
| want to kiss you

CANDY
You' re drunk.

SPI DER
No, I'mnot. | only had four beers.

CANDY

And three shots of tequila.

SPI DER
Shots don't count.

Spi der | eans down to kiss Candy. Candy turns away.

SPI DER
C non. Look at ne.

Candy | ooks up at Spider.

CANDY
VWhat ?

SPI DER
It shoul d' ve been ne and you al
al ong.



He ki sses her.

CANDY
Spi der. ..

SPI DER
Shhhh.

Spi der ki sses her again.

Candy ki sses hi m back.

INT. SPIDER S TRUCK - NI GHT

Candy lays across the seat with Spider on top of her.

COUNTRY MJSI C pl ays on the radio.

Spi der ki sses her neck and caresses her breast.

Candy breathes heavily. Spider's hand noves down towards

her t hi gh.

CANDY
Spi der. ..

SPI DER
| wanna do it with you

Candy struggles to push himoff of her.

CANDY
St op.

Spi der kisses her. Candy turns her head away.

CANDY
| said, stop

Candy pushes him.. squirns out from underneath him
strai ghtens hersel f.

SPI DER
What's wrong?

CANDY
You want Stacy, renenber?

Candy scoots close to the passenger door.

SPI DER
A guy can't love a | eshian.

She
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Spi der | eans over, pulls Candy by the arm Candy yanks her
arm away.

CANDY
No, take ne hone.

SPI DER
What'd | do?

CANDY
Not hin'. | wanna go hone.

Spi der straightens hinself and starts the engine. He |ooks
at her.

SPI DER
| didn't nmean to hurt you.
CANDY
You didn't. | couldn't breathe,
that's all.
SPI DER
" m sorry.
CANDY
It's not you. | don't |ike having

men on top of ne.
Spi der reaches over and puts his arns around Candy.

SPI DER
You could be on top. | like it
better that way.

Candy grinmaces. Spider kisses her on the forehead, w pes a
tear away from her eye and snil es.

SPI DER
you ain't up for it tonight,
I

| f
' t ake you hone.

CANDY
| think 1'd rather wal k.

Candy opens the car door.

SPI DER
You sure? It's too late for a girl
to be out on her own.

CANDY
| need sonme air. It's just a couple
of bl ocks away.
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SPI DER
Call nme when you get honme so I|'|
know you nmade it okay.

CANDY
kay.

EXT. PARK - NI GHT

Candy wal ks al ong the sidewal k...sees Scott at the the
basket bal | court.

Scott wheels up to the basket and throws a basket ball

The ball m sses the net.

Candy strides over and picks up the ball. She throws it at
the basket and m sses. She picks it up and hands it to Scott.
SCOTT
Thanks.
CANDY

You're out | ate.

SCOTT
|"mtrying to get used to this new
wheel chai r.

CANDY

Oh.
SCOTT

You goi n' home?
CANDY

Yeah.
SCOTT

You wanna hang out for a while?
CANDY

No, | can't. M nonis sick.
SCOTT

Sorry to hear that.
CANDY

She'll be okay. [It's nothing serious.
SCOTT

That ' s good.



CANDY
Can | ask you sonet hi ng?

SCOTT
Sur e.

Scott chunks the basketball and m sses the basket again.

CANDY
Do you and your friends think I'ma
whor e?
SCOTT
What ?
CANDY
Do you guys talk about nme like I'm
a slut?
SCOTT
God, no. Is that what you think?
CANDY
Wel |, yeah
SCOTT

We admire you.

CANDY
Yeah, right. You admire ny crotch.

SCOTT
No. W admire you. You see us as
men. Most people don't see us at all.

CANDY
You are nen.

SCOTT
Peopl e don't know what it's |ike
when everyone treats you like you're
i nvisible just because you're in a
wheel chair. It sucks. They | ook
right through you. But you treat
us like we're nornal.

CANDY
So, it doesn't bother you that |I'm
doin" it with all of your friends?
You don't think it's sleazy?

SCOTT
| don't think about it.



CANDY

How coul d you not think about it?
SCOTT

W really don't talk about it.
CANDY

You don't?
SCOTT

No. We just say we did our l|aundry
| ast night. That's all.

CANDY
| don't want to be a joke.
SCOTT
Oh, Sweety, you're not a joke at
all. You' re sonmething to | ook
forward to.
CANDY
Not anynore, I'mnot. |'maquitting.
SCOTT
Wy ?
CANDY

' Cause everyone in town thinks I'm
sonme kind of pervert.

SCOTT

You're not. More like an angel.
CANDY

VWhat's up with that Eric guy?
SCOTT

Eric?
CANDY

Yeah. He's not crippled. Wy did
he cone into the laundromat in a
wheel chair?

SCOTT
He did that?

CANDY
Yeah.

SCOTT

What a prick. He's our coach.
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CANDY
| didn't know he could wal k unti
afterwards. He asked nme for ny

nunber.
SCOrT

You didn't give it to himdid you?
CANDY

No, no way.
SCOrIT

Good. 1'Il talk to him okay?
CANDY

You don't have to.

SCOTT
| want to.

Scott wheels over to Candy...reaches out and takes her hand.

SCOTT
You nean a lot to nme, Candy.

Scott pulls Candy down to himand kisses her. He runs his
hand down her back and strokes her ass.

Candy pulls away.

CANDY
| gotta go.

SCOTT
Don't go. Stay.

CANDY
| can't.

Scott pulls Candy down to sit on his lap. They kiss. Scott
rubs Candy's thigh.

SCOTT
You're the best thing that's
happened to nme in a long, long tine.

Scott noves his hand underneath Candy's skirt. Candy spreads
her legs. Scott kisses Candy's neck while his hand noves
gently underneath her skirt.

SCOTT
Am | hurting you?



CANDY
No.

Candy breathes heavily as Scott touches her and whispers in
her ear.

SCOTT
| need you, Candy.

Spider's truck pulls up into the parking lot. Candy pushes
Scott's hand away and hops up off of his |ap.

SCOrT
Shit.

CANDY
| gotta go.

Ski pper flashes his lights at Candy.

SCOTT
VWho's that?

CANDY
A friend.

Candy picks up the basketball and hands it to Scott.

SCOTT
Your boyfriend?

CANDY
No.

Candy wal ks over to the truck and tal ks to Spider through
t he passenger w ndow.

SPI DER
| thought you were goin" hone.
CANDY
Are you follown' nme?
SPI DER
Hel |, yeah, | was follow ng you.
can't let nothin" happen to you.
Who' s that?
CANDY

None of your business.

Spi der reaches over and opens the passenger door.
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SPI DER
Hop in. [I'll take you honme. It's
| at e.
CANDY
| told you | want to wal k.
SPI DER
Get in.
CANDY
No.
Candy shuts the door.
SPI DER

What is it with you? You freak out
because you don't |ike nen, and
then you turn around and hook up
with some guy in the park.

CANDY
| don't have to explain anything to
you. You don't own ne, Spider.

SPI DER
Goddamm it, Candy. I'monly trying
to hel p.

CANDY

No, you're trying to fuck ne.

SPI DER
Candy. . .

Candy wal ks away fromthe truck

CANDY
You ain't no better than anyone el se.

I NT. CAIN LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

Candy wal ks through the living roomand into the hallway.

I NT. DEWANA' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Candy stops by Dewana's room..quietly opens it. She peeks
into the room and sees Dewana and Ray naked. Dewana |ays on
her back. Ray cuddles up next to her.



The wheel chair stands near the doorway.

CANDY
You're sleeping with Ray, now?
Ray sits up.
RAY
Hey, Candy.

Candy stands in the doorway and stares at them
A tear flows down Candy's cheek.

CANDY
VWhat about Booker ?

DEWANA
W didn't fuck. M back couldn't
take it. Go to bed.

CANDY
No. | wanna know why you can fuck
anyone you want, and | can't?

Dewana adj usts hersel f and wi nces.

DEWANA
|"mforty years old, Candy. | don't
want to change.

CANDY
You've treated ne like shit all ny
life.

DEWANA

| haven't treated you |like shit.

CANDY
You' ve screwed hundreds of men right
in front of me and never once
t hought of how it affected ne.

DEWANA
It hasn't been hundreds.

CANDY
You don't even care how many mnen
you' ve slept with, do you?

DEWANA
Shut up.
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CANDY
The whole town calls you a whore.

DEWANA
| don't give a shit. They can cal
me whatever they want. It's nobody's
busi ness what | do. |'m happy.
That's all matters.

Candy shoves the wheel chair towards the bed violently.

CANDY
You make me si ck!

Candy stonps out of the room

DEWANA
You forgot to turn the Iight out.

I NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY

Candy wal ks around the enpty room and opens the lids of the
washi ng machi nes. She notices sonethi ng behind one of the
machi nes and pulls it out.

It is the sign which reads "The Only Weel chair Laundromat
in Town". She holds it up and | ooks at it.

CANDY
Jesus.

Candy props the sign up on a bench and wal ks backwards. She
stands back and | ooks at it.

CANDY
Fuck it.

Candy picks up the sign and wal ks over to the counter and
grabs sone tape. She tapes the sign onto the front w ndow.

CANDY
"1l show Mom what happy is.

EXT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY
Candy paints a wheelchair on the w ndow.
G oria stands back and wat ches Candy paint.

GLORI A
Hey, that's good.



CANDY
Thanks.

GORI A
You coul d nake noney paintin’
wi ndows. You could paint ny noms
restaurant.

CANDY
You t hi nk?

GORI A
Sure. She's always tryin' to find
ways to pronote her specials.

CANDY
Tell her 1'Il do it cheap.

GORI A
You know, you coul d paint snownren
and Santa C aus at Christnas. You

could make a killin', girl.
CANDY
| never thought of that, | guess

it's worth a try.

GORI A
Maybe you'll nake enough to quit
runni ng this place.

CANDY
| wouldn't quit workin' here, but
it'"d be nice to have extra noney.

GLORIA

| thought you were sick of this place.

CANDY
You know, doria, there cones a day
when you have to accept your life
for what it is.

GORI A
| f you say so.

CANDY
It is what it is.
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EXT. PARK - DAY

Candy wal ks over to the basketball court. She carries a
tote bag on her shoul der.

The basketbal | players stop playing.
Scott wheels over to Candy.

SCOTT
What are you doi ng here?
CANDY
Handi ng out quarters. Today's
Wednesday.
SCOTT

Are you sure?
Candy | ooks at her watch.

CANDY
Uh- huh. That's what my watch says.

Candy takes a roll of quarters out of her bag and hands it
to Scott. Scott grabs her wist and pulls her down to him

SCOTT
| thought you were giving it up.

CANDY
Me, too, but business sucks on
Wednesdays, and | m ss you guys.
Scott | aughs.

Candy sits on his lap and ki sses his cheek.

SCOTT

You sure this is what you want?
CANDY

Yeah. |'msure.
SCOTT

Al right.
Scott wheels over to the other players.

SCOTT
We got our girl back, guys.

The guys cheer.
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Candy hands a roll of quarters to Charl es.

CANDY
Hey, Charl es.

Charl es ki sses her wist, bows his head.

CHARLES
Candy, baby. W m ssed you.

The Biker rolls over to Candy. She smiles and | eans over
and gives hima peck on the cheek.

CANDY
You snell nice tonight.

The Bi ker beans and takes a roll of quarters from Candy.

Bl KER
Thanks, Candy.

Eric rolls over to Scott and Candy. He reaches his hand out.
Candy kicks himaway. Scott protects Candy from Eric.

SCOTT
| don't think so, asshol e.

ERI C
What? Only handi caps can get a
little? | didn't do anything wong.

CANDY
Wiy don't you go play crippled
somewher e el se?

Eric stands...shoves his wheelchair across the basket bal
court.

ERI C
Ckay, that's it. 1'mnot coaching
your stupid team anynore.

SCOTT
Good, we don't want you to. You
sucked as a coach, anyway.

Eric throws the group the "finger" and stonps away.
CHARLES
That's right, wal k your sorry ass
awnay.

The nmen | augh.
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Candy hops off of the Scott's lap...grabs the
basket bal |l ...shoots...dunks it.

CANDY
Yes!

The nmen cheer as Candy high-fives Charles...then Scott.

ERI C
Let's go do sone |aundry.

Candy grabs her bag, and wal ks down the street...wheelchairs
foll ow ng cl ose behi nd.

FADE QUT.
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