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CONTINUED:

(4)

" M'LYNN (CONT'D)
I want to know why. I want to
know why Shelby's life is over.
How is that baby ever going to
understand how wonderful his
mother was? Will he ever
understand what she went through
for him? I don't understand.
Lord I wish I could. 1It's not
supposed to happen this way. I'm
supposed to go first. I've always
been ready to go first. I can't
stand this., I just want to hit
somebody until they feel as bad as
I do. I... just want to hit
something... and hit it hard.

P

Everyone is unable to react, overcome with emotion.
Eventually, Clairee has an idea.

116.

108

She pulls Quiser next

to M'Lynn and braces Quiser as if Ouiser were a block-

ing dummy.

CLAIREE
Here. Hit this! Go ahead,
M'Lynn. Slap her!

OUISER
(dumbfounded)
Are you crazy?

CLAIREE
Hit her!

OUISER
Are you high?

TRUVY
Clairee! Have you lost your mind?

CLAIREE
We can sell T-shirts saying, "I
Slapped Ouiser Boudreaux!" Hit
her!

ANNELLE
Miss Clairee! Enough!

M'LYNN
Hush, Clairee,

Everyone is beginning to lighten up.

(CONTINUED)
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.'-;-Knock her lxghts out, M’ Lynn

ﬁ.iet go of me!

108  CONTINUED: (5) ST - | 108

' CLAIREE
OUISEI, this is your chance to do
something for your fellow man.

ouxszn
- CLAIREE

_{letting go of
'~ Quiser)

Well M'Lynn. You Just missed the
“.,chance of a lifetime. Most of

Chinquapin Parish'd give their eye
teeth to take a whack at Ouiser.

OUISER
You are a pig from hell.

Ouiser stalks off in a huff. M'Lynn starts to laugh.

M'LYNN

That was very funny, Clairee.

They all s

OMIT

OMIT

tart to laugh.
Al09
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EXT. OUISER'S BACKYARD - LATE AFTERNOON

Ouiser is sitting on a bench by the fountain, alone.

She's still hurt and mad at Clairee for the graveyard business.

Clairee approaches with reconciliation on her face. Ouiser
turns her back on Clairee.

(CONTINUED)

I
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CONTINUED: - 110

OUISER
Go awvay.

CLAIREE
Okay. Alright. Hit me, then. I
deserve it.

QUISER
You are evil and you must be
destroyed.

CLAIREE

Mother Nature is taking care of
that faster than you could.
Things were getting entirely too
serious for a moment. We needed
to laugh.

(Clairee giggles)
I'1l bet Lloyd got a kick out of
that one.

OUISER
Lloyd did get a lot of enjoyment
at my expense when he was alive.

- Clairee senses a breakthrough in Ouiser's mood. With

great affection, she confesses.

CLAIREE
Quiser. You know I love you more
than my luggage.

QOUISER
(she's bending)
You're too twisted for color TV.

They're. back on as even a keel as they'll ever be.

cuT TO:

EXT. EATENTON HQUSE - BACK YARD 111

M'Lynn and Truvy talk while M'Lynn is pushing Jack Jr. in a
swina.

M'LYNN
I shouldn't have gone on like I
did. I made everybody cry. I'm
sorry.

TRUVY
Don't be silly. Laughter through
tears is my favorite emotion.

{CONTINUED)
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M’LYNN
Maybe it was about time I had an
emotional outburst. Maybe I‘11
start having them at home more
often. Drum will be pleased.

Annelle brings M’Lynn and Truvy mugs of coffee.
Ouiser and Clairee approach. Truvy comments.

TRUVY
Well I'm glad to see you two have
made up.

Clairee takes Ouiser’s arm.

CLAIREE
Ouiser could never stay mad at
me. She worships the quicksand
I walk on.

Ouiser hugs M’Lynn.

OUISER
(taking M’Lynn’s
hand)
M’Lynn. You‘re in my prayers.

Annelle reacts to this. Ouiser acknowledges and snaps.

QUISER
(continuing)
Yes, Annelle. I pray. There,
I’ve said it. I hope you’re
satisfied.

ANNELLE
I have suspected this all along.

OUISER
But don’t you go trying to get me
to come out to your church to one
of those tent revivals with all
those Bible beaters doing God-
only-knows-what. They’ll probably
make me eat a live chicken.

ANNELLE
(after a calculated
beat)
Not on your first visit.

This remark takes everyone by surprise.
CLAIREE
Very good Annelle! Spoken like a
true smart ass!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2) 111

Ouiser reacts to this jab at her. Then, she spots
Drum in a private moment in another section of the
yard. He sees Ouiser. In their faces, they know
they each share the other’s pain. Despite everything,
there is great affection.

Annelle steps up to M’/Lynn.

ANNELLE
Miss M’Lynn. I don’t know if this
is the time or place. But I wanted
to tell you that Sammy and I have
decided if this is a girl, we want
to name it Shelby...since she was
the reason we met in the first place. If
you don’t mind.

M/LYNN
Mind? Shelby would love that.
I’'m tickled pink.
(M’Lynn smiles)
Pink.

- TRUVY
What’1l you name it if it’s a boy?

ANNELLE
(thinks for a moment)
Shelby, I guess.

M’LYNN
That’s the way it should be.

She looks at Jack Jr. and resumes pushing him in the
swing.

M’/LYNN
(continuing)
Life goes on.
OMIT 112
EXT. FRONT STREET PARK 113

There are the same giant Easter bunnies and Easter eggs
as we saw in scene one. Jack Jr.’s playing on the
grass, triumphantly pulls out an Easter egg, and lots
of children, all in their Sunday best, are searching
for Easter eggs. It’s the neighborhood Easter Egg Hunt.

OMIT 113Aa
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114 EXT. FRONT STREET PARKING LOT 114

Sammy and Annelle get out of their pickup truck. From
the neck down Sammy is wearing a white fur bunny suit.
He is hot and miserable. Annelle is hugely pregnant

and uncomfortable.

SAMMY
(referring to the
bunny suit)
I‘'ve never been so uncomfortable
in my life.

ANNELLE
(having no patience)
We'll talk about uncomfortable when
You're nine months pregnant, okay?

Annelle plops the bunny head on Sammy and hands him
a huge basket of Easter goodies.

SAMMY
{(muffled)
Jesus...

ANNELLE
(slapping him on
the head)
Watch it. Now you just burst through
these bushes and hop over to where
the kids are.

SAMMY
(because of the head,
he's bumping into
things)
What bushes? I can't see shit.

CUT TO:

115 EXT. FRONT STREET - "TRUVY'S WEST" 115

Spud and Truvy drive up. Truvy is about to burst
with excitement. Her eyes are supposed to be closed,
but she tries to sneak a peek. Spud catches her.

SPUD
Close those eyes, woman, or I'm
gonna staple 'em shut.

She does so. Spud stops the car in front of a small

cute new beauty shop that bears the large sign "TRUVY'S
WEST....now, two locations to serve you."

(CONTINUED)
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115  CONTINUED: ' 115
SPUD
(continuing)
All right. Open 'em.

Truvy opens her eyes to see the large "GRAND OPENING"

banner.
TRUVY
(in tears)
I can't believe it! 1I'm a chain!
CUT TO:
116 TOMMY, JONATHAN AND JACKSON ‘ 116

are organizing an egg-rolling race. Jackson-announcing
the rules.

CUT TO:

117 CLAIREE WITH JACK JR. 117

in her lap.

CLAIREE
Okay. I'll tell you a story.
Once upon a time there was a
beautiful young girl named Shelby.
Now Shelby had a lovely, kind and
wonderful good fairy named
Clairee. But there was also a
terrible ugly evil witch named...
Quiser...

CUT TO:

118 OUISER 118

arriving at the park with Owen. Rhett is on a leash.
Ouiser is not having a good day.

OUISER
I hate these stupid neighborhood
things.

OWEN

(being patient)
No one's twisting your arm to keep
you here,

(CONTINUED)
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118 CONTINUED: 118
.. QUISER
(he's right)
Well. I have to be sociable.
They pass Drum, M'Lynn and Jackson, who are serving
lemonade from the refreshment table. Drum gets
_Ouiser's attention.
DRUM
* Hey! Rhett's here.
(brandishing a felt
tip marker)
Let's connect the bald spots.
A OUISER
Eat shit and die. Hello, M'Lynn.
At the sight of Drum, Rhett bares his teeth and GROWLS.
Drum, at the sight of Rhett, does the same. Ouiser
vyanks Rhett away.
CUT TO:
119  AUNT FERN, SPUD AND TRUVY 119

They are selling raffle tickets when Louie and
MONIQUE ROAR past on a motorcycle. Monique is
Louie's sluttish tattooed girlfriend/fiance. The
kids shout their greetings as they pass.

LOUIE & MONIQUE
(together)
Yo! Hi ya!

Truvy shudders. She and Spud do not appro&e of
Monique, Louie's fiance. Aunt Fern picks up on this
as she tags prizes.

JACKSON
That's louie's fiance?

SPUD
‘fraid so.

TRUVY
Yes.

{taking Spud's arm)
We're not losing a son. We're
gaining an eyesore.

CuT TC:



120

Rev. 8/2/88 Rev.—eézéae 124,

CLAIREE 120 .

winding up telling Jack Jr. her story.

CLAIREE
And everyone lived happily ever
after. And the nasty, wicked, evil,
wretched, ugly, mean, horrible
Ouiser was never heard from again.
Now! It's almost time for the
Easter Bunny. Run on down!

Clairee puts Jack Jr. down and he wanders off. He
crosses paths with Ouiser.

OUISER
Well, hello there, Jack! Remember

me?
Jack Jr. shakes his head “"no."

OUISER
{continuing)
It's me. Your old pal, Ouiser,

The realization that this is the terrible wicked old
witch of Clairee's fairy tale tears across Jack Jr.'s
face. 1Instant terror. He screams bloody murder.
Ouiser doesn't understand. She reaches for him. He
screams louder and backs away. Ouiser screams back.

OUISER
(continuing)
What!?! Shut up.!

Jack Jr. screams louder and takes off running toward
the water. M'Lynn jumps into action. Everyone joins
in pursuit of this child running for his life. Ouiser
is chasing, screaming at him, which terrifies him even
more. As Drum runs past Rhett, the dog goes bersekk
with excitement. At this moment, Rhett's chain,

which has been taut, suddenly pops. Jack Jr., still
ahead of the adults, reaches the bushes where Sammy

has been waiting. As Jack Jr. approaches the bushes
Sammy stumbles out. Jack Jr., unaccustomed to encounters
with six foot bunny rabbits, is even more terrified.
Jack Jr. screams even louder. Sammy has no idea what's
happening and he walks smack into a tree. At that
moment, Drum, with a rabid Rhett at his heels, flies
past Ouiser and grabs a low tree branch, Rhett snapping
at his feet. Clairee is in distress, Quiser is. in
heaven. Jack Jr., hysterical, runs toward the water.
Just before he's about to run into the water, he's
snatched up by M'Lynn. She holds the sobbing child.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

M'LYNN
(soothingly)
It's okay. Everything's alright,
honey. 1It's gonna be fine,

M'Lynn notices the hysterical dog. The dog yelps

in combination with the child's screams are almost
more than she can bear. Tommy and Jonathan cross her
path. Exasperated she calls.

M’LYNN
(continuing)
Boys?
TOMMY & JONATHAN
(together)
Yeah mom?
MOLYNN : T
DO me a favor. Kill that stupid
dog.

Tommy and Jonathan exchange a look of devilish
glee and they dash off on their assigned task.
M'Lynn realizes they took her seriously and runs
after them with the sobbing Jack Jr.

M'LYNN
(continuing)
Tommy! I'm kidding!

Annelle gasps. Labor painsi

ANNELLE
Truvy! - SRR
Truvy realizing Annelle's situation issues directives
to nearby children. e
TRUVY

Quick! Tell that bunny rabbit to
.get over here. Now& ..... T

People are helping Drum, calming Rhett down, scolding
Ouiser and attending to Annelle. The neighborhood is
back to normal. The CAMERA PULLS BACK, revealing the
general chaos. As the CAMERA SOARS, so does the
MUSIC...

FADE QUT:

THE END
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22 CONTINUED: (2) ¥t ' L{ \/\/

22

DRUM
Serve him on toast...

she turns on hex heel and storms _back toward
As she passes t pool, Jonathan
plopping\magnolia blossoms into the water.
i screams.

OUISER

is sitting in
pedicure to dry.

CLAIREE : oy
(studying a recipe
card)
Now are these chocolate chips
semi-sweet or milk?

TRUVY
Milk. 1..";"
CLAIREE
Is the Karo syrup light or dark?
TRUVY
Matter of taste.
- CLAIREE
Where's the other one you were
talking about... Cuppa, cuppa,

cuppa?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

_ TRUVY
That's so easy you don't have to
write it down. Cup of flour, cup
of sugar, cup of fruit cocktail
with the juice, Mix and bake at
350 'til gold and bubbly.

CLAIREE
Sounds awfully rich.

TRUVY
It is. So I serve it over ice
cream to cut the sweetness.
(to Shelby)

(not ces MN\Lynn's

must\ be he
the ide.

TRUVY

{the peacemaker)

Hostr—g+»3+5. Shelby, your mama

doesn't tell us much. What's
Jackson like? .

22,

23
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CONTINUED:
SHELBY
He's really cute. I thought he was
a pest at first, but then he kind of
grew on me. And now I love him,
TRUVY

Is he real romantic?

(CONTINUED)
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Annelle starts to roll up M'Lynn's hair.

SHELBY
No. But he does give me flowers
and surprises me with little
presents if I bug him enough.
He's promised to give me a red
rose on every anniversary
corresponding to the number of
that anniversary. [ think that's
so sweet.

TRUVY
Well, now. That's a pretty
romantic idea, isn't it?

SHELBY
Yea. I wish it'd been his.

CLAIREE
You made a very good catch,
Shelby. Louilisiana lawyers do well-
whether they want to or not.

, SHELBY

I don't really care. Don't get me
wrong. The money's real nice...
but I just like the idea of
growing old with somebody. My
dream is to get old and sit on the
back porch covered with
grandchildren and say, "No!" and
"Get out of that tree." :

TRUVY .
Are you gonna quit your nursing job?
SHELBY
Never! I love it. I love being
around all those babies... Last

week we had this poor little

fellow who only lived about 12
hours. But I saw to it that he

was loved his entire life. I

think that's very important.

That's why I became a nurse and
that's why I'm gonna keep being one.

M'LYNN
Drum and I both feel that Shelby
shouldn't work anymore after she
gets married.

(CONTINUED)
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- .

(3)
SHELBY

I'm so anxious to discuss this
topic for the nine hundredth time
this week.

(changing subject)
Annelle? I know you're new and
all, but don't let that stop you.
Anytime you have anything to say,
you just let 'er rip.

ANNELLE
I don't have anything to say.

M'LYNN
You should not be on your feet all
day. You should be kinder to your
circulatory system.

Shelby is tired of discussing this with M'Lynn.

SHELBY
You know what you need in here,
Truvy? You need a radio. Music
is wonderful to have in the
background. It takes the pressure
off having to talk so much.

TRUVY
As a matter of fact, I used to have
one... but I slammed it against the

wall when I couldn't figure out

where .the batteries went. I know
now I was suffering from premenstrual
syndrome.

SHELBY
I've gotten four radios for
wedding presents. ['ll give you one.

TRUVY
How sweet!

CLAIREE
Radio?... What did I just hear? Oh,
yes. The Antilley family is selling
KPPD. 1 wonder how much radic
stations sell for?

SHELBY '
Miss Clairee. You should buy KPPD.
You got plenty of money.

CLAIREE
What would I do with a radio
station? DBusiness never
interested me.
: (MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

(4) ‘
CLAIREE (CONT'D)
Lloyd took care of all that stuff.

* We missed it to forty years by three

months. That stinker. He tried.

He just couldn't make it. Shelby, I
hope you and Jackson will be as
happy as Lloyd and I were. VWe had
such a good time. Until November,...
at least he hung on through the
State playoffs.

SHELBY
Miss Clairee. There are still
good times to be had.

CLAIREE
Well. I really do love football.
But it's hard to parlay that into
a reason to live,

TRUVY
What are your colors, Shelby?

SHELBY
Blush and bashful.

M'LYNN
Her colors are pink and pink.

SHELBY
(insistent)
They're blush and bashful, mama.

M'LYNN
I ask you. How precious is this
wedding going to get?

SHELBY
I have chosen two shades of pink.
One is much deeper than the other.

M'LYNN
The bridesmaids dresses are
beautiful.

SHELBY

And the ceremony will be too. All
the walls are banked with sprays
of flowers in the two shades of
blush and bashful. There's a pink
carpet specially laid out for my
service. And pink silk bunting
draped over anything that would
stand still.

(CONTINUED)
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M'LYNN
That sanctuary looks like it's
been hosed down with Pepto-Bismol.

SHELBY
I like pink. Pink is my signature
color.
TRUVY
How many bridesmaids?
' SHELBY
(not happy about
this)
Nine.
TRUVY

Nine? Good Lord!

SHELBY
Exactly. Mama made me bave my
cousins and Margi St. Maurice.

M'LYNN .
Shelby. There was no way around
it and you know it.

SHELBY
It will be pretentious. Daddy
always says, '"'An ounce of
pretension is worth a pound of

manure."
‘ M'LYNN
The poet laureate of Dogwood
Lane. ..
SHELBY -

Mama. I wish you would get off
Daddy's back. He gets enough
hassle from Miss Ouiser.

TRUVY
(always the
peacemaker)

Fill us in on the reception.

SHELBY
There's going to be ferns and
twinkly lights. The wedding cake
will be by the. pool. The groom's
cake will be hidden in the
carport.

(CONTINUED)
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- M LYNN
Shelby and I agree on cne thing.

SHELBY
The groom's cake. It's awful.
It's in the shape of a giant
armadillo. ‘

: TRUVY
‘An armadillo?

SHELBY
Jackson wanted a cake in the shape
of an armadillo. He has an aunt
that makes them.

CLAIREE
It's unusual.

, M'LYNN
It's repulsive. It has gray
icing. I can't even think of how
you'd make gray icing.

SHELBY
Worse! The cake part is red
velvet cake. Blood red! People
are going to be hacking into this
animal that looks like it's
bleeding to death.

M'LYNN
The rehearsal supper was an
experience.

SHELBY
It wasn't that bad. It was out at
Jackson's uncle's place on the
river.

M'LYNN
For dessert they served an
original creation they called
"Dago" pie. It was a pizza
with frosting. I think that
gsays it all. Jackson is from a
good old southern family with good
old southern values. You either
shoot .dit, stuff it or marry it.

SHELBY
They're simply outdoorsy, that's
a. .

(CONTINUED)
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23 CONTINUED: (7)

TRUVY
Did you all do anything especially
romantic?

SHELBY
We drove down to Frenchman's Point
and went parking.

M'Lynn doesn't want to hear about this.

M'LYNN
Shelby, really.

Truvy desperately wants to hear about this.

TRUVY :
Oh, boy. The romantic part. This
is what really melts my butter.

-SHELBY
Then we went skinnydipping and did
things that frightened the fish.

Clairee enjoys the candor immensely.

B e p— S )

CLAIREE
It's been a long time since we've
had a youngster in this place,
basn't it?

SHELBY
We talked, and talked, and
talked. ..
TRUVY
I love those kind of talks... in

the arms of the man you love.

- ~ SHELBY )
Acfuall wi/f6ughp/most 927the
time. y e
© 7 tRuvy

You fought?

(CONTINUED)
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