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FLOWER
well, g© shopping and find somethi
vhink he might like,

BD
I wouldn’t know whare to

FLOWER
Take & look at him. W
would ddke?

Bd locks out the window th
the backyard with his bi}
his chain.

“over-turned as he tries to tighten

you Just get bim something from

FLOWER
m going to give him something from me.
You get bhim your own present thie year.

BEd wylt Garnet for a few momsnts. The TOAST POPS. Bd

INT. BARB'S ROUSE -~ BEDROOM -~ DAY

Barb and 24 are in her bed, beneath a loose sheat. The

blankets have been dumped f{rom the end of the bed. BEd ls
looking at the curtains as they rise and fall at the window.
Bard is amcking & cigarette and watching him. $he holds the
cigaratte in f{ront of him. He takes it and has & drag. Bard
shuckles to herselg.

What?

BARE
we just had sex. We're sharing a
cigarette. You're gtaring out the window
and I'm wondering what you're thinking.
Pretty classlic,

BD
I wasn't thinking anything.

BARE
Hothing?
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ED
I was thinking that it's hot. And that I
should get back to work.

%
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Bd dossn‘t move. Barb caressss his back.

BARB
Hy nelghbours nmust think I'm a whore.

RO
Why would you say that?

BRRB
Your truck is parked outside of my house
§§§§xmxg§3y an hour & couple times a

weak .

ED
Having & lover is not the same as being =&
whore. :

BARB

I don’t know., Thare's a grey zone.
Bd sits up and begine pulling his clothes on.

ED
I told you this when we started.

BARB
wWe’'ve been doing this for over a year,
Ed. Bveryone knows.

D
My kids dontt know.

BARE
And what would happen if they didy

B¢ vies his runnere and stands.

BARB {cont d)
Anyway, Flower knows.

‘ B
Pid yvou tell her?

BARD
Ho, I didn‘t tell her. Flowsr's guite
capable of figuring it out for herself,

B h f$‘~
Garnet deoesn’t know, v Sﬁ
&
& E
{CORT 3

lower + &alret



CONTINURD: () “

SARE
1 don’t think you xnow what Garnet knows.

m
What'# that suppossd Lo pean?

BARD )
I oean, I just don't sese you talking to
him that much.

2D
My kids are not up for discussion.

BARE
What iw up for discussion?
2D

‘monot golng to talk to you when you're
ike thias.
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B exits hay badroam.

BARS
Oh, bye. Thanks for dropping {n. Ms.
Ritey will see you to tha door.

Barb, in her bed, listening. Bd’s FOOTSTEPS can be hesard in
the kitchen &nd then fall silent.

N

INT. / BXT. BARB'S BACK DOOR / SIDEWALR - DAY

2d stands at the dack door, his hand on the
looking through the glass, at a pateh of
dadisies that line Bayb's sidewalk, He ©
axits, His TRUCK gan ba heard STARTIN

(3

aob,. Be i.ﬁ
: swaying

“ehe door and
DRIVING AMAY.

INT, LIVING ROOM - DAY
Carl follows Flower into the Jgfving room. They stop.

FLO
This i the 1LFing room. See thac macramé
I made that when I was in

suppossd 10 be & star, but it
Te 1ike a bird shit. Anyway

what we say. Garpnet doesn't aind.
only teasing.
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BARR
where'd you get the crib?

FLOWER
From the houss. It was Garnet’s. {beat]
one of the few memories I have of my mom
is her gectting this crib ready. I thought
it was great how big her belly was.

she glides her hand over the blanket to flatten & wrinkle and
then starss at it.

FLOWBR (cont’'d}
What 1€ I don’'t know how o do 1it?

BARE
Do what?

FLOWER
Give bixteh.

BARS
Well, when you get right down to it,
there s not a lot you neead o know. It
more, Or lees happens on ite own.

FLOWER
If£ I die she wan’'t have a motheyr o &
f&%ﬁﬁ& &

BARRB
You'‘re not golng to die.

FLOWER
T Y '§‘§ 3 ™
I could. It could happen.

BARB
That‘s not going to happen Flower.

FLOWER
will you be with ma?

BARE
What about Donna? You’'ve known her
longer.

FLOWER
I want You.

BARB
Of course.

Rard studlies Flower.

Flowes T (sofnet

(CONTINUED)
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BARE (cont*d)

But, you need to resclve this with your

dad, sweet heart, because Once you're out

of the hospital you nasd to go Dack home. {
It‘s no good you being here with your \
babvy.

it

FLOWER
I can‘t g¢ back there. 1’11 find
ching alse.

INT., BUTTLE BEOUBRE RITCHEN / BACK STRP - NIGET

Ed opens the door and Barb is standing there.

HARE
Hi.

ED
Hi.

BARE

I cama Dy to talk to you

ED
T hear you guys are r

BARB
She asked mae, tod
during har labou

. t0 ba with har
T sald I would.

Ed slowly nods as he loolf at the ground.

That ‘s goo

" BARB ‘ \
ing to be thers when the tine
in the waiting room, right?

ED

d; she's your daughter.

BD
e
You want to gome in?

HARD
Ho, I just finished work. I'm going home. f
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