
(Knocking on door)


CHRISTY

Oh, this can’t be good.


BONNIE 
Who’s there?


CANDACE

It’s Candace


BONNIE

Go for the knees


(Opens door)


CANDANCE

I hate you.


CHRISTY

What are you doing here? It’s 2am in the morning.


CANDACE 

What are you doing.. with my daddy?


CHRISTY

Please tell me you didn’t drive here like this.


CANDACE

I ubered. Wait a minute, I gotta give him a rating. 5 Stars. You get no stars.


CHRISTY

Come inside.


CANDACE

No stars!


CHRISTY

Sit down. You want to make her some coffee?


BONNIE

You want to keep her keep her awake, I think we should hit her over the head with the 
bat?


CHRISTY

Candace, Listen to me, I’m not dating your father to hurt you. I really like him.




CANDACE

You think you’re so special don’t you. But you don’t know. He goes through with 
women just like…..


BONNIE 
Kleenex?


CANDACE

No


CHRISTY

Underwear?


CANDACE 
No


BONNIE

Potato Chips?


CANDACE

No… Kleenex


BONNIE 
I said Kleenex


CANDACE

You’re going to go out with him for a couple weeks, get some fancy dinners, have 
some presents, and then he’s just gonna be on to the next girl.


CHRISTY

So why are you so upset by this?


CANDACE 
Because it’s you. It’s just like.. you’re getting all the attention from him that I never got.


CHRISTY

Candace, you are worrying for nothing


CANDACE 
Really?


CHRISTY 
Yeah, I promise you I’ll make sure your daddy showers you with love and attention right 
after I become your new mommy. (CANDACE collapses). I didn’t need a bat.



