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Al

OMITTED 1

INT. LUCY'’S RED GRAND PRIX - FALL/2007 - DAY Al

ON WILLOWDEAN DICKSON (A.K.A. ‘Will’), a plump 6-year-old in
a snug summer dress and red flip flops, gazing out the back
window at her Texas town, DUMB BLONDE on the stereo.

WILL AT 17 (V.O.)
I learned about most things from my
Aunt Lucy...

CREDIT SEQUENCE begins over...

WILL’'S POV, passing by a CHURCH; a DAIRY QUEEN; a BEAUTY
SALON; a group of TEENAGE GIRLS jogging together in pink
shorts; CLAY DOOLEY CHEVY (boasting Clover City Chevy...
Proud Sponsor of the Bluebonnet Pageant... ‘The Crown Jewel
of Clover City’); and DRESS SHOPS displaying pageant gowns.

WILL AT 17 (V.O.)
She taught me how to spell my name:
W.i.l.l.0.w.d.e.a.n, Willowdean;
she also taught me how to learn to
like a name like that; she taught
me how to say ‘yes ma’am’ and ‘no,
sir’; how to look people in the
eye; and how to find a ‘keeper’ in
a heap of junk... But most of all,
my Aunt Lucy taught me about Dolly
Parton...

We find AUNT LUCY (31, pretty, heavyset) behind the wheel.
She looks in the rearview mirror at Will as they sing the
chorus... Just because I’'m blonde don’t think I’m dumb...

WILL AT 17 (V.O.)
It seemed whatever my aunt Lucy and
I were feeling, Dolly had written a
song or saying about it, like ‘if
you want the rainbow, you have to
put up with the rain...’ My Aunt
Lucy swore by her Dolly sayings and
they did make life easier to
understand.

The red Grand Prix drives through the center of town.

OMITTED 2

OMITTED 3
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EXT. DONUT SHOP - A FEW MINUTES LATER (2007) 4

Will comes out of the donut shop balancing a big pink box,
which she confidently carries toward Lucy’s car. On the
sidewalk, THREE TWEEN BOYS approach, heading toward Will,
just as Lucy steps out of the donut shop with change.

ON THE BOYS, nudging each other over the amusing sight of the
plump little girl carrying the giant donut box. As they pass
Will, they make ‘OINKING’ sounds and bust up laughing. Lucy
clocks it, picking up her pace as Will STOPS on the sidewalk
and turns around, staring at the boys’ backs with a confused
look.

Lucy puts a protective arm around Will’s shoulder and turns
her back around, walking to the car.

LUCY
Pay them no mind, Willowdean. As
Dolly herself would tell you, ‘it’s
not easy being a diamond in a
rhinestone world.’

Will looks up at Lucy, a BEE BROACH on her collar glistening
in the sun with a magical sparkle. Will nods with a trustful
look then glances back at the donut shop.

WILL AT 17 (V.O.)
It’s funny how you can look at the
same things over and over again in
a certain way until something
unexpected suddenly changes how you
see everything.

OMITTED A4

INT. DICKSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - A LITTLE LATER/DAY 5

DUMB BLONDE continues playing on a turntable as Lucy sets

down a platter of donuts, Will right beside her, holding a
DOLLY PARTON FAN CLUB BINDER like it’s a wedding ring on a
pillow. As Will sets down the binder, the door bell rings--

ON THE FRONT DOOR as Lucy opens it to greet Mrs. Dryver (30,
very ‘Dolly Parton’). As will joins Lucy at the door, ELLEN
('El,’ 6, bean pole) shyly peers around her mother’s dress.

WILL AT 17 (V.O.)
I think my Aunt Lucy knew exactly
what she was doing the day Ellen
Dryver showed up at our door.

Will looks up at Aunt Lucy who smiles reassuring.
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INT. DEN - A FEW MINUTES LATER 6

Will and El1 sit on a couch, legs dangling, watching a CARTOON
with bored eyes, not sure how to connect.

WILL’S RED SHOE starts to TAP out the beat of the song.
ELLEN’S SANDAL begins to do the same.
They notice each other’s foot bouncing, shy smiles spreading.

ON WILL, looking over at Aunt Lucy who'’s observed it all and
gives Will a little nod of permission... go on up.

ON THE STAIRS, little feet and giggles escalating.

OFF LUCY’s smile.

INT. LUCY'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS 7

Will guides El into Lucy’s room like it’s a secret hideout,
opening the door to the alcove ‘shrine’...

Will puts Dolly on the turntable for their own fan club
‘meeting’ as they sing and dance around, making each other
LAUGH with their swagger.

WILL AT 17 (V.O.)
El and I once wrote Dolly Parton a
thank you letter for giving us each
other... She wrote back ...’The
greatest friends have nothing and
everything in common all at once.
Sounds like you two girls are
different versions of the same
story.’ -Love, Dolly

HOLD ON THE GIRLS, having the best time.

WILL AT 17 (V.O.)
Sometimes I think my Aunt Lucy gave
me Dolly and Ellen to help get me
through the one thing she couldn’t
teach me herself... how to live in
this world without her.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LUCY'’S RED GRAND PRIX/EXT. CLOVER CITY - AUGUST/2018 A7

Will (now 17) is behind the wheel, windows down, HERE I AM
(alt DUMB BLOND) blasting on the stereo. Will SINGS along to
the song with her passenger...
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Ellen (17), as the girls drive through town on this gorgeous
summer day, pausing at a crosswalk to let a group of TEENAGE
GIRLS jog past them in Boot Camp gear. Will rolls her eyes,
Ellen just smiles as they sing the chorus, driving on...

A CANNON BALL SPLASH TAKES US TO-- 8

INT. CLOVER CITY PUBLIC POOL - SIMULTANEOUS/11AM

Will and El1l react to the disturbance as they FLOAT on their
backs in inner-tubes.

ELLEN
That Patrick Thomas is ten pounds
of stupid in a five pound bag. Boy
needs a swift kick in the pants.

The girls settle back into their peaceful state, linking
pinkies to keep their inner-tubes connected.

WILL
Remember when summer days felt like
they’'d go on forever?

ELLEN
Yep, and Lucy would bring us here
and blast Dolly on her boom box and
buy us cherry-lime snow cones...

WILL
But only on Mondays...
(E1 chimes in)
‘Because Fridays didn’t deserve
all the attention.’

They smile at the Lucy-ism until Ellen realizes--

ELLEN
Sorry, didn’t mean to bring her up.

WILL
It’s okay. It actually feels good
to talk about her.

They float.

WILL (CONT'D)
I don’'t know how I'm gonna survive
my mom’s pageant season without
Lucy. My mom already started her
diet.
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ELLEN
I thought that was only a September
thing.

WILL

My pee-lates just isn’t cuttin’ it,
Dumplin’, and I’'ve got to zip up
that dress come October. It'’s
tradition.

E1l laughs at the spot-on impression.

WILL (CONT'D)
Our fridge has been reduced to
bunny food and condiments.

ELLEN
Well you know you can always come
to my house for real supper.

The girls clock Patrick’s next cannonball victim, the plump-
cheeked MILLIE MICHALCHUK (16), who just smiles as she towels
off the splash, assuming it was an accident.

WILL (O.C.)
I have to confess something or I
might go straight to hell...

Ellen looks at her.

WILL (CONT'D)
Whenever I see Millie Michalchuk, I
think, ‘I'm fat but at least I'm
not that fat.’ I know that'’s
terrible of me, but hopefully
admitting it means I’'1ll only have
like a short layover in purgatory.

Millie continues smiling, to no one in particular.

ELLEN
She always seems happy.
ON WILL... she does, annoyingly so.
EXT. POOL/SNACK BAR - A LITTLE LATER 9

Will and El1 stand at the snack bar, waiting as HANNAH
DOMINGUEZ (17), dressed in all black and combat boots, makes
their snow cones. Hannah turns, holding their cups--

HANNAH
I put the grossest flavor on the
bottom. No extra charge.
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The girls take their snow cones, El with a smile, Will with a
‘what’s wrong with you?’ look as the girls walk away. We HOLD
on the snack shack as Patrick, dripping wet from the pool,
walks by and makes a horse face at Hannah.

PATRICK
Haaaaaaaaanah.

Hannah whips a plastic knife at him, misses.

EXT. PUBLIC POOL - A FEW MINUTES LATER A9

Will and El1 walk out of the pool, connected by an earbud
umbilical cord, one bud for each as they munch on their snow
cones. CALLIE (17, thin & bronzed, bikini) gets out of her
cute car and intercepts them--

CALLIE
El-Bell!!

It’s instantly clear Will is not a fan.

ELLEN
HI! Will, you remember Callie who
works with me at Sweet 16.

WILL
Hey.

CALLIE
Nice to see you.

Ellen tries to bridge the divide between these two--

ELLEN
(to Will)
Callie’s doing the pageant this
year.
(to Callie)
We were just talking about the
pageant...

ON WILL, not really.
ELLEN (CONT'D)
Will’s mom is the pageant director.
She was Miss Teen Bluebonnet 1991.

Callie hides her shock that Will’s related to a beauty queen.

CALLIE
Rosie Dickson’s your mom?
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WILL
Far as I know.

CALLIE
My sister was a runner-up a few
years ago, so I guess it runs in
both our families.

Callie smiles, Will crunches her ice.

CALLIE (CONT'’D)
Hey... maybe sometime Elbell and I
could come over and I could ask
your mom some questions about the
pageant, just casually.

WILL
Unfortunately my mom’s not home all
that much. She’s either at pageant
meetings or at the nursing home,
wiping old peoples’ butts. That'’s
what happens to a lot of ex-beauty
queens.

OFF CALLIE, considering her possible future.

TIM (El’'s boyfriend) pulls into the parking lot, blasting his
MUSIC. Callie uses the distraction as her out--

CALLIE
(eyeing the pool)
Oh, there’s Morgan, I better go.
See y’all later.

As Callie gets out of there--
ELLEN WILL
(sweet) (sour)

Bye, say Hi to Morgan. See vya.

El turns to Will--

ELLEN
What was that all about? She’s
harmless.

WILL

So’'s a blowfish till you get too

close. Then they’'re deadly, Elbell.
(off E1l’'s look)

I gotta get to work.

El hands Will her earbud, bummed.
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ELLEN
You know if you worked at the mall
with me you could stay at the pool.

WILL
I like working at Harpy’s...

As Will moves to her car, Tim walks up, towering over El.
WILL (CONT'D)

(to E1, their ‘goodbye’)
But you’re still my everything!!

(beat)
Hey Tim.
TIM
Hey Will.
ELLEN

(to Will, their ‘goodbye’)
You know I’'d die without you, just
straight up cease to exist!

TIM
Hey now.

Will rolls down her window, thumb hovering over her phone...

WILL

(game show host)
For today’s grand prize...

(eyes Tim’s truck)
A slightly-used Chevy Silverado...
Name the Billboard hit that
features the sound of a typewriter,
off the 0dd Jobs album.

ON TIM, no idea.
ON ELLEN, playing a ‘lucky’ contestant--

ELLEN
9-TO-5?

WILL
The truck is all yours, and it
comes with a personal driver!!

El dances around with winner’s delight, the LOUD ‘CLICK-
CLACK' of a TYPEWRITER blaring from Will’'s speakers as the
girls DUET the OPENING of the song, then--

WILL (CONT'D)
Bye Tim.
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TIM
Bye Will.

Will drives away as El and Tim head back toward the pool.

OMITTED 10
OMITTED 11
OMITTED 12
INT. WILL'S CAR - CONTINUOUS 13

9-T0O-5 takes us through town toward HARPY'’S BURGERS & DOGS...

EXT. HARPY'S BURGERS & DOGS - CONTINUOUS 14

Will pulls behind Harpy’'s and parks.

EXT. HARPY'S BACK DOOR - CONTINUOUS (1PM) 15

Will rings the freight bell, still humming 9-TO-5, her cheeks
pink from the pool. A little impatient, she rings again.

The door cracks open, revealing BO LARSON (17), lips
‘permanently’ red from the signature sucker in his mouth--

BO
I heard you the first three times.

With an irresistible half-smile, he holds open the door--

BO (CONT'D)
Willowdean.

Will has to duck UNDER BO’S ARM to get by.

Will goes to her locker...A SMILING DOLLY PARTON (AUTOGRAPHED
HEADSHOT) stares back at her. With a look to Dolly, Will
grabs her UNIFORM and red ‘all stars.’

INT. HARPY'S - A MINUTE LATER 16

Will walks up to the register, tying her apron, noticing a
table of unhappy customers. Nabbing MARCUS as he cruises by--
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WILL
What’s up with Table 7, they look
‘hangry.’

Marcus'’ eyes bug out as he suddenly realizes--

MARCUS
I forgot to put their order in.

Marcus flips back through his ticket pad.

MARCUS (CONT'D)

One more complaint and my uncle’s
gonna give me the boot, and my
mama’s gonna give me worse than
that, and my grandma--

To save his butt - or shut him up - Will snatches the ticket--

WILL
Make three chocolate shakes, STAT.

MARCUS
Right now?

WILL
Yes. Now.

MARCUS
Okay. I got you. Thanks Will.

He rushes off to the shake machine; Will walks over to Bo.

WILL
How fast can you whip up combos?

Sucker dangling from that sexy half-smile--

BO
Time me.

Will rolls her eyes, indulging a clock check as Bo starts
slinging burgers, one eye on his grill, one curious eye on
Will as she quickly rips a few paper NAPKINS into TINY
PIECES, then grabs a COWBELL from under the counter, giving
it a SHAKE as she approaches the disgruntled customers--

WILL
We have a winner!

They look up as ‘confetti’ rains down on their table.
WILL (CONT'D)

We just did our end-of-summer
drawing and it’s lucky table 7!
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Another cowbell jingle as other customers look over with
table envy.

WILL (CONT'D)
Y’all won free shakes with your
combos and your meal’s on the
house! Looks like it’s a dessert-
first kinda day... because Fridays
don’t deserve all the attention.

ON BO, watching Will work her magic as Table 7 smiles from
ear-to-ear, shakes arriving just in time.

WILL (CONT'D)
Your combos will be right up.

Will heads back to Bo who holds up three plated combos with a
flourish. Will eyes the clock, not bad, but--

WILL (CONT'D)
I did say ‘hold the salmonella’?

Bo shakes his head, nope.

BO
Hopefully our winners make it out
alive.
Will takes the plates... ‘we’ll see.’ Bo watches her go.
INT. HARPY'S EMPLOYEE LOCKERS - LATER Alé6

Will opens her locker to get chapstick, stops short.
INSIDE HER LOCKER: A MAGIC 8-BALL.

ON WILL, baffled... who would gift her with a Magic 8-Ball??
Will picks it up, testing it out with a SHAKE.

ON THE ORACLE'S RESPONSE: Concentrate And Ask Again.
ON WILL, a little freaked out by its seeming omniscience.

She looks at the locker next to hers labeled ‘Bo.’ She makes
sure no one'’'s looking, closes her eyes, shakes again.

ON THE ORACLE: Signs Point To Yes.

Will puts the 8-Ball down like it’s not to be trusted. A
beat. She picks it back up, heads into...
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INT. HARPY'S - CONTINUOUS (BETWEEN LUNCH & DINNER) B1l6

Will glances at the grill - no Bo. She goes to the counter
where Marcus is attempting to refill salt shakers, spilling
more than he’s filling.

WILL

(slyly)
Did you put something in my locker?

MARCUS
(panicked)
Was I suppose to?

Will looks at him with pity. She pulls a FUNNEL out from
under the counter, sets it down in front of Marcus and walks
away with the Magic 8-Ball.

EXT. HARPY'S - A MINUTE LATER Cleé6

Will opens the back door, sees Bo talking to a very
attractive TEENAGE FOURSOME in an expensive convertible. The
passenger fist-bumps Bo as the convertible drives away. Bo
goes to toss trash bags into the dumpster.

WILL
You and your rich prep school
friends are so lucky you have two
more weeks left of summer.

BO
(his back to her)
Not everybody who goes to Holy
Cross is rich...

WE SEE Bo has something more to say, but he hesitates. Will
picks up the slack with nervous chatter--

WILL

Well, rich or poor, we all have to
deal with the same ‘prepare for the
future’ thing like we'’re supposed
to have some big plan mapped out,
while most of the adults in this
town still haven’t figured out what
they want to be when they grow up.

Bo walks back toward Will.
BO
(re: Magic 8-Ball)
If only they had one of those.

Mystery solved.
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WILL
Thanks by the way. Weirdly, I
always wanted one.

Bo comes closer, taking her hand, shaking the Magic 8-Ball.
BO
‘Will Marcus burn Harpy's down to
the ground one day?’
They check the little blue window, their heads close...
ON THE ORACLE: Most Likely.
WILL
Woah. That’'s freaky, like big
brother in a bottle.
Bo holds open the door for Will...

BO
Guess we better go check on him.

Will has to duck under Bo’s arm to get past, a very perplexed
look on her face.

OMITTED 17

INT. DICKSON KITCHEN - LATER THAT DAY/EARLY EVENING (5PM) 18

Will comes in holding the Magic 8-Ball, still replaying the
interaction with Bo in her head. She opens the FRIDGE: bare
save for a saran-wrapped SALAD and condiments.

ROSIE (0.S.)
Dumplin’?!

Will cringes at her mom’s term of endearment.

WILL
Mom!

INT. ROSIE’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS 19

The room of a southern belle on a budget: pastels, chintz,
ruffles and lace. We notice NURSE SCRUBS tossed on the bed as
Will comes in, looking around, feeling out of place in here.
She sees a slightly-tarnished sparkling CROWN on the dresser.

ROSIE (42), a PETITE BEAUTY in full makeup and hair teased
high, comes out of the bathroom wearing a ROBE. She sees
Will in her Harpy’'s uniform, tries not to look alarmed.
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ROSTIE
I can’'t be late, Dumplin’. Can you
please put on that blue dress I got
you for Mimi'’s wedding.

It’s clear from Will'’s expression she hates that dress.

Rosie faces the mirror, taming her teased hair into a perfect
bouffant helmet, a warrior preparing for battle.

ROSIE (CONT'D)
And let’s run a brush through your
hair. A well-styled head of hair--

WILL
Is a head above the rest. I know.
(white 1lie)
The thing is, I kinda forgot about
tonight. I made plans with El.

Rosie looks tense, her comb pausing.

ROSTIE
You know I can’t drive myself. We
made a deal. Bring Ellen.

Will’s stuck.

ROSIE (CONT'D)
Any holes?

Will has no idea what she’s talking about.

ROSIE (CONT'D)
In the back.

Oh. Will examines Rosie’s hair while Rosie scrutinizes Will
in the mirror.

ROSIE (CONT'D)
You've got a little breakout there
on your forehead. You'’re not
eatin’ that greasy food at Harpy's,
are you?

Will knows Rosie’s comment is not directed at her forehead.

WILL
You know I don’t even like burgers

and hot dogs. There’s one on your
left.
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Rosie expertly feels her way to the hole with the skill of a
blind beautician, teasing it out with a comb. She grabs her
HAIR SPRAY and circles her head four times over as Will backs
out of the room.

ROSTIE

Tell Ellen she needs to be ready in

ten! We have a half hour drive!
We HOLD on Rosie as she carefully sets the crown upon her
perfectly-coiffed head with a satisfied look in the mirror.
INT. ROSIE’'S CAR - 45 MINUTES LATER Al9
Will (looking miserable in her blue dress) pulls into a
parking spot. El rides shotgun, looking adorable in a sparkly
dress. No sign of Rosie. Will gets out of the car.

EXT. SWEET WATER AUDITORIUM PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS B19

Will opens the back door, Rosie’s crowned head flopping
(lying supine across the seat IN A FORM-FITTING GOWN).

ROSTIE
Dumplin’! The other side!
WILL
('whoops ')

Oh right.
Ellen opens the other back door, helping Rosie shimmy out.

ROSTIE
Thank you.

Once Rosie’s upright, she straightens her crown, realizing
Will parked further away than she needed to. Refusing to let
it get to her, she begins the high-heeled trek to the
entrance, Will and El trailing behind.

INT. SWEET WATER AUDITORIUM BACKSTAGE HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 20
Rosie leads Will and Ellen backstage like it’s the Grammys.

ROSTIE
I think they’ll let you girls watch
from the wings.

WILL
(quietly to El)
You're welcome.
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El shushes her, be nice.

IN THE B.G., a PAGEANT EMCEE announces the runners-up,
building anticipation with the ‘special guest’ who’ll be
coming out shortly to announce the winner.

BACKSTAGE WING-- 21

Will and El glimpse SKINNY GIRLS in gowns standing on tiered
platforms in front of SHIMMERY BACKDROPS, smiles plastered
across their faces as they watch a teary FOURTH RUNNER-UP
graciously accept her single rose.

Ellen stands between Will and Rosie as Rosie looks out at the
contestants with adoring eyes.

ROSIE
I wish they all could win. They've
worked so hard for this.

WILL
Yes, walking is so, so hard.

Rosie pretends not to hear that as the PAGEANT DIRECTOR
(DELIA, a fellow ‘former,’ 1992 SASH across her gown)
approaches, greeting Rosie, half-joking, half-not--

DELIA
Miss Teen Bluebonnet!

ROSIE
Miss Teen Sweet Water!

A careful cheek kiss between two expert lipstick deflectors.

ROSIE (CONT'D)
Look at you, you haven’t aged a
minute.

DELIA
Backstage lighting. Thank you so
much for making the trip.

ROSTIE
Oh you know I’'d drive a million
miles to support these girls.

ON WILL in the shadows, an eye-roll to El.

DELIA
It’s such a nice treat to have a
special guest. That audience is
plum tired a’ only seeing my face
up there!

* % % % *

*

*

*

* % % X
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Her good-natured laugh peters out, they really are. Rosie

looks

Delia

Rosie

Delia

Delia

Delia

Saved

out at the stage, ‘admiringly’--

ROSIE
It looks like the Miss America
Pageant out there.

DELIA
(taken as a compliment)
Thank you. The new backdrops give
our social media a nice ‘#pop.’

ROSIE
Oh, social media.

links her arm through Rosie’s--
DELIA
Hoping to give you Bluebonnets a
run for your money this year for
that Best Pageant award!!
smiles, eyeing the contestants’ dresses.
ROSTIE
Best keep an eye on those hemlines,
then.

suddenly notices the girls, focused on Ellen--

DELIA
This must be your daughter.

goes to shake Ellen’s hand.

ROSIE
Oh, no, this is Ellen, my
daughter’s best friend... this is

my daughter, Willowdean.
tells her face not to look so surprised.

DELIA
Well nice to meet you both.

by the A.D. who swoops in to grab Delia & Rosie,

handing Rosie a GOLD ENVELOPE and Delia, a microphone.

Delia walks ONTO THE STAGE--

DELIA (CONT'D)
Good evening. It is my pleasure to
introduce our special guest, all
the way from Clover City, visiting
royalty, please welcome...

(MORE)

* % % % * * * % % % * % *

*

*
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DELIA (CONT'D)
Miss Teen Bluebonnet 1991, Ms.
Rosie Dickson!!!

Rosie steps onto the stage, greeting the adoring crowd with a
well-oiled beauty queen wave as she steps to a stand mic.

ROSIE
Thank you, Ms. Delia. Girls, let me
first say, y’all look stunning
tonight.

The girls blush. The audience CHEERS. Will sighs, oh please.

ROSIE (CONT'D)
It is my great honor to be given
the opportunity to introduce you to
your new Miss Sweet Water...
(opens the envelope)
Miss Darlene Williams!!

ON DARLING DARLENE, quaking with joy as she walks toward
Rosie for her first official hug as a beauty queen.

OFF WILL watching her mom envelop this complete stranger in a
nurturing embrace, welcoming her to the club with a crown.

OMITTED 22
OMITTED 23
OMITTED 24
OMITTED 25
OMITTED 26
INT. WILL'S BEDROOM - LATER THAT NIGHT A26

Will is in her room, listening to Dolly, rolling the Magic 8-
Ball between her hands, deep in thought, when she hears
NOISES (i.e. the ‘screech’ of packing tape) coming from
across the hall. Will ventures out to see what’s going on...
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INT. LUCY'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS 27

Rosie (dressed casually) stands among an assortment of
assembled MOVING BOXES, engrossed in her task. She looks up,
startled by the sight of Will at the door.

ROSTIE
Oh my stars. You scared me.

Will silently watches Rosie pack things into a box until
Rosie finally pauses under the weight of her gaze--

ROSIE (CONT'D)
Dumplin’, it’s been six months. We
agreed to do this before the end of
summer .

WILL
What are you planning to do with
everything?

ROSTIE
Well, I guess donate most of it.

Rosie tries to open a dresser drawer that'’s over-stuffed.

ROSIE (CONT'D)
God she was such a pack rat. We
just need to make some room.

Rosie pulls out muumuus four times her size and begins
stacking them on the dresser.

WILL
Room for what?

ROSTIE
(jJust the facts)
Without Lucy'’s extra income, I need
to start doing alterations to help
us make ends meet.

WILL
You mean, alterations for the
pageant in Lucy’s room?

ROSIE
Yes, Willowdean.
(beat)
We can’'t let this room collect dust
forever and I can’t do everything
at the dining room table.

Will goes into the alcove and scoops up Lucy’s treasured
DOLLY PARTON RECORD COLLECTION.
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She puts it on top of a taped-up MOVING BOX labeled ‘DONATE, ’
and awkwardly carries it to the door.

WILL
I want to look through everything
before it gets donated.

She leaves. Rosie hears Will’s door slam across the hall.

OFF ROSIE, going back to purging, a sense of purpose in
taking control of this mess.

OMITTED 28

INT. WILL’'S BEDROOM - THE NEXT MORNING/SUNDAY 29

ELLEN (0.S.)
Get up sleepyhead! 1It’s our last
day of freedom!

Will stirs from sleep, opening an eye to find Lucy’s records
in her arms as El comes through her door, eating celery.

ELLEN (CONT'D)
You weren’t kidding about the bunny
food. It’s slim-pickins down there.

El notices the MOVING BOX.

ELLEN (CONT'D)
You threatening to move out?

WILL
My Mom'’'s packing up Lucy’s room.

Ellen pauses, looks through Will’s door to Lucy'’s HALF-PACKED
ROOM, knows how hard this must be for Will.

ELLEN
Well you should keep as much of it
as you want.

WILL
I know. I just want to find her bee
broach.
ELLEN
(gets 1it)

That bee broach reminds me of her
too... that little bit of flair she
always had.
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21.

El notices the MAGIC 8-BALL on Will’s night stand. Like a

homing beacon, she goes to it, shakes it.

ELLEN (CONT'D)
When’d you get this?

WILL
‘Prep School Bo’ gave it to me.

ELLEN
You know that means he likes you,
right?

WILL
(I wish)
He does not. He’s nice to
everybody. That'’s just how he is.

Ellen looks doubtful.

ELLEN
Oh he gave everyone one of these?
(off Will’s look)
Boys don’'t give girls sweet little
presents unless they’re trying to
get their attention. That’s a fact.

Will camouflages her hint of hope.
WILL
Boys like Bo don’'t date girls like
me. He just wants to be friends so
he can ask me questions about girls
he actually likes.
El rolls her eyes, shakes the Magic 8-Ball.

ELLEN
Is that true?

She checks the reply.

ELLEN (CONT'D)
My Sources Say No. Told ya.

El hunts around the room for Will'’s red flip-flops. Bingo!

ELLEN (CONT'D)
Now shake a leg! Time to pick up my
check!

OMITTED

30
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EXT. MALL/SWEET 16 CLOTHING STORE - CONTINUOUS 31

The girls walk through the mall, sharing one pair of earbuds,
landing in front of SWEET 16's BACK-TO-SCHOOL DISPLAY
featuring skinny jeans and little Tees.

El looks at Will, an unspoken understanding.

ELLEN
Be right back.

El hands her earbud to Will, goes inside to get her check.

CALLIE (O.C.)
El-Bell!

Will looks around the mall... Nothing very appealing until
she suddenly spots BO, in shorts, standing outside a shoe
store, looking at his phone, bored.

A beat.

WILL (O.C.)
You never struck me as the mall

type.
Bo looks up, surprised to see her.

BO
Hey. I'm being tortured by my
brother. He’s been looking at
shoes for 45 minutes.

WILL
I'm so lucky to be an only child.

BO
He’'s the worst.

They laugh. A WOMAN (LORRAINE, 40’s) steps outside the
store’s entrance, interrupting--

LORRAINE
Bo, we better get Sammy to
practice.

Bo suddenly seems uncomfortable.
BO
Okay.
(to Will)
I gotta go.

Bo starts walking back to the shoe store.
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LORRAINE
Who's your friend?

Will translates Bo’s awkwardness as embarrassment - over her -
as Lorraine comes closer to Will and Bo has to backtrack.

BO
Uh, this is Willowdean. We work
together at Harpy'’s. This is my
step-mom, Lorraine.

Bo’s eyes search for an exit.

LORRAINE
wWillowdean. Now that’s a mouthful.

ELLEN (0.C.)
But you can call her ‘Will.’

Ellen walks up, holding her check.

WILL
This is Ellen. Ellen... This is

Bo, who I work with, and his step-
mom, Lorraine.

ELLEN
Nice to meet y’all.

Bo looks more uncomfortable by the second, trying to figure
out how to get his step-mom out of there.

BO
Ok, well it was good to see you.

LORRAINE
You girls go to Clover High?

They nod in unison. Bo tries to intercept...

BO
Lorraine—--

LORRAINE
How wonderful Bo will have some
friendly faces on his first day.

Bo looks down, avoiding Will’'s eyes.

ELLEN
(sunny)
We’ll be there.

Will forces a smile as Bo’s younger brother (SAM, 14) walks
up with a shoe bag.



A31

Green Revisions 08.27.17

LORRAINE
It’ll be good for the boys to have
a fresh start.

Bo nods, faintly, eyes the exit.

BO
We better get Sam to practice.

LORRAINE
Oh, right. Well, you girls take
good care.

ELLEN
Bye now. Nice to meet y’all.

24.

Bo, Sam and Lorraine walk one direction, Will and E1, the
other. When they get far enough apart, El swats Will--

ELLEN (CONT'D)
‘Prep School Bo’ is way hotter than
you let on.

WILL
I guess he’s ‘Public School Bo’
now.

ELLEN
He didn’t tell you he was
transferring?

WILL
No, I told you he didn’t like me.
You should have seen how
embarrassed he was just introducing
me to his step-mom. I'm just his
‘secret buddy’ at work where no one
has to know.

ELLEN
That’s absurd. The lack of oxygen

in here is depleting your brain
cells.

El pulls Will along, picking up their pace--
ELLEN (CONT'D)
C'mon, let’s get outta here.
INT. ELLEN'S JEEP - A FEW MINUTES LATER

El and Will fly down the street, wind in their hair,
HOLDING ONTO YOU... mother nature’s anti-depressant.

A3l

singing
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OMITTED

OMITTED

OMITTED

OMITTED

OMITTED

INT. DICKSON HOUSE/KITCHEN - MONDAY MORNING

25.

B31

32

33

34

35

A35

Will comes down the stairs, backpack over shoulder, hears

Rosie’s voice coming from the kitchen...

ROSIE (0.C.)
Well, Sweet Water’s workin’ hard to
keep up with the times, which is a
fool’s errand if you ask me.

ON ROSIE, green smoothie in one hand, cell phone in the

other, mid-pageant call as Will comes in, opens the fridge.

ROSIE (CONT'D)
Hold on one second.

Rosie covers her phone, offers Will a glass of smoothie--

ROSIE (CONT'D)
I made extra.

WILL
It’s okay, I'm just gonna take a
banana for the car so I'm not late.

Will grabs a banana, heads for the back door. Rosie tries--

ROSTIE
Have a... great first day!

Already half out the door--

WILL
Thanks!

We STAY ON ROSIE, a tinge of sadness as she goes back to her

call--
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ROSTIE
So all I'm saying is, these city
pageants are lookin' more generic
by the year. Nothin’ Texas about
‘em as if they just popped up out
of the ground yesterday. Pageants
like ours are meant to be handed
down, from generation to generation
not bought on the Amazon dot com.

The SOUND of Will’s engine GRINDING. A beat. More GRINDING.
Rosie moves to the window.

ON ROSIE’S POV of Will in her car as her forehead drops
defeatedly to the steering wheel.

EXT. CLOVER HIGH - A FEW MINUTES LATER 36
Rosie pulls into school, still on her call via bluetooth.

ROSTIE
Well, that’'s exactly my point, I
don’t care how popular she is, we
are not doing a Bay-once song for
the opening number.. our bylaws
strictly outline the types of music
and lyrics deemed appropriate and
it is my job to uphold those
guidelines, however unpopular that
makes me.

Will rolls her eyes as Rosie pulls to the curb. Will starts
to get out, Rosie covers her phone, leaning over--

ROSIE (CONT'D)
I'll get Joe’s garage to tow your
car over to see what'’s wrong.

WILL
Thanks.

Will nods, closing the door, heading under a giant SADIE
HAWKINS BANNER, into the busy courtyard, when suddenly--

ROSIE (0.C.)
DUMPLIN’!! DUMPLIN’!! You forgot
your phone!!

Will’s body goes rigid. ALL HEADS TURN to see who won the
Most Embarrassing Nickname Sweepstakes as Rosie - smiling
through the car window - holds up Will'’s phone like a prize.

CUT TO: Will looking at her mother through the PASSENGER
WINDOW as she takes her phone... if looks could kill.
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WILL
Thanks.

Rosie’s too engrossed in her call to translate as she
distractedly gives Will a little wave before driving off.

Will can already hear the TITTERS coming from every direction
as she turns and heads back into the courtyard, mortified.

A36 INT. HALLWAY - A FEW MINUTES LATER A36

Ellen spots a distressed Will. She makes her way over,
linking arms, having missed it--

ELLEN
What’s wrong... what happened?

WILL
My mom happened. That'’s what.

Will and El1 come around the corner where Patrick Thomas and
his cronies loiter by lockers. One of Patrick’s sidekicks
walks up to him and whispers something that makes Patrick
laugh. Patrick looks up, Will in his crosshairs.

PATRICK
Here... comes... Dumplin’!!!

Will’s momentarily paralyzed. STUDENTS LAUGH.

ELLEN
Just ignore it, he’s an idiot.

Ellen keeps them moving forward as Will tries to let it roll
off her back, seeing Millie coming toward them from the other
direction, blissfully unaware of the trap ahead. As Millie
passes Will and El with a big smile, Patrick and his crew
block Millie’s path as if trying to ‘squeeze’ past her.

PATRICK
Whoops, I guess they need to widen
the hallway.

His two friends chuckle.

ON WILL, STOPPING in the middle of the hall, turning around,
something in her SNAPPING as she swiftly backtracks to
Patrick, his expression turning from smug to SHOCK as
something rather valuable to him gets KNEED, quite directly.
We STAY ON PATRICK'S FACE, bravado draining.

The hallway goes quiet, everyone suddenly still.
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Hannah (all black, combat boots) strolls by, a nod to Will--

HANNAH
Good aim.

OFF THE STUNNED looks of Millie, Ellen and... Will.

EXT. CLOVER HIGH/VISITOR PARKING LOT - A LITTLE LATER 37

A mortified Rosie (in scrubs, cardigan) marches Will toward
the car, trying not to attract attention while she explodes--

ROSIE
Suspended for ‘indecent violence’?!
I've never even heard of such a
thing! What is wrong with you?!

WILL
Me?! It’'s your fault!

ROSTIE
My fault?!?

WILL
I was just defending myself from a
bully who called me that hideous
nickname you’ve been calling me my
whole life. He deserved it!

A fellow parent passes by. Rosie pulls her sweater tightly
around her, forcing a smile as she passes-—-

A PARENT
Have a lovely afternoon, Ms.
Dickson.

ROSTIE

You too, Mrs. Hall.
When they’'re safely alone, Rosie leans into Will, quiet fury--

ROSIE (CONT'D)
I raised you to be a lady, not a
savage! And why are you being so
sensitive about a dumb nickname!?

WILL
Mom, this is about so much more
than a ‘nickname.’ You’ll never

come out and say it, but I know you
can’'t stand that your daughter
looks like this, like a little
round... ‘dumplin.’
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ROSIE
That is not true.

WILL
Oh please. I don't fit into your
world, mom, I get it.

Rosie looks around, careful not to make a scene...

ROSTIE
I just want you to have
opportunities. It’s harder for big
girls. I know...

Will sighs with ‘oh please’ frustration as Rosie reminds--

ROSIE (CONT'D)
I was a big girl, too. Me and Luce
both were...

WILL
Yes, I know! 1I’'ve heard the story,
about how you lost weight the
summer before high school and Lucy
didn’t, and how you won the Miss
Teen pageant, quite literally your
life’'s ‘crowning achievement.’

This hits Rosie where it counts. She fires back--

ROSTIE
Don't speak to me in that tone,
young lady. I am still your mother.

Will can’t stand Rosie suddenly playing ‘mom.’ As they reach
the car, a hunk of metal between them...

WILL
For the record, we both know who
‘raised me.’ And she never once
made me feel bad about myself.

Rosie fumbles for her keys.

ROSTIE
You really shouldn’t idolize her so
much. She’d probably still be with
us if she just took better care of
herself.

Rosie almost instantly regrets saying that out loud.
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WILL
You were always so focused on her
weight, you never got to know who
she really was.
(beat)
I'1l walk home.

Will walks away from the car. Guilt and anger propel Rosie
out of her parking spot, screeching to a halt to yell through
her window--

ROSTIE
I'm sorry I never got to ‘hang out’
at all your Dolly Parton parties!!
Someone had to work overtime to
keep the roof over our heads
because that’s what mothers do!!

Will doesn’t even turn around. Rosie jams her car in drive
and heads the opposite direction.

INT. LUCY'S BEDROOM - THE ALCOVE - LATER 38

Will listens to Dolly'’s MY BLUE TEARS, MOVING BOXES in the
b.g., Lucy’'s room all packed up.

Will pulls a box labeled ‘STORAGE’ into the alcove, seeking
solace. She opens the box...

ON A SHOEBOX OF PHOTOS... CHILDHOOD PICS OF LUCY AND ROSIE,
the sisters a SIMILAR BUILD until their TEENAGE YEARS tell a
different story as ROSIE THINS DOWN.

Underneath the photos, Will finds an old NEWSPAPER CLIPPING:
ROSIE DICKSON CROWNED CLOVER CITY'S MISS TEEN BLUEBONNET
1991. Will stares at the faded newspaper image of HER MOM,
AGE 16, a slender beauty in a SEQUIN DRESS, crown and sash,
beaming proudly.

Will dives deeper into the box: an old report card, old
letters. Will opens a FOLDED piece of paper and PAUSES,
perplexed.

CLOSE ON A MISS TEEN CLOVER CITY PAGEANT APPLICATION filled
out by LUCY OPAL DICKSON, dated August 1993.

Will stares at Lucy'’s name, trying to make sense of this with
the shocking realization that Lucy wanted to do the pageant
two years after her big sister, but didn’t.

ELLEN (0O.S.)
Will!
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WILL
Up here!

El comes bounding up the stairs.

ELLEN (0.S.)

Patrick Thomas has the brains of a
sponge! I can’'t believe you got
suspended on the first day of
school, you overachiever. I
brought your homework--

31.

El pauses at Will'’s empty room then gravitates to Lucy’s,

slowing her pace as she enters, more reverent.

ELLEN (CONT'D)
What are you doing?

Will looks up at her, a fire building in her belly.

ELLEN (CONT'D)
You okay? You got that look of the
devil.

WILL
I was just sitting here thinking
about signing up for the pageant.

El stares at her, dumbfounded.

ELLEN
I'm sorry, you lost me at...
pageant.

El comes and sits with Will in the alcove. Will hands her
Lucy'’s yellowed application. El reads it, just as stunned.

WILL

Lucy never said a word. She
obviously didn’t feel welcome, with
people like my mom lording over it
with their measuring tape.

(forming a plan)
I wanna march right in there on
sign up day, just to see the look
on my mom’s face.

The mere thought of this gives Will great satisfaction.

WILL (CONT'D)
She'’'s always been embarrassed by
me, now she’ll have good reason.

ELLEN
Kind of like a protest in heels?
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WILL
Yeah, exactly. Go in blazing, force
all those girls to deal with their
skinny club bullshit, and get out
before they call the fashion
police.

El chuckles. Will waits to be talked out of it.

WILL (CONT'D)
You think I'm crazy?

ELLEN
Oh, you’'re totally nuts, but I'm
behind ya all the way.

39 OMITTED 39

40 INT. CLOVER HIGH GIRLS BATHROOM - A FEW DAYS LATER 40
As E1 keeps watch through the cracked bathroom door...

ELLEN
(a la pageant M.C.)
Miss Willowdean Dickson, if you
were to describe yourself as a pie,
what type of pie would you be?

WILL
(from the stall)
Well, Miss Sugar Britches, I'd have
to say a lemon crunch pie... a
little bit sweet, a touch sour, and
a whole lotta crunch.

El laughs. Will comes out of the bathroom stall in a DRESS,
throwing El1 a beauty queen wave as if she’s just won...

WILL (CONT'D)

(to her fans)
Thank you...Thank you. Pie for
everyone!

Wi