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FADE IN

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY – DAY

A clock. The second hand ticks slowly towards the “12” position. As it gets there...a voice...

VOICE OVER (V.O.)

Guaranteed, you’ll find so much shit written about me on the walls of the bathroom in this school you’ll be able to write a book about it...

INT. BATHROOM – DAY

Graffiti. Fast moving. It is scrawled all over the tile walls. Sometimes, it is etched in. It is all written in quick haste, much of it messy and unreadable. The few recognizable anecdotes...is a slut...i did her here...so did i...Natalie johansen tastes like candy...she gave me a bj...candy is loose...i know...i fucked candy...i fucked her right here...she gave me head ;)...and on and on and on.

VOICE OVER (V.O., CANDY)

The boys all say I taste like candy. Candy has replaced my actual name at this school. That is what I get. I know every boy here and they know me. My name is Candy. I’m a slut.

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY – DAY

There is a large bustling of students scurrying all over the hallway. They laugh, talk, yell. There is a lot of activity and amidst all of this, Candy sticks out like a sore thumb. She is talking to some guy leaning against a locker. It is obvious that they are flirting and as they laugh and Candy occasionally plays with her hair. What they are saying is inaudible but the remarks of other boys passing by are quite clear.

BOY

Who’s Candy sucking tonight? 

Now, we hear Candy and the other boy talk.

OTHER BOY

There’s nothing but a bunch of ignorant assholes in this school.

CANDY

They’re not all bad.

OTHER BOY

I think you meant to rephrase that.

CANDY

What?

OTHER BOY

You got that wrong. They are all bad. Except me. 

The boy smiles and Candy playfully laughs. She gives him her phone number on a slip of paper.

CANDY (V.O.)

His name is not important. At least, not anymore. Needless to say, he was the first person to ever call me by my actual name since I started high school. And I was infatuated with him...

The boy walks away. As does Candy.

INT. CANDY’S BEDROOM – NIGHT

She has a yearbook opened to a picture of the boy. She stares at it intently. There is a crudely drawn heart around the boy’s picture. It is clear that she is masturbating to this photo.

CANDY (V.O.)

I don’t care what anybody says. Teenagers can fall in love. I did. Some people will not believe me but I did. It was amazing. 

INT. THE BOY’S TRUCK – NIGHT

The boy and Candy are kissing heavily in the cab of his truck. Music lightly plays on the radio. She makes moans of pleasure. 

CANDY (V.O.)

It was quite safe to say that out of all the boys that I had fucked, he was the only one that meant anything. I thought he knew that.

INT. CANDY’S HOUSE – NIGHT

Candy walks into the front door of her house. She is obviously trying to be very quiet. The lights of the truck visibly drive away and her hair is quite messy. 

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY – DAY

Candy has a very shocked look on her face as she stares at some other girl, talking to her.

CANDY

What?

SOME OTHER GIRL

That’s what Kevin told me he saw. Last Saturday. You guys were going out then weren’t you?

CANDY (V.O.)

First boyfriend. Fucking making out with some dirty whore at some party. Normally I wouldn’t care. I fucking love him.

CANDY

Who’s party? He told me he was skiing with his parents. What girl was it? Did it look like they were in love?

The other girl starts to laugh as she walks away.

SOME OTHER GIRL

Jesus, are you fucking kidding me?

Candy seems upset. A tear rolls down her face.

INT. BATHROOM – DAY

Candy runs into a bathroom stall, shuts the door and cries. She wipes the tears off her face, smearing mascara everywhere. 

CANDY

I wonder if any of the boys I fuck or suck off feel like this when they know what kind of a fucking slut I am. It’s a taste of my own medicine I guess.

Candy looks at the door in front of her. Written in black magic marker: I MADE OUT WITH CANDY’S BOYFRIEND.

INT. HALLWAY – DAY

A girl with black hair is laughing with her friends. Candy is slowly approaching her from behind.

CANDY (V.O.)

I had found out, through the typical high school grapevine, who that fucking slut was.

Candy pushes the girl with the black hair down. A crowd forms watching the fight. Candy is stomping the girls face with her high heels. She screams hysterically as she does this.

CANDY

YOU DON’T LOVE HIM! YOU DON’T LOVE HIM! IT’S ONLY ME AND HIM! ME AND FUCKING HIM! YOU GODDAMN FUCKING WHORE! YOU FUCKING WHORE! I WANT TO FUCKING STAB YOU TO DEATH! YOU FUCKING WHORE!

INT. PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE – DAY

Candy is sitting in the principal’s office. Looking very upset.

CANDY (V.O.)

It was somewhere between the principal calling my parents and that little slut’s ride in an ambulance that I knew what to do. I realized how people feel now. Many boyfriends have cheated on their girlfriends with me. I know now.

INT. CANDY’S HOUSE – NIGHT

Candy is home. She is sitting on the couch in the living room. She holds a handgun in her hand. In front of her, a gun cabinet has one of the glass doors broken.

CANDY (V.O.)

I am a slut. I am a slut. I am a slut. I can’t wait to see the looks on their faces...

INT. SCHOOL – DAY

Candy stands on top of a balcony overlooking the cafeteria. All the students are eating their lunch. After a few moments everybody sees Candy at the top of the balcony. Some random voice...

RANDOM VOICE (O.S.)

Hey Candy, want to fuck tonight?

Everybody laughs. Candy begins crying.

CANDY

I love him. Please understand that. 

The boy (Candy’s supposed boyfriend) stands up and embarrassingly begins walking out of the cafeteria.

CANDY (CONT’D.)

I fucking love you.

With that, Candy raises the gun to her temple and pulls the trigger. Her head snaps back and she falls forward, towards the cafeteria. She slams into a table. The table breaks. The people sitting at that table get splattered with her blood. Everybody screams. Everybody panics. The boyfriend stands there, totally shocked. Not saying a word. 

CANDY (V.O.)

It might not have helped. But it was the answer. It just had to be the answer. It was with this that they knew. Finally, everybody realized. They knew it... Sluts have feelings too...

FADE OUT

THE END
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