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EXT. TANDY’S HOUSE - NIGHT

A WOMAN (30s, in a church dress) stands at the door holding a 
casserole dish. TANDY (40s, church lady/soccer mom)opens the 
door and welcomes her in with a big smile, a hug and even a 
little lipstick smudge on the cheek.

A Police Cruiser slows to a stop in front of the house. Tandy 
smiles and waves at the officer driving the cruiser. He waves 
back, then drives away.

INT. TANDY’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

SEVERAL CHURCH LADIES sit, mouths gaping open in shock.

Across from them, the object of their shocked expressions is 
REAGAN (40s), a fish out of water, dressed too young for her 
age and too ‘slutty’ for this group of conservative ladies. 

But what the ladies are really mesmerized by is not Reagan, 
but the LARGE VIBRATOR she holds in her hand. 

Smiling from ear to ear as the toy vibrates her hand, Reagan 
displays the various power levels.

Tandy raises her hand like a shy school girl as she speaks.

TANDY
Reagan, when you said you wanted to 
visit the group for help with a 
business idea--

Reagan folds her hands and half bows to Tandy in an 
exaggerated gesture of appreciation.

REAGAN
And you opened your arms to me, even 
though we’ve had our differences 
lately. In times like these, I thank 
God for friends like you.

This shuts Tandy up.

REAGAN (CONT’D)
And for toys like this.

A YOUNG WOMAN (20s) shyly raises her hand. 

REAGAN (CONT’D)
Yes?



YOUNG WOMAN
Isn’t masturbation a sin?

REAGAN
Not in my Bible. Ladies, according to 
Jesus there’s really only one rule to 
live by, “Do unto others...” But he 
never says don’t do unto thyself.

TANDY
I don’t know--

REAGAN
Ladies, who made the orgasm? 

Silence as they all think.

YOUNG WOMAN
(hesitant)

God?

REAGAN
Exactly. God made the orgasm. And He 
wants you to enjoy it. And let’s face 
it, sometimes sex with your husband 
just doesn’t do it for you. If I had 
discovered these before, it could have 
saved my marriage. 

MURMURS all around - “She does have a point”

INT. MICHAEL’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

MICHAEL (16) sits on his bed, an empty vibrator box at his 
feet, a bag of weed in his hand. CALEB (16) sits next to him, 
counting the wad of cash in his hands. Michael looks like a 
clean cut all American boy. Caleb, who always dresses with 
flair, is currently sporting a unicorn hoodie complete with 
the ears and horn on the hood.

MICHAEL
I can’t believe you guys actually 
pulled this off. How’d you talk her 
into it?

CALEB
(shrugs)

I didn’t really have to.

MICHAEL
Your mom is cool as shit, dude.

Caleb nods.
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INT. TANDY’S HOUSE UPSTAIRS HALL - NIGHT

Caleb looks down at Reagan. She looks back up at him. He 
gives her an “all good” nod.

TANDY’S LIVING ROOM

Reagan packs the vibrator back in the box.

REAGAN
Anyway, thanks for your time, ladies. 
Ya’ll enjoy the rest of your night.

She turns to load all the toys back into the box.

YOUNG WOMAN
Wait, how much for that one?

Reagan turns back around.

TANDY
Can you teach us what all the 
different things do?

Reagan looks back up at Caleb who shrugs in surprise and 
confusion. She turns back to the ladies and smiles.

REAGAN
Absolutely.

WOMAN
We want to strengthen our marriages.

REAGAN
Amen.

INT. SMALL APARTMENT, UNFURNISHED LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Caleb and Reagan sit on the floor, organizing and counting 
the cash.

CALEB
You actually made some money too.

REAGAN
I know! These women are clearly tired 
of missionary work with their Holy 
husbands 

Caleb laughs at the pun.
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CALEB
Good news is, I think we have enough 
to cover this month’s rent and keep 
the lights on!

Seeing Caleb excited about this, Reagan’s joy fades.

REAGAN
I can’t believe we’re this excited 
about paying our bills.

Stress takes over Reagan’s entire body as she rubs her face 
and then legs with her hands.

REAGAN (CONT’D)
I gotta get my shit together.

Caleb holds up the backpack.

CALEB
And take it to the shit store...

Reagan laughs as she gets up and walks out of the room.

CALEB (CONT’D)
We can do this, Mom.

She nods at him as she walks into the bathroom. As soon as 
the bathroom door closes, Caleb throws the cash in the air 
and rolls around in it.

BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Partially undressed, Reagan leans over an empty bathtub with 
no shower curtain. The bathroom is clearly not lived in. 
Reagan turns the knob - nothing.

REAGAN
Shit! No!

CALEB (O.S.)
What?

REAGAN
(shouting to Caleb)

I guess we were a little too late on 
the water bill.

CALEB (O.S.)
Oh shit.

(Beat)
Wifi still works!
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REAGAN
Oh good, thank god you didn’t lose 
your Pornhub.

LIVING ROOM

Caleb laughs as he walks away from the door and into an empty 
bedroom. 

BEDROOM

He closes the door, sits on the floor, takes out his phone 
and... goes to a porn site.

BATHROOM

Reagan lies half naked in the empty tub. A small drop of 
water lands on her forehead. Reagan looks curiously at the 
dripping spout. She grabs the knobs and spins them all the 
way in one direction, but still only a drop of water falls 
from the spout. She spins them the opposite direction, a 
single drop. She gives up and lies back down in the tub.

REAGAN
Fuck my life!

Reagan leans out of the tub and reaches into her small 
handbag setting on the floor. She pulls a small pink vibrator 
from the bag. 

As the HUM of the vibrator reverberates throughout the tub, 
Reagan sighs in release and smiles wickedly.

PRE-LAP: MOANS OF ECSTACY

INT. JACOB AND REAGAN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

SUPER: “Three months ago”

In a very domestic upper-middle class bedroom, Reagan sits 
naked on top of JACOB (40s). She moans in enjoyment as she 
rides him faster and faster.

REAGAN
Oh god! Oh fuck!

The sex and enjoyment screeches to a halt as soon as the word 
“fuck” leaves her lips. Jacob grabs her hips and pushes her 
off of him. 

He gets out of bed and puts his boxers on.

JACOB
What is wrong with you?
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REAGAN
Sorry, I just got caught up in the 
moment.

JACOB
A moment when you obviously didn’t 
even care if I was there or not.

REAGAN
What?

JACOB
I don’t like it like that, and I 
definitely don’t like you dropping f-
bombs.

He sits on the bed next to her and runs his fingers through 
her hair.

JACOB (CONT’D)
I love you. And every time we make 
love it’s special, sacred. Lately, it 
feels like you want to turn it into 
something dirty, and that’s not us. 
Right?

REAGAN
Right.

Jacob walks to the bathroom. Reagan lies naked on her back, 
staring up at the ceiling. Her face is pensive, saddened.

FLASHBACK (EARLIER THIS WEEK)

INT. JACOB AND REAGAN’S HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - DAY

Caleb, wearing an oversize hoodie, pink boxers and elephant 
slippers, sits on the sofa playing a video game. Reagan sits 
behind him watching.

REAGAN
That’s disgusting. Why do they have to 
make it look so real?

Jacob storms into the room with a cell phone in his hand. He 
throws the phone at Caleb who dodges. The phone smashes onto 
the tile floor.

Jacob grabs Caleb by the shirt, lifts him from his seat and 
slams him against the wall.

JACOB
What is wrong with you? You’re sick! 
You’re some kind of a sicko pervert.
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CALEB
What the fuck is wrong with you?

Jacob backhands Caleb, hard.

REAGAN
Jacob! 

Jacob lets go of Caleb.

REAGAN (CONT’D)
What happened?

JACOB
You should see the filth I found on 
his phone! Do you hate us, son? Do you 
hate God?

Caleb looks to Reagan. She’s sympathetic but more pathetic. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
I need some air.

Jacob walks out the front door. Caleb turns to Reagan as soon 
as the door closes.

CALEB
Can we please leave? Please!

Reagan stands there, silent.

CALEB (CONT’D)
Mom...

BACK TO:

JACOB AND REAGAN’S BEDROOM

Reagan wipes a tear from her eye.

REAGAN
(to herself)

What the fuck are you doing?

Jacob walks out of the bathroom, fully dressed.

JACOB
What are you doing? Get dressed. We’ve 
got a meeting with Todd in less than 
an hour.

He walks out of the room.
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Reagan sighs and throws off the quilt. She walks into the 
bathroom and slams the door behind her.

INT. JACOB AND REAGAN'S HOUSE, HALLWAY - DAY

Reagan knocks on a closed bedroom door.

REAGAN
Yo Caleb? You jerking off in there or 
can I come in?

CALEB (O.S.)
You can come in.

INT. CALEB’S BEDROOM - DAY

Reagan opens the door to find Caleb sitting on his bed with 
his phone. He sets the phone down and looks up at his mom as 
she closes the door behind her.

CALEB
What?

She sits on the bed next to him.

REAGAN
You doing okay?

CALEB
Yeah. You?

She shrugs.

CALEB (CONT’D)
What is it?

She shrugs and shakes her head, holding back the tears that 
want to flow.

REAGAN
You nervous about the play tonight?

CALEB
Nope.

REAGAN
Cool.

CALEB
Mom...

She looks at him, opens her mouth to say something, then 
stops. She looks down.
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Caleb hugs her. She puts her head on his shoulder and lets 
the tears flow.

REAGAN
I’m sorry.

CALEB
For what?

She lifts her head from his shoulder.

REAGAN
You got this. You’re a talented actor.

CALEB
Thanks.

REAGAN
You probably get that from watching 
me. I feel like I spend 90% of my life 
acting.

CALEB
I think that’s called bullshitting.

REAGAN
Yeah, I’m pretty full of shit, aren’t 
I?

Caleb nods. Reagan nods back at him, without really looking 
at him, suddenly lost in her own thoughts.

EXT. SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

Several parents and students walk into the auditorium.

INT. SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The stage is set for a Shakespearean style play. The house is 
packed. 

Close to the front, Reagan sits next to two empty seats. Her 
purse in one, jacket in the other. She looks around as Jacob 
huffs down the aisle and makes his way to the empty seat next 
to her.

JACOB
She’s still not here.

He sits down and leans into Reagan. 

JACOB (CONT’D)
Why is she so irresponsible? Where did 
we go wrong with her?
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Reagan stares blankly.

JACOB (CONT’D)
I’m not going to make that same 
mistake with Caleb. He’s gonna focus 
on school, get into a good college...

Reagan looks toward the back of the auditorium (the main 
entrance).

JACOB (CONT’D)
She’s not going to college. She has no 
plan for her life. You know what? I’m 
done. I wash my hands of her.

Reagan turns to him.

REAGAN
You wash your hands of her?

She stands and shouts.

REAGAN (CONT’D)
You wash your hands of our 20-year-old 
daughter?

Jacob stares at her in shock, then looks around embarrassed 
as all eyes stare at them including the eyes of SARAH (19) 
their sloppily dressed daughter who now stands frozen in the 
aisle near the main entrance of the auditorium.

JACOB
(through clinched)

Sit down.

REAGAN
Fuck you!

Gasps from shocked parents.

REAGAN (CONT’D)
You know what!? We fucking wash our 
hands of you! 

JACOB
Reagan, for God’s sake--

REAGAN
God? Yeah, let’s fucking talk about 
God and your fucking ‘what would Jesus 
do’ bullshit! You really think Jesus 
would punch his son? Or wash his hands 
of his daughter for having pre-marital 
sex and not going to college?! 

(MORE)
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