
ONE
In pitch-black darkness, noises from an OTB Parlor at 
The Muckleshoot Casino in Auburn, WA.

FLETCHER
Pull the ten!  PULL the TEN!  THE TEN, baby!  HEY, Westie, quit pickin’ 
the gum outta your asshole and get your eyes back at the screen!

WESTIE
I’m watching it...

FLETCHER
" " Bellagio Belle’s back in second!  She’s back!

WESTIE
! ! I’m watching it!  I’m on Singapore Sayonara.

FLETCHER
" " Oh, “Sayonara” to that sucker!  You all saw that, right?  That, there, looked a 
$ $ single to me!!

WESTIE
" " You don’t gotta be a prick about it.

FLETCHER
" " What’d you just say?

WESTIE
" " You just don’t gotta be a prick about it is all...
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FLETCHER
" " What you mad at, Westie?  Shoulda’ listened to that one-
" " legged-peepshow-gypsy on the way in.  Seems she was talkin’ to you, not 
" " me.  Mighta’ even been a little bit psychic...

WESTIE
" " You got too much faith in ordinary people.

FLETCHER
" " Now don’t you get me started about faith, young man...

(Back at the screen)
" " MOVE THE TEN!!!

The lights return up on FLETCHER (83) leading a the 
mob of four maniacally loud perspiring men before a 
grid of LCD screens simultaneously broadcasting the 
climax of a stakes race.  It’s an orgy of profane for men 
that seldom get to fraternize.

We reach the end of the race.  FLETCHER tears off his 
shirt, left with only his beloved suspenders and Irish 
Donegal hat. He catapults himself into WESTIE’s arms.  
This does not go very well reciprocated.

FLETCHER
" " If mint is the new gold, my shit is mint.  I’m rich!

WESTIE
" " By three-hundred dollars.

FLETCHER
" " " " (His hat falls from his head as he smacks Westie playfully 
" " " " against the jaw.)"
" " I’M TAKING YOU OUT FOR OYSTERS!!

GRETA, a female security guard catches his hat before 
it hits a puddle on the floor.

FLETCHER
$ $ How’s that sound, enh?  Don’t I just get a smile?  I don’t always treat my 
" " friends, except when they get jealous of me.   Fresh oysters, baby!

(To GRETA)
" " Thanks, Lonzo, you’re a real gentleman.

(Realizing that she’s a woman.)
" " Wait a minute! You’re not Lonzo..
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GRETA
" " Just put a damn shirt on.

GRETA takes a sip from her glass of cold strawberry 
milk, then a perturbed drag off an electronic cigarette.  
A milk mustache remains.

FLETCHER
(Cajoling)

" " To the oyster bar, Westie!

WESTIE
" " Changed me mind.  I’m going home.  I’m--

FLETCHER
" " Westie, the moment I met you, you turned your back on charity.

WEST
" " I need fresh oysters like I need a string of pearls around my neck, okay?

 TWO
The Muckleshoot Casino Oyster Bar, half-an-hour-later.

The two men slurp about a dozen oysters from their 
shells grotesquely.  A woman sitting  alone in an adjacent 
booth grabs her rabbit’s foot and shudders.  
FLETCHER is out of breath and WESTIE chases his 
last oyster down with a shot of whisky.

FLETCHER has punched in his scorecard, which shows 
up beside his napkin.  He is some $350 wealthier.

WESTIE
" " When I get home, I’m going to have to make love to my wife.

(Belches)
" " And who do I get to blame for that?

FLETCHER
" " Think it’s time now for a fun fact about oysters.
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WESTIE
" " Another great hit from the Enclyopedia Britanica.

FLETCHER
" " Did you know that oysters change their sex?

WESTIE
" " Suppose that I did.

FLETCHER
" " I’ll suppose nothin’.  Except that you might got a problem with 
" " " learning new things.

WESTIE
" " Well, I was a commercial fisherman for almost sixteen --

FLETCHER
(Parroting)

" " “We&, I was a commercial fisherman for almost sixteen” WHAT? You know what 
" " makes the oysters that way?  What makes them special?  Do you know it’s in 
" " their gonads?  $It’s their goddamn gonads keep them alive and switch 
" " interchangeably from eggs to sperm to back again...

WESTIE
" " You mean like a magic transsexual.

FLETCHER
" " No, Fletcher.  Nothing like that.
 

WESTIE
" " Or whaddya call it: a hermaphrodite.

FLETCHER
" " No, I think you got it all wrong.  Your son, Paisley...

WESTIE
" " We’re not gonna start on Paisley again.

FETCHER
" " Now he’s a transsexual.

WESTIE
" " And not a hermaphrodite.
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FLETCHER
" " Not a hermaphrodite.  That I know for sure.

WESTIE
" " Why?  I mean, what’s the difference?

FLETCHER
" " ‘Cause Paisley was born with a pecker.

WESTIE
" " Born with it, yeah.  Till he decided to go peck it off like a spring tulip.

FLETCHER
$ $ Jesus.  Oh, that’s precious.

(Pause)
" " And how does Mickey about this?

WESTIE
" " Don’t know.  Haven’t asked him.

FLETCHER
" " Gotta be tough.  His own twin brother.  Fuck.

WESTIE
" " Yeah, well... you wake up one day, suddenly, the world is more confusing 
" " than it ever was, you just go on pretending that nobody warned you about 
" " it.

FLETCHER
" " That is how it is!

WESTIE
" " Yeah, ain’t it, exactly?

FLETCHER
" " And the older you are, the worse it seems to get!

WESTIE
" " Like everybody’s keeping a secret from you.

We enter a split scene at The Van Amstel lighthouse.
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A tall (almost soaringly) effeminate man waits at the 
entrance of the lighthouse with a bouquet of grey 
willows.  This is PAISLEY (30) a.k.a. “CONCEITA 
REAL”  He is dressed in a striped dandy suit with a 
bright rhododendron adorning his the breast pocket.  At 
the edge of the steps sits an aero-hydroponic tower 
garden, about four feet tall.

WESTIE
Now I got nothin’ against the boy comin’ around to visit his mother.  At least 
from a practical standpoint, okay?  I mean, Coleen’s got nothing but free 
time.  And he is her son, goddammit.  Am I gonna be the one to begrudge 
them a connection?  No, sir.  I’m not gonna take that away from them.  Just 
not the sorta man I am.  But I do got a responsibility to my wife.  And when I 
get a call from that Doctor Aanandishandi-whatever-the-fuck-he-wants-to-be-
ca&ed, and tells me “Watch out for her memory.  It’s hanging on by a three-
second leash...”  Then that, to me, would indicate a woman in some serious 
danger.  Wouldn’t you think?

FLETCHER
" " I don’t know what to say, Westie.  Seems like only yesterday we were 
" " sittin’ around your table playing Crazy Eights.  Maybe I wasn’t paying 
" " attention, but she seemed totally herself.

WESTIE
" " Well, you know women and their trying to make a good impression of the 
" " whole thing.  Then again, that was Christmas time.  Since then, there ain’t no 
" " point in bringin‘ anyone around to entertain.  She don’t remember my name, 
" " her kids names, spends all day inside with that cat -- heck --probably can’t 
" " remember what she named him, either!

FLETCHER
" " His name is Krispy.

The door to the lighthouse swings open. No one’s there 
one to greet PAISLEY at the entrance.  Dusty 
Springfield blasts from inside the house.  For a second, 
he is nervous.  His teeth chatter.

A cat flees the lighthouse around a pair of broken house 
slippers.  These belong to COLEEN (59), who meets 
PAISLEY at the door with some slanted gaze of 
suspicion.

FLETCHER & COLEEN
" " Krispy the Kat.
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From under his tie, PAISLEY raises a tiny conch 
attached to a braided leather strap.

 FLETCHER
(O.S.)

" " Some things you just plain don’t forget.

PAISLEY
(to COLEEN)

" " Don’t worry, I’ve got him!

COLEEN
" " No, it’s nothing.  He’ll come back.  Always does.  Just something in the 
" " afternoon.  Tends to gets a little --

PAISLEY
" " KRISPY!!  KRRRISSSPYYYYYYYYYYY!!!!

PAISLEY turns to steps and blows into his conch 
necklace.  It’s a piercing, monochrome sound that could 
cross an entire terrain.  He sustains the note like the last 
note of an aria.  KRISPY returns with a pace that 
revealing world-weary nonchalance, even for a cat.

COLEEN
" " One of these days, you’re going to have to explain to me what just 
" " happened.

PAISLEY
" " Just don’t call it witchcraft.

COLEEN
" " Not much for hocus pocus, myself.

COLEEN leaves the door open and goes inside to turn 
off the record player.

COLEEN
" " You coming in, cat whisperer?

She invites him into the lighthouse.

PAISLEY carries in a hydroaeroponic installation 
through the front door of a trail of stairs.  COLEEN 
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watches him from behind, as if almost deliberately 
making a point not to help him.

PAISLEY
(V.O.)

" " We believe hydroaeroponics to be the new frontier.  That in nearly five years, 
" " nearly a quarter of the world’s population will be responsible for growing their 
" " own vegetables...

COLEEN
" " People are so self-motivated these days, aren’t they?

PAISLEY
" " Does it make the future thri&ing or what?

COLEEN shrugs.

PAISLEY
" " Alright.  So what do you rea&y think?

COLEEN
" " Well... it’s very... ta&.

PAISLEY
" " Yes.  Yes, most users find the height of the tower garden deters them at first. I 
" " say, try not to think of it like a television screen you need to update every 
" " five-to-ten years.  Their height is what gives them away.  It’s also what gives 
" " them versatility.  Also something they used to say to me in the 3rd grade...

COLEEN
" " Tall people are not more versatile.  They’re the opposite.  Somebody in the 
" " 3rd grade was lying to you.

PAISLEY
" " The Tower also gives you the option to grow as many cruciferous plants on 
" " each side.  Just like you see here.  I’ve got some Siberian kale on this side, 
" " some horseradish, a bit of cauliflower, some chamomile, even have some 
" " garbanzo beans growing here.  See?  I had forgotten about those.

COLEEN
" " How many gallons of water in the reservoir?

PAISLEY
" " About twenty.  From there, it’s pushed by an aeroponic pump, which 
" " drips a nutrient solution up through the center where all of the plants roots 
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" " are exposed.  Then it tumbles back at a highly oxygenated speed back into the 
" " reservoir...

COLEEN
" " You mean without any soil.

PAISLEY
" " Correct.

WESTIE
! ! And so she took it.

Twenty-seconds later, PAISLEY is finalizing the 
purchase with calculations on his iPad.

PAISLEY
The standard 12 month interest-free payment comes to about $45 each 
month.  This doesn’t include the installation and price fee, or the free tomato 
cage and extension kit.  But trust me, the thrill is truly in all the money that 
you will be saving down the line...

WESTIE
(O.S.)

And will you guess how many she’s got now?

We’ve returned to the oyster bar.  WESTIE is 
significantly drunker than when he started this story.

FLETCH
! ! I don’t know.  Don’t make me guess.

WESTIE
" " Nine.

FLETCHER
" " Wait a minute...

WESTIE
" " Nine of these fucking tower gardens she’s got!  I’m not kidding, Fletch.  She’s up to 
" " nine, and doesn’t remember buying a single one!  I got no clue how bad it’s 
" " gonna really get, but the past few nights already, I haven’t even been to sleep.  
" " I come home, and it’s always the same speech...

WESTIE & COLEEN
$ $ “Westie, guess what happened today?  A pin-striped queer came to my door today, and he 
$ $ delivered a miracle...”
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WESTIE
" " Then I gotta go wait for her to sleep and wait for Mickey to help me carry it 
" " out of the living room.

FLETCHER
" " Yeah?  And out to where, exactly?

MICKEY’s room at the top of the Van Amstel 
lighthouse.

MICKEY swivels around in a desk chair to address his 
father after just having renovated his bedroom as a 
haven for the amateur architect.  He is WESTIE’s son, 
and undergoing cancer treatment.

MICKEY
" " The problem, Dad, is that there’s no damn room left in the fort out there.

WESTIE
" " I was thinking we’d clear a space in the fallout shelter.  That freezer’s been 
" " kaput for years.  Might as well throw it to Jaco.  Something like that.
"

MICKEY
" " Doesn’t look like I might have anything more important going on right now?

WESTIE
" " What could be more important than my retirement plan?

MICKEY
" " This is the same twin brother scamming us out of money that would 
" " otherwise go to my radiation at Fred Hutch, right?  And "now I’m, what - 
" " we’re, what - supposed to make room for him now?  I don’t see what the hell 
" " for!  I’m busy here designing The Largest Underwater Hotel in the Pacific 
" " Midway.  And the dream has always been to share the wealth, so don’t make 
" " me start second guessing myself now....

WESTIE
" " The wrong son got cancer.  What else do you want me to say?

MICKEY
! ! Anything but that.  You’re drunk.

WESTIE
" " Drunk as a fiddler’s moonbeam.  And Fletcher’s in the truck.
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MICKEY
" " Fletcher?  Your sad gambling buddy?

WESTIE
(Defensive)

" " HE CAME TO HELP!

MICKEY
" " Listen, why don’t you send him home and try to get some sleep.

FLETCHER
" " I was just gonna sleep in the RV.

MICKEY
! ! Nonsense.  Today is Mom’s birthday.

FLETCHER
" " You mean tomorrow.

MICKEY
" " Today, Dad.   No escaping today.

FLETCHER
! ! Well, I tried.

(Spits, sparks up a cigarette, squinting toward sunrise.)
" " I really gave it my best this time.
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