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ANNELLE  SibE 4+ |

CLAIREE. (Holding up the recipe box.) I've got a lot of good 1ec1pes
here.,

OUISER-* (To Annelle.) Darling...whatever your name is...would
you look otit. the window and check on my- dog while I smack
Clairee on her $mart mouth? You may niot believe this, but these
are the dearest fr1ends I have in thistown.

ANNELLE. His color’s good His skin is real pink.

SHELBY. I know for a. fact there will be no more gunshots. So why
don’t you relax, 1\/[1Ss Ouiser? Have some coffee.

TRUVY. Ladles This is going to work' Gutflgeautlfully I'm almost
throughanh Shelby. Annelle can shampoo Oulfier=$ See, Life can be
wertderful.

OUISER. All.right.:As long as there’s ne-more gunshots, T'll stay.
(To Annelle.) What is your name? Did you tell me?

ANNELLE. Annelle.

OUISER. Fine. Are you new in town? I know everyone. I don’t
recall ever seeing you before.

ANNELLE. Tjust moved to town not too long ago.
OUISER. With your family?

ANNELLE. Nom. I don’t have any family to speak of.
OUISER. With your husband?

ANNELLE. Uh...my husband? That’s hard to say...I...uh...I don’t
know.

OUISER. You don’t know?

ANNELLE. I'm not sure.

OUISER. I'm intrigued. Are you married or not? These are not
difficult questions.

ANNELLE. Uh...we're not...he’s not...I can’t talk about it.
CLAIREE & TRUVY. Of course you can.

ANNELLE. I'm not sure if P'm married or not...he’s gone!
OUISER. Honey. Men are the most horrible creatures.

ANNELLE. Everything is horrible. Bunkie...that’s my husband. He
left. We only moved here a month ago. He just vanished last week.
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CLAIREE. No idea where he went?

ANNELLE. Nobody knows. He took all the money, my jewelry, the
car. Most of my clothes were in the trunk.

TRUVY. There might have been foul play. Have you been to the
police?

ANNELLE. No...but they’ve been to me. He’s in big trouble with
the law. Drugs or something. He never paid the rent so I got thrown
out of our house and had to move in at crazy old Mrs. Robeline’s.
The police keep questioning me. But I don't know anything. They
say my marriage may not be legal...

TRUVY. You should’ve said something.

ANNELLE. I was scared to. I need a job in the worst way and I
dide’t know if you'd hire someone who may or may not be married
to someone who might be a dangerous criminal. But I swear to you
that my personal tragedy will not interfere with my ability to do
good hair. AN

TRLQ{Y Of course it won't..

ANNELLE I really don't thlnk things could get any worse.
OUISER. *Of course they can.

SHELBY. You are so brave.

TRUVY. You musl be made of courage.
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ANNELLE. I'm totally alone. Checks are bouncmg everywhere.
Everything is going wrong. I keep asking myself...why me?
SHELBY. We are awful. We are all hateful, awful people. Here all

weve been talking about is weddings and psychotic animals. We've
been tearing you up inside, haven't we? I can't tell you how sorry I
am. And yow've had such a terr 1b1e time. Sometimes we don’'t know
how lucky we are.

CLAIREE. What can we do to help?

SHELBY. I know one thing I can do. Tomght you are gomg to drop
by my house and have some bleeding armadlllo groom’s cake. It's
going to be a great party.

ANNELLE. Oh, I couldn’t. I still get real emotlonal sometimes..
SHELBY. I can’t stand the thought of someone belpg unhappy or
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