
INT, A BATH AND BODYWORKS STORE,  DAY

Marla wears a flashy windsuit and carries a stuffed dog in a
little doggie purse, attempting to pass it off as real. She 
psuedo speed walks through the store, passing by people who
admire her and her dog along the way.

Marla peruses the store, and is approached by an employee.

EMPLOYEE
Welcome to Bath and Body Works--Oh my
goodness, look at you two! Are we
shopping til we drop today?

MARLA
What can I say, We are living in a
material world, and I am a material
girl.

CASHIER
Ha! Love it. Oooh, I think you've got an
admirer, girl. Watch out!

A woman approaches.

LESLIE
Oh my gosh, I just LOVE your outfit! Oh!
And What a cuuuuute dog! You match! How
adorable! Can I pet her?

Marla wags a finger, as if to say "no", and keeps her distance,
trying to protect her precious fake cargo.

MARLA
Thank you. So much. I . . he doesn't
like to be touched though. That's why I
carry him around in this bag. Doggie
bag! Life's Ruff!

LESLIE
 Oh, wow, he's so quiet! So polite!

MARLA
He's shy. I rescued him. From a tornado.
Don't. . . don't get too close.

LESLIE
That is just the sweetest thing! Well
he's lucky to have you, isn't he?  A
tornado! Kelly! Kelly get in here and
see this!

Kelly, Leslie's friend, walks in, joining them.

KELLY
Oh my lord, that is DARLING! Look at you
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two!  You ought to be in a Calendar! 
Just fabulous!

Marla smiles, continuing to shop, as the women both look around
the store and keep glancing over to admire her. 

Marla drifts into her inner dialogue.

MARLA'S INNER VOICE
How does it feel, Marla? Everyone is
noticing you today. Windsuits are "out
of style", huh?  Yeah right. Eat your
hearts out, bitches, Marla is cookin'
with oil today!  That's right. Me and my
dog are all up in the mall, making waves
like a perm, yeah, what what, y'all? 
See that? You can even Rap.  Look out,
Bath and Body Works, Marla is in the
hizzy hoooouse! 

A HUNK walks in, and checks Marla out with a dramatic gesture,
removing his sunglasses.

Marla locks eyes with the man, and goes into her trance.

MARLA
A man.  That's a real man.A HUNK. I'll
bet he drives a convertible. Look at
those khakis. And he's looking at you.
YOU, Marla. You know why? Because your
dreams are finally coming true. You're
finally going to get that kiss. The
spell will be broken...and you'll get to
have sex. For the first time. And it's
going to be out of this world. Who needs
prom? You knew exactly what you were
doing all along. You were waiting for
this moment. No-one can stop you now.
This. Is. Destiny.

Marla breaks from her trance and a man approaches, trying to
look into the doggie purse.

HUNK
What've we got here? Is that a little
bundle of joy, or what?

MARLA
Uh, A bundle of. . . Don't touch!

Marla freaks out a little and stumbles, causing the dog to fall
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violently onto the floor. At this point, it's pretty obvious
that the dog isn't real, and everyone notices, pointing.

HUNK
Oh, shit-- I thought it was a real dog! 
Why are you carrying around a toy dog?
That's so funny!

Marla shifts around, nervously picking up the dog and fumbling
around with it.

MARLA
The doctor suggested that I try out a
fake one before getting a real living
pet- I - I- have---I get- I just start
to freak out sometimes.(beat) You look
like Aladdin. Can I. . . Can I kiss you?

HUNK
What?!

Marla drifts into a self abusive trance

MARLA
Noooooooooo! Just go ahead and kill
yourself now, you fucking lunatic!! What
are you doing? Where did you learn to
SPEAK??? How are you even alive??? Now
Everyone knows you're a pathetic
phoney!  You told that woman you rescued
that dog from a tornado!  And now you're
choking it!  You're choking a fake dog!
Get ahold of yourself. Drink a Pepsi.
Move to another town. There's nothing
left here for you. Nothing!

Marla grits her teeth and screams, ripping the fake dog's tail
off and throwing it at the man, who stares in shock as she runs
away frantically.

MARLA
There!! Now YOU have a tail, you stupid
HUNK! Bath and Body Works has rats!!!
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