
INT, A GROCERY STORE CHECK-OUT LINE.

Marla, a frizzy and frazzled woman in her 30s, waits in line as
the clerk serves the customer in front of her. Another customer
waits behind her in line.

Customer 1 is in a hurry and is clearly irritated.

CUSTOMER 1
I don't know how you call this an
express line. Jesus.

MARLA
They say Jesus coulda turned this water
into wine! Is it about that time? Where
is Jesus when ya need him?

Customer 1 frowns, avoiding conversation and looking irritated.

CLERK
(to customer 1)

That'll be 14.92.

Marla laughs nervously, addressing customer 1.

MARLA
1492. That's the year Christopher
Columbus "sailed the ocean blue" and
discovered America. What a crock! Pot!
Crockpot.

Marla is aware of her awkward nature, but tries to be funny. She
always does this. She really wants people to talk to her. It's
kind of obvious.

CUSTOMER 1
(forcing a pleasant response)
Yeah. Well, have a good day!

MARLA
What was up his butt, am I right?

The clerk snickers, smiling.

CLERK
You're funny. Thanks for that. I needed
a laugh.

CUSTOMER 2
(behind Marla)Me too! And that guy
was so uptight, like, duh, anyone
could tell you were just being
silly.

MARLA
That. . . is so nice of you to say.
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Thank you.

CLERK
You're welcome! Thank You!

Inspirational twinkly theme music starts to play as Marla seems
to drift into a trance.  Her inner voice (A recording from OS)
begins to speak as her expressions illustrate her thoughts. 
While the inner voice is speaking, everyone just sort of stands
there motionless in a "freeze frame" pose.

MARLA'S INNER VOICE (OS)
This is it. This is your moment. It's
all been building up to this. You are
important. You are worthy. You ARE
FUNNY! You are funny! You are Funny! You
are funny as hell! Go get em' tiger,
you're on the prarie now! 
Yippeeeaykayyyayyy, motherfuckers, Marla
is on FIRE! You're a big, bright shining
star,Marla yes you are. And everyone
sees it. Look at the way their eyes
light up with appreciation! You have
manifested your dreams, Marla. Drink it
in.

Saxophone music starts to play, Marla steps into a sudden
spotlight, and "owns her moment",dancing slowly, closing her
eyes, marveling to herself and making various facial
experessions to convey her pride, raw sensuality, and wit.

The Clerk comes over

CLERK

You're the most magical creature I've
ever seen.

MARLA
Like a unicorn gypsy?

CLERK
Baby, YOu're a firework.

MARLA
I knew it. 

The Clerk returns to the shadows and Marla continues with her
self praise

MARLA
I knew it.  I knew it all along. I'm too
bright for this world. Those girls on
the pep squad WERE just jealous. You're
not a skidmark.  YOu're A FIREWORK. 
That checkout guy is totally in love
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with you. Don't break his heart, he's
just a kid. Play it cool.

You've got this.

Marla's trance is broken as the clerk waves a hand in front of
her face, trying to get her attention.

CLERK
Ma'am? Ma'am?  Are you ok?

MARLA
Oh,yeah!  Shit Shayyy--Ship Shape!

CUSTOMER 2
You sure? My aunt looks like that when
she's about to have a seizure.

MARLA
I'm fine. No seizures, just seizing that
day! Carpe Carpe Carpe, baby!

CLERK
Right. (beat) Man, this is a lot of baby
food! You've got one hungry baby!

Marla's mood deflates and she becomes uncomfortable.

MARLA
They're for me. I like them. It's easy.
I don't like to cook. Or chew.

There is a loaded pause, Customer 2 pretends to look at
something, the Clerk brushes it off and continues, trying to
keep a straight face.

CLERK
Ohhh.

MARLA
(defensively) They're delicious.

Ominous, dark theme music starts to play as Marla drifts off
into another trance.

MARLA'S INNER VOICE (OFF STAGE)
Look at WHAT YOU DID! You BLEW IT! YOU
FUCKING IDIOT! Why would you tell him
that it's for you? You know how to lie,
you moron! But no, you had to be candid.
Now, instead of a quirky, fun gal, you
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look like someone who might kidnap a
baby from a hospital.   Oh, look, I
wonder if he'll notice the Jesus candles
you're buying. You don't go to Church,
you poser!  The ones without Jesus on
them are the EXACT SAME PRICE!  You're
losing it. Maybe the dark energy is
winning. Maybe you're gonna lose all
your teeth tonight. It could happen.
You'll be nothing but a toothless
fool!!! 

Marla comes to, shaking her head violently, throwing her
groceries off the conveyor belt in the kind of dramatic swipe
generally reserved for office desk sex, and screams at the
ceiling.

MARLA
SHUT UP, MOM!!!!!

Everyone stares awkwardly as Marla runs out of the store
frantically.
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