
INT. UPSCALE SUPERMARKET / PRODUCE SECTION - DAY

ELOISE (Ell) stands before a gleaming display of lemons. 
To the casual viewer, which Eloise is definitely not, 
they all look amazing and, more importantly, identical.

ELOISE
Okay, come on. Talk to me.

A woman picking a lime from an adjacent display gives Ell 
a strange look as she moves away from her.

ELOISE (CONT’D)
(over her shoulder to the 
retreating woman)

Not crazy. Just… focused.

She turns back to the lemons.

ELOISE (CONT’D)
All right. I know one of you is ripe, and 
juicy, and sweet -- okay, you’re lemons, 
so not sweet, but “acceptably tart” and 
definitely not full of pesticides and 
other assorted chemicals that --

From behind Eloise the voice of HERMAN the produce 
manager interrupts.

HERMAN
They’re organic, Ell. None of them have 
pesticides.

Eloise continues to face the lemons as she speaks to 
Herman who unpacks produce from a cart.

ELOISE
Hello, Herman.

HERMAN
Hello, Eloise.

ELOISE
If you’d let me finish you would have 
heard me say -- pesticides that could 
have blown downwind from the neighboring 
mega-farm.

HERMAN
How do you know there’s a “mega-farm” 
next to Fruitvale’s? What if there’s just 
a Unicorn Factory. You know. Where they 
make unicorns out of pretty pink ribbons? 

com-089-mov-dr-neurotic 1.

© 2017 Acting on Action | Lot 49



ELOISE
There’s always a mega-farm next door, 
Herman. 

HERMAN
Well, I know better than to argue with a 
hotshot doctor.

ELOISE
Endocrinologist, Herman. Same as 
yesterday.

HERMAN
“Pah-tay-toe - pah-tah-toe.”

ELOISE
That’s a weird analogy to come from 
someone in your business, Herman. Make a 
choice and stick with it.

HERMAN
Yes, doc.

Herman starts to move away.

ELOISE
And everyone knows unicorns are made out 
of cotton candy.

HERMAN
Just try not to scare away all the other 
shoppers, Ell.

ELOISE
Do my best.

As Herman leaves another FEMALE SHOPPER pushes her 
shopping carriage next to Ell.Aas the woman reaches past 
Ell for a lemon. Ell glances into the woman’s CART and 
sees a bulk bag of apples.

ELOISE (CONT’D)
(to the woman / ‘re apples)

Hope those are for your horse.

Off the woman’s look we…

CUT TO:

INT. UPSCALE SUPERMARKET / FRONT OF STORE - DAY

Eloise glances into her cart. She has less than a dozen 
items. She scans the various CHECKOUT LINES. 
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There are two “15 items or less” lines with only one or 
two shoppers in them. 

The rest have longer lines. She narrows her focus on the 
long lines and… sees it! A long line whose last carriage 
is full of items - with the associated shopper nowhere to 
be seen. She moves toward that line grabbing a few 
tabloid magazines on the way. 

She settles in behind the heavily laden carriage and 
starts to flip through the first magazine. As Ell pores 
over the magazine someone moves past her to the full 
cart.

VOICE
Did you want to go ahead of me?

Absorbed in the magazine Ell responds to its contents as 
she stares at the page.

ELOISE
Shut your mouth!

And this is how we meet HUGH, the shopper in front of 
Ell, who REACTS accordingly.

HUGH
Okay. Wasn’t the answer I was expecting, 
but… there you go. (Alt: Well, that seems 
a bit harsh.)

Ell looks up, confused.

ELOISE
Hmm? What, oh - sorry. Wasn’t talking to -
- did you know that Hollywood’s hottest 
couple -- well, ex-couple, because I’m 
talking about the original couple, not 
the current couple, because no one thinks 
the current couple was ever going to 
surpass the original couple -- well, hang 
onto your hat, pilgrim - they may be 
getting back together. I mean, if you’re 
willing to believe an unidentified 
insider who’s obviously not going to 
identify themselves, lest they get into 
hot water with their friend, or boss, or, 
you know -- whatever -- and potentially 
have a falling out with her, or him, and, 
of course, lose their undoubtedly amazing 
position as an… unidentified insider.
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HUGH
I would be very impressed if you could 
repeat that. (Alt: I feel like you were 
technically speaking English, and yet I’m 
somehow feeling the need for a 
translator.)

Eloise shakes her head.

ELOISE
Sorry, did you ask me a question?

HUGH
At the risk of having no idea what your 
response means… do - you - want - to - go 
- ahead - of - me?

ELOISE
Oohh. No. But thank you. See I, well I 
actually pick the longest line to get in 
so I can read the --

References the magazines.

HUGH
Tabloids.

ELOISE
Magazines. Tabloids is kind of a harsh 
word. 

HUGH
Sorry. Didn’t mean to denigrate… (turning 
his head to read a title) “The Inside 
Poop.” Let me guess. That’s a medical 
journal. (Alt: Of course. For such an 
esteem publication as… (turning his head 
to read a title) “The Inside Poop.” 
Undoubtedly a medical journal.)

Eloise casts a quick glance at his shopping cart.

ELOISE
Well, at least the only poison in my cart 
is lurid gossip. Let’s see you get cancer 
from that. Okay, I don’t want you to 
actually get cancer. I was just trying to 
make my point.

HUGH
Well. If your point’s that you are 
undoubtedly the craziest person in this 
store, then I’d say job done.
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