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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. WALMART - NIGHT

LUANNE (45), a Southern Belle going through a midlife crisis, 
sits low on a plastic swing set (ages 5-10).

LUANNE
(to herself)

Of course James, I know she's like 
a sister to you. I just didn't 
realize that you're both from 
Arkansas!"

(macho voice)
"Duhhh, I don't see why you're so 
mad. I'm just an idiot, blahhh.

LuAnne swings at the air and falls off the kiddie swing.

EXT. WALMART PARKING LOT - NIGHT

ROSIA (52), the soft-spoken matriarch, steps out of her 
station wagon and talks to her daughter on the phone.

ROSIA
Chica, I've got this.

Rosia sees LuAnne up ahead, who now pours sand over herself 
in the sandbox next to the swing set. She's already buried 
waist deep.

ROSIA
Yeahyeahyeah. Got to go! I'll be at 
the church at 11 a.m. Te amo!

EXT. WALMART - NIGHT

Rosia walks up to the sandbox and crouches down.

ROSIA
Dios mio, LuAnne, what happened?

LUANNE
James is a tool, that's what 
happened. I come home early from a 
day at the salon only to discover 
that James is out with some floozy.

LuAnne hiccups. Rosia looks at her with suspicion.



ROSIA
Have you been drinking, Lu?

LUANNE
Just one Miller Lite on the way 
here.

LuAnne shrugs off Rosia's harsh stare.

ROSIA
How'd you know he was cheating on 
you?

LUANNE
I found a pink acrylic nail on the 
floor, and the sheets smelled like 
Charlotte Russe bodyspray.

LuAnne shudders at the last half of the sentence. She begins 
to eat her hair and rocks back and forth.

ROSIA
(silent sob)

How tragic.

Rosia untangles LuAnne's matted, damp hair away from her 
face.

LUANNE
He tried to play it so cool. That 
lying rat bastard! Now I'm buying 
groceries alone while they move out 
his junk.

(pause)
I also need new sheets.

ROSIA
Does it help to know you're not 
alone?

Rosia forcefully smiles, that comes across as scary, at 
LuAnne. LuAnne shakes her head like she's about to vomit.

ROSIA
That I curse him and his first 
born? Hijo de puta.

LuAnne bursts into tears. Rosia scrambles to hoist LuAnne up.

INT. WALMART - NIGHT

SARAH (32), always bearing an unbearable chip on her 
shoulder, stands impatiently as her friends enter Walmart.
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SARAH
Do you know how long I've been 
waiting?! Carl's asked me when's my 
birthday twice.

ROSIA
Sarah, you always wait for five 
minutes. Why don't you show up at 
like us?

SARAH
Do you think I got where I am now 
because I was late? If I'm late, 
approximately 8.5 people die!

LuAnne continues to cry. She crawls into a shopping cart in 
fetal position while Rosia pushes.

LUANNE
My beau left me for another woman. 
I want ice cream!

CARL (66), a creepy, toothless man lurks to the side of the 
entrance near the sad shopping carts.

CARL
(whispers)

Goooood evening chickens. Cheer up, 
you're in the happiest place on 
earth!

As soon as the women turn to see where the voice came from, 
Carl hides in between two vending machines.

ROSIA
Thanks Carl, we got this.

LUANNE
He...(inhale) said...(inhale) he... 
(inhale) loved...(inhale) me!!!

Rosia tries to comfort LuAnne, but Sarah fights for her 
attention. She yells over LuAnne's sobs, completely unfazed.

INT. PRODUCE SECTION - NIGHT

The ladies puruse the wilting produce.

SARAH
So, Melanie's in some school play. 
I think it's about Johnny 
Appleseed? Anyway, I was on call 
and it just slipped my mind, you 
know?
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LUANNE
I never forgot to go to James' 
plays! Look where that got me.

ROSIA
Is James an actor?

LUANNE
He's a creative spirit. It's a 
figure of speech.

Sarah waves a cucumber around for emphasis.

SARAH
Mel's trying to make me feel bad. 
That's not gonna work on me. Ever 
since I ran over that dog.

LUANNE
What dog?

SARAH
Do you think I'd be a neurosurgeon 
if my parents supported my 
endeavors in the arts?

(to herself)
This is critical character 
building.

Sarah pats herself on the back with the cucumber. Rosia grabs 
it from Sarah and puts it in her cart. She walks towards the 
tomatillos.

ROSIA
Are tomatillos the same thing as 
green tomatoes?

LuAnne stops hyperventilating long enough to answer.

LUANNE
Oh no honey, green just means 
unripe! I've got a great recipe for 
fried green tomatoes if you want to 
make some for your hubby.

ROSIA
Such a beautiful story about 
friendship!

SARAH
They were...

(cough)
Lesbians.
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LuAnne and Rosia give Sarah a blank stare out of confusion.

ROSIA
I think my granddaughter's a 
lesbian. Or at least, her mother 
thinks so.

SARAH
Is that a problem?

LuAnne looks at the cucumber with huge disdain.

LUANNE
All men are dogs. If only I were so 
lucky to be a lesbian.

ROSIA
Her quinceanera is Sunday, and I'm 
in charge of party favors and 
decorations. Why me? In my days, 
the elder matriarch was suppose to 
sit in ignorant bliss during family 
affairs. Now I have to be current 
and interact?

SARAH
(sarcastically)

Maybe, the party should be lesbian 
themed! There has to be a cardboard 
cutout of Ellen Degeneres 
somewhere.

ROSIA
I have never heard of this Ellen 
Degenerate.

(beat)
I just need to throw an amazing 
party that my angel will never 
forget. I'm screwed!!

LUANNE
Come on, Rose. I've hosted dozens 
of pre-debutante parties at the 
salon.

(shudders)
Even during the perm and ruffle 
riddled eighties. Not a good look.

Rosia pushes her cart, with LuAnne still in it, towards the 
party aisle. Sarah shouts after them.

SARAH
Yeah good idea. You two go. I'll be 
here, basking in my guilt.
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INT. PARTY SUPPLY AISLE - NIGHT

LuAnne and Rosia scan up and down the stacks of pink and 
purple napkins, party hats etc.

LuAnne sniffs a fake flower and plucks each plastic petal.¬†

LUANNE
He loves me, he loves me not...

(gasp)
Pooooooop!

JAMES, with his over-gelled hair and an unwarranted strut, 
and BECKY, visibly pregnant and wearing matching Juicy 
Couture sweats, exchange Eskimo kisses as they pass by the 
party aisle, on their way to the lingerie section. Classy!

LUANNE
I've got to go, Rose. The self-
loathing is runnin' through me. 
BRB!!

LuAnne pulls herself in the shopping cart by gripping the 
shelves and pulling across the aisle, but Rosia grabs her 
elbow.

ROSIA
(serious)

You don't hate yourself, you just 
feel thrown away and have had one 
too many Miller Lites.

LUANNE
Exactly.

LuAnne grabs a sparkly tiara and sunglasses. She unfolds her 
body out of the shopping cart and plops to the floor. She 
collects herself and follows the happy couple in her 
disguise.

ROSIA
Where are you going? Is this age 
appropriate for a fifteen year 
old?!

Rosia holds up a smiley face pi√±ata upside down.

INT. PRODUCE SECTION - NIGHT

Sarah argues her case of domestic abandonment to a head of 
lettuce.
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SARAH
Objection, your honor. I'm not a 
soul-sucking vampire, just a sleep-
deprived mother. I resent that.

A short and ROUND WOMAN (50s) wearing crocs whispers in her 
ear and catches her off guard.

ROUND WOMAN
That same head of lettuce is on 
sale at Save-a-lot for a nickel. 
Tell the cashier, they'll match the 
price!

SARAH
That can't be true. This isn't the 
New Deal. And it can't be the exact 
same head of lettuce.

The Round Woman just smiles and shakes her head. A subtle 
glow seeps out of her extremities as choir music fades 
quickly in and out.¬†

ROUND WOMAN
Also, there's a midnight release of 
the new My Little Pony action 
figure. Her name's Sweet Potato. 
She comes with her own stable.

SARAH
Wait, what? Sweet Potato is being 
released in 10 minutes?! Melanie 
loves My Little Pony. And yams!

The Round Woman grabs her head of lettuce and runs around the 
corner towards the back. A light trail of gold glitter falls 
behind the woman.

SARAH
So I guess I'm the kind of mom 
who'll follow weird strangers 
around Walmart. Hopefully this damn 
toy will tell that to my daughter.

Sarah follows in pursuit.

INT. LINGERIE SECTION - NIGHT

LuAnne, in her crazy disguise which now includes a snuggie 
that only draws more attention to her, peeps at the couple 
through a row of mesh nightgowns.

James and Becky push the P.D.A., even for a Walmart.
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INT. LINGERIE SECTION - NIGHT- FLASHBACK

LuAnne looks through flannel pajama sets when James backs 
into her. He hides a sexy number in his hand. When James 
talks, it sounds like the adults in Charlie Brown.

JAMES
Blah, blah blah blah blah blah 
blah.

LuAnne looks at him like he's Matthew McConaughey circa How 
to Loose a Guy in ¬†¬† Days. She giggles like a schoolgirl.

LUANNE
Why yes, I do come here often. 
That's so sweet that you're 
shopping for your mama! I could 
just eat you up, you're so cute!

END FLASHBACK

INT. LINGERIE SECTION - NIGHT

They look at WHITE lingerie for Becky. They pick out a 
brazier, a garter, then some panties. On the backside of the 
rayon panties: cursive text spelling "bride" in baby blue.

LuAnne faints at the sight of that loaded word. The couple 
turns to see LuAnne, all dressed up and no place to go, 
tangled in a heap of red and black nighties.

INT. MAIN TOY AISLE - NIGHT

A trail of gold glitter leads Sarah to the toy aisles, with 
no trace of the woman.

A swarm of NERDY MEN, from teenagers to forty-something 
divorcees, crowd around Sarah.

Behind the official counter stands a pristine pyramid of the 
elusive Sweet Potato. There is even a mascot for the midnight 
release!

The BRONY KING (35), a man with a Rainbow Dash shirt and 
backpack, stands up on the counter overlooking the mob. He 
holds his hand up for silence.

BRONY KING
Brothers! We're gathered here to 
tonight to witness the birth of our 
symbol of hope: Sweet Potato!

The crowd goes absolutely bananas upon hearing the toy's 
name.
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BRONY KING
Now, let's welcome her into this 
world properly, shall we? Friend-
ship-is-mag-ic! Friend-ship-is-mag-
ic!

The crowd joins in the chant.

BRONY KING
Now, bring out the sacrifice!

The crowd passes a stuffed toy Pikachu up towards the front.

BRONY KING
We Bronies are a chosen species. We 
must drop all previous obsessions 
for our one true god.

The Brony King caresses the Pikachu before twisting its head 
off. The whole Walmart shakes from the animalistic cheers. A 
loud buzzer goes off and everyone makes a mad dash towards 
the Sweet Potato counter.

Sarah elbows her way through the crowd. She reaches for a 
Sweet Potato doll. Victory is hers!

The Brony King gives a maniacal laugh while he eats a bologna 
sample from a plastic ramekin.

BRONY KING
Yeah baby! Brony power!

He chokes and turns purple, but all his fellow Bronies are 
too excited with their collector's item to notice. The 
shelves become empty in a blink of an eye.

Brony King falls off the counter into the ball pit. Half the 
balls explode up and out. A ball hits Sarah squarely in the 
face. She turns and sees King Brony making the universal 
choking sign.

SARAH
Awww HELL naw, braw!

Sarah tucks the doll under her arm as she jumps on a 
miniature trampoline. She lands into the ball pit on top of 
the King Brony in an unorthodox body-Heimlich maneuver. The 
bologna flies out of his mouth onto the mascot.

Unfortunately, the toy also flies up and out of the pit. In 
slow motion, it spins and lands in front of the ROUND WOMAN! 
She grabs the doll and runs away.
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SARAH
Wait! I thought you were my 
guardian angel. Come back!

Sarah tries to stand up in the ball pit but keeps tripping. 
The Brony King picks her up and throws her over the pit.

KING BRONY
A new pony is like having your life 
saved. Go forth my friend!

SARAH
Thank you! Go lie down somewhere! 
And don't eat anymore free samples.

Sarah takes off after the Round Woman.

FADE TO BLACK.

END ACT ONE

10.



ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. WALMART- PET SHOP - NIGHT

Sarah runs after the Round Woman in a fury. She cannot catch 
up to her.

SARAH
Next time I sign up for spin class, 
I'm actually gonna go.¬†

The Round Woman sits down in front of a fish tank filled with 
goldfish with the telescope eyes, a look of wonder on her 
face.

Sarah walks up to her as she clutches her side.

ROUND WOMAN
Sit down my child.

She gladly sits down in relief, but looks skeptical.

A long, uncomfortable silence.

SARAH
So, how much longer is this silent 
pow wow? I'm in kind of a hurry. My 
kid's this close to running away!

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY - FLASHBACK

Sarah and a NURSE, who fills out her scrubs in all the right 
places and she knows it, stare each other down while they 
steep their tea in the hospital lounge area.

A HANDSOME DOCTOR, so beautiful that patients don't mind when 
he tells them that it's terminal, walks in between them to 
get a cup of coffee.

HANDSOME DOCTOR
Hi Sarah, Missy. You two always get 
me through these long shifts. You 
get me through it!

They both aggressively laugh at his mediocre charm. Missy¬† 
actually licks her lips.

The handsome doctor sees this and immediately walks out of 
the room. Avoiding eye contact.¬†
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MISSY
Now look what you've done! You've 
scared him like he was Texas and 
you were Ebola.

SARAH
I'd rather be Ebola than smell like 
desperation!

MISSY
You're never going to be with him, 
you simple, flat girl. Even if you 
had this body, you're daughter's a 
deal killer.

SARAH
You're like my gynecologist and my 
mother rolled into one.

Sarah throws her tea right at Missy's face.

SARAH
Demon begone!

Missy's mascara runs down her face. She looks like an evil 
witch in a Disney movie.

MISSY
(whispers)

What kind of tea is this?

SARAH
Patchouli.

MISSY
Oh you bitch.

Sarah looks smug, then distressed. She looks at her watch. It 
reads 8:00 pm. She grabs a wrinkled flyer from her front 
pocket. It says A JACKSON ELEMENTARY PRODUCTION. She rushes 
out the door.

SARAH
(to herself)

Fucking shit. Melanie's probably 
waiting at the curb.

(to Missy)
Give Mr. Jacobson a sponge bath!

Sarah runs out of the lounge, but then pops her head back in 
when she remembers one more thing.
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SARAH
Oh, and he wants some patchouli tea 
too. Ta Ta!

END FLASHBACK

INT. WALMART- PET SHOP - NIGHT

The Round Woman ignores Sarah's question and talks to the 
fish, her head pressed up against the glass.

ROUND WOMAN
(whispers to the fish)

Do you think we should tell her?
(beat)

Oh haha, you're bad! But I think 
you're right. She should wait 
longer.

SARAH
What? Tell me what?!

Sarah tries to sneak her ear into the dialogue, but both the 
Round Woman and the fish stare at her until she scoots back 
to her spot.

ROUND WOMAN
Patchouli?

Sarah looks at the tea bewildered, but takes it anyway.

They both sip their tea and watch the fish.

INT. WALMART - LINGERIE SECTION- NIGHT

LuAnne rocks in fetal position under a pile of unseasonal 
Christmas pajamas. She sings to herself.

LUANNE
It's the most-damn-horrible time of 
the year.

INT. WALMART - LINGERIE SECTION- NIGHT - FLASHBACK

Moments ago, James and Becky sit down next to LuAnne, still 
buried in pjs.

JAMES
What you and I had was fun. But you 
never know when love will hit you 
over the head with a hammer.

James and Becky share a lingering Eskimo kiss.
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BECKY
We first met when I dropped a 
hammer off a ladder and it fell on 
him.

JAMES
We do everything together. We 
grocery shop, shower, check our 
email.

BECKY
It's true, we share an email 
address.

JAMES
And soon we'll be sharing more.

James gives Becky's STOMACH an Eskimo kiss too. Becky 
scratches his head with her left hand. A DIAMOND RING flashes 
in front of LuAnne's eyes.

BECKY
She's gonna need a Godmother.

(beat)
Would you do the honors, LuAnne?

LUANNE
Are you for Pharrell Williams?

BECKY
What?

LUANNE
Are you for real?

JAMES
Yes Lu! You'd be great at it! Say 
yes?

James flashes her a winning smile. LuAnne looks like she's 
about to vomit. She backs away.

LUANNE
Like hell! First it's Godmother, 
then it's sister wife.

James laughs nervously.

JAMES
You're getting paranoid again.

(to Becky)
She always comes around.
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LUANNE
I'm sorry, sugars. You've asked the 
wrong girl.

JAMES
C'mon Lu, don't lie to me. You 
can't be over us yet. This is a way 
for you to get over me gently.

LUANNE
(sarcastic)

Yeah, I don't know how I ever got 
over our two-minute love-making 
sessions. Maybe his baby will help!

The mob of Bronies walk past the lingerie section. LuAnne 
locks eyes with the Brony King.

END FLASHBACK

INT. WALMART - PARTY AISLE- NIGHT

Rosia scans the aisle with a blank stare. She paces back and 
forth.

Three PRE-TEEN girls run past her, almost knocking her down. 
They wear eighties prom dresses that probably belonged to 
their mothers, and FALSE MUSTACHES.

They turn their backs and whisper in a huddle. The leader of 
the group (whose minimal acne gives her confidence) turns to 
Rosia.

PRE-TEEN LEADER

Excuse me, but do you know where we can find an adult romance 
novel?

ROSIA
What's that?

PRE-TEEN LEADER

But you're an adult.

ROSIA
And you need an adult romance 
novel?

PRETEEN 2, who has the biggest (B-cup) boobs, wears a blue 
dress with a blonde handlebar mustache.
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PRE-TEEN TWO

Yeah! We're on a scavenger hunt.

PRETEEN 3, who carries all the angst in the group, rolls her 
eyes. She wears a black dress with fish nets and a Hitler 
stash.

PRE-TEEN THREE

It's something bored teenagers do when they live in the 
sticks and can't drive.

ROSIA
I'm here because my granddaughter's 
quincea√±era is tomorrow and I'm 
suppose to get the decorations.

PRE-TEEN TWO

Ooh, is that like a debutante ball!? Does she have an escort?

PRE-TEEN THREE

What does she like?

ROSIA
I think she likes girls?

PRE-TEEN THREE

Right on!

ROSIA
Is it?

PRE-TEEN LEADER

Oh yes, it's so in right now. I was a lesbian for eighth 
grade, and now nearly everyone is freshman year.

The pre-teens huddle up again to conspire. The Leader snaps 
and they resume position: a triangle with the leader front 
and center.

PRE-TEEN LEADER

I'll tell you what...

ROSIA
Rosia.
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PRE-TEEN LEADER

Let's help each other out, yeah? You help us find that book, 
and we'll help plan the best lesbian quincea√±era you've ever 
seen!

ROSIA
You girls are so lovely! Jo's going 
to be so happy.

PRE-TEEN LEADER

(gasp) Wait, is you're granddaughter Josephina Martinez?

ROSIA
Yes...

PRE-TEEN LEADER

That's my ex-gf! Awkward...

The preteens all huddle and talk in hushed voices. Pre-teen 
is gently pushed up towards Rosia.

PRE-TEEN TWO

I'm sorry... but we can't help you!

She darts away as if she had just said "tag, you're it!" The 
other two follow her.

ROSIA
Where are you going?! I need you 
guys!

Rosia runs after them.

INT. WALMART- PET SHOP - NIGHT

Sarah shifts next to the Round Woman in front of a fish tank.

SARAH
Not gonnna lie, this is relaxing 
and all, but I've got to pee like 
Black Beauty!

ROUND WOMAN
Wait one more minute and you'll 
see.

17.



SARAH
I'm sorry. You've got more 
discipline and insight than me and 
I've got to be okay with that. I 
bet you're a good mom too.

ROUND WOMAN
I'm a midwife.

SARAH
(sarcastically)

Oh. I'm a neurosurgeon. We'll 
probably agree on everything.

The King Bronie walks up behind them. He has hot pink 
lipstick smeared all over his nasty beard.

BRONY KING
Hey lady, do you still want Sweet 
Potato?

Sarah stands and her ears perk up.

SARAH
Oh my God, yes! Do you have an 
extra one?

BRONY KING
I have only one precious, but I'd 
be willing to part with it... for a 
price.

SARAH
You would?! Well, wait. What price?

BRONY KING
Yes. Let the games begin!

The King Bronie dangles the toy in Sarah's face. She reaches 
for it but is too slow. The Brony King pulls back the toy 
quickly, laughs and starts to walk away. He motions to her.

BRONY KING
Follow me.

SARAH
I'm not following you anywhere, 
creep. And what game?

BRONY KING
Authentic Samurai fight, obvi.
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SARAH
Yeah, that's not happening. Why 
don't we make a trade?

BRONY KING
(baby voice)

Ooh ooh yes. I know what I'd likey.

He winks at Sarah.

INT. WALMART - DAIRY AISLE - NIGHT

LuAnne cruises by on a motorized scooter. She has an empty 
bottle of moscato in her basket. She reaches for a 24 can-
pack of Miller Lite, the champagne of beers.

LUANNE
(to herself)

Drinkin' for two, party for one. 
Whooo!

Rosia scans the juice selection, which is weirdly next to the 
beers, almost overlooking drunken LuAnne.

LUANNE
You whooo, Rosie! Lemme ask you 
something sugar, have you ever 
hated someone enough to murder 
them?

ROSIA
Fidel Castro and my neighbor's 
cockatoo, but only when I've had 
too much wine and it's garbage day.

LUANNE
I could really go for a Romeo and 
Juliet ending right now.

ROSIA
Don't say that chica!

LUANNE
It's true. I just made out with a 
baby-faced, bearded nerd to prove 
I'm over James. Don't look at me. 
I'm hideous!

FADE TO BLACK.

END ACT TWO

19.



ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. WALMART - PET AISLE - NIGHT

Sarah stares at the Brony King in disbelief.

SARAH
You want me to set you up with 
LuAnne? Are you crazy?

BRONY KING
(like Queen B)

Crazy in love! Got me.

SARAH
Shhhhhh, it's okay.

The Brony King calms down from Sarah hushing. Sarah's face 
twists up as she prepares to break bad news.

SARAH
(rushed through)

Ijustdon'tthinkit'sagoodtimeforher.

BRONY KING
Are you serious? I'm the perfect 
rebound boyfriend. Non-threatening, 
sweet, an ass like those airplane 
pillows.

The Round Woman sticks her finger in a fish tank and lets the 
fish nibble it.

ROUND WOMAN
Sarah, LuAnne doesn't need you to 
protect her.

BRONY KING
She already got a taste of the 
Bronie tonight. And she liked it.

The Brony King licks his lips all over his facial hair.

INT. WALMART - BABY CLOTHES SECTION - NIGHT - FLASHBACK

LuAnne and the Brony King make deep eye contact. They run and 
press up against each other, Sweet Potato squished between 
their excited bodies. They try to suck each other's face off.
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They fall to the ground, still kissing. LuAnne and the Brony 
King roll over each other back and forth, lip-locked. The 
Brony King comes up for air.

BRONY KING
We should make a baby. We can name 
it Rainbow Dash, regardless of its 
gender.

With that, LuAnne stops. Her smuged hot pink lipstick makes 
her look like a sad clown. The King Brony grabs her hand and 
she turns to him.

BRONY KING
I'll never forget you...?

LUANNE
LuAnne.

BRONY KING
LuAnne, Queen of my Heart.

LUANNE
Okay, bye!

LuAnne runs away like a heavy ex-marine in heels towards the 
market side where it's safe.

END FLASHBACK

INT. WALMART - PET AISLE - NIGHT

Sarah shakes her head, but sticks out her hand anyway.

SARAH
You've got a deal, man. We need to 
make you irresistible to 
her...let's go!

The Brony King pumps his fist into the air and hits himself 
in the head. He rubs the growing goose egg.

BRONY KING
Yessss! Bye Mom. See ya back at the 
house.

The Brony King acknowledges the Round Woman by kissing her on 
the top of her head.

ROUND WOMAN
Take care love.

The Round Woman waves them bye as they walk away. She 
continues to talk to the goldfish.
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ROUND WOMAN
Is he going to bring this nice lady 
home this time?

The goldfish stares blankly.

INT. WALMART - GREETING CARD AISLE - NIGHT

Rosia leans against the aisle and catches her breath. She 
mutters under her breath in a mad fury.

ROSIA
Dios mio! Where are those sexually 
confused delinquents?

She continues to curse in Spanish but then reads a card with 
a puppy on it. She breaks into laugh.

ROSIA
Jo will love this card! It's 
perfect for tomorrow. But do 
lesbians prefer dogs over cats?

Another card catches her eye. It's a cartoon with a naked guy 
(facing away) with a lame "you're getting old" joke.

Rosia frowns and picks it up. She reads it out loud several 
times but still sounds unconvinced that there's a joke in 
there.

ROSIA
This isn't funny. And there's a 
naked man.

(beat)
Girls, I think I found something! 
It's a little airbrushed, but 
tastefully done.

She sees the girls across the way, looking through the five 
dollar DVDs bin. They hear Rosia and bolt the other way.

ROSIA
What? A man's butt means nothing to 
you?

(beat)
Lesbian...right, got it.

Rosia looks at the APOLOGY CARDS. She finds one with a dog. 
She obliviously picks up an ADULT NOVEL to provide a solid 
surface to scribble on the apology card. She wears a 
mischievous smile.

22.



INT. WALMART - 20 ITEMS OR LESS AISLE - NIGHT

James and Becky wait in line with their lingerie and milk. 
Becky cries as she reads the tabloids. Five Twizzlers stick 
out of her mouth. She washes it down with a Red Bull.

BECKY
Ellen and Portia can't break up, 
they just can't!

JAMES
I wish you wouldn't read that, 
button. It just upsets you. And go 
easy on the caffeine.

BECKY
I'm not upset. Don't tell me what 
to do! This jalapeno Red Bull is 
not bad.

Her makeup runs down her face. She turns to a Covergirl ad, 
with Sofia Vergara selling mascara.

BECKY
I forgot mascara. Hold the line for 
me? BRB!

Becky waddles away.

INT. WALMART - COSMETIC AISLE - NIGHT

Becky browses the mascara, comparing them to the one in the 
ad. She tosses the empty Red Bull behind her and belches.

She selects the right mascara but drops it. She tries to bend 
down when her WATER BREAKS.

BECKY
Mother of Pearl! Help me Sofia!

She sinks to the floor, and raises her right hand that clasps 
the mascara like a surrender flag.

INT. WALMART - SHAMPOO AISLE - NIGHT

Sarah and the Brony King each hold up shampoo.

BRONY KING
Two-in-ones are amazing! I'm a busy 
guy, lots of conventions to attend 
and such. It's a serious time 
saver.
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SARAH
Absolutely not. LuAnne's a snob 
about hair care products. Take your 
hair out of that hideous bun!

BRONY KING
Unleash the beast? Okay.

The Brony King takes his nappy hair down. A whale-like sound 
comes from the next aisle over.

SARAH
What the hell was that?

Sarah walks toward the sound.

BRONY KING
Wait, what about my new hairdo?

INT. WALMART - COSMETIC AISLE - NIGHT

Sarah turns in horror to see Becky in labor. Becky's back is 
to a Covergirl poster with Ellen Degeneres. Her legs are 
spread eagle, and she applies a fresh coat of mascara.

SARAH
Ahhh, no! Stop, or wait! Don't go 
anywhere.

Sarah runs toward the checkout aisle.

INT. WALMART - ELECTRONIC CENTER - NIGHT

The three pre-teens change all of the laptop and tablet's 
backgrounds to pictures of Justin Timberlake. They think 
they're really clever.

Rosia approaches them gingerly. She clears her throat.

ROSIA
We got off on the wrong foot 
earlier. I have something that 
might make everything better.

Rosia holds out the card, now sealed and covered with hearts. 
The Preteen Leader takes and reads the card.

PRETEEN LEADER
Is this really from her?

ROSIA
Totally, those are all Jo's words. 
She's sorry and wants you to come 
to her quincinera tomorrow!
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PRETEEN LEADER
I knew she'd want me back!

The third pre-teen notices the adult novel in Rosia's hand.

PRE-TEEN THREE

What's that?

PRE-TEEN LEADER

Hey, that looks like one of those adult novels!

She grabs the book and opens it to look on the inside cover. 
They all squeal in immaturity.

PRE-TEEN LEADER

Rosie, you're a bad adult, but I love you.

The Walmart overhead comes on.

SARAH (V.O.)
Rosia, LuAnne, and the goldfish 
lady, please come help! There's a 
baby being born next to animal 
cruelty products.

ROSIA
Okay, I'm not sure what just 
happened, but I've got to go.

Rosia hugs the pre-teen leader and walks away.

ROSIA
See you tomorrow!

INT. WALMART - COSMETIC AISLE - NIGHT

All four ladies meet Becky from opposite sides. James strolls 
in behind them.

JAMES
Hey dudes, what's going on?

The Round Woman rolls up her sleeves and crouches in between 
Becky's legs.

ROUND WOMAN
Shut up, boy. Make yourself useful 
and get the baby balloons!

James looks puzzled, but doesn't ask questions. He pats Becky 
on the head and walks away.
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JAMES
Kick ass, boo!

BRONY KING
I don't know nothin' about birthin' 
no babies.

Everyone nervously laughs, unable to look away from the 
miracle of life.

LUANNE
Awe, Gone with the Wind!

Luanne sways on her feet.

LUANNE
I'm totally freaked out by this.

BRONY KING
Uhhhh, want to smell my hair?

LUANNE
Aren't you sweet?

Brony King and LuAnne embrace. The both smell each other's 
hair.

Brony King tosses the My Little Pony to Sarah and gives her a 
thumbs up.

ROUND WOMAN
Push woman! Everyone look away!

Everyone looks one last time before turning away. Becky 
screams.

EXT. WALMART - NIGHT - FIVE MINUTES LATER

Becky and James exit huddled with their new baby. "It's a 
Girl" balloons surround them.

Sarah gallops out alone and plays with her daughter's new toy 
with such pride.

Brony King carries LuAnne in his arms.

BRONY KING
Your place or mine?

LuAnne turns to see Rosia and the Round Woman walking out 
together.

26.



LUANNE
Definitely mine.

FADE TO BLACK.
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