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I NT. NOVELTY SHOP Al SLES - DAY

Theodore grabs a rubber nmask, |atex gl oves, invisible ink,
expl odi ng poop off the shelves and crans theminto his
basket, at the sanme tine he is running his |lines

THEODORE
No nanmes --- (clears his throat,
tries for a deep pitch) -- no nanes
pl ease --- (back to a whine) A

hit man doesn't say pl ease, what are
you t hi nki ng! Stupid, stupid,
st upi d!

He noves off to the Super Hero section of the store and zeros
in on sone Spidey-Mn gl oves.

I NT. NOVELTY SHOP CHECKOUT - CONTI NUI NG

The d erk hands back Theodore's credit card, shaking her
head.

Theodore pulls a checkbook out of his back pocket, a single
check remains. He fills it out and hands it to the clerk.

She wat ches as Theodore snmooths his shirt against his ripped
physi que and poses.

CLERK
Got any id?

Theodore pulls out a Warehouse Di scount C ub Enpl oyee card.

CLERK
Good photo, | never take a good
picture. Go figure.

Theodore | eans over the counter. He gives the clerk a peck on
t he cheek and slips her an autographed head shot fromhis
back pocket.

She hits the sale button on the register and hands Theodore
his bag of novelty itens.

THECDORE
Mark my words darling, the first
person |I'1l be thanking at the

awards cerenony is
He finger guns her with both hands, blowi ng off the tips

THEODORE
. YQU!



I NT. RV - CONTI NUI NG

A young boy, TED2, hel ps fasten the various props to
Theodore's wists, ankle and small of his back.

Donni ng a wi ndbreaker that reads LIL Sl ZZLERS, Theodore turns
and nodels for the boy.

THEODORE
el | ?227?

TED2
Dad, if you blow this..

Theodore spins around and points, a grappling hook shoots
fromthe cuff of his Spidey gloves.

THECDORE
Up up and away.. ..

I NT. WAREHOUSE CLUB SUPERSTORE - DAY

It is sanpling Sunday and the Super \Warehouse is packed with
people. At the end of each aisle, a denp table with food
sanpl es and a sanpl er.

Theodore tends the Lil Sizzlers table situated at the end of
ai sle four, the canned goods and pickles section. H s eyes
scan the room as he skewers each sausage with a toothpick

A hand reaches out and taps Theodore on the shoul der from
behi nd, he junps.

LADY
Can you direct nme to the restroons?

LATER
The crowds have thinned out, three
Lil Sizzlers remain in the electric
frying pan. Theodore | ooks beat.

An Asi an wonman, JANET, stops her shopping cart in front of the
t abl e.

Theodore doesn't give her a second gl ance.

JANET
My husband, he's a bastard

THECDORE
Beg pardon?



JANET
Cheating, lowife son of a bitch
May his golden rod wither and rot.

Theodore | ooks startled and begi ns herding the remaining
sausages in the pan into a protective circle.

And then a light conmes on in Theodore's head. He sees a
padded envel ope sticking out of Janet's purse. He reaches for
it and she bats his hand away.

JANET
Not so fast M. Wse Guy. Wat do |
get for ny noney?

Theodor e | ooks both ways, Janet |ooks both ways, They both
| ook both ways together.

Janet scoots herself closer to Theodore naking sure that he
is in full view and earshot of her pendant, a | arge jade
dragon with a blinking red eye.

Crouched beneath the deno table Ted2 twitters.

THEODCORE
Wwell... how would you like it done?

Janet's eyes glitter, she noves even closer still.

THECODORE
Lil Sizzlers serve well boiled,
fried or nuked. Wich do you
prefer?

Theodore wi nks several tinmes at Janet. H's foot nudges Ted2
under the table, who stops what he is doing and peers out
fromunder the table.

Theodore reaches out and puts his arm around Janet, He turns
them both to face the center of the warehouse. As one arm
sweeps across the fullness of the view, Janet's Police backup
pul | back to avoid detection.

THEODORE
You see this warehouse Janet? This
war ehouse is a nicrocosm a
met aphor if you will, for the
wor | d. .

Theodor e dangl es his hand over Janet's shoulder. He pulls the
envel ope out and drops it to the floor where Ted2 scoops it

up.



THEODORE
I like to think that gol den rods
too are a nmetaphor for life. Eggs
wi thout a stiff golden rod, are
s000 bori ng.

Theodore drops a piece of exploding poop into Janet's purse.

Janet struggles out fromunder Theodore's arm righting
hersel f so that once again the pendent has himin full view

JANET
Cut the crap Mster. Just tell nme
are you going to do it or not?

Janet hands Theodore a cell phone and presses a few buttons
so that a Google map, list of locations, and a photo of an
ugly man scrolls by.

Janet's Police backup are ready to bust this sting operation.
Theodore sticks out his hand, Janet grasps it and they shake.
Janet reaches into her purse to extract the envel ope

JANET
Here's half down. The renaining
when you conplete the job. Wa....?

Theodore renotely triggers the exploding poop, it sprays al
over Janet. He takes a few steps back and bolts down the
ai sl e of canned goods.

Theodore activates his Spidey glove and a grappling hook
shoots out and catches on one of the upper shelves of the
overstock section.

Janet's Police backup swarmthe scene.

Ted2 scranbl es out fromunder the table and nakes for the
exit.

Theodore presses another button on his glove and the
grappling hook begins reeling himup towards an escape hatch
in the roof of the discount club.

The Spidey gl ove janms and Theodore dangl es hel pl essly between
t he second and third shelve of overstock.

THEODORE
and scene



Theodore is cut down, handcuffed and | ed away while Police
backup frantically searches for the m ssing envel ope.

Ted2 has nanaged to escape unnoti ced.

Theodore smles brilliantly for the canera. W nks.



