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OPEN ON:

INT. TRAVEL AGENCY KITCHEN - DAY

A poster of a jet flying over a tropical island hangs on the
wall. There is a lunch table with two chairs.

SPENCER (28), a jaded, self-empowered travel agent, upscale-
casually dressed, sits at the lunch table and bites his
sandwich.

BECKA (30), a manipulative, megalomaniac travel-agency boss
in a super-cute skirt, walks in to harass Spencer. She is
carrying a thermos of nasty fruit and vegetable juice.

SPENCER
Hey, Becka. Where’s your
lunch?

BECKA
I'm on a juice cleanse. Try
it.

She sits down, knocks Spencer’s sandwich off the table, and
shoves the juice thermos at him.

Spencer reaches down, grabs his sandwich off the floor, and
dusts it off.

SPENCER
Juice cleanses are for
sheeple.

BECKA

Aren’t you worried about your
spare tire? And your pimples?
You're just dripping with
toxins. I can smell them.

SPENCER
Uh, no. My mom’s a doctor, and
I happen to know, there’s no
science to back up the claims
of juice cleanses.

BECKA
But all your coworkers are
doing it.

Becka claps her hands twice, and in shamble JACKSON, HERBERT,
JILLY, and FILIPPA. They all look pale and crabby. They
shamble like zombies. Each carries his/her own thermos.



The music comes on: an instrumental, karaoke version of “Time
Warp” from the Rocky Horror Picture Show. (Yes, an
instrumental karaoke version does exist on iTunes.)

Becka stands up and start to SING and dance with the others.
They're trying to convince Spencer to go on a juice cleanse
with her and the rest of the office.

BECKA (CONT’D)
It's amazing
Empty stomach
So small... is your waist
Buy a Cuisinart juicer

JACKSON
Or a Hamilton Beach, yeah?

BECKA
Just forget... about the taste
I insist you... do the Juice
Cleanse
Drinking that algae then
The hunger would hit me

BECKA AND JACKSON
Solid food would be calling

ALL EXCEPT SPENCER
Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together
Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together

JILLY
It’s not a master cleanse

ALL EXCEPT SPENCER
It’s a master plan-an-a-a-a-an

JILLY
To take over Hawailil

ALL EXCEPT SPENCER
And build a secret lair
We'’'re gonna throw all the

locals

Into the vo-ll-ll-ca-a-a-a-a-
no!

Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together

Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together



JACKSON
It’s so scheme-y
The calories flee me
You don’'t wanna be me
I can’t think at all

JILLY
I don’t mean to scare
She’s booked Hawaiian Air
Coach class
No meals at all

BECKA
When you go on the Juice
Cleanse
You’ll find your mind bends
And with you, my army is
better
You're spaced out on
starvation--

JACKSON
Like you’re under sedation!

ALL EXCEPT SPENCER
Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together
Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together

HERBERT
Well, I was doing all my work
Just-a having my drink
When Becka, my boss, gave me
an evil wink
Well, she shook a juice up
She took me by surprise
She had a master plan
And the devil’s eyes
She took my lunch, and I felt
a change
Food meant nothing, never
would again

ALL EXCEPT SPENCER
Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together
Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together

JILLY
It’s not a master cleanse



ALL EXCEPT SPENCER
It’s a master plan-an-a-a-a-an

JILLY
To take over Hawailil

ALL EXCEPT SPENCER
And build a secret lair
We're gonna throw all the
locals
Into the vo-ll-ll-ca-a-a-a-a-
no!
Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together
Let’s do the Juice Cleanse
together

The music winds down and STOPS. Spencer is at the center of
four pairs of frozen jazz hands.

SPENCER
So let me get this straight:
you're building a juice-zombie
army, to fly to Hawaii, to
build a secret lair, and then,
you’re gonna toss all the
locals into the volcano?

BECKA
It’s called “Mauna Loa”.

SPENCER
You must be stopped.

Jilly kills Becka, then takes a bite of Spencer’s sandwich.
JILLY

(zombie moan)
Graaaaaains.



