
Porn Store
by

Michael McFadden

!

Michael McFadden © 2010
For 2BNL Productions
Revised as of 4/7/2010

Michael McFadden
90 Canal St. 303
Rochester, NY 14608



INT. SCENE - PORN STORE 

THE MAN steps into the doorway. The store is unoccupied besides 
a clerk. THE CLERK is sitting, watching a bad horror movie be-
hind the counter. He notices THE MAN, but does not greet him.

THE MAN
Hey man.

THE CLERK
(without acknowledging the man)

Yup.

THE MAN
You know your stuff right? with sex?

THE CLERK shrugs.

THE MAN
Well, I need some help.

THE CLERK
Uh, yeah... we don’t do that here. This  
is a porn store, not a brothel.

THE MAN
Not sex, I mean advice. Could you give 
me some tips.

THE CLERK
(chuckling)

From me? I don’t think you wanna see 
me... maybe you do, whatever. Viewing 
arcade is in the back.  

THE MAN
I mean with my lady, she said I 
wasn’t... adventurous.

THE CLERK
(becoming increasingly annoyed)

Dude, you’re at a porn store. The only 
adventure happening here is me, talking 
to guys like you, at 8AM...

THE CLERK reaches for the nearest video.

Here’s “Dunkin’ His Nuts”. She’ll love 
it.
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THE MAN
I don’t think watching it with her will 
cut it. 

THE CLERK
How about you do everything in that 
video to her; and if you’re not in the 
hospital when it’s over, then you’re 
golden.

THE MAN
No, she can tell it’s not genuine. 
Here, look.

THE MAN pulls out his CEL PHONE and shows him a photo of a sexy 
lady. THE CLERK nods and lets slip a devilish grin.

THE MAN
eh, maybe there’s some seminar I can 
take or something. I just thought you, 
of all people, would know.

THE MAN returns to looking at his CEL PHONE. THE CLERK notices.

THE CLERK
Well you could go... wait I might be 
able to help.

THE MAN
AND!

THE CLERK
(straight faced)

Are you a cop?

THE MAN
um... no?

THE CLERK
Good. I don’t usually do this, but this 
looks like an emergency. Lets go.

THE CLERK leads, plotting, to a door marked “Women’s room” and 
without breaking his gait, enters. THE MAN follows behind look-
ing perplexed.

INT. SCENE - GALLERY

The door closes tightly as they stand on the other side.
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THE MAN
What’s with the sign?

THE CLERK
I said no questions. But yeah, no woman 
wants to go into a porn store women’s 
bathroom. 

THE MAN starts walking slowly down a clean hallway with doors on 
each side of him. Occasional dull and incomprehensible noises 
emanate from down the hall. They approach one door that is wide 
open showing a simple undecorated room with a DERANGED MAN sit-
ting in the center pulling a TACO out of a TOILET and eating it. 
After a quick peek, THE MAN pulls back and clutches the wall.

THE MAN
What the hell is that?

THE CLERK
I said no questions. 

The clerk glances into the room.

Oh that’s “taco toilet”. 

(in a dismissing tone)
Amateur hour. Let’s keep moving.

They continue, approaching a door marked “waterboarding”. 

THE MAN 
(referring to the sign)

Hey, I don’t wanna get tortured.

THE CLERK
Somehow, that’s only a hit with the 
vets. No, I’ve got something special 
for you.

They continue around a corner. THE MAN stops in front of a half 
open door.

THE CLERK
Can I borrow a blindfold?

In the room, a BUSINESS MAN is bent over a table about to take 
down his pants when a MASKED WOMAN, holding a POWER DRILL with a 
WISK attached to the end, appears and obstructs his view in the 
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doorway. She hands him a BLINDFOLD and closes the door. THE MAN 
looks horrified.

THE CLERK
Looks like they’re, busy... 

(chuckling)
Don’t worry, that’s not FOR you.

They reach a solitary unmarked door.

THE CLERK
This is it. Put on the blindfold. Also, 
I’ll need your phone. I don’t want you 
wuss out and call for help.

THE MAN hands the CEL PHONE over. He puts on the blindfold.

THE MAN
OK... Anything to surprise my lady.

The clerk ogles the CEL PHONE. He opens the door a bit.

THE CLERK
She’ll be surprised alright. You ready?

THE MAN
(overly excited)

Yeah, let’s get it over with.

EXT. SCENE - ALLEY

THE MAN stumbles out the door. It closed behind him. A BUM is 
slouched on the ground among garbage bins. He begins to look 
scared and grabs his elbows.

THE MAN
Hello? Hello...

INT. SCENE - GALLERY (CONT)

THE CLERK flips through the phone. He chuckles to himself and 
pulls the phone to his head.

THE CLERK
Hey baby... hehe, no he’s busy.

EXT. SCENE - ALLEY (CONT)

THE MAN take baby steps, trying to feel around. 
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THE MAN
Hello? I’m ready for the kinky stuff!

The BUM takes notice and sits up. He motions toward the man.

END SCENE
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