
INT. ST. LAWRENCE MARKET - DAY

JERRY (40s) and KAREN (30s) walk past food booths, holding 
grocery bags. Suddenly, JERRY STOPS IN HIS TRACKS.

JERRY
There he is.

KAREN
Don’t you dare.

(looking at her watch)
We don’t have time for the sample 
game today.

Jerry walks up to MARIO (60s): a butcher, dressed in a BLOOD-
SPATTERED WHITE APRON & HAT, holding a TRAY OF SAMPLES.

MARIO
Well. Hello again.

JERRY
May I?

MARIO
Please.

Mario offers the TRAY, Jerry picks up a piece of meat with a 
toothpick and puts it in his mouth.

KAREN
And so it begins.

JERRY
(savouring)

Mmmmmmmmm.

MARIO
(expectantly)

Yes???

JERRY
I detect notes of cortisol, with 
just a hint of antibiotics.

MARIO
Uh-huh. Very good.

JERRY
Cause of death was...

MARIO
(excitedly)

Yes???



JERRY
Asphyxiation. No no, wait.

Jerry takes another toothpick sample and eats it.

KAREN
Oh God, Jerry. This is disgusting.

JERRY
Electrocution.

MARIO
You got it! You certainly have a 
refined palette, sir.

JERRY
It’s Jerry.

Mario takes off his latex glove & extends his hand.

MARIO
Mario.

Jerry & Mario shake hands. Magic.

KAREN
Ok, let’s wrap this up. We’ve got 
people coming for dinner, so...

MARIO
Jerry, I don’t usually do this, 
but...

Mario reaches under the counter and pulls out another tray.

MARIO (CONT’D)
This one’s from the back.

JERRY
A fresh kill?

Mario nods.

JERRY (CONT’D)
Ooooh.

MARIO
I’m curious what you think.

Jerry takes a sample from the NEW tray.
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JERRY
(chewing)

Oh, oh. Yes! Am I right to say she 
was older?

MARIO
Mature. Definitely an older heifer.

JERRY
And she struggled for 6...no 8...

Mario gestures “higher” with his hand.

JERRY (CONT’D)
(incredulous)

Ten minutes before she died? Wow.
(whispering)

Isn’t that unethical?

Mario smiles.

KAREN
Among other things.

MARIO
It’s an acquired taste. Less tender 
meat some say. But I like it. 
Tough. Leathery.

JERRY
Oh yeah. Oooooh yeah.

KAREN
Jerry! We gotta go.

MARIO
Listen, I offer private tastings 
for my more discerning clients. And 
tours of the killing floor. Let me 
know if you are interested.

JERRY
Oh my God. That sounds AMAZING! 
Karen?

KAREN
You’re on your own, Buddy.

Karen walks away, Jerry follows her.

JERRY
Karen, c’mon!

3.



KAREN
That’s creepy. You’re being creepy.

JERRY
What?

KAREN
Your obsession with meat and how it 
was slaughtered.

JERRY
What about when we taste cheese? We 
talk about how long it was aged or 
if it was smoked?

KAREN
I don’t know. Somehow it’s just 
different.

JERRY
Or what about wine tasting? We talk 
about how old the grapes were. Hell 
at some wineries, they even let you 
stomp on grapes yourself. I wonder 
if Mario would let me...

KAREN
God, you’re imagining it, aren’t 
you? Killing an animal? That’s it. 
I’m outta here.

JERRY
Karen, don’t make me choose. It’s 
just...and I think Mario agrees...

Jerry looks over at Mario, who winks at him.

JERRY (CONT’D)
I think I have a gift for this. And 
I can’t not follow it through.

KAREN
I won’t stand in the way of your 
dream.

JERRY
Thank you.

KAREN
I also won’t be surprised when I’m 
called in for questioning.
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