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START 

ORIN: Excuse me ladies, which way to thirteen-thirteen Skid Row? 

CRYSTAL: I’m afraid that information will cost you a dollar 

ORIN: Hey…no prob. Here ya go. 

CRYSTAL: It’s right over there. But if you’re like the thousands of others flocking down to see the Audrey 
Two, you better come back tomorrow, man. This shop is closed today!  Oooo…took his dollar! 

ORIN: I’m not here to buy posies, girls, I’m here to pick up my date. 

CRYSTAL: You’re date??? You ain’t by an change talkin’ about a girl with a black eye?? And several other 
medical problems?? 

ORIN: As a matter of fact.. 

CRYSTAL: (ad lib go off on him). What?? Get the hell outa here. Who do you think you are treating her that 
way? Get lost loser…beat it!! 

ORIN:  Please…please! I’m friendly! Truce! Pacem!! You want some nitrous oxide? 

CRYSTAL: Get lost, Vitalis-brains: The last thing Audrey needs is more of your kind. 

END 
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START 
ORIN: Hey, how ya doin’? 
 
SEYMOUR: Fine, thank you. But the shop’s closed. 
 
ORIN: I’m not here to shop, I’m here to… Hey. This must be that plant they’re talkin’ about on the news. Whatdya call 
it? 
 
SEYMOUR: An Audrey Two. 
 
ORIN: Cute name. Catchy. Nice plant. Big. 
 
SEYMOUR: Thank you, I raised it myself. Now, if you don’t mind, I’m not really supposed to let anyone… 
 
ORIN: I hear it’s some kind of new species or something. 
 
SEYMOUR: That’s what they tell me. But you’ll have to leave now, we… 
 
AUDREY: It’s okay, Seymour. This is my boyfriend. Seymour, Orin Scrivello. D.D.S. 
 
ORIN: I’ll tell you something, guy. You say you raised this thing, right? 
 
SEYMOUR: Right. 
 
ORIN: Well, if I were you, I sure as hell wouldn’t keep it under a barrel down in a Skid Row dump like this. This 
avocado here could be your ticket to the stars. You could take it to any florist shop in town and name your price. Hell, 
somebody’d make you a goddamn partner to get their hands on this. 
 
SEYMOUR: I don’t care. I’m happy here. 
 
AUDREY: Seymour’s very loyal. 
 
ORIN: Somebody talking to you? 
 
AUDREY: Oh… No… Excuse me. 
 
ORIN: Excuse me what? 
 
AUDREY: Excuse me, doctor.  
 
ORIN: That’s better. I’m telling you, kid, this thing’s a big green goldmine. Get your ass outa this dump and take the 
plant with you. 
 
MUSHNIK: What?! 
 
ORIN: Mushnik’s Skid Row Florists? Feh, it’s like a joke. You hear me talkin’? 
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SEYMOUR: I hear you. 

MUSHNIK: He hears him. 

AUDREY: Shouldn’t we be leaving now? … I’m sorry. 

ORIN: Sorry, what? 

AUDREY: I’m sorry, Doctor… Doctor… Sorry, Doctor. 

ORIN: You gotta train ‘em, eh stud? Well, my bike’s outside and double-parked. But you think about what I 
said, scout… I mean it. You think about it. 

SEYMOUR: Sure. Sure, I’ll think about it. 

MUSHNIK: He’ll think about it. 

ORIN: You do that. Okay, Audrey! You got the handcuffs? 

AUDREY: They’re right in my bag. 

ORIN: Then let’s go.  

END 
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START 
ORIN: Next! 

SEYMOUR: I guess that’s me, Dr. Scrivello. 

ORIN: Do you have an appointment? 

SEYMOUR: We met yesterday. Seymour Krelborn. 

ORIN: Oh, of course. The guy with the plant. 

SEYMOUR: Right. 

ORIN: And the band-aids. 

SEYMOUR: Right. 

ORIN: And the gun. 

SEYMOUR: R…. Right. 

ORIN: So why are you pointing a gun at me, Seymour? 

SEYMOUR: I… I…. 

ORIN: Hey. Are you a little bit nervous about seeing a dentist? 

SEYMOUR: No… No, I’m not nervous, I – 

ORIN: It’s only gonna hurt a little. 

SEYMOUR: No, you don’t understand. I don’t want me teeth examined, I— 

ORIN: Of course you want your teeth examined. Say, “Ah!”  

SEYMOUR: No! 

ORIN: Say “Ah!” 

SEYMOUR: AAAAHHHH!  

ORIN: Oooh, your mouth is a mess, kid. You’ve got cavities. You’ve got plaque. You’re impacted. You’re abscessed! 

SEYMOUR: I am? 

ORIN: You need a complete oral examination. We’ll start with that wisdom tooth! 
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SEYMOUR: NO! 

ORIN: We’ll just rip the little bugger outa there. Whatdya say? 

SEYMOUR: I gotta go! 

ORIN: There’s always time for dental hygiene, Seymour! Have you ever seen the results of a neglected 
mouth? Look, Seymour! This could happen to you! 

SEYMOUR: It could? 

ORIN: Unless I take immediate action! Let’s get started! 

SEYMOUR: Wait! Aren’t you gonna give me Novacain? 

ORIN: What for? Dulls the senses! 

SEYMOUR: But it’ll hurt! 

ORIN: Only til you pass out! 

SEYMOUR: What’s that? 

ORIN: That’s the drill, Seymour! 

SEYMOUR: It’s rusty! 

ORIN: It’s an antique. They don’t make instruments like this, anymore. Sturdy, heavy, dull. This is gonna be 
a challenge. This is gonna be a pleasure. I’m gonna want some gas for this one! 

SEYMOUR: Gas? 

ORIN: Nitrous Oxide. 

SEYMOUR: Thank God. I thought you weren’t going to use any… 

ORIN: Oh, the gas isn’t for you, Seymour. It’s for me. I want to really enjoy this, and I find that a little giggle 
gas before we begin increases my pleasure enormously. In fact… I’m gonna use my special gas mask! Just 
relax, Seymour. I’ll be with you in a moment.  

END 
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