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EXT. SKIES OVER LOS ANGELES - NIGHT 

Not quite the Los Angeles we know. 

Heavy darkness looms over the once-bright city of angels. We 
notice a few new landmarks alongside the old, familiar ones. 
Tension in the air. 

INT. VENUS STRIP CLUB - LOS ANGELES - SAME

”Church” by BJ the Chicago Kid PLAYS LOUDLY as impressive 
pole performers swing between stages.

BJ THE CHICAGO KID 
She say she wanna drink, do drugs 
and have sex tonight, but I got 
church in the mornin'... Hopefully 
we can go to heaven...

Funky bright lights, red velvet, purple leather: this place 
is high-class throw-back Art Deco.

CU: BARE LEGS, AN ARCHING BACK, AN OPEN MOUTH, BREASTS...

GLENDA (23, Good-Witch lingerie) dances on the main stage. 
Only no one’s watching her, because ALL THE PATRONS, 
desperate for more, are staring at--

THE BAR TV.

ON SCREEN: WILL MADDOX, (12 News Senior Anchor) reporting.

WILL MADDOX
...declared a State of Emergency in 
Los Angeles, following another 
disturbing crime scene resulting in 
12 people dead. Two men opened fire 
at National Bank in downtown before 
turning their guns on themselves. 
The event today is the 5th such 
incident believed to be associated 
with the new LA crime ring known as 
The Disciples.

- A CAR PLOWING THROUGH a store-front; TWO FEMALE MURDER 
VICTIMS; a DRIVE-BY; an APARTMENT BUILDING on FIRE.

WILL MADDOX (CONT’D)
Several candlelight vigils are 
being held tonight to honor those 
lost in the recent weeks...



- BILTMORE HOTEL Candlelight Vigil: hundreds of candle-lit 
people, listening anxiously for guidance.  

WILL MADDOX (V.O.)
...and protests also continue, as 
the spike in crime provokes unrest 
throughout the city.

- DOWNTOWN STREET- PROTESTERS march, carrying signs: “WHERE 
ARE OUR HEROES?” and “WHAT NOW, MR. MAYOR?” 

ON SCREEN: Will Maddox and RAIN STALBY (36, obscenely 
handsome).

WILL MADDOX 
With us now we have Los Angeles FBI 
Deputy Director, Rain Stalby. Rain, 
there’s been criticism of the 
city’s actions to combat the new 
crime ring. What can you tell us 
that might give people hope during 
this dark time?

VENUS STRIP CLUB:

Even Glenda, still dancing, looks toward the TV. As the faces 
in the crowd wait earnestly for the answer, we see...

MOXIE (27, confident as fuck) make her way through the club, 
a loosely tied red silk robe trailing behind her on the floor-

RAIN
The ongoing protection and safety 
of Los Angeles is our top 
priority...

Moxie holds the train of her robe in one hand as she jumps up 
on the bar and- TURNS OFF ALL THE BAR TVs.

MOXIE
Hey guys! Just wondering... did you 
come here to watch TV or to see 
some fucking beautiful women 
dance?! Cuz I great news for you- 
you don’t have to look at those 2 
assholes because there are vaginas 
alllll around you! We can’t save 
you tonight but Glenda here sure 
can make you forget about 
everything bad in the world. 
(cheers) Next round is on the 
house, in honor of just how fucking 
depressing the news is!
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A ROAR OF CHEERS/LAUGHS- people return to their seats.  

Moxie winks at Glenda, who smiles as her song “Church” starts 
up again...

INT. HALL - LOS ANGELES FBI FIELD OFFICES - NIGHT

The newly renovated wing of a beautiful historic building. 

At a quick clip, ZEEK (65, black, grump of a neuroscientist) 
and his assistant, MAE (27, pretty, Valley Girl lilt which 
disguises her intellect) hurry down the hall.

ZEEK
They send 10 Navy Seals? They’ll be 
inherently resistant because their 
brain patterns are not only 
habituated but intensely practiced. 
Even if the serum did take, side 
effects would be intensified, 
potentially causing loss of 
movement and central neurological 
function. 

MAE 
Ok, but Doctor- we’ve had hundreds 
of candidates and still haven’t 
given them anything.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - CONTINUOUS

The room is tense. Zeek and Mae are being briefed by--

The TEAM OF FBI SPECIAL UNIT DIRECTORS: GENE (48, silver Fox, 
currently losing his cool); AMY (35, sexist against women) 
and ALLEN (49, overly positive, naiive as fuck).

GENE
Crime’s rising and public trust is 
falling. Amy, pull up full city, 
crime 2 months ago...

Amy presses a remote- the lights dim and the 4 walls 
surrounding them become projector screens, showing an aerial 
map of Los Angeles.

CLICK - hovering areas of glowing orange and red appear.

GENE (CONT’D)
Now, current criminal activity...
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CLICK - the orange and red areas spread and expand like a 
disease, through the city.

CLICK - 2 CRIMINALS (slightly distorted features, like they 
had work done that didn’t go quite right).

AMY
We’ve confirmed the bank was The 
Disciples, but the leader Odin 
Malley continues to be too well-
insulated to bring in. 

GENE
So we look like fucking dumb fucks.

AMY
Meanwhile, as for polls on public 
trust...

CLICK - Two walls show SEVERAL DISMAL POLLS and 2 show 
different NEWS STATIONS’ current coverage: 

ON SCREEN:
REPORTER 1

...stating the public’s 
general trust in Los Angeles 
is failing amidst continued 
crime...

REPORTER 2
...personally feel some 
changes must be made if 
people are going to start 
feeling safe again...

RAIN
That’s enough. (screens go black) 
We’re out of time, Zeek. 71 dead, 
federal is all over us, the press 
is rabid. The entire city is 
waiting for us to tell them it’s 
going to be ok. They need hope and 
they need it now. If you can’t find 
a candidate, then your program 
isn’t viable and we need to move on-

ZEEK
-It is viable. Give me one more 
week.

The Directors all look at each other, nod reluctantly.

INT. ZEEK’S OFFICE - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

Disturbed, Zeek paces the room, sipping Scotch. Mae watches 
him, concerned.
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MAE
You’re the only one that knows Odin- 
so you know how to take him down. 
We know the serum works so it’s 
still possible. We just have to 
find the right person. 

ZEEK
But they’re not sending us anyone 
original! They may as well be 
clones. They’re not compatible.

MAE
Then what if we find someone 
ourselves? Tell me where to look. 

Zeek pauses, considering.

ZEEK
Can you access the search profile 
for the original algorithm?

Mae logs in, puts in a formula, searches...

MAE
Gottit.

ZEEK
Pull up the clinical trials with 
only females...

She does. Zeek looks at the formula, his mind working...

ZEEK (CONT’D)
Now filter- females with PTSD...

Curious, Mae does. Zeek stares, as if seeing something for 
the first time.

ZEEK (CONT’D)
And filter again- personal 
connection or motivation.

MAE
Ohmygod... 

Off Zeek and Mae: staring at the result...

INT. VENUS STRIP CLUB - LOS ANGELES - LATER

The crowd’s back to eating, lusting, and being merry, happy 
to forget about the state of the world for a moment.
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Mae and Zeek settle into a corner booth. Mae is wide-eyed and 
awkward.

MAE
So, which one is she...?

Zeek’s attention falls on Moxie, making her way from the 
other side of the club- her red robe, trailing. 

A SERVER (35, red head) brings their drinks.

SERVER
Here you go. Anything else?

ZEEK
That woman there, in red? What’s 
her name?

SERVER
Ohh, Moxie. I know- she’s a siren, 
ain’t she? I think she’s only doing 
privates tonight though.

ZEEK
That’s fine. Send her over. Please.

LATER

Moxie walks up, lets the robe fall off one shoulder, then to 
the floor, revealing a half-sleeve tattoo on her arm. All her 
movements, her pauses, her fucking breathing- she’s wildly 
entrancing and already, we’re under the power of her spell.

Zeek stares, as if watching something behind the dance.

ZEEK (CONT’D)
Hi, I’m Zeek. 

MAE
(whispering) I think you’re 
just supposed to, like- sit 
there. Not converse.

MOXIE
Hi Zeek. I’m Moxie.

Moxie gives him a dazzling smile, continues to disrobe.

ZEEK
I work for the FBI Special Units 
Division. I’m recruiting candidates 
for a new special agent program.

Mae’s eyes widen as Moxie continues to dance, seemingly un-
phased by this. By now, she’s heard it all.
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MOXIE
Wow! That’s exciting. 

ZEEK
Yes, it is. Might you ever consider 
working for the government?

MOXIE
Oh, I work for the government lots 
of nights. 

ZEEK
Yes. But have you thought of what’s 
next for your life?

MOXIE
Not really. I like my life the way 
it is.

Zeek’s unpracticed at people shrugging him off. He adjusts 
himself. He doesn’t exactly adjust his penis in his pants, 
but you know- kind of.

ZEEK
Listen, Moxie. Maybe you like this 
life because it's all you've known.  
You tell yourself you're happy but 
it's a lie? How does it go...? 
“Above all- don't lie to yourself. 
The man who lies to himself cannot 
distinguish the truth within him-”

Moxie busts up laughing, finally interrupting her dance.

MOXIE
Did you really just quote fucking 
Father Zossima to me?

ZEEK
...You know Brothers Karamazov?

MOXIE
Um, are you asking if I know how to 
read? Yes, I can. I can also take a 
shit all by myself!

ZEEK
I was only saying-

7.

8FLiX.com SCREENPLAY DATABASE 
FOR EDUCATIONAL USE ONLY



MOXIE
-Lemme guess- you think just cuz 
I'm a stripper- I must be some 
orphan that eeked out a GED, while 
blowing guys in alleys for $30 a 
pop, and now, here I am- with a 
fuckin mesmerizing body but poor 
me, no brain.

And now, she REACHES HER BARE LEG UP HIGH, PLACES HER FOOT ON 
THE WALL BESIDE HIS FACE AND LUNGES IN right up against him.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ya, well, when you memorized that 
bit of Dostoyevsky off Wikipedia so 
you could whip it out at a time 
like this- in lieu of your spongy 
little cock of course- you forgot 
to read the rest of the quote- “he 
cannot distinguish the truth AND 
SO, loses all respect. And having 
no respect, he gives way to coarse 
pleasures.”  You're the one in 
here, paying to watch me. So you 
tell me who's the liar. 

She takes her foot down, gently caresses the back of his 
head, as she plunges her other hand into his pants pocket. 
Holy shit- is she going to...?! 

MOXIE (CONT’D)
(whispers) Thanks for the tip you 
short, smug little fuckstick, but 
I'll take this one instead.

She PULLS OUT A WAD OF CASH from his pocket, collects her 
robe from the floor and walks away - her incredible bare ass, 
like an exclamation point on the moment.

Off: Zeek, staring after Moxie. He knows she’s the one.

EXT./INT. MOXIE’S BLACK BMW 3 SERIES - STREET - NIGHT

A few PICKETERS walk home, dejected; 2 TEENAGERS tag a giant 
hourglass onto a wall; SIRENS BELLOW in the distance. 

Windows down, hair fluttering, Moxie SCREECHES around a 
corner. We think maybe she really does have a badass, 
glamorous life, until she pulls into...
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INT. BMW - MOXIE’S SHIT APARTMENT - SHIT STREET - NIGHT

Wearing baggy sweats, Moxie parks next to a cargo van with a 
MONSTER tagged on the back doors. She rolls down the window, 
opens her door with the outside handle.

EXT./INT. MOXIE’S SHIT APARTMENT - NIGHT

Moxie rips a gas notice off the door as she walks inside. 
Then, opens a drawer and pulls out a LARGE ENVELOPE- puts in 
$400 from tonight’s tips- returns the other $50 to her purse.

As she puts away the envelope, we see it’s addressed to a 
RESIDENCE IN BANGKOK, THAILAND.

LATER

Moxie has wine on the couch, watching that depressing-as-fuck 
channel with abused dogs that need rescuing, on loop. 

A KNOCK at the door- 

MOXIE
COME IN!

MUFFLED VOICE (O.S.)
No!

MOXIE
Come on in, buddy! 

More exasperated KNOCKING. And now, DELIVERY MAN JUAN (35, 
fiery) comes in, pissed off.

JUAN
I don’t deliver to the living room. 
You walk to the door. 

MOXIE
Oh Juan, don’t be lazy. The last 8 
steps over here will kill you?

JUAN
You the lazy. $36.50, now let’s go.

MOXIE
Ok. How about a blowie?

JUAN
No blowie-pay! Cash or charge.
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MOXIE
I don’t know- you seem stressed. It 
might help.

JUAN
No blowie from you. You’re not hot 
to me. You’re a dickbutt!

MOXIE
That doesn’t even make sense. Work 
on your insults, Tiny Man.

JUAN
I’m not a Tiny Man!

She hands him $50 and he slams the door. She walks back to 
the couch and sets up the excessive amount of Chinese food. 

OS: KNOCKING.

MOXIE
Lemme guess you got halfway down 
the stairs when you realized a chum-
yummy sounds pretty good right now? 
(MORE KNOCKING) COME IN! 

The door swings open and Zeek and Mae are standing there.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Um, what the fuck...?

ZEEK
Moxie, Zeek- we met at Venus.

MOXIE
I recall. I’m asking why you’re at 
my house, you creepy fuck. 

MAE
I know you’re a stripper but you 
really have a filthy mouth.

ZEEK
Can we come in?

Moxie starts to shut the door on them, just as Zeek holds it 
open, badge in hand... 

LATER

Moxie checks the fridge, as Zeek takes a seat on the couch. 
Mae reluctantly sits down next to him.
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MOXIE
I have soy milk and- (checks the 
freezer) For gin, tanqueray and 
Hendrick’s; for Whiskey, 4 Roses; 
Scotch, Lagavulin; for Vodka- 
nothing because it’s fucking 
disgusting; tequilla- Casamigos. 
Anything sound good?

MAE
Just ice water for me. Please.

MOXIE
Wow, she’s a barrel of fun. Zeek?

ZEEK
Lagavulin sounds nice.

She pours him a Scotch/rocks and one for herself - fills an 
old jelly jar half-full with luke warm tap water. She sits 
down across from them on a half-broken plaid ottoman.

ZEEK (CONT’D)
As I mentioned, I work with a small 
division of The FBI Field Office 
here in Los Angeles.

OS: WEIRD NOISES, from above: THUMP, followed by CAT SHRIEKS.

UPSTAIRS NEIGHBOR WOMAN (O.S.)
Anything you can say to me you can 
say in front of my cat!

MOXIE
Wait- you’re serious about that?

ZEEK
Yes. I’m limited in what I can 
share but as part of a- re-branding 
effort, we’re launching a new 
special agent program- 

MOXIE
(mouth full) Ohhh, like Jason 
Bourne stuff? Man, he’s hot. I’d 
bang the shit out of him- he’d lose 
his memory all over again.

ZEEK
The role is part active agent, part-
public figure, operating in the 
field and standing as a symbol of 
hope and trust for the city.
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MOXIE
So... like Batman for Los Angeles. 

ZEEK
I’d like you to consider trying 
out. 

MOXIE
What’s the tryout- like American 
Ninja Warrior or more of a 
Supermarket Sweep type vibe?

ZEEK
I hope you gather the seriousness 
of this opportunity. The program is 
currently a top bureau focus.

MOXIE
Ok if it’s so serious, then what do 
you want with me?

ZEEK
Based on an algorithm we run for 
potential public candidates, we 
believe you may have the-- combined 
traits we’re looking for.

MOXIE
Oh ya? Like what- nice tits and 
impeccable manners?

Zeek pauses, frustrated- changes gears again.

ZEEK
I understand that you’re familiar 
with Elysium.

Moxie’s face washes pale, but then she steels herself.

MOXIE
(coy) No. What’s that?

ZEEK
The resort in Phuket, Thailand, 
known for sex trafficking? I know 
this may be jarring for you, but we 
know you were a victim there. Our 
records state for 2 years, before 
you escaped with a friend. When you 
returned, you attended NYU’s 
International Social Justice 
program, and 3 months short of 
graduating, you dropped out--
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MOXIE
-Gottit. You’ve done your research. 

OS: WEIRD ANGRY NOISES, which evolve into WEIRD SEXY NOISES.

NEIGHBOR WOMAN (O.S.)
Yes! Yes! 

NEIGHBOR MAN (O.S.)
I’m doing you right in front 
of the cat! Right in front of 
his face!

Moxie grabs a handy broom from behind the couch, climbs up on 
the arm of the couch and BANGS THE CEILING with it.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
One sec. HEY! SHUT THE FUCK UP! I’M 
IN A MEETING!

NEIGHBOR WOMAN (O.S.)
NO WE WILL NOT SHUT THE FUCK UP 
WHILE WE FUCK!

ZEEK
It pays $500K/year plus living 
expenses, and a $50K bonus for 
completing the tryout, which can be 
wired to any bank account you 
provide, even- say, one in Bangkok.

MOXIE
-I’m losing my patience so tell me 
what the fuck you want, Zeek.

MAE
It’s actually Dr. Zeek. Or 
Dr. Johnson. People normally 
don’t-

MOXIE
-Keep talking. Please. With 
your fake Barbie Chipmunk 
voice. 

MAE
That’s literally so rude.

ZEEK
I know you have a (FUCKING NOISES 
CONTINUE) wonderful life here, but 
maybe there’s still more for you. 

MOXIE
You can let yourselves out.

Zeek obeys- tips back the rest of his Scotch and heads out. 
Mae pulls SEVERAL PHOTOS out of her bag, leaves them on the 
coffee table, then follows.
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INT. BATHROOM - MOXIE’S SHIT APARTMENT - SHIT STREET - LATER

Wearing a ratty t-shirt, Moxie opens her bathroom cabinet, 
revealing a line of prescription drug bottles. She grabs a 
cotton swab and a bottle of alcohol.

Moxie wipes off the tattoos drawn onto her arm, revealing 
bruises and a scrape, hidden underneath the makeup.

Now bare and exposed, she pauses to evaluate herself in the 
mirror.

INT. BEDROOM - MOXIE’S SHIT APARTMENT - SHIT STREET - LATER

The bedroom is completely empty, save for a mattress with 
blankets, on the floor.

It’s all very procedural: Moxie walks in, closes the door and 
locks it, then walks to the window, locks it. 

IN BED: She takes a sip of water, swallows her nightly 
handful of pills.

INT. TRYOUTS - VARIOUS - FIELD OFFICES - MIDNIGHT

The vast, intense chaos that is the last week of tryouts.

- ZEEK’S OFFICE: Exhausted, Zeek pores over a large stack of 
recruit applications. He starts to nod off, just as Mae comes 
in, bringing him more coffee. 

MAE
Just 3 more tonight...

- HUGE LAB: Zeek and Mae walk through the huge white modern 
lab, where about 100 recruits wearing white clean suits lie 
in lab chairs, undergoing tests, giving samples, etc.

INT. BEDROOM - MOXIE’S SHIT APARTMENT - SHIT STREET - LATER

In a night terror, Moxie BOLTS UPRIGHT, SCREAMING. She SWINGS 
hard, fighting ardently against something we can’t see. 

She throws a punch and catches the edge of the window sill- 
the pain, finally waking her. She looks around, disoriented, 
as she slowly comes to, standing there alone, in the dark. 

INT. TRYOUTS - INTERROGATION ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - SAME

Mae and Zeek sit behind a 2-way mirror, watching:
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PSYCHIATRIST
Describe a time in which you were 
in a life or death situation.

Get ready for lots of air quotes from this guy.

RECRUIT 3
As an officer, I live with fear 
every day. I “eat fear.” The other 
night, I was walking downtown, in a 
“poor” area, and a “Latina” woman 
was arguing with an “African 
American” man. Before I knew it...

Zeek suddenly gets up, heads to the door. 

MAE
Zeek- wait, they’re not done.

ZEEK
Oh, I’m done. 

Off Mae: exasperated.

INT. LIVING ROOM - MOXIE’S SHIT APARTMENT - MORNING

Sprawled on the couch, Moxie drinks coffee and watches a 
Brady Brunch re-run. 

She keeps eyeing the photos that Mae left. Then finally, fuck 
it- she picks them up and looks.

CU on the photos: the stunning Elysium beach resort; YOUNG 
MOXIE (19) in a group, standing next to KORA (35, Thai); a 
close-up of Moxie and Kora’s faces, fear in their eyes.

Overwhelmed, she stares.

INT. ZEEK’S OFFICE - FIELD OFFICES - MORNING

Zeek walks in to find Moxie on his couch. He walks to his 
desk, sets down his things, then sits and finally looks up.

MOXIE
So if you’re some bigshot 
neuroscientist from Yale then what 
are you doing working here?

ZEEK
Good morning, Moxie. The Bureau 
bought my work on Savant Syndrome 
and endogenous glucocorticoids, the 
brain’s stress chemicals. Is that 
all?
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MOXIE
No. I also came to say fuck you for 
coming over and showing me pictures 
of my dead friend.

ZEEK
I’m sorry if that was painful. 
Anything else?

MOXIE
Ya. Also fuck your assistant, 
because she sounds like a confused 
mouse with laryngitis.

ZEEK
Noted. Is that all, then?

MOXIE
I also came by to inquire about the- 
job opening. The special agent one?

ZEEK
Very good. Let me show you around 
while I explain the tryout process.

ENTER MONTAGE:

- Zeek leads Moxie through the Field Office labs, over-run by 
RECRUITS (buff guys, military men, nerdy gamers.)

ZEEK (V.O.)
The tryout’s broken up into 2 
parts: a series of tests and the 
completion of a successful solo 
rescue. 

- Moxie, now in an all-white cotton outfit, is led by a TECH 
(blonde, androgenous), into the huge modern white lab, where 
50 RECRUITS currently undergo testing. 

She lies down in the lab chair and the Tech applies the small 
leads of wires all around her skull. 

ZEEK (V.O.)
To start, you’ll go through a 
series of physical and 
psychological assessments, starting 
with Psycho-somatic experiencing, 
which assesses how quickly you can 
alter neurological patterns.

- Moxie, watching the electric images of her brain function 
on a screen in front of her, as a THERAPIST guides her.
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ZEEK (V.O.)
Then, typical blood and fecal 
tests, to assess endocrine 
function.

- Moxie, squeezing a ball, as the Tech draws her blood.

- Moxie, handing over a HUGE FECAL SAMPLE, with a big smile.

ZEEK (V.O.)
A psychiatric interview covering 
family history and development... 

- A PSYCHOLOGIST (50s) interviews Moxie, who does a series of 
creative jack-off motions, as she talks.

ZEEK (V.O.)
...And finally, a corticosteroid 
stress response test, conducted 
through virtual reality stimuli. 

- Moxie, strapped into a lab chair in a room with 20 OTHER 
RECRUITS, all wearing a helmet-like VR headsets, while a 
screen tracks brain activity. 

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

Gene, Rain, Amy, and Allen review Moxie’s test results. 
Everyone looks very concerned, except Allen, who’s delighted. 

GENE
You’re telling me- of the hundreds 
of elite candidates we’ve sent you 
from all over the country, this is 
the woman you believe should 
elevate our level of defense and be 
a symbol of security and hope in 
our city- and eventually- our 
country?!

REVEAL ON SCREEN: A large photo of Moxie (crop top, weird 
Hawaiian shorts, tongue out) slyly flipping off camera.

ZEEK
I just ask that we let her attempt 
the rescue. She’s scored the 
highest yet in every category- high 
stress tolerance, top intelligence 
scores, strong but flexible 
instincts. 
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Plus, her high cortisol due to her 
PTSD drastically improves the odds 
of the serum binding.(beat) And per 
my contract if a candidate 
qualifies for Stage 2, the decision 
is mine. 

The Directors look at each other, so annoyed, like- this 
fuckin neuroscientist just doesn’t get it.

GENE
Zeek, she is pretty but- I just 
think we’d better not.

AMY
I agree. If I’m about to be killed, 
do I really want some- girl, with 
like- girl-arms- out there trying 
to save me? I mean, no offense but 
she’s a fucking stripper. 

RAIN
But she qualified. I don’t like it 
but I don’t think we have a choice. 

A tense beat, as they all look at each other.

GENE
Fine. She has 21 days.

ALLEN
How exciting!

EXT. HALLWAY - CONFERENCE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Moxie waits outside, watching Channel 12 News. As PEOPLE 
pass, they eye the TV anxiously... 

ON SCREEN: an alley marked off as a crime scene.

CHANNEL 12 REPORTER (V.O.)
...two women found dead tonight in 
a trash can in a Culver City alley. 
The investigation is ongoing...

Zeek walks out and Moxie looks up.

ZEEK
Congratulations. You have 21 days.

MOXIE
Well fuckin’ right on! Come here- 
let’s hug it out, Zeeky boy. 
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Zeek resists, so Moxie takes Zeek’s hand, does a nerdy 
celebratory dance which includes a few MC Hammer moves.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ain’t no party like a Moxie/Zeek 
party cuz a Moxie/Zeek party don’t 
stoooppppp!

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - SAME

The Directors, watching Moxie do the MC Hammer moves through 
the windows, with horror on their faces.

Amy DRY HEAVES.

INT. HALLWAY - LOFTS - FIELD OFFICES - NIGHT

Moxie carries her duffle bag as Zeek leads her to her loft. 

MOXIE
So, for this rescue, who do I save?

ZEEK
Anyone, as long as it’s covered in 
the news. The goal is to 
demonstrate the instincts and 
prowess required of an agent.

MOXIE
Wow, “process” huh? Prowess- (Sassy 
lion growl/ claws) So for 3 weeks, 
I just walk around the city, 
fucking around, trying to find some 
shlep to save?

COACH (Rob Lowe-hot, aloof) turns the corner. 

COACH
Hey, Doctor! How are you?

ZEEK
Well. This is our new recruit, 
Moxie. Moxie, this is our in-house 
Coach. He provides training 
sessions, if you’re interested.

MOXIE
(laughs) Um, fuck to the no. Sorry, 
no thank you. But fuck no, also. 
Good to meet you, though!

Coach stares, as Moxie and Zeek walk away. 
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EXT./INT. MOXIE’S LOFT - FIELD OFFICES - CONTINUOUS

Zeek unlocks the door, shows Moxie to a SPECTACULAR, 
SPRAWLING loft, overlooking the city, with a 
modern/industrial vibe. Moxie starts helping herself to 
wandering around the loft...

MOXIE
Ho-ly-shit-town... this is mine?

ZEEK
For now, yes. Is it ok?

MOXIE
(sarcastic) Um- ya. It’ll do. I 
mean, it’s ok, I guess.

ZEEK
Good. The kitchen’s stocked with 
your most frequently eaten meals 
and we’ve provided a wardrobe 
matching your closet at home, but 
let us know if you need anything 
else.

Moxie opens the fridge/freezer to find: soy milk, around 40 
boxes of frozen egg rolls, and a bag of frozen peas.

MOXIE
Would a little upgrade have killed 
you?

Moxie opens the closet: 3 fairly slutty dresses, 2 cut-off 
tees, and 4 pairs of very worn-out baggy sweats. One pair has 
the words “Not NOT Slutty” across the ass.

ZEEK
For security purposes, I need your 
cell phone and laptop - your 
temporary replacements are there on 
the counter. Also, the signing 
bonus wire transfer has been 
completed. Any other questions?

Moxie hands over her cell phone and laptop from her bag.

MOXIE
Um, let’s see. So... what happens 
if I actually pull this off?
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ZEEK
The next stage involves a- 
neurological enhancement process 
called denaturization, based upon 
my serum technology.

MOXIE
Neurological enhancement? (joking) 
Like what? It’ll make me a cyborg-
girl? Or give me some sort of brain 
super-powers?

ZEEK
Not exactly...

MOXIE
What- “Not exactly”?! So, kind of?! 

ZEEK
We presume it will result in the 
amplification of an existing 
strength. 

MOXIE
Whoaaaa. So I’d be like the first 
real-life superhero. 

ZEEK
You’d be our first enhanced special 
agent.

MOXIE
Oh, right. (huge wink) Who knows 
about this? 

ZEEK
It’s highly confidential.

MOXIE
Does the Mayor know? 

ZEEK
Yes.

MOXIE
Does the President know?

ZEEK
He’s aware.

MOXIE
Is it FDA approved? How many people 
have done it so far?
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ZEEK
Just 5.

MOXIE
Oh fuck. Ok, and how many people 
has it worked on?

ZEEK
We’ve not been successful yet.

A LOOOONNNNNGGG PAUSE as Moxie considers this...

MOXIE
Ya that’s fucked up.

ZEEK
You don’t need to make any 
decisions tonight. Well done today, 
Moxie. Get some sleep.

Off Moxie: Watching Zeek leave, admittedly intrigued.

EXT. STREET - DOWNTOWN LOS ANGELES - DAY

Moxie, in torn jeans, a t-shirt, and trainers, walks amidst 
downtown high-rises, trying to spot an emergency. 

MOXIE
(singing) Does anybody need to be 
rescued? Cuz I’ll rescue you if you 
want.... Cuz I have to! 

She hears SHOUTING, looks up - a MAN and WOMAN on a balcony, 
fighting. She’s throwing his belongings down onto the street.

The WOMAN PUSHES THE MAN AGAINST THE BALCONY RAILING. 

Moxie spots a fire escape staircase, runs over, and begins 
climbing. Halfway up, SHE HAS TO PAUSE, CATCH HER BREATH. 

Finally she reaches their floor, tries the outside door.

POV: FRONT OF THE BUILDING, as the Man and Woman struggle on 
the balcony, and then, Moxie emerges from inside the 
apartment, SPRINTING TOWARD THEM and-

Attempts to TACKLE the Woman, but the woman turns, and MOXIE 
INSTEAD TAKES DOWN THE MAN AND THEY BOTH FLY OVER THE 
RAILING, in each other’s arms, and onto- the canvas tent of a 
flower stand, breaking their fall before they hit the ground.

A beat, then Moxie- covered in flowers- smiles at the Man.
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MOXIE (CONT’D)
Heyyy....

EXT./INT. AMBULANCE - STREET - DOWNTOWN LOS ANGELES - LATER

The now-loving Woman sits in the ambulance, as the paramedics 
load the Man. Moxie stands at the doors, in everyone’s way.

MOXIE
Again- so nice to meet you and you 
know, a broken leg isn’t great but- 
I think we’re all just glad you’re 
alive... because of me. Kind of. So-

From the ambulance, the Woman flips Moxie off. 

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Oh ya you must be pretty mad, huh? 
I really ruined you beating up your 
boyfriend today, huh big girl? Fuck 
you and your progressive abuse.

PARAMEDIC
Ma’am, please step aside- we’re 
trying to - do our jobs here.

MOXIE
Totally. I get it. I’m a- servant 
of the law as well. So...

Moxie tries to fist-bump but the Paramedic closes the door on 
Moxie’s face. She pounds the glass instead.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Right on!

INT. ZEEK’S OFFICE - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

Moxie squirms, across from an unhappy Zeek, Mae, and Coach.

ZEEK
So, how’d the rescue go today?

MOXIE
Ummmmm, prettyyyyyy ok, I 
think.

MAE
Didn’t you, like, put a guy 
in the hospital?

MOXIE
Hey Zeek- quick favor- can you 
remove her larynx? Cuz I’m allergic 
to her talking.
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COACH
You still don’t want to train 
though, huh? How’d climbing the 
ladder go, up the building?

MOXIE
I’d say about a 4. Out of 10. 
Coulda gone better.

COACH
Ya? Did you have to take a little 
break? Eat a few Luna bars?

MOXIE
Ok, 1- Luna bars aren’t a joke. 
They’re delicious and energizing. 
And 2- point taken. 

MAE
Literally so crazy you basically 
threw a guy off a building.

MOXIE
You’re setting back feminism every 
time you speak. 

ZEEK
I think we’re done here. Moxie - 
you have 20 days left.

ENTER MONTAGE of: “Fuck!” during failed rescue attempts.

- In Hollywood traffic - Moxie watches a OLDER GENTLEMAN step 
out into a crosswalk, about to be hit by a car. She DIVES AND 
PUSHES HIM OUT OF THE WAY- but at the last moment--

MOXIE (V.O.)
Fuck!

THE DRIVER SWERVES AND CRASHES WITH 3 OTHER CARS.

- Moxie, in a full sprint, chasing a THIEF over a fence into 
a new-build construction site. She follows, jumps and DOES A 
BADASS SWING AROUND A BEAM TO KICK HIM, but--

MOXIE (V.O.)
Fuck!

The BEAM BREAKS, she falls, and THE WHOLE FRAME CRUMBLES. 

- Moxie, in an East-side pub. TWO BIG DUDES start to fight- 
DUDE A pulls a gun. Moxie grabs a pool cue, runs over, and 
KNOCKS THE GUN OUT OF his hand- it goes off, and--
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MOXIE (V.O.)
Fuck!

The STRAY BULLET CRASHES THROUGH THE BAR WINDOW, into an 
INNOCENT PASSERBY’s LEG, who screams, falls on the sidewalk. 

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - NIGHT

Zeek, Coach, and Mae sit across from Moxie. The air is tense.

ZEEK
As you know, it’s Day 20. You 
haven’t completed a rescue. 
Tomorrow you’ll just need to sign 
the confidentiality and release 
papers before leaving. (Zeek 
stands, offers his hand) It was a 
good effort, Moxie.

A wave of emotion crosses Moxie’s face - a sadness and 
vulnerability, which quickly gives way to anger.

MOXIE
Cool, so that’s it? Awesome. Oh, 
wait- also, one other thing--

ZEEK
Fuck us?

COACH
Fuck us right in the A’s?

MAE
Seriously fuck us so hard?

MOXIE
Whatever.

She gets up and walks out.

INT. MOXIE’S LOFT - FIELD OFFICES - NIGHT 20

Moxie drinks a bottle of Jack, while she watches YouTube 
videos of cool movie fight scenes, online. 

OS: a KNOCK at the door. 

MOXIE
Who is it?

MAE (O.S.)
Mae!

MOXIE
Cool! Don’t come in!
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Mae opens the door. 

MAE
I know you totally hate me and 
don’t care what I think, but I just 
came by to say- you were born to do 
more than just like- take your 
clothes off.

MOXIE
Roger that. Great talk! 

Annoyed, Mae glances at the News on the TV.

ON SCREEN: News Anchor w/ Pyron: 3 MORE DEAD IN CITY OF 
ANGELS.

NEWS ANCHOR (V.O.)
...West LA after an armed robbery 
believed to be part of The 
Disciples crime ring...

MAE
Did you see this? It’s getting 
worse. 

MOXIE
So then why aren’t you guys doing 
anything about it?

MAE
(pointed) We’re trying. 

Moxie stares at the TV, disheartened, guilty even. Mae starts 
to go, then-

MAE (CONT’D)
(frustrated) Wanna know what Zeek 
says? Your biggest problem is you 
don’t know your own power. 

She closes the door. 

Off Moxie: admittedly, a bit moved.

EXT. ROAD - BEACH - PALISADES - NIGHT

Moxie walks down the road, equal parts drunk and determined.

MOXIE
Attention, this is a neighborhood 
announcement! 
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If your life is on the line and 
you’d like a free rescue, please 
raise your hand! 

She looks around. Peace and quiet everywhere. Fuck.

EXT. BEACH - PALISADES - LATER

Moxie walks down the beach, lined with beautiful houses. And 
apparently- no one needs any fucking help here.

MOXIE
(singing) If there’s something 
strange in your neighborhood- 

WOMAN (O.S.)
Nooooooooo! 

Moxie turns, confused. Did she really just hear that?

WOMAN (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Noooo! Please! Stop! 

Moxie looks toward a huge beautiful white and glass beach 
house. She drops the Jack and starts running toward it.

EXT. STAIRCASE - GLASS BEACH HOUSE - PALISADES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie sneaks up the side staircase, from the sand, listens.

WOMAN (O.S.)
Get away from me! Stop, please! 

DICK (O.S.)
I’ll destroy you! Nothing will be 
left! Get over here!

Moxie starts to move, ready to spring into action, but then 
pauses. A beat, as she gets an idea... 

EXT. DECK - GLASS BEACH HOUSE - PALISADES - CONTINUOUS

Wearing only her UNDERWEAR AND BRA, Moxie walks out onto the 
deck, right in the open.

MOXIE
(strong drunk slur) Hello? Is 
anyone here? Hey Mikey! 

DICK (O.S.)
Hey! Who the fuck is there? 
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Moxie braces herself as DICK (38, drunk) comes around the 
corner, looking pissed, until-

He sees naked fucking over-the-top-HOT Moxie standing there, 
smiling at him.

MOXIE
Hi! Wait, you’re Mike. Right? Mikey 
Sikes? Or no...? 

The Man laughs, sleezes a bit closer to her. 

DICK
What the fuck? Who are you? Where 
did you come from...?

MOXIE
Mmmmm, where’d you come from? 

Moxie spots The Woman, bleeding above her eye, emerge from 
another room- now then makes her move, toward Dick.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Come here- lemme show you 
something...

Moxie slinks toward him with her entrancing stripper powers, 
and by the time she takes his hand, he’s a gonner.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Mmm, let’s just see if we’re magic.

DICK
(laughing) If we’re magic? 

She leans into him, grazing his neck. Over his shoulder she 
meets eyes with The Woman- GO! Once the Woman is out--

Moxie KNEES DICK HARD IN THE DICK, THEN GRABS A LAMP AND 
NAILS HIM ACROSS THE FACE WITH IT, THEN SMASHES IT BACK OVER 
HIS HEAD AGAIN, knocking him out cold.

She stands back, stunned it actually worked.

EXT. GLASS BEACH HOUSE - PALISADES - LATER

A barrage of cop cars and news trucks are gathered. Flashing 
lights spin and GROUPS OF COPS move throughout the house. 

Moxie walks over to the Woman, surrounded now by security. 

MOXIE
Hey, are you ok?
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WOMAN
I don’t know where you came from, 
but thank you. 

The Woman hugs Moxie and A SLEW OF REPORTERS crowd in.

WOMAN (CONT’D)
This is her! This is the woman who 
saved me!

The Reporters push in, microphones and cameras everywhere.

REPORTERS
Who are you? How does it feel that 
you just saved one of Hollywood’s 
darlings? How did you know Ava 
would need help tonight? 

INT. LIVING ROOM - ZEEK’S HOUSE - SAME

Zeek sits on his couch in his purple robe, drinking wine and 
watching the news.

REPORTER (V.O.)
A big night for a brave naked woman 
who goes by the name Moxie! 

ON SCREEN: Moxie- still in just her underwear- is doing a 
celebratory dance that’s prettyyyyy strippy.

REPORTER 1
Is there anything you want to say 
to other criminals out there?

MOXIE
Yep! If you want to BEEEEEPP BEEP 
BEEP because you think I won’t- 
BEEEEEEP BEEP right in the BEEP- 
then let’s do this BEEEP!

Boom- she does a Charlie’s Angel pose, albeit with no gun.

INT. ZEEK’S OFFICE - FIELD OFFICES - MORNING

Moxie sits across from Zeek, shuffling through a stack of 
forms. 

MOXIE
Zeek, I crushed it last night!
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ZEEK
You can’t threaten to castrate 
citizens on national news. You also 
can’t do stripper moves for 
reporters.

MOXIE
(nerd voice) Um, you also cannot do 
stripper moves, um---

ZEEK
I need you to sign these, ensuring 
you understand all responsibilities 
and risks associated with the 
denaturization process.

MOXIE
I’m not signing shit until you say 
I crushed it.

Ignoring her, Zeek reads aloud from the top form-

ZEEK
The serum activates targets the 
brain’s astrocytes, promoting 
heightened neuroplasticity and 
repair. It will also activate your 
corticosteroid stress response and 
is designed to push your body past 
its natural limits, so it will be 
highly uncomfortable. You’ll 
experience memories from traumatic 
experiences, as the serum targets 
stress pockets in the body.

Zeek looks up to find Moxie scrolling Instagram.

ZEEK (CONT’D)
Moxie, I need to know you’re 
listening.

MOXIE
What kind of super powers can I 
choose from again?

ZEEK
Again, process may result in things 
like elevated senses, heightened 
quick-twitch muscle function, 
photographic memory...

MOXIE
This has worked with zero people so 
far, right?
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ZEEK
Correct.

MOXIE
Ok, so- no offense to all your 
“brain science” but I’m not too 
worried about it.

ZEEK
But you understand that if the 
serum binds, the effects will be 
significant and permanent.

MOXIE
And if it doesn’t, I get paid a 
year’s salary for not working-

ZEEK
Correct.

MOXIE
Well let’s do this! Hand me that 
pen and call me Signature Sally!

INT. DENATURIZATION LAB - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

An all-white tech lab with all touch-screens. Moxie (now in 
white cotton gowning) lies on a medical table, as THREE 
TECHNICIANS strap down her head, arms, and legs. 

Next to her is a box of 16 PINK SERUM TUBES, and a large 
administrative needle. Nervous, Zeek oversees preparation. 

ZEEK 
The process will last 60 minutes, 
but will feel longer. It’s also 
unlikely you’ll remember much. 
(beat) You ok?

MOXIE
Not really. (off his concern) Ya. 
Zeek? Besties for life, right?

ZEEK
No. We’re not.

MOXIE
But friends, right? Pound it for 
yes.

Grudgingly, Zeek pounds it, then leaves. The set of doors 
close after him, sealing the room secure. 
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Technician 1 places the first pink tube onto the needle.

TECHNICIAN 1
Room clear. Administering serum 
entry 1 for denaturization, in 
10...9...8...

MOXIE
Hey, can you not say that? It just 
sounds super creepy, and I’m 
already pretty- AGH!

Moxie jerks and her eyes roll back, and she goes limp, 
already under the brut force of the substance.

And now, as they continue the process, we cut between the lab 
and the flashbacks Moxie experiences.

INT./EXT. BROKEN-DOWN HOUSE - DAY - FLASHBACK

- YOUNG MOXIE (12, scrawny) running from her FOSTER DAD, 
ushering her FOSTER SIBLINGS out of the house, into hiding.

- Panting, Young Moxie peeks out from a dark crawl-space.

INT. DENATURIZATION LAB - FIELD OFFICES - SAME

Moxie, sweating and shaking violently against the restraints.

TECHNICIAN 1
Administering serum entry 6 for 
denaturization...

INT. ELYSIUM RESORT - PHUKET, THAILAND - DAY - FLASHBACK

- In awe, Moxie, walks down the beach, in front of the 
magical Elysium Resort. Beauty in every direction. 

- THREE MEN (50s, suits) drag Moxie into a hotel room. One 
holds her down while the other pulls up her dress and moves 
toward her, unfastening his belt. She struggles violently.

- A broken Moxie in a tiny cell, with 9 others. The door 
opens- everyone looks up. The GUIDE points to Moxie.

MOXIE
No.

The Guide just smiles, steps aside and gives a nod, and now 
TWO MEN step in and BEAT HER VICIOUSLY. 
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- Moxie, bruised and bloodied, drearily opens her eyes. In 
front of her is Kora.

- Kora holds a small clay cup to Moxie’s lips, and she 
drinks. Moxie looks into her eyes, grateful.

INT./EXT. DENATURIZATION LAB - FIELD OFFICES - SAME

Moxie’s face is bright red, her entire body now convulsing. 

Outside, Zeek and Mae watch through the lab window. They’re 
beginning to grow alarmed. Mae has to look away.

TECHNICIAN 1
Administering serum entry 13 for 
denaturization....

EXT. ELYSIUM RESORT - PHUKET, THAILAND - NIGHT - FLASHBACK

- Kora and Moxie, crawling through the brush, away from the 
resort. Guards’ lights FLASH across them. They’re spotted.

- Moxie and Kora, running. Moxie reaches the boat. A shot 
rings out behind her- Kora falls, dead.

MOXIE 
KORA, NOOOOOO! 

INT. DENATURIZATION LABORATORY - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

Moxie lies still. Color begins to return to her face and her 
muscles gradually release tension and relax.

Technician 2 enters a code and the door opens. Zeek enters.

ZEEK
Vitals?

TECHNICIAN 2
Stable, Doctor.

ZEEK
Temperature?

TECHNICIAN 2
99.3.

Zeek nods, hopeful but cautious. He walks over, observing. A 
tense beat, as everyone waits, in silence. 
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ZEEK
Moxie? It’s Zeek. Can you hear me? 
Hey, Moxie-

MOXIE
--AGHHH!

He jumps back, and she opens her eyes and smiles.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Just kidding. Hey, Zeek. 

ZEEK
Heavens. How- do you feel?

MOXIE
Um- tired but normal. Wait- a 
little horny, and a little hungry. 
So ya- normal. 

ZEEK
She’s stable alright. 

INT. TESTING ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

A huge open room, safe-proofed in every possible way. It’s 
basically a giant padded room for potentially crazy people. 

A heart monitor is connected from Moxie’s hand to her chest.

MOXIE
K, so... what should I do?

ZEEK
Why don’t you start by going 
through a few normal actions, see 
if anything feels different.

MOXIE
Ok, but I don’t think it took. How 
bout a (stripper move) badda bing! 
Ok, how bout (robot dance) reeky-
reeeek! Sorry Zeek- think you just 
Guantanamoed me for nothing. Za-za-
Zaaa! (a spin, jazz hands) See? And 
I’m done with the testing and all 
these chords-

She throws down off heart monitor and when she does - 

FIRE SHOOTS FROM HER HAND.
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Slack-jawed, she looks up, meets eyes with a stunned Zeek. 
Her shock slowly gives way to SHEER EXCITEMENT.

Zeek steps back, trying not to make any sudden movements.

ZEEK
Moxie? Take it reallll easy now...

MOXIE
Holy shit I can shoot fire! BAM! 
Sucka dick!

She SHOOTS AGAIN - TORCHES A HUGE HOLE in the wall.

ZEEK
Moxie, not----

MOXIE
Ever heard of magic hands? Getta 
load of this!

Zeek DIVES INTO A CORNER, TRYING TO SHIELD HIMSELF. And now 
Moxie starts SHOOTING FIRE at EVERYTHING, as she fake role-
plays, around the room.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Oh, hey, what’s up? What are you up 
to today? Nothing much, just 
SHOOTING FIRE! Ya it was weird cuz 
we were standing there having some 
kettlecorn and root beers, and then 
I just started SHOOTING FIRE! And 
now, for the grand finale...

She’s SHOOTS RAPID-FIRE down the entire wall, which 
collapses, revealing The DIRECTORS sitting there, behind it.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Oh, hey guys! Guess what- it 
worked!!

She smiles, pumped. They look at each other, terrified.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

The Directors and Zeek are wearing space suit-like “safety” 
uniforms. They sit across from Moxie, who’s wearing huge fire-
proof gloves, while signing her contract, on a tablet.

They speak ve-ry slow-ly, as if trying not to poke the bear.
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GENE
(forced) Moxie, we are so thrilled 
to have you as our first special 
agent in the program. 

ALLEN
That next one is your limit-of-
power agreement.

MOXIE
My what? 

GENE
You can’t shoot fire publicly, 
until we figure out the- legal 
implications here.

RAIN
(at Zeek) We didn’t know shooting 
fire was even in the realm of 
possibility. We were thinking along 
the lines of super-speed or even x-
ray vision for godsake...

ZEEK
(at Rain) Yes, the serum proved 
even stronger than we even thought. 
(to Moxie) You’ll begin 3 weeks of 
martial arts and weapon training 
tomorrow morning- then we’ll 
debrief you on the objective.

MOXIE
Martial arts? Isn’t that overkill? 
The whole point is now I can shoot 
fire, so if something goes down, I 
just fuckin blaze their balls off!

ALLEN
Wow! “Blaze their balls.” I’ve 
never met a female-person like her! 

ZEEK
You won’t be shooting fire quite 
yet, Moxie.

MOXIE
Um, ya I will.

ZEEK
No, you won’t.
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MOXIE
Ok, totally. You’re in charge. 
(dramatic wink) 

ZEEK
And lastly, you’ll now be 
relocating to the beach house 
residence, where you’ll be staying 
with Mae and Coach. 

MOXIE
What?! No way! Not the smoker 
gopher lady. 

Moxie raises her hands, pissed, and EVERYONE DIVES FOR COVER.

EXT. ZEEK’S TESLA - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - NIGHT

Zeek pulls up to the stunning waterfront mansion. 

ZEEK
What do you think?

MOXIE
Pretty nice, for a prison. I can’t 
believe you’re giving me baby-
sitters. I live alone.

ZEEK
You do understand I risked my job 
by taking you on, and now I’m 
risking my career by keeping you 
on? I need you to- work with me. 
They’re here to support you.

MOXIE
Oh, ya? Support me- how? Support me 
while I do this-

BAM BAM BAM BAM- MOXIE SHOOTS DOWN A ROW OF COLUMNS - THEY 
EXPLODE INTO A BLAZE.

As if on cue, Mae runs out of the house wearing a firefighter 
suit and carrying a fire extinguisher.

MAE
I gottit, Zeek!

Off Moxie: glaring at Zeek.
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INT. ENTRYWAY - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - MINUTES LATER

Sleek, modern, impressive. Moxie stands in the entryway, 
holding her one bag. She looks around.

COACH (O.S.)
Moxie? Your room’s just there on 
the left. 

Moxie disappears into the room.

COACH (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Chef made dinner. I’m just 
finishing up but I’d have a glass 
of wine with you!

Moxie emerges, tapes a sign on her door and then disappears 
inside. Coach comes from the kitchen, shirtless.

COACH (CONT’D)
Moxie...?

He pauses, reads the sign on her door: “FUCK THE FUCK OFF.”

COACH (CONT’D)
Well fuck you too!

INT. MOXIE’S ROOM - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - PRE-DAWN

Moxie, sprawled out on the floor, sound asleep and drooling.

COACH (O.S.)
MOXIE! LET’S GO!

Coach walks in- sees Moxie. He pulls a POCKET-SIZE TASER out, 
gives a QUICK SHOCK to her foot. She jumps up, with a shriek.

MOXIE
AGHHHHH!! 

COACH
You’re 20 minutes late. And why are 
you sleeping on the floor?

MOXIE
What? What time is it?

COACH
It’s 4...21. 
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MOXIE
Ohhhh, ok. Sorry, what I meant was- 
FUCK YOU, DIRECTLY IN YOUR FACE. 
I’ll see you at 7.

Coach grabs the taser and SHOCKS HER OTHER FOOT.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Agh! 

COACH
In the gym in 5 or else.

INT. GYM - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - MORNING

Moxie walks into the gym, tipping back a 5-Hour Energy. Coach 
is talking to Mae, who’s taking notes on a tablet.

MOXIE
Nope, no way. She has to go.

COACH
Hey Sunshine! She’ll attend 
training sessions and record stats.

MOXIE
I don’t want her here.

MAE
Why do you hate me so much?

MOXIE
Why do you talk in a fake, low-IQ 
Siri voice so much?

MAE
I’m actually pretty smart.

MOXIE
Great, prove it.

COACH
Just ignore her, Mae. We only have 
3 weeks before you go under-cover. 
We’ll do a quick 3-hour each 
morning, then meet up at later for 
another 3 hours of weapons 
training. 

MOXIE
Geez, you think that’ll be enough? 
6 hours of exercise a day?
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COACH
Not really but it’s what we have to 
work with. Oh and by the way- we 
only have 1 week of martial arts 
training- then we start sparring.

MOXIE
Fine with me.

COACH
Ok... and FYI, when we spar, I’m 
not gonna go easy on you just 
because you’re a woman. 

MOXIE
FYI, I’d be insulted if you did.

COACH
K. Cuz I’m sincerely gonna try to 
knock you the fuck out.

MOXIE
Anything less would be sexist.

ENTER MONTAGE: MOXIE, TRAINING TO BE A SPECIAL AGENT.

- Coach leads Moxie through a Crossfit-like obstacle course. 
She leaps off a platform for a bar- misses, and SMACKS the 
ground, HARD. He smokes her. 

- In the ring: Coach teaches Moxie Martial Arts: punch, 
block, kick, roll, again. 

- Coach leads Moxie into A HUGE WEAPONS GARAGE. It’s pretty 
badass and James Bond-y up in here. Moxie looks pumped, until 
Coach continues through, leading her to-- 

A door marked: “Female Division.” Coach has to shoulder the 
dusty door open. The light flickers on. They walk in to find-

One rusty set of shelves with only: a rusty knife, large gold 
goggles, an open box of tampons, and a tea kettle.

Moxie looks at Coach- what the fuck?

- Moxie, wearing the gold goggles as she attempts the cool 
gun-spin to the holster move - WHACK! It flies, breaks a 
window. Again- SMACK! This time it hits Mae. 

- Moxie, running sprints...

- Moxie, pouring sweat, lying on the floor. Mae drags her up.
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- Moxie, asleep on the floor again. Coach tases her hand to 
wake her. AGHH!

- Coach fastens Moxie into a harness, and sends her up a 
floor-to-ceiling rock wall, while Mae shoots paint balls at 
her. She lunges for a grab, FALLS and SMACKS the wall. 

- Moxie, pouring sweat, following Coach through kick-boxing 
practice. She’s starting to look strong.

- Day 1 sparring. Coach swings once- she dodges. Then HE 
LANDS A ROUNDHOUSE KICK- THUNK, she’s out cold. Mae runs over 
to see if she’s alive.

- Sparring. Bruised-up Moxie manages to avoid Coach for 45 
seconds but then swings and misses- he UPPERCUTS- WHACK! OUT.

- Coach, showing Moxie a move with a knife. Seconds later: 
Moxie, threatening Mae with the knife.

- Moxie twirls not 1 but 2 guns. It looks pretty cool until- 
WHACK! Coach LANDS A HARD KICK and she’s out cold. 

- Sparring: Moxie (black-eye/bloody) moving quick, trying to 
tire Coach out. She manages to duck and block several of his 
attempts. Then- BAM! SHE LANDS A GOOD PUNCH! Ecstatic, she 
throws up both arms- WHOOOOOO! WHACK! - she’s out again.

- Final Day Sparring: Moxie, officially holding her own with 
Coach! It’s an intense round but she is quick and strong and 
looks like a fighter. 

EXIT MONTAGE:

Coach BLOWS HIS WHISTLE, throws off his gloves, and starts 
walking out. Mae follows.

COACH
Your debriefing is at 8!

Moxie, hands above head, dying for breath, stares after him.

MOXIE
That’s it?! What an inspiration you 
are, huh?! How bout a- great job! 
Thanks! You worked hard, Moxie! 
Atta girl, Moxie. Fuckin’ well 
done! THANK YOU! YOU’RE WELCOME!

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - DAY

Moxie sits across from Zeek and Allen.
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ALLEN
(to computer) Open ConfJAX Odin.

A blinking box appears on the screen. He types in a pass 
code, and the 4 walls fill with images and footage.

ON SCREEN: A still-shot of ODIN MALLEY (39, blonde mullet 
fro, too skinny, loves Billy Joel) appears.

ALLEN (V.O.)
Odin Malley, age 39. He was a top 
student of Dr. Zeek’s at Yale 
before a mental break caused him to 
exit the program. 

ON SCREEN: Odin walking down the street, in China-town. 

ZEEK (V.O.)
When he left, he was starting to 
speak on the power of fear to unite 
people. 

ON SCREEN: Odin entering an unmarked black building in China-
town, with THREE WOMEN (20s, Thai) following behind him.

ALLEN (V.O.)
...He fell off the map for the last 
17 years until the Disciples 
recently began operating under him, 
though he’s very well-insulated 
from the activity. He’s big in the 
aerospace field and publicly, very 
well-liked. So he may have 
political support as well.

ON SCREEN: photo from above through the glass ceiling, we can 
see 25 WOMEN (young and beautiful) working, round the clock.

MOXIE
Sweet, so I’m gonna go torch Odin?! 

ZEEK
No. Certainly not. We need you to 
investigate him, gather intel on 
how he’s involved, where these 
criminals are coming from, who else 
he’s working with. 

MOXIE
Oh, that’s less cool.

ALLEN
But first! We have something very 
exciting prepared for you...
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INT. FITTING ROOMS - PRODUCTION HEADQUARTERS - LATER

Zeek, Allen, Amy, Rain, Gene, and Mae sit along a long blue 
velvet couch, enjoying champagne.

MOXIE
I get a superhero costume?!

ALLEN
Well, no, it’s a special agent 
uniform, for when we officially 
introduce you to the public! We 
have a few ideas and we’ve selected 
accompanying theme songs as well, 
which we feel represent a powerful 
girl female agent brand. Lady. 
Grrr. That sort of thing.

MUSIC CUE: Kanye West, “Power”

KANYE (V.O.)
Every superhero need his theme 
music/ No one man should have all 
that power.../ I don’t need your 
pussy, bitch I’m on my own dick...

Moxie emerges, wearing what’s essentially a red swim suit 
which has bulls-eyes on the breasts and a bunch of lines, 
basically pointing to her vagina. She stares. Really...?

Allen is doing an atrociously nerdy bobbing of his head to 
the music. He’s very into everything happening right now.

ALLEN
A very nice choice!

GENE
Personally, I love it. How do you 
like it?

MOXIE
Ya, the vagina runway is kinda 
weirding me out. Also- this song 
isn’t about a powerful woman. It’s 
about a man. And his dick. So...

ALLEN
Oh, I guess you’re right! Wow! 

RAIN
(annoyed) I mean, it’s subjective, 
but I can see what you’re saying.
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AMY
Literally never noticed this song 
wasn’t about a woman. 

ENTER MONTAGE: Moxie trying on terrible uniforms, to terrible 
theme songs. 

- MUSIC CUE: Drake, “All Me” 

DRAKE (V.O.)
...From the A to Toronto, we let 
the metal go off/ And my dick so 
hard it make the metal detector go 
off...

Moxie, in a black rubber catwoman-like bra, tiny black 
shorts, and high-hell combat boots.

Allen is clapping off-beat, to the song. 

GENE
What a fierce look! Grrrr!

MOXIE
No. And my butt is cold. 

When she turns to walk away, we see the butt-cheeks are cut 
out of the shorts.

- MUSIC CUE: RaeLynn, “God Made Girls”

RAELYNN (V.O.)
Somebody's gotta wear a pretty 
skirt/ Somebody's gotta be the one 
to flirt/Somebody gotta wanna hold 
his hand so God made girls...

Moxie in a plunging gold bodysuit and matching gold 
platforms. She can barely walk, no less fight crime. 

AMY
Yes! That’s the one I picked. Now, 
that is hot!

MOXIE
I can’t walk though! Which, you 
know- seems like a problem.

AMY
(to the boys) Fucking feminists. I 
can run in platforms and I shave my 
armpits, so sue me! 

- MUSIC CUE: Ariana Grande, “Hands On Me”
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ARIANA (V.O.)
Don't take 'em off/ Put your hands 
on it/ Don't take 'em off/ Put your 
hands on me/ You can put your hands 
on me/ If you like what you see...

Moxie, now with simply A VERTICAL STRIPE OF BLUE PAINT OVER 
HER FACE, TITS, AND VA-G. Everyone is completely delighted. 

ALLEN
Very artistic! Another lovely 
possibility!

RAIN
Sort of subtle, isn’t it? Like- 
“Naked or not, I can kill you.” 

AMY
I’m 1 million% into that.

MOXIE
Guys, no- I’m not going to fight 
crime, NAKED! 

GENE
Moxie- I don’t understand. In your 
previous line of work, you wore 
things that were- quite similar. 

RAIN
Yes, Zeek showed us extensive 
photographs.

AMY
Fair. We’ve all seen your 
naked body.

MOXIE
Oh, so you want me to look like a 
stripper WHILE saving the city? 

Everyone trades glances, like- is this a trick question...?

AMY
So, we’re all on the same page.

GENE
Ok, look Moxie- we get it. You’re a 
woman, hear you roar, etc. We get 
it and we’re fully on board. 

AMY
(sigh) What would “you” like to 
wear on “your body” since it’s 
“your choice”?

Off Moxie: considering...
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- MUSIC CUE: Meredith Brooks “Bitch” 

MEREDITH BROOKS (V.O.)
...I'm a bitch, I'm a lover
I'm a child, I'm a mother
I'm a sinner, I'm a saint
I do not feel ashamed...

Moxie, in old sweat pants, a t-shirt, and Nikes, hair in a 
pony tail. Everyone bristles, shocked and insulted.

GENE
Wait, what’s she wearing...?

Allen presses STOP and it GOES SILENT.

RAIN
I can’t even see her tits. 

AMY
This feels wayyyy too risky to me.

GENE
We’re done for today, Zeek. We have 
time before we need to decide.

The Directors get up and head to the door.

RAIN
(to Moxie) By the way, that song is 
to a man...

Off Moxie: wait, is it...?

INT. ZEEK’S OFFICE - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

Moxie lies on the floor, tossing one of Zeek’s awards (glass 
ball) in the air, while they have 2 conversations at once.

ZEEK
Parents’ names?

MOXIE
Elsa and Raymond Stein, married 33 
years, live in Casper, Wyoming. So 
what was Odin like as your student? 
Was he already a crazy-brain?

ZEEK
That was almost 2 decades ago but 
no, not initially. He was curious, 
smart. Education?
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MOXIE
Public school, failed one math 
class in 9th grade, then got my act 
straight, Classics at UW. What’d he 
study with you?

ZEEK
He was on my research team that 
worked on the fungus strain that’s 
the active ingredient in the serum. 
Past 3 jobs?

MOXIE
How do you make a fungus strain?

ZEEK
Moxie, please. Let’s just get 
through this. 

MOXIE
Server at Gloria Cafe, 
Administrative Assistant at Dark 
Inc., now at Huntington Library. 
Mmmm wanna go get tacos?

ZEEK
Well done and- no. Doesn’t Coach 
have you on a training diet anyway?

MOXIE
Eh, he does and he doesn’t. I don’t 
“follow the diet,” per se. We could 
just grab a beer... few orders of 
nachos? Come on, Zeek- I got them 
all right- I should get a prize.

Zeek considers, then pulls an envelope from his briefcase.

ZEEK
I do have something for you. 
Don’t tell the Directors, as 
it would be considered a 
breach--

MOXIE
--Ohmygod, secret friend 
stuff?! Yes! Promise won’t 
tell. Hate them all anyway.

ZEEK
You received a letter I thought 
you’d want to see.

Moxie takes the letter and reads. When she looks up, she’s 
deeply moved.

MOXIE
From Kora’s mother...
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ZEEK
It was very generous, Moxie. Enough 
to take care of them for many 
years. (beat) Now let’s go over 
your day tomorrow, shall we? 

EXT. BADMINTON COURTS - BEL-AIR COUNTRY CLUB - MORNING

Moxie, in an all-white skimpy tennis outfit, carries a basket 
of shuttlecocks around, lazily throws a few around the court.

ZEEK (V.O.)
Odin starts each morning at a 
badminton lesson at the Bel-Air 
Country Club. It’s an elite crowd 
and he’s well-liked, so do your 
best to blend in...

Bored, Moxie stuffs 2 ‘cocks into the crotch of her skirt and 
2 into her bra and walks around pointing to her junk and 
making weird noises.

OS: VOICES, approaching.

She rips the cocks out of her skirt and practices a few 
serves, just as Odin Malley turns the corner with his TRAINER 
(26, spray-tanned male) and take the next court.

ZEEK (V.O.)
Take time to read your mark, 
observe whatever you can, without 
drawing attention to yourself...

She serves 2 more, then does a few long, slow stretches, to 
make sure he notices her.

POV: through her legs, she looks back- yep, Odin is 
definitely staring. Sucker.

EXT. VERANDA - BEL-AIR COUNTRY CLUB - MORNING

Moxie enjoys breakfast and glass of rose. GROUPS OF MEMBERS 
sit at tables, sipping mimosas and staring at their phones.

Odin gets seated a few tables away. She looks up and they 
meet eyes, just briefly.

LATER
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ZEEK (V.O.)
Remember there’s no hurry- it may 
take weeks before you make contact 
so take it slow...

Fuck it- Moxie pulls out a bottle of lotion from her bag and 
applies long, luxurious strokes to her legs. When he looks 
up, she looks him right in the eye.

He clears his throat.

ODIN MALLEY
Aren’t you a darling. Shall we 
drink the night away?

She smiles, keeps rubbing her legs, as he walks over.

MOXIE
Isn’t it still morning?

ODIN MALLEY
You’re being overly precise. Odin 
Malley.

MOXIE
Julia Stein.

A SERVER walks over.

SERVER
Anything else for you, Dr. Malley?

ODIN MALLEY
What can I get you, Julia?

MOXIE
A mimosa doesn’t sound like such a 
terrible thing.

ODIN MALLEY
Agreed. 2 Mimosas, sweet Rose.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
Now, then. Tell me the whole, good 
story of it all, Julia. Tell me the 
long version, the one that bites 
and burns.

MOXIE
(laughs) Is that your un-boring way 
of saying, what do I do for work?
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ODIN MALLEY
No, not for work! Not if work means 
money. I mean what do you do for 
life? For living?

MOXIE
Oh, ok. How bout you go first...?

The Server brings the drinks.

ODIN MALLEY
I’m a scientist. 

MOXIE
Do you mean a professor? A 
veterinarian? I thought we were 
being specific.

ODIN MALLEY
I thought we were... Yes, I like 
that. (beat, somewhere else) Julia, 
do you know that there are the 
astronauts and the controllers? I 
mean there are those that shoot 
into space, and there are those who 
direct the shooting?

MOXIE
Sure.

ODIN MALLEY
And among these controllers, there 
is one- only ever one- that says, 
YES. This is the moment. Shoot this 
shuttle into space, because it will 
answer something that is both in 
the stars and in our blood. Do you 
know what I mean by that?

MOXIE
Yes, I do.

ODIN MALLEY
I’m the one who says yes. 

MOXIE
Wow. That is so. Impressive. I love 
science AND saying yes. 

She gives him the “fuck me” look. He considers. 

ODIN MALLEY
Would you like to come see my lab? 
In the Arts District, Santa Fe 3.
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Moxie leans in, with that dazzling smile.

MOXIE
I’d love to but... but I’m just 
headed to the spa. Steam room and 
deep oil massage. My favorite 
things to do naked- almost.

ODIN MALLEY
Good God. Tomorrow then. Pop in? 
We’ll eat tempeh wraps!

Moxie trails her finger through the air, taps his lips. 

MOXIE
Sounds perfect.

Odin brusquely gets up, starts to leave, then spins around, 
yells back-

ODIN MALLEY
You love tempeh? If it’s cooked 
right?

MOXIE
Of course.

Odin just puts out his hands, like- obviously. He goes.

INT. SPARRING RING - GYM - MANSION - MALIBU - EARLY MORNING

Moxie and Coach going at it hard, in the ring. They trade a 
few hard punches. Moxie is calculated now, skilled. 

She dodges- then fakes up and kicks over top and THWACK! , 
takes his feet out- and he’s down. Moxie stands over him, 
panting and fucking proud.

Mae ERUPTS IN APPLAUSE, unable to contain herself.

MAE
That was amazing!

Panting, Moxie looks over at her, can’t help but smile.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - DAY

Zeek scans the room of uneasy faces. All eyes on him.
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AMY
We completed labs on The Disciples 
who died on scene and we found a 
common substance in their blood-

ON SCREEN: The MAP of a MOLECULAR STRUCTURE in the blood.

Zeek stares, searching, and then- his face falls, disturbed.

AMY (CONT’D)
Isn’t this the molecular map for 
your denaturization serum?

ZEEK
It’s not exact, but functionally- 
(off Gene’s look) Yes. It’s close.

Looks are traded around the room, as the tension rises.

AMY
Is it possible that Odin has 
capability of the technology?

ZEEK
(...)Yes. It’s possible.

The screens all go black. Everyone turns back to Zeek.

GENE
I assume I don’t need to tell you 
how grave the ramifications here 
are, if Odin’s able to activate the 
serum for criminal use. Or perhaps 
already has. But obviously, we need 
to be at our best. Given that Moxie 
still has another month of the 
trial period, it’s technically up 
to you whether you want to bring 
someone else in now or wait. But 
I’m trusting you’ll do what’s right 
not only for the agency but for 
yourself as well.

Off Zeek: thinking on what feels like an inevitable choice...

INT. ZEEK’S OFFICE - FIELD OFFICES - MORNING

A very somber Zeek sits across from Moxie and Mae on his 
couches, struggling through the bad news.
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ZEEK
...the results could be 
devastating. An army of brainwashed 
criminals, created by my hands. 

Mae is devastated, unable to speak.

ZEEK (CONT’D)
I came here because I thought my 
life’s work could be used for good. 
Now it might be used to destroy 
everything I was trying to save.

A quiet, tense beat. Moxie looks from Zeek to Mae to Zeek.

MOXIE
Ya... that’s definitely not great 
news but...first things first- I’ll 
try to check it out when I go to 
the lab today, right? 

ZEEK
What? How are you going to 
his lab?

MAE
Odin’s lab?!

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ya, he invited me yesterday when we 
had drinks.

ZEEK
You had drinks.

MOXIE
Ya- we actually had a pretty nice 
time. I have to say- Odin’s front 
is pretty seamless- he’s kooky but 
also kind of interesting. Like I 
get why people like him so much. 

ZEEK
I’m so glad. Moxie, how did you 
neglect to tell me any of this?

MOXIE
I don’t know- I guess it didn’t 
come up(?) Anyway, I’ll see what I 
can find.

ZEEK
(...)Well, it’s a start. We can at 
least see how today goes.
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MOXIE
Ok, cool! So... we’re good here 
then? We’re gonna be late-- 

INT. FITTING ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie, Zeek, and Mae sit on the couch as Allen organizes a 
huge wardrobe of new options.

MOXIE
Hey, by the way- when do I start 
getting guns and stuff?

ZEEK
We’re limited because there’s 
a list of items the agency 
doesn’t trust you with.

ALLEN
And the list keeps getting 
longer. It’s quite extensive, 
actually!

MOXIE (CONT’D)
What?! How about just some chicken 
feed and a few bagmen?

ZEEK
Do you know what those terms mean?

MOXIE
No. But I want cool stuff!

ALLEN
As for the uniform, the team 
thought we could find a few you 
like and then bring them back in.

MOXIE
Ok. Well, if it’s my choice, I 
shouldn’t be the one modeling.

Off Zeek and Allen: looking at each other, nervously...

5 MINUTES LATER

MUSIC CUE: Weeknd, “Starboy”

WEEKND (V.O.)
Look what you've done/ I’m a 
motherfuckin' starboy
Look what you've done
I'm a motherfuckin' starboy...

- Allen timidly walks out in a PINK BIKINI TOP, FISHNET 
LEGGINGS, AND A MUSTARD YELLOW COAT.
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Moxie busts up laughing, while shaking her head NO. Zeek 
can’t help it- he laughs too. 

- Allen in a TIGHT WHITE SEE-THROUGH SUIT.

- Allen in HIGH BOOTS, LEATHER SHORTS, A RED BRA, TRENCH. 

No. No. No. Oh fuck no.

EXT. ODIN LABORATORIES - ARTS DISTRICT - DAY

Moxie walks down a shady street, past a HOMELESS WOMAN with a 
sign that reads: “Spare a dollar- it’s Armageddon anyway.” 
Moxie gives her $1, starts to go- turns back and adds a $5, 
now can’t help it- throws in $40 more.  

Moxie follows a map on her phone to an unmarked black 
building, with no visible door; only two metal squares.

She hesitates, looks up, around. And then- THE ENTIRE WALL 
SLIDES BACK INTO ITSELF, REVEALING AN ENTRYWAY. 

From a speaker on the wall inside:

ODIN MALLEY (V.O.)
Come in, darling. I’m right 
upstairs. It’s a- follow the yellow 
brick road type of thing.

Moxie hesitantly walks down a pitch-dark hallway. The FLOOR 
LIGHTS UP AS SHE WALKS, leading her along.

At the end of the hall, a circle of light appears. She steps 
onto it and, NOW RAISES UP 10 STORIES, in the dark. 

BING - the wall behind her retracts, revealing:

INT. MAIN LABORATORY - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

An incredibly intricate, modern lab with copper surfaces, 
white marble walls, and glass floors and ceilings. In the 
center of the space is a large circle desk, encircling a HUGE 
TELESCOPE, 12 FEET IN DIAMETER AND TOWERING 3 STORIES HIGH. 

A TEAM OF ALL FEMALE RESEARCHERS (petite, pretty, a few with 
slightly distorted features) work at the desk.

ODIN MALLEY (O.S.)
Over here darling! Welcome to my 
Garden of Eden!
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Moxie turns around to see Odin: a white lab coat over his 
suit. He jogs over, takes Moxie’s hand, swinging it around.

MOXIE
This is incredible-

ODIN MALLEY
-Oh, I know it is, I know it is. 
That’s because it’s mine. Ha! Let 
me show you the real view. 

With a little skip, he beckons her to follow, leading her 
through the spectacular lab, as he sings to himself...

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
In the middle of the night, I go 
walkin in my sleep...These are my- 
worker bees. That’s Elda. Or Elma. 
God I don’t know. What a terrible 
name- either way. Through the river 
so deeeeeeeeep! Lila! Lila!

And now LILA (22, pretty and afraid) comes out in an all-
white suit, carrying 2 glasses of white wine.

LILA
Here you are, Doctor.

ODIN MALLEY
Thank you, Lila. This is my friend, 
Julia, say hello, say goodbye. 
Here’s to- all of this! Everything 
we fear and everything we eat, raw, 
right from the vine.

He looks at her, hard. She smiles.

CLINK - cheers.

INT. TOP FLOOR LOUNGE - ODIN LABORATORIES - LATER

Odin leads Moxie to the viewing deck, which overlooks the 
entire city in one direction, and the entire laboratory, in 
the other. 3 Police Helicopters patrol, in the distance. A 
single red couch adorns a stage.

MOXIE
Wow. Amazing view.

ODIN MALLEY
Thank you, love. This is what I 
said yes to. 
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This is what I am still saying yes 
to, even though so many little 
motherfucking rats are always 
trying to climb in here, with their 
tiny disgusting little rat hands - 
have you seen them?

MOXIE
...Rats?

ODIN MALLEY
No, rat hands. They’re filthy. And 
they come in here and they try to 
climb these walls, scratching- (he 
dry heaves, just thinking about it) 
pardon me- and crawl in here and 
poison my space. So when I catch 
them, I KILL THEM. 

Moxie is trying to recover from the bipolar episodes 
happening at such a rapid rate here...

MOXIE
Well, ya, if some rats are trying 
to bust in, with their- hands and 
everything, you should kill them.

ODIN MALLEY
Yes!

Odin loses focus, when he notices TWO WORKERS down below, 
talking, off-task. His face contorts, furious.

MOXIE
So what’s the research you’re doing 
anyway? 

ODIN MALLEY
We’re studying stars’ production of 
heavy elements. A major factor in 
existence of life on other planets. 

MOXIE
Wow.

He pats her on the head, smiles, leans in closer.

ODIN MALLEY
Indeed. And you...? 

MOXIE
And me... what?
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ODIN MALLEY
You. Are. Here. Why?

MOXIE
What- because you invited me...?

ODIN MALLEY
Right. But WHY. Why. Why. Why. Why? 
And HOW do I know you don’t have 
filthy tiny rat hands?

MOXIE
Um, I mean, I washed them? I’m not-

ODIN MALLEY
-Ha! I’m kidding you! You should’ve 
seen your face. 

Odin swiftly spins, as if bored with his own conversation.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
LILA! TEMPEH! MOTHER! FUCKING! 
STARVING OUT HERE! PLEASE, THE 
VERANDA! She is the worst.

INT. DINING ROOM - ODIN LABORATORIES - LATER

Odin and Moxie sit, eating their tempeh wraps and drinking 
white wine. He grabs his glass, holds it up high.

ODIN MALLEY
To revolutions! And to perfect 
tabouli! Right?!

They toast. Then something catches her eye and she stares at 
the top of the telescope, thinking. A FLASH across her face.

MOXIE
Hey, it’s a little cold in here. 
Can you have them turn the heat up?

ODIN MALLEY
What? It’s 79, dear. How could you 
be cold?

MOXIE
You’re right- I’ll just have more 
wine! But first- where’s the 
restroom?
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INT. ELEVATOR - ODIN LABORATORIES - MOMENTS LATER

Lila and Moxie ride down to the ground level, in silence. 
Moxie observes Lila’s face, her hands.

INT. RESTROOM - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie pulls out her phone and Facetimes Zeek, as she starts 
to pee. He picks up.

ZEEK 
Moxie, I’m in a meeting. Can I--

MOXIE
--Hey. I’m in the lab. I’m also a 
little drunk. Wait, hold on-

She grabs some toilet paper. While she’s moving around-

ZEEK 
Are you in the restroom?

MOXIE
Ya! Don’t stare, pervert.

ZEEK 
Couldn’t you call me after?

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - SAME

Zeek sits at the huge conference table with all the Directors 
and other SPECIAL UNIT OFFICIALS.

MOXIE 
Oh for fuck’s sake, Zeek. I’m sorry 
that this isn’t a convenient time 
for me to report on this world-
saving mission. And I’m just 
peeing! Now focus- didn’t you say 
something about temperature 
requirements for the strain?

The Directors and Officials fidget uncomfortably, as Zeek 
tries to turn the volume down on his phone.

OS: TOILET, FLUSHING-

INT. RESTROOM - ODIN LABORATORIES - SAME

Moxie stands up.
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ZEEK
Yes, ideal is 98 degrees but 
anything between 79-103 is good.

MOXIE
Ohmygod. Shit!

ZEEK
What?

LILA (O.S.)
Ms. Julia? Are you ok?

MOXIE (CONT’D)
YEP! THANKS - JUST WORKIN’ THINGS 
OUT IN HERE! Gotta go!

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - CONTINUOUS

Zeek strives to maintain face as he hangs up, clears his 
throat, despite Gene’s obvious annoyance.

ZEEK
My apologies.

GENE
The agency is pleasantly surprised 
Moxie hasn’t blown cover or- burned 
down the entire fucking city, 
frankly- but I think we all know 
she’s nowhere near being a suitable 
public representative. So if this 
is your decision, despite our 
recommendation, I’m letting you 
know now that Moxie’s last day 
(looking at watch)- 26 days from 
now- will also be yours.

ZEEK
Understood. (beat) Unless she 
succeeds.

INT. ZEEK’S OFFICE - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

Zeek sits on his office couch, while Moxie paces, excitedly.

MOXIE
Ohmygod you’re gonna be so pumped 
when I tell you.

ZEEK
And when might that be...?
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MOXIE
At first, I was secretly like- I 
can’t do this undercover shit but 
now I’m like- move the fuck over, 
James Bond! You know? Cuz I 
sleuthed so hard today. So hard!

She walks over for a behind-the-back high-five. He sighs as 
he resigns to raising his hand. Then he looks at his watch.

ZEEK
Moxie, you’ve been talking 
uninterrupted for 12 minutes, and 
have said nothing.

MOXIE
You’re timing me? Zeek- you know 
what? I know we’re best friends but 
sometimes you’re very annoying to 
talk to. Now, if that thing’s 
really an operating telescope, it 
would require a cooling system- 
otherwise the heat would fuck up 
the refraction of light. 

ZEEK
True.

MOXIE
And guess what they’re NOT doing?

ZEEK
Keeping the room cold.

MOXIE
Bam. And guess what temperature 
they DO keep it at?

ZEEK
I don’t know, Moxie.

MOXIE
Mothafuckin 79, ya dumb bi-atch!

ZEEK
What?

MOXIE 
79! It’s a Trojan Horse! Whatever 
Odin is actually doing is INSIDE 
there. AKA- probably the fungus.

ZEEK
And all the researchers?
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MOXIE
Pretty props. Zeek, tell me you’ve 
read The Iliad.

ZEEK
I’ve read it, yes.(beat) You did 
good work today, Moxie.

MOXIE
See?! Now we’re talking! Say, fuck 
ya!

ZEEK
Well done.

MOXIE
Say, “We gottem by the fuckin balls 
now, girls!”

ZEEK
No.

MOXIE
Fine. But since I did so good today 
can I pleeeeease go out and shoot a 
few bad guys with fire? As a prize? 
Just like 2 or 3. Ok, 3-5. 5-9.

ZEEK
Heavens. Moxie, slow down. And, no.

Mae runs in.

MOXIE
Hey! You’re not allowed in here!

MAE
Turn on Channel 12...

Zeek hits a button on his watch and the TV comes on:

ON SCREEN: Channel 12 News. A stream of cars backed up on the 
highway, behind a huge BLOCKADE of POLICE CARS, with flashing 
lights and chaos in the streets.

ON SCREEN: FEMALE REPORTER, with a pyron that reads: “Mystery 
Horror Strikes.”

FEMALE REPORTER
...today describe the scene as 
“horrific” and “chilling.” And now, 
we go to Ron Elsie, on location.

Split-Screen: Female Reporter and RON ELSIE (43, spray-tan).
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FEMALE REPORTER (CONT’D)
Ron, describe the scene. What are 
people there saying?

Various footage of the day’s events: a shot of the Large Man, 
TITUS (evil Mr. Clean vibe, slightly distorted features), 
holding a car above his head, punching through a window, etc.

RON ELSIE (V.O.)
Jen, the scene is chaos. Eyewitness 
accounts state that a large man got 
out of his car on the bridge, 
punched through the window of the 
car in front of him, pulled the 
woman out and threw her over the 
bridge, before moving on to 3 other 
cars. Reports say the man had 
“super-human strength” and was 
“terrifying.”

FEMALE REPORTER
Terrifying, indeed. Ron, what do we 
know about the suspect at this 
time? Is he still at large?

RON ELSIE
Police are just starting to pursue 
the suspect, who reportedly escaped 
on foot. The suspect is believed to 
be armed and very dangerous.

ZEEK
Shit.

MOXIE
The serum? 

ZEEK
That’s my guess. (beat) Let’s go.

MOXIE
BAM! Get to shoot some mothafuckin 
fire, yall!

Zeek whips around, stern.

ZEEK
Moxie! This isn’t a game. This is 
life or death. People died today.

Moxie stops, gives a solemn, intensely respectful nod.
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MOXIE
Right. Sorry, Zeek. 
(official/slightly British accent) 
I... shall go prepare to... 
battle... the evil...ness... of 
kingdoms...for... liberty...town.

ZEEK
Fine. Go change into your uniform.

MOXIE
I don’t have a uniform! But I’ll 
find some stuff!

Moxie does a huge jump/fist-pump but loses her balance and 
has to catch herself on the chair. 

INT. ZEEK’S TESLA - ROAD - LOS ANGELES - NIGHT

Zeek slams through traffic, as Moxie (now wearing the gold 
goggles and a floppy green sun hat) inspects her TRANQUILIZER 
GUN, and Mae rides in back, typing notes on her iPad.

ZEEK
Ok, let’s review.

MOXIE
This thing isn’t even that cool, 
really. Review what?

ZEEK
Review... the plan.

MOXIE
But you said I’m allowed to torch 
him!

ZEEK
I absolutely did not. We don’t want 
to kill them- we want to question 
them.

MOXIE
Don’t kill him?! Who are you, the 
fucking Red Cross? I mean, do you 
want me to stop this guy or not?

ZEEK
Mae- any luck with the tracking?
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MAE
This doesn’t make sense. It keeps 
tracking in two different 
locations, alternately. Give me a 
second...

ZEEK
Remember, Moxie- tranquilizer 
first, if you have to. You don’t 
want hand-to-hand combat. We need 
to talk to him.

MOXIE
Ya, I know. You’ve said it 470 
times.

ZEEK’s PHONE RINGS, he answers on Bluetooth.

ZEEK
Zeek, here.

RAIN (V.O.)
Odin’s holding a big event this 
weekend, with his supporters- 
disciples may be there too. We need 
presence.

ZEEK
Copy, we’ll get on it.

RAIN (V.O.)
Also, did you talk to Moxie yet 
about--

ZEEK
No, I-

MOXIE
Hi Rain! Go for Moxie! You’re 
on speaker. Just FYI- we got 
the handbag on the Carnivore 
and I’m ready to bang and 
burn.

RAIN (V.O.)
(...) Right. Ok, gotta go.

ZEEK
Thanks, Rain.

Zeek hangs up, turns to see Moxie TAKING BOOBY SELFIES.

ZEEK (CONT’D)
What are you doing?

MOXIE
Getting invited to the party.
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ZEEK
I don’t think that’s going to--

BING! Moxie gets a text back from Odin.

MOXIE
K, Odin invited me as his date.

A pause as Zeek considers the broken state of the world...

MAE
Ok, one location stopped and fell 
off. It’s stationary now. But it’s 
not a physical address...

MOXIE
That’d be so funny if it was some 
like, cliche broken-down empty 
warehouse with a bunch of scary -
looking pipes and dripping water 
and stuff. Right?

INT./EXT. TESLA - CLICHE EMPTY WAREHOUSE - DOWNTOWN - NIGHT

A GREY BROKEN-DOWN EMPTY WAREHOUSE WITH SCARY-LOOKING PIPES 
AND DRIPPING WATER AND STUFF. 

ZEEK
Moxie, please be careful.

Moxie opens the door, does a dramatic cool-guy pose. 

MOXIE
Zeek, it’s all good, ok?! I’m a pro-
fess-ion-al.

Moxie grabs the radio and tests it.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Decon 1 this is Free Bird 2. 
Cleared to launch. Do you copy?

ZEEK
Moxie the radio isn’t a toy 
and you need to stop using 
terms you don’t--

MOXIE (V.O.)
Prepare to rock on- copy 
that.

Moxie gives a “Rock On” hand sign, and starts running toward 
the towering grey warehouse.
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EXT./INT. CLICHE EMPTY WAREHOUSE - DOWNTOWN - NIGHT

Moxie quietly runs up the stairs on the side of the building. 
Pumped up, she does a huge KICK to open the door- it easily 
swings open, so that she stumbles a bit.

INT. CLICHE EMPTY WAREHOUSE - DOWNTOWN - CONTINUOUS

Old train shipping containers form lines on one side, and an 
old-school Gold’s Gym-like set up runs along the end.

Moxie draws her gun to her chest as she steps inside, slowly 
just as Titus walks out at the far end, nonchalant.

TITUS
Oh, hey! You’re here!

Confused, Moxie quickly stashes her gun.

MOXIE
....Yep! Here I am.

TITUS
I thought I ordered you for 10. I 
haven’t seen that outfit before. 
What are you- like a park ranger?

Moxie pauses, this dynamic strangely familiar. She starts 
toward him, with sexy, calculated moves.

MOXIE
Ya, a naughty Park Ranger. (mousy-
dumb voice) Come here, you big 
powerhouse man, you--

TITUS
Ooh, powerhouse. I like that--

MOXIE
Ya? Well I like you- Oh, hey- watch 
out- foot-fire!

Titus looks down just as Moxie SHOOTS FIRE AT HIS FEET, 
sending both of them into a blaze. Titus scampers and YELPS, 
trying to put out his feet fires...

INT. TESLA - CLICHE EMPTY WAREHOUSE - DOWNTOWN - SAME

From the car, Zeek and Mae watch a HUGE BLAZE OF LIGHT SHOOT 
THROUGH THE WAREHOUSE. He looks at his watch.
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ZEEK
55 seconds... 

Zeek gets out his wallet, hands Mae a 100-dollar bill.

MAE
I knew there was no way she was 
lasting a whole minute.

INT. CLICHE EMPTY WAREHOUSE - DOWNTOWN - SAME

Titus stares at his charred feet, then looks up, furious.

TITUS
What the fuck are you? Whoever sent 
some dumb bitch to take me down is 
going to regret it.

Titus makes a move for Moxie, who’s practicing a line--

MOXIE
One more step and your tiny guy is 
next. With fire, I mean. Fuck- can 
we do that again?

TITUS
What?

He lunges for her and - BAM BAM- Moxie shoots tranquilizers 
into BOTH LEGS- and then BAM BAM- both arms. He SLUMPS to his 
knees. She considers- why not?! BAM - one more in his neck. 
His head slumps to the side. 

TITUS (CONT’D)
Aghhh! WHAT THE FUCK?! Wasn’t that 
a little-- excessive?! 

Moxie grabs some wire- grabs his 2 limp arms and wires them 
together behind his back.

MOXIE
You killed 10 people today. Let’s 
not do the “excessive” argument, k?

TITUS
What kind of amateur operation is 
this? Did you see the footage of 
me? I throw cars, so imagine what 
I’ll do to you.
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MOXIE
(mocking jock voice) “I throw cars -
Arghhhhhh!” OhmyGod I get it- 
you’re strong.

She finishes tying his hands.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ok, how’s that? Can you move?

Realizing he may not provide feedback on her handi-work, she 
PUSHES HIM, TO SEE IF HE’LL TIP OVER- he sure does!

TITUS
Agh! This is the most bullshit 
fucking stake-out of all time!

Moxie bends over him, taps the butt of her gun on his 
forehead. She smiles.

MOXIE
Hey DumbFuck!

TITUS
What are you--

SLUNK - she pushes the butt of the gun into his open mouth. 
He COUGHS.

MOXIE
Nope. You say, “Welcome to DumbFuck 
Town, I am Mayor DumbFuck.” Ready?

He nods anxiously. She removes the gun and-

TITUS
I’m not saying that you--

SHWOOOOOP! She SHOOTS FIRE - snaps a barbell set in 2, then 
re-deposits the gun into his mouth again.

TITUS (CONT’D)
(mouth full of gun) --Ok ok! (she 
removes) Welcome to DumbFuck Town. 
I am Mayor DumbFuck.

MOXIE
See? That was great! I want The 
Grand Tour, please Mayor DumbFuck. 

TITUS
A tour? Maybe you should’ve thought 
of that before tying me up.
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MINUTES LATER

Titus is now riding on a large metal cart. Moxie pushes him 
along the row of shipping containers, which have been 
outfitted like tiny cells: a toilet, a cot, a bowl.

MOXIE
Whoaaaaa. The smell is real. 

TITUS
You won’t get away with this. He 
will redeem us.

MOXIE
Ohmygod you’re all prisoners. But 
what’s he doing with you?

ZEEK (V.O.)
Moxie, need to close up. We have a 
tail.

TITUS
We’re not prisoners. I was a 
prisoner in my old life. Now, I 
have true freedom.

MOXIE 
Wowwwww. Ok, so you’re like, living 
off the Odin Kool-aid, huh? Full-
time Kool-aid diet. A Kool-aid 
cleanse, really.

TITUS
We are disciples! And we are a 
family. And we will unite people to 
live and to fear as equals. 

ZEEK (V.O.)
Gotta move, Moxie. Here in 1 min.

At the end of the aisle, there’s a pile of NUDE CORPSES and a 
HUGE METAL CAGE that reaches floor to ceiling. Inside, 
there’s an elaborate lab table with restraints, and a huge 
spread of needles, syringes, monitors, etc. 

MOXIE
Oh fuck. Ohmygod. This is 
fucked. (beat) They’re lab 
rats...if it doesn’t take he 
just throws their bodies 
away. Holy shit...

TITUS
It is an honor for a soldier 
to give his life for the 
cause.
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ZEEK (V.O.)
Gotta go, Moxie.

MAE (V.O.)
29...28...27...

ZEEK (V.O.)
Moxie, NOW!

MOXIE
Where did these people come from?

TITUS
Nowhere.

Moxie DOES A BADASS KICK to his face, SNAPS HIS HEAD BACK, 
then reaches her HAND IN HIS MOUTH, in a brutal fish-hook. 

MOXIE
Tell me!

TITUS
Elysium.

In shock, Moxie fumbles to push him back into the cage, locks 
the door, and bolts for the exit.

EXT. CLICHE EMPTY WAREHOUSE - DOWNTOWN - NIGHT

Moxie sprints through the empty parking lot and into a 
ravine, just as headlights pull in from the other direction.

INT. ZEEK’S TESLA - HIGHWAY - LOS ANGELES - CONTINUOUS

Zeek screeches down the highway, swerving past cars. Moxie 
rips off her goggles and wipes her armpits, as she gasps for 
breath.

MOXIE
What the fuck is going on? How 
could they be from Elysium? It was 
closed down-

ZEEK
I thought so too. But Odin’s father 
is Raymond Edward Malley so there’s 
a chance-

MOXIE
Raymond, who ran Elysium? The one 
who fucking oversaw- ohmygod, do 
you know what he did to me- to all 
of us? How the fuck could you not 
tell me this?
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ZEEK
I was waiting for the right 
time. Moxie, listen-

MOXIE
The right time?! Fuck you. I 
trusted you and you lied to 
me. What the fuck were you 
thinking?

ZEEK
Moxie, listen! I needed you to be 
clean while you made contact or I 
knew you would’ve-- scorched him at 
first sight! (beat) It would’ve 
been too hard on you if you knew. I 
needed you for the long game. Now 
you’re in and you’re positioned to 
be the central figure in 
eliminating their lineage and 
power, forever. That’s what I was 
thinking.

Moxie considers, admittedly liking the sounds of this.

MOXIE
But you’re gonna let me take him 
down.

ZEEK
That’s the goal.

MOXIE
Ok. Well... how come no one’s 
saying how badass I just was? I did 
everything you said. I didn’t even 
burn the place down! 

MAE
Honestly? You literally killed. 

MOXIE
Not literally... but ok. 

ZEEK
You did good work, Moxie.

MOXIE
Thanks. I’ll forgive you if we can 
go have a drink and celebrate.

MAE
Honestly? I seriously doubt that’s 
going to happen.

MOXIE
Oh come on, Zeek. Just one?
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Off Zeek: as a small smile creeps onto his face. 

INT. ZEEK’S STUDY - ZEEK’S HOUSE - NIGHT

A sleek combination of mahogany, antiques, and modern appeal. 

He leads Moxie and Mae into a quaint study, with a library, 
leather couches, and bar. A few vintage superhero toys sit on 
the shelf: Superman, Bat Man, Sheera.

MOXIE
Man, your house is nice, Zeek. No 
offense but I’m surprised you have 
such good taste. 

ZEEK
Thank you. Scotch?

MOXIE
Dry Martini- shaken not stirred. 

ZEEK
Really?

MOXIE
Ya, it’s my new drink. Mae wants a 
Smirnoff Ice, if you have it.

MAE
What? No I don’t. I seriously hate 
Smirnoff.

MOXIE
I’m just joking, Mae-bae. She’ll 
just have a Zima then.

They sit on the couches. Zeek hands them each a Scotch, then 
raises his glass.

ZEEK
To Moxie. For realizing her new 
life of fire, which was always 
within her. Here, here.

Touched, Moxie raises her glass.

LATER

Mae and Zeek, laughing. 

MOXIE
No! I just want a song that’s by a 
woman about powerful women! 
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That you know- makes me feel like a 
motherfucking bad A!

ZEEK
Ok, like what?

MAE
I know! What about that song- “I 
Will Survive!”

ZEEK
Well, that’s about a breakup.

MOXIE
Oh ya. Hmm, I know- Independent 
Women, by Destiny’s Child.

MAE
That’s really just about shopping. 

MOXIE
Fuck, are there really no songs 
about women just being strong and 
awesome?

ZEEK
I know how you feel. There aren’t 
many songs out there for me either.

MOXIE
Um, about black men? Good try.

ZEEK
About black gay men that are 
neuroscientists?

MOXIE
Ok, ya- there are exactly zero of 
those.

MAE
What if we just said frick it and 
wrote our own theme songs?

A beat, as they consider...

QUICK CUTS: They RAP/SING, as they get progressively drunk.

- Moxie on the mic, as Zeek and Mae back-up dance...

MOXIE
I gotta vagina but I’m JUST a per-
son! 
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That little rock-bag don’t make you 
a God, son. I said what if a woman 
is just a per-son...

- On main stage is Zeek, wearing his purple robe now. Oh, and 
he sounds exactly like Snoop Dogg...

ZEEK
All deez white PHd’s be trippin 
bout these neurotrophins. You come 
at me w/ protein theory, boy- you 
gotta be jokin’. 

LATER

CU: Mae’s ever-so-earnest face, as she does Alanis. 

MAE
How bout getting off of these 
antibiotics...

Pull back to reveal: Zeek twirling, Moxie arguing...

MAE
How bout stopping eating when 
I'm full up/ How bout them 
transparent dangling carrots-

MOXIE
Mae, you’re just singing 
Alanis Morisette. That’s a 
famous song-

LATER

Moxie, going big, to the tune of Alicia Keys’ “Girl On Fire”

MOXIE
Fuck you- I shoot fire... Fuck you 
I shoot fire... Ya I get drunk and 
shoot fire... if you’re a dick I’ll 
shoot fire....

LATER

Mae, still not backing down. 

MAE
Thank you India/ Thank you 
terror...

LATER

Zeek’s gettin down- the 3 of them doing a FULLY CHOREOGRAPHED 
DANCE. It may or may not be the Men In Black dance.
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ZEEK
I ain’t got a fuckin problem wit’ 
da’ mesocorticol theory but I’m 
slayin bitches every day wit 
frontal cortex, feel me?

MOXIE AND MAE
(background, singing) Fron-tal cor-
tex/ fron-tal cor-tex. So fuck you 
if you can’t get down wit dis.....

LATER

MAE
Thank you disillusionment...thank 
you frailty--

Moxie is aggressively trying to take the mic from Mae. 

MOXIE
Stop it! Come here!

MAE
(IN A SCOTTISH ACCENT) I just want 
to sing fucking Alanis! Just let me 
sing Alanis! Please! I love her!

Moxie steps back, stunned.

MOXIE
What are you doing? Why are you 
doing a fake Scottish accent?

ZEEK
It’s not fake.

MAE
I grew up in Scotland until I was 
13. I cover my accent to avoid 
attention. OK?!

A beat, as Moxie considers this. It’s hard to read her face. 
Then- suddenly attacking Mae in a hug-

MOXIE
OhmyGod Mae. I think I don’t hate 
you!

MAE
Really? 

MOXIE
Yes, really! You sound bloody 
brilliant! Hey-
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Ok, Moxie’s drunk so the way she grabs Mae’s face right now 
is pretty sloppy, but she still means it when she says-

MOXIE (CONT’D)
It’s about time you use your voice.

Mae smiles.  

Note: from here out, Mae will speak in her Scottish accent.

2 MINUTES LATER

Mae, Moxie and Zeek ARE ALL NAKED NOW, ARM-IN-ARM, embracing 
the Alanis spirit.

MOXIE AND MAE AND ZEEK
Thank you India/ Thank you terror/ 
Thank you disillusionment/ Thank 
you frailty/ thank you...

INT. ZEEK’S STUDY - ZEEK’S HOUSE - MORNING

Moxie, Mae, and Zeek are passed out, on the floor, couch, and 
chair, respectively. The after-math smacks of a late night.

BUZZ - THE DOORBELL. Mae stirs, gets up and goes to the door. 
In a moment, she returns, carrying a BLACK ENVELOPE, simply 
addressed: “PROFESSOR.” Moxie and Zeek sit up. 

MAE
By messenger...

Zeek opens it: a lavish red invite to Odin’s party.

ZEEK
We’re running out of time. 

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - MORNING

A tense team meeting. Moxie, Zeek, and Mae sit opposite the 
Directors and Rain looms around the room.

RAIN
It’s not happening.

GENE
Zeek, look- I mean, 6 weeks ago she 
was- dancing for tips and granted- 
for reasons beyond the logic of the 
universe - here we are. Ok? 
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But I just can’t risk this size of 
operation. She can go to the party, 
gather more intel- whatever. But--

ZEEK
--Sir, we believe we know the 
location of the fungus strain. It’s 
in our best interest to eliminate 
it as soon as possible- otherwise-

GENE
I agree. But we’ll send someone 
else. 

MOXIE
(finally)
Oh! Well now that’s a cool idea!

Everyone turns. Zeek’s face just falls, knowing better than 
to try to stop her...

MOXIE (CONT’D)
No, tell me more about that. You 
have a guy on the inside? Who Odin 
trusts and will let close? Oh wait- 
that’s me. 

GENE
Moxie, trust me- it’s nothing 
personal. We just need a 
professional agent in this level--

MOXIE
--No, and I think that’s super. I’m 
just wondering why you think it 
will be different this time, when 
all your little “professional 
agents” go in there, again, 
thinking they’re being super 
sneaky, again, and they get sniffed 
out before you even get close and- 
once again- Odin gets away clean. 
Because per my records- your 
professional agents have made 19 
unsuccessful attempts. (dramatic 
cringe) Yikes! Look, I know I’m not 
the agent you wanted, but like it 
or not- I’m your best shot right 
now. And you know it. So why don’t 
you let me do my job?

Everyone looks toward Rain, who’s staring Moxie down, hard. 
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RAIN
(...) Fine. No fire- we’re not 
ready to go public. Gene, arrange 
backup as needed. The rest is up to 
Zeek. That’s all.

And- he’s already gone. A beat of SHOCK and then-- the rest 
of the Directors follow...

INT. BATHROOM - MOXIE’S OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - DAY

It’s a disaster zone, every surface covered with a 
combination of BEAUTY PRODUCTS and WEAPONS. 

Moxie fusses with the BLACK LOW-CUT BACKLESS LINGERIE she’s 
wearing.

MOXIE
Man, this thing is not comfortable. 
Where’s all this shit gonna go?

MAE
Tits first, thighs second.

MOXIE
Welp, no one’s ever said that to me 
before. (pocket) What’s this for?

MAE
Cartridge.

MOXIE
Oh. (side slot)What’s this for?

MAE
Wire. 

Mae starts ravaging into a min-holster between Moxie’s boobs. 

MOXIE
Oh, by all means- help yourself. 

A KNOCK- Zeek comes in, drinking a Manhattan. He’s on edge.

ZEEK
I want to go over everything one 
more time.

MOXIE
Zeek, really? I’ve got it. (off his 
look) Fine. I get to Odin’s, fluff 
him while he’s getting ready. 
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Then I somehow- pull away, go to 
the basement, find the fungus 
strain, inject it with a bunch of 
shit, and come back upstairs and 
keep jacking him off. 
Metaphorically. 

ZEEK
...More or less, yes.

In side-slits of Moxie’s bra, Mae secures vials and a 
syringe. 

MAE
Left boob - norepinephrine and 
syringe. Right boob - tyrosine. 

MOXIE
Zeek, are you sure I shouldn’t just 
fry the thing? Probably be quicker-

ZEEK
No- it could be combustible. And we 
need minimal presence. Please. 

Mae holds up a small bead, presses a tiny button on the side.

MAE
Your radio. Zeek and I will be on 
the whole time. 

She tosses it into the boob holster.

MAE (CONT’D)
How’s everything feel?

MOXIE
Oh, super comfy. Ya my nipples are 
especially doin great, all that 
velcro scratching against them.

 Mae holds up the dart gun and a small, glowing red vile.

MAE
Dart gun, cayenne tincture- 
cauterizes wounds. If you get hit, 
pour this on. Back-up’s just 2 
minutes out.

ZEEK
Remember- if anything happens and 
you can’t get in, immediately 
abort. Ok?
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A flash of fear crosses Moxie’s face as she nods, but then-

MAE
And remember- shooting fire is an 
absolute last resort.

MOXIE
Ok, so what you’re saying is- shoot 
fire if I want, whenever I feel 
like it, as hard as I can. 

MAE
Moxie. No.

MOXIE
Mae. Yes.

Moxie lifts both of her hands like T-Rex claws and then mocks 
Mae’s concern, with weird, whiny T-Rex noises.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Mae, no. Mae. Maeeeee. Nooo. 

ZEEK
Moxie!

Moxie quickly straightens up, stands at attention.

EXT./INT. MASTER BEDROOM - ODIN LABORATORIES - EVENING

Fuck, Moxie’s gorgeous: hair loosely back, red lips, a 
stunning green dress that plunges to the ass in back. 

Lila leads her inside, where - Odin sits cross-legged in 
tighty whities and an open robe, staring at 4 MALE MODELS, 
displaying different black and white suits for him.

ODIN MALLEY
Oh! Thank God. You’re here! I’m 
having a VERY difficult time. Would 
you say the white or the black? 
There are always two horses but 
it’s the balance that matters, 
don’t you agree?

MOXIE
...Plato?

He sighs, smiles, clutches his heart.
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ODIN MALLEY
Finally. ONE PERSON IN THE ENTIRE 
FUCKING HOUSE WITH A BRAIN! White 
it is!

The models exit. Odin leads Moxie to his bed, where they sit. 
His hands are shaky. He’s edgy.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
How are you doing, dear? You’re a 
vision.

MOXIE
I’m great. Excited for the party! 
How are you?

ODIN MALLEY
Not good! Not good at all! Do you 
know why? I have to confess 
something to you. I have been 
planning this night for 17 years. 
And I’m nervous that things may not 
go exactly right. And they must! 

MOXIE
Of course.

ODIN MALLEY
Then you understand- thank God. One 
moment then- LILA! GENNA! GLORIA! 

The three women hurry in, wearing white gloves, and attend to 
helping him into the white suit. As they do, he sings-

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
They built you a temple and locked 
you away/ Aw, but they never told 
you the price that you pay...For 
things that you might have done...

Lila finishes the knot in his tie and the ladies step back to 
admire, as he looks in the mirror. He examines himself.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
Very well. Only the good die 
young...

Now- in one swift movement-- Odin DRAWS A GUN AND SHOOTS 
GENNA AND GLORIA, point-blank. They slump to the floor, DEAD. 

MOXIE
OhmyGod Odin- shit! Why’d you do 
that? 

82.

8FLiX.com SCREENPLAY DATABASE 
FOR EDUCATIONAL USE ONLY



He turns to Moxie, his eyes burning, as he leans in too 
closely, trailing his fingers down her bare back.

ODIN MALLEY
What do you mean, ‘WHY?’ Don’t you 
know that one germ- ONE! Can start 
a disease that kills the host?! 

A beat, as Odin seems to come back-to, smiles and snaps right 
back to a casual, sing-songy mood.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
Oh relax. Look- their hands weren’t 
clean. 

He holds out his white collar, showing her a tiny smudge.

MOXIE
Ohhhh ok. I get it now. I didn’t 
see that before. Ya, same thing 
happened to me once. With a dress. 
Killed the- shit out of them.

ODIN MALLEY
So we understand each other.

MOXIE
Oh, ya, ya, ya. Ya. Yes. Oui.

ODIN MALLEY
Ready to go meet the crowd, tulip?

MOXIE
Yep.

Shaken, Lila scurries into a glass elevator. They join her.

INT. GLASS ELEVATOR - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

As the elevator rises, Moxie looks out at the 3 floors, 
studying the layout of the party.

Lila puts her hand to her ear.

LILA
Copy. (beat) The professor has 
arrived, Doctor.

ODIN MALLEY
Oh, excellent! Now we shall really 
have a party. Where is he?
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LILA
Just passing security.

MOXIE
What guest is here?

ODIN MALLEY
Oh, don’t worry. You’ll meet him. 
Everyone will. Smile, tulip- we’re 
on.

They step out of the elevator, onto a platform that’s 
surrounded by a crowd and overlooks the other 2 floors.

SEXY WOMAN (V.O.)
Ladies and gentlemen- please direct 
your attention to the penthouse 
floor, and welcome our host for the 
evening, Dr. Odin Malley.

Everyone APPLAUDS as Odin steps forward, gives a wave and 
laughs. Moxie smiles, while scanning the room for Zeek. 

ODIN MALLEY
Thank you thank you. Now, then. 
Tonight we witness together the 
beginning of new hope and new 
frontiers. My little “lady 
scientists” have been working 
tirelessly in creating our team of 
disciples and we’re thrilled to 
show you our latest progress. Until 
then, please drink and eat far too 
much and enjoy the party!

Odin raises his glass, then toasts with Moxie. Everyone 
applauds and goes back to partying.

As Odin pulls away, Moxie INTENTIONALLY COLLIDES WITH LILA, 
SPILLING HER WINE on Odin’s shirt. He stares, livid. She 
jumps back.

MOXIE
Ohmygod! I’m so sorry.

ODIN MALLEY
Lila, what the fuck are you doing? 

LILA
I’m sorry, Doctor.

MOXIE
Do you want me to go get you 
another shirt?
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ODIN MALLEY
No! I’ll go change-

MOXIE
Ok, I can come with you-

ODIN MALLEY
I can do it myself! (beat) 
Lila, come on!

LILA
Yes, Sir-

Moxie waits until they’re gone, then bolts-

INT. STAIRCASE - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie casually makes her way downstairs. Into her radio-

MOXIE
Hey, you guys on?

MAE (V.O.)
Yep, we’re in. First floor near the 
baby burgers. Heading up to the bar 
now. Did you get in yet?

MOXIE
They’re called sliders. And Ya, I 
did- I just forgot to tell you.

MAE (V.O.)
You did?! Awesome!

MOXIE
No! When the fuck was I supposed to 
do that, when I’ve been busy 
watching fuckin Crazy Pants shoot 
his assistants because they got his 
collar dirty?!

MAE (V.O.)
Zeek, she’s in one of her moods.

MOXIE
I’m heading down now. 

MAE
Ok. (beat) Are you hanging up now?

MOXIE
I hate you. Again.
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INT. FIRST FLOOR - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie steadies her breath as she reaches the landing, where 
GUARD 1 (35, ARMED BUFF GUY) stands. 

GUARD 1
Ma’am, this floor is off-limits.

MOXIE
Oh ok. Sorry I was just- looking 
for a bathroom...

GUARD 1
Back upstairs, to the right--

As Guard 1 points upstairs, Moxie GRABS HIS EXTENDED ARM, 
PUNCHES HIM IN THE GUT, then swings over the top of him and 
LANDS a HARD KNEE TO THE FACE, then SHOOTS 3 TRANQUILIZERS -- 
he stumbles backwards to the top of the stairs...

GUARD 1 (CONT’D)
Ok ok... just let me--

OS: A LOUD CRASH-- and now BAM- She KICKS HIM DOWN THE 
STAIRS. She winces with each stair...BAM BAM BAM SMACK.

OS: she hears FOOTSTEPS approaching fast...

MOXIE
Fuck!

She throws his gun away, instantly transforms herself from 
Badass to Helpless, just as--

GUARD 2 (40, LOVES THOSE ROIDS) turns the corner, rushes 
toward her, GUN DRAWN. Moxie points frantically.

GUARD 2
Freeze right there! Don’t move!

MOXIE
Help! Some scary guy was here - he 
hurt the Guard- he’s down there. 
I’m so scared!

Guard 2 hesitates just long enough to peek... and she KICKS 
HIS GUN INTO THE AIR, CATCHES IT-- BACKHANDS HIM WITH IT - 
BLOOD FLIES FROM HIS MOUTH. HE RUNS AT HER-  SWINGS HARD- she 
dodges but he SWINGS AGAIN, CRACKS her NOSE-- she stumbles 
back, grabbing her face. 

He lunges for her again-- she DODGES and LANDS A KICK TO HIS 
KNEE- SNAP! 
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He stumbles after her -- HANDS GOING FOR HER THROAT-- but 
he’s too late- her TRANQ GUN DRIVES STRAIGHT INTO HIS GROIN-- 
then she CRACKS HIS FACE with the butt of it: right, left, 
straight back. THUNK. He’s down. Finally.

Moxie stands up, wipes her nose- sees blood. She takes Guard 
2’s pocket square, spits on it and rubs it in, then uses it 
to clean her face, as she talks shit to his unconscious body.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ow, that hurt. That’s what you get 
you fuckin’ Fucker. I woulda shot 
you... but I’m not allowed to. 
Bosses are fucking lame. They have 
all these lists.

Now Moxie considers the body, looks around. Then- why the 
fuck not? She HURLS Guard 2 DOWN THE STAIRS TOO! 

INT. BASEMENT - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie steps into the basement, looks around. Quiet.

MAE (V.O.)
How we doing, Mox?

She returns the gun to her boob holster, wipes the sweat off, 
readjusts her boobs.

MOXIE
Just got into the basement. So far, 
so good. Well, except that you 
didn’t account for boob sweat AT 
ALL. It’s a fuckin’ slip n’ slide 
in there.

She fixes her dress, just as- THREE MORE GUARDS come out of a 
side door, GUNS DRAWN.

GUARD 4
Freeze! Drop your weapons. Hands 
up. Boy you’re pretty- I’d really 
hate to blast your face to pieces.

MOXIE
Aw, thanks! So just to clarify- 
you’d hate to do it, but will? Or--

GUARD 5
--Shut the fuck up. (cocks his gun) 
Game’s over, Sweetie.
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MOXIE
Ok, ok-

She drops the gun, raises her hands for an instant before-

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ya, fuck this-

She SHOOTS FIRE, BLAZING THEM ALL UP in a single shot - they 
fall to the ground, dead. 

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Fuckin A right! I just lit your 
pretty little ass on fire, Sweetie!

MAE (V.O.)
Hey, Moxie? Did you just shoot fire 
down there?

MOXIE
What? No...

MAE (V.O.)
Oh, ok. Since you just said “I just 
lit your ass on fire” that’s why I 
thought that.

MOXIE
No, that was- the Guards down here 
were barbecuing and we were all 
joking about like hot dogs and 
stuff. Gotta go!

She observes her handi-work. Guard 4 still has a series of 
small flames burning, which outline his balls and penis.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Whoooa. That is some seriously bad 
karma.

INT. HALLWAY - BASEMENT - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie hurries down the hall, then walks around the base of 
the telescope, searching. Nothing. Then she notices TWO SMALL 
METAL BOXES near the base, along the floor.

MOXIE
Just reaching the telescope. (beat) 
Hey Zeek, do we still have those 
fingerprints on file?

ZEEK (V.O.)
Let me look.
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INT. 2ND FLOOR VERANDA - ODIN LABORATORIES - SAME TIME

The crowd is growing. Food is served, guests hobnob, some 
dance. 

Zeek and Mae linger by the bar, backs to the wall, to 
maintain a full visual.

Zeek pulls up a file on his phone- 2 handprints. He zooms in 
on one fingerprint at a time, throws them off to create new 
files and sends to Moxie. 

ZEEK
Ok. Try that.

INT. BASEMENT - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie pulls out her phone, looks at the 10 fingerprint files.

She kneels down next to the metal squares, lasers one 
fingerprint at a time onto the left one, until finally - it 
appears in GREEN, on the square.

MOXIE
Bingo.

She does the same on the other square- it matches green. 

Now, the BOTTOM OF THE TELESCOPE SWIRLS UPWARD TO OPEN, like 
the trunk of a burnt-out tree.

And lo and behold: a small lab, with a LARGE WHITE FUNGUS in 
a terrarium, with myriad wires, testers, thermometers and 
other tools attached.

Moxie looks up - the entire telescope is hollow.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Holy shit you guys. Zeek, we were 
right. Trojan horse. Confirmed. 

ZEEK (V.O.)
Copy that. Mae, start time.

MAE (V.O.)
Timer started. Mox, you have 3 
minutes until the alarm sounds.

INT. 2ND FLOOR VERANDA - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Zeek watches the crowd- ODIN’S DISCIPLES (white suites, rigid 
and muscular, faces) begin mobilizing into formation...
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ZEEK
Backup, Disciples are mobilizing, 
do you copy? Mae, keep eyes on 
Odin.

BACKUP (V.O.)
Copy that Zeek, standing by.

Mae stares, confused, trying to spot him in the crowd.

MAE
Yep, he’s just- he was just there 
at the south wall, talking to that 
woman. He was just there-

INT. TELESCOPE - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie reaches into her bra- pulls out the viles and syringe, 
wincing as she pulls off the tape.

MOXIE
Ow! Mae- you taped the shit out of 
my tits. 

ZEEK (V.O.)
Mae, how is she on time?

MAE (V.O.)
2 minutes...

INT. 2ND FLOOR VERANDA - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Growing panicked, Mae searches for Odin, amidst the spinning, 
bouncing, dipping bodies on the dance floor below. 

MAE
Zeek, still no visual on Odin. 
Should we relocate?

ZEEK 
No, she’s almost there. Moxie, 
ready to go? 

MOXIE (V.O.)
Yep. Blue norepinephrine reactant 
test first, right?

ZEEK
Yes. Take the syringe. Look near 
the base of the fungus- there 
should be a single small opening 
where test wires enter.
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INT. TELESCOPE - ODIN LABORATORIES - SAME

Moxie searches, finds the opening in the terrarium.

MOXIE
Gottit. 

ZEEK (V.O.)
Add the extender tube onto the 
syringe and feed it through that 
opening, until it reaches the 
center of the fungus base.

MAE (V.O.)
1 minute 30 seconds...

Hands trembling, Moxie carefully attaches the tube to the 
syringe, then maneuvers the tube through the hole, into the 
fungus.

MOXIE
Ok, it’s in.

ZEEK (V.O.)
Good. We’re looking for a slight 
bubbling or activation response.

MOXIE
Ok, injecting- now.

She pushes the blue liquid into the fungus, and watches as it 
dyes the surrounding area. The area begins to BUBBLE.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ok, it’s bubbling.

MAE (V.O.)
1 minute, moxie... 

ZEEK (V.O.)
Good, now same thing with the 
tyrosine anti-bacterium. 

Trying to calm her breath, Moxie attaches the tube to the 
substance, and feeds it through. 

MOXIE
Ok, I gottit.

ZEEK (V.O.)
You’ll need to complete all 400mL 
in order to kill the nucleus. Doing 
good, Moxie.
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MOXIE
Ok. Starting 1st 100mL... Starting 
2nd 100 mL...

ODIN (V.O.)
Hey, Moxie, honey?

MOXIE
Starting 300mL...

ODIN (V.O.)
I don’t want to interrupt, but I 
would get your little rat hands off 
of that if I was you.

Moxie pauses, confused.

MOXIE
Who is this--? ZEEK?! 

Moxie feeds in the last 100 ML- the fungus starts MORPHING 
into a GLOWING ORANGE, like embers, and then from the inside 
out, BURNS TO A CHARCOAL BLACK, as it dies...

ODIN (V.O.)
Ohhh! This is fun. This is like 
that name the person from your past 
game. 

MOXIE
ODIN! 

INT. 2ND FLOOR VERANDA - ODIN LABORATORIES - SAME

Odin has Zeek at gunpoint near the bar-- he has a fierce grip 
on him but his mood is disturbingly playful.

ODIN 
Bing bing bing! You are correct!

A GUARD holds Mae on the floor at gunpoint.

COMMOTION GROWS - A FEW GUESTS bolt for the exit. The Crowd 
grows louder, with confusion and panic. 

MOXIE (V.O.)
Where’s Zeek? ZEEK ARE YOU ON?! 
MAE!

ODIN MALLEY
Ladies and gentlemen! Please, don’t 
be alarmed! This is all part of the 
evening festivities. 
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Granted, this was not the way I 
planned to introduce the guest of 
honor, but nonetheless- this is my 
esteemed Professor, to whom I owe 
everything, Dr. Zeek Johnson!

And now- a HUGE CRANE CRASHES THROUGH THE GLASS CEILING. 
SHARDS OF GLASS RAIN DOWN over the three stories of guests.

The CROWD ERUPTS, TERRIFIED, screaming and scampering toward 
the exits. Some make it out-- others are blocked by The 
Disciples, manning the doors. 

It’s COMPLETE CHAOS. And Odin’s loving it, his eyes- bright.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
Because the high will be brought 
low and the student shall become 
the teacher!

INT. TELESCOPE - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Just as Moxie tries to step out of the telescope base, the 
CRANE GRABS THE TOP OF THE TELESCOPE, and LIFTS IT UPWARD 
INTO THE AIR, WITH MOXIE STILL IN IT. She stumbles back.

MOXIE (V.O.)
Odin, WHERE’S ZEEK?!

ODIN MALLEY (V.O.)
Oh, silly. That’s not the 
question... 

INT. TELESCOPE - MID-AIR - ODIN LABORATORIES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie braces as the TELESCOPE SWINGS, as it lifts higher. 
Moxie fumbles for her radio.

MOXIE
Backup, do you read? Move in NOW. 
Backup! MOVE IN NOW.

ODIN MALLEY (V.O.)
The question is, where are you...?

MOXIE
Mae, come in! Back-up do you read?!

BACKUP (V.O.)
Copy, moving in-
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ODIN MALLEY (V.O.)
I go walkin in my sleep... river so 
deep... Agh, look! There you are! 
Hi, up there!

The telescope towers higher and higher, the base now above 
the 3rd floor. 

Moxie searches frantically- spots Zeek and Mae at gunpoint.

MOXIE
Odin, let him go!

Odin squeals with delight, smiling.

ODIN MALLEY
Oh, this is all so exciting! Isn’t 
this a spectacle? 

MOXIE
Let go of Zeek OR ELSE!

Odin’s face contorts to a vicious snarl.

ODIN MALLEY
Oh no, honey. This isn’t “or else.” 
This is- already done.

Odin looks Moxie right in the eye, as he PULLS THE TRIGGER 
and ZEEK FALLS TO THE GROUND.

MOXIE
NOOOOOO!

Moxie JUMPS FROM THE SWINGING TELESCOPE, CRASHING TO THE 
FLOOR, just as-

BACKUP AGENTS move in, infiltrating the building-- suddenly 
everywhere--

--But Odin is already calmly descending the stairs to exit 
through a back door, as The Disciples block a path for him.

The CRANE CONTINUES TO PULL THE TELESCOPE UPWARD, INTO THE 
DARK, STARLESS SKY...

A HUGE DISCIPLE comes after Moxie- one, two, three- rapid 
fire, she knocks away his gun, shoots fire at him point-
blank, then shoots him in the head.

Then she turns, SHOOTS FIRE at Odin - and the entire first 
floor EXPLODES INTO FLAMES.
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People SCREAM and RUN FOR COVER, climbing over each other to 
try to escape. SIRENS SOUND in the distance...

Moxie shoots the Guard on Mae as she sprints to Zeek. 

She kneels down next to him, desperate, brings her hand to 
his neck and checks for breath, for hope. Nothing.

Devastated, Moxie pulls his lifeless body into her lap, as 
the chaos around them continues. Mae kneels next to her, 
crying, and holds Zeek’s cooling hand, amidst the flames.

ENTER MONTAGE: As Moxie grieves...

MUSIC CUE: James Blake, “I Need A Forest Fire”

INT. ZEEK’S TESLA - HIGHWAY 1 - LOS ANGELES - LATER

Moxie drives and Mae sits shotgun, as they ride silently 
home, along the moonlit coast.

JAMES BLAKE (V.O.)
To burn it like cedar/ I request 
another dream/ I need a forest 
fire/ To burn it like cedar
I request another dream...

EXT./INT. OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - LATER

Moxie and Mae walk from the car, into the house. Inside, Mae 
pauses-- but Moxie heads to her room. Closes the door.

INT. BATHROOM - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - LATER

The entire bathroom is full of thick steam. Through the 
glass, we can just make out Moxie’s nude form, sitting on the 
floor of the shower, head in her knees.

EXT. CEMETARY - LOS ANGELES - DAY

A rare grey day. A government-funded affair, with a crowd of 
about 200 and a spectacle of exquisite flowers. In a daze, 
Moxie stands next to Mae and Coach.

INT. MOXIE’S ROOM - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - NIGHT

A dark room. Moxie bolts upright, swings and catches her fist 
on the lamp - it CRASHES to the floor. She comes to, looks 
down at the blood on her hand.
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EXT. BACK YARD - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - LATER

Moxie (sloppy drunk, wearing only Zeek’s purple baggy robe) 
throws back a cheap bottle of whiskey, while walking around, 
lighting random shit on fire.

A beat, and then we reveal: Mae, carrying a fire 
extinguisher, trailing behind her, putting the fires out.

INT. KITCHEN - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - EVENING

Through the window, Moxie watches Mae stand outside, frozen 
and staring at nothing, lost with grief... 

Moxie hesitates- then walks away.

INT. MOXIE’S ROOM - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - DAY

The room is a disaster. Moxie sleeps on the floor next to the 
bed, with all the covers, on top of her. 

JAMES BLAKE (V.O.)
...To burn it like cedar/ I request 
another dream/ I need a forest 
fire/ Stop, Stop before I build a 
wall around me...

OS: BANGING on the door.

MAE (O.S.)
MOXIE! MOX! COME ON! You have to 
answer me at some point! I made 
French toast. Just come and eat.

MOXIE
I’m not hungry!

MAE (O.S.)
I made bacon too...

MOXIE
I DON’T CARE! YOU CAN’T JUST MAKE 
ME BACON EVERY TIME YOU WANT TO 
FORCE ME TO DO SOMETHING!

MAE (O.S.)
And I’m putting powdered sugar on 
the French toast right now!
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INT. KITCHEN - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - 1 MINUTE LATER

A very grumpy Moxie, still wearing Zeek’s robe, sits with Mae 
and Coach. Moxie has about 6 pieces of bacon going. Coach’s 
eating what appears to be an entire plate of boiled chicken.

MAE
(delicately) You know, this isn’t 
easy for me either. Zeek was- my 
family here. Everything just feels- 
blank. But- the world already lost 
his amazing life. They shouldn’t 
have to lose yours, too. 

MOXIE
Ya well they did. I gave them my 
decision and signed everything. 
I’ll be outta here next week. 

Mae glances at the News on TV- Odin on a church rooftop, as 
The Disciples do his bidding below. The pyron reads: “Odin’s 
Disciples Strike Again.”

MAE
Have you seen this? His disciples 
are growing every day. No one’s--

MOXIE
--He’s not my problem anymore, Mae. 
I tried and failed. That’s it.

MAE
People’s lives were always a 
risk, Mox-

MOXIE
-If I would’ve known I was 
risking Zeek’s life I never 
would’ve said yes.

MAE
But Zeek did know and he was 
willing! This city- shit, this 
world needs you, Moxie.

MOXIE
No! They don’t. They need someone 
else.

COACH
Just hear me out, Moxie. At first 
when I met you I was like, why the 
fuck did they choose her? I mean 
nothing about you made sense to me. 
They were like, “She’s hot,” and 
then I saw you and I was like, 
“She’s alright.”
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MOXIE
Wow.

MAE
Get to the point, Coach.

COACH
But then I pushed you, and I mean 
pushed you really hard, and you 
were fierce and relentless. By the 
end I could see what Zeek saw.

Moxie stands up.

MOXIE
Ya well he was fucking wrong about 
me. So was Kora, who- by the way- 
also dead. I’m not a hero. If you 
don’t understand that by now you’re 
a moron. I’m a stripper... 
orphan... dropout. And pretty 
slutty, at least by American 
standards. I’ll admit I am pretty 
good looking, maybe even top 5%, so 
I have that going for me. But I 
kill everything I touch- so if you 
want to help me- just leave me 
alone and go make another monster. 

She walks out. Coach puts down his napkin, dejected.

Off Mae: thinking about what Moxie said...

INT. ZEEK’S OFFICE - FIELD OFFICES - LATER

STACKS OF BOXES AND FILES, as the office is packed up, 
furniture is moved out.

Mae sorts through boxes tediously, searching for a file. 
Frustrated, she looks around, trying to think.

She walks to Zeek’s desk, opens the drawer and pulls out a 
tiny key, unlocks the third drawer of his desk. 

She pulls out a file marked “RECRUITS”. 

MAE
Yes! Come on....

Nothing. Annoyed, she puts the file back-- sees the next 
file, marked, “HIGHLY UNLIKELY/VERY RISKY RECRUITS.” She 
smiles, knowing, as she pulls it out and opens it.
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CU: FILE OF MOXIE.

MAE (CONT’D)
There you are...

She flips through a few pages and-

There it is: Zeek’s letter of recommendation for Moxie. Mae 
smiles as she starts reading.

ZEEK (V.O.)
Dear Directors, I know the time has 
come to put theory to matter, and 
as best we can, to give our city a 
new hope. 

INT. ZEEK’S TESLA - HIGHWAY 1 - LOS ANGELES - DAY

Excited, Mae peels out of the parking lot and turns onto 
Highway 1... where there is a huge traffic jam. She brakes, 
looks around, then- reaches in the glove box and--

Throws the POLICE LIGHT on top of the car and tears down the 
shoulder of the freeway, smoking past the trail of cars.

ZEEK (V.O.)
...I know you’ve been frustrated 
with my demands. And I know at 
times we’ve disagreed on exactly 
what it takes to make a special 
agent. I understand I’m a 
scientist, trained to value the 
inner-workings of things. And I 
recognize that in this market, good 
souls aren’t always what sell. 

EXT. DRIVEWAY - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - LATER

Mae parks and runs inside, carrying the letter...

ZEEK (V.O.)
...But since this isn’t the movies 
and we can’t see into the future, 
my hypothesis is we must look to 
the past. I know your hesitation 
about putting a woman in this role. 
You worry she won’t be strong 
enough; you worry people can’t 
relate; you worry that the 2nd X 
chromosome is simply too high a 
risk... 
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EXT. MOXIE’S ROOM - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - LATER

Mae BANGS ON MOXIE’S DOOR. No answer. Finally, she slides the 
letter under the door, walks away.

ZEEK (V.O.)
...But let’s remember that in 
Egypt, women rulers date back to 
3,000 BC. In France, women led 
armies on battle fields. In all of 
mythology from the ancients, the 
Gods had interesting roles and 
powers, but it was the Godesses 
orchestrating, pulling the strings, 
coaxing the tides of history. 

INT. MOXIE’S ROOM - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - SAME

Moxie, wearing Zeek’s purple robe, watches the letter come 
under the door. She walks over, picks it up. 

ZEEK (V.O.)
...Moxie passed the high-stress 
test, not just because she has 
grit, but also calculation. Against 
the odds, she fought her way out of 
each shell that was too small for 
her: the foster home, the Elysium 
prison, her college. And she has a 
deep and innate hatred of 
injustice. I believe that right now 
could be the moment for the return 
of the Goddess, if we might let it 
be. And I believe she could be the 
hero we’ve been searching for.

CU: Moxie fighting back emotion, as she reads... 

ZEEK (V.O.)
Please consider my words and also, 
disregard any offensive remarks or 
violent profanity she offers, 
during the interview process, 
including lewd gestures and/or 
aggressive violent threats. Yours 
in good faith, Dr. Zeek Johnson.

Off: Moxie, astonished, takes a breath and wipes her tears.

There’s a sticky note on the letter that reads: “Moxie, We 
meet with the Directors tomorrow at 9am, if you change your 
mind. Love, Mae.”
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When she looks up from the page, there’s FIRE in her eyes.

INT. DRESSING ROOM - VENUS STRIP CLUB - LATE NIGHT

Moxie hurries inside, hugs her TWO STRIPPER FRIENDS, PEARL 
(25) and JANE (28) who are there, waiting for her. 

MOXIE
Thanks so much. So, you think you 
can do anything with this?

She takes out a sketch and shows it to them.

PEARL
Oh ya, I can work with this.

JANE
Ya, let’s see...

Jane nods, starts grabbing pieces from racks and drawers...

PEARL
Hey, did you see the news tonight?

MOXIE
No. What?

PEARL
Some more Machiavellian shit.

JANE
The Disciple guys - they’re 
lighting cars and shit on fire. 

MOXIE
That’s supposed to be my thing.

JANE
What?

MOXIE
Nothing. Fuck.

PEARL
I know. Hey, so where you working 
now anyway? You said you needed 
this for some police thing? Is it a 
private party or what?

MOXIE
Um, ya. Kinda...

LATER
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The uniform, starting to come together- a sexy black tank-top 
and high-waist black leggings, all with hidden pockets and 
holsters for weapons. 

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Jane, this is perfect. I love it. 

LATER

The girls walk Moxie out the side door. Moxie carries a bag 
with her new uniform in it. The ladies hug and kiss cheeks.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Thank you girls so much! 

PEARL
Any time, Mox. Let’s have 
drinks soon. Love you!

JANE
Love you Mox!

INT. OFFICE - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - LATE NIGHT

The desk surface is a TOUCH-SCREEN, showing a live map of the 
city-- 7 BLINKING RED POINTS mark the recent attacks. 

Moxie studies the lines, trying to makes sense of it. With 
her finger, she draws on the screen, attempting to connect 
the dots in different combinations.

MOXIE
What are you thinking, you crazy 
germaphobic psychopath...? You hate 
germs but don’t mind blood. You 
love women... but rarely fuck them. 
Your father is a sociopath. You 
hate... rats.

She wipes her hand over the screen, which clears it again.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Fuck. Zeek would know what to do.

She stares at it, and then-

MOXIE (CONT’D)
OhmyGod...

She draws with her finger, curving the line now to connect 
the dots in a series of spirals. It looks like-

MOXIE (CONT’D)
A DNA strand...

She continues to curve the spiral down, to the next point...
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INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - FIELD OFFICES - 9:05AM

Devastated, Mae sits with The Directors at the table.

RAIN
Given the voluntary resignation of 
the agent, there’s really no reason 
to hold off on terminating the 
agreement. 

MAE
But, I just- don’t believe that’s 
what she really wants.

GENE
Mae, she signed it herself. 

AMY
And under her signature she wrote, 
fuck you! And then signed again.

MAE
But, she’s grieving. She’s- not of 
sound mind right now.

RAIN
She was never of sound mind.

OS: MUSIC, growing louder...

Mae and the Directors look up, confused...and then...

MUSIC CUE: Beyonce, “FLAWLESS”

BOOM! A HUGE FLAME BURSTS OPEN THE DOORS and in walks Moxie, 
wearing a badass black and grey uniform, gold high-top Nikes, 
and updated gold goggles.

BEYONCE (V.O.)
I know when you were little girls
You dreamt of being in my world
Don't forget it, don't forget it
Respect that, bow down bitches...

Mae SHRIEKS in excitement, jumping up. Allen can’t help it- 
he jumps up too, attempting to dance along.

Moxie walks over to the table, picks up the contract.

MOXIE
Hey, guys!

She tears it up and throws it back on the table.
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MOXIE (CONT’D)
That’s no longer valid. Oh and by 
the way, this is what I’m wearing, 
this is my theme song, and now I’m 
heading over to take down Odin and 
his team of Disciple cocksuckers, 
thereby saving the motherfucking 
city. Mae, you down to roll?

Mae is so into this speech she’s completely lost track of 
what’s happening and where she is in space.

MAE
Oh, sorry! What?

MOXIE
God. (overly articulate) Would you 
like to come? Would you care to 
accompany me on this journey?

MAE
Oh! Ya! I mean, Fucking A Right on!

MOXIE
(cringing)Yep, guys- you heard it 
here first- Fucking A Right on!

MUSIC UP.

Moxie and Mae walk out of the room. At the door, we reveal 
Moxie actually BROUGHT HER OWN BOOM BOX, which is playing her 
theme song. Next to it there’s a MIC.

She leans back in the room, smiles, and drops that shit.

ALLEN
(clapping) Oh boy!

EXT. PARKING LOT - FIELD OFFICES - CONTINUOUS

Moxie and Mae walk up to Zeek’s 1971 GREEN PORSCHE TARGA.

MAE
Oh, shit! This is us?!

MOXIE
It is now.

INT. PORSCHE - STREET - LOS ANGELES - MORNING

Moxie and Mae tear through the city, as Mae looks over 
Moxie’s maps, on an iPad.
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MAEX
I can’t believe I didn’t see it 
before. So looks like city hall is 
next. The attacks have a formula 
now- Odin doesn’t always show, but 
if he does, his guys will take 
hostages, then he’ll come out to 
give a sermon to recruit new 
disciples-

MOXIE
-Is that actually working?

MAE
Ya, people committing crimes and 
dedicating them to him. 

MOXIE
Shit. 

MAE
Sermon usually lasts only a minute, 
he disappears, and the disciples 
kill the hostages. You’ll have to 
move quick and you’ll be 
outnumbered. But we’ll have backup 
and I’ll be right here in the car, 
ready for you.

MOXIE
What? 

MAE
Or I can do something else. 
Whatever you want. I’m just happy 
you’re letting me be your 
assistant.

MOXIE
What? I don’t want you to be 
my fucking assistant!

MAE
Oh, sorry. Ohmygod I just 
thought- this is so 
embarrassing-

MOXIE
I want you to be my partner.

Mae stares, stunned and so very honored.

MAE
Your partner?

105.

8FLiX.com SCREENPLAY DATABASE 
FOR EDUCATIONAL USE ONLY



MOXIE
Ya, if you want to be. Why are you 
looking at me like that? Stop. Do 
not cry and do not hug me-

Mae is definitely going to cry AND hug her- she pulls Moxie’s 
neck toward her aggressively, while Moxie winces and resists, 
still trying to drive.

MAE
Thank you so much. This means 
everything- I look up to you 
and have learned so much from 
you and have come to love you-

MOXIE
I’m really going to need you 
to stop. Please let go. Ok, I 
revoke the offer. You’re 
fired.

MAE
Wait, really?

MOXIE
No. 

MAE
Oh, wait- did you bring my ammo?

MOXIE
What? You have ammo? No. Who gave 
you ammo? Since when do you even 
say “ammo”?

MAE
Ya and I’m actually a pretty good 
shot.

MOXIE
Why didn’t you tell me that? We 
can’t drive all the way to Malibu-

MAE
I know! We can just stop by my 
storage. I have a few things there 
I can bring. Here, take a right--

EXT./INT. MAE’S STORAGE FACILITY - 10 MINUTES LATER

Mae removes the padlock, pulls up the garage door to reveal-

A HUGE FUCKING OUTFIT OF WEAPONS AND COOL SPY SHIT, filling 
the entire area of the garage.

MOXIE
Ho...ly...shit.
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Slack-jawed, Moxie stares at the garage, then Mae. Mae 
cringes, a little embarrassed.

MAE
Ya, I know. Weird, right?

MOXIE
Weird?! This is cool as fuck! But 
what the fuck do you have all these 
for? And why the fuck didn’t you 
offer me any sooner? I’ve been 
working off a fuckin 73% budget!

MAE
God you really do say fuck a lot...

MOXIE
Ya well you really buy guns a lot. 
Come on- let’s load up.

LATER

Moxie finds a box marked “BREAK-UP SHIT.” She pulls out a few 
cool gadgety spy items: 

MOXIE (CONT’D)
What’s this?

MAE
Oh- favorite devices I’ve 
collected. Bring it.

MOXIE
How come I didn’t get any of this?

MAE
Oh, they have a list of things they 
don’t trust you with.

MOXIE
God, so many lists. Well where’d 
you get them?

MAE
From agents I- you know, “spent 
time with.”

MOXIE
Whaaat? Wait, you’re an agent-
fucker? Pussy Galore style?

MAE
Ya, sometimes.
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MOXIE
No shit! Ok. So you’re a little bit 
slutty. I’m so proud! You really 
should’ve led with that.

INT. PORSCHE - STREET - LOS ANGELES - MOMENTS LATER

Mae SCREECHES swerves between cars, racing downtown, while 
Moxie reviews over the plan with the Directors, on Bluetooth. 

MOXIE
Rain, you there?

RAIN (V.O.)
Yep, go ahead.

MOXIE
K, we’re heading to City Hall, 
Mae’s our handler. Doesn’t matter 
if our team is visible- they’ll be 
expecting us anyway...

EXT. LOS ANGELES CITY HALL - DOWNTOWN - CONTINUOUS

The City Hall high-rise with a beautiful rooftop garden. 
METALLIC CONES WITH MIRROR SURFACES AND LUSH GREEN TREES. 

ON THE GROUND - a GROUP OF HOSTAGE PROTESTERS, lining the 
entrance to the building, forming a human barrier. The 
Disciples monitor the protester hostages at gun-point, 
ensuring they don’t stop chanting.

PROTESTERS
We must work together! We must fear 
together!

MOXIE
Keep everyone on the ground- air 
support out of sight. I have to be 
up there with him alone.

RAIN (V.O.)
Copy that. Team is moving in. Mae, 
we’ll be waiting on your word.

INT. PORSCHE - ALLEY - DOWNTOWN - SAME

Moxie pulls up into the alley. 

MOXIE
Can you get a visual?
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Mae points the iPad at City Hall, through a small crack 
between 2 buildings--

ZOOMS IN: The Disciples (wearing maroon velvet suites) 
surround the perimeter, with Titus out in front, leading.

EXT. LOS ANGELES CITY HALL - DOWNTOWN - SAME

Titus yells through a megaphone, threatening the FBI/police.

TITUS 
Do not make any sudden movements or 
a hostage dies. 

In the line of protesters, a SCARED MAN (45) stops chanting.

SCARED MAN
You can’t do this to us!

BAM! He falls to the ground, dead. Those near him SCREAM. A 
DISCIPLE LADY (38, distorted features) points her gun.

DISCIPLE LADY
Do not stop chanting! Or else!

INT. PORSCHE - ALLEY - DOWNTOWN - CONTINUOUS

Moxie and Mae stare at the terrifying scene.

MOXIE
Holy shit. Go to the roof.

Mae lifts the tablet, zooms in on the roof. They can see a 
few GUARDS patrolling... 

MOXIE (CONT’D)
How am I gonna get up there?

MAE
There are too many on the ground. 
We can’t get through.

MOXIE
Fuck. I like shooting fire but it 
would be pretty helpful right now 
if I could fly or shoot webs. 
(beat) Wait- do you know how to use 
any of the stuff in that box?

MAE
Um, kinda....
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EXT. ROOFTOP - NEIGHBORING HIGH-RISE - DOWNTOWN - LATER

CU: MAE’S VERY DETERMINED FACE AND MOXIE’S TERRIFIED FACE.

MOXIE
I don’t trust people easily and am 
also very afraid of heights!

MAE
It’s fine! Stop being such a 
fucking ninny! Do you want me 
to be your partner or not?!

MOXIE
YES! But--

MAE
Here we go! Now, hold on!

PULL BACK TO REVEAL:

MAE JUMPS FROM THE BUILDING, WITH MOXIE ON HER BACK, piggy-
back style, holding onto a makeshift zipline contraption, 
carrying them down to the adjacent City Hall rooftop. 

Mae’s wearing a belt, carrying various ex-lovers’ gadgets. 

MOXIE
AGGGHHHHHHHH!

MAE
CAN YOU LOOSEN YOUR LEG-GRIP?! 
YOU’RE HURTING ME!

MOXIE
NO I CAN’T LOOSEN MY LEG-
GRIP!

MAE
OK, FAIR ENOUGH! DOING GOOD, 
MOX! WE’RE ALMOST THERE!

Only instead-- they come to an ABRUPT STOP, hanging there in 
mid-air, on the sagging zipline, between the 2 buildings.

MAE (CONT’D)
Oh shit... 
MOXIE

Nope, don’t say that. Why are 
we stopping? It doesn’t seem 
like “no problem.”

MAE
Seems the angle wasn’t quite 
right. No problem. I 
sweartogod I’m going to get 
you there no matter what it 
takes. We can just--

RAIN (V.O.)
Mae, this is Rain. Are you in 
position?
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MAE
We are not quite in position, but 
definitely- in- transit. Please 
keep holding-

Mae now grabs a HUGE KNIFE from her belt, grabs hold below, 
and CUTS THE ZIPLINE, WHICH NOW PROPELS THEM FORWARD, TARZAN-
style, HURLING TOWARD the County rooftop.

MOXIE
OHMYGOD WHAT THE FUUUCCCKKKKKKK?

MAE
Moxie, listen to me! I’m going to 
count to 3 and then I want you to 
let go. I’m gonna land you right in 
that fluffy tree there. 

MOXIE
Nope, not happening. No 
fuckin way.

MAE
Ready 1.....2.....

MAE (CONT’D)
3! 

MOXIE
Agghhhh!

MOXIE LETS GO, FALLING INTO THE BUSH, as MAE CONTINUES TO 
SWING PAST THE ROOFTOP, to who-knows-where...

EXT. ROOF - CITY HALL - DOWNTOWN - CONTINUOUS

Odin, wearing a blue tuxedo, walks casually to the edge of 
the roof, to address his crowd, via a loud speaker.

He does a little shoulder shrug, with the chant.

ODIN MALLEY
We must work together! We must fear 
together! Yes! And then we will be 
united, yes? (laughs) Thank you all 
for coming! This is a special day. 
(sings) This is our moment/ Here at 
the crossroads of time... We are 
trying to teach you something-- if 
you can't work together, you! Will! 
Die! (ironic) Duh duh duh. 

MOXIE (O.S.)
HEY, ODIN! 
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Odin turns, and there’s Moxie, looking like a motherfucking 
badass special agent.

ODIN MALLEY
Oh! How cute- you’re here! I was 
hoping you’d come... Though, I’m 
just in the middle of something. 
Can you wait just a moment?

MOXIE
No, I can’t.

She starts toward him, when 8 GUARDS EMERGE from behind the 
cones. She halts.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ok, ya, I can wait a sec, I guess.

But it’s too late. The Guards start to close in- and IT’S ON.

NOTE: Something’s different about how Moxie fights now- more 
FIERCE and RAW, PRECISE yet SAVAGE-- fully inside herself.

She shoots fire at GUARD 1- he screams and falls, then turns-- 
ROUNDHOUSE KICKS GUARD 2, then SHOOTS HIM, KNOCKS HIS GUN 
AWAY and-- CRACK! ELBOW TO GUARD 3’s FACE, then lands a HARD 
KICK to HIS KIDNEY- he doubles-over and she-- plants her foot 
on his back, JUMP OFF OF HIM, and MID-AIR-- SPINS-- SHOOTS A 
RING OF FIRE around GUARDS 4 and 5. 

Before she lands, GUARD 6 SHOOTS HER IN THE SHOULDER- she 
SHOOTS HIM as she dives for cover, body heaving with pain.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Oh, fuck! Aghh, Mae- are you on?! 
I’m hit!

Moxie touches the wound- there’s a lot of blood.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Holy shit there’s so much blood! 
And it really fuckin hurts. Like, a 
lot. You know how you think- oh 
maybe being shot doesn’t hurt that 
bad? Well, it does! Like a real 
motherfucker. Mae?

Moxie, breathing deep inhales and then on the exhale-

MOXIE (CONT’D)
(Meditative) Fuucccckkkk...(deep 
inhale) Fuuuccckkkk....
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Then- she catches her reflection in a mirrored cone- and even 
now, arm bloodied, she looks powerful. Like the female heroes 
of her childhood imagination. She pauses, remembering Zeek’s 
words.

She sees Guards 7 and 8 approaching-- she shoots out 2 
opposing mirrors- they turn around, trying to locate her.

Now she shoots fire at the base of a cone-- it TEETERS and 
FALLS behind them. They turn, searching-- 

GUARD 7
There!

He runs toward Moxie from the other side- fuck! She SPRINTS 
FOR COVER as he GETS HER IN HIS SIGHTS-- ZEROES IN, and-- 
THUNK, HE FALLS DOWN DEAD, out of nowhere. 

MOXIE
What the...?

And BAM- Guard 8 FALLS DEAD, right behind him.

Moxie swings around, her gun ready. And there stands Mae, a 
little banged up, and a HUGE FUCKING GUN, smoking.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
What are you doing? How’d you get 
up here?!

MAE
I wasn’t gonna let you come up here 
alone! Cuz I got yo’ back!

MOXIE
Um, please don’t say that. But 
thank you! 

Mae laughs.

MAE
You got Dr. Crazy? I should 
probably get back down to the team.

MOXIE
Ya I’m good. 

Mae runs off and Moxie walks toward Odin.

ODIN MALLEY
Have any of you ever read The 
Allegory of The Cave? Gentleman in 
the back there!
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MOXIE
Odin! Call off your team, now! 

He turns, sees her, and rolls his eyes.

ODIN MALLEY
Ugh. Fine. If you want to do this, 
let’s just go ahead and do it.

He draws a gun and SHOOTS AT HER, RAPID-FIRE-- she DODGES and 
RUNS STRAIGHT FOR HIM, LANDS A KICK to his stomach. He heaves 
over, then-- CRACKS his gun into the side of her head, 
knocking her sideways. 

She grabs his MEGAPHONE off the ground-- spins and CLOCKS HIM 
WITH IT -- he stumbles, dizzy. Then she takes THE CHORD AND 
STRANGLES HIM WITH IT, until he-- SWINGS HER HEAD-FIRST OVER 
TOP OF HIM -- she lands hard.

She jumps back up, dodges then-- LANDS A HARD UPPERCUT--

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
Ow! I just got that fucking cheek 
lifted, you dumbfucking rat!

MOXIE
No, you’re the rat! You pathetic 
fucking child- you had a chance to 
learn from the best- but instead 
you followed your fuck of a father- 
and had to go all Geek-psycho, 
which is - by the way- the WORST 
kind of psycho. 

ODIN MALLEY
Don’t call me a psycho!

Odin LANDS A HARD PUNCH TO MOXIE’S RIBS- she stumbles back-- 
THUNK-- THE SIDE OF HER FACE CATCHES A CONE, as she falls.

Face bleeding, Moxie rolls over, jumps back up. Relentless.

MOXIE
No, you’re definitely a psycho. 
It’s the exact right word, 
motherfucker-

He lunges-- grabs her throat, SQUEEZING-- she TRIES TO SHOOT 
FIRE BUT CAN’T-- REACHES BACK AND GOUGES HIS EYES-- HE 
SHRIEKS and lets go-- then SWINGS WITH HIS GUN, but she 
knocks it away and now--

They’re battling, blow for blow, along the ROOFTOP EDGE--
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A HELICOPTER circles above and A SHOT RINGS OUT, WHIZZING BY 
Moxie’s face. 

ODIN MALLEY
Yes! Fire away, please! This bitch 
is crazy!

Finally, SHE SHOOTS FIRE - KNOCKING IT DOWN, wheeling from 
the sky and landing in a HUGE BLAZE.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
Give it up, darling! Don’t you get 
that? Your sweet Dr. Zeek is 
fucking dead and now I’m destroying 
everything he ever touched. 
Including you!

He LUNGES AT HER, she dodges- KICKS HIM IN THE GUT, then POP!- 
ELBOWS HIM IN THE JAW, dislocating it. He staggers-- MOANING.

And now SHE’S ON THE MOVE -- THWACK- she KICKS HIS FACE 
again, then-- CUTS BACK DOWN HARD AGAINST THE BASE OF HIS 
SKULL, picks up a piece of broken metal cone off the ground 
and-- KNOCKS HIS FACE TO THE LEFT-- AGAIN, TO THE RIGHT--

Weak and failing, he tries to crawl to to his gun, but-- she 
SHOOTS FIRE that knocks him back again and--

Now Moxie HAS HIM PINNED RIGHT AGAINST THE EDGE OF THE ROOF, 
FOOT AGAINST HIS CHEST, his head lined up just along the edge 
of the building.

Odin looks down all the thousands of feet to the ground.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
Oh, shit. I’m getting nauseated. Do 
you have any of that- Airborne 
stuff? The Oprah stuff?

CRACK! Straight in his mouth, with his gun. He smiles, with 
bloody teeth.

ODIN MALLEY (CONT’D)
You’re not a killer. And you’re 
sure as fuck not a hero. (laughs) 
You’re a joke- don’t you see that? 
Don’t you understand the entire 
world would prefer to just see you 
twitch that tight little ass? Come 
now, darling. Do you think people 
will actually turn to you? You’re 
just a pretty girl that got lucky 
with some fucking chemicals. 
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You don’t have any real power and 
you never will-

SNAP! MOXIE KICKS DOWN HARD ON THE SIDE OF ODIN’S FACE, 
cracking his neck against the edge of the roof - his body 
immediately goes LIMP. 

She stands back, panting, staring at his lifeless body. She 
pauses, then speaks into her radio.

MOXIE
Mae, you there?

MAE
I’m here. You ok?

MOXIE
Ya. He’s down. They’re all down.

MAE
Copy that. They are NOT DOWN, down 
here. I repeat- they are... STILL 
UP. By that I mean alive and still 
psycho. Back-up is with me and 
holding and I would realllly like 
to shoot just 1 or 2 more people 
OVER, at this moment, OVER.

Moxie smiles, shakes her head.

MOXIE
Ok, tiger- you’re doin great. Keep 
everyone calm- no one moves yet.

Moxie walks over toward the front of the building, picks up 
Odin’s megaphone.

POV: From down below, everyone looks upward, afraid--

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Attention, disciples that were 
following King Odin over here.
Hey, so bad news first. Odin’s 
dead. I kicked his head off. It 
almost came clean off. Kinda gross.

Some GASPS and some CHEERING.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Good news is- you’re free. You 
don’t have to kill anyone. You’re 
free to live the life you choose. 
So... raise your hand if you still 
want to shoot your target anyway--
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Four of the Disciples go ahead and raise their hands.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ok, go head, Mae.

ON THE GROUND

BAM BAM BAM BAM - she shoots them with tranquilizers- they 
SLUMP TO THE GROUND. Mae smiles, thrilled. A SILVER FOX 
nearby is super turned on- gives her The Look. 

SILVER FOX
I love fucking feminists.

ON THE ROOFTOP

MOXIE
I know, kind of blunt but also- 
kind of dumb they raised their 
hands. No offense. Ok, the rest of 
you- slowly release your weapons 
and drop to your knees, hands in 
the air. 

Slowly, they drop their weapons and kneel. The line of 
Protester hostages disperses and runs for safety.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Ok, Mae- they’re all yours. 

MAE
Let’s go-- all teams clear to move 
in-- nice and slow, everyone-

Mae leads the FBI Agents-- they approach the Disciples and 
receive hostages, as POLICE HELICOPTERS and additional agents 
approach...

EXT. FRONT STEPS - CITY HALL - LATER

A HUGE CROWD OF REPORTERS swarms the front steps, where --

Moxie stands with Rain and Gene. The Reporters PUSH IN, 
shoving microphones and cameras in her face.

VARIOUS REPORTERS
Moxie! How does it feel to be the 
FBI’s first enhanced special agent?  

A beat, as Moxie looks at Rain and Gene, who are clearly 
nervous of what she’ll say.
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MOXIE
It feels great. I couldn’t be more 
honored and am so happy to be part 
of this agency. 

VARIOUS REPORTERS
Were you scared up there today? Did 
everything go as planned?

MOXIE
Um- ya. Wouldn’t you be?! (laughs) 
And, yes and no- there was a moment 
I was hanging mid-air between these 
buildings and thought I might-- pee 
myself to be honest, but we did 
what we came to do so-- all in all 
it was a good day.

EVERYONE LOVES IT! Rain and Gene smile back at her, proud. 

VARIOUS REPORTERS
Moxie! Do you have any other 
special powers?

MOXIE
Ya, actually- I can shoot fire and 
I can also have several strong 
dance moves, like this one--

-- Moxie now does a very weird/not cool dance move... 

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Just kidding. Ya, just the fire. 
You guys, fire’s not enough for 
you? Come on!

More SMILING and LAUGHING-- they can’t get enough. 

Off Rain and Gene: smiling at each other in amazement...

INT. LIVING ROOM - OUTRAGEOUS MANSION - MALIBU - LATER

It’s a PARTY. The strippers are here, the Directors are here, 
FRIENDS and FANS and ENTOURAGE are all here to celebrate.

Allen (head-to-toe MOXIE FAN-WEAR) hands out home-made Moxie 
headbands and fanny-packs; Very Drunk Amy flirts aggressively 
with Jane; Rain and Gene praise each other’s penises:
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GENE
Look, bottom line- you knew 
she was a star. And that’s 
why you gave her a shot! I 
mean- I love her. She’s 
great.

RAIN
Right, and you hung in there 
too! We both did! I mean- I 
don’t want to boast but we’re 
pioneers.

COACH
Oh wait here it is! It’s on!

Coach turns up Channel 12 News. Everyone quiets down.

MAE
Aghhhh- that’s you!

And we see Moxie pause for a moment, admittely in awe...

ON SCREEN: MOXIE w/ pyron: New Hero Arrives At Last...

WILL MADDOX (V.O.)
A victorious day today for the 
country, as a new symbol of hope 
has finally arrived.

ON SCREEN: Will Maddox and A FEMALE ANCHOR.

FEMALE REPORTER 
Today in downtown Los Angeles, 
another chaotic attempt by Odin 
Malley’s Disciples, but this time- 
with a happy ending. 

WILL MADDOX
The Disciples targeted a protest, 
at City Hall before Odin appeared 
on the rooftop. But then a mystery 
woman in gold goggles and 
supernatural fire-shooting power 
saved the day! The White House has 
confirmed she is the first in the 
FBI’s highly secretive new enhanced 
agent program. Officials have 
confirmed the special agent goes by 
MOXIE.

FEMALE REPORTER
Moxie killed Odin Malley on the 
rooftop, before freeing the 
protesters and handing the other 
Disciples over to authorities. 
Now let’s go to Rosa, who was on 
the scene. Rosa?
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ON SCREEN: ROSA (40), standing with a MOM and her TWINS (5, a 
girl and a boy), near City Hall. In the background, people 
hug and celebrate, as Police and FBI secure the scene.

ROSA
Tell me, what is going through your 
mind right now? 

MOM
(Fighting back tears) I’m so 
thankful to be alive and so happy  
Odin is finally gone. Wherever you 
are out there, Moxie- thank you!

ROSA
And what about you two? Were you 
scared today? 

GIRL TWIN
(shrugs) Moxie wasn’t scared. She 
knew she could save us, so she did.

BOY TWIN
When I grow up I wanna be like 
Moxie.

GIRL TWIN
Me too. I wanna be like Moxie too.

LIVING ROOM 

EVERYONE CHEERS! 

COACH
Here’s to being like Moxie- 

MOXIE
Ya, to being like motherfucking me!

Everyone laughs and raises their glasses.

MOXIE (CONT’D)
Hey guys, I just want to say- 
thanks for coming everyone. And I 
want to make a toast to Zeek, my 
teacher and friend. We miss you and 
love you. And to all of you, who 
believed.

MAE
I literally believed from Day 1.

They smile - everyone drinks again. Amy stumbles over.
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AMY
(shit canned) Hey, I just want to 
say- watching you today- girl or 
boy, I’ve never seen anything like 
it. Girl or boy, you were- amazing.

MOXIE
Thanks, Amy. Girl or boy, that 
means a lot. I--

WILL MADDOX (V.O.)
Breaking news just in- reports that 
Raymond Malley, father of Odin 
Malley, was released from prison 
today on parole, and has made a 
public statement, pledging to carry 
out his late son’s dreams.

MOXIE
OhmyGod...

ON SCREEN: RAYMOND MALLEY (70, gangly limbs, cruel eyes) on 
the courthouse steps, talking to a SLEW OF REPORTERS.

RAYMOND MALLEY 
I’m heartbroken over the loss of my 
son. Odin was a brilliant- if 
misunderstood- man. I will use 
every day of my freedom working to 
avenge his death.

SLEW OF REPORTERS 
How will you avenge his death? Do 
you ascribe to the beliefs of your 
son? Do you support the terrorist 
acts he was carrying out? 

Moxie stares at the TV in shock, as Raymond is hurried off 
down the stairs, into an unmarked black SUV.

A SILENT STUNNED BEAT as everyone turns to look at her.

MOXIE
Hey, Mae? We need to get you a 
uniform.

BLACK.

MOXIE. 
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