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FADE IN:

EXT. OFFICE COMPLEX - NIGHT

A ragged, exhausted boy, ETHAN COLFAX, 12, loses his grip on 
the window’s edge. With a gasp he plummets silently toward 
the ground, a fatal fall. Like a rocket, the burly arm of 
ANDRE STONE snatches the boy from thin air and grips him.

Ethan stares at Andre with shock and admiration. Andre stares 
back with the hardened look of a god.

ANDRE
Don’t you ever worry me again!

A C4 Plastic Explosive charge explodes beneath Ethan! Andre 
pulls Ethan inside the window to safety.

ETHAN
Thank you, Andre.

There is commotion from above.

ANDRE
Don’t thank me ‘til I’m dead.

Andre fires two shots above. Two masked terrorists fall from 
above, screaming and passing by the window.

ETHAN
They found us.

ANDRE
Up and at ‘em. 

Andre lifts Ethan with one arm and readies his gun with the 
other. He charges out of the room.

INT. OFFICE COMPLEX - THE QUAD - CONTINUOUS

Andre fires at a series of masked terrorists, getting a fatal 
head shot on each one. Ethan bounces and winces along for the 
ride weakly. Andre shoots a hanging art installation and 
leaps two floors to catch onto it and swing down to a lower 
floor. He fires his gun while leaping, killing several more 
masked terrorists. The shock in Ethan’s eyes is immense.

ANDRE
Hang on tight, Ethan.

Andre spins around the rope like a stripper, shooting 
terrorists in every direction 360 style. Ethan ducks.



ANDRE (CONT’D)
Let’s move.

Andre jumps down, grabs Ethan, and leaps to the ground floor.

EXT. OFFICE COMPLEX - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

They exit the complex. Ethan catches his breath. Andre holds 
the door open and tosses a pack of C4 inside.

ANDRE
Time to mosey.

As they begin walking, Andre detonates the C4 and they walk 
away against the explosion in slow-motion, Ethan looking back 
and wincing at the blast in terror.

EXT. WHITE HOUSE - FRONT LAWN - AN HOUR LATER

A helicopter lands on the lawn. THE PRESIDENT, HARVEY COLFAX, 
65, African-American and gracious as can be, waits nearby. 
The helicopter doors open. It’s Andre and Ethan.

ETHAN
Dad! Andre Stone saved me!

Ethan hugs the President. The President kisses his son. 

PRESIDENT COLFAX
I can’t thank you enough.

ANDRE
Just doing my job, your highness.

PRESIDENT COLFAX
I think you can call me Harvey from 
now on. Ethan, go inside and let 
your mother know you’re okay. I 
have business with Mr. Stone.

INT. WHITE HOUSE BOWLING ALLEY - AN HOUR LATER

The President bowls while Andre drinks a coke.

PRESIDENT COLFAX
It’s called Panacea. And as of 
today, it stands to be the only 
known cure for cancer.

ANDRE
That’s incredible.
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PRESIDENT COLFAX
Yes...but it took a couple billion 
dollars to manufacture privately. 
And we’re in enough debt as it is. 
You sure you won’t have a beer?

ANDRE
Lemonade’s fine. Why aren’t we just 
giving this away for free?

PRESIDENT COLFAX
That’s the plan.

The President bowls a strike. He hoots and hollers.

ANDRE
Good shootin’.

PRESIDENT COLFAX
I want to ask you to guard the cure-

ANDRE
I’ll do it. Anything for America.

A cat jumps on the President’s lap. Andre compulsively dives 
and grabs the cat, throwing it several feet away.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Cat!

PRESIDENT COLFAX
What the hell, man?

ANDRE
Threat averted, sir. That thing 
will think twice before it messes-

PRESIDENT COLFAX
‘That thing’? This is Roosevelt. 
This is my son Ethan’s cat.

The President picks up and comforts the cat.

ANDRE
(DISGUSTED NOISE) Are you serious?

PRESIDENT COLFAX
What is your problem?

ANDRE
Shouldn’t your son have a more 
masculine animal, sir? A dog?
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PRESIDENT COLFAX
I happen to like cats. They are 
noble, intelligent creatures.

The cat claws at the President’s suit, sneezes.

ANDRE
If you say so.

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Ow, darn it! Hold on.

He sits with the cat and pets it to calm it.

PRESIDENT COLFAX (CONT’D)
See? He’s calmed down now. Isn’t 
this nice. Yes...so soft...

ANDRE
(LOUD THROAT CLEARING)

PRESIDENT COLFAX
You just have no respect for living 
things, you know that?

ANDRE
I just don’t think a flea-bitten 
fur-bag counts as a living thing.

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Saving lives is what we’re talking 
about! If you guard that cure for 
cancer, maybe you’ll save as many 
as you’ve killed over the years.

ANDRE
I won’t let you down, sir.

The President exits and SECRET SERVICE ushers Andre out.

EXT. WHITE HOUSE - FRONT LAWN - MOMENTS LATER

TWO SECRET SERVICE GUARDS, GUS and RALPH, walk Andre outside.

GUS
Great work with Ethan, Andre.

ANDRE
Just a one-man rogue suicide 
mission. Nothing major, Gus.

Roosevelt screeches and scares Andre, swatting at him.
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ANDRE (CONT’D)
Cheese and Christmas!!

Gus and Ralph chuckle. They slap a high-five.

RALPH
Did you just say ‘Cheese and 
Christmas’?

ANDRE
That thing came out of nowhere! 
What is it, a demon?

GUS
What are you, allergic?

ANDRE
I don’t like cats!

GUS
Huh, the great Andre Stone is 
afraid of cats.

ANDRE
No, the great Andre Stone is not 
afraid of cats. Andre Stone is not 
afraid of anything, because Andre 
Stone is the Alpha Dog!

He storms away. The cat leaps out from hiding once again and 
scares him. He shrieks. The guys laugh at him.

INT. AIRPORT - CHECK-IN COUNTER - THE NEXT DAY

Andre hands DR. RICHARD STEIN, a chubby ginger man, extremely 
nebbish, 43, his ticket information.

ANDRE
Dr. Stein, here’s your seat 
information. We’ll be right next to 
each other the whole time.

DR. STEIN
What, I can’t even go to the 
bathroom in peace anymore? I’m an 
adult man you know. A doctor. A man 
of science. I think I can handle 
the emergency evacuation of fluid 
from my diaphragm, thank you.

ANDRE
I’m here to protect you.
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DR. STEIN
Fine, fine, but just know that I 
get very antsy on airplanes.

Andre nods and guides Dr. Stein toward security.

INT. AIRPLANE - FIRST CLASS CABIN - AN HOUR LATER

The flight attendants prepare for launch. People put on their 
seat belts. Andre buckles up, but Dr. Stein is antsy.

ANDRE
So when we get to Los Angeles, 
there’s a lab there that will 
analyze the data, right?

DR. STEIN
(absently)

Yeah- uh-huh, a lab.

ANDRE
And then they’ll try to find a way 
to replicate or clone the data, so 
that everyone can use it, right?

DR. STEIN
Yeah- uh-huh, clones are good.

A DARK AND FOREBODING MAN, 33, pale and black-clad, with 
distinctly European features enters First Class.

DR. STEIN (CONT’D)
I think that’s him.

ANDRE
Him who?

DR. STEIN
Whoever’s after me.

ANDRE
Calm down. You’re overreacting.

DR. STEIN
I’m not overreacting! I’m freaking 
out! I need a sedative. Attendant!

ANDRE
Just remain seated. Don’t judge a 
book by its cover. I’m sure deep 
down he’s a perfectly reasonable-
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DR. STEIN
I just remembered, I have a meeting-

He stands, trying to escape. Andre grabs him.

ANDRE
Don’t draw attention- 

Dr. Stein bites Andre’s arm savagely. Andre howls.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Men don’t bite!

DR. STEIN
The cure isn’t safe here!

ANDRE
Give it to me. I’ll protect it.

DR. STEIN
Here-

Dr. Stein unclasps the locket from his wrist that is 
connected to the MAGIC SILVER BRIEFCASE. He clasps it onto 
Andre’s wrist and locks it.

ANDRE
Thank you. Now sit your butt-

Dr. Stein quickly unlocks the briefcase from the bracelet 
attached to Andre’s wrist. He quickly handcuffs Andre onto 
the armrest and grabs the briefcase.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Are you kidding me?!

DR. STEIN
I can’t trust you. I’m sorry!

ANDRE
Release me, you idiot!

Dr. Stein glances quickly at the Dark and Foreboding Man. 

DR. STEIN
(screaming)

You’ll never stop the cure!

ANDRE
You smarmy little ape!

Dr. Stein grabs the case containing the cure and runs.
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ANDRE (CONT’D)
Get back here!

The Dark and Foreboding Man makes eye contact with Andre. 
They share a moment of uncertain tension. The Dark and 
Foreboding Man grabs his belongings and follows Dr. Stein.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
You have got to be kidding me!!

Andre struggles to free himself from the handcuffs.

INT. AIRPORT - THE GATE - MOMENTS LATER

Dr. Stein races back through the airport with the briefcase. 
The Foreboding Man stealthily follows him.

INT. AIRPLANE - FIRST CLASS CABIN - MOMENTS LATER

Andre reddens, ripping at the armrest repeatedly.

INT. AIRPORT - FOOD COURT - MOMENTS LATER

Dr. Stein pauses, tired. He spots the Foreboding Man, runs.

INT. AIRPORT - SECURITY CHECKPOINT

A young SOUTHERN MOTHER, 22, and her TINY DAUGHTER are 
escorting their cat, PUSS, through security. A bored SECURITY 
GUARD pages through the cat’s extensive documentation.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
So when she arrives in Los Angeles, 
you make sure Puss goes directly to 
arrival zone C.

SECURITY GUARD
Uh-huh.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
She is this year’s keynote speaker, 
so I’m placing a lot of trust in 
you that she arrives on time.

SECURITY GUARD
Trust away, lady!

The security guard grabs the cat-carrier and walks away. The 
Southern Mother frowns and hugs her daughter.
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INT. AIRPORT - MOVING STAIRCASE - MOMENTS LATER

The escalator is packed with people and Dr. Stein can’t get 
past any of them. The scary man is close behind him.

INT. AIRPLANE - FIRST CLASS CABIN - MOMENTS LATER

A STEWARDESS is trying to calm Andre.

STEWARDESS
Sir, you’ll have to stop flailing!

Andre roars with bestial vigor! So fierce! He rips the 
armrest off, freeing himself, and accidentally punching 
himself in the forehead with overexertion. He stands.

ANDRE
This is a matter of national 
security. I’ll explain later!

Andre charges off the plane. The Stewardess is furious.

INT. AIRPORT - THE GATE - MOMENTS LATER

Andre pulls his gun and runs. People scream.

ANDRE
FBI! Everybody freeze!

INT. AIRPORT - MOVING WALKWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Dr. Stein looks behind him. He can’t see the creepy guy. He 
sighs. An arm grabs Dr. Stein from the other walk-way and 
pulls him across in the opposite direction. It’s the creepy 
guy! They wrestle over the briefcase savagely.

INT. AIRPORT - MOVING WALKWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Puss and the Security Guard approach the fighting men. The 
Security Guard is preoccupied with music and does not notice 
the fighting. The Foreboding Man grabs hold of the briefcase 
and swings it savagely at Dr. Stein. Dr. Stein ducks out of 
the way, and the briefcase knocks into Puss’s cat carrier.

The Security Guard drops the carrier. It breaks open. Puss 
escapes. The Guard takes a swing at the Foreboding Man. Dr. 
Stein jabs his key into the suitcase and opens it. He 
snatches the syringe with the cure. He runs.
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INT. AIRPORT - MOVING STAIRCASE - CONTINUOUS

Barrelling down the escalator, Andre shouts:

ANDRE
Doctor Stein!

INT. AIRPORT - MOVING WALKWAY - CONTINUOUS

Dr. Stein sees Andre and runs back the other way. The 
Security Guard and the Foreboding Man are approaching. Dr. 
Stein is trapped between a rock and a hard place. He begins 
to panic. Then he notices Puss, playing with the walkway.

ANDRE
Toss me the suitcase!

DR. STEIN
I’m sorry, Andre...

Dr. Stein grabs Puss. He injects Puss with the cure. Puss 
howls and scratches at Dr. Stein. Dr. Stein throws Puss to 
Andre on a forty foot Hail Mary. Puss, terrified, extends all 
of her claws, in expectation of a brutal landing.

ANDRE
No, no, no, no-!!

Puss lands claws first into Andre’s skull. Puss really digs 
the claws into Andre’s face, clinging on for dear life. Andre 
screams bloody murder. This is the worst thing that has ever 
happened to him in his entire life.

DR. STEIN
It’s the only way!

The Security Guard and the Foreboding Man beat the crap out 
of Dr. Stein. He goes down easily, expecting the worst.

INT. AIRPORT - MOVING STAIRCASE - CONTINUOUS

Andre writhes backwards up the escalator with Puss stuck to 
his face, scratching him up to hell. People yelp and move out 
of the way, shocked by the weirdness of this.

INT. AIRPORT - FOOD COURT - MOMENTS LATER

Andre writhes toward the water fountain. People gasp. He 
screams and sprays water at Puss from the water fountain, but 
that just makes her claw deeper into his face.
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INT. AIRPORT - BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

Andre writhes into one of the stalls and sticks his head, 
Puss-first, into the toilet. He flushes, giving the cat a 
swirly. Puss finally detaches and shakes herself off, calmly. 
Andre pants and stares with seething hatred at Puss.

ANDRE
You stupid animal! Why did he have 
to stick you with the cure, huh?!

Puss licks herself, pretending not to notice. 

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Look what you did to my face! When 
we get out of here and get that 
cure out of you, I’m going to turn 
you into a nice six-string violin.

A siren goes off. Airport security is looking for them. He 
grabs Puss and stuffs her in his jacket. Puss is 
uncomfortable and lets him know.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Quiet. Have some more water.

He pours some water onto Puss’s head. Puss hates this. She 
claws at his stomach. He winces in pain. He opens the door. 
Outside, a crowd has gathered. A guard blows his whistle at 
Andre on first sight of him, pointing at the bathroom.

Andre closes the door and pushes a large metal bench in front 
of it. People try to get in, but they can’t. Andre opens a 
vent. He climbs into the vent. Puss meows in protest. 

ANDRE (CONT’D)
It’s a tight squeeze but we don’t 
have any other options.

Puss protests some more.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Don’t worry, I’ll lay on my 
stomach. That way you can be the 
cure for the common pillow.

He climbs inside the vent.

ANDRE (O.C.) (CONT’D)
Hey- stay out of my pants!

Puss attacks Andre’s genitals, he yelps and crawls.
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INT. AIRPORT - VENTS - MOMENTS LATER

Andre crawls through the vents. Puss leads the way.

ANDRE
Move your ass, cat! You think I 
like looking at that weird little 
pink dot thing?

Andre stares at the cat’s butt. He frowns. Puss mews. Andre 
shushes Puss. Puss has found a vantage point to another room. 
Andre looks inside. It is an interrogation room. Dr. Stein is 
being interrogated by airport security.

SECURITY GUARD
So where’s the cat?

DR. STEIN
I don’t remember.

SECURITY GUARD
Was that your partner back there?

DR. STEIN
It was a random stranger.

SECURITY GUARD
You injected a cat with god knows 
what and threw it at a random 
stranger? God, you’re sick.

SECURITY GUARD 2
Tell us the truth!

Andre crawls to another slit where he sees another Security 
Guard interrogating the tall creepy man.

SECURITY GUARD 3
Still not talking, huh?

FOREBODING MAN
I will talk when my lawyer arrives.

SECURITY GUARD 3
How convenient.

ANDRE
(whispering to Puss)

I should have let you go with that 
guy. You’re both jerks.

With creepy intensity, the Foreboding Man stares exactly at 
the vent where Andre is concealed, as if he can see right 
through to Andre’s soul. Andre shudders.

12.



ANDRE (CONT’D)
Let’s get out of here.

Andre crawls away. The Foreboding Man smiles.

INT. AIRPORT - BAGGAGE CONVEYOR ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Andre crawls out the vent. Puss struggles to get free.

ANDRE
Settle down, you idiot.

The room is deserted. The baggage is stopped mid-motion. It 
looks like the place has been evacuated. Andre sees a video 
monitor. It displays chaos in the security lines as guards 
struggle to keep angry people at bay.

Andre looks across the baggage area. A screen door to the 
outside world blows open and closed creakily in the wind.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Airport security...

Andre and Puss sneakily exit through the back door.

EXT. SLEAZY HOTEL - ANDRE’S ROOM - AN HOUR LATER

Andre video conferences with the President. The President is 
shooting hoops with Ethan in his personal court. Andre eats 
fried chicken on his bed in his boxers. Puss yowls angrily 
from inside the locked bathroom.

ANDRE
Keep it down in there!

PRESIDENT COLFAX
I appreciate you keeping a low 
profile at the airport.

ANDRE
When can you pick up the cat?

The President slams a mean dunk. Ethan cheers.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Sweet mamma-jamma.

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Your job’s not over. We need you to 
drive the cat to Los Angeles as 
quickly as possible. She’s a prize-
winning show cat, named Puss. 
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She’s scheduled to give the keynote 
address at the Los Angeles 
International Cat Convention this 
weekend. If she doesn’t show up, 
it’ll raise suspicion about her 
whereabouts and we can’t have that. 
Plus, the laboratory’s in Los 
Angeles as well, so you’ll have no 
trouble finding both in time.

ANDRE
Is this a joke?

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Sorry, I’m not “kitten” around.

Andre stares blankly at the President.

PRESIDENT COLFAX (CONT’D)
My wife thought that would be cute.

ANDRE
Harvey! I am not spending a minute 
longer with that psychotic house 
cat! I don’t know if you recall 
when I threw Roosevelt-

ETHAN
He threw Roosevelt?

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Shh- shh- it’s nothing sweetie.

The President does some tricky dribbling.

ANDRE
Hey, don’t box me out! 

PRESIDENT COLFAX
If anyone busts into your room late 
at night, looking for Puss, you 
have my authority terminate them...

The President fakes Ethan, rolls, and dumps it in.

PRESIDENT COLFAX (CONT’D)
...non-lethally.

ANDRE
Non-lethally?! I can’t kill anyone?
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PRESIDENT COLFAX
There’s been too much bloodshed. We 
can’t risk more bodies popping up. 
You’ll have to find another way.

Andre is devastated. The President sets up a shot.

PRESIDENT COLFAX (CONT’D)
Ko-be!

The president shoots. He bounces off the rim. Andre closes 
the computer. He knocks on the bathroom door casually.

ANDRE
Puss, you still in there? I hope 
you didn’t choke on anything. 
Listen, I know we got off on the 
wrong foot, but we’ve got a long 
trip ahead of us, and I just wanted 
to say that I really, truly hate 
you. Do you hear that, Puss?

He creaks open the door. Puss is fine, stares at him 
politely. The room is covered with shit and piss, tatters.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Oh there you are- there- oh, oh 
god. Why have you forsaken me? What 
did you do? How did you spray that 
there? Oh my God! It looks like 
Caligula’s nightmares! (GAGGING)

Puss attacks and scratches him furiously, hissing. He howls.

INT. SLEAZY HOTEL - ANDRE’S ROOM - AN HOUR LATER

Andre is duct-taping Puss to a wheeled chair. Puss hisses.

ANDRE
I don’t care what Harvey says! You 
are not worth the agony. If I could 
kill someone, I’d start with you.

Someone knocks at the door. 

HOUSEKEEPER (O.S.)
Housekeeping!

Andre shuts the bathroom door. He turns to Puss.

ANDRE
Be cool.
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He flips the chair upside-down so Puss is hidden. Puss shakes 
and scratches angrily. He opens the door.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Why, hello...

HOUSEKEEPER
Oh hello! I heard noise. I come in?

ANDRE
No thank you. Not interested.

HOUSEKEEPER
You need me clean?

ANDRE
No, no- well, yes, but I think I 
should take a dry run at it first.

Puss howls and shakes the chair. She notices.

HOUSEKEEPER
Oh, a cat?

ANDRE
It’s a podcast of cougars in their 
mid to late thirties.

The Housekeeper pushes past him and lifts the chair. She sets 
it upright and sees the frightened Puss with shock.

HOUSEKEEPER
Oh! You bad man!

ANDRE
No! Bad cat! El gato is bad one. I 
am the good one. See?

(showing his badge)
F.B.I. I work for the government!

The housekeeper is appalled.

HOUSEKEEPER
I will call ASPCA on you! I will 
call Sarah McLachlan.

ANDRE
You better not!

HOUSEKEEPER
I will! Sarah! Sarah!

She slams the door on him and runs downstairs. Puss pees all 
over the chair in fear. The window explodes with gunfire.
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ANDRE
We’re under attack!

The door opens up. The Housekeeper enters.

HOUSEKEEPER
Podcast?

More gunfire. The walls are shot to hell. She screams. The 
Housekeeper ducks and crawls back out of the room and shuts 
the door. She shrieks again from the hallway. The door is 
immediately kicked down by TWO BURLY HENCHMEN. They both 
wield shotguns. The Foreboding Man enters.

FOREBODING MAN
Good evening, Andre Stone.

Andre grabs his gun and points it at the Man’s forehead.

ANDRE
Good evening...creepy tall guy.

FOREBODING MAN
So, we are on a first name basis! 
I’m Daniel Bohner. I believe you 
recognize me from the airport. And 
did I catch you spying on me? Do 
not be embarrassed. I have been 
spying on you for some time.

ANDRE
It’s always nice to meet a fan.

DANIEL
I am here for the pussycat. 

ANDRE
She’s tied up at the moment.

DANIEL
Disable Mr. Stone.

He claps his hands twice. The Henchmen fire their shotguns at 
Andre. He dodges out of the way skillfully.

DANIEL (CONT’D)
Do not harm the cat!

The henchman use their guns like melee weapons and lurch at 
Andre. He easily bests them in hand-to-hand combat, using 
objects in the room to break their melee strikes. Andre grabs 
the chair containing Puss and proceeds to bash the henchmen 
on the heads with the chair. Puss howls with rage.
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DANIEL (CONT’D)
You are too reckless! You must not 
harm the animal!

ANDRE
You’ll kill me but not the cat!

Andre tosses the chair a window, shattering it. Puss sails 
through the air but lands in the parking lot safely.

DANIEL
You’ve killed her!

ANDRE
Not yet I haven’t!

A truck hits the chair. The DRUNK DRIVER does not notice the 
impact and slowly careens around the parking lot, pushing the 
still upright Puss and chair. Puss howls.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
That’s not good!

Andre kicks a henchman in the teeth and charges after Puss.

EXT. SLEAZY HOTEL - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

The Drunk Driver swerves and pushes the frightened Puss and 
chair around like a snow plow. Andre races after them. He 
gets a clear shot as the truck turns and takes out both tires 
on one side of the vehicle. The truck skids, rolling on its 
side, releasing Puss’s chair from its momentum. Puss slowly 
rolls into a parked car, setting off its alarm. 

The henchmen fire their shotguns at Andre. He charges toward 
Puss, shoves the chair and rides the back of it across the 
parking lot, using Puss as a feline shield.

DANIEL
Stop! Do not fire at Puss!

The henchmen hold their fire. Andre cuts Puss free from the 
duct-tape and uses the wriggling animal as a facial shield 
while entering his car. He drives away one-handed while 
holding Puss up to prevent them from shooting him.

The bad guys load into their vehicle and Andre stops to shoot 
out their tires before waving Puss ‘goodbye’ to them.

INT. ANDRE’S SEXY SPORTS CAR - HIGHWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Andre smugly drives his car while Puss cleans herself.
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ANDRE
You know, for a feline, you make a 
pretty good human shield.

Puss begins to scratch at the seats, howl and jump.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Quiet! Cut it out!

Andre tries to whack Puss but Puss bites and claws him. Andre 
screams in pain and the car swerves back and forth.

INT. PET STORE - CHECK-OUT COUNTER - THE NEXT DAY

A sleepless Andre buys cat supplies from the SHOPGIRL.

ANDRE
Do you have any muzzles?

SHOPGIRL
Those are mostly just for dogs.

ANDRE
How about some restraints?

SHOPGIRL
I can get you a cage or caddy.

ANDRE
Cage. The smaller the better.

SHOPGIRL
If you want to affect your cat’s 
behavior you could try using this.

She hands him a bag of catnip. He inspects it.

EXT. PET STORE SHOPPING PLAZA - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Andre exits the store carrying two bags of cat stuff. He sees 
an attractive young musician, TINA, 23, looking into his car.

TINA
Is this your car? Your cat’s going 
crazy in there.

Andre looks inside the driver’s side window. Puss is ripping 
apart the insides of the car, pulling wires from below the 
steering wheel and chewing them apart.

TINA (CONT’D)
She’ll get electrocuted!
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ANDRE
She’s not that stupid.

Puss zaps herself, sending her shooting to the back-seat, fur 
all puffed up and frozen, as if catatonic.

TINA
Mmm, I’m gonna disagree.

The car alarm goes off. Andre’s keys won’t respond. Andre 
punches with his knuckles at the window. They chip a little, 
but his knuckles are the only thing cracking.

TINA (CONT’D)
That probably seemed like a better 
idea fifty seconds ago, didn’t it?

Tina crashes a massive deadly heels through the window.

TINA (CONT’D)
Open sesame.

ANDRE
I loosened it.

Andre grabs the catatonic Puss. 

TINA
You could try mouth to mouth.

ANDRE
Her breath smells like feces.

TINA
I’m just brainstorming!

ANDRE
That’s it!

Andre grabs some cables, attaches them to the car’s battery 
and to Puss’s fur. He is about to make ‘contact’.

TINA
That doesn’t seem right.

ANDRE
Clear!

Andre zaps Puss and she springs back to life. Her fur gives 
off little burnt static charges. She shivers.
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EXT. PET STORE SHOPPING PLAZA - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Andre locks Puss in her pet carrier. His car smokes. Tina 
tinkers with the battery but the car won’t start.

TINA
I think she’s dead.

ANDRE
That stupid cat. I built this 
engine with my own two hands. 

TINA
Really?

ANDRE
Well, designed it from the maker-
selected options on the website 
with my own two hands.

TINA
(CHUCKLING) Yeah, you don’t really 
strike me as a ‘gets his hands 
dirty’ type of guy.

ANDRE
I’m FBI.

He shows her his badge. Her eyes widen with realization.

TINA
I- um, owe you an apology.

She covers her face in shame and walks away.

ANDRE
Apologize by giving us a lift.

TINA
To a weird cat loving fed?

ANDRE
This cat is the cure for cancer!

She stops and stares at the cat. She grins.

INT. TINA’S ROCKIN’ VAN - HIGHWAY - AN HOUR LATER

Tina cheerily drives Andre and Puss down the road.

TINA
So that cat cures cancer, huh?
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ANDRE
Allegedly! I don’t know why I told 
you that. You can’t tell anybody.

TINA
Oh believe me, I’m telling 
everybody. How does it work? Do you 
have to rub the cat on your face?

ANDRE
No. I’m done talking about it.

TINA
Wait, what’s your Facebook?

ANDRE
Friend Request denied.

TINA
Come on. I’m Tina.

ANDRE
I’m Stone. Andre Stone.

TINA
Facebook added.

ANDRE
Please don’t tweet our location.

TINA
I document everything.

She snaps a photo of Andre and Puss. He grabs at her cell 
phone, but she is too fast for him.

ANDRE
You’re being childish. And if you 
don’t keep this secret, I’m going 
to let Puss play with you.

TINA
That’s your big threat? You’ll let 
Puss play with me? What is that?

Andre picks up the cage and puts it near Tina’s face. She 
turns up her nose at it, but tries to remain strong. Andre 
opens the cage. GROWL. Puss is enraged. She scratches at her. 
Puss hisses and spits. It gets dangerously close to her face.

TINA (CONT’D)
It’s terrible! Why is she like 
that? Is it even a she?!
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Andre closes the cage. He slides it across the van floor.

TINA (CONT’D)
How can an animal get that way?!

ANDRE
She has an eating disorder. In that 
I haven’t been feeding her.

TINA
Well, you should get on that!

Andre shrugs and grabs the cage. He turns it upright so that 
the metal grating faces up. He grabs a bag of dry cat chow. 
He turns it upside-down so that it rains food on Puss. Puss 
howls angrily, then hungrily and munches, shaking the cage.

ANDRE
Eat it up, scuzz ball.

Tina shakes her head sadly at the display and sighs.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Relax. I’m a federal agent.

TINA
That’s what’s making me 
uncomfortable.

Andre reaches for an acoustic guitar.

ANDRE
You know I used to play a little.

He begins to plunk out “The Star Spangled Banner” and badly 
sings along. She takes the guitar and hands him the wheel.

TINA
Take this.

Andre grabs the wheel. She leans out the window and flails 
the guitar angrily.

ANDRE
What are you doing?

TINA
I will smash this guitar right now 
if you are one of those gun-toting 
grease-bags who believes in sending 
good men and women to die overseas!
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A bullet strikes the guitar. It explodes with sound. Tina 
shrieks and loses her balance, falling half outside the 
vehicle precariously. Andre grabs her with one hand.

TINA (CONT’D)
I said overseas! Overseas!

ANDRE
Welcome to my world, baby.

He tosses her back inside onto the passenger seat.

TINA
Are you out of your mind?! Stop 
driving! You’ve got to pull over!

ANDRE
Not a chance, babycakes.

TINA
“Babycakes?!”

ANDRE
You stick with me, and everything’s 
going to be just fine.

TINA
How can you be so confident?!

ANDRE
I know these guys. They’re stupid.

TINA
You know these people?!

INT. DEEP PURPLE PICK-UP - FOUR LANES OF TERROR - CONTINUOUS

Daniel cackles cruelly as his henchmen fire at our heroes.

DANIEL
Yes, yes! Shoot to maim! Do not 
shoot at anything cat-shaped!

HENCHMAN 2
What about the girl?

DANIEL
Use your best judgment...

The driver swerves the pick-up into Tina’s van.
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INT. TINA’S ROCKIN’ VAN - FOUR LANES OF TERROR - CONTINUOUS

They take the impact of the truck! Puss’s cage bounces. Tina 
cringes in fear. Andre swerves the car, pushing back.

TINA
We’re getting too close to the 
other cars! We need to lose them!

ANDRE
Thanks for the update, Zuckerberg!

TINA
Don’t you have a gun?!

ANDRE
I do not have authority to use 
deadly force on this mission. I 
can’t kill anybody.

Tina frowns. A bullet shoots off her rear view mirror. She 
gasps and loses her temper. She deftly steals Andre’s gun.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Hey! That’s not a toy!

He reaches for it. She jerks it away. It fires. The 
windshield shatters. Glass sprays everywhere.

TINA
Totally your fault!

She leans out the passenger window and fires at the truck.

ANDRE
I’m not supposed to kill anybody!

TINA
I don’t work for your government!

She shoots a tire on the truck. It slams into a car. He pulls 
her back inside. He takes the gun from her.

TINA (CONT’D)
Nailed it.

Two henchmen on motorcycles with handguns flank the van.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
They don’t give up!

TINA
There’s infinity of them!

The motorcycle guys fire. They scream. Andre slams on the 
brakes. The cat cage slams into the dash. Puss meows sadly. 
The motorcycle guys shoot at each other and lose control.
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TINA (CONT’D)
Did they die?

ANDRE
I’m sure they’re fine.

The motorcycle guys are both badly injured. They moan.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
That should be the last of them.

A massive, threatening helicopter appears above the van.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Are you kidding me?!

TINA
Are you kidding me?!

They exchange a look. She grabs his gun again. He nods. She 
shoots at the helicopter, hitting its tail. The PILOT panics 
and swings the helicopter around, trying to fly backward and 
get in front of the van, blocking her shot of the tail.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
You scared ‘em!

He smirks. She relishes this approval. She fires again. The 
helicopter fires its guns at their hood. Andre brakes hard. 
Other cars have stopped and pulled over to the side of the 
road now. He slams the car in reverse.

TINA
Wrong way, genius!

He gets far enough away that the copter stops shooting. It 
hovers a mile in front of them ominously. He stops.

ANDRE
Take the wheel!

She takes the wheel. He grabs the cat cage. He climbs on the 
roof and places the cat cage on top.

TINA
Wait, what are you doing?

He climbs back in, leaving Puss on the roof.

ANDRE
When I say so, gun it.

She guns it. Puss slides backward on the roof. Andre climbs 
on the roof and lurches forward, trying to reach Puss. The 
impact of his body on the roof causes Puss to slide 
precariously off the edge, teetering back and forth.
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ANDRE (CONT’D)
Slow down!

A random car tries to merge back onto the highway from the 
side of the road, Tina brakes and swerves. Puss slides 
forward, but then suddenly to the side. Andre snatches her 
out of thin air and secures himself on the roof.

TINA
Sorry, it’s these Sunday drivers!

The helicopter is tired of waiting. It zooms toward the van, 
guns blazing. Tina shifts into reverse.

ANDRE
Don’t reverse! Go forward!

Tina complies, shifting the car into gear and accelerating.

TINA
It’s been nice knowing you, Andre!

They fly forward, reaching the point of helicopter gunfire. 
The helicopter gunner prepares for contact. Andre stands 
triumphantly atop the van, tosses the cat cage away, and 
holds up Puss, in all her feline glory.

PILOT
Cease fire! It’s the cat!

He shoves the gunner out of the way, making him miss his 
shot, then losing control of the copter in the process. The 
copter spirals sideways and explodes against the mountains. 
Andre climbs back inside the vehicle, clutching Puss.

TINA
You did it! You killed them!

ANDRE
Now technically, that was 
mechanical failure on their part.

TINA
They exploded out of the sky!

ANDRE
No, I mean, Puss helped. She did 
most of the killing.

TINA
Oh, I gotcha. Winky face.
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ANDRE
You don’t need to explain the 
emotion you’re actively expressing. 
This was one hundred percent Puss’s 
fault. They took one look at her 
ugly face and thought, life just 
ain’t worth living no more.

Puss sneezes all over Andre’s leg.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Ew, gross!

TINA
Ooh-no. Not on the 
apholstery! Ugh, can’t you 
get her back in the cage?

Andre tosses Puss in the back of the van. Puss pouts.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
I lost the cage.

TINA
I don’t want her crawling around 
back there like a baby! (REPULSED 
GROAN) I hate cats!

Andre smirks. Tina shudders. They drive into the sunset.

EXT. RAUNCHY ROACH MOTEL - PARKING LOT - LATER

Tina pulls up outside the motel, dropping them off.

ANDRE
You’re just going to ditch us here?

TINA
No, I’m going to cart you down the 
road while you destroy another 
billion dollars worth of property.

ANDRE
I know it seems like you’ve done 
enough, but remember: one person 
can never do enough for America!

TINA
Listen to yourself! You sound like 
a Veteran’s Day pamphlet. I did 
this for you, alright? I thought we
were becoming friends.

ANDRE
If we’re friends then come with us!
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TINA
I can’t- this is too insane!

ANDRE
Don’t act like you’ve never held a 
gun before. Spill the beans.

TINA
If you must know, I was considering 
joining the Navy for a while. But 
then my father died and I freaked 
out and became a musician.

ANDRE
We’re both headed toward the west 
coast. I can’t trust those bad guys 
to leave you alone. Let me protect 
you. We can cure cancer, stop the 
bad guys, save America-

TINA
(LAUGHS) This is not the first time 
you’ve given that speech.

ANDRE
When it’s over we can get Puss 
spayed! And after the cure is out 
of her, put down.

Tina laughs at this then grins in the affirmative.

INT. NICER HOTEL - ANDRE’S ROOM - EARLY MORNING

Tina says good night to Andre from the adjoining doorway.

TINA
I guess I could use a little more 
adventure in my life. (CHUCKLES)

Puss howls, tearing at the bed, hissing.

ANDRE
Stop ruining the moment!

Andre confronts Puss. Puss hisses and bristles.

TINA
You’ve got your hands full. I’m 
going to go take a shower, but give 
me a call later on if you want 
some...coffee...

She slinks away. Andre hits Puss with a pillow.
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ANDRE
Bad Puss. You’ve been a very 
naughty kitty today.

Puss hisses, then meows for food desperately.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
There isn’t any more food. You’ve 
eaten it all, you fat mess!

Puss tries to claw at Andre’s finger.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Stay back. I know karate.

Andre does some moves. Puss sits and watches sedately.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Oh, you like that, do you Puss? Yes 
I understand why you respect my 
graceful motions. Ka-ra-te!

Andre’s phone rings. It’s the President.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Hang on. I need to take this.

The President appears on video-conference on the screen. He 
is wearing a NASCAR outfit and sitting in the pit in a car.

PRESIDENT COLFAX
What did I say about keeping a low 
profile? How hard is that, huh?

The pit crew members change the President’s tires.

ANDRE
Are you racing a NASCAR?

PRESIDENT COLFAX
This is not the time. Do you have 
any idea of the damage you’ve done?

ANDRE
A copter, a van, two motorcycles-

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Not to mention a national highway!

ANDRE
It wasn’t my idea for them to 
ambush me. You should really ask 
the terrorists about that one.
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The President gives the thumbs up and peels out.

PRESIDENT COLFAX
They aren’t terrorists, Andre. 
They’re hired assassins. This is an 
internal threat to our resources.

ANDRE
Are you saying- they’re American?!

PRESIDENT COLFAX
The worst Americans we’ve got.

ANDRE
I hear ya, Harv. I really do. 
Listen, I’ve got kind of a thing 
going in the other room that I’d 
like to get back to, so...

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Eyes on the prize, Stone. But just 
a note of forewarning. If you drop 
another body, this administration 
will disavow all knowledge of your 
actions. You’ll be on your own.

The President hoots and cuts someone off. The call ends. Puss 
rips at the mattress, standing next to a steamy turd.

ANDRE
You arrogant wretch!

Andre chases Puss. Puss jumps around the room, knocking 
expensive things over. Puss leaps on top of a shelf, knocking 
over Andre’s belt-clip. A packet of C4 falls out. It begins 
beeping softly and blinking a red light.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
That’s C4!

Andre quickly disarms it. He stares daggers at Puss.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
You could have just blown us to 
pieces, you stupid cat!

Puss shrugs and licks herself demurely. Andre shoves the C4 
back in the belt-clip.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
You need an attitude adjustment. 
I’ve got just the thing.
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He opens another packet on the belt-clip and gets the catnip. 
He tosses some at Puss angrily. Puss is irritated at first, 
but a soothing calm suddenly falls over her.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
You pretend you’re at Burning Man 
and I’ll play with the nice lady.

Andre opens the adjoining door and enter’s Tina’s room. Puss 
begins to space out. Puss chews the catnip vigorously.

INT. NICER HOTEL - TINA’S ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Andre looks around the darkened room for Tina.

TINA (O.S.)
There you are, Andre. I was just 
making myself more comfortable.

Andre turns and sees her. She is wearing big comfy pajamas. 
Andre is disappointed. She hands him a cup of coffee.

TINA (CONT’D)
Here’s your coffee.

Andre frowns and blows on his coffee.

INT. NICER HOTEL - ANDRE’S ROOM - EARLY MORNING

Puss trips out. He stares at the drawer containing Andre’s 
belt clip, the C4 and the catnip.

INT. NICER HOTEL - TINA’S ROOM - MORNING

Tina drunkenly plays an Alanis cover. Andre pats the bottom 
of his cup of coffee, indicating that he is finished.

TINA
(singing)

And I’m here to remind you of the 
mess you left when you went away / 
It’s not fair to deny me of the 
cross I bear that you gave to me!

INT. NICER HOTEL - ANDRE’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The drawer is open, the belt is on the ground and all of its 
containers are open. Puss trips and munches on the C4.

32.



INT. NICER HOTEL - TINA’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Tina drunkenly pours whiskey into a coffee pot. Andre sleeps.

TINA
Most men wouldn’t stand up for me, 
Andre. Not my father. Not you. Not 
anybody. But you, Andre, you’re 
different. I’m different. We’re 
different, original artists. You at 
killing, me at playing covers. 
Today was the most ridiculous thing 
that has ever happened to me.

From the other room- A PIERCING HOWL! Andre wakes.

ANDRE
Stupid Puss!

Tina’s eyes widen in drunken horror. She hiccups.

INT. NICER HOTEL - ANDRE’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Tina and Andre enter the room to discover that Puss is 
missing. The room is trashed. There is a hole in the window.

TINA
It looks worse than my apartment!

ANDRE
My C4 is missing...

Andre grabs his phone and checks some demolition charge 
tracking software. It looks cool and high-tech.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
It was activated. But it’s not 
here. It’s- on the move? Oh no! 
Tina, we’ve got seven minutes to 
catch Puss and disarm the bomb 
before she explodes!

TINA
Oh, snap-a-dap!

She belches. He grabs her arm and drags her outside.

EXT. CHURCH - OUTER WALL - MOMENTS LATER

Puss is tweaking out, unsteadily tightrope walking a wall. 
The C4 beeps within her belly. 
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THREE ELDERLY CHURCH LADIES chatter away nearby. One of them 
has a feathery hat. Puss imagines it’s an angry black bird. 
It screeches at her.

INT. TINA’S ROCKIN’ VAN - HOTEL PARKING - MOMENTS LATER

Tina struggles to buckle herself up. Andre starts the engine.

TINA
Relax, Andre. How much trouble 
could one little cat get into?

EXT. CHURCH - OUTER WALL - MOMENTS LATER

Puss leaps aggressively at the Church Lady’s hat. She screams 
and flails. The other women gasp and take a step back.

CHURCH LADY 2
Oh my word-

CHURCH LADY 3
Is that cat beeping?!

Puss clings to the Church Lady’s head as she tries 
unsuccessfully to pry her off of her person. Puss yowls. 

EXT. CHURCH - NEARBY INTERSECTION - CONTINUOUS

Andre rounds the corner and sees Puss attacking the woman.

TINA
There she is! She’s clawing that 
church lady’s brains out!

They exit the van. Church Lady 2 hits Puss with her purse, 
and Puss flies back to the top of the wall.

ANDRE
Puss, you get your stinky white 
rump back here!

CHURCH LADY 1
Is that your cat?!

ANDRE
No, I’m just her bodyguard.

CHURCH LADY 1
You’re doing a terrible job!

TINA
You gonna take that, Andre?!
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ANDRE
Settle down, Tina.

TINA
Learn some manners, churchie!

Tina spits at her. Andre approaches Puss. Puss recoils.

ANDRE
C’mere, Puss. Don’t be a 
troublemaker. Just come here-

To Puss, Andre looks like a hellish demon:

DEMON-ANDRE
(in Demon, subtitled)

Come little one. Closer. Let me 
feast on your soul!

Puss screeches in fear. The real Andre grabs at her, but she 
is too fast. She leaps ten feet in the air, flipping upside-
down and clinging to the underside of a tree branch.

ANDRE
How is that possible?!

TINA
(singing)

Spider-Cat! Spider-Cat! Does 
whatever a Spider-Cat!

Andre climbs the tree. Puss is startled. He backs away.

TINA (CONT’D)
Don’t go up! We can cut her down!

ANDRE
Tina, do something to distract her!

TINA
(singing)

And I’m here to remind you-

ANDRE
Something else!

Puss imagines Tina as a harlequin. She hisses, backs away.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Tina! She likes movement! Do 
something hypnotic with your body!

Tina undulates drunkenly. Puss is confused, watches.
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TINA
Like this..?

ANDRE
That’s perfect! It’s working!

Puss imagines the Tina-Harlequin morphs into a sexy girl in a 
bikini with a giant cat face. This calms her. She stares 
vacantly at Tina. Andre slowly climbs up behind Puss.

TINA
(singing, dancing)

This is a cold war / you better 
know what you’re fighting for!

This display of strange humiliation pleases Puss. Puss hears 
a rustle. She turns and sees the Andre-Demon! She screeches 
and swipes at him with her claws. She heroically leaps on his 
head and bounces off to the ground below.

ANDRE
Get your paws off me, you darn 
dirty cat! Come back here!

Tina watches motionlessly as Puss races away down the street.

TINA
She’s getting away...

Andre drops down from the tree and runs after Puss.

ANDRE
Thanks for all the assistance!

Tina stands still and shouts at him.

TINA
You’re welcome, Andre!

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - PATIO SEATING - MOMENTS LATER

Puss jumps onto a table and starts eating cakes. The people 
at the table recoil in horror and stare in bewilderment at 
the blinking light emanating from the cat’s belly. It beeps! 
Andre turns the corner and runs toward the cat screaming:

ANDRE
Stay away from the cat!

The people back away in horror. Andre leaps at Puss. Puss 
jumps just out of reach. Andre destroys several tables.
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COFFEE GUY
What is the matter with you?

ANDRE
That cat is explosive!

The people shriek and recoil in terror. They run in panic. 
Andre jumps up and chases Puss. Puss leaps down the street. 
Andre shouts at the people over his shoulder:

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Keep it on the D.L.!

Andre charges wildly down the street after Puss.

EXT. SHOPPING MALL - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Puss races through the parking lot toward the mall’s main 
doors. Andre chases after Puss, trying not to lose steam. A 
mother holds the door open for her little girl. Puss races 
inside the shopping mall. Mom and daughter are surprised.

ANDRE
Thanks for holding the door!

Andre pushes past the Mom and Daughter and slides inside.

INT. SHOPPING MALL - MAIN PLAZA - CONTINUOUS

Andre pushes through the crowd, trying not to lose sight of 
Puss, but the mall is flooded with people. He sees the cat’s 
tail disappear between a pair of legs. He checks his watch. 
There are only three minutes left before Puss explodes.

INT. SHOPPING MALL - FOOD COURT - MOMENTS LATER

Puss hisses and scares children playing by the fountain. She 
leaps on a nearby table and starts eating leftover fries. A 
NERDY GIRL looks calmly at the blinking, beeping cat.

NERDY GIRL
Mommy, that kitty is beeping.

Andre charges through the food court screaming:

ANDRE
Has anybody seen a white cat?!

NERDY GIRL
Here!
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She smiles and points politely at Puss.

ANDRE
Stay away, little girl!

NERDY FATHER
Is it diseased?!

ANDRE
No, it swallowed a bomb-

The nerdy girl shrieks, and her parents grab her with fear. 
THE NERDY FATHER is appalled.

NERDY FATHER
Bomb?! Did he say bomb?!

ANDRE
Stay back! I can handle this!

The crowd turns and looks. The cat beeps and blinks.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Everybody relax!

NERDY FATHER
The cat is a bomb!!!

The entire mall panics, screaming and running in random 
directions, destroying stores, and immediately looting. Andre 
reaches for Puss, but Puss bounds off toward the elevators. 
Puss leaps on top of one of the rising elevators. Andre 
charges up the nearby stairs. The Nerdy Father alerts the 
MALL SECURITY OFFICERS. He flails while he speaks.

INT. SHOPPING MALL - SECOND FLOOR - CONTINUOUS

Puss happily rides the elevator up into the ceiling. Andre 
grumbles as he loses sight of Puss again. He uses his phone 
to track the cat’s direction. He heads inside a store.

INT. SHOPPING MALL - WOMEN’S BOUTIQUE - CONTINUOUS

A bunch of female shoppers loot clothing hurriedly. Puss 
drops through a ceiling panel and attacks a mannequin. The 
female shoppers shriek and charge out the door, plowing into 
Andre and knocking him over. Puss spots Andre, hisses.

ANDRE
You’ve got nowhere to run!
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Puss backs into a corner, trapped, bristling and hissing. 
Andre grabs him and sticks him inside his jacket, zipping it 
up. He checks his phone. TWO MINUTES LEFT. He runs outside. 

INT. SHOPPING MALL - SECOND FLOOR - CONTINUOUS

Andre charges past some confused security guards.

ANDRE
False alarm!

He runs downstairs and out the main mall doors.

EXT. SHOPPING MALL - PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

Andre joins a crowd of people running away from the mall in 
terror as two police squad cars pull up outside.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - PATIO SEATING - MOMENTS LATER

Andre races past the coffee shop and passes a field trip full 
of tiny school children. He aims Puss away from them and 
checks his phone countdown: ONE MINUTE LEFT.

EXT. CHURCH - OUTER WALL - MOMENTS LATER

Andre races back inside the van. Tina is asleep inside, 
drooling. Andre fires up the engine, cradling Puss.

EXT. NICER HOTEL - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Andre screeches the van to a halt. Tina yawns and wakes, 
smacking her lips lazily. Andre exits and runs.

INT. NICER HOTEL - ANDRE’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Andre wrenches open the door, runs into the bathroom and 
immediately starts giving Puss the Heimlich Maneuver. Puss 
dry heaves a few times, resistant to induced vomiting.

ANDRE
Puke! Puke you little cretin!

Andre squeezes the cat’s sternum. Puss spits up the C4. It 
lands in the bathtub, blinking rapidly. Andre cackles. He 
checks his watch. FIFTEEN SECONDS.
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ANDRE (CONT’D)
Just in the nick of time.

He switches the C4 off. It continues beeping, unchanged. 
Andre inspects the wiring. It has been corroded by stomach 
acid. He panics, runs out the door and to the balcony.

EXT. NICER HOTEL - BALCONY - CONTINUOUS

Andre runs to the edge of the balcony. Tina waves below.

TINA
Hi, Andre!

Andre ignores her and tosses the C4 as high as he can in the 
air above the hotel. It explodes! He heads back inside.

INT. NICER HOTEL - ANDRE’S ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Andre breathes heavy, then slowly, then sighs. Puss saunters 
into the room, apparently unaffected by all this.

ANDRE
After all that...I thought it would 
be...a bigger explosion...

He shuts the balcony door. Puss vomits uncontrollably, 
spilling a huge puddle of puke all across the floor. Puss 
stares at Andre, meows. Dead birds fall onto the balcony.

EXT. TINA’S ROCKING VAN - NEVADA WILDERNESS - THE NEXT DAY

Andre has his laptop set up in the back of the van to 
communicate with the President. The President is walking and 
talking to Andre with a camera attached to his waist.

ANDRE
Fine, I’ll say it! I’m sorry!

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Damn right you’re sorry! You were 
given a mission of the utmost 
importance-

ANDRE
Which is why I’m taking every 
precaution from now on!

PRESIDENT COLFAX
There’s no ‘from now on’ from now 
on! You’re off this mission!
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ANDRE
You can’t fire me! I’ve already 
traveled half the country with this 
stupid animal! I refuse to give up!

PRESIDENT COLFAX
I’m sorry, Stone. We’ll be forced 
to disavow all knowledge of your 
actions from this point onward. 
Government agents will be sent to 
the coordinates on your phone.

The President puts on a backpack and helmet.

ANDRE
I’m not giving you Puss!

PRESIDENT COLFAX
You are under direct orders!

ANDRE
Sir, if I had one more chance-

PRESIDENT COLFAX
Agent Stone, this administration 
leaves nothing to chance.

The President opens a door. It is revealed that he is flying 
high in an airplane. He jumps out of the plane, shouting 
wildly. Andre sadly closes his laptop and sighs.

EXT. NEVADA DESERT - BARREN WILDERNESS - MOMENTS LATER

Andre approaches Tina. She surveys the land for signs of a 
nearby habitat. Puss is duct-taped to her backpack. Puss mews 
mournfully. Tina shifts the weight of her backpack.

TINA
There! It looks like a hatch!

ANDRE
Are you going to spend all day 
talking to a brain-dead animal?

TINA
Two of ‘em, if I’m lucky.

INT. DESERT BUNKER - GUARD QUARTERS - MOMENTS LATER

Andre opens the door. It’s musty inside, but habitable.
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TINA
Oh, that’s pungent. This place must 
be a million years old.

ANDRE
Yeah, I think Cro-Magnon Man used 
that very same transistor radio.

TINA
Do you have any idea where we are?

Andre walks over to a tattered banner. He rips it off the 
wall. On the wall behind the banner there is a fifty-year old 
painting of a winking Alien holding a finger to his lips. The 
text above the Alien reads: “WELCOME TO SCENIC AREA 51!” And 
below the Alien it reads: “SHH! It’s a secret.”

INT. AREA 51 - UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Andre leads Tina and Puss through the dusty corridors.

TINA
I always knew aliens existed!

ANDRE
Aliens don’t exist.

TINA
Then what’s the point?

Andre swings open a massive vault-like door.

ANDRE
Behold, the wonders of outer space.

Tina enters the room. The room is designed to look exactly 
like the original Moon landing site. Tina is shocked.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
The moon isn’t real, Tina. What you 
see up there at night...that’s just 
a painting in the sky.

TINA
Oh- my- God.

ANDRE
No, I’m just messing with you. It’s 
a fake! It was a back-up in case 
Neil and Buzz bit the dust.

TINA
So the moon landing wasn’t real!
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ANDRE
Of course it was real!

TINA
But check out the authenticity!

She takes a photograph on her phone.

ANDRE
Are you mentally unstable?! Do you 
have any idea how secret this is?!

TINA
Not anymore. Check this out.

She writes “TINA RAWKS” next to Neil’s footprint.

TINA (CONT’D)
Now who’s king of the moon?

Tina grabs a lever and pulls it.

ANDRE
Stop touching everything!

The vault-like door seals them inside.

TINA
Whoops.

There is a strange electronic hum all around them. The fake 
set begins to simulate anti-gravity. Tina takes off her 
backpack, and it floats to the ground slowly.

TINA (CONT’D)
Amazing!

Tina gives a little slow-motion test hop. Tina tosses the 
backpack in the air and snaps a photo of Puss floating. Andre 
leaps across the room between dust, pebbles and other 
particles that have slowly begun to float in mid-air. Andre 
grabs the lever and shuts it down. Everything returns to 
normal, and Tina falls on her butt. Puss falls too.

TINA (CONT’D)
Ouch! Careful with that!

ANDRE
You be careful!

TINA
I think I just discovered a hip new 
weight-loss program.
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ANDRE
Alright, we’ve had enough fun 
disgracing a monument to America’s 
pessimism. Can we go, please?

TINA
Are you kidding?! I want to mess 
with this baby all day.

Tina flips it again. Andre flips it back.

ANDRE
We’re not allowed to mess with it!

TINA
You are such a child.

ANDRE
I’M the child? I’m not the one 
toying with anti-gravity equipment 
like it’s the crane game at Chuck E 
Cheese. This is serious. 

TINA
You may make make-believe that 
you’re Jason Bourne, but you’re 
really just a hired goon for the 
nation’s oldest crime syndicate. 

ANDRE
At least I’m not a Navy drop-out. 
I’m sure your dad would be proud.

Tina frowns. She kicks her bookbag and exits. Puss lands flat 
on her face and mews in pain. Puss is really unhappy, at the 
end of her rope as well. She’s exhausted from the days of 
madness. She just wants to rest now. Andre watches Tina go.

The cat’s sad mews annoy Andre. He flips Puss upright. Puss 
makes eye contact with him sadly. Andre looks away.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Don’t give me that look.

Puss mews sadly. She looks miserable duct-taped. It almost 
feels like she’s apologizing. Andre sighs, unbinds her.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
(GROAN) Fine!

Puss bites him lovingly as she is freed.
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INT. AREA 51 - UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Tina sniffles and wipes her nose angrily. She stomps down the 
corridor groaning angrily at herself. She opens a random door 
and steps inside, shutting the door with a sigh.

INT. AREA 51 - RESEARCH LABORATORY - CONTINUOUS

Tina stomps and kicks the door. She grunts and throws some 
paperwork on the ground. SOMEONE clears his throat.

Tina turns and looks. It’s DR. STEIN! He sits calmly, wearing 
a big white shirt, shorts and sandals amidst his work.

DR. STEIN
Care for some iced tea?

He takes a big sip of his drink.

INT. AREA 51 - UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Andre shuts the vault-like door to the fake moon set from the 
outside. Puss mews unhappily from within the room.

ANDRE
Sorry, Puss. You ain’t gettin’ 
loose this time. I don’t want you 
hiding in the rafters when your new 
babysitters get here.

Puss mews in protest. Andre crosses his arms firmly.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
Don’t try to sweet talk me, sister. 
I’m a lone wolf. Alpha Dog.

Puss almost looks like she is crying. She puts up a paw sadly 
and cutely against the glass. Andre is devastated.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
That’s...touching. Not you, Puss. 
You’re still very ugly, but 
something about the moment. (GASPS)

He points to something behind Puss. Puss turns and looks. 
Andre runs away, confused with mixed up emotions. Puss 
realizes that Andre has tricked her and growls.

INT. AREA 51 - RESEARCH LABORATORY - MOMENTS LATER

Tina and Dr. Stein sit drinking iced tea, dishing on Andre.
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DR. STEIN
It’s true what they say: It all 
comes out on the moon.

TINA
He does seem emotionally closeted! 
Thank you for diagnosing that!

DR. STEIN
I will tell you one thing: I did 
not feel safe while I was with him.

Andre enters the room. He is stunned by the sight.

ANDRE
Dr. Stein, what are you doing here?

DR. STEIN
I work here. Thanks for noticing.

TINA
You were supposed to escort this 
man cross-country and you didn’t 
even ask him where he worked?

ANDRE
How did you get here so fast?!

DR. STEIN
I took the train. Uneventful ride.

TINA
Sounds nice...

ANDRE
Is there whiskey in that tea? I 
promise you she’s had enough.

TINA
No.

DR. STEIN
A little.

Tina shrugs. Bottoms up. Andre grabs Tina.

TINA
Hey- what are you doing?!

ANDRE
We’re not safe here. This man is 
clearly deranged.

DR. STEIN
And do you see how he lashes out 
with the hurt? It’s like a stinging 
barb that cuts us with his words.
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Tina nods sadly. She pities Andre. Andre groans.

ANDRE
He’s not a licensed psychologist. 
He’s an oncologist.

TINA
Is that true?! You study ducks?

Andre sighs in disgust. A FAMILIAR VOICE calls out to him:

DANIEL (O.S.)
No. He’s only interested in cats.

Daniel and his two henchmen enter the room.

DR. STEIN
Stay away from me! There’s no cats 
here! Back- back away!

Dr. Stein starts breathing heavily, panicked. Andre and Tina 
exchange at tense look. Daniel’s men draw their weapons.

INT. AREA 51 - FAKE MOON LANDING SITE - MOMENTS LATER

Puss kicks some moon sediment onto a turd, covering it. She 
left it right in the center of “TINA RAWKS”. Puss admires the 
fake moon with pride. It is now her domain. She claws on the 
side of the lunar lander, then rubs against it with her side.

Puss saunters over to the command console and eyes the lever. 
Puss leaps up and grabs it. The anti-gravity machine fires to 
life. Puss floats into the air, along with several other 
objects in the room. Puss floats and purrs.

INT. AREA 51 - RESEARCH LABORATORY - MOMENTS LATER

Andre pulls his gun on Daniel. Daniel steps forward 
confidently. He gestures casually with his firearm.

DANIEL
Hand over your Puss and no one will 
be harmed. Do not hand her over, 
and well, I cannot explain how 
enraged that would make me, so I 
will have to show you.

Daniel puts his gun away and charges at an office chair. He 
picks it up and throws it into some electrical equipment.
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ANDRE
The joke’s on you, Bohner! Puss is 
100 miles away by now. This was a 
diversion. Your plan failed!

DANIEL
Oh, to be a part of your ruse would 
be a distinct honor, however, I 
must decline. I have photographic 
evidence that Puss is here.

Daniel holds up his cell phone. It shows Tina’s Twitter on 
the screen. She posted a twitpic of Puss floating, duct-taped 
to the backpack. The caption: “I CAN HAS ASTROPHYSICS!”

ANDRE
Tina! I warned you about this!

TINA
I didn’t think they’d follow me!

DANIEL
Both literally and figuratively.

ANDRE
The next time you get the urge to 
tweet an asinine comment, shove it 
back up your ass where it belongs!

DR. STEIN
You brought the cat here?! To my 
laboratory! How could you?!

Dr. Stein panics and tosses his iced tea. It hits the 
henchman in the arm. He compulsively fires a shot. It hits 
Dr. Stein in the side. He bleeds. Tina rushes over to him.

TINA
Doctor Stein!

HENCHMAN 3
He threw tea at me!

Andre aims his gun at Henchman 3. Daniel aims at Andre.

INT. AREA 51 - FAKE MOON LANDING SITE - MEANWHILE

Puss is leaping heroically across the fake moon site. The 
famous words echo as Puss sails in slow-motion:

NEIL ARMSTRONG (V.O.)
“...one small step for man. One 
giant leap for mankind.”
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Puss extends her claws and fiercely catches a pebble.

INT. AREA 51 - RESEARCH LABORATORY - MOMENTS LATER

It’s a Mexican stand-off. Tina mends Stein’s wound.

A VOICE CALLS FROM THE HALLWAY:

GUS (O.S.)
Look what the cat dragged in.

Everyone turns. It’s the Secret Service guys, Gus and Ralph.

RALPH
I begged him not to say that.

They high-five. They draw their guns on the henchmen.

ANDRE
You’re outnumbered, Bohner!

RALPH
We’re not on your side, Stone.

ANDRE
Are you kidding me?!

TINA
Are you kidding me?!

GUS
As soon as we nab that cat, you’re 
coming home in handcuffs.

TINA
No chance in hell. Kill ‘em, Andre!

DANIEL
There is no need for violence.

DR. STEIN
You shot me!

DANIEL
(CLEARS THROAT) Further violence.

TINA
We need to get him some help!

ANDRE
You’re not going anywhere!

DANIEL
We must rescue my sweet Puss!
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EXT. AREA 51 - UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

The entire Mexican stand-off; both secret service men, Daniel 
and his henchmen, Andre, shuffle simultaneously and awkwardly 
down the hallway, slowly moving toward the fake moon landing 
site. Tina pushes Doctor Stein in a wheelchair behind them.

Through the window in the hallway, Andre sees Puss floating 
around playfully in zero gravity. He breaks from the Mexican 
stand-off and everyone points their guns at him, confused.

ANDRE
You stupid cat!

DANIEL
Oh, it’s adorable!

Puss playfully cavorts before their eyes. She loves the 
attention. The henchmen try to rip open the door. It’s stuck.

HENCHMAN 3
It won’t budge.

ANDRE
Of course it won’t budge. When the 
anti-gravity machine is activated 
it locks from inside to prevent 
depressurization.

DR. STEIN 
That’s not actually why-

ANDRE
Well something science-y like that!

DANIEL
There is no way inside?!

ANDRE
Not until Puss pulls the lever!

They stare at Puss with exasperation. Puss farts slowly, 
propelling herself across the room in mid-air.

INT. AREA 51 - UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Daniel tries in vain to pry on the door. The Henchmen bang 
chairs and metal objects against the window. Tina retrieves a 
medical kit and tries to remove the bullet from Dr. Stein. 
The Secret Service guys stand nearby and watch, bemused. 
Andre begins to disrobe slightly, getting comfortable and 
stripping down to his boxers, removing his socks and shoes.
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ANDRE
I can’t believe the President 
trusted you two morons!

RALPH
Like he said, we couldn’t be any 
worse than you.

GUS
Why are you stripping?

ANDRE
I’m not stripping!

DANIEL
Urgh- open, you worthless portal!

DR. STEIN
It’s...no use. There’s no way. At 
least...the cure...is safe.

TINA
Don’t talk. This is so gross.

She sticks her tongs inside him to get the bullet. Andre 
stands, triumphantly, barely dressed. He approaches the 
Henchmen at the window.

ANDRE
Watch and learn, meatheads!

Andre begins to dance and do karate moves. They laugh.

HENCHMAN 3
We really appreciate you trying to 
cheer us up, Andre, even though we 
will kill you eventually.

Andre’s kung fu moves attract the cat’s attention.

DANIEL
This bestial display attracts her!

GUS
Great, so now we know the cat likes 
low-budget Chippendales...

ANDRE
We can lure her over to the lever!

Tina pulls the bullet out of Stein. He gushes blood. She 
drops the bullet and closes the wound. He gasps.
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ANDRE (CONT’D)
I need everybody’s help!

TINA
Maybe Puss is safer on the moon!

ANDRE
If you want that door open, you 
better shake your money maker!

Daniel and the henchmen take off their shoes. They start to 
dance and do karate moves. Tina finishes sewing up Stein. 

TINA
That won’t attract anyone.

DANIEL
Tina, lend us your dancing skills!

TINA
I’m kind of busy here!

DR. STEIN
No...you must go to him...

She nods, a little perplexed. She approaches the glass.

HENCHMAN 3
Dance, Tina! Dance for the cure!

Tina dances ferociously. It is kind of amazing. Even Daniel 
is impressed. Puss comes close to the glass to watch.

ANDRE
Everyone thrust this way!

They all air-hump in unison, leading Puss toward the lever. 
Gus takes off his shoes. He starts dancing.

GUS
Aw, what the heck!

Ralph watches, repulsed. Puss heads toward the lever.

ANDRE
Now jump!

Puss is intoxicated by their rhythms. She bounces against the 
lever, accidentally. She falls with a screech to the ground. 
The door swings open. Everyone but Dr. Stein runs inside.
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INT. AREA 51 - FAKE MOON LANDING SITE - CONTINUOUS

The mob encircles Puss. They draw their guns. The Mexican 
stand-off resumes. Puss licks her privates. Puss notices that 
the door is open and runs for it.

GUS
Hey, he’s getting away!

DANIEL
It is a she, you fool!

Daniel stabs Gus in the heart with a pen-knife. Gus wrenches 
at his chest in horror, but it is too late. He’s dying.

ANDRE
What is your problem?!

Andre slugs Daniel in the jaw. The Henchmen attack Andre. 
Ralph in a hysterical rage attacks both henchmen at once. 
Andre uppercuts Daniel. Daniel lands on his back. Andre runs 
to the command console. He pulls the lever. The door shuts. 
The machine hums. Puss stops an inch from the door, unhappy.

Everyone in the room begins to float. Objects float. The 
machine seems to be working on overdrive. Andre fires two 
bullets at the henchmen, who are now pummeling Ralph.

The bullets travel in slow-motion, weirdly affected by the 
anti-gravitational force field and making little bullet 
trails in the air, filled with sediment. 

TINA
Weird!

The Henchmen yelp and slowly panic as the slow moving bullets 
slowly advance on their slow moving escape. The Henchman dive 
away from Ralph, who leaps over to Gus. Gus is bleeding. 

Gus raises his hand to high-five Ralph. Ralph begrudgingly 
raises his hand. But Gus dies, leaving the hand un-fived. 
Ralph gapes in horror. The bullets hit the wall.

RALPH
Gus-? Gus?! Speak to me!

ANDRE
You took an innocent life!

DANIEL
It wouldn’t be the first time. He 
was a murderer just like you are a 
murderer. And now you will die.
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Daniel fires his guns at Andre. Ralph fires at Daniel. Andre 
fires at Daniel. The Henchmen fire at Ralph and Andre. The 
bullets travel towards each other in slow motion. Puss farts 
herself over toward the intersection of the bullets. Everyone 
gasps and shouts in horror. Puss ignores them.

EVERYONE
No-o-o-o-o-o-o!!!

With cat-like reflexes of her own, Tina leaps with artful 
moon walking confidence into the air, spiraling through the 
bullets like a badass ballerina, snatching Puss and landing 
safely on the other side. Andre ducks.

HENCHMAN 3
Wow, that was incredib-

Andre grabs the lever. The gravity returns to normal. The 
bullets rip into the two henchmen, killing them instantly. 
Everyone falls. The door opens.

Tina spots the opportunity and races out the door with Puss. 
Daniel fires at her, but misses, hitting the door frame. 
Andre shoots Daniel’s hand, wounding him and forcing him to 
drop his gun. Daniel writhes in pain. He eyes Andre.

With a sinister grin, Daniel charges out the door after Tina. 
Andre doesn’t hesitate. He chases after Daniel.

INT. AREA 51 - UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Tina races down the hallway, clutching Puss tightly. Puss 
growls in protest, but understands the situation is dire.

Daniel chases after Tina, bleeding, with menace. Andre is 
gaining on him fast. Tina exits into a surface tunnel.

INT. AREA 51 - SURFACE TUNNEL - MOMENTS LATER

Tina climbs row after row of metal rungs one-handed while she 
cradles Puss with her other arm. She hurriedly climbs with 
Daniel, also one-handed, nipping at her heels.

Andre bursts into the room and leaps up the rungs with 
bestial vigor. He is ready to kill Daniel. He climbs like an 
orangutan up the ladder until he’s at Daniel’s ankles. He 
grabs Daniel’s foot, holding him hostage.

ANDRE
Ding-ding! Going down!
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Andre pulls Daniel down. Daniel anticipates this and stabs 
Andre in the shoulder with his pen-knife. Andre loses 
balance. Daniel kicks Andre fiercely in the face and fingers. 
Andre loses his grip. He falls! Daniel grins.

Andre shoots an arm out mid-plummet and grabs a rung. He 
grips it at the last minute, saving himself before a fatal 
fall. He starts climbing again. Tina makes it to the top.

EXT. AREA 51 - NEVADA DESERT - MOMENTS LATER

Tina opens the metal hatch and climbs outside with Puss. She 
stands to her feet when- BAM! Daniel’s hand pulls her to the 
ground suddenly and fiercely. He drags her back inside the 
hatch, forcing her to lose her grip on Puss. She struggles to 
hold onto the cat’s tail. 

Daniel kisses her cheek and climbs over her like a stepping 
stone. He wrenches the cat from her hand and steps outside. 
Puss struggles, but she is no match for Daniel. Daniel 
affectionately stamps on Tina’s toes.

DANIEL
Tina, thank you for the charming 
afternoon. Your dance moves were 
simply divine!

He kicks her down the ladder. She plummets to her death.

INT. AREA 51 - SURFACE TUNNEL - MOMENTS LATER

Tina’s voice wails as she plummets downward. Racing up the 
rungs like a bolt of lightning, Andre snatches Tina out of 
the air. He hangs onto her one-handed. She is shaken. Daniel 
looms down on them from above, waving Puss with a grin.

DANIEL
Do not worry, Andre. After we 
extract the cure, I will be happy 
to dispose of the body.

He shuts the hatch and locks it, shading them in darkness.

EXT. AREA 51 - NEVADA DESERT - CONTINUOUS

Daniel puts a medium-sized rock on top of the hatch. Self-
satisfied, he walks toward his vehicle in the distance.

DANIEL
You had better hope they serve 
tender vittles in hell...
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Puss looks genuinely terrified for her life. Daniel pets her.

INT. AREA 51 - SURFACE TUNNEL - MOMENTS LATER

Andre hangs on the rungs, motionless. Tina dangles from his 
arm below. They are both in shock. Suddenly, Andre unleashes 
a terrifying scream. It is hideous and agonizing. Tina 
reaches for the rungs so she can climb down.

TINA
Okay, you’re officially creeping me 
out now. Put me down. Gently!

Andre helps Tina down. His mind is broken.

INT. AREA 51 - UNDERGROUND CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Andre and Tina walk solemnly back to Ralph and Dr. Stein.

DR. STEIN
Where’s Puss?

RALPH
Did you stop Bohner?

TINA
He’s gone. He’s got the cat.

Ralph let’s out an exasperated sigh. Dr. Stein begins 
breathing heavily, his heart racing.

RALPH
My best friend was murdered, and 
it’s all your fault, Stone! You’re 
not even active on this mission 
anymore! The President was right 
about you! You’ve gone rogue!

TINA
You told me guarding Puss was your 
assignment.

RALPH
He was supposed to give the cat to 
Gus and I, and now Gus is dead!

TINA
Thanks for lying to me, Andre!

ANDRE
Tina-
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RALPH
When the President hears about 
this, you’re through at the agency. 

TINA
So let me get this straight, Andre. 
You’re just a madman running around 
killing people and torturing 
animals? I’m an accomplice?!

RALPH
I’d get a good lawyer.

TINA
You know what? I got my ass kicked 
because I decided to come with you 
on this suicide mission! I don’t 
know what I was thinking. I must 
have been insane to trust you.

ANDRE
Insanity would explain the part 
where you told the terrorists our 
exact location!

DR. STEIN
Well, pharmaceutical salesmen...

TINA
You’ve been murdering pharmacists?!

DR. STEIN
They’re trained assassins paid by a 
America’s number one pharmaceutical 
company. They want to steal the 
cure. Sell it for their own profit.

RALPH
There’s nothing stopping them now.

Ralph dials his cell phone. Andre becomes very uncomfortable.

RALPH (CONT’D)
(on phone)

Yeah, hello? I’ve got Andre Stone 
here. He’s waiting to be picked up 
and head to Guantanamo-

Andre punches Ralph in the jaw and takes the phone.

ANDRE
(on phone)

False alarm. Everything’s okay down 
here. Cancel that Guantanamo order.
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He hangs up the phone, tosses it on the ground and stomps it.

RALPH
What the hell are you doing?!

ANDRE
I’m not letting you take me down!

TINA
Andre, give it a rest! Really!

ANDRE
I’m not doing this for you, Tina! 
I’m doing this for the President! 
I’m doing this for America! And 
most importantly, I’m doing this 
for all those kids with cancer!

He punches Ralph in the face repeatedly. Ralph moans.

TINA
He’s not even fighting back!

ANDRE
Not anymore he isn’t! Tina, I want 
you to do one thing for me.

TINA
Yeah. Just one thing.

ANDRE
Don’t say you helped me. Say I went 
crazy. Say I kidnapped you. You 
don’t need the hell that comes with 
this lifestyle. I understand that 
now, but I can’t stop. We’ve come 
so close. There has to be a way to 
stop Bohner and save Puss and I’m 
going to find it, no matter what!

He punches Ralph into an unconscious stupor. Andre runs 
frantically in the opposite direction. Tina is shocked.

DR. STEIN
I think he’s really growing up.

TINA
Shut up and bleed.

Tina spits and kicks Dr. Stein’s wheelchair. He winces.
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EXT. NEVADA DESERT - BARREN WILDERNESS - NIGHT

Andre charges through the wilderness blindly, furious with 
himself for letting Puss go. He misses Puss, and he hates 
himself for it. He wants Puss right now, but there is no Puss 
to be found. This is the worst feeling Andre has ever felt.

Helicopters and patrol dogs search for Andre, but he evades 
them. He descends a series of foothills and spots a bar.

INT. SCUMM BAR - AN HOUR LATER

Andre sits at the dirtiest bar imaginable. It is dirty and 
the clientele look rough. THE BARTENDER approaches Andre.

BARTENDER
You want to keep sticking with 
coke, pal? Maybe switch it up?

ANDRE
I don’t drink alcohol. It makes you 
lose control! I maintain complete 
control of every situation!

BARTENDER
You should relax a little bit. No 
offense, and don’t take this the 
wrong way, but it looks like you 
got raped by a ghost.

ANDRE
Fine! What’s the manliest drink you 
serve in this scum hole?

BARTENDER
The long island iced tea.

ANDRE
Give me as many as this Benjamin 
will buy me.

He slaps a hundred dollar bill on the bar.

BARTENDER
Four long islands, coming up.

The Bartender pours the drinks. Andre stares off darkly.

INT. SCUMM BAR - AN HOUR LATER

Andre is wasted, and only on his second long island. He is 
not accustomed to drinking. He is worse than Tina.
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ANDRE
(sotto)

You were so beautiful. How could I 
let you slip away?

Andre is looking at a photo of Puss on his cell phone. Andre 
remembers Puss in his head. He smiles.

ANDRE (CONT’D)
No! That’s the long island talking. 
Puss was a monster. She’s better 
off dead, like John Cusack!

Andre can’t help but remember Puss. He gets emotional. He 
begins to imagine memories of Puss to the tune of the 
touching Sarah McLachlan song, “I Will Remember You.”

CUE MONTAGE:

...Puss puts her paw on the glass in the moon set window. 

...Andre throws Puss out the motel window taped to the chair.

...Puss and Andre sit in a secluded woodland cabin next to a 
roaring fire in the dark while drinking glasses of red wine. 
Things are getting intimate. They clink glasses together.

END MONTAGE.

INT. SCUMM BAR - MOMENTS LATER

Andre weeps openly. The bartender and PATRONS stare.

ANDRE
(singing)

Don’t let your life, pass you by.

The hard-as-nails bar patrons exchange a look of horror.

EXT. SCUMM BAR - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

The bartender helps the patrons throw drunken Andre out into 
the parking lot. He lands clumsily. The bartender and patrons 
head back inside, satisfied.

ANDRE
The joke’s on you guys! I’m already 
dead on the inside!

TINA (O.S.)
Andre?
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Andre looks up. Tina is just getting out of a brand new van.

ANDRE
Tina?! You found me!

TINA
I wasn’t trying to find you! This 
place has three stars on Yelp.

Andre puts his face back down in the gravel.

TINA (CONT’D)
Okay, I was trying to find you. To 
apologize. I shouldn’t have tweeted 
about your stupid secret mission.

ANDRE
No, Tina. I shouldn’t have gotten 
you involved. This is all my fault. 
Now Puss is as good as dead, and I 
don’t even get to say goodbye.

Andre weeps in the dirt. Tina is mildly disgusted.

TINA
In less awkward news, your buddies 
in the government got me a new van.

ANDRE
Why’d they do that? You didn’t 
seduce them, did you?

TINA
No, disgusting! What kind of girl 
do you think I am?

ANDRE
A prudent and chaste one.

TINA
Yeah, well, anyway, I told them I’d 
rat them out about the moon landing 
unless they dropped the charges 
against you and replaced my van.

ANDRE
And they fell for that? How do you 
know they’re not just using you for 
spying on me?! How do I know you’re 
not a double-agent?!

Tina sighs. She lifts her shirt up, flashing Andre her bra.
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ANDRE (CONT’D)
You’re not wearing a wire.

He pushes himself to his feet clumsily, then stumbles. Tina 
grabs him and supports him, gets him into her van.

INT. TINA’S NEW VAN - CALIFORNIA REST STOP - MORNING

Tina and Andre drink coffee and chat.

ANDRE
Thank you for saving me. Again.

TINA
Yeah for a big cool secret agent 
you certainly get rescued by a 
delicate lady often.

ANDRE
Please, I don’t need any help 
looking like an idiot today.

TINA
No, you do not. But I’m here to 
help you look like a hero again.

ANDRE
You don’t need to do that. You’ve 
done enough already.

TINA
Like you said, we’ve come too far 
not to close out. I want to help 
you and let’s face it, you need me.

Andre grins and sips his coffee.

ANDRE
I do need you. But I also need a 
plan, and that I don’t have.

TINA
Oh he of little faith. Remember, 
social media stalking is a two-way 
street, Mr. Andre Stone.

She holds up her cell phone. It shows a twitter account 
labeled “HENCHMANOHSIX”. It reads: “Going to LA international 
cat convention for work...Gay!” Andre slaps his forehead.
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EXT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - THE NEXT DAY

There is a giant banner for the “LOS ANGELES INTERNATIONAL 
CAT CONVENTION” hanging in front of the entrance. In bright 
red letters below it reads, “SPONSORED BY BIG PHARMACORP!” In 
disguises, Andre and Tina stand nearby.

Andre wears a baseball cap, sunglasses and an old brown beat-
up leather jacket. Tina wears nothing but cat merchandise.

ANDRE
You go up front and buy a ticket. 
I’ll sneak my way in back. Text me 
if something goes wrong.

TINA
Or if I see some really funny cat t-
shirts. Got it. Bye sweetie...

She doesn’t make eye contact. She is texting someone. She 
walks away. Andre rolls his eyes and mans up. This is it.

EXT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - LOADING DOCK - MOMENTS LATER

Andre approaches a truck backing into the garage. He sneaks 
inside the garage. There’s no one else around.

ANDRE
Back ‘er in pal, nice and easy...

The SHRIMPY DRIVER exits the vehicle.

SHRIMPY DRIVER
Thanks, are you new here?

Andre pulls the Shrimpy Driver behind the truck and knocks 
him unconscious. He puts on the Shrimpy Driver’s tiny 
uniform. Andre looks like a boy toy. Man-Candy.

INT. SHRIMPY DRIVER’S VAN - CONTINUOUS

Andre opens the van, revealing that it is filled to the brim 
with cage after cage after cage of stacked cats. He frowns.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - RECEPTION AREA - MOMENTS LATER

Andre carries several cat boxes easily into the room. CLUSTER 
AFTER CLUSTER OF BOOKISH MIDDLE-AGED WOMEN talk casually. 
They all take notice of this handsome new cat delivery boy.
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ANDRE
Cat delivery. Just coming through.

CAT LADY 2
What delivery company are you with? 
What are these cats’ names?

ANDRE
Uhh...this one is Pepper...and this 
one is Mitsy...and this one is 
Doodle. I have my documentation...

He fumbles with the cats and his pockets.

CAT LADY 2
No need. Come right in. What 
majestic felines you have there.

ANDRE
Say does anyone know the way to 
Puss’s dressing room? Gee, I’d love 
to grab an autograph.

CAT LADY 1
No, but I can show you the way to 
my dressing room.

ANDRE
(LAUGHING UNCOMFORTABLY) But 
seriously. Puss- where is she?

CAT LADY 1
Puss hasn’t arrived yet, silly.

CAT LADY 2
She won’t go on ‘til later.

ANDRE
Go on? As in, perform?

CAT LADY 1
It wouldn’t be a Puss show without 
a little Razz-Ma-Tazz!

All the ladies nod conclusively. Andre slips away from them.

EXT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - MAIN ENTRANCE - MEANWHILE

Tina approaches the bouncer, a man dressed like a cat, FELIX. 
She is completely in cat-loving character.

TINA
(CAT NOISE) Meow are you?
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FELIX
You are such a poser.

TINA
Are you kidding? I love cats!

FELIX
Really? What’s your cat’s name?

TINA
Mi...Milkins.

FELIX
Milkins?

TINA
Well its name was Roger but it 
died. It died! (WEEPING)

FELIX
Okay, this isn’t the ‘Catemy 
Awards. You aren’t winning any 
points with me here. I just saw you 
buy that merch five minutes ago.

TINA
C’mon. Let me in. I know a cat 
inside. She’ll pay my cover.

FELIX
Brother, I’ve been hearing that 
line since I was a kitten.

TINA
Ugh. Fine. Buy yourself some Fancy 
Feast for a change.

She takes Andre’s wallet out of her pocket. She slips Felix 
twenty bucks. He takes it, nods, and waves her in.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - CAT CONVENTION - CONTINUOUS

Tina surveys the massive cat convention. It is huge and 
packed to the brim with cat enthusiasts. Tina shudders. 

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - BACKSTAGE - MEANWHILE

Andre finds Puss’s dressing room. He carries the cats inside.
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INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - DRESSING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The room is empty. Andre tosses the cats on the counter. He 
notices a vent in the walls. He gets an idea. He exits.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - RECEPTION AREA - MOMENTS LATER

Andre carries even more cats toward Puss’s dressing room. The 
ladies watch with a mix of admiration and surprise.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - STAGE AREA - MEANWHILE

Tina watches as STAGEHANDS raise up a giant rock and roll 
style sign on stage. It reads: “PUSS - MEOW AND FOREVER.”

TINA
You have got to be kidding me.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - DRESSING ROOM - MEANWHILE

Andre loads the room with cats. He stacks them wall to wall. 
He takes a piece of yarn from the giant complementary ball.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - STAGE AREA - MEANWHILE

Tina takes off her excess cat garb and sneaks backstage, 
following some hot looking BACK-UP DANCERS.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - DANCE HALL - CONTINUOUS

THE STAGE MANAGER approaches Tina abrasively.

STAGE MANAGER
You must be the new girl. Here’s 
your baton. Just remember your 
steps, and do not look Miss Puss 
directly in the eyes, okay?

TINA
Oh, believe me. I know.

Tina twirls the baton proudly and follows the stage manager.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - DRESSING ROOM - MEANWHILE

Andre has stacked the room with cats. Each of the cage doors 
is attached to a string. He climbs into the vent and grins.
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INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - RECEPTION AREA - MEANWHILE

Daniel enters the building with Puss, flanked by two 
henchmen. Women crowd around him and snap photos of Puss.

DANIEL
Please, no flash photography. It 
disturbs her sensitive eyelids.

Puss mews, clearly forlorn to still be with Daniel. Daniel 
points his henchmen to the cat ladies.

DANIEL (CONT’D)
Take care of this rabble. I will 
deliver our precious cargo.

The Henchmen hold back the cat fans. Daniel storms away.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - DRESSING ROOM - MEANWHILE

Andre closes the vent but maintains hold of the strings tied 
to all the cage doors. His plan is ready to hatch.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - BACKSTAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Daniel struts toward the dressing room, Puss in tow. The 
Young Southern Mother, Puss’s owner, approaches him.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
Is that her? Is that Puss?

She approaches the cage and says hello. Puss paws the cage 
door and purrs happily.

SOUTHERN MOTHER (CONT’D)
Oh it’s so good to see her again! 
After that incident at the airport-

DANIEL
Yes that was a shame.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
You must be the government escort, 
Agent Andre Stone.

She reaches out to shake his hand. This is a dream come true.

DANIEL
(proudly, near tears)

Yes. I am Andre Stone.
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SOUTHERN MOTHER
Thank you so much for taking good 
care of her.

DANIEL
(as Andre)

It was no trouble, sweet-cheeks.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
(CLEARS THROAT) Yes. Could I maybe, 
see Puss, take her out of her cage 
and hold her before the show?

DANIEL
I’m sorry. I’m under the strictest 
orders to take care of this cat 
until after the show. When I am 
finished with her she is all yours.

The Southern Mother frowns. Daniel enters the dressing room.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - DRESSING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Daniel shuts the door on the Southern Mother. He inspects the 
room. It is filled with cat cages tied to strings.

DANIEL
What the..?

Andre pulls the strings. The cats escape. Andre tosses a 
baggie of catnip from the vent. The cats go crazy. Daniel 
backs away from the writhing mass of frenzied cats.

DANIEL (CONT’D)
A ruse! Andre Stone!

Andre leaps out of the vent and clocks Daniel in the jaw. 
Andre grabs Puss’s carrier, shoves Daniel into the mass of 
angry cats and opens the door, charging outside.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - BACKSTAGE - CONTINUOUS

Andre shuts the door to Puss’s dressing room. The sounds of 
Daniel’s agonized screams fill the air, along with the wild 
screeches of three dozen angry cats. Andre runs toward the 
stage, but the Southern Mother stops him.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
Is everything alright in there?

ANDRE
Ship-shape, ma’am-
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SOUTHERN MOTHER
But what about Andre Stone?

ANDRE
I’m Andre Stone. That man is an 
imposter. I have proof right here. 
Wait, where’s my wallet?

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - DANCE HALL - CONTINUOUS

The wallet sticks out of Tina’s butt pocket. Tina and the 
rest of the dancers perform their routine. Tina hits all the 
moves, maybe a little better than the rest.

STAGE MANAGER
Alright, people! The show’s about 
to start! Let’s razz-ma-tazz!

Tina follows the dancers to the sides of the stage.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - STAGE AREA - CONTINUOUS

A crowd of people (and cats) has gathered to see Puss’s show. 
They check their Hello Kitty watches and murmur anxiously.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - BACKSTAGE - MEANWHILE

The Young Southern Mother is grabbing at Puss’s carrier. 
Andre resists her, trying to get Puss to the stage.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
I don’t trust you! Cat thief!

CONVENTION SECURITY OFFICERS take notice of the struggle.

ANDRE
Lady, you’ve got to believe me! I 
just want to get Puss on stage!

Daniel, clawed and bloodied, opens the dressing room door. 
Crazy, frenzied cats pour out by the dozen. Daniel spots 
Andre and lurches at him. The Southern Mother is surprised by 
all the blood and cats and loses her grip on Puss’s carrier.

Andre grabs another cat, throws it at Daniel’s face and races 
aggressively down the hall toward the stage.
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INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - STAGE AREA - CONTINUOUS

The crowd is getting rowdy, shouting “We Want Puss!” The 
Stage Manager paces angrily next to Tina and the dancers.

STAGE MANAGER
Where is she?

DANCER
It’s typical of the big stars to 
keep the audience waiting.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - BACKSTAGE - CONTINUOUS

Andre races toward the stage door. Daniel chases him.

ANDRE
You’re safe now, Puss!

Andre opens the stage door and Puss’s cage door. He swings 
the cage so Puss goes flying out of the cage, screeching.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - STAGE AREA - CONTINUOUS

The crowd is furious now. They stamp their feet and roar.

STAGE MANAGER
If Puss isn’t on this 
presentational cat pillow in 
fifteen seconds-!!

Puss flies through the door, thrown by Andre. Puss lands on 
the stage manager’s face, he screams as he is clawed.

TINA
Puss!

She scoops Puss up and puts her on the pillow.

STAGE MANAGER
I shouldn’t have made eye contact!

Tina puts on her best Miss America smile and carries Puss out 
on stage. The crowd goes wild with applause.

TINA
And now, the moment you’ve all been 
waiting for...here’s Pussy!
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The crowd is elated. Puss calmly cleans herself. The Stage 
Manager pulls a rope and an American flag drops down behind 
Puss, like she is General Patton. The crowd chants ‘USA!’ 
From the stage door, Andre chants along with them.

Daniel punches Andre across the jaw. Andre loses balance. 
They begin to wrestle. Daniel tries to stab Andre again.

CRAZED FAN
Be quiet! Let her speak!

The crowd quiets down. Puss leans in to the microphone. Andre 
breaks free from Daniel and begins to climb a scaffolding. He 
kicks Daniel in the face and turns to watch Puss speak.

PUSS
Mrrrrrowwwwl.

The crowd loses their minds. This is the best thing they have 
ever heard in their entire lives. Laughter, tears, the works.

CRAZED FAN
It’s so true! So true!

Puss coughs, clearing her throat. She begins to let out low 
guttural groans that kind of sound like singing.

STAGE MANAGER 
That’s your cue! Go-go-go!

The dancers march on stage. The music fires up. Fireworks! 
Tina lifts Puss off the podium on the pillow. She places Puss 
on the ground in time with the music. Puss struts off, begins 
jumping through hoops and hitting her cues on beat. Tina is 
more than a little impressed and starts dancing too. Andre 
stops climbing, stunned by the spectacle. Daniel stabs Andre 
in the leg with his pen-knife.

DANIEL
The show must go on! Perhaps with 
some precarious pratfalls!

Daniel shakes the scaffolding violently. Tina keeps dancing, 
but she looks up and sees the struggle between the men. She 
does an incredibly cool move and uses it to slide offstage. 
She fumbles with some special effects equipment.

BOOM! Air cannons shoot ticker tape and streamers! Huge 
spotlights come on, blinding Daniel. Andre shields his eyes 
and keeps climbing higher and higher. Daniel spits ribbons 
out of his mouth and blinks to regain focus.

Puss continues strutting and dancing pleasantly. The Stage 
Manager is clearly pleased with the turn-out.
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STAGE MANAGER
Late to rehearsal and hitting every 
move. That’s showmanship.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - SCAFFOLDING - CONTINUOUS

High above, Andre runs through the scaffolding and lighting 
equipment. Daniel climbs up too, meeting him. Andre flips a 
light on manually and shines it in Daniel’s eyes. He is 
blinded and loses balance, falling off the scaffolding. He 
grips the edge, one-handed, slipping.

Andre watches the show below. He watches Daniel slipping. He 
sighs heavily and reaches for Daniel’s hand. Daniel grips it.

DANIEL
Andre Stone. So you do care for 
inhuman life after all.

Daniel jams his pen-knife into Andre’s arm. Andre flails and 
loses his grip on Daniel. Daniel cackles and falls downward, 
landing on a giant plaster Hello Kitty head. He collapses it.

DANIEL (CONT’D)
Oh...my spine...

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - BACKSTAGE - MEANWHILE

The Young Southern Mother leads Ralph and some other federal 
agents toward the stage door.

RALPH
That sounds like the real Andre 
Stone alright. He went this way?

SOUTHERN MOTHER
Yes, but the show’s going on. You 
must promise me not to interfere!

RALPH
This is slightly more important 
than some cat show, ma’am.

She surprises him by slapping him across the face.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
How dare you.

The audience applauds as Puss performs her big finale.
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INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - STAGE AREA - CONTINUOUS

Tina lifts Puss in the air and bows. The crowd loves it. She 
takes the microphone, owning the moment.

TINA
Thank you, Los Angeles! Stay safe! 
Spay and neuter your cats!

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - SCAFFOLDING - CONTINUOUS

Andre grabs a lighting cable and tests its strength.

ANDRE
I hate Mondays...

Andre leaps off the scaffolding and swings down to the stage 
on the lighting cable like Tarzan. The crowd gasps. He swings 
onto stage, grabs Tina and Puss and leaps safely down.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - STAGE AREA - CONTINUOUS

Ralph and the Government Agents point their guns at Andre. 
The Southern Mother gasps in horror.

SOUTHERN MOTHER
That man snatched Puss!

Ralph chases after Andre, Tina and Puss but they are fast.

INT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - CAT CONVENTION - CONTINUOUS

Andre, Tina and Puss race through the crowds of screaming 
people as they make their way toward the exit, government 
agents nipping at their heels.

EXT. LA CONVENTION CENTER - MAIN ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

Andre, Tina and Puss run down the stairs outside and quickly 
enter Tina’s van, driving away hurriedly. Ralph fires a few 
shots at her tires, but it’s no use. A government van pulls 
up and opens its doors. The men climb inside.

INT. TINA’S NEW VAN - L.A. SURFACE STREETS - MOMENTS LATER

Tina drives the van erratically while Andre strokes Puss.
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ANDRE
Don’t worry, baby girl. No one’s 
ever going to hurt you again...

TINA
Don’t call me babygi-

She realizes Andre is talking to Puss. Ralph’s government van 
screeches behind them. It’s gaining speed fast.

EXT. UCLA MEDICAL CENTER - PARKING DECK - CONTINUOUS

Tina parks the van in the emergency zone. They rush inside.

INT. UCLA MEDICAL CENTER - ONCOLOGY DEPT. - MOMENTS LATER

They rush down the hallway to the laboratories. The 
government men are not far behind them now.

INT. UCLA MEDICAL CENTER - ONCOLOGY LAB - MOMENTS LATER

They rush inside a room and lock the door. Andre pushes some 
huge metal cabinets against the door, blocking it. Tina 
crosses her arms and stamps her feet as Andre loads Puss into 
a complicated-looking machine. It encases Puss in an air-
tight plastic tube of some sort. Puss mews.

ANDRE
Don’t worry, Puss. We’ll have you 
out of there in a jiffy.

The government agents bang against the door.

RALPH (O.S.)
Get the battering ram!

TINA
You’d better hurry!

Andre types something into the machine. A mechanical arm 
sticks Puss with a needle, taking her blood sample. Puss 
hisses. The computer screen shows a slow-moving counter, 
slowly gaining in percentiles.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Cure extraction, fifty percent.

Ralph’s men attack the door with a battering ram. They are 
almost through the blockade. Tina leans against it hard.
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ANDRE
Come on, baby! Hold together!

COMPUTER VOICE  (V.O.)
Cure extraction, one hundred 
percent. Complete.

ANDRE
Yes! Tina! We did it!

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Terminating contaminated specimen.

A blast of air shoots Puss up a tube. She howls as she goes 
flying through a plastic tube into another room.

ANDRE
No! You stupid machine!

He types furiously. It is no use.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Engaging quick-kill rotors.

INT. UCLA MEDICAL CENTER - VENTILATION SYSTEM - CONTINUOUS

Puss flies through a tube and is deposited in a vent-like 
metal chamber. Smashing pistons, buzz saws and fiery jets 
threaten her. The ground before her moves forward, like a 
moving walkway from hell. She walks backwards, terrified.

INT. UCLA MEDICAL CENTER - ONCOLOGY LAB - CONTINUOUS

BAM! Ralph and his men burst through the door. Andre unscrews 
a nearby vent. He urges Tina to follow him.

RALPH
Freeze, stone!

ANDRE
I’m petrified!

The men fire badly at the vent. Tina and Andre escape.

RALPH
Follow the ventilation system into 
the other room! Come on!

The men leave back out the door. Ralph enters the vent.
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INT. UCLA MEDICAL CENTER - VENTILATION SYSTEM - CONTINUOUS

After that dance number, Puss is running low on steam. She 
can’t fight the conveyor belt any more. She gives up. The 
walkway pulls her backward, right towards the blades...

CLANG! Andre’s fist burst through the metal vent walls, 
pulling Puss to safety at the last second. Puss purrs 
graciously, completely surprised to be safe.

ANDRE
You can thank me when I’m dead.

TINA
We’ve got to keep moving!

Ralph fires a bullet at them from within the vent. It hits 
Andre in the other shoulder. He winces.

TINA (CONT’D)
Stop shooting us, jack hole!

RALPH
Relinquish the animal!

Tina furiously throws one of her shoes at Ralph’s face. The 
deadly heel sticks into Ralph’s forehead. He cries in pain. 
They crawl panting, bloodied and exhausted through the vent.

INT. UCLA MEDICAL CENTER - MEETING HALL - MOMENTS LATER

Andre spots a means of escape: a thin metal grating below.

ANDRE
This is it! We’re home free!

Andre kicks through the metal grating and drops down to the 
floor, six feet below, carrying Tina and Puss. Everyone in 
the room turns and looks. HUNDREDS OF REPORTERS at banquet 
tables turn and look at the bloodied secret agent, punk rock 
girl and terrified white cat that dropped from the ceiling.

Andre glances at a nearby welcome sign. It reads “UCLA 
MEDICAL CENTER WELCOMES ALL MEMBERS OF THE ASSOCIATED PRESS!” 
As if on cue, all the reporters immediately begin flashing 
photos and writing notes frantically. Tina waves.

TINA
At least when it’s over, they’ll 
know who the real hero is.

She kisses Andre. They snap photos more frantically. Andre 
holds Puss over his head victoriously in triumph.
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INT. WHITE HOUSE - PRESIDENT’S PARTY - TWO WEEKS LATER

Andre reads a newspaper. The headline reads: “HERO CAT CURES 
CANCER, SAVES NATION!” Andre frowns and tosses the newspaper. 
The President approaches Andre with a warm smile.

PRESIDENT
You did well, Stone. I’m sorry I 
gave you such a hard time about it.

ANDRE
Water under the bridge, sir.

PRESIDENT
You might want to try the Moon 
Bounce. My son Ethan says it’s a 
hell of a hoot. I don’t really 
appreciate him swearing, but-

Tina approaches Andre, double fisting drinks.

TINA
Top shelf open bar! Can you believe 
it? Finally my tax dollars amount 
to something, am I right?

Tina notices the President. He grins.

PRESIDENT
This must be your partner in crime.

TINA
Not to mention the bedroom. Hey-o!

ANDRE
Tina, please. It’s the president.

PRESIDENT
Not to worry, Andre. It’s nice to 
know there are some pussies that 
don’t scare you.

Tina and Andre stare at the President in horror.

PRESIDENT (CONT’D)
Sorry, my wife has an off-color 
sense of humor. (CLEARS THROAT) 
You’ll be happy to learn that Puss 
is doing well, resting up, and soon 
she’ll be fit as a fiddle.

TINA
That’s swell, Harv.
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ANDRE
Puss is back with her family?

PRESIDENT
Well, since she is a little bit of 
a living legend now, I thought I 
might surprise you. She’s upstairs 
playing with Roosevelt.

ANDRE
You brought her to the White House?

The room above them explodes. Daniel stands grinning down on 
them holding a detonator. He holds Puss malevolently.

DANIEL
Cats aren’t the only one with nine 
lives, I’m afraid! Die Andre Stone!

Andre shoots Daniel twice in the heart. He falls, but with 
his last breath he tosses Puss in the air, off a balcony! 
Andre runs and dives heroically, reaching with all his might 
and gripping Puss with one paw. They stare into each other’s 
eyes and share a moment. Puss is forever grateful. Andre 
stares at Puss with the look of a hardened god.

ANDRE
Don’t you ever worry me again.

Puss purrs. The ground below the balcony explodes.

FADE OUT.
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