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. We hear thousands of TEENAGE VOICES, SCREAMING with EXCITEMENT.

EXT. AIRPORT - DAY Z

A BREATHLESS TEENAGE GIRL talks to the camera. She's
surrounded by other teenagers who are looking off in the
other direction anxiously.

TEENAGE FAN
Okay, like I can’t believe that I'm
actually here and I'm going to get to see
them in the flesh because, like, Du Jour
is like, my favorite band of all timeti!!

A bunch of teens are singing along to Du Jour on a BOOM BOX.

FANS
“Well they say this kind of love 1is
wrong, but you know it feels so right --
Runnin’ my hands across your cheeks,
they’'re oh so smooth and white ... So
leave your light on baby and unlock your
back door-- I’11 be comin‘’ thru that way
again to love you for sure!”"

We FLASH! to QUICK CLIPS of DU JOUR ON TOP OF THE WORLD:
CD’S, POSING WITH FANS, CLIPS FROM A VIDEO, VARIQUS DUJOUR
PRODUCTS AND THOUSANDS OF TEENAGE FANS SCREAMING for this
ultimate MULTI-RACIAL/POP/HIP-HOP/LATINOSOUND/BOY BAND. The
guys do crazy-ass dance moves. The kids LOVE THEM.

Another fan at the airport. An emotional 13 year old boy.

TEENAGE BOY FAN
They rock! 1I’'ve got all their CD‘s and
have all the trading cards and all my
gear is from their clothing line, “Du
Jour Couture.” I straight up love them!
(beat)
Y 'know. Like brothers.

Cut to another girl fan. She‘s crying. HYSTERICALLY.

CRYING FAN
I ... I just want to touch them. I don't
care which one. I don‘t care where!

Suddenly SCREAMING moves through the crowd like a wave.
Bigger than Beatlemania. The girl who'’s talking to us looks
around, frantic.

CRYING FAN (cont'd)
OCh my god they're here! THEY'RE HERE!!!

{CONTINUED)
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Indeed a HUMMER LIMO is pulling past the security barricades,
onto the TARMAC, blasting the new Du Jour single over built-
in speakers. The crowd is going berserk. Screaming, waving,
holding up home made banners.

The limo pulls to a stop, in front of a PRIVATE JET
(emblazoned with the DU JOUR LOGO) and in unison, all the
doors fly open. The BOYS in the band all step out of the
limo and, perfectly in time with the music, form a line and
start dancing and waving to the crowd.

It didn’'t seem possible, but the screaming gets LOUDER. The
boys dance over and sign a few autographs. Girls faint.

Boys cry.

Meanwhile, WYATT FRAME, 30’'s, British, and strikingly
handsome, steps out of the limo. He CHECKS HIS REFLECTION in
the tinted window, then looks at his watch.

WYATT
Come on boys. We don’t want to be late.

The boys look at Wyatt and fall back into formation, DANCING
their way up the stairs and into the plane. Wyatt follows
them, but at the top of the steps he turns back around and
takes a look at the sea of still screaming teens. He smiles.
The screaming sound blends with...

EXT. PRIVATE JET - DAY
The JET streaking through the sky.
INT. PRIVATE JET - DAY

The members of Du Jour lounge inside the fully customized
luxury jet. Drinking Champagne, living the life. The SEXY
LATINO HEARTTHROB (MARCO), the AFRICAN AMERICAN DJ (DJ DJ),
the UNSHAVEN REBEL (TRAVIS) and the BLONDE, BOYISH, "“SAFE"
ONE (LES).

Wyatt stands in front of them, going over the itinerary.

WYATT

QOkay, we land at Riverdale in half and
hour. We do the song and dance at the
airport, then over to the --

(checks a card)
“Riverdale Rise and Shine” show. Then an
afternoon in-store prior to sound check,
then concert at eight. Questions?

MARCO, who’'s feeding his PET MONKEY, speaks up.

(CONTINUED)
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MARCO
Yo, Wyatt. Why's my limited edition Coke
can have me with a goatee? Everybody
knows I shaved it into a soul patch for
our “Don’t Tell Your Poppa” video. This
is whack.

He shows Wyatt the COKE CAN with his face on it.

DJ DJ
{(pissed)
No, what'’'s whack is that dirty ass
monkey .
{holds up his TRAVEL BAG)
Damn monkey pooed all up in my bag!

MARCO
(re: monkey)
You don‘t give Dr. Zeaus the love, he
gives you the poo.

Wyatt intervenes.

WYATT
Gentlemen, gentlemen. We’ll talk to Coke
about the cans.
(to Marco) A
And try and clean up after the Doctor.

Wyatt makes a note on his PALM VII. Travis speaks up next.
He's touching his hair.

TRAVIS
Wyatt, I thought I was the only one who
was supposed to have ‘'‘pure platinum’
tips, and Marco was supposed to have
‘honey bitch’, but now his look just like
mine.

MARCO
{(pissed)
What, you like, own ‘pure platinum’? You
like, the ‘pure platinum’ owner?

Marco gets up in Travis’ face. Travis puts his fists up,
ready to go. The MONKEY STARTS SCREECHING. Wyatt steps
between them.

WYATT
Boys. This is obviously the fault of the
hair team. No reason to explode. 1I'1l1l
get it all ironed out when we land.

(CONTINUED)
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The boys step down as Wyatt makes another note on the Palm.

WYATT (cont’d)
How are we now? Good? Happy?

All seems to be fine, until Les speaks up.

LES

Actually, Wyatt there is one more thing.

Wyatt whips out the Palm Pilot again.

(CONTINUED)
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LES (cont’d)
We were working on a remix of the last
single when we found this weird
background track. I was wondering if you
could explain

Les hands Wyatt a DAT PLAYER and HEADPHONES. Wyatt listens
and suddenly becomes very serious. And interested. He
removes the TAPE and POCKETS IT.

WYATT
Gee. You know, I have no idea what that *
was. _ *
DJ D.J.

Then who put it on there?

TRAVIS
We want some answers.

WYATT
Then answers I will provide.
(beat)
I'll be right back.

He quickly turns and walks into the COCKPIT, closing the door
behind him. DJ D.J. smiles.

- _DJ D.J—
Wyatt’s the man.
INT. COCKPIT - DAY 4
Wyatt leans in to THE PILOT, all business. *
WYATT
Take the Chevy to the Levee. *
The PILOT immediately gets up from the controls and PUTS ON A *

PARACHUTE. WYATT DOES THE SAME. Then they open the COCKPIT
DOOR ... and BAIL OUT.

INT. JET - DAY 5

Grooming himself in a large mirror, TRAVIS turns and spots
something out the window.

TRAVIS
Hey! Check it out! That guy with the
parachute looks just like Wyatt.

The band looks out. So it does. Then Marco turns to Travis,
narrows his eyes.

(CONTINUED)
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MARCO
I'l]l ‘Honey Bitch’ all over your ass.

Travis lunges at Marco. A fight begins, Wyatt forgotten
EXT. QUAINT HIGHWAY - DAY
We see the PILOT land safely in the distance as WYATT drifts

into the foreground. He’'s already on a CELL PHONE and his
feet haven't even touched the ground.

(CONTINUED)
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WYATT
(into phone)
Looks like we need to find another band.

In the background we see the PLANE TILTING FROM SIDE TO SIDE as it
sputters out of frame. Wyatt lands and looks at a sign by the side
of the road. It reads: WELCOME TO RIVERDALE.

As Wyatt walks off, we hear a LOUD BOOM (causing the CAMERA to SHAKE™
-- But now it sounds like DRUM LICK, kicking us into a song. AaAnd as
the drums roll, SPOTS start to appear on screen. LEQOPARD SPOTS
FILLING THE ENTIRE SCREEN.

That’'s when the TITLE SONG comes rocking our way : “3 SMALL WORDS”
aAnd the TITLES SEQUENCE BEGINS.

“JOSIE AND THE PUSSYCATS”
From our title card, we cut to a series of CLOSE UPS:
-~ A SEXY, LEOPARD PRINT DOC MARTEN BOOT, tapping to the beat.

- A PAIR OF BATTERED DENIM SHORTS PULLED OVER A PAIR OF SEXY LEGS
with A LEOPARD “TAIL“ ATTACHED TO THE BACKSIDE.

- A PAIR OF LEOPARD “EARS” TUCKED INTO A HEAD OF RED HAIR.
AND A BRACELETED HAND COMING DOWN ON A BATTERED STRATOCASTER.

We WHIP UP to find JOSIE McCQY, red-haired and sexy, SINGING LEAD
VOCALS and PLAYING GUITAR. We FREEZE on her. Then other CLIPS OF
JOSIE FLASH ONTO THE SCREEN (SUPER-8, 16MM, HOME VIDEO .LLETCOY A
shot of Josie teaching GUITAR LESSONS to a little girl. Josie
working at an indie CD STORE. Josle working another job as a
WAITRESS. Josie writing music. Josie playing video games. Josie
crying at an old movie. Josie slow dancing with a GREAT-LOOKING GUY

(ALAN M.) -- then we reveal it's a DREAM as she sleeps. We go back
to the first still of JOSIE PLAYING and FLASH! -- UNFREEZE.
Josie rocks on and we whip to ... VALERIE BROWN. Tall, foxy,

and grooving away on the bass. We FLASH and FREEZE on Val.
We then see her CLIPS: Valerie working at a SPORTING GOODS
STORE. Val working at a BOOKSTORE. Vval demonstrating a
KARATE PUNCH on a dummy for a class of GERIATRICS. val
scaling a CLIMBING WALL. Back in the KARATE CLASS, val is
VICIOUSLY BEATING the dummy, a few of the elderly students
look wary. Val RUNNING in the RIVERDALE 10K. Val is now
BEATING THE STUFFING ocut of the dummy -- the old folks look
terrified. Val being sworn in as PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED
STATES (that’'s her dream bubble) ... Back to the still of
Val, FLASH and UNFREEZE

B % % % % A % % % % R A
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We whip to MELODY, the drop-dead gorgeous blonde behind the
drums. On the BASS DRUM, a homemade logo reads: “THE
PUSSYCATS”. Freeze frame.

(CONTINUED)
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And we see the clips of Melody'’'s life: Melody smiling at us
HUGGING a PUPPY. Hugging a KITTEN. Hugging a large LIZARD.
Melody at a BUSY INTERSECTION, WEARING HER EARS AND TAIL,
holding up SIGNS: “Honk if you love hugs”, “Honk if you love
rainbows”... as CARS WHIZ BY. A final SIGN: “Honk if you
love The Pussy” -- TWO CARS HAVE COLLIDED, the GUYS inside
gaping at Melody. The next frame reveals THE PART OF TEHE
SIGN HIDDEN BY A TREE: “Honk if you love The Pussycats”.”
Melody is dreaming of herself SLEEPING.

Now we cut to the girls together, rocking their way through the song.

And we see other images of the THREE OF THEM pop onscreen: Pushing
their broken-down van up the street. Telling Melody she can’‘t bring

in another stray cat, but then giving in. Fighting over the bathroom

of their tiny house. Jumping together on a TRAMPOLINE. Dancing a
crazy “pussycat” dance in a club «- having the time of their lives--
while other club goers look at them oddly. *“Tagging” their garage

door with leopard spray paint.

BACK TO THE GIRLS PLAYING

The THEME is loud and raucous now, cranking towards the
finish. Fingers fly across strings, sticks roll over drum
heads, sweat glistens, amps blare ... END SONG.

AND WE HEAR A BALL ROLL DOWN AN ALLEY AND STRIKE PINS. PULL
BACK TO REVEAL ...

INT. RIVERDALE LANES - DAY - 6A

The girls are playing this set in a BOWLING ALLEY. The
‘stage’ 1s literally on a darkened lane, up against a wall,
by an EXIT. No one'’'s watching the girls. No one.

JOSIE
(breathless, into mic)
Thank you.

We hear a CHEER. Reveal it’s just a group of OLDER MALE
BOWLERS applauding a teammate’s SPARE. Josie, Val and Mel
exchange looks. Trying to keep it together, Josie leans into
the mic again.

JOSIE (cont‘d)
Uh, thanks for comin out. You’'re a ...
great crowd.

A VOICE BLARES over the P.A.
P.A. VOICE
Okay girls, we need the lane now.

(a beat)
And your shoes.

(CONTINUED)
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They look down to reveal they’'re all wearing BOWLING SHOES.

INT. BOWLING ALLEY FRONT DESK - DAY

CLOSE ON: The SHOE RENTAL GUY takes back their shoes as Josie
steps away from the desk with some CASH in her hand. She
steps over to the girls who are waiting expectantly.

VALERIE
So how'd we do?

JOSIE
Twenty dollars!

The girls look excited.

JOSIE (cont’d)
Minus a five dollar shoe rental --

VALERIE
(a little less excited)
Fifteen dollars.

JOSIE
Each.

VALERIE :
(trying to make the best of it)
Five dollars. T

Josie holds up the five dollar bill -- which is snatched
right out of her hand.

ALEXANDER
Which I get fifteen percent of.

Josle turns to see Alexander and Alexandra.

JOSIE
Alexander!

ALEXANDER
I'm your manager. And I'm entitled to
fifteen percent of everything you make.

JOSIE
But you’'re a millionaire!

ALEXANDER
So you know I‘m good for the change.

He pockets the five. Alexandra steps up.

(CONTINUED)
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ALEXANDRA
Let’s go! This place smells. And
there’s nothing to buy here.

MELODY
Hi, Alexandra!

ALEXANDRA
Bite me, Bambi.
(to Alexander)
Hurry up or I'm telling Daddy you
borrowed his Bentley.

ALEXANDER
{to the girls)
I'1ll catch you on the flip side.

Alexander and Alexandra turn to leave. The girls look down
at the TONS OF EQUIPMENT they have to lug outside.

JOSIE
You’'re leaving?

ALEXANDER
Business meeting.

ALEXANDRA
We’'re going to the DuJour concert.

ALEXANDER
(laughs)
For a business meeting!

That made no sense. The girls stare at him. He turns and
runs off.

VALERIE
That’'s perfect. Even our manager would

rather see another band.

6B EXT. RIVERDALE LANES - DAY

The girls are loading their last piece of equipment into
their beat up van.

JOSIE
Well, all things considered, I think
that was our best show yet.

VALERIE
We‘ve just gotta build a following.

6B

(CONTINUED)
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MELODY
A bunch of guys rushed the stage right
when we started.

VALERIE
Mel, they were looking up my shirt.

MELODY
What were they looking for?

Val gives Mel a little squeeze.

Just then, we hear catty, girly LAUGHTER.

full of HIGHLIGHTED, IMPLANTED, MIDRIFF-BARING GIRLS are

VALERIE
That’s why we love ya.

pointing at Josie and the girls.

LAUGHING GIRL #1
Look! Skanky had a rock show and nobody
came.

The catty girls laugh.

JOSIE
(to the girls)
So, did you guys all coordinate before
leaving_the house, or are you just
wearing the exact same clothes by
accident?

LAUGHING GIRL #3
At least we'’re not wearing stupid bunny
ears.

MELODY
They're not bunny, they’'re leopard. And
they’'re not stupid, they're special.
We're special!

LAUGHING GIRL #1
Yeah, Special Ed.

They laugh.

She waves

LAUGHING GIRL #3
I'm sure DuJour will think we look
great...

some TICKETS out the window.

6C.
6B

A SUZUKRI SIDEKICK

(CONTINUED)
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LAUGHING GIRL #2

Front row!

VALERIE
I'm so jealous. Like we’d wanna see
DuJour.

LAUGEING GIRL #1 ,
Well you should. Maybe it‘d help you
losers learn how a real band busts some

moves.

JOSIE
You just said “bust some moves”!

She bursts out LAUGHING. Val and Mel join in. Laughing Girl
#1 glares.

LAUGHING GIRL #1
Laugh it up, you no-talent bitches.
(re: bowling alley)
Enjoy the gutters, Josie! You'll be
playing there forever!

With that, the car drives off. They chuck an empty DIET COKE
CAN at the girls’ van. Josie stands there in the parking
lot, looking a bit beaten by that last comment. Val puts her

arm around Josie.

VALERIE
Come on ... Who’s a rock star?

Josle doesn’t answer. Val leans on her.

VALERIE (cont’‘d)
Who’'s a rock star?

JOSIE
I am.

vVal smiles and kisses her head.

VALERIE
There you go.

They head back to the van.

OMITTED
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EXT. JOSIE’'S NEIGHBORHOOD - DAY 73

We travel down the street of a BRAND-NEW housing development.
Every HOUSE the same. Every MAILBOX the same. Every car in
every driveway an SUV. And at the end of this road we see a
GRAVEL DRIVEWAY. Beyond that...

EXT. JOSIE’'S HOUSE - DAY 7B

An overgrown field, a DILAPIDATED 60'S HOUSE, a yard full of
LAWN STATUES and FLEA MARKET JUNK. CATS. CLOTHESLINES. 1In
other words, the neighborhood eyesore. We hear an ELECTRIC

GUITAR chugging through the window.
INT. JOSIE’'S BEDROOM -~ DAY 7C

Josie stands at the foot of her bad, working on a new song.
She’s playing hard -- and glances at herself in the mirror.
She walks over to the mirror and starts posing like a rock
star, pretending she’s on stage.

Behind her, Alan M. peeks his head in her sliding patio door.
He’'s a super-hunky folk singer -- and Josie’s best guy
friend. He smirks as he watches her. She has no idea he's

there.

ALAN M.
Nice moves!

The guitar’'s too loud to hear.

ALAN M. (cont’'d)
NICE MOVES!

Josie hears him and turns her head to see him. She’s
startled and completely embarrassed.

JOS1IE
Alan M!

She spins around to face him -- but hits a nearby LAMP. with
the neck of her guitar. It CRASHES to the floor. She
pretends to ignore it, trying to look cool (but the cord is
still dangling from the guitar). She runs a casual hand
through her hair.

JOSIE (cont’d)
What’s going on?

ATLAN M.
The truck’s dead.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 7C
JOSIE
(annoyed)
Dude ..
(taking off her guitar)
Ever think maybe you should’ve taken
auto shop with me instead of pottery?
Alan M. exits.
ALAN M.
But all the hot girls took pottery
Josie stands there, looking at herself in the mirror, not
feeling particularly “hot”.
JOSIE
All the hot girls ...
EXT. JOSIE’'S HOUSE - DAY 7D

Josie works under the hood of Alan M.'s beat up truck while
he watches, picking his acoustic guitar and singing.

ALAN M.
Did I bust the carburetor? Overload the

alternator?
Josie picks up, singing along.

JOSIE
Abused the accelerator ...
(speaks)
You can’t drive it uphill when 1it’s hot
out. You know, you don’t deserve a
truck this good. You totally take it
for granted.

She glances at him for a moment, then turns her attention
back to the engine.

ALAN M. P
(starting a new tune)
Takin’ my truck for granted, she says
I‘'m takin‘’ my truck for granted ...

He rocks for a bit, then stops.
ALAN M. (cont’d)
Hey, Jose ... did’ya ever wanna tell
someone something, but you just --
weren't sure if you should?
Under the hood, Josie looks suddenly hopeful.

(CONTINUED)
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JOSIE
Uh ... yeah.

Alan M. moves closer, under the hood with her.

ALAN M.
I mean, ‘cause like you just weren’'t
sure how they’'d react or if it was
really ... the right thing to do?

Josie turns, practically ready to leap into his arms.

JOSIE
It’s always the right thing to do.
Telling someone. Always tell. Always.

ALAN M.
‘Cause there’s this guy at work and he
just reeks, you know?

JOSIE
(obviously disappointed)
A guy. A smelly guy.

ALAN M.
No I mean really smelly. Like, like --
hot garbage. I mean, you’d say
something, right? No one else seems to
want to but really, it’s just ... well
it’s just wrong. You know? He smells
like a stadium bathroom.

JOSIE
(annoyed)
Yeah. You should definitely say
something.
She turns her attention back to the truck.

ATLAN M.
I love that I can talk to you about -
stuff, you know? It‘s really cool.

JOSIE
That’'s what I'm here for.

She slams the hood shut.

JOSIE (cont’d)
You’'re all set.

ALAN M.
You rule, Jose. 1I'll call ya later.

(CONTINUED)
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He hops in the truck and drives off. Josie watches him go,
bummed.

INT. JOSIE'S RITCHEN - DAY 8

Josie, Val and Melody sit around the kitchen table, dividing
up a bowl of ramen. They have a system down; each girl
carefully takes a forkful of noodles at a time. Passes the
bowl to her right. Picks up a little PACRET of SOY SAUCE,
drips a few drops on her plate, then passes the soy after the
noodles. They chew slowly. It’s ceremonious. Pathetic, but
ceremonious. AS she eats, Val reads a BOOR TITLED: “12 STEPS
TO ANGER MANAGEMENT."”

JOSIE

(lying)
Mmmm. Good ramen.

VALERIE
Who would've thought one pack would go
so far.

MELODY
I wonder if this is what Japan tastes
like?

We hear a female voice from_off—screen.

FEMALE VOICE (0S)
What died in here?

The girls turn to see ALEXANDRA CABOT, skunk-haired and a
perpetual thorn in the band’s side. She’s in head-to-toe,
label-prominent GUCCI, coolly examining her freshly manicured
hands.

ALEXANDRA
Oh, must be your pathetic little hopes
and dreams. Well someone at least crack
a window.

VALERIE
Only if I can shove you out of it.

JOSIE
What are you doing here?

ALEXANDRA
Daddy says Cabots have to devote one day
a week to charity.
(she tosses a penny on the
table)
Finished!.

(CONTINUED)
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val stands, ready to pummel her. Melody intervenes.

MELODY
val!

VALERIE
(mantra-like)
Good people don’t get angry ...

Val sits, tightly gripping her book.

MELODY
See? We can all be friends.
(brightly, to Alexandra)
Hi Alexandra! Have you lost weight?

ATEXANDRA
Bite me, Bambi.

Alexandra’s brother ALEXANDER CABOT enters. BHe’'s decked out
in a trendy FUBU sweatsuit, tinted aviators and long
sideburns. He waves a bag of KRISPY KREMES.

ALEXANDER
Who brought donuts?

JOSIE .
Wow, Cabot charity knows Qg‘boundsz

VALERIE
I'l1l take ‘em.

val and Mel immediately go for the donuts.

ALEXANDRA
Good management skills brother. Build
yourself a nice fat girl group.
(pointedly, at Josie)
I mean, fatter girl group.

vVal glares and mumbles an OBVIQUS SLUR through a mouthful of
donut. Alexandra suddenly gets very defensive.

ALEXANDRA (cont’'d)
I did not have liposuction!

ALEXANDER
Alexandra! Go wait in the car!

ALEXANDRA
Make me, nose job.

(CONTINUED)
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ALEXANDER
Implants.

ALEXANDRA
Penile--

Alexander STOMPS on Alexandra’s foot. She yelps and goes
down in pain. Alexander smiles at the girls.

ALEXANDER
So ladies. BHow'd our set go?

JOSIE
You'’'d know if you’d’ve been there.

ALEXANDER
Josie toes, I'm running a management
company here. I can’'t be everywhere at

once.
MELODY

Ooh, wouldn’t it be cool if you could,

though? I could be here ... and in the

living room. And in Japan! Eating

ramen!

Melody steps in and out of the kitchen, testing her theory.

VALERIE — - =
Alexander, you have no other clients.
Where else do you need to be?

ALEXANDER
On the street, spreading the Gospel of
The Pussycats. Handing out flyers,
working the masses, building a
groundswell

AT.EXANDRA
(standing)
Waiting on line for Du Jour tickets. -

The girls look at Alexander. Come on.

ALEXANDER
It’'s for business! Check out the
competition ... I don’t even like

DuJour!

They glare at him. No good. He fumbles in his pocket for
his cel phone. Answers it.

(CONTINUED)
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ALEXANDER (cont’d)
Hello? Oh hey ... uh ... man. You want
a demo tape of The Pussycats? Sure,
I'll hook you up, brother.
(quietly, to the girls)
Guy who books all the big clubs. Wants
to hear your tape.

JOSIE
The phone didn‘t even ring.

ALEXANDER
(covers receiver)
On vibrate.
(into phone)
Really? I should come over now? I'll
be right there.

Alexander blows the girls KISSES as he RUNS OUT of the room.
Alexandra looks at the girls.

ALEXANDRA
You know he'’s lying.

JOSIE
You know your fly'’'s open.

Alexandra looks down. They fly on her expensive jeans is
wide open. She quickly zips.

ALEXANDRA
You guys suck.

Then, at a loss for anything else to say, she turns and
flounces out after her brother.

VALERIE
Well that’'s perfect. Even our manager
would rather hear another band.
Suddenly, Melody calls out from the living room. -

MELODY (0.S.)
You guys! C’mere!!

INT. JOSIE’S LIVING ROOM - SAME 8a

Josie and Val rush in to see Mel fixated on MTV. A NEWS
BULLETIN is on.

(CONTINUED)



8a

The girls

CONTINUED:

SERENA ALTSHCUL (ON TV)
We have just received a confirmed report
that the members of the pop group
sensation Du Jour disappeared in their
private jet today, vanishing from the
radar forty miles east of the town of
Riverdale.

8G.

GASP. A photo of DU JOUR hits the screen.

SERENA ALTSHCUL (ON TV)

(CONT'D)
Authorities are still trying to
determine the whereabouts of the plane,
and i1f there are indeed any survivors.
Du Jour‘s label, MegaRecords, has yet to
release a statement, but they have
released a limited-edition commemorative
boxed set -- complete with a CD-ROM
“History of Du Jour” -- in stores
tomorrow. We will keep you posted as to
any further developments in what seems
to be yet another rock and roll tragedy.

Melody looks really bummed.

MELODY
Those poor boys.
— (brightens)
But they didn’t say they were dead!
Remember the time you guys thought I was
missing but I really just fell asleep in
my closet? We can raise money for a
search party! Hold a bake sale!

She runs out. Josle looks at the TV.

JOSIE
Man, that 1is so sad. It can all be over
in a flash.

VALERIE
I know.
(beat)
At least they had a record deal.

JOSIE
We can have a record deal. But we can't
just sit here waiting for it to happen.
We’'ve got to make it happen. Life'’'s too
short. We'’'re musicians. We should be
playing music.

(CONTINUED)
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Melody RETURNS with a COORIE COOKBOOK.

VALERIE
We do play. Nobody shows. Nobody
cares.

JOSIE
I care.

(newly determined)
If life gives you lemons, you make
lemonade. When the going gets tough...

MELODY

The tough make lemonade!
VALERIE

What?
JOSIE

(still determined)
Never mind. Pack up your bass.

Josie grabs her guitar case and exits.
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S-14.

EXT. RIVERDALE STRIP ~ DAY 9

What used to be a hometown shopping street has been replaced by every
CHAIN STORE in America. Starbucks, Gap, Foot Locker, all the big
ones. There’'s barely a hint of what this place once was. Every car
on the street 1s an SUV and all of the TEENAGERS walking by wear
clothing emblazoned with BRAND LOGQOS. They dart in and out of
stores, buying bags full of new BRAND-NAME PRODUCTS they absolutely
MUST HAVE. We follow three GIRLS into:

INT. MEGARECORDS MEGASTORE - DAY 10

The teenage girls come bounding into the multi-leveled store, wearing
IDENTICAL BRAND NEW SHOES. They are also carrying bags of their
other purchases. One of them has a MYLAR BALLOON tied to her wrisrc.

TEENAGE GIRL 1
I live for these pink shoes!

. TEENAGE GIRL 2
They're so much cooler than our red

shoes!
TEENAGE GIRL 3 *
{light bulb) «
You guys! Pink is the new red! *

They pass by WYATT, who stops the one with the mylar BALLOON. He
FIXES HIS HAIR in its shiny reflection then lets her go. Then Wyatt
walks up to the store’s DJ. Flashes his card.

(CONTINUED)
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WYATT
Wyatt Frame. MegaRecords. I'm scouting
the area for local talent and I was
wondering if there’'s anyone worth
hearing.

The DJ takes one side of hislHEADPHONES OFF.

DJ
Saw the card, missed everything else.
Start over while I change songs.

wWyatt pulls.-a CD from his jacket.

WYATT
Oh no wait, play this. 1It’s the new
single from Du Jour. Recorded just a few
days ago, right before the --

disappearance. I’'d like to ... test the
reaction.

DJ
Right on.

The DJ loads the CD and speaks into his DJ MIC.

DJ (cont‘d)
Check it out y'all! I‘'ve got the world
premiere of the last single ever from the
late great Du Jour. Just for all you
right here in the store!

An excited MURMUR turns to silence as the song starts.

DU JOUR
{through store speakers)
“Du Jour ‘round the world, now and
forever! Flyin’ so high in all kinds of
weather. ..

As the song plays, the teenagers all immediately PERK UP.

TEENAGE GIRL 1
I love this song.

TEENAGE GIRL 2
It‘s their best ever.

TEENAGE GIRL 3
If I don’'t buy it, everyone will hate me.

They all agree, still oddly perky.

2

(CONTINUED)
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10 CONTINUED: (2) 10

TEENAGE GIRL 1
Totally. I also want orange shoes.

TEENAGE GIRL 2
Yeah. They’'re so much cooler than these

pink shoes.

TEENAGE GIRL 3
Orange is the new pink!

The teenage girls rush back out of the store to buy even newer shoes.
Two COLLEGE DUDES pass by. They also seem unnaturally enthusiastic.

COLLEGE DUDE #1
I'm sick of my Reebok sweats. I need

Puma sweats.

COLLEGE DUDE #2
Yeah. And I gotta buy a six-pack cf
Zima.

COLLEGE DUDE #1
Dude, you don't drink.

COLLEGE DUDE #2
I think I should start.

Wyatt smiles as the boys pass. Wyatt nods at the DJ.

WYATT
Thanks. I think they responded to it
quite well, actually.

A DOUR LOOKING, VERY UNSTYLISH GIRL approaches him.
UNSTYLISH GIRL

I think that song sucks. I plug my ears
when crap like that comes on.

Wyatt turns to her, surprised.

WYATT
Really? But everyvbody else seems to like

it.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3) - 10

UNSTYLISH GIRL
That‘'s just because they’'re mindless
drones who will gobble up anything you
tell them is cool.

WYATT
(concerned)
I see. Wow, you’'re really a free thinker

aren’'t you?
She nods, proud.

- WYATT (cont'd)
Well, if you don’t mind, I‘'d love to talk
to you some more. People in the
recording industry always want to get the
opinion of individuals like yourself.
Find out what you think we’'re doing
wrong.

UNSTYLISH GIRL
(laughs)
Yeah, right. How much time do you have?

WYATT
As much as you want.

She looks surprised as he leads her up the stairs at the back of the
store. Wyatt WHISPERS into his CUFE, Secret Service-style.

INT. STORAGE ROOM - DAY 11

Wyatt leads the girl past the LARGE BOXES of CDs to a large doorway.
He SLIDES THE DOOR OPEN for her, like a gentleman.

WYATT
This must be my lucky day. A real non-
conformist. I'm so interested to hear
what else you have to say.

She turns around, happy, as she walks through the doorway and out
into the back alley. Out of nowhere a WHITE, UNMARKED VAN screeches
up, two MEN IN SUITS jump out and PULL THE GIRL INTO THE VAN. It
speeds away. Wyatt calls after the van.

WYATT (CONT'D)
Really? 1Is that so?

His CELL PHONE RINGS. He answers it.

WYATT (cont‘d)
Cheerio.

(CONTINUED)
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13

14

17A.
CONTINUED: 11
FIONA (0.S)
I'm waiting
INT. FIONA'S OFFICE - SAME 11A

WE ONLY SEE THE HAND of this fabulous woman, but you can tell
she’s short on patience and long on attitude. This is FIONA.
She impatiently taps her manicured nails on the desk by her
high-tech PHONE.

WYATT (THRU PHONE)
I -- I'm on it Fiona, I am, it’s just you
wouldn’t believe this place. It’'s a
cultural wasteland, I mean they only have
four Starbucks'!

FIONA
(cutting him off)
Stop making excuses and get your ass back
here, with a band.

WYATT (THRU PHONE)
Tomorrow. You‘ll have a band first thing
in the morning, I swear.

FIONA
Then you’ll still have a job. Maybe.

She SLAMS THE RECEIVER DOWN.—

OMITTED 12
OMITTED 13
EXT. RIVERDALE STRIP - NIGHT 14

WORKMEN are DISMANTLING a LARGE DUJOUR BILLBOARD that hangs
over the street. They lower a SECTION that reads, “#1 BAND
IN THE WORLD!”

Below them, IN FRONT OF A STORE, Josie and the girls get

ready to play (Josie and Val are going acoustic -- Mel’s got
her snare). People on the street glance at them as they walk
by.

JOSIE

Pussycats unplugged. Here we go.
MELODY

(counts off)
One! Two! Three!

(CONTINUED)
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The ANGRY

girls. .

vVal steps

He storms

17B.
14

MALE VOICE (O.S.)‘
What do you think you're doing?

SHOP OWNER(40’'s) has come outside. He looks at the

SHOP OWNER
You can’'t play here. I have things to
sell! They're new! And orange!

JOSIE
So?

SHOP OWNER
So? Look at you! You'‘re --
(eyes them up and down)
Who's gonna come into my store with you
outside?!

up, anger rising.

VALERIE
Last I checked it was a free country.

SHOP OWNER
Last I checked I was calling the cops!

back into his store.
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28]
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OMITTED 16

’—_J
~J

EXT. WYATT'S NAVIGATOR - NIGHT
Wyatt grumbles as he drives through Riverdale.
WYATT
(imitating Fiona)
Find a band, Wyatt ... She should find
herself her own band.
EXT. RIVERDALE STRIP - NIGHT 17a

The girls glance back at the store, then scoff.

JOSIE
No way he’'s calling the cops.

Then we HEAR: The familiar wail of a SIREN. And approaching
FLASHING RED AND BLUE LIGHTS. The girls look at each other.

JOSIE (cont’'d)
Run!

They grab their instruments and take off running.
EXT. WYATT'S NAVIGATOR - NIGHT 17>

Wyatt drives on, angry.

(CONTINUED)
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17 CONTINUED: 17B

18

195

WYATT
This is impossible. Where the hell am I
supposed to find a --
He turns a cormer.
CUT TO:
EXT. RIVERDALE STREET - NIGHT ' 18

The girls dart into the street, holding their instruments.

SCREEECH! Where they almost get hit by a NAVIGATOR. They
freeze, terrified, as the car stops inches away.

Inside the jeep, Wyatt stares out in front of him.

WYATT’'S POV: Three hot girls, holding instruments

Just as another CAR’'S HEADLIGHTS SWEEP around to LIGHT THEM,
and a BUS BACKFIRES out a PLUME of BACKGROUND SMOKE. And
just as the sign-dismantling WORKMEN pass behind them,
carrying the piece of the DuJour billboard that reads: “THE
#1 BAND IN THE WORLD!"

Back inside the car, Wyatt quickly pulls a blank CD JEWEL
CASE from his jacket. HOLDS IT UP TO FRAME THE GIRLS -- --
it’'s spectacular. A CHOIR SINGS "ODE TO JOY”.

Wyatt quickly turns down “ODE TO JOY” on his stereo and leans
out his window. Smiles, charming.

WYATT
Hello, ladies. Wyatt Frame, Megarecords.

He holds out a SLICK BUSINESS CARD.
INT. STARBUCKS - NIGHT 19
Josie, Val and Melody sit at a table with Wyatt.

WYATT

Well. I can’'t tell you how pleased I am
to be at a table with The Pussyhats.

(CONTINUED)
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24.
CONTINUED: - 19

JOSIE
Pussycats.

Wyatt stops, confused, but quickly recovers.

WYATT
Of course. Of course. That explains why
you're not wearing any.
(off their confused looks)
Hats. Anyway, the point is I speak for
everyone at the label when I say we’'d
love to have you sign with MegaRecords.

Suddenly Aléxander and Alexandra burst into Starbucks.

ALEXANDER
Wait! Don’'t sign anything! Alexander’s
here!

WYATT
Who are you?

ALEXANDER
Alexander Cabot. I’'m the Pussycat's
manager.

WYATT

Well then I guess you’'re entitled to
fifteen percent of whatever they make.

ALEXANDER
Sign everything!

Alexander sits down next to Wyatt, his new best friend.
Alexandra nuzzles up to Wyatt’'s other side.

ALEXANDRA
(flirty)
I'm his sister, Alexandra. Love the

accent.

(slight British accent)
I used to summer on the continent. Fancy
a snog?

Josie's trying to keep up.
JOSIE

Wait, hold up. You want to sign us?
You'’'ve never even heard us play.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

WYATT
Oh, I'm sorry. I thought you were in a
rock band that wanted to sign with a
major record label. I guess I was
wrong. ..

He starts to stand. Everybody calls out.

JOSIE/VAL/MELODY/ALEXANDER
No!

Wyatt sits. Smirks.

JOSIE

I just didn’t know it could happen this
fast!

WYATT
Well that’s the music biz for you. If
you wait for it to slow down it just

might pass you by. Look what happened to
the Beastie Boys.

24A.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

VALERIE
(confused)
But they’'re huge stars.

WYATT
(super-confident)
I know.

The girls look a little perplexed. Josie pushes her chair

back and eyes Val.

JOSIE
‘Scuse me, I gotta ... ladies’ room.

VALERIE
Yeah. Me too.

MELODY
I went before we left.
{(to Wyatt)
You know, before you leave the house you
should always try. Even if you don't
have to --

Val YANKS Melody away from the table. Wyatt eyes them,

INT. STARBUCKS BATHROOM - NIGHT

The smallest bathroom ever. The girls lean up against the

sink. R

JOSIE
Okay, this 1is crazy.

The door swings OPEN. It’s Alexandra.

ALEXANDRA
Gotta gloss!

VALERIE
It won’'t hide the mustache.

Alexander enters. Now it’'s officially claustrophobic.

JOSIE
Alexander!

ALEXANDER
Are you having a band meeting?! If it’'s
a band meeting, I should be here!

JOSIE
It’s a ladies’ room!

wary .

19A

(CONTINUED)
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ALEXANDER
Nothing I haven’t seen before.

val digs in her bag.

VALERIE
Anyone have change for a tampon?

ALEXANDER
(quickly)
I‘1ll be outside.

He leaves. .Alexandra remains, pretending to look busy by the
mirror. The girls have no choice.

VALERIE
How cool i1s this? MegaRecords!
JOSIE
And you don‘t think any of this is off?
MELODY
Like what?
JOSIE
Well like that Wyatt guy out there, for
one.
- _ - __ MELODY - _ .

Oh yeah. Like how he ordered a triple
cappucino but scooped off all the foam?
Why not just get espresso? Plus how he
keeps folding his napkin like he‘s afraid
he doesn’t have any real friends, just
people who wanna use him because he’s
some big music guy?

The girls consider this.

JOSIE
Yeah, but I was talking more about the
whole record contract thing. 1It’s super
sudden --

VALERIE
But you said it! We had to get out of
the house and make things happen for
ourselves. Well, we did!

JOSIE

I know, I know! I just think we should
think about it for a second ...

(CONTINUED)
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The girls are all quiet. A beat. Then they all exchange
looks and SCREAM. They hug each othe; excitedly. Do a
Pussycat handshake. Alexandra looks jealous.

ALEXANDRA
Gee, how exciting for you Josie. You'll
get to go away and make a record. And
poor Alan M. will have to stay behind in
Riverdale. 2all alone ... With me.

She smiles an evil smile. Josie glares at her.

CUT TO:

20 EXT. PRIVATE JET - DAY 20
A jet similar to the one that carried DU JOUR streaks through the
sky.

ALAN M. (V.0.)
I can’'t believe they let you fly me to
the city with you
21 INT. PRIVATE JET - DAY 21

The whole gang (Josie, Val, Melody, Alan M, Alexander, Alexandra) is
flying in style. Wyatt is looking at himself in a mirror up f- -.t,
holding up different TIES in front of his shirt, seeing which one is
more flattering.

Josie sits beside Alan M. He looks out the window,
impressed.

ALAN M.
You know what this means? They think
you're gonna be huge!

JOSIE
(whispers)
I had to tell them you’'re my guitar tech.
Shhh!

She glances towards the back of the plane at Alexandra, who
steams. Alexander is sitting next to his sister, reading
“THE OPERATOR: THE DAVID GEFFEN STORY".
ALEXANDER
I still don’'t see why you had to come
along.

Alexandra stares wistfully at aAlan M.

(CONTINUED)
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ALEXANDRA

I'm here because I was in the comic book.
ALEXANDER

What?
ALEXANDRA

Nothing.

(CONTINUED)
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21 CONTINUED: (2) 21

val and Mel are lounging on two plush reclining seats. Josie
plops down on Val'’'s lap.

VALERIE
Oof. What's up, fatty?
JOSIE
(pinching her)
Shut up.
MELCDY

You know how people always say "“This is
the 1life”? I think this is when they say

it.
They laugh.

VALERIE
Private plane

JOSIE
Record deal

MELQODY
(fixated on the AIR NOZZLE)

Air!

val pulls her WALLET from her purse. Opens to show it's
empty .

VALERIE

Loads of cash
(looks)
Oops. Scratch that. Still poor.

Val pulls something out of the wallet.
VALERIE (cont’d)

But at least I won't need this anymore.
Riverdale Muni Buss Pass.

She looks at it and laughs.

VALERIE (cont’d)
God, this picture.

{CONTINUED)
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(3)

Josie takes out her own BUS PASS.

They disso

She nods.

JOSIE
I love this picture!

VALERIE
Yeah, cause you look good in it. I look
like a broccoli. Or the Reebler Tree.
Lil’ elves makin’ cookies in my hair ...

MELODY
(looking at her own pass)
You look great. You know, this is the
only bus pass in Muni history with three
people in the picture.

JOSIE

(quietly)
S’'not my fault you both jumped in mine.

VALERIE
(laughing)
Oh yeah right! You both jumped in mine!

lve into laughter. Josie holds her bus pass up.

JOSIE
Y’'know what? We should keep these... —
Remind us where we came from. ‘

MELODY
My parents told me I came from the baby
patch. It’s a magical field where
mommies and daddies go when they wanna
have a baby. They look for the
prettiest one they can find, and then
pick them like flowers!

It’'s true.

JOSIE T
Look == let’s promise something. Right
here. That no matter what happens, if
we become huge stars -- or if we wind up
on one of those VH-1 specials where
we're walking on the beach all bald and
sad music is playing but we lie and say
we're much happier not being huge stars?

val and Melody NOD.

(CONTINUED)
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JOSIE (cont’d)
That we’ll always be friends. Friends
first, and a band second.

VALERIE
Friends first.

MELODY
Friends first.

JOSIE
Swear on your bus pass.

VAL & MEL
I swear on my buss pass.

They laugh together. Josie leans in to her friends.

JOSIE
Okay, real stuff? Anyone like, majorly
disappointed here? I mean, I always
heard if you went on an airplane they
gave a little bag of free peanuts.

Mel and Val nods. It sucks. That’'s when WOMAN walks by with a TOWEL
and a BOTTLE of LOTION.

. MASSEUSE _
Can I offer any of you a full body__ e
massage? -
GIRLS

(still disappointed)
Nah.

The masseuse moves on, passing Wyatt, who shakes his head and
exits into the cockpit.

22 INT. COCKPIT - DAY 22

Wyatt enters the cockpit and shuts the door behind him. The pilot
starts STRAPPING ON HIS CHUTE. Wyatt waves him off.

WYATT
No, it’s all right, Lex.
(smiles)
We’re not gonna have any problems with
these girls.

We PUSH IN on him a bit as he laughs. A ROCKING GUITAR LICK takes us
into a MONTAGE:
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EXT. THE CITY - NIGHT 23

A NEW UPBEAT JOSIE SONG KICKS IN as we cut to various SHOTS
of THE CITY. Bright lights, huge buildings, hip people ...
Everything’s glamorous and full of style. But even for a
large city, there’s an inordinate amount of ADVERTISING. It
seems as if every available space is being used to hawk a
product. Like one huge, new TIMES SQUARE. And tons of THEME
STORES. Hard Rock Cafe. Niketown. MITV Store

We WHIP down to find the whole gang standing by a LARGE
FOUNTAIN. They look up and point at the sights surrounding
them in wonder. Wyatt arrives and ushers them into a nearby
building. The JOHN FRIEDA SALON...

- The girls are wearing smocks and getting their hair WASHED
at sinks. CLOSE ON: HIGHLIGHTS being applied, SCISSORS
snipping away at hair, BLOW DRYERS blowing at max speed.

- The girls dance around the fountain. Various VENDORS and a
number of PEDESTRIANS stop and stare.

- A HUGE MAKEUP KIT is opened. LOTS OF BRAND NAME PRODUCT.
CLOSE ON: SHADOWS being swiped on, LASHES being curled,
LIPGLOSS being applied.

- The girls are IN the fountain, dancing. A small CROWD has
formed. COPS arrive and PULL THE GIRLS OUT.

- CLOTHING RACKS are rolled into a room. LABELS galore.
STYLISTS hold clothes, looking for the girls’ approval. The
Pussycats eye them, then quickly go about ‘personalizing’ the
outfits -- attacking them with SCISSORS and safety pins

The stylists look on in horror, but the girls look psyched,
trying on the improved outfits.

- Josie and the Pussycats, the COPS, STREET VENDORS and
PEDESTRIANS are now in a HUGE KICK LINE in front of the
fountain.

- The girls exit onto the city street. If possible, they're
even foxier in this new incarnation -- cool haircuts, fresh
makeup and stylin’ wardrobes. They appraise one another
excitedly.

END MONTAGE.

EXT. CITY STREET - SAME 24

Wyatt comes up behind them, ready to usher them into a
waiting LIMO.

{CONTINUED)
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Ready,

WYATT
glamour girls?

(CONTINUED)
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Just then, Josie looks up and stops, surprised.

JOSIE
Whoa

They look up to see a MASSIVE BILLBOARD being PAINTED on the
side of the building (it’s about three quarters of the way
finished). 1It's JOSIE'S FACE, smiling down on the city.
“TOMMY HILFIGER INTRODUCES MEGARECORDS’ JOSIE AND THE
PUSSYCATS!”

JOSIE (CONT'D)
Jeez. That’'s so ... huge.

WYATT
This is just the beginning.

Josie looks up at her huge face.

AR . JOSIE
But are you sure you should be putting
that up already? I mean, we haven’'t
even recorded anything yet ... What if
you don’t like it?
(deeper realization)
What if nobody likes it?

WYATT
.0Oh I wouldn't worry about that. Besides,
if you screw up, we’'ll just put somebody
else up there!

He LAUGHS uproariously. Josie swallows. She climbs into the
limo, uneasy. Val and Mel stand there, still looking at the
billboard.

VALERIE

They got our name wrong.
WYATT

Hmm?
VALERIE

We’'re not ‘'Josie and the Pussycats’.
We’'re just “The Pussycats”.

WYATT
Josie’s the singer. The public needs
someone out front to identify with.
Trust me, our studies show that bands
with the word “and” in their name sell
twice as many records as those that
don't.

(CONTINUED)
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VALERIE
What about The Beatles? Or the Rolling
Stones? Or the Backstreet Boys?

WYATT

If you want to split hairs. But think
about 1it. Are you more interested in a
band called simply '‘The Pussycats’ ... Qr

are you more likely to buy a CD, read
a comic, watch a cartoon, go see a movie
about a trio of luscious ladies called
JOSIE AND THE PUSSYCATS?!

Melody looks at him.

MELODY
It does kinda have a ring to it.

Satisfied, Wyatt leads Melody to the car. Vval is still
looking up at the billboard. TWO TINY SILHOUETTES of girls
in EARS AND TAILS playing BASS and DRUMS.

VALERIE
So, are the little ones supposed to be
Mel and me? ‘Cause I don‘t even have a
face

Val turns to Wyatt

{CONTINUED)
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But he’'s GONE. He’'s 1in the LIMO with the girls, which 1is
actually PULLING AWAY from the curb. Val panics, calling out
after 1ic.

VALERIE (cont’'d)
HEY!

The limo SCREECHES to a STOP. The window ROLLS DOWN and
Wyatt pops his head out.

WYATT
Oh! Sorry, Val. We had no idea you
weren’'t in here.

Val hurries to the limo, glancing down at her ANGER
MANAGEMENT book in her hand.

VALERIE
My fists are not my friends...

EXT. CITY STREET - NIGHT 25

From ACROSS THE STREET, we watch the limo drive off. We're
watching OVER THE SHOULDER OF A DARK FIGURE. After the car
has vanished into traffic, the Figure LIMPS OMINOUSLY AWAY.

INT. GYM - DAY ’ 26
Wyatt flies in and out of frame, doina—crunChéE on a GRAVITY BAR as
he talks on his CEL-HEADSET.

WYATT
What did I tell you, Fiona? They're
perfect. Only girls show up for the boy
bands. But this way guys’ll come out to
see the hot chicks in tight leopard
outfits, and girls will still show up
because they’ll idolize these babes.

WIDER -- to reveal TWO MUSCULAR TRAINERS are pushing Wyatt up
and down on the bar -- he’'s doing nothing.

WYATT (cont'd)
Imagine Christina Aguilera times three.
Except one of ‘em’s really tan.
(tries for a new analogy)
Or TLC with two white chicks. ©Oh, or
Hole, without the skinny blonde guy and
Courtney Love’s got red hair instead of --
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We see Fiona again from behind.
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FIONA
(cuts him off, annoyed)
Wyatt. I get it without the stup:id
analogies.

A CONSERVATIVE LOOKING MAN 1in a grey suit pokes his head in Fiona's
door. He points at his watch. She waves him in.

FIONA (CONT'D)
Put them in the studio tomorrow. We'll
talk later. The feds are here with some
foreigners and I've got to give them the
tour.

WYATT
You won'’'t be disappointed.

FIONA
I'd better not be. We can’t afford
another Du Jour disaster.

As she hangs up, the man in the suit walks into her office, followed
by a serious INTERNATIONAL-LOOKING GROUP (they look like a MODEL
U.N.). These guys are definitely not tourists. FIONA SWIVELS in her
chair to face them. 1It’'s the first time we see her face. She’'s very
beautiful, and deadly serious.

FIONA (cont'd) ..

- __Welcome, gentlemen. Up until now our
mutual friend from the state department
has shown you our “legitimate”
operations. And I'm sure you’'re
wondering why Agent Kelly and the United
States government would be paying so much
money to what appears to be a record
company. Well I'm about to show you
why. ..

She- FLIPS OPEN the top of a MUSIC AWARD sitting on her desk, to
reveal a RED BUTTON in the base. She PRESSES THE BUTTON and suddenly
THE ENTIRE ROOM JOLTS LIGHTLY and then starts to MOVE. DESCENDING
like a GIANT ELEVATOR. The view of the city slides up out of
view...revealing A WAREHOUSE SIZED ROOM. The office STOPS AT THE
FLOOR LEVEL and Fiona opens the door to the WAR ROOM. The Delegates
peer over her shoulders, intrigued.

FIONA (cont’'d)
This is what our operation really does.
From this command center we control the
most influential demographic of the
population.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

She walks out on to the catwalk. The Delegates follow. AGENT KELLY
smiles proudly. The look down on a WAR ROOM of sorts. But on the
“BIG BOARD”, instead of MAPS and SATELLITE IMAGES, there are MUSIC
VIDEQOS, FASHION SHOWS, and clips of famous PERSONALITIES. The
VARIOUS TEAMS OF WORKERS BELOW scurry between work stations, TRADING

VALUABLE BITS OF INFORMATION.

FIONA (CONT'D)
We decide everything from what clothes
are in style to what slang is en
vogue. ..

Below them a WOMAN shows a NEWLY DESIGNED OUTFIT to the
FASHION TEAM (they all wear FBI STYLE WINDBREAKERS with the

word “FASHION” on the back).

JUMPSUIT WOMAN
I'm thinking feathered tank top with
matching low-slung pants. Kind of
“Buffy” meets “Chicken Run”.

2 % 8 »
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OTHER FASHION GUY

(1light bulb)
Feathers are the new rhinestones!

+ @

The FASHION TEAM applauds. Then, over with the “SLANG” team:

SLANG TEAM LEADER
— The new word for “cool” will be
“jerkin’.” As in “Those new Hilfiger

jeans are totally jerkin’!”

SLANG TEAM MEMBER
I like it. It sounds dirty. Let’s have
Will Smith start saying it in public.

They take notes. Fiona leads the group down a SPIRAL
STAIRCASE to the floor.

FIONA
From what TV shows are popular

They pass by the appropriate teams at work:

TV TEAM LEADER
Can we squeeze another year out of
“Friends”?

TV TEAM MEMBER
We’ll have to