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FADE | N:

EXT. SOUTH BEACH - EVEN NG
It's another dazzling night in NEON-LIT South Beach.

I NT. SURF ARENA - SAME TI ME

A CAPACI TY CROND wat ches a BASKETBALL GAME pl ayed by TWO
TEAMS of a FICTI ONAL NBA-Ii ke | eague.

ANNCR 1 (V. 0O.)
Wel cone back to ganme seven of the
G eat American Basketball League's
eastern conference finals! It's half-
time and we're all knotted up at
fifty-two between the Chicago Towers
and South Beach Surf. The w nner
noves on to play the LA Legends for
t he chanpi onshi p.

ANNCR 2 (V. 0)
And if you're the Surf you really
want this one. They've been here the
| ast two seasons and have cone up
short both tinmes. A loss tonight
woul d be devastati ng.

ANNCR 1 (V. 0O.)
And this capacity crowd knows it.
They have been absolutely electric
all night.

ANNCR 2
Speaki ng of electric, |I think it's
just about tinme for another
el ectrifying performance by the
Surf's incredible dance team

I NT. SURF ARENA TUNNEL - SAME TI ME

Twenty gorgeous FEMALE DANCERS are huddl ed around their MALE
DANCE DI RECTOR, D.J. BECKETT (35), as he addresses them at
the nmouth of the tunnel.

D. J.
Hal f-time is our tine! The m ddl e of
that court belongs to us! That's
because you’'re nore than dancers!
You' re divas! No. No. Fuck that.

( MORE)



D.J. (cont'd)
You're nore than divas. You're
goddesses! Pel vis-thrusting, bootie-
shaki ng goddesses, and you own every
eyeball and low ball in this arena.
When you go out there and tear it up,
men want to be alone with their w ves
and their wives want to be alone with
their treadmlls. There has never
been a dance team|li ke this one! And
why?

The dancers' expressions: here it cones.

D.J. (cont'd)
Because |'m the best damm dance
director in this |eague!

They roll their eyes. He'll never change.

D.J. (cont'd)
Now get out there and show ne how
right I am

They break huddl e and nmake their entrance to LOUD APPLAUSE.

ARENA ANNCR (V. Q)
Surf fans, please wel cone back the
nost exciting dance teamin the
| eague, the Surfsations!

I NT. SURF ARENA COURT - CONTI NUOUS

The Surfsations take their position at md court. A POPULAR
SONG begins to play and they [aunch into an AMAZI NG ROUTI NE
unli ke anything normally seen in the real-world NBA

I NT. SURF ARENA TUNNEL - SAME TI ME

D.J. watches his creation with puffed-up pride. The
Surfsations are | NCREDI BLE. Every eye in the arena is glued
to their noves and curves. They're scintillating.
Titillating. In a word:

D. J.
Perfection...



I NT. SURF ARENA COURT - SAME TI ME

The Surfsations finish their routine to WLD APPLAUSE. They
were awesone and they know it. They continue to PUVP UP the
crowd as they exit into the tunnel.

ARENA ANNCR (V. Q)
Gve it up for the Surfsations!

I NT. SURF ARENA TUNNEL - SAME TI ME
D.J. shifts into bitch nbde as the Surfsations return.

D. J.
You t hought that was good?

It knocks the smles off their faces.

D.J. (cont'd)
You | ooked like a dance recital at
Litchfield. Chelsea, you're still a
hair |ate on the second junp.
Kristina, no one is buying your
smle. You look like you're at a
royal weddi ng. Watch ne.

He denonstrates how to smle and not smle.

D.J. (cont'd)
This. Not this. This. Not this. See?
Real smle. Kristina' s bullshit
smle. And Shayna, |'m seeing a
l[ittle too nmuch drift around your
md. Just alittle.

Shayna is a freaking goddess. There isn't an ounce of fat on
her. He bends down to point out what isn't there.

D.J. (cont'd)
Just a sm dge of fat right here,
between this rib and this one.

The Surfsations tune himout. This shit got old |long ago. He
stands up.

D.J. (cont'd)
Every dancer in this | eague woul d
Nancy Kerrigan any one of you to
dance for nme. | could get on ny phone
ri ght now and have a new group of
Surfsations by the end of the gane.
Am | crystal ?



The Surfsations walk away with eye rolls and head shakes.

D.J. (cont'd)
(sotto)
Cows.

I NT. SURF ARENA - SOVETI ME LATER

The gane is nowin the fourth quarter. W see the
SCOREBQARD. Final 10 seconds are ticking down. The score is
tied at 98. The fans are at a FEVER PI TCH.

I NT. SURF ARENA COURT - CONTI NUOUS

The Surf run a play. The ball is passed to nunber ZERG
JANI'S BERKI S (23) (pronounced Yah-niss), for a three-point
attenpt. He is quickly DOUBLE- TEAMED

ANNCR 1 (V.0O.)
Ten seconds to play. Pass to Berkis
for a three. Two defenders quickly in
his face.

Jani s passes the ball to veteran journeyman, nunber ELEVEN
JOE JEFFRI ES (40).

ANNCR 1 (V.Q ) (cont'd)
He finds Jeffries wi de open on the
W ng.

Joe takes the uncontested shot and it rattles I N AND OUT
ANNCR 1 (V.Q ) (cont'd)

Jeffries for the lead! Rattles in and
out!

A Towers player named COOPER grabs the rebound and quickly
RACES up the court with two seconds remaining.

ANNCR 1 (V.Q ) (cont'd)
Rebound, Cooper. In transition. Two
seconds |eft.

Cooper HEAVES up a shot frombeyond md court...and NAILS IT
at the buzzer!

ANNCR 1 (V.Q ) (cont'd)
Cooper puts up a prayer...and it's
(€0000000D)



ANNCR 2 (V. Q)
Are. You. Kidding ne!!!!!

The Towers bench cl ears as TEAMVATES surround Cooper. The
Surf PLAYERS are crushed, sone falling to the floor. Janis
puts his arm around Joe.

ANNCR 1 (V. 0O.)
Cooper with the mracle buzzer-beater
that sends the Chicago Towers to the
Great Anerican Final s!

ANNCR 2 (V. 0)
Just a heartbreaking |oss for the
Sout h Beach Surf, who conme up short
for the third strai ght season. You
have to wonder what it's going to
take to get this team over the hunp.

The air has gone out of the arena as the celebrating Towers
pl ayers and COACHES exit the court. Fans are shocked. You
could hear a pin drop with the exception of an out-of-place:

D.J. (OS.)
YES! YES!

I NT. SURF ARENA TUNNEL - CONTI NUQUS

D.J. is looking at his bedazzl ed phone, reacting |like he won
the lottery.

D.J.
VE V\ON!

The Surfsations, who are al so sad, don't understand.

SHAYNA
D.J., we |lost.
D. J.
No we didn't.
SHAYNA

Yes we did. We |lost the gane. The
season' s over

D. J.
Yeah, okay, whatever. "Basketball."
Look, 1 just found out that we've

been voted best dance teamin the
| eague! It's everything |I've been
wor ki ng for!

( MORE)



D.J. (cont'd)
(qui ckly correcting)
W' ve been working for.

The Surfsations wal k away di sgust ed.

D.J. (cont'd)
(playing it off)
Right. Lit. Go get changed. See you
at the party!

I NT. SURF ARENA COURT - CONTI NUOUS

The Surf's brash and surgically-enhanced owner, | SABELLA
GARCI A (45), wal ks onto the court with a mc in her hand as
fans begin to exit.

| SABELLA
Don't anybody nove!

Everyone suddenly STOPS. She has that kind of power.

| SABELLA (cont' d)
This is not the way this season was
supposed to end. Believe nme. |I'mjust
as pissed off as you are. As your
owner | vow to make any and every
sacrifice to bring a chanpionship to
Sout h Beach next season. That neans
NO ONE is safe. | will rip out the
eyes and piss on the brain of anyone
who gets in ny way!

Joe and Janis | ook at each other in fear.

JANI S
She nust have great aim

A beaming D.J. flitters over to Isabella and takes the mc
from her.

D. J.
On an up note...

| SABELLA
(perturbed)
What are you doi ng?

D. J.
(ignoring her)
Hey! It's nme! D.J. Beckett in the

hi zz- ouse!
( MORE)



D.J. (cont'd)
| just heard that ny Surfsations were
voted the nunber one dance teamin
the entire league! Isn't that fire?

The fans respond wi th SCATTERED APPLAUSE. D.J. reacts,
"What's with then?" Isabella rips the mc away from D. J.

D.J. (cont'd)
You people need to get your
priorities straight...

He huffs off as she gives hima death stare.

INT. D.J."S TINY CONDO - LATER THAT EVEN NG

D.J."s celebration is in full swing. He's holding court with
HOT GUYS and FABULOUS DRAG QUEENS, but not a single
Sur f sati on.

D. J.
Nunber one, bitches!
ALL
Wooooooo0! ! I']
HOT GUY
D.J., when do the dancers get here?
D. J.
They're not. And after all |'ve done

for their ratchet asses.
Everyone shakes their head, "You said it."

D.J. (cont'd)
| nade them nunber one. Me. Let's see
Br ooke Babbashaw do that.

HOT GUY

(tipsy)
Who' s Brooke Babyl on?

D. J.
It's Babbashaw, gaywatch. She's the
dance director in LA and | just
destroyed her. She's al so the highest
paid director in the | eague. And her
t eam has never even finished top two.
Pssshhhh.

More head shakes and an audi ble, "That's just wong."



D.J. (cont'd)
Well that shiz is going to change
because one day |I'm going to get
paid. D.J. Beckett is all about the

Benj am ns.
ALL
Wbooo000! !
D. J.
No, for real. I'"'mall about the

Benj am ns. Any boy here naned
Benj am n? O, Bend-a-nman?

DRAG QUEEN
Conme on now, D.J. You know noney
can't buy you happi ness.

They all 1 ook at her like, "lIs she for real?" She's not.
They all BUST OUT LAUGHI NG The party rages on.
TI TLE CARD: TWO MONTHS LATER

EXT. STREET - DAY

D.J. catwal ks down the street SING NG wi th his headphones
on. He has A GREAT VO CE. W can hear the POPULAR SONG he's
singing to. Then SOVETHI NG catches his eye.

A CROUP of BOYS and G RLS in their EARLY TEENS are getting
into a SCUFFLE on a covered basketball court. D.J. renoves
hi s headphones and can hear themcalling each other "fag."
He hurries over.

EXT. COVERED OUTDOCR COURT - CONTI NUOUS

D. J.
Hey, stop that! Nobody calls anybody
fag!

TEEN 1

Wiy not? He is a fag.

TEEN 2
(openly admts)
| am So is he.

D. J.
You are?



TEEN 1
Uh- huh. We're all gay.

The teens all nod.

D. J.
Oh. Well, hey!

They all "SI STER SNAP' (cl apping by snapping your fingers).
D.J. (cont'd)
But it's still not nice. Now why were
you fighting?
TEEN 3
(re: Teen 2)
He keeps nessing up our steps.

D.J. spots their boomnbox.

D. J.
You' re dancers.
TEEN 1
Duh.
D.J. shoots hima | ook.
D. J.
Al right, smartass. Show ne whatcha
got .
The teens instantly sense his authority and fall in line.

D.J. presses play. A POPULAR SONG begins. D.J. carefully
wat ches the teens. They quickly nmess up. He hits stop.

D.J. (cont'd)
kay, hold up. Hold up. Your
continuity is all jacked up. And your
armstyling is out of sync. I'll do
it in half speed. Watch and | earn.

He hits play, turns his back to them then expertly perfornms
what they were attenpting. They're instantly inpressed.

TEEN 1
Man, you're good.

D. J.
Duh. Now do it like I did.



10.

He resets the track and the teens begin to dance, this tine
better. He wal ks anong them adjusting noves and body
angl es.

The dance ends. The teens know they just experienced
sonmet hi ng on a whol e other |evel.

D.J. (cont'd)
And that's how | made the Surfsations
nunber one.

TEEN 3
For real ? You run the Surfsations?
Yo, teach us sonething new.

D. J.
Nuh-uh. 1t's not ready.
TEEN 2
Aw, c' non.
They beg and pl ead.
D. J.
Can't doit. I"'mstill cooking it.

Not even the Surfsations know about
it, and they're the only dancers

alive good enough to pull it off.
TEEN 2
Oh, man! | can't wait to see it now
What's it called?
D. J.
Well, I'"mnever one to brag, but it's

cal |l ed Becky Style. And when | unveil
it, the world is going to be shook.

The teens freak with anticipation.

TEEN 3
This is so cool. | can't believe you
really run the Surfsations.

D. J.
Li ke a boss.

I NT. | SABELLA' S OFFI CE - EVEN NG
| sabella is behind her desk in her posh office, fum ng.

Sitting across fromher is her bel eaguered GV NATE FI SHER
(45), and Head Coach, BILL COLLINS (50).



| SABELLA
What the hell am | overpaying you
nunb-nuts for? | want a chanpi onshi p!
So you better conme up with a solution

for one!
NATE
We're one star player away, |sabell a.
One.
Bl LL
Nate's right. I've done everything I

can with the roster we have. W're
this cl ose.

| SABELLA
And you're both "this close" to being
out of jobs again.

NATE
Demarcus Price. He's nade it very
public that he wants out of
Tr avi sburg.

| SABELLA
Anyone worth anythi ng wants out of
t hat backwat er shithole. The
Travi sburg Twi sters have been the
wor st franchise in the | eague for
years. Fucki ng expansion. They'll et
anybody in.

NATE
He has a summer place here. And he's
about to becone a free agent. The
Twi sters have to trade himfor equa
val ue or they | ose himand get
not hi ng.

| SABELLA
Think they're willing to deal ?

NATE
They have no choi ce.

I NT. LOWELL'S OFFI CE - SAME EVEN NG

11.

LOVELL RI CHARDS (60), the owner of the Twisters, is sitting

in his npdest office, worried. Across fromhimsit
bel eaguered GM BARRY STUTTS (55), and Head Coach,
(40).

hi s
RON AVERY



12.

BARRY
I"msorry, Lowell. There's just no
way we're keeping Price. He wants
out. And we couldn't afford himeven
if he did want to stay put.

LOWELL
I know, | know. | was just hoping
that for once we could convince a
star to stick with us. It ain't that
bad here, is it?

Barry and Ron | ook at each other |ike, "Yeah..."

BARRY
My dog ran off. | don't have the
heart to bring hi m back.

RON
I have a bl eeding ulcer and I'm
actually starting to enjoy the pain.

Lowel | stares at them It's hopeless. H's desk phone RI NGS.
He answers.

LOVNELL
Lowel | Richards. Oh, hey there
| sabella. How s things in South
Beach? dad to hear. Ch, things are
just fine and dandy. Nothing but
sunshi ne and rai nbows here in the
"Burg. Demarcus Price? Wll, we m ght
be.

Barry and Ron suddenly | ook hopeful. They pick up a nearby
phone to listen in.

LOVNELL (cont'd)
I nean, he sure does consider this
pl ace honme, but we al ways keep our
opti ons open.

I NT. | SABELLA'S AND LONELL' S OFFI CES - CONTI NUCUS

| SABELLA
Cut the shit, Lowell. You're about to
| ose Price and you know it. Let's
make a deal before he | eaves you with
your dick in your hand.

Lowel | stiffens.



LOVELL

13.

Alright, little lady, I'mlistening.
Make ne an offer.

Nate and Bill

witing on.

| sabella. She studies it a beat then:

He hits hold

| SABELLA

"1l give you Qyntel Mrris, Janis
Berkis and Joe Jeffries.

LOVELL

Let nme put you on hol d.

Morris was their nunber one pick in

and | ooks to Barry and Ron.

BARRY

the draft. A lot of upside. Berkis
a great three-point shooter. And
Jeffries is a pro's pro. It's a
pretty solid deal

RON

Damm, it m ght even nmake us
conpetitive.

chews on it, then rel eases the hold.

LONELL

think we could agree to that. But
want sonet hi ng nore

t he deal

Lowel |

I
Nate and Bill,
t heir hands at

who have al so been listening in,
| sabel l a and nout hing, "NO"

| SABELLA

You think I'"mstupid, Lowell? I'm
giving you two young studs and a

pl ayof f-tested veteran.

I"mInStyle

are | ooking at a piece of PAPER that Nate is
They nod in agreenent and Nate passes it to

is

just to sweeten

are wavi ng

magazi ne' s busi nesswoman of the year,
Lowell. An icon. Not sonme farmagirl
you can push around.

LOVELL

You al so happen to be a foul -nout hed
l[ittle tart. And | don't like you.

Sweeten the deal...or ny next phone

call is with Chicago.



14.

| sabella is peeved. Nate and Bill | ook tense. |sabella | ooks
t hrough the glass wall of her office and sees a Surfsations
POSTER in the hall

She ZERCES IN on a smling D.J. standing front and center,
surrounded by the dancers |ike a ponpous peacock. Her eyes
narrow. Then, with a devilish grin asks Lowell:

| SABELLA
How s your dance tean?

EXT. HOTEL POOLSI DE PARTY - LATER THAT EVEN NG

D.J. is drinking chanpagne, happily buzzed, and | oungi ng by
t he swanky pool. Music is THUWPI NG Sexy PARTY PECPLE are
everywhere. He's talking to no one and everyone at once.

D. J.

You'll see! One day they're gonna
erect a statue of ne outside the
arena. In pink gold! Just like this
chanpagne.

(tipsy sing-song)
Chanpagne. Make it rain. \Wat does
Superman see in Lois Lane...

Hi s phone RINGS. He answers and has trouble hearing over the
nmusi c.

D.J. (cont'd)
Hey, l|sabella. Sorry, you have to
speak up girl. What? |I' m bei ng
rai ded? Ch ny god..
(shouts to all)
RAIDI We're being rai ded! CODE PENCE

Everyone SCREAMS. Peopl e scranble. CHACS erupts.
D.J. (cont'd)
Take anything you couldn't afford
before the affair!
Everyone STOPS to take sonething expensive. D.J. grabs a
BOTTLE of Louis Jadot. The chaos resunes. The nusic stops.
He puts his ear back to the phone as he | ooks for an escape.

D.J. (cont'd)

I sabella, 1'mheading for the safe
house! Wait, | don't have a safe
house! I'mcom ng to your place! I'm

bri ngi ng good chanpagne! Order sushi!
( MORE)



15.

D.J. (cont'd)
(listens)
VWhat ?

He stops running.

D.J. (cont'd)
Chhhh. . .
(to all)
Wait! Hold up, everyone. My bad. My
bad. We're not being raided. |I'm
being traded...to Travisburg.

The few remaining party goers stop and | ook at hi m because
they just heard sonething even nore HORRI BLE than a raid.
And, as it finally hits him so has D.J. The phone and
bottle FALL from his hand as he PASSES OQUT into the pool.

I NT. | SABELLA' S OFFI CE - DAY

A grief-stricken D.J. paces the floor as a snug |sabella
wat ches. Nate stands off to the side.

D. J.
You can't do this to ne! Travisburg?!
That place is straight-up pre! And
the Twister Grls? Those bottom
feeders cone in dead | ast every year.
Besi des, dance directors can't get
traded! Can they?

He turns to Nate for help. Nate shrugs hel plessly. I|Isabella
SLAMS A CONTRACT on her desk.

| SABELLA
| slipped a trade clause into the
fucking contract that you insisted we
agree to. Next tinme, read the fine
print, fruit |oop.

D.J. leans in to |l ook at the contract.

D. J.
(bull shitting)
That's not ny signature. It's a fake.
Who signs a contract in glitter ink?

| SABELLA
Pack your Hello Kitty bags, munch-
butt. Your ass belongs to the
Tw sters now.



16.

D. J.
You're evil! And you're being
i ncredi bly hono-ffensive to such a
bel oved nenber of our LGBTGhal fC
conmuni ty.

NATE
VWhat's "half C'?

D. J.
It's when one conjoined twin is gay
but the other one isn't. W just
added it.

| SABELLA
Have fun in Mayberry, La La Land.

D. J.
Are you hearing this?

NATE
| only hear what |I'mpaid to hear.

D.J. shoots himdaggers then turns back to |sabell a.

D. J.
Who's going to run the Surfsations?
You know you'll never find anyone
better than ne.

| SABELLA

Oh, please. | could throw one of ny
old inplants down Ccean Drive and hit
sonmeone better than you.

(a beat)
You really think the Surfsations are
nunber one because of you? This is
Sout h Beach. Every puta out their
practically J.Lo" d out of her
not her's chocha. You're just a
pretentious pain in ny ass who got a
| ucky break.

D.J. is shaken. The first sign of self-doubt we've seen. He
tries to maintain his conposure.

D. J.
If that's the way it's going to be,
fine. You'll never be nunber one

agai n.

He turns to go then quickly SPINS back and THROAS H MSELF at
| sabel I a, beggi ng.



17.

D.J. (cont'd)
PLEASE! Pl ease don't send ne to

Travisburg! | promse to be a good
boy!

| SABELLA
Qut !

He admts defeat. He straightens hinself and begins to wal k
out. As he goes:

D. J.
Nate and | had mad sex in your |uxury
box.

He exits with a FINGER SNAP. Nate | ooks pani cky.

NATE
| swear, | never touched him |I'ma
happily married man.

| SABELLA
Gve it up, imtation gane.

EXT. TRAVI SBURG MAI N ROAD - DAY

The Twister's TEAM VAN travels down a RURAL main road in a
deep-red state. We hear a MAN bitching | oudly.

MAN (V. Q)
Man, this is sone stank-ass bull shit!

I NT. TEAM VAN - CONTI NUQUS

The man is rookie QYNTEL MORRI'S (21). He's in the rear.
Janis sits in front of him Joe and D.J. sit a row ahead.
D.J. is thunbing through his phone, trying to ignore Qyntel.

QYNTEL
Mot her fuckers traded ne before | even
suited up. How am | supposed to
| aunch ny brand when |I'm playing in
roadki Il county? No shoe conpany's
gonna sign ne if they can't even see
me play. I'll show them Sout h Beach
cocksuckers. I'"'mgoing to light their
asses up.

JANI S
VWhat's the nane?



QYNTEL

Name of what?
JANI S

Your brand. Is it good name?
QYNTEL

See, | don't know. | need a dope

ni ckname |i ke yours. Agent Zero. That
shit's tight.

JAN S
| don't |like that nanme. Make ne sound
| i ke Russian spy. |'m Latvian. Not
Russi an.

QYNTEL

What ever, man. Agent Zero is legit.
Hey, how 'bout sonmething like, "The
Question." 'Cause ain't nobody got an
answer for my gane. O, "The

Spi nmaster” ' Cause | put suckas on
spin cycle.

D.J. rolls his eyes. He's heard enough.

D. J.
How about WMaal ox?

QYNTEL
Maal ox?

D. J.
For all that shit spewi ng from your
nout h.

Joe and Janis let out little chuckles.

QYNTEL
Hey fuck you, fairy dust. Yeah, | see
you. They gonna | ove you here.
Wel conme your silly ass with open
firearns.

Hearing it makes D.J. uneasy.

JCE
Take it easy now young bl ood. Save
all that hostility for Novenber
t wel ve.

QYNTEL
VWhat's that?

18.



This quiets Qyntel. Joe turns his attention to D.J.

Qynt el

gi ves

JCE
(serious)
The first time we play the Surf.

JOE (cont'd)
| take it this is your first tine
bei ng traded.

D. J.
First and last. Way? You been traded
bef ore?

JOE
Six tinmes. This makes seven.

D. J.
Seven?! Ch ny God! Why do you put up
withit?

JCE
Because | make four ml| a year when a
ot of folks in power tried real hard
to uneven the playing field.

JANI S
Joe has been in the | eague sixteen
years. And he's nmade the playoffs

every single year. | would be |ucky
to have a career |ike that.
(to Qyntel)

So woul d you.

hima "whatever" face.
QYNTEL
(to Joe)

Yo, how many rings you w n?

JOE
None. Never even been to the finals.

QYNTEL
Si xt een post seasons and no final s?
Damm.

JCE
It's why |I've bounced around so nuch.
Everybody wants veteran experience. |

don't m nd.
( MORE)

19.
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JOE (cont'd)
|'ve gotten to see nore of this
country than nost people ever think
to. It's not a bad place if you know
what you're | ooking at.

JANI S
(1 ooki ng out the
W ndow)

This doesn't | ook so bad.

QYNTEL
It's a dunp. |I'mgonna play out ny
rooki e contract then go sign
somepl ace real

Joe turns to D.J. and says in a hush:

JCE
You know, Maalox is starting to grow
on ne.

They share a qui et | augh.

EXT. TW STERS HEADQUARTERS - SOVETI ME LATER

The van arrives. Waiting for it is EMW (24), a perky
enpl oyee who is sweet as apple pie and always in KHAKI S and
a TEAM POLO.

D.J., Joe, Janis and Qntel get out. W see that D.J.
actual ly does have HELLO KI TTY LUGGAGE.

EMWY
Hey guys! Wl cone to Travisburg. Wy
nanme is Emry. |'myour teamliai son
I"'malso a ticket sales rep, kids
cl ub coordi nator, social nedia
contributor, guest relations manager
and dance team assi stant.

D. J.
When do you find tinme to cure cancer?

EMWY
How d you know I want to cure cancer?

The guys don't know if she's kidding or not.

EMW (cont'd)
W're a small narket team so we wear
a lot of hats around here.

( MORE)
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EMW (cont'd)
So if you ever need anything, like a
babysitter, or dog wal ker, or nunber
for a bail bondsman, don't be afraid
to give ne a ring-a-ding. Go
Tw st ers!

JANI S
You pack a |l ot of energy into that
little body.

EMWY
Uh- huh!
(t hen)
Now, Joe, Janis and Qyntel, the press
conference is just through those
doors and down the hall. They'Ill be
wai ting for you.

The three players enter the building, |eaving a confused
D.J. behi nd.

D. J.
Where's ny press conference?

EMWY
Oh, um dance directors don't get a
press conference.

D. J.
But | was part of the trade.

EMWY
I know! Nothing like that has ever
happened before. They nust have been
real sad to see you go.

D. J.
Well, if | don't get a press
conference, what do | get?

EXT. TINY HOUSE - SOVETI ME LATER

D.J. and Emmy stand outside a TINY HOUSE in the WOODS. D.J.
| ooks horrified. The house has seen better days.

EMWY
It's the best we could do on short
noti ce.
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D. J.
Great, the players probably get
McMansions and |'m stuck with [ittle
house on the scary.

EMWY
Oh, cone on now. Never judge a book
by its cover.

D. J.
You don't read a | ot of Stephen King,
do you?

EMWY

No, not since the book burning. Do
you want to | ook inside?

D. J.
Right after | douse nyself wth
Purel | .

I NT. TINY HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER
D.J. and Emmy enter. The interior has been DECORATED as if a

ten year-old girl is living there. Alot of bright pink,
teal, yellow, etc

EMWY
| stopped by |ast night and spruced
it up. | wanted you to feel at hone.

Do you like it?

D. J.
It Iooks like Katy Perry bl ew up.

Emmy isn't sure if that's good or bad.
EMWY

It's only tenporary until you find
sonet hi ng per manent.

D. J.
Believe me, there is nothing
per manent about any of this. | listed

ny condo on Airbnb and I'm noving
back to South Beach as soon as this
ni ghtmare i s over.

EMWY
Oh, that's right. You're in your
contract year.



D. J.
What's a contract year?

EMWY
It's when players are in the | ast
year of their contract. They usually
performat a high level so they can
get a max deal when they're eligible
for free agency. | read your
contract. You're in your |ast year.

D. J.
| anf

EMWY
Didn't you read it?

D. J.
(bull shitting)

O course | did. | signed it, didn't
| ?

EMWY
Uh- huh. 1t's why | bought you glitter
pens.

She notions to a CUP OF GLI TTER PENS on a table.

D. J.

Sol'mfree after this season?
EMWY

Yep.
D. J.

And if | performat a high level I
could sign a "nmax deal " w th another
t eanf

EMWY
As | ong as sonmeone needs a new dance
director...yeah.

D.J.'s wheels are turning.

D. J.
So all | have to do is nmake the
Twi ster Grls better.
EMWY
| guess. | nean, they're pretty good

now.



D. J.
They're a shit show.

H's insensitivity puts her off.

D.J. (cont'd)
The Twister Grls are the worst dance
teamon the planet. They're wetched.
You call comng in dead | ast every
year "pretty good?" You people have
no i dea what real entertainnent is.

Emmy does her best to hide her hurt feelings.

D.J. (cont'd)
(t hi nki ng)
No. No. If I'mgoing to get out of
here and earn a max deal | have to
make the Twister Grls better than
good. | have to nake themthe best.

EMWY
(a dig)
Sounds |i ke that shouldn't be a
probl em for you.

D. J.
Ch, it won't be, sister. | made the
Sur f sati ons nunmber one. And not
because the dancers "J.Lo' d out of
their nother's chochas. "

Emmy is deer-eyed. She's not accustonmed to such | anguage.

D.J. (cont'd)
| did it because |' m nunber one.

EMWY
So what's your plan?

EXT. BBQ JO NT - SOMVETI ME LATER

D.J. and Emmy are eating at an outdoor table. He can't
shovel in the food fast enough.

D. J.
| made the Surfsations nunber one.

EMWY
Yes, you nentioned that.
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D. J.
Whi ch neans every dancer in the
| eague would kill to dance for ne. So

I"mgoing to make sone calls and put
t oget her a team

EMWY
But we have a team

He shoots her a | ook then continues to chow down.

D. J.
This food is amaze balls. Look at ne.
I"meating this pulled pork |like a

pi g.

She smiles. It's the first nice thing he's said. He picks up
his phone to make his first recruitnment call.

D.J. (cont'd)
(l'istens, then)
Hey, Candice! It's D.J! Ch, you heard
about ne being nunber one? Thank you!
| mean, it seens |ike forever ago. |
hardly even think about it now.

Emmy rolls her eyes. She's on to his act.

D.J. (cont'd)
So, hey, listen girl. I'mputting
t oget her a new team and you're
literally my first phone call. Well,
no, not the Surfsations exactly. |'m
runni ng a new team now. The Tw ster
Grls. In Travisburg. On no, you
woul d I ove it here. The barbecue is
t he bonb. What's that now? Your
grandfather? He was? Oh, | don't
t hi nk they do that now. No, they
don't even wear the hoods anynore.
Hel | 0? Bitch hung up.

EMWY
Now what ?

D. J.
It's only the first one. |I'mjust
going to make nore calls. You'll see.

Everyone wants to dance for D. J.

He makes nunerous calls as the hours pass. He gets turned
down each tine.
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D.J. (cont'd)
I"mserious, you are literally ny
first call. Wien | think Tw ster
Grl, I think you. Wait, don't--
And anot her.
D.J. (cont'd)
What? Ridin' with Dua Lipa now? Is
she | ooking for any boy dancers?
And anot her.
D.J. (cont'd)
Travi sburg. T-r-a-v...
And anot her.

D.J. (cont'd)
O course they do!

(to Emmy)
Smle big for ne, sweetie.

She does as asked.

D.J. (cont'd)
| amsitting across fromny very
pretty assistant and not a single
tooth is m ssing.

And anot her.

D.J. (cont'd)
She said what about nme?! She's a
| ying piece of trash! | treat ny
dancers with respect!
gasps)
That skank!

And anot her.

D.J. (cont'd)

Hey, Shayna! How are things in South
Beach? No, don't hang up! Please. |
need you to dance for ne. | never
called you fat!

(remenbers)
kay, | did do that. I'lIl listen to
you hang up now.

26.
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EXT. BBQ JO NT - SOVETI ME LATER
It's dusk. D.J. is SLOUCHED OVER with his head on the table.

D. J.
No one wants to cone to this redneck
out house. They don't want to dance
for ne.

EMWY
It sounds like you were kind of nean
to some of them You catch nore bees
wi th honey than vinegar.

Wthout lifting his head, he grabs a BISCU T and THROAS it
at her.

D. J.
| don't have a team and ny only
option is to audition the hill wonen

of Hee-Haw Juncti on.

EMWY
We don't have auditions.

This gets his head off the table.

D. J.
Say what now?

EMWY
We formed the current team when we
got the franchise and stuck by them
ever Ssince.

D.J

So there could be better dancers out
t here?

I NT. LOWELL'S OFFI CE - DAY

D.J. is making a pitch to Lowell. Emry is also in the room
D. J.
I need to have auditions.
LOVNELL
Well, alrighty. It's your dance team

now.



D. J.
The current squad only has eight. |
need nore than that. The Surfsations
had twenty.

LOWNELL
No can do. Can't afford a nunber that
high. W're barely making it work
wi th what we got.

D. J.
But you just said it's ny team

LONELL
It is. Look, we're a small market
teamwith a history of |osing. The
fans just aren't as interested as
they were the first season. |I'm
afraid eight is the best |I can do.

D. J.
Then why did you bring me to this
dust pan! | was happy in South Beach!

LOVNELL
Because we thought you could inprove
the Grls. Nowif you wish to refuse,
we can start tal king about breach of
contract.

D.J. feels trapped. He thinks of a way out.

He gives her

D. J.
| made the Surfsations nunber one.

EMWY
Get used to hearing that.

t he side-eye then:

D. J.
Not only did I nmake them nunber one,
but | also made them a huge noney
maker .

LOVNELL
(i nterest piqued)
Go on. ..

D. J.
Posters. Cal endars. Appearances.
Attendance. Al of it increased
because of ne.

( MORE)

28.



Lowel | 1ikes

Emmy smi rks.

D.J. finds h

He extends h
to touch the

29.

D.J. (cont'd)
My Surfsations put butts in seats and
noney in the owner's pocket. My
Twister Grls will do the sanme. But |
need nore than eight.

what he hears.

LOVNELL
Alright. Tell you what. Find a
sponsor for the Twister Grls and
"Il find the noney for a bigger

squad.

D. J.
A sponsor?! Wiy do | have to find
one?

LOVNELL

For calling this place a dust pan.

LOVNELL (cont'd)
Do we have a deal ?

mself with no choice.

D. J.
Deal .

s hand to SHAKE on it. Lowell is apprehensive
hand of a gay man.

D.J. (cont'd)
Real | y?

D sgusted, he leaves with Emry right behind him Lowell is
left alone, feeling surprisingly regretful.

EXT. TW STERS HEADQUARTERS - MOMVENTS LATER

D.J. STORVMS OQUT with Emmy catching up.

EMWY
Now what ?

D. J.
Round up the Twister Grls.
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EMWY
(pl eased)
Oh, good! Trust ne, you're going to
| ove these girls.

I NT. TW STER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - LATER THAT EVEN NG

D. J.
You're all fired.

We reveal to see a MOTLEY- LOOKI NG squad of ElI GAT DANCERS
standing in the mddl e of an OQUTDATED rehearsal space.

D.J. (cont'd)
Not having to audition made you
entitled and lazy. If you want to
dance for ne, you have to audition.
Every season. Wthout exception. Aml
crystal ?

They are too stunned to respond.

D.J. (cont'd)
Emmy will send out a notice when
auditions will be held. Until then,
| earn the | atest dance noves. Your
dosey-doe days are over.

The dancers slowy wal k toward the exit. One of them a cute
and SOCI ALLY AWKWARD gi rl named MANDY (25), begins saying
"Busted" and "It's all busted." Emy conforts her as she

| eaves.

Anot her dancer with the physique and attitude of a WAE Di va
gets in D.J.'s face. This is AMBER- LYNNE (30).

AMBER- LYNNE
You better reconsider your deci sion.

D. J.
You better start tweezing those two
caterpillars above your eyes.

ANMBER- LYNNE
|''mdead seri ous.

D. J.
So am|. You have sone rogue hairs.
It's really distracting.
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AVMBER- LYNNE
(t hr eat eni ng)
"Il be seeing you.

She wal ks out .

D. J.
Not if those eye-staches keep
gr owi ng!

EXT. TUCK' S COFFEE & SUCH - EARLY MORNI NG

D.J. crosses the street and enters a | ocal coffee shop.

I NT. TUCK S COFFEE & SUCH - CONTI NUOUS

D.J approaches and scans the selections. The owner, TUCK
(50), stands behind the counter. He | ooks unconfortable due
to D.J.'s presence.

D. J.
Can | get a tall Kenyan with |ight
crean?

D.J. casually begins to thunb through his phone. Tuck
doesn't nove. Not a word. After a beat, D.J. |ooks up and
sees Tuck staring at him

D.J. (cont'd)
Un tall Kenyan with |ight cream

pl ease.

Tuck still doesn't nobve a mnuscl e.

D.J. (cont'd)
| guess we both need our caffeine
this nmorning. If | could just get a
tall--

TUCK
(terse)
| heard you

He just stares at D.J., who finally gets it.

D. J.
Mmmkay. . .

PAYTON (21), a whol esonme-1| ooking co-ed, enmerges fromthe
ki t chen.



D.J. has had

PAYTON
Dad! What are you doing? G ve the man
hi s coff ee.

TUCK
(conflicted)
I"'mnot 'sposed to.

PAYTON
He's the new director of the Tw ster
Grls.

TUCK
It wouldn't matter if he was Garth
Br ooks.

PAYTON
Li ke hell it would. You love Grth
Br ooks.

TUCK
You watch your talk now.
enough.
D. J.
You know what ? Forget it. I'll take

nmy chances at Chick-fil-a.

PAYTON
No, wait. Please don't | eave.

TUCK
Let hi m go.

D.J. turns to go. Payton, desperate to nmake peace,
SING Garth Brooks' "THE DANCE."

PAYTON
LOOKI NG BACK, ON THE MEMORY COF / THE
DANCE WE SHARED, BENEATH THE STARS
ABOVE. . .

32.

begins to

Her SUGAR- SWEET VO CE stops D.J. in his tracks. Tuck begins
to weaken. Garth is his kryptonite.

TUCK
What cha' doin' Payton...

PAYTON
FOR A MOMENT, ALL THE WORLD WAS RI GHT
/ HOW COULD I HAVE EVER KNOWN, YOU D
EVER SAY GOODBYE. .
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D.J. can't resist. He does a 180 and JONS IN, harnonizing.

PAYTON/ D. J.
AND NOW I'M GLAD | DIDN T KNOW/ THE
VWAY | T ALL WOULD END, THE WAY | T ALL
WOULD GO. . .

They are surprised by how beautiful their voices sound.
Suddenly, a THHRD VOCE joins in. It's Tuck.

PAYTON/ D. J. / TUCK
OUR LI VES ARE BETTER, LEFT TO CHANCE
/ 1 COULD HAVE M SSED THE PAIN / BUT
"D HAVE TO M SS THE DANCE. .

They are overwhel ned by the power of their three-part
harmony. They nove a step closer to each other and close it
out with the final lyrics.

PAYTONV D. J./ TUCK (cont'd)
YES MY LIFE IS BETTER, LEFT TO CHANCE
/ 1 COULD HAVE M SSED THE PAIN / BUT
I' D HAVE HAD TO M SS THE DANCE

There's a | ong beat. The nonment has them M STY- EYED

TUCK
How did you learn to Garth |ike that?

D. J.
I was born in Barfield, Al abama

TUCK
(surprised)
I was born in Lineville.

D. J.
Howdy, nei ghbor.
(a beat)
My not her would play Garth and sing
me to sleep. | know every word to

every song that nan ever wote.

TUCK
Your nmom sounds |ike a good wonman.

D.J. nods slightly. It's an unconfortabl e subject.
PAYTON

| hear you may be having tryouts. |
dance.
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D. J.
Do you dance as good as you sing?

PAYTON
| don't know about that. But |
prom se to work real hard if you give
nme a chance.

D. J.
I"msure you would. But it really
doesn't matter. | won't have nuch of

ateamif | can't find a sponsor.

TUCK
What ki nd of sponsor?

D.J. didn't see that com ng. He | ooks at a beanm ng Payton.
Could this really be happeni ng?

PAYTON
Now how ' bout that coffee?
I NT. TINY HOUSE LOFT - EVEN NG

D.J. is asleep in the loft.

EXT. TINY HOUSE - SAME TI ME

A PICKUP TRUCK with a confederate flag decal in the back
wi ndow qui etly BACKS UP to the house. It's driven by a young
man named RUSS (30). Next to himis Anmber-Lynne

Russ gets out and begi ns HOOKI NG UP t he house to the truck
as quietly as he can.

AMBER- LYNNE
Hurry up, Russ.

RUSS
Shhhh. You'll wake him

Russ conpl etes the task and hops back in the truck. They
slowy begin to PULL AWAY with the tiny house in tow.
I NT. TINY HOUSE LOFT - CONTI NUOUS

The house begins to SHAKE a little, but not enough to wake
D. J.
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I NT. PI CKUP TRUCK - CONTI NUCUS

RUSS
Let's teach this son of a bitch who
he nmessed with.

He hits the gas and the truck TAKES OFF, BOUNCI NG al | over
t he uneven dirt road.

I NT. TINY HOUSE LOFT - CONTI NUOUS

D.J.'s body begins to BOUNCE around the loft. He wakes up in
a panic.

D. J.
Sweet Patti LaBelle, it's an
ear t hquake!

He reaches for his phone, but it BOUNCES OUT of the loft. He
makes an attenpt for the | adder but it also shakes | oose and
FALLS to the floor

EXT. DI RT ROAD - CONTI NUOUS

The truck hits a big BUVWP and the house does the sanme a
second | ater.

I NT. TINY HOUSE - CONTI NUCUS

The bunp LAUNCHES D.J. out of the loft and onto the floor
bel ow. Things are FALLI NG everywhere.

He recovers and hears the truck's engine REWING He craw s
to reach the phone then stunbles to the wi ndow and peers
t hrough the blinds. He dials the phone.

I NT. TW STERS OFFI CE AREA - SAME Tl ME

Emmy is the only enployee in the building. She's inflating
hel i um BALLOONS for a kids club event. She SNEAKS a hit of
hel i um

EMWY
(helium voi ce)
Huf f | epuff.

It makes her giggle. Her phone RINGS. She answers to hear
hi gh- pi t ched SCREAM NG
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D.J. (V.O)
RING A-DING Rl NG A- DI NG

EMWY
D.J.?

D.J. (V.O)
EMWY! |

EMWY

VWhat' s happeni ng?

I NT. TINY HOUSE / TW STERS OFFI CE AREA - CONTI NUOUS

D.J. is on the floor, trying to brace hinself with one hand
and hold his phone with the other.

D. J.
' m bei ng house- napped!

EMWY
Just cal m down. Where are you?

D. J.
CALM DOMWN?! I'ma gay man in a toy
house that's being dragged by the
Dukes of Hazard
(t hen)
Way do you sound |ike a chi pnunk?!

EXT. TRAVI SBURG MAI N ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

The truck pulls onto the main road, which snooths out the
ride. It ACCELERATES.

I NT. TINY HOUSE / TW STERS OFFI CE AREA - CONTI NUOUS
D.J. reports it to Emy.

D. J.
We just pulled onto a main road. Oh
God, Emy! What are they going to do
to me? 1'mtoo beautiful to die an
ugly deat h!

EMW
Hold on tight. | think I know where
you are. |'mcomng to get you
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D. J.
Hurry! And bring Sinon and Theodore
with you!

EXT. TRAVI SBURG MAI N ROAD - EVEN NG

The pickup truck passes A SICGN that says, "Thanks for
visiting Travisburg. See y'all soon!"™ It pulls over to the
shoul der .

Russ junps out, unhooks the tiny house with the speed of a
pit crew, and junps back in. He pulls back onto the main
road, spins the truck around and begins to HAUL ASS toward
t own.

RUSS (O C.)
Don't cone back, asshol e!

I NT. TINY HOUSE - CONTI NUCUS

D.J. is sitting on the floor, clearly shaken and breat hi ng
heavy.

EXT. TRAVI SBURG MAI N ROAD - EVEN NG

Emmy arrives in her car, quickly junps out and RUSHES to the
tiny house.

EMWY
D.J.!' DJ.! It's ne, Emy!

D.J. (OC)
Up here.

She | ooks up. D.J. is sitting on the roof.

EMWY
What are you doing up there?

D. J.
Li steni ng for banjos.

He makes his way down as she surveys the house for danmage.
D.J. approaches her as she starts to dial her phone.

EMWY
I"mgoing to call the police. | know
it was Anber-Lynne, and probably her
knuckl ehead boyfriend Russel. Pardon

nmy | anguage.
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D.J. stops her.

EMW (cont'd)
What are you doi ng?

D. J.
Anber - Lynne. Was she one of the Grls
I fired?
EMWY
She was the one who got in your face.
D. J.
She any good?
EMWY
She was our best.
D. J.
Don't.
EMWY

D.J., they could ve hurt you real
bad! They commtted a serious crine.

D. J.
She's no good to ne in jail. | need
every capabl e dancer | can find.
(a beat)

Pl ease.
Emmy reluctantly puts away the phone. A beat.
EMWY
Wiy were you listening for banjos?
I NT. EMW' S APARTMENT - EVEN NG
Emmy and D.J. enter, carrying his bags.
EMWY
It's alittle small, but you're

wel conme to stay as long as you like.

She wal ks into the kitchen and turns on the sink. He wal ks
around the room and sees CANCER RESEARCH BOOKS on a tabl e.

D. J.
You weren't Kkidding about curing
cancer.
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My not her went home to the Lord when
| was little. I'"mreading everything
I

can just in case college doesn't
work out. It's really expensive.

D. J.
What about your dad?

EMWY
He noves around a lot. Has to go
where the work is.

She returns with a GLASS OF TAP WATER for D. J.

EMW (cont'd)
Did you go to college?

D. J.
Me? No. | left home when | was
si xteen. Made nmy way to South Beach
and started dancing on the streets
t hen worked nmy way into the cl ubs.
Menphi s Jookin'. Krunpin'. The Wi p.
That was ny formal education. Been
hustling ever since.

EMW
Way' d you | eave honme? Is it because
you' re gay?

He's surprised by her question.

A beat .

EMW (cont'd)

Oh, God. I'mso sorry. That was rude.

It's just...you're nmy first, you
know. . .

D. J.
You don't say.

EMWY
Is it that obvi ous?

D. J.
Honey, you people are so in the dark
ages it's a mracle you haven't been
eaten by dragons.

39.
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EMWY
I think I'll take a shower now.

She crosses to the bathroom door then stops.

EMW (cont'd)
D.J.?

He | ooks at her.

EMW (cont'd)
I know it isn't perfect. But when you
make fun of this place...it hurts.

She cl oses the door. He brushes it off, then SCRUTI N ZES t he
quality of THE WATER in the gl ass.

I NT. HARDWARE STORE PAI NT Al SLE - DAY

Anmber - Lynne is stacking CANS of paint. Her nuscul ar arns
| ook inposing through her sleeveless store uniform D.J.
appr oaches.

D. J.
| know it was you

She's not happy to see him

AVMBER- LYNNE
| don't know what you're talking
about. Even if | did, it would be
your word agai nst mne. Who do you
think they're nore likely to believe
"round here?

D.J. holds up his phone and plays VIDEO of the abduction. On
his screen we see the back of Russ' pickup truck though the
tiny house's window. W also hear D.J. SHRIEKING | i ke a
girl, which clearly enbarrasses him

She furrows her brow. He's got her.

AMBER- LYNNE (cont' d)
You going to the cops?

D. J.
No. I'mgoing to nmake you a deal. You
audition for me and | delete this.
Don't show up, and | test to see if
they actually prosecute hate crines
"'round here."



41.

He takes a step toward her.

D.J. (cont'd)
Let's see if you're as good as Emy
says you are.

She takes a nore nenacing step toward him

AVMBER- LYNNE
And let's see if you' re as good as
you think you are.

They are just about face-to-face. He's a tad nervous.

D. J.
You tweezed your brows.

AVMBER- LYNNE
| didn't do it for you.

D. J.
O course not.
(a beat)
Can you tell ne where the plungers
are? | left a floater in Emy's
toilet and | want to take care of it
bef ore she gets hone.

ANMBER- LYNNE
Aisle ten.

D. J.
Thank you.

He carefully inches around her to make his escape.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - EVEN NG

D.J. is alone. He's working out steps to BECKY STYLE. W
only get A GLIMPSE, but it's really cool. He finishes...to
singl e APPLAUSE. He | ooks up. It's Janis.

D. J.
So you are a spy.

JANI S
You are very good. Wy are you not a
dancer ?
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D. J.
| am Was. | used to dance on the
crui se ships, shaking ny thing for
al | -you-can-drink passengers on the
Nor wegi an "booze lines." Then
t weaked ny knee. One day, a dance
director friend asked me to fill in
for her while I was rehabbing, and
the rest is historic.

Janis comcally perfornms a quasi soft shoe.

D.J. (cont'd)
Oh, you dance too?

JANI S
Every game. The court is ny dance
floor. I show you. Stand over there.

He notions to the area under the basket. D.J. is intrigued,
so he plays along. Janis noves to the top of the key.

JANI'S (cont'd)
You see, beautiful basketball isn't
about what you do when you have the
ball. It's about the novenent away
fromthe ball.

He begins to MOVE around the court, perform ng a GRACEFUL
series of steps and cuts. D.J. watches Janis' feet as he
FLU DLY noves closer to the basket, and to him Janis stops

right

D.J.

in front of D.J. Exactly how HE PLANNED I T.

JANI'S (cont'd)
It's all about making yourself open
to opportunity when the tine is
right.

is flattered, but plays it cool.

He begins to wal k away.

D. J.
Very snooth. But it's not going to
happen.

JANI S

"' mnot your type?

D. J.
You're not a problem | need right
Now.
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JANI S
I wouldn't be problem

D. J.
No. And that's the problem

I NT. TW STER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - DAY

It's audition day. A SIGN on the door reads: Twister Grls
Audi tion Today. Sponsored by Tuck's Coffee & Such.

Hopef ul DANCERS of all shapes and sizes fill the space.

Emmy stands near a table with a neatly stacked pile of
forms. D.J. is |ooking at another nearby table with coffee
and PASTRI ES.

D.J.
PAYTON!

Payton hurries over.

D.J. (cont'd)
Honey, I'mletting it slide that
you're on the team because your
daddy' s the sponsor. But bringing
pastry to ny audition is out of
bounds. You want to bring food, bring
a vegetabl e tray because nobody eats
that nmess. After a while it's just a
bunch of sad little carrots that | ook
| i ke orange chalk. You girls need to
be skinny. Like Ariana G ande skinny.
G ande skinny! AmI| crystal?

She nods, too scared to say anything.

D.J. (cont'd)
Now get these things out of here.

She quickly takes the tray of pastries and turns to | eave.
He grabs a CRONUT before she goes.

D.J. (cont'd)
Wait, just-- Your daddy's cronuts are
heaven.

Mandy, the socially awkward girl, approaches and begi ns
repeatedly SHAKING D. J.'s hand.
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MANDY
(very fast)
["m Mandy. You're D.J. | know because

| 1 ooked you up on the internet. You
really |like to have your picture

taken. | do too. But only when | know
it's happening. Candid photos nake ne
anxious. | really want to dance for

you, so please don't fire ne again.
Have you ever been fired before? It
hurts. You have soft hands. Do you
like otters?

She finally stops shaking D.J.'s hand then, w thout warning,
pl aces a col orful handmade BRACELET on his wi st.

MANDY (cont' d)
I made this for you last night. It's
all the | oose strands from ny
favorite sweater. It's fuzzy and
| ooks like Fruity Pebbles which is
why | call it ny Fruity Pebbles
sweater. Promi se ne you'll always
wear it.

D.J. desperately wants this to end, so:

D. J.
Al ways.

She smles and wal ks away as Emry arrives at his side.

D.J. (cont'd)
What t he what?

EMWY
That ' s Mandy.
(hushed)
She has autism
D. J.
And she can renenber the routines?
EMWY
Oh, yeah. She renenbers everything.
D.J. sighs.
D. J.
kay, let's get down to bitchness.
(to all)

Li sten up, | adies.



He has their

He gives her

attention.

D.J. (cont'd)
My nane is D.J. Beckett.

EMWY
(before he can)
He made the Surfsations nunber one.

a sideways stink-eye.

D. J.
Your only reason for breathing today
is to inpress ne. Each of you will be
given a chance to dance sol o, then
["lI'l pair you into groups. Only the
very best of you will get to be one
of ny Twster Grls. For the rest of
you it's back to the assenbly line,
or whatever the hell you people do
around here.

GABRI ELA (18), a cute Mexican girl, raises her hand.

One nore dancer enters.

D.J. (cont'd)
(annoyed)
What .

GABRI ELA
H. My nane is Gabriela, and | just
wanted you to know that it's been ny
dreamto be a Twister Grl. And now
that |'meighteen, I'"mold enough. So
here | am

D. J.
Gabrielais it?
(of f her nod)
| don't care.
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It's Amber-Lynne with her gane-face

on. She takes her place with the other hopefuls as she and
D.J. eye each other

D.J. (cont'd)
Let's get started.

BEG N AUDI TI ON MONTAGE:

It's the good,

see:

the bad and the ugly of dance auditions.

e
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-- QU CK CUTS of wonmen who have no business being there and
some who show prom se.

-- Mandy NAILING every step in her routine as Emy said she
woul d. She's really good, but slightly ROBOTIC

-- More dancers who are just awful. D.J. throws up his hands
in frustration

D.J. (cont'd)
| feel like |I should have a gong. Can
someone get me a gong?

-- Anber-Lynne absol utely CRUSHI NG her solo. She dances with
ferocity.

-- A sexpot naned CHARLOITE (28) gets ready to audition as
D.J., Emmy and Payton | ook on.

PAYTON
That's Charl otte. She dances at the
Buck Drop Truck Stop.

EMWY
It's a topless diner just outside of
t own.

PAYTON

(off D.J."s |oo0k)
"Tits and grits."

Charl otte dances exceptionally WELL. She gets really into
her audition and begins to REMOVE HER TOP

D. J.
(stoppi ng her)
Whoa! Save the flotation devices for
t he wat er | andi ng.

-- More dancers. Sonme nore hopel ess than hopeful. D.J. hangs
his head i n DESPAI R

-- Then Gabriela auditions and BLOA6S THE ROOM AVWAY wi t h her
EXCI TING routine. D.J. is wowed and sees sone |ight at the
end of this dark tunnel.

D.J. (cont'd)
Oh ny god, Gabriela. Princessa! Were
have you been all ny life?
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GABRI ELA
Well, I was born in Los Cabos. But we
had to flee the violence when | was
very little. We paid these nen who
said they could help us. Then we
wal ked for many days and had to dig a
tunnel under this big fence and--

D. J.
Thank you! | think we can just stop
you right there.

EMWY
How about we break into groups?

D. J.
Yes! Groups. Good idea. You all do
your thing while |I go barricade the
door .

END OF MONTAGE

I NT. TW STER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - EVEN NG

D.J. is alone and TOTALLY WPED fromthe | ong day. ANNE
LUNDY, a no-bullshit woman in her late 50's enters wearing a
track suit.

ANNE
Sorry I"'mlate.

D. J.
Auditions are over. If you're here to
pi ck up your granddaughter she's
pr obabl y out si de.

ANNE
I"'mhere to audition.

D. J.
Sorry hon, but | have an age
restriction and you cl ocked past it a
few centuries ago.

ANNE
That's discrimnation.

D. J.
That's life.
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ANNE
What's the matter twi ggy, afraid Il
prove you w ong?

D. J.
I"mafraid you'll break your hip.

She begins to renobve her track suit...

ANNE
Maybe 1'Il just break your heart
i nst ead.

...and reveal s one of the BEST BOD ES we've seen all day.
H's interest is suddenly piqued.

D. J.
Dam, golden girl. Ckay, |I'mfeeling
you.

He noves to the stereo as Anne noves to the mddle of the
room

D.J. (cont'd)
| expect ny girls to do hip-hop,
break, twerk, shnoney...none of your
"Arthur Murray" box-step bullshit.

ANNE
Just count nme down, snart-ass.

He hits play.

D. J.
Fi ve, six, seven, and...

Anne begins to dance and is AWVESOVE. She noves |ike a
twenty-year-old, never mssing a step in her ULTRA- MODERN
routine. D.J. does his best to nmask his delight.

Anne finishes. She's a little w nded, but knows she nail ed
it. She grabs her stuff and begins to wal k out.

D.J. (cont'd)
What' s your name?

ANNE
Anne Lundy.

D. J.
Where' d you learn to dance like that?



49.

ANNE
(as she exits)
Arthur Mirray.

I NT. TW STER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - EVEN NG

Emmy watches closely as D.J. scans the dancer PHOTOS spread
across two tables. He's RUTHLESS as he tosses away his
rej ects.

D. J.
Too fat. Too flat. Two left feet.
(grabs one we don't
see)
Too- -

EMWY
(grabs his wist)
Pl ease, don't.

He tries to release her grip. She pleads with her eyes. He
relents and returns the photo to the table. W see it was
MANDY"' S

He continues to nove photos around until he finally has a
sel ection group of TWELVE. W see fam liar faces such as
Payt on, Anber-Lynne, Gabriela, Charlotte, Mandy and Anne. He
si ghs.

D. J.
Twel ve. Eight |less than the
Sur f sati ons.

EMWY
(al ways on the bright
si de)
But four nore than eight.
D. J.
| binge-watch Forensic Files. | could
make you di sappear and no one woul d
know.
EMWY
Do you want nme to send out the email ?
D. J.
M ght as wel|.
(a beat)

Lord hel p ne.
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Emmy pronmptly DROPS to her knees, then quickly PULLS DOMNN a
surprised D.J. She begins to PRAY.

D.J. (cont'd)
What are you doi ng?

EMW
Asking the Lord to help you.
D. J.
This isn't what | normally do when
kneel .
She goes wi de-eyed.
EMW

"Il pray for both of us.

I NT. EMW'S APARTMENT - DAY

Emmy is on the couch with her |aptop as she sends out the
congratul ation email. A sleeping D.J. is peacefully curled
up next to her.

EXT. BUCK DROP TRUCK STOP PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Charlotte is leaning on her old car as she | ooks at her
phone. She smiles and slides down the side of her car with
relief.

I NT. MANDY' S BEDROOM - DAY

Mandy sees the email on her phone. She SQUEALS wi th deli ght
and begi ns HOPPI NG around in a joyous circle.

| NT. HARDWARE STORE PAI NT Al SLE - DAY

Anber - Lynne pul | s her phone from her pocket. She sees the
email, half-smles then puts the phone back |ike she
expected it to happen. Then, she | ooks around, and cracks an
even bigger smle.

EXT. PI G FARM - DAY

Gabriela, surrounded by her FAMLY in the mddle of their

small farm react with CHEERS as they read the email on her
phone.
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I NT. ANNE' S APARTMENT - EVEN NG

Anne is sipping a glass of wine as she reads the email on
her phone. She sm | es.

ANNE
Well 1'Il be dammed. Way to go,
smart - ass.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - DAY

It's the first day of rehearsals for the new Twister Grls.
The squad of TWELVE (the six we know, plus six other dancers
wi t hout speaking parts) STRETCH at m d court. Amber-Lynne
and Mandy are the only two of the original eight.

MANDY
(worried)
Where are the other girls?

AMBER- LYNNE
We're the only ones he picked.

D.J., wearing a LONG SLEEVE gym shirt, enters with Emy and
Lowel I .

LOVNELL
| thought you wanted a bi gger group.

D. J.
And | thought that whol e thing about
i nbreedi ng was only a nyth.
(t hen)
Look alive, [ adies!

They stand at attention.

LONELL
Hello, girls. | know you'd normally
be doing this in your rehearsal
space, but | was so excited about
this | thought I'd let you use the

arena. | just can't wait to see what
D.J. has in store for us.
(to D.J.)

Just nothing too racy now. Hear?

D.J. tries to ignore this as he approaches the Grls. Emy
and Lowel | take seats.
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D. J.
As of this nonent, you twelve are the
new Twi ster Grls. | have one goal

and one goal only: to turn you | ast-
pl ace |l osers into the nunber one
dance teamin the | eague.

Lowel I quickly approaches, just behind D.J.

LONELL
Aren't you being kinda harsh?

D. J.
(can snell him
Aren't you being kinda heavy-handed
with the Aqua Vel va?

Lowel | RETREATS just as quickly.

D.J. (cont'd)
As you know, judging begins
i medi ately after the Al-Star break.
The | eague secretly sends judges--

Mandy rai ses her hand. He's annoyed.

D.J. (cont'd)
What .

MANDY
There are judges?

D. J.
Yes, Ms. Roboto, there are judges.
That's how they judge which teamis
the best. Didn't you guys know t hat?

They all shake their head. No one knew. He turns to Lowel |
and Enmy. They al so didn't know.

D.J. (cont'd)

Seriously, why do the aliens choose
to abduct you peopl e?

(t hen)
The | eague secretly sends three
j udges to one hone gane after the
Al -Star break. One. W don't know
who they are or when they're com ng.
That means every gane could be the
gane that determ nes who's nunber one
and who's Khloe. So we need to
achi eve perfection before the break.
Am | crystal ?
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Mandy is about to raise her hand. Anber-Lynne stops her.

ANMBER- LYNNE
Clear as a tinkerbell.

D. J.
(gl ares, then)
Enmmy sent you steps. Let's see what
you renenber. Um Cassandra. Let's
get you to the front.

CASSANDRA (25), one of the dancers with a non-speaking role,
does as instructed. Emry gets up and hurries to the stereo
as the Grls take their positions. She hits play.

D.J. (cont'd)
Fi ve, six, seven, and...

The Grls begin to DANCE. It's PROVOCATIVE. But it's also

not working. Lowell |ooks worried. The Grls | ook unsure.
D.J. just looks like he's in for a | ong season.

D.J. (cont'd)
STOP! Just. .. stop.

Lowel | approaches agai n.

LONELL
Don't you think it was a
little..."much."

D. J.

No. | think it was a little "nmegh!"

LONELL
I just think that maybe--

A stern-looking WOVAN in her 70's SNEAKS up behi nd Lowel I,
GRABS his armand starts SWATTING himin the ass like he's a
naughty little boy. This is MOTHER RI CHARDS

MOTHER RI CHARDS
(wth each swat)
How. Dare. You. Bring. This. Filth.
Into. My. Hone!

Everyone is shocked. Except Lowel|l.

LOWNELL
Hel | o, not her.
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MOTHER RI CHARDS
That kind of dancing is a perversion!
| demand you put an end to it.

Lowell tries to hold his ground.

LOVNELL
Now not her, you signed over nmgjority
control of the franchise to ne. And
D.J. and I, we have big plans for the
Grls.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
D.J. Is that this "person?"

D. J.
Hey | ady, watch who you're calling
"person.”

MOTHER RI CHARDS
I want that little piece of vulgarity

gone. Now.

LONELL
| can't. W're an equal opportunity
enployer. I'"'mafraid it's the | aw

She scow s at Lowell, then the rest. She MARCHES out w thout
anot her word. Lowell gets close to D.J.

LOVNELL (cont'd)
Tone it down.

He | eaves. Wth a slight |inp.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - SOMETI ME LATER

The G rls rehearse another nunber with the sane | ackl uster
results. D.J., now feeling nore pressure, isn't happy. Mandy
is nailing her steps, but it's still LIFELESS.

D. J.
STOP! Conme on, Mandy! G ve ne
something I can feel! Put sone sou

into it!

ANMBER- LYNNE
Cut her sone slack. It's our first
day.

Mandy gets visibly RATTLED. Sonetinmes the world is just too
big for her.
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MANDY
Busted! It's all busted!

D.J. loses it.

D.J.
YOU RE BUSTED

Mandy freezes. Everyone does. She has a frightened | ook on
her face that will be hard to forget. D.J. knows he crossed
a line.

She RUNS OFF in tears. Emy chases after her. Before D.J.
knows it, Anber-Lynne POUNCES! She has himon the ground and
| ocked in a painful ARM BAR

AVMBER- LYNNE
I"l'l stomach a ot 'cause | really
want this. But talk to her like that
again and I'Il rip off your crystal
bal | s.

D. J.
(gri maci ng)
Got it.

She rel eases the hold. He gets up. The rest of the Grls
stare at him COLDLY then wal k away. Rehearsal is over.

I NT. TWSTER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - MOVENTS LATER
Emmy is consoling Mandy. D.J. enters.

D. J.
How s the hunbl e pie around these
parts?

Emmy gives himthe stink-eye, rises and steps up to him

EMWY
How coul d you?

She | eaves. He sits next to Mandy. He chooses his words
careful ly.

D. J.
|'ve been called nanmes ny whole life.
Sone |'ve heard so many tines they
feel new again. Probably why |I'm so
good at it. | guess an apol ogy
woul dn' t - -
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Anmber - Lynne tossed you,

D. J.
Her aggression level is
(a few beats)
I[t's not why |I'm here. |
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didn't she?

so hi gh!

've done sone

things inny life I'mnot proud of.

But |'ve never been nore
nmyself until | saw that
face.

(a beat)

I know what it's like to
different. That's why it

ashaned of
| ook on your

be
was so hard

to come out to ny parents. Telling

them | was gay only made
They had the sane | ook o

it official.
n their

faces. That's why | promse | wll

never hurt you again. An
never, ever taking this

He pulls up his sleeve to show her he
BRACELET.

d why | am
of .

's wearing THE

D.J. (cont'd)

| really couldn't. You p
tight.

ut it on so

She snmiles and rests her head on his shoul der. A beat.

MANDY
You're gay?
I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - SOMVETI ME

Joe is alone practicing junpers. D.J.
bag he left. He's enotionally drained

JCE
Tough day at the office?
D. J.
(as if ordering)
Yes, |I'Il have a cyanide

with a henl ock chaser

Joe smiles and passes D.J. the ball.
SHOOTS and SWSHES I T |like a pro.

JCE
(surprised)
Ni ce!

LATER

enters to retrieve a

on the rocks

D.J. dribbles once,
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D. J.
You were expecting sonething |ike
t hi s?

He takes a shot like a GQRLY G RL and m sses badly.

JCE
GQuess | don't know what | was
expecti ng.

D. J.
Me neither.

JCE
The dance tean?

D. J.
| nessed up. They're practically
amateurs. | don't know. ..maybe | am
t 0o.

JCE

I've played for every kind of coach
there is. Veterans. Rookies. Sone |
hated. Sone, |'d run through a brick
wal |l for. They're the ones who knew
how to adapt. They didn't try to
force us to be sonething we weren't.
Once they accepted what they had to
work with, the teamwas willing to do
the sane. And we got better. It nade
t he gane fun again.

D. J.
| never had a coach

JCE
Maybe not. But it sounds |ike you got
one hell of a brick wall.
D.J. lets in sink in. He gets it.

D. J.
Thanks, coach.

They continue taking junpers as we:
BEG N REHEARSAL MONTAGE

-- D.J. and the Grls continue to rehearse. They're not
nearly the Surfsations. But they' re getting BETTER

S7.
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-- Anber-Lynne is a dynano, Payton is working her butt off,
and Gabriela is a revel ation.
-- Lowel |l sneaks a peek and | ooks pl eased.

-- D.J. helps Mandy add SWAGGER to her precision. She's
getting it.

-- He stops Charlotte from exposing her breasts when she
gets too in the nonent.

-- He shows them sonething a little nore ADVANCED, but they
can't quite master it. He's surprisingly okay with it.

-- They try on different COSTUMES. Sone he |ikes. Sone, not
so nuch.

-- They're finding routines that work for them He finally
| ooks confi dent.

-- They POSE for the Twister Grls poster with D.J. right in
the m ddl e. The proud peacock. CAMERA FLASH.

END OF MONTACE | NTO

| NT. TW STERS ARENA - OPEN NG NI GHT

The place is HALF FULL. Anot her season of | ow expectations.
Emmy is perform ng one of her many jobs.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA TUNNEL - SAME TI ME

D.J. HURRIES down the tunnel toward the back. Joe passes on
his way to the court.

D. J.
Good | uck, Joe.

JCE
You t oo.

Then he passes Janis, who greets himwith flirtatious eyes.
D. J.
Gve it a rest, Drago.
I NT. TWSTER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

D.J. enters.
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D. J.
Tuck it in, |adies!

The Grls are all there, fully in costune.

PAYTON

Hey! \What if we were dressing?
D. J.

For real s?
CHARLOTTE

Woul dn't bot her ne.

ANNE
Wul d' ve been the first time a man
saw ny "girls" in a year

AMBER- LYNNE
Wth that body?

CHARLOTTE
You and ne need to hang out.

GABRI ELA
How do we | ook?

D. J.
Li ke a work in progress.

Not exactly the answer she was hoping for.

D.J. (cont'd)
But, you're a whole |ot better than
t hought you woul d be at this point.
And it's a long way to All-Star
break. So let's get out there and
breathe some life into this place.
It's half enpty and the wal ki ng dead
are hal f awake

ANNE
You're an inspiration.

I NT. QUTSI DE TW STER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

D.J. and the Grls exit. Mther R chards and a TEAM OF OLDER
ADULTS in sparkly junpers stop them

D. J.
Oh, look. It's Mss Daisy. Wat's al
this?
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Lit.
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MOTHER RI CHARDS
This is ny equal opportunity. To
whol esonme entertai nnent.

PAYTON
(to D.J.)
It's the Travisburg Tappers. They're
| egendary.

ANNE
| thought they broke up.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
I find that nonetary incentive is the
best tool for nending fences.

MANDY
Qooo! | love the Tappers! Are you
goi ng to dance tonight?

TAPPER 1
Yeah. On your graves.

MOTHER RI CHARDS

You see, | feel ny liberties are
bei ng i nfringed upon by having your
imorality shoved in ny face. I'm

bei ng persecut ed.

D. J.
You' re bei ng persecuted?

MOTHER RI CHARDS
Yes. So, why don't we let the fans
deci de who they want as their dance
team The Tappers. O the strippers.

D. J.
You're on, Cruell a.
ANMBER- LYNNE
What ?
D. J.

Excuse ne for a nonment. She's been
breathing in too many paint funes.
(turns to Anber-Lynne)

What's with "what"?

AVMBER- LYNNE
They're really good.
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D. J.
They're just a bunch of old tappers.
But you are one fierce bitch
(al so to the others)
If you can't beat them then you'l
never be nunber one.

He searches their eyes for any confidence he can find. They
nod. They're in. He turns back to Mther Ri chards.

D.J. (cont'd)
Age before beauty.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
More |ike, the worthy before the
wi cked.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA - LATER THAT EVENI NG

The gane is nearing the end of the first. The Twi sters | ead
t he NEW YORK EMPI RE 52-40. Qntel is having a breakout gane
as evidenced by his hitting a DEEP THREE

ANNCR 3 (V. Q)
Qyntel Morris again! Fromway down
town! He puts the Tw sters up by
fifteen.

ANNCR 4 (V. Q)
This kid is on firel But we've seen
this story before. Enjoy himwhile it
| asts.

The horn SOUNDS, ending the first half.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - EVEN NG
The ARENA MC (50) steps to center court.
MC

Alright, Twi ster fans! What an
exciting first half! Now, we have a

special treat for y'all. For the very
first time, you get to pick this
season's dance team WIIl it be the

Twister Grls? O...the reunited
Travi sburg Tappers!!

Fans | ook surprised and pl eased. The Tappers are back?
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MC (cont' d)
Okay! First up, making their
triunphant return, the | egendary
Travi sburg Tappers!

The Tappers take the court to WELCOVE APPLAUSE. Mot her
Ri chards stands courtside.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA TUNNEL - CONTI NUCUS

D.J. and the Grls witness it all fromthe tunnel. Lowell
and Emmy arrive.

LONELL
What were you thinking?

D. J.

That your nother needs a spanki ng.
I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - CONTI NUQUS
The Tappers hit their marks. A POPULAR SONG pl ays and they
begin a SURPRI SINGLY H P tap routine. It's nore Savion
G over than Fred Astaire.
I NT. TW STERS ARENA TUNNEL - CONTI NUOUS
D.J. and the Grls are understandably nervous.

ANNE
They're a lot better than | renenber.

MANDY
| always wanted to be a Tapper.

PAYTON
Pray they hold auditions.
I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - CONTI NUOUS
The Tappers kick it into high gear then finish wth a
flourish to LOUD APPLAUSE. They join Mther Richards.
I NT. TW STERS ARENA TUNNEL - CONTI NUOUS

LOVNELL
Your Grls better be good.
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D. J.
I don't think good will be good
enough.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - CONTI NUQUS
The MC has returned to md court.

MC
Www Wasn't that fantastic? Al right,
next up is your one and only Tw ster
Grls!

The Grls enter the court to mldly POLI TE APPLAUSE. They
| ook at each other. This is it. Do or die tine. Literally.

A POPULAR SONG pl ays and they begin to DANCE. They're a
l[ittle tentative, but then the track kicks in and they find
anot her gear. And they're GREAT. Not Surfsations great, but:

I NT. TW STERS ARENA TUNNEL - CONTI NUQUS

D. J.
Not bad. ..

I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - CONTI NUOUS

The Grls give it their all. The fans, especially the
YOUNGER ONES, are really into it. The Grls finish. To
LOUDER APPLAUSE. They soak it in. D.J. and Emy arrive.

The Tappers, Mther Richards and the MC return to md court.
It's tinme for the verdict.

MC
Un-be-lievabl e! What a tough deci sion
y'all have. But we can only afford
one team So, by round of appl ause,
will it be the | egendary Tappers?

They receive | oud, but NOT OVERWHELM NG APPLAUSE
MC (cont' d)
O the new and i nproved Twi ster
Grls?
They receive wild, RAUCOUS APPLAUSE.

MC (cont' d)
It's the Twister Grl s!
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The Grls can't believe it. They're practically in tears.
Mot her Ri chards funes and GRABS the mc

MOTHER RI CHARDS
(to the fans)
Si ck! You are all sick!
The MC manages to get it away fromher. She steps up to D. J.

MOTHER RI CHARDS (cont' d)

You will burn in hell.

D. J.
Don't use all the sunscreen before |
get there.

She STORMS off, followed by the Tappers.

D.J., Emy and the Grls |leave the court to CHEERS and neet
Lowel | in the tunnel.

LOVNELL
Heck of a job, Grls!
(to D.J.)

And you. You sure are a ganbler

D. J.
Does that nean | can have nore house
noney to play wth?

LOVNELL
Not a chance in hell.
(t hen)
Looks Ii ke we got ourselves a dance
t eam

Everyone gets the feeling that things are | ooking up. And
THEY ARE, as we:

BEG N REGULAR SEASON MONTAGE:

-- The Twisters get off to a blistering start thanks to
Qyntel's FLASH, Joe's LEADERSH P and Jani s’ sharp SHOOTI NG

-- The Grls DAZZLE fans with their perfornmances, even
t hough they are still not as advanced as the Surfsations.

-- Mre and nore fans attend ganes.

-- W see the Grls waving to fans during a gane. Anne
noti ces a section of MALE GROUPI ES her age hol ding SI GNS
saying things like: "I (heart) Lundy" and "I Want To Be
Anne's Man". She bl ushes.
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-- W see GIMSES of townsfolk with "Twi sters fever".

-- Fans FLOCK to a neet-the-team event. They line up for
aut ogr aphs. They buy Twi ster Grls posters and cal endars.
Lowel | | ooks pleased; cha-ching. Emy works |ike a busy
beaver.

-- The Grls deliver another GREAT PERFORVANCE as D.J.
wat ches fromthe wings. He | ooks nore confident than we've
seen himsince he arrived in Travisburg.

END OF MONTAGE

I NT. TW STER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - EARLY MORNI NG

D.J. approaches the door. Through the w ndow he sees Anber-
Lynne working with Payton. The eager rookie |earning from
the veteran warrior. He watches their interaction, thinks a
beat, smles, then wal ks away.

I NT. TW STER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - DAY

D.J., Payton and Anber-Lynne are |ooking at COSTUVE CHO CES.
Charlotte enters. She has bad news.

CHARLOTTE
Quys, | just got off the phone with
Cassandra. She's quitting the team
PAYTON
VWhat ? Why?
CHARLOTTE

She may or may not have enbezzl ed
some noney and she's fleeing the
country.

D. J.
It's always the qui et ones.

PAYTON
| guess we're down to el even.

D. J.
No, we need to be twelve. W're too
small as it is.

AVMBER- LYNNE
Let me call one of the original
Grls.



D. J.
Nuh-uh. | don't do rejects.

They hear SING NG and | ook over at Emmy, who has been on the
other side of the roomthe entire tine. She's rolling up
posters. \Wile wearing headphones. And DANCI NG to the nusic.

Anber -Lynne can see D.J.'s wheels turning.

AVMBER- LYNNE
No.
D. J.
Yes.
AVMBER- LYNNE
She's not a dancer.
D. J.
She knows what you did to ny mat chbox
house.
AVMBER- LYNNE
(faux delight)
Emy!
Emmy, still dancing, turns to see them SM LING at her.

EMWY
(over the nusic)
I love this song!

(t hen)
What . . .

I NT. TW STER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - SOMETI ME LATER

Emmy is ROCKING a Twister Grls COSTUME. It's the first tine
we' ve seen her out of her polo and khakis. And she | ooks

HOT. But al so sel f-consci ous.

EMWY
It feels a lot smaller than it | ooks.

CHARLCOTITE
You think that feels small ?

EMWY
Pasties would feel big on you.

D. J.
You | ook great. And such a cute
little tush.
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EMWY
Stop! D.J., I"'mserious. | don't want
to screwthis up for everyone. |I'm
not a dancer.

D. J.

No, you're Super Emry. Team i ai son,
ticket sales rep, kids club

coordi nator, social nedia
contributor, guest relations manager,
dance team assi stant and t he woman
who's going to cure cancer. If you
can do all that, you sure as hell can
shake your thing.

Emmy is touched by his trust.

D.J. (cont'd)
["I'l work with you at home. And
Anber -Lynne will nmake sure you know
your steps.

AVMBER- LYNNE
Wy ne?

D. J.
Because you' re team captain.

ANMBER- LYNNE
Si nce when?

D. J.
Since now. CGot a problemwth that?

She' s honored, but doesn't |et on.

AMBER- LYNNE
No.

D. J.
Good. Because captains buy the first
round.

I NT. DI VE BAR - THAT EVEN NG

D.J., Emmy, Payton, Anne, Charlotte and Anber-Lynne sit at
tabl e, cel ebrating.

ALL
To the captain!
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D. J.
(1 ooki ng ar ound)
Anber -Lynne, when | said let's go for
shots, | didn't mean tetanus.

AVMBER- LYNNE
Shut up and drink, Shirley Tenple.
Captain's orders.

PAYTON
So, Anne. Have you chosen a man from
your many suitors yet?

ANNE
Who sai d anyt hi ng about choosing just
one?

They all laugh and woop it up.

D. J.
Get it, girl!

More | aughing. Then, D.J. |ooks across the bar and sees a
scruffy GUY named LUCAS (28) getting a little too close to
Mandy near the jukebox. She isn't aware of the danger. D.J.
| eaves his seat and approaches.

D.J. (cont'd)
Hey, Mandy. Come join us. There's a
virgin daiquiri wth your name on it.

LUCAS
She'll drink it |ater.

D. J.
It's bad luck to keep a good drink
wai ting. Conme on, Mandy.

LUCAS
Way don't you just go on w thout her.
This busted little belle is going to
give me a private performance.
(to Mandy)
Ain't that right darlin'?

Oh no he didn't. D.J. steps up to him

D. J.
Don't ever call her that.
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LUCAS
Qut of ny business queer boy or |'1lI
gi ve you the ass whippin' you

deserve.
D. J.
|'ve been punched by better trash
t han you.
LUCAS
War ned vya.

Lucas throws A PUNCH that is CAUGHT by the hand of a very
angry Anber-Lynne.

LUCAS (cont' d)
Anber - Lynne.

AVMBER- LYNNE
Lucas.

She RAG DOLLS himto the ground and | ocks himin an ARM BAR
He HOLLERS and starts TAPPI NG OUT

LUCAS
C non, Anber-Lynne! You're breaking
it!
She begins to rel ease the hold when:
LUCAS (cont' d)
(mutters)
Crazy bitch.

On this, she gives a fast TWST and SNAPS I T! He SHRIEKS in
pain. She gets in his face.

AMBER- LYNNE
Don't ever fuck with ny team again.

D.J. leans down to get in a dig.

D. J.
Captain's orders.

They col |l ect Mandy and head for the exit with the others.

I NT. EMW'S APARTMENT - LATER THAT EVEN NG

Emmy is sitting in bed with cancer BOOKS and her PHONE. D.J.
is on the couch not far away.
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EMWY
| still can't believe she just
snapped it |like that.
D. J.
I know.
BOTH
Her aggression |evel is so high.
They | augh.
BOTH (cont' d)
Ji nx.
They | augh again. Then, she shows hima PHOTO of shoes on
her phone.
EMWY
What do you think of these?
D. J.
Oooo. Snatch
EMWY
I's that good?
D. J.
Tot es.
EMWY
(pl eased)
Snat ch.

Hi s phone BINGS. He |ooks at it. W see on his screen:
UPDATE. BROOKE BABBASHAW TO RETI RE AT SEASON S END.

D. J.
(stunned, sotto)
What ?
I NT. TWSTER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - DAY

A stunned Payton asks:

PAYTON
What ?

D. J.
(repeating)
W' re doubling the nunber of

practi ces.
( MORE)

GABL



D.J. (cont'd)
Al -Star break is a week away and
Emmy needs all the tine she can to
get up to speed. You want to be
nunber one, don't you?

We now see that all the Grls are there. And they are not
pl eased.

AVMBER- LYNNE
Yeah, but you already have us
practicing four days a week. What are
you going to do, create an eighth

day?
D. J.
If | have to.
AVMBER- LYNNE
Fi ne. Doubl e the piss-ant noney we're
maki ng.
D. J.
You know we can't do that.
(to Emmy)
Can we?
EMWY
Are you really asking ne that?
AVMBER- LYNNE
Then forget it. | have bills to pay.
ANNE
Yeah, D.J. | work full-tinme. And I
still drive for Uber and Lyft.

The Grls begin tal king over each other.

PAYTON CHARLOTTE
I need to help ny dad. I need ny shifts.
EMWY MANDY
I"m already stretched thin. They' Il mss ne at the

nur si ng hone.

D. J.
OKAY! | get it.

GABRI ELA
W all want this just as bad as you
do, D.J. But how can we be in two
pl aces at once?

71.
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He thinks about it. He has a way out. And he isn't thrilled.

EXT. PI G FARM - DAY

D.J., in hip waders and gl oves, stands in the slop and tends
to a swarmof PIGS as Gabriela's anused famly | ooks on.
D. J.
(to pigs)
Ah! Leave nme alone! | swear 1'Il go

vegan!
Pigs rush by his feet, causing himto | ose his bal ance and
FALL in the sl op.
I NT. ANNE' S CAR - EVEN NG
D.J. is in Anne's Uber/Lyft car, trying to navigate his way
around town. He pulls up to the dive bar and two scary
| ooki ng DUDES get in. He whinpers.
| NT. HARDWARE STORE PAI NT DEPT. - EVEN NG
D.J. places a can of paint in the paint shaker, closes the
lid, hits power and turns to go. But his store apron is
caught in the shaker as it begins shaking, dragging himto
t he ground.
I NT. TWSTER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - EVEN NG
The Grls, being directed by Anber-Lynne, practice. Anber-
Lynne gi ves special attention to a determ ned Enmy.
I NT. NURSI NG HOVE - DAY
D.J. is trying to teach the RESIDENTS how to dance. But it's
not happeni ng.
I NT. TUCK S COFFEE & SUCH - DAY
D.J. is hard at work, grinding beans, rolling dough,

di spl ayi ng pastries, wiping tables, etc. as an inpressed
Tuck | ooks on.
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I NT. TW STERS OFFI CE AREA - DAY

A frazzled D.J., in team polo and khakis, is running a kids
club event for a group of rowdy kids. Joe, Janis and Qyntel
wal k in and the kids cheer. D.J. catches Janis' flirtatious
smle. He nouths, "No."

I NT. BUCK DROP TRUCK STOP - EVEN NG
D.J. enmerges fromthe kitchen to serve three plates of food

to TRUCKERS sitting at the counter. One of them | ooks at him
and says:

TRUCKER
What's with the shirt?
D. J.
What ?
TRUCKER
You' re supposed to be topless.
D. J.
Uh, no.
TRUCKER

Rules are rules. Let's see it.

The other truckers nod. They don't mnd. D.J. glares at them
then takes off his shirt. The truckers smle. D.J. kind of
i kes the attention and grabs the coffee pot.

D. J.
Who wants a refill?

I NT. ANNE' S CAR - DAY

D.J. pulls up to a |arge house. Waiting at the curb is a
smling Janis with FLOAERS in his hand. D.J. just keeps

goi ng.
I NT. TWSTER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - DAY
The Grls, still being directed by Anber-Lynne, continue to

work hard and are getting better. Even Emmy is nailing her
st eps.
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EXT. PI G FARM - DAY

D.J. tends to the pigs and he's got the hang of it. It even
| ooks like he's enjoying it. Gabriela's famly is inpressed.
| NT. HARDWARE STORE PAI NT Al SLE - DAY

D.J. uses his sense of style to help a COUPLE settle their
di fferences over a paint color. He and the wife fist bunp.

I NT. BUCK DROP TRUCK STOP - DAY

A bare-chested D.J. dances and | aps up the attention of
thrilled truckers as he delivers plates of food with skill.
I NT. TW STERS OFFI CE AREA - EVEN NG

D.J. carries a box of brochures through the office and into
Emmy's cubicle. He sets down the box. Sees a cute PHOTO of
he and Emy, and sm | es.

I NT. ANNE' S CAR - DAY

D.J. has a blast with various passengers as they sing al ong
to a POPULAR TUNE al a " Car pool Karaoke." W see CHURCH GO NG
WOMEN, COLLEGE- AGED KI DS, | NDUSTRI AL WORKERS, M LI TARY
PERSONNEL, etc.

I NT. NURSI NG HOVE - DAY

D.J. and the residents have had a breakt hrough. He's taught
t hem how to TWERK. And they're LOVING IT.

I NT. TUCK S COFFEE & SUCH - DAY

D.J.'s behind the counter. He's witing sonething --
presumably a name -- on a CUP of coffee. He approaches the
custonmer. It's Janis. He sets the cup down and wal ks away.
Jani s picks up the cup and sees: NEVER He smles,
undet err ed.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA - DAY

A beam ng Qyntel holds up his ALL-STAR JERSEY as he POSES
for the LOCAL MEDI A
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REPORTER (Q. C.)
Qntel! How does it feel to be an
all-star?

QYNTEL
Feels great. Proud to represent
‘cause we're going all the way this
year. Wite it down. Cinderella's got
nothing on this team

I NT. TW STER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - EVEN NG
Anber - Lynne and Enmy are al one as Anber-Lynne watches Emy
NAI L every step of a routine. She finishes. She's w ped.
Anmber - Lynne gi ves her a H G+ FI VE and:
AVMBER- LYNNE

You' re ready.
I NT. EMW'S APARTMENT - LATER THAT EVENI NG
An exhausted D.J., in PCLO AND KHAKI S, and an equal ly

exhausted Emmy, in DANCE ATTIRE, enter and col |l apse on the
couch.

D. J.
How do you do it?
EMWY
I was going to ask you the sane

t hi ng.
They sit for a nonent.

EMW (cont'd)
You want to watch Drag Race?

D. J.
kay.

They see the REMOTE a few feet away on the coffee table.
Nei t her of them have the strength to get it.

D.J. (cont'd)
We coul d just talk.

EMWY
Yeah. Tal k. Tal king is good.
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I NT. TW STER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - DAY

D.J. is in the space for the first tinme in what feels |ike
forever. He's working on BECKY STYLE. Lowell| enters.

D. J.
M. R chards...
He turns off the nusic.
LOAELL
Aw, call ne Lowell.
D.J. nods.
D. J.
What's up?
LOAELL

| just wanted to check in and see how
Emmy' s doing. | understand we added
anot her function to her long list of
responsi bilities.

D. J.
She's doing great. Please don't take
her away from ne.

LONELL
No, no. Wouldn't think of it. |
figured she'd fit in. She's a speci al
ki d. Speaks very highly of you.

D.J. smles.

LOVNELL (cont'd)
In fact, lots of fol ks around town
have been singing your praises. |
hear you've been working a little
overtinme yourself.

D. J.
Second half of the season starts
tomorrow. The judges could be at any
gane. Sonetines you just have to do
what's necessary.

Lowel | nods in agreenent.

LONELL
Vell, | just want to say thanks for
all you've done so far, in spite of
t he chal | enges.

( MORE)
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LOVNELL (cont'd)
I"mreal glad you're here D.J. And
I"'mglad to see this ol' dustpan is
grow ng on you. W sure have a tough
time holding on to our stars.

And with that, he | eaves. D.J. | ooks conflicted.

EXT. Al RPORT - DAY

Three ADULTS with luggage wait for their Uber to arrive.
They're too H P-LOOKING to be locals. Anne pulls up wearing
a baseball CAP. She gets out to help load their bags.

ANNE
Hey, guys. Welcone to Travisburg. Let
me hel p you with those.

Sonme BINDERS fall out of one of the bags. Anne notices a
cover that reads: GABL DANCE TEAM SCORI NG Holy shit. The

j udges.

She helps to pick it up and the bags are | oaded. They al

get in the car and she LONERS her cap to hide her face. They
pul I away.

I NT. TWSTER G RLS REHEARSAL SPACE - SOVETI ME LATER

Anne shares the news with D.J. and the Grls.

CHARLOTTE
Are you sure it was then?
ANNE
Posi ti ve.
GABRI ELA
The gane's tonorrow afternoon. \Wat
do we do?
PAYTON

What can we do? We just have to go
out there tonmorrow and crush it.

AVMBER- LYNNE
No. W need sonet hing nore.

MANDY
Ooo! W could do the dance D.J.
taught them at the nursing hone!
( MORE)
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MANDY (cont' d)
(i nnocently)
They say the residents have been
"very stinul ated" since he did.

AVMBER- LYNNE
Mandy's right. We need sonet hi ng
crazy. Sonething they' ve never seen.
D.J.? Any ideas?

D.J.'s been quietly thinking the entire tine. He isn't sure
he should say it, but:

D. J.
There is sonmething |'ve been working
on. | nmean, it's so good it'll throw
the world off its axis.

GABRI ELA
What is it?

D. J.

It's called, "Becky Style."

ANNE
Have you al ways | acked an ego? O did
it just vanish over tinme?

GABRI ELA
WIIl you teach us?

D. J.
By tonorrow? No way. The Surfsations
are the only dancers who could pull
it off. And they would need way nore
than a day to learn it. And Emy j ust
| earned our best routine. Let's stick
to that.

PAYTON
Do you think our best is good enough
to make us nunber one?
He hesitates, which is all the answer they need.

PAYTON (cont' d)
Then what do we have to | ose?

He's still hesitant.

GABRI ELA
Pl ease.
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MANDY
(in his face)
Pl ease. Pl ease. Pl ease. Pl ease.
Pl ease. Pl ease. Pl ease. Pl ease.

D. J.
Okay. Ckay. But we're going to have
to work all night.

GABRI ELA
I"min.

PAYTON
Count ne in.

AVBER- LYNNE

Let's do it.
He | ooks to Enmmy. It's a lot to ask of her.

EMWY
| wouldn't be Super Emmy if I
couldn't.

Al

righ
stick

But, if we don't nai

D. J.
t. Bu i it, we
to the other routine. Deal ?

ALL
Deal .

They begin to nove around the space.
CHARLOTTE
(conposing a text)
Is there a polite way to cancel a
t hr eesone?

ANNE
(reaching for the
phone)
Here, let ne...
BEG N THE BECKY MONTAGE:
-- D.J. teaches them BECKY STYLE, and it's a struggle.
-- They continue to FAIL, but refuse to give up.

-- They force thenselves to stay awake as they work into the
| at e hours.

-- Slowy, they begin to GET IT.
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-- We see FLASHES of it, but we never see it fully.

-- Finally, we see them perform THE FI NAL STEPS. They sm | e.
Did they nail it? D.J. smles. THEY DI D

END OF MONTAGE

I NT. TW STERS ARENA - GAME DAY

Fans are pouring into the arena. The players are warm ng up.
The three judges sit in different sections so they can each
have a uni que vant age poi nt.

I NT. OQUTSIDE TW STER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - SAME TI ME

D.J. is pacing. Janis wal ks up. The | ast person he wants to
see right now.

D. J.
Jani s- -

JANI S
Let ne be your Latvian |over.

D. J.
You did not just say that.

JANI S
Wiy not? Is it ny hair? Too short?
Too | ong? You |ike Mhawk?

D. J.
Go away.

JANI S
Wiy you push ne away? Tell ne.

D. J.
Look, Janis. You're really cute. |
could skinny-dip in those dinples al
day. And Lord knows | have a soft
spot for Euros.

JANI S
I have soft spots.

D. J.
Wul d you pl ease. ..
( MORE)
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D.J. (cont'd)

(a beat)
| just spent the last week grindin
coffee, dishin' grits, piggin slop
and drivin' every back road of this
town so ny Grls could be ready for
this monment. |'mgoing on two hours
of sleep and feel |ike a cramp. So
the last thing | need in ny life
right nowis a sexed-up baller
COWPLI CATI NG THI NGS

This hurts Jani s.

JANI S
You're right. Two nmen | oving each
other. It's too conplicated.

He wal ks away. D.J.'s nerves are fried. Then, Emmy
approaches wth TWO ADULTS (60s) straight out of an old
Sear s- Roebuck cat al og.

EMWY
D.J.! Look who |I found outside!

He is ROCKED by the sight of H'S PARENTS. Things just went
frombad to worse

D. J.
Mom Dad.

VRS. BECKETT
Hel | o, Del bert.

EMWY
(sni ckers)
Your nane is Del bert?

MRS. BECKETT
Junior. After his father.

D. J.
Wiy are you here?

MRS. BECKETT
We're driving the canmper to visit
your Aunt Franny and thought we'd
stop and see you.

MR BECKETT
Your nother wanted to surprise you
(to her)

| told you this was a bad i dea.



D. J.
He's right. This is |ike the worst
time ever, so..

He gives themthe hint to | eave.

MRS. BECKETT
Oh, well, Emy here gave us tickets
to the gane. So we coul d see your
dance team

He gives Emmy a | ook. She gives himone back.

H s nother's

D. J.
Yeah. Sure. Enjoy the gane.

EMWY
I"l'l show you to your seats. Oh,
D.J., | have to stay late, so could
you pick up sonme rocky road on the

way hone?

(to his parents)
|"ve been really been craving sweets
lately.

eyes LIGHT UP. She has the wong idea.

D. J.
Seriously? She's letting ne stay at
her pl ace.

MRS. BECKETT
I"msorry. | just thought--
D. J.

VWhat ? That | converted?

MR BECKETT
That's not fair. W never asked you
to--

D. J.
But you wanted to.

Their expressions give them away.

MRS. BECKETT
We were confused. It's not Iike you
came out with a user's manual.

D. J.
I"'mnot an adjustable bed, nmom |'m

your son.
( MORE)

82.
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D.J. (cont'd)
And how do you think | felt? One day
["'mgoing to war with G1. Joe, the
next day |'m planning our wedding in
St. Barts.

MR, BECKETT
How woul d we know?! You cane out, but
never let us in! You just left!

D. J.
Oh, give nme a break! You were happy
to see me go so you wouldn't have to
admt to people you have a gay son

A beat. It's tense.

MRS. BECKETT
We'll go to our seats now. Thank you
Emmy. We can find our own way.

They wal k away.

EMWY
(to D.J.)
Wiy do you have to be so nean?!

She STORMS into the dressing room

I NT. TW STER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

A sonber D.J. enters. Emmy can't even | ook at him The other
Grls look to himfor encouragenent, but he has none to
gi ve. Just:

D. J.
Let's get out there.

I NT. OUTSIDE TW STER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

D.J. and the Grls exit and are faced by Mdther Richards, a
br oken-arned Lucas, and a POLI CE OFFI CER

D. J.
Now what ?

MOTHER RI CHARDS
My gazebo needed repair and | cone to
find that soneone broke the arm of ny
favorite handyman when he had al r eady
conceded def eat.

( MORE)
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MOTHER RI CHARDS (cont' d)
Now, |I'mno | awer, but ny |awer
tells nme that is a prosecutable
of f ense.

D.J. slide steps in front of Anber-Lynne to SHI ELD her.

MOTHER RI CHARDS (cont' d)
I want her arrested.

Lowel | arrives.

LOWNELL
Mbt her . . .

MOTHER RI CHARDS
Shut up, Lowell.

D. J.
You don't have to do this.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
| do what's necessary.

She steps up to him

MOTHER RI CHARDS (cont' d)
Leave ny town. Never cone back. And
"Il forget the whole thing. O do
you al so want nme to start wondering
about the status of the pretty
Mexican girl?

D.J. | ooks at sweet, innocent Gabriela. He has no choice.

D. J.
You w n.

He turns to the Grls, wants to say sonething, but can't. He
| eaves. Mot her Richards addresses the Grls.

MOTHER RI CHARDS

Wel |, since you no | onger have a
| eader, you are hereby di sbanded.
For ever.

They suddenly hear the SOUND of tap shoes. The Tappers
arrive, dressed to perform

MOTHER RI CHARDS (cont' d)
That was the sound of "taps." Just
for you.

The Tappers snicker.
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MOTHER RI CHARDS (cont' d)
Back to the brothel now

The Grls, defeated, confused, angry...| eave.

LONELL
(deepl y di sappoi nt ed)
We finally had a good thing going.
Wiy can't you just |let people be?

He follows the Grls, leaving his nother slightly stung.

EXT. TRAVI SBURG MAI N ROAD - SOMETI ME LATER

Emmy is driving D.J. to the airport. She's still not talking
to him

I NT. TW STERS ARENA - SAME Tl ME

The arena is PACKED. The judges are in their seats. The gane
has reached the half. Twisters | ead the DALLAS RAMBLERS 62-
60. The Grls, now in STREET CLOTHES, gather in the tunnel.
The MC wal ks to md court. He | ooks nervous.

MC
Hey, Tw ster fans! Well, we uh, got a
speci al surprise for ya. A new dance
team for the remai nder of the
season- -

Mot her Richards, at courtside, shoots hima | ook.

MC (cont' d)
--and for all eternity. Here they
are, the Travisburg Tappers!

The fans are DEAD SI LENT and confused. So are the judges.
There are a few BOOS and a, "WE WANT THE TW STER G RLS!'" The
Tappers don't nove as THEIR SAME SONG begins to play.

TAPPER 1
(to Mot her Richards)
What do we do?

MOTHER RI CHARDS
Tap, you jackass!

The begin to tap, trying to catch up to the nusic. But they
are too THROMN COFF. It's a DI SASTER
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INT. EMW'S CAR - SAME TI ME

Emmy and D.J. still sit in silence. He's rubbing the
BRACELET Mandy nade.

A SVALL OBJECT BOUNCES of f the hood. Then ANOTHER. And
ANOTHER. It's HAIL. A STORMCHASER truck ZOOVMS past them
Emmy | ooks to the horizon. It's a TORNADO

EMWY
Ch, no. ..
D. J.
Is that a tornado?!
EMWY
Way do you think we're called the
Tw sters?
D. J.

| just thought you people |iked
alliteration!

EMWY
Stop saying "you people.”

D. J.
This is not the time to get Mchelle
Gbana on ne!

She SPINS the car around.

D.J. (cont'd)
| swear, this is not God puni shing
nme!

Emmy can see the twister in the rear-viewmrror. It's HUGE

D.J. (cont'd)
Where are we goi ng?

EMWY
The arena. W'll be safe there.

D. J.
Yeah, good. The arena. My parents are
there. My dad will know what to do.
(a beat)
My dad. .

Suddenly, he feels like a boy again... who needs his
parents.
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D.J. (cont'd)
My parents are at the arena! Can't
this thing go any faster?!

EMWY
Oh, now you're worried about thenf?

She GUNS | T.

EXT. THE TORNADO - SAME Tl ME
The tornado is doi ng what tornadoes do: TOSSI NG STUFF

I NT./EXT. BBQ JO NT - MOMENTS LATER

DI NERS, i ncluding Russ, are huddl ed together as they watch
stuff FLYI NG AROUND t hrough a wi ndow. Qut of nowhere, the
TINY HOUSE LANDS on RUSS TRUCK, CRUSHI NG I T.

RUSS
(whi nper s)
Lucille..

I NT. TW STERS ARENA - DAY

News of the tornado has reached the arena. The gane has been
SUSPENDED. People are PANICKED. Lowell is at mdcourt with
the mc.

LONELL
Everyone please, remain calm They're
saying it turned east, so we may not
get the brunt of it. But this is
still the safest place to be until we
know nor e

The Grls and players are doing what they can to confort
worried fans. Even Mother Richards and the Tappers are
hel pi ng out.

D.J. and Emmy arrive, looking in all directions.

EMWY
| have to check on the kids.

D. J.
I"mgoing to | ook for my parents.

They start to split up, then:



D.J. (cont'd)
Emy!

She stops. Turns. Then, with all sincerity:

D.J. (cont'd)

I love you.
She knows, and:
EMWY
I'"'mnot the one you should be
telling.

I NT. OUTSIDE TW STER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER
D.J. finds his parents outside the dressing room

D. J.
Mol Dad!

They enbrace.

MRS. BECKETT
Oh, Del bert! Thank God. W were so
worri ed. When your dancers didn't
perform..we didn't know what

happened.

D. J.
It's a long story. |I'mjust glad
you're still here. It's a ness out
t here.

MR BECKETT

We were starting to think you left.
We couldn't stand the idea of |osing

you agai n.
This hits D. J.
D. J.
You didn't lose ne. | left you. | was
just so scared. | love you guys. I'm
sorry | didn't give you a chance.
MR BECKETT
Maybe we can try being scared
t oget her.
D. J.

I"d like that.

88.



He hugs hi s dad.

They sm | e.

They rel ease

D.J. (cont'd)
And dad? I'd really like to | earn how
to play golf. |I'mgood at using ny
hi ps.

MR, BECKETT
" mjust gonna think you nmean
danci ng, son.

MR. BECKETT (cont'd)
And Del bert? | would really like to
see ny boy perform

D. J.
You woul d?

the hug. D.J. is now crying.

D.J. (cont'd)
Boy, | ook at nme. Waterworks. Hooo. |
need to--

MRS. BECKETT
You go right ahead. We're going to
see if there's anything we can do to
hel p these poor people.

Their charity nmakes hi m BLUBBER even nore.

D.J.

(gushi ng)
God, you're like a Rockwell painting.

I NT. TW STER ARENA HALLWAY - SOVETI ME LATER

D.J. exits the nen's roominto an enpty hallway. He hears
t he SI NG NG of a TENDER SONG

I NT. TW STERS ARENA STAI RVELL - CONTI NUOUS

D.J. opens the door to discover SEVEN CH LDREN SI NG NG

beautifully.

They stop when they see him

D. J.
Pl ease, don't stop.

They sing a few nore bars then finish.
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D.J. (cont'd)
That was | ovely.

CH LD 1
It's what we do when we're scared.

CH LD 2
What do you do?

D. J.
| dance. But nostly | behave Iike a
real - -

He censors hinsel f.

CH LD 1
Shit burger?

CH LD 2
Pecker wood?

CHI LD 3
Di ckweed?

CH LD 4
Fart knocker ?

CH LD 5
(the youngest)
Son of a notherless goat?

D. J.
Al of the above.

CH LD 5
Are you scared now?

D. J.
Not anynor e.
(thi nks, then)
Hey. How far do your voices carry?

I NT. TW STER G RLS DRESSI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Al of the Grls are packing up sone of their re
things. D.J. enters ON A M SSI ON.

D. J.
Hey.

Gabriela, Payton and Mandy RUSH to enbrace him

mai ni ng

90.
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PAYTON

W're so glad you' re okay.
D. J.

["mso sorry | left. I just--
GABRI ELA

W know.
He | ooks at the Grls. H s | oves.

D. J.
You're the best dance team|'ve ever
known. And it had nothing to do with
me. It was all you. You worked your
asses off not because you wanted to
pl ease a raging diva |ike nme. You did
It because you love this place. And
it loves you. You're not ny Tw ster
Grls. You' re theirs.

MANDY
But we're not. Mdther R chards--

D. J.
I think | have a sol ution.

The children fromthe stairwel |l enter

CH LD 1
Hey, shit burger. Are you ready?
ANNE
Ni ce mouth. You didn't tell us you
had ki ds.
D. J.
They're not ny kids. They're our
vocal s.

The Grls react, "Wat?"
D.J. (cont'd)
W owe these people a show.
I NT. TW STERS ARENA - SOVETI ME LATER

Sem -nervous fans, staffers, and others are in their seats,
mlling about, on their phone, etc. They need A SPARK
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The arena |ights LOAER, unnerving everyone for a nonent
until: a SPOTLI GHT at mi dcourt on THE CHI LDREN fromthe
stairwell. They begin tenderly SING NG a POPULAR SONG. They
have everyone's attention.

The Grls, BACK IN COSTUME, JON THEM w th Payton addi ng
VOCALS. It's noving people to TEARS. Lastly, D.J. JONS THE
G RLS, the nusic kicks in and they | aunch into BECKY STYLE!
The fans are in AWE. The judges are WONED. People record it
with their PHONES. This performance will surely go viral.

Even Mot her Richards noves closer to the court, caught up in
t he nonent. She BRUSHES agai nst soneone. It's the Becketts.

MR BECKETT
(re: D.J., proud)
That' s our boy.

She gives themthe once over.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
That's your boy?

VRS. BECKETT
Isn't he a mracle?

Mot her Ri chards watches him Performng his heart out.
Bringing joy. She's conflicted.

The Grls, D.J. and the children approach the nearest fans
and |l ead them ONTO THE COURT. It's now a DANCE PARTY.

The Grls conme face-to-face with the Tappers, who BONw th
reverence. "We're not worthy."

Mot her Ri chards cones face-to-face with D.J. Their exchange
is very fast and businesslike.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
| like what you did. The Twi ster
Grls are hereby reinstated. No | egal
actions will be taken.

D. J.
Thank you. | knowthe Grls wll be
thrilled.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
Your parents are |ovely people. But |
still disagree with your lifestyle.
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D. J.
And | disagree with your fashion
choi ces.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
What's wong with thenf?

D. J.
They do nothing for your figure.

MOTHER RI CHARDS
Thank you. No one's ever had the
courage to tell nme before.

D. J.
Maybe it's because your hard-1line
views alienate people.

A beat .

D.J. (cont'd)
Wanna dance?

MOTHER RI CHARDS
" m sel f-consci ous about mny danci ng.
Wul d you consi der private | essons?

D. J.
Let nme get back to you.

They part ways.

Meanwhi | e, the DANCI NG conti nues and the cheers get LOUDER
as we audibly transition to:

TI TLE CARD:. CONFERENCE FI NALS GAME 7

I NT. TW STERS ARENA - EVEN NG

The fans are GO NG CRAZY. The Twi sters are hosting the South
Beach Surf. Twisters lead 95-94 in the final mnutes of the
gane. Even lsabella is there.

ANNCR 3 (V. Q)
Surf up by one with tinme w nding
down. Wnner takes on the Legends for
t he chanpi onship. Wiat a series this
has been!
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ANNCR 4 (V. Q)
Listen to this place! The roof is
gonna cone of f!

ANNCR 3 (V. Q)
It's been a historic battle between
Qyntel Morris and Demarcus Price.
Price is the only answer the Surf's
had for, "The Question."

ANNCR 4
You know t hese two young nen want
this bad. And so do these fans. Wth
everything Travisburg's been through
this season... no one would have
pi cked themto be here.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA TUNNEL - CONTI NUQUS

D.J. watches the action on the court. He's really getting
intoit.

D. J.
Cone on guys!

A MAN in a well-tailored suit approaches. This is BEN
EDELMAN ( 55) .

BEN
It's quite the turnaround.

D. J.
(into it)
They' re an amazing team

BEN
They are. But | was tal ki ng about
your Twister Grls.

He now has D. J.'s attention

BEN (cont' d)
Ben Edel man. | own the LA Legends.

He of fers A HANDSHAKE wi t hout hesitation. This is not | ost
on D.J. They shake.

D. J.
You here scouting your next opponent?

BEN
That...and nmy next dance director.
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Now he really has D.J.'s attention.

BEN (cont' d)
Br ooke Babbashaw is retiring. She was
good. But you're great. | gave her
t he best dancers in Hollywood, but
she never could have acconpli shed
what you did with your girls. | like
wi nning, D.J. And not just rings. |
want ny Lady Legends to be nunber
one. So I'lIl make this sinple. | want
t he man who created Becky Style. ']
supply you with the best of
everything. Facilities. Staff.
Tal ent .

D. J.
Is that all?

Ben smles. He knows what D.J. neans.

BEN
And you'll be the only dance director
in the | eague with a seven-figure
contract. So, are you ready to becone
a Legend?

D.J. was certain once. But not now.

BEN (cont' d)
"Il expect your "yes" by the end of
t he week. The clock's ticking.

He makes a head notion to the GAME CLOCK and wal ks away.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - CONTI NUOUS

The clock is literally TICKING DOMN. Just six seconds renain
with the Twi sters now down 106-105.

Qyntel has the ball and is closely guarded by Demarcus. He
wants the last shot. He tries to create a little space with
his dribble. Al Joe and Janis can do is watch.

ANNCR 3 (V. Q)
Morris iso"d on the wing. One-on-one
with Price.

ANNCR 4 (V. 0O.)
You knew it would conme down to these
t wo.
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ANNCR 3 (V. Q)
Two seconds on the clock. ..

Qyntel jukes, SLIPS, then takes an OFF- BLANCE SHOT t hat
CLANGS off the front of the rimjust as TI ME EXPlI RES!

ANNCR 3 (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
He takes an of f-bal ance shot! No
good!

ANNCR 4 (V. 0.)
Nooooo!

The Surf win and RUSH onto the court. Isabella JONS THEMin
cel ebrati on.

Joe and Janis put their arnms around a deflated Qyntel.

ANNCR 3 (V. 0)
Qyntel Moris conmes up short at the
buzzer, and the South Beach Surf have
finally punched their ticket to the
GABL Fi nal s.

ANNCR 4 (V. 0O.)
VWhat a season for these Twi sters.
VWhat. A. Season.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA TUNNEL - CONTI NUCUS

D.J. also | ooks heartbroken. Hi s phone BINGS. He | ooks at an
emai |l . Oh no.

I NT. TW STERS ARENA COURT - CONTI NUOUS

The Surf and |Isabella | eave the court. The fans, who have
been ON THEI R FEET the whole tine, don't |eave. |nstead,

t hey begin APPLAUDI NG their Twi sters. LOUDER AND LOUDER. The
pl ayers, who were hangi ng their heads, | ook up.

Lowel | is standing courtside next to an arena EMPLOYEE

ARENA EMPLOYEE
So nmuch for the confetti.

LONELL
Hel |, after all we've been through
this season? Son, make it rain.
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ARENA EMPLOYEE
(into his wal ki e-
t al ki e)
Rel ease the confetti.

Confetti RAINS fromthe rafters. Everyone | ooks up. It adds
to the celebration. The Grls hit the court and help |ead
t he CHEERS.

Lowell steps to md court with a mc

LOVNELL
Was that a great gane, or what?
Congratul ations to the Surf. And how
"bout a hand for your Tw sters!

The fans ERUPT with cheer. The players and coaches
appreciate it.

LOVNELL (cont'd)

Sonme people mght say this was a
flash in the pan. But we'll prove 'em
wrong next year! W're on the road to
great ness! W know t he way now

(a beat)
Boy, |I tell ya, as | |ook around..
Travi sburg had al ways been a strong
conmmunity. But this year--

(he spots D.J.)
--this year we opened our hearts to
the idea of what it really nmeans to
be famly.

(a beat)
I want to bring out soneone who's
done so nuch for us this season
Turns out we're not so different
after all. M. D.J. Beckett!

The fans cheer WLDLY as D.J. reaches m dcourt. Lowell
offers A HAND SHAKE. D.J. ACCEPTS, then plants a BI G KISS on
Lowel|'s lips! Lowell, stunned, wal ks away in a daze and
takes his place next to an AMUSED Mot her Ri chards.

D.J. takes a nonent as he | ooks around at the fans, the
pl ayers and the Grls.

D. J.
(to all)
Hey. ..

ALL FANS
HEY!
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He wasn't expecting that. He gathers hinself.

D. J.
| cane to Travisburg because Lowel |
wanted nme to teach the Grls howto
be a better team But |I'mthe one who
had a ot to |l earn. Mstly about
accepting people for who they are, so
t hey coul d have a chance to accept
me. Your Twister Grls have been the
greatest teachers in the world. But
they're so nmuch nore than that.

He pulls out his PHONE and HOLDS I T UP hi gh.
D.J. (cont'd)
Because t hey' ve been voted THE NUVBER
ONE DANCE TEAM I N THE LEAGUE

The Grls can't believe it. The fans GO NUTS. The Grls RUSH
to D.J. who greets themw th OPEN ARMS.

EMWY
(to D.J.)
We didit!
D. J.
You did it. | never doubted it for a
second.
EMWY
You are a terrible liar, Delbert
Beckett .
D. J.
You're really enjoying that, aren't
you?
EMWY
Uh- huh.

They HUG Music PLAYS. Fans RUSH onto the court. It's
anot her DANCE PARTY!

FADE TO

I NT. TW STERS ARENA - LATER THAT EVENI NG

The party is over. The arena is EMPTY. Traces of confetti
everywhere. D.J. and Joe are sitting on the scorer's table.
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lets it

Joe sml es.

D.J.

D. J.
So what do | do, coach?

JOE
You take the nmax deal .

D. J.
Is that what you woul d do?

JCE
It's what we all do. Rings aren't
guar anteed. The noney is. Besides,
you' re made for Hol |l ywood. You bel ong
t here.

D. J.
What if this is where | bel ong?

JCE

Every time |'ve been traded they say
the sane thing. "Joe, you'll always
have a place here."” It's just
sonmet hing they say to make thensel ves
feel better. So it's on ne to make it
mean sonet hing. You gave this town
sonmething it never had. This is where
Becky Style was born. That's history.
That's your place here.

(a beat)
Take the deal. Sonetines we don't get
a choi ce.

sink in. He's nmade his decision.
D. J.
"' mgonna have a hard tine quittin
you.
A beat.

JCE
What are you going to do about Janis?

is surprised he knew.

JOE (cont'd)
It's cool. There's nore of you in the
| eague than you know. W're just not
as out in the open as we could be.
But we'll get there.

99.
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D. J.
(about Janis)
| don't know. He's really cute. And
goofy. But the distance..

Joe nods. He understands. The Grls wal k in DRESSED TO
PARTY.

JCE

Looks like it's party tine.
D. J.

You com ng?
JCE

"Il catch up with later...Delbert.

D.J. hops off the table and begins to walk toward the Grls.
He stops and turns to | ook at the man who has becone nore
than a life coach. He's a big brother. One | ast nod of

nmut ual respect before nmaking it to the Grls.

MANDY
D.J.! Charlotte is taking us all to a
gay bar!

CHARLOTTE

It's not technically a "gay bar."
They just play a | ot of Ni ckel back.

D.J. doesn't react.

ANNE
D.J.? What's wong?

Hi s expressions says it all.

EMWY

You' re | eaving.
D. J.

The Legends. | couldn't say no.
PAYTON

What about us? Fam |y?

D. J.
It's a |ot of noney.

ANNE
There are nore inportant things in
life than noney.
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D. J.
It's a mllion dollars.
ANNE
Prom se you'll wite us every day.
They all | ook at each other. So nmuch | ove and respect. Then:
AVMBER- LYNNE
Don't you want to sleep on it?
D. J.
It's a mllion dollars.
AMBER- LYNNE
Yeah. Ckay. That's a lot to sleep on.
(t hen)
Well, then, you're buying. Captain's

orders.

As they begin to exit the court area:

D. J.
Uh, hello? Captain buys the first
round.

AMBER- LYNNE

Captain gets paid mni num wage and
can break your arm

D. J.
"' m buying! | guess that's what | get
for maki ng you nunber one.

EMWY
Oh, don't start that again.

FADE TO

EXT. Al RPORT - DAY
The seven main Grls are there to see D. J. off.

ANNE
What are we going to do wthout you?

D. J.
That's up to your new dance director

He | ooks at Anber-Lynne. She's stunned.
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D.J. (cont'd)
Lowell will be expecting your "yes"
by the end of the week.

Her | ook says she accepts.

AVMBER- LYNNE
(pl ayful chall enge)
We're going to kick your Legend ass.

D. J.
Don't and |I'lIl come back here and
ki ck yours.

She and Anne step to the back. Charlotte steps up and
wi thout a word, FLASHES HHM He goes w de-eyed.

D.J. (cont'd)
G gi Hadid! Those are spectacul ar
Totally worth the wait. Have you seen
t hese?

The Grls all nod and "yes." They've definitely seen them

ANNE
| can't not see them

Then Mandy steps up, msty-eyed.

MANDY
You' re the neanest person who's ever
been nice to ne.

Wthout a word, D.J. places a NECKLACE around her neck with
a crystal PENDANT of TWO OITERS

D. J.
Two otters. It's made of crystal. |
bought it. It only sounds like I'm
good at maki ng stu--

She HUGS H M FAST AND HARD

MANDY
"Il never take it off. And |'1]
never, ever forget you.

She noves to the back of the Iine. Gabriela steps up. He
| oners his voi ce.

D. J.
Come with ne. You'll be a star.
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GABRI ELA
| couldn't. This place has given ny
famly so nmuch. Being a Twster Grl
is ny chance to give back. It's hone.

D. J.
I know. Just thought |'d ask.

She KI SSES hi mon the cheek and steps to the back. Payton
steps up and begins to sing "THE DANCE."

PAYTON
FOR A MOMENT, ALL THE WORLD WAS RI GHT
/ HOW COULD | HAVE EVER KNOW, YOU D
EVER SAY GOODBYE. .

D. J.
(starts to tear-up)

Don"t. Ugly cry. Ugly cry.

Payton al so cries and steps to the back. Finally, Emry steps
up. There's a | ong beat.

D.J. (cont'd)
I"ve had many "sisters” in nmy life.
But you're the only sister |I've ever
known. | want you to have this.

He hands her an ENVELOPE. She opens it. It's A CHECK

EMWY
HCOLY SHI T!

She covers her mouth in horror
D. J.
You are the first and | ast recipient

of the Del bert Beckett Jr.
Schol ar shi p.

D. J.
| sold ny condo. Now go cure cancer.

They share the WARMEST HUG in the history of hugs as we:
FADE TGO
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EXT. HOLLYWOCD Sl GN - DAY

We see the fanous sign high above the fabled city.

I NT. LEGENDS ARENA DANCE FACI LI TI ES - DAY

D.J. explores his new work environment alone. It's
everything Ben said it would be and nore. It's A PALACE.

-- The Lady Legends have their own workout facility.
-- The rehearsal space is MODERN and enor nous.
-- The dressing roomis TO D E FOR

-- D.J. looks at |arge POSTERS of each Lady Legend. Al
PERFECT TENS.

I NT. LEGENDS ARENA COURT - MOMENTS LATER

D.J. stands alone at mdcourt. The arena is state-of-the-
art. It's the big time. Suddenly, the JUVBOTRON cones to
life and plays a PLAYER S | NTRODUCTI ON.

| NTRO ANNCR (V. Q)
At forward, from Valmera, Latvia,
Agent Zero, Ja-nis Ber-

D.J. is confused until he sees Janis walk onto the court in
LA LEGENDS GEAR. He's happy to see him

D. J.
| thought you hated that nicknane.

JANI S
Hate is a conplicated enotion. Mre
i ke, annoyed. The fans like it so,
| et them have it.

D. J.
Wiy are you here?

JANI S
| got traded. You're not the only one
who was in a contract year
(1 ooki ng ar ound)
So this is Hollywood.

D. J.
Land of nmke believe.
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JANI S
It could also be the | and of
sonmet hing real. Like |ove.

D. J.
Ww, you are snoot h.

JANI S
Li ke dancer.

He does a playful little DANCE
D. J.
Eh...not that snooth.
(about his feet)
Not with those boats.

They begin to circle each other.

JANI S
Ch, cone on. You've seen ne nbve on
t he court.
D. J.
And you' ve seen ne nove on the court.
No cont est.

We begin to pull back as their flirtation continues.

JANI S
You know what they say about nmen with
big feet.

D. J.
Yes | do. | also know what Joe told

me he saw in the | ocker room

JANI S
No. No. It was winter. The heater was
out. Small market team

D. J.
Mmmm ..that's not the "small" he was
tal ki ng about.

JANI S
He's old man. Has bad eyes.
D. J.
Trust ne. That man sees nore than you

know. . .

FADE TO BLACK



