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INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - DAY

CHRIS and ZACK are moving around the office, grabbing 
sheets of paper from the floor and tearing down weird 
sketches on the wall.

They are both hurried to some degree. In the background 
the WHEEL OF CASTING spins, and continues throughout.

FOOTSTEPS crash toward the room. Chris and Zack stop in 
their tracks, stare at the door. More footsteps, Zack 
drops a sheet of paper.

No one notices, and the two throw all the papers behind 
a chair and cover it up.

The door bursts open, BABS the Executive, looking 
stressed and dishevelled, looks at both Chris and Zack.

Babs straightens out her hair and suit, smiling.

BABS
Right. Let’s do this.

JUMP CUT 
TO:

INT. WRITER’S OFFICE - DAY

CU: Babs’ phone on the desk, vibrating all the time.

Babs sits on one side of the table, Chris and Zack on 
the other. Zack looks at the phone.

ZACK
You can take the call.

BABS
I’m fine. Frankly I don’t want 
to poke my head out of the sand 
right now. Let’s forget Green 
Lantern for a bit, Superman. 
Supes. The Caped Crusader. How’s 
he coming along?

Chris and Zack look at one another and smile.

ZACK
You go first.

CHRIS
Thanks. I think we’re finding 
this one. Can we say we’ve 
locked down the script? The 
costume? We’ve got most of the 
cast.

(CONTINUED)



BABS
Yeah, about that.

The phone rings to a crazy degree.

Babs picks the phone up.

BABS (CONT’D)
Shut up. Shut up shut up shut 
up.

Babs throws the phone across the room, then composes 
herself again.

BABS (CONT’D)
Yes. So. Who is our Superman?

ZACK
Is the golden question.

BABS
And the answer is?

Chris and Zack look at one another.

CHRIS
We started discussing this, but 
thought it would be rude to go 
ahead without any of the studio 
around. For the potential input 
of course.

BABS
Ok, so, who’s on your list? Jon 
Hamm? Armie Hammer? Kevin Bacon?

ZACK
Well, I was suggesting Taylor 
Lautner. He has that face, that 
power...

BABS
Ooh, very good choice, fresh off 
Twilight, he’s got that action 
franchise at Lionsgate, 
potential indeed. Everyone in 
twenty-eleven will be going gaga 
for Abduction.

CHRIS
Yes, but this is all very much 
theorising, and mostly by Zack 
alone. What do you guys feel out 
for the role?

Babs stays silent for a while. Chris leans in.

2.
CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



BABS
I don’t know. I don’t know what 
to think without my phone.

Babs walks towards her phone, still vibrating. It is on 
top of the piece of paper that fell out earlier.

Babs picks the phone up, and takes the sheet of paper 
with it.

She looks at the paper.

BABS (CONT’D)
What is that? Is this the list?

Chris looks at Zack, confused. Zack nods.

CHRIS
It’s a list, yes.

BABS
Emma Stone? Jennifer Lawrence? 
Selena Gomez? Brittany Murphy? 
For Lois?

Zack steps up and walks to Babs.

ZACK
I’ll just... take that.

Zack fights for the paper with Babs.

Babs falls back, and onto the chair. Papers fly around 
the room.

Chris stands up, arms wide, and tries to lick the 
snowdrop-like papers.

Babs grabs some papers. Zack tries to take as many as 
possible.

BABS
What. The. Hell?

Babs turns a sheet of paper towards Zack. “Suckerer
Punch: Redemptionitus” is written on the paper.

ZACK
I can explain.

BABS
Go on.

ZACK
It’s a great idea. More girls, 
more dragons, more asylum 
molestation. It’s like what 
everyone loved about the first 
one, but doubled. 

3.
CONTINUED: (2)

(MORE)
(CONTINUED)



And I can do it on a more 
reasonable budget. Only one 
hundred and fifty million. It’s 
practically printing money.

Babs looks at Zack, annoyed. She turns to her ringing 
phone, and answers.

BABS
Yes, hi. Ok. Sure. Sorry. 
Indeed. Ok. Goodbye.

Babs drops her phone on the floor.

BABS (CONT’D)
Martin Campbell’s just stormed 
the offices, he’s angry, 
Sinistro angry.

Babs stands up.

BABS (CONT’D)
Clean this mess up, all of it. 
And bring me a Superman. I want 
a Superman before July’s end.

Babs walks out of the room.

Chris and Zack look at each-other in stunned silence.

CHRIS
Thanks for covering on that one, 
at least she didn’t see this.

Chris holds up a sheet of paper reading “Mementwo: 
Unforgettable”.

ZACK
What do we do?

CHRIS
We find our Superman. Shouldn’t 
be too hard. In fact it’s so 
easy, you could do it.

ZACK
Really?

Zack stands in an heroic pose.

CHRIS
But you won’t, because you are 
directing, and as such I won’t 
let you.

Zack looks to his shoes, sad.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
Cheer up Zack. New battle plan.

4.
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ZACK (CONT'D)

(CONTINUED)



Zack walks towards Chris, who informs each word with a 
fist to the table.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
We go to the premiere tonight. 
See Green Lantern. Get inspired. 
Tomorrow, meet back up, and we 
will find our Superman. If we 
put our heads together, we can 
do anything.

Zack puts his head to Chris’, and smiles.

ZACK
Yeah. We’re the best together.

Zack grabs Chris’ head to clutch it. Chris shakes him 
off.

CHRIS
Don’t.

ZACK
Sorry, I thought it was a 
moment.

CHRIS
Not even close.

Chris sits back down. Zack joins him, on the opposite 
side.

ZACK
So, what now?

CHRIS
We go and watch Green Lantern.

ZACK
Perfect, a nice fun evening out. 
Just what we need.

CHRIS
That’s right. We’ll enjoy Green 
Lantern together, and then this 
time tomorrow everything will 
have worked itself out.

ZACK
Yeah! Let’s do this.

Chris and Zack stand up. They hold hands as the walk, 
with purpose, out of the room. Chris leading Zack.

Post credits

5.
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INT. SMART BAR - NIGHT

Chris and Zack are in suits, a man greets them at a 
bar. BARTENDER.

BARTENDER
Welcome to the Green Lantern 
premiere. There’s a 2 drink 
minimum.

The Bartender shoves large glasses of liquor into the 
hands of both Chris and Zack.

They begin to gulp down the drinks.

END

6.


