
FADE IN:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

KIERA (early 30s, Black, headstrong) stares at her computer 
monitor. She reaches over and returns a handful of chips to 
her mouth. 

ON LAPTOP: Techcrunch. 

Kiera scrolls down the page. Her eyes row narrow. Her face 
pulls with disgust. 

KIERA
You have got to be kidding me?

Suddenly she gets an email notification. Her jaw clinches.

ON LAPTOP: We regret to inform you that you were not selected 
for the role of SOFTWARE ENGINEER I at...

INT. LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - NIGHT

Kiera stands over a printer. A paper copy of the rejection 
email shoots out. She walks to the adjacent kitchen and pins 
it on the fridge with a magnet.

We see a dozen other rejection letters hanging. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BAR - NIGHT

Kiera stumbles out of a bar. She stands on a city street. She 
checks her phone.

KIERA
(talking to her app)

You're literally here...Turn left. 
...Why are you going right? 

(angry)
U-turn? Are you shitting me?

In her frustration, Kiera plucks a joint from her purse and 
slips it between her lips. She tucks her phone into her back 
pocket.

Kiera kicks her leg up on a nearby trash can for leverage as 
she rifles through her purse.



2.

DIRK (30s, prefers bars-- the dirtier the better) notices 
her.

KIERA (CONT'D)  (CONT'D)
(still rifling)
Ugh.

DIRK
Need a light?

Kiera looks up and loses her balance as she lowers her leg.

KIERA 
What?

DIRK
A light? You look like you need 
one.

KIERA
Oh, God. Yes. Please. Thank you.

Kiera walks over and extends her hand.

DIRK
Oh, I don't actually have one. I 
was just making an observation.

Kiera doesn't need this. 

KIERA
Do you always hang outside of bars 
making random observations?

DIRK
Not always but... sometimes.

Kiera purses her lips. She starts to walk away but trips over 
her heel. He keeps her from falling. 

DIRK (CONT'D)
Shit. Are you ok?

KIERA 
It's fine. It's just... red wine 
and these fucking shoes. But I 
spent a lot of money on them so I 
kinda have to wear them. It's 
annoying. But I'm fine.

Kiera sits down on the curb and places her head in between 
her legs. She GROANS.
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DIRK
For real? You're looking a 
little... I can call you a taxi.

Kiera looks up.

KIERA
So you can assault me?

DIRK 
No! Why why would you say that?!
(beat)
How does my offer even relate to 
that? I can see if I offered to 
take you home in my ice cream 
truck. Or my white van. Or my 
...Tesla.

KIERA
Sorry. Sorry. I just. People. With
your...

DIRK
Rape face? I knew it. I have rape 
face. I knew I needed the beard. 
But everyone said "you look sooo 
much younger--". 

KIERA
--No, you have a decent face. I was
going to say "good intentions".

(beat)
I have an uber coming. He took a u- 
turn.

DIRK
Oh yeah? You think I have decent
face?

Kiera shakes her head. The Uber approaches. Kiera eyes the 
car. She gets up and looks at the license plate.

DIRK (CONT'D)
Where ya headed?

KIERA
Going to see about a girl.

DIRK
Hot.

MAIN CREDITS
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EXT. CITY STREET - NIGHT (SAME)

Kiera hops out the back of a car. 

KIERA
(to Driver)

This is not a dating app. And you 
do not have the right to say I 
don't look like my picture!

She slams the door. The car speeds off.

KIERA (CONT'D)
Fucker.

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING - NIGHT 

Kiera lurks outside an apartment.

A MAN exits out the front entrance. Kiera sneaks in before 
the door closes behind him.

INT. APARTMENT HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

She bangs on an apartment door. MATTHIEU (bi-racial, 30s) 
opens up. He has on plaid pajamas. 

He combs through his hair and lifts his glasses to rub his 
eyes.

MATTHIEU
Kiera?

KIERA
Where is she?

MATTHIEU
It's past midnight.

Kiera tries to peak past him and stumbles a little again.

MATTHIEU (CONT'D)
She's not here.

KIERA
You're lying.

MATTHIEU
And you're drunk... I can state 
things too.
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KIERA
One glass... 

(beat)
Never mind. Where is she?

MATTHIEU
You should leave. Let me call you 
a--

Kiera takes out her phone and scrolls for Campbell's contact. 
She dials.

MATTHIEU (CONT'D)
C'mon Kiera. Don't.

KIERA
Don't worry about it. I got this.

A ringtone sounds from inside.

CAMPBELL (A brown, gorgeous as all fuck, goddess) opens the 
door wider to reveal herself in a sexy négligée. 

CAMPBELL
This is how you greet me after 
three years?

(Kiera hangs up)
How did you get my address?

KIERA
Campbell! Nice to see you. You 
look... amazing.

CAMPBELL
I know.

KIERA
And as humble!

Campbell crosses her arms.

CAMPBELL
Matthieu. Go to bed.

MATTHIEU
You sure?

KIERA
Yeah, go to bed Matttthieu. Like a 
good little puppy. 

Matthieu begins to turn away but Campbell pulls him back in 
and tongues him down. Kiera rolls her eyes.
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After his lips have been suctioned clean off, Matthieu walks 
back into the depths of the apartment.

Kiera lifts her phone. The headline of the TECHCRUNCH 
article... 

KIERA (CONT'D)
I read some interesting news today. 

(reading from her phone)
CEO Of Weight loss App "Snatched" 
Campbell Williams bulks up with $10 
million after Series A round.

Kiera breaks from her phone and makes eye contact with 
Campbell.

KIERA (CONT'D)
Care to explain?

CAMPBELL
What's there to explain? 

KIERA
I don't know. Maybe what you're 
gonna do with your blood money. 

CAMPBELL
So my reward for finishing what we 
started is blood money? 

KIERA
The bloodiest.

CAMPBELL
Did you ever see that therapist I 
recommended?

KIERA
I did and she's expensive as fuck. 
Therapy is great for people who 
just got a round of funding. But 
for the people who have to spend 
their waking hours finding new ways 
to extend our Netflix trials? We 
have more pressing priorities.

Campbell shakes her head. She's not sympathetic.

CAMPBELL
Kiera. I'm sorry you felt the need 
to come here. I'm sorry your life 
isn't going as well as mine. And 
I'm even sorry that you thought 
that jacket was a good idea.
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Kiera tugs at her jacket. She decides it's cute.

CAMPBELL (CONT'D)
But I'm not sorry for being that 
bitch who makes you question all of 
your life choices. 

KIERA
(less fierce, more 
defeated)

It was my idea, Campbell. 

Campbell gets closer--sizing up Kiera. Campbell makes her 
look small.

CAMPBELL
It's always someone's idea.

Kiera shakes her head.

CAMPBELL (CONT'D)
Also, you should consider 
downloading the app. You're looking 
a little... chunky.

Door closes to...

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

Kiera wakes up before her alarm. 

KIERA
Alexa, cancel alarm.

ALEXA
11:45 alarm cancelled.

KIERA
Alexa, feed me drugs.

ALEXA
I'm sorry I'm physically unable to 
do that.

She takes out her retainer and places it on the nightstand. 
She reaches inside her bedside drawer and takes out a bottle 
of Advil.

CLOSET

She reaches to the top shelf of her closet and pulls down a 
scale. She weighs herself. 153lbs. She sticks her tongue out 
in disgust.
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Her phone PINGS. It's a text from Becca. 

ON PHONE: We need to talk ASAP.

INT. CAFE - DAY

At a coffee shop, BECCA (40s) tilts her muffin towards Kiera. 
Kiera waves her hand.

Becca takes a mouthful.

BECCA
(through chews)

I'm not gonna sugarcoat it, Kiera. 
You're bleeding money. 

KIERA
Ok.

Becca looks at Kiera--waiting for her to say more.

BECCA
I don't think you get the gravity 
of what I'm saying. I ran your 
numbers like you asked and with 
your rent, cost of living, and Uber 
Eats habit you have a month.

KIERA
(stunned)

Wait. Are you kidding?

BECCA
Kiera, I haven't made a joke in 
fifteen years. I don't even enjoy 
hearing them.

KIERA
I mean I knew things weren't good 
but I didn't know they were... 
dire. 

BECCA
They aren't dire. They're dead. 

Becca sprinkles a ton of salt on her plate of eggs.

KIERA
Shit. 

(beat)
What does this mean?
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BECCA
It means you need to fuck someone 
for cash. 

(off Kiera's glare)
Sorry too far. It means... you need 
to figure out a way to get income. 
Quickly. Your inheritance was never 
meant to replace a job.

Kiera stiffens. On the defense. Becca scarfs down her food.

KIERA
I built a company.

BECCA
And does the memory of that pay 
well these days?

Kiera sinks in her seat.

BEAT. 

BECCA (CONT'D)
I have a friend. 

(Off Kiera's skepticism)
Ok I lied. He was a man I once 
loved but realized that his mind 
could commit to me but his penis 
couldn't. But he still takes me out 
for a good time every once in a 
while. Anyway, he works in 
publishing and I might be able to 
get him to see you for an assistant 
job.

KIERA
Entry level. And it's not even my 
industry.

BECCA
Really? You're going to balk at a 
lifeline.

Kiera shakes her head and covers her face. Becca extends her 
hand and covers Kiera's.

BECCA (CONT'D)
Hey. No matter what happens your 
mom would be proud of you. But she 
would be so proud if you got 
control over your life. And your 
spending. Your Netflix hacks aren't 
gonna cut it.

(MORE)
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BECCA (CONT'D)
(Eyeing Kiera's fancy moto 
boots)

Goodwill has really nice stuff now. 
I got this scarf there.

It's the ugliest fucking scarf. Becca positions the muffin in 
front of Kiera's face. Kiera declines again. Becca shrugs 
before taking another huge bite.

INT. EXPENSIVE CLOTHING STORE - LATER

Kiera grabs multiple high priced items off hangers. 

She pays for them at the register. One credit card declines.

KIERA
Oh. That's embarrassing. 

Blank stares from the CASHIER. 

KIERA (CONT'D)
It's a new card. I just forgot to 
activate it. I definitely have 
money.

She uses another card. Success.

INT. GYM LOCKER ROOM - LATER

Kiera changes into gym clothes. She sticks shopping bags into 
a locker. She has on headphones.  We hear what she's 
listening to. On her phone we can see an IG live going.

HOST #1 (V.O.)
... Women are still not seeing the 
strides in technology we should be 
seeing despite all the social media 
movements... all the think 
pieces...all the uproar. We're 
still not receiving the support to 
accelerate in our careers... cause 
men are scared of vaginas.

HOST #2 (V.O.)
That's sad. Real sad. But the 
bright spot of all this is all the 
success stories. The women who make 
us motivated to keep grinding away.

(beat)
That brings us to our guest for 
today.

(MORE)
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HOST #2 (V.O.) (CONT'D)
She is a powerful up and coming 
leader in technology, she's a woman 
of color and she just got another 
notch under her belt with her 
latest win. She'll also be at the 
Alfred L. Morse Auditorium tonight 
to talk about it all.
Welcome Campbell Williams. CEO of 
Snatched. 

CUT TO:

INT. GYM - LATER

Kiera on a treadmill. Running her heart out.

CAMPBELL
... Well, I conceived snatched, 
after losing someone close to me to 
diabetes. As a Black woman, I bear 
witness to the effects of bad food 
on our community and wanted to make 
a change... not just for us but for 
anyone...

Kiera scoffs.

KIERA
(mocking)

Not just for us but for everyone.
(sotto)

Blow me. 

Kiera looks over and makes eye contact with an older WOMAN 
power walking next to her.

KIERA (CONT'D)
Not you. You're fine.

The WOMAN breaks eye contact.

INT. ALFRED L. MORSE AUDITORIUM - LOBBY - EVENING

A "Black Women Boss Moves" sign hangs over a sad folding 
table. A host of WOMEN (Black, White, Asian) are scattered 
around the ~inclusive space. 

An enlarged picture of Campbell sits on an easel. Kiera looks 
at it.


