
THE CYBERPUNKS SCRIPT

ADRIANE: Alright, once Jax jams the network, we have exactly a minute thirty-eight to get in plant 
the bug and get out. Everyone, get ready.

JAX: Drone is in place.

(We see Emily turn on classical music).

ADRIANE: In 3...

(We see Bella touch up her lip gloss).

ADRIANE: ...2...

(We see Bobby eating the last of some chips and dusting them off himself).

ADRIANE: ...1...

(Cut to Jax ready to jam the network with the drone).

ADRIANE: ..Go.

(We see Jax press a button to jam the network).

BELLA: I'm into their socials, uploading now. (We see her upload a damaging video that will expose 
Sliver Corp. (pronounced Sly-ver) for all of their dirty work). (To herself...) Don't forget to like and 
subscribe! 

EMILY: Bobbie, I need you to get through these firewalls. What are you doing?

BOBBIE: I'm on it, I'm on it....this security is heavier than I thought. They must've recently upgraded.

ADRIANE: That was your job! To get through their security, 36 seconds left.

EMILY: I need time to plant the bug.

BOBBIE: I'm working on it! (To himself...) Come on , come on, come on...

ADRIANE: 29 seconds. I'm not going back to Juvie for this.

BOBBIE: Done!

EMILY: I'm in.

BELLA: I'm uploading the last video now. 

ADRIANE: 18 seconds.



JAX: Jam on the network is getting shaky. We need to get out now.

(We see Emily focused on her screen).

EMILY: Almost there.....(to herself) Just one more thing...

ADRIANE: Emily.

EMILY: ...Done.

(We see the network come back online).

(There are sighs of relief and cheering).

BOBBY: Sick! I knew it'd be no big thing.

ADRIANE: Job well done. Looks like we'll save the rec center after all and we should see our cuts 
within the next week or so, once all the funds have slowly funneled their way into the various accounts.

BOBBY: Ooooowee! Can't wait to get my sweet new electric skateboard!!!! Lazy independence shall 
be mine!

ADRIANE: In the meantime, we just go about our regular routines, and no talking to each other until 
this is all said and done. Night.

JAX: Night everyone.

BOBBY: Bobby out!

BELLA: Byeeeeee.

(Everyone begins to sign off. We see Emily close her computer and pause a moment before turning out 
her desk lamp light).

TWO DAYS LATER

(Bella texts/calls Bobby).

BELLA: Hey, I haven't seen anything in my account yet have you?

BOBBY: No, I haven't. I figured it's just taking a little longer than we expected.

(Cut to Jax on his computer. He has a sudden concerned look on his face).

NEWSCASTER VO: (audio fades towards the end)

In recent news, Sliver Corporations has experienced a hack into their system that seems to be depleting
all of their funds. At this rate, the company will be bankrupt by the end of the week. What this means



for the now positive future of the community recreational center and a word with the CEO of Sliver
Corporations, after this...

(Jax calls Adrianne).

ADRIANNE: (Answering the phone). Why are you calling me? I told you, no communication.

JAX: We got a problem. 

(Cut to everyone receiving a video call from Adrianne).

ADRIANNE: As much as I would like to not be seeing you all right now, it seems we have bigger fish 
to fry. The FBI has been notified and is investigating Sliver Corps missing funds. The catch is, as far as
I know, none of us have received any money yet. Question is....where is it?

BELLA: You guys too?! See Bobby?! I told you.

BOBBY: Hey, good things come to those who wait. I thought it was copacetic!

JAX: Bobby probably took our cut so he could get all his imaginary girlfriends scooters too.

BOBBY: What?! You think I took it? How do we know it wasn't you, for your supposed new drone?

JAX: Listen, that new drone can fly into no fly zones!

BOBBY: Well then it was probably Miss WannaBe TikTok Famous over here.

BELLA: Excuse me?! Lighting is important! How do we know it's not Emily? Huh?

EMILY: What about me?

BOBBY: All Emily cares about is her piano and that silly camp retreat. She's not creative enough to 
pull a stunt like this.

BELLA: Well that only leaves one person left.

ADRIANNE: You all think it's me?

JAX: You are the ex-criminal hacker that got us roped into this mess.

ADRIANNE: Roped in? You all wanted in. You all know what that rec center means to the 
community, let alone me. It's been the only place that's really felt like home. (Beat). The real issue now,
is not getting caught. Somehow the feds found something and they are on a witch hunt. And the only 
way we are all going to get away with this, is if we band together. No one person's skills alone are 
enough to elude the FBI.

BELLA: I don't know. This is whack. I'm supposed to work along someone that straight up stole from 
us! From me!?



(Everyone begins arguing and speaking over one another).

EMILY: (softly and slowly getting louder until she yells) You guys.....hey....I have something to tell 
you. HEY, PUT A SOCK IN IT!

(Everyone falls silent).

EMILY: I took the money.

BELLA: It's always the quiet one.

EMILY: I lied.

BOBBY: Duh.

EMILY: I don't need the money for a camp retreat. My mom is sick. Her cancer came back and she 
made me promise not to tell anyone so no one would worry, but the medical bills are piling up. When 
we hacked in, I put a backdoor on the system so I could access it again later that night and re-route the 
extra funds into my account for my mom. I must have triggered the system when I went back in, 
turning the feds onto us. I'm so sorry.

ADRIANNE: You should have just told us. We would have had your back. We always have, ever since
we first set foot into that silly coding class. 

BOBBY: That sucks about your mom.

JAX: I'm here if you need anything.

BELLA: I can spend the night with you tonight if you want.

EMILY: Thanks but what about the feds?

ADRIANNE: We've hacked our way through tougher hacks. Getting the feds off our back won't be a 
big deal, as long as we do it together. 

(Everyone agrees).

ADRIANNE: Alright gang, let's saddle up. We ready?

JAX: Locked and loaded!

BELLA: So ready!

BOBBY: (tossing a few pop rocks back or a sucker in his mouth)  Y'all better have my money! Let's 
get it!

EMILY: Hey, thanks.

ADRIANNE: In three...two...one.....go.



(Screen cuts to black).

(Text on the screen reads as follows)...

-Adrianne, Jax, Bobby, Bella and Emily did evade the authorities. Sliver Corporations was exposed for 
blackmail and money laundering. And the community recreational center got a brand new face lift.

-Adrianne is now a mentor at the Boys and Girls club at the community recreational center.

-Jax bought his new drone and is currently flying into as many no fly zomes as possible. His next no fly
zone, North Korea.

-Bobby is currently in the hospital with his second broken leg. Turns out, the electric skateboard isn't as
easy to ride as he thought.

-Bella now has 1.8 million followers on TikTok and counting, beating out the previously most followed
TikToker, Charlie D'Amilio.

-And Emily's mom got the treatment she needed and is in remission. They are going on a camp retreat 
next summer.

Mission Accomplished


