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1.

FADE IN:

INT. AIDEN'S ROOM - SAN FRANCISCO, CA - MORNING

 

This is meant to set up the atmosphere and the impending 
comedy that's about to present. So far, the atmosphere is 
established in about the first minute. But now it's a matter 
of keeping the momentum going and keeping it funny, while 
pertaining to the overall narrative.

Hu Hi
The sun comes up. Signifying a new day.

2,4-D SPECIAL EFFECTS: THE SUN BEAMS AT THE MYSTERIOUS KID.

CLOSE UP: on the mysterious kid.
 

MUSIC: FUNNY MUSIC. 

AIDEN AGHI
(annoyed tone)

Ahh. Stop shining down on me 
already. I want some extra sleep. 
It feels nice. The sun is super 
annoying, and makes me want to blow 
it to smithereens. I'll risk us 
freezing to death for it.

He pulls the covers over his head. Suddenly the alarm goes 
off. He yawns as he wakes up. Feels annoyed.

(BEAT)
AIDEN AGHI

(annoyed tone)
Ahh. Tell you what, I'll get up, 
when I smell eggs     &     toasts 
downstairs.

SOUND FX: CREAK.

AIDEN grumbles.

(BEAT)
AIDEN AGHI

(CONT'D.)
Fine. Fine. You win. Sore loser, 
you know that deep down, I've 
would've won, if we've had a 
rematch. 

(CONTINUED)



Pilot Script 2.
CONTINUED:

The young teenager gets up from out of his bed. He looks 
around. He has a messy expression on his face. He sees his 
feet and sighs.

(BEAT)
Aiden AGHI

(yawning tone)
Geez, at this rate, I'm going to 
need a better mattress     &     
pesticide while I'm at it. Not 
unless the bed bugs start to dine 
on my feet some more. Gonna look 
all African skinny, bony man.

MUSIC: FUNNY MUSIC.

Jumps around, changing clothes. Brushes his teeth, combs his 
hair, and looks in the mirror with a grin on his face.He is 
5'6, dark skinned young man with lots of hair on his head, 
dotted eyes, and adorns baggy clothes. He's somewhat muscular 
and has some muscles on him.

ENTER AIDEN. AIDEN AGHI, 16.

2,4-D SPECIAL EFFECTS: VISUALLY LOOKS A BIT MUSCULAR, BROAD-
SHOULDERED, HAS SPIKY HAIR, REDDISH DARK SKIN, AND DOTTED 
EYES.

(beat)

AIDEN AGHI
(Ecstatic tone)

Alright, time to get some 
breakfast! I'd need to get my 
strength at full!! The competition 
is fierce but it can be done! Let's 
do this!

AIDEN out the door. AIDEN makes a happy, smiling face. He 
runs towards the stairs.

(Beat)

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D)
(hyper tone)

First, gotta show some style first! 
Just to start the morning right and 
show that I'm basically at the top 
of my peak to fight! Nothing but 
the right and perfect way to start 
it off and it's gotta be perfect as 
well! Let's do this!

(CONTINUED)



Pilot Script 3.
CONTINUED: (2)

AIDEN continues to run down the stairs. He makes a super 
exciting face.

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN AREA - MORNING - MOMENTS LATER

CLOSE UP: ON ABBY.

ABBY goes towards the stairs to call for AIDEN.

ABBY
(agitated tone)

Aiden! Time for breakfast! And get 
ready for school darn it!

AIDEN makes a blast of an entrance with excitement.

AIDEN AGHI(CONT'D.)
(excited tone)

Here's now it's done! Nobody should 
try this at home!

VISUAL EFFECTS show AIDEN grabs the egg sandwich, in a 
spinning fashion. AIDEN jumps up and spins around as well.

(Beat)

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D) (CONT'D)
(excited tone)

I love doing what I love to do it!

He has an egg sandwich in his hand. He makes a delighted 
smile.

ABBY
(worrisome expression)

You're so reckless Aiden, I 
swear.

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D)
(Throws his arms up)

I can't help it. Your egg 
sandwich is totally out of 
this world. Matter of fact, 
you should join a cooking 
competition.

AIDEN eats more egg sandwich.
(BEAT)

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D)
(CONT'D.)

I mean, with boss ass egg 
sandwiches, like this one. Maybe be 
in Hell's Kitchen too.

ABBY looks at him funny but starts to chuckle a bit.

(CONTINUED)



Pilot Script 4.
CONTINUED:

(ABBY)
(chuckles)

Aren't you a funny one?

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D)
No, I really do mean it.

 

AIDEN grabs his backpack and 
runs towards the door. He 
makes a happy smile.

(beat)

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D)
(excited tone)

Thanks for the food! I'm 
going to pay ya back! When I 
become the next champ around 
here, and make that 
professional fighter money! 
And that's going to be real, 
real soon! Mike Tyson won't 
get anything on me.

ABBY
(happy tone)

Just be careful Aiden. I 
don't want you to get hurt.

AIDEN puts a thumbs up.

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D)
(cool tone)

Don't worry about me. I'm going to 
be fine! Cause I'm going to be the 
next champ around here! A 
professional fighter, the likes 
nobody has seen before!

AIDEN smiles. AIDEN pulls down a little bit of money. Abby is 
a bit surprised.

ABBY
(surprised)

Aiden dear? What's this for?

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D)
(happy tone)

For taking care of me, all 
these years. Now it's time to 
start returning the favor, 
which that's what my honor 
code is. It's not much, but 
it's a small earning I have, 
before I'll be making the 
professional level wage. And 
start giving you millions.

(beat)

AIDEN throws a thumbs up.

(CONTINUED)



Pilot Script 5.
CONTINUED: (2)

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D.) (CONT'D)
(determined tone)

Once I become the next big cheese 
around, I'll make a lot of money 
and pay ya back in full.

Aiden makes a thumbs up again.
(beat)

AIDEN AGHI(CONT'D.) (CONT'D)
(ecstatic tone)

See ya!

Aiden runs out the door. Abby smiles.

ABBY
He's going to be something, I know 
he is.

Abby smiles.
(beat)

Though, he needs to know how to 
cook as well.

EXT. THE NEIGHBORHOOD - MORNING - MORNING

CLOSE UP:ON MYSTERIOUS KID COMING OUT OF HIS HOUSE.

AIDEN AGHI
Here we go! The competition is on! 
I freaking can't wait! Let's tear 
it up!

TRACKING SHOT: ON A KID RUNNING FROM OUT OF THE GHETTO HOUSE.

He is trying to reach to the bus stop by himself.
(beat)

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D)
Time to put it into motion! And 
make them suck it! Suck it real 
hard! The most hardest they'd suck 
on it!

Throws his arms out in pure delight.

AIDEN AGHI (CONT'D.) (CONT'D)
(ecstatic tone)

LET'S GO! LET'S TEAR IT UP!

CUT TO:


