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ACT ONE

INT. EXCELLENT ENTERTAINMENT WRESTLING RING - NIGHT

A face hits the mat. It’s ROBERT “BOB THE BUILDER” AGUILAR 
(30s, Mexican-American, business savvy and distractingly 
attractive) and he’s knocked out. “TURNT” TREY TRAVIS (30s, a 
poor man’s Chris Hemsworth) roars out his victory.

TREY
Who’s the best thing since Bud 
Light Lime? 

(his signature chant)
T-T-T-Turnt Trey! 

Trey is met by scattered applause from the near-empty arena 
of EXCELLENT ENTERTAINMENT WRESTLING, a.k.a. “EEW”. Old beer 
cans litter the floor. 

The applause is cut short by DAN ALEXANDER (30s, overbearing 
but joyful, like a bulldog), who begins to heckle Trey.

DAN
You guys did this exact fight three 
months ago. 

TREY
No we didn’t, Dan. 

DAN
You totally did!

From the mat, Bob opens his eyes. 

BOB
We totally did. 

ROSIE GLENN (30s, sassy, stubborn, and irrepressibly 
enthusiastic) the owner of EEW, gets into the ring. 

ROSIE
Dan, I know you did not come into 
MY stadium—

DAN
It’s basically a gym—

ROSIE
To lecture me about how to run 
Excellent Entertainment Wrestling!

Bob gets up. 
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BOB
Here we go again. 

The FEW AUDIENCE MEMBERS begin to trickle out. 

DAN
You haven’t changed the fight 
choreography in months! If I wanted 
to watch grown men caught in a 
meaningless loop of repetitive 
action, I’d visit my dad at his 
nursing home.

BOB
Hey, Rosie, we’re gonna head out. 

Trey and Bob exit. Rosie and Dan are too caught up to notice. 

DAN
You gotta get with the times! You 
can’t play “Enter Sandman” and then 
pretend to kick a man in the balls. 
It’s 2017. You have to be ironic! 

ROSIE
You want me to make kicking a man 
in the balls ironic? Because I can 
do that for you. 

DAN
(covering his balls)

Please don’t try. I’m just saying 
that when I started coming here it 
was intense, individual—

ROSIE
We were going broke.

DAN
You guys were unique. But now—

ROSIE
Look, you’re upset because you 
thought Trey got Bob in a standing 
side headlock again after the 
figure-four necklock, but he did an 
inverted facelock. 

Dan climbs into the ring. 

DAN
That was not an inverted facelock! 
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ROSIE
It was! He went like this! 

She puts Dan in a inverted facelock. 

DAN
No, he went like this!

He puts Rosie in front facelock. 

ROSIE
Maybe you thought it was like this.

She puts him in an three-quarter facelock. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Because last time they did this. 

She puts him in a standing side facelock. 

DAN
(still facelocked)

It was the same move. 

ROSIE
So you want more creativity? 

DAN
Yes!

ROSIE
How about this? 

She takes him down with a needlessly complex move: the Bite 
of the Dragon. 

INT. BACKSTAGE - NIGHT 

Rosie enters a dingy locker room, where Trey and Bob get 
dressed next to a giant cardboard cut-out of Andre the Giant.  

There’s a small wicker basket in the corner with free bottles 
of water and Cheetos for the team. 

TREY
Rosie, how am I supposed to get 
laid by my adoring female fans, if 
we don’t have any fans? 

ROSIE
Why don’t you just start online 
dating like the rest of us? 
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TREY
Why are you online dating? Just get 
with that angry guy. You guys are 
perfect for each other! 

ROSIE
Dan is a total asshole.

TREY
So you see my point. 

BOB
Asshole or not, Dan was right. The 
fights have gotten boring. I can’t 
even get my mom to come anymore. 

ROSIE
But your mom loves wrestling! 

BOB
I know! At least tell me our 
paychecks have come in.

TREY
You can’t retain a face like this 
with free snacks alone. Not even 
Cheetos. 

He grabs a bag of Cheetos and begins to eat loudly. 

ROSIE
Come on! You don’t do this for the 
money. You do it for the joy of the 
fight. The release of letting go. 
To put on silver spandex and scream 
who you are to the stars. 

BOB
No, we do it for the money.  

He holds out a hand for his paycheck. Rosie tries to play it 
off with a high-five. Bob is not amused. 

INT. ROSIE’S HOUSE - DAY

A small, dusty two-bedroom. There are ants. Rosie’s nephew, 
JEFFREY WILLIAMS (15, bi-racial, quirky, bright, but 
currently on his guard) reads a graphic novel and ignores his 
breakfast: a Pop Tart.  

Rosie blows into the room, her half-eaten Pop-Tart in hand.
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ROSIE
Hey champ—

JEFFREY
Don’t call me that. 

ROSIE
Okay sport—

JEFFREY
Or that. 

ROSIE
Listen Jeffrey—

JEFFREY
We don’t need to talk. 

ROSIE
Nervous about your first day of 
school? 

JEFFREY
I’ve been to, like, three other 
high schools already. I’m pretty 
much a master at fitting in. 

ROSIE
Those were private schools. But I’m 
sure you’ll really enjoy the local 
high school. Also, we don’t have 
private schools in Marillo. 

Jeffrey watches an ant crawl onto his Pop Tart. 

JEFFREY
Do you have anything to eat other 
than Pop Tarts? This has 13 grams 
of sugar. 

ROSIE
Okay... No Pop Tarts. Your mom 
didn’t mention that. Anything else? 

JEFFREY
Can I go home? 

ROSIE
C’mon, give your aunt a chance. 
It’s just been a few days. 

Jeffrey is not buying it. 
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ROSIE (CONT’D)
And also, no. You’re 15. You’re mom 
is in rehab and I promised her I’d 
take care of you. 

Jeffrey glares at his Pop Tart. He storms out of the room. 
Then he comes back and carefully wraps the Pop Tart up to go.  

JEFFREY
(angry)

Tomorrow, I’m making breakfast. 

The door slams. Rosie picks up her car keys and follows him 
out. 

INT. ROSIE’S OFFICE - DAY

A small office dominated by portraits of SALLY RIDE, ANGELA 
DAVIS, and DOLLY PARTON that hang above the desk. 

Rosie sits across from Bob. 

BOB
She’s brilliant. And funny. And 
sexy. God is she sexy. 

ROSIE
Look, Bob, I’m not against women. 
Hell, I am one. But the last time 
we had a lady wrestler the crowd 
threw eggs at her. 

BOB
Just give Michelle a chance. 

ROSIE
Female athletes aren’t a good 
business idea. And I won’t sell 
tickets to a show where women run 
around with their ta-tas hanging 
out. 

BOB
I’m not saying—

ROSIE
Look, I’m not against ta-tas. Hell, 
I have ‘em. But I’d rather shut 
these doors forever than make this 
a space to put hot bodies on 
display. 

"Ladies and Luchadors" 6.



BOB
You put my hot body on display all 
the time. 

ROSIE
What? Anyway, I got a new plan to 
turn this business around. All the 
way around. Or should I say: Todo 
va a cambiar. 

BOB
What? 

ROSIE
I’m talking in Spanish, Bob. Cause 
I’m talking about lucha libre. 

She pulls out a luchador mask, and starts to put it on. 

BOB
Please don’t do that. 

But there’s no stopping Rosie. On goes the mask.  

BOB (CONT’D)
You’re telling me people like 
Mexicans more than they like women? 

ROSIE
People like Mexican wrestlers more 
than they like female athletes! 
Look Bob, you want to get creative, 
be personal, this is your chance to 
shake things up! In a way that’s 
commercially viable. 

BOB
My parents did not come to 
America and take a very long 
citizenship test so their son could 
perform stereotypes of Mexican 
culture for minimum wage. 

ROSIE
If we do it right, it’ll be for a 
lot more than minimum wage. Well, 
maybe not a lot more, but... 
definitely more. 

She slides another luchador mask onto the table. Bob stares 
down, tempted. 
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EXT. VISTA PLANA HIGH - DAY 

A large, public high school in Central California. STUDENTS 
stream past Jeffrey, who stands out in khakis and a polo. 

JEFFREY
Uh... hi? Hey? Hi? Can you hear me? 

Jeffrey bumps into DYLAN THE GOTH (15, burly, a goth) and his 
stuff falls to the floor. Dylan looms over Jeffrey. 

JEFFREY (CONT’D)
I’m so sorry, man, I’m new, and—

DYLAN
(mildly)

No one cares.

He walks off, leaving Jeffrey even more alone. 

INT. BACKSTAGE - DAY

The members of EEW - Trey, Bob, KYLE (the youngest, scrawny 
and intense) and ALEC (a gentle giant with a lot of dumb 
tattoos) - gather by the lockers for a company meeting. Trey 
chows down on the free Cheetos. 

Rosie stands in front, holding a bag. 

ROSIE
The world is changing. People use 
phones to check their email and 
computers to watch TV. It’s messed 
up. But I’ve got a plan to keep us 
hip and with it. 

KYLE
When Mick Foley fought Edge in 2006 
he was slammed through a burning 
table. You can slam me through a 
burning table, if that helps. 

ROSIE
Thanks, Kyle. But actually I was 
thinking: lucha libre! Bob and I 
had a little chat, and he’s gonna 
teach us. 

She takes luchador masks out of her bag and begins to pass 
them out. 

BOB
And in exchange...? 
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ROSIE
We’re also considering adding... or 
talking to... a female wrestler. 

KYLE
Awesome! 

ALEC
At last, a friend for Denise. 

Alec reveals a tattoo of a pin-up girl on his forearm, 
labeled “Denise.” 

ROSIE
Guys, female athletes are never a 
financial solution. 

ALEC
That’s sexist. 

ROSIE
I’m not sexist! The world is 
sexist!

TREY
Wait, I’m still stuck on the 
Mexican thing.

ROSIE
The boys at Championship Wrestling 
started mixing in lucha libre and 
now they’re on T.V. in Anaheim AND 
Pensacola. 

ALL
Ooh / Wow / Damn / Pensacola

ALEC
But we’re not Mexican. 

BOB
I’m Mexican. 

KYLE
I’m one sixteenth Cherokee? 

TREY
I don’t really care about the 
Mexican part-

BOB
Well, that’s a problem. 

Trey holds up his mask in dismay. 
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TREY
Masks? This face is our money-
maker. 

BOB
Not making very much money, is it? 

ROSIE
Look, guys, I didn’t get into 
professional wrestling because I 
wanted to talk to people about 
their feelings. I’m just telling 
you the new plan. So why don’t we 
all just... vámonos. 

ALEC
Do we have to learn Spanish? 

ROSIE
No. 

(beat)
That was the English “no,” not the 
Spanish “no.” 

They look at her, unconvinced. Rosie forces a smile as a 
mouse runs across the floor. 

END OF ACT ONE
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