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CAPTION: A True Story

FADE IN:

CU: TV SCREEN1 1

DWAYNE ‘THE ROCK’ JOHNSON is battling another titan of pro-
wrestling in a WWE CHAMPIONSHIP MATCH.

The crowd chant in unison: “This is awesome! This is 
awesome!”

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY (2005)2 2

YOUNG ZAK (14) is watching the match on an aging TV in a 
working class British home. 

He is transfixed, copying The Rock’s every move, as if 
rehearsing. 

KAISER, the FAMILY PUPPY yaps at his heels.

PAN TO: YOUNG SARAYA (RAYA) (13) -- sitting on the sofa, 
ignoring the TV, texting on her flip-phone.

On the TV, the crowd goes wild -- as The Rock is awarded the 
WWE CHAMPIONSHIP BELT. 

Young Zak mimics The Rock’s victory celebration, holding an 
IMAGINARY ‘BELT’ aloft. 

Raya glances at Zak -- at the TV -- yawns -- takes the 
remote, switches it over to the TV show ‘Charmed.’ 

ZAK
I’m watchin’ that!

RAYA
It’s borin’. 

ZAK
It’s homework. That’ll be me one 
day.

They WRESTLE over the remote. Raya extends her free arm with 
the remote out of reach. 

Zak grabs her arm -- pulls it behind her back -- twists hard.

RAYA
Owww! Zak!
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“ROWDY” RICKY KNIGHT enters -- 40s, MOHAWK, TATTOOS, BEER 
BELLY.  

He sees his son CHOKING his daughter.

RICKY
Zak! What the fuck are you doin’?!

Zak looks up.

RICKY (CONT’D)
If you’re gonna choke her, your arm 
should be here -- 

He adjusts Zak’s arm position -- Raya gags -- struggles in 
the choke hold.

RICKY (CONT’D)
Yesss! Now she’s in trouble!

JULIA “SWEET SARAYA” KNIGHT walks in -- 40s, PALE COMPLEXION, 
RAVEN BLACK HAIR STREAKED WITH BLOOD-RED HIGHLIGHTS. She sees 
her daughter being choked by her son, while her husband looks 
on.

JULIA
What the bloody hell’s goin’ on?!

RAYA
(gasping)

He’s... choking... me!

JULIA
Then what you gonna do about it?

Raya escapes Zak’s hold by spinning under his arm and 
twisting it at the shoulder joint. 

ZAK
Aggghhhh!

RICKY
Can I just say, you don’t half look 
pretty today, Saraya. Don’t she 
look pretty, Jules?

JULIA
She’s not just pretty on the 
outside, luv -- inside she’s got a 
heart of bloody gold. 

Raya releases her brother. Looks at her mum and dad.
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RAYA
What are you two wankers after?

INT. KNIGHT HOUSE - VARIOUS - MOMENTS LATER3 3

RAYA
No, fuck off! 

TRACK with Raya as she strides from the living room and heads 
upstairs -- Ricky, Julia and Zak following her.

RICKY
Chantelle bailed on me, Princess. 
I’m a girl down for the ladies 
match.

JULIA
Your brothers have taught you all 
the moves.

RAYA
No! I don’t wanna be a wrestler.

JULIA
You’ll love the buzz, darlin’. It’s 
more addictive than... coke, crack 
and heroin combined. 

RAYA
Have you done coke, crack and 
heroin?

Beat.

JULIA
Not combined...

RICKY
Princess, if I gotta do refunds I’m 
buggered six ways till Sunday. We 
need you to do this -- for the 
family.

The word ‘family’ always hits home. Raya pauses at the top of 
the stairs -- looks back down at her family.

RAYA
I can’t wrestle some random girl. 
I’ll screw it up. 

Julia looks at Ricky. Zak pipes up.
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ZAK
What if you weren’t wrestlin’ a 
random girl...? 

Off Raya’s quizzical look --

INT. COMMUNITY CENTRE - NIGHT4 4

Zak -- now wearing a PINK WOMEN'S POWER RANGER outfit -- 
circles Raya in a TATTY WRESTLING RING beneath a home-made 
banner that reads “WORLD ASSOCIATION OF WRESTLING (W.A.W.)”. 

The TINY, HALF-EMPTY VENUE is a far cry from the WWE -- but 
the SMALL WORKING-CLASS CROWD buzz with anticipation.

ANGLE ON: Julia and Ricky, watching expectantly from the back 
of the room. 

The bell rings. Zak and Raya LOCK-UP. 

RAYA
(whispers)

I can’t do this. 

ZAK
It’s like a dance. Just follow me.

RAYA
I’m gonna throw up. 

ZAK
Once they start cheerin’, you’ll 
wanna do it forever... 

And with that he pulls away, bounces off the ropes -- drops 
Raya. 

The crowd CHEER. 

Raya gets up. Zak comes for her -- she ducks under his legs -- 
bounces off the ropes -- CLOTHESLINES her brother to the mat. 

The crowd may be tiny -- but they ROAR their approval. 

Raya stops momentarily, shocked -- looks at Zak, who smiles 
at her. She smiles back. 

Ricky and Julia look on -- as the wave of adulation washes 
over Raya for the first time. 

Buoyed by the validation, Raya attacks her brother... the 
crowd CHEER... Julia and Ricky beam proudly. 
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Brother and Sister lock up again -- Raya grinning now from 
ear-to-ear.

Zak smiles -- scoops up 13 YEAR OLD Raya -- BODY SLAMS her 
down -- 

-- and when she lands on her back -- she is SEVENTEEN YEARS 
OLD.

She nimbly leaps back up. 

It’s FOUR YEARS LATER (2009). Another SHABBY VENUE -- same 
tatty ring, same home-made banner, now even rougher round the 
edges. 

The crowd HECKLE AND CHEER as Raya and Julia exchange a 
flurry of MOVES, KICKS and THROWS.

Aged 17, Raya resembles a younger version of her mother -- 
same JET BLACK HAIR -- PALE COMPLEXION -- HEAVY EYE SHADOW.

Julia wallops Raya. The crowd BOO AND HISS -- pure pantomime. 

JULIA
(to the crowd)

Shuttup -- or I'll stick my foot so 
far up your arse, you'll be using 
my big toe as a tongue.

LAUGHS AND HISSES from the crowd. Ricky, lurking on the 
ropes, distracts the Referee, allowing Julia free-reign to 
pummel Raya. The crowd HOLLER in protest.  

Suddenly -- THRASH METAL plays -- a GRAVELLY VOCALIST sing-
chants ‘ZODIAK! ZODIAK! over razor-blade guitars.

The crowd CHEER as Zak -- now 18, 6’2”, BUZZ CUT, CHERUBIC 
SMILE -- bolts from the wings and slides into the ring. 

He kicks Ricky in the belly and against the ropes. 

The blue-collar crowd ROAR -- kids open-mouthed, parents 
transfixed -- all transported by the show.

Raya ELBOW SMASHES Julia to the mat -- the audience erupts. 

CROWD
Britani! Britani!

Raya grandstands, milking the crowd like a pro, loving every 
moment.
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A HANDFUL of die-hard Raya fans CHEER WILDLY for her, holding 
up signs. Among them, two YOUNGER, AWKWARD EMO TEENAGERS, 
HANNAH AND ELLIE. 

Zak comes for his dad --

CROWD (CONT’D)
Zak Attack! Zak Attack! Zak Attack!

Zak brings Ricky down with a SWINGING LEG HOOK FIREMAN’S 
CARRY SLAM. Pins Ricky in a hold. Raya pins Julia. 

The Referee slides down next to them, pounds out the count. 

REFEREE
One...! Two...!

The crowd chant along: “One... two...” 

REFEREE (CONT’D)
Three!

The crowd cheer -- Zak and Raya leap to their feet.

REFEREE (CONT’D)
Your winners -- Zak Zodiak -- and 
Britani!

Zak raises his sister’s hand -- they look at one another. Zak 
winks at Raya “Good job”. She grins, relishing the applause.

INT. VENUE - POST-SHOW5 5

The Family are dismantling the ring. 

EXT. VENUE - GREAT YARMOUTH. NIGHT6 6

The family carry the ring elements outside to a BEATEN-UP OLD 
VAN branded with the W.A.W. insignia. Kaiser the dog, now 
fully grown, dances around their feet.

I/E. VAN - NIGHT7 7

The rusting van rattles down GREAT YARMOUTH’S GOLDEN MILE -- 
creaking with old age. 

Ricky drives, Julia is holding up a mobile phone on speaker. 

In the rear, Zak and Raya lean in, listening keenly as an 
AMERICAN WOMAN answers. 

6.
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AMERICAN WOMAN (V.O.)
World Wrestling Entertainment. 
Hutch Bernad’s office.

RICKY
(into phone)

‘Ello, luv. It’s Ricky Knight 
callin’ again. 

AMERICAN WOMAN (V.O.)
Ricky -- ?

RICKY
-- Knight. Well, Bevis is my real 
name. Patrick Bevis. From the World 
Association of Wrestling?

AMERICAN WOMAN (V.O.)
The what?

RICKY
The World Association of Wrestling. 
In Norwich. 

AMERICAN WOMAN (V.O.)
Where?

RICKY
Norwich, in England. Have you heard 
of England? Turn right at Greenland.

JULIA
(calming him)

Rick...

AMERICAN WOMAN (V.O.)
What’s this regarding, sir?

RICKY
I sent Mr. Bernad a tape. Of my kids 
Zak Zodiak and Britani --

RAYA
Well, in the ring I’m Britani. Out of 
the ring I’m Saraya. 

JULIA
That’s ‘cause in the ring I’m Saraya. 
You might have heard of me? Sweet 
Saraya Knight?
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RICKY
The easy way to remember it is: 
Julia is Saraya, Saraya is Britani, 
Pat Bevis is Ricky Knight and Zak 
Bevis is Zak Zodiak. 

Long silence.

RICKY (CONT’D)
You still there, luv?

AMERICAN WOMAN (V.O.)
I’m sure Mr. Bernad will contact 
you if necessary.

RICKY
Has he watched the tape?

AMERICAN WOMAN (V.O.)
I’m sure Mr. Bernad will contact 
you if necessary.

RICKY
Can you tell him we called again?

AMERICAN WOMAN (V.O.)
I’m sure Mr. Bernad will contact 
you if necessary.

RICKY
Are you actually a real person?

JULIA
Rick...

RICKY
(into phone)

Thanks for all your help, luv.

He hangs up. The whole Knight clan sigh heavily, frustrated.

EXT. NORWICH OUTSKIRTS - NIGHT8 8

- VAN travels down an A-ROAD

- VAN passes a SIGN that says “WELCOME TO NORWICH - A FINE 
CITY”. On through various streets.

8.



EXT. STREETS - NIGHT 9 9

Zak and Raya stare out at the Norwich suburbs from the W.A.W. 
van. Zak notices a solitary TEENAGER, sitting alone on a 
PLAYGROUND SWING-SET. It’s a melancholy sight.

EXT. COUNCIL ESTATE - NIGHT10 10

The van slows as it approaches a COUNCIL HOUSE -- the Knight 
home.  

Suddenly -- a DEBT COLLECTOR appears as if from nowhere, 
waving a LEGAL LOOKING LETTER. 

JULIA
Rick, he’s here again! 

RICKY
Oh, bollocks.

JULIA
Drive! Drive!

Ricky puts his foot down as the Debt Collector hollers:

DEBT COLLECTOR
Seven thousand, six hundred and 
fourteen pounds! 

The van speeds on --

DEBT COLLECTOR (CONT’D)
You can’t run forever. We know who 
you are, Mr. Clondike!

JULIA
(to Ricky)

Mr. Clondike?

Ricky shrugs. They start LAUGHING. The van drives on --

EXT. NORWICH STREETS - DAY11 11

Zak is behind the wheel of the van now, steering past the 
boarded-up shops and grafittied walls of a RUN-DOWN WORKING 
CLASS SUBURB. Kaiser peers out from the backseat. 

A group of Young Kids are lying flat on their backs on the 
pavement in front of a plywood ramp.

An older boy sitting in a shopping trolley is being pushed by 
another at break-neck speed towards the ramp. 

9.
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It’s clearly about to end in tears when -- Zak rolls up in 
the van and BEEPS the horn. 

The TROLLEY stops, inches from the ramp and calamity. The 
kids see the van -- and their faces light up. They abandon 
what they’re doing, start to climb aboard.

EXT. NORWICH - CITY CENTRE STREET - DAY12 12

Raya hands out FLYERS to disinterested passers-by. She is 
helped by the TWO EMO TEENS who were in the crowd at the 
show: Hannah and Ellie -- both shy and reserved, now wearing 
W.A.W. T-shirts.

Most passers-by ignore them or brush them aside like flies.

RAYA
Have you got a leaflet for the 
wrestlin’ tonight? Hello, sorry, I 
have somethin’ for wrestlin’... 

A MAN IN A BUSINESS SUIT happily takes a flyer -- then 
promptly spits his gum into it. Raya watches, disheartened.

EXT. COUNCIL ESTATE - CORNER - DAY13 13

PAULIE (15), THIN, WIRY, SHAVEN HEAD, is staring up at two 
OLDER SKATER KIDS. They take drags on a joint. 

PAULIE
Good, right? That’s the same shit 
Rihanna smokes.

The Skater Kids take out their money as Paulie hands over a 
little baggie of weed. Suddenly -- between the skater kids -- 
Paulie sees the W.A.W. van pull into view.

PAULIE (CONT’D)
Shit...

He grabs the cash from the Skater Kids, bolts in the opposite 
direction -- as Zak leaps from the van, powers after him. 

Paulie rips across a street -- hurtles a low brick wall into 
a FRONT GARDEN. Zak hurtles after him.  

Paulie enters the open FRONT DOOR of a HOUSE -- zips straight 
through the lounge past a LITTLE GIRL watching TV -- out the 
back door.

Zak streaks through the lounge without stopping. 
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Paulie stumbles out into the back garden. An OLD LADY hanging 
washing backs away in fright. 

Paulie is up and over the BACK FENCE into an alley -- but 
Zak’s right behind him -- barrels down onto him, drags him 
backwards. The OLD LADY peers over the fence -- as Zak rifles 
through Paulie’s pockets, pulls out a few bags of weed and 
pills. 

PAULIE (CONT’D)
That’s not mine.

ZAK
Then why did you run?

PAULIE
You said I should do more cardio.

ZAK
(waving baggie)

Who’s is it then?

PAULIE
I dunno. 

(re: Old Lady)
Hers?

Zak clips him around the head.

PAULIE (CONT’D)
Owww. 

ZAK
Get in the van.

The Old Lady watches, confused, as Zak pushes Paulie down the 
lane, dumping the drugs into a OPEN DUST-BIN.

Beat. 

The Old Lady moves to the bin, looks around, retrieves the 
stash. Scurries inside.

EXT. NORWICH - CITY CENTRE - DAY14 14

Raya, Hannah and Ellie are still handing out flyers. 

TWO ATTRACTIVE TOWNIE GIRLS (LATE TEENS) wearing high-street 
fashions sashay past. 

HANNAH
S’cuse me. Have you ever been to 
live wrestlin’?
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The TOWNIE’s look down their noses.

TOWNIE 
(sneery)

No. 

TOWNIE 2
Who watches wrestling?

TOWNIE
Stupid people who think it’s real.

Hannah looks hurt.

TOWNIE 2
Are you a wrestler?

HANNAH
No. 

(re: Raya)
She is. She’s amazing.

TOWNIE 
But she’s a girl. 

(looking Raya up and down)
Aren’t you?

TOWNIE 2
(smirking)

Is this, like, your costume? 

RAYA
No, this is me.

TOWNIE 2
Seriously?

TOWNIE
Wait, aren’t you from that weird 
family? 

RAYA
We’re not weird.

TOWNIE
Yeah. Your brother’s in jail. 

Raya flinches. 

RAYA
Why don’t you come tonight? It’s 
fun. 
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TOWNIE 
I told you. We don’t like 
wrestling. 

HANNAH
How do you know if you’ve never 
been?

TOWNIE 
I’ve never had rectal bleeding but 
I’m pretty sure I‘m not a fan of 
that either.

Her friend snickers. Raya steps toward them both menacingly.

RAYA
Why don’t I stick her head up your 
arse, and you can find out?

There is real threat in Raya’s eyes. The Townie’s scuttle 
off, unnerved. Then from a safe distance they call back --

TOWNIE
(calling back)

Freaks!

Hannah and Ellie look rattled. Raya calls after the Townies.

RAYA
Yeah, we are. And proud of it!

She grins at Hannah and Ellie, who smile back. The girls 
return to flyer-ing.

Zak’s theme tune -- THRASH METAL chorus of ‘ZODIAK! ZODIAK! -- 
plays as a ringtone. Raya pulls out her phone. Answers.

RAYA (CONT’D)
Hey, Zak...

I/E. VAN - DAY15 15

Zak drives, Raya shot-gun, assorted local kids -- like STRAY 
CATS over-running the back seats -- sing along to the HEAVY 
METAL TRACK on the stereo. (say ‘ENTER SANDMAN’ by 
Metallica.)

EVERYONE
“Take my hand... we’re off to never-
never land!”

They stop at the lights. 

13.
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Zak glances out of the window: he sees the TEENAGER again 
sitting alone on the SWING-SET. 

The van drives on past -- then does a U-TURN in the street.

EXT. PARK - MOMENTS LATER16 16

Zak and Raya approach the teen, CALUM (16).

ZAK
Hello, mate. My name’s Zak. This is 
my sister Saraya. What’s your name?

CALUM
Calum.

ZAK
Nice to meet ya. We run a wrestling 
school. Grapplers Gym. Lot of local 
people your age come down, if you 
fancy it?

Calum shakes “no”.

ZAK (CONT’D)
No? Ever done any wrestling, mate?

CALUM
Don’t take the piss.

Calum picks up a WHITE CANE -- slowly walks away. We realize -
- along with Zak and Raya -- that he is partially-sighted.

Zak looks at his sister. He scurries after Calum tenaciously. 
Raya follows.

ZAK
Wrestling is the nuts, mate. It 
doesn’t matter what problems you 
have in real life, when you’re in 
the ring you’re invincible. 

RAYA
Yeah. You can make the audience 
laugh, cry, boo, cheer. For ten 
minutes you feel like God.

Calum stops, snaps at them --

CALUM
I can’t see!
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ZAK
So? What else you gonna do today? 
Listen to porn?

Calum walks off. Raya and Zak look at one another, watch him 
go.

INT. W.A.W. GYM. - DAY17 17

Slam! STOCKY PRO-WRESTLERS work out a routine in a TATTY RING 
held together with DUCK TAPE.

Others use creaking WORK-OUT EQUIPMENT.

We’re in a WINDOW-LESS WAREHOUSE brightened by GAUDY POSTERS 
of GURNING WRESTLERS promoting previous W.A.W. clashes. 

Kaiser lies in a basket, one eye on Zak giving instruction to 
The Strays in a SECOND RING. 

Zak has a Stray in a half-nelson -- drops him to the mat -- 
pins him.

ZAK
Now, you lock off the whole of the 
body, ‘cause the objective is -- ? 

ALL
Get a three count or a submission!

ZAK
Good. Now you.

The Strays begin to repeat the action.

Paulie, standing behind Raya, grips her in a half-nelson.

RAYA
Paulie -- have you got a hard on?

Beat.

PAULIE
It’s not my fault, it does what it 
wants.

RAYA
Uggghhh. Paulie!

Raya spins out of the HALF-NELSON as Paulie covers his groin.

ZAK
Fifty press-ups.
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PAULIE
For having a stiffy?

ZAK
No. For being sexually aroused by 
my sister. How desperate are you?

More LAUGHTER, as Raya punches Zak in the arm. Paulie drops 
to the mat. Everyone begins to count his PUSH UPS -- as Raya 
sees something -- gestures -- Zak follows her gaze -- 

-- Calum is making his way into the gym.

Zak smiles.

INT. BACK OFFICE - SAME TIME18 18

Ricky is sitting at a desk, speaking on an old LAND-LINE 
TELEPHONE. Julia sits doing paperwork.

RICKY
(into phone)

You’re killin’ us, Glenn, it ain’t 
worth him makin’ the trip for 
that... Wait, let me ask him... 

A HULKING WRESTLER wearing a UNION JACK WAISTCOAT is sitting 
next to Ricky. Ricky picks up a METAL TRASH CAN LID.

RICKY (CONT’D)
Will you take one o’ them in the 
face?

UNION JACK
Dunno. What’s it like?

Ricky smacks him in the face with the lid. Union Jack nods, 
unfazed.

RICKY
(into phone)

Yeah, that’s fine... Hang on.

Ricky pulls a BOWLING BALL out of a box, stands above Union 
Jack, drops the BALL in his groin. Jack doubles over in pain. 
Then, in agony, gives a thumbs up.

RICKY (CONT’D)
(into phone)

Yeah, he’ll do a bowlin’ ball in 
the bollocks. How much...? Glenn, 
pay him what he’s worth! 

16.
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(resigned)
Okay. He’ll be there.

He hangs up.

RICKY (CONT’D)
Sixty quid.

Union Jack rolls his eyes. 

RICKY (CONT’D)
I know, I know.

Union Jack gets up, exits -- as Julia finishes counting 
takings.

RICKY (CONT’D)
How much last night?

JULIA
Four hundred. 

RICKY
Bloody hell. If things don’t pick 
up soon I’ll have to go back to 
thievin’.

JULIA
I don’t care how desperate we get, 
you are never going back to 
thievin’. We’ll make Zak do it. And 
Raya can go on the game.

They LAUGH, share a kiss.

INT. W.A.W. GYM - SAME TIME19 19

Zak helps Calum into the ring. 

ZAK
Everyone. This is Calum.

ALL
Hello, Calum.

Nearby, a pro-wrestler slams onto a mat. Calum flinches. 

ZAK
You’re okay, mate.

Calum remains tense.
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ZAK (CONT’D)
Can you see anything at all?

CALUM
Outlines. 

ZAK
Can you see me?

CALUM
I can see a blob.

RAYA
Close enough. 

Everyone LAUGHS -- including Calum. 

PAULIE
How’s he gonna wrestle if he can’t 
see? 

ZAK
You can see. Doesn't help you.

Everyone LAUGHS again. Raya whispers to Zak.

RAYA
Seriously, how is he?

ZAK
No idea.

HANNAH
Courtney!

Everyone looks round. COURTNEY, (18), PRETTY, QUIET, has 
entered. She nods to Zak. He nods back, looks to his 
sister...

ZAK
Can me and Courts have a word...

MOMENTS LATER --20 20

Through a window we WATCH -- but don’t HEAR -- as Zak and 
Courtney share something with Raya. Her reaction is WILD 
SURPRISE. 

JULIA (PRE LAP)
They can take us as they find us, 
or not at all. 
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INT. KNIGHT HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY21 21

Raya sets the table. Ricky is sat in his WIFE-BEATER VEST, 
reading THE DAILY STAR.

Julia blitzes TV DINNERS in the microwave, arguing with Zak.  

ZAK
I’m not asking you to bow and 
scrape, it’s just Courtney’s 
parents are quite --

RAYA
Posh. 

ZAK
Her dad is teetotal.

RICKY
So am I.

ZAK
Yeah, but he’s teetotal out of 
choice, not ‘cause he’s an 
alcoholic. 

RICKY
Oh, la-de-dah.  

RAYA
He just wants to make a good 
impression when they get here.

RICKY
Make a good impression, how?

ZAK
Can you put a shirt on for dinner?

RICKY
(incredulous)

How fuckin’ posh are they?!

JULIA
Why’s a posh bird goin’ out with a 
wrestler?

RAYA
‘Cause he told her he’s gonna be 
rich and famous.
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ZAK
No. ‘Cause I’m kind and 
considerate... except in the 
bedroom, when I’m an animal. 

RAYA
Ugghhh!

RICKY
That’s my boy! Learned from 
the master.

ZAK (CONT’D)
And can we keep the effin’ and 
jeffin’ to a fuckin’ minimum? 
Courtney’s dad don’t use cusswords.

RICKY
Who is her dad? The Archbishop of 
fuckin’ Canterbury?

ZAK
Please, can we just try and act 
normal? For Courtney’s sake.

Off Julia and Ricky’s nods -- 

INT. KNIGHT HOUSE - KITCHEN/DINER - NIGHT22 22

The Family are sitting around the dining table eating dinner. 

Ricky is now wearing a Norwich City soccer shirt.

Zak is next to Courtney. 

Opposite them are DAPHNE and HUGH -- a MIDDLE-AGED, MIDDLE-
CLASS, MIDDLE-ENGLAND COUPLE -- wildly out of place beside 
the tattooed and pierced Knight family. 

JULIA
(best behavior)

Can I say, on behalf of my husband 
and I, that we are delighted to 
finally make your acquaintance.

DAPHNE
Oh... well, likewise.

Julia winks at Zak -- who smiles, pleased.

RICKY
More expensive sparkling water, 
Hugh?

HUGH
Thank you.
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Ricky pours water for Hugh. 

JULIA
Courtney says you’re in stocks and 
shares, Hugh?

HUGH
For my sins. And... you’re all 
wrestlers?

RICKY
All of us, mate, that’s right.

DAPHNE
Who exactly enjoys wrestling?

RICKY
Loads of people, luv.

HUGH
Just no one we know, dear.

DAPHNE
Isn’t it all fake? 

The Knight family bristle at the word.

JULIA
If it was all fake, Daph, would I 
have broken my leg three times? My 
collar bone twice?

RICKY
Would me elbow bend like this?

He shows them his elbow. It’s lumpy, mis-shapen, and bends at 
a weird angle. Daphne and Hugh wince.

JULIA
That’s nothin’. You should see his 
cock. 

RAYA
Mum...

JULIA
Sorry. 

(to Daphne and Hugh)
His penis.

DAPHNE
How did you get into wrestling?
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JULIA
(grinning)

Oh, this is such a romantic story. 
Do you want to tell it?

RICKY
No, go ahead.

JULIA
Well, when I met Rick I was 
thinkin’ of killing meself.

RICKY
She wanted to top herself, yeah.

JULIA
I’d been abused and livin’ on the 
streets.

RICKY
And I’d done eight years of prison.

Zak rolls his eyes. Hugh and Daphne glance at one another, 
taken aback. 

DAPHNE
Prison? For... what?

RICKY
Mainly violence.

JULIA
Mainly violence, yep. 

RICKY
And a bit of armed robbery.

Zak looks at Raya: “not this”.

Daphne and Hugh shift uncomfortably. Flick a glance at 
Courtney: who are these people?

RICKY (CONT’D)
Me and my mob come back from doin’ 
a job in London. And Julia come in 
and saw all the cash and sawn-off 
shot-guns on the kitchen table. And 
I knew from the look in her eyes 
that if I didn’t give all that up 
there and then, I’d lose her 
forever. 
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JULIA
He walked out on his gang that 
night -- never done another 
dishonest day in his life. 

RICKY
And the rest of ‘em are all banged 
up now, aren’t they? Or dead.

JULIA
One of them had his face blown off.  

RICKY
(correcting)

Half his face. 

JULIA
Some people find religion. Me and 
Ricky found wrestlin’. 

Julia and Ricky look at one another.

JULIA (CONT’D)
It was our salvation, wasn’t it?

They start making out like teenagers. 

Hugh and Daphne watch, uncomfortable. 

COURTNEY
(to Hugh)

That’s a romantic story, isn’t it, 
dad?

HUGH
Yes... considering a man got his 
face blown off.

RICKY
Half his face.

Zak senses Daphne and Hugh’s discomfort. 

The PHONE RINGS. Ricky answers.

RICKY (CONT’D)
‘Ello...? This is he... Yeah, 
they’re here, hang on...

RICKY puts the phone on speaker. 

VOICE (V.O.)
Am I speaking to Zak and Britani?
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ZAK/RAYA
Yep./Hello.

HUTCH
My name is Hutch Bernad, I’m 
calling from WWE.

Zak and Raya look at one another.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
We were very impressed by your 
tape. In April we’re bringing 
Smackdown to the O2 in London and 
we’d like you both to come down -- 
and try out for us.

Silence.

HUTCH (V.O.)
Hello? 

ZAK
Would you excuse us while we check 
our diaries?

He MUTES the call. Zak and Raya look at one another -- then 
at their parents -- then back at one another -- 

-- and then ERUPT! 

WHOOP -- HOLLER -- HUGS -- HIGH-FIVES. Zak kisses Courtney. 
Ricky kisses Julia. Even Kaiser BARKS like he’s won the 
lottery.

Daphne and Hugh look blank.

Zak shushes everyone. Clicks the phone off MUTE. 

ZAK (CONT’D)
(super calm)

Yes, we think we can clear a space 
in our schedule. 

HUTCH (V.O.)
Good. We’ll be in touch. See you 
both there.

RAYA
Thank you. 

The call ends. The celebrations pick right up again -- until 
Daphne pipes up --
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DAPHNE
Excuse me? What is the WWE?

JULIA
(incredulous)

OH FUCK OFF!!

Daphne and Hugh recoil.

INT. KNIGHT HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT23 23

The Knight’s are screening a CLASSIC WWE match on TV for 
Daphne and Hugh. On screen, two female WWE Divas do battle. 
The crowd chant: “This is awesome!”

ZAK
For any wrestler, making it big, 
it's this -- in America, with the 
WWE. 

RAYA
World Wrestling Entertainment. 
Biggest wrestlin' company in the 
world.

RICKY
America is where the money is, 
where the stardom is. 

ZAK
We get there, we’ll be travellin’ 
the world, on private jets, 
performin’ in front of millions. 
You can make millions.

RAYA
Movies even.

JULIA
You should see her in the ring. 
It's like watchin’ a brilliant 
ballet dancer. And the biggest buzz 
I get is when people say to me, 
“Don't she look just like you?” 

RICKY
When they’re stars and they come 
back, we’ll have full houses every 
night, shift a ton of merchandise, 
expand the trainin’ school, sky’s 
the limit. 

(to Hugh)
You should buy shares in us, mate. 
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Hugh LAUGHS FAINTLY.

RICKY (CONT’D)
Seriously, I’ve got the paperwork 
here.

ZAK
Dad... 

DAPHNE
(to Zak)

Do you think you’ll get signed?

RICKY
Signed? I been trainin’ him for this 
before he had fur on his bollocks. 
Nads. Knackers. Testicles.

Raya points to a framed photo of another YOUNG MAN dressed in 
a Zebra-print leotard.

RAYA
Our step-brother Roy did the try-
outs last year.

DAPHNE
Oh. Is Roy in America now?

RICKY
No. He's in prison. 

DAPHNE
Oh. And why’s he --?

RICKY
Mainly violence. 

JULIA
Mainly violence. 

Daphne and Hugh look unnerved. Zak steps in.

COURTNEY
This is not the only exciting news 
today, is it?

She takes Zak’s hand. Everyone looks at them expectantly.

COURTNEY (CONT’D)
I’ve decided to quit college... and 
move in with Zak.

DAPHNE
Since when?

COURTNEY
Since... I got pregnant.
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Both sets of parents stare, dumbstruck.

HUGH
Fuccckkkkkkkkk!

Everyone stares at Hugh.

ZAK
(to Hugh)

Don’t worry. The baby’s mine.

INT. HM PRISON NORWICH - VISITOR HALL - DAY24 24

Raya, Zak and Courtney sit at a table across from a BIG GUY 
in PRISON GARB. This is ROY (28). 

He has his hand on Courtney’s growing baby-bump.

COURTNEY
Did you feel him kick? 

ROY
Practicing his drop-kicks in there. 
He's gonna be a wrestler.

COURTNEY
Please God, no.

Everyone LAUGHS.

ROY
Have you picked a name?

COURTNEY
We're thinking about Kayden.

ROY
I love it.

RAYA
I need a name, too.

ROY
You're not pregnant?

RAYA
No. WWE have got a Britani. I have 
to chose a new name before the try-
out. Any ideas?

An immediate barrage from the brothers.
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ROY
Scrubber, Slutbucket, 
Margaret Snatcher

ZAK
Trollop, The Norwich Bicycle, 
Sabrina The Teenage Bitch

ROY
Moobs McGee.

RAYA
Great. Thanks boys.

The siblings laugh.

COURTNEY
Roy... can I ask you something?

ROY
‘Course you can.

COURTNEY
Your mum said you did the try-outs 
last year?

ROY
That’s right.

COURTNEY
So why are you in here?

The siblings stops smiling.

ZAK
Courts...

COURTNEY
I don’t wanna be rude, but Zak 
won’t tell me.

ZAK
Courtney...

Roy looks at Zak, then at Raya. They all shift uncomfortably.

Courtney stares defiantly. Looks at Raya for support.

RAYA
She's havin’ your kid, Zak. She’s 
family now.

Zak takes this in. Exchanges a look with Roy. Roy takes a 
breath, addresses Courtney:

ROY
I did the try-outs. The WWE didn't 
want me. I took it hard. 
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Started drinkin'. One night I'm in a 
boozer, some geezers come in, I 
picked a fight with 'em. No reason, 
just went at it. One bloke comes at 
me, I picked up a fire 
extinguisher...

Roy looks down, ashamed.

ROY (CONT’D)
Put him in a coma for six weeks. 

COURTNEY
(hand to her mouth)

Jesus...

ZAK 
He's fine now. 

Courtney leans back in her seat, shocked. She looks at Zak, 
worried.

ROY
Don't worry, love. Zak ain't like 
me. I’m the nutcase. He’s the 
strong one in the family. 

Courtney looks to Raya, who nods in confirmation.

ROY (CONT'D)
Really. Zak’s got his head screwed 
on. Him and Moobs McGee here.

Courtney smiles, accepting the reassurance. 

CLOSE ON: Raya, nodding, but a note of disquiet on her face.

EXT. BRITANNIA ROAD - NORWICH HILLSIDE - DAY25 25

PAN FROM: The BRICK FACADE of the 19th century PRISON, across 
the skyline of Norwich. 

Zak and Raya race each other up the steep hill. Zak wins, 
Raya close behind.

They suck in air, framed by the their hometown in the 
distance. Zak notices Raya’s thousand yard stare. 

ZAK
You okay?

RAYA
‘Course.
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ZAK
I know when you're lying. 

RAYA
Just... thinking about Roy. And the 
trial. 

ZAK
What about it?

RAYA
If we get signed, we'll have to 
leave all this.

ZAK
And move to a mansion in Florida.

RAYA
Four thousand miles away.

ZAK
From a council house in Norwich.

RAYA
From mum and dad. Everyone.

Zak studies his sister. She looks anxious.

ZAK
What’s this about? 

RAYA
Nothin’.

Zak reads her nervousness. Pulls her close, reassuringly.

ZAK
You’re gonna smash it tomorrow. 

RAYA
How do you know?

ZAK
You’re a Knight -- wrestling's in 
your blood.

RAYA
That's not good. That makes it 
sound like... hepatitis.

ZAK
It is. You're riddled with 
wrestlin' -- and there's no cure.
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Raya LAUGHS. She pushes Zak and he stumbles back, giving her 
a head start, as she races off, and we -- 

CUT TO:

Camera following Zak and Raya through a TUNNEL into -- 

INT. ARENA - DAY26 26

The sibling’s eyes widen as they take in the VAST AUDITORIUM. 

The 20,000 seats are empty -- but the STAGE is already being 
set for tonight’s WWE rumble. BANNERS and BRANDING are being 
hoisted into place -- technicians adjust lights -- cameras 
are trained on the WRESTLING RING in the middle of the floor. 

Zak is open-mouthed with wonder. 

ZAK
So cool. Can you imagine this 
place, full, twenty-thousand people 
-- Zodiak! Zodiak! 

Raya looks around the vast auditorium, overwhelmed by it’s 
scale. 

She sees the competition limbering up -- EIGHT GUYS, 
shoulders bulging, abs shredded. 

ZAK (CONT’D)
You’re the only girl.

Raya considers this -- anxiety rising. 

Zak notices some movement up in the stands. Nudges Raya, nods 
upwards -- she looks --

DWAYNE ‘THE ROCK’ JOHNSON is talking and bro-hugging some 
fellow WWE STARS. 

Raya looks at Zak: “holy shit.”

VOICE (O.S.)
Two lines -- fall in! 

A VOICE reverberates around the vast arena. It belongs to 
HUTCH -- BRUSQUE FORMER WRESTLER TURNED BALL-BUSTING HEAD 
COACH -- GOATEE BEARD -- INTIMIDATING MANNER.

The Contenders line up in formation. 

Hutch, flanked by two ASSISTANT TRAINERS, studies them like a 
DRILL SERGEANT.
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HUTCH
Who is here because they want to be 
a WWE superstar?

All hands raise. 

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Okay. Then let's address the 
elephant in the room.

He turns to a HUGE HEAVEYSET DUDE in a wrestling leotard.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
How's it going? 

Everyone laughs.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
What are the odds are of becoming a 
WWE superstar?

Heavyset Dude shrugs “I don’t know”.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
The same as you ordering salad for 
lunch -- zero. 

(to group)
You have better odds of making it 
in the NFL, the NBA or the Soccer 
Premier League -- than of becoming 
a WWE superstar. Odds are you will 
never play a stadium. Never get on 
TV. Never win a Title Belt. 

Hutch holds up a WWE Championship Belt and a Diva’s 
Championship Belt. He gestures to another Contender.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Most of you will be as disappointed 
as this guy’s wife on their wedding 
night. So let’s get this over with.

AUDITION MONTAGE27 27

SCHLAMM! A BLACK ADONIS hits the mat hard.

He and Zak battle in the ring. Raya watches Hutch as he 
studies Zak. 

She looks up at Dwayne, who chats with his fellow wrestlers, 
eyes on the trials. 

CUT TO:
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BLOW UP DRILLS

- Hutch scrutinises as the contenders run in circles around 
the base of the ring, jump up, then squat down to touch the 
floor.

- Side-to-side leaps over heavy weight bags at rapid pace. 

- Forward rolls.

CUT TO:

IN THE RING 

Raya and Zak give a virtuoso display of CLASSIC BRITISH 
WRESTLING TECHNIQUE. 

PUSH IN ON: Hutch, studying them. 

UP IN THE STANDS: Dwayne watches attentively. 

Zak and Raya lock up. Zak whispers to his sister.

ZAK
Play everything out more. And sell 
your snaps harder. 

Raya absorbs, nods. They break apart.

Zak takes Raya in a ‘pigsfoot’ -- slaps her around the face.

She administers Zak’s advice -- snapping her head back 
dramatically. Hutch observes.

CUT TO:

MORE BLOW UP DRILLS 

- Hutch shouting abuse, scanning them for weaknesses. 

- Zak and Raya BOUNCE against the ropes, drop to do a press 
up, jump over a weight bag, into another press up.

- Hutch watches as one contender gives up, staggers to a 
trash can, vomits inside.

CUT TO:

BACK IN THE RING

Zak drops a LONG HAIRED DUDE with his ‘Zak Attack’ finishing 
move. Pins him for the ‘win’.

A shimmer of satisfaction crosses Hutch’s face. 
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HUTCH
Nice finisher. That your move?

ZAK
(nodding)

The Zak Attack.

Hutch nods, impressed.

END MONTAGE

INT. O2 ARENA - RING - LATER28 28

The Contenders hang on the ropes, exhausted, as Hutch prowls 
in front of them.

HUTCH
Becoming a WWE Superstar is all 
about winning. But not a match -- 
who wins, who loses, the producers 
decide that before you ever step in 
the ring. What you have to win... 
is the crowd. What do we call 
winning the crowd?

Zak raises a hand. 

ZAK
Going over.

HUTCH
Going over. And no one’s ever gone 
over bigger than a man we’re lucky 
to have with us today. 

He gestures to the stands.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Dwayne... I’m puttin’ you on the 
spot... but would you show ‘em how 
it’s done...?

Dwayne looks at the other pro’s in the stands, who gee him 
into it. The contenders applaud as he makes his way down. 

IN THE RING - MOMENTS LATER29 29

Dwayne holds the mic, throws back his head, raises the mic to 
his lips.
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DWAYNE
Finally... the Rock has come back 
to Lon-don! 

Everyone CLAPS wildly. Zak grins and CHEERS with unbridled 
glee.

Dwayne points at a Contender.

DWAYNE (CONT’D)
What’s your name?

The Contender opens his mouth to speak -- but Dwayne cuts him 
off.

DWAYNE (CONT’D)
(interrupting)

IT DOESN'T MATTER WHAT YOUR NAME 
IS! The Rock says know your role 
and shut your mouth. The Rock is 
standing here -- like the man and a 
half he is -- ready to do to you 
exactly what he does best and 
that's lay the smack down on your 
candy ass!

Everyone APPLAUDS. Dwayne smiles -- 

HUTCH
We call that what?

Zak’s hand is in the air.

ZAK
A promo.

HUTCH
Dwayne’ll tell ya, apart from your 
skill in the ring, promos are how 
you connect with the crowd. 

DWAYNE
Right. This is a fictionalized 
world but the fans can tell if 
you’re being fake. You go over when 
the fans connect with the real you. 
The Rock is me, but with the bass, 
the treble, the volume dialled way 
up.  

Hutch points at Zak.

HUTCH
What’s your name?
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ZAK
Zak Zodiak.

HUTCH
Zak Zodiak? What are you, a 
stripper at a gay bar?

LAUGHS from the other wannabes.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Twenty seconds. Why are you here? 
Go...

ZAK
When I was three years old, I could 
name every WWE wrestler just by 
looking at his boots; I’ve wanted 
to be one of ‘em ever since. I eat, 
sleep and dream wrestlin’. I’m 
passionate, I’m determined and I’m 
the toughest bastard in the room. 
Oh, I shouldn’t curse, we have 
ladies present --

He turns to Raya -- leans past her to the LONG HAIRED DUDE.

ZAK (CONT’D)
Sorry, miss.

Everyone LAUGHS. LONG HAIRED DUDE looks embarrassed. Dwayne 
LAUGHS, leads the applause.

Hutch turns to Raya.

HUTCH
What’s your name?

Raya hesitates.

RAYA
Er... Paige.

HUTCH
Paige? Whadda you, wrestle -- or 
sell perfume at the mall?

LAUGHTER.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Why are you here? Go! 

RAYA
I’m here because I’m the best, 
you’re just one of the rest. 
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If you can’t stand the heat, get 
out of the kitchen because you can 
run but you can’t hide -- 

HUTCH
Stop! Stop! 

He waves his hands, closing her down.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
What did Dwayne just say the fans 
connect with?

RAYA
The... real you.  

Hutch pushes himself into her face. 

HUTCH
Then why you speakin’ in cliches? 
Go again, show us the real you -- 
or you can get on your broomstick 
and fly your ass home to Hogwarts.

All eyes turn to Raya. Dwayne looks at her, expectant.

Long pause. She eyeballs Hutch.

RAYA
When are you gonna drop this army 
drill-sergeant bollocks? You’re not 
trainin’ us to fight in Iraq, 
you’re trainin’ us to fight in 
spandex. 

TITTERS. 

RAYA (CONT'D)
My whole family are wrestlers, I’ve 
been wrestling since before I was 
born. Literally. My mum was seven 
months pregnant with me and didn’t 
even realize, so she was still 
gettin’ in the ring every night, 
which meant I was, too.

Dwayne leans forward, intrigued. 

RAYA (CONT’D)
Sending me home is not a threat, 
I’ll go back to fightin’ with my 
family and be happy doin’ it. I got 
options -- but if this is my 
competition --
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She gestures to the other dudes. 

RAYA (CONT’D)
-- you sure as shit don’t. 

She leans into Hutch’s face.

RAYA (CONT’D)
Oh. And your breath stinks. So 
either brush your teeth -- or stop 
kissin’ Dwayne Johnson’s ass. 

Everyone looks from Hutch to Dwayne for a reaction. Dwayne 
smiles. Shares a look with Hutch -- who moves on to the next 
contender, as we --

INT. O2 ARENA - BACKSTAGE CORRIDOR - LATER30 30

The Contenders wait anxiously, in silence. 

Zak paces nervously. Raya chews her nails. They meet each 
others gaze but say nothing: too much at stake for chit-chat.

VOICE (O.S.)
Is that true? Your whole family are 
wrestlers?

They turn. It’s Dwayne, with his team.

RAYA
(shocked)

Fuck me dead, bury me pregnant.

Dwayne raises an eyebrow.

ZAK
She means yes. 

DWAYNE
Mine, too. 

ZAK
I know. Your granddad was High 
Chief Peter Maivia. Your dad was 
“Soulman” Rocky Johnson, he was in 
the first black tag team to win the 
World Championship. 

RAYA
He’s a huge fan.

ZAK
Massive.
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RAYA
He’s been a fan since you had hair.

Dwayne raises another eyebrow. Looks at them both.

DWAYNE
Well, good luck to ya. 

He begins to head off.

ZAK
Can I ask you a favour?

Dwayne turns back.

RAYA
Don’t put him on the spot.

ZAK
He won’t mind. As we’re both from 
wrestlin’ families, would you --

DWAYNE
-- vouch for you? Sorry...

ZAK
No, no. I was wonderin’ if you 
could ‘Rock-Bottom’ me?

DWAYNE
I... don't really do that either.

ZAK
Please. One of my all time dreams 
is to be Bottomed by The Rock.

DWAYNE
If I Bottom you, people will see. 
I’ll have to Bottom them.

ZAK
No one's lookin’. Please, just a 
quick Bottom, I'll be out of your 
hair.

RAYA
Not hair. Don’t say hair.

Dwayne considers.

DWAYNE
Okay, quick. Ready?
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Zak nods. Dwayne side-slams Zak to the floor. Zak winces 
“Aagh”.

DWAYNE (CONT’D)
You okay?

ZAK
Car keys. Back pocket.

DWAYNE
Good luck, guys. I’ll be keeping 
tabs on you. 

RAYA
Thank you.

ZAK
Can you call me a jabroni?

But Dwayne is gone. Zak and Raya grin at one another, as she 
helps him up.

INT. 02 ARENA - MOMENTS LATER31 31

Raya and Zak -- amidst the other Contenders -- stand in line 
in silence, trying not to betray their nerves. 

Hutch stands before them --

HUTCH
We will be offering four of you a 
contract with WWE. You’ll join us 
out in Florida at our development 
division, NXT. For the rest of you -
- I’m afraid -- this is the end of 
the line.

Raya reaches for her brother’s hand, squeezes it tightly.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
The first person chosen is --

CLOSE ON the contenders, holding their breath -- wishing -- 
praying. 

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Hugh Jabs.

The LONG HAIRED DUDE punches the air in celebration.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
But change your ring name.

40.



Long Haired Dude cuts his celebration short.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
The second person is -- Captain 
Kronos.

A GERMANIC BEEFCAKE drops to his knees, thanking the Gods. 

HUTCH (CONT’D)
The third person is... 

Zak and Raya breathe deeply.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Paige.

RAYA
Are you fuckin’ serious?

HUTCH
I’m fuckin’ serious.

RAYA
Omigod, omigod, omigod.

She turns to her brother -- SCREAMS SILENTLY -- hugs him. He 
hugs her back. 

HUTCH
And the last person is --

CLOSE ON: Zak, never more focused. Time slows down -- TV 
talent show tension.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
-- Joey Midnight.

The BLACK ADONIS nods, kisses the crucifix around his neck. 

Zak is paralysed -- uncomprehending. Raya, too.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Thank you all for coming today. 

Hutch and his Colleagues walk away -- winners and rejects 
slowly disperse.

Zak can’t move -- stares blankly -- Raya doesn’t know what to 
do -- or say. 

Finally, Zak breaks the silence. Turns to her.

ZAK
I’m proud of you.
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RAYA
This is not right...

She starts to run after Hutch -- 

ZAK
Raya...

-- but she is gone.

INT. O2 ARENA - BACKSTAGE - CONTINUOUS32 32

Long circular corridor -- buzz of pre-show activity.  

Raya dashes past technicians, wrestlers, assistants, 
searching for Hutch -- dips her head into empty rooms -- 
can’t find him.

Zak trails some distance behind her -- still shell-shocked.

EXT. O2 ARENA - DUSK33 33

Hutch is climbing into an SUV. Suddenly Raya appears, Zak 
behind her.

RAYA
You have to take my brother.

HUTCH
I made my choices.

RAYA
You made a mistake. 

HUTCH
I don’t make mistakes. 

RAYA
Then how do you explain that 
goatee?

ZAK
Raya...

RAYA
If my brother’s not going, neither 
am I.

ZAK
Raya!

42.



HUTCH
Is that a threat?

RAYA
Yes.

ZAK
No. 

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Every week two thousand people beg 
me for the chance I just gave you. 
I have options. You don’t. So you 
have ten seconds to tell me: do you 
want this or not?

RAYA
Not without Zak.

HUTCH
Eight seconds. 

ZAK
Coach, she wants it... 

Raya and Hutch lock eyes. Stand-off.

HUTCH
Six...

ZAK
Raya... 

HUTCH
Five... 

ZAK
You’re not just doing this for you -- 
it’s for the family. 

Family. That word again.

HUTCH
...three... 

ZAK
Raya! 

HUTCH
...two...

RAYA
I want this. 

Zak breathes a sigh of relief.

Hutch stares at Raya defiantly. 
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HUTCH
See you in Florida.

He climbs into the SUV -- and it roars away. Raya watches it 
go, turns -- to see Zak wandering away. 

I/E. VAN - EVENING34 34

Zak and Raya drive home in silence. Raya glances at her 
brother -- but he stares only at the road. She knows there is 
nothing she can say.

INT. W.A.W. GYM - NIGHT35 35

Ricky, Julia, Courtney, the Strays and the Pros are waiting 
anxiously.

Car doors illuminate the gym. Everyone rises to their feet. 
Doors slam outside. 

Beat. 

Zak and Raya walk in -- greeted by a wall of expectant faces.

RICKY
Well -- ?

ZAK
Saraya’s in... I’m not. 

Ricky’s shoulders slump. Julia, never at a loss for something 
to say, cannot find the right words. Even Kaiser sits 
silently. 

Zak breaks the ice.

ZAK (CONT’D)
Why are you all so quiet? Come on!
My little sister is the first 
eighteen-year-old English girl 
signed by the WWE -- ever!

He begins to CLAP AND WHISTLE. 

RICKY
Champagne! Paulie, go down the shop 
and nick some champagne. 

Taking their lead from Zak, everyone else joins in the 
applause. 

Courtney kisses Zak, gives him a hug.
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COURTNEY
You alright?

ZAK
(nodding)

Fine.

Julia hugs her daughter -- then gently touches the back of 
Zak’s head -- whispers in his ear. 

Ricky gives Raya a bear hug, looks Zak in the eye -- shakes 
his hand manfully -- pats him on the shoulder. 

The Strays crowd around Raya to congratulate her. 

Zak watches, stoically, as they hoist her on their shoulders 
and parade her around the gym.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. NORWICH - EVERYWHERE. 36 36

Clouds drag themselves across a grey sky. 

INT. RAYA’S BEDROOM - DAY37 37

Raya is finishing packing her SUITCASE. 

On her bed sits a vintage ULTIMATE WARRIOR WRESTLING BUDDIES 
CUDDLY TOY from the 90s. Raya picks up Ultimate Warrior, puts 
him in her case.

She looks around her TEENAGE ROOM for the last time. Looks at 
PHOTOS on a shelf: the family in wrestling costumes, striking 
FIGHTING POSES; Raya with Zak, wearing his PINK POWER RANGER 
OUTFIT -- from the night Raya first got in the ring.  

She puts both pictures in her case -- and snaps it closed. 

EXT. KNIGHT HOUSE - BACKYARD - DAY38 38

CLOSE ON ZAK -- sitting on the old BENCH PRESS, taking drags 
on a cigarette.

Julia appears at the back door -- Raya behind her. 

JULIA
Zak, we're off. 

45.



ZAK
(waking from his thoughts)

Huh?

JULIA
To the airport. Chop chop...

ZAK
I can't come right now...

JULIA
Your sister's leavin’ for America. 

ZAK
I've got a ton of stuff to do...

JULIA
What do you have to do?

ZAK
Stuff.

JULIA
What stuff?

RAYA
Mum, it's fine, if he's busy...

Julia mutters, shakes her head, walks off inside.

Brother and sister look at one another.

ZAK
Have a safe flight... and... good 
luck and everything...

RAYA
And you... with the baby, and...

Zak nods. 

They embrace. Stilted. Awkward. Raya turns to go. 

ZAK
Don’t cry.

She turns back.

ZAK (CONT’D)
At the airport. If you cry, mum'll 
start -- and if you see her cryin’, 
you won't wanna go. When you walk 
to the plane, just put your hood up 
-- and don't look back.
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Raya nods, appreciating the advice. She leaves. 

Zak finds himself all alone.

INT. HM PRISON NORWICH - DAY39 39

Raya hugs Roy goodbye.

EXT. KNIGHT HOUSE - DAY40 40

From an UPSTAIRS WINDOW, Zak silently watches as the van 
carries his sister away.

INT. AIRPORT - DAY41 41

Ricky and Julia look on as Wrestlers and Strays say goodbye 
to Raya. Hannah nudges Ellie.

HANNAH
Go on...

Ellie nervously hands Raya a rolled piece of paper. 

Raya unfolds it -- it’s a beautifully detailed, Manga-
influenced, hand-drawn ILLUSTRATION of Raya, posing on the 
top rope, pumping her fist and smiling, as she holds aloft 
the WWE DIVA CHAMPIONSHIP BELT. Fan-art at it’s finest.

Raya -- overwhelmed -- admires the picture.

RAYA
You drew this?

Ellie nods. 

HANNAH
It's you, winning the Diva's title. 

Raya smiles. 

RAYA
It’s amazing. Thank you.

She thanks them with a hug. 

ANGLE ON: Ricky and Julia.

JULIA
She's ain’t comin’ back.
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RICKY
‘Course she's comin’ back. She's 
goin’ out to work, not die.

JULIA
She's goin’ away to live. 

RICKY
It's gonna be alright. You just 
gotta be strong. 

JULIA
I'm trying, Rick.

RICKY
Once the gates close, you'll have a 
good ol' cry. She's gotta walk on 
that plane on her own. At least we 
go home together. 

Raya approaches her parents.

RAYA
I'm really scared now. I wish Zak 
was comin’.

RICKY
We all do, luv.

RAYA
Look after him.

RICKY
He’ll be fine. He’s the tough one 
in the family. 

Julia starts to tear up. Raya is emotional now, too. 

JULIA
Go and get 'em baby, okay? You're 
amazing. You're absolutely amazing.

RICKY
You’re gonna be a star, Princess -- 
you’re gonna put our family name on 
the map.

RAYA
Which family name? 

RICKY
Either’s fine. 

Raya smiles. 
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Paulie lifts her carry-on onto her shoulder. She gives him a 
peck on the cheek and he steps back, grinning. 

Raya moves towards the DEPARTURE GATE.

RICKY (CONT’D)
So long, luv. We’re proud of ya.

RAYA
(waving to everyone)

I love you. I love you.

Julia is crying hard. Ricky puts an arm around her. 

ANGLE ON: Raya, as she puts up her hood -- trying to ignore 
the tears streaming down her mother’s face.

ORLANDO, FLORIDA -- ESTABLISHING SHOTS42 42

POV from a CAR WINDOW -- endless blue-sky -- palm trees -- 
sun glistening off Lake Eola. 

Raya takes in the alien landscape from the window of a TAXI. 

Like Dorothy landing in Oz, her world seems to have gone from 
black and white to Technicolor. She’s a long way from home. 

EXT. APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY43 43

Raya enters through a gate, takes in the SWIMMING POOL. 

THREE BEAUTIFUL WOMEN sunbathe. 

JERI-LYNN (Southern-belle pneumatic Playmate-type with fake 
boobs), MADISON (former dancer) and KIRSTEN (statuesque 
blonde). 

Kirsten looks up at Raya - flashes pearl blue eyes and 
gleaming white teeth -- as she dives elegantly into the pool.

Raya hauls her bags up a staircase to a SECOND FLOOR WALKWAY. 

INT. RAYA’S APARTMENT - DAY 44 44

Raya unlocks the door, enters, takes in her new corporate 
clean home.
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INT. NXT DEVELOPMENTAL CENTER - DAY45 45

STATE OF THE ART training facility -- pristine WRESTLING 
RINGS branded with WWE NXT logos -- an even longer way from 
the W.A.W. 

From the ring, Hutch explains a routine, demonstrated at half-
speed by his TWO COLLEAGUES. 

Raya’s eyes wander -- she takes in the other new recruits: 
EIGHT MEN, THREE WOMEN.

The BOYS: LONG HAIRED DUDE, GERMANIC BEEFCAKE and BLACK 
ADONIS from the London trials -- plus an assortment of body-
builders, college quarterbacks, all-American high school 
heroes and meathead farm-boys. 

The GIRLS from the pool: JERI-LYNN, MADISON and KIRSTEN. 

Each has the bombshell physique and pin-up good-looks of the 
archetypal WWE DIVA -- SEXY OUTFIT, MANICURED NAILS, RICH 
TANS, COIFFURED HAIR. 

Raya looks down at her own TATTY BLACK LEGGINGS, FADING ROCK 
T-SHIRT and SPLIT ENDS. Her porcelain-skin and Goth-rock look 
mark her out -- as the runt of the litter.  

She looks up -- finds Kirsten staring at her. Kirsten flashes 
a smile and a mouthful of gleaming white teeth. Raya smiles 
back.

ANGLE ON: Hutch’s colleagues, as they now demo the sequence 
at full speed. Applause. 

Hutch turns to the Class.

HUTCH
Everyone got it?

CLASS
Yes, Coach!

Hutch points to Raya and Madison.

HUTCH
You and you. Show me.

INT. THE RING - MOMENTS LATER46 46

Raya and Madison lock up. They repeat the routine. Raya flows 
through the memorised moves effortlessly. 
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They approach the final moves -- when Raya improvises -- 
Madison is not expecting it -- reacts slowly -- takes Raya’s 
FOOT IN THE FACE. 

Madison’s nose explodes in a cloud-burst of red. 

MADISON
Agghh!!!

RAYA
Omigod, I’m so sorry!

Raya rushes to help Madison -- who angrily pushes her away, 
clutching her bloodied nose. Kirsten clicks her fingers, 
points to a towel -- Jeri-Lynn grabs it, hands it to her. 

KIRSTEN
(to Jeri-Lynn)

Call the doc.

Hutch jumps into the ring -- Kirsten follows, hands him the 
towel to smother the bleeding. Hutch examines Madison’s nose. 

HUTCH
It’s not broken. Someone call the 
doc...

KIRSTEN 
On the way.

RAYA
(to Madison)

I’m so sorry.

Hutch spins on Raya, angry. The class all turn to watch.

HUTCH
Did I tell you to add your own 
moves? 

RAYA
(apologetic)

I’m sorry, I thought she’d know 
what I was doing.

HUTCH
Did I tell you to add your own 
moves?

Raya shakes her head “no”.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Then why did you?
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RAYA
Your routine seemed kind of... 
basic. 

HUTCH
Basic?

RAYA
My step-brother taught me that 
stuff when I was, like, ten.

HUTCH
Your step-brother?

RAYA
Roy Bevis. 

(off Hutch’s blank look)
The Zebra Kid?

HUTCH
(US pronunciation)

The Zeebra Kid?

RAYA
(correcting)

Zebb-ra. 

Hutch steps forward, looms in Raya’s face.

HUTCH
I don’t care if you were taught by 
the Zebra Kid, the Elephant Man or 
the fuckin’ Lion King -- this ain’t 
the ass-crack of England anymore, 
this is the NXT. If you want any 
chance of makin’ it on to the Main 
Roster, you do what I say, when I 
say it, or you can fuck off back 
home to The Addams Family. 
Understood?

RAYA
I’m just sayin’, I --

HUTCH
IS THAT UNDERSTOOD?

Raya nods.

RAYA
Yes, Coach.

Hutch walks away. 

52.



Raya finds everyone eyeing her suspiciously.

JERI-LYNN (PRE LAP)
One minute she’s like, “I’m an 
expert” --

EXT. APARTMENT COMPLEX - POOL - DAY47 47

Kirsten and Jeri-Lynn are sunbathing. 

JERI-LYNN
-- and the next minute she’s “Oh 
sorry, it was an accident”. So it’s 
like, are you an expert or not? 

(then)
I can’t understand half of what she 
says. She sounds like she has a 
dick in her mouth... but not in a 
good way.

Raya appears. Jeri-Lynn stops speaking. Flashes a smile. 

RAYA
Sorry about before. With Madison. 
It was an accident. I didn’t 
realize until, like, two months ago 
she was just a cheerleader. 

KIRSTEN
Oh yeah?

RAYA
Yeah. Lot of times the WWE hire 
cheerleaders or models, girls who 
just wanna jiggle their tits and 
ass, you know, get famous -- 
instead of girls who’ve actually 
wrestled before.

KIRSTEN
Where did you wrestle before?

RAYA
W.A.W. in England. I was Ladies 
Champion, Tag Team Champion and 
Ladies Hardcore Champion. What 
about you?

KIRSTEN
I was a cheerleader. 

Beat.

53.



RAYA
Cool. 

(to Jeri-Lynn)
And what about --

JERI-LYNN
Model.  

Raya nods. What can she say...?

Kirsten flashes her thousand-watt smile.

KIRSTEN
Well... nice to meet you.

She gets up, walks towards her apartment. Jeri-Lynn smiles 
too, follows. 

Off Raya’s sinking expression --

EXT. FLORIDA BEACH - DAY48 48

The SUN burns down on The Class as Hutch puts them through 
merciless BLOW UP DRILLS: bellybusters -- atomic sit ups -- 
squatting with KETTLE BELLS -- suplexing WEIGHT BAGS.

Hutch shouts abuse -- hollers commands -- scanning them for 
weaknesses. Black Adonis vomits. Shamefully buries it under 
sand.

CLOSE ON: Raya, pushing herself, sweating hard. She locks 
eyes with Hutch, as he studies her. 

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY49 49

CLOSE ON: Courtney sweating hard, too -- deep into LABOUR. 
Medical staff attend to her -- Zak watches. Courtney reaches 
out, grabs his hand.

EXT. BEACH - DAY50 50

The Class race along the beach in a BURDEN RUN, heavy 
sandbags slung over their shoulders. It’s gruelling work. 

Raya feels eyes on her. It’s Kirsten: she flashes her 
thousand watt smile, seemingly unfazed by the brutal regimen -
- powers forward -- an unspoken challenge to Raya to keep up. 

Raya, sweating hard, pushes herself to catch up...
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INT. HOSPITAL - DAY51 51

Zak is handed his new-born son KAYDEN. He holds him 
awkwardly, stares into his eyes. Panic more than joy. 

EXT. BEACH - AS BEFORE52 52

Kirsten is in the lead, Raya behind her -- followed by Jeri-
Lynn, then Madison. 

Kirsten reaches a HEAVY TRACTOR TIRE. Dumps her sandbag -- 
wrestles her tire upwards. 

Raya catches up -- struggles to get under her tire. Sweating 
hard, she gives herself an extra boost -- flipping her tire 
over -- trying to catch up with Kirsten.

Jeri-Lynn is close behind. 

Raya soldiers through pain but Kirsten powers on -- gives a 
FINAL PUSH. Crosses the ‘finish line’ -- victorious.

Raya, lungs working overtime, arrives behind her in second 
place. She drops, exhausted. Finds Kirsten staring at her 
with steel-cold eyes.

Jeri-Lynn slumps down next to them.

Madison is way behind, still doggedly trying to hoist her 
tire. It’s a losing battle. Hutch hollers at her.

HUTCH
Flip it!

MADISON
It’s too hard...

HUTCH
How you gonna throw a girl round a 
ring every night if you can’t even 
flip a tire? Now flip it! 

Madison shakes her head, drops the tire, waves her hands in 
defeat, collapses to the ground, sucking air. 

Raya watches as Hutch shakes his head in contempt. 

EXT. NORWICH STREET - DAY53 53

Tatty trainers pounding down a pavement. A blur of limbs and 
faces. Paulie runs for his life, pursued by TWO TWENTY-
SOMETHING STREET TOUGHS. 
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The Toughs are gaining on Paulie as he dodges a car -- tears 
across the industrial estate towards the W.A.W. gym.

INT. W.A.W. GYM - DAY54 54

Zak (blindfolded) is counting steps with Calum from one side 
of the ring to the other. They reach one side, turn, walk 
back.

Strays work-shop in the other ring. 

Paulie BARRELS through the door, lungs in overdrive. 

A Stray nudges Zak and he lifts his blindfold -- to see the 
Toughs skid into the doorway. Zak quickly assesses the 
situation.

ZAK
Can I help you?

TOUGH
No. 

(re: Paulie)
We just need our friend here.

ZAK
He’s busy. 

TOUGH
With what?

ZAK
Hand-washing our jock-straps. 

The Toughs stride towards Paulie. Union Jack steps towards 
them, intimidatingly. The Toughs back down.

TOUGH
(to Paulie)

Stay off our fuckin’ patch. 

They leave. Zak turns to Paulie.

ZAK
Empty your pockets. 

PAULIE
I ain’t got nothin’...

ZAK
Empty your pockets. 
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Paulie turns out his pockets -- he hands over some little 
baggies of weed.

Zak points to the door.

ZAK (CONT’D)
Get out! 

PAULIE
Zak...

ZAK
You want to wind up in the nick 
with my brother? 

PAULIE
No.

ZAK
No? Then what do you wanna do for a 
livin’? Stand on a street corner 
like a prossie? Or wrestle?

PAULIE
Wrestle.

ZAK
Right. Then cut this crap or I 
ain’t trainin’ ya. 

Paulie nods apologetically. Zak softens.

ZAK (CONT’D)
Paulie, you got talent, mate. If 
you focus and work hard, you could 
be as good as me.

PAULIE
Can I be as good as Saraya?

The question is a gut punch for Zak. He covers.

ZAK
Sure. 

CALUM
Can I be as good as her, Zak?

The other strays begin to echo the sentiment: “Could I be as 
good as Saraya?” “Can I be like her? -- a cacophony in Zak’s 
head.
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ZAK
(curt)

Yes! 

His bluntness surprises everyone.

ZAK (CONT’D)
(softening)

Yes... if you all work at it... so 
let’s go... come on...

Calum resumes his practice.

ZAK (CONT’D)
Rest of you, blow ups, let’s go...

The Strays begin BLOW UP DRILLS with renewed vigour.

PUSH IN on Zak, as his thoughts churn -- 

EXT. APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY55 55

Raya carries a basket from the laundry room. She passes the 
pool. 

Kirsten, Madison and Jeri-Lynn are sunbathing, music blaring, 
laughing and joking, flirting with a handful of the MALE 
WRESTLERS.

As Raya passes at a distance, she observes the fun -- 
detached -- distant -- uninvited.

She locks eyes with Kirsten -- who flashes her gleaming white 
teeth, then leans into Jeri-Lynn, whispers something to her. 
Jeri-Lynn laughs, glances at Raya. Throws a smile her way. 

Raya climbs the steps to her apartment.

INT. RAYA’S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NIGHT56 56

Raya -- unable to sleep -- cuddles Ultimate Warrior -- stares 
up at the ceiling fan. Rolls over. Looks at the PICTURES on 
her bedside table of her family.

RAYA (PRE LAP)
I miss you all so much. 

INT. RAYA’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT57 57

Raya is talking with Ricky and Julia on Skype. Ricky is 
eating a plate of HOTDOGS. 
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RAYA
I can’t sleep. I lie awake, 
wonderin’ what you’re all doing -- 

JULIA
We miss you too, darlin’...

RICKY
You eating healthy like I told you? 

(stuffing hotdog in his 
mouth)

None of that Yank junk food. You 
don’t wanna lose your figure.

Mustard falls onto his beer gut.

Raya looks at her mum and dad, chooses her words carefully.

RAYA 
I don’t think I belong here. 

RICKY
What d’ya mean?

RAYA
I belong with you over there. With 
the family.  

RICKY
You’re over there for the family. 

RAYA
But it’s so lonely here. I got no 
friends.

RICKY
Get a cat.

JULIA
Rick...

RICKY
I’m not lettin’ you jack it in 
‘cause you’re not gettin’ invited 
to bloody sleepovers.

RAYA
I thought Zak would be here.

RICKY
Well he ain’t! He fucked it up, Roy 
fucked it up, you’re not fuckin’ it 
up, too.
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JULIA
Ricky --

Raya begins to tear up. Julia looks concerned. 

RICKY
No! Save your tears for the pillow, 
we ain’t speakin’ to you if you 
call us cryin’. 

JULIA
(peacemaker)

Ricky... 

Raya wipes away the tears. Ricky cools off. 

JULIA (CONT’D)
Darlin’, when I was livin’ on the 
streets, I never dreamt I’d have 
kids, let alone one with the talent 
to be rich and bloody famous. You 
can have everythin’ I never had, 
darlin’. But not if you quit.

Raya nods, taking this in.

RICKY
Just... try and fit in more...

Off Raya’s reluctant nod --

INT. RAYA’S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - NIGHT58 58

Raya dumps two DRUG-STORE BAGS down on the counter. Takes out 
some BOTTLES -- places them on the counter. 

Stares at herself in the mirror -- pushes her hand through 
her JET BLACK HAIR -- starts to remove her LIP PIERCING. 

EXT. FLORIDA - DAY59 59

AERIAL SHOT: An NXT-BRANDED COACH speeds down a two-lane 
highway.

INT. NXT TOUR BUS - CONTINUOUS60 60

The Class -- guys and girls -- socialize. 

An NXT-BRANDED COACH rolls along. Jeri-Lynn is muttering to 
Kirsten and a few others. She looks further down the coach -- 
follow her gaze to Raya, sitting alone at the back.
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She has transformed herself. Fake tan, way too orange -- 
bottle blonde hair -- bright lipstick -- painted nails -- 
colorful clothes -- a DIY imitation of the other girls. 

Jeri-Lynn leans over.

JERI-LYNN
You look unbelievable. Who did your 
tan?

RAYA
I did it myself.

JERI-LYNN
No way? What about your make-up?

RAYA
Me, too.

JERI-LYNN
No way. It looks almost as 
professional as your tan.

RAYA
Thanks.

Raya smiles, pleased. Jeri-Lynn whispers something to 
Kirsten, who smiles, nods. Raya notices -- her smile fades. 

INT. NORWICH VENUE - NIGHT61 61

Zak being STRANGLED by a HULK in a rowdy CAGE MATCH.  

ANGLE ON: Union Jack, in the crowd, filming Zak in action.

The Hulk pours THUMBTACKS all over the mat. Slams Zak back-
first onto the tacks. The crowd cheer. Union Jack zooms in.

ZAK (V.O.)
Hi, it’s Zak Zodiak calling again. 

INT. LOCKER ROOM - NIGHT62 62

Zak -- alone -- picks TACKS out of his back. 

HUTCH (V.O.)
Zak, we reviewed your new tape, and 
we were all very impressed. 

ZAK (V.O.)
Great. Thank you.
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I/E. VAN - NIGHT63 63

Rain pours. The van sits on the hard shoulder of a dual 
carriageway. Hazard lights on. 

INTERCUT with Hutch.

HUTCH
But... I’m afraid the answer is 
still no.

ZAK
Can I speak to someone else, 
please? Someone higher up?

HUTCH
I’m afraid not. 

ZAK
Mate, you don’t understand. This is 
my dream. 

HUTCH
I do understand, but the decision's 
been made. I’m sorry.

ZAK
Please, I have a kid now. I made my 
girlfriend promises. She’s not 
gonna stay around if --   

HUTCH
I’m sorry, I can’t help you any 
more. 

ZAK
There’s gotta be something I can 
do. I can work harder, I can train.

HUTCH 
We’re lookin’ for somethin’ you 
can’t train for.

ZAK
What?

HUTCH
Somethin’ extra. 

ZAK
I have that.

HUTCH
No, you don’t. 
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ZAK
But my sister does?

Pause.

HUTCH
The decision’s been made.

ZAK
Stop sayin’ the decision’s been 
made. Change the fuckin’ decision! 

Beat.

HUTCH
I gotta go.

ZAK
Please... 

The line goes dead. 

HOLD ON Zak, clutching his phone -- he punches the wheel 
repeatedly. Unleashes his anger -- desperation.

Sits alone in the rain-swept van.

INT. VENUE - BACKSTAGE - NIGHT64 64

Hutch hangs up the phone -- walks back out to the MAIN VENUE: 
A SMALL LOCAL CROWD fill bleachers around a ring.

Hutch finds himself beside Raya, watching from the wings as 
Madison and Jeri-Lynn sell a SO-SO ROUTINE to the crowd. 

Plodding moves receive cheers and cat-calls. They may not be 
great wrestlers -- but they’re going over. 

Raya watches the red-blooded crowd eating them up. 

Anxiety rising, Raya steps away. Hutch notices.

INT. BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER65 65

Raya rushes in. Throws her head over the sink. Pukes. 

Runs water. Cleans her face. Looks at herself in the mirror.
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INT. ZAK AND COURTNEY’S FLAT - NIGHT66 66

Zak is slumped on the sofa, half-watching the TV, drinking a 
beer. Kayden is on his playmat. 

Zak’s phone rings. He looks at the caller ID: RAYA. Stares at 
her name. Considers answering. Presses ‘cancel’. 

KAYDEN starts to cry. Zak looks down at him -- turns up the 
volume on the TV.

As Kayden bawls -- so Zak RAISES THE VOLUME -- until the TV 
is in full contest with the WHINE OF THE CHILD.

Courtney enters, scoops up Kayden.

COURTNEY
Jesus Christ, Zak. 

She comforts the child. 

INT. SMALL VENUE - FLORIDA - NIGHT67 67

Kirsten circles Raya in the ring, holding the mic.

KIRSTEN
My name is Kirsten, I’m the future 
of the NXT... and the future looks 
good.

CHEERS of approval. “Damn good!” “Yeahhhh!” 

KIRSTEN (CONT’D)
I’m so hot, I make the sun jealous. 

Rowdy DUDES in the crowd WHISTLE AND CAT-CALL lustily for 
Kirsten, who plays up to it -- born to this. 

Madison and Jeri-Lynn applaud admiringly from the back. 

Hutch looks on -- monitoring the reaction -- evaluating. 

KIRSTEN (CONT’D)
Paige, little Paige... I could say 
I’m gonna rearrange your teeth -- 
but you’re British, I’d be doing 
you a favor!

CHEERS of approval. 

KIRSTEN (CONT’D)
You know what would look good with 
that outfit? This body. 
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More CHEERS.

KIRSTEN (CONT’D)
So get ready -- because I'm about 
to slap you so hard when you stop 
rolling your clothes’ll be out of 
style. If those clothes ever were 
in style! 

More HOLLERS of approval. 

ANGLE ON: Hutch taking it in. 

The Douche and his cronies CHEER louder than anyone.

Kirsten soaks in her applause, hands the mic to the referee, 
who hands it on to Raya.

Raya looks at Kirsten, never feeling less attractive -- or 
more inadequate. 

She looks out at the audience -- HAYSEED LOCALS swilling 
beer, waiting to be impressed -- none of the welcoming faces 
of her Norwich regulars. 

Heckles ring out from a FAT SLOBBY DOUCHE in the front row, 
sucking down a 24 OZ beer, surrounded by braying bros. 

DOUCHE
What do you call this look? ‘Old 
gay man from Miami?’

THROATY LAUGHTER from his cronies, rattling Raya.

A bead of sweat trickles down her face.

Hutch inches forward. Senses something is not right.

DOUCHE (CONT’D)
What spray-tan did you ask for? 
‘Donald Trump’s ball-sack?’

LAUGHTER.

Raya raises the mic to her mouth. All eyes on her. 

The spotlights blaze. Audience expectant. She catches sight 
of Hutch watching her.

The world suddenly falls silent -- the only sound the thump 
of her heart. THUMP, THUMP, THUMP.

Raya opens her mouth to speak -- and NOTHING COMES OUT. 
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Mute -- dry -- burning up under the scrutiny. 

Frozen. 

Failure. 

THUMP, THUMP, THUMP

The Douche starts BOOING Raya. Others join in.

Raya stews in her humiliation -- as the boo-ing rises. Hutch 
lowers his head -- taking no pleasure.

Jeri-Lynn, Madison and the rest of the NXT watch as she 
climbs from the ring and hurries backstage -- to a CACOPHONY 
OF JEERS.  

She passes Hutch, who watches her go.

EXT. VENUE - NIGHT68 68

The girls exit the stage door. A huddle of new fans surge 
around Kirsten, Madison and Jeri-Lynn -- ignore Raya, who 
pulls up her hood, heads for the coach.

INT. COACH - NIGHT69 69

Raya sits alone at the back, humiliated. She stares out at 
the night.

She hears HUSHED VOICES -- Kirsten speaking in soft tones to 
Madison and Jeri-Lynn.

She hears snatches under the rumble of the coach: “She’s not 
happy... letting everyone down...” 

Raya hesitates -- takes a gulp -- steels herself -- then gets 
up -- powers towards Kirsten -- who immediately falls silent, 
flashes a smile -- 

KIRSTEN
Hey.

-- but Raya is looming down at her. 

RAYA
Which of your two faces wants the 
black eye?

KIRSTEN
What?
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RAYA
If you’ve got somethin’ to say 
about me, say it.

Hutch and the others turn to watch.

KIRSTEN
I don’t have anything to say about 
you.

RAYA
Don’t! Don’t lie, or I will wipe 
that fake fuckin’ smile off your 
fake fuckin’ face. 

KIRSTEN
I’m not fake. 

RAYA
You’re more fake --

(points to Jeri-Lynn)
-- than her tits. 

JERI-LYNN
Fuck you!

RAYA
Fuck you.

(to Kirsten)
Talk about me behind my back again 
and I will fuck you up. 

MADISON
She wasn’t talking about you.

RAYA
I heard her.

JERI-LYNN
She wasn't talking about you.

RAYA
Then who was she talkin’ about?

KIRSTEN
Her.

Kirsten holds up a PICTURE on her PHONE of a pretty 5 YEAR 
OLD GIRL.

RAYA
Who’s she?
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KIRSTEN
My daughter. Who I haven’t seen in 
four months, because I’m here, 
putting up with your shit so she 
can have a better life.

Raya steps back.

RAYA
I didn't know you had a daughter. 

KIRSTEN
No, you don’t know anything about 
me --

(re: Madison/Jeri-Lynn)
-- or them, or what our lives are, 
or why we’re here.

RAYA
You... never told me.

KIRSTEN
You never asked. 

Raya takes this in. Notices Hutch and the rest of the Class 
looking at her. 

She slowly moves to the back of the coach, slinks down into 
her seat. 

EXT. TRUCK STOP - SUNRISE70 70

The Class buy snacks, stretch their legs, use the rest-room. 

Raya stands alone, staring out at the passing traffic. 

Hutch wanders up, sipping from a can of soda. Stares out at 
the traffic for a beat. 

Raya’s eyes flick at Hutch -- as he takes another sip of his 
drink.

HUTCH
Why do you want to be here?

RAYA
To... be on the main roster.

HUTCH
Why?

RAYA
To win the Diva’s title.
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HUTCH
Why?

RAYA
It’s my dream.

HUTCH
But why?

RAYA
I’m tellin’ you why.

HUTCH
No you’re not.

Raya falls silent. 

HUTCH (CONT’D)
I was on the main roster for 
awhile. Did ya know that?

Raya shakes her head ‘no’.

HUTCH (CONT’D)
Back in the 90s. On the road like 
this, two hundred days a year, 
barely saw my wife or kids. Body 
took a poundin’ every night -- 
hadda perform with dislocated 
elbows, broken jaws, torn rotator 
cuffs -- but I wanted to be famous 
like my heroes and I’d already 
sacrificed so much, what was a 
little more pain? In Arizona one 
time, Ken Shamrock dropped me on a 
concrete floor, cracked three ribs. 
All I wanted was to go home -- but 
I had a match the next night -- ten 
thousand tickets sold, story-lines 
we’d built up over months. The show 
must go on. I sat in a hotel room, 
five-hundred miles from everyone I 
cared about, and I couldn’t 
remember why I was there. Just 
didn’t know anymore. All I knew was 
I had two options: throw in the 
towel and go home -- or suck it up 
and get back in the ring. 

RAYA
What did you do?

Beat.
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HUTCH
You ever heard of me?

Hutch drains the last of his soda. 

HUTCH (CONT’D)
You gotta deliver every single 
night, whatever they throw at you. 
People say this is a fake sport but 
every time you get in that ring, 
the stakes are real. 

(then)
I saw talent in London, that’s the 
only reason I’m not cuttin’ you 
right now -- but take Christmas, 
decide if you should be here -- 
‘cause if not, don’t waste my time 
or yours comin’ back. 

And he heads for the coach -- leaving Raya absorbing his 
ultimatum. 

INT. COACH - MORNING71 71

Raya looks out at the Florida sunrise, lost in her thoughts. 

MATCH CUT TO:

EXT. NORWICH - DAY72 72

Raya rides in the W.A.W. van, looks out at the familiar 
sights of her hometown. 

Ricky is behind the wheel. He rounds a corner, pulls up 
outside --

THE KNIGHT FAMILY HOME

The house is gaudily drenched in Christmas lights and 
decorations. 

Raya climbs out of the van, her ORANGEY FAKE TAN in sharp 
contrast to the GREY BRITISH WINTER.

Julia is waiting for her. 

JULIA
Bloody hell!

(re: Raya’s orange tan)
Willy Wonka called -- he needs you 
back at the factory. 
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Raya takes the jibes with good grace. Julia hugs her 
daughter. 

JULIA (CONT’D)
It’s so good to see you, darlin’.

Kaiser comes bounding up. Raya kneels to greet him. He licks 
her face.

RICKY
Careful he don’t eat you. He thinks 
you’re a Wotsit.

Ricky and Julia LAUGH. 

INT. KNIGHT HOUSE - KITCHEN-DINER - DAY73 73

The Family are pulling crackers. Raya is holding Kayden, coo-
ing over him. Hugh and Daphne work through a largely inedible 
lunch.

Zak is quiet and subdued. He pulls a cracker with Courtney. A 
PLASTIC RING pops out.

JULIA
It’s what you wanted for Christmas, 
Courts -- an engagement ring!

Courtney looks at Zak, who avoids her gaze.

RICKY
It’s supposed to cost him three 
month’s salary -- so that looks 
about right.

RAYA
Dad...

RICKY
I’m only jokin’...

Daphne turns to Raya.

DAPHNE
How are you getting on at the WWF?

JULIA
That’s the World Wildlife Fund. You 
mean WWE.

DAPHNE
Yes, how you getting on?
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RAYA
It’s really hard.

RICKY
(oblivious)

If it was easy any poor fucker 
could do it.

Raya winces -- knows Zak is stung by this. 

RAYA
Dad... that’s not true.

JULIA
Guess what tomorrow night is, luv? 

Raya shakes her head. She bobs Kayden playfully.

JULIA (CONT’D)
The Christmas-sacre.

RAYA
Oh, that’s always fun.

RICKY
Total sell-out this year.

RAYA
Great. 

RICKY
We thought perhaps -- as a surprise 
for the fans -- we could bring you 
on? To fight your brother?

RAYA
I’d rather not. I'm really jet-
lagged. 

RICKY
You’ll win. Go back to the States 
undefeated. The fans’ll love it.

RAYA
Thanks, but I could do with a 
break.

Julia looks at Ricky, who meets her gaze. Then --

RICKY
Look, Princess, the truth is -- we 
already announced you’ll be there.

Raya’s face drops. She lowers Kayden.
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RAYA
I’m exhausted. I’ve had a really 
tough year.

RICKY
We’ve all had a tough year, 
Princess.

(gesturing around)
You’re doing it for the family...

ZAK
I can just do it with Jack. 

RICKY 
Zak, she’s the star -- no one’s 
payin’ to see you.

Zak takes another blow stoically. Raya looks at her brother -- 
as a hammering starts on the FRONT DOOR.

VOICE (O.S.)
Mr. Bevis! Or Mr. Clondike, 
whatever you call yourself...

Ricky, Julia, Courtney, Zak and Raya (holding Kayden) 
immediately drop out of sight beneath the table -- leaving 
Hugh and Daphne sitting alone, utterly bemused. 

Ricky crawls commando-style to the wall socket --

RICKY
(muttering)

It’s Christmas! Who is this bloke? 
The Terminator?

-- he switches off the Christmas tree lights. 

Julia’s head pops back up -- she whispers to Hugh and Daphne.

JULIA
Hide. 

DAPHNE
Pardon me?

JULIA
Hide! Now!

Hugh and Daphne do as they’re told -- drop to the ground, 
hide beneath the table.

The DEBT COLLECTOR peers in through the window.
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DEBT COLLECTOR
I know you’re in there. I can see 
feet behind the table.

JULIA
Daph, pull your fuckin’ feet in, 
luv.

Daphne does what she’s told -- and pulls her fuckin’ feet in.

Raya looks down at her nephew in her arms. Looks up -- sees 
Zak staring at them both.

I/E. WAW VAN - DAY74 74

Zak driving. Up ahead he sees a group of STRAYS -- among them 
Paulie -- waiting to be picked up. 

He slows the van some distance away. Considers. Turns the car 
down a side street to avoid them. 

EXT. PARK - DAY75 75

Calum sits on his lonely swing, listening out for the van. He 
PERKS UP as he hears a vehicle -- but it’s merely a POST-VAN 
passing by. 

EXT. STREET - AS BEFORE 76 76

Paulie looks at his watch, checks up and down the street.

PAULIE 
Oh, fuck this...

He strides off. The other Strays watch him go -- begin to 
disperse too.

INT. NORWICH COMMUNITY HALL - NIGHT77 77

CLOSE ON: a ‘SOLD OUT’ banner pasted across a poster that 
reads ‘CHRISTMASSACRE’ -- featuring PAIGE from WWE!! 

PULL WIDE to reveal -- a CAPACITY CROWD. The Strays have 
front row seats.

Ricky and Julia -- dressed as wrestling versions of MR. AND 
MRS. SANTA CLAUS -- prowl the ring, playing up to the crowd.
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JULIA
He’s been makin’ a list and 
checkin’ it twice...

RICKY
I’m gonna find out who's naughty 
and nice... and CRUSH ‘EM!

The crowd BOO AND CHEER happily. The Strays are loving it.

EXT. VENUE - GREAT YARMOUTH. NIGHT78 78

Raya makes her way to the STAGE-DOOR.

VOICE (O.S.)
What did you do to your self?

She looks round. Hannah and Ellie are approaching her.

RAYA
Oh, it’s different in America. They 
want glamour, y’know. Not some 
freak. 

HANNAH
You said you were proud to be a 
freak.

Raya has no answer -- as the girls walk off, disappointed.

INT. NORWICH COMMUNITY HALL - BACKSTAGE - NIGHT79 79

Raya adjusts her costume, Zak ties his boots.

RAYA
Kayden’s beautiful.

ZAK
Thanks. 

Zak gets up. Takes his place by the curtain. Watches his 
parents warming up the crowd.

Raya joins him at the curtain.

RAYA
Can I tell you somethin’?

ZAK
‘Course.
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RAYA
I'm not going back. 

Zak turns -- shocked.

RAYA (CONT’D)
Would you help me tell mum and dad?

Zak stares at her -- processing -- as we hear --

RICKY (O.S.)
Please welcome -- your reigning 
champion -- 

RAYA
Zak?

RICKY (O.S.)
-- the unstoppable --

RAYA
Will you? 

RICKY
-- the un-tame-able -- Zak Zodiak!!

Zak gives no answer as his THEME TUNE PLAYS -- he throws open 
the curtain and bounds out. 

Raya lets him go -- watches as the audience give him a 
generous response and he climbs into the ring.

JULIA
And for one night only -- in the 
flesh -- please welcome -- the next 
biggest star of the WWE -- 

RICKY
Of America! 

JULIA
-- your homecoming queen -- and the 
greatest talent the W.A.W. has ever 
produced -- 

CLOSE ON Zak, gritting his teeth.

RICKY/JULIA
Paige!

Raya jogs out to her THEME TUNE. Less an entrance, more a 
victory lap. The crowd go insane -- on their feet -- snapping 
pictures - clawing for autographs. The Strays CHEERING 
PROUDLY.
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Ricky and Julia grin -- exchange a gleeful look of pride at 
their new ‘superstar’.  

CLOSE ON Zak watching the overwhelming response for Raya. 

Ricky stays in the ring to referee as Julia climbs out, 
passing Raya as she slips through the ropes and into the 
ring. Mum winks at daughter, squeezes her arm. Raya nods, 
less excited.

Ricky leans in to the siblings as if explaining the rules.

RICKY
(hushed)

You know the drill -- bit of back 
and forth, Zak gets the best of you 
-- last minute, you kick his arse. 

Raya nods. Zak does not move.

Julia rings the bell.

Raya and Zak lock up. Swing into battle. Raya sends Zak 
crashing to the mat. WILD CHEERS from the audience.

Zak jumps back up. Raya grabs his arm, whips him towards the 
turnbuckle -- but Zak reverses it -- flings her into the 
turnbuckle instead -- with venom.

Zak approaches Raya -- loads her up for a BODY SLAM. 

Slams her down. Hard. 

Raya lies, winded by the drop. Ricky is startled by Zak’s 
aggression. 

BOOS from the crowd. The Strays surprised.

Raya gets to her feet, staggers momentarily, unbalanced. She 
and Zak lock up.

RAYA
Go easy, would ya. 

Zak loads her up again, dead-eyed. 

SLAM! Raya lands harder than before. More BOOS for Zak. Ricky 
leans in.

RICKY
(whispered, to Zak)

Careful -- you’re gonna hurt her.
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Raya is dazed from the drop. Rolls away, staggers to her 
feet. Stretches her neck -- not for show.

Ricky looks at Julia -- both concerned. 

Zak approaches Raya, menace in his eyes. Raya gives him a 
BOOT to the mid section. For real! 

He doubles over. CHEERS for Raya. She takes Zak down -- goes 
for the pin. 

The crowd chant along with Ricky.

RICKY (CONT’D)
One...! Two...! 

Zak kicks out. More BOOS.

The siblings rise to their feet. Lock up again.

Zak grabs Raya around the back of her head, one hand on her 
hip.

He loads her up -- 

SLAM -- SUPLEX!

Ricky and Julia both recoil at the fury.

RICKY (CONT’D)
(in Zak’s face)

What are you doin’?

Raya’s prostrate on her back. Shaking off the fall. Zak drops 
on top of her in a pin. She struggles but there’s NO ESCAPE. 

Ricky slides in close.

RICKY (CONT’D)
Zak! She’s s’posed to win... 

Zak ignores him.

The crowd chant “ONE!”

Ricky whispers to Zak.

RICKY (CONT’D)
Let her win...

The crowd chant ‘TWO!’
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RAYA
(struggling)

Zak --

Raya riggles, unable to break free. 

The crowd: “THREE!”

The bell dings -- the crowd BOO -- the Strays look confused.

Julia looks on, shaking her head. 

Ricky stares at Zak, who stares back defiantly -- then raises 
his fist in the air. 

Relentless BOOS from the crowd -- not the outcome they paid 
for. 

Raya stares at her brother -- but he does not meet her gaze.

EXT. VENUE - GREAT YARMOUTH. NIGHT80 80

Zak exits at speed. Raya chases after him, furious.

RAYA
What was that? You coulda hurt me!  

Zak ignores her. 

RAYA (CONT’D)
Zak? 

Ricky and Julia burst outside. Ricky barrels towards Zak. 
Shoves him hard against the wall.

RICKY
What was that? You knew she was 
s’posed to win.

Zak pushes Ricky back hard. 

ZAK
Why aren’t you giving her shit? 

RICKY
She does what she’s told.

ZAK
Does she? 

Raya looks at her brother, angry -- 
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JULIA
What is it?

RAYA
It doesn’t matter.

RICKY
Oh God, you’re not pregnant now, 
too?

RAYA
No!

JULIA
What then?

Julia and Ricky stare at Raya -- but it’s Zak who speaks.

ZAK
She’s quittin’...

RAYA
Fuck you, Zak!

ZAK
You wanted my help tellin’ em -- 
you’re welcome.

Zak walks off. Ricky turns on Raya.

RICKY
You're goin’ back if I have to drag 
you to the States myself. 

RAYA
You’re an alchy ex-con -- they 
won't let you in.

RICKY
Watch your fuckin’ mouth! 

JULIA
(intervening)

Rick! 

RICKY
You’re going back!

Julia steps forward.

JULIA
We know it's tough, darlin’, but 
this is what you always wanted.
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RAYA
Is it? Or is it what you always  
wanted?

JULIA
What does that mean?

Raya points to a poster on the wall -- the W.A.W. ONE-SHEET 
featuring Julia in teeth-baring tigeress mode and in bold 
lettering: “SWEET SARAYA”.

RAYA
You named me after your own ring 
name! I’m not doin’ this just 
‘cause you're too old and fucked to 
do it yourself.

Julia’s eyes FLASH -- WHAP! She SLAPS her daughter clean 
across the face. 

FWAP! Raya slaps her straight back. 

RICKY
Stoppit! Jesus! 

Ricky breaks them apart.

RICKY (CONT’D)
(to Raya)

You’re doin’ what we say. We know 
what’s best for ya, you’re still 
just a kid.

RAYA
I know. So instead of bein’ my 
coach or my promoter -- how about 
bein’ my fuckin’ parents? 

And is gone.

Ricky fumes. Looks at Julia for support -- but she is still 
reeling.

CLOSE SHOTS --81 81

- An 8x10 PUBLICITY PHOTO of Raya -- scowling, Goth look, 
combat boots. Hands tear it into shreds.

PULL WIDE:

81.



INT. RAYA’S BEDROOM - NIGHT82 82

Raya dumps the shreds of photo into a TRASH BAG.

She picks up a wrestling trophy. Tosses it into the bag. 
Picks up a handful of WWE ACTION FIGURES -- tosses them --

-- picks up the PHOTO of herself after her first match -- 
grinning, arm in arm with Zak, dressed in his PINK POWER 
RANGER OUTFIT. 

She throws it in the TRASH -- as there’s a KNOCK ON THE DOOR.

RAYA
What?

JULIA (O.S.)
It’s me... 

RAYA
Go away.

JULIA (O.S.)
Open the door. 

She doesn’t respond.

JULIA (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Courtney called. Your brother’s 
missing...

Raya looks up -- opens the door -- locks eyes with her 
mother. 

EXT. BRITANNIA ROAD - NORWICH HILLSIDE - NIGHT83 83

CLOSE ON Zak, swigging from a bottle of vodka, lost in his 
darkness. 

His mobile phone is ringing. He takes it out of his pocket -- 
looks at the caller ID: Raya.  

Cancels the call. Takes another swig. Walks off. Passing the 
looming facade of the PRISON...

INT. W.A.W. VAN - SAME TIME  84 84

Raya’s phone beeps dead. Ricky is driving. Julia shotgun, 
Raya in the rear. They scan the streets. No sign of Zak. 

Raya looks out -- up on the hillside -- she sees the looming 
outline of the PRISON. 
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EXT. STREETS - NIGHT 85 85

The W.A.W. van prowls through the night. Searching.

INT. W.A.W. VAN - CONTINUOUS 86 86

Julia looks over at Ricky, then -- fear and worry etched on 
her face -- turns to Raya.

JULIA
If you don’t want to go back to 
America... we’re not gonna make 
you. 

RICKY
What? 

(to Raya)
You’re goin’ back. 

JULIA
Not if she don’t want to.

RICKY
Has everyone gone mad?! If she gets 
on the main roster, she’s set for 
life.

JULIA
She is -- or you are?

RICKY
All of us. You want me to go back 
to robbin’ banks to feed this 
family?

JULIA
What family? Our daughter’s 
miserable. One son’s in jail, the 
other’s hangin’ on by a thread --

RICKY
Zak is fine.  

JULIA
Will you pull your thick head out 
yer fat arse! Zak is not fine! And 
if you’ve gotta go back to robbin’ 
banks to feed this family, so be 
it, ‘cause at this rate, we’re not 
gonna have a fuckin’ family to 
feed!
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RAYA
Stop! 

Ricky turns. Raya is pointing through the windscreen -- at 
Zak’s car parked haphazardly in the street.

INT. PUB - NIGHT87 87

A SPIT-AND-SAWDUST BOOZER. 

Zak is at the bar working rapidly through a beer and a 
whiskey chaser. He finishes both, summons refills from the 
barman. 

A THUGGISH-LOOKING BRUISER stands next to Zak at the bar. He 
is served FOUR PINTS OF BEER. 

Zak watches as he gathers them up and turns towards his other 
THUGGISH-LOOKING FRIENDS.   

Zak deliberately gets up and elbows the Bruiser -- sending 
the beers crashing to the floor. 

The Bruiser spins on Zak -- towers above him.

BRUISER
You just stuck you're fuckin’ elbow 
out.

ZAK
No I didn't.

BRUISER
You callin’ me a liar?

ZAK
No. I'm callin’ you a wanker.

Beat. The Bruiser gets in Zak’s face.

BRUISER
I didn't hear that...

ZAK
Didn't ya? Then you're a deaf 
prick, as well. 

The Bruiser swings a punch. Zak is ready for it -- side-steps 
-- clobbers him.

The other Bruisers immediately come at Zak -- he fights them 
off -- they trade punches -- crash through a table, knocking 
drinks flying. 
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The Bruisers back Zak towards a POOL TABLE. 

Zak grabs a POOL CUE, swings at a Bruiser who tries to side-
swipe him. The cue breaks over his shoulder. 

Zak raises the severed cue, is about to bring it down on 
another Bruiser when a hand grabs his arm. 

He spins around, ready to smack someone --

-- finds himself staring at Ricky. 

RICKY
Let’s go.

ZAK
Fuck off.

Ricky manhandles Zak towards the exit.

ZAK (CONT’D)
Fuck off!

EXT. PUB - CONTINUOUS88 88

Ricky bundles Zak out of the pub. Zak spins into the street, 
stumbles -- sees Julia, looking pained -- pauses for a moment 
-- then regains his footing -- drunkenly lashes out at his 
father -- but it’s Ricky’s turn to side-step. 

He grabs his son’s arm -- twists it -- Zak swivels out of the 
hold -- suddenly sees his sister looking at him.

RAYA
Zak...

Zak ignores her. Goes at his father like a ram. Tries to take 
down Ricky -- Ricky defends himself, trying not to hurt Zak. 

Nothing choreographed about this rumble. 

Ricky may be older and slower but he’s sober, with twice the 
experience. 

He finally spins Zak into a HYBRID NELSON HOLD -- Zak 
thrashes like a MADMAN in a STRAITJACKET. 

Julia holds her hand to her mouth in angst.

Raya stands in front of Zak. Eye to eye. 
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RAYA (CONT’D)
(calming)

Zak...

Zak shakes his head -- huffs like a grizzly. 

RAYA (CONT’D)
Zak...

Zak wants to fight, to rage -- but she stares at him -- her 
face calm -- caring -- full of love. 

Zak cools a little.

RAYA (CONT’D)
Dad. Let him go...

Ricky loosens his hold. 

Zak looks at his sister. Gathers his breath. Walks off. 

Julia reaches out for him. Raya raises her hand -- “let me” -- 
goes after him. 

TRACK with Zak, as Raya calls out.

RAYA (CONT’D)
Zak. Talk to me. 

Zak strides on.

RAYA (CONT’D)
Why won't you talk to me?

Zak stops -- turns, advances on her -- fury in his eyes. 

ZAK
‘Cause I can’t even look at you!

Raya backs away, intimidated.

RAYA
Why?

ZAK
Why? Why?! D’ya know what it’s like 
to want one fuckin’ thing in life, 
one dream, you work for, train for, 
get this close to -- and you’re own 
fuckin’ sister takes it from you? 
And then decides she doesn’t even 
want it after all?! 
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RAYA
I didn’t take your dream, Zak. 

ZAK
No? Then why am I stuck here?

RAYA
Because they didn’t want you!

This stuns Zak. Raya softens, not wanting to fight.

RAYA (CONT’D)
I’m sorry, it’s shitty, but it’s 
not my fault, it’s just how it is. 

ZAK
Just how it is?

RAYA
Yes. So you can either curl up in a 
ball and die, or start seein’ all 
the things you’ve got here.

ZAK
What’ve I got here? 

RAYA
A beautiful son. A girlfriend who 
loves you -- 

ZAK
-- ‘cause she thought I’d be 
famous. 

RAYA
No, you dozy twat, ‘cause you’re 
kind and lovin’... believe in 
people, inspire ‘em -- 

ZAK
Who do I inspire?

RAYA
Me. Those kids at the gym. You’re 
teachin’ a blind kid to wrestle, 
how is that even possible? Just 
‘cause a million people don’t cheer 
when you do it doesn’t mean it’s 
not important.

A flicker in Zak’s eyes. She’s getting through to him -- 
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RAYA (CONT’D)
(softly)

I didn’t steal your dream, Zak. You 
shared it with me. It’s my dream 
too.

Zak’s face hardens again. 

ZAK
Then why the fuck are you throwin’ 
it away?

Raya takes this in -- as Zak on his heel -- and is gone.

INT. RAYA’S BEDROOM - NIGHT89 89

Raya lies on her bed, chewing over Zak’s words. 

Her door is ajar. Kaiser bounds in, jumps on her bed. She 
looks up -- Ricky and Julia stand in the doorway.

RICKY
Your mum’s right, Princess. If you 
don’t wanna go back, don’t. You 
shouldn't ever do nothin’ ‘cause me 
or anyone else told you to. 

He and Julia enter, sit down either side of Raya. 

RICKY (CONT’D)
You’re the spark in our lives -- 
whatever you do with yours.

Raya quivers with emotion. Julia and Ricky put their arms 
around her, kiss and embrace her.

They hold each other for a tender moment, then break away. 

Ricky kisses Raya on the top of her head. They both leave.

Kaiser stays. Raya watches as he prowls around the room. He 
sniffs at the GARBAGE BAG on the floor. Chews at a crumpled 
sheet of paper poking from it.  

Raya gets up, pulls the sheet of paper out -- unfolds it. 

It’s ELLIE’S SKETCH of Raya, holding aloft the WWE 
Championship Belt. 

Raya looks at the illustration -- grinning -- victorious -- 
immortal.
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Raya hugs Kaiser as she looks at her REAL SELF, reflected in 
her bedroom mirror. 

INT. NXT DEVELOPMENTAL - GYM - MORNING90 90

The other girls are working out. Kirsten is jogging on a 
treadmill.

A figure enters -- at first obscured by equipment and moving 
bodies -- but eventually we see -- RAYA IS BACK -- along with 
her BLACK HAIR -- pale GOTH MAKE-UP -- PIERCINGS and ROCK-
CHICK clothes. 

She passes Hutch, who registers the change. 

Passes Jeri-Lynn and Madison -- climbs onto the treadmill 
next to Kirsten, begins jogging. 

Kirsten glances at her. 

Raya speeds up her treadmill until she is running.

Kirsten does the same, keeping pace -- 

MATCH CUT TO:

EXT. BEACH - DAY91 91

Another taxing BURDEN RUN with heavy sandbags. 

Kirsten is ahead, Raya trailing. Hutch watches -- as Raya -- 
pushing herself harder and harder -- begins to gain on 
Kirsten. 

With great effort, Raya passes Kirsten -- reaches the tire 
flip. 

Hutch watches as the girls begin to flip their tires. Once. 
Twice. It’s a race to the finish. Neck and neck. 

Raya notices Madison to her left, struggling once again -- 
ignores her -- flips her tire for a third time --

-- moves ahead of Kirsten and Jeri-Lynn. She drops her tire. 
Dashes for the finish -- 

-- when she stops -- 

A quizzical look crosses Hutch’s face --

-- as Raya doubles back. Runs over to Madison -- still 
struggling with her tire -- and begins to scream in her face. 
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RAYA
C’mon...!

MADISON
I can’t!

RAYA
Flip it -- or this time I will 
break your nose!

Kirsten spots what Raya is doing.  

MADISON
I can’t.

RAYA
Yes you can!

Suddenly -- Kirsten and Jeri-Lynn are beside Raya, cheering 
on Madison too -- as Hutch looks on.

Finally, Madison flips her tire. And another. And a third 
time -- buoyed by the other women. 

All four girls race for the finish line -- cross at the same 
time -- collapse -- delighted and exhausted. 

Raya locks eyes with Hutch, as we --

EXT. APARTMENT COMPLEX - DAY92 92

Kirsten glides through the length of the pool. She climbs 
out, reaches for a towel lying on her SUN LOUNGER. Sitting on 
her lounger is Raya's Ultimate Warrior cuddly toy -- and a 
POST-IT NOTE stuck to him that reads: "FOR YOUR DAUGHTER". 

Kirsten picks it up -- surprised. 

INT. NXT PERFORMANCE CENTER - DAY93 93

Raya, Kirsten, Madison and Jeri-Lynn work through a routine, 
which segues into --

INT. FLORIDA VENUE - NIGHT94 94

-- the same routine administered in the ring.

INT. NXT PERFORMANCE CENTER - GYM95 95

The Class stand in formation. 
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Hutch walks between them, eye-balling each contender. He 
stops.

HUTCH
For you and the NXT, this is the 
end of the line... 

He offers up his hand -- to Black Adonis. 

EXT. FLORIDA - DAY96 96

AERIAL SHOT: The NXT coach makes it’s way down the highway. 

INT. WRESTLING VENUE - ANOTHER SHOW, ANOTHER NIGHT97 97

Raya vs. Jeri-Lynn. CAT-CALLS for Jeri-Lynn as she parades 
before Raya, mic in hand, trash talking.

JERI-LYNN
Look at her -- jumpy as a long 
tailed cat in a room full of 
rockin' chairs.  

The crowd LAUGH AND CHEER.

JERI-LYNN (CONT’D)
I'm fixin’ to whup ya like a rented 
mule. When I'm done, you’ll be uglier 
than a bucket full o’ armpits.

DOUCHE
What d’ya mean: will be? 

It’s the DOUCHE from before, JEERING from the front row.

Jeri-Lynn hands the mic to Raya. 

We see the crowd from Raya’s POV, another rowdy mob in a 
Florida backwater, hard to please. 

As ever -- Hutch at the back -- watching -- judging.  

The lights burn down. Blinding.  

DOUCHE (CONT’D)
Has anyone seen my boner? It was 
here a minute ago. 

SNICKERS from his gang and like-minded idiots. 

Raya goes quiet. The crowd MURMUR, expectant.
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DOUCHE (CONT’D)
It’s the only groupie Marilyn 
Manson won’t fuck!

More LAUGHTER. 

Raya crosses to the ropes, stares down at the Douche. 

RAYA
What’s your problem with me?

DOUCHE
You're not what I paid for.

RAYA
I know -- the girl you paid for is 
tied up in your basement.

SURPRISED LAUGHTER from the crowd. Wooo. Where’d that come 
from?

DOUCHE
Who are you?

RAYA
My name is Paige.

DOUCHE
What are you doin’ here? 

RAYA
The same job as my mother. You 
should do the same job as your 
mother and hang around the docks, 
waitin' for the sailors to come in. 

More “WOOS”, some scattered applause. Crowd warming to her.

DOUCHE
Eat my dick. 

RAYA
No thanks, I'm tryin' to bulk up.

DOUCHE
You suck.

RAYA
Yeah, but you swallow. 

On fire now.
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RAYA (CONT’D)
I’ve been doin’ this since I was 
thirteen. You could show us what 
you were doin’ at thirteen, but no 
one wants to see you spyin’ on your 
grandmother takin’ a shower... 

Crowd loving this girl now. Even the Douche’s friends LAUGH. 

RAYA (CONT’D)
So sit there and if you speak 
again, I’ll stick my foot so far up 
your arse, you'll be using my big 
toe as a tongue.

The room BLOWS UP. VOCAL. Approving. Stamping feet. 

The Douche falls silent -- vanquished -- as Hutch looks on. 

EXT. WRESTLING VENUE - STAGE-DOOR - NIGHT98 98

Kirsten, Jeri-Lynn and Madison sign pictures, pout and pose 
for photos with male fans -- jocks, middle-aged men, fathers 
with teenage sons. 

Raya is ignored. She heads for the TOUR BUS when --

-- three GOTH/ALT TEENAGERS step forward nervously. 

TEEN 
Paige... can... we have a picture?

Raya nods, surprised, puts her arms round them, as they begin 
to take pictures. They hug Raya tight -- she returns the 
affection. 

From the door of the bus -- Hutch notices. 

INT. NXT PERFORMANCE CENTER - AS BEFORE99 99

The Class still in formation. Raya watches as Hutch’s hand 
moves toward her -- 

-- extends past Raya -- to LONG HAIRED DUDE. Who starts to 
cry. The other dudes console him.

HUTCH (PRE LAP)
Those of you still here, give 
yourself a round of applause --
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INT. NXT PERFORMANCE CENTER - AS BEFORE100 100

Hutch stands, addresses the remaining Classmates as they 
applaud themselves.

HUTCH
As a reward, April 6th I’m takin’ you 
all on a date to a romantic little 
place I call... Wrestlemania!

As the Class explode into cheers and Raya grins excitedly.

EXT. HM PRISON NORWICH - DAY101 101

The heavy PRISON GATE gate opens -- and Roy walks out. He is 
welcomed with hugs and tears by Ricky and Julia.

They hand a gift bag to Roy -- who reaches inside, lifts out -
- a ZEBRA PRINT LEOTARD. He grins. Then looks around --

ROY
Where’s Zak?

EXT. ANOTHER NORWICH STREET - DAY102 102

Zak walks up the street, smoking, drinking a beer. 

He stops. 

Up ahead -- he sees Paulie, back on ‘his’ wall. A man in his 
MID-20s approaches -- they exchange a few words. 

Paulie reaches behind the wall, pulls something up. They do a 
street handshake. Mid-20s goes on his way.

Zak moves forward -- for a moment we think he’s crossing the 
road to reprimand Paulie -- but then he veers down a side 
street -- leaving Paulie to count his cash. 

SIDE LANE

Zak walks head-down -- when he bumps hard into a MAN coming 
the other way with his MATE.

VOICE (O.S.)
Watch it.

Zak looks around. It’s the Street Toughs who were earlier 
hassling Paulie. 

Zak watches them go -- as they head towards Paulie’s corner. 
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EXT. NORWICH STREET - MOMENTS LATER103 103

The two STREET TOUGHS are working Paulie over. It’s all 
Paulie can do to cover-up and deflect the blows. 

VOICE (O.S.)
Sorry to interrupt, mate...

The Tough turns -- it’s Zak. 

ZAK
... but he's due at wrestling 
trainin’.

TOUGH
Fuck off.

ZAK
I would, but he's paid for the 
lesson, so he could sue.

Zak steps forward, the Tough pushes him back.

TOUGH
Seriously, stick to the fake 
fightin', yeah?

He turns back, raises his fist to give Paulie a wallop -- 
when Zak grabs his arm.

The tough instinctively swings a RIGHT HOOK at Zak -- who 
deftly ducks underneath it, steps forward -- uses his right 
arm to collar the punk -- and SLAMS him down with a ROCK 
BOTTOM. 

The punk gasps for air, wind knocked out of him.

ZAK
Did that feel fake, mate?

STREET TOUGH 2 steps towards Zak -- who stares him down. The 
Tough gives Zak a once over -- doesn’t fancy his chances --
grabs his friend and drags him away. 

Zak turns to Paulie.

ZAK (CONT’D)
You alright?

PAULIE
Yeah.

ZAK
Good --

95.



Zak gives him a clip round the ear.

PAULIE
Arrghhh. What’s that for?

ZAK
For missin’ training.

Off Paulie’s confused look --

EXT. PARK - DAY104 104

Calum sits sullenly on his swing. Behind him, Zak, Paulie and 
the W.A.W. van pull up. Zak HONKS the horn.  

Calum looks up, confused. HONK.

Calum’s frown turns to a grin -- as we --

EXT. NORWICH STREET - DAY105 105

The Strays are taking turns tossing half a concrete block at 
a street light in an effort to smash it. One or two of the 
younger ones have lashed a handful of fireworks together and 
are trying to light them. Suddenly -- Metallica. They all 
look up, see Zak and the van approaching.

INT. W.A.W. GYM - OFFICE - DAY106 106

Ricky and Julia are doing their tax returns. They hear 
something outside. They get up to investigate -- find Zak,  
running the Strays through drills. He is holding Kayden, as 
Courtney looks on.

Ricky and Julia exchange glances. 

Ricky wanders up beside Zak. They share a look. Ricky reaches 
up, brings his son’s head to his, pats it proudly. Zak 
reciprocates. The most these two men can ‘say’ to one 
another.

FULL SCREEN: 107 107

WRESTLEMANIA XXX TELECAST. THE ROCK is in the ring, working 
the crowd, who are going BERSERK.

DWAYNE (PRE LAP)
The Rock has come back to 
Wrestlemania!
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INT. NEW ORLEANS SUPERDOME - BACKSTAGE - NIGHT108 108

Raya and the NXT Class wander, wide-eyed, taking in the 
backstage hubbub -- WWE superstars getting MADE-UP -- 
adjusting costumes -- running through routines. 

They stop at a lavish CATERING SPREAD, stock up on food. Raya 
takes a handful of HOTDOGS.

A hand taps Raya on the shoulder. She throws the hotdogs down 
like she’s been caught.

The hand belongs to Hutch. She turns to look at him.

HUTCH
Come with me.

Raya looks disconcerted, follows Hutch. Kirsten and the other 
girls watch her go.

RAYA
(to Hutch)

Is everything okay?

He doesn’t reply.

INT. ELEVATOR - MOMENTS LATER109 109

Raya stands beside Hutch. The elevator doors open.

INT. SUPERDOME - BACKSTAGE CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER110 110

Raya follows Hutch down a corridor. 

They stop outside a DRESSING ROOM. A BURLY SECURITY GUY opens 
the door. 

Hutch looks at Raya, gestures inside. She hesitatingly 
enters, confused -- watches Hutch as he walks away...

INT. DRESSING ROOM - CONTINUOUS111 111

Raya takes in the plush surroundings: leather sofas, lamps, 
candles, treadmill, buffet of food and beverage. 

She stands for a moment, uncertain of what is happening, when 
suddenly the door opens -- and Dwayne Johnson strides in. 

DWAYNE
(smiling)

Hey. How are you?
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RAYA
(confused)

Fine... You?

DWAYNE
Never better. You want anything? 
Sugar-free soda? Sugar-free gum? 
Wheat-free donuts?

Raya shakes her head.

DWAYNE (CONT’D)
Water? Vitamin water? Protein 
water? 

RAYA
No, thanks. I got three hot dogs 
waitin’ for me.

DWAYNE
I haven’t eaten a hot dog since 1987.

RAYA
Do you want one? They’ve got loads 
out there. 

DWAYNE
I mean out of choice.

RAYA
Oh. Okay. 

Dwayne walks into an adjoining bathroom, begins changing from 
his ‘stage’ to ‘civilian’ shirt.

Raya’s not sure what she’s doing there.

DWAYNE
How’s your family? 

RAYA
Fine.

DWAYNE
When’s the last time you spoke to 
them? 

RAYA
Couple of weeks ago.  

Dwayne appears from the adjoining room.

DWAYNE
Then we should give them a call.
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Raya looks confused.

RAYA
You want to call my family?

DWAYNE
Yeah.

RAYA
Are you feelin’ light-headed? Your 
blood sugar’s probably low. You 
should have a hotdog.  

INT. KNIGHT HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 112 112

Wrestlemania on TV -- Ricky parked in his usual chair, Julia 
sitting in his lap, both watching. Roy lies on the couch.

Zak leans in the doorway, sipping a beer.

On the TV, reigning champion AJ LEE runs at NAOMI, who scoops 
her up -- but AJ reverses.

COMMENTATOR (V.O.)
Look at AJ! Looking to put her 
away! Submission maneuver! Naomi 
going to tap out!

Naomi taps.

COMMENTATOR (V.O.)
Against all odds, AJ does it!

AJ grabs the belt and starts to celebrate. The crowd goes 
wild.

The house phone RINGS. Ricky answers, eyes fixed on the TV.

RICKY
(angry)

Which prick’s phonin’ during 
Wrestlemania? 

INTERCUT: Dwayne on the phone, Raya beside him.

DWAYNE 
It’s Dwayne Johnson. 

RICKY
Yeah. And I’m Vin Diesel.

DWAYNE
No, it is me, Mr Knight.
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RICKY
Prove it.

Pause.

DWAYNE
(full Rock mode)

Can you smelllll what The Rock is 
cooking?!

RICKY
Yes -- bullshit!

He hangs up. 

Beat.

The phone RINGS again. 

Ricky answers, eyes still not leaving the TV.

DWAYNE
It’s Dwayne Johnson again...

RICKY
Glenn, your Yank accent’s awful. 
You just sound constipated.

RAYA
Dad... it’s actually him.

Beat.

RICKY
Sorry, Mr. Johnson, bad connection. 
To what do we owe the pleasure?

JULIA
Who is it?

Ricky covers the mouthpiece. 

RICKY
It’s Raya and the bloody Rock.

The Strays and Pro’s react excitedly. Zak betrays no emotion. 

Ricky puts the phone on speaker.

DWAYNE
I was very impressed by your daughter 
in London. I’ve been keeping tabs on 
her progress. 
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I heard some news tonight, so I asked 
Coach if I could tell you all myself. 

JULIA
What news?

DWAYNE
I’m afraid that for Paige and the NXT 
-- this is the end of the line.

Raya’s brow furrows. Ricky and Julia lean into the phone, 
sigh heavily. Zak is impassive.

DWAYNE (CONT’D)
It’s the end of the line... because 
they’re calling her up. To the main 
roster.

RICKY
Huh?

JULIA
Eh?

DWAYNE (CONT’D)
On tomorrow night’s RAW she’s going 
to fight the Diva’s champion for 
the title. 

JULIA
Fuck me dead, bury me pregnant.

Dwayne reacts to this phrase for the second time. 

Zak remains impassive -- unreadable. 

RICKY
Thank you, Dwayne. You don’t know 
what this means to us.

DWAYNE
I think I do, sir, I come from a 
wrestling family myself, started 
off ripping tickets for my dad in 
Buttfuck, Texas. I’m sure Paige is 
like me; first time I went out on 
the main roster, what helped me 
rise to the occasion was thinking: 
I’m doing do this for my family. 

Zak listens, stone-faced. 

RICKY
I know she’d appreciate any advice 
you got, Rock. 
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DWAYNE
I don’t wanna sugar coat it. This 
is a test. The Boss, the producers, 
they’re looking for their next 
Superstar, and they decide that 
based on one thing: can you go over 
with the crowd. 

JULIA
She already did.

DWAYNE
In the small shows. This is main 
roster. Thousands in the stadium, 
millions watching. This is the big 
leagues. 

Raya looks out through the glass at the vast stadium below -- 
the hordes of people cheering the match -- and a wave of 
anxiety washes over her. 

DWAYNE (CONT'D)
Fame, fortune, everything you all 
worked for, it depends on that one 
thing -- 

Dwayne looks Raya in the eye.

DWAYNE (CONT’D)
You gotta go over.

Close on RAYA, then --

JULIA
You can do it, darlin’. We love 
you.

RICKY
Good luck, Princess. You’re gonna 
be a star.

ROY
Good luck, Ray.

RICKY
We’re all with you.

Zak says nothing, slips quietly out of the room.

INT. RAYA’S MOTEL ROOM - NIGHT113 113

Raya cannot sleep. She gets up. Drags the blanket from her 
bed.

102.

smontgom
Sticky Note
Sc. 112

VFX - Comp audience in stadium / glass from Rock's room?



EXT. MOTEL - SUNRISE114 114

Raya sits outside, wrapped in the blanket. Watches the 
sunrise pensively.

INT. W.A.W. GYM - DAY115 115

Roy looks on as Zak supervises Calum and Paulie in the ring. 

Calum, cool and confident now, throws Paulie off the ropes. 
Calum bounces back -- clotheslines Paulie. The Strays watch 
at the apron, applaud. 

Calum climbs the TURNBUCKLE. Stands astride it. Wobbles 
nervously.

ZAK
You got it... 

Calum pauses -- then MOONSAULTS off, landing on top of 
Paulie, both crashing to the mat. 

Roy leans forward -- what the fuck?

Paulie and Calum get to their feet, grinning with glee. WILD 
APPLAUSE from the Strays -- as Roy shakes his head in 
disbelief.

EXT. BRITANNIA ROAD - NORWICH HILLSIDE - DAY116 116

Zak and Roy jog up the hill. 

They reach the top, sucking in air, looking out at their 
hometown.

ROY
Can ya believe our little sister's 
gone from here, to the main roster 
of the WWE?

ZAK
You'd would've too, if they'd given 
you the chance.

ROY
Nah. She's got somethin' I never 
had.

ZAK
What?
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ROY
You.

He runs on -- leaving Zak to muse on his words -- as he 
stares out at the city.

INT. NEW ORLEANS AUDITORIUM - MORNING117 117

The vast arena is empty. Raya makes her way towards the ring -
- climbs in -- walks the canvas -- staring up at the size and 
scale of this coliseum. Not in awe -- more in fear. 

We hear the swell of audience CHEERS -- and --

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
Welcome back to ringside, 
everybody... 

INT. AUDITORIUM - NIGHT118 118

The camera sweeps across the same vast arena -- now filled to 
capacity with an ocean of SCREAMING FANS.

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
Monday Night RAW, live after last 
nights explosive Wrestlemania... 

INT. LOCKER ROOM - CONTINUOUS119 119

Raya, in costume, watches the LIVE FEED on the IN-ROOM TV. 

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
Another capacity crowd here in New 
Orleans... and millions watching us 
LIVE across the globe...

PUSH IN: on Raya, anxiety rising.

ON SCREEN: JOHN CENA appears, soaks in his ovation.

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
And here comes John Cena -- 

INT. KNIGHT HOUSE - NIGHT120 120

Telecast on TV. Every chair and inch of floor space is 
filling up with WRESTLERS, STRAYS, FAMILY and FRIENDS, 
buzzing with excitement. 

Paulie helps Calum find a seat.
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Courtney and Kayden enter with Hugh and Daphne. Roy shoos 
some Strays off the couch to make space for them.

Julia whispers quietly to Courtney.

JULIA
Where’s Zak?

Courtney shrugs. Julia looks pained.

ON TV: Cena bolts for the stage, followed by Sheamus and Big E.

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
-- splitting Sheamus and Big E... 
and here we go... six man tag team 
action... 

Cena, Sheamus and Big E charge into the ring and fight back 
the Wyatt Family. Electricity seeps through the crowd.

INT. DRESSING ROOM - NIGHT121 121

As the CROWD ROAR on TV, Raya hears their rumble through the 
walls -- looks at the plaster like it might burst.

A knock on the door.

HUTCH (O.S.)
Paige! You’re up!

Another ROAR rattles through the wall.

RAYA
Hang on, please.

OUTSIDE 

Hutch HAMMERS on the door.

HUTCH
This it! Let’s go!

INSIDE

RAYA
I said fuckin’ hang on!

HUTCH
Hang on for what? This is Live TV. 
Let’s go! 

A strange look crosses Raya’s face. She rushes to the sink, 
throws her head over the basin -- 
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PUKES.

She slides to the floor, white as a sheet -- even whiter than 
usual -- but the world has fallen silent -- the only sound 
the THUMP OF HER HEART. THUMP, THUMP, THUMP.

She sits, slumped, back against the wall. 

On the TV SCREEN: a HIGHLIGHTS PACKAGE reliving DIVA’S 
CHAMPION AJ LEE winning her Wrestlemania title match the 
night before.

Raya stares blankly... the BEATING OF HER HEART -- THUMP, 
THUMP, THUMP -- melds with the BEATING ON THE DOOR. 

Raya remains frozen. Blank stare. 

Suddenly -- THRASH METAL -- RAZOR-BLADE GUITARS -- GRAVELLY 
VOCALS -- ‘ZODIAK! ZODIAK!’ 

The sounds are coming from her bag --

She drags her bag towards her, reaches in, pulls out -- her 
CELL PHONE --

-- hesitates --

-- answers.

Zak’s face appears on FACETIME. They looks at one another for 
a moment.

ZAK 
Well, you’ve got a face like a 
bulldog licking piss off a thistle.

She stares at him.

RAYA
I can’t do this. 

ZAK
What you talkin’ about?

RAYA
I won’t go over with the crowd. 

ZAK
Yes, you will.

RAYA
No. I’m not what they want. 
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ZAK
What do they want?

RAYA
Gorgeous girls, glamour... 
superheroes. Not some weirdo freak 
from Norwich.

ZAK
There’s people everywhere who feel 
like they’re weirdo freaks from 
Norwich. Who’s their superhero? 

Raya considers. Hutch hammers on the door.

HUTCH (O.S.)
Paige! You’re on!

Raya looks at the door -- at her brother.

RAYA
Where are you? You were supposed to 
be here, Zak. Where the fuck are 
you?

ZAK
I’m there. I’m with you. I’m your 
brother.

Beat.

RAYA
I’m gonna fuck it up.

ZAK
No, you’re not.

RAYA
I’m gonna freeze.

ZAK
No, you’re not.

RAYA
How do you know, Zak?!

ZAK
Because you’re a Knight. 
Wrestling's in your blood. 

Beat.

RAYA
Like hepatitis?
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ZAK
A, B AND C.

A faint smile from Raya -- as we hear more HAMMERING on the 
door.

HUTCH (O.S.)
Paige!

INT. ARENA - BACKSTAGE - CONTINUOUS122 122

Hutch HAMMERS on the door -- when suddenly it opens -- and 
Raya is stood before him, ready for action.

They share a look.

INT. ARENA - CORRIDOR - BACKSTAGE - MOMENTS LATER123 123

Raya makes the long walk to the stage, chaperoned by Hutch.

They pass Kirsten, Jeri-Lynn and Madison, who gives Raya the 
thumbs up. 

Raya and Hutch reach the ENTRANCE to the ‘GORILLA POSITION’ -- 
last stop before the auditorium -- the cameras -- the crowd.

INT. ARENA - NIGHT124 124

AJ parades with the CHAMPIONSHIP BELT, arrogantly proclaiming 
her greatness.  

AJ LEE
For 295 days I have been your 
Diva’s champion. The longest 
reigning Diva’s champion of all 
time...

INT. KNIGHT HOUSE - NIGHT125 125

Zak enters. He sits down next to Courtney, who is holding 
Kayden. She looks at him. See’s something new -- tender -- in 
his eyes. Something unspoken is said between them. Zak kisses 
her gently and tenderly, hugs Kayden close. 

AJ LEE
(on TV)

Last night at Wrestlemania, it was 
AJ Lee versus the world... and AJ 
Lee won...
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INT. THE GORILLA - SAME126 126

Raya watches -- waiting for her cue -- never more nervous.

She looks at Hutch. 

RAYA
Any advice?

HUTCH
Crush it. Or you’ll wind up with me 
on the “Who The Fuck Are You?” 
pile.

RAYA
Do you say mean shit to motivate 
me? Or are you really a prick? 

HUTCH
This is wrestling... who knows 
what’s real?

He smirks. Raya manages a half-smile in return. A STAGE 
MANAGER gives Raya her cue...

INT. THE RING - SAME127 127

AJ LEE
I’m the saviour of the Diva’s 
division. I am the Diva’s division...!

Suddenly... PAIGE’S MUSIC HITS -- Raya strides out -- and 
down the ramp. 

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
What’s this? It’s a new face from 
NXT. She’s from Nor-wich, England, 
her name is Paige -- and she’s here 
on RAW!

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME128 128

Everyone CHEERS -- Hannah and Ellie go wild for their hero.

INT. CONTROL ROOM - SAME129 129

Hutch enters -- takes his place behind writers, producers, 
other wrestlers. He watches the monitors expectantly. 
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INT. THE RING - SAME130 130

Raya is blinded by the sting of the STAGE LIGHTS. Time slows 
down. Her eyes focus. She sees THOUSANDS of EXPECTANT FACES 
staring at her -- ready to judge -- a Roman coliseum. Some 
CHEERS. Some BOOS. A distant chant of “Who are you? Who are 
you?”.

AJ
(from the ring)

What the hell are you doing here?

The question snaps Raya out of her daze. She climbs into the 
ring, takes the mic. 

RAYA
I... just came to do what no one 
else would... and that’s to 
congratulate you, AJ... 

AJ
Well, aren’t you the sweetest 
little crumpet?

She flicks Raya on the nose. 

AJ (CONT’D)
But you know what? While you’re 
here in my ring and you’re all 
fancy and dressed, why don’t I do 
to you what I did to every single 
other girl last night? Why don’t I 
beat you?

RAYA
I’m not ready to -- 

AJ
You’re not? Okay. 

AJ SLAPS her across the face. 

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME131 131

Everyone reacts: “Ohhhhh!” 

INT. THE RING - SAME132 132

Raya tumbles to the mat -- clutches her cheek.
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AJ
Ready or not, this is my house. 
I’ll tell you when you’re ready. I 
think we need to have a match right 
now. And I will put my title on the 
line! 

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
We have a title match?

COMMENTATOR 2 (V.O.)
But Paige is not ready for this... 

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME133 133

The whole gang leans towards the TV. Julia bites her nails. 

VOICE (O.S.)
Mr. Bevis?

Everyone turns. The Debt Collector is stood in the living 
room doorway.  

DEBT COLLECTOR
You owe eight thousand, two hundred 
and thirty-three pounds. 

RICKY
You'll get your money -- my 
daughter’s on TV. 

DEBT COLLECTOR
That's not your daughter. 

Ricky holds up a framed picture of Raya. The Debt Collector 
compares it with the girl on the TV. They match.

RICKY
Now sit down, shut up and have a 
beer.

Ricky tosses a can of lager to the Debt Collector -- as all 
eyes return to the TV --

ON SCREEN 134 134

A Referee has appeared. A bell rings. 

AJ sprints at Raya -- punches her in the throat, against the 
ropes. Raya falls to the mat, as AJ pummels her in the back.
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INT. THE RING - SAME135 135

AJ grabs Raya by her hair, tosses her like a rag-doll at the 
ropes. Raya springs off them -- head-first into a BACK ELBOW 
from AJ -- crashing to the mat.

Raya lies on the mat, frozen to the spot. AJ skips around 
her, gloating.

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME136 136

Julia leans forward, worried.

JULIA
Why she’s just sittin’ there? 

ZAK
She’s milkin’ it.

RICKY
(concerned)

No, she’s frozen. 

ZAK
It’s part of the show.

JULIA
I know my daughter. She’s chokin’.

ZAK
I’m tellin’ you -- she’s fine. 

PUSH IN ON RAYA -- on screen -- Raya looks frozen to the spot 
-- while AJ vamps, buying time. 

INT. CONTROL ROOM - SAME137 137

Hutch leans forward -- studies Raya on the monitor -- has he 
backed the wrong horse? 

INT. THE RING - SAME138 138

AJ struts over -- pulls Raya to her feet -- side-kicks her in 
the stomach. Raya doubles over.

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME139 139

Everyone -- the Debt Collector now sitting among them -- 
WINCE as one --  
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-- as AJ swings Raya against the ropes. 

INT. THE RING - SAME140 140

Raya hangs there for a second -- 

-- then COMES ALIVE --

-- bursts into action, charges at AJ -- ducks under a 
clothesline -- bounces off the ropes -- delivers a FLYING 
DROP KICK to AJ. 

The CROWD CHEER --

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME141 141

Everyone CHEERS, too. Daphne blows out of her seat.

DAPHNE
Suck my balls, bitch! 

Everyone reacts to Daphne’s new found aggression.

ON SCREEN142 142

Raya BACKHAND CHOPS AJ. 

ZAK
(to Julia)

Told you she was fine...

INT. CONTROL ROOM - SAME143 143

Hutch leans back, relieved. 

INT. THE RING - SAME144 144

AJ checks for blood -- comes forward -- jumps on Raya’s back. 

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
AJ looking for the Black Widow... 
submission manoeuver. 

Raya struggles -- AJ has her beat -- when Raya winds her 
right arm back -- delivers a swinging leg hook fireman’s 
carry slam, dumping AJ on the back of her head.

Huge ROAR OF APPROVAL from the crowd.
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INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME145 145

Zak jumps up. 

ZAK
(excited, proud)

That was my move! That’s the Zak 
Attack!

COMMENTATOR 2 (V.O.)
Oh! What are we calling that -- ? 

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
How about -- the Paige Turner!

INT. THE RING - SAME146 146

Raya leaps on top of AJ -- pinning her to the mat. 

CROWD
This is awesome! This is awesome!

The Ref slams the canvas: ”One... ”

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME147 147

ALL
Two...

Hugh and Daphne clutch each other, enthralled.

INT. THE RING - SAME148 148

The Referee calls it: “...three!” 

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME149 149

TOTAL FUCKING BEDLAM -- hugging -- CHEERING -- crazed with 
pride -- the adrenalin of a life-changing moment. Kaiser is 
BARKING LOUDLY.

HANNAH
Group hug.

Family -- Strays -- wrestlers -- Daphne and Hugh all bundle 
into a group hug.

Beat.
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COURTNEY
Paulie!

PAULIE
I can’t help it! It does what it 
wants!

ZAK
Fifty.

PAULIE
It’s only semi.

ZAK
Fine. Twenty five.

INT. THE AUDITORIUM - SAME150 150

The Crowd CHEERS. Raya clasps her hand to her mouth. She 
can’t believe it. Flooded with emotion.

The referee raises Raya’s arm. 

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
The twenty year old from Norwich, 
England wasn’t ready to be in WWE, 
comes here tonight to congratulate 
AJ and --

COMMENTATOR 2 (V.O.)
-- is going to leave as the 
youngest WWE Diva’s Champion... in 
history!

COMMENTATOR 1 (V.O.)
And the first ever to win the title 
in her DEBUT MATCH!

COMMENTATOR 2 (V.O.)
Unbelievable! We have a new Diva’s 
champion -- Paige! 

Raya takes the Title belt, climbs onto the ropes, raises her 
fist triumphantly in the air and hoists the belt above her 
head.

The crowd chants -- “PAIGE! PAIGE! PAIGE!!” -- just as Zak 
had envisioned back at the O2 Center. 

We 360° around Raya -- sharing her moment. 
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INT. CONTROL ROOM - SAME151 151

Hutch watches the crowd cheering Paige’s name, assessing the 
response.

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME152 152

Julia turns to Ricky. 

JULIA
Our baby did it.

They stare at one another for a beat -- then start making out 
passionately like teenagers. Hugh and Daphne shift 
uncomfortably.

ANGLE ON: Zak watching his sister climb onto the rope, 
holding aloft her victory belt -- just as they’d practiced as 
kids.

INT. THE TUNNEL - SAME153 153

Raya jumps from the ring -- camera in her face as she melts 
into tears. She enters the TUNNEL leading backstage -- met by 
Kirsten, Jeri-Lynn and Madison. The girls embrace.

Over their shoulders, Raya notices Hutch. 

With a nod and a flicker of smile, he tells her he’s proud -- 
and she understands. 

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME154 154

PUSH IN on Ricky. Could he...? Is he... crying, too? 

HOLD ON this beautiful moment -- then -- 

JULIA
Are you cryin’?

RICKY
I ain't cryin’.

JULIA
(to everyone)

The big man’s fuckin’ cryin’!

Everyone turns to look, smirking.
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RICKY
I ain't cryin’, it's that fuckin’ 
dog. I'm allergic.

JULIA
Don't blame the bloody dog, you big 
girl’s blouse... 

ON TV 155 155

Raya holds her championship belt, emotional and overwhelmed. 

She blows a kiss to the camera and smiles widely into the 
lens.

INT. KNIGHT LIVING ROOM - SAME156 156

Zak smiles back, holding Kayden, sharing the moment with him. 
Pulls Courtney in close. 

PAN off Raya on TV -- to a photo of brother and sister on the 
mantle -- their teenage selves, grinning, arms around one 
another, fists raised -- striking a FIGHTING POSE for the 
camera.

FADE TO BLACK.

CAPTIONS:157 157

Calum and Paulie are now professional wrestlers. 

Julia started her own women's wrestling promotion. 

Ricky retired from live wrestling... but was so miserable, 
Julia made him start again.

Zak continues to wrestle in a tag-team with Roy... and train 
new recruits at the W.A.W. School.

Paige is two-time Diva’s Champion... and one of WWE's 
biggest... and most controversial... stars. 

Dwayne ‘The Rock’ Johnson went on to a successful career 
outside of wrestling.

FADE OUT.
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