
CYNDY 201 PILOT--A GENIUS BALLAD:

ACT I:

FADE IN:

EXT. PAN OF NEW RAYN CITY-MORNING

ZOOMS TO THE COENS' HOUSE 

INT. PANS TO CYNDY'S ROOM WHILE SHE IS SLEEPING IN HER BED. 

Pans to CYNDY's (14) alarm clock as it hits 7:00. The floor 
boards move into the wall to reveal speakers on her floor. 
A section of Mozart's Requiem blasts in her room, waking 
her up.

CYNDY
(yelling loudly)

Alright! Alright! I'm awake! 
Richard! Shut off the alarm! NOW!

The floor boards quickly close as Richard's voice echoes.

RICHARD
As you wish Ms. Coen.

Cyndy slowly walks into the bathroom, checks the mirror, 
picks up her hairband, puts it on, and presses a button on 
the corner which fixes her hair automatically.

CYNDY
Okay, Richard, I'm ready to head 
to the basement.

RICHARD
What do you plan to do this 
morning Ms. Coen?

CYNDY
I wanted to take the Mark II for a 
test drive before class. 
(referring to her giant robot)

Cyndy RUNS quickly back to her bed and presses a button 
under her bed.  The bed OPENS revealing a secret 
passageway.  Cyndy JUMPS down, lands in the basement 
complex and starts typing on the computer.

CYNDY
Prepare the flight hatches, the 
turbines are all green, am I ready 
to go Richard?

RICHARD
Everything is prepared for launch.  
Good luck, Ms.Coen.

CYNDY



Awesome! Prepare for lift-off!

Cyndy leaves the main computer, heads to the Mark II and 
jumps into the cockpit.  She starts pressing buttons 
eagerly and grabs the controls.

RICHARD
The Mark II will now launch in 
five, four, three, two...

With each number, ZOOM IN on Cyndy's excited face.

RICHARD
...One... Lift off.

CUT TO the house's garage roof opening and Mark II 
launching out of the roof.

CYNDY
Woooooooooh! I did it, I built a 
functional robot! I'm a genius! 
I'm a genius, I'm a--

COCKPIT flashes red MARK II COMPUTER voice is heard.

MARK II COMPUTER
Warning, engine has reached 
critical limit, bracing for crash 
landing.

CYNDY 
   (shocked)

Well, this can't be good.

While the Mark II falls out of the sky, Cyndy is screaming 
and frantically pressing buttons.  A female jogger passes 
by as Mark II crashes, looks astonished.

MARK II COMPUTER
Warning, time is 7:18.  Must 
return home for breakfast by 7:30.

CYNDY 
(still shocked from crash)

...Fantastic...

INT. COENS' KITCHEN where SANDRA (38) finishes breakfast 
and ANDREW (41) is putting away the cooking utensils. Cyndy 
enters the kitchen, wearing her school uniform.

CYNDY
Good morning, mom, dad.

SANDRA 
(placing pancakes on the 
table)

Good morning Cyndy, so are you 
ready for your first day of 
private school?

CYNDY
I guess, but I'm worried about the 
curriculum. They're definitely 



going to teach me subjects I 
already know, like Calculus and 
Biology.

SANDRA
Well, maybe the teacher will teach 
Calculus from a different 
perspective.

CYNDY
Perspective doesn't matter if the 
content is the same, mom...

ANDREW 
   (to Cyndy)

But you'll still be learning 
something different, Spike! I 
guarantee it!

Andrew ruffles Cyndy's hair as she looks genuinely 
frustrated.

ANDREW
So do you know who's teaching your 
class yet?

CYNDY 
(starts eating)

Not yet. Do you guys know who the 
teacher is?

SANDRA 
(from offscreen)

I heard it's that success story 
Beatrice Taylor.

Cyndy drops her fork and knife and stops chewing.

SANDRA
She really knows her stuff, I 
think she graduated from a big 
college too!

CYNDY 
 (standing up)

No! No! I don't want her to teach 
me ANYTHING! She's just a stuck up 
airhead! And all she does is talk 
down to her students!

ANDREW 
 (sips coffee)

Well, you'll never know with an 
attitude like that, Spike. Why 
don't you give her a chance?

CYNDY
But I do kno--

SANDRA
Exactly, now you sit down and 
finish your breakfast young lady!



CYNDY 
(reluctantly sits down)

Yes, ma'am.

As Cyndy sits down and continues eating her breakfast, 
Sandra and Andrew start talking about the crumpling dam, 
while Andrew reads the newspaper. As they talk, Cyndy looks 
between both of them.

ANDREW
   (to Sandra)

Honey, did you hear about what's 
happening to the Felton Dam?

SANDRA 
  (While eating)

I did Andy and I'm a little 
worried the city doesn't know how 
to fix it.

ANDREW
And it hasn't been renovated since 
the 1960s.  How are they going to 
seal all those cracks up?

CYNDY
   (excited)

How about reinforcing the wall 
with a steel layer?  That will 
insure there aren't any cracks for 
at least another fifty years!

After a short pause, both parents stop eating, and Andrew 
laughs loudly. Cyndy's smile disappears.

ANDREW 
Aw, Spike, always with something 
smart to say!

SANDRA 
And that's why we love you, Cyndy.  
Now make sure you finish 
everything on your plate, dear.

Sandra pulls Cyndy's cheeks, picks up her plate, places it 
in the sink and starts washing it. Cyndy finishes drinking 
orange juice, while her father folds up the newspaper.  NAT 
(19) runs downstairs with his backpack on his shoulders and 
dashes into the kitchen.

NAT
Mornin', mom. Mornin' pops. 
Mornin' sis.

ANDREW
Hey, Nathan, how are you doin'?

NAT 
(looking through the 
refrigerator)

Busy!



SANDRA
Oh! Well I did save two pancakes 
for you, Nat. Help yourself!

NAT
Thanks, mom!

Nat starts eating while walking around the kitchen, and 
speaks to Cyndy.

NAT
So you start school today, huh, 
sis? Are you excited?

CYNDY
Well, I would be if all of my 
classes weren't remedial.

NAT 
(in a hurried voice)

Wow, really bad, must bite, I 
gotta go! I'm running late! Bye, 
mom! Love you! 

Kisses Sandra on the cheek.

NAT
Later, pops!

ANDREW
See ya, Nat! Don't be too late!

Nat dashes out of the kitchen.

SANDRA 
(while looking at the clock)

Look at the time! Cyndy, you need 
to get ready for school! 

CYNDY 
(getting up and muttering)

Alright...

Cyndy picks up her suitcase and hugs her mom.

CYNDY
Bye, mom.

SANDRA
Have a good day, honey! And try to 
get along with Ms. Taylor, she 
means well!

CYNDY 
  (muttering)

I'll try...

Cyndy walks past her father.

CYNDY
I'll see you later, dad...

ANDREW



You'll do great, Spike! You're a 
gifted kid!

CYNDY
Genius.

ANDREW
What?

CYNDY
Genius! I was pronounced a genius, 
dad! Remember? You were there when 
it happened...

ANDREW 
   (laughing)

Ha, ha, ha! If it helps you get 
through the day.

Cyndy leaves the house.  Sandra wipes her hands and looks 
at Andrew.

SANDRA
You know you didn't have to say 
that last part, Andy...

ANDREW 
 (Drinks coffee)

I promise you, Sandra.  She'll 
work five times harder! She hates 
being called gifted. Trust me!

SANDRA 
Go to work, Andrew!

Sandra playfully punches Andrew in the shoulder and leaves 
the kitchen.

CUT TO: 

INT. BUS STOP

PANS down to bus stop. Cyndy walks to the station and sees 
her best friend, MEGAN (14).

MEGAN
Hey, Cyndy.

CYNDY
Hi, Megan.

MEGAN
So are you ready for the first 
day?

CYNDY
No, my mom told me that Beatrice 
Taylor is teaching our class.

MEGAN
Oh I heard about her.  She's 
strict, and I mean REALLY strict. 
I mean, she pulled a kid's ear up 



and down a hallway... For chewing 
gum in class...

CYNDY
(sarcastically)

Excellent, I am without a doubt 
looking forward to this.

The bus pulls up at the stop and the two girls board it.

INT. MOVING BUS

Megan continues the conversation.

MEGAN
Don't worry about it Cyndy, it's 
only one year of your life. 
Besides, I think everyone has 
something new to teach us.

CYNDY
Yeah, but no one understands me! 
I'm a genius! I don't need school 
to prove it! And it's as though no 
one even notices that! It's not 
fair, Megan!

MEGAN
Hmm, if you do well this year, 
maybe the school will pro--

Spots KEVIN ROLLIN (15).

EEEEEE! It's Kevin Rollin! He's 
sooooo charming!

CYNDY 
(looking outside)

You mean that guy that loves 
stalking me?

Kevin is running on the sidewalk next to the bus.

KEVIN 
(While running)

Buenos dias, my raven queen! I 
have a poem I wrote for you.

Pulls poem out of his pocket.

KEVIN
"The night sky, the brisk air, all 
never match, the beauty of your--"

Kevin runs into a pole. Cyndy laughs while Megan still 
looks out the window.

CYNDY
Ha, ha, ha, ha! What a dunce. I 
take back what I said earlier, I'm 
ready for today!

MEGAN 



(sighs looking out the 
window)

Poor Kevin, he's such a trooper...

The bus drives into the horizon. 

WIPE TO GREGHEIM PRIVATE SCHOOL

INT. PANS MS. TAYLOR'S CLASSROOM

Shows students looking eager and frightened, while Cyndy 
stays completely calm.  Then the door opens and slams shut. 
MS. TAYLOR (27) walks towards the desk and puts her books 
down. Cyndy locks eyes within Taylor and their eyes narrow.

MS. TAYLOR
Good morning, class!

CHILDREN
Good morning Ms. Taylor.

Ms. Taylor takes out a piece of chalk and writes her name 
on the board, as well as the word "ALGEBRA" and starts 
writing the equation.

MS. TAYLOR 
Now we'll start today's class with 
algebra.

Class sighs, children are frustrated.

MS. TAYLOR
Or should we start with detention 
until eight o'clock tonight?

Students take out books and start writing.  All except 
Cyndy sitting with her arms crossed.

MS. TAYLOR
Now, I would assume that all of 
you completed the 30 page summer 
assignment for this algebra class. 
Yes?

Megan takes out her notebook out but notices Cyndy has not.

MEGAN
 (whispering)

Cyndy, I'd suggest you take your 
notebook out.

CYNDY
Did I really have to do that 
stupid paper? It's not like I 
didn't know that Diophantus is the 
debated father of algebra.

MEGAN
You didn't do the summer 
assignment!? Do you WANT her to be 
mad at you!?

CYNDY



Why should I have done it? So she 
could have me under her control!?

Taylor slaps her metal pointer on Cyndy's desk.

MS. TAYLOR
Well, since you are so eager to 
speak out, why not answer the 
first problem on the board, young 
lady?

Hands Cyndy a piece of chalk.

CYNDY
(grabs chalk and gets up)

With pleasure!

Cyndy walks to the chalk board and stares at the board. The 
equation is: (x+30)2-31= 64. Cyndy chuckles and starts to 
solve the problem.  She writes complicated symbols and 
fills the chalkboard with writing with 17.5 being written 
in a small corner.

MS. TAYLOR
(observes Cyndy's work, 
perplexed)

What is this?

CYNDY
My superior intellect at work!

MS. TAYLOR
You are overcomplicating this 
equation, young lady! Here this is 
h--

Taylor starts to erase the chalk board. But Cyndy gets 
agitated.

CYNDY
Hey! You can't tell me what I'm 
doing wrong! And I'm not a young 
lady! I'm a genius! A prodigy!

MS. TAYLOR
If you don't behave yourself, I'll 
cal--

CYNDY
MY NAME IS CYNDY COEN AND I DON'T 
NEED TO PROVE TO YOU HOW SMART I 
AM YOU PENCIL-PUSHING TIGHT-KNOT!

The class starts laughing, Ms. Taylor looks embarrassed and 
she keeps getting interrupted by the kids' laughter.

MS. TAYLOR
You can't just-- I'm an adul-- You 
are just a stud--

CYNDY
I can prove to all of you how 
smart I am!  I have a giant robot 



I built by myself, using 
arithmetic that is way more 
complicated than this pathetic 
jumble of numbers! I'll prove it 
to you too, Beatrice Taylor! I'll 
prove it to you all!

Cyndy leaves the classroom and slams the door.  Ms. Taylor 
sits down and uses her scarf to dab her sweat. Megan gets 
up and quickly follows Cyndy out the room.

MEGAN
Cyndy! Wait! Come back!

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO:

FADE IN:

INT. BASEMENT COMPLEX- NIGHT

Cyndy is typing on her main computer with Megan sitting 
next to her. From time to time, Cyndy will go and make a 
few minor adjustments to the Mark II robot.

CYNDY
This must be my best idea yet! If 
I put my robot to the test and 
solve everyday problems, there is 
no doubt I will be declared a 
genius in no time!

MEGAN
Cyndy, this plan sounds like it 
has serious repercussions.

CYNDY
I don't WANT to think about the 
REPERCUSSIONS, Megan! I just want 
to build a stage to showcase my 
intellect!

MEGAN
Then do that in the classroom! 
People don't wanna be beaten out 
by a fourteen year old girl!  It 
makes them feel like they're not 
doing their jobs well enough.

CYNDY
I'm starting tomorrow and I'm 
gonna prove to everyone how smart 
I am!

MEGAN
Well, what about time schedules? 
How are you gonna play superhero 
tomorrow if you have to go to 
school all day?

CYNDY



Oh, that's the easy part!

CUT TO NEXT DAY 

INT. CYNDY'S ROOM- DAY

Cyndy sits in her room appearing sick and sneezing. Sandra 
opens the door.

SANDRA
Cynthia Coen! You need to get out 
of bed right-- Ooooh, my poor 
baby!

Sandra touches Cyndy's forehead.

SANDRA
You have a high fever! You can't 
go in to class today, honey!

CYNDY
But mob, I sink I cin still get 
out of-- ACHOO! Bed and ged ready.

SANDRA
Oh no, no, no, no, no, no. You are 
staying right there. I'll make you 
some soup.

Cyndy's eyes widen.

CYNDY
(stops pretending to be sick) NO! 
(Continues pretending) I'm a 
deenager, I cin handle myself.

SANDRA
Alright dear, just drink plenty of 
fluids and get lots of rest! I'm 
recording a show tonight, so I'll 
be home late. Your father is 
making dinner, okay? Love you, 
dear!

CYNDY
Bye, mob.

Cyndy removes the ice pack and opens the bed's hatch again. 
Falls into the complex and starts typing.

RICHARD
What exactly are you planning on 
doing Ms. Coen?

CYNDY
Proving my genius Richard, use the 
grid map of the city to 
triangulate the location of a 
person in need of assistance.

One spot on the map turns red and starts blinking.

Bingo! Saving a cat from a tree! A 



classic problem a giant robot can 
definitely solve! Prepare the Mark 
II for me Richard!

RICHARD 
Right away, Ms. Coen.

After, Cyndy once again JUMPS into the cockpit of the Mark 
II and launches out of the garage roof, heading for the 
location of the cat in the tree.  She arrives at the scene 
quickly landing in front of the YOUNG BOY (6). Cyndy turns 
on the microphone.

CYNDY
Hello young lad, what seems to be 
the problem?

YOUNG BOY
My cat is stuck in a tree and he 
doesn't want to get out!

CYNDY
Don't worry, son, Cyndy Coen is 
the case.

Mark II crotches and reaches out two hands.

CYNDY
Here kitty, kitty, kitty! Here 
kitty, kitty, kitty!

The cat refuses to move and Mark II grabs and shakes the 
tree. 

CYNDY
Well cooperate, you stupid cat!

Mark II continues shaking the tree but the cat leaps to the 
other tree.  Cyndy puts her hand in her face and Mark II 
punches the ground under the tree the cat is on.

CYNDY
Come ON! SCRAM! Get out of the 
TREE, furball!

Cat leaps to the first tree and Cyndy's face turns red. 
Presses a button and turns on Mark II's double barrel 
incinerator.

CYNDY
You asked for it!

Before she presses the button, a fire truck rushes in and a 
FIREMAN (30) uses a ladder to calmly rescue the cat.  He 
descends and gives the boy the cat back.  In shock, Cyndy 
gets out of Mark II and confronts the firemen.

CYNDY
Hey! I had that under control, 
guys! I was just about to save 
that cat! You didn't have to do 
that!



FIREMAN #1
From the looks of it, you and that 
tin can were about to set this 
kitten on fire.  

CYNDY
Yeah, well, that was just a scare 
tactic! I just wanted to get the 
cat to move!

FIREMAN #2
You don't have to go and be a 
vigilante kiddo, we can handle it 
ourselves!

FIREMAN #1
Yah, besides, you're just a little 
girl!

The two firemen laugh as they get back into the fire truck 
and drive away.  Cyndy looks frustrated as she heads back 
to the basement complex.

FADE IN:

INT. BASEMENT COMPLEX

Cyndy continues to type on the main computer.

CYNDY
There has to be an easier problem 
I can solve out there. 

Red symbol starts blinking in another area on the map. 

CYNDY
Great! Another hit! Richard, 
triangulate the location of that 
signal!

RICHARD
It appears to be a bank robbery in 
progress in the downtown area.  
Perhaps you should look into it.

CYNDY
Got it! I'm on my way!

Cyndy once again runs towards the cockpit of Mark II and 
launches out of the garage roof.  Cyndy looks more 
determined than excited this time around.

CUT TO:

EXT. LOCAL BANK

Police cars surround the bank and POLICEMAN #1 (42) pulls 
out a megaphone to talk to the BANK ROBBER (25).

POLICEMAN #1 
(talking to the BANK ROBBER 
inside)

Listen, we're here to make sure no 



one gets hurt.  Just step out of 
the bank and we'll talk this out.

CUT TO:

INT. LOCAL BANK

BANK ROBBER 
(Yelling at the teller)

Now give me all of ya money! Don't 
fool around lady! Come on! 
EVerythin' in the bag!

Mark II lands near the police cars and activates her 
microphone again.

CYNDY
What seems to be the problem 
officer?

POLICEMAN #1
Excuse me, who are you?

CYNDY
I'm just here to help an on-duty 
policeman! It looks like there is 
a crime in progress.  Let me help 
you out!

Mark II stomps outside of the bank. Bank Robber looks at 
the BANK TELLER.

BANK ROBBER
Whoa! What's happenin'!?

BANK TELLER
It's an earthquake! Everyone stay 
down!

BANK ROBBER
Of course! Gotta rob the bank when 
the earthquake happens!

BANK TELLER
Definitely a bad move.

BANK ROBBER 
Shut up!

The Bank Robber starts crying while he is speaking.

BANK TELLER
Are you crying!?

BANK ROBBER
Sniff... NO! I'm just scared!

The Bank Robber is disorientated and the POLICE take 
advantage by ambushing the bank and converging on the 
criminal.

POLICEMAN #1
NOW! Storm the bank! Grab him and 



nab him!

CUT TO: Bank Robber being arrested.

Cyndy steps out of Mark II and walks up to two policemen.

CYNDY
You are very welcome, officers! As 
you can see, when you leave 
something in the hands of a 
responsible professional, you're 
bound to get some great results!

POLICEMAN #1
Yah, yah, but you don't look like 
a scientist to me. You look more 
like a little kid.

CYNDY
What!? I'm a genius! I demand a 
certain level of respect for my 
line of work!

POLICEMAN #2
Respect!? Shouldn't you be in 
school, little girl?

People start laughing, including the Bank Robber and Bank 
Teller.  Cyndy looks around at all of the people.  Laughs 
echo in her head as do people saying that she is just a 
little kid.

CYNDY
(yelling at the bystanders)

SHUT UP! SHUT UP! EVERYONE! YOU 
JUST DON'T WANT A KID SHOWING YOU 
ADULTS UP! YOU'LL NEED MY HELP 
SOME DAY! YOU'LL SEE! 

The people stop laughing as Cyndy quietly gets back into 
the cockpit and flies back to her house.

INT. BASEMENT COMPLEX- DAY

Cyndy blankly stares at the grid map. Sifting through 
different cases. Nat sneaks up behind her.

CYNDY
I don't understand Richard.  I 
really tried to find things I 
could handle.  But something 
always goes wrong every time...

NAT
(Sneaks up behind Cyndy)

Maybe you need to find something 
you CAN handle.

CYNDY
NAAT!? But how did you!? When did 
you!? I don't understand!? Wha--

NAT



The hatch in your room was open.   

CYNDY
Ugh... Nat, I don't get it... I 
just wanted to help the city and 
all they did was laugh at me.

NAT
Define, "help".

CYNDY
(pointing at the Mark II)

I tried to use my giant robot to  
solve some of the city's problems.  
But some fireman, or police 
officer would always jump in and 
save the day...

NAT 
Problems like what?

CYNDY
You know, saving a cat from a 
tree, catching a bank robber...

NAT
HA! That's YOUR problem! These 
problems are too SMALL for a GIANT 
robot!  You need to fix something 
like this.

Nat picks up a remote and changes the computer screen to a 
news report.  The NEWS REPORTER (31) speaks about the 
Felton Dam.

CYNDY
Wait! How did you change the cha--

NAT
Sh-sh, just listen.

NEWS REPORTER
This is Samuel Paterson, live at 
the scene of the Felton Dam, where 
the cracks continue to grow along 
the walls.  And if something is 
not done soon, the Western 
District of New Rayn City will be 
flooded without a doubt.

CUT TO:

An interview with FIREMAN #3 (33)

FIREMAN #3
This job is too big for our 
department to handle and I don't 
know what else we can do about it.  
I just wish we could find a way to 
cover the cracks!



NEWS REPORTER
It appears that the no public 
department knows how to deal with 
this dire issue and so far, both 
the police commissioner and fire 
marshall gave "no comment".  
Reporting to you live at the site 
of our imminent doom, this is 
Samuel Paterson for Channel 9 
news.

NAT
See, now that's a problem that you 
can solve, sis! This is something 
that giant robot can patch up!

CYNDY
You're right, NAT! Why didn't I 
think of this earlier! This is 
perfect! 

Cyndy then switches the computer from the television mode 
back to the grid map.

CYNDY
Richard! Download the coordinates 
to the Felton Dam into the Mark 
II's mainframe! We're heading for 
the dam!

EXT. FRONT OF THE HOUSE-DAY

Cyndy leaves the computer with Nat following behind her.  
The two jump into the cockpit of the Mark II and launch out 
of the garage roof after the countdown.  Cyndy pulls a few 
switches and pulls down on one lever, leveling out the Mark 
II. Nat is screaming while the robot launches.

NAT
   (scared)

Do you know how fly this thing!? I 
hope you know how to fly this 
thing!

CYNDY
Don't worry, Nat! I just need to 
set it to top speed so that we can 
get to there as soon as possible!

Cyndy pulls down a lever over her head while Nat sits in 
behind her, frightened.

NAT
Don't set it to top speed! 
Don'tsetittotopspeeeeeeeed!

CYNDY
YEEEEEEEEA! Now we're in business.

RICHARD
     (V.O.)

Ms. Coen, I have just sent the 



coordinates to the Mark II 
mainframe.  

NAT
WHAT!? YOU HAVE A TALKING ROBOT!?

CYNDY
Perfect! We have our marching 
orders! Let's go Nat!

NAT
A talking robot!?

CUT TO:

EXT. FELTON DAM

The dam is in the progress of breaking with people running 
wild in the streets.  There are multiple pictures showing 
the dam breaking.  The News Reporter continues to 
commentate while this is all happening.

NEWS REPORTER
      (on camera)

We're on the air in 3, 2, 1.  This 
is Samuel Paterson again for 
channel 9 News at the scene of our 
watery grave. The Felton Dam is in 
an extremely unstable condition, 
with water starting to pour out 
from the cracks.  With no 
department stepping up, it seems 
this dam will flood this area for 
sure.  Which is bad, because this 
suit was half off at t-- what!? Up 
in the sky! Camera man get that! 
GET THAT! It looks like a giant 
robot!

Mark II is caught on camera slowly descending over the dam.

CYNDY
(on the microphone)

Hello, citizens of New Rayn! My 
name is Cyndy Coen, and I can 
solve this with a little scrap 
metal! Hold tight everyone!

Cyndy flies the Mark II to a nearby scrap yard and starts 
pounding the metal scraps into sheets, wielding them into 
one large metal wall.

NAT
Are you sure this is gonna work 
sis?

CYNDY
If we can get a big enough magnet!  
We can use these crane magnets and 
by putting them in the four 
corners, this metal sheet will 
stay in place.



NAT
Alright, you're the captain!

Cyndy flies to four cranes and collects the four crane 
magnets.  She then places them in the four corners of the 
large metal wall.

CYNDY
Now we're ready to go!  This 
should hold for a while!

Cyndy flies back to the dam

NEWS REPORTER
The Felton Dam looks like it's 
about to b-- Waitlooklooklook! 
It's the giant robot again! SAVE 
THE DAY GIANT ROBOT! SAVE IT!

Cyndy places the metal plate over the dam and pushes down 
so that the magnets dig into the walls.  After, she uses 
the incinerator to weld the magnets to the metal plate.

NEWS REPORTER
It looks solid! IT LOOKS SOLID! 
AND IT'S SOLID!

People start cheering and applauding.  Cyndy lands the Mark 
II next the TELEVISION CREW.  Nat and her step out of the 
Mark II and are immediately interviewed by the television 
crew.

NEWS REPORTER
I'm here with Cyndy Coen, today's 
hero--

NAT
And Nat Coen, her charming 
brother! HI LILY! Lily's my 
girlfriend, she's probably 
watching this right now! 

After an awkward pause, the news reporter repeats himself.

NEWS REPORTER
I'm here with Cyndy Coen, today's 
heroine, saving the Felton Dam by 
sealing it with a layer of welded 
metal!  Quite amazing! Please, 
tell us how you feel right now!

CYNDY
(being camera shy)

Um. I dunno.  I guess it was 
just... I dunno... It was kinda 
cool I um... I dunno... It was 
like, sorta lik--, I dunno.

NAT
It was suspenseful, epic! We were 
in the heat of the mission! I tell 
her lose the tears, it's do or die 



time! I push the accelerator, and 
my sister started to get hyper 
again! Then we--

NEWS REPORTER
Exceeeellent story, I'msureyouwere 
quiteconfident.  Now we have just 
received information that MAYOR 
NOLAN (51) will be here to award 
the key to the city to little Ms. 
Coen!

CYNDY
(taking the microphone away 
from the reporter)

Wow! The key to the city!? People 
must really think I'm smart! I 
would happily accept the key, Mr. 
Mayor!

NEWS REPORTER
Well, I'm glad you're excited 
little Cynthia! As excited as we 
are tonotbefloatingfacedown! Once 
again, this is Samuel Paterson, 
Channel 9 News.

The reporter goes off the air.  And puts the microphone 
away.  Cyndy follows him looking frustrated.

NEWS REPORTER
That's a wrap.  Let's pack up 
guys.  I got a lobster dinner and 
an angry wife waiting!

CYNDY
Hey! Did you have to treat me like 
a little kid!? I'm fourteen years 
old, you know!

NEWS REPORTER
Okay, to be fair, you look really 
young for your age.  And that's 
just it, kid.  But you gotta own 
the role! Act cute! ACT hyper! 
Don't try to be an adult so early!  
Live a little, kiddo!

NAT
But why is your camera crew 
leaving!?  My sister's gonna to 
receive the key to the city!

NEWS REPORTER
(packing his suitcase)

HA! Like I'll stick around for 
that! See you kids some other 
time! And Ms. Coen, try to enjoy 
being a kid before it's too late. 
Take care you two!

The reporter gets into the news truck and drives away.  Nat 



and Cyndy look perplexed and look at each other.  Soon 
after the Mayor's limousine roars up in front of the two.  
MAYOR NOLAN steps out with two security guards behind him.

MAYOR NOLAN
Ah, you must be little Cyndy!  How 
are you doing?

CYNDY
Ready to receive my key, Mister 
Mayor!

NAT
Me too! I'm A HERO TOO!

The Mayor glares at Nat for a moment and Nat's smile 
disappears completely.

MAYOR NOLAN
Allllright, hand me the key, 
there.

One of the SECURITY GUARDS reaches into his pocket and 
takes out a keychain that is identical to the key to the 
city.  He hands it to Mayor Nolan and Nolan gives it to 
Cyndy.

MAYOR NOLAN
Here you go kid!

CYNDY
But... Bu-This is a keychain! I'm 
a professional! I SEALED THE DAM!  
Give me some recognition!

MAYOR NOLAN
Oh, okay.  Congratulations, you're 
a heroine.  But you're also just a 
kid.  You've still got a lot to 
learn.  Don't have to be in such a 
hurry to grow up, Cyndy, you have 
got the rest of your life to be a 
professional. 

CYNDY
I guess so, Mr. Mayor...

NAT
I told you, Cyndy! You don't have 
to worry about a thing! And 
whenever it looks like the world 
is against you, remember, you're 
just a kid!

MAYOR NOLAN
Well, that was a nice chat, but I 
have to get going.  You two take 
care and Cyndy, try spending a day 
being a kid instead of an under-
appreciated scientist. Have a good 
night!



CYNDY AND NAT
Goodnight!

The Mayor and the security guards get back into the car and 
drive away.  Leaving Cyndy and Nat behind.  Nat takes a 
deep breath and smiles.

NAT
Hehehe! Well that was something!  
Man! We got to talk to Mayor Nolan 
and we were on TV! That was 
awesome!

CYNDY
I guess, maybe he's right, Nat... 
But, I just want people to 
recognize my genius, all I want is 
respect... 

NAT
Well, you have lots of time to 
think about that little sis. Come 
on, let's go home, Dad's making 
lasagna tonight.

CYNDY
Sounds good to me.  I just hope he 
doesn't set the oven too high.

Cyndy and Nat head back to the Mark II as they talk about 
dinner and they leave the Felton Dam, heading home.

CUT TO:

INT. COEN'S KITCHEN

The Coen family is eating dinner in the kitchen and talk 
about the Felton Dam.

ANDREW
Looks like the Felton Dam got all 
patched up!  A real happy ending!

SANDRA
I'll say! I'm glad no one was 
harmed.  So Nat, did you get to 
school on time?

NAT
It was a little close but I got 
there right before the class 
started.

ANDREW
Now that's my boy! Handling things 
like a real Coen!  So Spike, how 
was the new teacher?

CYNDY
She was... different. I didn't get 
to make acquaintance with Ms. 
Taylor.  But I did have quite a 



day...

SANDRA
You just need to take it one day 
at a time! Starting at a new 
school is like that!

CYNDY
That sounds about right! 
Especially with Taylor at the 
helm. She's a real pain!

NAT
I'm just glad the dam got sealed 
up and I got my fifteen seconds of 
fame!

SANDRA
I actually saw some of that while 
I was in the studio, that was some 
kind of story! I was just 
wondering; how did you got over 
that cold so fast, Cyndy?

Cyndy drops her fork and knife and the family sits silent 
for a minute, Cyndy awkwardly chuckles. Nat drinks some 
water and slowly leaves the table, as does Cyndy. Andrew 
and Sandra look at each other.

FADE TO BLACK

FADE IN.

INT. CLASSROOM-NIGHT

Ms. Taylor sits at her desk in a dark room with one light 
on over her head.  This intense lighting makes Taylor's 
situation more intense.  A JANITOR walks in to the 
classroom to remind her that the school will be closing 
soon.

MS. TAYLOR
How could I let this happen!? One 
child. But how!?

JANITOR
Ugh, Beatrice, the school is 
closing soon, you need to leave.

MS. TAYLOR
They laughed.  They all laughed... 
They made me look weak... 
Pathetic...

JANITOR
I need to clean up this room, by 
eight o' clock tonight.

MS. TAYLOR 
And they were banded together by 
that belligerent Cyndy Coen!

JANITOR 



Uuuuhhh, Taylor?

MS. TAYLOR
Does she think she can disobey 
me!? I'll show her not to rebel 
against a teacher!

JANITOR
Okay, seriously, I'm about to call 
pest control on you.

MS. TAYLOR
There has to be a way...

JANITOR
There is a way, LEAVE!

MS. TAYLOR
A way to bring her back into my 
classroom... I got it! I can hire 
someone to take her out!

JANITOR
Do you need help leaving or do I 
have to push you out in a cart?

MS. TAYLOR
This is perfect! I need to start 
searching for the right person, 
now!  Sleep well tonight Coen, for 
tomorrow, you will be in the front 
row of my class, FINISHING THAT 
EQUATION! MUHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA--

JANITOR
You're staying in here tonight. 
Don't sleep on the floor.

The janitor turns off all of the lights and slams the door 
shut.

    END OF ACT TWO
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