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BLACK SCREEN

Fade up text: "If you think you are too small to nmake a
difference try sleeping with a nosquito"” - Dalai Lana

| mmage of Black and Wiite TV turning on.
| NT. ZAPPER LI VI NG ROOM DAY

BLACK AND WVHI TE TV Commercial: OZ M), the fermal e nosquito

i con nodel, rockets over tall buildings, scoots past a

| oconotive, buzzes happily around a Human TODDLER, wal |l ows in
a cesspool, bounces on snags on a BBQ dances and slides on a
Human LADY neck and shoul ders.

FEMALE SI NG NG VO CE
Oz Moz, Oz Moz, she's a superhero! Oz
Moz, Oz Moz, you can't even hear her
Zap Zap, Zap, Zap! She'll get you in
the end! Oz Mbz! Oz Moz! She'll spoi
your whol e weekend!

STUDI O Zapper BOSS, 30, holding a spray can with Oz Mz
| abel .

BGSS
Don't scratch or screamall night. Get
a real good sleep. Use Zappers and
you'll be right. Kill disease-
spreadi ng nosqui toes! Zap zap zappers!
Kill all the disgusting critters!

" ZAPPERS! ' | ogo spins over screen.
Ugly, yellow, psychotic MALA MXZ | ands on TV, preens.
EXT. JAPANESE ZEN GARDEN DAY
CCOLOUR
Japanese garden, fresh water cascades over snoboth rocks to
nmoss past |uscious ferns, past stone pagoda |anterns, trimed
bushes and creaki ng banboo st al ks.
PAPA ROACH (O S)

Come on day-trippers! W' ve got sone

refreshnments of skin flakes soon.
Scurrying across the noss, a notley crew of | NSECTS. Fearl ess
| eader cockroach PAPA ROACH | eads | uxuriant blond-haired vain
FABI O FLEA, angry MAD M TE, ego-centric LUCKY LICE, bossy
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SALLY SI LVERFI SH and fearful hypochondriac BETTY BEDBUG They
wear sonbreros, sunscreen, wave Papa Roach Tours hand fans to
keep cool. Mad Mte furiously flutters eight fans on his
seven | egs, hops on one.

They reach a nmound to view a Zen white sand and gravel river
| andscape surroundi ng vol cani ¢ poi nted rocks.

PAPA ROACH
See vacationers! The land of the great
white gravel!

| NSECTS
Ahhh!

MAD M TE
(Puts on sun gl asses)
Gravel ? | didn't cone to see gravel

BETTY BEDBUG
My feet are sore. Al six of them

PAPA ROACH
Come on! The tour continues this way.

Papa Roach | eads the shanbling insects across the sizzling
white gravel. Fabio Flea struggles under the heat.

FABI O FLEA
And | just washed ny hair.
MAD M TE
FIl eas don't have hair.
FABI O FLEA
Fabi o does.
LUCKY LI CE

Yeah, so where's this ugly insect?

SALLY SI LVERFI SH
Uglier than you?

MAD M TE
Sally Silverfish when was the | ast
time you | ooked into a puddle?

SALLY SI LVERFI SH

A puddl e cesspool |ike you Arachni da
Acar di ?
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MAD M TE
My nane is Mte. Mad Mte. And | just
m ght .

SALLY SI LVERFI SH
Yeah? M ght what?

MAD M TE
M ght get Mad!

SALLY Sl LVERFI SH
Loose your cool? Well, you had no
| ooks to | ose.

MAD M TE
| mght and I wll!

Mad Mte leaps at Sally Silverfish. It's on! Al the insects
rumbl e.

FABI O FLEA
Don't pull ny hair! My hair!

Mad Mte pulls Fabio's hair, it cones off!

LUCKY LI CE
It's a wg!

The I nsects snigger and | augh.

PAPA ROACH
Break it up! Now We mght all be ugly
but we got sonme dignity! Have respect
for each other for no one el se does.
We're the nost hated critters there is
in the entire worl d!

The Insects scurry out of the gravel, onto a w nding path.

BETTY BEDBUG
"' m hungry. | need sone bl ood.

PAPA ROACH
Conmpany halt! Listen!

The Insects stop, bunping into each other. A |l ow runble
poundi ng afar, |ouder. A deep thunp.

LUCKY LI CE
It's the ugliest critter on earth!
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The boom ng t hunp bounces the pani cky insects up and down.

BETTY BEDBUG
W' re gonna di e! Squashed! Macer at ed!

PAPA ROACH
We don't know that. There are known
unknowns. Al so there are unknown
knowns. These we don't know.

FABI O FLEA
VWhat about unknown unknowns!

The I nsects SCREAM Papa Roach sees bounci ng bal d HUVAN head.

PAPA RCACH
Look! It's a human! Scurry! Run!

The Insects scanper in circles.

Over a ridge, down a stony path, bald BUDDHA BOY, 7, eyes
closed, mndfully steps through the garden.

FLOXERS bl ossom wi t h Buddha Boy' s passing. BIRDS of paradise
fly with heavenly tweets. Buddha Boy's feet gently touch the
ground. He approaches, orange silk dancing in the w nd.

The Insects are enthrall ed.

SALLY SI LVERFI SH
Oh, |l ook at that delicious fabric!

MAD M TE
The ear! Have to squeeze in there!

BETTY BEDBUG
Wait! He's got his eyes cl osed!

Buddha Boy's feet pound the ground, shaking the Insects.

PAPA ROACH

Abscond for your puny worthless |ives!
FABI O FLEA

Hey, | m ght be bold but I'm not

wor t hl ess!

BETTY BEDBUG
| ' mworthl ess.
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PAPA ROACH
| nsects, disassenbl el

The screaming Insects jolt into action, colliding into each
other, going in circles, zigzagging but going... NOMHERE

Buddha Boy smiles stoically. H's G ANT FEET edge closer to
t he SCREAM NG | NSECTS! Buddha Boy opens his eyes. Betty and
Papa halt, enbrace, scream Sally joins them Buddha Boy
gently twists his feet, mssing all the Insects.

Buddha Boy gracefully...side steps all the Insects. Avoiding
t hem one by one. The insects are DUVBFOUNDED

BETTY BEDBUG
He didn't step on us!

PAPA ROACH
That's because he's a Buddhi st!

FABI O FLEA
He' s what ?

BETTY BEDBUG
He's a nudi st!

SALLY Sl LVERFI SH
Buddhi sts | ove all things!

PAPA ROACH
No stepping! No squashi ng!

MAD M TE
Yeaahh! M ghty good.

BETTY BEDBUG
Go the nudi sts!

The I nsects CHEER
Buddha Boy conti nues on, away.

A BUZZ gets | ouder.

PAPA RCACH
kay, listen. Hear that? She's cone
out of her dank dark pond! It's the
creature!

LUCKY LI CE

The hi deous creature we cane to see?
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FABI O FLEA
This sound | heard before. Bad vibe.

Mal a Moz |urches forward in the sky.

PAPA ROACH
There she is! Who we we cane to see!

| NSECTS
Oh!

BETTY BEDBUG
s that a nosquito?

PAPA ROACH
It's a nosquito! A npzzie!

Laughi ng Mal a | ands on Buddha boy's neck.

MAD M TE
She | anded on his neck! He's gonna get
mad!
PAPA ROACH
No. It's fine. Buddhist's |ove al
i nsect s!

Wth cal mpoise, Buddha Boy lifts his hand to his neck, holds
steady, then a CLEAN CRI SP SLAP! SMACKS Ml a.

The horrified | nsects GASP

MALA
Mal a wi |l have her day agai n!

Dazed, Mala falls off Buddha Boy's neck, twi sts off and drops
away.

The | nsects SCREAM LOUDER

PAPA ROACHA
Mozziez. The ugliest of us critters.
Not even the Buddhists | ove a npbzzie!

BETTY BEDBUG
Nobody | oves a npzzi e.

PAPA ROACH
Let me tell you a story of two brave
Mozzi ez, who were born on the wong
si de of the swanp.



TI TLE

Fade up title with heroic nusic "Avengers" style.
MOZZ| EZ

EXT. GOOD SWAMP DAY

SWEET SILENCE. Water reeds bend in the light wind, curly-Ieaf
pondweed sway, water lilies bloomon the sparkling water.

Sound of a | arge speedi ng SWARM of nosquit oes.
EXT. SKY ABOVE GOOD SWAMP DAY

In the distance, above the water, a line of straight flying
nozzi ez shoots forward - the MXZZI E SQUADRON

Ei ght buffed-up females in tight formation, dressed in
speci al operations uniform ACE |eads with iron confidence.
Next is PRI VATE SAZZ, struggling to keep up. SQUADRON SONG

SQUADRON
There's a buzz. Listen, hush! Louder
now, watch above! Here cones the
Squadron over the horizon. Dare-devil
si sters!

PRI VATE SAZZ
CGenetically superior!

SQUADRON
Vanpi re sisters!

PRI VATE SAZZ
We don't ask. We suck your bl ood!

SQUADRON
You, can't hide! There's no, respite!

The Squadron reforns into an ARROWN Shoots down and across.

SQUADRON
We'll make, our mark! We're bred, for
bl ood! We'll give you an itch, you
can't resist! W' re bred, for bl ood!

The Squadron fornms two |ines.

LI NE ONE
Don't cry!
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LI NE TWO
Can't hide!

LINE ONE / TWO
Too late! / You can't fight!

LI NE ONE
Daddy' s asl eep!

LI NE TWO
It's alright!

LINE ONE / TWD
Mimmy' s away!

PRI VATE SAZZ
It's just a bite!

ACE
First ace...

SQUADRON

You know she paid the price!

PRI VATE SAZZ
Becane, di sgraced!

SQUADRON
W'll never nake the sane, m stakel

ACE
Di sgr ace!

SQUADRON
M st ake!

ACE
Was f at e!

SQUADRON
W're bred, for BLOCD

PRI VATE SAZZ
There's no, respite!

ACE
Rel ax. We bitel

ACE
When did you | ast donate bl ood?
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SQUADRON
We're bred for...BLOOD

The Sqguadron becones an arrow, zips up.

JAZZY | BOB
Bred, for Bl ood!

The Squadron whi stles the chorus as...Ace indicates and the
Squadr on banks, zips up and acrobatically owns the sky.

EXT. GOOD SWAWP DAY

Under a sign reading "NO TRESPASSING' in a mni-island of
tall reeds splitting the swanp are w de-eyed nercurial tiny
nozzie girl JAZZY, with w de-eyed kid brother BOB. Behind
themis the bad dank swanp.

JAZZY
Amazing, they fly so straight.

BOB
Yeah! The top gun nozzi ez!

JAZZY
One day, | wll fly straight and | ead
t he Squadr on.

BOB
Ha! You got no chance! Born too snall
You' re premature!

JAZZY
Yeah, don't rem nd ne. But | got al
the heart | need and nore.

BOB
Maybe, but your head is too big!

Jazzy scow s, Bob | aughs.

FUNKY SAMBA PERCUSSI ON MUSI C.

Jazzy and Bob get sprayed with water. DRENCHED

WATER STRI DERS pul |l rich laughing nozzie KIDS on burnt

mat chstick water-skis. dinging to Father Christnas seeds,

nozzi e TEENS wi ndsurf! SWOOSH

BOB
Do you think one day we'll ride those?
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JAZZY
We can dream Everybody can dream

10.

Bl ack not her of pearl |ooking MARTY DRAGONFLY zi ps past...on
board is MADAME ERI' S, unconprom sing, nozzie matriarch and

school Principal. Jazzy and Bob duck.

JAZZY
It's Principal Eris on her personal
dragonf | y!

BOB
Marty Dragonfly. Her four wing fly! |
want one!

Jazzy shushes Bob as Marty approaches.

SWOOSH! Jazzy and Bob duck, cautiously peer out again.

MARTY DRAGONFLY
Mam clear! No wall security breaches.
No bad types have crossed the border.

MADAME ERI S
Good. Take nme away Marty. Hate being
near the wong side of the swanp.
Madane Eris and Marty speed away.

MA (QS)
Ki ds!

EXT. BAD SVWAMP MORNI NG

MA MY, |oud and wearied, stands on a di scarded, giant broken

Human toy figurine of superhero nozzie Oz Mz.

MA
Ki ds! Stop | ooki ng over the nei ghbours
fence! They'|ll call the npzzie cops on
you!

Jazzy and Bob | ook back to Ma, enbarrassed.

MA
How woul d you like it if those nopzziez
snooped over our side of the swanp?

JAZZY
Ma, that's never going to happen. No
one wants to |l ook in here.
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11.

Jazzy and Bob zip erratically fromthe reeds to reveal...THE
VWRONG SI DE OF THE SWAMP.

Dark sinister trees, falling dry | eaves cl ogging up the dank,

putrid swanp.

VA

It's time for school anyway.

BOB

| hate school. Hate the teachers.
hate the ot her kids.

JAZZY

They only teach us to be m nd our
pl ace in the nozzie world.

PA MXZ, ki nd,

exuberant, steps out fromtheir HOMVE. .

PA

| hated school too but see where it

got ne?

VA

M nd your consonants and your nunbers.

Mat hs.

BOB

| " m al ways maki ng m st akes.

PA

Maki ng m stakes is good. It's how you

| earn.

Ma throws themtheir backpacks. Jazzy and Bob cat ch.

VA

Don't play in the septic tanks and
easy on the cesspool s!

PA

Stay away from ot her insects. They eat
anyt hi ng. Even you!

BOB

| know Dad! They're not npzziez.
They're ugly. Nobody |ikes them

PA

And keep away fromthe Humans.
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MA
Unl ess you go with the teachers.

12.

Jazzy and Bob pivot upwards, dodging the dead falling | eaves.

JAZZY
See you |l ater Ma and Dad!
BOB
See you, ol dies!
PA
One day they wll |eave honme and go

off on their own.

MA
Yes, but they're not ready yet for
advent ur es.

EXT. GRASSLANDS MORNI NG

Long grasses, Jazzy and Bob rocket in and out,

BOB
Wng it?

JAZZY
K. Wng it!

Jazzy and Bob speed up.

BOB
"' m Ace of the Mdzzie Squadron!

JAZZY
Boy's can't be Ace, only girls can.

BOB
Wiy can't boys be Ace?

JAZZY
Only nozzie girls can because only
girls bite. Boys just suck on fruit.

BOB
Yeah. | hate fruit.

Jazzy sights a | ong PVC tube.
JAZZY

Look, | can practice flying straight
( MORE)

gi ggl i ng.
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JAZZY ( CONT' D)
t here. Mot za!

Jazzy takes off to the tube. Bob foll ows.

JAZZY
Wat ch!

Jazzy enters, tries to fly straight, bounces around, hitting
her head.

JAZZY
Oowl

BOB
See? You can't fly straight silly!

Jazzy exits the tube...

SMACK! Jazzy reels back. Madane Eris on Marty Dragonfly. Bob
hi des behind Jazzy. D smayed Bob arrives next to Jazzy.

MADAME ERI S
Pl anning to skip school again?

JAZZY
Sorry, Madanme Eris. No.

MADAME ERI S
School is that way not this way.

Bob is fascinated with Marty Dragonfly, he reaches out to
touch him Marty pulls back.

JAZZY
Ch yeah, right. My m st ake.

MADAME ERI S
| hear that's your mddle nane. Get to
school , now.
Jazzy scow s. Bob sneaks over to pat Marty Dragonfly.
BOB
Li sten, can | have one of these? Does
it cone in red? Mbtzal
| NT. ZAPPER LI VI NG ROOM DAY

| mmge of Black and White TV turning on.

( CONTI NUED)
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14.
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ON TV: THE MOSQUI TO TECHNI CAL UNI VERSI TY comerci al . The
spaci ous University grounds, human STUDENTS eating, CLI N CAL
student in overalls swishes green liquid in a beaker. On a

| awn, five students wear full body orange protective suits
with their backpack 'Mbz Sucker' contraptions and | arge
nozzl es. They practice drills.

TV VA CE
MIU provi des worl d-cl ass education for
prof essi onal nosquito managenent. CQur
goal is to enhance the quality of life
by suppressing nosquito and vector-
transm tted di seases around the world.
At MU we teach you to eradicate with
gl anour and vitality! Enrol today.
Brought to you by the philanthropic
zeal of the Zapper famly.

ON TV: Zapper's now old Boss and young wife M NA wave to
canera with their new BABY. Overlay University grounds with
flipping |ogo: "The Zapper Foundati on”

DI SSOLVE TO REAL UNI VERSI TY.
EXT. MXZZI E SCHOOL DAY

Jazzy and Bob zip through the busy University mall w th HUMAN
SKATERS, BI KE RI DERS dodgi ng WALKERS. A human UNI G RL rushes
past, goes to swat Bob. Jazzy pulls himto safety.

BOB
Yeah, | know. Fly safe.

| NT. BUZZI NG CLASS. UNI VERSI TY JANI TORS ROOM DAY

On the ground next to a dirty nop, Jazzy and Bob | and at the
back of the BUZZI NG CLASS, trying to get a view past the high-
heel wearing fermal e | oudnouth bully twins VIZZIE and ZI ZZI E
The class is | ed by MASTER MAM Spani sh accent, noble, female
Mozzie with one antenna smaller than the other.

MASTER MAM
Wel cone to Buzzing 101. It's tine to
be a real annoying pest.

The Buzzing C ass appl auds. Jazzy sights handsone, sports
chanp noz boy TRI STAN. He catches her | ooking, turns away
abruptly.

BOB
Ceez! Roll your proboscis back in!

( CONTI NUED)
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JAZZY
He secretly likes ne.

BOB
Yeah, right. He thinks you and | are
rubbi sh. We're beneath rubbi sh. Bottom
of the heap.

MASTER MAM
No chit chat! W' re buzzing!

BOB
Watch this. Buuuuuzzzzzzzzzzzzz!

Z1 ZZ| E
That's one m serabl e buzz.

Bob i s defl at ed.

JAZZY
You don't talk to himthat way.

VI ZZI E
You shut up! Mss Take. 'Cause you're a
m st ake! Get it? Haha! | nmature born.

ZI ZZI E
| rperfect. Way are you alive anyway?
Tristan will never | ove you. He | oves

me! Oh, Tristan!
Zizzie waves to Tristan. He blows her a kiss. Jazzy funes.

MASTER MAM
Quiet! Yes back to the buzz! It has to
be | oud, whiny, infuriating! W' re not
maki ng nusic here. We're keeping them
awake! Humans hate that. Hahal

The Buzz d ass | aughs.

MASTER MAM
Buzz after nme! BUZZZzZzZ7Z7!

BUZZ CLASS
Buzzzzzz!

Jazzy buzzes loudly, |ooks to Tristan. He's inpressed.

BOB
77277!

( CONTI NUED)
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Bob coughs.

MASTER MAM
VWho was t hat?

ZI ZZI E and VI ZZI E point to Bob. Jazzy steps in front.

JAZZY
That was me Master Mam

MASTER MAM
What kind of sick wormridden rat have
you got stuck down your oesophagus?

The Buzz C ass |aughs. Bob is relieved. Zizzie floats up,
lets it rip.

Z1 ZZ1 E
BUUUUUUUUZZZZZZZ!

The C ass applauds. Tristan is delighted.

MASTER MAM
Yes! Perfectly horrible! A real creepy
Mozzie! Uterly disgusting! Hahal

Zizzie bows, |ooks to Jazzy with contenpt.

Zl ZZ| E
You go back and take your little bro
to the dark swanp where you cane from

| NT. NECKI NG CLASS. UNI VERSI TY BI N DAY 13

St eppi ng around a used curry plastic tray, Professor LEECHER
Mz, femal e, freakish, shuffles about, coughing. NECKI NG
CLASS squi rns, avoiding the phlegm

LEECHER
Necki ng Cl ass 101! You gotta find that
sweet human neck. WAt until they're
asleep. Al at our nercy! Al at what?

NECKI NG CLASS
Al at our nercy!

LEECHER
You gotta be a pain in the neck
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15

17.

| NT. PREEN CLASS. HUVAN TROPHY CABI NET DAY 14

The PREEN CLASS sits in fixed attention before fermal e ALLURE
MXZ, cat-wal ki ng back and forth, with mni-bugs crawling
around her body. She struts and turns, eats a mni-bug.

ALLURE
M ni - bugs, they're friends! They don't
cl ean you. They just make you dirtier!

The Preen O ass applauds with gusto. Zizzie and Vizzie wolf
whistle. At the back, Bob is bored as Jazzy preens herself.

ALLURE
You! Stop! Stop now

The Preen Cass turns to Jazzy. Zizzie and Vi zzie cackle.

JAZZY
Sorry, excuse ne?

ALLURE
Don't brush, don't wash, don't clean
your teeth and never shave your back!

Jazzy is startl ed.

ALLURE
The nore welts, puss and bl otches you
have, the nore beautiful you becone!
Ugly, ya, it's the new bl ack! Enbrace

ugl y!

CLASS
Enbrace ugl y!

Allure reveals yellow teeth, crawling with green m crobes.
I NT. BITING CLASS. FAM LY DAY CARE CENTRE DAY 15
Two Hurman kids in Onesies, G NGER BOY and BLOND G RL pull at
a toy doll of Oz Mbz. Master Mam settles on a lanp, turns to
her BI TI NG CLASS.
MASTER MAM
| bet you don't know why Humans
created the nane 'nosquito' ? Tell ne.

VI ZZI E
Because we wal k on our toes!

( CONTI NUED)



16

18.
CONTI NUED:

The Biting C ass snigger. Jazzy rolls her eyes.

ZI ZZI E
| thought we were called 'noscutie'.
Mum cal | s nme 'noscutie'.

The Biting C ass | augh.

MASTER MAM
Mosquito neans little fly in human
Spani sh | anguage. 'Mosca' is fly.
"Ito" is little. Msquito is little
fly. But we are no flying rodents.

The Biting O ass | aughs.

MASTER MAM
W are Mdzzies! W suck bl ood!

The Biting C ass cheer. Jazzy fist punps. Zizzie and Vizzie
high five their six |egs and bang their proboscis together.

MASTER MAN
Today is Biting 101. License to bite,
it's a girls day only!

The Biting O ass CHEER
I NT. FRU T CLASS. GREEN GROCER S DAY

A row of fruit, Granny Smths, Golden Delicious, Pink Ladies,
Oranges, Mandarins, red and white G apes. Allure Mz flies
in, leading the BOYS FRU T CLASS. Bob unwillingly tags al ong.

ALLURE
We got sone Granny Smiths, Gol den
Del i ci ous, ya, sexy Pink Ladies,
boring old oranges and mandarins, and
tastel ess and seedy inported grapes.
Crap! Welconme to Fruit 101.

Al lure lands on the tip of a Pink Ladies apple stem The Boys
Class settle on the apple body below, fighting for the best
spot. Mdzzie boys JOHNNO and RATO pull at each ot her
ALLURE
Wl cone boys. This is your future and
it is called fruit. Haha!

The Boys C ass GROAN.

( CONTI NUED)
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ALLURE
For boys only!

The Boys C ass CHEER

ALLURE
You' re all vegans. Haha!

The Boys O ass GROAN.

ALLURE
Fruit nectar is pure, sweet!

BOB
Wiy can't boys bite?

ALLURE
A Boys proboscis doesn't have the
technicalities, the equipnment to bite.
It has no pizzazz! See?

Allure rolls out her proboscis and snaps her hi deous TEETH

ALLURE
Pi zzazz!

The Boys C ass step back.

ALLURE
(To Bob)
For you, no Pizzazz!

BOB
(Wbunded)
Boys, we just wanna have fun.
| NT. BITING CLASS. HUVAN DAY CARE CENTRE DAY
MASTER MAM rol | s out her proboscis, snaps her deadly teeth.

MASTER MAM
Show ne sone teeth!

The Biting C ass whisk out their mni-proboscis and...SNAP
Jazzy shoots out her little proboscis and snaps away.

VI ZZI E
My proboscis is bigger than yours!
MASTER MAM
Who's going to draw first blood? Are
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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MASTER MAM ( CONT' D)
you ready Zizzie?

Zi zzi e hides behind Vizzie.

MASTER MAM
What about you Vizzie?

Vizzie and M zzie jet away to reveal anxious Jazzy.

MASTER MAM

You! The premature born! Tiny one!
VI ZZI E

She's fromthe wong side of the

swanp.
The Biting C ass snigger.

MASTER MAM
A swanp is a swanp. Only matters what
YOU make of it. And what are you goi ng
to make of it little Jazzy?

Enbol dened, Jazzy hovers closer to the nose of G nger Boy.
G nger Boy | ooks up. SWAT! G nger Boy flicks! Jazzy twrls
away, landing tied up in knots.
Vizzie and Zizzie are in hysterics.
MASTER MAM

You are not ready yet! Biting 101? No

class for you!
I NT. FRU T CLASS. GREEN GROCER S DAY

Al lure, Bob and C ass |and on a box of oranges.

BOB
| hate oranges.
ALLURE
Ah! But this is a Blood O ange.
BOB
Bl ood?
ALLURE

Looks |i ke bl ood, tastes sweet and
nmyst eri ous!

( CONTI NUED)
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Bob tastes it.
BOB
| mght, if | tried hard, nmaybe, |
could get to tolerate this fruit
t hi ng.
19 INT. BITING CLASS. HUVAN DAY CARE CENTRE DAY

Mast er Mam undoes Jazzy's tw sted shape.

JAZZY
| will do it next tinme. |'mbred for
bl ood!

MASTER MAM

That's the saying of the Squadron! How
do you know t hat ?

JAZZY
Well you know, | saw them flying. One
day I will join the Squadron.

The C ass is aghast.

Marty Dragonfly swiftly |ands with Madame Eris.

MADAME ERI S

What did you say?
JAZZY

One day, | wll join the Squadron.
MADAME ERI S

You want to destroy nozzie society?
Are you a traitor?

JAZZY

No. I'mjust a npbzzie. | want to help.
MADAME ERI S

Those dreans are not for you.

O herwi se you' |l be bani shed forever.

Don't dream t hose dreans.

20 EXT. FAM LY HOVE N GHT

Leaves twirl down onto the noisy insect infected dank swanp.

A discarded Oz Moz Human Toy...HOVE! Lights flicker inside.

19
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I NT. MOZZI E CH LDREN S BEDROOM NI GHT

A contented GLOWWORM is held by Ma. The roomis a nook and
cranny where the beds are a fluffy seed froma Fat her
Christmas plant, blankets are bits of lint, the bedside |anp
is one tawdry night-glow star sticker. Bob snores.

VA
Wiy don't you want to sl eep?

JAZZY
Madanme Eris said that if | keep
dreaming then I'Il be banished. So |
can't sleep because if | sleep |I mght

dream
PA enters holding his owmm 3 ow Worm

PA
| was bani shed once, for dream ng.

Pa tucks Jazzy in.
PA

Dreans keep the world alive. Dreans
create everything.

JAZZY
Wiy can't | join the Squadron? Wiat's
wong wth ne?

PA
Yes, | know but you've got, in your

little nozzie body, all the heart you
need and nore.

PA and Ma exit with their d ow Wrns.

JAZZY
Bob?
BOB
What is it now?
JAZZY
When |'m Ace, you'll join ny Squadron.

Everybody could try to nmake it.

BOB
Real | y?

( CONTI NUED)
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Contented Bob tucks in. Jazzy's eyes are filled wth hope.
Through a hol e above her, the sparkling stars!

JAZZY
Wiy was | born so small?

A magi cal bright |ine connects a group of stars and traces
out a heroic nosquito...Qz Mz!

JAZZY
Oz Moz! One day | wll neet you.
You'll show ne the way.

The stars shine bright above a a now sl eeping Jazzy. She
stirs with a dream

In the distance the sound of marchi ng human feet.
JAZZY DREAM

The sound of the heavy footsteps of the Human Mbzzi e
Cat chers.

Z Moz face, smles, reaches out wth her hand.

At Hone, MA and PA holding tight, expecting bad news.
Bob trapped behind perspex, fearing for life.

Mal a Moz face, |aughs.

MADAME ERI S
You are bani shed! Forever!

| NT. MXZZI E CH LDREN S BEDROOM NI GHT

Jazzy startles awake, disturbed. Bob sl eeps peacefully. Jazzy
hears a sound in the distance, a runbling. She | ooks out the
wi ndow t owards the Human Town.

EXT. MAIN TOAMN STREET NI GHT

Under street |anps, Human Mozzie Catchers in orange
protective suits hold their 'Mz Suckers', march down a Human
street. Their hard cold masks reveal s steely dead eyes.

EXT. CARPARK. ZAPPER FACTORI ES DAY

MASTER MAM and the class wth Zizzie, Vizzie, Johnno, Rato,
Bob and Jazzy buzz on high across the carpark.

( CONTI NUED)
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MASTER MAM
We are about to enter the heart of the
Human kil ling machi ne!

The O ass shudders. Jazzy | ooks down to see..

Bel ow t hem hundreds of Human Mbzzie Catchers practice DRILL
FORVATI ONS!

VI ZZI E
VWhat is that?

MASTER MAM
Mozzie killers.

The d ass gasps.

MASTER MAM
They arrived | ast night. Taken every
corner of the human town.

JAZZY
They' re i nvadi ng.

BOB
| hope they don't invade our swanp.

| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY HALLWAY DAY
The Mozzie Cass zip past, Jazzy and Bob stop at a TV.

ON TV: The Human arm of a MJUSCLEMAN pushes into a clear
Perspex gl ass box filled with frightened Mdzzie VICTI V5.

VO CE (ON TV)
No Mozzie will ever come near your
famly. You'll have a really great
time in the great outdoors.

The deadly fumes emanating fromthe armof the Miscl eman
overwhel ns the Mdzzie Victins. They faint.

JAZZY
Fake, all fake. They're just actors.

Bob is not so sure.
| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY FLOOR DAY

Heavy, fearful machine sounds. The Mzzie C ass noves on past
rows of 'Zapper' boxes on conveyor belts. Then, past nmachi nes

( CONTI NUED)
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punching out...plastic swatters in the shape of Australia.
The Mbzzie C ass | ands on the conveyor belt.

The Class jostles to see Oz Moz on the | abel of a 'New and
| nproved' spray can. Tristan peers in, disgusted.

BOB
Zap, zap and away!

ALL CLASS
Oz Moz, Oz Moz, she's a superhero!

MASTER MAM
Settl e down! Mbove asi del

JAZZY
|"'mgoing to neet Oz Mbz one day.

The C ass parts to reveal a canned picture of Oz Mz.

MASTER MAM
Traitor! A disgrace! The only Ace to
defy orders, sold herself to the
Zappers conpany to make commerci al s,
now living the high life while they're
killing nozziez!

Jazzy is baffl ed.

MASTER MAM
A mllion cans for a trillion deaths!
A conveyor belt of a mllion spray cans, turned and capped.

Anot her machi ne stanps the Oz Moz picture on the cans.

MASTER MAM
How many Mbzziez will die tonorrow
because of Oz Myz?

A can spins to reveal the picture of the smling Oz Mz.

MASTER MAM
Oz Moz is an eneny of the Mdzzie race.
Who i nspired the orange marching
humans? Oz Mpz!

JAZZY
VWhere is Oz Moz now?
MASTER MAM
She hides like a crimnal, out there,
( MORE)
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MASTER MAM ( CONT' D)
bani shed to the big Human city.

TRI STAN
She betrayed all of us.

Jazzy is di sappoi nt ed.
EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY

A gl ass wi ndow signed "MOSQUI TO TOXIN ROOM No Unaut hori sed
Entry". The terrified Mdzzie C ass | eans on the w ndow.

MASTER MAM
In this room the vilest chemicals are
m xed for the perfect killing device.

They nmake ever snaller nore powerful
drops. The smaller little droplets are
t he deadl i est ones.

Two Human SCIENTIST'S in chem cal resistant gear fidget with
beakers filled with fluorescent green poison.

MASTER MAM
Some Mozziez carry the deadly malaria
virus and ot her diseases. \Wen they
bite, humans die. But that's a tiny
proportion of our Myzzie famly.

Zl ZZ1 E
We're the nice 'npbscutie'.

MASTER MAM
And it's Mala Moz, the one bad Mzziez
that gives us all a very bad nane.

JAZZY
How can | tell Mala Mbz from ot hers?

MASTER MAM
No respect for life. Listen to her
buzz fromhell! Chill you stone cold
dead!

Jazzy gul ps. Kl axon sounds startle the Mdyzzie d ass.
LOUDSPEAKER VO CE
This is adrill. This is adrill. W

will eradicate the deadly insects and
drain the swanp zone!

( CONTI NUED)
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VI ZZI E
They must be tal king about the wong
si de of the swanp!

BOB
But we live in that swanp.

Vizzie and Zizzie cackle.

JAZZY
There's no swanp goi ng down today. Oz
Moz w Il save us.

ZI ZZI E

Oz Moz betrayed us.

TRI STAN
Hates all of us. Even the high born.

The Scientists scranbl e about, pour deadly poison into test
tubes and shake them delighted with the new gol den gl ow.

MASTER MAM
k. Moving right along then.

The Mozzie Class with Bob follows Master Mam Jazzy |ingers.
SCIENTI ST 1 exits the room The door slowy closes.
JAZZY
VWhat would Oz Mbz do? Make a nane for
her sel f!
Jazzy waits as the Mozzie Cass turns a corner, darts inside.
| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY FLOOR DAY

The Mozzie O ass hovers past boxes. Bob can't find Jazzy.

BOB
Jazzy?

| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY

SCI ENTI ST 2 | unbers over to a bubbling beaker. WOOSH' |t
overflows. Scientist 2 turns the flane dial down.

JAZZY
That's it!

Jazzy scoots to the flane dial, pulls it to the max, finally

( CONTI NUED)
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hits the max | ever, the flane burns. Jazzy flees as the
beaker bubbl es. .. EXPLODES!

SLO MO Green spheres of different sizes fly to Jazzy, she
navi gates through it, spinning, ducking, zipping away.

REAL TI ME

Scientist 2 at the desk with the RED, BLACK, GREEN BUTTON.
PUNCHES THE RED BUTTON. Kl axon al arm sounds. .. LOUD

| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY FLOOR DAY
Bob tugs at Master Mam sonething is very w ong.

BOB
Master Mam My sister is m ssing!

MASTER MAM
She'd in trouble, right?

| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY

Jazzy makes for the exit. Al the doors slamsecure with
mul ti ple | ocks!

JAZZY
" mtrapped.

Scientist 2 presses the BLACK button! Pipes on the ceiling
begin to shake and hiss. Jazzy's eyes open w de.

EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY
Horrified Bob and Master Mam watch Jazzy zip around.

BOB
She' s trapped!

MASTER MAM
We can't help her! It's | ocked!

Jazzy desperately bangs on the glass, nuted. Bob is aghast.
| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY

Jazzy | ooks up as the pipes...BURST! H SS!I A deadly multi-
col oured shower! Red, yellow, green, and bl ue bursts of

deadly bubbl es! They race to a terrified Jazzy.

SLO MO Zillions of drops spray dowwards and hurtle to..

( CONTI NUED)
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JAZZY
Ch, no.

Jazzy ducks the multi-col oured bubbles. The drops tw st,
turn...getting closer! They smash around her, flies zigzag,
m ssing the ever faster death faced bubbl es.

Jazzy noves to a wall, sees a pattern to the spray.

JAZZY
What's that? That's a pattern

The sprays hurtle down in, rows of odds...evens!
EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY
REAL TI MVE

BOB
She's going to die! Sis!

MASTER MAM
Look! The sprays forma pattern!

| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY
JAZZY
(dds and evens. Maths. A row of twenty
there then a row of nineteen!
Jazzy easily noves around... TWRL! DODGE! TURN DODGE
EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY
Bob is glued to the w ndow, worried beyond neasure.
MASTER MAM
She can do this. But if the pressure
changes, then the pattern changes too.
Behi nd BOB, SCI ENTI ST 3 reaches out to the door handl e.
Master Mamis aghast.
| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY
The Door...OPENS! Air is sucked out of the Death Room
SWOOSH SLO MO

The chaotic drops are sucked towards the open door.

( CONTI NUED)

35

36

37

38



39

40

41

42

30.
CONTI NUED:

REAL TI ME. DROPS ZI P LI GHTI NG FAST! DASHI NG FORWARD!
Jazzy tunbl es about. Bubbles zip by her face.
EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY

Scientist 3 steps out. Master Mam and Bob are pushed back by
the air pressure release, tunbling away.

| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY

KABOOM Drops collide, burst! Jazzy zigzags past, under,
dodgi ng, desperately navigates through the mllions of drops!

A HUGE DROP! CLOSER!

JAZZY
Huge one! Huge one!

Jazzy desperately sonersaults backwards chased by HUGE DROPS!
She ducks the Huge Drop. A G NORMOUS DROP approaches.

JAZZY
G nornmous! G nor nous!

Jazzy sinks, flies down. Another G ant Drop and the G nornous
Drop...COLLIDE! BLAM A ZILLION TINY PO SONOUS PARTI CLES!

JAZZY
Oh no! Little ones! The little ones
are the nost danger ous!
Jazzy spins...chased by the drops.
EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY
REAL TI ME

Terrified, Bob and Master Mam see Jazzy chased by the drops.

BOB
Come on, Jazzy. Fly straight.
MASTER MAM
No one can fly straight w thout proper

trai ni ng.
| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY

SLO MO GAZI LLI ON CHASI NG DROPS!

( CONTI NUED)
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Jazzy thinks, flies straight, outruns the drops.
EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY

MASTER MAM
She's flying straight!

BOB
See? |''m her brother.

| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY
SLO MO

Jazzy dashes forward! The Door is closing. Jazzy fears the
wor st .

JAZZY
Ch no.

WHACK! WHACK! WHACK! A GAZI LLI ON col oured drops pound the
i nside of the door! The multi-colour drops turn to brown
slurry, ooze down.

EXT. JAPANESE GARDEN PAGODA DAY

Papa Roach and the Insects sit around a Japanese pagoda
or nament .

BETTY BEDBUG
Did she make it? Did she?

MAD M TE
She'd better have or | just mght.

FABI O FLEA
M ght what ?

SALLY Sl LVERFI SH
Anger nmanagenent M Mad Mte, please.

LUCKY LI CE
Li ke me. She's lucky. She's got it.
Jazzy has it.
(Pointing to Mad Mte)
You? No, you don't got it. You got
not hi ng.

MAD M TE
You call yourself Lucky Lice. Lice?
Louse? Whatever. Not |ucky. You got a
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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MAD M TE ( CONT' D)
narrow head and flat body. That's not
| ucky. You stink. No brains. | cal
your children Nits. Yes. Nit wits and
twts, all of them

PAPA ROACH
You shut up! Always fighting each
other. Insects, critters. You destroy
each ot her before you get squashed.

Betty bedbug sheepi shly raises her hand.

PAPA ROACH
Yes, Betty Bedbug.

BETTY BEDBUG
Does Jazzy becone the Mzzie Squadron
| eader ?

PAPA ROACH
| don't know. That story hasn't been
witten yet.

MAD M TE
Yeah but she makes it out of the Death
Room right?
(Leyton Hewitt hand gesture)
Conme on!

EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY

WHACK! WHACK! WHACK! A GAZI LLI ON col oured drops pound the

i nside of the door! The door CLOSES as Jazzy flies out of the
Deat h Room punches up a raised fist!

JAZZY
Yes!

Bob smacks into her, they hug.

BOB

Silly! Wiat did you want to prove?
JAZZY

That | have what it takes. | got it.
BOB

No Sis. You still don't.

Mast er Mam buzzes, | ands.

( CONTI NUED)
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MASTER MAM
What ever you think is wong in our
society, you hold to that, but there
are two things that should never go
together. Sonme one very brave and very
st upi d.

Scientists rush out of the Death Roomwi th their Australia
map SWATTERS poi sed to...STRIKE! They see the Mzziez.

Bob i s aghast.
| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY FLOOR DAY
Mozziez Class wait as...WHOOSH Jazzy fl ashes past wi th Bob.

JAZZY
Fol | ow us!

BOB
Go! Go! Come on!

VI ZZI E
Jazzy? She can fly straight!

Zl ZZ1 E
How di d she | earn?

Master Mam flies past.

MASTER MAM
H ghtail it, now Follow ne!

The Mbzzies Class | ooks to see the Scientists approach..
VWAVI NG THEI R SWATTERS

VI ZZI1 E
Let's go!

The Mbzziez C ass scranbles away as Scientist 1 swats!

M sses! Ahead...Jazzy | ooks up...a hole in the roof! She
flies on, goes through the hole with Bob, they pop their head
sback out.

JAZZY
Conme on, we can beat then

BOB
W' re nozzi ez!

Scientist 1 hurls a swatter, spins through the air...closer!

( CONTI NUED)
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Master Mamwaits at the hole as..
THE SWATTER SPI NS!
MASTER MAM
Come here. Help each other. Hold your
hands! Do it! Pull yoursel ves up!

The Mbzziez hold their hands. At the head, Zizzie | ooks to..

JAZZY
It's okay. |'ve got you

Jazzy reaches out...Zizzie hesitates.

JAZZY
Come on.

Zizzi e reaches out...Jazzy takes her hand and Tristan's..
PULLS THE CLASS QUT! ZI P! ZI P! ZI P!

The Mozziez O ass and anmazed Tristan scoot through the hole.
EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY ROOF DAY

Master Mam arrives on the rooftop, sees the C ass safe.

JAZZY
| saved us!
MASTER MAM
You al nost got everyone kil l ed!
BOB
You al nost did, Sis.
JAZZY
Bob? Cone on. | saved us.

Jazzy spots Tristan. He nods to her.

MASTER MAM

You' re reckl ess.
Zl ZZI E

No. Jazzy is a little hero.
JAZZY

Do humans kill Mzzie kids too?

( CONTI NUED)

48



35.

CONTI NUED
MASTER MAM
They kill all of us. No prisoners.
JAZZY

So as children, we have just as nuch
right to protect ourselves, right?

Mast er Mam t hi nks. The Mbzzi ez C ass waits anxiously.

MASTER MAM
You risk others to prove yourself. No
one has that right.

JAZZY
"' m sorry.

BOB
(To Master Man)
No, she's not sorry. She mght do it
al | again.

MASTER MAM
That's what | think too.

Jazzy steps up to Tristan.

JAZZ

So, do you like the bad girl types?
TRI STAN

Maybe. What el se you got?
JAZZY

They say opposites attract. |I'mfrom

the wong side of the swanp.

TRI STAN
You think that's worthy?

JAZZY
You're wong about ne. |'mgoing to be
Ace! 1'mgoing to | ead the Squadron!

Master Mam pul |l s Jazzy away, points to her small antennae.

MASTER MAM
This antennae, it's small, inperfect.
Because of that | couldn't join the
squadron. Just |ike you. Inperfect.
You don't make it in this world. You
don't.

( CONTI NUED)
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JAZZY
Then | don't to be part of this world.

A shadow passes over them Marty Dragonfly and Madanme Eris.

MADAME ERI S
Ki ds, go home now. These Humans are
creating such a disturbance. And one
rul e breaker here is to bl ane.

Marty cackl es.

MASTER MAM
Jazzy showed initiative.

MADAME ERI S
She is a danger to everyone.

BOB
In her little Mdzzie body she's got
all the heart and nore.

MADAME ERI S
W are, who we are. W can't escape
it. You can't escape being prenmature.

Madane Eris |eans over and pulls a shouting and ki cki ng Bob
onto Marty Dragonfly.

MADAME ERI S
(To Jazzy)
You will never be one of us.

JAZZY
| don't want to be one of you. Ever!

MADAME ERI S
There. I n your own words.

JAZZY
|"'mgoing to find Oz Mbz and she'l
change everything, get rid of you, get
rid of the humans!

MADAMVE ERI S
You' re bani shed forever.

JAZZY
| bani sh nysel f!

( CONTI NUED)
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BOB
No. Sis, what are you doi ng?

MADAME ERI S
You are bani shed to the Human City you
little traitor to the nozzie race.

Marty Dragonfly buzzes away with Madanme Eris and Bob.

BOB
Jazzy! | wish | wasn't a nozzie!

Det erm ned, Jazzy flies up to the snoky Human City ahead.
EXT. BIG CITY NI GHT

Jazzy scoots through, ducking, m ssing Hunan BUSES wi th obese
HUMAN TOURI STS, noi sy flying DRONES, spinning plastic bags.

JAZZY
Human city. Disgusting.

A plastic bag hits Jazzy. She struggles out and away.

JAZZY
Oz Moz! \Where are you?

WOOSH! SLAP! BLAM Jazzy ducks Human PEDESTRI AN hand sw pes.
BUGS, CRI TTERS!

Jazzy flies into big Bogong noth MELVIN MOTH. Melvin is
dazed.

MVELVI N
Hey! You're lucky |I don't practice sky
rage on you!

JAZZY
| was flying straight.

MELVI N
Straight into ne! Mdzziez are the
worst flyers! They never fly straight!

Mel vin | eaves, bunps into the wall.

JAZZY
Are you Dblind?

MELVI N
Don't discrimnate. | hear everything.
( MORE)
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Melvin fl

Melvin fl

MELVI N ( CONT' D)
' m Mel vin Mbth.

JAZZY
Sorry Melvin.

MELVI N
You remind me of a Mbzzie | love to
hate and hate to know. You all say
you're sorry but you're not really
sorry.

JAZZY
VWhi ch Mozzi e?

MELVI N
That M ss Nobody. Oz Mdz.

JAZZY
You know Oz Moz!

MELVI N
Unfortunately, yes.

JAZZY
| want to neet her!

MELVI N
You want nothing to do with that one!
Go back to whatever, wherever you cane
from There is nothing here for you.

JAZZY
Mel vin, you won't help nme?
MELVI N
No. | don't hel p any nbzziez no nore.

utters away, bunping onto other Insects.

MELVI N
Mozzi ez! Everybody hates them They
bring the great pain on all insects!

ies off, Jazzy |lands on a building | edge.

Bel ow, an ORANGE VAN skids to a stop. Two Human Mozzi e

CATCHERS

race out in orange protective suits, with ' Mz

Sucker' vacuum backpacks and enter the building. Across the
street is a huge poster advertising Oz Mbz and Zappers.

( CONTI NUED)
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JAZZY
(Dej ect ed)
Oz Moz, |I'mhere. |'ve cone to neet
you.

Jazzy hears a faint WHHRR LOUDER

Through the w ndow behind her, two Catchers appear. They
power up their deadly machines. WHIRR! The Catchers lift up
their 'Mbz Sucker' nozzles and step closer to Jazzy. They
open the w ndow behind her. Jazzy turns. A G ANT NOZZLE

Jazzy feels an increasing pull then a SUCTIONl Jazzy grips
onto the |l edge. She finally gives in to the suction.

SW SHH!' Jazzy is saved and pul |l ed out by Mala Mz!

JAZZY
Hey! Let go of ne!

MALA
| ve saved you

JAZZY
Fr om what ?

MALA
From the big orange suction. It's the
deep state, a dangerous tine for al
i nsects. We're becom ng extinct!

JAZZY
Way did you save?

MALA
It's howit works. | do sonething for
you and you now do sonething for ne.
Quid pro quo. You owe ne. | saved your

[ifel!
Carrying Jazzy, Ml a scuds forward through the traffic.

JAZZY
Where are you taking nme?

MALA
Away from danger. Let nme show you
Most insects don't know this. Mke
your eyes pop!
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EXT. CENTRE PO NT TONER NI GHT 50

Mal a and Jazzy soar up to the Centre Point Tower, land at the
tip of the tower pole, struggling against the w nd.

MALA
Look bel ow. See?

Jazzy | ooks over the edge. Mala holds her steady. Far bel ow,
t he Human Conmuters | ook Iike an ant col ony.

MALA
Can you see it? Humans.

JAZZY
But humans are so big, inportant!
Those tiny things are humans?

MALA
Wio knew?
JAZZY
They're smaller than ne and you!
MALA
Smal ler. It just depends on your point
of view Al life is a point of view

SWSSH GOTH MXZ, nale Mzzie, Marilyn Manson type and SMOXKY
Mz, femal e Mozzie, glanorous Marlene Dietrich type, hover in
front of a startled Jazzy.

GOTH MXZ
Hey Anophel es.

Mal a and Goth slap their antennae's together.

SMOKY Mz
And how is the buzz going, darling?

MALA
The buzz is good. Just depends on your
poi nt of view

SMOKY MXZ
Oh, yes. The point of viewis
decidedly, entirely up to you.

MALA
These two! Goth and Snmoky Mbz. Are
t hey good Mozziez or wayward | outs?
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Got h and Snoky snigger. Snoky ends up coughi ng.
PO NT OF VI EW SONG

MALA
Do you see a crimnal or a possible
friend? Worthy citizen or delinquent?

SMOKY / GOTH
Don't get yourself in a blue, you're
wel cone to choose. It's a matter of
deciding, what is true for you. It's
just your point of view

SMOKY
Do you imagine | dress to | ook ny best
or just a poser follow ng the | atest
gl anorous trend?

MALA
Am | a sleaze or do | like to please?
Just a scoundrel or a pioneer with
perfect ease?

SMXY / GOTH
It's a point of view, it's fun, you'l
anuse! A matter of deciding, what is
right for now, what is true. Hey! It's
a just your own point of view

MALA
It's all up to you

SMOKY
There's al ways a new poi nt of view

GOTH
Don't you sweat it!

JAZZY
Am | big or am| small? Really
reckl ess, irresponsible or strong?

SMOKY / GOTH / MALA
It all depends on your point of view

MALA

A big problemcan be small, or a smal
one even bigger.

( CONTI NUED)
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JAZZY
ls Oz Moz a hero or a traitor?
MALA
Traitor! She's an eneny of the

nozzi ez!
Jazzy is taken aback by her ferocity.

SMOKY
Nobody really knows. It all, the
wor | d, depends on your point of view

GOTH
That's right.

MALA
She betrayed us all!

JAZZY
| want to be responsible and strong!

MALA
But when you deci de. .

GOTH
What view you' Il try!

SMOKY
Hold true to that, be w se!

MALA
You' ve got to deci de what point of
viewis true for you

JAZZY
" mresponsible, fromny point of
Vi ew.

SMOKY / GOTH / NMALA
And that is your point of, that is
your point of, your point of view

Snoky coughs. Mal a smacks Snoky on the back, hard.

MALA
You gotta give up biting Human
snokers. It's so bad for you

SMOKY
| know darling. Can't help it. It's a
( MORE)
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SMOKY ( CONT' D)
mar vel | ous addi cti on.

GOTH MXZ
You're in the big city. You need a big
new city nane!

JAZZY
Wiy ne? Way choose ne? Wiy save ne?

MALA MXZ
The innocents need savi ng.

JAZZY
Savi ng from what ?

MALA MOZ
Saving fromyourself. That's the real
treasure. Save you from you.

JAZZY
Ckay. What am | going to call ny new
sel f?

SMOKY
Be what ever you want to be.

MALA MXZ
Look where you are. You can have the
wor | d!

JAZZY

How about Zel da?

GOTH
Zel da, what are we doing here? Zelda's
gotta see the lights, party, destroy
heart s!

EXT. VWETLANDS MORNI NG

Gey msty norning. On the water surface, carefree Water
Striders, Wiirligigs playfully dance until a rising drone can
be heard. Al scatter. diding above the water, reveal ed past
the mst, Madame Eris on Marty...behind her, Ace with Private
Sazz, and new MXZIE G RLS dressed in special operations

uni form

At the end of the lineis anill-fitted Myzzi e BOY, nervous
as hell - Bob.
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In the distance, beyond the mst...a Human Buddhi st tenple!
| NT. BUDDHI ST TEMPLE BUI LDI NG RAFTER MORNI NG

At the decaying old wooden roof, spider web-filled, sit the
Mozziez Grls, Ace and Private Sazz on a rafter joist. Madane
Eris |eaps off Marty Dragonfly.

MADAME ERI S
Ladi es, today prove yourselves as new
Mozzie talent. Be nozzielicious!

ACE
Wel cone to Squadron 101!

The Mozzie Grls applaud with Vizzie and Zizzie.

PRI VATE SAZZ
Wel | done girls!

ACE
Not everyone will cone out alive.

The Mbzzie Grls GASP! At the back of the class, Bob nods
wi th enthusiasm Ace wal ks anong the Mbzzie Grls. She puts a
hand on...Bob's shoul der! Bob | ooks away.

ACE
These bald humans bel ow are timd,
weak, faint-hearted.

Bel ow are neditating Human BUDDHI ST MONKS.

ACE
They're progranmmed to hurt no living
t hi ng! Not even nozziez.

Medi t ati ng, Buddha Boy opens an inquisitive eye.

I NT. CLUB NI GHT

The dance lights spin, strobe and twirl. Human CLUBBERS
cavort on the dance floor. On a twirling disco light, Jazzy,
Mal a, Goth and Snmoky hold on tight, loving the spin! Jazzy's
face is at once fear and joy.

AT THE BAR Filled cocktail glasses of all shapes. Human
HANDS pick sonme filled and drop sonme enpty down. Snoky and
Goth scuttle around the bar, dodging the shifting gl asses.

A Human hand spills sone beer on the bar.
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SMOKY MZ
Look! Ther e!

Smoky and Goth zip to the beer and start sipping. A Human
hand with a rag sweeps up the beer stains.

SMOKY
The soaker! Watch out for the soaker

The rag sweeps towards them Snoky and Goth | eap away. A
Human FELLOW snokes his cigar.

SMOKY
MmM..lI"min | ove!

Smoky junps on the Fellow s hand, bites it. Sucks it in.
Sweet. Snoky flies up, in a state of bliss.

SMOKY
O course, quality! It had to be a
Cuban ci gar

AT A TABLE: Mal a and Jazzy watch with anticipation. A Human
hand collects an olive froma martini glass. A single drop of
Vodka runs down the olive and |ingers.

MALA MXZ
Are you gonna drop ny way?

The Vodka drop plumrets. Jazzy | eaps away as the drop falls
on Mala. SPLASH WMala is drenched.

MALA MXZ
| feel so sexy! Who knew? Let's find
sone bad stinky nozzie boys for fun!

Magnetic RICKY MXZ nosquito pulls Jazzy away. He has a big
fake tan and noustache, tips his fedora hat, revealing a ful
t hi ck shiny head of black silky hair.

Rl CKY
Conmpo estas, m anor?

JAZZY
Conmo what ?

Ri cky | eads Jazzy into the dance on the Bar, m ssing the
shifting Houman hands and gl asses. Jazzy matches hi s panache.

RI CKY
Not bad. So, where are you fronf
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JAZZY
|'"'mfromthe wong side of the swanp.
Rl CKY
Ckay. See, I'mfromthe wong side of

the border. W're sane.
Mal a junps in between them

Rl CKY
Li sten you, we're having a nonento.

MALA MXZ
Beat it Fred, you're not Latino. Find
anot her point of view that suits you!

Mal a ki sses Ricky, rips off his noustache. Enbarrassed, R cky

buzzes off.

RI CKY
You' re di sgusti ng!

MALA MXZ
That's what you have to be to be when
you want to be a great nosquito. Be
true to you!

JAZZY
Be true to what?

MALA MXZ
Be true to you. And, you got to be
terrifying too. Wn with fear!
Mal a cackl es. Jazzy is concerned.

| NT. TEMPLE NI GHT

ACE
Prepare! Lace up

The Mozzie Grls fix their outfits.

ACE
On ny command. Draw sone bl ood!

Bob adj usts his goggl es.

PRI VATE SAZZ
Launch! Squadron cadets go! Go! Co!
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ACE
Earn your place. Only the elite w n!

The Mozzie Grls take flight towards the neditating Mnks.
Bob | eaps up, sputtering behind.

MADAME ERI S
Who is that straggler?

The Mozzie Grls buzz timdly around the Monks. Bob buzzes
around Buddha Boy who opens an eye, sees Bob. Bob senses
sonething is wong, shoots away to the big toe of Buddha Boy.

ACE
Bite!

The Mozzie Grls scranble for the Monks. Bob tries to bhite
the toe. He can't! Hi s proboscis won't go through.

BOB
(To hinsel f)
Boys, they really have no bite.

Di sillusioned, Bob scuttles away, undoes his costune,
stunbles to the side.

The Mbzzie Grls inch closer to the Buddhi st Monk necks! In
uni son, the Monks lift their hands in the air and..

WHACK! WHACK! WHACK! They slap the nozziez!

MADAME ERI S
No! Not the new ki ds!

Dozens of Mbzzie Grls fall dead on the wooden fl oor boards.
Vizzie and Zizzie dead! Bob is aghast.

BOB
Oh. I"'mso sorry. Ch, no.

The Monks return to their neditation. Buddha Boy cl oses his
eye, resumes his m ndful posture.

ACE
They don't make Buddhists |ike the
used to.

MADAME ERI S
We now have to find a new batch of
girls.
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BOB
More to place in danger?

Ace sees Bob down bel ow

ACE
There, | ook. A survivor!

MADAME ERI S
Real | y? Qur one | ast hero.

Defl ated, Bob zips up, scuttles off.

ACE (O 9)
You!

Bob turns, sees Ace, Private Sazz and Madane Eris wat ching.

ACE
Come her e!

Bob puts on his goggles...FLIES AVWAY!

ACE
A deserter!

I NT. CLUB NI GHT 55

MALA
You can be terrifying with ne!

JAZZY
| don't want to be terrifying.

MALA
We nust smash the crimnal Zapper
famly, they own everything. Yes! |
will bite their baby! Create chaos.

JAZZY
You, you're that...you' re Mala Mz!
MALA
We' || take revenge on the humans! Save
t he pl anet!
JAZZY

No.

Jazzy scoots away.
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EXT/ I NT. CHASE MONTAGE TEMPLE AND CLUB/ LANE NI GHT 56
| NTERCUT BOB AND JAZZY.

TEMPLE: Determ ned Ace chases a desperate Bob around a gi ant
Buddhi st st at ue.

CLUB: Mal evol ent Mala Moz hunts fearful Jazzy around the
spi nning |ights.

TEMPLE: Through the incense snoke, Ace is closer to Bob
CLUB: Past the snoke haze, Mala closes in on Jazzy.

TEMPLE: Bob smrks, zipping through a hole in a hanging
script gold enmbossed cl oth.

CLUB: Jazzy zips through a cracked wi ndow and out.
TEMPLE: Bob scuds through a peaceful water garden.
LANE: Jazzy darts through the heavy rain. Ml a foll ows.

TEMPLE: Bob glides above the water, past sone wiggling
nosquito | arvae. Ace sees him picks up the chase.

LANE: A drop of rain hits Jazzy. Dazed, she struggl es,
pl umrets to the ground.

TEMPLE: Bob bunps into Ace. Ace sniggers. Bob is aghast.
EXT. BUDDH ST TEMPLE NI GHT 57

Ace throws Bob at the feet of Madane Eris and Private Sazz.

MADAME ERI S
Thank goodness, one survivor.
PRI VATE SAZZ
A cowar d!
Bob agoni ses.
EXT. UNDER CAR NI GHT 58
Jazzy rolls to a dry area under a car, takes a breath. A
passing notorbike illumnates the tire to reveal ... MALA!
MALA
| don't want to crush you. No. | want

teach you a great |esson
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JAZZY
Bob, wi sh you were here..

59 EXT. BUDDHI ST TEMPLE NI GHT
Ace peels off Bobs' goggles. Bob is unmasked, bashful.

ACE
You're a boy! Boys don't bite!

BOB
Yes. We're vegetarians and proud of
it! Have you ever had a bl ood orange?

MADAME ERI S
You are inpersonating an elite
squadron officer! Pretendi ng!

ACE

You're in big trouble, little boy.
MADAME ERI S

Bob, you are bani shed!
BOB

Real | y? Just like ny sister. Cool. Can

| go now?
60 EXT. UNDER CAR NI GHT
Jazzy cowers. Mala wal ks cl oser, |aughs.

MALA MOZ
We can be friends of destruction!

JAZZY
No. Friends don't destroy.

MELVIN (O S)
You don't deserve to have any friends!

Mal a | ooks above. Melvin Mdth clings to the car.

MALA MXZ
Fly away you blind insect.

MELVI N
Melvin's the name and, unlike sone
critters, | got nyself sone manners.

Mel vin |l ands on the ground, spreads his wings and flaps them
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wi [ dly. .. WHOOSH!

MELVI N
Take a tunble, you weed!

WHOOSH! Mal a tunbl es away into the rushing stormwater drain.

MELVI N
|"mblind but not blind to injustice.

JAZZY
| knew you'd be back. Melvin the Mt h!

MELVI N
Not just any noth. A bogong noth,
t hanks. Now, little premature, you are
decidedly lost! Wat are you doi ng
with that nozzie verm n?

JAZZY
Il don't know. | should never have
| eft hone.

MELVI N

"1l take you to her.

JAZZY
VWho?

Melvin smles know ngly.
EXT. CITY SKYLI NE NI GHT
Mel vin cheerily flutters about, carrying Jazzy.

JAZZY
Wiy do you fly all over the place?

MVELVI N
Stealth flying. Don't straighten up
don't fly right, others can predict
your destination and you get swatted.
Here, enjoy the journey.

Melvin turns, flies upside down. Jazzy | ooks to the brightly
it city.

MVELVI N
lt's beautiful isn't it?
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JAZZY
How do you know?

MELVI N
| can tell fromyour breathing that
it's beautiful.

JAZZY
Al the stars! They all used to be up
there in the sky and now here in the
city, they've all cone down.

MELVI N
VWhat are stars?

JAZZY
They're the things you nake a wi sh on.

MELVI N
Hang on ny belly and nmake a w sh!

Jazzy reaches out with her hands, alnost touching the |ights
now fl oati ng above her. She closes her eyes, wind |icks her
hai r.

JAZZY

(Wi sper s)
Bob. Be safe.

EXT. BIG CTY DAY
Bob races through the centre of the big city.
Goth Moz pull s Bob away.

BOB
Hey! Let go of ne!

GOTH
Were are you off to little boy?

BOB
That' s not your business.

GOTH
Let ne introduce you to ny friends!

BOB
No thanks. |I'mlooking for ny sister.
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GOTH
We're all looking for sonething. It
al | depends on your point of view

BOB
Your point of view?

EXT. DUWP CI TY DAY

Melvin carries Jazzy towards the vast garbage dunp.

rotting food, deadly rising gases.

MELVI N
Humans, dirty creatures of the earth

Melvin turns towards the rising snoke of factories.

MELVI N
['"'mblind but | sure can snell.

53.

Mounds of

Mel vin and Jazzy |and on a burnt can. Melvin points out an

ol d dunped CRT Tube TV with a hole on the screen.

MELVI N
There, that's where she hi des.

A boomi ng voice fromthe TV startles Jazzy.

Z MZ (Q9)
Go away you reject butterfly! Get off
my burnt old can!

Mel vin and Jazzy junmp off, onto a fifty-cent coin.

Z MxZ (O 9)
Get off ny mangled dirty coin!

Mel vin and Jazzy junp onto a broken |ight bulb.
Z MXZ (Q'S)

O f ny broken light bulb! Get out of
my stinky garbage | and!

Z MXZ junps out of the TV, lands before a warped mrror,
maki ng her appear...d GANTIC! TERRI FYI NG Jazzy sees the

reflection and stunbl es back in fear.

oz Mz
Do you know who | an? Do you!

Jazzy shakes with fear. Oz Moz shoots up, |ands next to
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Jazzy, in a swirl of dust.

oz MXZ
| amthe great Oz Moz!

54.

The dust clears...Jazzy is astounded to see a disheveled Oz

Moz...just as small as Jazzy is!

JAZZY
You're tiny!

oz MXZ
| used to be big! The TV nade ne
smal | . Technol ogy shrunk ne down. |

was the tal k of the town.

JAZZY
| can't believe it Oz...you got old.

oz M
For phot ographs, autographs and
appearances talk to my agent Melvin
Moth. Wait. O d? Who is ol d?

MELVI N
Here we go. The vanity of stars!

oz Mz
Listen Melvin! We older girls don't
get roles anynore. Bl ackli sted,
forgotten. Invisible. Those w ne
stai ned producers! So, little one,
where do you hail fronf

JAZZY
Moz town. Sane as you

oz Mz
Moz town! They bani shed ne! | was a
pioneer! | was the first a super star.
An icon! Look at this face!l | was the
face on a mllion spray cans! | am Oz
Moz!

JAZZY
A mllion killing cans. Muzziez think

you betrayed the community.

oz Mz
You' ve come here to make me feel bad,
haven't you?
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MELVI N
So thin, the skin of heroes.

oz Mz
| was tricked! They said, put this
costune on. Fly here! Smle for the

paparazzi! We'll make you a hero!
MELVI N

And mllions of deaths later...
oz M

Trillions...trillions.

Oz MXZ SONG - DARK BALLAD STYLE

Jazzy is

oz Mz
Oz Moz, Oz Moz, was once a superhero!
Oz Mz, Oz Mbz, ended up with zero.
Zap Zap, Zap Zap, Mdzziez were the
victins! | couldn't show ny face. A
traitor, a disgrace! Oz Mz, Oz Mbz, a
hero to the human race.

nmoved.

z MXZ
Look what you've done to her Mel vin!
Stop bringing nozziez to gawk at ne,
you freak show tour guide!

Mel vin grins.

JAZZY
s this true? Is it true what you
sai d? You didn't know?

oz M
| wanted to be fanbus. Everyone does.
Everyone wants their sixteen m nutes.

MELVI N
[t's fifteen m nutes.
oz MO
Yes, but | wanted sixteen! | was first
Ace. | did ny service, honourably!
JAZZY

| want to join the squadron too.
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oz MXZ
Those overbl own girl-scout show of fs?
Wiy do you want to join themfor?

JAZZY
To make ny parents proud.

oz Mz
There are better ways of doing that.
Not the Squadron. It's all a show
pi ece! A circus of freaks!

JAZZY
| always wanted to be |ike you
oz MO
There's only one of ne.
JAZZY
| cane here to see you. | thought you
were different to the rest.
oz Mz
Go hone, because | never will return.

Take me when | am dead! Actually tel
everyone that they were right. Oz Mz
is just a picture on a mllion cans of
nozzi e destruction. Oz Moz is dead.

Oz Mbz flies back into her old broken TV.

MELVI N
She' I | never change.

JAZZY
| don't believe it.

Jazzy leaps to the TV, thunps it with her feet. Oz | eaps out.

oz Mz
| amthe great Oz Moz! H'!

JAZZY
It's me! Jazzy!

oz Mz
Ch, you again. Leave ne al one.

JAZZY
| want to help you.
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oz MXZ
Nobody wants to help Oz Mbz. Wiy do
you want to help ne?

JAZZY
Because | believe in you.
oz Mz
That's nice. So do mllions.
JAZZY
Don't you want be renenbered as a good
nozzi e?
oz MZ
You know, nobody ever asked ne that.
JAZZY
Be the nozzie you' ve always wanted to

be.
A twinkle returns to Oz Mbz's eye.
| NT. CLUB NI GHT
STRANDED - THE SAI NTS, plays on the speakers.

At the bar floor beside tapping Human FEET, Goth |icks a beer
drop. Enthrall ed Bob watches a band of w gged cool M TES pl ay
al ong to STRANDED on their makeshift hair guitars. Dozens of
weird insect VERM N are seated, watching, dancing. Bob is
pul | ed away by a green BOUNCER ROACH.

BOUNCER ROACH
Hey, we don't serve your nozzie kind
here. You'll have to wait outside.

BOB
| don't want any trouble.

GOTH
He's with ne.

BOUNCER ROACH
| don't like his kind. He's a nozzie.
He'll be dead!

Goth Moz turns, kicks Bouncer Roach, sends himsliding away.
The music stops. Bob is astounded. Goth Mdz sips a bar floor
dropl et. The mnusic returns.
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GOTH
| know your sister. She's Zel da now.

BOB
She's what ? A Zel da?

GOTH
You cone here to remake yourself.
That's what you do. When you get away.
Becone soneone new. Her new nane is
Zel da. From her point of view

Bouncer Roach is hel ped up by two ot her RED BOUNCERS. They
| ook to Goth and Bob.

GOTH
They' ve noticed ny handy work. W
gotta go now.
EXT. BIG CTY N GHT

Goth and Bob fly out of a broken wi ndow to the bustle of the
bright city at night.

GOTH
You're lucky to have Zel da as your
sister.

BOB
Why ?

GOTH

She's trying to nake sonethi ng of
hersel f. Me? |'ve done not hing.

A frightening... VW RR
Goth and Bob fly forward but sonething...PULLS THEM BACK

BOB
W' re not goi ng anywhere.

GOTH
Yes we are. Down a nozzl el

A nozzl e appears. .. WHOOSHKA. Sucks themin!
| NT. NOQZZLE DAY

Bob and Goth ride the twists and turns of the nozzl e.
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SLI P! SLIDE! TWRL!

BOB
This is fun! Armazenoz!
GOTH
No, it's not. This is the end!
BOB
The end? Why? We only just started!
GOTH
St op! St op!
BOB

Go! Go!
SLURP! Bob and Goth di sappear into a dark hol e.
67 INT. 'MXZ SUCKER DAY
BLACK
THUD!I THUD

BOB
OM That hurt!

GOTH
It's only just the beginning.

BOB
But you said it was the end.

Two Mozzie EYES open in the darkness, Bob and Coth.

GOTH
It's the beginning of the end.

Dozens of Mozzie eyes...OPEN
Bob and Goth scream
68 EXT. 'MXZ SUCKER DAY

A sticker on the ' Mbz Sucker' reads 'MXZ SUCKER wth a
picture of a smling Gz Mz.

BOB
(I'nsi de backpack)
Hel p! Jazzy! Help ne!
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A Human Cat cher wal ks away wearing his orange protective
suit, with the 'Mbz Sucker' vacuum backpack. He lifts his
hand, taps his wist cell phone.

HUMAN CATCHER
Sir, no Mala in this quadrant. She
coul d have gone back hone.

| NT. FILM STUDI O DAY
Red light flashes as the main studio door slowy closes.

Jazzy's POV...gliding past Human CREWS, DI RECTOR. ..t hrough
the main door and into the studio. The main door shuts. Human
Crews push arc lights and roll out cables.

Oz Moz, Jazzy and Melvin land on a table next to all the
singl e use coffee cups.

z Moz
This is where they shoot all the
dreaded commerci al s.

Dl RECTOR
Play the | ast take!

A nonitor next to Jazzy flickers on.

ON THE MONI TOR® A Human MUSCLEMAN inserts his arminto a
Perspex gl ass box filled with...trapped Mzzie VICTIM
darting crazily about!

MELVI N
It's disgusting.

oz M
Humans are pronoting the strength of a
new nozzi e repellent chem cal m x.

ON THE MONI TOR: The Victins stunmble about in a stupor.

JAZZY
|'ve seen this before. On the TV

ON THE MONI TOR: All the Victins cough and wheeze.

JAZZY
Those nozziez, they' re good actors!

oz M
They're not actors.
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MELVI N
It's real. They get thrown away.

Melvin flies away.

JAZZY
That's real ? They're not actors?

ON THE MONITOR: All the Victinms fall unconscious.
Jazzy i s staggered.
ON THE MONI TOR: The i mage goes bl ack.

The Director leaps fromhis chair.

DI RECTOR
Bring me sone fresh nosquit oes!
JAZZY
They're going to do it again?
oz Mz
They' Il do it until they get it right.
JAZZY
Shoul dn't we hel p then?
oz Mz
No! I'"'mnot going in there!l It's
poi sonous!
JAZZY

Wiy did we cone here then?

az Moz
To show you around. See the |ights,
camera, the action!

Jazzy buzzes around the studio set, landing on the Director's
chair. Muscleman rolls up his sleeve.

JAZZY
So what about the npbsquitoes? Don't
they matter?

A Hurman ASSI STANT carries a clear Perspex glass box. FULL of

frightened Mbzzie Victins! Jazzy flies over to the box. The
nozzie Victinms bang desperately on the Perspex box.
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VICTIM 1
| was here first! Let ne out.
VI CTI M 2
No you weren't. You're victimnunber
seven. | was here...fourth! No, third!
VICTIM 3
Shut up. | was third. |I'm al ways
t hi rd.
ALL VI CTI M5
No, |'mvictimnunber one!

Jazzy feels queasy. She | ooks around the box, sees..

JAZZY
Bob? Bob!

Excited Bob flies over, banging on the box. Goth pounds hard.

BOB
Si ster!

JAZZY
What are you doing in there!

BOB
There was this amazing ride called the
begi nni ng of the end.

GOTH
We got caught by the big nozzle!

JAZZY
You have to get out. Now

BOB
Wiy? |'ve made so many friends here.

Resi gned Oz Moz watches from a di stance. The Mzzie Victins
jostle to the front, pushing Bob away.

ASSI STANT (O S.)
Rol | caner a.

JAZZY
| have to save you

BOB
Save ne from what ?
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JAZZY
You're in a commercial for Zappers!

CAMERAMAN (O S.)
Rol | i ng!

BOB
Zappers? Like the one on the TV?
Amazing. I"'mgoing to be a star!

JAZZY
No! It's for real!

DI RECTOR (O S.)
And. . . acti on!

JAZZY
No!

A Human ASSI STANT shakes a can of nosquito repellent.

GOTH
Is this a commercial? How s ny hair?

Jazzy looks on in horror. Oz Moz flutters next to Jazzy.

JAZZY
Oz, how can we hel p? Pl ease.
oz M
It's too late. They're all | ocked up.

Jazzy flies around the box but there's no way in.

JAZZY
There has to be a way in!

oz M
The box is sealed tight.

JAZZY
He's ny brother!

Bob pounds the box.

oz Mz
There's nothing we can do.

JAZZY
You're Oz Mbz. You can do anyt hing.
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oz MXZ
You believe in stories, nyths!

JAZZY
| thought you were brave.

Jazzy is teary.
JAZZY

You're nothing like | inmagined. You're
no hero. Oz Moz is just a lie.

Jazzy flies around the box but still can't find an entrance.
BOB
Si s? What's happeni ng?
VICTIM 2
Save us! Save me first! |I'm fanous!

Jazzy finds a tiny hole in the box.

JAZZY
Buzz out through here!

Bob works his way to the front but...can't squeeze through.

BOB
| can't, it's too snall!

Jazzy fishes out one of Bob's legs, tugs at it. Bob is stuck!
Jazzy | oses her grip on Bob. Bob hurtles back inside.

JAZZY
Bob!

BOB
We're al ways getting into trouble,
aren't we?

Jazzy sees the Human Assistant spray the arm of the Miscl eman
wi th REPELLENT! Muscl eman brings his armcloser to the box.

JAZZY
Right, let's get into real trouble!
You can't get out but | can get in!
Jazzy flattens herself, squeezes into the Perspex gl ass box.

BOB
Si s!
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They hug joyously. Oz Mdz is astonished, she flies over.

VICTIM 1
The arml Here conmes the poisoned arm

Through a special entrance, the Muscleman injects his fingers
into the box. The Mdzzie Victins are...HYSTERI CAL!

Bob and Jazzy hold onto each other. The Miusclenman's entire
arm goes into the box.

DI RECTOR (O S.)
Rol|l the voice over

HUMAN VO CE (O S)
No biting, no flying, no danger!

The Muscleman flexes his arm The Mzzie Victins start to
feel dizzy.

GOTH
My head, it's, yes, light...

HUMAN VO CE (Q S)
No nozzie will ever come near your
famly. You'll have a really great
time in the great outdoors!

JAZZY
Oz! Cone on!

oz Mz
Bite the human arm quickly, before
t he funmes overwhel myou. Find the spot
of skin with no spray!

Goth falls asleep and topples over. Jazzy and Bob are drowsy.
In a groggy state, Jazzy | ooks to Oz Mz.

z MXZ
Find a spot of clean Human skin!

BOB
|''m feeling sleepy, sis.

Jazzy shakes her sleep away, | ooks at the Muscleman's arm

Tiny drops of spray vaporize into twisting and deadly rising
puffs. Jazzy sees one clean dry patch of skin.
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oz MXZ
Bite the spot!

Jazzy zips around the funmes, lands on a clean skin patch.

oz MXZ
Now Bite! Bite!

JAZZY
Pi zzazz!

Jazzy bites the arm

MUSCLEMAN
Quch!
oz Mz
Again! |1'lIl get himon the nose!

Oz Moz zips towards the Miscl eman.

oz Mz
Zap, zap and away!

Jazzy bites again. The Muscleman junps in shock...lifts his
arm shaki ng the box!

THE TERRI FI ED MOZZI E VI CTI M5

DI RECTOR (Q. S.)
What are you doi ng? Cut! Cut!

Oz Moz hurtles to the Miuscl eman's nose. .. AND BI TES!

MUSCLEMAN
owl

The Muscleman tries to take his armout of the Perspex gl ass
box. Jazzy and Bob faint. Oz Moz bites again!

Muscl eman lifts the box up, reaches for his nose. The
unconsci ous Mdzzie Victins slide across the box.

Oz Moz turns to see the box com ng towards her!

SMASH Muiscl eman smashes the box on his nose. CRASH Pieces
of the box spin away. The Mdzzie Victins flee to safety.

MJUSCLENMAN
They bit ne!
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The Muscl eman stunbl es about...fall s!

DI RECTOR
But they're only npbsquitoes!

Bob and Jazzy roll on the table ending up in an enbrace. They
grin with joy. The Mbzzie Victins with Goth |and safely.

BOB
She's ny sister!

The Mbzzie Victinms congratul ate, hug Jazzy.

JAZZY
VWhere is Oz Mz?

BOB
Oz Moz? Did you find her? Is she here?

Jazzy sees Oz Moz on the floor...WRl TH NG

JAZZY
Oz!

Jazzy and Bob zip beside the wheezing Oz Mz.

JAZZY
Oz, are you hurt?
oz M
Did you save your brother?
JAZZY
You saved npzzi ez! You hel ped to save
Bob!
oz MXZ

You saved ne Jazzy.
Oz Moz coughs, snmiles wearily.

oz M
Jazzy, go honme and transformthe
Squadron. Gve it dignity, rea
pur pose, just |ike you gave ne.

BOB
In your little Mdzzie body you' ve got
all the heart you need and nore!

Jazzy sm | es.
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oz MXZ
Yes. That is all you'll ever need.

Oz Moz falls unconscious. Bob enbraces Jazzy, their eyes fil
with tears.

EXT. BIG CTY DAY
REPRI SE OZ MOZ SONG AS A LONG NG HYIMN.

Melvin rises up, |eaves the orange sun-setting polluted Human
city behind. Bob and Jazzy hold onto the top of Melvin's
furry head, where Oz Mz |ies.

Melvin clinbs...towards the silver lining in the clouds. They
di sappear into them

EXT. HUVAN TOMWN DAY

Mel vin bursts through the clouds to the now deserted town
streets. A gusty wi nd sweeps newspapers and rubbish. Melvin
flutters past abandoned cars and buses.

BOB
VWhere are the nozzi ez?

JAZZY
And t he hunmnans?

MELVI N
Everyone i s gone.

THUD! THUD! THUD! The marchi ng of a hundred Human feet!

BOB
VWhat's that?

Melvin flies, arcs, turns towards the main street.
EXT. MAIN TOMN STREET DAY

Hundr eds of marching Human Mbzzie Catchers in orange
protective suits and their 'Mz Suckers'.

MELVI N
Sounds |i ke a human infestation.

JAZZY
You see it too?
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MELVI N
No, but | can tell by your silence
that it's not good.

The Human Mozzie Catchers formone |ine. The | ong queue
stretches to a large TRUCK, a spinning cylinder...with a
pi cture of Oz Mz.

D straught Jazzy sadly | ooks to the unconscious Oz Mz.

JAZZY
They nade Oz Moz the nane of death

Mel vin turns and hovers above the truck. Each Human Mozzie
Cat cher disconnects the nozzle on their 'Mz Sucker'. They
connect their hose to a guzzler on the truck.

CHI LLI NG FLUSH
Terrified Mdzzie voices yell fromthe truck

MOZZI EZ (O.S)
(Muf fl ed)
Hel p!

Bob and Jazzy are aghast.

BOB
They're getting rid of all of us.

The Human Mbzzi e Catcher di sconnect their hose..
ANOTHER TAKES THEI R PLACE! VWH RR! FLUSH
MXZZI EZ (Q. S)
(Muf fl ed)
Hel p us!

MELVI N
Humans, they destroy everyt hing.

JAZZY
If they're getting rid of all the
Mbzzi ez that neans...

BOB
Ma and Pal

Jazzy grabs Bob and they scoot off.
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MELVI N
Be careful!

JAZZY
| should never have | eft home.

EXT. THE SWAMP DAY

THE SWAMP | S DRY! CRACKED, DRY MJD! DRY YELLOW REEDS.
EXT. HOVE DAY

MJUDDI ED, DI SCARDED Oz MOZ HOVE. DESERTED.

Bob and Jazzy step out visibly crestfallen.

BOB
Do you think they m ght be hiding?

EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY
Jazzy and Bob I and on the giant nodel head of Oz Moz.

JAZZY
Safest place in town. The centre of
human hat r ed!

Bel ow t hem hundreds of Human Mbzzie Catchers
practice...DRILL FORMATI ONS! Jazzy scurries around the head,
finds alittle hole...craws through it. Bob foll ows.

I NT. Oz MOZ MODEL HEAD DAY

Jazzy and Bob slide down the inside of the head. Dust kicks
up.

JAZZY
Ma? Pa?

Jazzy and Bob wait. No response.

BOB
Ma? Are you here?

MA (O 9)
| s that you Bob? Up here!

Jazzy and Bob | ook up to...excited Ma pokes out.

JAZZY AND BOB
Ma!

( CONTI NUED)

73

74

75

76



77

CONTI NUED
Pa pops his head out of the other antennae.

PA
Ki ds! You cane back for us! ©Motzal

They fly to each other. .. huggi ng!

BOB
Mbt za i ndeed!

A dejected Madane Eris and Ace with a bandaged | eg craw

ACE
We didn't know where to go.
MADAME ERI S
We are not hiding.
BOB
Ma, we net Oz Moz!
MA
You di d?
JAZZY

She cane to our rescue. She saved us.

PA
She was a hero then. Just |ike you
al ways sai d.

JAZZY
She was. But now she's gone.

Tears well up in Jazzy's eyes.

MADAME ERI S
Then we really have no hope.

| NT. ELECTRI CAL GOCDS SHOP DAY

Oz Moz lies on the top of an old black and white TV.
Hear t br oken Mel vin stands before her.

71.

out .

77

Qutside on the street march hordes of Human Mbzzi e Catchers.

LOUD SPEAKERS (O. S)
Attention! Today we enmbark on our
final battle to victory!

THUD!I THUD! THUD!
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LOUD SPEAKERS (O. S)
Al'l nosquitoes nust be el i m nated!
Mal a must be found and destroyed!

Oz Moz junps up.

oz MXZ
Mal a?

MELVI N
You're alivel

oz Mz
Mal al W& have to find her.

78 INT. OZ MOZ MODEL HEAD NI GHT
| ncapacitated Ace |inps over.

JAZZY
What happened?

ACE
Mal a bit the Humans causi ng i mmense
suffering. The Humans have been
getting rid of every single Mzzie.

MADAME ERI S
No di scrimnation. They took everyone.

ACE
W are the | ast of our kind.

BOB
You have us.

MADAME ERI S
You? Then we are | ost with babies.

JAZZY
Yes babies! Mala wants to...Zapper's!
The Boss's Baby! She wants to bite the
Zapper baby.

ACE
The heir to the death factory?

MADAME ERI S
Way shoul d we save the Zapper baby?
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JAZZY
To prove to the Humans that we care.

Bob's eyes twi nkle with adventure.

JAZZY
Wng it?

BOB
Wng it!

Bob and Jazzy buzz upwards. .. hol di ng hands.

PA

Stop! Kids, please!
JAZZY

We can do this, Pa.
BOB

W' re ready.
MADAME ERI S

Ready? You're chil dren.
JAZZY

| know. We'll change everyt hing.
VA

They're ready. They'll make it.

Pa and Ma smle proudly as Jazzy and Bob fly out.

ACE

That's exactly what we need.
MADAME ERI S

What ?
ACE

Hope. Even if it's just a glinmmer.
79 EXT. SKY N GHT
Oz Moz rides Melvin, flying zig zag.

oz Mz
No, fly straight. Faster.

MELVI N
It's about the journey.
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oz MXZ
Stuff the journey. W have to get Ml a
Moz, now

Melvin flaps his wngs and...FLI ES STRAI GHT! FASTER!

oz MXZ
Zap it!

| NT. BABY ROOM NI GHT 80

A plush room soft light, baby rabbits pictures. Human mal e
Boss carries sleeping BABY to the cot.

BOSS
And we'l |l produce genetically nodified
nmosqui toes that only respond to our
great products. Only we wll have the
cure. W'll make this world safer for
you. For humans.

He passes the child to wife M na.

M NA
For now, you sleep safe under this
anti-nosquito net.

M na parts the nosquito net, places Baby inside the cot.
Above the cot is a huge, colourful galaxy thened nobile with
PLANETS, THE MOON, STARS, THE SUN

M na and Boss | eave. LIGHTS OFF. The roomis filled with
starlight fromthe gl owi ng stickers around and above.

At a side-table, past a small box of cotton balls, sitting on
an open bottle of baby oil...Jazzy and Bob. A chilling Buzz
sound intensifies in the distance.

JAZZY
Sounds |ike... Ml a?

Startled, Bob slips, reaches out for Jazzy, takes them both
down and they...FALL! GLUP! GLUP! Into the oil bottle!

I NT. HALLWAY NI GHT 81
Wth an ear-splitting buzz, a | arge shadow passes by a wall.
MALA (O S)

Spread the di sease, spreading it right
around! It's tinme to get the babies!
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| NT. BABY O L BOITLE BABY ROOM NI GHT 82
Exhaust ed, Jazzy and Bob pull thensel ves towards the openi ng.

JAZZY
Don't | ook down.

Bob | ooks down, loses his footing and...d.UP! Falls into the
baby oil. Jazzy lets out a nuffled |augh.

| NT. HALLWAY 2 NI GHT 83

Wth an ear-splitting drone, the | arge shadow passes by
anot her wal | .

MALA (O S)
Where is this little baby? This poor
innocent little bubba. OCh bubba!

| NT. BABY ROOM NI GHT 84

At the top of the baby oil bottle, Jazzy pulls Bob out. They
sit on the | edge, physically drained, dripping with baby oil.

A HORRI BLE BUZZ!

Jazzy and Bob slide down the outside of the bottle, stop
hal fway. .. STUCK! They | ook to..

JAZZY
Oh, she's changed. She's becone...

Big bad, ugly, yellow, psychotic Mala hovers by. Bob and
Jazzy are aghast. Md-air, Mala preens herself, eats mni-
bugs crawl i ng around her body.

Bob and Jazzy struggl e against the baby oil. Finally free
they slide into a cotton ball below ..PUFF! Jazzy and Bob are
two little perplexed balls of cotton with eyes.

Mal a TURNS. Jazzy and Bob are hidden by all the cotton.

Mal a approaches the nosquito net where Baby sl eeps under the
spi nni ng gal axy thenmed nobil e.

MALA
A nmosquito net! Mmm there's always a
way, always a little human error
waiting to be exploited.

Bob and Jazzy pull the cotton strands from each ot her.
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JAZZY
Faster!

BOB
o

JAZZY
VWhat ?

BOB

That's not cotton! That's ny | eg
you're pul ling!

Mal a hovers around the nosquito net |ooking for a hole.
MALA
Where's the entrance? Were's the
Human m st ake? Al ways nmake m st akes.

Jazzy and Bob pull away the | ast cotton thread.

JAZZY
There. Al done.
BOB
Mm We snell nice. | like it.

They both rise a little and hover. BUT...THERE S NO BUZZ!

BOB
Can you hear that?
JAZZY
No. What ?
BOB
Correct! There's no buzz!
JAZZY
The sticky baby oil, it's a silencer!
BOB
Ya! Mala won't hear us now
JAZZY
Ckay, you go and warn the babies
parents. 1'll tackle Ml a.
BOB

Don't do anything silly.
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JAZZY
Me? |' mresponsi ble and strong!

BOB
Yeah? Show ne.

Jazzy is ready for it.
| NT. BOSS LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT

Past sl eeping M na, Bob approaches snoring Boss near the TV.
Lands on the Boss's ear turns to..

On TV: A Human REPORTER wearing a gas mask.

TV REPORTER
M ssi on acconplished! W' re nopping up
the | ast pockets of nobzzie resistance.
We've turned the corner and destroyed
this virus.

The Death Room Scientists in protective clothing m x al
sorts of chem cals in beakers.

TV REPORTER
Qur heroic scientists work around the
clock in this here, the...Death Roomn

Scientist 1 holds a green Perspex glass box to TV canera.

SCI ENTI ST 1
We built this fail-safe green box to
| ure that pesky Mala nosquito into.
Once she goes in she ain't com ng out.

BOB
Ah. The green box!

| NT. BABY ROOM NI GHT
Mal a hovers outside the nosquito net.
MALA
What' s di nner for biting? Pudgy
fingers? Chubby cheeks? Fat little

noses?

Jazzy hovers silently, struggles through the net. Ml a senses
sonet hing, turns to see...Jazzy!
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MALA
It's you! Zel da!

JAZZY
Not fromny point of view |'m Jazzy!

| NT. BOSS LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT
Bob flies next to the Boss's ear, whispers into it.

BOB
Mala is in the baby's bedroom She's
going to bite your baby! Wake up now

The Boss snores, turns away, far into dreanl and.

BOB
The baby oil silencer. Onh no, they
can't hear ne!

| NT. BABY ROOM NI GHT

MALA
Mozzi ez stopped ne from bei ng what |
wanted to be!

Jazzy sees a kink in the cot fabric, dives through. Ml a
gi ves chase.

Jazzy spins towards the gal axy nobil e above sl eepi ng Baby.
Jazzy slides down the noon crescent, tunmbles, grabs onto
Saturn's rings at the |ast nonent, dangles, rel axes.

Mal a scoots towards her. Jazzy flips up and zi ps around the
SUN. The spinning solar system

MALA
They bani shed you, they stopped you
fromjoining the Squadron and they
said you're inperfect! They have no
| ove for you! Way would you want to
save t henf

Jazzy mulls it over.
| NT. BOSS LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT
PAPA ROACH (O S)

See where | take you! Nobody takes you
her e!
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Bob turns to see...junping on the naked feet of Boss, Papa
Roach, Lucky Lice, Mad Mte, Betty Bedbug, Sally Silverfish
and Fabi o Fl ea.

LUCKY LI CE
| don't mnd a bit of stinky feet.

BETTY BEDBUG
And noi st and hum d.

FABI O FLEA
| mght take a sneaky bl ood sanple.

Bob flies to them

PAPA ROACH
It's Mbzzi e Bobl!

BETTY BEDBUG
This is the nozzi e? Ww.

SALLY SI LVERFI SH
Where's your sister?

BOB
She's in danger.
MAD M TE
No Way! | just mte!
BOB
M ght what ?
PAPA RCACH
Where i s she Bob?
BOB
| need your help. |I've got a m ssion

to conplete

ON TV: ' Zappers' Oz Moz comercial. Oz Moz flies through the
air in her superhero costune.

TV
Oz Moz, Oz Moz, she's a superhero.

EXT. BOSS HOUSE NI GHT 90

Melvin and Oz fly past the w ndow.
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oz MXZ
Stop. Listen.

Mel vin groans. Oz Moz flutters to the open wi ndow, sees Bob.

oz Mz
Bob. Ml a, she nust be here!

| NT. BABY ROOM NI GHT

MALA MOZ
| f you save the Mdbzziez, do you think
they' || ever let you be Ace? You don't

l ook like them Don't talk |like them
You're different.

JAZZY
They're still my Mzziez, ny famly.

MALA MOz
From your point of view Let's sweep
everything away in this unjust world.

JAZZY
It's my world! If you destroy it then
nobody can nake it better.

Mal a grabs Jazzy, thrash violently as the gal axy thened
nmobi | e. .. SATURN spins ever closer! Ml a grabs Jazzy towards
the incomng Saturn. Jazzy twrls away, free.

Mal a | ooks about...can't |ocate Jazzy. Behind her, a Star
appr oaches.

JAZZY (O S)
Behi nd you! I'mthe star!

Mala turns to see the approaching Star with Jazzy.

JAZZY
Make a wi sh! | guess you're too |ate!

BANG The Star hits Ml a, she spins away, dazed, plummets
into the nosquito net. STUCK

Jazzy hovers near the sl eeping Baby.
JAZZY

Sorry baby, but we need to wake your
parents. Better ne than Mala doing it.
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Melvin and Oz Mbz flutter into the room

MELVI N
What's she doi ng?

oz Mz
She's got a pl an.

JAZZY BI TES BABY ON THE NOSE

JAZZY
Now, cry!

Baby t hi nks. .. BABY CRI ES!
I NT. BGOSS LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT
BABY CRI ES

BOB
W have to wake up the Boss!

The Boss snores.

PAPA RCACH

We gotta bite! Cone on Mad Mte!
MAD M TE

Yeah! I'mso nmad | just m ght!
PAPA RCACH

Let's get biting and scrat ching!

BETTY BEDBUG
Scr at ch har der

BOB
Bi te harder!

FABI O FLEA
Yes! Spread nore di sease!

LUCKY LI CE
Hey, no one |likes spreadi ng di sease.

FABI O FLEA
Yes. Sorry. My bad.

The I nsects and Bob di sappear up the Bosses trouser |eg.

SCRATCH!' SCRATCH
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PAPA (Q. S)
Now bi t e!

CRUNCH! CRUNCH

The Boss |l eaps up fromhis chair, scratching his pants.

BGSS
Owm Itchy! Itchy!
M NA
VWhat is it? What about the baby?
PAPA ROACH
Now, insects scurry for your m serable

i ves!

BETTY BEDBUG
' mnot m serable.

The Insects and Bob...roll out the trousers, run up the
Boss's big toe and sonmersault away, spinning, to the carpet
bel ow, |l anding in "Avengers" action poses.

BOB
Mot zal

BABY CRI ES!

BGSS
The baby! Mdzzi ez got ny baby!

ALL | NSECTS
Yes, the baby! Save the baby!

93 I NT. BABY ROOM NI GHT

Baby bawl s her eyes out. Jazzy flies out of the net. Melvin
and Oz Moz join her.

JAZZY
Oz! You're alivel

oz Mz
VWhere's Mal a?

Boss and M na scranble into the room They whip the nosquito
net open. Mala is sent spiralling away.

BCSS
Baby!
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M na sees the red blotch on Baby's nose.

M NA
It's Mala nosquito. She bit our baby!

M na and Boss run out the roomw th Baby.

M NA
Mal a got ny baby! She got baby!

JAZZY
No! It's only ne. He's safe!

In the background, Mala turns to see Melvin and Oz Mdz junp
onto Melvin with Jazzy, they flutter away.

| NT. HALLWAY 2 NI GHT

Mel vin whi zzes through the hallway, smacks into Bob. He falls
back dazed, flies forward to see... Oz Mbz.

BOB
Yeah | knew you were a...faker!

They | aughs as...A BUZZ! They turn to see Mal a approach..

oz MY
Mal a!

BOB
The death room We have to get Mala to
t he death roomat the factory!

JAZZY
Why ?

BOB
The Humans made this trap. Yal!

Mel vin bull ets ahead.

oz M
Come and get us Mal a!

Mal a scoots forward.
EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY NI GHT

Human Mozzi e Catchers practice nozzle drills.
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LOUDSPEAKER VO CE
Attention all catchers!

The Catchers stop to |isten.
LOUDSPEAKER VO CE
Qur Zapper Boss baby has been bitten
by Mal a nosquito! Avenge your Boss!
The Cat chers CHEER

I NT. Oz MOZ MODEL HEAD NI GHT

84.

Ace, Madane Eris, Ma and Pa watch the Catchers disperse.

ACE
The ki ds have fail ed us.

MADAME ERI S
The future of this town was never safe
in the hands of two misfits.

MA
You're right. But it mght be safe in
t he hands of two brave kids.
EXT. TOAN NI GHT

Mel vin races upwards, chased by Ml a.

BOB
Mel vin, nake sure she foll ows us!

Mel vin speeds away with Mala at his heels.

MALA
Oz Mbz! You're no herol

Melvin twists, surprising Mala and he's away!
EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY
Ace flies out of the nodel, hovers hesitantly.
The Human Chi ef | ooks around with his binoculars,
CHI EF
Ah, that's where they've been hiding
Mal a...inside the head of Oz Mz!

Ace ducks back inside the head of Oz Mdz.

spots Ace.
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| NT. OZ MOZ MODEL HEAD DAY
Ace whi zzes inside. Madane Eris groans.
ACE
It's too dangerous. | was al nbst seen
by a Human.

PA
Al nost ?

| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY HALL DAY

Mel vin zoons past the hundreds of Oz Mbz cans.

oz Mz
Ch, no! | have to destroy these!
Oz Moz whi ps away.
JAZZY

Mel vin, take us to the Death Room
Mel vin picks up speed. Mala enters the hall, chases on.
EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY
Human Mozzi e Catchers toss ropes into the air, hurtle towards
the Oz Moz nodel, wap around it, fall to the side. The

Catchers collect the rope, pick up the slack

CHI EF
Bring it down! Bring it down!

| NT. Oz MXZ MODEL HEAD DAY

Frightened Ma and Pa watch the commotion through Oz Mdz's
nodel eyes. The Oz Moz head rocks violently. They see the
Mbzzi e Catchers cheer as the statue starts to fall.

PA
They' ve found us!

A SHUDDER! Madane Eris is bunped against a wall, out cold.

ACE
Madane Eri s!

EXT. DEATH ROOM DAY
Carrying Jazzy and Bob, Melvin | ands on the door handl e.
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MELVI N
Time to shine Mzziez!

Bob and Jazzy high-five all their |egs.

MELVI N
Me? 1'mgoing to save Oz Moz.

Melvin flies off.

| nsi de, a Human Scientist approaches the Death Roomexit. The
handl e slowy turns, Jazzy and Bob | eap out of the way.

Jazzy sees Mal a approach.

JAZZY
Qur catch has arri ved.

The Deat h Room door opens. The Human Scientist exits. Jazzy
and Bob zip in through the open door.

| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY

Jazzy and Bob speed inside. Just as the door closes...Mla
whi ps inside to find only Jazzy and Bob.

MALA
VWhere's Oz?

The door cl oses behind them

JAZZY
She' s destroyi ng Zappers.

Mal a turns to see the door closed. The glass w ndow reads "No
Unaut hori sed Entry. MOSQU TO TOXIN ROOM' (reversed).

BOB
Strap on your seat-belt.

JAZZY
You're going for your |ast ride.

| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY HALL DAY

Melvin and Oz watch as the Oz Moz branded spray cans flip
past on the conveyer belt.

MELVI N
| f you destroy these they'll just
i nvent sonet hi ng el se.

( CONTI NUED)

104

105



87.

CONTI NUED

z MZ

We' || destroy the factory!
MELVI N

They' |l build a new one.
z MZ

We'l| destroy ny image!
MELVI N

They'll just hire other poor Mzzie.

You'll ruin their life.
oz Mz

So | should do nothi ng?
106 EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY
The Human Mbzzie Catchers pull on the ropes.

CHI EF
Pul | harder! Bring the noz down!

The Oz Moz nodel shudders.
107 |INT. OZ MXZ MODEL HEAD DAY
Ma and Pa | ook to each other, worried.
108 | NT. DEATH ROOM DAY
Mal a taps desperately on a w ndow.
MALA
Help me. | amnot a science
experi nment!

Jazzy and Bob stand before the green Perspex glass box.

BOB
We have to get her into the box.

Mal a buzzes about, desperate. She zips to Jazzy and Bob.

MALA
What do we do? They will kill ne!

BOB

There's only one way out of here. This
green box. It's the only safe place.

( CONTI NUED)
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JAZZY
Only if your life depends on it.

| NT. Oz MXZ MODEL HEAD DAY 109
The Oz Moz nodel shudders violently back and forth.

VA
Hol d on tight!

Ma and Pa grab onto sone indentations on the wall. Ace hol ds
an unconsci ous Madane Eris in her arns.

A TREMENDOUS SHUDDER
EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY 110
Oz Moz nodel slowy falls fromthe rooftop.

The Catchers junp out of the way as the nodel CRASHES DOMN!
The Oz Mbz head breaks off and rolls to the side.

| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY HALL DAY 111

Melvin Moth and Oz Moz sit on a spinning Oz Mbz spray can as
it makes it way on the conveyor belt.

MELVI N
We can't change humans. They' Il al ways
find nmoney in killing living things.
oz Mz

So, let Jazzy and Bob do what they do?

MELVI N
The kids, they got plans. W've had
our chance. Now, it's their tine.

oz MX
They're smart.

MELVI N
And if they need us they wll ask.

oz MX
And if they don't ask?

MELVI N
Then they don't need us.
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112 | NT. DEATH ROOM DAY 112

Jazzy and Bob scud to the yell ow desk with three | arge
buttons - red, black and green.

JAZZY
Junp!

Jazzy and Bob junmp up and down on the black button.

MALA
What are you doi ng?

BOB
Saving your life.

JAZZY
G ving you one safe option

Jazzy and Bob finally push the black button in. Sprays on the
cei ling shake...shudder and hi ss!

MALA
VWhat's that?

JAZZY
You know mat hs, right? You have to
read the pattern in the poison.

BOB
Made to shock and kill and naim

Mal a' s eyes widen with fear.
113 EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY 113

The Human Mbzzie Catchers surround the Oz Mbz head, turning
on their 'Mz Suckers'. WH RR

114 |INT. OZ MOZ MODEL HEAD DAY 114
Coughi ng out dust, Ma and Pa slowWy rise.
Ace | ands from above.

ACE
What happened?

Dazed Madane Eris sits by a corner

WHI RR
( CONTI NUED)
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PA
That's made to suck us into their
Mozzie killing machines.
MA

Ki ds, we need you now.
115 | NT. DEATH ROOM DAY
H SS!' The pipes...BURST! SLO MO
Zillions of drops spray downwards fromthe ceiling.

MALA
We're going to get sprayed!

BOB
The green box! It's safe!

Mal a is unsure. The drops cone CLCOSER

JAZZY
There's only room for one of us!

BOB
You're right. You go Jazzy, please.

JAZZY
No, you go Bob. | want you to |ive.

MALA
No one goes in there.

Through the nain opening, Mal a whizzes to the green box.
THUD! The green box automatically shuts tight.

JAZZY
You're safe now, Ml a.

MALA
(I'nside the box)
" m safe! Thank you!

JAZZY
How s the point of view?

MALA
The view i s good!

( CONTI NUED)
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JAZZY
Good. Bob?

Bob junps up and down on the black button. The rnulti-col oured
poi son shower stops, fall safely to the ground.

BOB
Safe. We're good.
JAZZY
We're better than that.
BOB
Yeah, we're fromthe wong side of the
swanp.
JAZZY

W have to |l et the humans know.

CUT TG Jazzy and Bob pounce on the red button, junping up
and down until they finally...push it in.

The Kl axon al ar m sound!
EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY 116

The Kl axon al arm sounds t hroughout the factory. The Human
Mozzi e Catchers stop and | ook up.

| NT. ZAPPERS FACTORY FLOOR DAY 117
The | oud Kl axon al arm

Oz Moz and Melvin hold onto a giant black Texta pen, painting
a wWry noustache on the Oz Moz face on a spray can.

MELVI N
VWhat's that?

oz Mz
That's a ne with a Dali npustache.

MELVI N
No, that sound!

oz Mz
Ah, that ny very good friend, that is
the sound of a new day.
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| NT. Oz MOZ MODEL HEAD DAY 118
Ma and Pa enbrace tightly, fearing the worst.

The kl axon al arm suddenly. .. st ops!

Ma and Pa | ook out, confused.

EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY 119

LOUDSPEAKER VO CE
Attention all Catchers!

The puzzl ed Catchers | ook up.
LOUDSPEAKER VO CE
Scientists confirm W have Ml a
Mosquito. Mala Mosquito is caught!
A t hunder ous CHEER!

LOUDSPEAKER VO CE
And the Boss's baby is safe!

CATCHERS
Hoor ay! Hoor ay!

The joyous Catchers run towards the factory entrance and away
fromthe Oz Moz head.

| NT. DEATH ROOM DAY 120
Trapped i nside, Mala pounds the green box.

MALA
Ar gh!

I NT. OZ MOZ MODEL HEAD DAY 121
Ma sees the Catchers fly up towards the |ight.

EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY 122
Ma and Pa cone out of the Oz Moz head to see the |ast

Cat chers running towards the factory. Confused, Madane Eris

crawl s out with Ace.

MA
What about Jazzy and Bob?

( CONTI NUED)
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PA
What does your heart say?

Madane Eris | ooks away, decides to turn back

MADAME ERI S
Sorry, Ma and Pa. | should have had
nore faith in you and your children.

123 EXT. ZAPPERS FACTORY DAY 123

Melvin and Oz Moz watch as el ated Jazzy and Bob fly out of
the factory.

MELVI N
Look, the ki ds!

oz Mz
They' re not ki ds anynore.

VELVI N
Yep, it's tinme we had oursel ves sone
real heroes.

Oz Mbz and Mel vin | augh.
Jazzy and Bob hol d hands, spinning wildly in the air.

JAZZY
So, do you still want to be a nenber
of the squadron?

BOB
Yeah!

JAZZY
We' || change it all.

BOB
Mbt zal i ci ous!

124 EXT. MAIN STREET DAY 124
Ma and Pa fly up to see Jazzy and Bob approach.

JAZZY
Ma!

BOB
Pal

( CONTI NUED)
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Jazzy and Bob zip forward, they enbrace.

BOB
W saved the town!

MA
" m so proud of you!

Qur ki ds ff§n1the wrong side of the
swanp, they changed everyt hing.
SLO MO The famly hugs with joy.
125 EXT. DEATH TRUCK DAY
Melvin and Oz Moz land on a red flick swtch.

oz MXZ
Help me flick it!

They pull on it, straining...nothing.

oz M
You' re not using your powerful heart.

Mel vin reaches deep inside, finds the strength, pulls the
swi t ch.

oz M
Yes!

FLICK! A latch...POPSI OPENS. A MX DRONE. LOUDER

Oz Moz is hopeful. The trapped Mozziez swirl out and fly
t 0. . . FREEDOM

PRI VATE SAZZ
We're free!

She's joined by Leecher, Master Mam Allure, Tristan, Johnno,
Rat o, OTHERS

They all CHEER
Oz Moz and Melvin cheer as the nozziez fly to FREEDOM

126 EXT. HUVMAN TOWN DAY

Dozens of elated Mozziez zip away into the deep bl ue sky.

( CONTI NUED)
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THE SKY I'S FILLED WTH CRI TTERS

oz Mz
So, where to now?

MELVI N
We're retiring.

Oz Moz hops on Mel vin.

oz Mz
Zap, zap and away!

Melvin and Oz Moz |augh. They twirl, scoot up and away!
FUNKY SAMBA PERCUSSI ON MJUSI C.
EXT. NEW SWAMP DAY

Underwater...wiggling Myzzie LARVAE, erupting PUPA. An orgy
of new Insect |ife! POP! New Mozzie | arvae struggl e out of
the sticky water. SWOOSH ZI P! SCOOT AWAY! They scatter on
the water surface as...

WHOCOSH! dinging onto Father Christmas seeds, Jazzy and Bob
joyfully wi ndsurf.

BOB
Mot zal

They surf past water reeds bending in the light w nd, swaying
curly-|leaf pondweed, the water sparkles brightly.

BOB
Ch no! W're gonna be |ate. Gonna get
in trouble, again!

JAZZY
No. Not this tine.

Marty Dragonfly buzzes into view

MARTI N DRAGONFLY
Hey kids, you want a ride?

BOB
Ch yeah.

Jazzy and Bob | eap onto Marty.
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BOB
Marty four wing drive!

MARTY DRAGONFLY
| Iike it! Has a buzz to it. Hold on,
we're going into Light-speed.

JAZZY
Engage!

BOB
Haha!

Marty takes off fast. Jazzy and Bob roll off and CLING to
Marty by his | ong abdonen, giggling as they fly away.

128 EXT. JAPANESE GARDEN DAY

On a stone lantern sits Papa Roach, Lucky Lice, Freddy Flea,
Mad Mte, Sally Silverfish and Betty Bedbug.

PAPA RCACH
So Jazzy and Bob becane swanp heroes!
MAD M TE
Do they have nore adventures?
PAPA RCACH
Hear that?
PAPA ROACH

Li sten. Cone.
The Insects | ean closer. A grow ng DRONE
The Insects | ook up, searching.
Betty Bedbug points straight up

BETTY BEDBUG
Ther el

Above, a black blob noves swiftly. The Insects CHEER
129 EXT. BLUE SKY DAY

The new Squadron zi ps across the sky!

Leadi ng the pack in her Squadron uniform no mask, Jazzy

grins, looks to her side. In uniform ecstatic Bob grins.

( CONTI NUED)
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Behi nd them the NEW SQUADRON, all shapes, colours and nozzie
sizes with Tristan at the back.

JAZZY
Arrow formati on!

SQUADRON AND TRI STAN
Aye, aye, Ace!l

The Squadron fornms a sharp arrow.
JAZZY
W' re saving sone nozziez! Follow ny
| ead!

The Squadr on CHEERS!

BOB
Amazenoz!

JAZZY
Wng it?

BOB

Yeah! Wng it!

JAZZY
Show ne sone skin!

Jazzy, Bob and the Squadron zing past and away!
CUT TO BLACK.
END



