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INT. TONY’S STUDY. DAY
Tony enters his office with a cup of coffee in a mug with cat paw prints designed all around it. He grabs his blanket also decorated with cats off the back of his chair and turns on his computer typing in his password ‘zekeandcats<3’. Tony then plugs in a usb and opens the files on it, the screen lights up and various codes fill the screen and a layout of a big company building known as Intel. Corp. Tony’s cat Purcy then pokes his head from behind the screen, before quickly hitting it with his paw.
TONY:
          That’s right Purcy we’re going to take them down once and for all. (pause) Now who wants a treat!

INT. TONY’S STUDY. NIGHT
Tony is sitting at his desk, wrapped up in a blanket, typing away at his computer, a usb now placed next to it, when he hears one of the floorboards creak from the hallway. Tony shrugs, thinking it must be his cat, and continues to work. Suddenly he gets tackled to the floor by a figure dressed in all black.
INT. TONY’S STUDY. NIGHT
The masked figure and Tony tumble to the floor, knocking over the chair. Tony and the masked figure scramble around on the floor, both trying to get back onto their feet by grabbing onto each other, but only achieve pulling each other back down to the floor.
TONY:
You don’t have to do whatever it is you’re trying to accomplish here (tiredly)
The masked figure pushes himself up onto tony before pinching his nipples and twisting, a pained cry escapes tony, the masked figure then gets off tony, and his hand makes its way on top of the desk and fumbles to grab the usb. Once the thief, who is still kneeling on the floor, has grabbed the usb, Tony (who has regained his composure and is now standing next to the thief) grabs hold of his shoulders and pulls him away from the desk, so he is laying on the floor again. Suddenly they both freeze as the hear a small shuffling sound come from the desk only to see Purcy gently nudging a now half full cup of cold coffee towards the edge of the desk.
TONY;
/No no no Purcy!
THIEF:
/Oh shit.
The cup then falls off the table covering the lower half of Tony and the thief in ice cold coffee. The two begin to slip and slid around the floor, getting right back into their fight, when a smirk appears on Tony’s face. Tony coats his finger in the cold coffee that has puddled on the floor, grabs the thief’s shirt and sticks his wet finger into his ear.
THIEF:
EW! WHAT THE HELL IS WRONG WITH YOU!
Tony then reaches up to the fallen mug that is laying on the desk and throws it in the thief’s direction, then uses the desk to get up and onto his feet. 
TONY:
Seriously dude I don’t know who the hell sent you, but just give it back and you can walk away a little less bruised. (smugly)
The thief says nothing and glances at the discarded blanket on the floor that just within reach.
TONY:
Don’t you dare (threateningly)
The thief quickly grabs the blanket and dashes out of the room and Tony goes after him.
INT. TONY’S APPARTMENT. NIGHT
Tony tackles the thief to the ground just as he is about to reach the door. Punches are thrown between the two before eventually Tony is able to get on top of the thief and raises his fist for a big punch, but then freezes. Whispering to himself “what the hell am I doing. I don’t even know you”
TONY:
Ok that’s it just hand my stuff back and go home if you need money or help, I’ll give it to you just give it back.
The thief nods and Tony rolls off him onto the floor.
INT. TONY’S APPARTMENT. NIGHT
Tony is panting on the hard wooden floor next to the masked thief with a hopeful but tired look on his face thinking he had gotten through to him and his items will be handed back to him and that they will both go on with their lives. The masked thief regains his composer and swiftly elbow’s Tony in the gut and runs out the door. Tony follows after him slowly still tired and winded grabbing his keys as he leaves.

EXT. TONY’S APPARTMENT. NIGHT
The masked thief is seen in this distance running away down the street. Tony turns around closes the front door, fumbles with his keys as he inserts them into the lock and locks the door. Tony walks down the steps and begins to jog down the quiet and dimly light street in the direction the masked thief was headed mumbling something about “why can’t people just take the chance to give up”.

EXT. ALLYWAY. NIGHT
Tony was just catching up to the masked thief as they begin to head into an alleyway when out of nowhere a grey tabby jumps out in front of his face from an air vent on one of the tall buildings. Tony is startled and stumbles in order to not trip over or hurt the cat that was now sitting right by his feet. Tony’s expression then changed to one of frustration as he knew the cat in front of him for it was his own cat Purcy and bends down to the cat’s level.
TONY:
What the! Purcy! I thought you were at home I locked the house and everything!
PURCY:
Meow.
Subtitles (well you thought wrong then didn’t you, plus how would locking the door keep me from getting outside idiot)
TONY:
Don’t go acting all innocent and cute on me! God damn it now I’ll probably never get my blanket back! I need to hurry and catch up!

PURCY:
Meow!
Subtitles (The only reason you want that stupid blanket is because that Zeke guy you keep saying you hate gave it to you)
TONY:
Yes, and the usb is important too, I guess. Stay put Purcy I mean it and don’t follow me!
PURCY:
Meow
Subtitles (why on earth would I ever follow you? I have way more interesting things to do then be around you)

Purcy walks away completely unfazed by his owners’ antics and goes back to his usual adventure that cat’s do, whatever that is. Tony continues up the alleyway sprinting after the thief once again.

EXT. STREET. NIGHT
Tony walks out of the alleyway and to his surprise he notices the thief standing there looking at him. He was clearly in a state of utter confusion. 

THIEF:
Did you really just stop chasing me to have a conversation with a cat? Are you just stupid or is there something mentally wrong with you?
TONY:
Aren’t you the stupid one for listening and waiting for me to finish said conversation with the cat, instead of you know, running away. (Smug)

Tony swears he recognised that voice from somewhere, but can’t quite put his finger on it. However, his comment seemed to make the thief aware of what he was doing and runs around the corner. The chase continues.

EXT. STREET #2. NIGHT 
Tony is right behind the thief and just as he is about to reach his hand out and grab him, another hand reaches out from an alleyway and grabs Tony’s wrist stopping him in his tracks. Tony turns his head and comes face to face with a group of people all holding various weapons, such as crowbars and knives and metal pipes. All with big growling dogs sitting by their sides.
  
   TONY:
OH, FOR FUCKS SAKE CAN’T YOU SEE I’M IN THE MIDDLE OF SOMETHING YOU ASSHOLES!

GANG MEMBER #1:
We don’t give two shits what you’re doing. You and your buddies messed with us and you’re gonna have to pay up because ain’t nobody messin with the dogs!

TONY:
So, you’re the dogs, I would have never guessed, such a creative name.

GANG MEMBER #1:
What did you just say! You better take that back right now or you’re gonna regret it pretty boy!

TONY:
Pretty! I don’t want that off you and you sure that’s a threat sounds like you’re trying to flirt with me.

GANG MEMBER #1:
I can’t wait to beat you to a pulp! Show that little mafia family of yours exactly who they’re dealing with! Show you off to them, the looks on their faces will be so worth-
TONY:
HISS!
Tony runs and punches the gang member in the face. The gang member stumbles back. Tony then puts his hands in his pocket and grasps his keys ready for his next attack. Realising that Tony would fight back, 3 of the members take their dogs and slowly back away and walk off.

GANG MEMBER #1:
DID YOU JUST HISS AT ME!


TONY:
Seems like you couldn’t choose between fighting or flirting so I thought I’d pick for you. NOW LET’S FIGHT MOTHERFUCKER!

Tony then pulls out his keys and scratches the gang member on the cheek, and then quickly kick him in between his legs. The gang member curls up into a ball on the ground and begins to cry. This sent the other two gang members that stayed for the fight finally take action and they both rush forward to try and attack Tony.  Only for tony to duck and the two run into each other face first, resulting in a accidental kiss between the two, both flustered they run away from each other and flee the scene.

EXT. STREET #2. NIGHT
Tony is aggressively thrown onto the ground by one of the gang members who had recovered from where Tony had attacked him. The gang member pulls out a knife, but just before the gang member could strike Tony, a figure pushes the gang member away from Tony. It’s the thief.




THIEF:
Get up your pathetic loser wouldn’t be a fun chase if you got stabbed by some rando who has nothing to do with the situation instead of me. (fed up)

The thief reaches his hand out to Tony only for Tony to pull him down and remove his mask and to his surprise he comes face to face with his enemy and totally not crush Zeke. They both stand back up, Tony’s face filled with rage.
TONY:
OH, FOR FUCK’S SAKE OF CORSE IT’S YOU!
ZEKE:
You know a thank you for saving you wouldn’t hurt
TONY:
Just so that you can kill me, no thanks! Isn’t it enough for you to constantly keep showing up and making a mess of my work life, why do you keep interfering with my personal life too?!

Zeke just shrugged his shoulders and took a step closer to Tony their faces only inches apart.
ZEKE:
I don’t know maybe I just like messing with you. Can’t keep us apart well except for the whole working for opposing mafia gangs, we’re but star-crossed lovers you and I. (flirtingly)
TONY:
L-L-Lovers!? Don’t get it twisted I don’t care what it is you do just stop trying to make my life any harder than it already is! 

ZEKE:
How does someone like you who gets so easily flustered by a little teasing become part of the mafia anyway?

TONY:
I wouldn’t be able to tell you, it was either dumb luck or my own misfortune.

ZEKE:
Of course, it was luck.
 

TONY:
I also said it could be misfortune seeing as I have to keep dealing with you of all people. Can I get my things back now or are you going to continue being a prick.

ZEKE:
Well, I had to get your attention somehow. Plus, it looked as though you could do with getting out of your apartment. 

TONY:
  Let’s head back to mine and sort out whatever trouble you’re in this time. Hopefully we’ll find Purcy on the way.


INT. TONY’S APARTMENT. NIGHT
Walking in from the front door Zeke casually struts up to the old, worn-down sofa, before gracefully flopping down on it, lying down in a very over dramatic pose. The pride flag that is hung up on the wall proudly. Zeke looks at it up and down as Tony walk into the open kitchen not to far from where Zeke is, making himself another coffee and Zeke a tea.

ZEKE:
Wait you’re actually gay?

TONY:
Yes. What about it (fed up)

ZEKE:
Nothing I just didn’t know. Well, I had some idea about you maybe being gay seeing how flustered you seem to get every time I said something to you.

TONY:
Good for you. Now let’s get to the point.
Tony turns to face him leaning other the kitchen island that divided the two men.                          
                                                              what do you want?

ZEKE:
I was hired by your foster parents to get back that security leek. I wasn’t going to actually give it to them, I know how horribly they treated you when we were in school. And I thought this would let me fix things between us, get me out of the shit mafia. At least your mafia acts like family and doesn’t point a gun at you every other day.


TONY:
We’ll get back to your problems soon because that’s definitely something we should unpack at some point, but did my parents mention anything about the twins!

ZEKE:
Twins? What Twins? 

TONY:
Their twins, their kids. Sophie and Steven. My younger brother and sister. Did they say anything?
ZEKE:
I didn’t realise you had siblings. Congrats, I think. But nothing although they said something about, if you try anything crazy you won’t be the one taking the blame.

TONY:
SHIT!

ZEKE:
Oh OH! SHIT! I SWEAR I WOULD HAVE ACTED FASTER IF I KNEW!

TONY:
Stay put I need to make a call sort out all this mess.

Tony then takes his phone out of his pocket and fiddles to find the right number, the little paw print charm that Zeke got him as kids dangling from it before putting his phone up to his ear.

TONY:
Boss we have a problem. Code Gemini. What how could you- Yes it involves him, he’s always causing me problems. don’t start with all that. Don’t bring my feelings into it can we get back to the point please.

Zeke who has been creeping up behind Tony as soon as the words involves him had left his mouth, smirking as he slowly raises his hand and tugs on Tony’s ponytail. Tony yelps. Zeke then takes the phone out of Tony’s hand.
ZEKE:
Hello, yep, the potential boyfriend/ is gonna have to take his attention right now, you come up with a plan, yes? Good. Bye bye.

TONY:
/BOYFRIEND!

Zeke hangs up the phone and places it down onto the island counter, looking over at Tony who is standing in complete silence a look of shock and disbelief.

ZEKE:
It’ll take them a little while to get everything set up. I think that you and me should catch up.

TONY:
DID YOU JUST PULL MY HAIR?! WHO DOES THAT?! ARE YOU FIVE?! AND I DON’T HAVE TIME TO TALK ABOUT US! THE TWINS!


ZEKE:
Maybe it’s just my way of trying to say something. Now let’s talk. There is nothing we can do just yet, trust that boss of yours to do things.

TONY:
Of course, I trust him, I just want them to be ok.


ZEKE:
They will be, let’s just take a moment.


(start of flashback)
INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY. DAY
A young Tony and Zeke are running down the hall laughing loudly as they rush through doors and around corners holding hands

INT. OUTSIDE SCHOOL. DAY
Young Tony and Zeke both collapse onto the grass not far from the front door of the school, under a tree laughing hysterically, trying to catch their breath.

YOUNG TONY:
I CAN’T BELIVE YOU JUST DID THAT! Mrs Smith is going to be so pissed

YOUNG ZEKE:
THAT WAS AMAZING! I can’t believe we won’t be able to see her reaction. I’m so glad I had my partner in crime to help me out. We’re going to be the best of friends forever right.

TONY:
Yeah friends. Forever

ZEKE:
Is something wrong? It’s not your parents again, is it?

TONY:
No everything is fine, it’s just. I’m stupid.
ZEKE:
How are you stupid?

TONY:
I was just thinking about my future.

ZEKE:
What about it?

TONY:
Oh, um, Just I’m going to get out of here and I’m going to have a cat and you’re going to follow me out of her and be with me as we slowly conquer the world and get our own back on those who ever hurt us.

ZEKE:
Well duh. What’s so stupid about that you’ve always wanted a cat and I don’t plan on leaving anytime soon. Now come on you weirdo let’s get something to eat.

TONY:
Ok, but I get to pick where this time. Especially after that stunt, and I pick that new pizza place, by the pier!

ZEKE:
Again! Ok let’s go. I’m only going because there is a doughnut place near by and the arcade. I get to spend more time with you and less at that nightmare foster home. 

(end of flashback)
INT. TONY’S APPARTMENT. NIGHT
Tony is lead to the old sofa by Zeke, holding his hands. Zeke then takes a deep breath and looks into Tony and tries to find the right words to say to start the conversation he’s been both dreading and dreaming about for 7 years.


ZEKE:
Do you remember when we were in school?

TONY:
You want to talk about school?

ZEKE:
We were best friends you would tell me about your problems about your family and I’d tell you about the lack of a family. We’d run around and pull stupid pranks on the teachers. We were inseparable, then one day you stopped being near me, didn’t want to talk to me, you even ran away from me once. What happened?

TONY:
I know. I um I realised I was gay.

ZEKE:
And you stopped being my friend because of it?

TONY:

No, I stopped being your friend because (pause) I realised I liked you a lot and when I went to tell you, I found you and you were with these two guys from our class and you said if a dude came and confessed to you, you’d throw up and then punch them. So, I ran and hoped I would move on and I couldn’t.

ZEKE:
I am so sorry I didn’t want to admit it at the time and I didn’t want to be the weird one who liked their best friend. I didn’t realise you’d heard that God if I never said that we’d probably have saved so much time and pain. 	

TONY:
Liked me? That means you-

Zeke lifts his hands from Tony’s and raises them to his cheeks and looks at Tony, Tony leans in and Zeke follows meeting each other in the middle in a sweet kiss. When they pulled back, they just sat there embracing the moment.

ZEKE:
Seems we have a lot to talk about.

INT. TONY’S APPARTMEN. NIGHT
Tony and Zeke are sitting on the sofa curled up together laughter filling the room newly brewed tea and coffee on the small coffee table that they had their feet. Teasing each other reminiscing on their past pranks from school. When suddenly Tony’s phone begins to ring out. Tony quickly picks it up and listens to his boss that’s on the line.
TONY:
Yes, boss we’ll be there soon. 

ZEKE:
Ugh right impending doom of your nightmare family and I was enjoying this.	

TONY:
Come on, let’s go. And it’s just my foster parents that suck, we’re saving the twins.		

ZEKE:
Right the 7-year-olds that once replaced you sugar for salt for over a month.

Tony who has now gotten up and moved to the door, putting on his shoes grabbing his keys and coat.
TONY:
Don’t act as though you’re not impressed. Come on I’d rather not piss off my boss.
Zeke then sighs and grabs his shoes by the door and puts them on, before standing back up and kissing Tony.

ZEKE:
And here I thought I could cuddle my boyfriend for the rest of the night.

TONY:
I’m not use to people saying that word, boyfriend, and being serious about it. Usually, they just tease me about my silly crush that I couldn’t act on. I like it especially when it comes from you.


INT. MAFIA WAREHOUSE. NIGHT
The warehouse is filled with boxes littered around to the normal eye it’d look like a big brand store warehouse, with how neatly Tony’s boss liked to organise things and the tall shelves he insisted on to have for everything. As Tony and Zeke walk up to his boss, he noticed the little cardboard cat play corner with a scribbled sign that hade Purcy written on messily, a small project that the twins had made at school for Tony’s birthday. Purcy should be around here somewhere.
TONY:
Hey boss I’m here with the newbie and I hope you don’t go to crazy I’d like to keep my new boyfriend in one piece.

MARK:
Hey kiddo good to see you. Don’t worry about your new boytoy I’ll be gentle with him, but don’t expect me not to at least give him a good talking to about his intentions for my kid.


ZEKE:
I wasted 7 years; a talk is going to break me, not going to give up now that I finally have what I want.

MARK:
I like that answer kid.

TONY:
Hey have you seen Purcy I thought he should have wondered back here by now.

MARK:
Purcy no I thought he was with you. I was hoping to see his cute face walking up to me for some cuddles.
TONY:
Mark. I’m Hoping he’s pissing in your shoes again. Where is my cat.

ZEKE:
Honey don’t worry he’s probably having a wander somewhere; you know he likes to adventure out.

TONY:
No, he is always either back at my apartment or here by this time of night. We trained him for months to do so.

Just then Zeke’s phone started to ring he looks at his phone and sees that it’s his boss.
ZEKE:
Shit it’s my boss. What do I do?

TONY:
It would be weirder if you didn’t pick up, you always do dumbass. Just put it on speaker.

Zeke takes a big breath and shakes of his nerves before answering the phone.

ZEKE:
Hi Boss what do you need doing?

ZEKE’S BOSS:
We’ve made a deal with that insufferable gang, the dogs yeah. They found a compromise if you fail to do your job at getting that usb, which you’re running late for by the way. Anyway, we have that twat’s cat, a little ultimatum for him. That’s if you fail your job, to which I’m not afraid to get my hands messy if you mess up. Now get back here with results asap. This stupid cat has already scratched out one of our men’s eyes. Stupid fleabag.

The sound of the phone call ending rang heavy in the room. Zeke drags his hand down his face.
TONY:
Don’t worry the twins are in trouble and you should have to put your life on the line.

ZEKE:
OH, SHUT THE FUCK UP! That cat means the world to you, we’ll think of something and if I don’t show up, they’ll send people to come after me soon and that could get back to your parents and then the twins will be in more trouble.

MARK:
Those bastards, don’t worry kiddo that cat means a lot to everyone here, nothing will happen. We just need a plan and we don’t have the time to sit around waiting. Time to get to work.




