Screenplay
Kitty cat love
act 1- midpoint plot twist
questions
1. Is there any way I can improve my writing to make my scenes more descriptive?
2. Can I do more to try to make this more comedic?
3.  Are my characters compelling enough to help with the comedic feel I’m intending?
INT. TONY’S STUDY. NIGHT
Tony is sitting at his desk typing away at his computer wrapped up in a blanket, a usb placed next to it when he hears one of the floorboards creak from the hallway. Toby shrugs thinking it must be his cat and continues to work. Only to then get tackled to the floor by a figure dressed in all black.
INT. TONY’S STUDY. NIGHT
The masked figure and Toby tumble to the floor, knocking over the chair. Toby and the masked figure scramble around on the floor both trying to get back onto their feet by grabbing onto each other and only achieving on 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 Tony away and his hand makes his way on top of the desk and fumbles to grab the usb. Once the thief who is still kneeling on the floor had grabbed the usb Tony who had regained his composer and is now standing next to the thief and grabs hold of his shoulders and pulls him away from the desk so he was laying on the floor again
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
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 was about to reach the door. Punches were passed 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. Who was this guy? What if he doesn’t know what he’s really doing and needs the money? What if he has a family that need him? What if he was just a kid?
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 of him onto
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 life. 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 then 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.
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!

TONY:
Yes, and the usb is important too, I guess. Stay put Purcy I mean it and don’t follow me!

PURCY:
Meow
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 in complete and 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 one of the alleyways and grabs Tony’s wrist stopping him in his tracks.
(encounter with gang members is a work in progress and has yet to be written)
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 you 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! 

