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INT. Upscale office. A businesswoman leaves her office, locking up behind her. She passes a 
janitor, vacuuming the floor. The business woman leaves the office, and the janitor rips off her 
mustache/jumpsuit to reveal a Secret Agent.  
 
The Secret Agent uses a gadget to open the locked door to the businesswoman’s office. She 
immediately goes to the computer and hacks into the locked screen. Searching through the 
hidden files, she finds something shocking. 
 
Grandma porn. Tons and tons of grandma porn. She clicks on a file titled, “Top Secret.” It’s a 
surveillance video of a grandma being asked questions by an FBI Agent. We see the action on 
the computer screen. 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Grandma 
​ ​ ​ Would you like to try my fresh baked cookie? 

It is very hot. 
 
​ ​ FBI 
I’ll bet it is. I’d love to try your... cookie. 

 
As porn music starts, we see a medium shot of Secret Agent’s disgusted face. A gun moves into 
frame, landing at her temple. We hear granny moans.  
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Businesswoman 
​ ​ ​ Find what you’re looking for?  
 
The Secret Agent spins around to face the businesswoman, blocking the nudity onscreen. 
throughout this exchange we hear nasty porn happening.  
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Secret Agent 
​ ​ ​ As a matter of fact, no. Only this Granny Porn.  
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Granny 
​ ​ ​ Your cock is sweeter than a Werthers. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Businesswoman 
​ ​ ​ I see you have found my top secret folder. You  
​ ​ ​ have quite a talent. A talent that would be quite  

useful on my team. Too bad I’m going to have to kill 
​ ​ ​ you. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Granny 
​ ​ ​ Ow, my hips!  



 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Secret Agent 
​ ​ ​ But I didn’t even find anything. Only horny  
​ ​ ​ Grandmas.  
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ FBI 
​ ​ ​ Betty, your pussy is tighter than this plastic on 
​ ​ ​ your sofa. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Secret Agent 
​ ​ ​ Seriously, why do you have so much porn on here? 

I expected to find evidence of your dealings with the  
mob. Not a sweet old lady getting rammed by a cop.  

 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Grandma 
​ ​ ​ Oh yes, put my knitting needle up my ass.  
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Businesswoman 
​ ​ ​ Get on the ground. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Secret Agent 
​ ​ ​ Listen, I won’t tell anyone. I promise. Please, don’t  
​ ​ ​ kill me. I - can I turn this off?  
​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ FBI 
​ ​ ​ I love the way your tits wave when you ride me. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Businesswoman 
​ ​ ​ I said, get on the ground. 
 
Secret Agent lays down on the ground while the moaning gets even louder. 
​  
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Secret Agent 
​ ​ ​ I mean, it’s really distracting. Do you watch this while  
​ ​ ​ working? 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Grandma 
​ ​ ​ Fuck me, young man! Fuck me harder than the Dust Bowl! 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Businesswoman 
​ ​ ​ I never meant for this. I’m sorry. 
 
As she gets ready to shoot, the Secret Agent kicks the gun out of the way. They both wrestle 



with the gun until finally the Businesswoman is shot dead.  
 
The Secret Agent goes and sits at the computer chair for a second, blocking the view of the 
cumshot happening onscreen. She calls a number on her cell phone. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Secret Agent 
​ ​ ​ There’s been a fatality. I found the motherload.  

Or should I say, the Grandmotherload. Ok.  
 
Secret Agent hangs up the phone and grabs the mouse.  
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Secret Agent 
​ ​ ​ Let’s just restart this...  
​ ​ ​  


