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FADE | N:

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber gl ove covered hands turning on the
pilot of a gas range stove. A |arge pot of water is placed on
the lit eye of the stove.

VA CE (0S)
“Rul e nunber uno: never |et no one
know how much dough you hol d,
because you know t he cheddar breed
j eal ousy especially if that man
fucked up, get your ass stuck up..

I NT. STOREFRONT/ ARCADE - DAY

DARI US MOORE, a young African-American nmal e approx. 25yrs
old, is crouched down between a pair of vintage Pac- Man
arcade ganes in an old storefront as...

EXT. STREET - DAY -- CONTI NUOUS

PCOLI CE OFFI CERS crouch outside behind squad cars and a gang
of angry COLOMBI ANS across the parking ot fromthe Police
exchange gunfire.

COLOVBI AN GUNVAN #1
i Todos nori nbos hoy, bastardos! [We
all die today, bastards!]

DARI US (V. Q)
There's somet hing sinister about
the thud of a nine millineter
handgun being fired over Spanish...

POLI CE OFFI CER #1
Drop your weapon you piece of shit
Mexi can!

DARI US (V. Q)
...and redneck. That conbination
tells me "'mgoing to die today
surrounded by not one friendly
synpat hetic face.

COLOVBI AN GUNNVAN#2
Col onbi an!

COLUMBI AN GUNMAN #1
i Sonbs col onbi nos, cerdos
est upi dos! [We are Col unmbi an, you
stupi d pigs!]



POLI CE OFFI CER #2
What ever, go back to Africa!l

EXT. SUBURBAN NEI GHBORHOOD - DUSK - CONTI NUOUS

SUPERI MPOSED TI TLE: ANOTHER Tl ME

Establ i shing shot of a quiet upper mddle-class tree-Iined
nei ghbor hood at dusk. Al the houses | ook nice and simlar;
the focus is on a yellow veneer hone with a lone light on in
an upstairs wi ndow, the voices and giggles of children can be
hear d.

I NT. SUBURBAN HOMVE - NI GHT

Darius is tucking in his triplet preschool daughters as his
gr andnot her BEATRI CE wat ches from t he bedroom doorway. She is
smling with a cigarette dangling fromher nouth. Darius is
playfully tickling themas he tucks themin.

DARI US
If you promise to go to sleep now
and not give Granny a hard tine,
Daddy wi Il bring you sonething
speci al when he gets home from
wor K.

BEATRI CE
Oh they' Il get nore hard times than
they give if they fuck with ne.

DARI US
Granny, don't curse. You'll scar
t hem
BEATRI CE
| cussed yo' little ass out and you
turned out fine.
DARI US
You t hi nk?
BEATRI CE
Hel| yes. Beatrice Divine WIIlians
knows how to raise some chill-un..

at least in today's world. Qutside
the home, that's where you get the
scars. Damm, pedophile priest,
preachers, teachers, and
politicians. Look at M chael
Jackson's ass. ..



DARI US
G anny M chael Jackson is a | egend.
He didn't do that.

BEATRI CE
That Negro is a freak. Al |I'm
sayi ng i s when your doggone
children can't go to church
school, or take a sumrer job
interning at the Wite House
wi t hout sone crinkled up old
not her fuckers trying to finger fuck

‘em..

DARI US
G anny! Ckay, okay! Shit! That's
enough!

BEATRI CE

Scars Darius, scars. Themthere
sone scars.

Dari us ki sses his grandnother on the forehead

DARI US
| get it Ganny. I"'mout. Love you.

BEATRI CE
Love you too baby, have a good
ni ght and be safe. Those scars are
out there.

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber gl ove covered hands pouring a
nmeasuring cup filled with powered cocaine into a |arge pot of
boi I i ng water.

VA CE (0S)
“Nunber two: never let 'em know
your next nove. Don't you know bad
boys nove in silence or violence?
Take it fromyour highness | done
squeezed mad clips at these cats
for they bricks and chips..

EXT. SUBURBAN HOVE DRI VEWAY - NI GHT

Darius wal ks out to his car parked in the driveway, a vintage
1968 Cadillac El dorado with nodern 22-inch rins and tires.



I NT. 1968 CADI LLAC ELDORADO - NI GHT

Darius starts the engine of his car and the radio begins to
pl ay the opening of "Sunmertine” by Janis Joplin.

EXT. H GMAY - N GAT

Darius cruises into the inner city as the song blares from
his radio. A series of establishing shots begin to show the
tranquility of suburban life fading into the graffiti filled
walls and litter strewn streets of anywhere urban Anerica.

EXT. CAR WASH - NI GHT

An aerial shot shows an inner city car wash parking | ot
filled with other vintage cars simlar to the one Darius
drives. They are mngled together with nodern |uxury vehicles
surrounded by a cadre of young black and Latino nen dressed
in sports attire, baseball caps, and gaudy jewelry. There are
scantily clad wonen in booty shorts intermngling with the
bunch as Darius pulls into the lot. The Janis Joplin song
fades and is replaced by the numbi ng bass of hip-hop nusic
fromthe surroundi ng vehicl es.

I NT./EXT. 1968 CADI LLAC ELDORADO - NI GHT

Darius parks his car in an avail abl e space, gets out and
| eans on the hood while surveying the scene.

DARI US (V. Q)
Don't let the suds and bubbl es fool
you, this is no scene from G ease.
John Travolta will not break into
song at anytinme. This is what is
locally called a dope man’s
convention. People here network,
talk shit, nmake arrangenents to buy
dope and/or pussy, settle beefs,
start beefs, and in between all
that they m ght even get their cars
washed. |'ve cone here to neet and
greet, make a little small talk,
but I"'mminly here to neet ny...

A tall lanky black male with a nmouth full of gold teeth, |ong
oversized tee shirt,and Air Force One sneakers approaches and
gives Darius a hug and an el aborate handshake.

M KE
...kinfol k! What it be |ike Dee? I
see yo' whip all freshly dipped.
Twenty-two's bl ock choppin'!



DARI US
What up, M. Mirphy? What it do?
You ready to nake these rounds?

M KE
For sho, little cuz, but first |et
me see if Annie Mae gonna cone by

| ater.
I NT. 1968 CADI LLAC ELDORADO - NI GHT

Dari us wat ches as M ke approaches a few scantily clad wonen.
He bl ows his car horn but Mke ignores him Darius stares on
i mpatiently.

DARI US (V. Q)
That's ny cousin on ny daddy’s
side, a man with priority issues
and no dough. You'd think a broke
ni gga woul d be about his paper and
only his paper.

I NT. STOREFRONT/ ARCADE - DAY

Darius is crouched dowmn between a pair of vintage Pac-Mn
arcade ganes in an old storefront as glass and ricocheting
debris rains down around him He crouches with his head
between his knees and awaits his fate. Slunped dead and
headl ess against the far wall of the arcade storefront from
Darius are the remains of his cousin M ke.

DARI US (V. Q)
You can probably tell by the
signature white tee and Air Force
One’s that the headl ess corpse in
the corner of the roomis what
remai ns of ny well-neaning yet dim
witted cousin M chael Nathan
Murphy. No one will mss him His
not her despises him his friends
aren't really his friends, and his
enem es...well you can tell what his
enem es t hink.

I NT. DARK OFFI CE BOARDROOM - DAY

Darius norphs into a junior executive wearing a power suit.
He is giving a PowerPoint presentation on his life's

achi evenents to a boardroom full shadowed figures whose faces
can't be nmade out.



DARI US
Me? My nane is Darius Phillip
Moore. And like all things Anerican
| amnore statistic than person -
young, bl ack, male, and about to be
shot. Homicide or heart failure, it
had to be one or the other. I'm not
conpl ai ni ng. Through all of the
obstacles that | have faced trying
to avoid ny predeterm ned outcone
I'"ve actually been able to obtain a
decent hi gh school education, an
associ ate's degree in business-
managenment, a tw sted yet |oving
fam ly, and distinguished pl acenent
inny career field, a career field
per haps frowned upon by nost yet
vi ewed as being one half step above
a |l awer. Yes, |adies and gerns,
"' man urban pharnaceutica
exchange broker or in layman's
terms... a drug deal er

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber gl ove covered hands pouring a box
of Armand- Harmer baking soda into | arge pot of boiling water.

VO CE (09)
“Nunber three: never trust no-bo-
dy. Your momw ||l set that ass up,
if properly gassed up. Hoodie to
mask up, for that fast buck. She be
layin' in the bushes to |ight that
ass up.."

EXT. STREET - DAY

In the background parked a hal f-block away fromthe
storefront is a black SUV blaring the song: "Ten Crack
Commandnent s" by the rapper Notorious B.1.G

NOTORI QUS BI G
"I been in this gane for years, it
made nme an animal. Its rules to
this shit, I wote ne a nanual. A
step by step booklet for you to get
Your gane on track, not your wg
pushed back.."



I NT. STOREFRONT/ ARCADE - DAY

Darius is still crouched down between the vintage Pac-Man
arcade ganes. The gunfire settles down a bit as the police
and narcotraffickers seemto be rel oading. Darius renmains
crouched with his head between his knees.

DARI US (V. Q)
| recognize that song. | wonder
what young gangster has the oysters
to be bunping his systemthat | oud
the mddle of the OK Corral.
Neverthel ess that's a song | should
have hummed every norning in the
shower, a hel pful tune to whistle
whi | e pouring the norning coffee.
But selling drugs was not al ways ny
path in life, before the coke, the
guns, and inpending death... | had
dr eans.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG - DAY
Dari us enters a nondescript corporate office building...

DARI US (V. Q)
My cousin M ke once dubbed ne an
Al'l - Arerican Negro. | was full of
resune crispness and conmunity
col | ege dreans.

I NT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

...wWhere power suit clad CORPORATE TYPES j uggl e phone calls,
neetings, and nenos. Darius enters the door of what appears
to be a corner office but instead turns out to be a dusty
mai | room

I NT. OFFI CE HALLWAY - DAY

Darius is pushing a mail cart through a maze of office
cubi cl es.

DARI US (V. O CONT' D)
An Associ ates degree goes a | ong
way in the mail roons of nost
cor por ate dungeons.

Cl ose up of resune.



DARI US (V. O CONT' D)
I changed the name on ny resune to
read D. Phillip Mbore so as not to
sound too bl ack being that | was
cursed with one of those "Chetto
French" nanmes that nost inner city
nons seened to gravitate towards.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

A NEW MOTHER who has just given birth is holding her newy
born infant.

NEW MOTHER
I"mgoing to name you...

I NT. HUMAN RESOURCE OFFI CE - DAY

TWO VWH TE FEMALE HUVAN RESOURCE WORKERS ar e | ooki ng t hrough
stacks of applications, as one of the wonen reads the nanes
on the headi ngs of each of the resunes the other worman shouts
back their proposed ethnicity.

HR WOMAN #1
... Lakadashi al

HR WOMAN #2
Bl ack!

HR WOMAN #1
Shant avi al

HR WOMAN #2
Bl ack!

HR WOMAN #1
Phillip?

HR WOVAN # 1 AND #2
| see prom se here...

DARI US (V. Q)
Though ny not her naned ne...

I NT. PUBLI C HOUSI NG APT. - DAY

A group of rowdy children are running in and out of the
screen door of a rundown tenenent apartnent as Darius
grandnot her BEATRICE, with a cigarette dangling from her
nmouth, is sitting in a beat up living roomchair watching a
small TV which is sitting on top of a larger non-working TV.



DARI US (V. Q)
Lt was ny grandnother, Beatrice
Divine WIllians that raised ne. W
all called ny grandnother G anny
who, for as far back as | could
remenber, was very soul ful

BEATRI CE
You lil" notherfuckers stop runnin’
in and out slammn' ny screen door
while I'"mwatching ny stories!

DARI US (V. Q)
And even though we were only in the
third grade at the tine, and it was
sunmer vacation, she'd scream..

BEATRI CE
You horrendous prepubescent
sommabi t ches need j obs!

DARI US (V. Q)
She had a way with words.

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber gl ove covered hands poring ice
froma bag of ice into a large oval tin bucket.

VO CE (0s)
“Nunber four: know you heard this
before - never get high, on your
own supply..”

I NT. PUBLI C HOUSI NG APT. - DAY

Beatrice, with a cigarette dangling fromher nouth, is
sitting at a small kitchen table sipping coffee and doing a
newspaper crossword puzzle. A YOUNG DARIUS is sitting at the
table attentively trying to partake in his grandnother's
norni ng ritual.

DARI US (V. Q)
Granny insisted that for all her
country-ghetto disposition that she
and anybody else with half a m nd
could inprove their station in
life. To her a person wasn't too
far renoved to | earn sonething
whi ch she denonstrated by her daily
ritual of doing crossword puzzles.
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BEATRI CE
Let's see...hmmm..five letter word
for “give way”.

YOUNG DARI US
Yi el d!

BEATRI CE
I know. | know. Eleven down...hnmm..
word for “orthodox..”

YOUNG DARI US
Tradi ti onal!

BEATRI CE
Boy! What | tell you..

YOUNG DARI US
I"mjust trying to help Ganny...

BEATRI CE
Ten letter word for “Darius..”

YOUNG DARI US

What ?

BEATRI CE
“Asswhoopin'!” Now get on your
chor es!

YOUNG DARI US
| ain't got none!

BEATRI CE
(correcting)
| don't have any...well, make sone

up!

DARI US (V. Q)
Granny was that stereotypical inner-
city grandnother with a tw st. She
came fromthe deep, deep, deep
sout h...

I NT. COUNTRY SHOTGUN SHACK KI TCHEN - DAY

SUPERI MPOSED Tl TLE: DEEP DEEP DEEP SOUTH

Beatrice, with a cigarette dangling fromher nmouth, is in the
kitchen of her country shotgun shack cooking soul food. She
is listening to Al G een on an old record player as she
cooks.
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She receives a phone call on an old beat-up rotary phone.
Wth a worried | ook on her face she hangs up and pulls her
apron off.

DARI US (V. Q)
She enbodi ed that too hip, chain-
snoki ng, soul food sage, the kind
t hat nmoved fromthe south up north
to raise her children's children

EXT. PUBLI C HOUSI NG APT. - DAY

Beatrice, with a cigarette dangling from her nouth and snmal
suitcase in hand, is at the door of a public housing project
apartnment as a filthy | ooking YOUNGER DARI US answers the
door .

DARI US (V. Q)

And Granny did just that when ny
not her Charity Hope Tayl or becane a
little too infatuated with ny
father, one M. Amadeus Mbore, or
nore so with their shared obsessi on
of heroin, snmack, H | was their
only child - as far as | knew.

I NT. PUBLI C HOUSI NG APT. - DAY

Inside the apartnment Darius' MOTHER is |lying strung out on a
stain covered couch with a rubber tube tied around her arm
BEATRI CE sets her suitcase down, takes the cigarette from her
nmout h, and bl ows a bell ow of snoke out the side of her now
pursed lips. She | ooks at her daughter disgusted.

BEATRI CE
Oh lord, lord, God, sweet Jesus.
This ignorant bitch...Don’t you
worry, Darius, Granny is here now.

DARI US (V. Q.)
Soon after Ganny showed up ny
not her decided to | eave - or was
convinced. | don't really know
which. Al | know is we never saw
or mentioned her again.

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber gl ove covered hands, hol ding pot
hol ders, placing steam ng pot of cocai ne/ baking soda mx into
| arge oval tin bucket filled with ice.
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VA CE (0S)
“Nunber five: never sell no crack
where you rest at. | don't care if
t hey want an ounce, tell 'em

bounce. ”

I NT. ELDORADO CADI LLAC - NI GHT

Darius and M ke are driving along the dark ghetto streets
maki ng their rounds. Mke is silent which puzzles Darius.

DARI US
Wiy you so quiet? Annie Mae turned
you down? You have to have sone
sorry dick for Annie Mae to turn...

M KE
She' s pregnant.
DARI US
Who?
M KE
Anni e Mae...
DARI US
Now ain't that sone shit. Is it
yours?
M KE

She says it is...

DARI US
.you didn't wear a hat?

M KE
She didn't | ook |Iike she had...

DARI US
JAIDS ain't got a damm | ook... but
that's what you get when you dip
wrong. Congratul ati ons, dunmy.

M KE
Congratul ati ons ny ass! | am not
trying to be nobody's baby-daddy...

DARI US
..especi ally the baby-daddy of the
nei ghbor hood pop off, huh?
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M KE
You goddamm right, | nmean it would
be different if it was soneone |ike
Leticia, peace be upon her, a I|ady,
a real down ass chick...but Annie
Mae? Fuck that! Fuck that right the
fuck nooow

I NT. SCHOOL DANCE - NI GHT

SUPERI MPOSED TI TLE: A MORE | NNOCENT TI ME

Darius is dressed in an all white three-piece suit accented
with a turquoi se pocket square. Hi s pocket square matches the
promstyle dress of his date LETICIA an average hei ght
African-Anerican female with beautiful full |ips, alnond
shaped eyes, and a honey brown conpl exi on. They sl ow dance
and kiss each other tenderly to the rhythmof the Al G een
tune Love and Happi ness. The nusic fades along with the
scene.

AL GREEN DARI US (V. Q)
"Love and happi ness. Wit a Yeah Leticia was a real [ ady,
m nute... Sonething s going a young lady who lived a
wrong. Soneone's on the short life, short changed by
phone, three o' clock in the ny |ack of noney, hope, |uck
nor ni ng. Tal kin" about how just a fucking I ack of
she can make it right. Well, everything...

happi ness is when you really
feel good w th sonebody.."

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

Establ i shing shot of a busy county hospital shows a |arge
conti ngent of poor people waiting in |ine around the hospital
buil ding for a chance at sone routine nedical care and
prescription refills. Near the front of the line are Darius
and his girlfriend Leticia who is swllen with child. They
are in the line waiting their turn for free prenatal care
when Leticia goes into premature |abor.

DARI US (V. Q)
It was like it yesterday that she

died...
LETICI A
(falling I'inp agai nst
Dari us)

( MORE)
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LETI Cl A(cont ' d)

Darius | think sonething is wong.
My stomach is...

DARI US
Hol d on baby. Let nme get sone hel p.
HELP!

Darius struggles frantically to get Leticia inside the
hospital to the front of the |ine.

I NT. NURSES KI OSK - DAY

A nurse behind a kiosk glass wi ndow | ooks up from her
paperwor k unsynpat hetically at Darius and the now shivering
in pain Leticia.

NURSE
Sir you have to wait your turn
everyone here is...

DARI US
Ma'am | need help now My
girlfriend is having a baby...

NURSE
Sir...

Darius slans the full force of his fist against the kiosk
gl ass, cracking it, and cutting his hand.

DARI US
Don't sir me, bitch! W need help
right the fuck now

I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - DAY

Leticia is hurriedly wheel ed down a hospital hallway to a
delivery room Darius with his bloody hand wapped in a towel
is detained by a SECURI TY GUARD due to his violent outburst.

GUARD
(synpat hetical |l y)
Look man, | know you're stressed
and | don't blame you but you're
going to have to pull it in and be
here for your famly.

DARI US
If | had insurance | woul dn't be
here...
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GUARD
Exactly brother, but the reality is
you don't and they know it, so
you're at their nmercy so let's just
be cool, calm and collected so
that you can be around for that
baby... and i can get off at the
end of ny shift w thout any
m shaps.

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows cooling cocai ne/ baki ng soda m xture
separating into gooey clunps that float to the top of cooling
pot .

VA CE (0S)
“Nunber six: that goddamm credit,
dead it. You think a crack head
payi n' you back, shit forget it..

I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - DAY
Darius is waiting for news on Leticia' s condition. A DOCTOR

wi th bl oody hospital attire conmes out into the hallway where
Darius is inpatiently pacing.

DOCTOR
M. Moore? Darius More? There's
never an easy way to say... Sir...

Sir...

Darius is crying as he leans on the hallway wall and crunples
down to the floor.

DOCTOR ( CONT’ D)

Leticia s conplications. Her body
just couldn't take the strain..

EXT. LETICI A S PARENTS HOUSE - DAY

Establ i shing shot of a small |ower mddle class hone.
Scream ng and crying can be heard fromthe inside of the
house.

I NT. LETICIA S PARENTS HOUSE - DAY

Darius is standing in the Iiving roomof LETICIA S PARENTS
house inform ng them of Leticia' s death.
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LETICIA'S FATHER is staring at Darius with anger and tears in
his eyes as LETICIA'S MOTHER is heard from anot her room
[ oudly grieving.

DARI US (V. Q)
The day Leticia announced to her
parents that she was pregnant and
wasn't going to get an abortion
t hey kicked her out and she cane to
live with me and G anny.

CUT TGO

I NT. DARIUS HOUSE - DAY

Beatrice/Granny, with a cigarette dangling fromher nouth, is
huggi ng a weeping Leticia.

BEATRI CE
W're famly, girl, and as |ong as
I have a roof, you have a roof ...
okay. Now quit all that damm crying
and get your stuff.

LETICI A
| ain"t got no stuff...

BEATRI CE
(correcting)
| don't have any...neverm nd. W'l
get you sone stuff, sone real nice
stuff.

CUT BACK TGO

I NT. LETICIA'S PARENTS HOUSE - DAY

Darius is standing in the living roomof Leticia s parent's
house as Leticia's father angrily points himtoward the door.
Leticia s nother can still be heard grieving in the

backgr ound

LETICl A S FATHER
I think it's best you go now... You
get the hell out mnmy house and don’t
you ever show your face around here
again... Do you hear ne?

LETICIA'S MOTHER (O S.)
(crying hysterically)
My baby! Oh God, why! Take ne lord,
t ake ne!
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DARI US (V. Q)
They never gave nme a chance to
explain to themthey were
grandparents of ...

I NT. PUBLI C HOUSI NG APT. - DAY

Darius and Beatrice are standing over a white baby crib as a
medi um cl ose-up shot shows three infant girls sl eeping
soundl y...

DARI US (V.Q)
..Three beautiful little girls,
triplets.

BEATRI CE
It's God's will.

CUT TGO

EXT. ELDORADO CADI LLAC - NI GHT

Darius and M ke are driving along the dark ghetto streets
maki ng their rounds. The El dorado stops and M ke hands a
package through the passenger side windowto a seeningly
under age YOUNG DEALER

I NT. ELDORADO CADI LLAC - NI GHT

The Young Deal er hands M ke a paper bag filled with noney.
M ke rifles through the bag as he eyeballs the young deal er
suspi ci ousl y.

M KE
Shit all here, ain't it?

YOUNG DEALER
Yeah.

M KE
You sure not herfucker?

DARI US
Wul d you leave that little nigga
al one. W gotta go.

YOUNG DEALER
(hunor ousl y)
Yeah ni gga, | eave ne al one. Fucking
bul l'y.
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M KE
(yelling fromcar w ndow
as it pulls off)
Oh Yeah, |1'mgonna bully yo ass
alright if nmy shit come up short!

Young Deal er gives Mke the finger.

M KE ( CONT' D)
You think this a gane.

DARI US
No. But you do, goofy.

M KE
Alright, Alright. Watch and see...
when you cone up short.

DARI US (V. Q)
M ke knew that woul d never happen
due to the fact that all the
wor kers that sold dope for ne
didn't necessarily fear ne, but
feared ny boss, the infanobus BIG
BAD BRAD

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber glove covered hands using a | adle
to scoop floating gooey clunps out of cooling pot and pl aci ng
t hem on a cooki e sheet under a heat |anp.

VA CE (0S)
“Seven: this rule is so underrated -
keep your fam |y and busi ness
conpl etely separated. Money and
bl ood don't mx |ike two dicks and
no bitch. Find yourself in serious
shit..”

EXT. LI QUOR STORE - DAY

Darius and M ke are hanging out sipping forty ounce bottles
of malt Iiquor.

DARI US (V. Q)
Soon after Leticia died | lost ny
j ob.

( MORE)
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DARI US(cont ' d)

They were cutting back on staff and
I was one of the first to go, so |
di d what nost young black nen do in
nmy position (beat) | hung out. And
what better person to hang out with
then nmy cousin M ke Mirph. This
Negro was an expert at not doing
shit all day and nmaking it | ook
productive. | knew with three

addi tional mouths to feed that I
woul d need sone noney and soon and
that's when Brad showed up

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREET - DAY

Darius and M ke are wal ki ng through their rundown

nei ghbor hood when they spot a candy blue fully restored
classic 1964 Chevrolet Inpala with gold rins parked in front
of a seem ngly abandoned house. The vehicle has customtags
that read BIG BAD 1. As they check out the car they are
approached and surrounded by a group of THUGS

THUG #1
What you bitches up too?

THUGH?2
I think these pussy notherfuckers
was about to steal Brad' s car.

THUGH3
Aw, hell naw, sonme sorry ass car
thieves trying to jack ny boy... |
swear crime in this neighborhood is
just getting sensel ess!

THUGH1
Looks that way...

THUGH3
(pretends to cry)
You know (sniff, sniff) if anybody
was to try to (sniff, sniff) stea
nmy hom e Brads ride...

Thug #3 pulls a gun from his wai stband.

THUG #3( CONT' D)
(suddenly very serious)
...1"d have to kill that
not her f ucker!
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THUGH1
O at |east beat his ass within an
inch of his |ife.

M KE

(pani cki ng)
Hold on man, it ain't like that...I
ain't never stole a car inny life.

From behi nd the thugs appears BRAD, a guy who appears to be
much younger than he really is due to his height of five
feet. He's dressed in black baggy jeans, black Tinberl and
boots, and a black t-shirt with the words Bl G BAD BRAD
airbrushed in white and sky blue lettering across the front.

BRAD
Yo, hold up fool, | know this dude...
what up player? What yo name is?
DARI US
Darius. Darius More. They call ne
Dee.
BRAD
I know you... you ever been on |ock
at the juvie up by Silverdal e?
DARI US
Naw. Not ne.
BRAD
Aw, don’t act like you too good to
do sone tine nigga... W went to

school together, you that cat that
caught that package for ne a while

back. .

DARI US
Yeah, Piednont Hi gh, Brad Jordan,
right?

BRAD

Thaaaaaaaaat's right! Yo this nigga
got heart! This one tine | was
maki ng a dash, canpus po-po right
on ny ass and...

CUT TGO
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EXT/ I NT. PI EDMONT H GH SCHOCL - DAY

Est abl i shing shot of an inner city high school norphs into A
YOUNG BRAD JORDAN runni ng down the school hall wth canpus
authorities hot on his tail. Brad is carrying a bag; he
rounds a hal lway corner where he spots Darius at his |ocker.
Brad passes the bag to Darius which Darius tucks into his

| ocker as the school authorities race by himto pounce on
Brad. Brad wi nks at Dari us.

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber gl ove covered hands using a
spatula to spread gooey clunps into a thin | ayer of paste.

VA CE (0S)
“Nunber eight: never keep no wei ght
on you. Them cats that squeeze your
guns can hold jobs too..

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREET - DAY

Brad signals Darius with a head nod to walk with him Darius
and Brad begin to stroll down the street and talk. Mke tries
to join thembut is blocked by one of the thugs.

THUG#1
Where the fuck you think you goi ng?

BRAD
(to M ke)
Yo, man you hang out with the
hom es here while | talk to your
boy Darius Dee for a mnute.

Brad and Darius continue their strol
BRAD ( CONT' D)

Say man, | appreciate what you did
for me that day. That took heart. |

still went down on sone ot her
warrants and shit, but it was al
good.

DARI US

Ain't no thang man.

BRAD
Yo, you a coll ege dude, ain’t cha?
Al smart and shit.
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DARI US

Yeah, marketing and busi ness.
BRAD

That's good to hear. | need sone

true blue cats on ny teamlike you
take this shit high-tech, new
m |l ennium

DARI US
Naw man, | can't get down wth
t hat .

BRAD

| understand. Ain't no |ove |ost.
It ain't for everybody. But if |
can ever do you a solid, don't be
afraid to ask.

DARI US
No doubt .

BRAD
I's that nigga back there your
rel ati on or sonethi ng?

DARI US
Yeah, cousin.

BRAD
He's going to be a problemfor you
one day.

DARI US
Why you say that?

BRAD
Those eyes. That nigga got them
beady eyes. Just |ike ny daddy and
ny daddy wasn't shit. Watch him

DARI US
Wl do.

CUT TGO

I NT. PUBLI C HOUSI NG APT. - DAY

Darius is fixing his tie in the mrror and adjusting his cuff
links while Beatrice | ooks on, with a cigarette dangling from
her nout h.
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BEATRI CE
You want sone breakfast? You're
| ooki ng poor around the wai st.

DARI US
| ate already, G anny.

BEATRI CE
O de English isn't food. | know you
been depressed but you going to
have to cone back to pork chops and
col l ard greens soneday.

DARI US
Uhhh, not the pork.

BEATRI CE
kay, Farrakhan. That pig's been
good to black fol ks, raised
generations. | don't see why you
young fol ks hate on himnow. |["]I
fuck a pig up, fromthe rooter to

the tooter.
DARI US
(1 aughi ng)
The snout too0?
BEATRI CE
Hell it's just two holes in the
meat is all, still edible.
DARI US

Anyway G anny, how do | | ook?

BEATRI CE
No one will deny ny grand baby a
j ob | ooking that sharp.

DARI US
Thank you Granny, how | w sh that
was true.

BEATRI CE

If you think negative, you get
negative. So perk up!

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber gl ove covered hands using a using
autility knife to cut various size squares of the now dry
and brittle paste.
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VO CE (09)
“Nunber ni ne shoul d' ve been nunber
one to ne. If you ain't gettin’
bags stay the fuck frompolice. |If
ni ggas think you snitchin' they
aint tryin" to listen. They'll be
sittin' in your kitchen, waitin' to
start hittin' ..~

EXT - INNER A TY - DAY
“Me and the Devil Blues” by Robert Johnson begins to play.

ROBERT JCOHNSON
“Early this nmornin' when you
knocked upon mny door Early this
nornin', ooh when you knocked upon
nmy door And | said, "Hello, Satan,”
| believe it's tine to go. Me and
the Devil was wal kin' side by side

Me and the Devil, ooh was wal kin'
side by side And I'mgoin" to beat
my worman until | get satisfied.”

A CRACK ADDICT, in soiled clothes is wal king down an inner
city street counting coins in the palmof his hand. H's eyes
are bl oodshot and bul ging as though he is full of unbridled
energy but he stunbles about as if he is drunk.

EXT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

A few YOUNG MEN in athletic gear are standing in front of a
beat up clap board house. The crack addict gives his noney to
one of the Young Men who in turn directs himto another Young
Man who gives the Crack Addict a vial of crack and directs

hi minside the crack house.

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

A cl ose-up shot shows the addict lighting his pipe with a

di sposable lighter. The fingernails of his hands are caked
with dirt and his fingertips |ooked burnt on the tips. He
takes a drag off the pipe and his eyes roll back into their
sockets as he exhal es grayish white crack snoke into the air.
The distinct crackle, hiss, and pop of the burning crack can
be heard. The Crack Addicts dry cracked |lips erupt into

m ssing tooth smle.
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ROBERT JOHNSON ( CONT’ D)
“She say you don't see why that you
will dog ne 'round Now, babe, you
know you ain't doin'" me right,
don' cha She say you don't see why,
ooh that you will dog nme "round It
must-a be that old evil spirit so
deep down in the ground. You may
bury ny body down by the hi ghway
side. Baby, | don't care where you
bury ny body when |I'm dead and
gone. You may bury ny body, ooh
down by the highway side. So ny old
evil spirit can catch a G eyhound
bus and ride.”

EXT. BUS - DAY
Darius steps off a city bus in his finest Brooks Brothers
suit with briefcase in hand. He strolls down the street with
a determ ned yet professional |ook on his face. He begins to
blend into a crowd of other serious and determ ned | ooki ng
young nmen. He is the only African-Anerican face in the crowd.
EXT. BELMONT PHARMACEUTI CALS - DAY
Est abl i shing shot of Bel nont Pharmaceuticals office building.

RECEPTI ONI ST

M. More? (0OS)

I NT. WAI TI NG AREA OF BELMONT PHARMACEUTI CALS - DAY

A friendly | ooking RECEPTI ONI ST ushers Darius toward the
office of a waiting MR SOLARI S

DARI US
Yes.
RECEPTI ONI ST
M. Solaris will see you now.

INT. MR SOLARI S OFFI CE - DAY

MR. SOLARIS, a fairly young (early-30'"s) yet balding white
male is sitting in a high back | eather chair behind a | arge
mahogany desk. Darius is sitting in a small chair in front of
M. Solaris desk with his brief case on his |ap



MR SOLARI S
So M. More, can | call you
Dari us?

DARI US
Sur e.

MR SOLARI S
So Darius, what do you feel you can
contribute to Bel nont?

DARI US
I"'ma hard and diligent worker. |'m
self notivated yet a team pl ayer
MR. SOLARI S
| see. Do you play racquetball?
DARI US
| can't say that | do.
MR. SOLARI S
Pity. | would have hired you just

of f that. (Laughs) I'm kidding.

DARI US
That is a pity.

Solaris leans in toward Dari us.

MR. SOLARI S
Now, don't take this the wong way
but you brothers have to learn to
pl ay nore than basketball. Golf,
stuff Iike that; you need nore
Ti ger Wods.

Darius leans in toward Sol ari s and qui ps...

DARI US
| am Ti ger Wods.

MR. SOLARI S
Now that's funny. That's what |'m
tal ki ng about. Grab the bull by the
hor ns.

DARI US
Yeah. The bul |

MR SCLARI S
You're not gay are you?
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Solaris leers at Darius seductively.

DARI US
No.

MR. SOLARI S
Good. | can't stand a fucking fag
and | know you brothers would
agree. | amright, huh, aml right?
Up top!

Sol aris raises his hand in a high five position.

MR SOLARI'S ( CONT' D)
Fuck yeah, I'mright!

Dari us shares an awkward hi gh-five nmonment with Sol ari s.

I NT. CRACK HOUSE - DAY

Cl ose up shot shows rubber gl ove covered hands placing small
pi eces of crack cocaine into glass vials with different
col ored caps on them

VA CE (0S)
“Nunber ten: a strong word called
consignnment. Strictly for live men,
not for freshmen. If you ain't got
the clientele say hell no - cause
t hey gon' want they noney -rain,
sleet, hail, snow”

I NT. WAI TI NG AREA OF BELMONT PHARVACEUTI CALS - DAY

Darius is politely preparing to | eave the office when..

MR. SOLARI S
Look, if | come across anything
Darius 1I'Il let you know.

DARI US

Thank you M. Solaris.
(Shakes Sol ari s hand)

Sol aris nods his head in the direction of the receptionist.
Dari us | ooks over.

MR SCLARI S
(Whi spering to Dari us)
See her, that one there, she |oves
the nocha | atte.
( MORE)
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MR, SOLARI S(cont' d)

Can't get enough of it. You want ne
to set you up? I nean | can't hire
you right now but the least | can
do is...

DARI US' POV - RECEPTI ONI ST

She is looking up, smling, clueless as to what Solaris is
whi speri ng about.

BACK TO SCENE

DARI US
Naw. |'1l pass. Thanks.

MR SOLARI S
(Soundi ng very serious)
You sure. Say the word and..

EXT. SMALL DI NER - DAY

Darius is standing in front of a small hole in the wall diner
that has a "NONH RI NG - SOVE BENEFI TS" sign in the w ndow.
He goes in.

I NT. SMALL DI NER - DAY

An OLD WOVAN wi th a nasty-looking hair net on is standing
behi nd the cash register as Darius wal ks in.

The Diner is nostly enpty except for a patron or two sipping
coffee and reading the paper. A chalk board on the wall
di spl ays "Today's Special : MEAT LOAF".

OLD WOVAN
Can | help you? Today's special is
Sal i sbury steak, comes with two
sides and a dri nk.

DARI US
But the board says neatl oaf.

OLD WOVAN
Same thing. You want it?

DARI US
No ma'am | cane for...
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CLCSE UP: GUN

The A d Wman puts her hand on a 357 Magnum conceal ed behi nd
t he counter.

I NT. SMALL DI NER - DAY

Darius is standing staring at the AOd Wnan - smling his

best - “please hire ne” smle.
DARI US
.the job
OLD WOVAN
Job?
DARI US

Yes, your sign says you're hiring?
Some benefits?

CLOSE UP: GUN

A d Wman's hand rel eases 357 Magnum conceal ed behi nd the
counter.

BACK TO SCENE

OLD WOVAN
The sign? Ch the sign! That sign!
Yes. Yes. Hey Bernie!

An OLD MAN BERNI E conmes from the sw ngi ng door of the diner
ki tchen area

CLD MAN BERNI E
That sign is a typo boy. It neans
to say AIN T hiring.

DARI US
But the...

A d Man/Bernie points to a tattoo on his arm
CLD MAN BERNI E
Listen (beat) and listen real good.
We. Ain't. Hiring.

Darius notices a confederate flag with skull and crossbones
on the old mans forearm



30.

DARI US
| under st and.

Darius turns to | eave.

OLD WOVAN
But you can cone back for the
speci al anyti ne.

INT. A SERIES OF | NDI SCRI M NATE OFFI CES - DAY

A series of close-up face shots show a cadre of potenti al
EMPLOYERS who give Darius various reasons he can't be hired.

EMPLOYER ONE
We could start you out as an intern
until you got your bachel ors, but
an Associ ates degree just won't cut
it around here.

EMPLOYER TWO
You seemto be a bit over qualified
for entry level and all our
managenent positions are filled
internally.

EMPLOYER THREE
VWl | we have sone great positions
overseas for sonmeone with your
skills you mght have to learn a
little Bengali, it's an easy
| anguage.

EMPLOYER FOUR
Let ne be honest with you...your
package (beat) it isn't stripper
material ...l ooks |ike the dick fairy
ski pped you.

EMPLOYER FI VE
We di scontinued our affirmative
action programlast quarter we
apol ogi ze for the..we have to hire
nore white people... free rides
over.

EMPLOYER SI X
This is the YWCA. You should try
t he YMCA? Boys C ub? Boy Scouts?
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EXT. PHONE BOOTH - DAY

Darius is dialing a nunber. W hear a ring, a click, and a
nmuffl ed hello. The entire conversation com ng fromthe
receiver is nuffled, we only hear Darius side of the
conversation clearly.

DARI US
Brad? Yeah |I'm at a pay phone. Land
line. No. No cell phone. Yo man,

remenber when you said... if | need
anyt hing. Yeah, | said a pay phone,
it's cool. Well | need to take you

up on that offer. Yeah I know what
| said...but that's dead. Two

o' cl ock? Ckay Strawberry Trail ?
kay. Okay, I'll be there. And

t hanks man. No really. In a m nute.

Dari us hangs up and sighs.





