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OPENING SCENE  

Guns Suck, Don’t they? 

Fade In.  

 

Ext. Hot day, streets are empty, trees are blossomed. 

 

Int. Inside of an almost empty bank. 

 

Two armed masked men walk into a local bank right before closing  

 

ROBBER 1  

(Yelling!)  

Open the register and give me all the fucking money! 

Now! 

 

He hands the cashier four large size envelopes.  

 

The other man brandishes the gun to three customers in the bank 

who are terrified.  

  

Robber 2  

Everyone get down on the floor with your hands in the 

air, don't make me get ugly!  

 

The cashier is trembling and in tears as she opens the register 

and quickly hands the robber the money.  

 

CASHIER 

                 (Crying)  

       Please don't shoot...  

 

Robber 1 takes the four envelopes hands two to Robber 2. 

 

ROBBER 1 

 

Man, let's go! let's go! 

 

The two guys storm out and disappear into the alleys. 

 

Back at the bank the female manager comes from inside her 

office. 

 

MANAGER 

(Also in tears, hugs the cashier) 
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Don’t worry the police are on their way. You did really 

good. I am proud of you! 

 

Sobs.  
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SCENE 1  

Bang Bang, Oops Wrong Man! 

 

Fade In.  

 

Ext. Apartment complex.  People are outside drinking alcohol, 

and playing loud music.  

 

Int.  Messy house. College students huddled over a big envelope 

from Stanford University.  

 

JEREMY 

 

Hurry up and open it dude, what are you waiting for?! 

 

CHRIS 

I’m nervous for you dude; this could change your 

life!   

 

Chris opens up the envelope slowly while Jeremy waits 

anxiously.  

 

CHRIS 

 

Sorry Jeremy . . .  

 

Jeremy grows really sad and just when he is about to cry, Chris 

begins to laugh.  

CHRIS 

( Laughing) 

Sorry Jeremy, looks like you have to hurry up and pack 

because you are moving to California!!!  

 

JEREMY 

Oh-my-god!!! Yes!  I gotta go tell Professor 

Adelabu.   He's going to be so proud! He wrote my letter of 

recommendation and I know he spoke to his connection at 

Stanford. I can’t believe it, I’m so happy! 

 

 

All the friends give him a group hug as he exits the home with 

excitement.  

 



5 
 

JEREMY 

I'll see you guys later. I'm going to the school 

before he leaves. 

 

 

All 

  Byeeee.   

 

Jeremy runs out the building uncontrollably excited.  He runs 

right past the bank without noticing the Police cars and the 

chaos.    

 

JEREMY 

(Speaking to himself) 

Can’t believe I’m going to Stanford. My mother would 

be so proud! 

 

Jeremy’s thoughts are interrupted when he hears someone yelling 

behind him. 

 

OFFICER 1 

(Shouting) 

  Get down and put your hands where I can see them. Now! 

  We got the suspect, guys! 

 

 

The police officers come racing towards Jeremy as Jeremy turns 

around and one of the officers shoot Jeremy in the back.  

 

Jeremy falls down to the floor and his envelope slips from his 

hand.  

 

OFFICER 2 

(Shouting) 

  Suspect down! Get a fucking ambulance! 

 

Officer 2 walks over to Jeremy who is bleeding profusely while 

Officer 1 opens the envelope.  

 

OFFICER 2 

(Kneels down to Jeremy’s body) 

Where is your partner? Huh, you little punk where is 

your partner? You like terrorizing hard working 

people, don’t you? Where is your accomplice?  
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Jeremy begins to speak but becomes unconscious. 

 

OFFICER 1 

(Looking into the envelope walks over to Officer 2) 

This isn’t our guy, this is an acceptance letter from 

Stanford.  You better hope he’s not dead! You idiot! 

Why the hell did you shoot?! 

 

   OFFICER 2 

I just had a gut feeling that he was going to hurt 

you. Didn’t you see how he turned around?! We all knew 

the suspect was armed and dangerous.  It was self-

defense! I swear! 

 

 

OFFICER 1  

You know we’re going to have the entire fucking 

community on our asses. 

 

    OFFICER 2 

C’mon man you are the only real witness! Just tell 

them that he turned around in an aggressive manner and 

we both thought that he was armed and was going to 

shoot. Please man just back my story up. That’s all 

I’m asking! 

 

OFFICER 1 

(Reluctantly) 

You want me to put my job on the line for some rookie 

shit-hole cop who comes from his comfortable suburban 

home into the inner city to gun down college students 

just because of a fucking gut feeling?!  

 

OFFICER 2  

Please. My career will be over before it even starts.  

 

OFFICER 1  

(Angry) 

You’re a fucking dirt bag! The only reason I’m doing  

this for you is because I want this shit to go away as 

soon as possible! Don’t say a word. Let me do all the 

talking. 

 

Officer 1 walks away shaking his head as the ambulance arrives.  
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OFFICER 1 

(murmurs to himself) 

Fucking idiot! 

 

 

FADE OUT.  
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SCENE 2 

No good shows on Television huh? 

FADE IN:  

 

INT. COZY, WARM COLORS, LIVING ROOM \. 

 

Jennah walks into the living room to check on Ihsan, who is 

devastated and closed off. 

 

JENNAH 

I made you some tea, Ihsan. I’m almost done with 

dinner too. You have to eat something, honey, I know 

it’s a difficult time, but I’m worried about you.  

 

IHSAN  

(Pushing the tea away) 

He was just one of my brightest students, you don’t 

understand! This kid had a bright future ahead of him. 

He was the real deal.  His writing was amazing.  

 

JENNAH 

(Trying to hug him) 

  I know.  I’m sorry, I really am. 

 

Ihsan shrugs away from her.  

 

The news is on BNT playing on mute and Ihsan turns it up when he 

sees a photo of Jeremy.  

 

BNT NEWS ANCHOR 

   

Atlanta’s latest homicide victim Jeremy Santos was 

gunned down by Officer White after he was caught 

escaping from the crime scene with an envelope that 

appeared to be the exact same as one of the envelopes 

the suspect used to flee the scene.    

 

Family and friends describe the victim as having a 

hard life and finally overcoming his demons with 

street violence and gangs.  Jeremy Santos was an 

orphan after his mother was tragically murdered by her 

husband, who subsequently took his own life. 
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 The officers at the scene have not made a public 

statement as of yet and so far no charges have been 

brought against them. 

 

Ihsan mutes the television.  

 

IHSAN  

(Angry) 

You see how the damn media is portraying him? Why 

don’t they mention that he was a straight A student 

with a full ride to Stanford University? Why don’t 

they mention his aspirations, his goals?! All the 

photos that he has in professional attire and they 

choose a 7 year old picture in his work out gear to 

represent him!  

 

                    JENNAH 

I know. This is such a tragedy.   

 

Jennah hugs Ihsan again, and he lets her this time. 

 

JENNAH 

Are you sure you want to submit your script to this 

television network?  I mean do you want your name 

associated with people like this? 

 

 

IHSAN 

Jennah I don’t want to go over this with you again.  

Benjamin said he is going to look out for me.  

 

                    JENNAH 

Okay Ihsan.   

 

 

The doorbell rings and interrupts their conversation.  

 

JENNAH 

That’s the pizza for the kids! Are you going to be 

okay babe?   

 

IHSAN 

 Yes, I’ll be fine.  

 

Ihsan starts getting up from the couch.  
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IHSAN 

 

I’ll get it, hun.  Is my sister already here? 

 

JENNAH 

Yes she and Benjamin are here already. 

 

Ihsan walks into his son’s bedroom with two pizza pies to give 

to Aadil and Aaila, who are watching the show COPS on television 

with their four friends from school.   

 

AADIL  

I hate this show. It is so stupid! 

 

NOAH 

The show wouldn’t exist if your people just followed 

the damn law.  

 

Laughter. 

 

AADIL  

(giggling) 

Man, shut up! But you’re right, every time a black 

person on T.V. we in some type of trouble. 

 

Ihsan startles the teenagers by turning off the television from 

the entrance door.  

 

IHSAN 

What did I tell you guys about watching this garbage 

on television!?  

 

AALIA 

(Looks at Aadil angrily) 

Why couldn’t you just shut up! Now Daddy is mad and 

we’re punished.  

 

Jennah enters the bedroom. 

 

JENNAH 

(Turns to IHSAN)  

Who is punished? 
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Ihsan begins to stutter and looks over to Jennah, who is staring 

at her husband, eagerly waiting for a response.  

 

IHSAN  

No...no one is punished, honey.  

 

Ihsan turns over to Aadil and Aalia.   

 

IHSAN  

I just don’t want you guys watching that nonsense. Do 

you understand? 

 

He hesitates to give the remote back to Aadil and smiles.  

 

AADIL 

Yes Dad. But even you know everything on television 

these days is crap! Can you please just get us an Ipad 

so we can watch Netflix and Hulu.   

 

IHSAN 

This is not up for discussion. There are plenty of 

good shows on television!  

 

Looks at Jennah. 

 

IHSAN  

  You hear this babe? Ha? IPAD! 

 

Ihsan changes the channel to Nickelodeon and gives Aadil back 

the remote.  

 

IHSAN  

See, now you can watch something more age 

appropriate.  

 

He smiles sarcastically and exits with Jennah. 

 

The teens look at the screen, all clearly disappointed.  

 

NOAH  

Oh great... some happy white folks. I’ll just go 

home and watch my family if I want to see this crap! 

 

                    AADIL 

Good take your behind home! 
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                    NOAH 

Why is your dad so cheap?!  He’s a college Professor, 

your mother is a lawyer, what’s up with that?!  

 

Laughter.  

 

AADIL 

   Don’t talk about my father!  

 

The teens laugh and start pillow fighting.  

 

Back in the patio.  Benjamin and his wife Safiyah are drinking 

red wine and playing scrabble. 

 

Ihsan and Jennah walk in discussing what just occurred.  

 

JENNAH 

I just don't like when you give the kids a hard time  

over little things, honey.  

 

IHSAN 

You should’ve heard them Jennah....  

 

Ihsan looks over at Jennah’s face of disapproval then 

continues... 

 

IHSAN  

I guess you just had to be there... 

 

Benjamin and Safiyah look at each other and shake their heads. 

 

 

SAFIYAH 

uh oh.... what are you two arguing about now...?   

 

     

JENNAH 

Oh nothing, you know how your brother is 

Pauses. 

 

... a big disciplinary.  

 

Jennah looks over at Ihsan and smiles.  They give each other a 

peck on the lips.  
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Ihsan walks over to Benjamin, who is focused strictly on the 

game.  Benjamin leans over to Ihsan without taking his eyes off 

the word pieces.  

 

BENJAMIN  

What word can I make with the letters C-M-S and U? 

 

IHSAN 

I don’t know... try SCUM ...  

 

 

BENJAMIN 

Good one!  As in the British Crime Drama Thriller, I 

like the way you think! 

 

 

IHSAN 

Not quite but sure, go for it!  

 

 

Benjamin and Ihsan laugh.  

 

BENJAMIN 

Speaking of films, are you almost done writing that 

script? You know we’re almost at the end of the 

pitching season, and I really want to get you in this 

year? 

 

 

IHSAN 

Actually, I’m almost done. Just making some changes to 

the characters demographics. . 

 

 

 

Benjamin remains fixed on the game.  

 

 

BENJAMIN 

 

What kind of changes? I thought you were excited about 

the main characters being a successful, 

entrepreneurial, power couple with three young kids,  

overbearing mother in law, brother who is secretly in 
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love with his sister in law and then the couple 

becomes involved in a government conspiracy which 

threatens their family dynamic?  

 

Benjamin finally makes eye contact with Ihsan, who is looking 

back at him unamused.  

 

IHSAN 

(Sarcastically) 

Wow you got that pitch down, don’t ya?! 

 

 

BENJAMIN 

 

Uh, Yes. You been talking about it for a while now.  

 

    

   IHSAN 

I am just thinking about changing the racial 

demographics of the characters, that’s all...  

 

Benjamin looks at Ihsan, intrigued but confused.  

 

         BENJAMIN 

  Hmm... interesting. I’m listening? 

 

  

           IHSAN  

  Just minor changes. Instead of a white couple,  

I want to mix it up, perhaps have an interracial couple. I 

was thinking a black-Latino couple, or Asian will love to 

bring some Asians on television. Man; hell--a middle-

eastern couple . . . just something different. 

 

Ihsan starts to think to himself and then looks at Benjamin.  

 

         IHSAN 

What you think? 

 

         BENJAMIN  

Okay, slow down.  I don’t mean to pull the plug on 

this, but C’mon. It’s the last minute and now you want 

to change almost everything?  Also, my executives 

don’t even know your name, Ihsan. Your experience 

working with small independent production companies 
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and as a television and film writing professor at some 

small community college, doesn’t necessarily scream I 

AM READY FOR THE BIG SCREEN! 

 

Benjamin laughs to himself.  

 

Ihsan looks really disappointed. 

 

 

 

 

IHSAN  

Listen, I didn’t exactly lobby to have BNT pick up my 

script, you saw a good opportunity and decided to jump 

in on it. Plus I’m not changing everything; just some 

names and physical descriptions of the characters. 

 

 

        BENJAMIN 

I just know the people I work for.  And honestly, you 

know how the game works, Ihsan. With the exceptions of 

the Cosbys, Fresh Prince of Bel Air and The 

Jeffersons, historically, television networks such as 

the one I work for have systematically cut programming 

targeted to communities of color.   

 

Pauses.  

Now, if you write me a script about a gang, drugs, 

prison life, and crime, that I can sell! 

 

 

  IHSAN  

   (Inspired) 

There simply aren’t enough minority writers and   

women writing about their own real experiences. There 

is a serious disconnect between writers and the 

community of people they are hired to tell stories 

about. It all starts with the writing, Benjamin. The 

more people of color out there writing, the more 

accurate the portrayal will be.   

  

 

          BENJAMIN 

Oh lord, here we go, I have a hundred other projects I 

can be working on, I approached you because you 
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initially had a good idea; now you’re just becoming 

too controversial.   

IHSAN 

   

Nope.  You offered. Now do your part.  I don’t need 

you Benjamin; you need me!  You haven’t produced 

anything worthy in years.  

 

BENJAMIN  

Not true! 

 

                         IHSAN  

 

You can do it! You’ve been at BNT  for over 10 years. 

I’m sure you can throw your weight around! After all, 

thanks to me, in a few months you will be married to 

this beauty. 

 

Ihsan hugs Safiyah.  

 

Benjamin shakes his head.  

 

The two giggle. 

 

Benjamin finally adds SCUM to the scrabble board and looks up to 

Safiyah.  

 

BENJAMIN 

Your turn, hun.  

Fade Out.  
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SCENE 3 

Time for a Meeting!  

Fade In.  

 

EXT- High-rise building, state of the art, raining, gloomy 

morning.  

 

INT- Busy office, dozens of cubicles; large conference room 

overseeing the water.   

 

Dan starts the weekly, Monday staff meeting and is distracted by 

his Blackberry. 

 

DAN 

Alrighty, everyone listen up and quiet down.  Let’s  

make this quick, there is a shit load of work to do. 

 

Dan looks over to his assistant. 

 

ASSISTANT 

(Taking notes) 

  Yes sir.  

 

 

DAN 

Let the record reflect, the meeting started at 9:13 AM 

 

 

Turns his attention over to the rest of the team. 

 

DAN 

Speaking of which, going forward, we need to make sure 

we are starting at 9:00 on the dot, not 9:03, not 9:06 

and certainly not at 9:13.  

 

Everyone gives him a blank stare. 

 

 

DAN 

(Sounding bored) 

Welcome to the development meeting. 

 

Looks over to his assistant and signals her to pass around the 

agenda. 
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DAN 

Okay, so let’s just jump right to it, shall we? As you 

all may already know, we are quickly approaching the 

end of the pitching season for the year. We have been 

asked to focus more on selecting drama-oriented 

scripts, since we are pretty maxed out with sitcoms. 

We are hoping to bring more attention to the Atlanta 

area.  I’m flying out to L.A before the holidays to 

show them what we got, so don’t fuck up.  

 

Everyone remains silent waiting nervously to be called on. 

 

DAN 

Where are we with the script submissions? I haven’t 

heard zilch from some of you.  

 

Looks over to Tom, who is avoiding eye contact.  

 

Dan pauses and looks over his notes.  He looks up and removes 

his reading glasses.  

 

DAN 

                           (LOUD SIGH)  

 

Oh, and of course, remind me to go over any budget 

concerns. 

(Takes another deep breath)  

     Why don't we begin with you Tom. 

 

Looks over to Tom. 

 

Tom clears his throat and begins.  

 

TOM 

Sure.  Well as far as gaps. Lets see ...  

 

(Shuffles a punch of unorganized papers) 

 

I have been focusing mostly with filling in our prime-

time hours.   I spoke to Bob and Dylan over at the 

current shows committee and our ratings have been a 

lot lower since "The Maxwells" aired on XEX last 

Fall.  So I am thinking we may be losing a lot  
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of our viewers during the 8pm to 9pm time slot.  

 

Tom pauses and waits for Dan to give him the sign to continue. 

Dan looks at him impatiently and gives him a hand gesture to 

continue.  

 

TOM 

About 400 ideas have been pitched so far.  I'd say 

about a 50/50 split between sitcoms and drama, I'm 

waiting on..... 

 

Dan abruptly interrupts Tom mid-sentence.  

 

DAN 

Toss the sitcoms.  Select the top 50 from the drama 

ideas. 

 

TOM 

Done! 

 

Dan looks over to Cindy. 

 

 

DAN 

How about you go next Cindy.  

 

CINDY 

  Sure Dan. 

 

Fade Out.  
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Scene 4 

Elevator Pitch 

 

Benjamin quickly packs up his belongings and rushes behind Tom, 

who is exiting the meeting and has already jumped on a telephone 

call.  Benjamin follows closely behind him as Tom enters the 

elevator and loses connection on his phone.   

 

On the elevator there is an African- American teenage male 

listening to loud rap music. Tom looks back at him. 

 

GUY 1What the hell are you looking at old man?!  

 

The guy continues to listen to music 

 

Tom looks over to Benjamin. 

 

TOM 

(giggling and shaking his head) 

 

Kids these days huh? He sounds just like my daughters.  

 

Tom looks over to Benjamin for approval, but Benjamin ignores 

him. 

 

BENJAMIN 

Hey Tom, I wanted to run a few ideas by you, do you 

have a second?  

 

TOM 

(Excited) 

Of course.  But once this bad boy gets to the lobby I 

am officially off the clock. You know I have Liz 

waiting for me at the Hilton.  

 

BENJAMIN 

Listen, how do you feel about an entrepreneurial 

power couple with a small family, overbearing in laws 

a sneaky brother in law. They are running various 

successful businesses, but their family is threatened 

when they become involved with a government 

conspiracy which leads to secrets, lies, and deceit 

to their family members who have no idea that the 

couple are really this powerful.  

 



21 
 

Benjamin looks over at Tom who is looking at his Rolex and 

appearing very bored.  

 

TOM 

Bla- Bla- Bla!  

 

He laughs wickedly to himself just as the elevator doors open.  

 

BENJAMIN 

But wait! There is more... 

 

Benjamin is practically running after Tom in the parking lot, 

who is speeding over to his black and white Lamborghini.  

 

As Tom opens the door to his car, Benjamin leans over to him and 

whispers the rest of the storyline.  

 

Tom smiles to himself.  

 

TOM 

Ok Barrett, I see where you are going with this 

one.  Send the script to my assistant when it is done. 

Who is the writer? 

 

BENJAMIN  

The writer and producer of a couple of Indie films, “ 

Trooper” “ Agent” . . . umm he co-produced “EX”. He 

hasn’t really done television.  BUT he’s been a 

professor for about a decade, and many of his students 

work in the industry now. So clearly he’s good; he 

just needs a shot.  

 

TOM 

Okay, Okay, well, we will see. No promises!  

 

Tom puts on his sunglasses and looks into his side mirror. 

Then looks over at Benjamin 

 

  TOM  

  (Smiling to himself)  

 

 I don’t know what that kid was talking about, I am 

young, hip and cooler than a cucumber.   
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Tom laughs, and he hops in his ride, leaving Benjamin in an 

empty parking lot.  

 

 

BENJAMIN 

(To himself) 

Yes!  

 

Benjamin immediately sends Ihsan a text from his iPhone.  

 

Camera shows and text reads: You’re in, bro!  DrinksTonight?! 

 

FADE OUT  
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SCENE 4  

   One Hundred Thousand Benjamins 

 

EXT.  Heavy rush hour traffic.    

 

INT. Inside of Ihsan’s car.  

 

Ihsan and Jennah are in the front seats Aadil and Aalia are in 

the back. The family is on their way to visit Ihsan’s mother at 

the hospital.   

 

IHSAN  

(Speaking to Aadil and Aalia ) 

Remember, when you guys see grandma, don't act like 

you are sad, she hates people feeling bad for her.  

  

 

JENNAH 

(Digging through her purse) 

 

Here you go, guys. Sign this card and write something 

nice for grandma.  

 

Jennah passes the card over to Aadil.  

 

Jennah notices Ihsan has dark circles under his eyes 

 

JENNAH 

(Concerned) 

Babe, you really have to start getting more sleep. You 

look so tired.   

IHSAN  

(looking straight ahead) 

I wish it was that easy.  I can't stop thinking about 

my momma, Jeremy, the script, you guys! 

 

JENNAH 

(Sad) 

I know it’s a lot.  By the way any updates on the 

charges against the officer? 

 

IHSAN 

Nope, nothing yet.   
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Ihsan begins to parallel park after he is finished he  looks 

back at Aadil and Aaila. 

 

IHSAN  

Okay remember, happy faces everyone! 

 

 

Inside the hospital on the elevator.   

 

AADIL 

(Disgusted look on his face) 

Ugh, I hate hospitals! 

 

AALIA  

  Shut up! 

     

       

JENNAH 

(Whispering) 

   Cut it out you two, you sound like babies. 

 

Ihsan is silent and his leg is shaking.  

 

JENNAH 

(Concerned)  

  Babe, what's wrong?  

 

      IHSAN  

Nothing.  

 

 The doors to the elevator open. The family walks Ihsan’s mother 

room, where she is in a wheelchair and with breathing tubes 

upher nose and an IV in her arm.  

 

IHSAN  

(Smiling) 

Hey momma. 

 

MOTHER  

(breathing loudly and smiling ) 

Oh my look at you , hi sweetie!  

 

                   IHSAN 

                           (smiling) 
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Oh momma you look so beautiful, who did your hair?  

 

                  MOTHER  

 (smiling)  

oh this rag on my head?  

 

    JENNAH 

 (clears her throat)  

Hi Mrs. Adelabu, how are you this evening? The kids, 

have something for you. 

   

Jennah looks at Aadil.   

 

AADIL  

(Gives Ihsan’s mother a hug)  

  Hi Nanny.  

   

      AALIA  

    (Gives Aadil a friendly shove) 

Hi grandma!  Did you know I'm playing Dorothy in the 

Wizard of Oz for the school’s play?  

 

                    MOTHER 

(Excited and coughing) 

Oh honey, that's wonderful! God willing, I will be 

there front and center! 

 

Aalia hugs her grandmother, in the meantime Ihsan is looking 

really sad and walks out towards the reception.   

 

RECEPTIONIST  

(Looks up from her computer) 

  How can I help you sir? 

 

IHSAN  

(Anxious) 

Can you please page Dr. Kroft?  I have to speak with 

her. 

RECEPTIONIST  

  Sure.  

 

The receptionist jumps on her mic and her voice comes up on the 

loud speaker.  

 

RECEPTIONIST  
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(on the mic) 

Dr. Kroft, Please report to the front desk on the 3
rd
 

floor, Dr. Kroft please report to the front desk on 

the 3
rd
 floor. Thank you. 

 

IHSAN  

Thank you.  

 

Ihsan walks back to his family and notices Jennah speaking with 

his Mother.  

 

JENNAH 

Yes he hasn't been acting like himself lately  

 

IHSAN  

(interrupting) 

Here we go, Jennah please don't stress my mom out with 

this.  

         JENNAH   

(whispering to Ihsan’s mother) 

See what I mean?  

 

Doctor Kroft approaches the family 

 

DOCTOR KROFT 

  Yes Mr. Adelabu how can I help you?  

 

IHSAN  

Hi Dr. Kroft may I speak with you in private for a 

second?  

                      DOCTOR KROFT  

  Yes, of course.  

 

Doctor Kroft and Ihsan step outside to the hallway.   

 

         IHSAN 

  (Hopeful) 

Any update with the insurance information? 

 

                   DR. KROFT  

   (Disappointed) 

Unfortunately, no.  I'm sorry.  Your mother has maxed 

out her surgical insurance coverage for this term. 

 

                   IHSAN  
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     (Abruptly) 

How much is the surgery? 

 

                 DR. KROFT 

     (Softly) 

Almost one hundred thousand dollars Ihsan, I’m sorry. 

 

                   IHSAN  

        (Taking a deep breath) 

Thank you Dr. Kroft.  

 

Ihsan walks away concerned and worried and walks up to his 

mother and gives her a kiss on the cheek.  

 

      IHSAN  

I’ll do what I have to do mom, for you to get that 

surgery, I don't want to see you this way anymore. 

 

                    MOTHER  

  (Coughing) 

If it's my time to go just let it be honey.  I've, 

lived a good life.  

 

                     IHSAN  

      ( Shaking his head)  

Stop talking like that mom.  I'll see you later this 

week.  Love you.  

 

Ihsan looks at Jennah and the kids.  

 

Let's go guys. 

AADIL 

Bye Nana.  

 

                    AALIA 

   (Really sad kisses her Grandmother) 

Bye Grandma.  

 

MOTHER 

  Bye Honey.  

 

JENNAH 

(Gives her Mother in law a kiss) 

 

I'll bring the kids tomorrow.  
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They all begin to walk towards the elevator.  

 

FADE OUT.  
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SCENE 5 

So Race does Matter After All!  

 

EXT - Building Office, Xmas Lights on the leafless trees 

outside. Dark but bright night.  

  

INT- Messy office space. Photos of wife and kids and half-filled 

whiskey shot glass.   

 

Tom is in the office one night before meeting, reading through 

dozens of scripts and notices script written by Ihsan Adelabu.   

Ihsan’s.   

 

Benjamin is with Safiyah, Ihsan and Jennah at a local bar when 

he receives Tom’s phone call. 

 

BENJAMIN 

(Laughing at Ihsan's, joke and finishing his drink. He 

picks up the phone.) 

 

 What’s up, Tom? 

 

TOM 

   (Shouting)  

What the hell is this?! 

    

Benjamin excuses himself, covers the mouthpiece of the phone. 

Looks over to his friends.  

 

 

BENJAMIN 

  (Whispering) 

Be right back guys. Gotta take this. 

 

Benjamin rushes to the men's bathroom.  

 

BENJAMIN 

What’s up, Tom? What’s the problem? 

 

TOM 

(Really Loud) 

Why didn’t you tell me that the characters in Mr. 

Adelabu’s script were all ethnic? 
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BENJAMIN 

Uh. . . I didn’t find it relevant. How long have you 

had that script again?   

 

 

TOM 

Don't fuck with me Barrett! You know I been swamped 

going over hundreds of scripts. Not to mention I have 

been monitoring the other incompetent morons I've had 

the displeasure of supervising.   

 

       (Pauses)  

 

You didn’t find race relevant huh?   

 

(serious giggle)  

 

How long have you been doing this shit again? You 

sound like a fucking intern! You and I both know that 

race matters.  Race matters a WHOLE - FUCKING -

LOT!  From the advertisers we attract to the audience 

that gives a flying fuck to even watch, to the.... 

 

Benjamin interrupts. 

 

BENJAMIN 

Listen Tom, just calm down.   All we doing is testing 

it. We produce the pilot see how the audience responds 

and take it from there.   

 

TOM 

Calm down?!  Listen to me carefully you little prick. 

My ass is on the line with Dan. We had two 

unsuccessful shows that aired last season, two. Two 

fucking shows that I selected were cancelled, , and if 

I can recall correctly one of which you pitched with 

the same enthusiasm as now.  I have a mortgage, 

Lamborghini payments, a mooching wife, three 

ungrateful teenagers all in private school and a 23 

year old girlfriend who is scheduled for a boob job 

next week.  My ass is on the line, so no more 

shenanigans, do you understand!?  
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BENJAMIN 

We test the pilot see how it goes, if it doesn’t work 

we toss it. Okay? 

 

(Pauses) 

 

Tom, times have really changed. No one is just sitting 

down waiting anxiously for the next week to watch the 

next episode. People watch what they want to watch, 

when they want to watch it. With that being said, 

that’s the reason why those two shows were cancelled.  

But even in these trying times I have seen other 

networks succeed.  Perfect example, Modern Family.  

People are still faithful to television, but they are 

expecting us to keep up with the times. No one is 

going to watch homophobic, racist, sexist shit on 

television, it’s just not gonna happen!  

 

TOM 

(Serious tone) 

I’m not racist or homophobic, my oldest daughter’s new 

boyfriend looks like Kanye West. And my son wears bras 

on the weekends!  

 

BENJAMIN 

(Taking a deep Breath) 

 

Tom, what are you talking about?  All I am saying is 

that our competitors are no longer other networks.  

It’s our ability to stay versatile, fresh and our keen 

ability to gauge the way in which society is changing. 

We gotta get with it Tom!  

 

TOM 

(Reluctantly) 

I'll let you know tomorrow after the meeting. Listen, 

you know I don’t call all the shots Benjamin. I 

understand what you’re saying, but I can’t change the 

system. This is how things are and have been and will 

probably continue to be long after you and I are both 

gone.  This is what works, this is what sells. 

 

(PAUSES) 

 Damn you, Barrett. 
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Tom slams the phone.  Finishes his shot of whiskey and continues 

reading the script, intrigued with the set of events that 

follow. 

 

Back at the restroom in the bar .  

 

Meanwhile, Ihsan walks into the men’s bathroom where Benjamin is 

pacing back and forth.  

 

IHSAN  

(Laughing) 

Hey, let’s go! I have a babysitter to go relieve from 

my crazy teenagers.  

 

Benjamin stops pacing.  

 

 

 

BENJAMIN 

I have to talk to you Ihsan, and don’t get bent out of 

shape. 

 

IHSAN 

(high-pitched voice; gets serious) 

WHAT?! 

 

BENJAMIN 

See? This is why I don’t like telling you stuff, you 

are already worked up. 

 

 

IHSAN 

(lowers his voice) 

What is it??? I’m not worked up! What is it?! 

 

 

BENJAMIN 

I don’t feel too optimistic about your script. That 

was my supervisor on the phone chewing my ass out 

about the characters’ being minorities.  

 

 

IHSAN 

(Angrily)  
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What are you talking about?    Didn’t they request the 

script?  Why is race an issue now?   

BENJAMIN 

(Sighs loudly)  

 I might’ve forgot to mention the race of the 

characters. 

IHSAN 

   

What are you talking about? 

 

BENJAMIN 

I just didn’t want them to be biased. I wanted them to 

focus on the content and the storyline without 

developing preconceived notions just because the main 

characters were of color. The day I pitched it, there 

was this black guy on the elevator just when I was 

about to pitch...  

                     IHSAN 

(Interrupts) 

Wait. Wait. Wait…  So let me get this straight, you 

lied about the character’s race, even after I told you 

how important this was to me?! 

BENJAMIN 

Listen Ihsan, you are too emotional about this. This 

is business.  I know the business, you don’t! So yes, 

I withheld that information until the Executives 

became invested into the storyline, but a Liar? C’mon! 

     

IHSAN 

I was working on this script for a while now, you 

approached me, remember? If you didn’t think it would 

have a decent chance at being picked up because of 
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your racist employers, you should’ve exercised better 

judgment.  

                  BENJAMIN 

You are way out of line!  You decided to change the 

main characters’ races way after I gave you my 

professional opinion not to. I pitched it anyway and 

now I’m the bad guy? 

      (Pauses) 

Ihsan is staring at the floor with his hands in his two pockets.  

        BENJAMIN  

I know this is important to you, Ihsan. Let’s just see 

how it turns out. The meeting is tomorrow.  

IHSAN 

Whatever man, I knew I should’ve done this my way and  

gone over to cable or something. 

Ihsan storms out. 

Benjamin shakes his head and splashes cold water on his face. 

FADE OUT.  
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SCENE 7  

No Rewrite No deal! 

EXT.  Outside of BNT office building. 

INT.  Conference room. Dan and Tom are alone after Monday’s 

meeting. 

DAN 

So as soon as he provides us with the re-write we can 

go into production. I like this idea, not a big strain 

on our budget and certainly lots of drama. 

TOM 

I’ll see what I can do, how much are we offering for 

the re-write? 

     DAN 

   (Removes his reading glasses) 

Excuse me? Offering what? For what?! 

Dan gives Tom a blank stare.  

TOM 

C’mon Dan we can’t just request a re-write without 

offering any money. That is against WGA policies. We 

have pending lawsuits from the assholes over at the 

what you may call it, That Ihsan guy is a member, you 

know?!  We really can’t afford another scandal!  

DAN 

(Angry)  

What are you a bloody lawyer?! Just have one of the 

staff writers re-write the damn script! No re-write, 

no deal! I don’t care about threats from the damn 

Union, they can’t force us to do anything. 

Dan gathers his papers and exits the conference room. 
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Tom walks over to Benjamin’s office, who is on the phone with 

Safiyah. 

BENJAMIN 

(On the phone) 

Yes darling, I promise, I won’t get home too late. 

I’ll see you tonight. Love you. 

 

Benjamin looks over to Tom. 

 

BENJAMIN  

What’s up Tom? Good news? I hope! 

Benjamin looks over to Tom eagerly.  

TOM 

Depends. I got the script picked up for pilot 

testing... but as I anticipated, Dan wants a re-write.  

                   BENJAMIN 

That is great news! Don’t worry, whatever you guys 

need. I know Ihsan will do it, he is fast too. When do 

you need it by?  

    TOM  

Dan wants the main characters to be white, doesn’t 

want to spook our top advertising execs, you know? I 

tried talking to him about paying for the re-write, 

but he can just hire one of our staff writers to do it 

instead, of course once we purchase the script. 

    BENJAMIN  

Woah, slow down Tom. What’s going on?  

 

                    TOM 
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The next step is negotiating a price for the script. 

Since he is inexperienced we will probably pay him around 

$75k for it.  

 

                   BENJAMIN 

Well he isn’t exactly inexperienced Tom, and I will still  

like for him to be attached as a producer. 

     TOM  

That I don’t know about.  

BENJAMIN 

He isn’t just going to sell the script and have no say 

in the creative process, Tom.  This script means a lot 

to him, he isn’t just going to back off.  Especially 

if you guys are thinking about changing the characters 

race.  

     

                     TOM 

My hands are tied here, Benjamin. Dan, just doesn’t 

want us to be at our peek of our ratings and your 

little friend comes in and shuts production down over 

some personal issues. 

 

BENJAMIN 

` That’s not how it works Tom! Someone has to have some 

damn balls around here and step up! I’m going to speak 

to Dan.  

Benjamin storms out of his office and starts heading towards 

Dan’s office. Tom races behind him. 

TOM 
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You are way out of line Benjamin! I advise you to go 

back to your office. 

     

BENJAMIN 

Or what?! 

 

Benjamin storms into Dan’s office, who is having a meeting with 

Cindy. Tom waits at the door. 

      DAN 

  What seems to be the problem, Benjamin?  

 

      TOM 

  (jumping in before Benajmin gets a chance to speak) 

 

I told Benjamin . . . 

     

DAN 

No, no, let him talk. What is the problem Benjamin? 

 

Looks over to Benjamin. 

BENJAMIN 

With all due respect Dan, I think you need to 

reconsider your position regarding Mr. Adelabu’s 

script. We can’t just refuse him the rights to a first 

re-write. without considering the legal implications. 

The WGA folks protect their members and he is one. If 

we want to use their members we have to follow the 

minimum guides. Plus Dan, honestly, it is just morally 

and artistically wrong not to.   

Benjamin waits patiently.   

DAN 

Not if they waive that right. Trust me, when your 

friend sees that big fat check we are about to cut 

him, he will forget all about these little nuances.     
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    BENJAMIN 

I know Ihsan, and he isn’t a money-hungry person.  He 

has a particular agenda in mind.   

   DAN 

(Laughing) 

  Yeah, and what is that? 

BENJAMIN  

Well the problem Dan, is that the only time we cast 

minority actors is when we are either using them as a 

comical relief or they are cast in non-leading roles. 

This is an opportunity for us to do something 

different. BNT has already been targeted in the past 

by advocacy groups for not having more diversity in 

front and behind the scenes.  All you have to do is 

jump online to see that people are calling us racist 

pricks! We have yet to implement the training program 

and it’s been over a decade since we signed that 

agreement with the NAACP.  

DAN  

Benjamin this is a business, I am a business man not a 

social reformer.  My job is to provide entertainment 

in a way that makes us money. Tell me something? What 

incentive do we have to fight something that’s 

working? Minorities still watch television don’t they? 

We reach the minority audience no matter what we put 

on television.  This is a business, our goal is to 

make money, not change the world!  

Benjamin looks over to Tom for some support.  

      TOM  

 Like Benjamin said we really haven’t been responsive 

to the agreement and this seems to be an appropriate 

time.       
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Silence in the room until Cindy chimes in.  

CINDY 

I don’t mean to interrupt Dan, but it’s true. The 

network continues to turn down scripts which place 

minority and women in lead roles. Our audiences are 

taking note of it and it’s not a good look.  

Dan looks unmoved.  

      DAN 

   

The decisions are not based on discriminatory 

grounds.  The decisions are based on what the 

advertising executives want. Remember, that’s how we 

get paid?  

 

Dan takes out a piece of paper and starts to sketch as he talks, 

the cameras zoom in.  

 

DAN 

 

 Advertisers want viewers with money. 

 

Draws the dollar sign as he continues to talk.  

 

Whites as a whole tend to have more money than their 

minority counterparts, can we agree so far? 

 

Finishes sketching. 

 

Dan looks over to everyone who is staring intensely.   

Except for Tom who is on his phone.  

 

DAN 

(Sarcastically)  

 

Okay great!  

   (Rhetorical question) 

So what happens when we place minority actors in lead 

roles or we produce a show catered to a minority 

audience?   

 

Continues to sketch. 
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Yes! Good job! We lose money! 

 

Circles the dollar sign.  

 

DAN 

How do we lose money? Well, duh, because we lose our 

affluent white audience.  

 

Draws a big X over the stick figure that is supposed to 

represent the white audience. 

 

And by losing our white, well our white paid audience, 

we lose our advertisers. 

 

Everyone is silent.  

DAN 

Clearly, everyone has forgotten that we offer our 

programing free of charge. And I’m not going to focus 

my programing on combating  social inequalities just 

because we have people like you all, who think you can 

transform the world just by changing what’s on 

television. 

 

Everyone continues to stay silent.  

 

If minorities don't like what's on free basic T.V.,  

they can pay for cable or download one of those funny 

T.V. streaming apps. My goal is to make advertisers 

happy, they are our only real customers. Do y'all get 

it now?  

 

Cindy and Benjamin look furious.  

 

CINDY 

(Angry) 

I am so sick of this!  How does this even sound? The 

world is evolving and it’s time for this network to 

keep up with it.   

 

Cindy is getting louder and louder and becoming really upset. 

 

Yes of course advertising is a huge part of it, but as 

programmers, you know damn well we are constantly 

influenced by our own biases and our own interest.  

Pauses  
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So do the math Dan...  

 

Cindy grabs the pen and piece of paper out of Dan’s hand and 

starts to mock him.  

 

Dan looks shocked. 

 

Cindy starts to write numbers clearly really upset.  

 

CINDY 

 

89%of the executives here at BNT are white 

Writes 89%. 

 

 only 36% are women.  

Writes  36%.  

So naturally the content that is produced is 

going to be ... 

 

Draws a big EQUAL sign.  

 

centered on ... 

 

Writes. . . MALE WHITENESS  

 

M-A-L-E  W-H-I-T-E-N-E-S-S and their narrow 

perspectives!  

 

Drops the pen, and Dan tries to interrupt her. 

 

      DAN 

   Cindy . . . 

 

CINDY 

   Oh no sir, I’m on a roll here,. . 

 

      

A perspective, which may I add, is usually either 

misogynistic or objectifying towards women and 

most certainly ignorant of the actual realities 

of different races and cultures. 

 

 

   (Pauses) 
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Thereby not only excluding but also 

misrepresenting the actual realities of 

minorities and women. A fake reality which then 

we plaster on national television to millions of 

people as if that were reality.  

 

Cindy rolls her eyes and looks around the room for support. 

 

Everyone remains silent. Benjamin nods his head at her to signal 

to her that he is supportive.  

 

I am so tired that the only time that our viewers 

see women on our network is when they are either 

acting like caregivers or wives to the actual 

leading role or when they are half way naked or 

acting like sluts.  

   (Begins to stutter) 

 or, or their boy crazy and, and emotional,,, 

and when their ... 

 

Dan slams his fist on the table. 

 

DAN 

(Trembling with anger) 

 

Enough! What is this, your feminist white guilt 

kicking in?! Stereotypes or not, look at you! You 

are emotional! An emotional wreck! 

 

Cindy's eyes water up. She tears the piece of paper and begins 

to walk out. 

 

Tom is indifferent about the situation. 

TOM 

(Whispers to Cindy) 

   What’s wrong with half-naked women?! 

 

 

CINDY 

   Fuck you Tom. 

Cindy exits.  

 

Dan sits down and turns around in his chair.  

 

While Dan is thinking. Tom looks over at Benjamin. 
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TOM 

(Whispering) 

I told you shit was going to hit the fan. Now you 

have Miss feminist trying to ban the babes off 

television.  

Giggles.  

 

Benjamin looks at him in disgust and looks the other way.    

 

Dan turns around.  

 

DAN 

Tom, can you go and make sure that Cindy is 

okay?  This got way out of control!  

 

TOM 

Yep. 

  

Tom exits the scene.  

 

Dan starts speaking with Benjamin.  

 

DAN  

Have Mr. Adelabu schedule a meeting with Barbra to discuss 

the casting auditions.  But before that he needs to meet 

with our general counsel to sign our purchase agreement for 

the script. We will offer him $85,000 for the initial 

script, and attach him as a consulting producer with room 

for advancement once we see his writing abilities.    

 

Starts typing on his computer.  

 

 

BENJAMIN 

As a consultant he will lose most of his creative rights, 

Dan. The only time he will be able to put in his input is 

when you guys ask him for it.  $85,000 isn’t enough.  

 

                 DAN 

We just don’t want him taking control of this script 

Benjamin, we need to be able to freely exploit; rewrite; 

rearrange; recast as we see fit. I’m not trying to fuck 

your friend over, I’m just trying to protect us.  We can 



46 
 

keep the main characters the way it is but I cannot promise 

we won’t make other changes.   

 

    BENJAMIN  

(Reluctantly) 

.   Listen, between the two of us, Ihsan knows other 

people who may be willing to produce the script if we 

don’t, but maybe  if you offered him more money he 

would probably take it, his mother is really sick and 

needs a surgery that is going to cost him a fortune.  

 

 

DAN  

We can offer him 100k,that’s as much as we can do.  

 

BENJAMIN 

(reluctantly) 

Okay. I’ll see what he says.  

 

                        DAN 

 Honestly I just kind of want him to go away! He gets 

a platform to get his feet wet. We meet our diversity 

requirements by taking on a script written by a 

minority and we are left with all the rights to make 

changes to the script to meet our ratings. Everyone 

wins.  He can still be involved on a consulting basis.  

 

BENJAMIN 

Yeah, I’ll see what happens. 

 

 

FADE OUT.  
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SCENE 8 

 Money Talks! 

FADE IN 

 

EXT-  Ihsan’s Home 

 

INT- Aadil, Aalia, Ihsan and Jennah are in the living room. On 

the TV there is a woman running in the woods from a masked man. 

At the same time, Jennah is reviewing the contract given to 

Ihsan from BNT.  

 

      AADIL 

I just don’t understand why we can’t have a Christmas 

Tree?  Mom is a Christian. 

 

    IHSAN 

If you want a Christmas tree you take your own behind 

to Big John’s Christmas Tree and get it yourself! I’m 

not wasting gas and a perfectly good weekend going 

tree shopping.  

 

JENNAH 

(hugging Aadil) 

I’ll take you, baby. Disregard your dad, he’s busy and 

clearly cranky! 

 

                      IHSAN 

I’m Muslim Jennah, never bought a Christmas tree in my 

life! 

 

JENNAH 

(Joking) 

Yeah, and you never been to the Mosque or read the 

Quran a day in your life either but hey, free-judgment 

zone here! 

 

IHSAN  

(Joking) 

Don’t worry, I’m sure Jesus, forgives me! 

 

Laughter 

 

      AAILA 

  You guys are so weird! 
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       JENNAH 

   (Using her phone as light to read the contract) 

 

Dang babe, these people are overreaching with this 

contract but a hundred thousand bucks it’s not a 

shabby offer.  

IHSAN 

I know, but I just thought I’ll be more involved in 

the development of the script if it is produced as a 

series. 

 

JENNAH 

Ihsan, sweetie. Let me break this down for you. 

 

Jennah straightens up. 

 

  This is like your whole salary at the College. 

 

IHSAN 

And?   

JENNAH 

It’s not just about you Ihsan, I’m already pulling 60-

70 hours at the firm. My feet are swollen, I’m always 

tired. Also remember I coordinated the Gala this year 

and signed us up as Platinum Sponsors, we have yet to 

send in our donation of $15,000. 

 

IHSAN  

      (Annoyed) 

Jennah that is way out of our budget! Why would you do 

that without checking in with me first?! 

 

JENNAH 

(Upset) 

C’mon Ihsan, everything is out of our budget. You are 

always complaining about gas; about name brand food; 

about wasting money on luxuries. Everything is outside 

of our budget. I didn’t sacrifice my twenties sitting 

in a stuffy law school library so I can be counting 

every penny! 

 

IHSAN 

(Angry) 

 You also grew up with a silver spoon in your mouth 

and clearly don’t know the value of a dollar. 
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Aadil and Aalia look at each other and roll their eyes. 

 

       AADIL 

(Annoyed) 

Why  you guys always be arguing about money?!  Maybe I 

should just go and get a job. 

 

JENNAH 

(Taking a deep breath, calming down) 

We are sorry. Your father, and I aren’t fighting, we 

are just talking. 

 

Jennah turns to Ihsan. 

JENNAH 

(Big puppy dog eyes) 

If it makes you feel better sweetie, all the funds we 

raise at the Gala  will be going to the NAACP, thanks 

to yours truly! 

 

IHSAN 

(Calming down) 

Oh wow, that’s pretty awesome. Well I still don’t know 

about this contract, something just doesn’t feel 

right.  What the hell is a consulting producer?! 

     

JENNAH 

I know babe but that’s a lot of money to just leave on 

the table.  

IHSAN 

(nodding his head) 

Not everything is about money, Jennah.  

 

JENNAH 

Well it needs to be.  We have bills! 

 

 

AALIA 

Mom, Dad shush, this is the part when the girl gets 

dismembered! 

 

All finish watching the film.  

 

FADE OUT.  

 



50 
 

  



51 
 

SCENE 8  

Casting Calls 

FADE IN  

 

Ext- BNT  

 

Int - Auditorium filled with twenty-five women and twenty-five 

men.  

 

Barbra is meeting Ihsan for the first time to conduct called  

backs.   

 

Ihsan walks into the auditorium.  He looks around and notices 

the auditorium is filled with white women and so he thinks he is 

lost.  He speaks to the guard by the door.  

 

IHSAN 

Hi.  I'm looking for Ms. Barbra . .  

 

(Thinks to himself) 

 

Ms. Barbara Miller, the casting Director, but I think 

I'm in the wrong place.  

 

SECURITY 

 

Nope!  All the men auditioning with Barbara are right 

here.  

 

IHSAN 

Oh. I'm not auditioning.  I'm actually the creator of 

the script. 

 

Security guard looks embarrassed. 

 

SECURITY 

  Oh, yes of course you are! Sorry about that! 

   

Camera shows the security guard looking at his clipboard which 

lists Ihsan as the creator.   

 

SECURITY  

(Mispronounces his last name)   

MR. Ade- li-boo? C’mon over this way.  
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IHSAN  

   (Excited) 

Thank you sir! 

 

Security guard escorts him to a small office in the back of the 

auditorium where Barbara is looking over head shots.  

 

Ihsan knocks before coming in.  

 

Barbara looks up and stands up to greet Ihsan.  

 

 

BARBARA 

 

Ihsan, right? 

 

IHSAN  

Yes, that’s me. Nice to meet you. 

 

Ihsan extends his hand to Barbara.  

 

BARBARA 

(Twirling her hair and clearly flirting)  

Pleasure to finally meet you!  

 

Leaves Ihsan’s hand hanging and gives him a hug instead.  

 

BARBARA 

Around here we are family. Congratulations on 

having your script picked up. Anyways … sit down 

please.  

 

Barbara smiles really wide and pulls out a chair for Ihsan to 

sit on.  

 

Ihsan takes the seat and is confused with her behavior.  

 

IHSAN 

Thank you.  

 

Continues enthusiastically. 

 

So . . . show me what you got?!  
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BARBARA 

(Enthused)   

 

Did you see all those babes out there?! That's what I 

got!   Athletic, tall, articulate, young beautiful 

women who . . . 

( Lowers her voice)  

 can I just be honest? ... have bodies of goddesses.  

 

Barbara giggles. 

 

Especially these five...  

 

Barbara places five head shots in front of Ihsan. 

 

Ihsan notices the tiny little wrinkles on Barbara's aging 

hands.  

 

Barbara notices Ihsan looking at her hands and she takes out 

lotion from her Louis Vuitton bag, while speaking to him. 

 

BARBARA 

(Smiling) 

These five, right here, they can put on a Mexican 

accent like its nobodies business!  

 

 

BARBARA  

What you think?  

 

IHSAN 

 

Uh. . . all of these women are white. At least they 

look white, am I wrong? 

 

BARBARA 

  (Flirting) 

You seem disappointed? What’s wrong with a little bit 

of vanilla? 

 

Ihsan eyes grow wider.  

 

IHSAN 

Nothing is wrong with vanilla. 



54 
 

 (Clears his throat) 

I'm just looking at them and it's not really how I 

envisioned the feminine lead role to look. 

 

Barbara gives him a blank stare.  

 

BARBARA 

Explain....  

 

IHSAN 

Well... These women are all white, the character is 

supposed to be Latina. Afro-Latina at that.  

 

BARBARA 

Oh! I see what you are worried about, don't worry 

honey . . . 

 

(Leans closer to Ihsan) 

 

Like I said these girls can put on a real   

Mexican accent.  

 

IHSAN 

The lead character is not Mexican.  

 

Barbara gives Ihsan a blank stare.  

 

IHSAN  

Not all Latinos are Mexican ... You do know that 

right?  

 

Ihsan smiles half way. 

  

BARBARA 

Of course I do! You know what I mean... All these 

girls can speak Spanish or can learn it as required.  

 

IHSAN 

(talks really slowly) 

 

That's good…  BUT... they are not L-A-T-I-N-O-S! Why 

will we cast a Caucasian to play a Hispanic role? I'm 

confused! Enlighten me.   

 

BARBARA 
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Oh honey. Let me show you something. 

 

Barbara swings her chair around to face her bookshelf.   

 

BARBARA 

Let's see ... where did I put that folder.... 

 

Barbara begins to take books off her bookshelf and place them on 

the floor.  

 

BARBARA  

(To herself) 

  Nope, not it. Nope this is not it . . . 

 

Ihsan grows impatient and starts looking at his watch and 

finally interrupts her. 

 

IHSAN 

 

Regardless Barbara, these women aren't really what I 

am looking for... 

 

Barbara ignores Ihsan’s comment and turns around with a torn up 

folder. 

 

BARBARA 

(Excited) 

Got it! 

 

(Pauses while going through folder) 

 

Look at all these great Latino roles that we're 

played  by non- Hispanics ...  we have Natalie Wood 

playing a Puerto Rican in the West Side Story ... 

there is nothing Puerto Rican about that girl in real 

life.  

 

Starts laughing to herself. 

    

How about Paul Muni, in Juarez, the movie even won two 

Oscar nominations! Or Faye Dunaway, in Evita?!  

 

Ihsan looks confused. 

 

Don’t worry kiddo, probably before your time.  



56 
 

How about Al Pacino in Scarface? Huh? How’s that for 

a hell of an actor, he successfully played a Cuban. 

This shouldn’t be about race, but  about who plays the 

part right! 

 

IHSAN 

(shocked but calm) 

The point is, that a Latino should have had an 

opportunity to play one of those roles, don’t you 

Think? What you listed just now was opportunities lost 

for Latinos to get in the game.  

 

BARBARA 

   (Gives Ihsan an Extremely worried look)  

 Did I offend you Ihsan?  

 

IHSAN 

(Calmly) 

Not at all.  

 

Ihsan notices Meah's headshot drowning underneath paperwork and 

he picks it up. 

 

IHSAN 

Who is this?  

 

BARBARA 

   (SMILING) 

 

Oh that is Ms. Mera. She doesn't really have 

television experience though. She has acted mostly at 

local theatres and has a B.A in Theatre Studies.  

 

Barbara takes the headshot out of Ihsan’s hand.  

 

IHSAN 

Wow, she really looks ideal for this position.  Can I 

meet her? 

 

 

Barbara takes out all the headshots. 

 

Meanwhile, Meah is in the auditorium looking anxiously at her 

watch. She looks over to the girl next to her who is wearing 

dark brown lipstick and hoop earrings and chewing gum.  
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MEAH 

Sorry do you know what time the auditions begin? I 

thought the flier said 10:00 am it's almost noon... 

 

GIRL 1 

(Chewing Gum)  

Have you never been to these auditions before? You 

basically hurry up, wake up, dress up, just to sit 

down and WAIT! Sometimes, the entire day, fighting for 

a role that nine times out of a million is going to 

someone else.  

 

Starts looking into a mirror and looks at Meah up and down.  

 

GIRL 1 

(putting on her lipstick) 

If I were you, I'd just go... 

 

MEAH 

   (Shocked) 

No thanks, I'm good right here! 

 

Meah settles back on to her seat and starts looking around and 

noticing that every other woman besides her is white.  

 

She starts to bite her nails and shake her right leg to ease the 

anxiety.  

 

Just when she is about to get up Barbara and Ihsan walk in and 

go to the front of the auditorium where there is a podium and a 

microphone  

 

BARBARA 

(Speaks into the microphone )  

How is everyone doing this morning?   

 

SOME AUDIENCE MEMBERS 

Good! 

 

BARBARA 

Fabulous! Today, Ihsan  and I, 

 

( looks over at Ihsan smiling)  
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which by the way  is the creator of this amazing 

script, will be selecting five guys and five women to 

audition together as finalists, after you all audition 

again individually in front of him.  We really want to 

see how you guys look as a couple. 

 

(Pauses) 

 

After all there will be a whole lot of sexing each 

other up if the series is produced.  

 

(Gives a corky giggle)  

 

Laughter from the crowd. 

 

IHSAN 

 

I'll see the guys first... 

 

The males begin to work their way towards Ihsan. 

 

After the auditions conclude.  Around 7:00 PM.  

 

IHSAN 

  Wow that was absolutely exhausting. 

 

BARBARA 

  That’s my job! 

 

       

                      IHSAN 

Sounds good! I def want Meah, and Malcolm. Besides the 

fact that she is the only actual Latina out there, she 

is a really good actress. Plus, they looked amazing 

together, their chemistry was on point, the acting was 

mind blowing.  They have the look I envisioned.   

 

BARBARA 

(Crossing her fingers) 

I agree!  Let’s see what happens. 

 

 

Fade out  
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Scene 9 

Saving Momma 

Ext.  Ihsan’s House  

 

Int.  Out in the patio, Chilly day.  

 

Safiyah and Benjamin came over to play board games with Ihsan 

and Jennah. 

 

SAFIYAH  

(Poking fun at Jennah) 

Jennah, can we play something more interesting than 

Scrabble? Good lord I am seriously running out of 

words.   

 

    JENNAH 

Ha. Sure. How about Loaded Questions? 

 

Benjamin and Ihsan stare at each other. 

 

BENJAMIN 

Oh brother! I hate these darn question games. Somehow 

it always ends up with me sleeping on the couch, or 

worse in my car.    

 

Safiyah raises an eyebrow. 

 

SAFIYAH  

  Oh! Is that right?  Are you hiding something?  

 

IHSAN  

(Hugging Jennah) 

Well we should go for it, since I know everything I 

need to know about my baby, there is nothing to hide. 

 

Benjamin smiles at Ihsan sarcastically. 

 

BENJAMIN  

  Yeah, let’s do this! I have nothing to hide either! 

 

Jennah arranges the game on the table.  

 

JENNAH 

(Putting on a sexy face) 

  Okay, so we are playing the x-rated adult version.  
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Ihsan, reading the back of the box, looks grossed out.  

 

IHSAN 

Babe, my sister is here! The kids are a hop; skip and 

a jump away, I really don’t think we should be . . . 

 

Safiyah grabs the box out of Ihsan’s hand. 

 

SAFIYAH  

  Oh shush, Ihsan! 

 

They begin to play the game. 

 

JENNAH  

(Rolling the dice) 

Okay I go first!  Let’s see, the first question is. . 

. What do you do in private, that others will find 

disgusting? 

 

Everyone takes out a piece of paper and begins to write.  

 

JENNAH 

(Joking around)  

The question should really be, what do you do in front 

of your wife that your wife finds disgusting? 

 

Ihsan stops writing for a second.  

 

IHSAN 

Or maybe the question should be, what does your wife 

do that she thinks she’s doing in private, but that 

her husband knows about and finds disgusting? 

 

Laughter.  

 

Ihsan does not notice Aadil walking into the patio with the 

cordless phone from the house. 

 

AADIL 

(Looking over Ihsan’s Shoulder and reading 

his answer) 

  Eww Dad, you’re nasty! 

 

Ihsan looks at Jennah who is laughing.  
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IHSAN 

(Serious tone) 

Exactly why I did not want to play this game! 

 

Ihsan crumbles up his piece of paper. 

       

(Smiling) 

 

  What’s up Aadil? 

 

Aadil hands Ihsan the house phone.  

 

AADIL 

  Grandma, is on the phone. 

 

Aadil exits. 

 

Ihsan gets up. 

 

IHSAN 

(Looking sad) 

  I’ll be right back guys. 

 

Ihsan walks inside the house. 

 

IHSAN  

  Hey mom! How are you? 

 

MOTHER 

(Coughing) 

Hey baby, how is it going?  When you going to visit me 

again?  You know I am here all by myself. 

 

IHSAN  

I know momma, I just been super busy.  How are you 

feeling? 

 

 

MOTHER 

Still worried about the surgery, it’s almost $100,000! 

Where am I going to get that kind of money from?!  

Maybe I can sell your grandma’s house?   

 

                      IHSAN 
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Mom, I told you not to worry about that. I am going to 

take care of it.  And no, we are not selling grandma’s 

house!  Just give me a few weeks, I am going to come 

up with the money. 

 

                       MOTHER  

Okay honey.  That’s a lot of money though. Where you 

going to get that amount from? 

 

At this point Safiyah walks in and starts eavesdropping on 

Ihsan’s conversation.  

 

                  IHSAN 

You are one hardheaded woman!  I told you, don’t worry 

your pretty little head about any of this.  I am going 

to come up with the money, just try to relax.  I’ll 

come down to visit you this week.  

 

MOTHER  

Okay baby, you take care now.   

 

IHSAN 

Okay mom. I love you. 

 

Ihsan gets off the phone and realizes that Safiyah is by the 

door. 

SAFIYAH 

(Sad) 

How is she? 

 

IHSAN 

(Breaking down) 

Every day she sounds worse.  Every day is like we are 

losing her. 

 

    SAFIYAH 

   (Gives Ihsan a hug) 

Where are you going to get that money from, Ihsan? 

 

                    IHSAN 

I’ll have the money. Looks like I’m signing with 

Benjamin’s people.  

 

                   SAFIYAH 

                   (Happy) 
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He told me how much they are offering, that’s 

amazing! 

 

Safiyah clears her throat. 

 

 

At least you have the money, Ihsan.  I know it sucks, 

you can be doing anything else with that money, but 

honestly, you are talented and you will have plenty of 

other opportunities.  

 

Safiyah starts to look down and speak in a regretful tone.  

 

 

 I wish I can help. But you know, ever since I quit 

my job and moved back to Atlanta for Benjamin I have 

been using up most of my savings.  

 

 

Ihsan looks at Safiyah, concerned. 

  

 

 

IHSAN 

I know you would if you could. You aren’t regretting 

your decision are you? 

 

Safiyah starts smiling again. 

 

SAFIYAH  

No.  Of course not.  I love him, I just feel like one 

of those women I vowed to never become.  Dropped my 

career and moved back to my hometown just to get 

married and be a wife. 

 

IHSAN  

Hey, listen to me, okay?  You going to find a job 

soon. I never seen you this happy, it’s just a 

sacrifice for now. 

 

Safiyah hugs Ihsan  

  

 

 

 



64 
 

SAFIYAH  

Yeah, you are right! Let’s get back out there before 

they try and cheat! I want to know what kind of man I 

am about to marry. 

 

The two giggle and walk back into the patio. 

 

FADE OUT 
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Scene 10 

Know your rights  

 

Ext.  Community College where Ihsan teaches full-time, . 

Drizzling outside, clouds are heavy and grey. Pretty chilly.  

 

Int. College's hallway.  

 

Ihsan is headed over to his next class. He just finished eating 

lunch with another professor and they are walking together.  

 

JOANNE 

I'm so happy for you! I can't believe BNT picked up a 

black script!  That's crazy! Especially yours! 

 

IHSAN 

  (Laughing) 

Easy now, they are just producing the pilot. Just 

waiting to hear back on who they decided to cast for 

the lead roles. We already made the selections for the 

other roles.  Meah and Malcolm were perfect!   

 

JOANNE 

 (Impressed)  

Look at you Mr. Hollywood Director! Good for you! You  

worked really hard on that script while still teaching 

these bad ass kids! 

 

(laughing) 

 

IHSAN 

(nodding his head) 

They’re not so bad. They just need positive role 

models to steer them in the right direction.   

 

Ihsan starts to get really excited. 

  

Can you imagine how different our youth will be if 

when they turned on television they actually see their 

own race acting as  doctors, as  lawyers, engineers, 

professors,  business owners as oppose to gang 

bangers, drug dealers and convicts?  

 

Joanne smiles to herself. Ihsan continues. 
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I believe that television has the power to change the 

world!   We are so influenced by television Joanne,  

from the clothes that we wear, to the way that we view 

ourselves and others. Television matters! Portrayal is 

Powerful!  

 

Ihsan takes a breath and he finally reaches his classroom. 

 

 

Anyways Joanne, Let me stop, you know how passionate I 

am about this… I'll catch you later! 

 

JOANNE 

        (Jokingly)  

If you weren't married!  (Laughs) Just playing keep up 

the good work!  

 

A student rushes up to Joanne. 

 

STUDENT 1 

(Winks and walks away)  

   Hey Professor Brown, looking good today! 

 

(laughs)  

 

JOANNE 

(Shaking her head) 

  You see what I have to deal with?! 

 

Ihsan laughs. 

 

IHSAN 

Good luck with that!  See you later.  

 

Ihsan enters his classroom where all the students are talking.   

 

As soon as he walks in everyone stops talking.  

 

IHSAN 

(Serious tone) 

 

How many of you completed the research assignment?  

 

Students begin to dig through their backpacks.  
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A couple of students yell out. 

 

STUDENTS 

   I did!!!! 

 

 

IHSAN 

Wow, I'm impressed! Okay. So you guys are probably 

wondering, now, why on earth does Professor Adelabu 

have us working on researching employment laws, 

discrimination laws and statistics on minority 

writers, huh? 

 

STUDENT 2  

(Jokingly) 

Because you’re crazy! 

 

IHSAN 

(Giggling) 

Well, yes!  

(Lowers his voice) 

 

I'm crazy about turning all of you into successful 

television and film writers.  I'm crazy about your 

futures and how I want to leave this earth knowing 

that I left it in good hands.  

 

      (Pauses) 

 

You know, yesterday marked six months that Jeremy was 

killed at the hands of a police officer.  

 

The class starts to lower their heads and grow sad. 

 

IHSAN 

Because of peoples pre-conceived and misconceived 

notions ,Jeremy no longer has the opportunity that you 

all do.  

 

(clears his throat) 

 

So... Anyways.  Let’s make our fellow- classmate proud 

and change the world through our creative writing! 

 

The class cheers up. 
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SOME STUDENTS 

  Yay! LET’S DO THIS! 

 

IHSAN  

So besides the fact that I am crazy, can somebody 

tell us why I had you all do this assignment?  

 

         STUDENT 3 (male)  

(raises his hand) 

 

I think you wanted to equip us with knowledge about 

our legal rights as young aspiring writers, as well as 

make us aware on how the media, T.V.,  film, and even 

music impacts society so that we are cognizant of how 

our writing does influence our society. 

 

IHSAN 

 

Excellent!  How about you, Alicia?  

 

                STUDENT 4 

 

I feel the same way as Jordan.  I think we live in a 

society where we are scared to challenge the status 

quo and stand up for our rights.  Yes, racism has 

changed and while there may not be lynching or slavery 

anymore, racism still exist in subtle, yet, 

destructive ways.  Such as ... in these stupid 

television shows!  Like seriously Professor, why are 

blacks and Latinos always doing something wrong on 

television?!  

 

STUDENT 5 

(Shouts out without raising hand) 

 

I know right! Oh my god, yesterday I was watching 

television and I literally had to turn it off because 

everything was absolutely despicable!  

 

STUDENT 6 

Freedom of speech people, freedom of speech! People 

can write about whatever they want.  If you don't like 

what's on television, just change the channel. I've 

seen plenty of blacks and Latinos on television with 
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good leading roles!  Everyone is always trying to play 

the race card! 

 

The classroom grows really loud as the students argue back and 

forth about their point of views.  

 

Ihsan sits back for a second and lets them battle it out. 

 

Classroom grows too loud, so Ihsan interrupts. 

 

IHSAN 

Okay guys. Settle down!  

 

Pauses 

 

I'm going to take your papers home and grade them. 

I'll be basing the grades on how well you identified 

an area of law which protects minorities, specifically 

in the entertainment realm.   

 

Looks at the clock. 

 

 

We should probably get going. They say the storm is 

going to get really bad around 4:00 pm.   

 

Ihsan begins to put the papers in his briefcase. 

 

The students rush out of class and Ihsan gets a call from 

Barbara. 

 

IHSAN 

Yes Barbara, what's up?  

 

BARBARA  

Hey there!  Okay so it was a real tough decision.  But 

the executives picked Scott Coleman for the male lead 

and Pamela Lekovic for the female lead role.  When can 

you come in to discuss? 

 

IHSAN 

(concerned)  

What happened with Meah?!  

 

BARBARA 
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Who?! 

 

      IHSAN 

      (Voice becomes a bit louder)  

MEAH, the only actual actress of color auditioning for 

the lead role?! 

 

BARBARA 

Oh Maria? . . . She’s out. . 

 

IHSAN 

Why is M-E-A-H out?  

 

BARBRA 

Maria just didn't make the final cut. Her look just 

didn't work.  We were looking for someone more 

versatile.  

 

IHSAN 

Her name is Meah. C'mon Barbara, you’re a 

professional!  

 

BARBARA 

(Giggling) 

Oh my! I'm so sorry. Meah, Maria, tomatoe, tomato.. .

 same thing!   

 

Ihsan is silent  

 

BARBARA 

So, can I pencil you in for ... Umm ... Let's see, 

next Tuesday at noon?  

 

(Ihsan is silent for a second)  

 

IHSAN 

Sure. 

 

Ihsan hangs up the phone.  

 

A student runs back into the classroom. 

 

STUDENT 4 

Sorry forgot my water bottle!   

(Running back out) 
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Have a good weekend Professor! 

 

Ihsan smiles. 

 

IHSAN 

You too. Get home safe!  

 

FADE OUT.  
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SCENE 10  

     Alleged Protection 

FADE IN.  

EXT - Pouring rain, lightening, bad storm.   

 

INT- Ihsan’s bedroom. Papers scattered on the bed.  

 

Jennah is removing her make up from the bathroom which is 

located in her bedroom as Ihsan is grading the papers from his 

students.  

 

Jennah 

(While removing her make-up) 

So what did the students find?  

 

Ihsan 

I'm really proud of them. They took the assignment pretty 

seriously.  

 

Jennah 

 Really?! 

 

Ihsan 

Yes!  Hey, did you know that both the NAACP and at some 

point even Jesse Jackson, threatened to boycott the major 

television networks for their bad portrayals of minorities 

on television?  

 

(Pauses) 

 

 And, oh… check this out, the top executives did not even 

take Jackson seriously enough to attend the meeting 

themselves. Ha… instead, they sent some of their 

subordinates.  

 

Ihsan nods his head.   

 

Jennah 

 (Rinsing her mouth) 

Is that right? See babe, I am so happy we are raising all 

these funds for the NAACP.   

 

Ihsan 
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Hmm. Well technically it was just a threat, would’ve been 

nice to see them in action!  

 

      (Pauses) 

 

Title VII is supposed to prohibit discrimination based on 

an individual’s race, color, religion, sex or national 

origin.  You think this also applies in the entertainment 

industry.  

 

Jennah 

(Finishes in the bathroom) 

 

Hmm.  Not sure, I do remember taking an employment 

discrimination course in law school.  Unfortunately 

Title VII doesn’t really apply to situations where 

let’s say you cast a white actress to play a role. 

Since almost always the company can argue that they 

casted her because it’s supposedly (puts quote fingers 

up) a “necessary characteristic” for the performance 

of the job.  

 

Sits down next to Ihsan.  

 

Ihsan 

(Chuckling) 

Geez babe, you still remember that from many moons 

ago?! 

 

Jennah gives him the serious look.  

 

Jennah 

  Haha. Very funny!  

 

Ihsan  

     (Giggling looking over papers) 

I’m impressed! Oh look, I guess, you are referring to 

the Bona-Fide-Occupational-Qualification exception, 

huh?  

 

Jennah 

(Giggling) 

Yeah the B-F-O-Q something! Haha.  

 

Jennah gets into deep thought.  
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But wait . . . actually . . . I don’t think someone is 

able to  raise the B-F-O-Q as a defense when it comes 

to a race-based discrimination. It can only be used 

when it comes to sex, religion etc.  

 

Jennah crawls to her side of the bed.  

 

Ihsan 

   

 Hmm, interesting. Not sure what any of that means but 

sounds legit.  Benjamin had to practically school the 

executives about why there needs to be more diversity 

on television, just so that they would not cast white 

actors for roles that were clearly written for 

minority actors.  

 

 

Jennah 

  Those people are crazy! 

 

      IHSAN 

     

I have that meeting with the casting director, on 

Tuesday, hopefully things aren’t as bad as they seem.  

 

 

Jennah 

(Raises one eyebrow)  

Oh, is that right? With the lady that was flirting 

with you?!  

 

Ihsan 

(Giggling) 

See... That's why I don't tell you anything! 

 

Jennah 

(Serious face looking through students paper) 

Uh huh!  Well I am sure that it will work out.  

 

Ihsan 

(Giggling) 

Trust me, you have nothing to worry about.  I hope it 

does.  

 

Ihsan pauses and looks at Jennah. 

 

 (Flirting) 
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How about we put all this stuff away and do something 

a lot more fun? 

 

                    Jennah 

      (Smiling) 

How about we do! 

 

Kisses. 

   

FADE OUT.  
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Scene 11 

Let’s talk about the GALA 

Fade In. 

Ext.  Jennah’s Office building. 

Int.  Organized and tidy office.  

Jennah’s boss is discussing the Gala with Jennah.  

 

Mr. Jefferson 

I know you won’t disappoint me, Jennah. You should have 

been an Event planner. 

JENNAH 

(Chuckling) 

Wish I would’ve known I had this skill before I went to law 

school.  

Mr. JEFFERSON 

Well anyways, I am glad you chose the NAACP. They will know 

what to do with that money and help the little people, now 

that all we do here, at Jefferson, Lee & Associates is 

defend mega corporations.  

JENNAH 

                   (Sarcastically) 

Yep, quite a fulfilling job we have here. 

        

  MR. JEFFERSON 

You know what they say, love what you do and you’ll never 

work another day in your life! 

JENNAH 

That’s a motto to live by!  Well anyways Mr. Jefferson, 

don’t worry about the Gala. I have everything under 

control. My husband and I are platinum sponsors this year, 

and I’m excited about this. 
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MR.JEFFERSON 

Great!  By the way, even though you been coordinating this 

you still have to meet those billable hours! 

 

JENNAH 

(Sarcastically) 

Thanks for the reminder, I must’ve missed the memo in the 

employee handbook, ten years ago. 

MR.JEFFERSON 

Awesome! Get to work! 

Mr. Jefferson exits and Jennah rolls her eyes and gets back to 

work.  

 

Fade Out.  
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Scene 12 

      Beat some blackness into it! 

FADE IN.  

Ext.  Outside of BNT, cloudy.  

Int. Auditorium.  

Ihsan and Barbara are meeting with Scott and Pamela the two 

actors chosen to play the lead role.  

BARBARA 

(Looking at the two actors) 

So… how do you kids feel about the script? 

PAMELA 

Great! I’m off book.  

BARBARA 

     (Looking at Ihsan) 

 Isn’t she a doll? 

 

IHSAN  

(serious tone) 

Pamela, how do you feel about playing a Latina?  Do you 

know anything about the Panamanian culture?  What are you 

doing to prepare yourself? 

 

                     PAMELA 

    (Smiling) 

I did a pretty lengthy research and I feel well equipped to 

play this role.  After all, I am an actress… that’s what I 

do… pretend. Plus, I migrated from Yugoslavia, when I was a 

young girl so I know what it’s like to be in a country not 

my own.  

 

                     IHSAN 

   ( nodding his head) 

Okay.  

 

 

BARBARA 

(Smiling) 

 How about you, Scott?  
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SCOTT 

(Sort of Offended)  

Well I’m biracial, which in America, pretty much means 

I’m black, so since I been black all my life, I’m 

pretty sure playing a black man isn’t going to be a 

problem.  

                    BARBARA 

   (Smiling from ear to ear) 

Well I’m pretty sure it won’t be a problem, handsome.  

 

                      IHSAN 

Interesting! 

 

   (Serious tone) 

Hey Barb, can I speak with you outside for a second? 

 

 BARBARA 

(Smiling and staring at Scott’s muscles) 

   

Well of course you can! 

 

Barbara gets up and exits with Ihsan.  

 

Ihsan closes the door behind them.  

 

IHSAN 

(nodding his head) 

  Barbara, what is this? 

 

Barbara gives him a blank stare.  

 

      IHSAN 

(Sighs) 

  That guy wasn’t even one of the ones I saw last week! 

 

BARBARA 

Yes. He was! He was the one you eliminated early on, 

remember? 

 

IHSAN 

(Irritated) 

  O-K-A-Y.  So why is he the one to be cast?!  

 

BARBARA 

(Smiling) 



80 
 

The executives made the final decision. He has the 

most experience and is the most talented. It just made 

sense. He is handsome, fit, and articulate… did you 

see that million dollar smile?!  

 

IHSAN 

The problem is that I specifically wanted the lead 

characters to be black and Latino.  And you end up 

casting the whitest looking Black guy and a European 

woman to play those roles!  

 

    BARBARA 

   (Mocking Scott) 

AND? You heard the brotha, he’s black! Let me guess 

the one drop rule doesn’t apply now? 

 

  IHSAN  

(Growing impatient) 

Don’t patronize me Barbara. How about Pamela, okay 

she’s gorgeous and talented, but c’mon Barbara, she is 

a blonde, with blue eyes. How does that fit the 

physical description of a Panamanian? How?! 

 

BARABRA 

We are dying her hair Ihsan, relax! Can you just trust 

me?  I been doing this for twenty five years… 

 

(Lowers her voice, clears her throat) 

 

You know, since I was like ten years old.  (Laughs). 

 

Continues. . . 

 

But seriously , these two are going to certainly 

capture a wider audience. White people can relate, 

blacks and Latino’s can relate, Asians, I’m sure are 

accustomed to never seeing themselves on American 

television so I am sure they are going to relate … 

everyone wins!  

 

                       IHSAN 

  (Upset) 

You think this is about the wider audience, Barbara?  

 

 

BARBARA 

(Looking at her manicure) 
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Yes! As a matter of fact I do!  

 

 

IHSAN 

      Well it’s not about that for me. 

 

BARBARA 

 

If it were up to me I would cast Maria, Ihsan.  Trust 

me. I liked her too. If it were up to me, I’ll have 

more Morris Chestnuts and Bernie Macs playing these 

roles.  Hell if it were up to me I’ll quit this soul 

sucking job and live on the Island somewhere.  But, I 

can’t!  I’m divorced, my kids are all grown up and off 

to college. I’m lonely Ihsan, this job is all I have 

and I am just a casting director, that’s all!  

 

IHSAN 

( Irritated) 

Lonely? Really you’re going to go there?  

 

It’s not about you, it’s not about me. It is about the 

millions of young men and women that grow up feeling 

like something is wrong with the way they look and the 

way they are because of how Hollywood glamorizes white 

skin as beautiful.  

BARBARA  

    (Eyes wide open) 

I’m sorry, Ihsan. I really am. This is not what we 

bargained for though, you need to keep things in  

perspective.  

 

(Lowers her voice.) 

 

If I’m correct, that big check did clear in your bank 

account, so technically you don’t really have options 

right about now. 

 

 

IHSAN 

So I have no say in the development of my own script? 

 

BARBARA 

Of course you do, Ihsan! We need you! But remember, 

you are attached as a consulting producer, not some 

supervising producer! We have the right to add scenes, 

delete scenes, edit scenes, hell we can hire two 
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baboons to play the lead roles, and quite frankly you 

won’t be able to say or do much about it! 

 

Softens her voice.  

 

We are just asking you to allow us to market it in a 

way that is going to make us a profit.  

 

Benjamin and Cindy enter the scene and start to walk towards 

Barbara and Ihsan together from the front of the auditorium.   

 

BENJAMIN 

      

  Oh boy this is not going to be fun. 

 

CINDY 

  I know. Do you want to be the one to let him know? 

 

BENJAMIN 

Yeah, just let me do the talking. Don’t want him to 

take it out on you. 

 

Cindy and Benjamin approach Barbara and Ihsan as they are 

wrapping up their conversation.  

 

BARBARA 

(towards Ihsan smiling ) 

So, we knock the pilot out of the way, see how we like 

it and let the Universe work itself out.  

 

                   IHSAN  

   (Disappointed) 

Okay.  Let’s do this I guess! 

 

Barbara rubs his back to console him as Cindy and Benjamin 

approache.  

 

CINDY 

(Giving Barbara a disturbed look)  

Hi. Ihsan? Sorry to interrupt you two. 

 

Looks over at Barbara and nods her head in disapproval.  

 

I heard you were in the building, and I wanted to 

introduce myself. Benjamin also wanted to tell you a 

couple of things as we move into production.  
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Oh. . . by the way, My name is Cindy Hall. ( extending 

hand shake)  I am a Television Executive for BNT.  I 

am pretty much responsible for selecting new projects, 

along with my colleagues.  Congratulations on having 

your script picked up for a pilot run.  Benjamin 

really did push it through.  

 

Cindy smiles at Benjamin.    

 

                    IHSAN 

  (Shakes Cindy’s hand) 

Great, it’s nice to meet you Ms. Hall.  

 

CINDY 

  Please just call me Cindy.  

 

      IHSAN 

  So what’s up Benjamin?  

 

BENJAMIN 

(Scratching his forehead) 

  Hey Ihsan, how’s it going? 

 

IHSAN 

  Good, just wrapping up my conversation with Barbara. 

 

Pamela comes out of the office. 

 

      PAMELA 

Sorry, guys I kind of have to go. I need to meet with 

the hair stylist and make-up artist in 20 minutes.  

 

 

                    BARBARA 

Oh yeah that’s right! Go ahead. You have the 

production schedule right?  Tomorrow, bright and 

early. 

 

Barbara pinches Pamela’s stomach. 

 

Watch them calories girl! 

 

PAMELA 

(Smiling but in shock) 

Yes, of course!  I’ll be there!  Nice to meet you sir.    

 

Pamela exits the scene.  
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        BENJAMIN 

  Can we go into the office? 

 

BARBARA  

  Yes, hold on, still have Mr. Coleman in there.   

 

Barbara goes into the office, where Scott is looking at his 

reflection on the glass in a picture frame.  

 

BARABRA 

Cutie, I think you are good to go, just follow the 

production schedule and we will see you tomorrow! 

 

                  

SCOTT 

                  (Gathering his belongings) 

Yep! For sure.  See you later Madam!  

 

Scott grabs Barbara’s hand and gives her a peck.  

 

Scott exits the office, nods at Benjamin and exits.  

 

In the office, Cindy, Barbara, Benjamin and Ihsan are all 

together.  

 

Barbara is arranging some things in her office and distracted by 

a photo of herself when she was younger. .  

 

BENJAMIN 

(Towards Ihsan) 

So . . . here is the revised script. 

 

Ihsan looks skeptical.  

 

Two  of our really talented, young writers worked on 

it. We just thought you should see it before 

production starts tomorrow.  

 

Barbara stops what she is doing.  Cindy looks down to the 

ground. 

 

IHSAN 

What are you talking about?  

 

Ihsan looks over to Barbabra. 
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BARBARA 

Oh yes, the cast already has the new script they are 

working from it. I thought you had your copy? 

 

IHSAN  

(Confused) 

Um no! Why does it seem like everyone knows what’s 

going on but me?  

 

 

BENJAMIN 

Just read it Ihsan. Honestly its really good. It has 

some amazing comedic moments, really hip, exciting 

twists and turns.  

 

IHSAN  

(Serious tone) 

What do you mean by hip? 

 

Cindy starts looking at her fingernails. 

 

BENJAMIN 

You know, just less stuffy, more modern, not so 

serious, more audience- friendly. 

 

                    IHSAN 

Audience friendly? Man stop messing with me. What are 

you talking about?  

 

Cindy rolls her eyes and jumps in. 

 

CINDY 

Okay, I can’t take this!  Listen Ihsan, the network 

decided to beat some blackness into your script. Make 

it more quote un quote “black”.  Make it more 

believable, tailor it to a more diverse audience.  

 

 

IHSAN 

(Upset) 

  Is that right!? 

 

Benjamin 

Yes, Ihsan. Honestly, please just read the script. An 

African American and the only Latina on our writing 

staff  revised it and its really good and consistent 

with the original.    
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IHSAN 

You guys had people I don’t even know rewrite my 

script just because they were minorities?  

 

BENJAMIN 

Honestly all they  did was add some black/ Latino  

moments that made the script more alive and more 

believable.  

 

IHSAN 

 

I specifically didn't make the script about the 

characters blackness or latinoness or race because I 

wanted the focus to be on the acting, the writing, the 

style! I don't even want to read this crap! 

 

BARBARA 

(Worried talking to Benjamin) 

 

Why couldn’t you just tell him earlier? 

 

BEJAMIN 

I didn't think I had to.  Ihsan you know you waived 

your rights to the first rewrite when you accepted a 

higher payment for the script.  

 

IHSAN 

(Upset) 

You know why I accepted it, I had to!  

 

BENJAMIN 

I know Ihsan. Just cut your losses and be happy. 

Honestly, the Executives are excited about this piece 

and it might make the cut, you are one step closer 

than you ever have been before.  

 

IHSAN 

That's a pretty big loss Ben.  

 

 (Grabs the script out of Benjamin’s hand)  

 

 Let me see what these jokers did to my script. 

 

Ihsan starts to cheer up.  
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IHSAN 

(Serious tone, pointing at Cindy and Benjamin) 

I swear none of my characters better be smoking crack 

some where in some dirty alley or on the couch 

collecting welfare checks! I promise to The 

almighty  God to flip shit if they are!  

 

Laughter.  

 

CINDY 

   Thanks for being understanding, Mr Adelabu.  

  

FADE OUT.  
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SCENE 13 

Cause you had a bad day! 

  

FADE IN 

 

EXT- Ihsan’s house.  Nice sunny day.  

 

INT- Kitchen setting, Aadil, Aalia, Jennah and Ishan eating 

fresh fruit and egg whites. 

 

JENNAH 

Eat your breakfast and stop playing with your food Aalia.  

 

                    AALIA 

   (Gagging face) 

 

Ugh.  Honestly mom you have to step up your breakfast game!  

Where is the protein? Where is the milk?!  

 

JENNAH 

How about, until you get a job and pay some of these bills 

you kind of just eat what's there!  

 

 

IHSAN 

(Reading the paper and distracted) 

I can't believe this shit! 

 

JENNAH 

     Babe, please watch your mouth in front of the kids!  

 

AADIL 

(Laughing) 

 Mom, you do know we curse when you are not around? 

 

JENNAH 

(Rolling her eyes at Aadil and talking to Ihsan) 

   

What’s the problem, honey? 

 

IHSAN  

(Gets up and starts grabbing his keys) 

I'll tell you in the car.   

 

 

 

 



89 
 

JENNAH 

    (Looking down at her unfinished breakfast) 

Okay. I guess breakfast is over. Let's go guys, we dropping 

you off. 

 

AADIL 

( Still eating his food) 

 

Hey mom, my first period is cancelled, so I’m going in a 

little late.  Also, I’m going to Noah’s house after school 

for a little bit. 

 

JENNAH 

Okay be careful walking to school, and let your father know 

when to pick you up. I’m working all night tonight, again.  

 

AADIL 

Yeah, sure! 

 

Jennah gives Aadil a kiss on the forehead.  

 

 

JENNAH 

Let's go Aalia, grab your stuff.  

 

In the car.  

 

IHSAN 

Read this crap!  They found the actual bank robber that was 

confused with Jeremy.  

 

Jennah grabs the paper and starts reading out loud.  

 

JENNAH 

Timothy Rubin " described by his peers as polite, a 

good family and business, Christian man is charged 

with the Bank Robbery of ( banks name) late last 

summer.  

 

Ihsan interrupts Jennah.  

 

IHSAN 

So the actual robber who just so happens to be white 

is  talked about like he is some kind of hero or 

something and the victim who was gunned down 

warrantlessly is portrayed like a thug! Gotta be 

kidding me!  
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JENNAH 

 

Wow. 

 

IHSAN 

(Really upset making sharp turns while driving) 

I'm so pissed off! 

 

JENNAH 

 

I know but there is nothing we can do about it babe, 

try to calm down. 

 

IHSAN 

(Takes his eyes off the road) 

Keep reading.... 

 

JENNAH 

(Continues to read the paper out loud)  

 

 Officer White, was an on-duty police officer, 

patrolling the crime scene, when he saw Jeremy Santos 

running around the crime scene ,was not indicted by 

the grand jury on charges relating to the shooting.  

Fulton County’s prosecutor’s office reviewed the 

findings and are calling for a further investigation.  

State Attorney John Pierce said 

 

“ This is an urgent matter and we are doing everything 

in our power to get to the bottom of this, if Mr. 

White is innocent he will have to prove it in court”.    

 

Jennah stops reading.  

 

JENNAH 

Wow. Mr. Pierce, went to Emory with me.  I can tell ya 

this much, all that man cares about is publicity, but 

hey at least we know he will drag this out even if 

it’s just for media attention.   

 

IHSAN 

( Angry driving fast) 

Honestly, I don’t think the prosecutors are going to 

do anything about it, this is always the same old 
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story! Everyone gets hyped for the first couple of 

months, so long as it’s the hot topic on television, 

then the story is dead and nobody cares.  

 

AALIA 

(Removes her headphones) 

Dad you passed my school!! 

 

IHSAN 

Oh my I'm sorry honey just walk from here . 

 

Ihsan stops driving and pulls over. Aalia gets out the car.  

 

AALIA 

Bye mom! Bye dad! 

 

IHSAN 

(Blows Aalia a kiss) 

Bye honey. 

 

Jennah shoves the newspaper in the back seat.   

 

JENNAH  

Okay enough with this honey. I am so worried about 

this meeting at work today. You know how Mr. Jefferson 

is. Do you know that he wants me to …  

 

IHSAN 

(Snapping and interrupting Jennah) 

Enough? Really? A kid is dead and you say enough? 

 

                     JENNAH 

    (Upset) 

Honestly? Yes! Enough! You are so distracted with all 

this, do you even remember the Gala on Saturday?  And 

Aalia’s annual performance at the school coming up in 

a few weeks?  Did you even know she is playing 

Dorothy, in the Wizard of Oz ?!  And your mother, 

Ihsan,  you haven't been to the hospital once this 

month. I know this is a tough time for you, but 

honestly you need to focus on your family.  Jeremy is 

dead, we are alive you care more about saving the 

world than you do about us!  
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IHSAN 

(Angry) 

Are you freaking kidding me?!  Need I remind you that, 

thanks to your “GALA”, I was practically coerced into 

selling my script!  And my mom? Really Jennah ? You’re 

going to take it there?  I just paid almost $100,000 

so that she can have her surgery.   I don't understand 

what you want from me!  I know its Aalias performance! 

I was helping her the other day!  Just because you got 

your dream job right after law school and practically 

had your father hand you the job doesn't mean you get 

to stick the fork in my dreams! 

 

JENNAH 

(Crying) 

Stop the car! 

 

Ihsan slows down. Then comes to a complete stop.  

 

Jennah opens the door.  

 

JENNAH 

You really crossed the line Ihsan, I don't know what's 

gotten into you lately, but I want my husband back!  

 

Jennah storms out of the car and slams the door behind her.  

 

  

Ihsan drives off.  
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SCENE 14 

When it rains, it pours.  

FADE IN.  

 

EXT.  Outside Ihsan’s job at the college.  

 

INT.  In the dean’s office. 

 

IHSAN 

(Puts the paper in the deans face) 

 

DEAN 

What's this?   

 

IHSAN 

The officer that killed one of my students wasn’t 

indicted by the Grand Jury, these prosecutors aren’t 

going to do shit about it. I just know, so we have to 

put some heat under their asses!  

 

DEAN 

(Taking a look at the paper) 

Ihsan ...  

 

IHSAN 

We should hold a press conference bringing immediate 

attention to this.  This is unacceptable!  This is not 

right!  That could've been my son, my daughter, your 

son, your daughter! 

 

DEAN 

Press conference? Ihsan are you kidding me?! 

 

IHSAN 

No I'm not!  I am so serious.  C’mon man, our  kids 

have become targets.  They can’t even walk to school 

without being preyed on.    

 

DEAN 

What is this? You just want to see your face on 

television or something? What the hell is a press 

conference going to do?   I don't want the school 

getting all this negative attention.  Let his parents 

handle this!  

 

IHSAN 

(Tearing up) 
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Jeremy is an orphan sir.  He was my mentee, I was like 

a big brother to him. Just back me up with this.  I 

can’t sleep, I screamed at my wife, I cursed in front 

of my kids.   

 

(Pauses) 

 

Please just think about it. 

 

 

Ihsan leaves the paper with the dean and goes to his office down 

the hall and he leaves the door open.  

 

Joanne notices him in his office and knocks.  

 

JOANNE 

Hey you! What's been going on?  

 

IHSAN 

(Sad) 

Hey Joanne, come on in. 

 

JOANNE 

(Concerned) 

What's wrong?  

 

IHSAN 

What’s not wrong? That my friend is the better 

question. I just read the paper. The grand jury didn’t 

indict the damn police officer that killed Jeremy.   

 

JOANNE 

Are you serious?  

 

IHSAN 

Yep! 

 

JOANNE 

Ah man, that is some bullshit!  Minority life isn't 

worth much is it?  

 

IHSAN 

(Starts turning on his computer) 

I'm starting to really believe that!  

 

      JOANNE 

   Don’t worry Ihsan, God is going to take care of this. 
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IHSAN 

        (Smiling ) 

     Yes, lets hope.  

 

 

JOANNE 

(Smiling) 

How is Hollywood treating you?  

 

IHSAN 

(Half Smiling) 

Oh, they casted the whitest brotha I know. And a 

European instead of the actual Latina girl I was 

telling you about.   

 

JOANNE 

Wow. Unreal!  But hey, who cares! Your name is going 

to be on the big screen, now you can finally quit this 

crappy job! 

IHSAN 

 

Ha. As if!  They  revised my script, I just got it 

yesterday and  haven’t even had a chance to look over 

it. 

 

Ihsan reaches into his briefcase.  

 

 

JOANNE 

(Starts getting up) 

Oh brother! Well I'll leave you to that, have to go 

teach now!  You know?  Some of us are still just 

operating off of a professor salary. No Hollywood big 

bucks here!  

 

IHSAN 

   

Trust me, you and I both!  

 

Joanne exits the scene and Ihsan begins to read.  

IHSAN 

You gotta be freaking kidding me! 

 

Student walking past in the hallway over hears him. 

 

STUDENT  
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  Watch your mouth Professor! 

 

FADE OUT 
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SCENE 15 

Sister/Brother Time. 

 

FADE IN 

 

EXT.  Heavy traffic. 

 

INT. In his car. Ihsan has his cell phone on speaker phone and 

is speaking  with Benjamin over the phone.  

 

IHSAN 

(Shouting) 

No, no, you listen to me. You guys dramatically 

altered the scenes. You added cliché,  stereotypical, 

over used, played out jokes! You added a freaking gang 

banger as an immediate relative. A freaking gang 

banger, really?   I told you, I didn’t want no 

freaking crack heads! And what do you do?  You make 

the brother in law a freaking molly head! What the 

hell is a molly head?!  The mother is a damn 

alcoholic, with diabetes? Really diabetes?  DIABETIES?  

 

    BENJAMIN 

(Trying to calm him down_ 

Ihsan…  

 

IHSAN 

(Interrupts him) 

I told you, I didn't want drugs! I didn’t want 

substance abuse, any of that lazy writing! Really a 

rewrite is taking a bunch of tired, warned out 

storylines and fucking up my script? Let me not even 

get started with the raising capital scene... Why is 

he negotiating with a freaking drug dealer?!  That's 

so tasteless and classless. NOT the edge I wanted to 

give this story and you know it! You made the lead 

characters the only functional people in their 

freaking families!  

 

On the other end of the line,  Benjamin is with Safiyah at their 

home, speaking with Ihsan, and Safiyah is hearing Benjamin 

become upset.  

 

BENJAMIN 

(Screaming)  

Ihsan, Ihsan?! Can you slow down!  
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Safiyah speaking to Benjamin.  

SAFIYAH 

Let me handle this babe! I don’t have time for Ihsan 

today! 

 

Safiyah takes the phone out of Benjamin’s hands.   

SAFIYAH 

(Angry drinking wine) 

Hey, it's me!  Listen Ihsan, Jennah told me about how 

you are walking around miserable, spazzing out on 

everyone, catching an attitude, missing appointments, 

being disrespectful and doing the most. DO NOT stress 

us out with this, we are having dinner right now.  

 

IHSAN 

Oh great, now even my little sister has it in for me. 

Well, you tell your little boyfriend that I'm not 

doing this dance with his company anymore. They 

crossed the line, and I will do whatever it takes for 

this crap never to make it to the screen.  

 

SAFIYAH  

Dance?  Ihsan, really?  Honestly, it’s really about   

time that everything comes to the open.  

 

Benjamin tries to interrupt her. 

 

      BENJAMIN 

  Babe, C’mon please.  

 

Jennah looks at Benjamin. 

 

SAFIYAH 

  No, he honestly has to know. 

 

 

      SAFIYAH 

The only reason they picked up your little script 

Ihsan, was because they had to fulfill their diversity 

requirement.  That’s why they made your script more 

black, even though they technically didn’t even bother 

to cast the characters the way you intended. You 

helped them reach their diversity quota. Now my little 

boyfriend over here negotiated the big bucks for you, 

because I made him do it so that you can finally help 

out with Momma’s medical bills, okay? 
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I am so tired of picking up your slack Ihsan.  Who 

pays mom’s prescriptions every month? Who checks on 

her to make sure she’s even alive?  Every time you 

start chasing a little dream of yours, your family is 

the first to get screwed over.  

 

Benjamin grabs Safiyah and takes the phone out of her hand. 

 

BENJAMIN 

What the hell are you doing? 

 

( Talking on the phone) 

 

Ihsan, can I just come over tonight please, Safiyah is 

clearly drunk.  

SAFIYAH  

Drunk?  Please!  

 

IHSAN 

(ANGRY) 

Honestly, both of you go to hell! Mark my words that 

this is not staying this way! 

 

Ihsan hangs up the phone furious and bangs his hands on the 

wheel.  He stops at a local bar.  

 

BARTENDER  

(Smiling, with her pen and pad) 

Hey Ihsan, how are you doing today, what can I get for 

you?  

 

IHSAN 

Hey Holly, let me just get an old fashioned, double 

that whiskey please.   

 

BARTENDER 

(Smiling) 

One of those days, huh? Coming right up. 

 

IHSAN 

  Yep!  

 

Bartender finishes making her drink.  

 

BARTENDER 

(hands Ihsan the drink) 

Let me know if you need anything else! 
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Ihsan digs in his pocket and pulls out a credit card. 

 

 

Ihsan notices Meah is the bartender at the other end of the bar. 

 

IHSAN 

Can you grab that bartender for me? I think I know 

her.  

 

BARTENDER 

Yes, sure.   

 

Bartender walks over to Meah who is dealing with a customer.  

 

CUSTOMER  

(Obnoxiously) 

Thank you. You’re one hot mamacita! 

 

    MEAH 

                ( Disgusted) 

Disturbing on so many different levels.  

 

BARTENDER 

  Hey Meah, I think that customer over there knows you.  

 

Meah rolls her eyes at the customer who left her a $50.00 tip 

and walks away. 

 

CUSTOMER 

(Mumbling his words) 

  Babes like that deserve the world. 

 

BARTENDER 

(Sarcastically) 

   I think it’s time for you to go, Mr. Crawford. 

 

At the other end of the bar, Meah walks up to Ihsan. 

 

MEAH 

(Smiling)  

Oh great...look who is here, the sellout!  

 

IHSAN 

(Stands up to greet her) 
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No way!  I fought tooth and nail to get you in 

there!  What are you doing here anyways?  

 

 

 

 

MEAH 

Working. You know I still have bills to pay, can't 

just go around trying to get acting gigs with no luck. 

 

Meah starts cleaning the counter.   

 

IHSAN 

I understand.  I mean, I really wanted you to get the 

role.  The executives made the final decision though. 

 

MEAH 

Yeah I know.  They hired a European girl. That was 

confusing to me!  I was with her at a different 

audition when she got the call. 

 

IHSAN 

(Signaling the bartender for another drink) 

Oh wow. Yeah Ms. Pamela Lekovic. 

 

(Pauses) 

 

 She’s a cool chick. Not sure how she is going to pull 

it off though. Any luck with any new gigs?  

 

MEAH 

Nope.  I think I am just going to put this whole 

acting thing on hold.  There aren't many roles out 

there for a Latina. It's just an uphill battle trying 

to get any gigs not playing a nanny or maid.  I refuse 

to play those roles and feed into the stereotype. 

 

IHSAN 

(Looking for a business card) 

As you should!  Well listen, I'm working on other 

projects, probably some indies I would love to keep 

you in mind. 

 

MEAH 

(Looking at the card) 

Oh wow, thanks.  I’ll e-mail you my info!   
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The two talk until her shift is over.  

 

Ihsan gets home late and a little tipsy and falls asleep on the 

couch.  

 

Next morning Jennah sees him sleeping on the couch and talks 

really loud in his ear.  

 

JENNAH 

 

Good Morning Party animal! 

 

IHSAN 

(Waking up disoriented) 

I'm not in the mood Jennah. I had a really hard day 

yesterday.   

 

                    JENNAH 

     (Sarcastic) 

Well so did Aadil, he had to sleep over at Noah’s 

house, since you apparently forgot you were a father 

last night and didn’t answer his phone calls.  

 

                     IHSAN 

   (Rubbing his head) 

Is he okay? 

 

    JENNAH 

(Calming down) 

He’s fine.  How are you? You want some orange juice?  

 

 

IHSAN 

  Yes, thank you. Where is Aalia? 

 

Jennah goes into the fridge and brings back a glass of OJ.  

 

      JENNAH 

She went to school early for rehearsal, I sent her in 

a cab. 

 

 

Ihsan gets closer to Jennah.  

 

IHSAN 

I'm sorry for what I said regarding your job. I know 

you are a hard worker. I was just mad and I know it's 
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taking a toll on you and the kids to watch me obsess 

over this. I promise to put this to rest soon.  

 

Jennah stares at him.   

 

JENNAH 

(Forcing a half smile) 

You can’t change the world Ihsan. We will talk more 

later. I have a real big client coming in today, can’t 

afford to argue this morning. 

 

IHSAN 

(Leans over to kiss her) 

I love you!  

 

                   JENNAH 

 

Oh no! You smell like a college student after an all 

nighter! 

 

IHSAN 

(Laughing) 

Sorry babe, I'll go wash up!  

 

 

Jennah grabs her keys and rushes out the door.  

 

Ihsan jumps on his computer and the camera shows an  an e-mail 

from the Dean:  

 

E-mail reads: 

 

Ihsan, 

 

 I scheduled the press conference for Friday morning.  Hope this 

helps, please keep my name out of this.  Good luck. 

 

Ihsan smiles.  

IHSAN  

  Perfect timing!  

 

FADE OUT 
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SCENE 16 

      Wife or Enemy? 

 

FADE IN. 

 

Ext. Outside Restaurant.  Bright nice evening. 

 

Int.  Classy restaurant, crowded, soft music playing in 

background. 

 

Ihsan is waiting for Jennah at the restaurant and camera shows 

Ihsan looking at a  text message from Benjamin. 

 

Text: Bro, can we please speak? 

 

Ihsan ignores the text and the camera shows Benjamin’s call 

coming in and Ihsan picks up. 

 

 

IHSAN 

     (Trying to be discrete) 

  What the hell do you want? 

 

BENJAMIN 

  Why haven’t you showed up to any of the shootings? 

 

IHSAN 

I told you, I was done with you guys. I’m not just 

going to sit around and watch as you guys destroy my 

work. 

 

                   BENJAMIN 

You are never going to make it in this industry, 

Ihsan. 

 

                   IHSAN 

Excuse me? 

 

Jennah approaches the table.  

 

      JENNAH 

  Hey, sorry I’m late. 

 

Ihsan ignores Jennah and continues talking on the phone.  

 

IHSAN 

  What the hell did you just say? 
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BENJAMIN 

Go and keep teaching those troubled kids and missing 

out on opportunities, just because you are too scared 

to play the game. 

 

IHSAN 

I’m fully content with my job and there will be plenty 

of opportunities in the future.  You just watch and 

see.  Don’t even think, this is staying this way. 

 

      JENNAH 

   (Concerned) 

  Ihsan, what is going on?  

 

BENJAMIN  

  You are never going to get anywhere trying to walk 

against traffic all the time. Just let things go! 

 

 

IHSAN 

  Just make sure you are tuned in tomorrow, at noon. 

 

Ihsan hangs up the phone.  

 

JENNAH 

  Is this what you had me leave work early for, Ihsan? 

 

      IHSAN 

  Early? Jennah, its 7:00pm. 

 

JENNAH 

  Well, what is it? What did you want to talk about? 

 

IHSAN 

That was Benjamin on the phone, you won’t believe what 

he just said. 

 

JENNAH 

    (Huffing and Puffing) 

Honestly, I kind of have an idea. 

 

IHSAN 

What’s that supposed to mean? 

 

JENNAH 
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C’mon Ihsan, you are really just not being a 

professional about this whole thing. 

 

IHSAN 

Oh, let me guess, this is when you take their side 

instead of acting like my wife for a change. 

 

JENNAH 

Please lower your voice. I don’t want people in my 

business. 

 

The waitress walks up. 

 

WAITRESS 

Are you all done looking at the menu?  Do you need 

another minute? Can I start you off with something to 

drink or some appetizers? 

 

Ihsan takes a deep breath.  

 

IHSAN 

Yes sure!  Two glasses of Pinot Nior.  Thanks!  And an 

order of Coconut shrimp.  Thank you. 

 

Jennah is staring at Ihsan and smiles at the waitress. 

 

      WAITRESS 

  Awesome, I will be right out with those for you. 

 

JENNAH 

  How do you know that’s what I wanted to drink and eat? 

 

IHSAN 

I’m your husband, husbands know these things about 

their wives.  Just like wives should know when their 

husband needs their support. 

 

JENNAH 

Oh C’mon Ihsan, lately you need way more than that.  I 

am exhausted! 

 

IHSAN 

And I’m not? 

 

JENNAH 
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Honestly? You’re a bit ungrateful Ihsan.  For you not 

to show up for production over something so minuscule 

is just …. Its just frustrating.  

 

IHSAN 

You hear everyone’s side but mine. You haven’t even 

been paying attention to me and how I feel.  

 

JENNAH 

All I know is that I have hung in there all these 

years waiting for you to “Make it”… and I am tired of 

hearing you complain, and complain and complain. And 

finally when an opportunity opens up you lash out over 

nothing. 

 

IHSAN 

I didn’t know our marriage was you hanging in there? 

Where is all this coming from?! 

 

JENNAH 

Ihsan I didn’t mean it like that. I’m just saying, I 

am tired of having to overwork just to make sure we 

can maintain our lifestyle.  

 

IHSAN  

Let me just stop you right there Jennah.  Our 

lifestyle?  No, you mean, your lifestyle.  You are the 

one trying to keep up with the Joneses, Not me!  I 

make enough to take care of my family!  You should’ve 

married a football player if you wanted to ball out of 

control.   

 

JENNAH 

Just drop it please. 

 

IHSAN 

Sorry to disappoint you, but I’m standing up for what 

I believe is right. 

 

JENNAH 

Okay Ihsan. Do whatever you have to do. Just remember 

your actions affect all of us.  

 

Waitress comes with the wine and appetizer. 
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JENNAH 

  Thank god, I definitely need a drink! 

 

 

 

Fade Out.   
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SCENE 17 

 

PRESS CONFERENCE  

FADE IN 

 

Ext.  Rainy day, chilly outside.  Outside of Ihsan’s College. A 

ton of news reporters outside with umbrellas. 

 

Ihsan is in the middle of starting his speech.  

 

IHSAN 

     (Serious face looking into the Camera) 

My name is Ihsan. . . 

 

While Ihsan is introducing himself one of Jennah’s co-workers( 

Brittany) runs into Jennah’s office. 

 

BRITTANY 

   (Barging into Jennah’s Office) 

Oh my, Jennah, your husband is on television! C’mon, 

C’mon turn it on.  

 

Brittany  grabs the remote and turns it to the channel where 

Ihsan’s face is up close and personal. 

 

JENNAH 

 (Surprised.  Stands up)  

 Oh Jesus, what, what are you talking about? 

 

Brittany puts the volume up. 

 

Back at the Press Conference where Ihsan is. 

 

IHSAN 

  

Jeremy’s story is an unfortunate, yet, not surprising 

one.  And while we can all sit here and blame Officer 

White, there are other people responsible as well, who 

will never even be charged. Media and television’s 

stereotypical, violent and distorted portrayal of 

minorities is clearly a part of the problem. That 

larger problem being institutionalized racism, in our 

so called post-racial America.  

 

Ihsan is interrupted by a reporter. 

 

 REPORTER 1  
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Excuse me Mr. Adelabu, but isn’t it true that you are 

currently signed on as a producer with BNT? How do you 

think BNT will feel about your current statement? 

 

Back at Jennah’s office  

 

JENNAH 

(Growing really anxious and nervous) 

     Oh my God, Ihsan, baby, please just plead the 5
th
! 

 

On Jennah’s television screen Ihsan begins to answer. 

 

IHSAN 

(Smiling sarcastically) 

Actually, I was a producer with BNT.  But, while we are on 

the topic and thank you so much for bringing that up. I am 

no longer working with BNT because BNT failed to cast a 

racially minority cast for a script written precisely to 

put more diversity on screen. The decision-makers, in power 

decided to alter my script  in order to make it more, and I 

quote “ More Black”.  More black for BNT means more 

violence, more drug abuse, more crime and more poverty.   

 

JENNAH 

 Oh my God! IHSAN please stop! 

 

 

Brittany 

(Sarcastically) 

Wow looks like there is trouble in paradise after all! 

 

 

JENNAH 

 (Trying to keep calm)                   

Thank you Brittany for swinging by, I’ll take it from here. 

 

Brittany exits with a smile on her face. 

 

Jennah sits back down on her chair while she watches Ihsan wrap 

up his speech on the screen. 

 

IHSAN 

BNT has been doing this for decades. Both in front and 

behind the cameras. They purposely cut out minority 

programing to meet their “ratings”. They deliberately 

and systematically alter scripts about minorities in a 

way that reflects their deep rooted biases about 
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minorities.  The Executives at BNT are just as, if not 

even more responsible for the continued racial discord 

in our communities.   

 

A reporter shouts out. 

 

REPORTER 2  

I’m sorry Professor Adelabu, but what does this have 

to do with Jeremy Santos? 

 

 IHSAN 

Well, if you think for a second that the role of 

television does not play a part in the increasing 

level of violence and racial disharmony in America, 

you are sadly mistaken. I think it is time for this 

type of travesty to come to an end. Broadcasting 

networks must be held accountable.  

 

Reporters begin to ask questions simultaneously. 

 

REPORTER 3 

          Does this mean your time with BNT has come to an end. 

 

REPORTER 4 

          What’s going to happen with your employment with BNT 

          

 

Jennah turns off the television and rocks back and forth in her 

chair.  

 

Back at BNT.  Benjamin finished watching Ihsan on television and 

rushes over to Dan’s office who has also been watching the press 

conference too.  

 

At Dan’s Office. 

 

BENJAMIN 

 Sir. I could explain. 

 

Dan turns down the television.  

 

DAN 

 (Yelling) 

Nothing to explain!  You brought that little dirt bag over 

here! And now guess who is going to pay the consequences?  
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BENJAMIN 

C’mon Dan, I had no idea he was going to do something like 

this. 

 

                           DAN 

 (Furious and banging his fist on the table) 

Get out! Get the Fuck Out! You brought that little Mother 

Fucker into my business and he tries to destroy us on 

national television?! Get the hell out! 

 

BENJAMIN 

Dan, C’mon please calm down. I had no idea he was going to 

react this way.  I am just as shocked and pissed off as you 

are.  

 

Tom overhears the screams and comes in and grabs Benjamin softly 

by the arm. 

 

TOM 

     C’mon Benjamin, let’s just go.  

 

Benjamin gets himself together. 

 

BENJAMIN 

(Screaming) 

 I can’t lose my job over this Dan. I gave this place ten 

years of my life! I’m about to get married!  

 

DAN 

(Dry Chuckle) 

Married? Ha. You call getting married to that thing getting 

married. Well, you should’ve thought about your job and 

your reputation in this industry before you associated 

yourself with those Nig….  

 

Dan stops himself. 

 

     With those type of people who are beneath you! 

  

Benjamin punches Dan in the face and starts to choke him.  

 

BENJAMIN 

(Yelling) 

    Niggers? You just crossed the fucking line!   

 

Tom tries to take Benjamin off of Dan.  
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          TOM 

         (Concerned) 

   Come on Benjamin, just leave now before security gets here. 

 

          DAN 

        (Choked) 

    Call Security now, Tom! 

 

Tom starts to grab Benjamin and push him towards the door.  

 

       BENJAMIN 

         (Yelling) 

And don’t even think you are going to use his project, I 

pitched the idea, I brought it in! Since he is beneath you, 

you don’t need any of his shit.  

 

Benjamin pushes Tom out the way and exits and runs into Cindy. 

 

CINDY 

 Oh my god, what happened?  Where are you going?! 

 

BENJAMIN 

(Angry) 

        Ask your boss! 

 

Fade Out.  
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SCENE 17  

Epiphany  

Fade in.  

 

Ext. Outside of Benjamin’s house. 

Int. Living Room.  

 

Safiyah is cleaning up Benjamin’s fist.   

 

 SAFIYAH 

         What do you mean they fired you?! 

 

 BENJAMIN 

Did you see the press conference?  Did you see what 

your brother did? 

 

 SAFIYAH  

I just don’t understand what that has to do with you?! 

 

                  BENJAMIN 

Ihsan took this way out of line.  I know he was pissed 

off, but to put my job on the line like that, that was 

selfish.  

 

                   SAFIYAH 

I’m calling him right now! 

 

Benjamin stops Safiyah. 

 

BENJAMIN 

          No, please don’t! Lets just deal with this on our own. 

 

SAFIYAH 

(Devastated) 

He knows I’m unemployed, and what about our wedding?  

What are we going to do now?! 

 

                   BENJAMIN 

Don’t worry, I’m sure my severance package will be 

enough until we figure something out.  

 

 SAFIYAH 

 (Angry) 

Ihsan is never going to hear from me again. This 

little stunt he pulled was uncalled for! 

 

 BENJAMIN 
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           ( Starts to calm down) 

 

To be honest Safiyah, I know you are upset, and I am 

pissed off as well, but in a weird twisted way, I 

think Ihsan has been right all along.  I mean Safiyah,  

I knew the executives weren’t exactly culturally 

competent, but good grief, I had no idea I was working 

for the Ku Klux Klan. 

 

 SAFIYAH 

 ( Concerned) 

Ku Klux Klan? Geez, what did they do orchestrate my 

brother’s death? 

 

                   BENJAMIN 

Okay maybe not the KKK but definitely, old fashion, 

pre-civil rights times, racist. 

 

SAFIYAH 

What did they do? 

 

BENJAMIN  

 Dan used the N word Safiyah. He called you and Ihsan 

a Nigger, and told me that’s what I get for 

associating myself with Niggers and people that are 

beneath me.  

 

 

SAFIYAH 

 Ouch! He took it all the way there huh?!  

 

BENJAMIN 

 Today it just hit me! It’s like I had an epiphany. He 

sounded so entitled! When he used the N word, I felt 

like he took a direct hit at my family to be.  That’s 

why I knocked him out Safiyah, you should’ve seen me, 

babe,  I choked him till his veins were popping out. 

 

SAFIYAH 

(In disbelief) 

Wow the N word?  Who even speaks like that anymore?  

In that case, I am really happy you’re out of there!  

   

 

Benjamin takes a deep breath. 
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BENJAMIN 

 

I guess for the first time, I understood where Ihsan 

was coming from.  

 

 SAFIYAH 

 (Pondering) 

Yeah I guess he did feel weird all along.  

 

                    BENJAMIN 

I never been through something like that. I mean, I 

hear you talk about it and Ihsan is always talking 

about it, but, it gave me chills to hear it from 

someone I admired.  

 

 

SAFIYAH 

(Hugging Benjamin) 

That’s what it’s about Ben, solidarity isn’t just 

having a minority friend here and there, or in your 

case a stunning black Barbie as a fiancé.  

(smiling) 

 

Safiyah gets serious.  

          

Solidarity is fighting the fight together. It’s 

understanding that when any group of people are oppressed, 

we as a human race are all oppressed.  

 

BENJAMIN 

(Smiling) 

Well I definitely fought the fight with my fist jammed in 

his face.  

 

 SAFIYAH 

 (Smiling and hugging Benjamin) 

     Aww look at my baby, being all culturally sensitive.  

 

BENJAMIN 

(Chuckling) 

     I still kind of want to hurt your brother though. 

 

SAFIYAH 

(Smiling) 

Well okay, Mr.  Muhammad Ali, first, let your fist heal, 

before you throw any more punches.  
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Laughter. 

 

 BENJAMIN 

 I’m going to reach out to him soon. Hopefully all this 

blows over.   

                     

 SAFIYAH 

 (Smiling but serious) 

Yes. Especially since we may end up sleeping in his guest 

room, now that we are both unemployed. 

 

 BENJAMIN 

Uh. That is never going to happen! And missy, I think you 

owe him an apology too.  You totally went bonkers on him 

that day.   

 SAFIYAH 

                (Reluctantly) 

     Yeah, yeah.  Let me think about it!   

 

Laughter. 

 

Fade Out.  
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SCENE 18 

Emasculation  

 

Ext. Ihsan’s House. 

 

Int.  Dinner table.  

 

The family is eating dinner.  

 

AADIL 

Dad, I gotta say, you really embarrassed us. You know, I go 

to an all-white school. 

 

 AALIA 

 (hugs Ihsan) 

     Speak for yourself. I’m proud of my dad! 

 

 JENNAH 

 (very Serious tone) 

     Why would you do something like that, Ihsan? 

 

Ihsan is quiet, eating his food.  

 

 JENNAH 

 (Becoming upset) 

You know, one thing is for you to be upset and hurt with 

what happened to Jeremy. Another thing is for you to defame 

an entire network because of something personal and trivial 

that happened to you. 

 

Ihsan continues to eat quietly, ignoring Jennah. 

 

JENNAH 

(Still upset) 

I wouldn’t be surprised if the network decided to pressed 

charges on you for probably breaking ever confidentiality 

agreement in place.  How could you just go on a rant over 

your own personal problems with the world?  

 

 (Murmurs under her breath) 

 

     Looking like a typical, angry black man.  

 

  

Ihsan starts to breathe loudly, but remains quiet.   
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 JENNAH 

 (Angry smiling) 

Do you always just want to be a failure, Ihsan? Do you even 

want a career in television writing, because honestly. . .  

 

Ihsan gets up and throws his plate at the wall, he walks to 

Jennah and gets really close to her face, interrupting her. 

 

 IHSAN 

 (Yelling)  

 Don’t you ever talk to me like that again, especially 

in front of my kids! Do you understand?! 

 

Ihsan storms out of the house and jumps in his car.  

 

Back at the house.  

 

AADIl 

(Worried) 

Mom, are you okay?! 

 

JENNAH 

                           (Sobbing) 

           Yes, honey. Just finish your dinner.  

 

AALIA 

(Angry) 

How can you emasculate Dad like that mom?! He isn’t a 

failure!  Dad is wonderful, Dad is amazing!   

 

 JENNAH 

 (Calm voice) 

           Go to your room Aalia! 

 

 AALIA 

 (Calming down) 

 You know it’s true Mom.  This is important for Dad. 

You know how he grew up. You know everything he went 

through taking care of Nana, after grandpa was killed 

during a hate-crime. Why would you treat him that 

way?! 

 

 JENNAH 

 (Shaking with tears) 

Aalia just go to your room! Please! All of you just go 

to your rooms! Leave me alone! 
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Jennah storms off to her room.  She sits down on her bed and 

starts to cry.   

 

She notices Ihsan’s briefcase and pulls out his script.  

 

Couple of hours later, after drinking an entire bottle of wine 

and finishing Ihsan’s script. 

 

JENNAH 

Ugh I’m so stupid!  What did I just do?! 

 

FADE OUT  
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SCENE 19 

 Everyone needs a little time away.  

                           

EXT.  Ihsan’s House 

 

Int.  Dining Room table, eating breakfast. 

 

Next morning.   

 AALIA 

          Where’s Dad mom? 

 

JENNAH 

(sad) 

I don’t know, Aalia. He has not responded to my 

messages.   

 

                            AADIL 

          I’m sure he’s just cooling off.  Relax baby sis.  

 

Aadil tries to hug Aalia. 

 

                            AALIA 

 (Shrugging Aadil off of her) 

          Well I’m still worried about him.  

 

Jennah is eating her toast while googling BNT/Press conference 

response. 

 

 JENNAH 

 ( Whispering) 

       These bastards! 

 

AADIL 

           What happened mom? 

 

JENNAH 

           Nothing baby, eat your food.  

 

FADE OUT. 
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SCENE 21  

                             GALA  

Ext- Outside a Hotel.  Lots of lights, still evening. 

 

Int- Fancy ballroom, lots of people dressed up in evening gowns 

and tuxedos.  

 

Jennah is sitting down with some of the other sponsors at the 

table and she is worried because Ihsan has not showed up.  

 

Brittany 

(Poking fun) 

Who knows, maybe he’s at another press conference. 

 

JENNAH 

 (Unamused) 

 Why don’t you slow down on that wine before you embarrass 

yourself, again! Or better yet, why don’t you worry about 

your husband who is (starts looking around) . . . oh look 

at that, all the way in that corner talking to the 

receptionist, AGAIN! 

 

BRITTANY 

(Shocked) 

Uh, uh. . . 

 

Jennah walks off and goes into the ladies room.  She dials 

Ihsan’s number, his name appears on the screen.  She hangs up 

after hearing Ihsan’s voicemail. 

 

IHSAN’s VOICEMAIL 

You have reached Ihsan Adelabu… 

 

JENNAH 

Ugh. C’mon, Ihsan! 

 

Jennah goes into the bathroom stall and two of her co-workers 

walk in gossiping about her.  

 

Co-Worker 1 

(Gossiping) 

  For her to show up to an event of such prestige, alone. Guess 

it is true what they say!  

 

Co-Worker 2 

I know, how embarrassing! I mean didn’t he embarrass her enough 

by going on national television and professing his incompetency 
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to the rest of the world. 

 

Co-Worker 1 

Apparently, she is always in her office crying and arguing 

over the phone with him.  You know how those people are. 

 

Co-Worker 2 

What?! 

 

Co-Worker 1 

(Gossiping) 

 One time, I heard them arguing about spending too much 

money on gas. Apparently he is really serious like that 

about everything. You know how people like that are, they 

grow up messed up and want to be mad at the world, pulling 

the race card every chance they get. 

 

Co-Worker 2  

( Smiling) 

I know! Ugh poor people! Can’t live with them but can’t 

have capitalism with-out them. What can we do?! 

 

The two women take a sip of their wine and start to giggle 

obnoxiously.  

 

In the bathroom stall, Jennah sits on the toilet with her feet 

up, hiding.  

 

 Co-Worker 1  

 Oh my! You are totally wearing that lipstick, 

 

Co-Worker 2 looks at herself in the mirror. 

 

Co-Worker 2  

I am, aren’t I? 

 

The two smile at themselves in the mirror, finish up their wine 

and exit the bathroom. 

 

Jennah comes out of the bathroom stall and takes a deep breath. 

 

JENNAH 

          Heffers!  

 

 

  She dials Ihsan’s number and her phone shows Calling Ihsan.  
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IHSAN 

You have reached… 

 

JENNAH 

Dammit Ihsan, C’mon don’t embarrass me like this! 

 

Jennah hears the crowd quieting down and recognizes Mr. 

Jefferson on the microphone.  

 

Mr. Jefferson 

(On Mic) 

 Welcome everyone to our annual Fundraising Gala celebration.  

Thank you all for coming.  As always I want to thank. ..  

 

Jefferson’s voice fades out as Jennah takes a deep breath and 

walks out the bathroom.  

 

 

MR.JEFFERSON 

Most importantly, please welcome Jennah Adelabu, who is 

responsible for putting this whole event together and who I 

have worked tirelessly for the past couple of months! 

(Giggling) She will be introducing our recipients for the 

year.  

 

The audience begins to clap as Jennah walks over to the mic , 

while she is looking around for Ihsan who is not there.  

 

JENNAH  

(On the Mic) 

 

       Distinguished guests! 

 

       Ladies and Gents! 

 

     It is my honor to be the event planner of this 

wonderful  Gala. I would first and foremost like to 

congratulate our Firm, Jefferson Lee & Associates, for 

launching this amazing fundraising gala year after year.  

Our donations have amounted in 1.3 Million dollars, which 

will be transferred to the NAACP. At our firm we value 

diversity and so our goal is to give back to an 

organization which promotes civil and human rights.  An 

organization which believes that every human being matters 

and that a fight for social justice should continue to be 

at the forefront of every lawyer’s legal career. 
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Jennah notices Ihsan walk in and sit down at the table where 

Brittany has a shocked look at her face.  

             

Before I introduce our recipients for this year, I want to 

give a special thank you, to someone who embodies this 

belief. Someone who is passionate about fighting social 

inequalities and has stood up time and time again for what 

was right. That person is my wonderful and incredible 

husband, Ihsan!  C’mon baby stand up!  

 

The crowd begins to clap. 

 

Ihsan looks around and stands up slowly.  

 

 Come on don’t get shy on me now.  (Joking)  

 

Ihsan smiles and greets the people at his table.   

 

 

JENNAH  

Thank you everyone for your kind and generous donations.  

And please remember that it is more than just writing a 

check.  We need Action!   

 

Jennah begins to smile. 

 

 Without further ado, please welcome President of the 

Atlanta Chapter of the NAACP, Rev. R.L White Jr. 

 

The crowd begins to clap and whistle.  

 

As the evening progresses everyone is dancing, others are 

speaking amongst themselves at their tables.  

 

Jennah finally stopped running around and has a chance to speak 

with Ihsan. 

 

JENNAH 

(Hugging him) 

Thank you so much for coming, Ihsan! I wasn’t even 

expecting to see you.    

 

 

Ihsan lets her hug him. 

 

IHSAN 

(Forcing a hug) 
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     Well, I’m here.   

 

(Pauses) 

      I just didn’t even recognize you last night Jennah. 

 

JENNAH 

 ( Interrupting him) 

I know babe, but before you say anything else. I just want 

you to know, that I get it now!  And I am going to help 

you! 

 

 IHSAN 

 (Raised eyebrow) 

      With what? I got what I wanted. 

 

 JENNAH 

                          ( Rubbing his back) 

There is no perfect crime Ihsan.  I don't want you to panic 

but BNT is suing against you. 

 

IHSAN 

(Excited) 

Oh just great!  Even better!  Let the games begin! 

 

                         JENNAH 

(Serious and worried) 

 

    Ihsan, this is no joke! 

 

                     IHSAN  

                            (Chuckling) 

 

Oh what they suing me for? Huh? Being black?   

 

                    JENNAH 

  

No, Ihsan. They actually may have five legitimate claims 

against you honey. 

 

Ihsan starts to get serious.  

 

IHSAN 

                       (Loss of enthusiasm) 

Five?   

 

                    JENNAH 

           ( Joking but serious)  
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Yes!  Five! One for Defamation, two for breach of contract. 

 

                    IHSAN 

     Man, breach of contract? What contract did I breach?! 

 

                    JENNAH 

(Sarcastically) 

Uh your, service contract, when you walked off set and when 

you aired confidential information on national television.  

 

                     IHSAN 

Oh, well when you say it like that Miss lawyer, it does 

sound pretty bad.  

 

                 JENNAH 

         ( Sarcastically)  

Uh . . . yah! Then there is  one claim for unjust 

enrichment, since you agreed to not only sell the 

script but be attached as a consulting  producer and 

now you pretty much quit. Last but not least , they 

are bringing suit for…   

 

Ihsan interrupts Jennah. 

 

IHSAN 

Oh okay Jennah, geez woman, I get the point, babe!  

Thank god I married an attorney huh? 

 

The two giggle and Jennah takes a sip of her wine and notices 

the President walking towards them.  

JENNAH 

( Smiling at Ihsan) 

           I want to introduce you to someone. 

 

The President approaches them. 

 

JENNAH 

Good evening Rev. White, I would like to introduce you  

to my husband, Ihsan Adelabu. 

 

PRESIDENT 

(Extending handshake with Ihsan) 

Pleasure to meet you. I’m in a rush, but I want you to 

know that we heard you.  And you will be hearing from 

us very soon.  

 

IHSAN 
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(Shocked) 

Thanks, Thank you. 

 

PRESIDENT  

(Directed to Jennah) 

We will be in touch?  

 

JENNAH 

(Smiling) 

Of course. 

 

When the President walks off, Ihsan notices Jennah grinning from 

ear to ear. 

 

IHSAN 

(Confused) 

What was that about? 

 

JENNAH 

(Secretively) 

Who knows! You heard you will hear from him.  

 

IHSAN 

(Suspicious) 

      I know that look, you definitely have a trick up your 

sleeve.  

 

 

JENNAH 

Maybe! 

 

Ihsan gives her a hug and they dance. 

 

FADE OUT.  
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SCENE 22 

 A little bit of sunshine.   

 

Ext. High School.  Dark outside.   

 

Int. High school auditorium.  Parents, teachers and students all 

watching the Wizard of Oz.  

 

 AALIA  

 (As Dorothy) 

 Well, how do you talk if you don’t have a brain? 

 

    AALIA’s CLASSMATE 

 (As SCARECROW)  

   Well, some people without brains do an awful lot of   

talking don’t they?  

 

AALIA 

(AS Dorothy) 

           Yes, I guess you’re right.  

 

 

The audience laughs.  Jennah is next to Ihsan and videotaping. 

 

      AUDIENCE MEMBER (Adult male) 

(Italian Accent) 

   Hey MRS! Can you sit down, me and my family can’t see! 

 

JENNAH 

(Turning around and rolling her eyes) 

         That’s my baby on stage! 

 

Jennah turns back around and continues videotaping Aalia. 

 

Aadil sitting to the right of Jennah. 

 

AADIL 

(Murmurs) 

         Always so embarrassing!  

 

Ihsan’s Mother leans over to Ihsan. Ihsan is sitting to the left 

of Jennah.   

 

MOTHER 

(Smiling at Jennah) 
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          She’s something else isn’t she? 

 

 IHSAN 

 (Nodding his head and smiling) 

Reminds me when you and dad use to show up at my 

games, you know you guys were the loudest ones in the 

audience right? 

   

Ihsan’s mother grabs his hand and smiles. 

 

MOTHER 

 (Smiling and reminiscing) 

 Oh yes, I remember those days.  Best days of my life.  

 

                         IHSAN 

 (Squeezing his mother’s hand) 

 

   I love you mom, I know you miss him.  It’s okay to cry 

sometimes. 

 

                         MOTHER 

 He was a good man and so are you.  I’m proud of you, 

Ihsan. 

 

Camera focuses on Ihsan squeezing his mother’s hand tighter as 

they finish watching the play.  

 

AALIA  

(As Dorothy)  

Now we can go back to the Wizard and tell him the Wicked 

Witch is dead! 

 

After the play is over Benjamin approaches Ihsan in the bathroom 

and Ihsan tries to walk past him and out the door.  

 

BENJAMIN 

(Blocking Ihsan and Chuckling) 

Woah  -woah-  woah.  Slow down track runner.   

 

Benjamin smiling hands Ihsan an envelope.  

 

 

 

IHSAN  

(Non-threatening but serious) 

What you want me to do with this? Shove it down your 

throat?  
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BENJAMIN 

(Chuckling) 

Well if you did . . . I wouldn’t be able to tell you 

that …. 

 

 

(Pauses).  

    (Excited) 

Jennah worked with the NAACP to practically threaten 

BNT to not go forward with the lawsuit.  

 

    IHSAN  

     (Hiding Excitement) 

I wasn’t really worried about that. 

 

BENJAMIN 

But wait there is more, the Atlanta Chapter of the 

NAACP filed a complaint with the FCC asserting that 

BNT has failed to implement a diversity program they 

agreed to in 2000.  They ran a study to show how much 

diversity has increased on the screens and BNT pretty 

much failed that test.   

 

Benjamin stands still with a big smile on his face. 

 

IHSAN 

(Serious) 

You’re kidding me?!  

 

BENJAMIN 

Nope! It was magical, Ihsan. Their license to produce 

new shows for the year has been temporarily suspended. 

      

 

 

 

IHSAN 

           Wow. This is revolutionary Benjamin! 

 

BENJAMIN 

 

Yep!  And all the rights, revert back to you my 

friend, since the contract clearly stated that should 

they fail to produce your work as a television series 

you get all your rights back.    
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Ihsan starts to smile.  

 

IHSAN 

(Shocked) 

           Wow!  

 

. 
Ihsan gets really excited and starts doing a silly dance and 

Benjamin joins him.   

 

IHSAN  

                    (clears his throat) 

Uh, please don't!  

 

 Ihsan grabs the papers out of Benjamin's hands.  

 

IHSAN 

(Serious) 

  I’m still mad at you!  

 

 

BENJAMIN 

(Smiling) 

So how mad are you exactly? 

 

IHSAN  

Mad enough not to show up to my own sister’s wedding! 

 

BENJAMIN  

(Goofing around) 

Well that’s a shame.  Guess me telling you that . . . never 

mind I’m pretty sure you’re too upset to listen to me. 

 

 

IHSAN 

(Getting Excited) 

 Tell me what?  

 

 

 

BENJAMIN 

 Well in this industry it’s all about who you know, so  

guess who is now a producer at XEX? 

 

 

IHSAN 

(Sarcastically) 
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Oh great!  You cause havoc in my life and all you get 

is unemployment for a week.    

 

                     BENJAMIN 

    (Excited)  

Well, if I was still unemployed I wouldn’t be working 

for XEX, who wants to produce your script, exactly the 

way I submitted it to them, with no revisions, no 

molly, no drug dealers just Ihsan’s good old fashion 

writing.  

 

 

Ihsan eyes water, and he is speechless. He pauses before he hugs 

Benjamin.   

 

BENJAMIN 

(Smiling) 

Congrats my friend. 

 

IHSAN 

 This means a lot to me, Benjamin. 

 

Pauses.  

 

  Thank you. 

 

BENJAMIN 

(Chuckling) 

Dude, let’s get out of here we been in the bathroom 

for like 20 minutes! 

 

       

Benjamin smiles and the two walk out of the restroom. 

 

Safiyah looks at Jennah. 

      SAFIYAH 

(Murmuring) 

  Thank god they both came out in one piece. 

 

 

JENNAH 

(smiling) 

  I know! 

 

FADE OUT.  
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SCENE 23  

       A New Beginning 

 

Ext.  Outside a skyscraper building, clear skies.  

 

Int.  Talk show setting, stage, audience members, camera crew. 

 

Meah and Malcolm are at Good Morning Atlanta speaking with Stacy 

Clark, the host.  

 

STACY 

(Smiling) 

Very great performance.  It was a pleasure to 

meet you guys. 

 

 

MEAH  

(Shakes Stacy’s hand) 

Thank you for having us.  

 

    MALCOLM 

   ( Talking to the Camera Excited) 

You can watch us this fall on XEX, Thursday nights at 

9:00 PM eastern time! 

 

Meah and Malcolm exit the stage, and Stacy speaks to the 

audience members.    

 

STACY 

Now guys, earlier in the show I told you we had a 

surprise guest. Are you ready to meet him? 

 

Audience applause.  

 

STACY 

Please help me welcome to the stage the master mind 

behind this fascinating show.   

 

Audience begins to clap. 

 

Ihsan Adelabu, everyone! 

 

Ihsan walks on stage and everyone claps. 
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Stacy begins to welcome Ihsan and the camera fades into Jennah 

who is sitting down with Aalia and Aadil.  

 

AALIA 

I can't believe dads on T.V., again! 

 

AADIL 

Thank god this time to redeem himself! 

 

JENNAH 

(Excited) 

Listen up guys, your father is speaking!  

IHSAN 

Well yes, and thank you for having me Stacy.   I did 

fight very hard for this.  

 

                      STACY 

  Why don’t you tell us about your unusual fight. 

 

IHSAN 

(Chuckling) 

          Oh brother. 

STACY 

  But before you do that. 

  

Stacy turns to the cameras. 

For those who didn't see the press conference  back in 

April. Here is a small clip of this amazing writer and 

advocate 

 

The screen shows Ihsan at the press conference.  

 

      IHSAN  

 

The real question America is, where are our advocacy 

groups?  What is the law doing to prevent this?  Where 

is Congress? Most importantly where is the outcry from 

our Communities?   

 

Are we that satisfied with the right to vote, with 

affirmative action, with the abolishment of slavery, 

that we will tolerate living in a society where our so 

called protectors gun down young people because of 

their negative conceptions of people of color?  Are we 

that content that we will remain idle as Television 
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and Mass media is used as a mechanism to feed and 

nurture hatred and racism?  

 

 STACY 

 (Serious) 

 

Wow! Powerful speech Mr. Adelabu. I still get chills.  

 

                     IHSAN  

Thank you. 

 

STACY 

So tell us a little bit about what you propose? 

You made some pretty strong assertions about 

television being partially responsible for police 

brutality against people of color.   

 

IHSAN 

Yes. And I stand by that one hundred percent. 

   

 STACY 

What do you think has to be done in order to address media 

stereotypes? I mean, I don't want to play devil’s advocate 

but where do we draw the line between government 

interference and freedom of speech?  

  

  

IHSAN 

I think the answer is not as controversial as everyone 

thinks it is.  Freedom of speech is not absolute. 

  

STACY 

 But it’s a constitutional right, no? 

  

IHSAN 

Yes. But it can still be regulated in certain situations. 

What better situation than when there is a public crisis? 

  

STACY 

Public crisis? Explain? 

  

                         IHSAN 

Well Stacy. An unarmed black man is shot every 28 hours by 

people in some type of law enforcing authority. 

  

                       STACY 
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Wow.  But how do you think this correlates with media 

portrayal? I mean, don’t you think it’s a bit of a stretch? 

  

IHSAN 

 Not in the least Stacy. 

 

Ihsan begins to get comfortable in his seat. 

  

See, Americans have been indoctrinated with white 

supremacist ideologies and racist beliefs for centuries.  I 

concede to the fact that America has made significant 

strides towards equality in our society.  However, these 

ideas are ingrained in the American psyche and the mindset 

of Americans are still in bondage.  

  

STACY 

Hmm.   

 

Joking and looking at the audience  

 

He’s deep ya’ll!  

  

IHSAN 

No, no Stacy, is not even about being deep.  It’s 

about understanding our history and how subtle 

practices such as broadcast television are the 

propagators of negative stereotypes and perpetuating 

stigmas.   

 

STACY 

So whose fight is this? 

   

IHSAN 

No man alone can fight this fight, Stacy.  We need the 

government, we need our communities, advocacy groups 

like the NAACP, we need legislature on our side.  It’s 

a collaborative effort.  

 

STACY 

(Intrigued) 

So sort of a harmonized approach? 

 

IHSAN 

Exactly.   We need to disabuse ourselves of the myth 

that the plane field has been leveled.   Like 

seriously whatever happened with propositions such 
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as the Clearing House Act of 1999 ? In my opinion that 

had the potential of addressing these issues. 

 

          STACY 

Never heard of it. 

 

    IHSAN  

Of course not, it was never even passed.   The 

proposition would have allowed the FCC the ability to 

regulate the diversity level in the broadcast 

industry. 

 

STACY 

Well isn’t the FCC banned from regulating speech?  

 

 

IHSAN 

Not entirely.  Yes the FCC can’t just go around 

censoring broadcast material, but in very limited 

circumstances the law does allow for exceptions.   And 

let me tell you something Stacy, it is within the 

confinements of exceptions that we are actually going 

to be able to move forward.  

 

STACY 

I mean I get all that. Yes, the FCC can regulate 

obscene material. They can regulate speech during 

certain hours of the day if there is a reasonable risk 

that children may be the audience, they can regulate 

certain things.  I understand that.  What I don't 

understand is how Acts such as the clearing house Act 

...  

 

Ihsan about to interrupt her but Stacy continues.  

 

and just hear me out for a second, can be properly 

implemented and enforced without violating our First 

Amendment rights?  

 

(joking)  

 

As a talk show host who talks a whole lot of jazz for 

a living, I am really and truly concerned about that!  

 

IHSAN  

(Chuckling) 
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Understood, understood.  And I'm not saying that this 

was the best proposition. All I'm saying is that, this 

proposition would have at the very least allowed the 

FCC an opportunity to monitor and at least asses the 

external and internal impacts of media biases on the 

public.   

 

STACY 

(Listening) 

 

Okay, okay.  

 

IHSAN 

This would've allowed an opportunity for the 

government to get involved and asses how having more 

minorities in decision making positions behind the 

scenes affects (1) programming and (2) media portrayal 

and lastly the impact that that portrayal has on our 

society.  

  

  

                      STACY 

 So what are you saying? 

  

               IHSAN 

What I am saying is that, that this shouldn't be 

perceived as an anti- freedom of speech 

proposition.  Actually it's quite the opposite.  It's 

simple. The more diversity we have behind the cameras,  

the more accurate and the less room there is for 

poor  misrepresentation  on camera.    

 

                             (Pauses) 

 

Honestly, if you want to further simplify things, this 

is really a Title VII violation inquiry. We have a 

vast majority of minorities who will never make it in 

this industry whether because of an intentional and 

deliberate effort by those in power to keep them out 

or because of a system that disproportionately 

discriminates against  them.   

 

STACY 

Well I'm no lawyer Ihsan,  but if I'm hearing you 

correct you're saying that the FCC should be allowed 

to at least regulate the employment aspects of the 

industry.  By mandating diversity behind the cameras 
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we will inevitably see more diversity on screen which 

accurately portrays minorities and this will have an 

effect on how minorities are treated, specifically by 

law enforcement? 

  

(Joking)  

 

What is this Utopia, Ihsan? This is the United States 

of America ,  I hate to remind you!  

 

    

IHSAN 

Precisely  because it's America , we are all about 

change and progress . We need to take it a step 

further, a step beyond Affirmative Action, beyond 

anti-discriminatory legislation and honestly we need 

to realize that misrepresentation, violent,  criminal 

and quite frankly obnoxious stereotypes on television 

does have and will continue to have a powerful and 

destructive impact on our society. Portrayal is 

powerful and we need not sleep on that.  

 

  

STACY 

   (Smiling) 

It was such a pleasure to have you here today and I 

think we are all looking forward to seeing ( project 

name) starting Malcolm Jones and Meah Mera  on XEX. 

 

Looking into the Camera. 

  

   

We will now take a short commercial break and when we 

come back find out why eating foods with mold can 

actually improve your metabolism.  

 

 

Ihsan meets Jennah, Aadil, and Aalia back stage. 

 

Jennah runs up to Ihsan.  

 

                               JENNAH 

(Ecstatic) 

           Baby, I am so proud of you! 

 

AADIL 



143 
 

          Great job, Dad! 

 

They all hug.  

 

AALIA 

 So where are we going now Dad? I hope we still don’t 

have to go to school?  

 

 IHSAN 

 (Smiling) 

No. I think we can all play hookie for one day, what 

you think babe?  

 

Ihsan puts his hand over Jennah’s blackberry while she is 

responding to an e-mail.  

 

JENNAH 

(Excited) 

          You don’t have to tell me twice! 

 

Jennah throws her phone in her bag.  

 

FADE OUT.  
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