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FADE IN ON: DAY

                                                                                                                                         A backyard basketball court, suburbs of VA, behind a nice middle class type house two young boys are playing each other in basketball. We can see that they are identical twins, SHERMAN the oldest by one minute, is black, tall, lanky, and 12-years-old SIDNEY is the same size as Sherman but has a long distinctive scar on the left side of his face. 

Their father, MITCH, who is 45 years old, tall, also black, is dressed in sweat gear with a whistle around his neck. He is watching them play against each other on the sidelines coaching them when SUDDENLY Sidney crosses Sherman up then drives to the hoop and makes it. Mitch blows his whistle.

MITCH

Come on Sidney! I know you can play better defense than that. You just let your brother glide right past you and make an easy basket.

Mitch looks at Sidney with piercing eyes  

SIDNEY
(yelling)
I’m trying, Dad!

MITCH

    (yelling)
You’re not trying hard enough!

Sidney’s eyes start to WATER

                                       MITCH

Look, Sid don’t you start to cry, that’s for sissies. You don’t see your brother crying, do you?

 Sidney doesn’t respond

MITCH (cont) 

You hear me talking to you Sidney?

Walks over and puts his hands on his shoulder

MITCH (cont)

Look son, I just want you and Sherman to be the best damn ball players the pros have ever seen, and the only way that’s going to happen is if you work hard at this stuff, alright?

                                                             SHERMAN

I’m working hard, right Dad?

                                                              MITCH(cont)
Yeah, Sherm, you’re working hard, very hard and it’s going to pay off one day for you and your brother.

PATRICIA JACKSON comes out the back door and stands on the porch of their house. She is a fairly attractive short, black woman who is 44 years of age. She is dressed in a house apron.

PATRICIA

You boys come on and wash your hands and faces and get ready for dinner.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT
Moderate sized, very nice. Sherman and Sidney run upstairs to wash their hands and faces. Mitch comes up behind Patricia as she is still cooking at the stove. He plants a kiss on her cheek. She has a look of worry across her face.

                       MITCH

I know that look baby, what’s wrong?

                       PATRICIA

Nothing.

                       MITCH

Come on Pat, you can’t lie to me with a straight face, you never could. Something’s wrong. Now tell me what’s bothering you.

PATRICIA

(Sighs)

It’s just that I saw you yelling at Sidney outside. Mitch, even though they were born only a minute apart, they are completely opposite. Sherman is clearly a natural basketball player, but Sidney... Well, maybe basketball is not what he’s best at. Maybe he is good at something else and one day he’ll figure out what it is.  You’re too hard on them, Mitch, way too hard.

MITCH

(Raises voice)

Look Pat, these boys have talent. Yeah, Sherman is a little better than Sidney right now but Sidney has potential. That is if you stop babying him! In this world, the strong survive and the weak become prey. I don’t want him to be someone’s prey, do you?

PATRICIA




Calm down, Mitch.  I didn’t mean it like that. They are your sons as well as mine but I just think you are trying to live your dreams through them, that’s all. 

MITCH

Live my dreams through them?! I gave up my dreams when you got pregnant.

Sidney comes down the steps when he hears them arguing he stops to listen.






PATRICIA

My point exactly Mitch but do you think I wanted to get pregnant? Do you think I wanted to have twins? I had dreams too, I mean I had accepted our fate with Sherman, but when the doctors told us that Sidney was inside of me, I nearly died. So don’t go acting like it was my entire fault your dreams stopped. 

MITCH

 Mitch starts to walk away

Look Pat, I’m not in the mood for…
Mitch Clutches his chest and stumbles against the table, falls on the floor on his back Pat runs over to him

PATRICIA

Mitch!  Mitch baby, what’s wrong?

PATRICIA (cont)





(Yells)

Sherman, Sidney! Get down here quick! 

Sherman runs down past Sidney, who is still standing on the steps shell shocked.
SHERMAN

Mama, what’s wrong!?

PATRICIA

Call 911! Tell them your father is having a heart attack!

Sherman frantically picks up the phone and dials 911

PATRICIA (cont)

Don’t you die on me Mitch! Hold on! Help will be here soon, just relax. 

Mitch starts to breath slower and slower.
PATRICIA(cont)

Mitch! Mitch! Breath dammit breath! Sherman!

SHERMAN
Mama, they said to give him some Aspirin. They’re on their way! 

PATRICIA
Aspirin? 
(beat)

Pat gets up and runs to the bathroom, she returns with a bottle of aspirin.  As she fumbles to open it, Mitch’s eyes roll into the back of his head.

PATRICIA (cont)

Hold on Mitch! Mitch! Mitch, wake up baby! Wake up please! I’m sorry!

She Slaps his face lightly then puts her face to his mouth. He isn’t BREATHING.
PATRICIA (cont)

No! No! You can’t die on me, you can’t, not now!

She beats his chest vigorously then curls up next to him and begins to sob. Sherman runs over and hugs his parents while Sidney stays on the steps still shell shocked with a blank non-coherent stare.
SUPER: Six years later.
INT. DUNBAR HIGH SCHOOL GYM - DC  

Six years later. Sherman and Sidney are now eighteen, tall and lanky. They are playing basketball on different practice teams. Sherman does the same move to Sidney as he did 6 years earlier, a CROSSOVER but now a DUNK to the basket.

SHERMAN

(Shakes his head)

Lil’ brotha, you still fallin for da same moves. When will you learn dat you can’t stop me?

SIDNEY

Whateva… I can stop you if I wanna. I’m just takin it easy on ya, dat’s all.

SHERMAN

Yeah right.
Pats Sidney on the head

SIDNEY

Get ya hands off me!

Sydney aggressively removes Sherman’s hand they begin to horseplay
COACH SWAN  the coach of the high school basketball team watches them. He is white, has a small gut, about 50 years old.

COACH SWAN

(Blows whistle)



Hey you guys, stop screwing around. Sidney, come over here I need to talk to you for a sec. The rest of you guys hit the showers. I’ll see ya’ll tomorrow.

SIDNEY

What’s up coach?

COACH SWAN

What’s up…? What’s up is you can’t afford to be joking around the way you do. Yeah you’re good, but you’re not your brother. He’s headed for the pros if he chooses. Maybe, right after he graduates, the scouts are all over him.

Sidney LOWERS his head then looks away in shame.
COACH (cont)

And their looking for prodigy ball players, so if you don’t want to be left behind your brother, then you better tighten up, play harder defense, and quit taking life as a joke, cause right now, it’s looking like the only way you’re going to make it into the pros is if something, God forbid, happens to your brother. Now go ahead and hit the showers. And I want to see a new attitude tomorrow. You understand me?

SIDNEY

Yes coach.

INT. GYM SHOWERS - Day 
Team is inside taking showers. Sidney walks inside next to Sherman. 

SHERMAN

What Swan want to talk to you about lil’ bro?

Before Sidney can answer, CORTEZ MILLER, a mutual friend and fellow team member intervenes. He is short, light skinned, point guard of the team.

TEZ

(Sarcastic)

Yeah what did Swan wanna talk to you about lil’ bro?

SIDNEY 

First of all, I’m not your lil’ bro. And he told me to stop playin around so much wit clowns like you, cause I’m gonna be the next NBA superstar, white boy.

Guys in the shower instigate, except Sherman.
TEZ

Yeah right! You’re da clown, and I’m not white. My daddy is black so that makes me black. And everybody in their mama knows that Sherman, if anybody on this team, is gonna to be the next NBA superstar. Maybe you can carry his balls or something when he makes it. 

Shower erupts into laughter.
SIDNEY

Yeah whatever. Why don’t you carry these–--

Starts to grab himself, but Sherman cuts him off

SHERMAN

Sid, just chill man, ignore dat. Tez; lay off ‘em. Let’s change da subject onto bigger and better things like dat party at yo’ house Tez? You still havin it?

TEZ

You damn right!  My parents are going on a cruise in just two more weeks. It’s going to be the party of the century. Nothing but broads and booze.

Another mutual friend named GARY speaks up. He’s tall, heavy set, black
GARY

Damn Tez, you sounded like a straight up white boy just now, for real. Broads and booze? I guess that must be your mother’s side coming out you.  

Shower erupts into laughter again.
TEZ

Whatever, your jabba the hut looking ass won’t be there, that’s for sure. So, stock up on hand lotion, cause you’re gonna need it fat boy. 

Gary grabs his towel and snaps the towel towards Tez. Tez grabs his and they begin to towel fight.

EXT. SHERMAN/SIDNEYS APT (DC) - DAY 

Kind of run down, a big step down from the old home. 

Sherman and Sidney are walking down the hall to the apartment. Sherman puts his key in the door and opens it.

INT. LIVING ROOM – DAY

Patricia is in the living room cleaning.

SHERMAN

Hey ma! 

Plants a kiss on her cheek

SIDNEY

Hey ma. 

Also plants a kiss on her cheek

PATRICIA

Hey fellas.

SHERMAN

Mama, you need to sit down and rest or somethin, you look tired.  Give me dat duster; me and Sidney will finish cleanin up.

                       PATRICIA

You boys are so thoughtful.  I’m going to get us a bigger place one of these days. I just wish your father was still living. All those years we paid on that insurance policy, only to find out it wasn’t worth two cents. Now look where I got you boys living. 

SHERMAN

Mama, don’t worry. I’ve already decided that I’m going into the NBA straight out of high school. We’ll have plenty of money then.

PATRICIA

Oh no you’re not. You’re going to get your college education first, then go to the pros.

SHERMAN

For what ma? When we need money now?

SIDNEY

Yeah ma, Sherm’s right.

PAT

You two let me worry about our money situation, ya’ll just focus on school, ya’ll hear me.

SHERMAN/SYDNEY

Yes Ma’am

SHERMAN

Mama, you know Tez right.

PAT

                   (Thinking)

Who?

SHERMAN

Cortez Miller, our basketball teammate short…

PAT

Oh yeah, Mr. and Mrs. Miller’s son.

SHERMAN

That’s him.

PAT

What about him?

SHERMAN

Well he’s havin’ a party, a small party about two weeks from now. Me and Sidney was wonderin’ if we could go.

PAT

Well I don’t know, that boy is a little wild and his parents are not too much different.

SHERMAN

We’ll be responsible ma, I promise.

SIDNEY

Yeah ma, we’ll be very responsible.

PAT

(Thinking)

What time does it end?

SHERMAN

Somewhere ‘round 1 or 2, but it’s on a weekend night. Please ma?

Puts his hands together in a praying position

PAT

Well, alright. But you leave me his number just in case I need to get in touch with his parents. They are going to be there aren’t they?

SHERMAN

Well...

SIDNEY

Yeah, they’ll be there ma…

PAT

Alright then. Be home no later than 2am. I’m going to be working double shifts every weekend this month, so I won’t be here to watch ya’ll.

SIDNEY/SHERMAN

Yes Ma’am

  



   PAT

Now give me back my duster and spray bottle. Ya’ll missed a few spots.

They hand back the items. She smiles proudly.

INT. SIDNEY/SHERMANS ROOM – DAY
Separate beds, small, basketball posters trophies and pictures with their father throughout the room.

SHERMAN

Sits on the bed

Why you lie to mama bout Tez parent’s bein’ at da party? ‘Pose she calls?

SIDNEY

Sits on his bed

She ain’t gonna call, and we gonna be there because of my lies, ain’t we?

SHERMAN

Still, I don’t like lyin to mama.
Picks up the phone and begins to dial a number

SIDNEY

So what ya sayin, I do?

SHERMAN

Now you goin puttin words in my mouth ‘cause I ain’t say dat.

SIDNEY

Dat’s what ya meant though.
SHERMAN

You can’t tell me what I meant Sid.

SHERMAN (cont)

Hello? Shereese? Hold on…
Covers the mouth piece with his hand.
SHERMAN (cont)

Forget it man, I’m on da phone wit Shareese.
SIDNEY

Psst Shareese! You always on da phone wit dat gold digga. Only reason she wit ya ‘cause you can play ball.

SHERMAN

Watch ya mouth Sid; don’t disrespect me or my girl.
SIDNEY

Yo’ girl? Pleassse…more like everybodies girl. 

SHERMAN

I’m warnin you Sid you better shut da hell up!!

SIDNEY (cont)
Make me!

SUDDENLY Sherman jumps on top of Sidney and punches Sidney several times in the mouth until he starts bleeding he stops when he realizes what he has done Sidney spits out blood.
SIDNEY (cont)

You bust my lip?!!

SHERMAN

I told you to quit Sid, but ya kept disrespectin me and Shareese.
Picks up the phone when he realizes he left her on the phone

SHERMAN (cont)

Hello...Hello Shareese?

Slams down the receiver when he realizes that he lost her.
SHERMAN (cont)

See, now she hung up.

SIDNEY

I can’t believe you man, you bust my lip ova a girl?

Gets up to look at his lip.
SHERMAN (cont)
I told you to stop man, it’s your own fault. 

SHERMAN (cont)

(apologetically)

Look Sid, I’m sorry I hit ya. I shouldna hit ya man.

Turns cheek towards Sidney.
SHERMAN(cont)

Come on take your best shot I deserve it.












   SIDNEY 

(thinking)

Nah I don’t wanna hit ya man.






SHERMAN

Nah come on I--






SIDNEY

I said forget it Sherm, I don’t wanna hit you. It’s dead, your right I deserved it.

SHERMAN 

So you accept my apology then?

Sherman extends his hand

SIDNEY

Yeah… We cool.

Sidney accepts his hand Sherman pulls him in close we see Sidney with a DULL expression on his face, Sherman doesn’t.
INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY – DAY

Sherman is at his locker with the door open when it closes Sidney is standing behind it.
SIDNEY

You going to lunch big bro?

Sherman

No doubt let’s go…


EXT. DUNBAR HIGH SCHOOL LUNCH PATIO – DAY  

Sherman and Sidney bring their trays to the table where Tez and Gary are already sitting. The boys all give each other dap and sit down to eat. Across from them is a table where a pretty young black girl walks up and sits down. Gary is the first one to notice her.

GARY



Who issss that?

TEZ

Who?  Where?

GARY

(Points)

Ova there…

 SIDNEY

Damnnnn she’s fine.

(Beat)

GARY

We’ll… its time I go and find out who she is. You know how a Mack does.

Straightens his clothes.
TEZ

Sit down fool. The only mack you got in you is that big mac from last night. Let me– 

SHERMAN

Leave dat girl alone. She probably got a boyfriend twice ya’ll size as fine as she is.

GARY

Aw man, everybody ain’t tied down like you… with your love struck ass.

SIDNEY

Just chill ya’ll. Gary, you’re too fat to get her number. Tez, you too short. And Sherman is on a leash. So, I guess dat leaves me to go talk to her by process of elimination…
(Beat)

Sidney gets up and walks over to her table, the sound is muted. Sidney sits down next to her. They are talking.  He leans over and whispers something in her ear as the other boys watch. SUDDENLY she pushes him back and SLAPS him across the face. He gets mad and gives her the finger and she gives him one back. He goes back over to the table.

GARY

Man, what did you say to dat girl, Sid?

TEZ

Yeah, I felt that slap all the way over here!

SIDNEY

Forget her stuck up ass. She thinks she’s all dat. She lucky I don’t hit woman.
SHERMAN

Damn little bro, your rap game must be weak as hell.
SIDNEY

So I guess you think you can do better?

SHERMAN

I know I could.
SIDNEY

What’s stoppin you then? Oh dat’s right, you scared of Shareese. 

Barks like a dog.
SHERMAN

I ain’t scared of nothing, dat’s number one little bro’. And number 2 Shareese don't got no leash around dis neck. I can talk to any girl I want. 

TEZ

If Shareese don’t have no leash around your neck and you can talk to any girl you want, why you still over here talking to us?

SIDNEY

Cause he’s scared dat’s why.

SHERMAN

Whatever I told ya’ll I ain’t scared.

Sidney reaches in his pants pocket pulls out a hundred dollar bill and SLAMS it on the table.

SIDNEY

Franklin says you are, prove him wrong. 

GARY

Damn Sidney, I’ll take that bet for $100.

TEZ

Shit, me too.

SIDNEY

No you won’t, dis is for my big shot big brother. Dat’s if he wants it.

SHERMAN

Where you get dat type of money from?

SIDNEY

Don’t worry ‘bout dat. It could be yours if you go over there and get her number since your rap game is all dat. 

TEZ

That’s a lot of dough Sherman. You could take Shareese out with that and then some.
(Beat)

Sherman looks at the girl, then back to Sidney.
SHERMAN

You on lil’ bro…

Sherman reaches for the bill but Sidney snatches it away

SIDNEY

Not ‘til you get da number.

SHERMAN

He smiles, gets up, brushes his clothes off, wipes his mouth, and then he walks over to the girl
TIMELAPSE 
KIM
…Ok that’s my phone number don't lose it.
SHERMAN
I won’t, so I’ll see you at da party tomorrow right…

Just as he is tucking her number in his pocket, SHAREESE walks up. Shareese is black/brown skin, very pretty, tall, nice shape. Dressed in tight clothing, big earrings, fake nails HOOCHIE MOMA.

SHERESSE

Sherman! What the hell are you doing?!

SHERMAN

Shereese!? I ain’t doing nothin  I’m just sittin here chillin dat’s all.
SHARESSE

Who is this?

Puts her hand on her hip and looks at Kim with grit.  Sherman is at a loss for words. Kim notices this and extends her hand.

KIM

Hi, I’m Kim.  You must be Sherman’s girlfriend– 

SHARESSE

Yes I am Sherman’s girlfriend of–

KIM

...of two years. Yeah, I know I’ve heard a lot about you.
SHARESSE

You have?

KIM

Yeah. You’re all Sherman has been talking about since I called myself trying to be slick and talk to him by asking directions to biology class. I mean, he’s very cute, the new girls got to try her hand but evidently you’re all that’s on his mind. I apologize. But can you blame a sister for trying?

SHAREESE

Yeah, well he is cute and about to be rich so no; I can’t blame you for trying to talk to him. But don’t let it happen again though or there won’t be no talkin next time, trust me.
She looks at Kim then turns to rub Sherman’s face.
SHERESSE (cont)

You think about me like that boo?

SHERMAN

 (smiles)

Of course I do, all da time.
Shareese leans over and kisses him on the lips all the while Sherman is looking at Kim she smiles at him seductively.

SHERESSE

Come on then, let’s get out of here baby. You keep this up and I might have a surprise for you before I go out of town tomorrow.

She grabs him by the hand and leads him away

KIM 

Nice meeting you two.
Shareese waves but with attitude Sherman waves
Sidney watches Kim ENVIOUSLY as she gets up and walks away.

INT. SHERMAN AND SIDNEYS ROOM – NIGHT

Sherman is getting dressed for the party, splashing on cologne while Sidney is in the bed underneath the covers. There is a tissue box and cough syrup sitting on the night stand.

           SIDNEY
 (coughs)

Damn Sherm, you think you put on enough cologne?   

SHERM (cont)
What you worried about it for?  You won’t be ‘round me. You sick remember? What you should be worried ‘bout is how you got sick in less than 24 hours. I hope it ain’t nothing else. You ain’t going raw on these women are you
SIDNEY

Hell no! I strap up. I can’t control when I get sick… shit just hit me all of a sudden dat’s all.
SHERMAN

Well, you’re gonna miss da party of da century.
SIDNEY

Yeah, well, they’ll be others.  You just better make sure Shareese and dat new girl Kim don’t both show up at da party together.

SHERMAN

Shareese is out of town wit her parents. And Kim? Yeah she’s nice, but ya see what almost happened to me when Shareese showed up yesterday. I just talked to her to win da bet. You just worry ‘bout gettin better ‘lil bro I’m out.
SIDNEY

Don’t worry ‘bout me big bro I’ll be fine have a good time. 

INT. TEZ HOUSE - DAY 

Suburbs, nice area, nice size home. There’s a knock at the door.
TEZ

Come on in Sherman. The party is just getting started. Where’s Sid?

                       SHERMAN

He’s sick da flu I think, so he decided to stay home.
                       TEZ

Good, I know he’s your twin brother, but he’s a pain in the ass sometimes.

SHERM

Yeah sometimes, but he’s still my brother. Where’s Gary?
A few people wave to him and he waves back.
TEZ

What? You thought I was playing with his fat ass? I guess he’s at home with his lotion. 
They laugh.
SHERMAN
Hey Tez, did dat girl from yesterday show up yet?

TEZ

Nah, man. I been at the door letting everybody in and I ain’t seen her yet. Stop sweating her. She’ll be here. She’s feeling you.

SHERMAN
I ain’t sweatin her. I’m just askin, dat’s all? 

TEZ

Well have fun in the meantime. You might as well; we got a big game against eastern tomorrow.

SHERMAN
I’m just gonna chill.

TEZ

Man, I will never understand you.  You got the good looks, the fame and the woman chasing you. And you don’t want to do nothing accept play basketball. I’d kill to be you. 

SHERMAN

I want nice things in life, but dis basketball is how I’m gonna get me, my moma and Sidney out da ghetto. So I gotta stay focused ‘til it happens.
TEZ

I feel you Sherm…
 Suddenly we hear a knock at the door.
TEZ

Let me get the door.

Tez goes to get the door. Kim steps inside and looks around. She is dressed to impress, Tez points to where Sherm is standing. She sees him and starts to walk over to him.
KIM

Hey Sherman, good to see you.
 Kim hugs Sherman. He looks surprised.
SHERMAN

Good to see you too, glad ya could make it and I’m sorry ‘bout what happened yesterday.

KIM (cont)
Yesterday? There’s no need to explain. I’m just glad I didn’t get you in trouble that’s all.

SHERMAN
Yeah, dat was some quick thinking. But how did ya know dat I had a girlfriend though, I sure enough didn’t tell you.

KIM

It’s called a woman’s intuition.
SHERMAN
A woman’s interwhat? 

KIM

I’ll explain right after we dance, this is my song.

Kim grabs Sherman by the hand and leads him to the middle of the floor.
Insert clock display of 8:45pm.

They come back off the dance floor

Insert clock display of 9:00pm

SHERMAN
Boy you got some moves.

KIM

You’re not too bad yourself.

She smiles at him
KIM

You thirsty?

SHERMAN

Yeah a little.

KIM



You drink?

SHERMAN



Never have in my life.

KIM

Me neither. I will go get us some punch to drink then.

SHERM

Oh you thirsty? Let me go get it. 

KIM

No, I’ll get it-- 

SHERM

Please, let me get it, you just wait here.




KIM (cont) 

(thinks)

Okay, if you insist.

Sherman leaves. Kim takes a seat on the couch and bobs head to the music. Sherman returns hands the drink to Kim and sits down beside her on the couch they toast.

INT. TEZ’S ROOM - DAY 

Average teenagers room, stereo, fish tank, posters, etc. Sherman is asleep underneath the covers. 

Suddenly the alarm clock goes off LOUDLY 

CLOSE ON SHERMAN  

His eyes pop open and he sees the time it’s 1:30pm. He closes his eyes back and opens them again and suddenly jumps out of bed. He is completely naked. He looks down at himself and starts looking for his clothes. He finds them, puts them on, as he runs downstairs. The house is completely empty. He runs out the door.

INT. GYM LOCKER ROOM – DAY

Sherman busts through the doors hustles to locker. Sidney is at his locker next to his getting dressed.

SIDNEY

Damn you look like shit big bro. You must have had one helleva time last night wit Kim… 
Sherman rubs his eyes, doesn’t speak. He takes off his shirt and we see scratches on his back

SIDNEY (cont)
Damn what’s with all those scratches on your back?

SHERMAN

What Scratches?  

Looks at his back.
I don’t know how those got there.

SIDNEY
Yeah ok whateva… You up for today’s game?

SHERMAN

I’m up. I don’t know how, but I am. And me and Kim ain’t do nothin, I got sick last night. Must have got it from you or somethin and it hit me later. I’m still feelin groggy. What happened to your flu?

SIDNEY

Oh, I thought it was da flu, but it must have been somethin else cause when I woke up this mornin I felt fine.
SHERMAN

Where’s Tez, he didn’t even wake me up this mornin.

SIDNEY

He said he tried but you was out like a light and he’s on da floor like we should be…

INT. GYM -DAY 

Sidney jumps for the tip off, tips it to Sherman. Sherman drives to the basket as usual and goes up for a layup, a defender comes from behind and SMACKS it hard out of bounds. The crowd boos. 

SERIES OF SHOTS
-Tez passes the ball to Sherman. He dribbles. His opponent drives the ball to the basket and scores.
Insert score display home: 2 away: 10
-Sherm shoots a 3 pointer, misses it, Sidney slams it in the basket.
-Sid steals the ball, drives to the basket, and dunks it. Crowd stands and cheer we see scouts writing.
-Sid is dribbling against his opponent. Bounces it through his opponent’s legs, drives to the basket and dunks it.
Scene fades 

Insert scoreboard display Home: 83 Away: 85 0:03 4th quarter

Tez inbounds ball to Sherm who drives up the court and tries to cross up his opponent. He steals it, but then, Sid steals it back from the opponent. Sidney drives up the court shoots a 3 pointer and hits the basket at the buzzer. The crowd erupts, cheerleaders cheer, everyone runs to hug Sidney. Scouts come over to Sidney. Sherman looks disappointed.
Insert display Home: 86 Away: 85 Final
We see two uniformed police officers come through the gym door. They make their way through the crowd with a picture in their hand. They keep looking down at it. They look around. One points and walks over to where Sherman and Sidney are. The police look shocked and surprised to see twins.

POLICE 1

Which one of you is Sherman J. Jackson?

SHERMAN

(Raises hand)



I am.

COACH SWAN

What’s this all about officers?

POLICE 2

Who are you?

COACH

I’m his basketball coach.

POLICE 1 (Cont)
Well coach, I’m sorry to inform you, but Mr. Jackson, Sherman Jackson, is under arrest.

SHERMAN
Under arrest…

COACH

For what?

POLICE 2

For rape.

SHERMAN
Rape?!

POLICE 1

Yep.

COACH

Nah, I’m afraid you got the wrong boy officer. He’s no rapist. He’s a good kid. He’s never been in any trouble before. 

POLICE 1

Well, maybe he is, I’m just doing my job. If he’s innocent. It will all come out in court. Right now, though, he’s under arrest and he’s going down to the police station.

The police lead Sherman out of the gym. Sherman puts his head down in shame.

SIDNEY

Sherm man, don’t worry. Me and mama gonna be down there to get ya out as soon as we can.

COACH

Don’t worry Jackson; we’ll get this straightened out. Just hold on. 






-End of act 1-







Act 2 

Series of Shots
INT. DC POLICE STATION – NIGHT

Sherman’s mug shot is being taken.

INT. COURT ROOM –DAY

Family is present at bond hearing

We see a judge hit his gavel hard we read his lips NO BAIL.
INT. CITY JAIL - DAY 

behind the glass visits Patricia puts her hand to the glass with the phone in her hand. Sherman hangs up the phone and touches his hand on the other side of the glass against hers. Guard leads him out of the visiting hall.

INT. COURTROOM -DAY

Kim is pointing and crying nodding YES.
Tez is on the stand. The prosecutor drops some transcripts in front of him. His eyes light up shakes head NO. 
Sherman is on the stand shaking his head NO. 

Prosecutor holds up Kim’s underwear while Sherman is on the stand. In his other hand is a piece of paper.

CLOSE ON PAPER: DNA results 99% positive match.
INT. COURTROOM DELIBERATION –DAY

Jury foreman reads off verdict






JURY FOREMAN

We find the defendant guilty of first degree sexual assault.
Sherman looks shaken. His mother starts crying. Sidney hugs her. The coach puts his head down.
INT. FEDERAL PRISON LEWISBURG – PA - DAY

Sherman is being strip searched, gets his blankets and prison issue clothes. The guard walks him and some other inmates down the tier. Guys start whistling, etc. Guard stops him at his cell. He looks up at the numbers then the cell opens. His celly QUENTIN is laying on his bunk reading a book. He is an older guy, short, kind of slim.
GUARD

          Sir, please step into your cell.

(Beat)

Sherman looks inside then steps in. Door slams

QUENTIN (Cont)




(Stands up)

          How’s it going young man?

Stretches out his hand, Sherman is hesitant to shake his hand.

QUENTIN (cont)

          It’s ok, I don’t bite, I’m Quentin…  You are?

Sherman hesitates again, but takes his hand in a hand shake.
SHERMAN

          Sherman.

QUENTIN

Well it’s nice to meet you...under the circumstances. You smoke?

SHERMAN

          No.

QUENTIN

          Good. Neither do I so we should get along just fine. Your bunk is up top.

GUARD (O.S.)

Chow time! Chow Time!

QUENTIN

Puts his book away.
They brought you in just in the nick of time. So unless you got some hidden food somewhere, you better put that stuff on your bunk and come and eat.  Commissary’s been closed for 2 weeks for inventory, so I don’t have anything for us to snack on.

SHERMAN

I ain’t really hungry.

QUENTIN

You say that now, but around 8 or 9 tonight your stomach will be telling you something different.

Sherman looks worried, still unpacking. Quentin looks at him.





QUENTIN (cont)

Look son, worrying about whatever it is you worried about ain’t gonna go you know good.

SHERMAN

How would you know you got 30 years?
QUENTIN

Cause I been there and I got 27 years in on a life sentence for drug conspiracy and murder. When I first came to prison, I looked just like you until someone pulled me up and gave me the same advice I’m giving you. I’ve seen a million faces just like yours who let this place get the best of them. You’re still young; don’t let it get the best of you. In life, only the strong survive and the weak become their prey.

Sherman looks at Quentin with his mouth wide open.
QUENTIN

What’s wrong?

SHERMAN

My Dad used to say da same thing.

QUENTIN 

(smiling)

Well your Dad must be a wise man.

SHERMAN

He was, he died when I was 12.

QUENTIN

Sorry to hear that—

GUARD (O.S)

Last call for chow!  Last call for chow!

QUENTIN

Well Sherman, if you want to go eat, we need to go before they close down the chow hall.
SHERMAN 

(thinking)

Around 8 or 9 I’ll be starvin, huh?

QUENTIN

With the way they feed here it may be’ round 6 or 7. 

SHERMAN

Well then I guess I’m goin to eat. Ay, look Quentin, I’m sorry ‘bout earlier I’ve just got a lot on my mind.

QUENTIN

No need for an apology Sherman, I understand. I knew who you were before you came into this cell. I read your case in the paper.
SHERMAN 

(looks surprised)

So I guess you think I raped her too, huh?

QUENTIN

Hey, I’m not here to judge. I’ve done a lot of wrong myself. All I can say to you is if you honestly didn’t do it, eventually the truth will come to light.  Now let’s go eat before they close the dining hall and we both are in here starving.  I’ll fill you in on a few things you should know about prison while we walk.

INT. PRISON CAFETERIA – DAY

Lots of inmates are inside, very big place. They go through the line, get their trays, sit down at a table; Quentin speaks to a few guys. 

QUENTIN

So basically just be yourself, mind your business in here and you’ll be ok. Oh and under no circumstances do you snitch? I despise snitches like a lot of other real convicts I know. You’ll get killed for snitching in here. Remember that.

Sherman nods his head and continues to eat Quentin waves to MR.WRIGHT a big, black guy about 45 years old, looks crazy and demented. Long beard, rough looking.

QUENTIN 

Mr. Wright, how are you today sir?

Mr. Wright looks up then back down eating.
QUENTIN (cont)

I’ll take that as a fine.

SHERMAN

Let me guess, dat’s one of da million faces you’ve seen dat let dis place get da best of ‘em.

QUENTIN

No, that’s Mr. Wright, a good friend of mine.

SHERMAN

I’d hate to see a bad friend of yours then. He ain’t even speak when you spoke to him.

QUENTIN

He doesn’t have to. I’ve been bidding with him for the last 25 years. He’s got 5 more to go. I know when he’s having a good day, bad day, or an even worse day. Today is a good day for him.

SHERMAN

 Damn… what’s his story?

QUENTIN

They tried to prove that he was a serial killer and give him the death penalty for it. But when that didn’t work, they gave him a 35 year sentence for allegedly killing a young couple then chopping them up into pieces.

SHERMAN

Allegedly?



   QUENTIN

Yeah, his whole case is built on circumstantial evidence. They never even found the bodies. Legend has it that he used to dress up in a police uniform killing people all across the country. He plays dumb and sometimes acts crazy, but he’s extremely intelligent, though not many people know it. I’ve seen him do stuff in here that would make the meanest toughest guy cringe. He’s like Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. I took a knife shot to the gut for him when we were battling some guys out of Detroit one time. Ever since then he’s been loyal to me. I’m the only guy in here that can really talk to him and understand him, but you still should stay away from him, alright?

Sherman nods his head

INT. LEWISBURG PRISON - DAY 
SUPER: 1 month later. 
Sherman and Quentin are playing chess on a desk in their cell.  Sherman studies the board then makes a move after a few seconds.

SHERMAN 

Checkmate!

QUENTIN

Looks the board over and nods his head

Nice move. You finally beat the old man.

SHERMAN

Yeah but look how long it took me to do it; a whole month.

QUENTIN

That doesn’t matter. What matters is you never stopped trying. You see chess is like life.

SHERMAN

How?

QUENTIN

For every bad move you make on the chess board, there’s a consequence, right?
SHERMAN

Right.

QUENTIN

It’s the same thing in life. For every bad decision you make there’s a consequence. That’s why you gotta stay 3 steps ahead at all times.

(Sherman nods)

QUENTIN (cont)

Well Sherman, I’ve taken enough beating for today.  It’s time for the old man to take his nap.  We’ll play later.

He starts to stand up then clutches his chest and sits back down.
SHERMAN

Quentin what’s wrong?

QUENTIN

Nothing, just a little indigestion I think.

He tries to sit down, misses and falls to the floor.
SHERMAN

Runs over to help Quentin.


Quentin!

QUENTIN

(Grunts)

I can’t breathe...I think I’m having a heart attack.

 Clutches his chest again.
SHERMAN

Don’t worry just relax?
Sherman runs to the front of the tier.
SHERMAN (cont)

CO! CO! My celly is havin a heart attack!

CO gets on the radio then Sherman runs back to the cell and kneels beside Quentin who is still holding his chest breathing slower.

SHERMAN (cont)

They’re on da way Quentin, hold on!

Flashback 1994

INT. KICTHEN MANASSAS, VA - DAY 

Sherman’s father Mitch is having a heart attack.

SHERMAN

Mama what’s wrong?

PAT

Call 911 and tell them your father is having a heart attack!

SHERMAN

Mama they said to give him some aspirin. They’re on their way.

Back to scene

SHERMAN

Talking to himself out loud.
Aspirin!

SHERMAN (cont)

Sherman gets up and starts to tear up the cell looking for aspirin until he stumbles upon some, pours two in his hand and gives them to Quentin.

SHERMAN (cont)

Here Quentin, take these. Chew and swallow. Come on, swallow. Stay with me Quentin.

Nurses run in.
NURSE

Step back sir, we got him.

Sherman steps back then outside the cell nurses come in with the stretcher. They put him on it and we see them taking him down the tier with Sherman watching.
INT. SHERMAN’S CELL - DAY 
Super: 3 days later.
Sherman is reading when Quentin walks in.
SHERMAN

Quentin! You’re alive man!

 Runs to help him Quentin is on a cane and limping.
QUENTIN

Thanks to you I am.

SHERMAN

Man, I ain’t do nothin.

QUENTIN

Like hell you didn’t. I almost checked out, the doctors said that those two little aspirins are the only things that saved my life.  How’d you know to use aspirin for a heart attack victim? Not many people know that.

SHERMAN

Well, my father died from a heart attack. While he was dying, I called 911 and they told me to give him some aspirin but it was too late for him.  He was dead before my mom could even give them to him.
QUENTIN

Well, that was very smart and quick thinking on your part. I owe you my life. 

SHERMAN

You don’t owe me nothin.

QUENTIN

Yes I do. Anything I can do for you just tell me and I’ll do it or at least die trying. I may have a life sentence, but you’d be suprised how many strings I can pull inside and outside of here.

He extends his hand and Sherman takes it sincerely.

SERIES OF SHOTS 

We see a calendar flipping through 5 years

-First year

Sherman is reading a letter from Sidney. First line reads: Dear Sherman. I’m sorry to tell you man but Tez hung himself in DC jail two days ago...

-Second year

Sidney accepts a jersey from NBA team. Their mama is beside him.

-Third year

Sherman is reading law books.
-Fourth Year

Pat is in the hospital with tubes everywhere.
-Fifth year

Sherman is reading a newspaper. Headline says: Former High School Basketball Star wins appeal, takes plea agreement to 5 years time served.
EXT. LEWISBURG PENN PARKING LOT - DAY

The front prison gate opens and Sidney is leaning against his Bentley GT coupe convertible with his arms folded. Sherman walks out the gate. They smile and embrace.

SIDNEY

Damn you look good big bro.

SHERMAN

Thanks Sid, but not as good as you probably look behind da wheel of dis.

Stands back and looks at the car

SIDNEY

Yeah, well it wouldn’t be possible if it wasn’t for you.

SHERMAN

Me? What did I do?

SIDNEY

You taught me if you want somethin bad enough, you got to make sacrifices sometimes to get it.

SHERMAN

Well, dat’s what big bros are for, right?

They get in the Bentley and pull off.
INT. Bentley, VA - DAY

SHERMAN

Sid man, I just wanna say thanks for gettin me out of dat hellhole. You know wit da lawyers you hired to win my appeal and all.

SIDNEY

Man it wasn’t nothin. You should be thankin your trial judge for not lettin dat DNA specialist speak and for not lettin your lawyer make his closing remarks. My lawyer just picked up on his mistakes. Besides, what kind of brother would I be if I let my brother sit in prison for 30 years?

SHERMAN

Still, I had to thank you. I missed you and mama so much while I was in there. I still can’t believe she’s gone. First Dad, then Tez , then moma and those bastards wouldn’t even let me go to her funeral. I mean, one minute she was doin fine and then just like dat she got sick and died. The doctors still haven’t found out what she died from yet?

SIDNEY

Nah, I just think she really missed Dad and when you went away, it just wore her all da way down. You were all she talked about though since you went to prison.  I mean, I made it to da NBA, went to da playoffs my first year, bought her a house and everything. But you were still all she talked about. 

SHERMAN

She loved ya too Sid, you know dat.

SIDNEY

Yeah man, but...

SHERMAN

But what?

SIDNEY

Sometimes I feel like mama regretted havin me, dat’s all.

SHERMAN

Sid, you’re not making no sense right now. Think ‘bout what you’re sayin.
Sidney looks at Sherman then back at the road.
SIDNEY 

(thinking)

You’re right man, I’m trippin, I’m just tired. Ay, look…  First we gonna go get you some clothes, then we gonna head to da house. I got a surprise for ya. 

SHERMAN

What is it?

SIDNEY

If I told chu then it wouldn’t be a surprise.
EXT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE, VA – Day

A very big house. They drive up the pathway that leads to the house. They park in front of the door of the circle driveway. The top is down now with shopping bags in the back. They exit the car and grab the shopping bags

SHERMAN 

(stunned)

Damn Sid, I knew you signed a hell of a contract, but dis place is ridiculous.

SIDNEY

Yeah, well my home is your home. I got somebody I want you to meet, I’ll show you around a little later.
INT. SIDNEYS ESTATE - DAY
They head upstairs to the bedroom. Sidney knocks on the door. The voice of CONSUELA RODRIGUEZ a 22 year old petite gorgeous spanish woman can be heard on the other side of the door.

CONSUELA (O.S)

Come in.

INT. SIDNEYS BEDROOM – DAY

Huge king size bed, very rich looking

SIDNEY

Hey baby I got somebody I want ya to meet. Sherman, come on in 
baby, dis is my brother Sherman.
SHERMAN

Nice to meet chu.

He extends his hand to her and she takes it.
SIDNEY

Sherman, this is my wife Consuela.

SHERMAN

Your wife, when did you get—

SIDNEY

Married? Almost 6 months ago kept it hid from da media but we’ve been datin for 2 years. 

SHERMAN

So this is da surprise you had for me?

SIDNEY

One of them.

CONSUELA

I’ve heard a lot about you Sherman. I’m sorry about what happened to you, going to prison and all. 

SHERMAN

Yeah, well, I guess it worked out alright. My ‘lil bro made it to da NBA and found himself a beautiful wife along da way.

CONSUELA

Thanks for the compliment. I guess you really are Sidney’s brother, a real lady charmer.

SHERMAN

Well, only if it’s the right lady. I’m a one woman type of man.

SIDNEY

Dat you are big bro. Come on, I got one more surprise for you downstairs in da basement.

They head for the door.
SHERMAN

It was nice meetin you Consuela.
CONSUELA

It was nice meeting you too Sherman.
INT. ESTATE BASEMENT - DAY

Sidney goes to a room and opens the door. 4 women are lounging on the sofa. They are dressed seductively. One woman is dancing on a pole when they walk in the ones on the lounge chair stand up to greet them.

SHERMAN

What the hell man...what’s this?

SIDNEY

It’s called good living big bro… real good livin. 

SHERMAN

And Consuela is ok wit this?

SIDNEY

Sidney grabs one of the women by the waist.
They’re not for me. They’re for you...at least, dat’s what I told her. I know it’s been a while since you been wit a woman, so go ahead and take your pick but I think you might prefer da one on da pole.

Sidney snaps his fingers

SIDNEY (cont)

Essence!

ESSENCE stops dancing on the pole and a closer look reveals that it is Shareese Sherman’s ex-girlfriend she is dressed in high heels.  

SHERMAN
Sherman face drops.
Shareese?! 

SIDNEY
Welcome home big brother.
ESSENCE
Hey Sherman baby.

Essence begins to dance seductively for Sherman but when she tries to touch him he pushes her off him.
SHERMAN
You a stripper Shareese?

ESSENCE
I’m an exotic dancer thank you and a part time escort…

She leans in close to him close to his ear.
ESSENCE
But don’t worry your brother has already paid me for tonight, so you’re good here’s my card in case—

She tries to hand him her card but he doesn’t except it we see he is visibly upset he turns to Sidney who is still fondling the woman

SHERMAN
Sid man how could you do dis to me?

SIDNEY
Do what? I’m just trying to welcome you home big bro.






SHERMAN
By invitin my ex-girlfriend over who’s now a stripper!






ESSENCE
Exotic dancer!

SHERMAN
Whatever… where’s my room?

SIDNEY
Com’on Sherman just relax—

SHERMAN
As soon as you tell me where my room is I will. I just need to be alone.

SIDNEY
Sherman man just chill I didn’t mean to—

SHERMAN


Just tell me where’s my room at Sid!?

SIDNEY
Fine if dat’s how you gonna act, it’s upstairs second door on da left

SHERMAN


Thanks. 

Sherman walks off A woman starts to touch Sid and he pushes her off him.
SIDNEY
All ya’ll get out!

The women look at him crazy.
SIDNEY
Throws some money at each of them

I said get out!

They walk out he steps out and close the door.

INT. BEDROOM –DAY

Sherman is in bed asleep when someone knocks on the door. Sherman moves underneath the covers but doesn’t answer the door. The person knocks again and he answers.
SHERMAN
Who is it?

SIDNEY (O.S.)

It’s your little brother. Can I come in?

SHERMAN
Yeah, come in.
SIDNEY
Pokes his head in the door.
You up?









SHERMAN
Yeah man, what’s up? (Rubs eyes)

SIDNEY
Look big bro, I just wanted to apologize for my actions yesterday. I was wrong.
SHERMAN
It wasn’t dat serious Sid, we brothers. We gonna disagree sometimes I can go overboard too.  We may be twins but we are two different people, you know dat.

SIDNEY
True, but I was wrong I just thought you was over her but I shoulda asked you first. I don’t know why I do da things I do sometimes, somethin’s wrong with me Sherm.
SHERMAN
Ain’t nothin wrong with you Sid you’re a good person.
SIDNEY
You think so?

SHERMAN
I know so but you better chill out with da women you a married man, if Consuela finds out you gonna be playing basketball ‘til you fifty trying to pay those alimony payments, plus she seems like a good girl.

SIDNEY (cont)
She is but I still made her sign a pre-nup cause I ain’t tryin to go out like Jordan.

SHERMAN
You better not you came to far, come here.

They embrace.
SIDNEY
Thanks big bro. Well I’m a let you get back to sleep. I know you were sleeping even though you said you were up, its 9:30 am. Plus, I can still see da crust in your eyes. 

SHERMAN
Yeah I was sleepin for real, but I’m up now. Plus, I was thinkin about going to see mama’s grave today. You think you can take me?

SIDNEY
I wish I could, but I got a game tonight and I gotta leave the house in an hour. Connie is at the hair salon, so she can’t take you either.

SHERMAN
Well, I guess it will have to wait then.
SIDNEY
(Thinking)



Hey, I got an idea. Why don’t you just drive yourself?  

SHERMAN
How? I don’t have a license.

SIDNEY
Well, be me for today and use my license. I’m going to be getting ready for the game anyway.

SHERMAN
I don’t know Sid.
SIDNEY
We’re twins Sherman. Who’s gonna know da difference except for my scar and you can’t even see dat in da photo.

SHERMAN
 
(Thinking)

I guess you’re right. I hope I still know how to drive.

SIDNEY
Heads for da door then stops to pull out da license

Here take this. All da keys to da cars are on da key rack by da kitchen. Take whatever one you want, except my Chevelle SS, that’s my baby.  The Bentley, Rolls, Benz, Lambo, Ferrari or whatever you pick is yours. Oh and I put 500,000 into your bank account I’m gonna transfer some more into it tomorrow. 

SHERMAN
Thanks Sid, but that’s way too much for me. The car and the money…
SIDNEY
Nothing is too much for you. You’re my big bro. What’s mine is yours. Oh I almost forgot. Here are two front row tickets to da game.

SHERMAN
Two, I don’t have no date.

SIDNEY
Take Connie, so she doesn’t have to sit alone. I gotta go big bro, see you tonight. 

EXT. LINCOLN MEMORIAL CEMETARY - DAY
Sherman is driving through the Cemetery in a CL65 Benz Coupe. He has on some casual gear with dark shades.  He pulls up to his mama’s grave. He gets out with two roses in his hand.  He walks over to the tombstone. It has her name and date on it. Next to it is his father’s grave. He lays a rose on each grave. 

INT. MCI CENTER DC- NIGHT
It’s the night of Sidney’s home game. Sherman and Connie are making their way to their seats. They find them, sit down.  Lots of people inside. It’s almost the start of the game. The players get in tip off position.  The ball is tipped off, Sidney gets the ball and runs and dunks it.  He points to Sherman and Connie.
SHERMAN
Damn. My little bro is good. You see dat dunk?

CONSUELA
Yeah, he’s goin to show off tonight, I can feel it.

Back to the game. Sidney’s showing off and the team goes up by 10 points. Connie turns and looks at Sherman

CONSUELA
 So, do you miss it?

SHERMAN
Miss what?
CONSUELA
Playing basketball.

SHERMAN
Sometimes.

CONSUELA
Why don’t you try to play for a team or something? It’s not too late.  You’re only 23 years old. You can walk right on.

SHERMAN
Me play for an NBA team with a rape conviction, it would never happen. They’d never let me in da NBA.

CONSUELA
They let Kobe play… And what about Jawon Howard?

SHERMAN
They weren’t convicted either, besides they was already in da NBA when those charges were brought against them.

CONSUELA
Yeah you’re right but I still think you could do it, if you put your mind to it. Anything is possible if you believe.

SHERMAN
Maybe,you know what?

CONSUELA
What?

SHERMAN
You know an awful lot ‘bout sports for a woman.
CONSUELA
And what’s that supposed to mean?  Women aren’t supposed to know about sports?

SHERMAN
No…

Connie frowns at him.
SHERMAN (cont)

I mean yes. I’m just saying dat it’s rare to find a woman who knows ‘bout sports or even likes sports.

CONSUELA
Well, I was the last of my five siblings.  My Dad was trying for a boy but I came out instead. Basically, I grew up a tom boy tying to prove to him I could do anything a boy could do, including play sports. So that’s why I know so much about sports.

SHERMAN
I bet you and Sid are always debatin about sports.
CONSUELA
Never, He’s too busy to even know or notice I even know anything about sports.

SHERMAN
Well, I guess being married to an NBA superstar has its pros and cons. Sid is a good guy though.

CONSUELA
Yeah, well I guess I knew what was getting into before I married him.

SHERMAN
 You love him?

CONSUELA
Of course, I just wish I could spend more time with him that’s all. If he was a little more like
             CONSUELA (cont)

you maybe he’d know how much I love him and miss him.

SHERMAN
What do you mean a little more like me?

CONSUELA
Well, you seem to be a good listener, that's all a woman really wants.

SHERMAN
 (Blushing)

Well, I try to be as much as I can.

CONSUELA
One day, you’re gonna make some woman very happy when you meet the right one.

SHERMAN
Thanks for the compliment. I hope so.

Sherman goes back to watching the game while Consuela watches him for a brief moment. Then she turns back to look at the game. Sid shoots a 3 pointer and it goes in and he points to them again.

INT. MCI CENTER-NIGHT

The game has ended and people are getting up.  Sid comes over to Sherman and Consuela.
SHERMAN
Little brotha you did it tonight. You were on fire!

SIDNEY
Thanks big bro.

Reporter walks up

REPORTER
Mr. Jackson, your performance tonight was awesome. You had 35 points, a career high for you, beating the other team by 20 points. What was it about you tonight that made you play like that?

SIDNEY
Well, tonight I just felt it and I knew my team needed me to step up and dat’s what I did.  Oh and plus my big bro was here tonight watching over me.
REPORTER
(Thinking)

Big brother… convicted of rape back in 2001, right?
SIDNEY

Well I’m not going to comment on dat. Please leave my brothers past in da past. Next question please.

REPORTER
You were a 3rd round draft pick. Do you feel if your brother had not been convicted and sent to prison you would have been where you are today? I mean, some say he was a better ball player than you, Michael Jordan, Kobe Bryant and Allen Iverson all rolled into one during his high school years. 

SIDNEY
(Embarrassed)

All I’m gonna say to dat is dat’s my brother and I love him. This interview is over.

He steps off, walks over to Sherman and Connie.
SIDNEY
Take Connie home for me Sherm. I’ll be there in a few.
SHERMAN
Hey Sid, don’t worry about dat reporter, he’s trippin. He should be fired.

CONSUELA
Yeah baby, Sherman’s right.

SIDNEY
Oh I’m straight, I’m not mad. I’ll see ya’ll in a few.

He walks off to the locker room

INT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE - NIGHT 

SHERMAN
Well Consuela, I’ll see you in da mornin. I’m gonna take my shower and turn in. Are you goin to be alright?

CONSUELA
Yeah, I’m fine. I’ll probably do da same thing. Goodnight.

SHERMAN
Goodnight.
INT. BATHROOM –NIGHT 

We hear a toilet flushing its Sherman who has just finished using the bathroom. As he walks back to his room  he hears the TV playing and decides to investigate he walks to the stairs and he sees Connie sitting watching TV. He heads downstairs.
INT. LIVING ROOM-NIGHT 
Consuela is up watching T.V. A liquor bottle is on the table half empty.
SHERMAN
Consuela, what are you still doin up?

CONSUELA
(Slurred speech)

He hasn’t come home yet. 

SHERMAN
Sid?  I’m sure he’s on his way

CONSUELA
No he’s not. He’s probably somewhere laid up with one of his groupies.
SHERMAN
You don’t know that Consuela and you don’t need to drink this stuff. Why don’t you just get some sleep?  He’ll be here.

CONSUELA
I drank this much.

Puts fingers together to emphasis little bit.
CONSUELA (cont)

And I’m not stupid Sherman. Sidney has been cheating on me since I met him. I just have always looked the other way.

SHERMAN 

Sherman is quiet then sits down beside her.
Hey, don’t think da worst. Dat reporter really had him in his feelings tonight. He’s probably not where you think he is. 

CONSUELA
I know dat’s your little brother and it’s your job to protect him but please stop cause--
She bursts into tears.
SHERMAN
Connie, hey, stop cryin.

He grabs her shoulder.
CONSUELA
I can’t I’m tired of this mess. Doesn’t he know I love him? I mean, I even signed that stupid pre-nup hoping he could see I wasn’t after his money and he still treats me like shit. How many women would do that huh?

She continues to cry Sherman puts his arm around her they get closer.
SHERMAN
Look...I don’t know what to tell you. Sid is a very complicated person. I don’t even know what’s goin on in his mind some times. 

CONSUELA
Why couldn’t he be more like you?

SHERMAN
Well, I can be a jerk too.
CONSUELA
Maybe, but I’ve never seen that side of you before. I’ve only been around you a few days but I can tell you’d probably be the nicest jerk a woman has ever seen.
They look at each other for a moment.
SHERMAN
The nicest jerk?

She nudges him playfully.
CONSUELA
That was pretty stupid.

SHERMAN 

No, it wasn’t it just caught me off guard I never thought of myself as bein a nice jerk. I mean what am I supposed to say to a woman? Oh hi my name is Sherman and I’m a jerk but I’m da nicest jerk you’ll ever meet.
CONSUELA

(Smiles)

Oh shut up, you are so silly.
SHERMAN
Now, doesn’t laughin feel better than cryin?

CONSUELA
Yeah, but I can’t tell you when was the last time I shared a laugh like that with Sidney. What am I ugly or something?

SHERMAN (cont)
You are definitely not ugly. You’re very beautiful.

CONSUELA
Fat?

SHERMAN
Please, now you’re going too far.

CONSUELA
 What’s wrong with me then?

SHERMAN
Nothing, nothing at all.

CONSUELA
(Smiles)

Thanks Sherman you’re a sweetheart…
(beat)

For a moment they gaze hard into each others eyes SILENCE a sports highlight that mentions Sidneys name comes on THEN Consuela clears her throat breaking there akward moment
…So what are you going to do about getting back into the league, you shouldn’t let your talent go to waste.

SHERMAN 

What do you mean what am I goin to do; we already discussed this, I’m finished. I still have a conviction remember?

CONSUELA 

Still it’s worth a try and being a star basketball player’s wife does have it’s benefits.
Sherman frowns with a puzzled look on his face  

INT. NBA COMMISION OFFICE-DAY 

Sherman is talking to the head CEO JIM BARTLOW late 50’s graying silver hair portly. He is watching TV while he talks to Sherman.
JIM
I’m sorry  Mr. Jackson I would love to help you are very talented and it’s a shame what happened to you but my boss would have my ass if I let you in the league with a charge like yours. I believe you didn’t do it but it’s just not good for the people you understand don’t you?

SHERMAN (cont)
(Sighs)

Yeah I understand.

JIM
Good, now I don’t mean to be rude but my favorite show Unsolved Murder mysteries is on… damn I saw this one before can you believe this Old chick’s husbands kept mysteriously dying. Come to find out she was injecting them with  poison and killing them one by one. Those poor bastards never saw it coming until it was too late, it was a slow death for them.

SHERMAN
How’d they catch her?

JIM
The police got suspicious and exhumed their bodies, found the poison still inside several years later. I tell ya, the things people do nowadays. Well kiddo let me get back to work I wish you the best, try overseas or something they might pick you up.

SHERMAN
Yeah I’ll keep dat in mind, thanks.

EXT. OUTSIDE OFFICE BUILDING - DAY 
Consuela and Sherman are walking to the car.
CONSUELA



So what are you saying, your mama was poisoned?





   SHERMAN
I’m not sayin dat, but I just always had a funny feelin about da way she died that show got me to thinkin. My mom was perfectly healthy.
CONSUELA
But who would want to hurt your mother?

SHERMAN
Probably nobody but I need some closure. Do you remember da Dr. she used to go to?

CONSUELA 

(thinking)

Yeah, Dr. Samuels was her regular doctor, He’s one of the best.

SHERMAN
You got his number or know where it’s located?

CONSUELA (cont)
Downtown DC, why?

EXT. DR SAMUELS OFFICE DC - DAY
Sherman pulls up to the front of the building which is a few stories high, privately run. Inside there are suites.

INT. Dr. SAMUEL’S OFFICE - DAY
 Let me get this straight you think you mother was poisoned? What gives you this idea Mr. Jackson.
SHERMAN
Well I don’t know if she was poisoned for sure, but I was watchin this murder mystery show called Cold Case Files and there was this guy who was bein poisoned by his wife over a long period of time. No one knew she was poisonin him. When her husband died and she remarried, only to have da same thing happen to husband number 2, they opened an investigation and ordered an exhumation on both of da bodies. They found a chemical called--
 Pulls out paper with a name on it

SHERMAN (cont)

Come to find out da same substance they found in her husbands was found in her house.
DR SAMUELS
So basically, you’re going off a hunch?

SHERMAN
Look doc, I just want to know how my mama died, dat’s all. Sometimes, I can’t sleep at night because I can’t figure out what happened to her. 

DR. SAMUELS
Yeah, her case has stayed with me also. She was the one person I couldn’t diagnose and save. I pride myself off of making people well by finding out what’s wrong with them, but what do you want me to do about her death?

SHERMAN
I don’t know doc.  What about exhumin her body and runnin tests on it?

DR. SAMUELS
Exhumation?

SHERMAN
Yeah, dat would tell all wouldn’t it?

DR. SAMUELS
Yes, Mr. Jackson it definitely would, but...

SHERMAN
But what?

DR SAMUELS

Are you and your family prepared for the emotions you all might feel when Mrs. Jackson is exhumed?

SHERMAN

If it will answer our questions of why did my mother just up and died when she was perfectly healthy then yeah, we can handle it.

DR SAMUELS

Well, then as soon as you can get your brother’s consent I’ll file the necessary paperwork and get it started.

SHERMAN

I have to get my brother’s consent?  Why can’t I give my consent?

DR SAMUELS

I’m not trying to get into your business but I vaguely recall your mother telling me on more than one occasion that her oldest son was in prison for a rape he didn’t commit. Now correct me if I’m wrong but that was you wasn’t it?

SHERMAN

Yeah it was but what does dat have to do with this?

DR. SAMUELS
A lot. You see, it goes by the next of kin and since I also recall Mr. Jackson being deceased and since you were in prison at the time of her death, it skipped you and I’m almost positive on this. Your brother’s name is on all of her paperwork, making him legally responsible for her body.

SHERMAN 
(thinking)

Well dat’s nothing for real.  I’m sure he'll agree to it. I know he wants to find out too if there was some foul play in mama’s death. 

DR.SAMUELS
Well then I’m just waiting on you

SIDNEY
Alright doc. Thanks I’ll handle dat ASAP.

Shakes his hand and leaves
INT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE LIVING ROOM - EVENING 

Sidney and Consuela are on the couch watchin tv.
SIDNEY
I hear you Sherm but I don’t think....I don’t think it’s a good idea.

SHERMAN
Why not? You don’t wanna know what happened to mama?

SIDNEY
 (shaking his head)

I know what happened to mama. She died Sherm. She was under me and Connie’s care 24/7. Nobody could even get to her to do somethin without us knowin… Look Sherm you’re my brother and I love you, but I can’t go with you on this one. 

SHERMAN
Are you serious?

SIDNEY
Yeah I’m serious just let her rest in peace.
(beat) 

Sherman stares in bewilderment.
INT. DR SAMUELS OFFICE - NIGHT
Dr Samuels is putting his dress coat on
DR SAMUELS
Your brother said no?

SHERMAN
Yeah.
DR SAMUELS
Why?

SHERMAN
I don’t know, he says he just wants his mama to rest in peace. 

DR. SAMUELS
Well Mr. Jackson, maybe that’s the best thing for her and for you to just let it go. 

SHERMAN
I can’t do dat doc. Dat program got me to wonderin. Plus, I was already thinkin dat somethin wasn’t right about da way she died. Maybe somethin was overlooked. 

DR. SAMUELS
I ran test and did the best job I could. Me and a few other doctors and we found nothing. But to answer your question, there’s not much else you can do without your brother’s consent you probably could get it through the police and if they had enough probable cause that your mother was murdered or something a judge might override your brothers decision.  But you’ve got to have proof, motive, or suspect.  Just a program you saw and a hunch isn’t going to do it. So the chances of that happening are slim to none. You’d have a better chance of doing it yourself. 

SHERMAN 
(thinking)

Doin it myself, how?

DR. SAMUELS (cont)
It was just a figure of speech, Mr. Jackson. You can’t really do it yourself. You’d go right back to prison if you got caught.

SHERMAN
Well couldn’t you do it?

DR. SAMUELS 

Mr. Jackson I would lose my license and then I’d be the one going to prison if I got caught. 

SHERMAN
Look Dr. Samuels. You are da only person dat can help me. I spent 5 long years in prison for a rape I didn’t commit. I didn’t even get a chance to see my mama before she died because I was in prison. I wasn’t even there to protect her like she protected me growin up. I owe her this at da very least. 

DR. SAMUELS
Mr. Jackson I am sorry to hear that but–

SHERMAN
Plus you said it yourself, she’s been on your mind since she died because she is da only person dat you couldn’t diagnose and save. You owe it to her to find out what happened to her and you owe it to yourself. You or I will never be able to rest until we know.  I’ll even pay you. How does 100,000 sound?
DR. SAMUELS 
(considering it)

Mr. Jackson, if I even had the slightest consideration of doing something like that it wouldn’t be for the money, it would be for your mother and the principal.
SHERMAN
So you’ll do it?

DR. SAMUELS
I didn’t say that. Mr. Jackson… I just can’t help you. I’m sorry--
Looks at his watch and gets up, heads for the door and Sherman does too
DR. SAMUELS (cont)
I have to get going. I wish you the best of luck. If you can somehow persuade your brother to change his mind, give me a call at the office.

Sherman looks disappointed, but doesn’t say anything. They walk out the door.
INT. SHERMAN’S BEDROOM – NIGHT
SUPER: 1 week later. Sherman is sleeping when the house phone rings. It’s next to the alarm clock.
Insert clock 2:39am

Sherman answers after 4 rings

SHERMAN
Hello?

                    (beat) 

SHERMAN (cont)

I’ll be there in 15 minutes.
INT. DR SAMUELS LAB – NIGHT
Sherman’s sitting on a chair waiting for Dr Samuels to come out his lab. Dr Samuels comes out with a vial in his hand. 

SHERMAN
So what is it doc? Did you find something in her tissue sample?

DR SAMUELS
Well your hunch was right. Your mother had poison in her body but it’s not the same chemical you came in here talking about.  But let me put it to you this way, she had enough of it in her body to kill a full grown elephant in less than 2 weeks. It’s amazing she lived as long as she did. Your mother was a strong woman. 

SHERMAN
I knew somethin funny was going on, I knew it! But who would do somethin like dat to my mother?  She was da sweetest woman in da world. 

DR SAMUELS
Well the chemical that was in her tissue sample isn’t a very common drug. Well at least not to most folk. 

SHERMAN
So who mostly uses it then?

DR SAMUELS
Well, in very small doses, it is used as a sedative to relive pain among cancer patients, AIDS patients, and sometimes athletes. 

SHERMAN
Athletes?  What kind of athletes?

DR SAMUELS (cont)
Very rich ones because it is very expensive and hard to get. 

Sherman looks very troubled.
DR SAMUELS (cont)

If taken in small doses, its fine. But if given in large doses over a period of time, it can be fatal. 

SHERMAN
So what do we do now, go to da police?

DR SAMUELS 

Look, I know you are anxious to find out who killed your mom but we have to come up with a story on how we got her tissue sample. I’ll be gone 1 week. I’ve decided to take the Mrs. on a road trip tomorrow in my brand new corvette.  Well it’s not new, it’s a ‘65 but I’ve always wanted one, red too.
SHERMAN
Tomorrow?

DR SAMUELS
Yeah tomorrow. I bought the corvette on the spur of the moment the day I decided to do this for you.  No one has seen it yet but you. I figured I’m 63 and I’ve always wanted one and if I could possibly be going to jail and losing my license I might as well live out my dreams which is an across the country road trip in a 65 stingray. Well to Florida and back, close enough. I promise when I get back I’ll have something figured out. For now, I want you to go home and just wait for me to come back because I’ve already called the misses and told her we were going on a road trip and she’s very excited. I’m going to take the test results to my home and lock them up in my safe for safe keeping, alright?

SHERMAN 
(thinking)

Alright doc, you haven’t let me down so far, so I’ll trust you and you’re not going to jail. I’ll say I held you hostage and made ya do it before I let dat happen. I still can’t believe you did it.  What made you change your mind?

DR SAMUELS
It was just the right thing to do is all?

SHERMAN
Well I sure do appreciate it. 

DR SAMUELS 
(nodding)

Come on, let’s get out of here before the sun comes up and someone sees us.  Under NO circumstances tell anyone about this or you and I are going to end up cell mates. 

SHERMAN
My lips are sealed.
EXT. BACKROAD SUITLAND MD - NIGHT

The road is long and curvy and very dark. No houses, just trees and the woods. We see Dr. Samuels’ corvette passing by. A black car zooms past about 5 seconds later. No other cars are on the road.

INT. DR SAMUELS CAR - NIGHT
The black car behind him gets close and shines its high beams. We see Dr Samuels looking though his rear view mirror with the bright lights shining. He tries to block his eyes from the light he rolls down his window and sticks his hand out the window for the car to come around him. We see the black car speed up with about 6 inches away from his car’s bumper it then taps him on the bumper and jerks him forward a little bit. Dr. looks back and waves his hand out the window again.  This time the car speeds up and hits him harder. He curses then starts to speed up. We see the speedometer at 80 mph a sharp curve sign is shown. The car hits him again and dr. Samuels is shown losing control of the wheel around the curve, he hits a tree and crashes. We see the black car stopping and backing up.  All that can be seen is tail lights. It pulls beside the corvette, the passenger side window rolls down and we see Samuels bleeding from His head against the steering wheel. We see gasoline leaking from Dr. Samuels car, a patch on the ground. We see a hand with a black glove on it flicking a lighter. The arm stretches out the window and drops the lighter on to the patch. It ignites, the window rolls back up (tinted windows) Driver is not seen. Then it speeds off. 

INT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE  – MORNING
TV in kitchen is on. Sherman walks in the door. 

CONSUELA
Sherman I was just come to get you. Have you seen the news?

SHERMAN
No, I just woke up.
CONSUELA
You need to see it then.
SHERMAN
What for?

CONSUELA
You’re never gonna believe it.
SHERMAN
What is it?

CONSUELA
Well, early this morning the police found Dr. Samuels dead.

SHERMAN
Dead?! How... I just...
CONSUELA
They found his car burned up and wrapped around a tree. They say speed was a factor. 

SHERMAN
You sure?  What kind of car was it?

CONSUELA
Yes I’m positive. They didn’t say what type of car he was driving, just that he crashed speeding. It will be back on at noon.
Sidney comes in the kitchen.
SHERMAN 
(looking sad)

Dr. Samuels is dead! Damn!
SIDNEY
Dr Samuels is dead? How did he die?

SHERMAN
Connie heard on da news dat he crashed his car into a tree and it burned up. 

CONSUELA
Yeah, they said he was speeding.
SIDNEY
Well, I hate to hear dat he’s dead, but I knew dat corvette would be way too fast for him, especially at his age. 

SHERMAN 
(looking puzzled)

Corvette?  How did you know he was drivin a corvette?
SIDNEY
Oh, he told me he was gonna get one, one day when I took ma to him for her appointment. I just assumed dat’s what he was drivin when he crashed. 

Sherman looks at him with suspicion.
SIDNEY (cont)

Well, I got another appointment with my athletic trainer, so I’ll see you two later.

INT.LIVING ROOM - DAY 
Later on that same day about 2pm Sherman is sitting on the sofa flipping though channels. He turns the TV off and looks at his watch and hollers up the stairs. 

SHERMAN
Consuela, I’m goin to da store you want somethin?
She doesn’t respond.
SHERMAN (cont)

Consuela!

He picks up his keys off the table and heads to his car the black lamborghini is beside his. He looks at it as he is about to get him his Benz and sees a small dent in the corner of the bumper. He examines it closer and sees red paint chips on it. He takes his finger, rubs at it, and sees that it’s fresh. He jumps in his Benz and pulls off.
EXT. MCDONALDS DRIVE THRU - DAY 
As he is sitting waiting for his order at the drive through, he sees Sidney porsche pass him at a quick rate of speed. The lady comes to the window with his food and he pulls off with his bags hanging out the window. He is about 8 or 9 cars behind him. He decides to follow him out of curiosity and ends up following him to a small hotel lodge on the other side of town. Sidney knocks on a hotel door and someone opens it we don’t see a face.
EXT. MOTEL – DAY
SUPER: 2 hours later

Sherman sees him come out. He jumps in his car and as he is about to pull off  a woman comes running out of the hotel with something in her hand flagging him down. She goes to his window and hands him something. Sidney raises his hand up and he puts his wedding ring back on his finger. She kisses him though the window and as she turns around to go back into the motel, he recognizes the woman as Kim Householder, the girl who said he raped her. He has a shocked look on his face. He hits his steering wheel with his fist and shakes his head. He makes a u-Turn and speeds off.   


–End of act 2–

Act 3

INT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE – DAY
SUPER: 2 weeks later.

Sherman is outside playing basketball in the back yard. Sidney comes to the back door and is watching him.  Sherman doesn’t see him watching him and he goes up for a reverse dunk.
SIDNEY 
(claps)

Very good big bro. I see you still got it. 

(turns and looks)

Yeah I haven’t played in a while, but I still got a few moves left.
SIDNEY 

Sidney walks over to him and takes the ball from him.
Let me see dat. Come on, check me.

Starts dribblin da ball Sherman hesitates then starts to check him.
SIDNEY (cont)

What made chu pick up a basketball after all this time?  I mean, you haven’t talked about it or played since you been here. 

SHERMAN
I’m just gettin ready.
SIDNEY

Ready for what?

SHERMAN

Da NBA.

He shoots a 3 pointer and makes the basket then goes to the top of the key.
SIDNEY 
(checks him)

Da NBA? Man is you crazy or somethin?  There’s no way you can get into da NBA with a rape conviction.
SHERMAN
There’s a first time for everything ‘lil bro.
Sherman drives to the basket, stops, spins on Sidney and dunks the ball. He’s at the top of the key again.
SIDNEY
(laughs)
You’re right. I’d sure like to see you pull this one off though for da first time.

Sidney is checking Sherman harder.
SIDNEY (cont)

So I guess you are just gonna walk right onto a team and start playin too right?
SHERMAN 

(looks seriously)

I guess one twin can really tell what da other one is thinking cause dat’s exactly what I’m goin to do.
SIDNEY(cont)
Damn, you serious ain’t you?

SHERMAN
As a brother’s love.
Sherman drives to the basket, dips low and knocks Sidney down,then does a 360 dunk. Sidney is embarrassed. He gets up and brushes himself off.
SIDNEY
(laughing)

Well good luck. Backyard basketball ain’t nothin like da NBA though… I better chill before I hurt these multi-million dollar knees. We got a hectic schedule for da next two weeks. We gotta play da Lakers, da Pistons, Chicago and NY all on the road. I got a flight to catch see you when I get back.
He pats Sherman on the shoulder and walks off.
INT. SHERMAN’S BEDROOM - DAY 

Sherman is packing his clothes in a suitcase when Connie walks in the room.
CONSUELA (cont)
Oh, I’m sorry Sherman; I didn’t even know you were in the house. Why are you packing?

SHERMAN
I got somethin I have to do dat’s all.
CONSUELA
And you need your whole wardrobe to do it?

SHERMAN 
(turns and looks at her)

Yeah, I’m gonna be gone for a while Consuela.
CONSUELA
Where?

Sherman stops packing and stares at her.
CONSUELA (cont)

I’m sorry. It’s none of my business--
SHERMAN
No it’s not dat...Look, take this.
He hands her an envelope.
CONSUELA
What’s in it?

SHERMAN
It’s a letter inside.
CONSUELA
From you?

SHERMAN 

Yeah, it’s from me, but you can’t open it until da time is right. 

CONSUELA
The time is right?

SHERMAN
Yeah.
CONSUELA
When will it be right?

SHERMAN 

You’ll know.
CONSUELA
How?

SHERMAN
Trust me, you’ll know and if Sidney calls, don’t tell him I’m gone, alright?

CONSUELA
Ok, but why can’t you just tell me what’s going on, Are you in some sort of trouble or something?

Sherman ignores her.
CONSUELA (cont)

See now you’re starting to act like Sidney.

SHERMAN 

Turns and looks at her stares into her eyes.
I’m not nothin like him nor will I ever be, remember dat, Consuela. Always remember dat.

SHERMAN (cont)

Look Consuela, who are we tryin to fool?  I care ‘bout ya and you care ’bout me. But ya are a loyal woman and I’m a loyal man both to da same person, even if he’s not loyal to us sometimes. 

CONSUELA
He’s been disloyal to you before too?

SHERMAN
Yeah, a long time ago.
CONSUELA
What did he do?

SHERMAN
If I told you wouldn’t believe me.
CONSUELA
Try me.
SHERMAN
Maybe one day I will, but for right now, I just want you to know own thing.

CONSUELA
What’s that?

SHERMAN
He leans in and kisses her for about 5 seconds.
Dat I’ll always love you.

CONSUELA
 (Looks surprised)

I—

Sherman puts his finger over her mouth.
SHERMAN
I already know.
CONSUELA (pauses)

You’re not coming back are you?
SHERMAN
(Shrugs his shoulders)

Don’t know maybe, but like you told me once, anything is possible as long as you believe.
Consuela smiles and they embrace in a hug.
EXT. LEWISBURG PENITIUARY
INT. QUENTIN’S CELL
He and another cellmate are laying on their beds reading. Guard comes to his cell.
GUARD
Roxbury, you’ve got a legal visit.
QUENTIN 

Gets up and goes into his property and grabs a letter.

Alright I’m ready.
INT. LEWISBURG PENITINUARY VISITING ROOM-DAY
Quentin is escorted into the visiting room and his lawyer is sitting at a table.
LAWYER (cont)
Mr. Roxbury, please sit down.
Quentin sits.
LAWYER (cont)

So what is it you wanted to discuss with me?

QUENTIN
Reaches in his pocket and pulls the letter out and hands it to his lawyer.
This.

LAWYER
What is it?

QUENTIN
Do you remember the high school basketball star that caught that rape charge about 5 years ago and got released a couple of months ago? His name is Sherman Jackson.

LAWYER 
(thinking)

The Jackson Brother… twin brothers. Yeah I remember.
Puts on his glasses.
QUENTIN
Well, that is a letter from him telling me that he’s killed the girl that says set him up…
EXT. DULLES AIRPORT TERMINAL - DAY
Sherman is sitting in the chair waiting for his plane when the intercom comes on.
Intercom:
Flight 1101 to Mexico City now boarding

We see Sherman go through the gate to get on the airplane
EXT. MEXICO CITY - NIGHT 
Sherman gets in a cab and it pulls off.
INT. MEXICO CITY - NIGHT 
Cab driver stops cab in front of a house.
CAB DRIVER
This it senor?
SHERMAN 
Looking at a piece of paper.
Yeah this is it.
Sherman pays the cab driver then exits the cab.  He walks up to the front door and knocks on it. A few seconds pass and a Mexican man comes to the door.
MEXICAN MAN
May I help you senor?

SHERMAN
I’m Mr. Jackson. I have an appointment.

MEXICAN MAN
Ah, Mr. Jackson. I have been waiting. Are you ready?

SHERMAN
As ready as I’ll ever be.
MEXICAN MAN
Ok then. Let’s get started.
Sherman goes in and the door closes.
INT. POLICE STATION - DAY 
Quentin is being lead into an interrogation room... The DA is in there along with 2 detectives one is short portly  the other is tall with an atheletic build and his lawyer.  He sits down in the chair and they cuff him to the table.

DISTRICT ATTORNEY
So Mr. Roxbury, your lawyer tells us you have some information about a murder and want to cut a deal.

QUENTIN
Yes sir. I’m ready to give you some very valuable information in exchange for an immediate release.

DISTRICT ATTORNEY
Laughs along with the detectives. One of the detectives is sipping coffee

Immediate release?

QUENTIN
Yes sir.
DISTRICT ATTORNEY
What type of information do you have for us that would make me even consider giving you a deal like that?  I mean, people get murdered all the time. What makes this one so special?

QUENTIN
Because the person who committed the murder is Sherman Jackson, the high school basketball star and brother of the Wizards star guard Sidney Jackson. He was my celly In Lewisburg and after he won his appeal, all he bragged about was how he beat the system by only having to do 5 years on a rape charge.

SHORT DETECTIVE 
putting down his coffee.
He said that?
QUENTIN
Yep. He also said that when he got out after doing his five measly years for raping that girl, if he got caught or locked up for killing her, as dumb as you detectives are today, he’d probably get probation.
Detective takes his coffee and throws it against the wall.
SHORT DETECTIVE
That mother fucker is gonna pay for talking shit like that about us. 

TALL DETECTIVE
Probation?  Who does he think he is?

QUENTIN
I don’t know but he sure did get cocky after he won his appeal. I’ll tell you that.

DISTRICT ATTORNEY
So Mr. Roxbury. Your lawyer said he wrote you a letter. Where is it?

QUENTIN
I got it.
 DISTRICT ATTORNEY
Let me see it then.
QUENTIN
Not until I sign some papers saying I’m getting out. 

SHORT DETECTIVE 

Jumps into his face.
Look convict, where’s the letter?  We don’t have time to play games.

QUENTIN
I told you. No letter until I sign something.
DA

So what if we just said forget it and send you back to your cell, charging you with conspiracy to commit murder and put you on death row?

QUENTIN
I’ll tell you just like I told my lawyer. I’m already in a living hell, so I guess the death penalty won’t be too much worse. 

 DISTRICT ATTORNEY
(thinking)

You got a life sentence for (looks at paper) drug conspiracy and murder yourself. Why should we let you back on the streets? Oh let me guess. You’re innocent, right?

QUENTIN
No sir I’m not. I was dealing with the Colombian cartel, getting 100 kilos a week from them. But something went wrong with a drug deal one time, a mistake, and they murdered my whole family. My wife, my two daughters.  They were my life.  So as retaliation I killed the cartels 2nd in command and brother. I know I was wrong for selling drugs in the first place. But tell me what would you have done if someone killed your whole family?

DA and detectives look away.
QUENTIN (cont)
Exactly. I’m a changed man now. I’m too old to be committing crimes and coming back to prison. 

 DISTRICT ATTORNEY
(thinks)

Look, Mr. Roxbury for some reason I believe you and I empathize with you about your family.  So here’s what I’m going to do cause I want to nail this guy. The DA is not going to go for an immediate release, I’ll tell you that now, but I can get the murder dropped and make you a free man in no more than 5 years.  That is, if the body is where you say it is.

QUENTIN (cont)
Five years? Put that in writing and we have a deal.
They shake hands.
EXT. ROCK CREEK PARK - DAY 
SUPER: A WEEK LATER

Homicide detectives, forensics and police are digging in rock Creek Park using shovels

CSI WOMAN
Wait! I see something!

Bends over and examines the site closer with her hands.
CSI WOMAN (cont)

Looks like a bag or something…
We see a black trash bag, she opens it up

CSI WOMAN (cont) 

(Gagging)

Oh my God. It’s filled with body parts. Looks like the limbs of a black woman...wait...it is a black woman. She’s been decapitated too.

HOMOCIDE DETECTIVE
Pulls out his phone and dials a number.
Get me a warrant to search the home of Sherman Jackson and for his arrest. I think we’ve found the body. Oh, and until we find him, make sure this is kept out of the papers and off the news. It will only tip him off that we’re looking for him. 

EXT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE - DAY 
Police surround the house of Sidney. Police are kneeled down behind their cars with their guns drawn. A detective walks up to the door and knocks on it. 

INT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE - DAY 
Consuela hears the knock at the door and comes from downstairs to answer the door.  She looks through the glass and opens the door.

DETECTIVE
Ma’am, is there a Sherman Jackson that lives at this residence?

CONSUELA
He’s not here.

She looks outside at the police and sees they have their guns drawn.

CONSUELA (cont)

What is this?

DETECTIVE
We have a warrant for his arrest and to search this house.

CONSUELA
Warrant for what?  What do you want with him and why do you want to search this house?  This is me and my husband’s house.

DETECTIVE
Ma’am please, step aside

He pushes her aside.
CONSUELA
I’m calling my lawyer if you guys don’t tell me what’s going on.

The police are in the and begin to search the house.
DETECTIVE
Search every room in this house and be careful. The suspect may still be in here. 

CONSUELA
What the hell is going on?

DETECTIVE
Who is Mr. Jackson to you ma’am?

CONSUELA
He’s my husband’s brother.

DETCTIVE
Well he’s wanted for murder. 

CONSUELA
Buries her face in her hands.
Murder!? No, you must have the wrong person.

DETECTIVE
No ma’am, we have the right guy, we just need to find him. Is he coming back?

CONSUELA
I don’t know.

DETECTIVE
Ma’am, if we find out you’re helping harbor a fugitive and ex-con and withholding information from us, you’re going to prison also. 

CONSUELA (cont)
I’m not harboring anything. I just want to know what the hell is going on. Sherman is no killer!

DETECTIVE
He’s no rapist either, but he did 5 measly years for it, which apparently wasn't been enough. 

Officers come back down the stairs.
OFFICER
He’s nowhere in the house sir.
DETECTIVE
Alright ma’am. Did he say where he was going?

CONSUELA
No.
DETECTIVE
How long has he been gone?

CONSUELA 
(thinking)

About a week and a half, maybe two weeks. 

DETECTIVE (cont)
Pulls out a card.
If he contacts you or you see him, call this number 24/7 alright?

CONSUELA
Takes the card

Who is he supposed to have murdered?

DETECTIVE
Kimberly Householder, the same girl he raped 5 years ago. 

CONSUELA looks shocked. The detective leaves.  She closes the door and then leans up against it. She runs upstairs to her room and opens the envelope. She pulls out a ticket to the NY game and a note. She begins to read it.

Insert Letter

Dear Consuela, 

By now you know that I’m on the run. Don’t worry, I’m alright. Please take this ticket and go to Sidney’s game in New York to save your marriage. If he calls, still don’t tell him about me. I don’t want to ruin his game.  Plus all the phones are probably tapped by now. I got a feeling when you see him though, he’s going to be a changed man and treat you the way you should be treated. Who knows?  Maybe I’ll even be there....if you believe, love Sherman.

EXT. NYC –NIGHT- An Ariel shot slo mo. 

Flies over the statue of liberty, the empire state building, etc and into Manhattan. The camera comes to rest on a big fancy hotel.

INT. SIDNEY’S HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT 
He’s laying across his bed watching TV fully dressed. The phone rings and he answers it.

SIDNEY
Hello?

FRONT DESK
Sorry to bother you Mr. Jackson, but there’s an officer down here to see you. He said it’s about your brother. 

SIDNEY
My brother?  What’s wrong?

FRONT DESK
I don’t know sir. He wants you to come to the lobby.

SIDNEY
I’ll be right down.
INT. LOBBY - NIGHT 
A NY Police officer is standing with his back turned waiting on Sidney who walks up to him.
SIDNEY
Officer, what’s wrong with my brother?

OFFICER 

Turns around to face Sidney. We see it’s Mr. Wright, clean shaven and dressed in a police uniform. He speaks with a New York accent.
I’m afraid he’s been in an accident sir.
SIDNEY
What kind of accident?

OFFICER (MR. WRIGHT)

A car accident.
SIDNEY
What da hell is he doin here in New York?

OFFICER
We don’t know. We just found your ID on him. At first we thought he was you until one of the officers who are a fan of yours realized that he had no scar on his face. That’s when we knew unfortunately it was your brother Sherman.

SIDNEY
Unfortunately?

OFFICER
I’m sorry sir. He’s dead.  We need you to go ID his body.

Sidney looks shocked.
OFFICER (cont)

It will only take a second sir. 

SIDNEY
Dead?  My brother’s dead?  You sure?

OFFICER
Yes sir. I’m sure

SIDNEY
 I’ve got a game to play in 3 hours and...

OFFICER
We’ll get you right back sir. I’m sorry that you had to learn about this right before your game.
SIDNEY 
(thinking)

Alright let’s go. Damn. I can’t believe my brother is dead. This can’t be real.

EXT. OUTSIDE HOTEL - NIGHT  
Mr. Wright and Sidney go outside and walk to the police cruiser.
OFFICER
I’m sorry Mr. Jackson. Its police policy that you ride in the back seat of the police cruiser.
SIDNEY
No problem.

They get in the car.
INT. DULLES AIRPORT - DAY 
Consuela is purchasing an airline ticket at the desk.

CONSUELA
One way ticket please to NYC.
CLERK 

Hits a few buttons.
That will be 83.25

They exchange money for ticket.
Consuela
Thanks.
Consuela walks off.
INT. POLICE CRUISER - NIGHT
SIDNEY
Officer, I thought you said this wasn’t goin to take long. We’ve been drivin for 30 minutes, where in da hell is da morgue in another state?

Mr. Wright ignores him.
SIDNEY
Officer, did ya hear me? I asked you a question.  

Mr. Wright hits the gas pedal and the car speeds up.
SIDNEY(cont)

Officer, pull over and let me out of this car! As a matter of fact, give me your name and badge number!

Mr. Wright continues to ignore him.
SIDNEY (cont)

Hello? Did ya hear me?

Sidney jerks on the car door handle a few times. The door won’t open.
SIDNEY (cont)

Open this got damn door and let me out of here!!

Sidney starts kicking the glass but it won’t break... Suddenly the car turns off onto a dirt road.
SIDNEY (cont)

What da hell is goin on?

The car goes a couple hundred feet into a secluded area. Then comes to a stop. Sidney is looking out the window, looking very afraid now, still trying to pull the door open.
SIDNEY (cont)

Why are we stopping here?

EXT. SECLUDED AREA IN NY -NIGHT
Mr. Wright gets out of the car with his gun by his side. He pulls the back door handle, opens the door, raises the gun and points it at Sidney.
MR. WRIGHT
Get out.
SIDNEY
For what?  Are you crazy?  Were in the middle of nowhere, you don’t gotta point that gun at me either.
MR. WRIGHT
I said get out!

SIDNEY
Oh I get it. You’re a crooked cop.  I’m being robbed. I guess I gotta pay my dues then huh? Look man, I’ll give you whatever just–

MR. WRIGHT 
firing a round into the air.
The next one will go into your head. Now get out of the fucking car!
He grabs Sidney and pulls him out and puts the gun to his back. He shoves him.
MR. WRIGHT (cont)

Now move!

Sidney looks at Mr. Wrights eyes and sees nothing but death in them. He begins to walk.  They walk up a hill through some woods in the secluded area until they come to a hole in the ground, which is a freshly dug grave. 

MR. WRIGHT
Stop here.
Sidney stops
MR. WRIGHT (cont)

Now strip down to your underwear.

SIDNEY 
(turns around)
Strip? For wha–
He looks into Mr. Wrights eyes again and starts to strip.
SIDNEY (cont)

Why you doin this to me man?  Who are you?

He finishes stripping. Mr. Wright kicks him into the hole. He falls on his back and hits his head on the ground. Sidney rubs his head. His eyes are closed.
SIDNEY (cont)

Ah shit man! What did I do to deserve this?

When Sidney opens his eyes and looks up on the ledge standing over top of him is Sherman.
SHERMAN
Dat’s da same question I keep askin myself over and over. What did I do to deserve this?

SIDNEY
Huh? Sherman? I thought you were–

SHERMAN
Dead? As you can see, I’m very much alive lil bro.

SIDNEY
Sherman come on now man. Get me out of  here. Stop playin; is this a joke or somethin?

SHERMAN
Oh this is no joke little bro. Paybacks a bitch. You set me up to go to prison for a rape I didn’t commit. I saw you at da motel across town with Kim.

SIDNEY (cont)
I don’t know what you’re talkin about Sherm.
Mr. Wright steps forward and fires a round into his arm.
SIDNEY
Ow! You shot me man! Fuck!

SHERMAN
Tell me da truth Sidney, before he does it again.

Sidney hesitates, Mr. Wright raises the gun.
SIDNEY
No, no no, don’t shoot.
 Holds his arm.
SIDNEY (cont)

I’ll tell you ok? I set you up.

FLASHBACK
INT. TEZ PARTY (2000) – NIGHT

Sherman returns with the drinks they toast sit down the drinks Kim accidently knocks over the his drink and quickly gets up to get Sherman another one. We see her add a date rape drug to the new drink she returns hands him the new drink they toast again. 
INT. BEDROOM 2000 - NIGHT 
The night of the party. The phone rings.

KIM
I’m on my way. Be ready. 

SIDNEY
Alright.
EXT. BACK OF SHERMAN’S/SIDNEY’S APARTMENT - NIGHT 
Kim pulls up in her civic to the back of the building, parks, and Sidney comes out the back door, walks over to Kim’s car, and gets in.
INT. KIM CAR - NIGHT
KIM
You sure this will work?

SIDNEY
Yeah it will work. Shareese was just over here today. Sherman is so afraid of catching a STD he always uses a condom. Lucky for us he did…

Back to Scene

SIDNEY (cont)
I promised her I would marry her when I made it to the pros but wasn’t serious I didn’t know she liked me as much as she did. I mean, I had only known her for ‘bout a month. I was just usin her for sex and money. I made a mistake by promisin her I would marry her when I got drafted cause when I got into the NBA I forgot all about her but she didn’t forget ‘bout me. 

Flashback:

INT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE 2001 - DAY  
There’s a knock at the door. Sidney answers it and it’s the UPS man with a package for him. He signs for it and then goes into the living room and opens it. He pulls out a DVD disk, looks at it, and there’s a note attached in the box. It falls on the floor and he doesn’t see it. He inserts the DVD; it is a video of Sydney and Kim’s conversation at the outside school patio table back in 2000 when she slapped him. She videotaped it through spy glasses she was wearing at the time.

EXT. DUNBAR PATIO – DAY 

Flashback scene picks up on when Sydney walking over to Kims table.
SIDNEY 

Hey beautiful, nice glasses you look good in them.
KIM
Thanks, there Chanel.
SIDNEY
So you ready to become Mrs. Jackson?
KIM
Yeah, just don’t try to play me or you’ll be sorry.
SIDNEY
(snickers)
I’m not goin to play you baby I promise just do what I told you to do and we’ll both be happy Sherman will go to prison for rape, I’ll be da next NBA superstar and you’ll be Mrs. Sydney Jackson. Now get ready to give an academy award winning performance aight?
He smiles mischieveiously
KIM 

Sure…
SUDDENLY Kim slaps Sydney across the face

SIDNEY
What da hell was dat for?

KIM 

You said to give an award winning academy performance, how’s dat for a start?
Sydney smirks gives her the finger she gives him one back.
Back to scene

He stops tape and notices the note on the floor and picks it up.

Insert Note

I got a million of these waiting to go to the police. I’ve got nothing to lose but you have everything, so if you don’t want to go back to being your brother’s shadow and to prison, then we need to talk. Meet me at the Marriot, room 5032 tomorrow.

–Kim

Back to scene

SIDNEY
It turned out da chick was crazy, real mixed up in da head. For a couple of years, I had to meet her whenever she wanted something. Whether it be money, sex, jewelry, cars, then it just all of a sudden stopped and I never heard from her again after dat. I met Connie, we got married and everythin was goin fine until…

Flashback 2005

SIDNEY’S BASKETBALL GAME – DAY

Sydney is going to the locker room at halftime we see Consuela and Sherman in the far background they are talking and don’t notice. A young boy is leaning over the rail.

BOY 

Mr. can I have your autograph?
SIDNEY
Sure kid.
The boy hands him a piece of paper when Sydney looks at it he has an expression of shock on his face.
Insert Note:
I’m back in town for a few weeks did you miss me? Of course you didn’t, you’re too busy screwing around. Meet me tonight right after the game, Motel 36 room 203, don’t be late or else.

He looks up and sees a woman in dark shades and a big hat waving from afar we see it’s KIM. 

SHERMAN
So dat’s why you were at da motel?

SIDNEY
Yeah, but I didn’t mean for it to go dat far. Sherman, I’m sorry, I really am. I’ll stop seein her and go straight to the police and tell them it was me. I promise. Just don’t kill me man.

SHERMAN
It’s too late for all dat. Kim has already been taken care of lil bro.
SIDNEY
What do you mean?

SHERMAN
She’s dead.
SIDNEY
How?

SHERMAN
I killed her. Or at least dat’s what da police think. 

Flashback

KIM’S MOTEL ROOM VA –NIGHT

There’s a Knock at the door. Kim opens the door to her room. Mr. Wright is standing there with his uniform on he steps inside the room
Flashback (cont)

EXT. Motel VA – NIGHT 

Mr. Wright peeps out the door. Throws a big bag over his shoulder and steps out the room

Back to Scene

Sidney looks shocked.
SHERMAN
Why did you do it Sid?

SIDNEY
You don’t know?

SHERMAN
No I don’t.
SIDNEY
Growing up you always had everything. You had the charm; you didn’t have a big ugly scar on your face like mine. You had da woman chasin you, even though you didn’t want them. You were da basketball star and you had Daddy’s respect and Mama’s love. 

SHERMAN
You had Daddy’s respect and you sure had Mama’s love too Sid.

SIDNEY
Mama never loved me like she loved you.

SHERMAN
Dat’s not true Sid. Mama loved you! Don’t you lie on her like dat!

SIDNEY
She didn’t want to have me Sherm. I wasn’t wanted when I was born. I overheard her tellin Dad right before he had dat heart attack. 

SHERMAN
You’re lying Sid!

SIDNEY
I am not!

SHERMAN
So that’s why you killed mama. Cause you thought she didn’t love you.

SIDNEY 
(hesitating)

Killed mama? I didn’t kill Mama. 

SHERMAN
So you gonna lie right here to my face. I know you poisoned her with dextral-x dat’s why you didn't want her body exhumed. 

SIDNEY
Dextral-x what? Sherm, I swear I didn’t poison mama. You gotta believe me on dat. I didn’t want her exhumed cause I didn’t want to relive my past again, the hurt and pain I felt as child growin up.

SHERMAN
Grabs the gun from Mr. Wright and points it at Sidney.
You fuckin liar! I should kill you right now!

SIDNEY (cont)
Don’t kill me please man! I didn’t kill her, I swear to you. I’m no killer Sherm. If I was, I would have been killed Kim. Think about it. 

SHERMAN 
(thinking)

If you didn’t kill Mama, who did then?

SIDNEY
I don’t know man! I kept dat stuff locked in my safe and da only person dat had access to it was Consuela.

SHERMAN
So now you wanna blame mama’s murder on Consuela? So, I guess she killed Dr.Samuels too?

SIDNEY 
(shivers)

I...I don’t—

SHERMAN 
(cutting Sidney off)

You’re pathetic. I almost feel sorry for you but not enough to let you live.

Points the gun at him again

SIDNEY
No, please… I know I’m sick, I need help. What ‘bout my basketball career?

SHERMAN
You mean my basketball career.

He shines the flashlight on his face showing off the scar. Sidney is shocked

Flashback

INT. HOUSE MEXICO CITY –NIGHT

Sherman is laying on an operating table while a Mexican surgeon dressed performs plastic surgery while looking at a picture of Sidney’s scar. 

Back to Scene

SHERMAN
I told ya I was gonna walk right onto a NBA team and start playin, didn’t I? If you want somethin bad enough, you gotta make sacrifices sometimes to get it. Ain’t dat right little brotha?  So da lawyers, da money, da cars, dat was all done out of guilt?

SIDNEY
Yeah, but after I realized what I had done to you, I knew I had to get ya out. 

SHERMAN
Well there’s two things I can never do. Get my life back, or trust you ever again. You’re lucky though. Mama would turn over in her grave if I hurt a hair on your head. So I’m a let ya live. 

Hands gun back to Mr. Wright.
SIDNEY
His eyes get really big. He starts to get up, holding his arm and shivering.
Thank you Sherman. I--

OFFICER (MR. WRIGHT)
But I’m not.
He raises the gun and shoots Sidney in the forehead. He falls on his back inside the grave. We see Sherman walk off and in the background we hear the rumble of a gas powered chainsaw being started by Mr. Wright.

INT. NY NICKS STADIUM – NIGHT
The two teams are getting ready to tip off

COMMENTATOR# 1
Well folks, this should be a good match up tonight. Both of these teams have a solid offense and hardworking defense.

COMMENTATOR #2

Yep Dick, that’s right. I’m looking forward to seeing these two teams play. I think Sidney Jackson will have a good game tonight is he can get past Steve Francis’ tough defense and stop his drive to the basket. 

COMMENTATOR #1

I don’t know Bob. Frances is much quicker than Jackson. Well there goes the tip off

Series of shots

Shot 1

Sherman runs to the basket full speed past Frances and power dunks it. The crowd cheers. He points to Consuela.

Shot 2

Sherman is shown doing a reverse dunk.
Shot 3

Sherman gets an alley oop from a teammate and slams it

Shot 4

Sherman steals the ball from Frances and goes in for a lay up

Shot 5

Sherman crosses up Frances and makes him fall on the floor, then does a 360 dunk while putting his privates on an opponent’s face.
Shot 6

Sherman is shown hitting a 3 pointer.
Shot 7 

Sherman hits another 3 pointer with 2 men in his face.
Shot 8

He hits another 3 pointer.
COMMENTATOR #1

Wow! Sidney Jackson is unstoppable!  He is on fire.  I’ve never seen a player in this league; ever play the way he’s playing tonight. I can’t believe this.
COMMENTATOR #2

You’re right Bob. I don’t know what has gotten into him tonight, but if he keeps playing like this, the rest of the season he may go down as the greatest player in this league has ever had. I can’t believe he has 70 points tonight. A career all time high.

Shot 9

Sherman shoots a 3 pointer at the buzzer and drains it. Buzzer sounds.
Insert scoreboard display: Wizards 135 Knicks 65 Final

Sherman’s teammates run over and hug him. He sees Consuela coming toward him.  He breaks away from his teammates, runs over to meet her. He picks her up and spins her around. 

SHERMAN
Hey baby, I see you made it.
CONSUELA
Yeah babe. I wasn’t going to miss this game for the world. I want to save our marriage.
SHERMAN
Me too and I know ‘bout Sherman. He paid me a visit--
CONSUELA
He was here?

SHERMAN
Well, I met him some place. He talked some sense into my head and made me realize dat you are da best thing dat ever happened to me. He sends his love. I’m just sorry da police are after him now.
CONSUELA
Me too baby, do you really think he killed that girl?

SHERMAN
Nah, he’s a lot of things, but he’s no killer. 

CONSUELA
Do you think they’ll ever catch him?

SHERMAN 

Nah…
CONSUELA
How do you know?

SHERMAN
Cause he’s too damn smart for ‘em.
CONSUELA
That he is.
SHERMAN
I love you Connie.
CONSUELA
I love you too Sidney.
They kiss for a few seconds. Connie pulls back and looks at him strangely.
SHERMAN
What?
(beat)
CONSUELA 
Nothing. It’s just that, that kiss felt like...Oh never mind. Come here.

She pulls him to her and they kiss again.
EXT. SHERMAN’S ESTATE – DAY

Summer 2008 3 years later Two kids are running around in the front yard. 1 boy and 1 girl, 2 and 3 years of age. Consuela and Sherman are watching them.
CONSUELA
Patricia and Sherman. You all better get over here right now.
SHERMAN 

Goes over and picks up both kids and kisses both of them.
Baby, I got to go run an errand real fast. I’m a take da kids with me. I’ll be back in a little bit. 

CONSUELA
Ok baby, I’ll start getting dinner ready.
Sherman jumps in his car.
EXT. TRAILWAYS METRO STATION DC – DAY
Sherman pulls up and parks. 

INT. SHERMAN’S RANGE ROVER - DAY. 
The passenger door opens up and a man gets in. It’s Quentin the kids are sleeping. They embrace.

SHERMAN

It’s good to see you Quentin.
QUENTIN (cont)  

Looks back at the kids.
It’s good to see you too Sherman.  
I guess we both got what we wanted.
SHERMAN
Yeah, almost I got my life back and you gave your life back.

QUENTIN
Yeah. Who says the system can’t be beat?  Damn, my wife’s old plastic surgeon did a good job on you. You look exactly like your brother now. 

SHERMAN
Unfortunately, so where to now Quentin?

QUENTIN
The airport. I’m thinking about going to Brazil. I hear the woman there are beautiful this time of year. 

SHERMAN
I’m already a million steps ahead of you old friend…
Sherman opens a suitcase with a passport cover on top of a million dollars in cash.
QUENTIN
Damn you didn’t have to do this.

SHERMAN
And neither did you, but you did and dat’s what friends are for.
He starts the car and pulls off.
INT. SHERMAN’S ESTATE KITCHEN – DAY

Connie is in the kitchen cooking. She’s standing over the stove stirring something in a pot. She’s in a day dream. 

Flashback 

INT. BEDROOM ESTATE - NIGHT - 2000
SIDNEY 
(crying)

I set my brother up on a rape charge Connie. What type of brother am I?  I gotta do somethin.... I think I’m goin to confess.

CONSUELA
No baby, you can’t confess. I need you. We’ll figure something out.

SIDNEY
But he’s rottin in prison while I make millions. I gotta get him outta there somehow. 

CONSUELA
Did you tell anybody else besides me about this?

SIDNEY
No, but I think my mother is suspicious. 

CONSUELA 
(hugs him)

It’s gonna be ok. Everything will work out, I promise.

Flashback #2

INT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE - DAY – 2004
Consuela is cooking. We see her with a syringe extracting from a medicine type bottle. Close in on the bottle name. We see it reads Dextral-x. She injects the chemical into a piece of beef on a plate. She takes the plate out of the kitchen into the dining room. 

INT.SIDNEY’S ESTATE DINING ROOM – DAY 

Patricia Jackson is sitting at the table.
CONSUELA (cont)
Here you go Mrs. Jackson. I cooked your roast beef just the way you like it, tender and juicy. 

PATRICIA
Thank you dear, you are so sweet.
Flashback #3

INT. SIDNEY’S ESTATE-NIGHT 2005 

Hallway outside of Sherman’s bedroom Connie is listening at the door of Sherman’s room. Sherman’s voice is overheard on the phone with Dr Samuels.

SHERMAN 
(on the phone)

Dr Samuels what’s up?
You did it? I’ll be there in 15 minutes.

Hangs up the phone.
Flashback #4

EXT. BACKROAD MD. NIGHT 2005

Lamborghini hits the back of Dr Samuels’s car while going around a curve and makes him crash into the tree. Lamborghini backs up, stops beside his car with tinted windows up. The window rolls down and shows Consuela’s face. She looks at Dr Samuels who is bleeding with his head against the steering wheel. She ignites the lighter. A fire starts. She rolls up the window and zooms off. 

Back to Scene

INT. SHERMAN ESTATE KITCHEN - NIGHT

Kitchen the doorbell rings and brings her back from the flash backs. She wipes her hand on her apron and goes to answer the door. She peeps through the peep hole and sees a policeman with his back turned. She opens the door. 

CONSUELA
May I help you officer?

OFFICER (MR. WRIGHT)
(Turns and smiles)
Sorry to bother you ma’am...

The End

