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EXT. CROSSWAYS ESTATE, LONDON - DAWWN

The sun has just risen. Fog dwells over the grotty street,
it’s cold and the only colour present is a wide variety of
di fferent shades of grey.

The col ossal tower block casts an intimdating shadow over
the street outside. Everyone rests for the |ast few hours
before it’s tinme for their daily hardship.

The changi ng of the guard between the early risers and
|ate nighter’s on the estate is occurring wth JOSEPH
AKCL, 19, one of the first to wake. H's only conpany being
the bin nmen doing their norning rounds. He is originally
from Sudan has short cropped bl ack hair, a dark conpl exion
and a svelte, athletic physique.

H's attire is old and beaten. Considering the ungodly hour
he projects a youthful exuberance, carrying hinself with
unflinching joy, the joy of novenent, the joy of freedom
the joy of sinply being alive. He has an ever present grin
stretched across his youthful charm ng face. He stretches
his defined yet |ean nuscles in preparation for sone
nor ni ng exer ci se.

He wi pes the sleep fromhis eyes, sets his WATCH and
begins to jog.

BEG N Tl TLES:

SERI ES OF SHOTS - JOSEPH RUNNI NG

A) Joseph runs down the London streets, they are enpty as
he races through.

B) Joseph runs along the riverbank, playfully scream ng at
a flock of birds to get themto scatter. He smles and
| aughs to hinself as they fly away.

C) The streets are slowy filling up as tines passes and
nore people begin their day, Joseph continues his run
dodgi ng busy conmuters. H's playful deneanor contradicts
that of the many grouchy | ooking busi ness peopl e he
passes.

D) Joseph pulls into Hackney Community Coll ege as all the
ot her students are arriving, as soon as he is beyond the
gates he stops jogging and | eans over to catch his breath.
He | ooks at his watch with hidden glee at the inpressive
tinme.

END TI TLES:



| NT. HACKNEY COWMMUNI TY COLLEGE - HALLS

Joseph bl ends into the crowd, unassum ngly weavi ng between
groups of students in search of his |locker. He holds a
smal | piece of paper with his | ocker nunber on and a note
saying '|I Hope This Hel ps’, soneone has obviously done the
kid a favor.

He | ocates the | ocker, opens it and pulls out a brand new
TEXTBOOK and NOTEPAD. He | ooks flicks through the
t ext book; he isn’t used to having anything new.

I NT. HACKNEY COVMUNI TY COLLEGE - BUSI NESS CLASSROOM

The classroomis NO SY; students chat and ness around
before the | esson has started.

Joseph sits in the top right hand corner of the class
cl osest to the door; he is scribbling sonething in his
Not epad.

The teacher, MR PATRICK, enters. He is in his late 30s, a
friendly face who shares a friendly rapport with the
students. He speaks with a thick Scottish accent.

MR PATRI CK
(To the entire class)
K guys, quiet it down

The cl ass obeys and return to their seats, M Patrick goes
to the front of the class and wites his nane on the board
before turning to face the students.

MR PATRI CK
As you can see, ny nane is M.
Patrick, you may call me M, Sir
or if you're feeling especially
brave, Chris. Welcone to Hackney
Community Col l ege for all you
newbi e’ s, and wel cone back to al
t hose who survived last year with
ne.

The cl ass CHUCKLE

STUDENT 1
(In a fake ’canp’ voice)
How coul d we stay away, Chrissy.

MR PATRI CK
Thank you Andrew nuch
appreciated. OK, lets start with
t he dreaded introductions so we
can get to know you | ovely bunch
of peopl e better.

The cl ass GROAN.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Agai n the

MR PATRI CK
K, K guys. | want you to say
your name, age and give us al
sonme interesting facts about
yoursel f, if that is sonehow
possi bl e.

cl ass CHUCKLE.

MR PATRI CK
(Pointing at Joseph)
Lets start with you, at the back

JOSEPH
(Nervously, with a thick
accent)
Who? Me

MR PATRI CK
Yeah, closest to the door, so |I'm
guessing you want to be the first
to |l eave. Stand up and introduce
yoursel f to everyone.

Joseph awkwardly stands up, fidgeting with nervous energy.

MR PATRI CK
So young squire, what is your
nanme?

JOSEPH

(Timdly)

Joseph, Sir

MR PATRI CK
Vell, hello there Joseph, and how

old are you?

JOSEPH
| am nineteen, Sir

M Patrick notices the conti nued use of the word "Sir’: he
isn't used to this fromhis other students.

MR PATRI CK
Sir?, | like you already Joseph
why can’t you all be as
respectful as this kid. So
Joseph, give us an interesting
fact about yourself?

JOSEPH
I nteresting?. ..erhm

MR PATRI CK

Yeah, surely there is something
about you to interest the class.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

JOSEPH
(Wth a huge grim
Erhm | like to run.

The CLASS | ooks at each other and SNIGGER, 'Is that the
nost interesting thing about this guy?

MR PATRI CK
Run?

JOSEPH

(smling)
Yes, back honme in Sudan | would
run everywhere. My mama woul d
al ways send ne down to the | oca
grocery store for food as | would
return three tines as fast as ny
ot her brothers. She used to cal
me ' Chee’ after Cheetah because |
was so fast.

MR PATRI CK
You're from Sudan?

Joseph’ s happy deneanor rapidly changes

JOSEPH
Yes, Sir. |I'"'ma Dinka, fromthe
Sout h.

MR PATRI CK

How cones you are in London?

JOSEPH
We had to nove. Because of the
war, my father was killed and ny
not her lost a | eg when a bonb hit
our village, it was tine to go.

Hi s unenotional state and honesty when tal ki ng about these
atrocities sends a sharp uneasy buzz around the room
These on going’ s are natural and identifiable to Joseph,
the rest of the class have only had experience of these

t hrough the news, they don’t seemoverly confortable with
this subject.

MR PATRI CK
Erhm OK. Thank you Joseph

Joseph sits down and continues scribbling in his notepad.

MR PATRI CK
Next pl ease

STUDENT 2 stands up.

Joseph continues to scribble.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

STUDENT 2
(G
H, I"'mDaisy..l’m18 years
old..and I love to sing. Pop,

rock, Rn B, | just LOVE to sing

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

A smal | conpact council flat. A claustrophobic environnment
wher e personal space is not even an option for the
i nhabi t ant s.

Three mattresses dom nate the living space, a snal

kitchen sits at the far end of the roomwth two bedroons
al so sprouting off the main living area. A small black and
white second hand TV sits lifelessly in the corner of the
room the only small source of first world home conforts
in sight.

There are FOUR BROTHERS pl aying cards while sitting on the
mattresses. There is a heap of MONOPCLY MONEY which acts
as the winnings for this hand.

ABU, 9, short and plunp with thick rinmed gl asses, he is

t he baby of the group. HASSAN, 12, tall and thin |ike
Joseph. TAH R, 16, tall yet quite well built. And finally
basketbal | star, EDGARD, 21, the linchpin of the famly
and reluctant father figure to his younger brothers, he
stands at an intimdating 6°5 and a nuscul ar build however
this is contrasting to his gentle features. He has the
ability to swwtch between intimdating and friendly with a
subtl e glance, he would do anything for his famly.
Anyt hi ng.

A group of boys saved froma | egacy of being recogni zed as
the poster children froma Bob Cel dof canpai gn.

Abu | ooks at his cards with unbridled joy; his ’poker
face’ is non-existent.

Edgard | aughs at his brother’s uncontrollable joy.

EDGARD
Something tells nme that Abu nay
be wi nning this hand

HASSAN
(Annoyed)
Stupid Abu, you're the worse card
pl ayer ever, how do you expect to
winif you always | ook so happy
when you get anythi ng good.

EDGARD

Go on then Abu put us out our
m sery

( CONTI NUED)
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ABU
(Exci ted)
Bl ackj ack!

Abu puts down a 'ten’ and an 'ace’. His face lights up, he
isn't used to getting one over his brothers. He savors the
nmonment for a second before going to collect his w nnings.

ABU
| win!

TAH R
Wait a second, Bl ackjack as well.
BOOM

Tahir puts down a 'jack’ and an ’'ace’. Abu s face drops;
glee turns to despair when he notices his brother had a
stronger hand.

TAH R
And mne is higher, so |l wn

Abu | ooks di straught, Tahir picks up his Monopoly
Wi nni ngs.

HASSAN
(Too Abu)
Teach you for being such a crap
pl ayer.

Edgard | aughs at Abu’s reaction to |osing.

EDGARD
Maybe one day you will w n Bu.

Joseph wal ks in; he is sweating, another |long run. He
hol ds hi s Text book and Not epad.

EDGARD
Here he is, young Joseph
"Ei nstein’ Akol.

Joseph struggles to regain his breath.
Before he can regain it, Edgar is up and has himin a
pl ayful headl ock al though the grip seens a little too
tight for Josephs I|iking.
EDGARD
So, you discover gravity today
then little Einstein.

Joseph struggles free. He is uni npressed by his ol der
brot her’ s horsepl ay.

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
That wasn’t Einstein, that was
Newt on.

EDGARD
Same t hi ng!

MAMA AKCL
(O'S, fromthe main bedroom
|s that Chee?? |s he back

JOSEPH
(To his mum
Yes mana
MAMA AKOL

(O'S, fromthe nain bedroom
Conme here, boy

Joseph goes to his nother.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - MAI N BEDROOM

A smal| bed covers nost of the, alnost, equally small
room

MAMA AKCL, 50s, sits in a chair directly next to the bed.

She has a bl anket spread over her |o

war tinme wound. She | ooks constantly in pain. Huge gl asses
cover her disconsol ate eyes, which lighten up briefly when
Joseph enters the room There is a limted nunber of

per sonal possessions within the room the relocation was
sudden and tokens from honme were at a bare m ni num

| ower body, covering her
I

MAVA AKCL

(Happily)
Chee!, how was it?

Joseph cones over, gives himmma kiss on the cheek and
then sits next to her on the bed.

JOSEPH
It was good, manma

MAVA AKCL
Did you neet any new peopl e?, any
girls?

JOSEPH

Mama, it was the first day

MAMA AKOL
| know, but ny Chee is so
handsone, all the English girls
like a big strong boy

( CONTI NUED)
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Joseph bl ushes and | ooks uneasy.

There is a silence for a beat while Joseph thinks of a new
topic to get off the enbarrassing subject of girls.

JOSEPH
| got there in thirty four
m nut es!

MAMVA AKOL

Chee, you silly boy. | told you
to go somewhere closer; there is
that nice Gty College just down
t he road.

JOSEPH
| know, but I like the run, it
wakes me up in the norning. Plus
the Gty College isn't as good.

MAMA AKOL
But it means | don’t have to
worry about you getting lost in
this big city

JOSEPH
Don’t worry about me Mana, |’ m
fine.

MAVA AKCOL

But London is so big.

JOSEPH
Khart oum was big as wel |

MAVA AKCL
Not hi ng conpared to London. And I
remenber the first tine you saw
Khartoum you were five and you
turned to ne and you’'re father
and you said ' Mana..

JOSEPH
(Finishing off his Mthers
sent ence)
..ls this where the god s live’

Mama Akol grins at the happy nenories. Rem niscing about
the cherished fam |y nonents from back hone are the only
menories worthy of thinking of fromtheir tine in their
honel and.

MAMA AKOL
And do you renenber what | said?

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
"They |ive where ever you are’

Mama Deng smiles warmly at her son

JOSEPH
Anyway, | better go and do ny
homewor k

MAVA AKOL

Honewor k al ready?
Joseph goes over and kisses his mum on the cheek.

JOSEPH
(As he is |leaving, ained at
hi s brother’s)
Tell these ot to be quiet for an
hour or so..

| NT. AKCL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM
The other brothers continue their card ganes.
Edgard hears what Joseph just said and responds.
EDGARD
Well, | have training in about
twenty mnutes so his roya

hi ghness can work in peace.

Joseph quickly wal ks into the roomnext to his nothers.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - SECOND BEDROOM

There is a bed in the corner next to a mattress on the
floor. There is a small desk in the corner with a battered
old chair next to it.

The roomis dark apart fromthe dimlight comng froma
| anp at the desk.

The sol e decoration within the otherwi se bland roomis a
| arge, warn and torn poster of M chael Jordan hovering
over the desk.

Joseph wal ks in the roomw th his TEXTBOOK and NOTEPAD

He throws the NOTEPAD on the bed and sits in the chair at
t he desk and begi ns readi ng his TEXTBOOK agai n.



10.

| NT. LOCAL CORNER SHOP - DAY

The shop is tiny, crammed full of confectionery and
drinks. There is a small counter with a rusty old till and
behi nd that a stack of cigarettes and al cohol bottles.
There are currently no custoners in the shop.

Joseph stands hol ding a piece of paper, his CV, he waits
patiently while the shop owner, MR SAYED, 60s, fiddles
around behind the counter. He is of Bangl adesh descent and
speaks with an inpossibly strong accent.

MR SAYED
Stupi d fucking thing!

JOSEPH
Are you OK, Sir?

MR SAYED
Yes, It’s just the stupid shelf
keeps falling down. Bloody Polish
can’t do nothing right!

JOSEPH
Do you want nme to have a | ook at
it?

MR SAYED

What good woul d you be! You have
no skills to fix this. You don’t
even have a job, that’s why

you’' re herel

( BEAT)
XK, let nme look at the CV

Joseph hand’ s over the piece of paper.

We catch a quick glinpse of what is on the paper, not very
much apart from his nane and a short paragraph of witing.

MR SAYED
You have no experience, no
skills, and no qualifications.
Way should I hire you? You seem
bl oody usel ess

JOSEPH
No, Sir, | ama very hard worker
very obedi ent, always on tine..

MR SAYED
(Cutting in md sentence)
You sound |like a bloody dog, are
you a dog?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

JOSEPH
( Conf used)
Erhm no Sir

MR SAYED
Good, will you work for the
m ni mum wage?

JOSEPH
VWhat is that?

MR SAYED
Four pounds an hour?

JOSEPH
(Sm ling)
Oh, yes, Sir. That is great

MR SAYED
Geat?, it’s bloody peanuts

JOSEPH
Does this nean | have the job?

MR SAYED
(Pointing to the enpty shop)
Look around, does it |ook like
anyone el se wants this job?

JOSEPH
(Sm ling)
Thank you, Thank you very nuch,
Sir. | won't let you down
MR SAYED

No, you better bl oody not. And
stop smling, you re always

smling.
JOSEPH
(Still smling)
Yes sir
MR SAYED
You' re still doing it.
JOSEPH
(Still smling)
l’msorry. | will stop now
M Sayed gives up.
MR SAYED

You cone back on Wednesday; |

will train you howto do the til
and how to deal with stock. And
if I catch you giving free fags

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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MR SAYED (cont’ d)
to youre friends I will sack
you' re skinny freshie arse. |’ ve
done it before and I wll do it
agai n, you under st and?

JOSEPH
(Still smling)
Yes, sir
MR SAYED

K, now go away. You’'re scaring
t he custoners away

JOSEPH
Yes, Sir.

Joseph turns around and quickly | eaves the shop.
M Sayed goes back to fiddling with the shelf.

The shelf suddenly breaks sending a whol e heap of stock
tunbling to the ground.

MR SAYED
(Aggr essi vel y)
Fucki ng Pol i sh!

EXT. LOCAL CORNER SHOP

Joseph steps outside, still smling. He takes a deep
breath in, nice foggy London air. He has a proud | ook upon
his face.

He quickly renmenbers sonething and | ooks at his old
sem - broken wat ch.

He is late!!

He starts joggi ng.

| NT. HACKNEY HEAT GYM

A medium sized gym lightly inhabited by a snmall nunber of
punters watchi ng the basketball gane. Two sets of

bl eachers lie either side of the Basketball court, they
are half full with local famlies and a small entourage of
| ocal youths watching the gane. The Akol brothers, mnus
Joseph, stand in the front row watchi ng as Edgard pl ays.

The setting is not glanorous and the style of play is
equally as gritty, however in the mdst of all the sweat,
air balls and illegal charging is one shining |ight,
Edgar d.

( CONTI NUED)
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He weaves in and out of the opposition defense, |eaping in
the air and contorting his body to inpossible |engths past
two opposing players trying to knock himfromthe sky,

bef ore unl eashi ng a t hunderous dunk, two points!

What little crowd is present erupts.

He runs back to play D high five-ing his obviously
inferior team nates as he goes.

EDGARD
(Pointing to an opposing

pl ayer)
Chris, cover him cover him

The pl ayer Edgard points to receives the ball and lays it
up for an easy two.

Edgard | ooks at CHRI'S, 30s, wth annoyance.

The ball is in-bounded to Edgard, he quickly dribbles up
the court, evadi ng oncom ng chall enges fromthe
opposi tion.

He stops at the head of the D, waiting for his team nmates
to take their places and give him sone options.

Not hi ng!
You can see the disgruntled | ook on his face.

He decides to go alone; he quickly bursts inside and then
crosses over before unleashing a snooth junp shot, two
poi nt s!

Abu cheers furiously for his big brother.

TAH R
Cal m down Abu.

ABU
You see it Tahir, Edgard just
made the guy | ook stupid.

TAHI R
You're the stupid one.

The insult bounces off Abu as he is nore interested in the
game, he continues to cheer.

The gane continues at a frantic pace as Joseph runs up to
his brothers on the sidelines.

HASSAN

Oh, | ook who decided to show up,
it’s the fourth quarter.

( CONTI NUED)
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Tahi r and
i nvol ved i

Joseph is

14.
JOSEPH
(Qut of breath)
|"msorry; | was dealing with
t hat j ob.
TAH R
Did you get it?
JOSEPH
(Sm Iing again)
Yes, | did
Hassan congratul ate Joseph. Abu is still too

n the gane.

JOSEPH
(CGesturing to the gane)
How i s Ed doi ng?

ABU
He has thirty five points, eight
r ebounds and el even assi sts.

i mpr essed.

JOSEPH
How i s the team doi ng?

TAH R
They are down by twelve

JOSEPH
| don’t know why he bothers, the
ot her guys are usel ess. They | ook
li ke the cast of Cheers!

Ri ght on cue, we see one of Edgard s teamrates get
posterised by a huge dunk

JOSEPH
See! They are bringing himdown!

TAH R
He needs to play though, if he is
gonna get that schol arship he
needs to inpress in front of the

scouts
JOSEPH
(Signaling at the | ackluster
crowd)

VWhat scouts?

TAH R
They aren’t here today, but Ed
said that they are com ng soon
He just has to be patient and
keep pl ayi ng wel |

( CONTI NUED)
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ABU
And when they do cone, Ed said
that he is gonna drop fifty and
they will offer hima place right
then and there. NBA baby!

Joseph smles at his younger brother as Edgard again drops
a sweet junper shot.

The brot hers CHEER and HOLLA!

Edgard notices them cheering as he runs up the other end
of the court, he smles and give thema thunbs up.

EXT. HACKNEY HEAT GYM - NI GHT
Joseph, Tahir, Hassan and Abu nmess around outside the gym

Edgard exits the gymwith a | arge sports bag slung around
his anple shoulder. He is talking to a team nmate.

He says bye to his team mate and wal ks over to his
br ot her.

Joseph notices himcom ng over.

JOSEPH
(Fake comment at or voi ce)
Now, introducing to you, at
guard, nunber twenty three for
YOU RE Los Angel es Laker’s, The
"Rain Man’ Edgard Akol!!!!

Tahir, Hassan and Abu CHEER and HOLLA!
Edgard j okingly bows and waves at the pretend crowd.

EDGARD
| thank you! | thank you!

He goes over to Joseph and puts himin a playful headl ock
EDGARD
Were were you at for the first
three quarters!
Joseph struggles out of it.

J OSEPH
| had the interview

EDGARD
How did it go?

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
| got the job.

EDGARD
Good goi ng, man

JOSEPH
Wel | done on getting forty again.

EDGARD

No sweat, shanme that all ny team
are bl oody no-hopers. Wnt be

| ong though, ny brothers. Things
are | ooki ng up; coach thinks that
reps fromsone colleges in the
States are com ng over to see ne.
| m gonna be goi ng Stat eside.

ABU
Are we gonna be com ng with you?

HASSAN
O course not, stupid. You aren’t
getting a scholarship. You' re too
fat to play basketball.

TAH R
He coul d BE t he basket bal
Tahir, Joseph and Hassan all | augh
EDGARD

Don’'t be starting on ny main nan,
Abu. He is gonna be the next
phenom Look at Magic now, he is
holding a little tinbre. And Shaq
was never dainty.

TAH R
(Pointing to Abu)
You can’t be telling us that you
thi nk this chubby fucker is gonna
be the next Shaq? He is like four
f oot .

EDGARD
Ab can be whatever he wants. |f
he wants to be Shaq, then he is
Shaq.

Abu | ooks proud, and pretends to deliver a nonstrous dunk.



17.

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

Abu, Tahir and Hassan play with an old N64 on a snall
bl ack and white TV in the corner of the room

EDGARD
(Fromthe kitchen, OY9)
Tahir, go and ask Mama if she
wants rice with her neal ?

TAH R
(Concentrating on the gane)
In a mnute!

Edgard pokes his head out of the door, steam pouring out
the room Edgard is tired and not up for waiting.

He sees them pl ayi ng ganes.

EDGARD
Tahir, go ask manma!!

Tahir reluctantly puts down the renpote control and wal ks
to his Mama’s room

TAHI R
(O'S, To his MM
Mama, Ed asks if you want rice
wi th your neal ?

Tahir exits the room and wal ks back to the TV.

TAH R
Yeah, she wants rice.
ABU
How long till food is ready? |I’'m
hungry
HASSAN
You’ re always hungry!
ABU
No |’ m not.
TAH R

Abu, you were born hungry

HASSAN
The first thing you did was eat
when you cane into this world.

They continue to play the gane.
EDGARD

(I'n the kitchen, QS
G ubs up!

( CONTI NUED)
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The boys throw the renotes to the ground to get their
food. Tahir and Hassan push their way past Abu to the
front of the cue.

Joseph cones out of the other bedroomto collect his.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - KI TCHEN
Edgard passes out the food to his siblings.

JOSEPH
Joey, take Mama’'s to the living
room | wll go and get her.

Edgard | eaves the roomas Tahir and Hassan begin trying to
snatch nore food of f each others pl ates.

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

Hassan, Abu, Tahir and Joseph sit on the mattresses
waiting for their Mumto cone to begin eating.

Mama Akol cones out her room finally her war tinme wound
is made painfully visible, she clutches onto Edgard’ s arm
to keep up. Edgard hol ds her BLANKET in his other hand.
Every novenent | ooks painful and Edgard slowy guides his
muminto the room

EDGARD
Tahir, go and get Mama’s chair.

Tahir quickly junps up and into Mama’s roomto retrieve
her chair.

He cones out and places the CHAIR near the mattresses
where everyone else is sitting.

Edgard guides his nother to the chair and hel ps her sit

down, He places her BLANKET over her |eg and gets Joseph
to pass himher food, which he places on her |ap before

going to sit with his brothers on the mattresses.

The famly forma circle. Making the nost of their limted
surroundi ngs they are ever determned to give off the
illusion of a famly dining room

MAMVA AKOL
Now grab each others hands.

Mama Akol grabs the hands of Edgard and Joseph, who in

turn grab the hands of the other brothers to forma famly
praying circle.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 19.

MAMA AKOL
Now cl ose you’'re eyes.

Everyone cl oses their eyes.

MAVA AKCL

(Prayi ng)
Thank you lord for what food we
are about to receive, thank you
for keeping our famly safe from
harm and for gifting us these
honmely conforts that we possess.
Amen.

EVERYONE
Anen!

Everyone opens their eyes and smles warnmly at each other

EDGARD
Now |l et’'s eat!

Everyone tucks into their food.

MANVA AKCL
How was your gane Eddy?

EDGARD
Yeah, was alright. W |ost again,
but | had a decent gane.

MAVA AKCL
(Looking for a biased
opi ni on)
Abu, how did your brother do?

The only thing which was going to stop Abu eating his food
was a chance to gl oat about his brother.

ABU
(A eefully)
He was anmazing! He finished with
forty one points, he dunked on
hal f their team crossed everyone
over, he was |ike pow, pow pow

Abu illustrates his answer with sone rather eccentric
pretend basketbal | noves.

Edgard | aughs at his youngest sibling; Manma Akol al so has
a giggle.

TAHI R
You’ re so enbarrassi ng Abu.

( CONTI NUED)
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EDGARD
Nah, he aint, He is |ike ny
little cheerl eader.

HASSAN
In Anerica the cheerl eaders are
these hot girls, like Jessica
Al ba. Not small little fat kid’ s.
Tahir | aughs
MAVA AKCL
Hassan! be nice to your brother.
HASSAN
Sorry Mama.
MAVA AKCL

Say sorry to Abu.
Hassan i s rel uctant.

ABU
Yeah, say sorry to ne

Abu revel s behind the shield of his nother.

HASSAN

(Begrudgi ngl y)
Sorry Abul!

Abu sm | es.
The fam |y continue eating.
| NT. HACKNEY COVMUNI TY COLLEGE - BUSI NESS CLASSROOM -
MORNI NG

The class is enpty. It lays waiting for an influx of
student s.

ing a cup of COFFEE in one hand and
he ot her, chuggi ng the drink down
ife within his body at this ungodly

a bunch of PAPER s
to try and spark sone
hour .

M Patrick enters clasp
int
I

He wal ks over to his desk, places the PAPER s down and
t hen suddenly, out the corner of his eye, notices
somnet hi ng out si de.

He wal ks over to the wi ndow, still clasping his COFFEE
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EXT. HACKNEY COVMUNI TY COLLECGE - FIELD

A running track |l ocated on a field a few feet fromthe
Col | ege.

W see M Patrick standing at the w ndow | ooki ng out over
the track as Joseph jogs around at a frantic pace while
wearing his gymattire. He is sweating heavily and has
been going for quite a while now.

| NT. HACKNEY COVMUNI TY COLLEGE - BUSI NESS CLASSROOM

M Patrick stands at the wi ndow, sipping his coffee.

MR PATRI CK
(To hinsel f, under his own
br eat h)

VWhat the hell is he doing?

EXT. HACKNEY COVWMUNI TY COLLEGE - FI ELD

We close in on Joseph, follow ng himaround the track. His
face is fixed with concentration, every stride is planned

to perfection and he has been going | ong enough that there
is a strain on his body with every step.

He pants, sweats profusely but powers on.

MR PATRI CK
(O'S, shouted fromthe edge
of the field)
| hope you’re going to shower
before comng to ny class |ater.

W see M Patrick, sti
to cone to terns with

a bench between the Co

Il holding his COFFEE and struggling
the early norning. He is sitting on
Il ege and Track.

Joseph’s concentration is instantly broken. He stops
runni ng, stops his WATCH and puts his hands on his hips to
gain his breath while wal king over to his teacher.

JOSEPH
(Tired, while wal king
towards M Patrick)
Yes, Sir.

MR PATRI CK
Isn’t it early for you? Most of
the students woul d be fighting
with their alarmclocks at this
tine.
Joseph | ooks at the tine.

W see it is '7.14" .

( CONTI NUED)
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He begins to stretch out his nuscles.

JOSEPH
This is late for me. Back hone |
woul d have to wake at four every
norning to nmake sure that food
and water was ready for ny
parents when they awoke.

MR PATRI CK
How | ong have you been here for?

JOSEPH
| started running at six.

MR PATRI CK
That really isn’t normnal

JOSEPH
It is for ne.

MR PATRI CK
Wher e about do you live?

JOSEPH
Crossways i n Bow

MR PATRI CK
Bow? That's |like an hour’s wal k
away. Do you get the bus?

JOSEPH
No...Il run.

MR PATRI CK
| really should have guessed.

Joseph finishes his stretches and goes and joins M
Patrick on the bench.

M Patrick offers Joseph cone COFFEE
MR PATRI CK

You want some? G ves you a little
ki ck in the norning.

JOSEPH
No thank you, | am quite awake

MR PATRI CK
| m not surprised, you just ran a
mar at hon.

( BEAT)

Do you run everywhere?

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
Not everywhere. Most pl aces
t hough.
MR PATRI CK

| was never into the whole

fitness thing. Tried rugby once,
broke ny fenur; deci ded exercise
really wasn’'t for nme after that.

JOSEPH
| was never good at nost sports.
My brother Edgard is the athlete
inny famly. He is amazing.

MR PATRI CK
You're not a bad runner by the
| ook of it.

JOSEPH

| run. But | can’t play sports.

MR PATRI CK
Tell me about your brother. Wat
does he play?

JOSEPH
Back horme he pl ayed everyt hing.
Soccer, running, boxing. He could
play anything. If you taught him
how to fly, he probably could. He
coul d do anything, but basketball
was what he was the best at. He
was a hero back hone in our
vil | age.

MR PATRI CK
| s basketball big back honme?

JOSEPH
Ch yes. And Edgard was the best.
He was treated |li ke a god back in
our village. Everyone used to say
one day we would all watch himin
the NBA. And then we woul d al
say that he would cone back to
our village and with all his
nmoney, he woul d save us. And the
whol e village could Iive happily
wWith himin America. It was a
dream but it was nice.

MR PATRI CK
NBA? He nust be good.

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
Oh yes, he is looking to get a
scholarship in Anerica for next
year so he can go to Coll ege over
there and then the NBA.

MR PATRI CK
Ww, your fam |y nmust be very
proud of him

JOSEPH
Yes, since ny father passed ny
Mama has all her hopes and dreans
on Edgard. W all do.

MR PATRI CK

s it just you three who live

t oget her ?
JOSEPH

No, | have three other brothers.
MR PATRI CK

Are they all future sports stars
as well? O is that just the two
of you

JOSEPH
Two of us? Only Edgard is the
sport star

MR PATRI CK
Well, you don't | ook too shabby
at that running stuff.

Joseph goes red, he |ooks rather bashful.

JOSEPH
Thank you, but I’mno star. |I’'m
t he academ c one. | have al ways

been the smart one in the famly.

Fat her said that | made hi ml ook

as smart as a ten year ol d.
Joseph | aughs to hinself.

MR PATRI CK
Noel Edmund’s better watch out.

The joke is | ost on Joseph.

JOSEPH
Par don.

MR PATRI CK
Don’t worry.

( CONTI NUED)
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( BEAT)
Way don’t you do both, you can be
a genius and run a little.
Not hi ng i s stopping you.

JOSEPH
No, no, no.

MR PATRI CK
How comes?

JOSEPH
The Peacock and Juno.

MR PATRI CK
The what ?

JOSEPH
It’s a fable, by Aesop. It is
about a Peacock who asks Juno for
the voice of a nightingale, yet
Juno says that the peacock shoul d
be content with what he al ready
has, as one cannot be first in
ever yt hi ng.

MR PATRI CK
Do you know a | ot of fables?

JOSEPH
Ch yes, back hone we only had one
book. And that was a book of
fable’s, me and ny brothers would
read it every day. It was a good
book.

MR PATRI CK
What was you're favorite one?

nks for a beat.

JOSEPH
| I'ike 'The bundl e of sticks’

MR PATRI CK
What does that one say?

JOSEPH
It is about an old man, who is
dyi ng. Before he dies he calls
his sons to himto give them sone
final advice. He ordered his
servants to bring hima faggot of
sticks. .

( CONTI NUED)
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MR PATRI CK
A faggot ?
JOSEPH
Yes, |ike a bundl e of sticks.
MR PATRI CK

Ch, OK Its just it neans
sonet hing different here.

J OSEPH
VWhat does it nean?

MR PATRI CK
You don’t wanna know. Conti nue.

JOSEPH
OK, the servants bring the sticks
and give themto the first son
the old man tells himto 'break
them. He couldn’t. All the other
sons tried to break the sticks as
wel |, they could not either. Then
the old nan told themto "untie
the faggots’.

M Patrick SNIGGEERS to hinself. Joseph continues

~ (CONT.) _
..and give each son a stick. The
old man then said 'break it now ,
they all broke their sticks
easily.

MR PATRI CK
(I'nterrupting)
So what’s the norale? Don't try
and break faggots?

JOSEPH
(Still oblivious to the duel
nmeani ng of the word)
No, no. Its norale is that ’'union
is strength’ .

MR PATRI CK
Ch, OK. That woul d have been ny
second guess. So do you believe

t hat ?

JOSEPH
My whole famly do, we are very
strong.

MR PATRI CK

That' s ni ce.

M Patrick smles at Joseph

( CONTI NUED)
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M Patrick |ooks at his watch and then stands up.

MR PATRI CK
Anyway, you better go and have a
shower; | don’t want you’ re snell

di stracting the other students.
Joseph al so stands up.

MR PATRI CK
(O fering his hand out)
It was nice chatting with you
Joseph. Renenber, when we get in
that classroom |’ m back to being
the ulti mate hard-arse.

Joseph shakes his hand and smiles at him

MR PATRI CK
Now go and run off to have a
shower .

JOSEPH
Yes, sir.

Joseph starts wal ki ng towards the changi ng roons.

MR PATRI CK
| said run. Run, boy, run.

Joseph starts running off into the distance.
MR PATRI CK
(shouti ng)
Faster, Faster. Run, Joseph, Run.
Joseph is out of sight.

M Patrick laughs to hinself.

EXT. LOCAL PRI MARY SCHOOL - MORNI NG
A smal |, working class conprehensive school .

We gl ance upon the rather unpl easant | ooking brick
bui I ding while focusing on the enpty playground, conplete
with half visible 'hop-scotch’ and a huge brick wall with
a football goal chalked on it.

We hear the lunch bell RI NG
Wthin seconds hoards of school children descend on the
pl ayground. Groups stake claimto their section of the

pl ayground, one group holds court of the football pitch,
anot her the swing ball, another the jungle gym etc.
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We nove in on Abu, who is playing "Wat’'s the tine M
WIlf’ with THREE FRIENDS, all 11

It is Abu's go. He stands facing a wall with his eyes
cl osed.

FRI ENDS
VWhat's the tine M WIf?

ABU
Four O cl ock.

The friends nove forward slowy, chanting after each step

FRI ENDS
One....two..... three..... f our

( BEAT)
VWhat's the time M Wl f?

The friends are now a nere two feet away from Abu. W
focus on Abu’s face, he sneaks a qui ck peek out the side
of his eye, he subtly re-position’s his feet, ready to
pounce.

ABU
D nner Ti ne!!

Abu qui ckly spins around and sprints in the direction of
one of his friends, closest to him

As he nove’s he suddenly tunbles over a stray FOOT.

He SCREAMs in pain as he tunmbles hard to the gravel.
Cutting his knee in the process.

H's friends LAUGH They are joined by THREE OLDER Boy’s,

| ed by ANTON, 10, nuch taller than the rest with his hair
in cornrows and di sobeying every single school dress code
whi | e donning a Yankees cap and with a wi de range of

chai ns and rings adorning his pubescent body.

The A der Boys, LAUGH and point at Abu.

ANTON
(Laughi ng at Abu)
Look at the fat little bitch,
t hi nki ng he coul d catch anyt hi ng.
You couldn’t even catch a fucking
col d.

Abu is holding back the tears valiantly.

OLDER BOY 1
Fat little shit.
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ANTON
| think there was a earthquake
when his fat arse hit the ground.

Ant on nocks Abu’'s size, puffing out his cheeks and form ng
a |l arge upper body with his arns, he jokingly plods around
Abu.

Abu struggles to his feet.

ANTON
You gonna go and cry to your
little mama. Maybe the bitch
coul d hobbl e over here and give
you a kiss; she’s like a fucking
pirate.

ABU

(Angrily)
Shut up! Anton

Anton snaps from |l aughing to squaring up against the
obvi ously weaker Abu in a split second.

ANTON
You fucking what? Look everyone
Fatty wants to spout his chubby
l[ittle nouth. Surprised you can
even say anything thought you
woul d be chonping on a Big Mac.

Abu forces hinself to stand toe to toe with Anton, even
t hough his natural instinct tells himto | ook away.

ABU
Don’t tal k about ny Mana

ANTON
| can tal k about that | egless
bitch as nuch as I want. My Dad
al ways said that ’one | egged
people in an arse kicking contest
are useless’. So | aint scared.

By now quite a crowd has gathered around the two kids, a
circle forms containing the majority of the playground.

ABU
Manma m ght not, but my brother
will!

ANTON

You' re brother; you know who ny
br ot her is?

Abu nods his head in recognition.
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ANTON
My bro has got the whole of the
Tower Ham ey Boys backi ng him
what’ s yours got? his shit
basketball team They can’t even
wi n a fucking game, how can they
win a fight.

Abu doesn’t know what to do, his attenpted bravery is
slowy dimnishing, and the pressure of the view ng
audi ence i s burning through Abu.

ANTON
| should put you on your fat ass.

Abu attenpts one |ast show of bravery.

ABU
Fuck of f Anton.

This infuriates Anton, he | eaps on Abu, punching himto
t he ground and kicking at himon the floor.

The audi ence erupts, they CHANT ' FlI GHT FI GHAT FI GHT”

Anton gets in a few clear shots before a TEACHER pushes
their way through the crowd to the boys.

TEACHER
Stop that!

The Teacher pulls Anton away from Abu, who lies with a
bl ack eye, broken gl asses and bl oody nose on the fl oor.

The Teacher yanks Abu to his feet and drags both boys into
t he school, the crowd continue CHERRI NG

TEACHER
Be quiet you |ot.
| NT. LOCAL PRI MARY SCHOOL - QUTSI DE HEADVASTERS OFFI CE
Abu sits outside the Headmasters door, holding a pack of
|CE to his bruised eye and clutching what remains of his
gl asses in his other hand.
He stares at the floor.
EDGARD
(G 9
You never were nuch of a fighter
Bu Bu.

Abu | ooks up; Edgard stands at the doorway with the SCHOOL
NURSE.

Edgard turns to the Nurse.
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EDGARD
Thank you very nuch

SCHOOL NURSE
No worries, just tell himnot to
fight next time. He is a good
ki d.

EDGARD
I wll.

The School Nurse wal ks of f.

Edgard wal ks over to his brother and kneels down in front
of him lifting his head up and i nspecting his bruised
eye.

EDGARD

Damm, did he hit you with a
shovel or sonething?

Edgard notices the broken GLASSES, he takes them from Abu.
EDGARD
(I nspecting gl asses)
Vell these won’t hel p very nuch
He stands up, | ooking over Abu.

EDGARD
Cone on then.

Abu | ooks up at his brother, Edgard offers Abu a hand, he
gratefully takes it and they wal k out of the roomhand in
hand.

EXT. LONDON STREETS - DAY

Abu and Edgard wal k hand in hand down a London street on
t he way hone.

EDGARD
He said that about Mama?

ABU
Yeah, | wasn’t gonna take that
shit.

EDGARD

That’s fair, but don’t fight Bu,
you’' re not very good at it.

ABU

But what else would | do, | gotta
fight him
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EDGARD
Bu, you gotta understand that
sonetinmes fighting isn't the
smart thing to do. You gotta be
clever, fighting will only get
you so far, buy brains, brains
wi |l change the world.

slightly down at the floor despondently.

EDGARD
Tell you what, If you want | w ||
have a word with his brother
Dre. Get himto clip the ear of
the little shit.

ABU
Wul d you?

EDGARD
Yeah. No one beats on ny bro and
gets away with it. Dre is trying
to get on the Heat’s roster so |
will call in a favor. No worries.

Abu smiles up at his big brother.

ABU
VWhat are you gonna tell Mama? |
don’t want her know ng that
peopl e are saying stuff about
her .

EDGARD
"1l think of sonething. W will
just tell her that you fell over,
Clunsy little Abu. Must have been
a pretty bad fall for the eye,
but she will buy it.

Edgard CHUCKLES, Abu joins in as they arrive at their

ESTATE.

EDGARD
Here we are. Renenber, you fell
over. That’s the word on the

street
ABU
(Excited)
Qoo, 000...l could say | fell off
a wall, like a proper big wall.
EDGARD

Erhrmm, maybe. | think you m ght
be a bit nore injured if you fel
off a wall. How about you tri pped
and hit a wall?
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ABU
| guess.

They enter the buil ding.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM
Hassan and Tahir sit on the mattresses doi ng HOVEWORK
Abu and Edgard enter.

EDGARD
Yo, what’s happeni ng peopl e?

Hassan | ooks up from his book and notices Abu' s bl ack eye.

HASSAN
What the hell happened to hinf?

Edgard | ooks at Abu and then throws his Gym Bag on the
fl oor.

He | ooks at Hassan.
EDGARD
What Bu?, he just fell into a
wal | .

Tahir 1 ooks up at Abu.

TAH R
Must have been a fucking big
wal |, his face is all smashed up
EDGARD

Nah, it’'s cool.

MAVA AKCL
(Q'S, fromher roomnm
Bu, whats happened?

Edgard | ooks at Tahir and Hassan, he signals for themto
play it cool and go along with the story. They nod in
agreenent, the last thing they would want to do i s upset
t hei r nother.

ABU
Not hi ng Mana.

MANVA AKOL
(09
Come here, Bu Bu.

Abu | ooks up at Edgard. Edgard wi nks at Abu to just go
along with the story.

Abu wal ks over to his nmum s room
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I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - MAI N BEDROOM

Mama Akol is lying in bed reading a well used copy of
CGREAT EXPECTATI ON s.

Abu slowy enters, he | ooks at the floor.

MAMA AKOL
Bu Bu. Look at ne

Abu | ooks up, his mum notices his eye.

MAVA AKCL
( Concer ned)
What happened, Bu?

ABU
Not hi ng mama, | fell over at
school today.

MAMA AKOL
Cone here, baby.

Abu wal ks over to his nother’s bed and gives her a hug;
she strokes his hair as he enbraces her.

MAMA AKOL

Ask Chee to have a | ook at your

gl asses for you, he will fix them
ABU

Yes Mana

EXT. LOCAL PRI MARY SCHOOL - PLAYGROUND - MORNI NG

Abu again, is playing with his FRIENDS in the pl ayground,
his gl asses unsubtly taped together with masking tape and
he has a bl ack eye.

W see Anton timdly wal k over

He taps Abu on the shoul der. Abu turns around and an
instinctive reaction to seeing Anton is to junped back,
sonme people in the playground notice this happeni ng and
i mredi ately stop what they are doing, round 2?

ANTON
(On seeing Abu junp away)
Wait, | don’'t want no trouble.
( BEAT)
Turns out that what | did was out
of order. And. Ehrmm. | wanna say

|’ msorry for beating on you

The ot her ki ds GASP
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ANTON
And for calling you fat.
Abu doesn’'t know how to react.

ABU
That' s OK Ant on.

Anton offers his hand, and Abu shakes it.

Ant on wal ks away.

Abu turns to his friends with a grin the size of a
Cheshire Cat plastered on his face.

EXT. LOCAL PRI MARY SCHOOL - OQUTSI DE SCHOOL GATE' S

W see Abu wal ki ng out of school as the bell RINGs to
signal the end of the school day.

He is wal king over to the gates when he spots soneone. He
runs over.

It’'s Edgard standing by the school gates in his Basket bal
Team tracksuit and with his gym bag over his shoul der.

He smles at Abu.

Abu gives hima big hug.

EDGARD
You have a good day at school
t oday?

ABU
Yeah!

EDGARD

Anyt hi ng i nteresting happen?

ABU
Yeah, Anton said sorry to nme. Dd
you speak to his brother?

EDGARD
(Terribly acted)
Me? No, not yet. | haven't got
around to that yet.

ABU
Real | y?

EDGARD
He apol ogi zed al ready? Man, that
boy is probably scared that you
woul d have unl eashed a whoopi ng
on his ass
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Abu’s face lights up.

EDGARD
Now, conme on. | wll walk you
honme before | gotta go to

t rai ni ng.

Edgard offers his hand, and yet again Abu gratefully takes
it.

They begin to wal k back.

Edgard turns his head as Abu TALKS to him

W see Anton with his big brother DRE, md 20s. Dre stands
dressed all in red, his gang colors, his little brother

| ooks like a mini me, and he obviously idolizes his

br ot her.

Dre gives Edgard the peace sign and Edgard gives a subtle
thunbs up as to not give away the facade to Abu.

They wal k of f back hone.

EXT. DARK LONDON STREET - NI GHT

The street is dark, a singular street light flickers at
the end of the road, with a nunber of other street |ights
| ayi ng dormant and dark.

A huddl e of four GANG MEMBER s, early 20s, clad in jogging
bottons, hoodi es and baseball caps, stand under the |ight.
They are joking, playing DUBSTEP MJUSIC | oudly fromtheir
phones. They cast quite an intimdating aura.

We focus in on themas they scow the streets.

GANG MEMBER 1
Bl ud, you got a light?

Gang Menber 2 passes his friend a LI GHTER

Gang Menber 1 proceeds to light a Cl GARETTE and bl ows
snoke clouds into the face of Gang Menber 3, who retreats
back coughi ng.

Gang Menber 1,2 and 4 | augh.

GANG MEMBER 1

(Laughi ng)
Fucki ng pussy, it’s a bit of
snoke, it aint gonna kill ya!

Gang nmenber 2 notices sonething in the distance.
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GANG MEMBER 2
Yo Jack! Here he cones

The rest of the group | ook over.

Gang nenber 1, throws his fag to the ground, and wi pes his
hands on his tracksuit.

W see a DRUG GANG QUY, early 20s, wearing simlar clothes
to the other boys; wal king over, he constantly stares at
the ground, shielding his eyes fromthe light with his
basebal | cap.

He wal ks over to Gang Menber 1, who is flanked by his
ot her friends.

They enbrace with a handshake and hug. A mirage for a drug
deal .

DRUG GANG GUY
Al right Bro

GANG MEMBER 1
Saf e man

Drug Gang Guy pulls away.

Gang Menber 1, ruffles the hidden noney in his hand.
Sonet hi ng doesn’t feel right.

GANG MEMBER 1
Boy, this shit feels a little
light. If ya know what |1’ m
sayi ng.

DRUG GANG GUY
Yeah, well I'"ma little short
this time, man. The governnent be
alittle late with their
paynment s.

The Gang Menbers don’'t seemtoo pleased with this.

GANG MEMBER 1
Were you gonna tell us this?

DRUG GANG GUY
Yeah, bro. You didn’t give ne the
chance.

Sensi ng a di shonest custoner, the Gang Menber’s
si mul t aneously square up to the Drug Gang Quy.

W finally see his face as he | ooks up, intimated at the
Gang Menbers.
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DRUG GANG GUY
( Scar ed)
Yo Guys, we don’t want no trouble
here.

GANG MEMBER 3
There wouldn’t be no trouble if
you didn’t try and fuck with us.

DRUG GANG GQUY
didn't try and fuck with you
a
I

I
|’ little short this time; |
| pay up next tinme. | prom se.

W

GANG MEMBER 1
Next tinme?. Bitch, we don’t do
next tine.

Gang Menber 2 pulls a KNIFE fromhis trousers; the street
light shinmmers off the steel blade in to the eyes of the
Drug Gang Cuy.

DRUG GANG GUY
(Reaction to seeing the
kni f e)
VWw, nman. W don’t need that
shit. Put that away, man.

GANG MEMBER 1
Bitches need to learn their
| esson, and do you know how we
teach all the bitches their
| esson.

GANG MEMBER 3
We carve it on their fucking
chest, bitch

The Gang Menbers surround the Drug Gang Cuy.

Drug Gang Guy is panicking, he holds back the tears, try’s
to man up, then he cracks.

DRUG GANG GUY
(Throwi ng the drugs back at
Gang Menber 1)
Take it, bro. Keep the noney.
Just take the shit.

The packet of cocaine, hits Gang Menber 1 before falling
on the floor and expl odi ng everywhere.

GANG MEMBER 1
(Pointing at the drugs)
What are we neant to do with
that? We can’t sell that on
damaged goods man. What woul d our
ot her custoners say dawg!
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GANG MEMBER 4
We gotta teach this cunt a
| esson; no one fucks with us on
our patch.

The Gang nmenbers, huddl e around their victimcloser and
closer. They close in |Iike a pack of hyenas.

EDGARD
(OS, fromafar)
Hey, guys. What are you doi ng?.

The Gang Menbers | ook around; Edgard is running over,
seeing what all the commption is about. He is in his
Basket ball Teamtracksuit and has his Gym Bag over his
shoul der.

He shows no fear confronting the gang nmenbers.

As he gets closer Gang Menber 2 hides the KNI FE, under his
baggy t-shirt.

The Gang Menbers retreat a little. It is a standoff,
Edgard and Drug Gang Guy standing facing the four Gang
Menber s.

EDGARD
(To Drug Gang Cuy)
You OK, mate. These guys causing
you gri ef.

Drug Gang Guy doesn’t know how to respond, he gives a
little glance to Gang Menber 1

DRUG GANG GUY
Nah, man. W be cool, we be cool

EDGARD
You sure, because from back there
it | ooked Iike they were hassling
you.

DRUG GANG GUY
Nah, man. These boys are cool, |
told ya.

Gang Menber 2 stares at Edgard as Edgard is talking to the
Drug Gang Guy, he looks like he wants to stab sonebody.
EXT. LOCAL CORNER SHOP - NI GHT.

The corner shop lies in the mddle of the street. quiet,
enpty.

Suddenly we hear the oncom ng sound of sonmeone RUNNI NG
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ABDUL, 15, black, conmes running into shot, panting, he
qui ckly enters the shop.

| NT. LOCAL CORNER SHOP

Joseph is working, he stands behind the till, reading the
sports pages of a newspaper. He has had an incredible
lifeless and boring shift.

W can hear M Sayed FIDDLI NG about in the store room
behind the till.

Abdul , bursts into the shop sending the DOOR BELL into
overtine.

ABDUL
(Frantically, panting)
Joe, Joe, Joe.

Joseph | ooks up from his newspaper, whats goi ng on?.

Abdul stops at the door, bends over with his hands on his
knees trying to catch his breath.

ABDUL
It’s Ed.

JOSEPH
( Concer ned)
Ed? What’'s happened?

Abdul reaches for a bottle of LUCOZADE to try and spur on
Sone energy.

ABDUL
Sone gang bangers up in Hackney
shanked hi m

JOSEPH

(Hysterically)
VWhat! VWhere is he?

Joseph run’s to the door.
ABDUL
(As Joseph flies past him
Down Perch Street..nman, the cops
are al ready there.

Joseph sprints out the shop.
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EXT. DARK LONDON STREET - NI GHT

Joseph quickly | eaves the shop and run’s into the
di st ance.

| NT. LOCAL CORNER SHOP

Abdul is still struggling to catch his breath. He sprays
t he LUCOZADE i nto his nouth.

M Sayed, stunbles out of the back roomto see what al
t he noi se was about.

MR SAYED
What is going on?

He notices Joseph isn’t there.

MR SAYED
Where is the boy?

He then notices that Abdul has picked up a Lucozade
wi t hout paying for it.

VR SAYED
O you, that’s one pound seventy!

Abdul | ooks at M Sayed, wtf?

EXT. DARK LONDON STREET - NI GHT

The street where the Gang Menbers originally were is
crowded with onl ookers, Anbul ance and Police LIGHTS
illumnate the once dark street, the sound of their

ALARM s ring.

Pol i ce have cordoned off the street, trying to hold the
crowd back.

Paranedic’s work hurriedly on the body of a young nman
| ying notionless on the floor, Edgard.

Joseph arrives at the crowd; he pushes his way through the
gat hered audi ence to the Police tape.

A POLI CEMAN confronts himas he tries to get through the
barrier.

PCLI CEVAN
G, son. Stay back, you' re not
all owed in here.

JOSEPH

(Hysterically)
What happened? My Brot her.

( CONTI NUED)
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POLI CEVAN 1
There has been a stabbing, that’s
all we can say at this point.

Joseph noves along the line to get a better view of the
body, hoping to god it isn’t his brother.

Finally he reaches a vantage point that gives himthe
answer he has dreaded. He see’s Edgard’ s face.

He junps over the barrier, avoiding the tackles of two

PCLI CEMEN as he sprints his way to Edgard’ s body. W see

t he body, a pool of blood covers the ground stream ng from
wounds in his | egs and stomach.

He stops within feet of the body, notionless.

He cries, puts his hand up to his mouth, he is finding it
hard to believe.

The paranedi cs continue working on Edgard, strapping him
to a GURNEY.

The Policeman that he avoi ded seconds earlier arrive at
Joseph with the attention of arresting himbut on seeing
his reaction show pity, they grab himgently by the arns
and try and ease himout the way.

POLI CEMAN 2
Come on, nmate. Let themdo their
j ob.

Joseph hesitantly goes with them they lead himto a
police car and sit himin it. Cosing the door to shield
himfromthe on | ooking crowd.

I NT. POLI CE CAR

Joseph sits in the back of the car, with his head in his
hands, tears pouring fromhis face. He | ooks out of the
bl ackened wi ndow at his brother’s body.

The Paranedi cs have fitted Edgard’s body to the gurney and
proceed to lift himinto the anbul ance before quickly
driving off to seek further urgent nedical attention.

Joseph claws at the wi ndow, pushing his tear soaked face
against it, trying to be as close as possible to his
brother fromw thin the confines of the car.



43.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - WAI TI NG ROOM

The hospital is busy, the body of Edgard had arrived
earlier, it is already in the operating theater.

Joseph arrives at the door, still soaked in his own tears
acconpani ed by the two Policeman.

POLI CEMAN 3
(To Joseph)
Wait here a second.

Police Oficer 3 goes over to the reception and we see him
tal king with the RECEPTI ONI ST.

He quickly returns to his coll eague and Joseph.

POLI CEMAN 3
They are operating on himnow.
They will cone straight to you
when t hey have any nore news.
PCLI CEVMAN 2
(Pointing to the waiting

room

Shall we wait here?

Joseph follows the two Policenen to the seats, and sits
down, still crying, still speechless.

POLI CEMAN 2
Do you want sonething to drink?

Joseph shakes his head.

POLI CEMAN 2
(To Policeman 3)
What about you, nate?

POLI CEMAN 3
[’Il have a coffee, thanks.

Pol i ceman 2 goes off to fetch the drinks.

POLI CEVMAN 3
(To Joseph)
Have you got any famly you want
us to contact? Mther? Father?

~ JOSEPH
(Crying)
We have no phone.

( BEAT)
| S Edgard going to die?

( CONTI NUED)
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POLI CEMAN 3
We don’t know the extent of his
injuries yet. He is in good hands
t hough. Al you can do is hope
and pray.

Joseph bows his head, closes his eyes and clasps his hand
in prayer. Anything at this stage to save his brother.

DOCTOR
(O.'S, Announced)
Akol , where is the Akol party.

Joseph junps to his feet.

JOSEPH
Akol! 1" m Akol .

The DOCTOR, 50s, stands holding a clipboard.

DOCTOR
| f you can follow ne pl ease.

Joseph turns to Policeman 3.

POLI CEMAN 3
VW will be here when you come out
to take you hone.

Joseph foll ows the Doctor

| NT. HOSPI TAL - QUTSI DE EDGARD S ROOM

It is quieter here; The Doctor stands with his hand on the
door handle with Joseph itching to see his brother.

DOCTOR
We nmanaged to stabilize you're
brother. He lost a |l ot of blood
in the attack so will need to
stay with us for a few days. He
has been given an injection to
hel p himsleep for now..

JOSEPH
Can | see hinf
DOCTOR
Yes, but you will need to be

qui et, as not to wake him

Joseph nods hi s head.
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| NT. HOSPI TAL - EDGARD S ROOM

Edgard lies on a bed in the mddle of the room an
assortnent of tubes attached to various parts of his body,
various drips dotted around the bed.

He lies sleeping, silent. Only the sound of the HEART
MONI TOR can be heard. Beep. Beep. Beep

Bandages cover both |egs and his torso.

Joseph hesitantly nakes his way towards his brother’s
bedsi de.

Tears continue to fall.

He stands beside his brother’s bed. Atear falls and hits
Edgard on the hand. Joseph’s eyes follow the tear down. He
takes his finger and wi pes the tear from Edgard' s finger,
before gently clasping his brother’s hand.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - MAI N BEDROOM

Mama Akol lies on her bed. Hassan, Tahir and Abu kneel on
the floor. They are all crying and praying.

Joseph opens the door slowy.

Tahir junps up and hugs him Joseph enbraces his younger
br ot her.

Manma Akol signals for Joseph to join in the prayer.

Joseph kneel s beside his brothers as they all pray.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - EDGARD S ROOM

As his famly pray for him Edgard |ies notionless.
Beep. Beep. Beep.

| NT. HACKNEY COVMUNI TY COLLEGE - BUSI NESS CLASSROOM -
MORNI NG

M Patrick, |eans against his desk as he watches all the
students entering his classroom

He is | ooking out for soneone specific, soneone he hasn’t
seen attend in awhile.

The | ast of the students enter the roomand sit in their
seat s.

One seat lies enpty, the seat closest to the door

( CONTI NUED)
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M Patrick sighs and goes to wite on the board.

MR PATRI CK
K guys, today we will be doing
Porters Five Forces.

M Patrick is bugged by Joseph’s absence. He turns to the
cl ass.

MR PATRI CK
Hey guys, any of you know where
Joseph has been lately? It’s been
two weeks and I’ ve heard not hi ng.

An eerie silence strikes the room They all know.

STUDENT 3
Hi s brother got beat down pretty
bad the ot her week.

MR PATRI CK
Hi s brother?

STUDENT 3
Yeah, Edgard

MR PATRI CK
The basketball star?

STUDENT 3
Not any nore, sir. They sl ashed
his | egs pretty bad. He aint
gonna be able to bang no nore.

M Patrick’s face shows a huge anount of sorrow. He
struggles to continue the | esson.

MR PATRI CK
Erhm OK. So Five Forces.
EXT. CROSSWAYS ESTATE, LONDON - AFTERNOON

M Patrick wal ks towards the estate. He seens nervous. He
stands outside the building, |ooking at the buzzers.

W see ' APARTMENT 67: AKOL'. M Patrick, stares at it,
shoul d he press it?

He goes to buzz it..
JOSEPH
(09
Sir
Before he buzzes it he turns around.

Joseph stands, sweating after his run.

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
What are you doing here Sir, this
isn’t you re ends!

MR PATRI CK
Yeah, | know.

( BEAT)
| heard about your brother. |I'm
sorry.

JOSEPH

Way are you sorry? You have
nothing to be sorry about. You
weren’t the one who tried to kil
hi m

Josephs usual happy nood is long gone. Al he feels is
hat e and aggressi on.

JOSEPH
You shouldn’t be here, sir
Leave!

MR PATRI CK

Joe, talk to ne.

JOSEPH
| have nothing to say. Wat do
you want nme to talk about? My
brot her al nost dying, nmy famly
falling apart, the realization
that 1’ mgonna grow old in this
hell hole with fuck all to give
inlife. Wth no hope, with
not hi ng!

MR PATRI CK
That’s not true, Joseph.

JOSEPH
What do you know You haven’t
seen himman. He is broken. He
isn’t the same guy. They took
everything fromhim He lived to
keep us alive. He lived to keep
us living. But he has nothing to
gi ve anynore. They m ght as wel |l
have killed him

MR PATRI CK
That’s not all he had to give..

JOSEPH
Don't act |ike you know him Sir.

( CONTI NUED)
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MR PATRI CK
You're right, | don’t know him
But from what you have said he is
a strong not herfucker! And strong
not her f uckers don’t just give up
i ke that.

JOSEPH
Don't talk to ne about that shit.
You don’t know him you don’t
even know me.

MR PATRI CK
| know you better than you know
yoursel f.

JOSEPH
what ?

MR PATRI CK
|”ve been there. | was a top
runner when | was you' re age.
was county chanpion, | had a

fucki ng dream

Joseph has cal ned, he |istens.

Joseph is

MR PATRI CK
When | was nineteen | was given
the chance to go to Leeds to
train with one of the best
Athletic teans in the country.

( BEAT)
One day | was out with friends at
a football match, one of ny mates
got in an argunment with sone guy
in the opposite firmand then one
thing led to another and we were
all throw ng hayemakers, chairs

were flying. It was crazy. | saw
this big guy with a bottl e about
to hit one of ny mates and | just

hit him | just hit himwth
everything | had. Needl ess to say
t hat pissed off sone of his mates
and they bundled ne to the fl oor
and kicked the living shit out of
ne.

now sil ent.

MR PATRI CK
| was in a coma for three days
and when | finally awoke my club
had dropped ne as they didn't
want to be associated with a

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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MR PATRI CK (cont’ d)
thug. So | got the shit kicked
out of ne and ny dreans went up
in snoke all because ny mate
couldn’t take sonme banter from a
rival fan. How stupid is that?. |
know what you’ re brother is going
t hrough; | know what it is |ike
to | ose a dream

Joseph realises that M Patrick is on his side. He begins
to warmto him he confides in his teacher.

JOSEPH
It’s not even his dream Its al
of our dream It’s Mama’s dream
That’s what kills him She has
been through so nmuch shit in her
life. Her parents were killed in
the first war back hone, and then
when it kicks off again she has
to watch as rebel s sl aughter our
father in front of her eyes.
Those eyes have seen too nuch
bl ood, too much suffering. She
lost a |l eg when sone dunb
sol di er decides to plant a bonb
in our village. She is in pain
every second of every day, al
she had was us. But raising five
little boys in a war zone, with
no nmoney and no food is
i npossi bl e.

( BEAT)
But then one day. She sat
| ooking fromour hut at this
little court that the rebels had
built while they were rel axing
after raping our woman and

killing our nen. And there was
Edgard, he had this old battered
bal |, but he was spraying in

shots fromall over, ten feet,
twenty feet. He had never picked
up a basketball before then but
as soon as it touched his hand
"Magi c’ .

( BEAT)
The rebels noticed. They | aughed
at him This skinny little twelve
year old, barely five foot five.
And he was trying to dunk, trying
to reach the hoop. They thought
t hey woul d enbarrass hi m by
chal | engi ng him and beating him

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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(BEAT) (cont’d)
badly. Put us locals in our
pl ace. Show us whose boss.

( BEAT)
But he won, Edgard beat the
rebels. They raped us, killed us
but there was ny brother beating
t hem

Joseph smles, his eyes caught in a day dream of
r emenbr ance.

Hs smle

JOSEPH
Mama | ooked at ne when she saw
that and said ' Edgard is our
savior’. And she believed it.
Wth all her heart, she believed
it.

turns into a sob.

There is silence.

MR PATRI CK
How s things with noney?
JOSEPH
W get by.
MR PATRI CK
| f you ever need anything, cal
ne.
JOSEPH
| have no phone.
MR PATRI CK
Yeah, | thought so. | nust have

tried calling that nunber you
gave to the school about thirty
times before | came here.

M Patrick pulls out a CHEAP PHONE.

MR PATRI CK
(O fering Joseph the phone)

| picked this up on the way here.
It’s basic, but it does a job.
JOSEPH
(Politely)

| can’t take that.

MR PATRI CK
Just take it. If | need to
contact you | can’t keep com ng
here can I? Its mles away.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 51.

Joseph sm | es.

JOSEPH
(Taki ng the phone)
Thank you, very nuch

MR PATRI CK
| f you ever need anything, cal
me. | have put ny nunber in there
for you.

JOSEPH
Thank you, Sir.

MR PATRI CK
Vell | better be off. | hope you
can make it to ny class sonetine
soon.

JOSEPH
| shall try.

MR PATRI CK
Wll, OKthen. | will see you
around.
M Patrick salutes at Joseph and wal ks away.

Joseph | ooks at his new phone and then wal ks i nsi de.

| NT. AKCL FAM LY FLAT - LI VI NG ROOM
The roomis enpty for the first tinme.

Joseph wal ks in and goes straight to the kitchen.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - KI TCHEN

He goes over to the sink, fills it up with water and then
begins to clean hinself with the water.

He spl ashes his face and rubs the water into his body.

He t hen | eaves.

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

Joseph wal ks through the living roomto the second
bedroom He cl oses the door behind him

The door then quickly swi ngs open. Joseph has changed to
his smartest | ooking clothes. He quickly exits the flat.



52.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - EDGARD S ROOM - NI GHT

The Akol famly m nus Joseph sits around Edgard’s bed
side. Mama Akol sits on the chair while the brothers sit
on the floor.

Edgard’ s eyes are still closed.

They sit in silence.

There is a KNOCK on the door.

Joseph enters; he is joined by BRI AN, 60s, white, a cab
driver.

MAMA AKCL
Chee

JOSEPH
Hel | o Manm.

Joseph goes over and gives his muma kiss on the cheek.
JOSEPH
Brian has cone to take you al
home, | will stay w th Edgard.

Mama Akol | ooks at Brian and smles. She | ooks tired; she
has been there for a long tine.

MAVA AKCL
Thank you.

BRI AN
No worries M ss Akol

Joseph hel ps his nother up and brings her to Brian who
| eads her out the room

Joseph hugs all his brothers as they | eave.
JOSEPH
(To Tahir)
| will see you when | return
They all | eave the room
Joseph sits on the chair and stares at his brother.

He qui ckly grows unconfortable at seeing his brother in
this state. He fights the tears.

He gets up and wal ks to the wi ndow pulling the PHONE out
hi s pocket, he contenplates calling his teacher.

( CONTI NUED)
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EDGARD
(O S wearily)
Joe

Joseph turns around.

Edgard is awake, his eyes half opened | ooking at his
br ot her.

JOSEPH
Ed!

Joseph junps into the chair and grabs his brother’s hand.

Edgard tries to sit up, but is in too nmuch pain. The
wounds on his chest sting as he tries to nove, he WNCE' S

J OSEPH
Li e down, Lie down. Just rel ax.

( BEAT)
How are you feeling, Ed?

Edgard | ooks at his brother.

EDGARD
Li ke shit.

Joseph LAUGHS

EDGARD
| heard Mana and t he ot hers.

JOSEPH
Didn't you talk to her?

EDGARD
| couldn’t. Not yet.

JOSEPH
You had us scared Eddy, we
t hought you had di ed.

EDGARD
Not quite.

Edgard | ooks down to his legs; they lie notionless,
strapped i n bandages. He | ooks away from Joseph in
real i zation of the danage he has received. He tries to
pul | his hand away from his brothers, but Joseph clasps
harder, he won't let his brother go through this al one.

JOSEPH
Hey, | ook at ne!

( CONTI NUED)
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( BEAT)
Ed, Look at ne.

Edgard continues to | ook away, W focus on his eyes,
filling up with tears.

EDGARD
It's over, isn't it?

Joseph doesn’t know what to say.

EDGARD
| mdone, aren’t [|?

Agai n, silence.
Both brothers struggle to hold back the enotion.

EDGARD
How i s she?

JOSEPH
She is worried. She has prayed
for you ever second since it
happened. She just wants you
back.

Edgard lies silent, his mnd in another place. He stares
bl ankly at the wall, as far away from his brother as
possible. He can't deal with it.

EDGARD
| gotta sleep, dude. | gotta
rest.

JOSEPH
Don't worry; | will be here when
you wake.

Edgard cl oses his eyes and falls asleep, hand in hand with
hi s brother.

Joseph bravely w pes away the tears.

He clasps his brother’s hand tightly.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - EDGARD S ROOM - MORNI NG

The norning after. Joseph sleeps in the chair. He is
unconfortabl e, but he makes do.

They are still connected by the hand.

Joseph awakes; he wi pes his eyes and | ooks at his brother.
Sl eepi ng peaceful ly.

He | ooks at his watch.

( CONTI NUED)
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He is | ate.

He gets up, kisses his brother on the head and then
| eaves.

| NT. HACKNEY COVMUNI TY COLLEGE - BUSI NESS CLASSROOM -
MORNI NG

M Patrick again stands at his desk watching his students
enter. Still waiting for one student.

The |l ast of the students enter, again nothing.
He | ooks to the floor and gathers hinself

The cl ass door closes, but before it has finished closing
it sw ngs open.

EVERYONE t urns around.

It’s Joseph. Still wearing the clothes he wore to the
hospi t al

A GASP goes around the class as everyone GOSSI PS about
Joseph anobngst thensel ves.

Joseph stands at the door staring at his teacher, as if it
is only themin the room no gossiping.

JOSEPH
|’msorry I'’mlate, Sir.

M Patrick smles

MR PATRI CK
No worries, Joseph. Take you're
seat .

M Patrick turns goes behind his desk and pulls out TWOD
TEXT BOOX' S, out of sight fromthe rest of the class.

MR PATRI CK
(Whi I e wal king subtly
t owar ds Joseph)
Today’s topic. The Two Fact or
Theory. Please get out you're
text books and turn to page one
hundred and forty eight.

As everyone goes into their bags to retrieve their books,
M Patrick slips Joseph a TEXTBOOK as he didn’'t take one
to the hospital

Joseph smles up at his teacher

M Patrick continues wal king around the class to hide the
drop off.

( CONTI NUED)
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He targets other students.

MR PATRI CK
Becky, you got your book.

BECKY
| think I"ve lost it.

MR PATRI CK
Wl | that isn’t good enough now

Joseph notices his teaches kindness and snmiles while
turning to the correct page.

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

Something is going on in Mama’s room Mama i s SHOUTI NG and
Tahir and Hassan are trying to cal mher down.

Abu sits in the corner of the living room covering his
ears fromthe shouting and crying.

Joseph enters; Abu sprints over to Joe and hugs him
Joseph notices the noise.

JOSEPH
( Concer ned)
What is going on?

ABU
( Sobbi ng)
It’s Mama.

Joseph kneels so he is at Abu’'s level; he holds him at
armis length and | ooks himstraight in the eyes, to
connect fully.

JOSEPH
What s happened?

ABU
Tahir got told by sone boys at
school that the guys who did this
to Ed are goi ng around sayi ng
shit about it.

JOSEPH
They know who did it?

ABU
Everyone does!

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
Then why haven’t they been caught

ABU
They are drug guys, everyone is
t oo scar ed.

Joseph runs into Mana’'s room

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - MAI N BEDROOM

Mama Akol stands, with a CANE keeping her up, Tahir and
Hassan stand between her and the door. She is trying to
get out.

TAH R
Mama, just cal m down.

Joseph enters.

MAVA AKOL
(I ncensed, pointing at the
wi ndow)

Chee, you heard about this? These
boys know who hurt Edgard.

JOSEPH
Bu told nme. Mana sit down, you
don’t want to hurt yourself.

MAVA AKOL
Hurt nyself! These boys hurt ny
boy. Let nme talk to them

JOSEPH
Mama, sit down, please!

Joseph, Tahir and Hassan try and cal m her down.
She pushes past them they follow her.
JOSEPH

Mama! !
| NT. AKCL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM
Mama Akol nmakes her way through the room she is
stunbling, struggling to hold her weight with the CANE
Her frail body isn't used to noving this nuch.

Tahir and Joseph flank her to stop her if she falls.

JOSEPH
Hassan, Stay w th Bu.

Mama Akol, Tahir and Joseph | eave the room
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| NT. CROSSWAYS ESTATE - STAI R WAY.

Mama Akon continues to struggle towards the stairwell, al
the while Joseph and Tahir fail to convince her to go
back.

She | ooks down the stair well. It is a |ong way down!
JOSEPH
Mama, can we pl ease go back
i nsi de.
MAMA AKOL

They hurt ny boy, | hurt them
She begins to slowy wal k down the stairs.

We focus on her foot and CANE. They are unsteady as they
touch down, she al nost slips a nunber of tines but slowy
she makes it to the bottom

EXT. CROSSWAYS ESTATE, LONDON

A group of THREE YOUTHS stand next to a wall near the
Est at e.

Manma Akol stunbles out, Joseph and Tahir still keeping her
st eady.

MAVA AKCL
(To the Yout hs)
Hey, You! Hey

The Yout hs | ook round, they don’t know whats goi ng on.

She tries to get closer to them but Joseph pulls her
back.

MANVA AKCL
(Hysterically)
You know who hurt ny boy! You
know who hurt ny boy!

The Yout hs suddenly seem uneasy, they whi sper anongst
t hensel ves, unsure of what to do.

MAVA AKCL
You tell those boys that did this
to cone and find me. No one hurts
ny boy. They are not Lost Boys,
They are not Lost Boys. They are
my boys. No one hurts one of ny
boys! You hear ne.

Resi dents | ook outside their w ndows to see what is going
on. People stop in the street to watch

( CONTI NUED)
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Joseph is still pulling his nother back. Still trying to
get her to cal m down.

She notices the peopl e watching.

MAVA AKCL
(To the onl ookers)
You're all cowards. Every one of
you. You know who did this. Wy
won’t you say anything? Wio hurt
nmy boy? Tell ne.

The on | ookers | ook uneasy. They are silent, no one
responds equally scared of Mama Akol as they are ashaned
at their cowardi ce.

MAVA AKCL
They are not Lost Boys!

Joseph and Tahir finally manage to pull their nother in
doors.

Tahir heads inside with Mana as she weeps.

Joseph stops at the door and | ooks at the onl ookers and
the YOUTHS. He is angry and ashaned, bravely stopping
hinmself fromreacting in a simlar fashion to his nother.
He then turns and follows his famly in doors.

| NT. DRUG DEN APARTMENT - NI GHT

A large apartnment full of expensive looking furniture. The
roomis full of snoke; packets full of WEED are | ocated
around the entire room

A party is occurring; the amount of weed is only eclipsed
by the amount of Al cohol also present. LOUD DRUM AND BASS
musi ¢ punps out a high end stereo systemas an array of

BEAUTI FUL WOMEN bunp and grind in all area’ s of the room

DRUGH E GQUJYs join them They are snoking, drinking,
danci ng and having a good tine.

We focus on a group of four guy’s who command the center
of the room they chill on the |eather couches, snoking
and drinking. Anpongst themis DRE, GANG MEMBER 1, GANG

MEMBER 2 and there friend DWAYNE

They chill and tal k busi ness whil e everyone el se dances.
Dre is clearly the | eader.
DRE
(To Dwayne)

So you | ot made what? Two fifty?

( CONTI NUED)
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DWAYNE
Yeah, man. It was a sl ow day at
the office.

Dwayne takes a huge drag of a SPLIFF, and then bl ows snmoke
rings.

DRE
(To Gang Menber 1)
What about you boys?

GANG MEMBER 1
Think we hit three twenty. But it
was sl ow man. And we’ ve been
trying to keep the profile | ow,
ya get ne.

DRE
No | don't 'get ya , bruv. |
don’t give a shit if you wanna
shank sonme dude, but when it
affects ny business, then | care.
And this shit has affected ny
i nfl ow, man.

GANG MEMBER 1
| get ya, sorry dawg. W& will
make it up when the heat dies
down a bit.

A BEAUTI FUL LADY, early 20s, with as nmuch upstairs as she
does in the trunk bops over to the group, com ng behind
Dre and whispering in his ear.

BEAUTI FUL LADY 1
(Wi spered to Dre)
You wanna neet me in the bedroom
inten; | got sonething | wanna
show ya.

Dre | ooks at her, and nods. She | eaves.

DWAYNE
(As Beautiful Lady 2 | eaves)
Damm, that’s a fine piece of ass.

DRE
Hey, bruv. Keep your eyes off
t hat shit.

DWAYNE
Sorry, Dre.

DRE
(To Gang Menber 1 and 2)
So what are you boys gonna do
about our little revenue noney
pr obl enf?
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GANG MEMBER 2
Just sit it out, till the heat is
of f. There has been sone real
negativity fromthe Crossways;
nobody wants to trade with us no
nor e.

DRE
Sit it out? Wiat is ny product
gonna be doing while you just sit
on your skinny black arses. Sel
itsel f?

GANG MEMBER 2
Sorry, bro. But we can’'t get
pi nched man. What woul d you want
us to do?

Dre, sits and contenpl ates.

DRE
Negativity eh? we need to put a
spin on that shit. Go down
crossways tonorrow, try and have
a word with sone of the crew down
there. See what’'s happeni ng, get
sone i nfo.

GANG MEMBER 1
About what ?

DRE
About Edgard, nan. See how he is
doing; see if he is out yet. Try
and build sonme bridges.

GANG MEMBER 2
(Hesi tant)
Man, | don’t knowif it’'s safe to
show our faces round there. Those
bridges are officially burnt
ri ght now. The whol e pl ace knows
were guilty.

DRE
Then act innocent, man.

GANG MEMBER 1
Yeah, man. | dunno.

DRE
You dunno?. Let ne tell you
straight, bruv. Either you do
what | fucking say, or you're
fam |y are gonna go hungry, cos
you just got made redundant. Now
do YOU get Mg?
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Gang Menber’s 1 and 2 are reluctant, that is the | ast
pl ace they wish to be. But they have to conply to their
boss. They nod.

DRE
Good, 1’1l conclude this neeting
here then. | got nyself an
African Queen to see to.

Dre gets up to go and fulfill his bedroom appoi nt nent.

EXT. CROSSWAYS ESTATE - REAR - DAY

The group of Three Youths hang out at the back of the
estate; they are out of view from any passers by.

W see Gang Menmber 1 and 2 wal king over, they keep their
guard up, shielding their faces with caps and hoodi es.

YOUTH 1
(As the Gang Menbers
appr oach)
Looky, Looky, Look. You boys got
sone balls showi ng up round these
ends.

They all greet each other with shakes and fist bunps.

GANG MEMBER 1
Yeah, bruv. Believe ne, this aint
our i dea.

YOUTH 2
Then who sent ya. You gonna shank
anyone el se today then?

GANG MEMBER 1
You wanna keep it on the | ow | ow,
son. We aint here for no trouble.

GANG MEMBER 2
Dre sent us. He wants to know
whats goi ng down with the Ako
ki d?

YOUTH 1
What s goi ng down? The anount of
bl ood in his body is doing down
after you lot saw to him

GANG MEMBER 1

Yeah funny you dip shit. Any
news?
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YOUTH 3
News? apart from his mum com ng
down here yesterday waki ng up
hal f the east end shouting at us,
trying to get soneone to rat you
crooks out.

Gang Menber 1 and 2 | ook at each other, they | ook worried.

GANG MEMBER 2
What the fuck, did anyone snitch?

YOUTH 1
Nah, man. It wasn't easy though.
To be honest, everyone al nost
cracked. You could see it, dawg.

YOUTH 2
(Sarcastically)
Boy’'s if you saw her you woul d
have handed yourself in man. Was
enot i onal .

Young Boy 1 and 2 | augh.

GANG MEMBER 1
So we’re good then.

YOUTH 1
Yeah, for now. But you m ght
wanna stay away; the kid gets
back from hospital today. So you
m ght wanna wat ch your back, they
like that ot round here.

GANG MEMBER 1
Cool, WIIl do, thanks for the
heads up, bro.
They all shake goodbye and Gang Menber 1 and 2 wal k back.

The Young Boys continue nessing about.

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

The room has been decorated, on a budget, w th banners and
bunting wel com ng Edgard hone. A cheap supernmarket bought

CAKE sits on the |ap of Mama Akol, who is positioned in a
chair in the center of the roomfacing the door. She dusts
hersel f down

The roomis enpty apart from Mama Akol, she lies in wait
for his return.

The fam |y suddenly enter |ed by Hassan and Tahir.
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EVERYBODY
Sur pri se!
They wal k in. Edgard is being hel ped al ong by Joseph.
Edgard’ s wounds are still obvious, he is in a wheelchair.
EDGARD
Wowi

Edgard smles warmy, he goes over to his nother and
ki sses her on the cheek.

MAVA AKCL
And | ook what we have for you

Mama Akol offers himthe cake.

EDGARD
Thanks, you guys.

He ki sses her on the cheek again.

MAVA AKOL
How was the journey?

EDGARD
Yeah, it was fine.

MAMA AKOL
Was Brian, on tine.

JOSEPH
Yes, nmanma. He hel ped us get
Edgard up the stairs.

MAVA AKOL
Oh, didn't he want to cone in and
have sone cake.

JOSEPH
No, Mama. He had other clients he
needed to see to.

MAMA AKCL
oK, then.

Mama Akol gives Joseph the cake.
MAVA AKCL
Joseph, can you go and get
everyone a slice of cake.
Abu, Tahir and Hassan CHEER

Mama Akol reaches out her hand and strokes Edgard’ s face.
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MAMA AKOL
It is so good to have you back
baby.

EDGARD

|’mglad to be back.
Mama Akol has a huge smile planted on her face, Edgard
however forces out a smle. H's mnd is on the future,
what will he do now?.
Joseph comes back with SLICES of CAKE

JOSEPH
Here you are guys!

Tahir and Hassan fight for the first slice.
Joseph returns to the kitchen and conmes out with nore.
He gi ves everyone a slice.

They all start eating and CHATTI NG

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - SECOND BEDROOM - N GHT

The party is over; everyone is getting ready to go to bed.
Edgard sits in his wheel chair, |ooking out the wi ndow. He

is in deep thought. In his hand he has the M chael Jordan

POSTER roll ed up, he holds it tight. Again, the small |anp
is the only thing lighting the dark room

Joseph wal ks into the room He sees his brother in the
corner and the poster off the wall.

JOSEPH

Why have you taken M} down?
EDGARD

| dunno, | couldn’t just sit here

staring at his face.
A beat passes.

JOSEPH
What you | ooking at?

W see what Edgard is | ooking at out the w ndow.

A group of BLACK KI DS, 12-20, conclude a drug deal outside
t he Estate.

EDGARD
This place is gonna kill us, Joe.
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JOSEPH
Chin up, man. They will catch the
guys.

EDGARD
It’s not just that. | don’'t care

about that. Look at them they
are like thirteen and they're

al ready dealing. How can god | et
t hat happen? They're thirteen,
man.

JOSEPH
It’s better than hone, though. At
| east know one di es.

Edgard stares at the Black Kid' s. He holds the POSTER
tighter.

EDGARD
What am | gonna do Chee?

JOSEPH
Anyt hi ng you want, bro.

EDGARD
Dont give ne that shit man, be
real . What have | got to give

now?

JOSEPH
You' re smart, nman.

EDGARD
Nah, I"mnot. |’ve coasted life
so far man. All cos of ny gane,
man. Now what | got. | got no
| egs, | got nothing man.

JOSEPH
The wounds wi || heal

EDGARD
Yeah, in like five years, then ny
shot is over,man. | would be like

twenty five. No schools would
want a twenty five year old
former cripple on their team

JOSEPH
You can get surgery, there is
al ways sonet hi ng out there.

EDGARD
Bro, you know we can’t afford
that shit. Look at us; we can’'t
even afford the water bill, man.

( MORE)
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EDGARD (cont’ d)
You're the only one earning, and
that’s fuck all. Mama’s benefits
won't get us shit.

JOSEPH
W will get through, we al ways
do.

EDGARD
Bro, | don’t wanna just get
t hrough. | wanna do sonet hi ng,
man. | wanna go somewhere.
can't growold in this place,
man.

JOSEPH

Do you think I want to be here,
you think Tah, Has or Bu want to
be here?. You think Mama want’s
to be here?. This is what we have
been dealt man, and this is what
we gotta do.

Edgard under stands, but he has no words to say. He holds
the POSTER tight and stares at the wi ndow. Anot her group
of YOUNG PEOPLE ness about outside, nore drugs.

Joseph gets the bed ready for his brother.

He goes over to his brother, pushes himover to his bed
and hel ps himinto bed.

Joseph turns the light off and goes to bed on the
mattress.

JOSEPH
Ni ght Ni ght

Edgard is silent. He lies, staring at the ceiling, his
eyes full of fear and uncertainty.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - SECOND BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Joseph awakes; he is startled by the norning sun peeking
t hrough the curtains. He | ooks around at the bed, Edgard
isn't there.

Joseph gets up and wal ks to the Iiving room in search of
hi s brother.
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| NT. AKOCL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

Everyone el se sl eeps, Hassan, Abu and Tahir sl eep soundly
in the living room Where is Edgard?

EXT. CROSSWAYS ESTATE

Joseph exits the building in his running gear. He
stretches and then sets his WATCH before running.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - JOSEPH RUNNI NG

A) Joseph runs across the riverside, He powers past a
group of BIRD s.

B) Joseph has an intense |ook in his eyes as he runs past
a | oad of business nen, he doesn’'t take his gaze away from
where he is heading. The Busi ness nen junp out the way of
this oncom ng juggernaut.

C) Joseph runs up a steep hill, he is sweating, he is in
pain as he runs up the hill. But he battles through.
D) Joseph gets to the top of the hill. He | ooks over

London. He sits on the grass, silent and thinking.

EXT. LONDON GHETTO 1 - DAY
DRE, DWAYNE and GANG MEMBER 2 deal on the street side.

They have just done a big deal. Dre subtly counts his
noney.

W see Edgard roll up to themin his wheelchair.

Gang Menber 2, hides behind Dnayne. Dwayne and Dre stare
at Edgard, what is he doing?

Edgard isn't afraid, he isn't mad, he has sonething to do.
| nt ense.

GANG MEMBER 2
Yo, dude.

DRE
Eddy, what’s up nman, how you
feeling, bro?

EDGARD
| feel great, thanks.

DRE

Now, boy, don’t do anything
you're gonna regret.
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EDGARD
|’ m not here to fight.
(Looks at Gang Menber 2)
And | know you boys don’t fight
fair
(Looks back at Dre)
But seeing as you guys fucked ne

up, | think you boys owe ne.
DRE
One you?
EDGARD
Yeah, you shank ne. You're stil
on the streets aint ya. | aint

ratted on you, boys. You owe ne.

DRE
VWhat is it that we owe you?

EDGARD
A j ob.

Dre, Dwayne and Gang Menber 2 | ook at each other. \Wat did
he just say?

DWAYNE
You wanna j ob?

EDGARD
Yeah. My famly gotta eat.

Edgard, sacrificing his own interests for the welfare of
his famly, sits in his wheel chair, eyes fixed on Dre.
Det er m ned.

DRE
Al right, man. OK

GANG MEMBER 1
(To Dre)
What ? You giving hima job?

DRE
Yeah, blud. It’s what he
deserves. If it wasn't for him
you woul d be | ocked up doi ng
years in jail, man.

( BEAT)
(To Edgard)
| got your digits, bro. | wll
holla at you later this week,
man.
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EDGARD
Cool , nman.

Edgard doesn’t shake any hands; he just coolly turns
around and rolls away. Job done.

W see his eyes as he rolls away, his back facing the

group. Tears swell in the corners of his eyes. He did what
he thinks he had to do.

EXT. LONDON HI LL

Joseph still sits on the hill. Playing with the grass.
MR PATRI CK
(O'S, talking about the
Vi ew)

For such an ugly city, it is a
hal f decent view, aint it

M Patrick conmes and sits next to Joseph.

JOSEPH
You shoul d have seen honme, |t was
beauti f ul .

MR PATRI CK

Hone al ways is beautiful.

JOSEPH
Where do you call hone?

MR PATRI CK
G asgow, stunning!

Joseph | aughs

MR PATRI CK
| wanted to talk to you Joe.
JOSEPH
About what ?
MR PATRI CK
About a race.
JOSEPH
A race?
MR PATRI CK

Yep. One of the old guys from ny
athletic club holds an annual
conpetition across Hackney, a
hal f marat hon. |’ ve been

t hi nki ng. You should enter.
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JOSEPH
Wiy woul d | wanna race?

MR PATRI CK
Because your good, kid.

J OSEPH
No | m not.

MR PATRI CK
You are. And there is prize
noney.

JOSEPH
Why are you doing this, sir?

MR PATRI CK
Doi ng what ?

JOSEPH
Hel ping nme, you have no duty.

MR PATRI CK
| dunno. Maybe |I'mthe second
comng. O maybe | didn't get to
fulfill ny dreamand | wanna |ive
t hrough soneone el se. O maybe |
just see a kid that needs a break
inlife, a kid who has a lot nore
to give than he thinks.

( BEAT)
Ya know, a wi se nan once said
"Sport has the power to change
the world". And | truly believe

t hat .
JOSEPH
Who said that, Beckhanf
MR PATRI CK
No, Mandel a

Joseph | ooks at the grass.

JOSEPH
Who is racing?

MR PATRI CK
(Sarcastically)
No one good. A couple of guys who
pl aced in the London Marathon, a
few A ynpi ans. Not hi ng, special.

J OSEPH
VWhat ? How will | beat thenf
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MR PATRI CK
Every one of those guys has
stam na. They all got a good set
of lungs. But they don't need
this as nuch as you, kid. That’s
why you will win it. Because you
gotta.

JOSEPH
| dunno.

MR PATRI CK

How about this | will dust off
the old short shorts and running
shoes and hit the streets with
you, see what you got. And if at
the end of the next two weeks |
t hi nk you’re good enough | wll
enter you. If I don’t think you
are up for it, then | won't.

JOSEPH

Li ke a coach?
MR PATRI CK

Yeah, Coach Patrick. | like that.
JOSEPH

Do they have to be short shorts?
That may not work well wth
keepi ng nmy breakfast down in the
nor ni ng.

MR PATRI CK

Boy, |’ m gonna punish you for
t hat comment .

The pair LAUGH and j oke.

EXT. LONDON GHETTO 2 - MORNI NG

Dre and Dwayne stand in the mddle of the street. It’s
cold. They are wapped up warm They seem apprehensi ve.

Edgard rolls up in his wheel chair.

DWAYNE
(Whi spered to Dre as Edgard
appr oaches)
Are you for real man? Professor X
ai nt gonna do well keeping this
shit on the [ ow | ow.

Edgard reaches them Ready to worKk.
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DRE
What up bro

Dre and Edgard great each other with a handshake.

Dwayne forces out a greeting. He is very dubi ous about the
whol e situation.

EDGARD
So, what do we do?

DRE
| dunno if you have noticed, but
t he whole wheels thing really
ai nt gonna be working for us,

man.
EDGARD
Dude, you prom sed a job.
DRE
| know, man. And | don’t break ny
prom ses. Al | nmeant is that you

shoul dn’t be hitting the streets
just yet. Qur custoners need to
feel safe around us, bro. And
also, if shit hits the fan, you
gotta be ready to bolt.

DWAYNE
Yeah, man. And unless it’'s a
really really steep hill that you
can roll down. Well, you’ re gonna
get pinched.

EDGARD

So what do | do?
Dre | ooks at Dwayne. He has an i dea.

DRE
You transport.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - DRUG DEALERS AT WORK

A) Edgard goes to a small house. Nondescript. He rings the
bell. A DRUG BARON( 30s, white, with the |ook of a ful
time crack addict) opens. Edgard says sonmething to him He
shakes Edgard’s hand and lets himin.

DRE
(V.0
Now, what you do. Roll on down to
Cubitt Town. We got a guy there.
When the dude opens the door tel
hi mthat ' The garden | ook’s

( MORE)
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DRE (cont’ d)
nice’. He will know what you nean
and | et you in.

B) Edgard is in the small house. Edgard and Drug Baron go
to the kitchen which is packed full of drugs and a nunber
of peopl e hel ping package and purify the stock. Wen
Edgard sees all the drugs he is visibly shocked. The Drug
Baron gets THREE Bl G BAGS OF WEED. He gives themto
Edgard. Edgard stashes themin a HOLDER around his

shoul der whi ch he hides under a big coat.

DRE
(V.Q cont.)
When you’'re in there he wll give

you the shit we ordered. Just
take it, out it in the bag and
then I eave. Don't get talking to
the fool; he will have you there
all day, man. Next...

C) Edgard, with the drugs stashed in the hol der under his
big coat, rolls around the London streets. He blends in;
no one bats an eye |id.

DRE
(V.Q cont.)
...come down to the Marshes, you
will nmeet difton. Gve hima
packed lunch. Plus a little
extra. Then you’'re done.

D) Edgard is in the Hackney Marshes. He rolls over to

CLI FTON, 30s, who sits on a bench in the mddle of the

Mar shes. Edgard goes over, shakes his hand and hands him a
l unch box, containing a JU CE BOX, CRISPS, SANDW CHES and
a pack of WEED.

| NT. DRUG DEN APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Dre, Dwayne, Gang Menber 2 and a coupl e of other DRUG
@QJY's chill on the sofa’ s, snoking and drinking and
counti ng MONEY.

There is a KNOCK at the door.

Dre gets up. He opens to find Edgard after his first day
at work. He greets himwarmy.

DRE
What up nman. How did it go? You
do the drop.

EDGARD

Yeah, nman. It went well.
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DRE
Cool, cool, bro.

Dre goes over to the table and picks up a WAD OF CASH

He goes back to Edgard and counts off the noney he owes
hi m

DRE
(Counting the noney)

Ten...twenty..forty..fifty...sixty.
There you go bro.

Edgard | ooks in the room he spots a GUN. He seens nervous
and tense.

Dre notices Edgards reaction to noticing the weapon.

DRE
You OK man?
EDGARD
Yeah, |’ m good.
DRE
Boy, this aint marketing. You
gotta have you' re heat, | aint

going in there naked?

EDGARD
Yeah, cool cool.

Al t hough Edgard is still tense he lets it slide, he
realises it is a dangerous trade they are involved in

Dre gives Edgard his earnings. Edgard takes the noney.

DRE
See you next week, man.

EDGARD
Next week?

DRE
Yeah, man. W can’'t play the sane
trick every day. The fuzz wll

catch on.
EDGARD

Man, | need nore noney.
DRE

You free Thursday.
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EDGARD
Yeah.

DRE
Meet us here on Thursday at
el even. Ya got it?

EDGARD
Yeah, bro.

They shake bye and Edgard | eaves.

EXT. ATHLETIC CLUB - DAY

A nice, plush |ooking building with the words ' GOLDEN
ATHLETICS CLUB' plastered all over the building. This is a
far way fromthe Crossways estate. Fromrotting weeds to
topiary, the area is high class.

A coupl e of POSH ATHLETES exit the building. They wear
expensi ve overpriced branded t-shirts, have their hair
conbed back and have obvi ous OxBridge credentials. The
pair would | ook nore at honme on a polo field than a
runni ng track.

Qutside the club M Patrick stands, holding a gymbag. He
waits.

Joseph wal ks up to him wearing his gymgear. A pair of
battered old TRAINER S, baggy WH TE VEST, and short BLACK
SHORTS. He approaches his teacher and | ooks at the plush
buil ding. He is overawed and uneasy in these surroundi ngs.

JOSEPH
Wy are we here, Sir.

MR PATRI CK
W are here to..
(Get’s distracted by Josephs
ol d shoes)
..what the hell are those?

JOSEPH
They are ny running shoes.

MR PATRI CK
No, they where Gandhi’s first
trainers by the | ook of them

JOSEPH
These shoes have carried ne
across deserts, they are nice.

MR PATRI CK

| don’t even think a nugger would
steal those.
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JOSEPH
Anyway, what are we doi ng here?

MR PATRI CK
Dave, the guy who organises this
annual race, has let us train at
his club. I wanna see what you
got kid, you ready?

JOSEPH
| think the question is "are you
ready?’ , old nan

MR PATRI CK
add nman? | am gonna whoop your
ass.

They wal k i nsi de.

I NT. ATHLETIC CLUB - GYM

A wrld class facility packed full with top of the range
cardi o machi nes and wei ght machi nes.

DAVE, 40s, athletic build and clearly a wealthy man, opens
the doors and | ets Joseph and M Patrick in. M Patrick
has changed into his running gear, EXPENSI VE RUNNI NG SHOES
a T SH RT and SMALL WHI TE SHORTS. He is hol ding an | PCD

DAVE
Here we are.
JOSEPH
(I'n awe)
VWow
MR PATRI CK

lt’s not bad is it?

JOSEPH
It's beauti ful

DAVE
Wel | guys, you got the place al
to yoursel f. Use whatever you
want, | will just be down the
hall if you need anything. Throw
on sone nusic if you want, there
are TVs if you wanna watch a film
or sonet hing. OK?

MR PATRI CK
Cheers, mate. We appreciate it.
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DAVE
No worri es.

Dave and M Patrick shake hands and hug. Dave | eaves.

MR PATRI CK
YQu ready for this kiddo?

JOSEPH
Yep.

Joseph wal ks over to a TREADM LL, the anount of buttons
confuses himHe isn't used to this |level of technol ogy,
havi ng spent nost of his running life running across
deserts in his honel and.

JOSEPH
What's this?
MR PATRI CK
[t'’s a treadm ||, that’'s what we

are gonna be running on.

M Patrick goes over to the STEREO SYSTEM wi th his | PCD
He plugs it in.

MR PATRI CK
What nusic do you |ike?
JOSEPH
Musi c?
MR PATRI CK

Yeah, to help notivate us.

Joseph t hi nks.

JOSEPH
Erhmm, do you have any African
musi c?
MR PATRI CK
Akon?
JOSEPH
Who?
MR PATRI CK

Then sorry, no. Do you like any
western songs? You into that rap
stuff all the kids listen to

t hese days?

JOSEPH
Not really,there was this one
song. A guy back home used to
have it on video. They had big
hair, pretty pretty girl on car
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( BEAT)
(singing)
"l don’t know where |’ m goi ng,
But | sure know where |’ve been,
Hangi ng on the prom ses of the
songs from yesterday. .’

M Patrick | ooks baffled. Is this kid serious?

MR PATRI CK
Whi t esnake? You want Wit esnake.

JOSEPH
Yes, Wit esnake

MR PATRI CK
K, then.

M Patrick puts on "HERE | GO AGAI N by VWH TESNAKE
He then goes and joins Joseph on the treadm | |s.
They get on treadm||ls al ongsi de each other.

As the song starts, they both start singing along. They
start jogging slowy as they sing al ong.

JOSEPH AND MR PATRI CK

(Si ngi ng)
No, | don’t know where |’ m goi ng.
But, | sure know where |’ ve been.

Hangi ng on the prom ses in the
songs of yesterday. And |’ ve made
up ny mnd. | aint wasting know
nore tine.

They start to increase the pace.

| NT. ATHLETIC CLUB - GYM - MOVENTS LATER

They are now full on sprinting as they BELT out the chorus
of the song. They lack tune, pitch and tone but apart from
that they act like two certifiable rock stars.

JOSEPH AND MR PATRI CK
Here | go again on nmy own. Going
down the only road |’ ve ever
known. Like a drifter I was born
to wal k along. ...

W see Dave peeking through the w ndow of the door,
staring at Joseph and M Patrick as they sing and run
anused by their bizarre training nmethods. He LAUGHS to
hi nsel f and wal ks of f.
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I NT. ATHLETI C CLUB - CHANG NG ROOVB

M Patrick has just had a shower; he stands in his towel,
drying his hair.

Joseph is putting his gymgear back on after also having a
shower. As he didn’t bring extra clothes he wears the sane
gear he just worked out in, plus the chances are he wl|
run back honme. He sits to put his shoes on.

MR PATRI CK
You know what Joe? That was
i npressive. You really surprised
me in there, today.

JOSEPH
You weren’t too bad for an old
man, either.

MR PATRI CK
| still think you should do it,
man. Dave |likes you, | could see.
Just enter it.

JOSEPH
| dunno, | don’t want to get

enbarrassed.

MR PATRI CK
The way you perforned out there
today. You won’'t get enbarrassed,
you will wn.

Joseph sits quietly and thinks. He inmagi nes hinself
Wi nning. He smles to hinself.

| NT. DRUG DEN APARTMENT - NI GHT
LEGEND: '3 Weks Later

Edgard stands, with the aid of crutches, next to Dre. They
are tight now, running the scene side by side. They have
just had guests and see them out.

After their guests have left they sit on the sofa and
stare at a HUGE PILE OF MONEY. A big deal has just been
done.

DRE

t(H_f'JlIDIOi l'y)

Boy, this shit just got mmjor.

EDGARD
WE did it, bro.

( CONTI NUED)
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They seem excited, whatever bad bl ood was between them
bef ore has now been swept away by a huge stack of nopney
staring themright in the face.

DRE
Ya know, we shoul d expand this
operation. Go regional, man. |I’'m

tal king hitting the over hoods,
get this shit rolling, man

EDGARD
(Pointing at the pile of
cash)
| don’t know man, we aint doing
too bad as we are.

DRE
Yeah, we’re doing alright. But
you gotta stop thinking small
time, man. Think about it, if we
doubl e up the operation, twce as
much supply, tw ce as many
sellers, twice as nmany custoner,
we will be making twi ce as nuch
cash. Believe ne, there is a
mar ket out there for this shit.

( BEAT)
You know what | saw once on TV, |
saw that the drug trade in the UK

is worth six billion quid. Weres
my six billion?!
EDGARD

Man, there aint nothing wong

wi th playing safe. Take our slice
and | eave. W don’t wanna get in
over our heads.

DRE
Boy, you're like six five. You're
not even in knee deep, yet ny
friend.

Edgard smles at Dre. They both | ook at the noney.

They each pick up a wad of cash and then launch it in the
air, smling gleefully as the cash showers down on them
fromup above.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - KI TCHEN

Joseph sl aves away in the kitchen, sonehow putting

together six neals with extrenely rationed supplies. This
used to be Edgard’ s job.
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I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

Abu, Hassan and Tahir watch cartoons in black and white on
the old TV in the corner of the room

ABU
| got one. What if we were
super heros? Who woul d we be then?

TAH R

|”d be supernan.
HASSAN

No way, |’ m super nan.
TAH R

How are YOU super man?

HASSAN
How are YOU super man?

TAH R
|’ mthe strongest.

ABU
Wiy can’t | be superman

Tahir and Hassan LAUGH

TAH R
You superman? Bu the only
superhero you will ever be is The

Thi ng.

Edgard enters; he walks in slowy on the crutches, still
not fully accustoned to using them

EDGARD
Mama, |’ m hone.

MAMVA AKCL
(O'S, fromher roomn
Eddy, how was the neeting?

EDGARD
Yeah, it was good. They gave ne
the disability all owance noney
t oday.

TAH R
(To Edgard)
Does this nean we can have a
Chi nese?

EDGARD
Yeah, man. On ne!
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Tahir, Hassan and Abu all cheer. They have been waiting
for that news. Edgard smiles at his brothers, happy he can
supply for his famly once again.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - KI TCHEN

Joseph hears this; he is half way through nmaking the food.
This news doesn’t go down too well. He slans a Kl TCHEN

KNI FE to the counter.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

Joseph pops his head out the kitchen.

JOSEPH

| ve al nost finished dinner!
EDGARD

Well, | don’'t mnd. These guys

seem pretty set on Chinese.

Tahir, Abu and Hassan are al ready di scussing what they
want fromthe takeaway. Deci sion nade!

JOSEPH
God sake.

Joseph goes back into the kitchen to put everything away
and wrap up any food he has al ready cooked.

Edgard goes into Mama Akols room

| NT. AKCL FAM LY FLAT - MAIN BEDROOM
Mama Akol is lying on the bed, reading.
Edgard wal ks i n.

EDGARD
Hey mama.

He goes over and ki sses her on the forehead.

MAMA AKOL
So the neeting went well?

EDGARD
Yeah, better than | thought. They
said that because the injury
st opped ne earning they woul d
give me nore noney. Isn’t that
great!

Mama Akol | ooks genuinely happy, the first tine since the
st abbi ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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Edgard reaches into his bag and pulls out £600 in CASH

Mama Akol al nost swal |l ows her fal se teeth when she sees
t he huge anobunt of noney.

MAMA AKOL
( Shocked)
Onh ny Edgard.

EDGARD
| know, right. Things are finally
turning around for us.

Wil e the noney is on show Joseph wal ks in. Edgard tries
to subtly shield the noney but Joseph sees. He clearly
guestions the anpunt that Edgard has on show, grow ng ever
suspi ci ous of how he is earning this noney, he decides to
not bring this up in front of their nother.

JOSEPH
Sorry for disturbing. The others
wanna know when we are gonna go
down to get the food~.

EDGARD
Tell them |l will be out in a
m nut e.

Joseph nods and then cl oses the door.

| NT. AKCL FAM LY FLAT - LI VI NG ROOM
Joseph cl oses the door.

JOSEPH
(To Abu, Hassan and Tahir)
He will be out in a mnute, then
we will go down.

ABU
Cool

JOSEPH
You guys deci ded what you want,
because we can’t have it |ike
last tinme. Wien you t ook about
twenty mnutes to deci de when we
got to the shop

ABU
| know what |’ m getting.

Edgard | eaves Mama Akol’s room He gives Joseph an uneasy
| ook. He knows Joseph isn’t gullible.

( CONTI NUED)
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EDGARD
You guys know what you want ?

They all say ’'yes’.

EDGARD
Cool, so who's com ng?

JOSEPH
How about just ne and you, |et
t hese guys watch their show

Edgard seens hesitant after Joseph just saw the anmount of
noney he had. But he agrees.

EXT. CROSSWAYS ESTATE - NI GHT
The streets are enpty. The night is cold and frosty.

Edgard and Joseph | eave the building, they are wapped up
warm They start to wal k.

JOSEPH
So, how was your neeting?

EDGARD
(Lying through his teeth)
Yeah, was good man. They gave ne
nore than | thought, sonething
about ne being unable to earn.

JOSEPH
Quit the bullshit nan. 1 know
what you’'re doing. And you gotta
st op.

EDGARD
What are you on about ?

JOSEPH
| see you. Wth Dre and his boys,
man. That’s a bad crowd.

EDGARD
Dre aint bad, man. He's a decent
guy.

JOSEPH

Bef ore you started being al
friendly with himyou thought

li ke me. You thought he was
trouble, a straight up hustling
drug deal er. Has he changed, man?
or have you changed.

( CONTI NUED)
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EDGARD
What you giving nme this shit for
bro. There is food on the table;
let’s just leave it at that.

JOSEPH
There was food on the table
anyway.

EDGARD

|s that what this is about?
because | ruined you're little
meal when | offered Chinese.

JOSEPH
No, of course not. This is about
you doi ng sonet hing stupid that
you're gonna regret.

Edgard stops wal king. He is angry, insulted and defensive.

EDGARD

This is ny life? Isn't it?
JOSEPH

Yeah.
EDGARD

Then what are you doing telling
me what to do.

JOSEPH
|’mnot trying to tell you what
to do; I'’mjust trying to help.

EDGARD
The only people that can tell ne
what to do are mama and papa. And
papa’ s dead and mama i s as good
as dead.

JOSEPH
Don’t say that.

EDGARD

Ya know what, I’mgonna lay it
down for you. Tell you straight.
| didn’t want to go to the NBA.
You know that. That wasn’'t ny
dream The only reason | played
ball is so that | could have the
chance to go to school. To get a
pi ece of paper that says | can do
somet hi ng, sonet hing good for
once in ny life. And playing ball
is the only way we could afford
it. NBAisn't ny dream its nuns,

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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EDGARD (cont’ d)
she heard about all those
mllionaire sports stars and she
got an idea, anything so she
didn't have to face reality. Wen
t hose guys junped ne they didn’t
take away ny sports dream they
took away ny life dream God gave
me the ability to play ball, then
he dam sure took it away. So
this is what I'mleft wth.

Edgard signals around at the area they live in. Counci
Estates. Rotting rem nders of London’s past. Poverty.

Har dshi p. The drug trade is the only sector flourishing in
this economc climate within this area of town.

JOSEPH
Theres better ways than that
t hough. You shoul dn’t have to
di sgrace yourself.

EDGARD

(I'nsul ted)
Di sgrace nyself? is that what you
think I’ mdoing. You ve known ne
for all these years, and that’s
what you think I’mdoing. God
you' re stupid. |I'mkeeping this
famly alive. I'"'mtrying to keep
this famly safe and keep this
fam ly happy. And if | have to
sell alittle weed or a little
crack to do that, then that is a
sacrifice |l amwlling to nake.
Look at yourself Joseph, what are
you doing for this famly?

JOSEPH
| have a proper job

EDGARD
At the corner shop. M nimum wage,
what’ s that ever gonna do. You
can’t feed six people on m ninmm
wage. You know how nuch | have
earned in the last three weeks
since rolling with these guys?

JOSEPH
How nuch?

EDGARD
two and a hal f thousand.

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
But that's dirty noney.

EDGARD
| don’t give a shit if it’s dirty
nmoney, if it buys us clean food
and clean things then I'’mfine
with it.

( BEAT)
Look at us, Chee. Look where we
are, |ook at Manma. She needs
sonmet hing good in her life, she
needs a sign fromgod that
everything is gonna be K
Because |’ve seen it in her, the
light is dimmng. Her hope is
fading. And if the only hope I
can give her is with this job,
then so be it.

Joseph doesn’t want to agree with his brother, but inside
he understands. He is caught in two m nds what to do, he
stands for a beat and then.

.. he sprints away.

EDGARD
(Shouted as Joseph sprints
away)
You can’t run forever, Chee.
Sooner or later you gotta stop.
You can’t run forever.

Joseph runs into the distance.

That argunent has hurt Edgard, he believes that what he is
doing is right for his famly. But he hurts nonethel ess.
SERI ES OF SHOTS - JOSEPH RUNNI NG

A) Joseph sprints past the Chinese that they were trying
to get to. Tears stream down his face, his brain focused
on his famly, his I egs focused on getting as far away
fromhis famly as possible.

B) Joseph is at break neck speed. He continues to cry as
he flies through the enpty London streets.

C) Joseph has reached a nicer part of the city, although
not too far renoved fromwhere he |ives.
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EXT. MR PATRI CKS HOUSE

Joseph sl ows down and stops outside a nodest town house

down a mddle class street. He is still crying, enotion
still flows painfully through his veins.
JOSEPH
( Shout ed)
Sir, Sir!
( BEAT)

Sir, Sir! Conme out.
Lights flick on up the street, awoken by the noise.

The top wi ndow of the house slowy opens and M Patrick
pokes his head out, he is ready for bed.

MR PATRI CK
(Surprised)
Joseph, what are you doi ng here?

JOSEPH
| want in sir. | wanna run.

M Patrick sees Joseph is enotional and is al so grow ng
aware of the displeasure fromhis neighbours at the noise
| evel s outside. He invited himin.

MR PATRI CK
Cone i nsi de.

I NT. MR PATRI CKS HOUSE LI VI NG ROOM

The decor is sonmewhere between basic and cul tured,
pai nti ngs hang on the walls and a sel ection of trophies
fromhis athletic days adorn the mantel pi ece.

Joseph sits on the sofa, still enptional. He has his head
in his hands.

M Patrick walks in with two cups of COFFEE.
He gives one to Joseph before sitting down with his.

MR PATRI CK
(conforting)
You OK son?

( BEAT)
Its hard | know, but he has the
best intentions for your famly.
He woul d never want to hurt you.

( CONTI NUED)
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JOSEPH
| know, but they are a bad crowd.
And what happens if he gets in
trouble again, they aren’t the
kind of friends you rely onto
hel p you when you’'re in trouble.
They woul d just run.

MR PATRI CK
| know, | know. Drink some of the
coffee, it will relax you.
Joseph takes a sip.
MR PATRI CK

You wanna stay here for the
night? | aint got a spare room
but this sofa isn’t too
unconfortable. I can fetch sone
extra sheets.

JOSEPH
Wul d you mi nd?

MR PATRI CK
No worries, we could do for a jog
in the norning before cl ass.

JOSEPH
Thank you, sir.

M Patrick heads off to get the sheets.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Abu, Hassan, Tahir and Manma Akol wait for the boys to
return with the food. The kids are restless; they are
hungry and fidget about while waiting.

Edgard returns holding two BAGS full of take away.
The boys sprint over to get their food.

Mama Akol notices Joseph’s absence.

MAVA AKCL
Where has Chee gone?

EDGARD
He had sonme place to go.

MAMA AKCL
Go where?

( CONTI NUED)
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EDGARD
| don’t know Manma; he just needed
to go sonmewhere.

MAMA AKOL
(Persi stent)
| don’t understand Edgard, where
did he go?

Edgard is edgy, touchy. The constant bonbardment of
guestions pushes himtoo far.

EDGARD

(Aggr avat ed)
| don’t know Mama!

The ot her boys | ook over.

MAVA AKCL
Edgard, what is going on?
EDGARD
Just let it go mama. Joseph j ust
ran away.
MAVA AKCL

What i s happeni ng Edgard?

Edgard is silent. Mama seens concerned. She slowy puts
the pieces together but will hold judgnent until she hears
it directly fromher son’s nouth. The silence |lasts a
coupl e of beats.

MAMA AKOL
Edgar d?!

EDGARD
All I"'mtrying to do is feed the
fam ly; keep a roof over out
head.

MAVA AKCOL

| don’t understand Edgard.

EDGARD
The noney | got wasn’t fromthe
gover nnent .

Al t hough she suspected sonething she is heartbroken
nonet hel ess. Edgard was the one person in her life she
didn’t expect to break her heart, this confounds her

m sery. She sits, dreading what she is about to hear.
Edgard | ooks at the floor; he can’'t stand to | ook his

not her in the eyes. The ot her boys, |ook at Edgard, their
rol e nodel .

( CONTI NUED)
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EDGARD
(Munbl ed)
| ve been selling.

MAMA AKOL
(She didn’t hear)
What, Edgard?

EDGARD
|’ ve been naki ng noney by
selling. Selling drugs, |’'ve got

together with Dre’s crew.

Everyone GASP' s in shock and di sappoi ntnent. The second
the word 'drugs’ is uttered you can al nost hear Mama
Akol s heart break. She stares blankly at Edgard, she is
calm and she fights the anger building within her. She
sits, frozen

MAVA AKOL
(Calmy)

Leave.

EDGARD
VWhat ?

MAMVA AKOL
Get out ny house.

EDGARD
Mama, don’'t act |ike this.

MAMVA AKOL
Leave.

EDGARD
Mana.

Mama Akol snaps, her defence is broken, the anger flood
out. If she could wal k she woul d have junped up and
strangl ed her ol dest child.

MAVA AKOL
(Angrily)
Leave!

Edgard responds in kind

EDGARD
If it wasn’t for me we woul d be
going hungry. | was doing it for
this fucking famly.

MAVA AKCL
Get out ny house! | never want to

see you again. You shane your
brot her. You shame ne. You shane
you' re father!



93.

Mentioning his father infuriates Edgard. He storns out,
sl amm ng the door behind himbefore he gives hinself the
chance to do sonmething he will regret.

EXT. CROSSWAYS ESTATE - N GHT

Edgard violently throws the entrance door open. He is
filled up with anger. He paces a few tines back and forth
in the door way. Deciding what to do. He snarls and hits
the wall in anger.

He begi ns wal king. On purpose going to the one place his
nmot her woul dn’t want himto go.
| NT. DRUG DEN APARTMENT - NI GHT
Edgard KNOCKS on the door. Dre opens. He is surprised to

see him Edgard is still angry, though he attenpts to
cover it up

DRE
Ed. What you doi ng here?
EDGARD
Just thought | would cone over,
man.
DRE

Cool . Cone in.
Dre lets himin. Edgard goes and sits on the sofa.

DRE
You want sonething to drink?

EDGARD
Yeah, nan.

Dre goes to the fridge and pulls out two BEERs. He gives
one to Edgard and starts sipping his when his PHONE RI NGS.
He answers.

DRE
(On the phone)
What up, man? Hows t hi ngs?

MAN ON PHONE
(Q.9)
Yeah, good, dawg. You got any
shit on you?

Dre | ooks around; he sees sone WEED and COKE in the
corner.

( CONTI NUED)
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DRE
(On the phone)
Yeah, man. | got some shit? But
its late man, we don’t do
deliveries this |ate.

MAN ON PHONE
(G 9)
Il will make it worth your while
man.

Dre | ooks at Edgard as to say 'you up for naking a deal ?'.
Edgard agrees.

DRE
(On the phone)
Cool Man, how much do you want ?

MAN ON PHONE
(G 9)
Just an eight-ball man.

DRE
(On the phone)
Cool, man. G ve us thirty mns,

yeah?
MAN ON PHONE
(Q9)
Cool .
Dre hangs up.
DRE

Let’s get going, man. That was
Rasheed, he wants sone rocks.

Edgard downs his beer and then gets ready.

EXT. LONDON GHETTO 3 - N GHT

An abandoned park in London. It |ooks purposefully built
for a shady deal of this nature, out of sight and hidden.
No one within site apart fromthe guy on the phone,
RASHEED, and his mate, JAMAL, who stand in the mddle of
an enpty park. Al the grass in the park is dead, all the
equi pnment is rusty and decayi ng, no kids have played here
in years.

Edgard and Dre approach. They greet the others warmy.

RASHEED
Al right, boy. You got the shit?

( CONTI NUED)
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DRE
Yeah man. You got the noney?

RASHEED
Yeah.

Dre, gets out the drugs.

DRE
Let ne see the noney.

Rasheed gets out the noney.

Dre puts out his hand. He wants to check the noney.
Rasheed gives himthe noney. Dre counts it.

DRE
You only got seventy here, nman.
The price is a hundred.

RASHEED
So we mght be alittle short
man.

DRE
Boys, | don’t do business like
that. | don’t discounts.

JANMAL

Dre, how |l ong we known you?

DRE
| don’t give a shit if you were
nmy not her, bitches. No discounts

Rasheed is angered at this, apparent, show of disrespect.
He pulls out a GUN

Dre and Edgard step back, Dre tries to cal mhi mdown.

DRE
Ww, Rasheed! Put that shit away,
man. You’'re ny boy!

RASHEED
|’myou’re boy. | aint you're
fucki ng boy.

DRE
This shit is just business man.

In the blink of an eye, Dre reaches into his pocket pulls

out a GUN as well. But before he can fire we hear BANG
BANG - GUN SHOT' S.

( CONTI NUED)
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Dre falls to the ground, clutching his chest. Blood flows
out onto the floor. As Rasheed turns to take care of
Edgard, Edgard pushes the gun into the air, and using his
superior strength pushes Rasheed onto Janal, before
sprinting away.

Dre lies on the grass, dead. His eyes still open.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - EDGARD RUNNI NG

A) Edgard sprints through the streets, always | ooking
behi nd him checking the coast is clear. He is enotional

B) Trying to get as far away as possible, yet with no rea
pl ace to go he continues running through the enpty London
streets.

C) He finally swings down a dark alley, checking around
the corner to see if anyone is com ng. They are not. He
falls to the floor; he puts his head in his hands and
cries. Begging god for forgiveness.

EXT. LONDON ALLEY - MORNI NG

Edgard sl eeps on the floor. He slowy wakes up, his eyes
| ook sore and puffy fromthe tears he shed the previous
ni ght. He stands up, pats hinself down, |ooks around the
corner hesitantly and then begins to wal k.

I NT. HACKNEY COVMUNI TY COLLEGE - BUSI NESS CLASSROOM

Joseph sits at the back of the class, |istening
religiously to M Patrick. Everyone el se seens to be
drifting in and out of consciousness; they occupy their
time by staring blankly at inani mate objects and
scribbling drawi ngs in their notebooks.

G RL
(O'S, looking out the
W ndow)
Sir, I think we got a squatter on
the field.

Everyone | ooks around to see what she is tal king about.
The whol e cl ass gathers around the window. M Patrick
comes over to see, followed by Joseph

Joseph reacts in shock. He quickly sprints out the room
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EXT. HACKNEY COVWMUN TY COLLEGE - FI ELD

Edgard sits huddled up on the field, in the mddle of the
running track. He is still in shock fromwhat went down
last night. He isn't really sure why he cane here.

JOSEPH
(G9)
Edgar d!

Edgard | ooks round to see his brother standing there, he
stands up. Joseph jogs over.

JOSEPH
What are you doi ng here?

Joseph notices he has been crying.

JOSEPH
(Worri ed)
What happened? |s everyone K

- EDGARD
(Crying)
They killed him nman.

JOSEPH
Killed who? What happened?

EDGARD
They shot Dre. Murdered him

Joseph is annoyed that Edgard went back to that life after
they talked. But it is in his nature to be caring, no
matter what.

EDGARD
|’ mdone man. | shoul d have
listened to you, bro.

Edgard | eans into Joseph |onging for soneone to | ean on,
for sonme confort, Joseph hugs him Edgard cries on his
shoul der.

EDGARD
You al ways were the snmart one.

I NT. HACKNEY COVMUNI TY COLLEGE - BUSI NESS CLASSROOM

The class is still gathered around the w ndow gawki ng at
what is happening. As M Patrick realises what is going on
he instructs everyone to sit down.

MR PATRI CK
Conme on, guys. Shows over.
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| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM - DAY
Abu, Tahir and Hassan are at school. The roomis enpty.
Edgard and Joseph enter. Edgard has cal ned down a bit.

MANVA AKCL
(Q'S, fromher roomnm
Wo is it?

Edgard and Joseph go to her room

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - MAI N BEDROOM

They enter. She is on her bed reading a book. She | ooks up
and shes Edgard, he is not wanted there.

MAVA AKCL
What are you doing here? I don’t
want you here? You' re not
wel cone.

Joseph acts as the peace naker.

JOSEPH
Mama, just listen to him

Mama Akol gives Edgard a chance to speak

EDGARD
Mama, |’msorry. | should have
never done those things | did.
shoul d never have got nyself
involved in that life. | know
that you are only saying the
t hi ngs you sai d because you care.
But you gotta understand the only
reason | did what | did was to
keep this famly alive. | know it
was the wong thing to do, but I
was desperate. |'msorry.

MAVA AKCL
| didn’t bring ny boys up to be
drug dealers. | thought you were
better than that.

EDGARD
" msorry mana.

Mama Akol believes Edgard is renorseful. She signals for
himto cone and hug her.

MAVA AKCOL
| f you ever do that again.

They hug.

( CONTI NUED)
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MAVA AKCL
When the boys get back you nust
tell themthat what you did was
stupid, that you nmade a m st ake.
Beg for their forgiveness. They
| ook up to you Edgard.

Edgard nods.

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM

Edgard and Joseph await the return of the boys. They cone
in, surprised to see Edgard. Edgard tells them what he did
and gives Abu a hug, Tahir and Hassan soon join in the
hug. Wth all his brothers enbraces Joseph also joins in.

| NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - LIVING ROOM - MORNI NG
Everyone sl eeps soundly.

MAVA AKCL
(O'S, fromher room
concer ned)
Guys! Sonebody.

Everyone wakes up. They go to their nothers aid including
Edgard who sprints fromhis room

I NT. AKOL FAM LY FLAT - MAI N BEDROOM

Mama Akol sits up in her bed, |ooking at something on her
chair.

Abu, Hassan , Tahir and Edgard enter the room

MAMA AKCL
VWhat does it nean?

W see what they are | ooking at, a broken and beaten old
copy of AESOP' s FABLES opened at the aforenentioned
"BUNDLE OF STICKs’' story with a piece of PAPER contai ni ng
a note. Edgard | ooks at the book with joyful recognition,
brought all the way fromtheir homel and by Joseph, his
sole nmenento fromis honel and. He picks up the note and
reads it.

EDGARD
(Readi ng the note)
"We came to this country with a
dream That dream has not died.
Qur hope died. But |I’m gonna get
it back. Joseph’

( CONTI NUED)
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MAVA AKCL
(Worried what Joseph mi ght
be doi ng)
What does it nmean Edgard? He
isn't doing anything stupid is
he.

Abu, Hassan and Tahir al so | ook worri ed.

EDGARD
| know where he i s!

EXT. LONDON STREETS - RACE STARTI NG LI NE - DAY

The streets have been cl osed and cordoned off to allow the
racers to race wthout being disturbed.

"LONDON CI TY HALF MARATHON is printed on every piece of
tape and every sign within site.

A large crowd gathers around the start |ine to CHEER on
the racer. A quite intimdating atnosphere for a first
tinmer.

A group of around four thousand runners are stretching and
preparing their bodies for war. They all have nunbers on
their chest. W see Joseph in the mdst of this, he | ooks
nervous. Kitted out with his old RUNNI NG SHCE' s, bl ack
SHORTS and a BAGGY WHI TE VEST with the words ' DREAM
scrawled on it along with a piece of paper stapled to him
saying ' 1546’ . Every runner |ooks ready, intimdatingly
fit and prepared.

Dave wal ks up to Joseph, he instantly see’s he is nervous.
Dave is kitted out in the nost expensive running equi pnent
nmoney can buy, he is in great shape.

DAVE
How you feeling kid?

JOSEPH
Good, M Dave

DAVE
Good, because you | ook |ike
you' re about to shit yourself.

JOSEPH
| guess |’ m ki nda nervous.

The RACE OFFI CI ALS signal for everyone to take their marks
to begin the race.

Dave gets ready. Joseph al so gets ready.

( CONTI NUED)
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DAVE
Good, I'd worry for you if you
weren't.

The O ficials signal for themto GO

The runners spill out the starting blocks at a decent
pace. Joseph gets lost fromour sight anmongst the crowd.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - MR PATRI CK

M Patrick stands a few mles further up the race course;
he has an Earphone in one ear as he listens to the |ive
comentary of the race on his phone. There is a splatter
of other fans waiting this far up the course, but not
many.

RACE COVIVENTATOR
(V.O through M Patrick’s
headphone)
And they’'re off on the seventh
annual London City Half Marathon

M Patrick lets out a little whispered cheer for Joseph
when he hears they have begun. He waits patiently.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

There is a clear front group starting to pull away from
t he pack, nmade up of A ynpians, professionals and a few
elite amateurs.

Joseph and Dave run slightly behind the | eadi ng pack, Dave
notices a group pulling away and he doesn’'t want to be
| eft behind.

DAVE
Think it’s time to up the pace,
don’'t get left too far behind
ki d.

Dave turns it up a gear and chases after the |eadi ng pack,
Joseph keeps his pace steady, staying at the front of the
chasi ng pack. Hi s eyes | ook determ ned, enotional yet
focused. He is running his own race.

| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

BRI AN, |ate 60s, a silver tongued silver fox has control
of the mc as he talks the viewers through the action.

He is sat next to ANGE, |late 30s, a forner O ynpian
of fering expert insight into today’'s event.

( CONTI NUED)
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BRI AN
So Angie, tal k everyone through
the differences between how you
race a half marathon and a ful
mar at hon? Apart fromthe di stance
obvi ousl y.

ANG E
Vell Brian it really is just a
case of pacing, obviously you are
runni ng a shorter distance and
therefore the pace does need to
be a |l ot quicker. Mst of these
athlete’'s would be trained
primarily in full marathons, so
their pacing nmay be a tad off.
Al so, for a number of the amateur
participants entered in the race
this wll be used as a training
exercise for a full marathon

BRI AN
And the thing | |ike npost about
this marathon is that the
amateurs are given the chance to
run al ongsi de the professionals
whereas with nost races the
prof essional s start before the
amateurs in order to allow them
to run uni npeded.

ANG E
Yeah, | agree. I’ve run this
particular race twice, | finished

second in nmy first year, and it
really is a nice experience to be
on the start line with the

amat eurs and have a chat with

t hem before the race starts.

BRI AN
| m guessing thats the only tine
you' re gonna be side by side with
t hem

Angi e LAUGHS.

BRI AN
What sort of thing do you talk
about before the race with the
amat eur racers?

ANG E
W normally just tal k through our
trai ning and maybe even sonetine
tactics.

( CONTI NUED)
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BRI AN
Much nore rel axed than npbst races
t hen.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Joseph continues running, he has been going for a while
now and is reaching the three mles marker. He is stil
nestled in wth the chasing group who have | ost even nore
di stance fromthe | eadi ng pack

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - DAVE

Dave is in anongst the | eading pack, he waves at fans as
he runs along the course. He is holding up well as they
j og on.

BRI AN
(V.0
W can see the |eadi ng pack,
starting to force quite a |large
gul f between thensel ves and the
chasi ng group.

ANG E

(V.0
Well, that was always going to be
t he case. The amateurs woul d
always try and keep up with the
prof essionals for as |ong as
possible but it’s only natural
for themto fall back a bit.

BRI AN
(V.0
And in that |eading pack are the
fam liar faces we woul d expect to
see. Afew | can spot out are
A ynpi ¢ chanpi ons Edu Masi ah from
Kenya and the Ethiopian Phillip

Bi kil a.
ANG E
(V.0
| can see Dave in there. Dave
Newt on.
BRI AN
(V.0
Ch yes, | see him Fornmer Wrld

Chanpi on and the race organi ser
Dave Newt on. Good to see him
still up there with the best in
the world after all these years.
| renmenber when he won his title

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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BRI AN (cont’ d)
in 92; he ran a phenonenal race
t hat day.

ANG E
(V.0
It was inspirational; it was
actually that race that got ne
into athletics. So | have a | ot
to thank Dave for.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - MR PATRI CK

M Patrick is in the sane spot as before, still l|istening
to the commentary.

The crowd has increased substantially as the racers
approach, M Patrick holds ground at the front of the
cromd waiting for Joseph to pass.

He sees the | eading pack approaching, has an optimstic
gl ance fromafar to see if he can spot Joseph, no | uck.

As they get closer he sees he isn’t in the |eading pack.

As the pack passes Dave waves at him M Patrick gives him
an encouragi ng thunbs up.

MR PATRI CK
(Too hinsel f)
Conme on Joe!

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Joseph continues to run behind, he looks |ike he is
starting to struggle. He continues to power on though.

He has his eyes peeled forward, conplete concentration.

Then suddenly his concentration is rocked by M Patrick
cheering himon.

MR PATRI CK
(Ent husi asti cal | y)
Go on Joe! Run, boy, run.

Joseph smles at his teacher as he powers on, the cheering
gives hima little boost.
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| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

BRI AN
The | eading pack is comng up to
the half way mark, around six and
a half mles.

ANG E
It’s now that the difference in
fitness will really show between

t he professional runners and the
amat eurs, you should | ook to see
a vast gap appear between those
in the | eading pack and those in
t he chasi ng.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - DAVE

Dave is still in anongst the | eading pack, the gap is
i ndeed wi deni ng. The runners power on with ruthless
ef ficiency.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Joseph continues, struggling nore and nore with the pace
of | eading the chasing pack. He sees the |eading pack pul
even further ahead.

TAHI R
(O'S, shouted)
Joey, why you | osi ng?

Joseph | ooks to the crowd; he sees Tahir, Hassan and Abu,
who have pushed their way to the front.

He slows down, trying to run while also talk at the sane
tinme.

JOSEPH
What are you doi ng here?

HASSAN
WAt chi ng our brother | osel

JOSEPH
Does mama know you’' re here?

ABU
Yeah, she and Edgard are waiting
at the finishing line.

This is the boost Joe needs, his feet nove faster, his
stam na increases, his eyes fix on the |eading pack and he
goes faster. and faster.
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Easi ng back to the front of the chasing pack and
continuing forward trying desperately to close the gap. He
breaks into a group all by hinself.

| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

BRI AN
(Surprised at Joseph’s
chal |l enge to reach the
| eadi ng pack)
Oh, |1 ook. Looks |ike one of the
amateurs wants to try and
chal |l enge the elite.

ANG E
My guess is that he is already
struggling and feels that he just
wants one final push to reach the
prof essionals so he has sonet hi ng
to go hone and tal k about. Go out
on his shield. | can't see his
race continuing at this pace for
much | onger

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - TAH R, ABU AND HASSAN

Tahir, Abu and Hassan see the burst of pace from Joseph
and CHEER uncontrol | ably.

TAH R
(Hurriedly)
Conme on, guys!

The boys push their way back through the crowd and pick up
their BIKES before heading quickly toward the finishing
line to meet their nmum and brother.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Joseph is now by hinself, bridging the gap between the

| eaders and the chasers. Unequal ed determ nati on dom nates
his face. He slowWy makes ground on the | eaders.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - DAVE

Still, Dave is with the | eadi ng pack.

He hears a MURMUR fromthe crowd behind him He | ooks over

hi s shoul der to see Joseph catching up with the pack; he
lets out a slight smle.
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EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Joseph continues to power on as the crowd’s cheers grow.
Supporting the amateur who is nmaki ng a push for the
pr of essi onal s.

BRI AN
(V.0
Ei ght mles down, only around
five nore to go.

ANG E
(V.0
Look, that guy still isn't giving
up. He seens to be closing the

gap.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - MR PATRI CK

M Patrick is still listening to the commentary he slowy
makes his way to a taxi rank to get a lift to the
finishing line. It is busy.

ANG E
(V. O, through headphone,
cont.)
What’ s the guys nunber?

BRI AN
(V.O through headphones)
Erhmm. Looks |i ke nunber 1546. So
if you know runner nunber 1546
you shoul d be very proud of him
today, he is putting in a top
effort.

M Patrick recogni ses that nunber, he runmages around in
hi s pocket and pulls out a piece of paper with Joseph’s
nunber on it, nunber 1546.

MR PATRI CK
Fucki ng hel I'!

He junps into action, determned to flag down the first
cab he see’s. He pushes to the front of the taxi queue.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - DAVE

The front pack continues strongly. These are now t he
chanpionship mles; this is where the wi nners are found.
The | eadi ng pack slowy begins to break off, Dave | ags
behind in the second group as a group of four A ynpi ans
and World Chanpions start to make a break for the final
mles. MASIAH, | ate 30s, Kenyan. BIKILA, |ate 20s,

Et hi opi an. HENDERSON, M d 30s, Anerican and DONALDS, | ate
30s, South African.
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| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

BRI AN
This is where the winners will be
decided, in these |last few m| es.
And as you can see the | eading
pack has now split as four
runners break free.

ANG E
Again, it’s the usual suspects in
t hat group. Mesiah and Bikila
anong them The American
Henderson is currently in third
with the South African Donalds in
fourth.

BRI AN
Look, Angie, that runner still
hasn’t given up the chase. He has
caught up with the professionals
with four mles to go.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Joseph has caught up with Dave’'s group. He | ooks in pain,
every step hurts nore than the last. He has defiantly run
at a pace that he is not confortable with. The only thing
keeping himgoing is guts and determ nati on.

Dave | ooks over his shoul der to see Joseph power past. He
can’t believe it. Even his conpetitive nature can’t stop
himfromsmling as he watches Joseph glide pass the
majority of the professionals.

DAVE
(Tired)
Run, Joseph.

Joseph powers on, he is now in between Dave's group and
the | eaders. The crowd CHEERS hi m uncontrol |l ably. Mny
onl ookers | ook in amazenent as the action unfolds.

| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

BRI AN
(Exci tedly)
Oh ny god, he’s past the chasing
pack. This kid is running the
race of his life.

ANG E
This is unbelievable Brian, |’ m
not sure what is keeping him
goi ng, but he has just past three

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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ANG E (cont’ d)
former World Chanpion, an A ynpic
silver nedalist and a fornmer
worl d record holder in the
mar at hon. This is an amazi ng
performance by the young kid.

Brian pulls away fromhis MC and signals for a PRODUCER
to conme over

BRI AN
(Whi spered to Producer)
What’s the kids name? Find it
out.

The producer hurries off to |ocate the information.

| NT. LONDON CAB

M Patrick is in a cab, the roads are busy, the traffic is
sl ow. Because of the race the cab nust take the |ong way
round the city.

M Patrick sits, continuously fidgeting and extrenely
i mpat i ent.

MR PATRI CK
(Too Cab driver)
Al right nate, any chance we could
nip round this traffic.

CAB DRI VER
It’s chock-a-block mate, there’'s
sone race going on so they have
cl osed the bl oody streets.

| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

The producer returns, whispers sonething to Brian and then
| eaves.

BRI AN
We have | ocated the nane of the
unknown runner who is currently
pressing to pass fourth. H's nane
is Joseph Akol from Bow. And
listen to this Angie, he is only
19. So if his famly and friends
are watching, you' re boy is doing
well, very well

ANG E
He’ s doing nore than good. This
is a magnificent effort fromthe
ki d.
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EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Joseph has now reached the front pack, however two runners
, Masiah and Bi kila, have pulled away and now run a safe
distance in front of Joseph and the two others, Henderson
and Donal ds.

Joseph is clearly suffering fromthe pace nore than the
others. His nmouth wi de open and his face in a constant
grimace.

BRI AN
(V.0
Just as Joseph reaches the group,
Masi ah and Bikila pull away.

ANG E
(V.0
Qovi ously not in any sort of npod
for getting enbarrassed today.

| NT. LONDON CAB
The traffic hasn’t noved an inch.
M Patrick grows nore and nore inpatient.

MR PATRI CK
Fuck it.

He reaches in his pocket, gives the Cab Driver sone noney,
opens the door and runs for the finish |ine.

EXT. LONDON STREETS - MR PATRI CK

M Patrick rolls back the year. Dressed in nice shoes and
a smart shirt he weaves between the cars and onto the
pavenent and nakes his way to the finish |ine.

| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

Brian and Angie are now fully imersed into this race,

i ntoxi cated by Joseph’s heroic efforts. Every word they
say is filled with passion as if this was for an A ynpic
title.

BRI AN
And Joseph is sl ow ng down.

ANG E
It was going to happen sooner or
|ater, | hope for his and the
audi ences. And well, our sake he
can find that second w nd.
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EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Joseph is beyond tired. Even his guts and determ nation
are running thin. The only thing keeping himgoing nowis
pure heart.

The Anmerican runner, Henderson, starts to pull away and
| eave Joseph in 4th. Joseph can’t do anything about it.

| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

BRI AN
W are approaching the last mle
and Henderson, who’'s in third, is
pul i ng away.

ANG E
(Noti ceabl y di sappoi nt ed)
It 1ooks |ike Joseph is running
on enpty. It was a brave effort.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

The crowd continue to CHEER Joseph on. He sees the ONE
M LE remaining marker. It’s now or never.

JOSEPH
(Wi spered)
Hope.

Joseph chases after Henderson as the front two | ook out of
sight. The race is on.

| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

BRI AN
(Exci t ed)
He’s going for it!

ANG E
This is a heroic effort fromthis
young Ki d.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH
Wth the finish Iine fast approachi ng Joseph struggles to

reach Henderson. Henderson keeps applying a quick burst of
speed to keep hinself constantly in front of Joseph.
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EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - FI NI SH LI NE

A huge crowd has gathered at the finish line, nore join
when they hear of Josephs efforts.

Manma Akol, Edgard, Tahir, Hassan and Abu have nanaged to
get thenselves in the finisher’'s area based on their
relation to the race’s hero. Mama Akol sits in a

wheel chair, they all pray for Joseph

ABU
Can you see hinf

EDGARD
Wait, there is sone people
com ng?

TAH R
Is it Chee?

The two | eaders approach, they have pulled quite a
di stance in front of Joseph and Henderson and have first
and second in the bag.

The fam |y | ook di sappointed when they realise it isn't
their brother.

The first two cross the line to nmuted cheers, they aren’t
the main attraction.

EDGARD
(Seeing sonething in the
di st ance)
Wait!!...Joseph
They see Joseph in the distance, still trailing behind

Henderson. The famly erupts in CHEER s

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - JOSEPH

Wth the finishing line in sight Joseph appears to have
hit the wall. He starts to slowy fall back

But then, he | ooks up and spots his famly at the
finishing line cheering himon. H's | egs automatically
move faster, his heart beats faster and he di ps his head
as he makes one final push for third.

Hender son feels himgaining ground and tries to up his
pace but Joseph’s passion is too strong for him Joseph
speeds past him

Hender son bravely struggles to regain 3rd but the will of
Joseph is too strong and his challenge slowy peters out.
Leavi ng Joseph his nmonment of glory.
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EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - FI NI SH LI NE
Cl oser. C oser.
The crowd and fam |y get LOUDER and LOUDER

BRI AN
(V.O, Jubilant)
He’s past him He' s past him
Joseph is in third. He s past
hi m

Joseph makes it. Just. Falling over the finishing line
into the arns of his Mdther, his brothers junp up and down
and hug each other before hauling their brother to his
feet.

The crowd goes W LD

| NT. COMVENTARY ROOM

Brian and Angie can’t hold back their pleasure, they junp,
CHEER and hug.

EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - FI NI SH LI NE
The Akol family celebrate wildly.

Edgard lifts Joseph onto his shoulders to receive the
adul ati on of the crowd. Joseph cries uncontrollably. He
didit.

As Joseph is lifted up, M Patrick nakes it to the finish
line. He sees Joseph celebrating and stops to catch his
breath. He cries in joy and CHEERs with the crowd before
joining the Akol’s in the celebration.

On seeing his teacher he asks that Edgard | et hi mdown.
Joseph enbraces M Patrick enotionally.

JOSEPH

(Crying)
Thank you, Thank you so nuch.

MR PATRI CK
(Grying) . .
You did it kid, you fucking did
it.

They squeeze tighter.
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EXT. LONDON STREET - MARATHON RACE - PRI ZE G VI NG CEREMONY

The race is over. The crowd await the giving of the prize
noney.

A podi um has been erected to award the top three.
1st and 2nd have received their noney and nedal s.

ANNOUNCER
(V.0
And in third place. Wth a
prize of £25,000 and the
bronze nedal. Joseph Akol .

The fam |y GASP when they hear the anobunt he has won.
The crowd CHEER at the call of his nane.

Joseph, still enptional, clinbs onto his podi um and
receives his nmedal and OVERSI ZED CHEQUE for £25, 000. He
waves at the crowd and lifts the CHEQUE up in cel ebration.

| NT. Al RPORT - DAY

The Akol Family wait at the Airport waiting room They
appear to be saying goodbye to Edgard who has his HAND
LUGGAGE over his shoul der.

EDGARD
(Nervously)
| haven’t been on a plane since
we came here.

( BEAT)
Joseph, are you sure about this?
You can always just get the
ticket refunded.

Joseph sm | es.

EDGARD
| " m sure.

They enbrace strongly.

Mama Akol cries with joy and sadness because of Edgard s
departure.

ANNOUNCEMENT MAN
(V.0
Last call for the 2.20 flight to
New York. Last call for the 2.20
flight to New York.

( CONTI NUED)
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EDGARD
Looks like this is goodbye then,
University in the States. It’s
real ly happening.

JOSEPH
You' re gonna do great. Do us
proud.

Abu cries as his brother prepares to board. Edgard drops
to his knees to say bye to his youngest brother

ABU
Wen will we see you agai n?
EDGARD
| will be back at Christmas for
t he holidays. Not too |ong, Bu

Bu.
Abu gives Edgard a big hug. Tahir and Hassan join in.
Edgard rises and goes over to Joseph

EDGARD
(Sm ling)

You al ways could run, Kkid.
He hugs him
He then kisses his mum goodbye as he | eaves to board his
flight and chase his dream The dream of being a sonebody.

FADE QOUT:



