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FADE IN:

Year 1992:

Int. School Day Morning

Loc Dog, (Larry Walters) is walking down the school hallway. Loc Dog puts some of his books in his locker. Loc Dog walks to his classroom. On the way to his classroom, a group of four “Bloods” harass Loc Dog.

BRANDON (B) : 
       J.T. knock his books out of his hand.

J.T. knocks his books out his hand and pushes him. Loc Dog pushes J.T. back. The other “Bloods” start hitting and jumping Larry (Loc Dog)

Loc Dog Six Feet Tall, slim, brown skinned, age 16, yells for security. A group of teenage “Crips” helps and fight with the “Bloods”. Security comes and breaks it up.

SECURITY GUARD: 
        I should have your teachers suspend yall! 
      Just go to yall classrooms. “Hurry up!”
Mookie helps Loc Dog with his books.



MOOKIE



What’s up Loc? Let me help you with



 Those books. I’m Mookie. Come and



 Walk with us for a minute. Introduce yourselves.




O.J.



  My name O.J.




LARRY (LOC DOG)



   Like the football player?




O.J.


    Naw Loc, I’m Ozzie Johnson.




C.J.



     What up, Loc? I’m C.J.




MOOKIE



     You {loc} up with us, you don’t ever



     Have to worry about not having backup.



     You wanna be down with the “Crips”, Loc?




   LARRY (LOC DOG)



      I’m down for the set, Locs.



    MOOKIE   
                           Yall got yall schedules. I never got your name.



      LARRY (LOC DOG)



     It’s Larry. Right here, my first class say “Black History.”
Everyone reads their first hour class.

                         
         MOOKIE


         I got Black History first hour too.





O.J.



        Mine say, Math Connect.





C.J.



       My first hour say, Math Connect too.





MOOKIE


                  Alright, me and Larry finna’ go to Black History.



     We’ll holla at yall’ later.

Everyone gives each other hand shakes. Mookie and Larry go to their Black History class.
Everyone takes a seat after the bell rings.





MS. HATCHER




Good morning, class. I’m Mrs. Hatcher, your




Black History teacher. I’d like to know if someone




Could tell me about Harriet Tubman.
.

Larry (Loc Dog) raises his hand.


MS. HATCHER

Yes, and you are?



LARRY (LOC DOG)


I’m Larry Walters. I know a little bit about


Harriet Tubman. She helped free slaves through


The Underground Railroad.


MRS. HATCHER


That’s right, Larry. Does anyone know when


The Underground Railroad started.
Shalonda raises her hand.




MRS. HATCHER




Yes. Shalonda?




SHALONDA



    Was it the 1800s.





MRS. HATCHER




    Yes ma’am. It was approximately 1816 




     Through  1856. Does anyone know what




     State it started in?
Mookie raises his hand.





MRS. HATCHER



      Yes, and you are?





MOOKIE




     Mookie. Was it Alabama?





MRS. HATCHER




       Correct. For your homework, I want you guys


                   To give me a five page autobiography about



                   Harriet Tubman. I’ll be grading on  grammar




       And punctuation.
Bell rings.

MRS. HATCHER: 
    And make sure it’s typed with spaced paragraphs!! (yelling)

Everyone leaves the classroom. Larry and Mookie look at each other’s schedules.

LARRY (Loc Dog): 
                            I got English second hour.

MOOKIE: 
                            Me too!

Larry and Mookie walk into their second class. (Scene switches) Larry, Mookie, C.J. and O.J. are walking the halls. Larry, Mookie, C.J. and O.J. walk the streets of L.A. Mookie, C.J. and O.J. put on their blue bandannas. Some Mexicans with blue rags are playing rap music loud, standing outside their fence. 

Mookie and the others are walking pass. Mookie gives a Mexican a dap and a fist pound.




MOOKIE


     What’s up, Locs? See that Larry, the Crips,



      That’s us, we run the whole South side.



      The Bloods run the North side. Let me take you 



      To our leader, Big Goddy.

Mookie and the others meet with Big Gaddy. Big Gaddy is a cocky black 25 year old, six foot three, brown skinned, medium built man with tattoos.

MOOKIE: 

What’s up Big Goddy? This our homie Larry. He wanna be initiated.
BIG GODDY:

 What’s up little Loc? Won’t [chu} go home and check in and meet us back here at 4:30p.m. We gon’ take a little ride on the North Side if you know what I mean. You down for a drive by Little Loc Dog? Yeah, if you don’t chicken out, imam call you Loc Dog.

Loc Dog gives Big Goddy a dap and a fist punch.





LARRY (LOC DOG):




Aye Ma. Is dinner ready yet?





SANDRA:




Not yet honey. How was school?





LARRY (LOC DOG):




It was okay. I gotta do a five page autobiography of Harriet 




Tubman.

Larry and Sandra are eating at the dinner table.





LARRY (LOC DOG):



Aye, Ma, could I go to the library to pick out a book on Harriet




Tubman?





SANDRA:




Sure, just make sure you’re back by 7:00 p.m.





LARRY (LOC DOG):




Alright ma. Thanks.

Larry kisses his mother on the forehead and catches the bus to the main library. Larry checks his book out and reads at a table. Larry calls Mookie.                        





MOOKIE:



Hello?





LARRY (LOC DOG)




Hello Mookie. Yeah, it’s Larry Loc Dog. I need yall to pick me up




At the main library.





MOOKIE




Alright, we on our way.

Larry walks outside the main library. Big Goddy pulls up in a blue old school low rider with C.J., O.J., and Mookie.





BIG GADDY




Hop in Loc.

Big Goddy pulls off fast. Goddy hands him a paint gun that looks like a hand gun. They are all holding paint guns that looks like hand guns.

Big Goddy and the others pull up to some Bloods. They all aim and shoot out paint at the Bloods. The Bloods are scattering and running. A Blood turns around and sees red paint on his shirt and think he’s shot. Big Goddy fires a real gun in the air. Big Goddy pulls off fast.





LARRY (LOC DOG)




Hey, these paint guns! You tricked me!

Big Goddy and the others laugh.





BIG GODDY




Yeah we played a little trick on you. We just wanted to test you




And see if you had heart. Congratulations, you a Locster now.

Big Goddy hands him a blue rag. Larry puts it on. They are riding, listening to rap music. Brandon, age 14, runs out of the house. Some Bloods gather around each other, breathing heavily.





J.T.




Some Crips just did a fake drive by and scared the wits out of us.





BRANDON




It’s all good. We can do one on them too.

Lucky a 24 year old muscular, brown skinned man about 5’11 comes outside.





LUCKY




Are yall okay?! I heard shots!





BLOODS
False alarm.

Lucky is selling weed and get arrested. The other Bloods flee.





LUCKY




Check this out B. You see this spot right here. I’m finna put you in 

 

charge. I got pounds of weed in the basement. I want you to run 




This spot while I’m gone.





BRANDON




I got you lucky.

Police car rides off. All about the Benjamins song plays.

…….Eighteen years later
Brandon is still hustling exchanging weed for money.  J.T. Greg, and Koolaid are outside hustling with Brandon.




BRANDON




Come on J.T., Greg, Koolaid. Come take a trip on the southside 




With me to pick up this weed.

Brandon gets in a red old school low rider with J.T., Greg, and Koolaid down the city streets to the south side to pick up some pounds of weed.

Brandon backs up in a warehouse. Brandon and the others get out and stand in front of some Italians.





SYLVESTER




You got the money, bro?





BRANDON




It’s right here. Let me see the weed.

An Italian, wearing a ponytail hands him five bricks of weed and Brandon hands him three stacks of money. Brandon opens the trunk and puts it in. The other Bloods are watching the Italians. Brandon walks back up to the Italians.




BRANDON




It’s all there!





SYLVESTER




I trust you.

Brandon gives the Italian dealer a hand shake. The Italian dealer gives him a pat on the back.





SYLVESTER




It’s a pleasure doing business with you again.





BRANDON




No doubt. Keep in touch Sylvester.

Brandon and the others get in the car and pull off. Brandon and the others are driving down a residential street and spots Loc Dog walking by himself by a field.

Brandon and the others get out and start punching him in the face and stomach. Loc Dog falls down bleeding.





BRANDON




Let’s go fellaz. Northside fool!

Brandon and the others get in the car and pull off fast.

EXT – ARREST DAY- MORNING
Loc Dog rides to the Northside in his blue low rider. Larry spots Brandon walking near an alley. Larry Loc Dog stops, parks and get out angered.





LOC DOG




Yeah, that’s that fool that roughed me up the other




Day.  Aye, cause, let me holler at you for a minute.
Loc Dog pulls out his gun and star shooting at Brandon. Brandon runs down the alley dodging the bullets. Brandon pulls his gun out, turns around and shoots back.

The police pulls up in the alley. Larry is running towards Brandon. Two cops pull out their guns and point them.





BLACK COP




Freeze! Drop your weapons!





WHITE COP




Get on your knees and put your hands over your heads!




Now! Do it!

Loc Dog and Brandon get on their knees and drop their guns. The two cops arrest Loc Dog and Brandon.

Larry and Brandon are sitting in the interrogation room. The Lieutenant slams the two guns on the table and are bagged up.





LIEUTENANT




Two pistol firearms! Illegal firearms! Do you know how much 




Time  you guys can get for this? What do you have to say for your




Selves?

No reply from either.





LIEUTENANT




I’m gonna give you guys two options. Option one: You do two 




Years for carrying illegal firearms, or option two: you participate



In a new government time travel experiment.





BRANDON




This is a joke right?




LIEUTENANT




No it isn’t. I’ll like you to meet time travel agent Mike Carter from




The G.T.T.A.





LARRY LOC




The what Loc?





AGENT CARTER




Good morning, my good friends. I would like to interest you in a 




New Time Travel project ran by the Government Time Travel 




Agency.  President Obama passed a time traveling bill in 2009. 




The agency was started to send gangsters and thugs back into the 




Slavery days to experience the hard times and develop a sense of




Change. If anything goes wrong, agents will come in and protect




You.





BRANDON




What if you can’t get to us in time? And how do we send ourselves




Back?





AGENT CARTER



Good questions. I have two laptops here. One is for you guys




And the other one is mine. Before I open the portal, I have




Some tranquilizer air pistols.

Agent Carter is demonstrating.





AGENT CARTER




This tranquilizer pistol is a overall length of thirteen and a half




Inches long. The part barrel is 50 cal., the smooth bore, the sights 




Are open. It weighs 31 lbs. The range is 5 to 50 feet with 1 cc type 




‘p’ disposable darts filled with sleeping drugs controlled by a 




number of strokes when pumping air into the gun and knurled 




control valve on the bolt. The minimum is three pumps and 




maximum is 8 pumps. The loading is breech.





BRANDON




That’s what’s up.





AGENT CARTER




Also, since darts can go off prematurely, you have to use major 




Caution in handling these [tranq] guns. These tranquilizer pistols




Have two chambers and use air pressure in the second chamber




To inject the drug.





LOC DOG




What about the laptop?





AGENT CARTER




First off, make sure you keep the battery charged. Secondly, when 




Ever you need agents, type “Help” and it will send a signal back 




To us. Thirdly, you type in the year under initiate year. And last




You type in “Open Portal” to open the portal. You gentlemen have 




Three weeks to return. Good luck.

Agent Carter shakes their hands while the portal opens. Brandon and Loc Dog steps through the portal. Brandon and Loc Dog steps through the portal, Brandon has the tranquilizer pistols in a backpack and Larry Loc Dog is holding the laptop.

1849 SELMA ALABAMA

Brandon and Larry walk down a dirt road. Larry is wearing a Lakers jersey with a white T-Shirt underneath with blue jeans and white reeboks. Brandon is wearing a red Karl Kani shirt with black jeans and black and white Nikes.




LARRY



I think I should apologize.




BRANDON



About what?




LARRY



You know, for trying to gun you down.




BRANDON



Oh, don’t even worry about it. 



It’s all good. We out here in



The middle of nowhere. I figure we



[mize] well work together.

Larry gives Brandon a dap.




LARRY



We truce?




BRANDON



No doubt.




LARRY



While we out here in no man’s land,



We [mize] well hit up some freestyle.



Can you freestyle Loc?



BRANDON



Can I what? Is you serious?



Check this out. Yo, this is B



That’s for Brandon. I’m the rappin



Phantom. Come across the wrong Blood



I’ll be the last man standing. A lot of people



Hate when I sport my gang colors.



We raw yall can’t touch us.



Matter fact yall some busters.




LARRY



Check it. This is Larry Loc Dog and I’m



The Locest of the Loc. If you ride up on a Crip



You know you bound to get smoked. 



On these streets, it’s do or die; it’s kill 



Or be killed. Cause everybody killing over 



Green dollar bills.

Larry and Brandon laugh and give each other daps. Three middle aged Caucasians on horses ride up the road and stop by Larry and Brandon. One of the troublemakers spit

Out blood.




TROUBLEMAKER ONE



Say you negras lost or something?




TROUBLEMAKER TWO



Naw, I think we got ourselves a couple of runaways.




TROUBLEMAKER THREE



Say, where you boys get those clothes from?



I never seen nothing like it in my life.



You boys must be from the north.




TROUBLEMAKER ONE



I tell you what. How about we give yall 



Negras a one minute head start. If yall make



It to them woods, we won’t take yall money and clothes.




BRANDON



I tell you what. How bout I pimp slap 



You off that horse?




TROUBLEMAKER ONE



Run that by me one more time boy.




BRANDON



I got your boy pecker wood.

Brandon tries to hit one of the horsemen off the horse, but Larry holds Brandon back. The three horsemen point their guns at Brandon and Larry.




TROUBLEMAKER TWO



Now, you boys better get to running before



We start to gunning. I’m gonna count to Ten. 



One.




LARRY



Come on. Let’s go B.

Brandon and Larry start running down the country road. Brandon and Larry are almost to the woods. The horsemen takes off and starts shooting at them.




TROUBLEMAKER THREE



Whooh! Let’s try to get their money and clothes!

Brandon and Larry are running through the woods. Brandon and Larry stop and take deep breaths.




BRANDON



Aye Loc Dog, get the tranquilizer guns out my backpack!



Hurry up!

Larry takes two tranquilizer guns out the backpack and gives one to Brandon.




LARRY



 Let’s split up Loc!

Brandon and Larry split up. Troublemaker one chases Loc Dog on his horse, shooting at him and missing. Larry shoots back. A dart hits him in the neck. He falls off his horse unconscious. Two horsemen spot Brandon and start chasing him.




TROUBLEMAKER TWO



Let’s gun him down!!!

The two horsemen aim their guns at Brandon.




LARRY



Hey, I got something for yall.

Larry darts them in the back They fall off their horses.




LARRY



Come on, let’s go B. 
                        They should be out for a nice while.

Larry and Brandon walk sluggishly back to the country road, out of breath. A black guy named Wayne, in his thirties ( brown skinned, and medium built, along with his wife, Sandra); a medium-built light-skinned woman rides by in a horse wagon and stops.




WAYNE



Say yall brothers need a ride?



Yall runaways or something?




BRANDON



Not exactly. We could use a place to rest though.




WAYNE



There’s a barn near our plantation;



It belongs to my Master Sam.



Yall welcome to spin a night there.



Hop on in. Let me give yall a lift.

Brandon and Larry Loc Dog sit in the back.




SANDRA



Yall thirsty?



Yall want some water?




BRANDON



Yes ma’am.




LARRY



Please!

It’s a clear late evening close to sundown. Sandra passes them some old containers of water. Wayne drops them off at the barn and opens the door.




WAYNE



Yall should be alright here

For tonight. I’ll bring yall

                       Some clothes and food.

It’s nightfall and Wayne brings them some clothes and food.




BRANDON



Hey, thanks a lot.



What’s your name?

                                      WAYNE



It’s Wayne.



LARRY



We appreciate you, Wayne.



Oh, I’m Larry and that’s my 



Homie, Brandon.




WAYNE



Please to meet yall.




WAYNE



It be best yall leaves in



The morning, but not too late.



Massa Sam might try to put



Yall to work.




BRANDON



Thanks for the warning.



We’ll try not to hang around too long.




WAYNE



Don’t mention it.

Wayne leaves. Brandon takes his book bag and buries it under some hay. Larry buries the laptop under some hay.

It’s morning, and the sun is shining on the barn. Sam, Peter, James, and two overseers ride their horses to the barn. Brandon and Larry awake and stand up. Sam, Peter, and James walk in.




PETER


Whoo whee! Lookie here.



It looks like we got ourselves, 



Some runaways.

Sam, Peter, and James pull out their guns and point them at Larry and Brandon.




JAMES



You boys are our property now.



Yall gon’ take a little walk with



Us down to the cotton field.

Sam and the others walk them to the plantation.




SAM



Let’s get these boys in some chains.

Peter and James put them in slave chains. Larry and Brandon start working the cotton fields. Wayne is working with them alongside Sandra.




WAYNE



Look like yall didn’t leave



Soon enough.




LARRY



It’s all good nephew



We won’t be here long.

Joe, a 30 year-old, dark skinned, medium built man, standing about five eleven, is sweating and stops working.




WAYNE



Hey Joe!



What you stop working for?




JOE



I can’t do it no more.



I’ve been out here for five hours.



I haven’t had any water and it’s 



About 90 degrees out here.




SAM



Hey boy, you stopping on me?



You get a break when I say



You get a break boy.




JOE



I’m sorry Massa Sam,



I don’t have no more strength



I feel like I’m gonna faint sir.




SAM



Hey James, help me tie this boy’s



Arms to the tree.

 

Let’s show him what we think



About quitters.

Sam and James tie his arms to a branch and Sam starts to whip his back.




SAM



Boy, I want eight straight hours 



From you tomorrow.



No water. No food.



I’m gonna make you my super nigger.



Are you gonna be a good nigger?




JOE



Yes sir massa. I be good nigga



Massa Sam.




SAM



That’s a good boy.



Peter, untie him and walk him



To the barn and give him some water.



I suppose I should show mercy



If I wanna be showed some.

JOE

                        Thank you Massa Sam
Mighty kind of you sir.

Peter unties him and walks him to the closest barn. Joe lies down. Peter brings him some water.




PETER



You better enjoy this boy



Cause’ that’s all you getting today.

Back to the cotton field.




BRANDON



Yall see that man?



I know I’ve done some inhumane



Things but that was just wrong right there.

                                  WAYNE



You haven’t seen nothing yet.



Sometimes, if you refuse to work



After a whipping, they’ll hang you 



From a tree. I wish there was a way



Me and my wife, Sandra, could 



Escape to freedom and start a family



Up north.




LARRY



Don’t doubt the possibilities. 


We just need a good plan.

Larry, Brandon, Wayne and the others continue working to sunset.




SAM



Alright, it’s gonna be dark soon.



Everyone can stop working now.



Darkies in the barn. Light skins in



The family house. Yall know the routine.



Let’s go.

All the dark skinned people go to the barn. Wayne and his light skinned wife, Sandra, Brandon, and Larry go to the Big Master’s House.




WAYNE



Hey Brandon, Larry we about


To have supper. Negroes usually



Sit on that end of the table.

Brandon and Larry sit with Wayne, Sandra, and two light skinned teenagers: one named Chris, and his sister, Lisa. Sam, Peter, James, and their wives and children join them at the table. Black female maids place the food on the table. They are serving good food, such as turkey and dressing, etc.



SAM



Hey son, I want you to gather up some



Bowls of slop to them darkies down there



At the barn.




SAM’S SON



Yes sir, pa.

Sam’s son does just that. The dark skinned slaves eat the slop. Sam’s son leaves after serving them. Sam’s son comes back to the table and eat dinner with everyone.




SAM



So, tell me, Brandon and Larry is it/



Where are you guys from?




BRANDON



West coast Cali. Land of the gangsters.




PETER



So, tell me, what’s California like?



BRANDON 


It’s been pretty rough.



The same year the first black



President was elected, we lost



Michael Jackson.

Peter, Sam, and  James frown, then start laughing.




SAM



First black President. 



This guy has a good sense of humor.




PETER



Michael, who?




LISA



Why you sell my daddy, Mr. Sam?




SAM
                         Excuse me girl! You address



 Me as Master Sam!




LISA



Seriously, how much was he worth?



(crying)




SAM



Alright now, that’s enough Lisa.



You and your brother go to your 



Room right now.

Lisa and Chris go to their room.




LARRY



So what, the people at



The barn get to eat?




SAM’S SON



I fed those negras some



Pig slop.

Peter, Sam, James, and Caucasians at the table starts laughing.




LARRY
I just lost my appetite.



Hey, Wayne, can you show me



Where my room is?




BRANDON



Yeah, me too.




WAYNE



Is it okay, Master Sam?




SAM



Sure go ‘head.

Wayne shows Brandon and Larry their room. Brandon, Larry, and Wayne holds a conversation in the room.




LARRY



Hey, Wayne, close the door.



I got a plan.



What you think about gathering



Up all the slaves and running away free?




WAYNE



I don’t know.



Sounds dangerous.



It’s too risky.




BRANDON



Yeah, what about that family



You say you wanted



To start up north?




WAYNE



Yeah, but how are we going



To protect ourselves if we get caught.




LARRY



Just leave that up to us.



Tonight, when everyone goes



To sleep, we’ll all sneak away.




BRANDON



We can use mapquest to find a



Nearby underground railroad. 



If we lucky, we might be able



To find Harriet Tubman.

EXT – ESCAPE NIGHT
THREE A.M.

Larry and Brandon wakes up. Larry and Brandon wakes up. Larry and Brandon wake Wayne, Sandra and the two teenagers (Chris and Lisa). They all sneak out to the barn and wake up the other slaves.



LARRY



Alright, listen up.



If yall wanna escape to yall



Freedom, come with us.

Larry and Loc Dog get the laptop from under the hay and Brandon gets the tranquilizer guns and the backpack. Larry goes to mapquest and gets the location.




LARRY



Hey, Wayne. It says Dallas County Road



Is just northeast of here.




WAYNE



Let’s gather up all the horses and wagons.



BRANDON



Look like it’s about ten miles away.

Everyone starts gathering around the computer, looking stunned.




WAYNE



Say, what is that?



Who are you folks?




LARRY



You wanna tell them, B?




BRANDON



Yeah, okay. We haven’t been



Straight up with yall. We’re



From the future.

Everyone: [ HAAAAAAAA!!!]




BRANDON


We’re from the year 2010.



 In our time, a government agency



Called  “The G.T.T.A.” was started-



To send thugs and gangsters back in time 



To develop a sense of change. So here we are.



WAYNE



Is it working? Are you being changed?




LARRY



This is a humbling experience for me.




BRANDON



Me too. I’m starting to feel



A deep connection with my roots.




WAYNE



Well, we better get going



Before someone notices us.

Larry, Wayne, Brandon and the others start to load up in the wagons, heading northeast.

At four a.m., Larry spots Harriet Tubman, age 29, transporting slaves in Ammo Carts, going along the railroads. Harriet stops and looks at them.




HARRIET TUBMAN



Are yall heading north?




LARRY



Yes ma’am. Are you Harriet Tubman?




HARRIET TUBMAN



Yes! How did you know?

Larry and Brandon shakes Harriet’s hand.




HARRIET TUBMAN

Yes! How did you know?

Larry and Brandon shakes Harriet’s hand.




LARRY



It’s a pleasure to meet you.



We know your works. 



You’re a conductor.



BRANDON



We’re from the future,



Helping some friends of ours



Escape to freedom.




LARRY



You’ll make nineteen trips



Over the next ten years to 



Maryland state.




BRANDON



You’re in the history books



In our future.




HARRIET TUBMAN



Can you prove you’re from the future?




HARRIET TUBMAN



Tell you what. I’ll lead. You all



Can get in my wagon so we can talk more.



Let’s finish heading north.

Larry, Brandon, Wayne, Sandra, Lisa, Chriss, and Harriet all get in one wagon, leading the way.




HARRIET TUBMAN



So, how are you gonna convince me?




LARRY



You were married in 1844 and 



Born in 1820 in Maryland’s



Dorchester County.




HARRIET TUBMAN



Okay. What was my husband name?




BRANDON



Can I answer that?



It was John Tubman.




HARRIET TUBMAN



I have to know. Will I ever get



Caught?




LARRY


No. You were never caught,but



I hate to break it to you – by sunrise



Sam and his overseers are gonna be



Looking for us.




BRANDON



You don’t have to worry about that.



We have tranquilizer guns.




LARRY



Yeah, they can get put to sleep instantly.




HARRIET TUBMAN



I’m sorry. I never got yall’s names.




LARRY



Oh my bad. My name is Larry.



That’s Brandon, Wayne, Sandra,



Lisa, and Chriss.




EVERYONE: 


Hi.

Sunrise Nashville Tennessee – The Hiltons Quaker Facility




HARRIET TUBMAN



Okay, yall here we are. 



We’re gonna stay here to sundown.

Everyone parks their wagons and horses on the land. Harriet, Larry and Brandon walk to the door. Harriet knocks and Mrs. Hilton answers the door.




MRS. HILTON



Howdy do! Yall come on in.



I was looking out the window.



It looks like we got ourselves a full load.




HARRIET TUBMAN



Come on in yall.
Men, women, and children start walking, and speaking to Mrs. Hilton.




MRS. HILTON



I got some nice long tables here



For yall to grub on. I know yall



Hungry for some breakfast. I’m 



Gonna get started right away.

Everyone sits down at the table.




HARRIET TUBMAN



I guess I can help you out there.

Mrs. Hilton and Harriet goes into the kitchen and start cooking breakfast.




CHRISS



Hey, Larry and Brandon



Won’t yall do something futuristic



Since yall from the future.




BRANDON



Okay. Loc dawg, gimme a beat.

Larry, start beat boxing.




BRANDON



Alright, now check it. 



They call me Brandon you see



But other people call me B. 



I’m a kick a freestyle from the top of my D.



We got Harriet in the kitchen cooking us some breakfast.



Let my people go free.



Can’t you people get the message?

Larry stops and Brandon starts beat boxing.




LARRY LOC



Yeah, okay. Imma take over this session



It seems like these slave masters ain’t learned



They lesson. So now I’m guessin’ that’s why



They got us in depression.



But ain’t no stressing, I got the tranq for



Protection.

Everyone starts clapping to the beat.




CHRISS



Ooh can I go?!




LARRY



Go head little Loc.




CHRISS



Yeah, they call me C for Chriss



And imma runaway slave 



They say behave before I put you



In a cage. 



And they wonder why my people



Always in rage.

Harriet walks up to the table.




HARRIET TUBMAN



Hey, what’s all this rhyming stuff?




BRANDON



It’s called freestylin’



Go head. Give it a try.




HARRIET TUBMAN



Naw, that’s okay.




EVERYONE



Harriet, Harriet, Harriet, Harriet.

Harriet blushes.




HARRIET TUBMAN



Okay. See, I’m the black Moses.



And everybody hopin’ that they can



Stop me from freeing mine. 



Are you jokin’?

Harriet starts laughing, everybody stops clapping, and the beat boxing stops.

Mrs. Hilton and Harriet starts serving breakfast. Everyone starts eating. The screen swipes Harriet and Mrs. Hilton start collecting the plates and doing the dishes.





MRS. HILTON




Okay everybody. I need to know




If yall wanna take a nap.




Yall got a long night ahead of ya.

Everyone raises their hands.





MRS. HILTON




I need some volunteers to




Help me move these tables.

Mrs. Hilton, Harriet, Brandon, Larry Loc, and Wayne move the tables and make sleeping

Pallets. Everyone lies down.





LISA




Hey, Larry Loc.




You think we can look for my




Daddy in Kentucky?





LARRY




I don’t know?




You have to ask Harriet.





LISA




Harriet, Harriet, 




You woke?

Harriet grumbles.





HARRIET TUBMAN




What is it? I’m tryna sleep sweetheart.




LISA




My Master Sam sold my daddy 




To a Kentucky slavemaster.





HARRIET TUBMAN



I don’t know about that that’s kinda




Risky.





LISA




Please!





HARRIET TUBMAN




Well, I guess so. The slave




Population in Kentucky is only about




Twenty percent. Do you know the name




And location of the plantation?





LISA




It’s the Robinson’s plantation in 




Louisville.





HARRIET




Larry, yall got them




Whatchamacallit guns?





LARRY




Yes ma’am.





HARRIET




We have to pass through




There anyway.




What about your mother?





LISA




She was sick and passed




Away when I was three




Years old.





HARRIET TUBMAN




I’m sorry about that.




Get some sleep now, we got




A long night ahead of us.

Larry yawns. Sam wakes, gets out of bed, and knocks on doors.





SAM




Time to get up and go to work.

Sam looks in Lisa and Chriss room. He starts checking all the rooms seeing their empty. Peter and James go to the barn. Peter opens the barn door and see its empty.





PETER




Let’s go tell Sam!

Peter and James walk in the house.





 PETER



Sam, the barn, it’s empty.





SAM




All the rooms up here are empty too.





JAMES




They took all the horse wagons




Too. We only got a few horses




Left.





SAM




We’ll head north. My first guess




Is they’ll wanna escape to freedom.

Sam, Peter and James ride out on their horses.





SAM




James, Peter, we need to hire some




Men to head north with us.

Sam, James, and Peter ride to a residential area, gathering up three extra men. The six finish heading north.

The next morning: Noon Knoxville Tennessee

Sam, James and the others stop through Knoxville and ask a group of people outside a storefront.





SAM




Excuse me.





STRANGER




Beg your pardon.





SAM




Have any of you gentlemen seen 




A group of darkies passing through




Here with some wagon and horses.





STRANGER




As a matter of fact, we did




See a group of negras passing through




But they have traveling passes.





SAM




You know how long ago.





STRANGER



I reckon it was about last noon




Noon sometime.




They headed north that way.





SAM




Thank you much.




Ablige to ya.





STRANGER




Not a problem, sir.

Sam and the others finish heading north. Harriet and the others arrive in Louisville, Kentucky.

One o’clock p.m., Louisville, Kentucky





HARRIET TUBMAN




I know a quacker here. 




We can stay at the Brown’s facility.

Harriet and the others arrive at the Browns’ facility and park their wagons and horses there.  Mr. and Mrs. Brown are sitting in front of their house. Everyone comes and greets the Browns.





MR. BROWN




Yall come on in and make




Yall selves a home.





HARRIET




This Larry and Brandon.





MR. BROWN




Howdy. Say, those some mighty




Fine uniforms yall got on.




Where yall shop at?





LARRY




We shop at the malls in L.A.




California.





MR. BROWN




Fancy that. Come on in.




Everyone, gather in a circle let’s




Get some music going.

Everyone gather in a circle. Mrs. Brown plays the violin and Mr. Brown plays the harmonica. Brandon and Larry stares at them funny.





BRANDON




Yall call that music.





MR. BROWN




Reckon, yall can do better.





LARRY LOC




Let me introduce yall to




The 2000 years.

Larry pulls out the laptop and types “karaoke machine” and hit “enter”. The portal opens and Larry steps through the portal and grabs the karaoke machine.





LARRY




Thanks! How much time




We have left.





T.T.A. AGENT




Just a few more days,




Let us know if you have any troubles.





LARRY




Fa’ sho

Larry comes back and the portal closes.





EVERYONE




Whoa!!!





BRANDON



Check to see if it’s some




Batteries in there.

The country music stops. Larry turns on the karaoke machine and plays an instrumental. Brandon and Larry perform a hip hop song, taking turns with the microphone.

Everyone claps.





MR. BROWN




Where did you guys say




You were from again?





HARRIET




They’re from the future.





MR. BROWN




Wow, that explains those clothes.




Are you on a certain mission?





LARRY




We been sent here on an experiment




From the government, a time travel




Agency. To help thugs and gangsters




Experience a change.





MR. BROWN




Well, it’s a big house. 




We have a lot of rooms.




Yall all welcome to take a room and get




Some sleep before yall head out.





HARRIET TUBMAN




I think yall need to hear the answer




To this question.




Brandon or Larry, will slavery ever end?

Everyone gathers around to hear the answer. 





BRANDON




President Lincoln will sign 




The Emancipation Proclamation




To end slavery legally in 1864.





LARRY




Actually, Harriet, the 13th Amendment



Of the Constitution; December 18,1865 is the




Official ending of slavery, but it be pretty much




Announced after the Civil War (April 9, 1865).




No offense B. I had Black History back in High




School.





HARRIET




Will there ever be a black




President, Larry Loc Dog?





LARRY




Yes. The inauguration of Barack




Obama, as the first black president




And 44th president of the United States will




Take place Tuesday, January 20, 2009.





MR. BROWN




Man, I never thought that would ever




Take place!





MRS. BROWN




Me neither!





LARRY




Here, let me pull it up on 




You tube.

Larry plays a sworn in clip of President Obama on You Tube. Everyone watches, and cheers. 

Screen swipes.

Everyone eats at the table. Mrs. Brown, Harriet Tubman and Mr. Brown collect their plates. Mrs. Brown hands out pajamas.





MRS. BROWN




Here go some pajamas for yall.




Dreamin’ is good to flush the spirit.

Everyone goes to their rooms and sleep.

9 P.M. Evening

Sam and the others arrive in Louisville, Kentucky. Sam and the others rent some rooms in town.





SAM




Good evening, stranger.




We were wondering if yall




Had some rooms. We can rent for




The night.





RENTER




Sure, where yall comin’ from?





SAM




We came all the way from Selma, Alabama.





RENTER




Welcome to Louisville, Kentucky.





SAM




Thank you much, Ablije.

Everyone, have a seat on the inside, except for Sam. Sam is standing on the inside, talking to the renter.





SAM




Say, reckon you seen a bunch




Of coloreds come through here on




A bunch of horses and wagons.





RENTER




No slaves get through here




Without traveling passes.




What’s your business with them?





SAM




I have about a thousand dollars




Worth of runaway slaves.





RENTER




Oh. I see. Hey Pete, you seen




Any coloreds come through here



On a bunch of horses and wagons?





PETE




You know, I do reckon I seen some




Darkies come through here about one




Or 1:30 p.m. You might go north of here,




Down to the Brown’s property.

3 A.M.





SAM




Thank you, kindly. But, I reckon




We better be gettin’ some rest. Boys




We’ll head over there first thing  in the




Morning.

Everyone go to their rooms and get some sleep. Harriet and the others head out to the Robinson Plantation. Everyone pulls over to the road with their wagons and horses. Harriet gets out of the wagon and knocks on the door with Lisa.





MR. ROBINSON




What you want nigger?

Harriet studders.





HARRIET




Ex-scu-scu-scuse me sir.




We – we- we have ah-ah- papers




To buy back a slave for Sam Johnson.





MR. ROBINSON




Let me see that, nigger.




Okay, show me the money.

Harriet hands him a bag of change. Mr. Robinson takes the bag, then pushes her.





MR. ROBINSON




Now, get out of here, darkie!





HARRIET TUBMAN




But sir, I paid you fairly!





MR. ROBINSON




Alright, alright, Hey John




Bring me that new darkie slave.

John brings him out.





MR. ROBINSON




Go on boy! Yo’ massa 




Want you back.

Lisa gives her daddy a hug. Lisa, Harriet and Poppa John head back to the wagons.





MR. ROBINSON




Say, them yall wagons?





LISA




It’s the massa’s sir.

Mr. Robinson opens his door.




           MR. ROBINSON



 
Come out of here, boys.

Brandon and Larry get out of one of the wagons. Mr. Robinson’s gang comes out drawing their pistols.





STRANGER




Yeah, boys. It looks like we got




Ourselves some wagons.




Whooo!





LARRY LOC




What’s the problem, here cause!





MR. ROBINSON




See, the problem is, we think yall 




A bunch of runaways.





STRANGER 2




Yeah, let’s show ‘em what we




Do to runaway slaves.





LARRY




Yall trippin’




I’m from Cali homie.





MR. ROBINSON




Let’s tie all these slaves up to a




Tree and burn them.





BRANDON




Yall don’t wanna do that.




The scripture says “The wages




Of sin is death.”





STRANGER 3




See if we care.

Mr.Robinson and the others tie all the slaves to a big tree and takes Brandon and Larry’s tranq guns. Mr. Robinson and the others light some fire sticks and attempt to set them on fire.
Sam and his posse arrive at 5:30 a.m.





SAM




Now, just hold on a minute




There boys.





MR. ROBINSON



Won’t you go run along somewhere




Sam.





SAM




I’m afraid we can’t do 




That boys.

Mr. Robinson’s crew draws their guns and Sam and his posse draws their guns right after them pointing them all at each other.





SAM




Now yall just let me have my




Slaves and my wagons.

Mr. Robinson stalls and frown.





MR. ROBINSON




Let ‘em go fellas.

Sam and his posse escorts Harriet and the others heading south with horses behind them and in front of them.





SAM




Hey, fellas. Let’s go back to




Those room renovations.

Sam and the others, along with Harriet and the others stop in at a big house with room renovations.





RENTER




Yall come back for some more rooms?





SAM




Yes sir. How much will it be




For all of us?





RENTER




That’ll be a hundred flat.

Sam gives him the money.

SUNDOWN MID-EVENING
Everyone goes to their rooms except Peter. Peter is lying in the dining room lobby and couch.

…….TWO HOURS LATER

Peter falls asleep on the couch while Harriet and the others sneak pass Peter. Harriet and the others all get on their horses and wagons and head back North.

……TWO HOURS LATER





LARRY




Hold up for a minute, Harriet.




I need to hand out some tranq guns




To everybody, just in case we have 




Anymore problems.

Harriet stops her wagon. Harriet, Larry and Brandon gets out of the wagon which is in the front of the travel line. They start to hand out tranquilizer guns to everybody.

LEXINGTON VIRGINIA  4 A.M.





HARRIET TUBMAN



Okay. There’s a Williams’ Quaker




Facility right down this road, here.





KU KLUX KLAN LEADER




Alright, my beloved brothers




Burn yall crosses and ALWAYS remember




That the darkies are inferior and we’re the




Superior.

The Klu Klux Klan members burn their wooden crosses.

Larry, Harriet and the others get closer to the Klans.





LARRY




Is that what I think it is?





HARRIET




Who are those people?





LARRY




Those look like Klu Klux Klans.





HARRIET




What’s that?





LARRY




It’s a violent hate group




Started in 1865 by Tennessee 




Veterans.





HARRIET




But, it’s only 1851.





LARRY



Yeah, I know. We must be




Witnessing the pioneer stages.





HARRIET




I don’t like the looks of this.




Let’s turn around.





BRANDON




Naw, hold up. Let’s see if they




Let us pass through.





HARRIET




And if they don’t?





BRANDON




They don’t know we got 




Tranq guns.

Harriet and the others continue to ride closer. The Klans line up in front of their travel line.





KLAN LEADER




You folks got traveling passes?





LARRY




Yes sir. Hey, Harriet, show




Them the passes.

Harriet shows the leader her traveling passes.





KLAN LEADER




Hey, I tell you what. Why don’t yall




Give up them wagons and horses and we’ll




Let yall pass through kindly.





LARRY




I’m afraid we can’t do that.

The Klan leader and the others start laughing.





KLAN LEADER




Boy, you don’t have an option.

The Klan leader grabs Harriet.





KLAN LEADER




Now yall start getting out of 




Them wagons now!

Larry and Brandon start shooting tranquilizers at the Klans. Larry shoots the Klan leader in the neck. The Klan leader falls down. Larry and Brandon start shooting other Klan members. They start running.

Larry, Harriet and the others continue driving.





HARRIET




Thank you, Larry Loc.




Now, we can head to 




Philadelphia, Pennsylvania to see




My friend, William Still.





BRANDON




Who is William Still?





HARRIET




He is the Philadelphia “Station Master”




For the Underground Railroad.




I learned all of my under workings from 




William. It’s going  to be daylight soon




We need to go back underground and  camp



Down there.

Harriet and the others sleep underground to the next night fall.

….NIGHTFALL

Harriet and the others start heading northeast.

PHILADELPHIA PENNSYLVANIA 5 P.M. EASTERN





HARRIET TUBMAN




Would any of yall like to start a free




Life here?





LISA AND CHRISS’S DADDY




Yes, I would like me and my son and daughter




To try out this city.





LISA




What are we gonna do about food




And shelter?

Harriet hands her some money in a little cotton bag.





HARRIET




Here, take this bag of change.




I have plenty of these from my Quakers.

Lisa takes the bag.





LISA




Thank you!

Lisa, Chriss and their father get out of the wagon and hugs Harriet.





LISA’S FATHER




Thank you!





CHRISS




Thank you!





HARRIET




Your welcome.




Yall take care now.





LISA




We will.

Harriet and the others ride through town and arrive at William Still’s House. William hears the wagons and looks out the window. Everyone parks their wagons and meet him at the doorstep.





WILLIAM




Harriet, is that you?





HARRIET




Yes sir, it’s me in the flesh.

William gives Harriet a hug.





WILLIAM




Aren’t you gonna introduce me to




Your friends?




Yall come on in.





HARRIET




Okay. This right here is Larry Loc.




To the right of him is Brandon.





WILLIAM




Nice to meet yall.





HARRIET




This is Wayne, and that’s his




Wife, Sandra.

Wayne and Sandra shakes William’s hand.





WAYNE




Nice to meet you.





SANDRA




Please to meet you.





WILLIAM




Yall have a seat. Make yall’




Selves at home.

Harriet, Larry, Brandon, Wayne, and Sandra all have a seat on the couch.





WILLIAM




Would yall like some tea?





EVERYONE




Sure. Yeah, that’ll be fine.

William sits down a big Silver Pitcher of hot water, and goes back in the kitchen and brings back some tea cups with the tea bag in them.

William starts making tea cups and adding sugar, handing them to Harriet and the others.





EVERYONE




Thank you.

The other ex-slaves sit on the other two couches. Harriet whispers in Brandon’s ear.





HARRIET




Don’t tell him you’re from the future.




BRANDON




Yeah, I think I remember reading about you.





BRANDON




You got married to Letitia in 1847.




That’s all I remember.





WILLIAM




That’s right Brandon. 




What source did you get that from?





BRANDON




My history class.

Harriet elbows Brandon.





BRANDON




I mean a reprint of the Los Angeles Times.

Brandon smiles.





LARRY




So where you from, Will?





WILLIAM




I was born in Burlington County, New Jersey.




My parents came to New Jersey from the Eastern




Shore of Maryland, as ex-slaves.





BRANDON




What do you do here?





WILLIAM




I’m a clerk for the Anti-slavery Society.




We are organized by the abolitionists.





HARRIET




Is there anyone else who would




Like to start a new life here?

Everyone except Brandon, Larry, and Harriet raises their hands.





WILLIAM




Okay, I’ll need to keep records




And interview yall individually.




Our anti-slavery organization will help




Yall get jobs. Starting with you, sir.




What’s your name?





PETER STILL




My name is Peter Still.





WILLIAM STILL




Really?! We share a common last name.




What’s your father’s name?





PETER STILL




Aah…it’s been so long, I reckon.




I think his name was Levin Still.





WILLIAM STILL




That can’t be! That would make you




And me brothers!

William starts laughing, and hugging his brother.





WILLIAM STILL




My dear brother, we’re reunited.




I haven’t seen you since childhood.




You can stay at my house.




We have some catching up to do.





PETER




I’m starving, brother. 




Do you have anything to eat?





WILLIAM




Sure. Anything you like brother.




Hey Harriet, Peter, would yall like to help




With supper?





HARRIET




Sure.





PETER




Okay. I guess so.

Harriet, William, and Peter start preparing dinner. Brandon and Larry are playing cards at the dinner table with some of the other ex-slaves. Some of the other slaves are talking to each other.





LARRY




Okay, yall. We gone start a new game




Called “ I Declare War’’. I’m dealing the hand




And everybody just keep throwing out their 




Highest card. The person with the highest card




Wins the hand. Yall just keep doing that until




Yall hand is gone. Got it?




WAYNE




This is fun. Did yall make this




Game up?





BRANDON




No sir. This is an old school




Game back in L.A.





LARRY




Hey, Wayne. If you agree to




Something you like, you just say 




‘’that’s what’s up’’





SANDRA




That’s what’s up.

Everyone at the table laughs.





WAYNE




What do you call that kind of talk?




Is there a name for it?





BRANDON




Yeah, it’s called slang.

Harriet, William, and Peter start to serve the food. Everyone starts to eat and drink.





HARRIET




Hey William, I just about




Given up all my money. You think you




Can help me find work too. I would like to




Save up my money; maybe buy me a house




And some land.





WILLIAM




Don’t you worry about nothing.




You’ll be fine.




I know people.





HARRIET




I think I should lay low for a year




And help my sister and two nieces




To freedom.





WILLIAM




I reckon that’s a good thing




To do, Mrs. Tubman.





HARRIET




Hey, Brandon. 




U wanna tell William where yall from?





BRANDON




Oh, yeah. We from Cali.





WILLIAM




Cali! Where the heck is that?





BRANDON




It’s short for California.





WILLIAM




Ooooh! Okay!!





HARRIET




Okay. I’ll tell ‘em.




They’re from the future.





WILLIAM




Did you just say what I think




You said?





HARRIET




Look at their clothes.




WILLIAM




That is some fancy tailoring




Yall wearing.

Larry shows his laptop on the table.





WILLIAM




Whoa! What is that?





LARRY




It’s called a laptop computer.

William is sitting next to Larry and looks over. 




WILLIAM




What does it do?





LARRY




I have a wireless internet signal bouncing




Back from the year 2010. You can pretty 




Much research almost anybody and any




Subject, on what we call the internet.

Larry types up William Still.





LARRY




This is your biography page.

William starts reading it.





WILLIAM




1821- 1902. I’ll live eighty one years.




I guess that’s not bad.





LARRY




Your eldest daughter lives from




1848 – 1919.





WILLIAM




Can I use this machine to predict




The future.





LARRY




I would, nephew, but we can’t




Allow you to interfere with the past




Too much. It could alternate the future.





WILLIAM




You called me, nephew.




Are you my uncle?

Larry Loc Dog laughs.





LARRY




My bad. That’s just a figure of speech.





WILLIAM




Oh. Okay.

Larry gets a signal on his computer. A message that reads…





MESSAGE




Okay.  Time to come home.




We hope you enjoyed your experience.





LARRY




Hey, Brandon. That’s our call.




It’s time to open the portal.

Computer reads “Initiate year”





BRANDON




Alright, everybody. 




We enjoyed dinner. We hate to go.

Everyone starts to hug Larry and Brandon. Harriet hugs Brandon and Larry.





HARRIET




Okay. Larry, yall take care of yall




Self, hear?





LARRY




Yes ma’am





HARRIET




Maybe, one day yall can come back




And take us to the future.





LARRY




Yeah. That might work. 





HARRIET




You can introduce us to Barack Obama.




LARRY




You got it. 

Larry initiates the year 2010 and types in open portal. The portal opens. Larry and Brandon walks through the portal backwards, waving. Harriet and the others all wave back. The portal closes from Harriet’s end.

……Scene switches back to Larry and Brandon.

Agent Carter shakes their hands.





AGENT CARTER




Glad to have yall back. 




Have yall changed any?




        LARRY




Definitely. I can remember a scripture in the Bible




That talked about ”be ye transformed by the renewing




Of your mind.” 




I’m just paraphrasing.




      BRANDON




Just going back, experiencing slavery




And meeting Harriet Tubman, makes




Me not wanna even ‘bang no more.




      AGENT CARTER




And what about you Larry?




Do you feel the same way?





LARRY




For sure (fa’ sho)





AGENT CARTER



Doesn’t it feel good to have a cleaner spirit?




BRANDON




Yes sir.





LARRY




Yes sir.





AGENT CARTER




So, what’s your plan, guys?





BRANDON




Yeah, Larry Loc, what you think about




Taking some of that money we got saved




And investing it on a studio and record company?





LARRY




I think that’s a great idea, sir.





AGENT CARTER




Sounds good. You guys are free to go.

Larry and Brandon walk away, talking to each other.





LARRY




I think imma call myself Snoop Dogg.




BRANDON



 
What you think about The Game?





LARRY




“That’s a right way with me.”

Brandon gives Larry a hand dab.

FADE TO BLACK….

MUSIC CUE…..
Clips are shown of Larry and Brandon rapping in the studio.

The end credits roll.
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