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FADE IN:

EXT/INT. GRAHAM FAMILY HOME - DAWN

The sun creeps over the horizon at the 35-year-old home that 
is situated in a lower-middle class neighborhood.

As we move through the rooms and hallways of the home, we see 
old still photos of a happy Graham family from childhood to 
adulthood mounted on walls and end tables.

An unidentified MAN wearing a hoody over his head lurks 
around the outside of the home. 

The man approaches a window and looks inside a glamorously 
styled bedroom that boast of girly but edgy styling. As we 
push into the room, we see designer brand name shopping bags 
lining the walls of the room. 

The man spots KELLY GRAHAM, 30, laying across the bed 
partially covered; allowing her rear-end to be observed in 
boy shorts that reads BALLERS ONLY. 

As we pass Kelly’s night stand we observe a picture frame 
that has an old high school picture of her, a girl friend in 
the middle and a young man on the end. 

We swoop over her to reveal a sleeping beauty that seems 
perfectly made-up with manicured nails, long weave, and 
lashes. 

The man creeps to another window and looks inside an empty 
room. 

INT. GRAHAM FAMILY HOME - MASTER BATHROOM - DAWN

BRENDA GRAHAM, 57, a homemaker and the matriarch of the 
Graham family brushes her teeth then her hair.

MASTER BEDROOM 

The intruder slowly pushes open the window and climbs 
through. He rushes over to the dresser and begins to sift 
through the dresser drawers. He comes up empty handed. 

He darts over to the night stand.

The intruder sifts through the night stand furiously causing, 
SLOW MOTION, a picture frame of a family portrait to fall and 
SHATTER as it hit the floor.



MASTER BATHROOM 

Brenda hears the O.S. SHATTER, stops brushing her hair then 
enters--

MASTER BEDROOM

At first Brenda doesn't see the intruder scrambling to pick 
up the frame. Brenda’s eyes bulge--

KELLY’S ROOM 

Kelly hears her mother O.S. SCREAM and jumps out the bed. She 
runs to her mother aid and grabs an umbrella along the way.

MASTER BEDROOM 

The intruder scrambles to close the drawers as Kelly runs 
into the room. She lunges at him. He screams--

MARCUS
It’s me!

KELLY
Marcus!

MARCUS GRAHAM, 28, disheveled and wears old, dirty, oversize 
clothes. His afro and facial hair are unkempt. 

BRENDA
Marcus, what are you doing in this 
house?

KELLY
Come on, Mom! You know what he is 
doing up in here. 

MARCUS
(erratic)

Ma, it ain’t even like that. I was 
just trying to uh... find, uh...

KELLY
Uh huh, yeah right! You don’t have 
nothing that belong to you in here.

BRENDA
Marcus, your father, and I have 
told you time and time again that 
you cannot come into this house 
without being escorted. 
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All this sneaking around is going 
to give me a heart attack!

MARCUS
I’m sorry, Ma. I’m not trying to 
upset you, but I need a little 
something to hold right now.

Kelly smacks her lips.

BRENDA
Hold? Hold, what?

MARCUS
Ma, I just need a lil’ sumthin, 
sumthin for some food.

KELLY
Yeah, right! 

MARCUS
Aww... Kelly why don’t you mind 
your own damn business! I ain’t 
lying. For real Ma! I mean look at 
me, I’m starving out here. I don’t 
know from day to day if I’m going 
to even eat.

BRENDA
If you’re hungry, you should’ve 
ringed the doorbell and asked for 
something to eat. 

Brenda shoves Marcus to the door.

BRENDA
Now, head to the kitchen, so I can 
make you a sandwich TO GO. 

Kelly grabs a robe then follows her mother and Marcus through 
the house until they reach the kitchen.

KITCHEN 

Brenda heads to the refrigerator to pull out some lunch meat, 
cheese, mayonnaise, and mustard. She then walks to the pantry 
to get the bread.

Marcus fidgety paces the room.
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MARCUS
Ma, I don’t want no sandwich. I got 
peoples at the drive-thru waiting 
for me to come back with the money.

KELLY
Boy, ain’t nobody holding no food 
for you at the drive-thru.

Brenda ignores the both of them as she busily prepares to 
make the sandwich.

MARCUS
I SAID; I DON’T WANT NO DAMN 
SANDWICH. I JUST NEED THE MONEY!

BRENDA
I see you have lost your got damn 
mind, so you need to just get the 
hell out of my house.

Brenda pushes Marcus towards the front door.

BRENDA
(rambling)

I don’t know what the hell is 
wrong with you. Got me up in 
her swearing. Lord, please 
forgive me for this child 
does not knowth what
he doesth to me.

MARCUS

Ma, stop shoving on me. All 
you gotta do is hook your son 
up, so I can pay these 
people.

Brenda ignores him as she pushes him out the door.

BRENDA
You know your father will not be 
too happy to hear about this.

EXT. GRAHAM FAMILY HOME - FRONT YARD - MORNING 

Marcus stomps onto the yard and picks up a brick. He wails it 
at the large picture frame window of the house. Glass 
shatters everywhere.

MARCUS
So, that’s how you gon do your son, 
huh?

Kelly and Brenda stare at Marcus through the window in shock.
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INT. BELMAN’S PAINT COMPANY - RECEPTION - MORNING

GEORGE GRAHAM, 60, a husky, rugged man, enters. He stops by 
ASHLEY’s desk.

GEORGE
Good morning, Ashley. 

ASHLEY
Hi George. How are you?

GEORGE
I’m good, sweetie. Just making it 
from day to day. Nothing to 
complain about. You have my 
schedule for today’s route?

Ashley sifts through some paperwork on her desk.

ASHLEY
I sure--

BEN, 40s, walks out of his office.

BEN
--Hey George. Good to see you this 
morning. How’s the Mrs?

GEORGE
Aww... she’s good Ben. Just holding 
down the fort.

BEN
That’s good, buddy.
You got a minute?

GEORGE
Sure do.

BEN’S OFFICE

George takes a seat.

BEN
We’re going to be expanding real 
soon, and we need a foreman that is 
fully capable of handling several 
locations across the city.

GEORGE
Really?
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BEN
Yes. You seem to have a great 
rapport with the guys, and your 
team is always on schedule.

GEORGE
Thanks, Ben!

BEN
Oh, don’t thank me yet. 

George cell phone RINGS. He quickly grabs it, looks at the 
screen, notices that it’s Brenda and then press the ignore 
button.

GEORGE
I’m sorry about that, Ben.

BEN
Not a problem. Anyway--

George cell phone RINGS again. He ignores the call again.

GEORGE
My bad, Ben. Let me just put my 
phone on silence.

BEN
Alright. Where was I? Uh, yes, 
well... because you have always 
gone over and beyond expectations 
to make sure that your team as well 
as other teams complete their 
contracts on time, I think that you 
would be the perfect fit for this 
new role. And, of course, it comes 
with a salary increase too.

GEORGE
Aww, wow... This is great! I can’t 
wait to tell Brenda this good news. 
This will make her happy.

BEN
I’m sure she will; you deserve it 
man. Be sure to tell her I said, 
Hi.

GEORGE
Will do!

George stands and shakes Ben’s hand then departs.
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INT. HOSPITAL EMERGENCY ROOM - MORNING

The action in the emergency room is insane. There are sick 
PATIENTS scattered throughout the waiting area. Everywhere 
you turn there are patients in wheelchairs and stretchers. 

FAMILY MEMBERS wait tirelessly while DOCTORS and NURSES run 
around franticly.

HOSPITAL EMERGENCY ROOM OFFICE 

RENEE JONES, 35, a stoic and callous woman fills out medical 
charts. SURGEON WARNER and DOCTOR CAMERON enters with a card 
and cupcakes.

SURGEON WARNER
Hey Renee, I heard that this was 
your last night, so I had to make 
sure that I came down to say 
goodbye to my favorite Doctor in 
the ER.

RENEE
Awwww!!!

Surgeon Warner hands her the cupcakes.

RENEE
Ummmm... Red velvet sprinkled 
cupcakes. My fav!

SURGEON WARNER
We know.

RENEE
Well guys, yes, this is true. I am 
finally free of these long nights 
at the ER. I don’t know what you 
all are going to do without me.

DOCTOR CAMERON
I’m sure we’re going to be fine.

RENEE
I don’t know of too many people who 
would be still working as hard as 
me on their way out.

DOCTOR CAMERON
If you say so. So you’re finally 
going to make it happen, huh?
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RENEE
That’s right! I will be opening the 
doors to my own practice in just a 
couple of weeks. 

SURGEON WARNER
Oh, you know you’re going to miss 
it here.

RENEE
Doubtful.

EXT./INT. BELMAN’S PAINT COMPANY - GARAGE - MORNING

George gathers his work equipment. He walks pass a NO CELL 
PHONE USE WHILE DRIVING sign on his way to the company truck.

As he places his equipment on the truck his cell phone RINGS.

GEORGE
Hello.

BRENDA (V.O.)
George.

EXT./INT. COMPANY TRUCK - CONTINUOUS

George opens the door to the truck.

GEORGE
(sits down)

Hey Brenda, I was just about to 
call--

BRENDA (V.O.)
(franticly)

--George, Marcus broke in the 
house. He was looking for money. 
Lord knows we didn’t raise that boy 
like that.

George drives out of the garage.

BRENDA (CONT’D)
George we need to do--

George tries to hold the phone to his ear with his shoulder 
while he flips through the work radio channels. 

GEORGE
--Calm down, Brenda. Did he take 
anything?
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BRENDA (V.O.)
No, I caught him before he was able 
to but to top it all off he threw a 
brick through the front window.

A small CHILD chases after a ball in the street. 

GEORGE
What?!? Okay, then. When I get 
home, I will try to find that boy. 
I’ll get him straight. Somehow--

George looks up at the street. He sees the child and slams 
his foot down on the brakes. The cell phone flies to the 
floor board. The truck stops within inches of the child.

Brenda screams through the phone.

BRENDA (V.O.)
George! George!

The child runs out of the street. George exhales then bends 
down to reach for the phone. 

GEORGE
(sits up)

Yeah, I’m back. That was a close 
call. I almost hit--

--He hears TIRES SCREECHING and a HORN BLARING. He looks to 
his left and sees an 18-wheeler truck crashing into his 
vehicle.

INT. HOSPITAL EMERGENCY ROOM OFFICE - MORNING

The sound of nine BELL SIGNALS echoes throughout the 
emergency room. A trauma call comes over the loudspeaker.

LOUDSPEAKER (V.O.)
Attention, all emergency room 
personnel life flight has been 
dispatched. Code Red - Trauma Level 
1-Adult.

RENEE
More tragedy on the way. Looks like 
you guys will need my help.

SURGEON WARNER
Don’t worry about it. You’ve just 
worked a double on your last day. 
Believe me, we have it. 
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DOCTOR CAMERON
We need to start preparing for this 
emergency. I’m sure they will be 
here any minute.

RENEE
All righty, then...

Renee gathers her belongings.

EXT. HOSPITAL - MORNING

The life flight helicopter lands on the landing pad.

INT. HOSPITAL EMERGENCY ROOM - MORNING

As Renee walks into the waiting area, EMERGENCY PERSONNEL 
busily moves around the emergency room.

As she says her final goodbyes, the doors to the emergency 
room opens. Renee turns to see the PARAMEDICS rushing a 
stretcher in with a male patient on it. 

Renee does a double take when she sees the male patient laid 
across the stretcher. She immediately runs to his side. They 
whilst George Sr. behind the doors of the operating area.
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