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PRESENT DAY

INT. BUSINESS OFFICE DAY

TWO WOMEN, exhausted, sit across from each other in the 
modern decorated office space, which is littered with tussled 
office equipment. 

Books, staplers, papers and lamps are scattered across the 
floor. 

Still huffing from the prior ass kicking poured over her 
face, ANGELA HAMPTON, 30’s, puffy faced, pops up and paces. 
She wipes blood from her mouth.

ANGELA
What is it going to be?

The OTHER WOMAN sits slumped over, head in her lap. 

Angela tries to tuck in her bloodied ripped silk blouse. She 
looks ridiculous.

ANGELA
You’ll never get him back.

Angela walks over and hands The OTHER WOMAN a Kleenex.

ANGELA
I made sure of it.

The OTHER WOMAN grabs Angela’s arm and twists it behind her 
back. 

Another can of ass whip is opened on Angela. Her face is 
shoved into the last standing book shelf. 

Other Woman grabs one of the thick hardback books and smacks 
Angela’s head with it. Angela wobbles from the hit as OTHER 
WOMAN barrels out of the room. We never see her face.

She runs out of the waiting area and down the street. 

She runs like the wind is pushing her every stride. She is 
running to and she is running from.



11 Months Ago

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - DAY

FRED HAMPTON, early 30’s, dark, ruggedly handsome, cowboy 
type, his beard shadowed and scruffy, lays next to his wife 
DESTINY HAMPTON, sweet as a warm breeze, her eyes are very 
kind. Her look at her husband is one of love. 

DESTINY
(sing-songy)

I like the way you comb your 
hair/and all the stylish clothes 
you wear/it’s just the hhmmm, 
hhmmmm do

FRED
It’s just the little things 
you do.

DESTINY
DO.

FRED
Do you even remember the song?

DESTINY
Yes...It’s just the little things 
you do/that shows how much you 
really care/and when I’m all alone 
with chu...

Destiny channels here inner Marilyn Monroe.

FRED
Chu?

DESTINY
With chu’/ you know exactly what to 
do/you spark that fire inside of 
me...

Fred tickles her under the covers. 

FRED
I spark the hell out that fire.

DESTINY
(singing)

Stop...You spark that fire inside 
of me/that makes it more than just 
a dreammmmm...Ohhhhhh and I Like 
It...

Fred joins in very off key, but who cares they are silly in 
love. 
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FRED
Remember we was slow winding at 
your prom and Ms. Denny kept giving 
me the evil eye.

DESTINY
You were groping her prize college 
bound student. 

FRED
You were singing Debarge to me. 
That’s how I knew you were in love 
with me. Right then I knew.

DESTINY
If I were in love I would’ve been 
singing something off Broadway.

FRED
You never been to New York?

DESTINY
I have in my mind. Now come here 
Mr. Hampton and give me my 
Valentine’s Day kiss.

Destiny kisses her husband, which turns from pecking into 
passion. Fred drifts off. 

DR. HENDERSON
(os)

Well here are the X-rays. Here are 
yours compared to healthy 
intestines. You can get a third 
opinion but...

EXT. CONVENTION CENTER - DAY

Fred, clean shaven, roams the city, with dead eyes. He is a 
dead man walking, up an escalator, then down another. 

EXT. CITY PARK - DAY

Fred watches a few birds battle for a few bread crumbs. In 
the distance, a YOUNG MOTHER consoles a TODDLER whose crying 
from a scrape. Fred’s eyes are swollen red from crying. 
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DR. NUYGEN
(os)

There is this surgeon who can 
perform it, but there is only a 20 
percent chance of recovery. Very 
risky.

EXT. MUSEUM - DAY

Fred sits alone in the empty room staring at the huge Pollack 
style painting. The painting is as confusing as his life. 
Destiny’s hand on his shoulder does not comfort him.

INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE - DAY

Fred, Destiny and DR. WINSTON, fat, with a bushy mustache 
covering his mouth, stare at X-rays of a brain. 

DR. WINSTON
From there, bacteria quickly 
spreads through the heart, you’ll 
begin to lose some leg function... 
and then into the brain. This is 
your brain, but soon it will turn 
into this.

Dr. Winston shows them the stark difference. 

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - MORNING

The couple still kissing. Enjoy each other.

DR. WINSTON
(os)

...not years Ms. Hampton. Maybe 
with continued oral treatments and 
luck, he’ll make it to Christmas.

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - MORNING

Destiny runs into the hallway crippled to her knees by fear 
of the future. Fred, now with cane, comes out and tries his 
best to comfort her weeping. 

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - MORNING

The two lovers are continuing their heavy petting and 
kissing. WE HEAR a squishy sound.
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FRED
Wait, wait, wait...

DESTINY
(concerned)

Baby.

WE SEE stains of blood and mucus on the sheets. Fred hops up. 
WE SEE his colostomy bag has come loose. He scampers to the 
bathroom, dripping along the way. 

FRED
I got it. I got it.

Destiny runs to follow him to the bathroom. Fred slams the 
door in her face. This is their new life. The phone rings. 

FRED
(os)

Answer that. It maybe Dr. Winton. 

EXT. FRED’S CAR MORNING

Fred drives his late model Buick. Destiny sits and stares out 
of the window, her eyes tired from a hospital cry. Sports 
talk radio plays highlights from the Detroit Red Wings game, 
but no one listens.

They roll into a Strip Mall, the large sign reads HAMPTON 
VILLAGE SHOPS. There are several Mom and Pop businesses 
opening up and pulling back security gates. 

The Buick parks at the storefront style offices of HAMPTON’S 
CLEAN ALL CLEANERS. Fred and Destiny go inside.

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE - MORNING

Fred walks in and bee lines to his office ignoring all the 
people greeting him. He slams the door. 

Destiny comes in after him and sits at her desk. She is 
exhausted. It’s only 9:30AM.

THE NEXT WEEK

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE - DAY

The office is buzzing. Several people sit around the cramped 
office space. DELORES HAMPTON 50’s, crow’s feet on both her 
eyes and the few streaks of gray shows she’s the matriarch, 
files away papers. WE HEAR the phone.
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DELORES
Answer that for me will you honey? 

TERRY, 30’s, stumpy, one donut away from 300 lbs., chomps on 
a burger, which drips on his untucked shirt and too short 
neck tie. Motions to his lunch, telling her to answer it. 

DESTINY
Hampton Clean All. Destiny 
speaking. Hello Ms. Washington, yes 
we got your message.

Destiny hands Terry a napkin. 

DESTINY
Okay...Okay. Ms. Washington, but if 
you want your carpet not to smell 
like cat pee you can’t have Mr. 
Chuckles peeing all over. 

MITSY, middle aged receptionist, looks more like a cafeteria 
attendant, lip quivers as she nears a tearful eruption. 
Destiny notices her.

DESTINY
I’m going to transfer you to our 
dispatch... okay... here’s Terry.

Terry waves no with both his hands. Destiny transfers the 
call. 

MITSY
Please take these flo...

She erupts. Terry goes to answer the phone and knocks over 
his soda with his belly. 

TERRY
Damn.

Destiny gets up and begins to console Mitsy.

DESTINY
Oh Mitsy.

ANGELA HAMPTON, loud, with nails and attitude of a 
Neighborhood Check Cashing clerk, violently snatches the 
flowers off Destiny’s desk and marches them to the front door 
and throws them out. 
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ANGELA
(southern drawl)

His cheating, lying and conniving 
ass should be sending a damn flower 
shop over here after the way he’s 
been acting. 

Angela scoops Mitsy into her arms and rocks her. The crying 
receptionist needs the shoulder. 

ANGELA
I tell ya about cheating men. See 
they send that dozen red flowers 
with that one white rose and 
magically its all suppose to be 
better. 

Terry, wiping up his mess, chimes in. 

TERRY
Angie, you need to stay outta 
peoples business.

Mitsy cries harder and runs to the reception area’s couch.

ANGELA
Shut up Terry. 

Fred comes out of his office. 

FRED
What’s all this noise? 

DESTINY
Nothing baby. Go back into...

ANGELA
Nothing like hell. Your cheating 
ass employees done got one of your 
clients daughters pregnant and his 
wife of 20 long years just got some 
“Dear John” flowers.

FRED
Well that ain’t none of our 
business.

(to Mitsy)
You okay? 

Mitsy doesn’t answer. Fred closes his door.

SPEAKERBOX
(Fred’s Voice)

Pumpkin come in here.
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INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRED’S OFFICE - AFTERNOON

Fred’s office is decorated very nice compared to the cramped 
working area outside. Awards hang next to pictures of Fred 
wearing an NFL Detroit Lions jersey and action shots of him 
during his Ohio State Buckeye years. On his desk, a paper 
weight reads, “It Only Business”. Destiny stands note pad in 
hand.

FRED
I need to go see Larry about a few 
things in the city. So I need you 
to mine the troops. 

DESTINY
Okay, but I need to go by Young 
Ladies of Trust. They have a new 
girl for me. 

Fred doesn’t look up from packing his briefcase. 

DESTINY
I know I said LaKeisha was the last 
one, but she got placed so quickly 
I didn’t have time to bond with 
her. 

FRED
I don’t know if you need to bond 
with those crack babies. 

She gives him a stare that retreats any argument he thought 
he had. She leaves satisfied. 

EXT. ACCOUNTANT’S OFFICE/WAITING AREA - DAY

FLOWER MAN, carries a huge bouquet of flowers, but there is 
no receptionist around. Destiny notices him.

DESTINY
She’ll be right back. 

Flower Man motions for Destiny to sign for them. As she does, 
a note falls from the flowers and she gently puts it back.

INT. ACCOUNTANT’S OFFICE - DAY

Fred sits at an old Cherry desk, across from him sits LARRY 
“WALT” WALTERS, 50’s, wise, he has a Salt n Pepper goatee 
with no mustache attached, a real old school type. He hands 
Fred more papers to sign. 
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LARRY
So this is it. No more machines, 
treatments. You’re really throwing 
in the towel Fred?

FRED
I’m tired Walt. Tired of all the 
transfusions and doctors and 
nurses. 

LARRY
You aren’t tired of them sponge 
bathes. ‘specially from them Asian 
nurses. 

Fred becomes a little emotional. He’s never had to explain it 
aloud. Larry comes around the desk and sits in front of him. 
Larry’s hand on Fred’s shoulder comforts him enough. 

LARRY
You make ya peace? 

Fred nods. 

LARRY
Momma Dee?

FRED
She doesn’t know my decision nor 
needs to know.

LARRY
Pumpkin, your wife of 12 years, 
girlfriend since you were knee 
high, is she ready for this shift?

FRED
She is, I mean we are good.  

LARRY
Freddy...you have built a nice 
little nest egg since you left the 
game and I don’t know if Pumpkin 
can handle --. Sure your mother can 
help, but I don’t know if...Let 
me...she may not be able to 
navigate the ins and outs and outs 
and ins of business with only a 
high school education. A woman like 
that can’t handle the bowels of 
industry. 

Fred takes in this knowledge. 
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INT. ACCOUNTANT’S OFFICE/WAITING AREA - DAY

Destiny stares at a beautiful arrangement of flowers. 
Curiosity pushes her toward them. She gently flips open the 
card. It Reads:

FRENCH ACCENT V.O.
Once you find true love, arrest it, 
bottle it, cherish it and never let 
it go. I have found that with you 
and I’ll never let it go. Love, 
Ronaldo.

Destiny gushes. 

INT. ACCOUNTANT’S OFFICE - DAY

LARRY
It would be a shame to leave all 
this for her and she mismanages it 
or worse...Loses it to some slick 
shifter...she means well with the 
charity and all, but she can be a 
little...simple at times.

Larry hands him a few more papers. Fred thinks. 

LARRY
I mean the life insurance payout 
alone...sign here and down there. 

EXT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST - DAY

Little girls play on the vast lawn of the Recreation Center. 

INT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/OFFICE AREA - DUSK

Destiny waits in the office. SOCIAL WORKER, 30, Plain Jane 
type. 

SOCIAL WORKER
I am so sorry that we can’t do our 
spring play this year. 

DESTINY
No word from the board. 

SOCIAL WORKER
No one has stepped up with the 
finances, but maybe an angel will 
appear. 

10.



DESTINY
Any word from LaKeisha’s placement? 

SOCIAL WORKER
She is doing splendid. Even joined 
the soccer team. Big turn around. 

DESTINY
She reminds me of me.

SOCIAL WORKER
You got her into shape. Ummm Hmmm. 
Let me see where Melissa is with 
your new girl. 

Social Worker leaves. Destiny sits nervous. She fumbles 
through a magazine. She stops at an article. IT READS: LIVE 
YOUR BEST LIFE NOW!...That Means You! 

EXT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST - DUSK

Fred sits on the hood of his car. He pulls out a stubby half 
used cigar. He watches kids fight over a swing in the nearby 
play yard. He lights and drags on his cigar. It is good to 
him. 

MEDGAR EVERSON, Tall, athletic build, he is smooth, but not 
in a slick way, more in a confidence way. He walks by with 
backpack in hand. Fred blows some smoke in his pathway. 

MEDGAR
You know those things will kill 
you. 

Fred chuckles on the inside. Drags again. Pays him no mind. 

INT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/OFFICE AREA - DUSK

Around the corner MELISSA, late 20’s, school teacher type, 
walks in with LILIAN, 10, cute and bubbly, she bounces to 
Destiny. 

LILIAN
I like your hair. 

DESTINY
I like your hair and your dress. 

Lilian’s smile reveals the small gaps between her teeth. She 
plays with her ponytail. 
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LILIAN
You want to see my room? 

Destiny and Melissa share a stare of optimism.

DESTINY
No I would not like to see your 
room...

Lilian is sadly puzzled.

DESTINY
I would LOVE to see your room. 

And this is why kids cherish her. Lilian grabs Destiny by the 
hand and the two peel off down the hallway. 

EXT. YOUND LADIES OF TRUST - DUSK

Fred enjoys his cigar, while reading the paper, he doesn’t 
like to be disturbed. SINGLE DAD, 30’s, joins him for a 
smoke. 

SINGLE DAD
Light?

Fred obliges and quickly goes back to his paper.

SINGLE DAD
You know these things will kill 
ya’... You bring your daughter to 
practice?

Fred ignores him. 

SINGLE DAD
Do I know you?

FRED
I don’t think so. 

SINGLE DAD
You’re Hampton. Fred Hampton. You 
played for the Lions. 

FRED
Busted. 

SINGLE DAD
Man, I knew you were him. You mind.

Single Dad shows him is camera phone. Fred is reluctant, but 
again obliges. They snap and snap and snap. 
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SINGLE DAD
You still playing. 

FRED
That was many moons ago friend. 

SINGLE DAD
You dropping off a million dollar 
check? 

FRED
You don’t make a million playing 
special teams. Naw, just waiting 
for my wife.

Single Dad laughs and becomes a little obnoxious. Grabs a 
seat on the hood with Fred. Fred’s silence is uneasy.

SINGLE DAD
Good stuff, Good stuff. Yeah, I 
lost my Shay about three years ago. 
Now its just me and three girls. 
And all of them are crazier then a 
bag of bees. 

Fred doesn’t take the bait. 

SINGLE DAD
Yeah, I mean my youngest is the 
worse, but this place is turning 
her around. Women need this type of 
thing. You know the need to feel 
needed. 

FRED
How’d she go?, your wife. How’d she 
die?

SINGLE DAD
Die? Noooo. She just left us. Just 
one day disappeared. Poof. Girls 
found a note on each of their 
beds...haven’t seen her in three 
years now.

LITTLE GIRLS
(os)

Daddy. Hey Daddy. Dad.

SINGLE DAD
But what are you gonna do huh? 

LITTLE GIRLS, various ages, waving art projects and book 
bags. They hug their father and hop in a nearby Minivan. 
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He tips his hat to Fred and pulls his youngest up in his 
arms. Fred nods, but is startled by a tap on his leg. 

LILIAN
Mister Hampton I presume? 

FRED
You can call me Uncle Fred. 

LILIAN
Well Uncle Fred, Don’t you know 
smoking will kill ya.

Destiny opens the door for Lilian. Walks over to Fred and 
snatches the snub out of his mouth.

DESTINY
I tell him all the time Lilian. He 
knows.

They get in the car and roll away onto their journey. Medgar, 
now in custodian uniform, watches them as he empties a trash 
can.

LILIAN
(os)

That’s why the world is cold in the 
summer from Global Warning...

EXT. GROCERY STORE/PARKING LOT - DUSK

The three are walking through the Parking lot. Lilian talks a 
mile a minute.

LILIAN
...that’s when I like to catch 
Junebugs. But one year a june bug 
nest got caught in my hair and my 
sister cut them out and left 100 
plugs in my head. 

INT. GROCERY STORE - DUSK

Lilian and Destiny prance around. Destiny has taken a quick 
liking to this girl. Fred can care less as he pushes the 
cart. Lilian rambles on. 

LILIAN
This is when I got mad and I was 
like bamn and I hit Bobby Joseph in 
the eye...and I got kicked outta 
school for three days. 
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I was like don’t be calling my 
grandma a hoochie, shoot.

DESTINY
Hitting is not lady like. 

LILIAN
Bobby is not a lady Mrs. H, he’s a 
boy duhhhh.

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - NIGHT

The cute large kitchen is homey. Southern style knick knacks 
cover the walls and island counter space. It is very neat and 
safe. Lilian helps set the table and talks Fred’s ear off. 

LILIAN
So you and Mrs. H have been 
together since you a kid like me?

Fred sits and taps his cane. 

FRED
She was a little older than you. 
Her mom was very sick and died. She 
was all alone.

LILIAN
Like a runaway?

FRED
Almost. But a nice family from the 
church took her in and give her a 
place to live. Shortly after Mrs. H 
and I became a couple. 

LILIAN
In junior high. 

FRED
Junior High, High School. 

Destiny pops in with rolls. The phone rings. Destiny and he 
both look at it. The phone has become the barer of much bad 
news. 

FRED
Let it ri...

LILIAN
Hampton Residence. Lilian speaking. 
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Destiny and Fred are set aside. Who is this little girl?

LILIAN
Yes. He is, but we are just about 
to sit for dinner. Can he call you 
back?...Would you like to leave 
your number...yes...Oh Dr. Nuygen. 
I will make sure Uncle Fred gets 
the message. 3pm? Sure. Bye bye. 

Lilian joins Fred and Destiny at the table. She pops a napkin 
over her legs and grabs a few chicken pieces to her plate. 

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Fred sits in bed with a few papers scattered across it. 
Destiny comes and plops down next to him. 

FRED
How’s your little Katie Couric?

DESTINY
Five bedtime stories and a made up 
fairy tale later...but the little 
munchkin is fast asleep. 

Destiny rolls over and begins to neaten the papers.

FRED
Why have you never wanted kids?

DESTINY
(imitating Fred)

“Well, we have a very scripted plan 
for our lives Destiny, it is my 
first year in the league. ‘And ah 
rummm. I can only take them in 
doses’, blah, blah and some other 
stuff. Quote. End quote.”

Destiny goes into the near bathroom. She brushes her teeth 
and does other night time rituals. Fred unpacks his bed.

FRED
I don’t sound like that. I’m 
serious. Why haven’t we tried? I 
mean tried harder. You know I can 
be stubborn. 

DESTINY
(Sarcastic)

Really?
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FRED
But I can be persuaded. Most women 
bug and nag about their clocks.

Fred gets up and goes to the bathroom. He begins to urinate. 
WE HEAR the trickling stream, very weak and slow. 

DESTINY
If the good Lord wanted us to have 
kids...then we’d have kids. 

Destiny pulls out a magazine. 

FRED
(os)

I worry about you. 

DESTINY
Worry why?

FRED
You. The future. You’ve never been 
alone.

The stream trickles then stops. 

DESTINY
I was very alone when you we’re at 
college.

FRED
Two Years.

DESTINY
And when you were drafted to San 
Francisco.

FRED
I was cut after Pre season. That 
was weeks and you lived with my 
mom. 

DESTINY
It seemed like a lifetime to me. 

Fred gingerly enters the bed. Destiny wraps a nightcap on her 
head and readies for a good night’s sleep. She shuts her 
night light off. 

FRED
I guess there won’t be any baby 
making tonight. 
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DESTINY
Not on Ladies Day. 

FRED
Well tell Aunt Flow I said hello. 

Destiny hits him with a pillow. 

EXT. EMPTY HOUSE - MORNING

A HAMPTON CLEAN ALL Van sits inside the driveway of a half 
gutted house. There are JAMAICAN WORKERS of all sorts going 
in and out. 

INT. EMPTY HOUSE - MORNING

The gutted house is getting a good refinishing by Terry and 
his crew, but Terry is not satisfied. 

TERRY
You know how I like my Women? 
Married and a little wounded. See 
married women is like having the 
best of both worlds. They can’t 
complain and they can’t spend the 
night.  

Some of the men banter about. Fred walks, with cane, onto the 
site. They all greet him. 

TERRY
Fred, I told you at the office I 
got this. You’re suppose to be 
taking it easy. 

FRED
What can you say? Modern medicine. 
One more day in bed, I’d be 
climbing the walls.  

TERRY
You brought...? 

FRED
Lunch and Medicine.

TERRY
Momma Dee ain’t killing me. 

WORKER TWO
Hell, if you wanna help grab that 
buffer from the other room for me. 
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Fred is excited to do it. The WORKERS get back to work and 
banter. 

WORKER ONE 
So married women on the side.

TERRY
It’s the American way.

WORKER THREE
What Charlotte gonna say when her 
old man is found dead by a enraged 
ex con husband. 

Fred struggles with the machine, but puts it in place. 

WORKER THREE
(to Worker One)

Help him...

FRED
I got it. I got it.

WORKER ONE
Charlotte say, “Good riddens 
Terry.” Then she find her a big 
bone Rasta to bend her over some.

Worker One gyrates and does some air spanking to a nearby 
table. Terry is not amused. The workers share a laugh. 

WORKER TWO
Fred get that sand paper from 
downstairs...Shit. My old lady get 
her freedom the first thing she 
gonna do is spend all my money on 
purses and shit.  

TERRY
That’s why I got certain provisions 
in my affairs. For real, its a 
clause that give her a little money 
from my pension at a time. And if 
she get married to someone within 
the first two years she don’t get a 
dime. 

WORKER TWO
When a dime is all you leaving her. 
That’s a cold blooded shame. 

They laugh. WE HEAR metal pipes and some tools fall. WORKER 
THREE leaves the room he shouts back for Terry. 
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WORKER THREE
Hey man call 911. Fred fell. He 
ain’t moving. 

Terry and others rush out of the working space. 

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - NIGHT

Destiny paces as Dr. Nuygen arrives with bad news. Destiny 
doesn’t take it well, but holds herself up on a nearby gurney 
as Dr. Nuygen leaves, she weeps. 

Angela and Delores hurry around the corner with purses and 
jacket in hand. Angela finds Destiny. 

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

Fred lays with cords in him. Lilian sits by his bedside. 

INT. HOSPITAL/WAITING ROOM - NIGHT

Angela, Destiny and Delores sit in the waiting room around a 
small table. Destiny’s eyes are red. 

DELORES
This is the only way. I know what 
my baby needs.

ANGELA
Mommy, Fred isn’t gonna want all 
this bed side attention. 

DELORES
Well someone needs to keep a steady 
eye. Is he taking his meds, on 
time. Is he going for his 
treatments?, on time. Is he getting 
rest? Someone needs to be paying 
attention to home instead of them 
misfits. 

Terry and Mitsy walk in. He stands near them. 

TERRY
How’s he doing? Momma Dee? 

Delores is still steamed. 

ANGELA
No one is allowed in. 
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DELORES
I need to speak to the doctor. 
Where’s his doctor? Cause his wife 
ain’t got no answers. 

Delores not satisfied, hops up and trails off into the darken 
hallway. Destiny sits and stares at the children’s area in 
the hospital.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

Destiny sleeps over Fred’s body. Fred is hooked up to more 
machines. Blood drips through an I.V. Fred eyes begin to 
open. He is groggy at best. Destiny doesn’t move.

DESTINY
I almost lost you. You can’t leave 
me not yet. I don’t know what to do 
without you. Don’t leave me. Not 
yet.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM 2 - NIGHT

Fred is now in a room with multiple beds. SICK OLD MAN, lays 
coughing in a nearby bed. YOUNG MAN, tries clicking his TV 
remote, he bangs it on his elevated casts legs. Fred finishes 
his dinner for the evening. Larry Walters sits next to him. 

LARRY
Getting out tomorrow?

SICK YOUNG MAN barks some Spanish gibberish into his 
intercom.

FRED
Not a day too soon. 

LARRY
Well I’ll be by later this week 
with the addendum to your trust for 
your signature ... You heard about 
Mrs. Stuthers didn’t ya?

FRED
No.

LARRY
She moving back to Texas. Lost 
everything. House foreclosed on. 
She raise seven kids in that house. 
Now, zirpppp, gone. 
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FRED
Hell, I was nearly raised there. 

LARRY
Lost her husband. Developed a love 
for them cards. Gambled it away. 
Check you later. 

FRED
Until then brother.

SICK YOUNG MAN continues to bark at the TWO NURSES who tend 
to him. 

INT. HOSPITAL/LOBBY - MORNING

People mill around the front door. Dr. Nuygen walks with the 
couple as Destiny pushes Fred in a Wheelchair. 

DR. NUYGEN
A nurse will be at your home 
tomorrow to draw blood and teach 
you how to administer the medicine. 

DESTINY
Is there anything we need to 
regulate? Diet?

DR. NUYGEN
Yes, its all in the paperwork I 
gave you.

(to Fred)

Fred grumbles. 

INT. FRED’S CAR - MORNING

Fred is strapped in the passengers seat. Destiny drive really 
fast down the hallway. WE HEAR Jazz music playing.

FRED
Slow down baby. I just got out the 
hospital.

DESTINY
My nerves. 

Destiny takes a deep breathe. Fred turns down the radio. 

FRED
Can I ask you something?
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DESTINY
Anything.

FRED
What type of men are you attracted 
too?

DESTINY
Excuse me. 

FRED
What type of men do you dig? Like 
the tall dark and handsome type? A 
Matthew McConaughey? Will Smith?

DESTINY
I never thought about it. I’m a 
Fred Hampton type...What about you? 
Halle Berry or Scarlett Johannsen?

FRED
Now that’s a trick question?

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Fred sits in a robe and continues the questions.

FRED
I mean...look you never ever see a 
man on TV and get fluttery. 

Destiny puts a plate of veggies and eggs in front of him. 

DESTINY
I don’t see other men darling. I 
see you and only you. Talk about 
trick questions. 

FRED
Can I at least have the eggs fried 
in a little bacon grease?

She grabs his face and kisses it. 

EXT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/PARKING LOT - DAY

Destiny whips into the parking lot. Fred notices Medger in 
custodian gear. 

FRED
How about that guy over there? He 
looks athletic.
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DESTINY
For the last time. Stop it. I’ll be 
right back. 

INT. CASA DE FUN - NIGHT

This pizza and video game restaurant is filled with screaming 
children. Fred chomps on a slice of cheese pizza. 

DESTINY
That’s your last slice. 

Lilian runs up to the table and drops off a mound of tickets. 
She jiggles a few token out of a plastic cup.

DESTINY
You need to stop and eat. 

Lilian snatches the rest of Fred’s pizza slice out of his 
hand. Her eyes are zombie focused on games and fun. 

LILIAN
Tickets, tickets, tickets.

She scampers off. Destiny serves Fred another slice. 

FRED
Pumpkin, I got something I wanna do 
for you... I wanna find your next 
husband. For after I’m gone. 

Destiny shoots him a death stare. 

FRED
Wait before you get spastic about 
this. I mean I think you should 
think about this for a minute. Who 
knows you better than me?

DESTINY
Me.

Death “of one thousand cuts” Stare. Uh oh. 

FRED
Listen, I just feel that when I am 
gone you may need someone to help 
you with things. I mean think about 
it you have never been alone. You 
always had me and Poppa Dee. This 
is alot to take care of when I’m 
gone. 
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DESTINY
So because I wasn’t allowed go to 
college I’m not capable of running 
the business. I helped build this 
business Fred. 

FRED
Not just the business. Your life. 
You are taking this the wrong way. 
I mean business budgets and 
schedules are hard to figure out. 

Fred says “I mean” alot when he’s nervous. 

FRED
You’re going to be vulnerable, 
grieving, I mean anyone can just 
come along...I mean... 

She’s had enough. Destiny grabs her jacket and bolts for the 
door. 

EXT. CASA DE FUN - NIGHT

Destiny stands outside and smokes a cigarette. Fred 
struggles, but walks on the side of her. 

FRED
You know those things will kill 
you.

Destiny doesn’t find it funny. 

FRED
You haven’t smoked since high 
school. 

DESTINY
I guess you don’t know me as well 
as you thought. 

FRED
Pumpkin...I mean...I just don’t 
know what to do. I am lost. I am 
dying. 

DESTINY
You don’t think I worry about my 
life without you every single day. 
That I am scared outta my mind. 

There is a thick layer of tension. 
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DESTINY
I lost you once already and that 
nearly killed me. 

Lilian rams into the nearby window. WE SEE her with two piles 
of tickets raised above her head.

LILIAN
(muffled)

TICKETS. TICKETS. TICKETS.

Fred begins to chuckle. 

DESTINY
What’s so funny?

FRED
Remember that time you came up to 
school to surprise me for 
Valentine’s Day. I was with frat 
and those strippers were walking 
out. You jumped on that girl so 
fast. Ya’ll rolling around. You had 
glitter on you all weekend...I 
think that was the first time we 
ever had a fight.

DESTINY
It surely wasn’t the last.

Destiny gets up, brushes off. Fred grabs her hand.

FRED
This is real. This disease is real. 
This is happening. We are not going 
to win this one. Let me do this for 
you. 

Destiny leaves. WE HEAR Fred coughing o.s.

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Fred leans half off the bed. He coughs and yacks 
uncontrollably. Destiny stands with medicine in her hand. 

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Fred lays on Destiny. His breathing is pant like. She rubs 
his back.
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INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

Angela unpacks some groceries. Destiny walks in and sits from 
exhaustion. 

DESTINY
Thank you, but I’ll get that, I 
just need a second. 

ANGELA
You would do the same for me. We 
are sisters. The potato salad for 
tomorrow, done. 

Destiny can’t sit for long she pops up and puts away dishes.

DESTINY
Your brother has been alittle 
overwhelming. I mean I am trying my 
hardiest to balance the office, the 
properties, being by his side. No 
sex. I’m horny as a jackrabbit. 

ANGELA
No tongue. Nothing. 

DESTINY
Fred never liked to do that. We 
tired once, but...

Destiny shakes a distasteful no.

ANGELA
Don’t let Momma Dee hear you saying 
that.

(imitating Delores)
I had three jobs, finished college, 
taught Sunday school and had three 
square meals ready every day of the 
week and made sure you Poppa Dee 
toes curled every night.

DESTINY
The hospital is sending a new nurse 
on Friday, which should help I 
hope. 

ANGELA
As long as they don’t send no 
Spanish Lolita.

(Spanish accent)
Let me rub your back Papi. Another 
sponge bath Papi. 
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They share a well needed laugh. WE SEE Fred ease dropping 
from outside the room. 

EXT. FRED’S BACKYARD - DAY

Lilian and other kids run around playing tag. They run pass a 
HAPPY GRADUATION BANNER that has balloons and Fourth of July 
flags attached. There are several groups of people enjoying 
themselves. 

Some play horseshoes, other gather around tables and play 
cards and eat. Destiny and Angela, with graduation cap 
adorned, come onto the deck with potato salad and other bowls 
in their hands. They maneuver past the well wishers and 
playing kids. Terry works the grill and hoists his beer. 

TERRY
Babygirl! You don’t have to 
waitress no more Dr. Hampton.

Others agree. Destiny sits down the bowl grabs the things out 
of Angela’s hand. 

DESTINY
Yes. Dr. Hampton. You need to save 
those hands for writing out notes.

LARRY
And prescriptions?

ANGELA
I’m not a Psychiatrist. I’m a 
Psychologist.   

DESTINY
A Sigma Cum Laude Psychologist. 

LARRY
Well I graduated thank you Lordie.

ON THE PATIO - Delores helps Fred down into his seat he is 
now walking with two arm crutches. He looks feeble.

LARRY
I’m gonna go help Momma Dee. 

Destiny gets back to managing the table. 

ANGELA
So did you think about it?

DESTINY
Think about what?
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ANGELA
Fred told me he wanted to make some 
arrangements for you. 

DESTINY
He told you that? Why would he tell 
you that? I don’t want to talk 
about that.

ANGELA
It kinda makes sense. 

Destiny rolls her eyes and walks back to the kitchen. 

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Angela checks the oven. 

ANGELA
I’m just tired of him texting me 
every five minutes asking if I 
talked to you. 

DESTINY
We talked and the answer is N.O. 

ANGELA
What’s the worse that could happen? 
Look at some pictures and appease 
his conversation. Grant your ailing 
husband his last dying wish. 

DESTINY
So, me not wanting to spend every 
last minute with my husband of 12 
years didn’t occur to you? 

DELORES
(os)

Did it occur to you how much he has 
sacrificed for you? How much he has 
built for you? He doesn’t ask you 
for much Destiny. 

She is double teamed. 

DESTINY
I am not discussing this...I 
sacrificed to you know...I’ve given 
much to my family and I spread 
myself thin. I stuck by him when 
many a woman would have stepped. 
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DELORES
Can you get over those small 
indiscretions? Men cheat so what? 
Years ago he made a mistake and he 
is sorry for that.

DESTINY
Only after he was sick.

ANGELA
No one is saying you haven’t 
sacrificed D. We just want his last 
days to be happy and he believes 
this is what is going to do it. 

Delores and Angela corner her to the sink.

DELORES
This is what family does. 
Sacrifice.

ANGELA
(to Delores)

Mom stop. 

Delores gets in her face. Destiny shrinks.

DELORES
Don’t forget I saved your life. 
This family saved your life. When 
you were living in those abandoned 
houses, stealing can food from Mr. 
Jefferson’s store. We took you in, 
clothed you. You were bait for all 
types of evil, you owe this family 
and you are going to do this. 

WE HEAR Lilian scream. 

LILIAN
(os)

Let go. Let go.

INT. FRED’S BACKYARD

ON THE PATIO - Lilian has a LITTLE GIRL’s ponytail and the 
LITTLE GIRL has Lillian’s t-shirt and won’t let go. Destiny 
rushes out. 

DESTINY
Hey, Hey. Lilian let go. 
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LILIAN
Tell her to let go. 

Destiny wrestles them apart. She holds a huffing and puffing 
Lilian back. Destiny pats her tummy to calm her down.

DESTINY
(whispers)

You’re better than this.

INT. FRED’S CAR - NIGHT

Angela sits in the back. Destiny drives as Lilian still 
simmers. 

DESTINY
What was that back there?

Lilian stays silent.

DESTINY
Well, this is the quietest I’ve 
ever seen you...you can’t have 
these burst of anger everytime 
someone pushes your buttons. 

LILIAN
She hit me first. Didn’t your 
mother teach you if someone put 
your hands on you make sure they 
don’t do it again. 

DESTINY
My mother was a drunk, so no, but I 
was taught that young ladies don’t 
fight.

LILIAN
Tpstk. I don’t wanna go back. I 
don’t even get to see fireworks. 

Destiny parks. 

DESTINY
Since you had a physical 
altercation I must bring you back 
immediately. It’s the rules. And 
young ladies don’t break rules. 

LILIAN
(Under her breathe)

You ain’t that young lady.
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WE HEAR a loud tap tap tap on Destiny window. Angela awakes.

MEDGAR
(brittish accent)

Hello. Is everything okay?

Destiny rolls the window halfway down.

DESTINY
Excuse me?

MEDGAR
Hello, I was given a call that 
little Miss sunshine hear has to 
return. 

Angela notices his teeth, eyes and dashing smile. She adjusts 
her posture.  

ANGELA
(flirty)

And you are?

MEDGAR
My apologizes. Medgar. Everson. 

ANGELA
I’m Angela. Dr. Angela Hampton.

DESTINY
I think I need to call Sheila.

MEDGAR
She is at Parkside so tonight you 
are stuck with me.

LILIAN
It’s cool. I know him. He the 
janitor.

Destiny sees MELISSA in the distance at the door waving to 
her. She relaxes. 

DESTINY
(to Lilian)

You good? I will be back Tuesday. 
Hey, don’t ever let them push you 
past your limit. It’s always easier 
to walk away. 

Lilian hops out and Angela hops in the front seat. Lilian 
runs around the front and squeezes Destiny around the knees. 
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MEDGAR
Thank you so much for following 
protocol. So many Sisters refuse to 
follow the rules. 

Destiny blows him off. Angela leans over from the passenger 
seat.  

ANGELA
You’re welcome.

Medgar grabs Lilian’s hand and walks her to the door. Angela 
adjusts her breasts in her V-neck.

ANGELA
He’s about to look back. 3, 2, 1.

No look back, but wait for it. Wait for it. 

LILIAN
(to Medgar)

It’s okay to look back she’s 
single. 

Medgar peeks back. Angela waves a goodbye. Destiny has turned 
away and backs out the stall. 

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Fred is in bed with papers scattered. Destiny walks in. 

DESTINY
You win. I’ll do it.

Fred brightens. 

INT. FRED’S HOME OFFICE - NIGHT

There are papers all over the huge oak desk that takes up 
most of the room. Fred plops down and scurries through some 
papers Destiny stands in the doorway. 

FRED
So I took liberty to set you up a 
profile on Goodmatch.com two weeks 
ago. Just to see what type of guys 
out there would be interested in 
you. 

She’s not surprised. Fred puts on his glasses and punches a 
few keys. He is a mad scientist. 
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FRED
Okay, here we go...Ok, damn. One 
hundred and ninty seven matches...I 
only put one picture up. 

Destiny goes to investigate. WE SEE a high school 
cheerleading picture of Destiny as her profile picture.

DESTINY
Fred that was 12 years ago. Take 
that down. 

FRED
Wait. Wait. Let me narrow this 
down. What’s your favorite color?

DESTINY
Gray. Fred. Gray since I was 9 
years old. Am I done now?

FRED
Yes, yes, Gray.

Fred pops in the new information. 

FRED
Well Damn.

On Screen WE SEE the number drop down from 197 to 43. 

FRED
Forty three...look at Pumpkin. 
(Click) This guy looks 
interesting(Click), He’s too short 
(click), He looks like Gollum 
(click), Hello Beedy eyes... 

Fred has gone mad with intrigue. Destiny walks out. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - MORNING

Destiny sets out fruit juice and scrambled eggs. Fred hobbles 
in with a nice size stack of papers. 

FRED
I found them baby. You can call me 
Chuck Woolery. 

DESTINY
Can you just pick one so we can be 
done? 
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FRED
Done. I did pick. Seven of them. 
But you have to meet them. You 
can’t just go on my word alone. 

DESTINY
Oh no I don’t. I am a married 
woman. 

FRED
Coffee ain’t cheating Pumpkin.

WE HEAR the door bell. 

DESTINY
You didn’t?

Fred doesn’t look up from the paper. Destiny goes to answer. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/FRONT DOOR - MORNING

Destiny answers the door. 

DESTINY
What?

MONICA SAMPSON, RN she is a spitfire, Florence Nightingale’s 
soft touch with a Caribbean flare.  

MONICA
Good morning. Is this the Hampton 
residence?, Because they told me 
the couple who lived here was sweet 
and proper. 

Destiny puts on her smile. 

DESTINY
Yes. I am so sorry. Good Morning. 
Come on in.

Monica does. 

DESTINY
We were just sitting down to have 
breakfast. 

MONICA
At 10am? No, no, no. May I meet 
Mrs. Hampton. 

See follows Destiny into the kitchen. 
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INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - MORNING

Fred drinks some Orange juice. Destiny and Monica walk in. 
Monica, without breaking stride, grabs the half eaten plate 
of food and scraps it into the garbage disposal. 

FRED
Hey. I wasn’t done. 

DESTINY
He suppose to finish that.

MONICA
Not at 10am.

Fred drinks some of his juice. Monica snatches it and eyes it 
in the sun. 

MONICA
Is there pulp in this? 

DESTINY
(proud)

Fresh squeezed this morning. 

Monica smells it then pours it out. She sits in front of 
Fred. 

DESTINY
What a minute?

MONICA
Excuse me Mrs. Hampton, Mr Hampton. 
I do not mean to be curt. If my 
demeanor is offensive it is because 
I am invested in what I do. I bring 
life. That pulp in that well 
squeezed, fresh squeezed orange 
juice with a half a beet root and 
peach I believe? 

Destiny gives an attitudinal nod.

MONICA
The pulp from the peach with the 
assistance of immunoglobulins of 
classes G and M,  the combination 
of those items will cause two 
different acidic protease, which 
will cause sensitization to 
profilin. In short, those 
unpronounced allergic reactions are 
what is causing the breakouts on 
his neck right there. 
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Fred rubs his neck. 

FRED
Well I be damned.

MONICA
But moreso those proteases when 
mixed with his oral medication 
Adrucil, Avastin and Camptosar will 
cause blood clots in the lungs. 
Which will kill you faster then you 
expect. 

Destiny walks out of the room. Fred sits there stunned. 

MONICA
But I’m not here to talk about 
death. I’m here to make life 
better. 

INT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/OFFICE AREA - DAY

Melissa walks out and hands Destiny some papers. 

MELISSA
Well it looks like you have some 
mighty strong prayers. An anonymous 
donor came in and the board 
approved the Funfest.

DESTINY
Really? You aren’t kidding me are 
you? Wow. This is not good news, 
its great news. 

MELISSA
Look at the check.

WE SEE the check as she opens the envelope.

DESTINY
My goodness. We don’t need that 
much?

MELISSA
The girls are going to love this. 
Do you have the play you want to 
do? 

DESTINY
Not a play...
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INT. MEETING HALL - NIGHT

WE SEE a script being slammed down on the table. Destiny 
stands proud amongst a small group of girls. SAMANTHA, 10, 
rosey cheeks picks up the play.

SAMANTHA
The Wizard of Oz.

LILIAN
Oh yes. Imma be Michael Jackson. 

OTHER GIRLS
No I wanna play the scarecrow. No. 

SAMANTHA
(to Lilian)

You can’t play Michael Jackson. 
Your not white. 

DESTINY
Girls. Girls. We are not doing The 
Wiz we are doing the Wizard of Oz, 
Just re-imagined a little bit. 

LILIAN
This is going to suck.

DESTINY
No it’s gonna rock. The Labor Day 
Young Ladies of Trust Funfest is 
going to be the best ever.

All the other girls agree. WE HEAR Destiny’s phone. WE SEE a 
text message IT READS:

TEXT MESSAGE
Come home NOW!!! Please.

INT. HAMPTON HOME - NIGHT

Destiny runs through the house. Looking for Fred. 

DESTINY
Babe, Babe. 

She tries the BEDROOM, nothing, KITCHEN, empty. She runs to 
the OFFICE. 
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INT. FRED’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Fred is on his computer with headsets. His head is nodding. 
Destiny snatches the headset off his head. 

DESTINY
You had me worried sick.

FRED
You have a date tonight.

DESTINY
Oh no I don’t.

Destiny marches out of the room. Fred hobbles to the hallway 
to catch her. 

FRED
Pumpkin Please. This guy seems like 
a good. Catch. No kids. Good solid 
job. No jail record. 

DESTINY
Why is this even a discussion?

FRED
Exactly? Why are we?

They move back into the kitchen. 

FRED
At least look his picture.

WE SEE the picture. The guy is good looking in a Tim Conway 
sort of way.

DESTINY
Come on...

FRED
This is just coffee. 

DESTINY
Fred?

WE HERE the doorbell. 

FRED
It’s just coffee, tonight...and 
lunch tomorrow...and drinks Friday.

DESTINY
No. No. and you know I do not 
drink.
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Fred hobbles towards the door. 

DESTINY
(whispering)

Fred no. 

He opens it. Destiny retreats. ROMAN, late 40’s, an indeed a 
Tim Conway look alike. 

FRED
Roman?

ROMAN
Yes sir re bob.

Roman walks in. They shake hands. 

FRED
Fred Hampton. Destiny’s, brother.

DATE ONE

INT. COFFEE SHOP - NIGHT

Destiny sits and text. Roman comes back with drinks. 

ROMAN
(bad faux Brit Accent)

One Jasmine tea for me lady, and 
one mocha hottie tottie latte with 
soy, flat with light whipped cream 
and caramel whirls for me.

He sits and misses the chair. Destiny sips her tea.

BRONSAN
(os)

My Maserati is getting cleaned and 
I let my sister borrow my jag 
tonight so-

DATE TWO

INT. LITTLE TASTE OF INDIA - DAY

BRONSAN
I switched cars with her and drove 
her Corolla.

Destiny sits and listens. She now eats her rice and chicken. 
BRONSON, very stumpy, eats with his hands. 
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BRONSAN
I was with Big Willy, you know Will 
Smith, in Vegas. You ever been to 
Vegas?

DESTINY
I’ve only been out of Michigan 
once. 

JACK
(os)

Is that right? You ever been to 
Atlanta?

INT. BAR - NIGHT

DATE THREE

JACK, young and groomed, Brooks brothers type, Very neat, 
Very “pretty”. The place is packed with all men. Jack sips 
his cosmo, while Destiny nurses her ice tea. 

JACK
I go at least once a quarter on 
boys trips. A brother gotta get 
away. You know what I’m saying 
girl, Trips with my boys. 

INT. LITTLE TASTE OF INDIA - NIGHT

They sit on the floor with Hooka pots in front of them 
Bronson offers her some. Destiny passes. 

BRONSAN
Your profile says you work with 
children? 

Bronson’s eyes focuses on passing waitress butt.

DESTINY
Yes at the Young Ladies of Trust. 
We are currently putting on a 
musical. These girls are more 
talented then they’ll ever know. 

WE FOLLOW his eyes back to Destiny. 

DESTINY
Really?
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ROMAN
(os)

You like jokes?

INT. COFFEE SHOP - NIGHT

DESTINY
Not dirty ones.

ROMAN
You’ll love this. 

Roman starts laughing before he even starts. 

ROMAN
Okay, so this young actor from the 
midwest goes to Hollywood and the 
first day he gets a screen test. 
The agents were like wow. What’s 
your name son? The actor replied 
with much vigor, Richard Von 
Lesbian. 

Destiny shoots him a stare.

ROMAN
Wait a second it get better...No, 
No, No the producers replied you 
must change your name and the actor 
refused. So the agents kicked him 
out their plush offices. 

Roman begins laughing a snort like laugh.

DESTINY
Is that it?

ROMAN
No no. So twenty years later the 
agents received a letter from the 
actor which read. “thank you so 
much for taking a chance on me. You 
really helped spark my career by 
giving me advice about changing my 
name. I owe you one. Sincerely, 
DICK - VAN - DYKE. You get it Dick 
(laugh, laugh) Dyke.

Roman laughs uncontrollably. Destiny musters a chuckle. 
Between all of Romans knee slapping his dentures fell out of 
his mouth and onto the table. 
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EXT. LITTLE TASTE OF INDIA - NIGHT

Bronsan exhales. 

BRONSAN
You ready to get outta here. I may 
need to stop by my house on the way 
home for a second, but you can stay 
in the car if you want. 

The WAITRESS comes back.

WAITRESS
Sir. It may be our machine, but 
this card is also declined...do you 
have another card? 

BRONSAN
That card works I just transferred 
money on to it when I was in the 
bathroom.

(to Destiny)
Can you believe this?

Destiny searches for her purse. 

BRONSAN
I refuse to give this place any of 
my money after this type of 
treatment. You can pay them, but I 
ain’t giving them a dime.

EXT. HAMPTON HOME/FRONT YARD - NIGHT

Jack walks Destiny to the door.

DESTINY
Thank you for a nice evening and I 
hope that Mr. Jamaica finds his way 
back to Rodney. 

Destiny extends her hand. Jack grabs it to kiss it. Destiny 
snatches it back. Jack leans in for a kiss and Destiny ducks 
and dives for a few moments. The porch light comes on. 

DESTINY
Well that’s probably my newly 
paroled brother. He just got out.

JACK
(smiling)

Really?
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The door opens. Destiny quickly backs in. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/FRONT DOOR - NIGHT

Fred stands there as Destiny walks towards the stairs. Fred 
begins to utter. 

DESTINY
Please don’t ask.

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE - DAY

Angela eats lunch and sits on Destiny’s desk. There is a 
small red carnation on her desk. Destiny shows Angela this 
tiny engagement ring. 

ANGELA
My brother is thoughtful, but 
cheap. 

DESTINY
Carnations are my fav and I love my 
ring.  

ANGELA
Cereal came in the box too right? 
So you going out with Mr. left hand 
down again? 

DESTINY
Oh no, I’ve done my wifely duty. 
Two weeks, three dates. Enough. 

ANGELA
No, you gotta keep it going. 

DESTINY
I have enough to do right here. 

DELORES
(barking)

Young lady get your wide rear off 
that desk. 

ANGELA
Yes ma’am.

Destiny laughs. 
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ANGELA
(mumbling)

I’ll be sittin’ my wide ass in my 
plush new office next month. 

INT. HAMPTON HOME/DEN - DAY

This Den is more like a Man Cave no girlie anything. Monica 
tucks Fred into his wheelchair with his Ohio State blanket. 

MONICA
You nice and comfy?

FRED
Yeah, this is nice. 

MONICA
Good. Time to take your blood. 

Fred grumbles. 

MONICA
So where is the fabulous Mrs. 
Hampton?

FRED
She’s more than likely finishing 
paying invoices and getting ready 
to go to the girls center.

Monica draws blood. 

MONICA
She’s a good wife. You’re lucky. 
Good boy. No squealing this time.  

Monica sits in front of Fred. 

MONICA
Mr. Hampton, do you play the 
gentleman thinking game?

Fred is puzzled. She pulls out a chess board. 

INT. MEETING HALL - DAY

Destiny has the girls in a circle. They are reading through 
the script. Some walk and act, others noodle around with 
props. 
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Medgar watches the scene as he empties a bucket of mop water. 
Angela peels around the corner and spies on Medgar’s chiseled 
biceps. Medgar feels the stare move from his arms to rear 
end.

MEDGAR
Its’ a little rude to stare Ms. 
Hampton. 

ANGELA
Then it was going to be down right 
raunchy what I was gonna do after I 
closed this door. 

MEDGAR
Now, now love this is a family 
show. 

Medgar readies his cleaning cart. 

ANGELA
What time do you get off? Would you 
want to grab a little coffee? 

MEDGAR
Coffee isn’t my thing. Thank you, 
but no thank you. 

ANGELA
What is your thing?

MEDGAR
My thing is cleaning? I should get 
back to it, shouldn’t I? Excuse me. 

Angela grabs his hand. She looks into his eyes. 

ANGELA
Why you running sug’ah? 

Medgar shies from the subject. See’s Destiny in the distance 
with a few kids. 

MEDGAR
Just trying to do my job. How about 
this? You and your sister meet me 
after work Friday. I’m meeting some 
friends. You bring a friend and we 
have some tea.

ANGELA
That sounds like a date. 
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MEDGAR
Let’s call it a get together. 

ANGELA
(faux Aussie accent)

Right oh! Gollie good. I could meet 
you there all by me one zee.

MEDGAR
The more the merrier and I’m not 
from Australia. 

Medgar laughs. 

MEDGAR
See you Friday. The Genius Lounge 
on Grand. Seven-ish. 

Angela gushes.

EXT. GENIUS LOUNGE/PARKING LOT - LATER

Angela is dressed high fashion. Heels, Corset, Mini-skirt. 
She hurries Destiny along whose dressed more “Anthropologie” 
and drags good ole Mitsy. 

ANGELA
He is crafty I can tell. He ain’t 
got no janitor’s teeth. See you 
always gotta check teeth. I could 
swear that watch was a Breitling.

DESTINY
Looks at her watch. You got me 
until about 8:30 then I’m leaving. 

ANGELA
Can you be my wing bitch for one 
night? One night? Geez.

Mitsy takes a whiff from her inhaler. 

MITSY
What is this place?

AT THE FRONT - They are met by the BOUNCERS, brick wall, 
linebacker types.

BOUNCER
I.D.’s

(to Mitsy)
Not you ma’am.
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Angela notices clipboard.

ANGELA
There’s a list? I’m probably on it.

Bouncer checks his board. 

ANGELA
Hampton.

BOUNCER
(to Angela)

Destiny?

DESTINY
That’s me.

BOUNCER
Destiny plus 3.

The bouncer lets them in. 

INT. HAMPTON HOME/DEN - NIGHT

Monica wins again. Fred is visibly upset.

MONICA
Check. That’s three in a row. 

FRED
Four. Five yesterday.

Monica sets up the board again. 

MONICA
Gotta keep that mind sharp.

FRED
I don’t feel like playing anymore. 

MONICA
Well you’re doing more losing than 
playing.

FRED
I don’t like losing. Ever.

MONICA
(mumbling)

I can’t tell. 

Fred knocks some of the pieces over. 
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FRED
I don’t wanna play. 

MONICA
Since you can’t win you mean?

FRED
No, I’m just tired. 

MONICA
Tired of losing?

FRED
No. I don’t wanna play this game 
anymore. 

MONICA
So your quitting?

FRED
Bowing out gracefully.

Fred sits in frustration. Monica picks up piece and begins to 
set them on the board once again. 

MONICA
This is what I think. I think you 
treat life, kinda like this chess 
game. Since you feel you can’t win 
you give up. Just when it seems 
hard or impossible you stop. Yes? 
Yes. So no more treatment. No more 
medicines, no more nothing. Because 
like chess, this disease, is not 
something you can beat. So you give 
up. 

FRED
I think you’re a little off kilter. 

MONICA
No I’m just about right. (sigh) 
Life. We all got it figured out 
until a variable is thrown into our 
midst, then things which were going 
smooth suddenly become... 
imbalanced. 

She reaches into her bag. 

MONICA
Then everything you try to use to 
gain edge, it fails. 
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Then you get tired. But not tired 
of trying. Tired of failing. 

Fred soaks it in. 

MONICA
And most people. Most people Mr. 
Hampton die because they tire of 
failing. They just can’t imagine 
life past the horizon. They give up 
just before they see the next 
variable.

Monica plops down a Chess Speed Clock. 

MONICA
You seem like a quick thinker. 

INT. GENIUS LOUNGE/BAR AREA - NIGHT

There are people sprinkled around the dimly lit lounge. A 
POET sits on stage and does some poetry. Some people listen, 
most don’t.  

Medgar, TWO FRIENDS, Destiny and Angela sit around a small 
table. Destiny clinches her purse and eyes her watch. Angela 
motions her to “stop it”.

FRIEND ONE
For instance, you see plenty of 
Elvis Impersonators around. 

FRIEND TWO
Like in Atlantic City. 

MITSY
Or Vegas?

FRIEND ONE
Yeah right, but you see all genres 
of Elvis. Blue Suede shoes, 
Graceland, Vegas Years. 

FRIEND TWO
Get on with it. 

MEDGAR
What’s your point?

FRIEND ONE
But you only ever see one type of 
Michael Jackson impersonator. 
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They all bust out laughing. 

FRIEND ONE
I’m serious. You only see Michael 
post Bad moving forward. What about 
the Thriller years? The Off the 
Wall Years?

Medgar smells his drink and moves it away. 

MEDGAR
This Absinthe?

FRIEND TWO
I think you’re off your rocker. 

ANGELA
I think he makes an interesting 
point. 

MEDGAR
Destiny what do you think?

DESTINY
I’ve never been to Vegas. 

ON STAGE - The EMCEE steps to the mic.  

EMCEE
Coming to the mic. Well you know 
them. Put it together for Knights 
of the Night. 

AT THE BAR - 

FRIEND TWO
Well that’s us gents. 

ANGELA
(to Medgar)

Where you going?

MEDGAR
Excuse us.

(to Destiny)
We will be right back.

ON STAGE - Friend One sits on the upright bass, Friend Two 
grabs his viola, Medgar plops down among a section of 
instruments, think Imogen Heap surrounded by machines. 

MEDGAR
Good evening. We’re Knights of the 
Night.
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The crowd applauds and Medgar taps a key on a drum machine. A 
moody, electric Drum N’ Bass sound comes out of it and the 
band instantly joins in. Medgar plays a nearby keyboard.

AT THE BAR - The girls impressively watch. Angela motions to 
her teeth.

ANGELA
I told you. 

Angela’s glare shows a smitten grin. 

ON THE STAGE - Medgar moves from Keyboard to acoustic guitar 
with seamless precision.

Destiny stares in amazement, as if she’s watching Prince.

INT. GENIUS LOUNGE/BAR AREA - LATER

Destiny eyes her watch. IT READS: 9:45pm. Medgar’s band mates 
are back at the table.

ANGELA
I mean you guys were outstanding. 
Tremendous. Brava

MITSY
It was really good. 

FRIEND TWO
Destiny?

DESTINY
Not my style, but interesting. 

FRIEND ONE
So, Angela you seeing anybody. 

ANGELA
No, yes I mean yes. I am married. 
His name is Fred. But Destiny ain’t 
married.

Destiny and Mitsy shoot her a stare. The DJ spins a song that 
sounds good to Angela. 

ANGELA
Ohh that sounds nice.

FRIEND ONE
(to Angela)

Wanna dance?
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ANGELA
No. 

Friend Two extends his hand to Mitsy. Mitsy shyly excepts. 
Angela stands up and moves around the table, Friend One 
follows her.  

FRIEND ONE
So are you happily married or 
unhappily seeking a little McNasty?

ANGELA
I think it is time to go to the 
girl’s room.

Angela grabs Destiny’s hand who snatches it back. Angela 
snatches Destiny up and they head to the bathroom. Friend One 
grabs his drink and follows a few steps behind. 

NEAR THE BATHROOM - Angela and Destiny navigate through a few 
pods of people. SEVERAL MEN’s eyes are glued to Angela as her 
breast bounce around during the prance.

Just before they reach their destination. Destiny is pulled 
into another direction. 

MEDGAR
I need a dance partner. 

DESTINY
I don’t dance. Plus, I think my 
friend is a little interested in 
you. 

Angela has been pinned to a beam by Friend One who is 
pleading his case and spills his drink on her exposed 
breasts. 

MEDGAR
Seemed like she found her Prince 
Charming.

ON THE DANCE FLOOR - Medgar pulls her to the dance floor. The 
audience now turned dancers give Medgar well wishes. 

DESTINY
I don’t dance. 

MEDGAR
You mean you can’t dance.

DESTINY
Yes, I can dance. I just don’t. 
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MEDGAR
Don’t want to with me? The janitor.

DESTINY
I don’t care about that. 

WE HERE some Reggae, Bob Marley Style. Medgar motions towards 
her. 

MEDGAR
What?. Okay,Okay, I will dance with 
you, but keep those hands above 
waist ma’am.

Destiny laughs. Yes, she’s breaking. Medgar now is face to 
face with her. 

MEDGAR
It’s easy. Just sway and sway. 

The stiff Destiny is now limbering to the Reggae. With every 
sway, every dip, every beat boombastic beat the two succumb 
to a rhythmic trance.

AT THE BAR - Angela watches the two with a jealous eye. 
Friend One comes with shots. He hands her one. Angela throws 
one back then another, never breaking her stare. 

ON THE DANCE FLOOR - Destiny has turned around and dances 
with Medgar ‘back to front’, the ‘horny jackrabbit” is 
working it. She is in another world. The room seems to dim 
with light only shining on the two. They become lost in each.

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING

Destiny sits with a bottle of “plop plop, fizz fizz” aspirin 
in a glass of water and rests her head next to some coffee. 
Fred wheels in with papers. Destiny doesn’t budge.  

FRED
Looks like someone has a hangover.

Destiny grumbles. Fred struggles to fix some toast.

FRED
Well, Angela said you guys had a 
great time. Good music, Mitsy 
finally got out the house. 

Fred sits. 

FRED
She even said you met someone.
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Destiny head pops up.

FRED
Yeah, she said you guys danced all 
night on the floor. 

DESTINY
She did?

FRED
Calm down honey. She said you and 
Medgar hit it off instantly. 

DESTINY
She called and told you I was 
dancing all night? 

FRED
No she texted me while you guys 
were there. So I looked him up and 
added him on your Facebook account 
this morning. He responded back 
pretty quickly.

Fred leaves the room. 

DESTINY
You set up a profile? 

FRED
Uh Yeah.

DESTINY
Please don’t do that. Baby, I went 
out the other weeks to appease you. 
Please -

FRED
It’s okay, we have a plan and we 
are sticking to that plan. Plus, I 
told him you would have dinner with 
him tonight. 

DESTINY
No, I’m not I have rehearsal with 
the girls. 

Destiny has him stumped. Doesn’t she? Fred comes back in.

FRED
No honey, after that he said he 
would meet you after because he got 
off the same time your thing is 
over. 
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DESTINY
Fred please.

FRED
That is convenient. He works right 
there with the girls. I checked him 
out. He’s a janitor, but a hard 
worker, works with lots of 
charities, no criminal record, well 
read, decent looking. 

DESTINY
Well I’m not going. I went out last 
night. 

Destiny pops up and Fred grabs her arm sternly. 

FRED
No you’re going. Because I told you 
to go. You told him you were going 
and you will be a woman of your 
word.  

Destiny wrestles her arm away. Point Fred.

INT. FRED’S CAR - DAY

Destiny drives. Her eyes are glazed. She replays a few 
moments in her head. 

FRED
(vo)

So there are three rules during 
this time. Just three. Number 1 - 
No one can know that you are 
married until after I am gone, but 
complete honesty with me. No need 
to lie.

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE

Destiny sits at her desk. Terry is eating a burger and slurps 
from the biggest Big Gulp ever. WE SEE Destiny Facebook 
profile it reads single.

FRED
(vo)

Number 2 - No back to back dates. 
This is just a trial run. We want 
to get to know if he is worthy of a 
person like you. 
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Her “Message” icon BLINKS from zero to “1”. She clicks it. 
Its a message from Medgar. IT READS:

MEDGAR FACEBOOK
Last night we danced on clouds 
tonight we will relax on nature. 
PS. Thank you for keeping your 
hands to yourself. Lol.  

Destiny chuckles. 

INT. MEETING HALL - LADIES OF TRUST

The space is being converted into OZ. Half golden colored 
foam core goes on the ground. Destiny thumbs through the 
script and half listens to a VOLUNTEER. 

FRED
(vo)

Rule Number three, Which can really 
go without saying, but I’ll say it 
anyway. No going to his house, 
spending the night or sexual 
relations in way. Remember this is 
all accumulation. 

EXT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/PARKING LOT - DUSK

Destiny walks around parked cars, head down and doesn’t break 
stride. 

Medgar zips up on his motorcycle. He’s “leather jacket” cool. 

MEDGAR
There you are love. I finished 
early so I zipped home for a sec. 
I’d thought I missed you. Are you 
ready?

DESTINY
I’m not getting on that thing.

MEDGAR
You said online you love motor 
bikes. Love to feel the thunder 
between your thighs. Brought a 
extra helmet. 

Stumped. Destiny hops on reluctantly. 

MEDGAR
Strapped in?
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Medgar zips off with a quickness before her answer. 

INT. HAMPTON HOME/DEN - NIGHT

Fred slams the speed clock and Monica moves her chest piece 
and slams the clock. This goes back and forth. The two are 
locked in battle of wit. Fred wins. 

FRED
Check. 

MONICA
No way. How? 

Fred points to her rook.

FRED
Caught him sleeping.

MONICA
Reset it.

FRED
Before we start. Can you help me?

Fred struggles to get up. 

MONICA
You need to go to the bathroom. 

FRED
I got it. 

MONICA
So you can fall again? Don’t think 
so. 

Fred and Monica make way to the bathroom. 

MONICA
Boy if my father could see me now. 
He’d be beaming from ear to ear. Me 
helping Fred Hampton to the toilet. 

FRED
Your father a fan? 

MONICA
Buckeye through and through and 
never seen the inside of the 
campus. 
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INT. HAMPTON HALLWAY/BATHROOM - NIGHT

Fred rests his crutch on the wall and waits for Monica to 
excuse herself. 

MONICA
Go head. Sit. 

FRED
I think I can handle it from here.

MONICA
Mr. Hampton. I am a health care 
professional. I have heard, 
smelled, cleaned and slipped in it 
all. 

Fred goes and sits on the toilet. WE HEAR his sighs of 
exhaustion. 

MONICA
Keep the door open please. 

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT

Medgar and Destiny face each other on swings near a pier. 
Destiny rocks back and forth. 

DESTINY
And I love mystery novels, but I 
always solve them halfway through.  

MEDGAR
A regular Jo Valentine you are. 

They share a nervous chuckle. 

MEDGAR
You never been out of Michigan? 

DESTINY
Yes. Once. I would drive to the 
university to see my boyfriend. 
Everything is so far.

MEDGAR
You know there are these fancy 
flying machines that take you 
places very quickly. 
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DESTINY
Yes. I just never made much time 
for that type of stuff. Everything 
I need is right here.

Medgar notices a Ferris Wheel on the Pier. 

MEDGAR
You afraid of heights?

INT. HAMPTON HOME/DEN - NIGHT

Monica and Fred are back from their “trip”. They sip on some 
Whiskey.  

MONICA
So what did it feel like?

FRED
Being drafted?

MONICA
Yeah.

FRED
Like a miracle. It’s completion. 
Even though I was Mr. Irrelevant I 
was determined to get my five years 
and a pension.

MONICA
You miss the crowds? The Stadiums? 

FRED
From special teams you get to know 
the crowd well. Almost too well. 
Yes, but you learn to live without 
it. Feel like another?

She sets the chess pieces. 

MONICA
I got some bad news for you. 

FRED
That’s the only type of news I get 
these days. 

MONICA
I peeked at the charts and your 
blood work doesn’t look bright.
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FRED
You sound so hopeful. 

MONICA
I am determined to see a miracle 
Mr. Hampton. I’m no doctor, but I 
think you can beat this thing, but 
we are going to have to develop 
some strange habits, if you wanna 
live.

EXT. CARNIVAL PIKE - NIGHT

The two get give their tickets to the dull and nerdy 
OPERATOR. They get into the carriage. A GRANDPA and CHILD hop 
in across from them. 

OPERATOR
Would you two like a picture?

MEDGAR
Yes.

DESTINY
No. Thank you.

OPERATOR
Say cheesy lovebirds.

He snaps before they can finish. And off the ride goes. 

Destiny alittle shaken scoots next to Medgar. 

MEDGAR
So what is a nice girl like you 
doing in a place like this? 

DESTINY
Well this handsome bloke asked me 
to accompany him to the stars and I 
decided to go. 

MEDGAR
I am going to ask you three 
questions you have to answer in 
four seconds. Are you ready?

DESTINY
Yes. You now have two questions.

MEDGAR
Wait that’s cheating, isn’t it? 

61.



DESTINY
Yes. One question left. These are 
so easy. 

MEDGAR
Hmmmmm, okay since I’m not a rule 
breaker and you are a rule follower 
let me be really careful. 

The ride bumps a little. Destiny braces herself.

CHILD
It’s okay. It always does that. 
Bumps a little then smooths out. 

GRANDPA shushes the child. 

GRANDPA
I’m sorry. What’s the next 
question?

MEDGAR
Okay. Its a doozy. I must warn you 
it has three parts. 

CHILD
Hey that’s cheating. 

DESTINY
She does have a point.

(to the Child)
Thank you honey, but he’s really 
nice so we will let this one slide.

MEDGAR
Describe what love is? A. The 
Worth? B. The Sound? C. The Depth? 

DESTINY
That’s a trick question. 

Their Carriage reaches the top apex of the sphere. 

GRANDPA
(to Child)

Look. 

CHILD
Wooooo.

GRANDPA
That over yonder is the factory 
where Grandpa used to work. 
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CHILD
Everything looks so different up 
here. 

GRANDPA
But its the same place.

CHILD
But different. 

(to Destiny)
Look my school. 

Destiny looks. 

DESTINY
I never seen the City like this. It 
actually looks peaceful. 

MEDGAR
Over there is the Market Place and 
to the west is the Horizon. 

Destiny looks at the glowing horizon as it nearly ducks into 
darkness. 

MEDGAR
The Mayans called that “la hatcha”. 
Sunshine’s last chance. They 
believed if you wished on it just 
before it disappeared your wish 
would come true.  

The Child squeezes her eyes tight. 

MEDGAR
(to Destiny)

Make a wish. Go ahead.

DESTINY
Really?

MEDGAR
No, I just made that up. 

Destiny hits him. The Child opens eyes, plops back and 
crosses her arms. 

CHILD
That was mean mister. 

DESTINY
Yeah really mean. 
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EXT. FRED’S BACKYARD - NIGHT

There is a small fire in the pit on the patio. Fred sits on a 
lawn chair as Monica pours in his bottles of Medicine into 
the fire. The they are both drunk, but really functional. 

MONICA
You wanna say any last prayers? 

Fred shakes no. As she pours, she drags on a marijuana joint. 

MONICA
I will do the honors. Here is to 
all the wonder drugs of one Fred 
Meyers Hampton. Good bye dear 
friend you are not welcomed to this 
party any longer. 

Monica pours a few bottles into the fire. 

FRED
Get that one. 

MONICA
Since Mr. Hampton is dying anyway. 
You’re no good to us. 

She pours some more. She tosses Fred a bottle. He opens and 
begins tossing pills into the flame. Monica begins prancing 
around the flame very tribal like. 

FRED
Yes take that Clydroxilyn you have 
never done shit for me anyway, but 
give me massive headaches and shit. 

MONICA
Toss them shits. Amen brother. 

FRED
Good riddens. Dorclyatin. You make 
my pee green anyway. Farewell 
Moradrin. Tolexarol. Milipotin.

Monica kicks the rest of the drugs off the ledge of the pit 
and into the fire. She sits next to Fred and passes him the 
joint. He drags it and coughs. 

MONICA
Ten thousand dollars worth of drugs 
up in flames.

FRED
More like Thirty. 

64.



MONICA
Well Shit. I’m in the wrong 
business.

They watch the fire and start laughing hysterically. 

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING

Destiny walks into the area in her t-shirt and panties, she 
is stunned to find Monica grinding up some roots. There are 
bags of vegetables and herbs all over the place. 

MONICA
Hello, Mrs. Hampton top of the 
morning. Can you hand me that 
ginger please?

She does. 

MONICA
Your coffee is ready right over 
there. Go ahead. 

Destiny pours herself a cup. She notices the mounds of 
medicine is missing. She thumbs through a few bags. 

DESTINY
What happened to all the-

MONICA
Oh Mr. Hampton said he would talk 
to you about that. 

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - MORNING

Destiny comes back. Fred is sleeping. 

DESTINY
Ummm. Honey? Why is Nurse Sanchez 
in the kitchen? and where is all 
your medicine? It’s 7:30.

Fred rolls over. 

FRED
I got rid of it. 

DESTINY
Your kidding me right? 

Destiny dashes to the bathroom then back to the bed. 
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DESTINY
What are you thinking? I need to 
call Dr. Nuygen. 

She reaches for the phone, Fred stops her. 

FRED
It’s okay. That stuff was killing 
me faster than this cancer. 

Destiny dashes out of the bedroom. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - MORNING

Destiny dashes into the kitchen. WE HEAR the blender buzzing 
loudly.

DESTINY
Nurse Sanchez, a word please. 

Monica is bobbling up and down with a plunger like device in 
a bucket. She doesn’t stop. 

MONICA
Yes. Mrs. Hampton. 

DESTINY
I don’t claim to understand your 
methods but...

MONICA
I can’t hear you Mrs. Hampton.

DESTINY
(much louder)

Please explain how disposing.

Destiny can’t hear herself think. She stops and unplugs the 
blender. Monica continues to plunge and bob and plunge.

MONICA
Thank you. I could barely hear you.

DESTINY
I was saying-

WE HEAR the house phone ring. 

MONICA
Want me to grab that?

Destiny goes and nearly snatches the phone off the wall. 
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DESTINY
Yes.

WE HEAR a muffled Mitsy.

MITSY
(os)

You need to get down here fast. 

DESTINY
What’s wrong?

MITSY
(os)

It’s an emergency. Please get here 
as quickly as possible. 

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE

Destiny walks into the office which is filled with flowers of 
all kinds and colors. Wall to wall flowers in vases cover the 
floor, and every desk. Another DELIVERY MAN walks in with a 
GIANT STUFFED BEAR. 

DESTINY
Stan?

MITSY
I’ll sign. No these are for you.

Mitsy hands her a card. IT READS Destiny #13.

MITSY
Each bunch has your name and a 
number to them, but when you open 
it, its just one word on the note. 

Angela opens Fred’s door. WE SEE his office is filled to the 
brim with flowers. 

ANGELA
I can’t make head or tails of this. 

Terry walks in. He notices the flowers and puts the wrong 
message together. He hugs Destiny. 

TERRY
I’m so sorry about Fred. Momma Dee 
know. 

ANGELA
Fred ain’t dead. These flowers are 
for
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DESTINY
- A wrong delivery.

She motions to Angela to “shut up” about the whose and 
what’s. Angela rolls her eyes and walks back in to the 
office.

EXT. HAMPTON HOME/BACKYARD MORNING

Monica and Fred stare at the grass path. Some lawn furniture, 
colors comforters and patio pillows create a pathway. Fred 
sips this greenish concoction Monica whipped up earlier.  

FRED
I can’t do this.

MONICA
Health of the mind and body is the 
first step to dying with dignity.

FRED
I’m going to fall.

MONICA
Yes more than likely. 

Monica motions to the pillows. 

MONICA
But you are also gonna get up. 

FRED
This is crazy. 

MONICA
If you wanna work with me there are 
three simple rules. Number one, no 
bitching or complaining. Number two 
no complaining or bitching and the 
most important rule number three if 
at all, if at any point you feel 
defeated see rules one and two. 

FRED
That’s kinda far. Bout 30 yards?

MONICA
Get to stepping Mr. Hampton. I will 
be right behind you to guide you. 

Fred takes a big breath, closes his eyes and lifts out of his 
chair. He immediately falls to the ground.  
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MONICA
So what are you going to do? Lay 
there. 

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE

Mitsy and Destiny position all the flowers in numerical 
order. Destiny is gleeful at the “flower mystery”. Angela 
sits on her desk and fiddles with her nails.

MITSY
Seventy nine.

ANGELA
Overkill. 

Mitsy hands Destiny the stack of cards. They begin opening 
and writing.   

INT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/OFFICE AREA - DAY

There are several BUSINESS PERSONS sitting around the large 
conference table. A projector rests on the table. AMANDA 
JONES, 40’s with a CEO’s chin, walks in, her assistant 
MELISSA passes out binders. 

BUSINESS MAN
Can we get going? I have a tee time 
to get to shortly. 

AMANDA
Hello, my name is Amanda Jones. 
Many of you know me from our time 
in Aspen at the retreat. We are 
facing a really tough road in our 
near future. We have so many needs 
and our resources are dwindling. We 
all agreed to do something radical 
and aggressive in order to save the 
integrity of Young Ladies of Trust. 
Many around this table can say they 
have been affected by the stories 
and triumph of our alumni. 

BUSINESS WOMAN
We did not get the grant.

AMANDA
Yes we were denied, but instead 
received something much, much 
richer.
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THE LIGHT DIM and Amanda begins a slide show style demo. WE 
SEE pictures of the grounds, kids playing, learning, etc. 

AMANDA
For the last several months we have 
been under review. One would even 
say infiltrated by a unique 
individual ready to create an 
endowment of four million dollars 
into our organization. 

BUSINESS MAN
Well get the old boy in here so we 
can glad hand him. 

AMANDA
You guys on many levels have 
already met him. Melissa?

Melissa turns on the lights.

AMANDA
I would like to introduce to you 
Mr. Medgar Everson.

BUSINESS MAN
Medgar The janitor. Where’s the 
candid camera?

All the business people laughs. Medgar steps in from the back 
of the room in full Armani, with a power gold necktie. 

BUSINESS WOMAN
(to a neighbor)

I’d like to glad hand him. 

Medgar joins Amanda. 

AMANDA
Mr. Everson has been reviewing our 
intake process, books and records 
for the pass several months. He 
comes from the The King Fahad 
school.

BUSINESS MAN 2
London.
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AMANDA
Yes. Then University of Warwick, 
he’s done philanthropic work in 
over seven countries, he is the 
reason we are having a funfest this 
year, but his vita speaks for 
itself. Mr. Everson. 

MEDGAR
Thank you. Ms. Jones. Melissa?

Melissa passes out some other paperwork. 

MEDGAR
I never learned much from my father 
Lord Everson of Liecester he never 
really found the time to invest 
life lesson into my brother and 
myself. It was Malcolm Wennerbe our 
grounds keeper who taught me the 
most valuable lesson of my life. If 
you want to find out how any 
organization, city, corporation 
works, don’t visit the boardroom, 
visit the break room, talk to the 
people who know every crack and 
crevice and for the last six months 
that is what I did. Here are my 
findings.   

INT. HAMPTON HOME/DEN DAY

Fred sits with a sweat ring around the neck of his shirt. He 
pants. Monica feeds him a spoon full of grits. 

MONICA
Its about three more scoops. 

FRED
Please no more. I can’t. It taste 
like mildewed soap. 

MONICA
My grandfather lived until he was 
one hundred and two years young. 
His secret. Grit mash and ham 
hocks, lemongrass, bunga root. Good 
Stuff. 

Fred opens his mouth. 
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MONICA
The doctor gave you until 
Christmas. Well won’t she be 
surprised when you come in with a 
present for her? 

Fred opens his mouth to answer and Monica stuffs it with more 
grit mash. Yuck!

FRED
You were a high priestess voodoo 
woman in your past life. 

MONICA
No, I did study medicine, but 
didn’t have the opportunity to 
finish. 

FRED
You? A quitter?

MONICA
An enabler.

Monica sprinkles some herbs on a bowl of fruit. She serves it 
to Fred. 

MONICA
I was actually built to be a stay 
at home mom, but the good Lord 
didn’t see it that way.  

FRED
This is good. 

MONICA
Yeah, caught my man cheating and 
can you guess how I knew his fling 
wasn’t a casual fuck.

FRED
How?

MONICA
He lied to her about me. I was the 
girlfriend that wasn’t smart enough 
to get a real job so he felt sorry 
for me, blah, blah. He cared enough 
about her feelings to lie to her 
about me and cared enough about his 
relationship to lie to his best 
friends about the affair.
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FRED
Bastard.

MONICA
Yes, stressed, I dropped out of med 
school to manage his shitstorm of a 
dot com and got repaid with crabs, 
bad credit and five years of lost 
twentysomething years...but hey, I 
lost like 30 pounds from the 
crying, heartbreak and throwing up 
so. 

Fred now feeds himself the fruit. 

EXT. COFFEE & TEA SHOP - DUSK

Medgar sits dressed less casual than before, his nerve cause 
his bouncing knees. Did it work? Does she like me? He eyes 
his gold watch, then takes it off. Sips his tea. Looks down 
the street. Where is she?

WAITRESS
More tea? The third cup needs to be 
paid for. 

Medgar reaches for his wallet. 

DESTINY
Let me. 

Destiny sits down. Medgar transforms to Mr Cool.

DESTINY
Hello. 

MEDGAR
You got my gesture.

DESTINY
You mean the flower shop?

MEDGAR
Yes.

DESTINY
We need to talk. 

MEDGAR
Wait. Wait. Wait. No guy wants to 
hear the “We need to talk.” Talking 
usually means your in trouble. 
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DESTINY
It’s against my rules to even be 
here, and you’re not in any 
trouble. I am just not looking 
for... I have a complicated life 
and I don’t want to cloud it with 
more...it just not the best time. 

MEDGAR
Do you believe in fortune? Fortune 
as a means of chance. I do. I 
believe we meet people for either a 
season, a reason or a lifetime. 
Would you agree?

DESTINY
I guess. Yes, I believe that. 

MEDGAR
Okay, so we’ll let fate decide our 
“destiny”. If the next car that 
parks in the stall right in front 
of us is dark then you won’t ever 
have to see me again. I’ll even 
quit the center, but if the car is 
light in hue you must go out with 
me again, today.  

DESTINY
I don’t...

Medgar rises and checks on coming traffic. 

MEDGAR
Are you in or out? Right now. The 
light is nearly green.

STOPLIGHT - It turns green. 

Destiny sips her tea. Medgar sits back. Cars begin to pass. 
None stop. A dark late model car coming the opposite way 
turns on its blinker. Destiny sits back. Medgar shrinks a 
little. The Car turns and keeps turning into a u-turn. 
Whoosh.

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Fred is in bed with his usual papers. Angela walks in. 

ANGELA
Hello. Brother. I let Nurse Sanchez 
out. She said drink this?
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Yuck!

ANGELA
Where’s Destiny?

FRED
She texted me she was going to the 
grocery store, then straight here. 

ANGELA
Hmmm.

Angela fumbles through the newspapers. 

FRED
Yes. 

ANGELA
You sure you wanna know. 

Fred doesn’t take the bait.

EXT. COFFEE & TEA SHOP

The two watch the stall with great expectancy. 

MEDGAR
What are you afraid of?

DESTINY
I’m afraid of living a life that 
left nothing for others. 

Medgar doesn’t follow up. Destiny takes the silent bait. 

DESTINY
An uninspiring life. One I don’t 
care if I leave behind or not. An 
empty obituary. 

MEDGAR
Destiny Parker Hampton a woman too 
scared to travel earth so she 
stayed comfortable. 

DESTINY
My life has not been easy. 

MEDGAR
Maybe not your past, but most 
definitely your future. Who do you 
want to be? 
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Be who you choose to be and 
hopefully you will have me be with 
you. 

STOPLIGHT turns green. Cars pass none stop. Destiny eyes her 
watch. Her phone dings a TEXT MESSAGE. 

FRED TEXT
Where are you? 

DESTINY
So I guess it ends here. Thank you 
for the flowers and the Facebook 
messages and the charm, but I must 
be on my way.

MEDGAR
We’re not done here. One more stop 
light. 

Destiny sits back down. 

MEDGAR
I can’t believe how nervous I am. I 
tend to chatter when I’m anxious. 
I’m going to put it on the line. No 
matter the outcome. I see the “it” 
in us. Whatever that is, we have 
it. The comfort. The theme. We have 
it. Look me in the eye and tell me 
we don’t. I don’t know your life. 
You never talk about your past 
relationships, family, nothing. In 
the next few moments we will know. 
Shant we? But you already know. You 
feel it when our hands accidently 
touch each other at the pub. 

Medgar grabs her hand, she sits nearly breathless. WE HEAR a 
car pull in. They turn to see a gray mid tone Mercedes. They 
both smirk for they know this is destined. 

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - SAME NIGHT

Destiny walks in with balloons and carnival prizes. The clock 
reads 1AM. She climbs into bed atop the covers. 

INT. MEETING HALL - DAY

The girls are costumed and prance around into various 
positions round the stage. 
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DESTINY
Action. Cue music.

WE HEAR the cue “Be A Lion” from the Broadway musical The 
Wiz, music pump from a small boom box.  

ON STAGE - A mixed melting pot of LITTLE GIRLS, all 
nationalities make up this cast. An ASIAN (Lion), HISPANIC 
(Tin Man), Lilian as Michael Jackson’s (Scarecrow) and a 
WHITE GIRL (Dorothy) dressed more like Annie, but with soul, 
belts out this rendition to the threesome. 

WHITE DOROTHY
There is a place we'll go/ Where 
there is mostly quiet/ Flowers and 
butterflies/A rainbow lives beside 
it/And from a velvet sky/A summer 
storm/You can feel the coolness in 
the air/But you're still warm

And then a mighty roar/Will start 
the sky To cryin'/But not even 
light'ning/Will be frightening my 
lion/And with no fear inside
No need to run/No need to hide
You're standing strong and tall
You're the bravest of them all

If on courage/You must call
Then just keep on tryin' And tryin'
And tryin'/You're a lion/In your 
own way/Be a lion

LILIAN
Wait. Wait. Cut. Cut. I have a 
question.

Destiny motions to cut the music and walks up to the stage 
area. 

DESTINY
Yes. 

LILIAN
Does she have to sing the song all 
by herself. I mean we are just 
standing here looking stupid. 

ASIAN LION
This is my time to shine. 
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LILIAN
Wasn’t nobody talking to you Joy 
and if you keep talking I will slap 
you from Asian to Black. 

DESTINY
Hey, this is not the time for that. 
Nor is it lady like. Lilian come 
down here next to me NOW!

LILIAN
Tsk, yes ma’am. 

All the kids chuckle and ohhhhhh. Destiny sits Lillian down 
by herself. 

Medgar brings in tea. Destiny see’s him from afar and 
brightens. 

DESTINY
Sit.

Destiny walks over. 

MEDGAR
How goes it?

DESTINY
I shouldn’t have let them talk me 
into combining the Wiz and Wicked. 
Now we are going to have to push 
this way past Labor’s Day.

MEDGAR
Little monsters. Hey where have you 
been all week? I was trying to 
invite you to The Grease Sing a 
long at the megaplex. 

DESTINY
How do you know I like Grease? 

MEDGAR
I’ve seen you dance. I bet you can 
do a mean hand jive.

Medgar does his best, but looks more like gangs signs. 

MEDGAR
Summers almost ending. Tonight’s 
the last night. 
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DESTINY
Okay, let me see if I can make some 
arrangements. 

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRED’S OFFICE - DAY

A John Travola aka Danny Zuko bobblehead rests on Fred’s 
desk. Destiny is amidst neck high stacks of paper work. Mitsy 
helps her pile and file. Delores pops her head in. 

DELORES
My God. I need to call Larry. 

DESTINY
I got a system. 

MITSY
You can’t let it get this bad 
Destiny.

DESTINY
I just got alittle behind. 

A stack falls off the desk onto the floor. 

DESTINY
A lot behind. 

Angela walks in. Prada heeled and Gucci bagged.

MITSY
Wow you look good.

Destiny doesn’t pop her head up. 

DESTINY
Great another hand we can use. 

ANGELA
I just stopped by to drop off the 
invite to my grand opening.

DELORES
She doesn’t work here anymore. My 
baby is a doctor. Making doctor 
money.

MITSY
High rise in the sky doctor’s money 
honey.
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DESTINY
She’s not a surgeon. She can look 
for those filing papers in that 
stack right there. 

DELORES
I’m going to call Larry.

Delores storms out, but kisses Angela on the way out.  

DELORES
My goodness. Can’t turn my head for 
one second. 

Angela makes her way through the stacks. 

ANGELA
So how are you and Mr. Excitement? 

Destiny throws her a stare. 

ANGELA
Mitsy knows the business.

MITSY
I kinda figured it out with all the 
giggling on the phone and text 
messaging and the pronouns when  
you speak of him and you.

ANGELA
You are taking this a little to 
far. You guys are a match. You hit 
it off. Good. Now go to the hospice 
and take care of your husband. 

DESTINY
Hospice. Shit.

Destiny grabs her purse and some things.

ANGELA
Yes, if you took off the Love 
goggles for two seconds you 
wouldn’t have missed that. 

Destiny storms out. Grabs her purse. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/FRONT DOOR - DAY

Destiny darts into the house. Movers are taking out a thing 
or two. 
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INT. HOSPITAL/LOBBY - DAY

Destiny runs to the nurses station.

DESTINY
Nurse Monica Sanchez please. 

A NURSE taps on the computer. 

DESTINY
I’m looking for the hospice where 
my husband was taken. Fred Hampton. 

NURSE
ST. FRANCIS on fifth avenue

Destiny darts out before the nurse can finish. 

INT. HOSPICE/HALLWAY - NIGHT

Monica sits in the hallway.

DESTINY
Nurse Sanchez. 

Destiny sits for a second, they both knew this day was 
coming.

MONICA
He is fighting a good fight.

Monica consoles her. 

INT. HOSPICE - MORNING

Destiny sits in a chair rest her head at his bedside. Fred 
looks very bad. His skin pimply and darkened. A few machines 
pump and beep besides him. 

FRED
You been here. All night.
We’re prepared for this. 

DESTINY
I’m not.

FRED
You gotta be brave for me. Put your 
big girl drawls on for me. You 
represent the Hampton’s baby. When 
people see you they see me. 
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Our legacy. When you are at home 
cry all you want, but when you walk 
out them doors you walk with your 
head high. Look at me Pumpkin. Be 
brave. You can do this. We prepared 
for this moment.

Fred wipes tears that stream down her face.

INT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/PARKING LOT

Destiny sits in her car in the empty parking lot. Medgar taps 
the window. This startles her. She wipes her face some. 

MEDGAR
What are you doing here? I’ve been 
going out of my mind calling and 
texting. Lilian said something 
about Uncle Fred being in the 
hospice. Is your he okay? Can I sit 
with you? I won’t talk I’ll just 
sit.

She unlocks the passenger door. Medgar hop in. She 
immediately leans her head on his shoulder.  

INT. HOSPICE - MORNING

Monica walks in on Fred getting a sponge bath. 

FRED
It’s okay. 

MONICA
You look like you have hit puberty 
all over again.

Fred musters a chuckle and the NURSE wraps him up. 

MONICA
I brought you something.

Fred covers his mouth when she pulls out a giant bowl. 

MONICA
No not any grit and mash. Its cow 
foot soup. This stuff will raise 
the dead. Sit up for a second. 

He does. 
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MONICA
No family today I see.

FRED
I sent them away.

Monica feeds him some soup. Fred likes it. 

FRED
You are a rule breaker.

MONICA
But not a risk taker. 

FRED
This is Labor Day Weekend you 
should be out with your friends at 
the lake.  

MONICA
Stop talking like that. I promised 
you you’d be walking Dr. Nuygen her 
present by Christmas and I ain’t 
giving up on you yet. 

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE - DAY

Destiny sits in the office among the mounds of paper. The 
office is quiet when she is startled by a knock. She walks to 
the door Medgar stands with “fruit smoothies” in his hand. 
Destiny opens the door. 

They walk threw the mess and into a back office. 

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/BACK OFFICE - DAY

There are file cabinets and boxes all over the dingy space. 
This is where files go to die. 

MEDGAR
This is how you spend the last days 
of summer, cooped in a office. My 
goodness you weren’t kidding about 
this mess. 

Destiny searches for a place to put a binder. There is a 
uneasiness between them. An uncomfortable something. 

MEDGAR
Should I apologize? I feel like a 
heel. I mean I was totally out of 
line. 

83.



Destiny doesn’t break her silence. She just files and looks 
to file some more. 

MEDGAR
I am just going to shut up. Where 
can I help? I can just start in the 
other room and bring you some 
things. 

Destiny still files in silence. Medgar walks out. Then walks 
back in.  

MEDGAR
I mean you called me over here and 
you don’t wanna talk. 

Yeah right. 

MEDGAR
Okay. No big deal. Okay.

Medgar walks out into the FRONT OFFICE. 

FRONT OFFICE - Medgar picks up a few things and puts them 
back down. He is confused, but more nervous than confused. He 
marches back into the back office. 

BACK OFFICE - Medgar hits the door and stops in his tracks. 
Destiny with hands full plops down the files and marches over 
to Medgar. She kisses him. Grabbing his head, tongue in his 
mouth. She has been holding back since he got there.

INT. BEACH/FRED’S CAR MORNING

Destiny sits at the beach atop of Fred’s car. She listens as 
the waves crash. She smokes her cigarette. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - MORNING

Destiny sits alone with tea. She stares blankly out the 
window. WE HEAR her phone dings. IT READS:

MEDGAR TEXT
HELLO LOVE. I HAVE NOT STOPPED 
THINKING ABOUT YOU. 

DESTINY TEXT
I CAN’T STOP. 

MEDGAR TEXT
WHAT ARE YOU DOING TO ME MS. 
HAMPTON #fallingfast
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INT. HOSPICE - NIGHT

Fred is sleeping. The moon light barely exposes Destiny 
sitting in the dark. She is on her phone texting.

DESTINY TEXT
EVERYTIME I TRY TO STOP THINKING 
ABOUT YOU I CAN’T. 

INT. MEDGAR’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Medgar’s Bedroom is plush, modern minimalism. He lays 
shirtless across his goosedown comforter. The moonlight 
exposes his chiseled back. He types on his phone. 

MEDGAR TEXT
THEN DON’T. I HAVE A SURPRISE FOR 
YOU. WHEN CAN I SEE YOU?

HOSPICE 

DESTINY TEXT
I HAVE ALOT GOING ON. IDK IF IT IS 
A GOOD TIME.

MEDGAR’S BEDROOM

MEDGAR TEXT
NOW IS THE TIME. EVERY MOMENT I’M 
AWAY FROM YOU IS LIKE THE WORLD IS 
STEALING THE COLOR OUT OF THE SKY, 
THE HEAT FROM THE SUN AND THE 
WETNESS FROM WATER. I DON’T WANT TO 
SPEND ANOTHER MOMENT OF THIS LIFE 
WITHOUT YOU IN IT.

HOSPICE

Destiny reads these words and walks out of the room. 

INT. HOSPICE/HALLWAY - NIGHT

She paces around a bit. WE SEE her begin to type a response.

DESTINY TEXT
I CAN’T BECUZ (backspace, 
backspace, backspace) THIS IS HARD 
FOR ME RIGHT NOW (backspace, 
backspace, backspace) FUCK 
(Backspace) 
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DING!

MEDGAR TEXT
THERE AREN’T ENOUGH WORDS TO 
DESCRIBE THE LOVE I AM READY TO 
GIVE YOU. I WILL HAVE MORE SMILES 
FOR YOU THAN THERE ARE SUNRISES, 
MORE HUGS THAN WAVES THAT CRASH THE 
SEA SHORES, AND MORE KISSES THAN 
THERE ARE MINUTES IN THE DAY. I 
WANT TO GIVE YOU A LIFE YOU NEVER 
WANT TO LEAVE.

Destiny fingers nervously taps the chair she leans on.

DESTINY TEXT
THIS WEEKEND.

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE - DAY

WE SEE Destiny thumb through her desk calendar IT READS: 
FRIDAY SEPTEMBER 27th. Terry drops off a small box with a 
bright yellow bow. 

TERRY
Here you go. 

DESTINY
Thanks. 

Destiny is scared to open it. She stares at the box. Mitsy 
pops over. 

MITSY
Is this from...?

Destiny nods. They both stare at it. 

MITSY
What do you think is in it?

DESTINY
I don’t know. 

MITSY
It’s too small for flowers and a 
little too big for a ring. 

Mitsy pokes it with her pencil. 

DESTINY
It’s not a bomb. 
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Destiny picks it up and rips it open to find another box. A 
red one with a baby blue bow and a card attached.  

MITSY
Oh, he’s good.

Destiny reads the card.

MEDGAR
(vo)

Hello love. Please do not open the 
box. The contents are a surprise 
for the surprise. A driver will be 
to the office to pick you up at 
Noon.

Mitsy who is now behind Destiny reading the card along with 
her. They both look at the desk clock. IT READS: 11AM.

MITSY
Shit.

DESTINY
Shit.

MEDGAR
(vo)

Once you are in the car. Please 
open the box. 

MITSY
He’s a janitor and limo driver. I’m 
confused.

Destiny grabs her phone and types. 

MITSY
Say, Thanks. But no thanks. 

DESTINY TEXT
WHAT ARE YOU UP TO MEDGAR?

MEDGAR TEXT
SHHHHH!!!

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE - NOON

WE SEE the minute hand of the clock ticking. IT’S NOON. 
Destiny foot is bouncing. Terry slurping on the Biggest Big 
Gulp. He watches cartoons on his laptop. Mitsy stares out of 
the Venetian blinds. She shakes her head at Destiny. She is 
relieved. Mitsy leaves her post, she passes Destiny. 

MITSY
I’m so nervous I have to pee pee.
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Destiny nervously shuffles things on her desk. Her clock 
reads 12:05.

TERRY
I’m going to Jerry’s for some 
smokes, you want anything. 

Her eyes are glued to her phone. 

TERRY
Dest?

DESTINY
WHAT!

TERRY
Sorry, shit. I’m goin’ to Jerry’s.

Terry walks out the door. Destiny texts Medgar.

DESTINY TEXT
I DON’T THINK THIS IS A GOOD...

Terry busts back in he forgot something.

TERRY
You see my keys. Left my wallet in 
the car.

DESTINY
No. Check under your fast food 
bags.

Destiny notices a shiny gleam coming through the door. A 
closer look reveals its a rim of a car. She grabs her purse 
and walks to the door. Her steps are careful. 

MITSY
(os)

Psst.

Mitsy skips to give her the box. 

INT. TOWNCAR - DAY

Destiny sits in the plush Maybach style interior. Yellow 
daisy sit in a bunch next to her. A sign attached to it 
reads: OPEN THE BOX. As she does the driver pulls off. 

Another note is found inside the little red box, along with a 
blindfold/sleeping mask. The note reads:
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MEDGAR
(vo)

Play along love. The blindfold is 
to prepare you for the surprise. 

She puts on the mask and sits back. 

EXT. TOWNCAR - DAY

WE SEE the towncar get on the freeway and into the day’s 
adventure. 

INT. PRIVATE HANGER - DAY

The towncar pulls into the private Hanger. A G5 Jet sits 
inside. 

INT. TOWNCAR - DAY

DRIVER
(os)

Mr. Everson would like you to keep 
the mask on please. 

The driver hops out and escorts the blindfolded princess up 
the stairs and onto the plane. She has no idea.  

INT. PRIVATE JET - DAY

Destiny is placed into her seat. 

MEDGAR
It is safe to take off your 
blindfold. 

She does and sees a very dapper Medgar. Suit, no tie, winning 
smile. 

DESTINY
Medgar.

MEDGAR
You said you wanted to just get 
away and you’ve never been on a 
plane. So, just for the day. I know 
how you feel about spending the 
night and all of that.

A steward offers her a cheese plate and water. 
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DESTINY
Medgar. No. How? Where are we 
going?

EXT. NEW YORK CITY - DUSK

WE SEE exterior shots of New York. The Guggenhiem, Central 
Park, 42nd Street, and the Naked Guitar Man. 

As the two walk past “Naked Guitar Man” the busy Broadway 
crowd pushes them about. Destiny’s eyes are wide open as she 
stares at the tall building. She is culture shocked.

MEDGAR
Welcome to New York City. 
Skyscrapers and everythang.

Medgar grabs her hand. She is triple espresso giddy. 

MEDGAR
The show starts in a bit. Let’s get 
you cleaned up shall we?

Medgar hails a cab. They hop in. 

EXT. PRADA - DUSK

The two bounce into the store hand in hand. 

INT. PRADA - DUSK

They are immediately met by MEREDITH, Sleek dark haired, 
runway model type, she sports the perfect black dress. She 
kisses both of Medgar’s cheeks and they exchange a few words 
in French. Destiny gives them the “what the hell, you know 
French look”, and is caught off guard by Meredith’s hug. 

MEREDITH
Let’s have some fun.

Meredith shoos Medgar away. Destiny playfully mocks the 
attendant. 

INT. HOSPICE - DUSK

The sunset shoots through the rooms window. The ray of light 
awakens Fred, who squints and pushes himself up. His pimply 
face looks around the room. First glance would suggest 
delirium, but his Lion like yawn and stretch shows his truly 
awakening.   
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INT. TIFFANY’S - DUSK

Medgar points out some jewelry, hands a SALESPERSON his BLACK 
AMEX CARD and tells them to wrap it up. He retrieves a text 
message.

MEREDITH TEXT
(to Medgar)

Nearly done. 

INT. PRADA - NIGHT

Medgar and Meredith sits and wait by his big Tiffany’s Blue 
bag. Destiny comes from behind the dressing room and down a 
catwalk like hallway towards the two. Medgar is breathless 
she brings him to his feet. 

MEDGAR
Stunning. 

Destiny head to toe Prada down. She looks like a renewed 
morning after a fresh rain. Clean and flawless. Meredith 
snatches the bag out of Medgar’s hand opens the box. 

MEREDITH
Wow. Perfect.

She pulls out a Diamond crusted necklace, the perfect length 
to enhance Destiny’s neckline and cleavage. It hangs 
perfectly. 

DESTINY
(whispers to Meredith)

This is too much.

MEREDITH
Enjoy it.

Medgar grabs Destiny’s hands.

MEDGAR
Ready for the next adventure?

MEREDITH
Wait wait. I have the perfect hand 
bag for this. 

She scurries away. 

DESTINY
This...all this.
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MEDGAR
You deserve all this and more dear. 
All this and more. 

Meredith pops back with the hand bag. The perfect bag. 

MEREDITH
Yes. Perfecto. I put everything 
into your bag. Wallet, phone, 
everything. 

MEDGAR
We must go honey. Meredith has the 
address to the office she will ship 
your clothes back.

The two bounce off. 

INT. HOSPICE - NIGHT

Fred tosses and turns. Half sleep, he rolls over and 
instinctively plops his feet on the floor. Still delusional? 
Maybe...maybe not. He walks to the bathroom. Turns on the 
lights. WE HEAR his peeing, the stream is strong and loud. 

IN THE BATHROOM - Fred eyes clear from a blurry vision. He is 
coming into himself. (Boy this is a long pee? Wait. AM I 
Standing? Did I walk to this room? Am I in heaven? He grabs 
the wall with one hand, the other shakes pee off his dinger. 

INT. BILLY ELLIOT/NEW YORK CITY - NIGHT

The two come out of the Musical with a large crowd. Hand in 
hand. 

DESTINY
I need to check on Lilian. 

MEDGAR
I’m going to hit the lue, be right 
back. 

Destiny doesn’t let go of his hand. He yanks her to him and 
kisses her on the forehead. He leaves. She searches her purse 
for her phone. As seconds pass with no discovery she gets 
more frantic. She finds a porter. 

DESTINY
I think I lost my phone can I go 
back...

The porter leads the way. 
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INT. HOSPICE - NIGHT

Fred sits on his bed. He makes a phone call. 

INT. PRADA/DRESSING AREA - NIGHT

Her purse sits in a box WE SEE and HEAR the muffled buzzing 
of the phone. 

EXT. BILLY ELLIOT/NEW YORK CITY - NIGHT

Destiny runs up to Medgar. 

DESTINY
Call Meredith she didn’t put my 
phone in my bag. 

Medgar does. Destiny paces. No luck. 

EXT. PRADA - NIGHT

They get to the closed store. Destiny pouts. 

MEDGAR
I’ll call the onwer. 

DESTINY
You know the owner? 

MEDGAR
Yes, I know the Devil.

Womp!

MEDGAR
The Devil... She wears...forget it. 

Destiny laughs at the corniness more than the humor. He calls 
someone. Destiny searches her purse again. Destiny pulls out 
a car garage opener.

DESTINY
Does this look like a phone?

MEDGAR
Francisco. Medgar. Call me back I 
am in sort of a pickle. 

(to Destiny)
I have an idea.
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INT. HOSPICE - NIGHT

Monica is in party clothes and full make up she cleans up 
well, she eyes Fred’s charts. Fred is eating from a larger 
bowl. 

MONICA
And they took blood from you this 
morning?

FRED
Yep. 

MONICA
Well hot damn. 

FRED
Yep. 

Monica begins to laugh. 

MONICA
How you feel?

FRED
Like a linebacker. Look.

Fred hops up and out the bed. Not as clumsy as before. His 
legs buckle a little, but hold him up. Monica gives him a big 
hug.

FRED
Thank you. 

They unlock.

MONICA
All I wanted was for you to get 
better. I needed for you to get 
better. 

They stare half hugged Fred slowly move in for a kiss. Monica 
quickly backs off. She shakes her head.

MONICA
Hey...Hey. No...No.

Monica gently backs Fred off as Dr. Winston walks in. 

DR. WINSTON
You must be a praying man because 
this is a miracle. 
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INT. MEDGAR FANCY LOFT - NIGHT

Medgar fumbles with keys but opens the door to this lavish 
living room. Modern leather furniture, exotic paintings fill 
the beams that separate the floor to ceiling windows. 

MEDGAR
I have Francisco's home number in 
my office.

Destiny peaks out the window to see Central Park. She looks 
at the eight person dining area. Medgar returns.  

MEDGAR
No answer. He’ll call back. 

DESTINY
This is beautiful. You aren’t some 
fancy drug lord on the run from the 
England mafia?

Medgar sits down on the plush sofa. 

MEDGAR
I am an artist running from the 
clutches of a ego maniac 
billionaire father who is 
desperately trying to make me one 
of his many cogs.

DESTINY
You can be a billionaire from 
bottling beer? 

MEDGAR
He’s a little more sophisticated 
and diverse than that love. Do you 
need anything?

Before she can answer. Medgar grabs her feet and takes off 
her gem encrusted high heels. Destiny winces from his 
seduction. 

MEDGAR
It’s okay. 

He moves his hand up from her ankles to her thighs. She is 
frozen from delight. He scoots closer. Face to face they 
meet, but don’t kiss. They look at each other. Read each 
others eyes with comfort. They are too far gone. They kiss.
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EXT. PRADA - MORNING

Francisco jiggles keys and shouts a few curses in French. 
Destiny and Medgar laugh as two lovers with an inside joke. 

MEDGAR
Thank you man I appreciate it.

FRANCISCO
You owe me. 

He opens the door and Destiny charges in. The alarms sounds. 

FRANCISCO
Wait... Ai Yi Yi. 

MEDGAR
I will send you something special 
for this. 

FRANCISCO
Damn right.

INT. PRADA/DRESSING AREA - MORNING

Destiny walks and hums. She is hummin’ “MY FAVORITE THINGS” 
from the Sound of Music. Destiny grabs her phone. IT READS: 
17 MESSAGES. She thumbs and her eyes tell us the story of the 
messages. 

EXT. PRADA - MORNING

FRANCISCO
Well you look to have love in the 
eyes. Much happier than you were 
with Opal.

Medgar playfully spins like Will Ferrell with arms extended.

MEDGAR
“I’m in love, I’m in love and I 
don’t care who knows it...”

They share a laugh until Destiny walks out with purse, phone 
and clothes. Her eyes are zombied from the messages. 

DESTINY
 I need to go.
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INT. HOSPICE/HALLWAY - DAY

Destiny rounds the corner still dressed in Prada and 
barefoot. She is stopped in her tracks as she see’s Larry, 
Dr. Henderson, Dr. Nuygen, and Terry outside. She walks 
towards them and into Fred’s room. 

FRED’s HOSPICE ROOM

Destiny enters and is stared down by Delores and Angela. They 
aren’t happy. Fred sits at the edge of the bed with Monica. 
Fred see’s her.

FRED
Pumpkin.

Fred stands up by himself. He slowly spins around. Destiny is 
glued to the floor. Shock is creeping up her legs. Fred opens 
his arms to her. She slowly walks to him and hugs him. Fred 
is elated, but even in his arms her eyes reveal her mind is 
somewhere else.

EXT. HAMPTON HOME/FRONT YARD - DAY

Fred is hanging some Halloween decorations around the porch. 
He is on the step ladder. Angela hands him some faux spider 
web.

FRED
No, no. That’s not enough. Go get a 
fresh roll from Pumpkin.

Monica rolls up with some freshly cooked items. 

MONICA
Watch out. You might take a spill. 

FRED
No, I am making it just fine. 

MONICA
Time for some blood. Just think if 
the blood work comes back plum you 
won’t have to see me for another 
month. 

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Destiny sits with phone, stares blankly.
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MEDGAR TEXT
NO NEED TO BE SORRY. YOU JUST HAVE 
THIS WAY OF DISAPPEARING. 

DESTINY TEXT
I HAVE A LOT GOING ON IN MY LIFE 
RIGHT NOW.

MEDGAR TEXT
DO YOU MISS ME LIKE I MISS YOU.

DESTINY TEXT
YES. EVERYDAY.

Angela pops in and starts looking around, Destiny puts her 
phone display side down. They are uneasy. 

ANGELA
Where’s the spider web and goblins?

Destiny points to pantry. Angela exits. Her phone dings. 

MEDGAR TEXT
CAN YOU TALK NOW?

DESTINY TEXT
NO.

Angela comes back in hands full, puts down supplies. 

ANGELA
Why is your phone face down?

Destiny doesn’t answer. Angela snatches the phone. See’s a 
text from Medgar

MEDGAR TEXT
:-).

ANGELA
Why is a broken hearted man sending 
you smiley faces? I thought you 
broke it off. 

DESTINY
I did.

ANGELA
Then why is he sending you smiley 
faces and flowers and swiss 
chocolate to the office? 

DESTINY
Stay out of this.
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ANGELA
No honey I’m all up and through 
this. Fred is better. Dr. Nuygen 
said he is getting stronger 
everyday. You are a married woman 
for Christ’s sake. Act like one.

Angela storms off. Drops a few goblins. Destiny throws them 
at the exiting wall. She is frustrated. 

INT. MEETING HALL - NIGHT

The place has turned into OZ meets Wicked. The kids on stage 
are prancing and dancing like a GLEE type production. Lillian 
is in full form as the Scarecrow. 

Destiny watches from the back row and whispers something to 
Melissa. (DING)

MEDGAR TEXT
COME OUTSIDE FOR A SECOND.

Destiny excuses herself.

INT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/HALLWAY - NIGHT

Medgar waits outside. Destiny pops into the hallway. 

MEDGAR
Sorry for peeking, but it looks 
fantastic.

She grabs Medgar’s hand and drags him into a nearby office. 

NEARBY OFFICE - The small cramped space is enough for a desk, 
but this space holds a desk chair and several file cabinets. 

DESTINY
What did I tell you?

MEDGAR
Just look me in the eye and tell me 
you don’t feel like I feel anymore.

She can’t.

MEDGAR
Then tell me I’m too fancy, I don’t 
listen enough, I’m a bad kisser, 
tell me anything but these dry 
excuses you’ve been giving me. 
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Destiny finds a place to plop. 

DESTINY
I can’t lie anymore. When I am with 
you I feel incredible. I feel safe 
and secure, you have been a 
blessing, but there are things 
about me that you just don’t know. 

Medgar moves close.

MEDGAR
But I want to spend the rest of my 
life finding out every little 
idiosyncratic thing that makes you 
you. Whatever your past or present 
is I don’t care because the sum of 
those things makes you Destiny 
Parker Hampton. The woman I love.

They kiss. 

DESTINY
I have to get back. 

MEDGAR
Just tell me you’ll think about it.

She nods yes. 

The two exit and walk down the hallway, as they round the 
corner they both see Fred. He stands there. Destiny stops in 
her tracks. Medgar walks, pats Fred on the shoulder. 

MEDGAR
Fred right. Good to see you up old 
boy. 

Fred musters a half smile. Medgar leaves. 

EXT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/PARKING LOT

Destiny’s head stays glued to the ground as the two walk to 
the car and get in. Destiny closes her door Fred slams his. 
They sit in the tension for a spell. Fred’s jaw is tight from 
anger. 

FRED
What was that?

Fred starts the car. Destiny begins to answer...
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FRED
Shut that lying ass fucking mouth 
of yours.

INT. FRED’S CAR - NIGHT

Fred barrels down the street. The tension in the car has 
thickened. WE HEAR the buzzing of her phone. Guess who?

FRED
Give me your phone.

Destiny doesn’t move. The phone buzzes again.

FRED
Did you hear me? Give me the god 
damn phone.

DESTINY
Don’t do this? I told you I am 
handling it. 

FRED
You mean giggling and snickering in 
his face. Give me the fucking 
phone. 

She doesn’t move. Fred reaches for her purse they tug and 
pull, the car sways a little. 

DESTINY
Fred. Stop it.

He manages to get the hand bag and shovels through it 
throwing out everything. He finds the phone and pulls the car 
over. It screeches. He hops out.

EXT. DARK SIDE ROAD - NIGHT

The gravelly shoulder of the road is empty and lit by a gas 
station a corner away. The trees and unkept forest near the 
street are dense. 

Fred goes to the tip of the trees and hails her phone. He 
winces from the hurl. Destiny opens the door and looks from 
the car. She is use to this Fred. 

DESTINY
Fred!
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FRED
I thought you were woman enough to 
handle this, but I was wrong. Maybe 
you just are not savvy enough... 

DESTINY
What does that mean? 

FRED
And why...It’s easy...Hello Medgar, 
Destiny here. I thought you were 
someone I liked, but I am not that 
into you, ummm I have a lot going 
on or I have other responsibilities 
and am pretty god damn busy these 
days. 

DESTINY
It’s not that simple. 

Fred marches back to her as she sits with the ar door open.

FRED
Why not? Why not? You told me there 
was nothing much to this thing. 
That you didn’t break any of our 
rules. Make me understand.

Destiny sits. She stews, but she stays silent. 

FRED
I saw how he looked at you. Like he 
knew you more -

DESTINY
He is a nice guy. I don’t want to-

FRED
Nice guy, nice guy. I don’t give a 
fuck if he is Ghandi. You were told 
to end this and you didn’t so now I 
am just going to have to step in.

DESTINY
I am trying. 

FRED
If you were handling it, it would 
be fucking handled. I can’t believe 
you would just take my kindness for 
weakness. Take me and all I’ve done 
for granted.

Destiny is upset. She finally hops out of the car. 
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DESTINY
Kindness?

FRED
I really tried Destiny. Even on my 
death bed. I tried to protect you, 
take care of you. 

DESTINY
Did I ask you to do any of this? I 
didn’t ask you to do anything. All 
I have ever done since we were 
twelve was love you, try to live up 
to your family’s expectations of 
me. I didn’t ask you to find me a 
new husband. Matter of fact I 
begged you not to, I begged Fred. 

FRED
And I sacrificed. My family 
sacrificed.

DESTINY
Don’t you talk to me about 
sacrifice. Don’t. I’ve given up 
myself for this family. When you 
we’re off fucking that waitress and 
moved in with her and her four 
deadbeat kids while your wife of 
one year sat and balled her eyes 
out every night. I sacrificed. When 
you and your mother made me have 
that abortion in high school, I 
sacrificed, when I was accepted to 
college and was told I could not go 
because I had to stay and take care 
of Poppa Dee did I complain one 
time? No not one time Fred.

FRED
Here we go.

DESTINY
Don’t do that. Don’t belittle what 
I have given up like it is nothing. 
I have sacrificed too. Plenty of 
opportunities, and I am expected to 
give up more. I didn’t ask for 
this. You invited this into our 
marriage. I can’t just turn off my 
feelings.
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FRED
Feelings? You caught feelings for 
him? You like him.  This little 
romance. You’re talking and 
texting. You are a fucking married 
woman. Act like a fucking married 
woman.

Destiny backs down.

DESTINY
No Fred I don’t like him...I love 
him.

Fred head snaps around. He heard her but...

FRED
Pardon me.

He marches to her. Destiny freezes from fright. He grabs her 
by both arms give her a pretty hard jerk. 

FRED
What did you just fucking say?

She can’t muster the courage, it has left her. Her eyes tell 
her story. He can see in her eyes he is losing her. He spits 
in her face.

FRED
You disgust me. 

Fred lets her go and walks to the car. He hops in and throws 
her purse out.

FRED
Walk home like the whore you are.

He speeds off. Destiny’s grief buckles her down to a squat 
position. She clutches her tearing face in her hands.

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - SAME NIGHT

Destiny drags into the bedroom. Past a sleeping Fred and into 
the bathroom. She closes the door.

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - NIGHT

Destiny and Fred sit silently and eat. There is no joy in 
that room. 
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EXT. HAMPTON HOME/FRONT YARD

Destiny and Fred back out of the driveway. WE SEE a for sale 
sign on Destiny’s car.

FRED
Oh yeah. I need your car keys the 
buyer for your car is coming to the 
office. 

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE - DAY

Destiny stares blankly from her desk, her mind is in the 
clouds. 

MEDGAR
(os)

I won’t talk. I’ll just sit. 

FLASHBACK

INT. YOUNG LADIES OF TRUST/PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Destiny’s head is on his shoulder. Her hand rubs from his 
forearm to his hand. They lock fingers. She looks up and 
kisses his neck. She is the aggressor. This is their first 
kiss. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/FRONT DOOR - DAY

Destiny stares out of the window as Fred receives money from 
a BUYER for her car. Her mind drifts. 

FLASHBACK

PARKING LOT - She and Medgar are passionately kissing. She 
hops on him straddling him in the front seat. The lovers do 
not care who’s around.

FRED
(os)

Yes, She really is not feeling 
well. I don’t think she will be 
able to direct the play anymore.
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INT. FRED’S CAR - DAY

Fred is on the cell phone and Destiny sits and closes her 
eyes. Yes. Back to her old life, but now, she has memories.

As she reminisces, Fred is giving her the new set of DO 
NOT’s.

FRED
(VO)

I do not want you to have a cell 
phone you don’t need it. If you 
need to make a call you tell me and 
I will make it for you. You do not 
need to be at the Young Ladies 
Center. I called them and told them 
you will be taking a leave of 
absence. And above all things if he 
tries to contact you in any way you 
tell me and I will handle him.

FLASHBACK - Medgar and her walking the streets of New York.

FLASHBACK - Medgar grabbing her naked breast. 

PRESENT DAY - In the passenger seat she musters a chuckle. 
Fred notices and eyes her with a demeaning stare. 

FLASHBACK - Medgar and Destiny at his New York flat making 
love on the couch, on the kitchen bar, her laughing as he 
tickles her. 

INT. MEDGAR’S BEDROOM - DAY

He picks up the phone to call Destiny. WE HEAR the call go 
straight to voice mail. He is frustrated. 

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Monica drawing blood from Fred, Delores checks the oven. 

DELORES
I do make the perfect Thanksgiving 
Turkey. 

There are many pots and pans all over the kitchen bubbling 
and steaming.
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INT. HAMPTON HOME/DINING ROOM - DAY

Destiny leaning over the table. Destiny’s mind is on... you 
guessed it.   

DELORES
You must straighten this up child. 

Destiny snaps out of it. 

DELORES
He loves you. He may not articulate 
it well, but he loves you. Pass me 
those flowers. Everything he does. 
He does for you.

DESTINY
That’s not true.

DELORES
You are just too ungrateful to see 
it. Whatever this is your holding 
onto with this janitor is not 
healthy for this family.

DESTINY
He cheated on me you know, or does 
everyone forget about that bit of 
Hampton history. 

DELORES
Boys will be boys. It is just the 
way men are programmed.

DESTINY
Well you raised that man.

Delores comes around the table and slaps her. 

DELORES
You sit here like little miss 
perfect and you think you have a 
choice or an opinion in this 
matter, but you don’t.  

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - DAY

Monica finishes with Fred.  

FRED
So how am I looking?
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MONICA
I see all the acne is gone. 

FRED
I wanted to discuss what happened 
at the hospice. 

MONICA
There is no need. You were feeling 
great. It was a great swell of 
emotion. I get it, but we are like 
brother and sister.

Monica puts her hand on his knee. He softly grabs her hand. 

FRED
Oh. So you could never see us as 
anything more. Cause I feel this 

Monica becomes uncomfortable with the atmosphere change in 
the room. She packs up her things and exits. 

MONICA
No. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - NIGHT

Destiny is cleaning the mounds of dishes left from 
Thanksgiving dinner. The carcus of a turkey rests on a giant 
pan. WE HEAR a tap on the window that startles Destiny. She 
peaks to see Lilian hopping up and down trying to get a 
glance. Destiny rushes to the back patio door and slides it 
open.

DESTINY
Lilian, what are you doing here? 
How did you get here?

They hug. Lilian shivers. A light snow begins.  

DESTINY
It is dangerous for you to be out 
this late. If they find out you 
left they will send you to a foster 
home. Come here.  

Destiny looks to make sure Fred is no where around. She 
brings her in. Lilian shoves a red envelope in her face.

LILIAN
I wanted to see you and the janitor 
asked me to give you this.
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Destiny brightens. 

LILIAN
Why didn’t you come to the play? 
They told us you were sick. You 
don’t look sick. I was the bomb. 

Lilian shows Destiny her best Michael Jackson spin and 
wobble.

FRED
(os)

Destiny.

The baritone voice of Fred startles them. Destiny hides the 
envelope behind her back.

FRED
What is she doing here?

Lilian runs and hugs Fred by the knees. Destiny hides the 
envelope next to boxes near the trash can.  

LILIAN
Uncle Fred you are all better.

Fred’s snarl doesn’t break. He peels Lilian off of him. She 
is a reminder of the mess he has created. 

FRED
Where are my keys?

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/FRONT DOOR - NIGHT

Destiny watches as Fred backs out the driveway with Lilian in 
the car. Destiny rushes to the kitchen and takes the trash, 
boxes and envelope to the back cans.  

She looks over her shoulder and open the envelope. There is a 
note. IT READS: 

MEDGAR’S NOTE
Your past doesn’t matter. The 
future is now. My future only 
exists with you in it. 

Destiny moves back the note to see a first class plane 
ticket. 

MEDGAR
(os)

My work is done here. 
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I am moving on. The car picks me up 
tomorrow at Noon. Come with me.

Medgar stands in the driveway Destiny is paralyzed. He 
reaches for her. She takes a step back.

MEDGAR
I want you in my life. Come with 
me. My heart doesn’t beat without 
you.

DESTINY
You have to go. You can’t be here.

MEDGAR
I don’t know what happened I was 
worried sick about you. I called a 
thousand times. I emailed... I - -

DESTINY
You can’t be here. 

Destiny begins to go back to the kitchen. 

MEDGAR
Angela told me about your 
situation. 

This stops Destiny in her tracks. 

MEDGAR
And I don’t care. I just want to be 
with you. I need you. I’m in love 
with you. I don’t care if you are 
married. You are my soul-

Destiny begins to break, Medgar puts a kind hand on her 
shoulder turning her towards him. They are face to face. 

DESTINY
How do I know this love is forever? 

MEDGAR
You don’t.

DESTINY
How do I know I am doing the right 
thing?
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MEDGAR
You can’t... But you feel it. Look 
me in the eye and tell me that 
right now, at this very moment, you 
don’t want to leave with me. Right 
now.

The silence is comforting to her until WE SEE the lights on 
the patio come on. 

DELORES
(os)

Destiny, Destiny.

MEDGAR
Right now. We can leave. You don’t 
have to bring anything. You don’t 
even have to put on your slippers. 
We can rebuild everything. I 
promise you that. 

Medgar extends his hand.

MEDGAR
Right now. 

DELORES
(os)

Destiny.

Destiny turns and walks towards the house. Medgar is 
defeated. 

INT. HAMPTON’S HOME/KITCHEN - NIGHT

Destiny comes back in the house. She is defeated by fear. 

DELORES
Fred called me and told me you were 
here alone because that crazy 
runaway girl came over here. You 
look like you seen a ghost.

INT. FRED’S CAR - NIGHT

Fred is driving back from dropping off Lilian.
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INT. MEDGAR’S LOFT - NIGHT

Medgar sits among many boxes in the emptied loft. He stares 
at a Carnival Cartoon Sketch of him and Destiny with 
ballooned heads and big teeth and sips a glass of scotch.

INT. HAMPTON HOME/DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Destiny sits in the dark room and stares at the Red Envelope.

INT. HAMPTON HOME/FRONT YARD - NIGHT

Fred sits in his car. He is ripped with anger at himself. 
Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.

INT. HAMPTON HOME/DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Still perplexed by the possibilities, Destiny rips up the 
plane ticket. 

INT. MEDGAR LOFT - NIGHT

Medgar walks among the boxes. He stares out the windows. He 
has everything, but has nothing. He throws his glass across 
the room. 

EXT. FOREST ROAD - DAWN

As the sun is rising Destiny runs. She is running and 
reminiscing.

MEDGAR
(os)

You were just determined to get 
that bear.

FLASHBACK - 

EXT. CARNIVAL PIKE - NIGHT

Destiny walks with an armful of prizes. 

DESTINY
Yep. 
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MEDGAR
You’re quite relentless with that 
gun. Those little birds had no 
chance. I’m a little nervous. 

DESTINY
You better watch out. I might 
get’cha.  

She grabs his hand. They lock fingers. 

PRESENT DAY - Destiny runs through the woods. 

DESTINY
(vo)

When I am with him. I can’t explain 
the feeling. It is like... I love 
Fred

FLASHBACK -

INT. HAMPTON CLEANERS/FRONT OFFICE - DAY

Destiny and Mitsy talk at her desk. 

DESTINY
I do, but when he touches my hand 
or looks in my eyes I melt. I have 
never looked at another man. Fred 
and I been together since we were 
in junior high, but Medgar touches 
a part of my soul I didn’t even 
know was there. 

MITSY
He’s your soulmate? 

Destiny doesn’t speak, but her eyes answer yes.

PRESENT DAY - The more Destiny runs, her mind flashes over 
the last year. 

Medgar’s smile. His lips. Their kiss. Fred throwing away her 
Carnival prizes. Medgar’s hand reaching out to take her away 
from her present marriage. The White Dorothy singing “Be A 
Lion”. Destiny and Medgar making love in her car. 

Destiny begins to tear as she runs. She is overcome with 
weeping she stops at a tree and let’s it out.
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INT. HAMPTON HOME/FRONT DOOR- MORNING

Destiny comes in from a morning run and nearly runs into 
Monica as she opens the door.  They greet. 

MONICA
He is fast asleep and all yours. 
This is the last home visit. 

She hands Destiny a box of materials.

MONICA
Here are a few things you will 
need. He has to be checked twice 
daily. His cancer is in remission, 
but he still has cancer. 

DESTINY
What does that mean?

MONICA
If you keep up a consistent diet 
and help him work out. He’ll be 
around for the next twenty years. 
He is golfing again. Full function 
of his legs, heck you guys may have 
twenty five more years. 

Destiny soaks that in as Monica leaves.

MONICA
Welcome to your new life. Together. 

Destiny hugs her and she leaves. 

MONICA
Oh yeah tell Angela thanks but no 
thanks, but I’m not really 
interested in the tall, english 
type.

DESTINY
Excuse me.

MONICA
The guy she wanted me to meet. 
Medgar. Not really my type, I Like 
them a little less polished.

INT. FRED’S BEDROOM - MORNING

Destiny checks on Fred. He is fast asleep. She eyes the clock 
it reads 10AM.
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EXT. HAMPTON HOME/FRONT YARD - MORNING

Destiny runs out and catches Monica as she leaves. 

MONICA
Can you give me a ride?

INT. BUSINESS OFFICE - DAY

Destiny still dressed in workout gear walks off the elevator 
and into the plush office. She zips past the RECEPTIONIST.

INT. BUSINESS OFFICE/ANGELA AREA - DAY

Angela dressed in a tan business suit sits with a PATIENT, 
who lays and talks about his feelings. 

PATIENT
This is why many of my dreams end 
with purple satin covering my 
mother’s breasts. I try my best not 
to touch them.

Destiny walks through the door and straight to Angela. She 
punches her square in the face knocking her backwards onto 
the floor. She clocks her three more times. The Patient pops 
up and hides behind the couch. They square off and fight and 
tumble around the office, knocking over books and lamps. 

INT. MEDGAR LOFT - MORNING

He eyes his watch it reads 11AM. 

INT. BUSINESS OFFICE/ANGELA AREA - MORNING

Angela and Destiny still tussle. Receptionist comes and 
throws herself in between Destiny and Angela. 

DESTINY
You had to butt in and ruin this. 

ANGELA
Someone had to wake you up from 
this stupid fantasy dream you were 
having. You are a married woman. 

Destiny rushes her throwing the receptionist to the side and 
yanks Angela by her hair. Throws her over a chair. Destiny 
throws a potted plant at her, but misses.
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DESTINY
Don’t tell me who I am. I know who 
I am. 

ANGELA
You really wanna know who you are? 
You have been a nightmare to this 
family ever since Momma Dee brought 
you here. You have been nothing, 
but a burden. Everything has to be 
about you. Even on your Fred’s 
death bed it has to be about you. 

DESTINY
I did not ask for this. I did not 
ask to fall in love with Medgar. 

ANGELA
But you didn’t stop it either. You 
disgust me. You’ve been whining 
ever since we were kids. Poppa 
Dee’s perfect little Pumpkin.

DESTINY
You were adopted just like me. You 
had the same space and time as I 
did. It’s not my fault they groomed 
me for Fred and not you.

ANGELA
Stop it. Shut up.

DESTINY
I don’t love Fred anymore. I can’t 
love him anymore. 

Destiny sits and slumps over. 

ANGELA
Are you going to tell him or am I?

Destiny sits slumped over, head in her lap. 

EXT. BUSINESS OFFICE  DAY

She runs out of the waiting area and runs down the street. 
Never seeing her face she runs like the wind is pushing her 
every stride, but is she “running to” or “running from”?
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EXT. MEDGAR LOFT - MORNING

Medgar pauses and looks for any sign of Destiny, he hops in 
the town car. 

MEDGAR
Do we have time to make a stop?

INT. BUSINESS OFFICE/ANGELA AREA - MORNING

Angela is on her desk phone. 

ANGELA
Wake up.

EXT. HAMPTON HOME/FRONT YARD

Fred screeches out of the driveway and onto the street. Fred 
is in a panic. 

FRED drives.

Destiny runs. 

Medgar runs away. 

End Credits.
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Later

EXT. OXFORD UNIVERSITY - DAY

A taxi pulls up and Destiny walks out with Lillian. She looks 
good. Happy. Lillian still talks nonstop.

DESTINY
You have five offers for basketball 
from HBCs, I don’t know why you 
want to drag yourself way across 
the world to go to school next 
year. 

Lillian smiles. 

EXT. OXFORD/STUDENT SQUARE - DAY

Lillian and Destiny stand and listen with a group to parents 
and students to a student tour guide.  

STUDENT GUIDE
We have one more stop the Bell and 
Evers School of Literature. 

DESTINY
Yes. Finally. I wanna talk to one 
of the professors to get the real 
deal on this place.

They walk towards the Literature Building.

INT. LECTURE HALL/HALLWAY - DAY

As soon as they hit the front door Lillian drags Destiny away 
from the group. She pokes her head in and out of classrooms. 
No luck. 

She peaks in the last door. 

LILIAN
This class look interesting. 

She opens the door and flies in. Destiny digs in her purse 
and follows the eager high school senior.
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Medgar in sports coat and turtleneck stumbles and pauses in 
the middle of his lesson when he and Destiny’s eyes eyes 
meet. It feels like a lifetime ago, but it feels like 
yesterday at the the same time. 

She is frozen when WE HEAR The Chime for class to end.

Students pour out of class. Destiny stays frozen at the door 
closes. Lillian yanks her to down to the front. 

INT. LECTURE HALL - DAY

LILIAN
(to Medgar)

Hi.

Medgar doesn’t take his eyes off of Destiny. 

MEDGAR
Well Hello Sunshine.

She notices MEDGAR’s RING FINGER. It has a ring on it, he 
hides it. 

They hug, it’s awkward, but comfortable. 

LILIAN
You guys need to talk. Excuse me. 

(Whispering to Destiny)
I’ll be right outside.

MEDGAR
My goodness look at you. How’d you-
My little Nancy Drew. 

There is some uncomfortable silence. So many unasked 
questions. 

Suddenly, a LITTLE GIRL, 3 runs up to Medgar and hugs him at 
the knees. 

LITTLE CUTE GIRL
Daddy.

Medgar picks her up.

MEDGAR
Hello beautiful. You have fun 
today? 

LITTLE CUTE GIRL
Yes, we saw monkeys and a elephant.
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MEDGAR
WOW.

LITTLE CUTE GIRL
Whose the pretty lady?

MEDGAR
This is a dear friend of mine. 
Destiny Hampton. She came to visit 
me. 

(to Destiny)
Much has changed in my life. But 
much stays the same.

As they walk towards the door. They are met by KATHERINE 
BARNES, 20’s, and bubbly. She is surprised by Destiny. Lilian 
is on the case.

LILIAN
(to Katherine)

Well hello. 

MEDGAR
Destiny this is my assistant 
Katherine and Katherine...

KATHERINE
Hi.

(Bingo)
Ohhh Destiny. Pleasure. 

They shake. Destiny notices no ring on Katherine’s finger. 
Whew. LITTLE CUTE GIRL hops down from Daddy’s arms and runs 
down the hallway. Medgar chases after his daughter.

MEDGAR
That little girl has the speed of 
her mother. Wait, Wait.

Destiny walks with Katherine, her head bowed from 
disappointment. 

KATHERINE
So your Destiny? From the states? 
You must be hear for the memorial? 

Destiny looks to Lilian, who knew nothing of this 
development. 
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KATHERINE
(whispers)

You better line up because these 
women around here are all ready to 
pounce on him as soon as her ashes 
are scattered. 

Medgar turns to find Destiny eyes of hope and promise are 
focused on him. He smiles for the first time in years.  

FADE TO BLACK.
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