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accent.
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************************************************************

“Integrity is the only scaffold capable of sustaining long-
term growth.”

                    - Adam Smith

************************************************************

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Just A Friend” by Biz Markie.

INT. UNIVERSITY. SMALL CLASSROOM. DAY.

PROFESSOR “AIR” JORDAN, seated, simple chair.  A class of 
fifteen students before him. Desks, semi-circle.

Air Jordan reads aloud. “The Civil War, V.2”, Shelby Foote.

AIR JORDAN
Fortuity itself, as the deadly game 
unfolded move by move, appeared to 
conform to a pattern of hard luck; 
so much so, indeed, that in time 
men would say of Lee, as Jael had 
said of Sisera after she drove the 
tent peg into his temple, that the 
stars in their courses had fought 
against him.

Air Jordan removes his reading glasses, smiles. 

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
So what’s the author saying here?

Discussion begins.

MALE STUDENT 1
I think he ramblin’.

Class, chuckles.

AIR JORDAN
Continue.

MALE STUDENT 1
I’m done.

Air Jordan chuckles.
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FEMALE STUDENT 1
He’s saying that the stars were 
aligned against General Lee because 
his cause was unjust. He was on the 
wrong side of history.

Air Jordan builds the dialogue.

AIR JORDAN
Ok so the cause was wrong. 
Therefore divinity 
intercedes...god, fate, 
history?...stomped out the rebels. 
Yeah?

Female Student 1 nods. 

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
Ok then why was his campaign so 
successful until this turning 
point? Why not align the stars so 
that all those young men didn’t 
have to die in volume one and the 
first half of volume two?

Air Jordan holds up his book.

MALE STUDENT 2
That whole chaos vs. order thing 
right? It takes time for good to 
overcome evil. So the writer’s 
saying that Lee was wrong, but so 
good at being wrong that it took a 
hell of a while for things to catch 
up with him.

Air Jordan validates.

AIR JORDAN
That’s an excellent answer, and 
certainly the current academic 
consensus.

Air Jordan surveys the class.

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
I guess that settles it.

(beat)

AMERICA BLACKFACE, seated at one end of the semi-circle, 
looks up for the first time.

3.



BLACKFACE
That’s not what the author thought.

Air Jordan betrays a proud, slight smile, signals for 
Blackface to continue.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Shelby said ask a rebel why they 
fight and they’ll tell you straight 
up. Because you’re here.

MALE STUDENT 3 starts a slow clap. The class laughs. 
Blackface gestures a bow with her hand. Jordan smiles.

The bell rings. 

INT. GYMNASIUM. NIGHT.

Blackface dribbles the ball up the court, throws up a long 
alley-oop. Her teammate, towering over her opponents, catches 
the pass and slam dunks the ball. No flair.

Scoreboard: WEST COAST STATE: 59   THAI NATIONAL TEAM: 13

Third quarter. Exhibition game.

Blackface signals time out, jogs over to Coach Air Jordan. 

AIR JORDAN
What up B? 

Blackface looks around at the crowd, her opponents, her 
teammates. 

BLACKFACE
This feels off coach. I mean when 
you’re beat you’re beat you know. 
No need to...

Blackface looks her coach in the eyes.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
I got this.

Blackface talks with her teammates. Heads nod. Agreement.

Blackface trades jerseys with the opposing team’s captain. 
Other players follow Blackface’s lead.

The game resumes. Each team 50/50 Thai/USA. Ladies go hard. 
Fierce competition. Laughs. Blackface drains a three, hugs 
her teammates. Ladies make friends. Air Jordan, proud.
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SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Just A Friend”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Bust A Move” by Young MC.

EXT. HIGHWAY. OPEN ROAD. DAY.

A yellow school bus rambles down the freeway. 

Lettering: East Alabama State University. 

INT. EASU TEAM BUS. DAY.

DIXIE, short shorts (#4), bikini top, walks the aisle of the 
bus, hi-fives JANUS, smacks ARISTOPHANES’ bottom (#23 
shorts).

HONEYBOO, trucker hat (#4 - ‘Merican Football), speaks. Katie 
Belle (#19 shorts), bikini top, paints her toe nails.

HONEYBOO
Well it’s easy for you. Duh.

Aristophanes stands straight, pulls her underwear out of her 
crack, interjects.

ARISTOPHANES
Oh yes, everyone’s always fallin’ 
for Katie Belle here. 

Katie Belle smiles, puts her hand on her heart.

KATIE BELLE
Aww.

Dixie reaches the end of the bus, turns, gets her groove on.

The team chants.

TEAM
Go Dixie. Go Dixie. Go Dixie. 

Janus shakes her head both ways.

JANUS
Come on girl. Lay down a verse. 
Let’s see what you’ve got captain!

Katie Belle exhilarates.
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KATIE BELLE
Come on cappy!

Dixie teases the crowd, pretending not to be 
interested...then, goes hard.

DIXIE
Call me Dixie chick got a hell of a 
kick. Put it down one time for my 
Southern click. They say we broke, 
say we gonna choke, say we ain’t 
got game, say we can’t throw 
sceeerrr....

The team laughs. 

DIXIE (CONT’D)
Don’t know much can’t flow much but 
one thing for sure I know without a 
second to hold is that this here 
East Alabama State lady is thirsty 
for gold!

The team chants.

TEAM
Go Dix. Go Dix. Go Dix. Go Dix.

INT. WEST COAST STATE UNIVERSITY LOCKER ROOM.

BLACKFACE, shorts, heels, duffle bag, walks past an open 
bathroom stall. 

Inside two female teammates make out.

BLACKFACE
Get a room ladies!

One teammate looks at Blackface.

TEAMMATE
There’s room for three Blackface. 
Now that your eligibility’s up, 
technically we’re no longer 
teammates.

Blackface chuckles.

BLACKFACE
I keep it all on the field love.

Teammate laughs, Blackface shuts the stall door, continues 
towards the exit.
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INT. COACH JORDAN’S OFICE. DAY.

Dr. Kim, professional dress, kneels, divides the room into 
two halves, placing a long piece of black tape on the floor.

Blackface walks past the office window. Blackface, quizzical 
look.

Dr. Kim drags a box of old video tapes across the floor, 
leaving it on Coach Jordan’s side of the room.

Dr. Kim hangs a piece of Korean art.

INT. GYMNASIUM. HALLWAY. DAY.

Blackface walks the hall. Coach Jordan approaches from the 
opposite direction.

BLACKFACE
Sup coach.

AIR JORDAN
Sup B.

Fist bump.

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
Thanks for helping out today. 

BLACKFACE
Old time’s sake.

AIR JORDAN
Time to put the Blackface plan in 
action? Master and Commander?

BLACKFACE
On my way to my academic advisor 
now. Tick the box and then 
graduation. I’m an adult.

Air Jordan chuckles.

AIR JORDAN
All right. Well I know you only 
took my class for the comedy, but 
there is still the little matter of 
a final report that must be 
submitted, even for pass/fail.

Blackface smirks.
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BLACKFACE
Your big “final question”. What’s 
most important to you and why? 
Pretentious much?

Coach Jordan, deadpan.

AIR JORDAN
Deadline. Monday.

Blackface, honest, nods, departs.

BLACKFACE
I left a surprise for you in your 
office. Korean dessert.

AIR JORDAN
Boba? Aww you shouldn’t have. 

Blackface calls behind.

BLACKFACE
I’d say she’s about five four.

Coach Jordan, befuddled.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Bust A Move”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Age Ain’t Nothing But A Number” by 
Aaliyah.

INT. COACH JORDAN / DR. KIM’S OFFICE. DAY.

Air Jordan enters the office. Dr. Kim sits, proper, fixing 
her lipstick. Small compact mirror.

Jordan, taken aback.

AIR JORDAN
Mam?

Dr. Kim closes her compact, turns to face Jordan.

DR. KIM
I read your book...

Jordan chuckles.

AIR JORDAN
So you were the one.
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Air Jordan takes a seat on his desk.

DR. KIM
...and I think that your points, 
while experimentally valid, fail to 
take into account the full 
perspective of female 
consciousness.

Air Jordan, perplexed.

AIR JORDAN
What did you say you teach?

Dr. Kim stands, heel, straightens her skirt.

DR. KIM
I didn’t.

Dr. Kim extends her hand, gives a flattering smile.

DR. KIM (CONT’D)
I’m Dr. Kim. You can call me 
Jennie. I teach Korean language. I 
have an undergraduate degree from 
Seoul National University, a 
Masters Degree in Education from 
Harvard, and a PhD in linguistics 
from the UCLA. I’m teaching summer 
quarter Korean language and our 
building is being remodeled, so 
they sent me here...

Air Jordan interjects.

AIR JORDAN 
To MY office...

Dr. Kim, professorial, smiles, corrects.

DR. KIM
...to OUR office! Tea?

Dr. Kim moves to her half of the office, offers Jordan tea.

DR. KIM (CONT’D)
So? Your credentials?

Air Jordan sips the tea, smiles.

AIR JORDAN
Oh, I won a few sports contests.

Dr. Kim, unimpressed.
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EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. DAY.

Large house, front lawn. Sign: International House.

STORMY, frisbee in mouth, runs to ESTEBAN.

Esteban takes the frisbee from Stormy’s mouth, tosses the 
frisbee in the direction of the house.

ESTEBAN
Get ‘em Stormy! 

Stormy takes off after the frisbee. Esteban turns towards 
campus, re-slings his backpack, walks towards campus.

Stormy, frisbee in mouth, trots towards the front door.

Two young men play 1-1 basketball. Ladies sunbathe. 

Stormy trots into the large, open door. 

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. BEDROOM. DAY.

SANGOMA sits, cross-legged, short shorts, topless.

Sangoma lights incense, makes scary eyes into the mirror, 
chants incantations in Zulu.

Stormy enters the room, places a dead bird before Sangoma.

Sangoma delights with glee.

SANGOMA
Good little doggy. And now I repay 
you in kind.

Sangoma charms Stormy, hands her a piece of beef filet from 
her offering plate.

Stormy, beef in mouth, exits the room. Sangoma pours blood 
from the bird into a goblet. Sangoma speaks to a stuffed toy 
model of a cute Gizmo-ish furry creature.

SANGOMA (CONT’D)
Soon we shall be united. My little 
Tokoloshe. 

Sangoma offers the blood to the stuffed toy.
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INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. DIFFERENT BEDROOM. DAY.

MAX and PLAY make love. Play, reclined. Max, reverse cowgirl, 
leans forward, takes charge. 

MAX
Don’t stop! Don’t stop!

Play gets overexcited.

PLAY
Hold on Baby. Go easy. I need a...

MAX
Gimme all you got!

Play gets into it.

PLAY
Damn baby...oh dam...Bebe!

The action intensifies. Play orgasms inside Max.

(beat)

Max begins riding again.

PLAY (CONT’D)
Whoa whoa whoa Max!

Max looks back to gaze hard at Play.

MAX
(in Mandarin) I want one more time!

Play, taken aback, pulls out, retrieves his shorts.

MAX (CONT’D)
(louder, in Mandarin) I want one 
more time!

Play tries to take charge.

PLAY
Baby chill.

Max flies off the handle, throws books, clothes, chases Play 
out of room, screams catch phrase (Wo hai yao yi ci!)
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INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. HALLWAY. DAY.

Play struggles to put his clothes on as he runs down the 
hallway, falls. Sangoma’s door opens, the Tokoloshe doll 
hisses at Play.

PLAY
What the fuck? 

Play gathers himself, runs down the stairs.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. LAWN. DAY.

FLANAGAN tends the grill, chuckles as Play, partially 
clothed, runs past him, stops, grabs a hot dog from the 
grill.

FLANAGAN
At least you didn’t have to jump 
out the window this time. 

PLAY
Flanagan. Hmm. New recipe?

FLANAGAN
Yeah we real gourmet. 

Play chuckles.

PLAY
See you in a few days.

FLANAGAN
You’re hooked boy.

PLAY
Nah man she calls me. Adios.

Flanagan smiles to himself.

FLANAGAN
Kids.

Stormy, at Flanagan’s feet, whines. 

FLANAGAN (CONT’D)
Cut that cute routine with me. Save 
it for the ladies.

Flanagan pats Stormy on the head, breaks him off half a hot 
dog from the grill.
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SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Age Ain’t Nothing But A Number”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “She Was Mine” by Terence Howard.

INT. CHEMICAL ENGINEERING BUILDING. ADVISORY. DAY.

Blackface plops into a chair as ADVISOR, female, mid-30’s, 
European ancestry, Standard American English, opens her 
student file.

ADVISOR
America. Yes, I remember we met 
once. When you were accepted into 
the chemical engineering program...

Blackface, polite smile.

ADVISOR (CONT’D)
...and I’ve written you emails once 
each academic quarter, which you 
have responded to, consistently 
with, “thank you mam but I’m adult. 
I got my schedule.”

Advisor chuckles. Continues to look through the files.

ADVISOR (CONT’D)
So, graduation then? What’s next?

Blackface, nonchalant. 

BLACKFACE
Next step on the plan: Management 
Consulting. Private Equity. MBA. 
Hedge Fund. Venture Capital. World 
Peace. 

Advisor chuckles.

ADVISOR
Ambitious. 

Blackface shrugs her shoulders.

BLACKFACE
Got a better plan?

Advisor, you got me look, returns to Blackface’s file.
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ADVISOR
Ok well it looks like everything is 
in order here...hmm. 

BLACKFACE
Hmm?

ADVISOR
You took Physical Chemistry right?

Blackface shudders.

BLACKFACE
Yeah, quantum mechanics AND 
statistical thermodynamics. PCHEM 
455, 57.

Advisor nods, continues to search.

ADVISOR
And the lab of course?

Blackface edges forward in her seat.

BLACKFACE
I took Organic Chemistry lab.

ADVISOR
Oh dear.

(beat)

BLACKFACE
What, “oh dear.”?

ADVISOR
Well Organic Chemistry lab is 
required for pre-med, which you 
used to be, but it’s not required 
for chemical engineering, but 
Physical Chemistry lab is.

Blackface realizes the gravity of the situation.

BLACKFACE
I didn’t take physical chemistry 
lab.

Advisor, genuine concern.

ADVISOR
I’m sorry.

Blackface, tries to get on top of things.
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BLACKFACE
Can I take it summer quarter?

ADVISOR
It’s only offered fall and spring.

BLACKFACE
This means I won’t graduate on 
time.

(beat)

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
My offer of employment is 
contingent on me graduating on 
time!

(beat)

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Excuse me.

Blackface starts to exit, turns back to grab a quarter off of 
Advisor’s desk. 

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
May I?

Advsisor tries to comfort.

ADVISOR
Yes, of course, I’m so sorry. Let 
me just check registration for 
fall.

Blackface is out the door before Advisor can finish.

INT. STUDENT UNION. DAY.

Payphone. Blackface drops the quarter into the slot. Dials. 
Deep exhale. Ringing.

FRONT DESK
McDrucker & Company, consulting re-
imagined.

Blackface straightens up.

BLACKFACE
Yes. Stephanie in recruiting.

FRONT DESK (V.O.)
One moment.
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Rings.

STEPHANIE (V.O.)
Go for Steph.

Blackface, proper.

BLACKFACE
Stephanie. Hi this is America. From 
West Coast State. 

STEPHANIE (V.O.)
Hey America. We’re all set for your 
new workspace in September. Looking 
at a potential engagement in 
Manila.

BLACKFACE
Right. Great. That sounds great. 
So. There’s a slight situation with 
the school. It seems there was a 
mix-up in course requirements and I 
still actually have one course 
outstanding before my degree 
requirements are complete. 

STEPHANIE (V.O.)
So you won’t graduate this month?

BLACKFACE
Not exactly. I can pick the course 
up in Fall.

STEPHANIE
So. Ok. So you won’t be joining the 
Firm.

(beat)

BLACKFACE
Was that statement or question?

STEPHANIE
Oh sorry. I was commenting on a 
video. That was statement. Tell you 
what. Give us a call once you’ve 
finished your degree and then we 
can talk about bringing you back in 
to interview for the next 
recruiting cycle.

BLACKFACE
So I’ll still have a job. Or an 
offer?

16.



STEPHANIE
Thanks America. Just go ahead and 
resubmit online if ever you feel 
ready to make a commitment. Take 
care.

The line clicks.

BLACKFACE
But I am committed. I’ve been 
committed since I was 12. Fucking 
Junior College, scholarships, labs, 
Fuck!. 

Blackface kicks the lockers, slams the phone.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “She Was Mine”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Dilemma” by Nelly.

EXT. WCSU CAMPUS. DAY.

Blackface walks the quad, slumping. 

KID approaches from behind, wraps his arms around Blackface.

KID
Hey baby.

Blackface brushes him off.

BLACKFACE
We talked about this. Behind closed 
doors only remember?

Kid takes it in stride.

KID
Cool cool I just thought with us 
graduating and both getting jobs in 
the city well certain things are 
inevitable aren’t they?

BLACKFACE
Apparently not.

Kid, concerned.

KID
Ok B come on now out of this funk. 
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BLACKFACE
This is serious.

KID
What is?

BLACKFACE
I screwed up. I thought I finished 
all the requirements, but I missed 
one and now I can’t graduate on 
time and now I can’t take the job 
in the city and now it sounds like 
I’m not gonna get that job at all 
so just go a bit easy please Kid.

(beat)

KID
The Firm rescinded your offer.

BLACKFACE
Yes.

KID
Wow. You’re. Look you’ll be ok. 
You’ll just join later right?

BLACKFACE
I’m fucked.

Kid, expressionless.

KID
Ok so I guess maybe I’ll see you at 
that party tonight. International 
house. You’re going?

BLACKFACE
I thought we were going.

Kid takes a small step back.

KID
Well let’s see how this mixer goes 
first. We’ve got to. Sorry. I’ve 
got to meet up with the alumni.

BLACKFACE
I get it.

Blackface takes a good look at Kid.
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BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Take it easy Kid. Maybe I’ll see 
you around someday. 

Blackface offers a fist bump. Kid, taken aback. Blackface 
turns, exits.

EXT. WCSU CAMPUS. DAY.

VLAD THE IMPALA, custodian gear, rakes leaves near a large 
oak tree. Blackface approaches, fist bumps.

BLACKFACE
What up Vlad?

Vlad puts down his rake, opens his arms.

VLAD THE IMPALA
Blackface!

A warm embrace.

VLAD THE IMPALA (CONT’D)
Your days here are numbered.

BLACKFACE
Not so much.

VLAD THE IMPALA 
No?

BLACKFACE
Turns out Heisenberg’s uncertainty 
principle applies to the Blackface 
plan too.

VLAD THE IMPALA
Das Blackface plan ist kaput?

Blackface, disappointed.

BLACKFACE
Kaput.

Vlad pulls a joint from his shirt pocket. 

VLAD THE IMPALA
Direct from the Carpathian 
Mountains.

Blackface fires up. Chokes. Goes hard.

19.



VLAD THE IMPALA (CONT’D)
Easy easy. This is Dracula’s Blood. 
Respect the magic.

Blackface catches her breath.

BLACKFACE
Respect.

Vlad takes a long pull. Looks pensively towards the East.

EXT. WCSU CAMPUS. DAY.

Vlad tells his story.

VLAD THE IMPALA
In the beginning there was no other 
way. Witches had taken control of 
Transylvania and, as the power of 
the Vampires grew, it was clear 
that only a strong leader... 
Ruthless. Bloodthirsty. You see? 
And then, as with all things, once 
you start down the dark path... 

Blackface, reclined in the tree, looks down at Esteban, 
passing below, calls out, interrupting Vlad.

BLACKFACE
Hey batter batter batter suhhwiiing 
batter. Batter better.

Esteban, intrigued.

ESTEBAN
Are you inviting me to take a 
swing?

Vlad, sensing the vibe has changed, exits, returns to his 
rake. Vampire fangs.

BLACKFACE
Shop’s closed sonny boy.

Esteban nods.

ESTEBAN
A very American answer. Fair 
enough.

Esteban continues walking. Blackface, intrigued swings down 
from the tree, grabs her bag, follows after Esteban.
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BLACKFACE
Hey. Hey!

Esteban turns, stops.

ESTEBAN
Hey yourself.

Esteban brushes a leaf from Blackface’s shirt. Blackface 
notices.

BLACKFACE
What did you mean by that? American 
answer?

ESTEBAN
Time will tell.

BLACKFACE
That’s my name. America.

ESTEBAN
Esteban.

(beat)

BLACKFACE
Do you want to kiss me?

ESTEBAN
Yes.

(beat)

BLACKFACE
Want to go to this party with me 
tonight? It’s at international 
house. You know that right?

Esteban smiles to himself.

ESTEBAN
I’ve heard of it. I’d love to. I 
have this thing right now and then 
I’ll come find you at the party.

Blackface extends her hand. The two shake. 

EXT. WCSU CAMPUS. DAY.

Blackface walks alone, headphones, sways to the music. A 
smile. Shake those hips. A little dance. Too much. 
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SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Dilemma”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “And There Was No One Left” by 
Dreamcatcher.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. DUSK.

The Tokoloshe, alive, peeks out the front door, checks the 
surroundings, struts, alone down the street, stops in front 
of a sorority house, turns back into a stuffed toy, lies cute 
on the front porch.

EXT. WCSU CAMPUS. DUSK.

Max walks down the main thoroughfare, charming young men with 
her magic puff wand.

Young men fall hard, offer to carry her books. Max makes a 
sad face. A young man gives her money.

Max charms another young man, who offers her his jacket.

Max continues, money in her pocket, new clothes, strutting 
with her pink magic puff wand.

INT. COACH JORDAN / DR. KIM'S OFFICE. DUSK.

Blackface shares her troubles with Jordan.

BLACKFACE
So, no more Blackface plan.

AIR JORDAN
Maybe you’re looking at it wrong. 

BLACKFACE
What missing the bigger picture? 
Everything happens for a reason, 
all part of my journey?

Dr. Kim sneezes from her side of the office. Jordan signals 
for Blackface to ignore her.

AIR JORDAN
Let me see that book.

Blackface hands Jordan her physical chemistry textbook. 
Jordan flips to the periodic table of elements on the back 
cover.
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AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
Ah. There it is. The periodic table 
of elements. Know who invented it?

BLACKFACE
It wasn’t invented, it was 
discovered. 

AIR JORDAN
Ok. Well the guy who invented it, 
Mendeleev, in 1872, before him all 
you basically had was a big pot of 
elements, lots of ingredients, but 
no way to organize them. Chaos.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. DUSK.

Sangoma sits before her altar, pours animal blood over a 
signed copy of “Metamodern Musings” by Dr. “Air” Jordan.

AIR JORDAN (V.O.)
Mendeleev, what he does is he 
totally flips the problem around. 
He didn’t just try to order the 
elements that were known. He asked 
a different question. What other 
undiscovered things must exist to 
find a pattern that gives order to 
what we already know to be true? A 
bigger picture. A better pattern.

Sangoma, evil eyes, chants a hex.

INT. COACH JORDAN / DR. KIM'S OFFICE. DUSK.

Blackface retorts.

BLACKFACE
Great the guy was a genius. But he 
didn’t have to deal with...what’s 
this have to do with...forget it.

Blackface, exasperated.

AIR JORDAN
Maybe the Blackface plan is too 
small, like a bad pattern. 

(MORE)
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Maybe all those things, job, 
prestige, all that, maybe they are 
still part of the plan, maybe not, 
but maybe first you have to look 
bigger to see what’s missing in how 
you’re viewing the situation.

Unseen, Dr. Kim moves a flowerpot with her eyes.

BLACKFACE
What am I missing? Magic?

Dr. Kim chuckles. Dr. Jordan signals with his finger, cuckoo.

AIR JORDAN
My guess is it something you need 
to learn, or need to do. Just take 
it slow. 

(beat)

BLACKFACE
Game?

AIR JORDAN
Absolutely.

Blackface grabs the basketball from Jordan’s desk, exits.

Jordan follows, looks back, Dr. Kim, magic eyes.

INT. GYMNASIUM. NIGHT.

Coach Jordan and Blackface play 1-1. Blackface drains threes. 

Blackface goes in for a layup, gets blocked hard. Jordan, 
what did you expect?

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “And There Was No One Left”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “My Neck, My Back (Lick It)” by Khia.

EXT. SORORITY HOUSE. DUSK. 

Two sorority sisters walk to the house, notice the stuffed 
Tokoloshe resting on the front steps.

SISTER1
Aww. It looks like a little Gizmo.

AIR JORDAN (CONT'D)
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SISTER2
Somebody must have dropped him.

Sister1 picks up the toy, snuggles.

INT. SORORITY HOUSE. LIVING ROOM. NIGHT.

Two male strippers, African ancestry, perform for an audience 
of sorority sisters (80% European ancestry). 

The ladies chant, “My neck, my back, lick my pussy and my 
crack.”

A sister, clothed, grinds, cowboy-style on a stripper.

Construction belts. Oil.

SISTER2
Oh my God he’s so real.

Sister1 eyes the package. 

SISTER1
Imma take that image to bed with 
me. Night, I’ve got an 8AM final.

SISTER2
Sucks to be you.

Sister1 kisses Sister2 goodnight.

Sister1 climbs the stairs. The chanting continues.

INT. SORORITY HOUSE. BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Sister1 enters the bedroom, drops her shorts. T-shirt, no 
bra. Panties.

Sister1 checks her breath, decides against brushing her 
teeth, picks up Tokoloshe from the dresser, gets into bed.

Sister1 snuggles Tokoloshe, looks at her Sociology textbook, 
picks up a framed picture of her and her rich boyfriend, 
together in Maui.

SISTER1
Good night meal ticket.

Sister1 chuckles, kisses the picture, closes the textbook, 
turns off the light. 

The Tokoloshe’s eyes open, it crawls underneath the covers.
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SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “My Neck, My Back (Lick It)”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Hey Lover” by LL Cool J.

INT. YELLOW SCHOOL BUS. DUSK.

Dixie and Aristophanes, seated side by side, discuss.

ARISTOPHANES
That’s a tricky one you know 
because Mohammed was a warlord. I 
don’t know how to reconcile that 
one. 

DIXIE
Well you gotta look at it from a 
bigger frame. You know Jesus, 
Buddha, Gandhi, the Greek 
philosophers, they all outsourced 
their security.

ARISTOPHANES
Roman Army didn’t work out so well 
for JC.

Dixie ponders, speaks deliberately, starts to get full of 
herself.

DIXIE
In a twisted way Gandhi doesn’t 
work at all without the British 
empire or what came after.

ARISTOPHANES
I guess if you look at people as 
consumers of security then there’s 
a point there. If there’s no one to 
outsource your security to then you 
gotta take care of it yourself.

Aristophanes puts up her dukes (fists).

DIXIE
And your moral philosophy is likely 
to flow from that. Deep. 

Dixie and Aristophanes start to crack up.

ARISTOPHANES
Deep.
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DIXIE
Deep.

Other team members join in.

HONEYBOO
(on bass) Deep.

KATIE BELLE & JANUS
(soprano) Deep.

INT. COACH JORDAN / DR. KIM'S OFFICE. DUSK.

Coach Jordan speaks on the phone. 

AIR JORDAN
What kind of a threat?

UNIVERSITY PRESIDENT (V.O.)
A demand that your book tour 
speaking event on campus tonight be 
cancelled or...how did they put 
it...

Dr. Kim notices Jordan, mild concern.

UNIVERSITY PRESIDENT (V.O.)
...ah yes, the gates of hell shall 
open and Leviathan of the deep, led 
by the four horsemen of the 
apocalypse shall rain destruction.

Coach Jordan, nonplussed.

AIR JORDAN
Eloquent.

University President chuckles.

UNIVERSITY PRESIDENT (V.O.)
I’m sorry James. We had to cancel 
your event.

Coach Jordan looks at a copy of his book, shakes his head.

AIR JORDAN
Just like that.

UNIVERSITY PRESIDENT (V.O.)
Just like that. Look, don’t take it 
personal. We had to cancel six or 
seven different events tonight as a 
precaution. 

(MORE)
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There’s a busload of girls from 
Alabama that had their exhibition 
women’s football match cancelled.

Jordan chuckles.

AIR JORDAN
All right then. It is what it is.

Jordan hangs up the receiver, takes a longer look at Dr. Kim.

INT. YELLOW SCHOOL BUS. NIGHT.

The East Alabama State University team bus nears WCSU.

Honeyboo, seated window, draws with her finger on the window. 
Katie Belle, seated isle, flustered, cute.

KATIE BELLE
We’re already there and I didn’t 
have time to write my political 
science final paper.

Honeyboo, tries to help.

HONEYBOO
The first thing to know about 
American politics is that there are 
two main currents of thought: 
liberalism, and conservatism...and 
their both CRAZY as fuck!

Honeyboo shows her crazy face. Katie Belle chuckles.

HONEYBOO (CONT’D)
There, done.

Honeyboo unexpectedly grabs Katie Belle’s political science 
textbook and throws it out the window.

(beat)

KATIE BELLE
You know I was born in...

Honeyboo, confused, looks.

KATIE BELLE (CONT’D)
...nevermind.

Honeyboo pats Katie Belle on the head, gives her a big hug. 
Katie Belle relents, laughs.

UNIVERSITY PRESIDENT (V.O.) (CONT'D)
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INT. SORORITY HOUSE. BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Sister1 sleeps, begins to rouse with pleasure.

Tokoloshe, beneath the covers slides up Sister1’s leg.

Sister1 groans.

SISTER1
Mmmm. Like a dream.

Tokoloshe climbs higher up her thigh.

SISTER1 (CONT’D)
Ohh. You’re a strong construction 
man.

Sister1 arches her back. 

SISTER1 (CONT’D)
Oooh, your tongue is so...agile.

Sister1 squirms. Tokoloshe, under the covers, gets 
aggressive.

SISTER1 (CONT’D)
Yeah baby, lay your pipe. Lay your 
pipe...wha...ow...oh...no, ow. OK 
STOP. No wait. Stop. Ah. AAAAAAh. 
Motherfuck...AAAA!

Sister1 places her hands between her legs (over the sheets). 
Blood pours, explodes. Tokoloshe, beneath the covers, attacks 
and consumers Sister1.

Sister1, dead. 

Tokoloshe, bloody teeth and lips, emerges, rabid. 

Tokoloshe checks his surroundings, calms, shakes it off, 
looks into camera, cute smile.

INT. SORORITY HOUSE. LIVING ROOM. NIGHT.

Tokoloshe, cute, struts down the stairs.

The graduation pre-func party continues. Ladies get lap 
dances.

The Tokoloshe struts out the front door.
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SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Hey Lover”.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “All I Want Is You” by Christina Aguilera.

EXT. GREEK ROW. NIGHT.

Play and Blackface walk together. Blackface forgets her 
troubles.

BLACKFACE
You mean a woman other than me is 
finally giving you trouble?

Play, cheerful.

PLAY
What up. My first stalker. 

Play does a perfect impression (not caricature) of Max 
attacking with a mimed kitchen knife.

PLAY (CONT’D)
Wo hai yao yi ci! Wo hai yao yi ci!

Blackface chuckles, remembers her troubles.

BLACKFACE
Don’t know what I’m going to do now 
Play. Can’t even think of calling 
my mom.

Play teases.

PLAY
Well you could always switch to 
women studies...probably finish the 
whole damn degree this summer.

Blackface, intent.

BLACKFACE
I’m serious kid I gotta sort this 
stuff out.

Play, still joking.

PLAY
I did pretty well in MY women 
studies classes.

Blackface rolls her eyes.
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PLAY (CONT’D)
Forget it. You don’t know what it’s 
like.

(beat)

Play, serious.

PLAY (CONT’D)
I don’t know what it’s like? 

Play playfully teases.

PLAY (CONT’D)
Bitch I lost everything two years 
ago. Had to go back to scrubbing 
toilets for scratch. Kept my game 
though.

Blackface, no reaction. Play delivers a little tough love.

PLAY (CONT’D)
And when everyone doubted me, 
including you, I learned to rely on 
myself. And god made me stronger. 
Not popular to talk about now, but 
there it is. And you’re already 
strong as fuck. So cut this self-
pity shit and get your ducks in a 
row. 

Play eases up, get playful.

PLAY (CONT’D)
So what you got to start over 
again? Big fucking deal. Cry me a 
river. But hey. I got love for you. 
Not love like a girlfriend, but 
love you know. Like a real friend.

Blackface starts to shake it off.

BLACKFACE
Yeah dude you’re right. I started 
out cleaning bathrooms at BK Palms. 
I’ll figure something out won’t I?

Play fist bumps, take a shot at a shag for old times’ sake.
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PLAY
Of course if you’d like to add 
benefits to that friends with then, 
it being Halloween and all, I could 
make an exception today just for 
you.

Blackface punches Play in the arm.

BLACKFACE
Thanks friend.

The friends embrace, Play kisses Blackface on the forehead.

PLAY
Party tonight. International house. 
You’ll be there?

BLACKFACE
I’ll be there.

PLAY
Got your costume?

BLACKFACE
I’m going as me.

Play takes a good look, nods in approval.

PLAY
Respect.

Fist bump.

Max, sneaking a look around a tree in the distance, takes 
notice, evil smile.

Dr. Kim, sneaking a look around a tree farther in the 
distance, takes notice of Max, makes a note in her little 
black book. 

Esteban, unseen, walks around the corner, costume shopping 
bag in hand. Esteban notices the embrace, shakes his head in 
understanding, turns, walks the other way.

Blackface and Play. The embrace ends with another fist bump.

Blackface and Play go their separate ways. 

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Come On Over”.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Thug Passion” by 2Pac.
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EXT. GREEK ROW. NIGHT. 

Esteban walks past a group of five students. Guitar 
strumming, Che shirts. Large placard sign: 

“What do you think of socialism?”

Esteban looks hard at the group, signals a big thumbs down. 

SOCIALIST1 (FEMALE)
Right on bro.

SOCIALIST2 (MALE)
Sorry you’re having a bad day.

SOCIALIST3 (MALE)
Come back when you’re ready to 
expand your mind brother.

Esteban doesn’t look back.

SOCIALIST4, female, takes a beat.

SOCIALIST4 (FEMALE)
That was a Venezuelan football 
jersey he was wearing.

SOCIALIST2, confused.

SOCIALIST2 (MALE)
Immigrant! 

SOCIALIST4 shakes her head, hands the placard to SOCIALIST3.

SOCIALIST4 (FEMALE)
Later guys.

SOCIALIST4 chases after Esteban.

(beat)

SOCIALIST3 (MALE)
I was kind of only here to get with 
her.

SOCIALIST3 hands placard to SOCIALIST2, departs.

SOCIALIST2 bullies.

SOCIALIST2 (MALE)
Capitalist pigs!

SOCIALIST2 notices SOCIALIST1 sneaking away.
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SOCIALIST2 (CONT’D)
Where are you going?

SOCIALIST1 shrugs her shoulders.

SOCIALIST1 (FEMALE)
I was only here to shag her too.

SOCIALIST1 exits.

SOCIALIST2, tooled, fumes.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT.

The East Alabama State University team bus slows to a stop in 
front of International House.

Esteban rounds the corner. 

Dixie drops a window on the bus, leans out, calls to Esteban.

DIXIE
Hey anything going on in this 
neighborhood tonight?

ESTEBAN
You’re not from around here?

DIXIE
Alabama. 

Esteban reads the lettering on the school bus.

ESTEBAN
A long way from home.

DIXIE
We got Oprah’ed. 

Socialist4 catches up to Esteban.

SOCIALIST4
Hey.

ESTEBAN
Hey.

Janus yells out the window.

JANUS
Haaay!

Katie Belle mocks Socialist4’s flirty tone.
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KATIE BELLE
Heeeeey.

Esteban turns his attention back to Dixie.

ESTEBAN
You were saying Oprah’ed.

Dixie signals to Honeyboo, struggling to fully lower her 
window.

DIXIE
Yeah Torps made a wish. Leukemia 
letter. Torps.

Honeyboo straightens, recites.

HONEYBOO
I am not a smart woman, but I know 
what love is. And I wish that just 
once my teammates and I could see 
the west coast before Jesus takes 
me away.

Esteban, playfully suspicious.

ESTEBAN
Leukemia letter.

Honeyboo, matter of fact.

HONEYBOO
I got better.

ESTEBAN
Right.

Socialist1 catches up, puts her arm around Socialist4.

SOCIALIST1
Hey.

Aristophanes comments on the situation.

ARISTOPHANES
Observe the man as animal in his 
natural habitat as the suitors 
approach. 

The two socialist ladies snuggle up on Esteban.
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ARISTOPHANES (CONT’D)
And yet he hesitates, unsure of the 
opportunity cost that an early 
commitment might burden the 
remainder of his night with. Ah 
yes. A certain shag...or two...or 
perhaps...

Esteban takes a step back, addresses Dixie.

ESTEBAN
So you got a game here or 
something?

DIXIE
Had a game here. Tonight. 
Cancelled. Bomb threat. Black 
Magic.

ESTEBAN
Black Magic?

DIXIE
Damn straight. So what do you say 
Pablo can we party with you 
tonight?

ESTEBAN
It’s the end of the year Halloween 
bash at international house. 
Invitation only. But you gotta wear 
a costume. 

KATIE BELLE
Honey we’re Southern. We save our 
costume for the bedroom.

The girls on the bus cheer and agree.

ESTEBAN
Need help with parking?

HONEYBOO
We got this.

The ladies exit the bus, manually lift and move three small 
cars to the sidewalk. The bus parks in the open space. 

Esteban and the two socialists shake hands with the EASU 
women’s soccer team. 

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Thug Passion”.

CUT TO:
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SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Waterfalls” by TLC.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. NIGHT.

Blackface sits before the mirror. Stares.

Blackface presses record on a small cassette recorder.

BLACKFACE
What’s most important to me and 
why. What a stupid question. 

Blackface shakes it off, gets serious, intent.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
If you’re going to do something you 
might as well do it right.

Blackface gives up, removes her makeup, reveals vitiligo on 
her face.

Blackface switches to a Scarface impression.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
What’s most important? Money and 
pussy. That’s ok a couple quaaludes 
she love me in the morning. 

Blackface removes the remainder of her makeup, flips the 
cassette tape to the other side, hits record again.

Blackface, real.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
I think it’s important that we try 
to be good people. 

Blackface, thoughtful.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Learning. What’s most important is 
to always be growing, learning, 
taking that next step on our 
journey.

Blackface begins to masturbate. Vitiligo on a toned stomach.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. NIGHT.

Blackface, showered, refreshed. The movie Donnie Darko plays 
in the background on a TV/VCR unit.
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BLACKFACE
I know what I’m supposed to say. 
I’ve been trained since before I 
can remember. Magnet school...I am 
a service leader. I am Palms. I am 
multi-generational change. I am 
more than just a leader....blah, 
blah, blah.

Blackface watches a key scene from Donnie Darko. The hero 
asks the teacher about fate & god.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
What’s most important to me 
is...not to be like that teacher. 
Someone asks you a question about 
god and you tell ‘em you could 
fired for continuing the 
conversation. Coward! What if that 
was THE conversation. That’s what’s 
most important to me. Never to sell 
out to covering my ass when...

Blackface gives up, crumples scratch paper, hits stop on the 
tape recorder. Blackface stares at her reflection, smiles.

Blackface places a black streak under her left eye, winks, 
hits the lights, exits.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. NIGHT.

Blackface switches the lights back on, pulls out an empty 
piece of stationary, sits, writes.

BLACKFACE
Dear Coach / Professor Jordan. I’m 
22 years old. I don’t know what’s 
most important yet. If that means I 
fail, so be it. Thx. B.

Blackface folds the paper, places it into an envelope, and 
into her back pocket.

Blackface, mirror. An honest smile. A nod. 

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Ok.  All right.

Blackface, out the door.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Waterfalls”.

FADE TO BLACK:
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************************************************************

“Hear now the words of the witches, the secrets we hid in the 
night.”

                    - Alyssa Milano

************************************************************

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Hale Bop - Orkidea remix” by Der Dritte 
Raum / Orkidea.

EXT. CAMPUS GARDENS. NIGHT.

Stormy howls at the Hale Bop comet, prominent in the sky 
beneath a full moon. Darkness falls.

INT. COACH JORDAN / DR. KIM'S OFFICE. NIGHT.

Air Jordan sits, writing a letter of recommendation.

AIR JORDAN
And so I asked her, if you had a 
headache and I put ten pills in 
front of you and nine of them are 
tylenol, but one of them is 
cyanide. What would you do? She 
says, “well, how bad’s the 
headache”?

Jordan remembers, laughs to himself.

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
I submit my whole-hearted 
recommendation of America for 
admission to your program...

Dr. Kim, trench coat, enters the office.

Jordan takes notice, the trench coat falls, revealing...

...nothing. Dr. Kim has disappeared. 

(beat)

Dr. Kim appears behind Jordan, whispers into his ear.

DR. KIM
Do you like my magic?
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Jordan, stunned, turns. Dr. Kim has disappeared.

(beat)

Dr. Kim reappears, seated, cross-legged, on Jordan’s desk. 

Dr. Kim captures Jordan with her eyes, electrifies his body 
with magic, pulls him towards her.

Jordan, standing, slides across the floor, magnetized.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Max and Play go at it. Passionate kissing. Doggy style.

Max, drunk with power, turns her head backwards to look 
directly at Play. Black Magic electrifies the room. 

Max leads Play with her eyes. Play crawls across the floor. 

MAX
(wicked) Wo hai yao yi ci. (I still 
want one more).

Play struggles to escape.

Max reveals a kitchen knife in her left hand.

PLAY
No please. I’ll do anything you 
say. I’ve got family. A sister. A 
mom.

Max holds the knife at the ready, pulls Play closer with her 
magic eyes.

PLAY (CONT’D)
Mommy!

Max, kawaii.

MAX
Bye bye.

The knife penetrates Play’s breast, heart.

Max gives Play a passionate kiss as her eyes pull him closer. 
Max, turns the knife, orgasms.

Play dies. 
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EXT. GREEK ROW. NIGHT.

The Tokoloshe, cheerful, skips and dances down the street.

Ladies stop to pet him on the head. 

Tokoloshe chooses his next victim, female. Short shorts, 
Greek letters.

The victim loses all defenses, cradles Tokoloshe in her arms.

Tokoloshe licks her hand, smiles. 

VICTIM
Aww. You’re coming home with me.

Tokoloshe purrs, hums.

VICTIM (CONT’D)
Aww.

Tokoloshe shows his teeth to the camera.

EXT. SORORITY HOUSE. NIGHT.

Greek letters on exterior. The front door opens. Ladies, in 
various states of preparedness, run out the door screaming. 

The Tokoloshe, ten yards ahead, shuffles, takes his time, 
grandstands.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT.

Blackface walks through the party, say’s what’s up to a few 
people. No alcohol.

The dance floor picks up. Sexy outfits. Close dancing. 

EXT. CAMPUS GARDENS. NIGHT.

Stormy ceases to howl.

From the shadows, Vlad The Impala emerges, approaches Stormy.

VLAD THE IMPALA
Are you the Steppenwolf?

Stormy growls. Vlad massages Stormy’s neck in recognition.

Vlad unsheathes his Kilij sword, prepares for battle.
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Vlad, bloodlust, Stormy at his side.

VLAD THE IMPALA (CONT’D)
Witches.

Stormy growls, rabid.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT.

Esteban holds court, speaks with the two socialists. Honeyboo 
asleep beside him.

Blackface, posing, rounds the corner and meets eyes with 
Esteban. 

Esteban salutes casually with two fingers, smiles, winks, 
goes back to his discourse.

Blackface, slightly rattled, takes a step forward, turns, 
exits the party.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSED. NIGHT.

Blackface exits the party, stands at the corner, gazes at the 
Hale Bop comet, which gradually turns blood red. 

Clouds cover the comet, Blackface shakes it off.

Kid, windows down, cruising in his new European car, pulls up 
curbside, removes his sunglasses. License: 2LEGIT.

KID
Hey baby. Whatcha waiting for. 
Werewolves?

Blackface, dazed, finds her footing.

BLACKFACE
Kid. 

Kid unlocks the passenger door. 

KID
Sushi and cuddles? We could still 
work the models on that business 
plan for your tech idea.

Blackface starts to brighten, stops, looks to the sky, looks 
at Kid.

Blackface, deadpan.
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BLACKFACE
I’ve got to study. You know 
physical chemistry. Didn’t get 
enough of that when I was with...

Blackface stops herself.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Goodbye Kid.

The window starts to roll up, Blackface stops it.

Blackface, smiles, turns on the charm.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Hey can I get a fiver for some 
teriyaki?

Kid smiles, opens his wallet, hands Blackface a twenty.

Kid, proud, smiles, drives off.

KID
Take it easy kid.

Blackface takes the cash, turns, walks back into the party.

BLACKFACE
(to herself) Some trophy wife is 
going to get their hooks into her.

Blackface enters the party.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
But it ain’t gonna be me! What’s up 
what’s up.

Blackface moves, on top of her game, still slightly posing.

PLAY, white t-shirt stained with fake blood, fake knife in 
his stomach, walks down the stairs, greets Blackface.

PLAY
Hey B, love the new look. Hey you 
wanna come out back? I’ll introduce 
you to some of the other IHO crew. 
There’s actually still a room open 
if you need a summer place now that 
you aren’t...

Play catches himself.

PLAY (CONT’D)
Sorry.
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BLACKFACE
It’s cool friend. 

Esteban watches as Blackface and Play walk towards the back 
of the house.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
I’m just gonna take it as it comes 
and try to make the best of it.

Blackface stops as Max appears behind Play.

Blackface, look behind you.

PLAY
What?

Max taps Play on the shoulder.

MAX
Wo hai yao yi ci.

Play turns to address Max.

PLAY
Look baby...Max...baby, I’ve been 
meaning to have a talk. I think 
there is no one more time. I think 
we need to call it quits. Girl you 
got some darkness in you.

MAX
Wo hai yao yi ci!

Max loses her shit, gets carried out of the party by 
secuirty.

Blackface teases Kid.

BLACKFACE
You sure know how to pick ‘em.

Blackface eyes Esteban with several ladies.

Max walks down the street alone, screaming.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Hale Bop - Orkidea remix” by Der Dritte 
Raum / Orkidea.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Freaks Of The Industry” by Digital 
Underground.
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INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. LOUNGE. NIGHT.

Blackface chills out in the lounge area, alone.

Dixie enters the lounge.

DIXIE
What’s up girl.

Blackface, slightly taken aback.

DIXIE (CONT’D)
Oh I know you west coast types like 
to pretend not to notice each other 
for a while, but down south...

Dixie extends her hand.

DIXIE (CONT’D)
...if you don’t shake my hand you 
might be an enemy.

Dixie looks hard, playful.

DIXIE (CONT’D)
Are you an enemy?

Blackface, off guard.

DIXIE (CONT’D)
Damn girl, chill babydoll. Friend 
ok. What’s the deal? Man troubles? 
Boy troubles?

Blackface shrugs. Dixie and Blackface laugh.

DIXIE (CONT’D)
We can fix you though, don’t worry. 
We just gotta Southern you a little 
bit.

Blackface, skeptical.

BLACKFACE
Southern me?

Dixie playfully raises her eyebrows, starts to move her hips, 
groove to the beat.

DIXIE
There you go. Come on, put a little 
soul into it.

Blackface follows.
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EXT. WATERFRONT. NIGHT.

Kid’s European car parked in moonlight. 

Kid spreads out a blanket, wine, cheese. 

Sangoma, seductive, takes charge, pushes Kid backwards onto 
the ground. Sangoma undresses, Kid watches. Passion builds.

The Tokoloshe, cute, playful, approaches.

INT. COACH JORDAN / DR. KIM'S OFFICE. NIGHT.

Jordan is pulled closed, magnetized by electricity from Dr. 
Kim’s eyes. 

Their lips approach. Dr. Kim stops just before their lips 
touch.

DR. KIM
More?

Jordan pauses, turns, walks three paces, spins, electrifies 
Dr. Kim with magic from his eyes.

Dr. Kim overwhelmed with pleasure almost abandons, catches 
herself, returns the gaze, straightens.

AIR JORDAN
Your magic is strong.

Dr. Kim steps closer...

DR. KIM
So is yours. That’s why we chose 
you.

...and closer...

AIR JORDAN
We?

DR. KIM
We. Them. It.

Their lips almost touch, Jordan breaks the gaze, walks to his 
cabinet, opens, tosses Dr. Kim a weapon. Suits up.

AIR JORDAN
Let’s go.

Jordan & Dr. Kim, ready for battle.
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EXT. WATERFRONT. NIGHT.

Sangoma and Kid make love on the blanket. 

Tokoloshe, atop Kid’s car, watches, popcorn.

Max, lingerie, approaches.

MAX
Is there room for three?

Sangoma smiles.

SANGOMA
Ask daddy.

MAX
Daddy? Is there room for three?

Kid, wicked smile.

EXT. WATERFRONT. NIGHT.

Max on top, kisses Kid’s neck, pulls back, electrifies him 
with her magic eyes, plays with him.

PLAY
Are you doing that?

Play shakes and convulses. Max smiles.

Sangoma licks Kid’s neck, digs in dip with her fangs, draws 
his blood.

Play, frozen by Max’s gaze, bleeds out.

The Tokoloshe applauds.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Freaks Of The Industry”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “White Sand - Radio Edit” by Sunlounger.

INT. CAR. OPEN FREEWAY. NIGHT.

Dr. Kim and Jordan discuss. Dr. Kim drives, crazy.

Jordan, afraid, grips tight to the ceiling handle.

Car swerves, skillfully passes an obstacle.
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DR. KIM
I’m a good driver no?

Jordan straightens himself.

AIR JORDAN
No. 

Dr. Kim flirts.

DR. KIM
We’re still alive right? When did 
you first know you were a wizard?

Jordan smiles.

AIR JORDAN
I had this life moment when I 
stopped trying to please everyone 
and just tried to stay on course 
you know? Really do it the right 
way. And then I guess it all kind 
of found me.

Dr. Kim enjoys the moment.

DR. KIM
This is nice. Possibility. That 
feeling. I’d forgotten what it 
feels like before you fall in love 
with me.

Jordan, taken aback.

AIR JORDAN
Before I fall in love with you. How 
do you know that will happen?

Dr. Kim, kind smile.

DR. KIM
Because I’ll make you fall in love.

Dr. Kim, charms. Jordan falls for it.

AIR JORDAN
Whatever you say love.

Dr. Kim changes her tone.

DR. KIM
Of course I’ll have to break it.

Jordan shakes his head in disappointment.
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AIR JORDAN
Why?

Dr. Kim, playful.

DR. KIM
Because I’m a witch...a good one 
mind you, love...but a witch. It’s 
in my nature. But you know this. 
So, sit back and enjoy.

Dr. Kim turns on the charm again.

Jordan, playful.

AIR JORDAN
Witches.

Dr. Kim takes Jordan’s hand, holds it tight. A warm smile.

EXT. GREEK ROW. NIGHT.

Center stage. Grass median. The Tokoloshe calls out into the 
night, hums a charming tune.

Along the street, amongst the passersby, the witches awaken, 
follow the call towards the Tokoloshe. Eyes light up with 
magic. Max directs. 

A witch electrifies a fraternity boy with her eyes, sends him 
flying. Another male witch electrifies a female, sending her 
crashing into a tree. Many more female witches.

Zombies appear from the darkness. A couple making out on a 
bench is eaten by two zombies. Sangoma exhales fire.

Zombies attempt to mimic the Tokoloshe’s dancing.

A storm swirls in the sky. Lightning strikes. The witches are 
electrified, strengthened.

Tokoloshe, atop a Zombie.

TOKOLOSHE
(in Zulu) And I heard the noise
of thunder. And it’s name that sat
on him was death. And hell followed
with him!

The zombies, witches, unite. Lightning strikes. Zombies howl.
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INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. KITCHEN.

Blackface stands as the two socialists walk by. Socialist1 
fawns over Socialist4.

SOCIALIST4
He said that until today he’d never 
fallen for America. 

Blackface overhears the conversation, smiles, looks at 
Esteban in the next room. 

SOCIALIST1
What’s she got that you haven’t?

SOCIALIST4
I know right?

Blackface rolls her eyes, steps closer towards the next room.

The socialists, suddenly alone.

Socialist1 takes the hand of Socialist4, brushes the hair 
away from Socialist4’s face with her other hand.

Socialist1 looks long at Socialist4.

SOCIALIST1
I love you.

SOCIALIST4
I know right?

First kiss, tender...then, passion.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NEXT ROOM. NIGHT.

Esteban and Play trade war stories.

ESTEBAN
Look man you got it all wrong. Back 
in the day you wouldn’t even see me 
up in here you’d catch in some 
shady ass shanty underground 
somewhere....

Play nods in understanding.

PLAY
Word. I did my semester abroad.

Esteban tries not to laugh.
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ESTEBAN
But you’ve got that whole stability 
thing figured out. You and America. 

PLAY
Oh yeah, she’s great. We go waaaay 
back but that’s shits platonic as 
fuck...probably what makes it 
stable.

Esteban, intrigued, realizes.

Play calls back to the next room.

PLAY (CONT’D)
Blackface! You think we get along 
so well ‘cause it’s platonic?

Blackface takes the opportunity, approaches Esteban and Play. 

BLACKFACE
We get along so well ‘cause I’m the 
only one who listens when they 
break your heart.

Play brushes it off.

PLAY
Please. I’m the heartbreaker.

Dixie steps in.

DIXIE
Who’s the heartbreaker?

Play locks eyes with Dixie.

PLAY
That would be me.

DIXIE
Got the moves to prove it?

Honeyboo runs into the scene. 

HONEYBOO
Dance party!

Dixie signals show me what you got.

A circle forms in the main dance area. The crowd excites.

Blackface takes Esteban’s hand. Esteban reciprocates, smiles.
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SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “White Sand”.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Time Of The Season” by The Zombies.

EXT. WEST COAST STATE UNIVERSITY. CAMPUS.

Stormy and Vlad run. Stormy in the lead. 

A zombie emerges from the darkness. Stormy, leaps, attacks 
the zombie’s trachea.

Vlad, impaler spear in hand, run towards the conflict.

Stormy rips off the zombie head, turns back, runs ahead.

EXT. GREEK ROW. NIGHT.

Max electrifies a fraternity member with her eyes, walks 
close, digs her teeth into his neck, drains his blood.

Vlad approaches. Max takes notice, redirects her magic gaze. 
Vlad deflects her gaze with his impaler spear.

Two other witches, mad, rabid, charge Vlad, knock him off his 
course and into the ground.

Stormy rushes ahead, dives at Max’s neck. 

Max roundhouse kicks Stormy in the face. Stormy flies to the 
side and into the ground.

Vlad recovers, impales a witch, yells in fury.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. DAY.

Dance Floor. Dance battle: Play  vs. Dixie.

Roger Rabbit, MC Hammer dances. Breakdancing. 

Dixie drops it low. The EASU ladies twerk. Katie Belle tries 
to twerk, fails.

Esteban stands behind Blackface, his arms around her. 

Blackface softens, warms.

52.



EXT. GREEK ROW. NIGHT

Air Jordan and Jennie enter the battle. 

Air Jordan rips the head off a zombie. Throws the head at 
another zombie.

Jennie (Dr. Kim) swings her weapon, dismembering two zombies.

Jennie’s gaze locks with a witch. Jennie extends her hand to 
emit lightning as another witch approaches. 

Jennie ends them both. Entrails splatter on Jordan. 

Jordan wipes the blood from his jacket, sees Sangoma in the 
distance, charges.

Jennie: Wait, no!

Sangoma charges, breathing fire. Jordan is rushed by Stormy 
and thrown to safety.

Jennie, lightning at full power from her hands, charges.

Jennie’s magic stops Sangoma’s fire breath.

Vlad the Impala, spear in hand, charges Sangoma from behind. 

Tokoloshe attacks, removing Vlad’s calf muscle with his bite.

Vlad falls to the ground. Tokoloshe spits out a mess of 
muscles and bone, roars.

All look to the sky as the storm intensifies to paranormal 
levels. Stormy growls.

Jordan and Jennie hold hands. Sangoma and Max retreat.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Time Of The Season”.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Vintage” by NIKI.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. DANCE FLOOR. NIGHT.

The party deepens. Dark lights, dank beats.

Esteban and Blackface, close, dance.

Blackface pushes her back up against Esteban’s chest, feels.
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ESTEBAN
You move good to this song.

BLACKFACE
It’s everywhere these days.

ESTEBAN
So it’s not good then?

BLACKFACE
No it’s good.

Blackface pushes Esteban against the wall, teases.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
That line...for old times’ sake. 
That’s a strange way to put it.

ESTEBAN
I guess...recapturing possibility, 
when anything was.

BLACKFACE
Fresh love.

ESTEBAN
Maybe that’s the problem with 
America. 

BLACKFACE
Oh really? What’s America’s 
problem?

Esteban kisses Blackface.

ESTEBAN
She thinks she can talk her way 
into bed.

BLACKFACE
Is that what I’m doing?

Blackface turns, presses her back against Esteban’s chest 
again, moves, dances. 

Esteban places his hand in the small of Blackface’s back.

Blackface and Esteban, close, heat up the dance floor.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Vintage”.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Chocolate Cream” by Laysha.
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INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT. 

Max, Sangoma, GO-EUN (early 20’s, female, Asian ancestry), 
and HYERI (early 20’s, female, Asian ancestry, enter the 
party. 

Sangoma cradles Tokoloshe.

Max & crew, hard, step to the dance floor, hit it. 

Coordinated dancing, drop it low, posing. 

Tokoloshe, cute, twerks.

Dixie takes notice, gives the signal to Janus. 

Dixie and Janis step up to Max & crew.

DIXIE
You can flow. But can you feel?

Max targets Dixie with her eyes. 

Esteban and Blackface, holding hands, playfully rush to the 
front of the crowd.

ESTEBAN
Have you seen those two before?

Hyeri winks at Blackface, drops it.

BLACKFACE
They don’t go to West Cost State.

GO-EUN and HYERI solo dance. 

The crowd applauds.

(beat)

The EASU ladies step up. 

Sexy intro poses: JANUS, KATIE BELLE, ARISTOPHANES, HONEYBOO. 

Honeyboo falls, recovers.

The EASU team performs a group dance, adding southern flair.

Dixie solos, stops, points at Max, stops.

Max solos, goes harder, points.

Dixie responds, goes even harder, points.
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Max tries to respond, trips, falls. 

The crowd laughs. 

Max rises, anger builds, her eyes electrify, target Dixie.

Yellow sparks fly from Max’s eyes towards Dixie.

Go-Eun and Hyeri step up, electrify, fire blue sparks towards 
Max, intercepting her attack. 

Yellow and blue sparks remain suspended in the air.

The crowd goes wild with applause. 

Laser lights, fog, beat all drop.

The dance floor closes as the crowd joins in the dancing. 

Max stops her attack, the sparks evaporate. Spotlights swirl 
on the dance floor. 

Max and her crew exit the party through the back door. 

Esteban and Blackface get dirty on the dance floor.

Blackface runs her fingers through Esteban’s hair, smiles. 

Esteban spins her, pulls her tight from behind, places his 
hand on her stomach. 

Blackface, pleasure, looks back at Esteban.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Chocolate Cream”.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Tokoloshe” by Dirty Doering.

INT. LIBRARY. NIGHT. 

Basement. Special Collections. Dim lighting.

Jordan, battle weary, reads from a weathered text.

AIR JORDAN
Demons exploit both sides of the 
equation. On the up they cripple 
secular humanism and on the down 
they dominate religious 
fundamentalism. One can be humanist 
yet still persecute with prejudice. 
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INT. CHEMISTRY LAB. NIGHT.

Professor Zoller sits. 

AIR JORDAN (V.O.)
Else darkness Will fall.

A head bobs between Zoller’s legs. Zoller moans. 

MORGAN, seductive eyes, mouth full.

Zoller orgasms.

AIR JORDAN (V.O.)
An evil long forgotten Will rise. 

Morgan gulps, stands, steals a flask of cyanide from the 
cabinet, sprinkles cyanide powder on a t-bone steak, places 
steak into a plastic ziplock bag.

Zoller, oblivious.

INT. LIBRARY. NIGHT. 

Professor Jordan finishes the chapter.

AIR JORDAN
Words cannot detail the macabre 
shivers that crawl my skin when I 
recall its name. Tokoloshe. Beware.

Jordan closes the weathered text. Cover: “Basilikon Doron”, 
by King James

EXT. CHEMISTRY HALL. NIGHT. 

Morgan walks, transforms into the Tokoloshe, struts.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Tokoloshe”.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “My White Devil” by Echo & The Bunnymen.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT.

Stormy, front lawn, eats the poisoned t-bone steak.

The Tokoloshe, malevolent, tosses the plastic bag, slips 
through an open window into the basement.
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INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. BASEMENT. NIGHT.

The Tokoloshe falls from the open window, transforms into 
Morgan, lands kneeling, heels, short skirt, tube top.

Morgan stands, gets her sexy on.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT.

Stormy, sick, slow, crawls on the front lawn, towards 
Flanagan’s grill.

Flanagan exits International House, through the front door, 
says what’s up to a partygoer.

Flanagan sees Stormy, dead on the grass, beneath his lawn.

Flanagan crumbles, cradles Stormy.

FLANAGAN
Oh buddy. Buddy. I’m so sorry...my 
best friend :(

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. STAIRS. NIGHT.

Morgan leads SEBASTIAN, male, early 20’s, Asian ancestry, up 
the stairs. Sebastian, into camera, chauvinistic gesture.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Sebastian reclined in bed. Morgan, reverse cowgirl.

Passionate grinding. Sebastian orgasms inside Morgan.

Morgan, mid-orgasm, severs Sebastian’s testicles with a 
surgical blade.

Sebastian erupts in blood, screams. 

Morgan, seductive, wicked, transforms into the Tokoloshe.

The Tokoloshe, rabid, consumes Sebastian’s testicles, licks 
his lips, burps.

The Tokoloshe, maximum kawaii, innocent, smiles.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT.

Flanagan cradles Stormy, carries him to the back yard.
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Flanagan digs, removes his shirt. Flanagnan, gently caresses 
Stormy’s face, says his final goodbye.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Tokoloshe, innocent, sits on the bed. Clean sheets.

INNOCENT, female, late teens, any ancestry, enters the room, 
walks to the bathroom, notices Tokoloshe, caresses his face.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. BATHROOM. NIGHT.

Innocent sits on the toilet, reaches for toilet paper. Her 
hand is met, kawaii Tokoloshe smiles.

Tokoloshe seduces Innocent.

Innocent, on the floor, moans in pleasure. Tokoloshe (unseen) 
gives Innocent oral pleasure.

Oral pleasure roughens, turns bloody.

Innocent screams. Tokoloshe consumes innocent.

Innocent dies. Tokoloshe transforms into Morgan.

Morgan stands, mirror, fixes her makeup, quick change posing.

Morgan, bloodthirsty, battle ready.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT.

Burial mound, fresh dirt. Full moon.

FLAGANAN
(with gravity) Now I am der 
Steppenwolf.

Flanagan ties a red bandana around his head, howls at the 
moon, transforms into a wolf.

Flanagan, battle ready, growls.

Vlad The Impala, battle ready, emerges from the shadows. 

VLAD THE IMPALA
I stand with the wolf tribe.

Flanagan nods in approval, growls.
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SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “My White Devil”. 

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Wheelz Of Steel” by OutKast.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. STREET CORNER. NIGHT.

Go-Eun and Hyeri stand in the intersection. 

Max approaches. Go-Eun drops her kawaii routine, tries to get 
tough.

GO-EUN
Time to send you back.

Max chuckles.

HYERI
What she means is that you should 
probably...

Hyeri fires from her eyes at Max.

Max, wicked, deflects with ice breath.

Max fires electricity from her eyes. One eye at Hyeri, one 
eye at Go-Eun.

MAX
Wo hai yao yi ci!

Electricity from Max’s eyes pulls Hyeri and Go-Eun closer to 
one another, throws them together, tosses them aside.

Hyeri and Go-Eun evaporate, suffer, shake.

Jordan runs towards the fight. Dr. Kim grabs his arm, stops.

DR. KIM
This is between the witches.

Dr. Kim kisses Jordan on the lips, turns, yells.

DR. KIM (CONT’D)
Bitch! Bitch!

Max, admiring her handiwork, turns, runs towards Dr. Kim. 

Dr. Kim charges.
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EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. ROOF. NIGHT.

Esteban and Blackface, close, against the railing, talk.

BLACKFACE
Sometimes I just go by myself. Sit 
there alone...there’s people around 
in the other cars...

ESTEBAN
Strangers?

Blackface moves closer

BLACKFACE
Strangers can become friends.

Esteban kisses Blackface, deep.

Electricity lights up the street below as the witches do 
battle.

Esteban stops.

ESTEBAN
What was that?

Blackface pulls his lips back to hers.

BLACKFACE
That was just your pants exploding.

Esteban smiles, kisses again. Electricity lights the sky.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. STREET CORNER. NIGHT.

Max and Dr. Kim, hand to hand combat. 

Dr. Kim punches, Max avoids, grabs her arm, twists, bits into 
her neck.

DR. KIM
Motherfucker!

Dr. Kim’s strength increases. She counters, throws Max to the 
ground.

The Tokoloshe charges Dr. Kim. Tokoloshe, rabid, open mouth.

Dr. Kim moves at the last minute. Tokoloshe slams into a car. 
Jordan notices, runs towards the fight.
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EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. ROOF. NIGHT

Esteban hears the crash, turns to look. Again, Blackface 
pulls his face back to hers.

Blackface removes Esteban’s shirt. Passionate kissing.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. STREET CORNER. NIGHT.

Max prepares to attack Dr. Kim, on the ground.

Jordan enters the fight, slams into Max from behind. 

Max recovers, takes aim at Jordan. 

Electricity fires from Max’a eyes. Jordan dives for cover 
behind a car.

The Tokoloshe recovers, shakes it off.

Vlad The Impala approaches Tokoloshe.

VLAD THE IMPALA
Here piggy piggy!

Vlad spears Tokoloshe’s hand to a tree.

Tokoloshe screams, rips his arm, severs his hand.

Toholoshe’s hand, impaled to a tree, fingers move.

Vlad laughs, raises one hand, moves his fingers.

FLANAGAN
Spirit fingers! 

Flanagan, human, appears beside Vlad.

The Tokoloshe rages, transforms into Morgan.

Sangoma appears behind Flanagan and Vlad. 

SANGOMA
Come inside Me BaeBee.

Flanagan and Vlad, back to back.

Sangoma and Morgan circle.

FLANAGAN
Now if it were twenty years ago 
this night would have gone very 
different I guarantee that.
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Morgan opens her hands. Her eyes, fingernails light up.

Sangoma, chauvinistic tongue.

Vlad, fear, hard. Flanagan, hard, fear, hard.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. STREET CORNER. NIGHT.

Dr. Kim, Go-Eun, Hyeri, cast a 2D mirrored prison prism with 
magic from their eyes. 

Max stands, back to the prism, yells.

MAX
Wo hai yao yi ci!

Maximum volume.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. ROOF. NIGHT.

Blackface, hand in Esteban’s hair, breaks away from 
passionate kissing.

BLACKFACE
Here’s one more time bitch!

Blackface fires blue lasers from her eyes, propelling Max 
backwards into the prison prism.

Max is locked into the 2D prism, falls to the ground. 

Dr. Kim, Go-Eun, Hyeri, stop their magic. Relax.

Blackface yells at Vlad and Flanagan.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
You! Men! The only way to kill 
Tokoloshe is to ignore they.

Blackface and Estenban resume passionate kissing.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Wheelz Of Steel”.

CUT TO:

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. STREET CORNER. NIGHT.

Vlad and Flanagan, back to back. Sangoma, Morgan, stare them 
down.
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FLANAGAN
Reckon we ought to turn around and 
face each other?

VLAD THE IMPALA
Ja. Good idea. You first and I will 
cover you.

FLANAGAN
Why don’t I cover you. I’m solid 
but you’re agile.

VLAD THE IMPALA
Ok we turn at the same time, 
agreed?

FLANAGAN
Agreed.

VLAD THE IMPALA
1. 2.

FLANAGAN
Wait do we turn on 3 or?

Vlad taps Flanagan on the shoulder. Flanagan turns.

(beat)

Sangoma yawns. Morgan trasforms into Tokoloshe, cute.

Flanagan looks over Vlad’s shoulder. Vlad looks over 
Flanagan’s shoulder. They react to their reactions.

Tokoloshe, bored, sits. Sangoma takes several steps towards 
the house, stares at the stars.

Flanagan and Vlad sneak away, and inside the house.

FLANAGAN (CONT’D)
Huh. Guess that kindergarten 
teacher was right. 

VLAD THE IMPALA
Ignoring something is the best way 
to make it go away?

Flanagan, reticent, shakes out of it.

FLANAGAN
No not that kindergarten teacher. 
Mine was rubbish. 
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Vlad, deep contemplation.

FADE TO BLACK:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Bombtrack” by Rage Against The Machine.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. STREET CORNER. NIGHT.

The EASU you girls emerge from the darkness, surround Sangoma 
and Tokoloshe.

DIXIE
Oh hell not bitches. This ain’t 
that movie. This here MY movie 
motherfucker!

Dixie. Janus. Honeyboo. Aristophanes. Katie Belle. 

Sangoma. Tokoloshe. Tension.

SOUNDTRACK: CUT “Bombtrack”.

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Love Generation” by Bob Sinclair.

The EASU girls, led by Dixie, beat Sangoma to death with 
baseball bats. 

The EASU girls surround Tokoloshe. Tokoloshe, kawaii, dances, 
charms. 

The EASU girls, closer, bloodthirsty.

Tokoloshe transforms into Morgan, growls. 

The EASU girls, led by Torpor, beat Morgan to death with 
baseball bats.

Dixie stands, moonlit, superman pose, confident smile.

INT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. DANCE FLOOR. NIGHT.

The crowd pumps. Blackface and Esteban elated, jump.

Silly string, bubbles, bikinis.

The EASU crew & Play do the train. Dixie and Play get down 
and dirty. 

Other kids make out. Laughter.

65.



INT. COMPUTER LAB. LATE NIGHT.

Blackface speaks out loud, typing her words.

BLACKFACE
I want to be free. I want something 
more than free. I want to be where 
I am. Nothing more, nothing less. 
The old me would have said what is 
most important to me is being a 
good person, being kind, being 
worthy. Now I know that somehow, 
someway, in some manner or another, 
it all works. I want to tell the 
truth. I want to be truthful. I 
want to know that my words mean 
something. I don’t know why I’m 
here. I don’t it all. I just know 
what to do next, and then next, and 
so on. Tonight was a good night. I 
will remember it well. Remember it 
better than it was. I’ll forget 
about the heartache that followed. 
I’ll forget about the who and the 
whys and the whats...

Stormy, resting at Blackface’s feet, whines, looks up. 

Blackface rubs Stormy on the head.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
...and the new me? The new me. 
Yeah. It’s gonna be all right. Just 
a glimpse. But that’s how it always 
starts. I ain’t losing that. That’s 
what’s most important to me and the 
why? Oh man if you even got to ask 
that question then whoo you headed 
for shopping cart alley outside 
West Adams Prep. Watch out for the 
the flashing lights for they get 
you. Oooh.

Blackface laughs. 

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
I love you coach. You’re a good 
man. You’ll find a good woman. Your 
friend. America.

Blackface smiles, hits send, logs off, exits the library.
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EXT. CAMPUS GARDENS. NIGHT.

Jordan and Dr. Kim, holding hands, stroll by moonlight.

JORDAN
What will happen to the witch in 
the 2D prison prism thing?

Dr. Kim shudders.

DR. KIM
She must serve her time.

JORDAN
Serve her time.

Shy, Dr. Kim makes a hang signal symbolizing sex.

DR. KIM
Bad witches must...how do you say 
it...bang it out for a few 
centuries as service in the goblin 
realm.

Jordan, repulsed.

JORDAN
Oooh.

Dr. Kim smiles.

JORDAN (CONT’D)
Were you ever in the goblin realm?

Dr. Kim, sly, sweet.

DR. KIM
You don’t really want to know the 
answer to that question do you?

Dr. Kim, kawaii, squeeze Jordan’s hand.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. NIGHT.

The EASU bus pulls away from International House.

Dixie calls out the window.

DIXIE
Take it easy Flanny!

Flanagan, human, salutes.
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FLANAGAN
Pleasure doing business with you 
love.

EXT. CAMPUS SQUARE. NIGHT. 

Blackface, alone in the moonlight, dances.

INT. YELLOW SCHOOL BUS. NIGHT.

The ladies laugh and whistle together.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. ROOF. NIGHT.

Esteban and Blackface, alone, dance, sexy, playful.

Blackface looks into Esteban’s eyes, smiles.

EXT. CAMPUS GARDENS. NIGHT.

Jordan and Dr. Kim hold hands by the waterfront. 

Heart moon.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Love Generation”.

FADE TO BLACK:
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************************************************************

“We fully understand connection but can only speak of it in 
images and parables.”

                    - Heisenberg

************************************************************

CUT TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Stay” by BLACKPINK.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. BEDROOM. MORNING.

Blackface, fully clothed, asleep against Esteban’s chest, 
rouses, plays with the hair on Esteban’s chest. 

Esteban rouses, clothed, shirt open, arm around Blackface.

ESTEBAN
Good morning lover.

Blackface smiles.

BLACKFACE
A bit presumptuous no?

Esteban checks his surroundings.

ESTEBAN
Well my clothes are still on so I 
guess you didn’t take advantage of 
me that much last night.

Blackface, sly, seductive.

BLACKFACE
We played a bit. 

Blackface pulls out a hair from his chest.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
But only a bit...

Esteban winces.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
...really? I took you for the S&M 
type. Too bad. 

Blackface feigns disinterest.
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ESTEBAN
What too bad?

Blackface teases.

BLACKFACE
Maybe after summer. It might be too 
hot for you in this weather. 

Esteban, uncomfortable.

ESTEBAN
America. I probably should have 
told you. Maybe I did.

Blackface, concerned.

BLACKFACE
Tell me what?

Esteban, warm.

ESTEBAN
I leave tomorrow for my internship 
in Mexico City. 

Blackface, gobsmacked.

BLACKFACE
Mexico City? You mean like Mexico 
Mexico City?

Esteban moves in to kiss Blackface. Blackface gives him the 
cheek.

ESTEBAN
The Museo Nacional de Antropologia. 
We’re collaborating with Brazil 
to...well it’s boring...technical. 

Blackface starts to harden, playfully points to herself.

BLACKFACE
I get it. I’m STEM.

Esteban, unenthusiastic.

ESTEBAN
You could visit.

BLACKFACE
I suppose I could.

Awkward silence. 
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INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. BEDROOM. MORNING.

Blackface rises, goes to the bathroom. 

EXT. SPACE. NIGHT.

Morgan, trapped in her 2D prison, careens through space.

The sun rises from space.

EXT. CAMPUS GARDENS. MORNING.

Large oak tree, blankets, pillows.

Jordan, reclined against the tree, Dr. Kim lays against his 
chest.

A large shooting star. Jordan points.

JORDAN
There she goes.

DR. KIM
Good luck girl. You’re gonna need 
it. 

JORDAN
Goblin love.

The two laugh.

DR. KIM
Eww.

Smiles.

(beat)

DR. KIM (CONT’D)
I guess this is where I break your 
heart.

JORDAN
Guess so.

Jordan stands. Dr. Kim stands. Friendship.

Dr. Kim extends her hand. Jordan shakes. 

DR. KIM
Adios amigo.
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Jordan chuckles.

JORDAN
Goodbye Dr. Kim.

Dr. Kim releases Jordan’s hand, steps back, moves back in, 
closer, kisses Jordan with passion, stops.

DR. KIM
That will give you something to 
think about for a few lifetimes. 
Ciao :)

Dr. Kim disappears in a cloud of magic dust. 

Jordan chuckles to himself, deflates slightly, looks upwards, 
keeps walking. 

JORDAN
One foot in front of the other.

A star brightens. Jordan smiles.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Stay”.

FADE TO:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Rodeo Clowns” by G. Love & Special Sauce.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. BEDROOM. MORNING.

Esteban buttons his shirt. Blackface emerges from the 
bathroom, short shorts, relaxed t-shirt. 

BLACKFACE
Hey. Don’t go. Look. That was 
weird. Sorry. I saw possibility.

Esteban stops her.

ESTEBAN
I saw possibility too. That’s why 
I...

BLACKFACE
You wanna hang this morning? We can 
order some food, watch a movie.

Blackface hands a bottle of mouthwash. Esteban rinses.
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BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
I’ve got two tapes. Titanic and 
Forrest Gump...oh I think there’s a 
copy of Grease somewhere...

Esteban chokes on the mouthwash, swallows.

ESTEBAN 
Forrest Gump. 

BLACKFACE
You ok?

Esteban, recovers, smooth.

ESTEBAN
Yeah, I’m good. 

Esteban and Blackface meet eyes. Esteban approaches. They 
begin making out. Esteban leads Blackface to the bed.

Blackface, slides backwards, pulls Esteban on top of her. 

Passionate kissing continues. Blackface runs her fingers 
through Esteban’s hair.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. BEDROOM. AFTERNOON.

Blackface and Esteban eat pizza. Talk. Play.

EXT. INTERNATIONAL HOUSE. AFTERNOON. 

Flanagan waters the lawn. The yard, wreckage.

FLANAGAN
What does the Fox say?

Stormy screeches.

FLANAGAN (CONT’D)
And the wolf says I’ll huff and 
I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house 
down!

Story and Flanagan howl together. Stormy dodges the water.

Flanagan smiles.
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INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. BEDROOM. SUNDOWN.

Blackface and Esteban watch cartoons. Blackface makes funny 
face. Esteban laughs.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. NIGHT.

Blackface and Esteban, reclined in bed. More snuggles.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. LATE NIGHT.

Blackface walks Esteban to the door. Hugs. One more hug. 

Esteban exits. Blackface suddenly alone, walks to her 
calendar, crosses off another day. 

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. BEDROOM. LATE NIGHT.

Blackface looks at herself in the mirror. Kind.

Blackface speaks to yourself.

BLACKFACE
I love you.

Blackface smiles, hits the lights, walks to bed, curls up, 
smiles, long exhale. 

SOUNDTRACK: END “Rodeo Clowns”.

FADE TO BLACK:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Something More Than Free” by Jason Isbell.

INT. COACH JORDAN'S OFICE. DAY.

Blackface, hoodie, slouched in an office chair. 

Jordan, seated at his desk.

AIR JORDAN
It was years ago now. But a 
betrayal at the deepest, almost 
unbelievable level. It was 
unbelievable for a while. Until the 
shock wore off. Then the hurt 
really began to set it. 

Jordan takes a drink of water.
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AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
God damn am I proud that I went for 
it though. Every single time. I 
went for it. I think that my friend 
is all we can do. Leave it all on 
the field, every moment. I got 
feeling somebody might send a bit 
of luck our way from here on out. 

Jordan, kind.

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
You’re on your way America.

America smiles.

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
Ok that’s it.

America laughs. 

BLACKFACE
Just like that that’s it. I’m not 
on the roster so...

Jordan jokes.

AIR JORDAN
Yep.

Jordan and America laugh.

(beat)

Blackface starts to rise. 

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
I have a daughter out there 
somewhere. She’s about your age. 

Blackface sits again, removes her hoody.

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
We haven’t spoken in...well, longer 
than we should have. I’ve made my 
peace with it. She’ll come looking 
for me someday if ever she wants to 
make peace with her own self. But 
me. My conscience is clear. And 
that, America, is the best feeling 
in the world. Putting our head on 
the pillow at night knowing you 
walked the walk with honor. 

(MORE)
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Can’t ask for much better than 
that, except maybe someone to share 
it with. You keep that feeling 
close at heart and it’ll find you 
and so will he.

Blackface tears, nods.

(beat)

BLACKFACE
Yeah.

AIR JORDAN
Yeah.

Blackface laughs. Jordan laughs.

(beat)

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
Go. Go!

Blackface smiles, summons her courage, exits. 

Jordan holds back a tear.

Blackface steps through door again.

BLACKFACE
Coach. I...

AIR JORDAN
Me too kiddo.

Blackface smiles.

(beat)

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
All right then.

Blackface gives a sincere, friendly, grateful wave, holds 
back a tear, exits.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. BEDROOM. DAY.

Blackface drops her gear, looks in the mirror, paces, looks 
out the window, opens the fridge, falls into bed.

Blackface, shellshocked, stares out the window.

(beat)

AIR JORDAN (CONT’D)
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Stormy jumps through the window, into bed with Blackface.

Stormy and Blackface snuggle.

Blackface, tears stream. More tears. She gets on top of it 
with a smile, looks at Stormy, chuckles. 

Stormy licks the tears from Blackface’s eyes.

BLACKFACE
Now where else can you find a 
friend that would lick the tears 
from your eyes when you’re sad. 

Blackface rubs Stormy’s belly in gratitude. 

Blackface, deep breath, wipes her eyes, stands, stretches 
tall, runs in place, jumping jacks, karate chops.

Stormy barks. Blackface jokes.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
What’s up bitch. What’s up bitch!

Stormy whines. Blackface, concern, sweet.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Oh I’m so sorry.

Stormy growls.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Damn bitch you can act!

Stormy flips on her back. Blackface tackles her. The friends 
wrestle. Stormy stands, wags tail, barks.

Blackface, on her back, stares at the ceiling.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Ok. Enough. Enough now.

Blackface, smiles, rises. 

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Come on Stormy. Let’s see what kind 
of trouble we can get into.

Blackface grabs her keys, exits.

Stormy follows. The door shuts. Lights go out.
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INT. YELLOW SCHOOL BUS. SUNSET.

Dixie and her teammates watch the sunset in silence.

EXT. YELLOW SCHOOL BUS. SUNSET.

The bus rides off into the sunset.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Something More Than Free”.

FADE TO BLACK:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “AmaBlesser (feat. DJ Maphorisa)” by Mlindo 
The Vocalist.

EXT. FRATERNITY HOUSE. NIGHT.

Moonlight. Flanagan, golf club, tees up on the front lawn of 
a fraternity house. Flanagan lectures.

FLANAGAN
If you have someone that you think 
is the one. Don’t just sort of 
think you know in your ordinary 
mind let’s make a date, let’s plan 
this, let’s do a party, get 
married. 

Flanagan swings his driver at a tulip, looks off into the 
distance.

FLANAGAN (CONT’D)
Take that person and travel around 
the world. Buy a plane ticket for 
the two of you to travel all around 
the world. And go to places that 
are hard to go to and hard to get 
out of. 

Flanagan kneels, speaks intently, with enthusiasm.

FLANAGAN (CONT’D)
And if when you come back to the 
airport when you land back home and 
if you’re still in love with that 
person. Get married at the airport.

Stormy, Flanagan’s audience, agrees. Flanagan, improvisation.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “AmaBlesser”.

FADE TO BLACK:
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SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Rock WIt’cha” by Bobby Brown.

EXT. CAMPUS MAIN SQUARE. TWILIGHT.

Blackface, alone, strong, walks the square, stops, stargazes.

Play, approaching from behind, notices Blackface. Stops, 
looks at the stars, really notices Blackface.

Play, playful, recites Shelby Foote, replacing “he” with 
“she”.

PLAY
Though she would return to the 
system in time, out of necessity as 
well as from choice, on this last 
night of her greatest and worst-
fought battle she abandoned it 
entirely. 

Blackface turns, smiles, finishes the passage.

BLACKFACE
She relied on no one but herself.

Blackface offers Play a fist bump.

PLAY
Sup.

BLACKFACE
Sup.

Play points to the heart moon.

PLAY
Never seen one of those before.

Blackface turns, faces the moon, stands beside Play.

BLACKFACE
Nope.

The two stand in silence.

Behind them, the Tokoloshe, cute, sneaks up, dances, by 
moonlight. 

Blackface and Play, laughter.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
I remember that class...she was...

79.



PLAY
...she was odorous is what she 
was...I mean I get pledge week but 
come on...

BLACKFACE
...I remember when I let you shower 
at my dorm during pledge week...

Play recollects, his eyes sparkle.

PLAY
Yeah, I remember...wait. Did?

Blackface, stern.

BLACKFACE
Yes we did. And you forgot. 

Play, astonished.

The Tokoloshe, kawaii, closer, goes rabid, charges.

EXT. LIBRARY. ROOF. NIGHT.

Vlad launches his spear down into the courtyard. 

EXT. CAMPUS MAIN SQUARE. NIGHT.

Vlad’s spear impales Tokoloshe through the mouth.

Tokoloshe squirms, explodes into a cloud of gas. 

Blackface feigns fear, falls into Play’s arms.

EXT. LIBRARY. ROOF. NIGHT

Vlad admires his work, shakes his head.

VLAD THE IMPALA
Eh. That was some wacky tobaccy.

Vlad hits his head with his hand, turns, walks.

EXT. CAMPUS MAIN SQUARE. NIGHT.

Blackface in Play’s arms. Both stare at the spear impaled at 
an angle, deep into the courtyard lawn.
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Play, his arms wrapped around Blackface’s shoulders from 
behind, begins to sway to the music.

Blackface doesn’t resist, starts to feel.

PLAY
I didn’t forget. It was too 
promising to mention again and I 
was immature.

BLACKFACE
I know.

PLAY
I’m sorry.

Blackface turns, faces Play.

BLACKFACE
No I mean I knew you didn’t forget. 

Blackface and Play lock eyes, understanding.

PLAY
That’s how it works huh?

Blackface smiles.

BLACKFACE
That’s how it works.

PLAY
In a moment.

BLACKFACE
In a moment.

Blackface turns back to look at the moon. Play wraps his arms 
around her shoulders from behind. 

The two sway, peaceful, by moonlight.

EXT. LIBRARY. ROOF. NIGHT.

Vlad dances alone, comedic. Stormy, beside him, howls.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “Rock Wit’cha”.

FADE TO BLACK:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “By Your Side” by Sade.
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INT. AUDITORIUM. NIGHT.

Play and Blackface walk into the auditorium.

BLACKFACE
Are we gonna get caught?

PLAY
Only if you’re not careful...didn’t 
you ever go skinny dipping in high 
school. Neighbors yard?

Blackface, lack of recognition.

PLAY (CONT’D)
Damn city girl. Well what are they 
gonna do? Not let you graduate?

Blackface laughs.

PLAY (CONT’D)
Come on.

Blackface and Play, walk down the aisle of the auditorium. 
Play grabs her hand, Blackface refuses.

INT. AUDITORIUM. AUDIENCE SEATING. NIGHT.

Play and Blackface, an open chair between them.

BLACKFACE
I’ve never been in here before.

PLAY
Me neither.

Blackface looks at Play in disbelief. 

BLACKFACE
Dude.

Play, insistent.

PLAY
No way. Actresses. Psshew.

Blackface laughs.

(beat)

PLAY (CONT’D)
Why’d you choose science?
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BLACKFACE
Wanted to find truth.

Play, impressed.

PLAY
Did you?

Blackface, honest, clear, at peace.

BLACKFACE
Nope.

Play smiles.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Did you?

PLAY
Never lost it.

Play, kind eyes, touches Blackface’s hand. She reciprocates, 
takes his hand in hers.

BLACKFACE
Come on.

Blackface drags Play towards the stage.

INT. AUDITORIUM. THEATRE STAGE. NIGHT.

Blackface and Play stand at separate debate podiums. 

PLAY
Every man is sovereign. No man, no 
one, can tell another what to do.

Blackface, in character, retorts.

BLACKFACE
But good sir. You forget that what 
it is that all men forget and have 
forgotten and that sir. That is, 
what will save you!

Play tries to guess the impression.

PLAY
Uh, politician. No. Actor?

Blackface shakes her head.
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PLAY (CONT’D)
Give me a bit more. 

Blackface slicks her hair back, does her best Coach Jordan 
impression.

BLACKFACE
When they told me there’s no I in 
team I said but there is in wIn!

Blackface, big.

Play busts up, falls from his podium.

INT. AUDITORIUM. BALCONY. NIGHT. 

Air Jordan, hiding in the lighting area, drops the stage 
lights, ignites the fireplace, sets mood lighting, smiles, 
fades into darkness.

INT. AUDITORIUM. THEATRE STAGE. NIGHT.

Blackface and Play. Beanbags. Firelight.

Play plays with Blackface’s hair.

PLAY
You ever think about politics?

Blackface remembers.

BLACKFACE
Once, as a freshman.

Blackface rolls to her side, faces Play.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
I was in student senate. And all I 
saw was arguing about points of 
order. So I bailed...

PLAY
...hit the books.

BLACKFACE
Yes sir. 

Blackface, seductive.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
What about you mister popular?
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Play, enchanted.

PLAY
Me, naw. After I ran freshman 
orientation...

BLACKFACE
...and you Ran that all right.

They both laugh. 

Play, serious.

PLAY
For a moment I thought. Hey all the 
freshmen know me. I ain’t mean to 
nobody. I could probably run for 
campus President and win if I put 
some work to it.

Blackface chuckles, catches herself.

BLACKFACE
No, you could have.

PLAY
But. I realized I would only be 
running not because I had a deep 
desire to do the work but because 
it would look good and I don’t 
know, help me. 

Play, mature, playful.

PLAY (CONT’D)
And then I thought. Fuck this! 

Blackface and Play laugh. 

PLAY (CONT’D)
And that was the end of my brief 
flirtation.

Blackface, electric eyes.

BLACKFACE
With politics.

Play moves in closer.

PLAY
With politics.
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Blackface stop Play’s approaching lips with her index finger, 
holds her gaze.

BLACKFACE
You know what?

PLAY
What?

(beat)

Blackface, slowly, erotic.

BLACKFACE
Severn minutes to heaven.

Play smiles.

INT. AUDITORIUM. THEATRE STAGE. NIGHT.

Blackface and Play make out, stand against the back stage 
wall.

Blackface gently bites Play’s bottom lip, pulls back, opens 
her eyes.

Play meets her gaze. Blackface smiles.

BLACKFACE
Say the magic word.

Play starts to speak. Blackface stops him again with her 
index finger.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Shhhhh. Whisper.

Blackface signals to her ear.

Play leans forward, whispers an indecipherable word into her 
ear. 

Blackface, pleasure.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Mmmmmmmm.

Blackface and Play meet eyes.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Good man.
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Blackface opens the backstage door, leads Play, by hand, 
backstage into the darkness.

America Blackface looks back to camera, electric eyes give 
way to genuine warmth.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
What? You’re only young once. 
Better go for it.

Blackface, sassy,  winks, shuts the door. 

All stage lights fade to black.

In the audience, thirty eyes illuminate the darkness.

Fifteen Tokoloshes, extra kawaii, cute, clap, cheer.

SOUNDTRACK: FADE OUT “By Your Side”.

FADE TO BLACK:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Mhlobo Wami” by Teargas.

INT. YELLOW SCHOOL BUS. DAY.

The EASU ladies, led by Dixie, drive through winding misty 
mountains.

In the back seat: FLANAGAN. VLAD. Driver: Cameo.

Improvisation. Comedic.

EXT. OPEN ROAD. SUNSET.

The Yellow bus fades into the sunset.

--- Roll Credits ---

SOUNDTRACK: PLAY TO END “Mhlobo Wami”.

FADE TO BLACK:

SOUNDTRACK: BEGIN “Break My Stride” by Matthew Wilder.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Blackface applies her new makeup style in the mirror. 

Mature, adult, covered.
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The phone rings. Keeps ringing.

Blackface, mature, adult, sexy, walks, takes her time, picks 
up the phone.

BLACKFACE
I told you it was a one time thing. 
You can’t handle...

A voice at the other end of the line playfully chuckles.

INT. CALL CENTER. PHILIPPINES. MORNING. 

THE MAJOR, yawns, chuckles, accepts coffee from a female 
employee.

THE MAJOR
Is this America Blackface?

The Major chuckles.

BLACKFACE (O.C.)
Who’s asking?

THE MAJOR
Oooh take it easy kid. Pack your 
bags, you’ve been traded. I bought 
you from Jordan.

BLACKFACE (O.C.)
I don’t work for Coach...wait this 
doesn’t make any sense.

THE MAJOR
Relax, I always wanted to say that. 
I got cut from the big 
leagues...I’m an old friend of the 
coach. I got a summer job for you.

BLACKFACE (O.C.)
Pay well?

THE MAJOR
Benefits America, benefits. You got 
a passport?

BLACKFACE (O.C.)
Yeah. 

THE MAJOR
Great. Helicopter picks you up in 
an hour.
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BLACKFACE (O.C.)
Really?

THE MAJOR
No. Not really. Cattle class. 
Ticket’s in your inbox. Pick you 
up, Terminal 1. 0600-ish. Copy?

BLACKFACE (O.C.)
Yes sir. Sir, this may sound like 
an odd question, but is it safe?

The Major looks around his room. 80% attractive Filipino 
women. 20% Filipino men. Company shirts.

THE MAJOR
Depends what you mean by safe....

An attractive brown hand ends the phone call.

INT. OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT. NIGHT.

Blackface, intrigued, hangs up the phone, walks to the 
mirror, contemplates her new look.

BLACKFACE
Nah.

Blackface removes her makeup, returns to natural vitiligo, 
removes her preppy t-shirt.

Blackface smiles at herself.

BLACKFACE (CONT’D)
Here we go.

Blackface puts on a funny Philippines t-shirt.

Blackface makes a gun with her thumb and index finger, pulls 
the trigger, a laser blast fires from her finger into the 
mirror, hitting the wall behind her.

Blackface, startled.

FADE TO BLACK:

INT. FILM SET. STAGED OUTTAKE. NIGHT.

Play and Blackface talk on set between takes. A prop knife 
extends from Play’s belly.
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PLAY
I’m gonna miss my audition.

BLACKFACE
Wait, didn’t you already die with 
Max?

PLAY
No we shoot that scene next week.

Blackface, perplexed.

PLAY (CONT’D)
What planet do you live on?

DIRECTOR1 (O.C.)
We need him for the sequel?

DIRECTOR2 (O.C.)
Not really.

Director 1 addresses Play.

DIRECTOR1 (O.C.)
Yeah I think you’re already dead.

Play disappears.

DIRECTOR2 (O.C.)
What do you want? Tall, dark? 
Blonde?

Blackface considers.

BLACKFACE
Can I have both?

Blackface charms.

DIRECTOR1 (O.C.)
Ok then.

Two hunky men appear before Blackface.

CUT TO:

--- ADDITIONAL OUTTAKES (IMPROVISED) ---

SOUNDTRACK: PLAY TO END “Break My Stride”.
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