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FADE | N:

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD - DAY

Aerial drone shot of a suburban nei ghborhood. The canera
sweeps over tree-lined streets and houses, finally zoomng in
on Carl and Charlette's hone.
I NT. HOMVE - KI TCHEN - DAY 2
The kitchen is small and cluttered
with dishes piled up in
the sink. A wi ndow over the sink lets in a shaft of sunlight,
illum nating the tension between Carl and Charlette. Carl’s
face is etched with worry lines, and Charlette's hands
trenmble slightly as she | eans agai nst the counter.
CARL
(Frustrated)
One of us will have to cut our
hours.
CHARLETTE
(Desper at e)
But we're behind on paynents. W
have to keep the apartnent.
I NT. HOME - LIVING ROOM - DAY

M chael, a teenager with a kind but concerned expression,
enters, sensing the tension
M CHAEL
(Concer ned)
Wah. What's wrong?
CARL
( Si ghi ng)
We can't afford to keep Shania in
the Boys and G rls O ub, but she
can't be honme by hersel f.
M CHAEL
(Resol ut e)
I can watch her after school unti
t hi ngs pick up.
Charlette | ooks at Mchael with a mixture of relief and
guilt.

CHARLETTE



(Softly)
Ch, we don't want to keep you from
having fun with your friends.

M CHAEL
(Sm ling)
It's okay. Really. | want to spend

nore time with Shania anyway.
The parents | ook at each other, then nod and hug M chael .
CARL
(Gateful)
Thank you, son.
CHARLETTE
(Reassuri ng)
This will be tenporary.
Charl ette noves to the stove, beginning to prepare dinner.
The kitchen fills with the aroma of spices and cooking food.
Brayden, energetic and beam ng, bursts in.
CHARLETTE ( CONT’ D)

( Scol di ng)
You're | ate, Brayden.
BRAYDEN
(Exci t ed)
Sorry. | had a | ate basketball
tryout. And guess what.... | nade
varsity!
The famly erupts into excitenent, congratulating him
M CHAEL
(Proud)

I knew you had that tryout in the
bag. You worked so hard this

sunmer .
BRAYDEN
(Grinning)
You were right, Iil' bro. Thanks
for your help.
CHARLETTE
(Centle)

Wel'l, boys, finish up and get ready
for school tonorrow

CARL
(Kissing Charlette)



Love you. Goodni ght.
CHARLETTE
(Sm|ing)
"Il be up there once Betty drops
of f Shania. Boys, time for bed.
Brayden and M chael wal k of f together, Brayden playfully
ruffling Mchael’s hair
BRAYDEN
(Exci t ed)
M chael, | have ny first basket bal
game during the | ast
peri od.
M CHAEL
(Nod)
["1l be there.
BRAYDEN
(Sm 1ing)
Cool . See ya then. N ght
Charlette stops Mchael, her eyes filled with concern
CHARLETTE
(Concer ned)
Are you sure you don't mnd
wat chi ng your sister after school ?
M CHAEL
(Reassuri ng)
Mom | don't mnd. | promse.
The front door opens, and Shania, a lively and
af fectionate young girl, runs in and hugs M chae
tightly.
CHARLETTE
( Expl ai ni ng)
Shania, Mchael is going to pick
you up after school tenporarily.
SHANI A
(Exci t ed)
Heck yeah! M chael is fun to hang
out with.

M CHAEL
(Teasi ng)
You know what, Shania? You are ny
favorite sister.



SHANI A

(G ggling)
Silly, I"'myour only sister.

I NT. M CHAEL'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Moonl i ght cuts through the blinds, striping Mchael's roomin
hard bars of silver.

Basketbal | posters flutter lightly in the breeze froma
cracked wi ndow. M chael

tosses in his sleep, caught in sonething deeper than a bad
dream

DREAM SEQUENCE - EXT. RESI DENTI AL STREET - NI GHT
A pair of headlights tear through darkness.

M chael stands in the middle of the street, frozen. Somewhere
near by, Shani a | aughs.
Then the laugh twists into an echo.

GUNSHOTS rip through the night.

M chael sees a silhouette that |ooks exactly Iike himcollapse
onto the pavenent.

He tries to run toward it, but his legs won't nove. He | ooks
down -- his shoes are

glued to the asphalt.

SHANIA (O S.)
M chael !

M chael jolts awake with a gasp.

Back in his room drenched in sweat. He stares at the doorway,
trying to slow his

breat hi ng. Brayden, half-asl eep, appears in the doorway
rubbing his eyes.

BRAYDEN
You good?



M CHAEL
Yeah. Just a stupid dream

Brayden | eans on the frame, reading his brother better than
t he words.

BRAYDEN
You never call sonething stupid unless
it shook you.

M chael tries to laugh it off.

M CHAEL
| said |I'm good.

Brayden steps in, sits on the edge of the bed.

BRAYDEN
Then tell me what happened.

M chael hesitates.

M CHAEL
| saw sonet hing bad happen.
To ne. To all of us, maybe.
I don't know.

Brayden puts a hand on the back of M chael's neck, grounding
hi m

BRAYDEN
Ain't nothing happening to you while
I m here.

M chael |ooks at him-- wanting to believe it.

M CHAEL
Prom se?

BRAYDEN
On everyt hi ng.



A small beat. M chael nods. Brayden stands.

BRAYDEN ( CONT' D)
Get sone sleep, Chef. You got schoo
t onor r ow.

M CHAEL
Only you would call me Chef at two in
t he nor ni ng.

BRAYDEN
Only because one day you're gonna be
rich and act |ike you forgot us.

That finally pulls a real snmile from M chael

BRAYDEN ( CONT' D)

Night, Iil" bro.
M CHAEL
Ni ght.
Brayden exits. Mchael |ies back down, still unsettled, eyes

open to the dark.

INT. KITCHEN - N GHT 3

The kitchen is dimy lit by a single

overhead light, casting
a warm gl ow over the room The countertops are cluttered with
the remmants of dinner — plates, utensils, and a half-enpty
pot of spaghetti sauce. The sink is filled with soapy water,
and the faucet drips rhythmcally. The walls are adorned with
fam |y photos, and a snall cal endar hangs near the fridge,
filled with notes and rem nders.
CHARLETTE, in her late 30s, stands at the sink, her face
a mask of exhaustion. She wi pes her hands on a dish
towel , watchi ng as BRAYDEN and M chael, shuffle out of

the kitchen, still bickering softly.
CHARLETTE
Enough, boys. Tine for bed. W'll talk
in

t he norni ng.



Brayden and M chael give hal f-hearted nods and di sappear
upstairs. The sound of their footsteps fades, |eaving
Charlette in a heavy silence. She sighs deeply, turning back
to the sink.

She plunges her hands into the warmwater, scrubbing a plate
absent m ndedly. The roomis quiet, save for the faint hum of
the refrigerator and the occasi onal creak of the house
settling. Qutside, the wind rustles the | eaves, adding to the
night's still ness.

Suddenly, Charlette winces. Her |left hand cranps up, her
fingers curling involuntarily. She tries to shake it off,

but the pain intensifies, sharp and unforgiving. In a

monent of distraction, the plate slips fromher grasp.

CRASH!

The gl ass plate shatters against the floor, pieces scattering
in all directions. Charlette gasps, clutching her hand to her
chest. Tears spring to her eyes, not just fromthe pain, but
fromthe overwhel m ng wei ght of everything.

She | eans agai nst the counter, breathing heavily. The sound
of the breaking plate echoes in her mind, a stark rem nder of
how fragile everything feels. She | ooks around the kitchen
the mess and chaos mirroring her own turmoil. The broken
glass glitters on the floor, tiny shards catching the |ight.
Charlette stares at the shattered pieces, her shoul ders
slunpi ng. She takes a deep breath, trying to steady
hersel f. The night feels colder, the kitchen darker, as
she bends down to pick up the fragnments of her broken
life.
M chael wakes up fromhis sleep, startled by the sound of
breaking glass fromthe kitchen. He rushes downstairs,
his heart pounding with urgency. Seeing his nomin pain,
he rushes to her side, his eyes wide with concern and
determ nation, his jaw clenched as he fights to stay
calm
M CHAEL
(Startl ed)
You haven't gone to get that hand
checked out yet?
CHARLETTE
(Avoi di ng eye contact)
No, M chael, not yet. It's too



expensi ve.
M chael | ooks at his nother, concern etched on his face,
before turning back to the stairs.
M CHAEL
(Firmy)
You need to get that hand checked

out. It | ooks bad. Goodnight.
CUT TO
EXT. DARK ALLEY - NI GHT

A drone shot follows Brayden, the dark alley echoed with the
di stant hum of the city, punctuated by the scurry of rats and
t he occasional drip of water, as Brayden cautiously
approached to neet Kirby.
Kl RBY
(Exci t ed)
Hey! You ready to nmake sone cash?

BRAYDEN
(Wi speri ng)
Kirby, | don't know about this, nan.
Thi s
pl ace gives ne the creeps.
KI RBY
(Cal ny)
Chill, Brayden. W’ ve done stuff |ike
this before. Just stick to the plan.
BRAYDEN
(Nervousl y)
Yeah, but this feels different.
nmean,
what if sonething goes wrong.
Kl RBY

(Reassuri ng)
Not hi ng’ s gonna go wong. Trust ne.
W' re
in and out, quick and cl ean.
BRAYDEN
(1 ooki ng around paranoi d)
| can’'t shake this bad feeling. The
alley's so dark, and those sounds.... it’s
i ke we’'re bei ng wat ched.



Kl RBY

(Firmy)
Focus, Brayden. |If you keep thinking
li ke
that, You'll ness everything up. Just
breathe and foll ow ny | ead.
BRAYDEN

(Taki ng a deep breath)
Ckay, okay. I'mwith you. Let’'s just
get
this over wth.
KI RBY
(Happy)
That’'s the spirit. Now stay cl ose and
keep your eyes open. W got this.
Kirby hands hima gun. Brayden | ooks startl ed.
KI RBY ( CONT’ D)
(Serious)
W're going to do a lick
Roscoe, standing in the shadows, hands Brayden a mask

ROSCOE
(Stern)
This is your chance to prove
yoursel f. Show ne you got what it
t akes.
Brayden, freaking out, shakes it off and puts on the nask.
EXT. CGROCERY STORE - N GHT

A Drone shot captures Roscoe | eading Kirby and Brayden to a
smal | grocery store. Brayden stops, frightened.
BRAYDEN
(Whi spering)
Wait. | know this place. My dad
knows t he owner.
ROSCOE
(Gim
Shut up. W're in this now.
Kirby runs into the store, and Brayden foll ows, dazed.
Kirby holds the old man behind the counter at gunpoint,
yelling at himto open the register and get on the ground.
Kirby notions for Brayden, who starts putting the noney in a
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bag. Brayden finishes, and they run out.
Roscoe, Brayden, and Kirby run into an enpty house, breathing
hard. Brayden | ooks terrified and pani cked.
Kl RBY
(Thr eat eni ng)
Keep your mouth shut! You better
not say anything to anyone.
BRAYDEN
(Fearful)
I'"'mnot going to say a word!
Roscoe grabs the bag and starts dividing the cash. They
| ooked at each other, Kirby and Roscoe smi rking.
ROSCCE
(Appr ovi ng)
Alright. You did good, Brayden
Brayden sneaks in through his bedroom w ndow. He hides the
gun under the dresser in a sock and |lies down for bed.
The fam |y eats breakfast and watches the news. A robbery is
bei ng reported.

NEWSCASTER
Two young mal es with masks. The
owner of the store says, "Thank God
no one was hurt."
CARL
(Surprised) Ww That's crazy.
CHARLETTE
(Nods) Yeah, it is.
Kirby pulls up to the house and honks
t he horn. Brayden grabs
hi s backpack and heads outside. M chael follows.
M CHAEL
(Hopeful)
Can | ride with you?
BRAYDEN
( Ankwar d)
Maybe next tine. See you at the
| ast peri od.
Kirby pulls away, and M chael starts wal king to school. Kirby
hands Brayden a bag of fentanyl.
M chael wal ks down the hall and sees Brayden at a distance,
handi ng a student a bag. He can't clearly see what it is.



I NT. SCHOOL CAFETERI A - DAY

Lunch rush. Trays slam Kids crowd every table. M chael

t hreads through the noise and

spots Brayden at a corner table with Kirby and two ol der boys
who clearly don't bel ong

in the building.

M chael sets his tray down without asking.

M CHAEL
You ski ppi ng the people who actually
care about you now?

Kl RBY
Rel ax, preacher boy. W just talking.

M CHAEL
That's what troubl e al ways says before

it starts.

Brayden | eans back, enbarrassed.

BRAYDEN
M chael, chill.
M CHAEL
No -- you chill. You got colleges

wat chi ng you and you're over here
acting regul ar.

Kirby smrks.

KI RBY
Maybe regul ar pays faster.

M chael turns to Brayden, ignoring Kirby.
M CHAEL

Everything fast ain't good.
You know t hat.

11
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A beat. The bell rings in the distance.

BRAYDEN
| said |I'm good.

M chael stands, disappointed.

M CHAEL
That's the problem
You keep saying that like | can't see you.

He picks up his tray and | eaves. Brayden wat ches hi m go,
feeling the sting of being
known too well.

Brayden gets grabbed by school officer Chris. Mchael runs
over.
OFFI CER CHRI S
(Angry)
Where did you get this?!
BRAYDEN
(Defiant)
It’s not m ne!
M CHAEL
(Desper at e)
It's mine! | found it while wal king
to school this norning. Brayden
said he would get rid of it for ne.
Oficer Chris |ooks at M chael and Brayden, then pockets the
bag and rel eases him
OFFI CER CHRI S
(War ni ng)
Alright. | believe you. But |
better not catch you with anything
agai n, you hear ne?

Brayden and M chael wal k off together. Brayden puts his arm
around M chael
BRAYDEN
(Rel i eved)
Ni ce save, bro. | owe you one.



M CHAEL
(Worri ed)
What are you doing with that stuff?
| don't want you to get hurt.
BRAYDEN
(Confi dent)
Don't worry, bro. |I've got this.
was just maki ng a qui ck buck.
Brayden wal ks off to class, |eaving M chael concerned.
INT. GYM - DAY 11
M chael wal ks into the gymand up the
bl eachers.
M CHAEL
(Encour agi ng) Brayden, don't hold
back!
BRAYDEN
( Ner vous)
I"11 try; |I'msuper nervous.
M CHAEL
(Reassuring) You got this.
The gane begi ns. Brayden i s nervous,
m ssing every shot,
turning the ball over. At halftime, the coach tells the
pl ayers to hydrate and neet in the | ocker room Brayden
stornms out in the hallway, discouraged.

COACH K
(To M chael)
Hey, can you please talk to your
br ot her ?
M CHAEL
( Nods)
Yeah, | wll.
I NT. HALLWAY - DAY 12
M CHAEL

(Supportive)
Bro, don't worry. You're going to
bounce back

| suck.

BRAYDEN

13
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(Frustrated)

M CHAEL
(Encour agi ng)
I know you can turn this around.
BRAYDEN
(Sm |ing)
Ckay, 1'Il get back out
t here.
(Hugs M chael)
Al ways knowi ng what to say.
I NT. GYM - DAY 13
Brayden, encouraged by his brother
M chael ' s reassuring
words and unwavering belief in him returns to the gym
after storm ng out, apol ogizes sincerely to his coach and
teanmates for his earlier outburst, and steps back onto
the court with a renewed determ nation and a focused

m ndset .
BRAYDEN
(Apol ogeti c)
I"'msorry for stornming off, coach
' mready.

COACH K
(Reassuri ng)
It's fine, Brayden. Let's get back

to the gane.
Back on the court, Brayden is unstoppable. Every shot he
t akes swi shes through the net, his novenents fluid and
precise. He plays fierce defense, stealing the ball and
bl ocking shots with an intensity that electrifies the gym
The crowd is on their feet, the sound of their cheers
reverberating off the walls. The coach watches in awe, his
expression a mx of disbelief and pride, while Brayden's
teanmates feed off his energy, their confidence soaring.
M chael , standing on the sidelines, beanms with pride, his
eyes glistening as he watches his brother transforminto a
phenom ri ght before his eyes.

He cheers | ouder than anyone, his heart swelling with joy and
admration for Brayden's incredible perfornmance.
COACH K (CONT’ D)
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(Whi spering to the assistant
coach)
A prodigy is born!
Brayden wal ks to M chael and hugs him
M CHAEL
(Excit ed)
Congratul ati ons! You exceeded ny
expectations, bro!
Ki rby approaches fromthe stands with his friends.
Kl RBY
(Ginning)
Ni ce work, man. We're gonna get big
noney at your ganes.
M chael doesn't understand the reference. Puzzle | ook on his
face.
BRAYDEN
(Sm 1ing)
Don't trip, Kirb, I got you
Kl RBY
(Excitenent)
The whole city is going to be put
on noti ce.
As Kirby slips out of the gym unnoticed by nost, M chae
rushes to pick up his little sister Shania, pausing
briefly to clasp Brayden's shoul der, his voice filled
with pride and admration as he says, "Good ganme, Bray."
In that fleeting nonent, the gymis bright lights seemto
di m around them the echoes of cheering fans and
squeaki ng sneakers fading into the background, |eaving
only the profound bond between the brothers and the
unspoken prom se of unwavering support.
M CHAEL
(C asp Brayden’s shoul der)
Alright, | have to go pick up
Shani a from school. See you at
hone!
(Rushed)

BRAYDEN
(Waved)
See you!
FADE OUT
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I NT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL - EVEN NG 14

M chael picks up Shania, who is excited to see him They wal k
t oget her, chatting.

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD - EVEN NG

Aerial drone shot of a suburban nei ghborhood transitioning
fromdaylight to dusk. The canmera descends, focusing on

M chael wal ki ng with Shania, who is happily skipping beside
hi m

EXT. PARK COURT - LATE AFTERNCON

The chain net snaps under the weight of another Brayden
jumper. The park is alive

with little kids, trash talk, and the netallic rhythm of
dri bbl es on cracked

concrete.

M chael arrives with Shania' s backpack slung over one
shoul der. He watches Brayden
train like he's trying to outrun sonet hing.

M CHAEL
You been out here all day?

BRAYDEN
Trying to make sure | don't ever have
to stay here.

M chael catches the edge in his voice.

M CHAEL
You hoop angry, you start seeing
enem es where there ain't any.

BRAYDEN
Maybe there are enem es.

M chael steps onto the court and steals the ball clean.

M CHAEL
Then stop letting them make you
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sl oppy.

Brayden grins despite hinself. They play a quick one-on-one.
Brayden is bigger,
stronger. Mchael is smarter, patient, sneaky w th angles.

On the sideline, Shania acts |i ke an ESPN announcer.

SHANI A
Brayden with the ball! Mchael with
t he ugly defense!

M CHAEL
Ugly defense wins rent noney.

BRAYDEN
That's definitely something a short
dude woul d say.

M chael scores on a crafty bank shot.

SHANI A
OGoooooh! Chef M key got gane!

Brayden | aughs, finally rel axed.

BRAYDEN
You been teaching her to roast people?

M CHAEL
Natural talent. She gets it from ne.

Shani a puts her hands on her hips.

SHANI A
| get it fromne.

The brothers laugh. For a second the world is |ight.
M chael tosses the ball back.

M CHAEL



Come on. Momis gonna say |'mrunning a
daycare and a taxi service.

BRAYDEN
G ve ne five m nutes.

M CHAEL
Thr ee.

BRAYDEN
Four .

M CHAEL

Three and a hal f.

BRAYDEN
Deal .

M chael points at him

M CHAEL
And no Kirby after.

The nanme | ands. Brayden's snile fades a little.

BRAYDEN
| said deal

M chael hears the dodge beneath the answer, but lets it go --
for now.

EXT. | CE CREAM TRUCK - EVEN NG

M chael stops at an ice creamtruck parked near the school.
The vendor, a cheerful middl e-aged nan, hands over an ice
cream cone.
| CE CREAM TRUCK DRI VER
(Smling)
Cooki es and cream enjoy!

Thanks!

18
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SHANI A
(Smling)

M chael and Shania | augh and chat whil e wal ki ng hone, the
setting sun casting a warm gl ow on them

CUT TO

I NT. HOVE - NI GHT

M chael and Shani a play Candyland on the living roomtabl e,
t he board game spread out between them
SHANI A
(Curiously)
How di d Brayden do?
M CHAEL
(Sm r ki ng)
First half of the scrinmmage was
horri bl e.

SHANI A
( Teasi ng)
| bet he was bunmed out and quit.
M chael, briming with excitenment, can barely contain his
enthusiasmas he tells Shania all about Brayden's
i ncredi bl e performance during the scrimmge, his words
tunmbling out in a joyful rush.
M CHAEL
(Exci tedly)
No, he didn't quit. In the second
hal f, he pl ayed unbeli evabl y!
Suddenly, gunshots ring out. Mchael's face turns pale as he
instinctively grabs his scared sister and drops to the
ground, shielding her. The roomis filled with tension and
fear. M chael's phone buzzes. It's his dad.
(Carl and M chael on the
Phone, Caneras on M chae
during the phone call)
CARL
(On the phone, urgently)
I s Shani a okay? The nei ghbor said
t hey heard gunshots.
M CHAEL
(Trying to stay calm



W' re okay.

CARL
(Rel i eved)
Your momw || be hone soon. Gve
Brayden a call to see where he's
at. | can't get a hold of him
M CHAEL

Ckay, dad, | will.
M chael dials Brayden nunber, his hands trenbling.
(M chael on Phone with
Br ayden)
M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
(On phone with Brayden
wor ri ed)
Hey! Are you okay? There were
gunshots in our nei ghborhood, so
dad was worried about you.
BRAYDEN
(Concer ned)
What For real ? |’ m okay.

BRAYDEN ( CONT’ D)
(Quieter, to sonmeone el se)
I"mleaving to check on ny brother
and sister. There were gunshots in
t he nei ghbor hood.
Ti me passes. M chael tucks Shania into bed.
M CHAEL
(Reassuri ng)
Shania, it's going to be okay.
SHANI A
(Hol ding his hand) | always feel
safe with you.

M CHAEL
(Sm 1ing)
Thanks, sis. | will always make
sure you're safe.
SHANI A
(Trusting)

If you say we are, then | believe
it. Thanks, bro. You're ny guardian
angel . Night.
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M chael smles, touched by her words, and kisses her
f or ehead.
Carl sits, rubbing his eyes and | ooki ng exhausted. Hs tine
card reads that he's been working 14-hour shifts. He and his
co-wor kers watch tel evision during |unch
NEWS REPORTER (ON TV)
Basket bal | star Brayden Conrad has
anmazed the city, leading his team
to a 9-0 start. W have never seen
anything like it. This young teen
has 15 coll eges | ooking at him
CARL
(Proudly) That's ny boy!
CO WORKER JI' M
(I npressed)
Carl, have you made any of the
ganes yet?
CARL
( Si ghi ng)
I haven't gotten a chance to watch
any of ny son's ganes.

CO WORKER JI'M
(Concer ned)
Carl, | neglected ny fanmly because
I was a professional rnusician.
Don't let it happen to you.
CARL
(Tr oubl ed)
| understand where you're com ng
from Jim but | just—
GARRETT
(Cutting in)
Carl, can | see you in ny office?
Carl gets up and follows Garrett into his office. Garrett
cl oses the door behind them
I NT. BOSS OFFI CE/ CARL GETTI NG FI RED- DAY
Carl is pulled into his boss Garrett's office, a sterile,
wi ndowl ess roomlined with filing cabinets and a single,
harsh overhead |ight casting stark shadows. After being
told he's fired after 15 years with the conpany, Carl's
face contorts with a m x of shock and betrayal. In a fit
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of rage, he knocks papers and a coffee nug off Garrett's
desk, the itens crashing to the floor. Wthout a word, he
storms out of the building, his coworkers watching in
terrified silence, their eyes wide with fear as the sound
of his heavy footsteps echoes through the otherw se qui et
of fice.

GARRETT
(Gim
Carl, I'msorry to say this, but |
have to | et you go.
CARL
(Enraged)

VWhat! Are you serious? |'ve been
with this conpany for 15 years!
GARRETT
(Apol ogeti c¢)
| understand, but due to budget
restraints—
CARL
(Furi ous)
Don't give ne that bullshit!

Carl knocks papers and a coffee mug off Garrett's desk,
the itens crashing to the floor.
CARL (CONT’ D)
( Seet hi ng)
If you think I'"'mgoing to take this
sitting down, you' ve got—
GARRETT
(Cal mi ng) Now, calmdown, Carl—
CARL
( Expl odi ng)
Don't you dare tell nme what to do
| don't have to listen to you
anynore. Go to hell.
Carl storms out of the office. Garrett sighs deeply.
CUT TO

I NT. KITCHEN - EVEN NG

Charl ette cooks while M chael hel ps Shania with honework at
the table. The place is



smal |, crowded, and alive. Pans hiss. Pencil scratches. A
cheap radi o plays old R&B
t hrough static.

SHANI A
| hate math.

M CHAEL
Mat h hat es everybody. You just gotta
hate it back correctly.

Shani a gi ggl es.

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
Ckay, what's eight tinmes six?

SHANI A
Forty.... seven?

M chael acts |like he's been physically wounded.
M CHAEL

You trying to get ne fired from bei ng
your tutor?

Shani a | aughs harder. Charlette turns, smling despite her
exhausti on.

CHARLETTE
Leave her alone. She's trying.

M CHAEL
I'mteaching with | ove, Mom

Shani a narrows her eyes.

SHANI A
You teaching with drama.

M chael puts a hand to his chest.

M CHAEL



That t oo.

Brayden enters, sweat-soaked from practice, spinning a
basketbal |l on one finger.
The room brightens for a beat.

BRAYDEN
VWhat's for dinner?

CHARLETTE
The sanme thing | al ways make when
nobody in here is rich.

BRAYDEN
Then |' m gr at ef ul

M chael | ooks at him

M CHAEL
You good?

BRAYDEN
Yeah.

M CHAEL
You | yi ng?

BRAYDEN
Alittle.

Shani a | ooks bet ween t hem

SHANI A
Y all do that too nuch.

M chael and Brayden trade a | ook, then both crack up.

SHANI A ( CONT' D)
See? That's exactly what | nean.

Carl enters fromwork, worn down but trying to fake nornal
M chael clocks it. So does
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Charl ette.

CARL
Anybody save ne a pl ate?

M CHAEL
Depends. You got rent noney?

Carl points at him

CARL
You're funny till your chores show up
M chael raises both hands. Small |aughter around the table. A
fragile famly rhythm
It's the kind of ordinary that will hurt later.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT
The living roomis dimy lit, a single
| amp casting | ong
shadows across the room The furniture is nodest and slightly
worn, reflecting years of fanmly life. Charlette sits on the
couch, her face etched with worry. The sound of the front
door slamm ng open startles her, and she turns to see Carl
stunbling in, reeking of alcohol.
CARL
(slurring)
Charlette.... | lost nmy job today.
Charlette’'s worry transforms into anger as she stands, her
eyes bl azi ng.
CHARLETTE
(piercingly)
You cone home drunk, Carl? This is
how you deal with it?
Carl's face twists in frustration, his novenents unsteady.
CARL
| needed.... | needed sonet hi ng.
t hought you’ d under st and!
Their voices rise, each word sharper than the last. The
tension in the roomis pal pabl e, suffocating.

CHARLETTE



(angrily)

Under st and? You think | don’t have

enough on ny plate? You' re supposed
to be the rock, Carl, not another
pr obl em

Carl's anger flares, and he knocks over a |anp, the crash

echoi ng through the house.
CARL
(yel l'i ng)
|"ve given 15 years to that
I needed you to be there for ne!

pl ace!

The commotion wakes the children. Brayden and M chael run
downstairs, their eyes wide with fear. Shania clings to
M chael, who quickly steps between his parents, his face a

mask of determ nation
CHARLETTE
(Enraged)

Carl, that is enough! Get out of ny

house, or I'"'mgoing to call the
pol i ce!

M CHAEL

(pl eadi ngly)

Dad, stop! You need to | eave. Now

pl ease.

Carl's eyes neet Mchael’s, and for a nmonent, there is

silence. The intensity of the argunent [i
pal pabl e tension that |eaves everyone on

ngers in the air, a
edge. Carl's

shoul ders slunp, the fight draining out of him He turns and
stunbl es out the door, leaving the famly in a strained

silence, the echoes of the argunment still
t hrough the room
M CHAEL ( CONT’' D)

(Concerned) Mom are

CHARLETTE
(Si ghi ng)
Yeah, M chael, |'m okay.

CUT TO

EXT. APARTMENT ROCF / STAI RAELL LANDI NG -

Brayden sits on the top | andi ng out si de,
staring at the city.

reverberating

you okay?

NI GHT

el bows on hi s knees,
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Bel ow, di stant sirens scrape across the night.

M chael pushes open the stairwell door and joins himwi th two
canned sodas.

M CHAEL
Mom sent nme to nake sure you don't
di sappear.

BRAYDEN

You nmean she sent you because you're
better at getting through to ne.

M chael hands hima soda. Brayden takes it.

M CHAEL
Pr obabl y bot h.

A long silence.

BRAYDEN
You ever feel |ike everybody got a
role inthis fanmly and mine is
just....
don't screw it up?
M CHAEL

No. Your role is bigger than that.
You just keep handing pieces of it to people who don't deserve
t hem

Brayden knows exactly who he neans.

BRAYDEN
Kirby's ny friend.

M CHAEL
Kirby's convenient. That's not the

same thing.

Brayden bristles.



BRAYDEN
Man, you think just because you stay
hone and do the right thing, you
under st and everyt hi ng.

M CHAEL
No. | think because | stay hone and
wat ch what this does to us, |
under st and enough.

Brayden stands, anger flaring.

BRAYDEN
You don't know what it feels Iike
havi ng everybody expect you to be the
way out .

M chael stands too.

M CHAEL
And you don't know what it feels like
hol di ng this house together with tape
and prayer while
everybody el se gets to run

That | ands. Both brothers breathe hard, wounded by their own
honesty.

BRAYDEN
| didn't nean that.

M CHAEL
Neither did I.

A beat .

BRAYDEN
I'"mjust tired.

M CHAEL
I know.
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M chael steps in first and pulls Brayden into a rough hug.
Brayden resists for half a
second, then folds into it.

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
What ever happens, |I'mw th you.
But I need you with me too.

BRAYDEN
You got ne.

M CHAEL
Then prove it.

Brayden nods, eyes wet.

BRAYDEN
I will.

EXT. LOCAL PARK COURT- MORNI NG 21
An Eagl e eye drone shot captures Brayden practicing
basket bal | al one on an outdoor court, the norning sun casting
| ong shadows. He is determ ned, sweat dripping fromhis
forehead, every dribble echoing his resolve.
Determ ned to escape the confines of the ghetto and fuel ed by
anger towards his father Carl after witnessing his fight with
Charlette, Brayden rises early each norning to practice on
the |l ocal basketball court, channeling his frustration into
every shot and dribble.
I NT. HOMVE - DAY 22
M chael enters the kitchen, finding
Charl ette preparing
breakfast. He grabs a plate and joins her at the counter.
M CHAEL
(Softly)
Mom do you think dad will be okay?
CHARLETTE
(Si ghs)
| hope so, Mchael. He just needs
time to figure things out.
M CHAEL
Ckay gotta go. Love Ya
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CUT TO
EXT. M CHAEL'S ROUTE TO SCHOOL - DAY

M chael wal ks to school, lost in thought. He passes by a
group of kids playing basketball, their [aughter and cheers
filling the air. He smles, nonentarily distracted fromhis
worries.

I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

M chael sits in class, trying to focus on the lesson. His
phone buzzes with a nessage from Brayden: "Thanks for being
there for me. You' re the best brother."
M chael smles, his resolve strengthened.

FADE OUT

EXT. SCHOOL - DAY

Brayden arrives at school. The canera follows himas he wal ks
t hrough the busy halls, students whispering and pointing at
him a mxture of awe and curiosity in their eyes.
I NT. SCHOOL GYM - DAY 24
Brayden wal ks into the gym where his
teanmat es are al ready
practicing. The coach notices himand nods in acknow edgment.
COACH K
(Loudl y)
Alright, team Let's show Brayden
what we've got today!
The team begins intense drills, Brayden |eading the charge,
hi s novenents swi ft and preci se.
CUT TO
| NT. BRAYDEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Brayden, in a fit of anger, opens a drawer and grabs a gun
hi dden under the dresser. He carefully opens his w ndow and
sneaks out, his face set with determ nation
I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT 28

Charlette finishes preparing supper,

the aroma filling
the kitchen, and calls out to Mchael to fetch Brayden
addi ng that Shania is at her aunt's. Wen M chael returns
with the news that Brayden isn't in his room a wave of



worry washes over Charlette's face, her heart sinking
with a nother's instinctive concern for her son's well being.
CHARLETTE
Tell Go grab your brother and tell him
supper is ready.
Ckay.

M CHAEL
I NT. BRAYDEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

M chael bursts into Brayden's room but it's enpty. The
wi ndow i s open, curtains fluttering in the night breeze.
M chael runs back downstairs.

M CHAEL
(worried)
Mom Brayden not in his room and
t he wi ndow i s open.
CHARLETTE
(Afraid)
Brayden is on the right path now,
and | hope he doesn't ness it up.
M CHAEL
(concer ned)
You want ne to go | ook for hinf
CHARLETTE
(VWorried)
No, | want you to stay here.
In an intense conversation with Mchael, Charlette
stresses that Brayden needs space to breathe, and if Carl
conti nues down the path of al coholism she declares with
a heavy heart that she's at her breaking point.
M CHAEL
Pl ease give hima chance. Dad | ost
hi s job.
CHARLETTE
(Upset)
He needs to stop drinking!
M CHAEL
(Synpt)
He will. Also, I'll go with you



tonorrow to get your hand checked

out .
CHARLETTE
Ckay, we'll go tonmorrow. I'Il talk
to your dad. | love that man
M CHAEL
Ckay, nmom thanks. | |ove you
CHARLETTE

M chael, you have a gift for making
everything better.
M CHAEL
I''mjust doing what anybody that
cares for their famly woul d. Don't
forget to pick me up for your
appoi nt ment t onorrow.

I won’t.

CHARLETTE
CUr TGO

EXT. PARK - NI GHT
Brayden is hanging out with Kirby. They're playing with the

gun, examning it under the dimpark lights. Kirby passes a
bl unt to Brayden, who shakes his head.

Kl RBY
My Dog. M. Superstar.
BRAYDEN
I"mgood. | don’t snoke.
Kl RBY
Yeah, | need ny gun | let you use
for that robbery.
BRAYDEN
Well | need it. My dad canme hone
drunk and yelled at ny nom
Kl RBY
So what you want to do?
BRAYDEN
What you nean?
Kl RBY

The gun, foo? You want to go get
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your dad? I'Il go with you.
BRAYDEN
VWell, I"mnot sure now after |'ve
cool ed down. | think I should head
hore.
Kl RBY

Al right, [enme know.
Brayden | eaves Kirby and starts wal ki ng hone al one. Three
t hugs appear and start following him Brayden turns to
confront them

MAC
Hey, aren't you the basketball
star? Well, your life has expired.

Brayden clutches the gun in his pocket.

BRAYDEN
(Angry)
Back of f! | don't want any trouble.
MAC
(Mad)
Shut up! I"'mgoing to deal with you
NOW.
Mac pulls out a gun and points it at Brayden's face. He pulls
the trigger twice, but the gun janms. Brayden takes off
runni ng.
CUT TO
I NT. HOVE - NI GHT

Brayden bursts through the front door, weepi ng.
Relief floods Charlette's face as she sees Brayden rush
t hrough the door, his eyes wide with urgency after junping
out the window to escape the intensity of his parents' fight.
Their conversation is charged with enotion as Charlette
enbraces Brayden tightly, her voice trenbling with both worry
and relief, while Brayden tries to explain his actions am dst
his own tunul tuous feelings.
BRAYDEN
(\Weepi ng)
Mom | thought | was never going to
see you, Shania, and M chael again
| got nyself into sone trouble but
escaped with ny life.
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CHARLETTE
(Enmbraci ng hi mworried)
What ' s goi ng on son? You ok?

BRAYDEN
(Happy to be alive)
Yes | am nom |’ mgoing to bed. |’ m
exhaust ed.
CHARLETTE
Ok, Goodni ght.
CUT TO

| NT. SCHOOL. DAY
Charlette picks up Mchael from
school, the car ride to the
clinic filled with the rhythm ¢ hum of the engine, the
occasi onal honk of inpatient drivers, and the blur of passing
streetlights, tension thick in the air as they navigate the
evening traffic towards the clinic.
The nurse runs tests and takes blood from Charlette's |eft
hand. M chael waits in the |obby, playing on his phone, then
joins his nother when the doctor comes out with the results.
DOCTOR
(Secretive)
Do you want to go somewhere

private?
CHARLETTE
(Ckay for Mchael to hear the
results.)
It's okay; he can hear.
DOCTOR

(Proceed with Caution)
I have good news and bad news. The
good news is that if you had waited
any | onger to get a check-up, you
m ght have had to have your hand

anput at ed.
CHARLETTE
(Aghast)
Are you serious? This can't be
happeni ng.

DOCTOR
(Acknowl edge M chael’s



deci si on)
Your son is a real hero.
M CHAEL
(Nods and worri ed)
Well, Doc, | don't think I'ma

her o.
DOCTOR
(G ves Good News)
Now, the bad news. I'msorry to

say, but you have chondrosarcom, a
type of bone cancer.

CHARLETTE
(\Weepi ng)
Cancer?! No, please tell ne this is
not true.
M CHAEL
(Shocked but being strong
for his nother)
Mom..We are going to get through
this, | promise. Don't worry, | am
here for you.
DOCTOR
(upfront)
Charlette, you should start
treatnent today. W will do the
best we can, and there is hope.
Pl ease stay strong, and let's fight
this di sease together.
CHARLETTE
Yes, Doctor, let's start treatnent
NOW.
In a sweeping drone shot, we follow Charlette as she is
escorted into the clinic room the canera zoomng in on
her worried expression as she di sappears behind the
cl osing doors. Meanwhile, M chael strides purposefully
out of the clinic's front doors, his figure gradually
receding into the distance, |eaving an enpty sense of
concern lingering in the air.

EXT. CORNER STORE / BUS STOP - LATE AFTERNOON
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M chael spots Kirby outside a corner store, laughing with two

ol der boys. The npod
shifts i mediately.

M CHAEL
Ki r by.

Kirby turns, surprised, then anused.

KI RBY
Look who cane to save the
nei ghbor hood.

M CHAEL
Leave ny brother al one.

Ki rby smirks.

KI RBY
Your brother ain't a child.

M CHAEL
He's trying to be sonething real
You keep putting dirt on his shoes.

Kirby steps closer, keeping his voice | ow

Kl RBY

Careful, Mchael. Everybody |oves you.

That can nake peopl e carel ess.

M chael doesn't back up.

M CHAEL
That's supposed to scare ne?

Kl RBY
No. It's supposed to educate you.

A tense beat.

BUS BRAKES hi ss nearby. M chael keeps his eyes | ocked on
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Kirby.

M CHAEL
Brayden's better than all this.

Kl RBY
Maybe.
But "better" don't pay bills.

Kirby turns and |l eaves with his boys. M chael watches him go,
unsettl ed.

EXT. CLIN C PARKI NG LOT - SUNSET

M chael exits the clinic and stops beside Charlette's car. The
evening i s strangely

beauti ful -- orange sky, |ong shadows, nornal people wal king
to normal |ives.

M chael | eans agai nst the hood and breaks for the first tine.
He wipes his face fast when Charlette appears at the door with

a wistband and a brave
smle that isn't fooling anybody.

CHARLETTE
You don't have to be strong every
second.
M CHAEL
Yeah, | do.
Sonebody does.
Charl ette noves cl oser
CHARLETTE
You're still a child.
M CHAEL

Not in this famly.

That hurts them bot h.
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CHARLETTE
M chael . ...

M CHAEL
No, Mom listen to ne.
W' re gonna get through this.
Dad' s gonna come back around.
Brayden's gonna | ock in.
Shani a's gonna stay a kid as long as | can help it.

Charlette starts crying. Mchael hugs her.

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)

I got you.
| mean that.
CHARLETTE
I know.
That' s what scares ne.
M chael pulls back.
M CHAEL
Vhy ?
CHARLETTE
Because you carry everybody like it's
your j ob.

M chael gives her a tired smle.

M CHAEL
Maybe it is.

He | ooks out toward the street, already thinking about where
Carl m ght be.

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
Go start treatnent.
"1l get Dad.
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Charlette knows she can't stop him
INT. BAR - NI GHT

M chael wal ks into the bar and spots his dad. Carl,
M chael, lifts a shot glass to drink it, but M chae
out of his hand.
CARL
(Drunk and Upset to see
M chael in the bar)
Son, What are you doing here. Go hone!
How di d you get here?
I wal ked.

M CHAEL

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
(Furious and weepi ng) Damm, Dad,

you're selfish! Mom has cancer in
her hand, Dad! Do you even care!?

CARL
(Shocked at the news of his
wi f e havi ng cancer)
Did you say cancer?

M CHAEL
( Sad)
Yes, Dad, cancer!
CARL

(Angry with hinself)
No, this can't be.
M CHAEL
(Upset turns to Sad)
Mom needs you right now
M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
( Sad)
She told nme that she | oves you.
Pl ease, Dad, do this for ne. Let's
go hone.

seei ng
slaps it

M chael hugs his dad, and Carl gets up to | eave. They hopped

in the car.
Carl drives in silence, the weight of the news about
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Charl ette's cancer hangi ng heavy between himand M chael

The car's interior feels suffocatingly small, filled only
with the sound of the engine and the occasional sigh from

Carl. Mchael stares out the window, his face a m x of
anger and sorrow, grappling with the devastating reality
that has just shattered their world. The streetlights
flicker past, each one marking the distance between the
bar and home, a journey made | onger by the unbearabl e
wei ght of their thoughts.
CARL
(Sigh of relief)
My teenager son is getting nme out

of a bar.
M CHAEL
( Conpassi onat e)
Dad, | love you, and | believe in
you.
CARL

(Teary eyes)
Thanks, son. That neans a lot to
me. How s Brayden doi ng?
He' s good.

M CHAEL

EXT/I NT. HOVE - N GHT 34

Carl and Mchael pulls up to the

dri veway and rmake their way
in the house. Carl wal ks into the house, grabs Charlette,
hol ds her tightly. She hugs hi m back.

CARL
(Wi speri ng)
I'"'mso sorry. | will never act like
a fool ever again.
CHARLETTE
(Wi spering)

Pl ease don't tell Shania or Brayden
about ny cancer.
CARL
(Whispering) | won't.
M chael heads upstairs to Brayden's
roomto talk with him

and
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about their dad.

M CHAEL
(Puzzl ed)
Brayden, what happened to your
face?
BRAYDEN
(Notice his bad deci sions)
You were right about Kirby. | need
to keep ny distance.
M CHAEL

(Encour agi ng Brayden)
We all slip up sonetines, bro. Dust
yoursel f of f and nove forward.
BRAYDEN
(Snmi | es)
Yeah, you're right.
M CHAEL
(Teachi ng Monent)
I learned a long tine ago that
failure is final when you don't get
back up. Can you talk to Dad,
pl ease? He's downstairs.
BRAYDEN
(Synpat hize with M chael to
speak to his dad)
You know | don't want to, but |
will do it for you.

M CHAEL
Thanks, bro.
CHARLETTE
(Excited)
M chael renmenber it’'s your night to
make
supper.
M CHAEL
(Nervous but destined)
Yes, nom| know. | hope |I don’t
di sapoi nt.

Carl apol ogi zes to Brayden for arguing with his nother
and they hug and head to the dinner table.
The family sits down at the dinner table. Mchael energes



fromthe kitchen wearing an apron that reads, "Dab on the
food." He brings out various di shes he prepared.
M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
(Exci t ed)
I nmade fried chicken, spaghetti,
mashed pot atoes, and sweet
cor nbr ead.
CHARLETTE
(Surprised)
It snells really good
SHANI A
(Shocked of how good it
snells.)
It does. | hope it tastes as good
as it snells.
BRAYDEN
(Hungry)
You know e, |'Ill eat anything.
CARL
(Grateful)
Snells really good, son
M CHAEL
(Gateful for his famly)
Let ne pray before we dig in.

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
(Says a prayer fromthe

heart)
Dear Lord, I'mthankful for this
opportunity to eat this supper with
the nost inportant people in ny
life, ny famly. | pray that you
bl ess this food and this tinme that
we get to spend with each other.
You only know what they truly nean
to nme. Help us on our journey after
this Supper. Let us never |ose
heart and our trust in God, no
matt er what happens. Bl ess the food
and the hands that prepared it.
Amen!
Amen!
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THE OTHERS

The family begins to eat the food, savoring every bite.
CHARLETTE
(weepi ng then wi ping tears
from her eyes after
M chael ' s prayer.)
That prayer was really good. Ww
And the food is delicious.
SHANI A
(Enj oyed)
I finished ny whole plate. You're a
really good cook
BRAYDEN
(Enj oyed t he food)
Supper was off the hook!
M CHAEL
(Gateful)
Thanks, bro.
CARL
Yes, Son great food.
FADE QOUT.
I NT. HOUSE - NI GHT 35
The house is quiet, filled with the
soft gl ow of evening
lights. Charlette and Carl tuck thenselves into bed, |eaving
Shani a, who is asleep on the couch. Mchael sits on the
arnchair, watching a | ate-ni ght show.

The flickering TV Iight casts shadows on his face. M chae
| ooks over at Shania and gently places a bl anket over her.
I NT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT 36
Brayden, descending the stairs quietly, joins Mchael in the
living room The anbiance is sonber yet conforting.
BRAYDEN
(Happy)
You stepped in and sonehow br ought
us back together |ike nothing ever
happened.
Brayden enbraces his brother, a mx of gratitude and
admration in his eyes.
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BRAYDEN ( CONT’ D)
You shoul d pursue culinary studies.
M CHAEL
(Det er nmi ned)
If ny famly believes | can do it,
then "Il do it.
M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
(Excited)
Hey, bro, | see that you're the #1
hi gh school basketbal |l prospect in
t he nati on.
Brayden's eyes well up with tears, the weight of his
brother's support sinking in.
BRAYDEN
(Teary Eyes)
You make ne want to be better every
day.
M CHAEL
(concern)
Keep away from Kirby; he's no good.
I know you got the drugs from him
BRAYDEN
(Vorried)
I owe Kirby sonme noney, but when
pay himback, |'mgoing to stay
awnay.
M CHAEL
(Upset)
You owe hi m noney?

M CHAEL ( CONT' D)
(Pl eadi ng)
Pl ease bro, just tell Mom and Dad
so they can pay your debt.

BRAYDEN
(Prideful)
I have to handle it on ny own. |I'm
short $500, and then |'Ill have al
t he noney.
M CHAEL

(Passionate to Hel p)
$500, that's all you need?
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M chael runs upstairs and grabs a shoebox filled with noney.
He rushes back down and hands it to Brayden.
BRAYDEN
(Confused Look)
What's this?
M CHAEL
(Happy)
Your pardon!
Brayden opens the box, eyes wi dening at the sight of the
noney.
BRAYDEN
(Upset)
I am not taking your noney!
M CHAEL
(Determined to help his
br ot her)
Take this noney and pay off Kirby!
M CHAEL ( CONT’ D)
Renmenber our vow right?
BRAYDEN M CHAEL
(Both Says it Wth Pride)
I"'mny Brother's Keeper!
Brayden reluctantly takes the box, and they hug tightly.
M CHAEL
(Sm | es)
Ch, by the way, ny friend Karen
i kes you.
BRAYDEN
( Bl ushi ng)
Yah, |'ve got no tine for girls.

BRAYDEN ( CONT’ D)
I"'mtaking a flight to USC this
week.
M CHAEL

I wish I could go, but I'"ve got to
pi ck up Shania from school . But
good | uck, though

(2Pac's "Me Agai nst the

Worl d* chorus pl ays
softly in the background,
setting a poignant tone.)
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I NT. KITCHEN - N GHT
The house sl eeps except for M chael

He stands al one at the counter in an oversized apron, testing
seasoni ng on a spoon,

trying to get tomorrow night's supper perfect. On the table
are recipe cards with

crossed-out notes and grease stains fromtrial and error.

Shani a wanders in hal f-asl eep, draggi ng her bl anket.

SHANI A
Why are you cooking in the mddle of
the night like a grandna?

M CHAEL
Because greatness doesn't sl eep.

She clinbs onto a chair and wat ches hi m wor k.

SHANI A
Are you practicing for your supper?

M CHAEL
Yep. Tonorrow | nake sonething so good
Brayden's gonna cry.

SHANI A
He cries at everything.

M CHAEL
True.

She studies him

SHANI A
You been weird all day.

M chael pauses.



M CHAEL
Weird how?

SHANI A
Li ke you keep | ooking at us like
you' re counti ng.

That hits him He covers with a smle.

M CHAEL
Maybe |'m counting how | ucky | am

Shani a accepts that, nostly.

SHANI A
Can | hel p?

M chael hands her a wooden spoon.
M CHAEL

Oficial taste tester. That's a
serious | ob.

She tastes the sauce and makes a dramatic face.

SHANI A
Needs | ove.

M CHAEL
That's rude.

SHANI A
It's true.

M chael |aughs, fixes it, offers another spoonful

SHANI A ( CONT' D)
Ckay.... now it tastes |like a hug.

M chael takes that in. He kneels to her eye |level.

M CHAEL
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No matter what happens, you hear ne?
You stay close to Mom And you keep being | oud.

SHANI A
Not hi ng' s gonna happen

M chael forces a sml e.

M CHAEL
Yeah. You're right.

Shani a hugs hi maround the neck. He holds on a little too
| ong.

EXT. STREET - MORNI NG

The sun is just beginning to rise,

casting a warm gl ow over
t he qui et nei ghborhood. M CHAEL, wal ks hand-i n-hand with his
8-year-old sister, SHANIA towards her school

M CHAEL
(smling)

Al right, Shania, you have a great

day at school, okay?
SHANI A
(beamn ng)

I will, Mchael! See you | ater!
M chael watches as Shani a skips happily into the school
building. He then turns and starts wal king towards his own
school, earbuds in, listening to nusic. The street is nostly
enpty, just a few cars passing by.
Suddenly, the distant roar of car engines disrupts the
morning calm Two cars cone speedi ng down the street, weaving
dangerously as they chase each other. The sounds of gunfire
crack through the air.
M chael barely has tine to react before nmultiple bullets hit
him his body jerking with each inpact. The cars speed away,
| eavi ng chaos in their wake.
M chael col |l apses onto the pavenent, gasping for air. Bl ood
pool s around him staining the concrete. Hs eyes dart
around, filled with pain and confusion
A passerby, a MAN in his early 30s, rushes over, dropping to
hi s knees beside Mchael. He frantically checks for a pul se



and starts performng CPR
M CHAEL
(weakly, struggling to
speak)
Hel p.... Brayden....

The man's face contorts with determ nation as he conti nues
chest compressions, but it's clear Mchael is slipping away.
H s eyes glaze over, his breath falters, and then he is
still.
The norning, once serene, is now filled with the distant wail
of sirens and the cries of shocked onl ookers. M chael's
lifeless body lies on the ground, a tragic victim of
sensel ess vi ol ence.

FADE QUT.
I NT. CARL JOB | NTERVI EW - MORNI NG

Carl exits his interview, |ooking optimstic, holding a new
badge. Charlette finishes her treatnent, exchanging sniles
with the nurse. Both arrive hone sinultaneously, greeted by
the ringi ng phone.
I NT. HOVE - DAY
Charlette answers the phone.
(Voi ce On Phone)
Hello, is this the residence of
Charlette
and Carl Conrad?
CHARLETTE
Yes, who am | speaking to?
(Voi ce On Phone)
This is Oficer Scott. Can | have you
and your husband cone
to the police station, please?
CHARLETTE ( CONT’ D)
(Freaki ng out)
Yes, we can. |s everything okay?
(Voi ce On Phone)
I need you two to cone right away.
| NTERCUT:
CUT TO
I NT. POLI CE STATI ON - EVEN NG
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Carl and Charlette stand in the stark, cold room of the
police station, their hearts pounding with dread as they
uncover the body, revealing Mchael. Charlette screans,
collapsing into Carl's arns. They hol d each other,
devast at ed.

Tears stream down their faces uncontrollably, disbelief and
agony etched into every line of their faces. The roomfeels
suffocatingly quiet, the world outside fadi ng away as they

confront the uninagi nabl e pain of losing their son, |eaving
themin a state of nunbness and overwhel m ng grief.

CUT TO

EXT. CANDLELIGHT VIGL - N GHT

The bl ock glows with candl es, poster boards, and handmade
signs. Faces fromthe

nei ghbor hood gat her in hoodi es, church cl othes, work unifornmns
-- everybody carrying

their own version of grief.

A local pastor |eads a prayer. The air is cold enough to see
br eat h.

PASTOR
Toni ght we stand for a young man who
stood for his famly.

A young man whose ki ndness reached further than these streets.

Charl ette squeezes Shania's hand. Carl stands rigid, trying
not to collapse. Brayden
has not arrived yet. His absence is a wound in the crowd.

Nei ghbors step up one after another.

NEI GHBOR WOVAN
M chael wal ked ny son honme when he got
bul I'i ed.
Never told nobody. Just did it.

COACH K
He wasn't on ny roster, but that boy
changed ganes fromthe bl eachers.
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That' s | eader shi p.
Shania can't hold it anynore.

SHANI A
He prom sed he'd cone back.

The entire vigil breaks with her.

Charl ette drops to her knees and hol ds her, both of them
shaking. Carl stares at the

candle in his hand until wax spills onto his skin and he
doesn't even flinch.

The pastor bows his head again as the nei ghborhood closes in
around the famly.

I NT. HOVE - N GHT

Charlette and Carl sit in Mchael's room surrounded by his
bel ongi ngs, crying. Charlette crawls into his bed, sobbing
uncontrol lably. There's a knock at the door. Carl opens it to
Aunt Betty, who drops off Shania, her face streaked with
t ears.
SHANI A
(Puzzl ed)
Dad, why is Aunt Betty crying? |I'm
going to talk to Mom
CARL
(Teary-eyed)
No, please don't go up; your nom
needs sone space. She's not feeling
good right now, none of us are.
SHANI A
Dad, what's goi ng on? Were's
M chael and Brayden? And why didn't
M chael pick nme up? He al ways keeps
hi s word.
CARL
(\eepi ng)
Shania, I"msorry to say this....
SHANI A



(Confused of What’'s goi ng on)
Say what Dad? You're freaking ne
out now, what is it?
CARL
(Takes a deep breath)
Your brother M chael was shot early
this norning, and he didn't make
it. He died.
SHANI A
(Crying)
It can't be. | was with himthis
nor ni ng.

CARL
(Sad breaking the news to
Shani a)
|’ msorry baby, He's gone.
SHANI A
(I'n Unbelief)
M chael said he'll always be with
me. You're a liar!

Shani a runs upstairs to Mchael's room where Charlette hol ds

her tightly as she weeps. The family, shattered, clings to
each ot her.
CHARLETTE
(Sniffing and eyes teary)

No one says a word to Brayden unti
he gets back tonorrow.
They all fall asleep in Mchael's bed, the weight of their
| oss pressing down on them
CUT TO
EXT. LOS ANCELES Al RPORT - DAY

The scene opens with Brayden stepping

of f the plane at LAX
He's dressed in casual yet stylish athletic wear, his duffe
bag slung over his shoulder. The sun is bright, and the
energy of the city is pal pable.
DI SSOLVE TO:
EXT. USC CAMPUS - DAY

Brayden arrives at USC, his eyes

wi dening at the sight of the
beauti ful canmpus. The historic buildings, |lush green |awns,
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and bustling students create a vibrant atnosphere.
I NT. USC BASKETBALL FACILITY - DAY
Brayden wal ks into the state-of-the-art basketball facility,
where he's greeted by COACH WLLIAMS, a tall, energetic man
in his 40s.
COACH W LLI AM

Wl come to USC, Brayden! W're

excited to have you here.

BRAYDEN
(Snmiling but Nervous)
Thank you, Coach. It’s great to be
her e.
Coach WIllianms introduces Brayden to the team The players
are friendly, instantly making himfeel at honme. They
exchange handshakes, high-fives, and a few jokes.
I NT. LOCKER ROOM - DAY
In the | ocker room Brayden sees his
nane al ready on a
| ocker, alongside a pristine USC jersey.
TEAM CAPTAI N
(Excited to present a Jersey
to Brayden)
W got you a little something.
Wel conme to the fam |y, Brayden
Brayden is touched by the gesture. He changes into the
jersey, feeling a sense of bel onging.
I NT. USC BASKETBALL COURT - DAY
The team hits the court, and Brayden joins in for a practice
session. The energy is electric, and Brayden quickly finds
his rhythm He makes inpressive shots, showcasing his talent.
The teanis chem stry is evident, and Brayden feels like he's
found his place.
I NT. USC BASKETBALL OFFI CE - DAY
After practice, Brayden sits with Coach Wllianms in his
office. The walls are lined with trophies and photos of past
victories.
COACH W LLI AMS
You fit right in, Brayden. W
believe you can take this teamto
t he next |evel.
Brayden nods, feeling the weight of his decision but also the



excitenment of the opportunity.
EXT. USC CAMPUS - DAY
Brayden takes a sol o tour of the
canmpus. He wal ks through the
l'ibrary, the student union, and the dornms. Everywhere he
goes, students greet himwarmy.

He sees students studying, chatting, and enjoying canpus
life. The sense of community is strong.
EXT. USC STADI UM - DAY

He stands in the enpty stadi um

envi si oning hinmself playing
in front of thousands of fans. The thought gives himchills.
I NT. USC CLASSROOM - DAY

Brayden visits a classroom sitting in

on a lecture. He's
i npressed by the academic rigor and the enthusiasm of the
pr of essors.
I NT. USC STUDENT UNI ON - EVEN NG
As the sun sets, Brayden neets a few student-athletes for
di nner at the student union. They share stories, |augh, and
talk about life at USC. The camaraderie and support are
pal pabl e.
EXT. USC CAMPUS - NI GHT

Wal ki ng back to his dorm Brayden

pul | s out his phone and
calls his little brother, Mchael but gets a voicenail
Brayden | eaves a voicemail on M chael s phone.

BRAYDEN
Hey M key, you were right. This
place is incredible. I think I’'ve

found my new hone. Call when you
get this nmessage. K |l ove you bro,
Il be back tonorrow norning.
I NT. DORM ROOM - NI GHT

Back in his dormroom Brayden lies on

his bed, staring at
the ceiling. He thinks about Mchael, his famly, and his
future. He knows USC is the right choice not only for
basketbal | but al so because it’'s where M chael wanted himto
be.

FADE OUT
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Brayden’s visit to USCis filled with
morment s of connection, support, and a
sense of bel onging. The warm wel comre from
the players, the inpressive facilities,
and the vibrant canpus life solidify his
deci si on.

Most inportantly, knowing that USC is
where M chael wanted himto play nakes

t he choi ce even nore neani ngful. Brayden
is ready to enbark on this new journey,
with the nenory of his brother guiding
hi m every step of the way.

I NT. HOMVE - MORNI NG

The at nosphere in the hone is heavy with an al nost pal pabl e
sense of despair and disbelief. The air is thick with
silence, broken only by the occasional nuffled sobs and the
creaki ng of the house settling in the stillness. The usually
lively space feels oppressively quiet, with famly nenbers
nmoving in slow, dazed notions, their faces etched with sorrow
and shock. Photographs and nenentos on the walls seemto nock
t he unbearable reality of their |oss.
VWhen Brayden who doesn’t yet know wal ks in, their
cheerful ness and oblivion contrast starkly with the
suffocating grief around them They are net with a
jarring silence, their bright deneanor fading as they
take in the sonber expressions and the heavy, sonber
at nosphere.
BRAYDEN
(Has Good News to tell
M chael)
Where is everyone?! Mchael! Quess
what ?! M chael !
He runs into Mchael's room not finding him He tries his
parents' door, but it's locked. Frustrated, he heads
downstairs for a drink. Charlette and Carl, eyes red from
crying, descend the stairs.
BRAYDEN ( CONT’ D)
(Excited but Confused)
Mom where's M chael ?! | got good
news! |I'mgoing to USC! Aren’t you
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happy
CHARLETTE

(Wth teary eyes, trying
not to cry)
W are so proud of you, but we have
to tell you sonething.
BRAYDEN
( Conf used)
What' s goi ng on? You guys have been
crying?

CHARLETTE
(Broken Hearted)
I don't know howto tell you this,
but your brother M chael is dead.
BRAYDEN
(Confused with a serious | ook
on his face, filled with
anger)
VWhat ?! Dead? That can't be. \Were's
my brother?! This isn't funny.
Charlette and Carl enbrace Brayden as he breaks down. Shania
cones runni ng downstairs and joins them
SHANI A
Look out the wi ndow Everyone's
her e!
Carl opens the curtains, revealing the nei ghborhood with
candl es and signs saying R1.P Mchael. The fanily steps
out si de, enbraced by their conmunity. Daniel, the man who
tried to help M chael, approaches Brayden.
DANI EL
(Sad about telling Brayden
his brothers | ast words.)
Hey, are you Brayden?
Yeah.

BRAYDEN

DANI EL
Well, nmy nane is Daniel. | tried
CPR on your brother. | did
everything | could to help him He
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did say sone words before he
passed. He said " Help Brayden."
Brayden breaks down again, and Dani el hugs him
DANI EL ( CONT’ D)
Your brother knew you were the one
who was going to take it the
hardest. Brayden, you were on your
brother's mnd to the very end.
BRAYDEN
(\eepi ng)
| have to go.

Brayden wal ks back into the house and heads upstairs.
DI SSOLVE TO:

I NT. FUNERAL OF M CHAEL CONRAD - DAY

Charl ette, Brayden, Shania, and Carl, dressed in black, sit
in the front row at Mchael's funeral. The roomis filled
with mourners, all sharing in the famly's grief. Brayden
| ooks nunb, lost in his sorrow.
I NT. H GH SCHOCL - DAY 45
One week after M chael's death,
Brayden returns to school
Friends surround him offering condol ences. Kirby slips hima
bag of cocaine to nunb his pain.
Kl RBY
When you need to clear your mnd
Brayden pockets it, wal king away. Karen, a popul ar
cheerl eader, approaches and hugs him
KAREN
(Sad and Concern)
I'mso sorry for what happened.

Thanks.

BRAYDEN
(Broken Hearted)

KAREN
M chael was a great friend to
everyone, and he was al ways proud
of you.
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BRAYDEN
(Soft Spoken)
M chael nentioned you, but |
brushed him of f.
KAREN
(MWant to hel p Brayden get his
m nd of f his brother)
If you' re not busy tonorrow, |
woul d love to go to the carniva
with you.
BRAYDEN
(Thi nki ng about the request)
That woul d actually be a good idea.
I need to get ny head cl eared.
CUT TO

EXT. CARNI VAL - NI GHT 46

At the carnival, vibrant lights

flicker and spin against the
ni ght sky, casting a kal ei doscope of colors over the bustling
scene. The air is filled with a mix of joyful |aughter, the
rhythm c clanor of carnival rides, and the occasional burst
of music fromvarious attractions. The snell of popcorn,
cotton candy, and fried treats wafts through the crowd,
mngling with the cool night air.
Brayden and Karen are wapped in their own world am dst the
lively chaos. Their laughter and shared gl ances create a
snmal | haven of happi ness, contrasting with the vibrant
backdrop. As they wal k hand-i n-hand, the sounds of carnival
ganes and the whir of the Ferris wheel serve as a tenporary
di straction, hel ping Brayden nonentarily escape the wei ght of
his grief fromlosing his brother just a week ago.

BRAYDEN
(Thi nki ng about M chael)

You know, M chael would have | oved

this.
KAREN
(Happy)

He woul d. And he'd be proud of you
for being here.
Brayden nods, a snall smile formng. The canera pulls back
showi ng the Ferris wheel turning against the night sky, a
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synmbol of the cycles of life and the enduring strength of
fam|ly and community. They kissed on the Ferris wheel as the
Drone Shot Canera zoom out into the dark sky.

FADE OUT.

EXT. KAREN S PORCH - NI GHT
The carnival glowis gone. Here it's just porch light,
crickets, and the | ow hum of a

television frominside the house.

Karen and Brayden sit on the steps, the silence between them
softer than before.

KAREN
You don't have to act okay with ne.

BRAYDEN
That's the problem | don't know how
to act at all.

Karen studi es him

KAREN
Then don't act. Just be here.

Brayden | ooks down at his hands.

BRAYDEN
M chael used to nmake everything feel
| ess heavy.
Like the world could be ugly and he'd still find a way to joke
inthe mddle of it.
KAREN

What woul d he say right now?
Brayden al nbst sm | es.
BRAYDEN

Probably that | finally took the
prettiest girl at school sonmewhere



wi th decent |ighting.

Kar en | aughs.

KAREN
He sounds snart.

BRAYDEN
He was.

Beat .

BRAYDEN ( CONT' D)
| keep thinking if |I'd stayed hone. ...
if I'd answered ny phone sooner. ..
if I was a better brother....

KAREN
St op.

He | ooks at her.

KAREN ( CONT' D)
Gief lies to people. It tells you you
had control over things you never had.

Brayden's eyes gl ass over.

BRAYDEN
Then why does it feel like I'mthe one
who shoul d' ve been t here?

Karen reaches for his hand.

KAREN
Because you | oved him

A long silence. Honest. Painful.
KAREN ( CONT' D)

You don't have to carry this by
your sel f.
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BRAYDEN
|'ve been carrying things by nyself a
long tine.

KAREN
Then maybe it's tinme you stop.

She | eans her head against his shoulder. He lets her.

I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY - FLASHBACK 47

The classroomis bathed in soft, natural |ight stream ng

t hrough tall wi ndows. The walls are lined with col orful
educati onal posters, and desks are neatly arranged in rows,
filled with students absorbed in their work. The qui et hum of
cl assroom chatter and the occasional scratch of pencils

agai nst paper create a soothing, yet nobnotonous backdrop.
Brayden sits at his desk, his gaze unfocused as he stares at
t he bl ank page before him H's nmind drifts into a vivid

fl ashback, the classroomfading away as nenories of M chae
conme rushing back. He recalls Mchael's | aughter echoing

t hrough the house, their shared jokes, and the conforting
presence of his older brother cheering himon fromthe
sidelines of his ganes.

In the nmenory, Mchael is full of life, his face glowing with
pride and warnth. The scene is vivid and nostalgic, a stark
contrast to the cold reality of the classroom around Brayden
Suddenly, the classroomnoise filters back into his
awar eness. Brayden blinks, the harsh reality crashing down on
hi mas he renenbers that M chael is gone. The vibrant
menories of his brother are replaced by the crushing wei ght
of grief. The cheerful anbiance of the classroomfeels
di stant and surreal, the laughter of his classnates a cruel
renmi nder of the void Mchael's absence has left in his life.
CUT TO FLASHBACK
EXT. SCHOOLYARD - DAY 49

A younger M chael, about ten years

ol d, stands crying,
hol di ng his face. Another kid stands nearby, |ooking guilty.
Brayden, slightly older, rushes to Mchael's side.

YOUNG BRAYDEN



(Protective)
What happened, M chael ?
YOUNG M CHAEL
(Tears)
He punched ne!
Brayden's face hardens. He wal ks over to the kid and
confronts him delivering a swift punch in return
YOUNG BRAYDEN
(Mad)
Don't mess with nmy brother. |I'mny
brot her's keeper.
END FLASHBACK
| NT. CLASSROOV+ DAY
Brayden snaps back to the present,
tears stream ng down his

face. He quickly gathers his things and exits the classroom

I NT. HALLWAY - DAY 51
Brayden slunps to the ground, his back
agai nst the wall,

struggling to hold back tears. Karen approaches, concern

etched on her face.

KAREN
(Conforting Brayden in this
hard tine)
Brayden, are you okay?
BRAYDEN
(Enotional Anger)
No, |'mnot okay, Karen! | can't

live like this, acting like
everything is finel
KAREN
( Sad)
I know it’'s hard Brayden. Your
br ot her woul d never want you to
qguit on yourself.
BRAYDEN
(\Weepi ng)
| only play basketball because of
hinm What's the point? Wiy does
this hurt so nuch?
KAREN
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(Encour agi ng)
He woul d be so proud of you. You
need to keep his nane alive and
make hi m proud by not giving up.
BRAYDEN
(Sniffling)
| hear you. Sorry for breaking down
like this.
The bell rings, signaling the end of school. As Brayden
stands, a student bunps into himhard.
I NT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY 52
Brayden, still enotional, |oses his
tenper and attacks the
student, |eaving him bl oody. Security quickly intervenes,
draggi ng Brayden to the office.
I NT. PRINCI PAL'S OFFI CE - DAY

Brayden sits across fromOficer Chris, seething with anger.

OFFI CER CHRI S
( Synpat hi zi ng)
We all are hurting fromthe | oss of
your brother, but we can't be
causi ng problens for others. You
have to learn to live without him
BRAYDEN
(Enotional)
| don't know how to |ive w thout
himby ny side! | don't know how.
OFFI CER CHRI S
You are a D1 basketball player and
the #1 prospect in the nation. If
you give that up, then you have
failed Mchael! Do you want to fai
M chael , Brayden? Well, do you?

BRAYDEN
(Det er m ned)
No! | just don't know how to
release this pain | feel in ny

heart.
OFFI CER CHRI S
Wbul d your brother be proud of the



man you woul d becone if you quit
everything? Don't answer; just
ponder on it. You're good to go.
Brayden stands to | eave.

OFFI CER CHRI'S (CONT’ D)

Brayden, God knows what he's doi ng.
EXT. SCHOOL - DAY

Brayden exits the school and is approached by Kirby.

Kl RBY
Roscoe wants to talk with you about
sonet hi ng toni ght.
BRAYDEN
(I'rritated)
Tell him another day; | have a | ot

on ny mind and amnot in a nood to
tal k.

Kl RBY
( Gossi pi ng)

Ckay, Brayden, | heard you guys are

behi nd on bills.
BRAYDEN

(Confused on how Kirby knows

about his famly financi al
i ssues.)
VWhat ? Who told you that?
Kl RBY

Just because you're ny homie. Your

nom cane over one day to neet up
with Roscoe and ask if she can
borrow some noney.
BRAYDEN
(Puzzl ed and Angry)

Why woul d she go to Roscoe for

hel p?
I NT. HOVE - EVEN NG

Brayden storms into the house, furious.
warm y.
CHARLETTE
Hey honey, you hungry?

Charlette greets him
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BRAYDEN
(Furi ous)

Brayden rushes upstairs, slanm ng his bedroom door
Brayden snorts cocai ne, their perception begins to warp. The
roomseens to spin and tilt uncontrollably, with the walls
and ceiling appearing to sway. The buzzing of the light bulb
becones unnervingly |oud, and di stant sounds—i ke nuffled
conversations and the occasional creak of the buil di ng—rerge
into a disorienting cacophony. Their heart races and their
senses becone hyperactive, anplifying every sound and
sensation. Colors and shapes blur together, creating a
di zzying effect that is both exhilarating and unsettling. The
roomfeels like it's closing in, the spinning notion |eaving
themw th an uneasy sense of detachment fromreality. Then
Brayden hears M chael’s voice that freaks himout.
M CHAEL' S VO CE
What are you doi ng?

BRAYDEN
(Freaked Qut)
M chael, is that you? O course, it
isn't. You' re gone.
Brayden sits in despair, with his head down and tears falling
on the floor. He lies on bed, closes his eyes and falls
asl eep.
I NT. HOVE - MORNI NG

Charlette, Shania, and Carl sit at the breakfast table,
silent. Brayden cones downstairs, ready to | eave.
CHARLETTE
(Concer ned)
Were are you goi ng, Brayden? You
haven't eaten breakfast yet.
BRAYDEN
(Annoyed)
| don't know Mom you shoul d know
CHARLETTE
( Conf used)



VWhat do you nean by that, Brayden?

BRAYDEN
Dam! |'m going to Roscoe's!
Brayden stornms out, hopping into a car with his friends.
CARL
(Upset)

Charlette, why did you let that boy
speak to you like that? Wiat did he
mean by you shoul d know?
CHARLETTE
(Guilty)
| don't know, Carl!
CARL
(Puzzl ed)
Tell ne what's going on?
CHARLETTE
(Guilty)
| have to go to ny treatnment. Talk
to you |l ater.
Charl ette kisses Shania and | eaves. Shania goes to Mchael's
room laying in his bed and falling asl eep.

I NT. SHANI A’ S DREAM - DAY 57

In her dream Shania finds herself in a sunlit, whinsica
kitchen filled with warnth and the sweet scent of vanilla.
The roomis decorated with pastel colors and adorned with
cheerful, honenade decorations. Her brother M chael appears,
alive and radiant, his smle as bright as it was before his
passi ng.

They stand side by side at a | arge kitchen counter, covered
with bowl s of cake batter and various baking tools. Shania
and M chael |augh as they mx the batter, their faces |it
with joy and carefree delight. Suddenly, M chael playfully
scoops up a handful of batter and, with a nischievous grin,
flings it at Shania. The creamy mxture splatters across her
face and the counter, and she responds by grabbing a spoonf ul
and hurling it back at him

The kitchen erupts into a lively, colorful nmess as they
both burst into laughter, covered in splashes of cake
batter. Their playful antics and the warm sunny

at nosphere create a sense of blissful innocence, a stark
contrast to the grief Shania feels in waking life. The



dream feels |ike a precious, fleeting nmonent of
connection and joy with her brother, wapped in the
conforting enbrace of their shared happi ness.
CUT TO
SHANI A S DREAM ACTED OUT
I NT. HOMVE - DAY 58
Shani a wakes up in Mchael's bed as
Carl enters.
SHANI A
(Sad)
Dad, do you miss M chael ?
CARL
(Heart Broken)
(Teary-eyed) Yes, | do so nuch
SHANI A
(Enotional)
The last nenory we have of himis
our LAST SUPPER
Shani a runs upstairs, crying. Carl goes to his room takes a
shower, and breaks down, crying |oudly.

CARL
(Crying)
M chael, why did you | eave us!?
Shani a hears her dad and cries even nore, burying her face in
her pillow.

I NT. M CHAEL'S BEDROOM - NI GHT - FLASHBACK

A nenory Brayden can't escape.

M chael sits on the edge of his bed |lacing up worn-out
sneakers whil e Brayden paces.

This is before the USC trip. Before everything breaks.

BRAYDEN
VWhat if | nmess this up?

M CHAEL
Then fix it.

BRAYDEN
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VWat if | can't?

M CHAEL
You can.

BRAYDEN
You al ways say that like it's sinple.

M CHAEL
It's not sinple. It's just true.

Brayden stops pacing.

BRAYDEN
Wiy you al ways believe in nme this
much?

M chael | ooks at himlike the answer shoul d be obvi ous.

M CHAEL
Because | know who you are when the
noi se cl ears.

That menory stings. Brayden blinks back to the present --
| NT. BRAYDEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Brayden sits alone with the shoebox |id in his hands,
M chael's old words echoing in
the dark. He shuts his eyes, then gets up and wal ks out.

I NT. M CHAEL'S ROOM - DAY

Shania sits cross-legged in Mchael's room surrounded by his
things -- a fol ded hoodi e,

a basketbal |l ticket stub, a cookbook wi th one page bookmarked
and stai ned.

Karen stands in the doorway, unsure if she should enter.

KAREN
Your nom said you were up here.



Shani a doesn't | ook up.

SHANI A
Everybody whi spers now.

Karen steps in slowy and sits beside her.
KAREN
Grown- ups think whispering nakes pain
smal | er.

It doesn't.

Shani a pi cks up M chael's apron.

SHANI A
This still smells Iike him
Karen's eyes wel |l up.
KAREN
Yeah.
SHANI A

Do you mss himtoo?

KAREN
Every day.

Shani a | eans agai nst her.

SHANI A
Sonetinmes | talk to him
Not out loud. Just in my head.

KAREN
I think he'd like that.

SHANI A
I told himBrayden's being hard to
live with.
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Karen | aughs through tears.

KAREN
Then he definitely heard you.

For the first time in a while, Shania sm| es.
I NT. ROSCOE' S TRAP HOUSE - NI GHT 59

Brayden enters, greeting everyone. Roscoe calls himinto a
roomwith Kirby and a few others.

ROSCOE
Brayden, |I'mgoing to get down to
the nitty-gritty. Your nom owes ne
$30, 000. |'ve | oaned her to keep you guys from | osing your
place. | told her that she doesn't have to pay it back.
BRAYDEN
( Conf used)
Wiy did you tell her that?
ROSCOE
Because you're going to pay it
back.
BRAYDEN
( Conf used)

| ain't paying you nothing back!
Roscoe punches and grabs Brayden, putting a gun in his nouth.
ROSCOE
(Furi ous)
You and your family are going to be
with your brother if I don't get ny
noney back.
BRAYDEN
(Angry)
"1l kill you if you bring ny
br ot her up again.

ROSCOE
(Upset)
I'I'l et that slide, but next tine,
I will blow your head off.
BRAYDEN
Ckay, I'll doit. What do | have to

do?
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ROSCCE
You have 3 nore ganes before the
pl ayoffs. |I'mbetting $15, 000 each
ganme. For a bonus, if you win 3
ganmes, | will tell you who your
brother's killers are.
Brayden's eyes darken with deternination
BRAYDEN
You have a deal
I NT/ I NT H GH SCHOOL BASKETBALL GAME/ HALLWAY - NI GHT 60
Brayden domi nates the gane, |eading his team by 25 points.
Charlette and Roscoe stand in the bustling high school
hal | way, the sounds of Brayden's basketball gane echoing
through the walls. Roscoe, with a determ ned | ook, |eans
in and asks, "Have you told Brayden yet?" Charlette, her
face pal e and tense, shakes her head, replying, "No, |
haven't told himyou' re his biological father." Roscoe's
eyes narrow as he tells her about his plan, "I'mgoing to
bet on Brayden's remaining 3 ganes to pay off your |oan.”
The fluorescent lights flicker above them and the scent
of popcorn and sweat fills the air, students brushing
past in a rush to get to the gym
Roscoe confronts Charlette.
ROSCOE
So are you going to tell himor

not ?
CHARLETTE
(Frustrated)
When the tinme is right then I'I1
tell him

ROSCOE
| couldn't care |ess. Brayden
better win all 3 ganes, or el se.
CHARLETTE
(Confused and afraid)
VWhat are you tal ki ng about, Roscoe?
ROSCOE
Doesn't matter
Roscoe grabs and ki sses Charlette. She pushes hi m away.
Roscoe smirks and returns to the gym with Charlette
following monments later. She sits next to Carl.



CARL
(Puzzl ed)
What's going on? |I's Roscoe causing
you any probl ens?
CHARLETTE
He's always up to no good, but |I'm
fine.
I NT. H GH SCHOOL GYM - NI GHT 62
Roscoe whi spers to Kirby.
ROSCOE
| need Brayden 100% f ocused because
the playoffs are where it's at. If
you gi ve Brayden any nore coke,

amgoing to kill you and your
sister. Do | make nyself clear?
Kl RBY
( Scar ed)
Yes. | understand.

The gane ends, and Brayden's family congratul ates him
Brayden | ooks for Mchael, but reality hits himhard. He
tells his famly he needs tine al one.

INT. GYM - N GHT

Brayden shoots junp shots by hinself in the quiet gym each
swi sh of the net a stark contrast to the hollow ache in his
heart. As the ball bounces back to him he thinks of M chael
his brother's absence, a heavy, constant presence that
shadows every shot he takes, |eaving himheartbroken and
I ongi ng for the days when they played together.
Inthe dimy lit, echoing enptiness of the basketball gym
Brayden stands alone at center court, his voice trenbling as
he vents to his brother Mchael, his words reverberating off
the silent bl eachers and bouncing back to him creating a
haunting remnmi nder of the bond they shared; his eyes welling
with tears, Brayden thinks to hinself how nuch he m sses
M chael 's | aughter and gui dance, feeling the crushing wei ght
of his absence in every corner of the gym
BRAYDEN
(Venting Tal king to hinself)

Man, bro, this one was for you. |
can feel you all around ne,
especially on the basketball court.
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I know you woul d be proud of ne.

BRAYDEN ( CONT’ D)
| want to say sorry, bro. | took
sone drugs and amtrying to stop. |
know you hated drugs, and you woul d
always tell ne to stay away from
Kirby, but | didn't listen. | w sh
you were here to give ne sone
advi ce on how to handl e this Roscoe
situation. Wnning is ny only
option, but I still can't believe
you' re gone, bro.
(pause)
By the way, howis it up there in

heaven? | bet you are playi ng oneon-one w th Kobe Bryant.

t he
Manba | said H . Peace out, bro.
The door creaks open, and Kirby wal ks into the gym his
f oot st eps echoi ng.
Kl RBY
What's up, Brayden? Good gane.
BRAYDEN
(Questi oned?)
Thanks. Wiy did Roscoe have you in
a headl ock earlier?
Kl RBY
He was pl ayi ng around.
BRAYDEN
(Can tell Kirby was |ieing)
That | ook in Roscoe's eyes told a
different story. What's up?
Kl RBY
Man, to be honest, you were al ways
a real stand-up dude. People feared
you in the hood, but ever since you
hung around your bro, you becamne
soft and nice, but that was a good
thing. I wish | had a brother that
could help me stay on the right
track. M chael was special, and |
was jeal ous that he had taken ny

Tel |
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best friend from ne.
BRAYDEN
(Showi ng Synpat hy)
First of all, nobody can take ny
brother's place, and you're still
nmy best friend. You just started
running with the wong crowd after
| got out of the gane.

Kl RBY
(Smiling, telling Brayden
a story)
| feel you. | miss Mchael, too. W
had great nenories grow ng up
Remenber when your brother faked |ike he
was sick with a fever, and you and |
woul d give himice cream and cooki es,
only to find out he tricked us by putting
a hot rag on his forehead and kept
heating it up.
Brayden and Kirby burst into |laughter, the tension easing.
BRAYDEN
(Sm l1ing)
VWhat happened to us, Kirby?
Kl RBY
(Sm | es)
I don’t know, but we can change the
narrative.
BRAYDEN
Yeah, we can.
Kl RBY
(Worri ed)
Pl ease stop the drugs because nine
and my sister's lives are on the

l'ine.
BRAYDEN
(Questi oned?)
What do you nean your life's on the
line?

Kl RBY
(Told Brayden the Qutcone if
he uses drugs again.)
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Roscoe said if you don't stop the
drugs, then ne and ny baby sister

are dead.
BRAYDEN
(Angry)
VWhat?! | can't believe this is
happeni ng.
Kl RBY

(Encour age)
| believe in you, man.

Brayden and Kirby shake hands, a sense of camaraderie
restored.

BRAYDEN
(Puzzl e)
I have one question. | saw ny nom
and Roscoe tal king in the hallway.
KI RBY
(Si gh)
There are sone things | just can't

say, or else that's ny head. Wat |
can say is that they knew each
ot her way before your dad was in
the picture.
BRAYDEN
( Conf used)
If they are good friends, why would
he want to kill her?
KI RBY
Roscoe only cares about his noney.
Anyone that conmes between hi m and
his nmoney is dead.
BRAYDEN
(Angry and Pi ssed)
He said he knew who ny brother's
killer was! Did you have anything
to do with that!?
Kl RBY
Hell Naw, | didn't have anything to
do with that shooting! M chael was
a brother to ne. Just renenber if
you want revenge, it's going to
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cone at a cost.
BRAYDEN
(Mad)
I"'mwilling to pay! I'mgoing to
kill nmy brother's killer no matter
what !
Kl RBY
W nmade a deal with the devil!
BRAYDEN
Yes, we have.
CUT TO

I NT. HOME KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

Brayden hugs his nom and dad and then | eaves. Carl tells
Shania to go to her roomfor a mnute so he and his wife can
tal k.
CHARLETTE
(Confused Look on her face)
VWhat do we need to tal k about,
Carl ?
CARL
(Serious Look on his face)
Now pl ease tell me the truth, are
you having an affair?
CHARLETTE
(Upset at the question)
No! Way woul d you think that?
CARL
(Seen Her and Roscoe talking
i n Hall way)
You and Roscoe were tal king to one
another in the hallway. How do you
guys know each ot her?
CHARLETTE
(Honest)
W were good friends in high
school .
CARL
(Puzzl ed)
Just friends? You were nore than
friends.
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CHARLETTE
(Afraid to tell Carl)
(Paused)
Ckay, Roscoe and | dated before you
and | net.
CARL
(Angry)
Why woul d you keep something like
that hidden from nme? Wen did you
two stop sl eeping around?
CHARLETTE
(Cracked Voi ce)
I don't know.

CARL
(Upset)
That's a lie. You have to know when
you two broke up.
CHARLETTE
(Frustrated)
We broke up two nonths before we
got together!
CARL
(Angry and Confused
because of the 2 nonths)
Two nont hs before we net.
CHARLETTE
(Angry)
I knew you were going to act like
t hi s!
CARL
(Takes a deep breath
bef or e speaki ng agai n)
So | wasn't losing it when | saw
you two tal king at the gane.
CHARLETTE
There is nothing between nme and
Roscoe. That was a long tine ago. |
haven't seen him since that day.
CARL
(Angry and hurt, with
teary eyes)



Stop lying! | did ny investigation
on a paynent that was made a few
weeks ago, and the nane on the
i nvoi ce was Roscoe Dougl as. There's
no way this man is giving you
$30, 000 wi t hout havi ng sex!
(Weepi ng and Angry)

Before | | eave! One question, and
pl ease don't lie to ne. |Is he mne?
CHARLETTE
( Conf used)
What are you tal king about ?
CARL

(Sad and Heart Broken)
I s Brayden ny son?! W got together
17 years ago in the nonth of
Sept enber, and you had himin Apri
i nstead of June.

CHARLETTE
(Weeping in Quilt)
I'mso sorry, babe. Please forgive

ne.
CARL
(Angry)
I lost my son and Roscoe still has
hi s!

Carl storms out of the house. Meanwhile, Shania wal ks
downstairs.
SHANI A
(Sad |l ook on her face) Mom is
Brayden ny brother?
CHARLETTE
O course, he is.
SHANI A
(Sad Crying)
| heard everything, Mom Dad isn't
com ng back, huh? I’'mstill his
daught er.
CHARLETTE
(Hurt)
He's comi ng back. He just needs



sonme tine to clear his mnd.
CUT TO
I NT. LIVING ROOM DAY

Shani a sits on the couch beside her

nom her small hand
gently resting on Charlette's, offering silent confort in
the wake of Carl's departure. The roomis dimy lit, the
eveni ng shadows creating a cocoon of intinacy around
them Charlette's face is streaked with tears, her body
shaking with silent sobs, as she processes the
devastating truth that Brayden isn't Carl's son and that
her bel oved M chael is gone. Shania waps her arns around
her nother's shoul ders, whispering softly, "W Il get
through this together, Mom" her voice filled with a
tender strength that belies her young age.
CUT TO

I NT. H GH SCHOOL BASKETBALL GAME - NI GHT

Brayden i s maki ng every shot fromthe get-go. He gl ances at
the crowd and notices Carl isn't in the stands, but his npm
and Shania are. He sees Roscoe, Kirby, and his friends.
Brayden's teamis w nning by 35 points, and the coach pulls
himout to avoid injuries. The bell rings, and the gane is
over.
BRAYDEN
( Conf used)
Where's Dad?
CHARLETTE
( Sad)
He and | had a fight.
BRAYDEN
Over what ? Roscoe, huh? That nopney
you borrowed from hinf
Charlette is speechl ess, and Brayden storms out of the gym
CUT TO
| NT. BRAYDEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Brayden wakes up in a cold sweat.
BRAYDEN
(Broken Hearted Venting)
M chael! Wiy did you | eave nme? |



need you, bro. Please cone back to

ne.

Charl ette stands outside Brayden's room and hears him She
starts weeping.

CUT TO

I NT. H GH SCHOOL BASKETBALL GAME - N GHT

Brayden is struggling in the first quarter, thinking about
his dad and brother. His coach tells himto get in the gane.
Brayden is benched after missing his fifth straight shot in a
row during the second quarter. Brayden's teamis down by 12,
with no answer for the star player on the opposing team
Brayden becones frustrated. He tries to call his dad, but it
goes straight to voicemail. Brayden | ooks at the stands and
sees Roscoe point at the cl ock.

Then Roscoe rubs his left ear while talking, a tick that
Brayden al so has. Brayden notices this and | ooks confused.
Hal ftinme arrives, and the teamis down by 18 points. The team
goes into the | ocker roomto try to come up with a planto
win the game. Roscoe wal ks up to Charlette.
ROSCOE
You better nake sure your son W ns
this gane or el se.
CHARLETTE
What are you tal ki ng about ?
ROSCOE
| nmade a bet on Brayden's ganes. |f
he doesn't win, it'll be bad news.
She wal ks off furious to the team s | ocker room
CHARLETTE
(pul'l's Brayden outside the
| ockers away from
everyone)
Brayden! You better not go through
with this deal wi th Roscoe.
BRAYDEN
(Angry)
Roscoe is going to hurt you and
Shania if | don't win. He's going
totell me who Mchael's killers
ar el
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CHARLETTE
(\Weepi ng)
Pl ease | et your brother rest. He's
gone, and you have a life to live.
BRAYDEN
(Angry)
I"mgoing to win this game for
M chael! My brother's killer will
pay!
(Brayden breaks down crying
in anger)
I mss himso nuch, nom
Charlette grabs himand cries with him
CHARLETTE
(Weeping )
I mss him too.

BRAYDEN

So that neans | have to win.
Brayden wal ks into the gymwi th a determ ned glare, kisses
his right hand, and places it on his shoes in renenbrance of
his brother. The crowd's nurmur grows as he takes his place
on the court. Brayden is giving it his all, doing everything
he can on the court. His energy is contagi ous, and the team
starts to rally, putting themw thin one point with 5 seconds
on the clock and the ball at the half |ine. Brayden gl ances
at the crowd and sees a silhouette of his brother M chael and
snirks. Brayden gets the ball with 5 seconds on the clock
takes a long three-pointer with the defender contesting his
shot; the ball is in the air in slow notion and sw sh. The
gym goes crazy, everyone runs to the court and lifts Brayden
up, yelling, "W're going to the playoffs!" Brayden watches
someone he doesn't recognhi ze hand Roscoe a suitcase full of
noney, and they all |eave.
CUT TO
I NT. HOMVE - NI GHT

Charl ette, Shania, and Brayden are eating dinner at the table
with two enpty seats. Brayden | ooks at the seats and sighs.
Charl otte notices how sad he | ooks.
CHARLETTE
Al right, Shania, go take your bath.



Shani a | eaves, and Charlette turns to Brayden.
CHARLETTE ( CONT' D)
(Nervous about telling him
the truth about his
bi ol ogi cal dad)
Brayden, can we talk in the living
r oonf?
Brayden wal ks into the living roomwth Charlette.
CHARLETTE ( CONT' D)

Son, | have to tell you the truth
about why your dad left. | can see
how it's hurting you not to know.
VWhen | was 16 years old, | had a

hi gh school crush, but he cheated
on nme with other girls. W broke up
when | was preghant with you. My
parents wanted nme to get rid of

you, but | refused. | noved out
with friends.

CHARLETTE ( CONT’ D)

After 2 nonths, | met your dad,
Carl, and he was everything | ever
wanted in a relationship. | was too

afraid to tell himl was pregnant
when we net, so |l hidit fromhim
| did a terrible thing..and | nade
it seemlike it was his. W finally
had the conversation, and it broke
his heart, so he left.
Charlette starts weeping.
BRAYDEN
(Look of disappoi nt nent
and anger on his face)
So you are the reason why Dad |eft.
I knew there was nore to the story.
So you're telling nme that Carl is
not ny real dad?
CHARLETTE
He is your father, son! Not your
bl ood father, but he's always been
there for you.



BRAYDEN

All these years...you |lied! How can
you keep sonething |ike that hidden
for so |l ong? Then who is ny
father!?

(angry with tears falling

down his face)

Who is ny father?

CHARLETTE
Roscoe is your father.
BRAYDEN
| hate you, and I'll never forgive

you for this!
Brayden stornms out of the house.

I NT. KAREN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

He knocks on a wi ndow, and Karen opens it and |lets Brayden
in. Brayden tells Karen everything. They start kissing and
t hen have sex. Fade out, then in on them cuddling.
KAREN
So what are you going to do know ng
t hat Roscoe is your dad?

BRAYDEN
| really don't know, but as weird
as it sounds, |I'mkind of happy. |

al ways wondered why | never really
bonded with Carl Iike M chael did.
Don't get me wong, he was al ways
there for nme, but now | have to
confront ny real pops and ask him
the hard questions. First of all,

why he wants to kill us. | see
where | get ny rage from now.
KAREN

You sure you don't want to talk to
Carl? | see him hanging around the
bar by ny house soneti nes.
BRAYDEN
(Frustrated)
No. I'mnot interested in talking
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to him
(pause)
Ckay, Karen, | got to go. | love
you. I'Il call you later, k?
KAREN
(Smiling) How silly?
BRAYDEN
( Conf used)
On the phone of course.
KAREN
(Laughs)
You don't have ny nunber
BRAYDEN
(Laughs)
Oh yeah, we kind of skipped that
part right into desserts.
Karen smiles and grabs Brayden's phone and puts her nunber
in. They kiss and say goodbye to one another. Brayden then
| eaves and heads to Roscoe's house.
Brayden wal ks up to the porch, hesitating for a nonent before
knocki ng. The door creaks open, revealing Kl RBY.
The trap house is a dilapidated structure, its w ndows
covered with makeshift blinds and the air thick with the
pungent, acrid snells of weed and cooki ng cocai ne.

The dimlighting casts eerie shadows across the
graffiticovered walls, and the sound of | ow, nmurnured
conversations nixes with the rhythmc beat of a bassheavy
soundtrack. The floors are littered with discarded
paraphernalia, dirty needles, and enpty bottles. Thugs
| ounge on tattered couches, their eyes glazed and
movenents |l ethargic, while others huddl e around a griny
table, cutting and packagi ng drugs. The atnosphere is
heavy with tension and paranoia, a pal pabl e sense of
danger lurking in every corner.
KI RBY
VWhat’' s up Brayden. Cone in.
Brayden steps inside, tension crackling in the air. ROSCCE is
seated on a | eather couch, a smrk on his face.
ROSCOE
Brayden! Congrats on the gane.
Don't get confy, though. The
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chanpi onship is a nust-win. | bet
50, 000 dol |l ars.
BRAYDEN ( MAD)
Forget that for now | have
sonmething else | want to talk
about. Wiy didn't you tell nme you
were nmy pops? You left nme and ny
momwi th a stranger that becanme ny
dad because you didn't want to take
responsi bility!
ROSCOE
(Upset)
Yeah, you ny son, and so what? You
think I give a damm? | was a street
dude, and | wasn't ready for no
kid. But did | |eave? No, | stayed
cl ose by and kept an eye on you. |
had ny homies protect you. Wy you
think these little dudes respected
you growi ng up? Because they knew
who your pops was.
BRAYDEN
(Upset)
Wait, what? Kirby, tell ne you
didn't know this.
Kl RBY
(Afraid)
Yeah, | knew. | couldn't tell you

BRAYDEN
(Angry)
You shoul d have told ne!
Brayden pulls out a gun and threatens to shoot Roscoe.
ROSCOE
Put down the gun, son
BRAYDEN
(Angry)
Son! Don't call ne son! Keep your
side of the deal! You said you were
going to tell ne who nmy brother's
killers are!
ROSCOE
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I will as soon as you put the gun
down.
One of Roscoe's goons sneaks up behind Brayden and tackl es
him rmaking himdrop the gun. Roscoe picks it up, and his
gang starts kicking Brayden in his stomach and ri bs.
ROSCCE ( CONT’ D)

(Furi ous)

Stop! Stop kicking him Idiots! He

needs to play in that chanpionship

gane.
Brayden's ribs are hurt, and he is in pain.
BRAYDEN
I'"'mnot going to play.
ROSCCE

If you don't, then your famly is
going to die one by one. Even that
girlfriend of yours.
Brayden is coughing and gasping for air.
ROSCOE ( CONT’ D)
Get himup and get sone ice on his

ribs. Stay here until | get back
from pi cking up a package.
kay, OG

HOM E #1

Kirby hands Brayden a towel with ice in his to put on his
ribs.

You Okay?
Kl RBY

BRAYDEN
Yeah, | am Sorry for getting mad
at you, dog. | blacked out. Thanks
for everything.
Kl RBY
That night, your brother died.
Roscoe, ne, and Quinn was in....
Kirby stops tal king because Roscoe wal ks in.
ROSCOE



Get up, Brayden, to see how you
feel.
Brayden gets up, a little sore but able to play.
BRAYDEN
| told you I amnot....
Roscoe puts a gun in Brayden’'s nouth.

ROSCOE
Not what? Say it, and I'Il bl ow
your head off your shoul ders. Son,
don't make nme hurt you. | have a

| ot of noney riding on this gane.
If you win, then you' re good for
life, and I'll never step into your
life ever again.
Brayden hesitates, but ultimately agrees to play. Roscoe
| eaves to pick up a package. Brayden is in the bathroom
staring in the mrror as he washes the bl ood off his face.
CUT TO

FLASHBACK
I NT. BRAYDEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK) 71
Young Brayden, about 10 years old, is sitting on his bed,
hol di ng a basketball. M chael, a teenager, enters the room
with a smle

M CHAEL

Hey, little bro. You practicing for

the big | eagues al ready?

YOUNG BRAYDEN
(Exci t ed)
Yeah! | want to be just |ike you,
M chael .
M CHAEL
(Taking the ball)
Renmenber, it's not just about the
ganme. It's about staying true to
yoursel f, no natter what.
YOUNG BRAYDEN
You think I can do it?
M CHAEL
(Placing a hand on
Brayden' s shoul der)
I know you can. You're a fighter
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Brayden. Never forget that.
Brayden snaps back and wal ks out the bathroom
I NT. ROSCOE' S HOUSE - NI GHT

Brayden prepares to | eave, reflecting on Mchael’s words. He
exchanges a nonent with Kirby and prepares nentally for the
chanpi onshi p gane.
Kl RBY
(Irritated)
| don't think he can play |ike
t hi s!
ROSCOE
Did I tell you to speak? When did
you get the balls to speak up
agai nst nme and question ne?
Kl RBY
(Feels sorry for Brayden)
I'mjust saying, Roscoe, |ook at
him That’s your son!
ROSCOE
(Angry)
Kirby if you say another word, your a
dead nman.
ROSCCE ( CONT’ D)
(voice like ice)
You better find a way to play in
this gane and wi n, Brayden

ROSCOE ( CONT' D)
O I'Il cone for you and your
fam |y next. Understand?
Brayden, trenmbling with fear and anger, nods. He gl ances over
at his best friend KIRBY, who is standi ng nearby, eyes w de
with a mx of fear and determ nation
KI RBY
(Bol d)
Brayden.... there's something you
need to know.
Brayden | ooks at Kirby, confused.
BRAYDEN
VWhat is it?
KI RBY



(Telling Brayden Roscoe
killed M chael)
Roscoe.... Roscoe's the one who
killed M chael.
The revelation hits Brayden |like a punch to the gut. His face
contorts with rage and grief. He turns back to Roscoe, his
eyes burning with fury.

BRAYDEN
(Enotional and Angry)
You.... you killed ny brother?
Roscoe sm rks, unphased.
ROSCOE
Yeah, | did. And I'll do the sane

to you if you don't pay up.

Bl i nded by rage, Brayden |unges at Roscoe, grabbing a netal

pi pe fromthe floor. Just as he's about to strike, a
flickering television in the corner catches his eye. The news
is playing a story about a |ocal basketball hero—Brayden's
hero. He hesitates, just for a nonent, lost in a fleeting
menory.

Roscoe seizes the nonent. He draws his gun, pointing it
directly at Brayden. Kirby, seeing his friend' s life in

i mri nent danger, |eaps towards Roscoe, trying to westle the
gun from his grasp.

The struggle is intense, desperate. The sound of grunts and
scuffling feet echoes through the trap house. Brayden watches
in horror, unable to nove, as the gun di scharges.

A deafening BANG fills the air.

Ki rby staggers backward, clutching his chest. Blood seeps
through his fingers. He falls to the ground, his eyes w de
with shock, and then.... they close forever.

Brayden screans, a gut-wenching cry of agony and | oss.
Roscoe, cal m and conposed, keeps the gun trained on Brayden
ROSCCE ( CONT' D)

Now, where were we?

Brayden's heart pounds in his chest. The reality of his
situation sinks in. He knows he's outmatched, but the fire of
vengeance burns brighter than ever

This scene should convey the high stakes and intense
enotions, draw ng the audience into Brayden's turnoil and the
terrifying presence of Roscoe.
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Kirby dies. Brayden remains silent. In the corner of his
eyes, Brayden sees a newspaper hung up displaying his
brother's death. In red lettering across the newspaper, it
says, "Wong Place, at the Wong Tine."
BRAYDEN
(Look O Revenge on his face)
Pops, I'mgoing to play.
ROSCOE
(Puzzl ed)
Why you call ne pops? You better
not be up to anything.
BRAYDEN
(Mani pul ati ve)
Don't trip, | got this. | alnost
forgot who I"'mdoing this for.
ROSCOE
(Sigh of Relief)
Ckay, you good to go. Renenber, you
win, then you' re free to go. No
nmor e harassing you.
Brayden | eaves Roscoe's house. Roscoe tells his homie to
cl ean up the house and get rid of Kirby's body.
CUT TO
I NT. BRAYDEN S HOUSE - N GHT 73
Karen sits on Brayden's bed as he packs up his stuff.

KAREN
(Rooti ng Brayden on)
Good luck tonight. | can't wait to

watch it.
Brayden secretly grabs the gun fromhis bedside table and
shoves it in his gym bag.

BRAYDEN
(Wrried for her safety)
Karen, | don't want you to comne
toni ght.
KAREN
( Conf used)

What do you nean, silly? |'m going
to be cheering.
BRAYDEN
(Secretive)
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You mi ght see ne do sonething |I'm
not proud of.
KAREN
( Scar ed)
Brayden, you're scaring nme. Wat
are you tal ki ng about ?
BRAYDEN
(Angry with Sad Enotion m x)
| found out Roscoe killed M chael
He al so killed Kirby.
Karen gasps and hol ds her face.
BRAYDEN ( CONT’ D)
He needs to pay.
KAREN
(Questi oned?)
What are you going to do?
BRAYDEN
(Rel axed and Cal ned)
Sonet hi ng stupid. But | have to do
it.
Karen sees the gun in his bag but doesn't say anything. She
| ooks heartbroken and gives Brayden a hug and kiss. Know ng
there’s nothing she camdo to stop him

I NT. H GH SCHOCOL HALLWAY - NI GHT
Hours before the chanpi onship.

Karen corners Carl near a trophy case, away fromthe crowd.
Her face is pale, urgent.

KAREN
M. Conrad -- Brayden has a gun

Carl freezes.

VWhat ?

KAREN
He told nme Roscoe killed M chael.
He said he was gonna do sonething stupid.



I didn't know who else to tell.
The hal |l way noi se fades under the weight of it.

CARL
VWhere i s he now?

KAREN
Locker room | think.

Carl's jaw tightens. A father's decision settles behind his
eyes -- heavy, irreversible.

CARL
You did the right thing.

Karen doesn't feel better.

KAREN
Pl ease don't let himthrow his life
away.

Carl | ooks toward the gym doors.

CARL
Not if I can help it.

He wal ks of f with purpose, |eaving Karen shaking and near
t ears.

I NT. SKY SCRAPER CCOLI SEUM CHAMPI ONSHI P GAME - NI GHT

Brayden is in the | ocker room ready for the gane. He
addresses his team
BRAYDEN
(Enotional)
Ckay, team |1'mgoing to be rea

with you. Ever since ny bro died, |
didn't want to ever touch a
basketball again. | told nyself
that. M chael was ny everything. He
made an inpact in our school and
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our nei ghborhood. | wouldn't be

here if it wasn't for him He

showed ne that failure is when you

don't get back up again. See,

before he said those words, | was a

quitter; | quit everything, but he

gave ne hope. Every tinme | ever

step into a basketball gym | will

al ways | ook in the stands and see

my bro cheering me on. My life has

t ook sone wong turns, | got

involved in stuff | shouldn't have,

I've done things I am not proud of,

and | amsorry, team But tonight,

we are all going to be selfish.

BRAYDEN ( CONT’ D)

It’s not about us; It’'s about Mchael. |

know this is last mnute, but | have sone

custom zed jerseys | would like us to

wear for this chanpi onship gane.

Brayden and his teammtes burst out of the |ocker room their
faces set with fierce deternmination, ready to conquer the
chanpi onship ganme. The air is charged with enotion, the

wei ght of Mchael's nmenory driving themforward. Every step
echoes with purpose as they nmake their way to the court,
Brayden's heart pounding with a ferocious desire to win for
hi s brother.

The gymis a cauldron of excitenment and tension, packed to
the rafters with a roaring crowd. Fans wave banners and
signs, their cheers deafening as they catch sight of the
custom zed jerseys enbl azoned with M chael's face. The sight
of the tribute sends a ripple of admration and respect

t hrough the audi ence, intensifying the atnosphere even
further.

On the court, the intensity is pal pable. Brayden, the #1

pl ayer in the nation, faces off against the best teamin the
country, his eyes burning with a steely resol ve.

The opposing teamis equally form dable, their novenents
sharp and precise. The gymlights glint off the polished
hardwood floor, illum nating every sw ft pass, every powerfu
dunk.
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The crowd is a living, breathing entity, reacting to every
play with expl osive energy. Gasps, cheers, and collective
groans fill the air, blending into a synphony of passion and
anticipation. The pressure is inmense, the stakes higher than
ever, as Brayden and his team fight not just for victory, but
to honor M chael's |egacy.

As the gane progresses, the gymfeels like the center of

the universe, the intensity of the players mrrored by

the fervor of the spectators. Every basket, every

def ensive stop, every fast break is a testament to their
unyielding drive, their determi nation to seize this

nmonent and meke it unforgettabl e. The chanpi onshi p gane
becones nore than just a contest; it is a tribute, a

battle, and a testanment to the power of |ove and

remenbr ance.

I NT. CHAMPI ONSHI P GAME - EVENI NG 75

BRAYDEN
(\éepi ng)
Pl ease, let's go get it done for
M chael . | know he'll be proud of

us.
The team cheers and gets crazy with Brayden. They have a nob
mentality. They wal k out listening to 5ive's "Me and My
Br ot her .
I NT. H GH SCHOCL GYM - NI GHT

The crowd erupts into cheers as

BRAYDEN si nks the final
basket, wi nning the high school chanpionship. The scoreboard
flashes the final score: 75-74. Brayden's teanmates swarm
him lifting himinto the air. The atnosphere is electric,
with students, parents, and fans celebrating wildly.
ANGLE ON: ROSCCE, a burly man in his 40s, standing in the
stands, a smirk playing on his lips. He's surrounded by MEN
I N BLACK SUI'TS, who discreetly hand hima thick envel ope.
Roscoe’s eyes glint with satisfaction as he counts the noney.

ROSCOE
(Muttering to Hinself)

Easy noney.

CUT TO

SWAT TEAM nenbers in tactical gear, stealthily nmoving into
position outside the gym They comrunicate silently, ready to



nmove in. The tension is pal pable.
SWAT LEADER (I NTO RADI O
Al units in position. Awaiting the
si gnal .
BACK I N THE GYM Brayden, drenched in sweat and el ation
makes his way to the sidelines. He grabs his bag, his
expression shifting fromjoy to grimdeterm nation. He unzips
the bag slightly, revealing the handl e of a gun.
BRAYDEN
(Under Hi s Breath)
For M chael .
The cel ebration continues around him oblivious to the
i npendi ng chaos. The noise of the crowd creates a cacophony
t hat masks Brayden’ s novenents.
ANGLE ON: Roscoe, still in the stands, notices Brayden
approaching. His smrk fades, replaced by a wary | ook. He
senses sonmething is off.
BRAYDEN S POV: The di stance between hi m and Roscoe seens to
shrink. Hi s heartbeat pounds in his ears, drowning out the
noi se of the crowd. He reaches into his bag, fingers brushing
agai nst the cold netal of the gun.
Just as Brayden is about to pull the gun out, FIVE SHOTS RI NG
QUT. The sound is deafening, echoing through the gym The
crowd screans and scatters, ducking for cover
ANGLE ON: ROSCCE, wi de-eyed and clutching his chest,
col |l apses to the ground, blood pooling around him The nmen in
bl ack suits scatter, panic on their faces.

BRAYDEN st ands frozen, gun still in his bag, as chaos erupts
around him SWAT TEAM nenbers storm the gym shouting orders.
SWAT LEADER

Everyone down! Stay down!
The officers quickly subdue the crowd, their focus on the
shooter. They westle CARL, a mddl e-aged man with a | ook of
grimsatisfaction, to the ground. Carl’s eyes neet Brayden’s,
a silent understandi ng passing between them

CARL
(Shouting as he's being

cuf f ed)

That was for ny son

Brayden drops his bag, the weight of the nmonment crashing down
on him The gym once filled with jubilation, is now a scene

95



of panic and confusion. Parents clutch their children
students huddl e together, and teachers try to restore order.
ANGLE ON: Brayden, standing am dst the chaos, eyes fixed on
Roscoe’s |ifeless body. The adrenaline fades, replaced by a
mx of relief and sorrow. He | ooks up at the scoreboard, the
final score still flashing.
CUT TO
The SWAT TEAM | eading Carl away, their faces stern. Brayden
wat ches them go, the noise of the crowd fading into the
backgr ound.
BRAYDEN
(To Hinmsel f)
For M chael .
The camera pulls back, showing the entire gym The
oncecel ebratory atnosphere now heavy with the wei ght of
vi ol ence
and retribution. The chanpi onship win feels holl ow,
over shadowed by the bl oodshed.
FADE OUT.
BRAYDEN ( CONT’ D)
(Afraid)
Moml  Shani a! Where are you!?
Charlette and Shania run up to Brayden and rush through the
doors. They see Roscoe on the hallway floor, bloody and dead
from gun wounds. Karen runs up to Brayden. Brayden
KAREN
Karen hugs Brayden, and he | ooks
bewi | der ed.
BRAYDEN
( Shocked)
Karen, what are you doi ng here?
KAREN
(Vorried)
| couldn't let you doit. | had to
get hel p.
The cops are handcuffing someone. Brayden | ooks up to see
Carl, who is covered in Roscoe's blood. Brayden is in shock
but deep down inside, he feels relief. Carl smles at Brayden
as he wal ks past his body to go outsi de.
CUT TO

I NT. HOVE - N GHT
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Brayden, Charlette, Karen, and Shania are watching TV. The
news conmes on, saying that Roscoe is dead and was Kirby and
M chael’'s killer. They show the river where they found
Kirby's body and the interview where Brayden tells them who
it was. Carl was arrested for the nurder. The family cuts the
TV of f.

CUT TO

I NT. POLI CE STATI ON | NTERROGATI ON - NI GHT

Inthe dimy lit interrogation room the atnosphere is thick
with tension. The only light source is a single, flickering
bul b hanging fromthe ceiling, casting harsh shadows on the
worn, netal table between them Detective Harris | eans
forward, his eyes piercing into Carl's, searching for any
flicker of truth.
DETECTI VE HARRI S
(i ntensely)
VWhat's your notive, Carl? Wy did
you kill Roscoe?
Carl's face is a mask of stoic defiance, his eyes | ocked
in a silent, unyielding stare with the detective. The
roomis eerily silent, save for the faint hum of the
fluorescent light and the distant murmur of the police
station outside. The tension is pal pable, the air thick
w t h unspoken words and hi dden truths.
DETECTI VE
Why did you kill Roscoe Douglas in
col d bl ood?
CARL
(\W\eepi ng)
M chael was so good to our famly.
When | found out that he had died,
sonmet hing died inside of nme. He was
my son. So when Karen told ne who
shot ny boy, | waited for ny
opportunity to kill him
DETECTI VE
Well, Carl, you will be going to
prison for the rest of your life.
Any | ast words before we book you?
CARL



The END

hope he rots in hell.

FADE TO BLACK.
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