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FADE IN:

Sounds from a ukulele are playing softly while the screen is black and opening credits are rolling.

INT. STEFANO'S CAR - AFTERNOON

STEFANO ADAMS (Early 30's, African American) is driving his car. Next to him in the passenger seat is his beautiful girl friend LILY BAKER (Mid 20's) who is playing a ukulele.


LILY


I hate when you do that!

Lily stops playing the ukulele and drops it in the back seat.


STEFANO


Don't ask stupid questions.


LILY


It's not a stupid question. I just want to know what he plans on doing now that she's pregnant again?


STEFANO


I don't know and it's none of my or your business, hence stupid question.


LILY


How could you let your friend do that in the first place?


STEFANO


He's a grown ass man. He can do anything he wants.


LILY


So you're just going to stand around and let your friend run off with another woman while he cheats on his wife and kids?


STEFANO


That's his business. You don't even like Maria and now you are hounding me about her problems.


LILY


Would you ever do that to me?


STEFANO


Stop. Just focus on singing your set tonight, okay?


LILY


No. Would you ever do that to me?


STEFANO


Depends on how pretty the girl is.


LILY


Screw you Stefano!


STEFANO


Calm down. I've put on twenty five pounds since I met you and I have a beer belly to prove it. Girls don't come around trying to seduce me.


LILY


What if a girl did?


STEFANO


Do what?


LILY


Seduce you?


STEFANO


I don't know.


LILY


What do you mean you don't know?


STEFANO


I don't sit around and fantasize about other women because I have you.


LILY


Okay.


STEFANO


I actively move about fantasizing about other women because of you!

Lily punches Stefano in the arm.


STEFANO


Hey, calm down! I'm driving here!


LILY


Patrick is not allowed into our house anymore.


STEFANO


What?!


LILY


I'm dead serious. He can no longer come over and hang out.


STEFANO


That's a little harsh don't you think?


LILY


It's not harsh enough. I don't want a habitual cheater hanging around giving you ideas. I can't stop you from seeing him but I can stop him from coming into our home.


STEFANO


Come on Lily!


LILY


No! He ain't coming over anymore!


STEFANO


Fine.


LILY


Hey, can we stop at the next gas station? I need to pee.


STEFANO


I need a cigarette break anyway.

Stefano sees an exit off of Interstate 5 and signals to change lanes and get off the freeway.

EXT. GAS STATION - AFTERNOON

Stefano pulls off the the freeway and parks in the nearest gas station.

Lily steps into the gas station as Stefano steps away towards an open area. Stefano goes into his pocket and takes out a cigarette and lights it. Stefano takes out his phone and makes a call. The phone rings for a few seconds then a voice on the other line answers.


STEFANO


Hey Pat.


PATRICK - O.S.


Stefano. What up?


STEFANO


I'm just driving Lily to her show in LA but besides that, shit ain't cool homie.


PATRICK - O.S.


What!? What's wrong?


STEFANO


Dude. Lily found out what you did. She's heated bro. She says you can't come to our pad anymore.


PATRICK - O.S.


What! I don't even know why you started dating her when her cousin Moreen is way finer than her! 


STEFANO


Moreen is bad but I like Lily.


PATRICK - O.S.


Man, tell that bitch to chill out!


STEFANO


Yo, Lily is not a bitch and maybe if you didn't treat every girl like one, you would not have to deal with what's definitely coming your way.


PATRICK - O.S.


What's coming my way?


STEFANO


Child support genius and a divorce settlement.


PATRICK - O.S.


Whatever bro, I ain't scared.


STEFANO


Maybe you should be if you weren't being so ghetto fabulous.


PATRICK - O.S.


Players gonna play.

Lily steps out of the gas station as Stefano finishes his cigarette.


STEFANO


Okay. I have to run. Catch you another time.


PATRICK - O.S.


Okay. Bro, peace.

Stefano hangs up his phone and begins walking back into the car.

INT. STEFANO'S CAR - AFTERNOON

The young couple step back into the car to continue their road trip. Lily has a bag of flaming hot Cheetos as she snacks on them.


LILY


Who was on the phone?


STEFANO


No one.


LILY


I got you some candy.


STEFANO


What kind?


LILY


Sour Skittles.


STEFANO


Oh. That's my baby.

Stefano gets back on the highway continuing to their destination.


LILY


How long does the GPS say it's going to be?


STEFANO


It's on your phone check it out.

Lily takes her phone from the central console and peeks at the GPS.


LILY


Four more hours.


STEFANO


Laguna Beach! We're coming!


LILY


Give me your phone.


STEFANO


What? Why?


LILY


My phone is doing the GPS so give me your phone.

Stefano hands the phone over to Lily. She unlocks the phone and begins to type a phone number to call, but before she finishes dialing the number she sees that the last call was from Stefano to Patrick.


LILY


Wait.


STEFANO


What?


LILY


You called Patrick?


STEFANO


Well.


LILY


No. Why did you call Patrick just now?


STEFANO


I don't know.


LILY


What do you mean you don't know?


STEFANO


We were talking about him and I wanted to check up on him.


LILY


Did you tell him he can't come over to our house anymore?


STEFANO


Yes.


LILY


Did you tell him, that I'm going to cut his balls off if I ever see him again?


STEFANO


I didn't say all that.


LILY


What did you tell him?


STEFANO


I basically warned him about his pending divorce and many many years of child support coming up.


LILY


Good.


STEFANO


He seems to not care about what is going to happen between him and Maria.


LILY


And that's exactly why I don't want him near you.


STEFANO


Wait. I can't see him at all?


LILY


If that asshole has no remorse what so ever then I don't want him around you at all.


STEFANO


Lily, that's too much.


LILY


No it's not. Why are you defending him?


STEFANO


I've been friends with him since third grade! He screwed up but I'm not going to cut a homie off like that.


LILY


I don't care how long you've been friends. I don't want any lying and cheating jackasses near us.


STEFANO


I told him he can't come over. Is that enough?


LILY


No. It's either your friend or me.


STEFANO


That's not fair?


LILY


Why?


STEFANO


I love you, but I love my friends too. You can't just make me decide in the middle of a road trip.


LILY


What if I did?


STEFANO


Are you fucking serious right now?

Stefano is beginning to really unravel while driving the car.


LILY


I'm asking you point blank. It's me or your ghetto ass friends.


STEFANO


I can't right now.


LILY


It's me or your ghetto ass friends!

Stefano screams.


STEFANO


This is not fair Lily!

Lily screams back.


LILY


Do you love me?!

Stefano doesn't know what to say or do and in that moment of silence, Lily grabs the wheel.

Stefano screams.


STEFANO


Lily, what the fuck are you doing?!

The CAR SWERVES into another lane and CRASHES into another vehicle.

INT. PUBLIC LIBRARY - MORNING

It's just another day at this library in South Sacramento.

There are a few people sitting near the windows reading books.

There's a old man sitting against a wall reading a newspaper.

There are a few kids sitting in front of public computers surfing the internet.

SAMUEL BARNES (Mid 20's) is sitting in a quiet room overlooking the library too focused on his laptop to really notice anyone else.


JOANNA - (V.O.)


What would you do to save someone you care deeply about? History is filled with people who died long before their time. This story is about one of those guys.

JOANNA GILL (Mid 20's) steps into the library. She sits at a desk near one of the private rooms. Suddenly, Samuel stands up and gets water at the fountain.

Joanna stays seated at the desk behind Samuel's spot and watches him closely. Joanna removes a book from her large purse. She looks at the picture of the author and compares it to the guy sitting in the private room typing away.


JOANNA - (V.O.)


He looks better in real life compared to his picture on the book. I need to get his attention in a meaningful way.

Joanna uses a special watch on her wrist to begin to rewind and fast forward time to give her a way to introduce herself to Samuel.

After writing for another few minutes, Samuel's phone begins to buzz. Samuel looks at the number and picks
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