| NT. BRANDON S BEDROOMF MORNI NG

A | oud noi se begins to break into BRANDON' S, 19 dream It
sounds like a rock H TTING THE FLOOR over and over again.

Bradon wakes up in fright.

He realizes it's his father CHRI STOPHER, 53 pounding on his
door .

CHRI STOPHER
"Let's go Bradon, get up!"

Brandon | ooks to the right and reads 6:14 amon his alarm a
whol e m nute before he had to be awake.

Brandon sighs and reluctantly gets out of his worn-down bed.
I NT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG

The snell of coffee fills the hall as Brandon wal ks to the
ki t chen.

CLAUDI A
Here, don't forget to check your emil
about the Rockets.. today's the day.

H s nom CLAUDI A, 51 says whil e handi ng himcoffee and
breakfast in a bag

Brandon | ooks at his nmom and shrugs, grabbing the bag from
her and giving her a kiss on the cheek before | eaving

CLAUDI A
| mean it!

BRANDON
Yeah yeah, | wll.

Brandon wal ks out the door leaving his nomalone in the
kit chen.

I NT. CAR- MORNI NG

Silence fills the car as Brandon and his father are going to
wor K.

Chri stopher reaches for the radio and plays the daily news.

Brandon stares out of the w ndow, annoyed.



CHRI STOPHER
You got sonething to say?

BRANDON
No sir.

The tension builds in the car.

CHRI STOPHER
| want those orders out faster today,
st op daydream ng back there, you're
gonna run ny business to the ground.

BRANDON
Yes sir.

Br andon conti nues to stare outside the w ndow.
| NT. DI NER- MORNI NG

Brandon unl ocks the red worn-out back door to the diner. As
he wal ks in the snmell of burgers and fries lingers around the
kitchen, hitting himat once. He appears disgusted.

Chri stopher walks in fromthe shiny blue front door, com ng
inside, and turning on all of the neon lights that bring life
to the building. He flips the sign from"closed" to "open" on
t he door.

As Brandon is w ping down the kitchen counter to prepare for
today's neals, ELENA, 18 wal ks through the back door.

ELENA
Early norni ng?

El ena wal ks by Brandon smling and puts her jacket on the
hanger. Proceeding to put her long brown hair up in a bun.

Brandon i nredi at el y bl ushes.

BRANDON
Isn't it al ways.

They both let out a small |augh.

Peopl e begin to enter the diner, imediately greeted by
Chri st opher.

CHRI STOPHER
Doug! Long tine no see, please have a
seat what can | get started for you.



Brandon watches his father's interactions with Doug. He zones
out thinking about it.

The | oud sound of a bell quickly snaps himout of it.

ELENA
O ders up!

El ena sm | es at Brandon.
Brandon sm | es back and grabs the order.
| NT. DI NER- NI GHT

The once filled-up blue and silver diner is now enpty. Al of
the chairs noved out of place, and the giant silver sink in
the back is filled.

Brandon wi pes down the tables and chairs.

CHRI STOPHER
| want this place spotless. Wen |'m
done with ny call you better be done.

Chri st opher wal ks out to his new white truck, placing his
phone to his ear, imediately putting on a smle for the
person he's speaking to.

Brandon watches his smle grow. He | ooks to the ground in
di sappoi ntnent, grabs the washcloth, continuing on wth the
table he was on before, but this tinme cleaning with nore
aggr essi on.

-15 M NUTES LATER-

El ena' s hand covers Brandons, preventing himfrom cl eani ng
t he kitchen counter. Their eyes | ock.

ELENA
Go hone Brandon, you're exhausted,
|"ve got this, Il lock up
BRANDON

No, it's fin-.
Brandon is cut off

ELENA
Go.

They both | ook at each other and smle. Brandon puts down the



rag and wal ks towards his jacket.
hair back with his fingers.

He brushes his short brown

BRANDON
Thanks, Elena, | owe you.
ELENA
Yeah yeah.
She | aughs.
EXT. PARKING LOT - N GHT

Brandon wal ks out of the back and
dunpster. He feels his phone buzz
it. Noticing it's an unknown nunb

| eaves the trash in the
ing in his pockets and grabs
er he | ooks confused.

BRANDON ( ON PHONE)

Hel | 0?

COACH D ANTONI
Is this Brandon Mbore?

(ON PHONE)

BRANDON ( ON PHONE)

Yes. .
Brandon says nervously.

COACH D ANTONI
This is coach M ke D Ant
kid, we got your applica
mai |, and we're inpresse
you feel
Houston and interning fo

( ON PHONE)
oni . Listen,
tion in the
d, how woul d

about com ng down here to

r the team

BRANDON ( ON  PHONE)

.. .. um.

Brandon is in disbelief.

COACH D ANTONI
Al right well,
know wit hin the next 72
give ne a call back on t
let's make this happen,

Coach hangs up.

Br andon stands there | ost for wor

(ON PHONE)

how about you let ne

hours. Just
hi s nunber,
ki d.

ds.



I NT. KITCHEN - N GHT

Brandon wal ks into his country-style kitchen and snells the
food his nmomleft in the oven for him

CLAUDI A
Hey! How was your day?

Cl audi a wal ks out fromthe hallway smling at Brandon.
Brandon gives a snmall smle back and wal ks to his room Stil
i n shock Brandon begins to pace back and forth in his room
attenpting to understand what just happened. He sits on his
bed covering his face with his hands.

Cl audi a wal ks in and appears worri ed.

CLAUDI A
What's goi ng on?

BRANDON
Not hi ng nom just go away.

Brandon says still buried inside of his hands.

Claudia sits next to Brandon on top of his navy blue plaid
sheet s.

CLAUDI A
Talk to ne.

She pl aces her hand on his back.

Brandon takes a deep breath, still buried in his hands he
munbl es.
BRANDON
| got a call fromthe Houston Rockets.
CLAUDI A
Brandon, |I'msorry, there's going to

be ot her opportunities-

BRANDON
They offered nme a job.

Cl audi a shoots up fromhis bed in shock.

CLAUDI A
VWhat ?!



BRANDON
| can't go, nom

CLAUDI A
What are you tal ki ng about ?

Cl audi a crosses her arns.

BRANDON
Dad needs ne, the diner won't last if
| | eave.

Cl audi a rel eases a |l arge sigh, crouching down to Brandon, and
novi ng his hands out of his face.

CLAUDI A
You | et ne and your father worry about
that. You're going, end of discussion.

BRANDON
Have you even told himl1 applied?

Brandon' s bedroom door opens aggressively and his father
wal ks in.

CHRI STOPHER
Tol d nme what ?

Brandon and his nother sit in shock, not know ng what to say
t hey | ook at one another and back at Chri stopher.

CHRI STOPHER
Told nme what, C audi a?

Chri stopher's tone begins to sound nore aggressive.
Claudia slowy stands up

CLAUDI A
Chris, Brandon has an amazi ng
opportunity to go intern for the
Houst on Rocket s.

CHRI STOPHER
VWhat ?

Chri stopher appears betrayed and di sappoi nt ed.

CLAUDI A
| was going to tell you, but-



CHRI STOPHER
But what C audi a? What about the
di ner?
Chri stopher shifts his focus to Brandon still sitting on his
bed.
CHRI STOPHER

And what about you hotshot? You get a
little internship and forget about
famly all of a sudden?

Chri st opher begi ns wal ki ng towards Brandon in rage.
Brandon qui ckly stands up.

BRANDON
No- | - |

CHRI STOPHER
| -1- what Brandon? You have never been
grateful for what we give you. You see
this?

Chri stopher points at the poster on Brandon's wall with the
Houst on Rockets team s autographs on it. He rips it off with
force.

CHRI STOPHER
It's a dream you won't get anywhere
with it, ever. You need to be in the
di ner working hard |ike nme and your
not her do.

Brandon rolls his eyes and starts stepping forward.

Chri st opher bl ocks him

CHRI STOPHER
Where you goi ng? Huh?

BRANDON
Move.

CHRI STOPHER

Excuse ne?

BRANDON
Move!

Brandon shoves Chri stopher and Chri stopher slaps him d audia



gasps and Brandon appears enraged.

CLAUDI A
Chri s! Enough!

Chri stopher continues to stare at Brandon in anger, and turns
around, |eaving the room avoiding eye contact with d audi a.

Claudia wi pes a tear fromher face and | ooks at Brandon with
synpat hy.

CLAUDI A
Go.

Brandon nods. C audi a wal ks out of the room and Brandon
grabs his blue N ke duffle bag, stuffing it with as nuch
clothing as he can. He wal ks to his bathroom grabs a

t oot hbrush from hi s cabinet, and wal ks back into his roomto
grab his charger. Directly to the right of the charger is a
pol aroid photo of his father, his brother who has passed
away, his nom and hinself. He | ooks at the joy in their eyes
and feels a nonent of renorse. Brandon snaps out of it,
stuffs the polaroid in his pocket, grabbing his duffle bag
and barging out of the house.

CHRI STOPHER
Where the hell do you think you're
goi ng?

Chri stopher follows Brandon out of the front door. C audia
qui ckly follows al so.

CLAUDI A
Chris, enough, let himago, cone here.

She reaches out her hand to him Christopher rolls his eyes
at Claudia, ignoring her hand, and goes back inside. C audia
| ooks at Brandon with a faint smle. Brandon gives a faint
sm | e back and begins jogging to the bus stop.

EXT. BUS STOP - N GHT

Brandon sits on the scratched-up, rusted silver bench, and
waits for his bus. He grabs his phone out of his pocket and
dials for Coach D Antoni's nunber. He gets sent to voi cenai
because it's after office hours.

BRANDON (VO CEMAI L)
H, um Coach D Antoni? This is
Brandon, Brandon Mbore. |'mnot sure
when you'll get this but things have



changed, and I'll be in Houston
tomorrow. Please give ne a call back
when you can, thanks.

He hangs up placing the phone back in his pocket just in tine
for the bus to get there.

| NT. HOTEL- MORNI NG

Brandon wakes up in a squicky old bed with floral sheets,
inside of his hotel, hearing this phone ringer going off. He
| unges for his phone.

BRANDON ( ON PHONE)
Hel | 0?

COACH D ANTONI ( ON PHONE)
Brandon! Great to hear fromyou kid,
you ready to start working?

BRANDON ( ON PHONE)
Yes, yes sir.

COACH D ANTONI ( ON PHONE)
"1l see you here at 9:30 then.

Coach hangs up and Brandon smles, junping out of bed to get
r eady

I NT. STADI UM MORNI NG

Brandon wal ks up to the huge red doors, pushing them open and
wal ki ng into the stadium He gasps and wal ks up to the court,
and in disbelief, he hesitates to put his foot on it but does
anyway. He wal ks to the center of the court |ooking around he
enbraces every second.

COACH D ANTONI
Looks Ii ke you found your way here
just fine.

Brandon is startled and turns around seeing Coach in the
bl eachers smling at him

| NT. NEW APARTMENT- MORNI NG
-2 YEARS LATER-
Brandon grabs a noving box fromthe truck and brings it

i nside of his brand new 2 bedroom apartnent. Leaving his
phone on top of the box, while telling the novers where to



10.

put his furniture.

El ena wal ks in with another box, smling at Brandon he | eans
in for a quick kiss. She puts the box down whil e Brandon goes
to get another. Before Elena turns around she hears Brandon's
phone vi brating on the box. She picks it up and brings it
out si de.

ELENA
Babe, soneone calling.

She passes the phone to Brandon who | ooks confused, he sees
it's a nunber that's not saved on his phone.

BRANDON ( ON' PHONE)
Hel | 0?

CHRI STOPHER ( ON PHONE)
Brandon? Hey, it's dad.

Brandon freezes in shock, not know ng what to say.

CHRI STOPHER ( ON PHONE)
You don't have to say anything. But
your nother has been giving ne updates
and | just wanted to let you know. ..

Chri st opher stops tal king.

BRANDON ( ON PHONE)
Wanted nme to know what dad?

CHRI STOPHER ( ON PHONE)
"' m proud of you.

Atear falls from Brandon's face.

CHRI STOPHER ( ON PHONE)
|"mso sorry Brandon, you did what was
right for you, and I was too selfish
to see it. Please cone home to visit
soon, we mss you... | mss you son.

BRANDON ( ON PHONE)
| -uh- sure dad, sure.

CHRI STOPHER ( ON PHONE)
G ve El ena our best wi shes also. |'l]
see you soon son.

Chri st opher hangs up. Brandon still in shock w pes the tear
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away and | ooks up to see El ena appearing worri ed.

ELENA
What's wong? Who was it?

BRANDON
My dad. He, wants us to cone visit.

He lets out a small | augh | ooki ng down at his phone. Elena
wal ks up to himsmling and grabs him giving hima hug.

THE END.



