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COLD OPEN 

FADE IN:

INT. 35TH DISTRICT COURT - MORNING - DETROIT, MICHIGAN  1 1

JUDGE MAYBELLINE YOUNG (58, African-American) of the 35th 
district court is sitting at her desk preparing her notes for 
her next court case when there is a knock at the door. 

It’s KEVIN JOHNSON, also known as KJ(age unknown, African-
American, handsome) being escorted in by the courts bailiff.  

JUDGE YOUNG
Come in!

The BAILIFF walks in first shaking his head.

BAILIFF
Your Honor. I caught his nasty 
behind coming out of the women’s 
bathroom. 

KJ walks into the office wearing a mink coat, leather pants, 
and sunglasses. He sits down in a chair at the Judge’s desk 
and puts his feet up on the corner.   

KJ
(smiling)

How are you doing today my honor?

JUDGE YOUNG
Boy, get your damn feet off my 
desk... and its Your Honor!  

KJ takes his feet down off the desk and sits back in the 
chair. 

KJ
Umm, I did say my Honor, didn’t I?

JUDGE YOUNG
Not my Honor, It’s Your Honor you 
big dummy! And what the hell do you 
have on?
 

KJ takes off the sunglasses.

KJ
You like it, don’t you? 
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JUDGE YOUNG
No boy. You look like a damn fool.

KJ
When my grandma died last week, her 
lawyer called and told me that she 
left me a whole bunch of money in 
her Will, so I'm about to start 
dressing like a boss.

JUDGE YOUNG
Well you look like Superfly and 
Rick James had a baby, and you 
popped out.

KJ
Who the hell is Superfly and Rick 
James?

JUDGE YOUNG
Just forget it. Here, read this. 
And read it good.

Judge Young hands KJ a yellow folder containing forms and 
paperwork. He opens the folder.

KJ
What is this?

JUDGE YOUNG
It’s your assignment.

KJ
Assignment? What assignment?

JUDGE YOUNG
I’m giving you one more chance 
Kevin. But that's it!

KJ shakes her hand really fast.

KJ
Are you serious? Thank you so much 
my Honor! I really appreciate you 
doing this.

KJ opens the folder and begins to read the paper work.

KJ (CONT’D)
There must be some type of mistake. 
This assignment says Hampton State 
University in Virginia. Last time I 
checked, we was in Detroit.
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JUDGE YOUNG
Oh it’s no mistake. I'm sending 
your ass to college.

KJ
College! Man, hell naw.I'm still 
trying to get six years of High 
school out my system. I’m not doing 
this mess. No way!   

KJ gets up to walk out of the office. He walks toward the 
door. 

JUDGE YOUNG
Either you do fours years of 
college, or four years in federal 
prison. Your choice. 

KJ stops, turns back around, and sits down.

KJ
Umm, when did you say them classes 
start again?

JUDGE YOUNG
I thought you would see it my way.

KJ
No offense your Honor but me and 
school just don't get along. 

JUDGE YOUNG
Well either does me, my husband, 
and his girlfriend, but somehow we 
make it work. 

KJ
I'm serious, I cant do it. I hate 
kids! I hate school! I hate books!

JUDGE YOUNG
Well Kevin, I hate you! So just do 
what you need to do and get out of 
there. It wont be that long. I even 
assigned you a parole officer to 
help you out while you there. 

A young lady walks in the office wearing a short mini skirt 
and heels. She drops something on the desk, smile’s at KJ and 
walks back out. 

KJ
Damn, is she my parole officer?
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JUDGE YOUNG
No boy, that's my daughter. And 
stop looking at her booty, you 
freak!

KJ looks at the photo on her desk. He cringes at the picture.

KJ
If that was your daughter that just 
walked out of here then who is this 
girl on your desk in the picture 
then?

JUDGE YOUNG
That's her twin sister Mallory.

KJ
Twins? They must have different 
mommas and different daddies? Them 
sisters look totally different. 

JUDGE YOUNG
If you must know, they are 
fraternal twins.

KJ
You damn right they are cause they 
look like day and nightmare. 

JUDGE YOUNG
That's enough about my daughters. 
Now take your butt down to that 
school, take care of your business, 
and you’re a free man. Easy enough.

KJ
I just have to ask. Why did you 
give me one more chance? I thought 
you said I was a lost cause or 
something. 

JUDGE YOUNG
I promised your grandmother before 
she died that I would look out for 
you. Plus I didn't want you to end 
up like your father. 

KJ
(starts laughing)

What.... gay? I was looking at your 
daughters ass, not your sons. 
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JUDGE YOUNG
No dummy, in prison for the rest of 
your damn life.

KJ stands up to walk out again.

KJ
Well you don't have to worry about 
that because I been gave up that 
life of crime along time ago. 

JUDGE YOUNG
Really. Well empty your pockets 
then.

KJ
What? Are you serious?

JUDGE YOUNG
As a heart attack. And that was no 
offense to your grandmother. 

KJ empties his pocket. He has a gold ink pen, a watch and a 
tampon.

JUDGE YOUNG (CONT’D)
Can I please get my pen back?

KJ
Now how did that get in there?

The bailiff walks back in. 

BAILIFF
Hey that's my watch you thief! I 
was looking for that! 

KJ
I found this in the women’s 
bathroom on the floor. You can have 
it. It don't make a tick tock sound 
anyway. 

BAILIFF
That's because it’s a Rolex you 
dumb ass.

The bailiff grabs his watch and walks out.

JUDGE YOUNG
Where in the hell did you get a 
used tampon from boy? 
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KJ
You mean this not an extra large Q-
tip?

JUDGE YOUNG
No its not. Put that mess down boy. 
I hope you didn't find that on the 
bathroom floor with that watch.

KJ throws the tampon in the garbage can.

KJ
Man that's nasty! Anyways, what am 
I suppose to do about eating? Can I 
get some food stamps, an EBT card, 
some welfare cheese... something?

JUDGE YOUNG
Boy you sure are asking for a lot. 
Now you want to eat too. In the 
folder you’ll find a debit card. It 
is only for food, personal hygiene 
items and books. And make sure you 
go online and register for classes 
and your dorm room. Do you 
understand me?

KJ
Yes Your Honor, do you think I'm 
stupid or something?

JUDGE YOUNG
Is that a trick question?

KJ
Ha-Ha-Ha. That's not funny.

JUDGE YOUNG
Ha-Ha Hell. Go register for classes 
and do not blow that damn money 
Kevin.

KJ
Alright, alright.

KJ walks out of the office. Judge Young shakes her head.

CUT TO:
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INT. - KJ'S APARTMENT - LATER THAT NIGHT2 2

KJ is on the phone ordering tennis shoes. 

KJ
(on his cellphone)

Yeah let me get a pair of them 
Jordan elevens, twelves and the 
Space Jams. You got them in red? 
You got them in blue? You gonna 
have them on Tuesday? Ok bet Charge 
‘em! I got nothing but money to 
blow.

END OF TEASER

BEGIN OPENING CREDITS
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ACT ONE

INT. HAMPTON STATE UNIVERSITY3 3

We open in the front lobby of the Hampton State University 
campus. Parents are dropping off their children. Hugs and 
kisses are being exchanged as parents say goodbye for the 
semester. Some parents are crying as others are eager to get 
rid of their children.

STUDENT #1
Mom, Dad, I know you’re going to 
miss me but I promise you guys I’m 
going to be just fine.

As the student turns around to put his suitcase down, his mom 
and dad runs out of the door. He turns around to look for 
them.

STUDENT #1 (CONT’D)
Mom, dad, where did you guys go? 

Another student is trying to convince his mom and dad to 
leave.

STUDENT #2
Mom, dad, you guys have been here 
for over three hours. I think I 
have everything under control. You 
can leave now.

MOM OF STUDENT #2
Honey it’s okay. I took the whole 
week off so I can stay here and 
tuck you in at night.

STUDENT #2
Tuck me in! Hell naw mom, I’m 
eighteen years old.

MOM OF STUDENT #2
You’ll always be my baby.

The boy starts crying. His mom squeezes his cheeks hard and 
gives him a kiss. The boy walks away crying.   

Meanwhile JESSICA ALLEN (19), African American, pretty and 
petite)is sitting at a table talking to her best friend 
TAMMY.

TAMMY PATTERSON, (19), AFRICAN AMERICAN, heavy set).
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TAMMY
Girl, would you look at all these 
cute guys at this school. I am so 
glad my mom and dad made me go to 
college.

JESSICA
What do you mean made you, I 
thought you wanted to go to 
college?

TAMMY
I did at first, but after 
graduation, I was exhausted and 
wanted to take a break.

JESSICA
(laughs)

I guess you right, I would need a 
break too if I had to repeat the 
12th grade three times.

TAMMY
For your information Jess’, I 
flunked the kindergarten three 
times.

JESSICA
How in the world did you flunk 
kindergarten?

TAMMY
I don’t know but for some reason I 
kept eating my crayons.

JESSICA
Oh my God girl, you are so nasty!

The girls get up from the table and walk toward the front 
entrance. Students continue to walk in with their parents.

TAMMY
Speaking of crayons, I’m getting 
hungry. What time do these people 
serve lunch around here?

JESSICA
Girl we in college now, we can eat 
lunch whenever we want to.

TAMMY
Are you serious?

Tammy pulls a sandwich out of her purse and starts eating it.
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JESSICA
Where in the world did you get that 
big ass sandwich from?

TAMMY
From home, you ought to get you 
one. I brought two more. You want 
one?

JESSICA
(frowns up)

No, I pass. Put that thing up, 
somebody coming.

TAMMY
Quick, see do my breath stink?

Tammy blows her breath in Jessica’s face. Her breath smells 
terrible. Jessica hands Tammy a crayon from her purse.

JESSICA
(holds her nose)

Girl here, eat this crayon!

SEAN ROLLINS, (20) HAMPTON STATE QUARTERBACK, ATTRACTIVE.

SEAN
(smiles at Jessica)

Hey ladies, what’s up, y’all 
alright?

JESSICA
(smiles back)

I'm good, how about you?

SEAN
I'm good. My name is Sean. What’s 
yours?

Tammy runs over and jumps in his face. 

TAMMY
Hi Sean, I’m Tammy. I like romance 
novels, long walks on the beach, 
and synchronized swimming. What 
about you?

SEAN
(holds his nose)

Damn, did somebody just fart or 
something!
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TAMMY
(sniffs)

No I don't smell anything.

Tammy walks away looking sad covering her mouth.

JESSICA
So Sean, what class are you in? I'm 
a freshman. Today is our first day.

SEAN
I'm a fifth year senior. I like it 
around here I guess you can say...

JESSICA
Oh my God, I am so rude, my name is 
Jessica. And you already 
met...Tammy. 

Jessica turns around and Tammy is eating another sandwich.

SEAN
What the hell is she eating?

JESSICA
(shakes her head)

I don't know, might be a crayon. 

Sean hands Jessica a flyer for a party.

SEAN
Here’s an invitation to a back to 
school party tonight. Feel free to 
come. Come alone if you like. 
Everybody that's somebody will be 
there.

JESSICA
Okay, I’ll think about it. Maybe I 
will come.

SEAN
I’ll be looking for you.

Sean walks away. Jessica walks over to Tammy.

TAMMY
Where did your boyfriend go?

JESSICA
He left. But he invited...
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TAMMY
Hold that thought, my boyfriend 
slash future husband just walked 
in.

JESSICA
Girl, who on earth are you talking 
about?

CUT AWAY TO:

INT. LOBBY - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY4 4

KJ walks in the lobby with his backpack on his shoulder. His 
hair is cut and he has on sunglasses. A nerdy student walks 
up to him and puts his arm around his shoulder.

STUDENT #3
I just love college, don’t you? All 
these women around here look tight.

KJ
(takes off his glasses and 
looks at the student)

Man the only thing tight around 
here is that damn shirt you got on. 
Do you mind backing up six feet. 

KJ brushes the student away.

STUDENT #3
(laughs out loud and 
snorts)

Man you sure are a funny guy.

KJ
Yeah whatever Urkel, who do I talk 
to, to find out what dorm room I 
stay in? 

STUDENT #3
(points across the room)

You see that real big guy over 
there in the black shirt?

KJ
Yeah.

STUDENT #3
The one talking to the cheer 
leader?
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KJ
Yeah.

STUDENT #3
Well that ain’t him.

He starts laughing out loud. KJ grabs him by the collar and 
pushes him against the wall. 

KJ
Ha-Ha hell, nerd! Tell me where do 
I go before I beat the snot out of 
your skinny ass?

STUDENT #3
The RA is over there in the brown 
sweater with the clipboard.

KJ
Thanks. Now wasn't that more easy? 

STUDENT #3
Yes, much more easy.

KJ
Thanks, now have a bless day. 

STUDENT #3
(coughing from choking)

No problem.

KJ lets go of the student and walks over to DARYL STEVENS.

KJ
Excuse me sir, can you help me out?

DARYL STEVENS, RESIDENT ASSISTANT AND ASSISTANT FOOTBALL 
COACH (28).

DARYL
Sure kid, what’s up?

KJ
Can you tell me what my dorm room 
number is?

DARYL
No problem, what’s your name?

KJ
 You mean you don’t know who I am?
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DARYL
Wait a minute, you’re that kid that 
came here to play basketball and 
football right?

KJ looks around the room.

KJ
(smiles)

Yeah that’s me.

DARYL
(looking excited)

You were an all-American last year 
in High School.

KJ
Yes sir.

DARYL
You led your high school to four 
state football championships in a 
row?

KJ
Yes sir, sure did.

DARYL
You got the record for the most 
touchdowns in the state?

KJ
Yes I do. Now how about you tell me 
what’s my dorm room number?

DARYL
Sorry bro. Never heard of you!

Another student walks up to Daryl. KJ shoves him back.

KJ
Hold on one second man, My name is 
Kevin Johnson. What do you mean you 
never heard of me?

Daryl looks around the room and then looks at KJ.

DARYL
What’s that suppose to mean to me? 
It’s seven thousand students just 
in this building alone. All you 
people look alike.
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KJ
You people? What are you, racist or 
something?

DARYL
What are you blind or something? My 
ass blacker than you. Don't you 
know that black people cant be 
racist.

KJ
Really?

DARYL
Yes really! I think.  

KJ
Well can you please just look on 
your list and see what my dorm room 
number is?

Daryl looks on the clip board he is holding.

DARYL
I have a Jackson, a Jefferson, a 
Jones. No Johnson.

KJ snatches the clip board from Daryl and looks at it. He 
snatches it back from him.

DARYL (CONT’D)
Give me that back, fool!

KJ
So what am I suppose to do now?

DARYL
I don't know, superstar. You can 
either walk your ass down the 
hallway to the admissions office or 
go down the street to the Motel 6. 
I heard they’ll leave the light on 
for you.

Daryl starts laughing loud and walks away. 

KJ
Ha-Ha hell. Everybody full of jokes 
around here.

KJ walks away. He then slaps the books out of a students hand 
as he walks by.

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. ADMISSIONS OFFICE - SAME DAY.5 5

KJ has been in line for almost an hour waiting to talk to 
someone about his dorm room. There is a WOMAN at the 
admissions office window on the phone gossiping. KJ walks up 
to the window and knocks on it.

KJ
Excuse me miss? Can you please help 
me?

The woman puts the phone down and opens the window.

WOMAN AT WINDOW
Boy, cant you see I’m on the phone!

KJ
Yeah I know! You been on the phone 
for almost two hours straight!

WOMAN AT WINDOW
(talking on the phone) 
Girl, let me call you right back 
before I slap this child.

WOMAN AT WINDOW (CONT’D)
(she hangs up phone) 
How can I help you baby?

KJ
Can you just please tell me how to 
find out what my dorm room number 
is? That's all I asking for.

WOMAN AT WINDOW
No problem, can I have your name 
please?

KJ
Johnson, Kevin Johnson.

The woman begins typing very fast. KJ stands and waits 
patiently as she keeps typing.

WOMAN AT WINDOW
Did you say Calvin Johnson?

KJ
No, I said Kevin Johnson.

The woman types fast again.

WOMAN AT WINDOW
I’m sorry, was that Keith Johnson?
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KJ
No ma’am, Kevin Johnson.

WOMAN AT WINDOW
Say that one more time. Just a 
little bit slower.

KJ
Kevin Johnson.

WOMAN AT WINDOW
Can you spell Kevin.

KJ
Oh my God, are you serious right 
now. Kevin, K - E - V - I -N.

WOMAN AT WINDOW
Did you say Karl? 

KJ
Kevin bitch! I said Kevin three 
damn times! What are you, deaf?

WOMAN AT WINDOW
You don’t have to yell! I'm not 
deaf you know! 

KJ
So did you find me in the system or 
not?

WOMAN AT WINDOW
Nope, system never heard of you! 
Sorry!

The woman shuts the window and walks away. KJ stands there 
with his mouth wide open and shakes his head.

CUT TO:

INT. JESSICA AND TAMMY DORM - LATER THAT AFTERNOON.6 6

Jessica and Tammy are in their room unpacking when all of a 
sudden they hear a knock at the door. Jessica opens up the 
door. It’s their third roommate STEPHANIE DAVIS.

STEPHANIE DAVIS, VERY BEAUTIFUL, (18)

STEPHANIE
Hi, is this room one twelve?
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JESSICA
Yeah, they haven't finish putting 
all the numbers on the rooms yet?

STEPHANIE
(reaches her hand out)

That explains it. You must be 
Tammy, I'm Stephanie.

JESSICA
(shakes her hand)

Oh hell no, I'm Jessica. Tammy over 
there eating...again!

Tammy waves with one hand while she eats another sandwich 
with the other.

TAMMY
What? Its just a snack.

JESSICA
Anyways, do you need any help with 
your bags?

STEPHANIE
No thanks, a few players on the 
football team are bringing them in 
one...two...three.

There is a knock at the door. Stephanie opens the door. About 
six players bring in all of her luggage. There are about 
eight Louis Vuitton bags. 

PLAYER #1
Is there anything else you need Ms. 
Davis? 

STEPHANIE
No honey, I’m good. Thanks boys.

They all wave to her as they leave the room.

JESSICA
What the hell was that? Why do they 
call you Ms.Davis? Are you famous 
or something? 

STEPHANIE
No I think my brother make them 
call me that for some reason.
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TAMMY
Maybe they like you or something. 
You are really pretty. I mean 
really, really, pretty.

Stephanie walks up to Tammy and puts her hand on her 
shoulder.

STEPHANIE
Thank you honey. I’m really 
flattered, but I like men.

Tammy and Jessica look at each other looking lost.

JESSICA
I saw those guys earlier with an 
older guy. He was annoying, he was 
flirting, he was a pervert, he 
was...

STEPHANIE
My older brother!

JESSICA
Oh damn, my bad.

STEPHANIE
It’s okay. I come from a family of 
nothing but perverts and lesbians. 

JESSICA
Soooo Stephanie, where are you 
from?

STEPHANIE
I’m originally from Stanton Island 
but my mom and I moved to New York 
City once my parents got divorced.

JESSICA
That's funny because I’m from 
Stanton Island and my parents got 
divorced recently too.

STEPHANIE
My dad cheated with this stupid, 
low-life school teacher. 

JESSICA
Are you serious? My mom is a school 
teacher. She cheated with this 
funny shape, buck tooth, 
construction worker.
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STEPHANIE
Girl my dad is a construction 
worker. He owns a small company in 
Jersey. 

The girls both start laughing then stop and stare at each 
other.

TAMMY
Wow this is awkward. Does anyone 
want a sandwich? 

CUT AWAY TO:

INT. DEAN RICHARDSON'S OFFICE - AFTERNOON7 7

KJ walks to the office of DEAN JAMES RICHARDSON, Caucasian, 
(68). He is there to ask him why he is not in the system. 
Dean Richardson is deaf in one ear and has narcolepsy. KJ 
knocks on the door. 

DEAN RICHARDSON
(wakes up from his desk, 
wipes his mouth)

Yes, come in!

KJ
(walks in)

Excuse me Dean Richardson.

DEAN RICHARDSON
Yes that's me.

KJ
 How are you doing sir? My name is 
Kevin Johnson. Today my first day. 

DEAN RICHARDSON
Yes, Yes, Please come in. What can 
I help you with son?

KJ
Well you see, I'm just trying to 
see what my dorm room number is. I 
been here all day and nobody can 
tell me anything. I have classes 
early Monday morning. 

DEAN RICHARDSON
Ok. No worries. What's your name 
son?
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KJ
Sir, I just told you, Kevin 
Johnson.

DEAN RICHARDSON falls asleep at the desk while KJ is talking. 
KJ slaps the desk hard with both hands. 

KJ (CONT’D)
Hey! Wake your ass up! Am I boring 
you or something?

DEAN RICHARDSON
No, No, No, I'm just waiting on you 
to give me your name? 

KJ
Am I on the show “PUNK” or 
something. I just told you my name 
twice. Kevin Johnson. One more 
time.

Dean Richardson looks into his computer and begins typing 
fast.

DEAN RICHARDSON
Ah ha, Yes!

KJ
Thank Goodness. You found me in the 
system? 

DEAN RICHARDSON
Oh no. You’re not in the system but 
I did just win twenty five dollars 
on FanDuel.com.

KJ
Man what! So again, what am I 
suppose to do?

DEAN RICHARDSON
All you have to do is sign up on 
the FanDuel website. It’s free and 
easy. 

KJ
No man! I'm not talking about no 
damn FanDuel. I’m talking about a 
dorm room. 
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DEAN RICHARDSON
I don't know about all that but 
they do have a Motel six down the 
street. They say they’ll leave the 
light on for you. 

KJ
You have to be joking right?

KJ grins in anger and Dean Richardson falls asleep again. 

END OF ACT 1
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ACT 2

INT. JESSICA AND TAMMY DORM ROOM - SAME NIGHT8 8

The girls are finished unpacking their clothes. Tammy is in 
the shower and Jessica is making her bed as Stephanie 
approaches her.

STEPHANIE
Hey Jessica, can I talk to you for 
a second?

JESSICA
This not about our parents again is 
it?

STEPHANIE
No, I was just wondering if I could 
get the top bunk over there?

JESSICA
Well I was going to sleep at the 
bottom and Tammy already ask for 
the top. 

STEPHANIE
Oh my God, do you think that is 
safe to do?

JESSICA
Why you say that?

STEPHANIE
Well look at her. She is kind of... 
you know what I mean, big.

JESSICA
She does have a small weight 
problem, so what.

STEPHANIE
Yeah she can’t wait to eat!

Stephanie starts laughing loud. Jessica frowns up.

JESSICA
That's not cool. That’s my friend 
you talking about.

Stephanie places her arm around Jessica shoulder.
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STEPHANIE
Come on Jess, have a sense of 
humor. You have to admit she is 
kind of chunky.

JESSICA
Well everybody not built as perfect 
as you.

STEPHANIE
(smiles)

I know right! 

JESSICA
I’m serious. Tammy was bullied all 
through High school and I’m not 
letting her get bullied in college.

STEPHANIE
Calm down, it was just a joke.

JESSICA
Well it wasn't funny and I think 
you need to stop making fun of her.

STEPHANIE
You know what, how about I go take 
a walk real quick and we’ll talk 
about this when I get back.

JESSICA
There is nothing to talk about.

STEPHANIE
We’ll see about that. I’ll Be back 
later, maybe.

Stephanie walks out the room as Tammy walks out of the 
bathroom.

TAMMY
Don’t go in the bathroom for at 
least thirty to forty five minutes. 
It smells like something died in 
there.

Jessica shakes her head and smiles.

TAMMY (CONT’D)
Where did Stephanie go?

JESSICA
She took a walk. She’ll be back 
later this evening sometime maybe.
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TAMMY
Well that's not good.

She shakes her head in disgust.

JESSICA
Why what's wrong?

TAMMY
I gave her ten dollars to grab me 
something from fat burger and now 
I’m hungry.

Jessica reaches in her pocket and pulls out a crayon.

JESSICA
It’ll be okay. Here eat one of 
these crayons.

They both start laughing.

TAMMY
(stops laughing)

She is coming back right?

JESSICA
Girl just eat the damn crayon.

INT.HAMPTON STATE UNIVERSITY - LOBBY - EVENING9 9

KJ is sitting on a bench in the hallway trying to call his 
grandmother’s lawyer but he is not answering. TONY EVANS 
walks up.

TONY EVANS, AFRICAN AMERICAN, (19).

TONY
Hey what’s up man?

KJ
(stands up)

Nothing, what’s up with you?

TONY
Don’t I know you from somewhere? 

KJ
Not again! Probably not dude. 

TONY
Kevin Johnson, star running back 
and safety.
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KJ
What? Well I be damn, you do know 
who I am.

TONY
How can I forget, you scored five 
touchdowns in the all-star game in 
New York. Plus you intercepted my 
quarterback three times.

KJ
(starts smiling)

Finally, somebody that knows me?

TONY
Yeah, you slept with my girlfriend, 
you bastard!

Tony reaches back and punches KJ in the face. KJ falls to the 
ground holding his nose.

CUT AWAY TO:

EXT. HAMPTON STATE UNIVERSITY - FRONT STEPS10 10

BRIAN DAVIS, African American, (28) and Stephanie are sitting 
outside talking. Brian is Stephanie’s older brother who is 
also the resident director of the dorm.

BRIAN
I’m not understanding why you want 
to change rooms. It’s only the 
first day of school Steph. 

STEPHANIE
It has something to do with dad.

BRIAN
Is he sick or something?

STEPHANIE
It’s worst than that.

BRIAN
(crying)

Is he dying?  

STEPHANIE
No. Not to my knowledge.

BRIAN
Well what is it then?
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STEPHANIE
He cheated on mom.

BRIAN
Girl I thought his ass was dying. 
That ain’t nothing.

STEPHANIE
What you mean that ain’t nothing. 
I’m rooming with the daughter of 
the woman he cheated with?

BRIAN
Wait, dad cheated with Jessica 
Allen’s mother?

STEPHANIE
Wait! Do you know her?

BRIAN
Hell yeah. That’s the finest girl 
in this whole school. And her momma 
fine too. I don’t blame dad, I 
probably would have cheated with 
her ass too.

STEPHANIE
She is not that cute. And what 
about me? 

BRIAN
Girl, you my little sister, you 
ain’t cute.

STEPHANIE
Brian, I'm serious, I refuse to 
stay in that room with her.

BRIAN
Alright, alright cry baby, I have 
an extra room on the other side of 
the building. The kid never showed 
up apparently so its free and open. 

STEPHANIE
Are you serious? I’ll take it! 
Thank you!

BRIAN
Not so fast Little Red Riding in 
the Hood. I need you to do me a 
favor.
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STEPHANIE
What? I’ll do anything.

BRIAN
Hook me up with Jessica Allen.

STEPHANIE
Boy, you act just like your daddy.

BRIAN
What are you talking about? I’m not 
cheating on nobody.

STEPHANIE
But you like them young girls 
R.Kelly. She’s only eighteen. And 
your ass is forty-eight.

BRIAN
Umm, I'm only twenty eight. And she 
is now legal.

STEPHANIE
You are just nasty, but I’ll do 
what I can.

BRIAN
You have a deal.

Brian hands Stephanie a key and the two shake hands.

CUT BACK TO:

INT. MEN'S BATHROOM - EVENING11 11

KJ and Tony are in the bathroom. KJ is holding his nose.

KJ
Dude, what the hell did you hit me 
for? I would beat your ass if I 
wasn't seeing two of you right now. 

TONY
You slept with my girlfriend 
remember?

KJ
Who the hell is your girlfriend?

TONY
All of a sudden, now you don't know 
her name?

  ON MY OWN                   "PILOT"                   28                                 



  ON MY OWN                   "PILOT"                   29                                 

KJ
Bro, I never knew her damn name. 
What is it?

TONY
Judy. Judy Makowski. 

KJ
Oh, now it’s all coming back to me. 
Judy with the big booty?

TONY
Yes.

KJ
Judy with the big booty with the 
friend named Tootie.

TONY
Yep.

KJ
Judy with the big booty with the 
friend named Tootie with the 
granddad named Moody and the 
brother that was kind of fruity.

TONY
So, it was you!

KJ
No sir, never heard of her!

TONY
Are you serious?

KJ
Yeah man, I promise I do not know a  
Judy. 

TONY
My bad bro, I really do apologize. 
You look just like the guy though. 
Except he was a little taller. And 
lighter. 

KJ
Nope, it wasn't me. But she was 
fine though.

TONY
Wait, what did you say?
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KJ
Nothing.

A student walks out of one of the stalls without washing his 
hands. KJ grabs the boy by the collar and pushes him toward 
one of the sinks.

KJ (CONT’D)
(talking to the student)

Boy, you got five seconds to go 
over there and wash your hands, 
with your trifling ass.

The boy walks over to the sink and washes his hands.

TONY
Hey Kev, is there anything I can do 
to make it up to you? I mean, I did 
punch you in the nose for nothing.

KJ
As a matter of fact there is. Do 
you mind if I stay in your dorm 
room for a few days. Just until I 
get a room on Monday?

TONY
For sure. Go get your stuff and 
meet me at my room. I'm in two 
twenty seven on the second floor.  

Tony hands KJ his key and goes to his car. In the meantime, 
Stephanie is on her way to the same room. 

EXT. TONY’S DORM ROOM - EVENING12 12

Stephanie opens the door and walks in the room. This is the 
room that DARYL thought was going to be empty. It is Tony’s 
room.

STEPHANIE
Somebody left all of their stuff in 
here.

She then goes into the bathroom with her things to take a 
shower. KJ walks in the room with his backpack and duffle bag 
with his clothes in it.

KJ
I know this ain’t Detroit, people 
around here don’t even lock they 
damn doors.
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He hears the water on in the bathroom. He starts yelling but 
Stephanie has ear phones in her ears while she dances in the 
shower.

KJ (CONT’D)
Hello, is anybody in there?

He walks slowly in the bathroom as Stephanie steps out of the 
shower. They both scream in shock and in embarrassment.

STEPHANIE
What the hell are you doing in 
here, you pervert!

KJ
I live here, kind of! What are you 
doing here? Damn, you fine! 

STEPHANIE
Get out creep!

She throws a bar of soap at KJ and hits him in the eye.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. JESSICA AND TAMMY DORM ROOM - SAME NIGHT13 13

Jessica is in the room getting dressed for the back to school 
party. Tammy is sitting at her desk with a blanket covering 
her up while she is reading a book.

TAMMY
Hey Jess, do you think Stephanie is 
coming back with my food anytime 
soon? I am really getting hungry. 

JESSICA
I don't know and I really don't 
care if she don't.

TAMMY
What's wrong with you? Why don't 
you like Stephanie. Besides your 
parents cheating with each other, I 
really don’t see anything wrong 
with her. 

JESSICA
Something just doesn't seem right 
with her. She thinks she better 
than everybody and I'm not a fan of 
hers okay. 
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TAMMY
Well I like her. I'm going to ask 
her to help me design outfits for 
my fashion design class. She has a 
great personality and great taste. 

JESSICA
Great personality? I don't know 
about all that. 

TAMMY
You don’t have to be jealous Jess. 
You are still my best friend.

JESSICA
I’m not jealous. Trust me. I could 
care less about her. 

TAMMY
Are you going to that party 
tonight?

JESSICA
I wasn't at first but now I think I 
am. You should get dressed and come 
with me. It might be fun. 

TAMMY
I would, but you know I'm real busy 
here. Plus I'm exhausted from all 
of this unpacking we did.

JESSICA
I heard they’re going to have a ton 
of free food there. 

TAMMY
Girl, let me grab my jacket and my 
purse. I’ll be ready in two 
minutes. 

Tammy takes off the blanket and grabs her jacket and purse. 
She runs to the door and opens it.  

TAMMY (CONT’D)
Girl come on before we be late.

They both walk out the room.
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INT. TONY'S DORM ROOM - SAME EVENING14 14

KJ and Stephanie are in the room talking. KJ is trying to 
explain himself while Stephanie is combing her hair.

KJ
Look, I'm sorry, I didn’t know you 
were in here. I'm a gentlemen, I 
would have never purposely walked 
in on you in the shower. 

STEPHANIE 
It’s fine, I'm just going to kill 
my brother when I see him. He told 
me this room was empty. Can you do 
me a favor? How about we act like 
this never happen?

KJ
No worries. I promise I didn't see 
nothing.

STEPHANIE
Are you serious? You didn't see 
anything?

KJ
(laughs)

Naw, I'm lying girl, I saw 
everything, from head to toe.

Stephanie smiles, grabs her things, and opens the door.

STEPHANIE
This is our little secret. Maybe 
I’ll see you around school 
sometime. Better yet, maybe I’ll 
see you at the back to school party 
tonight.

KJ
It’s a party tonight? I didn't 
know. Where they having it at? 

STEPHANIE
How about you text me and I’ll send 
you my location when I get there.

Stephanie smiles and shuts the door. KJ sits down, and leans 
back in a chair at the desk.

KJ
I think I’m going to like this 
place after all.
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KJ falls backwards out of the chair. He gets back up slowly.

KJ (CONT’D)
Wait a minute, she didn't give me 
her number. How am I suppose to 
text her?

KJ opens the door and tries to run after her. He runs right 
in to Tony walking in. 

TONY
Dang bro, slow down. This not the 
football field! 

KJ
My fault man, I was trying to catch 
that girl that just left.

TONY
Wasn’t that Stephanie Davis leaving 
out of here?

KJ
Hell, I don't even know her name. 
But I do know she was fine. You 
know her or something?

TONY
Yeah I went to Highschool with her 
in New York. If you don’t know her, 
then what was she doing in my room 
with you half dressed? 

KJ
Her brother goofed up and told her 
that this room was empty. I walked 
in on her in the shower by mistake. 

TONY
What! You walked in on her in the 
shower?

KJ
Yeah, she was getting out when I 
walked in the bathroom. But don't 
say nothing, it’s me and her little  
secret. 

TONY
Don't worry, I wont tell a soul.

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. BATHROOM OF TONY’S ROOM - SAME NIGHT 15 15

Tony is on the phone in the bathroom telling his friends 
about Stephanie being in his room. 

TONY
Bro, yes she was butt naked all in 
my shower. Yes, naked! 

Tony starts laughing. In the meantime KJ is outside sitting 
on the steps talking to Judge Young.

EXT. HAMPTON STATE UNIVERSITY STEPS - SAME NIGHT 16 16

KJ is sitting on the steps talking to Judge Young on the 
phone. There is a man standing by a tree watching him as he 
talks.

KJ
(on the phone)

What I don't understand Your Honor 
is how am I not in the system? I 
went everywhere trying to find out 
what my dorm room number is? Nobody 
knows anything.

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
I’m confused. My contact told me 
everything was all set. The only 
thing you had to do was go online 
and register for classes and your 
dorm room. You did register for a 
dorm room right?

KJ
(looks puzzled)

Sure I did.

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
You didn't did you? 

KJ
Man, hell no I didn’t. 

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Kevin! You big dummy. I told you to 
make sure you register. Now what 
are you going to do?
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KJ
I don't know. I'm staying with this 
guy who think I slept with his 
girlfriend. 

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Knowing you, you probably did. 

KJ
No comment. Where is this parole 
officer? Can I just stay with them?

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
No Kevin. You there for a reason.
It doesn't work like that. You 
might have to go to the Motel Six.

KJ
What’s up with everybody and the 
Motel Six? 

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
I was just giving you an option. 
What are you going to do tonight 
then?

KJ
I met this girl and she told me 
about this party tonight. I might 
go check it out.

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Boy you better go check out the 
free STD clinic. Do your job and 
get your mannish ass home. 

KJ
I don't have a home remember. 

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Go sleep in your car.

KJ
I cant! Somebody stole my damn car!

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Damn boy, you having a bad day. Got 
to go! Talk to you later. Bye!

She hangs up. KJ see’s the person standing by the tree. He 
walks over to the area.

KJ
Hey! Can I help you?
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The person walks away. KJ then hears loud music coming from 
another building. 

KJ (CONT’D)
What the hell is that?

KJ goes to the building where the noise is coming from.

INT. CANTON HALL - SAME NIGHT

The scene takes place inside of Canton Hall. Music is 
blasting and everyone is dancing. Some students are drinking 
alcohol. Others look high off something else. Jessica is 
talking to Sean while Tammy is sitting at a table eating.

JESSICA
Hey, so, are you having a good 
time?

SEAN
Yeah, I'm having a blast. Do you 
wanna go somewhere quiet where we 
can talk?

JESSICA
Sure, I would like that.

They walk upstairs to a private room away from everybody. KJ 
walks in and see them go upstairs. Stephanie walks over to 
him.

STEPHANIE
Hey, you found me.

KJ
Oh wow. I did find you. 

Guys are pointing and laughing at Stephanie. She looks back 
at them and frowns up.

STEPHANIE
I'm sorry I didn't give you my 
number. But you still found me 
anyway. No harm, no foul, I guess.

KJ
Right. I got a question, why is 
half the people walking around here 
looking like zombies? I feel like 
I'm on an episode of the walking 
dead. 
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STEPHANIE
It’s no telling what these kids are 
on. We in college you know. But 
these cookies somebody sold me are 
delicious. They make you feel like 
you flying.  

She starts swaying back and forth.

KJ
Are you okay? Your eyes are red as 
hell. Let me see this cookie. 

KJ takes the cookie and sniffs it. He then taste a piece. 

KJ (CONT’D)
Who gave you this cookie?

STEPHANIE
His name is ...

She passes out. KJ catches her before she falls. 

KJ
Oh damn. Hey can I get some help 
please!

KJ lays Stephanie on a couch and runs over to Tammy.

KJ (CONT’D)
Hi, I need you to call 911 for me.

TAMMY
What’s the number? Oh my God, it’s 
you. 

KJ
Excuse me. 

TAMMY
It’s you. My future husband. 

KJ
Damn, Damn, Damn. Did you eat some 
of these cookies too? 

TAMMY
Yes. They are scrumptious! 

KJ
How many did you eat?
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TAMMY
About seven. They are so good. I 
cant believe it’s you. 

KJ
How many? How do you feel? 

TAMMY
Me? I feel fine. You look fine.

She then falls on KJ. KJ screams. He pushes her off. He gets 
up and runs to another student.

KJ
Hey where did you get this cookie?

STUDENT #1
Aww man, I got it from my boy Sean. 
These boys are slapping.

KJ
Where the hell is Sean? 

STUDENT #1
He took this colored girl upstairs. 
I think he about to get some. If 
you know what I mean?

KJ turns to run upstairs and then stops.

KJ
Wait, did you just say colored 
girl?

STUDENT #1
I think I did. These cookies make 
you tell the truth. 

KJ
Well here. Eat about three more 
before I beat your racist ass. 

KJ shoves a cookie in his mouth and runs upstairs.

CUT TO:
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INT. CANTON HALL BUILDING - UPSTAIRS

Sean and Jessica are upstairs sitting on a couch. Sean is 
cooking something in a pot that is beginning to boil really 
fast. They are really close to each other. He is trying to 
give her a cookie. The cookie is filled with an illegal  
drug. 

SEAN
Here just taste one. You will never 
feel the same. It’s good.

JESSICA
Do I look hungry or something? You 
been trying to give me one of these 
cookies all night long. My friend 
Tammy ate all seven of them.

SEAN
Just want you to relax and feel 
good, that's all. 

JESSICA
What’s in it? Drugs or something?

SEAN
Yeah, it is actually. Just a little 
meth, a little heroine, with a shot 
of X.

JESSICA
What! I’m not taking that mess!

Jessica takes the cookie and throws it against the wall.

SEAN
Stop acting like a baby. Everybody 
at this party is pretty much eating 
these cookies. They good for you.

JESSICA
Oh my God! Tammy! I have to go.

Sean grabs her by the arm. 

SEAN
You not going nowhere. 

KJ kicks open the door. The door hits him back in the face. 
He opens it again. 

KJ
Let her go punk! Your under arrest!
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SEAN
Under arrest! You don’t even have a 
gun bro. 

KJ
Damn you right. Well put your hands 
up anyway. You still under arrest.

Sean runs over and punches KJ in the face. The two began 
fighting. In the meantime Jessica gets up and runs out the 
room. The fire from the portable stove catches fire to the 
curtain behind the dresser. Sean punches KJ in the face again 
and runs out the room. Sean runs right into the man that was 
in the bushes looking at KJ earlier. He is with Brian.

The guy is KJ’s parole officer who is also an undercover cop. 
He pulls out a gun and points it at Sean.

PAROLE OFFICER
Freeze, you are under arrest like 
he said!

SEAN
Damn it! I almost got away. I cant 
go to jail. My parents will kill 
me.

BRIAN
Your ass should have thought about 
that before you brought this mess 
in my school.

They take him downstairs and hand him to the Virginia police 
who have arrived. Meanwhile KJ is still knocked out and the 
room is now on fire. He gets up and runs out the room.

KJ
(out of breathe)

Hey y’all, the roof, the roof, the 
roof is on fire...

STUDENTS AT PARTY 
We don't need no water let the 
mother...

KJ stops them.

KJ
No, no, no, get the hell out of 
here. The roof is really on fire 
dummies!
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Everybody runs out of the building safely. KJ walks 
downstairs and gets a fire extinguisher. He runs back 
upstairs and sprays the fire. He goes outside to talk to the  
Parole Officer. 

KJ (CONT’D)
Hey, I know you. You was in the 
bushes peeing.

PAROLE OFFICER
Yeah, and you the kid that got your 
ass whooped twice in one day. 

KJ
How do you know? What have you been 
doing, following me?

PAROLE OFFICER
Of course Kevin. I'm your parole 
officer. I been following you the 
whole time you been here. 

KJ
Well I be damn! I thought you was 
some kind of pervert or something. 
Can I stay with you for the 
weekend?

PAROLE OFFICER
Hell No. I'm staying at the Motel 
six down the street. They leave the 
light on for you plus I have a 
female friend waiting on me. 

KJ shakes his head and walks away. 

CUT AWAY TO:

INT. TONY'S DORM ROOM - LATER THAT NIGHT

KJ is back on the phone with Judge Young.

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Well I guess you don’t need that 
room after all. Good job Kevin. You 
solved the crime the first day on 
the job. You are free to go. 

KJ
I don’t know Your Honor. I think I 
might want to stick around here and 
check this college life out. 
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JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Okay boy, what’s her name?

KJ
I still don’t know but I saved her 
life. Kind of. 

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
I knew it. I knew a girl was 
involved.

KJ
But serious. Now that my debt is 
paid, I wanna pursue my degree.

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Well you did solve a crime in the 
first episode. I guess I can reduce 
your sentence and drop your 
charges. But you do know you are on 
you’re own from here. 

KJ
Your Honor, no disrespect but I 
been on my own for the last ten 
years. I grew up with no momma and 
no daddy. Ain’t nothing changed. 
Plus I get my money on Monday so 
I’ll be okay. 

JUDGE YOUNG (V.O.)
Well I guess this is goodbye Kevin.

KJ
Goodbye Your Honor, it was fun 
while it lasted. 

KJ hangs up the phone and checks his voice mail.

LAWYER (V.O.)
Hello Mr. Johnson, I just wanted 
you to know that your grandmother 
left you twenty five dollars and 
seventy two cents. I had my 
decimals in the wrong place the 
other day. If you need anything, 
give me a call. Take care.

KJ
What! What the hell! Damn, damn, 
damn!

KJ calls Judge Young back.
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KJ (CONT’D)
Hello Your Honor. Remember what I 
said earlier, yeah, I was just 
playing.

Judge Young stays quiet on the phone.

KJ (CONT’D)
Hello...Hello...Hello!  

She hangs up on him.

KJ (CONT’D)
What the hell just happen? She hung 
up on me! Well ain’t this a...

END OF EPISODE
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