“CALL NUMBERS”

“Pilot”

By Sincere Smith
PROLOGUE

SCENE 1:

INT:An Office Lounge

It’s a normal room with a table in the middle, surrounded by 4 chairs, there’s long couch on the north end underneath a round clock that shows the time.  There are also chairs in each corner of the room.  There are no windows, the room is barely lit by a 20 watt lamp hung from center of room.

A lone shadow appears from the south hallway, someone approaches...

ENTER ROBIN WALKER
Robin is an African-American male, 18 years old with a fair complexion.  He would be best described as a cross of FORREST WHITAKER and VIN DISEL, a chubby frame but a strong stone profile marked by a restless adolescence that will be revealed in time.  His hair is always cut in a low Cesar and has no facial hair.  At 5’9 he’s a bit taller than average, but has a tendency to look short to the naked eye.
ROBIN’s a bit weary, he just spent the morning attending classes.  He starts work as a PAGE in 30 Minutes.  Today’s his last day, he starts his new part-time position as a CLERK Monday at the 56th Street Branch Library.

He sees a flat, brown paper bag (for Greeting Cards or Magazines) alone on the table.  ROBIN being curious as he is, looks around the room, and slowly heads towards the table.

Cut to ROBIN’s POV:

With the Table as the background, his hands slowly open the bag and pulls out a laminated 8 ½ by 10 Letter Sheet of paper, it has signatures and personal good-byes messages from over 15 people.

Cut back to:

A Shot of ROBIN looking down at the paper, he smiles as he realizes what he’s secretly found and decides to sneak a glance and read some of the personal farewells...

CUE VARIOUS VOICEOVERS:






VOICE #1




DEAR, ROBIN...IT’S SURE BEEN FUN




UNFORTUNATELY WE ALL PART WAYS AT THE




SAME TIME, BEST OF LUCK!






VOICE #2




DEAR, ROBIN...I WISH YOU THE BEST ON




YOUR NEW POSITION, I KNOW YOUR GOING




TO BE A VERY GOOD CLERK.






VOICE #3




TO MY HOMIE ROB...IT’S BEEN ONE HELL OF




A ROLLERCOSTER RIDE HERE AT UPPER MANHATTAN,




NOW YOU’RE ON YOUR OWN SO DO YOUR BEST OR




ELSE YOU WIND UP RETIREING LIKE MICHAEL JORDAN!



VOICE #4

TO UNCLE FESTER...GOOD LUCK AT YOUR NEW

CAREER, REMEMBER TO STOP BITTING YOU DAMN

NAILS!

(ROBIN stops reading as he realizes he’s biting his nails at the moment, he pouts embarrassingly, puts his hand down and continues to read…)

V.O. CONTINUES:




P.S. BULLS SUCK!!!






VOICE #5




TO ROBIN...ENJOY THE NEW JOB




THE BULLS SUCK!!!!






VOICE #6




TO BOBBY...TAKE CARE AND GOOD LUCK ON YOUR




NEW JOB.  KEEP UP THE GOOD WORK, AND DON’T




PLAY WITH THE COMPUTERS SO MUCH...OH AND




BY THE WAY, GO KNICKS!!!!

END OF V.O.

ROBIN stops reading and puts the sheet back in the paper bag.  He then returns it to the table like it was never even touched, turns around and leaves the Lounge. 
(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 2:

INT:Indoor Stairwell
The Stairs lead down to the main floor of the Upper Manhattan Branch Library, where some clerks on working at the circulation desk serving patrons…

ROBIN’s walking downstairs when he’s called by one of the clerks.






CLERK






Hey ROBIN!!

ROBIN quickly turns, nervous that he may have been caught looking

At something he shouldn’t have…






ROBIN




Um, Yeah?






CLERK




Head to the office, SHIELDS wants to see you.

ROBIN quietly gasps a sigh of relief…






ROBIN



Oh, um, Sure!  Thanks! (LEAVES)

As ROBIN continues down the steps and turns to the back office, the

CLERK utters something under his breath…






CLERK





Whatta Geek…

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 3:

INT:Clerical Office

A creaky door leads in to a long wide room with 7 large desks lined

Up with 4 of them to the left and 3 to the right.  There are books EVERYWHERE awaiting to be processed and catalogued.  There is a wall
to the right of the 3 desks with opaque glass where another room with only 2 desks can vaguely be seen.  Sitting alone on the 4 desk on the left is Senior Clerk DELORIS SHIELDS.  She is the typical “sweet old

lady” that people would expect to work in a library.  As ROBIN
enters, she looks up and a weak smile comes across her face…

                                SHIELDS

Come in, come in ROBIN, it's such a pleasure

                
to speak to you...

                                (beat)

ROBIN walks to her desk and takes a seat, SHIELDS Emerges a plate of cookies....

                
Here, have a cookie.

ROBIN smiles and takes a chocolate chip cookie....

                                SHIELDS

                  (Sighs), It seems like only yesterday, your friend

                  JOSE recommended you as his successor.  I was

                  skeptic at first, but I took a chance and you have

                  made me proud.

                                ROBIN
                  Thank you mrs. shields.

                                SHIELDS

                  Now, I want you to keep in mind that no matter where

                  you go within the system...you represent the

      excellence we strive for at this branch.  We have a
      tradition of molding the finest library workers

                                 ROBIN (uncomfortably)

                  Um, Mrs. Shields, erm I...

                                 SHIELDS (Scoffs)

                  I know, I know...You haven't really shown total

                  dedication to NYPL employment...Many see us as just

                  an "After-School" job to get some money for dates,
and clothes...But I look at you, and I see…

Potential.

                                 (Beat)

                  I want you to enjoy all the experiences that college
      has to offer, but keep in mind..."The Library, is the
      center of all Knowledge", It's a wonderful
      career choice.

                                ROBIN (Nods)

                  Yes, Mrs. Shields.

                                SHIELDS

                  Very Well, then...You are dismissed Mister WALKER,

                  may god bless you on your journey through life, until

                  we meet again...

                                ROBIN
                  Good bye, mrs. Shields, it’s been great working here

      For you.

                                (Exits) (END OF SCENE)




(Dissolve to…)

SCENE 4:

INT:Circulation Desk

It’s the end of the day now, various clerks and library staff are assembled near the exit waiting to congratulate ROBIN and wish him well.  ROBIN emerges from one of the back shelves sitting sideways on a shelving cart that’s being pushed by 2 pages behind him.

Enjoying the attention, ROBIN is slowly waving to his mock audience

Like JFK in the Cadillac.  The supervisors look at the performance with some contempt, but are happy for the young employee.  The cart slows down at the desk and ROBIN steps off to address his friends for the last time...






ROBIN



I just wanna say...what an honor it’s been to work

with all of you these...past months.  You all treated

me like family here and for that, I’ll will never

forget you.

Everyone applauds and cheers, and then one of the pages steps forward to give ROBIN his card which he pretends to be moved by the gesture.

There’s a montage of staff congratulating ROBIN and waving him Goodbye until he stands alone to take one last look of where he’s been for the last 18 months, there’s distant interior shot of him looking over the entire first floor for a moment.  The camera then closes up on him again as he nods to himself in remembrance, he then slowly turns and exits the branch.





(END OF SCENE, End of Prologue)






(Roll Opening Credits)

ACT I

SCENES 6&7
INT:LIBRARIAN’S OFFICE (Monday Morning)
This is the office of 56th Street Branch’s Head Librarian SEAN BHAGAVAN.  It’s a corner office with a ¾ viewing window on the right wall.  SEAN’s wide desk takes up half the room.  In the left rear corner, there’s a small yet stylish and antique desk facing the corner.  The room is very plain, no posters, no pictures, no type of personal decorations of any kind.

The office is COZY enough to only have 3 people in it with elbow room for each, and there’s 3 people in it now.

The camera is over the shoulder of a man sitting in his chair behind the large desk, and on the visitor being briefed.  
The visitor is DAVID LEARNER.  DAVID is the average American Caucasian, 30 years old, lean body frame with a height of 5’9.  He has long, shoulder length brown hair (like a hippie), that he keeps in a euro-trashy type ponytail.  He has the euro-trashy goatee to match and wears wire thin eyeglasses.  With his hair loose and without the glasses he can easily be mistaken for Jesus (As in Christ).
DAVID’s standing (Apparently the office is too small for other chairs.) and has a clipboard in his hand and looking over a list of sort, he looks up with a shocked and annoyed look on his face...






DAVID



You’re kidding, Right?  Tell me you’re not




Seriously thinking about this last selection
of the series.






SEAN (O.S.)




Now calm down, it is a reasonable choice.






DAVID (Suddenly Agitated)




Are you insane?!?!  You can’t possibly be serious!

From the chair in the shot 2 arms are throw in the air in an exasperated manor...






SEAN (O.S)



It’s a funny parody of corny old spaghetti westerns!






DAVID (Starts to pace)



It is a racist, unfunny satire about early Americana




Frontier days!  No one will find that film amusing in




This day and age.






SEAN (O.S.)



It is a 70’s Classic, it fits with the rest of the




Films!!, they are all spoofs!!






DAVID (Slaps the Clipboard)
Look, “Young Frankenstein”, “Men in Tights”, “Spaceballs”, Even “Dracula dead and Loving It”

are all reasonable comedic parodies, but I refuse
to show “Blazing Saddles” in a tribute to the

genius of Mel Brooks!!



SEAN (Quietly O.S.)

DAVID, please...we need five movies...



DAVID (Interrupts)

There are plenty more considerations, “Life Stinks”

Or even “The Producers”...



SEAN (Angrily O.S.)

BUT THOSE AREN’T SPOOFS!!!

SEAN’s Left fist pounds the desk for emphasis...

Suddenly fed up, DAVID storms out of SEAN’s office and slams the door behind him.  As he leaves the camera changes POV to the left shoulder of the third person in the office, sitting quietly at her antique corner desk.  This woman is ZELDA CLEIN, she’s been hearing debates like that last one for quite some time now...

ZELDA is an elderly Jewish woman, 72 years of age, and stands at 5’7.  She’s the typical looking librarian with the “Tootsie” Eyeglasses attached by a chain around her neck, short gray hair perfectly rounded like a halo around her head, if there were anybody she would resemble the most, it would be ESTELLE GETTY.





ZELDA (O.S.)



He’s so predictable, you know that, don’t you?

The camera slowly turns from ZELDA’s shoulder to the front of the massive desk and we see for the first time head librarian SEAN BHAGAVAN sitting in his chair slowly rubbing his temples.

SEAN is a former archeologist that left his home in India at a very young age.  Now, at age 40, he finds himself as a minor celebrity in social circles.  He’s charming, arrogant, and has clout oozing out of his pores.  With a bronze tan (acquired from his days out in the desert.) he stands tall at 6’2 with ebony black hair shaped evenly like a square helmet (Mullet?) on his head.  He also has a “Clark Gable” type mustache.





SEAN (Weary)




Yes, I know, I know.  (*sighs*) Tell me again

why I let him work here and aggravate the hell

out of me?



ZELDA (Quickly)

Because I aggravated the hell out of YOU five 

years ago when you were just like him.

The camera opens up for a wide shot of both of them...SEAN slowly looks at her and smiles, thinking of a fond memory of the two.





SEAN



Ah, Yes, I guess that’s what they mean by “Circle




Of Life”.






ZELDA



You might say that...Now, may I suggest a change



Of subject? Our new arrival starts today.

SEAN shuffles some papers on his desk around a bit...






SEAN



Ah, Yes...This ROBIN WALKER clerical issue,




What do we know about her?






ZELDA (Scoffs)




How do you know it’s a woman?  ROBIN is a common




Unisex name.






SEAN (Stands up out of his chair)




It says Ms. ROBIN WALKER from Upper Manhattan on




Memorandum, ZELDA (hands her a copy).  So what do we




Know about her?






ZELDA (Takes the copy)




Well...Freedman’s still in charge up there, she



Used to work with a Senior Clerk named...”Childs”?




No, “Shields”, yes Deloris Shields, but she can’t 

Still be there, she’d be old as me now.  I remember…






SEAN 
(Interrupts sensing ZELDA going off topic)
ANY-thing else we have on her?  Is she going to

College, how long she’s been in the system?



ZELDA (Embarrassed)

D’oH, umm, what I gathered from HR was that she

IS going to school down in the lower east

side, she turned down 2 other positions to accept
this one due to the proximity of her school...



SEAN
Which is?



ZELDA
Bernard Baruch College out of the CUNY system.



SEAN (Shocked)

Isn’t that a Business School?, where most of the

Stockbrokers and Accountants come out of?



ZELDA
Yes, but it is also the most technically advanced

University for Computer Operations.



SEAN
Interesting...she might be a valued asset to the
Branch, that is if PRADO doesn’t corrupt her.

ZELDA rises to leave...






ZELDA (Sarcastically)




Well, Mister BHAGAVAN sir, I’m pretty sure she




Won’t be able to resist your dashing good looks and




Irresistible charm!






SEAN





Touché...

ZELDA exits and quietly closes the door behind her.  SEAN slumps back down in his huge chair, picks up a clipboard similar to the one that DAVID had in his hand and mutters to himself...





SEAN





He never...

(END OF SCENE)
SCENE 8

CUT TO DAVID FINISHING SEAN’S LAST SENTENCE OUTSIDE HIS OFFICE AT THE INFORMATION DESK...






DAVID



...Understands, he just doesn’t understand




political correctness.

INT:The Library’s Information Desk is the nerve center of the branch.  The branch is one big room, there are 10 6ft metal bookcases to the left, the right side is divided between the circulation desk and reference area.  In the reference area the window side of SEAN’s Office can be seen in the corner.  Wrapped around against the wall are 8ft bookcases.  There are two doors on the right side, one is behind the circulation desk which leads to the Clerical Office, the other door is between the desk and the reference area.  It leads to the 2nd floor.
DAVID is sitting behind the Information Desk looking at the clipboard, to his left a thin blond haired woman sits facing him on a chair usually reserved for the public.  The woman is ETTA-MARIE HOGAN, Information Assistant.

Where ZELDA CLIEN is the typical looking librarian, ETTA-MARIE is the exact opposite.  A very frail, very tiny 30 year old country bumpkin with long blond hair and pale white skin, ETTA-MARIE resembles WINONA WYDER’s character in the movie “Edward Scissorhands”.  The thing that makes ETTA-MARIE stand out the most would be her choice of wardrobe.  Always dressed in black and never wearing pants (Just a long tattered dress.) or sleeves (not even in the winter) ETTA-MARIE may come across as a GOTH, but as usual, appearances are very deceiving.
CAMERA is facing DAVID while ETTA-MARIE’s back is to it...






ETTA-MARIE



You have to admit, DAVID, it was a funny



Movie at the time...






DAVID



Yeah, so was the movie “Soul Man”, you remember




The last time you ever saw that on public TV or




Even cable?

ETTA-MARIE quietly agrees with the thought.





DAVID



You have to admit, ETTA-MARIE...SEAN has no




Sense of (Awkward Pause) Sensitivity!






ETTA-MARIE



Aw, C’mon DAVID...

Before she defends SEAN any further, DAVID leans back and turns to her.






DAVID



Remember when he did that series on Japanese Anime?




He chose all the famous titles, “Akira”, “Vampire




Hunter D”, “Ghost in the Shell”, and then he slides




In “Venus 5” and “Ogenki Clinic Adventures”!!






ETTA-MARIE
Which were both risqué adult features, Yeah I remember attendance from teenage boys alone was enough to fill the auditorium.






DAVID



It was a good thing I worked the crowd that evening.





ETTA-MARIE



And I suppose you’re going to bring up the Warner




Brothers Classic Animation incident again?






DAVID



YES!  A racist Bugs Bunny handing out Hand Grenade




Laced Ice Cream popsicles to Japanese, Italian and




German dictator caricatures.  I mean who needed to




Expirence World War 2 slanderous propaganda all over




Again?!





ETTA-MARIE



Let’s get back to “Blazing Saddles”...





DAVID (Exasperated)




Don’t you think “The Producers” is a nice choice?




It was one of Mel Brooks first works.

ETTA-MARIE thinks for a moment and then says...






ETTA-MARIE



It’s not necessary a...





DAVID (Together with ETTA-MARIE)





...A Spoof 

   (Himself)

Yes, Yes I know, I know...

On that note DAVID leans forward and rests his forehead on the Information Desk with loud sounding THUD.  ETTA-MARIE rubs the back of his head for a sympathetic moment and gets up and walks off screen to the left.

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 9

Cut to:A Pair of Lips...

MARCELLA



   Information...Ess....Power....

Cut to Int. 
The Clerical Office, ANGELO D’MATO is sitting at a desk while MARCELLA PRADO paces around and lectures...
MARCELLA PRADO is the Senior Clerk of 56th Street.  At 5’1, the feisty Argentinean redefines “Napoleon Complex” with her sharp demeanor that acquires the fear and respect she so rightfully deserves.  37 years of age, with dark brown skin and head of hair the color of a thousand flaring sunsets in a red/orange like hue.
MARCELLA’s pupil (As well as teacher’s pet.) is ANGELO D’MATO.  At first glance, ANGELO looks like he should be playing baseball or football (Maybe he did at one point...) with his athletic frame.  The young 23 year old Italian towers over his mentor (when he is standing) at an astounding 6’4.  ANGELO has a pencil-thin mustache and long hair that he takes care of with high maintenance, he never EVER wears a hat.





MARCELLA
Dee Library ess an institution dat demands great respect

ANGELO nods






ANGELO




Yes, PRADO...






MARCELLA
We address each otha by Last Name Only, we treat each other and the public with dee respect dee Library demands.  We are harbingers of...Information.






ANGELO




Yes, PRADO...






MARCELLA


      Tink about it, Children, High School Students, 



      College Professors...Hopeless Romantics, True Crime



      enthusiast, Poets, dee minds that will shape dee
future all cross paths here.

ANGELO rises...






ANGELO


   
We are a resource, at the service of the public.






MARCELLA
Yes!...Each and every library in dee city is a reflection of dee senior clerk that runs it.  Dee Librarian is merely a figure head, dee politician of the branch.  All they are concerned with is money and their public image.  A true Senior Clerk knows how to run an efficient staff and train others with their wisdom.  And once their time has come, bow gracefully into dee upper management of Library Politics.

They both start to walk to Clerical Desk...



   


ANGELO


  But PRADO...don't Clerks eventually become Librarians?

MARCELLA suddenly stops and turns to ANGELO....






MARCELLA
   

   
NO! Librarians come from colleges and Trade Schools!


   
Clerks serve dee branch for dee good of dee branch, 



   
dee Librarians serve dee public, they play to the



   
interest of dee people, while WE only worry about 
what's good for dee branch.

Draws herself closer...






MARCELLA (Softer)



   
Remember ANGELO, For dee good of dee Branch...above



   
all things.

She turns away and they resume walking....






MARCELLA (Normal Voice)



   
One day, D’MATO...jew will have a branch of your
own...






ANGELO



Yes, PRADO....
Cut to:

INT:Circulation Desk...

The Circulation desk is an “L” Shaped dark mahogany counter.  The long part has a computer terminal on top for checking out books.  The counter is facing north while the short half is on the right.  To the left behind the counter are two 4 drawer file cabinets.  Above the cabinets are shelves where RESERVED BOOKS are held.  On the right side there is a cash register along side a computer terminal for returns.  In front of the counter is an exit turnstile surrounded by a security detection gateway.
MARCELLA and ANGELO each walk to a terminal and turn them on...






MARCELLA



I have arranged for us to receive a new Part-Time




Clerk this week.






ANGELO (Turns)




But I thought you promised the next position to...






MARCELLA (Waves him off)




I know, I know, dis was over my head!  Apparently



Miss WALKER was very selective for dis area.




She had turned down previous positions before and




Has been waiting for more that 6 months since




Graduating from High School.  (Pauses, Softly) Jew 
can only be a page for so long, ANGELO...






ANGELO (Turns back to the Computer)



I wish I can relate to that.  Never the less,




JANELLE will be starting to show soon...If word



Gets out that she’s...






MARCELLA (Interrupts)




Not to worry, ANGELO...I did some research on miss




WALKER.  She’s not really dedicated to dee system




As of yet.  With dee right amount of resistance...

(Smirks) she shouldn’t stay too long.

ANGELO turns to her and smiles at the thought of MARCELLA’s plan.






MARCELLA



Dee only ting we have to worry about is SEAN



Charming the panties off WALKER and putting them




AND her in hiz pocket!  If he interferes with our




Plan...(Pauses)






ANGELO



Don’t worry, PRADO, I’ll see to it that this



WALKER woman gets the warm welcome she deserves.





MARCELLA (Nods)



Remember ANGELO, we’re only doing dis to take care




Our own, general animosity towards dee unknown is not




Usually recommended behavior of a just Senior Clerk.






ANGELO



I understand, PRADO.

MARCELLA turns her attention to the Cash Register as ANGELO turns his

Back to her to activate his computer terminal.  The camera closes up on

MARCELLA for a moment as she loads bills and change from a tin box full of the petty cash in the register.  She looks at ANGELO for a moment, and the around the rest of library...and then quickly pockets a 5 dollar bill from the petty cash.
(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 10

INT:College Campus Building.

School hallway, college students pour out of classrooms in the middle of the day.  They intermingle and move on to other classrooms or study halls.
Camera closes in on ROBIN walking along the hallway, a stranger walks up to him and grabs his shoulder...

Cut to:A close up of the two stopped as others walk around in the background.  ROBIN tenses up for a moment till he recognizes the stranger.





ROBIN (Gasps!)






Walt!






STRANGER




ROBIN, man...you zoning out, I’ve been waving




At you for the last 5 minutes.






ROBIN



Sorry, man...I just got assigned to write a




750 word essay on the effect of the 1929 Stock




Market Crash.






WALT (moans)






Ouch!






ROBIN





Yeah...






WALT




You know what you need to get your mind off that...

WALT grabs ROBIN’s head and turns it to the right...

Cut to:

Camera shot of a young African American woman talking to her Asian classmate.






WALT (O.S.)




...a date with Gillian Bascombe

Cut back to WALT and ROBIN, ROBIN looks for a moment and sighs and shakes his head.






ROBIN



I...Ca..Can’t!  It’s...Still too...Soon






WALT




ROBIN!  You can’t pass things up like this!

ROBIN starts walking again, WALT keeps up and continues...






WALT




Look, I know you lost you High School sweetheart




In a car accident, but it’s been nine months




Now, don’t you think you should move on?

ROBIN stops suddenly at the memory...






ROBIN (Whispers)




We...we were gonna get married, Walt.

(beat)




You, just don’t get it, she was my life, the air




In my lungs, the blood in my veins, the reason for




Getting up in the morning.  (resumes walking)

WALT walks up and gets in front of ROBIN...






WALT




Okay, okay, I didn’t want this to get out but since




You’re blind with grief...

(looks back for a moment, then leans in and whispers)



Rumor is, she digs you...

ROBIN pushes WALT’s shoulder away with a dismissive shove and says…






ROBIN




NO WAY!






WALT (Through his teeth)





I’m SERIOUS!






ROBIN




C’mon! Get off It!








WALT




Keiko told me she was checking you out in Sociology




Class, she said that Gillian said that your take on




The cultural impact of African American Mystery

writers in the early 90’s was quote , unquote...

fascinating.

ROBIN stops walking for a moment...





ROBIN (Skeptical)




She really said “Fascinating”?






WALT





Keiko said she did.






ROBIN




And you believe her?






WALT




I seriously think she told me, 

‘cause I would tell you.

ROBIN ponders for a moment...






WALT




Look, just ask her out to a movie,

hundred bucks she says “Yes”.  She

shoots you down, you’re halfway

towards buying yourself a Nintendo DS!






ROBIN (Smiles)




You that certain, huh?






WALT




ANYTHING to get you out of listening

to those depressing PM Dawn songs!

ROBIN snaps WALT a hard look for a moment...






WALT




Just go over there before she realizes



What a wuss you are...

Camera cuts back to the girls again, the Asian woman gets a call from her cell phone, she waves to Gillian and walks away to take the call.

Cut back ROBIN and WALT...






WALT (Excited)





NOW’S your CHANCE!!, GO, GO!!!

WALT pushes ROBIN off screen.

Cut to ROBIN being pushed away from the camera with GILLIAN in the background.  ROBIN takes a few steps forward and then looks at the camera (supposedly at WALT egging him on…) and then continues to walk away from the camera till he catches GILLIAN’s attention.  He gives her a half wave and she smiles as he approaches her.
Cut to GILLIAN in the hallway, ROBIN walks in camera with an awkward smile...






GILLIAN





ROBIN, so nice to see you, today.





ROBIN




Um, Hi Gillian, thank you, it’s...





Nice to see you outside of class,





For once...(nervous laugh)

GILLIAN smiles and nods...there’s an awkward silence, until






ROBIN (Suddenly)





Gillian, I was um, wondering, ah





If you would, um LIKE to, uh CATCH





A movie this weekend?  Um, maybe





Saturday night?!!?






GILLIAN (Surprised)





Um, I...can’t!  I have a...





Study session I have to go that





Evening...

ROBIN not showing the agony of defeat keeps a straight face...






ROBIN (whispers)





Oh, um...I see.





(Shrugs)





Well, I guess...






GILLIAN (Quickly)





But, I have no plans for after classes





Friday night, do you?






ROBIN (Contained Astonishment)





ME!, ah...No!, erm...No plans at all.

GILLIAN rips a piece a paper from her notebook, produces a pen and writes down something...





GILLIAN (hands ROBIN)





Um, Here’s my phone number...Give me a call





Wednesday night.

ROBIN slowly grabs the number, as his fingers close on the piece of paper, GILLIAN’s thumb slowly brushes ROBIN’s for a moment...






ROBIN




Sure thing...

The two lock eyes for a second then a voice is heard O.S.






VOICE (O.S.)





GILLIAN!  We got to Go!!

GILLIAN tilts her head to the left.






GILLIAN





Okay, I’m Coming!






(to ROBIN)





I’m sorry ROBIN...






ROBIN




Hey, it’s cool...see you in class, 





(Smiles) talk to you Wednesday.






GILLIAN (Smiles)





Okay, good bye!






(Exits)

Cut to ROBIN in the Hallway alone, with less people walking around in the background.  ROBIN is still in a state of shock over the last 5 minutes of current events.  WALT Suddenly comes in view to congratulate him.





WALT




There!  Was THAT so hard?!  Now, what was it that




Assignment essay given to you had to be about again?





ROBIN (Quickly)




I have no clue whatsoever...






WALT (Pumps his Fist)






YES!

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 11 (CIRCULATION SCENE #1)
INT:Circulation desk...

The branch is open to the public now. There are patrons walking around and sitting in various areas of the room.  Camera closes in to the circulation desk where 2 clerks are working behind the computer terminals.  They are TERRI COLTRAINE and RUTHIE JENKINS.
TERRI strongly resembles DEMOND WILSON (LAMONT from “Sanford and Son”).  At 5’10, 32 years of age TERRI has an odd presence when it comes to social situations.  He’s paranoid, jumpy, and a bit high strung.  His hair is cut in a mini-afro and he has a typical mustache.
RUTHIE JENKINS is a sassy African-American single mother that has successfully raised her 3 children and seen them married off and moved out of her home.  Now a mother hen with an empty nest, at the age of 45, she feels she’s seen it all and has nothing to look forward to.  The stout diabetic gets her kicks now by demeaning her fellow co-workers when the opportunity presents itself and the rest of the staff, short of MARCELLA and SEAN know when she does, not to talk back to her.
(Note:as dialogue continues between the two, they are serving patrons by checking in and out books and collecting fines...this applies in all CIRCULATION SCENES)






TERRI



So, a little birdie told me our new

part-timer starts today.





RUTHIE (Snaps)




You shouldn’t be listening to the gossip of




Little birds mister TERRI COLTRAINE!






TERRI



Aw, C’mon now, RUTHIE!  You know any secret can’t

Be kept in this place...specially with someone
Like YOU around!






RUTHIE (Turns to TERRI in shock)




AND just WHAT are you trying to imply?!?






TERRI (Defensive, Hands Up)




Nothing, Nothing...just passing time, you know!




Things get so slow here when we don’t talk.






RUTHIE



Things are just fine the way they are, 




Mister TERRI COLTRAINE! (Turns back to the




Computer terminal)

There’s a moment of an awkward pause...






RUTHIE (Suddenly)




*Sighs* Name’s “WALKER”, first name “ROBIN”




She had her choice of any assignment and she



Picked this one here ‘cuz it was the closest
to her school.






TERRI (Excited)





THAT’s my girl!






RUTHIE




You wish, sugah...






TERRI (Thinking...)




Another woman, huh?...I guess PRADO wanted




To tip the scales in ya’ll favor.






RUTHIE (Scoffs)




Don’t be so sure, BHAGAVAN probably has his




Eyes on yet another sexual conquest.






TERRI (Disgusted by the thought)




You don’t think she’ll be a little young for him?

RUTHIE stares at TERRI with a skeptical look for a moment...






TERRI (Nonchalantly)




Riiiight, WHAT was I thinking?!?

(They take a few patrons for a light pause)






TERRI (Thinking, again)




“WALKER”, heh?....that kinda sounds like one

of our “Slave” names.






RUTHIE (uninterested)






Uh...huh.






TERRI



Woman or Man, cuz “ROBIN” could be a guy’s




Name too, we could finally be the dominant




Group in this melting pot of a branch.






RUTHIE



Mister TERRI COLTRAINE, are you planning...




Something?






TERRI (Draws near her and whispers)




Think about it.  One Hispanic, two Caucasians, 




A jew, a hindu and a gambino.  With three proud,




Intelligent, African Americans under one roof, we




Can manipulate the system to our advantage.






RUTHIE (Whispers Defiantly)




TERRI!  PRADO is in charge here, not you!






TERRI (Calmly)




For now she is, RUTHIE, for now...But mark my




Words sister, the revolution is coming, and




It’s coming soon!  There’s gonna be a time

Where you have to ask yourself...Which side

Am I on?  Don’t forget where you came from.

TERRI turns his attention back to patrons while RUTHIE stares at TERRI’s back with a worried glance.

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 12

INT:Staff Room

The staff room is much different that the one at Upper Manhattan.  It’s well lit and stylish.  There are 2 long sofas, a dinette table with 6 chairs (2 on the left and right and 1 on the north and south), a kitchen counter with refrigerator, microwave and a toaster.  Although there’s a staff of less than 20 in the branch, 10 people can be in the staff room at once and be comfortable in it.
Alas, the room is empty, with the exception of the last two individuals you’d expect to be in the same room.  Unbeknown to most of the staff, MARCELLA and SEAN have their head to head briefings here in the staff room at randomly selected hours of the day.  The two adversaries sit facing each other on single chair sides of the dining table with an imaginary chess board on the table, waiting to start the meeting.





SEAN



HRA sends word that miss WALKER will




Start today.






MARCELLA



Jes, I am expecting her within the hour.






SEAN



Do swing her around my office whilst giving




Her the grand tour of the place, I’d like




To meet her as soon as possible.

MARCELLA shows a slight hint of disgust at the request...






MARCELLA



I’ll cee to it.






SEAN



Excellent.






MARCELLA



Any word on the schedule for next month’s




Film tribute?  I have a few friends that




Are curious?






SEAN (Stammers)




I’m...st..still working out some details with David.






MARCELLA (with a grin)






Ah, I cee...






SEAN (Shifting Gears)




And how are the pages doing?  Any problems that




Should be addressed?






MARCELLA (Coughs)




NO!, um, no...nothing, not at all everyding’s



Fine.






SEAN (Smiles)




Well, that’s nice.  It’s so good to know everything’s




Under control.

MARCELLA sips some water to stop her coughing fits as SEAN opens a red

Manila folder.






SEAN



I have just received a memorandum from the Central




Branch.  It seems that my petition to raise the limit




Of allowable checked out video tapes from here is




Under consideration.  I’ve been authorized to have a



two month trial and report any change in circulation.

If there is an increase, along with the permanent

change in policy the branch will be rewarded with
over three thousand dollars more semi-annual towards 

more video requisitions.

He slides over a laminated piece of paper from the red folder.






SEAN



As you know such drastic changes in branch policy




Have to be approved by upper management and can




Only be implemented if both supervisors acknowledge




The receipt of the official order which cannot be




Reproduced or forged.






MARCELLA (Reading the memo, Shocked)




Sir, if I may speak freely...






SEAN





Go ahead.






MARCELLA



Dee public is allowed to check out 2 videos at a time



Already, increasing the allowed limit may encourage




Theft.






SEAN





I see...






MARCELLA (Continues)




And if we’re dee only branch allowed to change




dee limit, dee other regional branches may cee it



As a tactic to draw away circulation from them and




File a grievance.  To put dee branch at risk for




Just 500 dollars more a month does not seem worth it.






SEAN (Calmly)




MARCELLA, those are all valid points that I did




Include in my proposal and yet it was finally




Approved by central for trial run.  We’re not doing



Anything dramatic like starting a competition with




The other branches.  We’ve just been given a chance




To exercise a pending procedure change first before




It gets approved for the rest of the libraries.






MARCELLA



But...






SEAN



Ah, ah, ah...This has already be authorized, PRADO.




So make a copy and circulate others to the staff.




The temporary change of video rentals will go in



Effect next week.  I trust you’ll instruct the clerks




To keep this news to themselves till then and even




After it starts, not to mention anything when they




Cluster to other branches.






MARCELLA (Grinding her Teeth)





Jes, Sir.

SEAN rises to leave...






SEAN



And do return that original to my office, I have




To file it with the rest of the memos from Central.

MARCELLA takes another look at the laminated document...






MARCELLA (Bitter)




I’ll give it back to jew as soon as I’m




Done with it, Sir.

(beat)
The door clicks O.S.

MARCELLA throws the memo at the camera...






(mutters)




Jew sonovabitch!

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 13 (CIRCULATION SCENE #2)

Int:Circulation Desk...

Cut to MARCELLA suddenly pacing back and forward...






MARCELLA (Angry)




He’s forging these memos, I know it!!!

Camera extends to show ANGELO taking care of a patron at the desk.






ANGELO



But how?  It’s almost impossible fake a genuine




Sistem Memorandum.

ANGELO picks up the laminated memo and examines it...






ANGELO (continues)




I mean, he would need access to da official




Library Sistem Letterhead paper...






MARCELLA (Interrupts)




Which can be purchased from our office supplier




I’m sure...






ANGELO



But then it would need da seal of authenticity...

ANGELO shows to MARCELLA for effect...






MARCELLA



Which could...






ANGELO (keeps going)




...and it would have to be signed by the




sistem president.  And that’s something




not even SEAN BHAGAVAN can forge.

MARCELLA snatches the document out of his hands...






MARCELLA (Snarls)




I said I know he’s making up his own memos,




I didn’t say I knew how!

MARCELLA looks at the memo angrily for a moment, and then calmly puts it down on the file cabinet behind her.  She handles a few check outs and then moves closer to ANGELO...






MARCELLA (Low Voice)




Dee other branches will have a field day if




They find out we’re letting patrons borrow more




Videos.






ANGELO (Agrees)




I know, the borrowing limit is 2 for a very good




Reason, I mean, we’re not suppose to compete with




Blockbuster.






MARCELLA



SEAN thinks we can, he always orders Dee most




Recent movie selections rather than self-help,




Language or other educational videos.  (frustrated)



We are supposed to be a learning resource for dee




Public!

MARCELLA starts to pace again...






ANGELO



Maybe it’ll backfire on him, like the time he




Did the exact same thing with CD collection.






MARCELLA (Worried)




I don’t know, dee music catalog has more limits




On acquisitions.  Unless you’re one of the six




“influential” branches, jew have to stay a 




year behind.






ANGELO



I also think that if we let patrons borrow more




Videos, we won’t be able to keep up with the




Supply and Demand of things.






MARCELLA



And there’s also a chance patrons will start to



Keep them now that they can check out more at a time!

ANGELO nods in agreement...






MARCELLA (continues)




We have to make sure the experiment produces




Unsatisfactory results.






ANGELO (quickly)




So the higher-ups can cancel da policy change.






MARCELLA



Exactly!  We’ll let SEAN’s usual video




Groupies have their fun, but we’ll uphold




The original rule and keep word of mouth to




A minimum.  SEAN will be too busy to advertise




It publicly, and he’s smart enough not to be




Seen supporting the rule change himself in




Case it backfires...and it will.





ANGELO




This will be another failed attempt
to get his way with us.






MARCELLA (aloud)




Yes, we just have to hope that our miss WALKER



Doesn’t fall head over heels for SEAN as well.






Voice (O.S.)




I wouldn’t worry too much about that!

ANGELO and MARCELLA both turn to the check-out area/exit of the branch to see a young, MALE, Fair-Skinned stranger with a school book bag over his shoulder smiling back at them...






ROBIN



He’s really not my type.






(beat)

Hi, I’m ROBIN WALKER from
Upper Manhattan, I’ll be starting here today.

(END OF SCENE, END OF ACT I)


(1st Commercial Break)

ACT II

SCENE 14

Fade in

INT:The Circulation desk, right where we left off, the camera is now over ROBIN’s Shoulder showing MARCELLA and ANGELO’s shocked facial expressions.  MARCELLA barely has enough strength to say anything but the obvious...





MARCELLA



A MAN!?!?....Jew...jew’re a...MAN?!?!!?





ANGELO




Whoa...






ROBIN (Awkwardly)





Ummmm, Yes...I’m a Man

With reality starting to set in, MARCELLA turns and leafs through some papers on top of the file cabinet where the system memo was placed.  She finds the HRA Memorandum announcing ROBIN’s arrival, quickly reads it again and shows it to ROBIN...






MARCELLA



Dis letter says “Ms. ROBIN WALKER from Upper




Manhattan”!
ROBIN calmly leans over the circulation desk and skims the memo...






ROBIN (Nonchalantly)




It was a typo, happens all the time...

MARCELLA notices that ROBIN hasn’t stop smiling and is infuriated with how lightly he’s taking the situation.






MARCELLA (Snaps)





Let me cee some ID!
ROBIN shrugs and fishes in his pants pocket and produces his college ID card and hands it to MARCELLA





MARCELLA (looks down at her hand)




Dis ess only a college ID, Jew don’t drive?

MARCELLA finally strikes a personal nerve with ROBIN with the question, he narrows his eyes and scowls...





ROBIN (Snaps Back)




NO, I DON’T!...(calms down) But here’s my




Non-Drivers State ID...

ROBIN opens his wallet and hands MARCELLA the ID.
As MARCELLA thoroughly checks the IDs, ROBIN takes a moment to give ANGELO a questionable glance, ANGELO stares back unimpressed.  The two quietly size each other up with some animosity implied.






MARCELLA (Gives back the IDs)




I’m still not convinced, do jew have jour




Birth Certificate?






ROBIN (Astonished)




What?!?! Who walks around with their birth




Certificate on them in this day and age?

As if synchronized, MARCELLA and ANGELO both take out theirs and show them to ROBIN.

The camera cuts to ROBIN with an astonished look for a moment.

Cut back to everyone at the desk, MARCELLA turns back to some of the papers on the file cabinet and fishes out another page...






MARCELLA



Okay, Okay, just verify a few more dings MISTER




WALKER and I’ll take jour word for it...






(beat) (Looks at paper)




Jour social security number?

ROBIN (With an exasperated Sigh)






123-45-6789

MARCELLA checks and nods...






MARCELLA



And jour first day working for dee library?





ROBIN




December 2nd, 20xx.
After a moment of checking the papers, MARCELLA finally puts them all back in a nice stack on the file cabinet...






MARCELLA



Hmmmm....everything checks out.  My apologizes




MISTER WALKER, but jew were not what we

Were...expecting.





ROBIN (Annoyed)



I guess I must apologize too then for my “deceptive”



Name, but I waited 8 months for the right position


To come along and I’d hate to get things started on the



Wrong foot due to a gender issue.

Just then a few patrons start to arrive at the desk...






MARCELLA (Serious)



I understand where jou’re coming from, WALKER,




It won’t happen again, (Turns to ANGELO)

D’MATO!, take Mister WALKER to the clerical
Office and show him around.

MARCELLA picks up the phone, selects the intercom line and dials the back office.






MARCELLA (On Phone)




COLTRAINE!  Take the desk with me while D’MATO



Shows the new arrival around inside. (Hangs Up)

A moment later, the door to the clerical office behind the circulation desk opens.  ROBIN circles the desk to the side entrance to meet ANGELO just as TERRI emerges from the back office.  TERRI takes a look at ROBIN and a wave of surprise comes across his face.  He then steals a glance at MARCELLA and instantly reads how angry she is.  This changes TERRI’s mood a bit so he turns back to shoot ROBIN a friendly smile and takes ANGELO’s place near the cash register.
The camera then pans back and stops on MARCELLA with ROBIN & ANGELO in the background entering the clerical office.  The door is once again closed and almost instantly MARCELLA picks up the phone and quickly, angrily dials an outside number...
(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 15

INT:Clerical Ofiice

RUTHIE JENKINS is sitting at her desk reading a magazine when ANGELO enters, leading in the new arrival.  RUTHIE averts her eyes to the two at the door, says nothing and then returns to her reading (Apparently nothing surprises her anymore on the job in the library.).  ANGELO and ROBIN stop in the middle of the room and ANGELO begins the grand introductions...




ANGELO


Okay, this here’s the clerical office.  We don’t



Have a desk ready for you, yet so you’ll have to



Share with either TERRI or me.  Over there, 


  (Gestures to RUTHIE) you’ll find Mrs. RUTHIE JENKINS…
ROBIN waves to her, but gets no reaction...





ANGELO (Continues)



The pages will be in momentarily...





ROBIN (Interrupts)



Wait! I believe the two of us haven’t properly



Been introduced, Upper Manhattan was always



Prudent about representing yourself...




(beat)



ROBIN WALKER, from Upper Manhattan...




(Extends Hand)

                              ANGELO (Shocked and annoyed)


ANGELO D’MATO, howdyado...  (Shakes)

                              ROBIN (Smiles)



So, you've been in the system long?

                              ANGELO (Snickers)

                 

Umm, what sistem izzat?

                              ROBIN

The NYPL, branch libraries, I'd assume every clerk

               had been a page for at least 2 years at a previous

               branch.  (Smiles lightly), why I'm pretty sure all

               the "Library Lingo" has grown on to you same as me.

                              ANGELO (Serious and annoyed)

               

I WASN'T hired asa page...

                              ROBIN (Surprised)



OH!, Um, I'm...I...I





ANGELO

Ya,know, I've seen you "Holier than thou" brainwashed

               NYPL Robots in branches all around the city!  You use

               terms like "system", brag about all your experiences,

               introducing yaselves with your former branch as a title

               or last name, talking about all the places you've been

                                (Beat)

               ...Hell, you probably know the names of the Lions that

               bookmark the main branch!!

                              ROBIN
               Well, I...I...er, um....

                              ANGELO
               Well git this straight "Commander Data"!!  I was hired

               a year and a half ago, thru the human resources


department!  I didn't have some public-outreach candy-

ass program put in a good word for me so I could get

some "After-School" gig putting books on a shelf without

even attending the check-out desk, processing

applications, or REAL Library work!

                                   (Beat)

ROBIN is stunned speechless as he goes on...
                                  (cont.)

               I'm training to be a REAL clerk by the best!  So when I

move on to my own senior position, my sub-ordinates

won't CARE how long I’ve been in the "SYSTEM", I'll just

be a natural leader!!!...(Disgust) And YOU'll just be

right here, riding my coat tails...and sucking my dust!!
ANGELO disgustingly turns to leave....

ROBIN stands alone shocked by the thrashing he just got....then says...





ROBIN (softy...to himself)





"Patience"....

ANGELO stops and turns around....

                              ANGELO
                              WHAT?!?!

ROBIN speaks up....

                              ROBIN
                    "Patience"....and "Fortitude"

ANGELO looks puzzled...

                              ROBIN


Those are the names of the 2 Library Lions at the

                  main branch..."Patience" & "Fortitude".

Shocked, ANGELO says...

                              ANGELO
                  I cannot BUL-LEEVE you actully know dat!!

Snorts and resumes to leave....

                              ROBIN (Disgusted)



I can't believe YOU don't...
(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 16

INT:Circulation Desk...

The camera pans down from the ceiling on the “Returns” side of the clerical desk (The one with the cash register to collect the late fines.).  TERRI is checking in some returned books from a female patron.  She’s wearing a fur coat, with 24 karat Earrings, a huge engagement ring, etc, etc...lets just say she’s oozing with style and wealth, what you would expect in the midtown area.





TERRI


Okay, with all the late fines totaled it



Comes to $1.65




FEMALE PATRON



Ah, well, yes, I wish to waive the fine.





TERRI (Thinking his hearing went out)



I’m sorry Ma’am but could you repeat that?





FEMALE PATRON



I wish the late fines to be waived.

They stare at each other for a moment, while TERRI actually wonders if the woman is actually serious...





TERRI


And what is the reason, might I ask, that you



cannot pay these late fines at this time?





FEMALE PATRON (Simply)



I have no money at the moment.

Once again, there is a moment of silence, TERRI uses this moment to evaluate the woman’s wardrobe.





TERRI


OH-KAY, I um, COULD leave the fines unpaid on your



Record and you can pay them another time, you can



Even check out more books, no one will...





FEMALE PATRON



No, no, no,  You don’t understand, I have no



Money, at all, I cannot pay this fine, so I



Wish to have it waived.

TERRI’s eyes dart in various directions as he tries to comprehend the absurd request.





TERRI


Um, Ma’am might I make an obvious observation...





(Beat)



You’re wearing a fur coat worth thousands of dollars,



You have on very extravagant jewelry and you mean



To tell me that you have no money to pay for these



Books that you deliberately returned late, now or



Anytime in the immediate future?





FEMALE PATRON (Annoyed)



I don’t know what you’re getting at, but I am sure


This is not an unreasonable request, I demand it be



Honored!

TERRI’s had enough, now, his tolerance for yuppie snob patrons and their ridiculous request is very low, thus he replies with a more “Down-to-Earth” Sarcastic response...





TERRI


Well ma’am, I afraid I can’t HONOR that request



At this time!  You see, if WE’d waive fines left



And right, we’d have no money to buy more Danielle


Steel books, more Mary Higgins Clark books, more



Other books rich, upper-crust, snobs like YOU like



To read to get away from your dull and useless



Lives!

The woman is shocked stiff as TERRI continues on...





(cont)



And without money, the branch suddenly is open only



5 days a week, and then only four, and then common


every day folk like me get fired for just doing my


job due to cutbacks, and layoffs and other lame


excuses!  Now are you going to pay your 1.65 fine


or am I going to lose my JOB!!!

Frightened by the outburst, the woman nervously fudges out a small purse and slaps a Ten Dollar bill on the desk, TERRI slides the bill from the desk and tenders the fine on the cash register, when he turns back, the woman patron is shuffling off to the exit...





TERRI (Calls Out)



Ma’am! You forgot your change!





FEMALE PATRON (Waves)





Keep It!





TERRI (Sarcastically)


WHY thank you very much for your charitable donation!





(waves)





Have a nice DAY!

The patron leaves and TERRI turns just in time to see SEAN BHAGAVAN scowling at him from the Information Desk.  TERRI realizes he’s in for another lecture on dealing with public in the near future, but smiles to himself knowing it was worth it.

(END OF SCENE)

Scene 17

INT:Staff Room...

Cut to:

Ceiling camera shot of DAVID lying on the couch, his hands are behind his head and one leg is off to the side...




DAVID

I'm not wrong, am I?  It's not me, Is it?

I mean if I'm going too far...





ZELDA (O.S.)

Of course it's not you, David.  You're

overprotective manner has always been valuable.  I've

known SEAN for a long time, he's known for

his tunnel vision.





DAVID (Leans his head)

Then you agree with me on excluding the movie.





ZELDA (O.S.) (Chuckles)




Now, I didn't say all that!
A puzzled look comes across DAVID’s face and sits up to look at ZELDA....
The camera cuts to an extended shot of DAVID at the couch and ZELDA facing him while eating at the main table.

The camera then cuts to ZELDA close up...




ZELDA

DAVID, do you remember the Bradbury Sci-Fi novel

"Fahrenheit 451"?





DAVID (O.S.)

I vaguely remember reading the book, but I do

remember the British film based on it.





ZELDA

In the future, buildings became so advanced

that they were fire proof, there was never a

need for firefighters.





DAVID (O.S.)

An illogical reality as if I ever heard one...
The camera starts to turn, Off Screen there are sounds of DAVID getting up and sitting at the table, the camera finishes the turn and DAVID appears sitting opposite of ZELDA...




ZELDA

So, the totalitarian governments of the

future assigned Firefighters the task of

actually starting fires.





DAVID

Bradbury always WAS a bit backwards...





ZELDA

They burned books!  451 degrees is the

precise temperature a hardcover book begins

to deteriorate.





DAVID




Why books?





ZELDA

Books deemed offensive by the state.  Books

that would stirrup repressed feelings among

the general public.   Books like "Mein Kampf",

"Uncle tom's Cabin", what ever would be

inappropriate in the modern time.  But you have

to understand, David.  When they burned those books,

they erased their history.  What kind of society

would we be if we didn't acknowledge the bigotry

and racism of the past?




DAVID

I think I see where you're going with this.





ZELDA

I remember several years back, when word got

out that Steven Spielberg was going to make

a movie addressing the atrocities of the holocaust,

the Jewish public thought the movie should not have

been made making them relive such horrible times,

but in the end, "Schilnder's List" became one of

the most important motion pictures of the 20th century.





DAVID

But what next, ZELDA?  If I lie down on this issue,

what's to stop him from raising the bar of controversy?

What if he goes and does a tribute to "Buckwheat" from

the Little Rascals?, or Blackface Actors of early

theater days?.





ZELDA

A frightening thought, yes, but it hasn't come to that,

yet.  We're just talking about "Blazing Saddles" for

pete's sake!





DAVID


So, you think I'm wrong, right!





ZELDA


No, I didn't say that, either.





DAVID (Upset)

Then what are you trying to say, ZELDA?!?





ZELDA


I'm trying to say, that SEAN knew you'd


act the way you did and that's just going


to make him push harder.




(beat)



(Sighs) If you read over the list this


morning and only put up a mild argument,


SEAN might have pulled the movie, but 


when you revealed how much it angered you



personally, you only made his decision


more final!





DAVID



I...I don't understand...





ZELDA (Stands to leaves)



Just remember this, David, "It's not who


hits the hardest that wins the battle, It's


who hits the smartest."
ZELDA leaves the room as DAVID sits alone at the table to contemplate the words of wisdom left for him.
(END OF SCENE)

Scene 18

Ext:Library Entrance...

ANGELO is outside the branch smoking a cigarette.  He’s still a bit agitated from the thrashing he gave ROBIN, while standing in place, he’s still rolling the balls of his feet almost looking like he walking in place.  He suddenly sees someone O.S. and calms down a bit...





ANGELO (Waves)




‘Hey Janey!  How’s it goin’ today?

“Janey” is actually JANELLE RENEAU, African-American female and one of 56th Street’s pages.  She’s a cheerful bundle of energy, the experienced of pages.  Even though she just turned 18, JANELLE has managed to finish High School almost a semester early and hopes to acquire a clerical position soon.  At 5’2 she’s one of the few staff members that’s “eye to eye” with Senior Clerk MARCELLA PARDO.  Her body frame is a bit chubby, due to the secret fact that she’s almost four months pregnant.
As she approaches, ANGELO flicks away his cigarette and clears the air of secondhand smoke...





JANELLE



A bit queasy this morning, but nothing




I can’t handle.





ANGELO (Nods)




And how did you do on your Math Test?





JANELLE (Smirks)





Oh...a 95%, Of course!





ANGELO (raises his hand)





That’s my little lady!

She high fives him in celebration, but then stares at him seriously for a moment.





JANELLE


What’s wrong, Angie?  You seem all mad



over something.

ANGELO’s anger betrays him a little as he sucks some air through his teeth.  He debates how to break the news to her and decides not to sugarcoat it.





ANGELO


We gotta new Part-Timer today.

JANELLE takes a moment to absorb ANGELO’s statement in...





JANELLE (Gasps)





WHAT?!?!





ANGELO


PRADO had no choice, some hotshot that’s



Been waitin’ a long time to get a branch



Closer to da downtown area...

ANGELO attempts to explain further but JANELLE’s heard enough, she quickly passes him by and enters the branch.  The camera follows her as she walks to through the interior and finds MARCELLA walking among the bookshelves.  JANELLE waves MARCELLA over to an isolated area to speak among themselves...




JANELLE (Angerly)



What's the deal?, I finish school in Feburary...
MARCELLA quickly waves her down....





MARCELLA


SHHHH...I know, I know, I promised you the next



clerical position...especially in your...condition.





JANELLE



What am I gonna do?





MARCELLA (Quickly)



Don't worry, Don't worry...My expectations


are low with dis one....I did my research...





(Beat)



He WON'T last long....I'll see to it.

They both smile at each other....





JANELLE (sighs)



Thanks, MARCELLA....I'd don't know what


I'd do without you...





MARCELLA


Relax, chica...mamma gonna take care of jew...

She turns to the inner office, 





MARCELLA


Now, I gotta show that gringo around.  Jew


Take good care of jourself, jew hear?

JANELLE nods and MARCELLA starts to walk back to the clerical office.

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 19

INT:Clerical Office...

ROBIN’s alone now in the office as Ms. JENKINS excused herself to replace TERRI at the circulation desk, he’s been thinking the past few minutes about that thrashing he took from D’MATO, there’s a show a doubt in his face now, wondering if he made the right decision to transfer to this branch.

TERRI enters the office, after his experience with the cheap patron, he seems to be in a great mood, he sees ROBIN and finally decides to break the ice...
ROBIN advances to greet the fellow clerk, but remembers his last conversation and decides a different approach...





ROBIN

ROBIN WALKER, from...er, um...how do ya do?

TERRI smiles at ROBIN's awkward introduction and shakes his hand...





TERRI


TERRI COLTRAINE, from South Bronx,


thru High Bridge, Woodlawn before that.

Surprisingly, ROBIN smiles at the introduction....





ROBIN



Allow me to rephrase,




(Beat)



ROBIN WALKER, from Upper Manhattan...




(another Beat)



WHY the hell didn't that work...





TERRI (Interrupts)




With D’MATO...?





ROBIN (Sighs)




YEEEAH!!...He just went nuts on me like



if I said John Gotti was a common thug!





TERRI (Smiling)


Well, yasee...Angie’s got some different upbringing.





ROBIN (With a sudden challenge)




Oh, Yeah...(Quickly)




What are the names of Library Lions statues?





TERRI (Quickly...Effortlessly)




Patience and Fortitude





ROBIN


What's the fear of the number 13 called?





TERRI



Triskaidekaphobia




ROBIN


Dewey Decimal Call Number for Sociology?





TERRI




301.01





ROBIN



Nutrition and Diets?





TERRI




641.25





ROBIN



World History?





TERRI




909.01





ROBIN



Mathematics?





TERRI



What Specific Subject?





ROBIN




Geometry!





TERRI




516.03





ROBIN




Algebra?





TERRI




512.09





ROBIN




Shakespeare?





TERRI

Shakespeare has his own entire number...822





ROBIN (Impressed!)



Now THAT's what I'm talking about!!



(shakes his hand again)





TERRI (Modestly)




Thank You...(Mocks taking a Bow...)





ROBIN


So how come that gambino didn't go through


the same training we had to endure?





TERRI

You gotta understand, man.  Not everyone takes

this job too seriously.





ROBIN

I understand but...You'd think he went through...





TERRI (Quickly)



Angie wasn't hired as a page like you and me.





ROBIN




Huh?!





TERRI


To borrow the phrase...


Angelo’s one of the "Five Percent-ers"





ROBIN


Well that's surprisingly...Muslim of him.





TERRI (Smiles at the Joke)



Nah, Nah...He was hired outside the system,


brought in directly as a Clerk.





ROBIN (Shocked)



That's Impossible!...(Whispers)...He must


know somebody...a friendly neighborhood


"Ghadfaddah"?

MARCELLA suddenly calls ROBIN from O.S.





MARCELLA




Mr. WALKER!!!

Both ROBIN and TERRI turn to see MARCELLA at the doorway...





MARCELLA (continues)



It's time to meet the head Librarian!!





ROBIN



Opps!, Gotta go! (Leaves)

ROBIN steps away from TERRI with a bit more enthusiasm and outlook now that he knows he’s has a common ally within the branch.  His early thoughts about making the wrong decision evaporated from his mind he now looks forward to meeting the main supervisor with hopes of acceptance in indifference.  As ROBIN and MARCELLA leave the office, TERRI ponders his first impressions of the new clerk and thinks about the impact he will bring to the chaos and anarchy of this simple branch, his grin turns into a full and absolute smile. 





TERRI (laughs to himself)



Oh Yeah, Mister WALKER, you gonna get along


here jussssst FINE!
(END OF SCENE, END OF ACT II)


(2nd Commercial Break)

ACT III

SCENE 20

INT:Librarian’s Office:SEAN and ZELDA are at their desks attending to paperwork.

The phone on SEAN’s desk rings and picks up the receiver.






SEAN





Yes?

(Silence for caller’s dialogue)






SEAN




Ah, how are you, Charlie?

(Silence for caller’s dialogue)





SEAN (Shocked!)




You’re Kidding, I don’t believe it!

(Silence for caller’s dialogue)





SEAN (Sighs)



All right, I’ll see what else we can do,



Thank you, Charlie.  (Hangs Up)

SEAN, obviously upset by the call shakes his head.

Suddenly, a knock on the door echoes the office.  SEAN snaps back to attention and hides his current disappointment as the door open and MARCELLA alone steps in the doorway.





MARCELLA


Mister BHAGAVAN, Sir?





SEAN



Yes, PRADO?





MARCELLA (With a smirk)



ROBIN WALKER has arrived.
SEAN smiles and rises from his desk, he takes a quick a moment to adjust his tie and straighten his hair, ZELDA looks from her desk to greet the newcomer.

MARCELLA with a full grown smile now, motions to the outer doorway and steps aside as ROBIN enters the office.

Camera cuts to a close up of SEAN’s face as his smile slowly disappears into a puzzled and shocked look.
Camera then cuts back to the office interior, ZELDA’s a bit surprised, but shakes it off quickly, MARCELLA contains her amusement barely by covering her smile with her hand.





ROBIN (Shakes SEAN’s hand)



It’s a pleasure to meet you, sir.





SEAN (Stammers)



Uh, Um, YES!, ah, Welcome MISTER WALKER.

ROBIN wonders about SEAN’s reaction for a moment before taking a glance to ZELDA.  He pauses for a moment and faces her.





ROBIN


“They say it’s the last song, but they don’t



know us you see...”





ZELDA (Finishes)


“...For it’s only the last song, if we let it be.”

ROBIN smiles and extends his hand...





ROBIN (Bows)


You must be ZELDA CLEIN.  I bring greetings and



Salutations from Deloris Shields.





ZELDA

Welcome, ROBIN WALKER, we’ve been expecting you.

SEAN and MARCELLA both exchange puzzled looks, then ROBIN explains...





ROBIN


It was suggested that I use a special



code phrase to verify who I was and where


I came from...





ZELDA (Finished)



In case people were thrown off by his gender



Because of his name.





MARCELLA (Annoyed)



A smart precaution...Well, now dat introductions



Are over with, come mister WALKER, it is time



For jew to get acquainted with dee circulation desk.

ROBIN nods and smiles to ZELDA and SEAN, then follows MARCELLA out of the office.  Once alone, SEAN turns to ZELDA...





SEAN


Did you know he was a guy?





ZELDA

I didn’t KNOW, but I suspected as much.
(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 21

INT:Library Floor

MARCELLA and ROBIN are walking from the librarian’s office to the circulation desk.





ROBIN


Mister BHAGAVAN seem...distraught to see me.





MARCELLA (Still Smiling)



Well, jew were not what he was expecting...perhaps



Jew should consider changing jour name to “Rob”, 



Or “Robert”.





ROBIN (annoyed)



I don’t know why people are so hung up on


“ROBIN” being a woman’s name!  How many



famous women are named “ROBIN”?





MARCELLA


I don’t know any, but rest assured, BHAGAVAN


Was definitely expecting a woman.  He’s what jew


Would call...a “hands on” kinda guy with young



Female professionals.





ROBIN (confused)





Whadda Mean?





MARCELLA


Let’s just say his favorite presidents were


Clinton, Kennedy, and Jefferson.

Cut to:

INT:Circulation Desk (Circulation Scene #3)
ANGELO and RUTHIE are at their terminals when MARCELLA and ROBIN arrive to relieve them.  ANGELO and ROBIN once again stare daggers at each other then ANGELO enters the clerical office, RUTHIE walks around to exit the branch for a break outside.  Once alone, MARCELLA gestures to ROBIN...





MARCELLA


Until jew learn dee cash register, jew will


always be at dee Check-Out side when on duty.




ROBIN


That’s cool with me, when I was a page, I’d



Occasionally check out books on late evenings.

ROBIN displays his experience by doing a few check outs...





MARCELLA (Impressed)



Upper Manhattan taught you well...

ROBIN turns and smiles as he finally receives a compliment from his new supervisor.





ROBIN



I’d like to think so.

Camera cuts to a close up of ROBIN as he turns and surveys the huge one-room branch interior...

Camera then cuts to ROBIN’s POV, a long moving shot around the branch.





ROBIN


Such a small branch...but so busy.





MARCELLA

Our patrons are usually office workers from dee

Surrounding buildings.  Jew might even cee a


Celebrity or too.

ROBIN is still looking around...





ROBIN


Well, I’m not the type to get star struck.

Camera switches to ROBIN’s POV again, it centers on a few odd patrons.

An elderly lady with an odd-looking gold ornament pin/brooch on her shoulder, and an eccentric homeless person sitting at a small round reading table in a corner all by himself.  There’s a weird, intentional isolation to the man, as if everyone in the branch knows to leave this man alone, for once reason or another.  ROBIN considers him a mystery and plans to investigate further.
ROBIN also notices 3 young girls hiding among the shelves secretly watching the circulation desk pretending to work.  He concludes that they are the branch’s page staff and turns to address MARCELLA in a higher than normal voice so they can hear him...

Camera cuts back to ROBIN.





ROBIN


You know, when I was at Upper Manhattan, we had



A Russian page, an asian page, and a greek page



(Shurgs) It was a very diverse neighborhood.

MARCELLA nods





ROBIN (Continues)



The greek one was the only female, but things



Felt...balanced

MARCELLA nods again





ROBIN (Looks around for affect)



BUT yet I’ve noticed the pages here all have



Something in common. (pauses)  It must be MURDER



on them, sharing the same restroom and all...
MARCELLA scowls with annoyance at the accusation implied.





MARCELLA


Jew have a problem with an all female page staff,



MISTER WALKER?





ROBIN


No, not at all...But one might ask why there is



Not at least one male page. (pauses) Specially



A male who WAS a page.

MARCELLA starts to pace...





MARCELLA


It has been my experience, dat teenage boys do



Not last long as pages.  Dey find dee job too



Boring and slack off.




ROBIN (snaps)


Is that why there’s only two male clerks here as well?





MARCELLA (Annoyed)


Jew almost make me sound like a sexist, MISTER WALKER.





ROBIN (Palms Up)


It’s just an observation, PRADO...let’s not get all


Offensive.





MARCELLA (Snaps back – Start of Argument)

What’s between their legs doesn’t matter to me, my pages


Are loyal, efficient and most of all reliable.  Dey give


Me no problems.





ROBIN (Unconvinced)


You know when I was a page, a lot of manual labor was


Required, tying and moving boxes of discarded books for

Example...





MARCELLA (Interrupts)



Well, THAT’s when the MALE clerks come in handy...





ROBIN (Grunts in Disgust)


We obviously have a difference of opinion when it comes


To page and clerical duties.  Keep this in mind, PRADO

I won’t do any task that I once did as a page just


Because you are too...





MARCELLA (Angrily Interrupts)


My pages can do any task I require them to do, no matter


How strenuous, MISTER WALKER!  I do not need to be


Lectured by JEW on dee duties of a library employee!  Is


dat clear?!?





ROBIN (barks)





Yes, Ma’am!!

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 22

INT:Information Desk

A gentleman in a three piece suit is waiting at the vacant desk.  ETTA-MARIE appears from behind a shelf on the left...





ETTA-MARIE



May I help you, Sir?

The man turns and takes a look at ETTA-MARIE up and down.





MAN



Um, no thanks, just waiting for the librarian



To show up and help me find a book.

The man then turns away.

ETTA-MARIE waits a moment, shrugs and walks back through the shelves a moment later she appears behind the Information Desk and sits on the previously vacant chair.





ETTA-MARIE (Smiles & Repeats)




May I help you, NOW, Sir?

The MAN puts two and two together...





MAN (Shocked)




Yo..You’re a Librarian?





ETTA-MARIE

No, Actually I’m what you would call an


“Information Assistant”.  I’m earning my


Masters in LIS at night so in 4 years

I WIIL be a librarian.

The MAN is speechless, judging by her appearance, of course.





ETTA-MARIE (Continues)


Now, may I help you find a book, or would you


Like to hear my life story as well?





MAN (Stammers)


Uh, Er...ah, er, NO!  That won’t necessary.

The MAN gathers his composure and straightens up...





MAN


I was wondering if this branch has a copy


Of “Time of War” by Michael Peterson.
ETTA-MARIE starts to type the title in the computer terminal...





MAN



Um, in my defense...You don’t really LOOK



Like a librarian...

ETTA-MARIE stops for a moment and looks up.





MAN



...or a um, ah, Information Assistant.





ETTA-MARIE (annoyed)


You’re expecting some old biddy with wire Glasses

wearing a blue knitted sweater with her hair in a bun?





MAN




Uh, Yeah, I guess...

ETTA-MARIE looks up.





ETTA-MARIE


Outta curiosity, Sir...what exactly do



YOU do for a living?




MAN (Proudly)


I’m a Chief Operating Officer of an advertising firm.




ETTA-MARIE

Okay, now does anybody mistake you for a Stock Broker,

a Secret Agent, or President of the United States?





MAN




No, of course not.





ETTA-MARIE

Why not?, They all wear nice designer suits like the


one you’re wearing, you should get mistaken for one of


those all the time.  But you know why that doesn’t


happen, sir?




MAN





Um, no.





ETTA-MARIE

Because intelligent people don’t make judgments based

on appearances anymore.  That kind of thinking went out

a long time ago.  Now I may not look like the poster

child for “Reading is Fundamental” but I can quote

Shakespeare and tell the difference between Richard

North Patterson and James Patterson like the rest of

them.  I would think that someone dressed as yourself

would be smart enough to see beyond appearance, but I

guess that was MY misjudgment.

The MAN is stunned beyond reply.





ETTA-MARIE

With that said, I’m afraid we do not have that book in

stock.  There are copies available in other branches.

If you’d like we can reserve the book and have it sent

here...




MAN (interrupts)


NO!, um, tha..that’s quite all right.  I apologize

For my disbelief.  I’ll find the book, elsewhere.





(beat)





Thank you.

The MAN quickly turns and walks away from the desk.  ETTA-MARIE sighs, gets up and leaves the desk.  The camera stays on the deserted desk for a moment, then a WOMAN walks up and waits at the desk.  ETTA-MARIE comes around again...




ETTA-MARIE




May I help you?





WOMAN



No, just waiting for the librarian.

The camera catches ETTA-MARIE’s angry reaction before cutting to...

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 23

INT:Library Floor

Among the shelves, the 3 young ladies that were spying on ROBIN at the circulation desk confer.  One being JANELLE RENEAU from earlier, the other two are VANESSA PAINE and REISHA MOSLEY.
VANESSA PAINE is 15 a year old, African-American with dark skin and very beautiful features for her age (Puberty was favorable to her).  She can be mistaken for 18 very easily, and often does.  But like all drop dead gorgeous girls her age, VANESSA has a diva like attitude and a mouth that almost rivals RUTHIE JENKINS.
REISHA MOSLEY is a biracial child who at best resembles HALLE BERRY in the movie “BOOMERANG”.  REISHA’s fair complexion, short hair and petite frame attracts favorable glances as well, however at the tender age of 14 (youngest of the pages) she is often regarded as being a bit naive.




VANESSA




Whaddya think?





REISHA (Shrugs)



I dunno...he almost looks kinda cute...





JANELLE (Annoyed)





REISHA please...





(beat)



The way he talks to PRADO, and about the pages



At his old branch...He thinks he’s better than us!





VANESSA


He IS better JANELLE, he’s a clerk.  Now, he may



Not be from around here, but I think he deserves



The benefit of the doubt.





REISHA (Agrees)



VANESSA has a point, he’s made it this far...

Camera extends and JANELLE starts to pace...





JANELLE


I was so close...After Andre left PRADO promised



ME the next position!  I can’t believe they brought



This guy in!  (Snaps) IT’S NOT FAIR!!!





VANESSA


Easy, JANELLE!  Watch your blood pressure!





(Beat)



With your condition that can’t be good.

JANELLE stops pacing and breathes aloud for a moment.





JANELLE (sighs)



WHEW! I’m fine, VANESSA, I’m fine.

REISHA draws close to JANELLE...





REISHA (Whispers)



Have you been to the doctor, yet?





JANELLE (Shakes her head)



I’m still waiting till after graduation to go,





(beat)




And tell my folks.





VANESSA




What about...





JANELLE (Interrupts)


I’m not discussing anymore of this!  I don’t need


To get worked up!!! (leaves)

REISHA turns to VANESSA as the camera centers on the two.





REISHA

Gee, VANESSA, good thing TANYA is still on vacation,


huh? She’s not much of a “welcome wagon” person either.





VANESSA (Worrying about JANELLE)


Despite JANELLE’s anger, she may have a point, if this


New guy comes off with a chip on his shoulder, he may be


A real pain in the ass.





REISHA


I don’t think that’ll be the case...





VANESSA (Dismissive)



You’re always too trusting, REISHA.





REISHA (offended)


That’s not true!  I’m just a good judge of character!




VANESSA

So is PRADO, she’s always been there to take care of


Us, for JANELLE’s sake, I hope this new guy’s not gonna


Be a problem.

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 24

INT:Circulation Desk (Circulation Scene #4)

ROBIN and MARCELLA are still working, they haven’t said a word since the last outburst.  Finally when things slow down patron-wise, MARCELLA turns to address ROBIN again...





MARCELLA

Now then, WALKER...Let’s discuss jour schedule.





ROBIN (calm)





Okay...





MARCELLA

As a part-timer, Jew’ll work a 20 hour work week.

Jew and a full timer will close dee branch every


Regular day.





ROBIN (nods)


My hours may vary from 2pm till closing, understood.





MARCELLA (continues)


Jew can only work a maximum of 5 hours a day with a 30


Minute paid break.  Jew can take jour break at a moments


Notice as long as jou’re not scheduled to work dee desk.





(Beat)


Occasionally, jew will have to work a weekend.  naturally

yth a 30










































































If


jou’re scheduled to work on a Saturday, naturally


Jew’ll get a day off during dee week.




ROBIN

Five hours on the Saturday or the late night, in this


Branch’s case, Wednesdayday.

ar se the branch every regury regu
























































































.




(Beat)


At Upper Manhattan it was Thursday...





MARCELLA

Speaking of late nights, Jew will be required to do


The late night 3 out of dee 4 weeks a month...





ROBIN (Shocked, Interrupts)


WHOA!  Wait a minute!  I’m in school, I can’t be here


Working most of the late nights AND maintain my studies!


That’s not fair!





MARCELLA (Snaps)


Jew will learn quickly dat LIFE is not fair, WALKER!





ROBIN (Leans in)


I think Human Resources will see things my way if I


Would give them a call!

The two stare each other down in silence for a moment.





MARCELLA (Through her teeth)




As you wish...2 weeks a month.

ROBIN nods at the silent victory...





MARCELLA (Continues)


Be warned, WALKER.  There may be times where jew may


Be asked to serve beyond dee call of duty!





ROBIN (Quickly)


And YOU be warned, PRADO, that I am a college student


First! And a library employee second!!!

ROBIN then turns away to handle a patron, the camera stays close on MARCELLA as she turns away, her scowled face twitching with anger.  She slowly mutters to herself...





MARCELLA



I will ENJOY breaking jew!!!!

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 25

INT:Clerical Office

TERRI and RUTHIE are sitting at their desks on opposite sides of the room.  RUTHIE’s reading yet another magazine, TERRI’s finishing up a sandwich.





TERRI (Munching)


So, you think the kid’s gonna last long, here?

Camera cut close to show RUTHIE’s disgust with TERRI talking with is mouth full.  She then continues to read...





TERRI 


(Talking clearly after finishing eating)


PRADO and ANGELO will probably belittle


Him with their usual rituals before eventually


Being accepted.





RUTHIE




...





TERRI (Continues)



He seems to be a straight arrow, though.




RUTHIE




...





TERRI


A real dedicated type, ya know?





(beat)





(whispers)



hmmm...I wonder if he’s mixed, 

he looks a little too light.






RUTHIE





...






TERRI



Damnit, RUTHIE!! Am I talking to myself?!!
An annoyed RUTHIE lowers her magazine and turns to TERRI.






RUTHIE



I think Mister WALKER will be just fine




Here at the branch, you know why, TERRI?






TERRI





Why?






RUTHIE



Because he is following the number one rule




Of survival here at 56th Street...






(beat)




“Do not speak to RUTHIE Claudine JENKINS unless

she speaks to You”

Silence follows as TERRI finally gets the message.  TERRI scowls at the dismissal and opens a can of soda to wash down his sandwich.

(END OF SCENE)
SCENE 26

INT:Librarian’s Office

SEAN is alone working at his desk when a knock sounds and DAVID enters.  He’s a bit hesitant as he walks in...






DAVID (clears his throat)




I...um, was thinking...that I...I overreacted this



Morning.






SEAN





I see...






DAVID
I th...think that the movie selection is

Fine the way it is. 





(beat)





I..I’m...Sorry.






SEAN



DAVID, earlier I got a call from the




Gonnelle Library video archive department.

An awkward silence follows.






SEAN (Continues)




It seems that the only available copy of




“Blazing Saddles” was recently chewed up




beyond any splicing repair.

The camera cuts to a close up of DAVID as he registers a surprised glance.






DAVID





Oh...

The camera then cuts back to the both of them...






SEAN



So, we’re stuck with 4 spoofs.






DAVID





Yeah.






SEAN



So, um...wh..which movie would you recommend




We use to fill the schedule?






DAVID



I..I guess we could go with “The Producers”.






SEAN (nods in agreement)



Great!  I’ll call the printers so the flyers can be made.
SEAN lowers his head to attend to something on his desk.  DAVID is still standing in the office, frozen stiff with shock as the current events sink in.  SEAN looks up to see DAVID still there.






SEAN





DAVID?

DAVID snaps back to reality.






DAVID





Um, YES!?






SEAN



Is there anything else you...






DAVID (interrupts)





OH!, um, No!  That’s it, um, sorry!

DAVID turns and leaves.
The camera cuts to the outside of the office doorway as DAVID closes the door.  He stands there for a moment not sure to consider the outcome a victory or a simple twist of fate.  He rubs his chin in puzzlement as a smile slowly creeps across his face.  He chuckles to himself and walks off-screen.
(END OF SCENE, END OF ACT III)


(3rd Commercial Break)
ACT IV

SCENE 27

INT:Circulation Desk
Camera Fades In on a close up of the cash register on the check in side.  A hand secretly slides in a ten dollar bill.  The camera extends to reveal MARCELLA quickly closing the register as she and ANGELO finish their final hour on the desk.  The back door opens, TERRI and ROBIN emerge from the back office.  TERRI starts to relieve ANGELO at the check out side...





MARCELLA



Mister COLTRAINE, I’d like jew to close

on dee returns side tonight.






TERRI (complains)





But I was...






MARCELLA



WALKER has limited experience with dee cash



Register, jew can show him a few transactions




So he can learn, but he is not ready, yet.






ROBIN (in his defense)





It can’t be that ha...






MARCELLA (Turns to ROBIN)






(Growls)





JEW are NOT ready, YET!

She turns back to TERRI.  TERRI looks at ANGELO and then looks and ROBIN, throws his hands up in the air with a shrug and moves to the returns side.
All eyes turn back to ROBIN, who was waiting for TERRI to relieve ANGELO and avoid a confrontation.  A moment passes by with no movement...






MARCELLA




Mister WALKER...

ROBIN glances at MARCELLA, exhales a breath and approaches ANGELO.

Camera cuts to a close shot behind ROBIN facing ANGELO.  ANGELO stands before ROBIN, arms folded with a smug look upon his face challenging him to say something...

ROBIN stops about a foot away, camera closes in as ROBIN addresses ANGELO...






ROBIN
Look, we may have came up different ways, but we're at the same level now.  We gotta get along or neither of us are gonna go along.  Now, I ain't in this for the long run.  I wanna finish college, execute a hostile takeover of Microsoft, make the world like "The JETSONS", give 

back to the motherland and feed Bill Gates to the lions.  Now if I accomplish that, I'm pretty sure I’ll be able to forget the arrogant Goodfellas GOOFBALL who made my first day on the job uncomfortable because he felt threatened by someone who was obviously smarter than him in an occupation that signifies knowledge.  Someone who will still be here in the SAME position for over 10 years while I'm receiving the Nobel prize for curing AIDS and ending world hunger all before turning the ripe old age of 30.  But till all that happens, I'm gonna have to be here, and you're gonna have to deal with me because I'm not going anywhere...You are relieved ANGELO D’MATO.
ANGELO is stunned, he never would have guess the upstart had that in him, he can’t help to be impressed and insulted at the same time.  He decides to give the new kid a well deserved victory for today and utters and low and threatening response.






ANGELO (low, thru his teeth)





This is far from over, Commander Data.

ANGELO then walks past ROBIN to leave...






ROBIN (Calls to ANGELO)

OH!, and one other thing...

ANGELO turns back to ROBIN...






ROBIN (Continues)

The Android "Data" on Star Trek...

he was never promoted past LIEUTANT Commander.


(beat)

The Commanders wore red and had three pips on
their collar to define their rank, the android
always wore gold and only had two.
The camera cuts to a shot of ANGELO thinking about that for a moment.  Then back to ROBIN...





(Continues)
If you're gonna insult me, at least be accurate.
(beat) (Dismissive)

Good day, Mister D’MATO.
ROBIN turns to attend the check out desk.  ANGELO continues to leave but not without whispering under his breath...






ANGELO




Whatta Geek...

Camera cuts to the exterior of the library as MARCELLA and ANGELO leave, they walk side by side up the sidewalk...





MARCELLA



Mister WALKER may be a problem, ANGELO.






ANGELO



His arrogance makes me more eager to make him



A memory, but...I too believe it will not be




Easy.






MARCELLA



Patience, ANGELO, If our plan works, Mister




WALKER will be transferring to another branch




In no time.






ANGELO





Yes, PRADO...

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 28
INT:Circulation Desk

TERRI and ROBIN have been working the desk for a half hour since MARCELLA and ANGELO left.  Things have slowed down a bit which gives them time to talk.  TERRI can’t help to smile to himself with admiration over the newcomer’s powerful speech.





TERRI (Humorously)





Make the world...like “The Jetsons”?






ROBIN (Defiantly)




Yes, Don’t you feel a desire to change the world
for the Better?  To make an impact on mankind?





TERRI



Okaaaaay, what about feeding Bill Gates to the Lions?






ROBIN (Sheepishly)



Huh?, oh, That’s just personal...I feel no




Human being on earth should have that much




Money.






TERRI (Quickly)





Oh, no argument, there.

A moment goes by as the two reflect some more.






ROBIN (Quickly)




What’s the call number for Zoology?





TERRI (effortless)






591.03






ROBIN (exclaims)





Damn!  You’re Good.

Another moment goes by...






TERRI




Lemme ask you a question?






ROBIN





Shoot.






TERRI




Why the Library?






ROBIN (shrugs)






Why not?

ROBIN starts to pace...






ROBIN (continues)




I guess it goes back when I was eight years




Old.  My grandfather brought me to Upper Manhattan




For the first time and I saw all the children’s

books, I was so amazed by the place.  I mean, I was




So deep into reading at an early age, and I thought
The only place you could get books back then were in
A school so I told my grandfather that I wanted to start going
to school at Upper Manhattan.  He laughed and explained to me that it wasn’t a school it was a special place where anybody could go and take books for awhile and read them as long as they promised to bring them back.  I didn’t believe him, of course but after we checked out my first books and left, on my way home I looked at him and Said, “Granddaddy, what do they call people that work in that place?”  And he said “They’re called “Librarians” Son.”  And then I said, “That’s what I wanna be when I grow up, a Librarian.”

TERRI reflects on the touching story for a moment...






TERRI



That’s...just a bunch a crap, right?






ROBIN (quickly)

Yeeeeah, when I was eight I said I wanted to be a computer programmer, but the little old lady brought that story and so, here I am.

They smile back each other...






TERRI



You know what, WALKER?, you all right.






ROBIN



Look, I know library procedure directs us to




Address each other by last name...






TERRI (Smiles)





Say no more, ROBIN.






ROBIN


ROB...my friends call me ROB, Only family and teachers


Call me by my full name.






TERRI





Cool, ROB.

The camera cuts to ETTA-MARIE in the middle of the branch as she makes a quick announcement...






ETTA-MARIE


The Library will be closing in ten minutes, if you have



Any materials you wish to check out, please do so now.

The camera then cuts back the desk...





TERRI


C’mon, lemme show you how to work the cash register.






ROBIN





Okay.

The camera slowly starts to roll back as ROBIN approaches the returns side for a moment.  A small conversation is faintly overheard before the cut...






ROBIN (Quickly)





Call number for Architecture?





TERRI



You know, it was cool at first, but now




It’s getting a little annoying...






ROBIN (Pleads)





Aw, c’mon, just one more...






TERRI (sighs)






720.02





ROBIN





DAMN!

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 29

INT:Living Room

A young woman is watching Ricki Lake while lying on the couch.  This is Teresa D’MATO, ANGELO’s wife.  The camera stays on the couch while a door opening and closing is heard off screen.  ANGELO enters the room, he kisses his wife of cheek and then collapses on a recliner at the left side of the couch.  He leans back to raise his feet and sighs.  The show goes to commercial for a moment, Teresa tilts her head towards ANGELO...






TERESA




Somethin’ botherin you, Honey?






ANGELO (sighs again)




You know what, Teresa?  Change is bad, I feel...




If things are good the way they are, why add




Something new?  What good ever came out of




Adding Cherry to Coke?, adding Almonds to



Hershey’s Kisses, Putting peanut butter in M&M’s?






TERESA





Honey you’re not makin’ sense.






ANGELO (Agitated)



We had a good thing going on at the branch,




Everybody looked out for one and other...




True, people come and go, but...

ANGELO punches his open hand with his fist.

TERESA sits up from the couch and then moves to the recliner, she slowly positions herself on top of ANGELO and levels face to face, their noses are inches apart.






TERESA





What’s wrong, honey?

ANGELO smiles, and his anger slowly fades away...






ANGELO



Nothing, nothings wrong, baby.

ANGELO caresses his wife in a warm embrace as she pecks him on the cheek, she giggles as the camera tilts away from the couple while the TV show resumes

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 30

INT:Restaurant Dining area

Camera closes in on a table near the window overlooking the scenic landscape of the city lighting up the night sky.  A couple enjoys a private joke and chuckle amongst themselves while sipping their drink of choice.  The woman will remain a mystery, but the gentlemen entertaining her is none other than Branch Librarian, SEAN BHAGAVAN.





MYSTERY WOMAN




Oh, SEAN, we must meet like this more often.





SEAN



Well, my dear, I do have SO little time.






MYSTERY WOMAN




I understand, funny, it seems to me, you only




Woo me when charitable donations make the newspapers.






SEAN (mock disappointment)





I’m hurt you would think that!





MYSTERY WOMAN (waves her hand)



SEAN, SEAN, I kid, I kid!  You know I’d do almost




Anything for you!

SEAN breathes a sigh of relief...






MYSTERY WOMAN




Tell me, though...If my family donates thousands




To the library already, what difference does it




Make that I contribute alone to one particular




Branch?






SEAN



The percentage our branch receives on general




Contributions is very minimal.  There are




Eighty Two branches spread among the 3 boros and




Some are more needy than others.  There branches




In locations so remote, they see no more that




Thirty patrons a day.

The Woman nods.





SEAN (Continues)




Ours, is a sophisticated one, equipped to serve




The public to the fullest extent possible...




Provided we receive occasional acts of goodwill.




As an influential institution upon society, we would




Be honored to reciprocate any assistance we receive




Whenever such a benefactor would require us to in




ANY way, shape or form.






MYSTERY WOMAN




In laments terms, “If I scratch your back, 




You’ll scratch mine.”






SEAN (Soothingly)






Exactly.






MYSTERY WOMAN




And would such...”Back Scratching” be required of




Me tonight?

The woman’s hand slowly caresses SEAN’s right hand for effect...

SEAN smiles as his right hand thumb moves around the outline of one of the woman’s fingers.






SEAN



Well, lets see where the night takes us...

SEAN draws her near, leaning over the table.






(Whispers)





...and maybe we can give
those claws of yours a workout.

The couple chuckles again at the innuendo and then SEAN signals the waiter for the check.

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 31

INT:Living Room

This is ZELDA CLEIN’s apartment.  She enters the living room and locks the door behind her, takes off her coat and puts it in a closet.  She turns on the lights and walks to the kitchen.  She pours herself a glass of wine and returns to the living room to sit on a lazy chair.  She takes a sip and relaxes for a moment.  She then picks up her cordless phone and dials a number...






ZELDA



Hello Charles, ZELDA CLEIN, here.  I’m just



Calling to thank you for arraigning that




“accident” for the video, I owe you one.

A pause for phone dialogue...






ZELDA (Continues)




Why?!...I guess to teach those two a lesson.



SEAN has terrible taste in movies, and DAVID



Will learn how to beat SEAN at his own




Game if he ever learns to control himself.

A pause for phone dialogue...






ZELDA (continues)




And besides, I never found any of his movies




Remotely funny, he may be one of us, but Mel

Brooks’s Sense of humor is a bit warped.
Thanks again, Charles.  (Hangs Up)

ZELDA takes another sip of her wine...






ZELDA (to herself)





“Blazing Saddles”...hah!





(Pretends to spit on the floor)

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 32

INT:Local Bar

DAVID is enjoying a beer while talking to the bartender.  






DAVID

...and turns out, the only copy of the movie gets chewed up!

The two share a long and loud bellyaching laugh.






BARTENDER




That’s a hellua story.






DAVID (Agrees, slurred)




Yeah, it is izzn’t...But there’s one...

one thing that’s been buggin’ me...






BARTENDER





What’s That?!!?






DAVID



This morning, I called the video library to double



Check if all possible selections were available,



And they said “yes”.






BARTENDER






So?






DAVID



So...don’t yathink it’s kinda weird, the exact tape




In question magically gets sabotaged in the 11th Hour?

BARTENDER thinks for a moment...






BARTENDER (dismisses)




AH!, you think too much into things!

BARTENDER walks away to attend to a customer...






DAVID (Aloud)






Maybe!!!





(whispers to himself)




Or, maybe I just got a guardian angel.

DAVID thinks about that for a moment while taking another swig of his beer.

(END OF SCENE)

SCENE 33

INT:Living Room

The TV is tuned in on the news as someone cooks in the kitchen.  The door opens and ROBIN enters.  This is his place where he lives with his mother, HENRIETTA WALKER.  He puts down his school bag and takes off his coat.





HENRIETTA (O.S.)





Heeey, Bud!  How was school?






ROBIN


Fine, mom...I started working for that new library today...
He hangs his coat in the closet and looks for the remote on the couch…






HENRIETTA (O.S.)





That’s nice, I left some fries for you





Here in the kitchen.






(beat)



  So, how’s the staff like at this new branch?
  Friendly?, Like the ones up here at our branch?






ROBIN (hesitantly)





Ummm...you can say that.






(whispers)






But I wouldn’t.

ROBIN finally finds the remote and changes the TV to some cartoons.  He then heads for the kitchen where we see his mother wearing an apron and working on the stove.  
HENRIETTA WALKER is 45 years old and like her son is a fair skinned African-American.  She started to favors wigs or blond extensions after she turned 40.  Three months ago, she moved back to New York City with ROBIN after living most of her life upstate.  ROBIN and HENRIETTA don’t see eye to eye for reasons to revealed in future episodes, but that doesn’t stop her for trying to be “Mother of the Year” from time to time.
ROBIN grabs a plate full of French fries and kisses his mother on the cheek.  He then reaches up to open a cupboard for some salt.  The camera changes to close up shot of ROBIN from inside the cupboard.  He sticks his hand in front of the camera to find the salt...





HENRIETTA (O.S.)




So, how are you’re feelings towards this new branch?

ROBIN thinks to himself for a moment...






ROBIN



It’s okay, I guess...I have a feeling

I’m gonna be there for a while.

ROBIN smiles to himself, finds the salt, then closes the cupboard on the camera.

(END OF SCENE, END OF ACT IV,

 END OF EPISODE, Credits Roll)
PAGE  
1

