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FADE | N:

| NT. APARTMENT - DAY

KANSAS, 39, African-Anerican, stands in his living room He
hol ds a pl aybook of Shakespeare’s "OQthello.” Portly, with
nmust ache, he reads aloud in a boom ng voi ce.

KANSAS
| kissed thee ere | killed thee. No
way but this. Killing nyself, to
di e upon a ki ss.

Rap nusic blares fromthe apartnent above him The
chandel i er over his head sways back and forth.

There is a knock on the door. He opens it and no one is
t here.

A white envelope lies by his feet.

| NSERT

An eviction notice.

| NT. CLOTHI NG STORE

ARBY, 40, balding wth ponytail, and Kansas wal k down the
cl ot hing aisles.

ARBY
Have you spoken to the | andl ord?

KANSAS
He says no one el se conpl ai ned so
he won’t do anything. Plus, | got
served an eviction notice. |I'm
behind on rent as it is.

ARBY
Any gi gs now?

KANSAS
" m doing O hel | o.

They stop at one of the racks. Arby pulls out a white tunic
with a lace up front.



ARBY
Ah, this should do it. Wat do you
t hi nk?
KANSAS
Sure. Um can | pay you for it
| ater?
ARBY
Consider it a gift.
KANSAS
Thanks. You may be the only friend

| have.

| NT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - N GHT

Kansas prepares a roast duck dinner. Rap nusic blares and he
hol ds a shining cleaver to chop the duck.

He brings the bl ade down hard, severing the duck head. It
rolls off the counter onto the floor.

Kansas goes about chopping the carcass with a vengeance, as
if to conpete with the the boom ng bass.

He slices a finger. Angrily throws down the cl eaver and goes
to the
BATHROOM
wher e he bandages the finger.
He and cl oses the nedi ci ne cabinet and sees, in the mrror,
a reflection hinself covered in blood. Running down his face
and entire body.
He shrieks and turns on the water. Splashes his face and
tears off his shirt. No bl oodstains. He | ooks again. Back to
nor mal
KANSAS

Farewel |, the tranquil m nd.

EXT. STREET

Kansas wal ks al one. The street is enpty. A MUGCER, 18,
sticks a gun in his back.



MUGGER
Hands up.

The Mugger cones around in front of him

KANSAS
Pl ease, don’'t do this.

The nugger sticks the gun in his face.

KANSAS
What do you want ?

MUGGER
Your wall et, dunmb ass.

KANSAS
| don’t have any cash.

MUGGER
|’ m | osing ny fucking patience.

Kansas reaches behi nd him

MUGGER
Uh-uh. Right or left?

KANSAS
Left.

The Mugger reaches into Kansas’ |eft pocket and takes his
wal | et. Looks through it.

MUGGER
You got plastic though. Wat’s your
Pl N?

KANSAS

| won’t tell you
The gun clicks.

KANSAS
Five, five, nine, eight.

The gun is taken away from his face. The Mugger wal ks of f.



| NT. APARTMENT - BATHROOM
Kansas stares into the mrror. An expression of sorrow and
anger. To go along wit this, the nmusic hasn't stopped. It
echoes all around him
KANSAS
Coward. Loser.
THE CHANDELI ER

cones | oose and crashes to the ground.

KANSAS

smashes his fist through his reflection.

| NT. LI VING ROOM

Kansas stands |ike a man defeated, staring at the broken
chandel i er on the nmeager coffee table. Along with the
poundi ng bass now cones the sound of shuffling feet, along
with mal e and femal e voi ces.

Kansas picks up the eviction notice fromunderneath the
chandelier. He tears it into pieces.

MONTAGE

Kansas putting on black pants, slipping into knee-high black
boots, and lacing up his white tunic.

| NT. BATHROOM

Kansas applies black eyeliner, holding a shard of the
mrror.

He takes it away fromhis face, then holds it up again. The
bl oodi ed version of hinself stares back at. This tinme it is
met with nounting |aughter.

| NT. APARTMENT - HALLWAY

Kansas wal ks down the hall, the nusic and voi ces grow ng
| ouder. He hol ds the cl eaver behind his back.



He stops in front of a door where the noise is the | oudest.
This nmust be the one. He makes a fist, knocks loudly. The
door opens.

A six-foot-tall African-Anerican nman with a shaved head and
dark sungl asses, | ooks down at him The nman appears to be a
BODYGUARD, 27.

BODYGUARD
Who the fuck are you?

TWO SCANTI LY CLAD WOMEN, 19, bunp and grind to the nusic,
which is being nmade by a DEE-JAY, 21, at a turntable booth.
One of the girls takes a hit froma bong and bl ows out
snoke.

The Bodyguard steps into Kansas’ field of vision.

BODYGUARD

| said, who the fuck are you?
KANSAS

May the winds blow till they have

wakened deat h.

BODYGUARD
Say what ?

Kansas attacks the Bodyguard with the cleaver. Chops into
his shoulder. The girls scream and the Dee-Jay whips off his
headphones. He lifts his shirt and pulls out an AK fromhis
bel t.

DEE- JAY
Yo-yo. Back the fuck up, man.

G RL
Shoot him Boo.

Kansas is sprayed with a line of fire. The girls shriek
agai n. The Bodyguard groans where he fell

DEE- JAY
(to Grl)
Yo, call an anmbul ance.

He stands over Kansas’ body with the OGher Grl. Kansas |ies
on his back, face splashed with blood fromthe gunshots. His
eyes are open. His lips curled into a smle.

FADE QUT.



