
STARK RAVING MADD
By

Quentin Congress

EXT. FRONT LAWN - OVERHEAD SHOT - NIGHT

JEREMY MADD, (28, black), is laid out on the grass. Pissy drunk. Blue and red lights flash over his body, a la Next Friday.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Now I know what most of y’all out there

            thinking, but it’s not what it looks

            like. The reason why I’m in this shitty

            predicament is because my wife and I have

            been havin’ an ongoing misunderstanding.

            Before everybody gets it all twisted in

            the news or in the streets, let me tell

            you how this misunderstanding started.

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT - 1996

CLOSE ON JEREMY

Eleven years younger. Coke-bottle glasses, ‘70s Afro. He is not rocking the latest gear, bargain store bought. Forgive him, he’s a broke fish-out-of-water from Chicago.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            It all started my freshman year at Bethune-

            Cookman. As you can see, I wasn’t always the

            man that you see now. I was such a big nerd.

            I would’ve made Urkel look like Billy Dee

            Williams.

ESTABLISHING SHOT

The annual Bethune-Cookman College Freshman Beach Party has taken over the beach. Everybody is grooving to the sounds of the remix of 112’s hit “Only You.” Men showing off their muscles or lack thereof. Ladies showing off their best assets for eye candy. Eyes wandering, hormones raging.

The DJ is standing at his table. He puts a new record on his turntable. 

                        DJ

            All right, it’s time to slow it down,

            everybody. Fellas, grab one of these

            fine ladies and make somethin’ happen.
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DJ switches on Joe’s “All the Things (Your Man Won’t Do).” 

Guys start snatching up ladies like a Clearance Sale. Jeremy scopes out the very few available women.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            I felt like that the DJ’s words was

            like a message from God. I felt that he

            was talkin’ directly to me that night.

Jeremy approaches a beautiful BLONDE-HAIRED WOMAN.

                        JEREMY

            Excuse me. May I have this dance?

He smiles revealing his LAYER OF BRACES.

                        BLONDE-HAIRED WOMAN

                   (delicately)

            No, thank you.

Jeremy moves on.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Back in the day, I couldn’t even get a

            girl to press charges against me! They’d

            look at me like I was a fuckin’ piece of

            glass!

He spots a young, fine BIRACIAL WOMAN. She is DANIELLE, no more than eighteen. Jeremy approaches her.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            But I never forgot what my pops always

            told me, ‘Just because the door is

            closed, don’t mean a window ain’t open.’

                        JEREMY

            Would you like to dance?

                        DANIELLE

            I’m sorry, sweetie, but I’m here with

            my boyfriend.

                        JEREMY

                (disappointed)
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            Okay.

                        DANIELLE

            My girlfriend’s here with me. She’s

            single. Matter of fact, why don’t you

            stay here and I’ll go get her--um,
            what’s your name?

                        JEREMY

            Jeremy.

                        DANIELLE

            Hey, I’m Danielle. I’ll be right back.

She struts away. Jeremy wants to be excited, but he’s setting himself up to be letdown. Moments later, Danielle comes back with her fine girlfriend REGINA, (18, black).

                        DANIELLE

            Regina, this is Jeremy. Jeremy, this

            is Regina.

                        REGINA

            Hi.

He’s too dazed by her beauty to respond. Regina clears her throat and he snaps back to reality.

                        JEREMY

            How you doing?

                        DANIELLE

            I’m gonna leave you two here, so y’all

            can get better acquainted. 

                     (to Regina)

            I’ll be at the bar if you need me.

She walks away. A silent moment.

                        JEREMY

            You enjoyin’ the party?

                        REGINA

            It’s cool. You?
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                        JEREMY

            I’m having a good time. So, where you

            from?

                        REGINA

            The ATL. You?

                        JEREMY

            Chicago. Go Bulls!

Although painfully shy, Jeremy musters enough courage to ask her the question.

                        JEREMY

            Would you like to dance?

                        REGINA

            Yeah.

They join in the midst of the crowd and start to slow dance. The twosome gazes into each other’s eyes. Electricity.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Needless to say, I found my open window

            that night. Thanks, Pops. After that

            Regina and I became inseparable.

We begin a MONTAGE, where Jeremy and Regina’s relationship develops:

INT. BETHUNE-COOKMAN COLLEGE LIBRARY - DAY - 1996

Jeremy and Regina sitting at a table. Make out session.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            We were together all the time.

INT. JEREMY’S DORM - MORNING - 1996

Jeremy and Regina in his bed. Same thing.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            We even played hooky every now and

            then.
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                        (a beat)

            You know what I mean!

INT. CHURCH - AFTERNOON - 2000

A wedding has taken over the church. The church is full. Everyone is decked out in his or her Sunday Best. Regina and Jeremy stand at the alter. Our boy lifts up her veil and kisses his bride.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            After graduation, Regina and I got

            married, and she moved back with me

            to Chicago. Then came the honeymoon.

INT. HONEYMOON SUITE - DAWN - 2000

We see a woman’s beautiful naked backside grinding on a male crouch rhythmically, repeatedly on the bed. She’s passionately moaning.

It’s Regina and Jeremy making love. Sweat, heat, passion, sheets FLY as she rides him. Regina is the warden; Jeremy is her prisoner.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            It was the best five days I ever had.

                        (pause)

            Unknowingly, we came back from our

            honeymoon with a souvenir.

INT. DELIVERY ROOM - DAY - 2001

CLOSE-UP ON REGINA                        

She is aguishly screaming in pain as she’s pushing. Her legs are spread open in sternums. Her Midwife is coaching Regina through the birth. Jeremy capturing every moment unfolding on his digital video camera.

                        MIDWIFE

            Come on, Regina, keep pushing. You’re

            doing great.

                        REGINA
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            Fuck this natural shit! I want drugs!

            Give me anything! Weed, crack, Ecstasy,

            coke, Prozac, uppers, downers! I WANT

            DRUGS! I WANT DRUGS! I WANT MUTHAFUCKIN’

            DRUGS!       

JEREMY’S P.O.V.: Regina directly looks into the video camera.

                        JEREMY (O.C.)

            C’mon, Regina. Keep pushing, baby.

                        REGINA

            You did this to me, you son of bitch!

Regina continues to yell and curse out Jeremy. Wrong! She knocks him unconscious and sends the camera flying out of his hand.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Ain’t this some ironic shit? I passed

            out when she told me she was pregnant.

            Then I got knocked out while she was

            in labor.

The midwife takes a glimpse at Jeremy -- Damn!

                        MIDWIFE

            Nurse!

INT. MATERNITY WARD - MOMENTS LATER

Jeremy picks up his newborn son from his bin. He cradles him in his arms. A cute bundle of joy, JEREMY MADD, JR., nickname J.J. Jeremy has a bandage wrapped around his head.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            After Regina’s sixteen hours of labor

            with me being knocked out for the final

            three; we gave birth to our first child,

            Jeremy Jr. I felt like the luckiest

            man in the world.

He brings the baby up to the window for their families and friends to see. They’re in awe over the bundle of joy. They
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wave and make faces at J.J. Jeremy uses his tiny arm to wave back at them.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            That’s when the ball got rollin’.

EXT. MADD CARS - DAY - 2001

Jeremy handing the keys of an Explorer to a FEMALE CUSTOMER.  She gives Jeremy a big hug. A SALES ASSOCIATE is in the B.G. attempting to sale a Taurus to a HUSBAND AND WIFE.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            My Ford dealership became one of the

            top dealerships in Chicago.

INT. HOUSE - AFTERNOON - 2002

A dream house in the suburbs. Jeremy and Regina unload dishes from boxes. A one-year-old J.J. is on the floor playing with his toys.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            We moved out of our breadbox apartment

            and bought our house in the ‘burbs.

After a beat...

                        JEREMY (V.O.) 

            It was perfect timing because wifey and

            I wound up havin’ a new addition to our

            family.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY - NINE MONTHS LATER

Regina is sitting in her bed, cradling their second child in her arms. A beautiful baby girl, CARNATION MADD. Jeremy gently strokes the baby’s hair. This birth is less hostile than the first one.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            We welcomed our second child into the

            world, Carnation. The name might sound

            ghetto to most of you. But, we decided
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            to name her after my wife and my late

            mother’s favorite flower.

INT. CHICAGO STATE UNIVERSITY - MORNING - PRESENT DAY

Regina, now eleven years older, sitting at her desk taking notes in class. Dozing off but still attentive.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Regina was just about a few credits

            shy of completing her masters.

INT. PRESCHOOL CLASS - MORNING - PRESENT DAY

A class of four and five-year-old STUDENTS are sitting on the floor, Indian-style. The teacher’s instructing a book of shapes to the students.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Carnation was doing well in preschool.

She turns the page to a picture of a rectangle.

                        TEACHER

            Now, who can tell me what shape this

            is?                  

Carnation, now five, raises her hand along with other students.

                        TEACHER

            Carnation.

                        CARNATION

            A rac-tangle.

                        TEACHER

                    (laughs)

            It’s “rectangle” but very good.

INT. FIRST GRADE CLASSROOM - AFTERNOON - PRESENT DAY

The teacher walks around to each student’s desk handing back results of their spelling tests. He places J.J.’s test on his desk. J.J., now six, looks at his test. Not good.
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CLOSE-UP: SPELLING TEST RESULTS

58% is written on top, “F” is written under it.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Let’s just say J.J. was a work in

            progress, but we’ve been helping him

            with his schoolwork.


INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT

Our happy couple in between the sheets. Make out session.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Our lovemaking was still on the regular.

Jeremy looks AT the CAMERA. He slams the door.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Suddenly, it seemed like the ball stopped

            rollin’ in our marriage.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT - MONTHS LATER

Jeremy is in the mood for love. He climbs in the bed and snuggles up to Regina. To his surprise, she is laying in the bed. Snoring.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)






            We weren’t makin’ love anymore.

Jeremy switches the light off and goes to sleep. Pissed.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT

OUR MONTAGE CONCLUDES with Regina and Jeremy laying next to each other in bed, sleeping.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            The instrumental part of that was my

            badass kids started sleeping in the

            bed with us.

We PAN across to reveal J.J. and Carnation lying next to them. Snoring.
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                        JEREMY (V.O.)

            Don’t get me wrong, I love my babies

            to death, but I felt that they should

            be sleeping in their own beds.

                    (slight pause)

            Plus, I can’t stand those two snoring.

            They sound like two trains rumbling

            through the bedroom.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - MORNING

The sun shines brightly through the window. Everyone is still in the bed sleeping. The alarm clocks swings around 7:30; the latest HIP-HOP JOINT blares from the radio. 

Our boy wakes up from his good night sleep. Groggy. He stretches out his arms, yawning.

                        JEREMY

            J.J., Carnation, it’s time to up.

They don’t budge.

                        JEREMY

            Guess I’m gonna have to get the cold

            water.

Jeremy gets up out of the bed. He slips on a toy car and falls on his ass. The fall wakes everybody up. They see Jeremy groaning in pain, holding his back. J.J. and

Carnation let out slight giggles. Regina rushes to his aid.

                        REGINA

            Y’all stop laughing, it’s not funny.

                     (to Jeremy)

            Are you okay, baby?

                        JEREMY

            Yeah, I’m alright.

                        REGINA

                    (to J.J.)

            Boy, didn’t I tell you to put your

            toys up after you finished playing

            with them?
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                        J.J.

            Yes, Mom.

                        JEREMY

            Why do you keep doin’ it?

                        J.J.

                  (innocently)

            I don’t know.

                        REGINA

            J.J., from now on pick up all your

            toys after you finish playin’ with

            them. You just saw what happened.

            Not only this, but I could get hurt,

            Carnation could get hurt, or even

            you could get hurt. You understand?

                        J.J.

            Yeah. Sorry, Daddy.

                        JEREMY

            That’s okay. Y’all go on and get ready

            for school.

The kids get up and exit the bedroom. He gives Regina a look--This ain’t over yet.

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Regina pours herself a cup of coffee. Jeremy is sitting at the table eating a bowl of his favorite cereal, Honey Comb. She joins him at the table and drinks her coffee. They’re both fully dressed.

                       JEREMY

            Regina, we need to talk.

                       REGINA

            What’s up?

                       JEREMY

            I think the kids should stop sleeping

            in the bedroom with us.
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                       REGINA

            Why?

                       JEREMY

            I feel that J.J. and Carnation are at

            the age where they should be sleeping

            in their own beds.

                       (beat)

            Plus, it’s time for them to get over

            their fears of sleeping in the dark.

                       REGINA

            Jeremy, listen to yourself. You actin’

            like they’re mini-adults. They’re not

            adults, they’re just kids. Kids going

            through a kid phase. 

                       JEREMY

            Baby, I understand all that--

                       REGINA

            Besides, we’re their parents. It’s

            our job to nurture them during this

            time.

                       JEREMY

            But we gotta be careful to make sure

            this don’t turn them into enablers.

            I don’t want them goin’ out into the

            world not knowing how to handle their

            own problems. They gotta learn that

            they can’t run to Mommy and Daddy

            forever.

Regina looks at her watch. She is running late.

                       REGINA

            Baby, I would love to continue this

            conversation, but I’m running late. I

            have an Economics test today. So, we’ll

            finish this when we get home.

She gets up from the table and gives him a kiss on the lips.
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                       JEREMY

            Good luck, honey.

She strolls out the kitchen.

                       REGINA

            Thank you.

                  (to the Kids)

            ‘Bye kids!

                       KIDS (O.S.)

            ‘Bye, Mom!

                       JEREMY

            How come I don’t hear no damn water

            running?

EXT. HOUSE - MORNING

Jeremy steps out of the house with J.J. and Carnation. He escorts them up towards the bus.

                       JEREMY

            All right, you two have a good day

            at school. Y’all be good and do

            what the teacher tells you.

                       CARNATION

            Yes, Daddy.

                       J.J.

            OK.

                       JEREMY

            I’ll pick you guys up later.

They run for the bus. Jeremy stops them in their tracks.

                       JEREMY

            Hey, y’all forgot something.

The kids know what it is. They run back and hug him. J.J. and Carnation run on the bus. The bus rides off.

                       KIDS
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            ‘Bye, Daddy.

He waves at them.

EXT. DRIVEWAY - CONTINUOUS

An ‘06 Ford Excursion pulls up in the driveway. Jeremy strolls up to the driveway. SANTONIO, his engaged best friend and assistant manager, (27, black), emerges from the SUV.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

            My boy and assistant manager, Santonio 

            was about a couple of months away from

            marryin’ Regina’s girl Danielle. Regina

            introduced them at our housewarming

            party and the fireworks set off from

            there.

                       SANTONIO

            What’s up, J?

                       JEREMY

            What’s up, Mr. Groom-to-Be?

                       SANTONIO

            Gettin’ ready for this wedding. I’m

            nervous as hell.

                       JEREMY

            If you want, I’ll buy you a passport.

                       SANTONIO

            Naw, I ain’t that nervous.

Our duo share a laugh.

                       JEREMY

            It’s natural to have cold feet before

            the big day. Shit, some people have

            ‘em before the big day. I even had

            a little cold feet on my wedding day.

                       SANTONIO

            ‘A little’? Jeremy, you pissed in
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       your pants before they could play a

            cord of “Here Comes the Bride”. You

            held up the wedding for three hours

            to get clean up. By the time the

            wedding proceeded, almost everybody

            in the church objected to you and

            Regina getting married.

                       JEREMY

            Negro, please. You know Regina’s

            vindictive-ass pops told everybody

            to do that bullshit. ‘Cause most of

            them was Regina’s people.

                       SANTONIO

            I guess they felt if you couldn’t

            support your water, how could you

            support a wife and kids.

                       JEREMY

            I’ve been doin’ pretty good.

                       SANTONIO

            On the real, how can me and Danielle

            have a good, long-lasting marriage

            like yours?

                       JEREMY

            Well, it’s all about compromise. You

            have to give some and you have to

            take some. You gotta know when to

            talk, you gotta know when to shut

            up. But, the most important thing of

            all. You have to deal with any and

            every flaw they have.

Santonio is taking heed.

                       JEREMY

            Even if you feel that Danielle wakes

            up every morning looking so ugly that

            you wanna put her face in some cookie

            dough and make some ugly cookies.

                      (a beat)

            Last but not least, you have to be
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            prepared if she throws you that

            curveball.

                       SANTONIO

            What curveball?

                       JEREMY

            Holding back sex. Before you tie the

            knot, you get all the fuckin’ sex you

            want. Once you get married the sex is 

            still on the regular, but ya not

            gettin’ it like when y’all were dating.

            Then once the kids comes along

            the sex is being held off from

            you in the middle of some fuckin’

            recession.

                    (voice rises)

            All because yo’ cock blockin’-ass

            kids can’t or won’t sleep in their

            own muthafuckin’ bedroom!

                       SANTONIO

            Jeremy, Jeremy, calm down.

He does.

                       JEREMY

            Sorry about that, Santonio. I just

            got caught up in the moment. But,

            you understand the knowledge I’m 

            trying to drop on you.

                       SANTONIO

                  (not so sure)

            Yeah, words to live by.

Santonio changes the subject.

                       SANTONIO

            From your little rant a second ago,

            it doesn’t sound like things are

            happy in paradise. What’s up?

                       JEREMY

            Man, ever since the kids have been
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            sleeping in our bedroom; it’s been

            driving a wedge in our marriage. We

            don’t mess around anymore, we don’t

            have time to ourselves, hell, we

            don’t even cuddle anymore.

                       SANTONIO

             You talk to Regina?

                       JEREMY

             She thinks we’re suppose to nurture

             them through their “kid phase”.

                       SANTONIO

             What kid phase?

                       JEREMY

             They’re scared of the dark.

                       SANTONIO

             Normal.

                       JEREMY 

             But, I think if we keep on letting

             them sleep in the bed with us; it’s

             gonna turn them into enablers

             when they get older.

                       SANTONIO

             You got a point there. That definitely

             wouldn’t be good for them. It won’t

             teach J.J. how to be a man, or Carnation

             how to be independent.

                       JEREMY

             You damn right. I wanna enjoy my golden

             years. I don’t wanna look those two

             when I’m in my forties, fifties, or

             sixties. I want us to walk around the

             house butt naked like we used to do.

             In nothin’ but our house shoes or

             flip-flops. Everything sagging.

                       SANTONIO

                  (cracking up)
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             You a fool, man. The reason why I

             came over was because the tailor

             wants us at his shop so we can 

             get measured for our tuxes Friday.

                       JEREMY

             I will definitely be there.

Santonio hops in his Excursion.

INT. THERAPIST OFFICE - AFTERNOON

Our married couple are sitting on the couch discussing their problems with DR. HUTCH, (50). She’s scribbling down notes in her notepad.

                       JEREMY

             Doc, our two children started

             sleeping in the bed with us about

             a month ago. They’ve been afraid

             to sleep in the dark. Which is

             perfectly normal childhood thing

             to go through, but since then we

             haven’t had intimate relations.

             Can I break it down for you in

             street terms?

                       DR. HUTCH

             Please.

Beat.

                       JEREMY

             To break it down for you in street

             terms, Regina has been holding her

             pussy hostage.

Regina slaps him dead in the face. Dr. Hutch looks at Jeremy, unfazed.

                       DR. HUTCH

             Jeremy?

JEREMY
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Lost in his daydream, not paying attention. He snaps out of it and tries to focus.

                       DR. HUTCH

             Jeremy, it’s your turn.

                       JEREMY

             Doc, our two children started to

             sleep in our bedroom almost a

             month ago. They have their fears

             of sleeping in the dark. Now, I

             understand that it’s a normal               

             thing for a child to go through.




                       (beat)

             Now, since the kids have been 

             sleeping in the bedroom with us.

             We don’t have the quality time

             anymore. I’m not just talkin’

             about intimate quality time.

             I’m talkin’ about the little

             quality time, too. You know,

             hugging, kissing, cuddling

             every now and then. But, all

             she wants to do is either

             study or she wants to focus

             on the kids.

                       REGINA

             You see how he’s sounding right

             now, Dr. Hutch? I thought I had

             only two kids, not three. My

             husband wants to have that

             quality time all day, everyday.

             He acts like that I’m suppose to

             forget about the kids and tend to

             his needs. He doesn’t spend enough

             time with them. All he wants

             to do is sit up and watch TV

             when he gets home.

She jots down their translations on her notepad. 

CLOSE-UP: DR. HUTCH’S NOTEBOOK

At the top it reads, “JEREMY’S TRANSLATION: LESS KIDDY 
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TIME, MORE PUNANI TIME (NEEDS TO GET LAID ASAP). Under Jeremy’s translation it reads, “REGINA’S TRANSLATION: NO PUNANI TIME UNTIL THE KIDS GET MORE DADDY TIME (KEEPING HER NA NA ON LOCKDOWN LIKE FORT KNOX)”.      

                       JEREMY

             Baby, I be workin’ all day dealing

             the crazy public.

                       REGINA

             Oh, and you think being a graduate

             student and a full-time mom is a

             picnic?

                       JEREMY

             You puttin’ words in my mouth.

Dr. Hutch gestures “Time Out”. They get quiet.    

                       DR. HUTCH

             I see that the problem you guys are

             having. It’s a lack of communication.

                      (to Regina)

             Jeremy wants balance in the marriage.

             A time to tend to the kids and a time

             to tend to each other.

                      (to Jeremy)

             On the other hand, Regina wants to

             devote her time to the kids. And,

             doesn’t want the intimacy on an

             everyday basis. But, she also wants

             you to be more involved in your

             kids lives.

                       REGINA

             That’s right.

                       DR. HUTCH

             Here’s what I’m going to suggest.

             You have to find a way to get the

             kids to sleep in their own beds, so

             they can face their fears of the 

             dark because if they don’t that

             could lead into enabling.
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Jeremy raises up his fist in victory.

                       DR. HUTCH

             I’m finished yet, Mr. Madd.

                      (to Jeremy)

             You need to start becoming more

             active in your kids lives. No

             matter how tired you may be. You

             have to remember that your wife

             didn’t conceive them by herself.

             I know my two sons can give me

             some problems at times to the point

             I want to get on the freeway and

             never go home. But, in the end,

             I’m glad I brought them into the

             world. 

                      (to both)

             And, plus, find a way to balance

             out time between work, school, and

             the kids to have that time for





             each other. Like going to a movie,

             taking in a concert, or just take

             a stroll in the park. Just something

             to help you to get away from all of

             the everyday stress.

                       BOTH

             Okay.

                       DR. HUTCH

             I’m going to be out of town for the

             next two weeks. So, I’m going to

             schedule our next session for the

             week after I come back from my trip.

             Same time. Will that inconvenience

             you two?

                       JEREMY

             No.

                       REGINA

             Not a problem at all.

                       DR. HUTCH

             OK, see you in three weeks.
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                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             After that therapy session, it

             seemed like things started to

             change for the better.

EXT. U.S. CELLULAR FIELD - DAY

Jeremy and J.J. are sitting in front row seats taking in a White Sox game. A father and son moment.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             I started becoming more active in

             the kids’ lives.

A homerun ball flies into the direction of their row. The crowd rises to their feet, cheering. Fans have their hands or gloves ready to catch the ball. Jeremy catches the ball on the tip his glove. He gives it to J.J. and they high five each other.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             I had my good times--

INT. SCHOOL AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

Carnation is standing on stage singing a bad rendition of Fantasia’s “I Believe” for her school talent show.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             --and my bad times--

AUDIENCE

Most of the audience members cheer Carnation on despite her non-talent. Jeremy, Regina, and J.J. are watching in the front row. Jeremy wants to be a supportive parent, but by the look on his face her singing irritates him. If he could he wouldn’t claim her as his child right now.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             Carnation’s voice ain’t caught up

             with her singing yet. It’ll get

             there.

INT. MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT
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Jeremy and Regina watch a movie. They’re cuddled up in each other’s arms. They’re stuffing their faces with popcorn.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             Regina and I started spending time

             away from the kids, and do some of

             the things we used to do. Goin’ to

             the movies.

INT. CHINESE RESTAURANT - DAY

The happy couple sits at a table eating their favorite Chinese dishes.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             Going out to eat.

EXT. PARK - AFTERNOON

Jeremy gives Regina a big push on the swing.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             Even chillin’ in the park.

With him not paying attention, her frame knocks Jeremy to the ground.

INT. MADD CARS - SHOWROOM - MORNING

J.J. tries to interest a BUSINESSWOMAN in a brand new Ford Focus. The little man possesses his Dad’s charm and salesmanship. He’s even dressing the part in his Easter best.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             On weekends I would take J.J. to

             work with me. He wants to take over

             the family business when he grows

             up.

The businesswoman is interested in the car. Jeremy admires J.J. from his office door like any proud father would. A smile etches across his face.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)
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             Look at my little man tryin’ to sell

             that car like his daddy.

                      (a beat)

             But, there was still two problems.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jeremy sneaks under the covers and snuggles up to Regina. She is slumped over on the other side. The same result as before.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             The love making still wasn’t there.

                       REGINA

                   (tiredly)

             Jeremy, I’m not in the mood tonight.

He rolls over on his side of the bed. Salty.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Regina and the Kids are sleeping in the bed, peacefully. Our boy is laying at the edge of the bed with a child-like pout on his face.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             My kids was still sleeping in the bed

             with us. I forgot to mention to y’all

             earlier, it started out as a temporary

             thing. Now they were sleeping with us

             night--

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NEXT NIGHT

Regina is sleeping like a baby. J.J., and Carnation are still snoring.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

             --after night--

We find Jeremy lying in the same spot with the same expression on his face.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT AFTER NEXT
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Jeremy is laying on the same edge of the bed. Same pout. Regina still sleeping like a baby. The kids snoring is keeping him up.

                       JEREMY (V.O.)

              --after night--

He grabs a pillow and gets up OUT OF FRAME.

EXT. BRIDAL SHOP - MORNING

Regina and Danielle, now 11 years older, stand outside of the shop in a crowd of hundreds of anxious SOON-TO-BE BRIDES and their BRIDESMAIDS for the annual Bridal Rush.

                       REGINA

              I’m stuck between a rock and a

              hard place right now, Danielle. I

              keep on hearing Jeremy’s griping

              about how the kids sleep in the

              bed with us every night. And, how

              we don’t have sex anymore and this,

              that, and another.

A beat.

                       DANIELLE

              First of all, I think Jeremy is 

              being a little selfish on the kids

              issue. He should be more sensitive to

              the their situation. Especially when

              his ass used to have nightmares about

              Carrie when he was a kid. Secondly,

              I think y’all need to find a balance

              between kiddy time and quality time.

              Maybe have the kids spend the night

              with your parents or his father. Or,

              they can spend the night with me and

              Santonio.

                       REGINA

              If I leave them there with you two,

              you promise me that y’all won’t

              send them back to us on a sugar

              high like you two did last time.
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                       DANIELLE

              Girl, they wasn’t on no sugar high.

                       REGINA

              Well, what do you call it?

                       DANIELLE

              We was havin’ fun.

                       REGINA

              “Fun”, huh? You and Santonio had

              J.J. and Carnation amped up on

              ice cream, Oreos, and candy all

              weekend long. Breakfast didn’t help,

              either because they ate a few bowls

              of Fruity Pebbles.

Danielle laughs.

                       REGINA

              I’m for real, Danielle. J.J. was

              so damn hopped up, I thought I was

              gonna have to send him to rehab.

                       (beat)

              He would’ve been the first kid in

              in rehab saying, “Hi, my name is

              J.J., and I’m a sugar addict.”

They both crack up. The STORE MANAGER unlocks the doors. Open for business.

                       DANIELLE

              Regina, don’t take offense to what

              I’m about to say. Fuck your problems.

              Yo’ ass already had your wedding, now

              it’s time for me to have mine’s. OK?

                       REGINA

            (doesn’t know how to take it)

              OK.

INT. BRIDAL SHOP - CONTINUOUS

The war is on! The women bum rush into the shop like a stampede of bulls. Store Manager is ran over into ground. 
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They head straight to the racks.

SERIES OF SHOTS

Soon-to-be Brides snatching their wedding dresses off the racks. The Bridesmaids snatching their dresses, the other bridesmaids, and maids of honors dresses off the racks.

Women fighting over the last available dress in their sizes. Security Guards immediately breaks them up.

Regina is cleaning up with the dresses through the isles. Danielle is struggling to find a dress her size. She spots a SALES ASSOCIATE and approaches her.

                       DANIELLE

               Excuse me.

                       SALES ASSOCIATE

               Yes. How may I help you?

                       DANIELLE

               Can you please tell where is the

               size twelve section?

                       SALES ASSOCIATE

               Yes, it’s two isles down.

                       DANIELLE

               Thank you so much.

She strolls over to the Size 12 section. Good news, Danielle spots her wedding dress. Bad news, it’s the last dress on the rack. She is ecstatic. She instantly grabs the last dress off the rack.

                       WOMAN (O.C.)

               Excuse you, but I think that dress

               belongs to me.

Danielle turns around. A voluptuous BRIDE-TO-BE is standing behind her.

                       DANIELLE

               No, excuse you, this dress belongs
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               to me. Besides, isn’t this dress

               too small for you?

                       BRIDE-TO-BE

               It’s not for me, you smart-ass,

               anorexic bitch. The dress is for

               my bridesmaid.

                       DANIELLE

               Well, I didn’t see your name on

               it.

                       BRIDE-TO-BE

               I don’t give a fuck if it did

               have my name on it.

                       DANIELLE

               As the saying goes, ‘You snooze,

               you lose.’

                       BRIDE-TO-BE

               I ain’t about to lose shit. The

               only you about to lose is some

               muthafuckin’ teeth in this

               muthafucka if you don’t gimme

               that muthafuckin’ dress.

Regina walks into the aisle with dress in hands. She sees the two Brides-To-Be staring each other down.

                       REGINA

               Girl, what’s the problem?

                       DANIELLE

               There ain’t no problem.

                       BRIDE-TO-BE
               Oh, yes, there is. Your girl here

               has a smart mouth, she won’t unass

               my dress, and your ass come in here

               interfering.

                       REGINA

               You know what? I could respond to

               that, but I don’t have the time.
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               Danielle, just let her have the

               dress. We can go somewhere else.

                       DANIELLE

               No, Regina, I’m not going all the

               way to the North Side to get a

               dress. ‘Cause all she wants to do

               is bully me into givin’ here this

               dress, and that ain’t happening.

                       BRIDE-TO-BE

               You better listen ya girl ‘cause

               you about to get yo’ feelings hurt.               

Danielle has had enough.

                       DANIELLE

               Regina, I tried.

Danielle sacks her to the floor. The fight is on. War of the Brides. Danielle vs. the Bride-to-Be. Brawl for it all. You know the deal.

INT. MADD CARS - JEREMY’S OFFICE - MORNING

Jeremy and Santonio shoot some paper ball hoops.

                       SANTONIO

               Boy, I can’t wait to go to the

               United Center Sunday afternoon.

               The Bulls gonna take it to the

               Wizards.

                       JEREMY

               I know that’s right. They gon’

               make Arenas look like “Arenass”

               at the end of the game. I can’t

               stand that cat for nothin’.

                       SANTONIO
               Hell yeah, he tries to act like

               he’s the next Jordan, and ain’t

               done nothin’. He hasn’t won a

               championship, hell, he hasn’t even

               gotten the team to The Finals.












30.
Jeremy’s phone rings. He answers it.

                       JEREMY

               Good morning, Madd Cars. Jeremy

               Madd speaking.

INT. BRIDAL SHOP - INTERCUT

Regina is talking on her cell phone. The scuffle between Danielle and the Bride-to-Be still ensues in the B.G.

                       REGINA

               Hi, hubby.

                       JEREMY

               Hey, wifey.

                  (concerned)

               What’s goin’ on over there?

                       REGINA

               Nothing, just some ignorant

               females fightin’ over a dress.

               Anyway, what do you say to a

               candlelight dinner for two

               tonight with all your favorites,

               no kids, and little dessert, if

               you know what I mean?

                       JEREMY

               I say I’m down.

The Bride-to Be’s BRIDESMAID joins in on the fight.

                       REGINA

               Baby, I gotta go. I’ll see you

               tonight.

                       JEREMY

               Bye, baby.

They hang up. Regina jumps right into the melee.

INT. KIDS BEDROOM - NIGHT

Regina tucks J.J. and Carnation into their beds.
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                       REGINA

               OK, kids. I need you to be

               brave for me and Daddy. If you

               have any nightmares, don’t be

               afraid to call me. OK?

                       J.J.

               OK.

                       CARNATION

               Yes, Mommy.

                       REGINA

               Gimme some kisses. I love you.

They both kiss her on her cheek. She heads for the door.

                       KIDS

               Love you, too.

                       REGINA

               Sweet dreams.

She turns off the light, close the door. They switch on their nightlights.

INT. DINING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Jeremy and Regina finish their dinner under the candlelight. Long overdue. “You and I” by O’Bryan plays on the stereo. Jeremy is stuffed.

                       JEREMY

              (licking his fingers)

               Mmm, mmm, mmm! Baby, you can

               still throw down in the kitchen.

                       REGINA

               I’m glad you enjoyed it. It’s

               been long overdue.

She gives him a peck on his lips.

                       JEREMY

               May I have this dance, Mrs. Madd?












32.
                       REGINA

               I’ve got something better than

               a dance. How about you have your

               dessert now?

                       JEREMY

               That’s a better suggestion.

INT. KIDS BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

J.J. and Carnation sound asleep in their beds. Their nightlights are turned off. Suddenly, a MONSTROUS GROWL comes from the closet. Carnation wakes up, terrified.

                       CARNATION

                   (whispers)

               J.J.! J.J.!

No response. He is knocked out. She picks up her baby doll, throws it at J.J. and hits him in his face. J.J. wakes up instantly.

                       J.J.

                   (groggy)

               What, Carnation?!

                       CARNATION

                   (whispers)

               He’s back! The Koopa Goblin

               is back! He’s in the closet!

                       J.J.

               There ain’t no Koopa Goblin

               in the closet. Go back to sleep.

He does. The growling from the closet intensifies. Loud banging is on the door. J.J. jumps back up, frightened.

                       J.J.

               Carnation, you was right. He

               is in the closet.

                       CARNATION

               No shit.
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The GROWLING AND BANGING turns up full circle. A monster, THE KOOPA GOBLIN, bursts through the door. A hideous, scary green monster. The kids jump out of their beds and run. SCREAMING.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

The bedroom is a love palace. Scented candle lit all around. The lights are dim. Red and peach rose pedals scattered all over the bed and floor. Art of Noise’s “Moments in Love” blares through the walls from the stereo.

We pan around to find our happy couple lying in the bed, under the sheets. Passionate make-out session. They hear the kids screaming out in the hallway.

                        KIDS

               Mommy! Daddy!

The lovebirds instantly jolt out of the bed. Before they can get to their kids, J.J. and Carnation stampede into the bedroom. J.J., unknowingly and accidentally, kicks a over candle. A flame ignites on the carpet. They run into Jeremy and Regina’s arms. They cuddle the kids.

                        REGINA

                   (startled)

               Are you two okay?

                        J.J.

               The Koopa Goblin tried to get

               us again.

                        REGINA

               It’s okay. Y’all are safe, now.

               That monster’s not gonna hurt

               my babies.

                        JEREMY

               It’s alright. It’s alright now.

Jeremy smells something.

                        JEREMY

               What’s that burning smell?
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WHOOSH! The fire spreads to the curtains. Without turning around, Jeremy is aware of what’s going on.

                        JEREMY

               Aw, shit! Y’all get out of here!

               The bedroom’s on fire! Regina,

               call 911 at Mr. Turney’s house!

               I’ll see if I can put the fire out!

Regina and the Kids rush out the bedroom, he rushes out behind them. Once a bedroom is now a big cloud of smoke.

Seconds later, Jeremy storms back with a fire extinguisher in his hand. Almost the whole bedroom is on fire. He knows it’s too much for him to handle.

                        JEREMY

               Fuck this!

He rushes out.

EXT. HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

The drama is slowly ceasing. Everyone is safe and sound. A crew of FIREFIGHTERS is closing up shop. Two FIREFIGHTERS carry out the now burnt mattress, sheets and curtains. One of the Firefighters approaches Jeremy and Regina.

                        FIREFIGHTER

               Well, Mr. and Mrs. Madd, the fire

               was close to spreading throughout

               the whole house. Luckily, we got

               here in time to prevent it. The

               bedroom is totally destroyed. Do

               you have fire insurance?

                        JEREMY

               Yes.

                        FIREFIGHTER

               Have your agent come out and survey

               the damages.

                        REGINA

               Is it safe to go back in?
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                        FIREFIGHTER

               Yeah, just give it a few days

               for the house to air out from

               the water and smoke. Okay?

                        JEREMY

               Alright. Thank you.

The Firefighter walks off.

                        REGINA

               (to J.J. and Carnation)

               J.J., Carnation, y’all wait

               in the car Daddy and I are

               gonna pack some clothes for

               us. We’re staying at Granddad's

               house.

The kids walk towards the car. Disappointed. Regina and Jeremy walk into the house. His robe has a burn hole in the middle revealing his bare behind.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY - A FEW DAYS LATER

Our couple stands in the middle of the kitchen. Arguing.

                        JEREMY

               Regina, I’m tired! I’m tired!

               The kids aren’t sleeping in the

               bed with us anymore!

                        REGINA

               Oh, yes the hell they are! The

               last time I checked my name is

               on this fuckin’ deed right next to

               yours! Before I’m anything else,

               I’m a mother just like you’re a

               father before you’re anything

               else. If I have to choose

               between tending to my kids

               needs or tending to somebody

               else needs.

                        (beat)

               You know what I’ll choose.
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                        JEREMY

               What about tendin’ to the needs

               of your husband?! Don’t get me

               wrong, I understand tendin’ to

               the kids needs is first, foremost,

               and important. But, baby, we

               haven’t had time alone in months.

                        REGINA

               What are you talking about? We’ve

               gone to the movies, out to dinner,

               the park.

                        JEREMY

                     (a beat)

               I’m talking about quality time.

               We haven’t cuddled up together

               liked we used to. ’Cause almost

               every time I try to cuddle with

               you is rolled over on the other

               muthafuckin’ side asleep.

Regina is getting pissed.

                        JEREMY

               Plus, we don’t make love like

               we used to since they’d started

               sleeping in the bed with us.

               It’s almost like we in the middle

               of some fuckin’ recession.

She is really pissed.

                        REGINA

               Is that what this is really about,

               Jeremy?! Sex?! How come when you

               men feel like you’re not getting

               the amount of sex you want; y’all

               asses try to use every fuckin’

               bullshit excuse in the book to

               get it?!

                        JEREMY

               Woman, this is not about sex!

               It’s about our relationship, how
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               we feel about each other, the

               vows we exchanged to each other
               as well as in front of God and

               all our people.

                        REGINA

               And, we also made a vow to our

               kids. Like I said before their

               needs come before anybody’s.

INT. KIDS BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

J.J. and Carnation standing by the door doing what kids do. Eavesdropping.

                        J.J.

               Who you think is going to win

               the fight?

                        CARNATION

               Mommy.

                        J.J.

               Aw, Carnation, you always go

               with Mom, I’m going with Daddy.

               Winner gets to keep loser’s

               toys until Christmas.

                  (extends his hand)

               Deal?

                        CARNATION

                 (shakes his hand)

               Deal.

                        REGINA (O.S.)

               J.J. and Carnation, y’all better

               not be standing at that door

               listening.

They back away from the door.

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

                        REGINA

               And, you shouldn’t talk about
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               nobody being afraid of monsters,

               Mr. Madd. I remember you told

               me you used to be scared of

               Carrie when you was little.

                        JEREMY

               Now, that ain’t funny.

                        REGINA

                (Ms. White impression)

               ‘Don’t go to the prom! Stay

                here with me!’

                        JEREMY

               That ain’t funny.

                        REGINA

                (Ms. White impression)

               ‘They’re gonna laugh at you!

                They’re gonna laugh at you!’

She laughs hysterically.

                        JEREMY

               That ain’t funny, Regina. Hey,

               at least you got a chance to

               run from somebody like Freddy,

               Jason, or Chucky. You couldn’t

               run from Carrie because she

               broke out with that teleknetics

               stuff.

                        REGINA

               Oh, my goodness.

                        JEREMY

               But, this is not about me. It’s

               about these kids sleeping in

               the bed with us. Our job is to

               teach them to be responsible

               adults, right?

                        REGINA

               Right.
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                        JEREMY

               How can we teach J.J. and Carnation

               to be responsible adults if they

               don’t learn how to face their fears?

               What are gonna do? Let ‘em sleep

               with us until their twenty-one?

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT - DAYDREAM

Jeremy and Regina, twenty-something years older, are cuddled up in each other’s arms in the bed. They give each other a good night kiss on the lips.

                        JEREMY

               Good night, ‘Gina.

                        REGINA

               Good night, Jeremy.

They glimpse next to them.

                        BOTH

               Good night, kids.

Cut to reveal: J.J. and Carnation, both in their 20s, lying next to them.

                        KIDS

               Good night, Mommy. Good night,

               Daddy.

Jeremy claps the lights off.

INT. KITCHEN - REALITY

The argument reaches the boiling point, their voices overlap each other.

                        JEREMY

               You know what, Regina?! We ain’t

               seeing eye-to-eye on this issue,

               there’s only one resort.

                        REGINA

               What? Get a divorce?
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                        JEREMY

               No! I’m going on strike!

Jeremy storms out the kitchen.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               I was thinkin’, “I’ll give it a

               week and wifey will see that I’m

               right.” 

We begin a MONTAGE, where the strike unfolds:

EXT. HOUSE - MORNING

SONG: “War” by Edwin Starr

Jeremy sets up camp for his strike headquarters on the roof.  His cooler, radio, blanket and lawn chair is sitting on the roof. He hammers a sign into the gutter that reads HUSBAND ON STRIKE. It looks like the handiwork of a retarded first grader.    

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT

Regina, J.J. and Carnation sleep in their newly renovated bedroom. Peacefully. She is unfazed.

EXT. ROOFTOP - DAY

Jeremy is sitting in his lawn chair. A few oncoming cars give him some HONKS from their horns. Jeremy waves at the cars.

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING

Regina gets the kids’ lunches ready for school. Still unfazed. J.J. strolls into the kitchen. 

                        J.J.

             Momma, are you and Daddy getting

             a divorce?

                        REGINA

             Go check on your sister.
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He walks out of the kitchen.

EXT. ROOFTOP - CONTINUOUS

Jeremy is still sitting in his same spot. He notices the sign is hanging off the gutters. He climbs on his ladder with his hammer, tries to hammer the nail back onto the gutter. Jeremy misses a step, falls off the ladder and into the front yard. He is lying pain.

                        JEREMY

                   (groaning)

              Aw, shit.

J.J. steps out on the front yard.

                        J.J.

              Daddy, are you and Momma getting

              a divorce?

                        JEREMY

              Junior, git back in the house!

EXT. ROOF - AFTERNOON

Jeremy is still sitting in his lawn chair. A few more oncoming cars give him more HONKS than before. He waves at the cars.

INT. TV STATION NEWS VAN - MOVING - DAY

SHAUNA WASHINGTON, a gorgeous news reporter, is sitting on the passenger side. Something catches her eye for an interesting news story.

SHAUNA’S P.O.V.: Jeremy is sitting in his lawn chair on the roof and the sign hanging on the gutter.

                        SHAUNA

                 (to her cameraman)

              Pull over! We found ourselves

              a story!

He does.
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EXT. FRONT YARD - CONTINUOUS

OUR MONTAGE CONCLUDES with Shauna conducting an interview with Jeremy on the grass. He’s speaking his mind. Camera Crew is capturing it all on tape.

INT. LIVING ROOM - EVENING

J.J. and Carnation are sitting on the couch. Bored. Carnation flips through the channels on TV.

                        CARNATION

               Nothing’s on TV.

J.J. notices something familiar on one channel.

                        J.J.

               Carnation, turn it back.

She does.

ON TV: NEWS CLIP

It’s the 6 o’clock News. The NEWSCASTER is sitting behind the news desk broadcasting the latest news. On the left side, a photo of a man sitting on the roof near the sign. It’s Jeremy.

                        NEWSCASTER

              Men, when feel your wife or kids

              getting on your nerves. You deal 

              with it? Right? However, that’s not

              the case for a Chicago man. He has

              decided go on strike against his wife

              over their bedroom.

Carnation puts the TV on Mute.

                        KIDS

              Mommy!

Regina rushes into the living room.

                        REGINA

              What is it?
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                        J.J.

              Daddy’s on TV.

Regina sits down on the couch and grabs the remote from Carnation.

                        REGINA

              Did you two finish your homework?

                        KIDS

              Yes.

                        REGINA

              Go get it so I can check it.

The kids exit the living room. She takes the TV off Mute.

ON TV: NEWS REPORT

Shauna is standing on the grass reporting.

                        SHAUNA

              Jeremy Madd decided to go on strike

              against wife because he said he was

              fed up with their two children

              sleeping in their bedroom. He said

              it’s not the fact he doesn’t love

              his wife or children. He said it’s

              just that he wants his to have his

              bedroom back.

INT. CONDO - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Danielle is glued on the couch watching the news story.

                        DANIELLE

               Santonio, baby, you gotta see this!

Santonio rushes into the living room.

                        SANTONIO

               What’s up?

He glimpses at the TV.
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                        SANTONIO

               Oh, shit. My boy on TV!

ON TV: JEREMY

                        JEREMY

               I just want to have some time

               with my wife. Plus, I want our

               kids to break out that needy

               phase. They’re too old for

               that. Especially my son, the

               way he acts sometimes I feel

               like I have two daughters

               instead of one.

                        DANIELLE

               Aw, suki, suki now! The shit is

               about to the fan. I sure hope

               that doesn’t happen in our

               marriage, Santonio.

She gets up and exits the living room. Santonio begins pondering doubtful thoughts. 

INT. KIDS BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

J.J. and Carnation sitting on the edge of his bed. Hurt. Tears slowly roll down J.J.’s face.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Regina turns the TV off, clutching the remote in hand. She is highly pissed off.

EXT. ROOFTOP - MORNING

Jeremy is sitting in his lawn chair reading the ton of 

e-mails he has received on his laptop.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               After that story aired, I got mad

               e-mails from people all over the

               city. From there things started

               changing for me. 
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EXT. MADD CARS - DAY

Hundreds of CUSTOMERS driving new Fords off the lot.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               My business was the top dealership

               in the city.

EXT. GROCERY STORE - AFTERNOON

Jeremy is loading groceries in the trunk of his car. Married Men approach him and shake his hand.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               I was getting love everywhere.

                       (pause)

               But I also got hate as well.

INT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Jeremy is sitting at a table waiting for his drink. The Waitress comes back with a glass of Pepsi in her hand.

                        WAITRESS

               Here’s your drink, Mr. Madd.

She splashes the drink in his face.

                        WAITRESS

                     (angrily)

               That’s for causing my finance to

               call off the wedding, asshole!

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               See what I mean?

EXT. SCHOOL PLAYGROUND - DAY

It’s recess. The students are running around and playing. The kids’ only time to have freedom, and they are enjoying every minute of it. J.J. is playing dodge ball with a few of his FRIENDS. 

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               Not only things started changing
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               for me, but things started changing

               for my family, too.     

We hear intimidating footsteps marching towards them. Suddenly, a menacing shadow eclipses the little tots. It’s P.J., the class bully. He is too big to be in first grade.

                        P.J.

               Hey, Jeremy, I saw your daddy

               on the news last night. He

               said you act more like his

               daughter instead of his son.

All the kids Ooh.

                        J.J.

               Hey, P.J., I overheard your

               parents talking to Ms. Battle.

               And, you’re gonna be eight-

               years-old still in the first

               grade.

All the kids laugh. P.J. becomes very angry. He pushes J.J. to the ground. The kids get pumped up. P.J. puts his fists up.

                        KIDS

                   (chanting)     

               Fight! Fight! Fight! Fight!

J.J. gets up off the ground and puts his fists up. P.J. takes a swing at him. J.J. shakes and bakes out of his direction. In a blink of an eye, J.J. DELIVERS A TWO-PIECE COMBO TO HIS JAW AND EYE. P.J. falls to the ground, wailing and embarrassed.

The crowd cheers wildly for J.J. He has done the impossible. He has finally slain the dragon. A dragon that has probably been tormenting them since preschool. But the one who isn’t happy is the PRINCIPAL. He immediately grabs J.J.

                        PRINCIPAL

               Let’s see what your parents have to

               say about this.












47.
INT. PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE - DAY

Jeremy and Regina are arguing with P.J.’s MOTHER. J.J. is sitting in the middle of his parents. P.J. sitting next to his Mother still nursing his black eye. The Principal intervenes and calms down all Parents.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               Junior got suspended for ten days

               for that fight. As my popularity

               and family problems begun to arise,

               the story became the talk of all

               of Chicago.

EXT. DOWNTOWN STREET - MORNING

A forty-something-year-old WOMAN vents her opinion at a news camera.

                        WOMAN

               When the wife in the delivery room

               twice, she birthed two kids. Right

               now she might as well say she gave

               birth to three kids because he’s

               actin’ like a big baby. He knew

               when they were born that it was

               not gonna be about him or his

               needs anymore. It was gonna be

               about their children and their

               needs. So, I think he should 

               stop crying, soak it up, and

               bear it.

INT. BARBERSHOP - DAY

A barbershop PATRON is voicing his opinion to a Chicago Sun Times REPORTER. The Reporter switches on his tape recorder. 

                        REPORTER

               What do you think about him going

               on strike against his wife?

                        PATRON

               I think he’s doing the right thing.

               For too long, females have had way
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               much fuckin’ power. If they don’t

               wanna control the house, they wanna

               control the money. If they don’t

               wanna control the money, they

               wanna control how much pussy

               they give ya. Shoot, women even

               done took over Sundays and wanna

               watch football with us. So, all

               he’s tryin’ to do is put men

               back in the driver’s seat. Plus,

               his kids are a little too old

               to be sleepin’ in the bedroom

               with them anyways.

                        (beat)

               Memo to wifey: time to stop with

               the breastfeeding.

EXT. STREET CORNER - AFTERNOON

An EX-PIMP expresses his feelings about the strike into the news camera.

                        EX-PIMP

               Listen, I was in the game for 25

               long years. All I’mma say is this,

               he thinks he pimpin’ her. But,

               in actuality he’s been pimped by

               her. Why would he go up on the

               roof to hold his strike? Why he

               couldn’t hold strike in the house?

               His name is on the lease and the

               bills, too. See, what most of cats

               don’t know is that a woman always

               has her game tight. Her game is

               tight from when she’s in the womb,

               comin’ through the canal and when

               she enters the world.

                        (a beat)

               So, this strike thang ain’t nuthin’

               but pimpin’. Reverse pimpin’ at that.

               She’s the pimp, he’s the trick. I

               bet he’ll be beggin’ next week, ‘Oh,

               baby, I’m sorry. Let’s work it out.

               You know I love you, boo.’
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INT. BEAUTY SHOP - DAY

The Chicago Sun Times Reporter goes around gathering various opinions from various EMPLOYEES and CUSTOMERS on his tape recorder.

BEAUTICIAN #1

                        BEAUTICIAN #1

               My husband and I have been married

               for 15 years. And, the first thing

               we learned firsthand is that you

               have to have balance in a marriage.

               You have to balance everything from

               sex to a guys/girls night out, from

               bills to extra money, from kids to

               each other, and from quality time

               to you time. So, they should sit

               down, talk and try to balance

               everything out. Now, they’re may

               meet all the way on certain, but

               they’ll meet at least halfway.

The Reporter goes to the CUSTOMER she’s attending to.

                        REPORTER (O.S.)

               What do you think?

                        BEAUTICIAN’S CUSTOMER

               Me, I understand you have to tend

               your kids, but I would make sure

               me husband’s needs are met.

BEAUTICIAN #2

                        BEAUTICIAN #2

               I think their kids need to start

               trying to sleep in their own room.

               Because they’re getting a little

               too old to be sleeping with their

               parents.

NAIL TECHNICIAN AND HER CUSTOMER

                        NAIL TECHNICIAN
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               He need to stop crying like a little

               bitch about the sex he ain’t gettin’

               and be a father to his children.

                        NAIL TECHNICIAN'S CUSTOMER         

               I’ll put it to you like this. Whatever

               she ain’t gettin’ from him now as a

               daddy, she can make up for in alimony

               and child support.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               Fuckin’ gold digger.

INT. SPORTS RADIO STATION - MORNING

The DJ is interviewing Bears tight end DESMOND CLARK on the air.

                        SPORTS RADIO DJ

               You know, besides getting calls from

               listeners regarding the Bears, the

               White Sox, or the Bulls. I’ve also

               been receiving calls from listeners

               about Jeremy Madd, the guy who went

               on strike against his wife over his

               kids sleeping in their bedroom. And,

               since it’s been a hot topic around

               the city. What are your thoughts?

                        DESMOND CLARK

               All I wanna say is that he needs to

               stop whining and bitching about his

               needs and start focusing on his

               family.

                        SPORTS RADIO DJ

               Absolutely.

                        DESMOND CLARK

               Madd, I can send you a bottle of

               Jergens to your house for those

               lonely--

                        SPORTS RADIO DJ

               Whoa, Desmond, calm down or the
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               FCC is gonna shut me down.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               Where the fuck was that shit talkin’

               when you let one of the worst fuckin’

               defenses in the NFL shut yo’ ass

               down in the Super Bowl, muthafucka?

INT. CHICAGO STATE UNIVERSITY CAFETERIA - AFTERNOON

Regina and her CLASSMATE are going over notes for an upcoming test at their table.

                        CLASSMATE

               Girl, I can not wait ’til this

               all over.

                        REGINA

               You ain’t lyin’. I didn’t like

               getting up at 7:00 in the morning

               then. But, that’s when I had a

               say in the matter. Now, I don’t

               have that anymore because my kids

               took that away from me by gettin’

               them up for school.

                        CLASSMATE

               Regina, when they call my name to

               get my Masters; I might do the

               Chicken Noodle Soup right on stage.

                        REGINA

               I’ll do the Harlem Shake.

The ladies snicker. Then a pair of FEMALE STUDENTS strolls pass the women.

                        FEMALE STUDENT #1

                     (whispers)

               I seen on the news her husband saying

               she don’t know how to take care of

               him.

                        FEMALE STUDENT #2

               Well, if she don’t wanna do the job.
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               I’ll be more than happy to do it.

Regina is pissed. She walks up and confronts her.

                        REGINA

               Excuse me. I didn’t catch that.

                        FEMALE STUDENT #2

               Bitch, I didn’t stutter.

                        REGINA

               Contrary to what you heard on the

               news or your ignorant opinion, I

               know how to take care of my family.

Regina walks away.

                        FEMALE STUDENT #2

               I bet he wouldn’t be on the news

               talkin’ about that I ain’t givin’

               him no punani.

She loses it. Regina hurls towards Female Student #2. Classmate and Female Student #2 intervene from the confrontation escalating any further. A Security Guard arrives on the scene.

                        SECURITY GUARD

               Is there a problem here, ladies?

                        REGINA

               No problem. I was just leaving.

Regina goes back to the table to get her stuff.

INT. TAILOR SHOP - DAY

Jeremy, Santonio, and four GROOMSMEN including DWAYNE and MIKE are being measured for their tuxedos by the Tailor.

                        SANTONIO

               J, I saw you on the news the other

               day.

                        DWAYNE
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               Fool, can’t nobody help but see it.

               That story done became the talk of

               Chicago. You been gettin’ more

               press than Britney Spears.               

                        MIKE

               I know business is booming at the

               dealership.

                        JEREMY

                  (nonchalant)

               It’s alright.

                        SANTONIO

               ‘Alright’? Don’t to play be all

               nonchalant, negro. Ever since that

               story got on the news our sales

               have doubled.

                        MIKE

               See, that’s why I’m glad I didn’t

               get fuckin’ married. Marriage ain’t

               nothin’ but a trap for them to

               control you.

                        JEREMY

               Mike, you lucky if you get laid.

                        DWAYNE

               Naw, Jeremy, I gotta go with Mike

               on this one. We may not agree on

               a lot of shit but he’s right. 

               Remember I told you right after

               you proposed to Regina not to

               marry her because it won’t work

               out? Now, look what’s happenin’.

                        JEREMY

               Yeah, Dwayne, and you was the one

               that said that we was just gon’ set

               a snake fire to see if his legs’ll

               come out. And, look what happened?

                        DWAYNE

               Oh, man, I didn’t know that it was
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               gonna give your drunk-ass uncle

               third-degree burns on him. He didn’t

               feel nothing until they was about

               to start the Soul Train Line.

                        (beat)

               But, that ain’t the point, J. The

               point is you shouldn’t have married

               her, and now you paying the fuckin’

               consequences. When you pissed in

               your pants on the wedding day that

               should’ve been a sign.

                      (to Santonio)

               Santonio, get out while you still

               can. Get out while you still can.

Santonio smiles.

                        JEREMY

               Don’t tell him that.

                        DWAYNE

               RUN FOR THE HILLS!

                        JEREMY

               Man, don’t give no advice like

               that. The man is under enough

               pressure already.

Dwayne laughs hysterically.

                        DWAYNE

               Dwayne, I wouldn’t be surprised

               if Regina serves yo’ ass some

               divorce papers when you come

               home. ’Cause I know she’s

               probably pissed off behind the

               shit you said on the news.

                        JEREMY

               No. See, that’s where your wrong,

               my friend. I bet you I’ll got a

               nice dinner, a massage, and an

               apology waitin’ for me when I

               get home from work. This strike

               will be over by midnight.
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INTERCUT WITH:

INT. SEAMSTRESS - CONTINUOUS

CLOSE-UP ON REGINA

She is pissed.

                        REGINA

               I can’t believe that son of a

               bitch husband of mine put us on

               blast on the news like that!

ESTABLISHING

Seamstresses are hard at work on the alterations for Danielle, Regina, and the Bridesmaids dresses. It’s more like a day at the beauty shop.

                        SEAMSTRESS #1

               I can believe it, honey.

                        BRIDESMAID #1

               Typical man.

                        DANIELLE

               I know that’s right. You give them

               anything and everything they want,

               and then they want to show they

               ass.

                        BRIDESMAID #2

               Preach, Danielle, preach! They

               don’t appreciate anything you do.

               Everyday I cook his breakfast 

               and dinner, give him massages and--

                      (grinds her hips)

               all the lovin’ he wants. But, I

               don’t get shit in return, not even

               a dozen of roses.

INT. TAILOR SHOP - CONTINUOUS

                        SANTONIO

               How the hell do you know that
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               Regina is gonna agree to your

               terms?

                        JEREMY

               Well, ever since this strike has

               started I know that she’s been

               missing me. So, tonight the

               strike is gonna end and there

               will be fireworks shooting off

               in the bedroom like the Fourth

               of July.

                        SANTONIO

               I don’t think so, J. She’s gonna

               start fightin’ fire with fire.

               I’ll bet my last $5.00 that she

               havin’ war council right now as

               we speak with the other troops.

Jeremy gives him a glare -- You maybe right.

INT. SEAMSTRESS - CONTINUOUS

                        SEAMSTRESS #2

               Regina, I’ll give you one thing.

               You are a better woman than me.

               I couldn’t let no husband of my

               go on strike like that, and dog

               me and my kids out on TV. We

               would’ve been on strike all right...

               we would’ve been marching down to

               that divorce court.

                        BRIDESMAID #3

               What for? The only person he’s

               hurtin’ is himself.

                        ALL

               Girl, shut yo’ ass up!

Regina starts thinking deeply.

                        REGINA

               You know what? Y’all have got me

               to evaluate this whole situation
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               through. Who does Jeremy Madd

               think he is? He think he can

               just embarrass me and my kids?

               Oh, hell to the no.

The women cheer and murmur wildly.

                        REGINA

               Since he wants to embarrass his

               own wife and children. Well,

               I’m about to give his ass

               somethin’ to be embarrassed

               about.

                        BRIDESMAID #3

               What are you saying, Regina?

                        REGINA

               I’m sayin’ it’s about time to

               fight fire with fire.

The women cheer and murmur wildly than they did previously. The war is on.

INT. TAILOR SHOP - CONTINUOUS

                        DWAYNE

               I’m glad I didn’t marry Deja.

               Because with marriage you don’t

               get nothin’ but drama for the

               rest of your life from one woman.

               That’s why I am and always will

               be a player. If I have any of

               those problems, I can send they

               ass on their way.

                        MIKE

               I know, man.

                (to Santonio and Jeremy)

               You and Jeremy are crazy for

               wanting to get married.

                     (to Jeremy)

               You thought it was gonna be all

               lovely and blissful. Now, you

               on strike like you some
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               muthafuckin’ dissatisfied

               employee for GM just to get

               some sex.

                        SANTONIO

               You two standing here talkin’ all

               that bullshit. The real reason

               y’all can’t get married is ’cause

               y’all ain’t found a woman that’s

               willing to wake up next to your

               ugly asses for life.

The fellas bust a gut.

                        JEREMY

               Yeah, and any woman waking up next

               to you two isn’t a life sentence.

               That’s the death penality.

                        DWAYNE

               You know what? Fuck you, Jeremy.

               Fuck you. I already tried to save

               your future, I’m tryin’ to save

               Santonio’s.

                      (to Santonio)

               Santonio, take my advice. Get out

               while you can.

The fellas walk away leaving Santonio with a gloom on his face. More doubts are looming.

EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Jeremy is camped out in his chair waiting to hear from Regina. No sign of her.

EXT. ROOFTOP - AN HOUR AND A HALF LATER

Jeremy is still camped out in his chair, still waiting. Still no sign of her. He starts getting agitated.

                        JEREMY

               Fuck!

EXT. ROOFTOP - HOURS LATER
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Jeremy is now asleep in his chair, snoring. He has thrown in the towel. He rolls over on another side to get more comfortable. Wrong! He rolls over, falls off the roof screaming and into the front yard.        

INT. JEREMY’S OFFICE - LATE MORNING

Jeremy is at his desk on a business call. Santonio strolls

into the office.

                        SANTONIO

               Ey, partner, I’ve been so busy all

               day selling these cars. I never

               got around to askin’ you about

               last night.

                        JEREMY

               Aw, man, Regina had on that red

               dress I like. Then she made me my

               favorite dinner: macaroni and

               chesse, chicken, green beans,

               and some of my mom’s butter rolls.

Santonio can’t help but laugh--he knows he’s lying. Beat.

                        JEREMY

               After dinner and dessert, Regina

               gave me more dessert...an all

               night long dessert.

He gives Jeremy the look--Stop BSing me.

                        JEREMY

               Alright, fool, you got me. I

               waited for her for hours for

               her to come and apologize to me.

               Nothin’. All I know is I woke

               up in my front yard this

               morning. But, it’s all good;

               she’s probably was tired from

               all that studying and she’s

               gonna have a big brunch comin’

               through this office any minute.

                        SANTONIO
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               Well, I got some good news and

               some bad news.

                        JEREMY

               Gimme the good news first.

                        SANTONIO

               The good news is Regina is here.

                        JEREMY

               OK. What’s the bad news?

                        SANTONIO

               The bad news is she ain’t here

               with no brunch.

                        JEREMY

               Well, what is she doin’ here?

                        SANTONIO

               I don’t think you wanna know,

               J.

                        JEREMY

               Where is she?

                        SANTONIO

               Outside on the lot.

Jeremy gets up from his desk.

EXT. MADD CARS - LOT – CONTINUOUS

Jeremy and Santonio walks out onto the lot. Jeremy is in absolute shock.

                        JEREMY

               What the fuck?!

Cut to reveal: Regina standing on the lot selling his possessions from the back of their Dodge Minivan to potential customers. Auction style. A sign that reads CLEARANCE SALE! EVERYTHING MUST GO! is sitting next to it. A huge turnout is standing around her.
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                        JEREMY

               I can’t believe this shit, man!

She pulls out a few of his Sean John suits and a few shoe boxes (Gators).

                        JEREMY

               My Sean Johns and Gators?! I

               know she ain’t auctioning off my

               fuckin’ Sean Johns and Gators?!

                        REGINA

               Here’s a few nice Sean John suits

               and few pairs of Gators. The

               bidding starts at $200. Do I hear

               200?

A Woman raises her hand.

                        REGINA

               200. 250. Do I hear 250?

A Man raises his hand.

                        REGINA

                    (no response)

               No 250. 300. Do I hear 300?

Another Woman raises her hand. Jeremy is ready to go off, but Santonio restrains him from regret.

                        SANTONIO

               C’mon, Jeremy, let’s get back

               inside, bruh.

Santonio escorts him back to the dealership.

EXT. SCHOOL - AFTERNOON

Jeremy stands outside waiting for school to let out. The school bell rings. The swarm of KIDS run out the school. Finally, they’re free. He spots J.J. in the midst of the crowd. Jeremy catches up to him and walks beside him.

                        JEREMY
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               Hey, J.J.

                        J.J.

                    (dejected)

               Hey, Daddy.

                        JEREMY

               What’s wrong, son?

                        J.J.

                    (dejected)

               Nothin’.

He knows what’s wrong with J.J.

                        JEREMY

               Look, J.J., I’m sorry for what

               I said on the news, and I’m

               very sorry for the embarrassment

               that I’ve caused you and your

               mama. I was angry and frustrated

               when I said it. You wanna a ride

               home? I’ll buy you that Hershey

               Sundae pie from Burger King that

               you like.

                        J.J.

               No, I’m fine, Pops.

                        JEREMY

                  (lost for words)

               Well, alright, I’ll see you at

               home, little man.

                        J.J.

               See you, Daddy.

J.J. runs towards his bus. Jeremy is hurt. He feels the same hurt that J.J. felt earlier.

INT. FLOWER SHOP - CONTINUOUS

Danielle and Santonio walk into the shop, and stop at the front counter.
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                        CASHIER

               Hi. May I help you?

                        SANTONIO

               Yes, we’re here to see Melvin

               about some wedding flowers. We

               have a 3:00 appointment.

                        CASHIER

               OK, hold a second.

The Cashier gets on the intercom.

                        CASHIER

               Melvin, your 3:00 wedding party

               is here.

                        SANTONIO

               Thank you.

She gets off the intercom. MELVIN, the shop’s owner and Santonio’s ex-boss, comes up to the front to Santonio and Danielle.

                        MELVIN

                (shaking Santonio’s hand)

               Santonio, long time, no see. How

               ya been?

                        SANTONIO

               I’ve been fine. You?

                        MELVIN

               Still hanging in there. This must

               be your fiancee?

                        SANTONIO

               Yes. Danielle, this is Melvin.

               Melvin, this is Danielle.

                        DANIELLE

                 (shaking Melvin’s hand)

               Hi. Nice to meet you.
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                        MELVIN

               I’m sure he’s told you about his

               slacking days when he was here.

                        SANTONIO

               Melvin, you know I wasn’t a slacker.

                        MELVIN

               Oh, so that wasn’t you that I

               caught sleeping in the warehouse

               that day?

Santonio and Melvin share a laugh. They walk to the table and sit down.

                        MELVIN

                    (to Danielle)

               I’m just kidding. He was one of

               my best damn workers. I still

               miss him.

He hands them a photo album-type book of wedding flowers.

                        MELVIN

               Okay, look through the book and

               tell me what flowers you’re

               interested in.

IN FAST MOTION

Danielle flips and talks through every page in the book. Both men’s heads spin around like tops. Santonio has a

look--What the hell am I getting into?

IN REAL TIME

Danielle closes the book, looks up. Santonio and Melvin look dazed. For a brief moment, they’re at a lost for words.

                        MELVIN

               When’s the wedding?

INT. THERAPIST OFFICE - MORNING
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Our couple sits across from Dr. Hutch on the couch. Dr. Hutch has her notepad and pen handy taking new notes.

                        DR. HUTCH

               Regina and Jeremy, how have you

               guys fared since our last session?

                        REGINA

               Dr. Hutch, at first everything

               was going good. We were spending

               time with each other again, going

               places, being one with each other.

               Jeremy is still on this sex trip.

               So, he decides to go on strike

               like he’s on an assembly line.

               And, lately, he’s been living up

               to his last name...Madd.

                        DR. HUTCH

               Is that true, Jeremy?

                        JEREMY

               Some of it’s true, Doc. Yes, we

               were spending more time together.

               No, I’m not on any sex trip. And,

               Regina neglected to mention that

               our kids are still sleepin’ in

               the bed with us. I just got fed,

               and went on strike our roof.

                        DR. HUTCH

               How long has this been going on?

                        JEREMY

               Over a month.

                        DR. HUTCH

               How’s the relationship with your

               kids?

                        REGINA

               The relationship with our daughter

               is good.

                        JEREMY
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               But, my son ain’t even speaking to

               me. I-I can’t blame him.

                        DR. HUTCH

               Why is that? The strike?

CLOSE-UP: DR. HUTCH’S NOTEPAD

At the top of her notes reads, “REGINA: STOP BREASTFEEDING, AND LET THEM SLEEP IN THEIR BED. QUIT BEING A SELFISH BRAT, LET THE KIDS SLEEP IN THEIR OWN BEDS AND TEND TO YOUR HUSBAND’S NEEDS.” Under those notes it reads, “JEREMY: QUIT CRYING LIKE A BITCH, PATCH THINGS UP WITH YOUR SON, AND TRY TO BE MORE OF A HUSBAND.” At the bottom of her notes it reads, “TRANSLATION: START BEING GROWN-ASS ADULTS INSTEAD OF BEING GROWN-ASS CHILDREN.”

                        JEREMY

                   (remorsefully)

               No, it was something I said about

               him on TV. I sat up and told the

               reporter he was soft and he was

               actin’ like more of my daughter.

               And, it hurt his feelings real

               bad.

                        REGINA

               It did more than that, Dr. Hutch.

               Kids in school were teasing him

               and picking on him. He wound up

               getting suspended for ten days

               in a fight over it.

                        JEREMY

               I know, baby. I know.

                        DR. HUTCH

               Have you tried to apologizing

               to him, Jeremy?

                        JEREMY

               I’ve been tryin’ my damnedest.

                        DR. HUTCH

               Well, keep working on it, Jeremy.
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               He’ll come around eventually.

                        (a beat)

               Although, I am curious about your

               purpose for this strike?

                        JEREMY

                    (stutters)

               Well--Well, Dr. Hutch, my--my--

               my point is to prov--prov--

                        DR. HUTCH

               Prove her wrong?

                        JEREMY

               Yeah.

                        DR. HUTCH

               Any results?

                        BOTH

                 (imitates buzzer)

               NO!

                        JEREMY

               Only bad results. She took most

               of clothes and sold them right

               outside my car lot.

                   (voice breaking)

               My Sean John suits and Gators.

Regina doesn’t want to hear it.

                        REGINA

               Oh, please, Jeremy cut out the

               Oscar tactics. I wound being

               humiliated throughout my

               school. They were talking

               about that I didn’t know how

               to take care of home, or tend

               to my own husband’s needs.

                    (to Dr. Hutch)

               The last one not being in those

               terms.

                        DR. HUTCH
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               You two are missing the point of
               the whole argument. You’ve been

               so busy at each other’s throats;

               you’re both failing to realize

               how selfish you’re both acting.

               This isn’t about you, him, her,

               or sex. This is about your two

               children and their needs. Also,

               you’re going to have to reopen

               the lines of communication, that’s

               the key to a successful marriage.

                    (glimpses at her watch)

               Time’s up.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT

Regina, J.J. and Carnation are sitting on the bed watching “The Jetsons” and stuffing their faces with some homemade popcorn. She grabs her cell phone to make a phone call.

EXT. ROOFTOP - CONTINUOUS

Jeremy is camped out in his chair with a sandwich and a big bag of Lays watching TV. His cell phone vibrates in his jacket pocket. He doesn’t hear it.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Regina slowly hangs up her cell phone. She is salty.

                        J.J.

               Mommy, are you okay?

                        REGINA

                     (nonchalant)

               J.J., I’m fine, baby. Just

               finish watchin’ your cartoon.

INT. CONDO - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Santonio and Danielle sit on the couch sorting out the guest list for the wedding. Danielle crosses a name off the list.

                        SANTONIO
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               Danielle, what you doin’?

                        DANIELLE

               Santonio, there is no way in hell

               you’re invitin’ Toni Mayes to my

               wedding. You know I can’t stand

               her.

                        SANTONIO

               That’s my girl, we’ve known each

               other since we were five years

               old.

                        DANIELLE

               I don’t give a damn. Her ass is

               uninvited.

                        SANTONIO

               OK, OK. Since she’s uninvited--

                   (crosses out a name)

               --this fool uninvited.

                        DANIELLE

               That’s my father.

He rechecks the name.

                        SANTONIO

               Oh, damn, my bad. I thought that

               was yo’ dope head ass cousin.

                        DANIELLE

                      (laughs)

               Boy, don’t try to play dumb. You

               know that I don’t have no dope

               head cousin.

                        SANTONIO

               Besides, you know I can’t stand

               your pops and he can’t stand me.

               So, if we don’t invite him, I

               won’t have to deal with him.

                        DANIELLE

               Oh, really? Well, if you don’t put
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               Daddy back on the list, on the

               honeymoon you’re gonna be in a

               hotel room by yourself. And, you

               won’t see me rocking the new

               outfit I bought.

                        SANTONIO

               What outfit?

Danielle shows him a one-piece tropical bathing suit. He’s picturing her with it on. Santonio scribbles her Dad’s name back on the list.

                        SANTONIO

               Who else should we invite to the

               wedding? Ain’t yo’ cousin Leon

               suppose to be gettin’ paroled

               before the wedding?

He starts to scribble more names.





INT. BARBERSHOP - DAY

Santonio, Jeremy, and Mike occupy the barber’s chairs. They’re getting their heads cut or lined up. Dwayne is waiting to get his haircut.

                        JEREMY’S BARBER (EARL)

               Jeremy, I got the word on the street

               about what your wife did to you.

Jeremy directly gives a look to Santonio.

                        SANTONIO

               Negro, what you lookin’ at me for?

               I didn’t tell ’em nothing.

                        JEREMY

               Yes, you did.

Santonio instantly flinches up in the chair. Before he can give his response, his Barber accidentally cuts a big patch in his head. The whole shop laughs at him, including Jeremy, Mike, and Dwayne. He is pissed.
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                        SANTONIO

                 (to his barber)

               I can’t believe this shit! You

               cut a fuckin’ patch in my head!

                        SANTONIO’S BARBER (L.T.)

               Man, I didn’t do nothin’. You the

               one that flinched.

                        DWAYNE

               Santonio look like a broke ass

               Rasheed Wallace.

                        JEREMY

               (imitating Rasheed Wallace)

               ‘The clippers don’t lie! The

                clippers don’t lie!’

                        SANTONIO

                Now, I’m gonna get married with

                this hole in the middle of my

                head.

                        L.T.

                What do you want now?

                        SANTONIO

                Make me bald, Alonzo Mourning

                style.

                        L.T.

                OK.

He starts shaving his head bald. Beat.

                        EARL

                But, on the real, Jeremy, ain’t

                no way I would’ve let her get

                away with selling my stuff in

                public.

                        JEREMY

                What would you had done?

                        EARL
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                Man, I would’ve rented a U-Haul,

                had that motherfucka come to the

                house, and then donate it all to

                The Salvation Army.

                        L.T.

                   (chuckling)

                J, you better remember that this

                fuckin’ advice is comin’ from the

                same muthafucka that’s payin’

                double alimony. So, this is the

                last muthafucka you wanna take

                martial advice from.

                        MIKE

                Not to mention, Earl caught the

                wife creepin’ on him with the

                choir director.

                        DWAYNE

                Yeah, he was makin’ her hit them

                high notes every night like she

                was Mariah Carey.

Dwayne belts out a high note. Everyone cracks up.

                        EARL

                Alright, everybody got jokes.

                Next time, any one of y’all

                sit in my chair, I’m cuttin’

                a patch in everybody’s head.

                        DWAYNE

                Seriously, J, I know you not

                goin’ out like that.

                        JEREMY

                I got somethin’ for her.

INT. BEAUTY SHOP - CONTINUOUS

Danielle, Regina, and Bridesmaids occupy the Beautician’s chairs. They’re getting their hair perm or touched-up. 

                        BEAUTICIAN (SHIRLEY)
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                Regina, I gotta give it to you.

                Going down to the car lot and

                givin’ away his stuff was real

                genius.

                        DANIELLE

                Mmm-hmm. Jeremy had that shit

                comin’. He shouldn’t have

                clowned you or the kids on

                TV.

                        SHIRLEY

                See, my husband knows better.

                If he did that, he wouldn’t

                sleep on the couch. He would

                have to camp out in the yard.

                        REGINA

                Oh, yeah. He thought that I

                couldn’t fight fire with fire.

                He thought I was just gonna

                give into him after he went

                on the strike. Plus, he thought

                I was gonna be the submissive,

                go-along-with-anything kind of

                wife. No, I’m not the one.

Most of the ladies “Mmm-hmm” in agreement.

                        DANIELLE

                If Santonio tried to pull some

                mess like that, I would take

                his to the cleaners in divorce

                court.

Shirley peaks at something outside.

                        SHIRLEY

                Regina, you better get outside.

                        REGINA

                    (rises up)

                Why, Shirley? What’s up?
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She peeks outside. Regina jumps out the chair and rushes
towards the door, Danielle follows her.

EXT. SIDEWALK - CONTINUOUS

The minivan is hoisted on a tow truck crane. Regina and Danielle burst onto the sidewalk. Too late. The minivan is towed away.

                        REGINA

                Come back with my van, you son

                of a bitch!

She is more pissed off than earlier.

                        DANIELLE

                Shit keeps hittin’ the fan.

                        REGINA

                If you thought the shit hit

                the fan, you ain’t seen nothin’

                yet.

Regina marches back into the shop.

EXT. ZOO - MORNING

Jeremy, J.J., and Carnation are walking through checking out different animals on a class field trip.

                        CARNATION

                These are some pretty animals,

                Daddy.
                        JEREMY

                Yeah, they are, baby.

                        CARNATION

                Can we take them home?

                        JEREMY

                Which one?

                        CARNATION

                The giraffe.
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                        JEREMY

                Why?

                        CARNATION

                I wanna get horsy back rides

                around the house.

                        JEREMY

                Carnation, I don’t think the

                zoo will let us take him home.

Everyone stops to take a look at the monkeys. The teachers, chaperones, and kids are stunned. Two monkeys are having sex in their cage (we don’t see them in the act).

                        TEACHER

                Children, cover your eyes!

They do including J.J. and Carnation.

                        J.J.

                Dad, what are the monkeys

                doin’?

                        JEREMY

                They’re just--wrestling, J.J.

                        J.J.

                Is that what you and Mommy

                doing that night when I came

                in y’all bedroom?

                        JEREMY

                  (embarrassed)

                Uh...yeah.

The group leaves. They follow behind them. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Regina is sitting at the table typing a report on her laptop. A light bulb goes off in her head. She puts on “Moments in Love” on the stereo. Regina picks up the cordless phone and makes a call. The phone rings, picks

up.
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                        JEREMY (O.S.)

                Hello?

                        REGINA

                   (seductively)

                Hey, baby.

EXT. ROOFTOP - INTERCUT

Jeremy talking on his cell phone with Regina while having dinner.

                        JEREMY

                Hey, boo.

A beat.

                        REGINA

                You know I’ve been thinking,

                I don’t wanna fight and argue

                anymore. I miss you, baby.

                        JEREMY

                I miss you, too.

                        REGINA

                I’m ready to be the wife you

                want me to be. I’ll cook,

                clean, and give you all the

                sex you want. All day,

                everyday, 24/7.

                      (whispers)

                Right now I’m sitting here in

                my nightgown listenin’ to Art

                of Noise. And, I’m seriously

                yearning for you, baby.

Jeremy gets more excited.

                        JEREMY

                Not “Moments in Love”?

                        REGINA

                Oh, yeah.
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                        JEREMY

                Which gown you’re wearing? The

                honeymoon gown or the wedding

                anniversary gown?

                        REGINA

                The honeymoon gown.

                        JEREMY

                Yes! The red gown, my favorite.

                        REGINA

                I want you to show up at the

                front door: oiled-up and butt-

                naked.

                        JEREMY

               (grinning from ear-to-ear)

                I’m on my way!

They hang up. Regina dims the lights, locks the door, and laughs hysterically.

EXT. HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Jeremy emerges from the back yard, strolls to the front door. He is butt-naked and oiled-up (we don’t see his full nudity). He tries walk through the door, but it doesn’t

work. It’s locked.

                        JEREMY

                She played me.

                  (pounding on the door)

                Regina! Regina! Girl, open this

                door! This shit ain’t funny!

He looks into the peephole.

JEREMY’S P.O.V.: Regina peaking through the peephole. Laughing hysterically.

                        REGINA

                Payback’s a bitch, ain’t it?

                Since you embarrassed me and

                my kids, now you know what it
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                feels like to be embarrassed.

She walks away victorious.

                        MALE NEIGHBOR (O.C.)

                Look at him, he look like a broke

                Mandingo.

                        FEMALE NEIGHBOR (O.C.)

                Baby, you need to put the vienna

                sausage back in its can.

                        SENILE FEMALE NEIGHBOR (O.C.)

                If she don’t want him, send him over

                to me baby! I’ll take him!

He bangs on the door again. No answer. Jeremy climbs on the roof and gets his clothes. Wrong! The police pull up in the driveway, jump out the car with their guns drawn.

                        POLICE OFFICER #1

                Freeze! Put your hands up!

He does.

INT. POLICE CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Jeremy is sitting in the back seat, in a bathrobe. The Police Officers open the door for him. He slips out of the car. A small crowd of nosy Neighbors are watching.

                        POLICE OFFICER #2

                I’m only warning you one time and

                one time only. If we have to come

                back out here again, I’m gonna

                arrest you for disturbing the

                peace and tack on the indecent

                exposure charge. OK?

                        JEREMY

                Yes, sir, Officer.

                        POLICE OFFICER #1

                Have a nice evening.












79.

                        JEREMY

                You guys do the same.

The Officers hop in their car and drive off.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

J.J. and Carnation look through the window. Disappointed.

INT. DINING ROOM - DAY

Jeremy and Regina have a heated argument.

                        JEREMY

                Regina, how the hell you gon’

                sit up and call the cops on

                me?

                        REGINA

                First of all, it wasn’t me

                that called them. It was Ms.

                Richmond.

                        JEREMY

                You might as well had dialed

                the phone to call ‘em! ‘Cause

                it’s your fault that they

                came over here!

                        REGINA

                My fault?! How the fuck is this

                my fault?! You started this

                whole thing, Jeremy. You the

                one that went on the bullshit

                strike. You the one that turned

                our lives into a big fuckin’

                media circus.

                        JEREMY

                OK, so this strike made you 

                auction off my stuff at my

                car lot? It made you set me

                up to be embarrassed in

                front of the neighborhood?
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                        REGINA

                No, I’m not saying that.

                        JEREMY

                What are you saying?

                        REGINA

                I’m saying that you’ve been

                selfish. Lately, it hasn’t

                been about me or the kids.

                It’s been about you, what

                you want, your needs. You

                never took one damn minute

                to think about my needs or

                your kids.

                        JEREMY

                Well, maybe I would if you

                wasn’t so busy forcing your

                titty down the kids’ throats.

                And, you could tend to mines,

                too.

Before he can regret what he said, Regina SLAPS HIM ACROSS THE FACE.

                        REGINA

                Get out.

                        JEREMY

                Regina, I’m sorry.

INT. KIDS BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

The kids stand at the door, eavesdropping. They’re sad.

INT. DINING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

                        REGINA

                Get out! Get the fuck out!

He does.

INT. BAKERY - AFTERNOON
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Our married couple-to-be are looking at various wedding cakes with Jeremy and Regina. Danielle spots a three-layer wedding cake standing on the display.

                        DANIELLE

                Hey, y’all, let’s try this.
                        SANTONIO

                Danielle, we need to talk.

                        DANIELLE

                About what?

                        SANTONIO

                  (changes his mind)

                Just make sure you don’t pick

                a cake with coconut in it

                ‘cause you know I’m allergic

                to it.

                        DANIELLE

                I know.

                     (to the Baker)

                Excuse me, we would like a

                sample of this cake.

                        BAKER

                Sure, no problem.

The Baker cuts four samples of the cake. They all eat their pieces.

                        BAKER

                What do you think?

                        DANIELLE

                This is good.

                        REGINA

                Mm-hmm.

                        SANTONIO

                It’s good.

                        JEREMY












82.

                Yeah.

                        BAKER

                I see this is the cake you

                guys want.

                        DANIELLE

                Oh, yeah, we’ll take it.

She begins to take their order.

                        BAKER

                Where do you want this cake

                delivered to?

                        SANTONIO

                625 Michigan Ave.

                        BAKER

                When?

                        SANTONIO

                Saturday, July 8th.

                        BAKER

                Cash, check, credit card, or

                C.O.D.?

                        DANIELLE

                C.O.D.

She hands Danielle a copy of the receipt.

                        BAKER

                All right, thank you. You all

                have a nice day and good luck.

                        SANTONIO

                Thank you.

The quartet leaves the counter.

                        DANIELLE

                Santonio, what did you wanna

                talk to me about?
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                        SANTONIO

                    (nonchalant)

                Aw, nothin’, baby.

                        DANIELLE

                Boy, c’mon, I’ve known you too

                long. You wanted to talk to me

                about something. And, from your

                tone it sounded real important.

                So, what it is?

                        SANTONIO

                Danielle, it’s nothin’! Drop it!

Santonio exits the bakery, they follow. Danielle is at a complete lost.

EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Jeremy is sitting in his lawn chair having a beer. Santonio strolls up to the house.

                        SANTONIO

                You got an extra beer for one

                more?

                        JEREMY

                Yeah, come on.

Santonio climbs up on the roof and joins Jeremy. Jeremy gives him a Miller Lite from his cooler. Santonio cracks it open and drinks it.

                        SANTONIO

                Now, that’s what’s up.

                        JEREMY

                So, why you flip the script

                on Danielle today?

He takes a deep breath. A beat.

                        SANTONIO

                Jeremy, I don’t know, dude.

                I don’t know. It wasn’t like
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                I was flippin’ the script on

                Danielle, more like I was

                flippin’ the script on this

                whole situation.

                        JEREMY

                What the fuck is that suppose

                to mean?

                        SANTONIO

                Like I said, I don’t know. It

                feels like everything is just

                firin’ on all cylinders at one

                time with this wedding.

                    (takes another sip)

                So, you tell me what it is.

                        JEREMY

                ‘Tonio, you just having the

                normal cold feet. Every man

                has it before wedding day.

                It’ll go all away when the

                pastor tells you to kiss

                the bride, kiss her, and

                be Mr. and Mrs. Santonio

                Jones.

                   (finishes his beer)

                What you need to be doin’ is

                gettin’ all the rest you can

                get for the bachelor party

                next weekend. I don’t want

                the strippers to wear you

                out.

                        SANTONIO

                Negro, I played running back.

                We don’t never get worn out.

                        JEREMY

                Alright, Running Back, I know

                you wasn’t sayin’ that when

                that linebacker kept slammin’

                yo’ ass.

                        SANTONIO
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                You’re wrong, J. I’ll see at

                work tomorrow.

Santonio climbs down the ladder.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT

Regina is sitting on the edge of the bed reading a book. She spots J.J. and Carnation strolling pass the bedroom.

                        REGINA

                Come here, you two.

They do.

                        REGINA

                Where are you two goin’?

                        J.J.

                Going to bed.
                        REGINA

                You two decided to finally

                sleep in your own room?

                        CARNATION

                Yeah, since it’s been our

                fault that you and Daddy been

                fighting.

                        REGINA

                Oh, no. Carnation sit next

                to Mommy.

She does.

                        REGINA

                Listen, Daddy and I are goin’

                through these problems for

                grown-up reasons. It’s not

                none of you guys fault. OK?

                  (the Kids nod, yes)

                You still wanna sleep in your

                room?
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                        BOTH

                Yes.

                        REGINA

                OK, give me my kiss.

They give her a goodnight kiss on their cheeks.

                        BOTH

                Good night, Mommy.

They leave the bedroom.

                        REGINA

                Good night.

INT. HOTEL SUITE - NIGHT

A bachelor party has surveyed the lavish Presidential suite. Drinks, hormones, horniness, and blunts flying all over the place. Beautiful exotic dancers shaking their moneymakers to the latest BOOTY SHAKING GROOVE. Santonio is the center of the dancers’ attention. Guys doling out money like water.

We pan around the room to find Jeremy at the bar taking shots. He is getting drunk by the second. Dwayne joins Jeremy at the bar tokes on a blunt.

                        DWAYNE

                What’s up, Jeremy?

                        JEREMY

                Nothin’, ‘Wayne.

                        DWAYNE

                I know you ain’t sittin’ here

                by your-fuckin’-self when you 

                got a candy store full of ass

                and titties right here at your

                disposal. Who gives a fuck that

                your wife ain’t givin’ you none?

                 (imitates Jeremy crying)

                ‘Regina ain’t givin’ it up.

                Regina just wants to focus on
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                the kids needs and don’t wanna

                fuck. Boo hoo-hoo-hoo.’

                     (regular voice)

                I just don’t wanna see you hold

                up the bar all night. So, man

                your ass up and try to get a

                little somethin’ on and poppin’.

                        JEREMY

                Dwayne, don’t take it the wrong

                way for saying this to you. But,

                get the fuck away from me.

As Dwayne is leaving, a fine, young exotic dancer walks over to the bar. She is SKITTLES.

                        DWAYNE

                    (whispers)

                Window of opportunity, fam.

                        SKITTLES

                I know who you are. You’re that

                guy who went on strike against

                his wife and kids.

                        JEREMY

                Yep, that’s me. Jeremy Madd.

                        SKITTLES

                I’m Skittles. Why are you sittin’

                over here all alone?

Jeremy hunches his shoulders.

                        SKITTLES

                You miss your wife, don’t you?

His expression answers it all.

                        SKITTLES

                Well, let’s go somewhere more

                private so you can forget all

                about her.

Skittles pulls him out of his seat.
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INT. HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

A bachelorette party has surveyed the living room. The ladies shower Danielle with gifts. She opens her umpteenth gift. It’s a vibrator. They start laughing.

                        DANIELLE

                I only have two questions. Who

                brought this? And why?

The ladies point to a fellow Bachelorette.

                        BACHELORETTE

                In case, Santonio’s batteries run

                out it’s like Energizer, baby. It

                keeps goin’ and goin’ and goin’.

                        DANIELLE

                Thanks but no thanks. Santonio’s

                batteries don’t run out.

The doorbell rings.

                        REGINA

                Danielle, answer the door.

She does. It’s a fireman. She’s confused.

                        DANIELLE

                May I help you?

                        FIREMAN

                There was a call from this

                address about a fire.

                        DANIELLE

                Regina, did the kids set the

                carpet on fire again?!

                        FIREMAN

                I’m talking about this fire.

A bachelorette puts on The Ohio Players classic “Fire” on the stereo. He rips off his clothes. It’s actually a stripper. The ladies swoon over his body. 
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The party takes a complete 180-degree turn.

The Fireman/Stripper starts shaking his moneymaker. The ladies throw wads of bills at his feet. He approaches our Bride-to-Be.

                        FIREMAN/STRIPPER

                You must be the bride-to-be.

He picks up Danielle and dry humps her in the air. She is squealing. The ladies cheer their girl on.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Skittles is giving Jeremy the best lap dance of his life. He is completely drunk now.

                        SKITTLES

                Now, it’s time to really forget

                about wifey.

She attempts taking off his clothes, but he stops her.

                        JEREMY

                No, Skittles, I can’t do this.

                I’m sorry. You remind me too

                much of her. Her hair, her

                walk, her smile. I love her

                too much.

                        SKITTLES

                I understand. I know what it

                feels like losing a good

                thing, too.

                        JEREMY

                You do?

                        SKITTLES

                Yeah. A few years ago my man

                purposed to me and I told him

                ‘No.’ After being with a few

                assholes, I’ve regret turnin’

                down his proposal. I just

                thought he was too good to
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                be true.

                        (a beat)

                So, I hope you and your wife

                work things out.

He gets up from his chair.

                        JEREMY

                Thanks, Skittles.

                        SKITTLES

                Hold on, playboy, you still

                owe me $20.00.

Jeremy reaches into his wallet and gives her the money.

INT. HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Our bachelorette party has gotten wilder. Music pulsating louder. The Fireman/Stripper grinds on Danielle. She’s loving it. The ladies continue throwing wads of money at him.

EXT. HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Jeremy zigzags into the driveway knocking down the mailbox. He staggers out of the car, up towards the window. He can’t believe what his eyes are seeing. He’s fuming.

Cut to reveal: The Fireman/Stripper switches over to Regina and gives her a lap dance. She’s enjoying it.

                        JEREMY

                Son of a bitch!

Jeremy staggers off.

INT. HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

We hear a high pitch KARATE YELL. The door is kicked off the hinges. It’s Jeremy. The bachelorette party is disrupted. The ladies are pissed.

                        REGINA

                Jeremy, what are you doing
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                here?!

                        JEREMY

                What am I doing here?! What

                are you doing here with Mr.

                Backdraft grindin’ on you

                in my house?!

                        REGINA

                The last time I checked my

                name was on the deed, too,

                brotha man!

                        DANIELLE

                You breaking up my party with

                yo’ drama, Jeremy.

                        BACHELORETTE #1

                I know that’s right.

                        BACHELORETTE #2

                Mm-hmm.

                        JEREMY

                Look, I wasn’t talkin’ to any

                one of y’all. This is between

                me and my wife. That’s why

                most of you are still single.

They murmur in disgust.

                        FIREMAN/STRIPPER

                Look, partner, I’m not trying

                to disrespect your house. I

                apologize, so I’ll just leave.

The ladies plead with him to stay but nothing doing. He gathers his bills, puts on his clothes and heads for the door. Jeremy follows behind him. The ladies follow him.

EXT. FRONT LAWN - CONTINUOUS

The Fireman/Stripper strolls towards his car.

                        JEREMY
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               You better get the fuck out, I

               was real close to kickin’ your

               ass.

                        FIREMAN/STRIPPER

               Excuse me?

                        JEREMY

               I ain’t stutter.

He steps up to Jeremy.

                        FIREMAN/STRIPPER

               My man, I tried to be peaceful,

               but you left no choice.

                        JEREMY

               What you wanna do?

Regina tries to stop them.

                        REGINA

               Jeremy, stop it! You’re drunk!

                        DANIELLE

               Don’t stop this, Regina. This

               bachelorette party just got

               more interesting.

Bachelorette #1 sets up her video camera. The two men put their dukes up. Heavyweight style. They’re psyching each other out. Jeremy takes a swing at him, and with one punch the Fireman/Stripper delivers a KO. All Jeremy sees is black.

EXT. FRONT LAWN - OVERHEAD SHOT - MOMENTS LATER

Jeremy is laid out on the grass like in the opening scene. Pissy drunk. Blue and red lights flash over his body. Everyone is still there. The two Police Officers from earlier approach him with their flash lights shining on

him.

                        OFFICER #1

               Rise and shine, Mr. Madd.
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He wakes up, still in his drunk stupor. They get him up, help him maintains his balance. But, Jeremy falls down like a rugged prize fighter. Everyone nearly dies laughing at him. They get our boy back on his feet.

                        OFFICER #2

                Although, I’m a big fan, Mr.

                Madd, I’m gonna have to arrest

                you for disturbing the peace

                and harassment. Turn around.

Jeremy does. Officer #2 slaps the cuffs on him. The Officers escort him OUT OF FRAME.

INT. JAIL CELL - MORNING - PRESENT DAY

Jeremy, now sober, stares through the bars pondering how everything went wrong. The C.O. walks up and unlocks the cell.

                        C.O.

                Mr. Celebrity, you just made

                bail.

Jeremy walks out the cell.

INT. DR. HUTCH’S OFFICE - MORNING

Regina is sitting on the couch taking advice from Dr. Hutch.

                        DR. HUTCH

                I usually don’t say this, but

                I think that you and Jeremy

                aren’t right for each other.

                It seems that you guys are

                always going in different

                directions about everything.

                You go left, he goes right.

                You go up, he goes down. You

                travel South, he’s traveling

                North. So, I think it’s best

                that you two separate for a

                while.
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INT. POLICE STATION - CONTINUOUS

Jeremy, in handcuffs, is being escorted by the C.O. They stop at the processing desk. He signs a slip. The desk Cop hands him an envelope, he opens it, it’s his keys and wallet. He checks his wallet to make sure his money is in it. It still is.

He spots Santonio and Danielle waiting for him on the bench. They get up as Jeremy walks towards them.

                        JEREMY

               Thanks for bailing me out.

                    (to Danielle)

               Danielle, I’m sorry for

               ruining your bachelorette

               party.

                        DANIELLE

               That’s OK.

She slaps him across the face.

                        JEREMY

               I thought you accepted my

               apology, girl?

                        DANIELLE

               I do, but now we’re even.

He can’t argue.

                        JEREMY

               I deserve that.

                        DANIELLE

               Yes, you do.

                        SANTONIO

               Now, that’s out of the way.

                      (to Jeremy)

               Let’s get you home, man.

                        JEREMY

               Please, do. I’ll take the












95.

               roof over any cell.

They share a laugh and walk out the police station.

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

A moving van is parked in the driveway. Movers are loading things into the truck. Santonio pulls up in front of the house. Jeremy is confused.

                        SANTONIO

               Don’t tell me Regina havin’ a

               garage sale now.

                        JEREMY

               I’m about to find out.

Jeremy jumps out of the car and run towards the house.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Regina sits a few suitcases on the floor. Jeremy walks in.

                        JEREMY

               Regina, what’s going on?

                        REGINA

               I’m taking the kids and moving

               out.

                        JEREMY

                     (shocked)

               ‘Moving out?’ Why?

                        REGINA

                I went to see Dr. Hutch, and

                she’s right. We need to be

                apart for a while. Jeremy,

                ever since this strike we’ve

                been going in the opposite

                directions. It’s caused us

                to bicker more and more. And,

                this has driven a big wedge

                in our marriage. I tried to

                stick it out, but the other
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                night was the straw that

                the camel’s back. I can’t

                put myself nor the kids

                through this anymore.

Jeremy takes a deep breath.

                        JEREMY

                Baby, I never meant to push

                you to this. Or, make the

                kids feel like they were

                unwanted. All I know is that

                I’ll do anything to get my

                family back. Let’s sit here

                and work this out.

                        REGINA

                We can’t work out anything

                right now. There’s too many

                heavy circumstances. That’s

                why we need this time apart,

                so we can reevaluate our

                marriage, our priorities, and

                most importantly ourselves.

                You can still see J.J. and

                Carnation anytime.

He realizes her mind’s made up.

INT. MINIVAN - CONTINUOUS

Carnation and J.J. sitting in the truck playing with their toys. Jeremy hops in the driver’s seat. They’re ecstatic.

                        KIDS

                Daddy!

                        JEREMY

              (exchanging hugs and kisses)

                Hey, guys! Y’all been good

                for Mommy?

                        KIDS

                  (innocently)

                Yes.
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FLASHBACKS

Three different occasions of the kids acting up. Each one funnier than the last.

                        J.J.

                You coming with us, Dad?

                        JEREMY

                That’s what I wanted to talk

                to you about. Your mom and I

                are gonna be apart for a while.

                So, it’s best you two go with

                her. We can still hang out on

                the weekends or come over

                anytime you want. And, I’ll

                still help you with your

                homework and check it. OK?

The kids are hurt.

                        KIDS

                OK.

                        REGINA (O.C.)

                Movers are ready!

He gives them a hug.

                        JEREMY

                Be good for your momma.

                        KIDS

                Yes, Daddy.

Jeremy climbs out the van. Regina hops in the driver’s seat. She close the door and starts up the van. The movers start up the truck. They pull out the driveway behind each other. He waves to kids and they wave back. Our boy has reached the lowest point of his life. It almost brings him to tears.

We begin a MONTAGE of the effect the separation has on them:
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INT. LAW FIRM - AFTERNOON

Song: “A House is Not a Home” by Luther Vandross

Jeremy and Regina sit down with their lawyers signing the separation papers.

EXT. CHICAGO STATE UNIVERSITY - DAY

Regina is sitting down taking notes for a final exam. She sees a Young Couple strolling past her holding hands. It reminds her of her and Jeremy when they were in college.

EXT. MADD CARS - MORNING

Jeremy walks up to the front entrance. He is bum barred by various reporters and flashing cameras asking him hundreds of questions.

                        JEREMY

                No comment.

He goes inside.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Regina places a framed family picture on the TV. It is a Sears family photo of Jeremy, a little J.J., and Regina with a very pregnant belly.

We overhear a News Anchor on TV:

                        NEWS ANCHOR (O.S.)

                In other news, Regina Madd, the

                wife of Jeremy Madd, filed for

                separation Thursday. Most of

                you know Jeremy Madd is the

                husband that went on strike

                against his wife almost two

                months ago over their two

                children sleeping in their

                bedroom. The story got mixed

                feed back throughout Chicago.

                WGN tried to reach The Madds,

                but they both declined to
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                comment.

Regina turns off the TV.

INT. KIDS BEDROOM - DAY

J.J. and Carnation looks out the window, homesick.

INT. JEREMY’S OFFICE - DAY

Jeremy is sitting in his lawn chair reading unopened fan mail and checking old e-mails on his laptop. He grabs the DVDs that were sent to him by women all over the city. Jeremy pops the first one in his DVD-ROM.

EXT. ROOFTOP - DAY

Jeremy is sitting in his lawn chair, deep in thought. He gets up and climbs down the ladder.

INT. HOUSE - NIGHT

Jeremy walks through the door and looks around. All the joy, laughter, and happiness is gone. He feels every effect of it.

INT. OFFICE - MORNING

ON THE LAPTOP SCREEN: WOMAN #1

                        WOMAN #1

                Jeremy, I just wanted to tell

                you if things don’t work out

                with you and your wife. I’m

                waiting next in line to be

                Mrs. Madd. I think you’re

                real cute. Plus, I cook,

                clean, I’m great with kids.

                And, I know how to whip up

                a little dessert in the

                bedroom.

EXT. PARK - AFTERNOON

Our boy is spending the day with the kids. He’s pushing 
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both of them on the swings. They’re having a lot of fun. This is the happiest Jeremy has been.

INT. OFFICE - AFTERNOON

ON THE LAPTOP SCREEN: WOMAN #2

                        WOMAN #2

                What’s up, Jeremy, baby? I’m

                young, beautiful, single and

                rich. I got the insurance

                money from my first husband,

                and I’m gettin’ money from

                my boyfriend’s social security

                check. And, I’m a lady on the

                streets and a freak under the

                sheets.

INT. LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

Regina is sitting in her chair reminiscing through her wedding photo album.

EXT. BASKETBALL COURT - DAY

J.J. and Regina play a one-on-one game of hoops. J.J. has possession of the basketball and dribbles. But, Regina catches him off guard and steals the ball. She goes coast-to-coast for an easy lay-up.

                        REGINA

               Daddy forgot to tell that I

               used to play point.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

ON THE LAPTOP SCREEN: WOMAN #3

                        WOMAN #3

               Hi, Jeremy, I just moved here

               from to Chi-Town from Philly.

               I’m a divorcee with a six-

               year-old son. I’m looking for

               new friends to show me around

               the Second City, I hope you
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               can be the first.

She smiles revealing a DOUBLE LAYER OF BRACES. They’re worse than Jeremy’s. He gives a look--Damn!

                        JEREMY

               Whoo, shit! If I was metal

               mouth back in the day then her

               ass is silverware.

He ejects the DVD from the DVD-ROM.

EXT. BACK LAWN - NIGHT

Jeremy, J.J., and Carnation camping out in the lawn. They’re roasting marshmallows by the fire. A family moment.

HOURS LATER

Our MONTAGE CONCLUDES them sleeping close together in sleeping bags. The fire slowly fizzles.

INT. LIVING ROOM - MORNING

The doorbell rings, frantically. Jeremy, in his tux, answers the door. It’s Santonio. He’s not in his tux. 

                        JEREMY

               Santonio, why you ain’t dressed

               yet? We were supposed to meet

               that photographer in almost a

               half hour.

                        SANTONIO

               I can’t go through with it, J.

                        JEREMY

               What?

                        SANTONIO

               I can’t marry Danielle.

Santonio grabs a shot glass and pours a shot of Remy Martin. He takes the shot without hesitation.
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                        JEREMY

               Man, like I told you before you

               just got cold feet. Relax.

                        SANTONIO

               Fuck cold feet, Jeremy. It ain’t

               that, I don’t know if I’m ready.

               Look, when I asked Danielle to

               marry me I thought I was finally

               ready to settle down. But, as

               the months went on I started

               having doubts. Then it all

               came to ahead this morning.

               I just stood over and looked

               at her, and realized that this

               is the same person, the same

               fuckin’ person I’ll have to

               wake next to for the rest of

               my life, not in an ugly way.

                        JEREMY

               You’re wondering ‘What if’?

He takes another shot of Remy.

                        SANTONIO

               No, I started thinkin’ about the

               possibilities or consequences that

               can happen. Being divorced like

               my parents or--

                        JEREMY

               What I’m going through?

Santonio nods, yes.

                        JEREMY

               Look, don’t let my situation

               hinder you from doing what you

               wanna do. If you do that, the

               best thing that ever happened

               to you is gonna walk out on

               you ‘cause your scared. If

               you wanna marry her or not,

               you should be at least man
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               enough to tell her that. You

               owe her that much.

                        SANTONIO

               You right. You right.

                        JEREMY

               I just have two questions. Do

               you wanna marry Danielle and

               are you ready? 

                        SANTONIO

                     (ponders)

               Definitely.

The telephone rings. They know who’s on the other end.

                        JEREMY

               Let’s get you married.

                        SANTONIO

               What we are gonna tell ‘em?

                        JEREMY

               You pissed on yourself.

The two crack up as they walk OUT OF FRAME.

EXT. DANIELLE’S PARENTS BACK YARD - DAY

Song: “Happily Ever After” by Case

The big day has finally arrived. A garden-style wedding has taken over the back yard. The yard is packed. 

Everyone stands up as Danielle is being accompanied by her Father to the alter to the Pastor, Bridesmaids, Best Man, and Groomsmen including Regina and Jeremy. Santonio basks in all of Danielle’s beauty. The guests sit back down in their seats.

                        PASTOR

               Who gives away this woman to

               this man?
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                        DANIELLE’S FATHER

               I do.

He gives Danielle away and shakes Santonio’s hand. He pulls him closer to whisper in Santonio’s hear.

                        DANIELLE’S FATHER

               You better treat my baby girl right,

               or I’m gonna have come and snipe you.

               You got it?

                        SANTONIO

                    (terrified)

               Yes, sir.

Danielle’s Father steps aside.

                        PASTOR

               Dearly Beloved, are we gathered

               here today to join this man and

               this woman in Holy Matrimony.

SERIES OF SHOTS

The happy couple exchanges vows that they wrote.

Santonio and Danielle take the rings from Jeremy, and slips them on each other’s ring finger.

A small grin etches across Jeremy’s face. This is taking him back to him and Regina’s wedding day.

                        PASTOR

              By the power invested in me, I

              now pronounce you husband and

              wife. You may kiss the bride.

Santonio gives Danielle a passionate kiss on the lips. The guests give them a standing ovation. A flower girl sits a broom at their feet and they jump over the broom.

EXT. DANIELLE’S PARENTS BACK YARD - MAGIC HOUR

The single women stand in the middle of the yard. Danielle throws her bouquet from the back porch. Regina picks up 











105.

Carnation in the air. Carnation intercepts the bouquet from the other women like a cornerback.

                        JEREMY

              Aw, hell no. Now, I’m gonna have

              to load up my gun sooner rather

              than later.

MOMENTS LATER

The single men including J.J. stand in the middle of the yard. Santonio tosses his band from the back porch. All the men dodge the catch. Touchback.

EXT. DANIELLE’S PARENTS BACK YARD - NIGHT

The wedding party is on the dance floor doing The Electric Slide to Shalamar’s classic “A Night to Remember”. They’re all getting down, young and old.

Jeremy stands at the open bar enjoying a drink. He basks in Regina’s beauty as she’s teaching the kids the steps to the dance.

MINUTES LATER

Jeremy is still standing at the bar waiting for the perfect opportunity to talk to Regina. He’s more nervous than the night he met her.

                        DJ (O.S.)

               It’s time to slow it down for

               the new Mr. and Mrs. Jones.

               Congratulations. I wish you two

               have a wonderful life together.
The DJ puts on the latest LOVE BALLARD. People go out on the dance floor and start to slow dance. Regina stands on the sidelines observing Danielle and Santonio. They look very happy together. Jeremy seizes the perfect opportunity and makes his move behind her.

                        JEREMY (O.C.)

               May I have this dance, Mrs. Madd?
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Regina turns around and sees it’s him. She is hesitant. The hell with it. She takes him by his hand to slow dance on the dance floor.

                        REGINA

               So, what’s up?

                        JEREMY

               Just seein’ how you been doing.

Regina can read across his face. He wants something else.

                        REGINA

               Jeremy, what do you really want?

                        JEREMY

               Baby, I miss you, I want you

               back. I miss the kids, all the

               fun. I want that back--I want

               my family back.

                        REGINA

               I don’t think that’s possible

               right now. And you’ve made it

               that way.

                        JEREMY

               Why can’t we be together again?

               Is there somebody else?

                        REGINA

               No, there ain’t nobody else.

                        JEREMY

               Well, what is it?

                        REGINA

               You know what it is, Jeremy.
                        JEREMY

                     (beat)

               I don’t know what it is. Tell

               me.

                        REGINA
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               It’s been your attitude, your

               values, your focus. You think

               being a big celebrity is more

               important than being a father

               and a husband. Now, I about

               the situation with the kids,

               you was right. We can work

               on that.

                        (beat)

               But when you went on this dumb

               ass strike, I didn’t know who

               you were anymore. And, then

               when you got the fame and all

               that publicity it was stark

               raving Madd from there.

                        JEREMY

               Suga Bear, I don’t give a shit

               about the fame, the publicity,

               the media, none of that. That’s

               what I’ve been tryin’ to tell

               you. All I care about is getting

               my family back. Without you or

               the kids, I’m not anything. I

               finally realized what I need.

               I need my other half so I can

               be whole, you make me whole.

               I love you, ‘Gina.

She still isn’t convinced.

                        JEREMY

               Look, there are over a million

               words that can describe the

               way I been to y’all. I’ve been

               stupid, selfish, ignorant,

               egotistical, inconsiderate--

                        REGINA

               An asshole.

Jeremy ponders about that comment. She’s right.

                        JEREMY

               An asshole would probably be
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               the right word to describe

               me.

She gives him a look--“Probably?” 

                        JEREMY  

               OK, it is. But, baby, if you

               take me back, I’ll be a better

               husband as well as a better

               father. I can’t guarantee you

               that I’ll be the perfect

               husband, but everyday I’ll

               strive towards perfection.

                        REGINA

               Why should I believe you?

The wedding party starts watching them.

                        JEREMY

               Of all the eleven years we’ve

               been together, Regina, you’ve

               given me more than any dude

               could ask for. Love, warmth,

               laughter, joy, two beautiful

               but badass kids--

                        REGINA

               Watch it.

                        JEREMY

               --and whole lot of memories.

               You and the kids make the

               house a home. With y’all not

               there it’s just an empty

               box. Plus, I wanna make some

               more memories with you.

The wedding party gives their “Aws.” Regina is overcome with emotion.

                        REGINA

               Jeremy, that’s beautiful.
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Jeremy gets down on one knee and takes her hand. The wedding party is really behind him now.

                        JEREMY

               Regina Madd, I love you more

               than anything on this earth.

               Will you be my wife...again?

                        WOMAN #1 (O.C.)

               Go on, honey, take him back.

                        WOMAN #2 (O.C.)

               Take him back, girl.

                        WOMAN #3 (O.C.)

               Don’t take his sorry ass back!

                        WOMAN #4 (O.C.)

               I wish a man would get down on

               one knee for me.

Regina is finally convinced. She chokes back her tears.

                        REGINA

               Yes, Jeremy. Yes.

The wedding party gives them an applauds and a few shouts and whistles. He gets back up and she gives him a passionate kiss on his lips. This is the first time we’ve seen them happy.

CLOSE-UP: THE KIDS

J.J. and Carnation cheering for their parents.

                        KIDS

               Yayyyyyyy!

                        CARNATION

                    (taunting)

               I won! I won! I won! Ah-ha! You

               gotta give me your toys. You

               gotta give me your toys. You

               gotta give me your toys.
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J.J. hangs his head down in defeat. Our happily married couple lock in a warm embrace. The love is back.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               I know most of you will think I

               gave into my wife. Or, those of

               you might think my wife won the

               strike. That wasn’t the initial

               point of going on strike. The

               point of this strike, like any

               other strike isn’t about win/

               loss. It’s about fighting for

               something that you believe in

               until you and the other side

               come to a fair agreement. And,

               that’s what we did. Boy, how

               things have changed for me,

               my family and everybody else

               around me.

INT. OFFICE - EVENING

Jeremy sits at his desk typing on his laptop.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               I still write my blog, but now

               I’m giving people relationship

               and martial advice. I’m still

               gettin’ a lot of feedback like

               I was when was on strike against

               Regina.

INT. BOOKSTORE - DAY

A major book signing has taken over the store. A crowd is lined up around the corner with a copy of Jeremy’s book. Jeremy autographs the books faster than he can count. 

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               I even wrote a “How To” book.

               It’s called “Madd Marital Tips.”

               It just recently reached the

               New York Times “Bestsellers 

               List.” I’m writing the next

               book as we speak. I’m still
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               running the dealership.

Regina is the next person in line with a copy of his book.

                        REGINA

               Can I have your autograph, Mr.

               Madd?

EXT. CHICAGO STATE UNIVERSITY - MORNING

Regina strolls across the stage and does the Harlem Shake for joy. She accepts her Masters degree from the dean.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               Regina finally did it. She finally

               got her Masters degree in Business.

               She’s in the process of starting

               her interior decorating company.

               I’m real proud of her.

Jeremy, the Kids, Santonio, Dwayne, and Mike give her a huge standing ovation. Danielle captures the moment on her video

camera.

INT. DR. HUTCH’S OFFICE - AFTERNOON

Jeremy and Regina are on the couch having their last session with Dr. Hutch. This is session is very vibrant. Dr. Hutch scribbles down her notes on her notepad. She is proud. 

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               Regina and I don’t go to see Dr.

               Hutch anymore. Oh, I know that

               she wrote some shit about us.

CLOSE-UP: DR. HUTCH’S NOTEPAD

It reads “FROM KIDS TO GROWN-ASS ADULTS TO PARENTS.”   

INT. DELIVERY ROOM - DAY

Danielle is aguishly screaming in pain, worse than Regina. Her legs are open in sternums. Regina’s Midwife coaches her 
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through the birth. Santonio is very nervous. He is capturing every moment unfolding on his digital video camera.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               Santoino and Danielle are having

               their first baby.

                        (pause)

               Best of luck to him.

                        SANTONIO

               Baby, is there anything I can get

               you?

                        DANIELLE

               Muthafucka, you wanna get me

               something?! You really wanna get

               me something?! Get me some

               fuckin’ drugs, man! Crack, weed,

               acid, coke, Valium! I WANT YOU TO

               SCORE ME SOME DRUGS, MUTHAFUCKA!

               SCORE ME SOME FUCKIN’ DRUGS!

She knocks him out cold.

INT. KIDS BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jeremy charges into the closet with his baseball bat. He fights with The Koopa Goublin. He is a man possessed. J.J. and Carnation cheer him on.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               As for The Koopa Goublin? Let’s

               just say I got rid of him.

                        CARNATION

               Get him, Daddy!

                        J.J.

               Kick his ass!

INT. KIDS BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Jeremy tucks the kids into bed.
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                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               J.J. and Carnation are sleeping

               in their own beds now.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - MORNING

Jeremy and Regina are cuddled up in the bed. Sleeping. He hears the sounds of snoring. Jeremy instantly wakes up and looks across the bed.

We TRACK across the bed to see J.J. and Carnation next to them. Snoring. A smile stretches across his face. He misses that sound very much. 

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               I didn’t say that they don’t drop

               in our room every now and then.

INT. PARENTS BEDROOM - NIGHT

A sensual, passionate vibe has rejuvenated through the bedroom. It’s a love palace. Burned out in scents, rose pedals, dimmed lights, Moet, the works. Jeremy and Regina are in the bed having a long, overdue make-out session.

                        JEREMY (V.O.)

               As for Regina and I, we’re gettin’

               more quality time together now than

               we ever had before. I’m gettin’

               more than I can stand these days...

               and I ain’t complaining.

Our couple looks directly AT the CAMERA. You know what’s about to go down. No questions need to be asked.

                        BOTH

               Good night!

Jeremy claps the lights OFF TO BLACK.

THE END

