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EXT. LOS ANGELES

WHITE SCREEN, BLACK WRITING GOES ACROSS THE SCREEN:  

December 6, 2019

We’re at a cemetery and a Black SUV is waiting for a woman 
dressed in all Black, wearing a large hat. We can’t see her 
face.  

She doesn’t stagger or stumble when she gets in THE suv and 
then we follow the car on freeways in Los Angeles while we 
hear something like Winans, Thy Will Be Done.

INT. SUV

The woman dressed in Black is sitting quietly and somberly, 
but there are no tears nor tissue, only a yellowed note, 
lying next to her on the seat. 

BLACK OUT

INT. GARAGE

There’s a file cabinet and drawers are pulled out.  There’s 
paper strewn everywhere. The garage is a mess, like a storm 
blew through.  

We follow the camera outside and we see the Black SUV pulling 
up to the house.

BLACK OUT

INT. BEDROOM

CLOSE ON CELL PHONE ON TABLE

We hear a buzzing cell phone, which won’t stop buzzing. After 
about 10 buzzes, the phone stops.

CLOSE ON BED

There’s a lump under the covers, and it moves, very slightly.

BACK TO CELL PHONE ON TABLE

Now we hear the buzzing cell phone, again. It buzzes ten more 
times, then finally stops. 

BACK TO CLOSE ON BED
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The lump moves again, and then a woman’s arm falls out. We 
see perfectly manicured hands, red polish.  

BACK TO CELL PHONE ON TABLE

It buzzes a long time again.  

BACK TO CLOSE ON BED

A leg falls out. We can see perfectly polished red toes. 
Finally, A WOMAN kicks back the covers.

BACK TO CELL PHONE ON TABLE

It buzzes again many, many times, so much so that it moves 
slightly.  Finally, it stops again.

BACK TO THE BED

Finally, we see Charisse Mae. Her hair is a mess, all over 
the place.  She gets up, and we see the black dress that she 
had on earlier on the floor. 

She stomps over a shoe, then another.  We see the hat from 
the car, now on the floor, which she kicks, like she’s 
spiking a football, out of the way. And then the damn phone 
starts buzzing again.

Charisse walks over to the phone and stares down at it. She 
doesn’t move to pick it up. She just looks at the caller I.D, 
which says BDD. 

CLOSE ON JACK DANIELS BOTTLE ACROSS FROM PHONE. 

There’s no glass, but it’s open.

Charisse goes into the bathroom to brush her teeth and wash 
her face. She talks to the mirror. 

CHARISSE (V.O.)
Happy Birthday to me.  I turned 40 
today and today I buried...

Phone buzzes again. Charisse storms out of bathroom. She’s 
slamming into the walls. She plops down on the floor near the 
table.

CHARISSE
Stop calling me. I’m no longer 
here. Charisse doesn’t live here 
anymore.
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CLOSE ON THE YELLOWED NOTE; it looks old. It’s dated, 
December 6, 1999. It reads.

CHARISSE (V.O.)

Dear Charisse,

       "To Thine Own Self Be True" 
and it will follow as  night 
follows day, this cannot be false 
to any man." Be exactly whom God 
calls you to be. Your most 
important assignment in this life 
is to discover who that that person 
should be. As your mother, I will 
love you through the ups and downs 
of the journey, but you my sweet 
girl will ultimate show the world 
thine self.  

Love you, always

Mom

CLOSE ON PHONE.

Phone buzzes again, continues 10 more times.  Caller I.D. 
says “Office.” Charisse crawls over to the phone and knocks 
the phone off the table.

CHARISSE (V.O)
Stop fuckin calling me! I don’t 
care about the holiday party. I 
don’t care about The Tiko Tech 
account and that they’re partnering 
with Apple! I hate apples and 
oranges. I hate being a public 
relations manager. Hate it. Hate 
It. I hate my life. 

We now pull back to see awards for Outstanding Public 
Relations Professional.  Black Public Relations Manager of 
the Year. An Award from the City of Los Angeles and State of 
California.

Charisse, pulls them off the wall and throws them on the 
floor.  She does a swipe of her trophy/awards shrine on a 
table and everything falls to the floor.
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She takes a swig of Jack Daniels and stumbles to the floor. 
She’s pissy drunk.

She crawls to a book shelf and throws books off the shelf, 
one by one! Finally, she finds an old photo album. 

She then crawls over to the bed, crying all along. She’s boo 
hooing, out of control, snot coming out of her nose.

CLOSE ON DRESSER

She crawls up to it and pulls herself up to stand in front of 
the mirror again.

CHARISSE (CONT'D)
(in snarly way)

What are you going to do, self”? 

She goes to a book shelf and pulls out picture book. Goes 
back over to the table, takes a swig of Jack Daniels, then 
looks at pictures.  Suddenly, she gets excited.

It’s a picture of a 12 year old Charisse.

INT. HALLWAY, OUTSIDE THE CLOSET.

Suddenly, she disappears into a closet, which is a black 
hole. 

Now, we see items being thrown out the closet.

Jimmy Choo Black Stilts. 

Gucci pumps with holiday bows

Canary Yellow Saint John Suit

Red Saint John Suit.

Miscellanous items, purses, jackets, coats, skirts.

We hold on all the stuff strewn on the floor

Finally, Charisse emerges and she’s dressed in too-short, 
flowery pants, tennis shoes, gloves, and funny gardening hat.

She stumbles over to the table and picks up the note. While 
staring, her phone buzzes again. She picks up.

CHARISSE
Sandra, hi.
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SANDRA(V.O.)
Everyone has been looking for you. 
Are you okay?  I called several 
times and left messages.

CHARISSE
I’m fine. I’m just not feeling 
well.  

SANDRA(V.O.)
Do you need me to send something 
over for you. I bet you have that 
nasty flu. It’s been going around.

CHARISSE
No, I have everything I need. I’ll 
be better tomorrow.

SANDRA(V.O.)
It’s the partnership isn’t it. 
Everyone was surprised that they 
didn’t offer it to you. But there’s 
always next year. 

CHARISSE
Gotta go! I need to take a call.

Charisse slings the phone down.

CUT TO:

CLOSE ON PHONE AGAIN. Caller I.D indicated BFF. Charisse 
clicks phone on, but doesn’t say anything.

DEE(V.O.)
Hello, Charisse. It’s about time 
you answered your damn phone. 
What’s going on?

CHARISSE
(under breathe, mockingly)

And how are you, too? 
(serious tone)

I’m not feeling well.

DEE (V.O.)
You know the Christmas mixer is 
tonight, and I’m thinking we both 
might get lucky since the Kappas 
and Alphas finally were smart 
enough to give their parties 
together.  I’m wear...
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CHARISSE
I’m not going. I don’t feel up to 
it.

DEE (V.O.)
Hello.  Hello. I must have a bad 
connection.

CHARISSE
Go alone. Find someone else. I 
don’t give a damn about a party.

DEE (V.O)
Is this about your not being 
promoted to partner?

CHARISSE
(pretends to cough again)

I need some juice.

DEE
Where’s my BFF?  Hello, please put 
Charisse on the phone.  You know I 
don’t do solo. You’re my catch net. 
I need you.

CHARISSE
My throat is hurting. I need to get 
some juice. Gotta go.

DEE
(screaming)

Wait!

Charisse hangs up.

CLOSE ON PHONE AGAIN. It buzzes, and we see New Year’s Gala 
YPB. Charisse picks up

MAN
Charisse, how are you?

CHARISSE
Travis...

MAN
I’ve left you a couple of messages.

CHARISSE
I’m sorry Travis but I’ve decided 
not to organize the New Year’s 
Gala. 
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She stares of a picture of herself in bright red at a past 
Gala.

MAN
You are the face of Young 
Professional and Black. What will 
we do without you? 

Charisse shrugs.

CHARISSE
You’ll figure it out.

Hangs up and picks the yellowed note that her Mom wrote to 
her. She stares again at the picture of her 12 year old self. 
She opens a drawer and takes out an obituary and it has a 
yellow stickem that says, “Mommy.”  

We hold on the obituary and it’s picture.  

Ch

CUT TO:

EXT.BACKYARD

We see a dirt patch and we can see dirt being thrown out of 
the patch as Charisse digs.

We widen to see Charisse, frantically, digging and digging.

She’s digging a hole to plant a rainbow of colorful flowers. 
She’s stuffing the flowers in the ground as she digs each 
hole.  

Hours pass.

And now the garden is done and it looks beautiful.

CLOSE ON GATE

A WOMAN, sticks her head over the gate. 

DEE
(Screaming, again)

Charisse, why didn’t you pick up? I 
have to find a man, tonight, 
sister! Get out of that outfit, 
girlfriend. Where’d you put my 
friend.
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Finally, Charisse gets up. She picks up her “To Thine Self Be 
True” note and walks to the gate. While shoving the note into 
Dee’s nose she says:

CHARISSE
This is what’s happening.

She hands the note to Dee.

DEE(V.O.)
(reading)

Dear Charisse,

       "To Thine Own Self Be True" 
and it will follow as  night 
follows day, this cannot be false 
to any man." Strive hard in all of 
your endeavors because nothing that 
is worth while can be gained 
without effort and determination.  
Be honest and sincere in all of 
your daily interactions, never 
tiring, never losing the initiative 
to fulfill your every goal.  If 
failing in one aspect, look for 
another one and tackle it with 
renewed diligence and faith.  

To Thine Self,

CHARISSE

CHARISSE
Never tiring.  Smh.  Never losing 
the initiative. Sure.  If failing 
in one aspect, look for another. 
Bingo! I hate marketing. I need to 
work with my hands. Be a florist or 
Gardner. I can’t do it anymore. 

Dee shakes her head, ruffles her hair; she’s confused by 
Charisse’s behavior. 

Charisse goes back to her dirt, falls on her knees. Then she 
hesitates.  Gets up and goes back to Dee.

CHARISSE (CONT'D)
(tearfully)

And I’m not even sure I like men 
anymore.

DEE
What did you say?
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Charisse shakes her head back and forth.

DEE (CONT'D)
Remember Frank, the Alpha, an 
attorney. Black on black 550!

Charisse gives her a look.

DEE (CONT’D) (CONT'D)
I’m just saying. So, Dear Charisse

CHARISSE
WHo’s Charisse?

DEE
Now shit, we need to get you to 
Cedars. 

CHARISSE
I buried Charisse this morning. 
She’s not here anymore!   

Dee hugs Charisse.

DEE
Okay, what do I call you now>

CHARISSE
(childish likel)

I’m not sure. I have to be patient. 
It takes time for new things to 
grow.  

Charisse goes back to the dirt and plops down.

BLACK OUT

WHITE SCREEN, BLACK WRITING:

THERE ARE TWO GREAT MOMENTS IN A WOMAN’S LIFE.  

THE FIRST IS WHEN SHE IS BORN

THE SECOND IS WHEN SHE DETERMINES WHY SHE WAS BORN.

ANONYMOUS
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THE END
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