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Cast of Characters

LQU S: A Negro Man, Hotel Porter,
47 years old (baritone, black
mal e)

SAM A Caucasi an Man, Policeman,
47 years old (tenor, white
mal e)

MAX: An Angl o- Caucasi an boy, 10

years old (tenor, white nale)

PHILLIP: A Boy of M xed Race, 10 years
old (baritone, black nale)

SEAN: A Bl ack Ml e, Investnent
Banker, 27 years old
(baritone, black nale)

JCE: A Wiite Ml e, Investnent
Banker, 27 years old (tenor,
white nmal e)
Scene

A bench in the park or street of three Anerican cities.

Ti me

The afternoons of July 3, 1963; July 3, 2063; and July 3,
2013



SCENE 1 - SEVENTH | NNI NG STRETCH

Li ghts up on a park bench in an
American city on the afternoon of
July 3, 1963. At the conclusion of
t he Prelude, we hear sounds of a
basebal | gane. Louis, a black
hotel porter, is finishing his sack
 unch as he listens to the basebal
gane on a small transistor radio,
which is situated next to himon

t he bench. Sam a policenman, enters
and regards Louis wth suspicion.
He swings a billy club and has a
whi t e bandage taped to the bridge
of his nose. He slowy approaches
him from upstage, and when he is

cl ose enough for Louis to notice
him the nusic begins.

Radi o fades out.
SAM

(suspi ci ously)
Who's playin'?

LOU S
Braves and the G ants.

SAM
Qur boys nust be off today.

LOU S
Yes, sir, they’ re up tonorrow.

SAM
Score?

LOU S

Six to Five. MIwaukee | eads, top of the seventh.

SAM
Quite a gane | ast night between those two, so | read in the
paper .

LOU S
Yes sir. WIllie Mays broke the tie with a hone run in the
si xteent h i nning.
(exuber ant)
How ’ bout that? When | stop to think about it, | can
practically hear the crack of that bat.



SAM
(sardoni c, punched)
Jacki e Robi nson, Satchel Paige, Ernie Banks, WIlie Muys:
nmore and nore ev'ry day. All worth their salt so | hear.
(pat roni zi ng)
Hope it’s worth all the trouble.

(beat)
Lunch break?
LOU S
Yes sir, for about ten nore m nutes.
SAM
You wor k around here?
LOUJ S
Yes sir, |I'"'ma Porter at the Excel sior Hotel.
SAM

Good honest hard work. How | ong you have you hel d that
particul ar job?

LOU S
Been at The Excelsior for nearly twenty-two years. Started
out as a di shwasher. Wrked ny way up. You nust be new on
the beat. | have lunch on this spot just about every day.

SAM
Precinct switched us 'round a bit.

LOU S
What happened to your nose?

SAM
(gingerly touches nose)
Damm riots. Made contact with a bottle of sone sort. My
partner wasn’t so lucky. Busted armin two places.

LOU S
Sorry to hear that. Crazy tines.
SAM
My guess is it’ll get crazier before it gets better.

Radi o i s heard.

LOU S
Are you a church-going man, O ficer?

SAM
(col dly)
VWho wants to know?



LOUI S

Just curious, that’s all. First Abyssinian Baptist here.
SAM

Down on For syt he.
LOU S

That’ s the one.
(playfully, jovial)
Last Sunday | prayed to Sweet Jesus we’d wi n the pennant

this year. Course, | didn't let on to the wife. She would
have boxed ny ears. Still, | figured we can use all the help
we can get. Never hurts to hope.

SAM
An optimst - glass always half full, right?

LOU S
Well, sure, since you put it that way. There’'s a lot to be
optim stic about with President Kennedy and a new civil
rights bill and Dr. King’s march on the nations capital next

nmont h. That ought to do sonme good.

SAM
| f he can stop fromgetting arrested. Nothing particularly
good seens to be happeni ng down there in Birm ngham You
live down there near Forsythe?

LOU S
No, ny wife and | |ive over on Sycanore now.

SAM
(with surprise and suspi ci on)
Sycanore. That’s a long way from your church. How d you end
up over in that part of town?

LOU S
The Excel sior’s been mghty good to nme. Saved our pennies
over the past twenty years and decided to nove up in the
wor | d, guess you could say. My wife’'s is a custodi an over at
First General. Wirks the night shift. She likes to sneak
over to the maternity ward and peak at the babies. Just
moved in May. Lovely part of town. Quiet street, Sycanore.
Big trees. Nice big yard.

Radi o i s heard.

SAM
Hot one today.

LOU S
Yes sir, it sure is.



SAM
(w th insinuation)
Where do you hail fronf

LOU S
I’mfromright here, Oficer.
SAM
| nmean, your people. The south, | reckon?
LOU S

Well, yes sir, born in Georgia. Mved up here shortly after
| turned ten.
SAM
Your Daddy get a job up here in a factory?
LOU S
No, we noved after a bit of trouble, | guess you coul d say.
SAM
What kind of trouble?
LOU S

| was just a little boy back then...W |ived near a spring
training canp. That’s how | got to | ove baseball so nuch
Monma used to find work doi ng wash for ball players. That
winter it was the Tigers managed by the great Ty Cobb. One

day I saw himwal k into the Five-and-Dine. | foll owed
him..not sure what | was going to do when | caught up. GCet
an autograph, | ’spose. | had no business being in that
store. | knew better. Guess | was...feeling ny oats. It
wasn’t |ong before | saw the candy aisle, and there in front
of me was a giant barrel full of peppermints. | had never

seen so many in one place. Next thing | knew the owner
grabbed nme by the ear, convinced that | was ready to stea
fromhim He dragged into the street, and when | stunbl ed
and fell, he didn’'t let go, but kept dragging nme by the ear

in front of everyone. | felt something pop as he threw ne
onto the railroad tracks by the depot. | |ooked up at his
angry face, cursing nme out, but all | heard was ringing.

| " ve been deaf in that ear ever since. That night, nonma
packed wi thout saying a word. W snuck onto an enpty rai

car going north. "Too dangerous to stay", she said. That was
February, 1926.

Radi o i s heard.

SAM
| used to live over there on Sycanore.



LOU S
Oficer?

SAM
My famly...we just noved away from Sycanore Street this
past April. Qut to the suburbs.

LOU S
No kidding? Well, ain’t that sonething?! W |live on Sycanore
Street. It just goes to show - you just never know who
you're going to neet. Ain't that a coincidence!

SAM
Were you planning on taking a peppernmint fromthat barrel ?
LOU S
Oficer?
SAM
(fiery)
You were planning on stealing a candy fromthat store.
LOU S
Honestly, O ficer, I'’mnot sure what was goi ng through ny
m nd. Just being a kid, | guess. That was a long tine ago.
SAM

But if the store owner hadn’t caught you, would you have
tried to steal one?

LOU S
VWll now, can you beat that? You, carryin’ on like it
happened yest er day.

SAM

(wi th anger)
It’s a tough pill to swallow for guys like ne. G ow ng up
accustoned to things done one way, only to watch it turn
upsi de down. This town was a great place to live, til
changes canme our way. | watch and see the proof of what I
al ready know. oil and water just don’t m x. Businessnen wal k
nmore briskly to unlock their cars. Wnen clutch their
handbags nore closely to their side. Children | eave the
pl ayground when Negro kids come along. How far is the branch
supposed to bend?

(wi th derision)
Do you hear what |’ m sayin, boy, out of that one good ear?
You and | just don’t m x!

(still heated, but with neasured

del i very)
|, too, ama church going man. | ask CGod every night to tel
me what it all neans. The anger, fear, confusion...it’s...a

tough pill to swallow, don’'t you see?



Radi o i s heard.

LOU S
Seventh inning stretch.
(nervous, trying to break tension)
Did you ever play, Oficer?

SAM
What, ball? Yeah sure, when | was a kid.

LOU S
| renmenber the day ny Daddy taught ne to catch a
grounder... "run up on it and scoop it up", "run up on it
and scoop it up"..

(chuckl es)
SAM

Got a catcher’s mtt one year for ny birthday...that thing
was bi gger than ny head.

LOU S
W used to play in a grassy area, out behind our barn, every
damm evenin’

SAM
W had a sandlot. W used old |icense plates for bases...an
ol d steering wheel for home plate.
(beat)
An out bur st.

LOU S
Oficer?

SAM
What | was saying earlier. An outburst, that’s all.

LOU S
Sycanore Street. It’s a shock...Like getting hit over the
nose with a bottle.

LOUI'S (cont’d)
Li ke getting caught with your hand in the candy bin.

(beat)
Well, | better get back, those bags aren’t going to carry
t hensel ves.

Turns of f radio.

SAM
Don’t you want to know how the game ends?



LOU S
Il read about it in tonorrow s paper. That’s what’'s great
about baseball in early July - you never know how things are
going to turn out.

SAM
Have yoursel f a good day.

LOU S

You too, O ficer.

They exit in opposite directions.

END OF SCENE 1




SCENE 2 - BENCHED

Li ghts up on a bench in an American
park on the afternoon of July 3,
2063. Max is seated on the bench in
alittle | eague uniform The dirt
and grass stains indicate he has
just finished a ganme. On one of his
knees is a shiny silver apparatus
that looks as if it is sonme kind of
a futuristic bandage. He gingerly
touches it and adjusts the bandage
so it fits tightly. At his side on
the ground is a baseball mtt with
ball. He | ooks expectantly to the
hori zon, house right, as if he is
wai ting for soneone.

As Phillip enters, the nusic
begins. He has also just finished a
little | eague gane, playing on the
ot her team opposite Max. He is
confident, gregarious. He crosses
down to the bench and al so | ooks to
the horizon as if waiting for

soneone.
PH LLI P

What happened to your |eg?
MAX

You hit me with one of your sliders. Sixth inning.
PH LLI P

Oh, that was you? Sorry about that. I'mPhillip.
MAX

Max. G eat gane.
PH LLI P

Thanks. Waiting for a ride?

MAX
Yeah, ny dad...he’s comng fromwork....

PH LLI P
l"mwaiting for ny Dad too, he’s taking ny brothers and ne
to the gane.

MAX
Ww, doubl e- header - you're so |lucky. How d you get tickets?
Those sell out fast.



PH LLI P
We have season tickets.

MAX
Ww, you nust be rich

PH LLI P

My nmom and dad work for The Federati on.

MAX
| hear we're tied with the White Sox for first place, now
that Osaka is out of it.

PH LLI P
Yeah, but Toronto is not far behind, and San Juan is | ooking
good, too. How old are you?

MAX
Ten. | | ook younger 'cause |I’m short.
PHI LLI P
|’mten, too! Wat Level are you on?
MAX
Just finished Forty-two.
PHI LLI P

Only forty-two?! You have to finish reading Level Forty-five
before the Novenber Exami

MAX
Yeah | know. ..l have a tutor.

PHI LLI P
| " mclear through Level Forty-four...finished that back in
March. Maybe | can quiz you on sone stuff?

MAX

(hesitant)
Now?

PH LLI P
Cone on, it’ Il be fun.

MAX

(shrugs)
.

PH LLI P

So, let’s see...square root of sixteen?



10.

MAX
Four .

PH LLI P
Location of the United Nations?

MAX
Bar cel ona.

PH LLI P
Capital of the Wrld Bank?

MAX
Shanghai .

PH LLI P
The first femal e Suprene Court Justice?

MAX
Sandra Day O Connor

PHI LLI P
Geneva is the capital of?

MAX
The Federati on.

PH LLI P
Washi ngton DC is the capital of?

MAX
United States of Anerica

PH LLI P
Atlanta is the capital of?

MAX

Conf ederate Republic of Arerica - hey, this is all too easy.
| covered all of this on Level Forty.

PHI LLI P
Yeah you're right. Ckay...got it...first man to walk on the
nmoon?

MAX
Nei | Arnmstrong.

PHI LLI P
Who wote, "I Have a Dreani?

MAX

The Reverend Martin Luther King Junior.
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PH LLI P
Former nanme of the Bi o- Resource Province?
MAX
Ant arcti ca.
PH LLI P
And Lake Polaris used to be known as?
MAX
The North Pol e.
PH LLI P
Ckay. Here’s a good one: the five Mars habitation stations?
MAX
CGenesi s, Apponmattox, Einstein, Mnticello and...um..
PH LLI P
Al ano!
MAX
Yeah...| always forget Al ano.
PH LLI P
What about the Thirty-Second Anendnent ?
MAX
s that the dobal Inmmgration Doctrine?
PH LLI P
Ri ght!
MAX
| now the nane, but not sure what it is.
PH LLI P
Don't worry, you'll cover that in Level Forty-three. You
look a little famliar to nme...when did you do Nati onal
Servi ce?
MAX
Thi s past March.
PH LLI P
Me too...where?
MAX
Canp Posei don.
PH LLI P

Sanme. ...l thought | recogni zed youl!
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MAX
That's amazing, there nust have been over one thousand
cadet s.

PH LLI P
| have great recall...photographic nenory. What was your
final history project?
MAX
G aci ers.
PH LLI P
Oh yeah, the ice nountains that nove, right?
MAX
Sonmething like that....what was yours?
PH LLI P
Sonme di sease called AIDS. Are you swabbed and chi pped yet?
MAX
Yeah, the swab was easy... but the chip hurt like a bitch.
PH LLI P

(1 aughs)
Truth. So, what are your results?

MAX
Angl o- Caucasi an. One-hundred percent. You?

PHI LLI P
Forty-five percent Anglo-Black American, Twenty-five percent
Conti nental - African, Twenty percent Haitian and Ten percent
Asiatic. Ww, you re One-hundred percent?

MAX

Traced back to Western Europe...and the UK .
PH LLI P

Ww, you're totally white. REALLY white...
MAX

| prefer Angl o-Caucasi an.
PH LLI P

What ever. My Dad says ev’'ryone used to say "white."
MAX

Not anynor e.
PH LLI P

Hey, there used to be all sorts of nanes for what | am
"Col ored"”, "black", "African-Anerican", "Negro"...
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MAX
"Negro"? What’'s that?
PH LLI P
Li ke me, dumry, w th dark-skin.
MAX
|”mnot a dunmy. | just never heard of it.
PH LLI P

There are a few white kids in ny nei ghborhood...and one of
our maids is white. The other is Asian.

MAX
Asi ati c.
PH LLI P
Same thing. I'"mten percent Asiatic... Asian...whatever.
MAX
Yeah | know, you told ne.
PH LLI P
So, what does your nom and dad do?
MAX
My dad works at a hospital.
PH LLI P
What kind of doctor is he?
MAX
He’s not a doctor...he cleans.
PH LLI P
Well, that’s okay. | nean, soneone’s got to clean, right?

You should just go ahead and say your dad’s a janitor. No

shane in that. The world would be a total ness w thout civil
servants. My Dad al ways says "it takes all kind of people to

keep the world turning." Know what | nean? Al sorts of
peopl e to grease the wheels, prune the trees, change the
sheets, clean the hospitals, carry the bags, build the
bridges, row the ship...to pick up the slack. Like in
basebal | ... not everyone can play ball. Sone guys are
unpires, or scorekeepers, or groundskeepers. It takes al
sort of people to row the ship.

MAX
Row t he ship?
PH LLI P
Yeah, you know, like nen in the bottomof an old boat, or

somet hi ng. What about your nom what does she do?
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MAX
She’s just ny nom She stays hone. She’s deaf.
PHI LLI P
Oh...sorry.
MAX
(shrugs)
's ok. Happened before | was born.
PH LLI P
Why doesn’t she just get an inplant?
MAX
Too expensi ve.
PH LLI P

So, if she was deaf before you were born...she’s never heard
your voice, right?

MAX
My nom says... That when | was a baby she would cradle ne
close to her chest and feel the beat of ny heart, the rhythm
of nmy breathing and the vibration of nmy voice. To ne, she
was never deaf...she has always heard nme. Last Thanksgi vi ng,
bef ore di nner, she spoke for very the first tine. She said
grace. It was the first tine any of us had ever heard her
speak. Ev’'ryone cried. My father picked her up and twrled
her around the air!

PHI LLI P
G ace? Wiat's that?

MAX
You know...prayer...at the dinner table...of thanks, or
what ever...to Cod.

PH LLI P
My Dad says God doesn’'t exist. That’'s just a crutch for
peopl e so they can deal with fear.

MAX
What does your dad do when he’s afraid?

PHI LLI P
He’s not afraid of anything. He finished first in his Sector
during National Service...holds all sorts of records in
Qut bound Survival. He’s in The Federation.

MAX
The Federation - yeah | know, you told ne. | don’'t think ny
exam scores will be high enough to get in. Besides, ny dad

says it'’s all a waste of time...they ve been tracking our
activities and know which way we’ll go.
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PH LLI P
Yeah, but the examis still inportant...they have to figure
out where you will fit in: |eadership or civil service.
Don't forget: you're a mnority. They' Il take that into
account, too.

MAX
| just wwsh | didn’t have to take it. Being ten sucks.
PH LLI P
Truth. It’s all part of growi ng up
MAX
Everyt hi ng changes when you’'re ten.
PH LLI P
M st akes are a nmuch bi gger deal.
MAX
Htting four out of ten is great in baseball. But Forty
percent on the Exam..
PH LLI P
Got to hit ten out of ten, when you' re ten.
MAX
If I could only play ball through an endl ess summer..
PH LLI P
Instead of fornms and | evels, an endless |list of facts..
MAX
To hit all your curve balls and sliders...
PH LLI P
To beat the curve and please ny father...
MAX
Runni ng all the bases...
PH LLI P
Cov'ring all the bases....
MAX
Stats. ..
PH LLI P
And scores...
MAX

St andi ngs. . .



Deadl i nes. ..

Roundi ng hone.

Com ng hone.
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PH LLI P

MAX

PHI LLI P

MAX

To high fives and fist bunps and a smle fromthe coach..

PHI LLI P

To studying and flashcards and bed w t hout dinner...

MAX

When you tag hone.

PHI LLI P

When you cone hone.

The best of all

MAX
wor | ds.

PHI LLI P

The wei ght of the world.

BOTH

I s home. Wen you're ten.

Phillip snaps out of his daydream
and notices his Dad is arriving.

PHI LLI P

Hey! There's ny Dad! GCotta go.

kay.

MAX

PHI LLI P

Sorry about your leg. And good |uck on the Exam

MAX

Thanks. W shoul d exchange DAT-IM ..

Sure, why not..

(pronounced ' DAY-tuni)
PH LLI P
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They each hold up their right
forearnms, and in one slick
nmovenent, rub arns from m d-forearm
t hrough wists, palns and
fingertips, thereby exchangi ng
information fromchip to chip

MAX
See ya.

PH LLI P
Later...hey,wait...Cone with us, to the gane! |I’msure ny
Dad can get another ticket. He's in the Fed -

MAX
The Federation, yeah, | know, you told ne a mllion tines.
But | can’t, I'mwaiting for ny Dad..

PH LLI P

Have himbring you to the ballpark...Gate A W’ Il wait for
you. Cone on, it wll be fun.

MAX
Well, if you re sure it’s okay.
PH LLI P
O course it is...wait...what's your nane?
MAX
Max.
PH LLI P
"' m -
MAX
Phillip, yeah I know you told ne.
Phillip runs off stage, |eaving Max
by hinsel f.

End of Scene 2
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SCENE 3 - STOP AND FRI SK

Li ghts up on a park bench in an
American city during lunchtine on
July 3, 2013. Sean paces nervously,
his lunch from an expensive

downt own eatery on the bench. he is
anxi ous and nervous.

SEAN
(pull's cell phone out from his pocket
and makes a call)

H, Fran? Sean..... Yes, | got your nessage...That date
sounds fine....WIIl the cops be there?. ..l see...How am!|
doing?...1" mnervous as hell...not

sl eeping....anxious...Yes, |I'mcommtted to nove forward.

Anything else | can to do prepare? Ckay, keep ne posted, and
t hank you....Happy Fourth to you, too.

Joe nmakes an energetic entrance,
brown bag lunch in hand. he

i mredi ately heads to the bench and
sits. The location should have a
feeling of famliarity for both
Sean and Joe, as if to suggest it
is a reqgular neeting place for
 unch when the weat her all ows.

JOE
Hey buddy, sorry I'mlate. Had to finish that expense
report for Murdoch and re-open the CFG file for tonorrow s

conference call. Wuat do you got there - prosciutto and
arugul a, or sonme such shit? Such a foodie. The chef with
t he expensive palate. You treat yourself well, | dig that.
Man what a gane last night - | can’t believe you m ssed

it! Tied up in the bottomof the 9th - Jennings on Third,

Ownens hits a single, then | got up to bat. One strike, two

ball's, then SMACK - cracked it right over the right field

wall into the parking lot! Third of the season, baby. Damm

that felt good. Afterward we hit MCoy’'s and guess

what? CGot ne sone digits. That redhead that usually works

weekends? We started tal king about this and that and before

you know it - BOOM Buddy, it was i ndeed an exceptiona

ni ght. Brought back nmenories of you and | at Regional

Pl ayof fs our Junior year. You and | scoring the

gane-wi nning runs. Co-M/P s that year, renenber? You up to

bat, nme on deck. The 'Dynamic Duo’. Those were the days!
(with a tinge of nostal gia)

Buddy? Sean? Hey man, you ok?
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SEAN
Sorry I mssed the ganme. Just a |ot on ny m nd.
JOE
Li ke what? Hol i day weekend com ng up. Wbrld s our oyster.
SEAN
| " msuing the city.
JOE

Joe sits, realizing he has been
oblivious to Sean’s w thdrawn

nat ur e.
You’ re what ?

SEAN
Sui ng. Those cops. For what they did.

JOE
Ww, man. Just...wow. VWhy? | nean, how? You're seriously
doing this?

SEAN
| hired a lawer, a friend of nmy brothers. And |’ m doing
the right thing. 1’ mgetting answers.

JOE

Look, no disrespect, but are you sure that’s a good
idea? For one thing, isn't it expensive as hell?

SEAN
This is bigger than noney.
JOE
Yeah, but seriously, buddy, | think you ve obsessed with
this thing | ong enough. Mybe you ought to let it go.
SEAN
Let it go?
JOE

Li ke Iast night, you should have played with us, get your
mnd off it. Shake it off - Holiday weekend upon us.
McCoy’'s. Watch the game. Get sone wings. Have sone beers.

SEAN
| know you're trying to cheer ne up, Joe, but you can’'t
understand how this feels. Treated like a crimnal in front
of nmy neighbors. Do you know what that does to a soul? That
ni ght | experienced a whole different world and I’ m not sure
| can ever cone back

( MORE)
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SEAN (cont’ d)
| canme honme fromwork dressed in a suit. Wil ked past three
cops in the | obby. They saw ne and nodded - one even said

"H". Got ny nmail and took the elevator. | was in ny
apartnent, ten mnutes tops. Long enough to change into
sweats, "I’'Il shoot sonme hoops at the gynt, |

t hought. Grabbed ny keys, ny wallet and left. Wwen | got
to the | obby those very sanme cops grabbed ne and asked who |
was. They had a "reasonabl e suspicion", they said, and told
me they knew I had drugs. They searched all ny pockets, and
when | said "stop" they slamred ne agai nst the brick

wal | . Yanked my sweats and trunks down to the ground,
searched nmy crotch and spread ny bare ass. And when they
found nothing, they said not a word, just left through the
gat hering crowd.

| know we’ ve al ways been best friends, but there are two
worl ds here - yours and mne; | was stripped and searched
because of nmy skin. One nore marginalized, and for what?
see it all clearly now, the veil has been raised. It’s
suddenly all black and white.

JCE
Look, what happened to you is terrible. It sucks. | can’'t
i magi ne what it nust have been Iike.

SEAN
No, you can’'t imagine. Interrogated in the |obby of ny
hone.

JCE
Don't take this the wong way, did you do anyt hi ng
strange? | nean, were you acting normal ? Maybe you did
sonething to set them off.

SEAN

Normal ? WAs | acting normal? You nean white, right? Was I
acting white?

JOE

Hey man, don’'t take it out on ne. | didn't do anything.
SEAN

You' re hearing nme, but you're not |istening.
JOE

Jesus, man, you're really losing it. Maybe you should save
t he noney you' re going to give that | awer and go see a
shrink instead.

SEAN
Yep, you're right. | have changed. Now | eave ne the hel
al one.



21.

JOE
Sean, hey it’s ne. | don’'t want to fight with you. | just
don’t know what to say. Hey, renenber that day in seventh
grade when we skipped school and went to the ballpark? Rain
delay in the sixth inning. You winked at the girl selling
beer down on the nezzanine and we got drunk for free?

SEAN
O course | renenber. She was white. Do you renenber that?

JOE
Yeah, | renenber that. So what?

SEAN
Don’t you renenber all those frat parties in college where |
was the only black guy in the roon? O when we ran
track? O Al-State? O debate tean? Did you even notice?

JOE
No, | didn't notice. So what?

SEAN
Vll, | see it now | wonder if you have. Maybe you think
|’ ve al ways been the token tagging along for the ride. [If |

grew up in the projects, and was out here scrapi ng gum of f
t he pavenent, would you even give a shit about ne?

JCE
And woul d you give a shit about me? A rich white guy who
grew up in the suburbs? It’s not ny fault your famly lived

inarich white "hood. |’mnot dimnishing what happened to
you. And if you want to nove ahead with this legal stuff, I
will support you. Just don’t shut ne out. At sone point,
you' re going to have to nove on

SEAN
W grewup in a fantasy worl d.

JOE
Bl i nded.

SEAN
Where kids becone friends, in spite of their skin.

JOE
Late sumrer nights of kick-the-can

SEAN
Li ght ni ng bugs

JOE

Ri di ng bi kes
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SEAN
Until we were called-in by our nons.
JOE
W lived in a fantasy worl d.
SEAN
Br ai nwashed.
JOE
Wth Cvil R ghts taught in a H story cl ass
SEAN
Everyone’s equal in this day-and-age
JOE
Basebal | teans
SEAN
Fraternity row
JOE

And now we've arrived at the truth

SEAN AND JCE:
Neck deep in a fantasy worl d.

Wiere hate lives on, with the shade of doubt.
In a three piece suit.

At Gty Hall.

In a judge’ s robe.

First a bill, then a | aw
Wth a smle. Wth a | augh.
In a round of drinks.

At the gym Playing golf.

I n the boardroom

On the train.

On the trading floor.

Every day.

Wth a slap on a back.

( MORE)
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SEAN AND JCE: (cont’d)
Neck deep in a fantasy world.

Wth a smle. At the gym

Wth a laugh. On the trading floor.

Were hate lives on. On the train. At the gym
A fantasy worl d.

Sean collects his things and turns
to | eave.

JOE
Call ne, ok?

SEAN
(di sm ssive)
Later.

Again, Sean starts to |eave.

JCE
Sean, wait...what day is the hearing?

SEAN
July 29. It’s a Monday. Eleven a.m

JOE
[’1] be there.

Beat. Sean tries several tines to
find words to answer.

JCE (cont’d)
I’mwi th you.

SEAN
| know.

END OF OPERA




