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By
Dozi e Anams



FADE | N:

EXT. CGATY OF LAGCS - MORNI NG
AERIAL VIEWOF THE CI TY SKYLI NE

CAMERA descends on a section of the city. The streets are
buzzi ng, hoards of people noving TO and FRO. WE HEAR chants
from bus conductors and hawkers peddling their wares. WE SEE
Little kids in school unifornms, two nothers with infants
saddl ed on their backs and standing in the mddle of the
road, is a police officer controlling traffic.

TUNDE (V. O
This is Lagos, N geria s conmerci al
hub, ny city. You ve heard a | ot
about us and they’'re all probably
true. What | | ove the nost about ny
city is it’s people, they nmake the
city what it is. Lagos is bl essed
wi th people of diverse origins, but
I’1l tell you about two...

WE SEE a shot of your typical face ne | face you house, and;

I NT. TUNDE S HOUSE - MORNI NG

PAN ALONG t he one bedroom apartnent, not much bigger than a
hut. Standing in front of a mrror is TUNDE (20s), bright
and quirky young man, knotting his tie, preparing for work.

TUNDE (V. O
This is nme, Tunde, your typica
Lasgidi guy. | belong to the class

of Lagosi ans that begin their day
at 5am na we dey cause hold up for
third mainl and bri dge.

Tunde takes one | ast | ook at hinself, pirouette’s, then
makes his way out the door.

I NT. FRYO S HOUSE - CONTI NUCUS ACTI ON

Layi ng on the bed sound asleep is the I oud-nouthed and
feisty FRI DAY (20s), sleeping |like he has no care in the
wor | d.

TUNDE (V. O
Then there’s him Fryo. Well his
name is Friday, but he |likes to be

( MORE) ( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

TUNDE (V.O (cont’d)
call ed Fryo. These ones dey start
their day when dem want, no pl an,
just hustle and vi bes.

Fryo turns in his sleep, with alittle smle on his face. W
FREEZE FRAIVE:

TUNDE (V. O
(scoffs)
O las las me no know whi ch one
better, cos na all of us dey paddle
t he sanme boat, no cap.

EXT. BUS STOP - MOMENTS LATER

St andi ng anongst a band of people awaiting a bus is Tunde,
| ooki ng dapper in his starched shirt.

TUNDE (V. O
You see, one skill al nost al
Lagosi ans have is being able to fly
in and out of a noving bus. The
ability to go fromtush to agbero
is a nust have because. ..

After a few mnutes of waiting, a bus approaches and just as
it slows down, passengers swarmin. In an attenpt to get
into the bus, Tunde pushes the conductor and they get into a
scuffle.

TUNDE (V. O
Yeah. | know. | just nessed up.

BANG In one quick nove the conductor lands a bulls eye on
Tunde’ s face and he drops to the ground.

PASSENGER
(in yoruba)
Ye! e gba oju e.

I NT. FRYO S HOUSE - SAME Tl ME

Fryo is up. He begins neking breakfast, featuring garri,
salt and water. Al the while he has a smle on.

TUNDE (V. O
They al ways | ook the happi est,
(hi sses)

r ubbi sh.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

FRYO
(singing)
Troubl e dey sl eep yanga go wake am
wetin e dey find wahala e dey find
wahal a e go get e o

Fryo picks up his food and steps out to the front yard, he
pulls up a bench and get’s confortable. deefully soaking
his garri.

W hear FOOTSTEPS in the distance, approaching is LAURA
(20s) proud, aloof and aesthetically pleasing. WE FOLLOW her
from behind as she trudges across the front yard in SLOW
MOTI ON.

TUNDE (V. O
Eh! Wahal a wahal a wahal a

Fryo flashes her his semi white teeth, she gives hima tight
smle.

FRYO
Laura Laura, cone nmeke | give you
br eakf ast chop.

LAURA
(chuckl i ng)
You wan give nme wetin you no get?
Dey pl ay.

FRYO
You say?!

LAURA
No worry. Thank you sha.

She wal ks away, but it’'s far fromover. He calls her back.

FRYO
Abeg one mnute..
(beat)
Thunder fire you! | offer you food
you dey yab ne.

LAURA
E be Iike say you don dey craze.
(spi ns around)
Just negodu nwa, hot cake. You | ook
me finish say make | follow you
drink this poor man garri.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

FRYO
Hot cake kill you there. Eranko!
LAURA
(clicks tongue)
Shi or!
Laura wal ks off. Fryo still isn’t done.
FRYO
(shouti ng)

Na respect wey you no get. Snall
boys don dey give you change, you
come dey buga. Thunder fire your

| eft yansh. Bastard!

Fryo goes back to drinking his garri.

TUNDE (V. O
Chai! Sapa you do this one.

| NT. BET9JA SHOP - EVEN NG

A good nunber of young nen are littered around the betting
shop. PAN ALONG the floor littered with torn bet slips, guys
with contrasting faces of joy and sadness. Standing tal

with his alnost white teeth unable to remain in their

shel ves, the nost gleeful person in the shop, Fryo. He's on
a W nni ng spree.

Wal ki ng by on his way fromwork, Tunde spots Fryo in the
shop and wal ks in. After exchanging pleasantries, Fryo
convi nces Tunde to join himin playing.

MUSI C SOARS as we go into a;
A STYLI STI C MONTAGE

-- Tunde and Fryo cheer and bunp fists. It’s their third
strai ght wn.

-- Fryo points to another betting option on the nonitor, but
Tunde i s unconvi nced.

-- Eagerly looking up at the screens, Tunde cel ebrates
another wn whilst Fryo's smle turns upside down.

-- After a couple of |losses, Tunde calls it quits, but Fryo
is determned to win back his noney. At this point, his face
al ready has a pernmanent scow .

-- Tunde | eaves. Fryo | oses again and punches the wall in
anger. Fryo is so vexed.
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

-- SPLASH wal ks in and nmakes a beeline for Fryo. Wong nove.

SPLASH
(saliva flying out of his
mouth i ke a canon ball)
Bro! Hwfa na, how e dey be. You
j ust dey chop noney, give nme sure
gane na.

-- Fryo shoots hima stern |ook and rips into splash,
venting all of his anger. The shop goes quiet. Fryo storns
of f.

DI SSCLVE TGO

I NT. TUNDE S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

The roomis pitch dark. We hear a KNOCK on the door, Tunde
opens to see Fryo standing with his head down.

TUNDE
HvM a. | hear wetin happen with
Laura today.

FRYO
(hesi t at es)
You no just get sense!

TUNDE
| under st and.

Fryo hisses and wal ks away. Tunde shrugs and shuts the door.

TUNDE (V. O
It is what it is.

FADE QOUT:



