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SEVEN SCENES FOR A 60-MINUTE SCREENPLAY ‘ENOUGH’



SCREENPLAY

ENOUGH

1. EXT. CHURCHYARD- ALABAMA- JULY 1990. 11 AM
The sun beats down on the small churchyard surrounded by gravestones showcasing different designs and inscriptions. Just beyond the fence of the church are few houses Winston (19) with a muscular frame is on his knees, scrubbing a weathered gravestone. Winston who looks weary, is dressed in worn-out clothes that are soaked with sweat.
The church door swings open, and Reverend Davis exits the church wearing his clergy robe, watches Winston with a serious expression.
[bookmark: _Hlk148382740]WINSTON
(Whispers to himself)
Almost done…just a few more.
[bookmark: _Hlk148382995]Reverend Davis moves closer to him, his eyes showing disapproval.
[bookmark: _Hlk148383078]REVEREND DAVIS
Look at you, Winston. A pitiful sight. 
You can't even clean a gravestone properly.
[bookmark: _Hlk148383260]Winston tightens his fist on the brush, trying to ignore Reverend Davis's words.
[bookmark: _Hlk148383303]WINSTON
I am trying my best, Rev/
[bookmark: _Hlk148383358]REVEREND DAVIS
/Your best? Your best is never good enough. 
You are nothing but a burden to us. 
[bookmark: _Hlk148383446]A neighbor standing just outside her veranda bows her head in disbelief after hearing what the reverend said to Winston.
WINSTON’S shoulder slumps as he continues scrubbing. His eyes fill with tears. 
[bookmark: _Hlk148383527]WINSTON
(Crying) I am t-t-trying to earn a place here. I want to belong.
[bookmark: _Hlk148383602]REVEREND DAVIS
Shut up! Belong? Belong where? Do you think you can ever belong here? You are just a charity case, Winston.
WINSTON’S grip tightens on the brush, his knuckles turning white. He looks up at the reverend his eyes filled with a mix of hurt and anger.
WINSTON
You are supposed to be a man of God. 
Where is your compassion? Your kindness?
REVEREND DAVIS (Smiles)
Compassion is for persons like me, not a black boy like you. Anyway, I am leaving, make sure to finish those other gravestones before you leave.

WINSTON
And how am I getting home?
REVEREND DAVIS
(Laughing) Winston, do you think I was going to take you home in my car like that? You tread the road home.
WINSTON bows his head in shame and continues scrubbing.
REVEREND DAVIS leaves the churchyard enters his car and drives home.
WINSTON, who cannot contain his emotions, reminds himself about how unfair life is, takes his time, and finishes the other gravestones.
WINSTON begins his long walk home in the afternoon sun.
2. INT. HALLWAY, DAVIS HOUSEHOLD - EVENING
WINSTON turns off the light in the kitchen and heads DOWN THE HALL to his bedroom. He pauses just outside of Reverend Davis's study room after he hears a chuckle. The study room door is slightly open, and the glow of a lamp spills out into the hallway.
Inside Reverend Davis sits at his desk poring over papers. His wife Mrs Davis (early 40s) stands tall nearby, her facial expression is that of concern.
REVEREND DAVIS
(Whispering) We can’t keep this from him forever, he will eventually find out.
MRS. DAVIS (voice trembling)
But what if he leaves us? What if he goes searching for his family?
REVEREND DAVIS Shakes his head.
WINSTON moves his head closer to the crack of the door.

REVEREND DAVIS
How can he leave us? He doesn’t have any documents…we must tell him the truth honey. 
It is the right thing to do. I believe he deserves to know he was adopted and where he comes from.
WINSTON is in a state of shock after hearing he was adopted.
MRS DAVIS
And why does his mother keep sending all these letters?
REVEREND DAVIS
Wish I knew the answer to that question. That’s why we should let him know before he picks up one of these letters from the mailbox.




MRS DAVIS
I can’t bear the thought of losing him Reverend. He has been our yard boy, our farmer, the church cleaner for all these years.
REVEREND DAVIS
He is not going anywhere I can assure you that…but we will be honest and tell him the true story maybe it would mean something to him.
WINSTON’S eyes well up with tears as he processes the conversation. He takes a step back away from the door, his head drops in disbelief walking away quietly to his room.
3. INT.WINSTON’S BEDROOM. NIGHT
A light from outside peeps through the window. Winston sits on his bed steering out the window, tears rushing down his face, as the conversation he overheard is playing in his mind. His hand trembles as he wipes away his tears.
WINSTON 
(Whispering to himself)
I am going to find my real family.
I need to find my identity.


4. INT. WINSTON BEDROOM. 8 AM.
A small bedroom with a single bed in the center.  On one side is a basket with clothes while on the other side is a chair facing the window. On the chair is a thriller book. Winston (19) is asleep under the blanket that is covering the lower half of his body. 
CARL (30), his adopted brother, enters his bedroom in a rage holding a hot iron. Carl presses the iron against his upper left arm where it makes a sizzles sound and gives off steam, startling him awake.
WINSTON
(screaming at the top of his lungs)/.
CARL
/Shut up! And get moving. You are not supposed to be sleeping this late.

CARL then leaves the room.


5. INT. KITCHEN. 8: 15 AM
A well-appointed kitchen is complete with an espresso coffee machine, a stainless-steel refrigerator, and other lavish equipment. 
Reverend Davis dressed in a white robe with his rosary chain hanging from his neck sits at the large oval-shaped wooden table in the middle of the kitchen with his son Carl. As they are finishing up their breakfast. 
WINSTON walks in holding his arm, sobbing. He takes a cup from the cupboard and then places it under the coffee machine. Winston switches on the machine. 
MRS DAVIS, who doesn’t show any sympathy for Winston's crying, is at the sink humming Amazing Grace.  
WINSTON shakes his head as opens the fridge, takes 2 slices of bread, and places them in the toaster.
The last drop of coffee falls into the cup as the toaster rings out. Winston grabs his cup of coffee, place his toast on a plate, and head to the table. Before he can even sit….

REVERAND DAVIS
What is he going to do on the farm today?
WINSTON
Farm? So, no one taking me to the doctor?
MRS DAVIS leaves the kitchen, singing Amazing Grace as she leaves.
CARL
Laughing
Funny! You must finish digging that ditch today.
REVEREND DAVIS
What about the hay?
CARL
Oh, the hay. They are finished tedding, just to be baled.

WINSTON takes a sip of his coffee and then shakes his head.
WINSTON
Where is all the love that you keep preaching about?


REVEREND DAVIS 
It is right here Winston/
CARL
               /just not for…...LET’S GO!!

CARL leaves for the garage while WIMSTON reluctantly follows him.

6. EXT.DIRT ROAD. MORNING
CARL is driving his blue pickup truck along the desolate road leading to the farm. In the back of the truck is a fork, hoe, and a shovel. Winston is sitting in the back behind the driver’s seat with tears running down his face. In his hand, he is holding a small bottle of water, insufficient for the day. 
WINSTON (sobbing)
                What was this about? Why did you burn me?
CARL
                Oh, the little baby got hurt. Can't handle a                  
                little heat?
WINSTON (shouting)
                 Why Carl!



CARL 
 (Looking in his rearview mirror)
                 You are not at a hotel, and you don’t deserve   
                 to sleep late Winston, there is work to be 
                 done.
WINSTON
Wow…. The Christian in you!!

CARL(smile)
                 Sad that God only hears our cries and not  
                 yours.

WINSTON 
(stares into the distance)
                  I'll prove you wrong.




7. EXT. FARM. DAY
WINSTON is digging the ditch under the scorching sun, while Carl stands and looks on.
With a fresh burn on his hand and the scorching sun Winston's frustration has reached a boiling point. 
WINSTON
Can I have some water, please?

CARL
 			Yes, but you must come and get it yourself.

WINSTON pulls himself out of the ditch using a rope tied to a close by tree. Picks up his water bottle from under the tree and starts drinking. In no time the water is finished.

WINSTON
(After drinking water)
I’ve had enough and this must stop.
CARL
What are you complaining about? Can’t handle a little work?

WINSTON
It's not just about work. I have been tormented for far too long by this family. IT STOP NOW.
CARL(Laughing)
…Mom and Dad took you out of pity because your mom didn’t want to bring shame to her family. You are nothing but a charity case, a nobody, hence why we treat you this way.

WINSTON folds his fist and closes his eyes…We pan across the landscape and in the distance, we look as lightning flashes and heavy rain falls…..we hear off-screen the sound of something or someone falling to the ground. We pan back to Winston who is standing over the ditch with his eyes closed but Carl is nowhere to be seen. When he opens his eyes, we cut to Winston’s point of view, to Carl lying in the ditch with blood gushing down his face.
CARL (sobbing)
You would pay for this Winston.
WINSTON
(Pointing to his arm)
And who is going to pay for this?
CARL
So you push me over because I burned you?
WINSTON
Oh, you seem to be losing your memory very quickly. Do you only remember the burn?


CARL
I am bleeding heavily, p-p-please go get some help. 
WINSTON
I know you are bleeding heavily but I am enjoying this conversation. Let’s see if God would hear your cry.
CARL (speak slowly)
Winston, please don’t do this to me. Go and find someone to help…… please.
WINSTON
Ok…..Let me go find some help. I am walking, so by the time I find someone to help, there shouldn’t be any pulse left in you.

WINSTON turns to walk away in pursuit of finding someone to help but then turns back around and stoops over the ditch looking at Carl directly in his face.
WINSTON
Carl, do you know what Hell is?
CARL(stuttering)
A l- l-a lake of f-fire
Winston 
(sobbing tears streaming down his face)
Not surprised that’s your answer but you are wrong. Hell is being ignored by God. 

WINSTON then leaves taking his time, in search of help.















 
A Character outline for the protagonist in the screenplay
ENOUGH
Winston as a character

Winston was adopted from birth by Reverend Davis and his family who were on church duties in St. Vincent and the Grenadines for 18 months.  Winston's mother found out she was pregnant 3 months after her husband's death. Knowing she was having extramarital affairs she spoke to Reverend Davis which led to his family adopting Winston. Reverend Davis and his family return to America after their tenure with a new addition to their family.
Winston (10-15 years) is tall and has a muscular body for his young age but this is a testament to the hard work he is forced to do. Winston is dark in complexion, has brown, bold eyes, and has black curly hair. Winston has a lot of scars on his body which is evidence of the physical abuse he received for not completing a task. However, these scars are always covered since he was only dressed in long clothing. Winston always looks unkept except on Sundays when he must look as though he is being well taken care of.
Winston enjoys reading novels about racism and slavery. The physical and emotional abuse he receives draws him to learn more about racism and slavery.  These books brought awareness to Winston about racial injustice spewed on people of his color. He has given up reading the bible since he was unable to fathom how God does not answer his prayers to the point where he believes that hell is not a lake of fire but being ignored by God. These stories coupled with his own experiences of abuse and racial injustices heighten Winston’s quest to find his biological mother, but first, he would inflict pain on his adopted family- he calls it revenge.  
Winston, unlike other young people, where not allowed to have friends. An order he adhered to until he met Sarah, a neighbor who was new in town. Winston would sneak out to meet Sarah. Sarah a compassionate friend, would eventually become his confidant and ally in his quest to find his biological family. This friendship provides Winston with a glimmer of hope and reassurance that there is kindness beyond the walls of his adopted family home- which is nothing but oppressive.
Winston (16-18) overheard his adopted family speaking about the circumstances that led to him being adopted. Although the story sounds sad and grim it was the catalyst that created the drive to his biological mother.  He believed that hearing the real reason would give him closure as to why he was adopted.
As the play progresses, Winston is slowly losing his composure in hiding everything he is experiencing. His frequent emotional outbursts in scenes with Reverend Davis and Carl magnify his frustration. His ability to pretend that all is good began to dwindle, to the point he tells himself he has had ENOUGH. 
Winston's quest to find his biological mother is also a quest to find his own identity. Living with his adopted family who was only abusing him Winston never got the chance to find his identity. Therefore, he believes finding his biological mother would give him the opportunity to connect to his roots- finding his true self.







A TEN-MINUTE RADIO DRAMA 






Topic: MY WORTH












Characters 
Marlon- sales rep
Customer 1
Denzil- Customer 2
St. Clair- Boss





Gram			Music CD TK Title sequence
1. FX			Feet walking around, car doors closing,

2. Customer 1		(collects his keys) Thank you, you have been an excellent sales rep.

3. Denzil   		(overheard that comment) Good afternoon, sir, What’s the cost for  the 2025 Audi?

4. Marlon		(Chuckling) Not in your league, sir.

5. Denzil			Call me Denzil. And how can you tell which league I’m in?

6. Marlon		Because you asked for the price.

7. Denzil			Well I want to know the price so/ 

8. Marlon		So what? So that you can waste my time?

9. Denzil 			No, so I can determine if I should but a different model.

10. FX			Marlon swinging keys

11. Marlon		(Laughs) Denzil you really think you can afford any car in this showroom?

12. Denzil			Yes, that’s why I am here.

13. Marlon		It doesn’t even look like you can afford proper clothes.

14. Denzil			Wow, so the way I am dressed determines what I can and can’t afford?

15. Marlon		Precisely, take care of the little things first then you would be able to afford the big things.

16. FX			Heavy car engine comes to a sudden stop. Car door open and close

17. St. Clair		Denzil, is that you?

18. Denzil			Yep, sure is. Which one are ‘gonna’ buy now?

19. St. Clair		(laughs) I am the manager here. Anything I can help you with?

20. Denzil			Finally someone to help me.

21. St. Clair		So what was/

22. Marlon		/Boss does he look like he can afford any of our cars?


23. FX			Cars revving up in the background.

24. Denzil 			There you have St. Clair; these cars are not in my league.

25. St. Clair		OH what? Marlon that’s how you treat customers?

26. Marlon		No, but look at how he is dressed?

27. Denzil		        	Apparently, the way I am dressed determines my worth.

28. St. Clair		Marlon, in business don’t ever judge a book by its cover.	

29. Denzil			Speaking of books, some of the best lessons come from books that don’t have interesting covers.

30. St Clair		Denzil, it is always good to see you. How can I assist you today?


31. Denzil			Yes, it is always good to see you too. I am interested in the 2025 Audi. What’s the cost?

32. St. Clair		Great choice Denzil. Let’s discuss the details. Marlon, please bring me the paperwork for the 2025 Audi.

33. Marlon		OK boss, I am on it.

34. FX			Feet walking around, papers shuffling.

35. Denzil			I really appreciate your assistance. You have always been a great friend St. Clair

36. St. Clair 		It's my pleasure, Denzil. And I would make sure you get the best possible deal.

37. FX			Sounds of cars driving in and out of the showroom, footsteps moving closer. Papers shuffling.

38. Marlon		Here are the details for the AUDI 2025. Take a look.	

39. Denzil			Great price, great features. Ideally what I want. I am ready to make the purchase.	

40. St Clair		Wonderful choice Denzil. Let’s finalize the paperwork.

41. FX			Pen scribbling on paper.	

42. Marlon		Y-y-you didn’t look like/

43. Denzil			/looks can be deceiving, Marlon. Always remember that.	

44. St. Clair		Absolutely. It is an essential lesson in both business and life.

45. Marlon		Understood, Lesson learnt…I am sorry Denzil. 

46. St. Clair		Congratulations Denzil, you are now the owner of a 2025 Audi.

47. Denzil			Thank you, St Clair. And Marlon your apology is accepted. I hope this reminds you not to ever underestimate a book by its cover.


48. FX			Car keys jingling drops in hand.

49. Denzil			Let’s hit the road.

50. FX			Car door opens, engine starts, car driving away. Car horn honking

Grams			Music CD TK Title sequence
						




















A PITCH DOCUMENT FOR A FORTY-FIVE-MINUTE SCREENPLAY





TOPIC:
REDEMPTION









[bookmark: _Hlk148380598]





In the small, close-knit community of Biabou, located in St. Vincent, a young woman by the name of Jessica is struggling to rebuild her life after a traumatic event that led to the loss of her family. She is haunted by guilt and survivor's remorse. Jessica works at the resource center, trying to find solace in helping others. One day, she encounters Curtney, a troubled teenager battling drug and alcohol addiction who is in search of liberation from this addiction.
Curtney's life is spiraling out of control, and he has lost faith in himself and the world. Jessica recognizes the pain in Curtney's eyes, recalling her own struggles with hope. She decides to mentor him, hoping to guide him toward a path of healing and redemption. 
As Jessica and Curtney bond, they face challenges together, revealing their wounds and fears. Jessica encourages Curtney to attend group therapy and confront his addiction. Despite his initial resistance, Curtney agrees to Jessica's mentorship, sensing a glimmer of hope in her ardent approach. In turn, Curtney begins to trust Jessica, revealing the deep-rooted pain and trauma that drove him to drugs and alcohol.
As Jessica and Curtney's mentorship blossoms, they create a routine of attending group therapy sessions together. The therapy sessions become a safe space for Curtney to express his emotions and confront the traumas that have driven him to addiction. Jessica, too, finds solace in the group therapy, as she begins to share her own experiences and guilt, allowing her wounds to heal. 
In a climactic moment, Jessica discovers a dangerous secret. A police officer who goes by the name of Demus, whom everyone within the community looks up to and is supposed to protect the youths, is a drug dealer. He uses his power to prey on vulnerable youths, including Curtney, to sell drugs for him. Demus threatens Curtney's life, demanding he continue dealing drugs for him. Scared for Curtney's safety, Jessica confronts Demus, risking her own life to protect the boy she has come to care for deeply.
The confrontation escalates into a life-threatening situation as Demus's allies corner Jessica and Curtney. In a moment of sheer desperation, Jessica manages to subtly alert the authorities, drawing attention to the illegal activities and the impending danger. A tense standoff ensues, leading to the arrest of Demus and his criminal associates.
Now that he is no longer bound by the criminal underworld, Curtney makes the decision to change his ways. He makes the decision to seek professional assistance for his addiction and rebuild his damaged relationships after being moved by Jessica's courage and compassion. Jessica comes to terms with her past after realizing that by supporting Curtney, she has discovered a sense of purpose and a way to pay tribute to her deceased family members.
After the incident, Jessica keeps working at the community center and helps Curtney on his road to recovery. As their relationship deepens, Jessica emerges as Curtney and others in the neighbourhoods glimmer of hope. Curtney's transformation shows that even in the most hopeless situations, there is always a road to a better future. It is a stirring example of the possibility of healing and restoration.







The First two scenes of a screenplay on a topic that was selected in our writer’s room.







Topic: The Witches Changeling

1. EXT. THE COTTAGE. DAY
Standing tall at the edge of the whimsical forest, the magical cottage. The sun casts a warm golden glow upon the cottage enhancing the magical aura that surrounds the place. Wildflowers blanket the front yard, painting the surroundings with huss of daffodils and buttercups.
2. INT. THE COTTAGE. LIVING ROOM. MORNING
Adorned with mismatched furniture, which is cozy and rustic. The walls are adorned with picture frame which depicts enchanting scenes from far-off lands. 
SPROG a black cat, sleeping on his cat bed next to the couch.
ROOMBA, the broom filled with woodworm, sweeps the room. Sweeping close to Sprog few woodworms fall on Sprog, startling him awake.
SPROG gives Roomba an angry look, but he continues to sweep causing more woodworms to fall on Sprog.
SPROG (angry) tries to get Roomba’s attention.
Roomba (allergic to cats) sneezes and tries to hide.
SPROG
Roomba, do you ever think you can get rid of those woodworms?
ROOMBA
(Tilting slightly, displaying curiosity)
SPROG
I know of a place where the most extraordinary treatments and repairs can be acquired…the BLACK MARKET
ROOMBA
(Intrigue, perking up)
SPROG
Picture this, shelves upon shelves of magical artifacts, potions that grant wishes, and enchanted objects that can rid you of those worms. You would love this experience.
ROOMBA
(Jumping around showing interest)
SPROG 
(Purring convincingly) think about cleaning without worrying about worms, the secrets you can uncover……you might just be more than a broom.
ROOMBA
(Wobbling with joy)
SPROG
(nudging Roomba gently) come on, let us embark on this adventure. We will navigate through the black market, with my help, of course, to get you help to rid you of those worms. And perhaps, just perhaps find something that would make our magical cottage even more magical.

ROOMBA
With a newfound spark in his bristle sneezes as he follows Sprogs to the door.















-THE END-
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