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The security guards guide them past the barrier.

We follow them as the front doors open to a magnificent 
decorated wedding.

INT. TAJ'S BANQUET HALL - NIGHT2 2

The party is in full swing. There is a Somali WEDDING SINGER 
in the middle of the dance floor surround by swooning middle 
age women. All of the men are all cuddled around tables 
talking politics. Anybody aged 13-20 are in their respective 
cliques and little kids are running around everywhere. In the 
midst of the partying we see FARAH (14), Somali, mild 
mannered pre-teen dressed in a sharp navy blue suit. He’s 
making his way thru the crowd as he’s carrying a large tray 
of sambuzas. 

FLASH

A camera flashes that almost blinds him. Farah struggles but 
finally gets to the buffet table.

FARAH
Here Hooyo (mom).

AISHA (40’s), Somali, wearing a beautiful cultural dress, 
with a bright red hijab, grabs the tray from Farah.

AISHA (IN SOMALI)
Ok, now you can go on break. Here, 
eat this.

Hooyo gives Farah a tin foil wrapped plate, a big smile comes 
on Farah’s face and he bolts from Hooyo. 

FLASH

Farah passes by Halima as she’s taking a large group photo.

GIRL #1
Halima! Halima!

HALIMA
Move a little closer.

FLASH

Halima shows the photo group their picture.

HALIMA (CONT'D)
You guys like?

The group is very happy with the picture.
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3.

Halima hands the group a business card.

HALIMA (CONT'D)
You’ll find your photos on my 
website.

HALIMA (CONT'D)
Next!

MUNA (14), Somali, wearing a hijab that matches her dress 
approaches Halima. 

MUNA
Halima, listen. Mahad and the boys 
want some pics.

Halima looks over and sees MAHAD (14), Somali, criminal 
looking, athletic build, and his crew.

HALIMA
I can’t, look at the line up.

The line up is long.

MUNA
Halima, I know you’re new here, but 
you’ll want to be friends with him.

Halima stares at Muna. Muna stares back.

HALIMA
Ok, fine. One picture.

Halima and Muna walk over to Mahad and his crew.

MUNA
Ok boys, one picture.

All the boys line up behind Mahad and start posing. 

FLASH

Halima takes the picture and quickly turns around to leave 
when Mahad grabs her arm.

MAHAD
So, how you gon’ give me the pic?

Halima pulls her arm back.

HALIMA
Find it on my website.

She hands him a business card.
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4.

HALIMA (CONT'D)
Next!

A new group gets ready to take their picture. Halima is 
staging the group when Muna grabs her again.

HALIMA (CONT'D)
What?!

MUNA
Your dad say’s you can’t take 
anymore pictures.

Halima looks around the room till she see’s the Sultan. He’s 
giving her the death stare. 

HALIMA (LOOKING AT THE SULTAN)
But why? That’s not fair.

Muna answers for The Sultan.

MUNA
He said you’re causing too much 
trouble.

Halima angrily leaves and makes her way to the back of the 
banquet hall. Halima gets to a large fish tank and is drawn 
by its submarine beauty, she leans against the fish tank. 
Screams echo in the room from the Wedding Singer. Halima 
watches a clownfish glide past a medieval castle. As she 
watches the fish, she sees Farah on the other side pulling up 
a chair, putting a napkin down, gently unwrapping his plate, 
neatly taking his suit jacket off and draping it over his 
chair. He then gets a comic book from his back pocket. Halima 
pushes her face closer to the glass and reads “Scott Pilgrim 
vs The Universe Volume 5”. Halima watches as Farah enjoys a 
nice break while reading his comic book. Not 30 seconds into 
reading, ABDALLA (late 40’s), Black, lanky, also in a navy 
blue suit grabs the comic book from Farah.

ABDALLA (IN SOMALI)
Farah! What are you doing?

FARAH
Hooyo said I can go on break.

ABDALLA (IN SOMALI)
What break? There’s no breaks.

FARAH
Abo (dad), legally you have give me 
a break, it’s the law. 

Abdalla hands Farah a tray of salad.

4.

EXT. RIVERDALE PARK EAST - DAY 17
Halima paints the city’s skyline on a small canvass on a 
tiny easel, while empty wrappers, containers, and cans lay 
on the picnic blanket. Farah is laying down looking at the 
sky. The napkin with a map lays on the blanket.
“Can we Kick it?
Time: Next Week
Location: (It’s drawn out map with an X that marks the spot)”

HALIMA
I can’t believe we ate all of that.
How much food do you guys throw out.

FARAH 
It’s a lot.
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(MORE)

27.

HALIMA
Can you imagine if your family gave 
away all that food. 

FARAH
For free!

HALIMA
Yes, for free. Give to homeless 
people or single mothers. It’s 
better than tossing it out, you’ll 
be doing god’s work.

Farah ponders for a moment.

HALIMA (CONT'D)
Plus, Inshallah you’ll do the 
catering for my first photo 
exhibit. It’s gonna be on the 
neighborhood, I have so many 
pictures. 

FARAH
That would be dope. Never been to 
an exhibit.

HALIMA
They’re cool. 

FARAH
You know what else is cool? If I 
ask you to the dance.

HALIMA
I just won’t come then.

FARAH
Come on! It’s our dance.

HALIMA
Nope, we can’t. You know the deal. 
People would lose their minds. 
They’ve already started asking 
questions.

FARAH
And?

HALIMA
The community would shun me and 
your family. Nobody would go to 
your restaurant, and I would 
probably be shipped back to 
Minneapolis and live with my Aunt. 

(MORE)
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HALIMA (CONT'D)

28.

We gotta be careful around other 
people.

FARAH
For what?

HALIMA
People will get hurt, you never 
know.

FARAH
Because of you and me? No. How 
about we create our own Tribe? 

HALIMA
And what would you call this tribe?

Farah thinks for a second. 

FARAH
I have no idea. All I do know is 
everyone is welcomed, how cool 
would that be?  

Halima stares at Farah with wonderment.

HALIMA
Muna is right, you do live in a 
fantasy. Stick with my plan. After 
high school we’ll both go to a 
university that’s far, far away 
from here. I’ll become a famous 
photographer to the stars, and we 
never have to return here.  

FARAH
How about this plan. We stay, me 
and Mohamed build up the business. 
You become a professional 
photographer and painter! You’ll 
have your own gallery. We set up a 
couple foundations and make this 
community better. 

Halima looks at Farah.

HALIMA
Yeah you do live in a fantasy.

They both laugh.

HALIMA (CONT'D)
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