BLACK

WE HEAR a tenor saxophone playing “PRI SONER OF LOVE'.

FADE | N.

EXT. HARLEM N.Y. STREET CORNER -

SHOEBOX ROLLI NS (Bl ack; 60s)
(Bl ack; 12)
l'i stening.

JAMES
Hey, Shoebox -
t hat song?

EARLY EVEN NG -

is playing the saxophone.

i s standi ng near the open saxophone case,
Shoebox fi ni shes pl ayi ng.

Janes cl aps.

what’s the nane of

SHOEBOX
Ain't no damm song, boy... call it
a chart, a tune. But it ain't no
song.

JAMES
Well, what's the chart called?

SHOEBOX

(adj usting his nout hpiece)

“Pri soner of Love”.

Ain't no

better tune in the world.

JANVES
Yeah,

SHOEBOX

sure is a nean jazz tune.

Ain’t nothing nean ‘bout a ball ad.

A ballad is soft and sad, boy.

All

t he neanness cone from what nade
you play that ballad in the first

i ke the woman who | eft you

hi gh and dry |ike you had the cl ap.

never you m nd.

pl ace -
JAMES
What’'s “the clap”?
SHOEBOX
(cl appi ng hands)
It’s this, boy...
JAMVES

VWhat kind of sax is that?

SHOEBOX

M nes.

LATE 80’ S

JAMES



JAMES
No, | mean is it one of those
smal | er ones?

SHOEBOX
What is this... a mllion goddam
qguestions? You |ike what you hear,
noney go in the case. You don't,
get your sorry, sad-wal kin’ ass out

of ny face.
JAMES

You don’t have to be rude about it.
SHOEBOX

This here ook like an alto to you?
JAMES

Don’t know - that’s why | was

aski ng.
SHOEBOX

I don’t nmess with no little whore.
This here is a tenor saxophone,

boy.

JAMES
You're a good jazz bl ow ng man,
Shoebox.

Shoebox takes a swig fromhis flask. ENTER MARTHA
(Bl ack; 50s) | ooki ng down from an open 1st floor w ndow.

SHOEBOX
Aha... You the resident expert, I'm
sure.
JAMES
I’mserious. | want to be..
SHOEBOX

(i nterrupting)
You want to be good to your nana.
You want to stay in school, get a
good paying job so you don’t lives
in the streets like | do.

MARTHA
Live in the streets... you poor
jazz-man. | didn’'t know ny bed was

the streets.



SHOEBOX
Wman, what is you, a bat? Yeah,
that’s it... you a vanpire bat,
cause you not only hear everything,
but you suck the bl ood dry.

MARTHA
Don’t be lying to the boy.

SHOEBOX
M nd your busi ness.

MARTHA
A d man, you are ny busi ness.
Qught to be ashaned of yourself.

SHOEBOX
Vell, it mght as well be the
streets... it’s just as cold and

probably even nore dangerous.

MARTHA
James, you take what he says with a
grain of salt.

JAMES
Yes, ma’ am

MARTHA
Dinner will be done in 10 m nutes.

Martha exits, |eaving the w ndow.

SHOEBOX
As | was saying - you want to be
good. . .

JAMES
No, Shoebox.

SHOEBOX

Boy, you been on ny wood for dam
near two weeks now, tugging on ny
shirttail |ikes you was a dog.
Tell ne, what do you want?

JAMES
| want to be a jazz-man, |ike you.

SHOEBOX
A jazz-man...



JAMES
Yes. | want you to teach ne the
nmusi c.

SHOEBOX
There ain’t nothing to teach.
(patting his chest)
It’s all in here, son.

JAMES
I got it, Shoebox.

SHOEBOX
You got shit.

James pulls out a harnonica.
JAMES
I got a harnonica, here - listen,
"1l play a couple of riffs |I’ve
been wor ki ng on.
James pl ays whil e Shoebox takes a sw g.

JAMES ( CONT’ D)

vell. ..

SHOEBOX
Vell, what?

JAMES

What do you think?

SHOEBOX
What do | think? | think I can
make nore nusic after a plate full

of beans and cabbage... that’ s what
| think.

JAMES
Wiy do you have to be nmean? | just
want to learn the nusic.

SHOEBOX
It takes years, boy. It ain't

somet hi ng that can be | earned over
a week or two.

JAMES
| got the tinme.



SHOEBOX
Yeah, well... | don't. Al these
youngsters going to music school s,
com ng out thinking they know
sonet hing. You know what they
know, boy?

JAMES
What ?

SHOEBOX
Jack Shit - and they know himreal
good.

Shoebox takes a swig fromthe flask

SHOEBOX ( CONT’ D)
Playing all those notes, up and
down, thinking they saying
sonmething. No heart, no soul, no
experience. You got no experience,
you got no answers.

JAMES
You need tinme for experience.

SHOEBOX
That’s right, boy. Tinme and effort
bring experience, not a bunch a
deaf and dunbass notes.

JANVES
I love the nusic... | love the
sound of it.

SHOEBOX
you want to be a rapper, boy?
t hat what you hoodl uns do?

Don’ t

Aln't
JANVES

I”’mnot a hoodl um

SHOEBOX
You coul d be “lce-Tray” or “Freezer-
Burn” or whatever you silly sons-a-
bitches call yourselves these days.

JANVES
| don’t listen to that nusic.

SHOEBOX
Wl |, that’s goddamm refreshing -
especially since it ain’t nusic.
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