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Jamal a young human right lawyer from Trinidad & Tobago Saw an online post on Facebook and is trying to make Mariama a Team Leader at the Women Advocacy Network from Sierra Leone delete her post. They hit it off with hard arguments that lasted long enough to make two people who didn’t like each other started feeling sparks. One thing led to another, and opposite attract.

Scene 1: Sierra Leone – EXT on the street - DAY

7:30 am rush, Mariama Sesay a team lead at a Women Advocacy Network is on the street finding keke (local transportation) to take her to her place of work. 

Mariama: keke! Keke! You de go town?

A keke stops for her and she enters, lay her bag on her lap and holds on to it tight as she enjoys the cold breeze. Entering her office floor, Mariama greets some colleagues and walks to her seat, pray and start the day with fresh tea. Her friend DIJA came up to her desk and they chat briefly in a flirtatious way.

Scene 2: Trinidad & Tobago – INT Bedroom – Early morning

At 6:30am 

Jamal’s a human right Lawyer lie on his bed snoring, his alarm clock rings over and over and stops. At 7:13 Jamal wakes up

Jamal: oh shit, shit, I cannot be late today of all days.

He rushes to the shower, gets dress in suit and tie and hurries out to work. On the way he makes two phone calls one to his client Camille whom he should be prepping before the case is call. He has run out of time for that and the client is pissed off at him,  The next call is to his friend and colleague David.

Jamal: Hello Camille, hello? 

Look Camille, I am sorry for not calling earlier as promised but I’m on my way to the court now. 

I will join you soon. Stay put I have everything covered okay.

Camille rushing out of her car respond to him. She stops before she enters. 

Camille: 

How am I supposed to trust you, we need to discuss before court seat, and you are not even here! (End calls, Jamal dial another number as he rushes by the street)

He calls David his friend and colleague,  David sits at his desk sorting through files, Jamal call came in.
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