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I NT. CLASSROOM - EARLY MORNI NG - PAKI STAN

Children run around the classroom teasing and bullying each
other. AZEEM a quiet and introverted boy, sits at his desk
gazing out of the window and smling. The canmera pans over
to what Azeemis | ooking at and we see the beautiful nature
outside and two birds singing on a tree to one anot her.

Azeem has a daydreamthat a bird and a squirrel stare at
each other for a long tine and then they enbrace.

He is awaken from his day dream by the SCHOOLTEACHER, a soft
spoken gentl e woman wearing a white button up and | arge
gl asses, calling his nane.

SCHOOLTEACHER
Azeeml Azeem pl ease pay attention
it is your turn to present.

Azeem snaps out if it and walks to the front of the
cl assroom

Cl assroom munbl es and whi sper in their seats. Azeem | ooks
over at the teacher.

SCHOOLTEACHER
Quit down class, Azeem has the
fl oor.

The cl assroom becomes sil ent.

AZEEM
(holds up his painting) This is ny
pai nting. Here are the trees and
the sky and this is the city over
here (he points to each thing as he
announces it) . And if you | ook
closely there is a bird and a sq..

Azeemis interrupted ny a classnmate who shouts out.

CLASSVATE
VHY | S EVERYTHI NG RED??

The class breaks out into small chuckl es and whi spers.
SCHOOLTEACHER
Qui et down everyone. Azeem go

on...continue. Why is your entire
painting in red?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

AZEEM
Well | like red. Qur hearts are red
and on val entines day everything is
decorated inred. It is the
ultimte synbol of love. It is also
bold and it is daring and it is
unafraid. | painted the squirre
and the bird red and the sky and
the trees and the city
because...well...in ny painting
everything is at peace and
everything | oves everything, you
see? the sky | oves the grass and
the bird I oves the squirrel and the
red clouds |love the red earth and
the red city is covered in | ove.
This is ny happy world. Thank you.

Everyone in the classroom stares at Azeem and there is | ong
silence. The class then bursts into | aughter and Azeenis
face alters froma pleased | ook to one of confusion and
enbarrassnent. The School t eacher continues to stare at Azeem
as if she has not even heard the roar of |aughter and
taunting now com ng from her students. She | ooks at Azeem
with a deeply inpressed and touched | ook and then snaps out
of it and stands up.

SCHOOLTEACHER
Azeemthis is an excellent piece of
art. Maybe your classnates need to
be painted inred a little bit too
huh? (she jokes as she places her
hand on Azeemi s shoul der and noves
hi m back toward his seat).
class, quiet down. Next to present
will be...

The school teacher’s voice fades as Azeem wal ks back to his
seat .

THE SCREEN READS
13 YEARS LATER
| NT. PAINT STORE - M DDAY - AMERI CA
Azeem wal ks down the aisles of the store dropping severa
| arge cans of red paint into the cart. The canera stays on
the red paint as it drops into the cart.

Azeem hands the cash to the clerk and takes his bags of
pai nt .



EXT. ATY - M DDAY

He wal ks out of the store and whistles as he wal ks down the
city street. He buys a large |oaf of bread and hands it to
t he honel ess nman | eaned up agai nst the trash and gazes over
to a blank space on a city wall that he begins to admre.

Azeem opens up his paint and begins to
pai nt [U+0645] [U+062D] [U+0628] [U+062A] , which is arabic for
| ove.

The honel ess man eats his bread as he enjoys the view of
Azeem pai nting. Azeem goes on to paint arabic synbols and
pi ctures of food and feasting. He turns around often to get
t he approval of the honel ess man, who al t hough scarcely
under st ands what Azeemis painting, smles in favor and
knowing that it is art of a good hearted person.

Azeem goes throughout the city painting his red synbols al
over the place, dancing and enjoying nature and | aughing
with children who approve his paintings.

I NT. KI TCHEN AZEEM S HOUSE - MORNI NG

RAAHI MA, Azeeni s nother, a short dark-haired wonan, prepares
breakfast for Azeemwho sits at the table reading the daily
newspaper.

RAAHI VA
Did you read the second article?
It’s terrible what they did to that
young nan.

AZEEM
(taking a sip fromhis nmug) reading
it now | don’t understand how t he
of ficer didn't get indicted.

Raahi ma i s now standi ng agai nst the counter |ooking at Azeem
as if she has sonething else that’s been on her m nd.

RAAHI VA
You have to be careful out there
Azeem | know you | ove your

pai nting and I would never want to
take that away fromyou but..

AZEEM
(interrupts and puts the paper
down) But what nother? W' ve been

over this. I'll be fine. But |I'm
not going to stop painting. It is
what | love, it is all | have.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

RAAHI VA
| just worry about you son.
AZEEM
"Il be fine nom Relax. You worry

t oo much.

Azeem ki sses his nother on the forehead, grabs the toast,
and runs out the door. The canmera pans back to the worrying
face of Raahi ma who | eans up against the sink. She throws

t he di shtowel onto the counter and gazes out the w ndow in
deep t hought and worry.

I NT. SUV CAR PARKED I N BUSY CITY - EVEN NG

We are now viewi ng Azeem t hrough the | ens of DETECTI VE
PHI LLI PS' S bi nocul ars. Azeemis being watched fromthe
inside of a black SUV out of a slightly rolled down w ndow.
Azeem i s seen wal ki ng and whistling down the busy city
street with his paint supplies at his hip, eating an apple.

As Detective Phillips peers through the binoculars we
si mul t aneously hear the calls of several conplaints that
have been called into the agency.

VO CEOVER
(southern accent) Hello. This is
Dar | ene Johnson. Me and mny husband
and 3 kids have lived here for over
20 years now, right off of Del aney
Rd and Imcalling to report the
suspi cious activity of a young arab
| ooki n man who keeps painting these
red synbols, | think they’'re in his
| anguage or sonething. |I’mnot sure
but | pay good noney to feel safe
in nmy coommunity and quite frankly
we don’t know who this man is or
where he canme from For all | know
he could be a very dangerous man.

(different woman) Hi, ny nanme is
Samant ha Cohan and | own the bakery
down on Roberts Avenue. I’mcalling
to report the questionable and
possi bly threatening behaivor of a
man about 5’9, nuslimlooking, he
keeps | eaving these nysterious

pai ntings around town all in red
pai nt and sonme sort of coded

| anguage. He cane out of nowhere
and | ooks like he could be a
dangerous man. | hope your

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

VO CEOVER (cont’ d)
headquarters are staying on top of
it because these days you never
know. I would hate to have a
terrorist right under our nose the
entire tinme and so we shoul dn’t
overl ook this.

Detective Phillips reclines back into the seat of the dark
SW. The car pulls off.

FADE TO BLACK
EXT. ATY - M DDAY
Azeem paints on the wall of a buil ding.

Two black SUV's pull up to Azeem as he wal ks down the road
with his painting sac |ugging over his shoulder. The cars
pul | up beside himand a black sac is placed over his head
as two agents get out and push himinto the vehicle.

FADE TO BLACK
| NT. BASEMENT OF ClI A (| NTERROGATI ON HEADQUATERS) - DAYTI ME

Azeemis escorted by two nen down steps and through severa
hi gh security gates that require codes as they go through
them He is taken into a small roomw th no w ndows and a
mrror on the wall where CI A agents can see and hear him on
the other side of it. Azeemis seated at the table and left
al one.

DETECTIVE PH LLIPS is a tall older white man with a | ong
nmust ache that curls on each end. He keeps a pipe in his
mouth and pulls it out whenever he speaks. He sits with his
| egs crossed and has several honorary gol den badge on his
suit.

Detective Phillips stares carefully at Azeem fromthe one-
si ded wi ndow stroking one side of his curled nustaches he
goes to enter the room He renpbves the sac from Azeenis face
and sits across from Azeem crossing one |eg over the other.

DETECTI VE PHI LLI PS
Let nme be clear. My job is to keep
this country safe fromterror and
to prevent bad things from
happeni ng on this bel oved soil
known as The United States of
America and the greatest country in

the world. So. I will give you a
chance which nost people in your
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Det ecti ve
mout h. He

DETECTI VE PHI LLI PS (cont’ d)
situation don't get. You tell ne
who sent you and sign this paper

whi ch states you will never paint
another thing in this city again or
| will be forced to reveal |ess

friendly options.

AZEEM
| amnot a terrorist.

DETECTI VE PHI LLI PS

| don’t think you re hearing ne
Azeem We have all the information
we need to arrest you right here
and right now If you wont tell ne
who sent you tell me why you do
these red paintings all over the
city.

AZEEM
Red is ny favorite color. Red is
good if you know it as good.

DETECTI VE PHI LLI PS
No? i’Il tell u what red is. Red
means blood. it means war. it neans
get scared. And the lovely fol k of
America well you see they just
don’'t take too kindly to that sort
of threat. So I'lIl ask you once
nore. WHO SENT YOQU?

AZEEM
| AM NOT A TERRCRI ST. You know
not hi ng.

Phillips sits back and puts his pipe back into his
squints carefully |looking into Azeem s eyes and

then pulls hinself extrenely close to Azeem

DETECTI VE PHI LLI PS
| know enough to know your filthy
"art" better stop spreading itself
around ny got dam city. or you’l
be a dead man.

Azeem si nks back into his seat in disbelief. He | ooks as if

his spirit

is on the verge of being broken. He shakes his

head and says not hi ng el se.



I NT. AZEIEM S ROOM - NI GHT

Azeem | ays in bed, not being able to sleep, tossing and
turning. He has a nightrmare about a squirrel and bird
staring at each other for a long tine and then the squirre
hi sses and turns into a nonster who eats the bird whol e.

He wakes up startl ed.
EXT. STREETS OF CITY - M DDAY

Azeem finishes up a painting and wal ks down the busy city
street. At the end of the street he sees several police cars
and black SUV's with their guns out all aimng in his
direction. He holds firmy to his black duffle bag.

DETECTI VE PHI LLI PS
(lifts up his mcrophone and speaks
clearly) Azeem You' ve been warned.
Drop your supplies and get on the
gr ound.

Azeem | ooks around at the crowds of people now com ng out of
their stores and hones to see what is happening.

AZEEM
| AM NOT A TERRORI ST. | AM NOT A
TERRORI ST.

DETECTI VE PHI LLI PS
AZEEM DRCOP YOUR BAG EMPTY YOUR
HANDS NOW AND GET ON THE GROUND.

AZEEM
| WLL NOT! I AM NOT' A TERRORI ST!
ALL I HAVE IN TH S BAG | S My PSI NT
AND BRUSHES, A BIT OF FOCD. | AM
N ..

Azeemis shot in the center of his head and falls to the
gr ound.

Li ve footage of what is going on is now being seen on the
tel evision of Azeenmis nother who sits in the kitchen sobbing
and screamng at the tv.

(Back to Azeenis body laying dead in the street) The buckets
of red paint have fallen to the ground with his body and red
paint swirls down the street |ike a streamof blood froma
gunshot wound.

THE SCREEN READS

50 YEARS LATER



| NT. ART GALLERY - M DDAY

A coupl e wal ks and gazes into the famus work of Azeem t hat
i's hung throughout the Gallery.

Azeemis fanous all red painting hangs in the roomof a
child, we zoomout all through a large house to realize it
is the white house. Zoomthrough the house into the
conference roomw th the president and staff sending drones
i nt o Paki st an.



