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Act One
FADE IN:
Int. University classroom - afterNOON
AMIRAH, 22 an African American woman with short curly hair, sits at her table 
doodling on a piece of paper. Her PROFESSOR walks by placing an assignment next to 
her with a red letter D on the top. Amirah looks at the paper, shakes her head and closes it 
in her notebook. She puts everything in her backpack quickly and tries to rush out of the 
classroom.
Professor
Amirah can I talk to you for a minute?
Amirah tenses up at the professors voice. She nods and turns around walking over to the 
professor's desk.
ProFESSOR
Midterms are coming up and I just wanted to let 
you know that with your grades right now, you'll 
need to get a B on your midterm to keep your 
passing grade for the term.
Amirah swallows and nods.
PROFESSOR
I'm not saying this to be rude. I'm just letting you 
know since the add/drop period ends soon. I want 
you to know your options.
Amirah gives the professor a tight smile and nods. She quickly makes her way out of the 
classroom
Ext. College campus - afteRNOON
Amirah walks through campus with her headphones in. She stops at a pillar with multiple 
flyers on it. She stares at one that reads, "Animation Club". She pulls out her phone and 
takes a picture of the flyer. MALIK, a 23 year old tall African American man with 
cornrows, comes up from behind her, throwing his arm around her shoulder.
Malik


You gonna join?
Amirah jumps back and looks up at him with her eyes wide. She quickly takes out her 
headphones. Malik chuckles pulling his arm off of her.
Malik
Sorry Mirah.  
Amirah stares at him for a second.
AmiRAH
I-it's okay.
MALIK
So... are you gonna join?
AMIRAH
Probably not, I was just thinking about it...
Malik
You should go for it! You're like super talented.
Amirah looks down trying to hide her slight blush.
AMIRAH
Thank you...
MALIK
Where ya headed? Can I walk with you?
AMIRAH
Oh um I'm just on my way home. You don't have 
to-
Malik stops her by putting his hand in her face.
MALIK
I can't let you walk alone. There are scary people in 
the world. As the best friend, I gotta protect you!
Malik puts his hands on his hips in a "hero stance". Amirah lets out a laugh.
MalIK
What?
AmiRAH


Nothing, just the thought of you fighting off bad 
guys is hard to believe.
Malik puts his hand up to his chest and lets out a dramatic gasp. Amirah laughs again. 
Malik holds his arm out to her.
MALIK
Shall we?
Amirah's eyes go wide and she hesitates but takes his arm. She side-eyes him and they 
start walking.
AMIRAH
You are so weird sometimes.
Malik laughs.
MALIK
I think you should animate me in your next project.
Malik winks. Amirah lets out a nervous laugh.
AMIRAH
What do you mean? Why would I animate you?
MaliK
Obviously because I'd make a great main character. 
Amirah sighs in relief and shakes her head. The two continue on their walk.
Ext. Amirah's apartment complex
Amirah and Malik stop in front of the apartment complex.
MALIK
This is your stop my lady.
Malik gives Amirah a drawn out bow. She laughs and pushes him.
Malik
I was wondering if you wanted to-
Amirah's phone starts to ring and her smile drops. The screen reads MOM. 
AmiRAH


Sorry I have to take this. Thank you for walking 
me home!
Amirah waves at him and walks into the building. Malik lets out a long sigh as she rushes 
away. Amirah answers the phone. 
Mom
Hey sweetie! How are you?
Amirah
Hi mom. I'm doing good. There's an animation club 
I'm thinking about join-
MOM
Honey you need to focus on your studies, not 
joining useless clubs.
Amirah stops walking.
AMIRAH
I know... I was just thinking about it.
MOM
How are your grades?
AMIRAH
They're...good...I guess.
MOM
Remember nothing below an A! We're paying a lot 
of money for these classes you know. 
AMIRAH
I know...
MOM
We're also paying a lot for you to live in your own 
apartment. 
AMIRAH
I know...
MOM
We didn't send you up there to mess around.
AMIRAH


I know...
Mom
We won't be around forever you know. Don't you 
wanna make us proud?
Amirah lets out a small noise of acknowledgment. Her eyes begin to water.
MOM
Also, your father and I will be coming down 
tomorrow for parents weekend. Make sure the 
spare room is clean.
AMIRAH
Yes ma'am.
MOM
See you tomorrow. I love you!
AMIRAH
Love you too.
Amirah hangs up the phone dropping her head. She begins walking again but at a slower 
pace.
Int. Amirah's bedroom - night
Amirah's room is decorated with fairy lights, pictures of her and her friends, drawings 
and posters of various bands. Amirah sits at her computer doing her business homework 
with papers scattered all over her desk and a business textbook in her lap. After a few 
minutes, she groans and opens her youtube channel on her computer. She scrolls through 
the comments on the latest animation video that she posted. The comments are all 
positive. Amirah smiles to herself, closes her book and swipes all the papers off of her 
desk. She grabs a tablet from her desk drawer and begins to draw. Her phone goes off 
beside her. It's a text from her friend, ELIANA.
ELIANA (text)
MIRAHH!! PARTY 2NITE?! PLEASEE!
Amirah quickly texts back.
AmiraH (TEXT)
sorry! cant tonight!
ELIANA (TEXT)


malik's gonna be there ;)
Amirah pauses for a second and looks at a picture on her desk of young her, Eliana, and 
Malik sitting in front of a skating rink. She smiles, bites her lip and shakes her head.
AMIRAH (TEXT)
i really can't! tell him i say hi!
She puts her phone on silent tossing it back on the desk. She starts to scan her drawings 
into the computer. The computer shows the back of an animated girls head.
Ext. (Animation world) kingdom - late afternoon
Samirah, an animated but more muscular version of Amirah, is wearing a purple and gold 
royal guard uniform with a sword on her hip. She approaches PRINCE DAKARI, an 
animated handsome black man with long braided hair (strangely similar looking to 
Malik), who is sitting on a bench in the entrance garden wearing a white tunic, black 
trousers, and a white and gold cloak.
Samirah
Are you ready to start patrols, my prince?
Prince dakari
Of course. Tis my favorite part of the day.
Prince Dakari stands and the two begin to walk out of the entrance garden and into the 
city filled with market stands and houses. Children run around them playing tag. 
Samirah
Oh? How come?
PRINCE DAKARI
It is the part of the day where I get to spend the 
most time with you.
He smiles and then winks at Samirah. She rolls her eyes and playfully pushes him 
forward. 
Samirah
Stop that. 
The two continue walking through the town. The townspeople wave and bow to him as 
Dakari walks past them. Dakari smiles and waves back to them. A group of three kids 
stand off in the background whispering and giggling to each other.


Kid 1
You do it.
Kid 2
No way. I think you should do it.
kid 3
You guys are a bunch of scaredy cats. Watch this.
KID 3 runs up to Dakari and Samirah who stop in their tracks. The kid looks up at Dakari 
with a sly smile, taps Dakari's leg and runs away.
Kid 3
Tag! You're it.
The rest of the kids start running away laughing and screaming. Dakari laughs and darts 
off after the children. He manages to tag one of the other kids and continues to chase 
around the rest of the children. Samirah watches from afar with a small smile on her face. 
Once Dakari tags all of the children he waves to them, promising to play again next time 
and continues on his patrols with Samirah.
Ext. Market - laTER
Dakari and Samirah approach a WOMAN, whose struggling to wheel her goods on a cart 
with a missing wheel.
PRINCE DAKARI
What happened to the wheel?
Woman
I can't get it to stay on.
Dakari walks over the the woman.
PRINCE DAKARI
How about I help you pull this cart back to your 
home. And then I will take a look at fixing that 
wheel.
Dakari flashes the woman a smile. The woman nods eagerly as he takes the handles from 
her and starts pulling it. Samirah follows behind the two silently.
Ext. Woman's house - coNTINUOUS


Dakari stops pulling the cart in front of the woman's house. The woman goes and brings 
out the broken wheel from the side of the building. He fixes the carts wheel and the 
woman thanks him. She bows and Dakari and Samirah begin to walk again.
Samirah
You're going to make a great king. 
PRINCE DAKARI
Yeah...
Samirah
Hard to believe your coronation is in a couple of 
days. Feels like just yesterday I was training to 
protect you.
PRINCE DAKARI
Speaking of the coronation. We should go out and 
have a toast!
Samirah
I don't think that's a good idea...
PRINCE DAKARI
Come on! It will be my last dose of freedom before 
all my kingly duties. And would you honestly want 
me going alone?
Dakari raises his eyebrow at Samirah. Her eyebrows furrow. 
Samirah
(sighing)
Fine. But you better not drink too much.
int. (animation world) pub - night
Samirah and Dakari sit at the bar in the dimly lit pub surrounded by people. Samirah 
watches everyone closely while Dakari downs a pitcher of alcohol next to her. His eyes 
are slightly closed and he's swaying back and forth to the music that is playing. Dakari 
raises his pitcher.
 
PRINCE DAKARI
(drunkenly)


ONE MORE!
Samirah's eyes go wide and she quickly puts his arm down while shaking her head.
Samirah
No no. You've had enough. It's time for you to go 
home.
Samirah grabs Dakari's hand and starts to pull him through the sea of drunk people. 
Samirah bumps into a big BURLY MAN causing him to spill his drink on himself.
Burly man
Watch it you wench!
The burly man takes what's left of his drink and splashes it on Samirah, laughing.
BURLY MAN
There, now we're even.
Samirah turns to face the man, her grip on Dakari tightening. She gives him a glare and 
the burly man stops laughing. He steps closer to Samirah making a fist. Dakari looks at 
the mans fist and immediately shakes out of Samirah's grasp.
PrINCE DAKARI
I think not.
Dakari throws a powerful punch that misses the burly man and hits a GUEST that is 
walking into the pub. Dakari falls to the ground and passes out. The burly man bursts into 
laughter while Samirah quickly helps the guest up to their feet trying to hold in her 
laughter. 
Samirah
I am so sorry. Are you okay?
The guest nods to her. Samirah pulls out a small coin purse and hands it to the guest 
apologizing again. She picks up Dakari and quickly drags him towards the door.
Samirah
Drinks for all, from the future king!
Cheers erupt within the pub as Samirah drags Dakari out of the door. 
ext. kingdom - night


Samirah is holding a passed out Dakari on her back. She starts breathing heavy and sets 
him down to catch her breath. She turns to see the woman they helped earlier sitting 
outside her house. Samirah picks Dakari back up and makes her way over to the woman.
Samirah
Good evening ma'am!
Woman
Oh! Hello again. My my what has the prince gotten 
himself into now?
The woman laughs and shakes her head. Samirah chuckles.
Samirah
Oh you know, celebrating the big coronation!
The woman nods excitedly. 
Samirah
Do you think I could use your wagon? I don't think 
i'll make it to the castle with him on my back like 
this.
WomAN
Of course! You must get him home safe. He is our 
future king after all!
Samirah nods and thanks her. She tosses Dakari into the carts and pulls him towards the 
castle.
int. (Animation world) dakari's bedroom
Samirah drags a passed out Dakari into his room. She stumbles getting him into his bed. 
When she pulls away Dakari grabs her hand pulling her back to him.
PrinCE DAKARI
My hand hurts.
Samirah
I'll get you a damp cloth.
Samirah goes to leave but he grips her hand tighter.
PRINCE DAKARI
I like when you hold my hand.


Samirah turns a light shade of pink.
Samirah
I'll be right back.
Samirah walks away and comes back with a towel and some water. She pulls up a chair 
next to Dakari's bed, dips the towel in the water and wipes the dirt off of his face. She 
then wraps the cloth around his hand. Dakari pouts.
PRINCE DAKARI
You know, if my aim was better we could have 
paid that heathen back without the coin.
Samirah gives him a small smile.
Samirah
If your aim was any better we'd have to fork over 
even more of your allowance.
PRINCE DAKARI
Well perhaps the thought of protecting you is worth 
more to me than my allowance.
Amirah's face turns bright red. She turns to reprimand him for the smooth comment but 
his eyes are closed. She looks at him for a moment and smiles. She removes the cloth 
from his hand and once again he latches onto her hand.
PrINCE DAKARI
Stay.
Amirah stays with her hand in his, and falls asleep in the chair next to his bed.
Int. Amirah's bedroom - morning
Amirah wakes up at her desk. The computer shows the last frame of the animation: 
Samirah asleep in the chair holding Dakari's hand. She yawns and stretches her arms 
back. A groan comes from behind her.
DAKaRi (O.S.)
Oh god. My head.
Amirah's mouth drops and her eyes widen. She turns around slowly to see Dakari, 
unanimated, sitting up in her bed stretching.
 


 


Act Two
INT. AmIRAH'S BEDROOM - MORNING
Dakari is sitting in Amirah's bed. His eyes are barely open. Amirah stares at him in 
disbelief. 
DakaRI
Samirah...
Amirah quickly runs over to his side and puts her hand over his eyes pushing him to lie 
back down. 
AmiRAH
My prince. You had a long night. Why don't you 
lay back down. I'll get you some water.
Dakari yawns and gives her a nod.
DAKARI
You sound a little peculiar...
Dakari doses back off to sleep. Amirah lets out a relieved sigh. She runs over to her desk 
and pulls out her notebook filled with drawings. She aggressively flips the pages until she 
lands on a headshot drawing of Prince Dakari. She takes the notebook up to Dakari's 
sleeping figure and holds it next to his head. She looks between the two. She frantically 
runs back and throws her notebook back on her desk. She begins to pace around her 
room. 
AMIRAH
This isn't possible.
She walks back over to him and starts scanning him again. She lifts the covers and 
quickly releases them jumping back. Her face turning bright red.
AmiRAH
I never drew that!!
She begins to pace again.
int. Amirah's living room - MORNING
Amirah's front door violently swings open revealing an energetic Eliana with a coffee in 
her hands.


EliANA
Mirah!
No response. Eliana raises an eyebrow and makes her way towards Amirah's bedroom.
EliANA
You better be awake!
No response.
EliANA
I brought you coffee!
Eliana swings Amirah's door open and walks in.
Int. AmiraH'S BEDROOM - MORNING
ElianA
Malik was asking fo-
Eliana stops in her tracks and lets out a shriek when she sees Amirah hovering really 
close to Dakari's face. Amirah's head whips up to face Eliana and her mouth drops. She 
immediately moves away from Dakari's face and towards Eliana.
AmiRAH
Eliana. Don't. It's not what it looks like.
Eliana looks between Amirah and Dakari.
ELIANA
Girl...
Eliana moves closer to Dakari's sleeping figure. She looks at him really closely and then 
gasps.
EliANA
He looks just like-
AmIRAH
(quickly)
No he doesn't.
Amirah pushes Eliana out of her bedroom and closes the door behind them. She takes the 
coffee from Eliana's hands and takes a drink.


ELIANA
You can't confess to Malik but you have Malik 2.0 
in your bed?!
AMIRAH
Listen... it's really not what it looks like.
Eliana rolls her eyes.
AmiRAH
He's an...old family friend. 
Amirah shrugs and takes another sip walking over to the couch.
EliANA
You suck at lying. Plus I know all of your family's 
friends.
AMIRAH
Ok. You're right but I don't think you'll believe me 
if I do tell you.
ELIANA
And why not?
AMIRAH
Because I wouldn't.
Amirah sighs and flops down on the couch.
ELIANA
Try me.
Eliana playfully raises an eyebrow. 
AMIRAH
Fine.
Amirah takes a deep breath.
Amirah
(quickly)
Basically I animate these short episodes on 
youtube about a handsome prince and his 
bodyguard falling in love and last night i fell asleep 
animating the episode for next week and i woke up 


and the prince is in my bed without clothes on and 
he's unanimated so of course I'm confused and so I 
start comparing my sketches to him and they are 
like exactly the same except he’s real and I can 
touch him and he spoke to me and- 
Eliana stares at Amirah with her mouth open.
EliANA
So, your drawing came to life... 
AMIRAH
Yes.
ELIANA
And he looks like Malik because?
AMIRAH
He may loosely be based off of him but only a tiny 
bit i swear... 
Eliana
Girl...
AMIRAH
I don't want to hear it. I already know.
ELIANA
I have one question though.
Amirah nods and takes a sip of her coffee.
EliANA
(whispering)
Is he as big as he looks?
Eliana waggles her eyebrows and Amirah almost spits her coffee out and starts coughing.
AmIRAH
Okay. That's enough. Time for you to go.
Amirah gets off the couch and starts pushing Eliana towards the door.
ELIANA
What? I know you checked.


Amirah's eyes widen and she starts pushing Eliana faster.
ELIANA
See! You did!
Dakari (O.S.)
(yelling)
Samirah?
EliANA
Oh my god. Did you make yourself the bodyguard?
AmiRAH
Goodbye Ellie. I will call you.
Amirah gets Eliana out of the door despite her protests. She locks her door then walks 
over to the kitchen and fills up a glass of water. She walks over to her bedroom door. She 
takes a breath before she goes in.
Int. AMIRAH'S BEDROOM - MORNING
Dakari sits up and opens his eyes when he hears the door open. He furrows his eyebrows 
as he looks around.
DakARI
What time is it?
Amirah
Prince... You're awake...
Amirah hands the cup of water to Dakari slowly. He rubs his eyes and takes the water.
Dakari
What are you wearing?
Dakari looks down at himself and brings the blanket back up around his chest.
DaKARI
Wait where are my clothes? Where am I? Did I 
really drink that much?
AmIRAH
Well, Prince Dakari, it seems you have been 
transported to another realm.


Dakari looks up at Amirah with wide eyes.
AmIRAH
My realm. Where we don't have royalty. Or 
kingdoms.
DakARI
No royalty? What do you mean "your realm" 
Samirah? Is this some kind of curse?
AmIRAH
Let me get you something to wear and we can 
continue this conversation.
Dakari nods. Amirah goes into her closet and pulls out a large t-shirt and some neon 
green basketball shorts. She tosses them to him and he gets dressed. After he's finished 
her looks at himself in the mirror with his brows furrowed. 
DAKARI
(hesitant)
Thank you Samirah.
AmIRAH
Ah. Um. I'm not Samirah...Well technically I am 
but that's not the name I go by here.
DAKARI
Enough trickster, I have had my rest and I thank 
you for your bed, but I must find the real Samirah.
Amirah takes a step towards him and he immediately steps back. As soon as she opens 
her mouth to speak, Dakari bolts out the door. Amirah chases after him.


Act Three
Ext. Apartment - DAY
Amirah rushes out of the apartment building's front door and runs face first into Malik. 
He catches her by the arms.
MALIK
Woah there. Are you okay?
Amirah looks up at Malik, noticing how close together they are and backs away quickly. 
She starts to look around frantically.
AmIRAH
Oh my god. I am so sorry. 
MALIK
No worries. Are you in a rush? I actually came by 
to talk to you.
Amirah stops looking around.
AMIRAH
I'm kind of in a rush. Will it take long?
Malik smiles.
MALIK
I guess it depends on how long it takes for your 
decision.
Amirah raises an eyebrow.
MaLIK
I was wondering if you'd go with me to BSU's 
Annual Gala next week?
Amirah's mouth drops but she quickly closes it. Out of the corner of her eye she sees a 
Dakari yelling at a man asking him for directions to the castle.
MALIK
Mirah?
 


AmIRAH
Um. Yeah I remember Ellie saying something 
about it. We all went together last year.
She watches the pedestrian point him in a direction. Dakari takes off down another street.
MALIK
Yeah but I was hoping this time it could be-
AMIRAH
I'm so sorry I really have to get going but yeah 
we'd love to go!
Amirah dashes off in the direction she saw Dakari.
MALIK
(to himself)
Just us.
Malik sighs and walks the other way.
Ext. Garden Cafe - moRNING
Dakari sits on a bench in the garden of a cafe. The garden looks similar to the castle 
entrance. Amirah runs up to him, out of breath.
AmiRAH
You can't run off like that.
DakARI
My apologies Samir- I mean Amirah. Perhaps you 
were telling me the truth.
Dakari looks down at his feet. Amirah sits on the bench next to him.
AMIRAH
It's okay. I'm sure it was a lot to handle. We can try 
to figure out a way to get you ba-
DAKARI
You said in this realm there is no royalty? Which 
means I'm not a prince here...
AMIRAH
Correct. But don't worry. I'll figure-


DAKARI
So.. the coronation is off! 
Amirah starts to speak but is cut off by a sigh of relief.
DakARI
What a relief.
AMIRAH
You're relieved?
DAKARI
You must understand the weight of responsibility 
that comes with being king. I just... do not think its 
something i can inherit  
Amirah opens her mouth to say something but closes it immediately after.
DakaRI
I know. I should be grateful for my upbringing. 
And I am but the crown brings immense 
responsibility. 
AmIRAH
I see.
DAKARI
As a prince I never had enough time for the ones I 
cared for most, but now maybe this changes that..
Dakari takes a breath.
Dakari
I ask that I may remain here, please.
Silence.
DakaRI
I would rather stay in this realm with you.
More silence.
AmiRAH
I don't know... It's a lot different here. Adjusting is 
going to be difficult.


DAKARi
You will be by my side though. Just like always.
Dakari smiles and looks up at her with big eyes.
AMIRAH
I can't protect you here.
DakARI
That means I will finally get to be the one 
protecting you.
Dakari leans closer to Amirah. She looks down and starts to fiddle with her fingers.
AMIRAH
I- you can't just- 
Dakari chuckles. And takes Amirah's hands to stop them from fiddling.
DakARI
Wow. So this realm makes you shy huh?
Amirah snaps to look at him pulling her hands away. She clears her throat.
AmiRAH
Anyways, we should get back to the apartment.
Amirah stands up and Dakari follows.
int. Amirah's guest room - afternoon
Amirah is putting sheets on the bed while Dakari sits on a chair by the bed.
DakaRI
You know, as different as things are here...some 
things seem oddly familiar in some way. Like the 
garden we were just in felt just like the one at the 
castle...
Amirah stops for a second and then continues.
AmiRAH
A little bit. Maybe you're just missing home.
 


DAKARI
Also there was a man I ran into while running out 
of the building and it was almost like viewing a 
looking glass.
AMIRAH
Okay! Bed is all made. I'm sorry for the flowery 
bedding but it's all I have.
Dakari laughs.
DAKARI
No need for apologies. Flowers remind me of you.
Amirah looks a him and shakes her head.
DAKARI
Since you have a different name in this realm, 
should I have one as well?
AMIRAH
If you want to sure!
DAKARI
Before I was thrown into the prince livelihood my 
parents called me Khari.
AMIRAH
I like that. Very simple!
Int. AmiRAH'S LIVING ROOM - later
Amirah is cooking something on the stove. Dakari is sitting on a stool at the bar. Amirah 
is giving the rundown on America's democracy system and Dakari listens intensely.
Dakari
So you all get to vote for your rulers.
AmiRAH
President. But yeah pretty much.
DAKARI
And what is that big white chest over there.
He points at the fridge. Amirah lets out a loud laugh.


AMIRAH
That is the fridge. It is where we keep stuff cold.
Dakari nods and gets up. He opens the fridge and lets out a surprised noise when he feels 
the cold air.
DAKARI
My god! What sorcerer captured the north-wind for 
your food cellar? Theres not even any ice!
Amirah lets out a small laugh and continues to mix something next to the stove. Dakari 
walks over behind her to look over her shoulder.
DakARI
I want to learn how to cook.
Amirah turns around quickly at his voice being so close. She is trapped in between him 
and the countertop.
Amirah
I-i can just cook for you. It's no big deal.
Amirah tries to tun back to her mixture but he stops her. Dakari leans in close to her.
DAKARI
I told you, I would like to be the one to take care of 
you from now on.
The two stare into each others eyes until a doorbell interrupts them. Dakari abruptly looks 
towards the door. Amirah slips out from behind him and heads to answer the door.
Amirah
It's just the doorbell. It's something we use, like the 
door knockers on the castle!
Dakari nods and heads back to the stool at the bar. Amirah stops by the door and opens it. 
Her mom and DAD stand on the other side.
Fade out.
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