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(Charisma is in bed. The sun is shining in the window, representing
opportunity. In the first image, we see her waking up pleasantly,
gradually, even with a bit of a pleasant smile on her face. The
next thing we see is Charisma sitting straight up in bed, almost

knocking the bedside table lamp onto the floor. Her Hair is
peeking halfway out of her satin bonnet now and her elusive

satin bonnet is cocked to the side, due to her abrupt manner of
sitting up in bed!) 



Charisma exclaims, “Holy Moly Roly Poly!! I get to meet my

audience today!! I mean, I get to, right?!?!” Well, if this is supposed
to be a good thing, then do tell me (she turns to the Black

Goldfish in the fishbowl on her dresser and exclaims), “Why am I
FREAKING OUT?!?!”  



(In the next frame the Black Goldfish in the bowl is embodying

the shrugging shoulders emoji with his fins).  



Charisma says to the fish, “Aaaaawwww, Abraham!!! You are NO
HELP! There is no time to sort you out right now. I need to figure
out how I am going to make sure that these folks really get to

meet THE REAL ME!!  



(Charisma throws the covers back on her bed and springs up like
a rocket, dashing to her closet.)  



“Now, what in here says, I’m Charisma and I am living my very best

life?!?!”  
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(Charisma parts the clothes in her closet with a thrash, as if
she is parting The Red Sea)  



“Well, everything in here looks exactly the same. Plaid skirts,
statement tees, vegan leather jackets, and kicks on kicks on

kicks!!  



(Just then, Charisma’s mom peeps her head in around the bedroom
door frame)



“Something going on in here, Rizzy?” Her mom asks with her hand
on her hip and her head wrapped head tilted to one side, gold

hoops dangling from her ears.



“Ummm...NOPE! Ha, Ha!!” (a nervous and seemingly rehearsed laugh
from Charisma) “You know me, Mom! Just another day in the life
of fashion...ehhh...which of these outfits looks MOST like ME?”



Charisma’s mom walks into her room and kisses her on the

forehead. “Chile. You been wearing skirts, t-shirts, kicks, and
jackets since before you were born. (a reminiscent twinkle sets
in Charisma’s mother’s eyes) “ALL of these clothes look JUST LIKE

YOU! Always have. Why the confusion all of a sudden this
morning?”



“Ummm…(Charisma throws her head back in dramatic laughter,

attempting to throw her mother off of her trail) “Confusion?!?!
Nope! No confusion AT ALL! In fact you are right, and I have

everything under control!”  



(Charisma puts both her hands and the spine of her mother’s
back and pushes, one knee been, the other leg stretched out as

if to push a heavy weight forward)  



“You go right on ahead and start breakfast, and I will be right
out, cute as a button, in just a few ticks!”



(Charisma’s mom is unmoved and unbothered)
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“Chile. You ain’t got enough skin and bones to move me!”  



“I don’t know what you are up to now, but I will leave you to it.
Breakfast is in 10 minutes. Eat it or leave it!”



“Sure thing, Mom!”



(Charisma turns to Abraham–(Abraham uses his fin to cover his
mouth as if to say, “Your secret is safe with me.” Charisma falls

out laughing).)



“Whew! That was close! She almost found me out! This is my big
news and my big day! These are my friends to have just my way!
And even though I don’t know what to wear or say, this is our

little secret, come what may!” 



“And you better keep this under your hat, Abraham! I want to
have my new audience all to myself! This will be our special
space to share whatever we want together. You got that?!?!



(Charisma looks at herself in the full body mirror on the wall
in her bedroom. She strikes several poses (2 fingers peace out
with head cocked to the side, duck lips, winky face, and then

throws her hands in the air!)



“Aaahhh!! I told Mom! Seven minutes is all I need to become so
fresh and so clean! Cute as a button with 3 minutes to spare!!

Any moment now, I am going to meet my new audience, and I don’t
even know how I am going to greet them. All smiles? They’d LOVE
my smile. Calm, cool, and chill? If I’m laid back, they might think

I’m cool! I could tell them that I am happy to meet their
acquaintance! Those fancy words are bound to make them see

how smart I am! Happy. Cool. Smart!



(Charisma makes the exaggerated motion of pulling her hair
out!!)  



Each of these parts of me makes me, me, but how do I make sure

they see the me I see? Aaaarrrggghhhh!!! 
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Oh wait now...what’s that I hear?!?! Oh, those are PANCAKES
calling my NAME! Gotta scram, Abraham! See you after school!”



(Charisma heads out of her room, closing the door behind her;

Abraham uses his fin to wave goodbye.)



Scene 2



Eve (Charisma’s mom) is sitting in a chair at the kitchen table,
sipping a cup of coffee. In front of her is a half eaten plate, and

across from her is Charisma’s plate of pancakes and sausage
and a cup of orange juice. There is an empty chair there for

Charisma to sit in. Charisma slides into the kitchen with pazazz,
laying her backpack down on the floor beside her.)



Charisma says, “Tada! Record time! How do I look!?!? Please say I

look like ME!”



Her mom replies, “Well, Rizzy, who else would you look like?”



(Charisma sits down and begins to devour her breakfast)



Charisma replies (in between bites of pancakes), “I mean…(takes a
bite)... that I look like…(takes another bite)... the REAL, BEST ME,

MOM!” (shoves another forkful of pancakes in her mouth)



“First of all, slow down, and chew your food, please, ma’am.
Secondly, Rizzy. You look the most like you that I have ever

seen! Is there something special going on at school today? It’s
like you are worried about showing up in a disguise or

something?”



(Charisma’s mom laughs out loud, and Charisma rolls her eyes,
putting her fork down having demolished her food completely))



Charisma says, “It’s not that, Mom. It’s just that today is a big
day for me, and I want the world to see all of the best things

about who I really am.”
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Eve replies, “Well, I don’t know what is so special about this day,
but I do know that everything about you makes you who you are,
and everything about you is what makes you amazing, Charisma

Rae. I know that’s true, and I think deep down, you know that,
too.”



(Eve gets up from the table and kisses Charisma on the

forehead.)




