
 

 

SPOT 1 
INT. RESTAURANT.EARLY MORNING 
 

In a lively and busy MAMA T’s restaurant, the owner, MAMA T, is a 
35-40-year-old strong woman. Her restaurant is upscale from a 
regular ‘buka’, the restaurant staff are busy serving and attending 
to customers as some are eating, some are waiting to be served, and 
others are coming in to place orders.  

Mama T looks up from counting money, a pen is on an open 
record-book beside her, she throws a frown at Fifi. 

FIFI is a 7-10 year-old girl. She tears a page from a book to start 
a paper toy. 

MAMA T 
(Frowning) Fifi, shey you no go go 

do ya assignment? 
Fifi carries her school bag from under the table smiles 

childishly. 
 

FIFI 
Naim I wan do so. 

BIG JOE a 45-50-year-old man, with a potbelly, wearing a face cap 
and has a plate of food he’s ravaging in front of him 
enthusiastically. 

BIG JOE 
(looks up) My soup don finish; abeg 

make person com give me soup. 
Fifi now writing with a pencil on her book. 

 
FIFI 

(Curious)Anhan, broda, you wan 
finish our soup? 

 
BIG JOE 

(laughs) no blame me o! na your 
mama soups de sweet too much. 

 
MAMA T signals to one of the waiters to attend to Big Joe. 

MAMA NAIJA 

(OFF SCREEN) 
Una weldone o. 

MAMA NAIJA is a vibrant 45-year-old woman. She enters the restaurant 
looking sharp though she’s dressed down but looks trendy. 

Chorus greeting from customers. 



 

 

BIG JOE 
(Exaggerated excitement) Mama don show! 

Madam Naija welcome. 
 
FIFI looks engrossed in her school assignment she is excited 
as she looks up. 

 
FIFI 

Big mummy, welcome! 
 
Big Joe looks around searchingly. 

 
BIG JOE 

Abeg make person com give Mama food 
na... (Points to a chair adjacent to 

him) mama sidon. 
 
Meanwhile, Madam Naija, looks bemused as she stares at a 
poster on the wall. 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

(Puzzled) Ah ah, Mama T, wetin 
Corona vaccine poster dey do for ya 
door, abi you don begin work for 

dem? (She takes her seat) 
 

CUSTOMER 
(Jokingly) Hope say you nor dey put 
vaccine for inside soup wey you dey 

give us chop o? 
 
Mama T drops her biro and puts money back into her 
money-pouch. 

 
MAMA T 

(Laughs hysterically) Customer! No nah... 
 

FIFI 
(Proudly) 

Big mummy na me put di poster dia. 
Our teacher say Covid-19 vaccine de 

safe well well and e go protect 
you, me, and all our family from 
covid 19. Even unku big Joe wey 

wan finish my mummy soup. 
 

MADAM NAIJA 
(Teasingly) Fifi......... you don come again 

FIFI 
Our teacher sabi road o! Big mummy 

u no go follow who know road? 
 

MADAM NAIJA 
(Exasperated) Fifi...! 

 



 

 

THE END  



 

 

SPOT 2 
INT.HOSPITAL CORRIDOR.DAY 
 

We can see A NURSE in her early 30s briskly walk by, we see A COUPLE 
in their late 30s and early 40s with hospital card in hand, the 
woman backs a baby, a HOSPITAL STAFF standby holding an empty bin.  

JBOY is a 13-year-old boy, Jboy is limping as they walk away,  

INT. HOSPITAL RECEPTION AREA.DAY 

Madam Naija and JBoy are at the reception with two other patients, 
there’s a health worker at the reception. Madam Naija sights OGA 
JOHN a 55-year-old man and HIS FAMILY, and wonders what they are all 
doing at the hospital.  

MADAM NAIJA 
(Calls) Oga John! How far? (she 

walks towards Oga John) 

As Madam Naija walks towards Oga John, Jboy limps after her. At the 
reception sitting area A WOMAN sitting next to Oga John stands and 
goes to where she is getting a jab.  

OGA JOHN 
(Smiling) Madam I dey o. How Jboy leg? 

 
MAMA NAIJA 

E don dey dey ok small small... 
 

OGA JOHN 
Ayaaa… Jboy pele 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

(Curiously) Wetin all of una com 
dey do for hia? 

 
OGA JOHN 

We come collect our 2nd dose of 
covid 19 vaccine. 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

(a little alarmed) Covid-19 
vaccine, for ur pregnant wife? How?! 

 
HEALTH WORKER 

(interjects) Madam, women weh get bele and women weh de breastfeed 
de front front for those weh sopos colet the vaccination because e 
go protect dem and dia pikin from to catch the virus and e de safe 

well well 
 
The woman we saw earlier that goes to take vaccine, walks 



 

 

pass Madam Naija and Oga John 
                    

OGA JOHN 
Na why I carry my lovely wife to get beta protection join o… b like 

e don rish our turn. Madam Naija folo who know road o. 
 

HEALTH WORKER 
Madam, try colet di vaccine. As u 
do am, u de protect this ya pikin 
from covid19 plus all ya family 

pipu and nebors sef.. 
 

MADAM NAIJA 
(Sarcastically-under her breath) hmmm...folo hu know road…. 

 
BIG JOE 

Big Joe don show! Una don ready? 
 

HEALTH WORKER 
Madam, dat oga sabi road o...you 
NO go folo who know road? (she 
takes a look at the vaccination 

area, turns and walks away) 
 
We see Oga John getting the shot-fast and free. 
 

THE END 
 
  



 

 

SPOT 3 
EXT.OUTSIDE A BLOCK OF SHOPS IN A SHOPPING COMPLEX.MIDDAY. 

A colourful array of variety of wares, traders engaged in 
various activities: some carrying bundles wrapped in 
colourful materials, some are making some sort of fittings 
on textiles, some embroidering patterns on clothes etc. 

 
MAMA NAIJA is a vibrant 45-50 year old woman. She is in 
front of her shop, fiddling with the padlock as she tries 
to lock up and leave. She looks tired. She’s startled as 
she suddenly notices MAMA T who is a 35-40 year old strong 
woman and FIFI a 7 year old, a very smart girl who is Mama 
T’s daughter presence behind her. 

MADAM NAIJA 
(Surprised) Aha! How... 

Mama T and Fifi take a comfortable position beside Mama 
Naija to have a conversation 

MAMA T 
Madam Naija, na close you dey 
close so? abi you dey comot? 

MADAM NAIJA 
Na close I dey o my sister. Fifi 
how are you.(Turns with a forced 
smile towards Fifi) 

FIFI 
(Inquisitivly) 

Big mummy. But why u de close? 

She’s done locking up and moves away from the entrance of 
her shop. She now gives full attention to Mama T and Fifi. 

MADAM NAIJA 
(Feigns pain) My pikin, body no 
gree me...i don tell big joe to 
kom kari me go house 

 
MADAM T 

(Cosoles) Eeya.. sorry o..(moves 
closer) 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

Fifi looks worried and curious 

FIFI 



 

 

Big mummy, head de pain u? 
 

MADAM NAIJA 
(Suspiciously) small, small... 

FIFI 
Fever de worry u? 

MADAM NAIJA 
well well... my pikin, body de pain 
me join 

Fifi now looks more worried. 

FIFI 
Big mummy, e fit be say Covid-19 
don catch u o! 

 
Madam Naija exclaims, shocked, throws hands in the air and 
snapped fingers. 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

Aaah! No be me o! wia I see am? 

FIFI 
Bet our teacher tok say if pesin 
body de pain am, kom get fever join 
and... 

Mama T interrupts Fifi with a stern look. 

MAMA T 
(Cuts in)We know wetin ya teacher 
tok bet make big mummy go hospita 
go do test fes. 

MADAM NAIJA 
(Defiant) I no get that kind time 
to go waste... na house i de go 

 
Fifi moves closer to Madam Naija, to convince and reassure 
her. 

 
FIFI 

Big mummy our teacher say covid 
test de easy. And e no de waste 
time and na free. Now now dem go 
do am finish u go go house go 
rest.. 

 



 

 

Madam Naija tries to shrug off Fifi, but it’s not 
convincing. 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

Hmmm. Fifi... leave me o... I don 
taya. Big joe don come 
 

Big Joe arrives and beckons to Madam Naija...then waves to 
Mama T and Fifi. 

    FIFI 
 
Big mummy, Big Joe  sabi road... make u folo who know road o 

 
Madam Naija walks away as both Mama T and Fifi tags along 

Off screen horn blast 

 
THE END 

 
 

 
 
 

  



 

 

SPOT 4 
EXT. ISIDE A MINIBUS IN A SHOPPING COMPLEX CAR PARK. MIDDAY 
 
It’s a sunny midday and parked in the car park of a shopping 
complex is a 5-seater Peugeot minibus used mostly for moving 
small cargoes from shop to shop. It’s an old, beaten up but 
refurbished vehicle. The van colour is faded, there are 
torn/faded upholstery, used plastic bottles and other 
containers lying around. 
 
Standing beside the van is Big Joe, a 45-50-year-old owner and 
driver and Madam Naija, who is also a vibrant 45-50-year-old 
woman. Big Joe ushers her into the backseat of the bus, hands 
her a facemask, closes the door, gets into the driver’s seat 
and drives off. 
 
INT. DOCTOR’S CONSULTATION ROOM. MIDDAY 
 
A doctor, a male in his early thirties wearing a white coat, 
is administering intra-muscular injection to a male patient 
(late forties) in his consultation room. There is medical bed 
in a corner and opposite the bed is a table with a computer, a 
notepad, a stethoscope, and other examination tools used by 
doctors. The doctor has just finished attending to a patient.  
He looks at his file to call the next patient but before he 
can voice the name of this person, Madam Naija briskly enters, 
closes the door, and settles into the chair a table. 
 

Madam Naija 
Oga doctor, body de pepper me. I know say i de sick.  

Body and head de pain me.  
Fever de worry me and small sore throat join. 

Abeg write me medicine sharp-sharp 
 

Doctor 
(Pleasantly) O-kay! wetin be your name 

 
Madam Naija 
Madam Naija 

 
The doctor looks up at her and smiles. He goes into his file 
and opens it. 
 

Doctor 
Your BP de kampe… But Mama, before I write you medicine you go 

need go run some test dem. 
 
He gets the notepad on his table, opens a page, and starts 
scribbling. The doctor rips out the page from his notepad and 
hands to Madam Naija. 



 

 

 
 

Madam Naija 
(Unhappily) Which kind test again? 

 
 

Doctor 
You go carry dis paper go lab go do malaria test, typhoid 

test, covid test, full blood… … 
 
 
 

Madam Naija 
(Peruses the note) Wetin consin covid-19 for inside dis wan 

na! Wetin I get fit no pass malaria sef. 
 

Doctor 
(Pleasantly) Madam all di tins weh u de feel for body na 

symptoms of many diseases dem. Hot body, pain body, headache, 
tiredness, etc.  

If you no do test we no go fit know wetin de worry you.  
Weda na covid abi na malaria abi na anoda tin.  

 
Madam Naija 

(Calmly) …na so sha. 
 

Doctor 
Na so ebi. 

The covid test no de tey o! Now now u don finish.  
Plus, na free. Kobo u no go pay. 

 
Madam Naija’s face lights up on hearing that COVID-19 test is 
free. 

 
Madama Naija: 

(Pleasantly surprised) Enhen……… 
 

Doctor 
Ehen na… We sabi road for here…. 
Make you follow who know road o. 

 
Madam Naija gets up, thanks the doctor and makes for the door, 
she opens the door, pauses and looks back at the doctor. 
 

THE END 
 

 
 

 

  



 

 

SPOT 5 
INT.SITTING ROOM.LATE AFTERNOON 

It’s a well-furnished apartment with sofas, easy chairs. A 
flat screen TV is on the wall and a TV soap is playing but 
the sound is turned down. 

 
MAMA NAIJA is a vibrant 45–50-year-old woman. She is at 
home and having a chat with her mother, GRANDMOTHER is a 65 
year old happy woman in the sitting room. There is a bowl 
of groundnut that Grandmother is nibbling on. 

MADAM NAIJA 
Mama, I tell am say if e go fit go 
anoda pesin shop buy wen e sabi 
say I de sell..e no be my 
friend...e be my enemy o 

GRANDMOTHER 
(Quips as she chews) Ah Ah!!! 
Sisi, your own sef too much. 

MADAM NAIJA 
(Emphatically) Mama no o. I sabi 
my friends... 

 
Papa JBoy a 50 year old man who is Madam Naija’s husband 
walks in, interrupting the conversation. Madam naija looks 
up briefly to acknowledge him. 

MADAM NAIJA 
..ah, Honey welcome(she looks 
Grandmother way to continue her 
complain). 

 
GRANDMOTHER 

My in-law, welcome.(She picks more 
groundnut to crack ignoring madam 
Naija). 

 
PAPA JBOY 

(Smiling at Grandmother) Mama 
thank you, good evening Ma. (The 
smile dissolves to a frown as he 
turns to madam Naija) Honey, why u 
de outside ur room? Where JBoy? 

MADAM NAIJA 



 

 

Him de room de do assignment.(she 
stands to go close Papa Jboy) You 
don chop? 
 

PAPA JBOY 
(Quizzingly) U never ansa me o? 

Madam Naija retraces her step and sits gearing up for 
scolding 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

(sadly)E no easy make market woman 
like me siddon alone inside room 
from morning till night every day. 
(Stammers) Na..na him I komot 
small, kom siddon with mama de 
gist (appeasingly). 

PAPA JBOY 
When you bin test positive for 
corona, sebi dem say make you dey 
one place come wear face mask 
join. Ehn honey? 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

(Appeasingly)I no komot na I de 
inside house since that day.. 

PAPA JBOY 
(Now much softer)This woman, you 
no de hear word. You no sabi say u 
fit spread corona like so? 

 
Grandmother eyes pop! Madam Naija looks to Grandmother’s 
direction in shock. 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

(Alarmed) haaa! 

PAPA JBOY 
yes. I fit catch am... Jboy fit 
catch am....mama fit catch am 
carry am go give dem for 
village...naso.... 

MADAM NAIJA 
(frantically) Ahhhhh...abeg stop 
o...wetin I wan use my hand do so? 

PAPA JBOY 



 

 

(In a very nice way)No worry.. e 
never late. Abeg, go your room. As 
dem say make you dey one place, we 
sopos take am serious, make anoda 
person no go catch am. 
 

GRANDMOTHER 
(with concern)Shey all of for dis 
haus no go go do test now now so? 

PAPA JBOY 
(amused) Mama, e don late now...we 
go go do test tomorrow 

GRANDMOTHER 
Thank you my in law... you sabi 
road...we go follow who know road 
(She coughs) 

 
Both Papa Jboy and Madam Naija look at her and look at each 
other. 

 
MADAM NAIJA 

Ah Mama! You dey cough??? 
 

THE END 
 
 
 
  



 

 

SPOT 6 
EXT. HEALTH CENTRE. EARLY EVENING 
 
Looks like rain is coming as the sun hides behind the clouds. 
A Peugeot Partner minibus arrives at a health center. The 
driver is 45-50-year-old man called Big Joe, a happy-go-lucky 
fella. The minibus door opens and out steps Madam Naija, a 
vibrant businesswoman in her early-fifties. 
 
She waves at Big Joe as he drives off and proceeds to walk 
briskly into a health center. 
 
INT. DOCTOR’S CONSULTATION ROOM. MIDDAY 
 
Madam Naija is sitting in front of a doctor and she looks 
happy and cheerful. She whistles a tune as the doctor opposite 
her is writing in a file. 
 
He finishes, looks up at Madam Naija and smiles broadly. 
 

HCW 
The only madam for Naija! 

Mama, how bodi na? 
 

Madam Naija 
(Excitedly) Body de kampe!  

Na covid-19 vaccine kari me come hia 
 

HCW 
(Surprised) Yu wan collect covid-19 vaccine? 

 
Madam Naija 

Yes o! oga doctor wen dat sickness waya me,  
I hear am o. small na him remain weh I for dash  

my family pipu covid.  
Now as i don well, I don turn chief protector.  
Wen I take di vaccine, I go protect myself,  

and dat one mean say  
I don protect my family pipu join. 

 
HCW is all smiles. 
 

HCW 
Mummy Naija! Mummy Naija!  

U see say no be malaria weh u bin tink say u get 
 
Madam Naija is visibly excited on the chair as she vibrates 
her whole body. 
 

 



 

 

 
Madam Naija 

The chief protector-(Laughs).  
Oga dokto, now i sabi say pesin mus test  
before pesin go sabi wetin de wori am.  

This na wetin chief protector mus know o! 
 

HCW 
Na so o! But u sabi ba ehen…. 

for patapata protection, make ur family pipu  
all join body come take the vaccine. 

 
Madam Naija 

(Emphatic) I go bring dem kom.  
As the chief protector …i don sabi road…  

I de folo who know road. 
 

HCW/Madam 
(Smiling at each other) E good to follow who know road o! 

 
THE END 
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