PORNOGRAPHICAL BODIES

Fade In:

Scene I:

This scene takes place in, sunny, Palm Springs, California.

In this scene Kevin Johnson is in the precinct.

Ricky Martin:

Kevin, I wanted to know, if you were coming to patrol with me.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, let me finish with this paper work.

Ricky Martin:

Okay, I’ll be in the car.

A soon as Kevin Johnson was finish, with his paper work; he went outside, to find Ricky.

Ricky was in the third, police vehicle, waiting for Kevin Johnson.   

Kevin Johnson:

I am ready, let’s go.

Ricky Martin:

Alright

Brother.

As they started riding, Ricky starts talking to Kevin Johnson.

Ricky Martin:

Kevin, I wanted to know, if you and I, are going to hook-up, tonight.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, brother, if you want to.

We are supposed to be, solving the case, that, the chief assigned us.

Ricky Martin:

We will, just after, a little rendezvous, between, you and I.

So, Ricky starts pulling in, his driveway.

Then, Kevin and Ricky gets out and enter Ricky’s house.

Then, they start kissing, and next, they start, taking their clothes, off.

A few minutes, later, the two of them, get dress, and they walk outside.

Suddenly, the communicator goes off, in the patrol car and the dispatcher says:

Dispatcher: 

If any patrol cars, in the area, there is a mystery man, which has broke into, James Madison’s house.

If anyone picks up, you can go to his house, and get a statement.

Ricky Martin picks up.

Ricky Martin:

This is Ricky.

I am headed for James’ house right now.

So, Ricky Martin and Kevin Johnson, rushed into the vehicle, and headed to James Madison’s house.

As soon, as they had gotten there, they were greeted, by Officer John McNeil.

John McNeil:

Kevin, I want you, to see something.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay.

So, Kevin Johnson and John McNeil went to see, the dead, body.

Kevin Johnson:

It looks like, James Madison.

John McNeil:

Yes, it is.

Kevin Johnson:

What happen?

John McNeil:

No one knows, yet, but, I have my officer, investigating.

Kevin Johnson:

I’ll look around too.

John McNeil:

Do that, and maybe, you, can help me out.

Take his picture along, with you.

Someone, may have seen, him.

Kevin Johnson:

Cool.

So, Kevin Johnson, put the picture, in his pocket and, called Ricky Martin, and, told Ricky Martin, to follow, him.

As soon, as they left, the other officers, were, still looking for clues.

Fade Out:

Scene II:

In this scene, Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, go to Club D., to find out, about James Madison.

Kevin Johnson:

I ask around, and you will do, the same Ricky.

Ricky Martin:

I will take, of it.

Kevin Johnson:

I mean, not, to hook up, with any, of these boys, in the club.

Ricky Martin:

You, act like, you know me, well.

Kevin Johnson:

I do.

Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, go, there separate ways, in the club.

While Kevin Johnson, was talking, to some, of the boys, in the club, while Ricky Martin, was trying, to hook up.

Kevin Johnson:

Bartender, have you seen, this man?

 Bartender:

He looks familiar.   

Kevin Johnson:

Tell me.

Bartender:

He use, to come late night.

He would talk to, a lot of African American, brothers. 

Kevin Johnson:

Okay, so maybe, if I showed, his picture, to someone, in here, they may, know him.

Bartender:

Yeah.

So, Kevin Johnson started talking, to some of the African American, brothers.

Kevin Johnson:

Hey! Have you seen this man?

African American Brother One:

Yeah, he looks, familiar.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, tell me.

African American Brother One:

Well, he likes to blow, me up.

But, I would rather, blow you up.

Cause, you look good, brother.

My name is Jacob Thomas.

Kevin Johnson:

I am a cop, looking to find, and the killer, who killed him.

I am in, no need, of a blow job!

So, if you can’t help me, then, get off!

Not, off on me!

Do, you hear me!   

While, Kevin Johnson, was looking, for evidence, Ricky Martin, started talking to, a Latino, brother.

Ricky Martin:

Hey, what’s your name?

Latino Brother:

My name, is, Jeremy Hernandez.

Ricky Martin:

Well, Jeremy, you are pretty buff, brother.

Maybe, we could go somewhere.

Jeremy Hernandez:

Yeah, we can.

So, Jeremy Hernandez, and Ricky Martin, went, to the back, of the club, where, guys can kiss, and, give each other, blow jobs.

While, Jeremy Hernandez, and Ricky Martin, was busy, Kevin went ask, another African American, brother, some questions.

Kevin Johnson:

Hey, what up?

African American Brother Two:

Hey, sexy, what up?

Kevin Johnson:

I want to know, if you know, this man, in the picture.

African American Brother Two:

Yeah, he looks, familiar.

Why?

Kevin Johnson:

He was killed.

African American Brother Two:

No man.

Are you serious?

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah.

African American Brother Two:

He gave me, a blow job.

Then, we were going, to leave, but, Butch came in.

Kevin Johnson:

Who is Butch?

African American Brother Two:

Look, over there.

He is what you call a thug, rough nick.

A brother

 Like yourself. 

Kevin Johnson:

I’m going, to talk to him.

African American Brother Two:

Maybe, you will stay, here with me.

My name is Anthony Simpson.

Kevin Johnson:

I am not, in the mood.

So, Kevin left, to talk to, butch.

Kevin Johnson, approached butch.

He looked, at Kevin Johnson, and went over, to see him.

Kevin Johnson:

You must be butch.

Butch:

Yeah.

But, my real name is Marcus Matthews.

Kevin Johnson:

Do, you know, this man, in the picture.

Marcus Matthews: 

Yeah, I went, to a motel, and he blew me up.

He paid me, some money.

I am a gigolo.

Kevin Johnson:

He is dead.

Marcus Matthews:

I didn’t, kill him.

He gave me, some money and then, I left him, in the room.

He was still alive.

But, if you want, baby, we could, go somewhere and play.

Kevin Johnson:

No

 Thanks.

Then, Kevin Johnson went to find, Ricky Martin.

He saw, his partner, come out the back.

Kevin Johnson went to get him.

Kevin Johnson:

Let’s go, I found, the information, I need.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah, I found, the man, of my dreams.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah right.

Kevin Johnson, and Ricky Martin, took off.

Fade Out:

Scene III:

In this scene, Kevin Johnson drops, Ricky Martin, home and Kevin Johnson goes home.

Kevin Johnson starts pacing, in his living room and talking to himself.

Kevin Johnson:

I don’t understand.

It looks like, no one, is going to, Tell me, truth.

I need more clues.

Kevin Johnson, leaves his house, and goes to, a bath house.

He gets out, of his car, with, the picture, of James Madison.

Kevin Johnson, goes into, a steam room, and wait, until, somebody comes in.

Kevin Johnson has a white, around his waist.

Then, an African, American male, comes, into the steam room.

The African American brother stares at Kevin Johnson.

Kevin Johnson:

Hey, what up?

African American Brother Three:

Hey, what up?

Want to, go somewhere, and hook up.

Kevin Johnson:

I want to know, if you know, this man, in this picture.

African American Brother Three:

He looks, familiar.

Why?, should I know him.

Kevin Johnson:

He was killed, yesterday.

African American Brother Three:

Sorry.

Was he, your man?

Kevin Johnson:

No, he wasn’t.

But, I am investigating, the crime scene.

African American Brother Three:

What are you, a cop?

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, you got a problem, with that.

African American Brother Three:

No.

I heard, cops are rough, in the bedroom.

They like to, take charge.

I think, it is a power, they have.

So, that would be, cool.

So, if you wanted to, you could spank me.

Kevin Johnson:

Brother, I am trying, to solve, this case.

African American Brother Three:

Okay, he came in.

I saw him, one night.

He likes, dark skin, brothers.

He and I, had a good time.

But, he was alive.

He left, with some, rough nick, brother.

I don’t know his name.

I think, he is here, tonight.

The dark brother, likes, both dark skin, and white boys.
So, if he is here, you see a tattoo, on his arm.

It says, “Boss”, on it.

On his, hard back, it is, a dragon.

On his, hard rock, six-pack, chest, he has, a tattoo, which says, “Bad Brother”.

You can’t miss him.

See you around.

So, Kevin Johnson waited, a little longer, and suddenly, the brother, that, the mystery brother, told him, came in, the steam room.

Kevin Johnson:

What up, brother? 

African American Brother Four:

What up, brother?

Kevin Johnson:

Kevin.

African American Brother Four:

Chris.

Kevin Johnson:

Chris.

Have you seen, the man, in the picture?

Christopher Carver:

Why?

Is he your, boyfriend?

Kevin Johnson:

No.

He was killed.

Christopher Carver:

What are you, a cop?
Kevin Johnson:

Yeah.

Why?

Christopher Carver: 
That is good.

I like, a bad brother.

We could dominate each other.

Kevin Johnson:

I am trying, to solve this case.

Christopher Carver:

I didn’t kill him.

He and I hooked up.

But, he left, with a white boy.

The white boy, call himself, J. J.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay.

Christopher Carver:

Hey, what about, you and me, get freaky.

Kevin Johnson:

Pass.

Then Kevin Johnson left the bath house and went home.

Fade Out

Scene IV:

Kevin Johnson wakes up, and he starts, to think, of those initials.

Kevin Johnson:

J. J.

I don’t know, what, they stand for.

It could stand for John Jones, James Jameson, Joey Johnson, and Jake Jones.

I don’t know.

The telephone rings.

Kevin Johnson goes into, the kitchen and answers it.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, what up?

Ricky Martin:

Hey, brother, this is Ricky.

Kevin Johnson:

What you want?

Ricky Martin:

Where you went, last night?

Kevin Johnson:

I, went out.

Ricky Martin:

Found any boys, to play with.

Kevin Johnson:

No.

I was, trying to solve, this case.

Ricky Martin:

Not, with James Madison, again.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah!.

Ricky Martin:

You don’t have, to yell, at me.

I was, just asking, you.

Kevin Johnson:

Keep up, with what, is going on.

You are my partner, on this case.

I am tired, of you, always, trying to, have sex, with every man, you see.

Focus, on this case.

Ricky Martin:

Okay.

 I will.

Kevin Johnson:

Hey

 Ricky.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah.

Kevin Johnson:

You remember, a man, call J. J.

Ricky Martin:

Why?

Should I?

Kevin Johnson:

Maybe

I went, to this, bath house and talked, to a guy name Chris.

He told me James, left with a guy, called, J. J.

Ricky Martin:

I don’t know.

Why, you went there, without me?

Kevin Johnson:

Ricky..., concentrates.

Ricky Martin:

Okay.

I don’t know.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay, Ricky.

I will talk, to you later.

Ricky Martin;

Okay.

Talk, to you later.

Then, Kevin Johnson, hung, up the phone, and went, sit on his couch.

He started talking, to himself.

Kevin Johnson:

Those, initials, sound familiar.

It sounds like, a man I knew.

Kevin Johnson was so puzzled, he kept thinking, harder.

Since, he couldn’t, figure it out.

He decided, to go, to Ricky Martin’s house.

When he arrived, Ricky stepped, out of his house, and was going, to welcome, him.

Ricky Martin:

Hey, brother, get down!

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah.

As soon, as Kevin Johnson, gets down.

He went, to see Ricky Martin, who was in front, on his front door.

The two, went inside and talked.

Ricky Martin:

I don’t think, I remembered, a man, with the initials, J. J.

Kevin Johnson:

Didn’t, one of our friends, had those initials.

Ricky Martin:

Not, which I could, think of.

But, let me; start running, down this list.

I will tell you, the names of our friends, and you can write them down, and look at, the first letter, of the first name, and the first letter, of the last name.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay.

Get me a piece of paper.

As Ricky Martin, went find, a piece of paper, and an ink pen.

Kevin Johnson went to the couch, to lean back, and think, of those initials.

A few seconds pass, and Ricky Martin, came back, and handed, Kevin Johnson, the ink pen and piece, of paper.

Ricky Martin:

One of our, best friends, name is Gregory Hanes.

You know, he is, that dark skin, slim, brother.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah.

The one who had a crush, on me?

Ricky Martin;

I’m sure, you remembered, Jose Miguel.

The Latino

 Brother.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah.

The buff-up thug, you like.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah.

He can freak me, all night and day, if, he wants to.

Then, there is Albert Morris.

Who is a nerd?

Kevin Johnson:

You think, just because, he is intellectual, he is a nerd.

Like a black, brother, can’t be smart.

Ricky Martin:

Well, I never saw, him get laid, yet.

He might be a virgin.

Kevin Johnson:

Whatever?

Ricky Martin: Then, there is Sergio Thomas.

That Hispanic

 Brother.

He is one hot tie.

Kevin Johnson:

You mean the dreamer.

Ricky Martin:

No, he is The Singer?

He has a rock hard body.

I could see myself

Kevin Johnson: 
You want to discuss with Sergio and Jose, to have a threesome.

Ricky Martin:

Then, there is that, white boy.

Or should I say Caucasian, brother.

Allen Marshall.

He is okay.

For a buff up, white boy.

But, I need a black or Spanish boy. 

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah.

So come on.

Ricky Martin:

You act like, you don’t know, them.

Kevin Johnson:

Just remind me!

So, I can write, their names down!

Ricky Martin:

Somebody, didn’t have, sex lately.

You need some, good loving.

Now, you know what.

Our friend, Daniel Simon

He is one, hot body builder, dark skin, brother.

I remember, when he won, that contest.

He won, first place, as African American Universe.

Let me tell you, he needed to win.

I wanted to get, with him.

He has the body of a god.

He has buns, of steal and he has hard rock legs.

I could wrap my legs around his.

I could press, his body, net to mind and I could press, his lips, close to me.

I could do so many things.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay.

Stop fantasizing.

Run, it down some more.

Ricky Martin:

Didn’t Joey Rodman, hook up with, a guy, that had the initials, J. J.

Kevin Johnson;

Joey.

Ricky Martin:

Don’t tell me, you don’t remember, Joey.

He was that, dark skin, athletic, brother.

 Kevin Johnson:

Joey.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah.

He ran that marathon.

It was, for Aids awareness.

Kevin Johnson;

Did, I hook up, with him.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah.

You did.

Kevin Johnson:

Why, don’t I, remember?

Ricky Martin:

You were drunk.

I sure, you remembered.

Joey’s after party.

You had a little, too much, to drink.

Then Joey brought you home.

You and him, well...

Let’s just say.

He told me, it was the best, sex, he ever had.

I don’t know, what, you and him, did.

But, he said, it was remarkable.

Kevin Johnson:

I think I did, remember.

Didn’t he hook up, with, someone, who had the initials, J. J.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah.

Jerry Jones.

Kevin Johnson:

That’s right.

I dated him, too.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah, he was your ex.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah.

I know.

Ricky Martin:

Where is he?

Kevin Johnson:

When we, split up, he told me, he was going, to Hollywood.

You remember.

He called himself, Jerry Hollywood.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah, I did, remember.

Didn’t he, have some friends.

Kevin Johnson:

Who?

Ricky Martin:

Linda Michelson and Tina Mc Combs.

Kevin Johnson:

I think so.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah, you know.

The Lesbians, we know?

You know them.

I call them, the fish eaters.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay, now, I remember.

Ricky Martin:

Where are, the friendly girls, at?

Kevin Johnson:

I don’t know.

Ricky Martin:

Maybe, if we find them, we can find Jerry Hollywood.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay.

Let’s go.

Fade Out

Scene V:

In this scene, Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, heads for Hollywood, California.

Both of them arrive in Hollywood.

There are going, to a club call Boys Sanctuary, at night.

Ricky Martin:

Remember, this club.

This was, the hot spot, at one time.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah.

I met, Jerry Jones, here.

I remembered, we danced, and everyone, was watching.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah.

Because, you dance, just like him.

Just like, a white boy.

Kevin Johnson:

Whatever?

You were jealous.

Ricky Martin:

Sure, I was.

I wasn’t, the fool, they were, looking at.

Kevin Johnson:

Whatever?

Let see, if Linda and Tina, are here.

As they went inside, they saw a mix crowd, of gay men and women.

Ricky Martin:

Now, I remember, this was a mix gay club.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, I remember.

You couldn’t tell, the girls, from the boys.

Ricky Martin:

I cannot believe it.

That is why, I go to, the all American, gay boys, club.

I am a bottom, looking, to have fun.

Kevin Johnson:

Come on.

Do not, hook up.

I, repeat, do not hook up.

Ricky Martin:

Yes, mommy, I remember.

As Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, tries to find, Linda Michael son, and Tina Mc Combs.

All of sudden, Kevin, bumps, into Linda.

Linda Michael son:

Hey, you, watch out.

Kevin Johnson:

Sorry.

Linda Michael son:

Kevin, is that you?

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah

 Linda.

Linda Michael son:

It is good, to see you.

It has been, a long time.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, it has.

Linda Michael son:

I’m sure, you remember Tina.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, I do.

How are, doing?

Tina Mc Combs:

I am fine.

How about you?

Kevin Johnson:

 I’m Fine.

Tina Mc Combs:

Where is Ricky?

Kevin Johnson:

He is here, somewhere.

Tina Mc Combs:

I’m sure.

He is looking, for, his next, meal.

Kevin Johnson:

Well.

You can say that.

A few minutes later, Ricky Martin sees, Kevin Johnson, and heads, toward him.

Ricky Martin:

Well, Kevin, I found you.

Look, like you found, the dumb and scrub.

Tina Mc Combs:

Well, look, what the dog, dragged in.

Are you looking, for, your next, boy toy.

Ricky Martin:

Well, at least, I’m not looking, for, fish food.

Tina Mc Combs:

Please, boy, you couldn’t handle, a woman.

Ricky Martin:

Yes, I have.

Ask, your brother, the drag queen.

I surely, gave, him a ride.

Remember, to the next block, to sell, his goods.

Tina Mc Combs:

You don’t know, my brother.

Ricky Martin:

Wasn’t he, on America’s Next, Drop Out, and Models? 

Tina Mc Combs:

My brother is a hood rat.

He has a body, of a hard rock.

If, you look up, at the booth, he is the d. j.

Ricky Martin:

That’s him?

Tina Mc Combs:

Yeah.

Kevin Johnson:

Well, if you are finish, I was looking, for Jerry Jones.

Linda Michael son:

You still want to get back, with him.

Ricky Martin:

No, hooker!

He might be, involved, in a case, Kevin and I, are working on.

Linda Michael son:

What, do you mean?

Kevin Johnson:

Somebody told me, that he hooked, up with, James Madison.

Tina Mc Combs:

Not, that white boy.

He uses, to come in, here.

Kevin Johnson:

Tell me, more.

Tina Mc Combs:

I use, to see him, majority, of the time.

He always looking, for some boys, to hook up, with and everybody knew it.

I don’t know him, that well.

But, he is a freak.

Kevin Johnson:

James died.

Linda Michael son:

When?

Ricky Martin:

Two nights, ago, if you knew that stupid.

Linda Michael son:

Alright, dog boy.

Kevin Johnson:

He did, die, the day, before yesterday, Ricky.

Ricky Martin:

Okay, so sue me.

Tina Mc Combs:

I think, I heard, something, on the news, lately.

Kevin Johnson:

So, have you seen, Jerry Jones?

Tina Mc Combs: 
Yeah, he was, in here, yesterday.

Do you think, he is involved, in a murder case, which you are, working on?

Kevin Johnson:

I am not, sure

But, I think of, putting the pieces, together.

Linda Michael son:

I have, his number, if you need, it.

It might, work.

Just call him, if the number, is disconnect, then I will, try to find, another number, you can reach, him by.

Kevin Johnson:

Thanks, I appreciate it.

Tina Mc Combs:

Don’t forget, your bitch, when you leave.

Then, Kevin Johnson went, to get Ricky Martin and then, they both left, the club.

Fade Out

Scene VI:

In this scene, Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin are at Kevin Johnson’s house.

Kevin Johnson:

I have been, trying to put, the pieces, together.

Ricky Martin:

What are you, thinking about?

Kevin Johnson:

I think that my ex has something, to do with this, case.

Ricky Martin:

You know, what you need?

Kevin Johnson:

What?

Ricky Martin:

You need, to go, to the gym, tomorrow.

Kevin Johnson:

Ricky!  You are suppose, to be helping, me with, this case.

I know, all you can do, is think about, sex.

I am tired, of trying, to find one man, after another.

I want a real, relationship.

Ricky Martin:

Okay!  Maybe, that is true.

But, I want to, live my life.

I have things, I want to do.

Maybe, I will go, to bed.

Kevin Johnson:

Good idea.

I can think, more.

Ricky Martin:

Goodnight.

Kevin Johnson:

Goodnight.

A few minutes, later, Kevin Johnson, starts thinking, about how, his ex, could be, mixed up, in this case.

Fade Out

Scene VII: 
In this scene, Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, go to see Caleb Miller.

They want to talk to, the coroner.

Ricky Martin stayed, in the waiting room, while Kevin Johnson, went talk, to the coroner.

Kevin Johnson:

What can, you tell me, about James Madison’s body.

Caleb Miller:

When I examined, the body, I found, that he had sex, with a male, visitor.

Because, the seaman, is still, in him, if anybody knew.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay.

Anything else, you want to know.

Caleb Miller:

Well, I notice, that, he had a stranger, colon odor.

I haven’t smell, this one.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay, it smells, like J-Roc’s brand.

Hard bodies, like you never, believe.

Caleb Miller:

Yeah, I wear that one.

I like J-Roc.

I think, he is wonderful, if anybody wanted to know.

Kevin Johnson:

Anything else, you want to know.

Caleb Miller:

Yeah, he ate pork-n-bean and bake chicken.

He also, had lettuce, with it.

Low-carbohydrates, if anyone guessed.

I know, it is every, gay man’s meal.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay, thanks, doctor.

Caleb Miller:

Not a problem.

Hey, brother, if you want, we could go out.

I mean, you being, a chocolate, brother

I am a white, hot buff, male.

We could, get busy.

Kevin Johnson:

Not today.

Caleb Miller:

Let me know, when you want, a quick, pick, me up.

Fade Out

Scene VIII:

In this scene, Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, go to Ricky Martin’s house.

Ricky Martin:

So, what’s up?

Kevin Johnson:

I learn, that the deceased, wore, J-Roc’s hard bodies, colon.

Ricky Martin:

Didn’t Jerry Jones, give you that, one day, for your birthday, or did you forget, about that.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, but, why would, the deceased, be wearing it.

Ricky Martin:

Hello! Gay men, wear that.

It gives them, a hot body... rock hard abs... Hot lips, and an extra, long cock.

Kevin Johnson:

Ricky! Stop fantasizing.

J-Roc’s colon is expensive.

Not too many stores carry it.

Ricky Martin:

So, what are, saying?
Kevin Johnson:

What if, my ex is the killer?

What if, he is trying, to hurt me?

What if, he is playing games?

I know, if wants, me dead.

I remember.

Ricky Martin:

What do you, mean?

Kevin Johnson:

Remember, when he wanted, that threesome.

I didn’t.

Ricky Martin:

Okay, but, would he kill you, over that?

Kevin Johnson:

No, he was also, on drugs.

Ricky Martin:

Yeah, I remember now.

He had an angel dust.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, he would, hear voices.

Ricky Martin:

So, what will, we do?

Kevin Johnson:

I am going, home, to call, this number, I got from Tina.

Ricky Martin:

What number?

I bet it’s your ex.

Kevin Johnson:

Don’t worry, about it.

I will get, to the bottom, of this.

Ricky Martin:

I wish, you would, get to, my bottom.

Then Kevin Johnson leaves.

Fade Out

IX:

In this scene, Kevin Johnson arrives home.

He call the number, he has.

There is no answer, so then, he here a door knocks.

Kevin Johnson:

Who is it?

Man, I ask, who is it!?

There was no one there, but a note, attack to his front door.

Kevin Johnson, look at it.

It was a phone number.

He called it.

It was Jerry Jones voice.

Kevin Johnson, hung up, the phone, and proceeded to catch him.

Kevin Johnson:

I got him.

Kevin Johnson, left, his house.

Outside his car, was Linda Michael son and Tina Mc Combs?

Kevin Johnson:

What are, both of you, doing here?

Tina Mc Combs:

We are here, to help you.

Linda Michael son:

We found, Jerry Jones phone number.

Kevin Johnson:

Okay, I sure, both of you, want in, on this case.

Tina Mc Combs:

Yeah.

Linda Michael son:

So come on, let’s pick up, dog boy, and roll out.

Kevin Johnson:

Where am I, suppose to be, going?

Tina Mc Combs:

You are going, to a ware house, where Jerry Jones, is at.

Linda Michael son:

But, first, freaky boy, house.

Kevin Johnson:

Get in, my truck.

Tina Mc Combs:

I can’t believe this is a General Motors Corporation Truck.

Let’s go

All of them went, to Ricky Martin’s house.

As soon, as they arrived, at Ricky Martin’s house, they had a chance to think about, what had happen?

They all get down.

Kevin Johnson:

How did, you, both know?

Linda Michael son:

We are both, government agents.

Tina Mc Combs:

We work for, the Federal Bureau of Investigation.

Kevin Johnson:
So, you both, are looking for Jerry Jones.

Tina Mc Combs:

Yes, he is smuggling drugs.

Linda Michael son:

We knew you and him were together.

We knew that he was, using drugs.

Tina Mc Combs:

We knew he was selling, Nordics.

So, he had to lie, to you and say, we knew him.

Ricky Martin comes out:

Ricky Martin:

So, what up, lesbians?

Kevin Johnson:

Don’t start.

We got to find, Jerry Jones.

Get in the truck.

All of them get into the truck and leave.

Fade Out

X:

In this scene, they are fifty feet away, from the ware house, where, Jerry Jones is at.

Ricky Martin:

How did, all of you know, about this?

Kevin Johnson:

A long story, it is, so I will keep it short.

Tina, how did, you find out, all the information, that led you, up to this conclusion.

Tina Mc Combs:

I remember the dead body.

Then, I remembered, the colon.

It smells, like something, Jerry Jones, gave you.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, I know, that was, the mystery.

But, then, I thought, about other men, bought, that colon.

Linda Michael son:

Yeah, the world, but, when you looked, closer, you can think of yourself.

We found, a hair sample, which matches, Jerry Jones.

Kevin Johnson:

So, when, the body was in, the morgue, you both went, and did your own investigation.

Tina Mc Combs:

Yeah, we did.

Then, I notice, that, Jerry Jones, went out, one night.

I know, you were working, but I couldn’t say anything.

Linda Michael son: 
We notice, a man, named James Madison, was having sex, with Jerry Jones.

He was supplying Jerry, with drugs.

Kevin Johnson:
So, that is how, Jerry got his drugs.

I would have never known.

Tina Mc Combs:

Then, we follow Jerry, one night, to an old abandon where house.

We saw a man, we having been, looking for, by the Thomas Matthews.

Kevin Johnson:

That name sounds, familiar.

Linda Michael son:

Yeah, you know him.

He was the guy, which Jerry said, was his ex-lover.

Kevin Johnson: 
Yeah, I remember that.

Jerry told me, he broke up, with him.

Tina Mc Combs:

He is a drug smuggler.

Ricky Martin:

Brother, how the hell, you hook up, with this bad boy.

I wanted to, hook up with, a bad boy.

I love bad boys.

They know, how to make, you feel, so good.

They can work it, in the bed, boy.

Tina Mc Combs:

We all know, freaky attic

Kevin Johnson:
Go on.

Linda Michael son:

So, as soon as we, found Thomas.

We knew he had to be, involved, with Jerry.

So, on top of that, I hope all will be well.

We had to, play like we knew Jerry.

Tina Mc Combs:

Jerry, at first, did believe us, but we suspected, that he knew, who we were.

Kevin Johnson:

Now, I know, it makes sense.

Linda Michael son:

We have to stop him.

All of them decide to head, to the ware house.

Fade Out

XI:

In this scene, Jerry Jones and Thomas Matthews are talking, in an office, which is on, the left hand side, of the ware house.

Jerry Jones:

I can’t believe that we have, succeeded.

Thomas Matthews:

Yes, we did.

Now, the plan is, to leave and never, comeback.

Jerry Jones:

My thoughts, exactly, I already knew, it could come to this.

Thomas Matthews:

I thought, you and I could go, to Hawaii.

I love to spend, sometime, in the sun.

Jerry Jones:

I love, too.

Then, Thomas Matthews, decides, to get up and Jerry Jones, takes a bat, which is next to, the file cabinets.

Jerry Jones, hit Thomas Matthews, in the head and go to the file cabinet, where the money, is at.

Jerry Jones finds a duffle bag, near the desk, that Thomas Matthews was sitting in.

He rushes, to take, the money out.

After, he is finish; he is getting, ready to leave, when he sees, Kevin Johnson, through the crack, of the door.

Jerry Jones runs to the back, of the ware house.

Jerry Jones, get the bombs, to set off.

A few minutes, Kevin Johnson, Ricky Martin, Tina Mc Combs and Linda Michael son, arrives.

As they slow, creep into, the where, with their guns, in their hands.

Tina Mc Combs goes in first.

Kevin Johnson goes in next.

Then, Linda Michelson and Ricky Martin, follows behind him.

Jerry Jones, has set, the timer.

Soon, the bomb will go off, in five minutes.

Soon, Jerry Jones starts shooting.

Linda Michael son, Tina Mc Combs, Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, had for cover, behind an iron wall.

Linda Michael son:

Who can give yourself up, Jerry!?

Jerry Jones:

Not a chance, I am leaving, with my money and you can’t stop me!

Tina Mc Combs: 
You will not, get away!

Jerry Jones:

You will never get me!

Kevin Johnson;

Jerry, it’s Kevin, you have, to give, yourself up!

Jerry Jones:

Sorry baby, I am leaving!

Ricky Martin:

Stop tripping!

Give up!

Jerry Jones:

Ricky, eat me out!

Cause, I am leaving this, hell hole.

Suddenly, Linda Michelson and Tina Mc Combs, started shooting.

Then Jerry Jones, start shooting.

Then suddenly, the bomb goes off.

It blows up, the office and the back part, of the ware house.

The flames, spread, to the gas tanks

Linda Michelson, Tina Mc Combs, Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, ran, as fast, as they can, to the front side, of the ware house.

After, the whole where house, is engulf, with flames, Kevin Johnson, sees, Jerry Jones, on the right hand side, heading out,  from right hand side, of the ware house.

Then another explosion, of the ware house, occurs.

Tina Combs, Kevin Johnson, Linda Michael son and Ricky Martin, runs to Kevin Johnson’s truck.

As soon, as they all get in the truck, Kevin Johnson’s burns rubber.

They leave the scene.

Fade Out

XII:

In this scene, Linda Michael son and Tina Mc Combs, tell Kevin Johnson and Ricky Martin, goodbye, at Kevin Johnson’s house.

Linda Michael son:

Yeah, I guess, we got, to go.

Kevin Johnson:

Yeah, sorry, we couldn’t get, Jerry Jones.

Tina Mc Combs:

Don’t worry, we will find him.

Ricky Martin:

I hate, to say, goodbye.

So, I hope to see, you both, soon.

Linda Michael son:

We will, keep an eye out, on both of you.

Tina Mc Combs: 
Yeah, we will be around.

Then, Linda Michael son and Tina Mc Combs, head to their truck.

As they both get in.

They were saddened, by leaving.

Ricky Martin, left, Kevin Johnson’s house.

Ricky Martin, get in his, Chevrolet car.

A few minutes, later, Kevin Johnson, saw, Jerry Jones, in the next door neighbor’s house.

Jerry Jones waved at him.

Kevin Johnson was frightened.

Fade Out

