“EXIT ONLY”

by Charles Jiggetts

EXT. CAR ON THE ROAD

Car is driving on the road with the city in the background.

Music is playing loud in the background, a cell phone rings.

Dre:   What’s up Felix (picks up the cell phone)?

Felix: Where are you man, people are starting to file in. 

Dre:   I’m just down the block. Is everyone in place?

Felix: Yeah, everybody’s at their post.

Dre:   How does it look so far? Lots of ladies or what.

Felix:  Hell yeah, ladies night? What do you think? They’re everywhere.

Dre:   That’s what I’m talking about. Any problems so far.

Felix:  Naw, none so far. Hopefully it will stay that way.

Dre:   It’s going to be 3 women to every fucking guy. You know guys don’t know how to act on           

          a night like this.

Felix:  You got that shit right, hurry up and bring your ass here.

Dre:   I’m parking now; I’ll be there in 5, peace (hangs up).

EXT. NIGHT CLUB

                                                 Car pulls up a few feet from the nightclub. There’s a small crowd

                                                 out front. Valet comes over, Dre gets out.

Valet:  Dre lover, what’s up man?

Dre:   What’s up Joe, same old shit man (glances over at the crowd in front of the club with a smile on his face)?

Valet:  Have fun tonight man. I’ll keep your ride close here for you.

Dre:   Good looking out Joe. I’ll take care of your ass when I get out (turns and walks away).

Valet:  Check you later man (gets in and drives).

                                                 Dre walks over to the club making his way through the crowd. 

                                                 Pauses when he hears his name being called frantically. Two

                                                 girls are making their way through the crowd to get to him. 

                                                 Jessica, a regular in the club and her girlfriend approach Dre

                                                 from behind.

Jessica:  Dre wait up (she eases behind him).

Dre:       What’s up Jess?

Jessica:  I’ve been waiting for you to show for a while now. I got a problem.

Dre:       So what are you saying, your problems are my problems (smirks and starts to walk).

Jessica:  Stop playing (grabs his arm). Listen the new guy working the door wont let my friend

               in because she forgot her ID.

Dre:       Well that let’s me know he’s doing his fucking job doesn’t it.

Jessica:  C’mon Dre, why do we always have to go through this shit? Tell your boy I’m a regular 

               so that we can pass (tugging on his arm). Hook us up and stop playing.

Dre:       Playing? You know Jess your right. We always go through this shit. But I’ll tell you what

              (puts hand on his chin), next time when you need a favor from someone at the door,

              instead of using your mouth spread your legs and talk with your other pair of lips and

              maybe you might get hooked up (walks away with a big grin).

Jessica:  Fuck you Dre! Conceited piece of shit (grabs her girlfriend’s hand and starts walking                   

              away).

Dre:       Love you too (puts middle finger up behind him as he walks straight).

                                                 Dre walks over to the rope. There are 2 guys outside, one 

                                                 checking ID’s, the other is working the VIP entrance. The 

                                                 bouncer working the VIP entrance opens the rope for Dre to pass.

Dre:   Fellas, what’s going on?

Stan:  Dre what’s up, took you long enough. This crazy girl keeps asking for you. Her friend

          doesn’t have any ID and I’m not letting her in.

Dre:   We already spoke. She says she has something to show you next time so that you’ll let

          her in (smiles).

Mark: Make sure I get to check it out too (stops to talk while checking ID’s).

Dre:   (Turns to Mark) Hey did you get the message I left. I got 2 coming in tonight. I put them

          on the list. Make sure they don’t have a problem getting in alright.

Mark: Don’t worry about it. I got you covered.

Dre:   Cool, I’m heading inside. Call me on the radio if you guys need anything.

INT. CLUB

                                                 Dre winks at the girl working the register and proceeds in.

                                                 There are people by the bar. The dance floor is busy. There are

                                                 3 stages with 2 girls dancing on each stage while the guys below

                                                 stare and yell in amazement. Dre continues making his way 

                                                 through the crowd until he spots the person working the VIP

                                                 room. He walks over to him.

Dre:   What was the problem last night Alex (shouts over music).

Alex:  I called and let Felix know that I couldn’t make it last night.

Dre:   At 10:00pm. You don’t call an hour before your supposed to be here telling me you can’t

          fucking make it. I was a man short last night. Next time you get in touch with me (puts

          finger in Alex’s chest). No later than mid-afternoon. Got it.

Alex:  Alright alright (puts hands up like he’s under arrest). Next time I know. Anyway are we

          done cause  your fucking up my flow.

Dre:   Your flow? (Dre looks over and sees 2 girls next to Alex with smiles on their faces).

Alex:  They’re trying to see if I can let them in the VIP room (talking in Dre’s ear). I’m trying to

           see if they can let me in their VIP room later at the crib (looking them up and down 

           with smile on his face).

Dre:   (Dre looks over at the ladies and smiles) Just keep an eye on the floor and inside the 

          room and you can have all the fun you want. Ladies have a good night (smiles and

          walks away).

Alex:  We will (puts arm around 1 girl and talks in her ear).

                                                 Dre makes his way through the crowd. He makes eye contact

                                                 with several women smiling as he goes through. He makes his

                                                 way up the stairs on the balcony where Felix is waiting with

                                                 radio in hand. 

Felix:  I thought the boss was supposed to be the one getting here early (hands over earpiece 

           and radio).

Dre:   That’s the perks of being the boss. Come late and leave early. The question is with whom.

           Everything’s cool so far?

Felix: Yeah no problems, people are behaving.

Dre:   Good, cause the 1st person who gets out of hand I’m going to make an example out of    

          them. I’m not in the mood tonight.

Felix:  Fuck happened now; your girl is giving you problems again.

Dre:   Yeah but its nothing that the magic wand cant handle (grabs his crotch). Tonight’s not

           the night for her to be on my mind anyway  (looking at the action on the floor below).

           Ladies night should be every night.
EXT. CLUB
                                                 Things are busy outside the club. A line of up to 15 people

                                                 has built up. The 2 bouncers working the front take there 

                                                 time checking ID’s and letting people in.

Mark:  Yo, why the fuck did you let Sasha in the club with that guy (talking to Stan)?

Stan:    I couldn’t tell if that was her or not. I thought she looked familiar. I wasn’t sure 

            though.

Mark:  Duh, her name was on her ID (laughs).

Stan:   (Pauses for a moment) that’s true, but c’mon man (coming to his senses) the only thing

           I look at is the picture and date of birth.

Mark:  Yeah true. She’s a scandalous bitch man. How are you going to break up with someone

            than 1 week later come to the club with someone else. The same club where you’re ex.

            works at (shaking his head).

Stan:   Anton’s going to kick her ass if he sees her in here.

Mark:  That fucking bitch would deserve it. I hope I get to see that.

Stan:   That’s why I don’t fuck around with these club girls, too many problems. I just fuck them

           (the girl at the front of his line looks at him with shock). I don’t mean you sweetheart 

           (looking at her ID and handing it back to her). Only if you want me to (smiling at her,

           she gives a pissed off look and heads inside).

Stan:   Fucks her problem (both guys laugh).

                                                 Their laughter is interrupted as 2 guys walk up on the rope.

Guy1:  Fellas can we get in or what. We’ve been out here for a while now.

Mark:  1st off you have to wait in line, and you can’t come in here dressed like that (pointing up

           and down at his wardrobe).

Guy1:  What’s wrong with it?

Mark:  Tonight’s ladies night, no jeans or sneakers.

Guy2:  We were dressed like this last Saturday man, what’s the problem now?

Stan:  The problem is that tonight is Friday (approaching them at the rope). Hip-hop wear is on

           Saturday which is tomorrow (acting sarcastic).

Guy1:  C’mon dog, just for tonight. We’ll give you a little something on the side (pulling out

           money from his pocket).

Mark:  I would bro but if my boss sees you in there dressed like that he’ll have my ass.

Guy2:  C’mon dog let’s go (grabbing his friends arm). There’s clubs down the block. I don’t like 

           that bitchs attitude anyway (pointing at Stan).

Guy1:  Yeah lets go.

Guy2:  You wanna get smart now but talk that shit in the parking lot (walking away backwards).

Stan:   Yeah whatever motherfucker.

Mark:  C’mon tough guy calm down, back to work (pushing him back to his side of the rope).

Stan:   I’m cool man I’m good, fucking assholes.

                                                 Both guys go back to checking ID’s and letting people in.

INT. CLUB
                                                 The club is now packed. Dre and Felix survey the floor. Two girls

                                                 have caught Dre’s attention. They are dancing up close on each 

                                                 other with their eyes locked on Dre. Smiles are given back and

                                                 forth. The girls whisper among each other until one comes and

                                                 approaches Dre. 

Julie: Come over and dance with us.

Dre:  I cant sweetie I’m working.

Julie: You can dance with us a little, I’m sure your boss wont mind. 

Dre:  I am the boss.

Julie: See, you won’t get in trouble then (pulls his hand to lead him on the dance floor).

Dre:  (Pulls her back close to him) I would damm sure love to go out there on the floor with 

         both of you. I’m getting turned on by watching you.

Julie: (Cuts him off and pulls him) C’mon then, lets go baby.

Dre:  I cant sweetie. I’m the boss and it would set a bad example. Anyway you can stand here               

         and keep me company.

Julie: That sounds good to me. What’s your name?

Dre:  Its Dre.

Julie: I’m Julie.

Dre:  Are you single Julie?

Julie: Yeah for you. You look too good in that suit (feeling his suit). I’m sure you get that all the

          time though.

Dre:  Not really (smile on his face).

Julie: Yeah right (smiling at him). I see all these girls checking you out. They need to watch out

          cause now your taken by me (leaning on him).

Dre:  Sounds good to me. This maybe my lucky day. Beautiful and single. Looking hot and sexy 

         in that dress, I'm burning up just by standing next to you.

Julie: I may need to cool you down then (feeling his chest).

Dre:  That could be a plan (puts his arm around her waist). So is this your 1st time here? Im 

         guessing it is because you’re too fine for me to forget.

Julie: Thank you baby, yeah it is. My girlfriend just moved here not too long ago and we 

          decided to go out and enjoy the night. I wanted to show her a good time (pointing at her).

Dre:  Well I'm glad you came. If I wasn’t working I could show you some moves out there.

Julie: See now your teasing me with all your smooth talk about putting moves on me.

Dre:  Everything I do is smooth honey, hopefully we can get to know each other better so I 

         can show you how smooth I am (talking in her ear).

Julie: I think that can be arranged. I just hope that you’re just not all talk.

Dre:  Me, never (laughing). 

Julie: So you say (smiling).

Dre:  I tell you what sweetie, come check me before you leave so we can exchange #’s. I have to

         move around and your friend looks lonely out there without her partner (her friend is 

         gesturing to find out what’s going on).

Julie: I think because maybe I was supposed to hook her up with you. 

Dre:  Damm girl, your bad.

Julie: No, its just when I see something I want I go after it. Usually I get it too.

Dre:  Yeah well so do I (looking her up and down).

Julie: Oh yeah we’ll see. I’ll let you go back to work and I’ll come check you later.

Dre:  That sounds good. Keep dancing sexy out there; I’ll be watching you.

Julie: You better, I’m going to be dancing just for you. Now I have to come up with an excuse

          for her.

Dre:  Tell her the truth, we both had eyes for each other and when we came face to face the 

         attraction was just too strong to resist (blowing a kiss at her as he walks away slowly).

                                                 They both smile and keep eye contact with each other as

                                                 they head off in separate directions. Dre’s attention is now 

                                                 diverted as he hears he’s needed out front through his 

                                                 earpiece. He makes his way through the crowd and approaches

                                                 the bouncers out front.

EXT. CLUB
Dre:    Mark what’s up man, you need me.

Mark:  I have a guy out here that says that he and his girl are on the guest list.

Dre:   So what’s the problem, ask Stan for the list and check to see if they’re on it. Where the

          fuck is Stan (looking around)?

Mark: That’s the problem. Stan went to the bathroom and took the list with him like a dumbass.

           I told him he has to wait for Stan to get back. He’s been bitchin for a while now. He says

           he knows you (pointing over at the gentleman).

Dre:   (Dre looks over and recognizes the person) Chuck what’s up man (goes over and gives

          the guy a hug).

Chuck: What’s going on Dre. Your boy had me out here for a while now.

Dre:   I’m sorry man. The guy who has the list went inside for a moment and Mark couldn’t 

          verify you. But hey your still getting in free right (opens the rope and escorts them inside).

INT. CLUB
                                                 Dre escorts Chuck and his girl through the club up to the VIP

                                                 room. Alex opens the rope for them and gives Dre a pound.

                                                 There are about 15 couches with tables in front of them. People

                                                 are sitting and drinking. The 2 girls Alex was talking with 

                                                 earlier are there sitting and eyeing Dre with smiles. Dre smiles

                                                 back and makes his way to an empty couch and proceeds to 

                                                 sit with his friends.  

Dre:    You can chill here for the night. Go out on the dance floor, get your groove on and then 

            come back here and relax. Have a couple of drinks.

Chuck: Good looking out man. Too bad you have to work. You and your girl could have

            chilled with us.

Dre:    Another time. She wasn’t in the party mood tonight anyway.

Chuck: Really?

Dre:   Yeah she would have rathered stay home and chill together. Some of that quality

          time shit that she’s been talking about for a while now.

Chuck: That’s cool, nothing wrong with that. Right baby (grabs his girl for the night close to

             him).

Girl:  Too bad you guys aren’t into that stuff. Maybe we would give you less headaches.

Dre:   We have something that remedies headaches baby. When given to you the right way

          all that headache shit goes away (both Chuck and Dre laugh).

Girl:  I don’t know why you’re laughing (looking at Chuck), I always give you headaches as you

         say. That should tell you something about the medicine your giving me.

                                                 Dre looks at Chuck and starts to laugh.

Chuck: You need to save that shit. My little man always puts you in check.

Girl:  Yeah little is right (rolls her eyes).

Dre:   (Trying to hold his laughter) I see its time for me to get back to work (getting up out of 

          his seat). If you guys need me for anything tell Alex out front to call me on the radio.

          I’ll be around.

Chuck: Good looking out again man (gives him a pound).

Dre:   No problem, just have a good time.  (Looks at girl) See ya (starts to walk away).

Girl:  Bye Dre (saying seductively while checking him out).

                                                 Dre walks straight out of the room.

Chuck: Fuck kind of bye was that huh! (pause) And what the fuck was that little comment 

            shit about.

                                                 Girl just turns and ignores as Chuck continues on his tirade.

                                                 Back on the floor Nikki, a bartender is having trouble with

                                                 a customer. The guy seems upset and words are being exchanged.

                                                 She calls Felix over.

Felix:  What’s the problem Nikki (reaches over the bar to her)?

Nikki:  This guy is being an asshole. He’s saying that the drinks are watered down and he’s 

            being rude. Can you please get him to leave my area?

                                                 Felix turns to the guy and motions toward him.

Felix:  Hey I don’t know what your problem is with her but it stops now. Move away from the

           bar. 

Patron: I don’t want any trouble man. It’s just that I feel she’s watering down the drinks. She’s 

            the one being rude, telling me to leave her bar.

Felix:  You’ve got 2 choices. You can leave the bar area and stay and party, or you can leave

           the club tonight for good. Either way you’re leaving this area (grabbing his arm).

Patron: All right, I’m going. I know your just doing your job. I don’t want any trouble.

Felix:  There’s another bar upstairs if you want more watered down drinks (laughs).

Patron: Yeah thanks (laughs).

                                                 The patron walks away from the bar toward the dance floor

                                                 admiring the action. Meanwhile Felix is checking Nikki out

                                                 while she helps another customer. She looks up and catches

                                                 his eye. She comes over to him with a big smile.

Nikki: Thank you for helping me. That guy was being a real pain in the ass (leaning over to 

           talk to him).

Felix:  Don’t even worry about it. You know I got your back anytime you need me.

Nikki: Really, my personal knight in shining armour. Sounds good to me.

Felix:  If that sounds good then I need to work this side of the bar more often. Keep an eye on you

Nikki: Keep both eyes on me baby (twisting with her hands on her hips).

Felix:  Trust me, I’ve been doing that all night. You look too fine in that outfit.

Nikki: Thank you, you’re so sweet.

Felix:  I think its time for me to get back to work now. I’m starting to get excited.

Nikki: Bye Felix, remember keep your eyes on me (smiles).

Felix:  Trust me I will (checking her out as he walks away).

                                                 Felix makes his way through the crowd and see’s Dre looking

                                                 back and forth at Nikki and Felix with a look of amusement on 

                                                 his face while standing against the wall. Felix approaches him.

Dre:   Yeah I saw that. I told you she likes you.

Felix: She is just too fine man (watching her).

Dre:   Hell yeah, and she likes you. When are you going to stop playing around and make a

          move on her.

Felix: I don’t know, I think she’s just friendly. I see her like that with everyone.

Dre:   I only see her like that with you. She keeps asking about you. You better not wait too

          long before she moves on to someone else, hopefully me.

Felix: How the hell are you gonna make a move on her, Lisa has all your time. You need to 

          concentrate on your girl for now and let me handle Nikki.

Dre:   (Pauses to think) Yeah maybe your right. I have been slipping spending time with Lisa.

                                                 Dre starts to reminisce about earlier events with Lisa.

                                                 Dre enters house.

INT. HOUSE

Lisa:  Sweetie is that you (exits kitchen).

Dre:   Hey baby, um something smells good in here (goes over and gives her a kiss, holding her

          around her waist).

Lisa:  I’m making your favorite. You’ve been complaining that you haven’t had a home cooked 

          meal in a while so I decided to make it for you.

Dre:   It’s about time. I’m starting to lose weight messing around with you (kisses her on her

          face down her neck).

Lisa:  Just as long as you don’t lose it in the right places (she reaches down and grabs his crotch).

Dre:   Cut it out now (backs off with a smile). You don’t want to wake him and get him started.

          We just came from the gym too.

Lisa:  Whatever (smiles and turns away). Anyway I rented some movies so that we can have

          a nice quiet night together finally for once (walks back into kitchen). I’m glad you don’t

          have to work at the club tonight.

                                                 Dre has an oh shit look on his face amidst the silence.

Lisa:  You don’t have to work tonight right (voice questions louder)?

Dre:   Baby I tried calling you earlier but you already left work and….

Lisa:  Don’t give me that shit Dre (Walking out of the kitchen cutting him off)! I told you to

          ask for this night off 2 weeks in advance.

Dre:   Tonight’s our busiest night its ladies night, there’s guest DJ’s. It’ll be a madhouse.

Lisa:  You know I took time out to set aside that we can spend a nice night together Dre.

Dre:   I know baby I’m sorry. This is the last time (grabs her hand). I even took tomorrow off

          so that we can spend the day together (pulls her close).

Lisa:  You said that last week.

Dre:   I got us hotel reservations on the intercostals for the weekend baby. Just let me take care of

          business tonight and I’ll take care of you tomorrow (caresses her waist).

Lisa:  Don’t disappoint.

Dre:   When do I ever? (Smiles and makes his way upstairs)

Lisa:  Let me see (finger on her chin), Oh baby its because I had too much to drink. It can

          happen to anybody, sound familiar.

Dre:   Don’t go there, it can happen to anybody. What you need to do is come upstairs with

          me so that I can have a second workout.

Lisa:  Now that’s what I’m talking about (following him eagerly upstairs).

                                                 Dre fades back to present

INT. CLUB

Felix: Putting that romance back in the relationship with a weekend on the water, all right.

Dre:   This should at least ease her mind a little bit. I have a feeling that she’s getting 

          tired of me being around the club scene. Every night she asks me “so how many

          girls approached you last night night” (saying in a sqeakish voice).

                                                 They both laugh.

Dre:   In the beginning it didn’t bother me but now she brings up the fact that I’m 

          wearing a suit and I try to look too cute when I come here. I think she’s just

          too insecure.

Felix: Well you have to remember that there are about 100 half dressed women that come here

          #1 (points to the dance floor). 2, these women drink while their here. And 3 about 70 to 80

          percent of the time the women hit on the well-dressed guys, including the bouncers.

Dre:   Yeah I understand. I just hope that she eases up on me a little. Its not like I leave here all 

          the time with a woman. Tonight though may be different (both Julie and Dre eye each

          other while she dances).

INT. HOUSE

                                                 Coming from the kitchen Lisa has brought some food out to the 

                                                 coffee table and couch. She pops in a movie, the phone rings.

Lisa:  Hello

Kim:  Hey girl its me.

                                                 Kim is one of Lisa’s best friends.

Lisa:  Hey Kim.

Kim:  Listen I’m sorry for disturbing you and your man. I just want to know if your still

          coming with me to the gym tomorrow morning. Or will you be too worn out from tonight

          (laughs).

Lisa:  The only thing worn out will be this couch after I fall asleep on it watching this movie.

          Alone!

Kim:  What? I thought you planned the night together for you guys. Don’t tell me that your 

          arguing.

Lisa:  No it’s just that Mr. man failed to tell me that he had to work tonight the club tonight.

Kim:  When are you going to put an end to him working at that stupid club? He’s hanging 

          out with his rowdy friends, watching women all night, coming home at all sorts of

          time. And I know he’s not coming straight home from the club half the time.

Lisa:  Kim stop it now. Staring at other women I don’t know about, but one thing I give him

          is that when the club closes down at 4:00 he is walking through this door no later than

          4:30 every time.

Kim:  Every time huh, that’s why a couple of weeks ago you told me he wandered in the

          house at around 7 in the morning right.

Lisa:  He went out with the guys to have breakfast after work.

Kim:  C’mon Lisa, a 3-hour breakfast. If I recall he came home smelling like Armani perfume not pancakes.

Lisa:  So what are you saying Kim, he’s fucking around on me. I’m just a fool waiting home

          for him after he’s been with someone else. I shouldn’t have any trust in my relationship.

          I can really count on you to cheer me the hell up.

Kim:  Sweetie I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to come at you like that. Its just that you said in the

          beginning he was attentive and romantic. Now for the last couple of months you’ve 

          been feeling neglected. You said that yourself. And it doesn’t help that he’s around 

          half-dressed women all night. I’m just trying to look out for your best interest.

Lisa:  I know you are girl, but what can I do. I can’t make him quit. It does pay the bills.

Kim:  Well maybe its time for him to find a better job that pays the bills. Lets face it, would he

          want you to work as a bartender wearing tight jeans and cut-off shirts with your tits and 

          ass popping out. I think not.

Lisa:  I don’t know about that. He does have a fixation with my ass. When he lays me on my 

          stomach his tongue always seems to go……
Kim:  All right, all right. That’s too much information for me (laughs). All I’m saying is that 

          Dre is human and we all get tempted sometime. It also doesn’t help being around that 

          environment all the time. Especially if you’re in a relationship.

Lisa:  When I met him he was working their girl. How is it going to sound if I tell him that

          I want him to quit. That was something we both discussed in the beginning. I would 

          trust him working there knowing that he would be coming home to me.

Kim:   I think its because all the other bouncers are wanna be players. Especially the guy who works the VIP room, Alex. You know what they say, birds of a feather.

Lisa:  Yeah not my man though. He knows what he has at home. He tells me I’m on his mind 

          constantly when he’s there.

INT. CLUB

                                                 Dre is making eyes at Julie while heading for the bar. He 

                                                 reaches the bar and Nikki greets him with a smile.

Dre:   Can I have a bottle of water please?

Nikki: Sure (she digs down in the ice and comes up with one), here you go (handing it over to

           him).

Dre:   Thanks (turns and starts to go but comes back). Oh yeah I forgot to tell you, Felix was

          inquiring about you.

Nikki: Really (excited), what did he say (leaning over the bar)?

Dre:   He wanted to know if you were seeing anyone. He mentioned something about wanting

          to take you out. 

Nikki: Yeah (putting her hands on her hips all excited).  

Dre:   Don’t worry; I’ll put in a good word for you.

Nikki: Hook it up Dre. Don’t make it seem like I'm too eager. I don’t want him to think that I’m

           easy.

Dre:   You easy? Now who would think that (looking her up and down at her tight shirt and jeans, laughs)?

Nikki: Stop playing (swings a towel at him).

                                                 An arm comes around Dre's waist interrupting their conversation. 

                                                 It’s Julie whispering in Dre’s ear. Nikki looks on with pure delight

                                                 as Dre nods while Julie whispers.

Dre:   I’ll be right back Nikki. I have to walk her outside.

Nikki: Sure you do (saying sarcastically). Don’t forget what we talked about earlier.

Dre:   I got you covered. He’ll make his move on you sooner than you think (looking over at

          Felix).

                                                 Dre grabs Julie around her waist and starts to make their way

                                                 toward the door.

Dre:   Why are you leaving so soon?

Julie: My girlfriend has to work in the morning. She says she’s not as young as she used to be.

Dre:   Are you going to go home and go to sleep?

Julie: No after I drop her off I’ll probably stay up and watch some TV or something. Why are you going to come by and keep me company?

Dre:   I was kind of thinking that (smiles). That’s if you don’t mind.

Julie: Not at all baby, what time will you be finished here.

Dre:   In about 2 hours (looking at his watch). Will you still be up around 4:30, that’s when I leave?

Julie: If I’m not up I’ll make sure and wake up for you. Here’s my phone # (she hands him a napkin with her # on it). I wrote it down earlier to give to you. Call me when you leave. Even if I go to sleep the phone is right by my bed and I’ll hear it. I’m a light sleeper.

Dre:   You definitely need me to come over and put you in a deep sleep then (grabs her with both hands around her waist while at the door).

Julie: If you think you can. It takes a lot to put this baby to sleep. Hope you wont be too tired when you leave here to put that kind of work in.

Dre:   Trust me I wont be. I’ll be up for you in more ways than 1. (Stan and Mark are checking out Julie and her friend). Let me go back inside, I’ll call you for directions when I leave here okay sweetie.

Julie: All right baby (reaches over and kisses him) call me.

EXT. CLUB

                                                 Stan opens the rope for both girls to exit checking them out as 

                                                 they leave.

Stan:  Damm Dre  now she was hot (turning to Dre after watching Julie and her girlfriend stroll down the block).

Dre:   Now do I still have it or what (stretching his arms outward)?

Mark:  Who was that?

Dre:   I just met her tonight. She wants me to come over after I leave here to wax that ass.

Mark:  You need me to come over and take care of her girlfriend.

Dre:   Nah, her friend is going home. It’ll just be her and I going at it. I wish I were leaving with her now though. She’s primed and ready as we speak.

Stan:  So I guess the excuse to your girl will be Denny’s after work huh.

Dre:   Yeah right. I’ll make sure to rinse my mouth with pancake syrup instead of mouthwash this time before I go home.

                                                 Everyone cracks up at the joke. Their laughter is interrupted as

                                                 Dre hears there’s a fight on the dance floor through his earpiece.

                                                 He heads quickly back inside.  

INT. CLUB              

                                                 Dre fights his way through the crowd. A circle of people has 

                                                 formed around the action. Two guys are wrestling on the floor.

                                                 Three bouncers converge on them. They are quickly wrapped

                                                 up and brought out.

EXT. CLUB

Felix: Stan this guy is done for the night (escorting the guy past the rope, the same one who bothered Nikki earlier).

Stan:  No problem (holding the rope open).

                                                 The other patron involved is pleading his case to Dre and Alex.

Patron: I was just defending my girl. He went up to her and I let him know that she was with me. He just kept grabbing on her when I wasn’t looking and acting like a dumbfuck.

Dre:   C’mon keep moving out past the rope.

Felix: Hey he’s cool (approaches Dre from behind). Let him stay, the guy I threw out started it. He was bothering the girl. I was on my way to go up to him but buddy here beat me to him.

Dre:   Yeah, you can vouch for him.

Felix: Yeah. Anyway I should have tossed that other guy out earlier. He was fucking with Nikki.

Dre:   All right guy back in you go (opens rope for him).

Patron: Thanks man, and thank you (shaking Felix’s hand and heading back inside).

Dre:   So how was everything out here (turning to Mark and Stan)?

Stan:  It was cool. Just the same ignorant people, trying to get in free don’t have $10 to their name (lighting up a cigarette).

Dre:   Don’t you get tired of that shit?

Mark:  Hell yeah. Or they act like they know everybody that works here when half of the people were fired months ago.

Dre:   No hears the best one yet (putting his arms out). They have those comp cards to get in free. Its 3 guys and all of them have one. They show up on Saturday and they give it to the girl at the register acting like they’re the shit. Now the girl and the bouncer at the door call them back. Telling them that if they bothered to read the whole thing instead of looking at the girl in the bikini on the front and free admission in bold print, they would realize the card says its good for Wednesday only before 12. All of a sudden they get in this football huddle trying to scramble together $10 for each person. I have 6 how much do you have (looking in his wallet talking in a mocking voice), I only have 5 (laughs).

Stan:  Fucking pathetic (laughs).

Dre:   How can you buy drinks or club hop like that.

Mark:  Whenever I go out to a club or bar I come with no less than $100 on me.

Stan:  Same with me.

Dre:   These fucks come dressed down from head to toe with no money (shaking his head). Anyway I’m going back inside. Let me know if you need anything (walks back inside).

Stan:  Send some ladies out this way, that’s what I need (shouts).

                                                 Fade to black

INT. CLUB

                                                 Club is over. Lights are on, bartenders are cashing out. Security is

                                                 escorting stragglers to the door. Felix is by the bar talking w/Nikki

                                                 while Alex approaches Dre with girls from earlier.

Alex:  Dre do you need me for anything else.

Dre:   No (looking around). Whoever’s left either works here or is a friend of one of the owners.

Alex:  Good (grabs the girls hands and walks toward the door), I’ll holla at you later, peace dog.

Dre:   Peace out.

                                                 Dre walks over to the bar, pulls out napkin and dials the number

                                                 on it.

Julie: Hello

Dre:   What’s up sexy, I see your still up.

Julie: I told you I would be. Are you still coming over?

Dre:   Of course I am. I’ve been thinking about you since you left. Shit, I can’t wait.

Julie: Oh yeah, take down these directions so you can hurry up and bring your ass over here.

Dre:   Hold on let me get a pen (motions to one of the bartenders for a pen). Go ahead I’m ready          (writes down directions on napkin). You don’t live that far, I’ll be there in about 15 minutes. Let me hurry and finish up here.

Julie: Okay just don’t take too long.

Dre:   Don’t worry I wont. I’ll see you soon (hangs up). (Pauses and slams pen down on the counter) Ah shit!!!!! 

                                                 Felix and Nikki look over.

Felix: What happened?

Dre:   I forgot to ask her if she had syrup in the house.

                                                 Felix busts out laughing while Nikki looks on wondering what’s 

                                                 so funny.

Nikki: Must be a private joke huh.

Felix: Yeah you can say that. Anyway did you have a good night?

Nikki: Yeah it wasn’t too bad (dumping the cash out of her tip bucket on the bar). I’m rich (saying sarcastically).

Felix: Yeah you are (pauses). I’m about ready to head out of here and go get some breakfast.

Nikki: Where at?

Felix: There’s a diner about a half-mile down the road we always go to when we leave here.

Nikki: No fair, nobody ever asks me to go to breakfast.

Felix: Actually I’m going by myself. Alex has his own plans and Dre is probably going home. If you want I can wait for you and you can join me if you like. That’s if you’re hungry (stutters a little).

Nikki: (Smiling) Felix are you asking me out on like a date.

Felix: Well for right now its breakfast (saying shyly). A date would have to be more organized.

Nikki: (Leaning over the bar towards him) Tell me how organized.

Felix: I would have to put some thought into where I would take you and what we would do (trying to avoid eye contact).

Nikki: Tell you what (grabbing his hands), let me cash out and finish up here and then we can go have something to eat and talk about a future date okay (smiling).

Felix: (Smiling while in shock) All right, I’ll wait for you outside (walking backwards toward the door looking at her).

Nikki: I’ll just be a couple of minutes (smiling and keeping eye contact as he exits).

EXT. CLUB

                                     Dre is outside lighting a cigarette waiting for the valet to bring his 

                                     car around. Felix approaches Dre.

Felix: You outta here.

Dre:   Yep, going out for breakfast (looking at directions on napkin).

Felix: So are we (giving a head nod toward the club).

Dre:   What?? You see I told you (giving him a pound).

Felix: When I’m around her I get nervous man. It’s hard for me to put 2 sentences together without me stumbling over my words. Sometimes I have to force myself to make eye contact with her.

Dre:   Just be yourself. Don’t even worry man. Nikki’s real cool. She doesn’t like those over aggressive loud talking guys. She likes you cause your quiet and laid back. Plus she doesn’t see you flirting and messing around with all these women in here. Go with the flow and let everything happen on its own. Trust me, would I steer you wrong?

Felix: You want me to answer that truthfully or massage your ego?

Dre:   Whatever (Dre’s car pulls up and the valet gets out).

Felix: I’ll give you a call tomorrow and tell you how everything went.

Dre:   Cool, remember you’re in charge tomorrow. I’ll be chilling with Lisa.

Felix: That’s right, and your going to see this girl tonight. Damm man (shaking his head).

Dre:   Don’t even start with me. Fuck that all right (walking over to his car). She came on to me, besides its not like Lisa is going to be waiting up for me when I get in (pulling out money and giving it to the valet), plus she sleeps light a fucking log. She won’t even realize what time I’m going to get home. Don’t forget to call me tomorrow. I want details (pointing at the club and gets in the car).

Felix: Yeah me too.

                                                 Nikki exits the club approaching Felix from behind as Dre 

                                                 drives off.

Nikki: Dre’s outta here?

Felix: Yep (pauses and turns to her), so are you ready.

Nikki: Yes I am, I’m hungry.

Felix: Lets go.

                                                 Nikki grabs Felix by the arm and they make their way down the 

                                                 block.

Nikki: So where’d you park?

                                                 Fade to black 

INT. HOUSE

                                                 Dre enters house. Goes upstairs and enters bedroom to find Lisa

                                                 asleep with her back to him. Lisa opens her eyes as if to pretend 

                                                 to be asleep. She eyes the alarm clock as it reads 7:20. He takes

                                                 off his shirt and slacks and slides into bed as quiet and softly as

                                                 possible not to disturb her. She closes her eyes.

INT. LIVING ROOM

                                                 Its early afternoon and Lisa is on the couch snacking and watching

                                                 TV. Dre comes downstairs and approaches Lisa from behind.

Dre:   Hey sweetie (leans over couch and kisses her cheek from behind).

Lisa:  Hey (responds half-heartedly).

Dre:   I’m going to the gym. I’ll be back in about 2 hours (walks over to the dining room table and picks up his keys).

Lisa:  Okay. (pauses) So how was last night (not taking her head away from the TV)?

Dre:   It was pretty good. It was packed early but not that many problems. Everybody had a good time (looking through the mail on the table).

Lisa:  I’m sure everybody did.

Dre:   (Lifts up his head and turns around) What do you mean by that.

Lisa:  I’m just saying that you must have had a good time. Coming home at 7:30 you and whoever you were with, I hope you did. 

Dre:   Why do you have to start that shit (slams down mail on the table and walks over to the couch slowly)? I went out for…

Lisa:  Breakfast, (cutting him off) yeah I know. You and the guys went out for breakfast after the club. You know its so funny how you can be so tired after the club as you say but have the energy to sit, eat, and talk for 3 more hours. 

Dre:   That’s how we relax and unwind. We talk about how the night went and some other stuff.

Lisa:  Yeah like how many girls came out and which ones you wanna fuck or have fucked.

Dre:   What the hell is the problem with when I go out with the guys and our topic of conversation? What we talk about is what we talk about. The main thing is that I come home after work here (pointing down), nowhere else.

Lisa:  Yeah, 3 hours later. Look the problem is not going out with the guys or whatever it is you talk about with them. It’s coming home at 7 in the morning when the place closes at 4. You don’t even get it do you? How stupid do you think I am (gets up off the couch and heads upstairs)?

                                                 Dre watches as Lisa heads upstairs. He follows after her to find 

                                                 her laying on the bed with her back to him.

Dre:   Look baby, when are you going to stop stressing yourself about this (lays down next to her and puts his arm around her)? Its like every other month we go through this. The only time I see the guys is at work or the gym. I can’t even remember the last time we hung out and just kicked it. You work during the day and I work at night so the free time I do have I make for us. The guys haven’t hanged in a while so we lose track of time when were together. All my free time belongs to you. Look at this weekend. I made time for us. You and me, not anyone else. I’m with you and only you.

                                                 Lisa begins to give in. She turns around and faces him. 

Lisa:  You think I’m getting fat don’t you?

Dre:   C’mon stop it. You’re not getting fat (laughs a little).

Lisa:  I think I’m getting fat (looking and feeling her stomach). You still find me sexy?

Dre:   Of course I do, stop being silly. I think you’re incredibly sexy (starts kissing her neck).

Lisa:   Kim tells me about the girls that come to the club with their thongs showing and their tits hanging out.

Dre:   (Stops kissing her) What does that have to do with you thinking that you’re getting fat.

Lisa:   I don’t know, I just think one day you’ll lose interest in me and go for one of them. I have been putting on a little weight lately.

Dre:   I would never lose interest. You know you’re my baby (resumes kissing her neck).

Lisa:   Really?

Dre:   Yep, my baby who looks like she’s having a baby (rubs her stomach).

Lisa:   See!! (pushes him away)

Dre:   I’m only playing; I like your little pouch.

Lisa:   I don’t. I look like a chubs.

Dre:   No you don’t, its cute (rubs it).

Lisa:   What’s so cute about it, it sticks out a little.

Dre:   I like it. A pouch on a woman is sexy. It feels nice and smooth.

Lisa:   But I don’t want it to be smooth. I want it hard. I want to have a six-pack.

Dre:   A six-pack on a woman doesn’t look sexy. This makes you look feminine and delicate. Leave the six-pack for me (pats his stomach and gets up).

Lisa:   I don’t care I still want one (muttering under her breath). 

Dre:   Be ready when I come back, you know how you are.

Lisa:  And how is that?

Dre:   Your always late and I always have to wait for you. 

Lisa:  That’s not always true, I beat you sometimes.

Dre:   Yeah to the dinner table (laughs).

Lisa:   Fuck you (throws a pillow at him as he heads out the room).

Dre:   There’ll be plenty of time for that later (as he heads out).

                                                 Lisa remains on the bed smiling at what just transpired.

INT. GYM

                                                 Dre enters the gym to find that Felix is already there finishing

                                                 a rep on the weights. Felix looks up and notices Dre coming his 

                                                 way. 

Dre:   What’s up, how long you’ve been here.

Felix: I only have been here for about 20 minutes, not too long. I thought you always come earlier than this.

Dre:   I was too tired to come in here early after last night (big smile on his face).

Felix: What happened man, give me the details. Did you hit it?

Dre:   Yeah man. Yo she is no joke. I don’t know if she hadn’t had any in a while or if was the alcohol that made her horney or what but she could fuck. She wanted to just lie there, hold her legs back and have me pound her all night.

Felix:  Damm!

Dre: Yeah man, it’s been a long time since I had a girl like that. I mean no foreplay or anything. The minute she opened the door she just grabbed me and put me on the bed and started taking off my clothes and just grabbed my dick and started stroking it. He got up and she put a rubber on him, got on top and started working it.

Felix: Yo the world needs more girls like that. They must be hiding or something cause I cant find a girl like that.

Dre:   Trust me they are out there in the clubs, you just gotta scope them out. They aint hard to find at all.

Felix:  No wonder you’re here late, you already worked out for the day (starts resuming his workout).

Dre:   Yeah man, I can see myself checking her from now on. And of course I had to hear Lisa’s fucking mouth this morning (gets on the weight bench and starts his workout).

Felix:  What time did you come home?

Dre:   About 7:00. At first I gave her the breakfast routine and she didn’t buy it so I had to work the “ it’s the only time I get to hang with the fellas sob story”.

Felix: And she bought it (shaking his head)?

Dre:   Of course, I got skills.

Felix: That’s fucked up. She seems so cool man, your going to end up hurting her mark my words.

Dre:   I don’t know (leans up off the bench), I love her and all but I just can’t resist the women. All these women come up in the club looking hot throwing their pussy my way, how the fuck do you expect me to turn that down.

Felix:  I can’t call it. It’s only a matter of time until you crash and burn, mark my words you need to slow down.

Dre:   Yeah well I’ll cross that bridge when I get to it. Until then I just gotta be a thoroughbred and run, right over to Julie’s. 

Felix: Just hope you don’t run yourself into the ground.

Dre:   Anyway, what’s the story with Nikki? How did that go?

Felix: She’s crazy cool dog. I can see myself checking her. We got something to eat and we talked for a while.

Dre:   About what color her panties are? Or better yet if she wears any.

Felix: Nah man (laughing), hopefully I can find out soon but we just talked about where were both from, how we got started in this business, how long we see ourselves in it. Just some real shit.

Dre:   So how does it look with getting with her?

Felix: Looks good. Drove her to her car after and we kissed, nothing big.

Dre:    That’s a start; give it some time you’ll be in there.

Felix: Maybe soon, she invited me to a barbecue her girlfriend is having later today. 

Dre:   Damm, bringing you around her people already, told you dog she wants you. Fuck your lucky, you got a little hottie on your hands. You better know what to do with that.

Felix: I could think of some things to do with her (hand on his chin). She’s fine and she has a good head on her shoulder. And the good thing is that she doesn’t let her beauty go to her head.

Dre:   That’s the main thing. It’s hard to find someone like that. Get her and don’t let her go (resumes where he left off working out).

Felix: Yeah like your doing with Lisa right.

Dre:   I told you man, it’s like a sickness I have.

Felix: What the fuck you mean it’s a sickness (laughs).

Dre:   No seriously, I fucking love women. All races and shit. I’m like an alcoholic seeing liquor. I just gotta have it when I see it man (shaking his head).

Felix: Yeah but at what cost.

Dre:   I don’t know but something has to give soon. These women fucking drive me crazy. Every time a girl that looks hot comes up and starts talking to me the first thing I want to say to her is open sesame. 

Felix: What the fuck does open sesame mean?

Dre:   Open sesame. If your legs aren’t going to spread apart when I want them to then you gotta go. I send them straight over in your direction.

Felix: Don’t send them over to me. 

Dre:   Why not? You got it made. Your single, you have your own place and you work in an environment where you can meet hot women and possibly hook up with some of them at the end of the night. Do you know how many guys would want to fucking be you (puts his hand on his shoulder). Fuck I’m one of them.

Felix: You need to realize what you’ve got. You have someone to spend time with, to come home to, and most importantly someone that will be there for you when you need them.

                                                Dre sits back on the bench and zones out at Felix’s remark.

                                                 Fade out

INT. CLUB

                                                 Felix is walking through the club making sure everything is going 

                                                 according to plan. He eyes Nikki who blows him a kiss. He smiles

                                                 back at her and continues his walk. He heads up the stairs and 

                                                 leans over the railing surveying the action. He notices Julie 

                                                 making her way through the crowd looking for someone intently.

                                                 She looks around then heads upstairs. She notices Felix on the 

                                                 railing and approaches him.

Julie: Hey what’s up?

Felix: Hey, how are you.

Julie: I’m good, listen have you seen Dre. I’ve haven’t been able to find him.

Felix: He’s not here tonight. He took it off.

Julie: Really (looking surprised). He told me that he was working tonight.

Felix: Well it was a last minute thing. He called right before the club opened and said he couldn’t make it. You would have to talk to him to find out why (hoping his excuse will satisfy her).

Julie: Oh well, I’ll call him later.

Felix: I’m sure you can have a good time without him. Did you come by yourself?

Julie: No my girls are downstairs.

Felix: There you go, you and your girls can dance and chill together. Make some of these guys go crazy just watching you out there. That’s how you caught Dre’s eye.

Julie: True true (smiling and reminiscing).

                                                 Nikki is at the bar downstairs looking up at Felix.

Julie: So how come I didn’t catch your eye?

Felix: You’re fine I give you that but I have eyes for someone else (looking down at Nikki pointing at her then him as if to say you and me, she smiles back and gives him a head nod to say who is that, he shakes his head to tell her to not even worry).

Julie: Oh so that’s who you have eyes for. She’s pretty.

Felix: Yeah, that’s my baby right there.

Julie: How long have you two been together.

Felix: Were not together yet, were still working on it.

Julie: A work in progress. Wish you luck (looks around). Listen I’m going back downstairs with my girls. If you get bored staring at her all night come see me (smiling as she goes downstairs).

                                                 Felix stares at her while she walks downstairs. 

EXT. CLUB                         

                                                 Mark and Stan are at the front door checking id’s and 

                                                 working the Vip side. The owner Steve comes out and interrupts

                                                 them and calls them over to the side for a conversation.

Steve: Listen guys, the cops hit two clubs down the block last week and one last night. We might be next so for tonight absolutely no one under 21 gets in tonight. I don’t care if they are a regular that you always let in or what, don’t let them in tonight. I don’t need to be shut down over some 19 or 20-year-old bitch that you guys are trying to screw all right.

Stan:  We got you Steve, don’t even worry, we’ll keep it tight tonight.

Steve: I fucking hope so. Anyway you guys should be trying to find one of these sugar mamas so that they can take care of you. Fuck these college girls. Why do you think Diane dresses like that to work Vip (pointing over to a cute girl with a halter top on and a short skirt looking over the guest list)? She has 3 papa’s taking care of her.

                                                 Diane puts up her middle finger in their direction without taking

                                                 her eyes off the list.

Mark:  I wondered how the hell she’s driving a fucking bema working here 3 nights.

Steve: That could be you if you stop flirting with every skirt that comes in front of you and concentrate on who comes up through this side (pointing over to the Vip side). But anyway I need you guys to watch my back and take care of me tonight and if the crowd is good I’ll take care of you later all right.

Stan:  For sure, we’ll keep it on lock for you.

Steve: Good, if you see them coming in radio me and let me know, I want to be prepared.

Mark:  We got you.

                                                 Steve heads back inside.

Stan:  Told you that shit, letting all these young ass girls in here that look cute. Were going to get shut down cause of your bullshit.

Mark:  Aint shit gonna happen. Anyway I let some of them in not cause they look good, but because they break me off on the side. It’s all about the Benjamin’s kid.

Stan:  I hear you. 

                                                 Stan and Mark are now approached at the rope by someone that

                                                 works for the club. A gentleman named John that has the night

                                                 off. 

John:  What’s up yall. 

Stan:  What’s up man, you not working tonight (giving him five).

John:  Nah man I took it off. I felt like hanging out with my boys. Can I bring them in with me?

Mark: Yeah man you know better to ask me that (opens the rope for him). Where’s your boys.

John:  Here they go (motions over to people in line), I got a couple of girls with me too.

Mark:  As long as everyone is over 21 its cool, Steve just gave us the scoop on five-o coming in this bitch later tonight.

John:  Oh yeah, everyone is 21; don’t worry (keeps motioning).

                                                 A group of about 20 people have now approached the front.

Mark:  Yo what the fuck, I thought you said a couple of people; you got the whole fucking city with you.

Stan:  Damm motherfucker this aint charity.

John:  Yo this was a last minute thing. I didn’t expect half of them to show. See if you can hook it up for me.

Mark:  Tell some of them there going to have to break off the girl at the register. Leave her ass a good tip or something.

John:  Yeah I got you (talks to some in the group).

                                                 Mark and Stan look at each other pissed off.

John:  We got her.

Mark:  Get the fuck in (opens the rope up, motions to the girl working the register to let them slide in). 

Stan:  Yo check everyone’s id man, if we get busted tonight it’ll be our ass on the line.

Mark:  True true. Everybody have your ids out.

                                                 Everyone takes out their ids and proceed in one by one.

INT. CLUB

                                                 Felix is walking through the crowd. He finds an empty spot

                                                 on the wall and rests up against it. He surveys the crowd and

                                                 notices Julie dancing on the floor with her girls. She sees him 

                                                 watching and starts to dance up close on her girls. She smiles

                                                 and blows a kiss in his direction. He smiles and nods his head

                                                 in appreciation. She motions for him to join them. He points his

                                                 head in Nikki’s direction who is busy by her bar and doesn’t 

                                                 take notice to what is happening. She looks over at Nikki and 

                                                 blows her a kiss towards her. Felix shakes his head

                                                 smiling and starts walking over to Nikki’s bar.

Nikki: Hey baby, I see you made a friend.

Felix: Who, the one I was talking to earlier? That’s Dre’s friend he met in here the other day.

Nikki: I thought she looked familiar. Where is Dre anyway?

Felix: He took it off to be with his girl. 

Nikki: That’s sweet. See more men need to be thoughtful like him.

Felix: Oh yeah he’s real thoughtful, perfect role model for all us guys (saying sarcastically).

Nikki: He is, that’s something that I would want someone to do for me. It shows I’m important and that they’re thinking of spending time with me.

Felix: I agree with you but as for him being a thoughtful boyfriend, I don’t know (shaking his head).

Nikki: Well I’m sure he has he dark side. I see him talking to a lot of girls in here but from what I know of him he seems cool. 

Felix: Yeah that’s my boy.

Nikki: You know I’m off tomorrow and if someone wanted to show how much I was on his mind they could give me a call and arrange to spend time with me.

Felix: (leaning over bar) If someone were to call you and spend time with you tomorrow, would they be having a good time like Dre is having right now.

Nikki: (leans over bar face to face) I think that person would enjoy the time we’ll spend together tomorrow but he’ll have to make that move. I can only give an invite (kisses him)

Felix: I think that person will be pulling a Dre and calling out sick tomorrow.

Nikki: Who knows he might have a better time then Dre’s having right now.

                                                 Nikki walks away to go help a customer. Felix leans back

                                                 smiling.

INT. HOTEL

                                                 Dre is lying on the bed staring at the ceiling. Lisa exits the

                                                 bathroom wearing sexy lingerie. She walks over to the bed in

                                                 front of him. Dre sits up and pulls her close, lays her down and

                                                 kisses her neck down to her stomach and further down. She moans 

                                                 uncontrollably. He raises his head up to hers and goes inside of 

                                                 her. He takes her hands and pins them behind her head and begins 

                                                 to grind her. She moans uncontrollably.

                                                 Fade to Black 

EXT. FREEWAY

                                                 Dre is driving on the freeway. Music is playing in the background.

                                                 The phone rings.

Dre:   Hello.

Julie: Hey wassup sweetie, I missed you last night.

Dre:   Yeah, I couldn’t make it. A friend of mine was going through some problems and I had to help him out.

Julie: Oh really.

Dre:   Yeah, by the time everything was taken care of I was already too late to go to work so I just called in and told my boss I couldn’t make it.

Julie: So is everything okay.

Dre:  Yeah its cool, he’s straight.

Julie: Good. So listen since I didn’t see you yesterday I would like to see you today. That’s if you don’t have any plans?

Dre:   I’m free for the day baby, do you want to meet somewhere.

Julie: I’m kind of hungry, do you want to go somewhere and get something to eat.

Dre:   That’s cool; I don’t care as long as I see you. I did miss not seeing you yesterday.

Julie: I know I missed you too. My friends kept asking me where is this guy I kept talking about.

Dre:   So you told your friends about me huh (nodding and smiling)?

Julie: I had no choice. They kind of figured a guy was involved when I practically dragged them out to the club with me.

Dre:   So what did you tell them?

Julie: I told them nobody put it on me like that in a while and I couldn’t wait to see you again. They just had to see who you were.

Dre:   You better watch out you’re going to make me get a big head.

Julie: It wont be the only thing on you that’s big.

Dre:   True true, I can’t deny that now (laughs). Where are you at right now?

Julie:  I’m on Collins and 17th.

Dre:   Why don’t you meet me at Spago’s on 8th and Collins? The Spanish food there is off the hook. We can sit outside as the sun glistens off that beautiful face and sexy lips of yours.

Julie:  That sounds good, these lips miss you too.

Dre:   That’s what I’m talking about then. Its 1:00 now, I can meet you there in about 20 minutes (looking at his watch).

Julie:  All right that sounds good; I’ll meet you there. 

                                                 They both hang up and set out to meet.

EXT. RESTAURANT

                                                 Julie is sitting at the table looking over the menu. Dre approaches

                                                 her from behind and kisses her cheek. He sits down at the table.

Dre:   What’s up girl? You’ve been waiting long or what?

Julie:  Hey honey, no I just got here 2 minutes ago. You like these seats over here. I remember you said you wanted to see the sun glisten off my beautiful face (flinging her hair back and showing her profile laughing).

Dre:   Yeah girl these seats are perfect. Good food and a fine woman to eat with, can’t ask for much more than that. 

Julie:  See now your giving me that look (shaking her head smiling).

Dre:   What look?

Julie:  That look you give me.

Dre:   What kind of look are you talking about (stares at her seriously)?

Julie:  That look right there (pointing at him smiling). You have this way you look at me just makes me think your ready to take me. At the club I was like damm, what is he waiting for, just come over here and stop teasing me. And the way you were looking at me when we were going at it, umm (grabs the menu and squeezes it to her chest). 

Dre:   Tell me more (licks his lips and smiles).

Julie:  See stop it now (covers her face with the menu). I’m going to control myself while I’m here.

                                                 She peeks out from the menu and still sees him looking at her

                                                 deeply. They both laugh.

Julie:  Stop it now (balls up a napkin and tosses it at him).

Dre:   All right I’m gonna quit. So how much time do you have to give me (looking at his watch).

Julie:  I have an hour before I have to go back to work. I can stay longer if you want.

Dre:   You’re not going to get in trouble for going back late?

Julie:  No, my boss is gone for the day. Plus I only have one more project to finish but that will only take me about an hour. Its simple so it wont take that long.

Dre:   Cool, so we have time to chill after we eat.

Julie:  Yep.

                                                 Dre’s cell phone rings. He picks it up to see who’s calling. Cut to 

                                                 Lisa calling from home looking at her watch. Dre sees the 

                                                 number and ignores the call.

Julie:  One of your many girls calling for some of your time?

Dre:   No it’s nothing like that (puts his phone back on his waist).

Julie:  C’mon now, you don’t have to put up a front for me. You know I never asked you if you were single. Or does having a job like yours make it hard for a girl to trust that you wont stray.

Dre:   Sometimes it does, but would it matter to you if I weren’t single?

Julie:  Not really. As long as you tell me where I stand with you. And as long as I don’t have any crazy girlfriend drama. I don’t need some girl coming over to my house banging on my door or keying my car because the bitch cant please her man enough to keep him home.

Dre:   That’s something you don’t have to worry about with me. I’m not into any kind of drama like that.

Julie:  I hope not. I like to be prepared when I get involved with someone.

                                                 Their conversation is interrupted as Dre’s phone rings again. He 

                                                 looks down and ignores the call. Julie responds with a raise of

                                                 her eyebrows and a smile.

INT. HOUSE

                                                 Dre enters the house. Lisa comes downstairs as she hears him 

                                                 enter.

Lisa:  What happened to you today?

Dre:   What do you mean (putting his keys down on the table)?

Lisa:  I’ve been calling you for the past 2 hours.

Dre:   I told you I was going to the gym.

Lisa:  I know but I thought you would at least hear the phone ring or see my missed calls and call me back.

Dre:   Sweetie I don’t keep my phone on me when I’m working out. What do you expect, I’m running on the treadmill and I get the phone and start telling you “yeah baby I’m almost finished, I’ll be home soon” (acts like he’s talking on the phone and running).

Lisa:  Oh shut up (punches him playfully). You know what I mean.

Dre:   So what was so important?

Lisa:  I was calling to see when you where coming home because I left some clothes in the trunk from our weekend and I need to decide what I’m wearing tonight.

Dre:   What’s tonight?

Lisa:  Tonight’s ladies night. Kim, Shelly and some of the girls are going out and since you have to work they decided that I should join them instead of staying home all alone.

Dre:   Where are you guys going?

Lisa:  Where going to the movies and then go out for drinks after.

Dre:   You better not drink too much. I don’t want you coming back in here stumbling around trying to find the stairs like you always do.

Lisa:  Please that’s how you get when you go out with your boys. I just feel nice.

Dre:   Yeah nice and horny (grabs her around her waist).

Lisa:  That’s right so you better not be tired when you come home cause I’m going to want some. He’d better be ready for me when I come home.

Dre:   Don’t worry he will be (kisses her and slaps her butt and heads up the stairs).

Lisa:  And I hope your sweaty gym shorts aren’t mixed with my clothes (yells out while grabbing the keys).

EXT. HOUSE

                                                 Lisa goes out to the car and pops the trunk. She grabs her bag

                                                 and notices Dre’s gym bag. She looks suspiciously at the front 

                                                 door then his bag. She opens it and sees that his clothes are still

                                                 nicely folded as if not even worn. She unfolds and smells them.

Lisa:  These haven’t even been worn (stares at the door).

                                                 Fade out.

EXT. CITY

                                                 Music in the background. The city is shown with people eating

                                                 outside restaurants.

INT. RESTAURANT             

                                                 Inside there is a salsa band playing with 3 female bartenders                              

                                                 dancing on the bar. People are dancing on the floor below. The 

                                                 song is over as the band stops playing and people applaud.

                                                 Felix and Nikki are sitting at a table applauding.

Felix:  This place is hot.

Nikki:  I know, I’m surprised you never been here before.

Felix:  I never knew about this place. I always pass it but I never stopped in to check it out.

                                                 A waitress comes over and lays their drinks down on the table.

Waitress:  Your food will be right out.

Felix:  Thank you.

                                                 She departs.

Felix:  How did you hear about it?

Nikki:  I have some friends that are Cuban and they brought me here one night. I just fell in love with the place.

Felix:  I can see why. Do they always dance on the bar like that?

Nikki:  Ah you like that huh (picking up her drink and taking a sip).

Felix:  Well I would rather see you up there (taking a sip from his drink).

Nikki:  Yeah you think so.

Felix:  Trust me you’re the hottest one in here. I know you could hold your own up there.

Nikki:  See now you get bonus points for that.

Felix:  You ever danced up there?

Nikki:  No it’s only for the people that work here. Sometimes the guys would pull girls off the floor to go up there and dance with them.

Felix:  The guys working here dance up there too.

Nikki:  Of course, the ladies need something to look at too.

Felix:  Now I know why you come here (pointing at her).

Nikki:  What do you mean (picking up her drink to hide her blushing)?

Felix:  Look at them with their tight pants hugging their ass. All these girls in here are checking them out. And your one of them.

Nikki:  I don’t know what you’re taking about (trying not to laugh).

Felix:  Now it all comes out.

Nikki:  What?

Felix:  Your ass fetish.

Nikki:  Oh my God (covering her laugh).

Felix:  Yeah I see your eyes wandering over there (pointing over to a waiter off to the side with tight pants).

Nikki:  I can’t believe this (covering her face).

Felix:  You like that one, or how about him over there (pointing to another waiter). I can call him over here for you if you want a closer look (getting up to call him).

Nikki:  Don’t you dare (pulling him to sit down). I can’t believe you.

Felix: I’ll keep it on the low don’t worry.

Nikki:  Well if you think about it a nice butt on a man is good.

Felix:  Good in what way.

Nikki:  We need something to hold on to (putting her hands out).

Felix:  That’s true; I like a firm grip on mine.

Nikki:  I bet you do.

Felix:  That’s right baby, you wanna take a feel (getting up).

Nikki:  Sit down (starting to get embarrassed). Trust me I’ll get a feel later.

Felix:  You sure about that (sits back down).

Nikki:  Oh yeah.

                                                 They both stare intently at each other and laugh.

Nikki:  I can’t believe you.

Felix:  Believe what?

Nikki:  Here I thought you were quiet and shy but little did I know.

Felix:  I am quiet. It’s just that when I get comfortable I break out of my shell.

Nikki:  So you’re comfortable with me.

Felix:  Um you can say that.

Nikki:  I’m glad, I feel the same way.

                                                 They pause and stare.

                                                 The band begins playing and a few people get up to dance.

Felix:  Come on let me see what you got out there (gets up and takes her hand).

Nikki:  Oh you wanna see my moves (gets up)

Felix:  Yeah I want to see if you have any skills out there.

Nikki:  Trust me I’ll show you some skills.

                                                 Felix leads the way holding her hand. Nikki follows behind

                                                 looking at his butt. Felix turns around and catches her. They

                                                 both smile.

EXT. CLUB

                                                 Dre is outside with Stan and Mark looking over the guest list.

Mark: That guest list keeps getting longer and longer. I don’t know how Steve makes any money with that motherfucking list getting so long.

Dre:   Trust me he has his ways.

Stan:  Oh yeah (lighting up a cigarette).

Dre:   Oh yeah. All his friends are always in VIP ordering bottles, taking hits to the nose. Where the fuck you think they’re getting that blow from.

Stan:  Really now.

Dre:   You didn’t hear that shit from me. But trust me he has money coming in from every avenue in here. If it’s not VIP it’s the door, or the bar. Even through the dancers here.

Mark:  Motherfucker.

Dre:   Yep. Its only a matter of time when someone is going to fuckin od in here, then watch out for under covers coming in.

Stan:  Let them come. I hate those bastards anyway. I get tired of them coming to the door pulling out there badge asking if we can take care of them.

Mark:  I’m on the job, do I have to pay. Don’t you take care of us (acting if he’s holding a badge)?

Stan:  Take care of these in your mouth (grabbing his nuts).

Dre:   The only thing is that Steve wants us to take care of them at the door so don’t give them any problems.

Mark:  Yeah I know. They just need to come at us right instead of that cocky ass attitude.

Dre:   Your one to talk about cocky attitudes. That’s why you get no play from the women in here. You think you’re the shit.

Mark:  Like I give a damm about half these women that come in here. I am the shit. They need to recognize a true player when they see one (fixing his collar).

Dre:   They do recognize a true player, me. One day you’ll grow up and be just like me (hitting him in the chest with the clipboard).

Mark:  Like having 3-baby mama’s and a psycho girlfriend chasing me around town keeping tabs on me. That’s exactly how I wanna be when I grow up.

                                                 Stan, Mark and the people on line start to laugh. Dre gives the

                                                 people on line a dirty stare and they stop.

Dre:   Hold the fuck up. I don’t have any kids running around all right.

Mark:  None that you know about.

Dre:   That’s true. And anyway my girlfriends not psycho, she just cares about me a lot. She likes spending time with me.

Stan:  Yeah, life in prison. That’s why you have to ask permission to go to the gym.

                                                 People on the line start to laugh again. Dre feeling embarrassed

                                                 starts to get pissed.

Dre:   Fuck all ya’ll, I’m going inside.

Stan:  What’s the matter with the baby?

                                                 Dre goes inside as everybody starts to crack up.

INT. BAR

                                                 Three girls are sitting at a table making comments and laughing

                                                 at men passing by the table. Shelly is the ring leader with the 

                                                 loudest mouth. One girl approaches the table and sits down.

Shelly: He better just keep on walking girl (looking back at the gentleman who passed by the table). He needs to grow some more before he can approach me.

Kim:    Stop being so cruel, he was cute.

Shelly: Yeah cute like a puppy. It’ll take too much work for me to train him and get him house broken. I need them adult and full grown. This way when he fucks up around the house out he goes without any regrets.

Kim:    That attitude is what has you single now. Going home to your empty apartment and ordering Chinese food sitting in front of the T.V. till all hours of the morning.

Shelly: That’s all I need, my T.V. and my buddy.

Lisa:   Your buddy?

Shelly: Yep my buddy (she goes in her bag and pulls out a vibrator), wherever I go he goes.

Kim:     That’s disgusting!

Shelly: What’s so disgusting about it. It comes in handy.

Lisa:   Yeah but not here. How can you carry that thing around with you?

Shelly: Very easily. You never know when you’re going to get that itch that needs to be scratched.

Kim:    In a bar? That’s why there are men around. To take care of our itch.

Shelly:  Half of these men can’t even scratch their own itch let alone take care of mine.

Lisa:   I don’t know, Dre takes care of my itch just fine.

Shelly: Yeah but this will give Dre that break that he needs, old age and all (starts to laugh).           

INT. CLUB

                                                 The club is now busy. The dance floor is packed. Dre is 

                                                 walking through the crowd and sees Felix standing by the bar

                                                 surveying the crowd. He goes over to him.

Dre:   I didn’t see you come in. How long ago did you get here (giving him a pound)?

Felix: I got here about 15 minutes ago (looking at his watch).

Dre:   You slept late?

Felix: No I went out to dinner with Nikki, had a couple of drinks and chilled at her place for a while.

Dre:   So how’s that going (smiling)?

Felix: It’s going pretty good. Were together almost everyday.

Dre:   So give me some details. What’s up you hit?

Felix: Come on man, I cant give details about that. She’s my girl.

Dre:   Your girl (looking surprised)? What the fuck kind of talk is that?

Felix: Yeah, made it official tonight. I told her that I wanted to see just her exclusively. She was like yeah, I feel that way too. So now here we are together.

Dre:   Go ahead boy (grabbing him around his neck).

Felix: I just hope everything works out. I’m kind of nervous.

Dre:   Nervous for what. You both like each other. I told you before she’s nice. She doesn’t run around with these clowns out here. She’s a good girl.

Felix: Yeah I know. I just like her a lot. I don’t want to do anything to fuck that up.

Dre:   Let me tell you a secret on how to keep her.

Felix: Here we go.

Dre:   No really. Don’t fuck around with any of these hoes in here and your all set. Your relationship will last trust me.

Felix: You know how to keep a relationship lasting long huh?

Dre:   Yeah, look at me and Lisa. We’ve been together for 3 years now and its still going strong.

Felix: And your not doing anything to fuck that up right?

Dre:   Well not anything to where I can get busted. My shit is on the down low.

Felix: Your shit is on the down low  (looking at someone dancing on the bar).

Dre:   Of course. You got to keep it discreet.

Felix: Discreet huh. Like not having one of your girls coming in the club dancing on the bar stripping and making a scene.

Dre:   Exactly.

Felix: Take a look over at the bar.

                                                 Dre looks over and sees Julie on top of the bar dancing and 

                                                 opening her shirt looking at him.

Felix: You call that discreet (laughing)?

Dre:   Aw shit. What the fuck?

                                                 Dre goes through the crowd and over to the bar to take her down.

Dre:   What are you doing?

Julie: Hey baby (Comes down in his arms). I was wondering when you were going to notice.

Dre:   You can’t be doing that in here baby.

Julie: Lets find somewhere to go so I can give you a private show (puts her arms around him).

Dre:   Not right now I’m working. Later on tonight.

Julie: You sure (grabbing his hands and putting them on her breasts and kisses him).

                                                 Nikki looks on laughing. She turns and sees Dres’girlfriend

                                                 Lisa looking right at him not far away.

Nikki: Dre!!

                                                 Dre looks at Nikki. She head nods toward Lisa’s direction. He 

                                                 looks over and is stunned. Lisa turns and starts walking away.

                                                 Shelly looks on and turns her head in disgust and follows Lisa.

Dre:   Lisa wait. (Turns to Julie) Stay here and don’t move.

                                                 Dre starts after Lisa.

Julie: Baby where are you going.

                                                 Dre goes after Lisa out the door past the rope screaming after

                                                 her.

EXT. CLUB

Dre:   Lisa, hold up (catches up to her and grabs her arm).

Lisa:  Get the fuck off me (swings free).

Dre:   It’s not what you think (goes in front of her).

Lisa:  Not what I think? Fuck what I think; it’s what I saw.

Shelly: Come on girl lets go (takes her arm).

Dre:   (Turning to Shelly) Can you please mind your fucking business for once.

Shelly: I would if you could keep your dick in your pants.

Dre:   Fuck you okay.

Lisa:  Don’t talk to her like that. She’s right.

Dre:   Right about what?

Lisa:  Right about everything. Right about you working in this place, around these women. Something told me that you were fucking around. I had my suspicions and I was right (breaks free and starts walking).

Dre:   (Catches her) Nothings going on. She’s just someone who was drunk (goes in front of her). I had to take her down off the bar and she just grabbed my hands and….

Lisa:  Oh please (cuts him off). I was watching the whole time. She had her arms around you and you didn’t even try to break free. You grabbed her breasts for Christ sake Dre! Why are you trying to play me for a fool? Do you actually think I’m stupid?

Dre:   Baby look, I’m not trying to play you. She was drunk and out of control. I just couldn’t throw her off the bar. I had to ease her down off the bar cautiously.

Shelly: Oh my God, now I heard it all. Come on girl don’t fall for that bullshit lets go.

Dre:   Look I’m not going to tell you again (getting loud), go somewhere so we can settle this.

Lisa:  Settle what, settle the fact that your not ready for a real commitment. The fact that you like your job and want to live this lifestyle of trying to be a player. Its already settled Dre. I’m done, were done (starts walking).

Dre:   What do you mean done? Lets talk about this all right. Think about what your saying (walks after her).

Lisa:  I have been thinking Dre (stops walking). I’ve been thinking for a while now.

Dre:   Look baby lets get out of here so we can talk about this.

Lisa:  Talk about what? Talk about how you were at the gym today.

                                                 Dre stands there with a puzzled look on his face.

Lisa:  Your clothes weren’t even worn.

Dre:   Not worn?

Lisa:  Yeah not worn Dre. Your clothes were still folded up in the trunk not even worn. (Pauses) What Dre nothing to say?

                                                 Lisa looks over Dre’s shoulder and sees Julie standing by the club 

                                                 entrance smiling to what is transpiring.

Lisa:  You gave up a good thing. You gave up on us Dre. For what, for that (pointing at Julie).

                                                 Dre looks over at Julie and turns back with his head down pissed.

Lisa:  I’m through talking Dre. Go back and have your fun. I’ll be at Shelly’s tonight. I’ll pick up my things later (starts walking away backwards with tears in her eyes).

Dre:   Lisa wait.

                                                 Shelly puts her arm around Lisa while they walk away as Dre 

                                                 looks on. He turns and heads back toward the club.

Julie: You okay baby (grabs his hand).

Dre:   Not right now all right (pulls away). Go back inside. I’ll be there in a minute.

Julie:  Okay, hurry up (goes inside).

Mark:  What the fuck just happened man.

Dre:   What the fuck just happened (mocking him in a pissed off attitude)? How come you guys didn’t warn me that Lisa was here?

Mark:  That was Lisa?

Dre:   Yeah man that was her.

Mark:  I didn’t know that was Lisa.

Dre:   Fuck man!

Stan:  Come on Dre don’t turn this on us. How the fuck were we supposed to know.

Dre:   What do you mean, you’ve met her before.

Stan:  Yeah along with countless other women that you’ve brought here. Half these girls that come here come up to the rope asking if you’re here or not. We don’t keep tabs on who’s who. We just send them in like you tell us to.

Dre:   Yeah you’re right. It’s not your fault (shaking his head). Fuck man, I got to find a way to get out of this.

Mark:  I wish you luck man. It’s going to take some major ass kissing for that. And I mean that literally.

Dre:   Yeah no shit.

Stan:  You can tell her that she’s Mark sister and she has a crush on you.

Mark:  Shut the fuck up.

Stan:  No that won’t work. When the bitch gets drunk she starts hitting on everybody. Spreading her legs to anyone who wants some (starts laughing).

Mark:  Why don’t we tell Lisa that the girl was your mom? No that won’t work, your moms has sideburns, hairy bitch.

                                                 Dre starts to laugh as Mark joins.

Mark:  See your feeling better already.

Dre:   Whatever man. I’ll handle this on my own. I really fucked up this time (heads inside).

INT. CLUB

                                                 Dre makes his way through the crowd up to the VIP section

                                                 where Alex is on the rope. He motions to Alex to let him in. 

                                                 He goes through and sits down and stares into space. Felix

                                                 walks in and sits down next to him.

Felix: What happened man, you all right?

Dre:   She said its over. She was watching me the whole time (still staring into nowhere).

Felix: No fucking way, the whole time when you had Julie on the bar?

Dre:   Yep.

Felix: Did you try to talk to her?

Dre:   Yeah but she wasn’t trying to hear me. She said she’s sick and tired of my bullshit. I think its over this time.

Felix: Give it some time. She’s pissed and she has her friends in her ears talking shit about you. Let her calm down and then talk to her.

Dre:   I don’t know, she’s talking about picking up her stuff and moving out.

Felix: No way.

Dre:   Yep, who knows if it’s talk or what?

Felix: I don’t know what to tell you. Do you think that she’ll actually do it?

Dre:   The way she acted tonight I wouldn’t doubt it. Plus its not going to help with her friends persuading her to leave. I guess I’ll find out later.

Felix: Well if you need someone to talk to I’m here for you (putting his arm around him).

Dre:   Thanks man, come on lets get back to work.

                                                 They both get up and exit the VIP section and head back towards

                                                 the floor.

INT. HOUSE

                                                 Dre enters the house and lays his suit jacket on the couch. He 

                                                 drops his keys on the table and heads upstairs. He enters the 

                                                 bedroom to find the closet half empty. He goes over to the

                                                 dresser and opens the drawers to find some of them empty.

                                                 He goes over and falls on the bed staring at the ceiling.

                                                 Fade out

INT. GYM

                                                 Dre is inside the locker room sitting on the bench putting on his

                                                 pants. Felix and Alex walk in.

Alex:  What’s up man (putting his bag down next to Dre)? You finished working out already?

Dre:   Yeah man (stands up to put his pants on).

Alex:  This early, your usually here all damn day.

Dre:   Yeah well I wasn’t really feeling like being here today.

Alex:  Lisa’s been getting on your nerves again or something?

Felix: Not anymore, so did you talk to her.

Dre:   She’s not taking any of my calls, she wont pick up.

Felix: Give her some space. Let the dust settle first then try to talk to her and work things out. You’re just going to piss her off with some bullshit excuse if you try to talk to her now. Giving her some time is how I would go about it.

Alex:  Go about what? What the fuck did you do now? Stay out too late; come home with lipstick on you?

Felix: No worse, Lisa actually saw the girl putting lipstick on him with her lips.

                                                 Felix starts to laugh as Dre looks at him angrily.

Dre:   I’m glad you find that shit funny.

Alex:  No fucking way. She busted you?

Dre:   Something like that.

Alex:  What the fuck were you doing? Where did she see you?

Felix: Right in the club last night. Where the fuck were you? Everybody saw.

Alex:  I was busy by VIP. So how the hell did everything go down?

Felix: He was taking a girl down off the bar and then started making out with her.

Dre:   I didn’t fucking make out with her.

Felix: Yeah but Lisa didn’t see it that way. She saw you take her down grab her tits and hug up with her.

Alex:  Damn, right in front of her. Now that’s some playa shit. How’d you do it (acting like he’s hugging a girl), yeah baby you know I want you. Hold on a second (looks to the right), look Lisa cant you see I’m busy. Take your ass home and I’ll give you some later after I’m finished here.

                                                 Everyone starts to laugh except Dre.

Felix: No it was more like, Lisa wait its not what you think. Please baby don’t leave, I love you.

Dre:   Fuck you.

Felix: Am I right or what.

                                                 Dre doesn’t respond.

Alex:  You didn’t know she was coming?

Dre:   No idea, she told me that she was going out with her friends for dinner and drinks. She just popped up on me.

Alex:  Well not really, I mean she said she was going out for drinks and the club sells drinks.

Dre:   Thank you for your interpretation (slams his locker shut).

Felix: How did you explain the situation to her?

Alex:  I hope you didn’t admit to anything, fuck that. Never admit shit. Tell her that the bitch was drunk and she was all over you the whole night. You took her off the bar and she made a move on you.

Dre:   That’s what I said.

Felix: Yeah but she didn’t buy that shit. Any woman in her right mind would look at the situation reasonably and say you took her down; she put your hands on her tits and kissed you. You had no response to pull away. The whole situation looks fucked up.

Alex:  Who cares how the situation looks or how the picture was even painted. Paint her a new picture, put it in front of her and make her buy that shit. Come on, you didn’t pull away because the girl caught you by surprise. You didn’t pull away cause you were so pissed off you had to stop and catch yourself from laying her out. Put her in front of me and give me a good 5 to 10 minutes. Trust me we’ll be having make up sex after I’m finished.

Felix: You think your that good?

Alex:  Hell yeah, I could sell condoms to a nunnery. I could sell a pack of cigarettes to the surgeon general. That’s the mind frame you need to have when you talk to her (pointing at Dre). Don’t leave until she folds and gives in. Bluff, bluff, and bluff.

Dre:   That’s what I intend on doing but I have to talk to her first which is difficult at the moment.

Alex:  Call her and leave a message saying how you’re pissed off at her for accusing you of some bullshit like this. Reverse psychology works.

Felix: Shut that shit up. Reverse psychology (starts laughing).

Alex:  You know if I didn’t know any better I would think you’re on Lisa’s side. You better watch out Dre, Felix may be after your girl.

Felix: Save it man, you just have to look at it from the other person’s eyes.

Dre:   That sounds like Nikki talking. I think she has you whipped. Spending all that time with her.

Alex:  No way, your doing Nikki. Motherfucker, after all this time.

Felix: Yep (smiling).

Alex:  I cant believe it. After all this time (leaning on his locker).

Felix: Yep after all this time.

Alex:  Yeah man, after all this time she’s been blowing me. I can’t believe it (shaking his head).

                                                 Felix’s' smile turns into a look of surprise.

Alex:  So tell me, how does my dick taste.

                                                 Felix lunges after Alex and starts to chase him around the 

                                                 locker room. Dre sits and laughs.

Alex:  Hey I’m only kidding (running and yelling).

INT. SHELLY’S HOUSE

                                                 Lisa is lying on the bed looking at her cell phone as it rings.

                                                 Shelly walks in.

Shelly: Look either get the phone and tell his ass off or just turn it off. I can’t deal with that ringing till all hours of the morning (goes to her closet).

Lisa:  I want to get it to tell him off for the final time but I know he’ll just come up with some excuse and leave me right where he wants me. Right under his wing once again (throws her phone). I just don’t want to fall for that shit again.

Shelly: Your going to have to talk to him sooner or later (goes over and picks up Lisa’s phone). You can’t just keep avoiding him. It’s better to just get things over with quickly (sits down next to her). Look at it this way, the sooner you talk and get things out in the open, the sooner you can move on.

Lisa:  That’s what I’m worried about. I know him and I know myself. He’s going to tell me some bullshit about how I took what I saw the wrong way. He’ll probably have an attitude with me and say he’s mad at me for accusing him of something like this.

Shelly: This is where you have to be strong girl. Look I know you love him and all but love hurts sometimes. This is one of these instances where it hurts. It hurts in what you saw and how you’re going to handle it from here.

Lisa:  It’s just so hard to let go sometimes. We’ve been through a lot.

Shelly: Well its either letting go or staying with a complete asshole who’s going to disappoint you yet again (gets up and walks to her closet).

Lisa:  Yeah you’re right.

Shelly: Aren’t I always (looking through her closet). So what are we going to do tonight? You need to go out and take your mind off Dre.

Lisa:  I really don’t feel in the mood to go out (gets up).

Shelly: And what, you feel like sitting around here all night, I don’t think so.

Lisa:  Where do plan on taking us, another Shelly mission.

Shelly: No not tonight. I’ll have us home by 5 o’clock no later than 6. Some friends of mine are in town and they want us to go out with them. 

Lisa:  Go out where? I’m not in the club mood tonight.

Shelly: Just for dinner, probably a jazz club or something. Somewhere where we can just sit and lounge. Have guys buy us drinks all night. Who knows, you might find a winner tonight (pulls out a dress from her closet).

Lisa:  What time do we have to meet up with them?

Shelly: In about 3 hours so I suggest you get ready. Oh and leave this home (shows Lisa her cell phone). This is the last thing I want to deal with all night.

Lisa:  Yeah, yeah (walks to her luggage on the floor). What should I wear?

Shelly: Wear something where after guys hear your sob story about your sorry ass man they’ll be like, damm baby you need to be treated like the queen you are.

Lisa:  Now that’s what I want to hear (takes out her clothes), at least from Dre.

Shelly: Get over him girl. Its time for a new beginning.

INT. CLUB

                                                 Nikki is at the bar taking out her bank and putting it in the cash

                                                 register for the night. The club is empty as Dre walks in and 

                                                 approaches Nikki at the bar.

Dre:   Hey what’s up girl?

Nikki: Hey Dre, what’s going on?

Dre:   Same shit, different day. Can I get a bottle of water?

                                                 Nikki reaches in her bin and pulls out a bottle of water.

Nikki: Is everything okay. I saw what happened the other night. I felt kind of bad that I couldn’t have warned you in advance but I didn’t have a chance. I looked up and there she was.

Dre:   Don’t worry about it. I’m just glad you warned me when you did before it went further.

Nikki: That would have been messed up to see. I feel bad for her. You should have seen the look on her face. I mean you did it right in front of her.

Dre:   Don’t remind me. I feel fucked up too.

Nikki: You don’t feel fucked up because of what you did, you got caught is the reason you feel fucked up.

Dre:   How do you know (taking a sip from the bottle)?

Nikki: Cause I know you Dre. I see you all the time hugging up with these girls in here. Having them wait for you after the club is over. Come on Dre, you’re a classic player. I’m just surprised it took this long for your girl to find out.

Dre:   You know your right, that’s true.

Nikki: You’re a handsome man Dre. I see how these girls flock to you in here all dressed up in your suit. What do you really get out of it though?

Dre:   You really want to know (smiling)?

Nikki: You know what I mean. Okay you sleep with them but what do you really get out of it. Is it worth risking what you have at home for a piece of ass?

Dre:   I understand what your saying. It’s just hard. I love women, what can I say.

Nikki: You can love women but you need to have some kind of self-control. You can’t just go after someone who flirts and smiles with you. With all these diseases around you have to be careful.

Dre:   Yeah that’s true.

Nikki: How do you feel about her? Do you really care for her or is this just someone for you to be with for the time being.

Dre:   No I really care for her. I think about all the times I did her wrong and I feel bad. I want her to be the one I spend my time with, present and future.

Nikki: Then you need to tell her. Tell her how you feel about her. How you made a mistake and you want her in your future. If you love her admit your mistake and try to work it out.

Dre:   I want to do that but she wont talk to me.

Nikki: Shit, can you blame her? I wouldn’t want to talk to you either. Give her some time.

Dre:   That sounds familiar. I wonder where I’ve heard that before.

Nikki: Where have you heard that before?

Dre:   From Felix.

Nikki: Oh from Felix. Did he go through the same thing? Is there something I need to know about him?

Dre:   You don’t have to worry about him. Trust me he’ll treat you right. He doesn’t get caught up with this club life. Maybe I need to follow his lead.

Nikki: Maybe you should. Now he knows how to treat a lady.

Dre:   Oh yeah?

Nikki: Yep, I don’t smile all the time for nothing.

                                                 A customer comes to the bar as Nikki walks away to help him.

                                                 Dre shakes his head smiling as Steve walks up on him.

Steve: Hey Dre I need to talk to you.

Dre:   What’s up?

Steve: You know about the rap concert here in town the next couple of weeks?

Dre:   Yeah I heard about it.

Steve: Well we have to start to prepare because the after party is going to be held here.

Dre:   No shit.

Steve: Yeah, I already gave permission for the local radio stations to start advertising so we need to get started on staffing for that night.

Dre:   Not a problem. I’ll get some extra guys. I’ll take care of everything.

Steve: Good that’s what I want to hear. I’ll be in the back if you need me.

                                                 Steve exits as people start to file in and the music is put on. A

                                                 couple of girls walk past Dre as he looks them up and down and

                                                 smiles. He looks up and sees Nikki shaking her head at him.

EXT. CLUB

                                                 Stan and Mark are outside the club checking I.D.’s. 

Stan:  Have your ID’s ready when you come up here (talking to the crowd at the door).

                                                 The girl working the register comes outside looking around. Her 

                                                 name is Sasha.

Mark:  I’m right here baby.

Sasha: I’m looking to see if my friends are here yet.

Mark:  I thought you were looking for me.

Sasha: No sweetie I’m not looking for you.

Stan:   How many of your girls are coming tonight?

Sasha: 3, they’re supposed to be here by now. I told them that they get in free and drink free before 12.

Mark:  Maybe they’re parking or something.

Sasha: Yeah probably (looking around).

Stan:   How do they look? Are they cute or what?

Sasha: Yeah they’re cute. I don’t have any ugly friends.

Mark:  Well when they come hook us up. You know put in a good word. Tell them you have 2 good looking, well1good looking guy here not Stan.

Stan:   Fuck you I look better than you. With your dragon breath.

Mark:  You got the dragon breath.

Stan:   That’s why you carry tic-tacs everywhere you go (looking at Sasha). When he walks he sounds like he has 2 maracas in his pocket.

                                                 Sasha shakes her head and laughs.

Mark:  Yeah whatever, anyway when they come hook me up. Forget Stan.

Sasha: They all have boyfriends.

Mark:  So that doesn’t bother me. Its even better, no commitments.

Sasha: Shut up.

Mark:  No I’m serious. I don’t have to worry about spending time with them. Just call me when you’re pissed off at your man and daddy will take care of you.

Sasha: Sorry that won’t happen, they’re not like that. You’ll get no action.

Mark:  Then what’s up with you and me then? I see how you look at me. Trying to undress me with your eyes all the time.

Sasha: No its more you undressing me with your eyes. You think I don’t notice you but I do.

Mark:  Well maybe I can undress you for real if you stop playing games.

Sasha: What games, I don’t play games. You’re playing the games trying to mack every girl in here.

Mark:  No, I just have eyes for you. I can put you on my arm and show you some big things, have real experiences.

Sasha: What can you show me besides your studio apartment and your Honda civic?

                                                 Stan starts to laugh.

Mark:  I have a little more than that to show you.

Sasha: Yeah when I’m ready to take a step backwards I’ll let you know (she walks away back inside to the register).

Stan:  I can show you big things, real experiences (mocking him and starts laughing).

Mark:  Fuck her, I just want the drawers.

Stan:  You sounded like a broke ass pimp.

Mark:  I don’t care how I sounded. I just want to tear her ass up. Leave her on the bed talking about how she can’t move and get up after I’m finished.

Stan:  You and every other guy here wants to do that. She’s just too high maintenance. She wants a sugar daddy.

Mark:  I have a sugar daddy. Ten inches of sugar daddy for her (talking loud while he’s grabbing his crotch).

                                                 He turns around and the woman next on line looks at him funny 

                                                 while he holds his crotch. 

Mark:  Id please (he puts his hand out smiling).

                                                 She just stares at his hand.

INT. CLUB

                                                 Steve is at his desk in his office looking over the books. Dre

                                                 is checking radios and headsets for the night.

Steve: So have you given any thought to what we talked about?

Dre:   Yeah I have.

Steve: So are you in or what?

Dre:   I’m going to need more time.

Steve: Time for what. I’m offering you a piece of the club. I can’t handle this all by myself anymore. I want to take some time off, go on vacation for a couple of months. You know the club inside and out. Its profitable, you’ll make your investment back in 6 to 8 months guaranteed. You see the books.

Dre:   I know, it’s just that I wanted to discuss it over with my girl. I haven’t told her about it yet.

Steve: Well hurry the hell up and tell her. I’ve known you for years now. I really don’t want to partner with an outsider.

Dre:   I plan to tell her.

Steve: Hurry up, this offer wont be on the table forever. I’m not as young as I used to be.

Dre:   That’s for sure.

Steve: Yeah but at least I can make decisions without my girlfriends consent. Tell me does she burp you and wipe your ass after you shit?

Dre:   Fuck you; I got things under control (starts to exit the office).

Steve: Show me don’t tell me.

INT. JAZZ CLUB

                                                 Lisa is sitting on a couch having a drink. Shelly walks up.

Shelly: Hey they just called. They’re coming in right now. How do I look (trying to fix herself in her handheld mirror)?

Lisa:  Will you stop worrying, you look good. What’s the big deal?

Shelly: I haven’t seen this guy since high school.

Lisa:  I still don’t see what the problem is.

Shelly: I used to have a big crush on him. He moved away right after but we still kept in touch. I wonder if he still looks the same.

Lisa:  You’re about to find out. I see 2 guys walking over this way, turn around.

                                                 Shelly puts away her mirror and turns around. She smiles and gets 

                                                 up. Two guys approach, she gives the 1st guy a hug.

Shelly: Brian, how’ve you been?

Brian:  I’m good. Look at you; you’ve gotten more gorgeous since the last time I saw you (looking her up and down).

Shelly: Thank you. You look the same as if you haven’t aged.

Brian:  I’ve been living clean. Quit smoking about 3 years ago, plus staying in the gym daily helps.

Shelly: Whatever it is it’s working for you. Oh by the way this is my best friend Lisa (turns to Lisa).

Lisa:   Hello how are you (she gets up).

Brian:  Hey Lisa, I finally get to meet you. I heard so many good things about you.

Lisa:   Thank you. Shelly’s been telling me good things about you also. She was going crazy anticipating seeing you again.

Shelly: Hey (giving Lisa a nudge).

Brian:  Not to worry I was doing the same thing. How long has it been?

Shelly: It’s been too long since you moved. It seemed like many years ago.

Brian:  I know I can’t even remember. I think I know the year but recalling it reminds me of my age.

Shelly: Don’t go there.

                                                 While Brian and Shelly reminisce Brian’s friend whose name is 

                                                 Bobby is engaged in a flirtatious eye-wrestling match with Lisa.

                                                 Both seem intrigued. Finally Lisa breaks and smiles. Bobby 

                                                 approaches her. 

Bobby: You have to forgive my friends rudeness. I’m Bobby, and you are (takes her hand).

Lisa:    Hi Bobby my name is Lisa.

Brian:  I’m sorry this is Bobby, Bobby this is Shelly and Lisa.

Shelly: Hi Bobby, nice to meet you (shakes his hand).

Brian:  Why don’t we all sit down, where are you guys sitting (looks around).

Shelly: Were right here, come sit (pulls Brian down to sit).

Bobby: I’m going to get some drinks, what do you guys want?

Shelly: Were having apple martinis (pointing to herself and Lisa).

Brian:  Scotch on the rocks is good for now.

Shelly: Lisa why don’t you go with Bobby so he doesn’t have to carry everything by himself (pushing her in Bobby’s direction smiling).

Bobby: That’s a good idea. This way I can get to know you better while we wait (puts his arm around her waist slightly).

Lisa:   Okay I guess I’ll be back.

                                                 Bobby and Lisa walk away and approach the bar.

Lisa:   So when did you guys arrive.

Bobby: We came in this afternoon.

Lisa:   Okay, so how long are you staying for?

Bobby: Were staying for a week. Go down to the beach, hit some hot spots and relax.

Lisa:   So you have your trip planned out. Rest, relaxation, partying.

Bobby: Well somewhat. I thought I would have a hangout partner in Brian but I guess he’ll be tied up.

                                                 They both look over at Brian and Shelly as they get cozy on

                                                 the lounge chair.

Bobby: All he kept talking about on the plane is seeing Shelly again. I guess I’ll be solo for the time I’m here.

Lisa:   Yeah I think your right; she looks like she’ll be busy.

Bobby: Well how busy will you be?

Lisa:   Me (looking startled)? 

Bobby: Yeah, I wouldn’t mind spending time with you showing me around the city. 

Lisa:   That’s sounds good but I’m tied up this week with meetings at work, and…

Bobby: Hey I understand. As fine as you are you’re probably seeing someone.

Lisa:   Actually I’m single.

Bobby: Wow, that’s hard to believe. Or maybe you prefer it that way. I just think guys would be crazy to let a catch like you get away.

Lisa:   Thank you. I guess some guys don’t think the same way you do.

                                                 The bartender approaches them to take their order. While Bobby

                                                 orders from the bartender Lisa looks over at Shelly who gives Lisa

                                                 a look as to make a move. The bartender leaves.

Lisa:   You know actually I may have some free time this week. How does dinner some night this week sound?

Bobby: That sounds excellent to me (smiles).

INT. CLUB

                                                 The club is packed with people dancing. Dre is making his way

                                                 through the crowd walking toward the VIP section. He makes

                                                 his way to Alex who is working the rope there.

Alex:  Everything all right tonight?

Dre:   It is now (puts his hand out). Time to pay rent.

Alex:  I really haven’t made anything yet. All these people have tables.

Dre:   Your going to fucking tell me that all these people have tables (looking at the VIP section which is packed with people). These people can’t even fit at all the tables we have in there.

Alex:  I admit there are some extras but not enough to where I’m banking.

Dre:   Listen, either go in your pocket and pay up or I’ll get someone else to work VIP from now on.

Alex:  Come on Dre.

Dre:   Cause if your telling me that you haven’t made that much with all of these fuckers in there, then your just too stupid to work the rope. So what’s it going to be (holding his hand out)?

Alex:  Fuck man (turns to his side to dig in his pocket). Here man, greedy bastard (hands over money to him).

Dre:   (Looks at 2 $100.00 dollar bills and puts it in his pocket) Now was that hard.

Alex:  Yeah I could have used that.

Dre:   Let me tell you something that was told to me when I used to make money on the side at the door and the rope. Pigs get fat, but hogs will always get slaughtered. Be a pig all right, don’t be a fucking hog.

Alex:  I’ll try to remember that while you’ll be in the back counting the money at the end of the night boss (looking pissed).

                                                 A gentleman walks to the rope from the inside. His name is 

                                                 Carlos.

Carlos: Dre, where’ve you’ve been. I’ve been looking for you.

Dre:   Carlos what’s up? You having a good time?

Carlos: Yeah, I’ve been looking for you. I’ve been taking care of your boy. He’s been bringing me girls up here left and right (puts his arm around Alex).

Dre:   Really, he’s been taking care of you (looking at Alex).

Carlos: I’ve got some girls up here you should meet.

                                                 Carlos takes Dre into the VIP section where he is sitting. There 

                                                 are 3 girls. 1 is sitting and pulls Carlos down to sit. 1 girl is                                                                                   

                                                 sitting on the couch while the other is straddling her, lifting her 

                                                 top and puts her breast in her face.

Carlos: Ladies meet my friend Dre. Dre meet the girls. Introduce yourselves girls.

                                                 The 2 girls straddling each other pull Dre down to sit, their names

                                                 are Lauri and Sandy.

Lauri: Hi I’m Lauri.

Dre:   Hi Lauri.

Sandy: Hey sexy, did you come to have fun with us (climbs off of Lauri and onto Dre).

Dre:   What kind of fun are we talking about?

Lauri: This kind of fun (pulls her shirt up and shows Dre her tits).

Dre:   I like those.

Sandy: Well how about these (pulls her shirt up and shows Dre her tits).

Dre:   Those are nice too (staring back and forth at their breasts).

Lauri: Are you coming with us after the club is over (pulls her shirt down)?

Dre:   It depends on where were going.

Sandy: Were going to Carlos’ house for an after party (pulls her shirt down).

Dre:   An after party? What kind of fun are we going to have at the party?

Sandy: Maybe you’ll get to play with these (feeling her tits).

Dre:   I’ll definitely be there.

Carlos: See how I take care of you guys here.

Lauri: You take care of him now and we’ll take care of him later (starts to feel on Dre as he sits back and enjoys).

Carlos: You girls better take care of him. He’s going to be the new owner of the club soon.

Sandy: New owner? I definitely need to be your friend (puts her arms around Dre).

Dre:   How’d you hear about that (turns to Carlos)?

Carlos: Word gets out. You don’t see me here all the time for nothing. I already tried to proposition Steve but he’s leaning toward you. So I guess you’re the new man in town. Tonight’s your celebration. Sit back and enjoy (pours him a drink).

Sandy: Sit back and enjoy (gives him his drink and starts to dance slowly on top of him).

EXT. STREET

                                                 Dre, Carlos and the girls are walking down the street. Carlos is

                                                 laughing with his girl while Dre has Lauri and Sandy on each side

                                                 of him with his arms around them both.

Dre:   Carlos how far did you park?

Carlos: Right down the block. We’ll pick up my car and I’ll drop you to yours.

Lauri: I’m riding with you (hugging Dre).

Sandy: Me too.

Dre:  That’s fine with me.

Lauri: So when you become the owner will you remember us?

Dre:   Of course I will. You’ll both be on my arms when I step into the club.

                                                 There is a lady standing in the middle of the path blocking the

                                                 way so they cannot pass. Dre is too busy looking at Lauri to 

                                                 notice. 

Sandy: Hello, excuse us. 

                                                 Sandy maneuvers the group to the side to go around. The lady

                                                 blocks the side also. Dre finally looks up and has a surprised look

                                                 on his face. Lisa is standing in front of him.

Sandy: Bitch what’s your problem!

Dre:   Lisa.

Lisa:  Here I thought you actually meant the things your were saying on my voicemail.

Dre:   Lisa, these are my friends. Listen its not what you think.

Lisa:  All that shit about wanting a future and how you’ve changed. I’m glad I listened to my instincts and didn’t return your calls.

Dre:   All were doing is going out to celebrate. I’ve been calling you for the longest. You never called me back. I want to tell you….

Lisa:  Tell me what (cutting him off). You’re going out to celebrate that you’re single again. I bet you couldn’t wait to have your fun.

Lauri: Do we have to listen to her (talking to Dre)? Lets go she’s getting on my nerves.

Lisa:  Oh I’m done, he’s all yours. I’m finished.

Dre:   Lisa stop it all right. Girls go with Carlos, I’ll be right with you (pushing the girls in Carlos’ direction). Carlos I’m coming, wait for me. 

Sandy: You sure you want to stay here with her (walking away looking Lisa up and down).

Dre:   I’ll be right there, wait with Carlos.

Lisa:  You can go now. We have nothing to talk about. Go have your fun.

Dre:   It’s not like that. I’ve missed you so much baby.

Lisa:  You’ve missed me? Hard to tell (looking in Sandy and Lauris’direction).

Dre:   Don’t you want to hear my news? I’ve done something that will benefit both our futures.

Lisa:  What Dre (crossing her arms)?

Dre:   I’m partnering with Steve. Were going to be partners in the club. This is what we’ve been waiting for.

Lisa:  This is your news. I can’t believe you (starts to walk away).

Dre:   Lisa what’s the matter. This is what we’ve been waiting for, our dream (walking with her).

Lisa:  Our dream (stops walking)! No Dre it’s your dream. All this time you haven’t even listened to what my needs were and still are.

Dre:   I don’t get it.

Lisa:  That’s the thing you don’t get it. I didn’t want you working at the club in the first place. Now being owner means you’ll have no free time for anything else except the club. The women, the environment. Your hopeless Dre, I hope you enjoy your new job (walks again).

Dre:   What do you want from me Lisa (walks with her). I’m willing to show you that I’ve changed. My past is just what it is, past. Give me a chance to show you.

Lisa:  I cant anymore Dre (stops walking). As the saying goes “fool me once shame on you, fool me twice shame on me”. This will make it what 4 or 5. I even lost count. 

                                               Shelly, Bobby and Brian approach Dre and Lisa.

Shelly: Come on sweetie you ready to go?

Dre:   What is this (looking at the group Lisa is with)? Some double dating thing going on here. You talk about me. What the fuck is this?

Bobby: Hey man you don’t have to talk to her like that.

Dre:   Hey shut the fuck up and watch who your talking to before I drop you.

Lisa:  Dre stop it. Go wherever you were going. Come on guys lets go. I’m sorry you had to see this (turns to walk with Bobby).

Dre:   I’m not through here (yelling and grabs her arm). What the hell is this double standard? Who the hell is this guy?

Bobby: Look I warned you.

                                                 Bobby goes over to push Dre. Dre moves out of the way and

                                                 hits Bobby. Bobby hits the ground as Dre stands over him.

Lisa:  Dre cut it out!

                                                 Lisa pushes Dre out of the way and kneels down next to Bobby.

                                                 Shelly and Brian come around Bobby.

Lisa:  Leave Dre, get outta here!

Dre:   Is that how you want it? Huh? Is that how you want it?

                                                 Carlos and the girls grab Dre and escort him away. Lisa, Shelly

                                                 and Brian tend to Bobby.

Lisa:  Bobby are you okay.

                                                 Fade Out

EXT. CLUB

                                                 Stan, Mark and Nikki are outside the club talking before its open.

                                                 Dre pulls up to park and hands the valet his keys. He walks toward

                                                 the club.

Mark:  There’s the man of the hour, the new headman in charge.

Nikki: We have to address him as boss now. Right boss, how are you tonight boss?

Dre:   Cut it out don’t call me that.

Stan:  Excuse me boss (puts his arm around him) but I like to say what a pleasure it is to work for a man of your obvious stature and your dignified…

Dre:   Shut the fuck up (pushes him off).

Mark: So what’s the first order of business as boss? Who are you going to fire 1st? I say Stan because he’s always late (looking at Stan). He looks sloppy with that shitty suit.

Stan:  You know how much this suit is worth?

Mark: Yeah 2 piles of shit. No 11/2 piles of shit.

                                                 Everybody laughs.

Dre:   Hey Mark has a point. That suit does look shitty.

Nikki: No it doesn’t, stop picking on him. It looks nice.

Stan:  Thank you Nikki. See she has taste. She can tell a tailor made suit when she sees one.

Mark: Was your tailor drunk when he made it?

Dre:   He’s probably blind.

Mark: I didn’t know Stevie Wonder made clothes.

Stan:  Fuck you guys. It’s not for you to like.

Dre:   No seriously, working the front door you’ve got to have an appearance about you. You’re the 1st person people see.

Mark: I’m the 1st person they see.

Dre:   They see you both when they come up to the rope. You have to make them want to come in. Seeing you neat and sharp will attract better clientele.

Mark: Exactly (fixing himself up).

Dre:   Seeing you dressed sloppy will only attract the people who don’t spend money, people who don’t tip.

Nikki: We don’t need those people in here.

Dre:   My point exactly. Nikki wants to be tipped at the bar. You guys want to be taken care of at the door when you hook people up. That can’t happen if you attract the bottom feeders. We want the people here to buy tables and bottles.

Stan:   Look I messed up so many suits throwing people out of here so I’m not going to wear my good one.

Dre:   You don’t have to worry about throwing people out anymore. Your working the door so you can go back to looking like this is your club. Get a new suit.

Stan:  Yeah, yeah. Are you going to buy me a suit for the door?

Dre:   Fuck you; you’re not my son.

Stan:  All right then. If it’ll make you happy I’ll put on my other one next time I work. Okay boss.

                                                 Alex starts to walk down the block coming toward the club. Dre 

                                                 notices him.

Dre:   Perfect example, look at Alex coming.

Mark: Alex the playboy, I’m starting to get tired of him putting 20 people on the guest list.

Stan:  Yeah and he has a bunch of girls asking for him all the time. I know Alex, where is he can you get him for me (talking in a girly voice)?

Dre:   Well he learned from the best.

Nikki: The best, I didn’t know the best is supposed to get busted. In his own club yet.

                                                 Everyone starts to ooh.

Dre:   Anyway the point I’m trying to make is people want to get into VIP because he dresses like he’s important. He makes VIP look like the place to be. Its all appearance, he makes money at the rope.

Alex:  What are you guys talking about (walks up on them)?

Nikki: Were talking about how fine you are (puts her arms around him).

Alex:  Really, how fine I am. 

Dre:   You better behave before Felix taxes that ass.

Nikki: Felix has nothing to worry about. He knows I’m a good girl (takes her arms from around Alex).

Dre:   Yeah yeah, tell me another one. I’ll see you guys inside. Try not to be out here too long, and hurry up and set up outside (heads inside the club).

Nikki: Yes boss we’ll be right there. You guys better go inside and get ready to set up the rope.

Stan:  We will, in due time.

Nikki: Come on hurry up and do it. You have to make him look good on his first day in charge.

Alex:  All right lets go everybody. Lets make him look good on his first day (everyone heads inside).

INT. CLUB

                                                 The club is busy. People are dancing, girls are getting body shots.

                                                 Nikki is busy at the bar running around. She flags down a bar 

                                                 Back named Eddie.

Nikki: Hey Eddie go and find John, I need change. (John is the bar manager)

                                                 The bar back makes his way through the crowd and goes to the 

                                                 office. The office is empty and he leaves to find a bouncer. He 

                                                 finds Felix standing on the wall surveying the crowd.

Eddie: Hey where’s John, Nikki needs change. I can’t find him.

Felix:  Let me call him. John come in (talking into the radio).

                                                 There is no response.

Felix:  John come in (talking into the radio).

                                                 Again there is no response.

Felix:  Let me try to find him (leaves his post to look for John).

                                                 Felix approaches several bouncers asking for John but no one has

                                                 seen him. He makes his way to VIP and approaches Alex.

Felix:  Hey where the hell is John. Nobodies seen him.

Alex:  He’s inside celebrating with Dre. He’s been in there now for about an hour.

                                                 Felix goes inside looking for John. He sees him sitting at a 

                                                 table with Dre, Carlos and a few others having drinks. Felix goes 

                                                 over and approaches John.

Felix:  Hey sorry to interrupt your little party here but a couple of the girls downstairs need change.

John:  Okay. I’ll have to go (turns to his party), I’ll be right back.

Dre:   What is it? What’s going on?

John:  A couple of the bartenders need change. I’ll be right back (gets up).

Dre:   Sit down they can wait. Finish your drink (hands John his drink).

Felix: The girls downstairs are really bitching. You need to come now.

Dre:   When aren’t they bitching (laughs with John)? Let them wait; he’ll be down in a minute.

                                                 Felix stares at Dre pissed off and walks away. He heads back

                                                 downstairs and reaches the bar. Nikki approaches him.

Nikki: Did you find him?

Felix:  Yeah he’s upstairs with Dre drinking and celebrating.

Nikki: Is he coming?

Felix:  After he finishes his drink. 

Nikki: I need him now Felix, I cant wait for him to finish.

Felix:  I told him that and he was going to come but Dre interfered. He told him that you can wait and for him to finish his drink.

Nikki: Dre is starting to become a real asshole tonight.

Felix: You don’t have to tell me. Look here comes John now (John is coming behind the bar to Nikki).

Nikki: Thanks for rushing, the moneys on the side in the register.

John:  It’s not my fault. Dre wouldn’t let me leave. He’s upstairs drunk, with liquor and power.

Felix:  It’s his first night. Give him a break; he doesn’t know how to act.

Nikki: If he acts like this who knows how he’ll act in the future. Someone needs to talk to him.

John:  Yeah Felix someone needs to talk to him.

                                                 Both John and Nikki stare at Felix.

INT. SHELLY’S LIVINGROOM

                                                 Lisa is on the couch reading a magazine. Shelly walks through the

                                                 front door.

Shelly: Don’t you think it’s time to get up and go out? Enjoy the weather, do you know how nice it was outside today (sits down next to her).

Lisa:   I don’t feel like it. Anyway its sunny here about 2/3 of the year, I can always go out and enjoy the weather (not picking her head up from the magazine).

Shelly: You need to get up and get out. What ever happened to Bobby, I thought you two were supposed to go out? What happened?

Lisa:   Dre happened (puts down her magazine). Bobby told me that he didn’t know he was getting involved with a hood rat that had drama with her ex-boyfriend.

Shelly: What?

Lisa:   Yep, a hood rat is what he called me. I thought about telling him off but I sat back and listened to him and you know what, he’s right.

Shelly: Right about what? 

Lisa:   I have too much drama with Dre. Too much history. I’m starting to think that Dre and I are meant for each other.

Shelly: Girl please, don’t give me that sob story feeling sorry for yourself bullshit. Dre is a player okay; you don’t need someone like that.

Lisa:   But what if we were meant for each other. Don’t you believe that each of us has someone that were meant for. Someone that were destined to be with, through the good times and bad.

Shelly: Yeah but lately its just been bad with Dre.

Lisa:   People are bound to go through bad times. It fluctuates, good times and bad. Dre has his flaws but I know for a fact that he really does love me.

Shelly: Are you willing to go through all the shit he puts you through? Look at what happened when we came to the club and he was all hugged up with that girl. Or when we were walking down the street and we saw him with his arms around those girls.

Lisa:   I know but if he would have saw us first he would have noticed Bobby’s arm around me. Does that mean that I was cheating on him? I was just going out for drinks and being polite to Bobby. I didn’t want him to feel bad when he put his arm around me. He was being a gentleman.

Shelly: I can’t make any decisions for you sweetie. You do what you feel is right, follow your heart baby (grabs and holds her hand). Whatever makes you happy in the future I’m all for, you know that. 

Lisa:   I know girl. I’m just going to need some time to see what will transpire in the future with us. 

Shelly: I will give you a little advice though. Get him far away from that club as you can. It’ll be both your downfalls. I don’t think your relationship will survive with him working in that environment.

Lisa:   That’s easier said than done. He just became a part owner. Now it’ll be much more difficult for him to leave that place behind him.

Shelly: Not really, what’s yours is his and his is yours.

Lisa:   What the hell do you mean?

Shelly: Think about it. Him owning that club means you can have input on what goes on. Go to work with him, have input on who he hires, and help him with the books. You majored in accounting.

Lisa:   You know your right. I’ll actually have more access to him than ever (sits up).

Shelly: There you go. Only thing is you have to work fast cause you know Dre is capable of fucking things up real fast.

Lisa:   Come on Shelly, your overreacting. He’s not that bad at fucking things up.

INT. CLUB

                                                 Felix is standing with Dre in the VIP section of the club grabbing

                                                 his suit in an aggressive manner.

Felix: Hey your really fucking things up tonight (talking over the music).

Dre:   What are you talking about (talking and wavering because he’s drunk)?

Felix:  Look I know this is your coronation tonight but you have to concentrate on business.

Dre:   I don’t know what you’re talking about (trying to move away)?

Felix: You have to let John manage the club tonight. Stop pulling him into VIP with you. Let him run the club. People have been looking for him all night. You’ve been dragging him all over the club with you meeting this person and that person. People are starting to get pissed off.

Dre:   Well I would take you around with me but others would notice you drinking.

Felix: Look thank you for your generosity but my main concern is that everything runs smooth, which should be your main concern.

Dre:   That is my main concern; I’m doing my best tonight.

Felix:  I know you are Dre, just try to slow down a little. Remember that this a business. You have to separate business from pleasure.

Dre:   So tell me when do I celebrate? This is my club and I can’t even celebrate.

Felix: You can celebrate all you want. Drink and have fun all you want. If your going to do that stay away from anything or anyone that can interfere with your business. We need access to John, at the door, the bar.

Dre:   You’re right, you’re right. I’ll stay out of John’s way, let him manage the place. I just wanted a partner for tonight.

Felix: Look around where you’re sitting (shows Dre the section where he’s sitting where there’s Carlos, the girls from the other night and Julie). I think you have more than enough partners for tonight.

Dre:   Yeah that is true. All right back to the party. Let me know if you need anything. Try to come by later for a drink.

Felix: I’ll try, I have to check on the line outside and then I’ll be right back up.

Dre:   Don’t take too long, I might be passed out by then.

                                                 Dre goes back to his party section while Felix departs and heads 

                                                 downstairs toward the front door. He exits outside and stands with

                                                 Mark and Stan.

EXT. CLUB

Mark:  What’s going on inside?

Felix:  Your boy is acting the fool in there.

Stan:  Who?

Felix:  Dre.

Mark: Yeah well he’s acting the fool out here too (turns around while checking Ids).

Felix:  He has time to come out here. I thought he was too busy screwing things up inside.

Stan:  He’s finding time. Bitching about how long the guest list is, how people are dressed coming in. I wouldn’t mind if he was sober but he’s smashed. 

Felix:  I never saw him like that. I saw him smashed before but there was a difference. He’s drunk but its like he’s an unhappy drunk.

Mark:  I don’t see a difference. Drunk happy, drunk sad. What’s the difference? Drunk is drunk to me.

Felix:  The difference is he’s looking for people to make him feel appreciated. He’s never like that. Dre always had the attitude of not needing anyone’s attention. He’s grabbing people and dragging them into VIP to party with him.

Stan:  Shit let me go up there then. Stay out here for a second while I go make my rounds (tries to go around Felix to go into the club).

Felix:  Get your ass back there (pushes him to the rope).

Stan:  I have to use the bathroom, let me go inside for a second.

Felix:  Save it, take care of those people on line.

Stan:  Oh hell no (looks around and sees 3 girls on line looking at him).

                                                 Walks over to Felix to talk to him in his ear.

Stan:  Look at them; one has teeth down to her chin. The other looks like a stick figure. And the last one is so big she’ll block out the music from the speakers (looking back at them).

                                                 Felix peeks out at the group hiding behind Stan.

Felix:  I’m going back inside, have fun (pats him on the shoulder). Ladies this is Stan, he’ll be happy to take care of you (Felix pushes Stan in the ladies direction while he goes inside).

Ladies: Hi Stan (all 3 ladies smile and greet Stan).

INT.CLUB

                                                 As Felix walks through the club he hears that they need security

                                                 in the VIP section upstairs. He heads upstairs along with several 

                                                 other bouncers. They reach the VIP section where they see Dre 

                                                 pushing someone around.

Felix: Hey what’s going on (breaks the two of them up)?

Dre:   This asshole has to go, get him out of here.

Person: I didn’t do anything, why the hell is this ass telling me to leave.

Dre:   Get him out of here; I don’t want to see him in here. Get the fuck out now (talking to the person)

Person: Hey fuck you, who the fuck do you think you are. 

Felix: Hey come on lets go (grabs his arm along with several other bouncers).

Person: What the fuck did I do, I didn’t do anything (tries to break free).

Dre:   Fuck you, I’ll show you who I am (moves toward the guy and takes a swing).

                                                 The person dodges Dre’s punch and swings back. The bouncers 

                                                 jump on top of the person and proceed to hit him as he’s on the

                                                 floor. They pick him up and carry him out the club.

EXT. CLUB

                                                 Felix and the other bouncers take the person outside and toss him

                                                 to the ground.

Dre:   Don’t come back in here motherfucker. That’s what happens when you fuck around in my club (talking behind Felix and the other bouncers while they hold him back).

Person: You need your guys to help you fight me you fucking pussy. Lets go, come on (urging Dre to fight him).

Dre:   You want some more (trying to get around Felix).

Felix: Hey go home, take a walk. Don’t come back here anymore.

Person: Fuck that I’m not going anywhere. Fuck you people. You think your tough you fucking pussys. 

Dre:   I’ll make you leave; keep talking I’ll shut you the fuck up right now (trying to go around Felix).

Felix: Come on lets go inside; fuck him (trying to push Dre inside the door). Hey make sure he doesn’t get back in. If he tries fuck him up (turning to Mark and Stan). Guys lets go back in (talking to the other bouncers). Lets go back inside now!

Person: Its not over motherfucker, come back down here. You’re not going to get away with this shit.

Felix: If he doesn’t leave call the detail officer for his ass (talking to Mark).

Dre:   Anytime you want some I’m right here, bring it on bitch.

Felix: Go inside you know better, fuck him.

                                                 Felix takes Dre and turns him around toward the door to go

                                                 back inside. The person looks around and sees a police barricade

                                                 off to the side. He picks it up and rams it toward the front door.

Mark: Hey look out (looks up and yells out).

                                                 The barricade hits the front door and breaks the glass just 

                                                 missing Felix and Dre. All the bouncers leap out toward 

                                                 the person. They grab him and take him to the ground as he fights

                                                 back. Dre pushes his way to the front and starts to hit him 

                                                 repeatedly while he’s on the ground.

Dre:   You wanna fuck with me; you wanna fuck with me (punching him while he yells)!!

Felix: All right Dre he’s had enough (pulling Dre off the guy)!

Dre:   Get the fuck off me (breaks free from Felix)! Learn your fucking lesson motherfucker (keeps hitting the guy)!

                                                 Police sirens are now heard. The police come and swarm the area.

Officer: What the hell is going on. Get on the ground (grabs Dre and puts him to the ground).  

Felix:  Hey its not his fault, the other guy was the one who instigated it (moving toward the police).

Officer: Hey get back, don’t come any closer. Stay back!

                                                 The other officers help detain Dre. One goes over and checks on 

                                                 the injured person.

Officer: Get up on your feet (they pick Dre up pat him down and walk him toward the squad car).

Dre:   I own this club, that fucking guy broke my door. Look at my door. You got the wrong guy.

Officer: If he broke your door then you call us; you don’t take matters upon yourself to assault someone (opens the back door of the squad car). Sit down (puts him inside).

Dre:   Officer can I say something.

Officer: No (slams the door shut). All right who else was here who saw what happened (talking to the crowd).

Felix:  I was there. We through this guy out for causing a disturbance earlier.

Officer: You work here?

Felix:  Yeah, and that’s the owner you arrested.

Officer: Tell me what happened?

Felix:  Like I said we through this guy out earlier. He wouldn’t leave the front area. He was yelling and cursing wanting to fight all of the bouncers in here.

Officer: Go on.

Felix:  I told all of my guys to go back inside, and then all of a sudden he picked up this barricade and rammed the front door with it (pointing toward the damaged section of the front door). He was trying to hit us with it.

Officer: What happened after that (writing down what Felix is saying)?

Felix:  Dre went after him and they started fighting.

Officer: Listen to me for a second now okay (stops writing).

Felix:  Okay.

Officer: The first mistake your friend made was going after him outside the club.

Felix:  Yeah but he took the barricade and….

Officer: Listen (cuts him off), if he took the barricade and threw it then you call us. You don’t go after him in the street and attack him. That’s what we saw. Your guy was on top of him pounding his ass with all of you guys around watching. You’re lucky we don’t arrest all of you (pointing to Felix and the rest of the bouncers).

Felix:  So what happens to him (pointing to Dre)?

Officer: Were taking him in. After we process him you can come down and bail him out if he even gets bail.

Felix:  You think he wont get bail?

Officer: It depends if he has any priors, if he has warrants. You never know.

                                                 The officer departs to talk with his fellow officers. The arresting 

                                                 officer walks to his car and gets in. An ambulance has showed up

                                                 to look at the injured patron. Felix looks at the squad car. Dre 

                                                 stares at Felix as the car drives off.

INT.  JAIL CELL
                                                 Dre is sitting inside the cell with several other people. He sits 

                                                 back staring at the ceiling. An officer comes up to the cell.

Officer: Lets go get up.

Dre:   What’s up (turns to the officer)?

Officer: You made bail, hey unlock 4 (talking to the guard at the control desk).

                                                 The gate opens and Dre walks out.

Officer: Follow me.

                                                 They walk down a hallway where Dre see’s Felix and Nikki

                                                 sitting down.

Officer: Wait there until the clerk calls you to the window to sign some papers.

                                                 Felix and Nikki get up as Dre approaches them.

Nikki: Hey, are you okay.

Dre:   I’m fine; it’s been a long night.

Felix: I can imagine. Did you sleep at all?

Dre:   No I couldn’t sleep, I just kept thinking about getting out of here.

Felix: Well it’s over now.

Dre:   I owe you guys a lot. I made a couple of calls and you wouldn’t believe how many people brushed me off, telling me that they couldn’t bail me out. Half of them owe me money at that.

Felix: Yeah well I tell you what; we didn’t have all of it either.

Dre:   Why didn’t you just take it from the deposit from the other night?

Nikki: It was locked in the safe and you and Steve are the only ones with the code. Its not like we can call you for it.

Dre:   Fuck I forgot about that when I hung up with you. So how did you manage to get the full amount?

Clerk: Andre Mills come to the window and sign your papers.

                                                 Dre turns to the clerk and sees Lisa standing by the window.

Felix: We were a little short so we needed some help. She was actually willing to help after all the stuff you’ve been through together.

                                                 Dre just stands there staring at Lisa at the window. Nikki comes

                                                 up to Dre and Felix.

Nikki: Come on sweetie (puts her arm around Felix waist); let’s leave them alone.

Dre:   How is she, what’s her mood (talking to Nikki while still staring at Lisa).

Nikki: She’s actually in a cool mood. She was real worried about you Dre. She still has feelings for you so you may still have a chance. Just don’t fuck things up this time.

                                                 Dre just stands and stares at Lisa with her back to him.

Clerk: Mills lets go; get your ass over here before I change my mind!

                                                 Lisa turns and sees Dre looking at her.

Felix: Time to face the music; we’ll be over here waiting for you.

                                                 Dre walks over to the window and approaches Lisa.

Dre:  Hey baby, I wanted to see you again but not like this.

Clerk: Yeah yeah, I didn’t want to see you like this either. Just sign the bottom line. The back tells you your court date to appear. 

                                                 Dre signs the paper and hands it back to the clerk. The clerk

                                                 gives Dre his copy.

Clerk: Remember to appear for court on that date or else there will be a warrant issued for your arrest. Here’s your receipt (hands a receipt to Lisa). 

Lisa:  Thank you.

                                                 Dre and Lisa walk away from the window.

Dre:   Listen whatever this cost you I’ll pay you back you know that. I can have the money to you by tomorrow…

Lisa:  Dre it’s not about the money. That’s the last thing I’m worried about. What are you doing to yourself Dre? Look where were at.

Dre:    I know, I can’t even explain how I got here. I wish I could but I cant (putting his head down).

Lisa:  What happens now Dre, is this what you wanna do with yourself?

Dre:   I don’t know. I wish I had an answer. I had a lot of time to think being locked behind those bars. Maybe the club life isn’t for me, maybe it is. Maybe I need the right person by my side while I’m in it (grabbing her hand looking into her eyes)?

Lisa:  That person’s not me Dre. I can’t go through all the bullshit again. 

Dre:   I understand, I just don’t know how I’m going to deal with all the drama that comes along with it.

Lisa:  Who says you have to deal with all the drama. Who says this is the life for you. There’s a whole world out there for you Dre. Just try not to move so fast and maybe you see the opportunities right in front of you.

Dre:   I’m trying as hard as I can to slow down. Maybe this little experience will help me realize what’s important. Like you, after all the shit the past couple of weeks I realize that I love you and I’m willing to do whatever it takes to make you realize that were destined to be together. No matter how much you don’t want to hear it.

Lisa:  That sounds good but I need you to be with me, not in the club. You’ve been in the limelight for a while now. I need you to be in the limelight which is my life. Not soon but right now Dre. Then we can discuss any future plans (takes her hand back).

Dre:   If that’s what it takes then I’m willing to do that. Your more important than any club I own. It was always a dream to own a nightclub but what good is it if I don’t have you to share that joy with. I rather do without it if I knew I could have you. 

Lisa:   Please tell me you mean that and it’s not a game. Tell me that its not going to take a week to a month to a year to get out of it just to pull me in (starting to tear).

Dre:   Baby I love you (holds her face in her hands), all its going to take is 10 seconds if even that if your ready to start a new life with me. All this is history if you’re ready for me. All of me is for you. Just say yes and it’ll happen. Lets start over.

                                                 Lisa nods her head yes while she cries. Dre kisses her and they

                                                 embrace.

                                                 Fade out.
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