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Morning Call

Setting: Lisa Lo Bedroom
(Phone Ring)

Lisa: Hello

Kim: Girl, You in the house?

Lisa: Girl, (slight chuckle) where else would I be this
early in the morning?

Kim: Who knows you could be anywhere?

Lisa: Come on with your foolishness early in the morning
(chuckle) Ok, you got me up now I'm up what do you want?

Kim: Well, I see your home.. I'm at the door no I don’t
have the baby.

Lisa: Oh, My God where did that come from? Girl, here I
come.

Kim: ok

(Lisa gets up luxuriantly grabs a robe/house dress puts it
on and heads towards the staircase she then adjust the
garment and walks down the steps)

Lisa: Look, I am leaving for Paris in three weeks and I
don’t have time for your slick ass mouth. Then when I call
you on it you act as if you have no clue of what I’'m
talking about (chuckling)

Kim: (looking innocent smiling) Girl, you know I’m here for
you, I know you got a lot on your mind, plus, Ro not being
here and your nephew in jail. Girl it’s about you and
Paris.

Lisa: I notice you only come around when you are baby-
less, what’s up with that?

Kim: I know how you feel about the baby.

Lisa: Kim can you please stop saying that?! That is a baby
and I have no ill feelings towards a baby. Now yes I feel
“some kind of way” toward her mother who I know has had 3
or 4 kids before the one you are taking care of now.
(Exasperated but calm)



Kim: Girl

Lisa: Don’t Girl me, I am tired of you saying that yes, I
have a problem with chicks making life and leaving it on
the side of the road.

Kim: Ok, ok, yes, I do know how you feel about that. Come
on, I came to talk about Paris Girl. I wish I could go.

Lisa: (cutting her off) Girl, you got a baby (laughing) I
am just joking.

Kim: (looking at me expectedly) Girl, shut up and tell me
about Paris, damn.

Lisa: No real talk, I don’t understand you ran down on me
telling me don’t take on someone else’s responsibility and
then you turn around and you go and find a baby with a
chick I’'ve known 13 years before crossing your path.. wow!

Kim: Girl, go on and tell me about Paris
Lisa: Kim all I know it’s giving some remix of Mahogany.

Kim: You say Mahogany is your life just with a twist. I
must say knowing the story from watching it over and over
every time it came on it does mirror your life.

Lisa: ok so I got the call asking, “Lisa how does October
17t - 31%% in Paris, sounds does that work for you”.

Kim: What you say?

Lisa: It works for me. After I hung up girl reality kicked
in rent, spending money, hair, nails. I have enough clothes
so that wasn’t a problem.

Kim: Girl, you have enough clothes so do you know what
you’re going to be doing?

Lisa: All I know so far is they are flying me out in two
weeks, putting me up and I saw on Facebook and IG on the
29*" I was doing a show. (Awe and pride mixed in the voice).

Kim: Girl, are you for real? (Incredulous mixed in
disbelief). What you mean on the 29" you are doing a show?
Girl, what kind of show? You don’t sing, tell jokes or set
up jokes, so what else can you do? (Sarcastic emphasis on

else)

Lisa: OHHKAAY (jerking her head)



Kim: Girl

Lisa: That’s all I know. He told me he will have an
outline of what is wanted of me in the two weeks. He is
still working on it. I know the flyer is saying I will be
doing a one woman show.

Kim: Girl stop playing, No, for real, a one woman show
doing what? (Disbelief)

Lisa: Storytelling of my life!!

Kim: Oh, girl you do have stories. I hope you don’t be
over there telling them French people my business.

Lisa: Girl, please it’s about me damn! If you looked on
the flyer it says The Crying Game meets The Wire.

Kim: Girl, why The Crying Game meets The Wire?
Lisa: Kim, are you for real? Really think about it!

Kim: Girl, I'm lost you just said the remix of Mahogany
and I am listening to you. I have no choice you’re loud as
hell and it’s only the two of us in your room with no sound
other than you and I..ok?

Lisa: Yes and I also said I have many stories and you just
said the same thing girl stop playing with me.

Kim: Girl, come on about Paris (still disbelief)

Lisa: Girl, so much is going on with me, I just paid last
month’s rent and still owe this month’s rent. Then I open
the mail and get an eviction notice from the landlady!! The
date is set for the 23™ in the amount of $1,702.00.

Kim: Damn girl, that’s just the devil.

Lisa: I know I owe but, not that! Plus, that dude still
haven’t call me and no the other one still hasn’t given me
that 300.00 I loaned him to add to his re-up. See what
happens when you give a guy the benefit of doubt, to then
find out he helped that fat bitch pay her rent cause that’s
where he is laying his head at the moment.

Kim: Damn girl that’s fucked up!



Lisa: I know and I leave in 3 weeks. I know the devil is
working hard. What I do know is Jesus will work it out
cause He got me (Stated with conviction).

Kim: Girl, you can’t let anything stop you from getting on
that plane. Everyone don’t get a second time around. I
understand you left LA to come home and take care of your
family. Shanell is 23, your baby is good and you do not
have any reason not to go. You’re not getting any younger.

Lisa: Ok now you’re trying it.

Kim: No for real it’s your time you have put enough work
into getting to this point, only you can stop you!

Lisa: Damn, did you have to say it like that?
Kim: Really, how else would you have heard me?!

Lisa: (laughing, trying to hold back tears) No call from
one and no $300.00 from the other. Wow I can only depend
on the man above. (Reverently)

Kim: Yes, HE will work it out if you truly believe in HIM.
Lisa: Girl, I am still standing thanks to HIM.

(Phone Rings)

Hello?

Brandy [landlady]: Lisa? It’s Brandy.

Lisa: (Lisa mouths to Kim: it’s my landlady) I know, yes.
Brandy: Did you get the letter in the mail?

Lisa: Yes.

Bandy: Don’t worry about last month. You only owe me for
this month.

Lisa: Oh. I knew something was wrong.

Brandy: I will be sending you an updated account.
Lisa: Ok! Thanks so much! (Hangs phone up)

Kim: See HE just answered one of your problems!

Lisa: Yes, HE did I am getting on that flight come hook or
crook. Even if I have to rob Peter to pay Paul, because



the way it looks for me that man ain’t going to come thru.
Girl, that hurts. Wow!

Kim: Girl, you made it this far. You got this. Have you
started packing?

Lisa: Girl, let’s talk about something else.

Kim: We can talk about whatever you want to talk about, go
wherever; you want to go, if you need to pick something up,
anything.

Lisa: Thanks, I just don’t get it. Just like with the car
you were selling me, that I looked damn good in if might I
say (chuckle)

Kim: Girl, yes you did if I may say so myself (both start
to laugh and high five.)

Lisa: Girl, that car was a big problem he couldn’t believe
you gave me the car without him giving you the money first.
Girl, I broke the whole story down to him and he just
looked at me as if I was lying girl ain’t that crazy.

Kim: Girl, that is crazy! I don’t know how you walk around
as if nothing is wrong or even going on damn, girl you are
good.

Lisa: Girl, enough with that I need to talk about Wyz. It
is nothing like that before you go all up in your head.
Damn.

Kim: ok, so one question, so how do you he feel about Wyz?

Lisa: Girl, first everyone knows I am a bright lover and
he must be fine as shit to where I long for him when he
sleep’s. He doesn’t need a haircut or shave to be sexy,
damn.

Kim: Girl, you are so color struck.

Lisa: (cutting her off) Ok, yes I like what I like and only
want what I want. I am just saying (start laughing) Girl,
see there you go,

I need to talk about Wyz, you know, I moved his studio over
to my house.

Kim: What girl? Oh shit you did what?



Lisa: Yes girl he truly is talented and you already know I
am covering all parts of the arts with him. My team is
finished and my team has come to decree, real talk.

Kim: You’re not playing Ro would be so proud of you.

Lisa: There you go trying to make me cry now damn, I miss
her so much. I am so thankful she gave me life, she didn’t
have to. Carried me for 9 months and then gave me the love
she gave me, wow!!

Kim: She was an amazing woman and she unconditionally loved
you so much! She didn’t want to leave until she knew that
you could handle it, see Shanell walk across that stage,
Ron to get out of jail. She didn’t want her death to be the
reason she dropped out of school, and of course Ron fucked
that up girl, you got this.

Lisa: Kim, I know shit. I am only human. This man is a
beast and he is playing with me. I ask him “do he thinks
he could re-do La Vie en Rose”, so I can take it to Paris.
Still not done! Now, I know he can do it because my no
singing ass was in here singing it to him and jokingly he
remixed it that fast. He is in here covering all these
other songs and artist. Which, I don’t understand why re-do
someone song as if you’re going to do it better. Wow, I am
just saying (start laughing).

Kim: Why don’t you sit him down and talk with him about
it.

Lisa: Girl, I already have it now three weeks later. I am
still waiting for him to do this other song. Girl one
night he was sitting there writing and we was talking about
the song then he flaked out and started making some other
song. I was heated.

Kim: Girl, what did you do-?

Lisa: I sat there and then he rolled a blunt we smoked by
this time I am boiling after we finished I got my stuff and
went upstairs and he went back to finish his song.

Kim: What are you going to do; you only have 3 more weeks!

Lisa: Girl, I know let me text him now. I am just going to
pay for 2 hours of recording time and have him work on the
song it will be a win-win situation. I get a song and he
gets cash in his pocket.



Kim: 1It’s sad you have to come at people these days like
that.

Lisa: Girl, that’s been the way of the world for years.
You got cash you got ass or whatever, cash can buy. Cash
will make his scared ass wow (start laughing). I am just

saying you know they say cash will make a motherfucker
work.

Kim: Ok now that explains why that dude give all that
extra and I'm like damn dude your music is good sit your
ass down. (Laughs)

(Incoming text message)

Lisa: Right sit your scared black ass down. Girl, let me
see what he text back.

Kim: Girl, that crazy he talk all that shit.

Lisa: Yes I found that out the other day, when we were
talking and he said he was scared.

Kim: Scared ass talking shit ass guy (started to laugh) .

Lisa: (reading texts) I know (laughing) Girl, this is him.
See cash makes a motherfucker work, he on his way now.

Kim: You want me to leave?

Lisa: No please stay you know some people need to hear it
from someone else. I know it’s crazy. Not me it only takes
one person to tell me “baby you’re going down the wrong
path” and break it down. From there on I am going to do one
or the other turn around or get off that path. Girl let’s

go down stairs, he is on his way over here.

(We get up and start walking down the stairs)



BOY PLEASE

SCENE I1I
Setting: Tammy Craig and Wyz house across the street
Characters: Tammy, Craig, Wyz, Lisa

Tammy: Good morning you know today is my hair appointment,
so that means I am not going to be able to watch Kyler.
Plus, Shelly, Crissy and I are going out after.

Craig: Didn’t you just get your hair done?
Tammy: What?
Craig: Baby didn’t I just give you $200.00 for them 200s?

Tammy: There you go with that baby stuff. Fool I am a
grown woman Kyler is a baby.

Craig: Damn, why so much attitude?

Tammy: No, that’s you starting with your bullshit. First
thing this morning real talk I didn’t sign up for all this..

Craig: Sign up for all this what? (Walking around the
room) this, if I remember is what you ask for Bitch I was
good!

Tammy: Wow, now it bitch and not baby! (Hmm with head
jerk)

Craig: No, that’s with your disrespectful tongue early
this morning, knowing I have to be to work plus drop Kyler
off.

Tammy: Ok, you act like that’s something new. (Hmm with
head jerk)

Craig: A little help sometime won’t hurt.

Tammy : Oh help I help when you can’t pick her up from
school or when you make them damn Doctor’s appointment
knowing you have to work, knowing I have things to do.

Craig: You always have something to do when it comes to
Kyler.
Tammy: Look, how many times are you going to do this? I

told you that you were going to have to hire a 1live 1in



nanny. Oh you let your boyfriend or your homeboy stay in
the room that was for Nanny. (Hmm, head jerk).

Craig: Really, and who was going to pay for it? I had my
niece staying with us to watch her that became a problem.

Tammy: No, that little bitch was too grown.

Craig: She just turned 17, still in school, and attends
service at our Family Church.

Tammy : Oh, your family church that you have not been to
cause what? And he got all that money and you won’t ask for
help and you got us living on this block with these people!

Craig: (loud voice) you’re acting like you don’t know why I
don’t deal with my father. You know after my mother died
he changed.

Tammy: Hum (head jerking) No you changed! (Hum)

Craig: Woman can’t one of these damn days you just be more
supportive that is, all I ask of you, please damn it.

Tammy: Whatever don’t forget my money for my hair.
Craig: What money?

Tammy: Oh here you go with this bull shit again! Craig’ I
told you how much the hair was and how much I needed for
her to put it in. Do not play with me this morning.

Craig: Woman I just gave you $200.00 last weekend for
hair.
Tammy: No, fool that was 3 weeks ago and it’s for these to

come out, plus I told you I was going out tonight.

Craig: Woman lower your voice. You don’t have to wake Wyz
up. You know he be working these crazy hours at work.

Tammy : Yo, you be more worried about that dude you don’t
know.

Craig: (yelling) Tammy you know he used to.

Tammy : (cutting him off) It’s too early in the morning to
be beaten over the head with that same o0ld story, of how
your sister and him use to be 1in love as kids than she
passed away and he was always part of the family growing

10



up. Dude can’t even really remember which 1il’ kid you
were running around in the house hum (jerking head)

(Wyz enters kitchen)

Craig: What’s up my brother I hope her loud mouth didn’t
wake you up!

Wyz: No, my brother I was up dealing with my stupid ass
baby mother and her bullshit.

Tammy: Morning Wyz, I am getting ready to make breakfast,
you hungry?

Wyz: Nah Tammy, I am good. Good looking though.
Tammy: No problem anything for the beat maker.

Craig: Shit, shit, shit fucking with you I am going to be
late.

Tammy: No Craig you were fucking with yourself. My hair
appointment isn’t until 11 am, so I’m not late and no don’t
ask me!

Craig: Alright, let me go finish getting ready.

Tammy: Yes, you do that and don’t forget my money and
hurry up so you don’t be late dropping Kyler off. They
will charge for late drop offs so you better get to it.

(Craig leaves out of the kitchen)
Wyz: (phone goes off he’s getting a text) Hell yeah!
Tammy: What?

Wyz: Ms. Lisa just hit me asking if I was up to making
$50.00. Hell yeah!

Tammy: What’s up with Ms. Lisa every time she calls you go
running.

Wyz: Chick what you talking about?

Tammy: She thinks she’s “that bitch” only does she know I
know her dirty secret. (Hmm jerking her head back) Boy you
never wonder why every car that pick her up has dark tinted
windows.

Wyz: Chick you sound real dumb right now. People are into
tints! Your man has tint on his car.
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Tammy: Just like I said. (Hmm jerking her head)
(Getting up to walk out)

Wyz: Chick I am out of here sounding like a little I can’t
take in the air. A little hating I am just saying

Tammy: No, real talk when we moved on this block she was
driving a two seat silver Benz, hard top drop. They say she
don’t have it no more because her friend wasn’t too clear
on how she got it. He’s sure enough didn’t buy it, so she
gave it back.

Wyz: You sure it didn’t get repo.

Tammy: No real talk that’s true cuz my cousin knows her
niece and she is always talking about her aunt this and
that now the talk is of Paris. We will see (sarcastic)

Wyz: Damn, chicks out here giving Benz’ back, oh shit you
go girl now that’s some G shit.

Tammy: Boy, please.

Wyz: No real talk that’s some real G shit giving a car
back because your man feel “some kind of way” you riding
around in a $50,000 car and he didn’t buy it! Oh hell yes
that’s some real G shit again sound like some I can’t take
in the air.

Tammy: Look at all this body over here why would I hate on
a buck 24. (Hmm head jerking). She is on some modeling
shit. One day we were leaving out to go to the market and
she had the whole block up with lights and cameras, doing
some photo shoot with the neighbors, family and friends
holding signs behind her it was lit, I am not going to
front.

Wyz: Ms. Lisa, she cool peeps. She got some talent with
her as for singing she knows she can’t sing a lick. Let me
get across this street before she start blowing up my phone

(He leaves out the kitchen to go across the street)
Tammy: tell her I said what’s up! (Laughing)

Wyz: Will do.
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$50.00
SCENE III
Setting: Lisa’s House
Characters: Wyz, Lisa, Kim,
Wyz: (dial phone) Ms. Lisa
Lisa: (answer phone) the door is open.

Wyz: (walking in the house talking) what’s up Lisa Lo. Now
what are you talking about now, $50.00 for what?

Lisa: Look, let me hit that blunt.
Wyz: You know I do not smoke with the client.

Lisa: So you are in my place and I'm paying you for a job.
Boy, let me hit that blunt.

Wyz: There you go with that Lisalo shit, chill,
Lisa: Ok let me stop joking with you (laughing)
Wyz: That’s just you always doing a show real shit.

Lisa: Ok real shit I apologize for going off or “spazn’
out”, as you would call it.

Wyz: I was like someone didn’t get any dick!

Lisa: Boy really stop playing with me. You really don’t

get it. I'm mad at myself for ending up on Etting Street

on the other hand I'm thankful to God I have a place in my
name.

Wyz: (cutting Lisa off) Come on Ms. Lisa where are you
going with all this you know you can go on and on with a
story and then it will become a Broadway Play. I am just
saying (laughing)

Lisa: Damn, ok you are now part of my Broadway play. No
real talk I walked away from F.I.T.

Wyz: (laughing cutting me off) F.I.T. What is that Flukes
in Training? (Laughing).

Lisa: Oh, I see you got jokes. Boy, no it’s the Fashion
Institute of Technology in New York, Boy it’s a college!
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Wyz: Damn LisalLo with your one woman show you got me in
now.

Lisa: Shut up boy, Kim I told you everything is a joke
with him.

Wyz: Woman finish your one woman show.
Lisa: See Kim I told you he’s a jokester.
Kim: I see his black ass got jokes.

Wyz: LisalLo Come on!

Lisa: Long story short I met his slick fly hot ass Black/
Japanese chick (start laughing) not sure at the time what
she did for a living. The first day hanging with her I

found myself on the set of Eddie Murphy movie then Def Jam
Xmas party.

Wyz: Ms. Lisa
Kim: I think I know where you are going (start laughing)
Wyz: See what I'm saying Ms. Kim? (Start laughing)

Lisa: 0k, I asked you to stay for assistance, not
encourage his silliness (start laughing) Ok where was I at
next thing I know I am living in LA working for her. Left
college and waking up every day in Hollywood to the voice
of an Angel by Christopher Williams.

Wyz: (cutting me off) Hold up Ms. Lisa I’'m not trying to
get lost in your one woman show. Let me see if I'm with
you. First you left college in New York, move to Hollywood
with some fly chick and wake up to superman. Ms. Lisa
whatever you had I hope you never took no more (start
laughing) Real Talk.

Lisa: (laughing from my belly)
Kim: He’s funny.

Lisa: Boy you can turn a story into a track. What I am
saying is I been there before, I have no time for you to be
scared. Three weeks and I leave for Paris. Don’t fuck
this up for us please.

Wyz: Ms. Lisa I got you.
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Lisa: Wyz, You do remember the father and son are coming
today at 4:30?

Wyz: Correction you mean the Martin’s Lisalo.

Lisa: Boy stop playing with me, now do you remember our
talk?

Wyz: Ms. Lisa you know I don’t understand all of that. I
am just the music man isn’t that what you call me?

Lisa: Boy stop when they come I am going to do my part,
welcome them make sure they have juice and water, put on
the air and hit it.

Wyz: No that’s not how it goes we are in this together.

Lisa: Look y’"all work better when I'm not in the room. We
already had that talk. Pull up the tracks y’all already
have done without me being in there. It runs so much
smoother, relaxed and the songs y’all do are chart buster
trust in what I say.

Wyz: Alright, alright! If it isn’t about you it’s a
problem.

Lisa: Wow! (Phone rings, I answer)
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RECORDING SESSION
SCENE IV
Setting:
Characters: Martin, Lisa, Wyz, Father, Son
Martin: Yo we out front.

Lisa: Ok I am coming to the door; I was just sitting down
there waiting on y’all.

(Lisa gets up and opens the door)
Lisa: Come in, how was your day?

Father: Work and class the same old grinding out here
every day.

Son: Class earlier nothing to heavy pretty chill. Here to
lay this song.

Father and Son: and yours (chatting as we walked into the
living room)

Lisa: My day was blessed; I got my call with my days for
Paris. Yo, if I’'m not reliving Diana Ross but it’s just now
2018 the Remix (Lisa laughs) No. for real.

Father: That’s what’s up. I’m so happy for you. 1It’s your
time. You have so much talent you left Hollywood to go
back to Baltimore to take care of your family and raise
your daughter Shanell, which you done a damn good job.

Lisa: Thank you. And you know the place I hold you in my
heart and the love I have for both of you too. Stop you’re
going’ to make me cry.

Son: Don’t cry we all sitting down smoking.

(The son is warming up his voice. Lisa starts crying, the
son stops singing gets up and comes to give Lisa a hug then
goes sit back down I get myself together and leave out).

Father: That lady has done for a lot of people and gave a
home to many kids whose parents for whatever reasons turn
them out. She has mothered them and gave them her heart.

Wyz: She does have a caring heart she believed in me
enough to let me bring my studio over here and work out her
house.
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Son: Damn dad, I. see what you say about her wow.

Wyz: Yo let’s get to working on this track before we all
be in here balling. Yo forward the beat so we can get
started.

Father: (Forward beat) you got it.

Wyz: (checking the mic) Yeah waiting on y’all let me know
when y”all ready.

Father and Son: (Recording song at the mic)
Wyz: Recording

(Song done they are talking about how slick the song is
walking 1it)

Son: (turn to Wyz) at the end can you add that reverb and
is there any you want to add?

Wyz: Yeah, yeah that would be dope: Just that note from
earlier can we go back and do that note so I can run it.

(Not knowing I had come back and was sitting behind him
when he asks of that note. Plus I timed it and I thought
they were done)

Father: I’m not understanding something you said we were
done (He taking the ear phones off looking at me so, I jump
up and head back outside).

Wyz: What?

Father: Every time she come in you want me to sing some
high ass bitch note that you can’t hit, Yo that shit be
blowing me.

Wyz: Naw, my brother your voice is powerful and you do
this every time.

Father: Naw real shit that shit be blowing me like just
now we was done as soon as she came in you turn to me to
hit that high ass note.

Wyz: Yo, Ms. Lisa, she ain’t nobody, artist/rapper. She
can’t hold a note although pop a lot of shit that would
sound great behind a beat if she could and we know she
can’t. She don’t have anything to do with my music, beat
or songs. She does what she does, my studio is over here.
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When y’all come to me make hits not her dirty ass. She
can’t hold a tone.

Father: Yo, I hear what you say that how I feel we cool.

Wyz: We good I hope so because I wouldn’t want a little
mix-up stop us from making fire hits. Ms. Lisa up and let
her know what’s up.

Father, Son, Wyz: Cool that what’s up (high fives)

Wyz: Song is truly forever (turning lights out, shut off
them all walks out).
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DA GIRL’S
SCENE V
Characters: BRE, DANNY GIRL, AMBER
(Phone Rings)
Lisa: What’s good Bre?
Bre: Motha’ what are you doing?

Lisa: Nothing, just laying here across the bed watching a
movie.

Bre: Can we stop by, Chill with you for a few?
Lisa: Girl,

Bre: We are not on no Bullshit.

Lisa: When aren’t y'all?

Bre: We good, we good.

Lisa: Aren’t y’all always good (huh), ain’t that what
y’all always say?

Bre: Come on please we not, please come on.
Lisa: Girl, ok how long y’all going to be?

Bre: Thank you motha thank you plus, I wanted to talk
about Paris. We are just around the corner.

Lisa: Damn, ok (Lisa gets up and comes down stairs. Looks
out the door, shut the door and checks herself out in the
mirror). (Knock on door)

(Lisa opens the door). Oh, no not y’all three together. I
am sure y’all doing show. (All 3 walk in- hugs and kisses.
Everyone sits down at the table. 1- Put out a bottle and
mix 2-a pack of Newport’s and blunts 3-her own bottle)

(Lisa sits down)

What’s the tea girl?
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Bre: No it’s not about us. 1It’s about you. Are you ready
for Paris? You been talking about how was ready to go
back to Hollywood because you have five top box office
selling movies and four bestselling books in you.

Lisa: Girl, are you trying me? Oh so this is how this
night is going to go? Cause sweetie you know who wins.

Bre: No, no, no, no Motha’ Please Jjust listen. I am
thankful for everything. Teaching me how the world is I
thank you for the love you have given and family.

Lisa: I see you are true and you’re getting ready to do

the same o0ld show when you are stone and I’'m over that
show.

Bre: Motha’ please let me finish what I'm trying to say is
you better go to Paris and decree. Oh, you like how ™I
used your word decree, you came to decree.

(Bre start cutting up telling jokes all while holding a
Newport in one hand and a bag in her other hand wanting
high five.)

Lisa: Girl, you are doing a show I need this I'm so going
to sit back and enjoy your show. (Laughing)

Bre: Yes Motha’ please let me do my show tonight. I am da
daughter.

Amber: Oh, hell no, I am not going to listen because I am
da’ daughter, shit wouldn’t be here if I wasn’t stoned. I
have to hear that shit in the house. When we are at our
house that is all you keep saying girl.

Bre: Ms. Twirling ballerina not to night. You know what
happen last time.

Amber: Girl, just pass that bag and I can do the rest of
your show.

Bre: How about you just take the bag and I’1l1 just get
another.

Amber: Ok da’ daughter I see it’s your show. How about
you just keep that bag and give me the new one. (Hmm)
Don’t try it on my time because you know how I do it. Here
baby, here a bag for each of y'all baby.
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Bre: Twirling ballerina, remember da daughter show.

Lisa: Girls, y’all are starting to drain me. Do y’all want
another bag? Therefore, I will know what’s going with all
that extra shit. I’'m not with the Brea and Amber Show,
child please (laughing).

Bre: Motha’ stop here the $20.00 for the other bag and
thank you.

Lisa: Sweetie there you go again are you trying it?
Bre: Motha’ no!

Lisa: Girl I’'m, just playing with you. Here girl, I'm on
my way to Paris (Lisa starts laughing).

Amber: (As she take her bump) so, motha’ what are you going
to Paris to do?

Lisa: All I know is my life right now is giving some remix
of Mahogany shit, the artist that took the photo of Ro and
I out back which by the way have more stamps on it then my
passport.

Danny: Really?

Lisa: Yes he is the guy that took Marg and them to Paris
to Vogue and now he 1is Voguing all over the world and
teaching Vogue classes.

Bre: That’s what I was saying you’re going to Paris!

Lisa: Damn Danny girl I forgot you was over there all quiet
as shit.

Danny: You already see it’s a battle no need for a 3 woman
show child. Please I'm going to sit here with a drink and
enjoy the show with you.

Bre: Ms. Danny girl are you trying it over there because
you stay trying it on the sly.

Danny: Girl, I ain’t trying shit my bitch going to Paris
to make it burn.

Lisa: Girl I am over y’all.
Danny: And she didn’t have to suck a dick to get there.

(Start laughing and high five Lisa).
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Let’s take a toast to that.

Lisa: Bre come on please.

Bre: No motha’ “I know that sneaky sly bitch always trying
it on the sly. I am just saying!

Danny Girl: Come on Bre we were just all good down on the

block. Don’t forget what we just talked about (throwing
her head back).

Bre: Oh, you got that one. My bad (start laughing) I am
just kidding (still laughing).

Amber: There y’all there go with that Dike shit. (Hmm)

Lisa: Really y’all? I am not feeling y’all two dramas, had
I known y’all was going’ to give all this drama I would
have told y’all to keep it moving. Real talk. I’m on my

way to Paris in three weeks am not feeling y’all bullshit
(real talk).

Bre: No motha’ we didn’t come to get on your nerve. We

came over to have a little party to let you know how happy
we are.

Amber: Girl don’t you mean for her?

Danny Girl: Shit I am, I wish I could fit in her suitcase
I am sure it won’t be no room cause of all the clothes.

Amber: Y’all girls need to get your passports before y’all
say you are going anywhere (start laughing). Plus, girl
where the weed I bought for da motha’. Roll her a blunt so
we can stay.

Danny Girl: You know she say “she can only deal with us if
she is high on weed”.

Lisa: Ok, yes a drink and a blunt is truly what’s needed
when dealing with you 3 (Lisa starts to laugh). Come on
roll the weed.

Bre: Motha’ come on we not that bad.

Lisa: Shit, if no worst then bad y’all are buck-off that
shit for real.

Bre, Amber, and Danny Girl: (In unison) we aren’t that
bad!!
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Lisa: Shit if y’all aren’t

Bre: Can we take another shot here light the blunt.

Amber: (pour shot Paris isn’t going to be ready for da’
motha’

Danny: I'm just trying to get on the team, real shit. I
am tired of the sucking and jerking off dicks for a dollar,
I don’t know about you girls..

Bre: Shit I feel you on that.
Amber: Damn I feel you on that too.

Lisa: No, y’all can’t feel her y’all both choose to suck
to get high.

Bre: Mother!
Amber: Really

Lisa: Bre don’t “Motha’” me and Amber don’t “really” me
and yes really. Bre you walking around here like a broke
ass party girl, Gia on her last fall before her death
talking about I’'m getting it together.

Bre: Motha’ please no you’re right I’'m trying to get
myself together.

Amber: Same here.

Lisa: (cutting/interrupting) haven’t what, every time we
all together it’s the same old story.

Amber: Motha’ you know she loves you and looks up to you.

Lisa: Girl there you go always trying to make a joke you
couldn’t wait to see her fall. Oh my bad all y’all were
waiting.

Bre: True that you told me that!

Lisa: Yes, I told you and look at you now Amber, you know
better you brought Ms. Amber back from the dead and you
running around here playing with Crystal, now what you got
to say! (Hmm)

Amber: Why so?
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Lisa: (interrupting) Why so what? Ms. Amber?

Lisa: The question why crystal meth, Amber you don’t dance
no more, no Nut Cracker, Death of the Swan, only dance you
trying to do is swing around a pole. (Hmm) girl power!

Amber: No, I’'m getting myself together.

Lisa: That must be the line girl, how getting high off of

meth girl? Tell me how you getting yourself together?
Please tell me?

Amber: No, I'm getting myself together you know am still.
Bre: Girl stop lying.

Lisa: (interrupting) Please don’t start talking about how
Steven done you wrong. Cause girl we all know you had that
poor man doing things he might not had ever done.

Amber: Motha’ that’s not true.

Bre: Amber that do be your story every time we stoned

Amber: See that’s what I'm talking about you’re my
girlfriend, why are you still talking with my EX for?

Bre: That’s my son!

Amber: You met him through me so when he became my Ex he
should have been your ex-son! I'm just saying.

Bre: Oh, really? You and my ex are still brothers and
every time you and I are together and we run into him it’s
“Hey, brother” girl that boils my blood. Really? So girl
bye.

Amber: Girl, get over it.

Bre: Then bitch you do the same. Girl like Motha’ said
you’ve done that man wrong and you know it. We already
talked about you and I and you agreed. You spoke on how
you done him wrong.

Amber: Ok girl you made your point, now pass me the bag
girl it’s your show tonight (Given Bre high five,
laughing). Get your life now bitch pass damn bag that you
keep, taking back. Damn girl

Bre: Damn Amber did you pass the bag to Danny?
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Danny: No you know I get my own. Lady can I get two
please, you know I just treated y’all on the block. Plus
got y’all lap dancers from the baddest bitch in the club.

Lisa: Please, Y’all don’t start with your shit cause I see
it coming.

(All say): No we aren’t!

Lisa: Damn that’s like the 2™ time, y’all all three said
the same thing at the same time. What are y’all some new
singing group (Lisa laughs) and y’all just ain’t tell no
one yet (Lisa laughs). Damn, I'm good. No, for real.

Danny: Oh, you got jokes, now Ok I see how this is going.
Lisa: No, they say Bre can sing.
Amber: Why you say they say? As if....

Lisa: (interrupting) Yes, like I said they said Bre can
sing. I never heard her sing and she lived with me.

Amber and Danny Girl: Are you for real (again same time).
Lisa: Yes, there y’all go again.

Bre: No, she is telling y’all the truth.

Danny: How, we sing together no, now I'm lost hell

No we aren’t no new singing group no you aren’t putting me
in no singing group with them hell fucking no.

Lisa: Y’all heard her sing when y’all where high together.

Lisa: Danny I have no reasons to lie to y’all about me
never hearing that lady sing. Everyone knows I can’t sing
Baby let one of my songs come on and watch me sing my heart
out (hum). You think I’m shittin’.

Amber: Now, that’s crazy that lady lived with you all those
years and you never heard her sing. Mind you that’s “da

daughter”?

Lisa: Never! We and we laugh about how bad I sound like a
wounded animal on the side of the road. (Everyone laughs);

All: Motha’ you crazy.

Lisa: Child, please I know I can’t sing.
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Amber: vyes, getting stoned back and of course da daughter
was doing a show. She did all the date shit and then he
wanted some head and cause her 1lil’ boyfriend was there she

want to do extras.
Lisa: What girl, you cut up Bre?
Bre: (start laughing) and want a high five.

Amber: Bitch what’s funny? This skinny bitch going to turn
to me and tell me Amber you better get to sucking.

Bre: yes, girl he was your date.

Amber: The date out of nowhere, said no you suck my dick
or pay for the coke you done.

Bre: Yes, I said Amber your date wants his dick sucked.

Amber: I was just looking at her, and then she pushed me
down to suck his dick as if she was my pimp. Next thing we
were both on the floor tearing it.

Bre: Yes, I wasn’t having it. Same with Danny Girl. I'm
tired of people thinking they can say or do whatever they
want to me.

Lisa: Bitch y’all get that shit up in y’all and then chase
it with drinking and the mix get y’all buck and then y’all
start fighting each other wow! Y’all call yourself sister,
girlfriends, family and y’all fighting over date. Did he

pay y’all extra for the fight?
Bre, Amber, Danny: You right
Lisa: There y’all go again.

Danny Girl: So you have a music studio set up in the
house? When can I get in the booth?

Lisa: When you are for real. I have no time to play.
(Lisa’s phone rings. She goes up stairs to take the call)
Bre: Y’all know she’s not coming back down.

Amber: She said she was.

Danny Girl: Bre you right she always dips off. She stays
with a slick exit.

All 3 (Start talking about that night in 1722)
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