Jasmine Heath

Jasmine- Cory!!  Coooorrryyyy!!  This man is driving me crazy today.

Cory- WHAT!!

Jasmine- We need to leave now. We still have to drop the kids off at my mothers, and you know how traffic is at this hour.    

Cory- I thought counseling was on Thursday nights?

Jasmine- No it’s once a month, every 3rd Tuesday, You know this because the schedule is on the fridge where you’re at 24/7 and I left you a message on your cell phone since you wouldn’t pick up all day long.    

Cory- You trying to be funny Jazz?  Keep playing and you will be at this counseling by your damn self.  I do have better things to do you know.

Jasmine- Like what sneak around my back, talk on the phone all night with other women and stay out until 3 or 4 in the morning every night; while your wife and kids are at home waiting for you to show up.  What are you doing out that late anyway?  

Cory - Uh oh…it sounds like we in counseling right now?  (In a monotone dr. voice) So tell me how you feel? What bothers you about your husband’s actions?   Girl please!  You sound all insecure about yourself; quit commenting on things you know nothing about. 

Jasmine- Cory you must think I’m stupid or something.  Any man, who behaves the way you do, clearly has other things on his mind.  Maybe I am stupid for sticking around with you for this long, but I am trying to make this work Cory. I really am.  All you do is find ways to make things more difficult.    

Cory- (Cory walks out the back and gets in Jasmine face real close, in a low but stern voice) you keep talking slick, and I will turn those crazy dreams into reality.        

Jasmine- (Jasmine grabs her purse to put on her shoulder, as she does the bus card falls to the floor) Too late Cory, they already are.  You really make me sick sometimes.   Acting like you’re so innocent, and I am the one to blame for everything.  Be a man FOR ONCE, and take responsibility for your own actions.    
