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Tiffany- Boy what do you think you're doing?

Kevin- Girl I’m getting it in right now, but there’s enough of me for two ladies tonight!

Tiffany- Ewww boy you know you need to stop.  Don’t nobody want you tonight or any other night, for that matter.

Kevin- You again? Who let his woman in here? Somebody please escort her off the premises. 

Tiffany- Kevin please. I ain't going nowhere. I don’t care if this is your house, anyway, have you seen Jarrod?  I called him and his phone is off.  

Kevin- You know I don’t like you right?  And you know I don’t want you trying to play my boy? So why would you ask me a dumb question like that?  If his phone is off, it might mean he don’t want nothing to do with you.    

Tiffany - Such a hater.

Kevin – Hater?  Girl please, you know you scandalous.  That boy just confused.

Tiffany- I have that boy so open right now. I mean really just look at me. You and I both know no man can resist all this body I’m working with.    

Kevin- Lord, someone, please call a doctor because she is making me sick.    

Tiffany- Kevin please, if I wanted, I could have you eating out the palm of my hand. I had you before and I can have you again.  

Kevin- You think I want some gold digging tramp?   NO WAY, NO HOW

Tiffany- How bout now?  (Tiffany lets down her hair, and begins to kiss him. She walks away into the bedroom gesturing for Kev to follow her.)

(Scene shifts to rookie, trying to mac and getting played and rejected by all the women. Tiffany and Kevin walk back out) 

 (Tiffany & Kevin return)

Tiffany- See I told you, you couldn’t resist me. When I see something I want, I take it.

Kevin- Shut up!!! Is everything a game to you?  This wasn’t supposed to happen. 

Tiffany- Maybe not, but it did. And I must admit even though it was a little too quick for my liking, I still was pleasantly surprised.  

Kevin- You don’t get it do you?  You're still a trifling, no good, back stabbing, slut.  It was a mistake and it will never happen again.  

Tiffany- Trifflin, no good? Back stabbing? How about this word? Disloyal!!! The same person you're telling Jarrod to stay away from, is the same person you just laid up in the bed with.  Now what type of friend does that?

Kevin- (thinking) A friend who knows it will hurt his feelings if he ever found out.  I can’t figure out why but for some reason he’s all into you, and he would kill me if it got back to him.

Tiffany- That’s why he won’t find out.  I'm not telling him and neither are you. Nobody has to know.  I have a good thing going, and I am not about to let you or anyone else mess things up for me.  

Kevin- Are you threatening me?  

Tiffany- Oh no it’s a promise baby.  Fill his head with one more lie, rumor or story about me; if you so much as breathe my name to him, and he will find out. I know you don’t want that to happen, so I’m sure I have nothing to worry about now do I?  (Slight Pause) No, I didn’t think so.  See you later.
