Marlon’s Way
Plot: Marlon Johnston is a 24 year old gay black guy, moving into the city of Los Angeles. Marlon is the new guy, the sexy neighbor, and the single one of the crowd. Marlon is the new drama and talk of the community and the new love of some one’s life. Marlon is struggling on his future, he’s learning how to be a successful African American and making sure his family is proud of him despite who he dates. By his family not knowing that he’s gay, it’s hard for him to share his whole life. The secret gets in the way of his love life. Being curious he moves off to California from Michigan. He makes new friends, becomes known, well paid, and happy. The sharing part is the dilemma. Everybody has their way of running Marlon’s life that he doesn’t know who to love or trust.  Will he keep his life as 2 or will he find the ambition to bring them to 1?
Part 1 (The Move): 
Mama Rose: Well all right na’ boy. Get outta here before you miss that flight. Then you’ll be crying, sitting in my face lookin’ all sad.
Marlon: I know mama’ I’m leaving now.  Im just letting you know how I feel and . . . 
Mama Rose: and what na boy. Speak Up! 
Marlon: Nothin’ mama, nothing.
Mama Rose: Boy you betta stop playin’ with me. Now get on. You Better Not Miss That Plane. 
Marlon: Yeah I know I won’t miss it. I love you .
Mama Rose: I love you too baby, I just want you to be safe. Call me as soon as you land. Now you sure you wanna go alone, I got enough money to ----
Marlon: No mom!  I can handle it. 
Mama Rose: Well alright na’. Just stay in touch, don’t forget about nobody.
Marlon: I wouldn’t even try. 
Marlon leaves going to the airport, wishing that he would have told his mom about his secret. He just knew that she wouldn’t understand. On his way to the airport he stops by at his cousin’s house to see his friends and family before he left. 
James: took you long enough to get here, your flight leaves in a few hours.
Marlon: yea I know, I just left ma’s house.
James: you alright?
Marlon: yeah I’m just nervous I don’t want to feel bad, but I know I’m goin’ to be homesick. 
Devin: what you mean, it’s alright don’t worry im coming to see you.
Antonio: yeah me too, you’re going to do fine. You’re going to have money, writing movies for rich celebrities! 
Marlon: yeah woo hoo. Maybe I need to get there or something. Who knows?
Antonio: so what are you going to do when you get there?
Marlon: well I just put my stuff in a storage there , I don’t really have much. But im going to get it out and throw something together. But I have to work tomorrow. I start my first day.
David: you do know the time difference between Michigan and Cali’ right?
Marlon: ooooh that’s what you call it when the times are different. Of course! 
David: yeah smart ass.
Marlon: well someone has to be smart if you’re going’ to ask the dumb questions.
James: (laughing) right.
Acadia: excuse me! Let’s not have an episode you guys. You do have neighbors.  But let me see my baby before he leaves.
Marlon: (laughing/ smiling) yeah I am so going to miss you.
Acadia: aww honey I know.  
Amber:  okay! Before the tears start to shed. Do not become a GO GO Dancer
Marlon: I wont to many colors makes me think of gay pride. 
Amber: yeah be a go-go dancer that day.
Marlon: Hell yeah
Acadia: speaking of “GAY!” did you tell your mom?
Marlon: I tried, but I failed. It’s just I kinda know how she’s gonna take it. She’s gonna flip out .
Acadia: but I thought you wanted to tell her face to face.
Marlon: I do but, why doesn’t she just ask, or look around. Everybody knows. 
Antonio: who said she didn’t
Marlon: because if she knew she would have said something already.
Amber: how you know?
Marlon: I don’t but im pretty sure she would
Acadia: well she didn’t
Marlon: so wait does she know?
Amber: who knows? 
Marlon: (laughing) you guys are completely crazy! Shut up!  
Antonio: I am so confused. 
James: Marlon, Nina and Nicky just got here.
Marlon: well let me hurry up and got outta here.
Nina: (crying) I love you so much be good, and come see me.
Marlon: why the hell are you crying? 
Nicky: she is a mess, but give me a hug guy. I love you too and I want you to communicate.  You are mine, gay or not. And you don’t wanna divorce me, ‘cause im taking everything.
Marlon: but I don’t ----
Nicky: but nothing, I’d hate for you to live in an expensive city when all your expenses are mine. 
Marlon: yea, you’re crazy! Let me go. 
Nicky: (laughing) you know im playing. But you are lookin’ good.
Marlon: well let me get out of here y’all. 
David: don’t forget about us cousin. Love you man.
Marlon: love all y’all too. I’ll come visit I promise.
James: let’s not lie.
Marlon: shut up, I’ll try. My mom’s here. 
Marlon makes it to the airport and on the flight. Landing in LA and makes it to his new home and get homesick, but he goes out and meet some people and make some friends. 
Knock at the door. . . . .
Marlon: who is it!?
Eric: it’s just, well, your new neighbor. Just trying to introduce myself
Marlon: oh well hold on, one second.
Eric: mhm
Marlon: [opening the door] Wow
Eric: what!? Is there something on my face? 
{Eric was the cute Latin guy next door. Scruffy hair, pretty smile with white teeth, golden skin, and the sexiest wardrobe}
Marlon: (giggling) oh no, it’s just your teeth are so pretty.
Eric: Oh, well thanks I guess. By the way, I’m Eric.
Marlon: oh, silly me. I’m Marlon.
Eric:  so where you moving from?
Marlon: Michigan
Eric: (surprised) you’re not from California? So this is your first time being in LA?
Marlon: (Smiling) Yes. Yes, it is.
Eric: well I should take you out, show you around.
Marlon: take me out? [Marlon thinking to himself: does he really want to take me out, he is gorgeous. Hell yeah I’ll go out with him, but I have to go to work in the freaking mornin’ why would they have me start the next day after I land. 
Eric: yes, that is what I said.
Marlon: well I have to work tomorrow, so just don’t have me out late. 
Eric: well come on. Come with me to my house first so I can get my keys.
Marlon: should I bring anything?
Eric: yea, you and maybe your cell phone.
Marlon: well of course.
Eric: and maybe a camera.
Marlon: (all Smiles) okay.
Eric: this is my house, excuse the mess in the kitchen, I was cleaning a closet and that’s just the stuff that I don’t need. 
Marlon: so trash?
Eric: No, give it to the charity.
Marlon: that’s sweet. Well that’s kind of you.
Eric: (smiling) thanks, I think so too. Why not? What good is it, if it’s not worn?
Marlon: that’s what clothes are made for.
Eric: (laughing) right, exactly. 
Marlon: what’s that noise?
Eric: oh yeah I have a dog. Not a girly dog but a dog?
Marlon: so it’s a big dog?
Eric: No. Bruce! He just a little schnauzer 
Marlon: aww he is cute. 
Eric: cute?
Marlon: I mean he’s huggable
Eric: yeah I know what you mean. This is going to be fun. Let’s go.
Marlon: you’re bringing the dog
Eric: yessir, lem’me get his sweater.
Marlon: well alright.
Eric: so how old are you?
Marlon: I am 24
Eric: ok, I’m 25. When is your birthday?
Marlon: September 26.
Eric: oooh okay mines December 19
Marlon: back in Michigan it would be freezing cold and snow.
Eric: well there is snow up in the mountains.
Marlon: yea I bet. 
Eric: So one question, just because it’s something about you that catches me.
Marlon: what’s that?  [ thinking to self: I hope he isn’t about to ask if I am gay, I shouldn’t of said cute. He’s gonna hate me. First cute guy I see and he is probably straight and a homo-phobic. 
Eric: are you gay?
Marlon: yes, I am, is that a problem.
Eric: no not at all, I mean I just wanted to know because you said cute and you were just gazing at my chest a minute ago. 
Marlon: well im sorry
Eric: it’s totally fine.
Marlon: if you say so.
Eric: so do your parents know you’re the way you are
Marlon: actually they don’t, but it’s kinda difficult. But no they don’t.
Eric: I understand, I think.
 Marlon: I want them to know. But . . . it’s just a long story. Maybe some other time. 
Eric: Just say when?
Marlon: when what [Thinking to self; wait. Did he just offer, naaa he wouldn’t he‘s straight, I think. Maybe I should ask, hell he asked me. 
Eric: Nothing. Nothing at all. 
Marlon: okay, so where are we?
 Eric: well really we only walked around the corner, but this is our little strip mall. You have Gucci, Ralph Lauren, and the Armani exchange on this side. Then you have restaurants, and maybe a gallery or two. 
Marlon: all of this is in my backyard.
Eric: (laughing) yeah, pretty much. Welcome to Hollywood Marlon.
Marlon: thanks, this is gonna be fun, and you’re definitely my new best friend
Eric: Alright as long as you have a job. 
Marlon: I do! You better have a job, because I love clothes. I love looking good.
Eric: well best friends we are.
Marlon: what do you do?
Eric: Im just a local, high class, a-list stylist.
Marlon: so why do you live in a condo?
Eric: why do you live in a condo? Where do you work? Who do you work for is the question?
Marlon: sorry, maybe that was a lot.
Eric: Just kidding but I don’t want to waste my money on a big house.
Marlon: I understand. It’s just you and the dog.
Eric: exactly. But we will definitely shop. 
Marlon: well, here I am in Hollywood. Here we go. 
Part 2 (Assistance):
Alarm clock goes off . . . .
Phone starts ringing . . . . . 
Marlon: hello?
Amber: I see you made it in safely. Thanks for calling me.
Marlon: I’m sorry. I landed yesterday around like 7 last night, well it would be 10 there.
Amber: yeah, well what time do you have to be at work. 
Marlon: actually in a couple of hours. I have enough time.
Amber: are you nervous?
Marlon: (sarcastic) no mom im not
Amber: look! Don’t show out just because you doing it big in Hollywood.
Marlon: I won’t. I know who I am and where I come from. 
Amber: yeah you say that now.
Marlon: (laughing) ok calm down. So I got this neighbor and----
Amber: you like him.
Marlon: DAMN! Amber you didn’t even let me say nothing but he’s cute. I don’t know him. And I don’t think he’s gay. But I don’t think he’s straight. I don’t know.
Amber:  do not get strung up all in some boy. You are there to work. How much money do he make?
Marlon: (laughing) Right. But he makes a decent amount. I think he’s up there. He said that he is a stylist for the A-list.
Amber: (laughing) the “A-list” huh? 
Marlon: yeah Am-Bam. But let me get dressed and get myself together.
Amber: alright, call me when you get in.
Marlon: okay.
Amber: I’m serious, don’t forget.
Marlon: I won’t! 
Amber: ok bye.
Marlon: later
Marlon gets up and starts to hear someone screaming outside. He gets up and plays it off and goes to get his newspaper.
Eric: Mornin’ Neighbor
Marlon:  Mornin
Eric: todays your big day
Marlon: yeah it is
Marlon shuts the door, wandering if that was Eric yelling at somebody. He ignores his assumptions and continues with his big day. He gets showered, gets cute, and makes his way down to the studio. 
Marlon: Mornin, my name is Marlon Johnston. I’m suppose to be working here.
Natalie (Clerk):  Ahh yes, Marlon. Your office is on floor 6 and your assistant should be waiting for you. 
Marlon: I have an assistant?
Natalie (Clerk): That’s what it says here, see!
Marlon: (smiling) yeah, that’s a change. Well alright. Thanks a lot.
Natalie (Clerk): no problem, I guarantee I’ll see you as you leave for lunch or for the day. I’m Natalie by the way. 
Marlon: you just might. 
Natalie: have a good day.
Marlon: you too.
Marlon makes his way to the elevator, looks around and smile. He’s sure that everyone can tell that he’s gay because he’s dressed cute but professional. 
Cameron (assistant): good morning, im Cameron im your ---
Marlon: assistant.
Cameron: yeah how’d you 
Marlon: lets get one thing straight. Do not be nervous around me, because by the both of us being nervous nothing will get done. Second, this is going to be fun. 
Cameron: is it?
Marlon: yea it is , walk with me. Tell me about yourself
Cameron: well I’m Cameron; I graduated last year I’ve been working here and there. But I like this job. And im gay.
Marlon: (surprised) me too. 
Cameron: well this really is going to be fun. 
Marlon: hell yeah. So this is the office?
Cameron: yeah this is us right here. 
Marlon: I like it. 
Cameron: I never go too far because my desk is right here. 
Marlon:  I see. 
Cameron: well sorry but you have a meeting with some producers about a layout of a some character in about 20 minutes.  And here’s a frap, I didn’t know what kind to get you so I got you mocha. 
Marlon: my favorite. 
Cameron: just don’t get all btichy and diva on me .
Marlon: naa that’s not me. But I can get a bit demanding . but just make sure you do things right.
Cameron: for the record,  1 of the producers  completely hates gay men or women. So just keep it cool. He likes to make things harder than what they are.
Marlon: if I have to write it, i’ll act how I want. 
Cameron: work it! Well here you are. Enjoy, if you need me text me. 
Marlon: gotcha! I just hope this isn’t one of those meetings that just drag, ya know.
Cameron: I never really ever see that here , they get straight to the point. 
Marlon: good. 
Marlon walks in and takes a seat and his boss Geff and 3 other guys walk in.
Geff: good morning Marlon. How ya feeling?
Marlon: im pretty excited, kinda speechless still. 
Geff: well I take that as good. So today we’re going to be talking about what we want and how we want it. Just brainstorming. 
Marlon: I can dig it.
 Geff: (laughing) gentlemen this is Marlon our new writer. 
Marlon gets to know everybody and they begin to sit down and brainstorm
Geff: So I want a guy with secrets, but with attitude. Makes it all look good, but he knows that he’s just like the rest. I want a brat. But a man. 
Marlon: I think I have the perfect character. 
Geff: well let me in on this thought. 
Marlon: we’ll call him, John, John Govei.  He is a college student, living for 2 lives. Let make it sexy, but…..
Geff: but what?
Marlon: but lets say John is way different. Lets say that he is weird but cool. He lives alone with a dog and is getting married with a women, but he use to be gay. 
Geff: yes! I like it. It would be hilarious. I can see it now. Instead of him having ex’s he learns how to be a real boyfriend. We can call it the Ladies Man. Cuz every girl has a gay guy. And this lady has turned hers straight. 
Marlon: EXACTLY!
Geff: and this is why you are hired. Creative minds ! I love it.!
Marlon: well thanks.
Geff: well your half of the meeting is not even close to being over.
Marlon: well why is that. 
Geff: well lets say it is for now. You are going to have two days to think of a bio for this guy. So I’ll see you then.
Marlon: wait this is work?
Geff: yeah, kinda easy. 
Marlon: yea, you can say that, well 2 days. I should have a lot. So alright. Im going to just take the rest of the day off. 
Geff: get to know your assistant. 
Marlon: sounds good. 
Marlon leaves the meeting and he invites Cameron to come along with him for the day.
Marlon: so where should we go.
Cameron: well honestly, we need to get you a new phone. A bank account and a credit card. And lets go look at some new cars. 
Marlon: maybe you should drive.
Cameron: (laughing) No
Marlon: what?
Cameron: I said no. you’re gonna learn, this is home now. 
Marlon: (laughing) shut up. Well lets go, which way.
Cameron: turn left; so how was the meeting? What do they want now?
Marlon: well Geff said he wants a guy with attitude and secrets. 
Cameron: Geff is so sexy! I love looking at him.
Marlon: oh god. . . . well he is kinda cute. 
Cameron: Kinda? HE IS! 
Marlon: but the meeting was kinda of brief. 
Cameron: they’re probably just going easy on you. 
Marlon: the job seems kinda of easy
Cameron: well of course ! you work for Geff Certz . do you know his movies get Oscar nominated? All the time. 
Marlon: no I didn’t, how would I know that there are popular movie producers. 
Cameron:  (laughing) well true. But you could read the credits at the end
Marlon: I’ll pass. 
Cameron: well yes Geff is definitely famous. So you are  in good hands. ! 
Marlon: well that’s good.
Cameron: did he put your money in your account yet.
Marlon: yes, he said he did.
Cameron: well you should go to the bank for to get your things activated and in hand. So you can at least purchase some things. 
Marlon: okay Cameron, you are on a roll
Cameron; well what can I say. I’m just assisting. 
Marlon: (Laughin) yeah. 
Marlon and Cameron end up at every store on the strip. Marlon takes Cameron home and then stops by to talk to Eric before he goes home.
Eric: Hey 
Marlon: hey, hows it goin’ ?
Eric: It’s alright, I have a quick question?
Marlon: and what’s that?
Eric: did you hear me screaming this morning?
Marlon: that was you?!
Eric: (embarrassed) yeeeaaaahh that was me . sorry.
Marlon: wow, yeah you were loud. I thought someone was fighting.
Eric: someone was , it was just my, well now my ex. We  just got into a huge argument about nothing but I’m just happy its over man. I hate it when relationships drag your whole Demeter down .
Marlon: I guess I understand. 
Eric: (laughing) it’s okay if you don’t. but I do apologize. We were loud.
Marlon: wait did you hit her?
Eric: Her? You mean Him. And yea I did. He hit me first .
Marlon: (shocked) wait, I thought you said you got into it with the person you were dating. 
Eric: I did. 
Marlon: but it-----
Eric: I’m gay Marlon. 
Marlon: oooooooh, that makes a lot more sense. 
Eric: what does?
Marlon: nothing not at all. But are you okay?
Eric: yeah I’ll be fine. 
Marlon: do you want to talk about it .
Eric: it would help but I’m starving.
Marlon: well im not doing anything, let’s find somewhere to eat at. 
Eric: I really just want a sandwich.
Marlon: I’ll treat. 
Eric: well let’s go. 
Marlon and eric, go to one of the restaurants behind their condo’s and start off dinner with a bottle of champagne
Eric: this is for you.
Marlon: the champagne?
Eric: Yes, its so good.
Marlon: I never really had any before
Eric: where are you from.
Marlon: I’m just new to the big life I guess. I wasn’t always rich.
Eric: who was? Everyone has to earn their earnings and you have earned this champagne, so drink it.
Marlon: (laughing) ok.
Eric: I don’t really wanna talk about my past. I’m just happy it’s over, I’ve been wanting out for a month now. And well im happy im out. I feel like I graduated from high school
Marlon:  So you feel kinda good huh?
Eric: hell yeah. Im at dinner with a friend. And you’re cute. I hope he see’s me . the only reason why I really yelled was because I was disrespected. Don’t turn into a bitch because I told you how I feel
Marlon: true, I do the same . you treat someone the way you want to be treated.
Eric: well that guy is just out of luck. Because I was going to kick his ass sooner or later. 
Marlon: well if your happy then im happy, just work on you. Nothing wrong wit hhaving fun with friends. 
Eric: im going out this weekend you should come.
Marlon:  (shy) Oh I don’t know. I don’t want to embarrass myself. Now that is something I don’t need to do. At all 
Eric: I want to see you get live.
Marlon: Don’t get me wrong. I am a party type of guy. I am bad. I just chose to let everybody think they are the shit. So I can have some entertainment. 
Eric: yeah you sound bad. You talkin pretty big there.
Marlon: (laughing) I can show you better than I can tell you. So this weekend?
Eric: yes.
Marlon: well lets make this fun. 
Part 3 (The Weekend):
Eric bust through Marlon’s front door.
Eric: Marlon, I’m so excited man. Are you sure you’re up for this.
Marlon: (laughing) I’m a bit on the nervous side like always, but as long as you’re not the type to get drunk and get into a fight. 
Eric: That’s because you’re not use to LA yet. And I don’t drink unless someone buys me a drink. 
Marlon: you could be right. And yeah okay. I invited a friend from work to come too, if that’s okay.
Eric: Why wouldn’t it be, and besides you already invited them. Were you going to call and tell them that they couldn’t come. That would be mean. 
Marlon: (sarcasm) okay Dr. Emotion it’s okay. His name is Cameron. He’s my assistant.
Eric: Wait huh? You’re mixing up work life with your personal life. 
Marlon: it’ll be fine.
Eric: No honestly, that’s one thing you need to be careful about. If you get fired then what?
Marlon: I won’t get fired! 
Eric: you don’t know that.
Marlon: well let him come just this once. 
Phone Rings . . . . 
Marlon: Hello?
Cameron (on the phone): I’m not going to be able to make it tonight sorry, maybe some other time. 
Marlon: its okay don’t worry about it . I’ll see you on Monday.
Cameron (on the phone): whatever you say boss. 
Back to Eric. . . . . 
Marlon: see look! He’s not even going . 
Eric: good! Now if you see him while we’re out, then that’s different. You don’t just invite co-workers to come party with you. What the hell were you thinking. The last thing you need are rumors about you, AT WORK. Not professional. You have a lot to learn my friend.
Marlon: I see. 
Eric: Don’t even worry about it because we’re just going out tonight to have fun. See what kind of attention we get.
Marlon: (stuck) We?
Eric: When 2 sexy guys walk into a restaurant, bar, club, or even theatre. All Heads turn. Straight guys even look. So yes, WE
Marlon:  This should be interesting.
Eric: yeah it should, what are you wearing,
Marlon: I was going to wear some light blue denim jeans with a tank.
Eric: alright, that’s not gonna work. I should have been a lot more, specific. We’re going fancy tonight.
Marlon: what do you mean fancy Eric? 
Eric: fancy like, I nice little club, with music but also a dining area. 
Marlon:  so I should change
Eric: Immediately 
Marlon: (laughing) shut up, Come back here and help me find something to wear I just bought a lot of new clothes. 
Eric: (whining) Marlon, that will take forever, I have to go back to my house and find me something to wear too.
Marlon: well you go get dressed, I’ll figure something out.
Eric: okay. 30 minutes. 
Marlon: I’ll be ready. 
Marlon and Eric get dressed and go to this Club called Devotion. They take their seats and look around. . . . 
Eric: (whispering) I think you have a looker.
Marlon: (whispering) who could be looking at me, I don’t know anybody.
Eric: (whispering) more the reason to look. You’re a new face. Fresh Meat. And you look nice. 
Marlon: (whispering) well thanks you don’t look bad neither. 
Lance: (introducing himself) Hi, my name is Lance, and I was wandering could I buy you a drink.
Marlon: (confused) wait me?
Lance: (laughing) yes, you. And you are?
Marlon: (innocent) Marlon, my name is Marlon and sure you can buy me a drink. 
Lance: (flirting) so what will it be, lemme guess you look kinda butch so Im guessing that you want something strong.
Marlon: (Flirting) wrong. I want something worth drinking, so surprise me.
Lance: ahhhhh alright, I can do that. 
Lance takes off to get Marlon a drink. . . . .
Eric: I see you have a way with words. 
Marlon: what? No. that was just harmless flirting.
Eric: YOU! Better not get drunk and start acting crazy on me.
Marlon: I won’t.
Eric: shhhh here he comes. 
Lance: how about we all share a bottle of champagne.
Eric:  you guys can, I think someone is calling me.
Marlon: you think?
Eric: Marlon just shhh, Lance right?
Lance: yes
Eric: (attitude) if you hurt my new best friend, you won’t be able to drink again. 
Lance: oh I won’t, just getting acquainted.
Eric leaves the table to go sit at the bar. . . .
Marlon: I’m sorry, you’re cute and all. And you look clean but I’m here with my friend maybe some other time. 
Lance: well can I at least have your number. 
Marlon: (laughing) no. I don’t know you, and the last thing I need is to be up all night trying to get to know someone through texting. 
Lance: (disappointed) well I see you have your mind made up, if I see you again, I’m getting your number.
Marlon: hey, I appreciate the confidence, but that just hypothetically speaking. But who knows what’ll happen?
Marlon gets up and walks away from the table leaving with the champagne bottle. Lance was going to say something, but he just let it go. 
Marlon: I kno you didn’t think that I was going to let some nerd steal me away from you, did you?
Eric: I was just letting you have fun.
Marlon: well this is not fun, we are young. This looks like a polo club. 
Eric: (laughing) it kinda is.
Marlon: (laughing) okay, we’re leaving. Where are the clubs.
Eric: c’mon I’ll drive. 
Eric and Marlon drive to south beach to hit up a club.
Eric: (yelling) OKAY! DO NOT GET LOST! BUT HAVE FUN! 
Marlon: (yelling) oh we will, we waited In that line for a long time. We better ! 
Eric: (yelling) let’s go over there it seems more quiet. 
Marlon: (yelling) alright!
Eric: this place is crowded
Marlon: I know. Let’s take a shot.
Eric: I thought you said
Marlon: forget what I said. Tequila or Vodka?
Eric: Tequila
Marlon: my kinda guy.
Eric: 2 shots each.
Marlon and Eric both take there 2 shots and the party begins , it starts to get late and a fight breaks out. Everybody is rushed out of the club. Marlon is on the outside looking for Eric when he see’s Eric inside of the car getting some head.
Marlon: (surprised) ERIC!!!
Eric jumps back to his senses and pushes the guy off of him. The guy happens to be Cameron’s boyfriend and then Cameron comes from the club and see’s what’s going on.
Cameron: Justin!!!!!
Marlon: Cameron?! 
Cameron: (embarrassed) this is so embarrassing, but at the same time heart breaking.  How could you do something like this to me!?
Justin: I . . . . I . . . .I  didn’t mean it .
Eric: I don’t think this has anything to do with us Marlon we should just go.
Marlon: yeah maybe you’re right. 
Eric and Marlon leave the scene. And on their way back home they start to talk about their night.
Eric: kinda speechless over there.
Marlon: (Sarcasm) I mean what do you want me to say? Way to go eric!
Eric: wait are you mad.
Marlon: why would I be mad at you for getting head in your car.
Eric: Right, exactly why I’m asking.
Marlon: no, im not mad. That guy who was standing next to me was my assistant! And the guy that was blowing you was his boyfriend. 
Eric: well his boyfriend sucks at sucking. 
Marlon: (laughing) I cannot believe you just said that.
Eric: well I apologize for that. 
Marlon: don’t be sorry.
Eric: (getting mad) your right! I wasn’t even completely in his mouth
Marlon: I could see that. CLEARLY! 
Eric: sorry .
Marlon: well I had a good time. 
Eric: I di---
Marlon: (laughing) I know! No need to even say it . you had a great time.
Eric: the only thing that really bothers me is that, the guy, Justin said that he was single and just getting out of a relationship. But I hate the fact that he was cheating. 
Marlon:  just let it go. There is no reason to get worked up about something that has absolutely nothing to do with you or me. 
Eric: well don’t you work with his boyfriend?
Marlon: yes I do, but I hope that he doesn’t plan on talking to me about It on Monday. Actually he just texted me 
Eric: what does it say.
Marlon:  it says “tell your friend that I hope he enjoyed his-self because Justin is just a hore”
Eric: welp im getting tested first thing tomorrow. And wow its always the weird guy to be the bitch about it all. 
Marlon: I think Cameron is weird too!
Eric: see! (laughing) don’t even text back.
Marlon: oh im not, im to old for that. ! this is not high school. Nobody wanted your boyfriend, just his mouth! 
Eric: (laughing) exactly! Let’s go home. 
Marlon: yea lets!
Part 4 (Back To Life): 
Marlon shows up for work on Monday and Cameron walks in the office.
 Cameron: Can we talk?
Marlon: what is there to talk about?
Cameron: well this weekend, you kinda caught me in the worst position ever. 
Marlon: that has nothing to do with me. So for the record, keep me out of it and don’t mix your personal life with our business. 
Cameron: you’re right but I don’t appreciate your friend being with my ex’
Marlon: exactly like you said, your ex’ but I have nothing to do with this. I’m going to have to ask you to leave if you continue to talk about this. We can talk later if it’s that big of a deal, which I think it’s not.
Cameron: you can think what you want.
Marlon: I know and I will. Thank you. 
Cameron: can I get you anything to start you off this morning.
Marlon: actually, nothing at all, you should go pull yourself together. You’re making an emotional mess.
Cameron: (crying) I know. And I just don’t know what to do.
Marlon: (starting to care) okay, Cameron shut the door. And sit down. 
Cameron shuts the door and sits down and Marlon hands him some clinex. 
Marlon: what’s going on?
Cameron: I been with him since high school and he just started, but out of know where, just started to do everything that breaks me down.
Marlon: what do you mean?
Cameron: he started cheating and I left him, I did but he wanted me back and I believed him and then he would cheat, and then . . . 
Marlon: do you love him? Or you just around because he stayed around when you guys were In high school?
Cameron: I try to love him I do, but it’s just that I shouldn’t have to fight myself to love him. I know better than to cheat so he should too.
Marlon: true, you are right. So what do you want to do?
Cameron: I want to care, and I do, a lot. I want . . . I don’t want to be with him. I just don’t want him to think he’s a nobody to me. 
Marlon: one thing you shouldn’t do is not be comfortable with yourself. NO you first. Because if you don’t know you, there is no way you can try to be with someone. That’s to much stress. You need to get yourself together. Dating is fine. It’s harmless. But don’t commit that much anymore. Until you can hold your own stuff down.
Cameron: yeah. Yeah Marlon, you’re right.  I don’t need him. I can care. Buit he has to earn my attention.
Marlon: Sure, yeah that’s right. 
Cameron: thank you. 
Marlon: no problem im not a bad guy, but I really have nothing to do with this though. 
The phone starts to ring and Cameron delivers the phone call to Marlon. . . 
Cameron: you have a phone call on line one, it’s someone named James.
Marlon: James? 
Cameron: yeah, I think that’s what he said. 
Marlon answer’s the line. . . 
Marlon: hello?
James (on the phone): hey 
Marlon: (excited) WHAT! How did you get my work number?
James (on the phone): don’t worry about it, guess what?
Marlon: what? Is it something bad or good.
James(on the phone): it’s something good.
Marlon: oh good, uhhh, you were casted.
James (on the phone): YES!
Marlon: That’s Amazing! 
James: No, the good part is that I’m moving to Los Angeles.
Marlon: When?!
James: well I asked the producer could I bring some people with me, and he said yes, so im bringing the crew.
Marlon: (Escastic) I am so excited. You guys can come see my house and my friends. I only have 2. Cameron and Eric
Cameron’s face lights up, only because Marlon considered him as his friend. 
Marlon: just call me when you plan on getting here. 
James: I know, im not that slow.
The phone call ends and Marlon goes back to work . . . 
Cameron: (happy) well “friend” off to wrok, I go.
Marlon: (laughing) alrighty then.
Works goes by and Marlon Presents his character for Geff . . . .
Marlon: like I said last week, his name will be John, John is currently gay, but we have to film the transformation and how he tries to be straight to makes everyone happy, but secretly he is gay and he likes guys. 

