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FADE IN:
int. house-morning

Two women, SHARRON & STEPHANIE, sit on a couch talking.
SHARRON

I just don’t know what’s wrong with him Steph. He used to be so good, but now he skipping school hanging with grown ass men. I just don’t know what to do
STEPHANIE

Did you call his father?

SHARRON

He don’t give a fuck about Marcus. He just gon’ keep sending the little money over here. He ‘ont never spend no time with Marcus

STEPHANIE

Do you try talkin’ to him and tellin’ him need to get his act together?

SHARRON

I tell him that everyday. He don’t listen to nobody. He ain’t even come in last night.

A large teenager walks in through the door. This is MARCUS.

MARCUS

(while walking past them)

Hey

INT. KITCHEN-continous

Sharron follows Marcus into the kitchen. Marcus opens the refrigerator and pokes his head in.

MARCUS

(Under his breath)

We ain’t got shit

SHARRON

Where the hell you been?

MARCUS

I went over Greg house and fell asleep

SHARRON

Why you gotta go over Greg’s house instead coming right home?

MARCUS

Cause ain’t nothing to do here. All you be doing is studying
SHARRON

So what, you can at least check in.

Someone knocks on the door. Sharron looks through the window and sees a boy wearing a white T-shirt and jeans.

SHARRON

Stephanie, tell him I said marcus can’t come out right now

MARCUS

(yelling to boy outside)
I’ll be out in a minute

SHARRON

No you won’t be out in a minute

MARCUS

I’m ‘bout to go to school

SHARRON

It’s ‘bout to 10:30, how the fuck you gon’ go to school?

MARCUS

At least, I’m goin’

SHARRON

The first time in a long time

MARCUS

(starts to walk away)

Whatever

Sharron grabs him and makes him face her.

SHARRON

Who the fuck you walkin’ away from?

Marcus looks at her with a blank expression. Sharron lets him go and walks away.

SHARRON (O.S)

Get the hell outta my house

Marcus walks out and starts talking to his friend.

INT. HOUSE-NIGHT

The front door slowly unlocks & Marcus slowly walks in. he walks in the office and sees his mother sleep on a bunch papers and college textbooks. Marcus picks his much-smaller mother up and carries to her bedroom. His mother groggily wakes up as he puts her on the bed.

SHARRON

(groggy)
Thank you, Marcus. I love you

MARCUS

I love you too, ma

Marcus walks out the room and closes the door.

THE END
