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INT. RESTAURANT - AFTERNOON

VAL (20s) African-American. A determined young lady who wants 
better for herself, sits with TASHA (20s) African-American 
veteran of hard living. Val eats like she’s starving.

TASHA
You sounded crazy on the phone--

VAL
Amber’s missing. Detectives looking 
for me. Mark pressuring me for the 
money he fronted!

TASHA
Just calm down. Take a breath--

VAL
I don’t have time for that!--

TASHA
If you don’t think, you’re dead!

Val continues to devour the food.

TASHA (CONT'D)
I told you all not to go screwing 
around with Mark--

VAL
If that’s all you got for me I can 
leave now! Especially, since I 
remember you introducing me to him.

TASHA
What did he front you money for?

VAL
We were looking to get out of the 
city. To try and start over.

TASHA
What he have her do?

Val takes a swig of her drink.

VAL
She was supposed to be a hostess at 
some upscale party. 

TASHA
Was it a Diamond Party?



2.

VAL
Yeah, I think so.

Tasha shakes her head.

VAL (CONT'D)
What?

TASHA
Diamond girls aren’t just 
hostesses, they’re dessert.

Val’s burger hand trembles. She drops the burger.

VAL
Amber don’t deserve anything bad to 
happen to her!--

TASHA
If you don’t know for sure put it 
out of your mind. It’ll only slow 
you down. First things first, get 
Mark off your ass.

VAL
Well, I don’t have the 500 dollar 
he taxing me!

TASHA
Son of a bitch. Come by the club 
tonight. I got you. Don’t go home.

VAL
How come you’ve tried to help me 
and Amber so much?

TASHA
Penance is a bitch. You and Amber 
are screwing up mine.

VAL
What do we do about Amber?

Tasha slides out.

TASHA
She’s on her own until she turns 
up. Word of wisdom. You have to 
know when it’s time to save 
yourself. Don’t get caught slippn’.
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