
 

CAM 

No, you’re just trying to get in my head. You’re Scared. I won't have 

time for you anymore. You'll have no one to mess with or torment all 

the time. 

 

JOSEPH 

Cam, I'm not the jealous type. I can share. 

 

CAM 

(sighs) Another stupid, fucking joke. 

 
JOSEPH 

(Hurt) My "stupid fucking jokes" are what help you get through your 

pathetic fucking day. I say the shit you can’t! I’m the one constantly 

in your ear trying to help you realize your faults. We both know who 

the Fuck you are. All I've ever done is try to be there for you and 

help you, but you continue to push me away! But you sure do bring that 

other asshole into your life so easily. Sharing every secret with him, 

thinking he is really your friend. That's why your ass mopes around 

here in your fucking depressing ass state, he doesn't help you. He 

makes things worse that’s why I'm here, isn't it? His advice wasn't 

working for you? 

 

CAM 

Joseph... He is my friend. He just wants what is best for me. 

 
JOSEPH 

I want what's best for you! (pause) Cam, let me help you. 

 

CAM 

You don't know what I want. You think I want your help? You're the 

problem! I’m getting rid of you this time! (tries to take pills) 

 

JOSEPH 

You and I both know that’s not true. Why else would I still be here? 

 

(Cam hesitates. He puts the pills away and tries to exit; Joseph stops 

him) 

 

JOSEPH 

Cam, no one knows you better than I do. All I want is to stay here and 

help you. 
 

(keys are heard at the door. Robert Enters with a smile) 

 
 

ROBERT 

Hey! Whats up? 

 

JOSEPH 

Look who has arrived. 

 

(Robert heads to cam, Joseph matches Roberts pace  

and Walks backwards in front of Robert,  

while flipping him off. Cam laughs in amusement.) 

 



ROBERT 

You’re looking all nice today. What’s the occasion? 

 

JOSEPH 

He’s winning the Nobel prize. 

 

 

CAM 

Actually… I’m going out with a girl today. 

 

ROBERT 

What! My boy is growing up! The last time you asked a girl out, when 

was that?   

CAM 

I think it was when we were in Mrs. Puertio’s class. 

 

ROBERT 

10th grade! That was so long ago, I almost forgot about it.  
 

CAM 

Yeah, it was pretty, long ago. 

 

 

ROBERT 

Damn that’s right. So, who is it? Do I know Her? 

 

CAM 

Well uh… 

 

ROBERT 

I do, don’t I? Let me guess, is it that chick from our Bio Class? 

 

JOSEPH 

Oooo… You mean the one with the big tits! 

 

CAM 

No not her. 

 

ROBERT 

(Pondering) Then who is it? 

 

CAM 

It’s Michelle. 

 

 

ROBERT 

(Surprised) Michelle? I thought you were over her a long time ago. 

 

CAM 

Well I tried but… I think there is a connection there. When she just 

looks at me, it’s…it’s like her eyes are piercing into my soul and 

like a magnet I’m being pulled to her. I know she feels it too and I 

don’t want to give up on her. 

 
 

ROBERT 

Well, uh, I hope things work out for you. (pause) If they don’t 


