THE ORIGINALS
BY: Jaime Infante

Characters:

Jokes

Lolo

Pee-wee
Lucky

Hozer

Gato

Cuete

Guy
T-virus


Big Fat Guy
Scene 1:

(Lolo is sitting down in my room listening to music, Jokes walks in and sits next to Lolo)
Jokes:

Was up ese?

Lolo:

Nothing much foo just chillen here.

Jokes:

Orale, you want to go to the park Lucky and Pee-Wee are over there right know.

Lolo:

Lets go meet them up foo.

(Lolo and Jokes walk off)

Scene 2:

(Lucky and Pee-Wee are sitting on the park benches talking, then Lolo and Jokes approach them)

Lolo:

Was up foo (shakes Luckys and Pee-Wees hand)

Jokes:

Was up dog (shakes Luckys and Pee-Wees hand)

Lolo:

So what are you fools up to?
Lucky:

Nuthing foo just keeping a watch my varrio, making sure every thing is smooth.
Jokes:
Damn this is boring foo

(Jokes pulls out his boom-box and we are all kicking back listening to Mr. Criminals music)

Lolo:

Foo theres nothing else to do

Pee-wee:

We can call Hozer and see if he can kick it

Lolo:

Dose he still have his car?

Pee-wee:

Yeah I think so, let me call him

(Pee-wee pulls out a phone and calls Hozer)

Pee-wee:

Was up foo, what are you doing, nothing much just kicking it here with Lucky, Lolo, and Jokes… so can you come through cause were hella bored.. alright then foo I’ll see you in a bit.

Lolo:

What happened foo?

Pee-wee:
Hozer said hes guna come through in a bit because he has to pick up Gato and Cuete.

Lolo:
Orale, dats cool

Pee-wee:

Aye Lucky you want to get jumped in foo?

Lucky:

I don’t know foo cause I got my girl pregnant foo and all the shit we do will come back to her and my future son.

Lolo:

Fuck foo you got her pregnant... Damn ese that’s some serious shit foo.

Lucky:

Yeah foo I know that’s why im trying to get my shit straight.

Lolo:

That’s cool dog, but if you ever need anything foo I got you… especially money, don’t be afraid to ask ese.

Lucky:

O.k. dog, thanks for the support ese.

(Hozer, Cuete and Gato walk in)

Hozer:

Was up carnales
Lolo:

Sup foo

Gato:

What are you vatos doing?

Lolo:

Nothing just kicken it

Cuete:

Damn this is boring lets go do something… lets ride on some one.

Jokes:

(asks Cuete) do you have a strap?

Cuete:

They don’t call me Cuete for nothing foo, Im always strapped

(Cuete pulls out a 9mm.)

Lolo:

Alright then foo lets cruz.

(every one gets in Hozers truck.)

Scene 2:

(We are cruzing around Reno, when all of a sudden we drive by some guy wearing a red shirt)

Cuete:

Flip a “U” Hozer

Hozer:

For what foo?

Cuete:

Im guna hit this foo up

Hozer:

Alright then foo.

(Hozer dos a “U” turn and parks the car in front of the guy… Cuete gets out and walks to the guy)

Cuete:

Where you from ese?

Guy:

No where, I don’t bang homie

Cuete:

Whats up with all that red ese, are you a norputo or what ese?
Guy:

Naw homie I just like wearing red.

Cuete:

Fuck red homie, this is O.G.S gang muthafucka, you better take that red off before you get fucked up.

Guy:

I don’t have to do shit

Cuete:

Well you better take that shit off before you get blasted 

(Cuete pulls out his 9mm. and points it to the guys face)

Guy:

Yo! Man put that shit down!

Cuete:

Fuck you ese, if you whant to live take that red shirt off

Guy:

Ok man just don’t shoot me!
(Guy takes his shirt off and throws it on the floor)

Cuete:

Get on your knees bitch

Guy:

Why?

Cuete:

Do it bitch before I shoot you.

(Guy gets on his knees and Cuete pistol whips him in the face)

Cuete:

Fucken pussy ass bitch

(Cuete walks back in the car and we begin to cruz again.)

Jokes:

Damn that shit was funny ese

(we parked in an alley)

Pee-wee:

What the fuck are we guna do know?

Hozer:

Just chill, till we find something to do

Gato:

Damn this is boring, aye Jokes you should spit some lines

Jokes:

Do you got any instrumentals

Hozer:

Yeah foo, let me look for my C.D

(Hozer puts the C.D in and turns the volume up)
Jokes (free style):

Yo, yo, turn that shit up ese… uh, uh

Yo, check it they call me Jokes

Let me pull out the blunt and begin to smoke

Puffin on a swisher so I’m smelling like grapes

Fuck the Police they’re trying to investigate

And fuck all the bitches trying to hate

Fuck T-virus, bitch you cant handle this

So put the mic. Down you fucken bitch

Tryn to act hard with your mouth full of dick..

Hahaha you fucken bitch!!

Lolo:

Hahaha, damn ese that shit was tight

Pee-wee:

Who the fuck is T-virus?
Jokes:

Its some fucken white boy that tride dissing me with F.T.B

Lolo:

Dosnt that bitch go to Sparks High.

Jokes:

Yeah he dos

Cuete:

We should go hit him up

Jokes:

Fuck it ese I’m down

(we all drive to Sparks High School and wait in front of the school)

Lolo:

What time is it foo?

Hozer:

Its 2:15 homie

Lolo:

Damn homie we still got 15 minuets

(Hozer turns the truck off and turns the radio up)

Pee-wee:
Hay Jokes you should make T-virus call him self a bitch and I’ll record it and we can put it in one of your songs.

Jokes:

Hahaha, Damn that’s hella funny, I’m guna try to do that.
Lolo:

Its almost 2:30 you should post up in front of the truck.

(the bell rings and a bunch of kids walk by)

(Jokes walks quickly to T-virus)

Jokes:
Hay bitch why the fuck where you talking shit about me.

T-virus:

Yo man I don’t know you

Jokes:

This is Jokes bitch… Why the fuck did you have my name In your mouth.

T-virus:

I never had my name in your mouth, I mean your name in my mouth

Jokes:

Why you scared bitch

T-virus:

I don’t know

Jokes:

You’re a bitch foo, call your self a bitch

T-virus:

Why would I do that?

Jokes:

Cause if you don’t Im guna beat your ass

T-virus:

Dude I don’t like to fight.

Jokes:

Cause you’re a bitch, your scared to fight

T-virus:

Dude what would you get from the fight, you would beat my ass that’s it, its not even worth to fight

Jokes:

Stopp being a bitch and fight me

T-virus:

No man fighting is against what I believe in!

Jokes:

Fuck you pussy… you’re a lil bitch

(Jokes punches T-virus in the face, T-virus falls and doesn’t get back up)

Lolo:

Lets go Jokes before the cops get here.
