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TEASER 

INT. MARK'S REC ROOM -- DAY (7:30 A.M.)

KAT's just hanging up the phone and crosses a name off her list. As she starts punching in another number, MARK enters, tired and disheveled. He looks the question at her.

 

KAT

No Travis. 



MARK

Shit. 

He shakes his head, his face a mask of anxiety and weariness.



KAT

Were you out all night? 



MARK

Until 3:00. I went out again at 5:00 to have another look. Have you talked to all of his friends? 



KAT

Nobody's seen him. Where did you go? 



MARK

The usual places. The rink, underground parking at the mall. The security guard chased me out. 



KAT

What if he got on a bus or something? 

A tense moment. 



MARK

What did Mom say? 



KAT

She left for work. Walked right past your room... didn't even notice Travis was gone. 

Mark looks at her, stunned and incredulous.



MARK

You're kidding me. 



KAT

Mark... what if he's really in trouble? 

ON MARK.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE
INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - DAY (8:00 A.M.)

A totally fried GIL sits at a table, a latte mug in front of him. CHRIS walks up.



CHRIS

You get it done? 



GIL

Yeah. Two 2,500-word essays in one night. 

Chris takes a seat and flips through the papers.



CHRIS

You're amazing, man. 



GIL

Finished yours 10 minutes ago. 



CHRIS

That means yours is probably better then, huh? 

Chris reaches over, grabs the SECOND ESSAY.


CHRIS (CONT'D)

I'll hand in this one. 



GIL

Hey! 

Chris gets up and leaves. Gil leans forward to rest and knocks the latte cup which spills all over the crisp white paper. He jumps up and stares at the mess.

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR -- DAY (8:14 A.M.)

Mark and Kat walk down the corridor together.



MARK

We'll ask all his friends again, see if they have any answers. 



KAT

We have to call the police. 



MARK

If he doesn't turn up by noon. 



KAT

Where are you going? 



MARK

My locker. 



KAT

You have to see Ravenson right now. You're suspended, remember? 

Mark GROANS and stops. Kat starts down the hall.



KAT

Meet me at 12:00, my locker. 



MARK

Right. 

Mark starts down the hall.



SCOTT

Hey, Mark! Mark, my man! 

NEW ANGLE as Scott intersects with him. Mark keeps walking, forcing Scott to trot to keep up. 



MARK

Later, Scott. 



SCOTT

Look, I'm in love, okay? 



MARK

So propose to her. 



SCOTT

Here, I really like her, but it's like the minute she's around, I freeze, or else I blather out something totally stupid. 



MARK

Just be yourself, man. Don't worry about it. 

Mark turns into another corridor and disappears, leaving Scott standing there. 



SCOTT


(to himself)

Be myself? 


(beat)

Yeah, that's fine, but who am I? 

INT. SCHOOL - GIRL'S WASHROOM - DAY (8:15 A.M.)

ANIKA is with ERIN, looking over a returned ASSIGNMENT.



ANIKA

What did you get on it? 



ERIN

91. 



ANIKA

That doesn't make any sense. How did I get a 79? 



ERIN

Well, the first set of questions, the ones you filled out yourself... 



ANIKA


(witheringly)
Well, next time, double-check them. 

Anika suddenly smiles brightly as LAUREL comes in.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

Laurel, hi! 



LAUREL

Hi, Anika, how are you? 



ANIKA

Fantastic. You? 



LAUREL

Great, thanks. 

Laurel walks to a stall as Anika and Erin exit. Anika turns to Erin, her voice full of malice.



ANIKA


(mimicking)
Great, thanks. 


(beat)

By the time today's over, she'll be looking into private school. 

The girls collect their things and leave,

CUT TO:

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (8:20 A.M.)

Erin is huddled with Tracey. 



TRACEY

What could be so bad that she'd have to leave school? 



ERIN

Not just school. She had to move. Laurel Yeung can't even show her face in Toronto anymore. 

CUT TO:

INT. SCHOOL - REFRESHMENT AREA - DAY (11:05 A.M.)

Tracey is in the middle of a group of GIRLS. She's eagerly passing on the news. 



TRACEY

You won't believe what I just heard about Laurel Yeung. 

The group enters into the library and we can't hear what they're saying.

REVEAL that this is LAUREL'S POV 

She's on the far side of the room and it's obvious that she's the topic of gossip. She's looking somewhat nervously at the group of girls when Scott walks up and sits down across from her.



SCOTT

Hi, Laurel. 



LAUREL

Pardon? 



SCOTT

I'm Scott. Remember, we met? 

Her eyes slide past him onto the whispering girls. 



SCOTT (CONT'D)

We're in Geography together. I was just wondering if you wanted to study for that test that we've got on Friday? You and me. Now. 

Scott follows Laurel's gaze to the group of girls. He presses on.



SCOTT (CONT'D)

So... like, what do you say? 



LAUREL


(distracted)
About what? 


(focusing)

I'm sorry. Sorry. What were you saying? 



SCOTT


(freezing)
Uh...nothing. Forget it. 

She looks at him, momentarily perplexed, then moves off. 



LAUREL

Excuse me. 

Left alone, Scott GROANS.



JENNIFER (V/O)

Ravenson was nice? 

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - DAY (12:05 P.M.)

Jennifer is with Mark at his locker.




MARK

Yeah. He kept talking about difficult life transitions. Wonder where he got that one? 



JENNIFER

I said it to him to get him off your back. Sorry. 



MARK

Well, when I got up to leave, he tried to hug me. 

Jennifer starts laughing.



JENNIFER

Ooh, he loves you. 



MARK


(wincing distaste)
He did reduce the suspension to a week of detention, though, so... 



JENNIFER

He does love you. 



MARK


(an edge)

Jen, come on. 



JENNIFER

All right, seriously, what matters is it worked out. I'll see you in a bit. 

She gives him a quick kiss, and turns to go. 



MARK

Where are you going? 



JENNIFER

I left my running shoes at home. 

She heads down the hall. Mark calls after her.



MARK

Hey, wait a minute. 



JENNIFER

What? 



MARK

Do you have a quarter? 



JENNIFER

Probably. What for? 



MARK

Uh...phone. 



MARK

Travis took off yesterday. He didn't come home. I was out all night looking for him. 



JENNIFER

What? 



MARK

Yeah, I've got to call the police. 



JENNIFER

Well, didn't your parents call the police? 



MARK

My parents don't know yet. 



JENNIFER

Mark... 



MARK

I know, I know. 

She hands him the quarter.



MARK (CONT'D)

Thanks. 

He walks off as Jennifer watches him with concern.

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (12:18 P.M)
Mark stands at the pay phone speaking with the police.



MARK

That's all you're going to do? 


(beat)

Fine, I'll just call back tomorrow, then. 


(beat)

Yeah. 

Mark hurries from the phone. Scott intersects, blocking him.



SCOTT

Hey. 



MARK

Look, I've got to meet Kat. 

Scott gestures over his shoulder.



SCOTT

There she is. 

Mark glances round to see Laurel, sitting on the floor, her back against her locker.



SCOTT (CONT'D)

That's her. Okay, I'm going to be normal. 



MARK

I have to go. 

But Scott has Mark in an iron grip. 


SCOTT

You're going to help me. You have to keep me centred, keep me calm. Okay? 

They move over to where Laurel is sitting.



SCOTT (CONT'D)

Hey, Laurel. 


(introducing them)
This is my buddy, Mark Deosdade. Mark, this is Laurel. 



LAUREL

Hi. 



MARK

Hi. 



SCOTT

So... So... 

Laurel looks quizzically at the duo standing over her--Scott paralyzed with a frozen grin, Mark beside him. After an eternal pause, Mark fills in.



MARK

You're from Toronto, right? 



LAUREL

Yup. Right downtown. 



MARK

Scotty's got a great story about being at the Skydome. Scotty? 

Scott's gazing at Laurel dreamily.

SCOTT'S POV (FANTASY) - Scott is face to face with Laurel as she leans forward to stroke his neck.



LAUREL

I want to thank you for being in my life. I love everything about you. I love touching you. I love being near you. 

As she leans in to kiss him--

BACK TO SCENE 

Laurel looks expectantly at Scott, waiting for an answer. 



MARK

Scotty? Scott, tell the story, man. 

Mark glares at him, but he's still lost in the daydream. Mark looks to Laurel.



MARK (CONT'D)

Uh... I've never been to the Skydome before. Basically, I hear it's big. 



LAUREL

My dad dragged me there once to see the Stones. 



MARK

You went to a rock concert with your dad? 



LAUREL

I don't know what was more pathetic-- the sound system or him singing along with Mick Jagger. 

There's a moment of nascent connection between Mark and Laurel. Then he pulls himself back. 



MARK

Uh, Scott knows all about sound systems. What is it, an acoustic problem or what at the Dome? 



SCOTT


(nods, smiling)
Yes. 

Laurel gives Mark a questioning look.



MARK

I've got to go. 



LAUREL

Yeah, well, I've got to go too. Maybe I'll see you around. 

She goes and Scott turns hopefully to Mark, who has wandered off as well.



SCOTT

You heard her? She said, "Maybe I'll see you around." There's hope, man. There's hope! 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - DAY (12:25 P.M.)

CRAIG stands at the counter. MAGGIE clears tables, a little harried. As ever, Craig is trying his best to impress her.



CRAIG

So, have you decided which university? 



MAGGIE

Oh, probably more like college, if I ever save enough money. 



CRAIG

I'm going to UBC. Major in history and minor in political science. 



MAGGIE

Yeah? 



CRAIG

Yeah, either that or a double major. I haven't quite decided yet. 



MAGGIE

Is this before or after you finish Grade 11? 



CRAIG


(colouring slightly)
Yeah, well, yeah, it'll be a couple of years down the road, but, yeah, that's my general plan. 



MAGGIE


(grins slightly)
Figure there's many communists at UBC? 



CRAIG

Actually, I've started to think that maybe I'm more of an anarchist, you know? I've been doing a lot of reading and...


(beat; trying it out)
Have you ever stopped to consider that the state is essentially coercive? 



MAGGIE


(deadpan)
Sure, I lie awake nights thinking about it. 


(off his look, laughs)

Go ahead. Enlighten me. 

She places her hands on Craig's, stunning him into silence.

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (12:30 P.M.)

The corridor is empty. Mark hurries toward Kat. She's been waiting a little too long. She jumps up as she's seen him.



KAT

Gee, thanks for making this a priority. 



MARK

I got held up. 



KAT

Who's calling the police, you or me? 



MARK

It's useless. I already called. 



KAT

What did they say? 



MARK

They took his description. They said they'd keep an eye out. 



KAT

They'll keep an eye out. 


(losing it)

He could be anywhere. 

Mark puts a steadying hand on her shoulder.


MARK

Kat, just calm down. 

She wrenches away from him, flaring. 



KAT

No, I'm not going to calm down. Travis is gone, Mark, or don't you get that? 

Jennifer approaches them breathless.



JENNIFER

Mark! You guys better come with me. 

CUT TO:

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE - DAY (12:45 P.M) 

Mark, Kat and Jennifer stand over a covered up lump in the back seat of the convertible. 



KAT

Oh, my God. Is he okay? 

Mark pulls the blanket back to REVEAL TRAVIS lying there, fast asleep.



MARK

You want to kill him, or should I? 

They're both immensely relieved. Jennifer comes up behind them and looks down. 



JENNIFER

I heard somebody breathing in here, and I thought it was Darth Vader. 

She holds up a crowbar. 



JENNIFER (CONT'D)

I nearly hammered him with this. 

Mark prods Travis.



MARK

Travis! 

Travis wakes up, disoriented.



TRAVIS

What? 



KAT


(gently)
Are you okay? 



TRAVIS

Yeah, sure. Whatever. 



KAT


(changing gears, flaring)

Oh, Travis. Where the hell have you been? 



TRAVIS

Around. What's it to you? 



KAT

You had us both worried sick! Don't you ever, ever-- 



MARK

Kat... 

Mark puts a restraining hand on Kat's arm, then focuses on Travis, forcing calm. 



MARK (CONT'D)

Time to go home, buddy. 

Travis jumps out of the car, turns on his heel and heads for the door. Mark looks at Jennifer.



MARK (CONT'D)

Thanks. 

They kiss and Mark follows Travis out.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - DAY - (12:45 P.M) 

Anika and Erin enter and sit near Gil's table. She calls out to him.



ANIKA

Hey, Gil, tried out for the lead zombie in Night of the Living Dead? 



GIL

Chris. 



ANIKA

What, he spoiled your good looks? 



GIL

Had to stay up all night writing his bloody paper for Marsh's English class. 


(mutters)
Jerk. 

Anika's eyebrow arches slightly.



ANIKA

I assume you're referring to Marsh? 



GIL

Him too. 



ANIKA

Careful, Gil. Chris is a psychopath, and you're a small animal. 



GIL

Chris is nothing. One of these days, I'm going to kick his black ass. 

Anika's eyebrow arches spectacularly.

INT. SCHOOL - STUDY HALL - DAY (12:55 P.M.)

CLOSE ON Chris 



CHRIS

Gil said what? 

WIDER TO REVEAL Anika and Erin looking ever-so-earnest, though slightly unnerved.



ANIKA

We felt we had to say something. I mean, people have the right to know what other people are saying about them, and, I mean, how dare he? 



ERIN

And he's supposed to be your friend. 



ANIKA

Which is even worse. 



ERIN

We're so, so sorry, Chris. 

Chris doesn't react. Anika and Erin tense a little.



CHRIS

Sure. See you. 

Chris strides out of the study hall, Anika eyeing his receding figure.



ANIKA

Nice butt. Do not tell him I said that. 



ERIN

So do you think he's going to do anything? 



ANIKA

(beat, smirks)

Gil's dead. 

INT. MARK'S REC ROOM - DAY (1:00 P.M.) 

Mark sets a tray down in front of Travis--macaroni and cheese and a big glass of milk.



MARK


(false cheeriness)
I bet you're hungry. 

Travis plays with his food.



MARK (CONT'D)

I missed you, man. I really did. Kat too. I know how you feel. 



TRAVIS

You do? 

Mark fumbles for a connection, comes up blank.



MARK

So where did you go? 



TRAVIS

Nowhere. Just hung out. 


(long beat)

So what did Mom say about me being gone? 



MARK

Well, we didn't actually tell her. 



TRAVIS


(stunned)
You mean she never knew? 



MARK

I guess she'd have found out-- 



TRAVIS

You're such a total loser! 

Travis storms away, up the stairs. ON MARK.

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (1:55 P.M.)

Mark and Jen walk down the hallway together.



JENNIFER

Travis wanted to cause a stink. 



MARK

How do you figure? 



JENNIFER

Well, he figured if he ran away, your Dad would come home, your parents would freak out, and they'd get back together. 

She looks expectantly at Mark, but he hasn't made the connection. A beat, then it dawns.



MARK

Ah, but we didn't tell Mom. 



JENNIFER

Right, you idiot. 



MARK

Hey, what matters is he's home. 



JENNIFER

And in the meantime, what about Friday? 



MARK

What about it? 



JENNIFER


(disappointment showing)
You don't even know what it is? 



MARK

You mean besides our six-month anniversary? 

He grins, having strung her along. Jen lights up in return.



JENNIFER

Oh, yeah. You figured it out all by yourself. 



MARK

Well, duh, I can count to six. 

They laugh. She cozies against him.



MARK (CONT'D)

So, what do you want to do? 



JENNIFER

Rent a hotel room? 



MARK

Do not make promises you're not going to keep. 



JENNIFER

Yeah, with a whirlpool bathtub and mirrors on the ceiling... 



MARK

Yeah, right. 

She laughs and nuzzles him.



JENNIFER

It's so amazing. We've known each other for eight years. 



MARK

Uh-huh, and we still like each other. 

She intuits the feelings behind his mask.



JENNIFER

Let's make this anniversary really special, okay? 



MARK

How special? 



JENNIFER

On a scale of one to 10? 

Beat. They kiss. It intensifies, as we 

CUT TO:

INT. SCHOOL - REFRESHMENT AREA - DAY (3:05 P.M.) 

Laurel looks up from the couch as Mark walks in.



LAUREL

Mark? 

Mark turns, and smiles as he sees her.



MARK

Hey. 

She joins him at his table.



LAUREL

Can I ask you a question? 



MARK

Fire away. 



LAUREL

What's with your friend Scott? 



MARK

(carefully)

You mean, like, uh... 


(off her nod)

Well, he's a truly brilliant guy, but his mind sometimes gets ahead of his mouth. Especially when he's excited about something, or somebody. 



LAUREL

Scott is a really nice guy, but, uh... maybe you ought to encourage him to get excited about something else right now. 



MARK

So you're not, um... 



LAUREL

No, I'm not, um, okay? 



MARK


(winces slightly)
Okay. 



LAUREL

See you. 

She goes, just as Anika comes in. She turns to Mark.



ANIKA

So... did you get the word on her? 



MARK


(blankly)
What word? 

CUT TO:

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - DAY (3:07 P.M.)

On ERIN, flanked by a group of GIRLS. Laurel's in front of them. 



ERIN


(superior)

Pregnant. 



LAUREL

What are you talking about? 



ERIN

You were pregnant, and that's why you had to move here. 



LAUREL

Me? 



ERIN

And you don't even know who the father is. 



LAUREL

Who the hell told you I was pregnant? 



ERIN

I guess we all make choices. 

Erin leaves, the other girls following suit.

ON LAUREL, who stares, incredulous. Anika approaches her locker, which is next to where Laurel is.



ANIKA

Oh, I heard. You poor, poor thing. I mean, I guess you had to give it up, right? That would be the right thing to do. 

Laurel stares at her... and realizes.



LAUREL

It was you and Erin. 



ANIKA

Me and Erin what? 

But Anika's smile is a dead giveaway. 


LAUREL

What is wrong with you? 



ANIKA


(utter innocence)
I was just trying to offer you my sympathy. 



LAUREL

You're sick. You'd have to be to do this. 



ANIKA

And it's really too bad, because now you're completely screwed as far as this school is concerned. Completely. 

Anika sashays down the hall, leaving Laurel standing there. 

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR -- DAY (3:08 P.M.)

Chris walks over to Gil. They're both looking over papers they have just gotten back. Gil is tense and wary. Chris, friendly and cheerful, puts his arm around Gil.



CHRIS

Hey, B-plus. I knew you had it in you. 



GIL

At least I had one good one in me. 



CHRIS

Hey, that's all that matters. See you.

Chris starts to leave, and Gil looks immensely relieved. It doesn't last long. Chris turns, and walks back.



CHRIS (CONT'D)

Oh, by the way, bud, I heard something today. 



GIL


(edgy)
Well, you can't believe everything you hear, Chris. 



CHRIS

It was Anika that told me, I think. 

Chris' smile fades.



GIL

Anika? Well, there you go. I mean, who'd believe Anika? You'd have to be seriously crazy. 



CHRIS

You think I'm crazy? 



GIL

Hey, 'course not. 

Chris moves closer to Gil. Chris looms over him.



CHRIS

Well, that's what you just said. 



GIL

No, I didn't. 



CHRIS


(icily)

So now I'm a liar? 



GIL

No, absolutely not. You're upstanding, man. 



CHRIS

Anika said you were going to kick my ass. 

Chris stares him down. Gil begins to falter.


GIL

Me? I didn't say that. I mean, um... you know, maybe I made some kind of joke. You know, just goofing around. 



CHRIS

Fact, you were going to kick my black ass. 



GIL

No way. No chance. Man, you know I would never say any... 

Gil breaks off, his mouth open in a soundless expression of absolute pain. 
WIDER TO REVEAL --

Chris has him by the crotch. 


GIL (CONT'D)

Please? 



CHRIS

If you ever, ever go there again, I'll rip your little ding-dongs off. 



GIL

Uh-huh... 

Chris looks around to see his sister, KELSEY, approaching.


KELSEY

Chris? Dad's outside. 



CHRIS

Oh, hey, Kelsey. I'll just be a second. 



KELSEY


(off Chris' handful)

What are you doing? 



CHRIS

Emphasizing a point. 



CHRIS

You got me? 



GIL

Oh, yeah. 



CHRIS

Good man.

Chris gives a final squeeze then releases Gil. Chris joins Kelsey.



CHRIS (O/S)

Hey, sis, how's it going? 



KELSEY (O/S)

Good. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- GAMES AREA -- NIGHT (8:15 P.M.)

Scott sits in front of a computer as Mark looks on. 



SCOTT

I'm going to take her out for dinner. Someplace quiet where we can talk. What do you think? 



MARK

Um... I saw her after school. 

Scott searches his face and realizes. His face falls.


SCOTT

She hates me. 



MARK

No, she didn't say that. 



SCOTT

I should have known. Someone like her and someone like...like me... 



MARK

That's not true, man. 



SCOTT

Yeah, well, you can't blame a guy for trying. 



MARK

Look, Scott... 



SCOTT

I've got to pass on, but no worries, man, I'm fine. 

Scott gathers his things and leaves.

INT. MARK'S REC ROOM -- NIGHT (8:30 P.M.)

Indistinctly, we HEAR two ADULTS arguing upstairs. Travis is hunkered down on the couch. Kat is digging around, looking for something. They're both stone-faced, trying to ignore the obvious.



KAT

Where'd you put it? 



TRAVIS

I don't know. Use the buttons on the TV. 



KAT

I don't know how to. 



TRAVIS


(out of the blue)
They're going to sell this place and each end up in some crummy apartment. 



KAT

Where'd you hear that from? 



TRAVIS

Them. 

She's shaken by his pronouncement, but at least he's talking.



KAT

It's not going to happen. 



TRAVIS

So who're you going to live with, Mom or Dad? 



KAT

They're fighting, Travis. It's just talk.


(off his shrug, a brave front)
If it comes to anything, we'll deal with it. Okay? 

He finds the remote control for the TV and hands it to her. She turns on the TV and cranks the volume.



TRAVIS

Louder. 



KAT

You've got it. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT (8:35 P.M.)

Mark sees Laurel walk in. He hesitates a second then heads toward her. 



LAUREL

Can I have a latte, please? 



MARK

How's it going? 

She sees the odd look on his face and realizes he's heard the rumours. Her face hardens. 



LAUREL

Is there something you want to say? I guess you heard. I was pregnant. That's why we moved here. 



MARK

Yeah, I did. It's not true, is it? 



LAUREL

Did you think it might be? 



MARK

No, of course not. Look, you want to sit down?

CUT TO:

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- MOMENTS LATER
Laurel and Mark chat at a table.



MARK (CONT'D)

So how does everyone know about this? 



LAUREL

Anika's spreading the rumour. 



MARK

What did you do to her? 



LAUREL

I don't know. Maybe she misunderstood something I said. 



MARK

Possible.


(small beat)
Or maybe it's the unforgivable sin-- you're a lot better looking. 

Small, awkward moment. Laurel averts her eyes.


LAUREL

Honestly, did you think it was true? 



MARK

No, I didn't. Don't take Anika so seriously. 



LAUREL


(relaxing a bit)
Yeah? 



MARK

Yeah. 

Beat. Laurel begins to smile. There's some unmistakable electricity between them.



LAUREL

All right. Done. 



MARK

So, tell me about Toronto. 



LAUREL

Big city, lots to do and see. 



MARK

Ah, sort of like this place, huh? You must miss your friends like hell. 



LAUREL

You could probably say that. 



MARK

Boyfriend?

Laurel hesitates, and Mark hastily retracts.



MARK (CONT'D)

Hey, it's none of my business. 



LAUREL

No, it's not.


(smiling)
Any other deeply personal questions you'd like to ask? 



MARK

Have you ever had sex in a public place? 



LAUREL


(instantly)
Yes, but it was dark. 



MARK


(a beat)

Seriously? 

They both laugh, half-embarrassed, half-electric. 



LAUREL

No. 

More laughter. It trails off. The conversation continues as Erin watches them gleefully from another table.

INT. MARK'S REC ROOM -- NIGHT (10:30 P.M.)

Kat sits in the light of a single lamp at the computer. She doesn't turn around when Mark comes in.



KAT

Where've you been? 



MARK

Just around. 



KAT

Did you guys have fun?

He hears the drill edge in her tone, turns.


KAT (CONT'D)

You and Laurel? You went out with her tonight, didn't you? 



MARK

No, we just bumped into each other at Captain Java. How do you know? 



KAT


(indicating computer screen)

"Thanks for the company tonight. You have great timing." 

Mark hesitates, then goes to look at the screen. Mark looks at the message, surprised...and trying to hide his pleasure.


KAT (CONT'D)

Does Jennifer know? 



MARK

There's nothing to tell Jennifer because nothing happened... so lay off, Kat. 

Mark heads upstairs. Kat shakes her head.

INT. ANIKA'S BEDROOM -- NIGHT

Anika sprawls across the bed, on the phone. She emits an ecstatic squeal, letting the delicious gossip wash over her.



ANIKA

Erin, no! You're kidding, right? It's just so predictable. Laurel's a slut. Oh, I knew it the minute I met her, and now she's trying to steal Jennifer's boyfriend. Well, my God, we have to stop her. 

On Anika's look of High Virtue, we --

 FADE OUT 

THE END
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