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TEASER 

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR -- DAY (8:15 A.M.)

ANIKA and ERIN, at Erin's locker. Anika is flipping through an ESSAY.



ANIKA

He said 1500 words, and that's what I wrote. I mean, that's what matters, right? 



ERIN

Well... sometimes it matters which words, and what order they're in...


(off Anika's look)

I'm sure it's fine. 

She closes her locker and the two of them move off.



ANIKA


(a stab of insecurity)

Maybe you should look it over. 



ERIN

It's due in, like, 10 minutes. 



ANIKA


(beat, deciding)

You're right, it's fine.

They start up the stairs.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

Plus, it's got graphs. Those are always good. 

CHRIS, passing with GIL, grins at Anika. 



CHRIS

Hey, pal. 



ANIKA


(pauses, coolly)

"Pal?" 



CHRIS

Yeah, like we said-- friends, right? 

Anika just looks at him, giving absolutely nothing. Then she rolls her eyes and continues on her way, with Erin accompanying.

Gil stands at Chris's shoulder, staring up at Anika.



GIL

I thought you said you were making progress. 



CHRIS

Well, maybe it's time for a new strategy. 



GIL

You don't think Anika found out a little more than she was supposed to? 

Chris looks thrown by the possibility.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY (8:17 A.M.)

SHANNON is collecting her books as MARK approaches. He affects casual, but the strain between them is evident.



MARK


(affecting casual)

Hey, Shannon, how's it going? 



SHANNON

Oh, you know, busy... homework, committees... 

She summons a quick, awkward smile, and starts to leave.



MARK

I was looking for Jen, actually. Swung past her place on the way here, but I guess she left. 



SHANNON

Yeah, she's here. 

Shannon starts away -- but not before shooting a quick glance over her shoulder, toward the courtyard. Mark follows her eyes, and stops dead as he sees-- 

JENNIFER AND LAUREL -- They're in the courtyard, talking quietly. Even from a distance, we can see that the mood is strained and intense.

ON MARK -- the weight of this landing. 

END TEASER

ACT ONE

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

SCOTT and CRAIG stand at the top of the stairs, talking.



SCOTT

Mainly we talked about sex. 



CRAIG


(dubiously)

You and Brenda? 



SCOTT


(beat, relishing this)

It was, like, a total revelation. Brenda believes a Christian girl could be open to many possibilities. 



CRAIG

Such as? 



SCOTT

Well, we didn't go into detail, but let's just say the list is potentially long and comprehensive. 

A moment, as Craig digests this.



CRAIG

Are we talking fully comprehensive? 



SCOTT

No, no, not fully, but, you know... 

He pauses, searching for the word. Craig supplies it.



CRAIG

Substantially? 



SCOTT

That's it. I'm not talking about being engaged. You just have to be going out and have a genuine emotional commitment. 



CRAIG

And, naturally, your own emotional commitment is growing by the hour. 



SCOTT

Even as we speak, man. 



CRAIG

That leaves just one more question. Are you going out? 



SCOTT

What do you mean? 



CRAIG

Going to a meeting of her church group doesn't exactly qualify as a date. 

Craig gives Scott a friendly slap on the shoulder, and leaves. 

ON SCOTT, anxiously pondering this -- 

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR -- DAY (8:28 A.M.)

Laurel is starting up the stairs as an anxious Mark intercepts her.



MARK

Hey, what did you say to her?


(off her look)

Jennifer. 



LAUREL

Who says I said anything? 



MARK

Look, I was in the study hall, okay? I'm not blind. 

Small pause.



LAUREL

If Jennifer wants to tell you, that's her business. 

She turns to start away. He catches her arm.



MARK

Laurel... 

Laurel pulls her arm free -- fiercely. Beat. She trots up the stairs, and is gone. 

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR -- DAY (10:03 A.M.)

Chris and Erin. He's half-smiling, but there's an edge.



CHRIS

Hey. 



ERIN

Hey. 



CHRIS

Um, you didn't mention anything to Anika, did you? 



ERIN

About what? 



CHRIS

You know, that stupid joke-- Me betting Gil 50 bucks that I could sleep with her. 



ERIN


(thrown)

Of course not. 



CHRIS

Because that was never serious, and if Anika heard about it, and got the wrong idea... 



ERIN

I told you, I'm your friend. I'd never do anything against you. 

Chris watches her closely for a moment. Then he nods, satisfied.



CHRIS

I was just checking. 

Erin gets up to leave.



CHRIS (CONT'D)

What are you doing after school? 



ERIN


(nervously)

I don't know, homework? 



CHRIS

Well, 'cause I figured maybe you and I could get together. 



ERIN


(scarcely believing it)

You and me? 



CHRIS

Yeah. Why not? Hang out, go do something. 

CUT TO

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR -- DAY (12:03 P.M.)

An overjoyed Erin and a thoroughly startled Anika.



ANIKA

A date? 



ERIN

Well, I mean not totally, but pretty much. He asked me to meet him at five o'clock so we can hang out. 



ANIKA

You and Chris? 



ERIN

Yes! I mean...


(containing herself)

Assuming that's okay with you. 

Beat. Anika assumes utter nonchalance.



ANIKA

Why would it matter to me one way or another? 



ERIN

Well, because you like Chris, too... 



ANIKA

Erin, that is a total myth. 



ERIN

So you really don't mind? 

Anika just looks at her. And smiles.



ANIKA

I think it's really sweet. 



ERIN

Yeah? 



ANIKA

Yeah, and I'll tell you what. Come to my house today after school and I'll help you get ready. 

Anika radiates benevolence. 

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

Craig has buttonholed Jen, by the vending machines. He's showing her his POLAROID PHOTOS of the frogs.



CRAIG

Frogs are hundreds of millions of years old. 



JENNIFER

These frogs? 



CRAIG

The species. They survived the dinosaurs, they survived the Black Plague-- 


(amending)

I mean, they didn't exactly get the Black Plague-- that was rats-- 


(resuming)

but you know what I'm saying. They've survived everything, but they may not survive us, So the real question is, what are we going to do about it? 



MARK

Develop a normal obsession? 

Mark arrives, on the periphery. Jen turns quickly. Craig reacts irritably.



CRAIG

Define that, would you? 

But Mark is no longer paying much attention. His preoccupation is with Jennifer -- even though they're both not-quite-looking at each other. The tension is keen.



CRAIG (CONT'D)

I mean, what exactly would constitute a "normal obsession"? 



MARK


(vaguely)

Uh, whatever... 


(to Jennifer, gingerly)

How's it going? 

He's braced for an outburst -- but instead Jen just shrugs.



JENNIFER

Okay, I guess. 



CRAIG

Sex. Does that qualify?


(off their quick looks, clarifying)

Normal obsessions? 



JENNIFER

Sure. Hey, good luck with this. 

With a tight smile, she starts away. Mark gazes after her.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - DAY (12:10 P.M.)

At the counter, DEREK is with Scott.



DEREK

So I'm thinking maybe Thailand. Open up a nightclub. 



SCOTT

Are you serious? 



DEREK

Yeah. Why not? In Thailand, our dollar goes on, like, forever. Yeah, I get a thousand square feet, paint the whole thing in Day-Glo-- black lights are huge there. 



SCOTT

Sound? 



DEREK

It's got to be a kickass system. Music is key. 

MAGGIE arrives, throwing Derek a dour look. 



MAGGIE

The other key, of course, is cash. 


(to Scott)

Right now, Derek doesn't exactly have the money for a nightclub. 



DEREK

So I'm working on it. 



MAGGIE

In fact, he doesn't have cab fare to the airport. 

She continues past. Slight, awkward pause -- until Derek turns on a sardonic smile, for the benefit of Scott.



DEREK

Women. 

He gets up, and starts away. 



SCOTT

Yeah, speaking of women, a question for you. 

Scott starts after him. 



DEREK

Avoid 'em. That's my advice. 

Scott draws Derek aside man to man. 



SCOTT

When did you and Maggie actually know when you were going out? You know, technically? 

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY (12:45 P.M.)

Craig tries to sell TRACEY and KELSEY.



CRAIG

So ask yourself, what happens to an endangered species when it loses its breeding ground? 



TRACEY

Go to bars? 

The girls get up to leave. Craig follows them. Giving up on Tracey, he tries Kelsey.



CRAIG

You understand what I'm talking about, right? 



KELSEY


(awkward)

Sure. I mean, I understand the issues... 



CRAIG

Yeah. So you see why we need to get together and stop all this. 



KELSEY

People need places to live, Craig. This is affordable housing. 

They pause in the hallway.



CRAIG

No, no. This...this is some sleazeball developer out to make a buck, and to hell with the environment, that's what this is. 



KELSEY

That's my dad. 



CRAIG

What's your dad? 

Chris arrives, on the periphery, smirking.



CHRIS

The sleazeball developer. 



TRACEY


(seriously)

Seriously? 



KELSEY


(glaring at Craig)

Yes. 



CRAIG

Let me rephrase that. He isn't necessarily a sleazeball. 



CHRIS

Yeah, he is, actually. 



KELSEY


(outraged)

Chris! 



CHRIS


(to Kelsey)

Okay, fine, he's a smart sleazeball. 


(to Craig)

He raised 10 million bucks to put up those apartments, and he sure as hell ain't going to change his plans because of the Geek Patrol. 

Chris gives Craig a "good-natured" slap on the shoulder, and walks away. Craig is speechless..



TRACEY


(to Kelsey)

10 million dollars? Are you serious? 

Tracey and Kelsey walk away, leaving Craig alone and annoyed. He starts to walk away. Shannon -- who has been nearby listening to this -- falls into step with him. 



SHANNON


(dryly)

That kind of money, you could buy their help. It's all they care about. 



CRAIG


(wearily)

You ever get the feeling you're on the wrong planet? 



SHANNON

You're right about the frogs, though. We have to do something. 

Craig stops short, daring to believe



CRAIG

We? 



SHANNON


(shrugs)

Who ever heard of a one-person Geek Patrol? 

Shannon grins crookedly, and--

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Mark and Scott, walking. 



SCOTT

You and Jennifer were friends for, like, years, right? So what happened when you started going out? 



MARK


(on edge)

What do you mean, what happened? 



SCOTT

Well, did you actually ask her, "Do you want to go out with me?" or did it just basically happen? 



MARK

I don't know. It just happened, I guess. 



SCOTT

Yeah, but at what point did you both know... 

Mark stops, irritably. 



MARK

Look, Scott, what are you getting at? 



SCOTT


(taken aback by Mark's tone)

Hey, no problem. I'll work it out myself.


(gingerly)

Do you want to talk about it? 



MARK


(exasperated)

I just said-- 



SCOTT


(interrupting)

No, about whatever's bugging you so much. 

Beat. Mark averts his eyes.



MARK

No, I'm cool, man. 



SCOTT

Yeah? 



MARK

Yeah. 



SCOTT


(beat)

That's good to hear. 

Mark starts away, and--

INT. SCHOOL -- COURTYARD -- CONTINUOUS

Jennifer sits alone, reading. She looks up as Mark comes in. He trails to a stop.



MARK

Mind if I join you? 



JENNIFER

Sure. Why not? 



MARK

'Cause you've been avoiding me all morning. 

Beat. She averts her eyes. He braces for the worst.



MARK (CONT'D)

So... What's up? 



JENNIFER

Oh, I guess I just feel like a fool. 

Mark looks away. Here it comes. 



JENNIFER (CONT'D)

I talked to Laurel...


(beat)

and she told me the truth about what happened between you two. 



MARK

Look, Jen-- 



JENNIFER

Or rather, what didn't happen. 

Mark looks back swiftly, startled.



JENNIFER (CONT'D)

She told you she was interested in you, and you said you were in love with me.

Mark is genuinely thrown. Jennifer begins to smile, bleakly.



JENNIFER (CONT'D)

All this time, I've been inventing paranoid fantasies. 

She looks up at him awkwardly.



JENNIFER (CONT'D)

Since you're here, um... have you got any plans tonight? 



MARK

I was hoping to make some. 



JENNIFER

Well, you could come over to my place, if you don't have anything better to do. 



MARK

Yeah. Uh, what time did you have in mind? 



JENNIFER

I was kind of thinking all night. 


(off his slight, startled reaction)

Like I said, my Mom's out of town. 



MARK

Yeah, but you also said that, uh... 



JENNIFER

That I wanted to be a virgin again. 



MARK

Yeah. 



JENNIFER


(wryly)

Yeah, well, I got over it. 

Jennifer grins slowly -- and then moves quickly toward him, and into a kiss.



JENNIFER (CONT'D)


(softly)

I love you. 



MARK

Yeah. I love you. 

They're in each others' arms. On Mark's face, over her shoulder haunted.

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR -- DAY (3:02 P.M.)

Laurel is by her locker with TRACEY.



TRACEY


(grousing)

It's bad enough he doesn't know how to talk, But the guy doesn't even know how to breathe. 

Kelsey approaches.



KELSEY

Is this Mr. Stewart? 

PULL BACK -- ONTO MARK

He's a little distance away, standing uncomfortably, watching. The conversation continues. After a moment, Laurel starts away, heading in Mark's direction.



LAUREL

Hey, I'll see you guys later. 



KELSEY

Yeah, have a good night. 



LAUREL

Bye. 

Mark steps out from the lockers as she approaches. She doesn't even look at him. 



MARK

Laurel, thanks. 



LAUREL

I didn't do it for you. 

She continues past, looking straight ahead. Mark grimaces. 

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

BRENDA's at her locker with Scott, who's working up his nerve.



BRENDA

"Night of Naked Terror?" 



SCOTT


(hastily backtracking)

Yeah, I guess it's more of a guy's movie, but there's also that thing with what's-her-name from... what's that show? 



BRENDA

I don't know. 



SCOTT


(caving completely)

Neither do I. Oh, besides, it's the weekend and, I mean, there'll be line-ups for days and you hate crowds. 

Scott starts to walk away with his head down, dejected.



SCOTT (CONT'D) 

It was just a stupid idea. Forget I ever-- 



BRENDA

Sure. I'd love to go to a movie with you. 



SCOTT

You would? 

Brenda grins. Scott lights up in return.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY (3:10 P.M.)

Craig and a rueful Mark, who's attempting an off-hand chuckle.



MARK

So then she looks at me like she's discovering insect parts in her yogurt. 



CRAIG


(gingerly)

What's going on with you and Laurel, anyway?


(quickly)

Well, assuming it's any of my business. 



MARK

There's nothing going on. 


(off Craig's skeptic look)

Almost, you know? 



CRAIG


(beat)

Yeah? 



MARK

But then I got my head straightened around and Jen's the one I want to be with. 



CRAIG

You live a more exciting life than I do. 



MARK

So now Laurel can't stand me.


(beat, wistful)

My fault. I blew it. So it goes. 



CRAIG

I wouldn't worry about it. I mean, she's not your type, anyway.

He catches Mark's look of annoyance and shrugs.



CRAIG (CONT'D)

Sorry, man. Yeah, she's smart and she's beautiful-- 



MARK


(finishing the thought)

But why would she want to have anything to do with a guy like me? 



CRAIG

Exactly.


(grinning)

She'll get over it. And if she doesn't, I mean, it's her loss. 

Mark grins back as Scott bounds up, delighted.



SCOTT

She said yes! Is that incredible or what? 

Mark and Craig exchange a look.



CRAIG

It depends. What did you ask her? 

Scott looks at them askance, and then bounds off.

INT. ANIKA'S BEDROOM -- DAY (3:30 P.M.)

Erin looks on as Anika fetches a pop-top from the closet. An assortment of Anika's clothing is already strewn across the bed.



ANIKA

This one. It's perfect. 



ERIN


(dubious)

You think? 



ANIKA

It's one of my favourites. 


(beat, off her hesitation)

What's wrong with it? 



ERIN

Well, maybe something just a little bit more sophisticated. 


(off Anika's look)

I mean, this is one is sophisticated, too... in its own way. 



ANIKA


(coolly)

Fine. 



ERIN

And it looks great on you. I'm not saying that it doesn't... 



ANIKA


(cuttingly)

Why don't you wear one of your own outfits? Like that little kilt, with knee-socks? 

Erin picks up another top from the drawer -- holding it up as a compromise.



ERIN

What about this one? 

Anika eyes the mirror appraisingly.



ANIKA

It won't look quite the same on you...


(beat)

But it'll be all right. 

Erin takes it, and turns away to change.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

Now, he's going to want to talk about himself, so let him. If the conversation dies, ask him about hockey. 



ERIN

But I don't know anything about hockey. 



ANIKA

But he will, so just get him started. Ask him about the Canucks. 


(beaming)

Oh, this is going to be so exciting for you. 

ON ANIKA -- radiating goodwill--

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY (3:35 P.M.)

A terse set-to between Derek and Maggie.



MAGGIE

And you don't even bother to show up for the interview. 



DEREK

Come on, humping boxes around a warehouse, like a loser? 



MAGGIE

It was a job, Derek. It was work, and all you had-- 



DEREK


(interrupting)

You know something? I'm getting real sick of hearing your opinions. 


(to Jennifer, off her look)

What? 

He stalks off, and we

REVEAL -- JENNIFER

Newly entered, she has overheard the last part of this. She hesitates, then moves to a table, as Maggie stalks over to clean it.



JENNIFER


(awkwardly)

What was that about? 



MAGGIE

Oh, just me being stupid, as usual.


(off Jennifer's look)

I lined him up a job, a place where my uncle works. It was all set and they were ready to hire him. 



JENNIFER

So how does that count as you being stupid? 



MAGGIE

Because I believed him. 

She sits down in front of Jennifer.



MAGGIE (CONT'D)


(wearily)

You know, Derek isn't interested in getting a job. He just wants to drink beer and fantasize about his nightclub in Thailand. I know that, so why do I keep pretending that it's different?


(answering her own question, 
with a sigh)

Because it's easier. Because I want to believe what I want to believe. 

ON JENNIFER -- as the implication registers.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY (5:01 P.M.)

Another area. Erin sits with Chris. She's self-conscious in Anika's outfit -- which doesn't suit her at all -- but she's glowing.



ERIN

Should we stay here, or do you want to go someplace? 



CHRIS

I'm easy. 



ERIN

Oh, my God, I'm easy, too. I mean, just, you know, whatever you feel like. 

Chris smiles, and looks her over.



CHRIS

That looks great, what you're wearing. 



ERIN

Yeah? 



CHRIS

Yeah. It's Anika's, right? 



ERIN


(slightly thrown)

Uh...yeah, I guess. 

Chris smiles, and leans forward a little.



CHRIS

How long have you known her for, anyway? 



ERIN

Anika? A few years. Grade Five, or something. 



CHRIS

She's a pretty hard person to read sometimes. 

Erin reaches out to hold Chris's hand. 



ERIN

I'd rather talk about you. 

Chris laughs uncomfortably and pulls his hand away.



CHRIS

She doesn't trust people. I wonder where she gets that from. 



ERIN

Who knows? 


(beat)

People sometimes think Anika's deeper than she actually is. 



CHRIS

So, she knows we're together, right? I mean, you told her? 

Erin flounders momentarily, looking for a way out of this.



ERIN

So... the Canucks. 



CHRIS


(mystified)

What about them? 



ERIN


(floundering)

You know... just...whatever. 

Anika arrives, dressed to kill.



ANIKA

Well, look at this. What are you two doing here? 



ERIN


(muted, bitter accusation)

Anika... 



ANIKA

I'm looking for Tracey. 



ERIN

She isn't here. 



ANIKA

Then I'll go find her.


(archly)

I'm not going to interrupt...


(beat)

Whatever it is you're doing. 



CHRIS

We're just having coffee. 



ERIN


(brightly)

And then we're going to go somewhere. 



CHRIS


(to Anika)

Join us? 

Anika hesitates -- to Erin's great dismay.



ANIKA

Well, I guess I have a minute. 



ERIN

I thought you said you were-- 



ANIKA


(fiercely)

A minute, Erin. God. 

She sits down -- and focuses on Chris. On Erin's look of complete betrayal, we--



CHRIS


(to Anika)

So how you been? 



ANIKA


(flirtatiously)

Pretty good. How are you doing today? 

CUT TO: 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- GAMES AREA -- DAY (5:30 P.M.)

Craig holds forth to a dubious-looking TRAVIS.



CRAIG

No, see, it's not just a frog. It's a colony. 



TRAVIS


(shrugs)

Okay, so it's a bunch of frogs. 



CRAIG

They've been designated a species at risk. 



TRAVIS

Right. 



CRAIG

You see? 

ANGLE ADJUSTS to include Laurel. She has paused on her way past.



TRAVIS

Yeah, so? 



CRAIG

So we have to stop this condo project from cementing over them. 



TRAVIS

Why don't they just move them? 



LAUREL (O.S.)

Because that's not the point. 

Craig and Travis look toward Laurel.



LAUREL (CONT'D)

It's called bio-diversity. 



CRAIG


(delighted with the support)

Exactly. 


(to Travis)

You lose one link and the whole chain comes apart. Amphibian species all over the world have been undergoing major population decreases. 

Laurel smiles to the still-dubious Travis.



LAUREL

He's right. 



CRAIG


(to Laurel)

Does this mean you want to help? 



TRAVIS


(shrugs)

Yeah, sure... whatever. 



CRAIG

I meant Laurel, actually. 

Laurel hesitates, slightly.



LAUREL

Depends, I guess. What are you planning to do? 



CRAIG


(instantly)

Save the frogs. 



LAUREL

Yeah. How? 



CRAIG

However we need to. Whatever it takes. 

OFF LAUREL -- nodding at Craig.

INT. ANIKA'S BEDROOM -- DAY (5:35 P.M.)

An upset Erin pulls off Anika's top and slings it onto the bed. Grabbing up her own blouse, she starts putting it on.

Behind her, Anika comes in through the door, radiating contrition.



ANIKA

What was I supposed to do? 



ERIN

You were supposed to leave us alone. 



ANIKA

He was the one who asked. 



ERIN

And all you had to say was "no." 



ANIKA

And leave you there alone with him, when I could see exactly what was going on?

Erin hesitates. And Anika shifts into Solicitous Friend, upset on Erin's behalf.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

He was just using you, Erin, to make me jealous. Why I didn't see that from the start... 



ERIN


(a last attempt at denial)

He wanted to spend some time with me. 



ANIKA

Chris Laidlaw is a total reptile, and you're lucky it's not going to work out between you because he'd just break your heart. 

Erin sinks down on the side of the bed.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

You deserve to meet a really great guy, and you will, because you've got so much going for you. 

Erin just looks at her, woebegone.



ERIN

Yeah? 



ANIKA

Yeah. You just have to be realistic. I mean, it's got to be with the kind of guy who goes out with someone like you.

Erin frowns, not sure how to take this double-edged compliment.



ANIKA


(solicitously)

I just want you to be happy. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT (9:00 P.M.)

Scott and Brenda come in, post-movie.



SCOTT


(fishing)

So what would you call that? 



BRENDA

Call what? 



SCOTT

What we just did. 



BRENDA


(blankly)

Going to a movie. 



SCOTT

Yeah, but... going out to a movie? 



BRENDA

Sure. 



SCOTT


(hopes rising)

So, in other words, you'd consider that the two of us are... going out together? 



BRENDA

Yes. Wouldn't you? 



SCOTT


(hastily)

Yeah! 


(beat, glowing)

I mean, absolutely. This is totally... 



BRENDA

The first step in our relationship. 



SCOTT

Yeah. 


(beat)

So what would the next step be? 

Smiling, Brenda reaches into her bag, and produces a small gift-wrapped PACKAGE. She places it in front of Scott.



SCOTT (CONT'D)


(slightly startled)

For me? 



BRENDA

When you give someone a gift, you reveal a lot about yourself. 

She beams. Scott hesitates, and opens it a BOOK.



SCOTT


(reads the title)

"The Quest of the Holy Grail." 



BRENDA

It's about the spiritual journey of a virgin knight. 



SCOTT

A virgin...wow. 


(beat)

Thanks. 

But all of a sudden he isn't looking quite so sure.

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- NIGHT (11:00 P.M.)

Mark is lighting CANDLES, his face reflected in the glow. He glances over to see

Jennifer, off to one side, sitting cross-legged on the floor by the couch. Gazing into the middle-distance.



MARK

You okay? 



JENNIFER

Oh, I'm just thinking. 

Jennifer summons a slight, strained smile, but looks away. Beat. Mark moves to the couch, and sits -- Jennifer's now at his feet. He starts to massage her shoulders.



MARK

Anything in particular? 



JENNIFER

What Laurel said. 


(beat)

What actually happened? 



MARK


(slight hesitation)

What did she tell you? 



JENNIFER

She told you she was interested and you said no. 



MARK

Yeah, exactly. 

He smiles -- awkward reassurance -- and begins to resume rubbing her shoulders. Jennifer gets up, and moves to sit on the couch -- but a little distance away.



JENNIFER

So when was this? 



MARK

When? 

He begins to improvise.



MARK (CONT'D)

Uh... that night that she took that photo for the calendar. 



JENNIFER

You had your shirt off. 



MARK

I was posing. She said she wasn't happy with the shot. She wanted me to take my shirt off, so I did. She took a bunch of pictures, and that's when she asked me if... you know... 



JENNIFER

No, I don't. 



MARK

If I was attracted to her. 



JENNIFER

Just like that? 

Growing flustered, he goes on the defensive.



MARK

You know, why are you so obsessed about this? 



JENNIFER

I'm just trying to understand how it happened. 



MARK

She asked the question, I said I didn't think this was such a good idea. 



JENNIFER

What was such a good idea? 



MARK

Going out with her. 



JENNIFER

I thought she asked if you found her attractive. 



MARK

Look, I told her I was with you. She accepted that, end of story, okay? 



JENNIFER


(quietly)

Now tell me the truth. 



MARK

I'm telling you the truth. 



JENNIFER


(tersely)

For God's sake, Mark! 



MARK

All right. The truth is... maybe I almost thought I wanted to be with her... 


(trying to reassert)

But nothing happened. It was only a few days, and then I realized I want to be with you. 



JENNIFER

After we had sex, you mean? 



MARK

No! 



JENNIFER

But that's how it happened. 



MARK

I realized how much you mean to me, and no one else can make me feel how-- 



JENNIFER

I think you should go now. 

She stands, and starts away, holding onto her self-control by a thread.



MARK

Jennifer, listen... 

She spins back toward him.



JENNIFER

You actually thought I was so stupid I wouldn't see. And you know what? You were almost right. 



MARK

No, I-- 

Jennifer bursts out, losing it completely 



JENNIFER

You lied, and lied, and lied, and I let you! How could you do that to me? 



MARK

Please listen! I never meant-- 

Jennifer pivots and hurries through the door into the house. 



JENNIFER

Get out of my house! 

Mark stands stranded. 

THE END
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