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TEASER 

FADE IN

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY (9:51 A.M.)

CHRIS semi-encircles ANIKA, who is at her locker. Lots of sexy body language between them, though Anika plays resistance.



CHRIS

We don't even have to call it a date. 



ANIKA

Then what would we call it? 



CHRIS


(together)

An experiment, like magnesium and benzene. You put us together, we smoke. 

Anika turns to face him. 



ANIKA

Nope. Not interested. 

She turns around to face her locker, twirling her hair with her fingers.



CHRIS

You're playing with your hair. Girls always play with their hair around guys they like. 



ANIKA

Who says? 



CHRIS

It's a sex thing. So, what do you say? 



ANIKA

Sex? Not if you were the last man on earth. 



CHRIS

What if I was...for real? 



ANIKA

Species death. 

Anika turns around again. Chris grins, then leans forward, his lips almost on Anika's ear.



CHRIS

I'll ask you again later. 

NEW ANGLE -- ERIN

She's doing a slow burn as she walks up the hall, her eyes on Chris and Anika. Chris takes off, and Anika turns around, gazing at him and smiling to herself.

END TEASER

ACT ONE

INT. MARK'S REC ROOM -- DAY (7:50 A.M.)

A very irritated KAT collects dirty dishes and takeout containers as she surveys the very, very messy room.

MARK enters, TRAVIS in tow.



KAT

It'd be really nice if one of you guy types could pick up a plate now and then. 



TRAVIS

I took out the garbage. 



KAT

Last week. 



MARK


(grins)

Too late. You could have dumped the plates, too. 

Mark moves to grab his knapsack, but Kat blocks him.



KAT

I need you to stop at the store tonight. We're out of macaroni and cheese. 



TRAVIS


(to himself)

Finally. 



MARK

I can't. 



KAT

Why not? 



MARK

Because I'm busy. 

Travis dekes behind Kat, and grabs the knapsack.



TRAVIS

Heads up! 

He pitches it to Mark who catches it and tears up the stairs. 



MARK

Good arm. 



KAT

Mark! 

But he's gone. Kat turns and glares at Travis.



KAT (CONT'D)


(to Travis)

Why are you still here anyway? 



TRAVIS

Mom didn't leave any money for the planetarium trip. 



KAT

Well, I don't have any. 



TRAVIS

All right. Fine. 

He turns on his heel and heads back up the stairs. She immediately feels bad.



KAT

Travis! I'm sorry, okay? 

Her voice trails off as she looks hopelessly around the messy room.



KAT (CONT'D)

Maybe I've got some change. 

She starts up the stairs.



KAT (CONT'D)

Travis! 

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

Mark hurries down the corridor, catching up to JENNIFER.



MARK

Hey! Are we meeting for lunch? 

A beat as Jennifer reacts, annoyed. Mark's grin fades.



MARK (CONT'D)

You still mad at me? 

Jennifer keeps walking, looking straight ahead.



MARK (CONT'D)

Are you even going to look at me? 

She stops and looks at him. His smile is gone now.



MARK (CONT'D)

So... what exactly did I do? 



JENNIFER


(acidly)

Nothing, apparently. 

She starts to move off.



MARK

I told you the truth. Was that a mistake? 



JENNIFER


(emotion surging)

Do you have any idea how humiliating this is for me? 



MARK


(his frustration spilling over)

Apparently not. 

She turns down the hall. Mark tries to catch up.



MARK (CONT'D)

Jen... 

She keeps going. 

INT. SCHOOL -- GIRLS' WASHROOM -- DAY (1245 P.M.) 

Anika's primping in front of the mirror when Erin walks in.



ERIN

Where've you been? You were supposed to be in Geography. 



ANIKA


(a withering look, small beat)

I had to have a little talk with Chris. 

This stops Erin in her tracks. 



ERIN

What about? 



ANIKA

Well, he wants me to go see a movie with him this afternoon. 



ERIN

You're going out on a date? 



ANIKA

He asked. I haven't said yes. 



ERIN

But you're going to. 



ANIKA

Don't be jealous. 

Erin scowls, then shuffles through her books and fishes out her geography REPORT.



ERIN

So, um, we got our reports back. I picked yours up. 

She hands Anika the report. Anika sees the "A+" in the top corner and glows.



ANIKA

A plus! Erin, this is the best mark I've ever had. 



ERIN

Oops, sorry. That's mine.


(snatching it back)

This one's yours. 

Erin gives her the OTHER REPORT. Anika's face crumbles as she reads the mark.



ANIKA


(incredulous)

He failed me? 



ERIN


(quoting)

"Mediocre, thoughtless work. A waste of time and paper." 



ANIKA

He has no right to say that! 



ERIN

Absolutely no right. 



ANIKA


(furious indignation)

And you know what? I'm going to tell him that. 

Anika grabs the paper and storms out of the washroom.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY (950 A.M.)

Jennifer sits on the floor, her back against the lockers. SHANNON sits nearby.



SHANNON

Mark lied about Laurel? 



JENNIFER

He told me he was attracted to her in a really major way...


(off Shannon's look)

and then, while he was feeling this attraction, he slept with me. 

Shannon is mildly shocked.



JENNIFER (CONT'D)

So there it is. Mark was thinking about Laurel while I was losing my virginity. 



SHANNON

You don't know that. 

Jennifer shrugs. A little beat.



SHANNON (CONT'D)

So I guess Laurel lied, too? 



JENNIFER


(bitterly)

To spare my feelings. 



JENNIFER


(eyes down)

You could say, "I told you so." 



SHANNON

I could. 



JENNIFER

You'd be right. 



SHANNON

It happens every so often. 



SHANNON

Maybe you need some time to figure out who you are... 


(off Jennifer's look)

I mean, outside your relationship with Mark. 

ON JENNIFER -- thinking about this. 

INT. SCHOOL -- BOYS' LOCKER ROOM -- DAY (9:55 A.M.)

SCOTT and CRAIG stand at their lockers. Scott holds a shopping bag.



SCOTT

I go into the store, pick them out, and the saleslady shouts at me...


(mimicking)

"What are you going to do "with three pairs of ladies' underwear, young man?" 



CRAIG

And what did you say? 



SCOTT

I said, "Lady, I'm going to do exactly what you think I'm going to do." You should have seen her face. 

They burst out laughing.



CRAIG

No, you didn't. Really? 



SCOTT

Yeah, I did. 

Scott pulls three pairs of underwear out of the bag.



SCOTT (CONT'D)

So which pair says Brenda to you? 



CRAIG

She gives you a book, and you give her lingerie? 



SCOTT

Dude, that book, I take it everywhere. It's like I read it, and it's Brenda talking to me. 



CRAIG

Think about this, lingerie? 



SCOTT

Yeah, I wanted to give her something she could take everywhere, too. You know, people need underwear. 



CRAIG

Yeah, but white cotton underwear with lots of elastic. Her mother can buy that for her. 

Craig holds the white lace panties up against his waist. For the first time, Scott looks haunted by doubt.



SCOTT

You figure she might take this the wrong way? 



CRAIG

I don't... 

ANGLE ON --

The door as a Grade Nine boy (EXTRA) walks in, looks at them for a beat, then turns around and leaves. Scott and Craig go silent.

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR -- DAY (12:20 P.M.)

Kat yanks her locker open, and throws her books inside. KELSEY and TRACEY are with her. 



KAT


(indignant re her piercings)

Only four piercings and he calls me a pincushion. Then he boots me out of class. 



TRACEY

So are you going to take them out? 

Kat gives her a withering look. Not bloody likely. 



TRACEY (CONT'D)

I wouldn't either, I mean, if I had them. 



KAT


(bitterly)

Stewart... 


(beat)

If I start a petition, I bet his wife would sign it. 

Kat closes her locker, blinking hard against the tears.

Tracey looks at her uncertainly. 



TRACEY

Are you okay? 



KAT

I'm fine. I've got to go meet my mom and dad. 


(hardening)

Oh, joy... 

Kat turns and strides down the corridor, leaving Tracey to wonder. 

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

Anika is with Chris at her locker.



CHRIS

You said you wanted to go. 



ANIKA

I changed my mind. 



CHRIS

But I bought tickets. 



ANIKA

Take them back...

He looks crestfallen.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

Or take Erin. 

He turns back to her, a slight grin on his face, and tries again.



CHRIS

Come on... You want to go or not? 



ANIKA

It's a boy movie. I don't like boy movies. 



CHRIS

Okay, fine. We'll go to a girl movie, then. Do you have one in mind? 



ANIKA

Hm, let's see.


(a beat)

No, 

A little shrug of her shoulders as she shuts her locker and makes to move off.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

So I guess that's that. See you. 



CHRIS

Anika... 

She starts away.



ANIKA

I have to see Mr. Bryant. 



CHRIS


(he calls after her, irritated)

Okay, fine. How about you go to the movie and I go home? 

She stops and turns.



ANIKA


(sexy)

How about I go home with you?


(beat)

Just kidding, piggy. We'll go to the movie. 



CHRIS


(beat, guarded)

Are you serious? 



ANIKA

Yeah. Meet me at the mall. 

She heads off up the stairs.

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

Mark sees Jennifer closing her locker. Approaches.



MARK

Look, I don't exactly think I committed a felony offence. 

She looks at him, shaking her head. 



JENNIFER


(angrily)

Why don't you take five minutes out of your busy life, and try to think about how I might be feeling? 

He's about to reply when Scott appears. Jennifer stalks off angrily.



SCOTT


(to Jen)

Hey, Jen. 


(to Mark)

Bud, you want to spare me a minute? 

Scott holds up the lingerie bag, but Mark is still looking after Jen.



SCOTT (CONT'D)

Think lingerie... 

Mark draws back slightly.



SCOTT (CONT'D)

For Brenda. Hey, would you buy lingerie for Jen, and would you go as far as something in red? 



MARK

Look, I don't have time for this right now. 

Scott stops. There's an edge in his voice.



SCOTT

Were we ever friends? 



MARK

Look, it's complicated, okay? 

Scott looks at him. Mark realizes that the excuse isn't going to fly. He takes a breath--



MARK (CONT'D)

You might have noticed I had a thing for Laurel, but it's over. Me and Jen, we've got to get back on track. 

He makes a move down the corridor, intent on going after Jen.



SCOTT

Or not. 

Mark stops, turns.



MARK


(sharply)

What do you want me to say, that I screwed up? 



SCOTT

No, you didn't screw up. You don't want to be with Jen. 



MARK


(angry incredulity)

Who the hell are you to tell me that? 



SCOTT


(as angry)

Your best friend, used to be anyway. 



MARK

Well, listen to this. I want to be with Jen. I told her that, and in fact, I gave her my word. 



SCOTT

I've seen you and Laurel together. It's like you're flying when she's around. 

Mark looks at him, caught by this. A beat as the truth sinks in... and a frail moment of connection with Scott. Then Mark shakes it off.



MARK

That's crap. 

INT. SCHOOL -- GIRLS' WASHROOM -- DAY (3:15 P.M.)

Anika stands in a stall and removes a PAIR OF TIGHT BLUE JEANS from her back pack and squeezes into them. Erin's sitting on the sink.



ERIN (O.S.)

What did Mr. Bryant say? 



ANIKA

He can go to hell. He basically told me that I'm... 

(emotion building, on the verge of tears)

What is the matter with these pants? 



ERIN

You're putting them on backwards. 

Anika huffs, tears them off and tries again.



ERIN (CONT'D)

Will he give you another chance? 



ANIKA


(bitterly)

If I write a make-up essay, he'll consider changing the mark. 


(small beat, pleading)

What about it, my house, 7:00? 



ERIN

Why not now? 

Anika comes out of the stall with a look of triumph. 


ANIKA

'Cause I'm supposed to meet Chris. 



ERIN

So much for playing hard to get. 



ANIKA


(patronizing)

You are so jealous you're turning green. 



ERIN

I am not jealous. 


(snapping)

You can have Chris Laidlaw. 



ANIKA

Oh, this is new. 



ERIN

He's a jerk, and he's not interested in you. All he wants is... 

She stops. Anika turns a withering eye on her. 



ANIKA

Is what? 



ERIN

Let's just say a guy like Chris doesn't go out with someone because he admires their intelligence. 



ANIKA

Shut up! 

After her fit of anger, Anika turns back toward the mirror and starts to primp.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

So, are you going to help me with my essay or not? 

Erin heads out the door, leaving Anika standing there. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY (3:30 P.M.) 

Craig sits down at a table. Laurel joins him, then Shannon arrives, looking at Laurel warily.



CRAIG

Well, here we are. The Committee for the Protection of the Millennium Frog. 


(to Shannon)

Laurel just came aboard. 



LAUREL


(guarded)

Hey, Shannon. 



SHANNON

Hi. How are you doing? 

Laurel smiles and nods, relieved. Craig places a PHOTO OF THE FROG on the table. 



SHANNON (CONT'D)


(to Craig)

I want you to know that I'm not completely committed to this yet. 

She glances at Laurel who's now realized that something is definitely wrong. 



CRAIG


(earnestly)

No, look, Shannon, I need you. The bulldozers go on the lot Monday morning at 6:00 A.M. We've got to lie down in front of them. 



LAUREL

That's a little extreme. 



CRAIG

People die for causes they believe in. 



SHANNON

You're willing to die for a frog? 



CRAIG

Yes! 


(amending)

Okay, well, maybe not die exactly, but go that extra mile. I mean, we're talking about extinction here. Gonzo. 



LAUREL

There are other ways to protest. 


(off his look)

I worked on the Free Tibet campaign. We did a website. 



CRAIG

Well, websites are cool, but we're talking Monday morning, front lines. 



LAUREL

So we alert the major environmental organizations like Greenpeace and the Sierra Club. They'll help us out...


(to Shannon)

And then we can go to the Ministry of the Environment, and the media .

Laurel smiles hopefully, but Shannon doesn't smile back. 



SHANNON

I guess it's better than lying down in the mud. 

OFF LAUREL -- smiling at her accomplishment.

INT. MARK'S REC ROOM -- DAY (5:00 P.M.) 

Mark comes down the stairs. Kat sits in the middle of the room, a CARDBOARD BOX and a PILE OF MEN'S CLOTHING beside her.



MARK

What are you doing? 



KAT

Mom asked me to pack up the rest of Dad's stuff. 

A pair of MEN'S PANTS are laid out on the floor in front of her.



MARK

I thought he was coming over for them. 



KAT

He was here. 

She holds up a pair of scissors.



KAT

Mom started shouting, then he left. She asked me to pack up the rest of his stuff, and then she left. 

He looks down and sees that she's cutting the crotch out of the pants with a pair of SCISSORS.



MARK

Look, Kat... 

He looks a question at her. She's right on the verge. Mark's not sure what he should do.



KAT

The school secretary called about Travis, who apparently didn't make it to school today. 



MARK

Is he here? 



KAT

He came home at 3:30. The minute Dad arrived, he went up to his room. 



MARK

So where was he all day? 



KAT

Out! That's what he said. 


(small beat)

Where the hell have you been? 



MARK

Around. 



KAT

That's nice. 

She gives him a withering look, grabs ANOTHER PAIR OF PANTS, and then she suddenly starts to cry -- silently, her shoulders heaving. Mark stands there for a moment, then sits down beside her.



MARK

Kat... 



KAT

Why can't people stay together? 

Mark looks at her. 



MARK

I don't know. 

A beat, then he tightens his arm around her shoulders and hugs her closer. 

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

INT. CHRIS' REC ROOM -- DAY (5:05 P.M.)

Anika and Chris walk into the rec room. Anika's just a little uncomfortable. Chris plays gallant.



CHRIS

Seriously, my Dad's a great cook. You sure you don't want to stay for dinner? 



ANIKA

No. 

Chris nods, beaten once again. 



CHRIS

Well, I'm glad you met him, and I appreciate you coming over.


(off her look)

I mean, I know you really didn't want to. 



ANIKA


(interrupting)

I loved the movie, especially the part where she says she never wants to see him again. 



CHRIS

I liked our date. 



ANIKA

It wasn't a date. 

He leans in to kiss her, but she recoils. 



CHRIS

What's the matter? 



ANIKA

I'm sick of guys who only like my body and couldn't care less about me. 



CHRIS

But I like you, and I like your body. 

She gives him a withering look and he caves.



CHRIS (CONT'D)

Sorry. 


(beat)

So what do you think of my Dad? 



ANIKA

He's got a lot of certificates in his office. 



CHRIS

Yeah, he's pretty smart, but then, so are you. 



ANIKA


(withering)

Give me a break.


(off his look)

Go ahead, say it, you think I'm stupid, too. 

She glares a challenge at him. 



CHRIS

No, I think you're like... wise. 


(off her look)

You can see into people. You sense stuff. 



ANIKA


(softening)

Yeah... 


(off his look)

Like you being a psychopath? 



CHRIS

I was pronounced perfectly normal by my psychologist. 



ANIKA

In other words, you fooled him. 



CHRIS


(ignoring this)

When I was 12, my dad made me go after he split up with my mom. I was pretty pissed at them.

He gets up and sits closer to her.



CHRIS (CONT'D)


(confiding)

I crashed their car. 



ANIKA

Seriously? 



CHRIS

Yeah. Middle of the night, I snuck out in my pajamas. 

Beat. Anika bursts into derisive laughter. 



ANIKA

You are a psychopath. 



CHRIS

Maybe I was trying to kill myself. 

Anika stops short, thrown by this. Small pause. 



ANIKA

Why would you say something like that? 



CHRIS

'Cause you understand stuff. I never told anyone else. 

A pause. She takes his hand impulsively. He starts to pull her gently toward him, but she pulls hastily back.



ANIKA

That... that is so typical. You pretend to be sensitive, then you make me feel guilty, and then you try to jump me. 

She moves away, quickly glancing at him. He looks back. And smiles. She laughs at her folly.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT (7:30 P.M.) 

Shannon looks up from the book she's reading as Laurel approaches, smiling tentatively.



LAUREL

Can I join you? 



SHANNON


(slight hesitation)

Sure, I guess. 



LAUREL


(as she sits)

Call me crazy, but I'm kind of excited about this whole frog project. 



SHANNON

Yeah? 



LAUREL

And it'll be great working with you...


(pause)

Once we clear the air. 

Shannon tightens. Laurel falters slightly, then forges ahead, summoning another smile.



LAUREL (CONT'D)

I mean, obviously, it's been kind of tough. You're Jennifer's friend, and with all these stupid rumours flying around-- 



SHANNON

I don't listen to rumours.


(beat)

I just look at how people act. 



LAUREL

I was never going after Mark, if that's what you're thinking. 



SHANNON

That's not what you told Jennifer. 


(beat, as Laurel averts her


eyes)

You lied, but she knows the truth, now. 



LAUREL


(slightly thrown)

Mark told her? 



SHANNON

Yes. 



LAUREL

Well, good for him, I guess. 



SHANNON

What you did to Jennifer was totally demeaning. 



LAUREL


(thrown)

I was trying to protect her, actually. 



SHANNON

Oh, please! You were just trying to make yourself look like the good guy. 

Pause.



LAUREL

You know something? I'm getting pretty sick of all of you. Little suburban people, passing your little suburban judgments. 

Laurel stands.



LAUREL

I don't need it, Shannon, and I sure as hell don't need you. 

She leaves. 

ON SHANNON -- looking after Laurel with regret.

INT. MARK'S REC ROOM -- DAY (5:55 P.M.)

Mark takes on a sullen and recalcitrant Travis. Kat leans against the wall on the far side of the room, looking on. 



TRAVIS

You're not my parents. 



MARK

We are for now, unless you want your real parents to find out what you've been up to. 



TRAVIS

Lay off. 



MARK

Kat isn't going to lie to the secretary again, and I'm not going to go out in the middle of the night looking for you, either. 



TRAVIS

Fine. Whatever. 

Travis heads toward the stairs. Mark blocks him. 



MARK

Hey! 



TRAVIS

Out of my way! 



MARK

Hey, you're not the only one whose father's left. 

A long silent moment as this sinks in -- for all of them. 



MARK (CONT'D)

Sit down. 

Travis returns to the couch.



MARK (CONT'D)


(quietly)

We're in this together, and we have to stay together. 

He looks at Travis who has buried himself in the stuff on the couch.



MARK (CONT'D)

Kat's been carrying the load... 

Kat scowls. 



MARK (CONT'D)

So the first thing we do is split it up. 



TRAVIS

Yeah, right. 



MARK


(sharply)

Yeah, that is right. 

He looks to them both.



MARK (CONT'D)

Just because Mom and Dad busted up doesn't mean we have to. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT (8:00 P.M.)

Erin enters, dressed to kill. Chris looks up appreciatively.



CHRIS

Wow! You are looking pretty good tonight. 



ERIN


(shrugs, blushing)

Yeah, I guess. 



CHRIS

So... why'd you call? 



ERIN

Oh, I was just wondering, you know, how things went with Anika at the movie? 



CHRIS


(grins)

It was great. 

Erin's smile slowly vanishes.



CHRIS (CONT'D)

She came over afterwards, we talked. 



ERIN


(snappish)

Why do you like her, anyway? 



CHRIS

She's cool, she's funny... 


(beat, grins)

And she's kind of sexy. 



ERIN

What about your bet with Gil? Is that still on? 

A little pause, Chris's eyes steady. 



CHRIS

That was a joke. There is no bet. I told you that. 



ERIN

Right. I forgot. 

A beat. He reaches across the table, puts his hand on top of hers and leans forward. She looks at him, thinking he's going to kiss her. 



CHRIS

Erin... we're friends... 


(his voice turns hard)

But I like Anika, so pull in your nails and leave it alone. 

Erin pulls her hand away and does a slow burn. He gets up, and moves toward the telephone. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NEW ANGLE -- CONTINUOUS

Scott and BRENDA sit side by side at another table. Brenda opens a box to reveal a pair of earrings.



BRENDA (O.S.)

They're Madonnas. 

Not knowing whether she's pleased or horrified, he starts apologizing.



SCOTT

I didn't exactly know whether it was sacrilegious to hang the mother of God off your earlobes, but if it is, I'm really, really sorry. 



BRENDA

Scott, she's beautiful. 



SCOTT

Really? 

Scott beams. 



BRENDA

I got you something else, too. 

Brenda takes a box out of her bag. 


SCOTT

But you already gave me a book. 


(worried)

Should I get you something else? 



BRENDA

No, I just saw it, and I thought you'd like it. 

He opens the box and finds a Jesus nightlight haloed with six lightbulbs.



SCOTT

It goes with your earrings. 

He looks at the Madonnas. At Jesus. A flicker of misgiving on his face.



SCOTT

There's a lot of God at this table, huh? 

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- NIGHT (8:50 P.M.)

The lights are dim. Mark enters. Jennifer, lying on the couch, looks up as Mark walks in the door.



JENNIFER

If you're here to tell me I'm overreacting, then... 



MARK

I'm not. 

He walks over to the couch.



MARK (CONT'D)

Dad came by today, screwed everything up. 

Mark hears the chill in her voice.



JENNIFER

I'm sorry. 



MARK

That's not why I'm here. 

He shuffles, not sure what to do.



MARK (CONT'D)

Jen... help me out, will you?


(off her look)

Are we still together? 

She looks at him, giving nothing. He shuffles some more.



MARK (CONT'D)

Because I do understand why you wouldn't want to be. 



JENNIFER

You do? 



MARK

Yeah. I think so. 


(small beat)

I'm sorry. 



JENNIFER

Okay. 



MARK

I don't want to lose you


(small beat)

Or has that already happened? 



JENNIFER


(tension rising again)

Mark, I can't give you answers right now because I don't know. 



MARK

I'd just like to go back. 



JENNIFER


(getting frustrated)

That's just the point. We can't go back. 



MARK


(over her)

To being friends. 

He walks over to kneel beside her.



MARK (CONT'D)

Where it all started, and go from there. 


(pause)

What do you think? 

Silence lands. Jennifer nods slowly, and almost smiles. 



JENNIFER

All right, friends. 

She looks up at him.



JENNIFER (CONT'D)

So how was your day? 



MARK

It was really something. 

He looks straight ahead, remembering.



MARK (CONT'D)

It's okay if I tell you about it? 



JENNIFER

Yeah, that'd be good. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT -- (851 P.M.)

Chris is standing at the payphone. 



CHRIS

So, Anika...

Reveal Erin, watching Chris, her heart breaking.



CHRIS (CONT'D)

I was wondering, maybe, if you want to go out again? 


(listens, then smiles)

Cool. Saturday night. All right. 

ANGLE ON -- ERIN

She's all anger and hopelessness . 

END EPISODE
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