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TEASER 

FADE IN

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE - DAY (8:05 A.M.)

DEREK is stuffing something bulky -- we don't see what -- into the trunk of the car. He slams it shut, just as JENNIFER comes in. Derek reacts slightly startled.



DEREK

What do you want? 



JENNIFER

My books. Is that a problem? 

Derek shrugs and goes to retrieve his coat. Jennifer starts to pick up her books, then hesitates. 



JENNIFER

Maggie told me what happened, and I know you probably don't want to talk about it... 

He reaches into the front seat of the car and pulls out a well-worn TRAVEL BOOK. He hands it to her.



DEREK

Ko Chang-- check it out. It's this little island in southern Thailand. It's still pretty undeveloped. It's where I'm going to open my bar. 

Jennifer hesitates.



JENNIFER

That's great. 



DEREK

A whole new start. Couple more years, when you get out of high school, come on over. I'll have the place up and running. 

Jennifer summons a smile, deciding to go along with this. 



JENNIFER

Visitors are welcome? 



DEREK

Always. But I don't serve to minors. Sorry. 

They both laugh. Jen gives him a searching look.



JENNIFER

You're really okay? 



DEREK

Yeah. I'm fine. 


(beat)

Maggie's a great girl, but sometimes when you hang on to someone, you're just afraid to let go. That's when you've got to make a clean break. You know what I mean? 

Jennifer's eyes slide away, the words affecting her more than Derek knows.



JENNIFER

Yeah. Maybe I do. 

Off Jennifer.

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

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

LAUREL, CRAIG and SHANNON walk together, Craig in the middle. They're pleased with themselves, especially Craig, who's beaming from one to the other.



CRAIG

The only two people who didn't think I was nuts. 



SHANNON

Correction-- we've always thought you were nuts. 



LAUREL

But we believed in the cause. 



CRAIG

The cause. 



SHANNON


(to Laurel)

Here he goes... 



CRAIG

Forget communism. Forget anarchy. Environmental activism-- this is the cutting edge of the 21st century, and we are right there. 

That's when GIL walks past. Craig pivots and can't resist crowing--



CRAIG

Hey, Gil? Tell Chris our sympathy card's in the mail. 



GIL

What are you talking about? 



CRAIG

We had his dad's condo development shut down last night-- "Pending further environmental study." 



GIL

'Cause of that toad? 



CRAIG

It's a frog. 



GIL

I'm sure they're celebrating down at the swamp. 

Gil starts away, then--



GIL (CONT'D)

Oh, tell your sister I say hi. 

Gil walks away, smug. Craig looks puzzled.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - DAY (8:20 A.M.)

SCOTT and BRENDA sit at a table together, sharing a muffin. Brenda reads Scott's song from a piece of paper.



BRENDA

And I love that we're taking the time to get to know each other better. 



SCOTT

And... how long do you figure this could take? You know, roughly. 



BRENDA

Well, it's hard to say. Besides, it's the journey that matters, not the destination. 

Scott blanches a little.

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (8:25 A.M.)

MARK falls into step with Jennifer.



MARK

Hey. I missed you. 



JENNIFER

It's only been, like, 12 hours. 

She's light, but there's an awkward edge.



MARK

No, I meant on the way to school. I swung past your place. 



JENNIFER

Yeah, I had to get to the library. 



MARK

So... what about tonight? 



JENNIFER

What about it? 

They arrive at Jennifer's locker. 



MARK

You know, you, me, do something. 



JENNIFER

I have floor hockey. It's the first practice. Then I've got a ton of homework. 



MARK

Tomorrow night, maybe? 



JENNIFER


(hedging)
The next couple of days really aren't great... 



MARK

That's cool. Just let me know when you've got some free time. 

He starts away. Jennifer hesitates, then--



JENNIFER

Hey, Mark? 


(as he turns back)
What are you doing at lunch? 

He smiles at her.

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (8:26 A.M.)

ERIN locks her locker when Gil approaches. 



GIL

Hi. 



ERIN

Hi. 

Erin can hardly look at him. She feels shy and vulnerable. Gil, too, is awkward. 



GIL

How are you doing? 



ERIN

Fine. 

They move down the corridor together.



GIL

Listen, have you got plans tonight? 



ERIN

Why? 



GIL

I thought we could get together. 

Erin lets herself feel hopeful. Maybe this wasn't the worst mistake in her life after all.



ERIN

Where? 



GIL

You could come to my place. 



ERIN


(uncertainly)
What, and meet your folks? 



GIL

They're going out for a while. 


(lowering his voice)
We'd have an hour or so. You know... pick up where we left off? 



ERIN


(the truth sinks in)
I'll see what I can do. 

Gil grins, smarmy/hopeful. 



GIL

Yeah? 



ERIN


(tersely)
But if I'm not there, just go ahead without me. 

She stalks off, leaving Gil stranded. 

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

TRACEY, accompanied by KAT, hands a sheet of paper to CHRIS whom she's just button-holed.



TRACEY

Student evaluations. You rate the teachers, we put them on a website. 



CHRIS

Any particular reason for this, or is this just your best attempt to get suspended? 



KAT

They evaluate us constantly. Every assignment comes back with a mark that judges you. 



TRACEY

So now it's our turn. 



KAT

Honest self-expression. If they can't deal with it, that's their problem. 

Kat moves off to distribute the forms further afield. Tracey is about to start away, and then--



TRACEY

So listen... it's not like I believe everything Anika says... 



CHRIS

She told you about my anti-psychosis medication? 



TRACEY

Personally, I thought that was total B.S. 


(beat)

Right? 

Chris just shakes his head wearily.



CHRIS

I guess it's not her fault, anyway. 



TRACEY

What? 



CHRIS

Well... I'm not supposed to know this. 



TRACEY

I won't tell anyone. 

Chris hesitates again, then gives in.



CHRIS

You know how Anika's sort of... well, there's no other way to say it-- she's dumb, but it's not just genetic. There was actually a head-injury. 



TRACEY

You're kidding? 



CHRIS

She, like, fell out of a tree or something, landed right on her head, and wiped out a major part of her brain. 

ON Tracey, taking this on board.

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (12:22 P.M.)

Scott is sitting on the steps when Shannon come up. She sits with him. 



SHANNON

Brenda sang me your song. It was very sweet-- in a seriously deranged sort of way. 



SCOTT

We gave each other gifts, too. Now we're going to teach each other something, apparently. 



SHANNON

You used to be good at belching the alphabet. 


(off his look)
Seriously, Scott, I think it's all really romantic. 



SCOTT

Have I made a mistake? I mean, I like her, she's fun, but... You know? 

Shannon grimaces, and looks away.



SHANNON

It sounds like you should be talking to Brenda. 



SCOTT

No. No, no. Just forget it. I don't know what I'm talking about. 

Scott grins forlornly.

INT. SCHOOL - REFRESHMENT AREA - DAY (12:25 P.M.)

An incredulous Chris is with Gil, who's essaying the cock-of-the-walk.



CHRIS

Man, you are so full of it. 



GIL

Okay, so not all the way home, but I came close, man. 



CHRIS

Yeah? Prove it. 

Gil leans in closer.



GIL

She's got a birthmark. 



CHRIS

Shut up. 

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (12:29 P.M.)
ANIKA confronts Erin. Several GIRLS flank Anika.



ERIN

That's a lie! 



ANIKA

He knows your birthmark. 



ERIN

Who told you? 



ANIKA

I mean, my God. Having sex with Gil Kurvers. 



ERIN

I did not have sex with him! 



ANIKA

The thought of it is disgusting. 



ERIN


(firing back)
Well, it's better than having a plate in my head. 



ANIKA


(thrown off-balance)
What? 

Seizing the advantage, Erin plays to the crowd.



ERIN

That's what I heard about you, this morning. You cracked your head, so they had to put a steel plate in it. 



ANIKA

Excuse me? 



ERIN

That's why you're so dumb in class. Your plate keeps tuning in radio stations. 

Erin sweeps off. Anika stands, incredulous. 

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

Mark and Jennifer are on either side of the couch, both awkward. Mark checks his watch.



MARK

I guess we should get back. 



JENNIFER

No, I... Let's just wait a minute. 

A long, awkward beat.



MARK

Just say it, Jen. 

She looks at him a beat, as she realizes that he's waiting.



JENNIFER

I can't do this anymore. 



MARK

You mean us? 



JENNIFER

Yeah. Us. There, I said it. 


(beat)

It's not that I don't love you anymore, because I do, and it's not that I don't want to be friends. It's just... 



MARK

It's just that I blew it. 



JENNIFER


(with conviction)
No. It's me. 

Jen hesitates, trying to find the words for what she's trying to say. 



JENNIFER (CONT'D)

I don't-- I'm not even sure who I am anymore. I've become this person who's totally obsessed with her relationship. 



MARK


(grasping at the straw)
You want more time. Is that what you're saying? We'll take a break-- as long as you need. 

Jen hesitates for a last moment, then shakes her head.



JENNIFER

I need to be on my own. I need to stop needing you. 


(beat)

We lean on each other. Sometimes I feel like we're holding each other up. 



MARK

And if we didn't, we'd fall down. 



JENNIFER

Flat on our faces. 

They share a small, bleak laugh. 


JENNIFER (CONT'D)

When my Dad died, I don't know what I would have done without you. 



MARK

Same here-- when my parents broke up. 


(beat)

I don't want to lose you. 



JENNIFER

Do you remember when we went from being friends to being a couple? I remember thinking, "Oh God, what if this is a really bad mistake? Cause if it doesn't work, I'm going to lose my best friend." 

She gently touches his hair.



MARK

Is that how it feels right now? 



JENNIFER

I really hope not. 



MARK

So do I. 

He pulls her in for a kiss. She pulls back.



JENNIFER

Mark, please... 

A long silence. Mark stands and walks toward the door. He looks back. 



MARK

You want to walk with me? 



JENNIFER

Yeah. 

She stands and walks to join him. Arriving, she puts her arm around his waist; he does the same, and they leave. 

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

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

Gil, at his locker is trying to convince a couple of GUYS. 



GIL

It's shaped kind of like Newfoundland. 

Tracey approaches, along with a FRIEND.



TRACEY

What is? 



GIL

Erin Woodbridge's birthmark. 



TRACEY

Newfoundland? 



GIL

I could draw it for you, and that proves it, right? I mean, how else would I know? 

Craig storms up, from the opposite direction.



CRAIG


(to Gil)
Hey! Is this true, what I'm hearing? You're bragging all over school, about my sister? 



GIL

No, man. I'm not bragging. 



TRACEY

Yes, he is. 



GIL


(to Tracey)
People are asking. I can't lie to them. 


(to Craig)
It's not like it's something I'm proud of. I mean, God... your sister? 

Gil laughs and walks off. Craig goes white with anger and runs after him.



CRAIG

You are dead. 

Tracey and their friends hurry after them. 

INT. SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY (3:11 P.M.)

Kat comes round the corner and is intercepted by KELSEY.



KELSEY

You're still here? 



KAT

Am I supposed to be somewhere else? 



KELSEY

If I were you, I'd be anywhere else. Ravenson's on the warpath. 



KAT

He's looking for me? 



KELSEY

Some sort of website, apparently. What did you do? 



KAT

I told the truth. 



KELSEY

Oh, God. 

Kelsey watches Kat walk away.

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - DAY (3:15 P.M.)

Shannon is at her locker, hastily flipping through a binder. She spots Laurel and calls to her.



SHANNON

Can I say something? I'm Jen's friend-- that's not going to change-- but I'd really like to be friends with you, too, and I don't want to feel like I'm choosing sides. 



LAUREL


(smiling)

That'd suit me fine. 



SHANNON

Yeah? 



LAUREL

Because right now, you and Craig are about the only friends I've got, and Craig's definitely a bit loopy, so... 

They share a little laugh. 



SHANNON

Good. I'm glad. 

SUDDEN NEW ANGLE--

Shannon reaches out her hand and cups it to Laurel's cheek. Laurel begins to smile, and--

BACK TO REALITY

Shannon stands as before, staring at Laurel. Laurel smiles.



LAUREL

I'll see you tomorrow. 

Laurel walks away. Shannon gazes after her, then she turns quickly, flushing at her own thoughts.

INT. SCHOOL REFRESHMENT AREA - DAY (3:30 P.M.)

Tracey and Erin are together. Erin is stunned by what she's hearing.



TRACEY

Gil was running, and Craig was right on him. He gets to the stairs, and he's up them two at a time, and then Craig trips. 



ERIN

On the stairs? 



TRACEY

You should have heard his head crack. It echoed. That's when Gil started booting him. 



ERIN

And you just stood there? 



TRACEY

What were we supposed to do? I mean, I really couldn't stand to watch after that. But it was so heroic, Erin-- tragic and doomed-- like the Titanic. 

INT. SCHOOL - BOYS' LOCKER ROOM (3:40 P.M.)

Craig is alone on the bench, morosely dabbing a wet paper towel to his bloody nose. Erin bursts in.



CRAIG

Hey, get out of here. 



ERIN

You total idiot. 



CRAIG

Look, this is the boys', for God's sake, so just leave. 



ERIN

Oh, look at you. 

She grabs the paper towel out of his hands, then starts dabbing at his wounds. Craig recoils slightly as it stings.



CRAIG

Ow! 



ERIN

You'd better not have AIDS or anything. 



CRAIG

Where the hell would I get AIDS? 



ERIN

How would I know? Mosquitoes? 



CRAIG

I haven't slept with a mosquito. 



ERIN

This isn't funny. 



CRAIG

I know! 



ERIN

You wiped out chasing him up the stairs? 



CRAIG

They were wet. 

There's just a moment of genuine connection. Then--



CRAIG (CONT'D)

For God's sakes, Erin. Gil Kurvers? 

Erin withdraws instantly into a brittle shell.



ERIN

What the hell business is it of yours? 



CRAIG

You're my sister! And now the whole damned school's talking about it. 



ERIN

No. They'll be laughing their heads off about you. "Craig Woodbridge tries to be a hero-- practically fractures his stupid skull." 

Erin balls up the paper towel, slings it at him, and storms out. 

INT. SCHOOL - STAIRWELL - DAY (3:41 P.M.)

Erin hurries up the staircase, full of emotion. She slows as Anika approaches.



ANIKA

Down in the boiler-room, making more conquests? 



ERIN

Shut up! 

A beat, in which Anika registers Erin is genuinely upset. As Erin starts past--



ANIKA

Erin, wait... 

Erin stops.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

There's no denying that what you did was incredibly stupid, but we all make mistakes. 



ERIN

I did not have sex with him! 



ANIKA

I believe you. 


(beat; unable to resist)
What did happen? 



ERIN

Stuff... but not that. And, anyway, why do you care? 

An awkward little moment. Anika hands Erin a tissue. She wipes at her eyes, an image of misery.



ANIKA


(softening)
Look at you. 

Erin begins to cry.



ERIN

He's bragging all over the school. 



ANIKA

Well, he's a pig. We all know that. 



ERIN

I didn't mean that stuff about the plate in your head. 



ANIKA

I know. 



ERIN

And you're not stupid, no matter what Chris says. 



ANIKA

I hate him. This whole thing is his fault. 



ERIN

I hate him too. 



ANIKA

And you know what? We're going to make him pay. 

Anika offers Erin her arm. They link themselves together. Solidarity.



ANIKA (CONT'D)

Come on. 

They start to head down the stairs, when Anika looks up and sees Chris. He's alone. 



CHRIS

Anika... 

A moment of simmering hostility. 



ANIKA

Reptile. 



CHRIS

Could you and I talk for a minute? Alone? 



ANIKA

Anything you have to say to me, you can say in front of my best friend. 

Anika and Erin share a look sisters in suffering.



CHRIS

Okay. Look, we proved our point. We know how to hurt each other. I'd be willing to back off, if you are. 



ANIKA

Are you saying you want peace? 



CHRIS

Yeah. That's what I'm saying. 



ERIN

Hah! 

They move off together, smiling at Chris.

INT. MARK'S REC ROOM - DAY (4:00 P.M.)

Scott and a very subdued Mark.



SCOTT

You've got to help me, man. 



MARK

Right. 



SCOTT

How do I say it to her? 



MARK

You just tell her straight. You care for her and everything, but it's over-- 


(beat)

just like Jen did to me. 



SCOTT


(startled)
What? Jen said what? 



MARK

At lunch. We broke up. 

Scott just stares for a moment, incredulous.



SCOTT

Holy. 


(catching himself)
Oh, God... There, I'm doing it again. 



MARK

Doing what? 



SCOTT

Religion. It's creeping up on me, man. Every time I close my eyes, I see Brenda hovering just above the ground... 



MARK

Scott, if you don't mind, I've kind of got problems of my own. 



SCOTT

Are you kidding? What problems? 



SCOTT

You got exactly what you wanted-- you're free, so go talk to Laurel, for God's sake. 



MARK

I don't believe you. I'm going to... what? Go over to her place, and tell her, "Hey, I'm single. What do you think?" 



SCOTT

Yeah, exactly-- unless you're some kind of dork. You're laughing, man. I'm the one with problems. 

Scott grabs his jacket and heads out.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - DAY - (4:06 P.M.) 

Jennifer arrives and approaches MAGGIE at the counter.



JENNIFER

Hey, Magg. 

Visibly stressed, Maggie hurries round to her.



MAGGIE

I've been phoning your place all afternoon. Don't you ever check your messages? 



JENNIFER

What's the matter? 



MAGGIE

Derek. The total jerk got himself arrested. 

Off Jennifer's look of shock.

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - DAY (4:50 P.M.)

Scott sits alone looking agitated. Finally Brenda arrives, a little breathless. 



BRENDA

Sorry I took so long. 



SCOTT

That's okay. 



BRENDA

And you didn't have to wait. I mean, I could have just-- 



SCOTT

No, it's fine. Gave me a chance to... you know... gather my thoughts. 

Catching the note in his voice, she looks to him uncertainly. 


SCOTT (CONT'D)

Brenda... you've already taught me something-- about being honest, and I really like you. 



BRENDA

I really like you, too. But? 



SCOTT

Well, maybe we're trying to be something we're not. I mean, it's not that I'm not attracted to you, because I am-- really. 



BRENDA


(understanding)

I see. 



SCOTT

In fact, I think you're really beautiful. 



BRENDA

But basically you just want to be friends? 



SCOTT

No! I... 

Suddenly discovering what he actually means, Scott blurts it out.



SCOTT (CONT'D)

I just want us to stop being so damned deep. I mean, forget all this spirituality stuff and just-- 


(shifts gears, on the fly)
you know... not tear our clothes off, because, obviously, that wouldn't happen, I mean not right at this moment, or possibly even ever, except I personally have no problems with it whatsoever, depending on how you feel-- but can't we be just like halfway normal? 


(lamely)
If you don't mind me saying so? 



BRENDA

No. I don't mind at all. 

She grins and leans into a kiss, light, gentle, lingering. Scott pulls back, eyes shining.



SCOTT

Wow. 

A beat, then they're back into a passionate kiss.

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

Laurel stands at the counter ordering a coffee.



LAUREL

I'll have a latte, please. 

A newly-arrived Mark steps up beside her.



MARK


(to the waitress)
Sprinkle of cinnamon. 


(to Laurel)

Right? 



LAUREL


(to the waitress)

Just call me when it's ready. 

With a tight, awkward smile to Mark, she moves to sit down. Mark hesitates fractionally, then follows.



MARK

How's it going? 



LAUREL

Good. Thanks. You? 



MARK

Feeling a little strange. 


(beat)

Jen and I broke up today. 


(off Laurel's swift look)
Jen broke up with me... not that I can blame her much. 



LAUREL

Why are you telling me this? 



MARK

I'm not too proud of the way I acted. I just wanted you to know that. 



LAUREL

Maybe I'm not so proud of myself either. 



MARK

I thought I knew who I was. Turns out I'm this other guy. 


(beat)

I don't know how much I like him. 

Laurel looks away. Pause.



LAUREL

Oh, he's probably okay. 



MARK

Not a complete toad? 



LAUREL


(wryly)
There's nothing wrong with amphibians. 



MARK

Oh, right. That frog thing with Woodbridge. 

The WAITRESS puts Laurel's latte down.



MARK (CONT'D)

Heard you guys did okay. 

Their eyes meet and a crackle of the old electricity runs between them. Laurel looks away, quickly. 



MARK (CONT'D)

This is the exact place we sat the first time we had coffee here. 



LAUREL

The night Erin saw us. 



MARK

I wonder what would happen if we were meeting right now, for the first time? 



LAUREL

But we're not. 

A lingering silence. Laurel won't look at him. Mark looks at her, a little wistfully, then forces himself to shift gears. 



MARK

I should go. Hit the books or something. 



LAUREL

Sure. 

He nods, then starts to move off. Laurel waits a beat, then--



LAUREL

Mark? 

He quickly sits back down.



LAUREL (CONT'D)

I guess this means we're talking again. 



MARK

Guess we are. 


(beat)

Is that okay? 



LAUREL

Yeah. I'd say it's good. 

They look at each other and there's another crackle of the old electricity.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT TWO

THE END
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