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TEASER

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - AFTERNOON

Chris and Tracey walk down the crowded hall, hand in hand. Chris leans against a wall, and Tracey puts her arms around him. Erin is nearby, at her locker.



TRACEY

I saw Ravenson at lunch and he is on the warpath.



CHRIS

Oh, yeah?



TRACEY

He's going to interview everybody in the school until he nails the people who set up the Web site.



CHRIS

Well, he doesn't have to look very far.



ERIN

You guys are so delusional.



TRACEY

I already told him it was you and Anika. In fact, I told him it was mainly you. Anika could never figure out how to set up a Web site.



ERIN

Even if that's what happened-- and it didn't-- Ravenson could never prove it.



CHRIS

He doesn't have to. Anika's going to tell him.



ERIN

As if Anika's that stupid.



CHRIS

When she figures out she's in trouble, she'll sell you out to save herself.



TRACEY

And you guys won't just be suspended. Ravenson's going to expel somebody.

Chris and Tracey walk away.



ERIN


(making a face)

Do I look worried?

Anika approaches.



ANIKA

Those two left in a hurry. Late for a nude photo session?

She goes to her locker and opens it.



ERIN


(worried)

Ravenson's talking expulsion.



ANIKA

So what? He can't trace the Web site, so there's nothing to worry about.



ERIN

Unless somebody says something.



ANIKA

We're the only ones who know. Why would either one of us say a word?



ERIN

Right.



ANIKA


(closing her locker)

As long as we don't panic, we're home free.

Anika puts her arm around Erin’s shoulders, and they walk away.

OPENING SEQUENCE

ACT ONE

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - EVENING

Craig approaches Kat, who sits studying.



CRAIG

Cramming?



KAT

Don't have to cram for home-school exams. You write them whenever you want.



CRAIG

Heck of a deal, and you get espresso in study hall.



KAT


(laughing)

A little too much espresso, actually. I'm starting to jangle.



CRAIG


(sitting at her table)

Well, "that which does not kill us makes us stronger."



KAT

Right. Nietzsche.



CRAIG

Yeah. How did you know that?



KAT

You're not the only one who's ever read a book.



CRAIG

There’s this cafe downtown on Commercial, the Meeting of Minds, and every second Friday, they have Philosophers' Night. Everybody just gets together and talks about philosophy.



KAT

Cool.



CRAIG

Yeah. You'd have a blast. There's university students, tree planters, professors, you name it. I'm going again this Friday.



KAT

Sure, I'd love to. Um... assuming that you were asking.



CRAIG

Yeah, sure. Absolutely.



KAT

Excellent. It's a date.

Craig nods and grins nervously.

INT. MARK’S REC ROOM - EVENING

Laurel picks up a Peewee hockey team photo.



LAUREL

Is that you?



MARK

Yeah. Peewee hockey. It was the best team I played on.



LAUREL

You were so cute.



MARK

Yeah, I was, wasn't I?



LAUREL

I don't believe it. There's Craig.



MARK

Oh, he hasn't changed at all.



LAUREL

Who's that?



MARK

You can't tell? It's Jen.



LAUREL

You're kidding?



MARK

Yeah. She was our first-line centre. She was really good. They didn't have mixed hockey teams back home?



LAUREL


(she smiles)

I was a figure skater.

She puts the photo back.



MARK

White skates and frilly dresses? Ice dances with sensitive guys in sequins.



LAUREL

Not exactly your style.

She puts her arms around him.



MARK

For a chance to hang with you, I'd have done it, sequins and all.

They kiss. Jennifer enters.



JENNIFER

Hello?



MARK


(stepping away from Laurel)

Jen...



JENNIFER

Sorry.



MARK

No, it's okay. You here to see Kat or something?



JENNIFER


(looking at him coldly)

No. I'm just in the wrong house. Sorry to bother you.

She exits.



LAUREL

She still walks in like that?



MARK

No. I mean, she used to.



LAUREL

And what happened to make her think she could do it again?



MARK

Nothing. I mean, I saw her the other day. We shot some hoops. Maybe she figured...



LAUREL


(coldly)

Figured what?



MARK

I don't know... but I'll deal with it.

INT. SCHOOL CENTRE COURT - DAY

Gil leans against the wall. Erin paces nervously.



ERIN

You're sure we can't be traced?



GIL

Positive.



ERIN

If I got expelled, my parents would ship me off to a boarding school run by nuns.



GIL

Yeah, I've heard of those places. Cold showers, nude pillow fights after lights out--



ERIN


(confronting him)

This isn't funny!



GIL

No, of course not.



ERIN


(intensely)

And if you say a word to anyone...



GIL

Hey, if Chris found out, I'd be dead. Besides, I'm your friend. You can trust me.

He starts to walk away, but Erin grabs his arm, stopping him.



ERIN

Then promise.



GIL

I swear we won't get caught. No way. Not a chance in a million.

He walks away. Erin starts to walk away as Anika enters.



ANIKA

Gil Kurvers?



ERIN

We were just talking.



ANIKA

The guy who had wild and sordid sex with you?



ERIN

We did not have sex!



ANIKA

And then blabbed to the entire school? Erin, where is your brain?



ERIN

He had a question about geography, that's all.

A secretary’s voice comes over the intercom.



SECRETARY'S VOICE

Anika Nedeau, please report to the Vice-Principal's office. Anika Nedeau to the office, please.



ANIKA

This won't take long.

Anika walks away, unconcerned. Erin looks ready to panic.

INT. STAIRS - MOMENTS LATER

Mark catches up to Jennifer as she descends the stairs.



MARK

Jen... Jen...


(they reach the bottom)

I'm sorry.



JENNIFER

No. No, it was my mistake. Two days ago, someone told me it was over between you and Laurel.



MARK

I know.



JENNIFER

I think it was you, actually.

She starts to walk away, but Mark stops her.



MARK

Look, things just changed.



JENNIFER

That was really humiliating.



MARK

I didn't do anything. You're the one that just walked in.



JENNIFER

Like I've done a thousand times before.



MARK

I want us to be friends... but I'm also moving on.



JENNIFER

Good, so am I.

She turns and walks away.

INT. CENTRE COURT - HOURS LATER

Erin runs in, looking around frantically. Chris, sitting at a table nearby, notices her.



CHRIS


(casually)

If you're looking for Anika, she's still in the principal's office, crying.



ERIN


(laughing)

Liar.



CHRIS

She's been in there for two hours.



ERIN

You are so full of it.



CHRIS

It's over, Woodbridge. They nailed her and now she's blaming it all on you.

She gives him a tart look, then runs off.

INT. HALLWAY - LATER

Shannon and Jennifer walk down the hall together.



SHANNON

He probably didn't know how to tell you.



JENNIFER

Or he just didn't think it was important. I mean, he didn't bother telling me he was seeing her while we were together. Why would he tell me now?

Jordan calls out from behind them.



JORDAN

Ms. Ng.

He catches up with them a Shannon’s locker.



SHANNON

Mr. Rosen.



JORDAN

Have steps been taken to curb the rowdy element at the last Student Council meeting?



SHANNON

I was reduced to drastic measures.



JORDAN

"Vice-President hurls pencil at innocent reporter."



SHANNON

You were snoring audibly.



JORDAN

Hey, I read that letter you wrote for The Sun. How come you're not writing for me?



JENNIFER

Well, I guess I don't have any opinions.



SHANNON

Are you kidding? "Men are jerks." I was just hearing all about it.



JENNIFER

Nothing personal.



JORDAN

So write it for me.



JENNIFER

Well, I'd love to write it, but are you sure you're ready for what you'll get?



JORDAN

750 words. I'll need it by Thursday.

Jordan walks away. Jennifer exchanges glances with Shannon, and they laugh.

INT. STUDY HALL - LATER

Laurel sits at a table, doing some school work. Mark joins her.



MARK

I talked to Jen.



LAUREL

And?



MARK

She's not too happy with the way I've handled things. Story of my life.



LAUREL

She'll get over it. She forgave you for knocking out her tooth in fourth grade, didn't she?



MARK


(sighing and sitting down)

You've been talking to Shannon.



LAUREL


(smiling)

Craig, actually. You've got good friends. You must have done something to deserve them.


(she grows serious)

Mark, I can't do this if it feels like you have a safety net.



MARK

You mean Jen. It's not like that.



LAUREL

Are you sure?



MARK

Yes, I am.

INT. CENTRE COURT - LATER

Erin and Gil confer in a corner.



GIL

Did you see her in the principal's office?



ERIN

No, but I'm 99% sure I heard her. Wait. Anika wouldn't rat. I'm her best friend. She has loyalty.


(she changes her mind)

No, she doesn't. I'm dead.



GIL

Does she know about me?



ERIN


(sitting on a bench)

Is that all you care about, saving your own butt?



GIL


(sitting next to her)

Of course not. We're in this together.



ERIN

Then do something.



GIL

Okay. I'm thinking. I'm thinking.



ERIN

Think faster.



GIL

I've got it. You go to Ravenson--



ERIN

Me?



GIL

Okay. We go to Ravenson and blame the whole thing on Anika.



ERIN

You want me to rat on my best friend?



GIL

She already ratted on you.



ERIN

So what do we say?



GIL

We'll tell him we did some checking on our own. I did it because Chris is my friend and you did it because you're my girlfriend.



ERIN

Oh, I am not!



GIL

We'll tell him we tracked the credit card number to Anika's dad, which is true.



ERIN

But if she's already blabbed, what's the point?



GIL

'Cause it'll look like she's lying, trying to shift the blame onto someone else.

Erin thinks about this for a few moments.



ERIN

Okay.

Gil stands up. Erin grabs his arm and pulls him back down.



ERIN


(panicking)

Wait. You do it.



GIL

What, by myself?



ERIN

I'll panic. I'll fall apart and tell everything.



GIL

Okay. I'll do it.


(he grins)

This is me putting everything on the line for you.

Erin looks relieved. Gil gets up and walks away. Tracey, hiding behind a pillar, smiles. She has heard the whole conversation.

INT. GIRLS’ WASHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Erin enters. She is breathing heavily, totally overwrought. She hangs her head over the sink as if she might vomit, then looks up at the mirror. In her imagination, she sees Anika and Gil standing behind her.



ANIKA


(tearfully)

Yes, sir, I was part of it, so was Gil, but we were just pawns.

They point at her accusingly.



GIL

We were used by Erin Woodbridge!

Erin spins around. There is no one behind her. She takes a deep breath and turns back to the mirror. Behind her, a stall door opens and Anika steps out.



ERIN

Anika?



ANIKA

Hi.


(showing off her skimpy top)

Do you like? I just bought it.



ERIN

What about Ravenson?



ANIKA

What about him? It took, like, five minutes, and then I went to the mall.



ERIN

You went to the mall?



ANIKA

Is there an echo in here?



ERIN


(distraught)

Where you've been the whole time?

Anika watches, perplexed, as Erin runs out.

INT. HALLWAY - LATER

Chris slams Gil up against the lockers.



GIL

I... I can explain. I did it for Erin. Nothing personal, man. You're still my main man.


(Chris starts to drag him outside)

I was going to get lucky.

ACT TWO

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - AFTERNOON

Mark and Craig enter.



CRAIG


(cautiously)

So, you spoken to Kat lately?



MARK

Kat doesn't exactly speak to me these days. She grunts. Why?



CRAIG

No reason. So how are you and Laurel?



MARK

Believe it or not, we're really good. We're just being totally open with each other.



CRAIG

Oh, that's great.



MARK

And she really helped Kat out.



CRAIG

Yeah, I guess she's a bit of an expert on getting expelled.

Craig laughs. Mark doesn’t know what he’s referring to.



MARK

What?



CRAIG

Well not that she was expelled, exactly, just suspended. Could I get two coffees, please? Thanks.



MARK

Whoa, whoa. What are you talking about?



CRAIG

What, she didn't tell you?



CRAIG

Back in Toronto, she wrote this article for this underground 'zine calling for a Free Tibet sit-in.



MARK

And did it happen?



CRAIG

Yeah. Big time. Over a hundred students crammed into the principal's office.



MARK

And it got her suspended?



CRAIG

Unlike Ravenson, their principal believed in the students' right to protest, but when he found out his wallet was missing...



MARK

They didn't suspect Laurel?



CRAIG

No, no, no, but since she and her boyfriend co-edited the 'zine, they decided to make an example of them.



MARK

Her, uh...boyfriend?



CRAIG

What, she didn't tell you that, either?

Mark shakes his head. At a nearby table, Jordan sits together with Jennifer. Jordan is reading her article.



JORDAN

"I hesitated in writing this in case it only confirmed male misconception number one-- men assume women are always thinking about them."


(he looks up at her)

You mean, women have something else to think about?



JENNIFER

Try our futures, our hopes, our dreams...



JORDAN


(laughing)

I'm kidding. This is a good start, so finish it off.



JENNIFER

And you'll publish it?



JORDAN

Public service. Start a dialogue. Help men and women figure each other out.


(he grins)

Okay, so I'm looking for tips. I've been single for a while.



JENNIFER

All right. Thursday.



JORDAN


(getting up)

Excellent. Look, I've got to go. I'm writing a promo piece on the dance. You going?



JENNIFER

I haven't decided yet.



JORDAN


(putting on his coat)

Hey, listen, you want to meet me here after school? We could grab a coffee, talk a bit about your article.



JENNIFER

I'm up to my eyeballs in homework.



JORDAN

Okay. No problem. See you later.



JENNIFER

See you.

Jordan exits.

INT. CENTRE COURT - LATER

Shannon and Craig enter, talking as they walk through.



SHANNON

A philosophy cafe?



CRAIG

Yeah. You'd love it. Really.



SHANNON

Aren't you going to the dance?



CRAIG

No, I can't. I sort of made a promise to somebody.

They enter the main hallway.



SHANNON

Who?



CRAIG

Kat. I think she's got this idea we're going on a date.


(he laughs uncomfortably)



SHANNON

Why would she think that?



CRAIG

Because I sort of asked her to come with me.



SHANNON

That's what a date is, Craig.

Erin rushes up to them.



ERIN

Have you seen Gil?



CRAIG

Gil Kurvers?



ERIN

Of course Gil Kurvers.



CRAIG

Not since this morning.

Erin gasps and runs off.



SHANNON


(rolling her eyes)

You have a very strange family.

Shannon walks away.

INT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Erin runs through the hallway, searching for Gil. Tracey sees her pass.



TRACEY


(smiling)

Looking for Gil?



ERIN

Where is he?



TRACEY


(closing her locker)

You guys are so busted.

Erin looks anguished.

INT. GIRLS’ WASHROOM - LATER

Shannon and Jennifer talk guys.



SHANNON

So was this coffee... or was this coffee?



JENNIFER

I'm not sure.



SHANNON

I'd say he likes you.



JENNIFER

Guys. You tell them you're happy being single, and all they hear is "I really wish you'd ask me out."



SHANNON

Why not go out with him? He's funny, cute, smart.



JENNIFER

I just got out of a relationship.



SHANNON

Then maybe this is a way to move on.



JENNIFER

About the worst way I can think of.

Erin runs in.



ERIN

If anyone asks, you haven't seen me.

She darts into a stall and hides. Jennifer and Shannon shake their heads, bemused.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - LATER

Mark and Craig walk to a table with their coffee.



MARK

So you going to the dance Friday?



CRAIG

I can't. Something came up.

They sit down.



MARK

What are you doing?



CRAIG


(indignant)

Look, I don't have to tell you every detail of my life, okay?



MARK

Sure. Don't sweat it.

Laurel joins them.



LAUREL

We just had the best class on Fielding. I wish I lived in the 18th century.



MARK

Because?



LAUREL

You know, just the intellectual climate, and I'd love to see you in a powdered wig.

Craig rolls his eyes. Jen enters. Craig hails her.



CRAIG

Hey, Jen.



LAUREL

Join us?



JENNIFER


(uncomfortably)

Uh...I'm meeting someone, actually.

She goes up to the bar, where Jordan sits reading.



JENNIFER

You still feel like having that coffee?



JORDAN

Hey, yeah. Sure.



JENNIFER

Okay.

INT. GIRLS’ WASHROOM - LATER

Anika gives another girl some make-up tips.



ANIKA

So if you draw the black eyeliner just past the eye--

Erin’s voice comes from a closed stall.



ERIN (O/S)

Anika?

The girls turn as Erin steps out of the stall.



ANIKA

Why weren't you in lab? Are you sick?



ERIN

We have to talk.

Anika looks worried.

INT. HALLWAY - MINUTES LATER

Anika paces angrily while Erin whines.



ERIN

I needed help setting up a Web account so Chris couldn't trace it.



ANIKA

You got Gil involved in our secret plan and you didn't tell me?



ERIN

He said you would sell us out. I said, "Never. Anika's my best friend and she's totally loyal," but now he's disappeared, and if he squeals, my parents are going to feed me to the nuns.



ANIKA

Okay. First thing, breathe. I'm going to figure this out.



ERIN

Good.



ANIKA

And then, when it's over, I'm going to punish you.

She turns as Chris walks up behind her, his face unreadable.



ANIKA

What have you done?



CHRIS

No one's going to suspect you now.

He walks away.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - LATER

Jennifer pours some cream into her coffee as she talks with Jordan.



JENNIFER

Well, high school should be about trying a lot of different things. If you're hanging out with one person the whole time, you're missing out on a valuable chance to--



JORDAN

Be a social leper?

They walk toward a couch.



JENNIFER

You're not a leper if you're single.



JORDAN

Oh yeah? Then tell me why you aren't going to the dance.



JENNIFER


(laughing)

I said I hadn't decided yet.

They sit down.



JORDAN

Isn't part of it because you don't want to show up alone?



JENNIFER

No, of course not. Okay, possibly a small part.



JORDAN

Okay, then, so if someone were to ask you, a decent guy-- walks upright, practices hygiene-- you might just be tempted to say yes.



JENNIFER

No, Jordan, I wouldn't. It's not personal. You're a really good guy--



JORDAN

Whoa. Hold on. You...you think I'm trying to ask you to the dance?



JENNIFER

You're not?



JORDAN


(chuckling)

Oh...uh, no. Actually, I wanted to invite Shannon, and, you know, since you're her friend, I thought you could, you know, find out.



JENNIFER

Okay, open mouth, insert foot.



JORDAN

Nothing personal. I mean, you're great, you know? Obviously.



JENNIFER

No. I mean, it's fine. You've got good taste, 'cause Shannon's super.



JORDAN

Oh yeah.



JENNIFER

Yeah. She's super.



JORDAN

Yeah.

Growing increasingly uncomfortable, they wisely choose to focus on their respective cups of coffee.

INT. LAUREL’S ROOM - LATER

Mark sits at a desk, looking through Laurel’s scrapbook.



MARK

Are these your friends from Toronto?

Laurel sits on a couch nearby, doing homework.



LAUREL

Yeah. I'm thinking of making a collage.



MARK


(holding up a photo)

Who's this guy?



LAUREL

That's Jason, my second cousin.



MARK

A relative. He's in a lot of these.



LAUREL


(standing up and looking over his shoulder)

Yeah. We were born on the same day. You notice how all of these are taken at birthday parties?



MARK

So that's what it is. I was wondering about the hats.



LAUREL

My old boyfriends, is that what this is about? If you want to know, you should just say so.



MARK

Okay. I want to know. I mean, you know about me and Jennifer.



LAUREL

Fine.



MARK


(indicating a picture)

This guy?



LAUREL

Brendan. Yeah, he was my boyfriend.



MARK

The guy you edited the 'zine with?



LAUREL

Craig's been filling you in.



MARK

Too bad about the hair... and the teeth. Did he floss much?



LAUREL

I think he looks a lot like you.



MARK

Hey. So you and Brendan, how long did you go out?



LAUREL

Oh, six, seven months.



MARK

What happened?



LAUREL

More like what didn't happen. He wanted to. I wasn't ready.



MARK

That's cool.



LAUREL

And if I said the same thing to you?



MARK


(standing)

I'd say take as long as you want, 'cause I'm not going anywhere.

They kiss.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - LATER

Gil and Erin sit at a computer. Anika looks over their shoulder. The monitor shows three female body builders, but with Anika, Gil and Erin’s heads crudely pasted on them.



ERIN

What happens when you click again?



GIL

We cavort. It's actually interesting, gymnastically speaking.



ERIN

I'm going to be sick.



GIL

You have to look on the bright side. With us on the site, Ravenson won't believe we had anything to do with it.



ANIKA


(to Gil)

You give vermin a bad name,


(to Erin)

and anyone who ever trusted him is about as smart as plankton.

Erin looks pained. Anika walks away angrily.



GIL

Chris made me. It was this or go to Ravenson, and we'd all be expelled.



ERIN

After this? I'm going to have to send myself to boarding school.



GIL

We could make that work. Yeah. I'd write you and visit you on the weekends, and when you come back after a year or two, you'll be this mysterious woman with a dark and sordid past. Yeah. We'll be this totally hot couple.



ERIN

I hate you!

Gil looks like he can live with that. Erin walks away.

INT. MARK’S REC ROOM - EVENING

Craig enters.



CRAIG

Kat? About Friday...

He stops when he sees Kat wearing a dress.



KAT

Craig?



CRAIG


(stunned)

You look...



KAT

Like a girl for once. You can say it. My dad always does. I'm supposed to have dinner with him.



CRAIG


(nervously)

I just meant you look different. Nice different. Which isn't to say that you don't always look nice.



KAT


(smiling)

It's okay, Craig. I get it. You look nice, too. Well, you always do.

He laughs nervously, then sits down on the couch.



CRAIG

So, Friday--



KAT


(sitting next to him)

Oh, it's going to be great.



CRAIG

Yeah... well, I'm thinking Mark is going to get the wrong idea.



KAT

What does Mark have to do with this?



CRAIG

Well, he's your brother and I'm his best friend.



KAT


(taking his hand)

So? We like each other, right?



CRAIG

Sure we do.



KAT

Then what's the problem?



CRAIG

Since you put it like that...


(Kat kisses him)

Oh, boy...

They kiss some more.
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