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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

CHRIS spots JENNIFER at her locker. He approaches.



CHRIS

So you're buying dinner. Should I wear my tux?



JENNIFER

No, that's too formal. How about your birthday suit?

She kisses him.



CHRIS

Mm. I can hardly wait for the celebration to start.



JENNIFER

I'll see you at 8:30.

Jennifer heads off. Chris follows her.



CHRIS

Hey, what about lunch?



JENNIFER

I can't make lunch. I've got a doctor appointment. It's an annual checkup kind of thing.



CHRIS

Hey, ask her about shots for Mexico.



JENNIFER

I'll have to get back to you on Mexico.



CHRIS

Yeah, yeah. I know.

Chris gives her a kiss on the forehead and moves off. SHANNON approaches.



SHANNON

Does he know?



JENNIFER

No. Why ruin his birthday?



SHANNON

What time is your appointment?



JENNIFER

Noon.



SHANNON

I'll come with you.



JENNIFER

I can't see you hanging out in a doctor's office all lunch hour.



SHANNON

I can.



JENNIFER

Seriously. I'll be fine.



SHANNON

I'll meet you here. 11:30?



JENNIFER


(beat)

Thanks.

And she means it.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

At a table, MARK studies and slugs a very large coffee as KEVIN and GIL approach.



KEVIN

Hey, man. That's quite the java bolt.



MARK

Yeah, I needed it this morning.



GIL

Working late at the office, huh, lucky dog?


(off Mark's look)

I hear you got a booty-licious new assistant.



MARK


(to Kevin)

What have you been telling him?



KEVIN

Hey, just taking stock of the new stock girl.



MARK

Yeah, well, I didn't hire her because she's hot. I hired her because she has experience.



GIL

Mm, even better.



MARK

It's too early for this. I'll see you guys.

He moves away, leaving Gil and Kevin.



GIL

He should be glad you're not holding a grudge. You applied for that job.



KEVIN

Oh, it's just as well. I'm not really into heavy lifting. 


(re Mark’s unfinished coffee)

Do you think he's done with that?



GIL

He left it.

Kevin reaches for the unfinished portion of Mark's coffee and he and Gil take a seat at a nearby table.



KEVIN

The real drag is I'm still broke. Now I've got to cancel dinner with Bekka.



GIL

Make sure you're near an exit when you tell her. You might have to make a quick getaway.



KEVIN

Come on, she's not like that.



GIL

Trust me, bro, that girl is high maintenance. I remember one Christmas, her dad had to buy four different doll houses before he got one she'd accept.



KEVIN

Doll houses? How old was she?



GIL

Eight, but she hasn't changed, I guarantee it.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY

CRAIG approaches Mark at the drink machine.



CRAIG

So I hear you hired a babe.



MARK

She's not such a babe. 


(heading back to table)

She's nice-looking, but that's not the reason I hired her.



CRAIG

She's more qualified, right?



MARK

My life would be so much easier if she'd just never come for the interview.

Mark picks up his binder and he and Craig head off.



CRAIG

Ah, so she is hot.



MARK

No, more like cold.



CRAIG

Cool. Alluring, cold?



MARK

More like liquid nitrogen...the cold that burns.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- MOMENTS LATER

KAT is at her locker as Craig approaches.



CRAIG

So I was thinking about our conversation yesterday.



KAT

Forget it. Like you said, it's ancient history.

Kat heads off with Craig close behind.



CRAIG

I really was attracted to you. It was just too weird dating my best friend's sister.



KAT

Why are you telling me this?

She turns to face him.



CRAIG

Well, because I don't want there to be any misunderstandings. Anika and I are...well, we're together.



KAT

I know that, Craig. Everyone knows that.



CRAIG

Yeah, right.



KAT


(teasing)

Some of us aren't completely sure why, though.

Craig gives a slightly awkward little laugh.



CRAIG

Well, it's...it's a bit stressful sometimes, but it's interesting.

ANIKA enters the corridor and spots Craig and Kat.



CRAIG (CONT’D)

Every day's a new experience.

She cuts Craig off with a sharp WHISTLE. She's beckoning. Craig looks up, half frightened.



ANIKA

Craig! Come. Right now.



KAT


(wry)

Don't forget to wag your tail.

Craig shoots Anika a look as he approaches her.



CRAIG

That was completely insulting.



ANIKA

Well, this is important, and you wouldn't come when I whistled.



CRAIG

What is the emergency, exactly?

Anika motions Craig to follow her.



ANIKA

I need you to hand in my English paper.



CRAIG

Well, why can't you do it?

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- CONTINUOUS

Anika leads Craig into the refreshment area, where SHELBY and several girls pour over magazines.



ANIKA

Because I have to talk to Mr. Ravenson. 


(beat, to Shelby)

This is very exciting.



SHELBY


(to Craig)

Anika has this great idea.



CRAIG

Will it bring world peace?



ANIKA

We're going to have a fashion show, right here in school, to showcase some of the clothes from our shop--and some of my own creations.



CRAIG

Since when do you design clothes?

Anika beams, waiting for Craig's response.



ANIKA

Craig, you are just not keeping up.

Anika shoves a folder in Craig’s hands and turns back to the girls. Craig rolls his eyes and leaves them to it.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Gil and Kevin come down the stairs together.



GIL

The new Cataclysm gets released on the net later today. How about we kick some extraterrestrial butt?



KEVIN

Only if it's your treat.



GIL

You can pay me back. 

Kevin moves to his locker. Gil notices someone further down the corridor.



GIL

Uh-oh. The old ball and chain.

Kevin follows Gil’s gaze and spots Bekka talking with some friends. She smiles at him.



KEVIN

I have to tell her.

Gil pats him on the back and heads off.



GIL

Remember, this too shall pass.

Bekka passes Gil, overhearing his last comment. She approaches Kevin at his locker.



BEKKA

What was that about?



KEVIN

Gil thinks you're going to lose your temper.



BEKKA

Why would I do that?



KEVIN

Because I'm broke, and I can't afford to take you to dinner, at least not tonight.



BEKKA

So? Big deal.



KEVIN

Exactly. I knew you'd say that.



BEKKA

You'll just have to find a job.

Kevin blanches a little.



KEVIN

Well, you know, I tried that at Mark's warehouse. It didn't work out.



BEKKA

So find another one. Look, I'll meet you after school. We can start going through the job listings.

They moved down the corridor together.



KEVIN

Actually, after school I told Gil I'd meet him at Captain Java. New version of Cataclysm coming out.

Bekka is still smiling, but a slightly dangerous look has crept onto her face.



BEKKA

Well, then maybe I could look for a job while you and Gil play computer games. That way, I can pay for dinner.



KEVIN


(brightening)

Yeah, that'd be great, if you don't mind.

Bekka's smile has disappeared completely. Kevin catches on.



KEVIN

Yeah. I'm sure we'll figure something out.



BEKKA

Yeah. I'm sure we will.

A certain glint has crept into her eye.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Chris moves down the corridor when ERIN approaches.



ERIN

Hey there, birthday boy.

Chris turns to face her. Erin caught him off guard.



CHRIS

How'd you find out about that?



ERIN

Oh, and I hope you guys really enjoy Mexico.

Erin keeps going. Mark arrives. He and Chris move along together.



CHRIS

Does everyone know everything in this school?



MARK

Only the embarrassing parts, mainly. So what's Jen got planned for your birthday?



CHRIS

Oh, not much. We're just going out for dinner.

Mark and Chris reach their lockers. They open them and talk.



MARK

Oh, it'll be more than that, man, trust me. Jen's always had a big thing for the birthday surprises.



CHRIS

Yeah, I guess you'd know.

Small beat. A slight, awkward strain.



MARK

This one year, she did this whole treasure hunt thing, you know. Hid the clues all over the neighbourhood. It took me six hours to find my present.



CHRIS

When was this?



MARK

Don't worry, we were nine.

Chris chuckles. Beat.



MARK (CONT’D)


(serious)

You're a lucky guy. You know that, right?



CHRIS

Yeah. I know that.



MARK

Good.

Mark walks off. Off Chris’ curiosity.

INT. DOCTOR'S OFFICE -- RECEPTION AREA -- DAY

Shannon restlessly thumbs through a magazine. She looks up as Jennifer comes enters. Shannon stands quickly.



SHANNON

What did she say?

For a moment, Jennifer just looks at her, then she sits down, looking stunned.



SHANNON

Oh, no.



JENNIFER

Last summer, I was taking these antibiotics, and one of the side effects is that it makes birth control less effective.



SHANNON

Let's go home, okay?



JENNIFER

Yeah. 

The girls collect their things.



JENNIFER (CONT’D)

I've to get Chris's card, and flowers, I can't forget the flowers, and I want to get him a gift box, because the wrapping paper I have at home really sucks.

Off Shannon’s concern.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

On PAIGE approaching, as Mark fills out a form. She carries something in her hand. Mark doesn't turn around as he greets her.



MARK

We're swamped. Tyler bailed for a few hours. I've got a huge shipment to prep for the morning.



PAIGE

Sorry I'm late.



MARK

Could you pass me the waybill over on the desk, please?



PAIGE

Yeah. One sec.

The SQUAWKS of BABY JACK can be heard in the BG. Paige brings Mark the waybill.



PAIGE (CONT’D)

Here you go.



MARK

Thanks.

Baby Jack’s cooing catches Mark’s attention.



MARK

Do you hear something?



PAIGE

No.



MARK

It sounded like a baby.

Paige glances behind her.



PAIGE

Oh, it's just Jack, but he's fine.



MARK

Who the hell is Jack?



PAIGE

He's my son. 


(turns to Jack)

Come here, sweetheart. Come here.

She moves behind the desk and lifts a bassinet onto the desk. 



PAIGE (CONT’D)


(to Jack)

Ooh, heavy.

Mark blanches. Paige smiles proudly. Jack grins at Mark.

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- DAY

Jennifer is fussing, choosing ribbon for a small gift box she's wrapped. She holds two out for Shannon.



JENNIFER

Okay, which one do you like better, the silver or the gold?



SHANNON

Gold.



JENNIFER

Yeah, this one matches, but are you sure it's not too over-the-top?



SHANNON

No, it's fine.



JENNIFER

Okay, what do you think about this bow? Do you think it's too ostentatious?



SHANNON

You've been talking about wrapping paper for half an hour.



JENNIFER

Well, it's all in the presentation. The little details are everything.



SHANNON

Jen, you're going to tell him, right?



JENNIFER

Absolutely. Yeah, just before the dessert arrives. "Chris, guess what?" He'll never forget his 18th birthday. 

Jennifer manufactures a small laugh. It trails off. Shannon just looks at her. Beat.



JENNIFER (CONT’D)

I'll tell him when the time is right, okay?



SHANNON

When's that?



JENNIFER

I don't know.



SHANNON

Maybe when you're in Mexico...wearing a maternity bikini?



JENNIFER

Oh, God...Mexico.



SHANNON

All I'm saying, you need to deal with this, one way or another.



JENNIFER

Shannon, I know that. I'm not an idiot. 


(beat, quiet)

I'm going to tell him tonight.

Off Jennifer.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

Jack sleeps. Mark stands over him, still a little shocked, while Paige repacks boxes.



PAIGE

The babysitter bailed at the last minute, and I didn't want to cancel my first shift.



MARK

You sure he's okay?



PAIGE

Yeah, he's fine. He sleeps just about anywhere.



MARK

Obviously.



PAIGE

He's guaranteed to be down for at least two hours, and by that time, my grandma should be here, so I will get the work done.

Mark saunters over to Paige.



MARK

It's kind of strange how you never mentioned having a kid.



PAIGE

When should I have mentioned it, in the middle of my job interview? That would have nailed it.



MARK

It's just something maybe I'd have liked to know.



PAIGE

In that case, I'm agnostic, and you couldn't have asked me that in an interview, either.



MARK

I'm not judging you.



PAIGE

Clearly. 


(beat, aggressive)

Look, just let me get my work done, okay?



MARK

Fine.

Paige jabs her hand with the Exacto knife.



PAIGE

Ow!

This gets Mark’s attention. He turns to Paige.



MARK

Oh, man.

Mark sees her hand is bleeding quite badly.



MARK (CONT’D)

Whoa. Hold it. I've got to get you a bandage.

Mark rushes off for the first-aid kit. TYLER barges in.



PAIGE

It's bleeding a lot, isn't it?



MARK

You know, some.

As Mark wraps Paige’s hand in gauze, Tyler approaches.



TYLER

What's going on?



MARK

Paige cut herself. 


(to Paige)

You're going to need stitches. Does it hurt?



PAIGE

Yeah.

Tyler stands over the baby carrier.



TYLER

Why is there a kid here?



PAIGE

He's mine. Don't worry about it.



TYLER


(to Mark)

You knew about this?



MARK

It's fine, man. 


(to Paige)

Look, okay, hold your hand on it and keep the pressure on.

Tyler moves over to them, then stops. Paige’s bandages are already soaked with blood.



TYLER

Oh, man, she cut herself really bad.



PAIGE

Funny. I always used to feel faint at the sight of blood.



TYLER


(to Mark)

Do you have any idea how much paperwork you're going to have to do for--



PAIGE


(woozy)

I didn't faint during labour. I guess maybe that cured me...

Then Paige’s eyes roll in her head and she suddenly drops. Tyler catches her as she falls. He and Mark lay her gently on the floor. 



MARK

Whoa, Paige! Hey, Paige! Paige?

They lean over her, unsure how to proceed.



TYLER

Looks like labour didn't cure her.

Off an unconscious Paige.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. WAREHOUSE -- LATER

Tyler brings Paige a glass of water. Mark squats beside her, supporting her back with his hand. He passes her the water.



PAIGE

I fainted again, didn't I?



MARK

Yeah.



TYLER

Come on, get her stuff. Let's go.



PAIGE

Where...where are we going?

Mark lifts her up.



MARK

To the hospital. You need to get stitches.



PAIGE

Can you help me carry Jack?

As Mark nods yes, Tyler interrupts.



TYLER

No, no, no, no. My car's a two-seater. I don't have room for a baby in it.



PAIGE

Then I'm not going.

She moves to Jack. Mark and Tyler shadow her.



TYLER

Well, okay, look, let's keep him here. Mark can look after him.



PAIGE

I can't leave Jack, okay?

Paige sways, still woozy. Mark steadies her.



MARK

Whoa, whoa, whoa, okay. How about we call an ambulance or a cab?



TYLER


(short)

Okay, look, bleed to death or call a cab. Let's make a decision then, okay?



MARK


(to Tyler)

Hold on, all right? 


(to Paige)

How about you call your grandmother?



PAIGE

Yeah, okay, she might be able to get off shift.



MARK

Okay, you go call her, tell her to come. I'll take care of him until she comes here.


(off Paige’s hesitation)

He's going to be sleeping the entire time. He won't even know you're gone.

Paige starts to look a little dizzy again.



TYLER

Come on. You've got to go.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Kevin and Gil huddle around a computer terminal playing a video game. The computer music signals triumph. Gil pumps his arms in a Rocky-like way.



GIL

Yeah, baby, there it is! Gil Kurvers, interstellar hero. The crowd goes wild.

Gil makes crowd cheering sounds as Bekka approaches.



BEKKA


(to Kevin)

Better luck next time.



GIL

Hardly. He lost fair and square.



BEKKA

I'll play you.



GIL

Don't you have a dollhouse to remodel or something?



BEKKA


(challenging)

Well, if you're so sure you can beat me, then I guess you wouldn't mind playing for money?



KEVIN

Money? For real?



GIL

Hey, if you want to pay for the privilege of playing the Gil-meister...



BEKKA

Say, five bucks?



GIL

Bring it on.

Bekka eagerly moves to Kevin’s chair.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

Jack cries in his baby carrier. A very flustered Mark rushes around, trying to find things to calm him. Craig enters.



CRAIG

Whoa, what's this?



MARK

I bet you could take a guess.



CRAIG

Where did it come from?



MARK

It's Paige's.



CRAIG

Miss Liquid Nitrogen? Doesn't that make the kid Baby Freon?



MARK

Baby Sulphur.

Jack screams.



CRAIG


(wrinkles his nose)

Whoa! Yeah, that is ripe.



MARK

Tell me about it. Smells so bad...

Mark dumps the baby supplies bag out on a large box. He hunts for diaper-changing materials, then finding a diaper, turns to Craig.



MARK

Do you know how to change a diaper?



CRAIG


(points to teething ring)

I know you can't use that rubber thing. That goes in its mouth.



MARK

Right. 


(pulls out breast pump)

What about this thing?



CRAIG

I don't think we should use that, either. Why can't we wait for its mom to come?

The phone rings. Mark picks it up.



MARK

Shipping. Mark here.


(beat, smiles)

Great.


(beat, upset)

What?


(beat, resigned)

Oh, okay, yeah. I understand. As soon as you can.

Mark hangs up and turns to Craig.



CRAIG

Paige?



MARK

Her grandmother. There was an accident on Lougheed. She's stuck in traffic.

Jack continues to wail.



CRAIG

Well, I just came by to see what time you got off, but you're busy, so...

Craig makes a move for the door.



MARK

Wait. We need a girl. They understand this stuff.

Craig turns and laughs.



CRAIG

We? I don't think so.



MARK

Come on, what about Erin? She babysits.



CRAIG


(backs away)

Only for baby scorpions. Try Kat.

Mark follows Craig as he backs away.



MARK

Kat? Kat hates kids. Kat hates everyone.



CRAIG

Well, can't you handle it yourself? Sensitive guy like you...

Craig bumps into a pallet of boxes and finds his retreat blocked.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Gil, Kevin and Bekka sit at one of the computers. Kevin watches as Gil and Bekka play Homeworld: Cataclysm against each other. He gives encouragement to both players as their ships streak across the monitor and exchange brilliantly coloured laser fire.



KEVIN

Whoa, look out. Oh...Look out!

The game ends as one Bekka’s ships explodes.



KEVIN

Too bad. Still, it came close. You were in it for a while.



GIL


(condescending)

Mickelson, she was never in it. Not that I take any joy in pointing this out...You know, I almost feel a bit guilty about this.



BEKKA

All right, then play me again.



GIL

Double or nothing?



BEKKA

Mm...20 bucks?



KEVIN

Bekka!



GIL

He's right. Go home and chalk it up to experience.



BEKKA

What's wrong? Are you chicken?



GIL

Whoa, she said that word.



KEVIN

Yeah, but she didn't mean it.



GIL

That poultry word.



BEKKA


(makes chicken noises)

Bawk, bawk, bawk.



GIL

Hey, make me rich.

They pick up their controllers and start another game.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

Mark and Craig look down at the crying baby in dismay. Mark holds his shirt up over his nose.



CRAIG

How can anything so small make so much noise?



MARK

And smell so bad?



CRAIG

Well, that's what we've got to deal with. Get in there, buddy.



MARK

Come on, you do it. You were living in the woods.



CRAIG

Oh, you're such a coward.



MARK

Besides, you're a new-age, sensitive-type guy. I'm a throwback to another era.

Craig growls in frustration, trapped by his own self-image.



CRAIG

Aaagh!



MARK


(encourages him)

Ah, you've got it. That's the way.

Craig approaches the baby, then turns away in revulsion.



CRAIG

Oh! Oh, that's toxic. You do it.



MARK


(pushes him forward)

No, no, come on. You're doing great, man. Just don't inhale.



CRAIG

All right, get me one of those white things.

Mark fiddles with a package of wet wipes. Craig splutters as a stream of urine catches him in the face. Mark laughs.



CRAIG

How did he--give me that! How did he do that? That was, like, a direct hit.



MARK

Who cares, man? Better you than me.



CRAIG

Well, then, fine, you finish this.



MARK

I don't know how to work these things.



CRAIG

Neither do I.

Kat approaches.



KAT

That's because they're backwards, genius.



MARK

Kat. Am I ever glad to see you.



KAT

What a pair of losers. It's unbelievable.



MARK

You'd better hurry. He has deadly aim.

Kat changes the baby’s diaper.



KAT

You got me out of an awesome chat room about the punk renaissance for this?



CRAIG


(watches in amazement)

It's uncanny. They just know.



KAT

Flaps in front. It's not exactly rocket science. And it has nothing to do with me being female, either.


(to Jack, in babytalk)

Isn't that right, big boy? Yeah, what's your name?



MARK

Jack.

Kat picks up Jack and packs him around.



KAT

Hi, Jack. Yeah, you know I can't say that in an airport, right? People are going to make jokes about that the rest of your life. Let's get you dressed.

Kat puts the baby down and notices Craig staring at her.



KAT

What?



CRAIG

Nothing. Just...thank you.



KAT


(babytalk)

Come on, what are you playing with? Where's your pants?

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Bekka and Gil play Homeworld: Cataclysm against each other. Kevin gives encouragement.



BEKKA

Oh, no, you don't.

Bekka blows up Gil’s last ship and wins the game.



KEVIN

Whoa, Bekka!



BEKKA

Who's your daddy! 20 bucks, buddy.



GIL


(shakes his head)

You know, it's unbelievable how quick you caught on, considering how bad you were the first game.



BEKKA

Beginner's luck.



GIL

Uh-uh, I don't think so. You set me up.



BEKKA

Are you kidding? There's no way. You'd have to be a total schmuck.

Gil frowns and slaps a $20 bill into Bekka’s hand. He gets up and walks away.



KEVIN

Was that actually, you know, nice?



BEKKA

Gil needed an attitude adjustment. He just has way too many opinions about me...


(holds up the $20 bill)

and now he's buying us dinner.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

Craig brings the baby carrier over while Kat holds Jack.



CRAIG

I thought you said you didn't know how to take care of babies.



KAT

I don't. It's just common sense.



CRAIG

You got him to stop crying.



KAT

I put a soother in his mouth. Big deal.

Kat puts Jack in the baby carrier.



CRAIG

So now that he's asleep, you want to get some pizza or something?



KAT

You still have an appetite after seeing his diaper?

Paige comes running over.



PAIGE

Jack...Hello, sweetie. Were you a good boy?


(looks up at Craig and Kat)

Who in the world are you?

Mark joins them.



MARK

Hey, how'd it go at the hospital?



PAIGE

Eight stitches. Where were you?



MARK

I was in the back.



PAIGE

You just left my kid with a bunch of strangers?



KAT

Okay, you're welcome. Look, we looked after him. He's fine, so don't get your gaunch all twisted. Come on.


(nudges Craig)

You owe me a pizza.



CRAIG

Later, man.



MARK

Yeah, thanks. Just for the record, that's my sister and my best friend, not two people I picked up off the street.



PAIGE

Right.



MARK

Listen, why don't you just take Jack and go home?



PAIGE

What, I'm fired just like that?



MARK

No, of course not, but you can't do anything with that hand.



PAIGE

Yes, I can.



MARK

Just go home.



PAIGE

Thanks for watching Jack for me today.



MARK

No big deal.



PAIGE

Yeah, it is. He's my kid.



MARK


(smiles)

Hey, tomorrow afternoon, 3:30?



PAIGE

I'll be here.



MARK

Okay.



PAIGE

Bye.

Mark walks away.

INT. JENNIFER’S GARAGE -- NIGHT

Jennifer carries a large box wrapped in blue paper and ribbon. She sets it down in front of Chris, who sits on the couch with his eyes closed.



JENNIFER

Okay, you can look now.

She sits on the couch next to Chris.



CHRIS

Wow. What is this, like, a snowboard or something?



JENNIFER

Open it.



CHRIS

I can see why you didn't want to drag it to the restaurant.



JENNIFER

Um, I had another reason for that, too.

Chris unwraps the box and opens it.



CHRIS

I hope it's what I think it is.



JENNIFER

No, actually, I just wanted to talk to you about something.



CHRIS

What?

The box is full of newspaper. Chris fishes around in the box, but whatever is inside is much smaller than the size of the box suggested.



CHRIS

That trick. All right, you got me.


(takes out a small box)

What is this?



JENNIFER

Keep going. It's something you saw last summer and really liked.



CHRIS

And you remembered?

Jennifer nods. Chris opens the small box. There is a ring inside.



CHRIS

A ring.



JENNIFER

Yeah, remember? We saw it at a flea market off Main Street and you liked it and tried it on.



CHRIS

Oh, yeah. Yeah, yeah, right.



JENNIFER

What, you don't like it anymore?



CHRIS


(awkward)

No, it's not that. It's just...



JENNIFER

What?



CHRIS

Well, it's a ring. You know?



JENNIFER


(apologetic)

It's not that kind of ring, you know. It's just something you liked, but I can get you something else.



CHRIS

No, it's fine. I like it.



JENNIFER

No, I didn't mean to freak you out.



CHRIS

You didn't.



JENNIFER

Yes, I did, and I can get you something else.



CHRIS

Will you stop it?



JENNIFER

What?



CHRIS

I like the present, all right? I was just a little bit startled. Look, wasn't there something you wanted to tell me?



JENNIFER


(hesitates)

Um...no. Now is not the right time.



CHRIS

Oh, come on. Just say it.



JENNIFER

I...you know, that trip to Mexico isn't going to work out. I told my mom, and she freaked out, but mostly it's the money thing. You know, I'm supposed to be saving for university.



CHRIS

It's actually not that much.



JENNIFER

Well, some other time. You know, maybe next year. I don't know, but...

Her voice trails off, and they sit in awkward silence for a moment. Jennifer pats Chris’ knee and gets to her feet.



JENNIFER

We should really be going. We're going to miss our reservation.



CHRIS

Yeah. Sure.

He gets up and joins her as she puts on her coat.



JENNIFER

And I'm sorry if you're disappointed.



CHRIS

No, that's all right, I mean, if that's the way you feel.



JENNIFER

I just needed to tell you that.



CHRIS

Well, is there anything else I need to know?



JENNIFER


(shakes her head)

No. No, that's about it.



CHRIS

All right, let's go and have a great time.



JENNIFER


(forces a smile)

Yeah, let's do that. 

They join hands and exit together

END OF ACT TWO

END OF EPISODE
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