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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. ANIKA’S HOUSE -- ANIKA’S BEDROOM -- EVENING

CRAIG sits on the bed, waiting. ANIKA pokes her head in the door.



ANIKA

Ready?

Craig nods.



ANIKA

We're just pinning it up at the back.

Craig snorts.



CRAIG

Anika, relax. It's just a dress.



ANIKA

It is not just a dress, it's my dress, the one I made. It's going to be the centrepiece of the entire fashion show.



SHELBY (O/S)

Okay, I'm ready.

Anika enters the room.



ANIKA

Okay, now remember, it's not totally finished yet. The top isn't totally fitted and I'm not sure about the hemline, but you'll get the idea.



CRAIG

I'm not exactly an expert on women's fashions.



ANIKA

Okay.

Anika steps away from the doorway. SHELBY enters, wearing the dress that Anika has designed. Craig gets to his feet, awed by how Shelby looks in the dress.

INT. CRAIG’S FANTASY

Shelby looks at Craig seductively.



SHELBY

Hi, there.

Craig stands stunned. Shelby approaches him, takes his face in her hands and kisses him.

INT. ANIKA’S HOUSE -- ANIKA’S BEDROOM -- RESUME

Anika waits to hear Craig’s reaction.



ANIKA

What do you think?



CRAIG


(startled out of his fantasy)

Oh, the dress. It looks terrific.

Anika looks at Mark and Shelby suspiciously. Mark shrugs

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- EVENING

JENNIFER and MARK enter together and approach the counter.



MARK

Can I get you a coffee?

MAGGIE works behind the counter.



JENNIFER

Actually, I think I'll get a sandwich.



MARK

Are you sure?



MAGGIE

The sandwiches here aren't that bad.

CHRIS is seated at a table farther back. He gets to his feet, annoyed.



MARK

I thought you were feeling sick. She had to get off the bus on the way back from the movie.



JENNIFER

It was motion sickness, and I'm no longer in motion.



MARK

Hey, if you say so.

Chris brings his empty cup to the counter and pays for his coffee. Jennifer looks away uncomfortably.



CHRIS

So how's it going?



JENNIFER

Good. We just went to a movie.



CHRIS

Just like old times.

Mark looks up at Chris, frowning.



CHRIS

Well, I'll probably see you at school.



JENNIFER

Yeah. Later.

Chris exits.

INT. MARK’S HOUSE -- REC ROOM -- MORNING

The rec room is a mess. TRAVIS flings articles of clothing aside to unearth the couch. He finds a CD under a cushion and puts it in his bag. KAT enters.



KAT

Look at this place. Who's supposed to clean it up?



TRAVIS

I guess whoever gets bothered by it.

He heads for the door.



KAT

You're a total pig. You know that?

Mark comes down the stairs.



KAT (CONT’D)

And you're just as bad. Neither one of you even notices.



MARK

Notices what?



KAT

All right, I'm going to drop something truly foul right in here, like, seriously, like a decomposing elk, just to see how long you two can walk around it all.



MARK

Oh!

Mark grins and picks up a pizza box.



KAT

Oh, man. That pizza is from two nights ago.

Mark takes out a piece of pizza, grinning.



MARK

Breakfast.

Kat grimaces as Mark starts to eat the pizza.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- MORNING

Kat walks down the hall with Craig.



KAT

It's bad enough they don't even notice the mess, but they don't even notice me anymore.



CRAIG

Maybe you need to do something to wake them up.



KAT

It's like I don't even exist.


(stops and confronts Craig)

I mean, look at me. Tell me the truth. Am I invisible?

Craig looks past Kat and breaks into a smile.



CRAIG

Shelby.

Craig follows Shelby down the hall, forgetting all about Kat. He follows her to her locker.



CRAIG

Seriously, you looked amazing...I mean, the dress.



SHELBY

Yeah, it came together pretty well, didn't it?

She opens her locker.



CRAIG

You're going to blow people away, then it'll be my turn on stage...modelling underwear. I don't know how I got myself into this. I mean, I can't even imagine how I'm going to look.

He shakes his head.

INT. CRAIG’S FANTASY

Craig turns at the sound of Shelby’s voice.



SHELBY

I can.


(stares intently at Craig)

I imagine it all the time.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- RESUME

Craig stammers.



CRAIG

What?



SHELBY

I said, I'm sure it'll be just fine.

Craig nods, flustered. Anika arrives at her own locker nearby.



ANIKA

Well, isn't this nice? You've found something to talk about.



CRAIG

We...you know, we just bumped into each other.

Anika opens her locker.



ANIKA

Now we've got a huge amount of work to do. Right after school, we have to go to the malls and pick out the outfits.



SHELBY

Okay, sure. Where should I meet you?



ANIKA

Actually, Craig and I are going to go do that.



CRAIG

We are?



ANIKA

Well, you've got sewing to do. In fact, you've got enough sewing to keep you in your basement for days. For starters, you have to make alterations to the dress.



SHELBY


(confused)

Well, actually, I thought it fit me just fine.



ANIKA

Except you're not the model anymore.



SHELBY


(stunned)

What?



ANIKA

Well, the dress is all wrong for you. It makes your legs look way too long, so...I've decided to model it for myself.



CRAIG

What? You?



ANIKA

Is something wrong?



CRAIG

No. Hey, great idea. I've got to go to class.

Craig bolts. He passes Kat and BEKKA, who are standing at Bekka’s locker.



KAT

Craig used to have some principles. Now he's just tagging after Shelby Derouche and starring in a fashion show.



BEKKA

It's for an excellent cause.



KAT

Yeah, it also reinforces every cliche about how women are supposed to look.



BEKKA

It's about how women want to look because they feel good about it.

Bekka closes her locker.



KAT


(rolling her eyes)

Whatever you say.

Bekka and Kat walk down the hall together.



BEKKA

Kat, you've got a thing for Craig. There's nothing wrong with admitting that.



KAT


(scoffs)

I do not have a thing for Craig.



BEKKA

And there's nothing wrong with looking like a girl, either, and if you want Craig to notice you, then maybe you should try it.

Bekka walks away.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- MORNING

Chris enters. He walks past Jennifer, who is at her locker, and approaches PAIGE at her own locker.



CHRIS

"Had we world enough and time, this coyness, lady, were no crime."



PAIGE

I beg your pardon?

Chris glances to see if Jennifer is watching.



CHRIS

No, it's not you. I'm just trying to memorize a poem.

Jennifer doesn’t look impressed. Chris follows Paige down the hall.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- CONTINUOUS

Chris follows Paige to a table.



CHRIS

So how are you enjoying English Lit with old mother Richardson?

Paige puts her books on the table.



PAIGE

She doesn't seem too bad.



CHRIS

Except she's convinced anything ever written is about sex.



PAIGE

You mean, it isn't?



CHRIS

Well, of course, but she's, like, 97. Way too old to be thinking like that.



PAIGE

Yeah.



CHRIS

Later.



PAIGE

See you.

Chris walks away. Mark approaches and sits at Paige’s table.



MARK

Chris Laidlaw?



PAIGE

Yeah. He sits across from me in English.



MARK

He's supposed to be going out with Jen MacMahon.



PAIGE

Meaning what, exactly?



MARK

Meaning, just so you know, since the guy seems to think he's God's gift to women.



PAIGE


(rolls her eyes)

Did it look like I was melting in the heat of his irresistible charm?



MARK


(sheepish)

No.



PAIGE

Then relax.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Travis and MITCH sit at a table, going over their last math test.



TRAVIS

What'd you get for number eight?



MITCH

Four to the power of seven.



TRAVIS

What about 10?



MITCH

I didn't get that one either.

Mitch leaves the table. WAYNE stands in the background, holding his own math test. He approaches Travis’ table.



TRAVIS

Man, how did I blow this so badly?



WAYNE

It was a tough quiz.



TRAVIS

How'd you do?



WAYNE

Oh...I got a hundred, but I really had to concentrate.



TRAVIS

Look, I've got to figure this out. Can I borrow your paper?

He reaches for Wayne’s test, but Wayne pulls it out of reach.



WAYNE

Why don't we get together after school? I could be your tutor.



TRAVIS

I don't need a tutor.

He starts to get up.



WAYNE

Travis, asking for help doesn't mean that you're stupid, and it doesn't mean that I'm smarter just because I skipped a grade. We're just different.

Travis nods and walks away.

INT. SCHOOL -- GIRLS’ WASHROOM -- DAY

Kat approaches Anika, who is trying on her dress. It doesn’t seem to be fitting her very well.



KAT

Um, this fashion show of yours, it's on Friday, right?



ANIKA

Friday after school. Are you coming?



KAT

Well, you know, it's for a good cause and everything. Um, I heard you were still looking for models.



ANIKA


(distracted)

Yeah. If you find anyone who's interested...


(realization)

Wait a minute. You don't mean you?



KAT

No, of course not.



ANIKA

I should hope not. Talk about hilarious.

Anika laughs and stuffs more tissue into her bra.



KAT


(indignant)

Okay, what if I did mean it? Why would that be so funny?



ANIKA

Oh, Kat. Kat, Kat, Kat...


(turns around)

Check the back for me, would you?

Kat tries to adjust the dress.



ANIKA

No, but seriously, if you want to pitch in, Shelby could use a hand with the sewing, or I know...


(turns to face Kat again)

we need someone to help put a runway up.



KAT

Okay, do I look like a carpenter to you?



ANIKA


(thinks a moment)

No, more like a motorcycle mechanic, but the skill sets are probably similar.

ERIN enters and sees Anika in the dress.



ANIKA

So... what do you think?



ERIN

Oh, dear.

She tries to contain her laughter as she runs into a stall.



ANIKA

What?



KAT

Well, you're a little tall for it. Maybe if you, like, hunched over just a bit.

Anika hunches over just a bit.



KAT


(Igor impression)

Yeah, that's better, and then, you know, kind of sort of, like, drag one leg and squint.

Anika frowns as Kat exits, laughing.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

LAUREL talks with Jennifer and Shannon at Shannon’s locker.



LAUREL

There's this coffee shop in New West that does jazz on Thursdays. Is anyone up for it?



JENNIFER

Yeah, why not? A girls' night out.



LAUREL

That is presuming you can tear yourself away from Chris.

Laurel and Shannon laugh.



JENNIFER

Chris can be such a jerk.



SHANNON

I beg your pardon?



JENNIFER

I mean, I guess I always knew that, but lately, I'm getting more and more reminders.



LAUREL

When I left for Montreal, you guys were so happy it was sick.



JENNIFER

Well, there's just been stuff, you know?

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- LATER

Shannon and Jennifer walk down the hall together.



SHANNON

Okay, so what's really going on?



JENNIFER

I told Chris we could both use some space, and I'm starting to wonder if I should make that a little more permanent.



SHANNON

You're not thinking of breaking up with him?



JENNIFER

Why not?

They enter the refreshment area and approach the snack machine.



SHANNON

Well, because he's being snotty about a movie?



JENNIFER

Actually, I think he's more interested in Paige Lecky.



SHANNON

Come on. They don't even know each other.

Jennifer puts some coins in the machine.



JENNIFER

Yeah, you're right. What was I thinking? She has a child and Chris doesn't do babies.

She buys a bag of chips.



SHANNON

He actually said that?



JENNIFER

At least he's honest.

They walk away.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Laurel is at her locker. Mark arrives at his own locker nearby.



MARK

How's it going?



LAUREL

Oh, all right, I guess, considering I'm two weeks behind, buried in make-up assignments, and watching my grades head south.



MARK


(opens his locker)

Mine are kind of heading north these days. Maybe we'll meet half way.



LAUREL


(laughs)

Sounds like something to look forward to. See you later.

Laurel walks away. Mark watches her go. Paige approaches.



PAIGE

You still miss her? Laurel Yeung. You guys went out for almost a year, right?



MARK

What, have you been doing some research?

They walk down the hall together.



PAIGE

No. I could care less about your lovelife, just about as much as you could care about who I talk to.



MARK

I only asked because of Jen. She happens to be a really good friend of mine, okay?



PAIGE

And you worry about your friends.



MARK

Yeah, as a matter of fact, I do, and I'm worried about Jen.

Paige stops and faces Mark.



PAIGE

Maybe she and her boyfriend just have some stuff they need to work out. It happens.



MARK

Nah, it's more than that. There's some sort of eating thing. If she's not feeling sick, she's stuffing herself. No, seriously. We went to the movie last night. She chewed through two tubs of popcorn, and then coming home, she had to get off the bus and throw up.

Paige grins and shrugs.



PAIGE

No big deal. She's probably just pregnant.

She starts to walk away.



MARK

Are you serious?

Paige stops and turns.



PAIGE

How could I be serious? I barely know the girl. It just sounded like me when I was pregnant. Hey, 10 to 1, she's got the flu.

Paige walks away, leaving Mark looking thoughtful.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- STAIRS -- DAY

Travis and Wayne walk down the stairs together.



TRAVIS

I can't believe you did that.



WAYNE

Travis, trust me, it's for your own good, and as soon as you stop and think, I bet you'll end up thanking me.

They reach the bottom of the stairs, and Wayne walks away. Travis glares after him. Mitch approaches Travis.



MITCH

What?



TRAVIS

He went and told Mr. Curry that I couldn't understand the concepts, so Curry just stuck me in remedial Math three afternoons a week.



MITCH

Deosdade, don't get mad...get even.

They walk away.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Anika talks with Laurel by the snack machine.



ANIKA

It's a stunning dress and you'd look great in it.



LAUREL

Thanks, but the trouble is I'm kind of overwhelmed.

Laurel gets a chocolate bar from the machine and starts to walk away. Anika follows her down the hall.



ANIKA

Even though I know you're a professional model now and this is just high-school fashion show, I know you're not the type to put on airs.



LAUREL

I've just have way too much work to do right now. I'm sorry.

Laurel hurries away. Anika mutters as Bekka passes nearby.



ANIKA

If her head gets any bigger, she'll be able to rent advertising space.



BEKKA

Laurel?



ANIKA

She's always been insufferable. Now it's even worse.

Bekka follows Anika as she walks away.



BEKKA

So what's the problem exactly?



ANIKA

My dress.



ANIKA

It's the best thing I've ever created, and I can't find the right person to wear it.



BEKKA

Shelby told me she was.

Anika stops and faces Bekka.



ANIKA

Shelby Derouche is so not modelling that dress.



BEKKA

What, you mean it doesn't look right on her?



ANIKA

No, it looks spectacularly right, and that's the whole problem, because Craig saw how right it looked and Shelby saw him see it, and I don't trust that little sneak one inch.


(beat)

Not that I'm jealous or insecure or anything. It's just a matter of principle.

Anika turns and walks away. Bekka follows her.



BEKKA

Are we talking about the same Shelby?



ANIKA

Oh, oh, sure.


(stops and turns)

She acts so innocent and everyone buys it, little Miss Eyelash-Batting Sweetness, but I know exactly what she's capable of.



BEKKA

So basically, you need a model who looks great, but isn't after your boyfriend?



ANIKA

Yes, of course! You're perfect.



BEKKA

What, me?



ANIKA

Well, yeah. I mean, you're with Kevin, and Craig doesn't even know you exist. Come on.

She takes Bekka’s hand and drags her down the hall.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Craig walks down the hall, eating a bag of cheezies. He passes Shelby at her locker.



SHELBY

Oh, Craig, hey.

She falls into step with him.



CRAIG

Shelby, hey.



SHELBY

Hey, listen, I promised I'd show Anika the alterations, but I have an assignment that needs to be done at the computer lab, so I'm probably going to be a little bit late, so if you see her before I do--



CRAIG

Yeah, sure. I'll pass on the message.


(holds out the bag of chips)

You want one?



SHELBY

Sure.

Shelby takes a cheezie and puts it in her mouth.

INT. CRAIG’S FANTASY

Shelby makes eyes at Craig as she chews. She reaches into her mouth and takes out the cheezie, which she has somehow tied into a knot with her tongue. Craig gapes in awe.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- RESUME

Shelby chews the cheezie.



SHELBY

Thanks.

She walks away, leaving Craig stunned. Kat passes by.



KAT

Are you all right?



CRAIG

Yeah, sure. Yeah, I'm fine.



KAT

Because you look a little weird.

Kat continues down the hall. Craig follows her.



CRAIG

Okay, this may sound a little bizarre. I'm with Anika, right?



KAT

Mm-hmm.

They reach Kat’s locker.



CRAIG

And I'm committed to her, or at least I'm trying to stay committed.



KAT

But?



CRAIG

I've got this problem. Shelby keeps trying to seduce me.



KAT


(laughs)

Seduce you?



CRAIG

Well, it's mainly in my head, but every time I see her, I get this mental flash--she's licking her lips, or...kissing me, but it's very unsettling. I mean, is this exactly normal?



KAT

Oh, for sure. I mean, completely normal...if you happen to be a pathetic, sex-obsessed, fantasizing loser.



CRAIG

What?



KAT

Why would you even tell me that? I don't believe you.

Craig gapes as Kat walks away.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Mark enters and sees Jennifer seated at a table near the door.



MARK

How you doing?



JENNIFER

Oh, okay, considering I'm doing calculus.



MARK

Afraid I can't help you there.


(sits at her table)

In fact, there's probably lots of stuff I can't help you with, but if you want to talk...



JENNIFER

About calculus? Not particularly.



MARK

About what's really going on.



JENNIFER

You mean with Chris?



MARK

No...I mean, not exactly.



MARK

Jen, I've known you since I was five. I can tell when it's something major.



JENNIFER

Did Shannon tell you?



MARK

Then it's true?

Jennifer looks away.



MARK

Oh, man.



JENNIFER

She had no right.



MARK

Shannon didn't say a thing. It was Paige. She wondered if, you know, she recognized the signs. Obviously, this is way out of my league...but like I said, if you ever need someone to talk to, or someone not to talk to...Chris knows about this, right?

Jennifer does not reply.



MARK

Jen...

Maggie approaches the table.



MAGGIE

Can I get you something else?



JENNIFER


(gathers her books)

No, thanks. I've got to run.

Jennifer gets up and exits.

INT. SCHOOL -- BOYS’ CHANGE ROOM -- DAY

Travis waits by the door to the shower room. Wayne enters from the shower room, wrapped in a towel.



TRAVIS

Wayne!



WAYNE

I'm sorry, okay? It was your business and I should have stayed out of it.

Wayne turns to go.



TRAVIS

No, look, I'm the one who should be apologizing.

He puts his arm around Wayne and walks him into the change room.



TRAVIS (CONT’D)

I overreacted. You were only trying to help.



WAYNE

Well, exactly.



TRAVIS

As I cooled down, I could see that.



WAYNE

It's like I said, there's nothing to be embarrassed about.

They reach the door to the hallway.



TRAVIS

You know something, Wayne? When you're right, you're right. There is absolutely no reason to be embarrassed. Whoops. Your shoelaces are untied.

When Wayne looks down, Travis shoves him out into the hallway.



WAYNE

Hey!

Travis puts his back against the door as Wayne tries to get back in.



WAYNE (O/S)

Let me in.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- CONTINUOUS

Wayne pushes on the door, trying to get back in



WAYNE

Come on, let me in. Come on, Travis, a joke's a joke.

Mitch and two friends approach Wayne, smiling grimly.



MITCH

Hey, buddy. What's up?

Wayne cowers in the doorway.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Kat and Bekka walk down the hall together.



KAT

Anika thought I wanted to be a model, and then she starts braying like a donkey, like this was the funniest thing she'd ever heard.



BEKKA

So don't pay any attention to her.



KAT

Well, then, Craig starts telling me about his erotic fantasies about Shelby Derouche.



BEKKA

Like what?

They reach Kat’s locker.



KAT

Like shut up, Craig! I mean, what do you think I am, a fencepost?



BEKKA

He thinks you're his buddy, and if you want to change that, you need to show him a different side of you.



KAT

I have zero interest in what Craig or anyone else sees in me.



BEKKA

Liar. The only question is are you ready to do something about it?

Mitch approaches them.



MITCH

Hi there. You guys know Wayne Litvak, right?



KAT

Mm-hmm.



BEKKA

What about him?



MITCH

He's down there around the corner. Maybe you could give this to him?

He hands Bekka Wayne’s towel and walks away. Travis catches up to him.



TRAVIS

You took his towel?



MITCH

He's naked, man, hiding behind a garbage pail.



TRAVIS

No way.



MITCH

I'm telling you.



TRAVIS

No way!

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Laurel walks down the hall. She passes Chris, who is chatting up some girls. Chris spots Laurel and follows her.



CHRIS

Hey, the supermodel. So what are the chances of getting an autographed 8x10? I need a new poster for my locker.



LAUREL

You know, if this is all about getting back at Jen, you should probably wait till she's around.



CHRIS

What?



LAUREL

Or else, I know, why don't you just knock it off and go talk to her?

Laurel walks away. Mark appears behind Chris.



MARK

She's got a point.



CHRIS


(walks away)

Who asked for your opinion?

Mark follows Chris.



MARK

Look, whatever you think is going on with Jen, have you bothered to sit down and ask her?



CHRIS

Whatever it is, she's welcome to deal with it.



MARK

What, and that's it? That's all you care?

He grabs Chris’ arm.



MARK

Hey, you're not going to walk away from this.



CHRIS

Back off, Deosdade.

Chris walks away. Mark follows him, persisting.



MARK

Don't you have any clue at all?

He grab’s Chris’ arm again. Chris turns angrily.



CHRIS

What?



MARK

She's pregnant.

Chris is stunned. Mark walks away.

INT. MARK’S HOUSE -- REC ROOM -- DAY

Kat stands in front of a mirror, wearing Anika’s dress. Bekka stands nearby.



BEKKA

You look great.



KAT

I feel ridiculous.



BEKKA

So get past it.



KAT

I look like I belong on top of a wedding cake. I look like Cinderella.



BEKKA

And who got Prince Charming?



KAT

I don't want Prince Charming. I hate the whole Royal Family.

Playfully, Bekka steps into character as the prince, and extends her hand.



KAT

Get out!

But she takes Bekka's hand in return. Bekka twirls her round, sending Kat into a little spin.

The door opens, and Craig looks in, surprised.



CRAIG

Uh, knock, knock.



BEKKA

Craig.



CRAIG


(flustered)

I'm looking for Mark.



KAT

Yeah, well, he's not here.



CRAIG

Oh, cool. I'll, uh...just tell him I'll catch up to him later.

Craig closes the door and disappears.



KAT

Oh, that is totally humiliating.



BEKKA

Oh, lighten up.



KAT

I look like a total idiot, like a little airhead with princess fantasies.

The door opens and Craig leans in again.



CRAIG

You know, that dress really suits you. I mean, you look terrific.

Kat beams. Craig flees.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Paige approaches the table where Mark sits, brooding.



PAIGE

Let me guess. Someone ran over your dog?



MARK

No. I shot my big mouth off back at school. This one could get interesting.

Paige turns to go.



MARK

Hey, you have time for coffee?



PAIGE

Just take-out. I've got to get home. My Grandma has to leave at 4:30.

She turns to go again. Mark gets to his feet.



MARK

Paige...What if it did kind of bug me, watching some guy hit on you?

Paige looks away and chuckles.



MARK

Okay, maybe I didn't say that.



PAIGE

Yes, you did. Okay, and what if I admitted you were right? I was checking up on your lovelife.



MARK


(laughs)

Not much to report.



PAIGE

Are you serious? They could film a miniseries.



MARK

Well, yeah. I mean, if you want the straight facts, we should go get a coffee later.



PAIGE

You mean tonight?



MARK

Yeah, tonight. What are you doing?



PAIGE

Well, I'm probably going to make dinner for Jack, then I'll give him a bath, play with him a little, put him to bed, do some homework, and then go to bed myself. Same thing I do every night.

Mark nods and looks away.



PAIGE

Hey, have a good one.



MARK

Yeah.

Paige walks away. Wayne sits at a table with Bekka.



WAYNE

So I hid behind a garbage pail until finally, some guy loaned me his coat... then I got to the change rooms the other way... through the gym, where the junior girls volleyball team were practising.



BEKKA

And they saw you?



WAYNE

What do you think?



BEKKA

Wrapped in a coat with your bum hanging out?



WAYNE

Yeah, well, now it's payback time.



BEKKA

Well, obviously, we'll report them.



WAYNE


(determined)

No. I'm going to handle this myself.



BEKKA

Wayne...



WAYNE


(deranged villainy)

Not today and maybe not tomorrow, but before this is over, Mitch and Travis are going to enter a universe of pain.

INT. JENNIFER’S GARAGE -- DAY

Chris waits in the garage. Jennifer enters and is surprised to see him, and not at all pleased.



JENNIFER

Excuse me? Did someone invite you in?



CHRIS

Is it true?



JENNIFER

Yes.



CHRIS

Then why didn't you tell me, instead of letting me find out from Deosdade of all people?



JENNIFER


(walks away)

I didn't tell you, because it doesn't have a lot to do with you.



CHRIS

You're telling me I'm not the father?



JENNIFER


(turns angrily)

You total jerk!



CHRIS

You just said--



JENNIFER


(shouts at him)

No one is the father, because there isn't a baby yet!



CHRIS

Well, what are you saying?



JENNIFER

I have a decision to make, and I'll let you know when I've made it.

Jennifer goes into the house, leaving Chris looking troubled

FADE OUT

END OF ACT TWO

END OF EPISODE


