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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

KEVIN and GIL stand in the corridor talking. They spot MARK and move to him.

GIL

The man himself.

(to Mark)

What time do we start?

MARK

We don't.

(hands Gil essay)

I just got my English paper back.

GIL

(reads front of essay)

"Did you dash this off between periods of the hockey game?" F.

MARK

Who knew Marsh was psychic? But since he's such a nice guy, he said I can do the essay all over again, as long as I drop it off at his house tomorrow morning.

Mark moves to his locker and takes his things from inside.

KEVIN

So you're going to do it tonight?

MARK

If I fail the paper, I fail the course. If I fail the course, I fail the term. If I fail the term, I don't graduate. What would you do?

Kevin and Gil exchange looks, unsure how to respond. Mark begins to walk away, but stops and turns back to them.

mark

You know what? I'm sick of Marsh. I'm sick of this course.

(crumples essay)

Besides, I've got better things to do with my life.

Mark tosses his essay into a nearby garbage can. He looks to Kevin and Gil.

MARK

We're playing poker. 

Mark begins to walk off, seeming solid in his resolve.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Gil stands with Kevin at his locker. They continue their discussion as they move down the hallway.

gil

Bring lots of cash, man. I need a new CD player.

Kevin calls to CHRIS, who is passing. Chris turns to them as he is walking by.

kevin

Card game at Deosdade's tonight.

chris

What, "Go Fish"?

gil

Poker, baby. There might be an extra chair if you're feeling lucky.

chris

No, fortunately I've got plans.

Chris turns away and moves to JENNIFER, who is standing at her locker.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- FURTHER ALONG -- CONTINUOUS

Chris intersects with Jennifer, who has overheard this.

JENNIFER

What plans are these?

chris

I thought we were going to go see a movie.

JENNIFER

It turns out I can't. Eddie phoned. The band's rehearsing tonight.

Chris grows irritated and shakes his head.

JENNIFER

What's the big deal? It's just a movie. We can see it tomorrow.

chris

The big deal is we made plans.

JENNIFER

So plans change, we adapt. That's life.

chris

Suit yourself.

Chris turns away angrily and begins to move down the hall. Jennifer follows after him.

JENNIFER

This is actually important to me, okay? A chance to sing with a band is something I've never even dreamed of and it's an experience.

chris

Fine.

Jennifer moves in front of Chris, forcing him to stop.

JENNIFER

Besides, we agreed. We have to spend more time with other people. It can't just be Jen and Chris, locked away together.

chris

Maybe I'll start a boy band. That'd be an experience.

JENNIFER

Why don't you just play poker?

Jennifer walks away. Chris turns and watches her leave.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT

Holding her jacket, MAGGIE walks behind the counter and gives instructions to a SERVER. JOSH waits nearby.

MAGGIE

If it's slow, you can close up early, and if you need me, I'll be on my phone, okay?

josh

(teasing)

Oh, sure, so the phone goes off in the middle of the film?

maggie

It's in Polish. No one's going to understand it anyway. Four hours long, black and white. Remind me why we're going to see this.

josh

Because it's time to broaden your horizons past Bridget Jones's Diary.

maggie

I liked Bridget Jones's Diary.

josh

You and every other barista from Surrey.

Maggie stares at Josh with disbelief, insulted by his comment.

josh

Joke. It's a joke.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- another area -- night

ANIKA enters and approaches CRAIG, who is dressed in work clothes for his job at the warehouse.

anika

Craig Woodbridge in a blue collar. Please tell me this doesn't involve butt crack.

craig

No, those are plumbers.

(smiling)

I'm a warehouse guy.

anika

You can have that stupid job. Tyler's clinically insane. I wouldn't work for him if he got on his knees and begged me to.

craig

Yeah, I don't think Tyler's in the begging mood, not since you destroyed his car.

anika

(defensively)

I dented his car. Besides, that was so totally not my fault. That forklift took off with me. It was a miracle I wasn't killed.

Craig stands and starts for the door.

anika

Where are you going?

craig

To work.

Anika jumps up, halting him.

anika

Oh, wait. Um, I need to see your math worksheet. Well, I looked at mine. It doesn't make any sense, so I have to see what answers you got.

craig

Well, I figured I'd do that at work if it got slow. You can drop by later and check if you'd like.

anika

Is the maniac going to be there?

Live dangerously.

Craig leaves. Anika rolls her eyes and sighs dramatically.

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Mark opens the door for Kevin, who enters carrying a large bag of groceries. Gil saunters in behind him carrying nothing.

mark

What, are we getting ready for a siege or something?

gil

Fleecing the lambs can be hungry work.

mark

You've got to be kidding me.

gil

Poker is a state of mind, gentlemen, and I should let you know right now...

(removes sunglasses)

the Gil-Meister is in the zone.

kevin

Oh, hey, you know, I know it's none of my business, but I figured I'd bring this along...

Kevin hands Mark the essay he had thrown away earlier.

kevin

You know, just in case you change your mind.

Mark turns as he hears a knock on the door. Chris stands in the doorway sheepishly.

chris

I heard you had a card game going.

mark

Yeah. Hey, come on in, man.

Mark motions for Chris to join them. Chris enters and shuts the door.

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- NIGHT

SHANNON and STEVIE talk to Jennifer as she gets ready for her rehearsal.

SHANNON

We're going to a hockey game.

jennifer

You're kidding me. The Canucks?

STEVIE

Mm-mm, the Griffins. It's women's hockey.

jennifer

Cool. A jock-date.

shannon

(embarrassed)

It's just two people going to the game.

STEVIE

You should come. There'll be fights.

jennifer

No, not tonight. I've got a band rehearsal.

Shannon makes a face and points to Jennifer's outfit.

shannon

And you're wearing that?

jennifer

(defensively)

What's wrong with this?

shannon

Well, it's kind of frumpy for a hot night out with Eddie.

jennifer

It's not a night out. It's just playing music and it has nothing to do with sex.

stevie

Jen, music is always about sex.

Jennifer laughs.

shannon

Once you admit this, you'll feel much less conflicted.

jennifer

Who's feeling conflicted?

Before Shannon can answer, EDDIE comes through the door, guitar in hand.

eddie

Hey, knock-knock.

jennifer

Eddie, hey.

stevie

(to Shannon)

Are you feeling conflicted? I'm not feeling conflicted.

Jennifer waits for Eddie to enter and squirms as she overhears Stevie's comment.

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Mark, Chris, Kevin and Gil sit round the card table. Gil shuffles the cards, as Mark glances to Chris.

mark

So where's Jen tonight?

chris

She's got her own stuff happening.

mark

I thought you two were joined at the hip.

gil

All right, 25-cent ante, $1 limit on individual bets.

kevin

Is that all?

gil

It just prolongs the agony, man. It means I got to clean you out slowly.

Chris scoffs at Gil's cockiness. Mark shakes his head, smiling.

gil

Dealer calls the game. Five cards, one draw, three-card limit, acey, deucey, one-eyed jacks.

mark

Oh, yeah, and remember, boys, there's a pigeon at every poker table, so look around you. If you do not see that pigeon, that means it's you.

kevin

(laughing)

Yeah...

Kevin looks around, chuckling, and discovers that everyone is looking straight at him. His laugh trails away.

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- NIGHT

Eddie sits on the floor looking through Jennifer's record collection. Jen comes in from the house and sits on the bed nearby.

jennifer

Now my mom decides she does need the car. It looks like we're taking the bus.

eddie

Oh, Jelly Roll Morton. I love this stuff.

jennifer

We should get moving. We don't want to be late for rehearsal.

Eddie pauses and looks up at Jennifer.

eddie

I don't think it's going to make that much of a difference, actually.

jennifer

Why not?

eddie

Because the band broke up.

jennifer

What?

eddie

Yeah, this afternoon.

(beat)

Then I found out a couple of hours ago the guys re-formed with a new name and a new guitar player.

jennifer

They fired you?

eddie

(sarcastically)

Gee, you think?

Eddie puts a record on the turntable, trying to hide his feelings over the issue.

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

The poker game continues. Chris smirks as he tosses his cards onto the table face up.

chris

Full house, queens over the sevens.

gil

Talk about horseshoes.

mark

Thank you for your generous contribution to the Chris Laidlaw Scholarship Fund, gentlemen.

kevin

Yeah, I heard you got early admission to McGill.

gil

I'm probably just going to Kwantlen, first couple years, anyway.

kevin

I'm thinking U.B.C. Engineering.

chris

You need marks for that.

kevin

85% to get in.

mark

Your marks are that high?

kevin

Yeah, in math and science.

The group looks at Kevin skeptically. Kevin defends himself.

kevin

I don't go around talking about it, but I'm not stupid.

chris

(to Mark)

What about you?

mark

Matter of fact, I got a job offer right now. I might just go for it and quit right away.

chris

Drop out of school?

mark

Well, it's full time, good money, good chances for advancement.

chris

Give your head a shake, man.

mark

It's 15 bucks an hour.

chris

So? That's like, what, $600 a week. 30,000 a year, maybe 23 after taxes. Man, once you get married, have kids...

Chris scoffs, causing Mark to grow defensive.

mark

Well, I'm not married, and besides, it's a real job. It actually exists, you know, not like your medical career.

chris

I have the brains, right? All I have to do is put in the hours.

mark

Well, it must be nice to have that kind of confidence.

chris

Yeah, it is, actually.

kevin

(interjecting)

So are we playing poker here or what?

Chris and Mark exchange angry looks. The game resumes tensely.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- night

Craig is at the desk doing his homework as TYLER walks in. Craig hurriedly closes his books, trying to hide what he has been doing.

tyler

So guess what? It's going to take them two weeks.

craig

Who?

tyler

The body shop, to fix my car, thanks to your idiot girlfriend.

craig

Anika's not my girlfriend... and is it really that big a deal?

(correcting himself)

I mean, the warehouse has got insurance, right? That should cover it.

tyler

It's my car--

(beat)

A beautiful, sensitive piece of machinery, and now it's sitting in a body shop, schmucked.

craig

Right.

tyler

(angrily)

What are you doing just sitting around here, anyways?

craig

Well, the shipment hasn't come in yet.

tyler

So? There's tons of stuff that needs to be done around here.

craig

Yeah, as a matter of fact, you're right. Um, I took a look around, and I'm making this list of potential safety hazards. You know, stuff that you and your dad might want to take care of.

Tyler looks at Craig and assumes a serious tone.

tyler

Woodbridge, here's the deal. You do your job, I pay you money. You keep your mouth shut, you keep your job.

Craig listens to Tyler, unsure what to say.

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Mark sits with the others at the card table. He continues his explanation of his job plans.

mark

I don't even believe in long-term plans. I mean, life keeps changing, right?

chris

Yeah, seasons come and go, and Kurvers is still trying to make up his mind.

gil

Just give me a second.

mark

It's like poker. I mean, what matters is how you play the cards you're dealt, right?

chris

(mocking)

Where'd you hear that, on a bumper sticker?

(to Gil)

Let's go, Kurvers.

Mark eyes Chris with disdain. Gil throws a few more chips into the pot.

gil

All right. I'll raise it another 50 cents.

chris

All right. I'll see your 50 cents. I'll raise you a dollar.

kevin

I'm out.

mark

(grumpily)

Come on, he's bluffing. Just call him on it.

chris

You think so?

Chris gives Mark a challenging stare.

chris

Then why don't you raise the limit?

mark

(tosses down chips)

See your buck...

Accepting Chris' challenge, Mark reaches into his back pocket and grabs a bill.

mark (cont'd)

And I'll raise you 20.

kevin

$20?

gil

(folding)

Hasta la vista.

chris

I'm going to see your 20, and I will raise you...

(pulls out money)

a hundred.

Gil watches with restrained surprise. Mark laughs at Chris' move.

kevin

Whoa, guys...

chris

(conceding)

He's right. This is stupid.

mark

See? I told you he was bluffing.

chris

It's a friendly game. I don't want to take your whole paycheque.

Insulted, Mark takes out more money from his wallet and matches the bet.

mark

A hundred bucks.

Chris stares back at Mark. Kevin and Gil grow uneasy.

mark

Let's see what you've got.

chris

(throws card down)

Four kings.

Defeated, Mark rubs his neck and looks at Chris' cards.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Gil starts to deal a new hand. Mark hovers in the background.

gil

Okay, wild cards are threes, fives, red eights, black nines and jacks.

chris

Why can't you play normal poker like everyone else?

gil

Dealer's choice, man.

kevin

(smiling)

Hang on. Fives and red eights?

Chris and Gil exchange looks. They toss down their cards.

gil

Fold.

kevin

Aw, come on...

chris

Maggie, hey.

The group turns to Maggie as she enters. She seems tired and preoccupied.

maggie

You guys are still here?

chris

It's only 10:00.

maggie

(sighing)

Great.

Maggie takes off her jacket and walks towards her room.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT

Jennifer and Eddie sit at a table. Eddie pretends to seem unphased as he gives his explanation for the band firing him.

eddie

Apparently, they didn't like the musical direction I was going in. Whatever that means.

(to Server)

Thanks.

jennifer

That is so ridiculous.

eddie

And they didn't like having a new singer rammed down their throat, either.

jennifer

(thrown)

You got kicked out because you wanted me to sing with the band?

eddie

Well, I mean, that was part of it.

jennifer

Oh, my God.

eddie

Oh, no, it was just a small part. Look, it doesn't even matter.

jennifer

(upset)

It does matter. If I've ruined this for you--

Eddie tries to reassure Jennifer.

eddie

No. You were great. We were great. It's them. They're idiots.

jennifer

Eddie, I'm going to make this up to you.

eddie

(suggestively)

So you're going to come over to my place?

Jennifer pulls away, surprised by the comment. Realizing his mistake, Eddie tries to reconcile the situation.

eddie

Forget I said that.

jennifer

(unimpressed)

Yeah.

eddie

No. I was just kidding. Look, I'm sorry. That's not what we're all about. We're friends, right? Buddies... loaded with talent, but currently unemployed.

Jennifer laughs, breaking the tension.

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Mark stands in the kitchen, away from the group. Gil, Kevin, and Chris continue to play.

gil

Kev, how many do you need?

kevin

I'll take one.

chris

You see, a first-rate poker player has the same qualities as a first-rate surgeon--steady hand, nerves of steel, and the ability to stay focused no matter how high the stakes.

gil

So you're a surgeon now?

chris

Just your average, high-flying wonder worker, and did I mention rich and good looking?

kevin

Your bid...doc.

Mark turns to see Maggie emerge from her bedroom, her spirits low.

chris

The good doc bids $1.

mark

Hey, you're home early.

maggie

Don't even ask.

Maggie eyes the others as they play.

maggie (cont'd)

What, you got cleaned out already?

mark

A hundred bucks.

maggie

(shocked)

What? Mark, a game of cards is one thing, but losing that kind of money...

mark

Fine, I'll sign up for Gambler's Anonymous, not that it's any of your business.

maggie

It is if you can't cover your share of the rent.

mark

I'll pick up a couple extra shifts, or lend me 20 bucks and I'll get it back right now.

maggie

(laughs)

Sure, invest in a winner.

Maggie walks over to the card table and watches the hand being played.

chris

Have you won anything yet?

gil

Jacks and eights.

chris

Kings and ladies. Another rule of life, gentlemen, never play poker with a man named Doc.

maggie

(to Gil)

Has he been like this all night?

gil

Oh yeah.

maggie

So why doesn't somebody just beat him?

Chris looks up at Maggie and smiles.

chris

'Cause there doesn't seem to be anyone man enough here to do that.

Maggie smirks to herself.

EXT. SIDEWALK -- NIGHT

Jen and Eddie sit on the sidewalk as Eddie plays guitar and the two of them improvise a song. People pass by and toss change into Eddie's guitar case.

jennifer (singing)

I've got those kicked-out-of-my-band-so-I'm singing-on-the-sidewalk blues

Yeah, got those kicked-out-of-my-band-so-I'm singing-on-the-sidewalk blues

And I can't afford no dinner...

eddie (singing)

Oh, maybe I'm just born to lose

eddie/jennifer (singing in unison)

Maybe, I'm just born to lose

eddie

Thank you very much, Vancouver. 

jennifer (singing)

Baby, I'm just born to lose

eddie/jennifer (singing in unison)

Baby, I'm just born to lose

jennifer (singing)

If I ever started winning

I wouldn't have to sing me no more blues

Jennifer smiles at Eddie as she concludes her song.

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Maggie sits at the card table, engrossed in the poker game.

maggie

I'll open for two.

gil

I'm out.

chris

See your two.

(beat)

I'll raise you five.

Kevin sighs and folds his hand.

kevin

That's me, too. Another lesson in life--know when you're beaten.

Kevin stands and leaves the table. Chris resumes the game.

chris

I'll take one.

maggie

Dealer stands pat. It'll cost you 10.

chris

(smiles cockily)

She's bluffing.

maggie

You think so?

chris

She's got a tell. A little move you do lets me know you're bluffing.

(to the guys)

I've been watching her for an hour. She taps the table with her finger.

(to Maggie)

I'll see your 10.

Maggie smiles confidently, undaunted.

maggie

Okay, Laidlaw, what have you got?

chris

Full house, queens over nines.

Chris reaches for the pot, but Maggie stops him.

maggie

Wait.

(beat)

Straight flush to the jack.

The group reacts with delighted surprise.

maggie

You forgot the most important rule--never trust a redhead wearing black underwear.

kevin

(laughing)

All right, Maggie.

gil

(impressed)

Hilarious.

Gil takes a bite of his pickle. Suddenly, he begins to choke.

mark

Kurvers, you okay, man?

maggie

(distressed)

Guys, I think he's choking. Somebody?

kevin

(frazzled)

The thing...the...thing... Chris?

maggie

He's choking to death.

Mark rushes to Gil's side and performs the Heimlich maneuver, dislodging the food from Gil's throat. Gil sucks in a great gulp of air and sags.

kevin

(rushes to Gil)

Gil, buddy...don't go to the light.

gil

(breathless)

Oh, man.

Chris watches from the card table, paralyzed and unable to react.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- NIGHT

Tyler comes stalking out of the office area. He encounters Craig, who stands looking over his list.

tyler

I just got off the phone with my dad. You know what he reminded me?

craig

That safety in the workplace is just good business?

tyler

That his insurance doesn't cover the damage to my car, because it only covers staff, and your idiot girlfriend wasn't technically an employee, so now, my own car insurance has to cover it.

craig

What difference does it make?

tyler

My insurance has a deductible, so someone's on the hook for the first 500 bucks.

Craig and Tyler turn to see Anika standing behind them, having overheard their conversation.

anika

(to Craig)

You know what? I'll just get that worksheet off you tomorrow.

tyler

You owe me five bills.

Tyler starts towards Anika, who rushes away. He runs after her, leaving Craig alone in the warehouse.

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Kevin escorts a still-shaky Gil to the door. Mark walks behind them.

mark

Get him home in one piece, all right?

gil

(sincerely)

My life, man...

(hugs Mark)

life.

mark

Okay. Take care. Take it easy.

kevin

Come on, buddy.

Kevin sand Gil leave. Mark turn around to face Chris, who eyes him humbly.

chris

That was good. I'm glad somebody kept it together.

mark

Hey, don't worry about it. It just caught everyone a little off guard, right?

chris

Right.

Chris skulks towards the door past Mark, who remains silently annoyed. He moves towards the living room and helps Maggie clean up.

maggie

You're still an idiot, but thank God you're an idiot who can think on his feet.

mark

Yeah, sometimes I surprise myself. Just when I was beginning to wonder what I was good for.

maggie

What's that supposed to mean?

mark

(sighs)

Nothing.

Mark moves to the sink. Maggie eyes him suspiciously. He turns to face her.

mark

Well, my grades have been kind of crappy this term, again, so it just...makes you give it some thought.

maggie

You're not still thinking about quitting school.

mark

Well, an offer like this doesn't come around every day.

maggie

Look, I got lousy marks all through high school, and you know why?

(beat)

Because I never knew I could work hard and get decent marks. I grew up around people who basically figured I should stick to filling out tight t-shirts because I wasn't too bright. Well, they were wrong. I'm not stupid, but I'm stuck slinging coffee because I'm not qualified to do anything else, and that's why I'm busting myself doing night courses at college, and if you even think about quitting school, then somebody needs to kick your sorry butt.

mark

(laughs)

Whoa.

maggie

Anything else you want to know?

mark

Yeah. Are you really wearing black underwear?

Maggie feigns annoyance but smiles.

maggie

None of your damn business.

Mark smiles to himself.

mark

So what happened with Josh, anyway?

maggie

The usual. I'm supposed to look adoring while he tells me what to think.

mark

Hey, his loss.

Maggie looks at Mark and the two exchange a moment.

maggie

Thanks.

She puts her hand on his shoulder affectionately. The mood changes, but is interrupted by the phone ringing. Mark grabs the phone and answers it.

mark

Hello?

(beat)

Laurel. How's it going? No, it's not too late. It's good to hear your voice.

He throws a quick awkward glance to Maggie, who withdraws.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT

ERIN and TRACEY are at a table as Anika comes hurriedly through the door, followed by a steaming Tyler.

tyler

Hey!

anika

One step closer and I'll call the police.

tyler

$500, Nedeau.

TRACEY

Are you okay?

anika

Does anyone have pepper spray?

Tyler glares at Anika as he advances towards her.

ERIN

(oblivious)

Yeah. My dad makes me carry it whenever I go downtown.

Anika takes the pepper spray from Erin and thrusts it in Tyler's face.

anika

10 feet back or suffer the consequences.

tyler

(insistently)

$500.

tracey

Be careful with that stuff. It's really painful.

anika

I'm warning you.

tyler

An idiot who couldn't operate a skateboard, and you decide to jump onto a forklift. What were you--

Anika interrupts Tyler's tirade with a stream of pepper spray. He drops to the floor in agony.

ANIKA

Oh, my God.

tyler

(screaming)

Oh, my eyes!

Anika rushes past Tyler who is lying on the ground.

tyler

Look what you've done to me.

Craig enters as Anika moves to the door.

anika

(to Craig)

Mainly, this is your fault.

Craig looks around, unsure what he has walked into.

INT. LAUREL, MAGGIE AND MARK'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Mark listens on the phone.

laurel (v/o)

It's a small place...

INTERCUT WITH--

INT. ISLAND HOUSE -- BEDROOM -- NIGHT

Laurel looks out the window as she talks on the phone.

laurel (cont'd)

But it's right on the water, and I saw a whale this morning.

Mark smiles at Laurel's story.

mark

Oh yeah? Right on.

Laurel adopts a more serious tone.

laurel

Maybe tomorrow morning I'll wake up with some idea of what to do with the rest of my life.

Mark turns as Maggie enters and moves to the fridge. She looks at him and smiles faintly.

laurel (v/o)

So, whatcha doing?

mark

I'm just getting ready to stay up all night to rewrite an essay.

Laurel's face wrinkles with surprise.

laurel

What?

Still watching Maggie, Mark tries to respond.

mark

Long story.

(beat)

I don't think I know what I'm doing with the rest of my life, either, but maybe I'll start by graduating high school.

Laurel listens with a softened air.

laurel

It's really good to hear your voice.

END INTERCUT

Mark holds the phone with a guilty air.

mark

Yeah, you too.

Mark stares at the ground, conflicted.

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- NIGHT

Jennifer is putting on a CD when Chris enters. She looks up quickly as he enters, seeming subdued.

jennifer

(surprised)

Chris.

chris

I saw the light on.

jennifer

Yeah, I just got back. Uh, come on in.

Chris moves closer to Jennifer.

jennifer

So how was poker?

chris

(shrugs)

Broke even.

jennifer

Oh? I made 35 bucks.

chris

(half-heartedly)

Hey, you win.

jennifer

Are you okay?

chris

You know how it is when you have this image of yourself, and you know exactly who you are and how you'd act if something ever happened?

Chris stops as he sees Eddie enter carrying two mugs. Chris stares at the two of them in shock.

eddie

Oh, hey, man.

jennifer

Band practice didn't exactly happen, so we went busking. That's how I got the money.

Chris storms off towards the door. Jennifer calls after him but he exits, slamming the door.

jennifer

Chris...

Jennifer looks at Eddie guiltily. He stares at her for a moment and shrugs.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT TWO

END OF EPISODE
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