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FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

TRACEY arrives at her locker. As she opens it, ERIN approaches.



TRACEY

Erin. Hey.



ERIN

Friday. Thank God. So I was thinking, we should get together tonight. You could come over to my place. I just got some new DVDs.



TRACEY

I'm going to a show with Crystal and those guys.


(afterthought)

Oh, I'd invite you, except...you know. You and Crystal don't exactly get along so great.



ERIN

Well, tomorrow night, then.



TRACEY


(apologetic)

I've got this family dinner thing, and then, Sunday, I'm going to Whistler with my dad. Maybe next weekend.



ERIN

Sure. Whatever.

Erin starts to walk off.



TRACEY

Listen...

Erin turns.



TRACEY (CONT'D)

Um, what I told you, about me and Mark...I should have never opened my mouth, okay?



ERIN

Don't worry. I won't say a word.

Erin smiles. She and Tracey walk off.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

LAUREL heads for her locker. MARK catches up with her, grinning.



MARK

Hey, what are the chances of getting an autograph?

Mark shows Laurel a magazine, open to a full page ad featuring her.



LAUREL

Oh, no.



MARK

I heard it from Kat, who heard from Jen, so I went across the street and there it was.



LAUREL

I was really hoping no one would see this.



MARK

Are you kidding? You look great.



LAUREL

I look like a person trying to hold a pose with a pin sticking into her bum, 'cause that's exactly who I was. The dress didn't fit, the shoes hurt, the humidity was, like, 400%, and the photographer kept saying, "Smile for me. Big teeth. Happy."



MARK

I guess I have to get used to hanging out with a supermodel. I mean, presuming that we're going to be spending some more time together.


(beat)

Tell me if I'm getting ahead of myself.

Laurel considers for a second, then smiles.



LAUREL

How about lunch?



MARK

Yeah. How about it?

Off Erin, a few lockers down, staring coldly and Mark and Laurel.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

JENNIFER and SHANNON look at Laurel's photo in the magazine.



JENNIFER

The Moon-Sparkle Lip Gloss Girl, and I know her.



SHANNON

I borrowed her hairbrush once.



JENNIFER

No!

REVEAL Laurel sitting with them.



LAUREL


(embarrassed)

You guys...



SHANNON

It was, like, the most magical experience.



LAUREL

One crummy photo shoot, and it was a total accident, and I hated every second of it...except maybe the part where I cashed the cheque.



JENNIFER

Everybody has their price.



LAUREL

And I am never doing it again, ever...until possibly next week.



SHANNON

Next week?



LAUREL

Yeah, the agency called. They want me to do another shoot, this time in Montreal.



SHANNON


(good-natured)

I hate her.



JENNIFER

I hated her first.

Off Laurel, smiling.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

CRAIG is at his locker. He intercepts Erin as she walks by.



CRAIG

Have you heard?



ERIN


(sour)

About Laurel Yeung?



CRAIG

About Uber Burger. The administration's going to let them set up a concession in the cafeteria in exchange for a few lousy computers.



ERIN

Oh, get a life.

Erin heads off just as KEVIN arrives, having heard the last of this. Craig carries on, seamlessly.



CRAIG

It's outrageous. They're caving to corporate hegemony.



KEVIN

I like their Jumbo. Oh, but their Jack cheese with double-sauce is pretty good, too.

An astonished Craig watches as Kevin walks off. ANIKA approaches him.



ANIKA

You continue to have such a massive impact on the mindset of humanity.

Anika walks off.

Off Craig, thoroughly annoyed.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Tracey leaves the counter with a coffee. She sits with Anika and SHELBY, who are studying Laurel's magazine ad.



ANIKA

You know, it's actually quite amazing. Whatever angle you see her from, it's like she's looking down her nose at you.



TRACEY


(notices ad)

Is that Laurel Yeung?



ANIKA

Yeah, didn't you know? Our little Laurel's becoming legendary.

Close on Laurel's ad. It's a teen-high-fashion shot, featuring a very glamourous-looking Laurel.



SHELBY:

She's really pretty, though.

Tracey grabs the magazine for a better look.



ANIKA

Oh, sure, it's an interesting look, and totally different from, say...


(looks at Tracey)

Tracey's, for example, which is more like a wet-T-shirt, fling-yourself-at-Mark-Deosdade sort of look. Or, at least, that's what it was at the car wash.



TRACEY


(stung)

I wasn't flinging myself at anyone, at the car wash or anywhere else.



ANIKA

That's not exactly how I would put it.



TRACEY

As if I could care less.

Tracey drops the magazine on the table.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Mark is at his locker. Craig approaches.



CRAIG

And so I'm going to tackle them head-on in the court of public opinion.

Kevin walks up.



MARK


(to Kevin)

Woodbridge is taking down Uber Burger.



KEVIN

Are you still on about that?

They walk along the corridor.



CRAIG

Yeah. I was talking to Tracey Antonelli. She does the scheduling for the school radio station. There happens to be a spot still open at lunchtime, and I'm booked into it.



MARK

Radio Free Woodbridge broadcasting the full length of the school corridor.



CRAIG

And you can get it on-line anywhere in the world.



WAYNE (O/S)

I'm doing something for the radio, too.

Kevin, Mark and Craig stop and turn at the sound of this. REVEAL WAYNE, standing behind them, holding a CD.



WAYNE (CONT'D)

It's a CD of alternative music from around the world, everything from whale songs to Inuit throat-singing. Tracey said she'd try to find a place to play it. Throat-singing is a truly amazing phenomenon.

The guys stare blankly at Wayne for a second.



KEVIN

Yeah. Whatever.

Kevin and Mark walk off.



CRAIG


(calls after them)

12:30. Spread the word.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

KAT pulls books from her locker. BEKKA stands next to her.



BEKKA

All summer, I kept waiting for Kevin to ask me out.



KAT

Dream on.



BEKKA

You don't think he likes me?



KAT

No, it's not that. Entire geological eras could pass while he's trying to get his nerve up.



BEKKA

So, basically, you're saying if I want to go out with Kevin, I'll have to do something about it myself.



KAT

No. Basically, I'm saying forget it, but suit yourself.

Kat walks off. Off Bekka, considering.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Tracey walks down the corridor. Mark catches up with her.



MARK

Tracey, hey.



TRACEY


(strained)

Hey.



MARK

I was wondering if maybe we could talk.



TRACEY

I felt like a total fool after the car wash.



MARK

Yeah. About that...



TRACEY

I got sucked right in, again, and then that completely humiliating little scene with Laurel.

Mark stops and faces her.



MARK

We talked afterwards.


(long beat)

It looks like we may be getting back together. I just thought I should tell you.

Tracey nods and gives a nonchalant shrug.



TRACEY

I hope it lasts forever.

Tracey starts to walk away.



MARK

Hey, about what happened between you and me--

Tracey turns to Mark.



TRACEY

Nothing happened between us, Mark. I mean, apparently, it didn't mean anything, so therefore it doesn't exist, right? 


(beat)

Look, if you're asking me not to blab to Laurel--



MARK

I know how that probably sounds.



TRACEY

I'm not going to say anything, to Laurel or anyone else, and for God's sake, don't you say anything, either.

Tracey walks off. Mark watches her, heavy.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Kevin and Bekka walk along.



BEKKA

"Girl, Unrequited."


KEVIN

Which girl?



BEKKA

It's a movie.



KEVIN

Oh, that girl. Right. I knew that.



BEKKA

So anyway, I was wondering if, you know, maybe you wanted to go see it?



KEVIN

Yeah, sure. Why not?



BEKKA

Yeah?



KEVIN

I'll give Gil a call. You could ask Kat.



BEKKA

I was asking if you want to go with me, just the two of us. You know, on a date.



KEVIN

A date? Hey. Cool.

An elated Bekka walks off. Kevin watches, grinning widely.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

GIL and Kevin walk along.



GIL

No, you can't. Not tonight.



KEVIN

Why not?



GIL

'Cause I've got excellent news, man. My Uncle Bob's appendix blew up. He's in the hospital. Okay, so that part's a drag. The good part is he's got two tickets to wrestling. He was going to take me, so now I'm going to take you.



KEVIN

That's tonight?



GIL

Yeah, main event-- Swamp Thing takes on The Alien in a Bayou Cage Match.



KEVIN

This could be major.



GIL

We're only talking, like, the foremost event in the wrestling universe.



KEVIN

Except I already said yes to Bekka.



GIL

Dude, "yes" is just a word. It doesn't necessarily mean anything.

Gil walks off. Off Kevin, considering.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY

Laurel takes a book from the shelf and peruses it. Erin walks up.



ERIN

So you're a model now.


(sarcastic)

Gee.



LAUREL

Hardly. I'm just someone who had her picture taken.



ERIN

I've never met anyone famous. Maybe this explains why you never returned my phone call?



LAUREL

Oh, last night. I didn't get in till late.



ERIN

Sure.



LAUREL

So what were you calling about, anyway? Your message sounded all mysterious.



ERIN

Look, I know this isn't my business, but someone said you and Mark were getting back together.



LAUREL

Who said that?



ERIN

It doesn't matter. The point is, unfortunately, I've heard something, and I hate to be the one who says this, but since I'm your friend--



LAUREL

Oh, give me a break.

Laurel starts to walk off. Erin follows her.



ERIN

I beg your pardon?

Laurel turns on her.



LAUREL

You're not my friend, Erin. In fact, you can't even stand me.



ERIN

Okay, so maybe we've had our differences, but you need to hear this.



LAUREL

No, I don't. This school is full of gossip and innuendo--



ERIN

This isn't just gossip--



LAUREL

I don't need to hear any of it.

Laurel walks off.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY

Craig rushes in and beelines toward Erin.



CRAIG

Hey, have you heard? 12:30. I'm on the radio.



ERIN

Good, so we can turn you off.



CRAIG

Oh, ha ha. Very droll.



ERIN


(bursts out)

Laurel Yeung is so totally conceited. She's headed for a major fall and I can't wait to see it.

Erin stalks off. Craig follows.



CRAIG

Now what?

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- CONTINUOUS

Erin and Craig hurry along.



ERIN

Laurel actually seems to think that she and Mark have worked things out, which is just such a joke.



CRAIG

And this is because you've got something against them in particular, or just because you hate the thought of anyone being happy?



ERIN

Oh, yeah. Right.

They stop at Erin's locker.



CRAIG

Because you happen to be so miserable.



ERIN

I am not!



CRAIG

You spent the whole summer sitting by yourself in the rec room because you've succeeded in alienating everyone in your life.



ERIN

That is such crap, and anyway, why would you care?



CRAIG

Because you're my sister, okay? And it bothers me to see what you're doing to yourself.



CRAIG


(points to mirror in locker)

Look in the mirror and decide if this is who you want to be, because the only person you're hurting is yourself.

Craig walks off, leaving Erin speechless. As she pulls a book from her locker, she catches sight of her reflection in the mirror. She looks for a moment, then slams the locker shut.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Mark and Laurel stand at her locker.



LAUREL

Sorry, but it turns out lunch won't work.



MARK

Oh, you have a better offer?



LAUREL

Hardly. Ms. Lindman told me I have to finish my lab before I go to Montreal.



MARK

What about tonight?



LAUREL

Yeah, sure. Tonight sounds good. We can get together after dinner, go for a walk.



MARK

A walk?



LAUREL

Maybe we should take things slowly, okay? You know, hang out, be friends. We never really got a chance to do that before, things happened so quickly between us.



MARK

Hey, if that's what you want.

Laurel thinks for a moment as she closes her locker.



LAUREL

One more thing. If we're going to do this, we have to be able to trust each other.

Mark nods uncomfortably.



LAUREL (CONT'D)

Over the summer, back in Houston, I went out with a guy.



MARK

Uh, I didn't ask.



LAUREL

It was only a couple of times. It wasn't anything serious, but it happened. Now you know.



MARK

Okay. Now I know.



LAUREL

So, is there anything I need to know?



MARK

You mean me and Tracey? I already told you.

Mark and Laurel walk along the corridor.



LAUREL

I know what you told me. Was it true?



MARK

Yes. It was. Nothing happened.



LAUREL

Okay.

Laurel walks ahead.



MARK


(calls after her)

Laurel?

Laurel turns.



MARK


(beat)

7:00?



LAUREL

Yeah, 7:00 sounds fine.

Laurel smiles and walks off. Off Mark, guilty.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Erin stands at the counter. She stares intently at Mark, who does homework at a nearby table. Erin approaches Mark's table.



ERIN

How's it going?



MARK

Uh, if I assume that E equals P over Q, and I assume that P and Q are both positive integers...ugh, is there any reason why I shouldn't just kill myself now and get it over with?



ERIN

I could help you. I mean, my class is working a little ahead, so we've already covered some of that stuff.



MARK

I probably need to do this by myself, but I'll tell you what. If you hear me burst into hysterical sobbing, you're more than welcome to come back.



ERIN

Deal.



MARK

You're a pal.

Erin turns to walk away, stands a beat, then turns back to Mark.



ERIN


(timid)

Someone told me you and Laurel were back together.



MARK

Not yet. If I don't screw up...



ERIN

You're really in love with her, aren't you?



MARK


(smiles)

Yeah, I am.

Off Erin, crushed.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Jennifer and CHRIS stand at her locker.



CHRIS

I thought we were going to go see movie tonight.



JENNIFER

Well, so did I, but my mom wants to take me for dinner, so what was I supposed to say?



CHRIS

How about, "Sorry, Mom. Too bad. You're not a priority?"



JENNIFER

Nice try, but I'll make it up to you.



CHRIS

Okay. Afterward.



JENNIFER

After what?



CHRIS

After dinner. You can come over to my place.



JENNIFER

That could be, like, 10:00.



CHRIS

So what?



JENNIFER


(grins)

So somebody could get some ideas.



CHRIS

Hey, there's a plan.

Chris moves in close. They kiss.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Kevin crouches, tying his shoe. Bekka approaches and stands over him.



BEKKA

Wrestling?



KEVIN

Yeah. It's kind of like...


(beat)

well, it's a kind of hard to explain.



BEKKA

Kevin, I know what wrestling is.

Kevin stands.



KEVIN

Well, it's a guy thing, basically, and I promised Gil...


(beat)

even though I didn't know about it till this morning, but now that I do know, I can't exactly not go, because, well, it's a Bayou Cage Match...with alligators.



BEKKA

Fine.

Bekka storms off. Kevin watches her go. Gil walks up and throws an arm over his shoulder. They walk.



GIL

Perfect. Now she's hooked. Hey, women go for that, big-time. Show 'em you're independent, they've really got to work for it. This is the best move you could have made.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Erin leans against Laurel's locker. Laurel approaches.



ERIN

You were right. I hated you from the first second I saw you, but that only made us even, because you couldn't stand me, either.



LAUREL

I'm not sure I ever really thought about it.



ERIN

"Jealous little backstabber. I can spot the type a mile away." Right?



LAUREL

Don't think it matters one way or the other.



ERIN

Well, maybe you weren't a hundred per cent wrong, for what it's worth. I just thought I'd say that.

Erin turns to go. Laurel stops her.



LAUREL

This morning...you said you knew something about Mark.



ERIN

It doesn't matter.



LAUREL

No, I want to hear it.



ERIN

It was just something someone had said, but when I checked, it turned out to be nothing.



LAUREL


(relieved)

Okay.



ERIN

Listen, maybe we could get together sometime. You know, do something.



LAUREL


(astonished)

You and me?



ERIN

Sure, whatever. You're way too busy.



LAUREL

No. Hey, that'd be fine.



ERIN

Really? What about this afternoon? I could meet you at your locker right after school?



LAUREL

Okay. How about it?

A delighted Laurel walks off. Off Erin, smiling widely.

INT. SCHOOL -- RADIO STUDIO -- DAY

Tracey sits in the DJ chair and jots down entries on the playlist. A SONG is playing in the background. Craig enters.



CRAIG

Okay. Whenever you're ready, I'm set to go.



TRACEY

I'm supposed to see a script.



CRAIG

A script?



TRACEY

Yeah. I have to know what you're planning to say. It's Ravenson's rule.



CRAIG

Trust me, man. This is something everybody needs to hear.

Off Tracey, skeptical.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

MITCH and Gil walk along. The song from the Radio Studio can be heard over the P.A.



MITCH

We sit across from each other in socials, but I don't really know her all that well. Then right out of the blue, she walks up to me and asks the question.



GIL

Bekka Lawrence?

REVEAL Kevin, at his locker, overhearing.



MITCH

Total chick-flick, but what am I going to say? I mean, the girl is hot.

Kevin rushes up to the guys.



KEVIN

What about Bekka Lawrence?



MITCH

We're going to a movie tonight.



KEVIN

You're what?

Kevin hurries off.

INT. SCHOOL -- RADIO STUDIO -- DAY

Tracey cuts the song and speaks into the microphone.



TRACEY

That was Zero-Zero at the end of another rock block, and now, we've got something completely different.

Tracey presses a button and points.



CRAIG (O/S)

I'm on the air?

REVEAL an uncomfortable Craig at a second microphone.



CRAIG


(into microphone)

Okay! Right. Well...

Tracey gestures to keep going.



CRAIG (CONT'D)

Uber Burger. Yes, sir, or rather, no sir.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- MOMENTS LATER

Laurel does homework at a table. Mark approaches.



CRAIG (V/O)

That's what we've got to be saying to these people...



MARK

Hey, main hallway. Check it out. Woodbridge is on the radio. You can hear it on the P.A.

Craig's show continues in the background.



LAUREL

I have to finish my geography assignment.



MARK

A friend is bringing down a multi-national corporation and you're obsessing over geography?



LAUREL

You're right. What was I thinking?

Laurel gathers her books and rises.



LAUREL

Listen, about tonight. Why don't you just come over to my place? We could rent a video...or maybe not.



MARK

I thought we were taking things slowly.



LAUREL

Yeah, well, that was the original plan.



MARK

Well, in that case, why don't I come over this afternoon?



LAUREL

No.


(with feigned enthusiasm)

As a matter of fact, I'm getting together with Erin.



MARK

Erin Woodbridge?



LAUREL

Yeah. Apparently, she's decided we're supposed to be friends, so I guess we're going to do whatever it is Erin does in her spare time.

Mark puts his arm around her shoulder and they head out.



MARK

I don't even want to imagine.



LAUREL

Maybe we'll hang around the scratching post, sharpening our nails.

REVEAL ERIN at a nearby table, listening to the exchange.

INT. SCHOOL -- RADIO STUDIO -- DAY

Craig rants. A bored Tracey looks at a CD.



CRAIG


(into microphone)

This isn't about ground beef, either, though God knows ground beef has enough to answer for all by itself. Yeah. No, this is about the administration of our school bowing down to the dictates of Corporate North America. Can you believe it?

Tracey puts the CD in the player and presses "Play."

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Bekka and Kevin argue.



BEKKA

Because you cancelled out on me.



KEVIN

That doesn't mean you're supposed to ask someone else!



BEKKA

Why not?



KEVIN

Because...because that wasn't the plan. The whole idea was--

Bekka marches off.



KEVIN

Bekka, wait.

Bekka turns.



KEVIN (CONT’D)

Look. I shouldn't have cancelled out on you. That was lousy and stupid, and...really stupid, because the whole summer, I just wanted to ask you out, but I guess I...I didn't...


(beat)

but the fact is I think you're great, and if I had any guts at all, I'd just tell you that, and then I'd do something, I don't know, wild and primal, like...kiss you...or...or something, but...but I don't have any...guts.



BEKKA

No guts at all?



KEVIN

None. Well, not a lot. A few of them, maybe.

Bekka smiles.



BEKKA

You know, you're fairly cute when you're being pathetic.



KEVIN

Well, I could be way more pathetic if you want.

Suddenly, strange MUSIC comes over the P.A.



BEKKA


(eyes P.A.)

What on Earth is that?

INT. SCHOOL -- RADIO STUDIO -- DAY

Craig brings his rant to a rousing conclusion. Tracey looks on.



CRAIG


(into microphone)

That is why we have to take a stand and let this administration know loud and clear that this is our school and we are not going to let this happen. Thank you.



TRACEY


(into microphone)

That was something really different, hey? It was a CD compiled by Wayne Litvak, Throat-Singing From Around The World.

Tracey casually presses a few buttons.



CRAIG


(to Tracey)

What?

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Craig storms down the hall. Wayne scurries behind.



WAYNE

Did you hear that? She played my CD.

Craig spots Tracey walking ahead and catches up to her.



CRAIG

Hey, you had absolutely no right. I can't believe this.



TRACEY

Nothing personal, Craig, but nobody wants to listen to some red-faced rant.



CRAIG


(rants)

I was not ranting!

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- CONTINUOS

Tracey spots Erin further along the corridor. She approaches.



TRACEY

Hey, Erin. Listen, about tonight--



ERIN

I told Laurel about you and Mark. I decided that people need to know the truth, so you're just going to have to deal with it. Sorry.

Erin walks off. Off Tracey, absorbing the news.

INT. SCHOOL -- GIRLS' WASHROOM -- DAY

Laurel stands at the mirror. Tracey enters.



TRACEY

Okay, look. I'm not going to be the bad guy here.



LAUREL

I beg your pardon?



TRACEY

Mark was the one who phoned and asked me. I went as his friend, and, okay, things got a little bit out of hand, but I was the one who stopped before it went any further.



LAUREL

What are you talking about? The night of the dance?



TRACEY

No. Spanish Banks. The August long weekend?



LAUREL

Spanish Banks?



TRACEY

Erin. She said she told you.

Off Laurel, eyes narrowed in anger.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Laurel walks along, holding her head up with difficulty. A SONG plays over.



FEMALE VOCALIST

Every night I wonder 

What you're thinking of

Follow Laurel’s vision as she watches Jennifer and Chris share a kiss.



FEMALE VOCALIST (CONT'D)

Lying in the darkness

With the clouds above

Further down the corridor she watches Bekka and Kevin flirting.



FEMALE VOCALIST (CONT'D)

Didn’t think to question

Laurel sees Mark and Tracey talking at his locker. She passes without a glance.



FEMALE VOCALIST (CONT'D)

All the things you said...

Mark watches her with sadness as Tracey continues on.

INT. SCHOOL -- COURTYARD -- CONTINUOUS

Laurel enters and takes a seat on a bench.



FEMALE VOCALIST (CONT'D)

Pictures from a movie

Spinning in my head.

Mark enters behind Laurel. He musters courage for a beat.



MARK

I should have told you.


(long beat)

It happened. I'm not denying that, but it didn't mean anything. I'm telling you the truth. 


(beat, softly)

Laurel...

Laurel stands, keeping her back to Mark.



LAUREL

It's a shame. After all that time, we never did become friends.

Mark watches in silence as Laurel walks off. He slinks back to his locker.

REVEAL Erin, hiding around the corner. Her eyes well with tears.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT TWO

END OF EPISODE
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