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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. LAUREL'S APARTMENT -- DAY

TRAVIS sits on the couch, where he's eating cereal in front of the TV. Behind him, MARK is working up a sweat of frustration, plunging the kitchen sink with a toilet plunger.

mark

What did you put down here? Cement?

travis

It's not my fault. I mean, who doesn't have a garburator?

mark

We don't have a garburator.

(re television)

Will you turn that down?

He doesn't. MAGGIE enters from the hallway. She peers into the sink with a revolted look, then pours herself a coffee.

maggie

Any progress?

mark

Yeah, I've definitely ruled out plumbing as a career path. I'm going to grab a shower.

Mark checks out his disgustingly sweaty self and heads for the hallway. Travis bolts from the couch and ducks down the hallway in front of Mark.

mark

Hey.

(to Maggie)

I'm going to throttle him.

maggie

Get in line. Look, Mark--

mark

I know, I know, this isn't working, but Laurel needs help with the rent.

maggie

Actually, Laurel needs her bedroom back, and so do I. I can't stand her snoring, and Travis needs a stable home.

mark

I know. I'm trying to do that. I just haven't had a chance.

maggie

Just don't let it slide, okay? Tell Laurel I've gone ahead. Someone's got to be there to open shop.

As Maggie exits, LAUREL enters from the bedroom.

laurel

So how do I look?

mark

Laurel Yeung, the barista. I never thought I'd see the day.

Preoccupied and a little flustered, Laurel grabs her purse and rummages for her keys.

laurel

Um...have you seen my keys? And I left a $20 bill on the dresser.

Mark takes her by the shoulders, gently massaging her.

mark

Now, why don't you slow down, take a deep breath. Why are you so tense?

laurel

Um, let's see. It's my first day of work, this is like Grand Central Station, and I've got a financial crisis to work through.

mark

So why don't we go out for dinner? Talk, unwind, welcome you back.

LAUREL

Uh, yeah, sure.

Mark's fed up with being brushed off.

maRK

Laurel, you've been home for three days, and you've barely said "hello" and "where's my rent money?"

Laurel stops, makes eye contact.

LAUREL

You're right. Dinner sounds great.

Mark smiles, and playfully dangles a set of KEYS.

MARK

Are you looking for these?

(she grabs the keys, unamused)

Wow, you're really nervous.

laurel

You know, it's just a service job, right? How hard can it be?

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Laurel struggles with the espresso machine, as it spews its contents all over her, emitting an alarming mechanical shriek. She calls to Maggie down the counter.

laurel

How do you turn this thing off?

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

GIL and KEVIN moved down the staircase together and continue down the corridor.

GIL

(convincing himself)

It's probably for the best. Erin and I are two totally different people. It was doomed from the word go.

kevin

Being different doesn't mean anything. Tracey and I are completely different and we get along great.

GIL

You know, dude, I've never actually had a clue what Tracey sees in you.

kevin

Maybe she thinks I'm hot.

They stop.

GIL

Yeah, right. Anyway, got to run. Mr. Mathers wants to see me. Just what I need--more trouble.

Gil heads off. Off Kevin, as a seed of doubt starts to form.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR – further along -- DAY

JENNIFER and SHANNON emerge from the refreshment area. Shannon reacts to Jennifer’s news.

shannon

Eddie asked you to join the band?

jennifer

No, he just gave me an open invitation to come by and jam sometime.

shannon

That's great.

jennifer

Yeah.

shannon

You've only been having rock-and-roll fantasies since grade three. I remember you lip-synching to New Kids in front of the mirror.

jennifer

Hey, who wanted to be the sixth Spice Girl?

They reach Jennifer’s locker. She fiddles with the lock.

shannon

Oh, where were you first period? Bryant sprung a pop quiz.

jennifer

Doctor's appointment.

shannon

Are you okay?

jennifer

Well, I just found out my whole future is going to be different than I ever imagined it, but other than that, I'm fine.

She closes her locker.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- FURTHER ALONG -- DAY

TRACEY and Kevin walk and talk.

tracey

We go on the air at 3:15 sharp, so meet me at the studio right after school so we can do a sound check.

kevin

Sure. What is it that I'm supposed to be doing again?

tracey

Just babble on and be funny, like you do when we're together.

kevin

Babble on?

tracey

Mainly, we're just going to talk about what makes our relationship work.

Tracey starts up the staircase.

kevin

(fishing)

So what does make our relationship work?

She turns and moves back to Kevin.

tracey

I like you because you make me laugh.

She gives him a quick kiss and heads off. Kevin scrambles to process. This is not what he was hoping to hear.

INT. SCHOOL -- COURTYARD -- DAY 

Jen and CHRIS. She's still in shock, but is trying to play it breezy and nonchalant.

jennifer

It turns out I have an incompetent cervix, so my uterus can't hold on to a baby, which is why I miscarried.

chris

Incompetent cervix?

jennifer

Yeah, I was tempted to fire it on the spot.

chris

So... what does this mean?

jennifer

It means I'll probably never be able to have children.

(as the realization sinks in)

Oh, God, it's weird to actually say that.

chris

"Probably never." Does that mean that there's still a chance?

jennifer

(trying to convince herself)

Look, I'm fine with it. Maybe I never really wanted to have kids. I just thought I did.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Gil, totally pumped, approaches Kevin.

gil

They're giving me $500.

kevin

(distracted)

Who is?

gil

Mr. Mathers--the film department. It's a bursary to turn my play into a movie.

kevin

Play?

gil

(impatiently)

The one we did last term, my play.

kevin

(without enthusiasm)

Yeah, great.

They move to a table and sit. Gil dives into the details of his rewrites as Kevin half-listens.

gil

Great? It's fantastic. Of course, film is a much broader canvas than the stage. I started rewriting during my spare. Erica's now murdered right off the top--what we call the "inciting incident"--and then... she returns as this vengeance demon. Sexy, but lethal.

kevin

If a girl likes you because you make her laugh, is that a good thing?

gil

Worked for Roger Rabbit. Jessica was the hottest babe in town.

kevin

Roger Rabbit? He was a joke.

gil

Yeah, but Roger didn't know it, so it didn't worry him. 

Kevin blanches, because unlike Roger, Kevin does know it, but Gil's already back to his movie.

gil (CONT’D)

Anyways, casting's going to be the biggest issue. I'm thinking B.C.-wide talent search.

kevin

I'll catch you later.

He heads off. Gil shrugs and heads off in the opposite direction. As he passes, we see Erin nearby. She’s heard every word.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR – MOMENTS LATER

Erin falls into step with Kevin.

ERIN

They're letting Gil Kurvers make a movie based on that play?

kevin

Apparently.

ERIN

That play was about him and me. It was a vicious piece of slander. 

(snatches the script)

Give me that.

Erin stalks off.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Laurel's at the cash. Anika enters, and rushes over.

anika

Good news. Miss Klein's letting us be partners for career prep.

Laurel fiddles with the till key.

laurel

What?

anika

For the marketing assignment. I talked to her as soon as I heard. Trust me, I know what it's like to be cut off without a cent. My parents just did the same thing to me.

Laurel's now trying to wrench the key out of the lock, but it won't budge.

laurel

What does that have to do with anything?

anika

We're both broke. This is a perfect way for us to combine our talents and make some serious cash. 

Laurel, frustrated, bangs on the till door. Nothing.

anika

Harder.

Maggie hurries over.

maggie

Hey. Don't. You're going to break it. Just...

In passing, Maggie expertly executes the key/button sequence. The till springs open.

anika

So...what do you think?

Laurel shakes her head in disbelief and makes change for a customer.

WAYNE

Hi. Sorry, but you got my order wrong. I wanted a mint-flavoured steamed milk.

laurel

No, you ordered a mocha mint.

WAYNE

Laurel, the customer's always right.

Laurel sighs, exasperated. Anika lingers in the background.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Gil's stands at his locker, madly scribbling a scene for his movie, when Erin marches up, her mood hard to read.

erin

So you're making a movie now?

gil

What's it to you?

erin

I read the script.

She waves the script in front of Gil. He grabs it from her.

gil

Where did you get that?

erin

From Kevin.

gil

You weren't supposed to see that. It's a confidential preview copy.

Gil starts down the corridor. Erin follows.

erin

"Beneath Erica's cool exterior lies a smouldering, irresistible woman, a veritable sex goddess"?

gil

Yeah, and I'm a depraved, sex-obsessed pervert. You've already told me.

erin

I had no idea you saw me this way.

gil

Erica's a character, a figment of my imagination.

erin

"Passionate brunette with piercing brown eyes and a recent nose job?"

gil

(backpedaling)

Okay, so aspects of her are based on people I know, loosely based.

erin

That's what I thought. All right.

gil

(not following)

"All right" what?

erin

(beams)

I'll play the part. What a sweet way to make things up to me.

gil

(realizing they're back together)

Oh...yeah. Cool.

(horrified)

Oh, my God.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Tracey's hurrying along, passing out handbills to STUDENTS. 

Tracey

"Mars, Venus"-- first installment, 3:15 today. "Mars, Venus"-- first installment, 3:15 today.

Shannon approaches from behind Tracey.

shannon

How come no one ever talks about Venus-Venus relationships?

Tracey

Be my guest. I still need someone for week three.

Shannon smiles at her and continues down the corridor as Kevin approaches, thrusting a handbill at Tracey.

kevin

What's with this? I look like a goof.

Tracey

You look fine. Can you give me a hand? I need pick up keys to the studio and get to class.

She hands a stack of flyers to Kevin.

kevin

You know, I hate this picture. It makes me look like a Muppet.

Tracey

I think you look really cute.

kevin

Is this how you really see me?

Tracey

Sure. That's the sweet, funny Kevin that makes me laugh.

She hurries off. Off Kevin.

INT. SCHOOL – study area -- DAY

Jen's at a row of books. Chris approaches, all business.

chris

I phoned around, got the name of a good gynecologist, and I booked an appointment for you.

Jen looks at Chris for a moment, not sure what's going on.

jennifer

Why would I need to see another doctor?

chris

To get a second opinion.

Jen moves toward a table.

chris

They had a last-minute cancellation this afternoon.

jennifer

If I wanted a second opinion, I'd set up the appointment myself.

chris

I'll drive you over.

jennifer

Chris, I asked you to give me space, and here you are pushing me again.

chris

Look, I'm not trying to marry you here. I'm just trying to solve this problem.

jennifer

Well, it's not your problem to solve. It's my problem, it's my body, so just back off and let me deal with it.

Jen storms off, leaving Chris badly thrown.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Wayne stands at the counter chatting up Laurel, as she takes a mug from a bin of dirty dishes and fills it with steamed milk from the espresso machine.

wayne

I love Japan. I did a project on it in grade eight. I was particularly fascinated by the geisha girl tradition. I mean, did you know that they're just basically high-class courtesans? Sure, they put on that cute little tea ceremony, kind of like you serving me, actually.

Laurel puts the mug of steamed milk in front of Wayne.

laurel

Why aren't you in class?

wayne

I'm in enriched math. Mr. Curry gave me a free period. At the rate I'm going, I'll be graduating by next year—

Laurel forces a smile and hurries away from him to clear the tables. Wayne follows, talking excitedly.

WAYNE (CONT'D)

And since you're finishing grade 12 on the installment plan, we'll be going to university at the same time. We could even study together.

laurel

(turning on him)

Okay, Wayne, I'm busy.

She stalks off towards the back, intersecting with Maggie.

Maggie

What's up?

laurel

He's been here all day. It's driving me crazy.

Maggie

Look, I offered you the job because you needed the money, but if you don't really want it--

laurel

Of course I want it.

Maggie

Well, then, be nice to the paying customers. It's part of the job.

Maggie continues on. Laurel sighs and heads back to the counter, just as Anika enters, waving a TOILET PAPER TREE.

Anika

Laurel. What do you think? It's a prototype of our product for career prep.

Laurel forces a smile, playing "nice".

laurel

It's great. What is it?

Anika

It's a toilet paper tree.

laurel

Gee, I love those.

Anika

The shop class is making them, and it's our job to market them. Remember?

laurel

Yeah, vaguely.

Anika

So...here's how we market them. 

Anika plunks the holder on the counter and produces a mocked-up POSTER. It has an image of a smiling Laurel, showing off the toilet paper tree.

ANIKA (CONT'D)

I pulled the picture off the Net and altered it, of course. It's amazing what you can do with Photoshop.

laurel

Anika...

Anika

So we make use of your modelling experience. You become the toilet paper girl. Meanwhile, I'm the brains behind the campaign and we split the profits 50-50.

laurel

This is a school assignment. The school keeps the cash.

Anika

Who told you this?

laurel

Klein did. Weren't you listening?

Anika

This is outrageous.

Wayne

Laurel?

laurel

(fighting exasperation)

Gee, Wayne, you still here?

Wayne

You gave me my milk in a dirty mug.

laurel

No, I took the mug from the clean bin.

There are two BINS of dishes on the back counter. Wayne points.

Wayne

Clean bin... 

(points to the other one)

dirty bin.

Anika

Ew.

Off Laurel. Will this day ever end?

int. school -- corridor – day

Kevin hands Gil one of Tracey’s flyers.

kevin

Go ahead, laugh. Get it out of your system.

gil

You look like an idiot.

Gil opens his locker while Kevin continues.

kevin

Not just an idiot, a babbling idiot. At least, that's what my girlfriend thinks.

gil

So show her she's wrong. Surprise her with a whole new side of Kevin Mickelson.

Kevin pauses a beat, indecisive, then he walks to a nearby trashcan and dumps the rest of the flyers.

INT. SCHOOL -- RADIO STUDIO -- DAY

Tracey's on the air, anxiously stalling because Kevin is very late. OUTSIDE THE GLASS, STUDENTS are peering in at her with questioning looks.

tracey

So...that's basically what we'll be talking about-- modern relationships... or at least, what I'll be talking about, seeing as my guest has gone AWOL. 

Kevin saunters in, brooding.

TRACEY (CONT'D)

Wait, here he is now.

(away from mike, glaring)

Where have you been?

kevin

Around.

He slumps into a chair, as Tracey continues into the mike.

TRACEY

My personal honey, Kevin Mickelson. Kevin, do you want to start by telling our audience about what makes our relationship work?

Kevin eyes her darkly. Beat.

kevin

No.

TRACEY

I beg your pardon?

Tracey flares back at Kevin.

TRACEY (cont’d)

Fine. So...what is it that you see in me?

kevin

Well, you're not hard to look at.

TRACEY

Oh, so that's what I have to offer.

kevin

(shrugs, fed up)

Whatever.

TRACEY

This is great. Now you're sounding like every other jerk I've ever dated.

kevin

Well, I'd rather be a jerk than Roger Rabbit.

TRACEY

What?

kevin

Look, if you think you can just...if you think I'm...

He tries to get the words out, but now he's completely tongue-tied.

TRACEY

Kevin...

Kevin lurches to his feet and bolts from the studio.

TRACEY (cont’d)

Where do you think you're going? 

(catching herself; into mike)

No, honestly, folks, we never fight, ever. 

INT. CYMBELINE'S -- DAY

Jennifer enters. EDDIE and the BAND are on stage, mid-rehearsal, playing a bluesy rock tune. Eddie looks up to see Jennifer. The band finishes.

EDDIE

Hey, good to see you. I wasn't sure if you got my message.

Jennifer

Yeah, I got it.

EDDIE

So are you ready to make some music?

Jennifer

Mm...no, I thought I'd just hang out and listen for a bit,

EDDIE

All right, suit yourself. You're looking really great.

Jen musters a smile.

Jennifer

Well, that's funny, because I feel like crap. 

Suddenly she's fighting tears.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Laurel's mopping up a spill on the floor as Anika follows her around, still holding the poster.

anika

So maybe we won't use this exact image, but I mean, the concept has potential.

laurel

No, it's totally lame. It's never going to work, and I'm not interested, okay?

anika

I try to lend a hand to someone in need, and this is the thanks I get?

Anika turns on her heel and huffs out. Wayne, meanwhile, calls from the tables.

wayne

Laurel, can I get that pie?

laurel

Yeah, coming right up.

mark (o/s)

Hey, waitress.

laurel

(snapping)

Just give me a minute, okay? 

Mark stands there, grinning.

laurel

It's you.

She puts the mop away behind the counter.

mark

I made reservations for dinner. You're going to love this place.

laurel

Tonight?

mark

Yeah, tonight, we had a date, remember?

laurel

In abstract terms, yeah. Um, you know what? Right now is not a great time.

wayne

(calling over)

Laurel...pie?

laurel

It's coming.

She takes a fresh banana cream pie off the pie rack and starts cutting it into slices.

mark

So you tell me. When is a good time?

laurel

Uh, not on my first shift.

Travis saunters over.

travis

Uh, three lattes for the table over there.

laurel

That'll be $14.50, plus the $20 that you took from my dresser this morning?

travis

What?

laurel

You know exactly what I'm talking about.

mark

That's a pretty serious accusation.

laurel

All I know is that there was a $20 bill on my dresser when I left to go into the bathroom this morning.

travis

I was nowhere near the dresser.

laurel

And suddenly, you can afford to pay for lattes for your friends?

mark

I don't believe this. 

(pulls a 20 from his wallet)

Here, okay? Forget about it.

travis

But I didn't do it.

mark

Never mind.

Laurel pushes back the bill.

laurel

I don't want your money.

mark

Oh, but I can pay your rent?

Travis walks off.

laurel

Look, I don't need this from you right now, okay?. I'm broke, and I'm having the shift from hell.

mark

So you're having a lousy day and you screwed up in Japan. You can't take that out on the rest of us.

laurel

(bristling)

What are you talking about?

mark

I'm just saying, it's obvious you messed up over there.

wayne

(with an edge)

Laurel, I've been very patient.

mark

So you didn't cut it for once in your life. Welcome to the real world.

Laurel snaps She grabs the whole pie and smushes it into Mark's face.

laurel

Shut up.

Mark's shocked speechless. Laurel can't believe what she's just done.

laurel

Mark...

mark

Forget it.

He heads for the washroom as Maggie steps in.

maggie

Look, why don't we call it a day?

laurel

I'm sorry. Tomorrow will be better. I'm just--I'm just getting the hang of things.

maggie

Actually, I wouldn't bother coming in if I were you.

laurel

What?

maggie

For everybody's sake, including our friendship...

Laurel just stares at her.

maggie (cont’d)

I--I'll pay you for the day, okay? Oh, and...here's the $20 I borrowed from you this morning.

Maggie reaches into her apron pocket, and pulls out a bill.

maggie (cont’d)

I'm sorry. I was totally broke, and you were still in the bathroom, so I just helped myself to the bill on the dresser.

Off Laurel.

INT. CYMBELINE'S -- DAY

Jen sits on the edge of the stage beside Eddie, unloading.

JENNIFER

I knew it was bad from the second the doctor walked in. She was trying way too hard to be cheerful, then all of a sudden, she's saying, "Jennifer, I'm afraid I don't have very good news." 

She stops, not quite trusting her voice.

JENNIFER (CONT'D)

Why am I telling you this?

eddie

It's big stuff. I mean, you've got to tell somebody.

JENNIFER

My friends are going to grow up and have babies, and I'll just...I don't know. What am I going to do?

Eddie's not unsympathetic, but he shrugs.

eddie

What do you want to do?

JENNIFER

I have no idea. Finish high school, I guess, and then...I'll see.

eddie

No, I mean, what do you want to do right now?

Small pause. Jen musters the ghost of a smile.

JENNIFER

Mm...actually, I just want to jam.

INT. ERIN'S REC ROOM -- DAY

Gil's working feverishly on a laptop, writing his script. A curious Erin gets up and looks over his shoulder at what he's written so far.

erin

How's it going?

gil

Okay, rule number one--stop asking me that.

erin

(reading)

"You thought I was dead. Well, guess what, honey? I'm back."

gil

And rule number two--stop reading over my shoulder.

She reads some more, getting into it and over-acting.

erin

"I am Erica, and I am your worst nightmare."

ON GIL as we GO TO --

INT. ERIN'S REC ROOM -- GIL'S FANTASY -- CONTINUOUS

Erin as a Vengeance Demon, enters and straddles him in the chair, towering over him in full costume and make up. She's larger than life--wilder, darker and sexier than Gil could have ever imagined. Gil looks up at her, horrified at the monster he's unleashed.

erin/erica

Don't think I don't know what you're thinking, Gil Kurvers. You think you're going to break up with me for somebody who can actually act.

gil

No, no, seriously, I wouldn't even--

erin/erica

Go ahead, try, and then you'll find out what vengeance is.

She lunges at Gil, who recoils in horror.

gil

No! No. No...

BACK TO SCENE --

Gil's cowering in his chair.

gil

No!

erin

"No" what?

gil

(recovering)

Uh, no...problemo. This will be great.

Gil starts typing madly.

INT. LAUREL'S APARTMENT -- DAY

Laurel comes in, completely drained from the day's events. She finds Travis sitting on the couch playing a Gameboy. He studiously ignores her. Beat. Laurel takes a breath.

laurel

Travis? 

(beat)

Look, I'm really sorry. It turns out it was Maggie who borrowed the money. I should have asked before I shot my mouth off...but I was having the stupidest day. In fact, I've been having the stupidest life.

She tries to turn this into a laugh, but it doesn't work. Travis is startled to realize she's in tears.

travis

Whoa.

laurel

Just keeps getting better, doesn't it?

She sits and dissolves into tears.

travis

Look, you were half right. I--I thought about taking the money, and it's not like I totally hate you or anything...

Mark comes in, having changed his shirt. He stops as he sees the state Laurel is in.

mark

Laurel...

travis

You know what? I'll leave you guys to it.

He beats a hasty retreat, into the bedroom. Laurel keeps her face turned away from Mark, fighting to suppress her emotions.

laurel

It's fine. I'm fine. Don't worry about it.

mark

You want to tell me what's going on here, or do you just want to throw more dessert?

laurel

If you really want to know, um...I completely screwed up. You were right. I...I screwed up at work. I screwed up with Travis. I screwed up in Japan. Nothing too dramatic, really. I just flopped.

mark

Your e-mails said you were having a great time.

laurel

What was I supposed to say?

mark

How about the truth?

laurel

I hated the work. I was...I was lonely as hell, and--and...at that level, it turns out that I'm just not good enough. You know, I spent two months hearing that, you know, I was too short, and my calves were too athletic, and now I am not even going to get paid for it.

mark

I actually really like your calves.

laurel

Oh, you charmer.

mark

In fact, I think you're the smartest and most talented person I've ever met, and I think you're going to have the most amazing life. Oh, and you're also...beautiful. Did I mention beautiful?

laurel

Where have you been for the last two months?

The old electricity is crackling, and next thing they know, they're in a clinch. It's Laurel who pulls herself back.

mark

What?

laurel

I'm sorry, it's just--I've got a lot of stuff to figure out before we even think of going there, okay?

mark

Right now, what you need is a friend. Is that what we're saying?

laurel

Yeah. Can you handle that?

mark

I'm your guy.

INT. CYMBELINE'S -- DAY

Eddie and his band are jamming. Jen is on stage with them, singing her heart out, and she's as good as she was the other evening. She looks over at Eddie and realizes he's looking over at her. They exchange a grin, as Jen keeps on singing her blues away, having the time of her life.

jennifer (singing)

You got me spellbound

Whenever you're around I'm spellbound

No matter where I go I can't get free

And I just don't know what you've done to me

She looks over at Eddie and realizes he's looking over at her. They exchange a grin, as Jen keeps on singing her blues away, having the time of her life.

jennifer (singing cont’d)

But I can tell when I look in your eyes

I've got nowhere to run to nowhere to hide

I'm spellbound I'm spellbound 

fade out

end of act two

end of episode
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