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teaser

fade in:

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- NIGHT

The garage is dark. All is still. On the couch, we can make out EDDIE's sleeping form under a blanket. The door to the house opens and DEREK flips on the light, clearly worried. 

DEREK

Hey, Eddie, wake up.
EDDIE
What's the problem?
DEREK

Jen didn't come home.
EDDIE

(half asleep)

What?
DEREK

Her bedroom door was open, the bed was still made. Do you know where she is or anything?
Behind Eddie, a groggy JENNIFER lifts her head.

jennifer
Derek?
derek
Jen?
jennifer
What time is it?
derek
It's time we had a talk.
Jen gets up and groggily drags herself towards the house.

jennifer
In the morning.
Eddie snuggles back under the blanket.

EDDIE

Do me a favour, man? Hit the light? 

Derek does. Eddie gives him the thumbs-up.

fade out

end of teaser

act one

fade in:

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- DAY

Dishevelled and hurrying, Jen pulls some clean clothes out of the dryer. Derek enters from the house.

derek

So I thought you said you and Eddie were just friends.
JENNIFER

We fell asleep on the couch. It was completely innocent.
derek

Oh, yeah, and up on the rigs, I went to church every day, twice on Sunday.
JENNIFER

Derek, a lot's happened since you've been gone.
derek

Yeah, Eddie happened. Even the boy genius is better than some skid.
JENNIFER

He's not a skid. He's a musician.
derek

Well, at least Laidlaw had the ambition to make something of himself.
Jennifer turns a disbelieving look on Derek.

JENNIFER

Is this you talking?
derek

Well, ambition is the first step to self-actualization.
JENNIFER

Uh...Chris and I had problems.
Derek takes in a deep sadness in Jen. He softens. 

derek

Well, I really missed you, kid.
JENNIFER

Same.
The share a hug.

derek

So what's up with you and Eddie?
JENNIFER

We're been writing a song together and busking. Believe it or not, I'm singing in public for money.
derek

But what's up with you and Eddie?
JENNIFER

It's a little early to say. You know, I have to grab a shower.

Jen exits into the house. 

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

MAGGIE argues with Josh on the phone, simultaneously pulling her stuff together to leave for work.

MAGGIE

(into phone)

Forget it! You're not taking my CD player. You gave it to me as a gift. 

(beat)

Josh? Josh? 

But he's hung up. LAUREL leans over the kitchen counter, circling ads in the CLASSIFIEDS.

maggie
Thank you for reminding me why I broke up with you in the first place.
LAUREL

Just give him the CD player.
maggie
Why should I? It's mine.
LAUREL

There's something to be said about making a clean break.

Laurel is decidedly frosty. Maggie feels a twinge of guilt.

maggie
Are you finding anything?
LAUREL

Sure, here's one...

(reading)

"Two bedrooms to share. No pets. No perfumes. Vegans only."
maggie
Why are you looking at shared accommodation?
LAUREL

Because contrary to popular belief, I am not made of money.

Gathering her bag and coat, Maggie turns towards the door as MARK crosses her path on his way from the hall to the kitchen. They jibe affectionately.

maggie
Oof!  Out of my way, butthead.

mark
Watch out. She's a fast train on a short track.
Their easy banter only makes Laurel feel more alone. 

maggie
(to Laurel)

Hey, there's no rush. You don't have to take the first thing that comes along.
laurel
Are you speaking for Mark as well?
Mark and Maggie exchange looks off the edge in Laurel's voice. 

maggie

Fine. Whatever.
Maggie exits. Mark treads carefully. 

mark
My bio book was here on the counter. Do you know where it is?
laurel
(coolly mature)

I put it with your stuff.
Mark heads over to the couch and finds the book he's after.

mark

She's right. You should take your time.
laurel
Actually, I'm finding quite a few possibilities here.
mark
Good. 

(long beat)

I should go.
laurel
Sure. 
Mark grabs his coat and heads for the door, when there's a KNOCK. He opens it, surprised to find CHRIS.

mark

Laidlaw.

Laurel appears with a big smile.

laurel
Chris! Hey.
chris
Hey. You ready?

Laurel grabs her coat and bag.

laurel

Sure am. Chris is going to take me to see a few apartments his dad has available.
mark
Great. Have fun.
chris
We'll try.

Mark, very smooth and unruffled before they leave, is clearly thrown. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

ANIKA prepares a coffee as Derek approaches.

anika

I hope you don't expect me to pay for your morning coffee, too.
derek
So I didn't realize my credit card was maxed out. Sue me.
anika
If I'd known I was going to pay for dinner, I wouldn't have ordered lobster. Where's my money?
Derek takes a WALNUT-SIZED RAW EMERALD out of his pocket.

anika
What's this?
derek

My emerald. 

(hands it to Anika)

Keep this as a security deposit, and when my cheque comes through, I'll pay you back.
anika
You mean, there really is an emerald mine?
derek

You didn't believe me. I thought you were different.
A little hurt, Derek turns to go. Anika stops him.

anika
Wait.
derek

What else?
anika
An apology for starters.
derek

Okay. I'm sorry.

He strides away. GIL takes in Derek's scowl and traces it back to Anika, who looks surprisingly crest-fallen. 

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

CRAIG and Mark walk and talk.

MARK

One of us has to go, and for my money, it has to be Laurel.
craig
Ooh, bitter.
MARK

I'm not bitter. When she said she wanted to be just friends, I swore that it was over, but as long as she's around, I can't help getting my hopes up. I don't think I can be "just friends".
craig
That's pretty harsh for Laurel.
MARK

Yeah, well, apparently Laidlaw's there to pick up the pieces.

Mark veers off past SHANNON and TRACEY, fuming mad. Craig follows them.

shannon

It's total censorship. I've been on the honour roll for five years, so suddenly Ravenson's banning me from your radio show because I'm gay?
craig
What did he say?
shannon

You should have heard him. "So, Shannon, I have complete respect for your choice of lifestyle. It's just I have to think of the sensitivities of the broader community."
craig
Trust Ravenson. Born to be a bureaucrat.
tracey
It's just crap that you should be treated differently from anyone else.
shannon

Oh, it's okay to be gay, just as long as you shut up about it.
craig
Well, if Ravenson expects us to shut up, he's got another thing coming.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

At the counter, Maggie pours a coffee for Derek. Gil is nearby, listening. 

DEREK

Well, Anika's a nice girl, but she's young, you know.
Maggie

That never stopped you before.
DEREK

Hey, I've discovered life beyond high school. Know what I mean?
Maggie

Can you believe it's only been three years since we were in Grade 12?
DEREK

I know, I know. Remember when the guys stole Hadley Tech's mascot?
Maggie

The pig? How could I forget? Those idiots hid it in the girls' locker room.
DEREK

Who knew one pig could make that much stink, huh?

Gil steps up to the counter.

gil
Maggie, can I get that to go?
Maggie

Yeah, sure. Derek, do you know Gil Kurvers?

DEREK

Yeah, you're Wendell's brother, right?
gil
Right. You were in the same grad class.
DEREK

Well...Wendell was in a class all of his own. 

Gil's smile fades into resentment as he realizes Derek is mocking Wendell. Derek exits. 

Maggie

So what do you guys have planned?
gil
What do you mean?
Maggie

It's tradition. Every grad class does something to be remembered by.

Maggie has set Gil's wheels in motion. He exits.

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- DAY

Jen comes out from the house and hastily stuffs a book in her bag, late for school. Eddie lounges on the couch, flipping through a magazine.

EDDIE

So what did you tell your brother about our sleeping arrangements?
jennifer
The truth. That nothing happened.
EDDIE

You've got a pretty funny idea of nothing. 
He kisses her. Jen responds, then pulls back when things start to heat up.

jennifer
Eddie...
EDDIE

I know. You're not ready.
jennifer
Thanks for understanding.
EDDIE

No problem. I'm much more attracted to your mind than your body, anyway.
jennifer
Right.
EDDIE

Oh, you don't believe me?
jennifer
Eddie, I'm late. I have to ask for another extension on my English essay--how Hamlet's soliloquies reveal his character.
EDDIE

What about Hamlet's relationship with Ophelia?
jennifer
What about it?
EDDIE

What about it as an essay topic? 

Jen thinks he's just flirting, but Eddie goes over to one of his boxes and, opening it, roots through a BUNCH OF PAPERS.

EDDIE (cont’d)

Here it is.
jennifer
You actually kept an essay from high school?
EDDIE

I got an "A" minus on this, okay? I keep this as a memento of my sadly neglected academic potential. Look, I think I even have it on disc here somewhere. Here you go. All you got to do is put your name on it.
He finds A CD and hands it to Jen. She hesitates.

jennifer
No, I can't do that.
EDDIE

Why not? Come on, we went to different schools. Who'd know?
jennifer
I would.
But she's tempted. 

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

On Shannon and STEVIE, walking. Stevie's hauling her backpack.

STEVIE

It's a lucky break the studio's free. Maybe I can actually finish my documentary.
Shannon

It's only free because we've been declared unfit for human consumption.
STEVIE

Works for me. 

(off Shannon's look)

Shannon, homophobic jerks are a fact of life. You can't let them get to you.
Shannon

I wasn't even sure I wanted to do Tracey's show, but how can I just let Ravenson declare me a lesser human being because I'm gay?
STEVIE

Do you feel like a lesser human being?
Shannon

Of course not.
STEVIE

So then what's the problem? Shannon...this is a high school radio show. Besides, we've got a much more serious problem to deal with.
Shannon

What's that?
STEVIE

If we're going to go camping, we need to find a tent.
Shannon

Don't you have one?
STEVIE

I've never been camping in my life.
Shannon

But it was your idea.
They break into grins.

STEVIE

I know. Two dykes that don't own a tent. What are the odds?
INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Maggie clears a table as WAYNE follows her around 

WAYNE

So I hear you and Josh broke up.
maggie
Good news travels fast.
Mark enters. 

wayne
Well, maybe we could get together after my violin lesson.
maggie
Yeah...about 10 years after your violin lesson.
Maggie stands next to Mark. 

mark
Sorry, Wayne, Maggie's busy.

Maggie heads off.

wayne
By the way, Travis has been getting into serious trouble with my mother.
mark
What did he do now?
wayne
He's been leaving his wet towels on the bathroom floor with callous disregard for others.
mark
I'll--I'll talk to him.

Wayne goes. Maggie turns back to Mark.

maggie
What a day.
mark
You know what? Why don't we take a break? Just for one night. Forget about Josh and Wayne and Travis and Laurel.
maggie
What did you have in mind?
mark
I don't suppose you like Kung Fu movies.
maggie
Bruce Lee? The Little Dragon...Oh, bring it on, baby. Hiyah! Oh...
Maggie aims a karate chop at Mark. 

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR -- DAY

Shannon and Jennifer walk and talk.

SHANNON

Your family used to go camping a lot, right?
Jennifer

Mm-hmm.
SHANNON

Could Stevie and I borrow some equipment? We need everything. Tent, camp stove--
Jennifer

Sleeping bags?
SHANNON

Two sleeping bags.
Jennifer

Yeah, well, it's easy enough to zip them together.
SHANNON

Jen, we're not there yet. 

(beat)

But Stevie is amazing. She's just so confident about who she is. Don't complain, don't explain. Thanks for the notes.

Jen heads off. Shannon turns and calls back.

SHANNON

Oh, Jen! By the way, Mr. Marsh was looking for you. Something about your essay?

Jennifer’s face falls.

INT. SCHOOL -- CORRIDOR – MOMENTS LATER

Craig catches up to Shannon, excited. 

CRAIG

Shannon! This is so great. I talked to Cable News. They want to interview you.
SHANNON

What?
CRAIG

Yeah, they're all over this. Ravenson has no idea what he's started.
Shannon turns to see DAN, a VIDEOGRAPHER, approaching, carrying a CAMERA.

CRAIG (CONT'D)

Dan...Dan, this is Shannon.
He checks out Shannon, big smile. 

dan

Hey...
shannon
Hey.
dan

So I hear there's a major controversy brewing.
shannon
I don't know how major.
Shannon pulls Craig aside.

SHANNON (CONT'D)

(low)

Look, Craig, Stevie and I talked it over, and we just want to let this whole thing go away.
Dan steps back in, flirting with Shannon. 

dan

It's too bad I'm not interviewing you.
shannon
Uh, what do you mean?
dan

Well, you're a lot easier to look at than some butch lesbian.
Craig is aghast. Shannon decides she's had enough homophobic crap for one day. She lets Dan have it.

shannon
As a matter of fact, Dan, I am the lesbian.

fade out

end of act one

act two

fade in:

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY

Gil tries to inspire the Grad Committee--an APATHETIC GROUP and Anika.

GIL

Listen, guys, grad is about more than a lousy prom.
Anika

True. It's also about Spring Carnival, and people, we're still way short on volunteers.
GIL

No, look, the point I'm trying to make--
Anika

Overall, grad is about prom. Specifically, the prom dress. More specifically, my prom dress.
GIL

That just goes to show how shortsighted you are.
Anika

Gil, I've been chair of the grad committee since December. This is the first meeting you've even bothered to show up at. So shh!
GIL

By tradition, every graduating class does something to be remembered by, but it's up to us to create a legend to transcend all other grad legends. It's up to us to create the uber-legend.
The group stares blankly at Gil. Anika reasserts control. 

Anika

So about prom--
GIL

Anika, you don't even have a date for the stupid prom.
Anika is aware of the eyes of the Grad Committee upon her. 

Anika

Says who?
GIL

Well, your goon ditched you, so I guess that leaves Dial-a-Thug.
Anika

For your information, Derek was the ditchee in this relationship.
GIL

Sure he was. Look, could we focus on something that's actually important?
INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Jennifer sits with Eddie, thoroughly rattled.

JENNIFER

That essay was worth 30% of the term, and now thanks to you, I get a big fat zero.
Eddie

What? Oh, come on, it's worth at least a "B."
JENNIFER

Eddie, why didn't you tell me you downloaded it off the Net? It's called plagiarism.
Eddie

So is handing in an essay that you thought I wrote. Look, you took a shortcut, you got caught. Don't blame me.
Jennifer grabs her coat. 

JENNIFER

Well, I have to get back to school. I have a hot date with the vice principal. If they decide to fail me in English, I can't graduate.
Eddie

Look, I'm sorry.
JENNIFER

Great, that makes all the difference.
Eddie

Jen...
Jennifer heads out.

INT. ERIN'S REC ROOM -- NIGHT

ON THE TELEVISION SCREEN Shannon's interview plays.

SHANNON (v/o)

I don't care if Mr. Ravenson talks about his love life on the radio. Why should he care if I talk about mine? I mean, why shouldn't my partner and I be able to walk down the hall holding hands like everybody else?
Craig switches off the TV. 

craig
Shannon, you rock.
SHANNON

I felt like I was just blathering.
craig
No, you were great. Now the trick is to build on the momentum.
SHANNON

Craig, we've proved the point. Let's move on.
craig
But we've got Ravenson on the ropes.
SHANNON

I don't want to do Tracey's show. I just want to be with Stevie.

Off Craig’s frustration.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- NIGHT

Anika enters to find Derek at a table. She dangles his YEARBOOK in front of him. Grinning, he takes it from her. 

DEREK

Hey, where'd you get my yearbook?
anika
Interesting reading, especially the quote from you. “How do you expect to make your first million by the time you're 30 if you can't even keep track of your credit card balance?”
DEREK

What's it to you?
She sits at his table.

anika
It's absolutely nothing to me. I just hate to see someone wasting his potential, that's all.
DEREK

Ah, so you admit that I have potential.
anika
The possibility of potential.
DEREK

Is that so?
Derek sets his jaw. Reaching into his pocket, he pulls out an accordion of paper. 

anika
What's that?
DEREK

Oh, that's my three-year plan. For my tropical fish-breeding business.
Anika unfurls the paper to reveal it's A GRAPH CHART, marked by dollars on one side and months and years on the other.

anika
Your what?
DEREK

I'm selling tropical fish over eBay. I've got it all worked out. With an initial outlay of a hundred bucks, I'll triple my investment in two months.
anika
Okay. For the sake of argument, let's say that works. You make $300. So what?
DEREK

First rule of success, always keep your eyes on the prize. I reinvest the first 300, two months, I got 900, and then I diversify into Chinchillas.
anika
As in coats?
DEREK

As in pets. Within three years, I'll be poised to go big time.
anika
Llamas?
DEREK

Real estate.
anika
You're insane. Did you know that?
DEREK

Yeah, well, you said it yourself, though. I've got potential.

On Anika, impressed in spite of herself.

INT. LIMBO -- ANIKA'S FANTASY -- NIGHT

Business mogul Derek steps in with a cellphone to each ear.

DEREK

(into first cellphone)

Buy low, sell high. 

(into second cellphone)

You buy lower, sell higher.

Then he stops, dazzled by a sophisticated Anika, who's seated at a restaurant table, with candlelight and linen.

DEREK (CONT'D)

Sorry...I'm late. My hostile takeover of Microsoft took a little longer than I thought.
Anika pouts. Derek takes a GOLD BRACELET out of his pocket and dangles it out to her.

DEREK (CONT'D)

Let me make it up to you.
Anika claps in delight.

BACK TO SCENE--

ANIKA

Forgiven.
DEREK

Hmm?
ANIKA

(snapping out of it)

Ah, nothing.

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

The remains of Chinese food are on the table. Mark is flopped on the couch. Maggie approaches, mimicking the KUNG FU MOVIE dialogue, which each knows by heart.

MAGGIE

(mimics villain)

Fool! The Little Dragon is no match for my superior skill and intelligence.

Mark rises.

mark

(mimics hero)

Not so fast. The Guardian Fu Dogs have given me extra strength to overcome your evil.
MAGGIE

(mimics villain)

Then be prepared to die in considerable pain, upstart!
mark

(mimics hero)

Your arrogance is your greatest weakness and must be punished.
MAGGIE

(mimics villain)

Hiyah!
mark

(mimics hero)

Hah!

Maggie aims a fake karate kick at Mark. Mark catches her leg, knocking her off balance, and they tumble into a heap together, laughing.

MAGGIE

How many times have you seen this?
mark
Uh, tonight makes five. You?
MAGGIE

This makes three, but never with Josh, of course, the snob.
mark
You said the "J" word. Pay up.

Maggie rolls her eyes and, reaching for A LOONIE from one of TWO PILES OF LOONIES on the table, drops it in the jar. Mark steals a glance at her. This feels good, really good. 

INT. NEW APARTMENT -- NIGHT

Laurel and Chris check out an empty apartment. The white walls and drab fixtures make it stark, very basic.

laurel
Sorry. It's just...if Mark isn't calling me cheap, he's calling me spoiled.
chris
Well, I can see why you're moving out.
laurel
It wasn't exactly my choice.
A beat. Chris takes in Laurel's uncertainty.

chris
Oh?
laurel
Maggie decided she'd rather have Mark as a roommate.
chris
That's a weird call.
laurel
Yeah. You think you know who your friends are...
A beat. Laurel looks around at the bleak apartment, and confesses.

LAUREL (CONT'D)

I've never lived alone before. I don't know if I like the idea of waking up in the morning with no one to talk to.
chris
It'd be kind of scary.
laurel
But then again, I don't think I've ever felt lonelier than I did this morning with Mark and Maggie right there in the room with me.
chris
Laurel...just because you're living alone doesn't mean you have to be by yourself.
He's flirting a little. Laurel grins.

laurel
Is that a promise?
CHRIS

Word of honour.

(re the apartment)

Look, why don't we get some dinner, and you can think about it?
laurel
Sounds like a plan.

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- NIGHT

Jen and Eddie share a pizza. 

JENNIFER

Not only was it Ravenson and Marsh, but they pulled the counselor in, too. I make one mistake, and suddenly they're treating me like I'm some kind of head case.
eddie
Pry you open and check the wiring.
JENNIFER

Plus they're setting up another meeting for when my mom gets back. So I cut a few corners. Can we not grasp the concept that I may be less than perfect?
eddie
So is your mom cool with this sort of thing, or...
JENNIFER

They're putting me on academic probation. She's going to freak. Who needs this? I should just quit while I'm ahead.
eddie
Yeah, so Spring's coming. I'm thinking of heading out.
JENNIFER

Just like that?
eddie
Yeah, why not? Well, there's nothing happening here.
JENNIFER

Thanks a lot.
Eddie shoots her a grin. 

eddie
So why don't you come?

Off Jen.

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

Mark leans forward on the couch, thoroughly engaged as from the TV comes the SOUND OF A KUNG FU FIGHT SCENE.

MARK

Yes! The Dragon lives. 

(beat)

Laurel wouldn't even know who Bruce Lee was.
Maggie gestures the mayonnaise jar, which now contains SEVERAL LOONIES. 

MARK (CONT'D)

Damnit.
Mark takes a LOONIE from his pile and drops one in. He looks at Maggie.

MARK (CONT'D)

Thanks.
maggie
For what?
mark
For a great night. I don't remember when last time I had this much fun was.
maggie
I know what you mean. Dating Josh…

(drops in a loonie)

 was like going to night school. He was always trying to improve me.
Mark eyes her. 

mark
You do not need improving.
maggie
I'm 21, and I'm slinging coffee for a living. I need something. Man, seeing Derek again just reminds me how stuck in neutral I am.
mark
Do you know how many 15-year-old love slaves you had when you were in grade 12? Me among them?
maggie
Is that why you never said more than two words around me?
mark
Yeah, pretty much.
They both laugh. Maggie gazes at him fondly.

maggie
You are such a cute kid.
mark
Yeah, great. Exactly what every guy wants to hear.
maggie
Okay, how about this--you were a cute kid who grew up to be pretty cool.
It's a moment of real warmth. Impulsively, Mark leans in and kisses her. Maggie responds in kind. Things are heating up, then Mark breaks off. 

mark
That was probably not a good idea?
maggie
Probably not. 

And at this moment, Laurel walks in.

MAGGIE

(to Laurel)

Hey!
laurel
Hey.

Awkwardness all around. Maggie slips away towards her bedroom, leaving Mark and Laurel alone.

MARK
How was apartment hunting?
laurel
(deciding on the spot)

Actually, Chris showed me a place that's available right away. I think I'm going to take it.
Mark is taken aback, but he covers well. 

MARK
Oh, well, that's great. Whatever you want.
laurel
Yeah, that's probably best.
They stare at each other, both too stubborn to say what they're really feeling. Laurel gives him a tight smile.

LAUREL (CONT'D)

Good night.
MARK
Yeah, good night.
Laurel heads for her bedroom. Mark watches her go, resolved that this time it's really over.

INT. SCHOOL -- RADIO STUDIO -- DAY

Shannon comes in and finds Stevie working on her radio documentary. Stevie doesn't look up.

SHANNON

Hi.
Stevie

Hi.
SHANNON

(with muted pride)

Did you catch me on TV last night?
Stevie

Yup. 

(beat)

Did you see the paper this morning?
Stevie holds up a folded NEWSPAPER. Curious about Stevie's subdued mood, Shannon picks up the newspaper and registers surprise.

SHANNON

(reading)

"Students at McKinley Secondary School are protesting a decision to ban a lesbian couple from appearing on a school radio program." They must have caught it off Cable News.
Stevie

They used our names.
SHANNON

My parents are going to freak.
Stevie

Your parents are going to freak? This is a wire story. It's running in every newspaper across the country, including Windsor.
SHANNON

Windsor?
Stevie

Yeah, my parents live in Windsor.
SHANNON

Maybe you should call them and warn them.
Stevie

I don't think you're getting this.
SHANNON

Getting what?
Stevie

My parents don't know I'm gay. Thanks a bunch.
Stevie leaves. Off Shannon's sinking look.

fade out

end of act two

end of episode
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