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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. WAREHOUSE -- EVENING

MARK looks at paint swatches. TYLER sits at his desk, toying with a hockey puck.

TYLER

Midsummer Gold Dust. All the way, man. Check out the prismatic effect. Then imagine cruising Kits Beach, sun bouncing off the hood, engine purring underneath. Yeah... 

mark

I don't know, man. 

tyler

What? 

mark

It's a bit obvious. 

tyler

Come on. It rocks.

Mark holds up a different swatch.

mark

Gun Barrel Blue. Masculine without trying too hard, and it'll go great with that leather interior. 

tyler

Maybe. 

Tyler puts his puck back in its plastic display case.

mark

So anyway, that full-time job thing with your dad's import company-- 

tyler

Yeah, he wants to know when you can start. 

mark

Tell him thanks anyway. I really appreciate the offer. 

Mark walks away and goes to his locker. Tyler follows him.

tyler

Are you nuts? You'd be starting at 15 bucks an hour. 

mark

I'm this close to graduating. 

tyler

So? Big deal. A high school diploma. You get a university degree to go along with it, maybe you can find a job driving a cab.

Mark puts on his jacket.

mark

Yeah, well, I'll keep my options open. 

tyler

Your loss, man. 

Tyler turns and sees ANIKA entering. Tyler glares at her.

tyler

You. 

anika

I just wanted to let you know I'm willing to let bygones be bygones. 

tyler

You're willing? 

anika

Despite the way I've been treated. 

tyler

You wrecked my car. When I ask you for a cheque to cover the deductible on the insurance, you pepper-spray me. Do you have any idea how much that hurts?

anika

I just want my earring back. It's a precious family heirloom. I lost it. I was wondering if it turned up here. 

mark

Haven't seen it. 

tyler

A diamond stud set in platinum? 

anika

Do you have it? 

tyler

That depends. Do you have my cheque? 

anika

That's blackmail. 

tyler

Technically, I think it's extortion. I have to make room for tomorrow's shipment. 

Tyler turns and starts to walk away. Anika calls after him.

anika

I'll give you one last chance to do the right thing and return my property. 

Tyler speaks coldly, without turning to look at her.

tyler

500 bucks...payable to me. 

Anika's face goes hard. She speaks to Mark as Tyler walks away.

anika

You know me. I'm a very sweet person, forgiving to a fault... but enough is enough.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. SCHOOL -- HALLWAY -- MORNING

Mark and LAUREL walk down the hall.

mark

I just hope I did the right thing turning down this job. 

laurel

You're kidding. 

mark

I know, I know. Drop out of high school, look where it leads--40 years old, fat, bald and broke, sitting in front of the TV watching daytime talk shows in my underwear. 

They reach their lockers.

laurel

Even worse, you could end up like me. 

mark

You are never in your underwear when I come home. 

laurel

No, but I am starting a new career as an office temp. 

mark

Since when? 

laurel

Since today. My agent called and offered me a job answering phones. I said yes. What am I supposed to do? I can't get any courses until summer school, and I've got to pay the rent, so it's either this or move to Texas and live with my parents. 

Mark grimaces. ERIN approaches them.

ERIN

A librarian. Do I look like a librarian? 

mark

Uh...sorry? 

erin

A billion careers in the world, and I'm supposed to spend the next 50 years in a cardigan, shelving books? I don't think so.

Erin hurries away.

laurel

Let me guess. The aptitude tests are back. 

Mark and Laurel chuckle. GIL approaches Mark.

GIL

Mark, buddy. Can I get you something? 

mark

No, I'm fine. 

gil

A drink of water? Maybe a snack? 

mark

(laughing)

Gil, you don't owe me anything. 

gil

I owe you my life. If you hadn't been there... 

Mark closes his locker.

mark

It was just dumb luck. I saw someone do the Heimlich one time on TV. Anyone would have done the same thing. 

Mark heads off down the hall. Gil follows him.

mark

But they didn't, you did, and now you realize our destinies are linked. 

mark

Right. 

gil

Because a man saves another man's life, that's a bond deeper than the roots of trees. 

Mark winces at the thought. He turns and gives Gil a playful punch on the arm, then hurries away.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- MORNING

CHRIS sits at a table, looking over some forms. JENNIFER

JENNIFER

Hey. 

CHRIS

Hey. 

(spots her new nose ring)

What the hell is that? 

jennifer

Pretty much what it looks like. 

chris

Why? 

jennifer

Because I decided I wanted one. 

chris

Fine. It's your nose, right? 

jennifer

It is.

(looks at the forms)

What's that? 

chris

It's an aptitude test. 

jennifer

Let me guess. A brilliant career in medicine? 

chris

(bitterly)

Yeah, either that or a test pilot. Nerves of steel. 

jennifer

Yeah. I heard about what happened at the poker party. 

chris

Guy's choking to death, and I just sit there. 

jennifer

It doesn't mean anything. Besides, it was Gil Kurvers. Judgment call. 

Chris snorts.

jennifer

So obviously you were a little upset when you came by my place afterwards. 

chris

A little. 

jennifer

And there's Eddie. Fine, I understand, but that's no excuse for stomping out and slamming the door. 

chris

It was midnight. 

jennifer

And Eddie's my friend. You spent the evening with some of your friends. I spent the evening with one of mine. Chris, if we can't trust each other, then what are we doing together? 

Chris doesn't respond. Jennifer rolls her eyes and walks away.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

CRAIG enters Tyler's office area. Tyler leans on his desk, looking at a clipboard.

craig

Okay, that's it for me. 

tyler

I booked you in the early morning shift Wednesday. Don't be late. 

craig

Oh. Um... these early shifts, they're kind of awkward. I'd rather work after school, if it's all the same to you. 

tyler

Gee, would 4:00 be all right? 

craig

Yeah, that'd be great. 

tyler

(sarcastic)

Maybe we could hire an assistant for you too, so you don't have to do any actual lifting, and would you like a foot massage? Wednesday morning, 6:00. 

craig

Oh, by the way, I couldn't help noticing there's a lot of mildew around the sink in the bathroom. You probably didn't realize that mildew poses a significant health hazard to anyone with allergies. 

Tyler turns and glares at Craig. He walks back to his desk. He picks up the empty case for his hockey puck and looks at it in alarm.

tyler

Hey. What happened to my puck?

(looks around his desk)

Did you take it? 

CRAIG

Why would I take a hockey puck? 

Realization hits Tyler. He growls.

tyler

Anika... 

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Anika stands in front of a snack machine. She sees Tyler's reflection in the Plexiglas as he appears behind her. She turns to face him.

anika

Tyler! What brings you here? Taking another run at your grade 10 certificate? 

tyler

That puck was personally autographed by Wayne Gretzky. 

Anika starts to walk away.

anika

Which puck are we talking about? 

Tyler steps in front of her.

tyler

I want it back. 

anika

What a coincidence. I want my earring back. 

tyler

I'll make you a deal. I get my puck back, maybe your earring turns up, and I'll let you off with two-thirds of the deductible. 

anika

That's still over $300. 

tyler

Final offer. If I were you, I'd take it. 

anika

I'll get back to you. 

Anika walks away, leaving Tyler fuming.

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY

KEVIN enters the study hall area and looks up from his aptitude test results.

kevin

Science or engineering. Right on. 

Craig enters, his face glowing

craig

It was staring me right in the face all along-- law. 

Mark squeezes in past Craig.

Mark

I thought you said lawyers were a bunch of slimy parasites getting rich off other people's misery. 

craig

No, that's my Uncle Dave. I'd be the people's lawyer, fighting against injustice and oppression. 

kevin

So what's yours say? 

mark

I think they got it mixed up with somebody else's. According to this, I'm, uh, the artistic type. 

BEKKA overhears this. When Mark walks away, she runs after him.

bekka

That makes so much sense. 

mark

Yeah, right. 

bekka

Don't sell yourself short. I think you're very creative. 

mark

I've been to an art gallery once in my entire life, and that's only because Laurel dragged me there. 

bekka

Well, you're a great cook, and if you want my opinion, I think you've got potential you don't even know about.

Mark is a little taken aback by Bekka's gushing.

mark

Thanks. 

He walks away.

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Gil and Erin sit at a table.

erin

So how's the script coming along? 

gil

Revisions are taking a little longer than I thought. I'm still fine-tuning Gary's character, then I've got to figure out who can play the part. 

erin

Yeah. 

gil

It's tricky, you know? He's totally male without being macho, strong... but sensitive, vulnerable, but also compelling. I mean, I could play him myself, but since I'm directing... 

Bekka butts into their conversation.

bekka

I have so got your guy. He's perfect. 

INT. SCHOOL -- HALLWAY -- DAY

Mark opens his locker. Gil stands nearby, and makes a frame with his hands as he looks at Mark.

gil

She's right. Why didn't I see it? 

mark

(baffled)

Who's... right? 

gil

It's perfect, and it's the hand of destiny joining us together. 

mark

Okay, you want to just give me a little clue what we're talking about? 

gil

Mark... buddy...

(puts a hand on Mark's shoulder)

you are going to play the lead in my movie. 

mark

Gil, buddy...

(removes Gil's hand)

forget it. 

Mark walks away.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Tyler stands at the counter. Anika approaches him.

anika

I've thought about it. 

tyler

And? 

anika

I have a counter-offer. You pay the full deductible, plus I want a written apology and a signed affidavit that you will cease and desist from harassing me. 

tyler

(unfazed)

I thought you might cop this attitude. 

anika

(smug)

Take it or leave it. 

Tyler holds out an envelope.

tyler

It's a letter from my lawyer. We're commencing legal action. 

anika

You don't have a lawyer. 

tyler

He's my dad's lawyer. He works for the company. We're suing you. 500 bucks for the deductible, plus 10,000 for damage to the forklift. 

anika

$10,000? I scarcely dented that forklift. 

tyler

The extreme force of the impact threw the whole front end out of alignment. 

anika

Fine. Sue me for all you like. I don't have a cent. 

tyler

Yeah... but your parents do. 

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY

Anika sits at a table with Craig.

anika

Can they do this? 

craig

I don't know. I guess they can try. 

anika

$10,000. Could you see the look on my dad's face? He already thinks I'm useless. 

craig

I told you it wasn't a good idea to aggravate Tyler. 

anika

(angry)

Oh, thank you, Craig. You told me so, and I'm so grateful to be reminded. 

craig

Look, all I'm saying-- 

Anika stands up.

anika

What am I supposed to do now? That's what I want to know. 

She grows tearful. Craig is startled at first, then grows resolute.

craig

Anika... leave that to me. 

Craig picks up his bag and walks away.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Craig works at a computer. Kevin sits nearby.

craig

What Tyler's doing is outrageous. Somebody needs to stand up to him. 

kevin

Craig, that test said you should consider law. That's not the same as being a lawyer. 

craig

But I've got the aptitude and I've got the passion... you know, that burning moral conviction. Like Gandalf and the Balrog in the Mines of Moria. "You shall not pass." 

kevin

Right. 

craig

So now, it's just a question of doing the research, figuring out how to fight this. 

Mark and Jennifer lean on the counter together.

mark

My left brain thinks I should have the decaf latte, while my right brain imagines the double espresso with whipped cream. 

jennifer

Ah, the pressures of creativity. 

mark

I know. It's a burden. What about you? What's your aptitude? 

jennifer

I didn't do the test. 

mark

Weren't you curious? 

jennifer

I don't need some Scantron machine telling me what to do. I've got Chris for that. 

mark

Ooh, ouch. 

jennifer

He's completely obsessing about Eddie, like making music is some kind of crime. Why can't he understand what it feels like to find out that I might actually have some talent? 

Gil enters.

mark

Because you're going someplace he can't go? 

Gil approaches Mark.

gil

Mark! Bro. Rehearsal after school. 

mark

I said no, man. 

gil

3:30. I am looking forward to it. 

Gil hurries out. Mark sighs.

jennifer

What was that? 

mark

Kurvers wants me to star in his movie. 

jennifer

Wow. Word of your amazing talent sure spreads quickly. 

mark

Hey, maybe I do have a creative side. 

jennifer

So go find out. 

INT. SCHOOL -- REFRESHMENT AREA -- DAY

Mark buys a pop and walks to a table with Bekka.

mark

The last time I tried to act, I peed my pants. 

bekka

This was, what, grade 11? 

mark

Grade one. 

Mark sits down.

mark

I was wearing this elephant costume in the primary musical and I really had to go, and the zipper got stuck. 

bekka

So we'll make you a costume with Velcro. 

mark

You're doing this thing? 

bekka

I told Gil I'd help produce, you know, get everything organized. Gil has some good ideas, and the script really isn't bad. It might turn out okay. 

INT. SCHOOL -- STUDY HALL -- DAY

The camera follows a pair of thigh-high black boots as they enter the Study Hall. The figure walks up behind Gil and puts her hands over his eyes.

erin

Guess who? 

gil

Erin? 

Erin removes her hands and steps in front of him, striking a pose.

erin

Guess again. 

gil

(marvelling)

Erin... You look amazing. 

erin

It's just some stuff I pulled from the drama department, but at least it gives you an idea. 

gil

Yeah... 

erin

Not that kind of idea. An idea how I'll look playing the part.

(sits down next to him)

Is this the script? 

gil

Uh, I'm still working on it. 

Erin reads from the script. Gil looks away and grimaces.

erin

"Be afraid. Be very afraid. You cheated on me while I was alive, and now that I'm immortal, prepare to pay." 

gil

Well...

Mark approaches.

gil

Hey, you made it. 

mark

So let's see the script. 

erin

You're taking the part? 

mark

(shrugs)

We'll see. 

INT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

Tyler sits at his desk, while Craig paces back and forth, reading from a notepad.

craig

Just so you're aware, since the total amount you're suing for is over $10,000, this'll have to be handled in the provincial courts and not small claims. 

tyler

(annoyed)

I think my lawyer's got it covered. See, he's actually finished high school. 

craig

I'm also here to inform you that our response to that claim will be a counterclaim for reckless endangerment.

(leans closer)

You left the keys in the forklift. It's a loaded gun. 

Tyler just rolls his eyes. Craig continues.

craig

Yeah, well, possibly you don't understand the implications because you don't have an aptitude for law. 

tyler

Give it up, Woodbridge. 

Craig turns and looks as Anika enters. She wears a large neck brace.

craig

Anika? 

tyler

Oh... puh-lease. 

craig

My doctor said I'll be months to a full recovery. He's already contacted the Workers' Compensation Board. 

tyler

Do you honestly expect me to believe-- 

anika

If the impact was so violent that it caused $10,000 worth of damage to the forklift, just imagine what it did to my neck. 

Craig puts a comforting arm around Anika.

craig

Oh, Anika-- 

anika

Ow. 

craig

You'd better lie down. 

anika

Yes. I think I feel a seizure coming on. 

tyler

Oh, come on. 

anika

Have your lawyer contact my lawyer, assuming you actually have one. Ow. 

craig

Come on. Let's get you out of here. 

INT. MAGGIE'S APARTMENT -- LIVING ROOM -- DAY

Laurel models her work outfit for MAGGIE.

laurel

Well, what do you think? 

maggie

The mousy but efficient office temp. Yeah, that's definitely you. 

laurel

Yeah, well, who knows? Maybe it is. We got these aptitude tests back today, and apparently the only career that I'm suited for is corporate management. 

maggie

I remember those things in grade 12. I was supposed to be a veterinarian. 

laurel

I don't know. I always had this image of who I was and where I was going, but maybe that was just a little girl fantasy, and eventually, you just have to start growing up. 

maggie

So? Maybe you can be corporate and creative. You know, one of those car dealers who do their own commercials. 

laurel

(laughs sadly)

Thanks, Maggie. That helps. 

The phone rings. Maggie answers it.

maggie

Hello? Yeah. Just a sec. 

(holds the phone out)

It's your agent. 

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA -- DAY

Craig and Anika sit at a table.

craig

How were you so sure he was bluffing? 

anika

I reread the letter from his so-called "lawyer." Yeah. He spelled the word "warehouse" three different ways. 

craig

(laughs)

Classic. 

anika

Yeah. 

craig

But we should be a little careful not to rub his nose in the fact that we won. I mean, it never hurts to compromise. 

anika

Team Anika doesn't compromise. 

craig

(nods)

We do make a great team. 

anika

We have our moments. 

craig

In fact, this whole thing's made me realize that we're good together in a lot of ways, when you come right down to it. 

Tyler enters. He approaches their table.

anika

Yes?

Tyler holds out a diamond earring.

tyler

Is this what you were looking for? 

Anika reaches for it, but Tyler closes his hand around the earring.

tyler

Not so fast. Where's my puck? 

anika

I couldn't imagine finding anything remotely resembling a hockey puck until someone stops harassing me for money. 

tyler

Half the deductible. 

anika

Dream on. 

tyler

We'll take it out of your salary. 

anika

What salary? 

tyler

The salary you'll be making at the warehouse. 

(off Anika's surprise)

What? I thought you needed a job. 

Anika stands up.

anika

I want my pick of shifts and $9.50 an hour. 

tyler

$9.50? 

craig

That's more than I make. 

tyler

More than you used to make. 

craig

What do you mean? 

tyler

You're fired, genius.

(to Anika)

You can have his next shift. It's first thing Wednesday morning. 

craig

Excuse me, but Anika would not be caught dead working for you. 

anika

I'm not good in the mornings. 

tyler

Get better. 

Craig is stunned.

craig

Anika? 

tyler

Wednesday morning, 6:00. Be ready to roll up your sleeves. 

Anika reaches for the earring, but Tyler closes his hand around it again.

anika

I'll check my schedule. 

Tyler smirks and walks away. Craig gapes.

craig

Uh, you just took my job.

Anika shrugs and smiles.

anika

There's no point in us both missing out. 

At the back of the shop, Gil and Kevin sit together, playing a computer game.

gil

She was hot, incredibly hot, then she opened her mouth. 

kevin

Bad? 

gil

Worse. 

kevin

Well, you know what you have to do. 

gil

No, it's what you have to do. 

Kevin lowers his game controller.

kevin

Me? 

gil

She'll smile at me and I'll cave, so you've got to help me with this. Promise whatever happens tomorrow, you've got to make me fire Erin. 

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE -- EVENING

Jennifer takes her laundry out of the drier. Chris enters.

chris

Hey. 

jennifer

(coolly)

Hey. 

chris

You got a minute? 

jennifer

Got more than a minute, if you want. 

She carries her laundry basket over to a table and starts to sort and fold her clothes.

jennifer

Eddie was here. You just missed him. 

chris

Oh yeah? 

jennifer

He came by to listen to some music. 

chris

Well, I hope you didn't send him away on my account. 

jennifer

No, I didn't, actually. He'd made plans with one of his other friends, because people do that. They spend time with friends without having to feel guilty about it. 

chris

Why didn't you talk to me? 

jennifer

Before I let him in? 

chris

No. Before you got that thing. 

jennifer

You said yourself it's my nose. 

chris

Well, you're my fiancée. Well, were my fiancée, until you decided we put that on hold. 

jennifer

Chris, I just said I needed a little space. 

chris

But you're still my girlfriend? 

jennifer

Yes. 

chris

Which means we talk to each other, we let each other in, because we care about each other. At least that's the theory. 

jennifer

Of course I care about you. 

chris

Well, I don't walk through the door one day with a bolt through my face, so you're standing there thinking, "Where the hell did that come from and why didn't I have any idea?" 

jennifer

Look, if I'd known it was going to be such a big   deal--

chris

Of course you knew. 

jennifer

I don't read minds, Chris. So now I know. The nose ring is a big deal. Good. Let's keep the lines of communication open. 

chris

And Eddie is a big deal. 

jennifer

Why, for God's sake? 

chris

Because that's just the way I feel. 

jennifer

Well, Eddie wants to make some more music with me, busking to start with, but it might lead to something more. 

chris

No. 

jennifer

I beg your pardon? 

chris

I don't want you seeing Eddie. 

jennifer

Or else what? 

Chris doesn't reply. He just turns and walks to the door. Jennifer runs and puts her back to the door, growing tearful.

jennifer

No. Don't do this. 

chris

It's a choice. 

jennifer

It's an ultimatum--him or you. 

chris

Well? 

jennifer

You're asking me to choose between living my life the way I want or the way you want. 

chris

I love you. 

Jennifer takes off her ring.

jennifer

I love you too, but it's my life. 

She holds the ring out to him. He shakes his head.

chris

It was a gift. You can keep it. 

He walks away.

INT. MAGGIE'S APARTMENT -- LIVING ROOM -- EVENING

Mark enters. He goes to the living room and approaches Laurel.

mark

You're never going to believe what I did today. 

laurel

Try me. 

mark

I took a part in Gil's movie. 

laurel

Wow. Good for you. 

She picks up a bottle from the table.

mark

What is that, champagne? 

laurel

A hundred bucks worth, so you'd better appreciate it. 

mark

How did you find out? 

laurel

Uh, my agent called me. 

mark

About Gil's movie? 

laurel

To hell with Gil's movie. We're celebrating me. 

She pops the cork out, and it flies across the room.

laurel

Oh! 

She pours the champagne into a glass.

laurel

The modelling company in Japan, they sent my cheque-- $50,000. 

mark

(stunned)

$50,000... 

laurel

$50,000. 

Laurel throws out her arms exultantly.

laurel

Woo! I'm rich!

She leaps into Mark's arms, squealing.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT TWO

END OF EPISODE
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