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FADE IN:

INT. FISHER HOUSE UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - DAY

Orgasmic moans can be heard from behind the closed bedroom 
door. Someone is getting satisfied. 

YOUNG MALE VOICE (O.S.)
Bye Mom!

The moans continue behind the door.

YOUNG FEMALE VOICE (O.S.)
Bye Mom!

YOUNG MALE VOICE (O.S.)
Bye Dad!

YOUNG FEMALE VOICE (O.S.)
Bye Dad!

Finally the door opens to reveal the extremely satisfied 
face of TRISH FISHER (37), pretty with shortish blonde hair.

In the background still in bed is her muscular and handsome 
husband TOM (38).

TOM
yelling)(

Bye kids! See ya tonight!

KIDS (O.S.)
Bye dad!

INT. FISHER HOUSE - TRACKING

Trish happily glides down the stairs and into the den where 
she is greeted by the large family dog who puts its front 
paws on her lap as a greeting.

TRISH
baby-talk)(

Hey there Precious, how are you 
today?

The dog barks.
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TRISH (cont'd)
baby-talk)(

Oh good, good good good, come on, 
let's go.

Trish lets Precious out the front door and heads to the 
kitchen. In the kitchen are the owners of those two young 
voices.

Trish's kids THOMAS (17) and TRACY (11) grab their lunches 
and prepare to exit through the kitchen door.

TRISH (cont'd)
Ready for the first day of school?

KIDS
Yep.

TRISH
Anybody need a ride?

TRACY
Nope.

TRISH
Thomas?

THOMAS
Dylan's bringing me.

TRISH
Is he bringing you home?

THOMAS
He's got football.

TRISH
Pick you up at three then?

THOMAS
Sure.

TRISH
Kay, see you later, have a good day! 
Learn something interesting!

KIDS
Okay mom, bye.

Trish grabs another bag lunch from the kitchen counter and 
heads back into the den where Tom, all dressed for work, is 
coming down the stairs. Trish hands him the lunch.
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TRISH
Here ya go hon.

TOM
Thanks sweetie.

They kiss and Tom heads for the door.

TOM (cont'd)
Love you.

TRISH
Love you too!

TOM
Miss ya til I kiss ya!

TRISH
Miss ya til I kiss ya!

TOM
Bye!

TRISH
Bye!

Tom shuts the door and Trish stares lovingly after him. As 
the zoom of Tom's car gets fainter in the distance, the 
smile on Trish's face slowly disappears.

Then Trish begins to sob uncontrollably. Her cries become so 
obnoxious that bubbles come out of her nose.

She collapses to the ground in tears. She pounds the ground 
in sorrow.

INT. DOCTOR'S OFFICE - DAY

A psychologist, DR. FINLEY (58), sits in a chair in his 
office across from his patient, VICTOR POWELL (late 30's/
early 40's), short, wiry, awkward, and mostly bald. 

VICTOR
So Marjorie left me.

DR. FINLEY
Were you two a... thing?

VICTOR
Well, not officially.
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DR. FINLEY
Unofficially?

VICTOR
Um, no.

DR. FINLEY
Then what--

VICTOR
She moved out of my building.

DR. FINLEY
Because of you?

VICTOR
I don't know.

DR. FINLEY
What's the last thing she told you?

Victor gulps.

VICTOR
"We are NOT a thing."

DR. FINLEY
So it was probably you.

VICTOR
I guess we'll never know.

DR. FINLEY
What's that in your front pocket?

VICTOR
A note from Marjorie.

DR. FINLEY
That's what I thought. What does it 
say?

VICTOR
I don't know, I'm afraid to open it.

Dr. Finley eyes Victor.

VICTOR (CONT'D) 
Would you mind?

Dr. Finley reaches out and Victor hands him the sealed 
envelope. Dr. Finley reads silently.
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VICTOR 
So...

DR. FINLEY
It was you. It was definitely you.

VICTOR
Ugh.

Dr. Finley puts the letter back in the envelope and hands it 
to Victor.

DR. FINLEY
You're not gonna frame that are you?

VICTOR
No, that's ridiculous. I have a shoe 
box.

Dr. Finley takes that in. Victor fidgets.

DR. FINLEY
Mm hmm.

INT. FISHER LIVING ROOM - DAY

Trish folds clothes, eyes still puffy from crying. There's a 
knock at the door and Trish answers. It's her friend WENDY 
(35) who immediately notices Trish's mood and hugs her.

WENDY
Oh my gosh Trish look at you! What's 
wrong?

Trish stares at her for a moment then bursts into tears 
again. 

WENDY (cont'd)
Sweetie it's okay. Come on girl, it 
can't be that bad, what is it?

Trish's cries get louder and she snots into Wendy's 
shoulder. Wendy looks at her sweater in concern.

WENDY (cont'd)
I'm gonna go get some tissues.

INT. FISHER LIVING ROOM - LATER

Trish is surrounded by used tissues and blowing her nose as 
she sits on the couch with Wendy.
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WENDY
But I don't understand Trish, look at 
your life! Look at this place! Look 
at your kids! And your husband--

Wendy makes a lusty cat growl sound, Trish looks at her 
disapprovingly.

WENDY (cont'd)
Prince Charming indeed.

TRISH
Well--

WENDY
How can you be unhappy, you're living 
the dream!

TRISH
I don't know, sometimes I just feel 
like it's more of a n--

WENDY
Don't say it! Don't you dare say it 
feels like a nightmare! You wanna 
hear about a nightmare? Ask me what 
Gary calls my tits.

TRISH
Uh, I don't think I wanna--

WENDY
No, Trish you need to hear this. Ask 
me what Gary calls my tits.

TRISH
sighing)(

What does Gar--

WENDY
He calls them his little cancer 
magnets. "Hey, sweetie, bring those 
little cancer magnets over here I 
wanna stick my face in 'em." 
Romantic, huh? There's your 
nightmare.

TRISH
I just can't figure out why I feel 
this way. I mean every day I try to 
tell myself how lucky I am and how I 
shouldn't complain, what with all the 

(MORE)
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starving kids in Africa and Asia and, 
TRISH (cont'd)

and, and, and--

WENDY
And South America.

TRISH
And there too.

WENDY
Poor bastards.

TRISH
But all it does is make me feel worse 
that I'm still so unhappy. I mean is 
it so wrong to want something 
different? Something unpredictable 
every once in a while?

WENDY
Yes.

TRISH
What?

WENDY
I mean no! Of course not. But ya 
better be careful what you wish for, 
'cause ya got a good thing going here 
and ya don't wanna mess it up. 

TRISH
I know. Thanks Wendy, you're a good 
friend.

WENDY
I know. You're lucky for that too. If 
I wasn't such a good friend I'd 
probably silently resent you for 
taking all this for granted. Walk 
right over to Mona's and gossip the 
shit out of you.

Trish looks up at Wendy.

WENDY (cont'd)
If I wasn't such a good friend.

INT. HOLY MARY HIGH SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

Victor cheerfully walks down the hall in a short sleeve 
shirt and tie.
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VICTOR
Mr. Higgins, is that a freshman in 
your locker?

MR. HIGGINS (O.S.)
Maybe.

VICTOR
Release him please. Good morning 
Veronica.

VERONICA (O.S.)
Good morning Mr. Powell.

VICTOR
Mr. Abernathy, really? A detention on 
the first day of school?

MR. ABERNATHY (O.S.)
Sorry Mr. Powell.

VICTOR
Can we make it through the rest of 
the week unscathed please?

MR. ABERNATHY (O.S.)
Yes sir.

INT. HOLY MARY HIGH SCHOOL SECRETARY'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

MELANIE (48), the school secretary, stern, blunt, and 
humorless, sits at her desk just outside of the principal's 
office. Victor enters and smiles cheerfully.

MELANIE
Back already, Mr. Powell?

VICTOR
I told you, I just had a quick... 
appointment.

MELANIE
Mm hmm.

VICTOR
Doctor's appointment.

MELANIE
Mm hmm.

VICTOR
Routine checkup, that's all.
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MELANIE
Mm hmm.

VICTOR
Okay Melanie now that I'm technically 
your boss, I'd appreciate it if you--

MELANIE
Okay Mr. Powell just 'cause you're 
principal now if you think that means 
I'm gonna feel the need to stand and 
salute and treat you all different 
and such you are sadly mistaken.

Victor gulps uncomfortably.

VICTOR
Mm hmm.

Victor sheepishly enters his office.

INT. FISHER LIVING ROOM - DAY

Trish enters from the kitchen, grabs her purse and keys and 
heads for the door. Before she gets there, though, the door 
opens and Tom enters.

TRISH
Oh hi.

TOM
Surprise!

TRISH
Half day?

TOM
Nope, but the thought of going all 
the way til 5 o'clock without seeing 
you was too much for me to handle. So 
I decided to spend my lunch break 
with you.

TRISH
Oh, well I wish you would have said 
something.

TOM
It was a surprise.
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TRISH
But I was just about to go to the 
store.

TOM
Oh. 

Tom smiles at Trish.

TOM (cont'd)
Hey I've got an idea! I could go with 
you, I'll even drive!

TRISH
Well I was planning on walking.

TOM
Even better, let's go!

Tom races out the door ahead of her.

INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Trish and Tom wait in line for the butcher. Trish stares at 
Tom, uncomfortable with this break in her routine. 

TOM 
Ya know honey it might be quicker if 
I go get some stuff while you wait 
here. Give me your list.

TRISH
Are you sure?

TOM
Yeah, I like shopping, it's like 
hunting except everything's already 
dead... or canned.

TRISH
Okay, thanks.

TOM
No sweat hon, be right back.

Tom exits with the list. Finally Trish's turn in line comes 
up. The BUTCHER recognizes her.

BUTCHER
Ah, Mrs. Fisher, back so soon?
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TRISH
Yes I'm sorry, I looked at the label 
here and I think you undercharged me, 
I got regular ground beef and you 
rang me up for the turkey.

BUTCHER
Oh! Such honesty! Mrs. Fisher, I tell 
you, there really should be more 
people like you in the world, then we 
wouldn't be having so many problems! 
Like OH! The Middle East! We need 
more Mrs. Fishers in the Middle East!

TRISH
So if you could reweigh this as 
ground beef--

BUTCHER
I'm touched by your honesty, and 
you're such a good customer. Ya know 
what? Go ahead and keep it, enjoy 
your savings!

TRISH
Thank you very much, but I'd really 
prefer to just reweigh it.

BUTCHER
But look at this line! So many 
customers! I wish I had the time. 
Just take the meat, I insist.

Trish digs in her purse.

TRISH
At least let me pay you the 
difference.

OTHER CUSTOMER
Look lady, he's giving you the meat.

She puts some money on the counter.

TRISH
Here, this should do it.

The butcher pushes the money back toward her.

BUTCHER
Oh no, Mrs. F--

She pushes the money back to him.
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TRISH
No, it's fine.

He pushes it back.

BUTCHER
Really, this is unnecessary.

TRISH
But I'd much rather--

OTHER CUSTOMER
Come on!!!

Trish picks up the money.

BUTCHER
Have a nice day, Mrs. Fisher.

When the butcher turns his back to help the next customer, 
Trish leans forward and throws the money at the cash 
register.

She hurries off as the butcher turns around in time to see 
the money float to the floor.

EXT. ASHLEY'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Victor nervously walks through the courtyard of an apartment 
complex.

VICTOR
(to himself)

You can do this. You can do this.

Victor checks a piece of paper in his hand and searches for 
the corresponding apartment number. He finds it and knocks.

INT. ASHLEY'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

The door opens, ASHLEY (29), not pretty but not ugly, looks 
Victor over.

VICTOR
Ashley?

ASHLEY
Yeah come in, I'm almost ready.
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Ashley exits as Victor surveys the room. As he completes the 
once-over he stoops to sit in the living room chair. Ashley 
re-enters in an oddly revealing outfit.

ASHLEY 
Okay I'm ready.

Ashley is already out the door before Victor has fully sat 
in the chair. He awkwardly jumps back up and chases her out 
the door.

INT. MODERATELY PRICED RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Victor and Ashley sit at a table, menus in hand, in 
uncomfortable silence.

VICTOR
So.

ASHLEY
So.

VICTOR
How am I doing so far?

ASHLEY
Fine until you just asked that.

VICTOR
Oh.

ASHLEY
Oooooooh! Lobster tails.

VICTOR
Ooooooooh expensive.

Beat.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
I was kidding.

Ashley turns the page.

ASHLEY
Maybe I'll have a cheeseburger.

VICTOR
You don't have to--

ASHLEY
The Shroomburger looks good.
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The WAITER arrives.

WAITER
Alright, who's ready to eat?

VICTOR
I'm ready to eat, but...

(faux-sexily)
ladies first.

The waiter and Ashley look at Victor.

ASHLEY
I'll have the shroomburger.

VICTOR
She'll have the lobster tails.

ASHLEY
Uh, no, I want the shroomburger.

VICTOR
It's okay, she'll have the lobster 
tails.

ASHLEY
Victor I'm ordering the shroomburger.

WAITER
Uh--

VICTOR
I was kidding before, it's fine, get 
the lobster tails.

ASHLEY
I don't want the lobster tails I want 
the shroomburger.

VICTOR
Now I feel bad, I made a joke and now 
you feel like you can't get what you 
want, really, get the lobster--

(to waiter)
She'll have the lobster t--

ASHLEY
I WANT THE SHROOMBURGER!!!

The restaurant grinds to a halt. Everyone looks over.

WAITER
Should I come back?
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VICTOR
defeated)(

She'll have the shroomburger.

INT. VICTOR'S CAR - NIGHT

The drive is silent for a few beats.

VICTOR
I didn't do so hot, did I?

ASHLEY
STOP ASKING ME THAT!

EXT. ASHLEY'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

They walk in silence until they reach Ashley's door.

VICTOR
Soooo, I'll call you?

ASHLEY
Uh, sure, okay.

Victor hesitantly leans in, then sticks out his hand. Ashley 
stares at him for a second before limply offering her own 
hand. Victor does all the shaking.

INT. VICTOR'S CAR - NIGHT

Victor holds his cell phone to his ear, it's already 
ringing.

ASHLEY (V.O.)
(through phone)

Hey this is Ashley leave a message 
beep.

Victor hears the actual beep.

VICTOR
Hey Ashley, it's Victor, told you I'd 
call you... and now I am. Just wanted 
to make sure you got home okay. I 
mean I know you got home okay but, 
after you went inside, I don't know, 
maybe some guy was in there waiting 
to rape y-- uh, I mean I couldn't see 
inside your apartment since you 
didn't invite me in so... not that I 

(MORE)
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was expecting you to invite me in 
VICTOR (cont'd)

that would've been presumptuous, I 
probably wouldn't even have come in 
if you had invited me, not because I 
didn't want to just it's not a thing 
to... do on a first date.

He quickly hangs up.

VICTOR 
(shouting)

FUCK!

INT. FISHER MASTER BEDROOM - NIGHT

Trish lies in bed reading a book as Tom can be heard 
brushing his teeth in the bathroom. He finishes up and comes 
to bed.

TOM
Night honey.

TRISH
Night.

TOM
Oh sorry, you wanna?

TRISH
Uh, that's okay.

TOM
Alright, wake me up if you change 
your mind, okay?

TRISH
Okay.

TOM
Good night.

TRISH
Good night.

Tom lies down and puts his face in the pillow.

TOM
Love you.

Trish smiles and continues to read her book.
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TOM (cont'd)
Honey?

TRISH
Hm?

TOM
Love you.

Trish sighs.

TRISH
Love you too.

Now satisfied, Tom arranges himself into position and goes 
to sleep. Trish looks at him resentfully and then goes back 
to reading.

EXT. HOLY MARY HIGH SCHOOL PARKING LOT - MORNING

Victor drives up, parks in his spot, and sadly walks toward 
the school.

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Victor sulks down the hall.

VERONICA
Good morning Mr. Powell.

Victor just grunts. Veronica looks at him funny. Victor 
keeps his head down, ignoring the kid stuffing a smaller kid 
into a locker.

INT. SECRETARY'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Victor enters.

VICTOR
Hi Melanie, hold my calls.

MELANIE
Hi Mr. Powell, you don't get that 
many--

He shuts the door to his office.
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INT. VICTOR'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Victor enters, throws his briefcase on the ground, sits in 
his desk, and begins to cry. He puts his head on his desk to 
muffle his sobs.

INT. FISHER LIVING ROOM - DAY

Tom is just leaving, much like the previous morning. 

TOM
Bye!

TRISH
Bye!

TOM
Love you.

TRISH
Love you too!

TOM
Miss ya til I kiss ya!

Trish hesitates.

TOM (cont'd)
Miss ya til I--

TRISH
snippy)(

Miss ya til I kiss ya.

Tom looks at her a bit puzzled before exiting. Trish smiles 
cheerfully and waves until the door closes, then her smile 
disappears. She sits on the couch and tries not to cry.

She finally picks up the phone and dials.

WENDY (V.O.)
Hello?

TRISH
I think I know why I'm so unhappy. I 
hate my husband.

Wendy doesn't respond.
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INT. MR. COLETTI'S CLASSROOM - DAY

Thomas sits in his desk among his classmates. The teacher, 
GEORGE COLETTI, (44) enters wearing a shirt and tie that's 
slightly too small. George is rotund and sweaty with a thin 
mustache.

GEORGE
Good morning seniors--

George tosses his briefcase onto the podium and approaches 
the desk.

GEORGE (cont'd)
I hope our summers were delightful 
and that we're all ready to get to 
w--

As he's about to sit down he lets out a loud yelp, turns and 
runs, trips and falls flat on his face. 

GEORGE (cont'd)
Okay, unlimited hall passes for the 
whole semester to whoever tells me 
who did that.

Several hands shoot up as Thomas and his friend next to him 
look at each other in concern.

INT. VICTOR'S OFFICE - DAY

Victor is still whimpering with his head on his desk as his 
phone beeps and Melanie's voice comes over the speaker.

MELANIE (V.O.)
Mr. Powell, Mr. Coletti has a 
situati--

VICTOR
I said HOLD MY CALLS!

MELANIE (V.O.)
But Mr. Coletti has--

VICTOR
Well tell him to handle it!

MELANIE (V.O.)
But he--

Victor angrily hangs up on her and goes back to sulking. 
Melanie can now be heard through the door.
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MELANIE (O.S.)
Asshole.

INT. FISHER KITCHEN - DAY

Trish is brewing two cups of coffee. She brings one over to 
Wendy and sits with her at the table. Wendy shakes her head.

WENDY
You hate your husband.

TRISH
Okay I don't HATE my husband, but I 
am getting so fed up with--

WENDY
Do you know how lucky you are you 
bitch?

TRISH
I think we've already established how 
lucky I am.

WENDY
When's the last time you two had sex?

TRISH
What? What's that got to do with--

WENDY
Come on Trish, it's me, it's Wendy, 
don't be shy, when's the last time 
you two had sex?

TRISH
I don't know, yesterday?

WENDY
Yesterday. Son of a bitch they had 
sex yesterday. I'm lucky if Gary 
screws me once a month. When's the 
last time you had to have somebody 
out to the house?

TRISH
Out to the house, what's that mean?

WENDY
Like a plumber, electrician, air 
condition guy--
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TRISH
Um... hmm. I can't remember, Tom 
usually does all that stuff.

WENDY
Holy Christ you bitch I hate you!

TRISH
Come on Wendy.

WENDY
The only time I can remember Gary 
fixing anything is when he got his 
vasectomy. Trish, seriously, Tom is 
perfect!

TRISH
Maybe, but he's driving me crazy.

WENDY
Trish, look at me.

Trish looks up and Wendy gently touches her shoulders.

WENDY (cont'd)
This stuff happens to everybody, but 
trust me, it'll pass.

TRISH
I know I know, and it's not like I 
would ever leave him, I love my 
family, and I would never do that to 
my kids. I just wish something would 
happen to break me out of this... 
funk.

The phone rings and Trish answers.

TRISH 
Hello?

She listens for a moment.

TRISH (cont'd)
Okay, I'm on my way.

She hangs up and lets out a big sigh.

TRISH (cont'd)
I gotta get to Thomas' school.
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WENDY
smiling)(

When it rains, it pours, huh?

Trish shakes her head.

INT. MR. COLETTI'S CLASSROOM - DAY

Trish, George, and Thomas sit around a table in the back of 
the otherwise empty classroom. Trish glares disapprovingly 
at Thomas.

GEORGE
And then I went to sit down, and... 
well I could have had a heart attack.

TRISH
So he put a snake on your chair.

THOMAS
Not me!

TRISH
He watched his friend put a snake on 
your chair.

GEORGE
Thomas, the law sees no difference 
between those who commit the act and 
those who helped.

THOMAS
But--

TRISH
I hope it wasn't a poisonous snake.

GEORGE
No it wasn't poisonou--

THOMAS
It wasn't even alive!

TRISH
horrified)(

You put a dead snake on your 
teacher's chair?
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THOMAS
No!

TRISH
You watched your friend put a dead 
snake on your teacher's chair?

THOMAS
No!

GEORGE
It was a rubber snake, Mrs. Fisher.

TRISH
A rubber snake.

GEORGE
A very real-looking rubber snake.

Trish stares at George inquisitively.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Well he's not expelled.

TRISH
A month of detention for a rubber 
snake.

THOMAS
I know!

TRISH
Hush Thomas.

THOMAS
Yes ma'am.

TRISH
Mr. Coletti, I understand that Thomas 
did something wrong and deserves to 
be punished, but a month of detention 
and a big black mark on his permanent 
record? Don't you think that's a bit 
extreme? He wasn't even the one who 
actually did it.

THOMAS
It was all Dylan, I told him it was a 
bad idea.

TRISH
Thomas.
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THOMAS
Sorry.

GEORGE
Mrs. Fisher, I get what you're 
saying, but as I said before, I could 
have had a heart attack. 

TRISH
Could have had a heart attack? My son 
might not get into his first choice 
college because you could have had a 
heart attack?

GEORGE
I'm not trying to keep Thomas from 
his college of choice, but rules are 
rules and--

TRISH
I know rules are rules. I also know 
that the punishment should fit the 
crime.

George starts to lose his cool.

GEORGE
The punishment is meant to ensure 
that the crime doesn't happen again!

TRISH
Mr. Coletti, I assure you, the crime 
will not happen again.

GEORGE
Mrs. Fisher if you were doing your 
job, the crime wouldn't have happened 
the first time!

Trish leaps to her feat in outrage. Thomas can't believe his 
ears. George winces.

TRISH
If I was doing my... if I was doing 
my job? Are you calling me a... a... 
he just called me a bad parent.

GEORGE
No that's not what I said, I--

TRISH
hysterically)(

He just called me a bad parent!
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GEORGE
Mrs. Fisher that isn't--

Trish angrily exits the classroom.

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Trish stomps through the hall. Students peek out of the 
little square windows of the classroom doors.

TRISH 
If I had done my job! Where's 
Principal Kallenbach? I want to speak 
to Principal Kallenbach!

INT. MR. COLETTI'S CLASSROOM - CONTINUOUS

George is frozen in his seat as Thomas starts to laugh.

THOMAS
I would not want to be you right now.

INT. SECRETARY'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Trish enters and blazes past Melanie.

TRISH
Is Principal Kallenbach in there?

MELANIE
I'm sorry ma'am, but--

Trish doesn't wait for the answer. She barges into the 
principal's office.

INT. VICTOR'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Trish enters to discover Victor, whose head immediately pops 
up from his desk.

TRISH
You're not Principal Kallenbach.

Victor takes one look at Trish and his whole demeanor 
brightens. Melanie enters.

MELANIE
Ma'am I'm sorry but Mr. Powell isn't 
taking any calls right--
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VICTOR
It's okay, Melanie.

Melanie gives Victor a suspicious look before shrugging and 
leaving.

TRISH
You're the Principal?

VICTOR
Yes, I'm the principal... Mr. Powell.

He extends his hand, she skeptically puts her hand out as 
well. Once again Victor does all the shaking.

TRISH
Mr... Powell?

VICTOR
But you can call me Victor. Please, 
sit down.

TRISH
So you're the new principal.

VICTOR
Yes, well, I'm not new. I've been at 
Holy Mary High School for 12 years, 
but up until last year I was just 
Vice Principal Powell. Lucky for me 
old principals don't live forever, 
YAY!

Beat.

VICTOR 
Uh...

TRISH
Oh my gosh I hadn't heard.

VICTOR
I know, very sad, it was in the 
school newsletter which apparently 
nobody reads, and frankly I don't 
blame them, it's very dry.

TRISH
Oh.

VICTOR
I kept telling them, nobody's gonna 
know about it if all you do is put it 

(MORE)
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in the newsletter. Not unless you 
VICTOR (cont'd)

hire a new staff to spice it up a 
bit.

Trish continues to stare at Victor.

VICTOR 
Anyway yes I'm the new principal, 
people tell me I look too young to be 
a principal but I'm actually 41. I 
know, you wouldn't have guessed a day 
over 36. I guess it's the good genes. 
I mean who wouldn't want to look like 
this? Joking of course I wouldn't 
mind having a little work done 
actually. Nothing drastic, just a, ya 
know, maybe a nip here, a new face 
there, joking of course.

Trish still stares silently.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Sooooo, to what do I owe the 
pleasure?

TRISH
The pleasure?

VICTOR
Yes. Why are you here? In my office. 
Right now. In my office.

Trish snaps out of her stupor.

TRISH
Yes. Mr. Powell.

VICTOR
Victor--

TRISH
--Victor, I am here to inform you 
that one of your teachers was 
extremely rude, disrespectful, and 
insulting to me. He called me a bad 
parent.

VICTOR
Oh, that's a terrible story. Who's 
the teacher?

TRISH
Mr. Coletti.
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VICTOR
George Coletti?

TRISH
Yes, George Coletti was VERY rude to 
me.

VICTOR
George Coletti and I go back for 
years, he's godfather to one of my 
Yorkies. 

Beat.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Hmmm. Wow, he was rude to you?

TRISH
Yes, very much so. And he gave my son 
a grossly unfair punishment for a 
harmless senior prank.

VICTOR
That sounds so unlike him. 

TRISH
Don't get me wrong, Mr. Powell--

VICTOR
Victor

TRISH
Victor, I believe in discipline. My 
son did something wrong and I believe 
he needs to pay the consequences, but 
this... this is cruel and unusual.

Victor mulls it over.

VICTOR
Tell ya what, I'm gonna have a talk 
with Mr. Coletti. We don't want any 
unfairnesses going on at this school. 
I'm gonna talk to George and try to 
straighten this whole thing out.

TRISH
I appreciate your help, Mr. Powell.

VICTOR
How's lunch sound?
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TRISH
Excuse me?

Trish looks at him, puzzled.

VICTOR
Oh! I didn't mean with you and me I 
meant I'd speak with George at... 
lunch.

Trish stares for a second at Victor then smiles despite 
herself.

VICTOR 
I would NEVER ask you to lun-- I mean 
not that I wouldn't ask you it's just 
that it wouldn't be appropriate to--

Now Trish can't help but laugh.

VICTOR (cont'd)
What's so funny?

TRISH
Nothing.

Victor's face brightens at Trish's positive response to his 
awkwardness.

TRISH 
Lunch is fine, Mr. Powell, thank you 
for your time.

Trish gets up to leave. Victor just stares. Trish closes the 
door behind her.

VICTOR
I love you.

INT. FISHER HOUSE - DAY

Trish gets home to see Tom sitting on the couch waiting for 
her. 

TOM
Surprise!

Trish jumps.
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TOM (cont'd)
I had so much fun on lunch break 
yesterday, I decided to do it again 
today.

TRISH
over it)(

Oh my God.

TOM
Something wrong hon?

Trish sighs.

TRISH
No. 

TOM
Hm. Ya sure? 'Cause ya seem kinda mad 
right now.

TRISH
impatiently)(

Yes I'm sure, I just wish you'd warn 
me when you're gonna be home for 
lunch.

TOM
But then it wouldn't be a surprise.

TRISH
Well one of these days you're gonna 
be the one surprised when I'm not 
here.

TOM
Uh... okay.

Tom looks at her, confused.

TOM (cont'd)
Are you sure you're not mad right 
now?

TRISH
annoyed)(

Yes.

TOM
Okay. That's a relief. 'cause you 
know how I get when you're mad at me.

Trish ignores him and tries to find some housework to do.
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TOM (cont'd)
I get really stressed out.

Trish slams a cabinet door loudly.

TOM (cont'd)
And I really want to make sure you're 
okay.

Trish stomps into the garage with a laundry basket.

TOM (cont'd)
louder)(

'cause if you're not okay, I'm not 
okay.

A loud, frustrated banging and clanging can be heard from 
the garage.

TOM (cont'd)
Trish? You okay?

EXT. SCHOOL CAFETERIA - DAY

George eats lunch at a table outside of the school 
cafeteria. Victor walks up with a tray and sits at the same 
table. 

VICTOR
Hey George.

GEORGE
Victor.

They eat in silence for a moment.

GEORGE (cont'd)
I didn't call her a bad parent, ya 
know.

VICTOR
Huh?

GEORGE
I know why you're here.

VICTOR
I can't be here just to catch up with 
my pal George?
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GEORGE
You can be but you're not. You're 
here to ask me to apologize to Mrs. 
Fisher, which I'll do if I have to, 
but I didn't call her a bad parent.

VICTOR
I know you didn't and don't worry 
about that it's taken care of.

GEORGE
It is?

VICTOR
Yeah! Took care of it myself.

GEORGE
pleasantly surprised)(

Oh. Okay.

They eat in silence.

VICTOR
But I do have to say--

George drops his fork.

GEORGE
Here we go.

VICTOR
A month's detention is a bit much 
for, what was it? A pretend snake?

GEORGE
Excuse me, Mr. Principal, but I 
believe the official word from on 
high was to handle it myself, so I 
did.

VICTOR
George! Ge...orge... You know I'm in 
your corner, right? But ya gotta be 
reasonable here, a month?

GEORGE
A month sounds reasonable to me for 
those little assholes.

VICTOR
Goddammit George!

(MORE)
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(lowering his voice)
VICTOR (cont'd)

goddammit George, I'm not asking you 
to reverse your whole belief system, 
I just want you to show some, you 
know, leniency here.

GEORGE
Why do you care so much, huh? Earlier 
you couldn't have cared less, you 
washed your hands of it and now 
you're getting all... principal-ly on 
me.

VICTOR
I'm asking you as a friend, George.

GEORGE
Okay what's the real deal here? Is 
this because of that crazy Mrs. 
Fisher lady?

VICTOR
Uh... No! And she's not crazy.

GEORGE
What's the real deal here, Victor?

VICTOR
There is no real deal here.

GEORGE
If you don't tell me what's going on 
I'm not changing a thing.

Victor takes a deep breath.

VICTOR
Okay fine, there's a little real deal 
here.

GEORGE
No! You... you've got the hots for a 
parent? We're not even a week into 
the school year!

VICTOR
I don't have the hots for a parent. I 
have the warms.

GEORGE
You do know she's crazy, right?
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VICTOR
SHE'S NOT CRAZY!

(lowering his voice)
She's not crazy. She's... passionate. 

GEORGE
Passionate, whatever.

VICTOR
Look are you gonna help me out or 
not?

GEORGE
Are you telling me I have to?

VICTOR
No, I can't delegate something then 
undelegate it, it's un-
principal...ly. 

GEORGE
Then no.

VICTOR
Of course as principal it's also my 
duty to inform the school board 
whenever a teacher calls a mom a bad 
parent--

GEORGE
Son of a bitch.

Victor smiles a little. George grimaces.

EXT. SCHOOL PARKING LOT - DAY

The carpool line moves along as parents pick their kids up 
from school. Trish waits patiently in line.

As she gets to the front and Thomas walks toward the car, 
out from the building sprints Victor. Everyone stares as the 
principal of the school hustles toward the carpool line.

When he gets to the window of Trish's car he is completely 
out of breath and gasping for air.

TRISH
Mr. Powell?

VICTOR
Vi... Vi... Vi... Victor, Oh God.
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He puts his hand over his heart to feel the beat.

TRISH
Uh, Victor?

VICTOR
Yes... yes... yes... I'm Victor.

A horn honks impatiently and Victor, still panting, puts a 
hand up to motion that everything is okay.

TRISH
Is everything alright?

VICTOR
Yes... yes... yes.

He takes a deep breath and begins to breathe normal.

VICTOR (cont'd)
There. Yes of course everything's 
alright, I just wanted to let you 
know that our little lunch date went 
swimmingly.

Thomas looks at his mom, confused. Trish looks at Victor the 
same way.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Not our lunch date, my lunch date. 
With Mr. Coletti, remember?

TRISH
Oh yes, now I remember.

VICTOR
I just wanted to let you know it's 
all taken care of, it's all worked 
out. Fine and dandy.

TRISH
Wow, I'm impressed, for a new 
principal you sure act fast.

The car honks again.

VICTOR
yelling)(

Alright! Just a second!
to Trish)(

We can talk more about it later I 
just wanted to let you know.
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TRISH
Okay great, I guess I owe you a real 
lunch date now, huh?

Trish laughs but Victor's face goes stone serious.

VICTOR
Yes. I guess you do. Maybe tomorrow 
then. Noonish or something.

The horn honks again but Victor hardly notices.

TRISH
awkwardly)(

Uh, sure, okay bye.

VICTOR
Bye.

Victor stares trance-like as Trish drives off.

INT. TRISH'S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Thomas looks at his mom like "What the hell was that?" Trish 
makes a confused face and shrugs her shoulders. They both 
chuckle.

INT. FISHER LIVING ROOM - DAY

Trish naps on the couch, snoring loudly, drool dripping from 
her mouth, a half folded shirt on her lap as if she passed 
out from exhaustion mid-fold. Suddenly the front door swings 
open.

TOM
Surprise!

Trish jumps and screams.

TOM (cont'd)
Ya know I been thinking, why haven't 
I been doing this all along? Taking 
lunch breaks at home. In fact I feel 
like a real sap leaving you here all 
alone every day when we could be 
hanging out together!

Trish seethes. She looks at the clock and a light bulb goes 
off in her head. She grabs her purse and angrily walks 
toward the door.
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TRISH
Sorry, got a lunch date.

TOM
Huh?

TRISH
Told you to call ahead.

She slams the door behind her. Tom stands there stunned.

TOM
Okay, you are definitely mad at me.

INT. VICTOR'S OFFICE - DAY

Victor sits at his desk as the telephone beeps.

MELANIE (V.O.)
Mr. Powell?

VICTOR
Yes?

MELANIE (V.O.)
Mrs. Fisher is here.

Victor jumps with excitement and surprise.

VICTOR
Uh, yes send her in.

Melanie opens the door.

MELANIE
bored)(

You can come in now.

Trish enters and smiles at Victor.

TRISH
Am I early?

VICTOR
No no, come in, to be honest I wasn't 
sure yesterday if you were kidding or 
not.

TRISH
Neither was I.

Victor laughs confusedly.
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MELANIE
bored)(

I'ma go to lunch.

She shuts the door as Victor replies.

VICTOR
Okay Melanie, that's fine.

MELANIE (O.S.)
I wasn't asking.

TRISH
What's with her?

VICTOR
Don't mind her she's always been a 
raging bitch.

Trish's eyes get big.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Oh my gosh I'm sorry!

TRISH
laughing)(

No no, I'm sure people have said much 
worse about me.

VICTOR
Well if you believe what people say 
about me, you'd think I was short and 
skinny and terrible at basketball.

Trish giggles.

VICTOR 
So as far as our little problem with 
Mr. Coletti--

TRISH
Actually this morning Mr. Coletti 
called ME! He apologized profusely 
for what he said and removed Thomas's 
punishment entirely! I don't know 
what you said to him, but it worked.

VICTOR
I have been accused of being a deadly 
wordsmith. It's really more of a 
curse than a blessing. Every time 
someone needs a gerund or a 

(MORE)
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participle, it's "Quick, call 
VICTOR (cont'd)

Victor!"

Trish giggles.

VICTOR 
So I trust the matter has been 
settled to your satisfaction.

TRISH
Very much so, Mr. Wordsmith.

VICTOR
Please, call me Deadly.

Trish giggles again. Victor smiles.

TRISH
So, what's for lunch?

VICTOR
Oh I don't know, there's a really 
nice Italian place that's just a 
couple blocks away. Nice, quiet. Mood 
lighting.

TRISH
confused)(

Oh, I kinda thought we'd just be 
going to the cafeteria.

Trish awkwardly waits through the silence.

VICTOR
embarrassed)(

Oh. Right. Of course.

TRISH
But no, that sounds nice too.

VICTOR
No no no, I was kidding the cafeteria 
is--

TRISH
Mr. Pow... Victor, I really 
appreciate what you did for me 
yesterday, plus I haven't eaten out 
in awhile, so I say let's do it!

VICTOR
Okay then, your car or mine?
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TRISH
Oh come on, let's walk.

VICTOR
Walk?

TRISH
Like you said, it's just a couple of 
blocks.

VICTOR
You don't understand, I drive to get 
my mail, a couple of blocks is like a 
nature hike for me.

Trish laughs.

VICTOR (cont'd)
And you wanna walk?

TRISH
I walk all the time, I walked here 
today.

VICTOR
You walked here from your house? How 
far is that?

TRISH
About 20 minutes.

VICTOR
My God lemme get you some water!

TRISH
No I like it, it gives me time to 
think.

VICTOR
Hm, sounds nice.

TRISH
Well okay then.

VICTOR
Nature hike it is.

Trish laughs again, Victor bends his arm for Trish to take, 
escort-style.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Shall we?
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TRISH
Let's.

EXT. CITY STREET - DAY

Victor and Trish walk to lunch.

VICTOR
Wow, beautiful day.

TRISH
Small talk.

VICTOR
What did you say?

TRISH
Small talk. It's what people do when 
they're with someone they're not 
comfortable with.

VICTOR
So you think I'm not comfortable with 
you?

TRISH
Are you?

Victor looks at his shoes, embarrassed.

VICTOR
No.

Trish giggles.

VICTOR 
Of course I'm never really 
comfortable.

TRISH
Well what can I do to make you more 
comfortable?

VICTOR
Wow. That's a tough one. Maybe you 
could ugly yourself up a little, that 
might help.
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TRISH
Victor.

Trish blushes. They walk in silence for a second. Then Trish 
starts making silly faces at Victor who isn't looking.

TRISH (cont'd)
Victor, you're missing the whole 
show!

VICTOR
What?

TRISH
I've been doing this--

Trish makes a silly face.

TRISH 
--For like a solid minute.

VICTOR
And here I thought you were trying to 
ugly yourself up so I'd be more 
comfortable.

TRISH
I would, except I don't think I could 
hold this face for too long before it 
starts hurting.

VICTOR
I appreciate the effort.

They walk in silence again. Trish tries to hold a silly face 
as long as possible. Again Victor isn't looking.

TRISH
Victor!

Victor looks over.

VICTOR
What? Oh you're doing it again and I 
missed it again.

TRISH
I'm trying.

VICTOR
It's not working. That face doesn't 
make you any less pretty.
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It gets awkward for both of them. They walk in more silence.

TRISH
See? That wasn't so bad.

VICTOR
We're here already? Wow, time flies 
when you're having fun.

TRISH
Hey I think I did make you more 
comfortable.

Trish walks ahead. Victor stays behind and smiles widely.

TRISH 
(smiling)

Well come on slowpoke I don't have 
all day.

Victor follows happily.

INT. ITALIAN RESTAURANT - DAY

Victor and Trish eat in silence. Victor looks up and smiles 
genuinely at Trish. Trish then looks up and Victor quickly 
looks down. She smiles at him.

They continue to eat in silence. Victor looks up and 
searches for a way to break the silence.

VICTOR
So how am I do--

Victor catches himself. Trish is puzzled.

TRISH
What?

VICTOR
Nothing.

TRISH
How are you what?

VICTOR
Nothing.

43.



Trish looks at Victor with concern. She makes another funny 
face to break the tension but once again Victor isn't 
looking. 

When he looks up and sees her face he starts laughing. Then 
she laughs. Then they both descend into hysterical, 
uncontrollable laughter as the rest of the diners look at 
them.  

EXT. HOLY MARY HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

Victor and Trish walk down the street after lunch and they 
stop in front of the school. Trish holds a tin foil to-go 
container that kind of looks like a swan but not really.

VICTOR
Well, this is my stop. Thanks again 
for lunch.

TRISH
Thanks for the... swan?

VICTOR
Well it would be a swan if I wasn't 
so retarded.

Trish's eyes get wide.

VICTOR 
Oh shit I'm sorry!

Trish's eyes get wide again.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Oh no! I'm sorry again!

Trish laughs loudly.

TRISH
It's okay Victor, thanks again for 
helping with Mr. Coletti.

VICTOR
Uh, are you coming to the "Meet the 
Parents" thingy tonight?

TRISH
Oh, today's Wednesday! I completely 
forgot.

VICTOR
Oh well that's--
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TRISH
No no no, I'll be sure to make it. 
Rub it in Mr. Coletti's face a 
little.

VICTOR
Uh uh uh, gloating is ungodly.

Beat.

VICTOR 
I heard that once somewhere.

Trish laughs.

TRISH
I'll see you tonight, Victor.

VICTOR
Looking forward to it.

TRISH
Me too, bye.

Victor watches in awe as Trish walks away. She turns around 
once and giggles before turning the corner and disappearing. 

Victor can be hide his feelings as he skips back to work.

INT. VICTOR'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Victor stares at himself in the bathroom mirror. In the 
background an audio self-help tape plays. A ridiculously 
deep-voiced ANNOUNCER speaks.

ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
You are you. No one else can be you. 
No one else can give you what you 
want. You are a man. Take what you 
want.

The announcer continues with similar platitudes in the 
background. Vic forms his fingers into L-shapes and frames 
his face in the mirror.

VICTOR
(to himself)

Come on now, you can do this. Come on 
Vicky... Vicky? Never call yourself 
that name again. You are... Vic.

He stares for another long second.

45.



VICTOR 
Hi there, Vic.

INT. HOLY MARY HIGH SCHOOL RECEPTION HALL - NIGHT

The teachers and parents mingle. In the corner George fake 
laughs at a parent telling a joke. 

Tom and Trish are seated at a table talking to some people. 
Vic enters and scans the room. He sees Trish.

VICTOR
(to himself)

You can do it, Vic. You can do it.

He gulps, then approaches.

VICTOR 
Hey! Who's late for the party? Not 
me!

TRISH
Oh hi! Honey, this is Holy Mary's new 
principal, Mr. Powell.

Victor gives Trish a jokey scowl.

TRISH 
Oh sorry, this is Victor.

VICTOR
Victor!

Tom extends his hand.

TOM
Hi Mr. Powell, Victor, great to meet 
you.

VICTOR
Great to be met.

TOM
And thanks for being so nice to my 
wife, she's a very... involved 
parent.

VICTOR
Well you know what they say, if 
you're not involved you're not a 
volver, uh...
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Beat. Tom breaks the silence with a loud guffaw.

TOM
You're right, honey, he's funny. So 
I'm gonna go say hi to Coach Seger, 
anybody need a drink?

TRISH
No thanks.

VICTOR
Yes, please, Sprite with lemon, no 
rocks. No wait! Crushed rocks.

TOM
Uh, ok, Be right back.

Tom leaves, Victor sits, Trish smiles nervously.

VICTOR
So.

TRISH
So.

They look at each other uncomfortable, Victor sheepishly 
breaks eye contact.

TRISH 
I saw Mr. Coletti in the carpool line 
today and he smiled and waved at me. 
Do you have dirt on him or something?

VICTOR
Oh no, no dirt. I can be pretty 
persuasive though. Deadly with the 
words.

TRISH
Well thank you again.

Victor looks over at Tom and Coach Seger; two beefy, 
muscular guys laughing it up. His face sours.

VICTOR
(absent-mindedly)

No problem. My pleasure. Just doing 
my job.

Trish smiles uncomfortably.
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VICTOR 
Excuse me.

Victor goes out the back door, George sees him and gets 
worried.

EXT. HOLY MARY HIGH SCHOOL ALLEYWAY - CONTINUOUS

Victor paces back and forth in front of a fence and a large 
dumpster.

VICTOR
(to himself)

Come on, Vic! I thought you could do 
this! I'm counting on you, Vic!

George comes outside.

GEORGE
Victor, what are you doing?

VICTOR
Being a man for the first time in my 
life.

GEORGE
Are you crazy? Making googly eyes at 
the crazy lady with her linebacker 
husband standing right there?

VICTOR
She's not crazy. And he's not a 
linebacker. Fullback at best.

GEORGE
This is what you call being a man?

VICTOR
If I don't do something now I'm going 
to die alone.

GEORGE
Wha... What? Victor, pull yourself 
together. So you've had a bit of a 
losing streak lady-wise for, like, 
your whole life, but she's married, 
she's a parent, and she's crazy.

VICTOR
George, I'm warning you, stop calling 
her that.
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GEORGE
Come on man, think!

VICTOR
I've been thinking too much. In fact 
I've been overthinking.

GEORGE
And thus up to now you're still 
alive.

VICTOR
I've made my decision, now please get 
out of my way.

George doesn't move.

VICTOR 
George.

GEORGE
I will physically restrain you if I 
have to.

VICTOR
Physically restrain me? Like you 
could do that even if you wanted to.

George gives Victor a questioning look.

VICTOR 
Okay you could do that, but you won't 
because we're both grownups.

GEORGE
Victor I promise, you will thank me 
for this once you come to your 
senses.

VICTOR
Thank you for wha-- George, no!

George gives Victor a big bear hug - and holds it.

VICTOR (cont'd)
What is this, revenge for the thing 
about the school board because you 
know I wasn't really gonna do that.

GEORGE
I am still pissed at you for that, 
but I understand that you're not 

(MORE)
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thinking with your brain right now so 
GEORGE (cont'd)

I'm helping you anyway.

VICTOR 
George this is stupid, will ya just--

Victor squirms, but he's not going anywhere.

VICTOR (cont'd)
--Will ya just... Come on George!

GEORGE
It's for your own good, man.

Victor stops struggling.

VICTOR
How long do we have to stay like 
this?

GEORGE
Til they leave, man, til they leave.

VICTOR
How are we gonna know when they 
leave?

GEORGE
I'll call my wife, she'll be my eyes 
and ears.

VICTOR
You can't bearhug me for the rest of 
my life, ya know.

GEORGE
But the longer I do, the longer you 
have to regain your senses.

Victor gives up all resistance.

VICTOR
Well call your wife, I don't wanna be 
out here all night.

GEORGE
Okay, no funny stuff.

George moves one arm to his pants pocket and Victor bites 
the other arm.
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GEORGE 
Ow!

Victor tries to run around George as George tries to block 
the door.

VICTOR
Sorry George, but I'm on a date with 
destiny.

GEORGE
I said no funny stuff!

VICTOR
But you didn't wait for a response.

Victor slips by George and runs in to the reception hall.

INT. RECEPTION HALL - CONTINUOUS

George pokes his head in the door and calls after Victor.

GEORGE
Okay, you're still my friend on a 
technicality!

George shakes his head and re-enters the party. Victor runs 
up to Trish and Tom who are actually about to leave. Victor 
is out of breath but manic.

VICTOR
Mrs. Fisher, I'm glad I caught you.

TRISH
Hey if I have to call you Victor you 
have to call me Trish.

TOM
And I'm Tom.

VICTOR
(surprisingly 
forceful)

HI TOM!
(to Trish)

Listen Trish, there's one more thing 
I'd like to review with you. If you 
don't mind.

TRISH
Tonight?
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VICTOR
It'll just take a second.

TRISH
Are you sure it can't--

TOM
It's okay, I'll go get the car and 
drive up, it's a good idea anyway - 
in case it starts raining. I don't 
want your new outfit to get wet.

VICTOR
Well you're just too good to be true, 
aren't you?

Trish is taken aback and looks at Victor strangely.

TOM
Thanks!

(to Trish)
See you out front.

As Tom exits through the front, Victor pulls Trish out the 
back door.

EXT. HOLY MARY HIGH SCHOOL ALLEYWAY - CONTINUOUS

TRISH
You have to tell me out here? What's 
going o--

VICTOR
I love you.

Beat.

VICTOR 
I love you.

Beat.

VICTOR (cont'd)
I love y--

TRISH
I heard you. What are you talking 
about?
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VICTOR
Wow, I can't believe how easy that 
was. Just come out and say it. All my 
life THAT'S what I've been afraid of?

TRISH
Victor I'm confused.

VICTOR
I love you.

TRISH
We just met two days ago.

VICTOR
I love you.

TRISH
I'm married with two children.

VICTOR
(singing)

I love you.

TRISH
Is this a joke?

VICTOR
I love you.

TRISH
(getting angry)

Did you hear me when I said I just 
met you two days ago and I'm married 
with two children?

VICTOR
Yeah, that's a lot of reasons.

TRISH
Yeah.

VICTOR
But not all of them.

TRISH
Not all of them? What are you t--

VICTOR
There's one reason that you left out.

TRISH
Yeah? What's that?
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VICTOR
That you don't love me.

Beat.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
Maybe you left that out because you 
DO love m--

TRISH
I don't love you.

VICTOR
Oh. So now I know what that feels 
like.

TRISH
This is really inappropriate Vic-- 
Mr. Powell-- and honestly you're 
making me very uncomfortable. Is this 
the reason you brought me out here?

Victor tries to smile but can't quite bring himself to.

TRISH 
I gotta go.

VICTOR
You can't tell me there are no 
feelings for me anywhere in that 
pretty little heart of yours.

Trish turns around but says nothing.

VICTOR 
I mean I assume it's pretty I've 
never actually seen it.

(pseudo-debonair)
But it's gotta be pretty if it looks 
anything like your face.

TRISH
Whose heart looks like a face?

VICTOR
No one's... probably. But--

TRISH
This is really very... and we were 
getting along so well--
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VICTOR
Exactly! We were getting along so 
well! Come on Trish, look me in the 
eyes and tell me there's nothing in 
that heart for me. Do it and I'll 
believe you. And you'll never hear 
from me again... Except for parent 
teacher conferences and the like.

Beat.

VICTOR 
Or if there are any more disciplinary 
issues.

Beat.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Or if there are any unexpected power 
outages, floods, anything that would 
cause a sudden school closure or-- 
wait. Is this you... not doing it?

Beat.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Is this you looking me in the eye and 
NOT saying you don't have feelings 
for me? WOOOOO!!! I knew it! Yes!

TRISH
We had a connection, sure, but that 
doesn't mean I'm just gonna up and 
leave my husband and my kids.

Victor realizes that she's right and his heart sinks.

TRISH (cont'd)
I'm sorry, but really I don't know 
what possessed you to think that was 
a possibility.

VICTOR
So you do have something in there, a 
spark, for me, but even if the spark 
grew, you still wouldn't do anything 
about it.

Trish's look indicates that Victor's assumption is correct.

VICTOR (cont'd)
So I finally reach somebody and 
there's still no chance.
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TRISH
I wouldn't look at it that w--

VICTOR
angrily)(

FUCKING A! Why does this shit always 
happen to me? 

TRISH
Mr. Powell!

VICTOR
Look at you and your perfect life! 
And your perfect husband! I mean 
FUCK! He pulled up the car just IN 
CASE it rains!

There's Tom in the car waiting patiently by the door.

VICTOR 
And what have I got?

TRISH
You've got a lot, you've got--

VICTOR
Fuck you! That's what I got!

Victor catches himself and immediately calms down.

VICTOR 
I'm sorry. I just--

TRISH
It's okay.

VICTOR
I just--

TRISH
I think it's best if I direct my 
complaints to the Vice Principal from 
now on. Goodbye Mr. Powell.

Tanya re-enters the reception hall. Victor stands there 
gobsmacked. He runs to the chain link fence and beats on it 
with his fists. He calms down.

Then he starts beating the fence with his fists again. He 
calms again. He hangs his head.
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He looks up just in time to see Tanya exit through the front 
door and Tom perfectly time a prance around the car to open 
the door for her.

Victor seethes. He finally loses his patience, pulls out his 
phone, and dials a number.

ASHLEY (V.O.)
Hello?

VICTOR
Hello Ashley?

ASHLEY (V.O.)
Yes.

VICTOR
This is Victor. Hi.

ASHLEY (V.O.)
Victor?

VICTOR
From the other night. We... I shook 
your hand.

ASHLEY (V.O.)
Oh! Victor? From the other night?

VICTOR
Ye--

ASHLEY (V.O.)
(off the receiver)

Hey guys! It's the guy i told you 
about, the guy with the voice mail!

Victor hears laughter from multiple people. Another GIRL 
takes the phone.

GIRL (V.O.)
(off the receiver)

Give me... Give me the phone!
(to Victor)

Hello?

VICTOR
Hello?

GIRL (V.O.)
Hey man, there's a guy in here trying 
to rape me!
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The crowd erupts with laughter.

VICTOR
What?

GIRL (V.O.)
I should have invited you in!

VICTOR
Who is this?

GIRL (V.O.)
Not that you would have come in on 
the first date anyway!

More laughter. A GUY grabs the phone.

GUY (V.O.)
(off receiver)

Gimme it, gimme it.
(to Victor)

Is this Victor?

VICTOR
Can I just talk to Ashley?

GUY (V.O.)
I WANT A SHROOMBURGER!!!

More loud laughter erupts on the other end as Victor 
deflates and hangs up. He turns around to see Tom helping a 
guy jumpstart his car.

The car starts, Tom and the guy high five. The crowd that 
has gathered cheers for Tom. Victor can't believe it.

EXT. WENDY'S HOUSE - DAY

Trish knocks impatiently on the front door. She knocks 
again.

WENDY (O.S.)
I'm coming I'm coming!

Wendy opens the door while on the phone.

WENDY  
Trish you look terrible.

TRISH
I'm having an emotional affair with 
another man.
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Wendy looks at Trish and shakes her head.

WENDY
into phone)(

Mona I'm gonna have to call you 
back... No she's here... yes I 
promise I'll call you back.

Wendy hangs up and Trish enters the house.

EXT. FISHER HOUSE - DAY

Tom exits the house, goes into the open garage, pulls out in 
his car, and drives off.

To the right about half a block down, Victor sits low in his 
car, watching Tom through binoculars, hatred in his eyes. 
Victor starts his car and follows Tom.

EXT. CITY STREET - DAY

Eventually Tom parks on the side of the street and crosses 
the street to a garish-looking, not that nice apartment 
complex.

Victor stops a few cars behind Tom and pulls out his 
binoculars.

VICTOR
Looks like Captain America has a few 
wrinkles in his cape after all. Maybe 
somebody needs to pull out an iron.

INT. WENDY'S HOUSE - DAY

Trish paces back and forth in the den, barely noticing Wendy 
sitting on the couch excitedly taking notes.

TRISH
I don't know how it happened. He made 
me laugh, and I guess Tom and I never 
joke around anymore. And Tom's 
just... ALWAYS there.

WENDY
Mm hm, go on.

TRISH
And this guy is clumsy, nervous, 
kinda weird, but for some reason I 

(MORE)
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find it really refreshing. He's like 
TRISH (cont'd)

the anti-Tom. Oh my gosh I'm probably 
sounding like a complete psycho right 
now.

WENDY
Mm hm.

Trish stops and looks at Wendy.

WENDY (cont'd)
Not about the psycho thing, that just 
meant I'm listening.

Trish continues to stare.

WENDY (cont'd)
Go on.

EXT. CITY STREET - LATER

Victor still holds up the binoculars, but his attention is 
on his teeth, which he is looking at in the rear view mirror 
and picking with his finger.

Tom emerges from the building, heading towards his car. 
Victor notices, bumbles out of the car, and run-walks across 
the street.

As he enters the building, he does not notice the sign that 
reads "SUNNYDALE RETIREMENT COMMUNITY."

INT. SUNNYDALE LOBBY - CONTINUOUS

Victor enters and looks around. Old people everywhere. He 
makes a grossed-out face. He wanders around until the 
RECEPTIONIST notices him.

RECEPTIONIST
Excuse me sir.

Victor doesn't hear her, he continues to look lost.

RECEPTIONIST 
(louder)

Excuse me sir.

VICTOR
Huh? Me?
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RECEPTIONIST
Can I help you find anything?

VICTOR
Me? Oh, uh, yes. Is this a, uh--

RECEPTIONIST
Retirement community?

VICTOR
An old folks home?

RECEPTIONIST
Yes, welcome to Sunnydale Retirement 
Community, are you looking for 
someone in particular?

VICTOR
Uh, no, I thought this was a... 
whorehouse or something.

RECEPTIONIST
(more sternly)

No sir. No whores here.

VICTOR
(disappointed)

Okay, thank you.

Victor walks away.

RECEPTIONIST
(under her breath)

Motherfuck--

Tom is re-entering with a bouquet of flowers just as Victor 
gets to the front door, they pass each other up. 

TOM (O.S.)
Mr. Powell?

Victor turns around to see Tom and his shiny white teeth 
beaming at him.

VICTOR
Tom Fisher! What a... funky 
coincidence.

TOM
I thought I saw someone who looked 
like you out front, waddaya know?
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VICTOR
So weird, I thought I saw someone 
that looked like you drive away a 
minute ago.

TOM
No way.

VICTOR
Yes!

TOM
Well get this, that WAS me!

VICTOR
feigning surprise)(

WHAT? Then that musta been me too!

TOM
It's amazing, you see somebody you 
think you know and you talk yourself 
out of it. What's up with that? Ah, 
life's little mysteries. But no, 
really I just went out to the car to 
get these for Mrs. Harrison. She 
loves flowers.

VICTOR
Who doesn't?

TOM
So do you have a relative here at the 
'Dale?

VICTOR
The Dale? Oh, uh, no, I'm here for--

Tom gasps in excitement.

TOM
You volunteer here too?

VICTOR
Uh... yes.

TOM
Wow! Small world, huh?

VICTOR
Tiny.

TOM
So are you just getting here?
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VICTOR
Uh, no, I was supposed to see Mrs., 
uh, Crabapple today but she, uh, 
died. So I was just gonna go head and 
go.

TOM
Oh I'm sorry. Toughest part of the 
job is when you lose one. 
Occupational hazard I guess.

VICTOR
Yeah. Shame, so I guess I'll just be 
on my--

TOM
Well I hate that you came all the way 
down here for nothing.

VICTOR
Yeah, but--

TOM
Hey, why don't you come help me out 
with Mrs. Harrison?

VICTOR
Oh I don't know if that's a good 
idea. Too soon, ya know?

Tom is already halfway down the hall.

TOM
Come on! Mrs. Harrison's gonna love 
you!

INT. WENDY'S HOUSE - LATER

Trish's pacing has become more manic as Wendy counsels her 
from the couch.

WENDY
I just can't believe you're even 
thinking about this. Didn't you say 
to me the other day that you could 
never leave your family?

TRISH
I did, and I won't. But... what if 
that was the only way for me to happy 
again?
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Wendy is speechless. She shakes her head.

TRISH (cont'd)
I guess the grass really is always 
greener on the other side.

WENDY
Oh no, no no no, not in this case. In 
this case the grass is definitely 
greener on your side, you're just 
tired of all that perfect, beautiful, 
super green grass. You're the pretty 
butterfly, and this guy's that ugly 
milkweed stuff trying to pull you 
away.

TRISH
Milkweed? Where'd that come from?

WENDY
What, you think the only thing I 
watch on TV are those Real Housewife 
shows?

TRISH
Uh, yeah, kinda.

WENDY
Well... okay fine maybe I do, but 
somebody's gotta help the kid with 
his homework and ya know Gary's not 
gonna get off his skinny ass to do 
it, Trish you're missing my point.

TRISH
What's your point?

WENDY
Don't let the milkweed tempt you, 
stay in the green grass!

TRISH
I don't know if I can Wendy, what's 
wrong with me?

WENDY
Nothing's wrong with you. All you 
need is a good friend who cares 
enough to be here when you need 
someone to smack you in the face and 
tell you to wise up.
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TRISH
What?

Wendy slaps Trish in the face.

WENDY
Wise up.

INT. MRS. HARRISON'S ROOM - DAY

Victor stands alone in the middle of the elderly woman's 
room. Light shines into the room from the open bathroom. 
Tom's voice is the only thing Victor hears.

TOM (O.S.)
Okay, come on! Come on, you can do 
it! There you go there you go, almost 
there! You got this, Mabel, you got 
it! Yes!!!

Tom can be heard clapping and cheering. A toilet flushes.

TOM (O.S.) 
Okay, who's ready for a sponge bath? 
Come on Victor!

VICTOR
Huh?

TOM (O.S.)
Come on!

Victor very hesitantly heads toward the bathroom.

INT. WENDY'S HOUSE - LATER

Wendy waits outside the bathroom door. Momentarily, Trish 
emerges from the bathroom with an ice pack on her face. She 
looks at Trish angrily.

WENDY
Sorry, I guess I don't know my own 
strength. And I guess Gary isn't as 
big a pussy as I thought he was. 

Trish glares at her.

WENDY (cont'd)
guiltily)(

So, are ya wised up yet?
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TRISH
No.

WENDY
Hm. 

EXT. SUNNYDALE RETIREMENT COMMUNITY - DAY

Tom and Victor exit together and walk down the sidewalk.

TOM
Thanks for the help Mr. Powell, that 
was great.

VICTOR
Best sponge bath ever.

TOM
I think we have a lot in common, you 
and me.

VICTOR
You do?

TOM
Absolutely. I mean clearly we both 
see the importance of remembering the 
elderly long after their ungrateful 
children have abandoned them.

VICTOR
Clearly.

Tom stops mid-stride.

TOM
Are you busy right now?

VICTOR
Uh, no.

TOM
Great! Come on!

Tom runs ahead, Victor hesitates but follows.

INT. WENDY'S HOUSE - LATER

Trish and Wendy both sit on the couch. Trish still holds the 
ice pack. 
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TRISH
But I don't know, what if I've 
already taken it too far?

WENDY
Did you sleep with him?

TRISH
No.

WENDY
Did you kiss him?

TRISH
No.

WENDY
Did you even touch him?

TRISH
Uh, we walked arm in arm.

WENDY
So then what could you have possibly 
taken too far?

TRISH
The emotional affair.

WENDY
Emotional aff-- Honey, if there was 
such a thing as emotional cheating, 
marriage as an institution would no 
longer exist. It's hard enough to 
stay physically faithful, if you 
expect yourself to stay emotionally 
faithful you're gonna drive yourself 
crazy. It's like what my therapist 
always says: ya can't control your 
feelings, only your actions.

TRISH
So you think I'm being too hard on 
myself?

WENDY
I think you're being a lot of things, 
but yes, that's one of them.
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INT. BLOODMOBILE - DAY

Tom and Victor give blood. Tom is smiling, looking away from 
Victor. Victor stares daggers at the back of Tom's head.

EXT. BLOODMOBILE - DAY

Tom and Victor exit the Bloodmobile and walk down the 
sidewalk.

TOM
Feels good, huh?

VICTOR
What feels good?

TOM
It feels good to do good.

VICTOR
Are you for real?

TOM
What's that?

VICTOR
I said are y--

Tom suddenly grabs Victor and stops. They both look off into 
the distance.

TOM'S P.O.V. - A middle-aged woman is being mugged by an 
ASSAILANT in an alleyway.

TOM
Oh my gosh, that woman is in trouble!

VICTOR
I'll call 911.

TOM
There's no time for that, the 
assailant will be gone by then. We 
have to do something now! Cover me.

VICTOR
Huh?

Tom hurries toward the mugging. Victor stays put.
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VICTOR (CONT'D) 
(out of earshot)

Ya sure ya don't wanna find a phone 
booth first so you can put on your 
fucking tights?

TOM (O.S.)
Excuse me sir, please unhand that 
woman's handbag.

ASSAILANT (O.S.)
Who the fuck are you? Man, get the 
fuck outta here!

TOM (O.S.)
Sir, the first time I asked politely, 
if you force me to ask a second time 
it may involve fisticuffs, but I'll 
give you one more--

The sound of a gunshot stops Tom's thought and jolts Victor 
to full attention. The middle-aged woman screams.

The murmur of the crowd in the background gets louder, but 
Victor is frozen.

CROWD MEMBER 1 (O.S.)
Somebody call 911!

CROWD MEMBER 2 (O.S.)
Did anybody see what happened?

CROWD MEMBER 3 (O.S.)
I think he went that way!

As the murmur of the gathering crowd gets louder and the 
sound of sirens can now be heard in the background, the 
still-frozen Victor's look of horror slowly disappears and a 
tiny hint of a smile crosses his face.

As the sirens get closer and the pandemonium heightens, 
Victor looks around and runs away.

INT. WENDY'S HOUSE - LATER

Trish and Wendy are still on the couch.

TRISH
I just wish there was something that 
could help me decide!
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WENDY
So I haven't already done that?

TRISH
Why does it have to be so 
complicated? Dear God Lord Jesus, 
please! Give me a sign!

Trish's cell phone rings loudly in her purse. She takes it 
out.

TRISH 
Hello?

EXT. CEMETERY - DAY

Tom's funeral: Crying relatives, solemn acquaintances, Trish 
sits in the front row dressed in black. She appears stoic, 
but not quite sad, more contemplative than anything else.

INT. FISHER LIVING ROOM - DAY

Trish sits on the couch wide awake, bored, unsure of what to 
do. She's neither sad nor happy, just bored.

The doorbell rings and Trish answers it. It's MRS. LANDON 
(70's).

TRISH
Oh hi Mrs. Landon.

MRS. LANDON
Aw, poor dear, poor poor dear, come 
here.

She pulls Trish toward her for a hug with one arm. In the 
other arm she holds a casserole dish.

MRS. LANDON (cont'd)
How are you holding up dear?

Trish slumps her shoulders, exaggerating her sorrow.

TRISH
It's tough, but ya know what they 
say... day by day... by day by day... 
by day by day.
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MRS. LANDON
That's a wonderful attitude dear, 
how's Thomas and, uh, your younger 
one--

TRISH
Tracy.

MRS. LANDON
Yes, how's Thomas and Tracy?

TRISH
They have their ups and downs, but 
pretty good considering the 
circumstances.

MRS. LANDON
Aw I know I know, here I brought you 
a casserole--

TRISH
Oh, thank you--

MRS. LANDON
I know it's impossible to think about 
cooking and cleaning at a time like 
this.

Mrs. Landon walks around Trish and into the house and she 
hardly notices that the house is spotless.

TRISH
Uh, well, uh, have a seat and I'll go 
put this casserole in the fridge--

MRS. LANDON
Oh no I can't stay long I've got to 
go see the gynie at four--

Trish heads to the kitchen as Mrs. Landon sits right down on 
the couch.

MRS. LANDON (cont'd)
--did you hear about Florence 
Clemens?

TRISH (O.S.)
Who?

MRS. LANDON
Florence Clemons from around the 
corner, the one with the azalea 
bushes, not the best in the 

(MORE)
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subdivision but up there in the top 
MRS. LANDON (cont'd)

three, maybe four, you know, Florence 
Clemens.

TRISH (O.S.)
Oh, uh, yes, Florence Clemens.

MRS. LANDON
Well, her grandson just became a 
gynie, not the one I'm seeing at four 
but a gynie all the same.

TRISH (O.S.)
Oh? Well good for him.

The doorbell rings.

TRISH (O.S.) (cont'd)
Hm, okay

louder)(
Just a minute--

MRS. LANDON
That's okay dear I'll get it.

Trish re-enters the room but it's clear Mrs. Landon will 
beat her to the door so she gives up. Mrs. Landon answers 
the door.

MRS. LANDON (cont'd)
Alice hi!

ALICE (early 60's) enters with a casserole dish.

ALICE
Elizabeth! It's been ages!

MRS. LANDON
I know, how's Charlie?

ALICE
beaming)(

Magna Cum Laude!

MRS. LANDON
Oh wonderful!

Alice finally spots Trish standing in the background and 
converts to sympathy-face.

ALICE
Trisha, come here, I am so sorry.
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Another one armed hug.

ALICE (cont'd)
I brought you a casserole.

TRISH
Thank you so much, I really 
appreciate it.

MRS. LANDON
Alice did you hear about Florence 
Clemens?

ALICE
Oh I just love her azalea bushes, 
best in the subdivision.

MRS. LANDON
Well, they're up there. Anyway--

TRISH
I'll go put this in the--

MRS. LANDON
Florence Clemens' grandson just 
became a--

ALICE
Gynecologist, I heard!

MRS. LANDON
disappointed)(

Oh.

TRISH
--kitchen.

Trish takes the casserole dish into the kitchen.

MRS. LANDON
disappointed)(

Oh.

ALICE
He was always such a nice boy, I 
remember him when he was little, out 
there helping Florence trim those 
azalea bushes.

The doorbell rings just as Trish emerges from the kitchen.

TRISH
I'll get it--
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But Mrs. Landon is already opening the door.

MRS. LANDON
Well speak of the devil, we were just 
talking about you!

ALICE
Florence! What are you doing here?

FLORENCE (O.S.)
Bringing my sincerest condolences 
along with this casserole.

FLORENCE CLEMENS (70's) steps in with a casserole dish and 
approaches Trish with it.

FLORENCE
When I heard about your husband and 
that awful, awful mess my heart just 
wept for you poor dear.

Yet another one armed hug is followed by the handing off of 
the casserole dish. 

TRISH
Thank you so much.

FLORENCE
No problem at all.

ALICE
Florence, I never got to congratulate 
Randall.

MRS. LANDON
I did.

FLORENCE
Thank you I'll be sure to tell him 
when I see him.

Trish stands silently with the dish watching the ladies 
squawk away.

EXT. HOLY MARY HIGH SCHOOL - DAY

Day turns into night turns into day as the wind blows 
through trees and cars come and go, but Holy Mary High 
School stays unchanged.
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INT. VICTOR'S OFFICE - DAY

Victor sits at his desk, bored. He taps his pencil. He looks 
at the calendar.

He picks up the phone and dials but hangs up before anyone 
answers. He picks up the phone, dials, and hangs up again. 
He stews.

He looks up a number in his address book and dials. A GRIEF 
COUNSELOR answers.

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
Grief Support Hotline.

VICTOR
Yes hi, I am totally grieving right 
now.

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
You've recently lost someone close to 
you?

VICTOR
Yes. Absolutely.

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
How long ago?

VICTOR
Uh, three weeks. Give or take.

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
A relative?

VICTOR
My wife.

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
I see. I'm very sorry for your loss, 
sir. Now there are a number of things 
we can do to get started with--

VICTOR
Really I just have one question.

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
Uh, okay. Go ahead.

VICTOR
How long is it customary to wait 
before a widow...er starts dating 
again?
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GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
You said your wife passed away three 
weeks ago?

VICTOR
Yes. But we weren't very close. We'd 
been growing apart for years. If she 
had lived I don't know if we would 
have made it much longer anyway.

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
I see.

VICTOR
But I don't wanna come off like an A-
hole or anything, so... I need to 
figure out how long I should wait.

Victor tenses.

VICTOR 
Hello?

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
I'm still here.

VICTOR
You sure are taking a long time to 
answer, am I being charged by the 
minute?

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
Sir, there's no way to tell how long 
the grieving process will take, and 
the time it takes for people to feel 
ready to move on varies greatly, 
usually I tell people if they're not 
sure, then it's not time yet--

VICTOR
Oh I'm sur--

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
But if I were you, I'd say three 
weeks is a bit short.

VICTOR
(disappointed)

Oh. Okay.

GRIEF COUNSELOR (V.O.)
Anything else?
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Beat.

VICTOR
What if I was thinking about 
approaching a widow whose husband 
died around the same time as my wife?

Victor hears the click on the other end. He hangs up and 
thinks for a second, then he picks up the phone and buzzes 
his secretary.

MELANIE (V.O.)
Yes?

VICTOR 
Melanie, could you have Thomas Fisher 
come to my office please?

MELANIE (V.O.)
Right now?

VICTOR
Yes. Right now.

MELANIE (V.O.)
Pull him out of class?

VICTOR
Yes, right now means pull him out of 
class.

MELANIE (V.O.)
Okay.

Victor hangs up.

VICTOR
(scornfully 
imitating Melanie)

Pull him out of class?

INT. FISHER KITCHEN - DAY

Stacks of clean casserole dishes sit on the counter as Trish 
finishes emptying the dishwasher. 

She opens the refrigerator to reveal rows of casserole 
dishes still in there. She pulls out a casserole dish and 
closes the door.

She takes a plate from the cupboard and pulls the plastic 
wrap away from the dish.
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Suddenly she stops and picks up the phone, timidly dialing. 
When the phone starts to ring she hurriedly hangs up.

She stands there for a moment before putting the plate back 
in the cupboard and exiting with the entire casserole dish.

INT. VICTOR'S OFFICE - DAY

Victor leans back in his chair coolly then changes his mind 
and tries to look busy. Eventually Thomas is shown in.

THOMAS
You wanted to see me, Mr. Powell?

VICTOR
Thomas! How are you? You look well-
rested! How was your time off?

THOMAS
Um, not so great really.

VICTOR
Understandable. But you know what 
they say, time off is time off!

Thomas looks confused.

VICTOR (CONT'D)
So yeah, just wanted to check in, see 
how you're doing, how's the fam, etc.

THOMAS
Well it's been pretty hard, but 
everybody's been really great... 
helping out and stuff.

VICTOR
Good, good. Well I'm always here if 
you need me, you know, having a rough 
day, want to reschedule a test, don't 
hesitate to come and see me.

THOMAS
Thanks.

VICTOR
Just consider me your old Uncle Vic!

Thomas looks confused again.
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VICTOR (CONT'D)     
Maybe more of a distant cousin. 
Anyway, how's the rest of the fam? 
Your sister okay?

THOMAS
I guess so, I don't know.

VICTOR
Great, sooooo, how's your mom?

THOMAS
I don't know. Okay I guess.

VICTOR
Taking any visitors?

THOMAS
What?

VICTOR
You know I just had an idea, maybe a 
good way to cheer her up a little 
would be if she got out of the house, 
you know, took some time for Trish.

THOMAS
(suspicious)

Took some time for--

VICTOR
Yeah, had some fun, kick back, go on 
a date or someth--

THOMAS
Go on a date?

VICTOR
Uh, no, I didn't mean a date 
specifically, I meant that as more of 
an example of a possible outdoor 
activity that would--

THOMAS
My dad's been dead for like two 
weeks--

VICTOR
Mm closer to three--

THOMAS
--why would she go on a date?
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VICTOR
Thomas, you're misunderstanding me, 
that was just an example, what I 
meant was she might need to go out 
and hang, ya know, girls night out or 
something. I agree, it's far too 
early to replace your father.

THOMAS
Nobody's ever gonna replace my--

VICTOR
Thomas, Thoooommmmaaaasssss, you're 
misunderstanding me, I know, no one 
could ever replace your father, but 
eventually your mom might decide to 
move on.

THOMAS
I don't wanna think about that right 
now.

VICTOR
I know that, Thomas. Look, I'm just 
trying to help. Like I helped with 
the rubber snake incident, ya know? 
So tell your mom, if she ever needs a 
shoulder to cry on, my door is always 
open. Will you tell her that for me?

THOMAS
(hesitant)

Okay.

VICTOR
Really, tell her that.

THOMAS
(suspicious)

Okay.

VICTOR
Thank you. Now get back to class, 
nothing heals wounds like time and 
Algebra!

Thomas gives Victor another suspicious look before exiting. 
Victor leans back in his chair and thinks. Then suddenly he 
hops up and hurries out of the office.
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INT. FISHER BEDROOM - DAY

Trish lies in bed, serenely eating casserole right out of 
the dish. She is on the phone.

TRISH
So just to make sure I understand 
this correctly, are you saying three 
weeks is too short a wait or more 
like the short side of a normal wait?

Trish listens.

TRISH (cont'd)
Oh, I see, so that's never been done 
before? Not even suggested? Just 
once. Yesterday. Hm, and how long 
have you been doing this?

There's a knock at the bedroom door.

TRISH (cont'd)
Sorry I gotta go but thanks for your 
time.

She hangs up.

TRISH (cont'd)
Come in.

Tracy enters.

TRISH (cont'd)
Hi hon, I didn't hear you get home.

TRACY
Miss Wakefield is here.

TRISH
trying to place the (
name)

Miss Wake...

TRACY
My fourth grade piano teacher.

TRISH
Oh yeah.

TRACY
She has a casserole.

Trish groans.
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TRISH
to herself)(

It never ends.
to Tracy)(

Honey would you mind--

TRACY
Thanking her for the casserole and 
telling her you're too depressed for 
company?

TRISH
Yes, please.

Tracy dutifully exits as Trish lays back, deep in thought.

INT. TEACHER'S LOUNGE - DAY

Victor walks past the "TEACHER'S LOUNGE" sign on the door to 
see George reading the newspaper. He casually sits on the 
arm of his chair.

VICTOR
Hey.

George doesn't look up.

GEORGE
Hey.

VICTOR
Hey.

GEORGE
Did you come here for a reason, 
Victor? I'm trying to lounge.

VICTOR
Yes actually, I was just sitting in 
my office and I realized that I never 
thanked you for trying to talk some 
sense into me that night at the Meet 
the Parents shindig.

GEORGE
Finally over the crazy lady?

VICTOR
She's not cr-- no, it has nothing to 
do with that, it's just, I only have 
a few close friends who I know I can 
count on to look out for me. And I 

(MORE)
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want you to know that I know that 
VICTOR (cont'd)

you're one of them. 

GEORGE
Thank you Victor, I appreciate your 
appreciation.

VICTOR
Good.

Victor doesn't move, George still hasn't looked up from his 
paper.

GEORGE
Victor?

VICTOR
Hm?

GEORGE
You're very close to me right now.

VICTOR
I know, I feel the same way--

GEORGE
No, I mean you're physically very 
close to me right now, could you move 
over a little bit?

Victor looks around.

VICTOR
You know what? You're right. I am 
uncomfortably close to you right now. 
You are right. See that's another 
thing good friends do, admit when the 
other one is right.

George finally looks up from his paper.

GEORGE
Okay Victor what's going on?

VICTOR
Nothing.

GEORGE
Just say it.
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VICTOR
Say what? That I'm secure enough in 
my manhood to admit when you're 
right?

GEORGE
What am I right about?

VICTOR
You were right... about...

Victor freezes.

GEORGE
Spit it out, Victor.

VICTOR
You were right about Thomas Fisher's 
punishment.

GEORGE
Oh my God--

VICTOR
Fake snake or not, it's a dangerous 
prank to pull on a man of your... 
stature and... risk of heart disease.

GEORGE
What are you getting at Victor? You 
want me to bring back the kid's 
punishment NOW? 

VICTOR
Well I don't know how else to say it 
George, when you're right you're 
right.

GEORGE
Do you know how sick that is? The 
kid's dad just died.

VICTOR
He didn't JUST die. It was like, AGES 
ago.

GEORGE
Ages ago, ya know what? You're sick. 
If you want Thomas Fisher's 
punishment brought back you're gonna 
have to do it yourself. 
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VICTOR
You know I can't do that, then I'd be 
undelegating something I've already 
delega-- we've already been over 
this!

GEORGE
Do you know what that crazy lady will 
do to me if I bring back that 
punishment now?

VICTOR
I'll deal with the crazy la-- She's 
not crazy! Stop calling her that!

GEORGE
Oh I see now. You'll deal with her. 
I'm sure you will. Victor, she's in 
mourning, leave the crazy lady alone.

VICTOR
Call her crazy one more time! Just 
one more time!

GEORGE
Call who crazy one more time? Your 
crazy widow girlfriend?

VICTOR
NO! YOUR BITCH CUNT MOTHER!

Without hesitation, George punches Victor in the face and 
the lights go out.

INT. MR. COLETTI'S CLASSROOM - LATE AFTERNOON

As dusk settles in outside the window, George packs his 
things as he has clearly been fired.

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - LATER

George exits his classroom with his belongings and walks 
down the hall.

Victor, sporting a big black eye and a taped up nose, 
somberly looks out the window of the secretary's office at 
George's departure. 

George opens the front door and disappears into the night.
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INT. DOCTOR'S OFFICE - MORNING

Victor, beat up face and all, once again sits across from 
Dr. Finley. They stare at each other until Dr. Finley 
finally breaks the silence.

DR. FINLEY
So this is all because of the widow.

VICTOR
Yes.

DR. FINLEY
The one who just recently became a 
widow.

VICTOR
Yes.

DR. FINLEY
Very recently.

Victor seems annoyed. Dr. Finley gives Victor a long, 
concerned look.

DR. FINLEY (cont'd)
Have you considered perhaps 
redirecting some of this energy you 
have toward something more... 
appropriate like-- 

VICTOR
You're fired.

The two stare at each other in uncomfortable silence.

INT. VICTOR'S CAR - DAY

Victor grumpily drives to work, mumbling under his breath.

VICTOR
mockingly)(

Have you considered perhaps 
redirecting your energy to something 
more appropriate?

INT. SECRETARY'S OFFICE - DAY

Victor enters.
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VICTOR
Hold my calls.

MELANIE
Even the one about the--

He slams the door to his office shut.

INT. VICTOR'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

MELANIE (O.S.)
--empty classroom with no one to 
teach it?

Victor remembers, the gears in his mind start to turn.

INT. MR. COLETTI'S CLASSROOM - DAY

Thomas is at his desk among the other students. Victor 
stands at the head of the class.

VICTOR
HI KIDS! Good morning! And a 
beautiful morning it is. Now as you 
may have heard, due to some 
unforeseen anger issues, Mr. Coletti 
has chosen to pursue other, less 
stressful endeavors. So we'll be 
getting a new teacher in here soon, 
but in the meantime you're stuck with 
me.

A SASSY KID in the front row pipes up.

SASSY KID
What happened to your face?

VICTOR
My face? Oh nothing... it's a long, 
boring... shaving story. It's not 
important, what is important is your 
studies, and I'm sure your new 
teacher will be happy to get to that 
when he or she arrives. What I want 
to talk to you about today is, uh, 
even more important than your 
studies. It's your emotional well-
being. Ya know being a teenager is 
hard, so many confusing feelings, and 
I just wanna make sure everybody at 
my school is in a happy, healthy, 
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non-dysfunctional environment. So 
VICTOR (cont'd)

today we're gonna go around the room 
and everybody's gonna talk about 
their family life!

SASSY KID
What?

VICTOR
Quiet, wait til you're called on. 
Thomas? Why don't we start with you? 
You've been through a lot lately at 
home, why don't you tell us about it?

THOMAS
Huh?

VICTOR
Your family life, you've been through 
a lot lately, I'm sure it would help 
to talk it out a little.

THOMAS
No, I don't think it would.

VICTOR
Of course it would, not to mention 
all the people in here who could 
benefit from hearing such a heart-
tugging story, teach em to appreciate 
what they have, because ya never know 
how long you're gonna have it.

SASSY KID
Hey man, too soon!

VICTOR
Do you want a month of detention, 
kid? Do ya? Then shut up!

The Sassy Kid is taken aback.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Thomas?

THOMAS
What?

VICTOR
Uh, are you being insubordinate? Am I 
gonna need to call your mother?
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THOMAS
Leave my mom alone!

VICTOR
Well Thomas, you're leaving me no 
choice, if you continue to disobey in 
school I'm gonna have to have your 
mother come down here so we can talk 
this out--

THOMAS
Why do you keep bringing up my mom? 
It's like you WANT her to come bitch 
at you--

VICTOR
Thomas, the B word? In an academic 
institution?

Victor smiles slightly.

VICTOR 
I bet your mother would be ver--

THOMAS
Fuck you!

The entire class gasps. Victor can hardly hide his glee.

INT. MR. POWELL'S OFFICE - DAY

Victor sits at his desk. Thomas and Trish sit across from 
him. Total silence. Victor and Trish look at each other.

Trish looks guiltily at Thomas. Victor looks nervously at 
Thomas. Thomas looks at both of them, confused and 
suspicious.

Suddenly Trish lunges forward and begins to passionately 
kiss Victor who is initially taken aback, but quickly and 
excitedly returns the favor.

Thomas looks on in sheer horror as they continue to make 
out.

THOMAS
What the... what? Mom? Uh--

TRISH
Thomas go wait in the car.
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THOMAS
Mom?

TRISH
I'll explain everything just go wait 
in the car.

THOMAS
Mom?

Trish suddenly stops and looks at Thomas, the horror 
building on his face and in his voice.

VICTOR
What?

THOMAS
Mom?

TRISH
We should probably take this slow.

VICTOR
hesitant)(

Yeah, that's probably a good idea.

TITLE CARD - "THREE MONTHS LATER"

INT. CHURCH - DAY

The organist plays wedding music and the church is festively 
decorated, but the dumbstruck faces of the wedding guests 
seem more like they're about to witness a car accident than 
a wedding.

INT. CHURCH SACRISTY - DAY

Backstage before the wedding, Victor is in a tux sitting 
next to Thomas and Tracy, both in full wedding get-ups.

THOMAS
Mr. Powell?

VICTOR
Yes Thomas?

THOMAS
I had a feeling that snake prank was 
a bad idea beforehand, but I didn't 
realize it would turn out to be the 
biggest mistake of my life. But if I 
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hadn't done that, my mom would have 
THOMAS (cont'd)

never met you. So I think it's pretty 
safe to say that's gonna end up being 
the biggest mistake of my entire 
life. Even if I live to be a hundred.

Victor is speechless as Thomas walks off.

VICTOR
Wow, he sure hates me.

TRACY
I don't hate you.

VICTOR
Well thank you Tracy.

TRACY
But I don't like you either.

Victor deflates.

VICTOR
Okay.

The organ music blares.

EXT. CHURCH - DAY

Victor and Trish emerge from the Church happily married. 
They drive away in the car as the dumbstruck guests look out 
the door, still in shock.

TITLE CARD - "THREE WEEKS LATER"

INT. FISHER HOUSE - DAY

Victor enters.

VICTOR
Honey I'm home!

Victor's yorkies and the Fishers' dog run up and Victor 
plays with them. 

He heads to the living room, takes off his shoes, and flops 
onto the couch. He puts his feet up and closes his eyes. 
Trish enters.

TRISH
Hi sweetie, how was work?
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VICTOR
Just great, but I couldn't stop 
thinking of you.

TRISH
Oh stop it.

VICTOR
I can't! I hate myself for it but I 
can't! You're too good to be true. I 
just hope I'm not dreaming. Quick, 
somebody pinch me.

She kisses him on the lips and playfully pinches his butt.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Ooh! It is real!

He takes her around the waist and twirls her repeatedly.

TRISH
(laughing)

Whoa! You're making me nauseous.

VICTOR
I guess that means more dinner for 
me!

Victor makes noises as if he's eating voraciously and Trish 
laughs. 

TRISH
That's attractive.

VICTOR
Just call me Principal Charming!

She smiles as Victor flops back onto the couch. She grabs 
her purse and heads for the door.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Where ya goin?

TRISH
To the store, wanna come?

VICTOR
I'd love to but I--

Victor pretends to fall asleep mid-sentence and makes loud 
snoring sounds. Trish laughs.
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TRISH
Oh come on, we could walk there like 
on our first date!

VICTOR
That sounds like so much fun but 
really I'm--

TRISH
Victor--

Trish makes a pouty face.

TRISH (cont'd)
Victor look at my face. This is the 
face I make when you don't wanna 
come.

VICTOR
sighing)(

Really?

TRISH
Yes really, you mean you really don't 
wanna come take a walk with me?

Victor looks at Trish and realizes it just got serious, he 
grunts.

VICTOR
Okay okay.

TRISH
Well don't do me any favors--

VICTOR
No I want to, I do.

TRISH
pouty)(

Really?

VICTOR
sighing)(

Yes.

TRISH
Great, come on let's go.
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INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Victor and Trish stand in line at the butcher counter. The 
previous customer leaves and it's their turn.

BUTCHER
Mrs. Fisher, back again! How are you 
today?

TRISH
Fine thanks. I'll have the usual, two 
pounds ground beef.

BUTCHER
Nothing but the best for Mrs. Fisher!

Trish smiles, the Butcher walks off to get the meat. She 
looks over at her obviously bored husband.

TRISH
to Victor)(

Ya know it might be quicker if you go 
do some shopping while I wait in 
line.

VICTOR
Hmm? Oh, no I'm fine.

Trish is puzzled.

TRISH
I'm just saying we'll probably get 
out of here quicker if you run ahead 
and grab some stuff.

VICTOR
Yeah I don't think so, I get lost in 
the aisles real easy. If I go in 
alone you might never find me again.

TRISH
Maybe if you thought of it as a game. 
Like a scavenger hunt.

VICTOR
But a scavenger hunt is... fun.

TRISH
This line is moving so slow, it 
really would be quicker if you--
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VICTOR
I DON'T WANNA GO SHOPPING BY MYSELF!

Everyone looks at Victor. Victor looks around, embarrassed. 
Finally he grabs the shopping list and grumpily slinks away.

The butcher returns with the meat but Trish stares off at 
Victor, concerned.

BUTCHER
Here you go Mrs. Fisher.

TRISH
absent mindedly)(

Thank you.

The butcher turns around to compute the cost, but Trish's 
mind is elsewhere and she walks off with the meat without 
paying.

BUTCHER
Okay, let's see, that'll be sev-- 
Mrs. Fisher?

TITLE CARD - "THREE DAYS LATER"

INT. FISHER HALLWAY - NIGHT

Moans are coming from behind the closed bedroom door, but 
they don't seem that orgasmic. Finally the moans become 
cries of pain.

TRISH (O.S.)
Ow, ow, ow, OW!

VICTOR (O.S.)
What? What?

A commotion comes from behind the door before it opens and 
Trish walks out with Victor following. They speak in hushed 
tones.

VICTOR
What's wrong? What'd I do?

TRISH
Nothing, it's just... it's just 
that... I'm not a piece of meat 
Victor.
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VICTOR
I don't think you're a piece of meat, 
I--

TRISH
Well you're bouncing on me like I'm a 
bean bag chair, that hurts!

VICTOR
Who bounces on a bean bag chair?

TRISH
Not the point Victor.

VICTOR
Okay fine, don't bounce like you're a 
bean bag chair, noted, it won't 
happen again.

TRISH
It happens every time!

VICTOR
Every time? Why didn't you say 
something two months ago?

TRISH
I was being nice.

VICTOR
So now you're gonna be nice until you 
can't take it anymore, then you're 
gonna blow up on me? Is that how this 
works?

TRISH
Well if you ever asked how it was for 
me, I might have told you.

VICTOR
So now I have to ask.

TRISH
It would be nice if you asked every 
once in awhile, let me know you care 
a little bit!

VICTOR
Great, great, now I don't care, 
that's just great Trish. Ya know 
what? I think I'll sleep on the couch 
tonight.
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TRISH
Fine, go ahead, maybe you could 
finally fix the light above the 
fireplace while you're down there?

VICTOR
Fix the light above the... I gotta 
get up in two hours I can't fix... 
wait, the light above the fireplace 
is out?

TRISH
Not just out. Broken. As in needs 
repairs.

VICTOR
Hm, when did that happen?

TRISH
A month ago!

VICTOR
Well why didn't you call an 
electrician?

Trish glares hatefully at Victor, her breathing gets 
quicker, then she finally storms into the bedroom and loudly 
slams the door.

VICTOR (cont'd)
Great, why don't you wake up the 
whole house while you're at it. Just 
great.

TITLE CARD - "THREE HOURS LATER"

INT. FISHER LIVING ROOM - MORNING

The morning routine is in full swing as Trish stands at the 
bottom of the stairs with Victor's lunch. Victor comes down 
the stairs and takes it.

VICTOR
angrily)(

Thanks.

TRISH
angrily)(

Sure.

They give each other a weak afterthought of a kiss as Victor 
heads for the door.
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TRISH (cont'd)
angrily)(

Love you.

VICTOR
furiously)(

Love you too.

The door slams behind him and Trish stares off into space.

TITLE CARD - "THREE MINUTES LATER"

INT. WENDY'S HOUSE - MORNING

Wendy enters the living room from the kitchen still talking 
to someone in the kitchen.

WENDY
I couldn't believe it myself!

VOICE FROM KITCHEN (O.S.)
No way.

WENDY
Yes way!

Wendy looks in the foyer closet as the phone starts to ring.

WENDY (cont'd)
What size shoe are you again?

VOICE FROM KITCHEN (O.S.)
Uh, I think a six?

WENDY
Nope no sixes, guess we're not going 
running after all!

The person in the kitchen laughs as Wendy answers the phone.

WENDY (cont'd)
Hello?

The sound of Trish sobbing can be heard loud and clear 
through the phone.

WENDY (cont'd)
Jesus Trish already?

Trish sobs louder.
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WENDY (cont'd)
Geez. Okay I'll be right over.

Wendy hangs up.

WENDY (cont'd)
Mona, you're not gonna believe this!

FADE OUT.

THE END
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