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—_ 1. INT. BRIAN’S LOFT - BEDROOM - NIGHT p.1
BRIAN is wildly fucking his latest trick. As the CAMERA CIRCLES around, we SEE that —~
" 2. INT. TED'S CONDO - BEDROOM - DAY p.2
Emmett is asleep in Ted's bed. A cup of steaming hot coffee comes into view. Like a
3. INT. LIBERTY DINER - DAY p.3
AT THE COUNTER: Ted and Emmett continue their glucose-drip routine as Ted cuts a donut
4, EXT. LIBERTY DINER - DAY p.5
Michael comes out of the diner, sees Justin chalking the daily specials on the board. Michael
5. EXT. PARK - PLAYGROUND - DAY p.6
Mothers and children at play. You could call it "Dykes and Tykes" -- as most of the mothers
6. EXT. STARBUCKS - DAY p.8
Justin shares a table with DAPHNE, her textbooks piled high besides their coffees. He's
7. INT. BRIAN’S LOFT - NIGHT p.10
Speak of the devil. Looking to hook up, Brian surfs the Internet on his computer, rapidly
8. INT. MELANIE AND LINDSAY’S HOUSE - BEDROOM - NIGHT p.11
Melanie’s going down, down, down on Lindsay.
9. INT. MICHAEL AND EMMETT’S (AND BEN’S) APARTMENT - NIGHT p.12
Emmett blows through, scurrying about getting ready to go out, finds Michael setting the
10. INT. BABYLON - NIGHT p.15
— Amid the crush of Babylonians undulating on the dance floor, FIND Brian and Michael lost
11. INT. RESTAURANT - DAY p.18
Justin and Ethan are finishing up lunch with JENNIFER. The boys, spiffed up and on their
12. INT. TORSO - DAY p.21
Emmett on a cordless, paces agitatedly, arguing with some unknown entity on the other end
13. EXT. SUPERMARKET - PARKING LOT - DAY p.23
Lindsay and Dusty head from their cars to the supermarket, their kids in tow.
14. INT. RED CAPE COMICS - DAY p.24
Michael’s finishing up with a customer. Brian, perched on the counter, flips through a
15. EXT. RED CAPE COMICS - NIGHT p.25
Michael is locking up the shop. Out of the shadows, a FIGURE pounces on him. Sticks a
16. EXT. STREET/INT. BRIAN'S JEEP - NIGHT p.26
As they drive along:;
17. INT. DIJON’S APARTMENT - FOYER - NIGHT p.27
; A KNOCK at the door. Dijon, in a skimpy ensemble that shows off everything he’s got,
18. INT. DIJON'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUQUS p.27
The apartment has an airplane motif. Even the easy chair is a First Class seat.
~ 19. INT. DEBBIE’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT p.29

Ben and Vic are at the table set for four. Michael is M.l.A. Debbie explodes into the phone:
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_ 20. INT. MELANIE AND LINDSAY'S HOUSE - NIGHT p.31

_ Lindsay comes downstairs to find Melanie poring over legal files.

21. INT. CRAIG TAYLOR’S HOUSE - STUDY - NIGHT p.33

. CRAIG TAYLOR looks pretty much the same as the last time we saw him: a cashmere

22. INT. UNDERWEAR PARTY HOUSE - NIGHT p.35
Brian and Michael arrive at the underwear party -- where guys stripped down to their

23. INT. LIBERTY DINER - EARLY MORNING p.36
6:15 a.m. The place is nearly empty except for a couple of all-night PARTY BOYS - and

24. INT. MICHAEL AND EMMETT'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT p.38
Michael stumbles in from the bedroom, groggy, yawning (and finally in his underwear).

25. INT. P.I.F.A. - BURSAR'’S OFFICE - DAY p.40
Justin and Ethan sit in front of the DEAN of Financial Services.

26. INT. RIPT GYM - DAY p.41
Ted and Emmett are working out. Emmett's doing some unusually energetic squats.

27. INT. BRIAN'S LOFT - NIGHT p.43
Brian opens his door to find Justin standing in the hall. They regard one ancther for a

28. INT. TED’S WAREHOUSE - NIGHT p.45
Twinks and hunks in cubicles, whacking off. Ted is at his desk monitoring the action — as

29. INT. RED CAPE COMICS - NIGHT p.47
Toting a box of back-issues, Michael comes out of the storage room, surprised to find Justin

30. INT. BABYLON - NIGHT p.48

LIGHTS FLASHING, MUSIC BLASTING - FIND Brian in the middle of the dance floor,
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FADE IN:
INT. BRIAN’S LOFT - BEDROOM - NIGHT

BRIAN is wildly fucking his latest trick. As the CAMERA
CIRCLES around, we SEE that -- surprise! —-- ait’s JUSTIN.
Brian caresses his lover’s familiar body, timing his thrusts
to drive Justin wild.

JUSTIN
Oh yeah! Fuck me! Harder!
{then)
I'm gonna come!

Justin shoots all over his chest as Brian shoots up his ass.

JUSTIN (CONT'D]
Oh -- God --!

Empty and exhausted, Brian collapses onto Justin. Eyes shut,
he holds Justin tight.

TWINK (O.5.]
That was one of my top ten fucks!

At the sound of this STRANGER'S VOICE, Brian’s eyes snap open
and dart around, as if he’s just awoken from a dream. Brian
lifts himself off “Justin’”, and we discover that what was too
good to be true -- isn‘t. It’s Just another TWINK Brian's
brought home.

BRIAN
Definitely one of my top ten --
thousand.

TWINK

God, I shot buckets'! Mind if I use
your shower?

BRIAN

Wear it home proudly. I'm busy.
TWINK

You’'re just gonna kick me out?
BRIAN

You got it.

As Twink gets up, wipes off his slick chest with his
underwear, yanks on his jeans, grumbling:

TWINK
Why are the best fucks always the
biggest jerks?

{CONTINUED]
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CONTINUED:

As Twink lets himself out, Brian lights up a cigarette,
takes a long drag.
CUT TO:
INT. TED'S CONDO - BEDROOM - DAY
Emmett 15 asleep in Ted’s bed. A cup of steaming hot coffee

comes into view. Like a television commercial, the aroma
wafts over to Emmett causing him to stir.

TED
Rise and shine, lover.
EMMETT
“Lover”. How I love that word!
{then)
What smells so yummy?
TED
I made you my special roast -- hope you
like 1t
EMMETT

I like my coffee like I like my men.
(taking a sip)
Strong, full-bodied, and piping hot!

TED
Stop --!
EMMETT
It's true! You -- were -- magnificent!
TED
I was?
EMMETT
So gentle, so sensitive -- and yet,

sooo forceful. Who knew?

TED
Even though you’re my best friend,
there’re some things only a lover can

know.
EMMETT
“"Lover”. How I love that word!
TED
And what about you? You're --
sensational.

(CONTINUED)
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2 CONTINUED: 2

EMMETT
No, no. I'm not.
{then, guickliy)
Really?

TED

The miracles you can perform with your
tongue. Taunting me, teasing me,
draiving me mad! And your ass. It's
softer than my new Egyptian cotton,
2000 thread-count sheets.

{then)
Careful, don't spaili.

{shaking his head ain awe)
And they said 1t woulda never work.

EMMETT
The fools! What ac they know?
TED
More cream, sweetheart
EMMETT
Thanks, lover.
TED
“Lover”. How I love that word!

As they kiss preciously on the lips:

CUT TO:
3 INT. LIBERTY DINER -~ DAY

AT THE COUNTER: Ted and Emmett continue their glucose-drip
routine as Ted cuts a donut and feeds i1t to Emmett.

TED
Have another bite, Lamb Chop.

EMMETT
Thank you, Teddy Bear.

Brian sits nearby recoiling like a vampire from sunlight.

BRIAN
I'm going to heave my hash-browns.
[to Ted and cmmett)
I don't care what unspeakablie acts of
perversion you two freaks commit 1in
private -- but do you have to flaunt it in
the faces of decent, God-fearing citizens?

(CONTINUED)
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3 CONTINUED: 3

EMMETT
You’'re just jealous because we have
what you don’t.

BRIAN
Gonorrhoea?

TED
A loving, mature relationship.
(gavaing Emmett another bite)
Open up for the choo-choo, boo-boo!

NEARBY, DEBBIE 1s checking out MICHAEL's bruised eye:

CEBBIE

How’s that shiner coming along --?
MICHAEL

It's nothing -- OW!
DEBBIE

Sti1ll smarts?
{shooting kilier darts at

Brian)
Animal!

MICHAEL
Leave him alone, Ma. I asked for it.

DEBBIE

Nobody asks to be socked in the eye.
Since when do gay guys use their fists?

As they all burst into a laugh:
EMMETT
I'1]l get Big Hairy Al to explain it to
you'!

Nearby, a FAN {(late 30's) comes up to Michael:

FAN
You wrote “Rage”, right?
MICHAEL
(thrown)
Right. That 15, me and -- a partner.

ANGLE ON JUSTIN

bussing tables. He giowers at Michael, moves on.

(CONTINUED)
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3 CONTINUED: (2)

DEBBIE
I'm his mother. I bought him his first
comic book!

FAN
I just want you to know how much this
means to me -- having a gay superhero.

I only waish he'a been around when I was
growing up.

MICHAELL
Yeah -- me, too.

FAN
S0, when's the next 1ssue coming out?

Michael hesitates.

MICHAEL
Actuaily --

BRIAN
(cutting in)

Yeah, Mikey -- when 1s the next issue
coming out?

Michael just stands there, unable to answer.

CUT TO:

4 EXT. LIBERTY DINER - DAY

Michael comes out of the diner, sees Justin chalking the
daily specials on the board. Michael hesitates -- this 1is
hard for him. Finally:

MICHAEL
Life goes on as usual, hmmm?

Justin looks at haim, turns back te his work.
JUSTIN

I wanted to quit -- but your mom
wouldn't let me.

MICHAEL
We know how subtie her powers of
persuasion can be.

JUSTIN
Besides, I neea the money.

(CONTINUED)




4

QAF - Ep. 302 - Prep Draft - 09/12/02 6.

CONTINUED:

MICHAEL
Guess Brian came 1n hanay for
something.

Justin just gives haim a glare, acesn’t answer.

MICHAEL (CONT'D]
Well, 1f you want money the comic
book’s a baig hit. We've already sold
out the first issue, peopie are asking
for more --

JUSTIN
(incredulous)
Are you saying we should work together?

MICHAEL
We don’t have to 1Lixe each other. But
we dig make a commitment --

JUSTIN
You fucking betrayed me!

MICHAEL
You betrayed yourself. And Brian.

JUSTIN
{finishing up the board)
Well, I don’'t want anything to do with
“Rage”. Qr you.

And with that, he goes back into the diner -- leaving Michael
standing there.

COT TO:

EXT. PARK - PLAYGROUND - DAY

Mothers and children at play. You could call it “Dykes and
Tykes” -- as most of the mothers are of the lesbian variety.
FIND LINDSAY scooping Gus 1n her arms he zooms down a slide:

LINDSAY
Whoa -- Mommy’s got you!

MELANIE comes toward them looking incongruous in her power
suit. She's on her cell:

MELANIE
{into phone)
No, they're not appeaiing. It's
settled. We need to draft up a payment
schedule, stat. Notes are on my hard
drive.

(CONTINUED)

+
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CONTINUED:

She kisses Gus,.

MELANIE (CONT'D)

(to Gus)
Hey, sweetilie. Look what Mama's got for
you'
She hands Gus a cookie, which Gus 1s about to grab —-- until

Lindsay grabs it first.

LINDSAY
Not before lunch!

Lindsay takes a bite, as Melanie takes Gus 1in her arms.

MELANIE
Mean old Mommy won’t let you carb up
after your workout!

Juggling an infant and a toad.er, pig-boned DUSTY joins them.

DUSTY
Hey, Mel -- haven’t seen you at the
swing sets lately.

MELANIE
The only recess I get 1s when Judge
Jamison calls 1t.

LINDSAY
I thought you were supposed to be in
court all day.

MELANIE

We finally settled the Kittrich Case.
LINDSAY

My God -- 1it’s been two years.
MELANIE

Of deferred fees. Now -- paid in full!
Lindsay whoops 1t up, hugs her.

DUSTY
Congratulations, you guys.

MELANIE
You, too, Dusty! On your second.

DUSTY
A few years ago who’d-a-thunk this big
ole dyke would have a kid? Now I can
hardly wait for my thaird!

(CONTINUED)
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5 CONTINUED: (2) 5

LINDSAY
(laughing)
Three?
(running after Gus)
Come here, you little rat!

DUSTY
What about you? Aren’t you due for
another?

LINDSAY

Are you kidding? I have my hands full
enough with one'

Lindsay catches Gus, gives him a big kiss. STAY ON Melanie --
hearing Lindsay’s emphatic declaration.

CUT TO:
6 EXT. STARBUCKS - DAY

Justin shares a table with DAPHNE, her textbooks piled high
besides their coffees. He’s sketching ETHAN, who’'s on the
corner, busking his heart out. Suddenly, Justin’s hand
starts to tremble.

DAPHNE
You okay?
JUSTIN
The Claw gets tired sometimes, that's

all.
As they watch Ethan for a beat:

JUSTIN (CONT'D])
Know how much he averages a day? Forty
bucks.

DAPHNE
fa sting of sarcasm)
I had no idea beinag a beggar could be
so0 lucrative.

JUSTIN
He’'s not a beggar. He's a street
performer.

DAPHNE

How romantic.

JUSTIN
You have no idea' Last night we made
love on the roof. Under the stars.

{MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
JUSTIN (CONT'D)
Never did anything like that with
Brian.

DAPHNE
I recall hearing about some pretty hot
nights. Remember how he’a fuck you so
hard you’d still feei him inside you
the next morning?

JUSTIN
Daphne —--!

DAPHNE
Your words, @ariing, not mine.

Ethan comes over, grabs a chair, starts counting his take.

ETHAN
If I have to play the godaamn
Meditation from “Thais” one more time,
I’1l scream. But I suppose it's better
than having to suffer the souiless
exi1stence of a lawyer or a doctor.

DAPHNE
Actually -- iI'm in pre-med.
Ethan icoks at her -- as Justin jumps in FAST:
JUSTIN

What’'re you taking next term, Daph?

DAPHNE
“Comp Anat”, "“Bio-Chem” --

ETHAN
(1ntensely disinterested)
“Blood and Guts” --

DAPHNE
Sorry. We can’t ali be “geniuses”.
{then, to Justin)
What about you?

Justin drops the bomb -- but casually:

JUSTIN

Actually, I'm not. I'm dropping out.
DAPHNE

No way.
JUSTIN

No money.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2) 6

ETHAN
Well, who's been paying so far?

DAPHNL
Who do you thank?

The expression on Justin’'s face telils all. Ethan doesn’'t
need to near Brian's name.

CUT TO:
INT. BRIAN'S LOFT - NIGHT

Speak of the devil. Looking to hook up, Brian surfs the
Internet on his computer, rapidiy clicking through various
photo/profiles of men of different shapes and sizes, but none
hit the spot.

HEAVY BREATHER (V.0.)
ion phone)
Heard your profile. You sound hot.

BRIAN
(bored]
Yeah --

While he browses, Brian talks on the chat lines using his
hands-free headset phone -- muiti-tasking at i1ts best.

HEAVY BREATHER (ON PHONE)
So what are you into?

BRIAN
For starters, sitting on your face
while you suck my bails.

Bored of the computer, Brian searches for a gay news rag:
rows of back-page ads: personals and hustlers with photos.

HEAVY BREATHER (V.0.)
{(on phone)
Fuck --! I'm so hard.

BRIAN
(stafling a yawn)
Why don't you take a hit of poppers,
stick a couple of fingers up your hole
while you jerk off?

He throws the magazine across the room, sick of the search.
Meanwhile, HEAVY BREATHER continues, moaning out of control.

{(CONTINUED)
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7 CONTINUED: 7

HEAVY BREATHER (V.0.)
(on phone)
Oh. Yeah.

BRIAN
You close?

HEAVY BREATHER (V.O.}
{on phone)
S0 ciose --
lclimaxing,
I'm gonna come.

BRIAN
Wasting it on the pnone. What kind of
pathetic troli are you?

Brian slams down the phone in disgust. He stands for a beat,
then grabs his jacket and takes off.

CUT TO:
8 INT. MELANIE AND LINDSAY'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - NIGHT
Melanie’s going down, down, down on Lindsay.

LINDSAY
You’re awfully frasky.

MELANIE
Nothing like a rich casnh settiement to
get my Jjuices flowing.

LINDSAY
Must be a “butch” thing.
MELANIE
It’'s a Jewish thing -- and don’t knock

1t. Now we can fix up the basement,
pay down the house --

(nibble, nibble)
-- maybe have our second kid?

A beat. Cunnilingus interruptus. She moves up to face
Lindsay.

MELANIE {CONT'D)
You didn’t mean what you said in the
park, dad you?

LINDSAY
No cookies before lunch?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:; 8

MELANIE
No more babies after Gus,

LINDSAY

(uncomfortabliyl
Well -- now that Gus i1s in preschool, I
was hoping to return to civilian life.
Teach, get back into my art. Sara even
said if I had enough paintings she’d
give me a show. How am I supposed to
ao that 1f we have another kia --7

MELANIE
I understand completely. But 1it’s not
like we can pop out a bapy whenever we
want. It reguires timing, planning --

LINDSAY
But the thought of being pregnant again --
MELANIE
You loved being pregnant!
LINDSAY
I dad?
MELANIE

That’s what you said.

LINDSAY
It must've been the hormones speaking.

MELANIE
Well, listen to your hormones. Were
you ever sexy! Big hard belly, hot
luscious tits, horny all the time --
{adding the final incentive)
And imagine 1f this time we had a
little girl -- who looks just like you.

As Melanie resumes 1rrigating the fertile crescent:
CUT TO:
INT. MICHAEL AND EMMETT’S (AND BEN’S) APARTMENT -~ NIGHT

Emmett blows through, scurrying about getting ready to go
out, finds Michael setting the tapble, BEN at the stove.

EMMETT
Mmmmm! What smells so scrumptilicious?

MICHAEL
Ben’s stirring up some Thali delight.

(CONTINUED)
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BEN
Want to join us? There’'s plenty.

EMMETT
Thank you, Benjamin -- but I'm off to
meet Mr. Right.

MICHAEL
Thought you already met him.

EMMETT

It's a game Tecdy ana I piay.

iexplaining
We fina each otner «at Baby.on and he’ll
say something to me 1ike "Come here
often”? And I’'ii say something to him
11ke "Only when my boyiriend’s out of
town”. Then we go back to his place
ana fuck like bunnies!

BEN
Cute.

EMMETT
Want to hook up later?

MICHALL
Nothang coula arag us out of the house
tonight.

BEN
We’re going to nave & littlie dinner,
watch a liittle TV --

MICHAEL
Then turn in earliy.

EMMETT
In other words, you want me out of here

toot-sweet so you can fuck iike bunnies.

MICHAEL AND BEN
Got it!

EMMETT
Ta'!

Emmett leaves. As the door siams shut:

BEN
(serving)
Come and get 1it.

13.

(CONTINUED)
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MICHAEL
The words I’'ve been arooling to hear.

He’s about to kiss the cook~-- as there’s a KNOCK at the door.

BEN
cmmett forget his key?

MICHAEL
{cautious)
cmmett never forgets his key.

Another KNOCK. They begin to suspect:

BEN
You aon’'t suppose 1t couid be --

MICHAEL
{whispering)
oon’'t answer it. Maybe he’'ll go away.

BRIAN (0.S5.)
(cailing from behind the door)
You told me I'm welcome anytime!

As Ben throws open the door, defeated:

BEN
Fuck!'!

BRIAN

At least give me & littlie dinner and
shmooze me up first.

{heading straight for the

table)
S0 -- what's for din-ain?

(sampling;
Mee krob. That's good!

BEN
I only made enough for two.

BRIAN
(taking his piace at the table)
So which of you wants to join me?
(putting his napkin in his lap)
After we dine, how about a little
dancing at Babylcn?

A beat -- as Michael and Ben exchange a glance.

MICHAEL
We thought we'd spend a quiet evening
at--

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3) 9

Brian cuts him right off.

BRIAN
It's Nine Inch Nite. Any guy with naine
or more gets in free. So with what I
save, 1’1l treat you two to your
tickets.

BEN
Tharks for the cgenercous ofier -- but we
prefer to sit this one out.

CUT TO:
INT. BABYLON - NIGHT 10

Bmid the crush of Babylonians unauiating on the dance floor,
FIND Brian and Michaei iost in the high of the music, the
rush of the drugs, the thrili of sweaty contact. ALSO FIND
Ben on the sideiines with Tea and Emmett.

EMMETT
I thought you and Michael were spenaing
a gquiet evening alone together.

BEN
The best un-laid pians --
EMMETT
{to Ted)

Another beer, baby”?

TED
Love 1t, luscious.

They give each other a sickening smooch, then Emmett goes off
to the bar. Ted tries to cheer Ben.

TED (CONT'D)
Look at all those poor fools out there.
All they really want 1s what you and I

have.

BEN
A boyfriend who’s dancing with someone
else?

TED

That’'s what 1t may appear to be. But
Michael’s just looking after a friend
in his time of need. Inspiring, 1isn’t
it?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 10

BEN
Florence Nightingale Novotny.

As they continue to watch Brian ana Michael dance, we Z0OC0OO0OM
over to the BAR where Emmett 1s getting the drainks. He
hears:

MAN {O0.5.)
Hello, stranger, come here citen?

Emmett grins, thinking i1t’'s Teaq.

EMMETT
{playing the game.
Only when my boyiriena’s out of --

He turns, surprised to finc nhimself groin-to-groin with a

hot, shirtiess black man (DIJON,. Sweat gleams off every
muscle of his massive chest, powerful arms and impressive six-
pack.

EMMETT {CONT'D]
Oh my God, i1t's --

DIJON
Drjeon. Like the mustard.
EMMETT
(flustereaqj
Right! I knew you were & condiment.
DIJON
I"ve been thinking about you, baby.
EMMETT
Y-you have? That’'s --sweet.
DIJON
More like hot n'spicy! I'm back from
my flight.
EMMETT
{remembering)

You're a flight attendant!

DIJON
Riiiight! Just had a three day lay-
over.
{chuckling)

Which 1is plenty of time to get laid
over and over. Still up for that date?

EMMETT
“Date”?

(CONTINUED)
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DIJON
That we made at the gym a few weeks
ago. Maybe this’ll j0g your memory --

Dijon starts to rup Emmett’s crotch. Emmett starts to
respond.

EMMETT
It's coming back now.
(then, trying to maintaln
composure|
Ana as much as I'a Love to, the world,
as we know 1t, has changed.

DIJON
iconfused,
Postage went up?

EMMETT
I have a boyfriena.

DIJON
{flashing his sensationa. smile)
Honey, I won’t telil your boyfriend 1f
you won’'t tell mine! Here's the
address.

He writes it on a card, slips it 1n Emmett’s shirt pocket.

DIJON (CONT'DI
Tomorrow -- say &arouna seven?

He tweaks Emmett’s naipples, then goes off -- leaving him on
the horny horns of a big, thick dilemma. He HEARS:

TED {0.5.}
Hello, stranger, come here ocften?

Emmett reacts, startled, then sees:

EMMETT
Teddy! 1It’'s you.

TED
Who'd you think 1t was?
{taking his beer)
You've been gone so iong I thought you
met someone.

EMMETT

Met somecone --? Ha, ha! You are 5000
funny!

(CONTINUED)
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ZOO0OOM BACK to where Brian and Michael come off the dance
floor, joining Ben.

BEN
(to Michael:
It’s about time. Ready to go?

BRIAN
The night's stii. young.

BEN
(a fi19)
Not as young as it once was

MICHAZL
Why don’t you comeé Gance?

BEN
I told you -- I've got a ciass first
thing i1n the morning.

BRIiAN
Perfect. You can ieave from here.
MICHAEL
{to Brian)
Gotta go.
BRIAN

Sure, Mikey. See you tomorrow.

Brian watches as Michael and Ben leave, then starts to hunt
his next prey. He catches sight of JUSTIN across the crowded
room. Brian smiles, makes his way toward him, glimpsing him
through the dancers as he moves. He’s just about to reach
him, when Justin turns arcunda. Oniy it's NOT Justin. He
gives Brian a come-on smi.e. Brian cools, turns away,
disappears into the sea of dancers.

CUT TO:
INT. RESTAURANT =~ DAY 11
Justin and Ethan are finishing up iunch waith JENNIFER. The
boys, spiffed up and on their best behavior to impress Mom,

amp up the charm.

JENNIFER
Justin tells me you’'re a genius.

{CONTINUED)




QAF — Ep. 302 - Prep Draft - 059/12/02 19.

11 CONTINUED: 11
ETHAN
(1mmodestly moaest,
I was born with & gift -- which I iike
to thaink I inheritea from my
grandfather.
JUSTIN

He was 1n a concentlatidn Calp.

JENNIFLZR
ishocked]
Oh --' I -=- I'r soriy -—-

ETHAN
Luckily, he survivea ana taught me how
to play.

JENNIFER
Thank God --

ETHAN
I'm also fortunate t¢ have parents who
paid for all those lessons -- even
though they didn’'t have much money.

JENNITER
How nice to hear someone praising thelr
parents for & change.

JUSTIN
Hey, I say nilce things about you all
the time! You’'re just not around to

hear it.
ETHAN
I better get going -- I've got to
practaice.
JUSTIN
{proudly)
Ethan’s a finalist in the Heifet:z
Competition.
JENNIFER

That’'s wonderful! I hope you win.

ETHAN
I expect to.
(to Jennifer)
Nice meeting you, Mrs. Tayior -- and
thanks again feor lunch.

JENNIEFER
My pleasure.

(CONTINUED)
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Justin and Ethan share a kiss ana an emprace.

ETHAN
See you at home --

As Ethan makes his way out of the restaurant:

JENNIFER
He seems to be quite an accomplished --
not to mention coniident -- young man.
JUSTIN

Don’t leave out cute!

JENNIFLR
Very -- cute. And certelnly more
appropriate Ifor you than Brian. Not

[y~
that I have anything againstc Brian. In
fact, to be honest, I aon’t know what
either of us would've done if 1t hadn't
been for --

JUSTIN
Do you mind i:f we not talk about him?
I'm with Ethan now.

JENNIFER
Sorry.

As she starts to sign the crecit card s$iip:

JUSTIN
Here, let me leave the tip --

JENNIFER
Put your money away.

JUSTIN
It’s not like I'1ll be needing 1it.

JENNIFER
(a beat, then)
Look, about school. I might be able to
put a little something together -—-

JUSTIN
You’ve got enough iooking after
yourself and Molily.
A beat, then Jennifer proceeds with extreme caution.
JENNIFER

She tells me he asks about you.

{CONTINUED)
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SJUSTIN
Like I give a shat.

JENNIFER
Maybe now that you're not with Braian,
he maight --

JUuSTIN

I'm not asking Daac for & fucking thing!

CEONNITER
He’'s been very generous with your
sister. 1If you explainea the
situation, he just might come through.
After ail, he’s still your father. At
least give him a chance.

CUT TO:

INT. TORSO - DAY 12

Emmett on a cordless, paces agitatedly, arguing with some
unknown entity on the other ena of the line.

EMMETT
Look! I may not be stanaing here with
a razor blace at my wrist or a
lightbulb up my ass, but I've got to
talk to somebody -- now!

He waits impatiently, as Brian appears, two pair of underwear
in hand.

BRIAN
I don’t iike waiting to be servaiced.

CMMETT
I've been waiting for the goddamned Gay
Crisis Help Line to take my call for
the past fifteen minutes.

BRIAN
I'm sure 1f you'a tola them you had a

bad tint job, they’'a have put you raght
through.

Brian takes the phone from Emmett, hangs 1t up.

BRIAN (cont’d!
What's the emergency”?

(CONTINUED)
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EMMETT
The emergency is --
(suddenly guaraea)
-- I have this “friena”.

BRIAN
That would be you.

EMMETT
Who’'s 1in love with nis best friend.

BRIAN
That would be Theooore.

EMMLETT
But before they realizeda tney were in
love, my “friena” mace this previous
commitment.

BRIAN
A fuck date.

EMMETT
With this really reaily not fliight
attendant.

BRIAN
Dijon. Like the mustaera. He's a first
class fuck. Plus your “friend’'lli” also
get free bonus miles.

EMMETT
But what about the remorse, the guilt?

BRIAN
Tell him not to sweat i1t. He's
protected by the Granafather Clause.

EMMETT
What’s that?

BRIAN
It states that any agreements made
prior to the current arrangement are
exempt from obiigation.

EMMETT
{increduious)
You mean my friena could actually blow
him and not be held accountable?

BRIAN
Long as he keeps his mouth shut --
afterwards.

(CONTINUED)
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As Braan takes his underwear, goes ofif:

EXT. SUPERMARKET - PARKING LOT - DAY

23.
12

CUT TO:

13

Lindsay and Dusty head from their cars to the supermarket,

theair kids 1n tow.

LINDSAY
How about a Tiae?

DUSTY
Aliready got 1it.

LINDSAY
Multi-Grain Cheerios?

DUSTY
For your Ragu?

LINDSAY
Deal!

They swap coupons. Lindsay has to laugh.

DUSTY
What’s so funny?

LINDSAY
Remember when I was teaching that class
in Abstract Expressionism? And you
were lecturing on the Metaphysical
Poets? Now we're swapping coupons in
the parking lot of the Shop-n-Save.

DUSTY
Telli you the truth? I gon’t maind 1t.
Besides, what can you say about Rothko
or Donne that hasn’t already been said?

LINDSAY
It’'s sust that, sometimes, I feel like
I'm missing all the excitement.
Melanie’s out there, making the world a
better place, and what am I doing?

DUSTY
Raising beautifu:r chilcren to live in
that worid?

LINDSAY
Correction: one chiid.

(CONTINUED)
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DUSTY
That’'s not what I near’
{off Lindsay’'s perpiexed stare)
I saw your better haif at the cash
machine thils meorning -- she tola me the
big news --

LINDSAY
What big --7

DUSTY
Ana I've alreacy got the names picked
out. Shane 1f -t's & boy, Sabrina if
1t’s a garl. You can teli i've Deen
watching AMC.

LINDSAY
Melanie told you we're having another
kid?

DUSTY

(distractea, to her little giri)
Honey, didn’t mommy te.l you not to
touch yourself there when we're out?

{back to Linasay;

I say go forth ana mu.tipey

As Landsay subtly seethes:

CUT TO:

INT. RED CAPE COMICS - DAY

Michael’s finishing up with a customer. Brian, perched on
the counter, flips through a comic.

BRIAN
I was puking my guts out last night.
MICHAEL
Must be the vast amount of arugs you
consumed.
BRIAN

Or maybe 1t was that weird Asian shat
Ben concocted. Hasn't he ever heard of
a meatloaf?

(leaping down from the counter)
So what time’'s cinner?

MICHAEL
It'’s not. We're going to my Mom's.

{(CONTINUED)

14



14

15

QAF - Ep. 302 - Prep Dra:it - 05/12/02 25.
CONTINUED: 14

BRIAMN
That should be fun.
ibeat]
In fact, almost as much fun as the
underwear party.

MICHAEL
What underwear parcty?

BRIAN
The one I'm attenaing this evening.

MICHAEL
Jesus, I don't know now you Qo it --
working all aay, fucking aii night.

BRIAN
They say 1n the vast emptiness of
space, the faster you move, the slower
you age. Figure the same nolids true of
Pittsburgh.

MICHAEL
You’ll just have to stay Iorever young
without me.

Brian puts a sincere hana on Michael’s shoulder.

BRIAN
It's okay, I understana. You’'re in a
loving committed monogamous
relationship with your -- what’'s that
hideous expression? “Significant
Other”? So I'1l see you LOmMOrrow.

As Michael watches him go:
CUT TO:
EXT. RED CAPE COMICS - NIGHT 15

Michael 1s locking up the shop. Out of the shadows, a FIGURE
pounces on him. Sticks a gun in his back.

SHADOWY FIGURE
(raspy, whispery)
Do as I tell you and you won’t get hurt.

MICHAZL
({terrifaieaq;
Okay, okay -- take it easy!
He turns around and sees -- Brian! The “gun” i1n his back --

Brian's finger.

(CONTINUED)
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MICHAEL (cont’'d;

Fuck -- Brian!
BRIAN
{hooting,
Gotcha!
MICHAZL

(shovaing Brian)

You scared the shit cut oL me!

you stiili doing here?

BRIAN

Thought I'd drop you at your Mama’s.

As they get into the Jeep:

MICHALL

You’re pathetic, you Kknow that?

BRIAN
Actually, you are.

16 EXT. STREET/INT. BRIAN’'S JEEP - NIGHT

As they drive along:

MICHALL

So what time's the party start?
BRIAN

When I get there, of course.
MICHAEL

Hey, you missea Mom's turn --
BRIAN

Or should I say, when we get there?
MICHAEL

I told you I can’t go -- now turn back.
BRIAN

Too late.
MICHAEL

This 1isn't funny! Let me out!

BRIAN
Sorry.

26.
15

cuT TO:

16

(CONTINUED)
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MICHAZL
I'm calling Ben.

He takes out his cell, but Brian graos 1it, sticks 1t down his
pants.

MICHAZL (CONT' D)
What the fuck are you coing --=7

BRIAN
Sit back, relax.
{pulling out & pair O unaies,
Oh -- and here’s a «ittle party outiit
I got you.

As he tosses them to him”

CuT TO:
INT. DIJON’S APARTMENT - FOYER - NIGHT 17

A KNOCK at the door. Dijon, in a skimpy ensemble that shows
off everything he’s got, opens 1t to REVEAL EMMETT.

EMMETY
I can't stay. The only reason I'm here
1s because my Aunt Lula always toid me
that 1f you have to celiver bad news
1t’s best to ao 1t in person., 1t's
sust plain good manners. So -- bye.

DIJON

{stopping nim}
What’s your hurry, baby? Come on in.

He guides a reluctant Emmett znto:
INT. DIJON’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOQUS 18

The apartment has an airplane motif. Even the easy chair is
a First Class seat.

EMMETT
I'm afraid 1t’s 1mpossipie foxr us to
keep thais little tryst. You see, I'm
in a relationship now, with this
wonderful man --

DIJSON
Uh-huh --

He seats Emmett in the First Ciass seat.

(CONTINUED)
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EMMETT
And even though I coula cite the
Grandfather Clause --

DIJON
Can I get you = beverage?

Dijon wheels an airiine arink cart over to Lmmett.

EMMETT
Bioody Mary.

Dijon prepares 1t expert.y -- just «s5 .i he’'s in flight.

EMMETT (CONT'D.

-—- I've chosen not to. Insteaaqa, I
choose to honor my commitment. To the
letter.

DIJON

{handing him a arincg)
Peanuts or pretzels?

EMMETT
Peanuts.

Dijon gives him a little packet.

EMMETT {CONT'D)
So I hope you'l: understand that, even
though I woula love to stay for the in-
flight entertainment, I --

He stops, notices an impressive wingec award next to him.

EMMETT (CONT'D)
What's that?

DIJON
The airline awarded it to me. For
servicing over ten thousand passengers.

EMMETT
{reading the inscr.pstion)
"To Dijon. Like the musterc. Who will
go to any lengths to make sure
satisfaction 1s guaranteea”

Emmett looks up. Dijon unzips his fly, pulls out a dick the
size of an emergency siide.

EMMETT (CONT' D]
I see what they mean by -- any length.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

(2)

DIJON
ipleased)
And I see you're alreacy 1n an upright,
locked position.

As he straps in:

INT. DEBBIE’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT

29.
18

CUT TO:

Ben and Vic are at the taple set for Zour. Michaei 1s M.I.A.
Debbie explodes into the phone:

DEBBIE

{into phone)
Where the hell are you, you l:itt.ie
asshoie? 1I‘ve been caliling and leaving
you messages for the iast nour -- ana
not a fuckin’ “boo” cutta you! Welil,
you’d just better be on your way over
here 1s all I gotta say, ‘cause my
goddamn dinner’s turning to snit!

{a beat, then)
Love, mother.

She hangs up.

ViC
{samples, eimost breaxs a tooth;
This garlic breaa’s rot bad -- for a
doorstop.
DEBBILE
Shut up!
(then)

So 1t's a dried out mess. Tnat’s why
the Italians inventea sauce.

She takes her seat, regains her composure.

DEBBIE (CONT'D)
Well, we’re going ahead with our dinner
-~ With or without my son.

VIC
You know, it aisn't like Michael not to
show up, or even calil --

DEBBIE
No, but 1it’'s exactiy like you-know-who.

BEN
Brian?

(CONTINUED)
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DEBBiZ
(passing him a piatier)
You win the vea..

BEN
What makes you think ne’s with Brian?

Vic
You said they’ve been ocut every night
this week.

DEBBIZ
aAnd last.

BEN
Brian needs his best frienc right now.
Of course, he’d never aamit that. He
wants everyone to think he qoesn’t give
a crap -- excuse me --

VIC
Cover your ears, sls --

BEN
But he’s hurting insiae. And the more
he’s hurting, tne more he tiries to hide
it.

DEBBIE
What an incredioly kina, compassionate
thing to say. Vou resi.y are one hell
of a nice guy.

BEN
{blushes)
Thanks, Deb --
DEBBIE

Fuck nice! Uniess you knock some sense
into that boyfriend of yours, Brian's
gonna keep draggin’ haim off to God-
knows-where -- when he ought to be here
with you!

BEN
There’s not much I can ao. It's his
call. I can't control haim.

VIC

Why not? She's been doing it for
thirty years,

(CONTINUED)
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DEBBIL
Well, let’s hope Michae. wakes up ana
realizes he’'s just & supstitute for
Justin.

VIC
Only trouble is, the suscstitute’s
usually the last to Xnow.

Ben absorbs this for a beat.
DEBZIC

ito Ben, wl.n & smi.e,
More sauce?

CUT TO:
20 INT. MELANIE AND LINDSAY'S HOUSE - NiGaT 20
Lindsay comes downstairs to fina Melanie poring over legal
files.
LINDSAY
Your son was a cranky iittle cuss
tonight.
MELANIE
(amused|

I love how when he's cranky, he's my
son. You look a iittlie cranxky yourself.

LINDSAY
Do I?
{then)
I went to the supermarket toaay.

MELANIE
{barely, listening;
Oh?

LINDSAY
And while I was there, I ran into
Dusty, who told me the most asionishing

news.
MELANIE

Really? What?
LINDSAY

You and I are havaing another baby!
MELANIE

I didn’t see any reason to keep 1t a

secret --

(CONTINUED)




20

QAF - Ep. 302 - Prep Draft - 08/12/02
CONTINUED:

LINDSAY
You might’ve at least toid me --!

MELANIE
We talked about it iast night, we
decided --

LINDSAY
We didn’t decioe anything --
think about it. Ana since I’
who'll be carryaing it, Snou.di
ieast have some say when?

a
o

a

"d
e

'.I
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th
t
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MELANIE
0f course you shoulia, honey.

LINDSAY
And stop trylng To piaCale me =-- Yyou
sound just like my father.

MELANZIE
I'm not trying to piacate you. And I'm
definitely not your fatier.

LINDSAY
Well, you sure &as heli. souna iike him.
Just because you’re the bieadwinner
doesn’t give you the right to tei. me
when to pop out another ical

MELANI
I'm not telling you anything. But 1t’'s
been three years ana --

LINDSAY
I don't give a damn how long it’s been.
And 1f you’'re so anxious to have
another kid, then give birth to it
yourself!

MELANIE
You know I can’t. The coctors told me --

LINDSAY
That was years &go. You ana I both
know there are new procedures. They
could zap you with & laser andg you’'d be
fertile as Mother Earth. But you'd
rather be "“Dad”, passing out cigdrs 10
the waiting room. Well, find someone
else to play "Mom”!

32.
20

CUT TO:
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INT. CRAIG TAYLOR’'S HQUSE - STUDY - NIGHT 21
CRAIG TAYLOR looks pretty much tne same as the iast time we

saw him: a cashmere sweater kind ¢f guy. He pours a couple

of scotches hands one to Justin.

JUSTZIN
Thanks.

Craig watches his son take a pract.ca. swig.

CRAIG
You lock older than the Last time I saw
you.

JUSTIN

It’'s been a while.
CRAIG
Moliy tells me you’'re better

JUSTI
I'm doang all raight.

An awkward silence, 1interrupted oy:

WOMAN (0.S5.}
Honey =--7

CRAIG
Be right back --

Justin watches through the aoorway a nis father goes out into
the foyer to talk to AN ATTRACTIVE WOMAN, younger than his
mother. A beat, then has father returns.

JUSTIN
She’s pretty.

CRAIG
We've been seeing each otner for about
a year now.

Justin absorbs that, then changing the subject:

JUSTIN
I thought you might iike to see some of
my work.

CRAIG

I'm not much of an art <Critlc.

{CONTINUED)
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Stiil, he flips through his son’s mole accessibie (and
inoffensive) works, hands them baecx with 1ittie interest and
a perfunctory:

CRAIC (CONT'D
Very good.

Justin may be disappointed, but ne’s camned +f he'll show 1it.
He charges on.

JUSTIN
The new term’s coming up -- ana I need
some flnanclal assisStance. < was

hoping you cCOulG nesp me vu..

CRAIG
Justin, I told you when you were
applying to colieges --

JUSTIN
I know what you tola me. 3ul now that
I've completed my first yeas with
honors -- and in spite of my hana -- I
thought you might ciange your mind.

Craig doesn’t answer.

JUSTIN (CONT'D)
Look, I can’t get a scholarship because
my family has too much money. And I
can’t go to school and work full-time --

CRAIG
What about Brian?

JUSTIN
(beat)
We’ re not togetner anymore.

CRAIG
Finally, some good news. 1'm glad to
hear you’'ve come to your senses, given
up that disgusting lifestyle. Now, if
you want to taik to me about going to
Dartmouth --

JUSTIN
I'm never going to be a .awyer.
(beat)
And I'm never 5oOing to GE& straight.

Craig looks at has son.

(CONTINUED}
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CRAIG
You know, when vou were & kid, the one
thing that meant the most 1o you --
even more than méxing your motner happy
-- was making me proua. LVery time you
got an A on & TEesSt OI a IEporti Card, it
was me you’d come running To. Ana no
father could ever have been prouaer of

-

his son than I was of you.

JUSTIN

But now you’'re asnamed. That I'm not
the man you wantea me to Le.

(off his father’s silence)
Well, I'm the man I want tc be. The
only man I can be.

(beat}
I guess I somehow tnought you'd be
proud of me for that as weaa.

As he collects his drawings, piCxs up his portfolio:

CUT TO:
INT. UNDERWEAR PARTY HOUSE - NIGHT 22
Brian and Michael arrive at the unaerwear party -- where guys

stripped down to their sk.vvies kiss, make out, fuck.
Michael 1is fuming.

MICHAEL
I should take the fucking car and leave
you here!

BRIAN

(taking in the sights)
Fine with me.

He starts to take off his pants, retrieves Michael’s cell.

BRIAN (CONT'D)
Oh -- here's your phone.

MICHAEL
(grabbing it)
Thank you!
(starts tc dia.i)
Shit --! Battery’'s aead.

BRIAN
(a la Rage
I was feeding on 1itL’'s energy.

Michael gives him a death stare.

{CONTINUED)
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BRIAN (CONT'Z)
As long as you're here -- wny aon’t you
take off your clothes and join the party?

MICHAEL
Because I don't want to.
BRIAN
Christ -- 1t's like the first time I

blindfolded you and toox you to the
Liberty Baths. You walkec up and aown
the halls were s0 hotT 15 yOLr COrGUrOYS
and flannel.

{(starting to unac Micnaei's

pants)
Loosen up --

MICHAEL
i said no!
BRIAN
So you’'d rather watcn. That can be

arranged.

Brian surveys the field SEZS A HOT YOUNG THING in tightie-
whities giving ham the eye.

BRIAN (CONT'D;

See that upstanaing young man over
there?

(whispering seductaively ain

Michael’'s ear)
First I'm going to wear out his jaw
sucking my cock. Then I'm going reach
back, start fingering his hole. Then
I'm --

{stops)
But I hate spoilers who give away the
plot. See for yourse.f.

Brian gives Michael a kiss on the neck, moves over to H.Y.T.
-- who's only too eager to go down on 3rian. Brian never

lets his gaze shift from Michaei -- even as he rrrrrips the
undies off his sex-slave and starts pumping him. As Michael
watches, transfixed, unable to turn away -- or to stop

himself from becoming aroused:
CUT TO:
INT. LIBERTY DINER - EARLY MORNING 23

6:15 a.m. The place 1is nearly empty except for a couple of
all-night PARTY BOYS -- and Melanie at the counter. Debbie
pours her some coffee.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 23

DEBBIZ

They say there’re only twe specles that

never sieep -- snarks anha laWyers.
MELANIZ

I need to get some work dong -- in

peace.
DEBBIZ

I don't envy you breaaw.nners. GQut of
the house before your xic waxes up,
home after he’s gone to sieep. Hardly
know you'’ve got one.

MELANIE
Mind 1f we lay off the “pread”? I'm
trying to cut back on my carbs.

DEBBIL
How about some ecgs? Sunny-sice up!

MELANIE
Eggs are the las: thing i want to think
about. Don't even mention them!
{(off her look)
Lindsay says 1f I want a secona bapy, 1
should carry it!

DEBBIE
Excuse me for sayin’, Scarlett, but
you're not exactly the birthin’ babies

type.

MELANIE
(bristling a bit, defensively)
Even 1f I could do 1t, I'm not sure I'd
want to. All that mess. Al.l that
pain.

DEBBIE
It’s definitely not for control freaks -
- or for the faint of heart.

Melanie absorbs herself organizing the counter's condiments.

MELANIZ
That let’s me out. You see, my life
works best when everything's going
according to plan. My pilan. As for
pain -- pain 1is definitely noct on my
“TC DO LIST”.

DEBBIE
So you leave the dirty work to Lindsay.

{CONTINUED)
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MELANIE
It's not just that.
{beat)
She’s braver ancg stronger ana Kinaer
and wiser than I'11 ever be.

Debbie looks at her, tears welili.ng.

DEBBIE

Would you excuse me wnl.e I Gag On my
catmeal, because that’'s tne biggest
load of crap I ever heara!

(then)
You’re selling yourself short pecause
you think you won't be any Z00d at it --
that you'll faxrl. Well, I'w not

telling you 1t isn’'t scary -- it's
fuckin’ terrifying! &And I'nm not saying
it 1isn't painful -- although i've

somehow forgotten that. 3Sut what I am
telling you 1i1s, having a Ki& is the
number one, top-rated &xpcrience ol my
life. Now how sabout I get you some
eggs and a nice fresh bun.

As she leaves Melanie to take a sip of her coffee and
consider birthin’ babies::

CUT TO:
INT. MICHAEL AND EMMETT’'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 24

Michael stumbles in from the bedroom, groggy, yawning (and
finally in his underwear). Ben's finishing up his morning
protein shake.

BEN
Didn’'t expect you up so ear.y after
getting in so late.

MICHAEL
One-thirty-ish.

BEN
Try two-forty-five-ish.

MICHALL
(collapsing into & chail)
He kidnapped me.

BEN
He kidnapped you.

(CONTINUED)
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MICHAEL
Then he took my celil. phone ana shovea
1t down his pants.

BEN
That's one way tO save on .cng-aistance
rates.

He packs his schoolwork in his saqa.iebag.

MICHALL
Look, I know 1t sounds riGiCuldus =--

BEN
You ought to caii your Mom and Vic and
apologize.

MICHALL
The person I neea to apologlze to the
most 1s you.

BEN
You don’t have to apoiog.ize O me,
Michael. I just thought that when you
asked me to move in with you, you might
actually be here from time to Time.

MICHAEL
I wanted to be -- 1 swear.

Ben looks at him for a beat, then fina.ily:

BEN

I guess this wasn’'t such a good 1idea.
MICHAEL

What wasn’t?
BEN

Us living together.
MICHAEL

What are you saying? Of course it was!
BEN

We didn’t plan on 1t -=- LT Just

happened, out of circumstance.

MICHAZL
So what!

39.
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BEN
So maybe we're not reacy. Maybe
there’'re some things in oul .1ives we
need to work out first.

MICHAZL
Look 1f you want me to tell him I can't
see him any more --

BEN
I'd never ask you to a
we're going to be toge
to be an elective. NO
(a beat}
So maybe I shouid start LGOxing for
another place.

o that. But i
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Ldled-p + Walle Lo
T

t rh

ja i)
ki
[p]
ke
[
’.l‘
a3
]
=
[}
o1
rt

As he wheels his bike out the iront coor, ieaving Michael:

CUOT TO:
25 INT. P.I.F.A. - BURSAR'S OFFICE - DAY 25
Justin and Ethan sit in front of the DEAN of Financial
Services.
DEAN
I'm afraid I don’t see what the problem
1s.
ETHAN
The “problem” 1s that unies:s NMr.
Taylor can continue his stucies, the
world will be depraived of his
staggering gift
Justin nudges him -- cool it! -- tie Dean suppresses a smile.
DEAN
That would be a shame.
JUSTIN
(reasonably

If there’'s any way o celferring payment
of my tuition, unti. I can somehow
figure out some way to get & 10an =-

DEAN
But you don’t need a loan.

ETHAN
How else 1s he supposea to pay =-=7

{CONTINUED)
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DEAN
It’s already been pa.a.
{(off theair confusion,
It’'s in your file.

She shows Justin. They check i1t out in aisbeliief.

ETHAM

You said your asshole father refused.
JUSTIX

He did. At least -- I :tnocught he dig.
DEAN

Well, apparently he changed his maind.
Ethan lets out a whoop, kisses Justain.

ETHAN
Whatever you said to him -- .t workead!

DEAN
(clearing her throat)
Congratulations, Mr. Taylor. The world
can now anticipate your gift.

Justin can hardly believe it. In fact, should he?

CcuT TO:

INT. RIPT GYM - DAY

Ted and Emmett are working out. Emmett’'s aoing some
unusually energetic squats.

TED
Don‘t use up all your energy. Got to
save some for our workout lieter on!

Emmett forces a guilt-ridden giggie just as he catches sight
of Dijon, sashaying by. The Mustara Man.

EMMETT
(feigning injury’
Ow! Ow!

TED
(alarmed)
Sweetheart, what's wrong?

EMMETY
I think I pulled a muscie --

(CONTINUED)

26




QAF - Ep. 302 - Prep Draft - 09/12/G2 42.

CONTINUED: 26
TED
Poor baby --!
EMMETT
I == 1’11 be all rignt. Just needas
some heat. I'1. go sit 1. tae
steamroom -—-
He tries to make a guick getaway -- out Dijon 1s gquicker. He

pulls him close.

DIJO
Hey, sweet thing --!

Emmett looks over, sees Ted watching. Trappea, he tries good
manners.

EMMETT
Teddy, this i1s Dijon, l.ke Tne mustaid.
(signalling Dijon!
Ted’s my new “boyfrienc”? Tne person
I'm 1n a “relationsnip” witn?

DIJON

Riiiaght.

{then)

I'm on a flight tonight to Miami --
EMMETT

Thank God. I mean, how exciting!
DIJON

But when I get be back, I'1l1 give you a

call.

Dijon runs a suggestive finger down Emmett’s chest, then goes
off. Ted gaves him a look.

TED
Why should he give you a cail?

EMMETT
He's a flight attenaant. He might be
able to get us an upgraae.

TED
We're not golng anywhere. And why was
he touching you 11ke that?

EMMETT
He won an awarc for service He's very
attentive.

{CONTINUED)
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TED
I noticed.
(then, looking into guilily eyes:
You dad it watk him, acian't ycu?

Emmett doesn’t answer. He doesn’'t have to.

TED (CONT'D]
At least I know what musclie you puiled.

As he walks off:

CUT TO:
INT. BRIAN’S LOFT - NIGHT 27

Brian opens his door to find Justin stanaing in the hall.
They regard one another for a moment, wounas still unhealed,
old feelings buried. Finally, Brian smiies. Not
threatening, but also not revealing anything.

BRIAN
Planning on coming 1in?

Justin enters cautiously, glances arouna.

BRIAN (CONT'D)
If you're looking for scmeone --
there’s no one elise here.

JUSTIN
For a change.
(noticing)
New coffee table.

BRIAN
van der Rohe.

JUSTIN
Must’ve cost a fortune.

Brian flops onto the sofa, puts his feet up on the new
treasure.

BRIAN
Yep.
JUSTIN
I went to the Bursar’'s office today.

{beat)
I can’'t accept 1t.

BRIAN
Accept what?

{CONTINUED)
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JUSTIN
The tuition.
BRIAN
Oh, that. Is someone else COVering 1t?
JUSTIN
No.
BRIAN
Then you can’t afford not to.
JUSTIN
But we're not togethner anymGle.
BRIAN
We signed an agreement. I pay for your
school, you pay me back. With
interest.
JUST 1N
You don’t have TO nonor .t.
BRIAN
A deal’'s a deal
JUSTIN
I could be poor for a long tTime.
BRIAN
Knowing your tastes, you'a woetter not
be.
JUSTIN

It’s not like I've got & shitlioad of
great money-making opportunities.

BRIAN
(aftexr a beat)
You’ve got one.

44.
27

Justin knows what he means, doesn’'t answer, turns to leave.

BRIAN (CONT'D,
Aren’t you forgetting sometning?

JUSTZIN

(remembering his manners)
Thank you.

BRIAM
Not that. That.

He points to the computer.

{CONTINUED)
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JUSTIN
It’s yours.

BRIAN
Bullshit. You nreed 1it. 7Tare 1it.

Justain studies Brian’s face for c.ces tc a ifee.ung. Brian
reveals nothing, puts his feet pacs Lp on the expensive new
coffee table.

CUT TO:
INT. TED'S WAREHOUSE - NIGHT 28

Twinks and hunks in cubicles, wnacxing oif. Ted is at his
desk monitoring the action —-- as Lmmett stands before him,
penitent, contrite.

TED
“The Grandfather Clause”! I can’ct
believe you'd actually .sc such a
ludicrous excuse.

EMMETT
Seemed to make sense when Biian
explained 1t.

TED
Or that you’'d go to Guiaen’s house to
tell him you couldn’'t see him.

EMMETT
Dijon.
TED
Whatever! Didn’t you ever hear oI a
rhone?
(to one of his boys,
Slow down, Corey -- you've got another

hour and a half'
{back to Emmett!
Now would you please ga?

Emmett, heartbroken, starts to leave, pauses on his way out.

EMMETT
You know the one thing i wish more than
anything in the wor.a right now? That
I could talk to my pest friena, Teady.
He’'s always so wise and caring. Only
now he’'s my boyfriena. And there're
just some things you can’'t say to your
boyfriend -- no matter how nuch you
love him.

{CONTINUED)
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at Emmett for a peat, fights 1t, finally gives
TED

All right -- what 15 zit?”
EMMETT

I don't know what's wrong with me =-- I

must be crazy! 1I no sooner get
together with tnis --

{glancing at Teaq)
-~ wonderful person, than I go off and
do something with someone who means
absolutely nothing toc me. Why, oh wny,
do I do these things?

TED

Because you never met a cocrk you didn't
like. It's part of your charm, so
don’t be so haro on yoursel:.

(beat)
That’'s your best friend speaking.

{then)
But as your boyirienc, 1'G say Wilatl you
did was a flagrent betreyal and I'm not
sure I can ever Trust you again.

(beat)
Then again, as your best ir.end, .t's
understandable you'd give in to
temptation. You've been sing.€ ail
these years -- 1t’s not easy to "settle
down” overnight.

{beat)
Still, it’s one thing to know that as
your best friena, ana another to accept
it as your lover.

EMMETT
I'm so sorry, Teddy. For nurting you,
For destroying what we might’ve had.

TED
These usually aren’t used for wiping
tears.

EMMETT
I know --

He blows his nose. Hard.

EMMETT (CONT'D)
I don't blame you for hating me.

in

He starts to weep. Ted looks at him Zor a beat, offers him
some Kleenex.

46.
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TED
I don't hate you. I love yod. I Khiow
you very weli -- an 1 sStl.. _OVE YOu.
EMMETT
Are you saying that &as &y 1over -- Or
my best friend?

TED
{after a beat)
Both.

As he offers Emmett another Kleenex:
CUT TO:
29 INT. RED CAPE COMICS - NIGHT 29

Toting a box of back-issues, Micnee. comes out of the storage
room, surprised to find Justin browsing the racks.

JUSTIN
You’re open late,.

MICHALL
Inventory.
(an awkward silence!
I suppose you came Lor ©iis —--

He pulls out an envelope from behind the counter, hands it to
Justin. Justin opens 1t, removes & check.

JUSTIN
Six hundred dollars --

MICHAELL
Half of what we’ve made sc¢ far on Rage,
minus the costs. 1I’'ve been meaning to
drop it at the diner --

JUSTIN
You know, I was thinking -- what if
J.T. played trumpet in his high school
band. And what 1f Rage teaches him
with his mind-controli powers to play a
note so high ana so :oud he can biow
things up!

MICHAEL
Like his homophobic principsi. Not bad.

JUSTIM
It's fucking genius ana you Knhow it.

(CONTINUED)
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MICHAZL
Except I thought you aicn’t want to
work together anymore.

JUSTIN
"A deal’s a dea..”
Michael looks at Justin for & beat -- ncas. hkis cell phone
RINGS.
MICHAEL

(1rnto phone!
Where are you?
(straining tTo near

What?
(beat)

Oh. I could’'ve guessea.
{then)

I can’t tonight. I sa&aic, I Zan/t. 'm
going home. Home! Ano ii I'm iucky --
he’1l be there.

As Michael clicks off:

CUT TO:
INT. BABYLON - NIGHT 30
LIGHTS FLASHING, MUSIC BLASTING -- FIND Brian in the middle
of the dance floor, surrounded by a hunared men. As he
clicks off his cell phone, aione 1 the crowa:
FADE OUT.

THE_END




