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     FADE IN:

     EXT. CHRIS'S HOUSE – NIGHT

     Chris is walking toward the curve. He is carrying a bag 

     of trash. He sits it down, but before he leaves he 

     notices a CRAYFISH on the side of the road.






   CHRIS

                   What the-?
     Chris picks it up, while it tries to snap at him. Chris 

     smiles. He begins to walk back up his driveway.
     INT. CHRIS'S ROOM – SECONDS LATER
     Chris enters with the crayfish. He looks around the 

     room. He notices a shoebox and walks over to it. Just 

     then, Reicther walks in holding a Pepsi.





   REICTHER
                   Whatcha' doin'?






   CHRIS

                   I found a crayfish out on the street.

     Chris opens a shoebox and places the crayfish into it.






   CHRIS

                   There...now he has a home.






   REICTHER

                   I bet the thing could use something 

                   to drink.

     He tips his can and pours some Pepsi into the shoebox.






   CHRIS

                   What the hell are you doing!






   REICTHER

                   What? I'm giving it something to 

                   drink.






   CHRIS

                   Pepsi has certain acids in it. Right 

                   now your burning him
     Reicther turns his can over and begins to read the label.






   REICTHER

                   Wow. I'll be.

     OPENING CREDIT SEQUENCE:

     Marvin Gaye's "Ain't That Peculiar" plays over the 

     credits.

     AFTER CREDITS:
     INT. BROCK'S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – SAME

     Brock, and his little brother, Bryce sit on the couch 

     watching TV. They sit their quietly, both eating from a 

     TV tray. Brock is reading a paper. In the background we 
     can hear Lois and May arguing. Brock and Bryce try not 
     to notice.





   LOIS (O.S.)

                   Well how friendly were you with her?






   MAY (O.S.)

                   Lois, calm down. First, it's the 

                   neighbor and I don't know her very 

                   well. Second, she's not gay, so she 

                   wouldn't touch me.





   LOIS (O.S.)

                   Oh, that biggest bullshit lie I've 

                   ever heard. I saw you kissing her!






   BROCK

                   Oh. Look at that. The Pacers lost 

                   again.






   MAY (O.S.)

                   All right. Maybe I was! But it's in 

                   the past!





   LOIS (O.S.)

                   You may be done with the past, the 

                   past isn't done with you.





   BRYCE

                   You know, I don't get this Kramer 
                   guy. I mean he just pops in and is 

                   like "Whoa."





   LOIS (O.S.)
                   I want you out of my house!





   MAY (O.S.)

                   Lois, I was –






   LOIS (O.S.)

                   Now!






   BRYCE

                   Hey, keep it down in there! Some 

                   people are trying to watch TV.

     Silence.






   BRYCE

                   Great, now I missed what George said.

     INT. CHRIS'S BASEMENT – SAME

     Casey, Will, and Joel are sitting around the TV, playing 

     a video game. Reicther is sitting up a table. Chris 

     enters the room, carrying the game Risk.






   CHRIS

                   I found it.






   WILL

                   Found what?






   REICTHER

                   Cool. You have Risk!






   CHRIS

                   Turn off the game, guys.






   JOEL

                   Why?






   REICTHER

                   I'm tired of plasma grenades and 

                   plasma guns. I wanna play a game of 

                   thought and strategy.

     Will, Casey, and Joel all groan.






   CASEY

                   But I'm winning.

     Will realizing this, gets up and turns the system off.






   WILL

                   Not anymore.






   CASEY

                   Hey!
     Will heads over to the table. Joel and Casey get up and 

     follow. The three sit down at the table where Chris and 

     Reicther are already sitting.





   WILL

                   Okay let's play Risk Factor.






   CHRIS

                   It's simply Risk.






   JOEL

                   You know if you want to play a game 

                   of thought strategy, we should be 

                   playing Monopoly.

     Will laughs a bit.






   WILL

                   That's a weird game. I mean how the 

                   hell is a shoe suppose to own an 

                   apartment building.






   REICTHER

                   But Risk is so much cooler.





   CASEY
                   My vote goes for Candyland.






   REICTHER

                   Shut it! We're playing risk.






   CHRIS

                   Okay. Everyone pick what color they 

                   want.
     They all look over at the box.

     INT. BROCK'S HOUSE – KITCHEN – SAME
     Lois is standing by the sink, looking out the window. A 

     few tears run down her cheek. As quietly as possible, 

     Brock and Bryce enter.





   BROCK

                   Hey, mom.

     She turns to them. She wipes her eyes and tries to 

     appear normal.






   LOIS

                   Oh, hey guys.






   BRYCE

                   Are you okay, mom?






   LOIS

                   Yes. I'm fine. It's just that...May 

                   has moved out.





   BRYCE

                   Really?






   BROCK

                   Does this mean that you and Lois are 
                   going to get a divorce?





   LOIS

                   Well...it seems like a strong 

                   possibility.
     Both look surprised.






   BROCK

                   Do you, like, need some time alone?

     She nods. Both boys slowly leave the room. Lois begins 

     to look out the window again.
     INT. HALLWAY – SECONDS LATER

     Brock and Bryce are standing in the middle of the 

     hallway. They look to see if the cost is clear before 

     jumping in joy. As they do this, they giggle in a high 

     pitch voice.
     INT. CHRIS'S BASEMENT – SAME

     Will, Casey, Joel, Chris, and Reicther are sitting 

     around a card table. The risk board is in the middle of 

     the table. Each person is setting up their men.






   CHRIS

                   Here...

     Chris hands each one of them, a card.






   WILL

                   What the hell is this?






   CHRIS

                   They're mission cards. You have to 

                   do what they say to win.

     Everyone looks at their cards.






   REICTHER

                   Ah...dominated twenty two countries. 

                   How I'm suppose to do that?






   CASEY

                   You got off easy, I have to get 

                   twenty five.






   CHRIS

                   What the hell are you doing? You're 

                   not suppose to tell what your 

                   mission is.

     The rest of the Gang look confused. Chris sighs.






   CHRIS

                   Read the top of the card it says 
                   'secret mission.'
     Everyone reads and then 'oh's'.






   WILL

                   Well, I'll be damned.

     INT. BROCK'S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – SAME

     Lois is sitting on the couch. She has her head down, 

     quietly sobbing. Brock is sitting on the arm of the 

     couch. He is rubbing her back.






   BROCK

                   Hey, cheer up. Your...great.






   LOIS

                   Really?






   BROCK

                   Yeah. Fuck May. 






   LOIS

                   Brock I will wash your mouth with 

                   soap.






   BROCK

                   Sorry mom.

     Short pause.






   BROCK

                   But really mom, don't worry about 
                   her.

     Lois nods and continues to stare at the floor. Brock 

     looks over and sees Bryce. In Bryce's hands are two 

     sodas and a bag of chips. He looks really happy.
     Brock signals him to go away. Bryce slowly walks off.

     INT. CHRIS'S BASEMENT – SAME

     Will is studying the board. Chris, Joel, and Casey are 

     waiting for him to make a move. Reicther, uninterested, 

     is taking his men and seems to be making a scene.





   WILL

                   Reicther, what the hell are you 
                   doing?





   REICTHER

                   I'm recreating a battle from the 
                   American Revolution.






   CHRIS

                   Why are you doing that?






   REICTHER

                 

(shrugging)

                   Why not?





   WILL

                   Okay, I will attack Casey in Africa.






   CASEY

                   You're attacking me again? W...what 

                   about Joel? He's only got one guy in 

                   that country.






   WILL

                   I have an alliance with Joel.






   CASEY

                   What about Chris?






   WILL
                   Him too.






   CASEY

                   You made deals with everyone but me?






   WILL

                   Sorry. But all you have is two 

                   little countries. And their on 

                   opposite sides of the map. Your no 

                   good to me. Just roll.






   CASEY

                   Fine.
     They roll.






   WILL

                   Hazah!

     Everyone turns to him.






   JOEL

                   What did you say?






   WILL

                   Hazah.

     Everyone is confused.






   WILL

                   It's what I say. You know, when 

                   something good happens.

     Everyone looks at him in a weird way.






   WILL

                   C'mon, it's funny.

     Pause.






   WILL

                   Hazah!

     Silence.






   WILL

                   Okay, I'm done.

     INT. BROCK'S ROOM – SAME

     Brock and Bryce sit on the bed. They are eating from a 

     bag of chips and drinking soda.





   BRYCE
                   This kinda feels evil.






   BROCK

                   Why?






   BRYCE

                   We're celebrating the fact that mom 

                   is heartbroken and the fact that 

                   she might get divorced.






   BROCK

                   Oh, Bryce. That's your problem. You 

                   always look at the bad things first. 

                   You never realize the good parts. I 

                   mean May is gone. No more of her.

     Brock takes a drink.






  BRYCE

                   Good point. Fuck her.

     Bryce takes a drink.






  BRYCE

                   I don't know what I was thinking 

                   there for a minute.

     INT. CHRIS'S BASEMENT – SAME

     Chris is on the floor, near the box, feeding the 
     Crayfish. Reicther is also on the floor. He is still 
     making war scenes, but this time he now is using all the 
     extra men.
     At the table Will, Joel, and Casey are still playing. 

     Joel is deep in thought.






   WILL

                   C'mon, Joel. Take out Casey. He's 

                   only got one spot.






   CASEY

                   Why's everyone against me?!






   WILL

                   Because there's only one of you.






   CASEY

                   Well Joel can't attack me anyway. We 

                   made an alliance.






   JOEL

                   Are alliance is over. Let's roll.






   CASEY

                   WHAT?!






   JOEL
                   You heard me. Roll.

     Casey pushes Joel.






   CASEY

                   How could you do that!?





   JOEL

                   Your lucky my hand has dice in it.






   CASEY

                   Why? You backstabbed me with your 

                   other hand.
     Joel tries to contain his anger.





   JOEL

                   Casey, don't tempt me.






   CASEY

                   C'mon, man. You backstab me!

     They both begin to wrestle.






   CHRIS

                   Oh-guys!






   WILL

                   Forget it, Chris.






   REICTHER

                   Can I borrow someone's guy on a 

                   horse figure?

     Casey is now on top of Joel. Casey has his arms around 

     Joel's neck.






   CASEY

                   Go down!






   JOEL

                   Never!

     Joel struggles to get Casey off his back.





   CASEY

                   God. This is like trying to get a 

                   bull to go down.

     After a few more seconds of struggle, Joel runs backwards 

     into the wall. Casey, hurt, still doesn't let go.






   JOEL

                   Do you wanna get off now?

     Casey seems out of it. Confused and dazed.






   CASEY

                   My head hurts.






   JOEL

                   That's not an answer.

     Joel runs back into the wall again. This time Casey 

     breaks the wall and goes into it. This time, Casey lets 

     go and remains in the wall. Everyone seems stunned.





   WILL

                   Holy shit!






   CHRIS

                   Oh God! What the hell?!
     Reicther begins to laugh.






   CHRIS

                   Someone get Casey out of my wall.

     Joel and Will walk over and pull Casey out of the wall. 

     Casey now has white dust all over him.





   WILL

                   Casey are you all right?






   CASEY






(quietly)

                   Will...I was just put halfway 

                   through a wall.






   REICTHER

                   So...your okay then?

     Casey, annoyed, takes a deep breath.






   CASEY






(quietly)

                   Reicther, I will take a piece of the 

                   wall and smash it into your head.
     Reicther tries to contain his laughter.
     EXT. BROCK'S HOUSE – NEXT MORNING

     The sun is now raising.
     INT. BROCK'S HOUSE – KITCHEN – SAME

     Bryce is eating cereal at the kitchen table. Brock 

     enters. He seems happy.






   BROCK

                   Did you sleep as well as I did?






   BRYCE

                   Like a baby.

     Brock takes a seat at the table.






   BROCK

                   That was the first time in a long 

                   time, that I didn't have nightmares. 

                   Pass the crunch berries.
     Bryce hands him the box.
     EXT. CHRIS'S HOUSE – NEXT MORNING

     Will and Chris are standing by the side of the road in 

     front of Chris's house. Chris is holding the shoebox, 

     which the crayfish is in.






   WILL

                   You're letting it go?






   CHRIS

                   Yeah. Well...I figure that I can't 

                   do any good for it. Might as well 

                   just let it go.





   WILL

                   Good point.

     Chris opens the box. He gets on his knee and turns the 

     box over. The Crayfish falls out. It slowly begins to 

     crawl into the street.





   WILL

                   Where do you think it goes?






   CHRIS






(shrugging)

                   Beats me.

     SUDDENLY a bird swoops down and grabs the Crayfish. It 

     flies off with it. Will and Chris are silent. They can't 

     believe what they have just seen.
     Pause.






   CHRIS

                   Wanna play risk?





   WILL

                   Sure, why not.

     They begin to walk toward the house.










FADE OUT






END OF EPISODE

