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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. CHURCH - DAY  (DAY 1)

CLOSE ON a PROM PHOTO of a 17 year old LYNETTE and her geek of a boyfriend RANDY.  He’s using his fingers to give her rabbit ears behind her head.

mary alice (v.o.)

When she dated Randy Price in high school, Lynette had always enjoyed his crude sense of humor.

INT. RANDY’S LIVING ROOM - DAY (FLASHBACK)

Teenage Lynette sits down on the couch beside Randy and we hear a WHOOPIE CUSHION go off.  She laughs.

mary alice (v.o.)

She had giggled at the surprise Randy left for her . . . 

INT. RANDY’S BATHROOM - DAY (FLASHBACK)

As Randy puts PLASTIC WRAP over the toilet seat, teenage Lynette grins in anticipation.

mary alice (v.o.)

She had chuckled at the surprise Randy left for his mother . . . 

INT. RANDY’S LIVING ROOM - DAY (FLASHBACK)

Teenage Lynette and Randy sit on the couch and watch THE THREE STOOGES.

mary alice (v.o.)

And to her surprise, she had even laughed at his favorite movie.

END OF FLASHBACK

INT. CHURCH - DAY

We PULL BACK from the prom photo to see it is one photo of many of Randy placed around his COFFIN.  

LYNETTE is seated in a pew, surrounded by other mourners.  At the front of the church is a MINISTER (middle-aged, pleasant) who’s in the middle of a eulogy.

mary alice (v.o.)

But as Lynette paid her final respects to her former boyfriend, the laughter was about to end.

minister

As we say goodbye to Randy, let’s not forget the loving family he left behind.  His sister, Brooke . . . his wife, Lynette . . 

Lynette does a double-take at the mention of her name.

INT. RANDY’S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Lynette’s talking to the minister at the wake as mourners mill around her.

minister

It’s so good to finally meet you. I didn’t know your husband very well, I’m afraid.

Lynette

I’m sorry, but there’s been some kind of mistake. Randy and I weren’t married.

minister

But I have a copy of your marriage license with me.

Lynette reacts as the minister takes a LICENSE out of his BIBLE and hands it to her.  She glances down at it.

Lynette

When we were 18, Randy and I got really drunk and we ended up tying the knot. 

(off his look)

It seemed funny at the time. Anyway, we annulled the marriage as soon as we were sober.

minister

Randy’s sister gave me the license. Maybe you should have a talk with her.

INT. RANDY’S KITCHEN - DAY

Lynette pushes past mourners and reaches BROOKE (late 30s).

Lynette

Brooke, I’m so sorry for your loss.

She holds up the marriage license.

Lynette

(CONT’D)

What the hell’s going on with this?

brooke

That was Randy’s little joke.

Lynette

Oh, thank God, I thought this was serious.

brooke

No, I mean he was joking when he told you he’d got the annullment.  He thought it would be funny if you stayed married.

Brooke laughs as though this is the funniest thing she’s ever heard.

Lynette

Please tell me you’re kidding.

brooke

I don’t know what the big deal is. You told him you’d be too busy with your career to settle down.

Lynette

I did get married.  At least I thought I did.

Brooke stops laughing as the news dawns on Lynette.

INT. CHURCH - DAY

A fuming Lynette storms up to her prom photo and GRABS it.

mary alice (v.o.)

Yes, Lynette had always enjoyed Randy’s sense of humor.  But this time, what happened was no laughing matter.

She RIPS the photo in half.

FADE OUT.

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - DAY

Establishing.

MARY ALICE (V.O.)

For most people, the end of a marriage is a time to reflect on what went wrong.

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

GABRIELLE and her guests SUSAN, BREE, and Lynette sit around eating snacks.

MARY ALICE (V.O.)

Gabrielle Solis, however, was not like most people.

bree

You're throwing a party to celebrate the end of your marriage? I thought Dr. Goldfine was helping you.

gabrielle

Carlos slept with the woman who carried our child! No amount of therapy is going to help us. 

SUSAN

But isn't the party a little . . . 

lynette

Tacky?

susan

I was going to say “gloomy” but “tacky” works too.

gabrielle

There’s nothing gloomy about my party! I have all sorts of music: “The Thrill is Gone”, “Harden My Heart”, “I Don’t Care About You.”

lynette

Oh, Gaby, I don’t know . . . 

gabrielle

Come on guys, it’s gonna be a lot of fun. I'm having balloons and streamers and some games.

bree

I’m almost afraid to ask, but what kinds of games do you play at an end of the marriage party?

gabrielle

Pin the tail on the ass, for starters.

SUSAN

Don't you mean 'pin the tail on the donkey'?

gabrielle

No.

She walks off and comes back with a standing LIFE-SIZE CUT-OUT OF CARLOS. 

gabrielle (CONT'D)

Pin the tail on the ass.

The other women look at Gabrielle in disbelief.

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - STAIRS - DAY

Susan’s on her cell phone as she moves up the stairs.

MARY ALICE (V.O.)

Later that day, Susan found herself trying in vain to say goodbye to her boyfriend.

SUSAN

(into phone)

Mike, for someone who lives across the street from me, we spend a lot of time on the phone.

(Mike speaks and then)

No, I'm not complaining!

And now she moves into--

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

She heads for her daughter’s room.

MARY ALICE (V.O.)

What Susan didn't suspect was that she was about to bid farewell to the image she had of her daughter.

SUSAN

(into phone)

Hold on, let me ask . . . 

Susan opens the bedroom door to find JULIE making out with ERIK, a goofy looking 16 year old.

SUSAN (CONT'D)

. . . Julie.

A startled Julie pulls away from Erik and looks at her mother. She's been caught!

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Susan paces the living room while Julie sits on the couch.

JULIE

Okay, I know what you're going to say, but --

Susan stops pacing and faces her daughter.

SUSAN

How can you know what I'm going to say when I don't even know what I'm going to say?

JULIE

I shouldn't have had Erik in my bedroom without telling you.

SUSAN

Yes, plus you shouldn't have been making out in your bedroom without telling me. Who is that boy?

JULIE

His name is Erik. I wanted to keep him a secret until I knew I was actually getting somewhere with him.

SUSAN

Judging from your liplock, I'd say he'd reached first base and was rounding into second.

JULIE

Mom, he's not like that at all!

susan

The last time I caught you kissing a boy, I didn’t know anything about it, either.

julie

That time my boyfriend had just spent time in a rehab center. See, I’m getting better at picking dates!

Erik peeks his head into the room.

erik

I guess I should be going?

SUSAN

You guessed right.

Erik moves towards Julie as if he's going to kiss her. But Susan's glare stops him in his tracks, so instead Erik waves goodbye to a smiling Julie.

Erik exits, and as soon as he's gone Julie goes back to scowling at her mother.

julie

Why should I be listening to you about relationships? You're not exactly an expert when it comes to men.

SUSAN

Julie, you . . . are right. But I haven’t screwed things up with Mike for about. . .

 (glances at watch)

3 days, 13 hours, and eleven minutes. Give or take a minute.

JULIE

I don't want to become like you.

SUSAN

Well you’re in luck then, because your grandmother never caught me making out with a boy.


Julie shakes her head at her mother.

INT. PARCHER & MURPHY - TOM’S OFFICE - DAY

Lynette enters to find TOM knocking his head against his desk.  He stops as he notices his wife.

tom

Hey, honey! How was the funeral?

Lynette

I have some news about that. But first, why were you hitting your head against your desk?

tom

I’m having a bad day.  No, scratch that.  I’m having the worst day ever.

He gestures towards his SHREDDER.

tom (cont’d)

First, I accidentally shredded everything from the Montgomery account. Then I asked Veronica when her baby was due.

Lynette

She’s not pregnant, she just gained some weight.

tom

I wish you’d told me that before she dumped her bottle of water on my head.

Lynette

Okay, so things could be better. I bet you nailed the Shepherd pitch, though.

tom

Ed yawned the entire time.

Lynette

That doesn’t mean Ed didn’t like it. Maybe he was just tired.

Speak of the devil: the door opens and ED peeks his head in.

ed

Sorry, Tom, but the Shepherd account’s going to Adam.

(to Lynette)

Welcome back, Lynette.

And Ed exits as quickly as he entered.

tom

That sound you hear is me hitting rock bottom.  

(then)

You said you had some news?

A beat as Lynette considers her husband’s crappy day, and then --

Lynette

It can wait.

INT. BREE’S HOUSE - DINING ROOM - DAY

DANIELLE is working at the table with school books around her.  Standing behind her is Bree, who’s flipping through one of Danielle’s novels, which is titled I Guess This is Goodbye. 

bree

Danielle, where did you get this filth?

Danielle looks up from her studying.

danielle

I’m reading it for school. And it’s not “filth”, it’s “literature.”

bree

I beg to differ. I don’t think I’ve ever seen a book with this much cursing. And every other chapter seems to have a sex scene!

danielle

So? You’ve pretty much just described every cable TV show I’ve ever watched.

bree

Yes, but you aren’t required to watch those shows to graduate from high school.

danielle

A lot more people would graduate from high school if they did.

bree

I’m going to have to speak to your teacher about this.

Danielle sighs.

danielle

You’re not going to make a scene, are you?

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - TEACHER’S LOUNGE - DAY

MR. COLLINS (mid-40s, no-nonsense) and a couple other teachers are milling around the coffee pot as the door FLIES OPEN and Bree storms in. She has the book in one hand and a plate of cookies in the other. She hands him the plate.

bree

Mr. Collins, these are for you.

Now she holds up the book.

bree (cont’d)

Who gave you the right to assign this pornography to a class of oversexed teenagers?

An awkward beat, as the other teachers have seen this . . .

mr. collins

Maybe we should talk in my office.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - MR. COLLINS’ OFFICE - LATER

Mr. Collins and Bree sit on opposite sides of his desk. Bree has the book open in front of her, while Mr. Collins nibbles on a cookie.

bree

I didn’t hear half the words on this page til after I was married.

mr. collins

Perhaps if you’d read the book first, you’d have been better prepared for your wedding night.

bree

What possible reason could you have for teaching this book to children?

mr. collins

This book includes a number of important literary themes, such as the natural depravity of the human condition.

bree

The only themes I saw were sex, sodomy, and swinging.

mr. collins

Mrs. Van De Kamp, you’re better off stopping your yapping now. I know all about you and your daughter.

bree

What’s that supposed to mean?

mr. collins

You both dated men who turned out to be killers. If anyone needs to learn what people are truly capable of, it’s you two.

Bree stands, more furious than ever.

bree

Rest assured I’m not going to stop until this book is removed from every classroom in the district.

mr. collins

Do whatever you’d like. I’m not backing down.

bree

I’m taking my cookies back. A man as rude as you doesn’t deserve them.

She grabs the plate of cookies and starts to leave. Mr. Collins shrugs.

mr. collins

They were undercooked anyway.

She gasps, then picks up his COFFEE CUP and dumps it in his lap. As he jumps out of his seat --

mr. collins

Crazy bitch!

bree

I’m so sorry, but I couldn’t help myself. I blame the natural depravity of the human condition.

She smiles as we . . .

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. BREE’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY  (DAY 2)

Bree is cleaning up as Danielle enters and shoves a FLIER in front of her.  The bold headline on the flier reads: “SEX BOOK IN SCHOOL?”

danielle

Mom, please tell me this a joke.

bree

The only joke is that book your teacher is trying to foist on you.

danielle

Do you have any idea how uncool I’m going to be when word gets out about this?

bree

One day you’ll thank me.

danielle

I hope that day never comes! I’m going to help Mr. Collins.

bree

That man is horrible. Yesterday he ignored my protest and swore at me. And just when I thought he couldn’t get any worse, he complained about my cookies!

danielle

(faking surprise)

Not your cookies!

(then)

Mr. Collins is so much more cool than you are. 

bree

I want you to stay away from him. Who knows what sort of ideas his books have already put in your head. I even heard he’s a . . .

(whispers)

Democrat.

danielle

Yeah, so? I’m a Democrat, too.

A startled Bree drops a glass to the floor. It SHATTERS.

bree

That wasn’t very funny.

danielle

I’m not joking.

bree

I can’t remember the last time anyone in our family voted for a Democrat. Even when Andrew told me he was gay, I took comfort in the fact that he could join the Log Cabin Republicans. What did Mr. Collins do to you?

danielle

Some day I’m going to write a tell-all book about you and this family.

bree

You have to pull up your grade in English before you can even think about writing a book.

Danielle groans at her mother and walks away.  As she does so--

bree

Was it something I said?

INT. LAWYER’S OFFICE - DAY

A seated Lynette stares at DAVID BRADLEY, her handsome lawyer in his early 40s, as he rifles through paperwork without even glancing at her.

Lynette

I don’t mean to interrupt, but I was wondering if you’d figured out a solution to my problem.

david

Yes.

Lynette

Okay, shoot.

david

All you have to do is . . . get Tom to marry you.

Lynette

I was hoping to find a solution that didn’t require telling my husband he’s not my husband.

David’s attention has been aroused: he looks up to pay attention to Lynette.

david

I’m intrigued by your willingness to lie. Tell me more.

Lynette

It’s just that Tom and I have had our issues lately. Nothing major. But I don’t want to upset things unless I really have to.

david

You really have to. Unless . . . 

Lynette

You have another idea?

david

Yes, but you look like an honest woman. I don’t think you’re capable of what you’d have to do.

Lynette

I’ll do anything. Really.

David sniffs the air and grins.

david

I’ve always loved the smell of a desperate client.

He reaches into a desk drawer and pulls out some papers, which he slides towards her.

david (CONT’D)

All you have to do is set up a wedding and convince Tom he’s renewing his marriage vows. Then, have him sign these papers.

Lynette

I don’t know. That seems a bit risky.

(beat)

But what’s life without a little risk? Okay, I’ll do it.

As Lynette stands to exit, David moves towards her, then places a hand on her shoulder.

david

I don’t know many women who’d be willing to go as far as you are for something like this.  I find that very attractive.

Lynette

Are you hitting on me?

david

Well, yeah. 

Lynette

But I’m married!

david

Technically, you aren’t, yet.

Lynette

Yes, and technically I could have you disbarred for sexual harrassment.

Getting her point, David pulls his arm off her shoulder.

INT. DR. GOLDFINE'S OFFICE - DAY 

CARLOS, Gabrielle, and DR. GOLDFINE are in session.

dr. goldfine

I thought we could begin our last session by discussing your post-divorce plans.

GABRIELLE

For starters, I'm planning a party for tomorrow.

CARLOS

She never wanted to have people over because it was too much work, but now that I’m gone, out comes the champagne!

GABRIELLE

It's not like I'd invite you to this party anyway. I'm throwing it to celebrate the end of our relationship.

CARLOS

You're sick, you know that?

dr. goldfine

Divorce parties can be therapeutic for some people, Carlos.

gabrielle

Thank you! Finally, I have someone on my side.

dr. goldfine

But I’m not sure a divorce party will be any help to you, Gabriele.

gabrielle

What?

dr. goldfine

Until you start opening up about your feelings, throwing a party will be of little use.

GABRIELLE

I don't see why everyone is making such a big deal about this. It's not like I'm celebrating someone's death.

dr. goldfine

But ending a marriage can be just as painful as if your spouse had died.

GABRIELLE

I'm not in denial, or angry, or depressed about the end of my marriage. I’m ready to be single again.

dr. goldfine 

Perhaps we could try something different to see how you two really feel about each other.

Dr. Goldfine reaches below his desk and pulls out two large, padded FOAM BASEBALL BATS. He hands one to Carlos and the other to Gabrielle. They look at the bats, unsure about what they're supposed to do with them.

dr. goldfine (CONT’D)

I want you both to tell each other you really feel about each other--and use these bats to express your feelings.

carlos

Sounds good to me.

GABRIELLE

You do remember that he’s been to jail for assault. I don’t think--

Carlos takes his bat and gently hits Gabrielle with it. He hits her every time he speaks. With each hit, he hits harder and harder.

carlos

I'm tired of you treating me like a two-year old!

gabrielle

You're hitting me with a toddler's toy, what do you expect?

carlos

I expected you'd treat me like a mature man!

DR. goldfine

Gabrielle, swing your bat whenever you're ready.

gabrielle

I’m not staying here. This is one step short of domestic violence!

carlos

Of course you'll play the martyr, Gabrielle. You can dish it out but you've never been able to take it!

gabrielle

Hey!

carlos

Don't you have one last parting shot?

As Carlos hits Gabrielle this time, she puts up her bat to block his shot. She tugs Carlos's bat out of his hand and throws it across the room.

gabrielle

I don't have to take this anymore.

Gabrielle stands up and moves to leave.

gabrielle (cont'd)

I think our time's up. And Carlos? Here's your parting shot...

Gabrielle slams Carlos with her bat, right in his face. He winces. Tossing the bat down, she storms out of the room.

EXT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - DAY

Susan places a LETTER in her mailbox, and as she does so, Erik walks towards her.

ERIK

How's it hanging, Mrs. Mayer?

SUSAN

Oh! Erik! Didn't Julie tell you she was going to be at her father's til tonight?

Erik shakes his head.

SUSAN (CONT'D)

I suppose last night you were too busy sucking face to share.

ERIK

Oh, no, Mrs. Mayer, it wasn't like that at all!

Before Susan can respond, she's interrupted as EDIE jogs up to Susan and Erik and keeps jogging in place as she talks.

edie

Susan, I didn’t know you were dating teenagers now.

susan

Ugh. Edie, this is Erik, Julie's ... special friend.

erik

Boyfriend.

susan

(ignoring Erik)

Since when do you jog? I thought all of your exercising was done on your back in bed.

edie

I understand the importance of working out.

(her eyes drift down to Susan's tummy)

Perhaps you should join me sometime.

As Susan frowns at her, Edie waves goodbye and continues jogging down the street. Susan turns her attention back to Erik.

susan

I'll tell Julie you stopped by.

erik

Uh, I don't have anything else going on. Can I hang with you for a while? 

SUSAN

(insincerely)

I guess we need to start getting to know each other...for Julie's sake.

EXT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - DAY

CLOSE on Susan as she's bent over in her garden, trimming weeds.

mary alice (v.o.)

Susan desperately tried to go about her afternoon just like any other.

PULLING BACK we see Erik behind her as he approaches. Erik leans over, looking down her blouse. Feeling Erik's eyes on her, Susan turns and sees him. He looks away. Susan covers her chest with her hands.

mary alice (V.O.) (CONT'D)

But with Erik following her every move, that was easier said than done. 

INT. SUPERMARKET - DAY

Shoppers mill about as Susan’s down an aisle with Erik and a shopping cart nearby.

Susan's trying to reach something on a top shelf. She steps up on her tiptoes, and as she does so, Erik stares at her rear end.

mary alice (v.o.)

While Susan was used to men staring at her . . .

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Susan’s on the couch, sketching on some paper. She doesn’t see that Erik’s staring at her breasts.

MARY ALICE (V.O.)

. . . she wasn’t prepared for her daughter's boyfriend to be the one staring.

As Susan continues to draw, Erik moves around from behind to look at her. He leans towards her, his hand lightly on her back.

susan

Erik! What's going on?

There's a long pause as Erik stares at Susan, looking like he wants to say something but is unsure how to say it.

erik

I can’t hide my feelings any more. I love you, Mrs. Mayer!

susan

Love me? You barely know me!

erik

In the past few hours, I’ve looked into your soul.

susan

No, in the past few hours, you’ve looked up my skirt. And down my blouse.  But you haven’t seen--

He puts a hand over her mouth for a moment, silencing her.

erik

Don’t fight it, Mrs. Mayer. I know you want this as much as I do. Julie never has to know . . . 

The door opens and Julie enters, her overnight bag in hand.

julie

Dad brought me home early. I--

(she sees Erik)

Erik!

Susan just stands back as Julie moves towards Erik and the two share a short, sweet kiss as Susan looks on. 

As Julie hugs her boyfriend, Erik looks over her shoulder and stares at an uncomfortable Susan.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO

ACT THREE

FADE IN:

EXT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - DAY

Gabrielle’s snipping weeds in her garden as Lynette approaches.  She stops as Lynette says --

lynette

I never thought I’d see the day when you did your own gardening.

gabrielle

I can’t hire another gardener til I get my divorce settlement next month. Anyway, what’s up?

lynette

I just came over to talk about your party. Susan was going to come too, but something came up.

gabrielle

I told Susan not to bring anything, since we both know what her food tastes like. But if you wanted to bring a dish . . . 

lynette

That’s not what I meant. We’re all worried about you!

gabrielle

Worried about what? I’ve never been happier.

She begins to shear the weeds again.

lynette

You’ve been so happy about your divorce.  Maybe too happy. If you ever want to talk about it .  . .

gabrielle

First my shrink, now you. Not everyone falls apart when they get divorced.

lynette

I’m not saying I want you to fall apart. But I’m just concerned that you have all this built-up stress.

gabrielle

What gave you that idea?

lynette

Maybe because of . . . that?

She points at Gabrielle’s garden. As Gabrielle looks down we see what she’s been doing while talking to Lynette: she’s cut down all the plants.

gabrielle

(insincerely)

I never liked those plants anyway.

INT. BREE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Bree enters to find Susan and Danielle with a few copies of I Guess This is Goodbye. 

bree

Susan, what are you doing here?

susan

Danielle asked for my help. Apparently some awful parent is trying to censor her teacher.

danielle

She’s the awful parent.

An awkward beat for Susan and Bree.

susan

(to Danielle)

You really shouldn’t have left that part out.

bree

Don’t feel as though you have to humor Danielle.

susan

I’m sorry, Bree, but I work in the book industry. I can’t support censorship.

bree

This isn’t the same thing. I doubt any of your children’s books ever included phrases like “whore bag” or “g spot.”

danielle

(to Susan)

It’s good to know not everyone from your generation is such a stick-in-the-mud about sex.

susan

I should probably go.

bree

No, please stay! After all, you have your principles, as misguided as they might be, and I have mine.

susan

Uh, okay.

(with fake cheer)

“May the best man win.”

bree

Oh, believe me, I will.

Bree storms out of the room.

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

We start on the TV. A newscast on. A REPORTER doing stand-up from outside a suburban home.

REPORTER

Two days ago, ten year old Daisy Duncan vanished from her home without a trace.

We pull back to see Gabrielle watching the TV while she stretches for yoga.

reporter

While the police have not released any information, it appears that--

Carlos storms into the house. Gabrielle stops stretching, turns off the TV, and then turns to her husband.

gabrielle

What are you doing here?

carlos

I wanted to pick up the divorce papers. You’ve signed them, right?

gabrielle

Of course.

She gestures at a table. Carlos picks up the papers, and in doing so comes across a VOODOO doll.

carlos

What’s this?

gabrielle

It’s a voodoo doll.

She rips the doll out of his hands.

carlos

You turned to voodoo? I can’t wait til Father Crowley hears about this.

gabrielle

Confession is supposed to be about what you’ve done, not gossip about your wife.

carlos

I confess my sins. For instance, he’s probably going to make me do three Hail Marys for what I’m thinking about you now.

gabrielle

Not that it’s any of your business, but I’m not worshipping the doll. It’s for my party!

carlos

Dr. Goldfine was right! You’re an unfeeling monster.

gabrielle

Ugh, again with the talk about feelings. Unlike you, I don’t need to blubber like a baby over our divorce.

carlos

Dr. Goldfine said my crying was very masculine.

gabrielle

For two hundred and fifty a hour, he’ll tell you anything you want to hear.

carlos

What exactly are you doing with that doll anyway?

gabrielle

Just . . . this.

She reaches over and grabs him by the head, then pulls a hair from his head.

carlos

Hey!

She ignores him as she stuffs the hair in a pouch on the doll’s stomach.  Then she picks up a NEEDLE from the table and begins to JAB the doll.

gabrielle

Is it working yet?

Carlos just sighs. She jabs at doll’s neck, and as she does so, Carlos begins to cough. As she releases the neck, Carlos stops coughing. Gabrielle laughs.

CARLOS (CONT’D)

I’ve been starting to feel sick all day, so don’t start thinking you did that.

gabrielle

I don’t know, Carlos. Maybe there’s something to this after all.

Gabrielle jabs at the doll’s throat with the needle again. And again Carlos coughs.  He starts to move away --

carlos (CONT’D)

I need to get going . . . 

Still coughing, he heads for the door.

gabrielle

Don’t forget your papers!

He comes back quickly for the papers, still coughing up a storm as Gabrielle stabs the doll’s neck.  Then he makes a run for it.

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Susan looks over to Julie, who’s asleep on the couch.  She moves from there into --

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

She joins Erik, who looks at Susan as if she’s the most desirable woman on Earth.

susan

Any minute now, Julie could wake up on the couch, and come in here to hear you. And she would be humiliated.

erik

I know it sounds crazy, Mrs. Mayer, but I can't help it. I'm in love with you!

susan

Erik, you barely know me. Plus, you're a teenager. Plus, you're dating my daughter! Why am I even trying to reason with you?

erik

I don't want to hurt Julie. But Mrs. Mayer, just think about it--

Erik moves closer to Susan -- and then he pulls her towards him and plants a long, steamy kiss on her lips.

As Susan pushes Erik away, she turns and sees that Julie had entered the room a moment ago -- and now she stares at Erik and Susan, horrified.

susan

Julie . . . Julie, it's not what you think! Julie!

A sheepish Erik and a stunned Susan watch as Julie turns and flees the room.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE

ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

EXT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Susan is about to get in her car when Julie exits the house with a bookbag in hand.

susan

Oh, Julie, thank God you finally came out of your room. 

Julie doesn’t even look at her mother as she walks away.

susan (CONT’D)

I’m just glad that we’re not like others mothers and daughters. We’ve always been able to sit down and talk about anything.

And Julie keeps walking, leaving the property and heading down the street.  We see that Mike has been watching from outside his house, and he approaches Susan.

susan (CONT’D)

Okay, so you’re not up for a chat. We’ll talk when you get back!

mike

What’s going on?

susan

Julie saw her boyfriend kissing someone else.

mike

That’s horrible. What kind of tramp would kiss someone who had a girlfriend?

Susan raises her hand.

susan

You’re looking at the tramp.

(off his look)

I didn’t kiss him, he kissed me! He thinks he’s in love with me.

mike

Well I can see why he’d fall for you.

He kisses her, but Susan pulls away.

susan

I have to get going to the high school.

mike

Off to find another teenage boy to kiss?

susan

I’d rather deal with statutory rape charges than what I’m going to face tonight.

mike

And what’s that?

We PUSH IN on Susan, who looks very serious as she says --

susan

Bree Van De Kamp.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

The room’s filled with people, including Mr. Collins, while Danielle and Bree are seated on opposite sides of the room. Susan’s standing behind the lectern, mid-speech.  She’s all sorts of awkward, using note cards to get through it.

susan

Let’s never forget what Kingsley Amis once said: "If you can't annoy somebody with what you write, I think there's little point in writing." Thank you.

There’s a smattering of applause from the audience as Susan takes her seat. The BOARD OF EDUCATION PRESIDENT, a matronly middle-aged woman, stands.

president

Mrs. Van De Kamp, are you ready for your rebuttal?

Bree stands and nods, gesturing to KYLE and ASHLEY, the two 17 year olds next to her, who follow Bree onto the stage. Once Bree’s behind the lectern --

bree

I’d like to introduce Kyle and Ashley from the Abstinence Club. They’re going to act out some passages from this so-called “literature.”

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CONFERENCE ROOM - MINUTES LATER

As Bree reads from the book, Kyle and Ashley pantomime the action, though only halfheartedly.

bree

“Everett kissed Claudia with an intensity she had never felt before . . . “

In the audience, the president and other board members barely react . . .

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CONFERENCE ROOM - MINUTES LATER

This time, as Bree reads, Kyle and Ashley are somewhat more into the action. The audience reacts --

bree

“He reached out towards her chest, and she brought his hand down on her breast.”

The board members are somewhat surprised . . . 

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CONFERENCE ROOM - STILL LATER

This time, as Bree reads from the book, Kyle and Ashley lose control of themselves and are clearly into each other.

bree

“Claudia and Everett fell into each other’s arms, not caring that all the world could see them in all their naked glory.”

The board members are now in complete shock. And as it dawns on everyone that the teens have lost control --

bree

Thank you, Kyle and Ashley.

(beat)

That will be all.

(beat)

Please stop kissing!

And finally Kyle and Ashley stop kissing each other. There’s no clapping for Bree’s efforts. Susan and Danielle share a look.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - NIGHT

People are leaving the meeting. Susan talks to Mr. Collins in the background as Danielle confronts her mother. 

danielle

That was some show you put on.

bree

I’d say “Thank you” if I didn’t think that was sarcasm.

danielle

 Why won’t you ever let me be happy?

bree

All I’ve ever wanted is for you to be happy.

danielle

Then drop this stupid protest, and start treating me like an adult.

bree

But you’re not an adult. You’re seventeen.

danielle

I’m almost an adult. Same difference!

Susan’s joined Bree and Danielle now, even as Bree’s attention remains on her daughter.

bree (cont’d)

When I look at you, I still see the same five year old girl who wore her hair in pigtails and wanted to be an astronaut when she grew up. Maybe I’m naïve, maybe I’m expecting too much, but I’m not ready for you to grow up.  And if you read those types of books, then I’ll know I’ve lost you forever. And I’m not ready for that.

Susan places a comforting hand on Bree’s shoulder.  Even Danielle appears slightly affected by her mother’s speech, though a disapproving Mr. Collins looks as mad at Bree as ever.

susan

It could be days before the board makes a decision.

The auditorium door opens and the board president steps out. She’s eating a cookie.

president

We’ve decided to remove the book from the curriculum. And Bree, your cookies are just delicious.

She goes back into the auditorium as Danielle glares at her mother.

mr. collins

You bribed them with snacks?!

bree

This is what you get for saying you didn’t like my cookies.

She smiles sweetly.

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Tom and Lynette are dining by candle light.  As Tom looks through the menu, Lynette stares at her husband.  He looks up to see her staring at him.

tom

Do I have something in my teeth?

Lynette

No! I was just thinking about the last time we were here.

He stares back, not getting it.

Lynette (cont’d)

Our wedding rehearsal dinner . . .

tom

That was here?

(off her look)

I remember it like it was yesterday.

Lynette

It was such a lovely evening. 

She makes a gesture towards the VIOLINIST standing several feet away.  He approaches, violin in hand.

tom

Mostly what I remember is some God-awful violin music playing . . .

Tom finally notices the violinist as he gives Tom a look and begins to play.                                                                                                                                                               

tom (cont’d)

(awkwardly)

Since then, I’ve grown to love classical music.

(then, to Lynette)

What’s going on?

Lynette waves the violinist away.

Lynette

I have a surprise for you.

She takes his hand and he gives her a confused look.

Lynette (CONT’D)

We’re going to renew our wedding vows tonight.

tom

Is this the part where I’m supposed to laugh?

Lynette

I’m not joking.

She waves at a middle-aged man sitting on the other side of the room.

Lynette (CONT’D)

That’s Reverend Daniels, and he’s going to officiate the ceremony.

tom

I’m all for big romantic gestures, but what brought this on?

Lynette

There’s no reason. It’s just a spontaneous expression of my feelings for you.

tom

With the spontaneous violinist and the spontaneous minister.

She pulls the papers from her lap and puts them in front of Tom.  

Lynette

Here’s a paper so you can pledge your love for me. Just sign on the dotted lines.

He takes it and tries to begin reading. 

tom

It’s kinda dark in here.  Maybe if I had more light . . . 

He holds up the paper to a candle, to read it.  Panicking, Lynette blows out the candle. At a nearby table, a waiter has brought a couple their dessert, on which he pours alcohol.

Lynette

You don’t need to read anything. We both know how we feel about each other.

tom

Then why exactly am I signing this?

Tom goes to use another candle’s light to read the paper. Lynette jerks the paper out of his hand and ends up setting it on fire.

Still in panic mode, Lynette tosses the paper away, and she and Tom watch as it lands on the next table’s dessert a moment before the waiter can light it himself. The dessert flares up.  The couple gives Tom and Lynette dirty looks as the waiter approaches.

waiter

I’m afraid the two of you are going to have to leave. We can’t allow people to play with fire.

Lynette

I wasn’t playing with fire! And all I lit up was a flambé dessert, so what’s the harm?

tom

Lynette, let’s just go. We don’t need a ceremony to know how we feel about each other.

He kisses her, and she brightens.

tom (CONT’D)

Besides, we’re already married, so it’s not like we need this.

The happiness vanishes from her face. Lynette reluctantly follows Tom out. And as she passes by the hapless violinist--

Lynette

My husband was right: I’ve heard better violin music on street corners.

He reacts even as she and Tom keep walking away.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FOUR

ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY

Susan’s underneath her sink as Gabrielle enters.  There’s a puddle of water around the sink.

gabrielle

Susan?

A startled Susan sits up, BANGING her head.  She pulls herself out from beneath the sink, and we can see she’s wearing grungy jeans and an old T-shirt.

gabrielle (cont’D)

Are you okay?

susan

I’m super.

She tries to stand up, but falls back down in the water again.

susan (CONT’D)

(lisping)

I just appear to be having some balance problems. And I bit my tongue. It’s no big deal!

Gabrielle helps Susan to her feet, and Susan sits in a chair, still looking woozy.

gabrielle

What were you doing under the sink? You’re dating a plumber.

susan

I thought I could handle it myself.

(glancing at the water)

I may have been a bit wrong.

gabrielle

What was it you wanted to see me about?

susan

Julie’s 16 year old boyfriend hit on me, and I was hoping to find a way to . . . do the exact opposite of whatever you did.

gabrielle

Oh, that. Well, with John, I was the one who initiated things. Did you --

susan

Oh no! I could never sink that low.

Gabrielle gives Susan a stern look.  Seeing this, Susan pushes on --

susan (CONT’D)

I don’t know why he’d do this. Maybe he saw me as a glamorous older woman.

Gabrielle looks over Susan, who’s badly dressed, wet, lisping, and  looks like she’s going to fall over at any minute.

gabrielle

(unconvincing)

That could be it.

(then)

How did you manage to snag Mike?

susan

For a while there I was playing hard to get.

gabrielle

Okay, then do the exact opposite. This boy wants an older woman, and that’s exactly what you’re going to give him.

Susan leans forward to hear more of Gabrielle’s idea.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Mr. Collins is talking to another teacher as Bree approaches. Nearby a crowd of students swarms around a table. He excuses himself and turns to her--

mr. collins

Thanks to you I’ve just been suspended without pay. So if I were you, I’d turn around now.

bree

I came by to say I’m sorry for dumping your coffee in your lap.

mr. collins

It must be easy to apologize after you get everything you want.

bree

Yes, that’s very true.

She gives the teacher a wicked smile. Then, her attention is diverted away by a ruckus from the students at the nearby table.

bree

What’s going on?

Bree pushes into the group of students and sees what’s been left on the table: a huge number of copies of I Guess This is Goodbye.  The students in the crowd are all eager to get a copy.

bree (cont’d)

Who’s responsible for this?

mr. collins

Your friend Susan chipped in to help me buy copies of the book.

bree

But this book was specifically forbidden!

mr. collins

They didn’t say anything about giving the book away. And now that everyone knows it’s been banned, everyone wants to read it.

Bree looks less than happy about this development, especially as Mr. Collins is smirking.

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Gabrielle's party -- we see BALLOONS and STREAMERS. 

The guests include Edie, Mike, Susan, Bree, Lynette, and one or two unnamed men. None of them look happy to be there -- and that might explain the drink everyone has in their hand.

gabrielle

I'd like to thank all of you for coming here on my special day. I know that many of you felt that throwing this party seemed frivolous...

edie

(under her breath)

I'll say!

gabrielle

...but putting an end to my marriage with a party just seems like the right thing to do. We'll start playing a game in a few minutes, but until then, please enjoy yourselves.

As Gabrielle walks off into the kitchen, Susan, Bree, and Lynette gather together, while Mike and Edie start chatting amongst themselves.

susan

I know I said before that I thought this was kinda weird, but I stand corrected. This is so crazy that 'weird' just doesn't cut it.

lynette

Gabrielle's our friend, and we need to support her.

bree

Have you seen the cake?

lynette

Not yet.

bree

It looks like a wedding cake. There’s figures of the bride and groom -- but the groom has been cut in half.

Lynette downs her glass of wine.

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MINUTES LATER

Gabrielle holds a BLINDFOLD as she stands near the standing figure of Carlos. The other guests look on.

gabrielle

Who wants to go first? Susan? Lynette?

Susan and Lynette both shake their heads "no" as they're asked.

gabrielle (CONT'D)

Oh, come on, I know you don't want to be party poopers.

The doorbell RINGS.

gabrielle (cont'd)

You're saved by the bell! I’ll be right back.

Gabrielle exits the room.

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

Gabrielle crosses to the door and opens it to find Erik standing on the other side of the door.

gabrielle

Do I know you?

erik

I’m Erik. Mrs. Mayer told me to come over here.

Having seen Erik in the doorway, Susan's walked over to see him. 

susan

I'm so glad you could make it, Erik.

Erik gives Susan a strange look -- why did she ask him to come over?

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MINUTES LATER

The guests are mingling with each other. Susan's chatting with Erik as if he were any other guest as Lynette looks at Susan strangely.

ERIK

I can't believe you were born before anyone walked on the moon.

susan

Not too many years before, but yeah, I'm that old.

Susan stretches, and as she does so, she cries out in pain.

lynette

Susan, are you okay?

susan

I'm fine. It's just my arthritis. I can't believe it's flaring up again.

erik 

My grandmother has arthritis.

susan

That's what happens to women once they reach a certain age.

(to Lynette)

I hope dinner's almost ready, because I need to be in bed soon.

erik

But it’s not even eight o’clock!

susan

At my age, I need all the rest I can get.

erik

Uh, Mrs. Mayer, I think I should be going.

susan

But you just barely got here!

Erik tugs on Susan and pulls her off to the side away from the other guests.

erik

No offense, Mrs. Mayer, but I don't think you're my type after all.

susan

(mock surprise)

I'm sorry you feel that way. But I understand.

Susan looks over to see Edie talking with Mike -- and her hand is on Mike's shoulder. He looks uncomfortable but as he pulls her hand away, she puts it back.

susan (CONT'D)

I probably am too old for you. But you know who I think is more your style? Edie Britt.

Erik turns and looks at Edie.

erik

I don't know. She looks kinda old to me.

susan

Oh, appearances can be deceiving. Trust me, Edie's a hip and happening woman.

And that's all it takes for Erik: his interest has turned to Edie. Susan smiles as Erik walks towards Edie.

The doorbell RINGS again. Gabrielle has the cardboard cutout of Carlos in hand as she walks towards the door.

INT. SOLIS HOME - ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

Gabrielle opens the door with a flourish.

gabrielle

Come in.

But she’s startled to find Carlos on the doorstep. He glances inside where he hears the guests.

carlos

Did I come at a bad time?

Off of Gabrielle's startled reaction, we

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FIVE
ACT SIX

FADE IN:

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - ENTRANCE - NIGHT

Moments after Gabrielle opened the door to find her husband standing there.

carlos

Wait a minute, I thought your party was tomorrow.

gabrielle

Then you thought wrong. You need to go.

carlos

Don’t worry, I wouldn’t want to get in the way of your fun.

(re: the cut-out)

What's that?

gabrielle

Nothing. I'll see you tomorrow.

She closes the door on him, then stares at the cut-out of Carlos.

mary alice (v.o.)

All it had taken was a moment of seeing Carlos to remind Gabrielle of everything they had been through.

Gabrielle tosses the cut-out to the floor and walks back towards her party.

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

As Gabrielle passes by a side table, she sees a picture of herself and Carlos from happier times. She stares at it for a moment.

mary alice (v.o.)

And now that Carlos had interrupted her party, he was all that she could think about. Everything reminded her of him. The photos...

Gabrielle turns and glances at the couch.

mary alice (v.o.) (cont'd)

...the couch Carlos had bought for their first anniversary...

Now Gabrielle looks in Edie's direction and sees her wine glass.

mary alice (v.o.) (cont'd)

...the same kind of wine she and Carlos had shared on their first date. There was only one thing Gabrielle could do.

gabrielle

I'm sorry, everyone, but the party's over.

Everyone looks at Gabrielle, surprised, but the look on her face confirms that she meant what she said.

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - ENTRANCE - NIGHT

Gabrielle waves goodbye to her departing guests, including Erik, who grabs on to a confused Edie’s arm as she tries to get away from him.

As Gabrielle shuts the door closed, she bursts into tears. Then she looks over to see Lynette standing nearby, not having left. And in a moment Lynette has grabbed onto Gabrielle as her friend continues to sob her heart out.

mary alice (v.o.)

Later, after Gabrielle said goodbye to her final guest...

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - JULIE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Susan pushes the bedroom door open to find Julie laying on her bed with her face turned away. As Susan mostly stays out of the room, we can only barely see her.

mary alice (v.o.)

. . . Susan tried to say hello to her daughter.

SUSAN

Julie?

JULIE

Go away.

SUSAN

I took care of the Erik problem.

julie

I know Erik's an idiot. Ashley Jenkins told me that you're not the first mom Erik's fallen for.

susan

Then what's the problem?

JULIE

What happens when the next guy I like turns out to be more interested in you than in me?

SUSAN

That’s unlikely to happen. But if it does, I've come up with a solution. I'll just dress like this.

Julie finally pulls herself off of the bed and turns to look at her mother, who’s entered the room. She's shocked by her mother's clothes: a MUUMUU, LARGE SHOES, OVERSIZED GLASSES.

JULIE

You look like a sixty year old woman.

SUSAN

Oh, you're being too kind. I look seventy, at least!

Julie breaks into a smile.

SUSAN (CONT'D)

Oh, honey, so this relationship didn't go well. At least you learned something.

JULIE

I learned when it comes to relationships, I'm definitely your daughter.

Julie hugs Susan, who smiles back at her.

INT. GABRIELLE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Gabrielle’s alone, surrounded by party balloons. She wipes away her tears as she takes a balloon in hand.

mary alice (v.o.)

Saying goodbye is rarely easy. Some people don’t say goodbye until it’s almost too late.

Gabrielle presses down on the balloon with her hands, POPPING it.

INT. SUSAN’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Susan and Julie are curled up on the couch together, happy with each other again as they watch a movie.

MARY ALICE (V.O.)

While others aren't about to say goodbye to each other at all.

EXT. WISTERIA LANE - NIGHT

Lynette walks down the street towards her house. Tom’s walking from the house to her.  Before they’ve even reached each other, words spill out of Lynette.

lynette

There’s something I have to tell you. 

tom

Lynette . . .

lynette

I was going to find a way to keep you from finding out, but tonight I realized I don’t ever want to have to throw my own divorce party, so . . . 

She stops.  Something’s clearly wrong with Tom, but what?  And as she looks across the street, she sees a police car in front of her house.

LYNETTE (CONT’D)

Tom? What's going on?

TOM

It's Parker. He's gone.

MARY ALICE (V.O.)

But as my friend Lynette learned, as hard as it can be to say goodbye . . . 

LYNETTE

He's probably just hiding under his bed. You know how he likes to do that.

MARY ALICE (V.O.)

...it's even harder when you don't have the chance to say goodbye to someone you love.

TOM

He's not hiding. Someone kidnapped him -- and left behind a ransom note.

Off of Lynette staring in disbelief at her husband we:

FADE OUT.

THE END 
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