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Chapter_1

Episode 02.01 - Next

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover: Previously on Desperate Housewives-

Edie:You're awfully brave buying a place site unseen.

Mrs. Applewhite:We could tell from the advertisement it was just what we were looking for. 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Sometimes...

Gabrielle: Who ever said you were the father?

John:Didn't you think it was strange that you have the only lawn on wisteria lane that needed to be mowed 

three times a week?

Carlos:I am going to kill you!

Mary Alice Voiceover: ...the truth about our loved ones...

Tom:You asked peterson's wife to make sure he wouldn't promote me,so I quit. I'm gonna bea stay-at-home dad.

Lynette:We should... talk about this.

Tom:You're goin' back to work.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...can lead you into harm's way.

Rex:I think I'm having a heart attack.

Bree:You are gonna come through this operation just fine.

Bree:Hello?

Dr. Craig:Rex passed away about ten minutes ago.I'm so sorry.

Zach:Mr. Delfino took my dad away to kill him.Now I'm gonna kill Mr. Delfino.

End of Recap

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane -Nighttime]

(Ida Greenberg comes out her front door holding a paper bag with a bottle hidden inside.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It was an accepted fact among the residents of Wisteria Lane that Ida Greenberg liked her liquor."

(She looks around to see if anyone is looking then drinks from the bottle.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"People had seen her drunk at sewing bees..."

(Bree sitting on a couch with various neighbors, Ida included. She hiccups.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...the Department of Motor Vehicles..."

(Lynette standing in line at the DMV. Ida is one person ahead of her. She hiccups.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...and the first Methodist church."

(Edie Britt is sitting in a church pew behind Ida, who burps.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Ida had tried to quit drinking many times, but she couldn't."

(Ida staggers down the street, holding the bottle. She looks up to the sky.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Then one night in a moment of despair, she challenged God to quench her never-ending thirst."

(Ida drinks from the bottle as Mike Delfino's truck comes around the corner.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Luckily for Ida, God was listening."

(Mike pulls his truck into his driveway. He gets out and opens the front door.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(Mike enters his house and sees Zach standing there, holding a gun. Susan is sitting at the kitchen table. Bongo, Mike's dog, begins whining, barking and growling. Zach slowly raises the gun at Mike.) 

Mike: "Zach, listen to me."

(Zach pulls the hammer of the gun back. Susan leaps out of her chair and rushes toward Zach.) 

Susan: "No!"

(Susan knocks Zach over and the gun goes flying. Mike pulls Zach off Susan and pushes him to the wall. Susan rolls away and picks up the gun. She points it toward where Zach is.) 

Susan: "Not so tough now, are you?"

(Bongo continues barking. He runs at Susan and bites her pant leg. He pulls on her jeans.) 

Susan: "Uh! Ow! Oh! Bongo, no! Bongo! Bongo! Oh!"

(Mike turns and sees Bongo biting Susan. He rushes toward Susan and lets Zach go.) 

Mike: "Bongo, no!"

(Mike pulls Bongo off Susan. Susan falls into the chair and the gun she is holding goes off.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Ida is holding the bottle. The bullet hits the bottle Ida is holding and shatters. Ida stands there holding the broken bottle.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(In the confusion, Zach runs out of Mike's house and down the street.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Ida looks down at the broken bottle then up to the sky.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It was at that moment it occurred to Ida, God may work in mysterious ways, but he isn't particularly subtle."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane-Daytime]

(Inside Mary Alice Young's house, a picture of hers sits on a table, with spiderwebs on it.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It had been a year since my death, and a lot had changed on Wisteria Lane. Children had learned new games."

(Outside young boys shout and play balls.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"New neighbors had moved in."

(Mrs. Applegate and her son, Matthew, are in their front yard taking down the real estate signs.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Old houses had been rebuilt..."

(Edie Britt's house in construction looks almost completed. Edie is outside directing the workman.) 

Edie: "I told you guys twice. Okay, Craig, what's going on? Let's see."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And fresh tragedies had occurred. In one house, a widow was getting ready to tell her friends of her husband's passing."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]



(Bree is sitting at the dining room table. In front of her is a small framed painting of her and Rex on their wedding day. Her hand rests patiently on the cordless phone, watching the clock which read 5 minutes to 9:00.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But until the time was right, she would wait. And life, as it tends to do, would go on."

(Bree continues to watch the seconds tick by on the clock.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Room]

(Susan in lying in a hospital gown with cotton in her mouth and swollen lips.) 

Susan: "I look like hell. I need a hairbrush."

(Julie approaches and lightly fluffs her mom's pillow.) 

Julie: "Yeah, um, that's not gonna help."

(Mike and a police officer enter the room.) 

Mike: "Susan, Officer Romslo is here for your statement."

(The officer looks at Susan's swollen lips.) 

Officer Romslo Romslo: "Zach Young do that?" 

Mike: "No. Uh, she fell. Bit her lip. It was an accident." 

Officer Romslo: "Okay. So, uh, walk me through what happened." 

Susan (mumbling): "Well, I went over Mike's to feed the dog." 

Officer Romslo: "I'm sorry?" 

Julie: "Feed the dog."

(Susan removes the bloody cotton from her mouth.) 

Susan: "Uh, and I turned around, and there was Zach Young - and that's Zach with an "h" - pointing a gun at me."

(Julie points to the cotton.) 

Julie: "The doctor said keep that in."

(Susan puts the cotton back in her mouth.) 

Susan: "Ouch." 

Mike: "You gotta understand, Zach's had a tough time. He's got emotional issues. 

Susan: "Yeah, he's crazy!" 

Mike: "Still, I don't think he meant to hurt anybody." 

Susan: "Uh, hello! Uh, he was waiting there for you to come home so he could kill you." 

Officer Romslo: "Is that what happened when you got home? The kid took a shot at you?" 

Mike: "Actually, Susan fired the gun."

(Susan spits out the cotton.) 

Susan: "Okay, that's because I was wrestling it away from Zach so that he wouldn't shoot you."

(The officer stares at Susan as her mouth begins to bleed again.) 

Susan: "Oh, God! Oh, there's blood." 

Julie: "Could we do this later? She's kind of a mess right now." 

Susan: "Yeah." 

Mike: "Yeah, I think I can fill in the rest for you." 

Officer Romslo: "I'd appreciate it. You feel better, Mrs. Mayer." 

Susan: "Thanks."

(Officer Romslo and Mike leave the room.) 

Susan: "Ow! That hurts." 

Julie: "I'm gonna get you more ice. " 

Susan: "Okay."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Hallway]

(Julie comes out of the room and sees Mike and the officer talking. They don't see her.) 

Mike: "No, I'm telling you. Susan really flew off the handle when she jumped the kid."

(Julie looks shocked.) 

Officer Romslo: "So you're saying this was more of a domestic squabble?" 

Mike: "Definitely, yeah. Are we required to press charges?" 

Officer Romslo: "Well, you're not really required, but it's something you should really consider when a handgun is involved."

(They walk out of Julie's hearing. Julie stares after them, then goes to get ice. The clock on the wall reads 4 minutes to 9:00.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle gets out of the shower and wraps a towel around herself. She looks on the floor and sees rose petals strewn all over the floor. She follows the petals into her bedroom and finds John laying on her bed, in his boxer shorts, drinking from a champagne flute.) 

Gabrielle: "John! How did you get in here?" 

John: "I know where you keep the key. Mimosa?" 

Gabrielle: "No, I'm pregnant, you jackass!" 

John: "I made yours with seltzer." 

Gabrielle: "Do you have any idea what you've done? That little stunt you pulled yesterday in the courtroom could get Carlos sent away for eight years!" 

John: "Yeah, I thought you might be a little mad about that. But once you calm down, you'll see that it's just the two of us. It's gonna be awesome."

(Gabrielle sees John duffle bag on the floor.) 

Gabrielle: "You brought luggage?"

(Gabrielle, still wrapped in a towel, carries the bag down the stairs. John follows her to the front door.) 

John: "He's gone. We don't have to sneak around anymore. We can have a real relationship. It's what's best for the three of us." 

Gabrielle: "The three of us? How exactly does that benefit Carlos?" 

John: "I'm talking about my baby." 

Gabrielle: "You don't know it's your baby. I don't even know it's your baby. And I don't wanna know 'cause it doesn't matter!"

(Gabrielle opens the front door and throws John's bag outside, grunting.) 

John: "So what, you don't love me?" 

Gabrielle: "Well, up until the point that you told my husband we were having an affair, I was quite fond of you. Since then, not a fan!"

(Gabrielle shoves John outside and slams the door. The clock shows 2 minutes to 9:00.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Lynette comes running downstairs, dressed professionally, with a briefcase in her hand.) 

Lynette: "Hey!" 

Tom: "Hey."

(The kids are sitting in the living room, finger painting.) 

Lynette: "Oh, why on earth would you let them finger paint before breakfast?" 

Tom: "It's my job to clean that up now, so it's my call, right?"

(Lynette pours herself coffee.) 

Lynette: "You're right. I'm sorry." 

Tom: "Hey, I thought the meeting wasn't until one." 

Lynette: "Oh, I have a thousand things to do before that. Borrow a decent scarf from Bree, buy a lipstick I don't hate."

(Parker runs up to Lynette, holding a picture. His hands are covered in finger paint.) 

Parker: "Mommy, Mommy, look!"

(Lynette quickly backs away.) 

Lynette: "Aah! No! No! No, nobody touches Mommy, okay? I love you, I love your finger painting, but if you touch me with those messy hands, I will cut them off."

(Lynette places her fingertip on Parker's head and turns him away from her.) 

Lynette: "Go on. Off. Good." 

Tom: "It's okay. A little nervous?" 

Lynette: "Who? me? I've been out of work for seven years, I'm a woman of a certain age in a business that values youth above all else. Why should I be nervous?" 

Tom: "You are experienced. You are brilliant. You are going to nail this job interview, okay?" 

Lynette: "Thank you."

(Tom approaches her and leans in for a kiss.) 

Lynette: "Uh, no. I can't. You're very, so..." 

Tom: "Yeah." 

Lynette: "Thank you. Here."

(Lynette leans over and carefully kisses Tom on the lips.) 

Lynette: "Oh, my cell phone."

(She runs upstairs.) 

(The clock on the counter shows 1 minute to 9:00.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree is sitting with her hand on the cordless phone, tapping it as she watches the seconds tick to 9:00. The clock chimes 9:00 a.m. Bree picks up the phone and dials.) 

Bree: "Lynette, hi, it's Bree. I do hope I's not calling too early. Hmm? Oh, of course you can borrow that scarf. I'll press it for you. Um, I have, uh, some news. Rex died."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Gabrielle's Front Porch)

(Susan, holding an ice bag on her mouth, sits with Lynette and Gabrielle.) 

Susan: "I thought they were gonna operate. What happened?" 

Lynette: "Apparently Rex's heart just gave out." 

Susan: "Oh, my god. So when can we see Bree?" 

Lynette: "She said she was gonna call. She's got a lot of things to do, planning for the funeral, that sort of thing." 

Gabrielle: "She doesn't look that busy to me."

(They all turn and see Bree standing by her trash can in the driveway, holding a carton of milk. They walk up to her.) 

Lynette: "Hi. What are you doing out here?" 

Bree: "Oh, I'm just waiting for, uh, Rex's mother. She's gonna be here any second. " 

Gabrielle: "Honey, we are so sorry." 

Bree: "Oh, do one of you drink soy milk? I was cleaning out the fridge this morning, and Rex is the only one who drinks it. I just bought it on Friday. I'd hate to throw it away."

(Lynette, Susan and Gabrielle shake their heads no.) 

Bree: "What a waste."

(Bree puts the milk into the trash can.) 

Lynette: "Aw, sweetie." 

Susan: "Honey, you can let it out." 

Bree: "No. No, I can't afford to fall apart right now." 

Susan: "Why?" 

Bree: "You're about to find out."

(A taxi comes squealing around the corner. A woman is sticking her head out the back window, shouting.) 

Phyllis: "Bree! Oh, stop here. This is the house." 

Susan: "Is that?" 

Bree: "Yes, that is Rex's mother."

(The woman sobs as she climbs out of the cab and staggers over to where the women are standing.) 

Phyllis: "I can't believe it. It's like some hideous nightmare. My life is over! My life is over!"

(She clings to Bree.) 

(Bree pats her on the back and the ladies stare at Rex's mother.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(A young man carries a plate of food into the office where Lynette is sitting with an interviewer, Nina Fletcher. Phones ring in the background.) 

Nina: "It appears there's a seven-year gap since your last position. What, did you take some time off?" 

Lynette: "I was a stay-at-home mom. I wish it had taken time off." 

Nina: "Boy or girl?" 

Lynette: "A girl. And three boys." 

Nina: "Four kids?" 

Lynette: "Yeah, of course, they won't get in the way of the job because my husband's staying home with them from now on." 

Nina: "I knew I could never do both jobs justice. That's why I chose not to have a family. I didn't want to be one of those kind of women. You know, sloughing things off onto coworkers because of a pediatrician appointment or a dance recital. I get really neurotic about putting people out." 

Lynette: "With all due respect, Nina, won't be an issue. I can leave home at home." 

Nina: "And it's not gonna break your heart to leave those sad little faces behind?" 

Lynette: "Are you kidding? This office is paradise. Grown-ups talking about grown-up things. No screaming, no vomiting, no boogers under the table. You're gonna have to drag me outta here kicking and screaming - weekends, holidays, whenever." 

Nina: "All right, Ed wants to make the final decision. So I will bring you back tomorrow at three for a follow-up." 

Lynette: "Well, that, that sounds great. Thank you." 

Nina: "Lynette, be early. Show me something." 

Lynette: "Okay."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Danielle is helping her grandmother unpack her suitcase. Andrew is sitting at the table. Danielle picks up a teddy bear from the suitcase.) 

Danielle: "No way. Dad did not have a teddy bear." 

Phyllis: "He most certainly did. Oh, that was Doolittle. Your father never went anywhere without him."

(Bree walks into the room carrying a tea tray.) 

Bree: "Here's your tea, Phyllis." 

Phyllis: "Oh. (picks up an orange tie from the suitcase) Oh! Look, Bree. This was the tie that Rex wore when he graduated from prep school. I think he should wear it. You know, for the funeral?" 

Bree: "Phyllis, that's an orange tie." 

Phyllis: "Well, those were his school colors: green and orange." 

Bree: "Well, um, he's being buried in a blue suit."

(Andrew gets up and walks to the suitcase.) 

Phyllis: "Maybe he could be buried in a different suit." 

Bree: "I don't think so, but thank you, though." 

Andrew: "You, uh, you kept dad's old comic books?" 

Phyllis: "Oh, yes, I kept everything. Look here. I even kept the dirty magazine that he hid under his mattress. He didn't think I knew about it, but I did." 

Andrew: "Well, looks like dad was into big breasts." 

Phyllis: "Oh, yes. That's why I was surprised when he married your mother."

(Bree stares at Phyllis. Phyllis meets Bree's eyes and Bree smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Jail Visiting Room]

(Carlos sits back in his chair, not talking to Gabrielle sitting across from him.) 

Gabrielle: "So you're just not gonna talk to me, is that it? Fine. I don't need to talk. Okay. Yes, I had a little affair. It wasn't the best thing to do, and I'm not proud of it. But it's not the worst thing that could have happened. Nobody died. Oh, don't be such a martyr, Carlos. Okay, it takes two people. How many times did you go off on your little business trips and leave me alone? See, so technically, you cheated, too. It's just your mistress was your work."

(Carlos stands up from the table and starts to walk away.) 

Gabrielle: "No, okay. That was a stretch. I'm sorry. Carlos, wait! Come back. Look, I wanna start over. We're gonna have a baby. Isn't that what you always wanted? Carlos, wait! I said I was sorry and I love you! What more do you want?" 

Carlos: "I want a paternity test."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty Applewhite is sweeping her front porch as Bree and Danielle approach. Bree is holding a basket of cookies.) 

Bree: "Mrs. Applewhite, hi. I am Bree Van de Kamp, and this is my daughter Danielle." 

Betty: "Hello." 

Danielle: "Hi." 

Matthew: "Hey, I'm Matthew." 

Betty: "This is my son." 

Bree: "Hi. I would have been over sooner to introduce myself, but I'm afraid there's been a death in my family." 

Danielle: "My dad." 

Betty: "I'm so sorry." 

Matthew: "I lost my dad, too. I know what you must be going through right now." 

Danielle: "Thank you." 

Bree: "Anyway, I'm afraid that my visit has an ulterior motive. The organist at our church is on vacation, and Edie Britt mentioned that you used to be a concert pianist, and - " 

Betty: "I would be honored to play for you. Why don't I bring some sheet music over later and we can plan some selections?" 

Bree: "Thank you. That's just a huge weight off my shoulders. (She hands the cookies to Betty.) Oh, these are for you." 

Betty: "How sweet. Bree, we widows have to stick together." 

Bree: "Bye."

(Bree and Danielle leave.) 

Betty: "Pretending your father's dead? Don't you find that a little morbid?" 

Matthew: "Well, I just thought it could help our cover story, okay? Just, you know, win 'em over." 

Betty: "Oh, sweetie. I know you meant well. But in the future, you leave the cleverness to me."

(Betty walks into the house, carrying the cookies.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Front Yard]

(Susan is pounding a security sign into the grass as Julie approaches.) 

Julie: "Since when are we protected by Dorset security?" 

Susan: "We're not. It's a deterrent in case Zach comes back. I told Mike I didn't sleep last night, so he got me this sign. That guy is so supportive. You know he's out right now in a ride-along with the police searching for Zach?" 

Julie: "Really?" 

Susan: "Yeah. He's determined to see that kid behind bars. So tomorrow at school, I want you to let everybody know that we got this new, expensive security system." 

Julie: "Mom." 

Susan: "Just work it into the conversation. You know, put the word out there." 

Julie: "I've gotta tell you something." 

Susan: "Emphasize the motion detectors." 

Julie: "Mom, stop, stop. Listen." 

Susan: "What? What is it?" 

Julie: "Yesterday I overheard Mike telling that cop that he didn't wanna press charges against Zach. He made the whole thing sound like it was your fault." 

Susan: "My fault?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(Gabrielle enters the Prenatal and Neonatal Care Department and approaches the desk. A young lady with multi-colored hair and various face piercings is sitting behind the desk, reading.) 

Gabrielle: "Hi, uh, I need a paternity test." 

Receptionist: "Well, we'll just schedule you for an exam." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, no, no. I don't need to take a test. I am just trying to reassure my husband of what I know is true in my heart. So if you could just slip me someone else's test results, I could make my own. I got Photoshop for Christmas. Oh, come on. You look like a fun-loving girl. I am sure you've been in a couple hairy situations of your own." 

Receptionist: "Just because I choose to express myself doesn't mean that I condone adultery. Sorry."

(The receptionist walks away and Gabrielle turns and sees a young lady sitting down looking at a sheet of paper and crying. Gabrielle walks over to her and sits down.) 

Gabrielle: "Paternity test results? I know. I'm in the same situation." 

Woman: "Really?" 

Gabrielle: "Mm-hmm." 

Woman: "I just found out the clinic screwed up and gave me an egg that belonged to some lesbian. It was supposed to implanted in her lover, and now my husband's freaking out because he thinks that our baby's gonna be gay!" 

Gabrielle: "Okay. We're in slightly different situations. But do you wanna get a cup of coffee and talk about it?" 

Woman: "Yeah. That'd be nice. Thanks." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah. Us girls have to stick together. We shouldn't let a stupid piece of paper ruin our life."

(Gabrielle pulls the paper from the woman's hands.) 

Woman: "Yeah!"

(The woman gets up and walks off. Gabrielle follows, folding the paper neatly.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Living Room]

(The Reverend, Bree, and Phyllis are sitting. Phyllis takes sheets of paper out of her purse and writes things down.) 

Reverend: "Obviously, I've known Rex for years, but when it comes to writing a eulogy, I like as much input from the family as possible." 

Bree: "Oh. Well, um, what kind of input?" 

Phyllis: "Oh, he means anecdotes, little stories. Isn't that what you mean, Reverend?" 

Reverend: "Well, yes, but, uh, also-" 

Phyllis: "I thought that you might need some help, so last night I stayed up all night and tried to remember funny things and moments that said so much about Rex as a person." 

Reverend: "My. How, how many pages do you have there?" 

Phyllis: "Fifteen."

(Phyllis stands to hand the Reverend the sheets. Bree reaches over and grabs them from Phyllis' hand. They all sit down. Bree begins reading the sheets.) 

Phyllis: "Well, you're hardly going to have to write anything at all, Reverend. Some of those anecdotes are just priceless." 

Bree: "Phyllis, these are all things that happened to Rex before he went to college." 

Phyllis: "So?" 

Bree: "Well, don't you think it'd be nice if Reverend devoted part of the eulogy to his life after he was married?" 

Phyllis: "Oh, well, yes, of course. The Reverend will mention that part of his life." 



Bree: "He's going to do more than mention it. That's the part he'll focus on. In fact, I think three anecdotes from Rex's childhood is more than enough."

(She hands the Reverend several of the sheets.) 

Reverend: "Um, that, that seems fair." 

Phyllis: "Well, whatever you think is appropriate." 

Reverend: "Fine." 

Phyllis: "I just thought if we were going to focus on a time in Rex's life, that we might as well focus on the happiest time." 

Reverend: "Let's talk flowers. Now I know lilies are traditional, but I think I can get you a deal on some white roses." 

Bree: "Reverend, if you don't call her on that incredibly insensitive comment, I'm gonna lose it." 

Reverend: "I'm sure she didn't mean it the way it sounded." 

Phyllis: "I knew exactly what I was saying." 

Reverend: "Ladies!" 

Bree: "The happiest time in Rex's life was not his childhood. He loved being a husband and he loved being a father." 

Phyllis: "He may have loved being a father, but your marriage was a disaster." 

Bree: "Phyllis, is there something you'd like to say?" 

Phyllis: "You made the last years of Rex's life miserable and now he's dead and he'll never have another chance at happiness." 

Bree: "You are no longer invited to the funeral." 

Phyllis: "What?" 

Reverend: "You're not serious?" 

Bree: "Oh, yes, I am. I am going to hire security, and those security men are going to have sticks and if you so much as set foot in that sanctuary, they will be instructed to beat you with those sticks" 

Reverend: "Bree, this is your grief talking." 

Bree: "Reverend, if you don't back me up on this, so help me, I will pull the funeral out of your church." 

Reverend: "Bree!" 

Bree: "I am not kidding. I will go nondenominational so fast, it will make your head spin."

(Bree smiles at Phyllis and walks out of the room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's Construction Site] 

(Edie is drinking coffee as Susan approaches.) 

Edie: "Ugh. (She throws the cup away.) Susan! I heard what happened with Zach. How are you doing?" 

Susan: "Fine. Is Mike here?" 

Edie: "Inside. Jeez. You must have been terrified. I mean, he put poor Felicia in the hospital. Did he pistol whip you?" 

Susan: "No." 

Edie: "Oh, come on. You can tell me. Did he slap you around?" 

Susan: "No." 

Edie: "Well, don't get me wrong. I'm, I'm thrilled that you're okay. It's just that when someone holds someone else hostage, they usually rough 'em up a little." 

Susan: "It wasn't like that." 

Edie: "Oh. Not even a little kicking?" 

Susan: "Edie!"

(Edie walks toward the house and passes Mike coming out.) 

Edie: "Someone to see you." 

Mike: "Well, hey, how's it goin'?" 

Susan: "Good. There's a rumor going around that you don't wanna press charges against Zach. Is that true?" 

Mike: "Yeah." 

Susan: "Wow. Um, I find that confusing." 

Mike: "Look, if we make a big deal out of this, he could end up going to prison." 

Susan: "He held a gun to my face, so I'm thinking, good." 

Mike: "I've been to prison. He couldn't handle it." 

Susan: "Who cares?" 

Mike: "I care." 

Susan: "Well, you should care more about me. I'm your girlfriend. We're moving in together. He's just a neighbor. You don't even know Zach." 

Mike: "I know enough about him to know that deep down, he's a good kid." 

Susan: "Mike, he wanted to kill you." 

Mike: "But he didn't." 

Susan: "You never asked me why Zach wanted to shoot you. Aren't you curious?" 

Mike: "Does it matter?" 

Susan: "Zach said you kidnapped his father so you could kill him." 

Mike: "I didn't kill Paul Young." 

Susan: "I didn't think you did. Now tell me why Zach does." 

Mike: "I found some evidence that suggested that Paul murdered Deirdre. Sixteen years ago, Deirdre had a baby, and Paul and Mary Alice Young kidnapped him and raised him as their own. Deirdre tracked him down here to Wisteria Lane and demanded her baby back." 

Susan: "So Paul killed her?" 

Mike: "Actually, it was Mary Alice." 

Susan: "Oh, my God."

(Edie comes out of the house and h
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ands Mike his cell phone.) 

Edie: "Mike? I answered your phone. It's the police." 

Mike: "Yeah. Delfino. You did? Okay, I can be there in 20 minutes. (He hangs up.) Zach's dead. They want me to come identify the body."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Morgue]

(Mike and Susan approach a covered body.) 

Officer Romslo: "Thanks for coming down. Since the kid's father is missing, we didn't know who else to call. So, you folks ready?"

(Mike nods. A medical examiner lifts the covering over the body. A blond teenager with spiked hair lies on the table. Mike walks away from the table.) 

Susan: "That's not Zach." 

Officer Romslo: "You're sure?" 

Susan: "He had a gun in my face for six hours. I know what he looks like."

(Susan turns and looks over at Mike.) 

Susan: "Can you give us a minute?" 

Officer Romslo: "Sure."

(Susan walks over to Mike.) 

Susan: "Zach is your son, isn't he?" 

Mike: "Yeah. I'm pretty sure." 

Susan: "How long have you known?" 

Mike: "Paul Young told me. Deirdre got pregnant before I went to jail and, um, told me she had an abortion. Guess she lied." 

Susan: "I see." 

Mike: "When I took Paul out to the desert, and I was so angry, I just wanted to hurt him the way they hurt Deirdre. But then when he told me that he and Mary Alice had taken care of Deirdre's baby, my baby, that rage just went away. Kept me from doing something really stupid." 

Susan: "Wow. I'm gonna take a cab home, okay?"

(Susan leaves.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree is cleaning the kitchen counter.) 

Andrew: "Mom, Grandma's leaving, all right? You have to talk to her." 

Bree: "No, I don't. If you heard the things that she said to me-" 

Andrew: "Look, I'm sure she was a real bitch, okay? But she's family. That makes her our bitch. Let her say good-bye to dad." 

Bree: "She went out of her way to be cruel to me. I don't want her at the funeral." 

Danielle (crying): "Mom, if you don't let Grandma come, I will never forgive you." 

Andrew: "Did I ask for your help? You know dad would want her there."

(Bree removes her cleaning gloves and walks into the front hall where Phyllis is standing by her bags.) 

Bree: "It's true Rex and I did not have the perfect marriage, but for eighteen years I tried my very best, and for that I am entitled to your respect." 

Phyllis: "Of course you are. Of course I respect you." 

Bree: "Well, then why did you say those things to me?" 

Phyllis: "I guess I thought it would be easier to be angry at you than to be angry with Rex. I mean, what was he thinking, leaving me?"

(She begins to cry and Bree hugs her.) 

Bree: "I do want you to come to the funeral." 

Phyllis: "Oh, you don't know what that means to me, Bree. Thank you."

(She begins walking up the stairs, then stops and turns back to Bree.) 

Phyllis: "Someone should get my luggage."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Lynette is in a black suit carrying her briefcase and Penny. )

Lynette: "Okay, let's get outta here. Tom?" 

Tom: "Yeah?"

(She turns and sees Tom lying on the floor.) 

Lynette: "What's the matter?" 

Tom: "My back - I threw it out. I was holding Parker upside down."

(Lynette puts Penny into the playpen and grabs Tom's feet.) 

Lynette: "Okay. Come on. Give me your feet."

(Lynette pushes his feet toward his body. A cracking noise is heard and Tom groans.) 

Lynette: "How's that? Is that better?" 

Tom: "Honey, can you push the interview? Because I don't think I'm gonna be able to take care of Penny like this." 

Lynette: "Don't do this to me. I don't have time to make a phone call, and I promised that woman I would not let the kids interfere with this job." 

Tom: "But that was a stupid promise."

(Lynette pushes Tom's legs toward his body again and he grunts.) 

Lynette: "Remember that time when you were away in Tucson, and I had a 104 fever, but I still managed to take the kids trick-or-treating?" 

Tom: "Honey, I don't think that's helping." 

Lynette: "Tom, being a mom is like being an E.R. doctor. There are no days off, so get up! Get up!" 

Tom: "Okay."

(He tries to stand, but can't move.) 

Lynette: "Jeez, are you crying?" 

Tom: "Just a little. I'll be fine. You just go. Just go." 

Lynette: "Oh, for god sakes!"

L(ynette picks up Penny and the diaper bag.) 

Tom: "Give 'em hell, honey!" 

Lynette: "You!"

(Lynette leaves, carrying Penny.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette rushes into the office, carrying Penny. A male secretary is at the font desk.) 

Secretary: "Hi, Mrs. Scavo. You can wait inside. They'll be right in." 

Lynette: "Great. Listen, uh..." 

Secretary: "Stu." 

Lynette: "Stu. You look like a bright, uh, responsible young man, and I bet you just love kids. Am I right?"

(Stu stares at Penny.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Nina's Office]

(Lynette waits in Nina's office. Nina and Ed enter.) 

Lynette: "Ah." 

Nina: "Oh. Ed Ferrara, Lynette Scavo." 

Lynette: "Thanks so much for having me in." 

Ed: "Nice to meet you. Please, sit." 

Lynette: "Thank you." 

Ed: "We're gonna have to make this quick. I gotta leave in five to catch a plane. I got Celtic tickets on the floor."

(Ed crumples up some paper and tosses it toward a little basketball net over the trash can. He makes the shot.) 





Ed: "It's a great resume. I see you worked with the Donahues. You know, I snaked the Oslo candy account from 'em last year. (He tosses another crumpled paper and the basketball net and makes it.)So you've done a lot of copy work?" 

Lynette: "I have. But when I moved over to Cenn and Simmons-

(Lynette can see Stu holding Penny up in the air.) 

Lynette: "Um, I got to do a broader range of campaigns."

(She sees Stu lay Penny down on the edge of the desk as he goes over to talk to a pretty young lady.) 

Lynette: "Um...T... uh, V...and...uh... radio...uh, billboards."

(She sees Penny crying.) 

Lynette: "Could you excuse me for a minute?"

(Lynette runs out to the outer office.) 

Ed: "What's going on?" 

Nina: "I have no idea."

(Lynette picks up Penny.) 

Lynette: "Stu, you are an idiot. You're an idiot, an absolute idiot."

(She rushes back into Nina's office, carrying Penny.) 

Lynette: "Hi. Guys, I'd like you to meet Penny. She gives me all my best ideas." 

Nina: "You brought your baby to the interview?" 

Lynette: "It won't be an ongoing thing." 

Nina: "You bet it won't." 

Ed: "Nina, it's fine. Any chance we can get that little lady to be quiet?" 

Lynette: "Not until I change her diaper. Could you just give me two minutes?" 

Ed: "Sorry. Plane." 

Lynette: "Well, then watch me multitask."

(She throws the diaper bag at Nina and lays Penny on the sofa and continues talking while removing Penny's dirty diaper.) 

Lynette: "Here's how I see it. You guys run a really good shop, but if you want your agency to go to the next level, you have to focus on two things. First, you've gotta win some awards. Do some P.S.A.s, pro bono stuff, whatever it takes, because whether they admit it or not, clients care about what's in your trophy case. Two, your web site. It's the first thing a client's gonna look at, and it's hard to navigate. There's no site map. It just wasn't built for people who grew up without computers. There. And third, I don't have a third. Yeah, so that's it." 

Ed: "Okay, you're in." 

Lynette: "Seriously?" 

Ed: "Yeah. Take the office across the hall. I gotta run."

(Ed leaves the office. Nina looks shocked.) 

Lynette: "Well, all right!"

(Lynette tosses the dirty diaper toward the basketball net. The diaper hits the glass wall above it and falls on the rug.) 

Lynette: "Okay, obviously, I'm gonna clean that up."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Jail Visiting Room]

(Gabrielle hands Carlos a piece of paper labeled "DNA Testing.") 

Gabrielle: "Here it is in black and white. It's your kid. What? Why aren't you smiling?" 

Carlos: "It's not enough." 

Gabrielle: "What, you want a father's day card?" 

Carlos: "You knew the one thing that I demanded was fidelity, and you still went out and screwed around behind my back." 

Gabrielle: "You knew the one thing I didn't want was a child, and you still tricked me into getting pregnant!" 

Carlos: "It's not the same thing." 

Gabrielle: "Damn straight. What you did was worse." 

Carlos: "We're not very nice people, are we?" 

Gabrielle: "No, we're not." 

Carlos: "Oh, when we got married, I thought we were gonna be so happy." 

Gabrielle: "Me too. Look on the bright side. At least we're still rich." 

Carlos: "Thank god for that."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(Mike comes out his door for his newspaper. Susan is sitting there and startles him.) 

Susan: "So it occurred to me that I was really rude at the morgue. When you told me about Zach, I was so busy freaking out, I never actually congratulated you." 

Mike: "Congratulated me?" 

Susan: "I know how much you've always wanted a child, and now you have one." 

Mike: "Thanks." 

Susan: "Obviously, um, it was quite a shock, but it's good news any way you slice it."

(Susan stands up and approaches Mike. He can see that she's crying.) 

Mike: "What's wrong?" 

Susan: "So naturally you'll be wanting to have a relationship with him, and that, that takes time, a lot of time." 

Mike: "Susan." 

Susan: "And out of all the mixed-up teenagers in the world, Zach is just the one kid that I can't be around. I can't have Julie around him. So, um, what I'm trying to say is..." 

Mike: "We can't move in together." 

Susan: "But I am so happy for you. Really, you have a child, and that is good for you." 

Mike: "Isn't there any way?" 

Susan: "No. No, I'm so sorry. I'll, I'll, um, I'll see you around."

(Susan rushes away as Mike watches her leave.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church]

(Betty plays the organ as the Reverend leads the Van De Kamps in. Phyllis looks down at Rex in the open coffin and smiles. Danielle approaches and sees the teddy bear in the coffin with Rex. Andrew looks into the coffin, then walks to his seat. Bree approaches. She looks and sees that Rex is wearing the orange tie. She looks at Phyllis. Bree walks over to the pew and sits down. Betty stops playing the organ.) 

Reverend: "Today we've come together to celebrate the life of Dr. Rex Van de Kamp."

(Bree stares at Rex lying in the coffin.) 

Bree (to Phyllis): "What is he wearing?" 

Phyllis: "What?" 

Reverend: "A life filled with love and laughter and most importantly-" 

Bree: "I left him an hour ago, and he was wearing Ralph Lauren." 

Phyllis: "But it's what Rex would have wanted. He loved that prep school." 

Reverend: "But whichever coat he was wearing, Rex always brought an irresistible enthusiasm and a 

single-minded determination to..."

(Later in the service, the Reverend is still talking.) 

Reverend: "So as we mourn the passing of Rex Van de Kamp, we give thanks to God, for we do not grieve as those who have no hope but as those who place their trust in God."

(Bree stares at the coffin. Betty begins playing a hymn. Everyone stands. Two men begin covering Rex in the coffin and lowering the lid. Bree jumps up.) 

Bree: "Wait!"

(The organ stops abruptly.) 

Bree: "Do not close that coffin."

(Bree walks slowly down the aisle of the church, glancing down each pew. She stops at Lynette and Tom.) 

Bree: "Give me your tie." 

Tom: "What?" 

Bree: "Give me your tie!" 

Lynette: "Give it to her! Give it to her!"

(Tom removes his tie quickly and hands it to Bree. Bree walks back to the coffin with it. Everyone stares. Bree uncovers Rex, removes the orange tie, lifts Rex up, and puts Tom's tie on Rex. She lays Rex back down, and ties the tie.) 

Bree: "You look magnificent."

(The Reverend signals at Betty. Betty begins playing and Bree walks out of the church into the sunlight.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Susan, Lynette, Bree and Gabrielle are walking home together.) 

Susan: "So it looks like Mary Alice killed Zach's birth mother in order to keep her from taking Zach away." 

Lynette: "Oh, my god. I mean, I knew Mary Alice had killed herself over something big, but wow. Can you imagine living with that guilt?" 

Gabrielle: "Isn't it bizarre that Paul and Mary Alice had this secret all those years, and we didn't even know about it?" 

Susan: "No, not really. I mean, what do we actually know about our neighbors? I mean, we can tell if they keep their lawns nice or they take their trash cans in, but when they do those things, we stop asking questions 'cause if people are good neighbors..." 

Bree: "...we don't really care what happens behind closed doors."

(As they walk by the Applewhite house, piano music is heard.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It had been one year since my suicide-

Lynette: "Makes you wonder, doesn't it?"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And a lot had changed on Wisteria Lane. There were new flowers, new houses and new neighbors, the kind anyone would want living right next door."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty is playing the piano. Matthew enters the room, holding a tray with food on it.) 

Matthew: "Is that another hymn?" 

Betty: "I know. It's silly, but playing those songs today at the funeral just got me in the mood. This is your grandmother's favorite. Did you remember butter?" 

Matthew: "I make up this tray every night." 

Betty: "Of course you do. I'm sorry. Oh, look you added a flower." 

Matthew: "Thought it'd be nice." 

Betty: "How'd I get so lucky to have a child like you? You really do try to think about others. That flower is a small act of kindness you thought no one would notice, and yet you did it anyway. Says a lot about how you were raised." 

Matthew: "Well, I guess you did your job." 

Betty: "I guess so. I'll get the tray. You take the gun."

(She hands a revolver to Matthew and picks up the tray. They walk to the basement. Matthew tucks the gun in his back waistband. They go downstairs. Betty steps aside as Matthew unlocks a padlocked door. Betty enters a room and places the tray on a table. She turns the tray around as though facing it toward someone. She walks to the door and looks back at the rose on the tray.) 

Betty: "It really is a lovely gesture."

(She walks out of the room and Matthew relocks the door. A hand reaches for the glass on the tray. A thick leather strap is wrapped around the wrist.) 
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover: Previously on Desperate Housewives-

Lynette:Why on earth would you let them finger paint before breakfast?

Tom:It's my job to clean that up,so it's my call.

Mary Alice Voiceover: Some households reversed roles.

Karl:Let's give this another shot.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Some old flames...

Susan:You want me back?

Karl:Yeah.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...were put out...

Dr. Craig:It has to be something you're ingesting.Who prepares your meals?I understand you've been having some marital problems

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and while some learn to forgive...

Mike:Deirdre got pregnant before i went to jail.

Susan:Zach is your son,isn't he?

Mike:Yep.

Susan:Wow.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Others could not bring themselves to forget their past.

End of Recap

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane -Daytime]

(A young boy on a bicycle in the middle of the street delivers newspapers.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The remarkable thing about Danny Farrell was that he had only been a paperboy for six months. And in that time, he had become the enemy of every woman on Wisteria Lane. If there was a puddle on someone's property, he found it."

(Flashback to Danny tossing a newspaper into a small puddle. Gabrielle looks down at the paper in the water and looks toward Danny in anger.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"If a new rosebush had just been planted, he destroyed it."

(Flashback to Danny tossing a newspaper directly into a rose bush with yellow flowers bending the blooms. Bree sees the destroyed flowers and looks toward the retreating Danny with disgust and anger.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"If a cat was enjoying a moment in the sun, he ended it."

(Flashback to Danny tossing a newspaper right next to a cat on the lawn. The cat is startled and takes off. Ida Greenberg sees the newspaper on the lawn that frightened her cat and looks toward the paperboy in anger.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"People wondered if Danny would ever change."

(Danny pulls a paper out of his vest, and it falls into the street. He looks at it, shrugs, and continues biking down the street.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They should have talked to Susan Mayer."

(Susan comes out her door in her robe holding a cup of coffee. She sees her newspaper lying in the middle of the street where Danny had dropped it. She sets her coffee down and starts toward the middle of the street.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"She could have told them: obnoxious boys tend to become obnoxious men."



(Susan bends to pick up her paper and hears a door open. She looks up at Edie's newly built house and sees her ex-husband Karl come out in his boxer shorts and a robe, searching for the paper.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Just like the one she had been married to."

(Susan rushes over to Edie's house.) 

Susan: "Hey! Karl, I see you. Just stop right there!"

(Karl picks up the newspaper and begins walking back to the house. He stops when he hears Susan yelling.) 

Karl: "Hey, Susie Q." 

Susan: "What are you doing?" 

Karl: "Just gettin' the paper" 

Susan: "That's Edie's paper, and this is Edie's house!" 

Karl: "Do we have to do this now? I haven't had my coffee yet." 

Susan: "Did you spend the night with Edie? Oh, my god!" 

Karl: "Susie, just calm down." 

Susan: "You are forbidden from ever seeing her again. Do you hear me? Forbidden!" 

Karl: "We're divorced. You can't tell me who I can date." 

Susan: "I live on this street. Your daughter lives on this street. I will not have you flaunting your sexcapades in front of us." 

Karl: "Sexcapades?" 

Susan: "Forbidden!" 

Karl: "I, I, I would love to continue this, but it's time for breakfast, and Edie is making me a Frittata." 

Susan: "Well, I just bet she is!"

(Susan storms back toward her house as Karl goes back into Edie's house. Danny pulls up behind her on his bicycle. )

Danny: "Mrs. Mayer, I gotta talk to you!" 

Susan: "Oh, now is not a good time, Danny." 

Danny: "You're a month behind in your payments." 

Susan: "I'll take care of it, I promise." 

Danny: "My dad says, if you read something and don't pay for it, that's the same as stealing."

(Susan continues storming back to her house as Danny pedals beside her yelling. Ida Greenberg, across the street pushing her grocery cart, stops to watch the scene.) 

Susan: "Hi, Ida." (to Danny)"Can we talk about this later? I just found out my ex is dating my neighbor, and I'm really ticked off." 

Danny: "Save it! I provide you a service, and I deserve to be paid for that service."

(Susan watches Danny bike away.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, the women of Wisteria Lane believe Danny Farrell to be the enemy."

(Danny turns back toward Susan as he bikes away and yells. )

Danny: "Deadbeat!"

(Susan throws the newspaper she is holding toward the retreating Danny. The newspaper flies through the air and ends up in the front spokes of the bike. The bike stops abruptly and Danny pitches forward, flying over the handlebars.) 

(Susan gasps. She looks guiltily toward Ida.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They also believed the enemy of my enemy is my friend."

(Ida gives Susan a thumbs up. Susan smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane -- Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Beautiful lawns, spacious homes, happy families. These are the hallmarks of suburbia. But if you look beneath the veneer of gracious living..."

(A young woman opens her garage with a remote. The door sticks halfway, then goes back down.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...you will see a battle raging, a battle for control."

(The young lady hits the remote hard several times, but the door continues to go up and down only halfway.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"You see the combatants everywhere, engaged in their routine skirmishes..."

(Boys play ball on a nicely-kept front yard. A man comes out yelling at them.) 

Man: "Hey, keep off the grass! Go on, get outta here!"

(Children are waiting on the sidewalk on the way to school. A crossing guard enters the street with a "Stop" sign. A car goes whizzing by. Another car honks.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...fighting fiercely to have dominion over the world around them."

Crossing Guard: "You! Oaf!"

(The guard throws the "Stop" sign at the passing car.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"All the while knowing...it's a battle they will lose."

(Lynette comes down stairs with her coffee cup. She walks to the kitchen sink and sees it is full of dirty dishes. Tom is sitting at a dirty kitchen table doing a crossword puzzle. Parker is also sitting at the table. Penny is in her high chair next to Tom.) 

Tom: "Oh, hey, honey, um, just stick that anywhere. I'll take care of it." 

Lynette: "Wow. It's really pilin' up." 

Tom: "Oh, uh, don't worry. I have a system." 

Lynette: "Really?" 

Tom: "Yeah, every two days, I clean." 

Lynette: "Two days." 

Tom: "Yeah, I let the mess accumulate for two days, and then I clean until it's sparkling, and then, uh, the cycle starts all over again." 

Lynette: "And why have I never seen the sparkling part?" 

Tom: "Well, because by the time you get home from work, the boys have messed everything up again." 

Lynette: "See, that's what I would call a flaw in the system." 

Tom: "What are you doing?" 

Lynette: "I think I'm asking you to clean the house." 

Tom: "Really? 'Cause it sounds to me like you're criticizing me." 

Lynette: "No. No, no, no, no. No. I'm not saying it has to be sparkling." 

Tom: "How many times did I come home to a mess and I never said a word?" 

Lynette: "Please, don't take this the wrong way. I think you are doing a terrific job, but let's be clear. When you came home, it was to clutter. I mean, come on, this is more than that."

(Lynette picks up a dish with a fork stuck to it. A bug goes scurrying across the table. Lynette hits it with the "Wall Street Journal" she is holding.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Pashmutti's Dry Cleaners]

(Bree and Phyllis are standing at the counter waiting as Mr. Pashmutti is handing dry cleaning to two ladies. He chats with them.) 

Phyllis: "Look at him, just chatting away. So inconsiderate." 

Bree: "Phyllis, we've only been waiting here for two minutes." \

Phyllis: "I told you when we left the house that I needed to eat. I have low blood sugar. Do you wanna see me keel over?" 

Bree: "No. In theory."

(Mr. Pashmutti hands Bree her dry cleaning.) 

Mr. Pashmutti: "Here you are." 

Bree: "Thank you." 

Mr. Pashmutti: "By the way, Mrs. Van de Kamp, I heard about your husband's passing. I'm so sorry. Dr. Van de Kamp was one of my favorite customers, truly." 

Bree: "That's very sweet of you. Thank you." 

Mr. Pashmutti: "I'm not just being polite, Mrs. Van de Kamp. How are you feeling?" 

Bree: "Well, Mr. Pashmutti -" 

Phyllis: "We're holding up as best we can under the circumstances." 

Bree: "I'm sorry. This is, uh, Rex's mother, Phyllis." 

Mr. Pashmutti: "I'm so sorry about your son." 

Phyllis: "Thank you. You know, the hardest thing is to lose a child." 

Mr. Pashmutti: "I can't even imagine." 

Bree: "Come on, Phyllis. Let's get you something to eat." 

Phyllis: "We had no warning. I was doing dishes when I got the call." 

Mr. Pashmutti: "Really?" 

Bree: "Phyllis, there are people waiting, so..."

(Bree walks away. Phyllis stays put and begins talking to the people in line.) 

Phyllis: "Excuse me. I, I'm so sorry, but my son just passed away." 

Stranger: "Oh, I'm so sorry." 

Phyllis: "Thank you. I mean, I was telling Mr. Pashmutti here, my life is, is over. My life is over!"

(Mr. Pashmutti and the others look on sympathetically as Phyllis sobs. Bree shakes her head.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Jail Visiting Room]

(Gabrielle sits across from Carlos at a long visitor's table. Also at the table are other prisoners with their visitors. Carlos has a checkbook in front of him on the table.) 

Gabrielle: "This is ridiculous, you know that?" 

Carlos: "Pen."

(She hands him a pen.) 

Gabrielle: "Don't you think I have better things to do than to bring you checks every day? Checks that I could be signing at home?"

(He hands the pen back.) 

Carlos: "This one's dry."

(She pulls another one from her purse and hands it to him.) 

Gabrielle: "You know, taking away my access to our account, that's just vindictive." 

Carlos: "Thank you." 

Gabrielle: "Do you know how long it takes me to schlep out here to this hellhole?" 

Carlos: "Exactly. It's the only way I can guarantee you'll come and visit me." 

Gabrielle: "That's ridiculous. You're my husband. I love you. Obviously, I would come visit." 

Carlos: "I thought it was obvious that when you love someone, you wouldn't have an affair. I was wrong, wasn't I?" 

Gabrielle: "I'm getting really tired of this song, Carlos. Isn't it about time you forgave me?" 

Carlos: "You want my forgiveness, you got it. My trust, that you're gonna have to earn." 

Gabrielle: "Be careful, Carlos. Up until now, I've been really lonely in that big bed of ours, but when you're rude to me, it makes me wanna be not so lonely." 

Carlos: "Comments like that are exactly why you'll never again have access to my money." 

Gabrielle: "Why are all rich men jerks?" 

Carlos: "Same reason all beautiful women are bitches. So, same time tomorrow?" 

Gabrielle: "Sure, baby."

(They kiss. Gabrielle takes the checkbook and walks out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan is doing the laundry. Julie is sitting in the room with her.) 

Susan: "What do you mean, you know?" 

Julie: "I mean, I know." 

Susan: "What are you saying, that your father actually told you he was gonna be having a one night stand with Edie Britt?" 

Julie: "Uh, mom, this wasn't a one night stand. He's been going out with Ms. Britt for a few months now." 

Susan: "What? How could you not tell me that? We share everything. That's what we're known for. That's our thing." 

Julie: "Because I knew you'd wig out. Besides, haven't you always told me to respect people's privacy?" 

Susan: "Oh, I've never applied that concept to your father's sex life and you know it." 

Julie: "Are you done?" 

Susan: "No! I have not even begun ripping into Edie Britt yet. Oh, that peroxide vulture! I just know as sure as I am standing here that she went after your father just to tick me off." 

Julie: "Wrong again." 

Susan: "What?" 

Julie: "He asked her out." 

Susan: "You lie." 

Julie: "It's true. He called her for a date six months ago. The day after my birthday party." 

Susan: "The one at the piano bar?&q
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Julie: "Yeah. What is it?" 

Susan: "Oh, um, your father just came over that day and told me some stuff. You know, some stuff that I haven't and can't tell you." 

Julie: "Wait. Whatever happened to we share everything? Isn't that our thing, what we're known for?" 

Susan: "Um, actually, I think what we're known for is sharing clothes. Yeah. I think that's our thing."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's Basement]

(Darkened basement steps lead to a door. Inside the room, chained hands pull on the chains which are attached to bars, causing them to clang loudly.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's Dining Room -- Nighttime]

(Matthew and Betty are sitting at the dining room table, eating. Matthew stops and listens to the clanging.) 

Matthew: "Why does he keep doing that?" 

Betty: "He knows it's annoying. He's just trying to get to us." 

Matthew: "Yeah, well, it's working."

(Matthew goes to the basement door, opens it, and yells down the dark steps.) 

Matthew: "Knock it off, down there, do you hear what I'm saying?" 

Betty: "Matthew. Matthew! Sit down."

(Matthew comes back to the table and sits down.) 

Betty: "You know we don't talk to him. That's part of his punishment." 

Matthew: "How can you just sit here hour after hour and listen to that?" 

Betty: "Well, that's part of mine."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Jail Visiting Room)

(Gabrielle sits at the long visitor's table. A buzzer sounds and Carlos enters the room accompanied by a guard.) 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, what is this big emergency? I had to cancel my hair appointment with Eduardo today. Baby, what is it?" 

Carlos: "I'm completely freaked out." 

Gabrielle: "Why?" 

Carlos: "There's this guy, his name's Richie, and he's been saying some stuff to me, and I'm getting worried." 

Gabrielle: "Honey, you and your macho pride. Just tell him you're flattered, but you don't swing that way." 

Carlos: "He's not hitting on me, you idiot, he's threatening me." 

Gabrielle: "Really? How?" 

Carlos: "He said he's gonna beat me up unless I come up with some money." 

Gabrielle: "Well, how much money?" 

Carlos: "Seven thousand dollars." 

Gabrielle: "Seven thousand dollars?!" 

Carlos: "Keep your voice down." 

Gabrielle: "Why would he think you have that kind of money?" 

Carlos: "Because yesterday, in a visiting room filled with criminals, my wife referred to me as a rich man." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, right. Sorry." 

Carlos: "That's why I needed you to bring the checkbook." 

Gabrielle: "He's actually willing to take a check?" 

Carlos: "No. You're gonna take the money to his girlfriend, and if she doesn't get it by tomorrow, I'm screwed." 

Gabrielle: "Honey, I think this is a mistake. If we give in to extortion, the guy's just gonna keep coming back for more money." 

Carlos: "What choice do I have?" 

Gabrielle: "You're a strong guy. You went to college on an athletic scholarship, for God sakes!" 

Carlos: "Yeah, it was for golf!" 

Gabrielle: "Oh."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Someone knocks on the front door. Susan opens it to find Mike.) 

Mike: "You have all my pants." 

Susan: "Yeah, I know. Come on in." 

Mike: "I, uh, thought when I took my stuff back to my house, I got everything." 

Susan: "Oh, it's fine. They're in the garage."

(Mike goes out the side door to the garage and comes back in carrying a box.) 

Susan: "So how have you been doing?" 

Mike: "Good. Um, I'm, uh, good."

(He tosses the box onto the couch.) 

Mike: "I've got a question for you." 

Susan: "Sure, what is it?" 

Mike: "Where are we now?" 

Susan: "Where are we?" 

Mike: "Yeah. We're not moving in together and we're not broken up, so where are we?" 

Susan: "I don't know. Since the guy who held me hostage turned out to be your son, I think logic dictates that I should move on. The problem is, I'm crazy about you." 

Mike: "So..." 

Susan: "So, I'm thinking we should keep it casual." 

Mike: "Casual. What the hell does that mean, exactly, um, casual?" 

Susan: "Uh, well, I, I don't, I don't think there's anything wrong with us seeing a movie once in awhile." 

Mike: "Movie. Okay. Is that it?" 

Susan: "Jogging? There's no law against jogging." 

Mike: "Anything else?" 

Susan: "Shopping. That's casual. That's fun." 

Mike: "Anything else we can do? Anything at all?"

(Mike leans over and kisses Susan. Susan kisses him, then pulls away.) 

Susan: "Mmm, brunch. Brunch would be nice."

(Mike nods and picks up the box with his clothing in it.) 

Mike: "Sounds good to me."

(Mike walks out the door.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

Phyllis (on the phone): "All I can do is take it one day at a time. Yes. Oh, oh, okay. Well, thanks so much for calling."

(Bree comes downstairs and sees Phyllis crying into the phone.) 

Bree: "Who was that?" 

Phyllis: "Oh, someone named Alan Hanley." 

Bree: "My electrician? Why were you on the phone sobbing to my electrician?" 

Phyllis: "Oh, he called to offer you his condolences." 

Bree: "Then why didn't you put me on?" 

Phyllis: "Oh, well, we got to talking, and then he had to go. He, he had some very beautiful things to say about Rex."

(She begins to cry again.) 

Bree: "For God sakes, Phyllis, don't you ever worry about dehydration?" 

Phyllis: "Are you saying that I am too emotional?" 

Bree: "I'm saying that even Italians take a break now and again." 

Phyllis: "My son is dead. I'm grieving." 

Bree: "So am I, but no one would ever know it with your incessant caterwauling." 

Phyllis: "Bree!" 

Bree: "People want to know how I'm doing, but the minute they ask, you, you jump into the spotlight, and they forget all about me. I need consoling, too, Phyllis. Have you ever thought of that?" 

Phyllis: "I'm sorry. It won't happen again." 

Bree: "Thank you." 

Phyllis: "Of course, if you didn't constantly suppress your emotions, people wouldn't forget to console you." 

Bree: "Excuse me?" 

Phyllis: "Well, it's true. You're stoic to the point of being cold." 

Bree: "I am not cold. I just, well, I don't like public displays of emotion." 

Phyllis: "Well, that's fine, but people wonder why they haven't seen you cry. I mean, some people actually wonder if you truly mourn Rex." 

Bree: "People have said that?" 

Phyllis: "A few, yes."

(Phyllis leaves the room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Rundown Neighborhood -- Daytime]

(Gabrielle's car is parked in front of a rundown home. Gabrielle walks toward the house clutching her purse and an envelope to her chest. An older woman is sitting on the porch shucking corn.) 

Gabrielle: "Excuse me. I'm looking for Rita Rivara."

(The woman takes her cane and taps on the front door. A pretty young lady comes out.) 

Gabrielle: "Hi, are you Rita?" 

Rita: "Yeah, who are you?" 

Gabrielle: "I'm, uh, I'm Gabrielle Solis. Our, our husbands are roommates at the prison." 

Rita: "Richie and I aren't married." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, I see. Well, uh, your boyfriend asked my husband to give this to you. It's a sort of favor. It's all there. Seven thousand dollars."

(Rita takes the envelope, looks inside, and throws it on the ground.) 

Rita: "Son of a bitch!"

(She goes back into the house, slamming the door. Gabrielle sees the older woman eying the money.) 

Gabrielle: "Oh, don't even think about it."

(Gabrielle picks up the money.) 

Gabrielle: "Um, hello! Is there a problem?"

(Rita comes back out and grabs the money.) 

Rita: "Let me ask you a question." 

Gabrielle: "Okay." 

Rita: "This might seem kind of weird, but what do you think of my breasts?" 

Gabrielle: "Excuse me?" 

Rita: "I mean, how do they look to you?" 

Gabrielle: "Uh, they're, they're nice." 

Rita: "Thank you. I like 'em, too."

Gabrielle: "You're right. That was weird."

(Gabrielle turns and begins walking away.) 

Rita: "You have no idea what this money is for, do you?" 

Gabrielle: "Uh, no. No. You, you seem to have everything you need." 

Rita: "Richie wants me to get a boob job. He wants 'em bigger. He's obsessed with huge breasts." 

Gabrielle: "So are you gonna do it?" 

Rita: "I told him if he came up with the cash, I would. I just never thought the moron would actually come up with it." 

Gabrielle: "Not that it's any of my business, but it's your body. I wouldn't change anything unless I really wanted to." 

Rita: "But if I don't do it, he'll leave me." 

Gabrielle: "Honey, he's in jail. How far is he gonna go? Maybe it's time you stood up for yourself. Tell him you don't need the surgery." 

Rita: "It's worth a shot." 

Gabrielle: "There you go. I am so proud of you."

(Gabrielle grabs the money back and walks away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House -- Nighttime]

(A tired-looking Lynette climbs out of her car and walks to the house.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"When Lynette went back to work, she was aware her new job would be demanding. What she hadn't anticipated was the night shift."

(Lynette looks around the kitchen. It is a total mess.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Lynette's Bedroom)

(Lynette comes out of the bathroom, in pajamas, drying her hands on a towel. She throws the towel across the room and climbs into bed where Tom is asleep.) 

Tom: "Hey, honey, I thought I heard you come in about an hour ago" 

Lynette: "I did. I had to load the dishwasher." 

Tom: "You didn't have to do that." 

Lynette: "Yeah, I sorta did." 

Tom: "I'm sorry. I've just fallen behind on my housework. I just had so many errands to run today. But I'll make up for it tomorrow, okay? I promise. That's the beauty of my system: it's flexible." 

Lynette: "You know, for the sake of our marriage, please don't mention the system again." 

Tom: "I said I was sorry." 

Lynette: "What in the world?"

(Lynette sits up quickly and pushes the blankets back.) 

Tom: "No, no, don't touch that. Don't touch that. Um, Penny had a little, um, spitty-uppy on the sheets" 

Lynette: "And you didn't change them?" 

Tom: "The towel is very clean." 

Lynette: "Oh, that's disgusting."

(Lynette picks up the towel covering the spit-up.) 

Tom: "No, it's just a little spitty, a little milky spit-up on the sheets. Please, I made a judgment call. Please respect that." 

Lynette: "No, I can't respect that, and do you know why? It's stupid. I'm gonna get new sheets."

(Lynette gets out of bed with the dirty towel.) 

Tom: "We are not changing the sheets!" 

Lynette: "Why are you yelling at me?" 

Tom: "I am not yelling at you and this is not about spit up." 

Lynette: "Of course it is." 

Tom: "No, it isn't. It's about control. And as you and I both know, you have some issues in this area." 

Lynette: "Why are you fighting so hard to sleep on baby vomit?" 

Tom: "I am fighting for a principle." 

Lynette: "Being too lazy to change the sheets is not a principle."

Tom: "You know what? You're not gonna win this one. So you'd better just crawl back into bed, and let's go to sleep."

(Tom lies back down and pulls the covers up over himself. Lynette pulls the covers off and starts taking the sheets off. Tom grabs them. They fight over the sheet.) 

Lynette: "No, Tom! Tom, no! I'm gonna change the sheets!" 

Tom: "Oh, come on!" 

Lynette: "No, you come on! Just get up! Get up!" 

Tom: "That's it!" 

Lynette: "All right, fine! Fine! Fine! Fine! Ah!"

(Lynette grabs a pillow, climbs on the bed and begins hitting Tom with it. She gets off, taking the pillow with her. Tom is spread-eagled on the bed. Lynette takes the pillow downstairs and lies down on the couch, after pulling out a truck hidden in the cushions and throwing it across the room.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Normally Lynette would have spent a sleepless night telling herself she didn't have control issues."

(Lynette turns on the TV with the remote.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But she couldn't. She was too busy figuring out how to bend Tom to her will."

(On the screen, the movie "Willard" is playing. Lynette stares at the rats crawling all over the man on the screen.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House -- Daytime]

(Lynette enters, holding a small box.) 

Lynette: "Hello? Hi!"

(When no one answers, she stoops down with the box and opens it. A rat emerges.) 

Lynette: "Okay. Welcome to the Promised Land. Go on! There! Good job!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane -- Daytime]

(Betty gets out of her car parked in front of her house. Next door, Susan waters her lawn. She sees Betty move quickly towards the front door. Susan comes running up.) 

Susan: "Uh, Betty? Betty? Oh, Betty, can I ask you a question?" 

Betty: "Of course. It's Susan, right?" 

Susan: "Yes, hi. I was just wondering, are you having some remodeling done on your house or something?" 

Betty: "No. Why?" 

Susan: "Well, uh, I work at home, so I'm home a lot working. And I just keep hearing these noises lately. Uh, it's hard to concentrate." 

Betty: "Well, I haven't noticed anything." 

Susan: "Really? Well, it sounds like it's coming from your house. You know, it's like a clanging, clanging."

(From inside Betty's house, clanging starts up.) 

Susan: "There! There, that was it. Did you hear it?" 

Betty: "Oh, yes. Matthew's very handy. He's always doing projects around the house. I guess I just don't notice the noise anymore." 

Susan: "Even at two o'clock in the morning? 'Cause that's kind of hard to miss." 

Betty: "I'm so sorry. Matthew is something of an insomniac, Susan. But I will talk to him, and we'll put a stop to it."

(Matthew walks up to them from the sidewalk, holding a bag. As he passes the ladies, he greets Susan.) 

Matthew: "Afternoon, Mrs. Mayer." 

Susan: "Hi, Matthew." 

Betty: "Well, it was nice chatting with you, Susan."

(Betty goes into the house.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Restaurant]

(Bree is on her cell phone.) 

Bree: "This is my third phone call, Mr. Flannery. And if someone doesn't call me back soon, I'm going to be irritated."

(She hangs up.) 

Phyllis: "Is everything all right?" 

Bree: "That darn insurance company is dragging its heels on paying Rex's policy, and I don't understand why." 

Phyllis: "Well, he died unexpectedly. And that brings up a lot of questions. It's probably easier when people are just diseased." 

Bree: "Probably."

(Lynette approaches the table. She kisses Bree on the cheek.) 

Lynette: "Hi. Hi." 

Bree: "Hi. Oh, hi, Lynette." 

Lynette: "I'm sorry. Am I interrupting?" 

Bree: "No, no, not at all." 

Lynette: "I saw you walk in, and I've been meaning to call since the service, but work's been so crazy so...how are you doing?" 

Bree: "Um, I'm all right."

(Phyllis sniffs loudly. They both stare at her, but ignore her.) 

Lynette: "Well, you look amazing." 

Bree: "Do I?" 

Lynette: "Absolutely. Well, I can't imagine what you're going through."

(Phyllis begins to sobs loudly. Lynette and Bree both stare at Phyllis.) 

Bree: "Phyllis? You're going to have to stop that." 

Phyllis: "I can't help it. When people talk about Rex, I, I, I just get emotional." 

Lynette: "Well, I'm very sorry for your loss, too, Phyllis." 

Phyllis: "He was my firstborn. I don't know what I will do without him." 

Lynette: "Oh, I'm so sorry. (to Bree) Is she gonna be okay?" 

Bree: "Um, yeah. Sure. Hold on a second."



(Phyllis continues to sob loudly. Bree gets up, walks over to Phyllis, lifts Phyllis' chin toward her, then slaps Phyllis' cheek. She walks back to her chair and calmly sits down. Phyllis stops crying and stares at Bree in shock.) Bree: "There we go. Feel better? Lynette, you were saying?" 

Lynette: "I forgot." 

Bree: "That's all right. It was really sweet of you to stop by." 

Lynette: "Okay."

(Lynette walks away.) 

Bree: "So, uh, are we ready to order, or do you need a little more time?"

(Phyllis is speechless.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

Mr. Flannery: "I've been in the insurance industry for fifteen years. I've never received a phone call like this." 

Dr. Craig: "I'm having second thoughts about Rex's death. I've known Rex and Bree for nearly twenty years. And I've never had any reason to suspect they were anything but a happy, loving couple, which is why this seems so strange."

(He hands a note to Mr. Flannery, who opens it, revealing the note that Rex wrote before his death, reading "Bree, I understand and I forgive you.")

Dr. Craig: "I found it in Rex's room after he coded." 

Mr. Flannery: "I forgive you?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Front Yard]

(Bree is planting flowers. George drives up and walks up to Bree.) 

Bree: "George. What are you doing here?" 

George: "I'm here to kidnap you." 

Bree: "What?" 

George: "Get your purse. I'm gonna take you bowling." 

Bree: "I, I, I don't know how to bowl." 

George: "Or to the movies or for a frozen yogurt. Whatever you want." 

Bree: "Um, thank you, but I just couldn't." 

George: "Ah, Bree, I'm sure you haven't gone anywhere in weeks. You gotta get out and do things. It'll help. Trust me." 

Bree: "I do. I'm just, I'm just not ready yet. But it was very sweet of you to think of me." 

George: "Well, you know, I tried." 

Bree: "And I appreciate that."

(George hugs Bree.) 

George: "It's all right. Let it out."

(Bree begins to cry. George smiles.) 

(From the house, the upstairs curtain moves slightly. Phyllis watches as Bree cries on George's shoulder.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Jail Visiting Room]

(Gabrielle sits across from Carlos. Carlos' face is bruised.) 

Carlos: "You want me to die in here, don't you?" 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, what happened?" 

Carlos: "What do you mean, what happened? You talked Rita out of taking the money." 

Gabrielle: "Is that what Richie said?" 

Carlos: "Yeah, the subject came up in between kidney punches." 

Gabrielle: "Well, it's not my fault. She didn't want the money." 

Carlos: "Why wouldn't she want seven thousand dollars?" 

Gabrielle: "Because it's for a boob job." 

Carlos: "So?" 

Gabrielle: "So, her boobs are fine. And, honestly, what he's doing to her self-esteem is just cruel. I feel sorry for her." 

Carlos: "Please. You don't care about her self-esteem any more than I do. You just didn't want to give up all that money." 

Gabrielle: "Well, I do think it's silly to give someone seven thousand dollars if they don't want it." 

Carlos: "Listen to me, you're gonna go back there, you're gonna put that money in Rita's hands, and you're gonna convince her that life is not worth living unless she has jugs the size of Texas. Do I make myself clear?" 

Gabrielle: "I just realized Rita and I have a lot in common." 

Carlos: "Please don't tell me you have low self-esteem, 'cause if I laugh now, I'm gonna crack the one good rib that I have left." 

Gabrielle: "We are both controlled by our husbands, which is idiotic because they're both behind bars. We should have all the power." 

Carlos: "I am not trying to control you. I just don't wanna end up in the morgue!" 

Gabrielle: "This isn't about that." 

Carlos: "Gabrielle, the morphine's wearing off. I really don't have time for these games." 

Gabrielle: "Me either, Carlos. And if you expect me to go back and sweet talk her into getting the operation, I can't show up empty-handed." 

Carlos: "Fine, bring me the checkbook. I'll make out a check for some cash." 

Gabrielle: "See, I was thinking I'd be writing the checks." 

Carlos: "Gabrielle-"

Gabrielle: "Careful, Carlos, you're not in a position to argue."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane -- Daytime]

(Susan comes out of her house with her purse. She walks to her car and sees Edie on roller skates approaching.) 

Edie: "Whoo-hoo! Susan!" 

Susan: "Hey, Edie." 

Edie: "So, uh, whee! How much do you hate me?" 

Susan: "What?" 

Edie: "Oh, Karl said that you know all about our dirty little secret." 

Susan: "Yes, yes, I do." 

Edie: "Well, I feel awful. I should have told you that I was doing your ex. Well, it would've been the classy thing to do." 

Susan: "Well, etiquette is a lost art for a lot of people." 

Edie: "Oh, you've gotta believe me, I never, ever thought anything would happen with us. But on our first date, Karl took me to a Mexican restaurant. You know what I get like when I drink tequila. A couple of shooters and my bra unhooks itself." 

Susan: "Circumstances beyond your control. I get it. So if you'll excuse me." 

Edie: "Hey. Hey, hey. I am offering you an opportunity here. I mean, go ahead, vent. Let me have it. Come on, tell me what a bitch I am. Yeah, for snacking on your leftovers. I deserve it. Come on, bring it on." 

Susan: "Honestly, Edie, I don't mind. You can skate off into the sunset with Karl. Be my guest." 

Edie: "Well, that's good to know. You know, I probably shouldn't tell you this, but, while we were in my Jacuzzi last night, Karl said it was the best sex he's ever had, bar none." 

Susan: "Actually, I'm glad that you shared that, because here's a tidbit for you. Karl said he's still in love with me."

(Susan drives away. Edie laughs lightly. In her car, Susan sighs and smiles. She drives up the street to the crossing guard holding the "Stop" sign. As the children cross in front of her, she smiles. She looks in her side view mirror and sees Edie skating up to her car. Edie skates up to the driver's window.) 

Susan: "Edie, what are you doing?" 

Edie: "You are a lying liar." 

Susan: "We're in the middle of the street. Would you get out of here?" 

Edie: "Karl never said that!" 

Susan: "Okay, Karl asked me to get back together the day after Julie's birthday. I said no, which I'm guessing is the reason for the now legendary tequila bra-popping incident. Please let go." 

Edie: "Oh, no. We're not finished here." 

Susan: "Well, yes, we are. I'm gonna go."

(Susan begins driving forward slowly. Edie hangs on the side of her car.) 

Edie: "You don't have the guts." 

Susan: "In five seconds, I'm gonna punch it." 

Edie (holds up a set of keys): "Yeah? I'll key your car!" 

Susan: "Not if you're sucking my exhaust, you won't." 

Edie: "Take back what you said!" 

Susan: "No, I won't!" 

Edie: "Admit it, you'd do anything to destroy my happiness!" 

Susan: "Edie, for god's sake. Why would I care if you end up with a man I despise?" 

Edie: "'Cause you and Mike are finished. Yeah, word's out. And now that you can't be happy, you don't want anyone else to be, period."

(Edie begins to skate away.) 

Susan: "Edie, come back here! We're not finished yet!"

(Susan backs her car up quickly, trying to catch Edie, when she hears a "thud" and Edie falls.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan opens her door. Karl is there.) 

Susan: "It was an accident, Karl. Edie knows it was an accident, right?" 

Karl: "She knows you could've killed her. As it is, she's got a shattered tibia." 

Susan: "Oh, my god. I'm so sorry. I sent roses. Did she get the roses?" 

Karl: "Yep. She cut herself on the thorns." 

Susan: "Oh, my god." 

Karl: "Why'd you tell Edie about our little conversation?" 

Susan: "Well, she was gloating about sleeping with you, and I just wanted to shut her up." 

Karl: "Oh. So you were jealous?" 

Susan: "No! No! It's just, we were married. And, and she's trying to make this tawdry little affair you guys have going on par with that and it's just, I got mad." 

Karl: "Susan, you remember the, the morning you saw me with Edie's paper? Well, the night before, I had asked her if she'd like to live together. And she said yes. Susan?" 

Susan: "Just give me a moment. I'm asking God to kill me." 

Karl: "Oh, look, she, she, she's fun. She goes with the flow. You know, at this time in my life, I need that." 

Susan: "Are you in love with her?" 

Karl: "Would you care if I were?" 

Susan: "I want you to be happy. I even sort of want Edie to be happy."

Karl: "But what?" 

Susan: "I wanna be happy first! Mike and I were supposed to move in together, you know? This was supposed to be my time." 

Karl: "I heard you and the plumber were having problems. Is it over?" 

Susan: "I don't know. It's really complicated. So you never answered my question. Are you in love with her?" 

Karl: "I don't know. But I can promise you this much: I have never loved another woman the way I loved you." 

Susan: "You walked out on me." 

Karl: "Yeah, but look how far I got. I'm just up the street."

(Karl laughs and kisses Susan on the forehead.) 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Lynette's House -- Nighttime]

(Parker runs out of the house towards Lynette's car as she pulls into the driveway.) 

Parker: "Mommy, Mommy, thank god, you're home!" 

Lynette: "Hey, sweet pea. Why? What's wrong?" 

Parker: "Daddy found a rat." 

Lynette: "Oh, did he now?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

Lynette: "Honey?"

(Lynette enters the house to see it is spotless. Tom comes downstairs carrying a bucket and wearing rubber cleaning gloves.) 

Lynette: "I'm home." 

Tom: "Hey, babe." 

Lynette: "Hey." 

Tom: "Hi, how was your day?" 

Lynette: "It was good, but, more importantly, how was yours?" 

Tom: "Parker told you about the rat, huh?" 

Lynette: "Yep." 

Tom: "Oh, my god, it was so disgusting. I came down the steps, and there it was, sitting on the counter eating a leftover grilled cheese sandwich." 

Lynette: "The sandwiches from yesterday?" 

Tom: "Okay, yes, the house has been too messy. Obviously, my system has some kinks in it. But check it out. I got my act together." 

Lynette: "Wow. So, um, I, I take it you took the rat outside?" 

Tom: "Oh, no, I smashed it with a shovel." 

Lynette: "You killed it?" 

Tom: "Not with the first blow. Whew. Disgusting."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Lynette's House -- Nighttime]

(Lynette comes outside with a bag of trash. She lifts the trash can lid and talks into the can.) 

Lynette: "Hey. Little guy. I just wanted to say I'm really sorry about what happened with the shovel. Neither one of us saw that coming. I know it's not much consolation, but you really helped my marriage. That's a lot for a little rat to accomplish in one lifetime. Well, it's getting late, so, hats off to ya!"

(Lynette puts the trash bag in the can and puts the lid on.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Doctor's Office]

(Betty Applewhite is sitting across from the doctor.) 

Psychiatrist: "So you'd say the abuse started a few years into your marriage?" 

Betty: "It, it started so slowly, I didn't realize what was happening. I mean, he'd slap me over some little problem. But he'd alwa
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ys apologize. Then it got worse. And one day, eight years ago, my son spilled soda on our new carpet. Before I could move to protect him, Virgil had knocked him on the ground and began kicking him. I wanted to protect my baby, but I didn't get there in time." 

Psychiatrist: "What happened to your son?" 

Betty: "He died. I came across one of his baby pictures last weekend. That's when the nightmares started again. The last doctor I saw said that I needed to let go of my guilt, and then I would start sleeping again. Of course, that's easier said than done. And I am getting so tired." 

Psychiatrist: "I'm gonna start you on Nitrazepam. That should do the trick." 

Betty: "Thank you." 

Psychiatrist: "I certainly hope your husband was punished for what he did." 

Betty: "Oh, there was retribution. I made sure of that."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Phyllis is cleaning. Bree comes in. She picks up files from the desk.) 

Phyllis: "Where you off to?" 

Bree: "I'm, uh, I'm going to see Rex's lawyer. We're going to go over some details involving Rex's will. Phyllis, obviously, I'm just mortified over slapping you. I, I've just been in a weird place since Rex's death, but, that's no excuse. I'm very, very sorry." 

Phyllis: "No need to apologize. You're family. All's forgiven." 

Bree: "Really?" 

Phyllis: "It's been a difficult time for all of us. I totally understand. Now, go. You don't want to be late for your meeting about Rex's will."

(Bree leaves. Phyllis looks at Bree's list of people she needs to call. Her finger stops at the insurance company. She picks up the phone and dials Mr. Flannery's number.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Insurance Office]

(Mr. Flannery picks up the phone when it rings.) 

Mr. Flannery: "Claims. This is Joe Flannery." 

Phyllis: "Hello, um, could I speak to someone about the death benefits for Rex Van de Kamp, please? This is his mother." 

Mr. Flannery: "Yes, uh, we've already spoken to his wife several times. We are moving as quickly as we can." 

Phyllis: "Are you aware that my daughter-in-law has a boyfriend?" 

Mr. Flannery: "I'm listening."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Control."

(In the kitchen, pills are lying on a cutting board. Betty cuts up a pill into powder and puts it into a bowl of soup.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It's extraordinary the tactics people employ to obtain it."

(Betty mixes the soup and picks up the tray. Matthew, holding a gun, opens the basement door.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Some rely on deception."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Lynette watches as Tom wipes up the kitchen table.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"While others engage in outright trickery."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle is writing out checks, smiling.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Then there are those who resort to extortion."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House -- Nighttime]

(George and Bree talking in the front yard. Bree is laughing )

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Why do we fight so hard for control?"

(Sitting in a parked car down the street is Mr. Flannery watching Bree and George. Mr. Flannery takes some pictures of Bree putting her hand on George's arm.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Because we know to lose it is to put our fate in the hands of others. And what could be more dangerous?"





Episode 02.03 - You'll Never Get Away From Me

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover: Previously on "desperate housewives"-

Mary Alice Voiceover: As one affair ends...

John:We don't have to sneak around anymore.We can have a real relationship.

Mary Alice Voiceover: Another begins. 

Karl:Edie!I had asked her if she'd like to live together,and she said yes.

Mary Alice Voiceover: And yet another...

Bree:This is Rex's mother Phyllis.

Mr. Flannery:Claims.This is Joe Flannery.

Phyllis:Are you aware that my daughter-in-law has a boyfriend?

Mary Alice Voiceover:...is exposed.

Nina:It's not going to break your heart to leave those sad,little faces behind?

Mary Alice Voiceover:And while some people can't wait to get out of the house,others are being kept there,against their will.

End of Recap

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Cemetery - Daytime]

(Bree and Phyllis are walking among the gravestones.) 

Phyllis: "Now which one is Rex's headstone? I always forget." 

Bree: "It's right down this row." 

Phyllis: "Oh. Oh, yes. That's right."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Over the years, Bree Van de Kamp had grown increasingly concerned over her mother-in-law's forgetfulness."

(Flashback:Phyllis is standing with a tape measure hanging around her neck.) 

Phyllis: "Oh, honey, did I forget to take the pins out of that dress?"

(Bree, trying on a dress, pulls a pin out of the dress.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Her lapses had become more frequent..."

(Flashback :Phyllis and Bree in the front yard.) 

Phyllis: "Sweetie, didn't I tell you I was gonna paint that chair?"

(Bree slowly turns around, revealing green paint all over the back of her clothes.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"More glaring..."

(Flashback:Phyllis is holding a mop.) 

Phyllis: "Oh, dear. Didn't I mention I waxed the floor?"

(Bree lies on the floor where she had just slipped and fallen.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And more dangerous."

(Present: Bree and Phyllis are walking through the cemetery.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, Bree was worried about Phyllis' faulty memory, but she was more than happy to remind her, especially when it came to the important things."

Bree: "So have you given any thought to when you might be ending your visit? What?" 

Phyllis: "Have I become a burden? Is that what you're saying?" 

Bree: "I was simply asking when you were planning to leave. There was no agenda behind the question." 

Phyllis: "Oh. I, I don't know. Why don't we play it by ear?" 

Bree: "Yes, let's."

(As they approach Rex's grave, they stop suddenly.) 

Phyllis: "What on earth?" 

Bree: "Oh, my god. What happened?"

(They slowly approach a large, coffin-shaped hole in the ground.) 

Phyllis: "It looks like someone dug Rex up." 

Bree: "Well, I got that, but why? Why would they do that?" 

Phyllis: "I don't know. Unless..." 

Bree: "Unless what?" 

Phyllis: "Maybe this has something to do with that insurance investigator." 

Bree: "Insurance investigator?" 

Phyllis: "He came by asking all sorts of questions." 

Bree: "I don't know what you're talking about, Phyllis." 

Phyllis: "Maybe you were at the store. Anyway, he was very suspicious." 

Bree: "Suspicious?" 

Phyllis: "Oh, yes. He has a theory that Rex didn't die of a heart attack. He thinks he was poisoned."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It was in that moment Bree could finally see the truth."

Phyllis: "Did I not mention that?"

(Phylllis walks away from Bree and smiles.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Her mother-in-law's memory was fine. It was her soul that was faulty."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The parties took place on the front lawn of forty-three, forty-seven Wisteria Lane every Sunday afternoon."

(A table on the lawn is covered with a flowery tablecloth.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Chloe Pendergast would bring the tea set, which was appropriate, since she was the hostess."

(A young girl approaches the table carrying a serving tray and places it on the table.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Brittany Chries provided formal attire from her mother's closet."

(Another young girl pulling a wagon approaches. A box on the wagon contains many colorful articles of clothing.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And Marissa Anne McKay invited the additional guests, some of whom hadn't been to a party in years."

(A third young girl approaches carrying a variety of dolls and stuffed animals. She places them around the table.)

(The three young girl, all dressed up, are sitting around the table, having a pretend tea.) 

Girls: "Cheers."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Of course, it never occurred to the young girls that while they were busy playing out their fantasy, one of the older girls in the neighborhood was engaging in a fantasy of her own."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle stands at the window, holding a cup of coffee, watching John, who is shirtless, as he prunes the trees outside her house. He smiles at her and she waves. He throws the pruning shears down and approaches the house.) (Gabrielle smiles coyly. He comes inside and they begin kissing.) 

(Gabrielle stands at her window when she awakens from her daydream and sees an overweight shirtless man pruning her bushes. He rubs his nose and she frowns.) 

(Gabrielle comes out her front door. The gardener, Ralph, almost runs into her.) 

Gabrielle: "Hey..." 

Ralph: "Oh, hi, Mrs. Solis." 

Gabrielle: "Ralph." 

Ralph: "Off to the mall again?" 

Gabrielle: "You know me."

(Gabrielle walks past him to her car.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"There was nothing Gabrielle enjoyed as much as shopping."

(Gabrielle pulls her convertible to the curb. She scoots down in the seat and looks across the street at John mowing someone's lawn.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And even when she couldn't afford to take anything home, she took satisfaction in looking at the merchandise."

(Gabrielle watches him with a smile on her face.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Front Yard-Daytime]

(Susan is pacing in front of her house, looking at her watch. She looks at Edie's house, down the street. Mike, working on his truck, sees her as she begins walking quickly toward Edie's house. He approaches her.) 

Mike: "Hey, Susan. What's going on?" 

Susan: "It's Karl's weekend to have Julie, and they're always back by six. That's our custody agreement, back by six, and it's after six." 

Mike: "It's, like, six-fifteen." 

Susan: "Well, see? There you go." 

Mike: "I'm sure they just forgot." 

Susan: "Well, I have a court order. It's out of my hands." 

Mike: "Yeah, it'd still be nice if you gave him a grace period." 

Susan: "Oh, I'm being nice. I could have him arrested. I mean, don't get me wrong. I am all for Julie spending time with Karl. He is still her dad, and she loves him." 

Mike: "But-" 

Susan: "But he's with Edie. I mean, she's not exactly the maternal type. I wouldn't be a good mother if I wasn't concerned. I mean, who knows what passes for a kid-friendly, good time in there? Drugs? Porn? Smoking?"

(They reach Edie's house and hear singing.) 

Julie (singing): "Let it shine, shine, shine, let it shine." 

Mike: "Doesn't sound like they're having an orgy in there."

(Susan and Mike look through Edie's window and sees Edie sitting on the couch playing the guitar. Karl is standing near Julie who is singing.) 

Julie (singing): "All through the night, I'm gonna let it shine. All through the night, I'm gonna let it shine." 

Mike: "Well, obviously, they saw us coming." 

Julie (singing): "Let it shine, shine, shine, let it shine."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Front Yard -Daytime]

(Tom and Parker are playing catch. Penny is in the playpen on the porch. Lynette drives up.) 

Tom: "Woo! That's a strike!" 

Lynette: "Hey, guys!" 

Parker: "Hey, Mommy." 

Tom: "Hey! Look who's here!" 

Lynette: "Parker, guess what I got." 

Parker: "What?" 

Lynette: "School supplies." 

Tom: "School supplies!" 

Lynette: "Yeah, and the best part of it is I got you a really cool backpack." 

Parker: "Whoa, look at that. Pretty neat, huh?" 

Parker: "Wow. Thanks." 

Lynette: "So on your first day of school, you and your dad can find your cubby and you can hang it up." 

Parker: "You're not taking me?" 

Lynette: "Actually, your dad's gonna take you to school on your first day." 

Tom: "Yeah, just me and you, big guy. I'll be right there to hold your hand." 

Parker: "But I thought mommy was taking me." 

Lynette: "Yeah, well, honey, I have to work. Mommy's boss is a mean, mean lady and if I miss work, I'll lose my job and then we won't have any money to buy food. Honey, you gotta believe me, if I could be there, you know that I would."

(Parker gives the backpack back to Lynette and folds his arms across his chest.) 

Lynette: "All right. I didn't know it was that important to you. I will talk to my boss and I will see what I can do." 

Parker: "Thank you, mommy."

(Parker takes back the backpack and goes into the house.) 

Tom: "Wow, I don't want to rain on your parade, but he just totally manipulated you." 

Lynette: "Well, hey, when a kid's that good, you gotta give him his due."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Police Station]

(Bree is sitting across from the detective in his office.) 

Bree: "An autopsy? Detective, Rex died of a heart attack." 

Detective: "Well, there were some anomalies in the doctor's report." 

Bree: "Anomalies? What anomalies?" 

Detective: "Ma'am, I'm afraid I'm not at liberty to discuss this any further with you." 

Bree: "Am I a suspect?" 

Detective: "I didn't say that." 

Bree: "Well, if I am, you're wasting your time. I loved Rex and anyone who knows me will tell you that I was incapable of hurting him." 

Detective: "You sure about that?" 

Bree: "You talked to Phyllis." 

Detective: "Again, I can't discuss the case." 

Bree: "She's my mother-in-law. Of course she said horrible things about me." 

Detective: "Ma'am, lower your voice." 

Bree: "She blamed me for every problem that Rex and I ever had." 

Detective: "So there were problems with the marriage?" 

Bree: "Well, it was a marriage. Of course there were problems." 

Detective: "May I record this just so there's no confusion over your statement?" 

Bree: "No, you may not record this." 

Detective: "So you refuse to make a statement?" 

Bree: "I'm not refusing anything. All I'm saying is stay away from Phyllis. She's a, she's a raving loon." 

Detective: "Ma'am, perhaps you'd be more comfortable with an attorney present." 

Bree: "You want a statement? Fine, I'll give you a statement."

(The detective holds up a tape recorder and presses the record button.) 

Bree: "My husband died of a heart attack. I loved him very deeply, and your mother did a lousy job."

(Bree grabs her purse and storms out of the detective's office.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Daytime]

(Phyllis, in her bathrobe, comes downstairs slowly, looking sleepy.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover: "To Bree's way of thinking, there were two kinds of people in the world."

(Bree peeks from around the corner. Once Phyllis goes into the kitchen, Bree quietly runs upstairs.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover: "Those who were useless before their morning coffee-"

(Phyllis, barely awake, pours herself a cup of coffee.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover: "-and those who weren't."

(Bree, in Phyllis' closet, takes out Phyllis' clothes and her suitcase. Bree throws the suitcase on the bed.) 

(Phyllis, eating a piece of toast and holding her coffee, comes out of the kitchen. Bree is at the front door with Phyllis' bags all packed and Bree is holding Phyllis' traveling suit and shoes.) 

Phyllis: "What's going on?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Front Yard - Daytime]

(A cab driver, parked by the curb, closes the trunk of his car. Bree has Phyllis by the arm, nearly pushing her toward the cab.) 

Phyllis: "Don't rush me, Bree! I'm an old woman! Don't rush me."

(Phylllis gets in the cab. Bree slams the door.) 

Bree: "Get her out of here."

(As the cab drives away, Phyllis leans out of the window.) 

Phyllis: "I will tell you one thing: you wouldn't be acting this way if you didn't feel guilty about something!"

(Bree waves good-bye to Phyllis.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Jail Visiting Room]

(Gabrielle sits at the visitor's table filing her nails.) 

(A buzzer sounds, the door opens and the guard bring Carlos in. Carlos sits and Gabrielle hands him a card.) 

Carlos: "What's the occasion?" 

Gabrielle: "Uh, our anniversary." 

Carlos: "Oh, right." 

Gabrielle: "How could you forget our anniversary? You sit in a cell all day long staring at a calendar." 

Carlos: "What's the big deal? Our marriage was a sham anyway." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, we're not doing this again." 

Carlos: "In real marriages, wives are faithful." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, and husbands remember anniversaries, so I guess we're even." 

Carlos: "Are you equating forgetting our anniversary with cheating on me?" 

Gabrielle: "You are clearly determined to ruin this special day for us." 

Carlos: "What is wrong with you that you don't feel guilty?" 

Gabrielle: "I feel tons of guilt, so back off." 

Carlos: "You never even apologized." 

Gabrielle: "I apologized a million times." 

Carlos: "Yeah, but you always followed it up with an excuse. "I was lonely, you weren't home enough, a woman needs to be loved-"

Gabrielle: "A woman does need to be loved, and since you didn't give it to me, I had to find it elsewhere." 

Carlos: "So that's what the teenager was doing in our bedroom. Filling you with love." 

Gabrielle: "Say what you want, but John Rowland loved me like no one ever has. Not as a trophy or as a possession, but for me. He loved me."

(Carlos laughs.) 

Gabrielle: "No, he really did." 

Carlos: "Mm-hmm." 

Gabrielle: "Let me count the ways. Um, gently, savagely, frequently, upside down..."

(Carlos slams his hand on the table. The guard comes over.) 

Guard: "Is there a problem here?" 

Gabrielle: "No, it's our anniversary. We're just reliving the good times."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Gabrielle drives her Aston Martin car into her driveway. Matthew comes up to her.) 

Matthew: "That's an amazing car. Aston Martin, right?" 

Gabrielle: "Uh-huh. Brand-new. Limited edition. A little anniversary present from my husband." 

Matthew: "He's very generous." 

Gabrielle: "More than he knows."

(Gabrielle walks into her house.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House-Julie's Bedroom]

Susan: "I'm sorry. What?" 

Julie: "I'm singing at church for the family follies. Edie's going to accompany me on guitar. She's really good." 

Susan: "So you and Edie are, are gonna be an act." 

Julie: "Is that a problem?" 

Susan: "No. No. I mean, I'm a little surprised that you didn't ask me to accompany you first." 

Julie: "On what? You don't play an instrument." 

Susan: "I play the piano. You know that." 

Julie: "How would I know that? I've never seen you play." 

Susan: "Well, I played in high school." 

Julie: "So the last time you tickled the ivories was sometime in the late seventies?" 

Susan: "It was the early eighties. Well, I'm not gonna argue with you. You want to do the show with Edie, and I think that's super. So she's really good, huh?" 



Julie: "She knows her guitar. Apparently, there are a lot of musicians in her family, sort of like the Von Trapps." 

Susan: "Hmm." 

Julie: "Except, you know, her brother OD'd."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty and Matthew are setting up the meal tray in the kitchen.) 

Matthew: "All I'm asking you is to go out and play a little bit of ball. Is that such a big deal?" 

Betty: "Matthew, you are such an excellent player, darling, that people will want to be your friend. Then next thing you know, God knows who will be wanting to drop by and calling. Sweetie, we need to keep a low profile."

(Matthew takes the gun out of the drawer.) 

Matthew: "Yeah, I know, but I have got to get out of this house sometime. I'm going crazy here, okay?"

(As Matthew opens the basement door, the door is pushed violently towards him. Betty falls backward dropping the tray. The man from the basement attacks Matthew, slamming him against the furniture and pushing him down to the floor. The man smashes things around the room and tries to run. Betty trips him and Matthew jumps on top of him. Betty grabs the gun and hits the man hard on the head. The man falls down.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House-Outside]

(Susan walks up to the front door and rings the bell.) 

(Matthew, still on top of the man, looks toward the front door. Betty puts the gun down on the table, steps over the man and goes to the door.) 

Betty: "What is it?" 

Susan: "Oh, my daughter is singing a song at church and I want to accompany her on the piano and I haven't played in years. Oh, you were just so amazing at Rex's funeral the other day, I was wondering..." 

Betty: "I don't give lessons." 

Susan: "Oh. Oh, okay."

(Susan sees red stains on Betty's shirt.) 

Susan: "Oh. You have a little, uh, on your..." 

Betty: "I'm baking cherry pie. Excuse me."

(Betty goes back into the house and closes the door quickly. Susan walks away. Matthew is standing at the basement door, out of breath. The man is no longer on the floor.) 

Matthew: "What happened to maintaining a low profile? You keep being rude to everybody, they're gonna start whispering about us." 

Betty: "You're right. We do want to fit in."

(Betty gets a wet sponge and starts cleaning the blood off the floor.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

(Lynette exits her office. Stu is sitting at the desk outside the door.) 

Stu: "Lynette, check it out."

(Lynette looks at the computer screen. A wide open mouth is on the screen.) 

Stu: "Jason's mouth."

(Stu points at Jason who is holding a camera in front of his mouth.) 

Lynette: "Stu, isn't that the new video conference setup?" 

Stu: "Yeah. Isn't the resolution fantastic?"

(Lynette walks away, into Nina's office.) 

Lynette: "Hey, Nina." 

Nina: "Mm-hmm?" 

Lynette: "Uh, about tomorrow morning..." 

Nina: "Mm-hmm?" 

Lynette: "You know how the first hour of the morning meeting is always so slow? 'Cause I've got this thing..." 

Nina: "Good god, this is not about your kids again, is it?" 

Lynette: "I know, I promised I wouldn't do this, but Parker really needs me to be there on his first day of kindergarten. He's so freaked out I can't be there." 

Nina: "I'm sorry. How is this my problem?" 

Lynette: "Because we can't escape the fact that I have kids. I love my job, but to be fair, there's gotta be some balance." 

Nina: "Okay, how about the people that don't have the kids? Did you ever consider that they might need a little more balance in their lives, hmm? Like, maybe they want to go see a matinee or perhaps they want to come in a little late after a big crazy night out or maybe they just want to get a hair cut, which I, myself, have not been able to do for two months. So, no, this is about fairness to the people who are childless by choice, okay?" 

Lynette: "Okay. Good point. And I'm sorry about your hair. I can see why you're upset."

(Lynette walks out of Nina's office. Stu holds the camera in front of Lynette. She knocks his hand away.) 

Stu: "Open wide." 

Lynette: "Not now, Stu. Hang on a sec."

(Lynette stops suddenly and looks at the camera.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(The computer from Stu's desk is in on the kitchen table. Parker is holding the camera.) 

Parker: "I don't understand." 

Lynette: "This system is gonna let mommy be with you on your first day of school. The resolution is fantastic."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane-Daytime]

(Gabrielle drives up to a curb to watch John garden someone else's lawn.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The next day, Gabrielle decided to cheer herself up with another round of window shopping. But this time, she was taken aback by what was on display."

(An older woman comes out of the house John is working at. She approaches John, runs her hand over his back and signals him to come inside. Gabrielle looks shocked. John puts down the hedge trimmer and goes inside. Gabrielle gets out of her car, sneaks up to the window and, amid faint moanings coming from inside, drops her jaw in apparent shock. Gabrielle walks back down the front steps and sees the electric hedge trimmer. She picks it up and starts it.) 

(Later, John comes out the door. The older lady is in her robe. They kiss. Gabrielle watches from across the street, smiles and drives away. John and the lady look at the front yard. All the flowers have been cut off from all of the pots lining the walkway.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Felicia Tilman's House-Daytime]

(Mike knocks at the front door, holding a flowering plant. A bruised and battered Mrs. Tilman opens the door. She is wearing a neck brace.) 

Mike: "Mrs. Tilman." 

Felicia: "Mr. Delfino." 

Mike: "I, uh, heard you were back from the hospital. I brought you these." 

Felicia: "Oh, I can't tell you how long it's been since I got flowers from a handsome man. I mean, I could, but I don't want your pity."

(Felicia comes outside onto the porch. Mike sees her suitcases stacked at the front door.) 

Mike: "Where are you off to?" 

Felicia: "I'm going back to Utah for a few weeks. The recuperation's taking longer than the doctors anticipated. Speaking of my attack, have they caught young Zachary yet?" 

Mike: "No, actually, that's why I'm here." 

Felicia: "So the flowers were just a ruse. Figures." 

Mike: "I'm trying to find Zach before he gets in any more trouble. Do you know any friends that he might have, anywhere he might be holed up? I know you were close to him." 

Felicia: "Funny thing. Since he beat me and threw me down the stairs, we just don't stay in touch like we should. Since when do you care so much about Zach Young?" 

Mike: "It's complicated." 

Felicia: "I'll bet. I'm sure he's out there somewhere trying to find his father, which I trust you made impossible." 

Mike: "No, I let Paul go. I couldn't go through with it." 

Felicia: "That was a mistake." 

Mike: "He will spend the rest of his life running from the police. I think that's punishment enough." 

Felicia: "Zach is the only connection that Paul has with his dead wife. At some point, he will run back here looking for him. I don't like to be negative, but you really should have killed him."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House -Nighttime]

(Bree, Danielle, and Andrew are having dinner.) 

Bree: "At the risk of ruining a lovely evening, I have some unpleasant news. The police dug up your father today." 

Andrew: "What?" 

Danielle: "Why?" 

Bree: "Well, apparently, they want to do an autopsy. They don't think that he had a heart attack. They think that somebody was poisoning him." 

Danielle: "Who would have poisoned daddy?" 

Bree: "Well, apparently, I'm a suspect. Well, they always look at spouses first. It has something to with statistics. It's just a formality. I'll be cleared in no time. Would you two please stop looking at me like that? Obviously, I did not kill your father. I loved him deeply." 

Danielle: "Yeah, but you and dad had a lot of problems. Everyone knows that." 

Bree: "Yes, we had issues, but I would 
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never have hurt him." 

Danielle: "What about the night daddy had his second heart attack? You must have loved him a lot to make the bed before taking him to the hospital." 

Bree: "I was in shock, Danielle. You know that. Andrew, surely you don't think I murdered your father." 

Andrew: "I know you didn't. You're not capable of murder." 

Bree: "Thank you." 

Andrew: "That wasn't a compliment. It takes guts to kill somebody."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House - Daytime]

(Susan is playing the piano with Betty standing nearby, watching.) 

Susan: "Thank you so much for changing your mind about helping me. I really appreciate it." 

Betty: "I'm happy to help. And I'm sorry if I seemed rude before. I, I was having a bad day. That's good. That's really good. You might want to lay off the pedal." 

Susan: "Really? Oh, I thought it made it sound more professional." 

Betty: "It doesn't."

(Susan keeps playing. Loud hip-hop music begins playing from somewhere within the house.) 

Susan: "Boy, your son really likes to play his hip-hop music loud." 

Betty: "The good news is it drowns out the sound of the dryer. Arch your fingers, Susan."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House-Basement]

(A stereo sitting on a table plays loudly while Matthew mounts a lock on the basement door using an electric drill.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Edie is on the couch playing the guitar while Julie is singing.) 

Julie (singing): "Let it shine, shine, shine, let it shine."

(Susan walks in, clapping.) 

Susan: "Hi. I'm sorry to interrupt. I knocked, but I guess you guys didn't hear me." 

Edie: "No, we heard you. We were just hoping that whoever it was would go away. I'm still hoping that'll happen." 

Julie: "What's up, mom?" 

Susan: "Well, I have good news. Um, I've been taking piano lessons with Betty Applewhite, and, uh, well, I just thought maybe I could join you guys. You know, like a trio. Doesn't that sound fun?" 

Edie: "I don't do trios, but thanks anyway." 

Susan: "Well, I don't mean to be technical here, but this show, I mean, it really is supposed to be a family thing, and I hate to point out you're not family." 

Edie: "No, but I have talent, and to most audiences, talent trumps family." 

Susan: "Well, what makes you so sure I don't have talent?" 

Edie: "Hmm, just a hunch." 

Susan: "Yeah, well, we've all seen your talent, which is a nice way of telling you why don't you put some curtains on your bedroom window?" 

Julie: "Guys!" 

Edie: "Oh, come on, be honest. You didn't want any part of this until you found out that I was involved." 

Susan: "That is so not true!" 

Edie: "Oh, yes, it is. It burns you that your own daughter picked me over you." 

Susan: "She did not pick you. It just didn't occur to her that I would agree to do it. Well, now she knows, and if she had it to do over again, she'd pick me." 

Edie: "No, she wouldn't." 

Susan: "Well, why don't we put it to a test? Julie, who would you rather have play with you?" 

Julie: "Oh, no, no, no, no." 

Susan: "No, it's okay, honey. Who do you want to be with you in the family talent show?" 

Edie: "Yes, who do you want with you in front of all of those people? And remember, it's a church. They are going to be judging you." 

Julie: "Oh, okay. Well, first of all, you both suck, but if I had to choose, I guess I'd pick my mom. Sorry, Edie." 

Edie: "Fair enough. I'd like my pitch pipe back, please."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House-Daytime]

(Gabrielle walks down the sidewalk to get her mail. John comes up to her.) 

John: "It was you, wasn't it?" 

Gabrielle: "Hello, John. Long time, no see." 

John: "One of the neighbors saw an Aston Martin driving away" (points to Gabrielle's car) and what do you know?" 

Gabrielle: "Well, someone had to tend to the yard. You were busy elsewhere." 

John: "You saw us?" 

Gabrielle: "Yes, and I have to say she's old enough to be your mother. Hell, she's old enough to be my mother." 

John: "Joan's only forty-one." 

Gabrielle: "Joan? You're calling her Joan?" 

John: "Why shouldn't I? She's my friend." 

Gabrielle: "I know you're friends, and I have a hunch you don't do to your friends what I saw you doing to that wrinkly old lady." 

John: "Okay, so you caught me doing it with somebody else. What's the big deal?" 

Gabrielle: "You're supposed to be in love with me." 

John: "What?" 

Gabrielle: "How many times did you say it? How many times did you whisper in my ear, "You're the only woman I'll ever love?"" 

John: "I don't know. A bunch." 

Gabrielle: "So were you lying to me? Were you just trying to get me into bed?" 

John: "No, of course not. I loved you, but we broke up." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, like five minutes ago! Haven't you ever heard of a mourning period?" 

John: "I know it seems quick, but I have feelings for her. In fact, I think I may be in love with her." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, my god."

(She clutches her stomach.) 

John: "What's the matter? Is it the baby?" 

Gabrielle: "No. Oh, no, no. It's me. I am beyond stupid."

(Gabrielle sits on her front steps.) 

John: "You're not stupid." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, no, I am. Yesterday, I was still fantasizing that it could work with you, that a one-bedroom apartment might be cozy." 

John: "Mrs. Solis, please." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, my god. I almost left my husband for someone who calls me Mrs. Solis." 

John: "So, are you upset because you want to get back together? Because I can break up with Joan." 

Gabrielle: "That's okay, sweetie. I'm good." 

John: "So this is it for us?'Cause I really feel like we should end it better than this." 

Gabrielle: "Actually, John, given how stupid both of us have been, this an entirely appropriate ending."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Police Station]

(Bree, Andrew and Danielle enter the Detective's office.) 

Detective: "Mrs. Van de Kamp. What can I do for you?" 

Bree: "I would like to submit myself to a lie detector test to eliminate any uncertainty about what happened with my husband." 

Detective: "Are you sure you don't want a lawyer present?" 

Bree: "I'll waive all that. My only stipulation is that I want my children to be able to see me answer the questions." 

Detective: "I think we can accommodate you."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Investigation Room]

(Bree is connected to a lie detector. The Detective, Andrew and Danielle are watching through a one-way mirror.) 

Technician: "Is your name Bree Van de Kamp?" 

Bree: "Yes." 

Technician: "Were you married to Rex Van de Kamp?" 

Bree: "Yes." 

Technician: "Did you and your husband temporarily separate last year?" 

Bree: "Yes." 

Technician: "Did you kill your husband?" 

Bree (emphatically): "No."

(Bree looks at the lie detector screen. The line remains even.) 

Technician: "Do you know a man named George Williams?" 

Bree: "Yes." 

Technician: "During your separation from your husband, did you have a relationship with Mr. Williams?" 

Bree: "What does that have to do with anything?" 

Technician: "Just yes or no responses, please." 

Bree: "Well, I'm not gonna respond to something that's none of your business."

(The detective enters the room.) 

Detective: "Mrs. Van de Kamp, if you want us to take this polygraph seriously, answer the questions we ask, okay?"

(The detective leaves the room.) 

Danielle: "Who's George Williams?" 

Andrew: "He's our pharmacist." 

Technician: "During your separation, did you have a relationship with Mr. Williams?" 

Bree: "Yes."

(Bree looks at the screen. The line remains unchanged.) 

Technician: "Are you in love with Mr. Williams?" 

Bree: "What? " 

Technician: "Are you in love with Mr. Williams?" 

Bree: "No."

(Bree looks at the screen. The lines are spiked.) 

Bree: "Um, I, I was thinking of something else just then, so why don't you ask me the question again?" 

Technician: "Are you in love with Mr. Williams?" 

Bree: "No."

(The lines on the screen are spiked all the way to the top of the screen.) 

Danielle: "Did you see that?" 

Andrew: "Yeah. I saw it."

(Bree looks at the mirror. Andrew walks away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane-Daytime]

(Betty is taking flowers out of her SUV. Susan walks up with sheet music.) 

Betty: "Hello, Susan. Are you ready for your lesson?" 

Susan: "Yep, I am. I think I'm going to make another push for using that pedal. I think it adds grandeur."

(As they walk to Betty's house, a car screeches up with the horn honking.) 

Karl: "I want to talk to you!" 

Susan: "I'm busy now." 

Karl: "I cannot believe you kicked Edie out of Julie's performance!" 

Susan: "I did not kick Edie out. Julie made that call." 

Karl: "Because you played the mom card." 

Susan: "Well, it is a family recital, and Edie is not family." 

Karl: "One day, she could be." 

Susan: "Oh, don't even joke like that." 

Karl: "How about your plumber-slash-convicted murderer, huh? He seems to keep popping up at "family" events." 

Susan: "It was not murder, it was manslaughter, and that's totally different. Mike and I aren't even living together, and he cares about Julie." 

Karl: "Well, so does Edie, huh? She was really looking forward to performing with Julie." 

Susan: "If you think Edie Britt cares about anybody other than herself, you are living in a fool's paradise. You don't know her the way I do, and the only reason she's interested in Julie is to mess with my head." 

Karl: "Hey, that's both crazy and self-absorbed. That's a twofer! Way to go! Whether you choose to believe it or not, they're both great together, and if you don't believe me, ask Julie."

(Karl gets in his car and drives away.) 

Susan: "I'm sorry you had to witness that." 

Betty: "Oh, that's okay, hon. I have lived my share of family knock-down drag-outs." 

Susan: "Well, I hope it wasn't as ugly as me and Karl." 

Betty: "You'd be surprised."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

(Lynette sits at her desk, setting up the video conferencing system. Parker and Tom are on the computer screen.) 

Lynette: "Parker, honey, can you hear me? Tom, why isn't he talking?" 

Tom: "Um, honey, there are a lot of kids here. He's a little stressed. Parker, say hi, say hi." 

Parker: "Mommy?" 

Lynette: "Oh, hey, honey, this is so exciting. Your first day of school. You're going to make so many friends."

(Nina sticks her head in the door.) 

Nina: "Lynette, staff meeting, now." 

Lynette: "Uh, right, yeah. I'm going to be right there." 

Nina: "Now. Now, now, now!"

(Nina walks out and puts her coffee cup on Stu's desk.) 

Nina: "Stu, this coffee, it's cold." 

Lynette: "Honey, I'm gonna be right back." 

Parker: "Mommy? Where are you going?" 

Lynette: "Right back." 

Parker: "Mommy, come back!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Conference Room]

(The staff is sitting around a large table.) 

Nina: "Okay, let's turn to page five." 

Lynette: "Damn. I forgot my prospectus. Any extra copies? No? Oh, I'll be right back."

(Lynette gets up and rushes out of the room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

Lynette: "Hi, I'm back. How's he doing?" 

Tom: "Um, um, honey, he's upset because he wanted to show you his cubby. You left." 

Lynette: "Oh, honey, I'm here. I'm here. You can show me your cubby now."

(Stu sticks in head in Lynette's office.) 

Stu: "Nina found extra copies. She wants you back now." 

Lynette: "Okay. I'll be back in two seconds, sweetie." 

Parker: "Mommy! Mommy! Don't go!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Conference Room]

(Lynette sits at the table with the other staff members.) 

Nina: "So the big issue here is second-quarter billing."

(Lynette gets up and starts leaving the room.) 

Nina: "Where are you going?" 

Lynette: "Ladies' room." 

Nina: "No." 

Lynette: "Nina, nature is calling." 

Nina: "Lynette, hold it for ten minutes. We have to get through this."

(Lynette sits down again.) 

Nina: "What I'd like to do is trade out the invoicing structure. Let's take a look at our graphs on page ten, please."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Lynette had been struggling to balance her career and her family. She finally saw an opportunity to tip the scales in her favor."

(Nina drinks from her coffee cup, then sets it down on a folder. Lynette sees that the cup is tilted and near the edge of the table.) 

Nina: "Instead of badgering clients with invoices on the shorter term campaigns, I say we bill on delivery." 

Lynette: "Yes!"

(Lynette hits the table hard. The cup moves closer to the edge.) 

Lynette: "Bill on delivery, yes!"

(She hits the table again. The cup moves to the edge of the table.) 

Nina: "Are you having a seizure?" 

Lynette: "No, no, I'm just, I'm very excited. It's a really good plan. Yeah." 

Nina: "Now, what happened on the Burman account is that they were sent duplicate bills by Tina and Ron in accounting and I'm not pointing any fingers, but Tina, Ron, about walking in and seeing all my lines lit up with disgruntled.."

(Lynette sits back in her chair and lifts the table up with her knee. The coffee cup falls into Nina's lap. She jumps up.) 

Nina: "Aah! Ohh! Hot! Hot! Help. Stu! Aah! Aah!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

Lynette: "And that's why we packed you extra cookies so you could share with all your new friends, remember?" 

Parker: "Uh-huh." 

Tom: "I think we're good to go now, honey." 

Lynette: "You're gonna be great, Parker. I love you." 

Parker: "I love you, too, mommy."

(Lynette throws a kiss to Parker and turns the screen off. She spins in her office chair and sees the staff hovering around Nina, who is holding ice packs to her inner thighs.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Pharmacy-Daytime]

(Bree enters and walks up to the pharmacy counter.) 

George: "Bree, hi. What can I do for you?" 

Bree: "Well, for starters, you can help me prove to the police that we didn't conspire to kill my husband." 

George: "Okay." 

Bree: "So because of the anomalies in Rex's blood, the police started to wonder if I'd been poisoning Rex." 

George: "That's absurd. Lots of things can cause high potassium levels: renal failure, low sodium." 

Bree: "Well, that's why I took the polygraph, to prove to them that I was innocent." 

George: "Obviously, you passed." 

Bree: "Sort of. Well, I think the police now have a different theory, which is if I wasn't poisoning Rex on my own, then maybe you were helping me." 

George: "You're kidding." 

Bree: "No, that's why I need you to take the polygraph, too." 

George: "What? " 

Bree: "It's the quickest way to prove to the police that they're wrong." 

George: "I...I don't understand. We're just friends. Why would the police assume that people in a platonic relationship would want to murder someone?" 

Bree: "Um, um, during the test, they asked me some questions about you and, um, us and whether we had a relationship and I said yes, because it's true. And then they asked me something else, something I hadn't considered." 

George: "Which was?" 

Bree: "They asked me if I loved you." 

George: "What did you say?" 

Bree: "I said no." 

George: "Oh." 

Bree: "But according to the polygraph, that wasn't exactly true." 

George: "Well, I don't, I don't know if that means anything. Polygraphs aren't completely reliable." 

Bree: "I think perhaps the machine picked up on something, something that I wasn't aware of." 

George: "Wow." 

Bree: "That's why I need you to take the test and answer the detective's questions, because I'm not going to know exactly how I feel until we put this behind us, but then, once we do..." 

George: "We can move on."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church]

Emcee: "Can those Chicorelli sisters dance or what? Wow, look out Broadway! Now don't forget that we will have cookies and juice set up in the basement after we're done here. We want to see you all there. And for our next act, please welcome the musical stylings of Julie and Susan Mayer."

(The audience applauds.) 

(Susan and Julie come out on stage. Julie goes to the microphone and Susan sits at the piano. After a couple of seconds of silence, Susan gets up and whispers in Julie's ear.) 

Susan: "I'll be right back." (into the microphone) "Oh, um, I'm just gonna need a couple of seconds, so feel free to pray."

(Susan runs down to Edie in the audience sitting next to Karl.) 

Susan: "The other day when I saw you making music with my family, I got a little jealous and I went a little crazy and I pushed you out. Seeing you sitting here today, well, I can see how much you care about Julie, and she comes first, and it should be you up there playing with her, not me. So I'm sorry." 

Karl: "Thank you, Susan." 

Edie: "How convenient that you decided this after I showed up without my guitar." 

Susan: "Well, like I said, I'm sorry. I wish it could be you up there." 

Edie: "You know, I play piano."

[Later] 

Emcee: "And so let's all welcome Julie Mayer and her Aunt Edie."

(The audience applauds. Susan sits next to Karl, while Edie is at the piano. She begins to play.) 

Karl: "You did a good thing." 

Susan: "Yeah, well, I try."

(Edie plays the piano off-key. Julie cringes as she begins to sing.) 

Julie (singing): "This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine. This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine."

(Julie turns to look at Edie.) 

Edie: "Ohh, give me a break. This thing has, like, ninety flats in it." 

Susan: "Poor Julie." 

Karl: "Stop it. You're loving this." 

Susan: "No, not at all."

(Susan pushes the camera Karl is holding up to film.) 

Julie (singing): "Let it shine, shine, shine let it shine."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Jail Visiting Room]

(Carlos enters. He sits across from Gabrielle.) 

Carlos: "So, they said you needed to see me. What is it? What's going on?" 

Gabrielle: "Um, I've been thinking, you know, about, um, everything that happened with John, and, and, um, I was really selfish and stupid. And I'm sorry. I really am sorry. That's all I had to say, really." 

Carlos: "You know what? That is the best anniversary gift that you've ever given me."

(Carlos reaches across the table and holds Gabrielle's hand.) 

Gabrielle: "Really?" 

Carlos: "Yeah." 

Gabrielle: "Actually, the one you gave me is really nice, too."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane-Daytime]

(Chloe Pendergrass holds her tea party with her friends.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Everyone enjoys a game of make-believe now and then. Of course, the ways in which we play can vary greatly."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

(Lynette picks up a framed picture of her and Parker from her desk.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Sometimes we tell ourselves work won't interfere with our family life."

(Nina sticks her head in the door.) 

Nina: "Lynette, staff meeting, now." 

Lynette: "Yeah."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane -Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Sometimes, we imagine certain relationships to be more meaningful than they really are."

(John is mowing a lawn. Gabrielle jogs by. John waves to her, but Gabrielle doesn't respond.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Occasionally, we put on a show, as if to convince ourselves our secrets aren't really all that terrible."

(Matthew and Betty are preparing the meal tray. Matthew gets the gun.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Police Station]

(Bree and the Detective are standing on the glass side of the one-way mirror into the investigation room.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, the game of make-believe is a simple one."

(Inside the room, George is taking a lie detector test.) 

Technician: "Did you know Rex Van de Kamp?" 

George: "Yes." 

Technician: "Did Mrs. Van de Kamp ask you to poison her husband?" 

George: "No." 

Technician: "Did you poison Rex Van de Kamp?"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"You start by lying to yourself..."

George: "No."

(The line on the polygraph is unchanged.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And if you can get others to believe those lies, you win."

(George smiles.) 
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover: Previously on "desperate housewives"...

Parker:You're not taking me?

Lynette:Dad's gonna take you.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Lynette's new job came with a price.

Carlos:If this charge sticks,I get sent away for eight years.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And carlos paid for his mistakes.

Technician:Are you in love with Mr. Williams?

Bree:No.

Bree:I think the machine picked up on something that i wasn't aware of.

Mary Alice Voiceover: While Bree detected feelings she'd never known.

Susan:You come within 10 feet of her,I will have you arrested.Now get out.

Mary Alice Voiceover: Susan discovered something...

Susan:Zach is your son,isn't he?

Mary Alice Voiceover:...too close to home.

End of Recap

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Jail-Outside Yard]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The residents of the Fairview County Jail looked forward to every Tuesday."

(The yard is built around a fenced-in walkway. Inmates are milling around the yard.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"That was the day that Gabrielle Solis came to visit her husband."

(Flashback - Gabrielle enters the fenced in enclosure. All the inmates gather near the fence to watch her walk through the enclosure.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The inmates went out of their way to give her compliments whether she wanted them to or not."

(Flashback-The inmates make kissing noises and whistle as Gabrielle walks through. Gabrielle shakes her head in disgust.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"With each visit, these accolades became increasingly inventive."

(Flashback - Gabrielle in a gold outfit walks through. The inmates continue to make sexual gestures and cat calls.) 

Inmates: "Who's your daddy! Look over here!"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Still Gabrielle was not flattered. In fact, Gabrielle started to dread this special attention."

(Flashback -Gabrielle enters the enclosure. Inmate makes gestures as though he is riding a horse. Gabrielle is disgusted and ignores them.) 

Inmates: "Ride' em.. Ride' em!"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Until one day when-"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Fairview County Jail-Daytime]

(Gabrielle is walking down the fenced in area with Carlos' lawyer, Mr. Doyle.) 

Gabrielle: "I don't think a conjugal visit is such a ridiculous request." 

Mr. Doyle: "With all due respect, Mrs. Solis, let's just get through the discovery phase first, okay?" 

Gabrielle: "But, I don't think I can wait that long." 

Mr. Doyle: "I am trying to get your husband out of jail. You want me to just stop everything so you can have a booty call?"

(Gabrielle smacks the attorney with her purse.) 

Gabrielle: "Excuse me! We are husband and wife. When we make love it is a very sacred covenant." 

Mr. Doyle: "Huh!" 

Gabrielle: "Okay, look, all we need is twenty minutes." 

Mr. Doyle: "I said no." 

Gabrielle: "You can't tell me no.You work for me. You will make it happen!" 

Mr. Doyle: "You can't force me to do anything. I am not your maid. Or your gardener."

(Gabrielle slaps Mr. Doyle. All the inmates along the walkway are watching.) 

Inmates: "Oh, Oh, ha!" 

Mr. Doyle: "I could have you arrested for that." 

Gabrielle: "Oh really. Then how about for this?"

(Gabrielle slaps him again, even harder. He falls against the fence.) 

Mr. Doyle: "You crazy bitch! Ow!"

(Inmate #1, behind the fence, pokes Mr. Doyle with a stick.) 

Inmate #1: "Apologize to the lady!" 

Mr. Doyle: "Big mistake, pal. I play golf with the warden. You're gonna rot in-ow!"

(Inmate #2 on the other side, pokes Mr. Doyle with a stick.) 

Inmate #2: "You heard him. Apologize!"

(Gabrielle looks on in shock.) 

Mr. Doyle: "Look, fellows, I am just trying to do my job. This is all her fault. If she weren't so damn horny... Ow! Ow! Ow! All right, all right."

(Inmates behind Mr. Doyle continue to poke him with sticks. He staggers toward the exit gate as the inmates continue to poke and yell at him.) 

(A whistle blows. A guard in the tower shoots tear gas into the crowd. The inmates continue to poke Mr. Doyle. One inmate grabs him by his tie and pulls him into the fence.) 

Inmates: "Apologize!"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It was at that moment, it occurred to Gabrielle this was the nicest compliment she had ever received."

(Gabrielle watches and smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane-Twilight]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"There was one thing all the fathers on Wisteria Lane had in common."

(Flashback - A car drives up in front of a home. A man gets out of car and runs up to the front door as 2 kids run out the front door and hug their daddy.) 

Kids: "Daddy, daddy."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They could return home after a hard day's work the family they left behind."

(Flashback - Man #2 approaches his porch and two little girls run out and hug him.) 

Little Girl: "Daddy, daddy."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And not feel at all guilty about the precious moments they had missed."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane -Nighttime]

(Lynette pulls into her driveway and runs into her house.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Sadly, the same could not be said for the working mothers."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Parker is fast asleep in his bed. Lynette creeps into the room quietly. She sees a black umbrella lying on the bed next to Parker. She covers Parker with the blanket and taps him with a kiss.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House-Kitchen]

Tom: "Hey, honey. I held dinner for as long as I could. It just got-"

(Lynette kisses Tom.) 

Tom: "-too late for them." 

Lynette: "You couldn't have given them coffee or something? I just feel like I'm missing out on their lives entirely." 

Tom: "Hey, you sit, eat and I will fill you in."

(Lynette sits down at the kitchen table where there is a plate of spaghetti. She picks up the bread and begins eating.) 

Tom: "Oh, don't eat that. That's been sitting out for hours. That's for Mrs. Mulberry." (getting a plate out of the oven) "This is for you."

(Tom brings a warm plate to Lynette.) 

Lynette: "I'm sorry, who?" 

Tom: "Oh, Mrs. Mulberry. Parker has an imaginary friend. Um, British nanny. I think he really locked into the whole Mary Poppins thing." 

Lynette: "Is that why he's sleeping with a
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n umbrella?" 

Tom: "He carries it with him everywhere. It's a security blanket." 

Lynette: "When did this start?" 

Tom: "About a week ago, I guess." 

Lynette: "And you don't find it odd that Parker's new nanny made her appearance right at the time I went back to work?" 

Tom: "Kids have imaginary friends. It's no big deal." 

Lynette: "I agree with you to a point when they're flying kangaroos or giant robots, not surrogate mommies." 

Tom: "Hey, Parker is having a little trouble adjusting, that's all. Apparently, so are you. Honey, don't be so sensitive." 

Lynette: "I hope you're right. At the risk of sounding too sensitive," (pointing to Mrs. Mulberry's plate) "How come she gets a bigger portion?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House-Nighttime]

(Susan is on the front porch, holding a swan made of tin foil. Mike kisses her, then walks away.) 

Susan: "What, that's it?" 

Mike: "You're the one who said you wanted things to be casual between us." 

Susan: "Yeah, but that doesn't mean we have to act like brother and sister. I mean, you bought me ribs. I have gratitude to express."

(Susan pulls Mike to her and kisses him. Mike kisses her back, then pulls away.) 

Susan: "What's wrong?" 

Mike: "I can't do this. This casual thing. It's, it's weird." 

Susan: "No, no, it's not. We're just gonna pretend like it was when we first started dating. We'll just see each other occasionally. You know, until we get this Zach thing resolved. You know, we'll just be easy about it. No commitments. Except, of course, neither of us is allowed to date anybody else." 

Mike: "Look, I know how you feel about Zach, and I don't blame you. But he's part of the package right now and either you can accept that or you can't."

(Susan nods.) 

Mike: "Anyway."

(Mike begins to walk away. Susan watches as Mike leaves.) 

Susan: "Mike, wait!"

(She runs after him. She catches up with him.) 

Susan: "I accept." 

Mike: "Are you sure?" 

Susan: "Zach's your son, and, and I have Julie and you're totally accepted her. I mean, granted, she's been the model child, so far, but she's almost fifteen. She's gonna turn on me any minute. You better be there to help me when it gets ugly." 

Mike: "I will."

(They smile and Susan kisses Mike.) 

Susan: "Good night."

(She walks back toward her house.) 

Mike: "Uh, Susan." 

Susan: "Yeah?" 

Mike: "Technically, we don't have to be casual anymore." 

Susan: " I can be naked in twenty seconds! That includes travel time."

(Susan pulls Mike toward his house.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Jail Visiting Room]

(Couples are sitting across from each other.) 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, will you calm down?" 

Carlos: "You incited a prison riot!" 

Gabrielle: "It wasn't a riot. It was more of a melee." 

Carlos: "Who's going to defend me now? Doyle knew my case. He knew the judge." 

Gabrielle: "He called me a bitch." 

Carlos: "Well, were you acting like one?" 

Gabrielle: "He refused to help me get a conjugal visit." 

Carlos: "Hold it. My lawyer's in traction because you wanted sex?" 

Gabrielle: "Not just for me. For us. In case you haven't noticed, Carlos, our marriage is still on shaky ground." 

Carlos: "And you thought a conjugal visit would fix it?" 

Gabrielle: "It couldn't hurt! Ever since you've been in here, all we do is bicker!" 

Carlos: "That's all we ever did when I was out! That's what we do!" 



Gabrielle: "Yeah, but when we would finish arguing, we had this great sex! Now all we do is fight and there's no payoff and it sucks! You and I need to get laid!"

(Everyone in the room turns to look at her.) 

Gabrielle: "Oh, don't judge me! You're not in here because you got caught helping the poor." (to Carlos) "See, we'd be enjoying this argument more if we had something to look forward to!" 

Carlos: "Fine! Get the damn lawyer. And make it quick."

(Gabrielle leaves.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House-Nighttime]

(Bree stands outside with George. He leans forward and she kisses him on the forehead.) 

George: "I take it that was my goodnight kiss." 

Bree: "George, you're a very special friend, you are, but Rex hasn't been dead four weeks so I think kissing on the lips is-" 

George: "Further than you want to go." 

Bree: "Exactly. I hope you don't mind."

(George takes hold of Bree's hands. The front door of Bree's house slams. They turn and see Andrew come out holding a trash bag. They drop hands.) 

Bree: "Andrew. What are you doing?" 

Andrew: "Taking out the garbage." 

Bree: "Of course. You remember Mr. Williams." 

George: "Hi, Andrew." 

Andrew: "George." 

Bree: "Ah, wel,l it's getting late, so-"

George: "Yeah. So let me know if you want to go out to dinner again soon. There's a couple new restaurants I would like to try." 

Bree: "You know, we've been eating out a lot lately. Why don't you come over Friday for a home-cooked meal. Wouldn't that be nice?"

(Andrew stands next to Bree.) 

George: "I would love that." 

Andrew: "So you leaving or what?" 

George: "We're not done talking." 

Andrew: "She said it was getting late. In case you missed that, that was a hint." 

Bree: "Andrew, that wasn't a hint." 

George: "I'll go when I'm ready." 

Bree: "Actually, it is getting late, and I am tired, so..." 

Andrew: "See, you heard the lady. Now take off."

(Andrew pushes George.) 

Bree: "Andrew!" 

George: "It's okay. He's not really that tough. He knows I would never hit a child."

(Andrew shoves George with both hands.) 

Bree: "Andrew!"

(George pushes Andrew with one hand.) 

Bree: "George."

(Andrew shoves George and knocks him down.) 

Bree: "Stop it, the two of you, this instant! This was a perfectly lovely evening and now the both of you have ruined it. I will not tolerate this kind of behavior. Do you understand?"

(Andrew nods. Bree turns toward George, who is still on the ground. George gets up.) 

Bree: "All right then. George, we'll see you Friday for dinner. I'll be serving fish."

(Bree turns and walks inside. Andrew follows her. George stares after him.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's house -Morning]

(Lynette is sitting on Parker's bed, waking him. Parker is holding the umbrella as he sleeps.) 

Lynette: "Hey buddy, wake up sleepyhead. Parker. Hi, hi pal. What do you say you and me go get some donuts, okay, before mommy has to go to work. Yeah?"

(She pulls Parker up, but he falls back down asleep, hugging his umbrella.) 

Lynette: "Come on, come on, come on, come on, come on."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Car-Morning]

(Lynette climbs in. Parker is sitting in the back seat.) 

Lynette: "All right. Ah. So, what do you think you are going to have, huh? Jelly? Cause I think I'm gonna have a bear claw."

(Lynette begins backing up the car.) 

Parker: "Stop! We forgot Mrs. Mulberry!" 

Lynette: "What? Oh, um. Well, since I'm here, maybe she could just relax in the house for a little while, okay?" 

Parker: "No! I need her!" 

Lynette: "Okay."

(Lynette unbuckles her seat belt and gets out. She stands outside the passenger door and pretends to talk to someone.) 

Lynette: "Hello, Mrs. Mulberry. Don't forget to buckle up."

(Back in the driver's seat, she begins to back up the car.) 

Lynette: "Here we go." 

Parker: "Wait! You forgot her umbrella!" 

Lynette: "Well, Parker, we don't have time." 

Parker: "No! She needs it!"

(Lynette unbuckles her seat belt and runs inside the house.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Bedroom]

(Tom is helping one of the twins get ready.) 

Tom: "Hey, what are you still doing here?" 

Lynette: "I'm looking for Parker's umbrella. Have you seen it?" 

Tom: "Nope, no, sorry. Hey honey, you'd better hurry. You're gonna be late for work." 

Lynette: "Thank you for that."

(Lynette runs out of the room. She runs outside, carrying a wide sun hat, and gets into the car.) 

Lynette: "I couldn't find Mrs. Mulberry's umbrella so I brought her her sun hat instead, all right? And, here we go." 

Parker: "It's in the shower." 

Lynette: "What?" 

Parker: "Mrs. Mulberry said she left it in the shower." 

Lynette: "Well, why didn't Mrs. Mulberry volunteer that information before I turned your room upside down looking for it, hmm?" 

Parker: "Are you going to go get it?" 

Lynette: "No! I'm not going to get the damn umbrella! I'm so sorry, sweetie. I am not mad at you."

(Parker unbuckles his seat belt and climbs out of the car.) 

Lynette: "What are you doing?"

(Parker opens the other passenger door, then slams it.) 

Parker: "We don't want donuts."

(Parker goes back into the house. Lynette puts her head on the steering wheel and sighs.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree is folding laundry when Andrew comes in wearing a ripped T-shirt.) 

Bree: "Andrew! You are not leaving the house dressed like that." 

Andrew: "I'm, I'm just gonna meet some of the guys at the swim club." 

Bree: "I don't care. Here, put this on. Every time you leave this house, you represent this family. And the least you can do is not humiliate us."

(Andrew removes the ripped shirt and puts on the shirt Bree hands him.) 

Andrew: "A ripped T-shirt is just a look." 

Bree: "Yes. A bad one. I hope you haven't made plans for tomorrow night." 

Andrew: "Look, if you think I'm having dinner with the pharmacist, you're crazy." 

Bree: "Part of the reason I'm having him over is so that you can get to know him." 

Andrew: "Yeah, well, I don't want to get to know him." 

Bree: "Honey, the feelings that you're having are perfectly normal, but George isn't trying to take your father's place. He's, well, he's just a friend." 

Andrew: "Really? Just a friend? So you're not planning on getting more serious with this guy in the future?" 

Bree: "You know, I haven't even thought about it." 

Andrew: "You're so transparent, it's pathetic. You're worried about a ripped T-shirt humiliating this family? Wait 'till people see that you're dating the town nerd less than a month after your husband's funeral." 

Bree: "I'll be serving dinner tomorrow at seven. Please don't be late." 

Andrew: "Sorry, but, I already have plans." 

Bree: "Andrew, don't you have a meet at the swim club?" 

Andrew: "Yeah. So?" 

Bree: "Doesn't it require a large entrance fee? One that you can't afford by yourself?" 

Andrew: "Are you blackmailing me into coming to dinner?" 

Bree: "Oh, you don't know the lengths I'd go to for even seating."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane -Daytime]

(Susan is putting up a "missing" flier of Zach on a tree. Edie approaches wearing a bright pink cast on her leg.) 

Edie: "Mayer! Is this yours?"

(She holds up the flier.) 

Edie: "It blew into my front yard." 

Susan: "Oh, sorry. I'm helping Mike find Zach. You know, so we can all rest easy at night." 

Edie: "Uh huh. And put him in jail? Oh, I don't think Mike would do that to his own son." 

Susan: "You know?" 

Edie: "That Mike's Zach's real father? Yes. Julie told Karl, Karl told me and I sent out a few e-mails." 

Susan: "Well, thanks for your discretion." 

Edie: "Boy. You would do anything to get Mike Delfino to love you. So what's gonna happen to little creepy when he gets here? Are you gonna be tucking him in at night? Making him breakfast in the morning? Careful to bob and weave as he tries to blow your head off?" 

Susan: "You know, Edie, could you just back off? I mean the truth is we're probably never gonna find Zach, anyway. It's a needle in a haystack." 

Edie: "Oh, I see, and then you'll still come off as little Miss Perfect self-sacrificing girlfriend. Putting his needs ahead of yours. Oh, why you conniving little shrew. I don't know why we're not closer."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[David Bradley's Law Office]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"There was a reason David Bradley was the most successful lawyer in all of Fairview."

(Flashback - David is sitting across the desk from an attractive blond.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"His arguments were persuasive."

David: "No one ever has to know."

(He grabs the blond and begins kissing her.) 

(Flashback -He pushes a brunette against the wall and begins kissing her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"His manner was forceful."

David: "Take it off. Take it off."

(Flashback -His office door opens. Another woman comes out wearing a skimpy dress.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And he tended to win on appeal."

David: "Please."

(He begins kissing woman #3.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And when it came to the more challenging cases-"

(Present time. Gabrielle is sitting across from David while he looks through Carlos' file.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"He knew it was to his advantage to raise the first objection."

David: "I'm not gonna take your case." 

Gabrielle: "What?"

(The intercom beeps.) 

David: "Yes?" 

Secretary: "Sorry to interrupt, Mr. Bradley. Your dinner just cancelled. Did you want me to pull your reservation?" 

David: "No, I still have to eat!" (to Gabrielle) "I'm sorry. Where were we?" 

Gabrielle: "You were about to turn me down, then you reconsidered once you realized I was gonna throw a ton of money at you. Which I am." 

David: "Ah. It's not about the money for me anymore, Mrs. Solis. The fact is if I don't feel passionately about a client, if I don't feel that fire in my belly, I don't bring my A game to court. And from what I've read, it will take my A game to save your husband." 

Gabrielle: "Is this about the gay bashing thing? He's innocent." 

David: "He went berserk and attacked a man in court." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, but that was a jealously thing. The man that my husband was trying to kill in court is not the least bit gay. Trust me." 

David: "Your file also says you're seeking conjugal visits. Trying to keep the old marriage alive, huh?" 

Gabrielle: "Why does everybody have a problem with me having sex with my husband?" 

David: "Can I be frank?" 

Gabrielle: "Only if it ends with me getting what I want." 

David: "Your marriage is doomed. " 

Gabrielle: "Excuse me?" 

David: "I've been doing this for a long time, Mrs. Solis. I know what incarceration can do to a relationship. Marriage is hard enough, but when you throw in cement walls and armed guards, iron bars, it tends to go downhill rather quickly. Conjugal visits, not withstanding." 

Gabrielle: "But, I-" 

David: "Listen. You want my advice? Walk away. You're young. You made a mistake. Learn from it. Maybe next time you'll marry smarter. If you'll excuse me, I have dinner reservations." 

Gabrielle: "Reservation! You're eating alone, remember? And I have a feeling it's not the first time!"

(Gabrielle grabs the file and walks out. David smiles as she leaves.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parker's School-Headmasters's Office]

Lynette: "I'm so sorry I couldn't get here sooner. I forgot my husband had to take our youngest to the pediatrician..." 

Headmaster Lentz: "It's all right, Mrs. Scavo." 

Lynette: "So, what did Parker do?" 

Mrs. Truesdale: "Are you aware that your son has an imaginary friend? Mrs. Mulberry?" 

Lynette: "Yes. We've met." 

Mrs. Truesdale: "Well, um, yesterday Parker demanded that Mrs. Mulberry get her own easel during art, which was fine. But today it was a desk, and unfortunately we didn't have an extra desk." 

Lynette: "Oh. That must have been ugly." 

Patty: "It was." 

Mrs. Truesdale: "Patty was rammed with this."

(She passes over the umbrella.) 

Lynette: "Oh, I am so sorry." 

Headmaster Lentz: "Mrs. Scavo. Have you experienced a death in your family recently?" 

Lynette: "No. No. Why?" 

Mrs. Truesdale: "Imaginary friends are often created as a coping mechanism, to deal with loss." 

Lynette: "Uh huh." 

Headmaster Lentz: "Or it might occur as a result of some major change or extensive alteration in their lives." 

Mrs. Truesdale: "Exactly. A manifestation of some deep-seated unhappiness. Can you think of anything that might shed a little bit of light on this for us?"

(Lynette begins to cry.) 

Headmaster Lentz: "Mrs. Scavo?"

(Lynette cries louder. Patty hands a tissue box to the Mrs. Truesdale, who hands it to Headmaster Lentz, who hands it to Lynette.) 

Lynette: "Thank you."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree clears the table from dinner as George and Andrew sit across from each other at the dining room table.) 

George: "And I'm thinking it's the Golden Gate bridge. What a great place to get a picture of the sunset. So I lean out, way over the rail to get the shot. Next thing I know, the police arrived. People had called nine-one-one from their cell phones. Thought I was suicidal."

(George laughs. Andrew, sitting across from him, also laughs. Bree seems pleased. She carries plates into the kitchen, where Danielle is washing dishes.) 

Bree: "I can't believe how well those two are getting along." 

Danielle: "Yeah. It's freaky." 

Bree: "Andrew is being polite and engaging. He's even laughing at George's jokes." 

Danielle: "That's why it's freaky. George's jokes aren't funny."

(In the dining room, George and Andrew are still laughing.) 

Andrew: "So, George. Can I ask you a question? It's kinda personal." 

George: "Sure." 

Andrew: "Have you ever actually been with a woman?" 

George: "Excuse me?" 

Andrew: "Well, let's be honest. I think it's obvious by the way that you talk and act that you're not a player. So, I was just curious to find out if you had ever actually gotten in the game." 

George: "My experience with women is none of your business." 

Andrew: "I think it is. I mean, you're dating my mom. And we both know that at your age, dating's a little more than just holding hands." 

George: "We're not dating, exactly." 

Andrew: "Well, sure you are. And you know what? I think it's great, but I want to make sure my mom's happy, you know and it would really set my mind at ease to know she's with a guy who knows how to please a lady." 

George: "This is inappropriate." 

Andrew: "You know, my parents had a great sex life. Yeah, I heard 'em through the wall in my bedroom once." 

George: "Please shut up." 

Andrew: "You should have heard my mom too. She had this, this weird moan. It was kinda like 'ummm, uh!' Isn't that bizarre? That's the sound my mom makes when she climaxes."

(George stares at Andrew. Bree and Danielle enter the room, carrying dessert.) 

Bree: "Okay, time for cobbler. Sorry, one of the dessert plates doesn't match. I tried to replace it but it's Spode Florence. It's a rare pattern. Belonged to my grandmother, but hopefully, once you taste the dessert, you'll forget all about it." 

George: "I'm not hungry." 

Bree: "George, you have to have this. It's absolutely scrumptious." (Bree takes a bite) "Ummm, ummm!"

(Andrew mouths "That's it" to George while pointing to his mother. George jumps up and slams his hand on the table.) 

George: "Go to your room!" 

Bree: "George." 

George: "You heard me. Go to your room." 

Andrew: "Mr. Williams, what's wrong? Did I say something wrong?" 

George: "Bree, please back me up." 

Bree: "Well. What did he say?" 

George: "I can't say. It's too sordid, but he said it! Are you gonna back me up or what?" 

Bree: "George, I can't allow you to discipline my child if you won't even tell me what he did."

(George stares at Andrew, who smiles slightly. George storms out of the house.) 

Bree: "George! George!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle enters the kitchen, carrying shopping bags. She pushes the button on the answering machine.) 

David: (on machine) "Mrs. Solis. David Bradley. Look I feel really bad about the tone of our meeting so to make up for it, I'm gonna do you a favor. The more I think of it, the more I'm convinced your marriage is a train wreck, the gnarly type, you know, mass casualties. Anyway, I'm passing on the name of a divorce lawyer. K-"

(Gabrielle hits the "off" button, hard.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[David Bradley's Law Office]

(Gabrielle storms in.) 

Gabrielle: "You have some nerve, leaving that message on my machine." 

David: "You realize this is entirely inappropriate." 

Gabrielle: "I will tell you what is inappropriate. You making sweeping assumptions about the state of my marriage." 

David: "Care for a drink?" 

Gabrielle: "No. I like to keep a clear head when I'm telling people off. What makes you think you know anything about me or my husband?" 

David: "Well, your husband's record speaks for itself. But you, I'd rely on my instincts." 

Gabrielle: "Would those be the same instincts that picked out that cologne?" 

David: "You're privileged. You're pampered. You're spoiled. You want what you want, when you want it. You want excitement. A quickie every five months in a prison trailer isn't gonna scratch that itch." 

Gabrielle: "With all due respect, I will decide for myself what needs to be scratched and when." 

David: "Mrs. Solis, you are a beautiful, desirable woman. Your husband is a dimwit. A corrupt violent criminal. You could do so much better."

Gabrielle: "Are you hitting on me?" 

David: "What would you say if I were?" 

Gabrielle: "I'd say I'm pregnant!" 

David: "So, I see you're stuck." 

Gabrielle: "I'm not stuck, Mr. Bradley. Believe it or not, I love my husband." 

David: "I charge seven hundred dollars an hour plus Xeroxing." 

Gabrielle: "I'll pay you six and I expect a conjugal visit tomorrow by noon." 

David: "Aren't you demanding?" 

Gabrielle: "Like you said. I want what I want when I want it."

(She walks out of the office.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Memorial Park - Daytime]

(Mike and Susan are walking through the park, holding fliers.) 

Mike: "So, a woman I talked to in Social Service said a lot of runaways hang out here. What?" 

Susan: "I'm just happy to be spending the day with you." 

Mike: "At homeless shelters and bus stations? I'm gonna go ask these guys if they've seen Zach. I think we'll cover more ground if we split up." 

Susan: "Okay."

(Mike kisses Susan before he walks away.) 

Mike: "Thanks."

(Susan walks around by herself, handing out fliers to people she passes.) 

Susan: "Have you seen this boy? Hey, missing kid. Anyone? Going once, going twice..."

(At an ice cream stand, Susan takes two sundaes, holding one in each hand. She gestures to the fliers.) 

Susan: "Oh. Do you mind keeping those and pass them out when people get their ice cream?" 

Ice Cream Vendor: "Huh." 

Susan: "What?" 

Ice Cream Vendor: "Well, isn't that him?"

(He points to a nearby bench.) 

Ice Cream Vendor: "Over there."

(Susan sees Zach sitting on the bench.) 

Susan: "Oh. Zach. Zach!"

(Susan runs to Zach, still holding the ice cream. Zach sees her and takes off running.) 

Susan: "Whoa. No, no no. No, no no, oh. Don't, don't, don't. Don't, don't, Zach, don't run away. Wait! Come on, just, would you just get back here? Come on really, just, let's just talk."

(Susan chases after Zach, as the ice cream drips all over her.) 

Susan: "Damn it, Zach. It's enough already."

(Zach is cornered and picks up a plank of wood and holds it up toward Susan. Susan tosses the ice cream and runs away.) 

(Mike is standing by a statue, looking around. Susan comes running up, looking behind her. She is a mess, covered in ice cream and fudge sauce.) 

Mike: "Nobody here has seen Zach. But theress a halfway house on the west side I want to check out. Are you okay?" 

Susan: "I got you some ice cream." 

Mike: "You did?" 

Susan: "But then I got hungry."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Susan, Gabrielle, and Bree stand in the kitchen.) 

Susan: "So then I just threw my ice cream at him and ran. Well, somebody say something." 

Gabrielle: "Thank God you were in flats." 

Bree: "I'm still recovering from Mike is Zach's real father." 

Susan: "I should have told Mike I saw Zach. I'm a horrible person, right?" 

Gabrielle: "No, Susan, come on. Zach attacked Felicia. He, he blew up your kitchen. Evidently he tried to kill Mike. We can all agree this kid's a freak!" 

Susan: "What do you think, Bree?" 

Bree: "Well, I think given everything that's happened, um, it's perfectly justified that you'd be frightened of Zach." 

Susan: "But-" 



Bree: "But, Zach is Mary Alice's son. He grew up playing in our yards. If he has any hope of surviving, I have to believe he's better off here than on the street."

(Susan nods.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Tom and Lynette are doing dishes together.) 

Lynette: "I couldn't have imagined how much going back to work would upset Parker." 

Tom: "Look, he's gonna be fine. He's just gotta get used to daddy providing all the love. I'm kidding, I'm kidding. I am kidding. Kids are resilient. He will adapt." 

Lynette: "Tom, he attacked a teacher with an umbrella." 

Tom: "It was a poke. He poked her." 

Lynette: "I don't know. Maybe I shouldn't be working." 

Tom: "The kids would certainly benefit from having two stay-at-home parents, although buying food might become an issue." 

Lynette: "Maybe I can change my work schedule. Try to get some flex time." 

Tom: "Would Nina go for that?" 

Lynette: "No! No, no, no, no, no! It would help if you came up with some ideas." 

Tom: "How about hugs?" 

Lynette: "Hugs?" 

Tom: "Yeah. read about in one of those family magazines that kids are supposed to get, like, ten hugs a day. It makes them feel more secure. I say pile on the hugs." 

Lynette: "That'll fix everything? Hugs?" 

Tom: "Yeah. Come here. Come here. Hi." 

Lynette: "Hi." 

Tom (hugging Lynette): "It's working, isn't it?" 

Lynette: "Shut up."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Parker's Room]

(Parker is sitting in his bed, reading by flashlight under an open umbrella. Lynette enters.) 

Lynette: "Hey, buddy. You busy?" 

Parker: "Yes. Mrs. Mulberry is reading to me." 

Lynette: "Well, isn't she nice. It's time for bed, so I'm gonna tuck you in, okay?"

(Lynette closes the book and takes the umbrella.) 

Parker: "No!"

(Lynette closes the umbrella and sits next to Parker.) 

Lynette: "I know things have been hard for you since I started back to work, but it is just as hard for me to be away from you. And, you just have to remember that even when I'm not around, my love for you is real. You may not be able to see it, but it's not imaginary like Mrs. Mulberry. It's real. Okay, honey?" 

Parker: "Mrs. Mulberry is real. She said you're a liar." 

Lynette: "Parker!"

(Parker pulls the sheet over his head. Lynette pulls it down.) 

Lynette: "Parker." 

Parker: "We're reading."

(He pulls the sheet back over him.) 

(Lynette pats Parker's head and walks out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Memorial Park -Daytime]

(Bree and George are having a picnic at a picnic table.) 

George: &q






Chapter_7

uot;I don't understand. Why can't we see each other anymore?" 

Bree: "Because. Ever since I found out what Andrew said, I've been doing some soul searching and I realize that everything that's happened is completely my fault." 

George: "Oh no. That's, that's ridiculous." 

Bree: "No, it's not. All the things that Andrew's been saying, the way he's been acting, it's all connected to his father's death and it's clear to me that I need to spend more time focusing on him and his needs." 

George: "You know, you're right. You do need to focus on Andrew." 

Bree: "Thank you, George, for being so understanding." 

George: "Of course. So have you thought about counseling? That place you sent him to, that behavioral modification camp. He got counseling there, right?" 

Bree: "But I only sent him there because his behavior at the time was so completely out of bounds." 

George: "You don't think that what he said to me was out of bounds?" 

Bree: "I just think if I spend a lot of time with him, it'll really help." 

George: "Why not do both? Let him spend a few months with some caring professionals, then bring him home." 

Bree: "What he said to you was horribly rude. That camp, it's extreme and unless I felt like Andrew was getting really out of control, then-"

George: "Well, let's hope it doesn't come to that. You know, in spite of everything that's happened, I really like Andrew." 

Bree: "Oh George, really?" 

George: "Yeah. Truth is, he reminds me of me."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Jail Conjugal Visit Trailer]

Guard: "Conjugal visit rules are you got forty-five minutes.We call every fifteen minutes to make sure you're still here.You understand?" 

Gabrielle: "Yes, we got it. Uh, we interrupt our lovemaking to answer the phone or you call out the dogs."

(Gabrielle pushes the guard out of the trailer. She turns toward Carlos.) 

Gabrielle: "I'm ready whenever you-"

(Carlos is already in his underwear.) 

Gabrielle: "Obviously are."

(Gabrielle jumps into Carlos' arms. They fall on the bed and begin kissing.) 

(Later, clothes are strewn all over the floor. Carlos and Gabrielle in bed.) 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, are we gonna make it?" 

Carlos: "We just did. You wanna go again?" 

Gabrielle: "No. I'm talking about us. Our relationship, our marriage. Carlos, you're gonna be a father. When you get out of here, you're gonna need to get a job and make an honest living, for me and our child." 

Carlos: "Babe, I've learned my lesson. Okay, when I get out of here, everything's gonna be different. We're gonna start over with a new life, and a great family and nothing is gonna get in the way of that. Hey, so you never told me. How's the new lawyer? Do you like him?"

(The phone rings. Carlos reaches over and answers.) 

Carlos: "Yeah. Yeah, I'm still here." 

Gabrielle: "Okay, enough chit chat. We only have thirty minutes left and I want to make the most of it."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Memorial Park]

(Susan is wandering around the park. She sees Zach sitting on a bench. Zach's foot is bandaged. He picks at the bandage before looking up to see Susan approaching. )

Susan: "Okay, please, please don't run." 

Zach: "I can't. I hurt my foot." 

Susan: "How?" 

Zach: "I landed on it funny when I was running away from you. What do you want?" 

Susan: "Just to talk to you." 

Zach: "Why?" 

Susan: "Because, I have a lot of things to say so you can just listen. I'll buy you some food. When was the last time you ate?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Restaurant]

(Zach is eating.) 

Zach: "My dad's alive? Where is he?" 

Susan: "I don't know. He, he disappeared." 

Zach: "But Mike did not kill him? He's alive, you swear?" 

Susan: "I swear." 

Zach: "Maybe he went to Utah. I mean he used to have a life there. Before me. I don't know, I just need to get some money to find him." 

Susan: "Zach, you know what I think? I think you should come back with me." 

Zach: "Why?" 

Susan: "Because there are still people at home who care about you and there's things that you need to know." 

Zach: "Like what?" 

Susan: "Well, I can't tell you. You know, you messed up a lot of people's lives. You can't run away from that." 

Zach: "Do you mean Julie?" 

Susan: "What?" 

Zach: "I know that I messed up her life but I didn't mean to. I really miss her out here. I think about her all the time." 

Susan: "Yeah, well, Julie's a really special girl." 

Zach: "Has she said anything about me? Because if she has, then I might still have a chance with her. If I come back with you, then I could make it up to her." 

Susan: "Do you know what I think? I think you were right. I think you should try to find your father first." 

Zach: "Yeah?" 

Susan: "Yeah. Now that you know he's okay, you should go to him. He'll want to take care of you. That's what parents do. Let me help. How much money do you think you'll need to get to Utah?"

(Susan opens her purse.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Nighttime]

(Lynette is lying in bed, awake. She gets up and goes into Parker's room. He is sleeping and his umbrella has fallen to the floor. Lynette strokes Parker's head, then grabs the umbrella.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Lynette's House]

(Lynette goes to the trash can. She opens it and jams the umbrella inside.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane-Daytime]

(The garbage truck is stopped in front of the Scavo house. The worker picks up the can containing the umbrella and dumps it inside the trash truck. He jumps on the side of the truck and it takes off. As it pulls away, the umbrella falls out of the truck, onto the street, and opens.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(In the kitchen, Tom is reading the paper at the table while Lynette sorts through work papers. Parker runs downstairs.) 

Parker: "Daddy. I can't find Mrs. Mulberry's umbrella. Where is it?" 

Tom: "Well, I don't know, sport. Honey, have you seen the umbrella?" 

Lynette: "No, can't say that I have." 

Tom: "Okay, listen, don't worry about it. I'm sure Mrs. Mulberry is around here somewhere." 

Lynette: "Or, uh, maybe she's not. She could have left. You know. Maybe she had some other little boy that she needed to help." 

Parker: "Like who?" 

Lynette: "I don't know. It could be a little boy in, uh, England named Spencer." 

Tom: "Lynette?" 

Lynette: "I mean this is conjecture on my part, but it is possible that someone like little Spencer needs Mrs. Mulberry more 'cause he doesn't have a daddy and a mommy who love him. Yeah, that's it. He's an orphan with no hands. Okay?"

(Parker nods.) 

Lynette: "You're so sweet. Come here. I love you. You all right? Go get dressed."

(Parker runs upstairs.) 

Tom: "What have you done to Mrs. Mulberry?" 

Lynette: "Until there's a body, there's no evidence of a crime."

(Later, Parker, Lynette, and Tom walk out the front door. Parker sees the open umbrella in the street.) 

Parker: "Mrs. Mulberry! She's back." 

Lynette: "Oh. Goodie!" 

Parker: "Mrs. Mulberry's back."

(Just then, the garbage truck drives by and runs over the umbrella. Parker runs out to the crushed umbrella. He turns and grabs Lynette and cries on her.) 

Lynette: "Oh." 

Parker: "She got run over. She's dead." 

Lynette: "Oh. Don't you worry? I'm here." 

Tom: "Maybe it's okay, buddy. Maybe we can call nine-one-one." 

Lynette: "No, Tom. She's gone."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Swim Meet]

(Andrew is getting ready to race. He waves to Bree, sitting on the side. He sees George approaching Bree with a gift bag. Andrew watches as George finds Bree and sits next to her.) 

Announcer: "Swimmers, take your mark." 

Bree: "George, what are you doing here?" 

George: "Don't worry, Bree, I'll be quick. I thought about what you said and you're right. Andrew needs his space." 

Bree: "Thank you, George." 

George: "It's best that I stay away and I completely understand if you want to change pharmacists, but I did want to give you a little goodbye gift." 

Bree: "Oh."

(A starter pistol fires and the swimmers begin racing.) 

(Bree opens the box and pulls out a plate.) 

Bree: "George, it's my pattern. Where did you find it?" 

George: "I got lucky at an online auction."

(Andrew, swimming in the race, is distracted as he watches Bree and George.) 

Bree: "I love it. Thank you."

(Bree hugs George, who begins to kiss her neck. Bree tries to pull back.) 

Bree: "George."

(Andrew stops swimming when he sees George kissing his mother. George looks over at Andrew.) 

(Bree pushes against George.) 

Bree: "George. George. George!"

(Andrew swims across the swimming lanes and climbs out of the pool. George and Bree see him.) 

Bree: "Andrew, what are you doing?"

(Andrew jumps on George and begins punching him in the face.) 

Bree: "Andrew! Andrew!"

(George stands up, trying to get away and Andrew jumps on his back.) 

George: "You crazy-" 

Bree: "Stop it!"

(The coach comes over and pulls Andrew off. Bree helps George into a chair.) 

Andrew: "Did you see it? He was kissing her!" 

Bree (to George): "Oh my God. You're bleeding" 

Andrew: "That freak was kissing her!" 

Coach: "I don't care. You gotta calm down now!"

(George looks over at Andrew with the hint of a smile on his face.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(In his room, Andrew is packing a suitcase. He places a picture of Rex in his bag as Bree watches.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The world is filled with good fathers. How do we recognize them? They're the ones who are missed so terribly that everything falls apart in their absence."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Jail Conjugal Visit Trailer]

(Gabrielle is asleep and Carlos is watching her. He places a hand gently on her stomach.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They're the ones who love us, long before we've even arrived."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane-Nighttime]

(Mike is walking his dog and finds a flyer of Zach on the ground.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They're the ones who come looking for us when we can't find our way home."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House -Nighttime]

(Tom walks in the bedroom to find Lynette sobbing in bed.) 

Tom: "Hey, what's wrong?" 

Lynette: "Because of me, my son's imaginary friend got crushed by a garbage truck. I am the worst person in the world."

(Tom puts his arm around Lynette.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, the world is filled with good fathers."

Tom: "Honey, he is gonna get over this in no time. Trust me. And one day, when he is all grown up, you and Parker are gonna laugh hysterically about this." 

Lynette: "You really think so? Really?"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And the best are the ones who make the women in their lives-"

Tom: "I promise."

(He kisses her forehead and hugs her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"-feel like good mothers."









Episode 02.05 - They Asked Me Why I Believe In You

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover: Previously on "desperate housewives"...

Bree:The police dug up your father today.They think that somebody was poisoning him.Apparently,I'm a suspect.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Bree felt threatened by the past.

Carlos:Get the damn lawyer.

Gabrielle:Are you hitting on me?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Gabrielle was threatened by seduction.

Zach:Do you mean Julie?If I come back with you,then I can make it up to her.

Susan:You should find your father first. Let me help.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And while some threats...were kept under control...

Paul:Let's get this over with.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Some were left free to return.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette and two co-workers are pitching an ad campaign to Nina.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Since her first day on the job, it had been clear to Lynette Scavo that her new boss, Nina, was unusually tense."

(Nina, watching the presentation, does not look happy. Lynette sees Nina is holding a pencil tightly then suddenly snaps the pencil in half.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"To help relieve her tension, Lynette tried giving her boss thoughtful gifts."

(Flashback-Lynette walks into Nina's office and places a wave machine on her desk as Nina rubs the back of her neck.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"A soothing wave machine-"

(Flashback -Lynette walks into Nina's office with a basket of candles and oils. Nina is exercising her jaw. )

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Aromatherapy candles-"

(Flashback -Lynette walks into Nina's office and places two Chi balls on her desk.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Even meditative Chi balls."

(Present -Nina continues to watch the pitch.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But nothing seemed to ease Nina's tension."

Nina: "Distilled the old-fashioned way? Do you know, it actually hurts my teeth to say that out loud."

(She grabs the pitch sign out of their hands.) 

Nina: "You folks are going to toddle back to your little holes and you are gonna come up with a decent slogan or I will can all your asses the old-fashioned way!"

(She rips the sign in half.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Until one day, when it occurred to Lynette there was one form of relaxation she had yet to try."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[O'Donnell's Bar]

(Nina and Lynette are sitting in a noisy bar. The waiter puts two drinks on the table in front of them.) 

Lynette: "It's a gimlet. You'll love it." 

Nina: "What exactly is your plan here? To get me all liquored up so I'd buy the revised pitch?" 

Lynette: "Don't be ridiculous. Could we get a trough of these, please?" 

Nina: "I can't remember the last time I was in a bar. Must have been the last time I had a boyfriend, which was-oh god, I'm a nun." 

Lynette: "So why don't you go out and get in the game?" 

Nina: "Believe it or not, when it comes to meeting men, I am shy." 

Lynette: "Well, I'm not. So, uh, what about that guy over there? He's been checking you out since we walked in." 

Nina: "He's cute."

Lynette: "So, go over there." 

Nina: "No." 

Lynette: "Oh, for god's sakes."

(Lynette gets up and walks away from the table.) 

Nina: "Where are you going? Lynette. Sit!"

(Lynette walks up to the guy she pointed out.) 

Lynette: "Hey, Stretch. See my friend over there? She thinks you're cute."

(The guy looks over at Nina, who waves shyly.) 

Lynette: "Why don't you buy her a drink?"

(The guy smiles and nods.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency-Daytime]

(Lynette walks through a busy office. The elevator door opens and a disheveled Nina strolls in, carrying a coffee cup.) 

Nina: "Hey, everyone. Hi. Oh, it's a beautiful morning, isn't it?"

(The receptionist hands some messages to Nina.) 

Nina: "Thank you, sweetie. Oh, hey, Lynette. I read the new mock-up proposal. Oh, you guys hit it out of the park!" 

Lynette: "Wow." 

Nina: "I like that color." 

Lynette: "Thanks. Hey, Nina." 

Nina: "Yeah?"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And although it had come about in a unexpected manner..."

Lynette: "Are those the same clothes you were wearing last night in the bar?" 

Nina: "Yep!"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...Nina's tension had finally been released, the old-fashioned way!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Everyone in this world needs someone they can depend upon."

(A home care worker is helping an elderly woman down the steps.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Be it a faithful companion."

(Two woman friends are talking.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Trusted confidant."

(A young boy is sitting on the lawn petting his dog.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Or loyal friend."

(Lonnie Moon pulls his car into Susan's driveway.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"For Susan Mayer, that dependable someone was her book agent, Lonnie Moon. It was Lonnie who helped Susan promote her first children's book."

(Flashback-Susan at a party with lots of kids. Behind her is a sign which reads "Meet Susan Mayer, Author of 'Ants in My Picnic Basket'.")

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It was Lonnie who rushed Susan to the hospital the night Julie was born."

(Flashback-Lonnie is helping a pregnant Susan walk down the hall. He carries her suitcase, but it accidentally opens, spilling everything on the floor.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It was Lonnie who took Susan's mind off her painful divorce with a fun vacation."

(Flashback -Susan and Lonnie, wearing sombreros, ride a donkey.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, Lonnie was Susan's rock. Sadly for Susan, her rock was about to crumble."

(Present-Lonnie walks up to Susan's door. Susan sees him approaching and runs to the door. Her TV is on.) 

TV Announcer: "For those of you just joining us, we have a new development on the Melanie Foster case. Earlier today..." 

Susan: "Lonnie. What are you doing here?" 

Lonnie: "It's past noon, which now means it is now socially acceptable to start drinking."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bar]

(Susan and Lonnie are drinking beers.) 

Susan: "I can't believe I let you talk me into this. I am so behind in my work. But I'm glad I came. This is fun." 

Lonnie: "I've gotta be honest. I had an ulterior motive." 

Susan: "Oh?" 

Lonnie: "I've decided to start my own agency." 

Susan: "You're leaving Muir and Hunt? You helped build that place." 

Lonnie: "I know, but I just feel it's time. And now the question is, will you come with me?" 

Susan: "Well, of course." 

Lonnie: "Okay. To the future."

(They clink glasses and drink.) 

Susan: "I'll just call the agency and let them know I'm going with you." 

Lonnie: "Oh, I don't think that necessary." 

Susan: "Really? Ah, I think it might be rude not to. Lonnie, what's going on?" 

Lonnie: "Okay. There's been some bad blood between me and the partners." 

Susan: "Why?" 

Lonnie: "I got into this thing where I had to move a little client money around temporarily to cover some expenses." 

Susan: "You had to move money? What does that mean?" 

Lonnie: "I took a little from here and I moved it there. It was no big deal." 

Susan: "Really? 'Cause it sorta sounds like embezzlement." 

Lonnie: "Why do people keep using that word?" 

Susan: "Who else is using that word?" 

Lonnie: "Nobody. The partners and their forensic accountants." 

Susan: "Oh, my god. Lonnie, did you move some of my money?" 

Lonnie: "Absolutely not! I swear! Susan, don't look at me that way. I know what I did was wrong and I feel like a complete idiot for doing it, but please, please don't hate me." 

Susan: "Well, I don't hate you. I couldn't hate you. You're my Lonnie." 

Lonnie: "So, will you still come with me?" 

Susan: "You know what? This is one of those times when you find out who your real friends are, so yeah." 

Lonnie: "Oh, thank you, thank you. You are one special lady, Susan Mayer."

(They hug.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Jail Visiting Room]

(Carlos is looking at an ultrasound picture of the baby.) 

Carlos: "Is that the baby's head?" 

Gabrielle: "No, it's his foot." 

Carlos: "That looks like a head to me." 

Gabrielle: "Well, that settles it. When this baby's born, I'll be in charge of putting on the socks." 

Carlos: "You're glowing today, you know that? Pregnancy agrees with you." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah? Well, if you don't mind the hemorrhoids and the nausea, it's quite the party."

(Carlos grins. Gabrielle looks at her watch.) 

Gabrielle: "I wonder where David is. He should have been here by now." 

Carlos: "So this new lawyer is good?" 

Gabrielle: "He's quite the shark. You're gonna love him. He hasn't lost a case in six years. He argued in front of the State Supreme Court and he made our conjugal visit happen pretty damn fast." 

Carlos: "Well, hey, I'm a fan already."

(The door opens and David comes in.) 

David: "Sorry I'm late." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, David." 

David: "Good to see you, Gabby. Carlos, I'm David."

(David leans over to shake Carlos' hand. Carlos notices that David has his hand on Gabrielle's shoulder and she is smiling up at him.) 

Carlos: "I don't think so."

(He gets up and walks away.) 

Gabrielle: "What the hell are you doing?" 

Carlos: "That guy's not gonna be my lawyer. Find a new one."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Police Station]

(Bree is sitting in the detective's office with her attorney.) 

Bree's Attorney: "You haven't filed a single charge. Either determine a homicide or release the body." 

Detective 2: "We've got a court order which says until we're done with it, the corpse is ours." 

Bree: "He is not a corpse. He is a man named Rex Van de Kamp. He was a loving husband, a devoted father, and a successful doctor. So successful, in fact, that he left me enough money to sue the city, this precinct, and you two gentlemen personally just for the fun of it." 

Detective 2: "Mrs. Van de Kamp, we don't respond well to threats so if I were you-" 

Detective Barton: "Release the body." 

Detective 2: "What?" 

Detective Barton: "The evidence we have is minimal, at best. Mrs. Van de Kamp was gracious enough to come down here and take that lie detector test. I think it's the least we can do for her." 

Bree: "Thank you. So, uh, what will happen now?" 

Detective 2: "Obviously, we will put Mr. Van de Kamp back just like we found him." 

Bree: "Yes, and I'm sure you will bury him with all the dignity of a dead hamster. No, I want Rex released to me and I will make all the arrangements." 

Detective 2: "Fine." 

Bree's Attorney: "And of course, you'll be paying all the costs." 

Detective Barton: "Of course." 

Bree: "Detective Barton, you are clearly a gentleman."

(Bree looks down at the other detective and walks out of the room with her attorney.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Employees are watching a TV tuned to the news.) 

Female Reporter: "People have gathered at Attenborough High School where Melanie attended the past-"

(Lynette is on the phone in the other room.) 

Lynette: "No, it's fine, I'll pick it up on my way home. So, what do you want?"

(She begins to gather all of her stuff together, then walks out of her office.) 

Lynette: "Oh, Parker hates pepperoni. How about sausage? Yeah. And a small cheese. Okay, perfect. Love you."

(Nina comes up to Lynette.) 

Nina: "Hey, you." 

Lynette: "Hey." 

Nina: "You want to hit O'Donnell's? I owe you a beer. Actually, I owe you so much more than that." 

Lynette: "You're welcome, but I really need to get home." 

Nina: "No, come on. I had such a good time last night." 

Lynette: "Um, why don't you ask Trudy? She loves going out." 

Nina: "Trudy? Are you kidding? I don't need the competition. Have you seen Trudy without her jacket. She's hot!" 

Lynette: "Oh, is she now?" 

Nina: "I didn't mean that you're not hot. It's just, you're married." 

Lynette: "Ah." 

Nina: "You know, you're off the market. I don't have to worry about fighting you for guys. Come on, Lynette, just one quick little drink. I was actually starting to think that you and I were becoming pals." 

Lynette: "Pals? 'Cause sometimes it's hard to tell. You know I wasn't feeling the love today when you mocked my campaign in front of the clients." 

Nina: "That was just putting on a show for work. In the future, always assume that I am winking, inside. Come on, I hate to go to a bar alone. I feel like such a loser. " 

Lynette: "Okay. One drink." 

Nina: "Yeah! One or two." 

Lynette: "No."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty Applewhite's House]



(Betty is sorting through her mail on her front porch. She holds a package that was delivered to her house, and sees it is addressed to Zach Young. She goes to the Young home where mail is stacked in boxes on the front porch. She puts the package into one of the boxes.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Edie is on crutches with a pink cast around one leg.) 

(The TV is on with the volume turned down.) 

Edie: "Thank you so much for bringing my mail over. You know, I, I have some of yours in the kitchen." 

Betty: "Well, that's the fourth time.What's up with this postman?" 

Edie: "Oh, I know. He used to be great. Then he had this stroke. Now we're lucky he doesn't drool on the coupons. But feel free to snoop around. Be right back."

(Edie leaves the room. Betty goes over to the TV. She sees on the screen "Breaking News-Arrest in Foster Case." The reporter is standing in front of a police station. She turns the volume up quickly.) 

TV Reporter: "Possible. Now for those of you just joining us, families in Chicago breathed a sigh of relief today as an arrest was finally made in the brutal attack of local high school student, Melanie Foster."

(On the screen, police are taking a young black man out of the police car into the police station.) 

TV Reporter: "Word of the suspect's capture comes as small comfort to the Foster family-" 

Edie: "Betty?"

(Edie enters the room to see that Betty has left. The TV volume is still turned up.) 

TV Reporter: "The Fosters lost their seventeen-year-old daughter almost four months ago." 

Edie: "Betty?" 

TV Reporter: "The body was found in a local park less than a mile from Attenborough High."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty rushes into her house. As she enters, she hears the TV reporter on the TV.) 

Betty: "Did you see the news? They've arrested somebody." 

Matthew: "Yeah. Looks like we're in the clear."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree, Gabrielle, Susan, and Edie are playing cards in the dining room.) 

Bree: "Well, I have some good news. The police are finally releasing Rex's body." 

Gabrielle: "About time." 

Susan: "You must be so relieved." 

Bree: "You know, mostly I'm annoyed that the whole thing happened in the first place. I mean how in the world can anyone accuse me of murder?" 

Edie: "Well, you are wound pretty tight. What? The super mom is always the first to snap. They've done studies." 

Bree: "Anyway, I was hoping that you were all free Friday morning because that's when I'll be hosting the re-burial." 

Gabrielle: "The what?" 

Bree: "Look, I know it's an imposition, but Danielle is away on a class trip and Andrew is back at Camp Hennessey for a little refresher course. Well, it's just gonna be a very brief and, and dignified ceremony and I was hoping that you could say a few words and, um, I'm gonna read a poem." 

Gabrielle: "We would love to come." 

Susan: "Absolutely."

(Bree gets up and goes into the kitchen. Susan looks at Edie.) 

Edie: "I'm busy. Sorry." 

Susan (whispering): "Edie!" 

Edie (whispering): "She's going to read a poem."

(Susan kicks Edie under the table as Bree comes back into the room.) 

Edie: "Oww! Fine, yes, yes, we'd all love to come.&q
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Bree: "Thank you. You don't know how much this means to me. I've realized looking back that I was still in shock during Rex's first funeral. I don't think it had quite hit me yet what had happened so that's why this small ceremony means so much to me. Because I realize now that this is the last chance I'm gonna have to say goodbye."

(Gabrielle takes Bree's hand.) 

Edie: "Unless, of course, they dig him up again."

(The ladies all look at her.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Jail]

(Inmates and their significant others are gathered in a circle with a chaplain overseeing a therapy session with inmates and their wives, including Carlos and Gabrielle.) 

Bob: "Sure, there were times when Lisa was rude and obnoxious. But I know now that that was no excuse to always be beating on her. Oh, baby, I'm just so sorry."

(Bob and Lisa hug. The chaplain applauds and the others join in. Carlos and Gabrielle do not applaud.) 

Chaplain: "Good job, you two. This is an example of how to use incarceration to your benefit. It's a chance for people to take a step back and observe the obstacles they face in their marriage." 

Mona: "Can I go now? 'Cause I have a lot to say about the obstacles I'm facing in my marriage." 

Lamar: "We don't got any obstacles." 

Mona: "Yes we do, Lamar, we got big ones." 

Chaplain: "Okay, hold on, you two. I think that it's Carlos and Gabrielle's turn." 

Carlos: "Thanks, but we're good."

(Carlos puts his hand on Gabrielle's leg. Gabrielle pushes his hand away.) 

Chaplain: "This is your third group session, but you have yet to share anything. Come on, talk to us. How's your marriage?" 

Gabrielle: "Shaky at best." 

Chaplain: "And why is that?" 

Gabrielle: "I don't know. I hired a brilliant lawyer to get my husband out of this hellhole and he fired him. For no reason at all." 

Chaplain: "Carlos?" 

Carlos: "I just didn't like him." 

Gabrielle: "Why not? He's experienced, he's intelligent, he's successful." 

Carlos: "Exactly. I'd prefer an attorney you didn't find so damn appealing." 

Gabrielle: "Oh my god. You fired him because you're jealous?" 

Carlos: "Well, don't I have the right to? You know she cheated on me."

(Bob gasps loudly.) 

Gabrielle: "Oh, Bob, you beat your wife. You are so not allowed to gasp." 

Lisa: "Don't you talk that way to him." 

Gabrielle: "One more word out of you, Lisa, and I will back hand you myself." 

Chaplain: "Okay, calm down." 

Carlos: "Thousands of fat, bald attorneys out there in the world and she's gotta get the one that looks like an underwear model." 

Gabrielle: "I'm not discussing this anymore. You can rot in here for all I care."

(Everyone is quiet.) 

Chaplain: "So, uh, Mona, what do you feel are the biggest problems in your marriage?" 

Gabrielle: "By the way, he was wearing a suit. How do you know he had a good body?" 

Carlos: "Do you know?" 

Gabrielle: "No!" 

Lamar: "I bet he's hot!"

(Everyone stares at Lamar.) 

Mona: "Do I need to say what our biggest problem is, or can everybody figure it out for themselves?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan and Julie are reading in the living room when Mike walks in.) 

Mike: "Why are you reading that contract?" 

Susan: "I told you. Lonnie wants me to sign with his new agency." 

Mike: "But you didn't say you were seriously thinking about going with him?" 

Susan: "I know. I know. It's just, Lonnie's family. You know he's always been there for me. He paid my rent when I was waiting for my first royalty check. He called me everyday when Karl left. I mean, I just owe him so much." 

Mike: "Susan, he committed a felony." 

Susan: "Okay, who in this room has not committed a felony, raise your hand. Ah, ah, ah. Not so fast." 

Mike: "Your agent represents you. You gotta be able to trust him. How is that gonna be possible now?" 

Susan: "Well, it's possible because I have faith in people. I mean, Lonnie knows he messed up and he's sorry. He's making restitution. What, you don't believe people deserve second chances?" 

Mike: "Not when they messed up this much. No." 

Susan: "Really? So that's it with you. You just get one shot and you screw up and you're out. I didn't know you were such a cynic." 

Mike: "I'm sorry, all right? I guess it's just the way I'm wired. I've got a job over in Greenwood, so, I'll call you later tonight."

(Mike kisses Susan and leaves.) 

Julie: "You okay?" 

Susan: "Julie, I did something bad. Something really, really bad. Aren't you gonna ask me what it was?" 

Julie: "Do I ever have to?" 

Susan: "Last week, when Mike and I went to the park searching for Zach, I sort of found him." 

Julie: "No!" 

Susan: "Yes, and I gave him money and I sent him away and I didn't tell Mike." 

Julie: "Holy crap! What are you gonna do?" 

Susan: "I don't know. What would you do if this happened to you?" 

Julie: "See, this would never happen to me. This kinda thing only happens to you." 

Susan: "Will you stop judging and help me?" 

Julie: "Well, obviously you're gonna have to tell him." 

Susan: "Well, I can't do that. You heard what he said about his wiring. I betrayed him. He'll never forgive me." 

Julie: "Okay. Don't tell him." 

Susan: "Well, how can I not? I feel so guilty, I can barely look him in the eye when he talks about Zach." 

Julie: "So, where do you think Zach went?" 

Susan: "Utah. Oh lord. Why did I do this?" 

Julie: "I have a feeling you did it for me."

(Susan nods.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(A postman places a package in an white box marked US Mail on Paul Young's porch. The piled-up mail from before is no longer there.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency - Nighttime]

(Lynette is gathering her things. Nina walks in.) 

Nina: "Hey, girl." 

Lynette: "Hi." 

Nina: "I hope you are in the mood for margaritas cause it is Salsa Night at O'Donnell's." 

Lynette: "Oh, fun, but I can't go tonight because I promised the twins that I would help them finish their science project." 

Nina: "Lynette. If the late hours are going to be an issue for you, we should probably talk about finding you a less demanding account." 

Lynette: "You're gonna take me off Kamarov because I won't go drinking with you?" 

Nina: "No. Oh, god, no. Honey, I get it. You have a family. Home has to come first for you." 

Lynette: "Thank you." 

Nina: "I mean, for me, the client comes first. Me being a perfectionist is my own neurotic issue and I know that I really need to work on that. But trust me. I will never sleep again if this campaign gets mucked up. I'll figure something out. You go home. Have a good night." 

Lynette: "Nina." 

Nina: "Yeah?" 

Lynette: "I can handle the extra hours." 

Nina: "Oh, Lynette. You sure?" 

Lynette: "Yeah." 

Nina: "I'll get my coat."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[O'Donnell's Bar]

Nina: "Wow, this place is rowdy after happy hour, huh?" 

Lynette: "Yeah." 

Nina: "Hey. Look at that guy. Right there. The end of the bar. The shoulders with the tan jacket." 

Lynette: "Yeah?" 

Nina: "Go get him for me."

(Nina pushes Lynette toward the guy.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House - Nighttime]

(Betty is sitting at the kitchen table, wearing cleaning gloves and writing a letter. A timer dings. Betty removes the gloves.) 

(She walks down the dark stairs to the basement, carrying a tray with food. She opens the door. Caleb is sitting quietly on the cot.) 

Betty: "Hey there."

(She places the tray in front of Caleb. He begins eating.) 

Betty: "So, they're going on about Melanie Foster on the news. It's time we talked about her, Caleb. Until you start accepting responsibility for what happened, you know I can't let you out of here."

(In the kitchen, Matthew walks in and sees the letter Betty had been writing.) 

Matthew (yelling): "What the hell is this? Mom! Where are you?" 

Betty: "I'll be right back. And I will expect you to answer me." 

Matthew: "Where are you?!"

(Betty closes the door to the basement. She pushes the lock, but it doesn't catch. She doesn't notice.) 

Betty: "I'm coming! I'm coming!"

(In the kitchen, Betty meets up with Matthew.) 

Matthew: "What were you gonna do with this?" 

Betty: "Don't." 

Matthew (reading the letter): "'I know who really killed Melanie Foster. You've arrested the wrong man.' What are you thinking?" 

Betty: "The police need to know the truth." 

Matthew: "The hell they do! This is our chance!"

(In the basement, the door is pushed from inside. The lock uncatches. The door opens.) 

(In the kitchen, Betty and Matthew are still talking.) 

Betty: "I can't let an innocent man go to jail." 

Matthew: "You want to do the right thing? Well, then call nine-one-one and tell them you got a killer locked up in the basement." 

Betty: "He is not a killer. He was confused. He didn't know what he was doing." 

Matthew: "He knows a lot more than you give him credit for." 

Betty: "I'm mailing the letter."

(In the basement, Caleb comes out of the room and listens from the stairs.) 

Matthew: "Do you realize what's gonna happen? Mom, are, are you thinking it through?" 

Betty: "I'm mailing the letter." 

Matthew: "If you do, you better hope to God they don't find us. 'Cause they're not gonna care how slow Caleb is. They'll just execute him."

(On the stairs, Caleb overhears them and slowly backs down the stairs, going back into the room, closing the door behind him.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lonnie's House - Daytime]

(Susan walks in the unlocked front door.) 

Susan: "Lonnie, are you here? It's Susan. Lonnie?" 

Lonnie: "Susan? What are you doing here?" 

Susan: "Well, I just came over to give you the contract. Your door was open." 

Lonnie: "Oh. Great."



(The living room is filled with boxes and few pieces of furniture. Clothes are hung on the wall. Everything is in disarray.) 

Lonnie: "Sorry the place is such a mess. I've been working here till we get the new offices painted. Wait till you see them, they're gonna be really beautiful."

(Susan looks into the kitchen, which is also a mess, with groceries all over the place.) 

Susan: "Where's Jeannie?" 

Lonnie: "She's with the kids up in Minnesota visiting her mom. They love it up there. Keep changing the date on dear old dad."

(Susan flips a light switch, but nothing happens.) 

Susan: "There's no electricity." 

Lonnie: "There isn't? Oh, I'm such a dummy. I've been, I've been so swamped I must have forgotten to pay the electric bill." 

Susan: "Lonnie, how much financial trouble are you really in?" 

Lonnie: "I'm fine."

(Lonnie sees the signed contract in Susan's hand.) 

Lonnie: "You know what it is? I had to pay all those people back at the same time. Restitution plus interest. It's not something I recommend. It sucks you dry."

(Lonnie slowly tries to take the contract out of Susan's hand. Susan pulls it away.) 

Susan: "I'm gonna ask you a question and I want you to tell me the truth. Did you steal from me?" 

Lonnie: "Absolutely not!" 

Susan: "Please don't lie. Just tell me." 

Lonnie: "Is that what you want to hear? Do I have to say it so that we can move on?"

(Susan nods.) 

Lonnie: "Fine. I did it. But yours was the first money I paid back so the slate's been wiped clean. Let's just move past it, Susie." 

Susan: "I'm sorry. I just can't trust you anymore." 

Lonnie: "Yes, you can!" 

Susan: "No, I can't." 

Lonnie: "You can." 

Susan: "Can't." 

Lonnie: "Give me the contract!" 

Susan: "No!" 

Lonnie: "Okay, okay. Fine."

(Lonnie grabs the contract out of Susan's hand and runs. Susan grabs him.) 

Susan: "What are you doing? Are you trying to take me down with you?" 

Lonnie: "I am not going down!"

(The both fall on the floor and begin wrestling for the contract.) 

Lonnie: "My life is great. I have never been happier and I've never been fitter! Get off me, you Amazon!"

(Susan grabs the contract out of Lonnie's hand and falls back, breathing heavily.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Porch - Daytime]

(Gabrielle is doing her yoga. David walks up.) 

Gabrielle: "What are you doing here?" 

David: "You left me a message. You said that you wanted to talk to me." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah. I thought you'd schedule an appointment later. Right now, I'm, I'm sort of disgusting and sweaty." 

David: "I'm a criminal lawyer. I've seen worse."

(He walks into her house. Gabrielle follows and closes the door.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Interior]

David: "So did you find a new lawyer for Mr. Charming?" 

Gabrielle: "I don't want a new lawyer. I want you. So does Carlos, he just doesn't realize it yet."

(He picks up a bottle of wine from the wine rack.) 

David: "Nineteen eighty-eight Romane Conte Latosh. I'm impressed." 

Gabrielle: "Look, to be honest, Carlos is a little threatened by you. He thinks if we spend too much time together that something might happen." 

David: "Somebody's got an active imagination. Corkscrew?"

(She takes the wine from him.) 

Gabrielle: "David, we're not here to drink wine, okay? This is business. Now you have to convince Carlos that he can trust you." 

David: "How am I gonna do that?" 

Gabrielle: "I don't know. Tell him you're happily married or gay!"

(He takes another bottle out of the rack.) 

David: "Yeah, right." 

Gabrielle: "You're a lawyer. You lie to juries all the time. Can't you just make something up?" 

David: "I'm past the point in my career where I have to beg for work. I'm sorry."

(She takes the wine from him again.) 

Gabrielle: "Okay, skip it. I'm holding my marriage together by my fingernails. If Carlos serves his full sentence, I don't think we're gonna make it. So please, I need you." 

David: "I'll say this much for Carlos. He's got excellent taste-in wine. Momshashay. It's good stuff." 

Gabrielle: "Are you gonna help me or not?" 

David: "We'll go see Carlos tomorrow. I'll turn him around for you." 

Gabrielle: "Really. What are you gonna say?" 

David: "I'll play it by ear. I don't want to sound to over rehearsed."

(David picks up a bottle of wine and walks out.) 

Gabrielle: "Hey, that's my wine!" 

David: "Deduct it from my bill."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lonnie's House - Daytime]

(Susan and Lonnie are sitting on the floor.) 

Lonnie: "It all started with bad real estate investments." 

Susan: "You should have just come clean." 

Lonnie: "Yeah, well, you tell one lie, the second one comes easy. Then you're making up new lies to cover up the old ones. Pretty soon you can't turn back, you know?" 

Susan: "I do." 

Lonnie: "When Jeannie finally caught on, she took the kids, she took the furniture. The bank locked me out of my own house." 

Susan: "Wow." 

Lonnie: "That's why I can't lose you as a client." 

Susan: "Well, I'm sorry, but you have." 

Lonnie: "I don't blame you." 

Susan: "You'll never lose my friendship, though. I mean that." 

Lonnie: "Really?" 

Susan: "Of course. You're my Lonnie."

(She pats his face.) 

Lonnie: "You're my Susie.You're my Susie."

(Lonnie leans over and tries to kiss Susan. Susan pulls back, shocked.) 

Susan: "Oh! What the hell are - is wrong with you?!" 

Lonnie: "I'm your Lonnie. That's what you said." 

Susan: "Not like that!" 

Lonnie: "But I thought, I mean there's always been this magnetism-"

Susan: "No! There has not been and there never will be."

(She grabs her purse and runs out of the house.) 

Susan: "Oh, my god!" 

Lonnie: "But I was just coming clean!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Chicago Police Department Parking Lot - Daytime]

(Detective Morgan comes out. A female detective comes running after him.) 

Female Detective: "Hey, Morgan. Got a letter from some guy claiming he attacked Melanie Foster." 

Morgan: "You ran me down for that? I got dozens of kooks coming out of the woodwork all saying we arrested the wrong guy." 

Female Detective: "This one knows about the axe."

(She hands Morgan the letter. They go back into the station.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview City Morgue]

(Bree is sitting in a waiting room.An orderly enters, pushing a gurney with a covered body on it.) 

Orderly: "Here you go, Mrs. Van de Kamp." 

Bree: "Thank you. Ah, the hearse is right outside, so if you'll just follow me." 

Orderly: "Oh shoot, there's a form I need you to sign. I think I left it back in the office." 

Bree: "That's all right. I'll wait." 

Orderly: "Okay."

(He leaves. Bree slowly approaches the gurney.) 

Bree: "I'm here, sweetheart, and I'm gonna take care of everything. But you knew that, didn't you? You've always known that you can count on me."

(Detective Barton walks in.) 

Barton: "Mrs. Van de Kamp." 

Bree: "Detective Barton. What are you doing here?" 

Barton: "Oh, just taking care of some business. Is this-" 

Bree: "Yes. This is Rex. I, I want to thank you again for what you did. It was so refreshing to be treated with kindness after weeks of just ludicrous accusations." 

Barton: "The doctor doesn't think they're ludicrous." 

Bree: "Well, I know, but Rex died in his care. Of course he'd like to blame someone else." 

Barton: "But the tests he did, uh?"

Bree: "Oh, please don't talk to me about tests. Rex was not poisoned and no one I know believes that he was." 

Barton: "Rex did." 

Bree: "What?" 

Barton: "Well, the doctor told Rex he was being poisoned and Rex believed him." 

Bree: "How would you know that?" 

Barton: "Oh."

(Detective pulls a letter wrapped in plastic out of his pocket. He hands it to Bree. Bree reads it. The letter reads, "Bree, I understand and I forgive you.") 

Bree: "Where did you get this?" 

Barton: "We found that in Rex's bed after he died. That is his handwriting, isn't it?"

(Bree sits down.) 

Barton: "You know what I think? Rex felt guilty for the way he treated you. The adultery; the public humiliations. That's why he forgave you. He understood why you did it." 

Bree: "How can he have believed this?" 

Barton: "Look, my wife cheated on me, too. I know how much it hurts. And so will a judge. Everyone understands crimes of passion. But every day that you stonewall makes you look more and more like a cold, calculating killer. We both know that's not you. But I can't help you unless you start telling the truth."

(The detective takes back the letter. Bree physically composes herself.) 

Bree: "I'm sorry, but I, I have to go. I have some things that I need to take care of."

(Bree walks to the gurney and tries to push it. It's stuck.) 

Barton: "Bree! It is obvious your husband loved you very much. Don't you think you owe it to him to admit the truth?" 

Bree: "Detective, I know exactly what my husband deserves. Now would you be a dear?"

(The Detective unlocks the gurney.) 

Bree: "Thank you."

(Bree pushes the gurney out the doors.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Jail Visiting Room]

(Gabrielle and David are sitting in the visiting room. Carlos is brought in.) 

Carlos: "What's he doing here?" 

David: "I have a pitch for you. I want to explain to you why it's in your best interest to allow me to represent you." 

Gabrielle: "Oh for Pete's sake, Carlos. At least listen to the man." 

Carlos: "I guess it beats sitting in my cell." 

David: "Now, I don't think you have a problem with me as a lawyer. Clearly, I'm the real deal. I sense your problem with me is more personal." 

Carlos: "You sense right." 

David: "You want to know if I'm interested in sleeping with your wife. Well, the answer is yes."

(Gabrielle laughs loud and nervously.) 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, he's kidding. Tell him you're kidding." 

Carlos: "Shut it." 



David: "And clearly Gabrielle is willful, self-centered, and manipulative. She's also beautiful enough to be worth the trouble. So, the minute we leave this room I'm gonna aggressively pursue her. And when I succeed, which I will, we are gonna fly to my chateau in Chamany and have dinner in a local bistro. They make the best racolin in all of Europe. We'll make love by the fire and afterwards a little midnight skiing." (to Gabrielle) "You ski, don't you? You're athletic, you'll learn." (to Carlos) "Anyway. All of this only happens if you fire me. If you keep me on, you're wife's off limits. I'd get disbarred for sleeping with a client's wife and nobody's worth that, not even her. That's my pitch. I'll let you think about it."

(David get up and walks out.) 

Gabrielle: "Honey. I am so sorry. Honestly, that guy's insane!" 

Carlos: "Oh, you just can't wait, can you?" 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

Carlos: "He's my lawyer." 

Gabrielle: "But, Carlos-" 

Carlos: "And that's all there is to it."

(Carlos walks out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[O'Donnell's Bar -Nighttime]

(The bar is filled with people and loud music is playing. Lynette and Nina are sitting at a table. A guy is talking to Nina.) 

Guy: "How about a dance." 

Nina: "How 'bout it? Yes." 

Lynette: "Well, you guys have fun. This is the fifth night in a row I haven't been home to tuck in my kids, so I'm gonna go." 

Nina: "No! You're gonna stay put. It is Friday night and you have all weekend to play with your kids. Watch my purse."

(Nina goes off with the guy to dance. Another man sits down by Lynette.) 

Chuck: "Hey, I'm Chuck." 

Lynette: "Chuck, I'm gonna stop you right there."

(She holds up her hand, showing him the wedding ring on it.) 

Lynette: "Happily married." 

Chuck (reaching in his pocket): "Well, looks like we've got something in common."

(He shows her his own wedding ring.) 

Lynette: "Chuck, get your hand off my thigh. No! Not up my thigh. Off my thigh! Come on, what's the matter with you! I'm not available. And I'm not that easy!" 

Chuck: "Well, what are you doing in a pick-up bar at ten-thirty at night?" 

Lynette: "Well, I don't usually do this." 

Chuck: "Oh, come on. Honey. Who are you kidding? I've seen you here every night this week. You're a regular!"

(Chuck shakes his head and leaves.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"At that moment, it occurred to Lynette that Chuck, though inebriated, had a valid point. The time had come to declare a war of independence. And the surest path to victory would require an aggressive campaign of shock and awe."





(Lynette, in the bathroom, lets down her hair, puts lipstick on, unbuttons her shirts, and takes off her vest. She reenters the bar wearing just her vest with no blouse. She struts into the room and tosses her purse to the bartender, then begins dancing in a very sexy manner. She struts up to where Nina is dancing and pushes her aside, taking her dance partner.) 

(Later, at the bar, Lynette downs shots with a bunch of guys. The guys lift her onto the bar where Lynette dances like a stripper. The guys are cheering and whistling. Nina is watching from their booth.) 

(Lynette comes back to the table and sits down next to Nina.) 

Lynette: "It's crazy here tonight. Don't you want to dance?" 

Nina: "No, thanks. I think I'll sit this one out."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Lynette savored her victory, confident that she would never again have to engage her opponent on this particular battlefield."

Lynette: "Woo! I love this song. Here, hold my purse."

(She pushes her purse at Nina and goes back to the dance floor.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Cemetery - Daytime]

(Lynette, Gabrielle, Susan, and Edie are standing at Rex's empty grave. Bree walks up.) 

Susan: "Bree! Where have you been? We were starting to get worried." 

Bree: "I'm sorry. I was just attending to some last minute details. Right this way."

(Bree leads them away from Rex's grave site.) 

Gabrielle: "Where are we going?" 

Bree: "To Rex's grave site." 

Edie: "Well, I thought this was his grave site." 

Bree: "I'm changing it." 

Susan: "Why?" 

Bree: "Well, he did something to upset me and I want him gone!" 

Susan: "What did he do?" 

Bree: "You know, it's so unpleasant I'd rather not get into it. Have you seen these gravestones? Some are from the eighteen hundreds. Just fascinating." 

Lynette: "Bree, wait, you're gonna have to explain. Rex is dead. What could he have done to upset you?"

(Bree stops and turns to face the women.) 

Bree: "My husband, the man I spent my life with for eighteen years, died thinking that I murdered him!" 

Susan: "What?" 

Bree: "Yes, the cardiologist shared this moronic theory with Rex and Rex believed him!" 

Gabrielle: "Are you sure?" 

Bree: "Yes, because he left a note. And it said, and I quote, "Bree, I understand and I forgive you." I spent eighteen years of my life with this man. How could he not know me?" 

Edie: "Well, maybe he was forgiving you for something else." 

Bree: "I have done nothing to be forgiven for! I was a fantastic wife! When he was sick, I nursed him. When we were low on money, I stayed within a budget. I cooked his meals, I mended his clothes. For the love of god, I used to check his back for acne. And that miserable son of a bitch has the nerve to understand and forgive me! Well, the joke's on him because I do not understand and I do not forgive!"

(Two maintenance workers nearby stop their work to listen to Bree yell. Susan looks over at them.) 

Susan: "Hi. We're just going to a funeral."

(The workers go back to work.) 

Bree: "Right this way."

(She continues walking and the ladies follow her. They walk over another section of the cemetery. A crane is lowering a coffin into a hole.) 

Gabrielle: "Honey, I know you're hurt but are you sure you're not gonna change your mind? I mean, there's no turning back after this." 

Bree: "If you think I'm gonna lay next to someone for eternity who thinks I'm a murderer, you're crazy. As far as I'm concerned, let him decompose with strangers."

(Bree takes off her wedding ring and throws it into the grave on top of the coffin. The ladies look shocked and Bree storms away.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Everyone in the world needs someone they can depend on."

(Bree is walking and the ladies are right behind her. Lynette puts her hand on Bree's shoulder.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Be they faithful friends-"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Jail]

(Carlos is sitting with David as the attorney speaks.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...determined advocates-"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Tom is standing on the porch, holding Penny, when Lynette approaches and reaches for her daughter.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...or a loving family."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lonnie's House]

(Lonnie is sitting alone, eating pizza.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But occasionally in life, the people we thought would always be there for us-leave."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mary Alice's House]

(Pictures of Mary Alice and Zach are on the table with a large stack of unopened mail.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And if that happens-

(Paul picks up a knife and begin
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s opening the mail.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"-it's amazing the lengths we'll go to, to get them back."





Episode 02.06 - I Wish I Could Forget You

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate Housewives:

Bree:My husband died thinking that I murdered him.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Bree put the past behind her.

David: If you keep me on as your lawyer, your wife's off limlits.

Mary Alice Voiceover:While Carlos gambled with his future.

Susan:How much money do you think you need to get to Utah?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan interfered with the family reunion

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:"George Williams had never been lucky in love."

(Flashback: George gets out of his car carrying flowers and walks up to a front door. He opens his mouth and sprays a breath freshener in it.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It seems that the women he dated always invented reasons not to consummate their relationship."

Young Woman: "Um, I'm afraid we'd wake my roommate."

(She slams the door on George.) 

Career Woman: "Uh, I have to get up really early for work."

(She slams the door on George.) 

Slutty Woman: "I'm, uh, saving myself for marriage."

(She slams the door on George.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Sadly for George, it was one unoriginal excuse after another."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Present Day: George knocks on Bree's door.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But since he'd started seeing Bree Van de Kamp, George couldn't help but feel..."

Bree: "Hi. The kids are gone. We have the house all to ourselves tonight."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...his luck was about to change."

(After dinner, Bree and George enter Bree's living room and sit on the sofa.) 

Bree: "I thought the duck turned out well. Although the sauce was a little bit thick, but judging by how many helpings you had, I think I got away with it. What are you thinking about?" 

George: "Your hair. Would you mind if I...?" 

Bree: "Uh, no, go ahead."

(George reaches for the clip holding Bree's bun and her hair falls to her shoulders.) 

Bree: "That better?"

(George moves closer on the couch and kisses Bree.) 

Bree: "That was nice."

(George falls onto Bree, pushing her down onto the couch, kissing her.) 

(Bree pushes George back slightly.) 

George: "It's okay that I'm doing this right?" 

Bree: "Well, I thought we were going to let the duck digest a bit more, but what the heck."

(She pulls George back to her.) 

Bree: "Oh!"

(She grabs her neck.) 

George: "What's wrong?" 

Bree: "I don't know. I felt something weird." 

George: "Oh, that was my tongue. It extends farther than most. I should have warned you." 

Bree: "No, no, no, it wasn't your kiss. I felt something weird on my neck."

(George pushes her down again and starts kissing her. Bree continues to scratch at her neck.) 

George: "What, what are you doing?" 

Bree: "I don't know. I'm just really starting to itch." 

George: "Oh."

(They sit up and Bree begins to scratch all over. George stares at her neck.) 

Bree: "What is it?" 

George: "You, you've got a huge rash."

(Bree jumps up and runs to a mirror. She sees the rash on her check which is now spreading to her face. She continues to scratch.) 

Bree: "Oh, ah, ah, it's starting to spread to my face." 

George: "Are you allergic to something you ate?" 

Bree: "Oh, I don't think so. I've made duck, l ate a thousand times." 

George: "Something is causing that rash."

(Bree stares at George. She opens the front door and begins pushing him out.) 

George: "Bree, Bree, please don't." 

Bree: "I'm sorry, George, but you have to go." 

George: "But the kids are away. I was sort of hoping we could make love tonight." 

Bree: "How are we going to do that, George? You have just given me hives."

(Bree slams the door in George's face.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Though painful to hear, George had to admit at least this excuse was original."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It's a fact that little girls dream of big, white wedding. Of course, the exact same thing can be said for big girls."

(Susan is pinning a wedding dress on her mother, Sophie Bremmer.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Some of whom can get incredibly anxious waiting for the boys in their lives to make those dreams come true."

(Mike is sitting on the couch reading the newspaper. Susan sneaks a peek at Mike to see if he is watching her and accidentally pokes her mom with a pin.) 

Sophie: "Ouch. Oh. Watch it, Susie." 

Susan: "Mom, why don't you just go see a dressmaker?" 

Sophie: "Wait, I have the perfect idea. You get in the dress and I'll pin it." (to Mike) "We wear the same size." 

Susan: "Since when?" 



Sophie: "Since forever." (to Mike) "You have to leave though. You can't stay. You can't see Susie in a wedding dress. Not until your big day." 

Susan: "Mom!" 

Mike: "No, it's not a problem. I can see her in it."

(Susan and her mom look at Mike in shock.) 

Sophie: "You can?" 

Susan: "You can?" 

Mike: "I assume you want to pick out your own wedding dress when we get married, right?" 

Sophie: "Oh, that sounds like a proposal." 

Mike: "Did it?" 

Susan: "Yeah, it did." 

Mike: "Huh, what do you know?" 

Sophie: "Are you planning to pop the question?" 

Mike: "Well, if she knows it's coming, the question won't really 'pop' now, will it?" 

Susan: "He's right, mom. Oh, I want it to be just like you do. You know on your own terms and you get down on one knee and the whole production." 

Mike: "That's the plan." 

Susan: "Well. Then I can wait. I can wait. I'm a good waiter." 

Mike: "Good." 

Susan: "I was just wondering if, if there's a ball park of how long I will have to wait. A week, a month, after lunch?" 

Mike: "Again, you're not waiting for the 'pop'."

Susan: "Right, right, I'm sorry."

(Mike leaves the room.) 

Sophie: "Yay!" 

Susan: "Mom."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Dr. Goldfine's Office]

Dr. Goldfine: "So, the hives occurred right after you kissed George." 

Bree: "Yes, it was the strangest thing. And so inconvenient. To be honest, I think we were about the make love for the first time." 

Dr. Goldfine: "Bree, have you considered the idea that your subconscious mind was trying to sabotage your evening with George?" 

Bree: "Actually, I have not considered that because that's idiotic!" 

Dr. Goldfine: "You don't think being with George made you feel a bit guilty?" 

Bree: "Why should I feel guilty?" 

Dr. Goldfine: "Perhaps you felt you were about to commit adultery." 

Bree: "Dr. Goldfine, Rex is dead. You can't cheat on a corpse."

(Dr. Goldfine looks at Bree's hands as she rubs the area where her wedding ring would be.) 

Dr. Goldfine: "But, maybe that's not how you really feel deep down." 

Bree: "Oh so you uh, think I'm crazy?" 

Dr. Goldfine: "You say you got a case of hives for no reason. I think there is a reason and it's probably a psychosomatic one." 

Bree: "You can think whatever you want, but to be honest, I don't believe in the subconscious." 

Dr. Goldfine: "Everytime you've said Rex in this session, you've stroked the place where you wedding ring used to be. Why did you do that?"

(Bree looks down at her hands, where she is stroking her ring finger. She stops abruptly.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency - Daytime]

(In the conference room, a staff meeting is going on.) 

Nina: "Let's talk about Monday. We are re-pitching to the Kamarov people. Lynette, you'll be on point." 

Lynette: "Great, great, no problem." 

Nina: "And, can you do me a favor and maybe not wear the green suit?" 

Lynette: "Um, I wasn't planning to, uh, but why?" 

Nina: "The fabric. It just has this quality to it like you could, I don't know, wipe it clean with a damp cloth."

(The other staff member laugh quietly.) 

Lynette: "I'll just wear a different suit then." 

Nina: "Great. Like what, you think?" 

Lynette: "Another suit. I have other suits." 

Nina: "And if by other suits, you mean the grey one, then, of course you do." 

Lynette: "No, actually, I have quite a few others. Uh, the blue one, and uh..."

(The other staff members snicker.) 

Lynette: "What's wrong with the blue suit?"

(Stu walks in and places a cup of coffee in front of Nina.) 

Nina: "Stu. Would you like to tell Lynette what's wrong with the blue suit?" 

Stu: "No. That's cool." 

Nina: "Stu! Come on. Do the thing, the thing that you did at lunch."

(Nina pretends to rub stuff onto her suit.) 

Nina: "Look at me. I'm Lynette. I've got food stains everywhere." 

Lynette: "All right, so if I get my blue suit dry cleaned, will that be acceptable to everyone?" 

Stu: "The pants also have a split seam in the back."

(Nina smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Courthouse]

(Gabrielle walks up to David, wearing a slinky gold outfit.) 

Gabrielle: "Excuse me. Hello, David." 

David: "What the hell is this? I thought I told you to dress maternal." 

Gabrielle: "Yes, you did, and I considered it for about a second." 

David: "What happened?" 

Gabrielle: "David, I know you're the lawyer and all, but trust me, it's never a smart strategy to cover this up." 

David: "We've got forty minutes before the pre-trial hearing. Let's go home and get you changed." 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

David: "You want to get your husband out of jail? You gotta dress like a pregnant, suffering wife, not the cover of Vogue."

(A man walks up to them.) 

Louis: "David." 

David: "Louis. What are you doing here?" 

Louis: "I need a favor, David." 

David: "If this has to do with lifting my client's restraining order, the answer's the same one you got last week." 

Louis: "You don't understand. I love Crystal." 

David: "Yeah, we all love the pretty ladies at the Stop n' Shop, but now you gotta love her from fifty yards away." 

Louis: "You turned her against me. If it wasn't for you, we'd be together." 

David: "Louis, Crystal hired me to keep you away from her. She doesn't want to see you." 

Louis: "Oh, yeah, then, then why did she ask for my phone number?" 

David: "She's a cashier. You paid by check. It doesn't make you special."

(David holds Gabrielle by the arm and walks away from Louis.) 

Louis: "Don't walk away from me. We're having a conversation!" 

David: "Louis, this is your problem. You're creepy! Nobody likes you. What you call a conversation the rest of us call harassment. You want a friend? Get a hamster!" 

Louis: "David!"

(Louis pulls out a gun. He points it toward David and Gabrielle. David pushes Gabrielle around behind him and down to the floor. David holds his briefcase in front of him as Louis closes his eyes and begins firing at him.) 

Bystander #1: "Call the police!" 

Bystander #2: "Stay there!"

(Louis runs out of bullets. David looks at himself and sees that he has not been hit.) 

(Louis throws the empty gun at David who catches it. Louis runs away.) 

David: "That's right, you better run. I'm gonna get some bullets for this thing and come after you!" 

Security Guard (pointing his gun at David): "Freeze!" 

David: "Hey, everything's cool."

(The guard shoots David. Gabrielle screams. David drops slowly to his knees. Gabrielle approaches.) 

Gabrielle: "Are you okay?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Paul Young is mowing his front lawn.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Weeds are a common annoyance of life in suburbia and no matter how hard we try to get rid of them, they always tend to crop back up."

(Gabrielle is on her porch watching Paul. She is on the phone.) 

Gabrielle: "Are you seeing this?" 

Bree: "I don't believe him. He is so brazen." 

Gabrielle: "He's just mowing the lawn like nothing ever happened. What should we do? Should we call the police?" 

Bree: "Well, Susan did say that he murdered Mrs. Huber, so my vote would be yes." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, my god, Susan's home."

(They watch as Susan's car pulls into her driveway. She gets out and takes bags of groceries out of her van.) 

Gabrielle: "Has she seen Paul yet?"

(Susan looks across the street and sees Paul mowing his lawn. She drops all the bags.) 

Bree: "I think so."

(A can rolls into the street. Paul picks it up.) 

Paul: "Hello, Susan." 

Susan: "Oh, my god. Paul." 

Paul: "Need some help with those bags?" 

Susan: "Why...are you doing here?" 

Paul: "This is where I live. I came home to find my son. Here you go."

(He holds out the can he picked up.) 

Susan: "No, don't come near me." 

Paul: "I'm just giving you back your pie filling." 

Susan: "I don't want my pie filling." 

Paul: "Oh, come on. Just take it." 

Susan: "No, stop! Put that pie filling down. Slowly. I'm calling nine-one-one." 

Paul: "You don't want to do that." 

Susan: "Oh, I think I do. You're a cold-blooded murderer." 

Paul: "Susan, how can you believe that? We've been neighbors for years."

(Bree and Gabrielle approach and get in front of Susan.) 

Paul: "Ladies, good to see you." 

Bree: "Paul, we've called the police." 

Paul: "You didn't really need to do that." 

Gabrielle: "We know what you did to Mrs. Huber." 

Paul: "Wonderful. I see you've all turned into Susan while I've been gone."

(A police car pulls up.) 

Susan: "Oh, thank god, they're here."

(A crowd of neighbors gather to see what's happening.) 

Mrs. Greenberg: "Hey, hey, what's going on?" 

Edie: "Oh, Mayer's convinced that Paul Young murdered Martha Huber." 

Mrs. Greenberg: "Oh, my god! I live right behind him." 

Mrs. Fromme: "I know. I gave him my house keys to feed my cat." 

Edie: "I win. I made out with him."

(Police Officer gives Paul back his license and approaches Susan.) 

Police Officer: "Here you go. There's no warrant here for a Paul Young." 

Gabrielle: "Why don't you ask Mike? He overheard everything, right?" 

Police Officer: "Who's Mike?" 

Susan: "Uh, he's my boyfriend, and, and he told me that Paul confessed everything to him. Oh, and Mike has Martha's journals, which clearly prove that Paul had a motive." 

Police Officer: "All right, all right, where do I find this Mike guy?" 

Susan: "Uh, he's, follow me." 

Paul: "You mind if I stay here? I've got a lot of raking to do." 

Police Officer: "Let's go."

(Susan and the officer walk to Mike's house. The crowd follows. Mike opens the front door.) 

Mike: "Hey. What's going on?" 

Susan: "Mike, Paul Young is back. Look."

(She points across the street where Paul is raking his leaves.) 

Police Officer: "Your girlfriend said Mr. Young confessed a murder to you?" 

Mike: "Um, no. No, not to me." 

Police Officer: "And I don't suppose you have a journal that belonged to a Martha Huber?" 

Mike: "No. I hardly knew her. Besides, you've ever known a woman who'd loan out her diary?" 

Susan: "Mike, what are you doing?" 

Mike: "I'm sorry, Susan. I don't know what you're talking about. But I've got a job to get to. Is there anything else?" 

Police Officer: "No, no, that pretty much covers it."

(Mike walks past the gathered crowd.) 

Edie: "Well, someone might as well say it. Susan, what the hell have you been smoking?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Lynette walks into the bedroom wearing a beautiful expensive-looking white suit.) 

Lynette: "Okay." 

Tom: "Wow! Nice."

(Tom looks at the price tag on the suit.) 

Tom: "Oh, my god!" 

Lynette: "Okay, don't be distracted by that. Look at me. Here I am tomorrow, making my presentation."

(Lynette poses and spins.) 

Lynette: "You see? You see how it, how it moves with me? That's where the magic is." 

Tom: "Nine hundred dollars?" 

Lynette: "Yeah, well, this one was the most expensive. The other ones aren't as nice. But look. Look, look, look, look at me, look at me. Watch. I don't walk in it. I glide." 

Tom: "Um, honey, you know what? There's gotta be like three thousand dollars worth of clothes here." 

Lynette: "Yeah, well, I haven't bought a new suit in six years." 

Tom: "So? When I was working, you don't think I would have loved to have a designer suit? I wore wash-and-wear so that we could live in a nice neighborhood, so we could take the kids on vacation every summer. I mean, I made sacrifices." 

Lynette: "I'm willing to make sacrifices." 

Tom: "Great, well, let's start here, because" (holds up a suit) "this should cover a math tutor for Parker." 

Lynette: "Whoa, hold on a sec."

(Tom holds up another suit.) 

Tom: "Six months of pre-school for Penny." 

Lynette: "All right, now you're being ridiculous." 

Tom: "You know what? And the twins, they're gonna need braces. That oughta make a dent."

(He points to the white suit Lynette is wearing.) 

Lynette: "Oh, no. Come on, Tom. Not this one." 

Tom: "Strip." 

Lynette: "You saw the walk, right? You wanna see the walk again? I'll tutor Parker myself." 

Tom: "Honey, that'd be great. You also gonna take up home dentistry?" 



Lynette: "Fine. I'll take them back. Could you step out for a minute, please? I want to be alone with it for a little while."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Nighttime]

(Bree is lying in bed, reading and rubbing her ring finger. She stops herself and picks up the phone.) 

Bree: "Hi, it's Bree." 

George: "Hi. I was thinking about calling you. I just got some new antihistamines in at the store. I think they're really gonna help with your rash." 

Bree: "Well, great. Um, how would you feel about the two of us checking into a romantic hotel tomorrow?" 

George: "What? Uh, I, I'd like that very much." 

Bree: "I will let you make all the arrangements. Something out of town would be nice. Good night."

(They hang up.) 

George: "Yes!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Mike pulls into his driveway. Susan suddenly appears at the driver's window.) 

Susan: "We need to talk." 

Mike: "Where did you come from?" 

Susan: "I'm sorry. I've been waiting for you. I'm just a little upset because everybody thinks I'm crazy." 

Mike: "Can I at least get out of the truck first?" 

Susan: "Yes, definitely. I mean, I can understand why you wouldn't want the cops to know that you kidnapped Paul. I mean, that definitely looks bad." 

Mike: "Since I was on probation." 

Susan: "Well, right. I mean, there's that." 

Mike: "And in possession of a gun." 

Susan: "Well, okay..." 

Mike: "Which I held to his head. So I violated my probation, committed a felony, and coerced a confession. If the cops found out about that, I'd be looking at ten to fifteen years." 

Susan: "But why don't you want 'em to know about Martha Huber's journal? I mean, she says right in there that she was blackmailing Paul's wife." 

Mike: "She also says right in there that she was blackmailing you for burning down Edie's house." 

Susan: "Oh. I forgot about that. I just can't believe it. I mean, there he is, a murderer, just living right on our street, and there's nothing we can do about it because you're a convicted felon and I burned down that stupid house. It's unfair." 

Mike: "I want Paul Young gone as badly as you do, and he will be, but I also want to find Zach. I think once Zach finds out Paul's here, I got a feeling he'll be back." 

Susan: "Well, that's comforting to know there's a silver lining."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(David is lying in a hospital bed with his arm in a sling. Gabrielle knocks on the doorframe and walks in.) 

David: "Hi. What are you doing here?" 



Gabrielle: "Well, you protected me from a hail of gun fire, so I thought I'd stop by and give you a card." 

David: "You're my first visitor." 

Gabrielle: "What do you mean, I'm your first visitor? You've been here two days." 

David: "My office sent me flowers." 

Gabrielle: "Oh."

(She pulls the card from the vase of flowers and reads it out loud.) 

Gabrielle: "'Dear David, who knew you could actually bleed? Sincerely, your stunned co-workers.'" 

David: "Yeah, well, I'm a lawyer who got shot. Everybody's cracking wise." 

Gabrielle: "You're not gonna eat?" 

David: "Uh, can't really cut yet."

(She walks over and begins to cut up his food for him.) 

Gabrielle: "Well, I'm not gonna let you starve to death. Besides, you're gonna need your strength to get my husband out of jail." 

David: "You know, when I was waiting for the ambulance the other day, I seriously thought I was gonna die. I was scared." 

Gabrielle: "Of course you were." 

David: "Thanks". 

Gabrielle: "For what?" 

David: "For not making any jokes." 

Gabrielle: "Sure. Now, open up."

(She feeds him a piece of meat.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette walks in wearing a grey suit. Stu hands her her messages.) 

Lynette: "Thank you."

(She looks and sees Nina is escorting people into the conference room. Lynette sees that they are all dressed in designer suits. Lynette looks down at her grey suit. She rushes out to her car and pulls the white suit out of the trunk.) 

Nina (to the Kamarov people): "Just, uh, follow this hallway straight down there and make yourselves comfortable."

(Lynette sneaks by them holding the packaged white suit.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"For the good of their family, Lynette had made a promise to her husband. And within ten days from the date of purchase, she intended to keep it."

(Lynette, dressing in the white suit, pins the price tag down and leaves the restroom.) 

Nina: "Oh. That's a fantastic suit." 

Lynette: "Oh. Thanks." 

Nina: "I'm flattered, really. I mean, who knew that you cared so much about what I think?" 

Lynette: "I don't follow you." 

Nina: "Well, I make a few innocent comments, and you go out and buy yourself a gorgeous new suit. Dance, puppet, dance." 

Lynette: "Well, actually, this was already in my closet. I just forgot about it." 

Nina: "Forgot? You forgot that you had that suit?"

(Lynette walks into the conference room and faces everyone confidently.) 

Lynette: "Good morning. Hi. I'm Lynette Scavo. Now is everyone taken care of in terms of coffee and whatever else they may like? Great. Well, then, let's get started. I will show you how Kamarov Vodka can expand its customer mindshare while still holding the line on marketing costs. It's something we here at Percher and Murphy like to call "persuasive engineering.""

(Nina sees a price tag hanging off the back of Lynette's suit.) 

Nina: "Lynette, just hold on one second."

(She lowers her voice and approaches Lynette.) 

Nina: "You have a... "

(Nina yanks the price tag off and Lynette gasps.) 

Nina: "They put the price tags on the skirts these days, too, just so you know. Look at that, everybody. Lynette just bought herself a beautiful, brand new suit. Doesn't she look great? Go on." 

Lynette: "Okay."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Courthouse]

(David and Carlos are sitting in the courtroom, facing the judge.) 

Judge: "You may be seated. Good to see you back on your feet, Mr. Bradley. Whenever you're ready." 

David: "Thank you, Your Honor. The defense moves to dismiss this case immediately on the grounds that the defendant..."

(David looks at Gabrielle sitting in the courtroom and freezes.) 

Judge: "Are you all right, Mr. Bradley?" 

David: "I'm sorry, Your Honor. I just can't. I just can't." 

Judge: "Mr. Bradley, do you need a recess?"

(David picks up his briefcase and walks out of the courtroom.) 

Carlos: "What the hell's going on?"

(Gabrielle runs after David.) 

Gabrielle: "David, where are you going?" 

David: "I'm sorry. I quit." 

Gabrielle: "You can't just quit in the middle of a hearing." 

David: "I'd love to get your idiot husband out of jail, but I just can't do it. I'm sorry. " 

Gabrielle: "Yeah. Why not?" 

David: "Because I'm in love with you." 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

David: "The other day in the hospital, I started to feel something. I don't know. Maybe it was there all along. But when I look into your eyes, I know you feel it, too. We belong together." 

Gabrielle: "Okay, yeah, David, if you don't get back in there right now, I will go get a gun and shoot you myself." 

David: "I can't. I'm sorry."

(David walks away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan is under the sink, working on something, when someone knocks on her door. Without getting up, she yells out to them.) 

Susan: "Come in!" 

Paul: "We need to talk." 

Susan: "Oh! Oh! Uh, uh, Paul, you, you can't just waltz into people's houses." 

Paul: "Susan, you told me to come in." 

Susan: "Well, that's 'cause I assumed you were someone I would let in my house. What do you want?" 

Paul: "I was looking through my mail, and I found this."

(He holds up the flyer that proclaims Zach to be missing.) 

Paul: "I was surprised to discover that you were looking for my son. You didn't happen to find anything out about where Zach might be, did you?" 

Susan: "No. No, I didn't. Sorry I can't help you out." 

Paul: "I'm asking because if you remember, Zach hid here in this house before, and now I learn that you've been searching for him. " 

Susan: "Well, he's not here." 

Paul: "Hmm. Well, maybe we should double check." 

Susan: "But he's not here. I swear."

(As they talk, Susan is rummaging in the soapy dishwater behind her.) 

Paul: "What are you grabbing for?" 

Susan: "A knife. I just want to slice some tomatoes."

(Paul reaches over to a knife block and pulls out a large knife. He points it toward Susan and slowly walks toward her.) 

Susan: "I don't know how I know this, but I, I think that he's in Utah. He, he took a bus to Bountiful. You have family there, right? Okay, I gave him the bus fare."

(Paul hands the knife to Susan.) 

Paul: "You might want to be careful with that. You seem a little jittery."

(Paul leaves.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Prison Visiting Room]

(Gabrielle is sitting across from Carlos.) 

Gabrielle: "Look, I know the timing is bad." 

Carlos: "Pretty bad." 

Gabrielle: "I feel terrible. How was I supposed to know that he would take a bullet and suddenly realize he's in love with me? Okay, look, I know I pushed you into hiring that creep, but I promise I will do anything I can to fix this." 

Carlos: "All right, go have sex with Bradley." 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

Carlos: "Well, that's what you want me to say, isn't it? God, you guys are good. I mean, you set me up perfectly." 

Gabrielle: "You think David and I planned this so we could sleep together?" 

Carlos: "Well, let's see. The guy tells me to my face that he wants to get into your pants, quits a week before my trial, and now you can't wait to do anything to get him back? Yeah."

(He gets up and looks at the guard.) 

Carlos: "I'd like to go back to jail now." 

Gabrielle: "How dare you think that of me? I have b
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een nothing but faithful to you! Since you've been in here." 

Carlos: "Save it. I know when I've been outfoxed, and please don't pretend that you're doing this for me, cause I'd rather rot in here." 

Gabrielle: "And you know what? A lesser woman would let you rot in here, but I'm not gonna do that. I'm not gonna give you the satisfaction. So you better start packing up your shanks or whatever you people make in here, because you're coming home with me!"

Gabrielle storms out. 

Carlos (to the guard): "I don't have any shanks."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel]

(George and Bree are checking in.) 

Desk Clerk: "Good afternoon. Checking in?" 

George: "Yes. Uh, reservations in the name of Williams. George Williams." 

Desk Clerk: "Let me get your paperwork" 

George: " So what do you want to do first?" 

Bree: "I don't know. I thought maybe we could go antiquing." (to the desk clerk) "I hear you have some lovely museums nearby. Do you have any brochures?" 

Desk Clerk: "Right over there, Mrs. Williams." 

George: "Oh, uh, she's not my wife." 

Desk Clerk: "I'm so sorry."

(Bree seems uncomfortable. She absently reaches up to begin scratching at the side of her neck.) 

George: "So I hear they have a terrific Farmers' Market nearby. We should pick up some nectarines." 

Bree: "George, I can't." 

George: "What?" 

Bree: "I can't stay in a hotel room with you." 

George: "Why not?" 

Bree: "Because I am starting to get that rash again." 

George: "Well, I, I brought the antihistamines." 

Bree: "Oh, please. it's not gonna help. George, clearly, this is psychosomatic. We need to go home." 

George: "Bree, we just drove three hours to get here." 

Bree: "I know, and you have every right to be mad, but, George, I am really starting to itch." 

Desk Clerk: "Is there a problem?" 

George: "Uh, no, there's no problem. Everything is fine. Okay, okay, okay, okay. Uh, uh, I'll get you your own room." 

Bree: "George..." 

George: "No, no, no. We can still have a nice weekend. We'll just shift the focus to...antiquing." 

Bree: "Please. I mean, clearly, you didn't come here to shop." 

George: "No, I came to spend time with you, time that does not need to be spent in a bed." 

Bree: "Really? You mean that? You wouldn't mind?" 

George: "No." 

Bree: "You know what, George? We're gonna have a great time, because there's tons of fun stuff we can do that doesn't involve sex." 

George: "You betcha. While I take care of this, why don't you go get those brochures?" 

Bree: "Okay." 

George: "Okay." 

Bree: "George, you won't believe it. I just stopped itching." 

George: "How about that?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Afternoon]

(At Lynette's House, Tom is gardening, while the kids are playing in the yard. Lynette drives up and gets out of the car, still wearing the white suit.) 

Tom: "Nice suit." 

Lynette: "Just hear me out. I was gonna take it back, I swear." 

Tom: "But?" 

Lynette: "But then I started thinking about it, and you know what? I'll be damned if I'm gonna pitch to a roomful of people who are all wearing Armani and Vera Wang, while I'm standing there with two-year-old breast milk crusted on my lapel." 

Tom: "Lynette..." 

Lynette: "And you know what else? I kicked ass in that meeting because of this suit." 

Tom: "It is a suit. Why are you so obsessed with it?" 

Lynette: "You can't explain obsession, Tom. It just is." 

Tom: "No, we are parents. We can't afford the luxury of obsessions." 

Lynette: "See? That's where I think we have been making a terrible, terrible mistake."

(Lynette opens her car trunk and takes out a set of new golf clubs.) 

Tom: "What is this?" 

Lynette: "Sometimes we just need to get something that makes us happy. I know that sounds selfish, but I've been thinking. It might make us better people and maybe even better parents." 

Tom: "No. No, Lynette, no. This is wrong."

(She hands him one of the clubs.) 

Lynette: "Carbon...fiber...shafts."

(Tom takes the club and swings it.) 

Tom: "Wow. I feel like a better parent already. Oh, yeah!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel]

(Bree and George are sitting in the dining room, with menus in front of them.) 

Bree: "So I was talking to one of the bellmen, and he said there's a place not far from here where we could go horseback riding. Doesn't that sound like fun? George?"

(George, distracted, watches two people kissing at another table.) 

George: "Wh, what? What? I'm sorry." 

Bree: "I was saying I think we should go horseback riding." 

George: "Oh, sure. That'd, that'd be great."

(Bree reaches for George's hand. George pulls away.) 

Bree: "What's wrong?" 

George: "Nothing. I, I just don't think that we should risk you getting another rash. " 

Bree: "Well, I'm not gonna get another rash just by holding your hand." 

George: "You never know." 

Bree: "Oh. Well, okay." 

George: "Hey, uh, I brought those antihistamines with me. Maybe you should take a couple, just to see if it works."

(He places the pill bottle on the table.) 

Bree: "Oh, well, I'm drinking wine. I don't think you're supposed to mix pills with alcohol." 

George: "That's for people who are, who are about to use heavy machinery. You don't plan on operating a forklift tonight, do you?" 

Bree: "Well, you're the pharmacist. If you think it's okay..." 

George: "I do."

(Bree opens the bottle and takes a couple pills. George reaches out and strokes her hand.) 

(Later, George is holding Bree up as they walk from the dining room back to their rooms.) 

Bree (slurring): "George, I can't feel my legs." 

George: "I know, sweetheart. Don't you worry. I'm gonna take you to your room, and then we're gonna get you into bed. Okay?" 

Desk Clerk: "Is she going to be okay?" 

George: "Yeah, she's just had a little too much wine." 

Bree (slurring): "I don't think it was the wine, George. I think it was the antihistamines." 

George: "She doesn't know what she's...we're good, thank you."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Hotel Room]

(George is helping Bree lie down.) 

(Bree moans and, still lying down, tries to reach for her shoe.) 

George: "No, no, no, no, no. I'll get those. You just relax."

(Bree moans and lies back down.) 

George: "I love you very much, Bree. You know that, right?" 

Bree: "I know." 

George: "And I want more than anything for you to love me back. Do you understand what I'm saying? Bree?"

(Bree is fast asleep. George looks down at her and slowly removes his tie.) 

(Later, Bree wakes up and looks at the clock which reads 3:21. George is sitting in a chair, watching her.) 

George: "Hey there. How you feeling?" 

Bree: "Oh, okay. Have you been sitting there all this time?" 

George: "I wanted to make sure you were okay, so I stayed and watched you sleep." 

Bree: "Did I do anything embarrassing? Sometimes I snore." 

George: "No. No, you slept like an angel. In fact, you were so beautiful and peaceful, I actually started to feel guilty." 

Bree: "Guilty?" 

George: "Um, well, you know, 'cause I told you take those pills." 

Bree: "That chair looks so uncomfortable. Why didn't you sleep next to me?" 

George: "Well, you made it pretty clear that you don't want me in your bed." 

Bree: "George. I know what you want from me, and I, I thought I wanted the same thing, but I keep getting those rashes because I still feel married." 

George: "Makes sense, I guess." 

Bree: "Can't you just be patient? Can't you wait just a little bit longer?" 

George: "I've already waited my whole life for you, and I can wait a little more." 

Bree: "Mmm." 







George: "But let's be honest. There's no guarantee that you'll ever be ready. There's only so much rejection I can take. So, I'll do my best, but don't be surprised if one of these days you wake up and I'm not here. Well, I should get back to my room, try to get a little sleep. The antique stores open at ten."

(George begins walking out.) 

Bree: "George, wait. Please don't go. Stay here with me." 

George: "But what if you get another rash?" 

Bree: "Well, I'll just have to get over it, won't I?"

(Bree kisses George and pulls him down onto the bed.) 

(Later, when the clock reads 4:30, George, bare-chested and underneath the covers, is asleep on the bed and Bree sits in the chair, wearing a bathrobe, rubbing her ring finger.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(David walks into Gabrielle's bedroom to find her wearing a bra and panties.) 

David: "Gabrielle? I got your call. Wow! Does this mean what I think it means?" 

Gabrielle: "There are some ground rules first. I'm not leaving my husband. Carlos is looking at spending eight years in jail because of my lapse of judgment with the gardener. I can't let him rot in there. I'd be filled with guilt." 

David: "You could get him out and then divorce him." 

Gabrielle: "Not an option. I'm Catholic, hence the guilt." 

David: "So, what are our options?" 

Gabrielle: "This, us, stolen moments, seeing each other whenever we can. Carlos never needs to know." 

David: "No." 

Gabrielle: "I thought this was what you wanted." 

David: "I want all of you. All or nothing." 

Gabrielle: "Then it's nothing." 

David: "So you won't get a divorce, but you'll have an affair?" 

Gabrielle: "I said I was Catholic, not a fanatic. You know, David, you could tell me to stop. Just tell me to stop, and I will, or you can have me right now, on my terms." 

David: "All right."

(He grabs her to kiss her. Gabrielle pushes her thumb into David's sore shoulder, pushing him back.) 

David: "Ow! Ow! Ow! Ow! What are you doing?" 

Gabrielle: "Making my point. You don't love me." 

David: "Yes, I do." 

Gabrielle: "No. You just agreed to an affair. A cheap, illicit affair with the woman you love? Carlos would never share me. He's looking at eight years in prison because the mere thought of it sent him into a violent rage. That is love. This is, this is just lust, mixed with posttraumatic stress. I will see you in court tomorrow at ten a.m. and don't be late, or else I'll have you disbarred for sexual harassment."

(Gabrielle leaves the room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul Young's Front Yard]

(Paul is sprinkling poison into the garden. Mike approaches.) 

Mike: "I'd take it easy with that snail poison. It's hell on your agapanthus." 

Paul: "Thanks. I'll keep that in mind. Is that why you stopped by, to share a few gardening tips?" 

Mike: "Nobody wants you here, Paul, especially me." 

Paul: "I'm just a father looking for his son." 

Mike: "Oh, I know what you are." 

Paul: "First, your girlfriend tries to run me off with some crazy story about sending Zach to Utah. Now you're here trying to scare me away. So much for love thy neighbor. Anyway, thanks for the advice. About my agapanthus, I mean. I'll make sure I send you some." 

Mike: "What did Susan tell you?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Living Room]

(Susan is wearing Sophie's wedding gown, while Sophie is circling her.) 

Sophie: "Oh! You look beautiful. Oh, you should really consider wearing this when you marry Mike. We could make it a family tradition." 

Susan: "Why don't we both stop getting divorced? That would be a nice family tradition."

(Mike walks in.) 

Susan: " Hey!" 

Mike: "I need to ask you something important." 

Sophie: "Oh, my god! Ah! This is it! Oh! Let me get my camera." 

Susan: "Oh, no, mom, stop! What is it?" 

Mike: "Did you give Zach money to go to Utah?" 

Susan: "What?" 

Mike: "Yes or no?" 

Susan: "He was talking so much about Julie. I tried to get him to come home with me, I mean, to, to you, but he just kept going on and on about her, and I got scared." 

Mike: "Yes or no?" 

Susan: "Yes. Mike."

(Mike walks out of the house. Susan chases after him.) 

Susan (crying): "Mike, I didn't do it to hurt you. You've gotta believe me. I..."

(Lynette, out by her car, turns toward Susan's cry.) 

Susan: "I, I should have told you right away. I, I know that. But you know now, so can we please talk about it?"

(Gabrielle, doing yoga on her front porch, stops and looks toward Susan.) 

Mike: "No."

(He walks to his truck.) 

Susan: "Mike, stop." 

Mike: "Susan, you said you wanted to help me, and I believed you. That's it. We're done."

(Mike gets into his truck and slams the door. Susan cries harder.) 

Susan: "No, no, no, no, no!"

(She stands in front of Mike's truck blocking the way. Bree comes out of her house to see what's going on.) 

Susan: "I screwed up, okay? I want to fix it! Please let me fix it! Tell me how to fix it! Mike, I love you!"

(Mike stares at Susan and shakes his head. He puts his truck into reverse, backs up, and drives around her. )

Susan: "Please, no, please, please. No, Mike! Mike!"

(Susan, still in the wedding gown, chases Mike's truck pleading and crying. Mike drives away. Susan is in the middle of the street, sobbing as she runs after the truck.) 

Susan: "No, Mike, Mike! Come back! Come back!"

(She looks over and sees Paul standing in his yard, staring at her. Paul turns and walks into his house.) 

Susan: "No, no, no."

(Sophie, Lynette, Bree, and Gabrielle all run toward Susan, who has collapsed in the middle of the street.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, every little girl dreams of a big white wedding. But some dreams just don't come true."







Episode 02.07 - Color and Light

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on desperate housewives...

Calos:You're glowing today,you know that?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Gabrielle got pregnant...

Susan:You walked out on me.

Karl:Yeah,but look how far I got.I'm just up the street

Mary Alice Voiceover:Trouble moved in...

Dr. Goldfine: Being with George made you feel a bit guilty.

Bree:Well,I'll just have to get over it,won't I?

Mary Alice Voiceover:And Bree moved on...

Matthew:I know who really killed Melanie Foster.You arrested the wrong man?

Mary Alice Voiceover:But not everyone...

Matthew:Call 9-1-1 and tell 'em,you got a killer locked up in the basement

Betty:He is not a killer.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...got what they deserved.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(A young mother takes her daughter out of her van and they walk up to a neighbor's house.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It is often said that necessity is the mother of invention. This is how mothers came to invent play dates. So occasionally they could have a little time for themselves."

(Another young mother answers the door. The little girl enters the house. The first mother begins to walk back to her van.) 

Mother #1: "If you need me, I'll be at the salon."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But there are some mothers who don't get to take advantage of this maternal innovation. Mothers like Lynette Scavo..."

(Lynette, pushing Penny in a stroller, flanked by Porter, Preston and Parker come up the street.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...who was no longer able to rest on weekends..."

Lynette: "Guys, stop it! Stop it, I mean it, come on!"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...because her twins no longer received play date invitations. Ever since they had convinced Sasha Eden's boy that a pair of magic wings would allow him to fly."

(Flashback-Sasha Eden is sitting on the grass with her son wrapping his injured ankle. Sasha is looking up angrily at the Scavo balcony where Parker and Preston are looking down at them.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And they had double dared Sharon Chasin's boy to ride his bike blindfolded."

(Flashback-Sharon Chasin is tending to an injury on her son's hand. She angrily looks toward the street where the twins are standing by a light pole with a broken bike at their feet.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And they had encouraged Lisa Seigmann's boy to try an exciting new game called, 'Toss the Brick.'"

(Flashback -Lisa Siegmann's son is lying on the grass next to a broken brick. Lisa is placing an ice pack on her son's forehead and looks angrily toward the Scavo twins who are standing innocently near a pile of bricks.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The Scavo twins had become persona-non-grata..."

(Present day-Lynette is sitting in the park dreamily watching all the other mothers and their kids playing peacefully together.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...and Lynette's secret dream of being able to take an occasional nap on Saturdays was growing dimmer and dimmer."

(Lynette is startled by the sound of her twins yelling. She sees their legs, entangled with other legs behind a fence. She runs toward them and finds another younger set of twins wrestling with her twins.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Until one day..."

Lynette: "Hey, hey, hey, Porter, Preston, knock it off. All right, did you hear me, I said stop it. Stand up. Stand up! Come here!"

(She pulls the kids apart and pulls the other twins toward her.) 

Lynette: "I'm so sorry. Did my sons beat you up?" 

Jimmy/PJ: "No, we were beating them up." 

Lynette: "Is that true? Did they beat you up?" 

Parker/Preston: "Ah, it didn't hurt that much."

(Jimmy and PJ's mother, Norma, comes running up.) 

Norma: "Jimmy, PJ, what are you doing? What have I told you about ganging up on people?" (to Lynette) "I am so sorry." 

Lynette: "Ah, no, it's, it's okay. Believe me, my boys can take care of themselves." 

Norma: "If they got hurt at all, I'll pay for the doctor bills." 

Lynette: "No, not to worry. I got the feeling they were sort of enjoying themselves." 

Norma: "Really?"

(Lynette nods yes. Jimmy's mother looks at Parker and Preston.) 

Norma: "What would you say to bringing your boys over to my house and letting them hang out with mine some time?"

(Lynette smiles.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And that's how Lynette finally got what she needed..."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Lynette is taking a nap on the couch when the doorbell rings.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...time for herself, and play dates for her kids."

(Lynette goes to the door. Norma is standing there with Parker and Preston. Both boys are banged up and Preston is holding a tissue to his nose.) 

Norma: "I'm sorry, but my boys decided to have a rock fight with your boys." 

Preston: "It was fun!"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Play dates she was determined to keep..."

Lynette: "Well, they look fine to me."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...at all costs."

(The boys go into the house and Norma turns to leave.) 

Lynette: "Same time next week?" 

Norma: "Okay."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------



Mary Alice V8oiceover:"Cameras are simple tools designed to capture images. Images that tell us more about ourselves than we realize."

(Focus on a photo of Bree, Mary Alice, Gabrielle, Lynette, and Susan.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They remind us of the long journey we've taken."

(Focus on a picture of Susan, Karl, and Julie.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The loved ones who traveled alongside of us."

(Focus on a picture of the entire Scavo family.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Those we lost along the way."

(Focus on the wedding picture of Bree and Rex.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And those waiting for us on the road ahead."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Focus on a sonogram photo with a coffee cup on top of it. Someone picks up the dish and the photo is revealed to be labeled Gabrielle Solis. Edie, Susan, Bree and Gabrielle are sitting around the table having ice cream.) 

Edie: "Okay, how am I supposed to eat with a uterus staring me in the face?" 

Susan: "Oh, Gabby, I didn't know you got a sonogram. Let me see. Oh!"

(Susan wipes the photo with her sleeve.) 

Bree: "Honey, you need to put that in a frame or something." 

Gabrielle: "I don't think so." 

Bree: "Oh, come on, that's a picture of your baby. You can't tell me you're not a little bit excited."

(Gabrielle throws the picture into a drawer.) 

Gabrielle: "Fine, I'm pregnant. Whee! Now come on, we are supposed to be cheering up Susan. This is a time of crisis and I think you need another scoop of mint chocolate chip." 

Susan:Thanks.

Edie: "Susan. Why are you so eerily calm? Mike Delfino just dumped you. The Susan Mayer I know would be a blubbering mess right now. Oh, come on, trot her on out. She's fun to watch." 

Susan: "Actually, I think I'm starting to feel pretty Zen about the whole thing." 

Bree: "Well, I think Mike will calm down in a couple of days and come to his senses." 

Susan: "No, I came between the man and his son. There's a huge betrayal. I, I can't even blame him for hating me." 

Gabrielle: "But Zach was starting to obsess with Julie again." 

Bree: "Exactly. You're a mother trying to protect her child. It's a natural impulse." 

Susan: "Over the past couple of days, I gave myself a long hard look in the mirror and I did not like what I saw." 

Edie: "I'm with you. Carry on." 

Susan: "I just think if I start acting like an adult for once, maybe, who knows, somewhere down the line, Mike and I at least can be friends." 

Edie: "All right, you're not Zen. You're numb." 

Susan: "I'm fine. You got any pie?" 

Gabrielle: "Not unless we make some." 

Susan: "I can wait."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Norma and Leonard are dropping off their kids for a play date. Jimmy and PJ run inside.) 

Tom: "Whoa!" 

Norma: "So if you need us, we'll be at home just having a quiet evening."

(Sounds of something breaking come from inside the house.) 

Tom: "Funny, we're expecting quite the opposite." 

Leonard: "Well, don't forget, next week it's our turn. We'll taking Porter and-"

Norma: "...Preston?"

Leonard: "...Preston off your hands all weekend." 

Lynette: "Rest assured, we have not forgotten. See ya!" 

Norma: "Bye." 

Lynette: "Don't worry."

(Porter and Preston are coming downstairs.) 

Tom: "Whoa, guys. Whoa, why aren't you upstairs with PJ and Jimmy?" 

Preston: "They're watching this dumb video they brought" 

Porter: "It's boring." 

Lynette: "Well, you should be polite and watch it too. You know they're your guests."

(The boys continue going downstairs.) 

Tom: "Guys!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Scavo Children's Room]

(Parker and the twins are watching a video tape.) 

Lynette: "Hey, guys. We got snacks!" 

Leonard (on the TV, wearing boxer shorts): "We're good to go. Okay, ready?" 

Norma: (on the TV, wearing a bra and panties) "Okay." 

Leonard (on the TV): "All right, hang on now, I'm just getting up." 

Lynette: "Guys, what is this?" 

Jimmy/PJ: "A movie. Mommy and Daddy made it."

(On the TV screen, Norma and Leonard are on the bed, almost naked.) 

Leonard: "Whoa. What's under there?" 

Norma: "Peek a boo! Peek a boo!" 

Lynette: "Oh my god! Oh my god, where's the off button?"

(Lynette runs to the TV and tried to turn off the tape.) 

Tom: "It's, it's underneath the panel thing." 

Lynette: "Well, it's stuck. Get the remote! Get the remote!"

(Lynette blocks the TV and Tom scrambles around for the remote.) 

Parker: "What's wrong?" 

Lynette: "Oh, uh..." 

Tom: "I found it."

(Tom pushes a button on the remote. The TV turns off.) 

Lynette: "Oh." 

Parker: "So can we have the cocoa now?"

(Lynette nods yes and looks toward Tom.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Boutique]

[Outside the dressing room] 

Vern: "Well, what do you think?"

(Gabrielle comes out of the dressing room wearing a turquoise blue dress.) 

Gabrielle: "It is glorious. I have to have it." 

Vern: "I'm not sure you deserve Dolce and Gabana." 

Gabrielle: "Vern." 

Vern: "You never call, you never write." 

Gabrielle: "I know I haven't been to the store lately but I've been a little busy getting my husband out of jail." 

Vern: "That's such a white-trash thing to say." 

Gabrielle: "Luckily, the judge dropped the hate crime charge. So now all Carlos has to do is serve out the slave labor thing. He'll be out in six months." 

Vern: "If he's still in the hoosgow, why do you need the fancy party dress." 

Gabrielle: "Because some of my model friends are coming down from New York on Friday so I have to look better than ever. I can't have them thinking I moved to the suburbs and I shop at strip malls." 

Vern: "When they see this dress they will crumple to the floor like the Botox tags they are." 

Gabrielle: "Good. You know what? It's a little snug." 

Vern: "Yeah, I see that. I have the same thing in a zero, why not go up a size?" 

Gabrielle: "Because I wear a double zero, you twerp!" 

Vern: "Why are you getting snippy?" 

Gabrielle: "Because you just called me fat!" 

Vern: "Honey, you're pregnant. Your body's changing." 

Gabrielle: "But I'm only three months pregnant. Women don't show at three months." 

Vern: "Some women do. Do you want the larger size or not?" 

Gabrielle: "I'm just not gonna eat for two days." 

Vern: "Okay, you totally deserve to wear Dolce and Gabana."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Susan approaches Mike's house. She hears Edie yelling and looks over. Edie and Karl are coming out the front door. Edie grabs Karl by the arm.) 

Edie: "I want an explanation, Karl, do you hear me?" 

Karl: "Edie, you just better get the hell off my back, so help me..." 

Edie: "Oh. Oh, so what are you gonna do? I'd like to hear this. Big man, big threat." 

Karl: "Back off, just back the hell off!" 

Edie: "What am I..."

(Susan knocks on Mike's door.) 

Susan: "Hi. Okay, so I got the box on things you left on my porch." 

Mike: "Yeah, I figured you'd want your stuff back." 

Susan: "Thanks. That's great. 'Cause if you decided to hang on to my Joni Mitchell CDs I'd have to come after you with a club. You're right, it's not funny. Actually, I did want to see if you were aware that you gave me back the Valentine's Day card that I made you." 

Mike: "I was aware, yeah." 

Susan: "Oh. Well, I mean when two people split up, normally they don't give things back like Valentine's Day cards. If, if, you can throw it away. Just please don't give it back to me, it's tacky."

(She hands the card to him and he takes it.) 

Mike: "I'm sorry." 

Susan: "That's okay. People make-"

(Mike tosses the card in a trash can by the door.) 

Susan: "...mistakes." 

Mike: "Anything else?" 

Susan: "Look, are you sure this is what you want to do? I mean, I understand that you don't want our relationship to continue, you have made that clear. But I sort of thought down the long corridors of time, maybe you and I could be friends, and if you keep acting like this..." 

Mike: "Susan, it's over. On every level. Okay, I've, I've moved on. You should do the same."

(They both turn as Edie continues to yell at Karl, who has already gotten in his car.) 

Edie: "You miserable son of a bitch! If I have secrets, I'm a hell of a lot better at keeping them than you are!"

(Karl speeds by in his convertible.) 

Susan: "Well, I'll say one thing for us. Even with all our problems we're not acting like that."

(Susan turns back toward Mike, who closes the door in her face.) 

--------------------






Chapter_11

------------------------------------------------------------

[Empty House]

(George escorts Bree blindfolded into the empty living room.) 

Bree: "Okay, I'm starting to get the feeling that we are not going to a yard sale." 

George: "That was just a clever ruse to get you into my car. Are you ready for your surprise?" 

Bree: "Um hmm."

(George removes the blindfold. Bree looks all around.) 

Bree: "Oh. George, this is just, uh, an empty house. Why is this a surprise?" 

George: "I just bought it." 

Bree: "Oh, my god! Congratulations. Oh George, I didn't even know you were looking."

(Two women come out of the door down the hall.) 

Francine Williams: "Hurry, Ceal, they're here." 

Ceal: "Coming. Hey Georgie." 

George: "Bree, I'd like you to meet my mother." 

Francine: "George never introduces me to anyone. So I knew you were special." 

George: "And this is Ceal, my mother's friend and the real estate agent who sold me the house." 

Ceal: "Hi." 

Bree: "Hi." 

Francine: "Well, we're gonna go in the back, so George can, you know."

(The ladies leave the room.) 

George: "So, you really like it?" 

Bree: "Uh, I do, I really do." 

George: "Good, 'cause, uh, I was sorta hoping that you might like to live here. Bree," (he pulls out a ring) "will you marry me?" 

Bree: "Huh?" 

George: "I love you and I think I know how you feel about me. So why wait?" 

Bree: "George, Rex hasn't even been dead for two months." 



George: "Yes, but if his death has taught us anything, it's that life is short. It's dumb to play it safe. If we see a chance for happiness we should grab it and hold on tight." 

Bree: "See, I thought we were going to a yard sale." 

George: "Please, just say the word and you'll make me the happiest guy on earth."

(Francine and Ceal, carrying glasses of champagne, enter the room.) 

Francine: "Congratulations, you two." 

Ceal: "Mazel tov!" 

George: "Guys, wait, she hasn't said yes yet." 

Francine: "Oh." 

Ceal: "I told you we should wait."

(The ladies leave again.) 

George: "So, Bree. What do you say?" 

Bree: "See, George, um, the thing is..."

(Bree sees Francine and Ceal peeking around the corner.) 

Bree: "...okay." 

George: "You will? You'll marry me?" 

Bree: "Okay."

(He grabs Bree and hugs her.) 

Francine: "Oh.. Ah. Oh my baby! Oh."

(The three of them hug and Bree grabs a glass of champagne and drinks it all down.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Nighttime]

(Someone knocks on Susan's door.) 

Susan: "Who is it?" 

Karl: "It's your ex-husband." 

Susan: "Oh, Karl. What do you want?"

(Susan opens the door and Karl is there with all his suitcases.) 

Karl: "Uh, Edie and I just broke up."

Susan: "Oh. Well, come on in."

(Susan and Karl sit at the dining room table drinking wine.) 

Karl: "I'm sorry to come over on such short notice. But, I couldn't face going to a hotel." 

Susan: "Oh, that's okay. Julie's staying at a friend's tonight. You can sleep in her room." 

Karl: "The sofa's fine, thanks." 

Susan: "So am I allowed to ask what happened?" 

Karl: "You could ask, but I won't tell." 

Susan: "Why not?" 

Karl: "'Cause it's embarrassing." 

Susan: "Karl, did you cheat again?" 

Karl: "No." 

Susan: "Did she cheat?" 

Karl: "No." 

Susan: "You finally saw her without her makeup?" 

Karl: "Susan." 

Susan: "I'm sorry. Are you okay?" 

Karl: "Yeah. Haven't been working for quite a while. This was inevitable." 

Susan: "Well, these days anybody going through a break-up gets my sympathy." 

Karl: "That's right. I heard you made the plumber angry." 

Susan: "No, I made the plumber furious. That is definitely over. So there will be no gloating from me." 

Karl: "Here's to no gloating."

(They clink their wine glasses together.) 

Susan: "Actually, I'm trying to keep a positive outlook on the whole thing. Um, last night I started writing and, well, I think there's a book in there." 

Karl: "A book?" 

Susan: "Yeah." 

Karl: "Like one of your children's books?" 

Susan: "Nope. This one's for adults about all my failed relationships." 

Karl: "You're not writing about me, are you?" 

Susan: "You're, like, the first fourteen chapters." 

Karl: "Are you gonna be fair?" 

Susan: "I'm gonna be honest." 

Karl: "I was afraid of that."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Dr. Goldfine's Office]

Bree: "It was just awful. George had a ring. His mother and her friend were there with champagne. If I had said no, it would have devastated him." 

Dr. Goldfine: "So you agreed to marry him just to be polite?" 

Bree: "Well, obviously there's a downside to having good manners." 

Dr. Goldfine: "So, when will you tell him how you really feel?" 

Bree: "That's why I wanted to talk to you. I mean, part of me just keeps thinking maybe I should just do it." 

Dr. Goldfine: "Do it? You mean actually marry him?" 

Bree: "Well, I know it sounds rash, but, well, there's something comfortable about George. We share the same tastes and interests. Oh, and best of all, he loves the opera." 

Dr. Goldfine: "The opera?" 

Bree: "Yes, we saw Aida last week and we both cried buckets. It was fun. George loves art, poetry, and music. It would be nice to be married to someone who looks for beauty in the world like I do. I don't know. That's why I'm here. I don't know what to do, Dr. Goldfine." 

Dr. Goldfine: "Bree, you've said many times how comfortable you are with George, but you don't feel for him the way you felt for Rex." 

Bree: "No. True love is great, but at this point in my life, I think I'd rather just go to the opera."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan and Karl are still drinking at the dining room table. Both appear a little bit drunk.) 

Karl: "You need another glass. Let's finish this off..." 

Susan: "Oh no, no wait, no wait, no wait. Four glasses is my limit." 

Karl: "If you help me finish off this bottle, I'll tell you what happened between me and Edie." 

Susan: "Hit me." 



Karl: "Edie was making the bed and found a picture I kept under the mattress. A picture I didn't want her to see." 

Susan: "What was it?" 

Karl: "It was a picture of you." 

Susan: "Why would you...?" 

Karl: "Because it's something I like to take a look at every now and then." 

Susan: "Wow."

(Karl leans over and kisses Susan.) 

Susan (laughing): "What the hell was that?" 

Karl: "That was something I've been wanting to do for quite some time." 

Susan: "Oh, that's just you rebounding from Edie." 

Karl: "So, you're on the rebound from the plumber. No harm, no foul." 

Susan: "Karl. It'd be so weird." 

Karl: "Just two old friends who suddenly find themselves single. There's nothing weird about us helping each other out to be a little less lonely."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Daytime]

(Norma arrives to pick up her twins.) 

Norma: "Thanks so much for taking care of the boys. I'll be back on Friday to pick your guys up. Leonard and I are gonna take them all to the water park." 

Lynette: "Yeah, um, before that happens..." 

Norma: "And we're gonna be able to take Penny soon, aren't we? She's getting so big. Peekaboo, peekaboo, peekaboo." 

Lynette: "Yeah, okay, enough of that." 

Norma: "Is there something wrong?" 

Lynette: "Actually, yes. We've agonized whether to tell you this, Norma, but one of your private videos made its way into Jimmy and P.J.'s bag." 

Norma: "Please tell me the kids didn't see it." 

Tom: "Oh, no, don't worry. I caught it, I caught it right before you took off your bra." 

Norma: "I have to go." 

Lynette: "Oh, Norma. Norma, we just thought you needed to know what happened." 

Tom: "Seriously, we're, we're cool with it so long as you keep it away from the kids." 

Norma: "I told Leonard this was gonna happen!"

(Norma runs to her car and gets in quickly.) 

Norma: "Jimmy, P.J., close the door! Are we all buckled up?"

(She speeds away and Lynette shouts after the car.) 

Lynette: "Norma, wait! We're still on for next week! Norma! The water park! Right?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Morning]

(Julie walks into the house. She goes upstairs to Susan's room and opens the door to see Karl and Susan, asleep in bed together.) 

Julie: "Mom! Mom? Mom, are you up? Mom, oh, my god!" 

Susan: "Oh. Julie! I thought you were going straight to school." 

Julie: "I, I needed money for lunch." 

Karl: "There's a twenty in my pants if you can find 'em." 

Susan: "Oh, uh, Julie, uh oh, Julie, uh..." 

Karl: "Honey."

(Julie runs out of the room and goes downstairs. Susan follows.) 

Susan: "Okay, there is a good explanation for what happened." 

Julie: "I doubt that." 

Susan: "You probably don't know that your father and Edie broke up last night." 

Julie: "You slept with him the same night he broke up with her?" 

Susan: "Well, I said it was a good explanation, not a great one." 

Julie: "Oh!" 

Susan: "Oh, Julie."

(Karl walks in buckling his pants.) 

Karl: "Hey, pumpkin." 

Julie: "Don't even!"

(Julie walks out.) 

Susan: "Oh, now I feel really awful." 

Karl: "Me too." 

Susan: "We should not have done what we did." 

Karl: "I know, I know. But I gotta tell you, last night was the best sex ever." 

Susan: "Wasn't it, though? You were fantastic!" 

Karl: "Hey, I was just trying to keep up with you." 

Susan: "Why do you think we got so good all of a sudden?" 

Karl: "Because we've been angry at each other for so long, and we finally found a way to channel it." 

Susan: "Maybe." 

Karl: "So what happens next?" 

Susan: "Well, I'm gonna take a shower." 

Karl: "No, I, I mean with us." 

Susan: "Us? What do you mean? There's no us." 

Karl: "You can't tell me you can just walk away from this chemistry we got going. I mean, what happened last night was...explosive." 

Susan: "Karl, last night was two old friends helping each other through a rough patch. That's it." 

Karl: "Susie Q..." 

Susan: "Karl, I want to move on. I don't want to go backwards. I'm sorry, but thank you for the explosion. I really needed it."

(Susan leaves the room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Daytime]

(Gabrielle is putting on her Dolce and Gabana dress.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"After 48 hours of crash dieting, Gabrielle prepared to savor the fruit of her labor. But she was dismayed to discover that she herself had ripened considerably."

(Gabrielle, unable to zip the dress up, goes out the front door and sees the gardener.) 

Gabrielle: "Ralph! I need help getting dressed. Get in here! Now!"

(Ralph drops the rake and runs inside.) 

Gabrielle: "I have to fit in this, so for god's sakes, put some muscle into it." 

Ralph: "I'm trying. It won't zip." 

Gabrielle: "Well, try harder." 

Ralph: "Oh! Ow. My hands hurt. I'm sorry, Ms. Solis, but I can't get you into this dress. It's just too small." 

Gabrielle: "Get me into this dress, and I will pay you ten more dollars a week."

(Later, Ralph's partner is holding onto the zipper with pliers while Ralph is holding on to Gabrielle.) 

Ralph's partner: "I think I got it. Hold on. Hold still. Here we go. One, two, three. There." 

Gabrielle: "Oh! Thank god."

(Gabrielle falls into a chair and the dress rips.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty and Matthew go into Caleb's room in the basement.) 

Betty: "We brought you some ice cream. I know how long it's been since you've had any. We'll have that in a minute, sweetheart. First, I want you to talk to me about what happened about Melanie." 

Caleb: "I don't want to talk about her." 

Betty: "You know it breaks my heart to keep you down here like this. But I can't let you out until I am positive that you will never hurt anyone else again. And the first step is for you to show me that you understand that what you did was wrong." 

Caleb: "She was a bad person. She deserved it." 

Betty: "No one deserves to die like that, Caleb. Don't you agree? Very well. If that's how it's going to be, this is how it's going to be."

(Betty takes the ice cream and they leave the room and lock the door. Caleb jumps up and screams. He starts pulling at the chains that bind him to the bed.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Leonard and Norma's House - Nighttime]

(Tom and Lynette approach the house and ring the door bell.) 

Tom: "I can't believe we're doing this. If Leonard and Norma want to cut ties with us, who are we to stop them?" 

Lynette: "They need to know we don't judge them for what they do in the privacy of their own home. And, well, it's not unheard of to tape yourself while you're having sex." 

Tom: "Well, obviously, they were so embarrassed, they don't want anything to do with us. Maybe we need to respect that." 

Lynette: "I need these play dates. Tom, we need these play dates." 

Tom: "Fine. Fine. But you do all the talking." 

Lynette: "Okay."

(Norma opens the door.) 

Lynette: "Norma..." 

Norma: "Aah!"

(Norma closes the door.) 

Lynette: "Wait!" 

Tom: "Let's go." 

Lynette: "No!"

(Leonard opens the door.) 

Leonard: "Hi, Scavos. What are you guys doing here?" 

Lynette: "Hi. Sorry for just showing up unannounced, but, um, could we talk to you for a minute?" 

Leonard: "Sure, come on in." 

Lynette: "So, um, we've been trying to contact you, but you haven't been returning any of our messages." 

Tom: "And we really hope it isn't because of the porno video." 

Lynette: "Home, home movies. The fact is, we really don't care, and it's certainly no reason to keep our boys apart." 

Leonard: "We just don't know how they found it." 

Tom: "But you know boys, they get, they get into everything, But seriously, it's not a big deal. I mean, just as long as you make sure it never happens again. It's the new millennium. We're, we're, we're hip." 

Lynette: "You know, what we're saying is, we get it. You're just having fun. It's nothing to be ashamed of."

(Later, the four of them sit in the living room drinking wine.) 

Norma: "I'm just so relieved this all worked out. At one point, we actually talked about selling the house and moving." 

Lynette: "Oh, no!" 

Norma: "Thank you for being so open-minded." 

Tom: "Please, we're all adults. It's..." 

Leonard: "I gotta tell you, the most embrarrassing part of that video is how poorly it was shot. The production values are ca-ca." 

Lynette: "Well, from a lay perspective, it looked very professional." 

Leonard: "What you saw was an example of my earlier work. Since then, I've become much more adept at production." 

Lynette: "Ah." 

Leonard: "You know, editing and lighting." 

Norma: "Leonard has always dreamed of directing movies." 

Leonard: "Ironic, isn't it? I finally get my wish and no one ever gets to see my work." 

Lynette: "That is a damn shame." 

Leonard: "Norma, what do you think? Should we show them the room? Let's show 'em the room. Huh?"

(Leonard takes Lynette and Tom into a dimly lit bedroom with filming equipment around the room.) 

Leonard: "Check out this baby. Three-chip high-def, twelve-eighty by seven-twenty lines of resolution, bounced lighting, and dark sheets so you don't get a kick off the pillows. Took me a while to learn that little trick. These walls are completely soundproof. You could scream your lungs out in here, and nobody'd hear you." 

Norma: "It's true." 

Leonard: "So, anytime you wanna set up a shoot, just let me know." 

Norma: "You guys'd love it. Once you get in front of that camera, you feel like a star."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Leonard and Norma's House - Outside]

(Tom and Lynette walk away from the house as Norma and Leonard stand on the porch.) 

Leonard: "Good night." 

Tom: "Night." (whispering to Lynette) "I'm thinking no more play dates." 

Lynette: "Not a one."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[George's House - Nighttime]

(Bree knocks on the front door.) 

Bree: "Hey. We'd better hurry. The movie starts in twenty minutes." 

George: "There's been a slight change in plans. My mother had a couple of friends who really wanted to meet you, and I thought, what the heck? It could be fun. Do you mind?" 

Bree: "Uh, no, I, I guess not."

(He opens the door fully to reveal a couple dozen people standing in the empty living room.) 

George: "Hey, everybody, this is Bree."

(Everyone starts clapping. Bree smiles, waves, and walks inside.) 

(Later, Bree and George are standing with Francine and several other people.) 

George: "And this is my Uncle Sid." 

Bree: "Hi." 

George: "My Aunt Rosalie." 

Bree: "Hello." 

George: "Oh, and this is Stan Grazi, who does my mom's taxes." 

Stan: "She's a knockout, George. Guess I owe you an apology." 

George: "Since I was single all these years, Stan kept telling my mom I was gay." 

Stan: "I'm still gonna need some proof. But I guess I'll be getting that in about nine months, hey, Bree?" 

Bree: "What happens in nine months?" 

George: "That's just Stan's little joke about when we're gonna start our own family. Now just so you know, Stan, it's gonna be a while before we even think about kids. I want Bree all to myself for a while." 

Francine: "Well, don't wanna wait too long. After forty, the eggs don't get any fresher. Am I right, Bree?" 

Bree: "If you'll excuse me, I, uh, I have to go."

(Bree takes the champagne she had been holding and walks out of the house. George follows.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[George's House - Outside]

George: "Bree, Bree, where are you going?" 

Bree: "I am taking my champagne and my aging eggs, and I'm going home." 

George: "What's wrong?" 

Bree: "George, I'm starting to think that we made a mistake rushing into this engagement." 

George: "What?" 

Bree: "And I'm not the only one who thinks that. Other people have said the same thing." 

George: "What others? Andrew?" 

Bree: "No. Dr. Goldfine, my therapist." 

George: "Your therapist? He doesn't know me." 

Bree: "Well, he knows me, and certainly better than you do." 

George: "How can you say that?" 

Bree: "Well, for starters, he knows the last thing I'd ever want to do is have more children." 

George: "Really? Well, I didn't know." 

Bree: "But you should know that. That's the kind of thing that people who are engaged are supposed to know about each other." 

George: "Well, it doesn't matter. I don't need children." 

Bree: "It's not just that, George. Dr. Goldfine has other concerns about us being together, and I'm starting to think he's right." 

George: "Look, I'll agree with Dr. Goldfine on one thing. We should slow things down." 

Bree: "Really?" 

George: "Yes. Just because two people are engaged doesn't mean they have to get married anytime soon." 

Bree: "I'll talk to Dr. Goldfine about it tomorrow." 

George: "Take whatever time you need."

(She hands him the champagne glass, then gets in her car and drives off.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Matthew and Betty are walking downstairs to the basement.) 

Betty: "How many times am I gonna have to ask you to fix this step? Matthew, are you gonna answer me?"

(Matthew sees the door to Caleb's room is wide open.) 

Matthew: "Did you leave the door open?"

(They both see the binding lying on the floor in the basement.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Betty and Matthew run outside. They start searching the neighborhood for Caleb.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Betty and Matthew are still searching for Caleb. Matthew comes out of the back yard of the neighbor.) 

Betty: "How'd you do?" 

Matthew: "Not good. People are gonna start coming home from work soon." 

Betty: "Okay. We can't panic. Caleb is scared. He doesn't know the area, so he's got to be close by. Which yards haven't you checked yet?"

(They look at Bree's yard. Bree is working in her front garden. Betty approaches Bree while Matthew sneaks in the back yard.) 

Betty: "Bree, I desperately need your help." 

Bree: "Oh, dear. What's wrong?" 

Betty: "How do you get your hydrangeas to look so stunning? I'm systematically slaughtering my own garden." 

Bree: "Do you really want to know my secret?" 

Betty: "Oh, yes." 

Bree: "Horse manure. I have it delivered. Susan makes fun of me, but the proof is in the pudding."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Backyard - Daytime]

(Matthew is searching the yard and doesn't see Danielle, who is also in the backyard, wearing a bikini and see-through robe. She holds a lit cigarette as she watches Matthew look through the windows of her house.) 

Danielle: "Hello." 

Matthew: "Hey." 

Danielle: "Looking for something?" 

Matthew: "Uh, yeah. Actually, I'm looking for you." 

Danielle: "Me? You're looking for me?" 

Matthew: "Yeah. I've been thinking about you, and that time we met, I thought you were really cool." 

Danielle: "So you came to ask me out? 'Cause I'll say yes."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Front Yard - Daytime]

Betty: "Thank you."

(Bree goes into her house and Matthew comes out from the backyard.) 

Betty: "Anything? Well, that was a waste of time." 

Matthew: "Pretty much"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Front Yard - Daytime]

(Susan is watering her yard. Edie approaches.) 

Edie: "Did you hear the big news?" 

Susan: "Uh, the big news?" 

Edie: "Karl and I are back together." 

Susan: "What?" 

Edie: "And I know that he stayed at your place last night, which leads me to why I'm here. There's some stuff that I have to say, and it's not going to be pleasant." 

Susan: "Edie, uh...". 

Edie: "Whatever it was that you said to him really helped. He showed up with flowers and he apologized for everything. So, thank you." 

Susan: "I'm sorry, what?" 

Edie: "Well, I'm not gonna say it again. It hurt my teeth the first time." 

Susan: "No, Edie. I mean, this is so unexpected on so many levels. I don't know what to say." 

Edie: "Then say nothing. Oh, and, uh, here is the photo of you I found in our bed. I know he told you about it." 

Susan: "Why are you giving it to me?" 

Edie: "Look, I appreciate whatever it was that you did last night, but it's still important for you to understand that I won." 

Susan: "You won?" 

Edie: "Yeah. Whatever little hold you had on Karl is officially over. So you can stop feeling all smug and superior that he kept that thing." 

Susan: "Believe me, I don't feel superior." 

Edie: "Good, 'cause you shouldn't. He made his choice, and it's not you." 

Susan: "You're right. He made his choice."

(Edie smiles and walks off.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Bree is altering the dress Gabrielle is wearing.) 

Gabrielle: "Bree, it's still too easy to breathe. You've gotta make it tighter." 

Bree: "Gaby, if I make it any tighter, you won't be able to sit down." 

Gabrielle: "I don't care. I can't have these girls thinking I'm pregnant." 

Bree: "Do you actually think they're gonna make fun of you?" 

Gabrielle: "Trust me. They're merciless." 

Bree: "But why? I mean, surely they have friends who have children." 

Gabrielle: "When I decided to marry Carlos, I told these girls I would spend the rest of my days being rich and in love and childless, and they laughed at me, and they said I would just end up being another fat hausfrau living a life that I didn't plan. I'm not gonna give them the satisfaction of knowing they were right." 

Bree: "Well, maybe they'll just be happy for you." 

Gabrielle: "Bree, my friends are models. They're never happy for anyone." 

Bree: "Do you ever think you might like it?" 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

Bree: "Motherhood." 

Gabrielle: "No." 

Bree: "Oh, come on. You don't think you're gonna love your own baby?" 

Gabrielle: "Well, I'm not saying I'm not gonna grow attached to the little bugger. I just don't have the motherhood gene. I wish I did, but I don't. What?" 

Bree: "Well, I'm just smiling because I think a few months from now you are gonna come to me and tell me how madly in love you are with your new little baby, and I'm gonna have to resist the urge to say 'I told you so.'" 

Gabrielle: "Maybe, but I doubt it." 

Bree: "There you go. All done." 

Gabrielle: "Ah. How do I look?" 

Bree: "Positively glowing." 

Gabrielle: "Bree."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Street]

(Dr. Goldfine is out jogging across a bridge. A man wearing dark clothing and a helmet pulled low passes Dr. Goldfine on a bicycle. The cyclist stops ahead of Dr. Goldfine, gets off of the bicycle, and starts stretching against the overpass wall.) 

(As Dr. Goldfine gets closer, the cyclist looks up and it's George. As Dr. Goldfine passes him, George grabs the doctor, hits him in the face, smashes his head on the concrete overpass wall and throws the doctor over the side of the bridge. George looks around, gets on his bike, and leaves the scene.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Nighttime]

(A staff of waiters are working at the dining room table when the doorbell rings. Gabrielle answers the door to her model friends. They all scream when they see each other and gather together for a group hug.) 

Gabrielle: "Hi!" 

All Three Models: "Hello!" 

Model: "Oh, my god! You're pregnant!"

(They all kiss and hug Gabrielle.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Nighttime]

(There's a knock on the door.) 

Gabrielle: "Bree? It's Gabby!" 

Bree: "Honey, it's open. Come on in." 

Gabrielle: "Hi. My, uh, friends just left, and I was hoping you could come over and cut me out of this thing." 

Bree: "How was your little reunion?" 

Gabrielle: "It was, um, weird." 

Bree: "Weird?" 

Gabrielle: "Well, Allison's mad because she's losing jobs to fourteen-year-olds, Holly is on a strict diet of cruciferous vegetables, and Yasmin is undergoing a new embryonic facial treatment that probably causes short-term memory loss. You know, I just stood there the whole night trying to remember why we were ever friends. And I couldn't." 

Bree: "You know, honey, people change." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, but that's the thing. They haven't changed. That's who they've always been. I've changed, and I honestly don't know how." 

Bree: "Well, maybe Susan, Lynette, and I have had a good influence on you." 

Gabrielle: "I doubt that." 

Bree: "Come on. When I finish up here, I will come over with my sewing kit and cut you out of that." 

Gabrielle: "All right, but hurry up, because I've been having to pee since hors d'oeuvres. A
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re you free to go shopping tomorrow? I figured it's probably time I bought some clothes that actually fit." 

Bree: "Well, I know a store that carries maternity clothes with designer labels." 

Gabrielle: "I like the sound of that. Thanks."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Nighttime]

(Gabrielle enters her darkened house. She goes into her kitchen and sees the freezer door is open. She closes it and leaves the room, not seeing the open ice cream carton on the counter.) 

(Gabrielle washes and dries her hands in the bathroom, then sees an empty ice cream bowl sitting in her walk-in closet. She picks it up and turns around. Caleb is standing there. Gabrielle screams and throws the bowl at Caleb. Caleb bats the bowl away. Gabrielle runs out of the room and down the stairs She trips and falls down to the bottom on the steps.) 

(Still lying on the floor, she watches as Caleb walks down the steps. Caleb stands over her and stares down at her, then walks out the door.) 

(Later, police are at Gabrielle's house, investigating the scene. An officer is talking to Bree who is standing outside. Paramedics are carrying Gabrielle out on a stretcher.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, cameras are tools designed to capture images."

(The paramedics start wheeling Gabrielle past Bree.) 

Gabrielle: "Wait."

(Gabrielle whispers something to Bree.) 

Bree (to the paramedics): "Uh, she needs me to get something for her. I will be right back."

(Bree runs inside.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But in truth, they can capture so much more."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Karl is staring at at picture of Susan. He tucks the picture into a book.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They can uncover hidden longing of men who should no longer care."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Leonard and Norma's House]

(Leornard and Norma are watching the video the Scavos gave back to them.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They can reveal the extraordinary secrets of the most ordinary marriages."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Bree runs outside to the ambulance. She gets inside and places a photo in Gabrielle's hand. Gabrielle looks at the photo of the sonogram and holds it to her heart. She begins to cry.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Most amazing of all, cameras can quietly and clearly reveal to us our dreams. Dreams we didn't even know we had."







Episode 02.08 - The Sun Won't Set

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on desperate housewives...

Tom:I'm going to be a stay-at-home dad.

Lynette:Huh?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Some reversed roles...

Matthew:I've been thinkin' about you.

Danielle:So you came to ask me out?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Some were welcomed in...

Danielle:'Cause I'll say yes.

Mike:I've moved on.You should do the same.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Some were shut the door...

George:Will you marry me?

Mary Alice Voiceover:And some...

Bree:Huh?

Mary Alice Voiceover:...never got the chance...

Gabrielle:Aah!

Mary Alice Voiceover:...to find out what they really wanted.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Betty Applewhite was a gifted woman. Everyone had always said so, ever since she was a child."

(Flashback to Betty as a young girl playing scales on the piano as her piano teacher watches.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Her first piano teacher praised her dexterity. Her first college professor applauded her sense of rhythm."

(Flashback to an older Betty playing skillfully at the piano as her college professor watches.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Her first symphony conductor hailed her dramatic flair."

(Flashback to a young adult Betty playing a concerto on the piano as her symphony conductor watches.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House-Present Day]

(A neighborhood watch meeting is taking place.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But Betty was no longer a concert pianist. She was now just a woman with a secret. One she was determined to keep by any means necessary."

Mrs. McClusky: "I'm not a bit surprised that somebody broke into Gabrielle's house. Wisteria Lane is an easy target. It's not like the police patrol around here." 

Tom: "We still have the neighborhood watch." 

Mrs. McClusky: "Oh, the neighborhood watch is a joke. When was the last time any of you went on patrol, huh? Now, I put security lights on my house. I say it's time that we hire professional security." 

Lynette: "Well, that sounds expensive." 

Mrs. McClusky: "Could you really put a price on your kids' safety? Well, you probably could." 

Lynette: "Look, McClusky, I am as worried as everybody else in this neighborhood, but I just don't think that we-"

(Betty and Matthew whisper to each other.) 

Matthew: "We've got to stop this." 

Betty: "And say what, we're against security?" 

Matthew: "But if they find Caleb first..." 

Betty: "Hush, Matthew. I'm trying to think."

(They turn back to the rest of the group.) 

Mrs. McClusky: "I'm not talking about a bunch of vigilantes, I'm talking about trained men who know when to shoot." 

Tom: "Do we really need professional security?" 

Mrs. McClusky: "Are you all gonna wait until somebody else is attacked? I think it's time to take a vote on armed security. I've had enough. All those in favor..."

(Betty gets up and begins playing the beginning of Beethoven's 5th Sympthony on the piano. Everyone quiets down and turns to look at Betty.) 

Betty: "Oh, sorry. Things were just getting so dramatic." 

Tom: "Wow, you're really good." 

Mrs. McClusky: "We were taking a vote here." 

Matthew: "She was a concert pianist." 

Betty: "Well, I dabbled a bit."

(Betty continues playing. Everyone watches her. Matthew smiles. Mrs. McClusky looks annoyed.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, Betty Applewhite was a gifted woman, and the greatest of all her gifts was her timing."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Inside]

(Gabrielle is sitting in a darkened house in her robe. She opens the curtains.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Once they've suffered a miscarriage, some women sit alone in the dark for hours. They refuse to go out in the light of day, afraid to face the possibility that life will go on."

(Gabrielle walks over to her bed where there are baby clothes spread out all over.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"They hold onto reminders of their unborn child and dream of what might have been. Yes, this is how some women react when they've suffered such a loss."

(Gabrielle grabs a bag and begins putting all the baby clothes into it.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Gabrielle Solis was not one of those women."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Outside]

(Gabrielle comes out onto her porch carrying the bag of baby clothes, her keys, and her purse. She walks to her car and sees Bree, Lynette, and Susan approaching.) 

Gabrielle: "Hi, guys." 

Bree: "Hi, honey." 

Lynette: "Hi." 

Bree: "How are you?" 

Gabrielle: "I'm fine. Thank you for the messages. I'm, I'm sorry I haven't had time to return calls." 

Susan: "We all cleared our schedules. We thought maybe you could use some company." 



Bree: "So we're gonna go to my house. I made banana bread, and we'll put on a fresh pot, and just talk about anything." 

Gabrielle: "That sounds so nice. It's just I'm booked solid today. My head's gonna explode. Can I take a rain check?" 

Lynette: "Sure." 

Gabrielle: "Thanks. Thanks for understanding." 

Bree: "Okay, well, uh, I will call you tonight and we'll figure out a time later in the week." 

Gabrielle: "Well, I'll tell you what, since it's my schedule that seems to be the problem, why don't I just figure out a time and call you?" 

Susan: "Okay." 

Gabrielle: "I just, I have so many errands to run and a million thing to return."

(She holds up the bag from the baby store.) 

Bree: "Oh, honey, there's no reason why you and Carlos can't try again." 

Susan: "You'd be an amazing mother." 

Lynette: "You should hold onto that stuff for a while." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, you know, I would, but the store has this strict thirty-day return policy."

(She gets in her car.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Jail -Visiting Room]

(Carlos enters, escorted by guards. He has chains on his wrists which are connected to a long chain and his ankles chained.) 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, what happened?" 

Carlos: "I've had a rough couple days. After you told me about the, the baby, I kind of lost it." 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, your hands." 

Carlos: "I ripped my mattress open." 

Gabrielle: "Jeez, how are you feeling today?" 

Carlos: "They're injecting me with this tranquilizer thing. I think it's doing the trick. We never even talked about names. I had my top five all picked out." 

Gabrielle: "Honey." 

Carlos: "You want to hear 'em?" 

Gabrielle: "No, I'm good." 

Carlos: "You never thought about names?" 

Gabrielle: "Oh, well, it was a little soon for that, don't you think? I mean, how can you name something the size of a walnut?"

(He looks at her sweater.)

Carlos: "Is this new?" 

Gabrielle: "Do you like it? I picked it up on the way here." 

Carlos: "You just lost a baby." 

Gabrielle: "We all grieve differently." 

Carlos: "You seem to be taking it pretty well." 

Gabrielle: "I go shopping, you rip toilets out of the wall. Different strokes." 

Carlos: "Are you even sad?" 

Gabrielle: "Oh, please. What do you think?" 

Carlos: "Honestly? I don't know." 

Gabrielle: "Of course, I'm sad. It's a sad situation. Now, let go of me." \

Carlos: "Oh, man." 

Gabrielle: "Honey, are you okay?" 

Carlos: "I think my tranquilizer's wearing off." 

Gabrielle: "Well, let's get you another round."

(She waves the guard over.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House - Outside]

(Mike is on a ladder, cleaning out his rain gutters. Susan walks over and stands at the bottom of the ladder.) 

Susan: "Hey, Mike. So my mom's wedding is in a couple days, and I know you sent back that little card saying you were coming and that you preferred beef, which, actually I changed to fish for you 'cause I tasted the beef. Anyways, I know that was before we, you know..."

(Mike drops a bunch of dead, wet leaves at Susan's feet.) 

Mike: "Send your mom my apologies, but I won't be attending." 

Susan: "Oh. I hope that's not just because of us not being us anymore. I mean, we could be together at a wedding and it wouldn't have to be weird." 

Mike: "It'd be weird." 

Susan: "Of course. Yeah, I see that."

(Mike drops more wet leaves at Susan's feet.) 

Susan: "Oh, uh. So what have you been doing lately?" 

Mike: "Oh, just the usual." 

Susan: "Well, I've been writing a book. It's sort of autobiographical. Really been forcing me to reexamine some of the different things that have made me me, like the fact that my mother had me so young, and I never knew my dad. Big stuff like that. I told you about my dad, right? He was a Merchant Marine, and his platoon was killed in the Battle of Hanoi?" 

Mike: "That's strange." 

Susan: "Why?" 

Mike: "Well, Hanoi wasn't enemy territory. There wasn't a battle there." 

Susan: "Are you sure? That's what my mom said." 

Mike: "I'm pretty sure, yeah. The Merchant Marines don't fight. They deliver supplies on ships." 

Susan: "Oh. Well, clearly I have more research to do. So, what do you think? My life story, would you rush out and buy a copy?" 

Mike: "Susan..." 

Susan: "Yeah?" 

Mike: "You really need to step back."

(Mike throws more leaves to the ground. Susan jumps back just in time from getting hit with them.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Nighttime]

(Lynette drives up. Porter and Preston are tossing a football to each other in the street.) 

Lynette: "Porter, Preston, what have I told you about playing outside after dark?" 

Porter/Preston: "It's not dark." 

Lynette: "Does your dad know you're out here?" 

Mrs. McClusky: "Don't worry, I've been watching 'em. They keep setting off my motion sensors. I ought to send you half my electric bill." 

Lynette: "You do that. Okay, guys, come on over here. On the sidewalk. Stay there. Not on the street. Thank you."

(Lynette goes inside. Tom is vacuuming.) 

Lynette: "Hey." 

Tom: "Hi, babe." 

Lynette: "I'm home. Could you come here a sec?" 

Tom: "Sure. What's up?"

(Lynette points out the window. Tom sees Porter and Preston playing ball outside in the dark.) 

Porter/Preston: "Block me, come on!" 

Tom: "Damn, they must have snuck out again." 

Lynette: "Again? How often does this happen?" 

Tom: "Boys, get in here now! Honey, you know how slippery they are. It's like trying to herd cats." 

Lynette: "Tom, it's nine o'clock at night." 

Tom: "Guys, upstairs now. Let's go. Into pee-jays, into bed. Honey, they're fine. You just, you worry too much." 

Lynette: "And for good reason. Someone could have driven off with them, and you wouldn't have even noticed." 

Tom: "They were in the front yard. God, when I was their age, I used to hop on my bike, disappear for hours. My mom never batted an eye." 

Lynette: "Yeah, well, that was a different time. You have to be more vigilant. There was a break-in on this street." 

Tom: "I was at the neighborhood watch meeting, remember?" 

Lynette: "I'm sorry. I've been doing this for seven years. Trust me. You have to have eyes in the back of your head." 

Tom: "The two in front work just fine, thanks." 

Lynette: "Really?" 

Tom: "Mm-hmm." 

Lynette: "Where's Penny?"

(Tom looks around frantically, then sees Penny fast asleep on the couch.) 

Tom: "See? Right where I left her."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree is clipping coupons out of the newspaper at the dining room table. She turns a clipping over and sees a picture of herself. She matches it to the paper and sees it is an engagement announcement for her and George.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Pharmacy]

(Bree puts the paper in front of George.) 

Bree: "How did this get in the paper?" 

George: "I, I was going to call you." 

Bree: "We discussed this. We agreed to go slowly." 

George: "I, I was going to call and cancel after our talk, but things just got so hectic, I, I forgot." 

Bree: "Rex has only been dead for seven weeks." 

George: "So?" 

Bree: "So, I don't want every woman in this town talking about me behind my back." 

George: "I'm sorry, but isn't the damage done?" 

Bree: "Well, fortunately, people only read the announcements when there's nothing in the front page, and the headline today was about some catastrophic flood in Sri Lanka." 

George: "Oh, so we lucked out." 

Bree: "Yes, we did. Now, when the time comes to go public with our relationship, I need you to discuss it with me first. I'm the bride, after all. It's only appropriate." 

George: "Okay. I will need you to wear that ring, though." 

Bree: "The ring?" 

George: "You're not wearing it. Where is it?" 

Bree: "It's in my purse." 

George: "Oh, good. Please put it on." 

Bree: "But if people see it..." 

George: "They'll assume that you're wearing your wedding ring." 

Bree: "Maybe, but why risk it?" 

George: "Because a ring tells would-be suitors a woman is spoken for. A naked hand invites unwanted attention."

(Bree gets the ring out of her purse.) 

George: "Here. Let me."

(He slips the ring on her. Bree sees someone in line behind her.) 

George: "Will that be all, Mrs. Van de Kamp?" 

Bree: "Uh, yes, I think so, Mr. Williams."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(A rough-looking Hispanic man drives up in front of Gabrielle's house in a battered old car. He gets out of his car and opens his trunk, which contains a shovel, tire iron, tools, an ice chest and various other things. He has a switchblade knife in his hand which he throws into the ice chest which contains sodas. He takes the ice chest out of the trunk.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Inside]

(Gabrielle is doing yoga in her living room. She looks behind her and sees the stranger on her porch. He stands at the front door looking through the glass. Gabrielle grabs the phone.) 

Gabrielle: "Ahhh! Oh, my god! What do you want?" 

Hector: "Hey, hey, it's cool!" 

Gabrielle: "No, it's not cool! Who the hell are you?" 

Hector: "Carlos sent me!" 

Gabrielle: "I'm gonna call the police!" 

Hector: "Name's Hector. I met Carlos inside." 

Gabrielle: "Inside what? You mean, you mean, in prison?" 

Hector: "He told me what happened, asked me to come by, and keep an eye on you. Can I come in?" 

Gabrielle: "No! No, you can't come in!" 

Hector: "I brought a cooler. I'll camp out here." 

Gabrielle: "No! Uh-uh! I can take care of myself, okay?" 

Hector: "Okay." 

Gabrielle: "Okay?" 

Hector: "Yeah, I, I get it. You need your space." 

Gabrielle: "Yes. Yes, I do. I need my space. Thank you."

(Hector turns and leaves. He gets in his car and Gabrielle locks the dead bolt on the door. He smiles and drives away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Daytime]

Tom: "Come here. I want to show you something." 

Lynette:: "Okay." 

Tom: "Come here." 

Lynette: "Hi, guys." 

Tom: "I thought about what you said. Don't want you to worry. So I had a little talk with the boys." 

Lynette: "Oh." 

Tom: "Okay, guys, what do we do if a stranger asks us to take a ride in their car?"

(Porter raises his hand in the air.) 

Tom: "Porter." 

Porter: "We run away and call nine-one-one." 

Tom: "Good man. Right, but what if that stranger says, 'Hey, I know your mommy and daddy.' What, Preston?" 

Preston: "Still run away." 

Tom: "Yes. Okay." 

Lynette: "Can I ask a question?" 

Tom: "Yeah, by all means." 

Lynette: "What if the stranger is nice and not scary? Yes?" 

Preston: "Run away and call nine-one-one." 

Lynette: "So, what if the stranger says they're gonna take you to the circus for pizza and elephant rides? Don't look at your dad. Eyes on me. What are you gonna do? What are you gonna do?" 

Porter: "We...run away?" 

Tom: "Yes! Snap. Okay, to the kitchen. We are having ice cream tonight." 

Lynette: "You're smiling like that actually meant something." 

Tom: "Lynette, come on. We worked on this all afternoon. They get it." 

Lynette: "Give me a break. You know our kids. I love them dearly, but that goes in one ear and out the other." 

Tom: "I'm gonna have some ice cream" 

Lynette: "Tom, you're not off the hook here." 

Tom: "Lynette, I can keep my children alive. When you left this morning, there were four. When you came home, there were still four. When you come home and there are only three, then you get to lecture me."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Outside]

(Bree is trimming a tree in the front yard when a young woman walks up.) 

Leila: "Excuse me. Are you Bree Van de Kamp?" 

Bree: "Uh, yes, I am." 

Leila: "My name is Leila Mitzman. I hope I'm not interrupting?" 

Bree: "Can I help you?" 



Leila: "This may sound odd but I felt I should see you. I read in the paper that you're engaged to George Williams." 

Bree: "Oh, well, that announcement was a bit premature." 

Leila: "But you and George are involved? In a romantic relationship?" 

Bree: "Yes." 

Leila: "Then we need to talk."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Inside]

(Leila and Bree are sitting on the couch. Bree pours tea for Leila.) 

Leila: "We'd been dating for six months when he asked me to marry him. From the moment I said yes, George got so possessive, and when he found out my ex lived just down the street, George accused me of seeing him behind his back. And then one night, I got a call from the police. Someone had set my ex's car on fire. I could never prove anything, but I knew it was George. I left him the next day." 

Bree: "Well, I don't know what to say." 

Leila: "I know. It's upsetting." 

Bree: "Yes, it is. To have a complete stranger come into my home, drink my tea, and then try to turn me against one of the sweetest men I have ever known." 

Leila: "Honey, you got to trust me. George is a whack job, and you should get while the getting's good." 

Bree: "I think it's time for you to leave." 

Leila: "One time, I was talking to a guy at a bar, and when we got home, George slapped me. What do you say to that?" 

Bree: "I say, given your overall demeanor and your freewheeling use of epithets, I'm willing to bet that he was provoked." 

Leila: "When I read that you were engaged to George, I felt it was my duty to let you know he's crazy. But now that I've met you, I can see it's a match made in heaven."

(She storms out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Park - Daytime]

(Sophie is wearing a wedding veil and carrying flowers.) 

Susan: "I'm here. Hi, Morty, Reverend Hopkins. I'm sorry I'm late to your rehearsal." 

Sophie: "Oh, it's okay. It's all right. You're here now. It's fine. Go in front of me. Okay, Reverend, hit it!"

(The minister turns on a tape player and the wedding march plays.) 

Susan: "Mom, can I ask you a question?" 

Sophie: "You've got to march, Susie. Got to march." 

Susan: "Oh. Oh. I was just researching my book and I, I found the strangest thing. No one with my father's name was ever a Merchant Marine." 

Sophie: "Did I say Merchant? Well, I just meant the regular Marines." 

Susan: "Oh, well, yeah, I thought you probably did. So I checked that, too, and he wasn't there and so I called the V.A., and there is not a single record of anyone named Harrison Ross in Vietnam." 

Sophie: "This is not the time, Susie." 

Morty: "What's, what's the holdup, ladies?" 

Susan: "Well, I'm sorry to upset you, Mom, I just, don't you think that's weird?" 

Morty: "What's, what's weird?" 

Susan: "Well, there's no record of anyone with my dad's name in the armed services." 

Morty: "Oh, well, there it is." 

Susan: "There what is?" 

Sophie: "Morty, just go on back up there." 

Morty: "Look, I'm, I'm not gonna say that I knew this would happen, but I knew this would happen." 

Susan: "Mom, I need answers." 

Sophie: "Do you have to do this now? You are ruining my wedding rehearsal." 

Susan: "Well, you've been married four times. I think you got it down." 

Sophie: "I will not stand here and be attacked!"

(Sophie turns and walks away. Susan grabs the veil.) 

Susan: "Mom, don't walk away from me." 

Sophie: "What do you want me to say? You want me to say I'm a bad mother? Fine! I'm a bad mother! Are you happy now?"

(Sophie runs away, crying.) 

Susan: "Mom! Mom."

(Susan chases her mom. Morty is standing with the minister. The minister stares at Morty.) 

Morty: "Yes, yes, I, I know what I'm getting into."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parking Lot - Daytime]

(Morty walks toward his car.) 

Susan: "Morty? Morty, have you seen my mom?" 

Morty: "Yeah. Yeah, she seemed, uh, she seemed pretty upset. I, I think, I think she took a cab home. You need, you need a ride?" 

Susan: "I need to you tell me the truth about my father." 

Morty: "Hop in. When, uh, when I was in Korea, I was stationed outside of, uh, Pusan, and we'd, uh, we'd, we'd get these, these passes, you know, and we'd, and we'd go into town, and, you know, we'd have a, have a few beers, and we used to call it R and R in, in military lingo." 

Susan: "Yeah, well, I know what R and R means. So what does this have to do with my father?" 

Morty: "Well, that's, that's what I'm getting to. Um, anyway, there were these, these young ladies. Professional ladies if you know what I mean." 

Susan: "Morty, can, can we just move this along?" 

Morty: "Okay. Long story short, it's just I never figured that my first time with a woman would, would be in an alley, behind a Korean noodle stand with, with my fatigues down around my, my ankles." 

Susan: "Okay, again, what does this have to do with my father?" 

Morty: "We, we've all done things that, uh, you know, that we're ashamed of. I mean, you know, we all, we all have secrets. Your, your, your father wasn't a war hero. And he, he wasn't in Viet, Vietnam." 

Susan: "Well, why would my mother tell me that?" 

Morty: "Uh, Sophie wasn't, wasn't married to your father. I'm, I'm not, I'm not sure she even, she even knew his name." 

Susan: "Are you saying that I'm the result of my mother having a one-night stand?" 

Morty: "Well, like, like I said, we've all, you know, we've, we've all done things that we're, that we're ashamed of."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Pharmacy]

(George is stocking the shelves. Bree approaches.) 

Bree: "George." 

George: "Bree. This is a surprise." 

Bree: "I'm sorry to drop by unannounced, but I just had this disturbing visit from an old friend of yours. A Leila Mitzman." 

George: "She, uh, shouldn't have contacted you." 

Bree: "Well, she did, and she said some pretty horrible things about you." 

George: "You should know that she's a renowned liar." 

Bree: "That's what I thought, at first, but then having had time to think about it, I can't understand why she'd go to so much trouble. I mean, what would her motive be?" 

George: "She's obsessed with me. She still wants me. Wasn't it obvious?" 

Bree: "No." 

George: "The woman is absolutely certifiable. What's more, I can prove it."

(Later, George is in front of the pharmacy computer, pulling up records.) 

George: "Leila was a customer here. Even though she's no longer welcome, we still keep her prescriptions on file."

(He hands her a print out.) 

Bree: "Fluoxetine, one hundred milligrams. Risperidone, two fifty milli... I'm sorry. What is this?" 

George: "One is an antidepressant for mood swings. One is an antipsychotic to control hallucinations. Like I said, she's a very troubled lady." 

Bree: "Well, then why did you date her in the first place?" 

George: "In the beginning, you're blind to the flaws, right?" 

Bree: "That's true, in the beginning." 

George: "So we're good?" 

Bree: "Yeah, of course we are."

(Bree walks away. She goes behind a rack where George can't see her and removes the engagement ring, putting it in her purse. George, at the computer, deletes the name "Leila Mitzman" from the screen and types in "Ethel Hollings.") 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle come out the front door onto the porch. Hector is sitting there.) 

Hector: "Your mail came." 

Gabrielle: "You said you were leaving." 

Hector: "No, I said I was giving you space. I did. I was watching you from my car." 

Gabrielle: "Look, the guy who broke in stole ice cream. I don't think I'm in any danger. So you can go. I don't need you." 

Hector: "Carlos says you do. Where are you going?" 

Gabrielle: "Shop
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ping. Not that it's any of your business." 

Hector: "You sure like to shop." 

Gabrielle: "Yes, I do." 

Hector: "That's all I've seen you do the past day and a half." 

Gabrielle: "Uh-huh." 

Hector: "All that shopping must be making up for something." 

Gabrielle: "Excuse me?" 



Hector: "You know, Carlos has your number. He says you're one tough cookie. So tough, you don't have to deal with your feelings. He's a perceptive man." 

Gabrielle: "He thought I was cheating with two gay guys. Are you sure you want to go with perceptive?" 

Hector: "Well, let's see. It's been what, a week since you lost your baby?" 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, so?" 

Hector: "So, I never heard of shopping out the pain." 

Gabrielle: "Why is everyone on my back about this? I will deal with my loss my way, okay?"

(Gabrielle gets into her car and drives away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House - Nighttime]

(Matthew comes downstairs, putting on his jacket.) 

Betty: "Where are you going?" 

Matthew: "Ah, I, uh, I just thought I would go out and look some more. I'm gonna try the park." 

Betty: "In the middle of the night?" 

Matthew: "Well, yeah. Well, he hasn't really been showing his face in the daylight, has he? Or would you rather we just let Caleb run loose? He could be in trouble. Or hurting another girl." 

Betty: "He didn't hurt Mrs. Solis, Matthew. He was just hungry." 

Matthew: "Yeah, well, I wasn't talking about Mrs. Solis, but you know that."

(Matthew walks out. When he gets to the park, he walks around as though looking for someone. He walks around a bush and smiles. Danielle is sitting on the bench waiting for him.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Reception Room]

(Sophie is fixing the flowers. Susan walks in, carrying a dress in a dry cleaner's bag. )

Sophie: "So, are you still going to be my Matron of Honor?" 

Susan: "Of course I am. I'm not gonna pretend like I'm not still a little freaked out. I am. But I did a lot of thinking about it this morning, and I, I think I understand. You wanted to protect me, and you thought I needed a hero. I had one. You."

(They hug.) 

Sophie: "I was always so worried I would screw you up." 

Susan: "Well, I am screwed up, but it wasn't your fault. Entirely." 

Sophie (laughing): "Oh."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette goes over to Stu's desk.) 

Lynette: "Hey, Stu. You busy?" 

Stu: "No, just updating my blog." 

Lynette: "'Cause I've got an important assignment for you." 

Stu: "Great. I'm really ready to take on more responsibility around here." 

Lynette: "Yeah, I applaud that, but what I need is for you to help me to prove a point to my husband." 

Stu: "Oh. You want to make him jealous." 

Lynette: "Uh, no. Actually, I need you to kidnap my children."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Daytime]

(Porter and Preston are playing outside. Tom and Lynette are watching them from inside.) 

Twin: "Stop hitting me!" 

Tom: "Okay, so what am I supposed to be looking at?" 

Lynette: "Just wait for it. Okay, here he comes." 

Tom: "What's going on?" 

Lynette: "I'm just trying to prove a point."

(Stu drives up slowly to the Scavo twins playing in their front yard.. Stu, from his car, yells out to the boys.) 

Stu: "Hi, little boys." 

Tom: "Hell, who is that?" 

Lynette: "It's just Stu from our office." 

Stu: "You guys want to go for a ride?" 

Tom: "And is he abducting our kids?" 

Lynette: "Maybe." 

Tom: "This is crazy." 

Lynette: "Why? Are you worried they might get in?" 

Stu: "We can go to the, uh, carnival. You like carnivals?" 

Porter/Preston: "We're not allowed to talk to strangers." 

Tom: "Run, boys!" 

Stu: "So, uh, why don't you boys get in the car..." 

Tom: "Run away. Run!" 

Stu: "Get in the car, and I'll give you some candy." 

Porter/Preston: "Yeah! Candy!"

(The boys run up to Stu's car.) 

Tom: "Why aren't they running away?" 

Lynette: "Well-"

Tom: "This is not the time to be smug. Clearly our sons are idiots."

(The twins are sitting in the back of Stu's car while he is giving them candy. Mrs. McClusky approaches and taps at Stu's window. Stu rolls his window down.) 

Mrs. McClusky: "Hi." 

Stu: "Hi."

(Mrs. McClusky zaps Stu in the neck with a Taser gun. Stu shrieks.) 

Lynette: "Oh, my god!" 

Stu: "Ow!"

(Mrs. McClusky opens the back door while holding the Taser on Stu's neck.) 

Mrs. McClusky: "Run, kids, run! Run! No, you don't."

(Stu climbs out of the car.) 

Stu: "Oww." 

Mrs. McClusky: "You pervert! Oh, no. You're not going anywhere!"

(Lynette and Tom run outside. Mrs. McClusky has Stu writhing on the ground.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wedding Reception]

(Morty speaks into the microphone.) 

Morty: "And um, anyway, after, after we, we wrap this shindig, I'm whisking my new bride, uh, away on a four-month cruise around the world. I, I would have been happy with a, a weekend in Vegas, but you know-"

(He makes a sound like a whip cracking.) 

Morty: "Anyway, here, here she is. My, um, my, my beautiful bride." 

Sophie: "I want to thank everyone for coming, and especially my Morty, who's helped me be a better person. And I want to thank my amazing daughter, Susan, and tell her how much I appreciate her love and respect, because I'm a horrible person, and she deserves so much better than me." 

Morty: "Honey, honey." 

Sophie: "No, no, no, no, no. Susan needs to know the truth. Your father was not a one-night stand. He was thirty-three, and he was married, and he was my boss. When I told him I was pregnant, he broke it off, and he never spoke to me again. But he gave me my beautiful, incredible daughter, and for that, I want to thank Addison Prudy." 

Susan: "Oh, my god. Do you know where he is?" 

Sophie: "I have no idea. I swear, if I knew, I, I would tell you." 

Guest: "Uh, I know Addison Prudy. He runs the feed and supply store at Third and Sutherland. Uh, Prudy's a fairly common name of c..., so." 

Susan: "Is that him?" 

Sophie: "Yes." 

Susan: "Are you saying that all this time my father has been alive, and just right across town running the supply and feed store?" 

Sophie: "Susan..." 

Susan: "I can't believe this!"

(Susan runs out. Julie follows.) 

Morty: "You're not, you're not still, still seeing him, are you?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(Restaurant - Nighttime)

(Bree and George sit at a table.) 

George: "Is something wrong? You've been so quiet all evening." 

Bree: "No, no, I'm just tired, that's all." 

George: "Care to dance? It might pep you up." 

Bree: "I don't think so. But thank you, though." 

George: "Bree, where is your ring?" 

Bree: "Oh, um, the, the stone is loose. So I'm gonna take it to the jewelers. But don't worry, it's safe." 

George: "This isn't about Leila, is it?" 

Bree: "No. No. It's like I told you, the stone could just pop off at any second." 

George: "Well, I don't care. Please put it on." 

Bree: "What?" 

George: "I want you to wear it." 

Bree: "Well, I'm sorry, but I'm not going to." 

George: "Why not?" 

Bree: "Because I don't feel like it. And this is the last time we're gonna talk about this, okay?"

(A man walks up to their table.) 

Ty Grant: "Excuse me, ma'am. We don't allow members of Zeta Beta Kappa in here." 

Bree: "Ty! Ty Grant. Oh, hi! What are you doing in town?"

(Bree stands up and hugs Ty.) 

Ty: "Visiting my folks." 

Bree: "Oh, my goodness. Oh, George, this is Ty Grant. We used to date in college. Ty, this is George, um, he's a good friend of mine."

(George shakes Ty's hand.) 

George: "Actually, we're engaged." 

Ty: "Bree, you look fantastic. You haven't aged a day." 

Bree: "Ty, would you like to dance?" 

Ty: "Sure. I'd love to." 

Bree: "Let me take your coat."

(Bree and Ty go out onto the dance floor. George watches them. He opens Bree's purse and takes out the ring, then goes onto the dance floor.) 

George: "I need to cut in." 

Bree: "George, would you please sit down? You're being rude." 

Ty: "Am I in the middle of something?" 

George: "Well, at least put on the ring." 

Bree: "No. George, I don't want to."

(George grabs Bree's hand.) 

George: "We are engaged. You have to wear it!" 

Ty: "Hey, knock it off, man." 

Bree: "George, stop it."

(George punches Ty.) 

George: "I'm sorry. I just, we're engaged." 

Bree: "See, the thing is, I don't think we are anymore." 

George: "Bree." 

Bree: "Please, you should go." 

Ty: "I'm really sorry."

(George walks back to the table. He places the ring on Bree's purse and puts money on the table. He sees the valet parking ticket sitting in Ty's jacket and takes it and the ring.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Valet Parking]

Valet: "Oh, hi."

(He takes the ticket and points a few feet way to a Porsche convertible.) 

Valet: "Right over there, sir. Management likes us to keep the nice cars out front."

(George gets into the car and drives away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Hector is sitting on Gabrielle's porch. He opens his switch blade knife and cuts up an apple. Gabrielle walks up.) 

Hector: "Afternoon. New hairdo?" 

Gabrielle: "So what if it is?" 

Hector: "It looks nice, that's all." 

Gabrielle: "You know, I also got a facial, and later on, I'm gonna get a pedicure and an eyebrow wax, so there." 

Hector: "It's fine with me." 

Gabrielle: "No, it's not, because I know what you're thinking." 

Hector: "Yeah?" 

Gabrielle: "You know what? I am tired of you judging me. What is it gonna take to get rid of you, hmm? What's your last name?"

(Gabrielle takes out her checkbook.) 

Hector: "Ramos." 

Gabrielle: "Ramos. Here is one thousand dollars. I won't tell Carlos you didn't stick around. It'll be our little secret." 

Hector: "I just got out of prison. I'm not exactly set up with a bank account. Can we go to your bank and cash this?" 

Gabrielle: "And then you'll leave?" 

Hector: "Hey, it's a grand."

(Later, Gabrielle sits in the passenger seat of Hector's car.) 

Hector: "Buckle up." 

Gabrielle: "You don't have a, a window thingy." 

Hector: "Nope." 

Gabrielle: "You don't have a door handle, either."

(Hector locks the doors from his side.) 

Hector: "Nope. But I do have a confession to make. Carlos didn't really send me to protect you."

(Hector speeds away with Gabrielle locked in his car.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Park - Daytime]

(Hector pulls the car onto an empty field.) 

Hector: "Go figure. No one else in the park. We got it all to ourselves. Perfect."

(Hector gets out. Gabrielle appears frightened. Hector comes around and opens Gabrielle's door.) 

Hector: "Why don't you go find us a good spot? I gotta get something out of the trunk."

(Gabrielle takes off running.) 

Hector: "Hey, where the hell you going?"

(Gabrielle stops running and looks at Hector who is standing there, holding a red balloon.) 

Gabrielle: "You're not gonna kill me?" 

Hector: "I hadn't planned on it. Besides, if I was gonna kill you, I wouldn't use a balloon. It would take too long." 

Gabrielle: "What am I supposed to think? You lie about protecting me and then you lock me in that heap without door handles so I can't get out." 

Hector: "Carlos sent me to help you with your grief." 

Gabrielle: "You're kidding, right?" 

Hector: "No. Look, I know a little something about loss. It can take you to some real dark places, especially if you don't face it head-on, like seventeen years in a six-by-ten prison cell. Dark."

(Hector hands her the balloon.) 

Gabrielle: "What's this for?" 

Hector: "The balloon represents the spirit of the life lost. By letting it go, you're acknowledging the pain you feel and releasing it at the same time." 

Gabrielle: "Okay, that's ridiculous. Besides, I don't feel what you think I'm feeling." 

Hector: "Then it should be real easy." 

Gabrielle: "Fine, if I do this, will you go?" 

Hector: "Yeah." 

Gabrielle: "Okay, should I say something?" 

Hector: "If you want to." 

Gabrielle: "Not really, no." 

Hector: "It's cool."

(Gabrielle stands there, still holding on to the balloon.) 

Hector: "Anytime." 

Gabrielle: "This is stupid. I didn't even want this baby." 

Hector: "Yeah." 

Gabrielle: "And I would've been a terrible mother." 

Hector: "If you say so." 

Gabrielle: "If it was a boy, I was gonna name it Charlie." 

Hector: "Yeah?" 

Gabrielle: "And a girl, Aurora." 

Hector: "Those are nice names." 

Gabrielle: "Thank you."

(Gabrielle releases the balloon and watches it float away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House - Nighttime]

(In the living room, Bongo begins growling and barking. He runs to the front door.) 

Mike: "What is it, boy?"

(Lights go on outside. Mike looks outside and sees Caleb running by. Caleb stops at parked car, trying to find an unlocked door. Mike runs outside. Caleb pounds on the car in frustration. He runs and Mike tackles him. Mrs. McClusky come running with her Taser. Mike is holding Caleb down.) 

Mrs. McClusky: "What's going on out here?" 

Mike: "Call the police!" 

Mrs. McClusky: "You need me to zap him?" 

Mike: "Just call the police."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Police car lights are flashing. Two officers are escorting a handcuffed Caleb to the police car.) 

Mike: "Is that the guy who broke into your house?" 

Gabrielle: "Uh, I don't know. I can't see him."

(The officer turns him toward the crowd and shines a flashlight on his face.) 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, that's him."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"In a world filled with darkness, we all need some kind of light."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Empty Field - Nighttime]

(A car is on fire. George, holding the engagement ring, watches the car burn.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Whether it's a great flame that shows us how to win back what we've lost-"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Lynette's House - Nighttime

(Tom stands on the porch, watching the twins play outside.) 

Twins: "Two, four, six, eight..."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"-or a powerful beacon intended to scare away potential monsters..."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Prudy's Feed Store - Nighttime]

(Mr. Prudy is locking up. Susan, sitting in a dark car across the street, watches him.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Or a few glowing bulbs that reveal to us the hidden truth of our past. We all need something to help us get through the night."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(All the neighbors watch as Caleb is driven away in the police car. The car passes Betty and Matthew. Betty holds her finger up to her mouth, gesturing silence. Caleb nods.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Even if it's just the tiniest glimmer of hope."





Episode 02.09 -That's Good, That's Bad

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on desperate housewives...

Susan:All this time my father has been right across town running the feed store?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan found her real father.

Nina:Ed wants to make the final decision.Ed Furarer ,Lynette Scoval.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Lynette met her new boss.

Carlos:I've learned my lesson. Ok, when I get out of here.Everything's gotta be different.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Carlos promised to change his old ways.

Bree:Dr. Goldfine has concerns about us being together and I'm starting to thinking he's right

Mary Alice Voiceover:While Bree discovered George's true colors.

Bree:George, I don't want to!

George:We are engaged! You have to wear it!

Bree:I don't think we are any more.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Anyone who'd ever been to a party at Bree Van de Kamp's thought of her as the perfect hostess because Bree knew how to take care of her guests. Her dinners were always served promptly."

(Flashback to Bree serving dinner to a guest.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Her liquor always flowed freely."

(Flashback to Bree pouring wine for her guests.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And her anecdotes were always enjoyable."

(Flashback to Bree's guest laughing at a story Bree is telling.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But on this night, the perfect hostess was about to find herself-"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House -Present Nighttime]

(Bree is serving coffee to her guests around her dining room table.) 

Female Guest: "Shhh. Where's that music coming from?"

Mary Alice Voiceover:"-in a very imperfect predicament."

(Singing from outside can be heard.) 

Bree: "Ah, I'm not sure."

(Bree walks to the window. Upon opening the curtain, she sees George singing into a microphone. A loud speaker on top of a van parked behind him is amplifying his voice and the music.) 

George (singing): "Don't give up on us, baby. We're still worth one more try."

(Bree angrily closes the curtains. Calmly, she turns to her guests. George's singing can be heard in the background.) 

Bree: "If you'll excuse me for just one minute." 

George (singing): "I know we put a last on by."

(Bree leaves the room and goes outside.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Outside]

(Bree faces George.) 

George (singing): "Just for a rainy evening." 

Bree: "George! I have guests! What do you think you are doing?" 

George: "We had a tiff. I upset you and now I'm just trying to make things right again." 

Bree: "It was not a tiff! We broke up! It's over!" 

George (singing): "We can still come through!" 

Bree: "I am not kidding. If you do not knock it off, I'm going to call the police!" 

George: "All right, go ahead. (singing) "I really lost my head last night!"

(He stops singing and yells into the microphone as Bree walks away.) 

George: "Call the police! If they drag me away, I'm only gonna come right back here. I want you to hear the whole medley! Come on!"

(Bree enters her house to find all of her guests standing in the doorway of the dining room watching her.) 

Bree: "Why don't you all take your seats? Uh, dessert is about to be served."

(Her guests go back to the dining room. Bree rushes upstairs.) 

(In her bedroom, Bree pulls a long case out from under her bed. A shotgun and shells are in the case. She loads one shotgun shell and cocks the shotgun one-handed. She walks to the window.) 

George (singing): "I really lost my head last night. You've got a right to-"

(George sees Bree at the window, aiming the shotgun toward him. He freezes. Bree shoots the speaker off the top of the van. Her guests inside are startled by the gun shot. George stares toward Bree in disbelief.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, Bree knew how to take care of her guests. Especially those who weren't invited."

(Bree smiles down at a shocked George.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(A young boy dressed as a cowboy with a white hat peeks out from behind a bush.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Good guys wear white hats and bad guys wear black."

(Another little boy peeks out from a different bush wearing a black hat. They both come out and start shooting each other with their toy guns.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"This is how children distinguish between good and evil."

(The little boy in the black hat pretends to be shot and falls down.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"But they soon learn that bad guys always don't look so bad."

(They get up as George comes riding by on a blue bike. George waves and they wave back.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And sometimes they seem downright friendly. That is until you get to know them a little bit better."

(George continues up to Bree's house. Bree is walking to her car. George stops beside her.) 

George: "Hey, fancy seeing you here. I was just out for a little ride." 

Bree: "Don't lie to me, George. You've been riding up and down this street for the last hour." 

George: "I don't want to do this, Bree, but you won't return any of my phone calls." 

Bree: "So stalking me is plan B?"

(Bree gets into her car. George gets off the bike and goes to her car window.) 

George: "Bree, I know I messed up. I know I got some issues to work on, but I'd be willing to see a therapist if that's what you want. I'll do anything but how can I show you that I, I can change if you don't give me a second chance? Come on. You know I'm not a bad person." 

Bree: "I do know that, but I'm just not sure you're a good one, either."

(Bree starts her car and drives away quickly.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette is making a presentation in the conference room to Nina and Ed. Her staff is also there.) 

Lynette: "And we integrated the corporate logo into the jungle background creating not only an ad for the clothing, but for the company, itself." 

Ed: "I don't get it." 

Lynette: "What, um, don't you get?" 

Ed: "The whole idea just kinda makes my head hurt." (to Nina) "Is it just me?" 

Nina: "No, nuh uh. You're right, it stinks." 

Ed: "Sorry guys. Back to the drawing board. Well, I got tickets to a game." (to Nina) "Nina, you do whatever you have to do to keep us afloat here." 

Nina: "Got it."

(Ed leaves the room.) 

Nina: "Looks like it going to be another late night at the office. Nice work, everybody. Thank you." 

Lynette: "Could you can the attitude, Nina?" 

Nina: "I'm sorry, what did you just say?" 

Lynette: "You're being rude and it's totally out of line. You know how hard we all worked on this." 

Nina: "Yeah, I do." 

Lynette: "Nina, I think I speak for everyone here when I say we are sick and tired of your abuse. Frankly, you owe us an apology." 

Nina: "Is, is this true? I mean, I would be mortified if I thought that I hurt any of you. If anybody feels like I owe them an apology, please speak up. You? You? You? Gee, Lynette, I guess you were mistaken. All right, let's recap, shall we? Stinky pitch, working late, no apologies."

(Nina leaves the room.) 

Lynette: "Guys, we talked about this. What happened to standing up for ourselves?"

(Stu enters carrying a basket of muffins.) 

Stu: "Hot muffins! Any takers?" 

Lynette: "No, Stu! These people don't deserve muffins."

(All the staff members bow their heads.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle comes in carrying a shopping bag. The phone rings.) 

Gabrielle: "Hello." 

Man's Voice: "Hello. My name is Mark Martinez. Uh, I'm the assistant warden down at Fairview County Jail. Is Mrs. Solis available?" 

Gabrielle: "Uh, yeah, this is her. Did, did something happen with Carlos?" 

Man's Voice: "At seven forty-three this morning, your husband held two guards at gunpoint and successfully escaped." 

Gabrielle: "He what?" 

Man's Voice: "I take it you had no prior knowledge he had planned to do this." 

Gabrielle: "No, of course not! He's a moron!" 



Man's Voice: "We have every reason to believe your husband may come to find you. We believe him to be armed and very, very horny."

(Carlos walks into the room, talking on the phone.) 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

Carlos: "Surprise, baby. I got paroled early." 

Gabrielle: "It's so good to see you!"

(Gabrielle runs into his arms. Carlos picks her up.) 

Gabrielle: "What happened?" 

Carlos: "Well, there's this church group that helps out Catholic prisoners and they really, really stepped up for me." 

Gabrielle: "Well, what did they do?" 

Carlos: "They lobbied the Parole Board and it worked." 

Gabrielle: "Mmm. I guess I owe the Pope a thank-you note." 

Carlos: "Uh, less talking, more stripping."

(Carlos pulls off his tie. Gabrielle begins to undress.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Prudy's Feed Store-Daytime]

(Susan and Julie pull up in their car.) 

Julie: "Ah. Prudy's Feed Store." 

Susan: "Apparently he owns the place." 

Julie: "How are you gonna do it?" 

Susan: "What do you mean?" 

Julie: "I mean, how are you gonna tell him that you're his daughter?" 

Susan: "Oh, I'm not. Julie, the man abandoned me before I was born. I don't have a desire to have a relationship with him." 

Julie: "Okay, then I'm really confused why we're here spying on him." 

Susan: "I just want to see what he's like. And satisfy my curiosity and get it out of my system."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Inside Prudy's Feed Store]

(Susan enters. Addison Prudy is helping a customer.) 

Addison: "Well, here you go. Now, you tell Charlie that Addison Prudy says drop in some time. I miss that ugly mug of his around here." 

Customer: "I will."

(The customer leaves the store.) 

Addison (to Susan): "I bet I know what you're here for." 

Susan: "Oh?" 

Addison: "You heard about the give-a-way. Well, I got the cowboy hats right here." 

Susan: "Oh, oh, no. That's okay, you don't have to give me anything, really." 

Addison: "Relax. This is a promotional item. Didn't cost me a dime."

(Addison brings a black cowbow hat over and puts it on Susan.) 

Addison: "There you go. Pretty as a picture."

(Later, Susan comes running out of the feed store wearing the hat. She gets in her car.) 

Susan: "I have a Dad! He's great! He gave me a hat!"

(Susan laughs and Julie smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Carlos and Gabrielle are in bed.) 

Gabrielle: "Wow. That biting thing at the end totally blew my mind. Please tell me you didn't learn that in prison." 

Carlos: "Yeah, I didn't."

(Carlos rolls over and closes his eyes.) 

Gabrielle: "Wait! I'm not done with you yet." 

Carlos: "Just give me ten minutes, please." 

Gabrielle: "What is wrong with you? You are totally useless after sex." 

Carlos: "I know. I should probably get my thyroid checked out."

(Gabrielle gets out of bed and picks up the plastic bag Carlos brought back from prison. She pulls out some letters.) 

Gabrielle: "Who is Sister Mary Bernard?" 

Carlos: "Hey, those are private, gimme!"

(Gabrielle moves out of reach.) 

Carlos: "She's this nun, okay? She visited me in prison a couple times. She's part of the group that got me early release. So now can I please have them back."

(Gabrielle reads the letter out loud.) 

Gabrielle: "'When you walk with God everyday, you learn that Truth is understood in the Mind, but Faith burns in the Heart'?"

(Gabrielle laughs. Carlos grabs the letter.) 

Carlos: "You don't know what it was like in there. All right? Twenty hours a day, eight by ten cell, just you and your mind." 

Gabrielle: "So pretty much just you." 

Carlos: "It forces you to re-examine everything. I was a very bad person for a very long time. But now all that is gonna change. Because I'm on a new path." 

Gabrielle: "A new path?"
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Carlos: "I am going to live a virtuous life. I want to do right by you, by my mama, and by my God." 

Gabrielle: "What the hell did they do to you in that prison?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Daytime]

(Lynette is dealing cards to Susan (with cowboy hat on), Gabrielle, Bree, and Edie.) 

Lynette: "All right. This is my last hand, then I gotta go." 

Bree: "All ready?" 

Lynette: "I left a proposal on my desk at work. I have to go over it tonight, or you-know-who's gonna have my head." 

Everyone: "Nina!" 

Bree: "You know this gainful employment thing is really starting to cut into our social life." 

Lynette: "Well, if one of you would just agree to raise my kids, I wouldn't need a job. Any takers?"

(Edie laughs.) 

Lynette: "Yeah, no, I didn't think so. Ante up." 

Edie: "Speaking of child abandonment, when are you gonna tell your father that he has a bouncing middle-aged baby girl?" 

Susan: "Soon. I don't wanna ambush him. I'm gonna ease into it." 

Gabrielle: "How do you ease into, 'hi, I'm your illegitimate daughter'?" 

Susan: "Well, actually, there's a 'help wanted' sign in the window so I was thinking about getting a job there. And, you know, he would get to know me and I'm sure he would like me and I would like him, and then one day he would say, 'You're like the daughter I never had' and I'd say, 'Well, actually, now that you've mentioned it.'" 

Edie: "Okay, I'll go first. That is the most idiotic plan I've ever heard of." 

Susan: "Why?" 

Edie: "Because it all hinges on him responding to your personality. And let's face it, you are an acquired taste." 

Lynette: "Edie! I am sure Susan's father will like her just fine." 

Susan: "Thank you." 

Bree: "I just hope you don't expect too much from this relationship. I mean aside from DNA, you might find that you don't have that much in common." 

Susan: "I know. But I gotta find out if there's something there. I've always wanted a dad. I mean, I know not having one affected me." 

Gabrielle: "Of course it did. Everyone needs a strong male role model." 

Edie: "No, they don't. I grew up without a father and it didn't affect me one bit." 

Lynette: "Edie, how old were you when you lost your virginity?" 

Edie: "Point well taken."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency-Late Nighttime]

(Lynette comes into a darkened, empty office. She goes into her office and picks up a notebook off her desk. Across the hall, she sees Stu, wearing only his boxer shorts, running into Nina's office, carrying two bottles.) 

Stu: "Hey, look what I found in Ed's fridge."

(Lynette quietly walks over to Nina's door.) 

Nina: "Oh. Oh."

(Lynette peeks in the room and sees Nina, almost naked, on her desk, with Stu on top of her. Nina moans.) 

(Then she opens her eyes and sees Lynette standing in the doorway.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency - Daytime]

(Lynette walks in.) 

Lynette: "Hey, Stu."

(She walks over the coffee table where Nina is standing.) 

Lynette: "And Nina!" 

Nina: "Hey, Lynette. Can I, um, see you for a second?" 

Lynette: "Sure."

(They go into Lynette's office.) 

Lynette: "Tsk, tsk, tsk. Having sex with the support staff. That's a big no-no. Ed's been known to fire people for that sort of thing." 

Nina: "Lynette, I know that we've had our little differences. But, at the core, I believe that we are both good people, both smart women who are just trying to make it in this vicious male dominated jungle. Okay, what do you want? Do you want a raise? Want a better office?" 

Lynette: "My demands are simple. I want you to be nicer." 

Nina: "What?" 

Lynette: "No more belittling, berating, rude sarcasm." 

Nina: "And in exchange I get your silence?" 

Lynette: "Yeah. Pretty sweet deal, don't you think?" 

Nina: "Ah, I'll see what I can do." 

Lynette: "Great!" 

Nina: "Okay." 

Lynette: "And I'm gonna take your parking space." 

Nina: "Hmm?" 

Lynette: "I kid the Nina!"

(Nina laughs and walks out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Daytime]

(Carlos is dressed in a suit, drinking coffee in the kitchen when Gabrielle walks in, wearing a robe.) 

Gabrielle: "You're up early." 

Carlos: "I'm going to Mass." 

Gabrielle: "Huh?" 

Carlos: "Yeah." 

Gabrielle: "But it's not even Sunday." 

Carlos: "They have a Mass every day of the week." 

Gabrielle: "Really? When did they start doing that?"

(A horn honks outside.) 

Carlos: "That's Sister Mary Bernard. Did you see where I put my Bible?"

(Gabrielle walks to the front door and looks out the window. There is a beautiful blonde lady standing by the car outside.) 

(Carlos comes back downstairs with his Bible. Gabrielle blocks his way.) 

Carlos: "What?" 

Gabrielle: "I saw your nun!" 

Carlos: "So?" 

Gabrielle: "So, she's hot! She's a hot nun!" 

Carlos: "You can't seriously be jealous." 

Gabrielle: "You mean to tell me that this miraculous conversion of yours has nothing to do with fact that the woman standing outside is a knock-out?" 

Carlos: "That's what I'm telling you."

(Carlos leaves. Sister Mary waves to Gabrielle.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency - Daytime]

(Lynette walks in. A new receptionist waves at her.) 

Pat: "Um. Who are you here to see?" 

Lynette: "I'm Lynette Scavo. I work here. Who are you?" 

Pat: "Pat. It's my first day." 

Lynette: "Oh. Well, welcome. What happened to Stu?"

(Later, Lynette enters Nina's office.) 

Lynette: "You fired Stu?" 

Nina: "Oh, Lynette. Hey. Come on in." 

Lynette: "I can't believe you would sink so low. I'm going to Ed." 

Nina: "Ed knows. This, this is Stu's employee evaluation file, right here. This thing is full of black marks." 

Lynette: "Come on, Nina, we both know why you got rid of him." 

Nina: "Well, good luck proving it. Oh! And on a completely unrelated topic, there's gonna be another round of firings coming down the pike. Ed's been after me to trim the fat." 

Lynette: "You threatening me?" 

Nina: "No! No, uh-uh. It's just that it's gonna be my job to evaluate those that are team players and those who are not. Just a little heads up. Just trying to be nice."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Prudy's Feed Store - Daytime]

Addison: "I don't know, you seem kinda over-qualified." 

Susan: "Why, cause I went to college?" 

Addison: "No, because you finished high school." 

Susan: "Well, I just want to change my life and every since I was a little girl I've always liked horses and the outdoors. Well, I'm just fascinated with feed." 

Addison: "Well, I suppose we can give you a try. What? Something on my nose?" 

Susan: "Oh, no. I was just looking at the color of your eyes." 

Addison: "You were?" 

Susan: "Yeah. They're just like mine. They're, they're nice." 

Addison: "Carol sent you to test me, didn't she?" 

Susan: "What? Who's Carol?" 

Addison: "You go back and tell my wife if a private detective couldn't fool me, well, you're not gonna either." 

Susan: "I don't know what you're talking about. I just came in to get a job." 

Addison: "A cute little thing like you struts in here, flirts with an old codger like me, how dumb do you think I am? Hey, look at you. Your pretty hair, you gotta sexy walk, you gotta tight little ass!" 

Susan: "Oh! I'm your daughter!" 

Addison: "What?" 

Susan: "Back in the sixties, you had a brief relationship with a young girl, Sophie Bremmer. She got pregnant and had a baby and that baby was me,which makes you my father. Hi."

(A very stunned Addison walks toward the back of the feed store. Susan follows.) 

Susan: "Mr. Prudy, I'm sorry. I didn't want to spring it on you like this. Where are you going? You see when I found out you were alive, and, and that we both lived in the same city, I just wanted to meet you."

(Addison goes in the back room and closes the door.) 

Susan: "Mr. Prudy!"

(She knocks on the door.) 

Susan: "Mr. Prudy. Hello."

(Susan enters the back room.) 

Susan: "Hello!"

(Mr. Prudy is laying on the ground, unconscious.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Hospital]

(Dr. Goldfine is in traction with a broken leg and broken arm.) 

Dr. Goldfine: "And knock wood, the doctors say I'll keep improving, slowly but surely. So, how are you?" 

Bree: "Good, good. Seeing friends. I just started co-chairing a charity event for the Junior League and um, and I broke up with George." 

Dr. Goldfine: "Really?" 

Bree: "Dr. Goldfine, do you ever really cure people, I mean, even though they're really crazy?" 

Dr. Goldfine: "I'm not a big fan of that word. People either have mental health or they don't. When they do have a problem, you treat them as if they had any other disease. And sometimes they get better." 

Bree: "Well, when I broke up with George, I saw something in his eyes. It was a kind of malevolence, and it just didn't seem to me to be the sort of thing you could cure." 

Dr. Goldfine: "I don't believe in evil either. We're all just people." 

Bree: "How can you not believe in evil? A man just threw you off a bridge for no reason." 

Dr. Goldfine: "Exactly. He didn't know anything about me. He just rode up on his little blue bike and tried to hurt me. Do I think he's wicked? No. He's disturbed. His problems probably stem from a chemical imbalance. I believe with enough time and treatment, I could help him." 

Bree: "Did you say a blue bike?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Daytime]

(Stu is sitting on the front porch. Lynette comes out carrying coffee.) 

Lynette: "Black?" 

Stu: "Mmm." 

Lynette: "Great." 

Stu: "I gotta say, Lynette, I was surprised to get your call. I didn't even think you'd notice I was fired." 

Lynette: "Oh course I noticed! You are one of my favorites and I thought it was really unfair how it all went down." 

Stu: "It wasn't that unfair. I was late all those times. And I broke the copier, and I stole all those paper clips." 

Lynette: "See, I don't think that's why you got fired." 

Stu: "Really? That's what Nina said." 

Lynette: "Word got out that you and Nina were-"

Stu: "Shagging?" 

Lynette: "Being intimate. And Nina fired you to keep Ed from finding out." 

Stu: "You're kidding." 

Lynette: "And that wasn't right of her. She shouldn't have been having sex with you. She's upper management. Technically, it's sexual harassment." 

Stu: "But, I was into it! I consented!" 

Lynette: "Stu, you're a gopher. You can't consent to anything. So, I think you should talk to Ed about getting your job back." 

Stu: "Why would he care?" 

Lynette: "Oh, he'll care. He doesn't want you suing him for millions of dollars." 

Stu: "Wow! So would Nina get in trouble?" 

Lynette: "Well, I'm not gonna lie to you. There is a possibility she'd get a slap on the wrist. So, you'll think about talking to Ed?" 

Stu: "Definitely!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Hospital]

(Addison is lying on a bed in an examination room.) 

Addison: "The nurse told me you were waiting out there." 

Susan: "I just wanted to see if you were okay." 

Addison: "Sorry if I spooked ya. I've got a bad heart. It's genetic, so you might want to get that checked." 

Susan: "Oh, okay." 

Addison: "Look, don't take this wrong, but, uh, I need you to clear out." 

Susan: "What? I just got here." 

Addison: "My wife is on her way. The thing is, if Carol finds out that I've got an adult love child around, that's gonna be the straw that breaks the camel's back. I mean, it's not exactly the only time I've strayed." 

Susan: "Charming." 

Addison: "But, believe me it was nice to finally get to meet you. You're a lovely woman. Hon, you really need to leave now." 

Susan: "It's, it's Susan. My name is Susan. And, no, that's not good enough." 

Addison: "Look, I'm trying really hard to be nice about this but you're backing me into a corner." 

Susan: "It's not like I want an invitation to Thanksgiving. I just wanna have coffee, or a lunch now and then." 

Addison: "I can't start up something with you. It wouldn't be fair to my wife." 

Susan: "Oh, that's funny. So, all the times you were cheating on her, that was okay, but having lunch with your daughter, that just crosses the line? I just want a chance to get to know you." 

Addison: "Well, I don't want to know you. I've already got a family. Years ago, your mother and I came to an understanding. I gave her a bunch of money and she agreed to keep things quiet." 

Susan: "Well, I wasn't consulted on that little arrangement." 

Addison: "I don't think it's fair to punish me for a mistake I made years ago." 

Susan: "Is that what you think of me? I'm a mistake?" 

Addison: "If that's what you need to hear, yeah, that's what I think."

(Carol enters the room and hugs Addison.) 

Carol: "Oh Addy. Addy. Oh. Are you okay?" 

Addison: "I'm good, baby." 

Carol: "The kids are on their way over."

(Carol turns and sees Susan.) 

Carol: "Hi, I'm Carol. You are-" 

Susan: "Do you want to tell her, or should I? I'm your husband's guardian angel." 

Carol: "Excuse me?" 

Susan: "My name's Susan. I was buying some horse feed when Mr. Prudy had an attack behind the counter. I gave him CPR and called nine-one-one." 

Carol: "Oh."

(Carol hugs Susan.) 

Carol: "Thank you. Thank you. Oh, when I think what, what could have happened." 

Susan: "Well, I'm gonna get out of here. Mr. Prudy, I want you to hurry up and get back on your feet."

(Susan kisses Addison on the cheek and whispers to him.) 

Susan: "I'm not giving up."

(She straightens and turns to Carol.) 

Susan: "I'm gonna be back in the store next week. I never got that darn horse feed." 

Addison: "I guess I'll put a bag aside for you." 

Susan: "You do that."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[George's Street - Daytime]

(George is returning home on foot, carrying two bags of groceries. He sees police cars and policemen all around his house. He's sees an officer placing his bike into the back of a police van which is loaded with cardboard boxes. George gets behind a bush and drops his groceries. He takes out his cell phone.) 

George: "Bree, it's me. The police are at my house. They're going through my stuff. What the hell is going on?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(George's voice is on the answering machine as Bree stands next to it.) 

George: "Look, I know you are there, pick up. Did you have anything to do with this? Bree! Bree!"

(Bree picks up the phone.) 

Bree: "George, I know what you did to Dr. Goldfine. And I can see now just how sick you really are, so please just turn yourself in and that way you can get the help that you really need. George!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[George's Street]

(George hangs up the phone. He picks up his bags and starts walking the way he came. Then, he throws the bags down and starts to run.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle is setting the table. Carlos walks in.) 

Carlos: "What's going on?" 

Gabrielle: "Oh, I invited Sister Mary Hot Pants over for lunch." 

Carlos: "What?" 

Gabrielle: "You said she touched your soul so I just want to make sure her hands are clean."

(The doorbell rings and Gabrielle goes to answer it.) 

(Later, Gabrielle, Carlos, and Sister Mary sit around the dining room table.) 

Gabrielle: "So Sister Mary, tell me what's it like meeting men in prison. Do you bond with all the convicts or was Carlos just special?" 

Sister Mary: "Well, of course, Carlos is special, but our mission does a ton of evangelical work with several prisons." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, I get it. Sort of like, today's convict is tomorrow's convert." 

Sister Mary: "Something like that, but mostly I do charity work. Are you two involved in any charities?" 

Gabrielle: "Currently? No." 

Carlos: "But we should be. I mean, let's face it, Gabby. Buying more stuff isn't gonna make our lives any better.'' 

Sister Mary: "Exactly. Money can't buy happiness." 

Gabrielle: "Well, sure it can. That's just a lie we tell poor people to keep 'em from rioting." 

Carlos: "Gabby!" 

Gabrielle: "It's a joke. Lighten up." 

Carlos: "Can you believe this? I'm married to a woman so selfish, she makes fun of the entire concept of charity." 

Gabrielle: "You are a hypocrite. The money you spent to buy your sports car could buy a mud hut for every peasant in Ecuador." 

Carlos: "Okay, you're right. But I'm evolving, starting right now. Sister, I would like to donate my car to your mission." 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

Sister Mary: "Carlos, are you sure?" 

Carlos: "Absolutely. Gabrielle and I don't need two cars. We can share one." 

Gabrielle: "Share? What if you have the car and I need to go shopping?" 

Carlos: "We're gonna cut back on shopping too." 

Gabrielle: "Okay, I think we should all just calm down a little bit!" 

Carlos: "I'm gonna get you that pink slip right now." 

Gabrielle: "Carlos!" 

Carlos: "We're doing this."

(Carlos leaves the room. Gabrielle gets up also.) 

Gabrielle: "I have to, uh..." (hands over a bottle of wine) "Uh, here have some of this. No one needs to know."

(Gabrielle follows Carlos upstairs. Carlos is searching the drawers for the pink slip.) 

Carlos: "Don't even bother. You're not talking me out of this." 

Gabrielle: "I'm not here to talk you out of anything. Check in this drawer. Carlos, I wanna apologize for the way I've been acting. I mean, here you are trying to turn your life around, and all I can think about are my stupid jealousy issues." 

Carlos: "Yeah, well, let's just get back down there." 

Gabrielle: "No, I mean it. I'm sorry. I wanna be a better person, too. I'm sick of being bad. Forgive me?" 

Carlos: "You're not a bad person." 

Gabrielle: "Really?"

(She kisses him.) 

Carlos: "No, of course not." 

Gabrielle: "That's so sweet. I feel so close to you right now." 

Carlos: "Gabby." 

Gabrielle: "I'm sorry. Guess I am bad." 

Carlos: "Look, we've got a nun downstairs." 

Gabrielle: "She can wait five minutes. We're giving her a car."

(Gabrielle pushes Carlos on the bed and falls on top of him. He groans loudly.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette gets off the elevator. Employees are scrambling around, some carrying boxes, one sitting with his head in his hands, some arguing.) 

Lynette: "Hey, Pat, what's going on?" 

Pat: "I'm not sure. Ed keeps calling people into his office. I think people are getting fired." 

Ed: "Lynette." 

Lynette: "Yeah."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Ed's Office]

Ed: "Lynette, Nina's out. You're in. You are our new V.P. of accounts." 

Lynette: "I am?" 

Ed: "I just gave her the ax, along with a bunch of other people." 

Lynette: "Why? What happened?" 

Ed: "Our old pal Stu just filed a sexual harassment suit against the company." 

Lynette: "He did what?" 

Ed: "He hired a fancy lawyer who threatened to go to the press. I had no choice but to pay him off. He had a video of him and Nina together." 

Lynette: "Okay. I get Nina, but why are you firing everybody else?" 

Ed: "Stu's taking us to the cleaners. If I don't cut back on staff, the next round of paychecks are gonna bounce." 

Lynette: "Oh, god, Ed. I am so sorry." 

Ed: "Well, it's not your fault. We'll get through this. You and me together. Oh, can you run down to the art department? Someone's gotta can Jeff and Elizabeth." 

Lynette: "Yeah. Sure. I'll, I'm gonna go and take care of that."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Nina's Office]

(Nina is standing there, drinking wine.) 

Nina: "Hey. Congratulations." 

Lynette: "This is not what I wanted. I just wanted you to be nicer." 

Nina: "You know what? I used to be nice. But our boss, I'm sorry, your boss is incompetent and selfish and has the attention span of a poodle. I mean, from day one, I have been the only one around here keeping this place from crumbling down around his stupid ears." 

Lynette: "Oh, Nina, come on." 

Nina: "This is the truth here. Nice is a luxury that I gave up along with vacations and relationships and eating at home. This job sucks you dry. So you better kiss those four little kiddies of yours good-bye because you have just adopted the neediest little child in the world. Here. You're gonna need this more than I do."

(She hands Lynette the glass and winks.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle comes downstairs, wearing a robe.) 

Gabrielle: "Hi. Carlos will be down in a little while. We had an intense talk. He's resting." 

Sister Mary: "Yeah, I overheard some of your talk." 

Gabrielle: "Sorry. He's such an animal but since we have a couple of minutes, why don't we, uh, chat?"

(Gabrielle takes Sister Mary outside to the porch.) 

Gabrielle: "Look, I don't mean any disrespect. It's just now that Carlos is home, we need to get back on our routine, and we can't do that if he keeps running off to church and charity bake sales. We need us time. Do you know what I mean?" 

Sister Mary: "I do." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, good. Good. So it would really help our marriage if you just backed off for a while, okay?" 

Sister Mary: "No." 

Gabrielle: "Huh?" 

Sister Mary: "I said no." 

Gabrielle: "I know what you said. I'm wondering why you said it." 





Sister Mary: "Carlos is a diamond in the rough, a flawed man to be sure, but someone who is desperately searching for something to believe in. To satisfy your materialism, he ended up breaking the law. To deal with your adultery, he resorted to assault. As long as he's with you, he will never find what he's looking for." 

Gabrielle: "Well, I guess he should have thought of that before he married me." 

Sister Mary: "Some marriages are meant to be annulled." 

Gabrielle: "What the hell kind of nun are you? Look, if you try to come between me and my husband, I will take you down." 

Sister Mary: "I grew up on the south side of Chicago. If you wanna threaten me, you're gonna have to do a lot better than that." 

Gabrielle: "You listen to me, you little bitch. You do not want to start a war with me." 

Sister Mary: "Well, I have God on my side. Bring it on."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel Room]

(George opens the door of his hotel room.) 

Bellman: "You called for a bellman?" 

George: "There's a charity dinner taking place downstairs. My friend, Bree Van de Kamp, is one of the co-chairs. Give her this note and walk away. If she comes up in the elevator, call me."

(He holds out a wad of cash to the bellman, who smiles and takes it.) 

George: "You think you can do that?" 

Bellman: "Yes, sir."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel Charity Event]

(The bellman approaches Bree.) 

Bellman: "Excuse me, ma'am?" 

Bree: "Yes."

(He hands her the note.) 

Bellman: "I was asked to give this to you." 

Bree: "Oh, thank you."

(Bree opens the note which reads "Bree, I can't live with you thinking I'm a bad person. I've taken some pills. If you could do me one last kindness, please come up and say goodbye. I'm in Room # 617.")

(Bree immediately calls the police department on her cell phone.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Police Department]

Detective Barton: "Barton." 

Bree: "Hello, Detective Barton. This is Bree Van de Kamp. I need to talk to you about George Williams." 

Detective: "Yeah, I was just getting ready to call you, Mrs. Van de Kamp. My men are at his house right now and they've uncovered evidence that suggests Mr. Williams was responsible for your husband's death." 

Bree: "What?" 

Detective: "Yeah, we found Rex's prescription bottles and doctored potassium pills as well as some disturbing diary entries. Mrs. Van de Kamp?"

(Bree hangs up and walks to the elevator. The bellman calls George.) 

Bellman: "Hello, sir. Yeah. She's, uh, on her way up." 

George: "Thank you very much."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel Room]

(George is sitting at the table. There are many pills on the table in front of him. He begins taking the pills.) 

George: "She loves me. She loves me not."

(Bree, in the elevator, stares at her reflection in the door.) 

George: "She loves me."

(Bree begins crying and hitting the walls.) 

George: "She loves me not."

(Bree slides down so she's sitting on the floor of the elevator.) 

George: "She loves me."

(She pulls the 'top' button of the elevator.) 

(Later, George, in his room, is lying on the bed, eyes closed. He awakens suddenly and looks at his watch, lying next to him. Breathing heavily, he grasps the phone and pushes a button. )

George: "Operator, this is a bit embarrassing, but I've, I've swallowed some pills by mistake. I think you need to call an ambulance."

(There's a knock at the door.) 

George: "Uh, uh, uh, they were, they were just vitamins. Yes. False alarm. I'm fine."

(He hangs up.) 

George: "Door's open."

(Bree enters and sees George lying on the bed, then the pills and liquor on the desk.) 

Bree: "Hey. What were you thinking, taking the pills?" 

George: "I didn't hurt Dr. Goldfine. For you to think me capable of that sort of violence..." 

Bree: "George. George!" 

George: "I'm sorry. It's the pills." 

Bree: "Why are you telling me this?" 

George: "Because maybe I don't have to die. I could face the police knowing that you would be there for me, that you'd stay my friend. Then I'll have something to live for." 

Bree: "And then we'll call an ambulance and they'll pump your stomach." 

George: "Yes."

B(ree takes a chair and pulls it next to the bed. She sits down in it.) 

Bree: "I want to help you, but in order to do that, I need to forgive you, and, I can't do that until you admit what you've done." 

George: "I didn't push Goldfine." 

Bree: "Yes, you did. But that's not what I'm talking about. You killed Rex. But I know it wasn't totally your fault because you're not well. So, if you'll just be honest with me, I can forgive you. It'll be the hardest thing I've ever done, but I'll do it. But you have to, you have to tell me the truth." 

George: "Look, I'm in trouble here. We need to call someone." 

Bree: "Not until you admit what you've done." 

George: "I love you. Anything I may have done, I did for you. Because you wanted me to, you know you did."

(He closes his eyes for a few seconds, then opens them and looks at her.) 

George: "We need to phone an ambulance." 

Bree: "I called them while you were asleep. They're already on their way."

(He smiles and closes his eyes again.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle lies in bed, watching Carlos as he kneels and prays.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It's not always that easy to distinguish the good guys from the bad guys. Sinners can surprise you."

------------------






Chapter_15

--------------------------------------------------------------

[Sister Mary's Bedroom]

(Sister Mary is kneeling next to her bed, smiling, as she finishes praying and crosses herself. She extinguishes a candle that's next to her with her fingers.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And the same is true for saints."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Nina is in her office, packing her belongings and crying.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Why do we try to define people as simply good or simply evil?"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Hospital]

(Addison in the emergency room with Carol holding his hand.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Because no one wants to admit that compassion and cruelty can live side by side in one heart."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel Room]

(Bree puts the chair back and walks out of the room after taking one last look at where George is lying on the bed.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And that anyone is capable of anything."









Episode 02.10 - "Coming Home"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on “Desperate Housewives”... 

Matthew:Did you leave the door open?

Mike:Call the police!

Mike:Is that the guy who broke into your house?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Arrests were made... 

Gabrielle:Yeah,that's him.

Susan:I just want a chance to get to know you.

Addison:Well,I don't want to know you.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Fathers were confronted...

Gabrielle:Who's sister Mary Bernard?

Gabrielle:You do not want to start a war with me.

Sister Mary:Bring it on.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Boundaries were drawn...

Detective Barton:Mr. Williams was responsible for your husband's death.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And everyone learned that sometimes justice is served...

George:We need to call an ambulance.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Without saying a word.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[George's House - Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:''There were many ways to tell Bree van de kamp was a lady.''

(Police cars and police are all around George's home. Bree is helped out of her car by a police officer.) 

Bree:''Thank you very much.''

Mary Alice Voiceover:''She was courteous to those around her,she moved with elegance and grace.'' 

(Bree enters George's house and Detective Barton approaches her.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:''And she was very careful to never let others know what she was thinking.''

Detective Barton:''Mrs. Van de kamp,thank you for coming on such short notice.''

Bree:''So what's happened?Have you had any luck finding George?''

Mary Alice Voiceover:''You see,like most well-bred women...''

Detective Sloan:''George is dead.He committed suicide last night at a hotel.''

Mary Alice Voiceover:''...Bree had something to hide.''

Bree:''Oh,um...well,um,it was very good of you to tell me in person,truly.''

Detective Barton:''Actually,uh,there's more.''

Bree:''More?''

(Detective Barton takes a package from a police officer and shows it to Bree.) 

Detective Barton:''Do you recognize this?''

Bree:''Those are my panties.How did you...''

Detective Sloan:''We assume mr. Williams stole them.''

Bree:''Where did you find them?''

Detective Sloan:''Mr. Williams had a room filled with,um...unsavory items.It was like a shrine.''

Bree:'"Unsavory items'?Well,what does that mean?''

Detective Sloan:''You don't want to know.''

Detective Barton:''Just so you're aware,the "daily tribune" is starting to sniff around this story.The editor's a good friend of mine.I'm pretty sure I can quash it,but you might want to tell your family what's going on,just in case.''

(Several officers walk in, carrying out a life-sized blow-up doll dressed like Bree.)

Bree:''What is that?''

Detective Barton:''I am so sorry. You weren't supposed to see that.(to the officer) Mudge,get that out of here.''

Bree:''No,wait!Is that supposed to be me?''

Detective Barton:''Well...it's hard to say.''

Bree:''I don't understand. I mean what would George be doing with a life-size doll?Oh,dear lord.''

Detective Barton (to the officers): "Go ahead." 

Bree: "Oh, hold it. What are you gonna do with that?" 

Detective Sloan: "Well, until we close the file on Mr. Williams, she's considered evidence. We'll have to take her back to the station." 

Detective Barton: "I am so sorry about this, Mrs. Van de Kamp. I know how difficult all this must be." 

Bree: "Don't you worry about me, Detective Barton. I will be just fine."

(Bree turns and walks outside. The officers carrying the life-sized doll walk out behind her as the neighbors watch.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, there were many ways to tell that Bree was a lady, but the surest was to watch how she maintained her dignity in even the most undignified of situations."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It's a story as old as time itself - the return of the prodigal son."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House - Outside]

(Zach walks toward his home just as Paul comes outside. )

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And no matter how many times it's repeated or how the details might vary..."

Paul looks up and sees Zach. They run toward each other. 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...or how the names might change, the story always ends the same way, in the tender embrace of a loving father."

(They embrace.) 

Zach: "Hi, dad."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House - Inside]

(Zach is eating a sandwich.) 

Paul: "Susan Mayer told me she gave you some money to go to Utah." 

Zach: "Yeah, I had no idea where to look for you, though, and the money started to run out, so I thought that maybe you'd come back here." 

Paul: "You're a smart kid." 

Zach: "Can I ask you something?" 

Paul: "Of course. Anything." 

Zach: "Well, when you left town, Mrs. Tillman said that my real mother was a junkie from Utah." 

Paul: "That's right." 

Zach: "So, who's my dad?" 

Paul: "I don't know. It could have been anyone."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House - Outside]

(Mike approaches and waves to Betty. He hands Betty a paper bag.) 

Betty: "Thanks for the faucet. This leak is driving me crazy. What do I owe you?" 

Mike: "Oh, it's no rush. Just pay me when I install it."

(Edie jogs by. Matthew, clipping the hedges, overhears Edie and approaches.) 

Edie: "Hey, there! Have you seen today's paper?" 

Betty: "No, not yet." 

Edie: "There's a follow-up on that guy you caught last week." (reading) "Police seek help in identifying the mystery vagrant." 

Betty: "They don't know the man's name yet?" 

Edie: "They're not even sure that he knows how to talk." 

Mike: "Think they're going to hold him in the psych ward until they figure out who he is." 

Betty: "Well, I will certainly rest easier knowing that he's not roaming around our neighborhood." 

Edie: "See ya!"

(She jogs off.) 

Betty: "Thanks again for the faucet." 

Mike: "Sure."

(Mike walks away.) 

Matthew: "What are we gonna do about Caleb?" 

Betty: "Obviously, we are going to go and get him."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Monroe's Office]

(The newspaper with Caleb's picture lies on the desk with a magazine clip filled with bullets. Mr. Monroe packs a small suitcase, picks up the clip, and puts it into the suitcase.) 

Monroe: "Where are my cuffs?" 

Jerry: "Bottom drawer." 

Monroe: "Ah." 

Jerry: "So, when do I tell people you'll be back?" 

Monroe: "Couple, maybe three days. What the hell's this?" 

Jerry: "It's the ball gag. I thought you wanted it." 

Monroe: "We do not recycle ball gags. Take a look at the teeth marks. It's gross. I'd like to think that we're better than that." 

Jerry: "Hey, Monroe? You sure you don't want any help? The guy's dangerous." 

Monroe: "He's a half-wit, Jerry. If I can handle you, I can handle him."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Outside]

(The ladies are sitting around the porch, having coffee.) 

Lynette: "So, he poisoned Rex?" 

Gabrielle: "Sweet, little George Williams." 



Bree: "Well, it turns out he wasn't so sweet after all. Anyway, uh, there's a chance that some of this may wind up in the paper, so I wanted you to hear it from me first." 

Susan: "Bree, I'm so sorry." 

Lynette: "Yeah, like you haven't been through enough." 

Gabrielle: "God, and he's our pharmacist. It's enough to turn you holistic." 

Susan: "I know this sounds awful, but I'm kind of glad the guy's dead." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, I hope that little creep suffered." 

Bree: "Well, we'll never know."

(A station wagon pulls up.) 

Bree: "That's Andrew back from Camp Hennessey. I've got to go." 

Lynette: "Does he know yet?" 

Bree: "He hasn't got a clue." 

Susan: "How do you think he's gonna react?"

(Andrew gets out of the car and waves, then yells out to them.) 

Andrew: "All right, what the hell is going on? I know you didn't take me out of kid jail for my health." 

Bree (to the other women): "I'll get back to you, uh, later."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Inside]

(Andrew and Bree are in the living room.) 

Andrew: "So, are the police sure?" 

Bree: "Yeah. They found data in George's personal computer and also records at his pharmacy that pretty much proves that he was poisoning your father." 

Andrew: "They say why he killed him?" 

Bree: "Well, the detective seems to think he was trying to get your father out of the way so he could marry me. Honey, please use your coaster. That's gonna leave a ring." 

Andrew: "My father was murdered because of you, so as far as I'm concerned, you no longer get to tell me what to do." 

Bree: "Andrew, that is not fair." 

Andrew: "You brought that psycho into our house! You sat him down at our table. Just how fair do you expect me to be?" 

Bree: "Andrew, George Williams fooled a lot of people." 

Andrew: "Yeah, well, he didn't fool me." 

Bree: "Andrew, I'm not trying to minimize my part in this. Believe me, I, I hate myself for what's happened." 

Andrew: "Good. Now we have something in common. Oh, by the way, I'm gonna call my friend Justin and have him come over and spend the night tonight." 

Bree: "Justin? Is he a friend of yours from school or church? What kind of friend is he?" 

Andrew: "The real good kind." 

Bree: "Andrew, it is inappropriate for you to have somebody over. You just got home." 

Andrew: "Like I said, you don't get to tell me what to do anymore."

(Andrew walks upstairs.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan opens the front door to find Addison standing there.) 

Susan: "You came!" 

Addison: "Did I have a choice?" 

Susan: "Well, sure." 

Addison: "Because at the hospital you sounded like you were fully prepared to blackmail me into having some kind of a relationship with you." 

Susan: "That was just the heat of the moment, and once you get to know me, you'll understand that I am not the kind of person who could ever, ever resort to blackmail." 

Addison: "Well, I wish you'd made that clear in the hospital. Could've saved me a trip." 

Susan: "So are you coming in?" 

Addison: "Well, I got a lunch hour to kill."

(Susan shows Addison photo albums in the living room.) 

Susan: "That was my first Halloween. I was two. What do you think I am?" 

Addison: "I don't know." 

Susan: "Oh, come on, just guess. You can tell." 

Addison: "Uh, a homeless person?" 

Susan: "No, Addison, I'm a chicken. See? Those are feathers hanging around." 

Addison: "Oh. I thought that was supposed to be trash. Uh, look, are we done here?" 

Susan: "You haven't even finished your coffee." 

Addison: "I got to get back to work." 

Susan: "Oh, well, we, we haven't even finished the high school years. I wanted to show you this one. This was from the father-daughter dance. I had to take my mother's hairstylist." 

Addison: "What do you want from me, Susan?" 

Susan: "Well, I, I just want to share more than our D.N.A. I, I wanted to have a relationship with you. None of this means anything to you?" 

Addison: "I'll take the hobo picture." 

Susan: "Actually, it was...fine."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette drops a copy of the company insurance policy on Ed's desk.) 

Ed: "What's this?" 

Lynette: "Our company insurance policy. You ever bother to read it?" 

Ed: "I'm gonna say no, but don't tell." 

Lynette: "We have day care, Ed, day care. Do you realize that since we fired half the staff, you and I have barely left the building? My kids are forgetting who I am." 

Ed: "I hear you. I have a seventeen-month-old who I haven't actually seen awake in weeks." 

Lynette: "See? All we need is a minimum participation of, uh...sixteen kids. My kids, your baby, Sally in accounting has three, that new guy in Human Resources has two and we hit the mother lode with the Mormon receptionist. She just popped out number six. There. Sixteen." 

Ed: "Fifteen. My wife won't do it." 

Lynette: "Well, maybe if I talked to her." 

Ed: "No, I'm telling you, this day care thing is a non-starter. Fran won't even let anyone else hold the baby." 

Lynette: "Well, she won't just take some time off for a couple of hours?" 

Ed: "Lynette, if I hadn't cut that umbilical cord with my own two hands, I swear they would still be attached. But if you want to try, more power to you."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church - Inside]

(Gabrielle storms in.) 

Gabrielle: "You! What the hell did you do with my husband?" 

Sister Mary: "Please restrain yourself, Gabrielle. You're in a house of God." 

Gabrielle: "Tell me where he is!" 

Sister Mary: "Everywhere, of course." 

Gabrielle: "Not God, my husband."

(Carlos walks in.) 

Carlos: "Gabby, what are you doing here?" 

Gabrielle: "I was just about to ask you the same thing. You were supposed to meet me at the spa." 

Carlos: "I was just helping Sister Mary with the mailings for the fund-raiser. The church is about to send a relief team to Botswana to help with the drought." 

Gabrielle: "That's your excuse? We missed side-by-side water massages. I had to book them weeks in advance." 

Carlos: "Okay, you missed a massage. It's unfortunate, but there are people dying in Botswana." 

Gabrielle: "There are going to be people dying in this church if you don't wipe that patronizing look off your face!" 

Carlos: "What is your problem?" 

Gabrielle: "Sister Mary, will you excuse us, please?" 

Sister Mary: "Certainly."

(Sister Mary leaves.) 

Gabrielle: "We are supposed to be working on our marriage, Carlos, but we can't do that as long as our lady of perpetual stick-up-her-butt has you worrying about thirsty orphans." 

Carlos: "You're blaming Sister Mary for the tension in our marriage?" 

Gabrielle: "She wants us fighting. She wants you to get tired of me and walk out so she can have you all to herself." 

Carlos: "That's crazy. She's a nun." 

Gabrielle: "She may wear a habit and the beads, but at the end of the day, she is still a woman, just like me, and I know what I'm capable of." 

Carlos: "She is a woman, but she is nothing like you."

(Carlos walks away.) 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, where are you going? Carlos!"

(Gabrielle walks toward the door and passes Sister Mary.) 

Sister Mary: "You look tense, Gabrielle. Perhaps you should think about getting a massage."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Police Station]

(Addison is on the phone.) 

Addison: "Hi, Susan, it's Addison. Are you there?" 

Susan (on the phone): "Hi. Hi, yeah, I'm here." 

Addison: "Good. You're home." 

Susan: "Uh-huh. What's up?" 

Addison: "You know you were saying you wanted to be part of my life?" 

Susan: "Yeah." 

Addison: "I'm at the police station. I need you to come bail me out."

(Later, Susan comes to pick up Addison.) 

Susan: "Solicitation? You were arrested for solicitation?" 

Addison: "It was entrapment. I'm the victim here." 

Susan: "But you were with a prostitute." 

Addison: "Apparently not. I asked her three times--"are you a cop?" They gotta tell you, but she didn't say "boo." I thought this was America!" 

Susan: "Addison, you just got caught paying for sex. Now is not the time to wrap yourself in the flag." 

Addison: "Don't give me that look. It wasn't my fault." 

Susan: "I'm sorry. How is trying to pick up a hooker not your fault?" 

Addison: "I was at the store, I was working on my computer and then, you know, they have these ads? They pop up on the screen and they ask if you want to have a hot date. Well, it gets a fellow worked up." 

Susan: "Can't you just go home and have sex with your wife like a normal person?" 

Addison: "She's a sixty-eight-year-old woman. That bell stopped ringing for me years ago." 

Susan: "Oh, my god. Stop. Right now. I'm gonna go pay this thing."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Addison's House]

(Susan's car pulls up to the curb.) 

Addison: "So, uh, am I off the hook now?" 

Susan: "What?" 

Addison: "This whole father-daughter thing. We're done, right?" 

Susan: "Thursday, coffee at two. Be on time." 

Addison: "Don't take this the wrong way, but are you dim?" 

Susan: "Okay, I didn't exactly love what I found out about you today, but the goal was to learn, not to judge." 

Addison: "I bring the coffee. That crap you made burnt a hole in my stomach."

(Addison gets out and walks up the street. Carol is in a parked car across the street, watching him. She watches Susan pull away and writes down her license number.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church Recreation Room]

(Sister Mary is talking to an audience.) 

Sister Mary: "This is Tunde. He lost both his parents to this drought. In fact, water is always scarce in Botswana. The national currency is called the Pula or raindrop..."

(Father Crowley walks up to Gabrielle standing in the back of the room.) 

Father Crowley: "Hello, Gabrielle. What brings you here?" 

Gabrielle: "I'm concerned about the drought in Kenya." 

Father Crowley: "Botswana." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, and you?" 

Father Crowley: "Well, I'm organizing this relief trip. We leave in a week." 

Gabrielle: "Well, Bon Voyage, Father." 

Father Crowley: "I'm not going myself. We had to scale back our relief efforts this year. Even had to cut a few of the aid workers from the trip. Sister Mary, Sister Greta were so disappointed."

(Sister Mary passes out flyers to the audience.) 

Sister Mary: "If you just want to hand some of those back..."

Gabrielle: "Sister Mary was going on the trip?" 

Father Crowley: "Well, Sister Mary always goes for at least a few months, but when our funding came up short, she graciously offered to step aside, said there's plenty of God's work to do here."

(Sister Mary drops some paperwork at Carlos' feet. He helps her pick them up as Gabrielle looks on.) 

Sister Mary: "Thank you, Carlos. Appreciate it."

(Gabrielle watches as Sister Mary pats Carlos gently on the arm.) 

Gabrielle: "I bet she did. How much cash are you short, Father?"

(In the audience, Carlos smiles at Sister Mary as she speaks.) 

Sister Mary: "We plan to set up a modern system of irrigation."

(Father Crowley approaches Sister Mary.) 

Father Crowley: "I'm sorry to interrupt Sister Mary, but I have an announcement. I have just received a donation of eight thousand dollars, which means that Sister Mary and Sister Greta will be able to join our relief trip to Botswana. It just goes to show angels are everywhere."

(He winks at Gabrielle. Sister Mary sees this.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Fran walks in pushing a stroller.) 

Fran: "Hi. I'm here to see Lynette Scavo." 

Lynette: "Oh, hi. Excuse me. Hi. I'm Lynette. You must be Fran." 

Fran: "Yeah, hi. Ed said you needed to talk to me. I couldn't imagine about what." 

Lynette: "Oh, well, come on in my office."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

Fran: "You want me to put my daughter in day care? But I'm a stay-at-home mom." 

Lynette: "I'm not suggesting that you sign her up for all day. Maybe just a couple of hours in the afternoon. Wouldn't that be great? Have some time to yourself, relax, unwind?" 

Fran: "I don't need to unwind. I love taking care of little Mindy." 

Lynette: "Oh, of course, of course, but we all have days when we're starting to lose it. Wouldn't it be nice to have some place to take her before you want to strangle her?" 

Fran: "I cherish every moment I spend with her, truly." 

Lynette: "Really? Yeah. Look, I'm gonna level with you. Parcher and Murphy can't have a day care center unless we have at least sixteen kids and without little Mindy, we only have fifteen." 

Fran: "Well, that's not my problem." 

Lynette: "Okay. Okay. I just thought I'd give it a shot." 

Fran: "Well, I wish I could help you, but I can't." 

Lynette: "Okay." 

Fran: "Lynette." 

Lynette: "Yeah." 

Fran: "Can I ask you something?" 

Lynette: "Yeah." 

Fran: "Why did you have kids if you weren't gonna raise them?" 

Lynette: "Excuse me?" 

Fran: "Well, I just don't understand women who say they want to be mothers, but then hand their kids over to glorified babysitters." 

Lynette: "I work because my family needs me to." 

Fran: "Oh, dear, I've upset you, and that wasn't my intention." 

Lynette: "I bet. Make no mistake, I'm a good mother." 

Fran: "That's the difference between us. I couldn't settle for being a good mother. I want to be a great one. Bye-bye." 

Lynette: "Bye-bye."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Outside, Morning]

(Alberta, walking her cat, is frozen as she stares at Susan's garage door. The word "whore" is painted on her white garage door in red. Susan walks out to get her morning paper.) 

Susan: "Oh, hi, Alberta. How are you? Were you the one that sent out those neighborhood watch pamphlets? I was wondering if maybe you had any extra copies. Or I'll just borrow one from somebody else. Thanks."

(Alberta walks away. Susan turns and sees the word written on her garage door.) 

(Later, Addison and Susan are looking at the door.) 

Addison: "Yep, looks like Carol's penmanship." 

Susan: "This is ridiculous. What does she think, we're having an affair?" 

Addison: "Well, she probably saw you drop me off yesterday, and she assumed the worst." 

Susan: "Well, now you're gonna have to tell her the truth." 

Addison: "Oh, no, no, no. I'd catch holy hell." 

Susan: "Oh, so you want me to catch it for you? I mean, you, yourself, said she's crazy. I don't want to wake up tomorrow morning and find my tires slashed." 

Addison: "All right. I'll talk to her."

(Edie drives by in her convertible. She stops in front of Susan's garage.) 

Susan: "Hello, Edie. Do you have something you'd like to say?" 

Edie: "No. That pretty much says it all."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle walks in. Sister Mary and Carlos are sitting on the couch.) 

Gabrielle: "Sister Mary, what a lovely surprise." 

Sister Mary: "Well, I couldn't leave without saying good-bye, Gabrielle." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, that's so sweet. I'm really gonna miss you." 

Sister Mary: "I'm sure not half as much as you're gonna miss your husband." 

Gabrielle: "Huh?" 

Carlos: "Don't freak out. I'm going to Botswana." 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

Carlos: "Sister Mary needs a companion." 

Gabrielle: "What happened to Sister Greta?" 

Sister Mary: "I was gonna go with Sister Greta, but the region is so volatile, I decided I'd feel much safer with a male companion." 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, you can't do this. You can't just go to Africa." 

Carlos: "Honey, I'm only gonna be gone for two months. This journey is important for me. I want to be one of God's soldiers." 





Sister Mary: "And you will be one, Carlos. After you see the devastation over there, you're never the same. You see how selfish your old life is and you just want to get rid of everything that reminds you of it. Oh, gosh. I should get going and start packing. We leave in less than a week." 

Carlos: "I should probably send a thank you letter to my parole officer. He's being a real mensch about this."

(Carlos walks out and goes upstairs.) 

Gabrielle: "I may be a Catholic, but I am so not above slapping a nun." 

Sister Mary: "Go ahead. Do it. Just make sure you hit hard enough to leave a mark. Yeah. I didn't think so."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette is talking on the phone.) 

Lynette: "Kiss the kids good night and I'll see them in the morning. Okay, yeah. I love you, too. Bye-bye."

(She hangs up the phone.) 

Ed: "I'm sorry about the day care thing, Lynette, but Fran hardly ever lets me hold the kid. You know, since day one, all I ever got was, "support the head, support the head." I think I know how to support a damn baby head. Oh, let's just, let's just do this. I don't want to be here all night." 

Lynette: "You're Mindy's father. You have a right to spend time with her." 

Ed: "I know, but what can I do?" 

Lynette: "You could stand up to Fran. If you don't, you'll just become more resentful, she'll get nuttier. And without a father figure, poor Mindy will grow up to be a stripper." 

Ed: "A stripper?" 

Lynette: "There's science to back that up." 

Ed: "You know what? You go ahead and push the button on this day care thing, Lynette, and count Mindy in. Yeah, I'll handle Fran." 

Lynette: "You're doing the right thing, Ed, for little Mindy."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Nighttime]

[Justin and Andrew are lying on Andrew's bed, playing video games. Andrew tries to kiss Justin.] 

Justin: "Dude, what if your mom walks in?" 

Andrew: "She won't." 

Justin: "You don't know that. Just wait 'till everybody's asleep. Seriously. I'll make it worth your while." 

Andrew: "You better. I wish she would walk in on us, just to see the expression on her face. God, I hate her so much." 

Justin: "Still, though, she's your mother. Don't you sort of have to love her?" 

Andrew: "Last year, when she found out that I like guys, she freaked out. She said that if I didn't change, I'd be going straight to hell, so since I knew that I couldn't change, it suddenly hit me that one day, my own mother was gonna stop loving me, so I decided to stop loving her first. That way, it wouldn't hurt so bad." 

Justin: "She didn't know what she was saying." 

Andrew: "Yes, she did, so now she's got to be punished." 

Justin: "How are you gonna punish her?" 

Andrew: "One day, she'll slip up, and I'll have something against her and when that happens, I'm gonna take her down so hard, she'll never get back up." 

Justin: "It may take you a while to get something on her." 

Andrew: "That's okay. I don't mind waiting for the things that I want."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Ed walks in carrying a toddler.)






Chapter_16

 

Ed: "Lynette, hey, hey. Look who's here." 

Lynette: "Hey! You know, the day care room won't be ready until next week at the earliest." 

Ed: "If I had waited, I might have lost my nerve. I had a window. Fran was in the shower, so I just grabbed the baby and ran." 

Lynette: "You took the baby without telling Fran?" 

Ed: "I refuse to be bullied by that woman. You were right. Mindy is my daughter. I wanted to spend time with her. I have that right." 

Pat: "Um, Ed, the lobby just called and your wife's on her way up and she seems pretty angry." 

Ed: "Oh, man. Here. Hold Mindy." 

Lynette: "Oh." 

Ed: "Let me handle this." 

Lynette: "Oh, I was planning to."

(The elevator door opens. An angry Fran comes out.) 

Fran: "I thought Mindy had been kidnapped!" 

Ed: "I left a sticky note." 

Fran: "I wasn't looking for a sticky note, Ed! I was looking for my missing child!" 

Ed: "She's my child, too, and she's staying here, just a few hours a day." 

Fran: "You, give her to me." 

Ed: "No, I made a decision." 

Fran: "Yeah? Okay, watch me make a decision. I'm done with this marriage. I'm taking my baby and I'm getting on a plane to Pittsburgh." 

Ed: "You wouldn't dare!" 

Fran: "You think you miss Mindy now, wait till we're living with my mother!" 

Ed: "I'll fight you on this." 

Fran: "Yeah? Try me."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"As Lynette saw her dreams of day care about to board a plane to Pittsburgh..."

(Lynette walks toward her office with the baby.) 

Ed: "You're crazy, you know that?!" 

Fran: "Yeah! I'm crazy to think that you understand..."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...she decided this flight would have to be grounded."

(Lynette goes into her office and locks the door.) 

Fran: "You don't scare me. Oh. Oh! What the hell is she doing?"

(She sees Lynette locked in the office with her baby.) 

Fran: "Open up! Give me my baby!" 

Ed: "Good thinking, Lynette!" 

Lynette: "I am not on your side, Ed." 

Ed: "You're not?" 

Lynette: "No, I am on Mindy's side. She is the one caught in the middle, and I'm not letting you two have her until you calm down." 

Fran: "I want my damn child. 

Pat: "Lynette, I have Tom on line two." 

Lynette: "Pat, can you see here I'm holding a baby hostage? I will call back!"

(Fran gets out her cell phone.) 

Fran: "All right, that's it. I'm calling the police." 

Ed: "Oh, for god's sakes! Lynette's not going to hurt the baby!" 

Lynette: "No, and you're gonna get her back a whole lot faster if you will just listen to me. Okay? Listen, and you? All right, good. So, first of all, Ed, stealing the baby was really stupid." 

Fran: "Thank you." 

Lynette: "You're welcome. You need to find a better way to communicate with your wife. And, Fran, I know what the pressure of trying to be a super parent does to your head. You can take a break and be a great mom. Doesn't this little sweetheart deserve a well-rested mommy?" 

Fran: "Well, I guess the pressure does get to me a little." 

Ed: "And it's okay to admit that." 

Lynette: "This is communication. This is good. Why don't you guys go down to the lobby, talk it out over some coffee?" 

Fran: "Uh, what about Mindy?" 

Lynette: "We've got day care!"

(Fran and Ed leave. Lynette looks at Mindy.) 

Lynette: "We've got day care!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Meadowside Psychiatric Hospital]

(Betty approaches the nurse's station. She sees Caleb sitting on a couch in a day room.) 

Betty: "Hi. I called earlier from the spiritual outreach program?" 

Nurse Delany: "Hi. Piano player, right? This is so generous of you. There it is. It's not exactly a concert grand. I should warn you, on the whole, our patients are generally unresponsive, so I hope you don't expect a lot of clapping." 

Betty: "Miss Delany, I find when the spiritual rewards are this great, who needs applause?" 

Nurse Delany: "Excuse me."

(The nurse goes back to her paperwork.) 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Grocery Store]

(Susan is doing her shopping. Carol comes around the corner to where Susan is.) 

Susan: "Did Addison talk to you about me?"

(Carol begins throwing the groceries at Susan.) 

Susan: "Oh! I guess not." 

Carol: "He's a married man! What's wrong with you?" 

Susan: "No, wait! Wait! It's not what you think!" 

Carol: "He hasn't touched me for three years because of, of sluts like you!" 

Susan: "Carol, if you would just stop throwing things at me, I'll explain!" 

Carol: "How, how can you explain? You're screwing my husband!" 

Susan: "No, I'm not screwing him! He's my father!"

(Susan bends over, protecting herself. Carol stops, dropping a bag of beans on the ground, which spill open.) 

Susan: "I'm so sorry. I thought you should know, but he didn't want to tell you." 

Carol: "I want to die." 

Susan: "Oh, no." 

Carol: "I do." 

Susan: "Oh, Carol, you don't have to clean that up. They have clerks for that." 

Carol: "How old are you?" 

Susan: "Thirty-eight." 

Carol: "We've been married thirty-nine years. It's been going on from the start." 

Susan: "Believe me, I didn't want to hurt anyone. I just wanted to find my dad." 

Carol: "I'm glad you did, but you be careful, sweetheart. He's gonna break your heart."

(Carol walks away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree and Andrew are in the kitchen.) 

Bree: "Andrew, I made an appointment with a therapist for you, me, and Danielle." 

Andrew: "I don't think so." 

Bree: "This pain that you're feeling is completely natural, but it's not gonna go away until you deal with it. Andrew, I want us to heal. I want us to be a family again." 

Andrew: "You know what I want? I want for George Williams to walk through that door so I can take a knife and plunge it into his heart. I want the pharmacist to pay for what he did to my father." 

Bree: "Well, the good news is he's, he's dead." 

Andrew: "He committed suicide. His death was on his terms. That's not justice." 

Bree: "So, are you saying if he were executed, that it would be easier for you to get past this?" 

Andrew: "Of course." 

Bree: "George didn't intend to commit suicide. He was trying to manipulate me into taking him back and he swallowed those pills hoping that I'd feel sorry for him. He just assumed that I would call an ambulance. When I got there, he was already slipping away. I tried to get him to accept responsibility for what he'd done, but he wouldn't." 

Andrew: "So what'd you do?" 

Bree: "Nothing. I just sat there and let him die." 

Andrew: "Oh, my god." 

Bree: "He didn't die on his terms, Andrew. He paid for what he did to your father."

(Andrew hugs Bree.) 

Andrew: "Thank you for telling me this."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Meadowside Psychiatric Hospital Parking Lot]

(Monroe is sitting in his car with the picture of Caleb on the seat next to him. He pulls out a syringe and fills it.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Meadowside Psychiatric Hospital]

(Monroe, dressed in scrubs, is pushing a wheelchair around. He passes by another orderly.) 

Monroe: "Hey, how you doin'?"

(He looks at the name register and sees John Doe is in Room 614. He walks into Room 614 and pulls out the syringe, looking around as he enters the room, only to find the room empty. He walks toward the day room where Betty is playing the piano. He sees Caleb in the back with a man in a coat and cap standing behind him. The man approaches Caleb, takes off the hat and coat, and puts it on Caleb. Matthew walks Caleb out of the day room as Monroe watches them pass. He follows.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(Paul goes to the door just as Mike is coming out.) 

Mike: "Yeah?" 

Paul: "Zach's come home." 

Mike: "What? Is he okay?" 

Paul: "He's fine." 

Mike: "Is there anything I can do?" 

Paul: "Thanks for asking. You can leave us alone." 

Mike: "I spent a lot of time looking for Zach and you know why." 

Paul: "Maybe I'm not making myself clear. You come near my son, I'll go to the police. I'll tell them what happened out in that quarry." 

Mike: "You do that and we'll both go down." 

Paul: "Well, you know I'm capable of almost anything. Hey, I thought you'd like to know Zach and I are moving away. I want to give my son a shot at a normal life. I'm sure you'll agree it's for the best." 

Mike: "Now see, this is where you and I don't see eye-to-eye. For Zach's sake, I'll keep quiet, for now, but you're not taking him away. If I see a "for sale" sign in front of that house, I'll call the police. I'm capable of pretty much anything myself."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Hospital]

(Nurse hands Carlos forms on a clipboad for him to fill out. Gabrielle is sitting next to him reading a magazine.) 

Nurse: "The doctor's going to give you a full work-up, then we'll start the inoculations. Make sure you fill out everything and the nurse will take you back." 

Carlos: "Thank you." 

Gabrielle: "Boy, Sister Mary's done a number on you." 

Carlos: "Right." 

Gabrielle: "Yes, right. She has you flying halfway across the world to help the poor and there's perfectly good poor right here. For god's sakes, give a buck to a homeless guy." 

Carlos: "It's not the same." 

Gabrielle: "No, it's better because you can do it in the comfort of your own car." 

Carlos: "The point is not to be comfortable, Gabby. It's about easing pain and suffering. Look, I'm trying to be a better person here. Now you can either help me or you can get out of the way, but you can't stop me." 

Nurse: "Carlos Solis? Come with me, please." 

Carlos: "Finish that for me."

(Carlos hands the clipboard to Gabrielle and gets up. Gabrielle gets up and gives the clipboard to the nurse and the nurse's station.) 

Gabrielle: "Here." 

Nurse: "He didn't fill out the allergy section. " 

Gabrielle: "Honey, he's going to a remote village in Africa. Does it really matter that he's allergic to eggs?" 

Nurse: "Actually, yes. Eggs are on the list. He could have a severe reaction to the yellow fever vaccine, and he won't be getting out of bed, let alone leaving the country." 

Gabrielle: "Really? Oh, don't write that down. I wasn't being specific. He's allergic to fish eggs." 

Nurse: "Fish eggs?" 

Gabrielle: "Poor baby's gone his whole life without caviar. Now that's suffering."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Doctor's Office]

(Carlos is sitting with his shirt off as Gabrielle watches.) 

Carlos: "All right, Doc, give me all you got."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Carlos is lying on the bed, delirious.) 

Carlos: "It's so hot in this village." 

Gabrielle: "Baby, that's the fever talking. The doctor said you're having an allergic reaction, but you're gonna be fine, okay?" 

Carlos: "Hold me." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, honey. I'm so sorry. Oh, maybe that stupid nun is right. Maybe I am trying to stop you from becoming a better person. It's just that I love you the way you are, greedy, selfish, and insensitive. I'm just scared if you're not those things anymore, you're gonna wake up one day and realize I still am, and then you won't want me." 

Carlos: "I want you. Just hold me." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, Carlos." 

Carlos: "Hold me, Sister Mary."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Outside]

(Susan is painting the garage door.) 

Addison: "Painting in the rain? Is that smart?" 

Susan: "Well, let me see. Painting in the rain or letting the whole world think I'm a whore? I don't know. What do you think?" 

Addison: "Heard you ran into my wife." 

Susan: "Yep." 

Addison: "So?" 

Susan: "So, you are hereby released of any further obligation to be my dad." 

Addison: "Okay. Just so you know, I'm not actually proud of what I've done. You know, my hobbies." 

Susan: "Good for you. Bye." 

Addison: "I have done things I'm proud of. I could give you five examples right now. Okay, maybe three." 

Susan: "You don't have to do this." 

Addison: "I was a volunteer fireman. I, uh, put out fires, I got kittens out of trees, the whole nine yards." 

Susan: "Sweet." 

Addison: "About twenty years ago, I started a foundation to protect wild horses. I probably saved hundreds of them." 

Susan: "Really?" 

Addison: "I'm full of surprises." 

Susan: "Okay, one more." 

Addison: "I wasn't exactly thrilled when you walked back into my life. Now that I've met you, well, you gave me a third thing to be proud of." 

Susan: "That was a good one." 

Addison: "That's why I saved it for last. I have to spend some time working on my marriage. When that's all sorted out, maybe we could continue with the catching up?" 

Susan: "I'll wait for your call."

(Addison walks off.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The stories are as old as time itself."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The prodigal son who returns home to the father who forgives him."

(Paul watches lovingly as Zach plays the guitar.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The jealous wife who tricks the husband who trusts her..."

(Gabrielle gently wipes Carlos' forehead as they lie on the bed.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The desperate mother who risks everything for the child who needs her."

(Betty covers a sleeping Caleb with a blanket.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Addison's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And the faithless husband who hurts the wife who loves him so deeply."

(Addison walks out of the door with keys in hand. He looks at Carol, who is watering the plants.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Outside]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Why do we listen again and again?"

(Bree is gardening while Andrew watches her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Because these are the stories of family, and once we look past the fighting, pain and the resentment-"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency Day Care Center]

(Lynette walks in.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"-we occasionally like to remind ourselves...there is absolutely nothing more important."

(Lynette picks up Penny and hugs her.) 

Lynette: "Hi, bunny, bunny. Hi."





Episode 02.10 - "Coming Home"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on “Desperate Housewives”... 

Matthew:Did you leave the door open?

Mike:Call the police!

Mike:Is that the guy who broke into your house?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Arrests were made... 

Gabrielle:Yeah,that's him.

Susan:I just want a chance to get to know you.

Addison:Well,I don't want to know you.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Fathers were confronted...

Gabrielle:Who's sister Mary Bernard?

Gabrielle:You do not want to start a war with me.

Sister Mary:Bring it on.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Boundaries were drawn...

Detective Barton:Mr. Williams was responsible for your husband's death.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And everyone learned that sometimes justice is served...

George:We need to call an ambulance.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Without saying a word.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[George's House - Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:''There were many ways to tell Bree van de kamp was a lady.''

(Police cars and police are all around George's home. Bree is helped out of her car by a police officer.) 

Bree:''Thank you very much.''

Mary Alice Voiceover:''She was courteous to those around her,she moved with elegance and grace.'' 

(Bree enters George's house and Detective Barton approaches her.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:''And she was very careful to never let others know what she was thinking.''

Detective Barton:''Mrs. Van de kamp,thank you for coming on such short notice.''

Bree:''So what's happened?Have you had any luck finding George?''

Mary Alice Voiceover:''You see,like most well-bred women...''

Detective Sloan:''George is dead.He committed suicide last night at a hotel.''

Mary Alice Voiceover:''...Bree had something to hide.''

Bree:''Oh,um...well,um,it was very good of you to tell me in person,truly.''

Detective Barton:''Actually,uh,there's more.''

Bree:''More?''

(Detective Barton takes a package from a police officer and shows it to Bree.) 

Detective Barton:''Do you recognize this?''

Bree:''Those are my panties.How did you...''

Detective Sloan:''We assume mr. Williams stole them.''

Bree:''Where did you find them?''

Detective Sloan:''Mr. Williams had a room filled with,um...unsavory items.It was like a shrine.''

Bree:'"Unsavory items'?Well,what does that mean?''

Detective Sloan:''You don't want to know.''

Detective Barton:''Just so you're aware,the "daily tribune" is starting to sniff around this story.The editor's a good friend of mine.I'm pretty sure I can quash it,but you might want to tell your family what's going on,just in case.''

(Several officers walk in, carrying out a life-sized blow-up doll dressed like Bree.)

Bree:''What is that?''

Detective Barton:''I am so sorry. You weren't supposed to see that.(to the officer) Mudge,get that out of here.''

Bree:''No,wait!Is that supposed to be me?''

Detective Barton:''Well...it's hard to say.''

Bree:''I don't understand. I mean what would George be doing with a life-size doll?Oh,dear lord.''

Detective Barton (to the officers): "Go ahead." 

Bree: "Oh, hold it. What are you gonna do with that?" 

Detective Sloan: "Well, until we close the file on Mr. Williams, she's considered evidence. We'll have to take her back to the station." 

Detective Barton: "I am so sorry about this, Mrs. Van de Kamp. I know how difficult all this must be." 

Bree: "Don't you worry about me, Detective Barton. I will be just fine."

(Bree turns and walks outside. The officers carrying the life-sized doll walk out behind her as the neighbors watch.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Yes, there were many ways to tell that Bree was a lady, but the surest was to watch how she maintained her dignity in even the most undignified of situations."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"It's a story as old as time itself - the return of the prodigal son."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House - Outside]

(Zach walks toward his home just as Paul comes outside. )

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And no matter how many times it's repeated or how the details might vary..."

Paul looks up and sees Zach. They run toward each other. 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...or how the names might change, the story always ends the same way, in the tender embrace of a loving father."

(They embrace.) 

Zach: "Hi, dad."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House - Inside]

(Zach is eating a sandwich.) 

Paul: "Susan Mayer told me she gave you some money to go to Utah." 

Zach: "Yeah, I had no idea where to look for you, though, and the money started to run out, so I thought that maybe you'd come back here." 

Paul: "You're a smart kid." 

Zach: "Can I ask you something?" 

Paul: "Of course. Anything." 

Zach: "Well, when you left town, Mrs. Tillman said that my real mother was a junkie from Utah." 

Paul: "That's right." 

Zach: "So, who's my dad?" 

Paul: "I don't know. It could have been anyone."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House - Outside]

(Mike approaches and waves to Betty. He hands Betty a paper bag.) 

Betty: "Thanks for the faucet. This leak is driving me crazy. What do I owe you?" 

Mike: "Oh, it's no rush. Just pay me when I install it."

(Edie jogs by. Matthew, clipping the hedges, overhears Edie and approaches.) 

Edie: "Hey, there! Have you seen today's paper?" 

Betty: "No, not yet." 

Edie: "There's a follow-up on that guy you caught last week." (reading) "Police seek help in identifying the mystery vagrant." 

Betty: "They don't know the man's name yet?" 

Edie: "They're not even sure that he knows how to talk." 

Mike: "Think they're going to hold him in the psych ward until they figure out who he is." 

Betty: "Well, I will certainly rest easier knowing that he's not roaming around our neighborhood." 

Edie: "See ya!"

(She jogs off.) 

Betty: "Thanks again for the faucet." 

Mike: "Sure."

(Mike walks away.) 

Matthew: "What are we gonna do about Caleb?" 

Betty: "Obviously, we are going to go and get him."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Monroe's Office]

(The newspaper with Caleb's picture lies on the desk with a magazine clip filled with bullets. Mr. Monroe packs a small suitcase, picks up the clip, and puts it into the suitcase.) 

Monroe: "Where are my cuffs?" 

Jerry: "Bottom drawer." 

Monroe: "Ah." 

Jerry: "So, when do I tell people you'll be back?" 

Monroe: "Couple, maybe three days. What the hell's this?" 

Jerry: "It's the ball gag. I thought you wanted it." 

Monroe: "We do not recycle ball gags. Take a look at the teeth marks. It's gross. I'd like to think that we're better than that." 

Jerry: "Hey, Monroe? You sure you don't want any help? The guy's dangerous." 

Monroe: "He's a half-wit, Jerry. If I can handle you, I can handle him."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Outside]

(The ladies are sitting around the porch, having coffee.) 

Lynette: "So, he poisoned Rex?" 

Gabrielle: "Sweet, little George Williams." 



Bree: "Well, it turns out he wasn't so sweet after all. Anyway, uh, there's a chance that some of this may wind up in the paper, so I wanted you to hear it from me first." 

Susan: "Bree, I'm so sorry." 

Lynette: "Yeah, like you haven't been through enough." 

Gabrielle: "God, and he's our pharmacist. It's enough to turn you holistic." 

Susan: "I know this sounds awful, but I'm kind of glad the guy's dead." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, I hope that little creep suffered." 

Bree: "Well, we'll never know."

(A station wagon pulls up.) 

Bree: "That's Andrew back from Camp Hennessey. I've got to go." 

Lynette: "Does he know yet?" 

Bree: "He hasn't got a clue." 

Susan: "How do you think he's gonna react?"

(Andrew gets out of the car and waves, then yells out to them.) 

Andrew: "All right, what the hell is going on? I know you didn't take me out of kid jail for my health." 

Bree (to the other women): "I'll get back to you, uh, later."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Inside]

(Andrew and Bree are in the living room.) 

Andrew: "So, are the police sure?" 

Bree: "Yeah. They found data in George's personal computer and also records at his pharmacy that pretty much proves that he was poisoning your father." 

Andrew: "They say why he killed him?" 

Bree: "Well, the detective seems to think he was trying to get your father out of the way so he could marry me. Honey, please use your coaster. That's gonna leave a ring." 

Andrew: "My father was murdered because of you, so as far as I'm concerned, you no longer get to tell me what to do." 

Bree: "Andrew, that is not fair." 

Andrew: "You brought that psycho into our house! You sat him down at our table. Just how fair do you expect me to be?" 

Bree: "Andrew, George Williams fooled a lot of people." 

Andrew: "Yeah, well, he didn't fool me." 

Bree: "Andrew, I'm not trying to minimize my part in this. Believe me, I, I hate myself for what's happened." 

Andrew: "Good. Now we have something in common. Oh, by the way, I'm gonna call my friend Justin and have him come over and spend the night tonight." 

Bree: "Justin? Is he a friend of yours from school or church? What kind of friend is he?" 

Andrew: "The real good kind." 

Bree: "Andrew, it is inappropriate for you to have somebody over. You just got home." 

Andrew: "Like I said, you don't get to tell me what to do anymore."

(Andrew walks upstairs.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan opens the front door to find Addison standing there.) 

Susan: "You came!" 

Addison: "Did I have a choice?" 

Susan: "Well, sure." 

Addison: "Because at the hospital you sounded like you were fully prepared to blackmail me into having some kind of a relationship with you." 

Susan: "That was just the heat of the moment, and once you get to know me, you'll understand that I am not the kind of person who could ever, ever resort to blackmail." 

Addison: "Well, I wish you'd made that clear in the hospital. Could've saved me a trip." 

Susan: "So are you coming in?" 

Addison: "Well, I got a lunch hour to kill."

(Susan shows Addison photo albums in the living room.) 

Susan: "That was my first Halloween. I was two. What do you think I am?" 

Addison: "I don't know." 

Susan: "Oh, come on, just guess. You can tell." 

Addison: "Uh, a homeless person?" 

Susan: "No, Addison, I'm a chicken. See? Those are feathers hanging around." 

Addison: "Oh. I thought that was supposed to be trash. Uh, look, are we done here?" 

Susan: "You haven't even finished your coffee." 

Addison: "I got to get back to work." 

Susan: "Oh, well, we, we haven't even finished the high school years. I wanted to show you this one. This was from the father-daughter dance. I had to take my mother's hairstylist." 

Addison: "What do you want from me, Susan?" 

Susan: "Well, I, I just want to share more than our D.N.A. I, I wanted to have a relationship with you. None of this means anything to you?" 

Addison: "I'll take the hobo picture." 

Susan: "Actually, it was...fine."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette drops a copy of the company insurance policy on Ed's desk.) 

Ed: "What's this?" 

Lynette: "Our company insurance policy. You ever bother to read it?" 

Ed: "I'm gonna say no, but don't tell." 

Lynette: "We have day care, Ed, day care. Do you realize that since we fired half the staff, you and I have barely left the building? My kids are forgetting who I am." 

Ed: "I hear you. I have a seventeen-month-old who I haven't actually seen awake in weeks." 

Lynette: "See? All we need is a minimum participation of, uh...sixteen kids. My kids, your baby, Sally in accounting has three, that new guy in Human Resources has two and we hit the mother lode with the Mormon receptionist. She just popped out number six. There. Sixteen." 

Ed: "Fifteen. My wife won't do it." 

Lynette: "Well, maybe if I talked to her." 

Ed: "No, I'm telling you, this day care thing is a non-starter. Fran won't even let anyone else hold the baby." 

Lynette: "Well, she won't just take some time off for a couple of hours?" 

Ed: "Lynette, if I hadn't cut that umbilical cord with my own two hands, I swear they would still be attached. But if you want to try, more power to you."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church - Inside]

(Gabrielle storms in.) 

Gabrielle: "You! What the hell did you do with my husban
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d?" 

Sister Mary: "Please restrain yourself, Gabrielle. You're in a house of God." 

Gabrielle: "Tell me where he is!" 

Sister Mary: "Everywhere, of course." 

Gabrielle: "Not God, my husband."

(Carlos walks in.) 

Carlos: "Gabby, what are you doing here?" 

Gabrielle: "I was just about to ask you the same thing. You were supposed to meet me at the spa." 

Carlos: "I was just helping Sister Mary with the mailings for the fund-raiser. The church is about to send a relief team to Botswana to help with the drought." 

Gabrielle: "That's your excuse? We missed side-by-side water massages. I had to book them weeks in advance." 

Carlos: "Okay, you missed a massage. It's unfortunate, but there are people dying in Botswana." 

Gabrielle: "There are going to be people dying in this church if you don't wipe that patronizing look off your face!" 

Carlos: "What is your problem?" 

Gabrielle: "Sister Mary, will you excuse us, please?" 

Sister Mary: "Certainly."

(Sister Mary leaves.) 

Gabrielle: "We are supposed to be working on our marriage, Carlos, but we can't do that as long as our lady of perpetual stick-up-her-butt has you worrying about thirsty orphans." 

Carlos: "You're blaming Sister Mary for the tension in our marriage?" 

Gabrielle: "She wants us fighting. She wants you to get tired of me and walk out so she can have you all to herself." 

Carlos: "That's crazy. She's a nun." 

Gabrielle: "She may wear a habit and the beads, but at the end of the day, she is still a woman, just like me, and I know what I'm capable of." 

Carlos: "She is a woman, but she is nothing like you."

(Carlos walks away.) 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, where are you going? Carlos!"

(Gabrielle walks toward the door and passes Sister Mary.) 

Sister Mary: "You look tense, Gabrielle. Perhaps you should think about getting a massage."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Police Station]

(Addison is on the phone.) 

Addison: "Hi, Susan, it's Addison. Are you there?" 

Susan (on the phone): "Hi. Hi, yeah, I'm here." 

Addison: "Good. You're home." 

Susan: "Uh-huh. What's up?" 

Addison: "You know you were saying you wanted to be part of my life?" 

Susan: "Yeah." 

Addison: "I'm at the police station. I need you to come bail me out."

(Later, Susan comes to pick up Addison.) 

Susan: "Solicitation? You were arrested for solicitation?" 

Addison: "It was entrapment. I'm the victim here." 

Susan: "But you were with a prostitute." 

Addison: "Apparently not. I asked her three times--"are you a cop?" They gotta tell you, but she didn't say "boo." I thought this was America!" 

Susan: "Addison, you just got caught paying for sex. Now is not the time to wrap yourself in the flag." 

Addison: "Don't give me that look. It wasn't my fault." 

Susan: "I'm sorry. How is trying to pick up a hooker not your fault?" 

Addison: "I was at the store, I was working on my computer and then, you know, they have these ads? They pop up on the screen and they ask if you want to have a hot date. Well, it gets a fellow worked up." 

Susan: "Can't you just go home and have sex with your wife like a normal person?" 

Addison: "She's a sixty-eight-year-old woman. That bell stopped ringing for me years ago." 

Susan: "Oh, my god. Stop. Right now. I'm gonna go pay this thing."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Addison's House]

(Susan's car pulls up to the curb.) 

Addison: "So, uh, am I off the hook now?" 

Susan: "What?" 

Addison: "This whole father-daughter thing. We're done, right?" 

Susan: "Thursday, coffee at two. Be on time." 

Addison: "Don't take this the wrong way, but are you dim?" 

Susan: "Okay, I didn't exactly love what I found out about you today, but the goal was to learn, not to judge." 

Addison: "I bring the coffee. That crap you made burnt a hole in my stomach."

(Addison gets out and walks up the street. Carol is in a parked car across the street, watching him. She watches Susan pull away and writes down her license number.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church Recreation Room]

(Sister Mary is talking to an audience.) 

Sister Mary: "This is Tunde. He lost both his parents to this drought. In fact, water is always scarce in Botswana. The national currency is called the Pula or raindrop..."

(Father Crowley walks up to Gabrielle standing in the back of the room.) 

Father Crowley: "Hello, Gabrielle. What brings you here?" 

Gabrielle: "I'm concerned about the drought in Kenya." 

Father Crowley: "Botswana." 

Gabrielle: "Yeah, and you?" 

Father Crowley: "Well, I'm organizing this relief trip. We leave in a week." 

Gabrielle: "Well, Bon Voyage, Father." 

Father Crowley: "I'm not going myself. We had to scale back our relief efforts this year. Even had to cut a few of the aid workers from the trip. Sister Mary, Sister Greta were so disappointed."

(Sister Mary passes out flyers to the audience.) 

Sister Mary: "If you just want to hand some of those back..."

Gabrielle: "Sister Mary was going on the trip?" 

Father Crowley: "Well, Sister Mary always goes for at least a few months, but when our funding came up short, she graciously offered to step aside, said there's plenty of God's work to do here."

(Sister Mary drops some paperwork at Carlos' feet. He helps her pick them up as Gabrielle looks on.) 

Sister Mary: "Thank you, Carlos. Appreciate it."

(Gabrielle watches as Sister Mary pats Carlos gently on the arm.) 

Gabrielle: "I bet she did. How much cash are you short, Father?"

(In the audience, Carlos smiles at Sister Mary as she speaks.) 

Sister Mary: "We plan to set up a modern system of irrigation."

(Father Crowley approaches Sister Mary.) 

Father Crowley: "I'm sorry to interrupt Sister Mary, but I have an announcement. I have just received a donation of eight thousand dollars, which means that Sister Mary and Sister Greta will be able to join our relief trip to Botswana. It just goes to show angels are everywhere."

(He winks at Gabrielle. Sister Mary sees this.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Fran walks in pushing a stroller.) 

Fran: "Hi. I'm here to see Lynette Scavo." 

Lynette: "Oh, hi. Excuse me. Hi. I'm Lynette. You must be Fran." 

Fran: "Yeah, hi. Ed said you needed to talk to me. I couldn't imagine about what." 

Lynette: "Oh, well, come on in my office."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

Fran: "You want me to put my daughter in day care? But I'm a stay-at-home mom." 

Lynette: "I'm not suggesting that you sign her up for all day. Maybe just a couple of hours in the afternoon. Wouldn't that be great? Have some time to yourself, relax, unwind?" 

Fran: "I don't need to unwind. I love taking care of little Mindy." 

Lynette: "Oh, of course, of course, but we all have days when we're starting to lose it. Wouldn't it be nice to have some place to take her before you want to strangle her?" 

Fran: "I cherish every moment I spend with her, truly." 

Lynette: "Really? Yeah. Look, I'm gonna level with you. Parcher and Murphy can't have a day care center unless we have at least sixteen kids and without little Mindy, we only have fifteen." 

Fran: "Well, that's not my problem." 

Lynette: "Okay. Okay. I just thought I'd give it a shot." 

Fran: "Well, I wish I could help you, but I can't." 

Lynette: "Okay." 

Fran: "Lynette." 

Lynette: "Yeah." 

Fran: "Can I ask you something?" 

Lynette: "Yeah." 

Fran: "Why did you have kids if you weren't gonna raise them?" 

Lynette: "Excuse me?" 

Fran: "Well, I just don't understand women who say they want to be mothers, but then hand their kids over to glorified babysitters." 

Lynette: "I work because my family needs me to." 

Fran: "Oh, dear, I've upset you, and that wasn't my intention." 

Lynette: "I bet. Make no mistake, I'm a good mother." 

Fran: "That's the difference between us. I couldn't settle for being a good mother. I want to be a great one. Bye-bye." 

Lynette: "Bye-bye."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Outside, Morning]

(Alberta, walking her cat, is frozen as she stares at Susan's garage door. The word "whore" is painted on her white garage door in red. Susan walks out to get her morning paper.) 

Susan: "Oh, hi, Alberta. How are you? Were you the one that sent out those neighborhood watch pamphlets? I was wondering if maybe you had any extra copies. Or I'll just borrow one from somebody else. Thanks."

(Alberta walks away. Susan turns and sees the word written on her garage door.) 

(Later, Addison and Susan are looking at the door.) 

Addison: "Yep, looks like Carol's penmanship." 

Susan: "This is ridiculous. What does she think, we're having an affair?" 

Addison: "Well, she probably saw you drop me off yesterday, and she assumed the worst." 

Susan: "Well, now you're gonna have to tell her the truth." 

Addison: "Oh, no, no, no. I'd catch holy hell." 

Susan: "Oh, so you want me to catch it for you? I mean, you, yourself, said she's crazy. I don't want to wake up tomorrow morning and find my tires slashed." 

Addison: "All right. I'll talk to her."

(Edie drives by in her convertible. She stops in front of Susan's garage.) 

Susan: "Hello, Edie. Do you have something you'd like to say?" 

Edie: "No. That pretty much says it all."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle walks in. Sister Mary and Carlos are sitting on the couch.) 

Gabrielle: "Sister Mary, what a lovely surprise." 

Sister Mary: "Well, I couldn't leave without saying good-bye, Gabrielle." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, that's so sweet. I'm really gonna miss you." 

Sister Mary: "I'm sure not half as much as you're gonna miss your husband." 

Gabrielle: "Huh?" 

Carlos: "Don't freak out. I'm going to Botswana." 

Gabrielle: "What?" 

Carlos: "Sister Mary needs a companion." 

Gabrielle: "What happened to Sister Greta?" 

Sister Mary: "I was gonna go with Sister Greta, but the region is so volatile, I decided I'd feel much safer with a male companion." 

Gabrielle: "Carlos, you can't do this. You can't just go to Africa." 

Carlos: "Honey, I'm only gonna be gone for two months. This journey is important for me. I want to be one of God's soldiers." 





Sister Mary: "And you will be one, Carlos. After you see the devastation over there, you're never the same. You see how selfish your old life is and you just want to get rid of everything that reminds you of it. Oh, gosh. I should get going and start packing. We leave in less than a week." 

Carlos: "I should probably send a thank you letter to my parole officer. He's being a real mensch about this."

(Carlos walks out and goes upstairs.) 

Gabrielle: "I may be a Catholic, but I am so not above slapping a nun." 

Sister Mary: "Go ahead. Do it. Just make sure you hit hard enough to leave a mark. Yeah. I didn't think so."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette is talking on the phone.) 

Lynette: "Kiss the kids good night and I'll see them in the morning. Okay, yeah. I love you, too. Bye-bye."

(She hangs up the phone.) 

Ed: "I'm sorry about the day care thing, Lynette, but Fran hardly ever lets me hold the kid. You know, since day one, all I ever got was, "support the head, support the head." I think I know how to support a damn baby head. Oh, let's just, let's just do this. I don't want to be here all night." 

Lynette: "You're Mindy's father. You have a right to spend time with her." 

Ed: "I know, but what can I do?" 

Lynette: "You could stand up to Fran. If you don't, you'll just become more resentful, she'll get nuttier. And without a father figure, poor Mindy will grow up to be a stripper." 

Ed: "A stripper?" 

Lynette: "There's science to back that up." 

Ed: "You know what? You go ahead and push the button on this day care thing, Lynette, and count Mindy in. Yeah, I'll handle Fran." 

Lynette: "You're doing the right thing, Ed, for little Mindy."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Nighttime]

[Justin and Andrew are lying on Andrew's bed, playing video games. Andrew tries to kiss Justin.] 

Justin: "Dude, what if your mom walks in?" 

Andrew: "She won't." 

Justin: "You don't know that. Just wait 'till everybody's asleep. Seriously. I'll make it worth your while." 

Andrew: "You better. I wish she would walk in on us, just to see the expression on her face. God, I hate her so much." 

Justin: "Still, though, she's your mother. Don't you sort of have to love her?" 

Andrew: "Last year, when she found out that I like guys, she freaked out. She said that if I didn't change, I'd be going straight to hell, so since I knew that I couldn't change, it suddenly hit me that one day, my own mother was gonna stop loving me, so I decided to stop loving her first. That way, it wouldn't hurt so bad." 

Justin: "She didn't know what she was saying." 

Andrew: "Yes, she did, so now she's got to be punished." 

Justin: "How are you gonna punish her?" 

Andrew: "One day, she'll slip up, and I'll have something against her and when that happens, I'm gonna take her down so hard, she'll never get back up." 

Justin: "It may take you a while to get something on her." 

Andrew: "That's okay. I don't mind waiting for the things that I want."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Ed walks in carrying a toddler.) 

Ed: "Lynette, hey, hey. Look who's here." 

Lynette: "Hey! You know, the day care room won't be ready until next week at the earliest." 

Ed: "If I had waited, I might have lost my nerve. I had a window. Fran was in the shower, so I just grabbed the baby and ran." 

Lynette: "You took the baby without telling Fran?" 

Ed: "I refuse to be bullied by that woman. You were right. Mindy is my daughter. I wanted to spend time with her. I have that right." 

Pat: "Um, Ed, the lobby just called and your wife's on her way up and she seems pretty angry." 

Ed: "Oh, man. Here. Hold Mindy." 

Lynette: "Oh." 

Ed: "Let me handle this." 

Lynette: "Oh, I was planning to."

(The elevator door opens. An angry Fran comes out.) 

Fran: "I thought Mindy had been kidnapped!" 

Ed: "I left a sticky note." 

Fran: "I wasn't looking for a sticky note, Ed! I was looking for my missing child!" 

Ed: "She's my child, too, and she's staying here, just a few hours a day." 

Fran: "You, give her to me." 

Ed: "No, I made a decision." 

Fran: "Yeah? Okay, watch me make a decision. I'm done with this marriage. I'm taking my baby and I'm getting on a plane to Pittsburgh." 

Ed: "You wouldn't dare!" 

Fran: "You think you miss Mindy now, wait till we're living with my mother!" 

Ed: "I'll fight you on this." 

Fran: "Yeah? Try me."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"As Lynette saw her dreams of day care about to board a plane to Pittsburgh..."

(Lynette walks toward her office with the baby.) 

Ed: "You're crazy, you know that?!" 

Fran: "Yeah! I'm crazy to think that you understand..."

Mary Alice Voiceover:"...she decided this flight would have to be grounded."

(Lynette goes into her office and locks the door.) 

Fran: "You don't scare me. Oh. Oh! What the hell is she doing?"

(She sees Lynette locked in the office with her baby.) 

Fran: "Open up! Give me my baby!" 

Ed: "Good thinking, Lynette!" 

Lynette: "I am not on your side, Ed." 

Ed: "You're not?" 

Lynette: "No, I am on Mindy's side. She is the one caught in the middle, and I'm not letting you two have her until you calm down." 

Fran: "I want my damn child. 

Pat: "Lynette, I have Tom on line two." 

Lynette: "Pat, can you see here I'm holding a baby hostage? I will call back!"

(Fran gets out her cell phone.) 

Fran: "All right, that's it. I'm calling the police." 

Ed: "Oh, for god's sakes! Lynette's not going to hurt the baby!" 

Lynette: "No, and you're gonna get her back a whole lot faster if you will just listen to me. Okay? Listen, and you? All right, good. So, first of all, Ed, stealing the baby was really stupid." 

Fran: "Thank you." 

Lynette: "You're welcome. You need to find a better way to communicate with your wife. And, Fran, I know what the pressure of trying to be a super parent does to your head. You can take a break and be a great mom. Doesn't this little sweetheart deserve a well-rested mommy?" 

Fran: "Well, I guess the pressure does get to me a little." 

Ed: "And it's okay to admit that." 

Lynette: "This is communication. This is good. Why don't you guys go down to the lobby, talk it out over some coffee?" 

Fran: "Uh, what about Mindy?" 

Lynette: "We've got day care!"

(Fran and Ed leave. Lynette looks at Mindy.) 

Lynette: "We've got day care!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Meadowside Psychiatric Hospital]

(Betty approaches the nurse's station. She sees Caleb sitting on a couch in a day room.) 

Betty: "Hi. I called earlier from the spiritual outreach program?" 

Nurse Delany: "Hi. Piano player, right? This is so generous of you. There it is. It's not exactly a concert grand. I should warn you, on the whole, our patients are generally unresponsive, so I hope you don't expect a lot of clapping." 

Betty: "Miss Delany, I find when the spiritual rewards are this great, who needs applause?" 

Nurse Delany: "Excuse me."

(The nurse goes back to her paperwork.) 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Grocery Store]

(Susan is doing her shopping. Carol comes around the corner to where Susan is.) 

Susan: "Did Addison talk to you about me?"

(Carol begins throwing the groceries at Susan.) 

Susan: "Oh! I guess not." 

Carol: "He's a married man! What's wrong with you?" 

Susan: "No, wait! Wait! It's not what you think!" 

Carol: "He hasn't touched me for three years because of, of sluts like you!" 

Susan: "Carol, if you would just stop throwing things at me, I'll explain!" 

Carol: "How, how can you explain? You're screwing my husband!" 

Susan: "No, I'm not screwing him! He's my father!"

(Susan bends over, protecting herself. Carol stops, dropping a bag of beans on the ground, which spill open.) 

Susan: "I'm so sorry. I thought you should know, but he didn't want to tell you." 

Carol: "I want to die." 

Susan: "Oh, no." 

Carol: "I do." 

Susan: "Oh, Carol, you don't have to clean that up. They have clerks for that." 

Carol: "How old are you?" 

Susan: "Thirty-eight." 

Carol: "We've been married thirty-nine years. It's been going on from the start." 

Susan: "Believe me, I didn't want to hurt anyone. I just wanted to find my dad." 

Carol: "I'm glad you did, but you be careful, sweetheart. He's gonna break your heart."

(Carol walks away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree and Andrew are in the kitchen.) 

Bree: "Andrew, I made an appointment with a therapist for you, me, and Danielle." 

Andrew: "I don't think so." 

Bree: "This pain that you're feeling is completely natural, but it's not gonna go away until you deal with it. Andrew, I want us to heal. I want us to be a family again." 

Andrew: "You know what I want? I want for George Williams to walk through that door so I can take a knife and plunge it into his heart. I want the pharmacist to pay for what he did to my father." 

Bree: "Well, the good news is he's, he's dead." 

Andrew: "He committed suicide. His death was on his terms. That's not justice." 

Bree: "So, are you saying if he were executed, that it would be easier for you to get past this?" 

Andrew: "Of course." 

Bree: "George didn't intend to commit suicide. He was trying to manipulate me into taking him back and he swallowed those pills hoping that I'd feel sorry for him. He just assumed that I would call an ambulance. When I got there, he was already slipping away. I tried to get him to accept responsibility for what he'd done, but he wouldn't." 

Andrew: "So what'd you do?" 

Bree: "Nothing. I just sat there and let him die." 

Andrew: "Oh, my god." 

Bree: "He didn't die on his terms, Andrew. He paid for what he did to your father."

(Andrew hugs Bree.) 

Andrew: "Thank you for telling me this."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Meadowside Psychiatric Hospital Parking Lot]

(Monroe is sitting in his car with the picture of Caleb on the seat next to him. He pulls out a syringe and fills it.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Meadowside Psychiatric Hospital]

(Monroe, dressed in scrubs, is pushing a wheelchair around. He passes by another orderly.) 

Monroe: "Hey, how you doin'?"

(He looks at the name register and sees John Doe is in Room 614. He walks into Room 614 and pulls out the syringe, looking around as he enters the room, only to find the room empty. He walks toward the day room where Betty is playing the piano. He sees Caleb in the back with a man in a coat and cap standing behind him. The man approaches Caleb, takes off the hat and coat, and puts it on Caleb. Matthew walks Caleb out of the day room as Monroe watches them pass. He follows.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(Paul goes to the door just as Mike is coming out.) 

Mike: "Yeah?" 

Paul: "Zach's come home." 

Mike: "What? Is he okay?" 

Paul: "He's fine." 

Mike: "Is there anything I can do?" 

Paul: "Thanks for asking. You can leave us alone." 

Mike: "I spent a lot of time looking for Zach and you know why." 

Paul: "Maybe I'm not making myself clear. You come near my son, I'll go to the police. I'll tell them what happened out in that quarry." 

Mike: "You do that and we'll both go down." 

Paul: "Well, you know I'm capable of almost anything. Hey, I thought you'd like to know Zach and I are moving away. I want to give my son a shot at a normal life. I'm sure you'll agree it's for the best." 

Mike: "Now see, this is where you and I don't see eye-to-eye. For Zach's sake, I'll keep quiet, for now, but you're not taking him away. If I see a "for sale" sign in front of that house, I'll call the police. I'm capable of pretty much anything myself."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Hospital]

(Nurse hands Carlos forms on a clipboad for him to fill out. Gabrielle is sitting next to him reading a magazine.) 

Nurse: "The doctor's going to give you a full work-up, then we'll start the inoculations. Make sure you fill out everything and the nurse will take you back." 

Carlos: "Thank you." 

Gabrielle: "Boy, Sister Mary's done a number on you." 

Carlos: "Right." 

Gabrielle: "Yes, right. She has you flying halfway across the world to help the poor and there's perfectly good poor right here. For god's sakes, give a buck to a homeless guy." 

Carlos: "It's not the same." 

Gabrielle: "No, it's better because you can do it in the comfort of your own car." 

Carlos: "The point is not to be comfortable, Gabby. It's about easing pain and suffering. Look, I'm trying to be a better person here. Now you can either help me or you can get out of the way, but you can't stop me." 

Nurse: "Carlos Solis? Come with me, please." 

Carlos: "Finish that for me."

(Carlos hands the clipboard to Gabrielle and gets up. Gabrielle gets up and gives the clipboard to the nurse and the nurse's station.) 

Gabrielle: "Here." 

Nurse: "He didn't fill out the allergy section. " 

Gabrielle: "Honey, he's going to a remote village in Africa. Does it really matter that he's allergic to eggs?" 

Nurse: "Actually, yes. Eggs are on the list. He could have a severe reaction to the yellow fever vaccine, and he won't be getting out of bed, let alone leaving the country." 

Gabrielle: "Really? Oh, don't write that down. I wasn't being specific. He's allergic to fish eggs." 

Nurse: "Fish eggs?" 

Gabrielle: "Poor baby's gone his whole life without caviar. Now that's suffering."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Doctor's Office]

(Carlos is sitting with his shirt off as Gabrielle watches.) 

Carlos: "All right, Doc, give me all you got."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Carlos is lying on the bed, delirious.) 

Carlos: "It's so hot in this village." 

Gabrielle: "Baby, that's the fever talking. The doctor said you're having an allergic reaction, but you're gonna be fine, okay?" 

Carlos: "Hold me." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, honey. I'm so sorry. Oh, maybe that stupid nun is right. Maybe I am trying to stop you from becoming a better person. It's just that I love you the way you are, greedy, selfish, and insensitive. I'm just scared if you're not those things anymore, you're gonna wake up one day and realize I still am, and then you won't want me." 

Carlos: "I want you. Just hold me." 

Gabrielle: "Oh, Carlos." 

Carlos: "Hold me, Sister Mary."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Outside]

(Susan is painting the garage door.) 

Addison: "Painting in the rain? Is that smart?" 

Susan: "Well, let me see. Painting in the rain or letting the whole world think I'm a whore? I don't know. What do you think?" 

Addison: "Heard you ran into my wife." 

Susan: "Yep." 

Addison: "So?" 

Susan: "So, you are hereby released of any further obligation to be my dad." 

Addison: "Okay. Just so you know, I'm not actually proud of what I've done. You know, my hobbies." 

Susan: "Good for you. Bye." 

Addison: "I have done things I'm proud of. I could give you five examples right now. Okay, maybe three." 

Susan: "You don't have to do this." 

Addison: "I was a volunteer fireman. I, uh, put out fires, I got kittens out of trees, the whole nine yards." 

Susan: "Sweet." 

Addison: "About twenty years ago, I started a foundation to protect wild horses. I probably saved hundreds of them." 

Susan: "Really?" 

Addison: "I'm full of surprises." 

Susan: "Okay, one more." 

Addison: "I wasn't exactly thrilled when you walked back into my life. Now that I've met you, well, you gave me a third thing to be proud of." 

Susan: "That was a good one." 

Addison: "That's why I saved it for last. I have to spend some time working on my marriage. When that's all sorted out, maybe we could continue with the catching up?" 

Susan: "I'll wait for your call."

(Addison walks off.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The stories are as old as time itself."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The prodigal son who returns home to the father who forgives him."

(Paul watches lovingly as Zach plays the guitar.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The jealous wife who tricks the husband who trusts her..."

(Gabrielle gently wipes Carlos' forehead as they lie on the bed.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"The desperate mother who risks everything for the child who needs her."

(Betty covers a sleepi
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ng Caleb with a blanket.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Addison's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"And the faithless husband who hurts the wife who loves him so deeply."

(Addison walks out of the door with keys in hand. He looks at Carol, who is watering the plants.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Outside]

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Why do we listen again and again?"

(Bree is gardening while Andrew watches her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"Because these are the stories of family, and once we look past the fighting, pain and the resentment-"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency Day Care Center]

(Lynette walks in.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:"-we occasionally like to remind ourselves...there is absolutely nothing more important."

(Lynette picks up Penny and hugs her.) 

Lynette: "Hi, bunny, bunny. Hi."





Episode 02.12 - "We're Gonna Be All Right"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate Housewives

Noah:I'm gonna die,and I'd like to know what happened to my daughter before I do.

Mary Alice Voiceover:When it comes to wisteria lane,there are old crimes...new crimes...

Betty:As soon as it gets dark,we get rid of that body.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and crimes that are happening...right under everyone's nose.

Edie:I'm thinking it's the Applewhites.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Restaurant Bar]

(Jim is sitting at the bar having a drink.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Jim Halverson was aware that he had little to offer a woman.He was neither rich,nor smart,nor handsome.

(Susan taps Jim on the shoulder.)

Susan:Are you Jim?I'm Susan Mayer.

Jim: Oh!

Mary Alice Voiceover:So when his friend set him up on a blind date with a beautiful stranger...

Jim:Wow,you're so much hotter than Nikki said you'd be.How old are you?

Susan:How old do you think I am?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Jim made the tragic decision to try to be funny.

Jim:Not a day over 50.

Susan:Why don't we get our table?

(As Susan walks into the restaurant, Jim tries to explain his humor.)

Jim:Well,no,see,that was funny,because you're so obviously not 50.That's why I said 50,'cause it's absurd.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Restaurant - Interior]

Mary Alice Voiceover:Jim did everything he could to get Susan Mayer to laugh.He tried racial humor...

Jim:So guess what time Chinese people go to the dentist?2:30.uh,get it?"Tooth-hurty?"Tooth-hurty.

(Jim laughs, Susan nods politely.) 

Jim:I love that.

Mary Alice Voiceover:He tried to be engagingly risqué

Jim:Rectum?Damn near killed him!

(Susan stares at him.) 

Jim:You know what a rectum is,right?

(Susan choking on her food, nods.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:He even tried gentle teasing.

Jim:No,no,you see,by comparing you to a Nazi,I was making the point that you're so not a Nazi.You're like the--

(While explaining, Jim knocks over his napkin.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And just when Jim thought the date couldn't get any worse.......

(Susan and Jim reach down to the floor and bang heads.) 

Susan: Oh! Oww! Oh!

Mary Alice Voiceover:It did.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Emergency Room]

(A doctor is examining Jim, flashing a light in his eyes.)

Dr. Mccready:Okay,Jim,I need you to look up...and down.All right,so,how did this happen?

Susan:It was an accident.

Jim:Oh,I don't know about that.In some cultures head-butting is a mating ritual.

Susan:Dr. Mccready,can I talk to you about my head?Away from...the draft?

Dr. Mccready:You can call me Dr. Ron. Everyone does.

(They move to the corner of the room.) 

Susan:Dr. Ron...I need you to pretend there's something wrong with me and admit me for the night.

Dr. Ron:I'm sorry?

Susan:This is the worst date I have ever been on in my life.

(They glance over at Jim who has inflated a glove and is "milking" it while telling the nurse a joke.) 

Susan:That man is the most obnoxious,offensive,annoying human being.And you're looking at me like I'm crazy right now,but I will be if I spend one more second with him.So you gotta help me.You gotta do something.

(She grabs his lapels.) 

Susan:It's my mental health.My mental health!You took an oath.

Dr. Ron:Could you let goof my lapel,please?

Susan:Oh,sorry.

Dr. Ron:Um,listen,I'm sorry your date's not going well.But I can't admit you,Susan.

Susan:Right. Right.

(Dr. Ron walks back to Jim.) 

Dr. Ron:Jim,let's,uh,let's take a look at those reflexes.

Jim:Okay,I got a joke for you,doctor.What's the correct medical term for the circumcision of a rabbit?Hare cut.

Dr. Ron:I don't--I always--Jim,I'm gonna need to keep you here for awhile,run some tests.

Jim:Really?I--

Dr. Ron:Yeah,I'm still worried about that bump on your head here.

(Dr. Ron presses the bump on Jim's head as Susan smiles.) 

Jim:Oh. Ow! That's still...

Dr. Ron:And,Susan,you're good to go.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And though it only lasted a moment,Jim caught the look that passed between his date...and his doctor.

(Dr. Ron looks at Susan. Susan smiles. Dr. Ron winks.) 

Susan:Thank you so much,Dr. Ron.

(Jim looks on in shock as Susan leaves.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And he suddenly got the feeling the joke was on him.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(A banner hangs, indicating the Wisteria Lane Blood Drive.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:The annual blood drive was a tradition on Wisteria Lane.Most residents came to help promote health and well-being.

(Zach walks through a crowded park. Everyone is filling out forms. Susan, Bree, Gabrielle, Edie, and Lynette are sitting on the bench filling out forms as well.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:But my friends turned up for a different reason.They were growing increasingly concerned that their street was infected with a dangerous kind of sickness.And they came to consult with one another about a possible cure.

(Susan is watching Matthew and Betty Applewhite. They see her and wave.) 

Susan:Great,she caught me staring.

Gabrielle:Have you guys noticed how friendly Betty's been since that body was found in front of her house?

Edie:I don't trust friendly women.

Lynette:That's okay.They don't trust you,either.

Susan:I just know those two have something to do with that dead body.

Bree:Do we even know who he is?

Susan:Well,the paper said the police are withholding the details.

Gabrielle:Bree,maybe you should call in a favor from your police detective pal,have him poke around.

Susan:That's a great idea.You could have him do a background check on the Applewhites.

Bree:I don't think I can do that.

Susan:Why not?You said he was nice.

Bree:Well,once he stopped suspecting me of murdering Rex he was delightful,but,um...I don't really know him.

Susan:Well,somebody has to do something,'cause I'm losing sleep.

(Betty and Matthew approach.) 

Gabrielle:Betty! Matthew.

Betty:Hello,everybody.Susan,a little birdie told me you're having a birthday soon.We should all go out and celebrate.

Susan:Super.

Lynette:Sounds like a plan.

Gabrielle:Count me in.

(As Betty and Matthew walk away, Bree waves.) 

Bree:Bye.

Lynette:See ya.

(Betty and Matthew talk quietly to each other.)

Matthew:So why are you everybody's best friend all of a sudden?

Betty:If there was ever a time to be neighborly,this is it.

Matthew:We're idiots for staying here.I mean,we should've hit the road as soon as they found Monroe's body.I mean,how do we know he didn't tell Foster where we're hiding?

Betty:Because if he had,Foster would've shown up by now.And besides,if we take off,what are we gonna live on?I have all of our money tied up in this house.

Matthew:So why not just sell it?

Betty:Patience,Matthew.If we take off right away,it'll look suspicious.Now what we need is a story--a reason for us to move.

(Zach approaches the nurse's table in the park, handing her a clipboard.) 

Nurse:Look at this,a-b negative.

Zach:Yeah,it's the rarest of all blood types.

Nurse:Well,there must be something in the water around these parts.You're my second a-b negative today.

Zach:Seriously?Uh,who was it?

Nurse:That guy.

(The nurse looks around and points at Mike, who's walking away. Zach stares at him.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House]

(Bree is removing snails from her flowers. Betty approaches.) 

Betty:Hi,Bree.

Bree:Oh,hi.

Betty:I just wanted to thank you for your advice on my azaleas.They're just thriving.

Bree:Oh,it was no trouble at all.

Betty:Such a shame I may not be around to enjoy them.Well,my mother has taken ill.And Matthew and I,we'll probably go and visit her.We may even be moving.We just don't know yet.

Bree:Oh,well,where does she live?

Betty:Oh,back in Chicago.

Bree:Is it serious?

Betty:I-I don't know yet.Well,obviously,I'll be speaking with her doctor.

Bree:Oh,Betty,if there's anything I can do,anything at all...

Betty:Thank you.You've already done so much.Bye.

(Betty walks away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan removes the blood drive tape from her arm as Julie walks in.) 

Julie:That Dr. Ron called.He needs to see you for a follow-up appointment.

Susan:He needs to see me or he wants to see me?

Julie:Jeez,mom,how cute is this guy?

Susan:Oh,he could be cuter...but I don't know how.

Julie:So ask him out.

Susan:Oh,no,I can't do that.

Julie:Mom,he's a cute surgeon.What's the problem?

Susan:He's young.

Julie:Young?

Susan:Younger than me.

Julie:How much younger?

Susan:Let's just say if I was a senior in high school,I'd be saying,"wow,you're a hot fifth grader."

Julie:Oh,well,of course it's gonna sound gross if you say it that way.But you're both adults.So why not just ask him out?

Susan:'Cause the conversation could go something like this,"Dr. Ron,I think you're hot.""Oh,well,thank you,ma'am."Now I think it's time we talk about your hip replacement."

Julie:Mom,you're hot and funny and nice.And... clearly desperate,and guys are into that.Play to your strengths.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Lynette's House]

(Lynette drives into her driveway. Tom runs out to meet her.) 

Tom:Thank god you're home.

Lynette:What's wrong? Pat said you told her it was an emergency!

Tom:The boys were sent home from school.

Lynette:What? Why? I called.The machine kept picking up.

Tom:I know. I know.Look,I...they've got chicken pox.

Lynette:Chicken pox?That's the emergency?

Tom:They're totally contagious.

Lynette:Not to us.

Tom:They are to me!I've never had it.

Lynette:Well,you never told me that.

Tom:You know,the point is,I can't go in there.It's a hot zone.

Lynette:Well,Tom,somebody's gotta take care of our kids.

Tom:Exactly.

Lynette:And since you're immune--

Lynette:Oh,you've gotta be kidding!I have to get back to work!

Tom:Just for a couple of days,until they're not contagious.

Lynette:It is not the ebola virus.It's chicken pox.You are being a baby.

Tom:Yes,I am.

Lynette:Okay.

Tom:And if you think I'm being a baby now,do I need to remind you of what I'm like when I'm sick?Remember that time I had strep throat?We wound up in marriage counseling.

Lynette:I'll call the office.

Tom:Thanks,honey.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle is sitting on her porch, reading a magazine, when her gardener approaches.)

Ralph:Uh,Mrs. Solis,I gotta talk to you.

Gabrielle:Ralph,if this is about Luis overwatering the hydrangeas again,I told you,no one likes a tattletale.

Ralph:My wife left me.

Gabrielle:Oh,I'm sorry.I didn't know you and Bonita were having problems.

Ralph:We weren't.Uh,it was all of a sudden.She just packed her bags and left.She said I have an illness,and I need to get help.

Gabrielle:Why?

Ralph:There's nothing wrong with me.I just like to look at pretty ladies on the internet.And sure,they're not always dressed,and sometimes,there's more than one.But I only go to the classy web sites.There's some really sick stuff out there,Mrs. Solis.

Gabrielle:Ralph!Make your point.

Ralph:Um,last night,uh,I found this new web site.And there was a picture of a lady sitting on a bearskin rug with nothing on except for a little pointyelf hat. It was very festive.

Gabrielle:Uh,Ralph,why are you telling me this?

Ralph:I'm sorry.It's just,um...ahem. I think you really need to see this.

(He hands her a sheet of paper.)

Gabrielle:Oh,my god!

Ralph:The lighting looks great on you,Mrs. Solis.I mean,most of the time,you have to squint at the screen to see anything really good.And not here,no,sir,that's good.

Gabrielle:Well,um,thank you,Ralph,for bringing this to my attention.

Ralph:Uh,Mrs. Solis,I was wondering...would you sign that for me?Oh,okay.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Noah's House]

(A nurse is working, giving Noah a shot as he lies in bed. She leaves briefly and Noah looks at Mike, who's sitting on a chair near the bed.) 

Noah:Where have you been?Why didn't you come to see me?

Mike:I came every Sunday.You were just too out of it to know I was here.

Noah:I think you're lying.But then again,these days,I think everyone's been lying to me.The thing is,you're here now.So tell me what I wanna know.Did you find the man who killed my daughter?

Mike:It was a guy named Todd Forrest--this lowlife drug dealer.He got her hooked again.She tried to steal from him,and he killed her.And I killed him.I thought hearing that would make you happy.

Noah:I thought it would,too.But it doesn't.

(The nurse comes back to put another needle in Noah. He grimaces and lets out a cry of pain.)

Nurse:I'm sorry.I wanna start your I.V.,But your veins are kinda bad.

Noah:Well,here,let me help you.

(He takes the needle and sticks the nurse.) 

Nurse:What the hell are you doing?You're crazy!

Noah:You're fired.Get out.

(The nurse leaves, holding her arm.) 

Noah:So I guess we're done then?

Mike:Yeah.

Noah:You,uh...you gonna come see me again?

Mike:You planning on having an open casket?

(Noah smirks. Mike leaves.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Lynette's House]

(Tom is hitting golf balls across the lawn while Carlos watches. Lynette comes out with a plate of sandwiches.) 

Lynette:Hey,guys.

Carlos:Hi,Lynette.

Lynette:Hi,Carlos.

Tom:All right! A reuben?How sweet is that?Lunch brought right to the golf course.

Carlos:I hear you got some pretty sick kids in there.

Lynette:Oh,it's just chicken pox.But brave heart here will only come in to sleep and shower.

Carlos:I can't say I blame him.I wouldn't want to be shooting blanks either.Be well,my man.

Tom: Okay. 

Carlos: Bye, Lynette. 

Lynette:See ya later.

(Carlos leaves.) 

Lynette:See you later.I'm sorry,what did he mean,"shooting blanks"?

Tom:Oh,it's nothing.There's just a small chance of sterility if a grown man gets chicken pox,so...

Lynette:We're not having any more kids.Why would it matter?

Tom:I don't know.You know,survival instinct?

Lynette:So that if you're the last man to survive a nuclear holocaust,you could repopulate the planet?

Tom:No,all I'm saying is that,god forbid something were to happen to either one of us,I'd want either one of us to have,you know,options.

Lynette:So you're saying that if I died...you would want a second wife and a family?

Tom:Maybe.

Lynette:I can't believe you've actually thought about this!

Tom:Haven't you?

Lynette:Thought about who I'd marry if you died?Hmm. No.

Tom:Well,honey,it's a back-up plan.I'm not gonna use it.

Lynette:Then why have it?

Tom:Well,I don't know,because...it's like,there's this door,right?And I'm not planning on actually going through it because I'm so happy in the room that I'm in.But in case of fire or flood,it's comforting to know that the door is unlocked.

(Lynette grabs the sandwich out of Tom's hand and the plate.) 

Tom:Honey,I'm not through with that!

Lynette:Yeah,well,why don't you have your second wife make you lunch,okay? Oops!

(Lynette throws the sandwiches on the ground. She storms back inside. Tom picks up the sandwich and examines it.)

Tom:You...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Restaurant]

(Bree and Detective Barton are having a meal.)

Barton:Bree,uh,I have to say,I was,uh,I was very pleased to get your call.I mean,I'm surprised you'd want to have anything to do with me given our recent history.

Bree:Oh,you mean your having suspected me of murdering my husband?Detective,that is all water under the bridge now.

(Bree takes a drink of wine.) 

Barton:I am very glad to hear you say that.

Bree:Although,I have to confess,I do have an ulterior motive.I need to ask you a favor.

Barton:Oh,well,shoot,whatever I can do.

Bree:We have these,um,new neighbors--the Applewhites.It's a mother and her son. They just moved here from Chicago.And they seem very nice.But there's--there's something about them that's...off.They're...odd.

Barton:Odd?

Bree:Yeah,they're secretive and watchful.And there was a dead body found in front of their house.

Barton:I can't run a background check on your neighbors for being odd.Is that why you wanted to see me? To--to ask me that?

Bree:Yeah,why?

Barton:Well,I just--during the investigation,I just thought there was a kind of a,um...spark between us.You know,I thought this might be a date.

Bree:Uh,no.I just wanted to ask you a favor.

Barton:Fine,no harm done.When do I ever get to have lunch with such a lovely lady anyway?Date or...no date.

Bree:Are you sure that you can't check on the Applewhites?I mean,I just know that there's something there.And,you know,I have a sixth sense about people.

Barton:And yet,you got engaged to the man who murdered your husband.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(A nurse has just taken Susan's blood pressure.) 

Nurse:Well,your blood pressure looks fine.You're free to go,Mrs. Mayer.

Susan:You mean,I'm not gonna see Dr. Ron?

Nurse:Well,I do the follow-up exams.Dr. Ron only comes in if there's a problem.

Susan:Oh,well,maybe I should go ahead and see him anyway,just to be safe.

Nurse:I'm sorry.Dr. Ron's schedule is very tight today.So unless you're having a serious problem...

(Later, Dr. Ron is in the room with Susan.) 

Ron:You're experiencing nausea,chills and tingling,huh?

Susan:Yeah,but now that I think about it,I bet it's just all the coffee I drink.I drink way too much coffee.Do you like to drink coffee?

Ron:Uh,no.No.So the tingling is in your fingers and your toes?

Susan:I should switch to juice.I know the best juice place.You would love it.Do you drink juice?

Ron:Well,Susan,how often have you been having these involuntary muscle spasms?

Susan:Oh,oh,not that often.I probably just need a good massage.

(Dr. Ron grabs Susan's chin and looks into her eyes.) 

Ron:Susan?

Susan:Yeah?

Ron:I wanna get you in for an M.R.I.

Susan:Oh,oh,no,I don't think that's necessary.

Ron:Are you a doctor?

Susan:I got high marks in math and science.

Ron:I wanna get you in for an M.R.I.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Restaurant]

(Bree continues to drink her wine. The waiter brings the bill, which the detective reaches for.) 

Bree:No,no,no,I think given the misunderstanding that I should get the bill.

Barton:I won't hear of it.

Bree:All right,we'll split it.

Barton:Fair enough.

(As they both reach for their money, Bree drops her wallet.)

Barton:You know what?Let me,uh,let me give you a ride home.

Bree:Detective Barton,is this some sort of high school ploy to get me back to your place?

Barton:I just don't think you should be driving a car.You've been drinking.

Bree:I had two glasses of wine.

Barton:Three,plus the tawny port with dessert.It's all here on the bill if you wanna take a look.

Bree:You know what?I politely rejected you,and now you're getting your revenge by embarrassing me.

Barton:You've had too much to drink.Give me your keys.

Bree:I am not giving you anything.Except the bill.

(Bree gets up and grabs the cash she had put on the bill.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Car]

(Bree is driving home. Her car is slightly weaving on the road. Behind her is a police car. The police siren signals her to stop. She pulls over. Detective Barton gets out of the police car and approaches Bree's car.) 

Bree:What do you think you're doing?

Barton:I followed you to make sure you were okay.You were weaving.Please step out of the car.

Bree:Oh,you can't be serious.

Barton:Out.

(Bree gets out of the car.) 

Bree:Detective,I am not drunk,and I am not stupid.I know exactly what this is all about.

Barton:I'm gonna need you to take a sobriety test.

Bree:A sobriety test? I'm not taking any sobriety...test.This behavior stems from the hurt feelings of a man with very low self-esteem.The world is a big place,and I'm sure there is a woman out there somewhere who'll respond to your macho posturing.

Barton:Well...here's hoping.

(Detective Barton pulls out handcuffs and cuffs Bree's hands behind her back.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle's laptop sits on the counter behind her and Carlos.)

Gabrielle:Baby,what you're about to see will most likely shock and upset you.

Carlos:Okay.

Gabrielle:Remember Scott,the photographer I was dating when we met?The one I dumped for you,who never really got over it and who I always said was gonna get back at me?

Carlos:Hum?

Gabrielle:Oh,Carlos,I love you so much.

Carlos:Move.What is this?

Gabrielle:Scott's web site,with pictures of me on it.well,say something.

Carlos:Oh,my god.

Gabrielle:It was supposed to be funny--a naughty little Christmas gift for my boyfriend.

Carlos:Oh,my god!

Gabrielle:I know,I was freakishly flexible back then.I'm sorry!Look,what are we gonna do about this?

Carlos:I guess I'll call my lawyers.

Gabrielle:I gave these pictures to him as a gift.He owns them.

Carlos:Then I guess we're screwed.

Gabrielle:Not necessarily.See,here's what I'm thinking--Scott's a coward,so you could totally put the scare into him.All you gotta do is go and rough him up,and he'll take my pictures off the web site like that.

Carlos:I'm sorry,but this is your mistake.You're gonna have to fix it yourself.

Gabrielle:And I would love to,but I have the upper body strength of a kitten.I need a brute!

Carlos:Gaby,I am just now starting to get my rage issues under control.This brute doesn't swing that way anymore,so go find another.

Gabrielle:Well,when you left prison,did they leave you a contact list?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital MRI Room]

(A technician removes the dust cover from the machine. He folds it and places it on the back of a chair. Later, Susan and the technician enter the room.) 

Susan:So is Dr. Ron gonna be here for this?

MRI Technician:Oh,yeah,yeah,yeah.Uh,there's a hook on the wall there so go ahead and get your stuff hung up and,uh,just get comfy. Dr. Ron should be here pretty soon.

Susan:Okay.

(The technician leaves. Susan hangs up her purse and removes her jacket.)

(Later, Susan is standing in her bra and panties trying to figure out how to put on the dust cover from the machine. The technician watches her through a one-way glass. Dr. Ron enters the technician's room.) 

Ron:Is she trying to put on the dust cover?

MRI Technician:Yep.

Ron:How long are we gonna let this go on?

MRI Technician:Just a few more minutes.

Ron (over the speaker):Hi,uh,Susan?It's Dr. Ron.You don't have to get undressed for this.

Susan:Oh,uh,I-I,uh...then why did you put out a gown?

Ron:No,no,it's not a gown.It's the dust cover for the M.R.I. Machine.

(Later, Susan is on the bed of the MRI machine. She is slowly entering the machine.) 

Ron (over the speaker):This should take about 45 minutes.Now I know it's really cramped and uncomfortable in there,but try not to move.Susan,I realize that this whole process must be troubling for you.

Susan:Yeah,it's pretty troubling.

Ron:Well,we're gonna get to the bottom of this.And I'll be here for you,okay?

Susan:Hey,Dr. Ron?I just have a feeling that everything's gonna turn out fine.And when it does...I'd like to buy you dinner to celebrate my health.You know,I was thinking maybe Italian?Oh,what the heck,maybe we can call it a date.If you like.Dr. Ron?

MRI Technician:Uh,he left awhile ago.He got a phone call from his girlfriend.

Susan:Okay.Thank you.I'd like to get out now.

MRI Technician:Try not to move.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Gabrielle's House]

(Gardeners Luis and Ralph are trimming the hedges with electric trimmers. Carlos comes out for the paper. Gabrielle comes out with her yoga mat.) 

Gabrielle:Good morning,Luis,Ralph.

Luis:Good morning,Mrs. Solis.

Ralph:Good morning,Mrs. Solis.

Gabrielle:Good morning,honey.

Carlos:Hey,you're talkingto me again.

Gabrielle:Well,I thought about what you said--about the pictures--and you're right.It was my mistake and I have to live with it.

(Carlos goes inside. Gabrielle spreads her yoga mat on the porch. Carlos, inside, sits down to read the paper in the living room. He sees Gabrielle outside the front window. She removes all of her clothes and begins to do her yoga naked. The gardeners stop working to watch her and Carlos runs outside.) 

Carlos:What the hell are you doing?!

Gabrielle:I'm living with it!

Carlos (to the gardeners):Hey,turn around and keep gardening!

Gabrielle:Aw,you're so mean.

Carlos:Put your clothes on right now.

Gabrielle:Why? You either care if men leer at me or not.And you made it clear that you don't.So what's the point?

Carlos:Gabrielle,I am not beating this guy up for you!

Gabrielle:Then you better think of another way to get my pictures back.Because if you don't,people on Wisteria Lane are gonna be seeing a lot more of me!Ralph,Luis,feast your eyes!

(Ralph and Luis stare. Ralph hits Luis' hand with the hedge trimmer that's on.) 

Luis:My finger!Ah!

(Ralph drops to the ground.) 

Ralph:I'll find it!

Luis:Aah,my finger!

Ralph:It's gotta be here somewhere.I'll look for it,man.Don't worry,man.I'll find it.

Luis:Oh,my finger!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Lynette is sitting on her couch, lost in deep concentration. Tom comes downstairs wearing a face mask and gloves.)

Tom:Hey,honey,good news.I checked on penny,and she didn't scream.I think she's getting used to the mask.

Lynette:I don't want you to have options,Tom.If I die,I wanna hear your life would be over.I want you to spend the rest of your life screaming,"it should've been me on that plane!"

Tom:Plane?

Lynette:I'm assuming there was a crash.It could've been something else.

Tom:Okay,wait,wait,wait,wait.

Lynette:Do you have any idea how painful it is to hear about you even think about your next wife and kids?I could never do that!I can't imagine my life without you.You are my everything!

Tom:Honey,you're my everything.

Lynette:Okay,well,that's easy to say,but I need you to show me.

Tom:How?

Lynette:With a vasec to me.

Tom:Can't I just get you some flowers?

Lynette:Look,it makes perfect sense.We're not gonna have any more kids.And the pill just makes me bloat.It'll be great!

Tom:No,okay,Lynette,this is crazy.

Lynette:Oh,I know! I know!But it is what married people do.They go out of their way to calm each other's irrational fears.Oh,come on,Tom.I really need you to do this.

Tom:Well,okay.Fine,yeah.I'll make an appointment.

Lynette:Thank you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[County Jail]

(Bree is sitting in a holding cell with another woman who is dressed very scantily.)

Prostitute:Hey,Can I ask you somethin'?

Bree:I'd rather you didn't.

Prostitute:How'd you get started?

Bree:Started?

Prostitute:You know,in the escort business?

Bree:I beg your pardon?

Prostitute:I bet the guys go crazy with your whole...classy,repressed thing you got going on,huh?I mean,your skin has,like,no pores.

Bree:I am not sure,but I think there was a compliment in there somewhere,so thank you.But I am not an escort.

Prostitute:How much you charge a night?

Bree:Look,I'm...$5,000.

Prostitute:What do you have to do exactly for 5 grand?

(Bree just smiles. An officer approaches and unlocks the cell.) 



Officer:All right.Your bail cleared.You're free to go.Your car's at the impound lot.And you can pick it up in the morning.

Bree:Well,how am I supposed to get home? I don't have any money.

Officer:Call a friend.

Bree:I have been through enough humiliation for one day.I hope you have a better suggestion than that.

Officer:Okay,well,let me think,um...walk.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Streets - Nighttime]

(Bree is walking home on a dark street. Her heel breaks.)

Bree:Oh,for goodness sakes!

(She takes off her shoes and walks barefoot. An SUV pulls up next to her and honks. It's Betty.) 

Betty:Bree?Is everything okay?

Bree:Oh,oh,I'm fine.I just,um,had a flat tire.

Betty:It's your lucky day.I'm a whiz at changing tires. Hop in.

Bree:You know,thank you,but I think it's actually something more mechanical.My car has been making just a terrible noise.

Betty:Well,I have auto club.Come on.

Bree:Actually,my car has been impounded by the police.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Betty's car pulls up to Bree's house.) 

Bree:Thanks,Betty,and,um...I'd appreciate it if you could keep this little
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 incident to yourself.

Betty:I won't say a word.I swear.

Bree:Well,that's good to hear,because most people on this street couldn't keep a secret if their lives depended on it.

Betty:Well,Bree,even if everyone does find out,it's no big deal.I mean,lots of people have D.U.I.S.

Bree:Yes,but the difference is most of those people were actually drunk when they were arrested.I was not.

Betty:Well,of course.

Bree:You know,you sound like you don't believe me.

Betty:Well,um,it's just...I know you've gone through a lot lately--the death of your husband,problems with your son.It would only be natural if you did self-medicate.

Bree:I'm sorry,but since when do you know so much about my personal life?

Betty:Bree,it's like you said--the people on this street are not great at keeping secrets.

Bree:Except for you.You're really good at it.

Betty:I beg your pardon?

Bree:Well,you moved into your house in the middle of the night.God knows what you moved in that you didn't want anybody to see.People hear sounds coming at all hours from there.And,oh,what was the last one?Oh,right--they found a dead body in front of your home.Everybody talks about the Applewhites,but nobody can figure out exactly what you people are hiding.So congratulations.Your secrets are safe...for now.

(Bree gets out of Betty's car and slams the door. Betty reaches for her cell phone.) 

Betty (on the phone):Edie?Hi,it's Betty Applewhite.Yeah,I'm sorry to call you so late but,um...I really need to meet with you first thing in the morning.Yes.Well,I've decided to sell my house.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Susan's House - Daytime]

(Susan opens her door and finds Dr. Ron.) 

Susan:Dr. Ron?What are you doing here?

Ron:Uh,we need to talk.And it's not the kind of talk we can have over the phone.

Susan:Oh,are you sure?Um,because I would look a lot better over the phone right now.

Ron:Um,Susan,your,uh,your test results came back.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(She and Dr. Ron are having coffee.)

Ron:And for the life of me,I can't figure it out.Now based on the--on the symptoms you were describing--

Susan:Symptoms?

Ron:Yeah,the dizziness,the tingling,the muscle spasms,the chills--it could be neurological.It also could be based on an autoimmune disorder.I just--frankly,I'm stumped.

Susan:Oh,no,no,no,no.

Ron:Hey,listen,we're gonna get through this,okay?

Susan:I am so sorry.But I'm not sick.

Ron:What are you talking about?

Susan:Your nurse wouldn't let me see you,and I...really wanted to see you,so I sort of faked all my symptoms.The dizziness,the chills,you know,all of it.

Ron:Why--why would you do something like that?What the hell is wrong with you?

Susan:I know. I know.I feel really awful.I am just not the best at meeting men.And I thought you were cute,and I sort of thought that maybe you thought I was cute,and you're a doctor,and that's so sexy.

Ron:So I was up all night worried sick digging through medical books,trying to figure out some mysterious disease that doesn't really exist?

Susan:Really?You were up all night?

Ron:Yes.I don't enjoy telling people I think they're going to die.Especially not people I like.

Susan:You like me?

Ron:Yes.

Susan:What about your girlfriend?

Ron:What girlfriend?

Susan:The one who called in the M.R.I. Room?

Ron:We had one date. She wanted a referral to a dermatologist.She's got eczema.

(Dr. Ron walks out the door to his car. Susan runs after him.) 

Susan:Oh.Maybe we could go out sometime?

Ron:Do you like sushi?

Susan:I love sushi.I'm available tomorrow night.

Ron:No,no,no,tomorrow's no good.I'll still be angry.I should be cooled down by Friday.

Susan:Oh,uh,Friday's good.

(Dr. Ron gets in his car.) 

Ron:Oh,there's one thing--your M.R.I. showed that you have a wandering spleen.

Susan:A what?

Ron:It's a wandering spleen.It's no big deal.Sometimes the thing just moves around in there.But we'll keep an eye on it.

(Dr. Ron drives off.) 

Susan:Wandering what?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Scott's Studio]

(Carlos and Gabrielle pull up in the parking lot.) 

Gabrielle:Okay,go get him,tiger.

Carlos:I can't do it,Gaby.

Gabrielle:What?

Carlos:I can't go in there.I thought I could,but I can't.

Gabrielle:You promised!

Carlos:Ever since I got out of prison,I've been trying to lead a better life.And for the first time,I can honestly say that I'm a good catholic,and I don't want to ruin that.So do this today and go to an extra long mass tomorrow.

Gabrielle:It doesn't work that way.Okay,look,I'm really trying to understand your moral dilemma here,I am.But if you don't get my pictures back,I'm gonna be humiliated.You think our gardener is the only local pervsurfing the web?

Carlos:I'm sorry,Gabrielle.

Gabrielle:You used to go crazy when men would so much as look at me the wrong way--and that's when I had clothes on.

Carlos:I'm trying to be better than that now.

Gabrielle:Or maybe you just don't love me as much as you used to.

Carlos:Why can't you just let me be a good person?You know,if you really loved me,you wouldn't even ask me to go in there.

Gabrielle:If you really loved me,I wouldn't have to ask!Fine,forget it.

Carlos:Really?

Gabrielle:Be a good person.Knock yourself out.

Carlos:It's not that I don't love you. I--yeah,okay,look,let's just go home.

(Carlos takes off his seat belt and begins getting out of the car.)

Gabrielle:What are you doing?

Carlos:I'm getting your pictures back.I'm not gonna hurt him.I'll talk to him,appeal to his better nature.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Scott's Studio]

(Carlos walks in.) 

Scott:Can I help you?

Carlos:I'm Carlos Solis.You have,uh,naked pictures of my wife on your web site.

Scott:You're,uh...Gabrielle's husband?well,you know what?I was just about to take those off anyway.

Carlos:Oh,that's great.I really appreciate this,Scott.

Scott:Hey,no problem.To tell you the truth,Gabrielle's pages weren't exactly raking in the big bucks for me.

Carlos:I find that hard to believe.

Scott:I'm not saying Gabrielle's not a pretty girl.Of course she is.But,uh,she ain't exactly internet pretty,you know?

Carlos:What does that mean?

Scott:The web's about fantasy,not fashion.I mean,guys surfing for porn,they don't care how the clothes are hanging off the body.They just wanna see the goods. So,uh,if little miss nasty ain't rocking some curves...

Carlos:My wife has a perfect figure.

Scott:Don't get me wrong.Our little Gaby knows how to,uh...work a runway,but,uh,when it comes to cyber lovin'.No real man's gonna waste tissue on that.There you go.That's all of 'em.So we cool now?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Scott's Studio]

(Scott crashes through the window. Carlos comes out flexing his fist. Gabrielle smiles.)

Gabrielle:Now that's my guy.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Tom walks in.) 

Lynette:Hey.

Tom:Hey.

Lynette:You're not limping.Did everything go okay?

Tom:I couldn't do it.

Lynette:What happened?

Tom:I don't know.I got there,I...I put on the paper gown and I,uh...I just couldn't do it.

Lynette:Why not?

Tom:It felt likeI was being emasculated.

Lynette:Oh,please.

Tom:I'm serious,Lynette.I don't make the money around here anymore.I don't provide for you and the kids.And I wasn't gonna let them snip out the last thing that makes me a man.

Lynette:Staying home and taking care of the kids doesn't make you less of a man.That's crazy.

Tom:You expect me to calm your irrational fears?I expect you to calm mine.

Lynette:Are you saying you're unhappy?

Tom:A little bit, yeah.

Lynette:Well, what are we gonna do about that?

Tom:I don't know.

Lynette:Well, can't we just...

Tom:No,Lynette...I don't know.

(Tom goes upstairs.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Nighttime]

(Bree comes in with a grocery bag and pushes the answering machine play button.) 

Barton (on the answering machine):Hi, it's Detective Barton.Look, I feel awful about what happened the other day.I was a jerk.So to maket up to you,I did some sniffing around about the dead man they found in front of your neighbor's house.I've got some information.His name was Curtis Monroe...a private detective who lost his license a couple of years ago.He's apparently from Chicago.Now I don't know if any of this is helpful, but...

(Bree stops the tape and rewinds.)

Barton:... a couple of years ago.He's apparently from chicago.Now I don't know if any of this is helpful,but i just feel terrible about what happened.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Nighttime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:Illnesses can take on many forms.Those of the body are easy to treat.Much more difficult are the hidden maladies that fester in our hearts...

(Lynette is applying lotion to all her kids with chicken pox. She turns and looks at Tom.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Ralph's House - Nighttime]

(Ralph is looking at websites on his computer.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The secret addictions that consume our souls.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House - Nighttime]

(Bree is on her front porch drinking wine.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And the diseases we deny which affect our judgment.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(Dr. Ron sees Susan waiting for him and smiles. Susan hands him a basket of muffins.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:To survive, we need to find that special someone who can heal us.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Noah's House]

(A nurse is changing the intravenous needle on Noah's arm.) 

Noah:I woed so hard all my life...hard.Now it's all nothing.I got one daughter I hate and one who hates me and one dead before her time.No one left for me now.Oh, what did I do it for?

(He looks at his arm and sees the nurse is done inserting the needle.)

Noah:That was good.I didn't feel a thing.I have enough pain.I don't need anymore.

Mary Alice Voiceover:But we can never predict who will have the cure for what ails us...

Felicia:The other nurses all warned me you were difficult, Mr. Taylor

Mary Alice Voiceover:....or when they'll show up.

Felicia:But I think we're gonna get along,just fine.





Episode 02.13 - "There's Something About A War"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate Housewives

Gabrielle:If you're trying to come between me and my husband,I will take you down.

Sister Mary:Bring it on.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Gaberille threat the nun.

Ron:You good to go.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan hit on her doctor.

Danielle:So you came to ask me out,cause I'll say yes.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Bree's daughter let her intention being known.

Mary Alice Voiceover:It's amazing how far we're willing to go.

Bree:Andrew,give me one good reason why shouldn't call the police.

Andrew:Because I'm your son.

Mary Alice Voiceover:All in the name of love.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Edie is watching a war movie on TV while eating a dessert.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:If there is one thing Eddie Brit understood,it was nature of war. 

(Karl walks in, drinking a beer, and sits down next to Edie.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:After two fail marriages and countless rocky romances,. she had learned love was a battle field and the easiest way to survive the carnage was total surrender.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Edie's House]

Edie:You know,I was thinking,a vacation to Rome would be so romantic.

Karl:Vegas is cheaper.

Edie:Oh.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Edie's House]

Edie:Could you put your underwear in the hamper?

Karl:Can you do it?You're standing right there.

(Edie throws Karl's underwear in the hamper.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Edie's House]

E(die is in the living room where she's looking at a menu.) 

Edie:I've got a hankering for Chinese food tonight.

Karl:No, I'm so over rice.Let's do pizza.

(Edie throws the menu in the trash.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Edie's House]

(Edie and Karl are on the couch.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:But the day comes for every solider when she must take a stand...

(Karl changes the channel to a game.) 

Edie:What do you think you're doing?

Mary Alice Voiceover:... and fight.

Karl:It's time for my game.

Edie:I wanna watch my movie.

Karl:Edie...this is important to me.

Edie:Fine. I have stuff to do anyway.

(Edie gets up and goes to her bedroom.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:You see, when it came to men,Edie had a battle plan all her own.

(Edie comes downstairs and clears her throat. Karl turns and sees Edie wearing a see-through nightie. She has silk scarves in each hand.) 

Edie:Ahem.You got five minutes for Edie?

(Karl jumps up to follow her.) 

(Later, in Edie's bedroom, Karl is nearly naked, lying on the bed. His hands are tied to the bedposts.) 

Karl:Wow.That's some knot you tied.

Edie:Yeah?Well, it's no fun if it's not tight.You know what would be hot?Mnh-mnh.Whipped cream.

(Edie slinks out of the room.) 

Karl:Oh, you are so bad.

Edie:Oh, you have no idea.

(Edie goes downstairs. She takes the whipped cream and puts it on her dessert.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes, Edie Britt understood the nature of war.

(Edie switches the TV back to her movie. From the bedroom, Karl yells out to her.)

Karl:Edie, it's been ten minutes!Where's the damn whipped cream?

Mary Alice Voiceover:She also knew that to the victor...

Karl:Edie! Edie!

Mary Alice Voiceover:... go the spoils.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Betty's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:The guest bedroom on the second floor of the Applewhite house had the best view in all of Wisteria Lane.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

Mary Alice Voiceover:From its windows one could see from Mike Delfino's house on end of the street all the way to the old Huber place on the other.But, unfortunately,for the room's newest guest...

(Matthew tapes newspapers to the window.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...the view was about to change...dramatically.

(Matthew comes downstairs. Caleb is sitting at the bottom of the steps hugging a blanket and pillow. Betty enters and sees Caleb.) 

Betty:What on earth is he doing out?

Matthew:Caleb, go up to your room.Mom and I gotta have a talk now.

(Caleb goes upstairs.) 

Betty:His room?Have you lost your mind?

Matthew:Relax, I've taped newspapers to the windows.People can't see in.

Betty:Caleb,get back down here.

Matthew:No, no, we had a talk.It's fine.He understands what's gonna happen if he's discovered.

Betty:For five seconds he understands it,and then he forgets.You know that.

Matthew:We can protect him without treating him like an animal.

Betty:I am keeping him safe from the police,from the Fosters, from himself.

Matthew:He is not going back downstairs!

Betty:Since when do you talk to me like that?

Matthew:Since I share in the risk.

(The door closes.Matthew walks out.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church]

(Father Crowley is conducting services.) 

Father Crowley:I have a few announcements.I'd like to acknowledge Mrs. Herbert for spearheading the potluck dinner.Her hard work and tuna melt led to the best turnout in months.

(Carlos sees Gabrielle is cooing at the baby in the pew in front of them.) 

Carlos:She's adorable,isn't she?

Gabrielle:She's okay.

Father Crowley:Next Saturday, the woman's ministry will be holding their annual bake sale from nine a.m. to...

Carlos:Ours would be gorgeous.

Gabrielle:Knock it off.

Carlos:Knock what off?

Gabrielle:Babies, babies, babies.You sound llike a broken record.I just had a miscarriage.It's gonna take some time before I'm ready to get pregnant again.

Carlos:Any idea when you'll be ready?You know, ballpark?

Gabrielle:Stop it. Let's just enjoy the here and now.We're together. Our marriage is back on track. Life is good.

Father Crowley:Before we wrap up,we have a dear friend back from her missionary trip to tell us about her experiences...

(A nun stands up from the front pew. Gabrielle stares.)

Father Crowley:...Sister Mary Bernard.

(Sister Mary turns around.) 

Gabrielle:Son of a bitch!

(Everyone in the church turns to look at her. Gabrielle turns to the woman behind her and shushes her.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree comes home and finds Danielle's backpack at the bottom of the stairs. Bree picks up the backpack and goes upstairs. In Danielle's room, Danielle and Matthew are partially undressed, kissing on her bed. Bree knocks on her door.) 

Bree:Danielle?Honey, are you in there?

(Matthew and Danielle scramble around to get dressed.) 

Danielle:Um,I'm doing homework.

Bree:Really? Because I'm holding your backpack with all your schoolbooks.

Danielle:Hold on!

(Danielle opens the door.)

Danielle:Thanks, mom, I was just doing a little research online.

Bree:Oh, while I'm here I might as well grab some of your laundry.

Danielle:No, please,not right now.

(Bree enters and starts picking up clothes off the floor.) 

Bree:Honey, stop complaining.One day you'll wish that someone were offering to do your laundry.

(Bree gets the laundry basket out of the closet. She turns toward the bed and sees clothes on the floor. She goes over and starts to pick it up when Matthew's hand reaches out and grabs it.) 

Bree:Danielle, question?Is there a black man hiding under your bed?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty answers the knocking from the front door. Bree, Danielle, and Matthew are there.) 

Betty:What's going on?

Bree:I just thought you should know that I came home to find your son hiding underneath my daughter's bed,and it just seems to me that...

(Betty slaps Matthew's face.) 

Betty:(gasps)Inside.Right now.I apologize for my son's behavior.It won't happen again.I put the house up for sale,and we're moving.Now if you'll excuse me.

(Betty closes the door.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Lynette is looking over paperwork when Tom comes downstairs.) 

Tom:How's it going?

Lynette:Oh, not good. I am trying to salvage the pitch from the Black's Frozen Yogurt campaign.You know what kills me?

Tom:Yeah?

Lynette:Here we are at "t" minus 9 hours and 11 minutes from the biggest pitch in our company's history,and I have nothing even vaguely presentable.

Tom:I'll get the coffee.

Lynette:Thank you.

Tom:Do you wanna...you wanna go over it and toss some ideas around?

Lynette:No, that's okay.I know you're exhausted.You should go to bed.

Tom:Come on, honey, let's do this.Let's nail this sucker.What do we got?

Lynette:We've got... nothing.

Tom:Okay, okay."Black's Frozen Yogurt...let your taste buds come in from the cold."Okay, well,you know, whatever,I'm just knocking the rust off.I can do better now.I can do better."Black's... the Fro-Yo that makes you go whoa."

Lynette:(chuckles) Come on, I'm sorry.I just really need to focus here.

Tom:Okay! "Black's Frozen Yogurt...because our cows are better."Or no! Or... or "Frogurt.""Frogurt... it's fun to eat,fun to say."

Lynette:That's actually good.

Tom:Really?

Lynette:No, the cow part...that could work.We'll... we'll make them into characters.We'll humanize them. Oh!I know! I know!Celebrity cow spokespeople!

Tom:Yes, yes! That's exactly what I was thinking!You know, like, make 'em,like, into, like,famous characters,like, uh...Reverend Moo-nie.what do you...what do you think of that?

(Lynette says nothing.)

Tom:They can't all be gems.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Susan's House - Nighttime]

(Susan and Dr. Ron are returning from a date.) 

Susan:Thank you.I had a fabulous time.

Ron:Me, too.(sighs) Well, I guess I'd better get going.

Susan:Oh, um, well, uh,Julie's staying at her father's house,and, um, I'm all alone here.

Ron:Oh.

Susan:Yeah.Sometimes it actually makes me a little nervous.

Ron:Turn the TV on.That's what I do.

Susan:Oh, that's a good idea.I forgot.I have a bottle of wine.It's already chilled right in the refrigerator,and that'll just really relax me. (chuckles)

Ron:That's good. So, um...we're still good for Thursday?

Susan:Uh, yeah, yeah,Thursday's great.

Ron:So, um...good night.

(Dr. Ron kisses Susan and turns to leave.)

Susan:Do I just repulse you?

Ron:No. Why?

Susan:You know,we've been on three dates,and you just keep acting like a perfect gentleman,and, uh... (sighs)It's getting a little old.

Ron:Okay, Susan, make no mistake,I am, like, inches away from ripping off all your clothes right now.

Susan:A-and you're stopping yourself why?

Ron:Well, I'm still your doctor,and it's not quite...ethical yet.

Susan:Oh. So why are we dating?

Ron:Look, it's only temporary.Once you're well,and I'm done treating you,all bets are off.

Susan:Okay.

Ron:Hmm.

(Dr. Ron turns to leave, then turns back quickly.) 

Ron:Oh, what the hell.

(He grabs Susan and kisses her.) 

Susan:Oh! Mmm.Okay, that sort of felt unethical.

(They both smile and he leaves.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Sister Mary's Car - Daytime]

(Carlos gets in.) 

Sister Mary:Thank you for meeting with me.

Carlos:Sure. I'd have invited you in the house,but the place is a real pigsty.

Sister Mary:Carlos, I'm a nun,not a moron.I know Gabrielle despises me.

Carlos:She's just jealous of you,that's all.

Sister Mary:Of me?Well, isn't that silly?

Carlos: Well, she refuses to believe that I can connect with anyone on a spiritual level.

Sister Mary:We do have an amazing connection.That's why I wanted to talk to you.When I saw you at church,I could tell instantly that you were unhappy.

Carlos:Okay.Maybe I've been a little down lately.

Sister Mary:Tell me.

Carlos:It's the whole having kids thing again.Sister Mary, I just...I want them so bad.

Sister Mary:But Gabrielle still refuses to give them to you?

Carlos:To be fair, she did have a miscarriage recently.

Sister Mary:What if she decides against kids?What if this is just a stall tactic?

Carlos:Then I'm screwed.Sorry. I'm sorry.

Sister Mary:Well, you're right.You're screwed.Unless...

Carlos:Unless what?

(Sister Mary hands Carlos a pamphlet from the glove compartment.)

Carlos:"The American Catholic's Guide to Annulments."Sister mary, what exactly are you saying here?

Sister Mary:I'm saying God helps those who help themselves.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette is talking on her cell phone.) 

Lynette:Hey,I got great news!We just landed the Black's Frozen Yogurt account!

Tom:Really?They loved the pitch?

Lynette:The talking cows rocked their world.

Tom:Hey, how did they like my president Bull Clinton idea?

Lynette:Uh, well, I rewrote some of the stuff we worked on,but, you know, essentially, it's the same, and they ate it up.

Tom:Oh, that is fantastic!

Lynette:Yeah, and Ed said we can finally afford to hire another executive.

Tom:Terrific!Tell me, did they like the promotional plan sponsoring the cow-tipping contest?

Lynette:Uh, well,the pitch was running long,so we cut a few things.

Tom:I'm just glad they loved my idea.

Lynette:Well, to be fair...

Tom:Did they like the Hugh Heifer and the Playcows?

Lynette:They're calling me in for a meeting.I gotta go. Love you. Bye!

Tom:(whispers) Yes!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(Dr. Ron is pointing to an x-ray film.)

Ron:So this is your spleen.Normally,it would be over here.But because of your missing ligament structure,it has wandered over there right next to your liver.Now we discussed it at the staff meeting.Everyone thinks you should have it removed immediately.

Susan:Oh, well, okay.I mean,I guess... I guess you guys probably have all sorts of new, exciting techniques where you don't even cut open the body.

Ron:No, not really.

Susan:No?So...we're talking surgery?Yeah, well, I guess I can handle that.People get cut open every day.

Ron:So, um,I'm assuming you're good with me doing the surgery, right?

Susan:You?

Ron:I mean, it seems natural.I know the most about your case.I promise you'll be in very good hands.

Susan:Oh, uh, well, um...uh...

Ron:What?

Susan:The first time you'll see me naked,I'll be on an operating table.

Ron:Well,I promise I'll be a perfect gentleman.My eyes will be strictly on the spleen.

(A nurse enters the room.) 

Nurse:Doctor, Mrs. Baker's here for her follow-up.

Ron:Right.And we need to schedule Susan for a splenectomy with me.

Nurse:Oh, congratulations!

Ron:So I will call you later?

(Dr. Ron leaves the room.)

Nurse:Oh, I am so happy for him.He's such a doll.

Susan:I'm curious. Um...why were you so congratulatory?

Nurse:Oh, the spleen surgery...it'll be his first!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Daytime]

(Gabrielle is reading a magazine when Carlos walks in.) 

Carlos:Hey, honey.Can we talk about something?

Gabrielle:Sure.

Carlos:So I've been thinking about the whole baby thing.And how ever long it takes for you to feel ready,I am fine with.

Gabrielle:Okay.

Carlos:But here's the deal...I need to know that this isn't a maybe.I want a promise that we will have children.

Gabrielle:I'm sorry.I can't promise that.

Carlos:Why not?

Gabrielle:Because I can't say that I'm gonna wake up tomorrow and suddenly wanna do something that I swore my entire life.I would never do. "maybe" is a very big step for me.

Carlos:Yeah, well, it isn't big enough for me.

Gabrielle:Well, I'm sorry, but you're just gonna have to accept it.There's nothing else you can do.

Carlos:That isn't necessarily true.

Gabrielle:Excuse me?

(Carlos tosses the annulment pamphlet to Gabrielle.)

Gabrielle:You are threatening me with an annulment?That conniving little bitch put you up to this, didn't she?Didn't she?

Carlos:This fight could be over right now if you'd just make me a promise.

Gabrielle:The only promise I am making you is that this is so not over.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Nighttime]

(Tom is doing dishes. Lynette walks in.)

Lynette:Hi!

Tom:Hey.

Lynette:Hi.

Tom:How's the search coming for the new ad exec? Any luck?

Lynette:Oh, the pickings are slim.So far none of my top choices are available.Hey, um, do you have someone from your old company that you could, you know,maybe recommend?

(Parker comes downstairs, stopping near the bottom.)

Parker:Daddy!

Tom:Well...

Parker:I can't find my toothbrush.

Tom:I'll be up in a second, buddy.

Lynette (to Parker):Hi.

(Parker runs back upstairs.)

Tom:As a matter of fact,there's this one guy who would be perfect.

Lynette:Yeah?

Tom:Yeah, hard-working,smart as a whip. Total package.

Lynette:Really? What's his name?

Tom:Tom.

Lynette:Tom? Tom what?

Tom:Tom Scavo.

Lynette:Oh!No! No!I do not think that that is a good idea.

Tom:Come on, honey,I mean, the other night doing those pitches...it just got the old juices flowing.I remembered how much I miss having a real job.

Lynette:You have a real job, right here staying home with the kids.

Tom:With two incomes, we could afford a top-notch nanny.

Lynette:What about Penny?

Tom:You're the one who fought for office dday care. Let's use it. 

Lynette:What about the two of us working and living together?I think that could be a recipe for disaster.

Tom:Why? The last time that we worked together...we fell in love.

Lynette:Oh, it's just...I'm...I'm not sure that you would find this job that satisfying.

Tom:You don't think I'm good enough, do you?

Lynette:I'm not saying that.

(Parker comes back down the stairs.) 

Parker:Daddy,I still can't find my toothbrush!

Lynette:I'll go.

Tom:I got it.Come on, buddy.Let's hunt it down.

Parker:So who won the fight?

Tom:We weren't fighting.Mommy's just letting daddy know where he stands.

Lynette:Oh, hey! Hey!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Ed and Lynette are conducting interviews.)

Ed:Thanks for coming in,Mr. Gainey. We'll be in touch.

Lynette:Thank you. Bye.

Ed:What did you think?

Lynette:Well, honestly,I wasn't blown away.

Ed:I know the pickings are slim,but we can't hold out much longer.We need to hire someone this week.

Lynette:I know! I know! I know.So who's up next?

Ed:Tom Cavos.You ever heard of him?

(Lynette sees Tom in the outer office talking to the secretary.)

Lynette:Just... uh...could you excuse me for just a minute?

Ed:Sure.

Lynette:Tom Cavos?

Tom:Yeah, it's an anagram.It's deceptively simple,don't you think?

Lynette:What do you think you're doing?

Tom:I'm going over your head.I mean, you might not think I'm good enough,but maybe Ed will be a little more open-minded,since, you know, he's not constantly competing with me.

Lynette:You want the truth, Tom?I think you're good.You have moments of brilliance.But I also think sometimes you coast.And I think if I were your boss and had to ride your ass every day,you would come home seething with resentment.Come on! It's hard enough keeping a marriage together.

Tom:If you're at all co
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ncerned about saving our marriage,you better let me take my shot.

Lynette:What does that mean?

Tom:It means that a little part of me has been hating you ever since you tanked my promotion at Petersen.

Lynette:Tom...

Tom:But I could let it all go if you'll give me this one thing.

Pat:Excuse me.Ed's waiting for you guys.

Lynette:Great! Great!

Tom:Just let my résumé speak for itself.

Lynette:Uh, just let your résumé speak for itself?

Tom:Yes.

Lynette:(laughs nervously) Okay!

(Later, Ed, Tom, and Lynette are in Ed's office.) 

Ed:Oh! You worked the Poncer Cheese accounts?Those "angry mouse" spots?They were hilarious!

Tom:I was on that from the beginning.

Ed (high-pitched voice):"Warning, do not eat the cheese!The cheese is evil!"I love that!You've got a great résumé.

Tom:Thank you.

Lynette:Yeah, gosh, it is.It's quite impressive.Oh, wow,I see you worked for Bellfore and Barrasso.That's a great shop.

Tom:Yeah, I put my time in.

Lynette:Uh-huh, and when were you there?Because you forgot to list your dates of employment for that one.

Tom:Um, that was a few years back.

Lynette:Uh-huh. And how long did you stay?

Tom:Just about five months,actually.

Lynette:What, did you get recruited by another firm?Did somebody cherry-pick ya?

Tom:No, I was fired.

Lynette:Oh.

Tom:Yeah, but honestly,I was happy to leave because they didn't get my sense of humor.I actually pitched a version of the "cheese is evil" there first. They hated it.

Ed:Idiots!Well, their loss, right?

Tom:Yep.

Ed:And I see you won a Clio for the Thompson's Salad Dressing spot.That was very cool.

Lynette:So did you do that solo?

Tom:Actually, no. My wife helped me on that one.Um, she's in advertising, too.But if you were to ask her,I'm sure she'd tell you she did the whole thing all by herself.

Ed:Credit hog, huh?I know the type.You know what,Tom?I like you.

Lynette:Ed...

Ed:And I'm not usually one for hiring in the room.

Lynette:No, no, no, no,we never hire in the room.

Ed:But we're in a time crunch,and we need someone now.I think you're the guy.Lynette,you got any issues?

Lynette:Well...um, let me just call in a few references before we make anything official.

Ed:Sure! Sure!We'll be in touch, okay?(high-pitched voice)"The cheese is evil!"Oh, god, I love that.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church]

(Gabrielle enters and speaks to a Priest.)

Gabrielle:Oh, um, I'm looking for Father Crowley.Do you know where he is?

Priest:Um, he's in the confessional.

(Gabrielle enters the confessional.)

Father Crowley:How long has it been since your last confession?

Gabrielle:Who cares?Father, it's me.

Father Crowley:Gabrielle?

Gabrielle:Yeah.Look,I need you to do something for me.I need you to get rid of Sister Mary Bernard.

Father Crowley:What? Why?

Gabrielle:Because she's ruining my marriage.

Father Crowley:Sister Mary?

Gabrielle:Yes!At first it started with the love letters while he was in prison,and the next thing I know,they're spending day and night together...sneaking off to private bible study,and one-on-one spiritual consultation.

Father Crowley:Gabrielle...

Gabrielle:And if that wasn't enough, he is saying her name in his sleep.(imitates carlos)"Hold me, Sister Mary, hold me."(normal voice) It's disgusting.He's like a lovesick puppy.

Father Crowley:(sighs) Do you have reason to believe that your husband and Sister Mary are...having sex?Speak from the heart,Gabrielle.This is just between me, you and God.

Gabrielle:Yeah... yep.They're having sex.Carlos confessed everything...right before he asked for an annulment.

(Father Crowley leaves the confessional. Gabrielle steps out, just as another priest passes her and enters the confessional Father Crowley just left. Gabrielle goes back into the confessional.) 

Gabrielle (bored voice):Forgive me,Father, for I have sinned.

Priest:How long since your last confession?

Gabrielle:Mm, not that long ago.Look, I sorta told a fib,so...how many "Hail Marys" is that gonna set me back?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Danielle is lying on her bed, crying, when Bree walks in.) 

Bree:Oh, honey.

Danielle:Go away!

Bree:Oh, honey, what happened wasn't my fault.There's no way I could've predicted how Betty would react.

Danielle:Oh, please, you knew something bad would happen.You wanted all this to blow up in my face.

Bree:Oh, honey,why would I want that?

Danielle:Because you're jealous that my life's just getting started and yours is over.

Bree:Danielle, that's ridiculous,sweetheart.

Danielle:Daddy's dead.You drove your boyfriend to suicide.You're getting older by the minute,and soon you'll be so dried up and bitter that no man will ever want to touch you ever again.

Bree:Danielle...

Danielle:And now you're determined to ruin my life so I have to stay with you here and keep you company while you turn into an old fossil.

Bree:All I ever wanted was for you to be happy.

Danielle:Don't just want it.Make it happen.

(Bree slowly leaves, then comes back in a few seconds later.) 

Bree:Danielle,I don't feel much like cooking tonight.I'm thinking of ordering a pizza.

Danielle:I want Canadian bacon.Please.

Bree:All right.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Matthew comes in, looks at Betty, and goes upstairs.) 

Caleb:He's mad at you 'cause you hit him.

Betty:Well, I feel bad about that.But when I consider the risks he was taking...

Caleb:It's a shame he can't see that girl.She's so pretty.

Betty:What did you say about Danielle?

Caleb:I said that she...

Betty:You know I don't want you thinking about things like that.

Caleb:I'm sorry.I didn't. I'm sorry.

Betty:It's okay. It's okay.Go on and run up to your room.Read the comics I got you.And, Caleb?If I ever catch you looking at that Van De Kamp girl,I'll hit you twice as hard as I hit your brother,and I won't feel bad about it.Okay?

Caleb:Okay.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Nighttime]

(Susan and Dr. Ron are having dinner. Susan watches as Dr. Ron tries cutting the meat on his plate.) 

Susan:So this whole splenectomy thing...you feel good about it, huh?

Ron:Yeah, yeah, I told you.It's a routine surgery.You're gonna be fine.

Susan:Right, right.Actually,I sort of meant, um...do you personally feel confident?

Ron:What do you mean?

Susan:Well, you know,you're gonna be...hacking into me,and I just wanted to make sure that you feel ready.

Ron:I've never taken out a spleen before.But believe me,it's no big deal.Spleen, gallbladder...it's all the same.

Susan:Okay, red flag! See, I didn't go to medical school,but I'm thinking...not all the same.

Ron:Susan, I know what I'm doing.You're gonna have to trust me.

Susan:I would like to.But I gotta be honest...the fact that you can't even cut that steak isn't helping.

Ron:That's not fair.You overcooked it,and, frankly,it's not the freshest meat.

Susan:Well, neither am I.I've got 35 years on that cow.

Ron:Wait, Susan, are you saying you don't want me to be your surgeon?Uh...

Susan:I'm sorry.I don't mean this to sound the wrong way. I just...I would be more comfortable with an experienced surgeon.

Ron:That's okay. I understand.

Susan:Thank you.

Ron:I should really be going.

Susan:What?I didn't even serve dessert yet.You said you understood!



Ron:No, I do,I do.I respect your decision to see another doctor,but you know what?You need to respect that my feelings are hurt.

Susan:What? You want me to put my life on the line to service your ego?

Ron:I save lives every day.I cut. I save. I cut. I save.That's what I do,and if that gives me an out-of-control ego,well, maybe I need that to cut into another human being.

Susan:(engine starts)Jim...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Nighttime]

(Tom is sitting at the table, reading the paper. Lynette comes home.) 

Lynette:Hey.

Tom:Hey.Dinner's ready.

(He points to a covered dinner plate on the table.) 

Lynette:Oh.

Tom:So did you call around?Check on my references?

Lynette:I told Ed you were my husband,and he was cool with that.He really wants to hire you.So who am I to stand in the way?

Tom:Really? So I got the job?

Lynette:On one condition.If you take this job,you are never allowed to bring up what happened before with your promotion.

Tom:That's it? Deal.

Lynette:No, it's not a deal.I need a solemn vow that you will never throw that in my face ever again.Because if you do,you will unleash demons that you do not wanna meet.

Tom:I get it.

Lynette:And what I really need from you...is to be forgiven.

Tom:Actually,I already had.

(Lynette uncovers her plate and Tom pours her some wine.) 

Lynette:This dinner is really good.

Tom:Thank you.

(He leans over and kisses Lynette, who has tears in her eyes.)

Tom:Thank you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House - Daytime]

(In the second-story bedroom, Caleb is tearing the paper off of the window. He sees Bree approaching his mother in the front yard.) 

Bree:Hi, Betty.

Betty:Hello.

Bree:I wanted to talk to you about what happened the other day with the kids.

Betty:I told you,we will be moving soon.There's nothing to worry about.

Bree:Well, my fear is that if we keep them apart,they'll try that much harder to be together.I mean, you know how teenagers can be,and, well, a lot can happen in a couple of weeks.

Betty:I'll make a deal with you.If you control yours,I will control mine.

Bree:Well, how about some old-fashioned chaperoning?That way they can, um,still see each other,and we won't have to be the villains.

(Bree looks up to the second floor and sees Caleb standing in the window.) 

Betty:When it comes to my son's best interests,I'm not afraid of being the villain.I assumed that you would feel the same way, Bree.

Bree:Now that you mention it,I guess I do.I have to go. I have some,um, muffins in the oven.

(Bree hurries off.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Daytime]

(Bree is going through her recycling stack of old newspapers. She finds the one with Caleb's picture on the front, takes it into the house, and picks up the phone.)

Danielle: Mom, what's wrong?

Bree:It's the Applewhites. I don't want you to go near them.

Danielle:What?!

Bree:Do you remember the man they arrested...the one that broke into Gabrielle's and escaped from the mental hospital?He's there.I saw him in their window.They're hiding him.

Danielle:You're kidding.

Bree:No, I'm not.And I forbid you to go over there.

(She speaks into the phone.) 

Bree:Lynette, hi, it's Bree.Uh, listen,call me when you get this message,and please come to poker tonight.I have some big news about the Applewhites.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Daytime]

(Carlos is on the phone.) 

Carlos:All right, bye.

Gabrielle:Who was that?

Carlos:Sister Mary.They just transferred her to a parish in Fairbanks, Alaska.

Gabrielle:You're kidding me. Why?

Carlos:She doesn't know.The diocese wouldn't even give her a reason.

Gabrielle:Ah,Vatican politics.What's wrong?

(Gabrielle sees the annulment pamphlet sticking out of Carlos' bible. She pulls it out.)

Carlos:I think I'm just coming down with a migraine.

Gabrielle:Oh, well, maybe you should go lie down.I'm gonna be out for a while.

Carlos:Mm-hmm.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(Susan is sitting in the waiting room. Dr. Ron and another doctor are approaching. Dr. Ron sees Susan.) 

Ron (to the other doctor):Uh, I'll see you there.

(Dr. Ron enters the waiting room.) 

Ron:Susan?What are you doing here?

Susan:We need to talk.

Ron:Okay, all right,but, look,I just got out of surgery.

Susan:I've been waiting for three hours.After you stormed out the other night,I started to doubt myself.I started to think,"gee, you know, maybe I should just ignore my better instincts,and I should let Dr. Ron gut me like a fish."

Ron:Susan...

Susan:I mean, why not?'Cause all my life,I have jumped through hoops to keep men from leaving.But I'm not doing it anymore.So tough luck, pally.You just missed out on a good thing.

(She snaps her fingers in front of his face.)

Ron:Susan...you've been here for three hours?

Susan:Yeah.

Ron:Well, two hours ago,flowers, champagne and an apology note were delivered to your doorstep.

Susan:Really?

Ron:Look,I put our relationship at risk, all right?And it was stupid.I haven't felt this way about somebody in a long time.Susan,I really like you.And because of that,I...I can't be your doctor,let alone, your surgeon.I mean,there's a pretty good reason why they make those rules.Listen, I hope you forgive me, all right?Because I'll hate myself if I lose you.

Susan:Wow.I wouldn't want you to hate yourself.

Ron:No.

Susan:And I am so sorry about that... snap thing.I was just trying to be theatrical.

Ron:Yeah.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane Park - Daytime]

Matthew:I got your note.What's going on?

Danielle:Are you hiding someone in your house?

Matthew:What?

Danielle:My mom saw someone in your second-story window.She thinks it's the guy who broke into Mrs. Solis'.

Matthew:Damn it, Caleb.

Danielle:Is that his name?

Matthew:Has she told anybody else?

Danielle:She left messages on her friends' machines.They're coming over soon to get detail. 

Matthew:We're gonna have to leave tonight. This is...

Danielle:Why? What's going on?

Matthew:I would love to tell you,believe me, I would.But I can't.

Danielle:If you trust me,I could help you.My family has secrets, too.

Matthew:What my brother did...it's bad.

Danielle:Last year my brother did something really awful,and my parents covered it up for him.If anyone were to ever find out,Andrew and my mom could go to jail.So you don't have to worry about me judging you.Tell me your secrets.I'll understand.

Matthew:Okay.But you tell me yours first.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Church]

(Sister Mary is scrubbing the floors on her hands and knees when Gabrielle walks in.)

Sister Mary:What are you doing here?

Gabrielle:I heard you were being transferred so I came to say good-bye.

Sister Mary:Come to gloat is more like it.

Gabrielle:No, we've had our differences,but that doesn't mean I'm happy to see you shipped off to Alaska.Brr.

Sister Mary:You had something to do with this, didn't you?

Gabrielle:Me? Oh, I'm just a humble sinner.You're the one with all the power around here...all the... annulment mojo.

(Sister Mary stands up and removes her apron.) 

Sister Mary:Is that why you did it?Well, getting rid of me isn't gonna change anything.Carlos will do what he wants.The problems in your marriage aren't going away.

Gabrielle:Maybe not...but you certainly are.You missed a spot.

(Gabrielle begins to walk away from Sister Mary. Sister Mary throws the brush in her hand and hits Gabrielle on the back of the head.) 

Gabrielle:Ah! Oh.That was a mistake.

(Gabrielle walks back and slaps Sister Mary's face.)

Gabrielle:There.I think we're all done here.

(Gabrielle starts to walk away. Sister Mary grabs her by the hair and pulls her back and starts spinning her around. Another nun and some children enter the church. Sister Mary starts to choke Gabrielle. Gabrielle reaches behind her and hits Sister Mary with her purse. The other nun runs out for help. Sister Mary and Gabrielle release each other, then charge at each other. Gabrielle pushes Sister Mary to the table with all the lit candles. Sister Mary's sleeve catches fire.Sister Mary screams.) 

Gabrielle:Oh, my god!Oh, my god! Hold on!

(Gabrielle runs, pulls down a "Jesus Saves" banner and wraps it around Sister Mary. She pushes Sister Mary to the floor and tries to pat out the flames. The flames are out.)

Gabrielle:Are you okay?

(Gabrielle tries to help Sister Mary up and Sister Mary bites her on the arm. Gabrielle screams and they roll around on the floor in front of the children. A priest enters the room and begins pulling them apart.) 

Priest:Stop fighting!Stop fighting! No!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Gabrielle's House - Daytime]

(Gabrielle pulls in. Carlos comes outside. Gabrielle is in total disarray.)

Carlos:What the hell were you thinking?

Gabrielle:Uh, depends.What have you heard?

Carlos:I got a call from the church.They said you attacked Sister Mary.

Gabrielle:Yeah, that's about right.

Carlos:What are you thinking?

Gabrielle:I wasn't, but I was thinking about it on the way over here.And I realized the ass I should be kicking is yours.

Carlos:Mine?

Gabrielle:Yes!Sister Mary manipulated you into threatening me,but you're the idiot that fell for it.

Carlos:I was not threatening you.I was asking for a promise.

Gabrielle:You made me a promise, Carlos,a long time ago...till death do us part.And one day you just come home and start throwing words around like annulment.How do you think that makes me feel?

Carlos:Okay, I'm sorry about that.I need to have a child.

Gabrielle:And I need to know I'm the woman you want to spend the rest of your life with,not just some uterus in high heels.

Carlos:Gabrielle, please...

Gabrielle:No, Carlos, I am sorry.I am not gonna be blackmailed into giving birth.You have to choose.And I wish you would do it so I can move on with my life.

Carlos:Well, of course I choose you.

Gabrielle:I think that's the right decision.You know,I made a decision, too.The answer to your question earlier is yes.

Carlos:Yes...

Gabrielle:I wanna have a baby.I wanna have a baby with you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Nighttime]

(Bree is preparing for her poker game. The doorbell rings.) 

Bree:Betty.What a surprise.

Betty:Can I talk to you for a moment?

Bree:Uh, now is actually not a good time for me.

Betty:I think it is.I wanted to chat with you before you did something foolish.

Bree:I don't know what you mean.

Betty:The person you saw at my house today is my other son.His name is Caleb.He didn't harm Gabrielle,and he didn't hurt the man in the car trunk.That's all you need to know.

Bree:He's your son?

Betty:He's my dear son who happens to be slow.Sometimes he makes mistakes.

Bree:But, Betty, the police are looking for him.He escaped from that facility they sent him to.

Betty:He had help, trust me.I've always thought the maternal instinct is one of nature's most amazing gifts.I mean, the length that some mothers will go to to protect their children...it drives ordinary women to do extraordinary things,women like me, Bree,and like you.

Bree:What are you talking about?

Betty:If you breathe one word of Caleb's existence to anyone,I will tell Carlos,Gabrielle and the police that it was your son driving the car that killed Juanita Solis and that you have been covering up his crime ever since.We're going to be great friends, Bree.We have so much in common.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House - Nighttime]

(Edie, Gabrielle, Susan and Lynette are approaching Bree's house.) 

Gabrielle:So is that all she said?

Lynette:Yeah, something about the Applewhites.I'm dying of curiosity.

(They ring the doorbell. Bree, inside, seems in shock after her conversation with Betty.)

Betty:It's rude to keep people waiting.

(Bree answers the door.) 

Bree:Hi. Come on in.

Edie:So, spill it.What's the scoop on the Applewhites?

Bree:Um, about that... um...

Gabrielle:Oh, Bree,come on, dish already!

Bree:Well, perhaps I got more excited than I should have,but I recently found out that Betty Applewhite is quite the poker player,and so, uh, I have invited her to join our weekly game.

(Betty comes out of the kitchen holding a food platter.)

Betty:Hello, everybody.I hope you brought your checkbooks because I am feeling lucky.

(Later, the women sit around the poker table, holding their cards.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Everyone understands the nature of war.

Betty:I raise.

Mary Alice Voiceover:We also understand that victory dends on the cards that we have been dealt.

(Susan folds, Gabrielle folds, Lynette folds, and finally Edie folds.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Some, when faced with a bloody battle,simply give in.

(Betty and Bree look at each other from across the table.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:But for some,surrender is unacceptable.

Betty:Well, Bree,what are you gonna do?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Even though they know it will be a fight...

Bree:I'll raise you.

Mary Alice Voiceover:... to the death.
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on desperate housewives...

Ron:Your spleen has wandered close to your heart.We gotta take it out.

Doctor:Get your insurance figured out by then, hmm?

Mary Alice Voiceover:There was the bad news...

Noah:There's a cop I want you to talk to.His name is Sullivan.

Sullivan:The file on Noah's daughter.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...the discomforting news...

Mike:Thanks.

Danielle:Are you hiding someone in your house?Tell me your secrets.I'll understand.

Matthew:Okay.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and the news no one should know...

Matthew:But you tell me yours first.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Maxine Bennett's House - Daytime]

(Maxine opens her front door, greeting several ladies.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Once a month,the crème de la crème of Fairview society would attend a semiformal luncheon at the home of Maxine Bennett.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Maxine's Dining Room]

(Women sit at the formally set table and several women standing around talking.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Everyone loved these elegant get-togethers.Everyone,that is,but a certain redheaded housewife who was convinced Maxine was a liar.

(Bree stares suspiciously as Maxine brings in individual plates and sets one in front of Bree.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:You see,Maxine liked to brag that she did all her own cooking.and because each course was served promptly...

(Another plate is set in front of Bree.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...presented with flair...

Guest:It's delicious.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and was positively mouthwatering,Bree knew maxine had had some help.

(Another beautiful plate is set in front of Bree.) 

Maxine:(laughing)Thank you so much.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And sadly for maxine,Bree intended to prove it.

Bree:Maxine, once again,this entire lunch was just out of this world. (Maxine chuckles) I just have to get the number of your caterer.

Maxine:What a nice compliment.No,I'm afraid this is all my doing.

Lady #1:It was a triumph,an absolute triumph.

Bree:Oh, come on. do you honestly expect us to believe that you had the time to prepare a 6-course meal for 10 women?Even I couldn't make this and I have time to get ready for a party

Maxine:Well, perhaps you're just not as organized as I am.If you'll excuse me.

Lady #1:Bree!What's gotten into you?

Bree:I have the same recipe for English plum pudding.It takes six hours to prepare.How would she have time to make all of this and everything else that we ate today?This is not the pudding of an honest woman.

(There's pounding on the front door.) 

Man: FBI! open up!

Bree:what on earth?

(One of the ladies gets up and rushes to the door. Maxine comes out of the kitchen. When the front door is opened, four FBI agents enter. As Agent #1 enters the dining room, several other agents swarm into the other parts of the house.) 

Agent #1:We're looking for a Maxine Bennett.

Maxine:I'm Maxine.

Agent #1:We have a warrant to search the premises, ma'am.

Maxine:A warrant?I'm in the middle of a luncheon.

(One of the agents approaches a door with a lock on it.)

Agent #2:Over here.

(He kicks the door down. Inside is a table filled with beautifully made pastries and cakes. A young Asian girl is working diligently on the cakes.)

Agent #3 (into a walkie-talkie):Found her.

(The agent escorts the young Asian girl out into the dining room.) 

Lady:What?!

Agent #1:Maxine Bennett,you're under arrest for involuntary servitude.

(Bree and the lady next to her appear to be in shock.) 

Agent #4 (to the Asian girl):Is this the woman who locked you up?

(The girl nods and begins to speak in Chinese.) 

Xiao mei:(speaking Chinese)对啊.

Xiao mei:(shouting Chinese)她只是晚上给我出去的.

(Maxine, in handcuffs, begins screaming, cursing at the young girl.) 

Maxine:Bitch away.Bitch away.

(The agents escort them both out.)

Lady #1:Bree, what's going on?

Bree:Well, I'm not sure,but I think Maxine had a slave.

Lady #1 (gasps):I can't believe it.I just can't believe it.

(Bree picks up her fork and continues eating.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:But Bree could.You see, for her,the proof was in the pudding.

(Bree eats and smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane Park - Daytime]

(A young boy and an elderly man are playing chess.)

Boy:Checkmate.

Mary Alice Voiceover:The world is filled with unlikely friendships.

Man: Ah. Terrific!

(The elderly man musses the young boy's hair affectionately.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(The mailman is petting a dog. The dog is licking the mailman.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Odd pairings,that to the casual observer...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane Park - Daytime]

(A woman in a beautiful suit is sitting having tea next to a heavily tattooed man in his undershirt having a beer.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...make absolutely no sense at all.But if we look closer...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(The street above Susan's home. Susan and Edie are walking very quickly across the street.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...we can see why these alliances form.After all, a shared purpose can give even mortal enemies common ground.

(Susan and Edie walk very quickly to Bree who gets out of her car and begins unloading groceries.) 

Susan:Bree?we have a question for you.

Bree:Oh! what is it?

Susan:Well, we were just wondering--actually, we were curious about, um...

Edie:What the hell's going on with you and Betty Applewhite?

Susan:Yeah, that.

Bree:Excuse me?

Edie:Well, from the day that dead body showed up,nobody was yelling, "oh,the Applewhites are involved!" louder than you.And the next thing we know,you're having Betty over for Poker. what gives?

Susan:She makes it sound like we're angry, and we're not angry.

Edie:I'm a little angry.

Bree:Can we talk about this later?I-I have ice cream in here.

(Bree begins walking away.) 

Edie:Bree, could this flip-flop have something to do with the fact that Danielle is dating Matthew?

(Bree stops and turns toward them.) 

Edie:(lowers voice to Susan) I knew that would get her.

Bree:Who told you that?

Edie:Mrs. Mcclusky. she saw them making out in the park.

Susan:Edie!

Edie:What?

Susan:Can't you sugarcoat it a little?

Edie:I did.(lowers voice) He had his hand down her shirt.

Susan:(sighs) Bree, we know that you have a good reason for wanting Betty to hang out with us.We just... wondered if you could clue us in a little.

Bree:When it comes to Betty Applewhite,I know what I'm doing,and you two are just gonna have to trust me.and if you can't do that,then perhaps I've overestimated the depth of our friendship.Now,if you'll excuse me...

(Bree stomps away.) 

Edie:What a bitch.

Susan:Edie, can you--

Edie:I was sugarcoating it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Tom enters, carrying several large advertising campaign boards. He sees Lynette, walks up behind her, and kisses her neck.) 

Tom:(gasps)Hey. 

Lynette:(chuckles)Oh!Hey, none of that in here.

Tom:Come on. maybe if we remind Ed that I'm shacking up with the senior V.P., he'll stop killing all my pitches.

Lynette:You've only been here a week.Yhy don't you give yourself a break?

Tom:Honey, you know the ad game.I've only got a certain amount of time to make my mark before he kicks me to the curb.Look, I'm just asking you...jump in every once in a while,throw me some rope, you know,when Ed's on the warpath.

Lynette:I can't protect you.You're gonna have to find a way to click with Ed yourself.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Conference Room]

(Tom is presenting his campaign to the staff.) 

Tom:And then the pig--he rubs his stomach and he goes... (snorts)(southern accent)"Farm fresh bacon will make a piggy out of you,too."

(Lynette laughs politely. Ed frowns.) 

Ed:So...the pig actually eats the bacon?

Tom:Uh-huh, yeah.

Ed:I don't see the client doing a happy dance over the whole cannibalism theme.

Lynette:Well,Tom, why don't you pitch him the other idea you came up with last night?You know, the one where people love bacon so much they wanna keep it a secret?

Ed:What, like a secret underground society of bacon eaters?

Tom:More like my college fraternity,where, you know,everybody wanted in, but we only took the coolest guys.

Ed:Wait, you were greek?

Tom:Yeah, Alpha Tai Omega.

Ed:I was Phi Kappa.

Tom:(laughs) You?

Ed:And I don't remember you having to be that cool to pledge a.JTL.

Tom:Look, if I had a nickel for every Phi Kap that I tied naked to a freeway sign...

Ed:Scavo, if you were my pledge,I'd have made you my bitch.

Tom:Oh, you think so?

Ed:You know what?I'm liking this whole fraternity angle.Yeah. Let's talk about it over lunch.You're buying.

(Ed gets up and leaves the room. Tom looks at Lynette, who smiles at him.) 

Lynette






Chapter_21

:Go.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Front Yard - Daytime]

(Carlos and Father Crowley are standing on the lawn talking as Gabrielle drives into her driveway.) 

Father Crowley:Thanks for your help.

Carlos: Ah, anytime.

(Gabrielle walks up to them.)

Gabrielle:Hello. what's going on?

Father Crowley:Gabrielle,I want you to meet someone.this is Xiao-mei.

Carlos:She's the young lady who was forced to work for Maxine Bennett.

Gabrielle:Oh, the slave.Wow. Looks well-fed.

Father Crowley:The church is making arrangements for her to return to China.But until then,she needs a place to stay.

Carlos:So I offered up our guest room.

Gabrielle:Really?(chuckles) Baby, can I talk to you for a second?

Carlos:Ahem.

(Gabrielle pulls Carlos away from them.) 

Gabrielle:Are you nuts?!

Carlos:It's only for a couple of days.

Gabrielle:Oh, this time.You are quickly becoming Father Crowley's go-to guy for charity cases.

Carlos:And that's a bad thing?

Gabrielle:When he turns our house into a catholic underground railroad, yes!

Carlos:You know who you are, Gaby?You're the kind of person who would've turned away Mary and Joseph from the inn.

Gabrielle:Well, they should've called ahead.

(Gabrielle gets back into her car and drives away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Dining Room]

(Danielle is sitting at the table, combing her hair. Bree walks in with plates of food.) 

Bree:Don't brush your hair at the table.

Danielle:Oh, you're talking to me?Does this mean you've finally forgiven me?

Bree:Why should I?You betrayed this family,and you're not even sorry.

Danielle:Don't be such a drama queen.

(Bree grabs the brush from Danielle.) 

Bree:If the Applewhites go to the police and tell them that your brother ran over Mrs. Solis,he could go to prison.How can you not understand that?

Danielle:They won't talk about Andrew as long as you don't go to the police about Caleb.

Bree:What did this caleb do,exactly?And why on earth are they hiding him?

Danielle:Why don't you go to Mrs. Applewhite and tell her you really need to know what's going on?I bet if you were really nice,she'd tell you the truth.

Bree:Is that what you really think, Danielle?I should go to Mrs. Applewhite, be nice,and then she'll hand over all her secrets?

Danielle:Yeah.

Bree:When I was young, my stepmother told me that I was very lucky.I possessed beauty,wit, cunning and insight.These were weapons all women needed to survive in the world.

Danielle:So?

Bree:So take good care of your looks, Danielle.you don't have any other weapons at your disposal.

(Bree hands the brush back to Danielle.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Susan is knocking at the front door. Karl answers.) 

Susan:Hi. I need an operation on my spleen,and I just found out I don't have medical insurance.Is there anyone I can sue?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's Living Room]

Susan:After the embezzlement,Lonny let the policy lapse.And now he's in jail,and I'm gonna die.

Karl:Susie,you're not gonna die.I'll get into it with the insurance company.

Susan:No, there isn't time for you to deal with the red tape.My spleen is going careening into my heart.I need that operation now.

(Edie enters the room.) 

Karl:Yeah,I'd loan you the money myself,but Edie and I just plopped down our savings in a ski condo and...

Susan:I don't need a loan.I need coverage.I mean, what if there are complications?I don't have a safety net.Oh, my god, please!

Edie:What in the hell are you doing?

Susan:I'm saying a little prayer.

Edie:Oh, for puke's sake...

Susan:Well, what? I'm desperate here.Do you have any other ideas?

Edie:As a matter of fact,I do.What you need is a husband.

Susan:(scoffs) What?

Edie:The only way to get a good health plan is to marry into one.

Karl:Edie, come on.

Susan:No, no,I think she's onto something.

Edie:Yeah. if we find a guy with the right plan,you could have a sham wedding on a Monday night and be fully covered Tuesday morning.

Karl:I can't believe you're actually considering this.

Susan:The surgeon is slicing me open a week from tomorrow.What other choice do I have?

Edie:All we have to do is find a guy who's willing to marry you.You know,come to think of it,a little prayer might not be such a bad idea after all.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(The staff is sitting around the conference table. Lynette speaks into the intercom.) 

Lynette:Pat, we're all here, send the call in as soon as you get it.

(Tom is tossing M&Ms into the air and catching them in his mouth.)

Ed:200 bucks says you can't do that 3 times in a row.Huh?You catch three of those...200 bucks.What do you say there,Scavo?

Tom:You're on.

(Tom grabs three M&Ms and gets ready to toss them.) 

(Ed chuckles)

Tom:Here we go.

Ed:Ah-ah-ah-ah!Thrown by me.

Lynette:I'm sorry,I thought we were here to talk about the farm fresh rollout?

Tom:(to Ed)They gotta be catchable,big guy.

Ed:You just let me worry about the shooting.

(Tom and Ed stand at either end of the table.) 

Tom:Come on.

(Ed tosses one and Tom catches it in his mouth.) 

Tom:That's one.

Lynette:Guys...

(Ed tosses to the side, Tom moves over, and catches it.)

Ed:Oh!Nice moves.

Tom:One more, big guy.

Lynette:Guys, please...that's--all right.

(Ed throws the last candy hard and hits Tom in the face.) 

Tom:Ow!

Co-worker:Oh!

(Everyone but Lynette laughs. )

Tom:Ow.

(Ed laughing)

Tom:That wasn't even catchable!

Ed:Yeah, well, maybe not.But it's totally worth the 200 bucks.

(Ed hands Tom the money and rubs the top of his head.) 

Ed:Ahh!Whoo!

Tom:Well, you got me.

Ed:You're a regular little monkey man!Oh, I love this guy.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle enters. Xiao mei is sitting at the table, sewing.) 

Gabrielle:Oh,hi.Do you have to sit around all day?I mean,shouldn't you be out experiencing western civilization while you have the chance?(sighs)What are you doing?

Xiao mei:I fix.

Gabrielle:No, this is couture!This rip has to be fixed by an experienced tailor.You can't just...holy crap!This stitching is perfect!

Xiao mei:Hungry?

(Xiao mei pulls Gabrielle into the kitchen. The counter is full of food.) 

Gabrielle:Did you make all of this?Oh!For me? Okay.

(She takes a puff off of the plate that Xiao mei is holding in front of her.)

Gabrielle:Oh, my god!

Xiao mei:You like?

Gabrielle:I like a lot.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Bedroom]

(Gabrielle is eating off a plate when Carlos climbs on the bed behind her and kisses her.) 

Carlos:You like that?

Gabrielle:(bored voice)Yeah, that's nice.Do you know what they do to people in China who speak out against the government?

(Carlos contiunes kissing Gabrielle.) 

Carlos:Hmm?

Gabrielle:They put them in forced labor camps.isn't that awful?

(Carlos takes the plate from Gabrielle and puts it aside.) 

Carlos:Mm-hmm.

Gabrielle:You know what I mean?It's such a repressive regime.We forget how good we have it.

(Carlos kisses Gabrielle and begins undressing her.) 

Carlos:Yes, we do.

Gabrielle:Don't you think Xiao-mei would like it better here in America?I mean,where she could learn about freedom and democracy and stuff?

Carlos:Does this have anything to do with you making Xiao-mei do housework?

Gabrielle:What?

Carlos:I came downstairs this morning and found her waxing the floor.She told me you asked her to put on two coats.

Gabrielle:Well, first of all,that was her idea.Second of all,I can't have this conversation until you've tasted her crab puffs.

Carlos:Oh...hmm.

(Gabrielle begins kissing and undressing Carlos.) 

Carlos:Mmm.She just got done being a slave.I mean, she wants to go back to China...and we can't force her to stay here and be our maid.

Gabrielle:Well, who's forcing her?We'll pay her whatever she wants.And the best part is,with her resumé,any wage will look good.

Carlos:No way, baby. 

Gabrielle:Mnh-mnh.Hmm.

Carlos:What?

(Carlos reaches for Gabrielle and she slaps his hand and walks away from him.)

Carlos:What, so you don't get what you want,you just walk off and pout?

Gabrielle:Oh, this isn't about me.This is about our great nation.And I have no intention of sexually satisfying a man who isn't willing to stand up for and help spread the ideals and values of the United States of America.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Diner]

(Edie is sitting with a nice looking man.) 

Edie:And sometimes she is a little hard to stomach,but she means well.

Gary:Well, that's,that's...

Susan:Hi!

Edie:Oh, here she is.

Susan:I came as soon as I got your message. Is this...?

Edie:This is Gary Grantham,your future ex-husband.

Susan:Wow, nice to meet you.

Gary:Hi.

Edie:Okay, listen, um,I've got to meet a client.I've got to go,so just talk amongst yourselves,and you two make a very handsome couple.

Susan:Oh. (laughing)

Gary:Yeah.Uh, hi.

Susan:(chuckles)Hi.

Gary:So do you wanna get married on Wednesday?'cause Thursday and Friday I'm out of town.

Susan:Oh! oh, ah. sure, that's--Wednesday's great.I'm--I'm just curious...how did Edie convince you to do this so quickly?

Gary:Well, she explained your situation to me.I'm sort of in need of a fake bride myself,so I figured,what the heck?

Susan:Why would you need a fake bride?

Gary:Uh,I'm gay, and I've never come out to my mother.

Susan:Really?

Gary:Yeah. at first, I just didn't want to upset her.Then she got older, she got emphysema and diverticulitis,and I started thinking,if I just kept my mouth shut,then one day nature would take its course and we could avoid what is sure to be a very ugly scene.

Susan:So what changed?

Gary:She told me at her 81st birthday party last month,the only reason she's hanging on is to see me get married.

Susan:Oh. oh,so by marrying me...

Gary:Yeah, I'd get my inheritance that much sooner.No, but mostly,I wanna make sure she's happy.Mm-hmm. (chuckles)Well, you seem very nice, Susan.Uh, it will be a pleasure being married to you.

Susan:Uh, likewise.(chuckles)

Gary:Here, you can finish the rest of the fries.

(He gets up and leaves.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Noah's House]

(Noah is sitting in a wheelchair reading. Nurse Felicia Tilman enters.) 

Felicia:Here's your mail and your pills.

Noah:Ugh. More pills?

(Noah opens a card.) 

Noah:Miss Tillman?

Felicia:Hmm?

Noah:Where did this come from?

Felicia:I don't know.It was in with your other mail.

(He looks at the card again. It reads "You have a grandchild.")

Noah:Get me the phone.(into the phone) Sullivan, it's me.I just got some news,and I need to get you involved.Looks like Delfino's been holding out on me.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:The next morning,Bree came up with a plan to get to the truth she so desperately needed.

(Bree, looking out her window, watches as Betty and Matthew drive away.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:As she watched the Applewhites leave their house,she thought of how much she had trusted the previous owners.



(Bree opens her closet. Many keys, neatly labeled, hang on the inside of the door. She takes the key marked "Mullins.") 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And how much they...had trusted her.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Bree enters the house using the key. She is carrying a few food dishes. She hears a noise on the stairs.) 

Bree:Caleb? Is that you?

(Caleb peeks down the stairs.) 

Bree:(exhales) Hi.I'm Bree.I live down the street.I'm a friend of your mother's.

Caleb:She's not home.

Bree:I know. Um...I came to see you.

Caleb:Me?

Bree:Yes.Your mother told me all about you and I thought it it might be nice if, um,we had a little visit.I brought you some homemade cobbler.

(Caleb smiles.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(cheering and clapping)

(Lynette, at her desk, hears cheering and clapping. She gets up to see what is going on.) 

Tom:Oh, la, la, la, la, la.Right here.Follow the doughnut, people.

(Tom is holding a doughnut with a crowd of people following him.) 

Tom:Here we go. We got some people.Come on, come on.Hey, hey...

Lynette (to Pat):Huh?What's going on?

Pat:Well, um, Ed bet Tom that he wouldn't eat doughnut out of the toilet.Isn't it disgusting?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bathroom Stall]

(Tom is standing over the toilet with the crowd and Ed watching.) 

Ed:(giggles) Huh?It's gotta be fully dunked.Now, I don't want the glaze to repel the water.

Tom:Whoa, slight delay, people.I'm requesting a scrub down.Does anybody know where they keep the toilet brush?

(Lynette grabs Tom and pulls him out.)

Lynette:Just for one second, okay?Just for one second.Hey,I never thought I'd have to ask you this,but are you about to eat a doughnut out of the toilet?

Tom:Yeah!For the galveston jewelers account.

Lynette:I don't care!You're not gonna do this!

Tom:Look, Lynette,you're the one who told me to find a way to click with Ed.Well, now we've got our thing,and it's paying off for me!

Lynette:That's because Ed gets off on humiliating you.Please, don't do this!

(Ed sticks his head out of the bathroom.) 

Ed:We're waiting,Scavo!

Crowd:Tom, Tom,Tom!

Ed:Okay, okay, what now?

Tom:This is my moment.

(Tom goes back into the bathroom to cheering and clapping.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's Kitchen]

(Bree is looking at an old photo album as Caleb eats the cobbler.) 

Bree:So, Caleb,besides your mother and brother,does anybody else know that you're here?

Caleb:No.You're pretty.

Bree:Thank you.That's very sweet.So where have you been living this whole time? Upstairs?

Caleb:No.I just moved upstairs.My room's downstairs.

Bree:Downstairs?

Caleb:In the basement.You wanna see it?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's Basement]

(Caleb opens the door to what used to be his room. Bree goes inside.) 

Bree:Caleb, have you been down here all these months?

Caleb:Yeah.

Bree:Did your mother make you wear those?

Caleb:Most of the time.

Bree:Oh, my god!Sweetheart,I don't understand.Why in the world would your mother treat you that way?

Caleb:I hurt a girl.

Bree:A girl?

Caleb:Yeah.And then she died.

Bree:Oh.

Caleb:Her name was Melanie.She was pretty.Just like you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's Driveway - Daytime]

(Susan walks up as Mike is working on his truck.) 

Susan:Hi.I thought you should know,I'm getting married.

Mike:To the doctor?

Susan:No! No. Ha!No, to... to a gay guy.How did you know about the doctor?

Mike:People talk. So you...you're marrying a gay guy?

Susan:I need health insurance,um, 'cause I've got this wandering spleen and...(chuckles)That sounds funny,"spleen wandering," but...actually, it's not funny 'cause it can bang into things...so I need health insurance,so I'm getting married tomorrow.And you probably think I'm crazy, right?

Mike:Well... can it wait?Um, the surgery?

Susan:No. It can't wait.

Mike:I guess it's really not that crazy.

(A car door slams. Mike turns and see Detective Sullivan approaching.)

Sullivan:How you doin', ma'am?

Mike:Susan, can you just give me a minute?

Susan:Oh, yeah.No, I'm sorry.L... that was really... it.

(Susan walks away.) 

Mike:What do you want?

Sullivan:It's not what I want,Delfino.It's what Noah Taylor wants.Where's his grandkid?You know,let's skip the part where you don't know anything about anything.Mr. Taylor wants to chat.

Mike:What if I say no?

Sullivan:Then I've gotta find the kid myself,and my guess is, he or she is somewhere around here close.Your old girlfriend...she's got a daughter,right?Maybe I should start by paying her a visit...

Mike:Her daughter's not the one.

Sullivan:Yeah, well,given your track record,I might wanna check that out for myself.

Mike:Tell him I'll be there in the morning.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Bedroom]

(Xiao mei is combing Gabrielle's hair. She sees Gabrielle's open jewelry case.) 

Xiao mei:Oh!So pretty.

Gabrielle:You like nice things?(chuckles) That's why I think you're stupid,for not wanting to stay here.You could be around my nice things all the time,taking care of them...how fun would that be?Well,I'm sure it's a lot more fun than you'd have in that tiny,godforsaken village of yours.You know,we're probably more alike than people would guess.I'm from a small town, too.My folks had nothing.That's why I love America.Anything is possible.

(Xiao mei looks at a bracelet.)

Xiao mei:Oh...

Gabrielle:Hmm, you like that?No.An old, fat stockbroker gave this to me.It's not worth anything.You can have it.

(Gabrielle puts it on Xiao mei's wrist.) 

Xiao mei:Oh... (chuckles)Oh! (gasps)

(She begins speaking Chinese and hugs Gabrielle.) 

Xiao mei:你真的替我太好了,谢谢你.Oh! (chuckles)

Gabrielle:It's okay.Glad you like it.You can brush my hair.

Xiao mei:Oh!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside The Wedding Chapel - Daytime]

(Gary is standing, waiting. A couple come out the door.) 

Woman:I loved it!

Man:It was nice.

(Susan pulls up.)

Susan:Hi.

Gary:Hi. Hi.Uh, this is the bestI could do on such short notice.

Susan:Okay.

Gary:Okay.

(They enter. A man is standing inside, holding a wedding cake.) 

Gary:Oh, uh, susan, this is, uh,my best man, Steven.He's also my life partner.

Susan:Oh, hi.It's nice to meet you.

(Steven stares at Susan.)

Gary:Baby, be... be nice.Come on.

Steven:I'm sorry you have cancer.

Susan:Cancer?

Steven:Isn't that the point of this whole charade?Gary said you needed insurance.

Susan:Oh, yes. No, no,I do need insurance.I just don't have cancer.I have a... wandering spleen.

Gary:I said it was like cancer.

Susan:Is there a problem?

Gary:No.No, everything's fine.Uh, let's just go to the chapel.Shall we?

Steven:I made a wedding cake.I hope you enjoy it.

(He shoves it into Susan's hands.)

Susan:Oh! Uh...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wedding Chapel]

(Susan and Gary are standing at the altar. Steven is sitting on the bench behind them.) 

Minister:So... are we ready to get started?

Gary:Oh, do you have a thing to play music?I had Steven burn a little wedding mix for us,for ambience.

Minister:Sure, just, um, give me a sec.

Gary:(chuckles nervously)(to Steven)Do you have a problem?

Steven:You said she was sick.

Gary:She is.She has a wandering spleen.

Steven:It sounds nothing like cancer.It doesn't even sound real.

Susan:Well, it is.L-I could die.

Steven:You look fine to me, honey.

Gary:Don't do this.

Steven:I have asked you six times to fly with me to Holland to get married,and you always have some lame excuse.But the second some chick with a silly disease comes along,well, you drop everything and head for a chapel.

Susan:Oh, no,it's a serious illness.See, it just sounds silly 'cause of the word "spleen."

Gary:What do you want from me?

Steven:I want you to worry about my feelings half as much as you worry about your mother's!

Gary:What is it gonna take to make you happy?Not go through with the wedding?Is that what you're asking?

Susan:Oh, oh! No, no,stop right there.Okay, I would love to see you two crazy kids get hitched in Holland more than anyone,with the tulips and the clogs,in front of a windmill,the whole shebang.But unless I get this surgery,my spleen is going to slam straight into my heart and explode.So, you know, seeing as I am just a nice person and I always support gay rights,let's just do this.And then I'll have a husband and insurance.Nobody gets hurt.

(Steven turns and walks out of the chapel.)

Gary:Steven, why...Steven!(sighs) It's just...

Susan:Yeah.

Gary:I'm so sorry.My hands are tied.I'm really sorry.

(Gary chases after Steven.) 

Gary:Steven, wait. Steven...where are you going?

Minister:Ah, finally got the sound system working.Where's the groom?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Susan's House]

(Susan is sitting on the porch, eating the wedding cake that Steven made. Karl approaches.) 

Karl:Hey, Susie Q.What's wrong?For a newlywed, you don't have much spring in your step.

Susan:I didn't get married.

Karl:Really?

Susan:We got to the altar,but the whole fake wedding thing sort of imploded.

Karl:Wow. I'm sorry.

Susan:I still don't have insurance.I need to get that operation.I'm...I'm really screwed.(exhales) 

Karl:Well...why don't I just marry you?

Susan:What?

Karl:I've got a fantastic health plan.You'd be covered instantly.

Susan:But... we were actually married.

Karl:Look, Susie,I've always felt awful about walking out on you the way I did.And I figure,if we do this,I'd basically be saving your life.I figure I owe you one.

Susan:Karl...

(He gets on one knee.)

Karl:So what do you say?Will you marry me,Susan Mayer? (laughs)Again?

Susan:What the hell?(laughs)

Karl:Cool!

Susan:What are we gonna do about Edie?

Karl:We can't tell her.

Susan:She'd kill us both.

Karl:Yeah, it'll be our little secret.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Xiao mei is packed and ready to leave. Father Crowley and the translator are waiting at the door for her.) 

Carlos:We've really enjoyed having you as a guest.Right, Gaby?

Gabrielle:Absolutely.Xiao-mei,you are a very special girl,so...so you take care, okay?

(Xiao mei hugs Gabrielle.) 

Gabrielle:Oh!

(Xiao mei touches the bracelet Gabrielle gave her and looks at her affectionately.)

Father Crowley:Thanks for all your help, Carlos.

Carlos:My pleasure,Father.Bye-bye. 

Father Crowley:Ladies?

(They leave and Carlos closes the door.)

Carlos:Please don't tell me you're crying just because you can't have the maid you want.

Gabrielle:Carlos, she wouldn't have been just a maid.She would have been the best damn maid ever.

Carlos:God, you're pathetic.

Gabrielle:Shut up.

(Carlos looks outside.)

Carlos:Hey, something's going on.

(Xiao mei and the translator are arguing. Xiao Mei is tugging her suitcase away from the translator.)

Translator:Father crowley...Xiao-mei, Xiao-mei...(speaking Chinese)小梅你安静一点...

(Carlos and Gabrielle go outside.)

Carlos:Is there a problem?

Father Crowley:Well, Xiao-mel doesn't want to go back to China.She wants to stay here and work for you.

Carlos:What? Why?

Xiao mei:(speaking Chinese)你替我非常好,我们两个人好像是一家人.

Translator:She says Mrs. Solis treated her with more kindness than she's ever known.She now thinks of you two as family.

Gabrielle:Oh, really?Oh, of course you can stay!Oh! (chuckles)

Carlos:Gaby...

Gabrielle:Carlos,she thinks of us as family.

(Gabrielle leads Xiao mei back into the house.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Tom and Lynette are working on campaigns. Ed sticks his head in.)

Ed:I'm ready to hear those farm fresh concepts.Conference room in five...toilet boy! (laughing)

Lynette:You are so not allowed to complain to me.

Tom:I know. You were right, okay?So now I'm known throughout the advertising world as "Toilet Boy."

Lynette:Tell him you're done with the games.You don't wanna play anymore.

Tom:No, no, no, I can't.I can't. If I back down now,he'll see it as a sign of weakness.Look, this is the way that guys do business.

Lynette:But...

Tom:So you called it. He made me his bitch. Come on.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Ed's Office]

(Lynette walks in.) 

Lynette:Here you go.

Ed:Oh.

Lynette:You know, Ed,I've been thinking.We've had a lot of fun and games around here lately,but maybe it's time to set a slightly more profession tone in the office.

Ed:Oh,I get it.Somebody went running to mommy, didn't he,huh?

Lynette:What?

Ed:Tom loses a few bets,so he tries to get his wife to make me back off?Oh, this is so Alpha Tai.I am gonna make him pay.

Lynette:No. No, you're not gonna make him pay.You are gonna stop this now.

Ed:This is my company.If people wanna work here,they play by my rules.

Lynette:Ed!

Ed:What?

Lynette:I'm calling you out.

Ed:Huh?

Lynette:Yes, you're right.This is your company,so I'll play by your rules.What do I have to do to get you to stop this frat boy crap?Shave my eyebrows?Come to work naked?Name your stakes.

Ed:(scoffs)I don't have time for this.

Lynette:Aw, what's wrong, Ed?You afraid a Phi Kap's gonna get beaten by a girl?Come on, big man...it's just a little bet.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Everyone is gathered around. Ed sets up a small table in the center of the room.)

Ed:As you know, I think that making the workplace fun is good for morale.But Lynette here thinks that our shenanigans have gotten a little out of hand.

Crowd:(booing)Oh. Boo.

Ed:Oh, hold on.Hold on. I respect Lynette's work ethic.So we've decided to settle the matter with a little test of intestinal fortitude.If she can eat 1 pound of our client's fine,farm-fresh pork product, raw...There'll be a moratorium on wagering in the office.

(Ed places a plate of raw bacon on the table in front of Lynette.) 

Co-worker:Oh, oh!

Tom:I know you are doing this for me.You don't need to do this.I don't need you fighting my fights.

Lynette:I am not fighting your fights.This is my fight.(clears throat)This is how guys do business, right?

Worker #1:I gotta see this.

(Lynette rolls up one piece of raw bacon and lifts it toward her mouth.)

Worker #2:This is so disgusting.

Worker #3:We're counting on you.

Ed:While we're young.

(Lynette puts the raw bacon into her mouth and chews. The crowd winces.)

Ed:No shame in defeat,Lynette.No shame at all.

(Lynette swallows and the crowd applauds. She rolls up her second piece and raises it to her mouth.) 

Worker #3:Oh, she's gonna do it.Ohh!Oh, yes!Oh!

(Piece after piece goes into Lynette's mouth. As she continues, Lynette almost gags as she forces the meat into her mouth.) 

Co-worker:Oh, this is too much.

Ed:What? She took the bet.What? This is fun,people.

Worker #3:She's got one more.

(Lynette rolls up the last piece of bacon. She looks ready to vomit. She puts it into the mouth and chews and swallows. She opens her mouth and Ed looks inside for traces of any meat.) 

Lynette:So... can this be a place of business again,Ed?No more games?

Ed:Sure.You sucked all the fun out of it anyway.

Worker #1:Lynette...

Worker #3:I gotta go back to work.

Tom:(sighs)That was really something.

Lynette:Thanks.Could you scrounge me up a bucket?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Betty knocks at the door.)

Betty:Caleb said a nice, red-haired lady came to visit him.

Bree:Come on in, Betty.Get you a drink?

Betty:This is not a social call, Bree!Did you or did you not break into my home and talk to my son?

Bree:Caleb and I had, uh,a very lovely chat. Yes.

Betty:(lowers voice)If you ever come near him again,there will be hell to pay.Do you understand?

Bree:Aren't you gonna ask me what we talked about?The name, um...Melanie Foster came up.I'm gonna pour you a drink now, Betty,because we're about to have a very honest discussion,and I think you're gonna need a little help getting through it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Noah's House]

(Noah lies in bed. Mike stands at the foot of the bed.) 

Mike:His name's zach young.He lives with his father.Mother committed suicide about a year ago.

Noah:How did he end up with these people?

Mike:How do you think?Dierdre was strung out,Noah.She gave him up.

Noah:I wanna see this boy.

Mike:Well, he's got a new family now.I can't just snap my fingers and get him in here.

Noah:Maybe not,but I can snap my fingers,and Detective Sullivan can make it happen.

Mike:You don't wanna do that.

Noah:No?

Mike:Is that really the way you wanna meet him...have that thug drag him in here so grandpa can give him a hug?

Noah:Fine. You bring him.I'll give you two days.As you know, I'm on a bit of a clock here.

(Mrs. Tilman sits in another room, listening to the conversation on an intercom.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Dining Room]

Betty:When Caleb was born,and the doctors discovered that he was different,I didn't even cry.It was the most painful moment of my life.I didn't shed a single tear.I just thought to myself,what's the point?He is my son, and I have to raise him as best I can.Now that's my job.In a lot of ways,I feel so blessed.Caleb is challenged,but he has such a sweet nature.I'm sure you noticed that when you came to visit.

Bree:Yes, I did.I also noticed that you had him chained in the basement.

Betty:That's because of Melanie Foster.Melanie was a girl that Matthew dated.She was a debutante.And like typical teenagers,their relationship was full of drama.They were always breaking up and getting back together and breaking up.One night, after one of their big blow-ups,Caleb somehow convinced Melanie to meet him down at our local lumberyard.I can only imagine that she thought he was bringing some kind of apology from Matthew, but he wasn't.Caleb told Melanie he was in love with her,and that if he was her boyfriend,he would never break up with her...and she laughed in his face.He tried to show her he was serious by kissing her...and she hit him.He doesn't remember a lot of what happened after that,but he...he does know that he got very, very angry, and...and that there was an ax lying on the ground nearby him.Yes,my Caleb killed Melanie,but I couldn't let him go to jail...or worse, be put down,for what was 
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really my crime.

Bree:Your crime?

Betty:It was my responsibility.I was supposed to protect him from himself.I am his mother.That was my job.

(Bree reaches over and holds Betty's hand.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The world is filled with unlikely friendships.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Xiao Mei is hemming a dress Gabrielle is trying on. Gabrielle smiles down on her.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:How do they begin?With one person desperately in need,and another willing to lend a helping hand.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Susan's House]

(Susan is getting her mail. She sees Karl and Edie on a bike together.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:When such kindness is offered...

(Edie)Whoo!

Mary Alice Voiceover:...we're finally able to see the worth of those we had previously written off.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Ed and Tom are in his office. They high-five each other as Lynette looks on, smiling.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And before we know it...a bond has formed,regardless of whether others can understand it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Betty's House - Daytime]

(Matthew and Danielle are kissing behind a tree.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes, unlikely friendships start up every day.No one understands this more than the lonely.

(Caleb is looking out his window watching them.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:In fact,it's what they count on.





Episode 02.15 - "Thank You So Much" 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate Housewives

Karl:Why don't I just marry you?I've got a fantastic health plan.You'd be covered instantly.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan got an offer she couldn't afford to refuse.

Detective Barton:You've had too much to drink.Give me your keys.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Bree rejected a helping hand.

Gabrielle:I want to have a babywith you.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Gaby gave Carlos the answer he'd been waiting for.

Nurse:You're my second a-b negative today.

Zach:Oh,who is it?

Nurse:That guy.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And Zach began to put "a" and "b" together.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Dining Room]

(Susan is sitting at the table smiling and doodling a picture of a stickman hanging in a noose.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan Mayer had always believed the punishment should fit the crime.

[Flashback - Susan's Laundry Room]

Mary Alice Voiceover:She first came to this conclusion when she discovered her husband Karl had been unfaithful.

(Susan takes Karl's shirt out of the dryer and finds lipstick on the collar.)

[Flashback - Susan's Garage]

Mary Alice Voiceover:Since Karl had destroyed the love she had given him...

(Susan puts Karl's trophy in a vise and starts pounding it with a hammer.) 

[Flashback - Susan's Backyard]

(A pair of men's dress shoes are on a barbeque. Susan sprays lighter fluid onto the shoes. They burst into flames and Susan smiles.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan felt it was appropriate she destroy the things he loved in return...

[Flashback - Susan's Car]

(Susan runs over Karl's golf clubs carefully placed on the curb so each is bent in half.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...one by one.

(Susan smiles as she crushes them.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Susan's Dining Room]

Mary Alice Voiceover:But now,three years after their divorce,Susan was reunited with Karl once again...

(Susan is still sitting at the table, doodling and smiling.) 

Karl:Susan,are you listening to me?

Mary Alice Voiceover:As partners in a crime of their own.

Karl:This is insurance fraud.We could both go to jail.Now we can't tell anyone we're getting married.

Susan:I know.I was listening to you.

(Julie is sitting at the table with Susan and Karl.) 

Karl:Now the prenup's all set.You can sign it at the courthouse.

Susan:11:30,Wednesday morning.Right?

Karl:Right. And your surgery's still on for Thursday?

Susan:Yep.

Karl:Good.The insurance kicks in the minute we say "I do."You're set to go.

Julie:I know no one's asking me,but I think this whole thing is a tragic mistake,and I just don't have it in me to survive another ugly divorce.

Susan:Don't worry,honey.This time,it is strictly a business arrangement.

Julie:It better be,'cause if I see so much as one lingering gaze between the two of you,I swear I'll go to the insurance company and turn you in.

(Julie walks upstairs.)

Susan:So we shouldn't expect a wedding gift,huh?

Karl:Oh,can you grab me your wedding ring?I wanna get it cleaned before the ceremony.

Susan:Uh,is that really necessary?I mean,do we have to do the whole ring thing?

Karl:Of course we do.It's gotta look believable.

Susan:Yeah,okay.Well,I'll just grab something out of my jewelry box.

Karl:Susan,that ring was my grandmother's.One day it's gonna be Julie's.Where is it?

Susan:I don't know...exactly.

Karl:That was a family heirloom.I trusted you with it.

Susan:Well,I trusted you not to cheat on me and break my heart.

Karl:Oh,my god. Oh,my god.What--what did you do with it?

Susan:I threw it out my car window somewhere on route 7.

Karl:What?! When?

Susan:The night you abandoned me.

Karl:Suz--

Susan:Karl,you are so not allowed to get angry.I mean,I might've been the one to throw away the wedding ring,but you threw away the whole marriage.There was plenty of bad behavior that went on back then,so just get off your high horse.We're on the same page now,so we should just focus on that.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Highway]

(Susan is running a metal detector over the brush on the side of the road as Karl stands by his car watching her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes,Susan Mayer believed the punishment should fit the crime.

Susan:Karl,I think there might be snakes in here.

Karl:We're not leaving here until you find that ring.

Mary Alice Voiceover:But for that matter,so did Karl.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Leonardo's Bar and Grille]

(A waiter is singing opera.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:It was a tradition at Leonardo's Bar and Grill,an hour before closing time,a waiter would sing a selection of ridiculously depressing Italian arias.

(Bree, all dressed up, sits at a table listening, in tears.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:It was also a tradition that the only customers who would actually listen were the ones already depressed to begin with.

(A waiter hands Bree a napkins for her tears.)

Bree:Tony?Do you have to rush off?I thought maybe we could just chat for a minute.

Tony:So I haven't seen you in a while.

Bree:Well,I didn't wanna come here because I was afraid it would drudge up memories of my husband.You know,this was our place.Rex passed away recently.He was,um,murdered by our pharmacist.

Tony:I hope you changed pharmacists.

Bree:I didn't have to.He committed suicide.

Tony:Look,you've had a little too much wine tonight.How about I call you a cab?

Bree:Oh,no,no,no,no.I'm okay.

Tony:Your car would be safe in our lot,and you can pick it up tomorrow.Please.

Bree:Well,okay.Tony?How many more arias is he gonna sing?

Tony:Five.

Bree:Oh. In that case,why don't you bring me another bottle of the Pinot Grigio?And please hurry.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(A cab pulls up in front of Bree's house. Bree gets out. She can barely walk straight. She drops her keys in the grass. She kneels down to pick them up.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Mrs. McCluskey is out for a morning walk and sees Bree lying face-down on the grass. She kneels next to her and tries to wake her.) 

Mrs. McCluskey:Bree?Bree.You okay?

(Mrs. McCluskey gets a sniff of Bree's breath. She gets up and rings Bree's doorbell.) 

Andrew:Yes?

Mrs. McCluskey:Hi. Uh,did you know your mother is asleep on the lawn?

Andrew:Oh, wow.

Mrs. McCluskey:Yeah,well,you don't seem terribly shocked.

Andrew:Oh,it's,um...it's just,mom drinks,and sometimes she sleeps it off in the weirdest places.

Mrs. McCluskey:Can I help you with her?

Andrew:No. No,it's okay.I,uh,I know how to take care of her.

Mrs. McCluskey:Well,good luck to you then.

(Mrs. McCluskey walks away. Andrew turns on the sprinklers. Bree jumps up, shrieking.) 

(Andrew smiles and walks back into the house. Bree grabs her wrap and runs inside.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Daytime]

(Lynette is putting Penny in the playpen while the twins play a portable piano.)

Porter:I wanna play "chopsticks."

Preston:Me too.

Lynette:You okay?

(The doorbell rings.)

Lynette:I'm coming!

Mrs. McCluskey:Hi.

Lynette:Hi.

Mrs. McCluskey:Your kids--they have any allergies I should know about?

Lynette:Uh,not that I know of. Why?

Mrs. McCluskey:'Cause I'm watching them.Tom called,said you both got pulled into work for the weekend,asked me to baby-sit.

Lynette:Really?

Mrs. McCluskey:I thought it'd be nice if I gave 'em back to you alive.

Tom:Oh,hey,Mrs. Mccluskey.(to Lynette)Sorry,I forgot to tell you.

Mrs. McCluskey:Hi.

Lynette:Oh,that's okay. Um...would you excuse me just for a second? I have, uh, a thing.

Mrs. McCluskey:Sure.

Lynette:Thanks.(to Tom)Follow me.You're part of the thing.

(They walk into the laundry room.) 

Lynette:A million teenagers in this neighborhood,and you hire Mccluskey?

Tom:What's the big deal?

Lynette:Well,for starters,she's ancient!

Tom:Shh!This is a thin door!

Lynette:It was not that long ago that she keeled over in her front yard.A day with our kids will finish the job.

Tom:It's only for a few hours.Plus,Parker's on a play date with the Farrells,so it's just the twins and Penny.

Lynette:Just the twins and Penny?

Tom:Okay,that was stupid.Let me try that another way.We have to be at work in one hour.There's no day care on the weekends,so you cut McCluskey loose,we're stuck.

Lynette:We will find someone--someone who doesn't remember what they were doing the day Lincoln was shot.

Tom:Fine.Let's go break the news.

(They walk back into the living room. Tom keeps walking up the stairs.)

Tom:My wife has something to tell you.

Lynette:So,here's the deal.Um,there was a little miscommunication,and as it turns out,we don't need ya.

Mrs. McCluskey:Okay.Fine.I'll just go back home.

Lynette:Okay. Sorry.

Mrs. McCluskey:By the way,your husband was right.It's a thin door.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Driveway - Daytime]

(Gabrielle gets out of her car carrying many shopping bags. She looks up and sees Carlos standing in the window talking to a woman in a towel. She throws the packages down and runs into the house. There is a pitcher of wine and glasses set up in the living room. She runs upstairs.) 

Gabrielle:Carlos,what are you doing?

Lucia:Hello,Gabriela.

Gabrielle:Oh.Hi,mom.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Living Room]

Lucia:I just told Carlos I just had to take a shower.The man next to me on the plane weighed 300 pounds,and he sweated all over me.Ugh,it was so gross.

Gabrielle:No,I'm just surprised you're here.It's Valentine's Day.Don't you and Mr. Hedgefund have plans?I know Carlos and I do.

Lucia:No,I left Charles.

Gabrielle:What?He was worth,like,$6 million.

Lucia:Money is not everything,Gabriela.

Gabrielle:For some people,but we're talking about you now,mother.

Lucia:You know,I can't believe this.I mean,I just went through a terrible breakup,and the least you could do is pretend to care.

Carlos:Well,of course we feel awful about it,don't we,Gabrielle?

Gabrielle:Yeah,we're just sick about it.

Lucia:Well,don't worry about me.I'll be okay.In fact,I bought myself a little gift to take my mind off my problems.

Gabrielle:Really?What did you buy?

(Lucia stands up and pulls her robe open in front of Gabrielle.)

Lucia:New boobs!

Gabrielle:Whoa!

Lucia:No peeking,Carlos.

Gabrielle:Okay,mom,put these away!

Lucia:My plastic surgeongave me a great deal.Aren't they fun?Bye,Carlos.

(Lucia goes upstairs. Carlos chuckles.) 

Carlos:What?I think she's charming.

Gabrielle:Okay,you can think she's charming.But don't forget for one second that she is a monster.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Kitchen - Daytime]

(Susan is scrubbing a ring with a very small brush.)

Julie:Did you get the gum out from under the diamond?

Susan:Mostly.

(Dr.Ron comes downstairs.)

Ron:Morning.

Susan:Hi!Happy Valentine's Day.

(Susan drops the ring in a vase.)

Julie:Dr. Ron,did you spend the night?

Ron:Well,uh,yeah,I got kinda tired after the movie,so I asked--

Susan:It's okay. She knows that you make house calls.

Ron:Oh.Um,so listen,I've got surgery till 6.I'll get dressed and I'll pick you up at about 7.We have reservations at Chez Naomi.

Susan:Great!I'll have a light lunch.

Ron:And also,Dr.Cunningham's schedule opened up,so if you'd like,we can move up your surgery to Wednesday.

Susan:Oh,I have a wedding that day.

Ron:On a Wednesday?

Susan:Yeah.Wednesdays are becoming very popular with brides.It's like the new Saturday.

Ron:Okay.Well...I'll see ya tonight.Bye.

(Dr. Ron leaves.)

Susan:Your mother is a rotten,sneaky person.

(Susan fishes the ring out of the vase.)

Julie:Look,I'm not too crazy about this whole fake marriage thing,but if you don't have that operation,you could die.So don't be so hardon yourself.You are a good person.



Susan:Thanks,hon.That really helps.Okay,now I want you to go over and slip this ring to your father.And just so you know,if Edie catches you,I'm expecting you to swallow it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Kitchen - Daytime]

(Andrew gets the milk from the refrigerator as Bree walks in wearing her bathrobe.) 

Andrew:How's the hangover?

Bree:I do not have a hangover,Andrew,because I was not drunk.

Andrew:Then,uh...how about a little hair of the dog?It'll perk you right up.

(He pulls out a bottle of wine.)

Bree:Look,for the record,I had an allergic reactionto my antihistamine medication,so I would appreciate just a little bit of sympathy.

Danielle:Why can't you just drink alone in your room like Tammy's mom?

Bree:For god sakes,it was an honest mistake.I thought I could have just a little bit of wine with dinner,but,

apparently,my body couldn't handle it.Fine!If it makes everybody happy,I will just suffer through my sneezing fits and my hives on my own.

(She throws the pills into the sink.) 

Bree:There. Is that better?

Andrew:So basically you would rather drink than to not have allergies?

(The doorbell rings. Bree opens the door.)

Lynette:Hi.Is now a bad time?I could really use a favor.

(The twins and Penny in the stroller are standing in front of Lynette.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House - Daytime]

(Zach is staring at the wedding picture of his parents.) 

Paul:She was beautiful,wasn't she?

Zach:Yeah.

Paul:Come on,sit down.Your breakfast is getting cold.

Zach:Was my real mother beautiful?

Paul:Well,she was,uh,attractive,as I recall.

Zach:Do I look like her?

Paul:I don't know.I-I only met her once.

Zach:Well,'cause if I don't look like her,then I might look likemy real dad.

Paul:I'm getting real tired of your morbid fascination with two strangers who didn't love you enough to keep you.So,please,stop asking about them.

Zach:It's only natural that I'd wanna talk about my birth parents.

Paul:Well,it may be natural,but it certainly isn't polite.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Noah's Bedroom]

(Noah is lying in bed looking at the police photos of the bones found in the trunk.) 

Detective Sullivan:And once your daughter was dead,they had to get rid of her somehow.That's where the toy chest came in.Flash forward 15 years,the chest washes upon the shore of Rockwater Lake.Any forensic evidence is long gone,and the Youngs get away with murder.Now,of course,the wife,Mary Alice,is already dead,but...Paul Young's a different matter.If you'd like me to deal with him,just say the word.



Noah:Delfino's bringing my grandson here.I wanna get the kid something.You know anything about those mp3 things?

Sullivan:Yeah,they're real nice.I'd go with that.

Noah:Ah,he's probably got one already.Paul Young has had 16 years to get my grandkid anything he wants.Do me a favor,will ya?

Sullivan:Yeah.

Noah:See to it that Paul Young has a toy chest of his very own.

(Mrs. Tilman stands outside Noah's door, eavesdropping.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's Living Room]

(Edie calls up the stairs to Karl, who's lying on the bed, watching TV.) 

Edie:Karl!

Karl:Yeah?

Edie:This place is a freakin' pigsty.Would you get down here and help me?

Karl:All right,hold on,it's almost half time.By the way,I made dinner reservations at Chez Naomi tonight,if that's okay.

Edie:It's gotta be better than that rathole you took me to New Year's.And don't even think of getting me carnations again.That crap might have flown for Mayer.I actually have taste.Come on! Move it!

(Edie begins straightening up Karl's briefcase and sees the engagement ring and the pre-nup agreement.) 

Karl:All right,I'm coming.

(Edie runs upstairs.) 

Edie:No! No,no,no.Sit and watch the game.I was just giving you a hard time.You'd had a tough week.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Daytime]

(The twins are banging on the portable piano. Bree comes into the room carrying Penny.)

Bree:Boys...can you just keep it down just a little bit?Because I have a very...special type of grown-up headache.

Porter:We need to see mommy and daddy.We wanna play 'em our song.

Bree:Honey,you can't.They're at work.

Preston:Well,can we play it for you?

(They begin banging on the piano. Bree grabs it from them.)

Bree:Sure.Just--just a moment,okay?

(Bree sits down on the couch with a glass of wine and still carrying Penny.)

Bree:All right,boys,let's have it.

(The twins begin banging on the piano and Bree drinks her wine.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Doctor's Office]

(A doctor is talking with Gabrielle and Carlos.) 

Doctor:When I heard that you two wanted to try for another child,I was delighted.But I had some cause for concern.Gabrielle,you suffered some extensive injuries during your fall last month,and the test confirmed there are complications.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Dining Room - Daytime]

(Gabrielle, her mother, and Carlos are sitting around the table eating as Xiao mei serves food.) 

Lucia:You can't have kids?

Gabrielle:Well,the doctor's not 100% positive,but it's very,very iffy.

Lucia:Carlos,I am so sorry.I know how much you wanted to be a dad.

Carlos:Thanks.

Gabrielle:Don't be so suicidal.We can always adopt.

Carlos:I wanted to have a child of our own.You know that.

Gabrielle:What does it matter whose D.N.A. it is?The diapers are still gonna smell the same regardless.

Carlos:I'd just prefer not to adopt. Okay?

Gabrielle:Fine.What about surrogacy?I mean,I know it's pricey,but at least the baby would look like us,and I wouldn't get stretch marks.It's a win-win.

Carlos:Great.So then we have some stranger off the street giving birth to our child.Is that what you really want?

Gabrielle:What I want is for you to lighten up.We don't have a lot of options, and you're gonna have to pick one.

Lucia:I-I have a thought. Mm?Well,it's,uh,a little bit controversial,but,uh,go with me.Well,first of all,let me tell you,that I am in the best shape of my life.

Gabrielle:So?

Lucia:So...what if I was your surrogate?Yeah,I know. I know it might sound a little crazy,but I am the only one in the world that you can trust to put the baby's needs first.You know,I'll exercise more,I'll eat better--

Gabrielle:Mother,no!

Lucia:Why?

Gabrielle:Off the top of my head,you're on medicare?

Lucia:I am only fifty... one.You know,and there's this woman in England last year.She was 63 years old,and she gave birth to her own grandchild.

Gabrielle:Look,I don't care if she shot triplets out of her ass.It's not gonna happen.Can you believe this?

Carlos:How'd that England baby turn out?I mean,it didn't have,like,a big head or anything,did it?

Gabrielle:Carlos,you are not seriously considering this.

Carlos:Well,think about it,Gaby.This way,the surrogate wouldn't be some impersonal incubator.There'd be a family tie.

Gabrielle:I have a migraine.I'm gonna go lay down upstairs.Then when I get up,I hope we can all talk about this like rational human beings.

(Gabrielle goes upstairs. Gabrielle turns back and sees her mother patting Carlos' arm.) 

Lucia:Carlitos,don't worry.Just give her time.She'll come around.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Living Room - Daytime]

(Bree is passed out on the couch with Penny on her chest. One of the twins taps her trying to wake her up. He picks up Bree's arm and lets go. Her arm flops back down to her side.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House - Daytime]

(The twins push Penny in the stoller down the street.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Living Room - Daytime]

(Bree wakes up.) 

Bree:Boys?Boys?

(She searches the house.)

Bree:Okay,we're done playing hide-and-seek!Boys?!

(Bree runs to the Scavo house and bangs on the locked door. She runs down the street yelling down the street.) 

Bree:Porter! Preston!This isn't funny!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Mrs. McCluskey's House]

(Bree approaches Mrs. McCluskey as she rakes her yard.) 

Bree:Mrs. Mccluskey,hi.Have you seen the Scavo boys?

Mrs. McCluskey:No,can't say that I have. Why?

Bree:I have something to tell them.

Mrs. McCluskey: Ah.

(Bree rushes off.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

Lynette:Have they signed the contract?'Cause if not,somebody should call Bednark and tell them to adjust the language.

(Lynette's cell phone rings.)

Lynette:Oh.I'm sorry.Hang on.Hello?

Hairdresser:Lynette Scavo?

Lynette:Yes.

Hairdresser:I believe I have something that belongs to you.

(The twins are playing with hair dryers as Penny sits quietly in her stroller.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Beauty Salon]

(Lynette and Tom come running in.) 

Lynette:Hi. Excuse me.Hi.You called and you said my kids are here?

Porter/Preston:Hi,mommy!

Lynette:Oh,my god!

Porter/Preston:Dad!

Tom:Just what were you thinking,taking off like that?

Lynette:Honey,I was so worried about you.

Tom:Get your stuff.Get your stuff right over here.

Lynette:Thank you.Thank you so much.

Tom:Stay right here.

Hairdresser:I'm just glad I found 'em and not some weirdo freak.

Lynette:Oh,yes.Oh,yeah,me too. Thank you.

Hairdresser:Because there are all sorts of crazy people out there--drunks,perverts,molesters.

Lynette:Yes! Yeah,no,I know.

Hairdresser:No! You got really lucky.I mean,a different person might have called the cops or child welfare.

Lynette:Well,uh,okay,I know how this looks,but I have to tell you,I left them with a very reliable baby-sitter.

Hairdresser:Oh,yeah.You picked a real winner.

Lynette:Are you judging me?Because if you are,you couldn't say anything

Tom:Lynette,Lynette!

Lynette:What?!

Tom:Let it go.The kids walked for 3 miles to get here.We don't have a leg to stand on.

Lynette:Well,thank you so much!

Tom:Here we go.

(Lynette, Tom, and the kids leave.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Kitchen]

Gabrielle:Hey...I don't know about you,but I am tired of all the tension around here,so I was thinking we could go shopping,have some fun.Then maybe later we can talk about the surrogacy thing,see if we can make it work.

Lucia:Oh,Gabriela!Oh,you'll see...this is the best thing for the entire family.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Car]

(Gabrielle pulls up in front of a hotel.) 

Lucia:So where's the boutique?

Gabrielle:Oh,it's in the hotel lobby.So go ahead,I'm right behind ya.

Lucia:Okay.

(Gabrielle's mother gets out of the car. Gabrielle stays in the car and locks the doors.) 

Lucia:What are you doing?

Gabrielle:I'm going home.

Lucia:What?I thought we were gonna talk about how the surrogacy will work.

Gabrielle:Here's how it's gonna work--you're gonna check yourself into the hotel,and then tomorrow,you're gonna plant your child bearing hips on a plane,and you're gonna leave our lives forever.

(Gabrielle pulls out a handful of cash and throws it at her mother.)

Gabrielle:I'm pulling out.Watch your boobs.

(Gabrielle drives away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Daytime]

(Tom's car pulls in the driveway. Bree comes running out of her house and runs over.) 

Lynette:Come on out.

Bree:Oh,thank god! I'm so sorry.I don't know what happened.I was in the kitchen cleaning up after making cookies,and I looked in the living room,and they were gone.

Preston:We tried to tell her we were going,but she was asleep.

Lynette:You were sleeping?

Bree:I most certainly was not.

Porter:Yes,you were.

Lynette:Okay,all right,that lie just lost you another week of TV and video game privileges.That's two.You wanna keep talking and lose more?Then apologize to Mrs. Van de Kamp.

Porter/Preston:Sorry.

Lynette:All right,go back in.

Bree:No--no harm done.

Lynette:I'm sorry. I'm so sorry.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Carlos is carrying Lucia's bags.) 

Carlos:Well,if you ask me,it's a pretty crappy thing to do.Did you even slow the car down before you pushed her out?

Gabrielle:Okay,first of all,no one asked you.And the only reason you care about my mother is because of that ridiculous suggestion she offered.

Carlos:I think her offer to be our surrogate was very generous.

Gabrielle:Generous?Don't you see the strings attached?

Carlos:What strings?

Gabrielle:The only reason she offered up her dusty womb is because she's screwed.Her latest sugar daddy gave her the boot,so mom needs a place to stay and money.So trust me,if she carried our child,we'd be footing the bill for years.

Carlos:I think your hatred for her is clouding your judgment.

Gabrielle:Maybe,but you don't know her like I do.

Carlos:Okay.You ran away from home 15 years ago.Did you ever think to talk to her about the stuff that happened between you and your stepdad?

Gabrielle:It wouldn't have done any good.

Carlos:How do you know that?

Gabrielle:Because...she knew exactly what was going on with alejandro,and she chose to look the other way.

Carlos:But you never even gave hera chance to step up.You just ran away from home.

Gabrielle:Because if I did,then she, we--because...there was a chance she wouldn't have believed me,and...and that would've hurt a lot worse than anything he ever did to me.

Carlos:She's your mother,and she loves you.I know it's been a very long time,but maybe you can talk to her about it now.

Gabrielle:I'm getting her luggage back to her,and that's the best I can do.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House]

(There's a knock at the door.) 

Paul:What are you doing here?

Mike: There's something I need to talk to you about.It's important.

Paul:There's nothing for us to talk about.

Mike: Shut up and listen.Dierdre's father,Noah Taylor,somehow found out about Zach,and he wants to meet him.

(Zach is just walking into the room and stops when he hears Mike talking.)

Paul:"Somehow found out"?Like,maybe you told him?

Mike: Noah is no friend of mine.But he's very rich and powerful,and he's terminal,and he wants to meet his grandson before he dies.

Paul:Absolutely not.

Mike:Well,you'll be surprised,but I agree with you.Noah destroys everything he touches,and the last thing either of us wants is for this guy to get his hooks into Zach.

Paul:What are we supposed to do?

Mike:You and Zach need to vanish.Just stay out of sight until nature takes its course with Noah.

Paul:If we leave,we won't be coming back.You'll never see your boy again.

Paul:I know.

(Zach backs out of the room after overhearing this.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Chez Naomi]

(Edie and Karl are sharing a romantic meal. They kiss.) 

Edie:Well,happy Valentine's Day,my darling.

(Across the room, Susan and Dr. Ron are also sharing a romantic meal.) 

Ron:Isn't that your ex-husband?

Susan:Oh,yeah.

(Susan waves at Edie.) 

Edie:Apparently,they'll let anyone in here.(waves back)Hi.

Waiter:Your chocolate soufflés will be out momentarily.

Edie:Oh,we didn't order soufflé?

Karl:I ordered as soon as we got here.It takes an hour to prepare.

Edie:Oh,I really can't.I'm stuffed.

Karl:No,no,no,this you'll wanna try.It's their specialty.

Edie:I guess I'll have the soufflé?Can you excuse me for a second?I,um...I just have to powder my nose.

(Edie gets up and goes to Susan's table.)

Edie:I'm sorry to interrupt.(to Susan)Your makeup is all smudged.Come with me.I'll fix it.

Susan:What?

Edie:Come on,get up.

Susan (to Dr. Ron):Sorry.(to Edie)My makeup is smudged?

(Edie pulls Susan into the restroom.)

Edie:Get in here.I have some news that's probably gonna
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 devastate you.But I wanted to be the first one to tell you.

Susan:Okay.

Edie:Karl is about to pop the question.

Susan:You mean,like,marriage?

Edie:Hmm hmm!Oh,I hope I haven't ruined your Valentine's Day.Do you want a tissue?

Susan:No,no. I'm okay.I-I'm just... surprised.Well,congratulations.What makes you think he's gonna propose?

Edie:Well,I,um,I was looking through his briefcase this afternoon,and I found this ring.And so tonight he keeps pushing this "special dessert" on me,so obviously,he's hidden the ring inside.

Susan:A ring!What did it look like?

Edie:Oh,I don't know.18-karat white gold,10 diamonds,engraved accents.I just got a quick peek.

Susan:I think I know that ring.That's his grandmother's ring.It's a family heirloom.And,you know,he might just be having it cleaned or something.

Edie:Except for one thing--lying right next to it...was a prenup!

Susan:Well,Karl is a lawyer,and it could just be a prenup for another client.

Edie:Boy,jealousy is one ugly thing up close.

Susan:Oh,no,Edie--

Edie:No,you know what?I'm gonna take the high road and...and I'm gonna ignore your nastiness.If you'll excuse me,I'm going back to my table and getting engaged.

(Edie sits back down at the table with Karl. The waiter serves the soufflê. Susan comes out of the bathroom with a note in her hand. She stops the waiter.)

Susan:Oh,hi. Um,do you see that man over there?Dark hair,handsome.I need you to slip this to him without anybody noticing.

(The waiter takes the note and gives it to the man sitting with a woman behind Karl's table. The man opens the note, which reads: "Be careful! She thinks you're about to propose.")

(The man stands up, angry, and begins screaming at this date.) 

Man:God,you never stop.I told you,I'm not divorcing my wife.I'm in this for the sex,and if you can't accept it,then go to hell.

(The man walks out. Edie begins sticking her fingers in the soufflé.) 

Karl:What the hell are you doing?

Edie:Well,I thought you said this dessert was special.

Karl:When you put it in your mouth and eat it.What is wrong with you?

Edie:Well...nothing.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel Room]

(Lucia opens her door dressed in a bathrobe.) 

Lucia:Carlos,what a surprise.Come on in.

Carlos:I thought you could use your bags.

Lucia:Oh,yes.The perfect timing.I just took a shower and needed something to change into.Here,leave it here.This is fine. Thank you.

Carlos:Listen,do you have a minute?Because I need to talk to you about something.

Lucia:Hmm,yeah,sure. Sit down.Talk as I dress.I'll leave the door open so I can hear.

(Lucia grabs a dress out of her bags and goes into the bathroom.)

Carlos:Look,I was,uh,I was thinking about your surrogacy idea.

Lucia:Mm hmm.

Carlos:And I think it could be the answer to all of our problems.That is,if you're still interested.

Lucia:Yes! I mean,uh,I am.But I-I just think that Gaby will never let it happen.

Carlos:No,no. No,she can be convinced.I know it.

(Lucia comes out of the bathroom.) 

Lucia:Can you please,uh,zip me up?

Carlos:Huh?

Lucia:My zipper! It's stuck.

(Carlos gets up and zips up the back of the dress.)

Lucia:You did that so fast.I know someone who works out.

Carlos:As I was saying,I think the surrogacy idea could work.but you and Gaby are gonna have to mend some fences.

Lucia:After such a long time,what is the point?

Carlos:Lucia,please,hear me out.There was a lot of stuff that Gaby went through when she was younger--a lot of stuff that you don't know about.And I think that if you went to her and asked her about it,then the two of you could finally get past it.

Lucia:What stuff are you talking about,Carlos?

Carlos:Your second husband,Alejandro?When Gaby was 15,he assaulted her sexually.

Lucia:Is that what she told you?

Carlos:Look,I know that it comes as a shock for you to be hearing it from me--

Lucia:Carlos,please,I am aware they had sex.But it was Gabriela who seduced him.

Carlos:Excuse me?

Lucia:She was always jealous of me.You don't know how many times I caught her wearing my shoes,trying on my jewelry...and I'd scream at her to leave my things alone,but no,she wanted whatever I had.Then one night,she set her sights on Alejandro.Believe me,no one got raped.

Carlos:Lucia,she was only 15 years old.





Lucia:You know,a lot of men have left me over the years,and I never knew the reason.But when Alejandro left,I knew exactly why it happened.Gabriela made him fall in love with her.Oh,it took me so many years to forgive her.

Carlos:You forgave her?

Lucia:But of course.I couldn't have offered to carry her baby unless I had.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Karl is taking the garbage to the curb. Susan is hiding across the street.) 

Susan:Karl. Karl!Come here!Why didn't you answer your damn cell phone?

Karl:I turned it off.What's going on?

Susan:Where's Edie?

Karl:She's upstairs.She's been in a pissy mood eversince we left the restaurant.I don't know what's wrong with her.

Susan:She found the ring and the prenup in your briefcase.She thought you were gonna pop the question tonight.

Karl:Oh,no.

Susan:Oh,yes.You know,this whole fake marriage thing was okay when nobody was getting hurt.What are we doing? It's a lie!I lost Mike over a lie,and now I'm doing the same thing to Dr. Ron,and--and look at Edie.She was devastated.I don't think I can go through with this.

Karl:You can't call off the wedding.How are you gonna pay for your surgery?

Susan:I don't know.You know,I'll just...I'll sell the car.

Karl:Susie,this is your health we're talking about.We're getting married.

Susan:Karl--

Karl:No.Dr. Ron would be the first to say that you're doing the right thing.I'll figure out some way to handle Edie.

Susan:How? How are you gonna handle Edie?That poor woman's dreams exploded in her face tonight.You know,it's not like you can just go out and buy her flowers,and everything will be better.

Karl:Then I'll propose to her.

Susan:Well,that's a little extreme.

Karl:Not really.I was probably gonna do it eventually anyhow.Obviously we're gonna have to get a divorce before I can actually marry her.But,uh... what?

Susan:Nothing. I just...I didn't know that you loved her like that.

Karl:She's a great kid.Total package.What's the matter,Susie Q?Jealous?

Susan:No,of course not.Well,okay,this is good because...you know,if this experience helped you to realize your true feelings,then,uh...then we did something good here.

Karl:Yeah. I think we have.Come here.

(Karl hugs Susan.)

Susan:I can't believe you thought I was jealous.It's not like I still have feelings for you anymore.

Karl:You're right.I-I was just fooling around.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Carlos comes home.) 

Gabrielle:So? How did it go?

Carlos:Fine.I just dropped off the luggage and left.

Gabrielle:Ah.

(Carlos kisses Gabrielle.) 

Gabrielle:What was that for?

Carlos:No reason.Hey,I was thinking...we should look into adoption.

Gabrielle:Seriously?But I thought you wanted a kid with your own D.N.A.?

Carlos:Blood isn't everything.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Lynette's House - Daytime]

(Lynette is bringing out her garbage. Mrs. McCluskey is across the street working on her yard.) 

Lynette:Hey!

Mrs.McCluskey:I heard ya lost your kids yesterday.

Lynette:Yeah.It was cleared up.It was just a little confusion.

Mrs.McCluskey:Uh,help me out here with something.What exactly is it you look for in a baby-sitter?

Lynette:Excuse me?

Mrs.McCluskey:Well,I may be ancient,like you say,but I've never gotten drunk and lost track of three kids.

Lynette:What?

Mrs.McCluskey:I smelled wine on Bree Van de Kamp when she was looking for your boys.

Lynette:That's ridiculous.

Mrs.McCluskey:Is it?Yesterday I found her passed out on her front lawn,drunk as a skunk.

Lynette:I've known Bree for years and years.There's no way she was drinking while baby-sitting my kids.So...just go spread your poison somewhere else. Okay?

Mrs.McCluskey:I just thought I'd do you a favor and let you know,that's all.

Lynette:Okay,well,thanks.

(Mrs. McCluskey walks away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House - Daytime]

(Bree is bringing out her garbage.) 

Lynette:Hi.You,um,you recovered from all of yesterday's excitement?

Bree:Oh,truthfully,I haven't been able to get my mind off it.What a scare,huh?

Lynette:Yeah,although I-I still can't figure out how my boys managed to sneak past you.

Bree:Well,you know how boys are at the age.They're escape artists.

Lynette:They're like lightning.It's just,Penny...

Bree:Penny?

Lynette:Well,I mean,I just don't understand how Porter and Preston managed to wrangle her into the stroller and then make it out your front door without you even noticing.I guess if you'd fallen asleep...it could've happened like that,I-I guess.

Bree:You know,I think,um,I must have been cleaning the kitchen,and I-I just didn't hear them because of the noise from the dishwasher.

Lynette:Look,I apologize in advance for how this is going to sound,but I have to ask. It's just gonna eat away at me.Were you drinking while baby-sitting my kids?

Bree:No!Ah,you know,I may have had just the tiniest little bit of chardonnay.

Lynette:Oh,gosh,you got drunk,and you passed out.

Bree:Lynette,if I close my eyes even for a moment,it's because of these antihistamines I've been taking.

Lynette:Really?Is that why you passed out on your front lawn yesterday morning?

Bree:Now that you're speaking to me in a fairly accusatory tone,may I remind you that I was doing you a favor?

Lynette:You put my kids in danger,and then you lied about it.Do you not get how big that is?Do you have some kind of problem with alcohol?

Bree:No!The only problem I have is with your children.They're incorrigible because you let them run amok.And if I hadn't drifted off,they would have waited until I was in the bathroom or stuck on the phone or upstairs doing laundry.

Lynette:On any given day,how many glasses of wine do you put away?

Bree:I will not be spoken to like that.I just won't.

(Bree walks away into her house.Lynette goes to Bree's trash can and opens the bag. She starts taking out all the wine bottles.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Now and then,we all need a little help...so we ask for small favors.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Justice of the Peace Office]

(Susan and Karl are getting married.) 

Susan:Thanks.I owe you one.

Mary Alice Voiceover:But it's always best to be wary of those eager to come to our rescue.

Justice of the Peace:Well,go on.Kiss the bride.

(Karl kisses Susan.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Mrs. McCluskey's House]

(Tom is talking to Mrs. McCluskey.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Because even the smallest of favors...

Mrs. McCluskey:Sure thing,Tom.I'd be happy to baby-sit for you.My,have you noticed how clogged my rain gutters are?

(Tom looks up at her rain gutters.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...carries a price tag.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel Room]

(A bellhop is taking Lucia's luggage out.Lucia is on the phone.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes,everyone has an agenda.

Lucia:I heard about your operation,Aunt Inez,and I'm jumping on a plane right now to come and help you out.

Mary Alice Voiceover:No matter what they may tell us.

Lucia:No,I'm happy to,and I'm prepared to stay as long as it takes.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House]

(Bree comes out the door and looks down.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And in those rare instances where there is no ulterior motive...

(On her porch are twelve wine bottles neatly lined up. A note is in one of the bottles.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...we're so taken aback that we may fail to recognize the truth...

(Bree opens the note which reads: "Do you still think you don't have a problem?") 

(Lynette,across the street,is cleaning up her kids' toys on the lawn.Lynette stares at Bree,who stares back. Lynette walks into her house.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:...that a loving friend has just done us an enormous favor.





Episode 02.16 - There Is No Other Way

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate Housewives.

Lynette:You put my kids in danger,and then you lied about it.Do you have some kind of problem with alcohol?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Lynette asked a loaded question.

Gabrielle:I'm the one who was sleeping with your son,but it's over now.

Helen:No,you're wrong. It's not even close to being over.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Gabrielle confessed...

Felicia:Here's your mail.

Mary Alice Voiceover:While Noah's search for Zach...

Felicia:I worry for that boy.What kind of people would buy a baby from a junkie?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Played perfectly into Felicia's plot...

Noah:See that Paul Young has a toy chest of his very own.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...For revenge.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mary Alice's Living Room]

(Paul dials the phone with a newspaper on his lap.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:What made my husband Paul Young such a good investor was his uncanny ability to anticipate the future...

[Flashback - Mary Alice's Living Room]

(Mary Alice with a young Zach in the living room. Mary Alice is trying to unknot Zach's tennis shoe. Paul is in the kitchen.) 

Mary Alice:Zach,how did you do this?

(Paul watches and smiles as Mary Alice struggles with the knot in Zach's shoe.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:He foresaw the necessity of the Velcro shoe.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Mary Alice's Kitchen]

(Paul watches as Mary Alice mixes ingredients to make coffee.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:He predicted the advent of the $3 cup of coffee.

[Flashback - Mary Alice's Kitchen]

(Paul watches as Mary Alice pours water into a thermos.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:He even anticipated the surprising boom in bottled water.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present Day - Mary Alice's House]

(Paul is reading the paper and talking on the phone.) 

Paul:Yeah,it's Paul Young.I've been reading about the election results in Brazil.It's time to buy sugar.

Mary Alice Voiceover:But the crystal ball that served Paul so well in the stock market sometimes failed him closer to home.

(Paul gets up to answer a knock on the door. Detective Sullivan is on the porch.) 

Sullivan:Paul young?

Paul:Yeah.

Sullivan:Detective Sullivan.You need to come downtown for questioning.

Paul:About what?

Sullivan:We're investigating reports of credit card fraud,and your name has been linked with several of the victims.

Paul:Well,it must be some mistake.

Sullivan:Could be.But we still need to go downtown and straighten it out.

Paul:All right.

Zach:Well...how long is this gonna take?

Paul:Don't worry about it.It's just a mix-up.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Mary Alice's House - Nighttime]

(Detective Sullivan walks Paul to his car. Paul sees Felicia get out of her car and walk to her door with groceries. They stop and stare at each other.) 

Sullivan:Let's go.

(Felicia watches as the detective takes Paul away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Police Station]

(Detective Sullivan is booking Paul.) 

Paul:What's going on?I thought you just wanted to ask me some questions.

Sullivan:That's after you're booked.

Paul:Booked? Booked for what?

Uniformed Officer:You can't book him here anyhow,detective.Computers are down.We're all full up.You gotta take him down to county.

(Detective Sullivan handcuffs Paul.) 

Paul:What is going on?This is crazy.I wanna call my lawyer.What the hell do you guys think you're doing anyway? Huh?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Police Station Parking Garage]

(A uniformed officer is leading a handcuffed Paul to the police van.) 

Paul:This is ridiculous.I get a phone call!

(The officer pushes Paul into the van and locks the doors.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes,in the world of investments,my husband had a remarkable ability to see the future.

(Inside the van are two prisoners dressed in orange prison jump suits.) 

Prisoner:Got a message for you,Paul Young.Dierdre's father said to give you his regards.

(The prisoner pulls a knife out of his boot and attacks Paul.) 

Paul:Aah!

Mary Alice Voiceover:But sadly,Paul didn't see this one coming at all.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Kitchen]

Mary Alice Voiceover:Bree Van de Kamp had a weekly routine she'd been following for years.

(Bree crosses off a day on a calendar posted on the wall.) 

[Flashback - Bree's Kitchen]

Mary Alice Voiceover:She cleaned on Tuesdays.

(Bree sweeps her kitchen.)

[Flashback - Bree's Dining Room]

Mary Alice Voiceover:She paid her bills on Wednesdays.

(Bree at her dining room table paying bills.)

[Bree's Laundry Room]

Mary Alice Voiceover:She did her laundry on Thursdays.

(Bree is doing laundry.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present Day - Bree's Dining Room]

(Bree waters the flowers on her dining room table.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:And after these daily chores were completed,she would reward herself with a little drink.

(She walks to her couch with a wine glass in her hand. As she reaches the couch, she sees through her friends talking together outside the window.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:What Bree didn't know was this latest addition to her routine had been noticed by her friends.And it had now become part of their routine to discuss it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Bree looks out her window and sees Susan, Gabrielle and Lynette are standing by Lynette's car talking.) 

Lynette:So apparently Bree had a few too many and passed out.Next thing I know, I get a call at work--someone found my kids wandering the street.

Gabrielle:Oh,my god!

Susan:Have you seen Bree since?

Lynette:No.I'm worried about her,but I don't know how I'm gonna get over what she did.

(Bree watches as Lynette drives off to work. Bree comes out of her house and approaches Susan and Gabrielle.) 

Susan:Hey,Bree.How you doing today?

Bree:I'm really well.Um,I just saw you all talking before Lynette went off to work.What were you all talking about?

Gabrielle:Oh,nothing,really.Carlos and I are gonna go see the adoption counselor today.

Susan:I'm checking myself into the hospital.I'm finally gonna get that surgery.

Bree:Oh. Good for you.Did Lynette mention the little tiff we had?

Susan:Just in passing.

Gabrielle:She barely mentioned it.

Bree:Because what happened was,I accidentally mixed my antihistamine medication with,you know, a little glass of wine I was having, and I-I fell asleep, you know,while I was...watching her kids.I mean,I like a little wine with dinner,I mean,now and then. You know,who doesn't?But,uh,I mean,you know, to trash my entire reputation--

Gabrielle:Oh,Bree, she didn't trash you. Honest.

Bree:Well,good. I mean,I just--I really wouldn't want you to get the wrong impression.Well,I'm--I'm going to the mall.They're having a white sale today.I think I'm gonna get a new bath mat.Oh,does anyone need one?

Gabrielle:No,I'm good. 

Bree:Okay,take care.

(Bree walks away.) 

Gabrielle:Wow,did you smell the alcohol on her breath?

Susan:I sure did.

Gabrielle:Oh.(Sighs.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Tom is presenting a pitch to the staff.) 

Tom:Then our Eskimo turns in the camera and says,"Polar fresh mints will give your breath an 'A'-plus,too."So what do you think?

Lynette:It feels a little familiar.

Tom:Really? I don't think so.

Lynette:No,I'm pretty sure the Lowell Group used Eskimos in a deodorant commercial they had last month. Remember?

Tom:Oh,this is completely different.Those were jock Eskimos competing in the Iditarod.Our Eskimo's trying to,you know,patch things up with his wife.

Lynette:Yeah. No,I get the subtle distinction.I think we can do better.Okay? So,sally,you're up.What do you got for me?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

Tom:Hey.

Lynette:Hey.

Tom:"I got the subtle distinction"?What was that about?

Lynette:If you really wanna do this now, shut the door.Okay,sure, I was a little bitchy.But you know why? You did a half-ass job in there.

Tom:Hey,you may not like my idea,but you can't say I didn't work hard.

Lynette:Oh,please.I live with you.Last night, when you should've been trying to make that pitch work,you were watching the game.

Tom:I wasn't watching the game.

Lynette:I saw you!

Tom:What,okay,now I can't check the score?

Lynette:Are you saying you gave your heart and soul to that Eskimo pitch?

Tom:I worked really hard on that pitch.

Lynette:Did you give it 100%?Well,exactly. So? Big deal.Go work up some new ideas,and then we'll go over it during lunch.Okay?

Tom:You're the boss.

Lynette:Yes,I am.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Room]

(Susan is lying in bed, reading. Dr. Ron and Dr. Cunningham come in. Dr. Cunnigham has his right arm in a cast.) 

Ron:Hey.

Dr. Cunningham:Susan.Good to see you again.I'm really looking forward to your surgery.

Susan:And I'm really hoping you're a lefty.

Dr. Cunningham:Nope. I can't even write my name.But that's what I get for throwing my kid a roller-skating party.

Susan:Funny. So what about my surgery?

Dr. Cunningham:Oh,I'll still do it.With Dr. Ron's help,of course.

Ron:Dr. Cunningham will be standing right beside me.With my hands and his brain,you got the best parts of both of us.

Susan:Then I'm on board.

Dr. Cunningham:We're keeping you under observation, so,hopefully, we'll operate tomorrow.

Ron:Uh,if you don't mind,I'd like a minute to consult with my patient.

Dr. Cunningham:Oh! Right, your,um,little thing.

Susan:What "little thing"?

Ron:Um,well,it was--it was gonna be a surprise,but...

(He turns and coughs and Nurse Hisel walks in carrying a large vase of red and yellow roses.) 

Susan:Oh,my god,they're beautiful.

Ron:Um,look,I've been thinking about us a lot lately--about putting this operation behind us and where we'll go from there.Our future...together.And I really suck at putting my emotions into words, which is,um,it's why I wrote it all down.There's a card.

Susan:Oh.

Ron:Uh,but you can't read it.Not--not while I'm here anyway.It's way,way too stressful.Um,I am going to go now.

(Dr. Ron kisses Susan and leaves the room. Susan picks up the card and reads it to herself.) 

Susan:Wow.Wow.

Hisel:Oh,he's so romantic.May I?

(She reaches for the card.)

Susan:Oh,it's sort of private.

Hisel:Well,I did help him pick out the flowers.

Susan:Oh. Um...okay.There's more on the back.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Adoption Agency]

(Carlos and Gabrielle are with an adoption counselor.)

Gabrielle:So how does this work?Do we flip through a catalog or something?

Rhoda:I wish it was that easy.You have to understand,for every baby,there are ten couples who want it.You don't choose your child.The birth mother chooses you.

Gabrielle:Really?

Carlos:So what do you think our chances are?We will do anything that we need to do.

Rhoda:Well,your typical birth mother is usually a young girl,and she'll just wanna make sure you're quality people.Now to show her that,you'll be putting together a parent portfolio.

Carlos:What's that?

Rhoda:Family pictures,character references,that kind of stuff.

Gabrielle:So,um,we're auditioning to be parents?

Rhoda:I guess you could say that.

Gabrielle:So just to be clear,some slutty cheerleader gets knocked up by the soccer coach behind the local gas 'n gulp,and she is going to make sure we're quality people?

Carlos:You don't need to answer that.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Back Yard]

(Bree is reading the paper drinking a glass of wine.) 

Andrew:You know,you don't have to hide it from me.

Bree:Hmm?

Andrew:Drinking.It doesn't bother me.

Bree:Oh,I wasn't hiding anything.I was simply...enjoying the day.What you want?

Andrew:Well,um,Mason was my ride to school.And his dad's moving them to Tucson so...

Bree:Oh,well,if you need a ride to school, I'm happy to drive you.

Andrew:No,that's not what I want.I want a car.

Bree:Well,then I suggest you get a job.

Andrew:Why should I go work my ass off at some fast food place when I can already afford what I want?

Bree:Andrew,we're not touching your trust fund.

Andrew:It's my money.

Bree:Not until you're 21.And if I had my way, you wouldn't get your hands on it until you're 50.I mean,we both know you're gonna waste every penny of it.

Andrew:Why are you being like this?

Bree:Because,sweetheart,it is my job to teach you about responsibility,setting goals,delayed gratification.

Andrew:What do you know about delayed gratification?It's not even noon, yet you're already on your third glass of wine.

Bree:You know,on second thought, I won't be driving you to school.The walk will do you good.

Andrew:Mom,I'm not kidding around.I want my money.

Bree:The answer is no.

Andrew:Well,aren't we a mean old drunk?

(Bree slaps Andrew.)

Andrew:Whatever that was supposed to teach me,consider the lesson learned.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Room]

(Susan wakes up to find Karl laughing as he reads her card from Dr. Ron.)

Karl:Oh. Whoo.

Susan:What are you doing here?

Karl:I'm just enjoying the silky smooth moves of Dr. Ron.Or should I say,"Dr. Love"?

Susan:Give me that. Aah!

Karl:This is my favorite--"I can't wait to be in the operating room with you so I can touch your heart,because you've already touched mine so deeply."

Susan:Okay,that part sounds better when you don't read it out loud.And what are you doing reading it anyway?

Those are Dr. Ron's private thoughts.

Karl:Yeah,I got that.You know,I sense that he really likes you,Susie.

Susan:So?

Karl:So do you really like him?

Susan:Of course I do.He's smart and funny and kind.

Karl:Smart,funny,kind.I don't hear the word "love" in there.

Susan:Well,that's a big word.We just started dating,and we have a connection,and I'm gonna follow it through and see where it goes.

Karl:Oh,I get it.You're gonna string him along till you feel something you don't and waste the next five years of your life.

Susan:As opposed to the 12 I wasted on you?Why are we talking about this?I don't recall asking you your opinion.

Karl:Because we're married and I have certain rights,and one of them is the right to badger you.

Susan:Okay,you know,you can leave now.

Karl:I wish I could M.R.I. Your soul--

Susan:Out!It's not funny.

(Karl leaves and bumps into Nurse Hisel.)

Karl:Hey,watch out for my wife.She's on a tear.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Living Room]

(Gabrielle and Carlos are sitting on the floor with pictures spread all around them.)

Gabrielle:Oh,here's one we took on vacation.

Carlos:Hmm. Gaby,these pictures have to be wholesome.They gotta say..."These people will do a great job raising a child."

Gabrielle:So?

Carlos:So you're topless.

Gabrielle:Yeah,but it's St. Barts,and your hands are covering my naughty parts.

Carlos:Do you mean the hand that's holding the tequila shot,or the one that's holding the cuban cigar?

Gabrielle:Yeah,that was a good trip.

Carlos:Gaby!

Gabrielle:Fine. We won't use it.

Carlos:We can't use any of 'em.Every single picture of the two of us,we're either drinking or smoking or naked.

Gabrielle:So we like to have fun. I mean,who doesn't understand that better than an unwed,knocked-up teenager?

Carlos:This is serious.If we can't sell ourselves as good people...

Gabrielle:Well,then we'll just have to find someone who can do it for us.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Porch]

(Gabrielle and Carlos are at Lynette's door.) 

Lynette:So you want me to,uh...pitch you as parents?

Gabrielle:You're in advertising.You can do it.Just write us a character reference saying we're great with kids.

Oh,this is for you.

(She hands Lynette a bottle of wine.)

Lynette:Oh. Well,you don't have to bribe me.We're all friends here.(Chuckles)

Gabrielle:Keeping that in mind,would it also be okay if we were your kids' godparents?

Lynette:Oh! Uh... I guess.

Gabrielle:Great,and can we take some fake pictures to document it?

Lynette:I don't suppose you brought a corkscrew?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mary Alice's House]

(Zach is on the phone on the porch.) 

Zach:You didn't have a warrant,and if you don't arrest him,then you gotta tell me what he wants.

(Felicia is standing in front of the Young house with a cup of coffee when Mike walks up.) 

Felicia:Hello,Mike.

Mike:Felicia,what are you doing here?

Felicia:Oh,I left in such a rush.There was a lot of old businessI forgot to wrap up.

Mike:Well,it must be pretty important business,gets you to move back in next door to the man you think murdered your sister.

Felicia:It's funny you should mention Paul.You know,the police came and took him away last night.

Mike:The police?

Felicia:And from the way they were manhandling him,ooh,I don't think he'll be back anytime soon.

(Mike looks over and sees Zach on the phone.)

Zach:No,I just wanna talk to him,that's all...

----------------------------






Chapter_24

----------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(Mike is talking on the phone with Noah.) 

Mike:What the hell's going on?

Noah:It's none of your concern,Mike.

Mike:You listen to me,if anything happens to Paul Young--

Noah:It already happened.Hours ago.

Mike:He's dead?

Noah:Like I said,it's none of your concern.

Mike:Maybe you don't get it,Noah.You screwed up.You just killed the most important person in your grandson's life.Do you think he's gonna have anything to do with you once he finds out?And believe me,I'll make sure he finds out.

(Mike hangs up and takes an gun out of the cupboard.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Dining Room]

(The family is having dinner.)

Tom:So,honey,the meat loaf--it's,um,it's a little burnt.

Lynette:Oh,right,I was talking to Susan on the phone,and I left it in a little longer than I should've. Sorry.

Tom:It's okay. (Sighs)

Lynette:Is it that bad?

Tom:No. No,not bad at all.

Lynette:Oh,good.Parker,don't put your elbows on the table. Come on.

Tom:But you'd agree it wasn't your best effort.

Lynette:Huh?

Tom:The meal,the task you agreed to take on.You'd agree that you didn't give it 100%,right?

Lynette:Tom,if you're gonna make a point,why don't you do it now before I hurl the plate at you?

Tom:Nobody gives 100% of his effort all the time because they can't.It is impossible.You do the best you can with the time and energy you have.

Lynette:Stop right there.This is meat loaf. (Chuckles)Your presentation was business.

Tom:You're saying the client deserves more effort than your own family?

Lynette:Okay.So if I apologize for upsetting you at work,can we get past it and enjoy our meal?

Tom:Absolutely.

Lynette:I'm sorry.I'm sorry. I am sorry.

Tom:Thanks.

Lynette:So,boys,how do you enjoy the meat loaf?

Parker:It's a little salty.

Preston:Yeah.

Lynette:Just eat it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane Park - Nighttime]

(Andrew and Justin are sitting on a bench. Andrew puts a large ring on Justin's finger.) 

Andrew:There. Perfect.All right.

(They stand and Justin hits Andrew in the face with the ring, knocking him down. Andrew stands up.) 

Andrew:All right,one more time.

Justin:What?

Andrew:Yeah.

Justin:Dude,I don't wanna mess up your face.

Andrew:Do you love me?

(Justin nods.)

Andrew:Then do what I tell you.

(Justin punches him again.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Bedroom]

(Lynette and Tom are getting ready for bed.) 

Tom:Rough day.

Lynette:Yeah.I wonder if there's any way that we can turn it around still.

Tom:Good question.But what to do?What to do?

Lynette:Yeah.

(They begin kissing and rolling on the bed. They roll and Lynette attempts to push Tom on his back when Tom pushes her away.)

Lynette:Hi! What's up?

Tom:Why do you keep trying to do that?

Lynette:What? 

Tom:Trying to get on top.

Lynette:Of you? No,I'm not.

Tom:You were pushing on me like you were trying to sack me.I felt it.

Lynette:Are you serious?Tom,I wasn't doing anything.I was just going for it.I was just lost in the moment.Oh,come on!Come on,this is silly.I don't wanna argue.I mean,unless it turns you on.Does it? 'Cause thenI'm all about it,baby.

Tom:Come here.

(They begin kissing and rolling around on the bed again.)

Tom:What--what was that?

Lynette:What--what was what?

Tom:You were bracing.You were bracing with your leg.I was trying to lie on top of you,and you were bracing yourself against the mattress so you didn't have to get on your back.Try and deny it.Try and deny it. You can't.

Lynette:Okay,okay,can I just mention you're talking like a crazy person?

Tom:You can't give it up for a second,can you?You always have to call the shots. Always.

Lynette:Is this about me being boss again?You gotta get over it.

Tom:That's exactly my point.Exactly.You are not just my boss at the office.You're my boss everywhere.

Lynette:Oh,that's ridiculous.

Tom:You run the show.You run the show,and I'm along for the ride.I just push the little shopping cart,let the woman do all the driving.

Lynette:Tom... 

Tom:I'm the caddy husband.I carry your clubs.

Lynette:I am so sorry you feel that way,but you cannot put that on me.This is your life.You wanna run it?

Then step on up.You wanna drive?Grab the steering wheel.I mean-- what else am I supposed to say?

Tom:I'm gonna check on the kids.

(Tom walks out. Lynette lies down.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Room]

(Nurse Hisel walks into Susan's room.) 

Hisel:Time to check your blood pressure.

Susan:Oh,sure.Oh,that's a little tight.Does it have to be that tight?

Hisel:Yes.

Susan:Oh.Okay. Ow,ow. That's actually starting to be painful.

Hisel:Really?That surprises me.I just assumed you were dead inside.

Susan:Ow! Ow! 

(Susan rips the cuff off and jumps out of bed.) 

Susan:What the hell are you doing?

Hisel:I told myself to stay out of this,but I can't.I know that you're married.

Susan:I am not!

Hisel:Really? Hmm,'cause that man that came to see you yesterday,he said you're his wife.

Susan:Oh! Yeah,oh...no,no,he just said that 'cause we used to be married.It's just a force of habit.

Hisel:Oh,that explains everything.Except that I checked your insurance forms,and you're still married.So that makes you a lying,adulterous skank.

(Nurse Hisel walks out of the room. Susan tries to follow but is connected to the I.V.) 

Susan:Oh,no. No,no.No,no,nurse hisel.Ow,ow,ow,ow!

(Susan rips the tube from the IV sack. Liquid pours out.)

Susan:Ow,Nurse Hisel!Ugh! Nurse--oh!

(Susan is still connected to a monitor. She rips out the plug, picks up the monitor and runs after the nurse.) 

Susan:Nurse Hisel,I can explain.

Hisel:Can you,skank?

Susan:Yes. Okay.I am married,but it's only because my insurance ran out.My ex-husband has a really good coverage plan,so he said that he would remarry me so I could get my operation.Only I didn't wanna tell Dr. Ron 'cause I didn't want him to be an accomplice to fraud.

Hisel:So you're what...protecting him?

Susan:Yeah. It--yes,I am.

Hisel:Okay.As long as you're not two-timing him.He feels so strongly about you.

Susan:I know. I read the card.

Hisel:But did you read between the lines?

Susan:What do you mean?

Hisel:Okay,I shouldn't be telling you this,but when we were picking out the flowers for you,he said that he was working up the courage to say he loves you.

Susan:Really?

Hisel:Yes!But you have to act surprised,okay?

Susan:Oh,yeah,I'll be surprised.So I guess we have the whole insurance thing worked out.

Hisel:Oh! Pfft. Don't worry about that. Please.Who am I to cast stones?I mean,heck...I didn't pass my nurse's exam.They didn't even ask me!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree comes downstairs to find a man in the living room.) 

Bree:Andrew,did I hear the bell?Oh,hello.

Samuel:I'm Samuel Bormanis.I'm here to see Andrew.

Bree:Oh,okay.Are you a friend of Andrew's?

Samuel:I'm his lawyer.

Bree:His lawyer? Well,why on earth would Andrew need a lawyer?

(Andrew enters the room. His face has several bruises on it.)

Andrew:Here you go,Sam.

Bree:Honey,what happened to-- to your face?

Andrew:I...you hit me.Don't you remember?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Dining Room]

(They are all sitting around the table.)

Bree:For the record,I did not punch my son.I slapped him with an open palm.

Andrew:Yeah,but,mom,the thing is,when you drink,you don't know your own strength.

Bree:This is ridiculous.Can't you see this is a performance?

Samuel:Mrs. Van de Kamp,I've heard enough.Clearly,this environment is a highly dysfunctional one.Andrew has retained my services in order to pursue a healthier living situation.

Bree:And what might that be?

Andrew:I,um,I wanna be emancipated.

Bree:Emancipated?

Samuel:As an emancipated minor,Andrew would be able to live on his own.He'd still go to school,of course,but he'd be released from all adult supervision.

Bree:Well,that's the silliest thingI've ever heard of.How would he support himself?

Samuel:Well,he'd be in complete control of his own finances.

Bree:So that's what this is about--your trust fund?

Samuel:Obviously,we'd all prefer not to go to family court,but with the violence and your D.U.I. Charge,it could get ugly.

Bree:Uh,Mr. Bormanis,I'll need a little time to think about this.

Samuel:You have 24 hours.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Adoption Agency]

(Carlos and Gabrielle are looking through a photo album. The pictures are of them playing with the Scavo kids.) Carlos:Boy,it really looks like we're having a good time.I sure hope this works.

Gabrielle:Well,as long as they don't make me play guitar,I think we're home free.

Secretary:Mr. And Mrs. Solis,Rhoda can see you now.

(As they go into Rhoda's office, Helen Rowland, John's mother, comes out of the office next to Rhoda. She watches as they go into Rhoda's office.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Rhoda's Office]

(Rhoda is looking through the photo album.)

Rhoda:Wow!It looks like you spend lots of time with these kids.

Carlos:Oh,we take our roles as godparents very seriously.Don't we,honey?

Gabrielle:Mm-hmm. Yes.

Rhoda:Oh,they're precious.What are their names?

Gabrielle:Parker and,uh...Porter,uh...and,uh...well,they're all P's.It is super cute.

(Helen stands in the doorway. )

Rhoda:One sec.Do you need me,Helen?

(Helen walks into the room.)

Helen:Hello,Gabrielle.Carlos.I didn't know you were adopting.

Gabrielle:Preston!The other one's name is Preston. 

Carlos:Helen,you work here?

Rhoda:You all know each other?What a small world. 

Helen:It sure is.Mrs. Solis hired my son to do her yard work.And also,she would rape him.

Gabrielle:Okay,first of all,it was statutory,and it happened so long ago.

Helen:Was it? I think it was only about a year ago.No,it was a year,because it was right before your husband went to prison on slave labor charges.

(Helen picks up the Solis file from Rhoda's desk.) 

Helen:Rhoda,if you don't mind,I think I'll handle the Solis case myself.I'd like to make it my top priority.

Rhoda:Okay.

Helen:Oh,and,um,Gabrielle,don't bother trying to contact any other adoption agencies in the area.I'll make sure they know all about you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Room]

(Lynette is visiting Susan.) 

Susan:I think I have to break up with Dr. Ron.

Lynette:What? Why?

Susan:Because he's a gem.And apparently he loves me.

Lynette:I'm sorry.I'm not following.

Susan:Lynette,he is everything I could possibly want in a boyfriend,and I just don't know if I feel that...spark.

You know,and I really want to.

Lynette:Aw,sweetie.

Susan:And he keeps telling me how special I am and how much I mean to him...how he wants to hold my beating heart in his hand.

Lynette:Ew. 

Susan:Mmm.Maybe it's because I just haven't felt that thunderbolt yet.You know,with Mike,it hit me.With Karl,it hit me.I didn't have to worry about how I felt because the thunderbolt told me.

Lynette:Yeah,yeah.Gotta love the thunderbolt.

Susan:Do I,though? I mean,I do.But I don't trust it anymore.You know,those relationships turned out to be disasters.Maybe I should stick it out with Dr. Ron,and I should try heading down a road that's growing and slower into a sort of kind of love that would sustain itself for 50 years. Right?Stability,comfort,endurance--I deserve that.

Lynette:Oh,yes!Of course you do.Still,you gotta love the thunderbolt.

Susan:That's not helpful.

Lynette:Sorry.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Nighttime]

Carlos:Ah,this is a sign.

Gabrielle:Will you shut up?

Carlos:We lost a baby,found out we can't conceive another one,and ran into Helen Rowland at an adoption agency.God is obviously trying to tell us something.

Gabrielle:Carlos,we're Catholics,okay?God is pretty Johnny One Note on the whole subject of procreation.Hey,and will you stop with this defeatist attitude?Okay,do you wanta baby or not?

Carlos:I think it's time that we faced reality--we're bad people,and we probably don't even deserve to be parents.

Gabrielle:Well,then who the hell does?I mean,look at all the idiots popping kids.Okay,they're not any more qualified than we are.

Carlos:I don't know.

Gabrielle:Look,Carlos...it doesn't matter what we've done in our past.Being a parent means rising to the occasion,and that's exactly what we're gonna do when we bring our baby home.

Carlos:This is the first time I really felt like you wanted to have a baby.

Gabrielle:(Sighs)Well,this is the first time someone told me I couldn't have one.

Carlos:Okay,so what are we gonna do?I mean,no adoption agency is gonna touch us now.

Gabrielle:There are ways to get babies,Carlos.It just might cost us.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mary Alice's House - Nighttime]

Mike:I have some contacts in the police department.I've been making calls,but I can't seem to get a straight answer about your dad.

Zach:I don't understand.How do they just lose somebody?

Mike:They don't,not by accident.But I don't think what happened to your dad was an accident.

Zach:What's that supposed to mean?

(The doorbell rings. Zach rushes toward the door.)

Mike:Zach!

(He puts his hand on his gun and Zach opens the door to reveal Felicia Tilman standing there, holding a tray of food.)

Zach:Mrs. Tillman.

Felicia:Hello,Zachary.You look terrible.Oh,Mr. Delfino.Isn't this just a picture?

Mike:Felicia,why are you here?

Felicia:Young Zachary and I didn't exactly part on the best of terms.

(She turns her head and her neck cracks.)

Felicia:In fact,when the weather's damp,I'm still reminded of our last good-bye.But forgive and forget.That's my motto.Macaroon?

(A police car pulls up in front of the Young house. A battered Paul gets out. Felicia looks shocked.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Police Van]

(The two prisoners are fighting with Paul. Paul begins fighting back. A uniformed officer runs to the van and opens the door. Paul and one of the guys fall out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present Day - Outside Mary Alice's House]

(Zach runs out and hugs his father. Felicia stares at Paul in shock.) 

Zach:Dad!You all right?

(Paul and Zach walk back to the house. Paul takes a macaroon from Felicia's tray.) 

Paul:Now how did you know I love macaroons?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's Living Room]

Mike:It won't end here,you know.Noah Taylor doesn't give up.

Paul:Look,don't worry about us.We'll be gone by morning.

Mike:No,it's too late for that now.I guarantee he's got people watching you.

Paul:What is it with you anyway?First,you want me to run.Now you want us to stick around like sitting ducks for this maniac.

Mike:Go ahead,run.Noah's got the cops in his pocket.What do you think's gonna happen the first time you try to buy gas with a credit card or open a new bank account?

Paul:So I'm a dead man.

Mike:Maybe not.Not if we use what leverage we have.

Paul:No way.

Mike:The old man's gonna be dead in a couple of months,maybe less.Let him meet Zach,play the doting grandfather-- 

Paul:I said forget it.

(Zach, on the stairs, overhears them and comes down.) 

Zach:I'll do it.If it means he'll leave us alone,I'm ready to be leveraged.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agency]

(Lynette and Tom are in the elevator.) 

Lynette:Nicholson will be coming in in about 15 minutes with a pitch,so let's grab everybody and make sure we're all on the same page.

(The elevator door opens and Lynette starts to walk out, but Tom grabs her arm and pulls her back in.) 

Tom:Hang on a second.

(He pushes the 'stop' button on the elevator.)

Lynette:What's going on?

Tom:I need to say this.

Lynette:Ah,yeah...

Tom:I have been giving you a lot of grief lately about being the boss.But it's just hard for a guy to feel like he's not in charge of any part of his life.

Lynette:But,honey, it goes back and forth.

Tom:I know. But it just feels a little one-sided lately,and sometimes I need to drive the train.But,look,I know it is my issue.It's my issue,and I will step up and deal with it.

(Tom begins to kiss Lynette passionately. He starts undressing Lynette.)

Lynette:Mmm.Whoa. Hello.What's going on,huh?

Tom:I'm picking up where we left off.Last night.

Lynette:Oh,I get it. I get it.Ooh! This is your idea of driving the train.And it's very manly and really impressive,but it's really,really bad timing.You can't be serious.Mmm. We're gonna--we're gonna be late.

Tom:Yeah,we are going to be late.

Lynette:Okay.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Attorney's Office]

Attorney:There is nothing more important than family.And I think it's so unfair some are denied their god-given right to parent just because of a few sordid incidents in their past.Now I may have to explore some unconventional paths to find your child.I might even have to take action some might view as unsavory.But before I do...I need proof that the two of you are prepared to face the challenges ahead.

(Gabrielle pulls a check out of her purse and hands it to him.) 

Gabrielle:$20,000.Is that proof enough for you?

Attorney:Yes,it is.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Noah's House]

(A nurse leads Mike and Zach in to see Noah.) 

Noah:Nice to meet you,young man.

Zach:I'm not gonna hug you.I don't care if you are my grandfather.

Noah:Ah. That's okay.Hugging's not really my thing.Mike,could you wait outside?I'd like to be alone with Zachary.

Mike:Not a chance.

Zach:Just curious...why was it so important you see me?

Noah:You're my grandson.My flesh and blood.Isn't it only natural I'd wanta relationship with you?

Zach:What kind of relationship can we have when I know you tried to kill my dad?

Noah:Surely,you can understand the rage I must feel towards your father.

Zach:Go ahead. Feel all the rage you wanna feel.But if anything happens to him,I swear to god you are never gonna see me again.

Noah:You only met me two minutes ago,and here you are,already blackmailing me.I couldn't be prouder.

Zach:I'm serious.I want you to swear you're not gonna do anything to my dad.

Noah:Which dad?You have two of "em".

(Zach pauses.)

Zach:You know who I'm talking about--my dad,the man who raised me,the only man I'm ever gonna care about.

So swear.

Noah:I swear.Well,now that the ground rules have been set,who's up for some meaningless small talk?

(Zach looks at Mike, who turns away.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Waiting Room]

(Karl is sitting reading the paper. Mike walks in with flowers.) 

Karl:Well,if it isn't the plumber.You here to see Susan?

Mike:Uh,yeah,I just wanted to talk to her before her operation.

Karl:Oh?You're cutting it kinda close.She's just about to be wheeled into surgery.You know,she's dating her surgeon.

Mike:Yeah,she told me.You met him?

Karl:Yeah.He's,like,6 years old.Those for her?

Mike:Yeah. The florist was having a sale on lilacs.

Karl:Dr. Ron just bought her the biggest bouquet of roses you've ever seen.It was disgusting.And the note that went with it made my teeth hurt, it was so saccharin.He used words like"soul mate" and "eternity."I almost puked in the vase.

Mike:What'd Susan think about that?

Karl:Well,she seemed to be really into it.

(Susan is being wheeled out of her room on a gurney. She sees Mike in the waiting room.) 

Susan: (groggy)Mike!Oh,wait,stop! Go back!Stop! Stop a second.Hey!What are you doing here?

Mike:I just,uh,wanted to wish you luck before your surgery.

Susan: Aw,that's so sweet.You came all the way down here just for me.

Mike:Yep. That's why I came.

Susan: Oh,it means a lot to me that you came.

Mike:Well,you take care,Susan.

Susan: Okay.Bye.

(They wheel Susan away.) 

Karl:You forgot to give her your flowers.

Mike:Ah,it's no big deal.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Operating Room]

Ron:Hi,Susan. How are those drugs working for you?You feeling good?

Susan: Super-duper.How you feeling?

Ron:Well,um,you know I want you to know,what I said the other day--that corny stuff about me holding your heart in my hands--well,what I meant to say was,my feelings for you--they keep growing,and,uh,I think--well,I hope that you feel the same way about me.Mm.Ah,hell,Susan.I love you.

Susan: Aw,thank you.I love Mike.

Ron:Mike?Susan,who's Mike?

Susan: Mike is love. Mmm.

Ron:Who the hell is Mike?

Hisel:I don't know,but she's married to a guy named Karl.I'm so,so sorry.I should've told you,Dr. Ron.

Susan: Mmm,Mike,Mike,Mike...

Hisel:Oh,why are you always falling in love with skanks?You beautiful,beautiful man!Oh!

(As she runs from the room crying, Dr Cunningham walks in.) 

Cunningham:Okay,we ready to go here?

Ron:Yeah. Sure.Let's cut this bitch open.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Kitchen]

(Bree is emptying bottles of wine into the sink.) 

Andrew:What are you doing?

Bree:Your lawyer left a message on my machine.It seems we have a hearing in four weeks,and I wanna be ready.

Andrew:Oh,I get it.So,uh,so you're gonna pretend to be sober for the judge?

Bree:Oh,there's no pretending.I am going to my first A.A. Meeting tomorrow.Of course,I picked one in the worst part of town so I won't run into anybody I know,which,of course,means I will.

Andrew:All right,so what is that gonna prove?

Bree:Perception is reality,Andrew.And if people perceive me to have a drinking problem,then I do.And I certainly don't want some idiotic judge using my hobby as an excuse to make you rich.So I'm simply going to give up my wine and become a recovering alcoholic.

Andrew:Good plan,but it'll never work.See,I'll bet you still end up coming to court hammered.

Bree:Oh,Andrew,you don't think I love you enough to give up alcohol?

Andrew:Look,I'm 17,all right?So you can only keep me here for another year.Why not just let me go?

Bree:Because I'm not done with you yet.It's my job to teach you,and you are not half the manI know you can be.

Andrew:Yeah,well,I got news for you--this is as good as I'm gonna get.

Bree:If I really thought that,I'd get a gun right now and kill us both.

Andrew:Mom,we're both so unhappy.Why not just let me take my trust fund,and I'll get out of your hair forever?Please.

(Bree shakes her head no.)

Andrew:You're a stone cold bitch,you know that?

(He turns and walks out. Bree throws a bottle of wine at the refrigerator where it shatters. Andrew turns around, looking shocked.) 

Bree:I'm sorry.I didn't quite catch that.

Andrew:I hate you.

Bree:You know,the opposite of love isn't hate.It's indifference.And if you hate me,that means you still care,and we're still connected,and I still have a chance to set you right.

(Andrew walks out of the room.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:This is how Bree Van de Kamp finally came to change her weekly routine.

(Bree takes a dustpan and broom and sweeps up the glass.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:She still cleaned on Tuesdays...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Dining Room]

(Bree is at her dining room table paying her bills.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:...paid her bills on Wednesdays...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Laundry Room]

(Bree picks up a laundry basket full of clothes.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and did her laundry on Thursdays.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House]

(Bree gets into her car.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:But her Fridays were now reserved for a meeting...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Room]

(Bree sits in a circle with a group of people in a large room.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...a special meeting where she stood in front of people she didn't know...

Bree:My name is Bree,and I am an Alcoholic.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and said things she didn't believe.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree moves some boxes on a high shelf and takes a hidden bottle of wine down. She pours a glass and drinks.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And afterwards,Bree would come home and reward herself...on the completion of another successful week.







Episode 02.17 - Could I Leave You? 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate Housewives.

Carlos:But no Adoption Agency's gonna touch us now.

Gabrielle:There are ways to get babies, Carlos.

Gabrielle:$20,000.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Wheels were put in motion...

Ron:I love you.

Susan:Aw, thank you.

Susan:I love Mike

Mary Alice Voiceover:True emotions were revealed...

Ron:Who the hell is Mike?

Bree:Perception is reality, Andrew.

Bree:My name is Bree, and I am an alcoholic.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And false pretenses became a way of life.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Daytime]

(Gabrielle anxiously looks out her front window and smiles as a car pulls up in front of the house. )

Mary Alice Voiceover:Gabriel Solis had always been a demanding shopper.

Gabrielle:Carlos, come on!They're here!

Mary Alice Voiceover:And whatever the purchase,she always expected the very best.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Gabrielle's Front Porch]

(Gabrielle opens the door to the delivery man, who hands her a package.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Whether it was exotic perfume shipd over from Paris...

[Flashback - Gabrielle's Front Porch]

(A delivery man hands Gabrielle another package.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:A high fashion gown straight from a runway in Milan...

[Flashback - Gabrielle's Front Porch]

(A delivery man hands Gabrielle a stack of shoe boxes.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...or designer shoes flown in from Manhattan.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle stands in her foyer, visibly excited.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:But on this day,her expectations were going to be put to the test.

(Carlos enters the foyer and kisses Gabrielle.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:You see, Gabrielle was now shopping for a baby.

(Gabrielle and Carlos open the front door.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And there was a problem...with the manufacturer.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Front Porch]

(Their lawyer, Mr. Beale, is standing with a very unattractive pregnant girl.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Living Room]

(Mr Beale is sitting on the couch with the very unattractive girl.) 

Deanna:Mostly, I just wanna feel like I'm giving my baby to people who have what it takes to be really great parents.

Carlos:Well, you won't find another couple with more love for a child.Isn't that right, honey?Honey?

Right.

Gabrielle:Right, uh, lots of love.Honey, can I talk to you for a second?

Carlos:Yeah.

(Carlos and Gabrielle go out to the front porch.)

Gabrielle:Okay. okay, look, we have to find another mother.

Carlos:Why?

Gabrielle:Okay, this isn't easy to say,so I'm just gonna say it,but have you taken a good look at her?

Carlos:Oh, my god. Are you trying to say that you don't want Deana's baby because she's plain?

Gabrielle:No, plain I can handle.Carlos,since that woman has walked into our house,the clocks have stopped working.

Carlos:No one can predict what a child is gonna look like.For all you know, her kid could end up winning beauty contests.

Gabrielle:With her D.N.A.,the only thing that kid's gonna be winning is best in show.Look, Carlos, I am sorry,but I want a pretty baby,so let's find another mother.

Carlos:Mnh-mnh. I'm not gonna let your shallow obsession with looks screw this up.I want a child--any child.

Gabrielle:Fine. Just know that in a couple of days,when that thing is born,and you're gonna have to cuddle and snuggle up with something with that face on it, don't come crying to me.

(Carlos and Gabrielle go back into the living room.) 

Carlos:I'm sorry.Now where were we?

Mr Beale:We were just talking about the custody arrangement once Deanna gives birth.It's usually best that the mother doesn't see the child at all.So, as soon as the doctors finish giving their initial checkup...

(Carlos watches as Deanna take a chip and dips it into guacamole. She bites into the chip and there is guacamole left on her face. Carlos continues watching her eat the chips, licking off the guacamole and becomes disgusted. Carlos glances sideways at Gabrielle.) 

Mr Beale:The baby will be handed over to you.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes, Gabrielle had always been a demanding shopper.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Gabrielle closes the attorney's passenger on Deanna.) 

Gabrielle:Sorry.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Because she knew there are some purchases... that can't be returned.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Hallway]

(Several hospital staff members are wheeling Deane into the delivery room.) 



Mary Alice Voiceover:At 6:10 the next morning,Deanna Pruse went into premature labor and gave birth to what would eventually be an incredibly attractive baby boy.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital






Chapter_25

 Delivery Room]

(A nurse holds the baby as the doctor cuts the umbilical cord.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:At 11:43, Dr. Hanson Mills cut the umbilical cord, forever separating mother and child.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Hallway]

(Dr. Ron is walking to Susan's room.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:At that exact same moment,Dr. Ron Mccready entered the private room of Susan Mayer with every intention of severing their connection.

Ron:Hey there.How's it goin'?

Susan:Great.I'm about to be released.

(Susan is in a wheelchair.)

Ron:Oh, that's terrific.Who's Mike?

Susan:Why do you ask?

(Susan wheels herself away from Dr. Don and bumps into various pieces of furniture.) 

Ron:I don't know. No reason.Ah, it's just,.. just before the operation,just before you went under,I said, "I love you,"and you said, "I love Mike."

Susan:I did?Oh, is that why you han't been in to see me since my surgery?

Ron:Answer the question.

Susan:I don't even know a Mike.

Ron:Everyone knows a Mike.

Susan:Yes, everyone does know a Mike.Actually, you're right. I did know a Mike in college.We did this play together, "pippin." it wasn't very good.Anyways, I never thought of him,so you shouldn't be accusing me.I was probably just hallucinating.

Ron:Fine, Fine.So... Who's the guy you're married to?

Susan:Damn that Nurse Hisel!

Ron:Or should I say, "Who's the guy you're cheating on?"

Susan:Okay, yes,I did remarry my ex,but it was only because he has great health insurance.Did Miss Blabbermouth tell you that, too?

Ron:You--you committed insurance fraud?

Susan:Only in the legal sense.And I just didn't tell you because I wanted to protect you.

Ron:Susan.

Susan:Okay, you know what?You should come over to dinner and meet Karl,that there is absolutely nothing between us.

Ron:So wait,once you're fully recovered you're gonna divorce him?

Susan:Oh, yeah, that's the plan.I swear.

Ron:And you swear that you're not in love with anyone named Mike?

Susan:Sure.

Ron:Okay. Come here.

(He hugs Susan.)

Ron:I believe you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Alcohol Anonymous Meeting]

(Bree is sitting in a circle with other AA members. She is embroidering and not paying attention to what anyone is confessing.) 

Member #1:Next morning,I woke up in an alley.My wallet had been stolen.I was lying in a pool of my own vomit.

That's when I knew I'd hit rock bottom.

(Everyone claps.) 

Peter:Okay, who's next?Bree?

Bree:Oh! Um, I couldn't possibly top that.Thank you, though.

(After the meeting, Bree is cleaning off the messy refreshment table when the counselor, Peter, walks up to her.) 

Bree:Hi.Before coming to these meetings,I never realized how messy substance abusers can be.

Peter:We usually leave the doughnut crumbs for the overeaters anonymous group at meets after us.You know, just to mess with 'em.

Bree:You're awful.

Peter:So... tell me, Bree,how long have you been sober?

Bree:Gosh, um...I'm not exactly sure.

Peter:Oh. Is somebody still drinking?

Bree:Now why would you say that?

Peter:Never met an alcoholic yet who didn't know exactly how long it'd been since his last drink.

Bree:Okay, you got me.I'm not really an alcoholic.

Peter:You don't say.

Bree:It's true. I'm coming here because of my son.You see, he's--he's trying to take me to court to become an emancipated minor,and he's planning on lying to the judge and telling him that I am some sort of dreadful lush.

So I'm coming to these meetings to give the impression that I have changed.

Peter:But you don't really need to change because you don't have a problem with alcohol.

Bree:Exactly.

Peter:I'll tell you what... here's my card.And if you ever do have a problem or you just feel like talking, give me a call, okay?

Bree:I know you think I'm kidding myself,but I'm not.I'm nothing like you people.I just don't have a compulsive personality.

(She does a quick check of the table, then walks off. Peter looks down at a perfectly immaculate table.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher & Murphy - Lynette's Office]

(Lynette is serving donuts and pastries to a woman, Veronica, being interviewed. Veronica is eating a donut.) 

Lynette:Word is out all over town that you're unhappy at Zimms,so why not jump ship and come to Parcher & Murphy?I swear, Veronica,you would fit in so well here.

Veronica:I do need to make a change, Lynette,but the money you're offering...

Lynette:Yeah, it sucks, but there are other perks--the expense account, the corner office...

Veronica:I don't know.You're just gonna have to give me some time to think about it.

(Veronica grabs another donut and begins eating.) 

Lynette:Fair enough, fair enough.Okay, what is your secret?How can you eat like that and keep your figure?

Veronica:It's the breast-feeding.It burns so many calories.It's like having a treadmill strapped to your chest. 

Lynette:I didn't know you had a child.

Veronica:Yes, my son Donovan.He's the love of my life.

Lynette:Really, Veronica?Well, you know, there's another perk that I just thought of.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher & Murphy - Day Care Center]

(Veronica and Lynette are looking in the center.)

Veronica:Oh, My gosh, this is fantastic!They don't have day care at Zimms.

Lynette:How can they not?For working parents like you and me, It's a necessity.So is the pot getting sweeter?

Veronica:Would people here be cool about my breast-feeding Donovan?The guys at Zimms were real jerks about that.

Lynette:Parcher & Murphy is completely mother-friendly.No one would say a word.

Veronica:What the heck, I'm in.

Lynette:Yeah?Well, that's fantastic!

Veronica:Oh, my god,Whose kids are those?

(Lynette's sons are knocking over a table, shouting and laughing.)

Lynette:I have absolutely no idea.Let's go hammer out the details.

Veronica:Okay.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mr Beale's Office]

(Carlos and Gabrielle are looking at photos of prospective mothers. The photos look like mug shots.) 

Carlos:Mm. Ooh.

Gabrielle:These can't be our only choices, Mr. Beale.I mean, come on.Each girl is uglier than the next.

Beale:Look, finding a gorgeous pregnant woman who's willing to give her baby to a couple with a criminal record isn't exactly a walk in the park.

Gabrielle:I don't care if it's a walk in the sewer.We are hemorrhaging money into your bank account,and I expect to see results.

Beale:You know, Mrs Solis,you can catch more flies with honey than with vinegar.

Gabrielle:If I wanted to catch flies,all I would have to do is call up one of these girls.Trust me, the flies would follow.

(The intercom beeps.) 

Receptionist:Excuse me, sir, there's a Libby Collins here for you.

Beale:I'll be right out there.Uh, I took the liberty of inviting this girl down here to meet you.Now I wouldn't exactly say she's a quality human being,but she is attractive.If you don't respond to her,I'm afraid I'm out of ideas.

(Mr Beale leaves the room.)

Carlos:He's going to dump us as clients if you don't stop being so damn picky.

Gabrielle:We're gonna have to stare at this face for the next 18 years.I don't think now is the time to skimp on quality.

(Mr Beale enters with a beautiful pregnant blonde woman.) 

Beale:Gabriel, Carlos...I'd like you to meet Libby.

Gabrielle (whispering to Carlos):Well, now, this I can work with.

(Later, Libby, Carlos, Gabrielle and Mr Beale are all sitting in his office talking.) 

Libby:So getting pregnant was the worst thing that could've ever happened to me,'cause I went into debt and I had to stop performing.

Beale:Libby's a pole dancer in a strip club.

Gabrielle:Wow, that--that sounds like interesting work.

Libby:You'd think so,but it gets old quickly.My big dream is to become a choreographer.

Carlos:Really?

Libby:Yeah. I made up this one move.It's called "the serpent's tongue,"and all the girls at the club are doing it now. it's so cool.If I had a pole I could show you.

Carlos:Well, we'll have to go down to the club and check that out.We'll make a night of it.

Gabrielle:Yeah, we'll do that.So, Libby, who's the father?

Libby:Honesty, I don't know.I mean, there's a lot of guys who come into the club, and they all buy me drinks,and sometimes I get a little bit more friendly than I intend to.I hope you don't think I'm a slut.

Gabrielle:No! No, actually, all we think about when we look at you is how pretty you are.

Carlos:Well, I've heard enough, Mr Beale.If Libby here likes us as much as much as we like her,we should just go ahead and move to adopt her baby girl.

Libby:First, we should probably talk about how much money I want.

Beale:Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa.Nobody's buying a baby here.That's illegal.Money can never exchange hands.

Libby, you'll make a list of your expenses,and the Solises here will pay.

Libby:Oh, but can't they also buy me gifts?I knew this one girl who gave up her baby, and she got a Harley.

Carlos:Well, I don't know that we can afford a Harley,but I'm sure we'll find some way to express our gratitude.

(Libby looks at Gabrielle and Carlos's hands, which are intertwined, and at the flashy jewelry they're each wearing.)

Libby:Okay. Whatever.Well, my lunch break is over,so I have to get back to the club.'till I get rid of this kid,they got me slinging drinks.It was really nice to meet you,Mr. and Mrs. Soulless.

Gabrielle:Oh, It's actually pronounced Solis.

Libby:Sorry. So what kind of name is that?

Carlos:Uh, It's Mexican.Both our families come from Guadalajara.

Libby:Huh. I figured you were Italian.

Gabrielle:Nope. Latino.Proud of it.

Libby:Good for you.

(She leaves.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

Susan (in a wheelchair), Bree, and Gabrielle at looking at pictures of Libby. 

Susan:Wow, she's... gorgeous.

Gabrielle:Yeah. My little girl's gonna inherit some wonderful genes.

Bree:Is this Libby's real hair color?

Gabrielle:Yes, it's all natural,from her straight teeth to her "c" cup.And I know she's athletic because she's a pole dancer,so I really hope that my little girl inherits that as well.No, the athletic gene,not the pole dancing gene.

(The ladies turn as they hear Karl calling out.)

Karl:Susie, baby?Oh, I got your call, uh...I thought I'd stop by.I didn't realize you had company.Hello, ladies.

(Karl starts to wheel Susan out of the room.) 

Susan:Um, we'll just be a second.Just wheel me.Be right back.

Karl:Just be a second.

(They leave the room.) 

Bree:Did he just call her "baby"?

Gabrielle:Yeah. When did they stop hating each other?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Dining Room]

Susan:I need you to ditch Edie tomorrow night and have dinner with Dr. Ron and me.

Karl:Now why would I do that?

Susan:Well,for starters,because you banged your secretary,and you owe me for the rest of your life.

Karl:I'll bring the wine.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Living Room]

Bree:Well,you know,before Mike came along,I always just assumed they'd get back together.

Gabrielle:Why?I thought they always annoyedthe heck out of each other.

Bree:You didn't know them during the good times.I mean,there was such a spark between them,so much passion.

They would always make each other laugh.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Dining Room]

(Karl laughs.)

Karl:You actually told Dr. Ron that you still love Mike?

Susan:Okay,will you shut up?It's not funny. I was drugged.

Karl:Right. Sorry,sorry.So how'd you get out of that one?

Susan:I lied and I told himI didn't know a Mike.

Karl:Everyone knows a Mike.

Susan:I am aware of that.

Karl:So why didn't you just--

Susan:Because I panicked,okay?Dr. Ron hadn't come into see me since the operation and I was feeling insecure and...(whispers)I just didn't feel like the truth was a luxury I could afford.(normal voice)Yes,go ahead.You may resume laughing.

(Karl wheels Susan back into the living room. Karl is laughing.)

Karl:Ladies,always a pleasure.

(He kisses Susan on the forehead.)

Karl:And you,I'll see you tomorrow.

(He leaves and Susan notices the other women staring at her.)

Susan:What?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Advertising Agnecy - Lynette's Office]

Veronica:This is just a preliminary sketch,but you see what I'm thinking of?

Lynette:I love it. I just love it.Let get a copy to Ed.

(Lynette's cell phone rings.)

Lynette:Oh,shoot,I gotta take this one.I'm sorry. It's Tom.

(Veronica's nanny is outside Lynette's door.) 

Veronica:That's okay.My nanny is here with my son.I need to go feed him anyway.

Lynette:Perfect! Take your time.(into the phone)Hey,honey.How's the Big Apple treating ya?Good. Did those,uh,snooty clients like your pitch?Well,that's perfect.Excellent.

(Lynette looks out her office. She sees Veronica walking a five-year-old child toward her office. Lynette seems shocked.) 

Lynette:Uh-huh.Um,I'm...I'm,um... I'm gonna have--I'm gonna call you back.

(Lynette hangs up and watches as Veronica closes her office blinds. Lynette walks over to Veronica's office, trying to see inside. There is a crack in the blinds. Lynette sees Veronica nursing her five-year-old son. Ed walks by and looks to see what Lynette is looking at.) 

Ed:Oh,my god!

(Lynette squeals and they both walk away quickly.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Andrew's Room]

Andrew and his attorney are sitting on the bed talking. Bree walks in with a tray. 

Bree:Hello there!I thought you and your friend might like some snacks.

Andrew:He's my lawyer,and this is privileged communication,so get out.

Mr Bormanis:Andrew,there's no needto be rude.This is very kind of you,Mrs. Van de Kamp.

Bree:Well,I'm still appalled that you're helping my son with this ridiculous emancipation scheme,but you are a guest in my house,and guests get sandwiches.

Andrew:You know,if you'd let me go to his office,you wouldn't have to pretend to be nice to him.

Bree:Andrew,there may be a judge out there stupid enough to emancipate you,but until you find him,I retain all my parental rights,one of which is to ground your sorry behind until kingdom come.Mr Bormanis,nice to see you again.And,um,please don't get crumbs on my carpet.

(Bree leaves the room.)

Andrew:You have got to get me out of here.That bitchis driving me crazy.

Bormanis:This case is not a slam dunk.Her drinking was supposed to be our silver bullet,but since she joined A.A.--

Andrew:We've gotta do something,because if she wins,she's gonna own me.

Bormanis:My advice?Convince her it's in her best interest to let you go.You don't wanna see the inside of a courtroom.

Andrew:Why?

Bormanis:In family court,appearance means everything.If she came off abusive or stoned or even uncaring,we'd be in good shape.But if there's one thing your mom understands...

Andrew:It's presentation.

(Mr. Bormanis takes a bite of his sandwich, holding his hand underneath it to catch any crumbs.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's Living Room]

(Betty is playing the piano when Matthew walks in.) 

Matthew:Can I borrow $50?

Betty:Purse.

(She stops playing as he gets her wallet out of her purse and hands it to her.)

Betty:Why do you want so much money?

Matthew:I'm 19. Sometimes I need money.Do I have to be interrogated?

Betty:You do if you wanta dime out of me.What's it for?

Matthew:Danielle's having her birthday next week.I just wanna be sure I can get her a decent present.

Betty:Write her a poem.It's free.

(She continues playing. Matthew bangs on the piano.) 

Betty:Is there something else you want?

Matthew:Do you think I like to beg for money?I do this because you won't let me get a job.

Betty:Looking after your brother is a full-time job for both of us,and you know that.

Matthew:Well,screw him!

Betty:Matthew!



Matthew:No,I'm serious,mom,because we have both put our entire lives on hold,and for what?It's been almost a year and he hasn't gotten any better.

Betty:I see him improving!

Matthew:(yelling)That's because you see what you wanna see!It is time to put him away,mom.Just let some professionals take care of him.We wouldn't have to move.We could have our lives back.

(Caleb comes downstairs.) 

Caleb:What's wrong?You fighting?

Betty:No,sweetie.Matthew's friend Danielle has a birthday coming up.We were just talking about what gift to give her.

Matthew:Well,I was thinking jewelry...so 50 bucks should do it.

(Betty pulls a bill out of her wallet and hands it to Matthew.)

Betty:Why not $20?You don't wanna spoil her.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher & Murphy - Conference Room]

(The staff is gathered around the table when Veronica's son, Donovan, walks in.) 

Lynette:On page 6 is an example of the new print ad. Check it out.

Donovan:I'm thirsty.

Veronica:Oh,shh,honey,everyone's working.I'm sorry.This will just take a sec.

(Veronica walks out with her son.)

Ed:Is it just me,or is that bizarre?

Jerry:It's bizarre.Totally bizarre.

(All the men in the room throw down the bagels they were eating.)

Ed:We gotta make her stop this.

Lynette:Hey,hey,don't get me wrong.I find that as bizarreas you guys do.But right now this firm needs Veronica more than she needs us.Telling a mother how to raise her kids is an act of war.We will lose her.

Ed:The kid is 5.It's disgusting!

Lynette:Yeah,well,we'll just ask her to keep the blinds always drawn when she nurses.

Ed:We'll still know what's going on in there. It's a distraction.And god forbid a client sees her.

Lynette:Okay,so who's gonna tell her?

Ed:You're a woman.It's easier for you to talk to her about milk and boobs and stuff.

Lynette:No! No,uh,please,don't make me do it.Why don't you have Jerry tell her?

Jerry:I made a pass at her yesterday.It'd be weird.

Ed:You could do it without offending her.Come on,Lynette.Take one for the team.

Lynette:Okay. But for the record,the team is made up of wimps.

Ed:Well,the team's aware of that and accepts your loathing.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle is pouring a glass of milk and Carlos is on the phone.) 

Carlos:Yeah? Hi. No. No,no.We were just out buying some stuff for the baby. What's up?Seriously?Okay.Thanks for calling.

Gabrielle:What is it?

Carlos:That was our lawyer.Libby rejected us as parents.

Gabrielle:Why?

Carlos:Because we're Mexican.

Gabrielle:What?! Why,I--that's discrimination.It's illegal.We could have her arrested.

Carlos:It's her baby.She can do whatever the hell she wants to with it.Damn it.

Gabrielle:No! No,you don't just toss people aside because of the color of their skin.

Carlos:We tossed those birth mothers aside because of their appearance.

Gabrielle:Well,that's different.

Carlos:Why?

Gabrielle:Because I've read the constitution,and it does not protect ugly people.

Carlos:Let's not fight about it.It's over.Let's just move on to the next one.

Gabrielle:No. No,no,no.I want that woman's baby,and I'm gonna get it.

Carlos:And just how are you gonna go about doing that?

Gabrielle:Well,first of all,I'm gonna show her one of our tax returns.Once she sees how much money we have,I have a hunch we're gonna look a whole lot whiter.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher & Murphy - Day Care Center]

(Veronica is just taking Donovan back to the center.) 

Lynette:Hey,Veronica.Hi,Donovan!My,he's getting big.How old is he?

Veronica:He just turned 5.

Lynette:Oh,wow,he's such a big boy.

Veronica:Yeah.

Lynette:Hey,you know,breast-feeding on this schedule must be a real hassle.I remember I used to express my milk into a bottle.Made my life so much easier.

Veronica:Is there a problem,Lynette?

Lynette:The people in this office feel a little...concerned...that you're nursing a boy of Donovan's age.

Veronica:Do they know breast milk boosts the immune system,it's loaded with vitamins,and in the third world,it's not unusual to nurse babies up to the age of 6?

Lynette:Yeah,well,in the third world,they don't have juice boxes.

Veronica:This is Donovan's decision.He will tell me when he's ready to stop nursing.

Lynette:Come on,baby birds don't jump out of the nest.They need to be pushed.

Veronica:Did you also know that breast milk is thought to raise I.Q. Scores?

(Veronica looks into the day care room where the Scavo boys are hitting each other and yelling while every other child plays quietly.)

Veronica:Yeah,maybe if you had weaned your kids a bit later,they'd be more civilized.

Lynette:Ouch.

Veronica:I will not be judged by you or anyone else,and if people don't like my breast-feeding,they can talk to my lawyer.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Dining Room]

(Susan, Dr. Ron, and Karl are having dinner.) 

Karl:And then she took the salad bowl--Put it on the floor and said,"if you wanna act like a pig,you can eat like a pig."you know,I never thought I'd have such a good time hanging out with my girlfriend and her husband.

Susan:Yeah,well,believe me,behind all the laughs,there's still plenty of bitterness and resentment.

Ron:Oh,really?

Susan:Yeah.

Ron:Hey,what do you say you and I clear the table and bring on dessert?

Susan:No,no. I got it,I got it.

Ron:No,honey,you're not gonna do anything.You're in a wheelchair for a reason,okay?Why don't you let Karl and I do the dishes?

Susan:All right,but if I catch you guys in there talking about me,you're gonna be the one in a wheelchair.

Ron:Oh,really?

Susan:Yeah. 

Ron:Yeah?

(Karl watches them kiss as he walks into the kitchen.) 

Ron:Well,I think maybe the dishes can wait for a second.

Susan (whispers):Just a second?

Ron (whispers):Yeah,just a second.

(Karl walks into the kitchen. He puts the dishes down at the sink and looks out the window. He sees Mike pull into his driveway and walk into his house.) 

(Karl peeks back in the dining room to see Susan and Dr. Ron still kissing. Karl goes back to the kitchen. He takes pliers and loosens the pipe under the sink causing water to spray out. He puts the pliers down and closes the cabinets. Dr. Ron enters the kitchen. He sees water all over the floor.) 

Ron:What the hell?

Karl:What's the matter?

Ron:Jeez,ah,we got a leak.

Karl:Oh.I'll sop up the water.Why don't you see go see the guy across the street?He's a plumber,in the gray house.

Ron:All right.I'll be right back.

Karl:His name's Delfino.

(Susan wheels herself into the kitchen.) 

Susan:Where's he going?

Karl:Oh,we've got a bit of a plumbing emergency.

Susan:So you sent him over to Mike's?

Karl:Oh,my god.I am such an idiot!I wasn't even thinking.

Susan:Karl!Oh, god!

Karl:There's just so much water here.

Susan:What were you thinking?Oh,oh!

(Susan wheels herself to the door, bumping into it. Karl looks out the window and sees Dr. Ron knocking on Mike's door.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

Ron:Hi,Mr. Delfino? My name's Ron.My girlfriend is Susan Mayer.You know,from across the street?

Mike:Yeah,yeah...I know her.

Ron:We've got kind of a burst pipe.

Mike:Okay,um...come on in while I get my tools.And you can call me Mike.

(Dr. Ron freezes at the name "Mike.") 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Front Porch]

(Susan is rolling down the porch, banging and bumping all the way down the steps.) 

Susan:Oh,ah,okay.I made it.

(She begins rolling the chair toward Mike's.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

Ron:So... Mike,have you,uh,have you known Susan long?

Mike:A year and a half.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Susan continues wheeling herself over to Mike's.) 

Susan: Ah! ooh!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

Mike:Didn't she mention we dated?

Ron:No,no,she didn't.She... she didn't.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Susan rolling herself, rolls over the curb and the chair tips over and Susan falls out.) 

Susan: Oh!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

Ron:Can you excuse me,please?

(Dr. Ron walks out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Susan rolls over holding her side. She starts climbing up onto the wheelchair when Dr. Ron approaches.) 

Susan:That smarts! Aah!

Ron:Liar!

Susan:I take it you met Mike.

Ron:Yeah,I did.

Susan:Please,please let me explain.

Ron:No,just let go of me.

Susan:Ohh!

(Susan grabs Dr. Ron. He pushes her and she falls. Mike sees her fall. He drops his tool box and runs over to Susan's.) 

Ron:(to Susan)I'm sorry.

Susan:Okay.

Ron:Here,come on,let me help you.

Mike:Hey,get away from her!

(He pulls Dr. Ron off of Susan.) 

Mike:Are you okay?

Susan:I'm fine!

Mike:What the hell is the matter with you?

Ron:Hey,that was an accident!

Mike:That didn't look like an accident.

(Karl watches through the kitchen window.) 

Susan:Okay,Mike,just--it's okay.Just go home.

Ron:Yeah,go home,Mike.

Mike:You touch her like that again,you're gonna be dealing with me.

Ron:You might wanna get out of my face.

Mike:Or what?

Susan:Okay.

(Mike walks away. Ron grabs and pushes him. Karl watches from the window, eating dessert.) 

Susan:Ron,what are you doing?

(Mike gets up and charges Dr. Ron. Dr. Ron runs. Mike grabs him.)

Susan:Oh,my god!Guys,stop it.Stop it,right now!

Ron:All right,all right.I can't believeI wasted my time with you.You've just been leading me on!You're obviously still in love with this guy.All right,I'm done.

Susan:No,Ron,don't go!

Ron:Don't call me.

(Dr. Ron gets in his car and slams the door. Karl smiles from the window, still eating dessert. Ron drives away.) 

Susan:Oh,Ron!Oh! Ugh!(to Mike)What the hell is wrong with you?

Mike:I thought he was hurting you.

Susan:Well,he wasn't!And nowmy boyfriend is gone.Thank you very much.

(Susan wheels herself away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Strip Club]

(Pregnant Libby is sitting at a table while giving instructions to a dancer on the stage dancing around a pole.) 

Libby:Okay,but the pole is your friend,okay?Push your boobs up against it.

Cecile:Oh,I can't. They're new.

Libby:Well,do something,Cecile.I'm losing my wood down here.

(Gabrielle walks in.)

Cecile:Wow!That's a kickin' outfit.

Gabrielle:Well,thank you,sweetie.I clean up well for a wetback,don't I?

Libby:Look,I'm not some sort of racist.I just want what's best for my baby girl.I mean,why should I settle for middle-class Mexicans when I know I can find rich white folks to adopt her?

Gabrielle:Please. Do I look middle class to you?

Libby:Well,you didn't seem all that rich in Mr Beale's office.I mean,when I brought up the idea of gifts to your husband,he acted like he couldn't even afford a Harley.

Gabrielle:So is that what it's gonna take to change your mind--a gift?Fine. What do you want?

Libby:I don't know.

Gabrielle:You like jewelry?

(She removes her diamond necklace and hands it to Libby. )

Gabrielle:Well,here.

Libby:Are these real diamonds?

Gabrielle:Honey,the one in the center is 3 karats.

Libby:I never touched a real diamond before.

Gabrielle:Well,my husband and I can expose you to a lot of nice new things.

Libby:Well,only if I let you have my baby.

Gabrielle:Well,like they say,there's no such thing as a free lunch.

Libby:Okay.

Gabrielle:Really?Just like that?

Libby:Just like that.Of course,you probably shouldn't tell the lawyer about our understanding,because then we'll have to deal with percentages and all that.

Gabrielle:I always hated math.

(They shake hands. Gabrielle starts to walk away. She turns back toward Libby.)

Libby:What's wrong?

Gabrielle:You never gave a crap that we were Mexican,did you?

Libby:Not really.

Gabrielle:So why put me through this?

Libby:Because I thought,if it looked like you weren't gonna get my baby that you might be just a bit more generous.

Gabrielle:Wow. You're a lot smarter than I thought.

Libby:I'm smarter than everybody thinks.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher & Murphy - Lynette's House]

(Lynette is drinking from a carton of milk when Donovan walks in.) 

Donovan:Where's my mom?I'm thirsty.

Lynette:Oh,I'm sorry,honey.Your mom... is in her office on a conference call,and she's busy,so you're just gonna have to wait,okay?

Donovan:What's that?

Lynette:That's chocolate milk.I shouldn't be having it.Have you ever had any?

Donovan:Mnh-mnh.

Lynette:Follow me.Here. Go ahead,try it.Come on,you'll really like it.I promise.Come on,yeah.All the grown-ups are drinking it.Yeah,that's good.Just... chug it on down.Good.You like that?

(Donovan drinks the chocolate milk and smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Department Store]

(Bree sits at a bar located in the middle of the store.) 

Bartender:Would you like dessert or another glass of wine?

Bree:Oh,no,thank you.I have to run. Just the check.I have a charity event this weekend,and I have to find a cocktail dress before the store closes.But everything was just yummy.

(Bree gets up and sees Andrew and Justin at the counter paying for a purchase.)

Andrew:Looks good on your ass.

Justin:Thank you.

Andrew:Yeah.

(Bree approaches them.) 

Justin:Uh,hey,Mrs. Van de Kamp.

Bree:What do you think you're doing?You're supposed to be grounded.

Andrew:I'm,uh,buying a belt.

Bree:With what?You don't have any money.

(Andrew holds up a credit card.)

Bree:You took
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 that out of my purse.

Andrew:Give that back.

Bree:We are going home. Wait tillI tell the judge about you stealing my credit cards and sneaking off.It's gonna do wonders for your little emancipation case.

Andrew:I don't think you're gonna let this get to the court.

Bree:Oh,and why is that?

Andrew:Because then I'd be forced to testify about my childhood.

Bree:So? You had one of the loveliest childhoods I've ever known.

Andrew:You sure about that?'Cause I'm starting to remember some abuse.

Bree:Andrew,the judge is not seriously gonna believe that I beat you.

Andrew:Oh,I'm not talking about that kind of abuse.You know,it's funny...the angrier I get,the more these repressed memories start to come up.

Bree:You can't be serious.

Andrew:Like,touching me in places you shouldn't have...

Bree:No one is ever gonna believe a word of that.

Andrew:Yeah,well,you know how people are.They might say that they believe you,but...they'll always wonder.So if I were you...I'd back the hell off.

(Andrew grabs the credit card back.)

Andrew:Come on,Justin.I'm gonna buy you something pretty.Justin!

(Bree walks back to the bar.) 

Bree:On second thought,I will have another glass of wine.You can leave the bottle.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Department Store - Nighttime]

(All the lights are off. Bree wakes up on the floor of a dressing room, wearing a green cocktail dress. She comes out and sees the dark store. She is shocked. She runs to the front door, pulling on the locked gates.) 

(Later, Bree has changed her clothes. She goes back to the gate, pulling on it. She grabs the arm off a mannequin and tries to pry the gate open. The gate opens enough for her to step toward the door. The arm snaps and traps her inside the doorway of the gate. She tries pushing it but is not strong enough to pry it open.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Peter's Apartment - Nighttime]

(The phone rings. In bed, Peter turns on a light and answers.) 

Peter:Yeah?

Bree:Hi,it's Bree Van de Kamp.I didn't know who else to call,and,well,I'm in a bit of a situation.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Department Store - Nighttime]

(Peter arrives with a guard who unlocks the gate.)

Peter:Well...how did you get stuck like that?

Bree:I would rather not discuss it right now.

Security Guard:Man,the other security guys are not gonna believe this.

(He takes out his camera phone.) 

Security Guard:Do you mind?

Bree:I'd prefer if you...didn't.

(The secuity guard snaps a picture anyway.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Peter's Car]

Peter:Your son threatened you with "repressed memories"?Oh,my god,he is seriously twisted.I gotta meet this kid.

Bree:You sound like you're impressed.

Peter:I sorta am.Sounds like you're definitely raising an alpha male.

Bree:I'm raising a monster,is what I'm raising.It's no wonder I drink.I don't know why I said that.

Peter:Maybe it's true.

Bree:No,it makes it sound like I think I have a problem,and I don't.

Peter:Look,I don't wanna get into a fight or anything,but you passed out in a department store,and in my way of thinking,that is a problem.

Bree:Tonight was a very unusual situation.I wish you could've known me when...Rex was alive and my kids were young,and everything was...the way it was supposed to be.I think you really would've liked me... so much.

Peter:I like you just fine.

Bree:Really?Because I don't.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

Danielle:Bye.

(Danielle comes home and begins calling out as she walks through the house.) 

Danielle:Mom?Andrew?

(She goes upstairs to her room. Caleb is sitting on her bed.)

Danielle:Caleb?

Caleb:Hey,Danielle.

Danielle:What are you doing here?

Caleb:Happy birthday.

(He holds out a blue brooch to her.)

Danielle:You really have to go home.If my mom knew you were here,she'd freak.

Caleb:Don't you want to wear it?

Danielle:No,I don't.Now please leave.

Caleb:I can help you with it.

Danielle:No! Didn't you hear me,you freak?! Leave!

(Caleb walks out and Danielle shuts her bedroom door, leaning her back against it.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Veronica's Office]

(Lynette walks past Veronica's office, where she's crying.) 

Lynette:Hey.What's wrong?

Veronica:You can tell everyone in the office to relax.He won't take my milk anymore.

Lynette:Already?I mean,I'm sorry.

Veronica:Yeah,I bet.I mean,I'm not naive.I just didn't think it would be so soon.

Lynette:Oh,sweetie...I know that we wanna keep them young as long as we can,but kids grow up.They just do.

Veronica:I know.If that's not bad enough,now I'm gonna get fat again.

Lynette:Huh?

Veronica:Breast-feeding was the only thing that kept the weight off.Every mealtime was like doing 30 minutes of cardio.Now I'm gonna have to join a gym!

Lynette:Wow,that is...really a bummer.

Veronica:It is.It really is.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan is lying on the couch reading when Mike comes in.) 

Mike:Hey,uh,Julie let me in.

Susan:I can see that.So,what,did you run out of strangers to beat up on the street,and you're going house to house now?

Mike:I feel really awful about what happened.

Susan:If you don't wanna be my boyfriend,fine.Don't beat up the only guy who wants to volunteer for the job.

Mike:Look,I know I overreacted.But come on,the way he was yelling at you?

Susan:I deserved it,believe me.After what I did...god,this is such a mess.He won't even return my phone calls.

Mike:What'd you do?

Susan:I said something to Dr. Ron before the operation,and it just...devastated him.

Mike:What?

Susan:I can't tell you.

Mike:Yeah,you can.You can tell me anything.You know that.

(Julie walks in.)

Julie:Mom,um,phone call.It's Dr. Ron.

Susan:Oh?I need to take this.

Mike:You,um,you wanna talk about this later?

Susan:No.No,not really. Um...what's the point?

(Mike walks out.)

Susan:(on the phone)Hi.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital Delivery Room]

(A young woman has given birth.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:At that precise moment,as Dr. Hanson Mills was cutting yet another umbilical cord,other ties were being severed all over town...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Veronica's Office]

(Veronica hands Donovan a milk carton.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Like the one between a child and the mother who didn't want him to grow up so quickly...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Kitchen]

(Bree at the sink with a case of wine.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...or the one between a case of fine wine and the housewife who hadn't wanted to admit that she had a problem...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(Dr. Ron is on the phone.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...or the one between a woman and the boyfriend who couldn't forgive her betrayal.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Strip Club]

(A young woman dancing around a pole. Libby is wiping off a table when a man comes up behind her and hugs her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The choice to separate from what we love is painful...

(He hugs her and her pregnant belly.) 

Libby's Boyfriend:Hey. How's my girl today?How are both of my girls?

Mary Alice Voiceover:The only thing worse...

Libby:We're doing good.We're doing real good.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...is when someone we've trusted makes the choice for us.
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate Housewives...

Carlos:Well,if Libby here likes us as much as we like her,we should just go ahead and move to adopt her baby girl.

Gabrielle:Who's the father?

Libby:Honestly,I don't know.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Carlos and Gaby made a deal...

Susan:I did remarry my ex,but it was only because he has great health insurance.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan made amends...

Ron:You know,I never thought I'd have such a good time hanging out with my girlfriend and her husband.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And Mike...

Mike:Didn't she mention we dated?

Mary Alice Voiceover:...made a confession...

Ron:Liar! You've just been leading me on!You're obviously still in love with this guy!

Mary Alice Voiceover...of his own.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Kitchen]

Mary Alice Voiceover:On her first day of sobriety,Bree Van de Kamp found an old cork,which reminded her just how much she craved Chablis.

(Bree picks up a cork off her counter. She smells it deeply with her eyes closed.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Bree's Living Room]

(Peter and Bree are sitting watching TV eating popcorn.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:So she called her sponsor,who came over with a DVD which they watched till her craving had passed.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Bree's Family Room]

(Peter and Bree are playing cards.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Five days later,after she developed a thirst for merlot,Peter arrived with a deck of cards.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Bree's Dining Room]

(Bree and Peter are eating.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The next week,he brought over Chinese takeout because Bree ad told him she was consumed by thoughts of vintage chardonnay.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Bree's Dining Room]

(Bree and Peter are playing chess. Bree is staring at Peter as he contemplates the board.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:By her 20th day of sobriety,Bree had stopped thinking about alcohol altogether

because her thoughts were now centered elsewhere.

Bree:I'm curious,Peter.What is the easiest way to overcome addiction?

Peter:Oh,some folks try shock therapy.Other use,hypnosis.But taking it one day at a time still makes the most sense to me.Why?

Bree:I don't know.I guess I'm just impatient to get on with my life.

(Bree leans over and kisses Peter on the cheek.) 

Peter:What are you doing?

Bree:I was just giving you a little kiss.

Peter:Why?

Bree:Well,it's just my way of saying thank you for everything you've done for me over the past few weeks.What's... wrong?

Peter:This is gonna seem like it's coming out of left field,but in addition to being a recovering alcoholic,I'm also a member of S.A.Sex Addicts Anonymous.

(Bree laughs.) 

Bree:And that's a...a real thing?

Peter:Yes. Sex is as much an addiction for me as booze.That's why when you turn me on like that,it's a bit of a problem.

Bree:It was just a peck on the cheek.

Peter:It doesn't matter.The slightest touch gets my juices flowing.

Bree:So... how long has it been since you--

Peter:A year.They have this rule--plant,pet,person.If I can keep a plant alive,you know,then I can move on to a pet.And if I can make that work,then I can start dating again.

Bree:So how are you doing?

Peter:I'm on my fourth ficus.

Bree:Oh.

(Bree leans over and kisses Peter on the lips.) 

Bree:See?I think you can handle affection better than you give yourself credit for.

(Peter grabs Bree and begins kissing her. He rips off his T-shirt and pushes her down on the table, knocking everything off. He stops suddenly and gets off her.) 

Bree:What? 

Peter:I'm sorry.I think I should go.

(He runs out.) 

Bree:Really?Peter! But--but...you forgot your shirt!

Peter:Keep it.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Though she didn't know it,Bree had answered her own question.The easiest way to overcome one addiction...is to replace it with another.

(Bree, lying on the table, smells and hugs Peter's shirt.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Temptation Strip Club]

Mary Alice Voiceover:Temptation--

(Many men watch a pole dancer.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:it's the name of a well-known establishment on the outskirts of Fairview.Its clientele is devoted.Everyone who goes there wants to get their hands on something.

(A stripper is giving a man a lap dance.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And when they cross a line...

(The man getting the lap dance touches the stripper's leg and Frank, the bouncer, runs up.) 

Frank:I warned you,pal.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...they are punished...

(Frank takes the man away.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:As a certain married couple were about to discover.

(A stripper walks up to a table where Gabrielle and Carlos are sitting with a wrapped present in front of them.) 

Stripper:You want a lap dance?

Carlos:No,thanks. No.

(The stripper walks away. Carlos watches as she walks away.) 

Carlos:I sure hope Libby likes this camera.

Gabrielle:Well,why wouldn't she?It's exactly what she asked for,the most expensive one in the store.You know,I'm telling you,Carlos.I'm getting really tired of kissing her ass.

Carlos:The woman is giving us her baby.We'll kiss whatever needs kissing.

(Libby walks up.)

Libby:What the hell are you guys doing here?

Carlos:Uh,we brought you this gift,and you said that you didn't want us coming by your house...

Libby:Thanks,but I'm working,so you gotta go.

Gabrielle:Look,we spent a lot of money on that.The least you can do is open it so we can bask in your happy expression.

(Frank walks up behind Libby.)

Frank:Is there a problem here?

Libby:No,we're just talking.It's--everything's fine.

Carlos:Carlos Solis.This is my wife,Gabrielle.We're friends of Libby's.

Frank:Oh,hey,I'm Frank,Libby's boyfriend.

Gabrielle:Libby,you didn't tell us you had a boyfriend.

Libby:Didn't I?I thought I had.

Frank:What's that,a present for our baby?

Carlos:I'm sorry,did you just say "our" baby?

Frank:It's our first.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Dining Room]

(Susan and Julie are having lunch when Karl enters.) 

Karl:What's for lunch?

Susan:Omelettes. You want me to make you one?

Karl:No,thank you.I'll just pick at yours.

Julie:I didn't know you still had a key,dad.

Karl:Of course I do.I have to watch out for my two favorite ladies.

Susan:Try the cheese.That's the best part.

(She feeds him some of the omelette from her fork.)

Julie:You mean,two of your three favorite ladies.You know,when you add in edie.

Karl:Right! Of course.And speaking of Edie,I have some big news.I finally did it.I popped the question.

Julie:Congratulations,dad!

Susan:Yeah... congratulations.What happened to waiting six months?

Karl:Edie and I aren't getting married tomorrow.It takes months to plan a classy wedding,you know?

Remember ours,hmm? You had to have it outdoors?

Susan:It poured.I could have murdered that weatherman.

Karl:We were all crammed under this little gazebo thingy.

Susan:It was hysterical.I thought the whole wedding day was ruined.

Karl:I loved it!It felt spontaneous.All our friends gathered close around us?Remember?You said it was the happiest day of your life.

Julie:Just like you marrying Edie will be the happiest day of her life.

Karl:Yeah.Right.

Susan:Her,too.

Karl:Toodles.

(He leaves.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Kitchen]

(Bree walks in to find Mr. Bormanis is in the refrigerator getting a soda.) 

Bormanis:Oh, Hi.

Bree:Hello.

Bormanis:Andrew said it was all right for me to get a cream soda.

Bree:Uh,sure. Help yourself.There's also frosted glasses in the freezer.

Bormanis:Can is fine,but thank you.I left a list for you of the witnesses we'll be deposing.It's,there on the counter.

(Mr. Bormanis walks out. Bree picks up the list. Lynette Scavo is the first name.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Porch - Daytime]

(Lynette is picking up toys when Bree walks up.) 

Bree:I know that you're still angry with me,and,I wanted to tell you that I have,joined a recovery program.A.A.I just wanted you to know that...and to tell you I'm sorry.You are...a real friend,and I value your honesty.

Lynette:Oh,I don't wanna be mad anymore.and I'm so happy to hear all that,and I am so proud of you.

Bree:Thanks,but I'm not really out of the woods yet.I still have this whole court case hanging over my head.

Lynette:I heard about that.Andrew's asking to be emancipated?

Bree:Yes,and his lawyer is taking depositions now to see if I am a fit parent.And considering that mishap that I had with your kids,I,uh,I imagine he'll be anxious to talk to you.

Lynette:Well,it makes sense,I guess.

Bree:Do you have any idea what you might say?

Lynette:I,I'll focus on your good qualities.

Bree:I could not ask for anything more.Thanks.See you around,I hope.

Lynette:All right.That's... not why you came to apologize,is it?

Bree:What do you mean?

Lynette:To soften me up for the deposition.

Bree:Of course not.I just want you to understand something.Andrew is making accusations--false accusations,saying that I abused him,all because I wouldn't let him have his trust fund early so he could buy a car.I mean,can you blame me for wanting to know if I have your support?

Lynette:And...so... what,you want me to lie?Make you look good?

Bree:I actually don't want anything of the sort.

Lynette:Good.Because when I give my deposition,I'm goingto tell the truth.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's Front Porch - Daytime]

(Felicia is waiting on the porch when Mike opens his front door.) 

Mike:To what do I owe this pleasure?

Felicia:I want you to look at something.

(Felicia leads Mike to the curb.) 

Felicia:Myra Holt is talking to Paul Young,chatting away with him as though he were any other neighbor.Now I told her he killed my sister.I mentioned it to her six months ago when we were standing in the express line at the market.But still,there she is,yakking away.Oh,Mike.I'm afraid people's memories aren't what they used to be.

Mike:What do you want,Felicia?

Felicia:I wanna see how good your memory is,if you recall a certain promise you made to me.

Mike:I am not gonna kill him.

Felicia:Why not?Give me one good reason.

Mike:Because things have changed.

Felicia:How? My sister still lies rotting in the ground.So does Dierdre. No,I don't see how anything's changed at all.

Mike:You're just gonna have to let this go.

Felicia:Sounds to me as though someone's let go of his rage.

Mike:Maybe I have.

Felicia:Well,I haven't.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mr. Beale's Office]

(Gabrielle and Carlos are talking to Mr. Beale.) 

Carlos:And that bitch of a stripper lied to us.The father's totally in the dark.He clearly wants to keep the baby.

Beale:Mr. Solis,if the father wants to assert his rights here,there's nothing we can do.I'll find you another baby.I promise.

Carlos:I don't want another baby.I want this one!

Gabrielle:Oh,honey,he's right,okay.That trashy girl has been lying to us from the get-go.Let's just walk away while we can. It's not worth it.

Carlos:Look,don't get cold feet now,Gaby,please. All right?Let's just pay Frank the way we paid Libby and then bring the baby home.

Beale:Wait,wait,wait...you paid Libby?

Gabrielle:You said we could give her gifts.Everybody loves getting cash.

Beale:I could probably be disbarred for even listening to this.I cannot condone baby-buying!And I sure as hell can't be part of it.

Carlos:Oh,Mr. Beale,come on.

Beale:No,no,hear me out.If you are determined to go down this dark road,and unbeknownst to me steal this...paternal rights waiver that's sitting on my desk,and have this Frank guy sign both sides and date the top,I can't be part of that,either.

Carlos:Mm.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Front Yard - Daytime]

(Julie come out the front door with her suitcase. Susan is walking with a cane.) 

Julie:Okay,I-I'm gonna go to dad's.

Susan:Oh,wait! Why don't you let me walk with you?

Julie:Uh,shouldn't you be resting?

Susan:No! I'm fine.The doctor said I should actually keep my blood flowing.

Julie:Well,do you have to do it while we walk over to Edie's?I just... I don't wanna risk you running into dad.

Susan:Okay...

Julie:You guys have just been so chummy lately,and... this whole flirting thing is kind of freaking me out.

Susan:Wait a second,we're--we're not flirting.

Julie:Mom,you fed him eggs with your fork.

Susan:Okay,yes,I am closer to your father than I have been in the past.The bitter hatred's now settled into a respectful disgust.That's the kind of thing most children of divorce dream about.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's Front Yard]

(Edie is taking many shopping bags out of her trunk as Susan and Julie approach.) 

Susan:Hey,Edie.What's all this stuff for?

Edie:Oh,hi!Don't tell anyone,but I'm planning a huge surprise for Karl.

Susan:A surprise?

Edie:Yeah,I'm putting together an engagement party tomorrow afternoon.

Susan:Oh,cool. But that's not the surprise.

Edie:Actually,it's gonna be a surprise wedding.

(Susan starts coughing.) 

Edie:I know!My pilates teacher got ordained over the internet.The,uh,church of the divine something or other.I'm not sure.Anyway,it's all legal.And,well,just one more day before I make an honest man out of your daddy.

(Julie looks at Susan and Susan just stares at Edie.)

Edie:You're so sweet.Thank you so much for your good wishes.

Susan:Oh. No,Edie,wait.Um,no,it's just that...you know,I was married to Karl,and I used to...try to surprise him,and he would always,always,always say..."No,Susan. Don't surprise me.I don't like it."

Edie:Whatever. I'm doing it,so keep your trap shut.Now if you'll excuse me,I've gotta go and buy a wedding dress.Oh,and by the way,I'll be wearing white,so that'll be a surprise for everybody.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

(Mr. Bormanis enters.) 

Lynette:I don't know why I have to get dragged into this.What happened with my kids has nothing to do with Bree's situation with Andrew.Sit.

Bormanis:Well,it's my understanding that real harm could have come to your children as a direct result of your friend's behavior.

Lynette:I'm sorry,Mr. Bormanis,but I'm not gonna testify.It just doesn't feel right to me.

Bormanis:Well,this isn't the first time someone's felt the way you do.So this isn't the first time I've had to say that if you refuse to give a deposition of your own accord,I'll compel you to give one.But I'm sure I won't have to.

(Mr. Bormanis hands Lynette a photograph of Andrew with bruises on his face.)

Lynette:You're saying Bree did this?

Bormanis:While under the influence.I understand your reluctance to turn on a friend,but this isn't about you.It's about Andrew.Don't you think he's suffered enough?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Living Room]

(Carlos is putting money into a leather bag.) 

Gabrielle:How much are you gonna give him?

Carlos:I figured we could start with forty.

Gabrielle:Thousand?He's a bouncer in a strip club.Offer him eight.

Carlos:He's not going to sell his baby for $8,000.

Gabrielle:Are we talking about the same idiot?I think for $8,000,he'd throw in a kidney.

Carlos:I'm not gonna blow this by bargain hunting.

Gabrielle:You know,that's your problem,Carlos.Remember when you bought your car? You paid sticker.Nobody pays sticker!

Carlos:Okay,and what's the sticker price on a child,huh?Tell me that.

Gabrielle:I'm thinking $12,000.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Temptation Strip Club]

(Gabrielle, Carlos, Frank and Libby are sitting around a table.) 

Libby:Frank,you have to sign the paper.I made a deal with these people.

Frank:A deal?This isn't a used car we're talking about. It's our baby.

Libby:Before you screw this up,just remember that I can go to the cops and tell them about the pot farm you have going on in our basement.

Frank:It's just a couple plants.Yeah,I don't do it for profits.Hobby,mostly.

Libby:Oh,come on,Frank. You knowyou would be a lousy father.

Frank:It's my kid! And I have a right to mess her up if I want.And if you go near the police,I'll tell 'em how you've been stealing all those tips from Sheila.

Gabrielle:Okay,we're done.

Carlos:Gaby,Gaby,no,just...hold on.Now maybe there's a way that we can work this out together.

Gabrielle:There is nothing to work out.If Frank is not on board with this,it's over.

Libby:Wait! Uh...it doesn't matter what he wants.

Frank:Why not?

Libby:Because it's not your baby.

Frank:That's a lie.

Libby:What if I took a paternity test?Will that shut you up?

Gabrielle:Wait,if it's not Frank's,then whose is it?

Libby:I'm not sure.All's I know is,I got pregnant right afterI worked at the Calgary rodeo,and I was very popular there.

Frank:So what are you saying,you screwed a bunch of cowboys?

Frank:You have your hobbies..and I have mine.

(Carlos chuckles.) 

Gabrielle:You think this is funny?

Carlos:Oh,don't you get it?We just got our baby back.

(Gabrielle goes back to the table and grabs the bag with the money.)

Gabrielle:Well,you take care now.

Carlos: Yeah.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Alcoholics Anoymous Meeting Hall]

Bree:I got,uh,your message that you wanted to see me before the meeting started.

Peter:Yeah,I did. Um,there's someone I'd like to introduce you to.Bree,this is Donna.Donna,this is Bree.

Donna:What's up?

Bree: Hi. 

Peter:Donna is gonna be your new sponsor.

Bree:I,um,I don't want a new sponsor.I'm... I'm very comfortable working with you.

Peter:Look,this was always just a temporary arrangement.And given what happened the other night,I think it's best if we just end this now.

Bree:Peter,all we did was kiss.

Peter:We'd be kidding ourselves if we didn't think that whatever's between us isn't going to affect our recovery.

Bree:It's not a good time for change in my life,Peter.Terrible things are happening.I'm headed to court.I need your support now more than ever.

Peter:You'll have support,Bree.It just won't be mine.

Bree:But,Peter...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

(The photo of Andrew's bruised face is on her desk.) 

Gabrielle:Oh,Bree could never have done that!

Lynette:I'm just telling you what the lawyer said.

Gabrielle:So you think Bree punched Andrew in the face?'Cause I don't.

Lynette:I don't either,but on the other hand,she spanked my kids,she lied about her drinking and I once saw her bitch slap her mother-in-law.So I'm torn.

Gabrielle:Well,I'm siding with Bree.

Lynette:How can you be so sure?We have Andrew saying that it's systematic physical abuse.And then we have Bree saying it's Andrew wanting to be emancipated so he can get at his trust fund so he can buy a car.How are we supposed to know the real truth?

Gabrielle:Because I remember being 17.And I would've done a hell of a lot more than punch myself in the eye to get a car.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Karl drives up and Susan flags him down.) 

Susan:Karl!Karl,stop! Stop!Oh! It's an emergency.

Karl:Just calm down.What's going on?

Susan:Edie is gonna marry you tomorrow.

Karl:What?

Susan:She's planned this whole secret wedding.It's a surprise.

Karl:God,I hate surprises!

Susan:I know. I told her that.I said,"He always,always hates surprises."

Karl:All right,don't get yourself all worked up here.

(Karl leads Susan to her house. Julie sees this through Edie's window, shaking her head.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Living Room]

Donna:So the thing you gotta know about me is my style is proactive.I don't hold your hand if you go on a bender.I believe in behavior modification.

Bree:Hmm. Some muffins?

Donna:Oh. Oh,that's okay.I-I'm not big on snacks.You should also know...I'm not a lesbian.

Bree:Oh!Well,good for you.

Donna:Well,see,if I was,the program wouldn't let me be your sponsor.Not great for your recovery if we get tangled up in a little somethin'.So,um,whatever vibe you might be getting,that's all on you.

Bree:Um,Donna...I-I really appreciate everything that you've been doing for me,but I think I was really making some progress with Peter as my sponsor.And I was thinking--

Donna:All right,stop right there!You're fixating on Peter.

Bree:Well,I just really feel likeI'm jeopardizing my recovery by switching--

Donna:You're making excuses.See,I have a 99% success rate as a sponsor because I have 0% tolerance for people who lie to themselves.Now come on.

Bree:Come on?Where are we going?

Donna:Hiking.There's nothing like it to take your mind off booze.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's Front Porch]

Karl:I got it!I'll just be the woman.I'll say I want a big wedding.You know,the church,the big ballroom,smushing cake in her face--it'll take months to plan.

Susan:That's great.

Karl:And of course,I'll have to tell her you're the one who ruined the surprise.

Susan:You're gonna make me take the hit?

Karl:Yeah.

(Edie comes out the front door.) 

Edie:Hey,guys.What you doing out here?

Susan:Uh,just talking.

Edie:Oh,well,come on in.I've got something to show you.

Susan:Oh,no,that's okay.

Edie:Come on!You'll love this.

(Edie goes back inside and Karl and Susan follow a few steps behind.) 

Susan:Wait until I leave to tell her,'cause she's gonna kill me.

(They walk into Edie's living room. Dr. Ron is sitting there.)

Susan:Well,I should go.

(She turns to leave and Karl stops her.) 

Edie:I'm not gonna scream or cry or pou
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nd your faces in with a mallet,which,lord knows,is my right.But what I will say is that you two are the most reprehensible excuses for human beings that I have ever met!(to Dr. Ron)Do you have anythingto add?

(Dr. Ron picks up a vase, empties it and hands the vase to Edie.)

Edie:Right.What the hell.

(Edie throws the vase and Karl and Susan duck. The vase crashes against the stairs. Karl grabs Susan's arm and pulls her out of the house.) 

Susan:Oh! Get out! Get--

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Andrew is shooting baskets in his driveway. Lynette drives up in a brand new SUV. Andrew goes over to Lynette's driveway.) 

Andrew:Hey,Mrs. Scavo.That's a...that's a sweet ride.

Lynette:Yeah,you think so?Why don't you come over here for a second?I'd like to pick your brain.You're the demographic that my client is interested in,so you'd actually be doing me a favor if you drove it around for a couple hours,and tell me what you thought.Do you mind?

Andrew:Are you kidding me?

Lynette:I can't believe you are old enough to drive.I still remember when you were 10 years old.I paid you a dollar to rake our leaves.

Andrew:Yeah.Yeah,you were pretty cheap.Is this set up for mp3?

Lynette:Uh,all the bells and whistles,but listen...I really wanted to tell you how sorry I am.

Andrew:Hmm?

Lynette:Your lawyer came to see me.I'm going to be deposed.It's going to be hard for me...

(She gestures at the Van de Kamp house.) 

Andrew:Yeah. Yeah,I know.You just have to remember she's a different person when she drinks.

Lynette:She must be.It's hard for me to imagine the Bree I know capable of hurting you.

Andrew:Yeah.Do you have the keys?

Lynette:Oh. Sure.Anyway,I just...I feel so guilty that this all went on in your house,right under our nose.So if there is anything I can do to help you...

Andrew:Well,can you get a discount on these?

Lynette:Um...actually,yeah.One of the perks.Even so,it's a little out of the price range of a high school student.

Andrew:Well,if you tell my lawyer the truth,I don't think money's gonna be a problem.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Edie and Karl are at the front door.) 

Susan:Hi. What's going on?

(Edie walks in, past Susan, without saying a word.)

Karl:Edie wants to discuss our little...deception.

Susan:Exactly how ugly is this gonna get?

Edie:(from the other room) How long does it take to shut a door?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Living Room]

Susan and Karl sit next to each other on the couch while Edie paces in front of them. 

Edie:I can forgive your trickery.I can forgive the humiliation.But what I can't forgive is the complete and utter lack of faith in me!I mean,having Susan get married for insurance was my idea!Okay,so if I'd known that everything had gotten all screwed up,of course I would've agreed.

Karl:Look,Edie,in retrospect...yes,we didn't think.We didn't handle this the way mature adults should have.

Susan:He's right.We behaved like children--naughty,stupid children.

Edie:Well,that makes me feel better that you could admit that.Because...when naughty children misbehave,they know that they're gonna get punished.Don't they?

Karl:Punished?

Susan:At this point,I'd like to point out that,uh,it was Karl who proposed.

Edie:Karl.You are gonna throw me an elaborate wedding.

Karl:Yes,of course.Anything,baby.How elaborate?

Edie:Well,figure out exactly what it is that you could afford,and triple it.(to Susan)As for you--

Susan:Okay,now remember,I'm broke.

Edie:I'm well aware of your church mouse status.I don't intend to lift a finger during the planning and execution of this crushingly expensive wedding.

Susan:No. No,of course not.And anything I can do to help...uh,you know,I would--I could help with the engagement party.How's that?

Edie:Well,I wasn't planning on inviting you.But...I will need a bartender.Oh,oh,and,um...make sure you come int hrough the back door.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Conference Room]

(Mr. Bormanis, Andrew, Lynette, and a stenographer are sitting when Bree walks in.) 

Bormanis:You're just in time.Mrs. Scavo has been sworn in,so we're all ready to start.

Lynette:Hey.

Bormanis:All right,we are now on the record.

Lynette:Okay.

Bormanis:Isn't it true that while your children were in Bree's care,that she passed out drunk and allowed them to wander off to a downtown business district?

Lynette:My kids don't wander.They scurry,like rats.

Bormanis:Excuse me?

Lynette:Do you know a rat can fit through a hole the size of a quarter?Anyway,my children have that trick down,too.

Bormanis:Mrs. Scavo,are you saying that you don't hold Mrs.Van de Kamp responsible for endangering your children?

Lynette:No,I don't hold her responsible.Bree van de Kamp and I have known each other a long time.I trust her completely.She's a wonderful friend and a fantastic mother.She puts the rest of us to shame.

Andrew:She's lying!Are you gonna let her get away with this crap?

Bormanis:Please.Do you consider Mrs. Van de Kampto have a drinking problem?

Lynette:No.

Bormanis:Then why did you line empty wine bottles up on her front stoop?

Lynette:I was helping Bree with her recycling.

Bormanis:Do I need to remind you of the potential consequences of perjury?

Lynette:No,you don't.In fact,I hate liars.

(She looks at Andrew.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Peter's House - Daytime]

(Peter is getting out of his car when his cell phone rings.) 

Peter:Hello?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Kitchen]

Bree:Peter. Hi,it's Bree.

Peter:Hey,Bree.You know,um,if you feel like you're gonna need a drink,you should call Donna.

Bree:No! No,I-I don't feel like I'm gonna drink.And if I did,I certainly would call Donna.I mean,she and I are just...we're just really clicking.

Peter:Oh,that's good.So why are you calling?

Bree:I know it's really late notice,but a friend of mine,uh,got engagedand she's throwing a party,and I thought,um,maybe you'd like to come.

Peter:Bree...

Bree:Well,you're not my sponsor anymore,so I assume this is allowable.I mean,it's just a casual get-together.

And they're having sushi.You do like sushi,don't you?

Peter:Bree...

Bree:Okay,Peter,I just really...need us to be friends.When I'm with you,I'm not myself,which is a good thing.

I can...I can relax when I'm with you in a way that I can't when I'm with other people.With them,I have to pretend that I have it all together,but...you know that I don't,so it's just so much easier.Come on,it's just a...

it's just a dumb old party.

Peter:Bree...do not call me again.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Paul walks in with a gift.)

Edie:Paul!I am so glad you made it.

Paul:I appreciatethe invitation,Edie.Although,frankly,I'm a little surprised to get it considering how people in this neighborhood feel about me.

Edie:Oh. You know me.I like to be inclusive.Ooh! It's heavy.

(Susan walks by carrying a tray for discarded drinks. Edie puts her drink on the tray.) 

Edie:Uh,unh-unh.This is flat.I think I'd like,um...a Rusty Nail.

Susan:A what now?

Edie:It's a cocktail,well,I'm not really sure what's in it.But it sounds obscure and complicated,so chop-chop.

(Carlos, Lynette, and Gabrielle are having a drinks.) 

Carlos (on his cell phone): Be right there.Hey,hey. Put that down.We gotta go.Our birth mother just went into labor.

Gabrielle:What?

Lynette:That's fantastic!

Carlos:Yeah,can you believe it?We're gonna be parents.I'll go get the car.Come on.

(Carlos leaves.)

Gabrielle:We were supposed to have four weeks.She promised me the baby wasn't due for four more weeks.

We don't have anything!We don't--we don't have diapers,and we don't have the stuff babies drink.

Lynette:Formula.

Gabrielle:Exactly. We're not ready!You know,this is a total inconvenience.

Lynette:Welcome to parenthood.Come on.

(Susan, behind a bar, hands Julie a book.)

Susan:This is your father's bartender bible.See if you can find a recipe for a Rusty Nail.

Julie:Okay.Um,mom?

(Julie hands Susan an old picture of her and Karl that she pulled out of the book.) 

Susan:Where'd you find that?

Julie:It was stuck in here between a Pink Squirrel and a Pisco Sour.

Susan:Oh.Well,why is your father keeping this?

Julie:Why do you think?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's Bedroom]

(Karl is packing. Susan walks in and closes the door.)

Karl:Hey,Susie.

Susan:Karl,this marriage--our marriage,this fake marriage,that's what it is,right?Fake.

Karl:What are you talking about?

(Susan holds up the picture.) 

Susan:What's this?

Karl:Nothing.

Susan:Yeah?Okay,then,repeat after me."Our marriage is fake,"and I'm going to marry the woman I really love--Edie Britt."

Karl:If that's what you want me to say.

Susan:No,no,no,no! It's not about what I want you to say.You have to want to say that you want to marry Edie.

Karl:Don't worry about this,Susie.

(Karl takes the picture and puts it into his pocket.)

Susan:Why are you hanging on to that?

Karl:I need to look at it from time to time.

Susan:Why?

Karl:Consider it my punishment.For screwing up the best thing that ever happened to me.

Susan:Oh. Oh,no,no,no.This is not happening.

(Karl grabs Susan and kisses her. They fall on the bed.) 

Susan:Oh,Karl!Oh! Will you--are you crazy?!

Karl:Just tell me what to do,Susie.If you want me to marry Edie,I will.You want me to call off the wedding,I'll do it.I'll do whatever you want.I'm putty.

Susan:Karl!

(Karl, upon hearing Edie calling him, flips Susan over the bed onto the floor, out of sight.) 

Susan:Whoa!

Edie:What are you doing?

Karl:I'm,just,uh,putting away some coats.

Edie:Oh.Well,it's time to open my presents.Let's go.

(Susan peeks her head out from behind the bed and sighs.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bar]

(Bree walks in and up to the bartender.) 

Bree:Oh,hello.

Bartender:Hi.

Bree:Hi. Um,I need some advice from a professional.I'd like to get stinking drunk.Do you have anything that can accomplish that in a hurry?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(Gabrielle and Carlos are running down the hallway in scrubs.)

Gabrielle:I forgot the lamaze book in my purse!

Carlos:Oh,forget it. Come on.Let's go. We'll wing it.

(They enter the delivery room. Libby is sitting up, and a nurse is holding a baby.) 

Gabrielle:Oh,we missed it!

Libby:The kid just slipped right out.

Nurse:Are you family?

Libby:They're the parents.

(Carlos and Gabrielle smile.) 

(Later, the nurse and Carlos are wrapping the baby in a pink blanket.)

Nurse:Would you like to help?

Gabrielle:No,thanks.You guys look like you got it covered.

Nurse:Oh,are you sure,honey?

Carlos:Come on,Gaby.I just,um...I-I don't wanna do anything to screw it up.

Nurse:She won't break.Here.

Gabrielle:Okay.Hi.Hi.Oh,honey,you were right.

Carlos:About what?

Gabrielle:It was all worth it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's Living Room]

(Edie is opening her gifts.) 

Edie:Serving bowls.Just what I needed,Lynette.

Lynette:There's a gift receipt taped to the bottom of the box.

Edie:Oh. thank god!Okay,the next one is from Felicia.

Felicia:I do hope you like it.

Edie:Oh,you know what they say--good things come in small packages.

Lynette:What is it?

(Edie opens a small box and pulls out dentures.) 

Lynette:Teeth?

Felicia:Dentures.They were my dear sister Martha's.I'm sure none of you knew,but she had orthodontic issues from the time she was a child.

Edie:Oh.Thank you.

Felicia:I know it's an unconventional gift for an engagement party,but you and Martha were such close friends,Edie.I wanted you to have something truly personal to remember her by,since she left us so...abruptly.You know,when Paul Young strangled her,crushed her windpipe and buried her alive next to a garbage-strewn hiking trail.

Edie:Felicia,uh...I think you've had enough.

Felicia:I do apologize if I've offended anyone,but...while you all are chitchatting and eating these gummy hors d'oeuvres,just remember...you're in the company of a murderer.

(Paul Young puts down his drink and walks out of Edie's house. Felicia smiles.) 



--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bar]

(Peter walks in, looking around. He sees Bree, passed out in a booth.) 

Peter:Bree?Bree?Why didn't you call Donna?

Bree:I don't need Donna.I need you.

(Peter picks Bree up and carries her out.) 

Peter:You know,I don't even like redheads.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hospital]

(Gabrielle is holding the baby.) 

Carlos:Okay,it's my turn.

Gabrielle:Shh. In a minute.

Carlos:Come on,you're hogging her.

(Frank walks into the delivery room.) 

Frank:Tell me!You tell me who it is,Libby.

Libby:Are you drunk?

Frank:Who is he,Libby? Hmm?I got to know.

Libby:I already told you,he's just some rodeo guy.I don't even remember his name.

Frank:Liar!

(Frank pours the liquor he is drinking on his arm and holds up a lighter.) 

Libby:What are you doing?

Frank:I am gonna light myself on fire.

Gabrielle:He's gonna light himself on fire with coffee liqueur?

Carlos:Would not have been my choice.

Frank:Tell me his name,or I'm gonna do it!

Libby:Frank,you're being an idiot.

Frank:Aah! Aah!

Libby:It was Dale,okay?It was Dale.

Frank:My brother Dale?He's a kid!

Libby:Well,he's 19,Frank.He knows which end is up.

Gabrielle:Wait,what is she saying?

Carlos:There's a father.

(Security guards run and try to grab Frank who tries to run away.) 

Guard:Hey! Hey!

(The guard and an guy in scrubs grab Frank. Gabrielle starts to walk out holding the baby.) 

Frank:Leave me alone!

Gabrielle:No.I'm not giving up the baby.

Security:Let's get him out of here.

Frank:No! No!

(Carlos chases Gabrielle.)

Carlos:What the hell are you doing?

Gabrielle:Taking our baby home.

Carlos:She's not ours.The papers aren't valid anymore.She has a father.

Gabrielle:Do you really wanna leave this beautiful little girl with that white trash freak show?!Huh?Well,come on,then.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside the Hospital - Nighttime]

(Carlos and Gabrielle run out holding the baby and two police officers run by them.) 

Officer #1:Where?

Officer #2:Maternity. Maternity.

Officer #1:All right.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's Car]

(Carlos rips open a box with a car seat.)

Gabrielle:Hurry up!

Carlos:I'm hurrying.Man,there's a lot of straps on this thing!How does this thing go in?

Gabrielle:Read the instructions!

Carlos:"Pass strap 'a'through strap 'b,'making sure that the harness clip is at the chest level."Well,which damn one is the harness clip?

Gabrielle:That is after the baby is in.You have to connect it to the car first!I told you we should've got an S.U.V.!

Carlos:Okay,stop yelling!This is very complicated.

Gabrielle:Oh,for god's sakes.Just take the baby.

(Gabrielle snaps the seat belts, locking in the car seat.)

Carlos:Wow.

Gabrielle:Here.We're good to go.Give me the baby.

Carlos:You know this isn't gonna end well.You know,they're just gonna try and take her back.

Gabrielle:Maybe.But we don't have to make it easy for them.

Carlos:Gaby,I--

Gabrielle:Look,just buckle up!

(They drive away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:Temptation comes to all of us.Whether or not we succumb depends on our ability to recognize its disguise.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's Living Room]

(Susan is sitting in front of the lit fireplace. She touches her lips.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Sometimes it arrives in the form of an old flame,flickering back to life.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Dining Room]

(Peter is feeding Bree coffee.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Or a new friend who could end up being so much more.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle is holding the baby, looking at it lovingly, as Carlos looks out the window.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Or a young child who awakens feelings we didn't know we had.And so we give in to temptation,all the while knowing come morning,we'll have to suffer the consequences.
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate housewives...

Felicia:Sounds to me as if someone's let go of his rage.

Mike:Maybe I have.

Felicia:Well,I haven't.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Felicia took matters into her own hands.

Karl:You want me to call off the wedding,I'll do it.I'll do whatever you want.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Karl put the ball in Susan's court...

Bormanis:With your D.U.I. Charge,it could get ugly.

Mary Alice Voiceover:While Andrew tried to take Bree to court...

Carlos:There's a father.

Frank:He's a kid!

Mary Alice Voiceover:Gabrielle and Carlos took the baby...

Carlos:The papers aren't valid anymore.

Gabrielle:Do you really wanna leave this beautiful little girl with that white trash freak show?

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and ran with it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Classroom - Daytime]

(Louisa is standing in her classroom, ruler in hand, hitting the palm of her other hand.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Louisa Pate believed in the power of shame.As a teacher,she had found that the best way to control unruly students was to instill a strong sense of shame...in their parents.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback]

(Louisa is speaking to a parent.) 

Louisa:I left Trisha alone with the school hamster for only five minutes.

(Louisa takes out a shoe box.)

Louisa:In this box is all that's left of patches.

(Louisa slides the box over to Tricia's father.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback]

(Louisa is speaking to another parent.) 

Louisa:For Show and Tell,Timmy decided to bring in something from your husband's collection of Nazi memorabilia.

(Louisa slides a Nazi armband over the desk to Timmy's mom.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback]

(Louisa is speaking to two parents.) 

Louisa:Billy's been threatening to beat up the other kids for their milk money.We found the proceeds in his cubby.

(Louisa slides two stacks of bills over the desk to Billy's mother and father.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present Day]

(Louisa sits at her desk in front of Lynette.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Of course,Mrs. Pate also knew when it came to unruly children,some parents had more reason to be ashamed...than others.

Lynette:So,um...your message said that Parker had been involved in some sort of serious incident.What--what kind of incident?

Louisa:Yesterday afternoon,Parker offered a cookie to Cindy Lou Peeples if she would show him her vagina.

Lynette:What kind of cookie?

Louisa:What does that matter?

Lynette:Oh,it doesn't.I'm just stalling because I am completely mortified.

Louisa:The kids were in a broom closet.Our janitor walked in on them just as Cindy was lifting up her pinafore.

Lynette:Oh,my goodness.

Louisa:I'm sure you've noticed how obsessive Parker can be.A certain subject will catch his interest,and that's all he'll talk about for weeks and weeks.

Lynette:Oh,right.That happened with dinosaurs.

Louisa:Oh,yes,we all rememberhis dinosaur phase.More fondly now than ever.

Lynette:So you think that now he's obsessed with...

Louisa:What's underneath the pinafore. Yes.Look,I think he's just developed a normal curiosity about the human body.You need to talk to him.Remind him what's appropriate and what isn't.

Lynette:Of course.I will talk to him.I'll talk to him till I'm blue in the face.I promise.Take care.

(Lynette gets up to leave. Louisa also stands.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes,Louisa Pate believed in the power of shame.She always believed,when someone has that power...

(Cut to Louisa sitting at her desk talking to Mrs. Peeples.) 

Louisa:So,Mrs. Peeples,you'll never guess what your daughter is willing to do for a gingersnap.

Mary Alice Voiceover:It's a shame not to use it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview County Courthouse Hallway]

(Andrew is sitting on a bench outside the courtroom staring at his mother.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:It had been six weeks since Andrew Van de Kamp had declared war on his mother Bree.The final battle was about to be waged at the Fairview County Courthouse.Bree knew it was about to get bloody.

(Bree holds out her hand. Peter, standing next to her, takes it.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:What she didn't know was...

(Red high heels are coming down the hallway towards Bree.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:...the calvary was on its way...

Eleanor:Bree?

Mary Alice Voiceover:...whether she wanted them there or not.

Bree:Eleanor!

Eleanor:Oh,thank god I found you.This place is a maze.

Bree:What are you doing here?

Eleanor:Well,your father and I got a call last night from Danielle,and she said that Andrew was taking you to court.I mean,to say that we were shocked would be an understatement.

(She sees Peter and holds out her hand.) 

Eleanor:Hello,I'm Eleanor Mason,Bree's stepmother.You're the lawyer? We should talk.

Peter:Uh,no,I'm not her lawyer.

Eleanor:Good. The hair had me worried.

Andrew:Peter is mom's sponsor from A.A.

Eleanor:Oh,sweetie!Since when are you in A.A.?

Bree:It's a recent development. Where's dad?

Eleanor:In chambers with the judge.

Bree:What?! Why?

(Bree's father, Henry, come out of the Judge's chambers.)

Henry:Everything is fine.The judge agreed to a postponement.

Eleanor:Oh,thank god!

Henry:Luckily,he remembered me.I spoke once at his law school.

(Karl walks up.) 

Karl:Pardon me,sir,I'm your daughter's lawyer.Just so you know,we've been waiting for this hearing for weeks.

Henry:Son,I've been an attorney for 45 years.You and I both know how these cases can turn into public spectacles.Our family is perfectly capable of handling this- ...in house. 

Bree:Dad,you don't understand.This has gotten really ugly.

Henry:That's why we're here.We're gonna put this family back together.

Eleanor:Whatever it takes.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Courtroom 103]

(Mr. Beale is facing the Judge. Gabrielle, holding the baby and Carlos are sitting behind Mr. Beale's table.) 

Beale:And that's when Mr. And Mrs. Solis,fearing for the welfare of this helpless child,fled the hospital.

Judge Grimshaw:You mean,they kidnapped her.

Beale:Well,technically,that's true,but given the situation that led up to the rescue...

Judge Grimshaw:Kidnapping.

Beale:Your honor,yes,in retrospect,the plan was a little bit rash,not entirely well thought out.

Judge Grimshaw:Idiotic.

Gabrielle (whispering to Carlos):Can we object to that?

Carlos:Shh! 

Beale:But the child is safe,your honor.And all we ask the court is to allow baby Lily a lifetime of the care and love she has been receiving from the Solises.

Judge Grimshaw:As much as your story tugs at my heart,there is the issue of parental rights.What does the state have to say about this?

State Attorney:We have located the biological father-- Mr. Dale Helm.Unfortunately,uh,circumstances require that he be out of town.He's in Fort Lauderdale today.

Judge Grimshaw:On business?

State Attorney:Spring break,actually.Mr. Helm is a high school student.

Judge Grimshaw:Charming.In between keg stands,did the father happen to mention if he plans to waive parental rights?

State Attorney:I've left a number of voice mails,but the only response I've gotten is a text message that says (she reads from her cell phone) this "blows his mind" and he's extremely "bummed out."

Judge Grimshaw:All right...Mr. And Mrs. Solis,since you actually want Lily,it seems you're the lesser of two evils.I'm granting you temporary custody until we can get a straight answer from the birth father.

Carlos:Thank you,uh,your honor.

Judge Grimshaw:In the meantime,try not to steal any more babies.

Gabrielle:Oh,we just needed the one.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Parker is sitting at the coffee table, coloring.) 

Lynette:Sweetie?Um,could you put the Crayons down for a second?We need to talk.So I spoke to your teacher today,and she told me about the...cookie deal you made with Cindy Lou.

Parker:Oh. Are you mad?

Lynette:No,not exactly.I'm just...I'm trying to understand why you...did that.

Parker:Tommy Keenan told me babies come from down there.It doesn't sound right to me.

Lynette:Well...actually,he's kinda right. He's got the concept down.

Parker:That's weird.How's a baby get in there?

Lynette:Daddy will be home from his business trip in a few days.Why don't you wait for him?

Parker:Okay. 

Lynette:Okay.

Parker:Or I can ask Tommy's brother.He's 14,and he knows everything.

(Later, Lynette draws pictures for Parker.)

Lynette:And then the mommy and the daddy,because they love each other so much,they hug.Real tight.

And,uh,a seed is magically implanted.And nine months later...a baby is born. Here.

Parker:What kind of seed?

Lynette:Oh,that's not important.

Parker:I don't believe you.

Lynette:Parker,I'm your mother.Mothers don't lie to their sons.Now go wash your hands or Santa's not gonna bring you anything for Christmas.

(Parker rushes away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Susan is knocking hard. Karl, in a towel, opens the door.) 

Susan:I just saw Edie drive off.How long is she gonna be gone?

Karl:I don't know.She just went to show a house.

Susan:Move.

(Susan pushes her way inside.) 

Karl:What's the problem?

Susan:You mauled me in Edie's bed last night.I think that deserves a conversation.

Karl:Well,what's there to talk about? I'm just a fool in love.

Susan:Oh,no!You don't mean that.

Karl:Yes,I do.Look,I realize my timing's a little off.

Susan:A little?Ugh...the helium hasn't even gone out of the balloons from your engagement party.

Okay...when are you gonna tell Edie?

Karl:Tell her what?

Susan:That the wedding's off.

Karl:Is it?

Susan:Well,isn't it?

Karl:It's up to you.

Susan:Are... are you saying...that you're gonna go through with this wedding...unless I tell you not to?

Karl:Just give me a commitment,Susie Q.,And I'll put a bullet in Edie.

Susan:This is insane!

Karl:Come on.All this can be yours again.Just say the word...

(He begins to loosen the towel from around his waist.)

Karl:And I let go.

Susan:Oh,no!No,don't you dare!

Karl:You know you want me to.Just say it,Susie Q.

Susan:You're...sick!

(Susan leaves as Karl chuckles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House]

(Paul comes out the front door.)

Paul:Zach,I'm going to the drugstore.I'll be back in 20 minutes.

(Paul walks out, slips on the porch, and falls on his back. )

Paul:Whoa! Oh!

(He sits up slowly, holding his head. He looks down and finds his hand is in some slippery substance.)

(Felicia, from next door, yells across the lawn to Paul while holding a bowl with cookie dough.) 

Felicia:Paul?I was making cookies,and I heard the most sickening thud.Are you okay?

Paul:There's...shortening on my doorstep.

Felicia:Shortening?That's the last thing you'd want on your front porch.It's meant for baking.

(She walks away, smiling.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Susan, Bree, Lynette, and Gabrielle are standing over baby Lily's bassinet in the living room. Carlos is sitting at the table eating lunch.) 

Bree:She's so adorable and I just love the name Lily

Gabrielle:It was my grandmother's name.

Susan:So how you holding up?You must be exhausted.

Gabrielle:You know,I'm a little tired, but it's not too bad.

Lynette:Oh,wait a couple months. She'll start sleeping through the night.

Gabrielle:Oh,honey,please.Do I look like a masochist?First thing tomorrow,I'm hiring a nanny and a night nurse.

Carlos:No,we're not.

Gabrielle:My husband,the comedian.

Carlos:I'm serious. I don't want some stranger raising our baby.

Susan:Well,you guys are busy.We should go.

Gabrielle:No,it's okay.I'll win this battle later.

Carlos:We are not gonna be some yuppie couple pawning off our kid on other people.End of discussion. 

Gabrielle:Yeah,you should go.

Bree:Yeah.Okay,bye.

Lynette:Good luck.

(The ladies leave.) 

Gabrielle:Put down the burrito.What is all this crap about me not getting help?

Carlos:Look,a brand-new baby needs to bond with its mother.The church knows it,science knows it,nature knows it.

Gabrielle:We have the money. What is wrong with getting a little help?Then I'll be able to relax once in a while,and I'll be able to be a better mother.

Carlos:You wanna be a better mother?Do what my mama did--make sacrifices.My mama worked her fingers to the bone for me.

Gabrielle:And that's what put her in an early grave!Well,that and the hit-and-run thing.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree, Henry, Eleanor, and Andrew are sitting around the dining room table.) 

Henry (to Andrew):Look,I don't know why you want to be emancipated,(to Bree) and I don't know what you've been doing to drive him crazy.Bottom line--it's over.It's now time for you twoto kiss and make up.

Andrew:And 
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just howare we supposed to do that?

Henry:Here's a thought...just look each other in the eye and say,"I forgive you."

Bree:That's your solution?

Henry:It's actually a technique invented by this Dutch therapist.I saw him on TV.He says,if you verbalize forgiveness,the brain can trick the heart into letting go of resentment.

Eleanor:It really works. I did it with our cleaning lady.

Bree:Um,I'm sorry,dad,but I think my relationship with Andrew is just a bit more complicated than--

Henry:Would it kill you to at least try?

Andrew:I'll do it...for you,grandpa.

Henry:That's my boy. Bree?

Bree:Fine!Yes,um...so,um,who goes first?

Henry:Either or.Doesn't matter.

Andrew:Mom,I forgive you.

Bree:Andrew,I forgive you.

Henry:That wasn't so hard,was it?Now don't expect to feel differently right away.It takes a while.

Eleanor:It took me a week to forgive Esperanza.

Henry:But now she's like family again.

Eleanor:Family who stole from us.

Henry:So let's get back to the way we were,and forget all this nonsense about emancipation.

Andrew:Um...well,grandpa,I'm--I'm still gonna need my trust fund.You see,I-I can't live in a place where I...I don't feel safe.

Henry:What are you talking about?

Andrew:Well,could you live with a woman who hits you?

Eleanor:Bree! 

Bree:I slapped him once,and he deserved it.

Andrew:Well,I just asked her to stop drinking.

Henry:You were drinking?

Eleanor:She's in A.A.Her sponsor has long hair.

Bree:Andrew,I find your concern ironic,given how tanked you were when you ran over our neighbor's mother with your car.

Eleanor:Is she okay?

Bree:She's dead!

Andrew:Well...mom watched as her boyfriend committed suicide.And he was the same guy who killed dad!

Bree:Andrew falsely accused me of molestation...in a mall!

(Henry and Eleanor look stunned.) 

Henry:You know,the technique works best if you don't talk right away.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan comes down the stairs into the kitchen, where Julie is reading the card from a vase of roses on the table.) 

Susan:Okay,let's go. I don't wanna be late for the movie.Oh,those are pretty.Who sent those?

(Julie looks disgusted.)

Susan:What?

Julie (reading the card):"Say the word and I'm yours.Love,Karl."Mom,I knew this would happen when you started hanging around together,all of your old feelings resurfacing.

Susan:No,his feelings.He's the one with the feelings,not me.

Julie :Uh-huh.

Susan:Okay,don't "uh-huh" me. You're not old enough to do that.

Julie :Oh,no?Well,how do you like this--I'm not gonna go to the movies with you.

Susan:You're gonna make me go by myself?

Julie :Well,you could always ask dad to go.In fact,if you love him so much, why don't you marry him?

Oh,wait,you already did. Twice.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Movie Theater]

(Susan is sitting by herself eating popcorn. She turns to her side to turn off her cell phone and sees Mike come in with a pretty lady. She ducks as Mike and the lady come down the aisle. They sit down a few rows in front of Susan.) 

Young Lady:Oh,you know what? I think we're gonna need some napkins with this.

Mike:Oh,okay,I'll go back.

Young Lady:Thanks.

(As Mike gets up, Susan scoots over a few seats next to a nice looking man sitting alone.) 

Susan:My ex-boyfriend's here.If he sees me alone,I'll die.I'm begging you,please,act like you know me.

Mike:Susan? Hey!

Susan:Mike,hi! what a surprise.

Mike:How are ya?

Susan:Good.Oh!God,I--I'm being so rude.Um,Mike,I-I want you to meet...

Orson:Orson Hodge.Nice to meet you,Mike.Wow,I can't believe I'm finally seeing the man himself, in the flesh.

Mike:So... how'd you two meet?

Orson:Oh,god,I've been her dentist for years.But last week,I was looking in her mouth and decidedto stick my tongue in it.

(Susan laughs.) 

Mike:I'll see ya,Susan.

(Mike walks away.) 

Susan:Thank you so much for helping me out.

Orson:Hey,I'm great in a crisis.

Susan:Well,I definitely pickedthe right person to sit next to.Actually,is this seat taken?

Orson:No. 

Susan:Okay,you can share my popcorn.

(A young lady with popcorn sits down next to Orson.)

Orson:Um,Susan...this is Becky.I'll probably be sharing her popcorn.

Susan:I'll just wait till the lights go out, and then I'll...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Paul's House - Daytime]

(Paul is squirting starter fluid into the barbeque.) 

Paul:While I get this going,can you bring out the buns?

Zach:Uh,yeah.

(Paul lights the grill. A large flame shoots out almost hitting him.) 

Paul:What the hell?

Zach:You all right?

(Paul smells the can.) 

Paul:This isn't lighter fluid.It's gasoline.

Zach:What?How'd that get in there?

Paul:How do you think?

(They look next door where Felicia is raking her leaves.) 

Felicia:Something smells good over there.

Zach:Well,I don't understand.Is she trying to kill you?

Paul:No,she's trying to piss me off.

Zach:Why?

Paul:I'm not sure yet,but I do knowI'm not gonna play along.(To Felicia)We got plenty of burgers if you want to pop over.And bring your appetite.

(Felicia smiles, then continues raking.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Nighttime]

(Carlos and Gabrielle are sleeping. The baby begins crying.) 

Carlos:Gaby,the baby.

Gabrielle:No,I got up twice already.It's your turn.

Carlos:Gaby,I have several job interviews tomorrow. I need my sleep.

Gabrielle:What about my sleep?

Carlos:You sleep when the baby sleeps.

Gabrielle:Every 40 minutes? When am I supposed to have a life?

Carlos:What are you whining about?You know,Xiao-mei does all the housework around here.All you have to do is take care of the baby.

Gabrielle:Fine,fine,fine!

(Gabrielle goes into Xiao-Mei's room, carrying the crying baby, and wakes up Xiao-Mei.) 

Gabrielle:Psst,Xiao-mei.Psst,wake up.

Xiao-mei:Mrs. Solis?Something wrong?

Gabrielle:The baby won't stop crying, and I haven't slept for two days.Will you please take Lily for a while?

Xiao-mei:Oh.

Gabrielle:Oh,come on. I won't make you do windows tomorrow.

(Xiao-Mei gets out of bed.)

Xiao-mei:Okay. What do I do?

Gabrielle:Well,she's a baby.You hold her.You bounce her and, I don't know,maybe sing a little something.

(Gabrielle lies down on Xiao-Mei's bed.)

Gabrielle:Ahh.Oh,and Xiao-mei,Mr. Solis does not need to know about this,okay?

Xiao-mei:Okay.

Gabrielle:Okay.

(Xiao-Mei begins singing to Lily.)

Xiao-Mei:(sings)小宝贝,不要哭,妈妈会给你... 

Gabrielle:Yeah,honey,can you take that downstairs?Thank you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Nighttime]

(Bree comes downstairs to the living room to find Eleanor combing out her wig.) 

Bree:Eleanor,I thought you'd gone to bed.

Eleanor:Oh,no,not yet.I had to do my hair now.There's never enough time in the morning.Uh,sit.There's something I have to discuss with you.Your father and I have decided to take Andrew back to Rhode Island with us.

Bree:Really?And whose idea was that?

Eleanor:Andrew's.But Henry and I feel it's the right thing to do.

Bree:Absolutely not.

Eleanor:If we leave him here,the two of you will wind up in court,and I'm not going to allow that.

Bree:Do you really think that I am enjoying airing my dirty laundry in public?This whole situation is mortifying.But I can't back down because he is my son,and I need more time to get through to him.

Eleanor:You never give up.I've always admired that about you.When you were a kid,you used to make these peanut butter cookies that were god-awful.But you kept baking them,and you kept forcing everyone to eat them.You were so determinedto get them right.

Bree:My mother didn't think they were awful.When I made those same cookies for her,she loved them.

Eleanor:Well,some people praise children even when they don't deserve it.

Bree:Oh,but not you.With you,I had to work for every kind word I ever got.

Eleanor:Well,you always resented me because of my high standards.

Bree:No.I resented you because those were kick-ass peanut butter cookies.

Eleanor:We're taking Andrew.

Bree:Eleanor,please...

Eleanor:He hates you,Bree.Your own son.You know,part of being an adult is admitting that you've failed, and then moving on...with grace.

Bree:Do you really think that I am a failure as a parent?

Eleanor:Well,I'd love to lie and say something supportive,but as you pointed out,that was more your mother's thing.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Daytime]

(Xiao-Mei is fast asleep on the dining room table when Gabrielle walks in.) 

Gabrielle:Xiao-mei?

Xiao-Mei:So sorry.I just take break.

Gabrielle:Oh,no,Xiao-mei,that's okay. That's okay. I know you were up all night with the baby,and I really appreciate it.You know,I'm very grateful for everything you've been doing for Lily.So to thank you,I bought you a gift certificate to my spa.And you can take a whole day off and just really pamper yourself.

Xiao-Mei:Really?

Gabrielle:Mm-hmm.

Xiao-Mei:Thank you!Oh,thank you!

Gabrielle:Oh,you're welcome.All right,Lily needs to be bathed and put to bed.I don't wanna miss my yoga class. 

(She walks over to the bassinet and picks up Lily.) 

Gabrielle:Hi. Hi,pretty girl.Oh,yes,mommy has to go.Mommy has to go,so she can stay pretty and thin and you can be proud of her.

(She hands the baby to Xiao-Mei.) 

Gabrielle:Motherhood is such a blessing.I hope you get to experience it one day.

(Gabrielle walks out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Daytime]

(Bree hears yelling outside. She looks out the window.) 

Andrew:Because it's not a big deal!

Justin:"It's not a big deal"? 

Andrew:Okay!It's not that far away.

Justin:Right. Oh,it's not that far away? Dude,it--whatever,okay?You didn't even care to tell me before?

Andrew:Bye.

(Andrew drives away. Bree goes outside.) 

Bree:Justin,what happened?

Justin:Andrew just told me he's moving in with his grandparents.They live so far away, I'm never gonna see him anymore.

Bree:I'm so sorry. I know that you're good friends.

Justin:We're more than friends,Mrs. Van de Kamp.I love him.

Bree:Oh.Why?

Justin:Why?

Bree:Yes.I'd be curious to know just what it is you see in him.

Justin:Well,when my parents first heard I was gay, they kicked me out.They said I had debased the entire family and that they couldn't love me anymore until I changed.But Andrew--he said that I should be ashamed of them,'cause they were too stupid to know how great I was.That's the thing about Andrew.He doesn't take crap from anyone. How can you not love someone like that?

Bree:You know,it never ceases to amaze me how people can turn their backs on their own family.I mean--but it happens every day,doesn't it?

Justin:I guess.

Bree:You know,Justin,if you would be willing to help,I'm pretty sure that I could find a way to keep Andrew from moving.What do you say?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Mrs. McCluskey is sitting on the couch, eating a fudgesicle and reading the newspaper.) 

Lynette:I'm home.

McCluskey:Oh,hi. 

Lynette:Hey,Mrs. Mccluskey.So how did everything go?

McCluskey:Fine. Penny fussed a bit.I think her molars are coming in.

Lynette:Oh.

McCluskey:And the twins fought over the remote. There's nothing new there.

Lynette:No. 

McCluskey:Here's the big news--Parker offered me a fudgsicle if I would show him my vagina.

(Lynette looks at Mrs. McCluskey eating her fudgesicle.)

McCluskey:Oh,good god,Lynette,relax.I didn't do it.I just got this out of the freezer a second ago.

Lynette:Uh,yeah. Of course.No,sorry.

McCluskey:Apparently,Parker wanted to put a sunflower seed inside me and see if a baby would grow.

Where do kids get this stuff?

Lynette:Oh... that was me.He was asking about the birds and the bees, and I fudged a few of the details.

Well,he's only 7 years old.I don't think he needs to know everything yet.I don't wanna rob him of his innocence.

McCluskey:Well,now,that's where you're wrong.You get 'em when they're young.Give them all the gory details.And then when they're good and disgusted,you shame 'em.

Lynette:Excuse me?

McCluskey:You tell them sex is dirty and wrong and he shouldn't talk about it,and if he does,he's going straight to hell.

Lynette:That is ridiculous.

McCluskey:Spoken like a true liberal idiot.

Lynette:No,I'm not gonna shame my son.

McCluskey:Mm,I'm telling ya,it works.It keeps people in their place,it keeps parents from being humiliated,and it keeps me from having to spend the afternoon talking about my woo-woo.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Daytime]

(The doorbell rings. When Susan opens the door, Orson is at the front door with Susan's wallet.) 

Orson:In your haste to duck out before the credits rolled,you...

Susan:Oh,my god!Oh,thank you so much.

Orson:I stuck a card in there,just in case you ever wanted to purposely sit next to me at a movie,so...

Susan:Orson,I'm flattered.Uh,really.You--you don't wanna date me.I-I mean,my love life is just so complicated right now.Well... no,I won't bore you with the details.

(Later, Orson and Susan are having coffee at her kitchen table.)

Orson:So the ex-boyfriend has no idea you're secretly married to the ex-husband,who still loves you,but unless you give him a reason not to,is gonna marry the neighborhood slut?

Susan:Did I call Edie a slut?Well,that's overstating it.Edie's not a slut.She's just... popular with indiscriminate men.Anyway... yes,those are the relevant players.

Orson:Okay.

Susan:Now I'm absolutely horrified that I'm about to say what I'm about to say,but there's nobody else I can talk to who won't judge me.And since you're a complete stranger, I'll probably never see you again unless I randomly run into you on the street,in which case,you'll ignore me'cause you know how crazy I am.

So here goes...I'm having feelings for Karl again.Does that make me a terrible person?

Orson:You want my unvarnished opinion?

Susan:Lay it on me.

Orson:It doesn't make you a terrible person,but it does make you A...well... a sucker.This Karl's a coward.

He wants you to be the heavy and take all the responsibility.If you're having feelings for a guy like that, I say run...far,far away.

Susan:He lives three houses down.

Orson:Hmm.Well,good luck to you,then.But like I said,if you're interested in a tooth whitening,my card's still in your wallet.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Daytime]

(Gabrielle is leaving the house.) 

Gabrielle:Xiao-mei?Xiao-mei?I'm late to meet Mrs. Van de Kamp.I'll be back in a little while.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Restaurant]

Gabrielle:Bree...I'm so sorry I'm late.

Bree:Oh,honey,it's all right.I mean,with the new baby at home, I'm surprisedyou made it at all.

Gabrielle:Ooh,I'll have a drink.Anything with an umbrella.

Bree:So tell me,how are you doing?I mean,your entire world must be turned upside down.You must be exhausted.

Gabrielle:You know,it's been challenging,but I-I soldier on. (Chuckles)So what about you?You look so rested.

Bree:I just got a massage at Misty Spring.Things have been a little tense at home, and I needed an hour to relax.

Gabrielle:Good for you.I love that spa.

Bree:Oh,by the way,while I was there, I saw your,uh,your housekeeper.Xiao-mei?

Gabrielle:Oh,no,you must be mistaken. I just left her.She's at home working.

Bree:Are you sure? I was talking to her in the steam room for about 20 minutes.

Gabrielle:What?

Bree:Yeah,apparently you gave her a gift certificate.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Gabrielle's car comes screeching around the corner into her driveway. Gabrielle runs into her house and runs upstairs.)

Gabrielle:Lily?Lily,mommy's coming!

(She finds Lily sleeping in her bassinet. She picks her up.)

Gabrielle:Oh,thank god!Oh,honey,I'm so sorry.I'm never gonna leave you again. Oh!Yes. Yes.

(Later, Carlos walks in the front door.) 

Carlos:I'm home!My interview got canceled.

(Carlos enters the bedroom to find Gabrielle doing yoga with Lily strapped to her chest.) 

Gabrielle:Oh,that's my little girl.Your chakra lining up nice for mommy?That's my girl.

Carlos:Hey,let me take her off your chest so you can do your yoga.

Gabrielle:No! No,no,no.We're doing just fine.Aren't we,Lily?

(Carlos smiles and walks away. Gabrielle hugs Lily lovingly, smiling at her while she continues her yoga.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Banquet Room]

(A band is playing in an empty banquet room which has a 'Happy Bar Mitzvah, Neil' sign hanging from the ceiling. Karl is listening to the band and Susan rushes in.) 

Karl:Bridezilla's got me auditioning wedding bands,and I'm clueless about Edie's taste in music.What do you think of these guys?

Susan:That's why you brought me down here?Karl,you made it sound like it was an emergency.

Karl:It is! I need to have somebody to dance with so I can see if these guys have the power to help me get my groove on.

(He dances around Susan.) 

Susan:Karl...Uh-oh!

Karl:Oh,that's right.You like it laid-backand romantic,don't you? (to the band) Guys,can we play something mellow?

Susan:No,don't bother,'cause I'm going.

(The band begins playing/singing "You are so Beautiful.") 

The band:Two...you are so beautiful... 

Susan:That was not a coincidence.

Karl:This was playing the night we first kissed.It's our song. Remember?

Susan:I remember.I also remember that you are planning on marrying someone else.

Karl:Not if you don't want me to.Come on,Susie Q.I can see you still have feelings for me,and I know I have never stopped loving you.

Susan:Okay,you want the truth?I don't knowhow I feel about you,but I keep looking at you,trying to see if you've changed,if you've grown up.You know what I see?I see the same weak coward that walked out on me three years ago.

Karl:Of course I've changed.

Susan:I don't think so.So I think you should probably stay with Edie.And the band is good.You should hire 'em.

(Susan walks out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House - Daytime]

(Paul wakes up to the sound of machines outside his window. All of a sudden red and blue curtains fall over his window outside. Paul and Zach walk down the darkened stairs to see the coverings on all the windows. Paul goes out the front door to find his house being tented.) 

Paul:What the hell?For god's sakes...

Worker #1:What the hell are you doing in there?!

Paul:This is my house.What are you doing?

Worker #2:We're tenting for termites.We got a work order.

Paul:Signed by who?

(Felicia comes over from next door.)

Felicia:Paul...I've never been so embarrassed in my whole life.They're supposed to be tenting my house.

I must've written the address down wrong.Muchachos,mi casa esta aqu?

Paul:You've taken it too farthis time.These little mind games are gonna stop right now!

Felicia (whispering):And if they don't,what cha gonna do?Blow out your brains like your wife did?

(Paul grabs Felicia around the neck and begins to strangle her. Some of the workers grab Paul off of Felicia.) 

Paul:Ahh! 

Worker #2:Hey,hey!

Worker #1:Hey,you okay?

Felicia:Did you hear that?He assaulted me for an honest mistake.God knows what would've happened if you hadn't been here.

(Neighbors are watching from the street.)

Paul:Let go!

Zach:Dad,dad,dad.Come on.Come on.Come on,okay?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

Lynette:I talked to Mrs. Mccluskey,and for god's sakes,Parker,you can't ask people things like that.

Parker:Why?

Lynette:Because...it's rude.

Parker:I said "please."

Lynette:Well,that doesn't matter!You gotta quit talking to people about their bodies,and about where,you know,babies come from.

Parker:Why?

Lynette:Because it's not an appropriate subject.

Parker:Why?

Lynette:Because it's not.

Parker:Why? 

Lynette:Ugh!Because it's dirty and wrong, and I'll wash your mouth out with soap! That's why.

(Lynette looks at the expression on Parker's face.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:In that moment,Lynette saw a look on her son's face she had never seen before...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback]

(Parker runs in the front door smiling carrying a remote control dinosaur.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:And she thought of the look he had on his face when he had become obsessed with dinosaurs...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback]

(Parker, smiling, comes running in with a bat and glove.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:...obsessed with baseball 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback]

(Parker, smiling, comes running in with a model train.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and obsessed with trains.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present Day]

(Parker walks in the front door smiling, carrying a puppy.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:And it occurred to Lynette she didn't need to shame her son.All he needed was a brand-new obsession.

Preston:But I thought you said we couldn't have a puppy.

Lynette:Well... it turns out we really needed one.You can go and play.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And though she didn't know it at the time,it would be another three years before Parker Scavo would ever ask about sex again.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

Susan:Karl. What's going on?

Karl:Uh,I'm on my way to a motel.I-I just wanted to let you know that the wedding is off.

Susan:It is?

Karl:I told Edie I wasn't in love with her--at least,not in the way that she deserves.

Susan:Wow.Why did you change your mind?I mean,I hope it wasn't because of me,because I told you--

Karl:It wasn't for you.

Susan:No?

Karl:You were right.I have been a coward.I was a coward three years ago when I walked out on the two most important people in my life.And I was being a coward with Edie.I mean,to even consider marrying her when I know what real passion and real love feels like.Anyway,I-I-I just thought I'd let you know.

Susan:Karl...you look pretty beat up.Why--why don't you...why don't you come in and...we'll crack open a bottle of wine.Come on.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Eleanor and Henry are packing boxes in the living room. Bree enters, carrying an open box, and places it in front of Henry.) 

Bree:All right,here we go.This is the last of Andrew's things.Once we tape up these boxes,we can start loading the car.

Eleanor:I'm proud of you,Bree.You're being awfully big about this.

Bree:Well,I have to admit,I was a bit upset at first.But then it hit me.You're his grandparents. You should bond,get to know the real Andrew.

(She turns and sees Henry holding a video from the box Bree put in front of him.)

Bree:Oh,dad,I-I forgot to warn you.These are some of Andrew's adult videos.I don't approve,but boys will be boys.

Eleanor:Oh,Henry,stop looking at that filth.

Henry:I don't get it.Where are the women?

Eleanor:What are you talking about?

Henry:This is all just a bunch of...naked men.

Eleanor:Sweet mother of god.What the hell are they doing?

Henry:I don't know,and I don't even know what I'm looking at.

Eleanor:Henry,this is pornography for ho-homosexuals.

Bree:Oh,shoot! I wish you hadn't gone through that.Now we have to have an unpleasant conversation,and we were having such a nice time.

Henry:Bree,is...is Andrew... gay?

Bree:Oh,dad,Andrew hates labels.I'm sure it's just a phase.

Eleanor:Excuse me,but he has a magazine titled"Leather daddies in love."That does not sound like a phase to me.

Bree:Maybe not,but it's no longer my concern now that he'll be living with you.

Eleanor:We have to have a serious talk.

Henry:Let's don't freak out about this.The Dutch therapist says--

Eleanor:Forget the Dutch therapist!In the kitchen!Now!

(Henry and Eleanor leave the room. Bree smiles.) 

(Later, Bree is in the kitchen when Andrew walks in.)

Andrew:Hey,where's grandma and grandpa?I need to start loading up my stuff.

Bree:Oh,they,uh,they already left.

Andrew:Wait... they left?Without me?

Bree:Uh,yeah,they wrote you a letter.It seems they came across some personal items of yours that, um,upset them.

(Andrew begins to read the letter.)

Andrew:They're taking away my trust fund?They can't do that!

Bree:Well,actually they can.I mean,it's their money to dispense with as they see fit.I know it doesn't seem fair,but--

Andrew:No,it's really unfair. In fact,it sucks.What--what am I supposed to do now?

Bree:Well,now that you can't afford to become emancipated,I guess you're gonna have to stay here with me.

Andrew,we can make this work.We just have to let go of our anger.

Andrew:No.

Bree:Oh,I,um,had a chance to have a nice chat with Justin the other day.He really seems very sweet.I've invited him over for dinner tonight. I hope you don't mind.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House - Daytime]

(Karl and Susan are in bed together.) 

Susan:Now I wish I hadn't torched our wedding photos.Who would've thought, after everything that's happened,that we would've ended up back here again?

Karl:It's been one hell of a ride,huh?

Susan:Yeah.

Karl:So how do you feel now?

Susan:About us?I feel good.I feel happy.

Karl:You're not having second thoughts?

Susan:I can't believe you actually want to talk about feelings.You really have changed.

Karl:Hey,this is the new Karl,baby.He's not afraid to cry.

(The phone rings. Susan answers.)

Susan:Hello?Oh,hi,Edie.Uh...yeah,he's here.Hold on.(covering the mouthpiece) How does she know you're here?

Karl:I don't know.(into the phone) Hi. Ahem.Yeah,I just came by to help Julie with her civics homework.

Uh-huh.Okay,I'll take care of it.What kind of juice do you want?Right. Bye,bye.

Susan:Are you getting juice for her?

Karl:Yeah,just one carton.

Susan:You ripped the woman's heart out.Why would she want juice from you?

Karl:Okay. now don't freak out,but this breakup is sort of a work in progress.

Susan:She doesn't know?

(Susan grabs the comforter, covers herself and gets out of bed.) 

Karl:Will you calm down?I can explain.

Susan:So if Edie doesn't know,then that means that you just cheated on her... with me!You made me the other woman!

Karl:Please don't be angry.I tried to break up with her,but because I wasn't sure you wanted me back,the words just wouldn't come out of my mouth.Now that I know that you want me and love me again,it's a done deal.

(A few minutes later, Julie is sitting at the kitchen table eating. Clothes comes flying down the stairs.) 

Susan:Get out of my house,you miserable son of a bitch!

Karl:Can't we talk about this?

Susan:No,just get out!Get out!

(Susan in a robe and Karl in his boxer shorts come downstairs.)

Karl:Susie,Susie!

Susan:Our marriage was garbage!Stupid,disgusting pile of garbage!

Karl:No,no,don't say that.

Susan:And I regret everything that came of it!

Karl:Don't do this right now.

Susan:Ugh! (to Julie) Except you,honey.You're my rock.(to Karl) Ooh,out! Get out!

Karl:I...ugh!I promise you I'm gonna break up with Edie and make this right.I'll call you when it's done.

Susan:Don't bother!I won't pick up.

(Susan slams the door in Karl's face. Julie shakes her head. Karl stands on the porch.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:We've all done something in our lives we're ashamed of.Some of us have fallen for the wrong man.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Movie Theater]

(Mike and his young lady are watching the movie. Mike is staring off in deep concentration.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Some have let go of the right woman.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Parker is on the floor playing with the puppy.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:There are those who have humiliated their parents...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle stands over the bassinet watching Lily sleep.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and those who have failed their children.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree comes out of the kitchen carrying a freshly baked pie to Justin and Andrew playing cards at the table.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes, we've all made mistakes that diminish us and those we love.

(Bree places the pie on the table and begins cutting it. She smiles as she watches Andrew and Justin having fun together.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:But there is redemption if we try to learn from those mistakes...and grow.







Episode 02.20 - It Wasn't Meant To Happen

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on Desperate housewives...

Judge Grimshaw:I'm granting you temporary custody until we can get a straight answer from the birth father.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Gabrielle got exactly what she wanted.

Susan:If Edie doesn't know,then that means that you just cheated on her with me.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan got fooled again...

Peter:I'm also a member of S.A.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And Bree got too much...

Peter:Sex addicts anonymous.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...information.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House - Daytime]

(Karl is kneeling at Edie's bedside his eyes closes and his hand folded in prayer. Edie is fast asleep in bed.) Mary Alice Voiceover:Karl Mayer didn't pray often,but when he did,it was usually to ask for God's help in breaking up with a woman and to spare him the nasty drama that usually accompanied such callous and unexpected departures.

(Karl pulls a note 
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from his coat and lays it on the pillow next to Edie.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Woman's House]

(Karl, with a suitcase, is closing a bedroom door.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Over the years, Karl had dumped dozens of women.

(A young lady rolls over in the bed and is shocked to find a note on the bed next to her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And not one of them had ever seen it coming.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Woman's House]

(Karl, with his suitcase, is closing another bedroom door on another sleeping woman.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Every retreat was always meticulously planned,right down to the personalized stationary.

(The young woman rolls over smiling and is shocked to find a note on the pillow next to her.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Woman's House]

(Karl, with his suitcase, closes another bedroom door on a different sleeping woman.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Hence, his record of successful getaways... 

(The young woman rolls over smiling and is shocked to find a note on the pillow next to her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...from women who did not want to see him go.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present Day - Edie's House]

(Karl, skulking around Edie's bedroom, with his suitcase, puts a note on the pillow next to Edie. He quietly rolls a large suitcase to the door.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:So when he decided to break up with Edie Britt,Karl prayed to God yet again to help him avoid all the unnecessary drama.Unfortunately for Karl...

(Karl opens the door quietly when the bedside alarm goes off to wake Edie up. Karl freezes as Edie wakes up slowly.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:...God was in the mood...to be entertained.

(Edie walks up with her hand on the note and sees Karl frozen and the door with his suitcases. Karl rushes out the door.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's Front Yard - Daytime]

(Karl runs out of the house with his suitcases. He throws them into his convertible and climbs in the car quickly. He turns the starter, but the car stalls. He keeps trying when Edie comes running out of the house, waving a note in the air.)

Karl: (whispers)Come on!

Edie:What the hell is this?

Karl:Edie, baby, calm down.

Edie:"Let's be honest with ourselves, Edie.We haven't been happy in a long time"?Who are you to tell me I haven't been happy,you miserable son of a bitch?I have been ecstatic!

Karl:Okay. I-I'm the one who hasn't been happy, then.

Edie:Then why did you propose to me?

Karl:I don't know.

Edie:I have told every woman in this town that we are getting married,and all you have to say to me is, "I don't know"?

Karl:Oh, what else do you want me to say?I'm sorry.

Edie:What's going on?Iis there someone else?Oh, my god.

(Edie drops the note and backs away. She turns around and sees a rake propped against the house. She walks toward the rake.) 

Karl:Oh, crap.

(Karl quickly climbs into his car while Edie walks quickly to get the rake. Karl quickly puts his seat belt on and tries to start the car. Edie grabs the rake. Karl continues to try to start the car as Edie walks over determinedly with the rake.) 

Karl:Come on, come on, come on!

(As Edie gets closer, the car starts. Karl is relieved and smiles at Edie as he drives out of the driveway, only to be hit by a garbage truck. Karl sits in his smashed steaming car.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:As he sat there,Karl couldn't help but wonder why God had forsaken him.

(Edie looks on and smiles. She tosses the rake to the ground and turns to go back into the house.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:It never occurred to him that God...might be a woman.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[A.A. Meeting]

(Peter is standing in a circle holding hands with other members praying.) 

Peter:God,grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change,the courage to change the things I can and the wisdom to know the difference...

Mary Alice Voiceover:The members of the Fairview Chapter of A.A. ended every meeting with a prayer.And while most were asking god for help in resisting temptation,was busy thinking thoughts that were downright sinful.

Peter:And until the next Amen,keep coming back and it works if you work it. Amen.

(Later, Bree is cleaning the refreshment table.)

Bree:I think you'd love the opera.The music and the voices--it's just all so... passionate.

Peter:(chuckles) Yeah, a 300-pound soprano seducing balding tenors.That'd be hot.

Bree:You making fun of me?(chuckles)Huh?

(Bree playfully pokes Peter. Peter grabs her hands.) 

Peter:Bree.

Bree:Yes?

Peter:Maybe a little bit.

(They are just about to kiss when a man walks into the meeting hall.)

Claude:What's going on here?

Peter:Claude?

Claude:We made plans, remember?

Peter:I'm sorry.I was just about--

Claude:Yeah, I saw what you were just about to do.

Bree:I'm sorry, Peter,but, uh, who is this?

Peter:This is Claude.He's my sponsor.

Bree:Oh, your A.A. sponsor?

Claude:No.I'm his other sponsor.

Peter:For my sex addiction.

Bree:Oh.

Claude:Damn it, Peter.What did I tell you?

Peter:Avoid lust triggers.

Claude:And what is she?

Peter:Come on,don't do this, man.

Claude:She's a lust trigger.A lust trigger!

Bree:Um, excuse me.I don't know what that means,but could you please stop saying it?

Claude:Where's your chip?Give it to me.

(Peter pulls a chip from his pocket and hands it to Claude.)

Claude:Do you remember how low you'd sunk when we met?This represents 12 months of hard work,not giving in to your urges.Now if you wanna blow all that on this woman,just tell me now so I can stop wasting my time working with you.

(Claude tosses the chip over his shoulder. Peter looks at Bree, then walks over and picks up the chip.)

Peter:I don't want to blow it.

Claude:Good.Then tell the pretty lady good-bye and that you can't socialize with her anymore.And do it quick.I'm hungry.

(Claude leaves the room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher and Murphy Advertising Agency]

(It is late at night. Lynette and Tom are carrying a sleeping Porter and Parker out of the day care room as Preston walks between them. Jerry comes running up.) 

Jerry:Bad news.Ed wants us to push through tonight and finish the Edelstein Realty pitch.

Lynette:But we're not presenting for another two weeks.Why don't we start tomorrow?

Jerry:But how would that help Ed avoid his marital problems?

Lynette:What?

Tom:Oh, he's right. I hear Ed fighting with Fran on the phone every day through the office walls.

Lynette:That would explain all our working hours.

Jerry:Yeah, but you lucked out, Scavo.Darlene talked him into cutting the people who have kids in day care loose.

Lynette:Hey, great.Let's go before he changes his mind.

Jerry:But that dsn't include you,Miss Senior V.P.Ed wants you in the conference room now.

Lynette:You're kidding!

Jerry:You're his security blanket,Lynette. He stays, you stay.

Tom:Jerry, can you help me get the kids down to the car?Oh.

Jerry:Yeah.

(He takes a sleeping Parker from Lynette.) 

Lynette:Thanks, Jer.

Jerry:Sure.

(Lynette kisses Tom goodbye as Ed walks in.)

Ed:Lynette?

Lynette:Yeah?

Ed:Get those mock-ups together,will you?Jerry,I didn't know you had a kid.

(Lynette stares at Jerry. Jerry rubs Parker's back.) 

Jerry:Y-yeah, um, out of wedlock.

Ed:Oh.

Jerry:So... see you in the morning.

(Jerry runs out holding Parker and Tom follows. Lynette watches, shocked into silence.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Susan walks in.) 

Susan:I'm sorry I'm late.

(Susan walks into the room and seeing Bree, Lynette and Gabrielle consoling a crying Edie.) 

Susan:What's going on?

Lynette:Karl broke up with Edie.

Susan:Oh, my god.

Bree:Yeah, apparently,he was seeing someone.

Susan:Really?Did he say who it was?

Edie:I know who she is.She's a man-eating,scum-sucking ho-bag.

Bree:No, he did not say.

Edie:You know,when Karl dumped you,I thought that it was all your fault.Yeah,I figured that...you were a nag or bad in bed.But now Ii... now I see that you were just a victim, too.We have a bond, Susan.It's like we're sisters.(chuckles) There's even a pretty one and an ugly one.

Bree:Edie!

Edie:No,I'm just saying that Karl screwed us both.

Susan:Yes, like you wouldn't believe.

Lynette:Guys,I'm all for bashing exes,but let's save a little of our hate for his partner in crime--the other woman.

Gabrielle:Mm-hmm.

Bree:Yeah! you know, they're always coming up with these excuses to justify being a home-wrecker.

Gabrielle:Exactly! Like,"He wouldn't have been with me if he was gettin' it at home."

Lynette:Yeah, "honey,you're the love of my life.She's just the runner-up."

Susan:Oh, look, the baby's doing something really cute.

(Everyone looks over to see Lily fast asleep.) 

Susan:She's sleeping.

Susan:Like an angel.

Gabrielle:Look, I think we all know that Karl is a dog.Mm.I mean, but let's face it--if these tramps weren't laying out the buffet,he wouldn't be chowing down.

Susan:Well, every situation is different,and it's hard to judge until we know all the details.

(All four women stare at Susan.) 

Susan:Which...obviously I don't know,because how would I know?

(The women continue staring at Susan.) 

Susan:She's a slutty, slutty whore.Absolutely.

(All the women smile and nod.) 

Edie:Yeah.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

(Carlos and Gabrielle have Lily in a carriage. Gabrielle is putting a hat on Lily.) 

Carlos:Are you sure she needs that?I just put sunscreen on her.

Gabrielle:Yes, she needs the bonnet.It completes the outfit.

Carlos:Oh, for God's sakes, Gaby.

(Gabrielle and Carlos are walking down Wisteria Lane proudly pushing the carriage.) 

Gabrielle:She's never too young to start accessorizing.Besides, all the neighbors are out today,and I want them to see how happy we are and wish they were us.

(Dale comes running up in his letterman jacket and starts walking with Gabrielle and Carlos.) 

Dale:Hey.uh, the baby's a beauty.

Carlos:We think so,but we're a little biased.

(Dale leans over into the carriage. Lily laughs.)

Dale:Oh, wow,she's got my eyes.

Gabrielle:Huh?

Dale:Oh, I'm Dale.Dale Helm.I'm the baby's birth father.

Gabrielle:Uh, well, hi, Dale.(chuckles)Nice to meet you.A lot of people have been looking for you.

Dale:Yeah, I know,lawyers and stuff.I got kinda held up in Florida longer than I thought.

Carlos:Spring break, right?

Dale:Yeah. oh, man,we were wasted 24/7.Then I got the message and just thought my friends were messing with me.Those buttwads!

Carlos:Ahem.

Gabrielle:Well, it's a good thing he's here.We can take him to the lawyer's office,and you can sign over full custody to us.(chuckles) Okay.

Dale:Yeah, uh,the thing about that is,I'm gonna want the baby.

(Carlos and Gabrielle turn and stare at Dale in shock. A few minutes later, Gabrielle and Carlos are walking quickly down the sidewalk, pushing the carriage, with Dale following them.) 

Dale:Come on, you guys.We don't have to make this ugly.

Gabrielle:You're trying to take our baby!How is it not gonna be ugly?

Carlos:Just keep walking, Gaby.Don't engage him.

Dale:Listen, Mr. Solis...

Gabrielle:No, you listen!We were granted custody.If you want her,you talk to the judge.

(Frank's car pulls up next to Dale.) 

Frank:Hey, what is the holdup?

Dale:They told meI gotta talk to a judge.

Gabrielle:What the hell are you doing here, Frank?

Frank:It's his baby.Give it to him!

Gabrielle:Like hell!

(Julie is watering the lawn as they pass Susan's house.) 

Julie:Hey, Mrs. Solis,can I see the baby?

Carlos and Gabrielle:(both) No!

Frank:Dale, just do it already!

Dale:I'm not just gonna kidnap it.

Frank:Why not?They did!It is your baby.Just take it!

(Carlos turns and stands face to face with Dale.) 

Carlos:Try it.

Dale:Frank?

(Dale turns to Frank. Gabrielle looks smugly at Frank, who groans.)

Frank:Get in, you moron.

Dale:Anyways, it looks like you're doing a good job with her.

Frank:Dumb-ass!

Dale:She seems clean.

(Carlos gets closer to Dale, who runs and gets into Frank's car. Frank pulls away quickly. Carlos and Gabrielle watch the car drive away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Betty's House]

(Matthew approaches the Applewhite house. Betty is talking to a couple on the front door.) 

Betty:And like I said,we have been very happy here,and I'm sure you will be, too.

Man:Well, we just love it.

Woman:Yeah.

Betty:Once the stairs are repaired,I'll show you the basement.

(The couple leave. Matthew walks up to Betty.)

Matthew:What's going on?

Betty:The house just sold.Start packing.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane Park - Daytime]

Danielle:Why don't you just put Caleb in an institution?It's where he belongs anyway.

Matthew:My mom would never let strangers take care of him.

Danielle:Then why don't you call the police?Then it's not up to her.

Matthew:If I call the police,my mom and I go to jail with Caleb.We've been hiding a murderer.Now, look, if we--if we do move, I promise I will call you every day.

Danielle:I don't need a phone buddy.I need a boyfriend!

Matthew:Would you calm down,please?

Danielle:Don't tell me what to do!You know, I could go to the police myself!

Matthew:Danielle...

Danielle:I just...I love you so much.I would do anything to keep you here.

Matthew:Yeah,I see that now.

Danielle:You can't leave me alone here.You have to think of something.

Matthew:Don't worry.I will.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office - Nighttime]

(An instant message appears on the computer screen. It's from T-Man Scavo.) 

T-MAN-SCAVO:WHEN R U COMING HOME?

(Lynette sees Ed working hard at his computer with headphones on.) 

LYNETTE65:AT THIS RATE? NEVER. 

T-MAN SCAVO:HE'S KEEPING YOU LATE AND I'M HORNY! 

LYNETTE65:WHAT DO U WANT ME 2 DO ABOUT THAT? 

T-MAN SCAVO:DUNNO. WHAT DO U WANT 2 DO?

(Lynette drops a sugar packet and leans over to pick it up. In the meantime, an instant message from Ed pops up on Lynette's screen.) 

ED FERRARA:MAKING COFFEE... YOU WANT?

(Lynette sits back up, smiles, and starts typing.) 

LYNETTE65:I WANT TO LICK U FROM HEAD TO FOOT.

(She hits "enter" and then notices that it's an instant message from Ed.) 

Lynette:(gasps) Oh, my god!

(She watches Ed and the new message appears on his screen. Ed reads, looks shocked, then turns and stares at Lynette.I.M.chimes.Lynette jumps up and runs into Ed's office.) 

Lynette:Ed? Hey,I'm so sorry,but obviously that was just meant for Tom's eyes only.

Ed:Honest mistake.Don't even worry about it.

Lynette:Okay.Thanks.Well,I'm gonna go back in my office and continue to feel like a huge pervert.

Ed:At least you and Tom have a love life.

Lynette:Well, we do the best we can given the circumstances.

Ed:Better than Fran and I.We're dead in that department.I don't wanna bore you with the details.

Lynette:I appreciate that.You know, Ed...I don't wanna pry into your personal business,but if you are having problems in that area,you don't have to be resigned to it.

Ed:What are you suggesting,hookers?No, Ed Ferrara doesn't pay for sex.

Lynette:I mean, you and Fran could spice it up a bit.You know, get the old juices flowing again.

Ed:Oh,I see.Kinda like, uh...(looks at his computer screen)"I'd like to lick you from head to foot."

Lynette:(chuckles)Okay, well,that wasn't my best work,but you can't deny results.I.M.ing works,and when I go home tonight,Tom and I are going to...Okay, well,I'm gonna be exhausted,so I'll probably just lay there.But trust ,Tom is gonna go to town.

Ed:It's something to think about,Lord knows.You know what the sad truth is?I have been thinking about hookers.

Lynette:Okay!Uh, well,I hope that helped.And I'm just gonna go back and finish so we can all get out of here. (chuckles)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Claude's Bakery]

(Claude is putting newly baked good into the shelves. Bree walks in.) 

Claude:Let me guess.You're not here for a bear claw.

Bree:(chuckles) No, I'm not.

Claude:You're wasting your time.

Bree:Look, you don't have to worry about Peter,not while he's with me.

Claude:Yeah? Why is that?

Bree:Because when it comes to sex,I have an unwavering moral compass.Truly. A man could beg and plead all day long,and it wouldn't make any difference.So since I have such strong self-control,there's really no reason for us to end our friendship.

Claude:The guy's a ticking bomb.You have no idea the kind of depravity that comes with this disease.Waking up in a stranger's bed every morning...cruising the park at night,looking for somebody to get off with,compulsive masturbation every chance you get!

(A man sitting at a table overhears, gets up, and walks out.) 

Claude:Look, for guys like Peter and me,there's no beauty in the sex.It's an empty and ugly compulsion.

Bree:Well,I am sorry,but the Peter I know has a little more sense--

(Claude sees a young man walking in.) 

Claude:Hold on.

(Claude walks up to the man entering.)

Druggie:Claude, I need some--I need some help.

Claude:What are you doing here?Are you using?

Druggie:No, but I bought a bag.

Claude:You're an embarrassment to me.Give it!

(Claude holds out his hand. The guy pulls a bag out of his pocket and hands it to Claude.) 

Claude:There's a meeting over on 10th street. You go there.You call me after.

Druggie:I'm sorry.

Claude:Get the hell out of my shop.

(Claude goes back to Bree. He holds up the bag.)

Claude:I'm also a sponsor at cocaine anonymous.

Bree:Well, aren't you the renaissance man.

Claude:Are we done here,Princess?

Bree:Not yet.You obviously have an encyclopedic grasp of everything deaved.But clearly, you don't have the slightest idea about the power of a loving relationship.

(Claude laughs and holds up the bag of cocaine.) 

Claude:This is all you are to Peter--something to satisfy his addiction.

Bree:Well,I think Peter is a better man than you do,and I am not gonna let you keep us apart.

Claude:Try and stop me.Peter does everything I tell him to do.That's the one thing you can depend on with addicts--they're weak. (laughs)

(Claude walks into the back room. Bree turns to leave. Two police officers walk in.) 

Bree:(sighs) Excuse me.Excuse me.May I ask you something?

Officer #1:Yes, ma'am?

Bree:If a citizen,an ordinary citizen like myself,knew of someone holding a significant amount of drugs,what would my responsibilities be,you know, under the law?

(Bree and the two officers stare at Claude in the back room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Susan is outside Edie's door with a stack of books.) 

Edie:What's all this?

(Later, Edie and Susan sit on Edie's couch in the living room.) 

Susan:And this one,I ran out and got the day I found out Karl was doing it with his secretary.I think you'll find this particularly helpful.It's got a chapter called,"Revenge: You're only hurting yourself."

Edie:Yeah, you know,I'm just really not into the whole reading thing.

Susan:Oh.Well, um, why don't we get you out of here?Let's go see a feel-good movie.

Edie:Why are you being so nice to me?

Susan:Well,I just wanna help.So how about that movie?

Edie:You know how I like to heal?I get hammered.

Susan:Uh... well, um...then I should just go and let you get started with that.

Edie:Do you really wanna help me? Good.'cause I'm gonna need a designated driver.

Susan:Oh! Uh...okay.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree is placing a plate of cookies in front of Peter, who's sitting at the kitchen table.) 

Peter:How could he be arrested for cocaine possession?Claude swore he was clean.

Bree:It's just awful, isn't it?I mean, you never know what people are doing behind your back.Would you like some milk with your cookies?

Peter:Thanks.It's just, you know...was he best sponsor I've ever had,and I don't know what I'm gonna do now.

Bree:Well, I have been doing some thinking and...here's a thought--why don't I be your sponsor?

Peter:(laughs) You gotta be kidding.You don't know squat about sex addiction.

Bree:Well,cravings are cravings,and all you really need is a friend to call when you start having inappropriate thoughts,and I can be that friend.

Peter:Well, there's more to it than that.Claude rescued me from some pretty nasty scenes over the years.

Bree:Well, if you were in trouble,I could handle it.

Peter:How can you be so sure?

Bree:Because I can be very strong for those people that I really care about.

Peter:How can you have any feelings for me at all?I mean, you've only known me for a few weeks.

Bree:Yes, and in that time,I've come to learn that you're good and kind and smart.And, yes,you have a little problem that you need some help with,but I'm willing to be there for you.So what's the big deal?

Peter:If you saw me at my worst,you might not like me so much.

Bree:Peter,let me be your rock.Taking care of people is what I do best.Drink your milk.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Sports Bar]

(Waitresses wearing tank tops and short shorts are serving people. A watress brings a large plate of chicken wings to Susan and Edie's table. The waitress walks away as Edie dips her finger in the sauce and tastes.) 

Edie:(indistinct conversations,laughter) Ah-ah-ah. mnh-mnh.I asked for extra spicy.

Waitress:I'm pretty sure you said medium.

Edie:Are you? Well,maybe if you'd written it down,you would've spared yourself the walk of shame back to the kitchen.

(Edie hands the large plate back to the waitress who walks away.)

Susan:Edie, why are you torturing that girl?

Edie:That is her.That is the one that Karl is in love with.We have been here a million times,and you should see the way that she flirts with him,and when she comes back here,I am gonna shove this pitcher in her perky little mug,and when she's--

Susan:Okay, let's not make a scene.It's not worth it.For the sake of argument,let's--let's--let's say that it's someone else.You know, probably it would be a vulnerable, lonely woman who Karl just took advantage of,and what if...this poor, confused soul begged your forgiveness?What would you say?

Edie:I'd say..."Too little,too late, bitch,"and then I'd kick her.

Susan:Oh.

Edie:Yeah, but you don't have to worry about that,because I'm positive it's her.I mean, who else could it be?

Susan:Yeah.

Edie:Karl's office is all guys,and then the only women he sees are me, Julie,that--that lesbian that does his taxes and you.

(Susan sees the waitress coming back with Edie's plate.) 

Susan:You know what?It is her.

Edie:Really? Why?

Susan:She just...spit in your wings.

Edie:You got my back?

Susan:Uh... sure.

(The waitress starts walking back to Edie's table carrying the large plate of food.) 

Waitress:Here you go, extra spicy.

(Edie sticks out her leg, tripping the waitress. The waitress falls and the food goes flying. She gets up and confronts Edie.) 

Waitress:Aah!You did that on purpose.

(Edie punches her and the waitress falls over. Three other waitresses look over to see what's happening. Edie jumps on top of the waitress.) 

Waitress:(grunts) Ugh!

Edie:You are going to pay!

(A whistle blows. Edie turns around to see the three other waitresses jumping on top of her. Susan looks on in shock.) 

Edie:Oh!Whoa!

Waitresses:Fight, fight!

Edie:Get off me, you brats!Mayer! Four on one!Oh, help!

(Susan finally jumps in to help. Everyone is lying on the floor among the wings, fighting.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Matthew is packing. Caleb is concentrating on lining up wine glasses.) 

Matthew:So, uh, when we leave...who you gonna miss the most?

Caleb:I don't know.

Matthew:Yeah, you .You said good-bye to her yet?

Caleb:No.

Matthew:Look, man, it's...it's okay if you like her.You know, I think Danielle really likes you, too.

Caleb:Really?

Matthew:Yeah, she told me she'd be really sad if you left and didn't say good-bye.You know, I think that she might even want you to give her a little kiss.

Caleb:But Danielle doesn't even like me in her room.She gets mad.

Matthew:Yeah.I talked to her about that.She feels really bad.If you come in her room again,she won't get mad.And, Caleb,she's gonna act like she doesn't want you to kiss her...but she does.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parson's Christian Academy Gymnasium]

(A pep rally is taking place. Student are cheering below a "Huskies" banner.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Dale Helm,like all the students at Parsons Christian Academy,was taught that his future was safely in god's hands.What he didn't know was that Gabrielle Solis was about to force a fumble.

(Gabrielle walks into the building where a sign hangs reading "Jesus never punts." She opens the door to the main gym and sees the pep rally going on. She looks at the students and sees Dale sitting with the other football players in the front row. She waves, and Dale shakes his head no.The crowd are cheering loudly.)

Coach:All right, guys,you all know next week we're playing the Falcons!And we're gonna fry up those birdies for dinner.

(The crowd cheer and applauds. Gabrielle waves and mouths words at Dale to come over to her.)

Coach:'cause we're the Huskies!And who are the Huskies?

(The crowd stands and yells.) 

Crowd:God's team! God's team!God's team!

(Gabrielle starts walks toward Dale. Dale sees her and runs to her. He turns her around and pushes her toward the door.) 

Crowd:God's team! God's team!God's team! 

(Dale pushes her out the door.)

Dale:What are you doing?You can't be here.

Gabrielle:Let's talk turkey.What is it gonna take for you to give up the baby?

Dale:It's not gonna happen, okay?I gotta get back.I'm the quarterback.It doesn't look right.

(Dale starts walking toward the door. Gabrielle grabs him.) 

Gabrielle:Okay, no, no!Wait, what about a car?Or college?Tuition's a killer these days.I could help you out.

Dale:I don't need help.You hear those cheers?Those are for me.Last game,I threw 246 yards.With stats like that, I can get into the college of my choice.

Gabrielle:So why do you want to be a dad?These are your glory days.A baby would ruin your life.

Dale:Oh,I know. But Frank said once I get the baby,he's gonna take it off my hands.

Gabrielle:But it's not even his.

Dale:Libby dumped him.He thinks that if he has the baby and she sees him acting all mature,she'll take him back.

Gabrielle:No, no, no.I am not letting that idiot use my baby as a bargaining chip.

Dale:Hey, it's out of my hands!

Gabrielle:No, it doesn't have to be, okay?Just do the right thing and sign the release form.

Dale:Look, I'm really sorry.

(Dale runs by Gabrielle back into the gym.) 

(Inside the gym, the coach blows a whistle and the crowd quiets. Dale comes running in and sits down.)

Coach:Before we adjourn today,let's take a moment to bow our heads.

(Everyone bows their heads in silent prayer. They all turn to look as they hear the gym doors open. Dale is shocked to see Gabrielle walking to the podium. Gabrielle physically pushes the coach aside to get to the microphone.) 

Gabrielle:(microphone feedback whines) Hello, everyone.I'm Gaby Solis,Class of '94.Whoo-hoo!I just wanted to give God a big shout out for this amazing season.The man upstairs has definitely been on your side.And you wanna know why?Because you boys live clean.You keep your noses up,you stay out of trouble,and you don't go around getting strippers pregnant.And that's a good thing,'cause if one of you caused a scandal like that,not only would that guy get kicked off the team and lose all of his scholarships,but God would drop your school colors so fast,it'd make your head spin!And then the football season would go to hell.No pun intended. (chuckles)So my point is,do the right thing,and no one gets hurt.

(Dale stares at Gaby, eyes wide.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Carlos is walking Lily around as Gabrielle comes in, placing the paper on the table.) 

Gabrielle:Signed, sealed, delivered.Lily's ours.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher and Murphy Advertising Agency]

Tom:So what do you think?Are you staying late again,or can I finally have dinner at home with my wife?

Lynette:God,I don't know.I'm gonna go check with Ed.

Tom:Okay.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Ed's Office]

(Ed is sitting in a dark office in front of his computer concentrating.) 

Lynette:Hey, any luckwith that I.M.ing thing?

Ed:No, not really.I was online chatting with Fran a while ago,and I asked her what she was wearing,and she said,"a yellow blouse."

Lynette:Okay, that's good.Then what?

Ed:Then... yeah, that's it.I just kinda blocked.

Lynette:You blocked?

Ed:Yeah, I didn't know what else to say.

Lynette:You're an award-winning copywriter, Ed.You get paid to write.

Ed:Yeah, jingles for oatmeal,not soft-core porn.

Lynette:For God's sakes,it's not brain surgery.Is she still online?

Ed:Yeah,I think so.

(Lynette grabs Ed's keyboard.) 

Lynette:Ugh.(typing)"I love the way that blouse clings to your body."

(An instant message appears from Funnyfran.)

FUNNYFRAN: ARE YOU JOKING? 

Ed:Okay. 

Lynette:Mnh-mnh-mnh.(typing)"Nothing funny about those beautiful breasts."(I.M.chimes.)(reading the response off of the screen)"Yeah? What did you want to do to me?"

Ed:Uh...

(Jerry comes in.) 

Jerry:E
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d, your conference call's ready.

Ed:Oh, god,I almost forgot about that.Okay,I gotta go take this,but you keep going,'cause you're doing great.

Lynette:No,Ed,I'm not doing this for you!

Ed:Just...

Lynette:What?

(Ed pushes Lynette into his chair and starts to leave the room. He mimics typing at Lynette, then leaves the room.) 

Lynette Ahem.(typing as she talks):"Touch every inch of your body until you're trembling."

FUNNYFRAN: WILL U DO THAT THING WITH UR TEETH?

Lynette (typing as she talks):"Oh, yeah.I'll bite you good."

FUNNYFRAN:CAN I DO THAT THING I DID ON THE HONEYMOON?

Lynette (typing as she talks):"Hell, yeah.First, I want you to touch yourself."

FUNNYFRAN:R U? 

Lynette (typing as she talks):"Oh, yeah!"

FUNNYFRAN:GET HOME NOW!!!

Lynette (typing as she talks):"I'm on my way."

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Bedroom]

(Bree is fast asleep when the phone rings.) 

Bree:(dance music playing over telephone)Hello?

Peter (over the phone):Bree, it's Peter...and I'm in trouble.

(Indistinct conversations are in distance and dance music is playing.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Apartment 3D]

(Bree knocks on the door. A man in boxer shorts with a mask on his head opens the door.) 

Bree:Hi,I'm--I'm looking for,um, Peter Mcmillan.

Man:I'm not sure I know him.You should ask my wife.She organized the party.Hey, Judy, get over here and act like a hostess!Come on in!Come on, come on, come on.

(He pulls Bree inside. The room is filled with people having a party in various states of undress. A naked woman walks up to her.) 

Judy:(singsong voice)Hey there.Things are just getting started.After you take off your clothes,feel free to jump right in.

Bree:No, no, I'm--I'm good.I'm just, um, here to pick up my friend Peter.He's locked himself in your bathroom,and I'm here to take him home.

Man:Oh, yeah, that guy.We were wondering about him.The bathroom's over there.

Judy:Hey, is that your natural color?

Bree:Yes, it is.

Judy:Beautiful.I wish mine would do that.This is out of a bottle.

Bree:Yes,I'm aware of that.

(Bree runs toward the bathroom and knocks on the door.)

Bree:Peter?Peter, it's Bree.Are you in there?

(She walks into the bathroom and finds a fully clothed Peter sitting on the toilet seat.) 

Bree:What are you doing here?

Peter:I'm a sex addict.What do you think?

Bree:You can't possibly be turned on by what's going on out there.

Peter:Disgusting, isn't it?

Bree:Yes.Why would you wanna come to a place like this?

Peter:I didn't.I wanted you to come.I can't make you not have feelings for me,but I can show you who I was,what my life was like.

Bree:Well, that's not your life anymore.

Peter:But it could be.If I slip again, this is exactly where you could find me,or someplace worse.Then what would you think of me?

Bree:Peter--

Peter:Bree...it's dangerous to care about me.A lot of people have over the years,and they all end up getting hurt.

Bree:Rex said he'd always be faithful.George said he'd never hurt me.And as it turned out,they were both liars.So as long as you're honest with me,you'd be amazed at what I can put up with.Now let's go home.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Ed's Office]

(Ed is lying on his couch as Lynette walks in.) 

Lynette:Hey there.Did you have a late night?I hope.

Ed:It was horrible.The whole thing blew up in my face.Why would you tell my wife to bite my nipple off?

Lynette:I didn't!I didn't.Why would she--oh!The honeymoon thing.

Ed:Yeah, and it hurt like hell then, too.And it didn't take her long to figure out that I let a stranger seduce her online.

Lynette:Oh, god!

Ed:She was so mad, she locked herself in the bathroom and called a divorce lawyer.

Lynette:You're getting divorced?

Ed:I spent two hours pleading with her through the bathroom door,begging her not to leave me, and...we finally managed to come to terms.

Lynette:What kind of terms?

Ed:I promised her I would fire the person who did it.

Lynette:You're gonna fire me?

Ed:No, of course not.You're too important here.I'm gonna fire Tom.I told her it was him that sent the I.M.s.

Lynette:What?!

Ed:I told her that he had a problem with boundarie.I'm sorry.I didn't wanna do this,but my marriage was on the line.

Lynette:You can't make my husband your scapegoat.I won't let you.

Ed:I don't have a damn choice.I can't be divorced,Lynette.I can't.

Lynette:He's under contract.If you just fire him,he'll sue you, and I'll back him up.You need cause.

Ed:Well...I guess I'll have to find cause.It shouldn't be too difficult if I look hard enough.

(Lynette walks out of Ed's office to see Tom talking with some coworkers. He smiles at her and she smiles back.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Edie is at the front door.) 

Edie:Hey, how's the eye?

Susan:Oh, it's still a little red,but I think I got all the hot sauce out.

Edie:That's good.So, um...you know the other day when I said that thing about us being sisters?Well, when I said it I really didn't mean it.

Susan:Yeah,I kind of figured that.

Edie:No,I mean,I really didn't mean it. but, um...now I do.

Susan:Thank you.thank you for having my back.

(Edie hugs Susan.) 

Susan:So do I have to worry about you attacking any more waitresses?

Edie:(southern accent) Nah,my bar brawlin' days are over.

(Edie looks up as a car drives by.) 

Edie:Oh, you know, I-I've gotta go.I have a meeting.I'll talk to you later.

(Edie runs down the street to her house. A man is getting out of the car parked in front of her house.) 

Edie:Are you Oliver?

Oliver:You must be Edie.Pleasure to meet you.

Edie:Oh, likewise.I hear you're one of the best private detectives in town.

Oliver:I do what I can.

Edie:Well, come on in.Let's talk.Um... basically,I just want you to trail my ex.He, uh... left me for another woman,and I wanna nail that ho to the wall.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House - Nighttime]

(Caleb is sleeping on the couch. Matthew comes downstairs.) 

Matthew:Caleb?Hey, come on, buddy,wake up.Caleb?It's time.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Caleb is running down the street toward Bree's house. He looks up at Danielle's window, sees the light on, and runs toward the house.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Danielle's Bedroom]

(Danielle is at the mirror, in her pajamas, combing her hair. She sees Caleb in the mirror, entering her room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's Bedroom]

(Bree is removing her earrings getting ready for bed when she hears Danielle scream.) 

Danielle:(clatter)Get away from me!

(Bree goes to her night stand and pulls a gun out of the drawer. She runs into Danielle's room and sees Caleb standing over Danielle on the floor trying to pull away. She points the gun at Caleb, then shoots into the air. Caleb turns toward Bree.) 

Bree:Get away from her!Danielle,I want you to pick up the phone and call the police.

Danielle:No!

Bree:What?

Danielle:Matthew and his mother have been protecting Caleb.They're in as much trouble as he is!

Bree:I don't care.

Danielle:Mom, please! I love him.(crying) Please.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty is sitting at her table looking shocked. Matthew walks in.) 

Bree:If I hadn't been in the house,he could've raped her...or worse.

Betty:He's locked in his room now, so...

Bree:Needless to say,the agreement between us is off.Caleb is dangerous,and I want him put away.If he is not gone by tomorrow,I am calling the police.

Matthew:He will be.I promise you.Can I go check on Danielle?

Bree:Yes.Betty,I am serious.Either you do something,or I will.

Betty:Bree, stop worrying.I understand what needs to happen now.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Danielle's Bedroom]

(Danielle is curled up on the window seat. Matthew enters.) 

Matthew:Danielle?

Danielle:Did it work?

Matthew:Perfectly.You did great.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House - Daytime]

(Betty is unpacking groceries. Matthew walks in.) 

Matthew:Um, so I got some rates on some mental hospitals around here,and there's one called Silvercrest which actually seems okay.

Betty:Put this ham in the fridge,will you?I think I'll make it for dinner.

Matthew:Uh, mom,I know you don't wanna talk about this, but we have to.Mrs. Van de Kamp is gonna call the police.

Betty:I promised myself I would never institutionalize your brother.

Matthew:Mom...

Betty:How long do you think it'd be before he'd act out,maybe even hurt somebody?A couple of days? A week?Then they'd throw him in a straitjacket and drug away what's left of his mind.He'd spend the rest of his life at the mercy of strangers.

Matthew:But if we don't send him to a hospital,he's gonna end up in prison,and don't you think that's worse?

Betty:Yes, of course I do.

Matthew:So what the hell are we gonna do?

(Betty hands Matthew a bottle of medicine.) 

Matthew:Phenobarbital?

Betty:It's easy.It's painless.It's just a few extra drops.He simply falls asleep.Caleb was meant for a better world than this,Matthew.It's time to give your brother the peace he deserves.

(Matthew looks at the bottle, then his mother.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle is gently tossing Lily when the doorbell rings.) 

Gabrielle:Who's the pretty girl?Oh, looks like it's daddy's turn.

Solis:(whispering)I got her.

Gabrielle:Oh, yes.

(Gabrielle hands the baby to Carlos and opens the door. Outside are two officers and a court officer in a suit.) 

Court Officer:Mrs. Solis?

Gabrielle:Yes?

Court Officer:We have a court order to take the Collin's baby into custody.

Solis:No, no, no,that's a mistake.No, we--we have the paperwork.The birth father signed away his rights.

Court Officer:It's the birth mother who's protesting.

Gabrielle:What?

Court Officer:Until the adoption is legally finalized,the birth mother can still change her mind,and... she has.

(They look out to the police car. Libby and Frank get out of the car. Gabrielle runs out to the police car.) 

Gabrielle:No, no,no, no, no, no!

Carlos:Gaby, wait.

Gabrielle:You?You don't even wanna be a mother!

Libby:Well, look, Frank quit usin', and uh, he got a good job down at the plant.He's really stepped up.

Gabrielle:So?!

Libby:Well, so we're gonna give the whole family thing a shot.Well,I'll totally give you all your money back.

Gabrielle:I don't want my money back.I want my baby!

(Carlos hands Lily to a female officer. Libby sees this and starts getting in the car.) 

Libby:C'mon, let's go.

Gabrielle:Carlos!No!Carlos, what's happening?

(The female officer carries the baby toward the car. Gabrielle tries to stop her.) 

Gabrielle:No, no, no, ma'am,you don't understand.You don't understand,This is our baby!

(As Gabrielle tries to grab the baby the 2nd officer pulls her away.) 

Gabrielle:No, we've been--we've been feeding her, and we--we've been bathing her,and we wake up in the middle of the night and we rock her...

(The female officer hands Libby the baby.) 

Gabrielle:...which is crazy,'cause if you knew me,I don't do that.I don't do that.And--and my husband--my husband, he sings to her.(crying) He sings,so you can't take her away.It's too late. We've already fallen in love with her!

(Libby gets in the police car. The 2nd officer lets go of Gabrielle.) 

Gabrielle:(sobbing)Carlos, do something!

(The police car starts up and begins to drive away. Gabrielle starts walking toward it. Carlos grabs her as the car drives away.) 

Gabrielle:No,you can't go!You can't--you can't take her!You can't take her!(sobbing) No!She's our baby!She's our...no!Please!

Mary Alice Voiceover:There is a prayer intended to give strength to people faced with circumstances they don't want to accept.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[A.A. Meeting]

(Everyone is sitting in a circle.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The power of the prayer comes from its insight into human nature...

Bree:We ask God to grant us the serenity to accept the things we cannot change...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Edie's House]

(The yard is covered with Karl's clothes. Edie comes out the door and throws more clothes.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Because so many of us rage against the hand that life has dealt us...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[A.A. Meeting]

Bree:...the courage to change the things we can...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher and Murphy Advertising Agency]

(Ed is walking out of his office. He looks over at Lynette and he gets into the elevator.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Because so many of us are cowardly and afraid to stand up for what is right...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[A.A. Meeting]

Bree:...and the wisdom to know the difference.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty is standing at the counter, staring at the prescription bottle in her hand, crying.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Because so many of us give in to despair...

(Betty puts the bottle in the kitchen drawer.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...when faced with an impossible choice.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[A.A Meeting]

(Peter, sitting next to Bree, takes her hand. Bree smiles at him.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:The good news for those who utter these words is that God will hear you and answer your prayer.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Carlos is helping a crying Gabrielle back into the house.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The bad news is that sometimes...

(They go inside and close the door.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...the answer is no.
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on "Desperate Housewives"

Court Officer:Until the adoption is legally finalized,the birth moth can still change her mind,and he has.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Warrants were issued...

Ed:I'm going to fire tom.

Lynette:If you just fire him,he'll sue you,and I'll back him up.You need cause.

Ed:Well,I guess I'll have to find cause.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Decisions were made...

Andrew:I'm going to do something so awful.It is going to rock her world.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Threats were spoken...

Matthew:So what the hell are we gonna do?

Mary Alice Voiceover:And plans...

Matthew:Phenobarbital?

Betty:It's time to give your brother the peace he deserves.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...were put into action.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's Front Yard - Daytime]

(Private Investigator Oliver Weston is hiding in the bushes using some sort of listening device.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:The most successful private investigator in Fairview was a man named Oliver Weston.

Try though he might,Oliver couldn't remember the exact moment he stopped believing in love.

(Oliver pulls out a camera and begins taking pictures.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Nighttime]

(Late a night, a man and woman start necking in a darkened car.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Was it the night he caught an executive cheating with his secretary?

(Freeze frame - photo of the executive necking.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Daytime]

(Delivery man approaches a young lady standing in her front doorway.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Or was it the day he saw a housewife cheating with her delivery boy?

(Freeze frame - photo of the housewife grabbing/kissing the delivery boy.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback]

(Young lady in bra and panties standing in front of a window. A man and women enter the picture as the girl removes her bra.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Or was it the time he caught the girl next door cheating with the couple who lived across the street?

(Freeze frame - on the threesome. Oliver is behind a tree taking the picture.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Whenever the moment, Oliver Weston was now officially a cynic...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present]

Mary Alice Voiceover:...who only believed in betrayal and suspicion.

(Oliver is taking a picture of Karl and Susan in Susan's garage.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Luckily for Oliver,that's what paid his bills.

Susan:Okay,Stop that.

(Oliver's camera is blocked. He focuses upward onto Mike's face.)

Mike:What are you doing?

Oliver:Oh. Sorry,man.Are these your bushes?I'll clean that all up when I'm done.It'll be like I was not here.

(Mike grabs Oliver by the lapels and pulls him out of the bushes.) 

Mike:You're done now.

Oliver:Whoa,easy,big fella.I'm just a P.I. Doing a domestic surveillance job.

Mike:For who?

Oliver:The blonde lady at the end of the street.

Mike:Edie Britt?

Oliver:Yeah. That's her fiancé?

(Mike looks toward Susan's house.) 

Oliver:Apparently,he dumped her for another woman,and I just figured out who.

Mike:Susan?There's nothing going on there.They used to be married.She's only talking to him because they have a kid together.

Oliver:From what I heard,they're on their way to kid number two.

Mike:Well,you don't know what you're talking about.

Oliver:Yeah,and you don't know these soccer moms like I do.By day,they bake cookie and carpool.But dim the lights and bam--they turn into total pigs.

(He squeals, imitating a pig.) 

Mike:She's not like that.

Oliver:Oh,please. Look at her.That woman clearly knows her way around a mattress.

(Mike punches Oliver, who falls down.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes,Oliver Weston had become a cynic,which is why he couldn't recognize a man who was still in love.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Late Night]

(Outside the Applewhite house.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Every family has a way of hiding what it doesn't want seen...

(Panning to a painting on a wall.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Whether it's with a picture that covers a stain on the wall...

(Panning to a closet door.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...or with a closet door that conceals the chaos inside...

(Panning to a photograph of Betty, Matthew and Caleb all smiling.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...or with artificial smiles that mask years of pain and heartache.

(Panning to another photograph of the three, again smiling.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Every family goes to great lengths to hide ugly truths.

(Betty opens a desk drawer to reveal a medication bottle which she picks up.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Some,of course,go further than others.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty takes a pint of ice cream out of the freezer. She scoops out the ice cream into a bowl.) 

Matthew:So are you gonna do this tonight?

Betty:No,the ice cream is for tomorrow.I'm taking caleb on a picnic to Rockwater Lake.I'm preparing all of his favorite foods.

Matthew:So when you're done,you're just gonna...leave him lying there?

(Betty pours the phenobarbital into the bowl of ice cream.)

Betty:No.I'll call 9-1-1 anonymously,but I will be watching from a distance to make sure that... that they pick up his body.

Matthew:You know,mom,you don't have to do this.

Betty:I won't let him hurt another girl,and I will not turn him over to people who will mock and abuse him.I just won't.

(Betty begins scooping the ice cream back into the pint container. She covers the container.) 

Betty:His last day on this earth is going to be a perfect one.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Xiao-Mei is crying while scooping some casserole onto a plate. She offers it to Gabrielle. Bree, Lynette, Susan and Edie are standing around the kitchen counter that's covered with dishes of food.) 

Gabrielle:Oh,no,thanks,Xiao-mei.The poor thing.She was so attached to Lily.

Susan:Where'd all this food come from?

Gabrielle:The people from Carlos' church.

Lynette:So you think you and Carlos will try for another adoption?

Gabrielle:I don't think I could go through that pain again.I did freeze some of my eggs,so we might do the surrogacy thing,but I don't know.

Bree:Honey,you've got to eat something.

Gabrielle:I don't have an appetite.In fact,this is all gonna go to waste.You guys should take something.

Lynette:No,no,you should keep it.

Edie:I'll take a couple.

(The other three ladies look at her.)

Edie:What?Karl dumped me,so I'm alone.Food fills the void.

(Xiao-Mei is standing behind them reading a letter. She begins to cry.)

Gabrielle:Xiao-meI,I appreciate your grief,but,really,you're bringing everybody down.Will you pull it together?

Xiao-Mei:Mrs. Solis...

(She hands Gabrielle the letter, which Gabrielle reads.)

Gabrielle:I don't understand.It's from the government.

(Lynette takes the letter.)

Lynette:Let me see.Gaby,she's being deported.Xiao-mei,is this the first letter like this you've received?

(Xiao-Mei walks over the a drawer and opens it. She pulls out a large stack of letters. Everyone gasps as she hands them to Gaby.)

Gabrielle:Oh,my...this can't be happening.

Xiao-Mei:I can't go home!My uncle will sell me again.

Gabrielle:Oh,no,no,Xiao-mei,you're not going anywhere.Hey,you're much too important to Carlos and me.

We're gonna fight this and we're gonna win.

Bree:Gaby,you can't promise her that.

Gabrielle:Bree,you heard what she said.I can't let this poor kid go back to China and become someone's slave.

Xiao-Mei:Thank you.

(Xiao-Mei leans in for a hug. Gabrielle hugs her, pats her back, then pushes her gently away.) 

Gabrielle:All right.Look,my friends wanna take some of this to go,so pack it up,and we're a little low on coffee.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Nighttime]

(Lynette uncovers the macaroni and cheese platter from Gabrielle's house. She spoons some onto Tom's plate.) 

Tom:You're actually gonna let me eat this?

Lynette:Well,you've been working so hard,off on business trips all the time.Tonight,we throw caution and cholesterol to the wind.You deserve a little comfort food.

(Lynette kisses the top of Tom's head.) 

Tom:Oh,no,you're pregnant?

Lynette:God,your mind goes to dark places.

Tom:Honey,you just served me a plate of full-fat gouda.What's up?

Lynette:Okay,well...remember I was helping Ed spark up his love life?

Tom:Yeah,you sent his wife those sexy I.M.s. Why?

Lynette:Well,Fran found out that Ed didn't send them,and she blew her top.She wants the responsible party fired,and Ed lied and told her...that you sent them.

Tom:But--but it wasn't me.It was you.

Lynette:I know.

Tom:Oh,oh,but Ed couldn't possibly lose you.No,no,no,I'm the expendable one.

Lynette:Look,I know it's ridiculous,but Ed is not a rational person.Fran has him whipped,and a whipped husband is someone we must take very seriously.

Tom:Okay.How do we handle this?

Lynette:You're under contract.Ed can't fire you unless he has just cause.So until this blows over,you have to be a model employee.Show up on time,no more 3-martini lunches,and above all,have ready all your presentations.

Tom:I can't believe I'm being victimized like this.

Lynette:Well,honey,in all fairness...those are all things you should be doing anyway.

Tom:Fine!

(Tom walks away. He comes back, grabs his plate and the bottle of wine and stomps out.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree is serving dinner.) 

Bree:Andrew,I am having Peter over for dinner tomorrow night,and I was wondering if you would like to invite Justin?

Andrew:Yeah. Um,thanks.I'll--I'll call him tonight.

Danielle:Since you two are having your boyfriends over,can I invite Matthew?

Bree:Out of the question.

Danielle:So let me get this straight--you can date a lush,and he can bring over his gay lover,but God forbid I date a hot black guy.

Bree:Until they lock Caleb up,I don't want you anywhere near that family.

Andrew:His brother tried to rape you,and his mother keeps the guy locked up in a basement.I mean,let's face it,Danielle,even you could do better.

Danielle:Since when do you take mom's side over mine?

Bree:Your brother and I had a talk,and we've come to a detente of sorts.

Danielle:Really? Even after she screwed you out of your trust fund?

Bree:Well,he did falsely accuse me of child abuse.I would say we're even.Wouldn't you,Andrew?

Andrew:Sure,mom. We're even.

(Bree leaves the room. Andrew laughs quietly.) 

Danielle:You can stop smiling now.I know your face is tired.

Andrew:What?

Danielle:I'm not stupid.I know you hate her now as much as ever.

Andrew:Mom and I are in a good place right now.Why can't you believe that?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(Susan is at his door.) 

Susan:Hi. I got your message.What's up?

Mike:Come on in.This is Oliver Weston.He's a P.I. Edie hired.

Susan:Edie hired A... P.I.?

Mike:Yeah. He's been spying on you and Karl.

Susan:How you doing?

Mike:He thinks you two have been having an affair.

Susan:Me and Karl?Why would you think that?

(Oliver pushes the "Play" button on a tape recorder.) 

Karl (on the tape):Come on,Suze. You know we're meant to be together.

Susan (on the tape):Karl,just stop.

Susan:Well...that is Karl being nostalgic.

Karl (on the tape):You said yourself,the sex last week was the best you ever had.

(Oliver pushes the "Stop" button.)

Susan:Okay,um...first of all,it was not the best sex I ever had.I just said that to make him feel better.(whispering)Obviously,you were the best sex I ever had.

Oliver:That explains the punch in the face.

Mike:I'm gonna hit you again if you don't shut up.

Susan:I know that this looks bad--

Mike:You were actually fooling around with Karl behind Edie's back.

Susan:No,no,no!No,Karl lied to me.He told me that he and Edie had split up before--

Mike:You know what?I don't even care.

Susan:Mike...

(Mike opens his front door.) 

Oliver:Are we done here?

Mike:Yeah.

(Oliver leaves.) 

Mike:Good night,Susan.

(Susan leaves and runs after Oliver.) 

Susan:Hey! Hey,you,wait,wait,wait. Um...okay,you cannot tell Edie about this.Whatever she's paying you,I'll pay you double.

Oliver:She paid a 2-grand retainer plus expenses.

Susan:$2,000?Jeez! I gotta get into real estate.Okay,I don't have that kind of cash.

Oliver:Well,then,I guess I take the tape to Miss Britt.

(Susan grabs the tape out of Oliver's hand and runs.) 

Oliver:I have a copy!

(Susan walks back and hands the tape to Oliver. Mike is looking out his window.) 

Susan:Okay,let's try this another way.You are about to unleash a nuclear explosion.Lives are going to be ruined.

Oliver:I'll tell you what.I'll hold off till Monday to report to Ms. Britt.

Susan:Yes!

Oliver:That'll give you some time to scrape together a little cash.

Susan:What if I can't?

(Oliver makes an explosion noise.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

U.S. Department of Homeland Security

(Carlos and Gabrielle are in the office of a government official.) 

Officer:I'm sorry,but Xiao-mei missed all of her appeal deadlines.

Carlos:So tt's it? You're just gonna send her back to China?

My hands are tied.If your maid were married to an American citizen,or had a child who was an American citizen,or if she were a well-known entertainer...

GabrielleWhat if she was pregnant with an American citizen?

(Carlos and Gabrielle look at each other.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Xiao-Mei is doing her housework when Gabrielle and Carlos walk in.) 

Gabrielle:Uh,Xiao-mei?We spoke to homeland security,and we have good news!

Xiao-Mei:I can stay?

Gabrielle:Mmm hmm. 

Xiao-Mei:Oh! thank you!

(She grabs Gabrielle and hugs her.) 

Gabrielle:Oh! Okay.

Xiao-Mei:Thank you!

Gabrielle:Uh... well,there's just one little thing...the immigration laws have gotten really tough in this country,so we're a little behind the eight ball going in.But we pled your case,and we fought tooth and nail,and the law says you can stay...but only if you have our baby.

Xiao-Mei:What?

Carlos:The agent said that if you were...pregnant with an American citizen,then they couldn't deport you.

Gabrielle:So we thought,you need a baby in your belly,we need a surrogate...win-win-win.

Xiao-Mei:"sur-ro-gate"?

Gabrielle:Oh,well,it would be our baby.It would just be growing inside of you.

(Xiao-Mei looks confused.)

Xiao-Mei:I...

Gabrielle:Okay,uh... well...Okay,it's like this...the three of us are making your famous Szechuan dumplings,and I'm the dough,and Carlos is the pork,and you're the oven.

Xiao-Mei:I have baby?!

Carlos:Okay,we take care of everything.You know,uh,hospital bills and maternity clothes and lamaze classes.And,of course,you wouldn't have to do any work.

Gabrielle:Well,uh,maybe just a little light dusting.Nothing major.

Xiao-Mei:No!

Gabrielle:No,Xiao-mei,you don't have a choice.It's either this or go back to China.

Xiao-Mei:No to baby!No!

(She runs out of the room, crying.) 

Carlos:You had to push the dusting,didn't you?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree is preparing hors d'erve
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s while talking on the phone.) 

Bree:Peter,I don't think I'm being unreasonable here.

Peter:It's not like I'gonna advertise my addiction history,but if your kids ask a direct question,I'm not gonna lie to them.

(Andrew walks in.)

Right! Uh-huh. Good point.

(Andrew leaves the room.)

Bree:Listen,I don't expect you to lie about the alcoholism.I mean,they know that's how we met.It's just...you know,the other thing.

Peter:Oh! The other thing.

Bree:They're just getting to know you,and so I want them to focus on your good qualities.I just don't know how they'll react if they find out that you're a sex addict.

(In the other room, Andrew is listening in on the extension. He smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House]

(Andrew is sitting on the steps. Danielle comes home.) 

Danielle:What are you so happy about?

Andrew:You know how you were mad at mom about not letting Matthew come to dinner?

Danielle:Yeah?

Andrew:I just figured out the funniest way for you to get back at her.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher & Murphy Conference Room]

Ed:Okay,what's on the schedule for today?

Tom:I have got the Boston Toy presentation ready to go.

Ed:Actually,I don't have time for a full pitch,so just give me the gist.

Tom:Excuse me?

Ed:You know,boil it down.Give me one line.

Tom:Okay,basically,it's "Toys are fun."

Ed:I hate it.

Tom:How can you hate it?I only gave you three words.

Ed:It's three words I hate.Okay,I'm gonna take over the Boston Toy company account.

Tom:No,you cannot take over--

Ed:In the meantime,you should all be aware I don't like the way you people have been filing your expense reports.There's been a lot of padding meanwhile,this company is hemorrhaging money.I'm gonna put a stop to it,so I have hired a forensic accountant.He's gonna go through them,make sure everything's kosher.

And I find one receipt,one bar tab that's fishy,it's grounds for dismissal.Oh,Scavo?He's gonna start with you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's Office]

Lynette:I can't believe that son of a bitch hired a forensic accountant.He's more whipped than I thought.

Well,he's tragically underestimated us.The gloves are coming off.

Tom:You know,maybe I should just quit.

Lynette:What? Yesterday you were up in arms.Now you're ready to cave?

Tom:If Ed is determined to get me,sooner or later,he's gonna get me.It's just a matter of time.

Lynette:No,no!We are not backing down.I'm gonna walk over to Ed's office right now,and I'm gonna make very clear that if you're out the door,I'm right behind ya.

Tom:We can't both be unemployed.

Lynette:Oh,it'll never happen.He knows this place will go down like a house of cards without me.

Tom:Honey,wait. Just wait!

Lynette:What,what?

Tom:I'm not gonna hide behind my wife's skirt.

Lynette:We're a team.I'm just lending support.

Tom:That's not the way it's gonna look to everybody else out there.Look,let me talk to him,man to man.If my way doesn't work,then we'll do it your way.

Lynette:Okay,go get him.

(Tom walks into Ed's office as Lynette watches. Ed gets out from behind his desk and talks with Tom. Tom punches Ed and knocks him down.) 

Oh,my god!Oh,my god!Tom,what happened?

Tom:I think i gave him just cause.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan is getting some stationary out.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan knew she couldn't afford to keep the P.I.From revealing her affair with Karl,and since Edie would learn the truth anyway,Susan felt it would be better if it came from her...

(Susan begins writing "Dear Edie" on the paper.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:...which is how she came to write a letter begging Edie for forgiveness.

(Susan walks to a mailbox.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Her words were so sincere and heartfelt,from the moment she mailed it,Susan knew...

(Susan throws the letter addressed to Edie into the mailbox. A horn honks and Edie waves as she drives by.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...she was a dead woman.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Rockwater Lake - Daytime]

(Betty and Caleb are on a picnic by the lake. Caleb is eating from the pint of ice cream Betty packed.) 

Betty:You know,Caleb...since the day you were born,I've always thought of you as a blessing.You do know that,right?

Caleb:I guess.How come Matty's not here?

Betty:Because this is our special day,just you and me.

Caleb:Is he mad at me?'Cause of Danielle?

Betty:No. He knows that you didn't mean to scare her.

Caleb:'Cause he said it was okay for me to kiss her.

Betty:What did you say?

Caleb:He said Danielle liked me and that she wouldn't fight me if I gave her a kiss.

(Betty stops Caleb from eating the ice cream.) 

Betty:Your brother told you that?

Caleb:Matty said that she was waiting for me and that she wanted a really big kiss.

Betty:What else did your brother tell you?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Xiao-Mei's Room]

(Xiao-Mei is lying on the bed. Gabrielle brings in some cocoa.) 

Gabrielle:Xiao-mei?I made you some hot cocoa.I guess the baby thing didn't really appeal to you,huh?I know it's a lot to ask,it's just,Carlos and I think of you as family.Don't you think of us as family?

Xiao-Mei:Oh,yes!You are like mother to me.

Gabrielle:Mm hmm.Well,if we are so friggin' close,what's the big deal?It's nine months out of your life.

Xiao-Mei:I will be ruined.

Gabrielle:"Ruined"?

Xiao-Mei:Down there.

Gabrielle:Wait.Are you a virgin?

Xiao-Mei:If I have baby,I will be shamed.

Gabrielle:Are you kidding?No one cares about virginity in this country.It went out of style in the '50s,and trust me,honey,it ain't making a comeback.Seriously,no one cares.

Xiao-Mei:Husband would care.No man want me if I ruined.I want husband so much.

Gabrielle:Well,what kind of husband do you want?Do you want a rich husband?Well,then,rich men don't marry virgins for the same reasons they don't hire chauffeurs who can't drive--they value experience.

Xiao-Mei:Really?

Gabrielle:Would I lie to family?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Ed's Office - Nighttime]

Lynette:Here are the numbers you wanted.

Ed:Lynette,wait.Have you heard from Tom?

Lynette:He's not answering his cell phone.But you don't have to worry,okay?You got what you wanted.He's out of the building.

Ed:Come in here and close the door.

Lynette:You sure?I might punch you,too.

Ed:I'll take my chances.

Lynette:If this is where you want me to apologize for my husband,I'm not gonna do it.Maybe he shouldn't have hit you,but you provoked him.

Ed:Now wait a minute--

Lynette:No! I'm sorry,Tom gets punished beuse you can't deal with your screwed-up marriage.It is pathetic,Ed.If you had stood up to your wife in the first place,none of this--what?

Ed:I love it.You're giving me crap about my marriage.You know what? Here!Oh,the forensic accountant found some interesting stuff in Tom's expense reports.Yeah,it seems on his last three trips east,he cashed in his first-class ticket and took a detour to Atlantic City.

Lynette:What? That can't be right.

Ed:Well,it's all there--hotels,bar tabs.Oh,and on this page...two tickets to a show.And flowers.

Lynette:That doesn't make any sense.There's gotta be some kind of an explanation for this.

Ed:Before you pass judgment on someone else's marriage,I'd clean up my own house first.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree, Peter, Andrew, and Justin are sitting at the table.) 

Bree:Sorry,I don't know what's taking Danielle so long to get dressed.

Andrew:Just give her a break,mom.I'm sure she's just trying to look nice for our company.

Peter:Well,I hope she doesn't get too dressed up.I like people to be comfortable.

(Danielle walks in wearing a skimpy dress.)

Danielle:Oh,I'm comfortable.

Bree:Honey,what are you wearing?

Danielle:You got me this for Christmas.Don't you remember?

Bree:Yes,I just--I'm worried you might be a little cold.

Danielle:Oh,I think it's plenty warm in here.Don't you,Mr. Mcmillan?

Peter:Sure.

Andrew:Well,uh,we should probably start eating.We don't want our frittatas to get cold.

Bree:Right. Good. Um,sorry.Everybody,dig in.

Peter:Does anybody else think this salsa's a little too spicy?

Danielle:I always say,the hotter,the better."

(Peter stares at Danielle and looks at her cleavage.) 

Andrew:So,Mr. Mcmillan,I hear you went to Perkins College.I'm thinking about going there after I graduate.

Peter:Uh,Perkins,huh?I was there.Yeah,I made it to every party,and I went to classes in my spare time.No,actually,it's a great college.I think you'd like it.

(Bree puts her hand on Peter's knee under the table.)

Bree:Isn't this wonderful?Good food,pleasant conversation...this really is a very special night.

(Danielle puts her hand on Peter's other knee under the table.) 

Danielle:I feel the same way.

Andrew:So,Peter,is it growing?

Peter:What?

Andrew:Uh,the campus. Has it grown at all since you've been there?

(Danielle raises her hand higher on Peter's leg.) 

Peter:Yeah,it's,uh...it's grown...con-considerably.

Andrew:I would just love to get my hands on a brochure.

(Danielle raises her hand higher.)

Peter:The alumni association is always sending me stuff,you know.I'll--I'll get you something!

(Danielle's hand is almost to Peter's crotch. Peter jumps up.) 

Bree:Oh,my god,are you okay?

Peter:I just remembered,you know,this guy I'm sponsoring--he said he needed to see me tonight,so I should go to him.

Bree:Well,I guess that's important,so--

Peter:Yeah,so I should go.No need to show me out.

Bree:What a shame.I really wanted him to have a chance to get to know you guys.

Danielle:Don't worry,I...I think we made an impression.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Parcher & Murphy - Nighttime]

(Tom is in his office, packing a box.) 

Lynette:Hey. Hey!I didn't know if you were coming back.

Tom:I waited until the parking lot cleared.

Lynette:So,um...what happened?You said you were just gonna go in there and talk to him.

Tom:I know,I know.I know I shouldn't have hit him.But...what's done is done.

Lynette:Anything else going on?

Tom:Like what?

Lynette:I don't know.Anything you wanna talk about?'Cause there's nothing you couldn't tell me.I would understand.

Tom:No,I feel good about this.It's okay,'cause I didn't fit in around here anyway.I'm gonna get another job someplace else.Everything's good.And you,I love.

Lynette:I love you,too.

(Tom walks to the elevator.)

Lynette:You know what's weird?

Tom:No,what?

Lynette:In all the years we have been married,I have never seen you lead with your fists.

Tom:Well...maybe I still got some surprises in me.

Lynette:Maybe you do.

(The elevator door closes.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty walks in.) 

Matthew:Is it done?

Betty:We can mourn your brother later.Right now there are things that still need to be done.

(Later, Matthew and Betty walk down the basement stairs.) 

Betty:We need to get rid of everything...mattress,clothes,all of it.

(Betty and Matthew go to the basement. Matthew goes into Caleb's old locked room. Betty closes the door from the outside and locks it.) 

Matthew:Mom,the--the door's locked.

Betty:I know.

Matthew:Mom,you need to open this door right now!Mom!

(Matthew bangs on the door. Betty walks away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Betty's House - Nighttime]

(Caleb is sitting in the car. He looks at the house, then turns and looks out the car window.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Carlos comes downstairs in his robe.) 

Gabrielle:Honey,why aren't you dressed yet?We have to be at the fertility clinic in 40 minutes!

Carlos:Aw,shoot! Is that today?

Gabrielle:And,uh,give Xiao-mei a kick in the pants.I haven't seen her all morning.

(Carlos in the bathroom washing his hands. Xiao-Mei walks in wearing a bathrobe.)

Carlos:Hey.Today's the,uh,big day.You ready to,uh,make a baby?

(Xiao-Mei takes off the robe. She is naked. Carlos stares at her. )

Xiao-MeiReady.

(She runs into the bedroom and gets into bed.) 

Xiao-Mei:Please...be gentle.

(She lifts the covers and as Carlos stares at her naked body, Gabrielle walks in. She is shocked to see a naked Xiao-Mei in their bed.) 

Gabrielle:Honey,come on.We're gonna be late.

Carlos:Hmm,ah.I think she's confused as to how we're gonna make this baby happen.

Gabrielle:Oh. And were you planning on setting her straight?

Carlos:Next thing out of my mouth.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Andrew walks into Danielle's room.) 

Andrew:Come on!The guy's ready to explode.

Danielle:I don't care. I'm not sleeping with mom's boyfriend.

Andrew:You can't back out now.You were great the other night.You got Peter on the hook.He's primed.

Danielle:I was just messing with his head to get back at mom.That's all.

Andrew:Yeah,but why stop there?She's keeping you from Matthew.Now,come on,she deserves this.

Danielle:I'm not that stupid.Go grind your own ax.

(The doorbell rings.) 

Andrew:That's him.I don't have time for this crap.Now strip down to your bra and panties now.

Danielle:Get out of my room,you psycho!

(Andrew walks into the kitchen.)

Andrew:Um,my mom won't be back for a while,so you probably don't wanna wait around.

Peter:Well,that's okay.I just wanted to make sure you got the Perkins catalog.Uh,your mom told me that you're going on a tour there tomorrow.

Andrew:Yeah.

Peter:You're gonna love it.The campus is beautiful,the teachers are amazing,and the student body is such a great mix.You know,they're all about diversity.

Andrew:Whatever.All right,well,I'll let my mom know you stopped by.

Peter:Okay.Andrew...I also wanted to apologize for leaving so fast the other night.I...I started to get the feeling that your sister was coming on to me,which was upsetting because--

Andrew:You're a sex addict?

Peter:Your mom told you about that?

Andrew:Let's just say the word's out.But,m,I'm curious.Back in the day,what kind of stuff were you into?

Peter:I don't know that I wanna talk about that.

Andrew:Well,I just wanna make sure you're not into anything too freaky.You know,I mean,you are dating my mom,and I'm kinda protective of her.

Peter:Well,you can relax.I mean,I wasn't some sort of pervert,you know.All I can say is...I went through a dark period,and I slept with a whole lot of people.

Andrew:People?

Peter:What's wrong?

Andrew:No,it's just that when most guys discuss their conquests,they don't say "people."

Peter:Oh,well...

Andrew:No,it's okay.I appreciate the fact that you value...diversity.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Mike knocks on the door.) 

Susan:Who is it?

Mike:Mike.Susan?

Susan:Hi. Sorry.I'm just on the lookout for Edie.

Mike:Oh,well,you can relax.Edie won't be coming after you.

Susan:Why?

Mike:I talked to the P.I.,And he's not gonna tell her anything.

Susan:What did you say?

Mike:I paid him off,so it's over.I just thought you should know.

Susan:Well,wait.Why would you do that?

Mike:People will just get hurt if it gets out.I didn't see the point.

(As Mike walks away, Susan sees the mailman approaching. Susan gets some iced tea and goes outside just as the mailman is opening her mailbox.) 

Susan (to herself ):Come on,come on,come on.

Susan:Hey there.You look thirsty.

(Inside Susan's house, the mailman drinks the iced tea.) 

Gus:This is really nice of you,Mrs. Mayer.To be honest with you,I wasn't even sure that you liked me.

Susan:And you know why? Because we're all so busy and detached from each other.You're at my house every day,and sure,we wave and we say hello,but we barely even know each other.How long have you been delivering my mail,for god's sake?

Gus:Three and a half weeks.

Susan:Really?It seems like forever.Let me top you off.

Gus:Oh,no,I couldn't.This is my third glass. I...seriously,I'm sloshin'.

Susan:Well,you probably wanna use the bathroom before you leave,huh?

Gus:No,I'm good.

Susan:Are you sure?Uh,I mean,you have such a long route,and that ice tea's gonna go right through ya.It's better here than Mrs. Mccluskey's hydrangeas.

Gus:Well,you know,uh...maybe I will use your bathroom.

Susan:Great! Oh,the one down here is broken.Why don't you use the one upstairs?It's right off my bedroom.

Gus:Yeah.Okay.Got it.

(Gus goes upstairs. Susan waits until he's out of sight, then goes through his mail sack and pulls out the letter she wrote to Edie. She breathes a sigh of relief. She tucks the letter into her own stack of mail and sits back down.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Fertility Clinic]

Carlos:I still can't believe it.I mean,why would Xiao-mei just offer herself up to me like that?

Gabrielle:Well,honey,she's a virgin.Who knows why virgins do anything?

Carlos:She's a virgin?Are you serious?

Gabrielle:Yeah. I wouldn't just slam her for no reason.

Nurse:Mr. Solis?It's time to collect your D.N.A.

Gabrielle:Oh! Okay,honey,only good swimmers now.

Nurse:If you like,we have a variety of magazines and videos available.

(Carlos looks over at Xiao-Mei.) 

Carlos:I think I'm good.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's House]

(Susan is still sitting at her kitchen table waiting for Gus to come down.) 

Susan:Gus? Are you okay up there?

(She goes upstairs and finds Gus lying on her bed while in his boxer shorts and undershirt.) 

Susan:Gus!

Gus:Uh,do you want me to keep the hat on?I know it's a fantasy for some women.

Susan:Uh.

(Downstairs, Julie comes in. She sees the mail sack on the table.) 

Julie:Mom?Is the mailman here?

Susan (to Gus):That's my daughter.Get dressed!

Julie:Mom?

Susan:Yes,honey!Gus the mailman is here!He's using the bathroom.He'll be down in a minute.(to Gus)Oh! darn it.Guess we'll have to take a rain check,huh?

Gus:I can come back on Tuesday.

Susan:Tu-Tuesday?No,no,Tuesday's not good,'cause Tuesday's the day I,um...become a lesbian.

(Downstairs, Julie goes through the delivered mail. She finds the one addressed to Edie and puts it back into the mail sack before walking away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree comes home and calls out.) 

Bree:Andrew?Honey,where are you?I got your message.What's the emergency?Andrew?Andrew?

(Bree goes upstairs and finds Andrew in her bed.) 

Bree:Andrew?Honey,what are you doing in my bed?

(Peter comes out of the bathroom wearing only a pair of boxer shorts.)

Peter:Have you seen my pants?I can't find--

(A shocked Bree looks at Andrew. He smiles.)

Andrew:Now we're even.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Bree's House]

(Bree closes the trunk of her car as Andrew approaches.) 

Bree:Did you forget that we're supposed to take that tour of Perkins College today?

Andrew:Seriously?After last night,I didn't exactly think you'd be too keen on sitting next to me in a car for three hours.

Bree:Consider me a cheerleader for anything that expedites me getting you out from under my roof.

Andrew:Glad we can come to an understanding.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Deserted Road]

(Bree's drives down the road. She stops at what looks like an abandoned gas station and turns off the engine.) 

Andrew:Why'd we stop here?We have half a tank left.

Bree:There's so many things I wanna say to you,Andrew.But mostly,I just want you to know how sorry I am.

Andrew:Sorry for what?

Bree:Every child deserves to be loved unconditionally,and I thought that was the kind of love that I had for you.Maybe if I had,it would've been different.

Andrew:Why do I suddenly get the feeling we're not gonna make it out to Perkins College today?

(Bree gets out of the car and walks to the trunk. Andrew follows.) 

Andrew: What are you doing?

Bree:I packed up some of your things.There's also,um,an envelope in here with some money,and that should tide you over until you get a job.

Andrew: What,you're gonna leave me out here in the middle of nowhere?

Bree:I noticed a bus stop about a mile back.You can go anywhere you want.

Andrew: Mama,mom,please don't do this.

Bree:I have to.I can't be around you anymore.I'm just not strong enough.

(She starts to turn away from him.) 

Andrew: You know what the good news is?I win.

Bree:You win?

Andrew: I remember the look in your eyes when I told you I was gay,and I knew that one day,you would stop loving me.So here we are.I was right and I... I win.

Bree:Well,good for you.

(Bree gets into the car, starts the engine, and drives away. In the rearview mirror, she sees Andrew standing all alone by the side of the road and she begins to cry.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Edie's House - Nighttime]

(Edie comes out and gets her mail. She finds the letter Susan wrote and reads it. She crushes the envelope.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House - Nighttime]

Susan:Hi. I made you a thank-you pie,and by "made,"I mean "bought."

(She walks into Mike's house.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Susan's House]

(As Susan goes into Mike's house, Edie comes out of the bushes. She opens Susan's garage door, sprinkles gasoline all over the garage, goes inside, and pours gasoline all over the house then lights a match.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(Susan is cutting a piece of pie for Mike.) 

Mike:So what exactly are you thanking me for?

Susan:For keeping Edie from smashing my face in.That's the nicest thing anybody ever did for me.

Mike:Just... trying to keep peace on the lane.

Susan:Well,you keep telling yourself that.I know why you really paid that guy off.You still care about me.

Mike:What?

Susan:You're always worried about Julie and me,and you beat up my new boyfriend.And now you're protecting me from Edie.Do you know what all that means?

Mike:That you're high maintenance?

Susan:All right,you go ahead and be coy. Fine.I'll be the one to break the ice.I've never stopped caring about you.

Mike:Is that why you jumped in bed with Karl?

Susan:I would've never even gone there if I had thought there was a chance with us.You just closed the door so completely,I...ugh,can we just not talk about him?Have some more pie.I know you like pie.I know you like me.Listen...I'm not asking for us to get back together.I just want us to be friends.

Mike:Susan?

Susan:Yes?

Mike:Your house is on fire.

(They run out to Susan's burning house.)

Susan:My whole house is... on fire!

Mary Alice Voiceover:When the truth is ugly,people try to keep it hidden,because they know if revealed,the damage it will do.So they conceal it within sturdy walls...or they place it behind closed doors...or they obscure it with clever disguises...but truth,no matter how ugly,always emerges...

(A fire truck pulls up in front of Susan's house. Various neighbors watch as Susan's house burns.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and someone we care about always ends up getting hurt...

(Edie stands in her house, watching out her window while drinking a glass of wine.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and someone else will revel in their pain,and that's the ugliest truth of all.
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on "Desperate Housewives"

Ed:It seems on his last three trips east,he cashed in his first-class ticket and took a detour to Atlantic City.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Lynette received some disturbing news...

Caleb:He said it was okay for me to kiss her.

Betty:What else did your brother tell you?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Caleb revealed a secret...

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan made a first class confession...

Andrew:You're going to leave me out here in the middle of nowhere?

Bree:I can't be around you anymore.I'm just not strong enough.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And Bree made the most difficult decision of her life.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Susan's Burnt House - Daytime]

(Susan is rummaging through the remnants of her home. She finds a picture of Gabrielle, Bree, Mary Alice, Lynette, and herself in happy times.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Susan Mayer had always believed the one good thing about hard times is that you get to find out who your friends really are.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Susan's House]

(Susan is sitting on her couch crying. Bree is standing next to her with a plate of cookies.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:When her grandmother died, it was Bree who brought homemade cookies.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Susan's House]

(A depressed-looking Susan is reading the newspaper. Gabrielle is standing close by and a handsome, muscular man in a tank top is massaging Susan's shoulders.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:When the critics panned her third book,it was Gabrielle who hired the handsome masseur.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Susan's House]

(Susan is reading her divorce degree. Lynette is pouring her a drink.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:When her divorce became final, it was Lynette who poured the scotch.

(Lynette takes the glass and hands Susan the bottle.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Susan's Burnt House]

(Susan continues looking at the photo of her and the girls.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Sadly, Susan's life had been shattered once again...but as always, her friends had come to help pick up the pieces.

(Bree, Lynette, and Gabrielle are working around the damaged yard salvaging anything left. )

Gabrielle:Susan?We've all been talking.We've decided you and Julie should stay with Bree.

Susan:Oh, thanks. No, that's okay.We'll stay at a motel.

Bree:Absolutely not.Just give me an hour or two to straighten up Andrew's room,and then you can bring your... selves over.

Susan:I don't deserve friends like you.

Lynette:We're aware of that.

(Orson comes out of the burnt house with a full trash bags.) 

Orson:Susan, you're running low on trash bags.I'm going to run to the store.

Susan:Thanks, Orson.Thanks for coming.You know,you didn't have to do this.

Orson:Hey, it's my pleasure.

(Mike and Tom are working nearby. Mike overhears Orson and looks at him. Bud Penrod from Town and Country Insurance approaches Susan, handing her a card.) 

Bud:Mrs. Mayer!Hi. Bud Penrod,Town and Country Insurance--The "Can-Do" people.

Susan:Oh, it's nice to meet you.

Bud:Yeah. Look at that.Well, that's no fun at all,is it?

Susan:No. No, it isn't.So when am I gonna get the check?'Cause I have a lot of rebuilding to do.I need to get started.

Bud:Yeah, well, I'm afraid that's going to be a while.You see, the fire department has ruled that this was arson.

Susan:Arson?

YBud:eah. So we can't give you any money until we finish our investigation.

Susan:Who would wanna burn down my house?

Bud:I don't know.Do you have any enemies?

Susan:No. No, look,the whole neighborhood turned out to help.I'm very popular.

Bud:And there's no one among them that wishes you ill?

Susan:Oh, no, no.Everybody's been very helpful.Um, everybody likes me.Absolutely...

(Susan looks down Wisteria Lane. Edie is standing across the street eating a popsicle with a smug look on her face, staring at Susan. Susan freezes.) 

Susan:...everyone.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes, hard times were what Susan used to distinguish who was a friend and who wasn't.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Daytime]

Mary Alice Voiceover:Not everyone enjoys being a small part of a large community.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane Park]

(A bees nest is in the tree.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Indeed, some yearn to leave the stress and noise of constant companionship behind them

(One lone bee flies from the nest toward Wisteria Lane.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:So they strike out on their own, hoping their solitude will bring a little peace and quiet.

(The bee flies toward Felicia, who is raking her yard.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:It's only then they discover how dangerous it is...

(Felicia knocks the bee to the ground and crushes it with her foot.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...to be alone in the world.

(Felicia looks next door and sees Zach taking out the trash. She pulls off her gloves and hurries over to Paul's house, going in through the back door.) 

(In the kitchen, she begins searching the kitchen cupboards and drawers. In one of the cupboards, she finds various keys hanging on a hook, all neatly labeled, and she takes the key marked "house.") 

Paul:Zach, did you get the trash?

(Upon hearing Paul's voice, Felicia grabs a bag of flour out of the cupboard just as Paul walks into the kitchen.) 

Paul:How'd you get in here?

Felicia:Hiya, Paul.I stood at the back door shouting and shouting.Were you in the little boys room?

Paul:I'm calling the police.

Felicia:No need. I just needed to borrow some flour.I'm a little bit psychic,and I predict fresh-baked cookies in your future.

(Zach walks in just as Felicia walks out.) 

Felicia:Zachary.

Zach:What'd she want?

Paul:She was in the cupboard.Get a trash bag.We're th
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rowing everything away.

Zach:You think she was trying to poison us?

Paul:All I know is we're eating out tonight.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Edie's House]

(Edie is changing a light bulb on the front porch when Susan approaches.) 

Edie:What do you want?

Susan:This is a little awkward,and I apologize in advance for how this is gonna sound,but um...by any chance,did... you burn down my house?

Edie:Yes.

Susan:What?

Edie:Yes, I burnt down your house,you sleazy little whore.

Susan:Edie!Why would you do that?!

Edie:Can you blame me,after sending me that acid letter?

Susan:Letter? What letter?

Edie:From one where you admitted to stabbing me in the back by sleeping with Karl.

Susan:You weren't supposed to get that.I stole that back from the mailman.

Edie:So you were trying to hide the truth from me?

Susan:This is not what we should focus on right now.The point is, you maliciously set fire to my house.

Edie:Look, I admit I might have...overreacted a tad.

Susan:A tad?Edie, I have no roof!You can't just go around burning down people's homes.

Edie:Why not?You burnt down my home.You stole Mike from me.You slept with my fiancé!That's the trifecta.You're lucky I didn't torch your car.

Susan:That's it.I'm going to the police,and I'm telling them what you did.

Edie:Did what?I didn't do anything.

Susan:What? You just confessed.

Edie:No, I didn't.Did anyone else hear me confess? Hello?Hello?No witnesses.No evidence, no confession.I guess we're done here.You can go home now.Oh, wait. That's right.You don't have one.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Xiao-mei is serving lunch to Carlos and Gabrielle.) 

Gabrielle:No, no, Xiao-mei,I've told you a million times.No red meat for Mr. Solis.

Carlos:My triglycerides are through the roof.

Gabrielle:Sweetie,I need some more cream.

(Xiao-mei gets the cream and leans over to put some in Gabrielle's coffee. She looks nauseous.) 

Carlos:Xiao-mei, what's wrong?

Xiao-Mei:She smell.

Carlos:Who smells? Gaby?

Gabrielle:Excuse me. What?

Xiao-mei:Her perfume...make me sick.

Gabrielle:Honey, it's 100 bucks an ounce.That tends to make everyone a little nauseous.

Carlos:Xiao-mei, your boobs--are they tender?

Xiao-mei:Mm hmm.

Gabrielle:Carlos! Her boobs are none of your business.

Carlos:Gaby, think. She's sensitive to smell,nauseous and has swollen breasts.

(Gabrielle grabs Carlos' hand and smiles.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Doctor's Office]

(Gabrielle is still holding Carlos' hand. Xiao-Mei is lying on an examination table. The doctor enters.) 

Doctor:Well, I just ran her blood work.It looks like the insemination was successful.

Gabrielle:Oh!

Carlos:Oh, my gosh.

(Carlos grabs Gabrielle and lifts her up.) 

Carlos:We're gonna have a baby!

Gabrielle:Oh. 

Doctor:Now, you should know,since she's experiencing early symptoms,this might be a tough pregnancy for her.

Carlos:Not a problem. We are gonna treat her like a queen!

Gabrielle:Absolutely. You have nothing to worry about here.

(Gabrielle runs over and hugs Carlos and Xiao-Mei.) 

Gabrielle:Oh! 

Xiao-mei:Oh,Mrs. Solis,you smell.

Gabrielle:Oh, yeah. Okay. Sorry.

(Carlos keeps hugging Xiao-Mei as Gabrielle looks on.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree is cleaning out Andrew's room.) 

Bree:I think it's gonna be a kick having Susan and Julie stay with us.It'll be like living in a sorority.We'll stay up late and we'll gossip and make s'mores.Doesn't that sound like fun?

Danielle:Why are you pretending to be happy?I heard you walking around your room all night long...crying.

Bree:I don't want to talk about it.

Danielle:Look, I know why you're worried,but Andrew can take care of himself, and if he can't, he shouldn't have run away in the first place.

Bree:You know what? Maybe Andrew leaving will be good for us.You are all I have left,and I am gonna be the best mother that I can be.

Danielle:There's definitely room for improvement.It's just...you kinda forgot my birthday.

Bree:What?

Danielle:Yeah. It was six weeks ago.

Bree:Oh, my god, Danielle.I am so sorry.

Danielle:It's okay.You had a lot going on.I mean,Andrew was suing you,and you were pretty wasted that month.

Bree:Honey, you've gotta let me make it up to you.I-I'm gonna throw you a birthday party with all your friends, okay?

Danielle:That could be cool.You know what else I'd like?

Bree:Name it. It's yours.

Danielle:I want Andrew's room.You said he's probably not coming back,and I could really use the extra closet space.

Bree:But, sweetheart, this is--this is his room.

Danielle:Mom, you forgot my birthday.You're really in no position to negotiate.

Bree:Honey, where am I gonna put all of his things?And, you know, he might come back at some point.

Danielle:He won't.Like you said,I'm all you have left.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House]

(Tom is packing in the bedroom.) 

Lynette:Atlantic City?

Tom:Yeah, it's last minute,but Jerry got a great deal on a suite at one of the casinos,and a bunch of the old gang is coming in from New York,and god, it's been forever since I have been,so how could I turn that down?

Lynette:Yeah, how, indeed?

Tom:What?

Lynette:I didn't say anything.

Tom:No, but you have that look.Is something wrong?

Lynette:No! Except that I know you've been to Atlantic City three times in the last month without telling me.Ed found the receipts when he did the office audit.Other than that,no, nothing's wrong.

(Tom laughs.)

Lynette:Tom, it would be better for your general well-being if you did not laugh at this moment in time.

Am I gonna have to ruin the surprise?Because it's a really good surprise.

Lynette:I'm thinking, yeah, ruin it.

Tom:I have been going to Atlantic City for business.I am up for a top spot with Jerry's firm,Huffington Promotions.And if you don't believe me...you can call the C.E.O. Himself.

(He goes to his bag and hands Lynette a business card.) 

Lynette:I am... so happy and I'm so relieved.

(She puts the card on the bedframe before hugging Tom.) 

Tom:Did you think I was cheating?

Lynette:No! Absolutely not.

Tom:Lynette...

Lynette:No! Okay, a little bit.I'm sorry, I'm sorry.Ed found receipts for flowers and theater tickets.I mean, by the way, did you--

Tom:Jerry and I went to a show,and the flowers were for Milt's wife.

Lynette:I knew that. You didn't have to tell me that.Why did you buy flowers for Milt's wife?

Tom:Lynette...

Lynette:Sorry. Stop. Done talking.That's fantastic.I love you!

Tom:I love you.

(Lynette starts to leave the room and turns back to say something. She freezes as Tom carefully picks up the business card off the bed frame and tucks it back into his suitcase.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Morning]

(Gabrielle comes downstairs. Carlos is vacuuming and Xiao-Mei is sitting on the couch.) 

Gabrielle:Carlos...What's going on?

Carlos:Xiao-mei is feeling under the weather,so I took up the vacuuming.

Gabrielle:Oh, well,I'm sorry to hear that.So, uh, did you move my beauty products?They're not in the bathroom.

(Xiao-mei points to the table behind Gabrielle. There is a plastic box filled with goods.) 

Gabrielle:Why in the hell?

Carlos:I forgot to tell you. Uh, you can't use that stuff anymore.It really triggers Xiao-mei's morning sickness.

Gabrielle:All of it?Even my hair pomade?

Xiao-mei:Gives me stomachache.

Gabrielle:Yeah, well,it gives me volume,so I guess we're both gonna have a problem.

Carlos:Do you have to be so high-maintenance?

Gabrielle:You're not a model, Carlos.Maintenance is my only skill.

Xiao-mei:Please, no fight.If Mrs. Solis smell bad,I be okay.

Gabrielle:Fine. I'll learn to live without product.But when my hair starts smelling like hair,I don't wanna hear a word.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Danielle comes downstairs to find Bree working in the living room on two large balloon displays configuring the number seventeen.) 

Bree:Surprise!

Danielle:What the hell is that?

Bree:Isn't it darling?I made it for your party.It's a big "1"and a big "7"...for "17."

Danielle:Were you up all night making that thing?

Bree:Yeah. I just wasn't tired.Oh, I wanna show you what else I've planned.I think you're gonna love it.

(She hands Danielle some fliers.) 

Danielle:You got a Fajita Bar and a juggler?

Bree:No, relax.He's a very hip juggler.He only performs to Beatles songs,and I saw the video,and it's absolutely thrilling.

Danielle:Mom, I don't want any of this stuff.It's not even my real birthday.

Bree:Danielle, I just want you to have the best party you have ever had in your entire life.

Danielle:I just want a few friends to come over and hang out.You can make a cake,but giant balloon numbers?I mean, come on.They would all make fun of me.

Bree:Oh.Okay.

(Bree picks up a pair of scissors. She begins stabbing all the balloons, popping them.) 

Danielle:Is that really necessary?

Bree:Honey, I can't possibly put it in the garbage as is.

(Danielle walks upstairs as Susan comes downstairs.)

Danielle:It's just another morning with the Van de Kamps.

(Susan sees Bree stabbing the balloons.)

Bree:Oh, Susan,did I wake you?

Susan:Uh, no. No, I was up.

Bree:Well,I'm sorry about the noise.It's just that Danielle doesn't want balloons,and I'm kind of pressed for time.

Susan:Bree... are you okay?

Bree:She said she doesn't want balloons.I'm fine.

(Bree continues stabbing at the balloons as Susan backs away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Matthew is banging on the locked door of the basement. Betty is sitting on a chair outside the door.) 

Matthew:Mom?Look, I know you're out there.Please, just talk to me.Mom, I need something to drink.Just some water, some juice.Something, anything. Please.(He bangs on the door)Mom!You want me to say that I set Caleb up?Yeah, I did it.I started thinking about all those years--years that we had to take care of him, and...I just thought maybe once he was gone,we could have a normal life.And I'm sorry.But, mom, you have got to let me out of here now.

(Betty gets up. With a crowbar, she bangs on the door.) 

Betty:Damn you!You were willing to stand by and let me murder your brother without reason.That's an unforgivable betrayal.I am so consumed with rage.It's best you stay in there,because if I let you out,I don't know what I might do to you.

(She throws the crowbar to the ground.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's House]

(Mike answers his phone.) 

Mike:Hello?

(Susan, on the other end, is looking at a package.)

Susan:I need Edie to spill her guts.What do you know about wearing a wire?

(Later, Mike has the recorder and is explaining it to Susan.) 

Mike:So you see the little red light?

Susan:Mm. 

Mike:It's all voice-activated,so if the light's on,you're recording.Uh, let me show you how to tape it on.

Susan:Oh, okay.

(Mike lifts Susan's shirt.)

Mike:Sorry if my hands are cold.

Susan:Um... no, that's okay.They're fine.

(Mike kneels behind Susan with some tape.) 

Mike:So you sure you wanna do this?

Susan:Yeah. I'm sort of up against the wall.The insurance company needs proof fast,and things are sort of weird at Bree's.I don't wanna over stay my welcome.

Mike:Well, if things get tough,you can always stay here.(into the microphone)Testing, testing.

Susan:I'm sorry. Did you just invite me to move in with you?

Mike:Well, you and Julie in the spare bedroom.

Susan:Oh. 

Mike:You've...you've been saying how you want to be friends again,and you're right.There's no reason we can't be friends.

Susan:You sure that won't put a crimp in your, uh, dating life?You know, that girl you were at the movies with?

Mike:No. That was a one-time thing.But what about that guy,though? Orson.

Susan:Yeah, he just heard about the fire and came over to help.We're friends.

Mike:Oh. So... neither of us is dating anybody.

Susan:Guess not.

(They smile at each other.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Airport]

(Lynette, Mrs. McCluskey, and the kids are at the airport.) 

Lynette:I got my boarding pass.

McCluskey:Do what you need to do and don't worry about the kids.I'll keep 'em out of trouble.

Lynette:Is this crazy?Following Tom across the country just to spy on him?If he knewI was doing this...God, I don't think I can go through with this.

McCluskey:Now, look, there's probably nothing going on,but you need to know the truth.

Lynette:Do I? I'm happy.I mean, I was. Why don't I just look the other way and pretend nothing's wrong?Lots of women can do that.

McCluskey:But we both knowyou're not one of them.

Lynette:And what if I see him with another woman? What then?

McCluskey:I own a gun.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(All of Danielle's friends are there for her birthday. Music plays in the living room as everyone talks. Julie gets up and walks into the kitchen. Bree is icing a birthday cake.) 

Julie:You okay here?

Bree:I'm fine. Why?

Julie:It's just, people have been asking about the cake,and you've been icing it for over an hour.

Bree:Well,I just keep messing it up.I don't know what's wrong with me.

Julie:You're probably just tired.My mom and I heard you up all night.

Bree:It just keeps coming out too thick.

(Bree begins scraping icing off the cake with a knife.) 

Julie:You know,people aren't gonna care if the icing isn't perfect.

(Bree begins scraping icing off with her hand.)

Bree:People care about details.Someday when Danielle looks back,I want her to remember just how perfect her cake looked and how hard her mother worked to make her happy.This cake is a symbolof my love.

Julie:Well, it looks delicious.

(As Julie walks out, Bree scrapes more icing off with her hand.) 

(Later, guests are singing "Happy Birthday" in the living room as Bree carries in the cake lit with candles.) 

Guests:Happy birthday to you. Happy birthday to you. Happy birthday, dear Danielle... 

(Bree sets the cake down.) 

Bree:Stop!One of the candles went out.Um, we're gonna have to do this all over again.I'm sorry. I'll be right back.

(Bree runs toward the kitchen.) 

Danielle:Mom, it's all right.

Bree:Sweetheart,this is your special day.All of your candless should be lit.It'll just take me two seconds.

(All the guests watch as Bree runs into the kitchen.) 

Julie:Is she serious?

Danielle:Welcome to my own private hell.

(One of the guests, Barbie, goes up to the cake and scoops some of the icing off and licks it.) 

Barbie:That is some serious frosting.

Bree:All righty.

(She walks to the cake with the lighter. She sees the missing scoop of frosting. She glares at each of the guests, who all look frightened. As she pans the room her look stops at a heavyset young lady.) 

Bree:Who touched this?

Danielle:Mom, what is the matter?It's just a little frosting.

Bree:Somebody ruined your cake,and I wanna know who could be that thoughtless.

(Bree turns and points her finger at the guests.) 

Bree:Was it you? Or you?!Who was it?

Danielle:Mom, please,you're embarrassing me.

Bree:You! 

(She points at the heavyset girl.) 

Bree:You look like a girl who enjoys her frosting.

Heavyset Girl:No! No, I didn't touch it.

Bree:It's just a cake, for god sakes.Will you please just cut it?

Barbie:Mrs. Van de Kamp--

Bree:Open your mouth.I wanna smell your breath.

Heavyset Girl:It wasn't me!It was Barbie.

Bree:Barbie!

(Barbie backs up, knocking the cake to the ground.) 

Bree:What the hell is wrong with you?!Now it's ruined!Everything is ruined!

(Bree looks around the room. She sees all of the frightened faces and Danielle is on the verge of tears. Danielle runs from the room, crying.)

Bree:Um,you can just...leave that there,and I'll, um...clean it up later.

(She walks out of the room.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle walks into her bedroom to find Xiao-mei in her bed.) 

Gabrielle:Xiao-mei, what are you doing in our bed?

(Carlos comes out of the bathroom brushing his teeth.) 

Carlos:I said she could sleep in there from now on.It's got the bathroom,you know, in case she gets sick in the middle of the night.

Gabrielle:Well, what's wrong with the guest bathroom?

Carlos:It's too far away.

Gabrielle:It's right down the hall.

Carlos:Gaby, she needs her rest.And besides, that bed is much more comfortable than the one in the guest room.

Gabrielle:Yeah, I know.That's why I had the movers put it in here, where we sleep.

(Xiao-mei gets out of the bed.)

Xiao-mei:Maybe I go to my bed.

Gabrielle:Yes, Xiao-mei,that would be good.

(Xiao-Mei starts walking out, then stops and grabs her stomach and covers her mouth with her hand.) 

Xiao-mei:Oh, oh!

(Holding her hand over her mouth, she hurries toward their bathroom.) 

Gabrielle: Fine.You can use our toilet.

(Later, Gabrielle and Carlos are sleeping in a twin bed in the guest room. Gabrielle is squirming around.)

Gabrielle:Ow! Stop kicking me.

Carlos:I'm just trying to get comfortable.

Gabrielle:Yeah, in a twin?Good luck.God, I want my bed back.

Carlos:We'll go buy a nice big one tomorrow and put it in here, okay?

Gabrielle:That is not the point. We are a week into this pregnancy,and you're already putting Xiao-mei's needs before mine.

Carlos:Well, she's the priority now.She's the mother of my child..

Gabrielle:Like hell she is.That is my egg.

Carlos:You know what I mean.She's the...

Gabrielle:Oven, Carlos. The oven.A well-cared-for,well-paid oven.

Carlos:It came out wrong.I'm sorry, okay?Now can we just get some sleep?

(Gabrielle tosses and turns in the bed. Carlos turns and knocks Gabrielle out of bed.) 

Carlos:Babe, I'm sorry.I swear.I swear I didn't mean to.My leg just cramped up.

(Gabrielle grabs a pillow and walks out, slamming the door behind her.) 

Carlos:Where are you going?That's my pillow!Good night.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Betty's House - Nighttime]

(Danielle is calling from the yard.) 

Danielle:Matthew!

(She goes around the side of the house and opens the trap door that leads to the basement. Matthew, inside the locked room in the basement, hears footsteps.) 

Matthew:Mom, come on.

Danielle:Oh, my god.What are you doing in there?

Matthew:Danielle, is that you?My mom found out what we did to Caleb.She flipped out and locked me in here.

Danielle:Don't worry. I'll get you out.

Matthew:Be really careful, okay?Please, okay?I've never seen her like this before.She's seriously lost it this time.

Danielle:I know a little something about psycho moms.Trust me, I'll be fine.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House - Nighttime]

(Bree is on the floor, cleaning up the cake. Susan comes home and sees her.) 

Susan:Hey.Cleaning up after the big party?

Bree:Yeah.

Susan:You know, it's late.Why don't you, uh,go to bed and, you know,let Julie and I help you with that in the morning?

Bree:Oh, that's okay.I can't sleep anyway.

Susan:Are you... okay?

Bree:I take it you heard what happened.

Susan:Yeah, when you flip out in front of the pep squad,word travels fast.

Bree:It was the oddest sensation.I was fine,and everything was fine,and then suddenly I was on the outside of my body watching a woman who looked like me becoming a raving maniac.

Susan:Bree, I'm worried about you.Do...do you think that you should see someone?

Bree:Oh, no, I'm fine.I'm just tired, that's all.I just need a long rest,and then I'm gonna be as good as new.

Susan:Okay, well, then why don't you stop and go to bed?

Bree:Because, um, I can't sleep just yet.

Susan:Why not?

Bree:Because when I sleep,I dream,and when I dream,I keep seeing Andrew's face in that rearview mirror.

Susan:Okay, what are you talking about?

Bree:Andrew, didn't run away.I, dropped him off in the middle of nowhere,told him that I couldn't be around him anymore,and then...I drove off.So I just need a little time to forget what I've done,and then I can sleep again.

Susan:Hey.You know,I am not even tired.So... why don't I stay up and help you?

Bree:That would be nice.

(Susan puts on gloves and they scrub together.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Atlantic City - Valleta Hotel]

(Lynette is sitting in her rental car outside the hotel. She sees Tom come out of the entrance and hand the valet a parking ticket. Tom puts his cell phone to his ear. Lynette's cell phone rings. She answers.) 

Lynette:Hello?

Tom:Hey, you.How you doing?

Lynette:Hey! Great.Great. How's Atlantic City?Are you, um, winning some money?

Tom:Oh, I'm about even.Actually, I'm heading back into the casino right nowto try my luck again.

Lynette:Yeah?You're quite a gambler.Where's Jerry?

Tom:Uh,Jerry?He--he's right here.Hey, honey, how are the kids?

Lynette:Great. Great.They're in the day care room.I'm... looking at 'em right now. 

Tom:Hey, why don't you walk in there and, put 'em on the phone with me so I can say hi?

Lynette:Okay. Sure.First,can I talk to Jerry?

Tom:Why do you wanna talk to Jerry?

Lynette:Well, just, you know, say hello.It's been a long time.

(All of a sudden, the car alarm on the car parked behind Lynette goes off. Lynette jumps. Tom looks around, and Lynette scoots down even lower into the car.) 

Tom:Wow, man, that is weird.Can you hear--do you hear that car alarm?

Lynette:Uh... no.

Tom:It's strange,because I can hear it here and through the phone.

Lynette:Whoa. That's weird kind of feedback.(The alarm stops)You know?Physics can be spooky that way.Listen, I gotta go.I gotta go.Ed is talking to me,and, um,I'll call you back later?

Tom:Um, okay.

Lynette:Okay, bye.

Tom:Bye, honey.

(The valet pulls up with Tom's car. Tom drives off and Lynette follows him.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Felicia's House]

(Felicia is on the phone in her kitchen.) 

Operator:9-1-1.Is this an emergency?

Felicia:I think so.My neighbor, Paul Young,has been threatening me.

(Felicia is pumping her blood from her arm into a bag while she talks.) 

Operator:Is he there right now?

Felicia:No.

Operator:Ma'am, until he actually does something,there's nothing we can do.

Felicia:Well, I won't live in fear anymore.If you people refuse to confront him,I guess I'll just have to do it myself.

(Felicia hangs up the phone and continues pumping her blood. When she's done, she opens her refrigerator where there are several bags of her blood stored.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Edie's House]

(Susan turns on the recorder under her shirt and knocks on Edie's door. Edie answers the door eating a bag of popcorn. She tries to slam the door. Susan holds the door.) 

Susan:No, Edie, wait.Um, I don't wanna fight.I know that we've had our differences,but, you know, we had a friendship going there,and I just think we owe it to ourselves to talk about what happened.

Edie:What's there to talk about?It happened. (She chews the popcorn as she talks) I walked down to your house...I had a watering can...

Susan:What?

Edie (muffled): ...filled it with gasoline and...boom!Laughed my ass off.

Susan:Okay, wait.Could you just swallow?'Cause I couldn't really...what you were saying--

Edie:And that was basically it.One of the best days of my life.

Susan:Well, see, you were chewing,and so I didn't really hear what you said.Could you just say it again?

Edie:I burnt your house down.It was great. What do you want?

Susan:So, uh, y-you then a-admit burning down my house on purpose?

(Susan moves closer to Edie. Edie looks at Susan suspiciously.) 

Edie:You're wearing a wire,aren't you?

Susan:Huh?

Edie:Open that blouse.

Susan:What?No!

Edie:Open that blouse!

(Edie rips open Susan's blouse and sees the microphone. Susan runs.) 

Edie: Ahhhhh!You can't outrun me, Mayer!I'm in the best shape of my life!

Susan:Oh, good, then you'll be prime meat picking when you go to jail!

Edie: You bitch!

Susan:Bite me!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane Park]

(Mrs. McCluskey emptying her trash hears/sees them. Susan trips in the park, dropping the tape recorder. Edie grabs it and they fight as Mrs. McCluskey watches.) 

Susan:No!Give it! No!

(Edie tries to run as Susan grabs her leg. Edie falls. Her head hits the tree with the bee nest. The bees begin to stir.) 

Edie:What the hell? Huh.

(Susan sees the bees and backs away as Edie, covered in bees, continues to bat the bees away.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Atlantic City - Nighttime]

(Lynette has followed Tom to a house in the suburbs. She parks out front as Tom goes inside. Lynette gets out of the car and sneaks up to the window. She sees a pretty young woman hand Tom a glass of wine. She walks right up to the front door and watches through the window as Tom follows the young woman upstairs. Later, she sits in the rental car, covers her face with her hands and slowly shakes her head.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Morning]

(Gabrielle wakes up on the couch.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Nine months of long nights on the couch loomed before Gabrielle...

(Later, Gabrielle is in the garage with her beauty products and a large sprayer. She starts pouring the products into the sprayer.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...and she had decided she would not take it lying down.So she dipped into her supply of forbidden perfumes...

(Later, Gabrielle closes the window in her bedroom.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...determined that in this battle...

(Gabrielle pumps the sprayer. She sprays all around the bedroom.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:...she would be the one to come out smelling like a rose.

(Gabrielle walks out of the bedroom with the sprayer and Xiao-mei walks toward the bedroom.) 

Xiao-mei:I think I take nap now.

Gabrielle:Yeah, sure,knock yourself out.

(Gabrielle watches as Xiao-mei goes into the bedroom and closes the door. Xiao-Mei screams, then comes running out, holding her hand over her mouth. She runs into the guest bathroom past a smiling Gabrielle.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Daytime]

(Tom comes in. No lights are on. The house is quiet.) 

Tom:Aah! Honey?Boys?Anybody home?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Mrs. McCluskey's House - Daytime]

(Mrs. McCluskey is trimming the hedge with hedge clippers as Tom walks up.) 

Tom:Hey, Mrs. Mccluskey,excuse me.You haven't seen Lynette around, have you?She's not home. She's not answering her cell phone.

McCluskey:She packed up the kids and the puppy and left.

Tom:Packed 'em up? Why?

McCluskey:She followed you to Atlantic City.She knows about your other woman.Boy, you're just lucky you're not my husband.

(She snaps the clippers in front of Tom.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Hospital]

(Susan enters a room where a very, very swollen Edie is lying in bed.) 

Susan:Hi.

(Edie moans.) 

Susan:Okay, first, let me say,I'm really sorry about the yellow jackets.And... also, no matter how mad I am about what you did,I don't want to see you go to prison.So I came with a solution.Why don't you just come forward and tell the police that you saw some vagrant lurking by my garage with a can of gasoline?And if you do that,then I'll destroy the tape.And then the insurance company will pay the claim.Nobody gets hurt.Does that sound good?

Edie:Come closer.

Susan:Oh, ah.

Edie:Take your stinking deal and shove it.

Susan:Edie...

Edie:Every time something bad happens to me,you're standing nearby.Well, I've had it.No more pretending to be friends.When I get outta here,I'm gonna destroy you.

Susan:Okay, I'm just gonna think that this is the meds talking,and I'll come back tomorrow.

Edie:Don't bother.

Susan:Okay, Edie,I'm in trouble here.

Edie:Oh, I'm sure you'll turn on the waterworks,and the whole neighborhood will come running.They always do.

Susan:That's not true.

Edie:Sure, it is.You never miss an opportunity to play the victim,and you think just because everybody always comes to your rescue,it means that you're loved.Well, it doesn't.It means that you're helpless.Now get out.Just get out.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Mike's House]

(Mike comes outside as Susan pulls into Bree's driveway.) 

Mike:Hey there.

Susan:Hi.

Mike:So you given any thought to staying at my place?

Susan:Oh, yeah, that. Um...look, I really appreciate the offer,but I think I'm gonna have to pass.

Mike:Really?

Susan:Yeah.I think it's best. I don't wanna get a rep around here for being a charity case,you know?

Mike:Well, I didn't mean it that way--just one friend helping out another.

Susan:I know, but I can figure this out on my own.At least I'm gonna try.You know, I'm stronger than people give me credit for.I really am.

Mike:Well, if there's anything I can do...

Susan:You know what would be nice?Why don't you just stop over for coffee sometime?

Mike:Okay.

Susan:I mean, that is after I get running water and electricity again...and a coffeemaker.

(They smile at each other.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House - Nighttime]

(Carlos, in his pajamas, opens the bedroom window.) 

Carlos:I hope you're happy.That poor girl can hardly even come upstairs now because of you.

(Carlos waves the air out of the room with a pillow.)

Gabrielle:Carlos, stop with the dance.It's already in the wallpaper.

Carlos:Now I swear, if anything happens to that kid because of yo
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u...

Gabrielle:Oh, it's perfume,not toxic gas.

Carlos:Why are you acting this way?

Gabrielle:Because I see the writing on the wall,and it scares the hell out of me.

Carlos:Meaning what?

Gabrielle:From the second Xiao-mei got pregnant,you have found a million and one ways to tell me that that baby is more important to you than me.

Carlos:Oh, come on, Gaby.

Gabrielle:No! Men can't help it.When they become fathers,they become lousy husbands,and some wives don't mind,but you didn't marry one of those women.

Carlos:I don't think I can sleep in here tonight.The air's just a little too toxic.

(Later, Carlos is scrunched up on the couch watching TV. Xiao-mei enters with a plate of food.) 

Xiao-mei:She kick you out, too?

Carlos:Marriage is complicated,Xiao-mei.You'll find that out someday.You feel like watching some trashy American TV?

(Carlos sits up and pats the couch next to him. Xiao-mei sits.) 

Xiao-mei:I make you sandwich.Roast beef.

Carlos:Oh, man.Gaby's got me on this health kick thing.She'll kill me if I eat red meat.

Xiao-mei:I will not tell.

(Carlos bites into the sandwich.) 

Xiao-mei:Taste good?

Carlos:Real good.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's House]

(Betty comes downstairs to the basement carrying a tray.) 

Betty:Matthew, wake up.I have your breakfast.I might be furious with you,but never let it be said that I'm cruel.

(Betty takes the key off the tray and unlocks the large lock on the door.) 

Betty:I advise you not to charge this door,because I am not in the mood for any unpleasantness.Matthew?

Matthew?

(She hears something behind her. Danielle runs out with a crowbar and hits Betty on the head. Betty falls to the ground.) 

(Danielle opens the door. Matthew sees his mother lying on the floor.) 

Matthew:Jeez, Danielle! I thought you were just gonna steal the key.

Danielle:Let's just get out of here.

(Matthew grabs the gun off the tray and runs out. Betty, lying on the floor, opens her eyes.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's House]

(Bree walks into Danielle's room carrying a laundry basket. She finds a note on the bed and reads it.) 

Danielle's Voice:Mother, Matthew and I are running away together, and we're never coming back.If you want me to be happy, you won't try to find us.

(Later, in her own bedroom, Bree is packing a suitcase.)

Danielle's Voice:Living in that house with you was like being in a prison.You drove me to do this, so I hope you'll blame yourself.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Medows Psychiatric Hospital]

(Bree is rolling her suitcase into the building.) 

Danielle's Voice: Have a nice life. Danielle.

(Bree walks up to the reception desk.) 

Bree:Hello.My name is Bree Van de Kamp,and I'd like to admit myself for psychiatric observation.

Receptionist:All right,what seems to be the problem?

Bree:I think I'm about to have a nervous breakdown.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Paul's House - Nighttime]

(Paul walks into the kitchen and slips, falling to the floor.) 

Paul:Damn it!

(He turns on the light. Blood is all over his hands.)

Paul:What the hell?

(He looks down and sees a trail of blood leading to the garage. He follows the trail and goes into the garage.) 

Paul:That psychotic bitch.

(He enters the garage and turns on the light, noticing a trail of blood leading to the back of his car. A police siren blares and a police car pulls up in front of the garage.) 

(Later, the officers question Paul.) 

Paul:There was no confrontation.Felicia Tillman's the one who made the call.She's the anonymous tip.Let's just go over there right now.I guarantee you,the woman is having a cocktail,laughing her ass off.

Sergeant:We're not going anywhere yet, sir.

(The other officer searches the garage. He finds a bloody saw wrapped up in a bloody towel.) 

Paul:Yes, I know there's blood everywhere.She probably got it from a pig so she can vandalize everything I own.

(The officer looks in the back of the SUV.) 

Officer:Sergeant...

(The Sergeant looks in the back of the SUV.) 

Paul:What is it?

Sergeant:Put your hands where I can see 'em.

(Paul, with hands raised, looks in the back of the SUV. Lying in the trunk is lots of blood and two bloody fingers.) 

Paul:Oh, man, she's good.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(The officers are arresting Paul, putting him in the car.)



Mary Alice Voiceover:It's a shocking moment for each of us, that moment we realize we are all alone in this world.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's House - Nighttime]

(Tom is sitting alone in the dark.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The family we take for granted could one day abandon us.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

(Gabrielle is reading a magazine in the living room while Carlos and Xiao-mei play a chess game behind her.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The husband we trust so implicitly might betray us...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Meadows Psychiatric Hospital]

(Bree is lying on a bed in a fetal position.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:The daughter we love so deeply perhaps won't return to us.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Hospital]

(Edie is lying in bed.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:And then we could end up all by ourselves.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Wisteria Lane - Nighttime]

(Susan is standing in front of her burnt house. She smiles determinedly.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Of course, some see great value in going it alone.For example...

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mountain Cabin]

(A landlord enters the cabin with Felicia.) 

Landlord:Sorry about the dust,mrs. Huber.We don't get too many tourists this far up the mountain.

First snows come,and this place is completely cut off.

Felicia:Dropping off the face of the earth--now that's what I call a vacation.

(The landlord laughs and hands the keys to Felicia. The keys fall to the floor.) 

Felicia:I'm sorry.

Landlord:Oh.

(The landlord picks them up and holds them toward Felicia. Felicia puts out her bandaged hand with two fingers missing.) 

Felicia:Sometimes I'm just all thumbs.
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mary Alice Voiceover:Previously on "Desperate Housewives"-

McCluskey:She packed up the kids and the puppy and left.

Tom:Packed 'em up? Why?

McCluskey:She followed you to Atlantic City.She knows about your other woman.

Mary Alice Voiceover:Things went from bad...

Sergeant:Put your hands where I can see 'em.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...to considerably worse.

Paul:Oh, man, she's good.

Doctor:Looks like the insemination was successful.

Mary Alice Voiceover:And even the good news...

Carlos:She's the priority now.She's the mother of my child.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...came with a catch.

Mike:Given any thought to staying at my place?

Susan:I think I'm gonna have to pass.You know, I'm stronger than people give me credit for.

Mary Alice Voiceover:But sometimes once you accept the truth...You discover that you're capable...

Danielle:Let's just get out of here.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...of accomplishing...

Bree:I'd like to admit myself for psychiatric observation.I'm about to have a nervous breakdown.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...almost anything.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Outside Betty's house - late night]

(Self-moving van parked in front.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:It’s a fact of life in every neighborhood.People move in and people move out.Although very few of them pack up and leave at 2:00 in the morning.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's living room]

(The room is almost empty of furniture.Betty continues packing.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:But it wasn’t the first time that Betty Applewhite had tried to leave in the middle of the night. It had happened once before in Chicago.

(Betty sits down to play piano.)

(The same night one of her sons tried to break up with his girl friend.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - 1 year ago]

(Betty’s Chicago home - Betty is playing the piano.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:A young woman named Melanie Foster.

(Matthew and Melanie arguing in the hall.)

Melanie:Are you kidding? You cannot dump me! I do not get dumped! If anyone is getting dumped here, it’s you!

Matthew:However you want it, it is. Okay? I just want out!

Melanie: What the...

Matthew:I just want out!

Melanie:Okay, Matthew. Maybe I am a bitch some times, but there are advantages to dating someone like me. And I know that you know what I’m talking about. (reaching for Matthew’s pants.)

Matthew:Melanie, my mother is in the other room.Are you crazy?

(Betty is still playing the piano and can hear everything Matthew and Melanie are saying.Caleb is also in the room with his mother and can hear the argument.)

Melanie:Clearly we can’t have a serious discussion here.Why don’t you meet me at the lumber yard at 9:00.

Matthew:Melanie!

Melanie:Huh?

Matthew:It’s over.

Melanie:Well, even more reason for you to show up.No one can say goodbye better than I do.

(Melanie leaves, Matthew walks away.Caleb comes out of the living room and stares at the front door.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lumber yard - late night]

(Melanie is hiding behind stacks of lumber.Someone is approaching so she steps out.)

Melanie:Well, it’s about time.Caleb! What are you doing here?Where’s Matthew?

Caleb: (holding flowers) I got here first.I know a short cut.

Melanie:Does Matthew know that you’re here?

Caleb:No, he doesn’t want to be with you anymore.

Melanie:What does that have to do with you?

Caleb:See I thought, maybe I could be your boyfriend now.

Melanie:What?

Caleb:I love you.

Melanie:(laughing) Oh god, please, tell me someone put you up to this! No? 'Cause if you’re serious, it’s too pathetic!

(Caleb tries to kiss her.She hits him.) 

Melanie:What the hell are you doing?

(Caleb grabs her again.They struggle.)

Melanie:Get off of me, you freak!

(Melanie grabs a board and hits Caleb several times.He grabs the board and strikes her.She falls to the ground. Caleb drops the board and leans over her.)

Caleb:Melanie?

(He touches her face and gets blood on his hands.He wipes his hands on his T Shirt and runs.)

[Betty's house]

(Caleb runs in, breathing hard.Betty sees him with blood all over his shirt.) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - late night]

(Betty’s living room.She leads Caleb out of the room.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes, a year had come and gone since the Applewhite’s had left Chicago. And Betty thought they could again slip away in the middle of the night.

(Betty and Caleb walk out of the house.)

Caleb:Once we move how’s Matty gonna find us?

Betty:Caleb, I think it’s just going to be you and me from now on.

(Sirens blare.Betty turns and sees several police cars pull in front of her house.Police officers with guns drawn get out of the car.)

Police Officer:Let’s see your hands! Get your hands up!

Mary Alice Voiceover:But as she soon discovered, it’s not that easy to slip away in the suburbs. Because in suburbia....

(Betty is put into the police car.All the neighbors are standing around watching.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:...once the neighbors hear you are going, they all insist on showing up to say goodbye.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Opening Credits

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Wisteria Lane - Day]

Mary Alice Voiceover:Everyone must choose the road they will take in life. And for a special few, that road would lead to Wisteria Lane.

(Moving van pulls up in front of Bree’s home.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:They all arrived the exact same way. Driving up in their overloaded trucks.”

(Moving unloading truck at Gabrielle’s house.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Bringing with them their expensive antiques and ordinary dreams.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Mary Alice's house]

(A young Mary Alice peeks out the window.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:I remember the first moment I saw each of them.

[14 Years ago]

(A young Susan is leaning over a young Julie in a stroller.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:I met Susan Mayer the day she moved to Wisteria Lane.

Susan: Ahh.Okay, break times over.

Mary Alice Voiceover:She seems so delightfully confident I couldn’t help but feel intimidated.

(Susan gets into the back of the rent-a-truck van.She trips and grabs onto the door strap.The door closes and locks, trapping Susan.)

Susan:Oh, Oh.

Mary Alice Voiceover:That feeling quickly passed.

(Susan bangs on the inside door as Julie sits nicely in her stroller next to the van.)

Susan:Oh, help!Can anybody hear me? Julie?I, I need you to try to unlock the door. Oh, what am I saying?Okay , I need you to unbuckle yourself and try to find a neighbor.

(Mary Alice walks by and hears the yelling.)

Susan: But don’t cross the street!Just tell the neighbor that your mommy’s stuck in a big truck!

(The door opens up.)

Susan:Oh yes! My god, I have a genius baby!!

(The door is open and Susan sees Mary Alice.)

Susan:Oh hi.I have a normal baby.

Mary Alice:I’m Mary Alice.I live across the street.

Susan:Susan Mayer.Thank you so much.If my husband had to rescue me, I just, I would have never heard the end of it.He thinks I’m a total klutz.

Mary Alice:Oh, please, that's what neighbors are for.Well, welcome to Wisteria Lane.When you're finished unpacking, why don't you come over for a cup of coffee?

Susan:Oh, wow! I have a neighbor who just asked me over for coffee.I'm sorry.You must think I'm a lunatic.

Mary Alice:Oh, no, no, I don't. I think you're charming. And your baby looks like a genius to me.

Susan:Oh, she is and we're gonna be so happy here. (gasps to Julie) Look at your new home.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Susan’s burnt house – Day]

(Susan is guiding a blindfolded Julie toward their burnt house.)

Julie:You're not gonna walk me into a wall, are you?

Susan:Of course not, but when you see it for the first time, I want you to get the whole impact. (removing blindfold) Ta-da!

(A trailer is parked in front of their house.)

Susan:Okay, now I know it's a little more cramped than we're used to, but we can't stay at Bree's forever.She's gonna be coming back from that spa vacation soon.Besides, it's gonna be fun.

Julie:(sighs) Why are you doing this to me?I get good grades.I don't do drugs. I've never come home pregnant.

Susan:Honey, I am trying my hardest to stand on my own two feet. All right, I've got six book proposals in the works.I'm gonna try to supervise the rebuilding of this house, but you know, I can't do it without your support. And I want you to be proud of me.

Julie:(sighs) Fine.Let's take a look inside.

Susan:Ohh! that's my girl!

Julie:So... is there anything you should prepare me for?

Susan:No! no. It's all good. Oh! But you should know that your bed doubles as the dining table, and the toilet's in the shower.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's House]

Gabrielle:Honey, look. I bought us matching golf outfits for our lessons tomorrow.

Carlos:Yeah, about that—I can't go. I gotta pick up trash on the freeway.

Gabrielle:I'm sorry?

Carlos:I have to do my community service.It's part of my parole, remember?

Gabrielle:Oh, okay, well, I'll just call the country club and cancel our lessons.

Carlos:No, no, no. I an, I paid already.Might as well go without me.

Gabrielle:I don't wanna go alone.It was your idea in the first place.

Carlos: And I'd love to be there with you, too, if I didn't have to scrape slushies and condoms off Route 57.Look, what's the big deal?Just go take the stupid lesson.

Gabrielle:Fine, if you feel that way about it. Hey, I'm sorry. I’m just a little on edge today.

(Carlos looks out on the front porch.Xiao-mei is bending over working while Ralph the gardener stares at her.) 

Carlos:Oh, would you look at this crap?He has been doing that all day.

Gabrilelle:Ralph has a little crush.So?

Carlos:So can't I get a gardener who isn't trying to sleep with someone in my house?

Gabrielle:You pay six bucks an hour. it's all about the perks, honey.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's front yard]

(Susan is washing the trailer.Tom approaches.) 

Tom:Susan, have you talked to Lynette?

Susan:Uh, no.Have you tried her cell?

Tom:Yeah, she isn't picking up.Do you know where she is?

Susan:Oh, no, I'm sorry.

Tom:Susan, I think you do.

Susan:I really don't, Tom.Is everything okay?

Tom:Yeah. Yeah, we just had a fight.Listen, if you talk to her, will you please ask her to call me?Thank you.

(Tom walks away.Susan sneaks behind the trailer and dials her cell phone.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[HOTEL]

(Lynette is sitting poolside with Penny.Answers her cell phone.) 

Lynette:Hello?

Susan:He was just here. I think you should call him.

Lynette:I can't. I can't.I'm sorry. I just can't.

Parker:Mom!

Lynette:Yeah. Hang on.I'll call you later. Okay, bye.

(Lynette hangs up.)

Lynette: Yeah?

Parker:When is daddy coming?I wanna show him my dive.

Lynette:He's not coming, sweetheart.But you could show me.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Prison - Visiting Room]

(Paul behind glass is talking to Zach on a phone.)

Paul:You have to talk to Noah.

Zach:But he creeps me out.

Paul:Who cares?This is my life we're talking about.I need a big-time lawyer in my corner, and where else are we gonna get that kind of money?

Zach:Noah's not gonna give me a dime if he knows it's for you.He hates your guts.

Paul Tell him it's for you.Tell him you want a car.Tell him you're ready for him to buy your love.Trust me, dying men are nothing if not sentimental.

Zach:Why do you need so much, anyway?I thought only guilty men needed expensive lawyers.

Paul:Felicia has obviously been planning this for months.Who knows what other kind of evidence she's planted? With my luck, they'll open up the Martha Huber murder again, try to nail me with some D.N.A. 

Zach:You swore to me that you had nothing to do with that.

Paul:I didn't.Look, why are we arguing?I'm your father.Do what I'm telling you to do.

Zach:You're not my real father.

Paul:You ungrateful little... I rescue you from that miserable junkie.I give you a home, a life worth living, and now you’re making me beg for one lousy little favor.I need the money, Zach.If you won't do it for me, at least do it for your mother.After all, she killed herself trying to protect you.

(Zach angrily hangs up the connecting phone.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Day]

(Mover are unloading furniture into Bree’s house.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:I met Bree Van de Kamp the first day she moved to Wisteria Lane.There are certain people, who, when you meet them, can't help but make a delightful first impression.

[12 years ago]

(A young Bree knocks on Mary Alice’s door.)

Bree:Hello. I'm Bree Van de Kamp, your new neighbor.Is this your frog?

Mary Alice Voiceover:Bree was not one of them.

Mary Alice:Yes. Why?

Bree:Well, it seems that my son stole it from your yard.

Mary Alice:Oh, well, I don't mind.If he likes it so much, he's welcome to keep it.

Bree:Well, don't tell him that.If he doesn't feel guilty he'll never learn shame.

(A young Susan comes to the door also.)

Susan:Hey, what's going on?

Mary Alice:Oh, um, this is our new neighbor.It seems her son accidentally took my garden frog.

Susan: Oh.

Bree: Please don't make excuses for him.That is exactly what his father does. Rex! 

(A young Rex and young Andrew walk up.)

Bree:This is my husband Rex.

Rex:Hi. We're not weird.We just seem like we are.

Bree: And this is my son...the criminal. Go on.

Young Andrew:I'm sorry I stole from you.Just so you know, my mom did teach me right from wrong, so my actions should in no way influence your opinion of her as a parent.

Susan:Wow.

Bree:Well, is there anything you'd like to say to my son?

Rex:Feel free to be harsh.

Mary Alice:Um, No, I'm... I'm good.

Bree:Well, now that we've finished with all this unpleasantness, I want to assure you that we are going to be good neighbors, and I hope in time, great friends.

Mary Alice:That sounds... lovely.

Bree:(to Andrew)Come on.

Mary Alice:Oh, wait. I'm--I'm sorry. It was Rex, Andrew and... what was your name again?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Fairview Meadows Psychiatric Hospital]

Orson:Bree?

Bree:What?

Orson:You're Bree Van de Kamp, right?

Bree:Do I know you?

Orson:Orson Hodge.Uh, Susan's dentist friend.We met after her house burned down.

Bree:Oh. I'm so sorry.I didn't recognize you.

Orson:Small world, huh?

Bree:Yes. uh, excruciatingly so.

Orson:Ah.

Bree:What are you doing here?

Orson:Well, three or four times a week, I visit my--my friend.What about you?

Bree:Oh, I just thought it would be a lovely place to take a nice, long rest.

Orson:Oh.

Bree:Um, listen, I told my friends that I was, um, I was at a spa, so if you run into Susan,I...

Orson:Your secret is safe.

Bree:And seriously... (lowers voice) I am not like these other people.

Orson:Oh, I can tell.A real lady always stands out in a crowd.

Bree:Well, that was... very sweet.

Orson:Enjoy your rest,Bree Van de Kamp.

(Orson walks away and sits next to his lady friend who stares unmovingly out the window.)

Lady Inmate:Boy, do I feel for you. Trying to convince your friends that you're still normal, and you're surrounded by a bunch of loons.

Bree:You, too?

Lady Inmate:Oh, please.Dr. Barr goes out of his way to make me feel like a complete psychopath.I think he's crazier than the patients, actually.

Bree:You know that, um, that woman in the wheelchair?What's her story?

Lady Inmate:Yeah, she's a kooky one.She hasn't spoken a word since she got here.She just sits there all day long waiting for your friend to come and visit.He talks to her for hours, but I don't even think she can hear him.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's trailer]

(Susan comes out spraying ants as Mike walks up with 2 cups of coffee.)

Susan:Oh, hi.

Mike:You said to stop by for coffee sometime.I got coffee.

Susan:So I can't believe you caught me spraying for ants. I must look like a wreck.

Mike:Actually, you look kinda sexy.

Susan:You've gotta be kidding.

Mike:Oh, the way you're taking charge--it's impressive.

Susan:They're just ants, and they're tiny.Of course, they do outnumber me.

Mike:No, you said you wanted to handle things yourself, and you're making it happen.It's good to see.

Susan:Thanks.

Mike:Even if it does mean you're not in the market for a relationship right now.

Susan:Oh, did I say that?

Mike:You certainly implied it.

Susan: Well, sometimes I say things I don't mean. I blame it on my frequent exposure to ant spray.

(Karl walks up.)

Karl:What the hell is this?

Susan:Karl, what do you want?

Karl:Well, I can't believe you're forcing our daughter to live in a house with wheels.I think we need to talk about this.

Susan:It's temporary, and if you don't mind, I'm having coffee.

Mike:Oh, it's okay, Susan.

Karl:Hey, sorry. I don't mean to chase you out, buddy, but, uh, this is really a family thing.

Mike:No, no, I understand.

Karl:Cool.

(Mike kisses Susan passionately.)

Susan:Mmmm.

Mike:I’ll call you later.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Country Club Bar]

Tennis Pro:You've got a great swing. You just need a little help around the greens.You know what they say-- drive for show, putt for dough. Am I right?

Gabrielle:(laughs)That is so true.

Tennis Pro:All right.I'll see you out there.

Gabrielle:Okay.

(The Pro leaves.Gabrielle sits down at the bar.)

Gabrielle:Make me something strong.I have nine more holes with that guy.

(The TV above the bar is on.)

Newsman Craig: (on TV) Jim, it was just an hour ago that the road crew working here on Route 57 saw a member of their own killed by oncoming traffic. The victim was a Hispanic male in his early forties, who, for years, was a prominent businessman in the area.Police aren't releasing a name until the next of kin can be notified.We, of course, will keep you updated...

(Gabrielle’s cell phone rings.)

Newsman Craig:On any late-breaking developments as this tragic story unfolds. Reporting live from Route 57, This is Craig Siyumina.Back to you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's house - day]

(Gabrielle is outside leaning against her car.She is in tears.Xiao-mei comes running out fixing her hair.)

Xiao-mei:Mrs. Solis! Why you home?

Gabrielle:Carlos is dead, Xiao-mei.

Xiao-mei:No, please don't kill him.

Gabrielle:No, you don't understand.He's already dead.There was an accident.He's all over the highway.

Xiao-mei:No... he in kitchen.    

(Gabrielle runs inside.)

Carlos:Hey, babe.Why you home so early?

Gabrielle:Oh, honey!Oh, you're not dead!

Carlos:Who said I was dead?

Garielle:The police.They called me.

Carlos:What are you talking about?

Gabrielle:Honey, they didn't know all the details, but a witness said that they saw you run into the carpool lane to pick up a lawn chair that had fallen off some truck, and then a bus hit you right in front of the road crew.Why aren't you at the road crew?

Carlos:I paid Ralph to go in my place. What?

Gabrielle:Well, Carlos, they had your name.

Carlos:Oh, no. poor Ralph.

Gabrielle:Oh!Why is your back all sweaty?

Carlos:I was working out on the treadmill.

Gabrielle:Barefoot?

Carlos:(scoffs) For god sakes, Gabrielle, Ralph just died, and you're worried about my feet?I mean, what the hell is wrong with you?”

(Carlos walks quickly out of the room and bumps in Xiao-mei.)

Carlso:My fault.

Xiao-mei:Sorry.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Meadows Psychiatric Hospital]

(Dr. Barr’s office.Bree is raking a small Zen garden.)

Dr. Barr:You must find that very peaceful.

Bree:Why would you assume that?

Dr. Barr:Because that's all you've been doing for three sessions.I still don't know anything about you, except that you rake in remarkably straight lines.

Bree:Is that what you're doing, asking me all those ridiculous questions about my childhood, trying to get to know me? Well, here's a clue. I'm not crazy.I just have a few issues.

Dr. Barr: And psychotherapy is how we help you deal with those issues.What kind of treatment did you think you were going to get?

Bree:Honestly, I was hoping that you'd medicate the hell out of me.

Dr. Barr:You don't need anything stronger than what I've already prescribed for you.

Bree:I have aspirin at home that packs more of a punch.

Dr. Barr:It says here your husband died, you had a boyfriend who killed himself, and you suffer from alcoholism. That's a lot of trauma for one year. What about your kids?

Bree:Oh, they're fine.Andrew is backpacking through Europe, and Danielle is away at cheerleading camp.

Dr. Barr:What's your relationship with them like?

Bree:What do you mean?

Dr. Barr:Are you close?Do they share things with you?What do you feel about them?

Bree:You know, I really don't have time for this nonsense.Are you going to give me some serious drugs or not?

Dr. Barr:No.

Bree:Fine. Then I'm going back to my room.

Dr. Barr:You know, Bree, I can't force you to open up to me, but I can make it easier for you to focus on your problems.

Bree:And how are you going to do that?

Dr. Barr:I'm going to tell the orderlies to confiscate all your personal items.

Bree:I committed myself voluntarily.

Dr. Barr:When you signed those papers I became responsible for your well-being, and I will help you in any way I see fit.

Bree:I don't need that much help, because I am not like your other patients.

Dr. Barr:Oh, sure, you are.You just don't know it yet.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Police Department - Interrogation Room]

Detective:Your son confessed to murder.We've got it on tape.

Betty:My son has the mind of a child, Detective.He'd confess to sinking the "Titanic".

Detective:This letter was sent some months ago to the Chicago police, saying the person they arrested for the Melanie Foster murder was innocent.We have a hunch you wrote it.

Betty:Really? I didn't know hunches were considered evidence in a court of law.

Detective:(chuckles) They aren't, but this is. (puts a picture of the deceased Melanie with a jacket covering her face) We found some of the assailant's D.N.A. on this jacket. Now all we need is a matching sample.You, by any chance, recognize the jacket?”

(Betty looks at a photographer.Matthew’s jacket is covering Melanie’s dead body.)

Betty:It's not Caleb's.

Detective:You can try and deny it, but...

Betty:No, you don't understand.That jacket belongs to my other son.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Motel Room]

(Matthew is standing over a sleeping Danielle.)

[Flashback - late night] (Chicago Lumbar yard)

(Melanie is laying on the ground.Matthew walks up.Melanie wakes up coughing.) 

Melanie:And out of nowhere, he just attacked me.

Matthew:My brother's never been violent.I'm sure he didn't mean to hurt y
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ou.

Melanie:But he did.

Matthew:Let me just take you home. 

Melanie:This has been pretty traumatic for me. I-I-I think that you should come over for the next few days so we can talk it out.

Matthew:We broke up, Mel. It is not my job to hold your hand.

Melanie:Well, maybe I shouldn't go home right away.Maybe I should go to the cops first.

Matthew:The cops?

Melanie:I was attacked.It's my civic duty to report it, don't you think?

Matthew:Mel, I just told you that Caleb did not mean to do what he did, okay? Melanie, please.

Melanie:Screw you.

Matthew:No, you cannot tell anybody about this!

Melanie:I can tell who I want! Get your hands off of me!

Matthew:We're talking about my brother here!

Melanie:Your brother is going to go to jail for the next ten years, so I say let go!

(Melanie slaps Matthew and walks away.)

Matthew:Hey, Melanie!

Melanie:(turning back) What?!

(Matthew hits her with a board.She falls.)

Matthew:You leave my family alone!

(He stands over her hitting her repeatedly.He takes his jacket off and covers her and runs.) 

[PRESENT]

(Matthew is standing over a sleeping Danielle.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - 8 years ago]

(Bree with muffins, Susan, with flowers and Mary Alice with wine are walking up to Lynette’s house.Screaming is coming from inside.) 

Mary Alice Voiceover:We all met Lynette Scavo the day she moved onto Wisteria Lane. We quickly decided she would be our friend, mostly because we were afraid to have her as an enemy.

(Lynette walks out yelling.)

Lynette:...playing Russian roulette with my ovaries and...

Tom:Lynette!

(She stops with she sees the ladies.)

Lynette:Hi.

Tom:Hi.

Mary Alice:Hi, uh, we just wanted to come welcome you to the neighborhood.

Bree:Um, but we could come back later.

Lynette:Yeah. No, wait. Actually, wait.This is perfect.You know why? Because we need some impartial judges.

Tom:Lynette...

Lynette:Let's suppose your husband begged you to get pregnant-- begged you--and out of the goodness of your heart, you agreed, even though it might derail your career.You agreed to a baby.A baby, singular.

Tom:Lynette, we've just met these people.

Lynette:Then--then you go in for an ultrasound, and you hear two heartbeats. Then and only then does your husband tell you that twins run in his family.

Tom:I didn't think it was that big a deal!

Lynette:Your family had eight sets of twins over three generations, not to mention your relatives in Kentucky with triplets!Triplets! So I ask you, do I not deserve to punish this man severely?

Susan:Well, actually, I think that twins are genetically determined by the mother.

Lynette:What are you, a scientist?

Susan:No. No, I write children's books.

Bree:Um, we, uh, just came over to introduce ourselves, but we can, um, do that at another time.

Tom:No, wait. Please stay.It's okay.We're okay.We're okay, right?Honey, we don't wanna freak out the new neighbors.

Lynette:I'm sorry that you saw my panic attack.I won't let it happen again, especially since this is my last pregnancy.

Tom:Right.You're the boss.I'm just your love slave.

Susan/Mary Alice:Aw.

Lynette:Well, don't encourage him.

Tom:Honey, clearly, our new neighbors see that you have been gifted with a phenomenal husband.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Hotel - Poolside - day]

Porter/Preston:Cannonball!

Lynette:Guys?Could you come here for a second?We need to have a serious talk. (the boys approach) Okay, we have had a great... vacation, but tomorrow we're going home, except we're not going to our home. We're gonna go stay with Grandma.

Porter:Is dad gonna be there?

Lynette:No, dad is not gonna be there, but he--he is gonna come and see you guys all the time.We are still gonna be a family.It's just... we won't be living in the same place anymore.So...is there any questions you wanna ask me?

Porter:Can we go swimming now?

Porter/Preston/Parker:Yeah!

Preston:Cannonball!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Downtown Fairview - day]

(Karl buying a newspaper sees Mike walking into a Jewelry Store.Karl follows.)

Karl:Mike, what a surprise.

Mike:Yeah. How's it goin'?

Karl:Good, good. I'm... just came in to get a new battery for my watch.So... whatcha doin'?

Mike:Oh, just buying something for my grandma.It's her 90th birthday.

Salesman: (carrying in a ring box) Here we go.This will sweep her right off her feet.It's elegant, and she can build on it for anniversaries.

Karl:Lucky grandma. (laughs) You dog.You're gonna ask Susan to marry you, aren't you?

Mike:I didn't say that.

Karl:Man, I'm cool. as far as I'm concerned, Susan's old news, so...Mazel Tov.

Mike:I don't suppose there's any hope of you keeping your mouth shut about this, is there?I wanted to surprise her.

Karl:Oh, trust me, brother.She'll be surprised, and not just by how small that rock is.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Noah's sickroom]

(Zach is sitting besides Noah who is connected to tubes, machines, etc.)

Zach:Look, I-I know it's an expensive car, but I need one, so can I get the money?

Noah:You're a lousy liar, kid.I read the papers.I know what happened to your father.My guess is he's in the market for a fancy lawyer to get him some rich man's justice.

Zach:Please.

Noah:Paul Young put Deirdre in a box.My daughter.Your mother, so we're clear, I don't write checks to monsters.

Zach:(voice breaking) Why can't you just give me the money?You're dying.You don't need it. I do.

Noah:Don't cry, Zach.It pisses me off.

Zach:Well, you said all of this was gonna be mine, so when do I get it?!

Noah: Empire’ is a highfalutin word, but that's what I've built.Unfortunately, an empire can only be ruled by an iron fist and a strong gut.I wanted to give it to you, Zach,but I'm starting to have my doubts about you.

Zach:So what?Are you cutting me off?

Noah:I don't have any use for weakness.Get out.

(Zach closes the door and locks it.He then walks over to the switch of the machine that is assisting Noah to breathe.)

Noah:What, are you gonna kill me?Prove you're a tough guy?See?That's why I can't give you the keys to the kingdom, Kid.No balls.

(Zach shuts the breathing machine off and then sits next to Noah’s bed. He watchs as Noah gasps for breath.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - 3 years ago]

Mary Alice Voiceover:We met Gabrielle Solis the day she moved to Wisteria Lane. We were all excited to get a glimpse of a successful New York model.

(Bree, Lynette, Susan and Mary Alice walk toward Gabrielle’s house.)

[Gabrielle’s living room]

(Susan, Mary Alice, Lynette and Bree enter Gabrielle’s house.The room is filled with cardboard boxes.)

Bree:Hello?

Mary Alice Voiceover:We saw more...

(Gabrielle stands up from behind the boxes.She is dressed in a bra and panties.)

Gabrielle:Hi there.

Mary Alice Voiceover:...than we bargained for.

Mary Alice:I'm Mary Alice.This is Susan, uh, Lynette and Bree.

Susan:Welcome to the neighborhood.

Gabrielle:(putting a shirt on)Well, I am Gabrielle Solis.

Lynette:Would it be better if we came back at another time?

Gabrielle:Oh! No, no. I was... just changing out of my sweaty clothes.I didn't realize moving was such great cardio

(Carlos walks in from the kitchen in a shirt only.)

Carlos:Hey, babe, we haven't tried it in the kitchen yet.

Gabrielle:Honey, uh, I think it's time to unpack the pants.

Carlos:Right.It's nice to meet you ladies.

(Carlos walks out of the room.)

Mary Alice:Let me guess--newlyweds?

Gabrielle:Four months, and I've dressed like this for two of 'em. (laughs) He's insatiable.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - night - Gabrielle's bedroom]

Carlos:Hey, what are you doing?

Gabrielle:Trying to have sex with you.

Carlos:Now?Babe, it's kind of late.

Gabrielle:You don't wanna have sex with me?You always wanna have sex with me.You wanted to have sex with me an hour after your hernia operation.

Carlos:I'm a little preoccupied.A good man died today.Don't take it personally.

Gabrielle:Xiao-mei said the strangest thing to me when I told her you were dead.She said, ‘please don't kill him.'

Carlos:That poor kid.Ah. We really need to get her some English lessons.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's yard - early morning]

(Susan and Julie are asleep in the trailer as the engine starts up.)(engine sputtering)Susan:Julie, what are you doing?I'm trying to sleep.

Karl:Morning, ladies.

(Julie and Susan look and see Karl is behind the wheel starting the engine.)

Susan:Karl! What are you doing?

Karl:I've got a little surprise planned for my girls.So just sit back and relax.We'll be there shortly.

Susan:No, no, no, no.No, turn my house around.

Karl:Latte?

(Karl pulls to the curb.Susan and Julie get out.)

Karl:Out to the right, Ladies.My gift to you.

Susan:You bought us a house?

Karl:Let's have a look around. There's three bedrooms,a gourmet kitchen... for what it's worth. There's a guest house in the back that you could use as a studio.There's a pool.

Julie:A pool? Really? Aah!

(Julie runs inside.)

Susan:What's the catch?

Karl:There's no catch.It's yours, Susie.Yours and Julie's. No strings attached.

Susan:(sighs)I can't accept this.I just--I gotta get out of this mess on my own.

Karl:This is not charity.I owe you... for everything I've done over the years, for all the heartache I've inflicted on you.Consider it payback.

(Julie comes running outside.)

Julie:Mom!There's a pool and a jacuzzi!

Karl:At least no one can drive off with it while you're sleeping, huh?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Meadows Psychiatric Hospital]

(Bree is listening to messages on her cell phone.)

Susan:Hey, it's Susan.Just wanted you to know I let the electrician in your house.I hope you're having a great time at the spa.

Betty:Bree, hi. it's Betty.I'm--I'm sorry to leave this on the machine, but the police have evidence that implicates Matthew in the murder of Melanie Foster.We have to find them, Bree.We have to find them and get Danielle back.

[Hospital Hallway]

(Bree is walking out with her suitcase.Two guards grab her.)

Bree:You let go of me right now!

Dr. Barr:Hey, hey!What's going on here? 

Bree:I am trying to leave, and these morons won't let me.Do you know that you can be arrested for kidnapping,for detaining someone?!

Dr. Barr:Why do you need to leave?

Bree:Because my daughter is in danger.

Dr. Barr:Something happened at cheerleading camp?

Bree:Okay, there's no camp. That was a fib on my part.I found out that she ran away with a boy and the boy is a murderer.

Dr. Barr:A murderer?

Bree:I can tell by your tone that you don't believe me.

Dr. Barr:Bree, let's talk about this in my office.

Bree:I don't have time for therapy, you quack!Now let me out of here!Let go of me!You idiot. Let go of me!

You know I committed myself voluntarily!You can't do this to me! No! (nurse gives Bree an injection)

Dr. Barr:Bree, please, don't struggle.

Bree:If anything happens to my daughter, so help me, god...

Dr. Barr:We're only trying to help.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Noah's estate]

(Zach is standing next to the vast lake on the property.)

Estate Attorney:Mr. Young, you'll need to come up to the house to sign some legal documents.

Zach:What for?

Attorney:Noah Taylor's will called for an immediate transference of his entire estate to you upon his death.

Zach:So everything's mine?

Attorney:That's correct.

(Zach’s cell phone rings.) 

Zach:Hi, dad.

Paul:So, did you have any luck with your grandfather?

Zach:Yeah, I talked to Noah.He's not gonna give us the money.

Paul:Damn it, Zach!

Zach:Sorry?

Paul:Go back and talk to him.

Zach:No, I, I don't think he's gonna change his mind.

Paul:Terrific.Am I gonna see you tomorrow?

Zach:No, I, I can't come tomorrow.

Paul:What about Monday?

Zach:Oh, next week's bad for me, too.I'll--I'll call you when I know.

Paul:Zach? Zach!

(Zach hangs up.)

Attorney:Is there anything I can do?

Zach:Yeah, get me a new phone with a different number.And fill in this stupid lake.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's house]

(Mike is washing his car.He walks over to Susan’s.)

Susan:Careful with those.The last of the crystal.Okay.

Mike:Hey, what's going on?

Susan:Oh, hi.Um, we're just moving.

Karl:Hey! It's the plumber.You come over to help Susie move into her new house?

Mike:New house?

Karl:Oh, she didn't tell you?I bought a place for my girls.

Mike:You let him buy you a house?

Susan:Uh, well, he's not moving in with us.

Mike:After that speech about wanting to go it alone, and after I offered to let you stay with me?

Susan: To be fair, you just had a spare room, and this is a whole house.

Karl: (chuckles) Hey, no offense, if you're not using your back, you're just in the way.

Mike: You saw me buying that ring, and you just had to cut me off.

Susan:You bought me a ring?

Karl:Suze, let me handle this.A man's gotta protect his family.

Susan:Uh, Mike, about that ring...

Mike:Put that box down.

Karl:What, you gonna hit me, huh?

(Karl throws the box at Mike and jumps him.)

Susan:Stop it! oh, my...What are you--Just stop it!Oh, that's enough!Just get off! Get off! go! go!

(Karl gets off, grabs a pan and throws it at Mike’s head.)

Susan:Oh, my god.What? Stop! That's enough. enough, enough. Back up.And that ring-- that was for me, right?

Mike:Not now.

(Karl throws a salad shooter and hits Mike in the face.Mike slugs Karl who falls.)

Susan:Oh, my... ohh!Karl, are you okay?Are you okay?Let me see.Oh, my god.

Karl:Whew.

Susan:Can you sit up?

Karl:Whew.

(Mike sees Julie and Susan fussing over Karl and leaves.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Gabrielle's house]

Gabrielle:Xiao-mei, do you have a second?This is probably silly, but it's been bothering me.When you said,"please don't kill him," did you mean Carlos?

Xiao-mei:Ralph dead, not Mr. Solis.

Gabrielle:I know.It's just you said, "kill," not "dead." and I'd have to do be pretty angry to kill someone, so I guess my question is, do I have a reason to be angry at Mr. Solis?

Xiao-mei:Please, so much laundry.

Gabrielle:Xiao-mei...how did you rip your panties?

Xiao-mei:I fall down.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Hospital]

Doctor:Says here Dr. Bader examined Xiao-mei last week, and everything was fine.

Gabrielle:Yeah, I know.It's just, she's been having pain... down there.So if you could take a peek, it'd make me feel so much better.

Doctor:Of course.

Gabrielle:(lowers voice)Um, and, doctor, uh, while you're down there, could you check if she's still a virgin?

Doctor:I'm sorry?

Gabrielle:You don't even have to say it out loud.If you see hymen, just give me a thumbs up.

(Doctor walks and and begins examining Xiao-mei.He gives Gabrielle a “thumbs down” sign.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Hotel Room]

(Lynette is packing.Porter comes out of the bathroom wearing his trunks.)

Lynette:What's this now?

Porter:I wanna swim.

Lynette:Well, we already swam.Now it's time to pack.Hey, hey, hey!What's going on?

Porter:Dad would let me swim.

Lynette:(sighs)Well, dad's not here, so I decide, and I decide no.(Porter runs to the patio) Oh, Porter, what are you doing?Hey! hey, get down off that right now. I mean it! (Porter climbs on the railing)Okay! okay, okay, Porter, just stop, all right? Just come on inside, and we'll forget the whole thing.

(Porter falls off the rail.)

Porter:Aah! Aah!

Lynette:(screaming)No, no!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Hospital Emergency Ward]

(Tom enters.)

Parker:Daddy!

Preston:Daddy! Daddy!

Tom:Hey, guys. god! ooh, god, I've missed you so much.Oh, you, too, munchkin.Where's Porter?Is he okay?

Lynette:He broke his arm.They took him up to x-ray.

Tom:Hey, guys, why don't you look after your sister for me, okay?Mommy and daddy need to talk.

Lynette:I've got nothing to say to you.I just called because I had to.

Tom:Honey, whatever you saw, I can explain it.

Lynette:I am not interested, and if you wanna keep those fingers, I would move 'em away from my body. Thank you.

Tom:Lynette, I am not cheating on you.I never have, and I never will.

Lynette:I saw you with that woman.

Tom:Her name is Nora.I met her 12 years ago.

Lynette:I don't care what her name is.

Tom:I met her before you.She was a dancer on a cruise ship.We had a one night stand.I haven't thought about her in years.

Lynette:Then why are you going to Atlantic City every other weekend to visit her? 

Tom:(sighs)I have another child, Lynette.

Lynette:What?

Tom:She got pregnant from the one night stand.Nora raised the kid without ever telling me.I only just found out about it. That is why I have been going back and forth. I am not having an affair.

Lynette:Uhh!

(Lynette shoves Tom.Tom falls over some chairs.)

Tom: (holding an ice pack on his head) The little girl's name is Kayla.She's 11 years old.I know I should've told you about this sooner.It's just that I wanted to take a paternity test to be sure, and I'm definitely the dad.

Lynette:Why did she wait so long to contact you?

Tom:She said she wanted to raise the kid alone, and I... I guess she's changed her mind, honey.Baby, I am so sorry.

Lynette:Not ready for that yet.

Tom:Okay.

Lynette: (crying)You have no idea how badly you scared me.

Tom:I am so sorry.

Lynette:I had already let you go.

Porter:Dad! I got a blue cast.

Tom:Hey, buddy. You sure did.That's pretty cool.

Lynette:Hey.

Porter:It itches.Can we go home now?

Lynette:Yeah, we're going home.

(Tom hugs Lynette.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Fairview Pharmacy - 5 years ago]

Bree:Have they rung up your prescription yet?

Rex:No, they're getting it right now.

Bree:Good, add that on.

Rex:You're dying your hair honey wheat blond?

Bree:Oh, it's not for me, it's for Danielle. (Danielle is behind her with reddish/orange hair) That hair is going back to the color god intended.

Rex:You actually think she's gonna sit still as you towel this through her hair?

Bree:Oh, I will tie her down if necessary.I'm also thinking of checking her body for piercings while I'm at it.

Rex:You're overreacting.She's just going through a phase.That's what girls her age do.

Bree:They also get pregnant and become drug addicts, and that color hair is the gateway.(to George)Would you please, uh, add that to our bill?

Rex:I'm telling you, Bree, you're gonna have to stop riding 'em so hard.

Bree:I am trying to ensure that they turn into responsible adults.Trust me, Rex, in the end, we will be rewarded.

Rex:How can you be so damn sure of yourself all the time?

Bree:Why is my certainty a flaw? I know what I'm about,I know my values, and I know what's right.Why shouldn't I stay the course? Am I right, Mr. Williams?

George:My mother always took a firm hand with me, and I thank her for it.

Bree:Exactly, and look how well you turned out.

Rex:Look, you're a good mother, but there's a limit.You have got to relinquish some control, or else you're gonna regret it.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Fairview Meadows Psychiatric Hospital]

(Bree is tied to the bed with arm and leg restraints.The maintenance man, Alfred comes in.)

Bree:Excuse me.Do you have the time?

Alfred:Yeah, it's just after 8.

Bree:Oh, I was afraid of that.

Alfred:Afraid of what?

Bree:Well, I'm only supposed to be restrained until 7.You see, I have a problem with sleepwalking.They just tie me up so that I don't wander off and hurt myself.

Alfred:Yeah, well, I'm sure a nurse will be in here soon.

Bree:One can only hope.Of course, if a doctor gets here first and sees that someone forgot to release me, I'm sure they'd get in a lot of trouble.

Alfred:Lady, I can't let you out of your restraints.I'd get fired.

Bree:Oh, well, I certainly would not want that to happen.What's your name?

Alfred:Alfred.

Bree:Oh! Does anybody ever call you "Alfie"?

Alfred:No.

Bree:And why should they? So, um, Alfred, I was wondering if you could maybe loosen my restraints. They're incredibly tight, and I'm sure there are no rules against making me more comfortable.

Alfred:Do you think I'm stupid?

Bree:I beg your pardon?

Alfred:Two seconds after I loosen these little restraints, you'll try to scratch my eyes out and make a run for it. Well, I'm not falling for it, you psycho little bitch.In fact, I hope they keep you tied up for the next month 'cause I'd get a real kick out of watching a prissy little whack job like you lying in your own filth.Know what I mean?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Mike's house]

(Mike opens the door holding an ice pack to his face.)

Susan:Oh. Are you all right?

Mike:Uh, yeah. I’m a little hopped up on pain medicine, but, um, I chipped my tooth on the salad shooter.

Susan:Oh, oh, you know, you should, um, call my friend Orson.He's a dentist.I'm sure he'll see you right away.

Mike:Thanks.

Susan:So...about that ring you bought, is there anything particular you'd like to ask me?

Mike:Nope, not as long Karl's got you wrapped around his finger.

Susan:Okay, that's ridiculous. Karl doesn't have me wrapped around anything.

Mike:You accepted a house from him, and you're nuts if you believe he doesn't have an ulterior motive.

Susan:He's Karl.He's playing me. But that house is gonna be a great place for my daughter to live.And when he makes his move, he's gonna realize that I was really playing him.So... about that ring...

Mike:I... I just don't want to get deeper into this and suddenly realize your heart's somewhere else.

Susan:Mike, my heart is in the exact right place.

Mike:Ugh. I can't have have this conversation now, my tooth is throbbing.

Susan:Of course.Okay.You don't even wanna know what my answer would have been?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Motel Room]

Danielle:Can we please get out of here?This place is gross.And, god, I'm starving.

Matthew:Yeah, I know, but we don't have any money, remember?

Danielle:That's why we should go to my house.I know the combination to my mom's safe.

Matthew:Okay, I've told you a thousand times, it's way too risky.No.

Danielle:Something you should know before we embark on this little adventure.I can get pretty bitchy when I'm not fed.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Dentist Office]

(Orson is looking at Mike’s teeth x-rays.)

Orson:Listen, I hope I'm not out of line here, but did you ever spend any time in prison?

Mike:Why you can tell from my teeth?

Orson:Jailhouse dentistry-- unmistakable and not pretty.

Mike:Yeah, I did a little time in Kansas a few years back.Were you a prison dentist?

Orson:Uh, during dental school, we did freebie work on some of the poor Guinea pigs behind bars.No offense.

Mike:You know, I had the feeling when I first saw you in the movie theater that we'd met before.

Orson:I don't think so.

Mike:Oh, I'm pretty sure.I think I know you.Any chance I was one of your Guinea pigs?

Orson:No, the only prison work I did was back in Virginia.

Mike:Diploma says you graduated from Minnesota.

Orson:I'm licensed in three states.Open wide, please.Don't talk.I wouldn't want to hurt you.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback -Gabrielle's house - 2 years ago]

(Gabrielle is talking on the phone.)

Gabrielle:Carlos, you promised you'd come home today.Well, I don't care what Tanaka wants!Rattling around this stupid house all by myself is not what I signed up for!No, no, no, don't hang up on me.I'm not done yelling at you!

(Gabrielle hangs up.She sees the young gardener John going into her garage.She follows him in there.)

John:Mrs. Solis, how are you?

Gabrielle:The best you've ever had.

(Gabrielle hits the remote in her hand and closes the garage door.)

(later)

(Gabrielle and John are lying half naked.)

Gabrielle:What's so funny?

John:Me and my friend Justin had this bet.See who could lose their virginity first this summer at Bible Camp.Guess I beat him to the punch.”

Gabrielle:You were a virgin?

John:So it didn't show?

Gabrielle:Oh, no.No, I mean, I guess it was, well, weird when you started naming the American presidents in order.

John:Ah, I wish you hadn't heard that.I was just trying to...

Gabrielle:No, no, you were good.Just, if it comes up in school, Paul Revere was never president.

John:Oh, thanks. I, uh, had a really awesome time, Mrs. Solis.

Gabrielle:Well, good. I'm glad, because this can never happen again.

John:Why?

Gabrielle:The only reason I did this was because I was angry at Carlos.Now, thanks to you, I'm not angry anymore.

John:Well, you should be.I mean, the guy's never around.Hell, he's probably off having his own affair right now.

Gabrielle:Oh. (chuckles) I seriously doubt that.

John:How do you know?

Gabrielle:Because Carlos doesn't have an adulterous bone in his body.What we just did he could never do.For him, sex isn't just sex. it's a sign of intimacy.It's the way he shows love.You know, instead of talking and listening and spending time with me. (John kisses Gabrielle)What was that for?

John:Thought you needed a kiss.

Gabrielle:Well, since this is our last time, I guess we can make the most of it.

John:So... you really trust him, huh?

Gabrielle:Completely.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Gabrielle's bedroom] 

Mary Alice Voiceover:Like all good mothers, Gabrielle had purchased several top-of-the-line baby monitors.

(Gabrielle puts a baby monitor under her bed and one under Xiao-mei’s bed.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:She had planned to use them to keep a close watch on her newborn child.That plan was about to change.

(She plants another monitor in the garage.)

[Gabrielle's living room] 

Gabrielle:So I'm gonna go shopping and then I'm gonna see my trainer, and I'll definitely be gone for, like, three hours.Okay. Well, I gotta go.Have fun.

[Gabrielle's car parked on the street] 

(Gabrielle turns the baby monitor on and listens.She hears.) 

Lynette:Not here, Penny.Mommy's gotta change you now 'cause you stink.

(Gabrielle pulls her car forward a few feet.She hears.)

Xiao-mei:Here, taste this.

Carlos:Oh, man!Xiao-mei, that is amazing.

Xiao-mei:You like?

Carlos:Oh, yeah.Sorry if I'm making a mess.

Xiao-mei:It's okay. Mu Shu Pork.Supposed to be messy.

Carlos:I wish Gabrielle could cook like this.Have you ever tried her enchiladas?

Xiao-mei:One time they make me sick.

(Gabrielle turns off the monitor and throws it on the seat beside her.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's trailer]

(Susan is unraveling Christmas Lights.Julie enters.)

Susan:Mike still hasn’t seen the invitation.

Julie:Ah. He will, and he'll meet you for a romantic motor home rendezvous, and you'll propose, he'll accept, and you'll both live happily ever after.

Susan:You really think that's what's gonna happen?

Julie:It's my deepest hope.

Susan:Oh, there he is.

(She sees Mike come out on his porch.Mike finds the card on his bannister.Inside is a card with a map to Susan’s trailer and written “Bring some champagne and your heart and meet me at 8:30 at Lover’s Point on Torch Lane. XOXO Susan.”Mike smiles.He sees Susan looking out her trailer and nods yes.)

Susan:We're in.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashback - Fairview Hospital - 2 years ago]

(Lynette is laying in bed.Tom is holding a newborn.)

Tom:Polly? That's a good name.

Lynette:No way.

Tom:Pamela.

Lynette:I said I wanted Penny.

Tom:Oh, Lynette.

Lynette:Eight hours of grueling labor.

Tom:That's not fair. 

Lynette:Neither are stretch marks, but what are you gonna do?

Tom:I've only known one Penny in my whole life,and she was a slut.

Lynette:Isn't your aunt named Penny?

Tom:Yeah, that's her.

Lynette:Our daughter is officially named.You may go now.

Tom:All right, I'll let you win this one, but I get to name the next one.

Lynette:You promised me we'd stop at four.Remember?You wanted four kids, I wanted one, and somehow we compromised on four.Can we please stop now?

Tom:Lynette, you're hurting me.

Lynette:I will stop as soon as you promise.

Tom:Okay, I promise.

Lynette:Okay.

Tom:Honey, I...I didn't mean to upset ya. It's just... we've been so happy.

Lynette:Sweetie, sometimes when you're at work, and I'm home alone with three young boys, I'm not so happy, and now I'm gonna be alone with four kids. Each one is a blessing, yes, but I don't think I can take any more... blessings.More blessings could make me lose my mind.Do you understand?

Tom:Yeah.

Lynette:Thank you.

Tom:Honey, that really hurt.

Lynette:Did it hurt for eight hours?

Tom:No.

Lynette:Okay, then.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present - Lynette's front yard]

Lynette:I must have been crazy, agreeing to this.

Tom:Honey, you're gonna feel differently once you meet Kayla.She is sweet, smart little girl, plus it'll help you get past your resentment of Nora.

Lynette:I don't..Well, here goes.

(A taxi pulls up in front of their house.)

Nora:Hey, you! (hugs Tom) You must be Lynette.

Lynette:And you must be Nora.

Nora:I guess it'd be weird if we hugged.

Lynette:Probably.

Tom:Wh-where's Kayla?

Nora:Oh, she didn't come.We got into this huge fight, and I was, like...I just couldn't stand to look at her face on that long plane trip, so I dumped her at the neighbors.But, hey, come on, you got me.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Restaurant]

Nora:So, anyway, Kayla is doing great.
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She's so pretty.She's so smart. She's practically a star on her soccer team.I have the cutest picture.

Tom:You know, we wouldn't need a picture if you had actually brought her like you promised.

Nora:Oh, gosh, I'm sorry.You know, but I just haven't had much time to get away on my own since, I've been taking care of your kid for the past 11 years, super dad.

Tom:Okay, sorry, sorry, sorry.I know it's been hard.You've done an amazing job.

Nora:Thank you. I think, so, too.Apology accepted.Anyway, I wasn't sure that I wanted Kayla here if we were gonna talk about business.

Lynette:Business?

Nora:I was hoping that we could talk about child support since I've got, like, 11 years coming to me, right?

Tom:You never told me I had a daughter.

Nora:My lawyer thinks that I have a very good case.

Lynette:We can't afford this.We have four kids.Tom just lost his job.That'd bankrupt us.

Nora:I'm the bad guy now when he's the one that knocked me up and abandoned his child?

Lynette:How could he abandon her if he didn't even know she existed?

Nora:That doesn't let him off the hook.You know, you better do right by me unless, of course, you wanna be known as Mrs. Deadbeat Dad!

Tom:Shhh.Let’s just take it easy.

Lynette:Are we just gonna keep talking louder?Is that the plan?You wanna just keep raising your voice 'cause that's how you get what you want, right?You make a scene, you throw a tantrum, and everyone gets scared and backs off.Well, I don't work that way, Lady.I don't care that my husband was so phenomenally stupid and or drunk to actually have sex with you.I'm not gonna let it ruin my life. (loudly)Am I talking loud enough for that to get through to you?

Tom:I'm just gonna pay the bill.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's front yard]

Susan:Karl, we've been through a lot together.We will always be connected by Julie, but... I know why you bought me that house, and I'm not moving into it.

Karl:Susie, come on, I...

Susan:Karl, we are not getting back together.Not ever. You need to just stop and realize that it's over.I'm gonna marry Mike.So I need you to sign these because I have to be divorced first.

Karl:Mike popped the question?

Susan:No, he was going to, but then you clocked him in the mouth with a salad shooter, remember? Actually, I'm going to pop the question to him tomorrow night.

Karl:Guess it cuts down on the suspense knowing he bought you a ring.

Susan:You would think so, but, no, it doesn't.

Karl:This is a lot to ask for a man who still loves you, Susie.

Susan:I know.But if you really do... love me, you'll let me go.

Karl:Okay, Susie. I can do that.Well, you know where to find me if it doesn't work out.

Susan:Oh, shut up.

(Karl signs the papers.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's bedroom]

(Lynette and Tom are sitting on the bed with all their financial papers in front of them.)

Lynette:I don't see another way to make this work.We've gotta dip into the pensions.

Tom:Oh, I don't like the sound of that.

Lynette:Well, it's that or the kids' college fund.We'll write Nora one big check, and in return, she'll sign away her claim for the back child support. If we're lucky, she'll take the bird in the hand.

Tom:Okay, what are we talking about? How much?

Lynette:Well, we need to show her we're serious. $30,000?

Tom: Are you kidding? Thirty?

Lynette:If she takes you to court, we'll lose and end up paying 11 years of child support all at once. We could lose the house.

Tom:Oh, we are screwed.We are just plain screwed.

Lynette:Tom!I am trying very hard to be strong right now, and you melting down is not helping me.

Tom:I'm sorry.

Lynette:I know we're using up a huge chunk of our savings, but if it keeps that crazy woman out of our life,it is the best money we have ever spent.We will be okay.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Meadows Psychiatric Hospital][Dr. Barr's office]

Dr. Barr:Hey there.I was surprised to hear you wanted a session.

Bree:Well, there's nothing like being tied to a bed to change a girl's mind.

Psychiatrist:What do you wanna talk about?

Bree:Anything at all.As you said, I...I have a lot of issues.

Psychiatrist:Well, I assumed as much when you told the ridiculous story about your daughter running off with a murderer.

Bree:Saw right through that, did ya?

Psychiatrist:Well, I'm a trained professional, Bree.The human mind is my playground.

Bree:Well, I'm glad that you're having fun.

Psychiatrist:I'm sorry.I don't mean to be flip, but you came here because you were troubled, and then you refuse any help we give you.

(Bree is raking the Zen garden in non straight patterns.)

Bree:Things were falling apart at home, and I just...I just needed a place to rest, that's all.

Psychiatrist:I think there's more to it than that.

Bree:Do you?

Psychiatrist:I think it has to do with your kids.You don't want to talk about them.Why is that?

Bree:Probably because I'm ashamed.

Psychiatrist:Ashamed?

Bree:My children were my life.They were the reason that I got up in the morning, so to have failed them as a parent...

Psychiatrist:You think you failed them as a parent?

Bree:Well, my son is a sociopath, and my daughter hates me enough to have run away from home. I'm certainly not gonna get "mother of the year" anytime soon.

Psychiatrist:If your kids were here right now, what would you tell them?

Bree:I would beg my son Andrew for forgiveness for having given up on him, and I would tell my daughter not to worry, that I have a plan to protect her.

Psychiatrist:And just what is that plan?

(Bree picks up the sand garden and throws it in the doctor’s face.She calmly walks out of his office.The alarm sounds.Orson is sitting reading to his friend.He sees Bree.She motions him to be quiet.Guards come in unlocking the door.They run it, Bree grabs the door and runs out.Orson smiles at her.Bree runs out of the building.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's house]

(Lynette, Gabrielle and Susan are having coffee.)

Susan:I've got everything ready to go-- flowers, candles,Elvis Costello CD all cued up.

Gabrielle:But who has the ring?

Susan:He does.

Gabrielle:So, wait, you're gonna get down on one knee, pop the question, and while you're down there, dig in his pocket?

Lynette:What if you pull out his key chain?

Susan:Then I'm gonna have to find a way to force it on my finger.

(Sounds from Penny’s baby monitor.)

Carlos:Oh, Xiao-mei, where'd you learn to kiss like that?

Lynette:Sorry, that's Penny's baby monitor.It's always picking up weird frequencies.

Gabrielle:No, no, no!Don't turn it off.

(From the monitor.)

Carlos:Ohh! Move over.My knees hit the dashboard.

Xiao-mei:I move seat back, better?

Carlos:Oh, yeah.

(Lynette turns the monitor off.Gabrielle runs home.She kicks off her shoes as she’s running.She looks in the garage and sees Carlos and Xiao-mei necking in the car.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Later]

(Xiao-mei comes in the front door quietly.Her hair is all mussed.Gabrielle is sitting on the stairs.)

Gabrielle:Are you done with my husband?

(Xiao-mei nods.Gabrielle bolts the front door.)

Gabrielle:Good.I have a little project for you.

(Carlos is standing on the front yard.Gabrielle and Xiao-mei is throwing all of Carlos’ clothes from the deck upstairs.)

Carlos:Okay, Gaby, can we please talk about this?! You're the one that gave me permission, remember?You said, "Go have sex with somebody!”

Gabrielle:To have meaningless sex, Carlos. Not to sleep with the woman who's carrying our child!

Carlos:What is the matter?!Look, we're even!You had an affair, and I had an affair!

Gabrielle:I had a reason to. You were never here! I've been here, Carlos.I have tried so hard to not be selfish and to put your needs above mine.I mean, for god sakes, look at me!I have agreed to be a mother for you!

Carlos:Look, Gaby, you have every right to be mad at me.So I'm gonna go and check into a hotel room and let you cool down, but we are going to work this out.

Gabrielle:Forget the hotel, Carlos.Get a lease.

(Gabrielle pulls Xiao-mei inside.)

Xiao-mei:I can go now, too?

Gabrielle:No, you can start dinner.

Xiao-mei:What?!

Gabrielle:You're not going anywhere, not as long as you have my baby in your belly.

Xiao-mei:( mumbles in Chinese.)死女人,我恨你.

Gabrielle:I don't know what that meant, but I didn't like the tone.So just remember, am the boss of you, or else I'm gonna make this the worst nine months of your life.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Lynette's house]

Nora: Hi.

Lynette: Hi. Did you get the check?

Nora: Yeah, I wanted to talk to you about that.Do you have a minute?

Lynette: Tom?!

[Lynette's kitchen]

Nora:I'm not the type of person that can keep things bottled up inside.

Lynette:Really?

Nora:So I'm just gonna have to get this off my chest.You made me feel really bad about myself yesterday at the restaurant.

Lynette:My sincerest apologies.

Nora:You treated me like some sort of mercenary, like the only reason I came here was to extort money from you.

Lynette:Well, to be honest, first, we bought you pie, then you tried to extort money from us.

Nora:See? There it is again, Lynette, that mean streak. All I want is what's best for my child, for Tom's child.

Lynette: As the mother of 80% of Tom's children, I don't think it's in their best interest for you to drive us into bankruptcy.

Nora:Of course it isn't.Here.I signed the waiver that the lawyer sent over with the check. And I'm not even asking for any back child support.

Tom:That's--that's--that's great.Thank you.

Nora:See, Lynette? See?It's not all about money. It's not even a little bit about money. It's about family.'Cause we're all a big family now.

Lynette:Sort of.

Nora:Which is why I took all the money that you gave me, and I put it all down on the sweetest little 2 bedroom house over on Arden Drive.

Tom:Ar-Arden Drive over-- over by the mall?

Lynette: Like, five minutes from here Arden Drive?

Nora:It's perfect. I could drop Kayla off here anytime so she can play with her new siblings.She can spend time with her dad.

Lynette:Well, to be clear, how are you going to live? How are you going to pay the mortgage?You don't have a job here.

Nora:What is your problem with me, lady?!I don't understand!You don't know me.You don't know what I can do. and yet you just always, just... (chitters) just--just... (squeals) always on the attack. It's ugly, and you should work on that. Here's what I think.I think that we should all work on this, because I don't want every Christmas to turn ugly just because you and I don't get along.

Lynette:Yeah, that would be a shame.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Susan's trailer]

(Susan is stringing paper laterns and Christmas lights on a tree in front of her trailer.She has table decorated with candles and wine.) 

[Mike's house]

(Mike comes outside and gets in his car.He drives away.A red car follows his car.)

[Bree's house]

(Danielle and Matthew pull up in front of the house.)

Danielle:See, I told you she wasn't home.Her car's not even here.

Mathew:And you said the safe was upstairs?

[Bree's bedroom]

(Danielle tries to open the safe.)

Danielle:Damn it, my mother must have changed the combination.

Matthew:Okay. Wait here.I'll be right back.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's house]

(Matthew gets a sledge hammer.He sees his mother’s purse on the table.He starts taking the money out.)

Betty:You did it.You killed Melanie.You put your jacket on her body.I saw it, Matthew.The police showed me the pictures.

Matthew:Now you weren't there.You don't know what happened.

Betty:Oh, god.

Matthew:Caleb hurt her, and Melanie threatened to bring us all down because of that.

Betty:So your solution was to make your brother think he murdered a girl and to make me think it?

Matthew:What other choice did I have?I knew that you wouldn't hand Caleb over to the police.I knew that you would protect him.

Betty:I would have protected you.

Matthew:Well, I really couldn't count on that.

Betty:Matthew...

Matthew:You don't love me as much as you love Caleb.You never have.

Betty:Perhaps.But it's because he's needed me more.You are always going to find love in the world.Don't you understand?He was only ever going to get it from me.

Matthew:You know, I know you believe that.That's why I've tried so hard to forgive you.And who knows?Maybe one day I will.

(Matthew takes the money and walks out.Betty picks up the phone and dials 911.)

Operator:What is your emergency?

Betty:I need the police.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Bree's bedroom]

(Matthew is hitting the safe with the sledge hammer.It opens.Danielle pulls out stacks of money.)

Danielle:See, I told you she had cash.

[Wisteria Lane - late night]

(Bree is walking to her house.She sees Matthew’s car parked in front.)

[Bree's kitchen]

(Danielle and Matthew are filling a suitcase full of food stuffs.)

Bree:Danielle, I don't know what you're planning, but I need to talk to you right now.

Danielle:Give it up, mom.We're leaving.

Bree:I'm calling the police. 

(Bree runs to the phone.Matthew runs to it and tears it off the wall.)

Bree:Do you remember that girl Melanie Foster?Matthew is the one who killed her.

Danielle:I know you don't want us to be together, but that's the lamest thing I've ever heard.

Bree:His mother told me what happened. It's true.

Matthew:Let's go, Danielle.

(They walk toward the front door.Bree runs and gets in front of it.) 

Danielle:Mom, please move.

Bree:No.I gave up on your brother, and I'm not gonna make that mistake with you.

Matthew:We don't have time for this.

(Matthew pulls out a gun and points it at Bree.)

Danielle:Where did you get that?What are you doing?!

Matthew:Move away!

Bree:Danielle...I want you to get out of the house now.He's a killer.

Matthew:Shut up!

Danielle:Don't point that at my mother!

Bree:Danielle!I'm serious, go.

Matthew:What's wrong with you?!I'm gonna shoot you.

Danielle:Matthew, stop it!    

(Bree walks toward Matthew slowly.)

Bree:If that's what it takes... to get my daughter...

Danielle:Stop it!

Bree:....to see who you really are...

Danielle:Stop pointing that at my mother!

Bree:...then fine.

Danielle:What are you doing?!

Bree:Do it.

Danielle:Stop!

(They hear the sound of breaking glass.Bree looks toward the window and sees a bullet hole in the glass.Matthew drops, a bullet hole in his heart.Bree grabs Danielle and pulls her away.Outside are the police with laser pointers on their guns.Danielle begins screaming.Bree grabs her and holds her and the police break in.)

Bree:It's okay, baby.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Fairview Downtown]

(Mike comes out of a store carrying flowers.As he walks to his truck, the red car that was following him starts up.)

[Susan's trailer]

(Susan straightens the flowers on her table as she smiles.She looks at her hand and imagines the ring on it.)

[Fairview Downtown]

(Mike looks at the engagement ring he has for Susan.He crosses the street to his truck.The red car comes speeding forward and hits Mike.The driver, Orson, stops to look at Mike lying in the street, then drives away quickly.) 

[Susan's trailer]

Susan:(Into her phone) Hey, it's just me again. Um... when you got the invitation, I thought that you gave me the thumbs up, but I guess if that was actually... some other type of finger gesture, uh... well, I apologize for leaving you all these messages and wasting your time.

[Bree's house]

(The coroner is wheeling Matthew out of the house.All the neighbors are out watching.)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Flashbacks]

Mary Alice Voiceover:This is the street where I used to live... and these were the people with whom I shared my life.

(A young Susan moving in.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:I met them the day they moved in.

(A young Bree moving in.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:And I saw what they brought with them.

(A young Tom and Lynette with a double baby stroller.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Beautiful dreams for the future.

(A young Carlos and Gabrielle moving in.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:And quiet hopes for a better life.

(A young Susan and Karl moving in.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Not just for themselves, but for their children, too.

(A young Lynette, placing her hands on her stomach and smiling.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:If I could, would I tell them what lies ahead?

(A young Rex and Bree.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Would I warn them of the sorrow and betrayal that lie in store?

(A young Carlos and Gabrielle in happy times.)

(A young Mary Alice overlooking Wisteria Lane.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:No. From where I stand now, I see enough of the road to understand how it must be traveled.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Present]

(Caleb and Betty get into the self-moving van.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:The trip is to keep moving forward, to let go of the fear and the regret that slow us down and keep us from enjoying a journey that will be over too soon.

(The moving van drives away.)

Mary Alice Voiceover:Yes, there will be unexpected bends in the road, shocking surprises we didn't see coming, but that's really the point... Don't ya think?

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

[Betty's house]

(Orson gets out of his red car carrying flowers.)

Bree:Orson.

Orson:Oh, hey.I wanted to come by and see how you were doing after your great escape and, uh, these are for you.

Bree:How sweet and... unexpected.Do you wanna come in?

Orson:I'd love to.
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