EXT. Outside House

Ryan walks his date to her house

Ryan- well…Diane, I had a lovely evening

Women nods although a bit disingenuously 

Ryan- you were really something tonight. I’ve never seen anyone down 10 bloody marys in one sitting…that’s got be some kind of personal best

Ryan laughs at his own joke

Ryan- you know … maybe it was that relieved look on your face when the waiter brought the check or just the fact that you were incredibly drunk , but uhh… I really felt a connection between the two of us…  I know this is only our first date but…I think its safe to say…Diane, I do believe I’m falling in love with you

Ryan waits for her response but she says nothing

Ryan ( like a nervous schoolboy shuffling his feets) –so uhh….what did ya think of me..?

Diane- (dryly) Are you familiar with the saying “ I think you’re the best”

Ryan’s face brightens

Ryan- (hopefully) yes, I am 

Diane-well… I think you’re the worst

Ryan- (slightly troubled) …hmmm

Ryan seems to handle this in stride and tries to go about it civilly, although acting a little unaware of the full impact of the statement

Ryan  - well, (pause) that wasn’t really the response I was hoping for… 

Ryan now trying to get a handle on things

Ryan- is there any …particular reason why you would say that to me?

Diane- well, I guess I just plain don’t like you

Ryan- yeah… so, uhh you didn’t enjoy yourself tonight?

Diane- it began well enough, but then you started talking … midway through things got so bad I figured I’d just keep ordering drinks till I passed out or died of alcohol poisoning you know, anything that would make the date end quicker

Ryan- hmmm…well,  I …uhh…thank you for your candor.  So, is sexual intercourse out of the question, then

She nods that it is

Ryan - (begins to say ok but then stop) you sure about that?

Diane- yeah

Ryan- alright then… 

INT. House

Ryan comes home and sees mikey on the couch

Ryan- Mikey what are you doing up? It’s late

Mikey- I know I couldn’t sleep…(now excitedly asks) so how was your date with my new mommy!

Ryan- oh, well things didn’t work out like daddy planned, son

Mikey – (distraught) really,…is it my fault?

Ryan- uhhh….yeah, sorry buddy. Maybe next time you’ll remember to be a little more cuter, ‘course you’re getting older now so that’s gonna be tough

Mikey- but I don’t understand I never even met her 

Ryan- oh, I showed a picture (pauses shakes his head with a sour look on his face) she wasn’t impressed

Mikey’s eyes glass up and his lip quivers

Ryan changes gears and seems remarkably upbeat as if blaming mikey made him feel better

Ryan- (buoyant) well, I’m gonna hit the hay… I’ll see you tomorrow son

Ryan walks away

Mikey has a hurt look on his face he turns and walks towards a side table that has a picture he picks it up we see the reflection of Mikey in the picture then the shot of the picture focus on the image in the frame and we see that its mikey’s mother tears begin to fall on it. Shot of Mikey holding picture dollies in mikey looks up and mouths the words “mama” 

Int. House
Its morning and ryan is awaken by a knock on his door

Ryan- hold your horses I’m coming…better not be that damn dictionary salesman… 

(yells aloud so that the person behind the door can hear) 

Ryan-We don’t buy no dictionaries in this house!

Ryan opens the door and reveals his estranged wife 

Ryan (subject to change) Moesha! 

Cut to scene on couch in living room 

Ryan- (at a loss)well, Moesha this is quite a surprise… I was pretty sure you got mauled by that bear

Moesha- well, considering how you just took off like that …

Ryan- What! Are you accusing me of deserting you? 

Moesha- Deserting? …No, more like fleeing in a fright filled panic

Ryan- Hey! I resent that!!

Moesha- (defensive) Ryan, do you even remember what happened??

Ryan- (rattled) yeah..I remember 

Ryan raises chin up head tilted with a deranged and nervous look on his face(shell-shocked) –dissolve to flashback

The Raines family has gone camping a groggy Ryan (his wife next to him) awakes to see a bear sticking his head in the family tent…Ryan freaks out and immediately runs out of the tent screaming oblivious to his wife’s welfare.. he runs and sees little Mikey holding sticks he collected presumably as his attempt to gather some firewood

Mikey- hey daddy

Ryan violently pushes him out of the way

Mikey is on the ground

Mikey- Daddy…where you goin’

Gets up and follows after his father

Flashback dissolves to the convo with his wife

Ryan- I went to go get help!

Moesha- then how come no one came looking for me?

Ryan -well, in the frenzy I had a momentary lapse in judgment…At the time I felt it better to go home to collect my thoughts and as you can imagine that took a fair amount of time, …then after a few days passed I just figured you were dead.

Moesha- so you abandoned me 

Ryan- Hey, its called moving on! … The mind is a tricky thing Moesha and in the heat of the moment it’s capable of a great many things. 

Moesha- Ryan, that’s not necessary I didn’t come here to demand an apology…you abandoning me was probably the best thing that could have ever happened

Ryan- Hey, lets not worry ourselves with who abandoned who what’s done is done.   (scoots closer to her)…now, all this talk about running away and getting mauled by bears has gotten me very aroused what say you and I go back to the bedroom to go over the finer points

Moesha gets a nervous look

Ryan- (lasciviously) And by that I mean you and me doing it

Moesha- Whoa!.. (immediately stands) lets get one thing straight the only reason I’m here is to see my son. Its not fair to Mikey to have him grow up without his mother, as far as I’m concerned, Ryan,  you and I are through

Ryan looks up incredulously

Moesha- besides…there’s someone else

Ryan- Who…(shaking his fist) not that damn dictionary salesman?! 

Moesha- what?…no. (reticent) it-it’s…it’s the bear

Ryan- the bear?? 

Ryan gives a disgusted look that seems to get more and more apparent as he realizes what the full extent of what this information means 

Ryan- you don’t mean the actual bear do you?

Moesha- when you left me I was completely vulnerable! I did what I had to, to survive but over time… self preservation turned into genuine affection and since then we’ve lived together as man and wife

Ryan- (with disgusted face) you didn’t Do it with him did you

Moesha- yes…that what I meant by living as man and wife

Ryan (really disgusted) eeewww, that’s nasty

Moesha- well, to each his own… Love is blind!

Ryan- (still disgusted) yeah, apparently 

Moesha- the point is I love bear and he loves me.. And we don’t care what the rest of the world thinks

Ryan- yeah, well I’ll be damned if I’m goin to let some bear loving sickie corrupt my son

Moesha- you can’t stop me from seeing mikey

Ryan – the hell I can’t! You’ve been living in the forest too long baby  (grabs belt and pulls pants up) you forget who wears the pants in this family! 

Moesha- Ryan, don’t make this any harder than it already is. You can’t avoid me forever …bear and I have decided to move into the house next-door.

Ryan- They’re letting bears move into this part of town?! OH, great there goes the neighborhood

Moesha- the worlds changing Ryan its time you get over yourself and realize that

Ryan- Well, I never! And by god I won’t… unfortunately being that this is my house I can’t storm out as a sign of my indignation 

Ryan turns his back to her

(awkward pause)

Moesha ( not knowing whats going on)do you want me to leave?

Ryan (still smoldering)- yesss…

Moesha- ok

Walks away and right before she leave stops

Moesha- Ryan…I’m sorry

Walks away

Camera ends on Ryan face which is still looking away from Moesha’s exit

Song begin “take it on the run” by Reo speed wagon

Vignette with Ryan watching the bear and he estranged wife enjoying each others company  

EXT. Mikey in yard
His mother meets him

Mikey (eyes widen)- M-M-Mama

Runs to his mother

Moesha-Mikey ..oh you’ve grown so much

Mikey- mama I thought a bear ate you

Moesha- oh, no..no mommy was just gone for a little while

Mikey- because of me?

Moesha- Oh, of course not. why would you even think that

Mikey- well, Daddy says I have a tendency of pushing people away because of my childish personality

Moesha- well, Daddy needs to stop blaming his intimacy issues on other people…but don’t worry I’m here now and I’m not going anywhere

Mikey- yay! We can be a family again

Moesha- well…Daddy and mommy have decided it’s better if we don’t live together 

Mikey- wha-?

Moesha- nothing is going change Mikey its just that instead of one family you’re are going to have two…I want you to meet someone

Bear suddenly appears and walks near Moesha

Mikey yelps

Mikey-AHHH!

Moesha- no, calm down mikey…don’t worry. This is your stepfather

Mikey- (extremely bewildered) My..My new daddy?

Moesha nods

Mikey eye are wide open with an intense unflinching stare

Mikey- but I already have a daddy (now shaking his head) no, no… (begins blubbering)

Mikey runs away crying

Moesha- Mikey …wait! 

Int. Ryan’s house

Moesha- Ryan, we need to talk

Ryan- (starts laughing to himself)- so, you came crawling back did ya…well, can’t say I’m surprised after all I am irresistible

Moesha- will you stop …we need to talk about mikey

Ryan- oh, screw him. First we’re going to discuss you and me. Now are you done with this bear nonsense (humorously threatens her with physical violence) or am I gonna have to show you how it is

Moesha- Ryan, you’re an idiot

Ryan- yeah, well be that as it may…you took a vow, sister! You’re ASS IS MINE!!

Bear appears after he hears the commotion Ryan is obviously freaked out/ intimidated
Ryan- what is he doing here

Moesha – he’s my spouse, Ryan…and unlike you he’s supporting me

Ryan- yeah, yeah whatever…(under his breath) stupid hippy bear

Bear puffs his chest like he wants to fight

Ryan makes weak threatening glance (like curly from the three stooges)  in response but is obviously intimidated

Voice off camera – ENOUGH!

Reveal Neil 

Neil- you’re bickering angers me

Neil walks into Ryan’s house inside is Ryan, Ryan’s wife, and bear

Ryan- well, if it isn’t my old enemy…Neil!

Neil walks down into the sunken living room 
Neil- Yes, it is I.. Neil “Raines Hater” Kumar

Ryan- Raines Hater? …What happened to “Ryan Killer”?

Neil- yeah… see the thing is I haven’t killed you, yet…it felt like I was getting’ ahead myself 

Ryan continue the amicable tone of their pattered conversation

Ryan –yeah, you don’t want to do that… so, (the tone suddenly turns loud, sharply contemptuous and irate) What are you doing here?!

Neil- Yes…what am I doing here? That’s a fine question you’ve asked ryan, but perhaps the more apposite would be ..what are you doing here?

Ryan responds with a stunned look that’s disturbed, confused and suspicious

Neil- BEHOLD!! You’re MIRROR IMAGE!

Claps twice to signal in the entrance of Evil Ryan( Alex in a wig) who comes in with a cackling evil laugh and a the crashing sound of thunder

Ryan – HOLY MOLEY… It’s my evil twin!

Evil Ryan just stands there looking as if he’s awkward whenever he’s not laughing maniacally 

Moesha- You know something …your twin doesn’t really look anything like you

Ryan- (scathingly) well, he is evil …( tone switches casually) and you know we’re not like identical or anything

Moesha –(nodding)- ooh,  that makes sense

Neil – are you two finished?

Ryan – uh, yeah

Neil- good

Neil turns to Evil Ryan and hands him his keys

Neil – Evil Ryan go wait in the car

Evil Ryan shuffles off

Neil turns back to them

Neil – So would anyone mind telling me what in the hell that is (points to bear)

Ryan- oh…it’s a bear

Neil- yeah , I can see that! (steamed)Let me clear something up for you… these little schemes of mine. They don’t plan themselves… So when I come here with your evil mongoloid doppelganger only to find I’m to play second fiddle to a damn animal act …(scoffs)  Well,  I am sorry, but I feel a bit slighted. 

Ryan- I apologize for all this.  it’s just been so hectic around here lately…what with my wife coming back from the dead with her common law husband who happens to be a bear

Neil- Hey, Save it! I’ve heard that sob story way too many time…you know all I’m asking for is a little common courtesy here maybe a phone call or something just a heads up so I don’t have bother to put forth the effort… I mean really is that too much to ask! Are you too busy working out the specifics of this… cross species love triangle you got going on over here

Ryan’s wife and bear look at neil who is obviously distraught by the whole situation

Neil-  (sighs) I …I’m  sorry that was uncalled for…You’re obviously all adult here (gives bear a weirded out glance) and although I doubt its legal you should feel free to live your life… ahh I –I guess I’m just a little frazzled today. Woke up this morning and caught Evil Ryan drinking out of the toilet… that’s the third time this week

Ryan trying to seem comforting but hasn’t anything to say

Neil –  The first time you pretend it didn’t happen the second time you make excuses for him but when you get a sight of  that  third time… it just gets stuck in your craw and no matter what you do you can’t get that mental image out of your head …I mean the way he was lappin’ up at that water you’d think he was competing in a toilet drinking contest. And God knows I can’t ask him to move out  ‘cuz let’s face it the guy drinks out of the toilet and his name is Evil Ryan… Who knows what he’s capable of ?!

The three continue to be dumbstruck 

Neil –Bear knows what I’m talking about

Bear nods his head in agreement

Neil – (look towards ryan) you know why…. (jabbing his finger into ryan shoulder) cuz’ he’s from the STREETS!

Neil backsup signaling that he’s spoken his piece 

Neil- (yelling irately) Alright… I’M OUT OF HERE!

Ext. Neighborhood

Paul and Joff, whose German

Joff- you know you’re really tall

Paul- yeah, I get that a lot

Joff- Ya, I can see why

Paul spots mikey

Paul- Mikey… (notices mikey is distraught) are you crying?

Mikey nods

Paul concerned manages to introduce his friend joff

Paul- this is my friend Joff he’s from Germany

Joff- Hello, I am Joff

Shakes mikey’s hand like a dignitary 

Joff- why are you weeping little one

Mikey- my mama is married to a bear

Joff- my motha was married to a foolish wino. He made his living selling novelty key chains to transients and other forms of human refuse. But (taking a brief moment to reflect) I remember him most as a habitué of the local brothels that surrounded our one bedroom shanty house. (turns to Paul) You know its true what they say about growing up in a one-bedroom shanty house …it does turn you gender dysphoric

Joff laugh with three successive ha’s each one louder than the other

Mikey looks up cries aloud and runs away

Joff- what on earth is wrong with that boy? Is he feral?

Paul- No, he’s just a little screwed up

Joff- Ya, well from where I’m standing his mothas the screwed up one

German laughter

Int Ryan’s House

Moesha- Ryan…Ryan!

Ryan in a daze probably in ryry land

Ryan- jihadava…(ryan regains consciousness looks at his wife) 

Moesha- what the hell is wrong with you…you’ve been catatonic for almost hour now

Ryan- hmm I must have dozed off… unless … you’re not from the future are you?

Moesha furrows her brow 

Moesha- Ryan.. we really need to talk about Mikey

Ryan- him again!…you’re not doing him now are you

Moesha- Ryan..please! I’m worried about our son. It’s hard enough for you and I to adjust to this imagine how he feels

Ryan stares at moesha for a sec

Ryan- (begrudgingly) Alright, I’ll talk to him, but you owe me...BIGTIME!

Moesha smiles and leaves

Camera dollies in as she leaves

Music starts “Mr. Lonely”

Ryan walking down an empty street

Then shows Ryan sitting alone at a coffee shop seeing a couple behind him 

(more than likely this will be Cassandra from second ep. w\ someone else) Ryan thinks back to his blissful matrimony shots of his family enjoying dinner walking in the park then end with him remembering how he abandoned his wife cut back to Ryan with a 

slightly disturbed look on his face by the direction his fanciful reminiscence has taken

music fades out 

show Ryan walking from coffee shop in the parking lot of an adjoining supermarket 

sees his Doctor pulling a buggy wearing a workers uniform

Ryan- Doctor?… what, do you work here?

Doctor- (enthusiastically) Yes, it’s my new job!

Ryan- you quit practicing Medicine to work at a grocery store?

Doctor- well, I didn’t actually quit…I lost my medical license

Ryan- oh..

Doctor- apparently when you kill one of your patients on the operating table then acquire the nickname Doctor Butcher…well, the Medical Board has a tendency of frowning on those sorts of things…

Ryan- Wait! You killed one of your patients?!

Doctor- (assertively) it’s not my fault!! I was drunk!

Ryan has an astonished look having a little trouble understanding why anyone would use this as an excuse 

Doctor- I tried explaining to them that if I hadn’t been so damn drunk she probably would have survived…but they wouldn’t listen (shakes his head then says with great disdain) Politics…

Ryan begins to realize that the Doctor is quite insane

Doctor- But on the bright side now that I work here I don’t have to deal with all that interoffice nonsense

Ryan- So, everything is working out for you then?

Doctor- Not really. I think I’m going to get fired. Probably has something to do with me coming into work drunk 

Ryan (looks at the doctor for a moment) Are you drunk now?

Doctor- (slight hesitation) kinda….well, I better go…(to himself) over there

Doctor wanders off

Ext. The Back Streets of RyTown

Mikey wanders the street like a crazy person muttering to himself

Carl an eccentric redneck street person speaks to him

Carl- Hey there little man what’s goin’ on

Mikey starts talking bizarre gibberish

Carl- yeah man I hear that! Damn foreigners stealing work from, us, good hardworking Americans 

Mikey continues speaking in tongues 

Carl- Man, you are one crazy sonnabitch

Carl walk towards mikey and looms over him

Carl- but if there’s one thing this ol’ okie from muskogee’s learned…its that nothing takes care of the crazies… like smokin’ some drugs

Drug scene set to music . Song “ I wanna be your dog” by Iggy pop and the stooges

Scene begins with Carl lighting up a joint giving it to mikey who takes a hit. We follow mikey as he stumbles his way home in a drug-addled haze. He ends up in his bedroom where he begins to experience a “bad trip.” Ends with Ryan walking in on an obviously shaken mikey

Cut to ryan on Mikey’s bedside Mikey is bundled up shivering

Ryan- Mikey!

Mikey- cold…so very cold

Ryan- Son, can you hear me

Mikey looks up but unable to break from his trance (resembling a stoned Ray Charles)

Mikey- Daddy…

Ryan- I’m here mikey…I’m here

Ryan is now beginning to break down

Ryan- my boy..MY BABY BOY!

Ryan grabs Mikey’s head

Ryan-What’s happened to you

As Mikey head is held close Ryan being to notice a familiar odor and begins to sniff

Ryan- Wait a second…I know that smell

Stares into mikeys face forcing him to make eye contact

Ryan- look at me!

Peers his head lower

Ryan – have you been smoking the reefer?

Mikey looks up from Ryan’s breast meekishly 

Ryan- Now, Mikey what have I said about drugs

Mikey- to make sure I have enough for everybody

Ryan- No, that’s sharing …although often times those two coincide 

 Ryan- (with a longing) Drugs…there… (coming back) bad, bad stuff. You shouldn’t do ‘em. Oh, sure your friends might say different. They might speak of the veritable explosion of feelings and emotions the likes of which the cold, cruel, mechanical perspicacity of reality can’t begin to replicate. Or maybe just that intoxicating aroma…how it trails down the nose to the passageways of the soul (ryan getting very into the moment) shaking the very fiber of your being awakening you with a fierce climactic crescendo yes..Yes! (yelling) YESSSSS!!! I AM ALIVE!!!!

Regains his composure 

Ryan- (a little embarrassed)…but don’t let that sway you… (looking down not convinced himself) its not worth it

Mikey- Daddy… did you ever try drugs?

Ryan- NO!!!!!!….(regains composure) I mean …maybe once in college. It was a different time then son. People didn’t realize the repercussions of their actions. And with mainlining heroin being all the rage who had time to worry about disease or addiction when everyone else was just having the time of their lives …Then when crack came it was just accepted that you’d take your glass pipe and smoke the few dollars of crack rock you bought… usually from the ghetto (an aside) we have the CIA to thank for that one…(chuckles to himself)…   

Mikey- so when did you stop

Ryan smiles  and rustles mikey’s hair
Ryan- haha… go to sleep son… it’s late

Mikey- ok daddy

Music begins “god only knows”

Mikey untucks his covers to go to sleep

Ryan gets up turns off the light then, as he is about to leave turns and looks through the cracked open door
Sees mikey who is now in a deep sleep

Cut to behind ryan from outside mikey’s room looking in he closes the door and leave the camera pans( as it’s shot in another room that’s opposite to mikey’s)  and stops on the picture of Ryan and Mikey in a playful pose (ryan standing over mikey who’s looking quite gabish)  

The end

