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Desperate Housewives 213:

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,] 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 ['m your son.

Mary Alice Voiceover: All in the name of love.

[Edie's House]

(Edie is watching a war movie on TV while cat-
ing a dessert.)

Mary Alice Veiceover: If there is one thing Eddic
Brit understood,it was nature of war.
(Kar} 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 easi-
est way to survive the carnage was total
surrender.

[Flashback - Edie's House]

Edie: You know,I was thinking,a vacation to Rome
would be 50 romantic.

Karl: Vegas is cheaper.

Edie: Oh.
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[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]

{Edie is in the living room where she's looking
at a menu.,)

Edie: {'ve got a hankering for Chinese food
tonight.

Katl: 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: | 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 if 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 nightic. 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,)
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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 Veoiceover: ... 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 un-
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derstands 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: 1 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 1 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: Qurs would be gorgeous.

Gabrielle: Knock it off.

Carlos: Knock what off?

Gabrielle: Babies, babies, babies.You sound llike
a broken record.l 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
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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 Daniclle's back-
pack 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: Daniclle?Honey, are you in there?

(Matthew and Danieile scramble around to get
dressed.)

Danielle: Um,]'m doing homework.

Bree: Really? Because I'm holding your back-
pack with all your scheolbooks.

Danielle: Hold on!

([Yanielle 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 someonc 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?ls there a black man
hiding under your bed?

[Betty's House]
(Betty answers the knocking from the front
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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 scems to me
that...

(Betty slaps Matthew's face.)

BetTy: (gasps)Inside.Right now.] apologize for
my son's behavior.It won't happen again.I
put the housc 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. ] 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: Corme 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
yvour taste buds come in from the cold.
"Okay, well,you know, whatever,I'm just
knocking the rust off.I can do better now.1
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
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our cows are better."Or no! Or...or "Frogurt.
""Frogurt...it's fun to eat,fun to say.”

Lynette: That's actually geod.

Tom: Really?

Lynette: No, the cow part...that could work. We'll...
we'll make them into characters. We'll hu-
manize them. Ch!l know! I know!Celebrity
cow spokespeoplel

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.] had a fabulous time.

Ron: Me, too.(sighs) Well, I guess I'd better get
going.

Susan: OQh, 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 1 do.

Susan: Oh, that's a good idea.l forgot.] 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 kizses Susan and turns to leave.)

Susan: Do [ 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,l am, like,
inches away from ripping off all your
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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. 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: [t's the whole having kids thing again.
Sister Mary, I just...] 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.5orry. I'm sorry.

Sister Mary: Well, you're right.You're screwed.
Unless...
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Carlos: Unless what? B R4
(Sister Mary hands Carlos a pamphlet from the | £/ KX S EHHNER
glove compartment.) Mary 2 RRIR T2
Carlos: "The American Cathelic's Guide to | 708 75 45 B 36 1 Bb
Annulments."Sister mary, what exactly are | gg A
you saying here? AT A
Sister Mary: I'm saying God helps those who | #1558
help themselves. HEASTEHBNE S
Heg? M1 Ewal MR R
[Advertising Agency] £ AR 1 T

{Lynette is talking on her cell phene.)

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 promo-
tional plan sponsoring the cow-tipping
contest?

Lymette: 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: 5o this is your spleen Notmally,it would be
over here.But because of your missing liga-
ment structure,it has wandered over there
right next to your liver.Now we discussed
it at the staff meeting.Everyone thinks you
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should have it removed immediately.

Susan: Oh, well, okay.l mean,] guess... [ 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?%o...we're talking surgery?Yeah, well,
I guess 1 can handle that.People gef cut
open every day.

Reon: So, um,I'm assuming you're good with me
doing the surgery, right?

Susan: You?

Ron; I mean, it seems natural.l know the most
about your c¢ase.l promise you'll be in very
good hands.

Susan: Oh, uh, well, un...uh...

Ron: What?

Susan: The first ime you'll sce me naked,I'll be
on an operating table.

Ron: Well,I promise ['ll be a perfect gentleman.
My eves 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 1 will call you later?

(Dr. Ron leaves the room.)

Nutse: 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 magarine when Carlos
walks in.)

Carlos: Hey, honcy.Can we talk about
something?

Gabrielle: Sure.

Carlos: S0 I've been thinking about the whole
baby thing.And how ever long it takes for
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you to feel ready,I am fine with. mael
Gabrielle: Okay. 8 T 117 Bl
Carlos: But here's the deal...J need to know that | 4.
N ; REW O - -
this isn't 2 maybe.] want a promise that we | ' g e A
. . LA -T2k
will have children. #f
Gabrielle; 'm sorry I can't promise that. i AR i
Carlos: Why not? B b R
Gabrielle: Because I can’t say that I'm gonna | #{] - T &% +8F

wike up tomorrow and suddenly wanna do
something that [ swore my entire life.l
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 pamphiet 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 | am making you is
that this is so not over.

[Lynette's Housc - Nighttime]

{Tom is doing dishes. Lynette walks in.}

Lynette: Hi!

Tom: Hey.

Lynette: Hi.

Tom: How's the search coming for the new ad
excc? 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!
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Tom: Well...

Parker: T can't find my toothbrush.

Tom: I'll be up in a second, buddy.

Lynette (o 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!l do not think that thatis a
good idea.

Tom:; Come on, honey,] mean, the other night
doing those pitches...it just got the old juices
flowing.l 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?l 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,l still can't find my toothbrush!

Lynette: I'll go.

Tom: | 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.

AT KA.
IR LRE. S

nig

N TN AR PN Y
b=

i 7

B2-FRAHITIE. BHG
., oG

By fbm 4% 57
Tom.

Tom? Tom fEfHA7
Tom scavo.

E N

BN AERTEFLE
FixE., =0, KNEER
MERILERRAENEE
WL LA E N ET .
RECBRE2EETH
T H

TR EFFEBT
T

R A R A

JE ARl BAIE A~ TR 2R 1Y 7 8
IEPenny Eadp?
EiRFRIMLE LM
#i
£ 1) of LA B AT X A
FA--RTFE—ETE?
FRBHEERIN
Bttar  bBREA £
iF. ..
HABET

m, H2. L RORA
B R e B G AR
PRI BT AR, gy
ER ST = ik

B8, Kt W AT S
kil !

e

k.

EME. F. B -EWME
L=

Hinb BT ?
TANBAHW L.

i A REEEE

E w3



(& & | -13-
Lynette: Oh, hey! Hey! L WED mRf
BB PR £k, Gainey Atk
[Advertising Agency] ﬂc ff’] xR
WHEHR. W

(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 some-
one this week.

Lynette: T know! [ know! [ know.50 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.l mean, you
might not think I'm good encugh,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 [
also think sometimes you coast. And 1 think
if I were your boss and had to ride your ass
every day,you would come home seething
with resentient.Come on! It's hard enough
keeping a marriage together.

Tom: If you're at all concerned 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 pro-
motion at Petersen.

Lynette; Tom...

Tom: But I could let it all go if you'll give me this
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one thing.

Pat: Excuse me.Ed's waiting for you guys.

Lynette: Creat! Great!

Tom: Just let my r & sum ¢ speak for itself,

Lynette: Uh, just let your r ¢ sum ¢é 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: [ was on that from the beginning.

Ed (high-pitched voice): "Warning, do not eat the
cheese! The cheese is evil!"l love that!You've
gotagreatr ¢ sum ¢.

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, | put my time in.

Lynette: Uh-huh, and when were you there?
Becausc 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, [ was fired.

Lynette: Oh.

Tom: Yeah, but honestly,] was happy to leave
because they didn't get my scnse 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 T see you won a Clio for the Thompson's
Salad Dressing spot.That was very cool,

Lynette: So did vou 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
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