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| NT. HALLWAY -- MOMENTS LATER 10
Turk is heading toward the cafeteria. He passes the Janitor.

JANI TOR
Hey. Were's ny apol ogy?

TURK
"' m not going to apol ogi ze for wal king
on a floor it's your job to clean.
Turk WALKS OFF. The Janitor | ooks on threateningly.

JANI TOR
| may seemlike just a mld-nmannered
janitor. Little do you know. ...

CUT TO
| NT. CAFETERI A -- MOMENTS LATER 11
Turk, Carla, a cleaned-up Elliot, Keith and J.D. are eating.
J.D. (V.Q)
VWiile | was m | d-manneredly waiting

to serve Dr. Kelso, one nore solid
pair was getting wobbly.

CARLA

Maybe you shoul d have apol ogi zed.
TURK

Baby, | wasn't doi ng anything w ong!

| was wal king. A man can wal k, right?

CARLA
You don't just wal k when you're
excited, Turk. You strut, you sashay,
you bounce.

TURK
Didn't you want that |ast night?
CARLA
(smling)

Yes.
They cuddl e briefly.
CARLA ( CONT' D)
(serious again)
But don't rub your booty-gettin' in
peopl e's faces! Apologize to the
j ani tor!

Turk | ooks back wearily, unconvi nced.

( CONTI NUED)



ELLI OT
Tell him Carlal No booty boasting.

J.D. (V.Q)
Anot her pair was annoyingly stable.

ELLI OT
(girlish, to Keith)
Because nothing can conpare to ours.

J.D. rolls his eyes.

TURK
(to Keith)
Dude, I'mtelling you, beware the
boss | adies. Wen they know what
they want fromyou, they aren't afraid
to get right into the mx and grab
it. O nmake you grab it for them

KEI TH
Ckay.

CARLA
You're calling nme bossy?

TURK
No! You just...tend to take over
situations that aren't your business
and make peopl e do things your way.

Carla gl ares.

TURK ( CONT' D)
(hasty)
Maybe when you're dealing wth others,
but it works when it's just us.
(plaintive)
Baby.

Carl a stares hi m down.

TURK ( CONT' D)
("next subject!")
Speaki ng of grabbing things, Elliot,
did you really think you were trading
up by replacing K-for-Keith with K-
f or- Kel so?

Elliot reacts unhappily. J.D. takes notice.

J. D

That's al ready ol d news, Turk.
ELLI OT

Thank you, J.D.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)

10.
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13

11.
ELLI OT ( CONT' D)
(rmushy)
Besides, Keith is ny special K

J.D. scoffs.

CUT TO
| NT. KI TCHEN ( FANTASY) 12
Keith is FLOATING in a giant bow of cornflakes and mlk, a

la Honey, | Shrunk the Kids. J.D.'s giant grinning face
LOOVS above. He SPOONS Keith up toward his nouth.

KEI TH
J.D.! Don't eat ne! Noooooo!
BACK TO REALITY:
| NT. CAFETERI A -- CONTI NUOUS 13
ELLI OT
Well, back to rounds. Let's go,
Kei t h.
KEI TH
Yup, back to rounds.
J. D
(dreany)

"K' is for "crunchy."
Keith and Elliot react.

ELLI OT
Lat er.

She EXITS with Keith cl ose behi nd.

J.D. (V.0)
As | watched Elliot |eave with her
doesn' t-get-soggy-in-mlk boy toy
and Carla wap Turk around her waggi ng
little finger, | felt a strange rush
of pride for ny independence.

J.D. (CONT' D)
No of fense, Carla--or Turk--but seeing
how easily you and Elliot whip your
men into shape, I'mglad I'mno one's
bi t ch.

Turk and Carl a react.

TURK
Hey, don't you be calling ne a--

( CONTI NUED)



12.

CARLA
Turk, we've gotta go. Hush and eat.

Turk qui ckly does.
Dr. Kelso and Dr. Cox ARRIVE. They approach J.D.'s table.

DR KELSO

Dr. Dorian! | know you've been eager
to tend to ny needs, so why don't

you fetch nme a hanburger, no pickles,
curly fries, |enonade, taste-test
themall for proper neatiness,
crispness and tartness and bring
themto ny table with due speed?

J. D
(to Turk and Carl a)
Gotta go.

Wth LI GHTNI NG SPEED, J.D. obliges, snatching food and dri nk,
tasting a bit of each and laying the tray before the now
seated Dr. Kelso and Dr. Cox.

END OF EXCERPT
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