
SEPARATIST HOMECOMING written by Katherine Andrews

INT.  KITCHEN - DAY

CANADA (female, 150 but doesn't look a day over 39) full-
figured, First Nations woman, wears an apron, holds a broom
and sweeps.  Her progress is blocked by a large HOCKEY BAG.

CANADA
Okay, who left their hockey bag in
the middle of the kitchen?

QUEBEC (male, early 20s) quietly walks in.

QUEBEC
Hi Mom.

Canada jumps, almost dropping her broom.

CANADA
Oh! Hi son. You scared me.

QUEBEC
Sorry.

Canada resumes sweeping, carefully feeling out the situation
with Quebec.

CANADA
What's up?

QUEBEC
Nothing.  Just wanted to say
hello/bonjour.

CANADA:
At least you were always tidy when
you lived here. Unlike your brothers.

(yelling)
Alberta! Get up here and pick up
your hockey bag.

ALBERTA (O.S.)
(yelling)

It's Ontario's!

CANADA
(yelling)

No it's not.  I can see the Flames
logo.

(to Quebec)
Alberta's so depressed since he lost
his job.  Just sits in the basement
all day playing X-Box. So, Quebec,
you staying for breakfast?
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QUEBEC
Sure.

CANADA
You eating enough?  You look skinny. 
Even for you.

QUEBEC
I have poutine most days.  Listen, I
want to talk to you about something.

CANADA
You need money? How's university?

QUEBEC
I'm in CEGEP, remember?

CANADA
That's still around?

QUEBEC
Mom, what are you talking about? You
registered me.

CANADA
Your CEGEP, Alberta's forklift course,
New Brunswick's stripper-cize. 
They're all the same to me. One more
bill to pay.

QUEBEC
There's a distinct difference, Mom.
I wish you would see that.

Quebec eyes the hot pan on the stove.

QUEBEC (CONT'D)
What are you making?

CANADA
Now, don't be mad. Remember I'm a
single mother with a houseful of
mouths to feed.

QUEBEC
Pancakes?!?!

CANADA
Crepes take too long.

QUEBEC
But it's my heritage!
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CANADA
Don't go all sovereign on me now. 
Everyone else in this house is fine
with pancakes!

QUEBEC
That doesn't make it right. Quality
food takes time. Why doesn't anyone
here get that?

Quebec walks over to the fridge, opens it, pulls out a
container of Aunt Jemima's syrup.

QUEBEC (CONT'D)
What's this?

CANADA
Listen, Quebec.  Sometimes you just
have to get Aunt Jemima's okay?

QUEBEC
No, Mom. There's a distinct difference
between this crap and real maple
syrup.

CANADA
Don't you go insulting my heritage
now.

QUEBEC
Aunt Jemima isn't First Nations,
Mom.

CANADA
She's a woman and she's diverse.  We
need to stick together.

QUEBEC
Dad has maple syrup at his house.

CANADA
Oh. Here we go.  France and all his
jibber jabber about how special you
are just because you two speak a
different language.

QUEBEC
The other kids' dad is no better.

CANADA
You're right. England has his own
problems, but listen, as far as I'm
concerned, all my kids are equal.
You're no different than any of your
brothers and sisters.
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QUEBEC
Mom, you don't have any clue how
hard it was for me here!  BC's always
stoned and bugging me to go hiking
with her.  Alberta...well I don't
want to talk about some of the stuff
he's into.

CANADA
Quebec, it helps pay the mortgage.

QUEBEC
It's raping the environment, Mom.

CANADA
Are you your brother's keeper?

QUEBEC
Sometimes Saskatchewan and Manitoba
can be really cold, you know? 
Ontario's soooo arrogant.  The
Maritimes are always pulling pranks
on me and I can't even understand
what they're saying half the time. 
And Nunavut, the territories and
Yukon are just so far 'out there' I
almost forget they're part of this
family.

CANADA
Don't say that.  They hate when you
say that.


QUEBEC

I know.

CANADA
Listen, no one's perfect.  Your
superiority complex and expensive
wine and cheese habit aren't
invisible, you know.

QUEBEC
What I'm saying is. No one else is
like me here.  I don't fit in.

CANADA
None of us fit. That's the beauty of
it. People tell me that all the time. 
They say to me: "Canada, your kids
all look so different.  I don't see
any family resemblance at all." 
It's true.  You're all great in your
own way.
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QUEBEC
It just makes it hard to get along
sometimes.

CANADA
I try, Quebec.  I try so hard to
keep you all happy.

Quebec realizes he's pushed his mother to tears.

QUEBEC
Oh, Mom.  I know you do.

Quebec goes to Canada and hugs her. Canada smiles, wipes her
eyes.

CANADA
You know, sometimes I think the only
thing we have in common is hockey.

The embrace ends and Canada eyes the hockey bag in the middle
of the kitchen again, her frustration floods back.

CANADA (CONT'D)
(yelling)

ALBERTA!!!!! Now Quebec, what was it
you wanted to ask me?

Quebec gathers his courage.

QUEBEC
Well it's been hard living on my
own...I was wondering...if I could
move back home.

Canada averts her eyes, picks up the broom and starts
sweeping.

CANADA
But you've been talking about moving
out for as long as I can remember!

ALBERTA (18, male) walks in, steals a pancake from the pan
and takes a bite.

ALBERTA
Oh hey, Quebec.  Mom tell you she
rented out your room to an American?
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