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By David Perlmutter

Janey Wickman, series star:

The first I heard of it, like all the rest of us, was when we came in that Monday for the table read. It wasn’t supposed to be the last table read, as far as I could tell. But that’s what it became. (Cries softly.) Sorry. I don’t usually do this too much. You know, keep the stiff upper lip and all. But it’s just so hard to believe that things ended so badly all of a sudden like that.

I knew it was going to be a difficult time, seeing as most of the regular cast was there. Normally, we aren’t all there at once; it’s usually just the ones, like me, who are actually in the episode we’re going to film that week. So seeing everyone together at the conference table was something of a surprise to me. Were we going to film another sixty-minute special? Maybe a movie?

No such luck.

Ron came in, and he was absolutely ashen faced. I felt for him, like I usually do for people in those circumstances. But I never expected him to ever have that look on his face—that utter look of blank despair that seemed to peer straight out of his eyes.

“Guys,” he told all of us, “I’ve got bad news for you all. We’ve been cancelled!”
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