Songs to Use
What you Feel – Sweet


Cool musical example
Cold Day – Zana


Nightmares/Loneliness
Fall – Zana


Getting left behind

Blue – Zana


Guy with blue eyes

How Could We Be – Zana


Liking someone (guy) you can’t
Ignorance is Bliss – Zana


Duh

First Breakup – Zana


Duh

Again – Zana


No such thing as once in a lifetime

Always Me – Zana


Why does shit always happen to me?

Unsure – Zana


First noticing a guy

I Could Never – Zana


Not being able to say what you want to

Till She – Zana


Bitchy JAP will never cease her torture.
What’s Wrong with Me – Zana


Duh

INT: School hallway

Charlie walks down the hall with headphones on.  She sings along with the music (“There is a Light That Will Never Go Out” by the Smiths).

Charlie

(singing softly)

And if a double-decker bus, crashes into us.  To die by your side is such a heavenly way to die.  And if a ten ton truck, kills the both of us.  To die by your side well the pleasure, the privilege is mine.

Someone else begins singing a different song, and it’s so loud she can hear it over her music.  She turns the corner and finds LISA (your typical loser) singing at Kristy (your typical bitch). Lisa’s backup is sung by two friends.

lisa

(Singing loudly)

She’s princess to the world

Who’s never been turned down

If she’s ever got competition

Daddy’ll buy them out

She’ll never be wrong

Because she rules the plains

You trying to win

Is really all in vain

She will keep on pushing praying

Hating craving needing braying

(Till she) Is the ruler of it all

(Till she) Is bowed down to in the halls

(Till she) Owns every wanted guy

(Till she) Never has to die

She’ll be a bitch

CU Charlie.

Charlie

Whoa.

CUT TO:

INT: School Hallways

Charlie passes Grace.

Charlie

Meet in the workshop after school.  Tell James and Sara.

She keeps walking.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: Workshop

This is the city kids version of a garage.  Guitars, microphone stands and boxes containing various pieces of equipment are scattered over the room.  A small table with four chairs rests in the middle of the room.  The four kids sit at the table.

Charlie

Dude, something totally bizarre is going on here.

Grace

I know!

Charlie

I mean, Lisa just started…singing at Kristy!

James

Wait, you’re not talking about Sheila’s little ditty in the lunch line?

Grace

Or Mr. Zaleski’s singing in the middle of class?

Sara

You mean more than one person just randomly broke out into song today?  (Beat) Weird.

Grace

It’s like they’ve all gone crazy.

Sara

Maybe they’re bewitched!

James

You know, everyone could just be really really tired.

Charlie

It’s just like this one episode of Buffy, Once More With Feeling?  An evil demon is summoned to Sunnydale and it makes everyone sing out their deepest secrets!  And there was some awesome singing in that episode.  Especially Sweet’s song.  He was talking, well singing, to Dawn and he was like…

(Singing)

Why’d you run away

Don’t you like my style

Why don’t you come and play

I guarantee you a great big smile

I come from the imagination

And I’m here strictly by your invocation

So what do you say

Why don’t we dance a while

Grace

Charlie, whoa.  We need to focus here.  This isn’t Buffy.  This is real life.

Sara

Yeah, we need to figure this out. And fast.

FADE TO BLACK:

INT: Kitchen

Charlie sits at the table with her family eating dinner.

dad

So, did anything interesting happen today?

Charlie

(To self)

You have no idea.

dad

What was that?

Charlie

I said what’s onomatopoeia?

mom

Don’t make fun.  I have a story to share. Francine, you know, the red-head at my office?  Well, she was fiddling with the copy machine, trying to figure out how to make double-sided copies.  And then she accidentally made ten copies when she only needed three.  But, they weren’t double sided, so she had to call Joe, at extension 243.

Charlie begins singing, but her parents carry on with their conversation.

Charlie

(Singing)

Here she goes again

Another story again

I don’t care again

Smile and nod again

Play along again

Eat my corn again

Drink my milk again

Family dinner again

Wow I’m singing again

My head is spinning again

What’s going on again

I feel withdrawn again

This is wrong again

I don’t belong again

I’m off-key again

What’s wrong with me again

mom

What was that dear?

Charlie

I said did you have to call the firemen?

mom

(Laughing)

Oh no, no, it was a small fire; she put it out with the fire extinguisher.

dad

That’s lucky.  You know, there was one time at the office when Bill started a small fire in his wastebasket.  You see, he was smoking in his cubicle, which is strictly prohibited might I add, and then the boss came in so he quickly through the cigarette into the trash.  Unfortunately, the light didn’t go out before it hit the papers in the barrel.

FADE TO BLACK:

INT: Classroom

The four wait for everyone else to come back to class.

James

Why does it take everyone so long to come back from lunch?  Even Mr. Busch isn’t back yet.

Sara

They’re probably all singing a duet at the pizza place.  About mozzarella cheese or something.

Grace

(Blues-like singing)

I want my mozzarella.

Charlie

(Blues guitar beat)

Na na na na.

Grace

(Blues-like singing)

With that special red sauce.

Charlie

(Blues guitar beat)

Na na na na.

James

(Blues-like singing)

On that nice and warm crust.

Charlie and Sara

(Blues guitar beat)

Na na na na.

James and Grace

(Blues-like singing)

Man I love my pizza.

Charlie and Sara

(Blues guitar beat)

Na na na na.

James and Grace

(Blues-like singing)

With mozzarella cheese.

They all start laughing.

Grace

You know, this singing thing may not be as bad as it looks.  You have to admit, it is fairly amusing.

Charlie

And evidently can lead to some awful blues songs.

James

At least we’re not dancing disco and singing some kind of country song duet thing.

Charlie

Thankfully!  Yeah, this singing thing isn’t too horrible after all.

MR. BUSCH enters the classroom.  He places his bag on the counter and faces the four.

mr. busch

Well, I am glad that four of my students care enough to arrive on time.  You also appear to be the only four not affected by the singing fad that is passing through the student body.

Charlie

You think it’s just a fad?

Grace

Didn’t you hear about Mr. Zaleski’s song?  It had something to do with hydrogen and garlic bread I think.

mr. busch

He’s just trying to make himself appear to be young and hip.  A classic sign of weakness in teachers, might I add.

James

So we can’t count on you sharing a tune with us today?

mr. busch

Sorry to disappoint you James, but no.

Sara

Oh well, it would have been pretty good.

Mr. Busch smiles and begins writing the lesson on the board.  The four turn back to one another.

Charlie

Well, maybe he’s right.  Maybe it isn’t anything to worry about.  We probably should just forget it.  If it ain’t broke, don’t fix it.

mr. busch

(Softly singing)

It’s about quarter to one

And where is everyone

Class starts in just five

When will they arrive

The four look at one another nervously, then face Mr. Busch.  He turns away from the board and sings to them.

mr. busch

(Singing)

They shouldn’t miss my class

It’s an important one you see

We’ll be learning about numbers

And trigonometry

And yet only you four are here

Don’t they care about my class

Are their young minds not primed

Well, maybe none of them will pass

No one cares about my class

They all want to have Ms. Cloned

Because her voice is like honey

And her body is extremely well toned

The four turn back to one another, their jaws dropped.  Mr. Busch becomes extremely flustered.

mr. busch

Excuse me for a moment.

He runs out of the room.

Charlie

We have got to fix this.

CUT TO:

INT: Workshop

The workshop is now set up as a band room.  DYLAN, ALEX and Charlie are armed with their instruments, but are talking.

Charlie

So people are singing at your school too?

alex

Not just at school.  My brother sang about how he doesn’t want to go back to college.  Something about too much Dasani.

DYLAN

Yeah, well my mum sang about how she thinks the blooming UPS guy is hot.  That was wrong.

Charlie

Weird shit man.

DYLAN

I can’t believe you were in the right mood to get together for a band meeting with all this singing going on.

Charlie

Hey, I’ve already accidentally sang twice, it’s about time I sang what I want when I actually want to.

alex

Fair enough.  So, let’s start with some covers.  Hyper stuff, I wanna try out my new sticks.

Charlie

Blink?

DYLAN

Blink.

Charlie pushes play on the CD player and “All The Small Things” by Blink-182 comes on.  Charlie takes lead and Dylan and Alex do backup.

Charlie

(Singing)

all the small things

truth cares truth brings

I’ll take one lift

You’re right that’s trip

They all of a sudden are dressed up like Blink-182.  Charlie wears a wifebeater, boxers and a tie.  The other two are dressed up however they want to be (cause they’ll hurt me if I don’t give them what they want).  They finish the song dressed that way, then miraculously switch back.

alex

OK.  What just happened.

DYLAN

We played.  And we were good.  It’s gotta be a spell or something.

Charlie

I was trying to tell the guys at school that but they wouldn’t listen to me.

DYLAN

There’s something going on.  I’ll look it up back at my flat and fill you in later.  But for now, let’s rock this thing.

alex

Nirvana on three.  One, two, three.

They launch into “Come As You Are”, switching into Nirvana clothes (tattered clothes, unkempt dress shirts and hair).

DISSOVLE TO:

INT: Charlie’s bedroom

She wears her pajamas and is walking reading a book about demons or something of the like.  The phone rings and she answers it quickly.

Charlie

Dylan?

DYLAN

Yeah, it’s me.  I’ve got what you’re looking for.  A demon called Aragul.  Apparently he’s able to cast some kind of spell that causes everyone to go all Broadway nightmare-like.

Charlie

Well, that would explain the orchestra I can never see.

DYLAN

And that synchronized dancing from the janitorial chaps.

Charlie

So, how do we stop it?

DYLAN

That’s the bad news.  Apparently he had to be summoned, otherwise he would just be in his stasis form.  It’s a kind of shell that looks like an egg.  His spirit lives inside of it.

Charlie

Until someone wakes him up.  Shit.  You mean we’ve got to find this…egg?

DYLAN

The egg should be somewhere near where the blokes who summoned Aragul are keeping him.

Charlie

Keeping?

DYLAN

Yes.  He is not a self-contained demon.  None of his actions are his own.  He relies on the commands of others.

Charlie

Well, that’s new.

DYLAN

All of this is new.  We’ve never actually had to face a demon before, you’ll do well to remember.

Charlie

We’re more prepared for this than anyone else is.  We’ve got to do something.  I don’t think I could stand another book number.

DYLAN

Likewise.  All right.  I’m going to scan the picture of the demon and send it to you.  Maybe you’ll see something I’m missing.  And, as far as I can tell, the only way to stop the spell is to destroy his stasis chamber.  It won’t kill him though.  Aragul will be forced to find another shell to hold his spirit until he is once again called upon.

Charlie

Right.  I’ll fill the guys in tomorrow.  Thank god it’s Saturday, we need another free day to sort this out.

DYLAN

(Beat)

Here’s the bad.  Real bad.  If this spell stays in effect for more than a certain amount of time everyone will (beat) die.

Charlie

How?  Why?

DYLAN

It doesn’t say.  All it says is that the spell could be fatal.

Charlie

How long do we have?

DYLAN

It doesn’t say that either.  No one’s ever gone up against this thing, Charlie.  It’s only referred to as a myth.

Charlie

Well it’s sure as hell real!  Thanks, Dylan.  I’ll check the net.

DYLAN

And I’ll watch the telly to see if there’s any new information.  Buh-bye.

Charlie

Yeah.

She hangs up the phone.

CUT TO:

INT: Workshop

The four sit at the table.

James

(Holding paper)

So this is our guy?

Charlie

Demon actually.  But yeah, he’s the cause of all this.

Sara

Why would someone summon a singing demon?

Charlie

Life is boring.  Maybe they wanted some excitement.

Grace

I can’t believe you seriously think it’s a demon.

Charlie

Do you have a better idea?

Grace

Yes!  Maybe it’s a disease!  Maybe everyone’s just insane!  I don’t know!  But a demon?

Sara

I’m not insane, or sick.  And I sang.

James

Me too.

Charlie

Come on Grace, you know it got you too.

She gives in.

Charlie

It’s our best shot.  Let’s just look into it.  Maybe we’ll find something that will prove we’re right.  Or wrong.  I just want something.  Cause if we don’t try, we might be too late.

DISSLOVE TO:

EXT: Park – Night

Grace is walking home through the park.  Suddenly she starts singing.

Grace

(Singing)

I don’t even watch Buffy

But I’m believing in this evil

It’s here haunting

I don’t know why

I should really get more sleep

Cause I’m buried up knee deep

We’ve got to stop Aragul

There’s every chance we all may die

And I will help Charlie

And I’ll try to believe that there is

Some kind of evil

Out there

She looks around her but remains alone.  She hurries on home.

CUT TO:

INT: Charlie’s Bedroom

She sleeps and begins dreaming.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: Charlie’s Nightmare

Charlie is wearing a winter coat and when she breathes little puffs of air come out of her mouth.  She is walking down the street, all alone.

CUT TO:

INT: Grace’s Bedroom

She sleeps and begins dreaming.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: Grace’s Nightmare

The same as Charlie’s, but with Grace instead.

CUT TO:

INT: James’s Bedroom

He sleeps and begins dreaming.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: James’s Nightmare

The same as the others, but with James instead.

CUT TO:

INT: Sara’s Bedroom

She sleeps and begins dreaming.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: Sara’s Nightmare

The same as the others, but with Sara instead.

CUT TO:

INT: Classroom

The four are the only ones there.

Grace

Again.  No one’s here again.

Charlie

They want their mozzarella, na na na na na.

Everyone giggles a little.

James

Um, did anyone have a really weird dream last night?

Sara

Actually, yeah.

Charlie

Me too.

Grace

And me.

Charlie

James, what was yours about?

James

Well, it’s kind of hard to explain.  It was more about feeling than action.

(Singing)

It’s a cold day and

I’m walking down the street

I’m all alone and in the cold

And lying in defeat

Grace

(Singing)

It’s a dark hour and

I’m without friends

I’m running till the sun comes out

And then stuck at an end

Charlie and Sara

(Singing)

And then I wake up in a cold sweat

And I’m curled up in a ball

And I’m shaking like a leaf

On a tree in the fall

Grace and James

(Singing)

I’ve had another bad dream

Where I’m left in the cold

And my mind has rejected me

And my thoughts are sold

all

I’m frozen on a cold day

My life’s been thrown away

My reoccurring nightmare

Its curse is what I wish to share

It’s not much different from the truth

I swear what I’m telling’s sooth

My life is absent of rest

Cause I’m just becoming so damn stressed.

Through the song cut to clips of each one’s nightmare.

Charlie

My hands are cold so

I shove them in my pockets

But my pockets disappear

And my mind slowly freezes

Sara

My thoughts are numb 

And I can’t even dream

I’m silenced by hope’s absence

And all alone again

James and Grace

And then I wake up in a cold sweat

And I’ve fallen on the floor

And I’ve got tears down my face

And I don’t know what for

Charlie and Sara

I’ve had another bad dream

Where I’m left in the cold

And my mind is kept in chains

And my thoughts are sold

all

I’m frozen on a cold day

My life’s been thrown away

My reoccurring nightmare

Its curse is what I wish to share

It’s not much different from the truth

I swear what I’m telling’s sooth

My life is absent of rest

Cause I’m just becoming so damn stressed.

They all stare at one another.

Charlie

Well.  That was interesting.  But what’s it mean?  That it’s gonna get really cold?

Grace

No, it’s about more than just cold.  It’s about thought and free will.  And the pain that comes with not having it.

James

So everyone’s just going to begin to loose their thoughts?  Like go crazy?

Sara

I guess.

KID comes walking slowly into class.  His hair has no shine, his clothes are dull and he drags his feet.  He sits down.  The four look at one another.

Charlie

(Oh shit)

They’re going to loose their personality.

They look at Kid.

Grace

Someone should talk to him.  See if he’s Ok.

They all look at James.

James

Fine!

He gets up and walks over to Kid, taking a seat across from him.

James

Hi.

Kid just stares at him.

James

Are you OK?  You look…

kid

Tired.

James

Is everything all right?  School, home, friends?

kid

Tired.

James

OK then, see you later.

He gets up.

James

Try to get some sleep.

Kid stares into space.  James goes back to the table.

James

He says he’s just tired.

Sara

But it’s not even finals yet!  And we haven’t had a paper in weeks.

Grace

Maybe he’s really just tired.  Or maybe he’s always like this and we’ve never noticed.  I mean, I can’t really remember who he is.

Charlie

No, he looks familiar somehow.

Grace

Well, he does look a little like the guy from the Verizon ads.

Charlie

No, I know his face.  I’m sure of it.

Some more kids come into class.  One of them is ARTHUR ALEKSON, a loser (thick glasses, preppy clothes).  He comes up to the four.

arthur

(Shyly, geeky)

Hi Charlie.  That was some lesson Ms. Fielding gave today wasn’t it?

charlie

(Politely of blowing him off)

Yeah Arthur, real great.

arthur

Yeah, it was fun.

There is an awkward moment of silence where the four just stare at him blankly.

arthur

Well, guess I’ll talk to you later then.  Bye Charlie.

charlie

Bye Arthur.

He walks to a table in the back.

grace

So, you and Arthur Alekson?

charlie

(Protesting)

No!  He just keeps talking to me!

Sara

Come on, he’s not that bad.

james

And he’s not only really smart.  He also knows a lot about stuff that matters, like Star Trek and computers and stuff.

charlie

(Sarcastic)

No, he’s not a geek at all.

grace

I think you should give him a chance.  He’s probably an excellent date.

charlie

Well, he is kinda cute.

james

Just don’t start singing about him and we’ll do fine.

charlie

(Laughing)

Shut up!

CUT TO:

INT: Classroom

CU Grace’s notebook.  Pictures of Kid looking normal land on the desk.  Pull out to Grace with Charlie standing in front of her.  Grace picks up the pictures.

Grace

What’s this?

Charlie

Jerry Lansy.  A guy so popular people notice when he taps his toes in class.

Grace

So?  I’m trying to study.

Charlie

Look at the picture.  Look familiar?

Shot of picture over Grace’s shoulder.  We can tell it’s Kid.

Grace

Oh my god!  It’s the kid from history!  What happened to him?

Charlie

That’s the thing.  I got these pictures from the photo lab.  They were taken yesterday.

Grace

He went from prince to pauper in a day?  How?

Charlie

Aragul.  I don’t know for sure, but my theory is that he’s completely messing up people’s emotions.  Goes well with the singing.  This demon can not only make us sing about what we don’t want to, but he can also make people feel and act.  No wonder it’s dangerous.

Grace

I don’t know.  I’d want to see more people with fluky emotions before I start believing anything new.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: Charlie’s Bedroom – Night

She plays a computer game.  She quits the game and picks up a picture frame with the picture of CHRIS in it.  She looks longingly at the picture, brushing him with her fingers.

Charlie

(Singing)

Hello he’s my friend

And I know he’s worth all of the pain to tame

She picks up another picture, this one of Chris and a girl.

Charlie

(Singing)

Hello she’s not right

She’ll just treat them as a children’s nighttime game

She throws down the pictures.

Charlie

(Singing)

Silence means everything

And not one of us want to prepare to leave

I know he loves her

Cause his heart’s always been worn out on his sleeve

He says I love her so

And I want to hold her heart

She says I know his name

And I’ll please him at the start

I think I want you so bad

But I can’t

But I can’t

So honestly how could we be

How could we ever be

But I can’t

So honestly how could we be

How could we ever be

Cause I can’t

Through the song she has made her way onto the terrace and stands on a chair, moving to stand on the edge.  When the song ends she freezes, and then jumps down quickly.

Charlie

(Screaming)

What the hell!

FADE TO BLACK:

INT: Workshop – Morning

Grace sits at the table with Charlie standing across from her.

Grace

Look, I still don’t know about the whole emotion-changing thing.  And we’re going to be late.

Charlie

Trust me on this one; it’s true.

Grace

(Aggravated)

How do you know!  Maybe Jerry really was just tired!  Maybe he got dumped and felt like shit!  Or maybe someone was playing a joke and dumped flour on him.  Maybe he was… (She is interrupted)

Charlie

(Soft, slow)

No.  He had the life sucked out of him by Aragul.  He was tricked into feeling sad, alone and bleak, and probably plans to kill himself tonight for all we know!

Grace

How do you know?

Charlie

You want to know how I know Aragul’s messing with out emotions?  I spent the entire night last night trying to get over what happened to me.  I was singing about how much I want to love Chris but I can’t.  And I walked all over my house as I sang.

(Getting louder)

And I bleeding wound up on my bloody balcony, ready to throw myself off the sodding edge!

Grace

(Soft, aghast)

Oh my god!

Charlie

Now, I am not depressed, and I’m sure as hell not suicidal, so how would you explain it?  Am I tired?  Did someone play a joke on me?  No!  And you know just as well as I do that there’s no one to dump me.  How do you explain it, Grace?  How do you bloody explain that I tried to kill myself!

She smacks her hands on the table and collapses into her chair.

Grace

Charlie, I…

Charlie

(Softly, verging on tears)

This thing is messing with our emotions.  I don’t like it.

Grace

(Shy, hesitant)

There’s something I’ve been wanting to tell you, but I couldn’t.  But now I have to.

Charlie

No you don’t.  Just because I almost committed suicide doesn’t mean I want your sympathy.  Tell me when you’re ready, on your own… (Interrupted)

Grace stands up as she interrupts Charlie.

Grace

(Singing)

I thought I’d finally say

Everything caught in my way

I planned to bend my knees

And explain it all as I pleased

I was gonna tell it all

Begin to tear down the wall

But that stuff doesn’t work for me

Cause I can’t figure out who I wanna be

My mouth hangs open and my thinking is gray

I can’t think the words I’ve been dying to say.

Charlie sits down.

GRACE





CHARLIE

(Singing)





(Singing)

Cause I could never tell you how
Cause I don’t know how

And I could never clear my head
Of everything they said

Will I be free of this torment
I’d spend every cent

And I could never let you know
Cause I don’t know

Now

Charlie

Well, like I said, don’t tell me until you’ve got it all figured out for yourself.

Grace

Thanks.  (Beat)  Come on, we’re already late for first period.

Charlie gets up and they walk towards the door.

Charlie

You can tell Mr. Zaleski it’s my fault.

Grace

No, it’s OK.  Thanks.

FADE TO BLACK:

INT: Charlie’s Living Room – Night

She’s watching TV when her mom comes into the room.

mom

I can’t get any respect!  I’ve been working my tail off for this promotion and it goes to Gina Thompsen.  Gina Thompsen!  Can you believe it?

Charlie

Sucks.

mom

I just keep trying to hard, over and over again and it’s never good enough!  I copy and file and type and print.  I run errands.  I talk to customers.  I do whatever needs doing and no one appreciates me.

Charlie

(As mom talks)

Please don’t sing.  Please don’t sing.  Please don’t sing.


mom

(Singing)

I run around the world three times

I try to catch up from behind

I want to be the special key

I want to be the only me

I fail to get that satisfaction

I’ve found my need for interaction

I want to control the remote

I want to sing out every note

But I fall within

Associate with your wind

As I fall within

I can see the whole world’s blind

Will it matter what I find tonight

Charlie

Thanks Mom.  I think I’m going to go cry now.

She goes out onto the terrace.  After a second she sticks her head back inside.

Charlie

Mom?

Mom pops her head out of the kitchen.

Charlie

You don’t feel really angry…or sad do you?

mom

No, just disappointed.

Charlie

Good.  Good.

She goes back out onto the terrace.  She leans on the edge, looking out and thinking.  Some really cool rock music plays in the background.  Something slow but not sad, neat but not hyper.  Like the music of The Smith’s “That Joke Isn’t Funny Anymore” (3:50 – 4:50).

FADE TO BLACK:

INT: School Hallway

Charlie talks with Grace in the hallway.  They look to the side and stare.  “Somewhere Out There” by Our Lady Peace plays as Arthur walks by in slow motion.  Cut to the girls staring as he walks by and out of the shot.

charlie

Was that…?

grace

Arthur Alekson.  He was the biggest loser in the school yesterday!

charlie

He’s…

grace

Hot!  How’d he do that?

charlie

Well, this whole personality-swapping thing worked out well for some people!

INT: Classroom

Charlie sits and talks with some of her friends.  Grace comes running into the room.

Grace

(Anxious)

Jerry’s not in school today.

Charlie

Are you sure?  Maybe you just missed him.

Grace

No.  No one’s seen him.

Charlie

Shit.

They both run out of the room.

CUT TO:

EXT: Jerry’s Apartment

Charlie and Grace stand outside.  Charlie bangs on the door.

CHARLIE

(Yelling)

Jerry!  Jerry!  Open the door, Jerry!

She pulls an unbent paperclip out of her pocket and puts it in the lock, jiggling it around.  She tries the door and opens it.

Charlie

Huh, never did that before.

They run into the apartment.  Grace checks the bedroom while Charlie searches the kitchen.  Grace moves onto the bathroom.

Grace

(Quiet, choked)

Charlie.  Here.

Charlie runs to the bathroom.  Jerry lies on the floor, an Ibuprofen bottle right next to his hand.

Charlie

Shit.  Call an ambulance.

Grace doesn’t move.

Charlie

(Yelling)

Call an ambulance!

Grace runs out of the room.  Charlie kneels next to Jerry and checks for a pulse, but there is none.  She gets up and goes into the kitchen where Grace has just hung up the phone.

Grace

They’re on their way.

Charlie

Come on; let’s get out of here.

Grace just looks at her, looking sick.

Charlie

Come on.  We don’t need to be here.

They run out of the apartment.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: Workshop

Charlie and Dylan talk over a bunch of books spread out before them.

Charlie

Well, what are you thinking?

Dylan

That we’re in over our heads.  Even if we do manage to find this blooming egg, how are we going to stop a demon that no one has ever come up against before?

charlie

Whoever summoned him had to have heard about him from someone!  We’ll find something; we just have to keep looking.  And I know you and I can take him.  We’ve been into this kind of stuff since we could talk.

dylan

That was before we actually had to do anything.  It was all fun before, now it’s serious.  And dangerous.

charlie

Come on Dylan, I need your help.

dylan

Charlie, have you honestly thought about this?  About how scary it is?  If you think this will be easy, you’re completely off your rocker.

charlie

Actually, all I keep thinking about is how many more innocent people could die.

dylan

What about us?  Forget about everyone else, Charlie.  You may die.  Doesn’t that scare you?

charlie

Of course it scares me!  But you know what scares me more?  The idea of waking up and finding out my dad drowned himself in the bathtub.  Or that my English teacher hung herself.  Or that my best friend slit her wrists.  If I’m dead, I don’t have to deal anymore, but if someone I know and love dies I have to figure out how to handle that pain.  That’s what I’m most afraid of, not being able to take the pain.

dylan

Then let’s report this to the police!  Someone who can actually do something about it!  I’m completely zonked and knackered from all this research, and we haven’t found anything helpful!

charlie

But there’s no one to help us!  It’s just you and me and James and Grace and Sara!  We’re the only ones who can take this thing on!

Dylan doesn’t say anything; she sits still looking serious.

charlie

Come on Dyl, let’s keep looking.

She reaches for one of the books.  Dylan grabs her wrist in a tight grip.

dylan

(Strained)

No.  Stop looking.

charlie

Are you OK?

dylan

Oh fuck it.  Don’t you get it?

(Singing)

I can’t relate anymore

I never wanted any war

Ignorance must be bliss

Because there’d be none of this

I just want to be happy

But the situation’s crappy

I just want to have fun

And be like everyone

I’m glad to be alive

And I just don’t want to die

Because I’m scared

She puts her head in her hands.

dylan

I can’t do it, Charlie.  I’m sorry.

charlie

OK.  Fine.

dylan

You’re not brassed off?

charlie

No, more like disappointed, that’s all.  You’ve always been there with me, Dylan.  Through everything.  It’ll be weird going up against something without you with me.

dylan

I’ll help with the research though.  I do know more about this than those daft fellows from your school.

charlie

Yeah, you do.

They hit the books.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: Lunchroom

The four walk through the populated lunchroom together.

sara

This is really freaky.  JAPs are outcasts.  Preps are cool, geeks are hot and we still don’t belong anywhere.

Get shots of each social group mentioned.

charlie

Just the way I like it.

They keep walking to a table.

Kid

(Hard to make out)

Did you see that weird trophy the lunch ladies have behind the counter?  It’s for some kind of cook off and it just looks like a big old egg.

The four stop in their tracks.

charlie

(To Kid)

What did you say?

kid

That the lunch ladies won some cook off.

charlie

And what did they win?

kid

An egg shaped trophy.  It looks like it died a long time ago.

Charlie turns back to the four.

grace

I don’t believe it.

james

The friggin lunch ladies did this.

sara

Well, they do look kinda evil.

james

And their lives have to be really boring.

charlie

Why don’t we come back after school and see if the egg’s really a trophy?

They not at one another.

CUT TO:

INT: Kitchen – Night

It’s dark.  The four sneak around in dark clothes with flashlights.

grace

I can’t believe we’re sneaking around the lunchroom at night.

charlie

Would you have rather looked during the day?  When everyone could have seen us?  Including the lunch ladies.  They should all be gone by now.

They hear voices

charlie

Or not.

They peer over the counter and see three lunch ladies: RITA, TRACY and WANDA.  They eat pizza and play cards.

sara

I knew they didn’t eat the crap that they feed us!

Rita gets up and comes towards the kitchen.  The four duck down and hide (very comically).  Rita turns on the lights and stirs a huge pot on the stove.

tracy

(Calling)

Rita!  It’s your turn.

Rita finishes stirring the pot and leaves the room.  The four crawl over and look into the pot.  It’s filled with dark mush and looks really gross.

sara

I think I’m going to be sick.

aragul (OC)

Oh that’s too bad.

The four turn around and face ARAGUL.  He’s obviously a demon with horns and fangs and claws and stuff.

aragul

Because I was hoping we could do this when you were in tip-top shape.  You see, I’ve been watching you four for some time now, and you’re quite fascinating.  So much anger, fear, hatred.  And of course you’ve all got hopes and dreams and happiness too, but we can fix that.

james

(To Charlie)

What’s it want?

aragul

To make you sing.

The four walk sideways around him and backwards out into the lunchroom as he follows facing them.  They set up for the next song.

aragul

(Casually)

Sing.

grace

(Singing)

He lives alone in the middle of nowhere

With no one to make his food or cut his hair

james

(Singing)

He’s never had a pet that kept him up at night

And he’s never had an enemy whom he wished to fight

sara

(Singing)

He doesn’t own a TV or a phone

He doesn’t know his sister broke a bone

charlie

(Singing)

He doesn’t sit on his broken bed and cry

And through all this he has never wondered why

grace

(Singing)

Faithless, friendless, happily living

james

(Singing)

Careless, loveless hopelessly dying

sara

(Singing)

This poor man has never had a friend

charlie

(Singing)

But it’s all the same to him in the end

James, sara and charlie

(Singing)

Because ignorance is bliss

grace

(Singing)

The world is falling down

grace, sara and charlie

(Singing)

Ignorance is bliss

james

(Singing)

No hope can be found

grace, james and charlie

(Singing)

Ignorance is bliss

sara

(Singing)

No one knows the pain

grace, james and sara

(Singing)

Ignorance is bliss

charlie

(Singing)

No one needs to explain

The four look at one another nervously.

aragul

Come come.  Don’t give me that look.  You enjoyed yourselves.  Especially you, the little musician who doesn’t have enough guts to tell all her friends that she wrote all those love songs for the geek.

Grace, James and Sara look at Charlie.

charlie

Shut up.

grace

Yeah, leave her alone!

aragul

Oh you’re one to talk!  The little girl who can’t bring herself to tell her one true friend that she’s so scared of life that she cuts herself to feel in control.

charlie

(Aghast)

Grace?

aragul

And then there’s the two sidekicks.  The ones who never get the spotlight but still trudge on with the rest.  You’d like this to go on, it gives you just as much glamor as the other two.

james

They’re just more outspoken than us!  We’re all equal.

aragul

Well, that was the point.  

(To Charlie)

But you were also supposed to kill yourself and that didn’t happen.

charlie

I won’t let you kill me.

aragul

That’s gloomy.  Let’s have some fun then.

He roars and the four are transported to the kitchen, cornered.

james

Now what’s he want?

charlie

I’ll give you three guesses.

Aragul throws a knife at them and they scatter.

charlie

And the first two don’t count!

grace

Why’s he trying to kill us?  Why doesn’t he just make us kill ourselves?

aragul

How about each other?

james

What?

Aragul looks at Grace, who starts walking towards James.

grace

(Singing)

My pencil breaks

My paper tears

My whole back aches

And no one cares

My soda spilled

My shoelace broke

My frog was killed

And it’s no joke

My lunch is stale

My life is pain

My face is pale

Please explain

What can I say

What can I do

To change the way

Nothing’s new

What can I say

What can I be

To change the way

It’s always me

Throughout the song she takes swings at James who pulls himself away from her.  At the end he’s cornered and she’s holding a pot over her head.  She’s about to hit him with it when an apple hits it and she drops it to the floor.  Leemore snaps out of it and helps James to his feet.  They all look over and see Dylan holding another apple.

charlie

(Happily)

Dylan!

Aragul roars.

aragul

You can’t defeat me!  I was ordered to kill you and that’s what I’ll do!

He charges Dylan who throws the apple at him before running away.  She runs out into the lunchroom.  As she ducks and dodges she yells out advice.

dylan

(Yelling)

Find the egg and destroy it!  Hurry!  And don’t look him in the eyes.  That’ll give him direct control over you.  And if you start to hear music sing your own tune over it!  He’s trying to control you.

The four scramble around the kitchen looking for the egg and Dylan keeps Aragul busy.  Grace starts to hear music.

grace

(Singing loudly)

Row row row your boat

Gently down the stream

Charlie uncovers a radio and turns it on.  It’s tuned to some country-western station and she screams before tuning it to a good rock song.

charlie

Everyone sing it in your head!

Cut to clips of everyone fighting or searching for about a minute until Grace uncovers an egg.

grace

Charlie!

Charlie turns to her as she throws the egg to the floor.  It breaks and yolk and goo come out.  She looks at Charlie with a worried look on her face.

charlie

Don’t worry about it!  Keep looking!

Charlie opens a cabinet and slowly pulls out an egg of abnormal size.  It is yellow and musty and dead looking.  She carries it out into the lunchroom.

charlie

Hey Aragul!  Lose something?

Aragul stops swinging at Dylan and turns to face Charlie.  He sees her with his egg and charges.  Just as he reaches her she throws the egg to Dylan.  Aragul shoves Charlie with such force that she bangs her head on a table and goes down hard.  Dylan catches the egg and stands next to the pot on the stove.  Aragul stands in front of her and is about to look her in the eyes when she throws it over his head.  He reaches up to grab it when it is met by a large spoon swung by Charlie (who has a nice bloody cut on her forehead).  Aragul screams and his spirit is sucked into the nearest vessel – the pot on the stove.  They all crowd around the pot which now bubbles and has a blue sheen to it.

sara

Gross!

james

I’m not eating.  For a week.

rita (OC)

Our demon!  You destroyed him!

The kids turn to the three lunch ladies.  The kids are tired, sweaty and pissed as hell.

charlie

As if you don’t do us enough harm with the shit you feed us.

tracy

If you saw what we see you’d have called upon Aragul too!  Everyday it’s the same thing.  The jocks steal food from the preps.  The JAPs pay with twenties when there are other kids who can barely afford their discounted meal.  It’s horrible.

wanda

We were just trying to make everyone equal.  And happy.

dylan

Yeah, well you failed.

She picks up the pot and goes to leave.

rita

Wait!  Where are you taking that?  It’s tomorrow’s lunch!

dylan

I’m taking it where it belongs.

CUT TO:

INT: Bathroom

*Flush* is the first thing.  The five stands over the toilet as the mush goes down.

james

It’s over right?  No more singing or dancing?

charlie

Yeah, it’s all over.

They all smile and leave the bathroom.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT: Classroom

The four sit in the room alone.

james

It’s so weird.  I don’t think we’ll ever look at anyone the same again.

sara

I’ll tell you one thing.  I’ll never take Mr. Busch’s class seriously again.

charlie

It did have its perks though.  I mean, I had an awesome rock song.

grace

And I see a therapist twice a week.  It’s really helping too.

Arthur Alekson enters the room, but he’s not the geek, he’s still the hot guy.  He comes over to Charlie and gives her a small kiss on the cheek.

arthur

We still on for tomorrow night?

charlie

Wouldn’t miss it.

arthur

Great.  See you later.

He smiles at her before going to his seat in the back.

charlie

He got contacts.

grace

Yeah, I’m sure that was it.  You’re a really cute couple regardless.

charlie

Yeah, we are, aren’t we?

They all laugh and playfully push one another as we

FADE TO BLACK:

“Realization” begins to play at the beginning of the fade.  During the credits there are bloopers/outtakes.

Shot of Zana sighing with her eyes closed





Grabs remote from Zana


ZANA - “Hey!”








