EDGEMONT
EPISODE 112

"THIS SONG'S FOR YOU"

AS-PRODUCED SCRIPT

JUNE 14, 2000
Prepared by:

Line 21 Media Services Ltd.

#122 - 1058 Mainland Street

Vancouver, B.C.

V6B 2T4

Phone: (604) 662-4600

TEASER 

FADE IN

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - DAY (8:00 A.M.)

ANIKA and CHRIS at Anika's locker. Chris is trying to attach a small stuffed PIG to the zipper on her jacket.



ANIKA

I hope you don't expect me to wear this all day. 



CHRIS

Come on. It'll be like we're going out. 

Chris has finally managed to thread the zipper. 


ANIKA

Boring. Hurry up. I don't want anyone to see you within three feet of me. 



CHRIS

Why do you care so much what people think? I mean, they see what they want to see. 



ANIKA

Exactly. 



CHRIS

And right now, they're seeing this pretty girl... trying to keep her paws off this incredibly attractive guy. 



ANIKA

Only in your dreams. 



CHRIS

Every night, Anika. You want to hear what happens? 



ANIKA

Ew! 

REVEAL - ERIN, watching from her locker. 

She slams the door shut, turns--

CRAIG is right behind her. He hands her a lunch bag.



CRAIG

Dad made it. 

Erin slam dunks the lunch into the garbage.



CRAIG (CONT'D)

Did you know that 2/3 of the world's children are starving? 



ERIN

Then let Dad make their lunch. He's just trying to buy me off. 



CRAIG

Look, Dad called you stupid last night because you were wearing so much make-up, not because you're actually stupid. 



ERIN

Correction. Dad called me monumentally stupid. 



ERIN

He and I should go on Jerry Springer. He can be on one of those panels-- "Pompous Ignorant Fathers Who..." 

Craig touches Erin's shoulder. 


CRAIG

Hey, hey, hey! Are you okay? Your hands are shaking. 



ERIN

I'm fine. 



CRAIG

Look, he's just got a lot to keep track of since becoming a department head. 



ERIN

Yeah... like remembering who we are. Well, just wait. Dad's about to see just how grown up his stupid little girl might be. 

From down the hall we hear the sound of BRENDA SINGING-- 



BRENDA

The path is narrow 

The song stops Erin, as we--

CUT TO

INT. SCHOOL - STUDY HALL - DAY (8:05 A.M.)

BRENDA is midway through a love song. She's sitting on a desktop. It could be the edge of a stage, a piano top, she is that transported. She sings in a strong clear voice.



BRENDA (CONT'D)

The way is steep... but I keep reaching for the heart that might keep Come sit down beside me come rock me to sleep 

SCOTT watches Brenda, a little mystified, almost embarrassed. A few students have gathered to listen. They're completely blown away. The students begin to APPLAUD. 

Off Scott's somewhat tight grin.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

INT. SCHOOL - STUDY HALL - DAY (8:06 A.M.)

Scott leans awkwardly against a desk across from Brenda, who is hyped up from her performance.



SCOTT

How did you learn to sing like that? 



BRENDA

You don't learn it, Scott. You feel it. 



SCOTT

Is there any other outstanding stuff I should know? You're not an Olympic gymnast on the side or... 



BRENDA

My whole family sings, but I'm the only one who writes it. 



SCOTT

You wrote that? 



BRENDA

That was step two. First, we exchanged presents, now songs. 



SCOTT


(catching on)
Wait a minute. You mean I have to sing? 


(terrified)
No, no. I don't sing. 



BRENDA

Of course you do. 



SCOTT

No, seriously, I open my mouth, birds flee. 


(off her look, giving in)
Okay. So I find a song that says you are wonderful... 



BRENDA

No. You write it. 



SCOTT


(aghast again)

I write it? Wait-- 

On Scott.

INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE - DAY (8:10 A.M.)

JENNIFER gathers her books together as DEREK lolls on the couch.



JENNIFER

I thought you had an interview today. 



DEREK

Changed my mind. Minimum wage. 



JENNIFER

Hey, come on... 



DEREK

Drop it, Jen. You're starting to sound like Maggie the Hag. 



JENNIFER

Derek! 

Jennifer frowns. She hoists her backpack onto her shoulder, ready to leave, then hesitates.



JENNIFER

So how are things going with you two, anyway? 

He gives her a surly look. 


JENNIFER (CONT'D)

I'm just asking. 



DEREK

How are things going with you and Mark? 

A beat. Jennifer shrugs.


JENNIFER

Honestly, we're trying to work some stuff out. 

Derek rolls to look at her, this wasn't the answer he'd been expecting. His eyes narrow.


DEREK

He's not pushing you, is he? 



JENNIFER

Pushing me? 



DEREK

You know. Sex. 



JENNIFER

Oh, for God's sake... 

Rolling her eyes, she starts for the door.


DEREK

I'm serious, Jen. You'd better not be starting with that crap... 



JENNIFER


(turns back; impatiently)
Derek... 

For a moment she seems on the verge of letting him hear it, then she pulls back. 


JENNIFER (CONT'D)

Never mind. 

She leaves. 

INT. BOYS' LOCKER ROOM - DAY (10:16 A.M.)

Scott and Craig enter the locker room. Scott is on-edge.



SCOTT

Question. Do you think Brenda's a little... you know, weird? 



CRAIG

Total head-case. She likes you, doesn't she? 



SCOTT

I'm serious. 



CRAIG

So am I. 



SCOTT

Woodbridge, now, be honest. Would you go out with her? 



CRAIG

What difference does that make? 



SCOTT

Sometimes I just wish I had a more average girlfriend, you know? Go to movies, wrestle with her bra, normal stuff. 



CRAIG

Well, at least she's interesting. 



SCOTT

Do you know what we're doing right now? We're writing songs for each other. 



CRAIG

That's cool. 



SCOTT

Cool? 



CRAIG

Yeah. It's like she's bringing back an old courting ritual. 



SCOTT

You mean... if a girl asked you to write a song for her, you'd do it? 



CRAIG

Yeah, sure. Why not? 

Scott sees his way out.


SCOTT

Perfect. This'll be a great experience for you. 

Off Craig's look of horror.

INT. SCHOOL - STUDY HALL - DAY (10:20 A.M.)
Anika and Erin are at a table. Anika is playing with the stuffed pig. 



ANIKA

Chris is still a pig. That's the bottom line. And plus, he's full of himself... but he's also... 



ERIN

Selfish? 



ANIKA

Not entirely. 



ERIN

Thinks he's good-looking? 



ANIKA

Which he is. 



ERIN

Shallow? 



ANIKA

Definitely not shallow. I mean, I know he's a jerk, but he's also got all these hidden compartments. 



ERIN

I'll say. 



ANIKA

We're just really starting to tap into each other on a deeper level. It's hard to describe. It's highly personal. 



ERIN

It's highly boring. 



ANIKA

You know, Erin? Sometimes I wish you had more experience with guys, just so we could have the occasional balanced conversation. 



ERIN

You actually think he likes you. 



ANIKA

I think he's falling in love with me. 



ERIN


(blurting)

Chris bet 50 bucks he could get you into bed! 

Anika stares, dumbfounded.


ANIKA

What? 


(beat)

How dare you even suggest-- 



ERIN

The bet's with Gil. 50 bucks. I heard them talking about it. 



ANIKA

When? 



ERIN

I should've told you right away. I just didn't know how. 

Erin tries to shift into consoling friend.



ERIN (CONT'D)

Anika, I am so, so sorry. I know how much you really liked him. 

Anika just looks at her white-faced.



ANIKA

You're a liar. Why are you saying this? 



ERIN

Because I'm your best friend. 



ANIKA

You're jealous-- that's what it is. You're so twisted with envy, because guys never look twice at you. 



ERIN


(flaring back)
And what do they see when they look at you? 



ANIKA

I am not listening to this. 



ERIN

Don't you get it? Or are you really, truly, monumentally stupid? 

Anika stares at Erin for an instant. She seems on the verge of launching herself at her, then she turns and bolts down the corridor. 

INT. SCHOOL - REFRESHMENT AREA - DAY (10:21 A.M.)

Jennifer and Mark sit at a table.



JENNIFER

I guess it's just tough for him, now that he's out of school. 



MARK

Derek'll come through. He always does. 



JENNIFER

I wonder what it'll be like for us. 



MARK

We've still got two years to go, and then you'll have, what, 15 years of university? 



JENNIFER

8 to 10-- and that's only if I do a Ph.D. 



MARK

You're amazing, I mean, the way you map it all out. 



JENNIFER

And fall apart when everything doesn't go according to plan. 

They share a small, light laugh. Then exchange a look, suddenly shy with each other. 



MARK

You seem to be doing okay. 



JENNIFER

I guess. You? 



MARK

Great. In fact, tonight involves major plans. You know what I thought I'd do? Homework. 



JENNIFER

Hah! 



MARK

Seriously. At your place. 


(off her look)
Is that okay? 



JENNIFER


(hesitates)
I guess. 


(beat)
I mean, sure-- if you want to, yeah. 

Off Mark's smile.

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - DAY (12:05 P.M.)

An ebullient Craig thrusts a NEWSPAPER CLIPPING at SHANNON.



CRAIG

Check it out. We made page three. 

Shannon looks at the paper, and sees--



SHANNON

"Condo Project Threatens Rare Species." 



CRAIG

And there's our little guy, posing for the camera. 



SHANNON

So vulnerable. 

Craig looks up, and sees LAUREL approaching. He bounds toward her.



CRAIG

Hey, did you see this? 



LAUREL

This morning. We're doing okay. 



CRAIG

Okay? 


(includes Shannon)
People, we are on the verge of a major triumph here-- 


(quotes an imaginary headline)
"High School Heroes Smite Down Developer." 



LAUREL

Film at 11:00. 



CRAIG

I've got to go to Captain J's and show this to Maggie. 

He bounds off, leaving Laurel and Shannon alone. An awkward moment, then finally--



SHANNON

So, you think this is actually going to work? 



LAUREL

Probably not, but at least we're trying. 



SHANNON

Listen. About yesterday... 



LAUREL

You're Jennifer's best friend. No question whose team you're on... 



SHANNON

The church I go to-- there's a group of people who are just so hung up on everyone else's business-- always watching, always judging. I hate that crap. 



LAUREL

Yeah, well... 



SHANNON

I don't know the whole story, not even half of it-- 


(adding quickly)
and I'm not asking, either. 



LAUREL

Mark and I were friends. Then it got out of hand. 



SHANNON

Yeah? 

Shannon and Laurel look at each other. The moment of truth. 


LAUREL

But it's not out of hand anymore. In fact, it's not anything. 



SHANNON


(small beat)
Thanks. 



LAUREL

Sure. 

Laurel and Shannor share an awkward smile. 

INT. SCHOOL - STUDY HALL - DAY (2:30 P.M.)

Chris is bent over a book when Anika appears in front of him. 



CHRIS

Hey. 



ANIKA

Did you make a bet with Gil? 

Just a flicker of fear crosses Chris's face. 



ANIKA (CONT'D)

50 bucks? 

He looks at her, a frozen expression on his face. 



ANIKA (CONT'D)

You did, didn't you? 



CHRIS

No, of course not. 



ANIKA

Liar. 

She trembles with anger. Chris flounders for a response. 



CHRIS

Gil started it. It was just a joke... 

Anika starts away. Chris starts after her.



CHRIS

Anika, wait. 



ANIKA

Keep away. 



CHRIS

Look, it started as a bet, and then something changed... 



ANIKA

Just stay away from me! 

Anika hurries away, leaving Chris stranded. 

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

INT. SCHOOL - STUDY HALL - DAY (2:50 P.M.)

Craig, with his GUITAR, puts on an elaborate well-hummed bridge toward the final two lines of his song



CRAIG

When the final mines have been cleared away... beside you is where I'm going to stay 

Scott is not pleased; Craig is oblivious to Scott's reaction.



CRAIG

Well? 



SCOTT

Why would anyone write a love song that made reference to Kosovo, nuclear waste, and disappearing cod stocks? 



CRAIG

Complex people write complex songs. Take it as a compliment. 



SCOTT

Brenda's song was about how I'm supposed to boink her to sleep... 



CRAIG

Well, so's mine. It's just not that obvious. 



SCOTT

You know what this means, don't you? I'm going to have to write this stupid thing myself. 



CRAIG


(sarcastically)
"Thank you, Craig, for your generous help." 



SCOTT

"The lonely fish caught in the net?" Geez. 

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - DAY (2:53 P.M.)

TRACEY and Kat march down the hall. Kat's in a rage.



KAT

I can't believe it. That's two classes in a row he's made me miss. 



TRACEY

It's better than watching him fall asleep at his desk. 



KAT

He fell asleep? 



TRACEY

You didn't miss much-- except... 

Tracey hands Kat a form. 



TRACEY (CONT'D)

He passed out these evaluation forms. 



KAT

So? 



TRACEY

Payback. 



KAT

It's useless. He's been teaching here for 30 years. 



TRACEY

Come on, I've already filled mine out. 



KAT

What did you say? 



TRACEY

That he's a doddering old fart with bad breath, and he needs to stop teaching. 



KAT

These things always end up in a filing cabinet somewhere. I bet nobody even reads them... 


(beat)

unless... we can do something to change that. 



TRACEY

Something like what? 



KAT

We could put it up on a website-- let the whole world have a look. 

Off Kat's smile, growing wider.

INT. SCHOOL - GIRLS' WASHROOM - DAY (2:55 P.M.) 

A shaken Anika is washing her face.

Laurel emerges from a stall. She watches Anika tentatively. Anika catches Laurel's eye and looks at her defiantly.



ANIKA

You must have something better to do than stare at me. 



LAUREL

Are you okay? 



ANIKA

Shouldn't you be off chasing other people's boyfriends or shooting pin-ups or something? 



LAUREL

You look scared. 



ANIKA

How I look is none of your business. 



LAUREL

Forget it. 

Anika suddenly sees a way to turn this whole event around.



ANIKA

Maybe I just heard some really scary news. 

Laurel isn't biting. She goes through her pack, finds her brush and starts to brush out her hair. Anika watches and finally Laurel gives in.



LAUREL

What? 



ANIKA

Well, it seems like Chris Laidlaw has gone off his medication. He has a long history of mental illness, ever since he was a child. 



LAUREL

Yeah, right. 

Laurel turns to leave. 



ANIKA

It's actually quite tragic. 

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - DAY (3:00 P.M.)

Scott and Mark are still while Mark reads Scott's first attempt at songwriting. Scott hovers anxiously.



MARK

"Breakdown, shakedown, can't make a fake sound..." 



SCOTT

Here's where the guitar comes in. 

He air-guitars a heavy-metal riff, with appropriate VOCAL ACCOMPANIMENT. Mark just looks at him. 



MARK

I thought this was supposed to be a romantic ballad. 



SCOTT

It's not supposed to be anything-- except honest. 



MARK

It reads like graffiti, man. 



SCOTT


(stung)

Thanks for the critique. 



MARK

Even if Brenda says anything goes, I bet she's still expecting the sweet stuff. 

They head off together.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - DAY (3:15 P.M.)

MAGGIE and Jennifer are at the counter. 



JENNIFER

When you were my age, you and Derek had been going out for, like, a year. I want that. I want someone who knows that I'm the one. 



MAGGIE

You can love someone and be dragged down by them at the same time. 



MAGGIE

I've been fed up for a long time. I want to save money, go to college. 


(beat; takes a breath)
Breaking up with him was the right thing to do. I mean, it was really hard... 



JENNIFER


(shocked)

What are you talking about? 



MAGGIE

We broke up. 


(surprised)
He didn't tell you? 

Jennifer's completely thrown by this news.


JENNIFER

No. But you're his rock. He needs you to be there. 



MAGGIE

Nothing's forever. 

INT. CHRIS' REC ROOM - NIGHT (8:00 P.M.)

Chris and GIL are hanging out.



GIL

So, I've always wondered-- do they actually use a couch? 


(off Chris' confusion)

Psychiatrists. 



CHRIS

How would I know? 



GIL

When you were younger, you know, after your parents broke up... 



CHRIS

You've been talking to Anika again. 



GIL

I didn't believe most of it. You know, that stuff about flipping out if you don't take your pills... 



GIL

But your dad sent you to a psychiatrist, right? 



CHRIS

No. 



GIL

That's strange, because Anika was saying that you said-- 



CHRIS


(tersely)
Crazy people go to psychiatrists. I went to a psychologist. Get it straight. 



GIL

Okay. 


(small beat; tries again)
So...psychologists-- do they actually use a couch? 

That's when the door opens.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - NIGHT (8:05 P.M.)

Shannon and Laurel chat over coffee. There's an awkwardness under the light tone, but they're enjoying each other.



LAUREL

So, how much of it do you actually believe? I mean, God, Jesus... Christmas, Easter... 



SHANNON

All of it. 


(shrugs)
Pretty much. The important stuff. 



LAUREL

Why? Because it says so in the Bible? 



SHANNON

No, because it's true. 



LAUREL

Just like that? 



SHANNON

Just like that. 

Laurel can't help looking askance. 


SHANNON (CONT'D)

I knew it. You're a scientist. 



LAUREL

That's my worst subject. 



SHANNON

But you think like a scientist. You want proof, right? 



LAUREL

Before I believe something? Sure, that'd help... 



SHANNON

So what do you believe? 



LAUREL

I believe there's us... people-- and we have to look after each other, try and do the right thing. 

Beat. Shannon smiles.


SHANNON

Not bad. 

That's when Craig arrives, breathless. 



CRAIG

Big news! The frog is going to city hall. I just got a message from someone at the mayor's office. They're putting this on the agenda for the Council meeting! 

INT. CHRIS' REC ROOM - NIGHT (8:06 P.M.)

Erin, newly arrived and looking great, looks at Chris.



ERIN

Where should I sit? 



CHRIS

Someone else's house. 



ERIN

Hah-hah. 

Erin looks to Gil.



ERIN (CONT'D)

Hey, Gil! How's it going? 

Gil sits in the corner of the room with a set of headphones on. He raises his hand in greeting. 



GIL

Hey! 



ERIN

So are you guys just staying in tonight? 



CHRIS

No.



ERIN

Where are you going?

But she doesn't get an answer. 



CHRIS

What are you doing here? 



ERIN

Nothing. 


(off Chris' look)

What? 



CHRIS

Someone told Anika about the bet. 



ERIN

Oh, yeah? 



CHRIS

Who was it? The only three people who knew are in this room right now. 

Erin is beginning to get a little scared.



ERIN

Whoever told Anika must really care for you. 



CHRIS

That's a pretty weird way of showing it. 



ERIN

But you would've got stuck with Anika instead of... 



CHRIS

Instead of what? 

Erin takes a breath, she takes a step toward Chris. She is very vulnerable and very brave.



ERIN

I told her. Somebody had to. I did it for you. 

Erin looks at him, a flicker of hope lighting her face. Chris gets in her face.



CHRIS

You actually thought I might like you? 



ERIN

Maybe we could go somewhere? Or we could just stay here, if that's what you want. 

He looks her up and down.



CHRIS

Look, do me a favour, okay? Go throw yourself at someone else. 

He turns and walks out of the room. Erin just sits there, shell-shocked.

INT. CAPTAIN JAVA - NIGHT (8:10 P.M.)

Scott and Brenda sit in a corner. He's singing the last verse of his heavy-metal style song to Brenda. His delivery is terrible.



SCOTT

Breakdown, shakedown, can't make a fake sound Got to go the final round since crashing into you... 

He wraps it up and trails lamely to a stop.



SCOTT (CONT'D)

Well, sort of-- except you've got to, like, imagine the three guitars in the background, and the drums-- like Vision of Distortion-- that kind of sound. 


(long beat)

I made you sick. 



BRENDA

No. You make me happy. 

She touches his hand and they laugh.

INT. CHRIS' REC ROOM - NIGHT (8:15 P.M.)

Erin sits on the couch and wipes at her tears. She's devastated. Gil hovers across the room, headphones draped around his neck.



ERIN

God, look at me. 

Gil sits close to her. 


GIL

You look all right. In fact, you look more than all right to me. 



ERIN

Don't say that. 

He nudges even closer.



GIL

I always think you look good. 



ERIN

Where's Chris? 



GIL

He's gone. Don't worry. There's nobody home. 



ERIN

I should go... 



GIL

No. Just relax. Get yourself together. 


(beat)
You're going to be okay. 

He looks at her tenderly.
INT. JENNIFER'S GARAGE - NIGHT (8:30 P.M.)

Jennifer sits on the workbench as Mark paces the floor.



JENNIFER

I keep thinking love can hold everything together. You figure I'll ever learn? 



MARK

Maggie and Derek probably just need some time away from each other. Then they'll see how lousy it is. 

Jennifer looks at Mark.



JENNIFER

You think so? 

He jumps up next to her.



MARK

I know so. 

Mark kisses her. She pushes away.



MARK

Jen... 


(beat)

Look, I'm sorry. 



JENNIFER

You don't have to apologize. Just give me a little time. 



MARK

I've got all the time in the world. 

He stands facing her.



MARK (CONT'D)

I've got to go. I've got a quiz tomorrow, second block. 



JENNIFER

You're planning on showing up? 



MARK

Hey, it's the new me-- together, focused, worth having. 

Jen looks away from him.

INT. CHRIS' REC ROOM - NIGHT (8:52 P.M.)

Erin and Gil are locked in a clinch.

FADE OUT 

THE END
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