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INT. OHE S SCENCE LAB - DAY *

The children are standing next to |ab stations. They each have
two beakers, one in each hand. One has a blue liquid, and the
other is dark grey. Ms. Langerhans (47, tall, thin, cheerful)
stands at the head of the class. *

A bew | dered child hol ding two snoki ng beakers and covered in
grey soot stands next to a |l ab station. *

M SS LANGERHANS

Now renenber, children. Mx the two
liquids very slowy, drop by drop, or
you will end up |ike poor Vi haan
here. You may sit down, W haan.
Trevor, you are next.

* % % & X X

Vi haan sits, causing a cloud of grey soot to poof out from him
before settling on the floor. *

Trevor (11, short, nuscular, intense) very slowy pours the grey
liquid into the blue one. There is a tiny puff of that sane grey

soot... then dark purple snoke pours fromthe beaker. *
M SS LANGERHANS (CONT' D) *

Vel | done, Trevor! That's exactly *

what we are | ooking for. *

Trevor smles proudly. *
>

Sam you're next.

Sam carefully conbines the Iiquids, and gets the purple snoke.
He then adds a third liquid, and bright yellow sparks shoot ¢

t hr ough t he snoke. *
A nonent pause, then the kids all cheer. *
M SS LANGERHANS (CONT' D) *

Very inpressive, Sam Next is *

Sar ah. .. *

The experinments can be heard softly in the background as Trevor
stares at Sam Sam doesn't noti ce. *

Near by, Mandy is looking at Samfixedly, with a slight smle on
her 1ips.

INT. OHE S SCENCE CLASSROOM - LATER

The school bell rings and the kids rush out of Mss Langerhans
class. Samgathers his things and starts to | eave, but notices
that MANDY (11 years old, tall, lanky, redhead)is right behind



him He takes a few steps. She follows. He wal ks up and down the
ai sl e of desks. She's still there. He wal ks a crazy pattern with
lots of twists and turns between the desks. She stays exactly

t he sane di stance behind Samlike he has her on a string. Sam

| ooks at her for a nonent, shrugs, and | eaves the classroomwth
Mandy in tow.

INT. OHE S MJSIC CLASSROOM - DAY

Al the children are hol ding nel odi uns (nel odia?). As the scene
opens, we hear the last notes of a rather squeaky but
recogni zabl e version of the opening of "G eensleeves".

M STER FENDER

Very good, Veronica. Mich better than
last time. Wo's next... ah. rrevor *
it's your turn.

Trevor stands, and play the nel ody. The notes are strong, clear,
and even. *

M STER FENDER ( CONT' D)

Very good, Trevor! You have clearly
been practicing. That was beuatiful.
Sam you're next.

* % % %

Sam stands up and places his smart phone on the desk, and
presses a button on an app. He thenflaw essly plays the *
"G eensl eeves" opening on the nelodiumwith a perfect orchestra
acconpani nent provided by his snmart phone. *

The teacher, Mster Fender, is nesnerized, and for a few seconds
after Samfinishes retains his enraptured, faraway | ook. Then he
blinks, and is back in reality.

>
M STER FENDER (CONT' D) *

>

That was very.... interesting, Sam >

Trevor glares at Sam Sam doesn't notice. *

Mandy | ooks at Sam intrigued.

INT. OHE S MJSIC CLASSROOM - LATER

G ass ends and Sam | ooks around for Mandy. She's nowhere to be
seen. He phews, and | eaves the classroom She's waiting for him
by t he door.



SAM *

Can | help you with sonething? *

MANDY *

No. *

>

He sighs and continues on to cl ass. *
T.OHE S SOCCER FI ELD - DAY *

.Y

Samis trying his best to kick the ball and failing mserably. A
line of kids is waiting to do the sane. They are getting
inpatient. The gymteacher, Mster Trapezius (50, nmedi um hei ght,
muscul ar, scow ing) |ooks frustrated enough to punch a hole

through a brick wall. Trevor is watching this with great
pl easure.
TREVOR *
Hey | oser! Wiy don't you try hitting *
it with your FACE? *
SAM *
(to Mster Trapezi us) *
Is that all owed? *
M STER TRAPEZI US *
(shaki ng hi s head) *
No, it isn't. Ceez. *

Qut of the crowd conmes Mandy.

MANDY
(points to the ball)

Ht it right here with your
shoel aces.

Sam does that, and | o and behol d, he kicks the ball down the
field in a remarkably straight and strong line. A few of the
kids in line cheer. Samis astonished. He turns to thank Mandy,
but she has di sappeared back into the crowd.

An angry Trevor is next. He ains a violent kick at the ball...
and m sses. Stubbing his toe in the process. The kids | augh at
hi m

He gl ares after Sam steam ng nmad. >



INT. OHE S CAFETER A - DAY >

Sam and Edgar are sitting together in a conspiratorical huddle
on one side of a table. Mandy is sitting on the other side,
I npassi ve.

SAM
and she's been follow ng nme ever
si nce.
EDGAR
Fasci nati ng. Way do you think she's
doing it?
SAM

| have no idea. Perhaps | snel
particul ary good today.

Edgar | eans towards Sam and sniffs, then shakes his head.

EDGAR

No, that can't be it. You snell
normal to ne.

>
SAM *
Maybe she's an agent of sone shadowy *
gover nment organi zation sent to *
secretly nonitor ny activities. *
EDGAR *
Then she's not doing very well on the *
"secret" part. *
SAM *
Maybe she's new. *
EDGAR *
Maybe we shoul d think of sonething *
el se. *

Bot h boys concentrate hard. Suddenly, Edgar raises his finger in
a "a ha!" way.

EDGAR ( CONT' D)

Have you tried actually talking to
her ?

They both | ook at her, then back at each ot her.

SAM
You nean that's an option?



EDGAR
(unsure)

O course... after all, girls can *
tal k. *

A thoughtful pause while the boys absorb this insight.

SAM
...true. And yet, for sone reason
that never occurred to ne.Unh... hello *
there! My nane is Samand this is *
Edgar . *

Mandy nods. The boys await her reply. That was it.

EDGAR
What ' s your nane?

MANDY
Mandy.

Anot her short pause as the boys realize she is not going to say
anyt hi ng nore.

SAM
Can | ask you a question?

MANDY
Yes.
SAM
(clears throat)
Um why have you been follow ng ne

around al day?

MANDY
You're weird.

Tiny pause. The boys are catching on.

SAM
... guess that nmakes sense.

Edgar and Sam huddl e toget her agai n.

SAM ( CONT' D)
(whi speri ng)

| have absolutely no idea what to say
next. It's your turn! Say sonething
to her!



Mandy nods.

EDGAR
(whi speri ng)

What? | don't know what to say to
her. You say sonet hi ng!

SAM
(whi speri ng)
Look, you're a witer. I'ma

scientist. So clearly, you are the
| ogi cal choice as spokesnan.

EDGAR
(whi speri ng)

SpokesPERSON! And | don't care about
your stupid logic, there's no way
that I am going to-

MANDY
What do you guys do?

SAM
(dunbl y)
What do we.... do?
SAM ( CONT' D)
Un... | go to school... and then I
cone hone. ..
MANDY
| play hockey.
EDGAR

Real | y? Good for y-

MANDY
And soccer.

SAM
Two sports? That's very..

MANDY
And table tennis.

SAM
THREE sports? That's highly-

MANDY

(pausi ng thoughtfully
bet ween each item

Vol | eybal | . Basebal | . Softball
Utimate Frisbee. Air hockey. Table
hockey. Field hockey.



The boys wait. They've caught on to this, too.

MANDY ( CONT' D)
Ski ppi ng rope.

A | onger pause.

MANDY  ( CONT' D)
That's it.

The boys are fl abbergasted.

EDGAR
|s there any sport you don't play?

MANDY
Rugby. Dunb uni formns.

Three beats of sil ence.
SAM

(weakl y)
| play chess after school sonetines.

MANDY
Cool .
Sam gets up
SAM
Vel l, Mandy, | have to get to Math
A ub.
SAM ( CONT' D)
(can't believe he's saying
t hi s)
Do you.... want to cone with ne?
MANDY
Sur e.
SAM
Really? | nean... cool

Edgar and Mandy get up and all three of them head off.

path takes them past the cafeteria bathroons.

MANDY
Pee.

She goes into the | adies room

Thei r



SAM

Do you think she nmeant she was goi ng
to go pee, or-

TREVOR
Hey you! | wanna talk to you

It's Trevor and some of his rough-looking friends. They wal k up
to Sam and Trevor gets in Sam s face.

TREVOR  ( CONT' D)

Wiere did you go? |'ve been | ooking
for you for over half an hour!

SAM

It took you half an hour to think of
| ooking in the cafeteria?

EDGAR

The pl ace where absol utely everybody
in this school goes for |lunch every
singl e school day?

TREVOR

SHUT UP. What did | do to nake you
want to show ne up all the tine?

EDGAR
Show you up...?

SAM

| know what all those words nean, but
t hey make no sense together.

TREVOR
You know... making ne | ook bad.

EDGAR

Wl |l you' re not exactly making a good
i mpression right now.

TREVOR
Shut up, art boy!

EDGAR
(softly, to hinself)
Art boy??
SAM
Look... um..
TREVOR
(angrily)

Trevor!



SAM

... Trevor, | have no idea who you are
and | prom se you, | have never tried
to "show someone up” inny life.

TREVOR

Ch yeah? Then how cone you wal k
around the school |ike you are the
smartest guy around?

SAM
(honestly)
Because... | am
TREVOR
You're not all that smart! Nobody is
that smart!
SAM

Nobody but ne, evidently.

EDGAR

Do you want to see his standardi zed
test scores to prove it?

Mandy energes from the bat hroom *
MANDY *
Done. *
TREVOR >
Yes! | mean... no! | nean... none of
that stupid stuff matters. |'m going
to kick your butt for making me | ook *
bad!

Mandy i nterposes herself between Sam and Trevor, and drops into a
crouch with the snmooth grace of a tiger inits prinme. Her
expression is one of total agression that says "I am nonents way
fromhurting you." She's a mama tiger protecting her cubs.

Trevor | ooks confused and uncertain. Some of his friends start
to quietly back away fromthe situation

TREVOR (CONT' D)
(unconvi nci ngl y)

... I"'mnot afraid of you. My dad's
a boxer, he taught me how to fight.
|'ve been boxing since | was three
years old, and you're just a g-

Hs words are cut off when Mandy starts to grow .

Trevor bl anches. He | ooks around for his friends. They are |ong



gone.

TREVOR (CONT' D)
(even | ess convi nci ngly)

l-1"mstill not scared... |'IIl Kkick
your... Kkick your... dammt.

Trevor runs off, tail between his |egs.

Mandy watches himgo with rigid intensity. Only when she is sure
he is gone does she relax into her usual inpassive self, but
with atiny little grin.

She | ooks at Sam and Edgar, who don't even know how to process
what just happened. Her smle gets a little bigger. It's both
sweet and terrifying.

She pauses for a long, thoughtful nonent.
MANDY
(deci si vel y)

We're friends now.

Edgar and Sam | ook at each other, then | ook back at Mandy.

SAM
Ckay.
Edgar is astoni shed by this.
EDGAR
Real | y! ?
Sam nods.
SAM
Real | y.
EDGAR
(dubi ous)
ay. .. ..

He turns and smles at Mandy.

EDGAR ( CONT' D)
Ckay. Friends.

Mandy smles al nost warmy.

MANDY
Mat h cl ub?

Sam nods curtly.

10.



Mat h cl ub.

The three then conti nue down the hall,

THE END

smling.

11.



