Hot el Zhi vago

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

A clock ticks its way to 4:30. 5 mnutes to go. A teacher
wearing a nun's habit points to a map of some unknown

ar chi pel ago. The is SI STER MAVEN (70s) a hunched ol d woman
W th angry eyes.

SI STER MAVEN
This was the site of our first
nmonastery in the HESSILIY | SLES, where
we first began the work that has
brought us here today. Can anyone
remenber what year that was?

The students (12-13 year olds) pay her no attention. They
keep gl ancing back towards the | ast row and whi sper anong
t hensel ves about:

M YA ZH VAGO (13) a skinny girl wth dark brown skin and
short curly hair. She wears small gold hoops and her uniform
has its sleeves torn off. She ignores the entire classroom
absorbed i n her notebook where she has doodl ed a school girl

| abel ed "heart-sucking snake," laying on the ground with X' s
for eyes.

Si ster Maven notes Mya as the preferred subject of her
cl asses' interest and pushes on.

SI STER MAVEN
It was the fifth year of the Andoran
Period. And not |long after we began
our glorious SECOND | NQUI SI TI ON, ai ned
at eradicating the witches who had
corrupted these islands..

M ya stretches and | ooks out the wi ndow at her small seaside
town. Her gaze drifts up above the rooftops to a grassy bl uff
on the far side of the town, topped with what |ooks |ike an
over grown mansi on

SI STER MAVEN
Mya? Did you hear nme?

Mya | ooks round to find the whole class staring at her.

M YA
No.

The class titters.
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SI STER MAVEN
| asked if you could recite the three
ways a witch can be identified.

The bell rings. Mya smrks.
| NT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY

Students in navy uniforns spill fromclassroons, but part for
M ya as she stal ks down the hall. A few students fall in
behi nd her, including a short, wiry kid with [ight brown skin
and a faded uniform

This is CALLEN "CAL" EAGAN (13), Mya's right-hand man and
best friend.

EXT. SCHOOL COURTYARD - DAY

The courtyard' s cracked flagstones and struggling weeds are
thrown into shadow by a | eaning bell tower. A gang of kids
stand behind a tall, white girl whose thin yellow hair is
pulled into a tight ponytail. This is EVA- MAE MERCI ER (15).

M ya and her entourage march in and halt in front of Eva-Mae.
Bystanders fill up the yard, formng a rough circle around
the two gangs. Eva-Mae's crew is clearly ol der and bigger.

M YA
So. You going to take it back, you
feckle-wtted idiot?

EVA- MAE
Take what back, hill-side clod?

M YA
You insulted ny Hotel, you frog-
nout hed stork! Take it back or you'l
be sorry.

EVA- MAE
| doubt it, Carzach's spawn.

M YA
Devil's own liar.

EVA- MAE
Denon-t al ker.

M YA
Bog- br at .
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EVA- MAE
Bast ar d.

The crowd gasps at this. Mya's eyes narrow, the only sign
that this insult hits hone.

CAL
(paci fying)
Ckay! Mya has made the accusation and
Eva- Mae has denied it. Only way to
settle this is wth a-

RANDOM STUDENT
DUEL!

The yard echoes with |aughter and twitters of anticipation.

CAL
Right. Terns are-

M YA
This prissy white-sock declares ny
Hot el the superior one!

CAL
kay and-

EVA- MAE
That heretic fish-licker has to get on
her knees and bow to ne whenever we

nmeet and call ne... Lady Eva.
M ya gul ps.
M YA
Done.
EVA- MAE
Done.

They bow stiffly. Cal and the rest of the crowd back away as
M ya and Eva- Mae stare each other down, gunslinger style.
Everything is tense, formal.

Suddenly EVA- MAE LUNGES, tackling Mya to the ground and they
devolve into a braw i ng mass of knees and knuckles, while the
crowd cheers them on

| NT. MOTHER SUPERI OR S OFFI CE - DAY

The office is sparse, a little shabby but clean. The sounds
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of the fight can be heard from an open wi ndow. The MOTHER
SUPERI OR (60s) sets down her pen and sighs. Atall, thin
woman, she is saved from | ooking skeletal by her stiffly
starched habit and el aborate T-shaped headgear.

There is a knock on the door.

MOTHER SUPERI OR
Cone in.

A (relatively) younger nun enters in a sinpler habit, |ooking
flustered. This is SI STER HAlI ZEL (30s).

SI STER HAI ZEL
Mot her Superior, there is a fight in
t he-

MOTHER SUPERI OR
(bor ed)
Wio is she fighting this tinme?

EXT. SCHOOL COURTYARD - DAY
Eva- Mae has M ya pi nned.

CROND
YI ELD! YI ELD' Yl ELD

But Mya is fighting tooth and nail. She GRABS EVA- MAE' S
PONYTAI L, but only succeeds in yanking out sonme of her hair.
Mya | ooks at the yellow strands and her grimace transforns
into a smle.

EVA- MAE
What are you smling for, hay-for-
brai ns?

She grabs Mya's collar and pulls her up to her face.

Mya tw sts Eva-Mae's hair around her finger, |ike a yellow
ring. She CLOSES HER HAND | NTO A FI ST. The makeshift ring
GLOWS

Eva- Mae drops Mya, and HUNCHES OVER I N PAIN, even though
M ya hasn't touched her.

Wien M ya RELAXES HER HAND, the ring of hair stops gl ow ng,
and Eva- Mae sags, the pain vanishing.
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| NT. HOTEL ZH VAGO LOBBY, CONClI ERGE DESK - DAY
Cl OSE ON: A dark-brown hand stops witing.

ANA (O S.)
M ya, what are you doi ng?

EXT. SCHOOL COURTYARD - DAY

M ya SHOVES Eva- Mae off. She nmakes eye contact with a
grinning Cal, then with a confused Eva- Mae. Mya takes the
opportunity to stri ke back, and the scuffle resunes, the
tw sted strands of hair |ost beneath them

CUT TGO

Mot her Superior cuts though the cromd with ease, the chants
of YIELD! Yield! Yield... dying away to not hi ng.

They part to reveal the fighting pair, whose grunts and
muffl ed insults echo around the yard, oblivious to the new
danger.

I NT. OUTSI DE MOTHER SUPERI OR' S OFFI CE - DAY

Mya (sporting a cut lip) sits on a bench outside the office,
whil e Eva-Mae is scolded inside. Their silhouettes are
vi si bl e through the door's rippled glass.

MOTHER SUPERI OR (O S.)
| can't believe you are still fighting
that child. She is barely worth your
notice, yet hardly a nonth goes by
wi t hout anot her dispute between the
two of you for ne to mtigate. This is
why you where never made prefect.

EVA- MAE (Q. S.)
But she attacked ne-

MOTHER SUPERI OR (O. S.)
Her actions do not excuse your own.
You di sappoi nt nme, and shame your
famly with such behavior. You wl|
recei ve detention for a week.
Di sm ssed.

The door opens and Eva Mae (sporting the makings of a black

eye) wal ks out. She sticks her tongue out at Mya as she
passes. Mya responds in Kkind.
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EVA- MAE
(savagel y whi sper)
This isn't over! Expect a dead fish on
the step of that hovel you call a

hot el .

M YA
Not if you find one on your porch
first!

MOTHER SUPERI OR (O S.)
M ya Zhi vago.

I NT. MOTHER SUPERI OR S OFFI CE - DAY

MOTHER SUPERI OR
Sit down.

Mya slunps into the chair. Silence. The Mt her Superior
i gnores her, scribbling on sonme paperwork.

Still silence.

M YA
She i nsul t ed-

MOTHER SUPERI OR

| don't want to hear it. You' re on
probation and will receive two weeks
of detention. Any nore rul e-breaking,
any nore trouble, and you wll be
suspended.

(sighs)
| pride nyself on tol erance, but over
the years | have |earned that there
are sone students who do not want to
be made better

She gl ances down at M ya.
MOTHER SUPERI OR
| no | onger expect anything fromyou.
D sm ssed.
CUT TO
Mya's silhouette fades fromthe other side of the door. The

Mot her Superior hesitates, then picks up her ol d-fashioned
phone and starts to dial.
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EXT. SCHOOL GATE - DAY

A wrought iron gate stretches across the entrance. A sign
above it identifies it as the HOLY SIBLI NG S SECONDARY
SCHOOL.

Cal | eans against the wall beside the gate reading a textbook
when Mya energes. Her troubl ed | ook vani shes when she sees
Cal .

M YA
Hey, Cal.

CAL
Verdi ct ?

She holds up a red slip of paper wth the word PROBATI ON
printed across the top.

M YA
Pl us two weeks of detention.

CAL
(whi st es)
Lucky. | though you were a goner.

M YA
Yeah, ne too. The Hammer head only gave
that sall owfaced kiss-up a week, so |
guess even she couldn't punish nme nuch
nore than that.

They start wal king down the street towards the azure sea
shinmering in the distance.

CAL
So. War?

M YA
War! Yeee! | can't wait to start
drawi ng up the canpaign

CAL
So, you want to | eave the
(air quotes)
"notice of hostile intent" at Eva-
Mae' s toni ght?

M YA

Can't! Tonight's my first-
(whi sper s)
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coven neeting.

(1 oudl y)
And it is not going to be spoiled by
t hi s!

She grins as she balls up the red probation notice and throws
it onto a nearby roof. It rolls down into the rain gutter on
top of a pile of waterlogged col ored paper.

M YA
Yesl!

They high five.

Just then, they enter a sleepy market square. In the center
stands a stone pyre, its carved surface blackened with soot.
W dfl owers and weeds sprout around it. Neither of them pay
it much m nd.

CAL
(whi speri ng)
Un Mya? Did you use... magic in the
fight? That woul d have been so cool -

M YA
Race you to the docks!

She takes off down the street, Cal hot on her heels.
BEG N MONTAGE

-They run through the small seaside town, all cobbled streets
and | eaning gray roofs.

-Mya and Cal dodge small cars (60's era) running down a
narrow one way Street.

-They pass by the ruins of a small castle and wave to the man
at the ticket booth in front of the castle entrance. A sign
on the booth reads: "Tours of Castle Avel one! 6g per person.”

-They race down the main road, passing by the tallest hotel,
THE SEA PALACE, with fancy gold and white trim EVA-MAE
scow s down at them from her bedroom wi ndow on t he second
story, while a maid fusses over her black eye.

-They reach the harbor, running past the mainland ferry. A
| arge, weat her-beaten sign proclains: "Wl conme to Avel one!
Hone of Castle Avelone and capital of the Isle of Dwen!"

-Finally, they reach a fishing boat nanmed The Danci ng Crab.
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Cal's hand slaps its hull just before Mya's.
END MONTACGCE
CAL
~ (gaspi ng)
Il w n!
M YA

(al so gaspi ng)
That's just cuz I'msore all over.

CAL
Awv, care for a rematch?

BONNI E
H ya ki ds! Good day at school ?

They turn to see BONNI E EAGAN (50s), a |large care-worn woman

wi th call oused hands and graying hair pulled into a bun.
is loading crab pots onto the deck of The Danci ng Crab.

CAL
Not really-

M YA
Yes! We're declaring war on the sea-
dazed hal f-wit and her Wite Sock
Regul ar s!

BONNI E
Anot her one, huh? Ch, dearie, and |
suppose it was that Eva- Mae who did
this?

She gestures to Mya's |ip.

M YA
"1l get her back, just you see.

BONNI E
Hm Well just keep the battle off the
docks alright? This is a fishing
vessel , not a warship.

BEG N FLASHBACK

EXT. THE DOCKS - N GHT

She

Mya, Cal, and the rest of their gang yell and shout as they
crew The Dancing Crab (crossed out and renaned THE CRAB OF
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VENGEANCE) headi ng straight for a dock that has been taken
over by Eva-Mae and the White Sock Regul ars!

CRASH
END FLASHBACK
Bonni e shudders.

BONNI E
You hear ne, young nan?

CAL
(bl ushi ng)
Yes, nmum

M YA
Don't worry Ms. Eagan! I'll keep him
out of trouble.

BONNI E
(mutters)
That's what |'"'mafraid of.

M YA
Well... best be off. Renatch tonorrow
Cal !

BONNI E

Say hi to your nons for ne!
M ya takes off, chargi ng back down the docks and vani shi ng
into an alley. She junps a fence, scranbles up a wall, and
wal ks along it arns outstretched. Mya hops fromthere to a
roof, and runs fromrooftop to rooftop.
| NT. CRAFTSMAN S WORKSHOP - DAY

A potter hunches over a small, delicate pot, painting snall,
del i cat e desi gns.

FOOTSTEPS pound over head.

H s hand jerks and paints a thick zig-zag of red across the
pot. He sighs.

EXT. ROOFTOPS - DAY

Mya | eaps a three foot gap.
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| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

Atired father gently places a sleeping baby in a crib, then
slunps into a chair.

FATHER
Finally...

THUMP! Foot steps patter away across the roof.
The baby wails and the father curses silently.
EXT. ROOFTOPS - DAY

M ya reaches the edge of town, where the rooftops neet the
sl ope of a grassy hill. Leaping onto the grass, she clinbs up
the bluff, cresting the top to see the HOTEL ZH VAGO

The Hotel is built froman abandoned mansi on, cheaply nade of
pl aster, but m mcking a grander style. Alittle worn and a

| ot overgrown, its patina conmes across as charmng, not to
mention that it has the best view in town.

Mya skirts the front entrance and the dirt parking |ot,

i nstead wal ki ng around the wall that encloses the grounds.
Fromthis side of the Hotel she can see the ocean on the west
end of the island, smashing against the cliffs bel ow

Finally, she reaches a section of wall that has crunbl ed
away. A STONE DOORWAY stands al one in the grass.

M ya | ooks over her shoul der, then makes a hand gesture. She
steps through the doorway and DI SAPPEARS.

EXT. VEGETABLE GARDEN - DAY

M ya opens a wooden door and enters a verdant vegetable
garden. A m ddl e-aged woman with bushy blond hair is kneeling
next to a crop of carrots, head bowed. This is PHOEBE ZH VAGO
(30). Mya sneaks up on her.

M YA
Af t er noon, Phoebe.

Phoebe junps, her grey eyes flying open in surprise. The
carrots shrink and wilt slighly.

PHOEBE
(1 aughi ng)
M ya, you scared nme, honey! Wy did
you use the spirit door- oh... Mya,
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your |ip!

M YA
It's nothing really, just had a
di sagreenent with the squid-slurping
crane.

PHOEBE
Who? Ch, you nean Bertrand's daughter.
You could call her by her real nane
you know.

M YA
Never !

PHOEBE
Well, at least go up to ny private
garden and neke a paste for that lip,
okay?

Mya turns to go.

PHOEBE
Ch, before | forget- Your nom said she
wanted to talk to you before you start
wor k t oday.

Phoebe turns her attention back to the carrots.

M YA
Mtm

M ya wal ks back to the door and makes anot her hand signal .
She pushes it open and enters-

EXT. PHOEBE' S PRI VATE GARDEN - DAY

Phoebe's private garden crowns an open-air rooftop on the
mansi on's only tower, overflowing with strange plants.

M ya pauses to admre the view. sea stretching to the

hori zon, the afternoon sun sparkling on the waves, the quiet
hustl e and bustle of a town settling down for the day.

She picks a few | eaves froma bushy yellow plant and starts
to grind themin a nortar and pestle froma rack of garden
tools and odd scientific equipnent.

| NT. TONER - DAY

M ya cl oses the trapdoor to the garden and clinbs down a
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| adder to the top landing of a spiral staircase, her bottom
lip sneared with a yell ow paste.

She descends as quietly as possible, trying not to disturb
the occupants of the hotel roons she passes.

She picks up an enpty-room service tray on the way, and when
she reaches the bottom of the staircase, she peers around the
corner into the sun-lit | obby.

A silhouetted female figure sits at the concierge desk. She
checks her wi stwatch.

M YA
Hmm an alternate route then.

I NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Mya junps the last four steps into the basenent kitchen

sl apping the arch of the doorway at the height of her |eap.
She barely catches the tray before | anding, and bows
triunphantly.

A teenage girl with long black hair braided down her back and
an apron applauds. This is SAD E (16).

VEERA
Don't you dare chip ny china, girl!

VEERA (30) welds a spatula like a sword as she levels it at
Mya. Wth her short dark hair slicked back, ruby |ipstick,
and crisp slacks, she |l ooks nore like a 60's nodel than a
cook.

A shard falls out of one of the plates in Mya's hand.

VEERA
Arrgh! Do you know how nuch tine |
have to devote to you and your nesses?
If I had a guinea for every tine
you' ve broken a glass, or chipped a

plate, why, I'd - I'd be working ny
own restaurant on the mainland! |-
AHH!

A distracted Veera's skillet has CAUGHT FIRE. She throws a
rag over it, as Mya rolls her eyes and carries her tray over
to the sink where Sadie is cleaning dishes. She places them
in soapy water with exaggerated care.
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M YA
| really don't know why Veera hates ne
so mnuch.

Behind them the fire seens to have gone out. Veera sighs.
Then t he RAG CATCHES FI RE

SADI E
Yep, it's a conplete nystery.

VEERA
SADI E GET THE FI RE EXTI NGUI SHER

Sadi e runs and fetches it. As she puts out the fire she calls
over her shoul der:

SADI E
By the way Mya, Ana wanted you to
talk to her before you started work.

M YA
Oh, yeah, | already tal ked to her.

ANA
Dd you now?

They all turn around and see ANA ZH VAGO (30) standing in the
kitchen doorway. She's short and curvy, with Mya's dark skin
and cropped curly hair. She | ooks sweet, but when her brown
eyes narrow (like now) she's intimdating.

M YA
(def eat ed)
H nom
ANA

The Mot her Superior called. You are
grounded, young | ady.

M YA
But -

ANA
Go to your room W'Il| discuss this
t oni ght .

INT. MYA S ROOM - N GHT
M ya has dragged all her bedding onto the floor and used one

of the lowrafters to make a tent of her blankets. Her room
is small, an attic crawl space with a w ndow overl ooki ng
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Averl one and the ocean.

The walls are bare but the ceiling is plastered with posters
and artwork. Stuffed animals and strange nobils hang fromthe
rafters.

KNOCK, KNOCK

Her door opens and Phoebe pokes her head in.

PHOEBE
Sweetie, are you com ng down for
di nner?
Si | ence.
PHOEBE
Come on, your nomand | need to tal k
to you.

She wal ks to the tent and pulls aside the bl anket to reveal
Mya laying with her back to her.

PHOEBE ( CONT.)
You can't run fromthis conversation
Mya. It's going to happen, no matter
what .
(beat)
We'll be in the dining room

I NT. THE DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

The small dining roomis full of enpty tables, all except for
one. Ana and Phoebe | ook up froma book of accounts as Mya
wal ks in, still wearing her school uniform

CUT TO

M YA
VHAT!

M ya stands abruptly, abandoning her half-eaten dinner.

M YA (CONT.)
You can't do that! W agreed, tonight
| was going to be allowed to sit in

ANA
We agreed you could cone to a neeting
because we thought you were
responsi bl e enough to handle it. But
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using magic in front of a crowd to win
some- brawl! You weren't even going to
tell me! I only know because what ever
you cast was strong enough for ne to
sense, even all the way up here. And
when the Mot her Superior called..

PHOEBE
And you're sure that no one could have
seen you?

M YA

It would have | ooked |li ke she had a
sudden cranp or sonethi ng-

PHOEBE
But you nmust have needed a gl yph, or
an incantation?

M YA
No, there wasn't any time-

PHOEBE
Ww, Mya, that's really-
(catches Ana's eye)
shameful . Very shanef ul

ANA
Look Mya, the coven is about
protecting the magic of this island.
And part of that is keeping it hidden
fromthe church. You' ve put everyone,
every witch in this town, every spirit
in these hills, at risk with your
actions today.

She t akes Phoebe's hand.

ANA ( CONT.)
| need to know you respect that
secrecy before | let you join us.
M YA
| do! | swear | do!
PHOEBE

| know you want this Mya, but your
actions say otherw se.
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INT. MYA S ROOM - N GHT

The door bursts open and Mya storns in, stunbles across her
tent (which she had forgotten about), and violently tears it
down.

She stands amd the fluffy weckage, trying not to cry. Then,
sniffling, she picks up a stuffed rabbit and falls on her
bed.

The sound of |aughter echoes from her open w ndow.

M ya | ooks out and sees a gaggle of wonen wal king up the
hill, laughing and tal king. They go in through a side door
into the wall ed garden

Beyond them small, w spy spirits, barely visible, drift
across the grass towards the spirit door. They pass through
and Dl SAPPEAR.

And REAPPEAR in the gardens, their shapes transforned, tall,
stately, cloaked, and mngle with the witches fromthe
vill age under garden |ights.

Mya glares at the splendor of it, tears running down her
face. Then she wi pes her eyes, face set.

M YA
Ri ght .

EXT. HOTEL ZH VAGO - NI GHT

M ya, wearing a backpack, clinbs down the outside of the
hotel, using vines as her |adder. She drops to the dark grass
and starts down the hill, lights shining fromthe Hotel

behi nd her.

EXT. THE FEY WND - NI GHT

A smal | pub named The Fey Wnd stands squished in between a
bl ock of restaurants and inns. Through the glass w ndow, Cal
can be seen cleaning tables.

M ya sneaks up to the wi ndow and taps on it. Cal slips and
falls in surprise.

PUB OMER (O S.)

(faintly through the gl ass)
Cal! Stop horsing around!
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CAL
Yes, sir.

He stands, rubbing his butt, then notions towards the back of
the pub. M ya nods.

EXT. BEHIND THE FEY WND - N GHT

Mya sits on an upended crate in the alley behind the pub.
Finally the lights turn out and Cal cones through the back
door, backpack slung over his shoul der.

M YA
Cal! Are you ready?

CAL
You nean for the fish? | thought you
had the neeting tonight.

M YA
Never mnd that, we've got a war to
decl ar e!

EXT. HOTEL ZH VAGO GARDEN - NI GHT

Ana and Phoebe stand in the doorway, waving goodbye to the
| ast of the town witches.

ANA
| had really hoped she woul d be here
t oni ght.

PHOEBE
| know.

She takes Ana's hand.
PHOEBE ( CONT.)
Come on, let's go to bed. | want your
opinion on ny |atest edit.
They turn and go inside.
EXT. MAIN STREET - NI GHT

Cal and Mya crouch around the corner from The Sea Pal ace,
waiting for all the lights to go out.

CAL

X, so |'ve been thinking of ideas al
day. We've al ready done the usual.
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BEG N FLASHBACK MONTAGE

- A hand nails the tail of a dead fish wi th gouged-out eyes
to the fancy white door of THE SEA PALACE

CAL (V.0)
Then we started to get creative with
THE FI SH WARS. . .

- Afish is thrown through THE SEA PALACE s front w ndow,
shattering it.

- A fish smacks agai nst the HOTEL ZH VAGO sign, snearing
blood as it falls.

- Afish hits Eva-Mae in the head, knocking her off her bike.

- Mya stands in front of the class witing on the
bl ackboard, when a fish SLAMS into the back of her head.

CAL (V.0)
But that ended when parents got
i nvol ved.

- A weal thy-1| ooking white man and wonan stroll down the main
street, Eva-Mae in tow. BERTRAND and M RANDA MERCI ER (50s),
Eva Mae's parents. A fish SMACKS the wonman in the face

- Afish HTS ANA in the back while grocery shoppi ng. She
turns and GLARES, a terrifying sight.

M YA (V.Q)
We were running out of fish anyways.

END FLASHBACK MONTAGE

CAL
Wi ch brings us to our current
situation. Nunmber one: We use fish
bl ood to paint a giant fish on the
wi ndow and then use an actual fish as
the eye. Nunber two: you use nagic to
make the fish talk when she finds it
on the door, or, ooh!, we coul d-

M YA
Cal, Cal, Cal. These are all wonderf ul
i deas, but all they do is deface the
outside of the hotel. If we really
want to shake things up, we need to
get inside.

" Dead Fi sh"



Hot el Zhi vago 20.

CAL
Whoa. So, are you going to magic us
onto a bal cony, or maybe nagi c us
directly into the hotel? Oooh, that
woul d be so cool

EXT. ALLEY BEH ND THE SEA PALACE - N GHT

Mya tries to pick the lock on The Sea Pal ace's cell ar door.
Above them all the wi ndows are dark

CAL
(mutters)
| still think you could have flown us
to a bal cony at |east.

M YA
This is taking too |ong.

She pockets the hairpin, takes out a pencil, and lightly
sket ches a synbol on the door.

Mya takes a step back, then nmakes a hand gesture. The mark
briefly glows and the door unl ocks.

CAL
Brilliant.

She sm | es as she erases the synbol and brushes away the
rubbi ngs. Cal eases the door open and they peer into a dark,
caver nous room

I NT. ANA AND PHOEBE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Ana sits in bed reading a manuscript. Phoebe paces at the
foot of the bed.

Their roomis spacious, with walls of exposed brick and
wooden floors. The decor is eclectic and threadbare but full
of col or.

ANA
WI1l you please stop pacing? You're
maki ng nme nervous.

PHOEBE
Sorry, just- do you like it? |I changed
the bit about the feral rats to feral
m ce, | thought that would be |ess
scary- and what do you think about the
dragon' s name-
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She stops when she sees Ana's far away | ook.

PHOEBE
(gently)

You're not |istening.
ANA

No, no, | love it.
PHOEBE

You do?
ANA

| love all your work.

PHOEBE
You' re no hel p.

She wal ks over and ki sses Ana, then takes her manuscri pt
back.

PHOEBE ( CONT. )
"Il have to find soneone else to test
my witing on.

ANA
A new victimyou nean?

PHOEBE
Ha ha very funny.

She puts it on her nightstand and gets into bed. Ana turns
off the light and | ays her head on Phoebe's shoul der.

PHOEBE
What a day.

ANA
Yes...you sure you can handl e t hat
spirit tonmorrow? | know at the neeting
you vol unt eered, but | coul d-

PHOEBE
No, no, I'Il deal with it. | know
you' re busy preparing for tourist
season.

ANA

If you're sure...

She rolls over onto her side and tries to fall asleep. Phoebe
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wat ches her for a nonment, then [ays down as well.

Beat .
PHOEBE
You could talk to her you know. Make
peace. | can tell you're still upset
about it.
ANA

Not tonight. She needs to know that
her actions have consequences.

PHOEBE
Oh, she understands the consequences
alright. Mya just thinks she is
cl ever enough to evade them And the
probl em s that -
(smles)
she normal ly is.

ANA
But it won't last. It never does.

| NT. THE SEA PALACE LAUNDRY ROOM - NI GHT

Cal and Mya creep through a creepy |aundry room al
steam ng vats and hissing pipes glinting in the dark.

CAL
(whi speri ng)
W need to find the kitchens.

They make their way to the other side of the room and find
an unl ocked door |eading into a hallway.

| NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT

The hallway is lined with many doors, one of which is ajar
with light and voices spilling through. They edge around the
light and tiptoe down the passage.

Mya finds the kitchen door. She repeats the sanme unl ocki ng
spel |, and they sneak through.

| NT. THE SEA PALACE KI TCHEN - NI GHT
M YA

(whi spers)
The dunbwai t er!

" Dead Fi sh"



Hot el Zhi vago 23.

They scurry over to it.

M YA (CONT.)
"1l go first.

She shoves her backpack in and then tries to shove herself,
but can't fit.

CAL
Leave t he backpack

M YA
Wai t .

M ya unzi ps the backpack and takes out two things: a jar of
red powder, and -

M YA (CONT.)
VWere is it?

She digs around for the second thing, but comes up enpty.

CAL
Did you forget to bring the fish?

M ya grinmaces.

CAL (CONT.)
How are we supposed to decl are war
wi t hout a dead fish?

M YA
"1l just have to inprovise.

CAL
(pointing to jar)
What's that for?

M YA
Well, | thought, in addition to the
decl aration, we could do a bit - nore.
CAL
You nean, |ike a spell? That woul d be
awesone! But, do you think it'll get

traced to you? That woul d be bad..

M YA
It's just a rash hex, and it won't
take effect for a few days, anyway.
Now can you hoi st nme up?
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She cranms herself into the dunbwaiter, cradling the precious
jar of powder. Cal grabs the rope and starts to pull.

| NT. DUVBWAI TER - NI GHT
Mya waits in silence.
| NT. THE SEA PALACE KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Cal nonitors a gauge that records the dunbwaiter's progress.
The needl e reaches "Eva-Mae's Bedroom " and he stops.

| NT. EVA-MAE'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

The dunbwaiter jerks to a halt. Mya FALLS BACKWARDS i nto Eva-
Mae' s bedroom nanaging a sort of sonmersault so that she
lands with a soft thunp on the carpet.

She gl ances nervously over her shoul der, but Eva- Me sl eeps
on, cuddling a plush white rabbit in the downy depths of her
four poster bed. The roomis ridiculously ornate and
stereotypically girly.

| NT. THE SEA PALACE KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Cal ties off the dunbwaiter rope and | ooks curiously around
the kitchen. His eyes land on the pantry.

CUT TO Cal stuffing his backpack full of food.
FOOTSTEPS SOUND
Cal whips around, a half-eaten roll in his nouth
MAID #1 (O 9S)
| can't believe that Zhivago bastard

gave M ss Eva a bl ack eye!

Two mai ds round the corner and enter the kitchen, carrying a
finished tea tray.

MAI D #2
| didn't know she was a bastard!
MAI D #1
Oh, | keep forgetting you're new. It's

old news around here. She's the
daught er of Ana Zhivago and Lord
Phillip Gandry.
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MAI D #2
VWho?

MAI D #1
He's one of the mnor nobility. It's
no wonder you haven't heard of him
|"ve heard he's fallen on hard tines
of late. Anyways, it was quite out of
line for that Mya girl to strike Mss
Eva.

MAI D #2
Ach, I'msure she had it com ng! The
young mss is a right brat and no
m st ake. No excuses for nmeanness in ny
book, especially for one like her.

Cal crouches unseen under a table. Their swishing skirts stop
in front of himand they put the tray down directly over his
head. Instead of |eaving, they |ean against the table and
take off their shoes. He's trapped.

| NT. ANA AND PHOEBE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Phoebe is fast asleep, but Ana | ays on her back, staring up
at the ceiling.

BEA N FLASHBACK
Ana is neditating under a tree in the Hotel gardens.

Mya runs up, about 6 or 7 years old, hands clasped tight
around sonet hi ng. She stops when she sees her nom neditating,
then creeps up to her and whi spers in her ear:

M YA
(in a ghostly voice)
Wbooh, oooooh, ooooh!

ANA
(smling)
Ah, is that the voice of a spirit |
hear, conme to counsel ne?
M ya giggles and clinbs into her |ap.

M YA
No, nmommy it's ne, Mya!

Ana opens her eyes and pretends to be surprised.
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ANA
Way, it is no spirit, but ny baby
girl!
M YA
Did | fool you, nmonmy?
ANA
Compl etely fool ed. What have you got

t here?
M ya beans as she opens her hands to reveal a SEED.

M YA
Look what | can do!

She cl oses her hands around the seed and screws up her face
in concentration.

When she opens them the SEED HAS SPROUTED. Ana's smle
freezes.

M ya, sensing her nother's disconfort, frowns.

M YA
Did | do sonething wong?

In her little hands, the seedling begins to wilt.

ANA
No, no baby, you did wonderful! | am
so proud of you!

She ki sses Mya on the cheek. The seedling perks up again.

M YA
| can do magic |ike you

ANA
(tears in her eyes)
Yes, yes you can.
(deep breath)
Now M ya, can you prom se ne
sonet hi ng?

M ya nods.
ANA ( CONT.)

Let's make this our secret, okay?
Swear you won't tell anyone.
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M YA
VWhat about Phoebe?

ANA
O course you can tell Phoebe, baby.
But just the three of us, our secret.

M YA
(frowns)
| don't understand.

ANA
Sonmeday you will.
(beat)
How s this: Prom se ne you'll keep
this secret, and one day I'Il bring

you to a special place with wonderfu
peopl e, and you can show everyone
there just how magi cal you are. How
does that sound?

Mya looks a little skeptical, but she nods.

ANA
Prom se?

M YA
Prom se.

END FLASHBACK

Ana bites her lip. Then she slides out of bed, pulls on a
dressing gown, slips on her slippers and | eaves the room

| NT. EVA-MAE'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Mya tiptoes over to the bed and unscrews the jar. Very
carefully, she takes out a pinch of the red powder and
spreads it on the pal mof her right hand. Wth her left, she
draws a few synbols in the air over it.

The powder GLOANS. Mya purses her |lips, about to blow it over
Eva- Mae, but when she | ooks down at her rival's sl eeping
face, she pauses.

The powder begins to BURN, and, in a nonent of i ndecision,
Mya closes her hand into a fist, SNUFFING I T QOUT.

Mya bites her lip in pain as powder trickles harmessly

t hrough her fingers, now an ashy grey. She quickly dunps the
handful into a w cker waste-basket, |eaving an angry welt on
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t he pal m of her hand.
M ya sighs over the wasted spell

M YA
(mutters)
Now what ?

She scans the roomfor inspiration and her attention is
seized by the vanity desk, topped with an opulent mrror.

CUT TO

Mya carefully places a bottle of EYELINER and a LI PSTI CK
back inside the vanity and steps back to admre her
handi wor k. We don't see what she has done.

She grabs the jar of powder and clinbs back into the

dunbwai ter. She tugs on the rope to let Cal know to bring her
down. Not hi ng happens.

| NT. THE SEA PALACE KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Cal hunches under the table, an expression of pure boredom on
his face.

MAI D #1
And so he said that she could very
well junmp in a lake for all he cared-
MAI D #2
Oh dear. ..
MAI D #1

-and that he wanted to marry his
m stress, you renenber, the uppity
little starlet fromlast year-

MAI D #2
You' re joking! Choose that frilly
honeypot, over Ms. Cullinghan

MAI D #1
| know! But by then I had finished
with the beds and | couldn't stay
wi t hout | ooki ng suspicious, so | just
gathered up the laundry and |eft. But
| could hear her screeching at him
from down the hall
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MAI D #2
Ach, well | don't blame her! Now, have
you heard about that young coupl e
staying in Room #42. ..

| NT. EVA- MAE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT
M ya continues to tug on the rope. No response.
A GROAN.

A horrified Mya | ooks up to see Eva-Mae turn over in her
sl eep, NOW FACING M YA. She is having a nightmare, sweat
beadi ng her forehead, clutching her stuffed rabbit for dear
life.

Anot her GROAN.
M YA
(angry nurmur)

Cal, in the nane of Sybil and Esther,
get me down!

| NT. THE SEA PALACE KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Cal (who has started doing his homework) glances up at the
gossi ping maids. They sit on the table, feet swinging in
front of his face.

Through their stocking feet he sees the dunbwaiter rope
twitching violently.

The pencil drops from his hands.

MAI D #1
And she said- What was that?

MAI D #2
She said what was that?

MAI D #1
No, | thought | heard sonething. Maybe
we should go to bed. If Ms. Halloway
catches us...
Cal breathes a sigh of relief,

MAI D #2
Ach, don't be such a ninny.

He starts to repack his backpack as quietly as possible.
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Shoul dering it, he frantically scans the roomfor sone way to
get the maids out of the kitchen.

H s eyes alight on a RONCOF BELLS. They dangle on a wall
behi nd the mai ds, each one | abeled with a room nunber. Ca
grins.

CUT TO The maids are chatting away when a BELL RI NGS. They
junp and turn to see the bell |abeled ROOM 214 ti nkling.

MAI D #2
Now what does she want at this hour?
No one is supposed to be down here
anyways, let's just ignore it.

Cal facepal ns.

MAI D #1
| f you want, but I'mgoing up to see
if the young m ss needs anyt hing.

MAI D #2
Fine, then I'm going to bed.

Cal cheers silently.

Both grab their shoes, one trying to pull themon as she
goes, the other dangling hers by the |aces.

MAI D #2
(sarcastic)
Have fun

She saunters out, sw nging her shoes.
MAI D #1
(grunbling)
| won't.

And she stunbles to the door, pausing to tie the |aces, then
j ogs off.

| NT. EVA- MAE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Mya cowers in the dunbwaiter in plain view of the nightnmare-
ri dden Eva- Mae. Scanning the roomfor an alternate hiding

pl ace, she is about to get out (heading for a giant wardrobe)
when t he DUVBWAI TER MOVES.

M ya yanks her | eg back in as the dunbwaiter drops.
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| NT. THE SEA PALACE KI TCHEN - NI GHT

The dunbwaiter slanms into place. Mya al nost tunbl es out, but
catches herself in tinme.

Mya and Cal stare at each other in shock at their near mss.

CAL
That was-

M YA
So awesorme!

CAL
-terrifying. But also kind of awesone.
Conme on, lets get out of here.

| NT. EVA- MAE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT
Mai d #1 shakes Eva- Mae awake.

MAI D #1
M ss Eva, please wake up! You're
havi ng a ni ght mar e!

Eva gasps and opens her eyes, terror changing i mediately to
annoyance.

EVA- MAE
What are you- (GASP)

She pushes aside the maid and |l eaps to the floor, staring at
her vanity.

EVA- MAE ( CONT.)
It can't be - she couldn't have -

Eva- Mae stops in front of her vanity mrror. On it, an UPSIDE
DOM FI SH with X-ED OQUT EYES has been painted with eye-|iner.
The rest of the mrror is covered in snmeared RED LI PSTI CK

MAI D #1
Oh ny.

EVA- MAE
That denon-eyed, snot-nosed- W TCH

She grabs the mrror and hurls it to the floor, where it
shatters on inpact.

" Dead Fi sh"



Hot el Zhi vago 32.

EXT. CAL'S ROOM - NI GHT

Mya and Cal sit quietly laughing on the floor of his
bedroom a |l antern between them

CAL
(trying not to |augh)
shhh! too | oud!

M YA
(manages to stop | aughing)
Sorry, it's just, that was crazy! |
can't believe we made it!

His four brothers and one sister are cramred into the roons
two smal | beds, fast asleep. Cal has found an ancient first
aid kit and is wapping up Mya's burned hand.

CAL
So did the spell work?

M YA
|- no. It backfired. Sorry.

CAL
No worries! That was the cool est
(air-quotes)
"notice of hostile intent” that we've
ever done! She's gonna flip when she
sees what you did to her mrror.

M YA
| wish | could have seen the | ook on
her face! Probably all I|ike "Urgh,

curse you to death!™

Mya acts out a grotesque mimcry wth bulging eyes (actually
a pretty spot-on inpression).

CAL
No, no, nore |ike "eughh, ny
reflection! So accurate!"
They di ssolve into silent giggles.
EXT. CAL'S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

Mya drops to the ground and waves goodbye to Cal, backlit in
hi s bedroom wi ndow on the third story.

Turning, she strolls down the crooked | ane, deep in thought.
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EXT. HOTEL ZH VAGO - NI GHT

Mya, trudging up the hill, glances at the Hotel above her.
Everything is dark except for a |lighted roomnear the top of
the tower. Mya's room

M YA
(groans)
Holy herring.

INT. MYA' S ROOM - N GHT

Mya pulls herself up over the windowsill. Just as she's
about to let herself flop into bed, she sees that it is
ALREADY OCCUPI ED

Ana has fallen asleep waiting for her, slunped in an awkward
position against the wall.

On the dresser sits her peace offering: a plate of cookies
and a cup of tea, now cold.

Carefully, very carefully, Mya uses the lowrafters to sw ng
over Ana and land on the floor. Cuilt flashes across her face
as she | ooks down at her nother.

Mya pulls a blanket across Ana's shoul ders, grabs a cookie,
then turns to go.

VWhen she turns the door knob, ANA' S EYES OPEN

ANA
You' re back.

Mya lets go of the handle and turns to see her sitting up.

M YA
| had an errand to run.

ANA
|"'msure you did. Everything go well?

M YA
Yeah. Perfect, in fact.

ANA
Where were you?

Beat .
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M YA
None of your business.

ANA
Cho, so that's how you want to pl ay
it? AIl I'"masking for is alittle

honesty. | don't understand why you
don't trust nme anynore.

M YA
How can | when you don't trust ne at
al !

ANA
| amtrying to! | canme up here to say

maybe, if you behaved, you could cone
to the next coven neeting, but YQU
VWEREN T HERE

Mya is shocked. In her rush to anger, she m ssed her chance.

ANA ( CONT.)
And | know it's not the first tinme
you' ve snuck out either. Now, where
were you?

M ya | ooks at her shoes.

M YA
| went down to declare war on the
White Sock Regulars. That's all.

ANA
You' re sure?

M YA
Yes.

She hi des her bandaged hand behi nd her back. Ana notices, but
doesn't coment.

ANA
Well, at least you didn't do anything
too stupid.

M YA

| only do clever things.
ANA

You're not clever; you' re |lucky. And
luck runs out. Pronmise ne that you
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won't use magic in this turf war of

yours.
M ya sul ks.
ANA
Prom se ne.
M YA
(reluctantly)

| prom se.

But behind Mya's back, her fingers are crossed.
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