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INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - EVENING

KYLE, late-20s, former jock, current tech bro, is home from
the office. He closes his apartment door and drops his
backpack on his giant sofa.

On his phone as he moves to his kitchen--

KYLE
No, the presentation will be fine.  

Fridge. Beer.

KYLE (cont'd)
I know we're behind on this project
but...

Bottle opener.

KYLE (cont'd)
We've got this, Brad.

He hangs up. Sip.

KYLE (cont'd)
Ahhhhhhh. Thank you.

He gives the bottle a gentle kiss.

KYLE (cont'd)
We've probably got this.

Kyle walks back into his living room with its giant TV and
bad-ass sound system.

BZZZZT. BZZZZT.

KYLE (cont'd)
Perfectly timed.

He opens his door-- Takeout delivery person.

He settles into his sofa and opens his takeout, probably
Thai food, maybe Chinese.

He turns on his TV and cranks up the sound. SportsCenter
blares out.

INT. OLIVIA'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

OLIVIA, Japanese-American, mid-20s, a Yale grad. She is into
crystals, astrology, and lately, magic.



She lights candles all around her small studio. Then fires
up some incense.

OLIVIA
Ew, ex-boyfriend smell. Worth it. For
the career, do it for the career.

Kyle's SportsCenter seeps through her walls.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Grrr. Kyle.

But she keeps on task, chalking a circle and pentagram on
the floor.

Her floor isn't big enough so she just kind of draws most of
it. (the rest would overlap Kyle's apt.)

She checks a spellbook laying nearby. CLOSE ON: The spell--
SUMMONING THE DEMON. Her finger scans the page.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Just need a little help. I will be
successful. I will be successful.

INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Kyle munches down his chicken pad thai. Lo mein? Whatever.
He is really into these NFL highlights.

INT. OLIVIA'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Olivia sits on the floor outside of her pentagram. She pulls
the spellbook onto her lap and looks at the page.

OLIVIA
Ugh, so nerdy.

beat( )
Oh ye of magic, hear my plight, wait,
shoot, I forgot the stuff.

She hops up and grabs some baggies with herbs, powders and
small metal kitchen bowl. She resumes her spot on the floor.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Uh, let's see. So some of this--

She tosses in some herbs.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
And a pinch of this--
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She pulls a pinch of powder and tosses it in. And then just
a bit more for good measure.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Sure why not. Okay, take two.
Oh ye of magic, hear my plight--

Her body tenses, the magic courses through her. Her voice
deepens, out of character.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Through space and time, dark and
light--

The room grows dark, blackness swirls around her. The
candles flicker. Then FLARE.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Send me the one, the mighty mage/
Demon born within my cage.

We hear a loud POP. The room returns to normal. No demon.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Dang it. The lady at the store said
it would work.

INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Kyle slams to one side of his sofa, completely startled.

KYLE
Who the shit?

We jump to the Demon, HANK. She stands casually in front of
Kyle. Hank looks like a human. She's in her late-20s, mixed-
race: African American/Caucasian, a little heavy set. 

HANK
What's up?

Kyle springs up off his sofa, still holding his dinner.

KYLE
How'd you get in my apartment?

HANK
You called me.

KYLE
I don't know you.
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HANK
Right, but now I'm here so... Hey, is
that Lo Mein?

KYLE
What? No, pad thai.

HANK
Pork?

KYLE
Chicken. Who are you?

INT. OLIVIA'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

She stands and tosses aside her spellbook.

OLIVIA
Like magic could actually work.

Kyle's TV, and now him yelling, pour through the wall.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
That's it.

Olivia storms out of her apartment, into the hall, and right
over to Kyle's nearby door--

INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK. More of a bang than a knock, really.

KYLE
to Hank( )

Hang on a sec.

He crosses to his door.

HANK
Are sports more impressive at this
volume?

KYLE
Yes. No. Sorry, I'll turn it down.

He goes back to the sofa for the remote, still holding his
pad thai.
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HANK
It's just, we're trying to have a
conversation here. So why did you
call me?

BANG, BANG, BANG.

KYLE
to the door( )

Hang on!
to Hank( )

I didn't call anyone. I was trying to
eat my dinner.

He hurries back and jerks open the door. It's Olivia--

OLIVIA
Kyle, it's too loud. Your tv. Your
yelling. I can't take it. I'm trying
to work on this thing and--

KYLE
Liv, I can't talk. I've got a
situation here that--

HANK
Oh, I'm a situation? OLIVIA

It's Olivia. Wait, who is
that? Is that my demon?

Olivia barges into Kyle's apartment.

OLIVIA
Are you my demon?

HANK
I'm my own demon. Let's get that out
in the open.

KYLE
A what? You know her?

OLIVIA
losing her mind( )

I can't believe it worked. This is
crazy. So crazy. I thought, I can't
believe, wow, it worked. I summoned
you. Not him.

HANK
Oh, you did? Cool. So, what's
happening?
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KYLE
What is happening?

HANK
If you don't mind, I'm just gonna...
It's been a really long time.

She gently takes Kyle's pad thai. And starts in on it.

OLIVIA
Is that from Simply Thai?

HANK
mouthful( )

It's fantastic.
KYLE

No, Thai Patio.

OLIVIA
Oh, you don't get the free egg rolls
from Thai Patio--

HANK
You got any of those? KYLE

Please, please stop! Why is
she in my apartment?

OLIVIA
Forget it. Total accident. You can
come with me. I'm Olivia, by the way.

HANK
Hank.

OLIVIA
Huh.

KYLE
Your name is Hank?

HANK
Short for Henrietta. Nice to meet
you.

OLIVIA
You too! Oh my god. This is amazing.
Come with me.

casual, low key( )
Sorry about this Kyle.

HANK
Sorry dude.

Kyle is confused.

KYLE
Ah, sure. Okay.
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The duo head for Kyle's still open door.

Hank peels around and starts to hand the pad thai back to
Kyle. Stops. Takes another mouthful.

HANK
mouthful( )

Thanks.

Then hands it and the chopsticks back to Kyle.

KYLE
Uh, no. You finish that.

HANK
Sweet.

And they're out the door. Kyle closes it and heads back
toward his sofa but just as he reaches it--

He is jerked backward, like an invisible rope is tied around
his chest.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Olivia and Hank are about to walk into Olivia's place when--

Hank is jerked backward the same way as Kyle. She takes
another step--

[intercut between Kyle and Hank}

- He jerks back again and falls on his butt.

KYLE
Oof. What?

- He gets up and tries to take a step.

- Hank is tugged again and pulls forward.

- Kyle feels the tug and really fights it this time. He
lunges toward his sofa.

- Hank tumbles backward onto the floor and spills her pad
thai.

HANK
Ah, man.

beat( )
Uh oh.
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OLIVIA
What?

INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - SECONDS LATER

KNOCKKNOCKKNOCK. He opens the door-- It's Hank and Olivia.

HANK
We've gotta problem.

She grabs Kyle by the shirt and pulls him into the hall.

KYLE
Let go. What are you doing?

HANK
Let me see your pentagram.

OLIVIA
Okay.

KYLE
Pentagram?

INT. OLIVIA'S APARTMENT - A MOMENT LATER

The trio look at what is most of Olivia's circle and
pentagram.

HANK
Why isn't the whole circle in your
apartment?

OLIVIA
I didn't have room.

HANK
So you see where the rest of it would
be, hypothetically, right?

OLIVIA
Oh. It's goes into Kyle's place--

HANK
glaring at Olivia( )

And right over his couch.

OLIVIA
Ohhhhhhh.
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KYLE
Still don't know what's going on
here.

HANK
ignoring Kyle( )

Guuuuuugh. They told me during
orientation this could happen but
they said it was highly unlikely.

Olivia and Kyle stare blankly at Hank.

HANK (cont'd)
Tethering. If someone is in the (she
air quotes) pentagram during this
spell they become tethered to the
incoming demon.

KYLE
Why do you keep calling yourself a
demon?

HANK
Keep up, dude.

Hank CLAPS her hands then waves some SPIRIT FINGERS--

BANG. The room fills with balloons, a shit-load of birthday
cakes and one scary-ass clown, like Pennywise on meth.

Kyle loses all sense of control and masculinity--

KYLE
screams( )

Hank claps her hands again and the birthday barrage
vanishes.

HANK
See? Magic. Demon. Me.

OLIVIA
Why do you have a spell like that?

KYLE
Why do you have a spell like that?

HANK
For birthdays. Those are big here,
right?

OLIVIA
Not like that.
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KYLE
Sick. I must be sick. Maybe it was
the chicken?

HANK
You're fine and we should totally
order more.

KYLE
I, I've gotta get outta here.

HANK
You can't. That's what I'm saying.
Not until I'm gone.

KYLE
I'm gone.

He bolts out the door into the hallway-- as he nears his
door-- Hank dives onto Olivia's futon which-- Slams Kyle
onto the floor and drags him backward down the hallway.

INT. OLIVIA'S APARTMENT - A MINUTE LATER

Kyle comes back in the door, grumpy and pursed-lipped.

HANK
Like I was saying--

She gets up off the futon.

HANK (cont'd)
I'll jump back to my own dimension.
That will break the tether and you
and I will be free.

OLIVIA
Can you help me before you go?

HANK
That's a no.

OLIVIA
But I brought you here.

HANK
You did. But you stuck me with
broseph here.

KYLE
It's Kyle.
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HANK
It doesn't matter. What does matter
are the rules of magic and since
we're stuck together, I can only do
magic for him.

OLIVIA
Grumpy. KYLE

Like wishes?

HANK
They aren't wishes and I am not
y'all's genie.

OLIVIA
dejected( )

Sad face.
KYLE

Can we please end this?

HANK
Yes. I'm gonna go. Recast your spell.
Make sure he's not in your pentagram
and a new demon will pop over.

OLIVIA
A new one? But I like you.

HANK
Sorry girl, it's like jury duty for
us. We get plucked out of group. So,
ah... good luck.

Hank bobs her head a little, does a couple dubstep moves
into some arm rolls, claps her hands and--

Nothing. Kyle and Olivia stare at her.

HANK (cont'd)
Uh oh.

OLIVIA
Uh oh?

KYLE
What?

HANK
Ah, come on!

beat( )
It seems that I am stuck.

More blank stares from Kyle and Olivia--

HANK (cont'd)
Here. I am stuck here.
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KYLE
You've gotta fix this.

OLIVIA
I don't know how. You're my first
spell.

HANK
There should be a release spell in
your book, right?

OLIVIA
I mean, probably?

INT. OLIVIA'S APARTMENT - A BIT LATER

Olivia lights candles and Hank, some incense. Kyle hovers
over their shoulders.

HANK
You know, it just never smells as
great as you think it will.

OLIVIA
Right? Kyle, stand over by that wall.

Kyle moves to a wall.

KYLE
And?

HANK
Wait. Quietly.

Hank steps into the pentagram.

HANK (cont'd)
Fire it up, lady.

Olivia reads aloud from her book--

OLIVIA
Through dark and light, magic, hear
my plea--

The room darkens and swirls again. Kyle is pressed against
the wall, unnerved. Olivia's voice deepens--
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OLIVIA (cont'd)
I call on you, this beast to free.
Take this monster from whence it
came, return this hell-spawned soul
from me.

The room instantly shifts back to normal.

HANK
Hmmm. Ignoring that highly offensive
take on demons, it clearly didn't
work.

OLIVIA
Sorry Hank, I don't know what went
wrong.

Kyle peels himself off the wall and plops onto the futon.

HANK
I think...

OLIVIA
What?

HANK
Ah... never mind. You alright there?

KYLE
You guys saw that, right? The room
got all spinney and Liv's voice got
crazy and--

OLIVIA
OH LIV EE AHH. And yes, that's magic.

HANK
I think we need some outside help
here. O, where'd you get your
spellbook?

OLIVIA
Oooh, I like O.

KYLE
She can call you O, but I can't call
you Liv?

OLIVIA
She's cool and you've only talked to
once since I moved in six months ago.
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EXT. THEIR HIPSTER NEIGHBORHOOD - EVENING

Kyle, Hank and Olivia stroll past shops as they move along
the avenue.

OLIVIA
My morning was super crappy, so I
thought a little magic might be the
answer.

KYLE
Right. Your big audition.

HANK
How was it?

OLIVIA
Crappy. How'd you know?

KYLE
I hear you running lines all the
time. Why do you think I upgraded my
surround sound?

HANK
You summoned me for what, your acting
career?

OLIVIA
Yeah.

KYLE
God, that's desperate.

OLIVIA
Shut up Kyle. I'm close. I just
wanted a little boost. Now where was
that shop?

HANK
What's it called?

OLIVIA
We B Wiccan.

KYLE
Seems reputable.
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OLIVIA
That's what I thought. So I was
walking down this street, working my
mantra, I will be successful, I will
be successful and then I stopped
right--

They stop in front of a store front.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Here.

But it's bar. Called Rye and Z. 

KYLE
You sure it wasn't further up? Or
over? 

OLIVIA
No, it was here. Right between the--

We see the shop she's referring to--

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Gourmet olive oil place--

Called The Oily Purveyor.

KYLE
Ugh.

HANK
Ew.

OLIVIA
And the raw denim shop.

It's called Rawr Denim and their logo is a lion in a
Canadian tuxedo.

HANK
Classy.

OLIVIA
I don't get it.

KYLE
It's a lion wearing denim. Rawr, like
roar.

OLIVIA
No, I get the pun. I don't get where
the magic shop went. It was right
here.
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HANK
Man, pop up stores are the worst.

OLIVIA
Maybe I can try sending you back
again.

KYLE
Yes, because you crushed it
the first time around. HANK

to herself( )
This place looks lovely.

OLIVIA
Don't blame me. I was trying
to help myself. HANK

Wonder if they have any
single malt.

KYLE
Don't blame you? I was
trying to eat dinner and now
I'm stuck with Genie McFail.

HANK
Okay, here we go...

She wheels and grabs Kyle and Olivia by the ears, pulls
their heads together--

KYLE
Ow. Let go, let go, let go.

OLIVIA
Owee, owee, owee, owee.

HANK
Don't you make me pull this car over.

She lets go of their ears.

HANK (cont'd)
Let's stay calm and think a little.
Who's got money?

Olivia shrugs a no.

KYLE
No surprise.

HANK
You're not helping aaaaaanything.

KYLE
sigh( )

I've got money.
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INT. RYE & Z WHISKEY BAR - A FEW MINUTES LATER

The bar is dim, warm and cozy. The trio slump into a booth.

A SERVER grabs some menus, takes a step toward them and is
stopped-- by JERRY, mid-40s, athletic.

He reaches the booth, passing out menus.

JERRY
Welcome, welcome, and welcome to Rye
and Z. Scotch in the front, bourbon
in the middle and rye at the end.

HANK
Thank you, sir.

JERRY
You're very welcome. I'm Jerry, this
is my place. I'll be back in a minute
to see what you'd like to drink.

Jerry shuffles away as the trio break open the menus.

OLIVIA
Hank, what are we doing in here?

HANK
Seems like we've hit a roadblock. Why
not unwind and regroup in the
roadblock?

KYLE
I'm all for that.

OLIVIA
Do you get summoned often? To L.A., I
mean.

HANK
Where we go varies but I haven't been
here in a long while.

OLIVIA
Did you do a lots of evil demon stuff
the last time?

HANK
We're not evil, just magic. But, I
did have this tiny little affair.

OLIVIA
With?

17.



HANK
A married woman who summoned me--

OLIVIA
What?

HANK
And then her husband.

OLIVIA
No!

Over to Kyle. He shakes his head-- Of course she did.

Jerry is back, out of nowhere--

JERRY
May I get you some drinks?

KYLE
I'll take a beer.

OLIVIA
Vodka soda please. Hey, how long have
you guys been here?

JERRY
About twelve years.

KYLE
Even yesterday?

JERRY
puzzled( )

Definitely yesterday.

Jerry moseys away from the booth.

HANK
Wait! 14 year single malt for me.
Make it smokey as hell.

A BIT LATER... Their drinks are nearly empty. We're on Hank
and Olivia.

HANK (cont'd)
So you act?

OLIVIA
Yup. Yale drama.

HANK
Oh, you don't need me then.
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OLIVIA
I do though. You can jump start my
career and then I'll be off and
running.

HANK
Hmmm. I don't think that's a long
term solution. Nice work on your
first spell though. Mostly.

OLIVIA
Thanks. Sorry you're stuck with Kyle.

KYLE (O.C.)
Still right over here ladies.

Over to Kyle, fiddling with an empty beer glass.

HANK
Hold tight there buddy. We're
bonding.

KYLE
Bond away. But can we wrap this up? I
can't have this devil-

HANK
Demon.

KYLE
Sure, demon, stuck with me at work
tomorrow.

HANK
We still need a witch or warlock who
can help us undo this.

KYLE
Great. Let's go.

HANK
O, where's the nearest magic shop
that's open right now?

OLIVIA
I don't know. Let me check my magic
app.

KYLE
That's a thing?

OLIVIA
No.
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HANK
Exactly. Jerry? Hey Jerry. Another
round.

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE KYLE AND OLIVIA'S APTS. - NIGHT

Kyle, Hank and Olivia stumble up to Kyle's door. They've put
in some quality work at the bar. 

HANK
Guess I'm sleeping with you, Broheme.

OLIVIA
Oh, right. Sorry Hank.

HANK
Not to worry dear.

to Kyle( )
No funny stuff. I don't roll like
that out of the gate. I mean, it's
been known to happen but I'll be
honest, I'm not feeling you.

KYLE
You can sleep in my guest room.

OLIVIA
You have a guest room and I'm stuck
in this ratty studio?

KYLE
Big boy, with a big boy job.

HANK
Have you heard the saying: If you
can't say something nice...

KYLE
Hit the easy target. Boom.

beat( )
Sorry Olivia.

INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - A MINUTES LATER.

Kyle is showing Hank around his guest room.

KYLE
Clean sheets. Bathroom is right next
door. You should be able to get there
without yanking me along.
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HANK
Nice. Got any snacks? Maybe a spleen?

KYLE
You eat people?

HANK
No, just the spleens. It's like you
guys and fois gras.

KYLE
grossed out face( )

HANK
You can live without one.

KYLE
Are you going to eat mine?

HANK
Not unless you're out of microwave
popcorn.

INT. KYLE'S LIVING ROOM - LATER

Kyle and Hank sit on his sofa, each with a bag of microwave
popcorn. A bottle of whiskey is open on the table too.

Point Break, (the original,) plays on his giant TV. Kyle is
not into it.

HANK
Keanu though. Am I right?

INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - MORNING

CLOSE ON: Kyle asleep. PULL BACK and we see he's slumped
over onto Hank on the sofa. They seem cozy.

Empty popcorn bags and the empty bottle litter the table.

KNOCK KNOCK. It wakes Hank.

HANK
Hey... hey. Dude.

She pushes Kyle off her. He wakes and stumbles to the front
door-- It's Olivia.
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OLIVIA
You guys ready? I think we should
split up to cover more ground-- Whoa,
you do not smell good.

Kyle turns and leaves the room. We stay with him as he walks
down the hall. Almost to the bathroom and the tether stops
him with a jolt.

KYLE
Hank.

Beat.

KYLE (cont'd)
Hank!

INT. PETE'S MAGIC SHOP - MORNING

PETE sits in a chair. He is way, way high. Olivia leans on a
chair nearby.

PETE
I mean, realistically, here's what I
can offer you guys.

He holds up a bong.

OLIVIA
So, no real magic then?

Pete raises his bong triumphantly above his head.

Olivia lets out a FRUSTRATED SIGH and heads for the door,
stops, then peals back around.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Do you have a card or something?

EXT. THE MYSTIC HAND - MORNING

Kyle and Hank approach the shop.

KYLE
We're gonna get this all wrapped up,
right? I have to get to the office
after lunch.

HANK
Oh sure. Someone'll give us the ol'
snip snip... magically speaking.
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INT. THE MYSTIC HAND - MORNING

A cult-like group is closing in all around Kyle and Hank.
The LEADER--

LEADER
Let us lay the hands and your
troubles will pass.

THE CULT
We shall lay the hands.

HANK
Oh hell no.

Hank busts a quick dance move and CLAPS her hands. The
entire cult turns into KITTENS.

EXT. THE MYSTIC HAND - A MINUTE LATER

Hank storms out of the shop, Kyle right behind her.

Kyle plants his feet. Hank keeps on going until-- She jerks
to a halt. She's reached the end of the tether.

HANK
Really?

KYLE
Yes. You can't leave them that way.

She tries to leave again. And can't.

HANK
Dude. Come. On. Nobody is sad when a
cult disappears.

KYLE
Hank, you didn't even magic in litter
boxes. That place will be a nightmare
within the hour.

HANK
Fine.

Hank reverses her dance move and claps her hands as they
walk away.
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INT. THE MYSTIC HAND - CONTINUOUS

The kittens flash back into the cult members, still doing
kitten-esque activities.

INT. THE MAGIC TOUCH - LATE MORNING

The sun streaks through dust in the air as Olivia opens the
front door.

OLIVIA
Hello?

DESMOND, mid-50s, emerges from behind some bookshelves.

DESMOND
Hello there, little wiccan explorer.

OLIVIA
Hey. Long story. I need an actual
witch or warlock, someone really into
magic.

DESMOND
I can be the warlock you seek.

OLIVIA
You can do for real magic?

DESMOND
Oh, what I do is magic. Desmond is
the name.

OLIVIA
Great.

She's already scribbling down her address.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Can you be at my place in say, half
an hour? My friends will meet us
there.

DESMOND
Friends, well, I'll plan accordingly.

Olivia rushes out.

INT. OLIVIA'S APARTMENT - LUNCHTIME

Olivia and Hank lounge about. Kyle is pacing.
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OLIVIA
Kyle, he'll be here. He seemed pretty
into helping us.

His phone RINGS. So he answers it.

KYLE
No, Brad, we talked about this
just... I am well aware that it only
mostly works. I'll be there soon.

He hangs up.

KYLE (cont'd)
Ugh. Where is this guy?

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCKKNOCK KNOCK. Olivia rushes to her door--

It's Desmond, in gaudy "magician" robes.

OLIVIA
Finally. Come on in.

Desmond sizes up Kyle and Hank as he tosses a bag onto
Olivia's table and unzips it.

DESMOND
Okay then. Looks like I even out the
teams.

He pulls various sex toys out of his bag to show the trio.

DESMOND (cont'd)
So how do we want start this?

His robe falls wide open. He is naked, and exceptionally
hairy.

OLIVIA
Nope. No way. Not what we
were looking for.

KYLE
Put it away. Put it all
away.

INT. KYLE'S CAR - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Rolling down the street. Olivia and Hank are with him.

HANK
I mean, he was so hairy.

OLIVIA
Ew, stop saying that.
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KYLE
So hairy. (beat) Please tell me how
Olivia found a book of magic at a
shop that doesn't exist but we can't
find a witch or elf anywhere?

OLIVIA
Elves aren't real.

HANK
Yeah, that's not a thing.

KYLE
Fine. But why???

OLIVIA
Elves are a mythological--

KYLE
Grrrrrr.

OLIVIA
We'll find one. Just not before this
presentation of yours.

HANK
Which is so important, why?

KYLE
I work at a software company that
uses mobile devices to turn anything
you need into a PDF.

HANK
Now that sounds like magic.

OLIVIA
Can't you turn anything in a PDF
using pretty much any software?

KYLE
I'm not saying we're relevant. It is
just my job. And today is the day my
team is presenting the new build
we've been working on. Which, by the
way, is kind of a disaster.

OLIVIA
And why am I here?

KYLE
Someone's got to keep Hank company
while I work.
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HANK
Like a daycare situation?

OLIVIA
Rude.

INT. MOBILE DOC OFFICES - AFTERNOON

Typical open-air tech start up feel. Kyle waits outside the
Women's Restroom. MANDY, 40s, strolls up.

MANDY
Kyle?

KYLE
Oh, uh, hey Mandy.

MANDY
I'm looking forward to your
presentaaa... Why is HR Doris
watching you creep outside the ladies
room?

QUICK SHOT across the room of HR DORIS giving Kyle the "I've
got my eye on you" look.

Kyle and Mandy both cringe at Doris' look.

MANDY (cont'd)
Why are you creeping outside the
ladies room?

KYLE
It's hard to explain but--

INT. WOMEN'S RESTROOM - CONTINUOUS

Olivia washes her hands as Hank comes out of stall.

HANK
And so I told him demons eat peoples'
spleens to keep him in line.

OLIVIA
You do?

HANK
No, but that's our secret.
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INT. MOBILE DOC OFFICES - CONTINUOUS

Hank and Olivia stroll out of the Women's Room.

HANK
Shall we?

MANDY
You brought guests?

KYLE
No, this is--

OLIVIA
Olivia. I am a consultant Kyle
brought in.

MANDY
Consultant. I see.

KYLE
Mandy is my manager.

OLIVIA
Nice to meet you.

HANK
And I'm her partner. Business
partner. And life partner, if you
need to be clear about it.

Kyle aggressively rubs his temples.

INT. MOBILE DOC CONFERENCE ROOM - LATER

Kyle's team lounge in bean bag chairs. Except, BRAD, Late-
20s, who sits in a wheelchair.

Hank and Olivia work hard to get comfy in their own bean
bags. It takes much longer than it should.

KYLE
So let's double check the order of
things while Brad, you--

Olivia shoots her hand into the air.

KYLE (cont'd)
Olivia, can this wait?

The team looks to Olivia--
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OLIVIA
Kyle, I've got this figured out.

And back to Kyle--

KYLE
That's great but--

And back to Olivia... etc.

OLIVIA
Use your consultants.

KYLE
Not. Now.

OLIVIA
Hank. Can. Fix this.

Everyone, including Kyle, look at Hank, lazing in her bean
bag chair.

HANK
Uuuuuuuuuuuuhhhhhhh.

beat( )
Oh, yes. Yes I can.

INT. MOBILE DOC OFFICES - MOMENTS LATER

Kyle, Hank, and Olivia huddle outside the conference room.

OLIVIA
So Hank fixes the app and we're good.

HANK
Not quite. Look at me, I don't code.
But, I'll trance them up and then you
fix it on your own time.

KYLE
I am so fired.

HANK
You're not. It'll work. How 'bout one
clown though? For a diversion.

Kyle SHAKE his head no.
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INT. MOBILE DOC PRESENTATION ROOM - LATER

Mandy sits at the head of a table. A few SUITS fill out the 
table. Brad sits, in his chair, sits near Kyle.  

Kyle stands in front with Hank and Olivia nearby.

KYLE
Before I get into the nitty gritty of
this build I'm going to pass things
over to my consultant, Henrietta.

Hank moves over to Kyle, bobbing her head in time as You
Wanna Be Startin' Somethin' creeps in, the bridge where
Michael is singing about being a vegetable.

HANK
You can call me Hank.

Hank starts some light shoulder rolls. She's groovin'.

MANDY
Kyle.

KYLE
to Hank( )

Make this quick.

HANK
I got this.

Hank fires up a couple disco moves. She is crushing this
spell.

MANDY
Kyle!

KYLE
Hank!

Hank comes out of spin, claps her hands and BANG--

EVIL CLOWNS everywhere. In the corners, on the table. The
room collectively freaks. Except for our Trio.

Brad wheels for the door, creating a log jam for the others
trying to flee. He gets the door open and we follow him onto
the WORK FLOOR--
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INT. MOBILE DOC WORK FLOOR - CONTINUOUS

BEDLAM. Employees run haphazard through the mayhem. Clowns
overturn desks and chairs, menace anyone in sight.

Two of them play foosball. A couple more throw giant Connect
Four discs across the room.

INT. MOBILE DOC PRESENTATION ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Kyle, Hank and Olivia watch the chaos through the conference
room window.

KYLE
I thought we said NO clowns.

HANK
You said we don't need a clown.

KYLE
No. Clowns. Get to the real plan.

HANK
Fine.

She busts a quick dance move and the clowns--

VANISH. From everywhere. And all the employees slump onto
the floor, eyes open, in some kind of trance.

Kyle peeks out into the work floor.

OLIVIA
Are they all gone?

KYLE
Looks like it.

INT. MOBILE DOC OFFICES - HR DORIS' OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

The scary-ass Pennywise meth clown towers over HR Doris as
she cowers on the floor in the corner, weeping helplessly.

INT. MOBILE DOC WORK FLOOR - LATER

All the employees are still stunned/tranced and sit on the
floor facing Kyle.
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KYLE
And so, as far as you all need to
know, this new mobile build kicks ass
and we ate some really bad sushi for
lunch and freaked out.

OLIVIA
quickly( )

And Mandy, you really like having
Kyle here.

INT. MOBILE DOC WORK FLOOR - A FEW MINUTES LATER

The office and employees are all running normally.

Kyle, Olivia and Hank head for the front door. Mandy catches
him on the way out.

MANDY
Great work today Kyle. 

She gnashes her teeth in a super inappropriate sexual way.

KYLE
Um. Thanks.

MANDY
Let's get this app out for beta next
week.

KYLE
I actually thought we could work out
a few more bugs over the next week or
so and then--

Mandy slaps a finger onto his mouth.

MANDY
Shhhhhhhhh. Beta.

EXT. MOBILE DOC PARKING LOT - A MINUTE LATER

Our trio mosey toward Kyle's car.

KYLE
Beta, jesus. We can't send this out
to the public yet.

OLIVIA
But you're out of your jam.
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KYLE
And into another.

HANK
You're welcome by the way.

KYLE
I'm not thanking you yet. And you,
Olivia, you had to throw in that
Mandy idea?

OLIVIA
I meant as a coworker, not an office
play toy.

INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - EVENING

Kyle, Hank and Olivia sit on the couch. Each with take out
containers in their hands. There is a bong on the table.

KYLE
That Pete guy's weed is magic.

HANK
Yeah it is.

OLIVIA
You know, for a demon, you look just
like us.

HANK
I am, basically. Except for the
little horns.

Hank points to the top of her head. Kyle reaches over to
feel into Hank's hair. She blocks his arm.

HANK (cont'd)
You respect this hair.

Kyle pulls his arm back.

KYLE
Sorry. Any more thoughts on you being
stuck here?

HANK
Indeed. I think there are some
serious shenanigans going on.

OLIVIA
What kind of shenanigans?
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HANK
The worst of 'em: Magic.

CUT TO:

INT. RYE & Z WHISKEY BAR - NIGHT

The bar is empty. Jerry stands behind the bar, rubbing his
fingers together. Two bar rags, on their own, zip to and fro
across the wooden surface.

INT. KYLE'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

KYLE
Great. So, are we stuck together
until we die?

HANK
Oh, I'm not gonna die for a really
long time.

OLIVIA
Then you'll drag around his corpse
until it shreds away?

HANK
Except his spleen. I'm getting that
while it's hot.

KYLE
You said you wouldn't eat it.

HANK
I said I wouldn't if you had popcorn,
which you did.

beat( )
Here's the deal. We are until we find
a way to undo it. But until then, I
promise not to eat your spleen.

KYLE
For real?

HANK
Maybe. Did you order egg rolls?

FADE OUT
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