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            ‘The course of true love never did run smooth...’

                                  A Midsummer Night’s Dream
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OPEN ON:

Love. 

A sepia-toned WEDDING PHOTO of JAKE & ROSIE BROOKS. Both 27. 
JAKE in his U.S.A.F. blues. ROSIE in her British S.I.S. 
greens. 

Unlike most wedding photos from the 1940s, JAKE & ROSIE beam 
sincere smiles while staring into each other's eyes. 

Pure, unrequited love.

Like a B-12 taking off ... JAKE'S shrill ANALOGUE ALARM CLOCK 
sounds and vibrates the glass of the PHOTO FRAME. 

PULL WIDE:

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – DAWN

A boney HAND silences an ALARM CLOCK –- a wind-up contraption 
-– which rests beside the WEDDING PHOTO, and a pair of 
DENTURES in a GLASS of water. 

ROSIE BROOKS. 97. A childlike sense of cheekiness to her 
smiling eyes which age will never dim. Bones crackle as she 
stretches. Places in her DENTURES. 

She hobbles to a RECORD PLAYER on an antique DRESSER. Flips 
through records as ... JAKE BROOKS. 97. Hair salty, not a bad 
way to describe his outlook on life too. 

ROSIE
What're you feeling today?

JAKE
Illson Hickot. 

ROSIE
Excuse me?

JAKE
Illson. Ickitt!

ROSIE
Chompers, dear. 

JAKE remembers his DENTURES. Slides them in with a grimace.

ROSIE lays down a vinyl: WILSON PICKETT'S "LAND OF 1000 
DANCES."
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JAKE
I said --

Wilson's voice cues us ... A 1, 2, 3 ... A 1, 2, 3!

And away we go!

INT. KITCHEN, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - DAY

Their home might not be a palace, but they live comfortably. 
Made in the 1920s and renovated in spurts and starts ever 
since. The kind of home my grandmother would've called a nice 
little hodge-podge. 

JAKE & ROSIE'S morning routine, well-oiled after 70 years of 
marriage: VITAMINS laid beside a breakfast of OATS and 
SCRAMBLED EGGS. ROSIE ties JAKE'S tie. JAKE helps ROSIE into 
her SHOES. Both run LINT ROLLERS over each other's SHOULDERS. 

ROSIE hums as JAKE checks his watch. Right on time, he looks 
through a window as -– 

A brilliant yellow and white 1950's TAXI CAB pulls up. 

ROSIE'S ecstatic. It's finally happening. 

JAKE picks up TWO crackling LEATHER SUITCASES. ROSIE loops 
her arm through his. Oh, the adventure begins!

EXT. STREET, THE GARDEN - MOMENTS LATER

The TAXI idles outside of the homely nursery and garden 
supply store. Roses, Peonies, Hydrangeas by sheers and 
shovels. 

Welcome to Jake's pride and joy: His own business.

AARON CAMPOS. 23. The Energizer bunny in human form with a 
permanent case of bed hair. 

He scribbles notes as JAKE prattles on about the watering 
schedules of the inventory. AARON knows all this (he's their 
Johnny on the Spot) but he listens closely. 

With great hesitation, JAKE hands over the KEY to The Garden. 
Beaming with pride, AARON nods. I got this. 

INT. BACKSEAT, TAXI – MOMENTS LATER

The CITY passes by. It's not looking good. Tens under 
overpasses. COPS harassing the HOMELESS. KIDS tagging.
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ROSIE grips JAKE'S HAND. The music begins to slow and warp. 
Sounds fade to harrowing cries for help as JAKE'S heart beats 
hard, a cold sweat on his brow. 

EXT. LOADING ZONE, DETROIT METRO AIRPORT – CONTINUOUS

JAKE'S having a full-blown PANIC-ATTACK now. 

A 747 PLANE coming into land suddenly becomes a 1944 C-87 
LIBERATOR AIRCRAFT –– BOOM! -- The PLANE EXPLODES in a hail 
of FIRE and BULLETS. 

Up is down. JAKE reels in a fright. Only he can hear the 
EXPLOSIONS. The cries for HELP. Steel being shorn by the 
pounding thump of ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUNS! Ratatatata! 

Post Traumatic Stress carried since The War cripples Jake 
from getting out of the TAXI.

She does an admirable job hiding her disappointment. ROSIE 
can see it in his EYES. This is the closest we've ever got to 
the airport, so that's something. 

ROSIE looks to the TAXI DRIVER. Home, James. Spare the 
horses.

EXT. PORCH, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - DAY

The TAXI limps to the curb. JAKE carries their BAGS inside.

LATER

JAKE sits on the front steps, disappointed in himself. 

INT. KITCHEN, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - SAME TIME

ROSIE places the TWO BOARDING PASSES into a compartment under 
her JEWELRY BOX, where they'll forever join at least a dozen 
other PLANE TICKETS. 

EXT. PORCH, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - CONTINUOUS

ROSIE hands him a CUP of TEA. 

She doesn't blame him. It will take a hundred lifetimes for 
him to forget what he saw. 

He looks to her. Love you, Rosie-girl. 

She knows. 
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And life goes on until --

PRE–LAP: A SHRILL ALARM CLOCK BLARES through.

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – DAWN

ROSIE wakes, slides into her SLIPPERS. Places her DENTURES 
in. JAKE is still. A plank. Pale. 

ROSIE
What kind of a day will it be?

Slowly, ROSIE turns. Did he ... In the night?

Relief floods through her as JAKE wakes, frail as ever. 
WILSON PICKETT'S "LAND OF 1000 DANCES" plays. Only today the 
sound is hollow, tinnier, out of step with their life. 

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

JAKE & ROSIE move through their routine as if yesterday never 
happened. JAKE checks his HAIR in a MIRROR. VITAMINS are laid 
out beside a breakfast of OATS and EGGS. ROSIE ties JAKE'S 
tie. JAKE helps ROSIE into her SHOES. LINT ROLLERS rolled 
over each other's shoulders. 

ROSIE loops her arm through JAKE'S fragile arm. 

INT. OLDSMOBILE, CITY STREETS - DAY

ROSIE drives -- Coke-bottle thick GLASSES -- barely seeing 
over the steering wheel. JAKE in the passenger seat, the 
world passing him by.

EXT. NURSERY, THE GARDEN - DAY

Greying clouds overhead brew towards a storm as AARON lugs 
slabs of DIRT into the back of a TRUCK. Another sale. Another 
day. Life moves at it's own pace. JAKE is in his element as 
he tends a row of ROSES. ROSIE reads her well-loved copy of 
TEN THINGS TO DO IN CABO.

Eyes misty. Heart troubled. The winds of change are coming.

EXT. PATIO, LOCAL CAFE – LATER

A faux French cafe with little business starts to close 
around them. On any other day, JAKE and ROSIE would have 
finished their daily CROSSWORD PUZZLE. Not today.
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They trade a PEN back and forth as they fill in the answers, 
words escaping them.

A STREET BUSKER plays on a rundown PIANO. JAKE sets the PEN 
down. He looks around, confused, then remembers where he is. 

He massages the spot over his heart and extends a hand to his 
number #1. ROSIE takes his hand. 

The couple slow dance in the street to the music as the 
crowds move around them. JAKE twirls ROSIE. They mock TANGO. 
JAKE dances the EGYPTIAN. She dances the ROBOT. 

He still knows how to make his love laugh. 

INT. LIVING ROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - DUSK

The dying light of the day illuminates a wall of memories. 
PHOTOS from key points in their life stand like memorials to 
lives well lived. 

The day they bought their HOME. Shots of them PAINTING and 
LAYING DOWN tiles. The day they opened THE GARDEN. ROSIE 
receiving an AWARD of from the MAYOR. JAKE & ROSIE laughing 
with FRIENDS. ROSIE, PREGNANT, at THE GARDEN ... The FUNERAL. 

INT. KITCHEN, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - CONTINUOUS

JAKE and ROSIE prepare DINNER together, a dance in their step 
as they shuffle around the kitchen.

INT. LIVING ROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - NIGHT

JAKE and ROSIE watch THE GOOD, THE BAD, AND THE UGLY, their 
old television throwing heady shadows over the scene. 

JAKE massages his chest again. It's just indigestion. He 
glances at ROSIE. She shivers with the shakes. It passes.  

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – CONTINUOUS

JAKE rummages through a CLOSET. He picks up a SWEATER. 
Doesn't like the look of it. Picks up another one. 

Unbeknownst to JAKE, the lithe and spectral ANGEL OF DEATH 
floats past behind him. 

It stares at JAKE, but disappears as -- 

JAKE finds ROSIE'S favorite SWEATER. 
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INT. LIVING ROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – CONTINUOUS

JAKE pauses. He exhales. He knew this day would come, but he 
hoped it would come for him first. 

Rosie has passed on. 

JAKE lays the SWEATER over the still warm ROSIE, her eyes 
closed. At peace.

He sits in his chair, takes a moment for himself. He holds 
his late wife's hand and squeezes. No blubbering tears. No 
howls of pain. 

Just a man and wife, together for the last time. 

PRE–LAP: The SHRILL sound of the ALARM CLOCK. 

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – DAWN

The ALARM rings to a crescendo, shaking the table, the 
vibrations edge the WEDDING PHOTO towards the side of the 
BEDSIDE TABLE, and as it falls --

JAKE'S BONEY HAND catches the FRAME. He TURNS off the ALARM.

Stares at the ceiling, PHOTO FRAME to his chest. 

CHYRON: ONE YEAR LATER

INT. KITCHEN, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - DAY

No music. JAKE considers his messy HAIR in the MIRROR. Why 
bother?

Prepares a breakfast. Oatmeal and toast. Has no appetite. 

Lays out his VITAMINS. Can't remember if it's one or three of 
the blues? Or were the blue ones hers?

He has a PHOTO of ROSIE where she would normally sit. But 
life just ain't the same without her in it. 

INT. CAR, DOWNTOWN - LATER

Driving cautiously, JAKE peers over the STEERING WHEEL. CARS 
overtake him. Honks fill the air. He flips them off. 

JAKE
Ah git srewd u wnna s dat to m fce?
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Beat. Realizes he forgot to put his DENTURES in.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Frrk.

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – DAWN

INSERT: JAKE slides in his DENTURES.

INT. GREENHOUSE, THE GARDEN - DAY

A light rain falls outside, the sky as grey as the mood. JAKE 
prunes a stem of PEONIES at a WORKBENCH. AARON rushes in, 
frazzled and distraught. 

AARON
Sorry sorry sorry –- Mr. Brooks, I 
know I'm late, I forgot to charge 
my phone.

JAKE
What about your alarm clock?

AARON
My phone is my alarm. I'm so sorry.

JAKE
Stop apologizing. 

AARON
Sorry. 

(beat)
I mean. I'm not sorry. Not at all. 
No way. I think things are fine. So 
fine, I feel like dancing. 

AARON pulls out his PHONE. Open an APP called "PARTY PARTY 
HEY LET'S PARTY!!!"

A big red BUTTON appears on the screen:

AARON (CONT’D)
Press play.

JAKE
Pull my finger.

Off AARON'S LOOK. JAKE reluctantly presses play and -- BOOP-
DOOP-VHAWWWW-DA-BOOOM. Darude's "SANDSTORM" begins to blare.

JAKE (CONT’D)
What in the [heck] --
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AARON
Studies have shown that five hours 
of dancing a day can lead to a 
lifetime of dancing! 

JAKE
Enough. 

AARON
I downloaded this app so I'll never 
be late again! They say it wakes up 
a billion people a day, well guess 
what? Now it wakes up a billion and 
ONE. You know who that one is?

AARON dances over the WORKBENCH, MAGIC MIKE style. 

AARON (CONT’D)
Me. 

JAKE ain't in the mood. AARON reads between the lines, tries 
to press STOP on his PHONE.

JAKE
Turn it off or I'll shove these 
pruners--

AARON
I'm-trying-I'm-trying! it's like it 
wants me to keep dancing. When it 
doubt, power downnnnn. Sorry. 

AARON turns off his PHONE. 

ARRON
I had something I needed to tell 
you. What was it? Oh! There's a 
customer! He wants thirteen roses. 

JAKE
Oh, come on. 

AARON selects the best ROSES from the GARDEN as JAKE readies 
the BOUQUET. 

ARRON
I'm just as disappointed in me as 
you are. Maybe even more, if that's 
possible. But you don't want me 
saying sorry, so I won't apologize. 

JAKE
He still there?
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ARRON
Who?

JAKE
The customer!

AARON looks around the corner. Nods. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Thirteen roses? Nobody ever tell 
him that's bad luck?

AARON sets the ROSES down. Together, they move as a team, 
performing floral-surgery as JAKE'S boney hands fly over the 
stems, pruning, preparing. 

AARON
Wonder who he's trying to impress?

AARON (CONT’D)
Man. I miss her.

JAKE
Cloth. 

AARON passes JAKE a CLOTH and both wipe DIRT from the PETALS.

JAKE (CONT’D)
He still there?

ARRON glances around the corner. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Yep. Hey. So tomorrow night, Ma's 
throwing a birthday party. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Oh yeah? Who's birthday?

AARON
Mine. 

JAKE
(I knew that)

Oh. 

AARON
We're talking mojitos, we're 
talking tacos, enchiladas. 

JAKE
I'm sure you'll have a fun night.

AARON throws him some puppy-dog eyes. He wants JAKE to go.



11.

JAKE (CONT’D)
I'm no good at parties. Rosie was. 
She once turned a wake into a 
disco. True story.

DONE. The BOUQUET brims with life. JAKE might be a 
cantankerous old bastard, but he's good at what he does. 

INT. FRONT OFFICE, THE GARDEN - CONTINUOUS

TIGHT ON: MR. THIRTEEN. 44. Dressed in a three-piece SUIT and 
FEDORA. Holds himself like he's auditioning for the role of 
Frank Nitti. Jives on the spot in front of the REGISTER as 
the muzak plays around him. 

JAKE enters with the BOUQUET. Clears his throat. MR. THIRTEEN 
pulls out his EARBUDS from and spins to face JAKE. JAKE taps 
the REGISTER, pulls up a RECEIPT. 

JAKE
Welcome to The Garden, sorry for 
the delay. 

MR. THIRTEEN
No need to be sorry at all, friend.

JAKE
What's the occasion?

MR. THIRTEEN
Take a guess. 

JAKE
Wife caught you with the au pair.

MR. THIRTEEN
OUCH. No-no-no. Try again.

JAKE gives him the once over. 

JAKE
Husband caught you with the au 
pair.

MR. THIRTEEN
What a wicked sense of humor.

JAKE
Your bill, sir.

MR. THIRTEEN takes the RECEIPT. Lays down a crisp ONE-HUNDRED 
DOLLAR BILL. Smells the ROSES. 
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MR. THIRTEEN
Bargain. So cheap. Keep the change. 
I love seeing seniors so "active".  

JAKE
Call me a senior again.

MR. THIRTEEN
Excuse me?

JAKE hands over the CHANGE for the HUNDRED. Power move. 

JAKE
Your change, sir. 

MR. THIRTEEN pockets the CHANGE. But he isn't ready to leave 
yet, so he settles in.  

MR. THIRTEEN
I just found out that the love of 
my life ... She died.  

JAKE
Sorry to hear. 

MR. THIRTEEN
The real kicker? I never told her 
how I felt. Before I got a chance 
to say I loved her she hooked up 
with some shmuck.

JAKE
The guy a jerk?

MR. THIRTEEN
The worst. Grumpy, afraid of 
adventure, terrified of living! 

JAKE
(too close to home)

Don't trip on the way out. 

JAKE'S over it. Walks away. MR. THIRTEEN tosses the BOUQUET 
in the air. Catches it with a flourish. 

MR. THIRTEEN
I've been thinking about this day 
for YEARS and I'm so, so 
disappointed. She could have had 
EVERYTHING, but I'll never 
understand why Rosie chose... You.

JAKE'S EARS perk up. 
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JAKE
You knew Rosie?

JAKE turns, but MR. THIRTEEN has disappeared, but the CHANGE 
is stacked neatly on the counter.  

JAKE (CONT’D)
(sotoo)

Did I ... Where did he? 

With a shrug, he demurrers. I'm too old for this shit.

EXT. ALLEYWAY, DOWNTOWN -- MOMENTS LATER

With a dance in his step, MR. THIRTEEN sniffs the ROSES and 
glides over the mess and muck of a filthy alley, passing a 
bemused HOMELESS MAN. 

HOMELESS MAN
Spare any change, sir?

MR. THIRTEEN
Change? Oh, I have change alright. 
Enough for all the worlds and then 
some.

HOMELESS MAN
But, like, any hard currency that I 
can have?

MR. THIRTEEN
Certainly, my good man. 

MR. THIRTEEN takes GOLD COIN from his pocket and ... Whispers 
to it. The GOLD COIN vibrates as MR. THIRTEEN flicks it high 
in the air. 

It goes higher, higher still, the HOMELESS GUY waits for it 
to drop but loses sight of it in the sky. 

MR. THIRTEEN continues his dance forward, finding two 
bruiser-type cousins tinkering with the engine of a beat-up 
JEEP. When they turn to see MR. THIRTEEN, we see their faces. 

Both cousins are HALF-MINOTAUR. HORNS protrude from their 
skulls, BOLTS through the bridges of their noses. DIMITRI. 
27. The smarter of the two. And VITALY. 30. The muscle. 
Dressed for battle in FLACK JACKETS and WAR-PAINT.  

MR. THIRTEEN (CONT’D)
(re the JEEP)

Oh my. Is that even sanitary?
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DIMITRI
If we had more time we coulda got 
you any ride you want, Anir. 

MR. THIRTEEN
No. No names. This is a magic-for-
hire situation. We aren't pals, 
buds or bros. I am just a perfect 
stranger. 

VITALY
If the green is good then I'll call 
you whatever the heck you like. 

The GOLD COIN finally finishes its arc, high in the sky above 
the alley. The vibrations peak and the COIN explodes into a 
rain of crisp $100 DOLLAR BILLS. 

It's a miracle and it ain't even Christmas! The HOMELESS MAN 
leaps and snatches the falling cash like a man dying of 
thirst clawing at rain. 

DIMITRI
Word is The Zale Twins are making a 
play. 

VITALY
You'll put in a good word for us?

MR. THIRTEEN
One job at a time. After we take 
possession of the elements, your 
cousin is still good to refine it 
into Mumbo-Jumbo? 

VITALY
His lab is all set and waiting. We 
do this and you can pick it up at 
The Halliwell tonight. 

MR. THIRTEEN
Excellent. One last question...

MR. THIRTEEN removes his FEDORA to reveal ... A BLUE HALO 
above his head. Angel? No. Far from it, old mate. He takes 
the BLUE HALO and throws it against a WALL, the inside of the 
HALO begins to spin through a KALIDESKOPE of COLOURS.  

MR. THIRTEEN (CONT’D)
You aren't stupid enough to double-
cross a Guardian Angel, are you?
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DIMITRI
We're plenty stupid, but nobodies 
that dumb. 

MR. THIRTEEN clicks his fingers and the colors of the HALO 
dissolve to reveal a portal to... 

A vast underground BUNKER with ARMED GUARDS of every race, 
creed, and affiliation (MINO, FAIRY, GHOUL, HUMAN, DAEMON, 
whatever creatures Nicholas Cage and Jeff Goldblum really 
are, CENTAUR, etc.) standing before a cauldron of ELEMENTS, 
the most precious substance in all the worlds. 

The GUARDS all turn in shock at the sight of MR. THIRTEEN and 
the half-minotaur brothers. This place is Fort Knox! Nobody 
has ever even tried to break-in!

The HOMELESS MAN in the alley stops collecting the raining 
cash and watches MR. THIRTEEN board the JEEP, the BOUQUET of 
ROSES in his grasp. Is he whispering to the roses?

MR. THIRTEEN winks to the HOMELESS MAN as the JEEP roars into 
the HALO amidst a rain of MAGICAL GUNFIRE and DETONATIONS. 

EXT. PATIO, LOCAL CAFE – SAME DAY

Life motors on. The faux French cafe closes around him. JAKE 
with his CROSSWORD half-finished. AARON sits across from him.

AARON
(re CROSSWORD)

Okay. Seven letters. A Childish 
Gambino song. "This is ..."

JAKE
Rosie'd known that too.

AARON
Ahh, man. I miss her. I miss like, 
how she'd have just sing without 
knowing it. I hope my future wife 
does that. I hope she has a good 
singing voice. I think that's what 
love is: you have to love your 
loves singing voices. 

JAKE
What?

AARON
It's a theory I'm working on. I'll 
let you know how I go.
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The busking pianist plays, misses a chord, recovers.

AARON (CONT’D)
Thinking about Mrs. Books, Sir?

JAKE
Always, kid. 

AARON
(well-meaning)

I'm pretty happy she died. 

JAKE
What the hell did you say?

AARON
No, really, like, she had an 
awesome life! Grows up all English 
in an English boarding school, 
meets her boo during the war, moves 
to a far-flung country, America--

JAKE
America.

AARON
Yes! 

JAKE
(re CROSSWORD)

Four down, seven letters. 

AARON
(filling in the CROSSWORD)

This is ... America! It fits! Where 
was I?

JAKE
Saying how great it is your bosses 
wife died. 

AARON
Yeah! So she moves here with you 
after the war, I never saw you two 
fight, like ever! Peak couple 
goals! And then she worked for the 
District Attorney for like sixty 
years--

JAKE
Forty. 
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AARON
And then she dies watching a stone-
cold classic movie, happy. I think 
that's a win. 

JAKE
Arron?

AARON
Yeah, boss?

JAKE
Never tell a guy you're happy their 
wife died. I would do anything for 
another day with her. Anything. 

AARON
Sorry, boss.

JAKE
See you tomorrow. 

AARON realizes that's his cue. He puts his headphones in. 
Turns on the DANCE APP. Boogies down the street. JAKE watches 
him go. You're alright, kid. You're alright. 

EXT. OLDSMOBILE, PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

He shuffles to the CAR as... A woman approaches wearing a 
filthy HOODY. 20. Gripping the hand of a CHILD. 4. RUSHES at 
JAKE with a SCREWDRIVER in her GRIP. 

HOODY
KEYS! KEYS! Right now!

JAKE doesn't have any fight in him. He peels the KEY to the 
CAR off his KEYCHAIN and hands it over. HOODY opens a DOOR 
and the CHILD climbs in the CAR, embarrassed. 

JAKE watches as HOODY pulls away, his CAR gone forever. 

INT. CROWDED BUS - LATER

JAKE. Alone in a crowd. Nobody stands for him to sit. The 
world flies by. He spots a BILLBOARD: SENIOR LIVING – 
RETIREMENT MADE DEAD EASY.  
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INT. KITCHEN, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - SAME NIGHT

As the television chirps from the living room, JAKE sits 
before two pieces of PAPER, TWO YELLOW ENVELOPES, and a PEN. 
He looks to his PHOTO of ROSIE. I hope you understand.

JAKE begins to write.

EXT. STEEP HILL, SUBURBAN STREET - LATER

JAKE shuffles to a POST BOX. Drops one YELLOW ENVELOPE in. 
Looks at the night sky. Feels ... Relieved by what he's just 
done. 

INT. LIVING ROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - NIGHT

JAKE watches WHERE EAGLES DARE. It's the thrilling finale, 
Clint finally learns the truth about the mission. 

The SWEATER rests over the back of ROSIE'S CHAIR. JAKE rubs 
his chest. Eyes fade. Fade. 

PRE-LAP: The SHRILL roar of the ALARM.

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – DAWN

The ALARM RATTLES. The WEDDING PHOTO vibrates OFF the BEDSIDE 
TABLE as – 

TIGHT ON: A YOUNG MAN'S HAND silences the ALARM.

JAKE (O.C.)
Oh for the love of...

TIGHT ON: A YOUNG MAN'S FEET slide into SLIPPERS. 

TIGHT ON:  The same YOUNG HAND picks up the WEDDING PHOTO and 
places it on the COUNTER. 

TIGHT ON: JAKE passes a MIRROR. 

A grumpy yet strapping 26-year-old dude stares back at him! 

JAKE (CONT’D)
AAAAGHHGGHH! GET OUT OF MY HOME! 
I'M WARNING YOU!

JAKE leaps back before he tepidly returns to the MIRROR --  

The realization hits like an salmon to the face .. JAKE is 
the YOUNG GUY IN THE MIRROR! 
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PULL WIDE to REVEAL: JAKE examines his new, (well, old body). 

He's 26 again! Same height as he was at 26. Same physique. 
All his teeth. Amazing! Impossible. Fantastic! 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Whoa whoa whoa. You're still 
asleep, Jakey-boy, time to wake up. 

JAKE slaps himself. OW. He does it again. DOUBLE OW. Before 
he can slap himself a THIRD TIME, he hears...

Singing. Coming from the BATHROOM. 

YOUNG VOICE (O.S.)
♫ Golden Years, Golden Years. Don't 
hear me say life's taking you 
nowhere ... Angel! ♫

JAKE
It's all just a dream. A weird 
freaky hippy dream...

Wafts of STEAM hit JAKE as he enters-- 

INT. BATHROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - CONTINUOUS

Someone's in his SHOWER. JAKE squints. He knows that voice. 

YOUNG VOICE (O.S.)
♫ I'll stick with you baby for a 
thousand years ... Nothing's going 
to touch you in these -- ♫

JAKE
Golden years.

JAKE pulls back the CURTAIN to reveal... 

ROSIE! She's also wearing her 26-year-old body. Exactly how 
she looked on their wedding night. 

ROSIE
Hello, love. Pass us a towel?

JAKE'S stupefied. She steps out of the SHOWER with a smile 
and JAKE gets an eye-full. 

JAKE
AAGAGAGHAHGGAHHHHHH!

JAKE shuffles out of the BATHROOM. 
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INT. LIVING ROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – CONTINUOUS

JAKE
What in the what in the what the 
what is happening?!

ROSIE enters in her ROBE, hair in a TOWEL. 

ROSE
Oh, calm down, love. Tea?

JAKE
Stay back demon-woman! I'm warning 
you! AHHHHH!

JAKE spots DAPHNE the WITCH. 39. Crooked HAT. WART on her 
nose. Definitely knows how to make a gingerbread house. 
DAPHNE stands by the kitchen table, packing her SPICES and 
MYSTERY VIALS into her leather DOCTOR'S CASE.

JAKE (CONT’D)
WITCH! There's a witch standing at 
my kitchen table. WHY IS THERE A 
WITCH AT MY KITCHEN TABLE?

ROSIE
Don't be rude. That's Daphne, she's 
an old friend from work. 

JAKE
The power of Christ compels you to 
get the heck outta my house! 

DAPHNE
Ain't got a pair of manners as he?  
Shave 75 odd years off yer wrinkled 
raisin of a body 'n not a spit 'o 
thanks.

JAKE
(sotto, frantic)

Holy water, I need Holy water, 
witches hate Holy water. 

DAPHNE
Witch? The politically correct term 
is SORCERER, not witch.

ROSIE
Jake-dear, you're acting a fool.

His heart-rates spikes. Is it really her? 
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ROSIE (CONT’D)
Little to the left, dear. 

JAKE
WHAT? NO. Why? I want answers!

JAKE doesn't budge. DAPHNE picks up her BROOM ... Taps it on 
the ground three times ... DAPHNE spins behind her BROOM ... 
And -- POOOOF -- Vanishes! 

JAKE (CONT’D)
I KNEW SHE WAS A WITCH!

ROSIE
I'll explain everything but you're 
hyperventilating and when you faint 
I'd like you to land on the...

JAKE faints. Lands on the FLOOR. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Couch. 

INT. KITCHEN, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - DAY

JAKE wakes. Looks at his hands. Still 26. ROSIE flutters 
around, prepares a real breakfast. 

ROSIE
Love, you're woefully low on the 
essentials. You really need to take 
better care of yourself. 

JAKE
Tell me about it. Pass the phone? 

ROSIE passes the LANDLINE PHONE to JAKE. He dials 911. 

ROSIE
Who're you calling?

JAKE
(to PHONE)

Ambulance, please. I think I've had 
a stroke. My wife is cooking me 
eggs. 

(checking)
Scrambled, I think. No, see, she 
passed on a year ago. Zombies, cold 
be a zombie, you had anyone else 
call in with the same issue--

(then)
I'm 98 years old. 

(MORE)
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JAKE (CONT’D)
(furiously)

Of course I know it's a crime to 
prank call 911!

JAKE hangs up the PHONE. ROSIE sets their plates down in 
front of them. EGGS. BACON. CHOLESTEROL. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Am I dead?

ROSIE
You've never been more alive. 

JAKE reaches over the TABLE and prods ROSIE'S CHEEKS. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Hi. 

JAKE
You're real.

ROSIE
Yep.

JAKE
Where did we meet?

ROSIE
Vichy, France.

JAKE
What song did we play at the piano?

ROSIE
We made it up as we went. 

JAKE
What was the name of our-- 

ROSIE
Henry. 

JAKE gives up. Pulls her into a hug. She needed this as much 
as he did. When they break, his eyes dart to the EGGS and 
BACON.

JAKE
If this is a dream, that's okay 
with me. 

ROSIE
Not a dream, very real. You must 
have a few questions. 
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JAKE
Many. First of all. I can't eat 
this! I'll have a heart attack!

ROSIE
Jakey-boy, for the next 23 hours 
we're 26 again. And like any 26-
year-old, you can eat whatever you 
damn want without consequences. 

JAKE nervously takes a bite of the BACON. So good. Oh so 
good. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Your girl's still got it.

JAKE
I... I was at your funeral. I laid 
you next to Henry. 

ROSIE
That you did. 

JAKE
But now you're here. 

ROSIE
And I need your help. It's going to 
be dangerous. 

JAKE
(shoveling food into his 
mouth)

Okay. 

ROSIE
You might learn a few things about 
me.

JAKE
After 75 years of marriage, I think 
I know my best friend pretty well. 

Beat.

ROSIE
I was a Bounty Hunter for The 
Otherside specializing in the 
apprehension of escaped Demons, 
Warlocks and Leprechauns. A 
Guardian Angel has gone rogue and 
if we don't stop him the world will 
go completely mad. Er. Madder.

(MORE)
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ROSIE (CONT’D)
Bonkers. At midnight. You get all 
that?

JAKE nods. Yeah?

JAKE
Mhmm. Cool. Yeah. Right. Okay. 

ROSIE
I knew you'd understand.

ROSIE presses THREE DUSTY BOOKS on the BOOKSHELF. JAKE 
flinches as he hears GEARS grind: The BOOKSHELF opens to 
reveal a HIDDEN WALL of WEAPONS. 

A silver BOW & ARROW. A bejeweled ROLLING PIN. A cracked 
MJOLNIR HAMMER. GLOWING NUNCHUCKS ... And ROSIE'S weapon of 
choice, a wooden, heavily scarred Louisville slugger BASEBALL 
BAT.

JAKE
FAAAAAAAAR OUT! This has been here 
the entire time? Is it legal to 
have these just hanging around?

ROSIE
Oh, hell no. If anyone found out 
I'd be sent to The Downside so 
fast...

JAKE admires the weapons, eyes the HAMMER.

JAKE
Hot damn, I can have that one?

ROSIE
Not that one. 

JAKE
Why?

ROSIE
You'll explode if you touch it.

ROSIE picks up the BASEBALL BAT. JAKE notices a faded RED 
BUTTON on the base of the BAT. 

JAKE
Ya bat has a button.

ROSIE
In case of an apocalypse. 
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JAKE
Silly me, of course. So which one 
do I get?

ROSIE hands him weathered wristlet-style HANDBAG. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Not funny. 

ROSIE
I think it is. Now.  

ROSIE opens the HANDBAG and slides the BAT into it. The BATT, 
impossibly, disappears into the small HANDBAG. JAKE'S baffled 
and looks underneath the BAG. Nothing. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
It's just particle dissipation. If 
that's too weird for you then go 
put on the kettle and watch the 
telly because it's only going to 
flipping bonkers from here on out.

JAKE
Do you smell burnt toast? Cause I 
don't, and I think I should be.

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – CONTINUOUS

ROSIE dresses the still stupefied JAKE. His clothes a little 
tight. Slacks and smart shoes, shirt tucked in. 

ROSIE ties his TIE for him. 

He sees she's got her SHOES on and rolls the lint roller over 
her own shoulders. 

EXT. STREET, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - CONTINUOUS

JAKE and ROSIE stand before the empty DRIVEWAY. 

JAKE
About the car...

ROSIE
I saw. 

JAKE
You saw?
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ROSIE
You should have asked the young 
lady for a ride home. The least she 
could do after carjacking you, very 
impolite. Taxi?

ROSIE whistles a jingle. A second later ... A familiar 1950's 
TAXI CAB appears out of thin air before them. JAKE leaps back 
in fright. 

JAKE
How did you? Where did that come 
from? How?

ROSIE
It's like Uber but without drivers 
trying to sell you on a pyramid 
scheme. Come along. 

INT. CAB - CONTINUOUS

JAKE and ROSIE get in. The elderly DRIVER grins.

TERRY
Mrs. B.! 

ROSIE
Terry! How's Anastasia?

DRIVER
Got that hip replacement. Stu 
graduated, got into college. 

ROSIE reaches into her HANDBAG and pulls out a FLASK. 

ROSIE
I am so proud of him!

(to JAKE)
Here, sweetie, drink this. Little 
potion to open up the third-eye. 

JAKE
Isn't it a bit early?

ROSIE
It's five o'clock somewhere. 

TERRY
It's five o'clock somewhere. 

JAKE takes a sip and -- KABOOOM –– reality inverts on itself. 
Black becomes white. Day becomes night. JAKE blinks away the 
stars. Reality returns. He looks at the DRIVER. 

JAKE
AAAAGAGGHHAAAAAAAAAA!
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The DRIVER is ... A GHOUL. TERRY (50) -- Gaunt, grey skin, 
big green eyes, and a wicked friendly toothless-smile. 

TERRY
Aaaa Ghoul? Good guess, my man. 
He's bright, ain't he Mrs. B.?

JAKE
Got anything stronger?

ROSIE
Maybe they have something at the 
office. Don't spare the horses, 
Terry, quite the emergency.

JAKE
Horses? What horses? Where?

ROSIE
Figure of speech. Terry hasn't used 
horses since Charlemagne.

TERRY floors it, the engine neighs, and the TAXI CAB roars 
away. 

INT. TAXICAB, DOWNTOWN - SECONDS LATER

The TAXI slams to a stop at a RED LIGHT. 

A HOMELESS MAN approaches the CAR. ROSIE reaches into her 
HANDBAG and hands the man a FIVE DOLLAR NOTE. 

JAKE gets a look at the HOMELESS MAN. His ELFEN features are 
obscured by tufts of hair, but it's clear: This guy ain't 
human. He shuffles off as the TRAFFIC LIGHT goes green. 

JAKE
That man... Is an elf? 

ROSIE
Love, most of the fantastical 
creatures and myths you've ever 
heard about all existed at one 
point or another. Elves, Ghouls, 
Minotaurs...  

JAKE
Unicorns?

TERRY
A horse with a horn? HA! That'll be 
the day...
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ROSIE
During the dark ages, anyone with a 
hint of magic in their blood was 
seen as unnatural. They were 
hunted, enslaved. Worse than being 
a woman, if you can believe that.  

TERRY
Magic folk decided living out of 
the public eye was better than 
being burned at the stake. 

JAKE watches the city pass. So many people. So many secrets. 

ROSIE
A little task force was created 
called The Otherside. They make 
life a little easier for magic 
kind...

TERRY
Find us good Concealment Spells, 
homes if we move to a new city, gym 
memberships, that sorta thing.

ROSIE
Social security, too. 

TERRY
But your Rosie's job was a bit more 
radical than finding me a good 
halal restaurant, she [was a] --

ROSIE aggressively clears her throat. Zip it. Jake doesn't 
all there is to know about that ... Yet. 

ROSIE
So Stu graduated! How lovely!

TERRY
Top of his class, magna laude. We 
went to the happiest place on earth 
to celebrate. 

TERRY hands JAKE a FAMILY PHOTO: TERRY, his WIFE, their 
PARENTS, and FIVE KIDS. All GHOULS. At Disneyland. 

TERRY (CONT’D)
So, Rosie, you being back wouldn't 
have anything to do [with]--

ROSIE
I know I need to know more...
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TERRY
All I know is I'm terrified. 

JAKE
Terrified of what?

ROSIE
We're about to find out.

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING, DOWNTOWN -- MOMENTS LATER

The TAXI CAB slams to a stop outside a bland OFFICE BUILDING. 
ROSIE pays TERRY as they get out. Gets a RECEIPT. 

ROSIE
(re the RECEIPT)

Got to keep track of expenses.  

JAKE
Of course. 

INT. FOYER, OFFICE BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

JAKE and ROSIE step inside the empty grand foyer. Their 
footsteps echos eerily off the marble surfaces.

ROSIE
Something's wrong.

JAKE
The ghoul overcharge you?

ROSIE
Terry would never. 

ROSIE moves behind the RECEPTIONIST'S DESK. Turns on the 
SECURITY CAMERA PANEL. Rewinds FOOTAGE until she finds a 
TIMECODE: 6AM THIS MORNING. 

On the SCREEN: Three SHADY DEMONS in trench-coats enter and 
raise their HANDS to their HEADS ... The VIDEO glitches. 

JAKE
Pinkertons? 

ROSIE
Worse. Blockers. Nasty psychic-
twits. They can block The Otherside 
from contacting our side. Get 
enough of them together? You can 
hide an entire city. 
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JAKE
What do they want with the District 
Attorney? 

ROSIE
So ... I maybe didn't work for the 
District Attorney. 

JAKE
But you... For 40 years...

ROSIE
D.A. stands for Dearly Arrived, a 
sub-branch of The Otherside. I have 
an organization chart upstairs if 
you'd like to see it...

JAKE
No, your friend Pat Jenkins got you 
the secretary job for the D.A. 
after her aunt [slept with]--

ROSIE
First I was just a secretary, then 
they offered me a job in the field. 
Decided I should leave my work at 
work. Didn't want to scare you.

JAKE
Scare me? 

ROSIE presses PLAY. ON SCREEN: Enter ... THE ZALE TWINS. 35. 
Jacked up gym-loving Ghouls dressed like Mormons. Walking 
beside a man whose face is obscured by a FEDORA. 

ROSIE
(sotto)

The Zale Twins? This is bad.

The ZALE TWINS raise their hands and emit a blinding white 
LIGHT. The VIDEO stops.

JAKE
Rewind the video.

ROSIE rewinds frame by frame. Just before the BLINDING WHITE 
LIGHT ... At the edge of the frame, a SHMUCK wearing a FEDORA 
enters with a BOUQUET, eating what appears to be...

ROSIE
Frozen yogurt?
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JAKE
Looks like it. Wait ... I've seen 
that schmuck before...

ROSIE
You have? Oh, bother. This is bad. 

INT. ELEVATOR, OFFICE BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

JAKE & ROSIE side by side in the elevator. JAKE looks her up 
and down. Who is this woman?

INT. MAIN OFFICE, OFFICE BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

ROSIE steps into the EMPTY OFFICE. It's like everyone 
vanished mid-task. JAKE is freaked. Takes every step with 
care. ROSIE pulls the BASEBALL BAT from the HANDBAG. She 
examines the empty office for clues. 

JAKE passes a wall of PHOTOS and ACCOLADES. It's a veritable 
shrine to ROSIE. He reads out the TEXT on a PLAQUE... 

JAKE
"Number one bounty hunter '58-'79 
for the West Coast and Mid-West." 

ROSIE
Damned straight. 

JAKE
You were a badass.

ROSIE
What's this were business? I still 
am ... I hope. 

JAKE spots a PHOTO of ROSIE in the 70's with two mean looking 
ALBINO MINOTAURS in HANDCUFFS.

JAKE
Holy camolies. 

ROSIE
Vegas in '71. 

JAKE
1971? You said you were at a 
convention for investing in ponies.
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ROSIE
No, these minotaurs were running a 
Ponzie scheme, more of a Prometheus 
scheme... I um, was in charge of 
apprehending any escaped ... Yeah.

ROSIE spots a BOUQUET of 13 ROSES on her old DESK. Her blood 
runs cold. She hides them under the DESK before JAKE can spot 
them. 

JAKE
Anything else I should know?

ROSIE
All in good time. 

ROSIE plucks a DOLLAR BILL from a "SWEAR JAR" and slides it 
into a VENDING MACHINE.

JAKE
That's stealing.

ROSIE
I put my fair share into it over 
the years. Trust me.

JAKE wanders around. The office isn't spectacular by any 
means, except ... MUGS read "WORLD'S BEST TROLL" alongside 
family photos featuring HUMAN and MAGIC FOLK getting along.  

JAKE
How does it work? The Otherside...

ROSIE
The universe is like a... A thing 
in the middle of two other things, 
but with a thin thing between the 
things separating the things.

JAKE
Oh. Like a hamburger.

ROSIE
Hamburger? Sure. The top bun is The 
Upside. It's great. Margaritaville 
is an entire city. It gets loose on 
Friday nights...

JAKE
I thought you hated tequila?

ROSIE
You know what they say "When in 
Margarita-city." Um.

(MORE)
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ROSIE (CONT’D)
Just under the top bun, like a fine 
layer of honey-mustard, is where 
The Otherside is based. Magic folk 
have ways of tripping between The 
Sides -- the whole burger, the 
infinite outside the infinite --- 
and so long as it's for official 
business, it's fine. Then! The 
burger, our reality, finally you've 
got the bottom bun, which is The 
Downside. 

JAKE
Hell?

ROSIE
The H.R. handbook says 'Hell' has 
negative connotations. But it is 
where the criminally inclined 
reside for eternity. Lotta 
Leprechauns, Arch Demons...

JAKE opens a DOOR to a CONFERENCE ROOM and freaks.

JAKE
ZOMBIES!

ROSIE
Few of them there too. Oh!

JAKE has found all 20 of ROSIE'S CO-WORKERS -- office drone 
types straight outta the Dunder Mifflin mailroom -- their 
eyes all pearl white, expressions vacant. Standing like...

JAKE
Zombies... Please don't tell me 
Zombies are real?

ROSIE walks over, munching on a SNICKERS bar. 

ROSIE
Gosh, Gerry's put on weight. Jake, 
meet my old team. Old team, Jake. 

JAKE
This is terrifying. 

ROSIE
(nonchalant)

They’ve just been mind-locked. If 
we save the world they'll wake up 
fresh as daisies. 
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JAKE
Save? The? World?

ROSIE
Oh yes. Stakes couldn't be higher. 
We fail? Dark ages all over again. 
Plagues. Famines. The Middle will 
be all Book of Revelations if we 
fail. 

JAKE
Fudge. Right. Who would want that?

ROSIE
A rogue Guardian Angel.

INT. STUFFY PRIVATE LIBRARY - NIGHT

Tomes of leather-bound BOOKS. Pock-marked ARMCHAIRS. Green 
TENSOR LAMPS. Air rich with CIGAR SMOKE. Seven well-fed MEN & 
WOMEN with BLUE HALO'S -- Our GUARDIAN ANGELS -- cautiously 
study a TOPOGRAPHICAL MAP of the EARTH.

ROSIE (V.O.)
Guardian Angels do what they can to 
stop cataclysms, atrocities, but 
only if the order is given. They 
get their orders directly from the 
Top Brass. Most follow orders.

ERICA ANGELHEART. 31. She spots a RED FLAG on the MAP. She 
stands and her HALO expands, rushes down over her body, and 
she vanishes.  

EXT. SMITH RESIDENCE, SUBURBAN STREET - NIGHT

ERICA appears on the deserted Oklahoma street circa 1981. 

She holds up her PALM and a SPARROW flies over. ERICA 
whispers something to the SPARROW. It flies off. 

The SPARROW whispers a great OAK TREE in the FRONT YARD.

And the show begins. 

ROSIE (V.O.)
Guardian's can't fly, shoot 
lightning out of their hands, 
breath fire ... No, they are 
masters at changing the outcome of 
events.

(MORE)
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ROSIE (V.O.) (CONT’D)
All it takes is a Whisper, and they 
can make the world dance any way 
they see fit.

Through a KITCHEN WINDOW of a rundown HOUSE we see an ABUSIVE 
HUSBAND lashing out at his WIFE and TWO KIDS. It ain't 
pretty. BELT in hand, ready to be used as a whip –- 

The SPARROW flies to the FRONT DOOR. Scratches the BELL ONCE 
with a talon. 

After a beat, the ABUSIVE HUSBAND opens the door. The SPARROW 
smiles at the ABUSIVE HUSBAND --- Then begins to CLAW at the 
ABUSIVE HUSBAND'S FACE! 

He stumbles through the yard ... Blinded, cursing the 
heavens...

ROSIE (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Guardian Angel's who stay the 
course and do their 500 years 
without issue are rewarded with a 
seat at the Almighty Table when 
they reach The Upside. Means they 
get tenure, can live out eternity 
as a leader of The Otherside. 

And ... WHAM! -- A BRANCH from the OAK-TREE falls and CRUSHES 
the ABUSIVE HUSBAND. 

The WIFE and TWO KIDS run out. They cheer! High-fives all-
around as they dance a jig. Best day of their lives. 

ERICA is nowhere to be seen, gone as fast as she arrived, 
lives forever changed. 

INT. MAIN OFFICE, OFFICE BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

ROSIE finishes her SNICKERS BAR. 

ROSIE
But never, in the history of 
history, has a Guardian Angel gone 
rogue, [so]--

BRNNNGGGG -- The clank of a BELL TELEPHONE roars through the 
office.

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Oh no no no no no. Hide. Hide!

JAKE hides behind an OFFICE PLANT as ROSIE answers a 1950's 
GOLDEN WIND-UP BELL TELEPHONE. 
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ROSIE places the RECEIVER face up and ... A HOLOGRAM appears 
over the table: a LIVE FEED of a CLUTTERED OFFICE in THE 
OTHERSIDE. 

The frantic elfen woman (VALIA. 50.) in the hologram isn't 
happy to see her #1 agent back on Earth. 

VALIA
(on SCREEN)

Rosie Brooks! You are in so much 
trouble. Can you hear me? Is this 
on? Hello? 

ROSIE
Captain Valia! Helloooo. You look 
just bill, stress agrees with you. 

VALIA
Don't you start with me, woman. You 
are to... 

(static in the HOLOGRAM)
Anir ... Stand down ... Rogue...

ROSIE
I can get Anir, I just need time.

VALIA
Stand down, Brooks. That's an 
order. You STOLE a halo, which 
might I remind you is a class 666 
felony and --

A GNOMISH ASSISTANT hands VALIA a stack of PAPERS. VALIA 
pushes them away, furious. 

VALIA (CONT’D)
(to ASSISTANT)

I asked for ZALE, not VALE. GO.

The ASSISTANT exits. VALIA'S tone changes, now pleading.

VALIA (CONT’D)
Please tell me you got something? 
One of the Blockers handed himself 
in, but The Zale Twins will find a 
replacement soon so we've only got 
a few seconds. 

ROSIE
It. Is. Anir. 

VALIA
Impossible.
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ROSIE
Yesterday, Anir made contact with 
my husband. I've been using Dale 
from the Census Department's 
Looking Glass to check in on Jake 
and before you say it I know it's--

VALIA
That's a class 316 felony!

ROSIE
... a class 316 felony but ... Anir 
was up to something. I tracked him. 
He met with The Zale Twins and had 
no orders to be on Earth. I knew I 
should have filled a 444 to travel 
back to the burger--

VALIA
Burger?

ROSIE
Earth! The burger between the buns 
of the universe doesn't matter 
anyway there wasn't time! I stole 
the Halo from your desk but only 
because ... I couldn't let Jake get 
hurt. I had to do something.

Beat.

VALIA
Anir is our best Guardian Angel 
since Shakespeare. 

ROSIE
Well he's playing for his own team 
now. The Zale Twin's have been 
gaining power.

VALIA
Anir helping them makes sense ... 
Those puritanical nitwits aren't 
smart enough pull off something of 
this size. 

VALIA'S silence is telling. The HOLOGRAM SHUDDERS and 
GLITCHES. The Zale's have found a replacement Blocker.

VALIA (CONT’D)
A defection at this high a level 
hasn't happened since... 
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ROSIE
Aunt Luci, I know, I know...

VALIA
With Anir at their side, The Zale 
Twins could get their war to end 
all wars. 

JAKE, from his hiding spot, spies the BOUQUET of ROSES. Why 
do they look familiar? 

ROSIE
What does The Upside have to say?

VALIA
They've issued a warrant for your 
arrest. 

ROSIE
They can shove it up their...

VALIA
If you're wrong about Anir they'll 
send you to The Downside for 
eternity. 

Beat. Stay strong, Rosie. Billions of lives are at stake.

ROSIE
Have The Zale Twins made any 
demands?

VALIA
No. And we've got fugitives handing 
themselves in faster than we can 
book them.

ROSIE
Why?

VALIA
Something has them spooked. They 
think The Downside is safer than 
whatever The Twins have planned. 
The Blocker said whatever's coming 
will hit at midnight, his exact 
words were "while everyone's 
sleeping." They must be stopped --

The STATIC gets too much. The SIGNAL cuts out and the 
HOLOGRAM zaps back into the PHONE. 
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ROSIE
Sorry I made you hide but ride 
alongs aren't exactly allowed. 

ROSIE spots JAKE with the ROSES.

JAKE
Anything else I should know?

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING, DOWNTOWN - CONTINUOUS

JAKE shuffles out of the building, hyperventilating. ROSIE 
follows.

JAKE
I've been pretty copasetic through 
all this, right?

ROSIE
It's not what it looks like. 

JAKE
Looks like you broke rank to chase 
down an old flame.

ROSIE
You know, me, love. Eyes 'n heart 
only for you and all that.

JAKE
So why is this Anir fella buying my 
Rosie thirteen roses? 

ROSIE sighs. She thought that when she took these secrets to 
the grave they'd stay there. Too much honesty can be a bad 
thing.

ROSIE
I may, MAY, have had a "date" with 
him. Way, way before we met!

JAKE
And he's been carrying a torch for 
you ever since?

ROSIE
Every year since that date he would 
visit the office and declare his 
love for me. It was annoying as all 
hells. After I passed, I stayed on 
as an Otherside liaison.

(MORE)
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ROSIE (CONT’D)
Phone support, that sort of thing, 
cause it meant I could sneak 
glances at you.

JAKE
And Anir?

ROSIE
He proposed. Said we could live 
together in The Upside. I said no, 
of course, I told him that Jake 
Brooks is the love of my life AND 
afterlife, and ... Anir didn't take 
it well.

JAKE
Are you ... Are you human?

ROSIE
I'm your Rosie. I'd hope that if I 
had horns coming out of my head you 
would love me just the same. 

JAKE
Rogue Guardian Angels. Ghouls named 
Terry. You arrested a minotaur?

ROSIE
(sotto)

Two...

JAKE
Were you ever hurt?

ROSIE
Daphne patched me up a couple 
times. But I never lost any limbs, 
like, permanently. 

ROSIE pulls JAKE into a HUG. He's STIFF at first, but 
softens. We're a team. One secret at a time. We've got this.

JAKE
Alright, Rosie-chops. Whatever your 
ex has planned hits at midnight. 

ROSIE
Not my ex and yes. 

JAKE
That gives us thirteen hours to 
stop him.
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ROSIE
And have a bit of fun doing it. 

JAKE
Okay. Taxi?

ROSIE
Oh no, my dear. Let's go meet Fred.

INT. PARKING GARAGE, OFFICE BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

JAKE and ROSIE approach a CAR covered in a grimey TARP.

ROSIE pulls the TARP back dramatically to reveal ... FRED: A 
'66 FORD MUSTANG in a brilliant NAVY BLUE. 

JAKE'S face lights up. That's one sweet ride. 

ROSIE
Confiscated off a chip forging 
Troll in Detroit. Jake, meet Fred. 

JAKE
(to the MUSTANG)

Hello, Fred. My name is Jake. Good 
to meet you. 

ROSIE
Maybe you really are having a 
stroke. Are you okay, dear?

JAKE
Is Fred a talking car or something?

ROSIE
HA. Don't be daft. Fred's just a 
mean ol' driving machine. More 
horsepower than the four horsemen 
of the apocalypse combined. Power 
windows. Seat warmers ... And six 
whole miles to the gallon. 

JAKE
Now you're speaking my language. 
Where we going?

ROSIE gets in the DRIVER'S SEAT. Turns the engine on. Puts on 
her seatbelt. JAKE gets in, in awe. 

ROSIE
If there's anything wicked going 
down in the city we need to see 
Sammy Oh.
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JAKE
Who's Sammy Oh?

ROSIE
He's the guy in the know. An old 
C.I. of mine. Want to see how fast 
old Fred can go? 

JAKE
Sss --

Before JAKE can say "sure," ROSIE puts pedal to metal ... The 
back wheels spin, then the MUSTANG rockets forward! 

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING, DOWNTOWN - MOMENTS LATER

Traffic veers out of the way as FRED the MUSTANG roars onto 
the CITY streets and thunders down an alley. 

EXT. FACTORY, WRONG SIDE OF THE TRACKS - LATER

FRED the MUSTANG comes to a stop in an industrial suburb. Ash 
grey factories with rust-red roofs pour smoke into the air. 
Mountains of TRASH piled on the streets. 

Camera finds ... JAKE and ROSIE, both sporting serious sex-
hair after that ride. They share a look.

JAKE
Was that as good for you as it was 
for me? 

ROSIE
Better.

JAKE
Could use that drink right about 
now.

ROSIE
Gotta earn it first.

ROSIE pulls a pair of BINOCULARS from her HANDBAG. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Sammy, Sammy, Sammy. 900 years old 
and still predictable as ever. 

ROSIE hands JAKE the BINOCULARS and points to a CORNER in the 
distance. JAKE spots SAMMY OH. 30. He looks like a hip-hop 
dancer ate another hip-hop dancer. He opens his JACKET.
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Inside it's lined with WATCHES, fake Omegas, Rolexes... He 
tries to make a sale to a PASSERBY, but they ignore him.

So ... SAMMY OH picks the pockets the PASSERBY in a smooth, 
undetected motion.  

JAKE
There! Theft. That has to be a 
crime in the Underside, Otherside, 
right? So go you arrest him?

ROSIE
Arrest? Hell no. He won't talk. 
I'll have to beat it out of him.

JAKE scoffs. 

JAKE
Alright, love. He's a big fella. 
Best let me have a word with him.

ROSIE
No, no, stay in the car. He's a 
wily one, fast as they come.

JAKE takes another look at SAMMY OH. He looks like a walking 
advertisement for the dangers of carbs. 

JAKE
HIM? Pfht. Easy. Back in a jiffy.

ROSIE
Babe, hang back [and]--

JAKE
Trust me. I got this.

JAKE exits the car. Begins to shuffle to SAMMY OH. He flashes 
two THUMBS UP to ROSIE. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
(to SAMMY OH)

Mister... Mr. OH. I am here on 
behalf of the Arrived, of the, um, 
the top bun. You have the [right]--

SAMMY OH
(thick SCOTTISH ACCENT)

Oh you got ta be jokin'. 

SAMMY OH takes off sprinting: he's far faster than he looks. 

JAKE
Hey slick, get back here!
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JAKE begins to shuffle after him ... Then ... JAKE remembers 
he's not 97 anymore and straightens up. His strides get 
longer, now at a full sprint. Oh it's on, Sammy Oh. 

He leaps over piles of trash, never losing sight of SAMMY OH. 
SAMMY OH sprints, mere metres ahead, throwing WATCHES at 
JAKE. JAKE dodges each with ease. 

One WATCH catches him in the gut and ... He slows down ... 
The real-world moves at regular speed, JAKE is trapped in a 
time-warp... 

After a beat, he breaks free and is back at full speed -- 

SIDE STREET

ROSIE, driving, pulls up beside JAKE as he's sprinting his 
heart out. 

ROSIE
Want a ride, dear?

JAKE
I got this, dear.

ROSIE
Okay. I'm going to get a frozen 
yogurt. I'll meet you at his 
hideout. 

JAKE
Hideout?! Where's his hideout?

ROSIE drives off and leaves JAKE to chase after SAMMY OH. 

EXT. DEAD-END ALLEY, WRONG SIDE OF TOWN - CONTINUOUS

SAMMY OH hits a dead end. JAKE has him cornered. 

JAKE
Let me catch my breath ... Then ... 
Arrest you. 

SAMMY OH
Oh, Sammy Oh ain't goin' dwn like 
tis I tell ya. 

JAKE
You'll receive a fair trial ... I 
don't actually know how does the 
legal system works for -- What're 
you doing? Hey. Stop that! 
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SAMMY OH roars like he's having a Braveheart moment and 
launches into a full blown sprint towards JAKE! SAMMY OH 
charges and SLAMS into JAKE, sending him a full 20 FEET into 
the air. 

JAKE lands in a nearby DUMPSTER. 

INT. FROZEN YOGURT STORE - SAME TIME

ROSIE stands by the counter, studies the menu. 

ROSIE
Could I please try the Mint Bliss?

A SERVER scoops up a sample of the MINT BLISS.

SERVER
Have you had the Cookies & Creme? 
It's delicious. 

SERVER hands over a sample. ROSIE tries it. 

ROSIE
It is delicious. One of each, 
please. 

EXT. FACTORY, WRONG SIDE OF TOWN - CONTINUOUS

JAKE emerges from the DUMPSTER and ... He doesn't give up. 
Still in hot pursuit of SAMMY OH, he sprints after SAMMY OH--

SAMMY OH
Oh give up wouldja!

JAKE
I can do this all day, slick.

SAMMY OH
Well I been doing this since before 
you were a twinkle in yer 
grandpappy's eye. What am I under 
arrest for?

JAKE
Breaking the laws of physics! How 
can you run so fast?

SAMMY OH
Oh I ran away from a witch, sorry, 
Sorcerer, when I was a wee lad 
didn't I? She cursed me to run on 
for a thousand years.



46.

JAKE leaps and almost grabs ahold of SAMMY OH, but misses. 
JAKE slams into a FENCE, recovers, looks up just in time to 
see SAMMY OH dash through a DOORWAY and SLAM the DOOR behind 
him. JAKE readies himself and charges at the DOOR. 

JAKE
You got this. AAAAAAGGGGHHHHHHH!

JAKE tucks his shoulder in ... SPRINTS at the DOOR as... The 
DOOR OPENS and JAKE trips, landing on inside on a...

INT. SAMMY OH'S HIDEOUT - CONTINUOUS

.... pile of FAKE HANDBAGS. He leaps up fast, ready for 
fisty-cuffs. 

JAKE
Come out, buster, let's settle this 
like ... Rosie? 

ROSIE
Hello, love. Frozen yogurt?

ROSIE, with her FROZEN YOGURT, sits on a TABLE with SAMMY OH 
and SIX teenage vagabond DAEMONS (17-21) with their hands 
interlocked behind their heads facing a wall. Clearly, ROSIE 
has everything under control. 

SAMMY OH
Oh buddy, if you're not going to 
eat that yogurt, mind if I have it?

JAKE
Shut it you oversized hamburgler. 

SAMMY OH
Oh easy with the body shaming. 
What're we under arrest for?

ROSIE
Counterfeit handbag hustling. Scum 
of the earth. Devaluing the luxury 
goods market. Makes me sick.

ROSIE picks up a HANDBAG with a "HADES" logo instead of 
"HERMES". JAKE takes a FROZEN YOGURT. As he's about to taste 
it... WHACK -- ROSIE smacks the BASEBALL BAT down on the 
TABLE. The DAEMONS flinch. She twirls the BAT like a BATON. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
LISTEN UP you DAEMON DIRTBAGS. 
Counterfeiting non-mag goods is a 
CLASS SEVEN FELONY.

(MORE)
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ROSIE (CONT’D)
You're looking at a decade in The 
Downside with a special note on 
each of your files to let Coco 
Chanel walk up and down your spines 
wearing her signature 1995 
stilettos--

DAEMON #1
Not the '95s! 

ROSIE
Interrupt me again and I'll make it 
the '83s. 

The DAEMONS yelp in fear. 

DAEMON #2
(to JAKE)

C'mon, mister, help us out!

ROSIE
He can't help you now. But maybe 
Sammy Oh can?

SAMMY OH
Oh no. No no no no no no. I ain't 
saying nothing, ya hear? NOTHING!

ROSIE
On your feet, Leprechaun. Jake, 
don't this scum outta ya sight.

ROSIE grabs SAMMY OH by the scruff of his shirt. Throws him 
into a SIDE ROOM. SLAMS the DOOR behind them. JAKE crosses 
his arms, puffs out his chest. Whimpers when...

Sounds of a VICIOUS BEATING come through the walls. From the 
side room, SAMMY OH pleads and begs. ROSIE sounds like she's 
viciously questioning him. Wait a minute. JAKE'S eyes go 
wide. Is my wife torturing a suspect?!

DAEMON #3
Sammy Oh won't squeal. He O.G. Lep!

DAEMON #4
But that's Rosie. THE Rosie. She 
singlehandedly got Luci Fer to 
confess to every single sin she 
ever done. 

DAEMON #5
I heard she killed five Centaurs 
because they tried to bribe her. 
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DAEMON #6
Buried 'em in a volcano, too.

The DEMONS are terrified of the myths surrounding his wife. 
JAKE smirks.

INT. SIDE ROOM, HIDEOUT - SAME TIME

TIGHT ON: A RUBBER DUCKIE sits on the ground, making all the 
sounds of SAMMY OH being beaten. 

ROSIE and SAMMY OH? Relaxed as anything drinking TEA and 
eating TERRIES ORANGES by a window. 

SAMMY OH
Oh it's good to see you, old sport.

ROSIE
You've lost weight. 

SAMMY OH
Oh are you flirting with me, Mrs. 
Brooks? A hundred years older and 
you'd be just my type.

ROSIE
Cheeky. Enchanted handbags?

SAMMY OH
Oh ya. My best computer guy 
disappeared a couple weeks back so 
now we're back to da handbag 
hustle. 

ROSIE
Let me guess? When your customer 
puts their purse in it, it comes 
straight to you. 

SAMMY OH
Oh, 'tis a shame you're on that 
side of the law, Rosie, you know 
how to think like a criminal. Some 
could say it's in your blood. 

ROSIE sips her TEA. Don't think I haven't thought of it.

SAMMY OH (CONT’D)
That the great Jake out there? He 
is proper man-meat. 
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ROSIE
I love him for his sense of humor 
and kind heart ... And yes, the 
six-pack was definitely taken under 
consideration. 

SAMMY OH
Oh I see why you went with him over 
Anir. 

ROSIE sets the TEA down. 

ROSIE
You seen him?

SAMMY OH
Oh maybe. What's in it for me?

ROSIE
Get to say you saved the worlds. 
And ... The Upside might forget 
about those outstanding warrants. 

SAMMY OH
Oh, good enough for me. Anir's got 
this grand, romantic gesture of his 
love coming, wants ta change the 
world he said. 

ROSIE
Specifics?

SAMMY OH
Oh rumors are all I can offer. The 
Zale Twins have hired Blockers from 
Tipperary to Timbuktoo. 

ROSIE taps her BAT. 

SAMMY OH (CONT’D)
OH BUT, OH hold on now. I know the 
Zale Twins got a meeting tonight. 
Eleven sharp at The Halliwell. 

ROSIE
What. Is. Anir. Planning?

SAMMY OH
He wants to put a Whisper out... To 
the entire world. And he says to 
anyone who listens that ... He's 
doing all this for you.  

Fear flickers behind ROSIE'S EYES. 
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INT. SAMMY OH'S HIDEOUT - SAME TIME

JAKE eats his FROZEN YOGURT too fast. Fights off brain 
freeze.

DAEMON #1
Hey, mister. Can we get off our 
knees? 

JAKE shrugs. Sure. All the DAEMONS relax.

JAKE
What's your deal? You all runaways? 
This some kind of orphanage?

DAEMON #1
Sammy Oh takes care of us. 

DAEMON #3
Bodacious dude, shows us how to 
survive. 

DAEMON #4
Daemon life.

DAEMON #2
Most of us are orphans. Demon does 
the dirty with yer ma, so when she 
gives birth to something looking 
like us, well, she don't want 
nothing to do with it. 

DAEMON #3
Ain't our fault we got daemon 
genes. Not a whole lotta lines of 
work of us. Not yet, anyway...

DAEMON #1
Shut it, Ben.

DAEMON #3
The Zale Twins gonna make it so our 
kind is back on top of the food 
chain.

JAKE
Whoa whoa whoa. Spill it. 

DAEMON #4
He's um, drunk, sir. He [ain't] -- 

JAKE
Kid, it's okay, tell me.
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DAEMON #3
The Zale Twins have been preaching 
about a Revelation for a thousand 
years. Now they got an ace up their 
sleeve ... A Guardian Angel.

DAEMON #2
How do you even know that?

DAEMON #3
I was over at Grey Greg's the other 
day. We was playing Madden and then 
his step-dad bursts in, running his 
mouth about some top-dollar job he 
got writing code for The Zale's. 

JAKE leaps to his feet. 

JAKE
Writing code? 

DAEMON #2
He's a coder. Writes apps. Wrote 
this one...

DAEMON #2 hands JAKE a PHONE. JAKE squints at the screen. 
Sees the "PARTY PARTY HEY LET'S START A PARTY!!!" APP.

JAKE
I know this... 

DAEMON #2 presses the PLAY BUTTON and ELECTRONIC DANCE MUSIC 
begins to play. 

DAEMON #1
Turn it up!

The lame PHONE SPEAKERS go a touch higher. JAKE just watches 
the kids dance, amused. 

WHOOOSH –- The DOOR to the SIDE ROOM flies open and SAMMY OH 
stumbles out.

DAEMON #2 stops the music. 

SAMMY OH
Oh go spit! I ain't telling you 
nothin'. 
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ROSIE
Fine, bite your tongue! Any of you 
so much as summon a cheeseburger 
out of a Happy Meal I’ll bust your 
arses to The Downside so fast you 
won’t even know what happened. 

Beat. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
AM I MAKING MYSELF CLEAR?

The DAEMONS nods furiously. 

EXT. FACTORY TOWN - LATER - DUSK

JAKE and ROSIE approach the MUSTANG with their melted 
YOGURTS.

JAKE
Who are the Zale Twins?

ROSIE
Demented fascists in Hugo Boss 
suits.

JAKE
Nazis?

ROSIE
They preach bull about how anyone 
with magic in their veins needs to 
rise up against the system. They 
made a mint off their church back 
in the day but fell away during the 
Age of Enlightenment. 

JAKE
So these Zale's want Anir to 
"whisper up" some chaos so they can 
take over. 

ROSIE
Except "take over" in The Zale's 
book means "exterminate humankind."

JAKE
Right. So your ex...

ROSIE
He's not my ex.
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JAKE
He's got the power to sway the 
hearts and minds of the world.

ROSIE
And he's gone a little lovedumb...

JAKE
Well one of those daemon kids ran 
their mouth, said The Zale Twins 
have hired "Grey Greg's Dad" and 
that he's a "coder."

ROSIE
What's a "coder?"

JAKE
I'm told it's a person who makes 
the apps. For phones.

ROSIE
I say we pay Grey Greg's dad a 
visit. 

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM, GREY GREG'S HOUSE - DAY

ROSIE kicks down the DOOR to GREY GREG'S HOUSE. The house is 
EMPTY. Not a stick of furniture in sight in this old 
Victorian house. 

JAKE
Sure this is the right address?

ROSIE
Positive. 

JAKE looks in the FRIDGE. The POWER CORD is out. He opens the 
FRIDGE. The ICE-CUBES in the TRAY are still FROZEN.

JAKE
Left recently. Look.

ROSIE
Good eye, Columbo.

JAKE
And just one more thing...

A DOZEN EMPTY CUPS from BIG BEE'S SMOOTHIES ON MAIN sit piled 
by the trash. 
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JAKE (CONT’D)
He must be the most regular guy in 
the city. 

ROSIE
Okay. We got time to set up a 
stakeout at The Halliwell. The Zale 
Twins have a meeting there later.

JAKE
Let's hit it -- Wait. Dammit. 

JAKE checks his watch. Runs outside.

EXT. STREET, GREY GREG'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

ROSIE
What's wrong?

JAKE
I'm late.

JAKE takes the CAR KEYS and gets in the driver's seat of the 
MUSTANG. ROSIE gets in the passenger seat, bemused. 

ROSIE
Where are we going?

EXT. STREET, CAMPOS RESIDENCE - DUSK

The MUSTANG slams to a stop by the CAMPOS RESIDENCE. BALLOONS 
tied to the mailbox. Lawn a little overgrown, clean(ish) 
gutters. A homely family home.  

JAKE pulls the SECOND of the two ENVELOPES YELLOW ENVELOPES 
from his back pocket. 

JAKE
This will only take a minute. I'll 
leave it under the door.

JAKE and ROSIE get out of the CAR as AARON rounds a corner 
overloaded with an ICE CHEST, PLATTER of TACOS and a bottle 
of MARGARITA MIX. 

He drops it all when he spots JAKE and ROSIE.

AARON
Mr. BROOKS! You made it! And you 
brought Mrs. Brooks! Best birthday 
ever!
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JAKE and ROSIE exchange nervous looks as AARON comes in for a 
hug. 

JAKE
How... How did you know it was us?

AARON
Because you're you! Just younger! 
Okay okay, let me guess. You found 
a magic genie in a bottle and your 
first wish was for Rosie to come 
back, the second was to be young 
again, and the third was for the 
Australian rock band JET to reform 
for another album? 

ROSIE
Not even close. 

AARON
Okay, let me guess again. Hmm. I 
GOT IT. Rosie is a zombie but with 
a case of the Benjamin Buttons –-

JAKE
The what?

AARON
The Benjamin Buttons! You know, the 
medical disease where you age 
backwards? They made an incredibly 
underrated documentary about it 
starring Brad Pitt! And okay. So. 
Somehow a plant Jake came into 
contact with accelerated the 
effects after digging you up --

ROSIE
Aaron, dear. "The Benjamin 
Button's" isn't a real thing.

AARON
It's not?

ROSIE
The Curious Case of Benjamin Button 
was a short story by ghostwritten 
by Zelda Fitzgerald. I read it at 
school. 

AARON looks like he just learned the world isn't flat.
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AARON
Zelda Fitzgerald's ghost is a 
writer? Good for her. But don't 
distract me, I can get this.

AARON focuses hard. 

AARON (CONT’D)
You were sent back from the 
afterlife to correct some 
unfinished business and to do so 
efficiently, you were de-aged and 
can thus relive your glory days 
while also healing emotional scars.

Beat.

JAKE
Yeah, that's pretty much it.

ROSIE
That's it really, yep. 

AARON
I KNEW IT!

EXT. BACKYARD, CAMPOS RESIDENCE - CONTINUOUS

JAKE and ROSIE help AARON lug party supplies into the festive 
backyard. It's a small affair of 10 close friends and family 
putting out good vibes. FAIRY LIGHTS hang above. A RECORD 
PLAYER spins in the CORNER. Beautiful FLOWERS over the TABLE. 

AARON
(to JAKE & ROSIE)

I love my family but they aren't as 
enlightened as I am, you know? So 
let's maybe say you're Jake 'n 
Rosie's long lost great cousins?

ROSIE
Good idea. 

The party welcomes JAKE & ROSIE. MRS. CAMPOS (45) -- doting 
Mexican Mom -- pulls them into big hugs. A heavily pregnant 
LEONELLA (24) stands, hugs JAKE & ROSIE. 

AARON
Guys, I'd like you to meet my 
fiancee. 

LEONELLA
Aaron's always talking about your, 
um, great --
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AARON
-- great, long lost step-cousins. 

JAKE glances at LEONELLA'S BABY BUMP.

JAKE
I had no idea. 

AARON
Leonella's Mom says we're living in 
sin so we're getting married next 
month.

ROSIE
Congratulations! 

AARON
Living in sin isn't as fun as it 
sounds. 

ROSIE
On the baby and the wedding!

AARON
You're both invited, of course, if 
you can stick around. Jake, um, I 
got a favor to ask your great, 
great, long lost step-cousin.

JAKE
Ask away.

AARON
My dad, well he's not really 
around. I was hoping Jake ... He'd 
be able to walk me down the aisle, 
give me away?

JAKE and ROSIE share looks. 

LEONELLA
Sweetie, it's my Dad who walks me 
down the aisle. I think you want to 
ask if Jake would be your Best Man?

AARON goes red. 

JAKE
When I see Jake I'll ask. 

(off a look from ROSIE)
And he'll say yes. Sure, yeah. 

Let the good times roll. 
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MONTAGE AS:

 • BREAD broken, laughs shared.
 • AARON leads a conga-line dance around the table. 
 • JAKE clips MINT LEAFS from a SHRUB. 
 • ROSIE and JAKE make MOJITOS for the adults. 
 • The CHILDREN at the PARTY attack a PINATA with ROSIE'S 
   BASEBALL BAT. One kid almost pushes THE BUTTON. 
 • JAKE tastes the ENCHILADAS. Almost faints. So delicious. 

END MONTAGE.

JAKE (CONT’D)
(re the BAT)

What happens if you push the 
button?

ROSIE
It takes you and whatever you hit 
to Pandemonium. It's a one-way 
ticket. Nothing escapes from 
Pandemonium, it's the prison for 
the worst of the worst. 

JAKE
The Alcatraz of The Downside?

ROSIE
And it makes Azkaban look like a 
day in the park. A powerful, side-
splintering spell could summon the 
Shadow of Pandemonium. If that's 
what Anir has planned? Well, let's 
just drink and laugh while we can.

MS. CAMPOS taps a GLASS. The party settles. JAKE pulls ROSIE 
in beside him, arm around her. She unconsciously plays with 
his hand, an old habit. 

MS. CAMPOS
If I'm being honest, Aaron is one 
of my top four kids. 

AARON'S THREE SISTERS rib him. Gets a laugh from the party.

MS. CAMPOS (CONT’D)
He's got a good heart. I was 
worried for a while, when he was a 
teenager he ... Well he listened to 
some really white people music. 
Started hanging out with the wrong 
crowd. But he got on the right 
track. Found a good partner. 
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AARON beams a smile at LEONELLA. 

MS. CAMPOS (CONT’D)
And my little boy is ... Going to 
be a father. I couldn't be happier. 

MS. CAMPOS tears up. AARON pulls her into a hug. The PARTY 
applauds. 

JAKE pulls a YELLOW ENVELOPE from his back-pocket again. 
ROSIE raises an eyebrow. JAKE stands.

JAKE
(to the PARTY)

I... I have something I'd like to 
say. If you don't mind?

All eyes on JAKE, nervous.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Back in my day. Ah. Back in the 
day, a good home cost $3,000 bucks. 
Most had a salary of give or take, 
$1,000 a year. Three years of hard 
work and saving? Could have your 
own home. See where I’m going with 
this? Nowadays a house costs a 
million bucks, and I know how much 
you make, so I know you ain't 
buying a house anytime soon. You 
raised a good kid, Ms. Campos. 

MS. CAMPOS swells with pride. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
After ... After we lost Henry ... 
Kids were never on the cards for 
Rosie and I again. But, um, Aaron 
here? He’s got heart. When I’m gone 
–- gone gone, I mean, Elvis has 
left the building gone –- I want 
you to open that. 

JAKE passes over the ENVELOPE to AARON. He considers it. Then 
rips it open immediately. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
I said wait until...

AARON'S eyes well up. He looks to his mentor. JAKE'S 
embarrassed by the emotion. 

MRS. CAMPOS
What does it say?
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AARON
(improvising)

It says ... I get a five free 
sessions with a personal trainer at 
the "Old Is New" Gym! WHOOOOOOOO!

The party claps politely. AARON sends an exaggerated wink at 
JAKE. The BIRTHDAY CAKE comes out. Happy Birthday is sung. 
Good times. Good people. Good memories. 

EXT. STREET, CAMPOS RESIDENCE - NIGHT

JAKE & ROSIE, arm in arm, make an Irish exit and head to 
their car. AARON runs up and throws an arm around both of 
them. Warm tears on his cheeks.

JAKE
Another copy of the letter is with 
my lawyer, so everything's taken 
care of proper. 

AARON
You got a lot of years left in ya, 
sir. Got a lot left to teach.

ROSIE
Do tell your mum she was a 
fantastic host.

AARON
Of course. You hanging around?

ROSIE
One night only kinda thing. 

AARON
Anything I can do to help?

JAKE
Maybe...

ROSIE
We're not getting Aaron involved.

JAKE
Hear me out. Say you got access to 
the guy who made that app you keep 
[dancing]--

AARON
This one?
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AARON pulls out his PHONE. OPENS the "PARTY PARTY LET'S START 
A PARTY" APP. Presses PLAY. DANCES. As does ROSIE.

JAKE
Yep. That's the one.

AARON
Number one app in the WORLD right 
now. 

JAKE
Say you got the guy who made it. 
What could he do with it?

AARON
Start a heck of a lot of dance-
offs? 

JAKE
What else?

AARON
Hmmm. You could have the app play 
whatever you wanted? 

ROSIE
How often does it switch songs?

AARON
Every night at midnight you get a 
fresh way to start-a-da-party.

JAKE
(lightbulb moment)

Attaboy, Aaron.

JAKE and ROSIE rush to the CAR.

JAKE (CONT’D)
(to AARON)

You're amazing. Don't open the app 
tonight -- trust me.

ARRON
You got it, boss.

ROSIE
(to AARON)

Thank you for taking care of him. 
He loves you, he might not say it, 
but he does. 
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AARON
(to JAKE)

Love you too, ya big softie. 

AARON exits. ROSIE gets in the car. Hesitates before starting 
the ENGINE.

ROSIE
What was in that letter?

JAKE nods. 

JAKE
Left him The Garden. And the house. 

ROSIE grins. That's the man she fell in love.

ROSIE
I love you so bloody much, Jake 
Brooks.

JAKE
Good kid. Dumb as fertilizer but 
he's a good kid. Back to business. 
Let's --

ROSIE plants a kiss on him. She'd be lying if she hadn't been 
waiting to kiss him like this all night. 

After the kiss ends, ROSIE throws the MUSTANG into first and 
roars away.

EXT. THE HALLIWELL, NIGHTCLUB DISTRICT, DOWNTOWN - NIGHT

The MUSTANG screeches to a stop outside a bougie NIGHTCLUB. 
Hair, again, a total mess, JAKE and ROSIE share a look. That 
keeps getting better. 

JAKE
You're a good boy, Fred. That'll 
do.

ROSIE throws the keys to a VALET. The line of trendy partiers 
wait impatiently as pounding ELECTRONIC MUSIC thumps onto the 
filthy streets. ROSIE approaches the 7ft BOUNCER. 

BOUNCER points to the back of the line. ROSIE pulls out a 
crisp TWENTY. BOUNCER takes the bribe, shamelessly. 

BOUNCER
Still need some eye dee's. 
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JAKE & ROSIE fish out their DRIVERS LICENSES ... Their old 
faces smile back. BOUNCER raises his eyebrows. Opens the DOOR 
to the CLUB. 

ROSIE peers in and sees bouncing BODS in the Vegas-stock 
style nightclub bump'n'grind. Strobe lights. Shot girls. 
You've seen it before. 

ROSIE raises an EYEBROW. This ain't The Halliwell. 

ROSIE reaches into her HANDBAG and shows the HILT of the 
BASEBALL BAT. 

The BOUNCER straightens up, scared at the sight. He closes 
the DOOR. Makes a complicated series of KNOCKS. 

REOPENS the DOOR. 

ROSIE'S face says it all. Now this is THE HALLIWELL. 

INT. THE HALLIWELL NIGHTCLUB - CONTINUOUS

The HALLIWELL is a club halfway between a The Ritz and a 
marketplace. Various MONSTERS (GHOULS, WITCHES, WERESHARKS, 
FAERIES, WIZARDS, RICK & MORTY, DAEMONS) engage in lively 
conversation. A lynx-ian DJAY spins in harmony with a LIVE 
JAZZ BAND. A fusion of the modern and the magic.

ROSIE and JAKE walk side by side, the envy of all. JAKE in 
awe of his Missus. ROSIE in her element. 

ROSIE
(off JAKE'S EXPRESSION)

I know, right?

JAKE
I kind of like it.

ROSIE
I know, right!

A GOBLIN flirts with a HIRCOCERVUS. A FAERIE pick-pockets a 
five-piece suit wearing CENTAUR ... But spots ROSIE and 
returns the WALLET. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Thirsty?

JAKE
Parched. 
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ROSIE
Say you're with me and tell 'em 
I'll have my usual. 

ROSIE approaches a FORMONIAN at a nearby TABLE. They share a 
secret handshake. JAKE moves to the...

BAR

JAKE gets the attention of a HALF-MINOTAUR BARTENDER, RAMUS. 
50. Cousin of DIMITRI and VITALY. Angry at the world, Sailor 
Jerry tattos from head to toe. 

RAMUS
Whadyawant?

JAKE
Whatdya got?

RAMUS
I look like a menu?

JAKE
Rosie said she'll have her usual. 
I'll have the same.

RAMUS' EARS perk-up.  

RAMUS
Rosie? The Rosie?

But RAMUS is shoved aside by XIEA, the ELFEN BARKEEP. 50. 
Oversized pierced ears and spikey green hair. 

RAMUS shuffles away, slightly too fast. 

XIEA
Sorry about him. Ramus has been a 
dick ever since King Minos gelded 
him. 

JAKE
That's ... Violently ironic. 

XIEA
Rosie's usual? Coming right up. 

At high-speed, XIEA mixes a complicated cocktail with dozens 
of ingredients. 

XIEA (CONT’D)
Now you must be the great Jake. She 
never stopped talking about.
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JAKE
Yeah?

XIEA
Every magic fiend in the city made 
a pass at Rosie over the years. 
Myself included. But she turned 
them all down in the name of The 
Great Jake. Good to put a face to a 
name. Xiea.

JAKE and XIEA share a firm handshake. 

JAKE
Xiea, can I tell you something?

XIEA
I'm all ears. 

JAKE
This is all a bit ... Funny.

XIEA
How so?

JAKE
Last night I was pushing a century 
then I woke up as a 26-year-old. 

XIEA
Hmm.

JAKE
My dead wife is alive again, and 26 
too, and get this, turns out she 
was the number one demon bounty 
hunter on the West Coast.

XIEA
And Mid-West.

JAKE
And Mid-West! And she never once 
told me about any of this. 

XIEA
You were her home life. This was 
her work life. Balance. 

XIEA finishes the DRINKS. They radiate a soft BLUE LIGHT. 
JAKE opens his WALLET. 

XIEA (CONT’D)
Rosie's money's no good here. 
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Still, JAKE drops a TWENTY on the counter. 

XIEA (CONT’D)
And you, Sir, can come back 
anytime. 

NEARBY

Out of sight, RAMUS the half-minotaur bartender dials a 
BURNER PHONE. 

MINOTAUR BARTENDER
(to BURNER PHONE)

She's here. And so is the husband.

MEZZANINE

ROSIE waves JAKE to an EMPTY TABLE. 

JAKE
Having fun?

ROSIE
Best day of my afterlife. 

ROSIE downs her DRINK in one hit. JAKE copies her. Smoke 
streams from his nose. He blinks it away as ROSIE drags him 
onto the...

DANCEFLOOR

JAKE'S awkward at first. All these people. The lights. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Sammy Oh was right. Anir's picking 
up some Mumbo-Jumbo here later on. 

JAKE
Mumbo-Jumbo? 

ROSIE
It's like Magic steroids. Soups-up 
someone's powers. Anir was spotted 
at a heist yesterday, he stole the 
ingredients to make it, lot of 
injuries. 

JAKE
We got this. No fear. 

The DJAY and BAND fade to a fun spin on "SING SING SING." 
XIEA takes the STAGE with a MICROPHONE. Clears her throat. 
Begins to beatbox to the tune as -- 
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JAKE loosens up. The crowd on the DANCE FLOOR makes room as 
ROSIE and JAKE find their rhythm. And you best believe they 
got moves. Leg over leg! Spin to a pivot, tip into a twist. 

They BOP, TWIST, SWING, JIVE, and do THE MADISON. 

Onlookers watch them cut a rug, clapping to the beat as JAKE 
twirls ROSIE until she falls back into his arms. 

The lights dim a little as the music slows. 

ROSIE
Hi.

JAKE
The name's Jake. I'm a florist, 
hate flying. What's a nice gal like 
you doing in a place like this?

ROSIE
Looking for trouble. 

JAKE
Suppose you found it.

ROSIE
Suppose I oughta arrest ya. 

JAKE
Suppose I take you out on a date 
instead. 

ROSIE
Suppose I let you. 

JAKE
How does every night this week, 
next week, and every week after 
that work for you?

ROSIE'S expression darkens. 

ROSIE
Jake...

JAKE
Just pretend. Come on. Some of 
these fellas snuck back, right?

ROSIE
It doesn't work like that for us. 
Once a human hits The Upside or 
Downside? There's no coming back to 
The Middle. Death is death. 
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JAKE
Then how are you here, dancing with 
me, making me so damn happy?

ROSIE
Cause I went to The Otherside, 
dear, the mustard. 

JAKE
That's tomorrow. Live for the 
moment. The now. And if now is all 
we get? Then I regret nothing. 

ROSIE places her head on JAKE'S chest. She lifts her head 
slightly. Their lips almost connect as -- 

BBZZZZZZ –- The LIGHTS flicker ON and OFF. 

JAKE is on the alert. ROSIE grabs the BAT from her HANDBAG.  

When the LIGHTS come back on, the CLUB is empty. No band. No 
patrons. Just JAKE and ROSIE. 

Enter ... A mean, beefcake of a CYCLOPS (40) -- Picture The 
Rock if the acting hadn't taken off after Scorpion King -- 
who condescendingly slow-claps our heroes.

CYCLOPS
That was adorable. I'm here to ask 
nicely if you'll leave the 
premises. Some highly illegal 
activities are about to take place.

JAKE
For the love of...

JAKE grabs the BASEBALL BAT from ROSIE and marches to 
CYCLOPS. 

The CYCLOPS pulls on a BRASS-KNUCKLE and lunges forward with 
a PUNCH. JAKE twists and avoids the PUNCH. He CRACKS the BAT 
against the CYCLOPS WRIST, the hilt against its nose, and 
launches a swing at the CYCLOPS GUT. 

BOOOM –- The DEMON bursts into a cloud of GOLDEN LIGHT & ASH 
-- The CYCLOPS' SOUL is knocked through the walls of The 
Halliwell at 100 miles an hour, back to The Downside.

JAKE looks to the BAT. I want one. 

BZZZZ -- The LIGHTS flicker again. 
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After a tense moment ... The LIGHTS normalize to reveal a 
DOZEN DEMONS of all varieties -- think of an animal and cross 
it with someone from Florida -- scattered around the BAR. 

All exits are blocked. JAKE and ROSIE are trapped. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Oh for the love of ... CAN I 
PLEASE. GET A MOMENT ALONE. WITH MY 
WIFE!

Then...

ANIR (O.S.)
No.

On cue in dances... The mercurial... The devilishly dapper... 
ANIR (aka MR. THIRTEEN), FEDORA and all.

Close behind are The ZALE TWINS. Flat-footed fuglies in 
suits. The DEMONS in the room stand a little straighter as 
ANIR dances around them.

ANIR (CONT’D)
(quoting Chaucer)

“What do ye, honeycomb, sweet 
Roise? My faire bird, my sweet 
cina-Rosie?"

ROSIE
As smooth as ever, Anir.

ANIR
You wouldn't love me if I wasn't so 
damn smooth, ma moitié. 

ROSIE
I don't love you. At all. 

ANIR
Lie.

ROSIE
Fact. 

ANIR
Speaking of facts, I watched your 
wedding.

ROSIE
Creep.
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ANIR
The correct phrase is Hopeless 
Romantic. Now. You promised to love 
each other until death do you part. 
Seeing as though death hath paid 
you a visit, and you've had a year 
to wallow, I believe you're free to 
take my hand. For I am the one who 
truly loves you! Search your soul, 
woman! Ya know it to be true!

ANIR takes a KNEE and offers a helluva DIAMOND RING to ROSIE. 
ROSIE isn't impressed. 

ROSIE
Yeah ... That's an easy no.

JAKE
Can I kick his ass now or what?

ROSIE
(to ANIR)

We had a moment. That's all it was. 

ANIR stands. Embarrassed. But civil. He walks over to the 
BAR. Drinks from the assorted glasses as RAMUS the half-
minotaur enters. He hands ANIR a BOTTLE of glowing PINK 
FLUID: The MUMBO-JUMBO. 

ANIR
Why thank you, Ramus, I love this 
flavor, how did you know?

RAMUS
Where are my cousins?

The ZALE TWINS move and speak in-sync.

ZALE TWINS
They gave their lives nobly. You 
will meet them again once we break 
open the gates of Pandemonium: 
We're bringing change to this fetid 
Side. Our kind will rule over all, 
as it should be. Ever-after. 

ROSIE
Unbloody likely if I have anything 
to say about it.

ANIR sniffs the BOTTLE, excited. THE ZALE TWINS snatch the 
BOTTLE as one slides it into their SUIT JACKET pocket.
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ANIR
Rosie, it's not too late. Let's 
have some fun. Remember that night? 
You felt it too, I know you did. 

ROSIE
Let me get this straight. I have to 
marry you or you'll end the world?

ANIR realizes how bad it sounds. 

JAKE
(to ANIR)

Learn to take no, pal. 

ANIR
Whoa whoa whoa, Daddy-O. Easy on 
the negative energy. 

BIG BAND MUSIC begins to blare through the SPEAKERS. 

ANIR (CONT’D)
Mind if I have this dance?

JAKE
Over my dead body.

ANIR
Can be arranged. 

ROSIE gets between them.

ROSIE
He'll kick your arse, Anir. 

ANIR
Then let's be friends. 

ANIR removes his FEDORA to reveal his RED HALO. Offers a hand 
for JAKE to shake. 

ANIR (CONT’D)
That might be too much to ask for, 
I get it. We're Romantic Rivals! 
Oh, how epic. Will you settle for a 
truce?

JAKE takes the high-road, shakes ANIR'S HAND. But ... As soon 
as JAKE shakes HANDS with ANIR the two of them VANISH along 
with THE ZALE TWINS into the HALO!

CLUNK -- JAKE drops the BASEBALL BAT to the ground! 

ROSIE snaps it up. Wherever he is, he's totally defenceless!
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ROSIE
JAKE! Where'd they go? Answer me!

Then it dawns on her ... She's alone with the demons. DRAGON-
DEMON DOUG steps forward, cracks his knuckles. 

DRAGON-DEMON
Relax. Anir and your bae just 
having a chat is all. 

ROSIE
Take me to them this instant. 

DRAGON-DEMON
No can do. We're here to keep you 
company. Play nice and so will we.

CRUNCH -- ROSIE launches a KNEE to DRAGON-DEMON'S jewels. 

He drops like a sack of old potatoes. 

LADY-BUG-DEMON steps forward. ROSIE looks to the BAT left 
behind by JAKE. The LADY-BUG-DEMON reaches for the BAT, but a 
bolt of ELECTRICITY stops her from PICKING IT UP.

LADY-BUG-DEMON
Enchanted bats are cheating. 

ROSIE
This isn't my first rodeo. 

LADY-BUG-DEMON
You put my brother in The Downside. 
He's serving seven centuries in the 
seventh circle cause of you. 

ROSIE
If he's the funky-faced insect wimp 
I think he is, then guess what?

LADY-BUG-DEMON
Wot?

ROSIE
He went down easier than a warm tea 
on a hot night. 

So her insults might need modernizing, but you best believe 
she has the moves to back up the sass. 
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LADY-BUG-DEMON
(to the DEMONS)

I know Anir said we ain't supposed 
to kill her, but fellas? I think I 
want to bash her brains in. 

ROSIE KICKS up her BAT and grabs it with ease. It's on.   

ROSIE
I was hoping you'd say that. 

All the remaining DEMONS stand and ready themselves for the 
fight. Some pull out CHAINS. Others BATONS.

LADY-BUG-DEMON
Eleven against one, cop. 

ROSIE
Last chance. Tell me where my 
husband is and nobody else gets 
hurt.

LADY-BUG-DEMON
Or what?

ROSIE
This.

The fight begins! ROSIE smacks LADY-BUG-DEMON across the JAW. 
LADY-BUG-DEMON reels, bears her RAZOR SHARP TEETH. She grabs 
a BOTTLE and throws it at ROSIE. ROSIE ducks and the BOTTLE 
flies, hits RAMUS square in the eyes.

ROSIE hits LADY-BUG-DEMON in the GUT and she DISINTEGRATES. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Anyone else cruisin' for a brusin'?

The DEMONS look at one another. What did she say?

ROSIE (CONT’D)
It's an expression in the 50s and -
- Forget it. I can do this all day.

The remaining DEMONS swarm in!

EXT. ROOFTOP, DOWNTOWN - SAME TIME

JAKE, ANIR, and The ZALE TWINS appear on the deserted 
ROOFTOP. The city glistens around as ANIR clicks his fingers 
and a FLASHY dinner TABLE with CANDLES and BEAUTIFUL FOOD 
appears out of thin air. 
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ANIR
Now before you punch anything, hear 
me out. 

JAKE fumes, ready to go down swinging. 

JAKE
Where's Rosie?

The ZALE TWINS move to a BAR and MIX DRINKS. One places the 
BOTTLE of MUMBO JUMBO on the TABLE.

ANIR
Easy, old-timer. Don't stress so 
much, that's how ulcers are born. 

JAKE
WHERE IS SHE?

ANIR
Still at the Halliwell! Dude. She's 
with some old demon mercs, her work 
buddies! 

ZALE TWINS
We should kill this one now. 

ANIR
A friend of Rosie is a friend of 
mine. 

ANIR'S charm ... Sincerely ... Relaxes JAKE.  

JAKE
You promise she's fine?

ANIR
Rosie's probably trading stories, 
knocking back a shot or two. Sit! 
Let's break bread, bud. So she 
never once told you about her work?

JAKE sits. Maybe he's telling the truth.

JAKE
How do you know my wife?

As ANIR speaks he summons simple LIGHT DRAWINGS (stick 
figures structures) to reenact the story on the TABLE. 

ANIR
Once upon a time, Rosie and I 
shared a most magical night. 1941, 
during The Blitz.

(MORE)
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ANIR (CONT’D)
I was with Churchill and -- that's 
whole other story. We were in 
Whitehall when in walks this vision 
of beauty, eighteen and all woman 
and class and then BOOM! The bombs 
start to fall. We rush to a 
shelter. For a whole night as bombs 
rained above we made ... Sweet ... 
Sensual ... Conversation. Yeah. We 
just talked. She listened. I fell 
in love. Before I knew it, the 
night was over. I got busy. She got 
posted in Vichy. She met you. And 
I've spent every damn day since 
regretting that I didn't tell her 
how I felt. She never mentioned me?

JAKE shakes his head.

ANIR (CONT’D)
I saw in her something I'd never 
seen before. Pure ... Goodness.

JAKE
That's Rosie.

ANIR
(pulling a Brando)

We coulda had adventures together.  
Hunted SunDragons in The Down, 
partied with Elvis in The Up. She 
coulda lived like a Queen. 

JAKE
I don't think you know Rosie as 
well as you think you do.

ANIR
I know she wanted a kid. I coulda 
easily made that happen.

JAKE
Low blow, slick. 

ANIR
You stole my girl, bud.

JAKE
Not how I see it, pal. In my life, 
there's a before Rosie, and an 
after Rosie--

ANIR
HEY!
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The ZALE TWINS grab the BOTTLE of MUMBO JUMBO and infuse it 
with the concoction they've made. The PINK GLOW turns RED.

ANIR (CONT’D)
What're you doing?

ZALE TWINS
Old family recipe. More mumbo less 
jumbo. Are you done with the human?

ANIR
The man's about to tell me how he 
stole my girl! Can't that wait? 
Sorry, Jake, go ahead. 

JAKE
1941. I was on loan to the R.A.F. 
Couldn't understand a word anyone 
was saying. "Biscuits." "Cuppas." 
The squad was pulling three, four 
runs a day. Slept in our cockpits 
while we refueled.

Reality fades away as ANIMATED SKETCHES OVER A BLACK 
BACKGROUND ... CAMERA tracks into JAKE'S eye to reveal a 
series of hand-drawn ANIMATIONS visualizing his story (ala 
the RIDLEY SCOTT CREATIVE animation). The PLANES, PILOTS, SKY 
etc. are scratchy and incomplete, as if the sequence has been 
painted with a filthy brush.

JAKE (V.O.)
Winters were hardest. North winds 
took out as many of us as the 
Luftwaffe. Then H.Q. got word of a 
secret Chlorine Gas Factory. 
Lieutenant Colonel Hawkins asked 
for unmarried men only. We all knew 
what that meant. Of the twelve who 
volunteered, I was one of the four 
selected.

FOUR planes streak through the turbulent skies. 

JAKE (V.O.) (CONT’D)
We were over Belgium, winds 
battering us senseless. Then we saw 
it. Biggest darn factory I'd ever 
seen. It had to go. 

INSIDE the COCKPIT a young JAKE wears a face of ... Terrified 
awe -- 
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An entire SQUADRON of LUFTWAFFE on the horizon. Ratatata. A 
DOGFIGHT ensues. PLANES EXPLODE and weave through the DEBRIS. 
BULLETS pierce clouds. Hellfire Reigns.

JAKE
Heard 'em before we saw 'em. Like a 
swarm of wasps. Thirty Junkers, all 
red and black. I was in a 
Hurricane, damn good plane. But we 
knew we were gonna meet our maker 
that day. It was a wall of bullets, 
so we all dived. Old Brady's crew, 
in a bomber, was the first to go. 
They shot out his wings. Engines 
were on fire.  

One R.A.F. BOMBER CORKSCREWS towards the FACTORY.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Brady, heck of a pilot, he's 
corkscrewing, pulling 3-G's and 
he's still got some control. I take 
out a Junker about to hit him, but 
a bullet goes wild and shatters the 
cockpit. Closest shave of my life, 
missed my neck by a fleas. Another 
ace, Dermot, wasn't going down 
without a fight. He flew right into 
the hornet's nest, brought us a few 
extra seconds. Glass everywhere, 
bullets zipping past. But Brady, 
somehow Brady does it. He flies 
true and hits his mark. 

The CORKSCREWING PLANE slams into the FACTORY and causes a 
CHAIN-REACTION. Plums of caustic WHITE GAS rise into the SKY.

JAKE'S PLANE weaves through the SMOKE, his eyes water and 
sting as the GAS whips past. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Dermot bails out, but those 
bastards ... Shot his parachute out 
just for fun. Pierce, a Welsh fella 
in a Blenheim, he hits his mark too 
but gets taken out. Mission 
accomplished though. Pierce and 
Brady's eggs start a chain 
reaction. Factory goes up like 
exploding dominos, only now I got 
three Junkers on my six. So I do 
the only thing I can think of. I 
try and lose them in the smoke of 
the explosions.

(MORE)
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JAKE (CONT’D)
Only it ain't smoke. It's Chlorine 
Gas. Not a lot, but just enough 
gets through my goggles. I take one 
last look at my instruments and set 
a course. Suddenly I'm blind.

The screen goes a milky BLACK.

JAKE (CONT’D)
I was aiming for Sheffield. Hours 
pass, the fuel goes. I deploy the 
wheels, say a few words, hope I get 
to see my folks when the inevitable 
happens. Then ... 

INT. BLACK VOID - CONTINUOUS

The ANIMATION ends. Real-life begins. JAKE (at 26) forehead  
BANDAGED, in a HOSPITAL BED. ROSIE (also 26) with a NOTEBOOK, 
listening to JAKE speak, writing down every word.

JAKE (V.O.)
Someone was looking out for me that 
day. Crashed in a field outside a 
town I couldn't pronounce. The 
allies had taken it back a day 
earlier. This woman held my hand, 
told me her name. Said she was sent 
to do the debrief. I told her it 
was a success. Told her of Brady 
and Dermot and Pierce. Said it 
wasn't fair I survived and they 
didn't. She listened to every word. 
Then I asked her a few questions.  
Told me she also lost her parents 
young. I asked if she would come 
back the next day, and ... She came 
back. 

Elements of a FOREST ROAD appear, but just lightly. A BRANCH 
here, COBBLE ROADS there. JAKE'S vision gradually returns, 
guided by his other senses. JAKE & ROSIE walk arm in arm. 

JAKE (V.O.) (CONT’D)
She got me on my feet, made me look 
sharp. We just walked, arm in arm. 

At a damaged PIANO held together by the grace of God, JAKE & 
ROSIE play. DUSTY bottles of WINE sit on the ground.

JAKE
She held my hands over the keys, 
taught me how to play a few notes.

(MORE)
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JAKE (CONT’D)
Didn't say a word for hours, just 
played. Right then and there, I got 
down on one knee and asked her to 
marry me. She said yes. 

EXT. ROOFTOP, DOWNTOWN - CONTINUOUS

JAKE returns from the memory. Misty eyed. 

JAKE
The effects of the gas wore off a 
few weeks later and I regained my 
eyesight, but I -- I couldn't bring 
myself to set foot in a cockpit 
ever again. Not even a plane. We 
took ferries and trains and buses 
to get back here. Yeah. That's it.

(please, pal)
Stop whatever you've got planned. 

A realization hits ANIR like a Civil War doctors saw to a 
gangrenous leg. This truth is as ugly as it comes. 

ANIR
I can get anything in the world I 
want, but the only thing I want is 
a Rosie. And I'm never going to get 
her, am I? Why do you two get to be 
so damn happy and I don't. 

JAKE
So what are you going to do?

ANIR
I'm going to give people the 
courage to only speak the truth. 
This Mumbo-Jumbo will free the 
world of inhibitions. Imagine, 
everyone will have to speak from 
the heart, and only from the heart. 
No more lies, only PASSION!

JAKE
You'll start wars.

ANIR
But maybe some of us will find true 
love! 

JAKE
You can't force people to fall in 
love. 
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ANIR
I'm not forcing. Encouraging. In 15 
minutes, only truth will reign.

ANIR eyes JAKE'S WEDDING RING. 

ANIR (CONT’D)
On the bright side, bud. If I 
succeed The Otherside will likely 
keep Rosie here to help with the 
clean-up...

BOOM -- The DOOR to the ROOFTOP is kicked open: ROSIE steps 
out, a little roughed up and a lot furious.

ROSIE
You good for nothing. wet sock. of 
an --

JAKE
Rosie!

ROSIE
Shut your mush. Anir. You're coming 
with me. 

ZALE TWINS
We all know that isn't happening. 

ROSIE marches to ANIR, BAT raised. The ZALE BROTHERS step 
forward to ATTACK. JAKE tries to tackle them but his battered 
away by an INVISIBLE FORCE.

ANIR
(to The ZALE TWINS)

Lay a hand on her and the deal is 
off.

ZALE TWINS
Don't be weak. Their impure kind 
must be extinguished. 

ANIR
That's not what we agreed! 

ZALE TWINS
We are superior to them in every 
way. We are the natural Kings of 
Midgard. We will Make Magic Great 
Again. 

ANIR
I'm warning you. STOP! Now!
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Ignoring ANIR, the ZALE BROTHERS continue to stalk towards 
ROSIE, GREEN ELECTRICITY crackling around their HANDS. 

ZALE TWINS
Any last words, Rosie Brooks?

ROSIE readies her bat. I can take them ... I think.

ANIR (O.C.)
I got one I'd like to share...

The ZALE TWINS freeze, terrified. 

REVEAL: ANIR has the BOTTLE of MUMBO-JUMBO

ZALE TWINS
That cost us our family fortune. 
Put it down. Anir! ANIR.

ANIR takes the TINIEST of SIPS of the RED MUMBO JUMBO. His 
EYE COLOUR flickers through all the COLOURS OF THE RAINBOW. 
As he enunciates the following, he exhales a purple SMOKE.

ANIR
Jump.

The SMOKE spirals into the EARS of THE ZALE TWINS. Without 
hesitation, they WALK to the LEDGE of the ROOFTOP and JUMP!

OH DAMN!

JAKE and ROSIE rush to the ledge and watch as THE ZALE TWINS 
SPLATTER into a shower of GOLDEN SPARKS.

ROSIE
(disbelief)

That's one way to get to The 
Downside...

When they turn back to the ROOFTOP, ANIR has vanished with 
the RED MUMBO JUMBO.  

JAKE
Are you okay?

ROSIE
Bloody peachy. You boys have a good 
chin-wag? Because I just had to 
dispatch a LEGION of demented 
demons SINGLE-HANDEDLY!

JAKE
Anir said you were safe...
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ROSIE
His nice guy act works on everyone. 
But when a woman says he's a total 
scumbag do they believe them? Nooo.

JAKE'S disappointed in himself. ROSIE pulls him into a HUG.

ROSIE (CONT’D)
I thought I lost you. 

JAKE
(grumbles)

Now you know I felt. 

ROSIE
Excuse me?

JAKE
World ends in thirteen minutes, 
better get a move on. 

ROSIE grabs a BOTTLE of WHISKEY from the TABLE and pours 
herself a generous SHOT. 

ROSIE
Jake Brooks. Spill.

Beat. 

JAKE
I wanted nothing more than one more 
day with you, and I got it! But. 
But even if we stop Anir, you still 
disappear tomorrow. And I'll be 
more alone than ever.

ROSIE
Let's enjoy the moment, the now. 

JAKE
When you know what's going to 
happen tomorrow the moment sucks!

ROSIE pours herself another SHOT. Drinks it. JAKE catches his 
reflection on a SILVER TRAY ... OLD JAKE stares back, older 
than ever.

ROSIE
All good things. 

JAKE
What if you let Anir go through 
with his plan? Is there a chance 
you could stay?
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ROSIE
People are going to be hurt.

JAKE
Be selfish for once!

ROSIE
I'm not the kind of person to 
stand-by while something like this 
happens. I know you're not either. 

JAKE pours himself a SHOT of WHISKEY. Considers drinking it. 

JAKE
Good seeing you. 

ROSIE
What does that mean?

JAKE
It means ... I didn't know you! 

ROSIE
Don't say that...

JAKE
I'm just getting in the way. 

JAKE exits. 

EXT. THE HALLIWELL, NIGHTCLUB DISTRICT - CONTINUOUS

Smoke POURS from the CLUB. ASH silhouettes of eviscerated 
demons on the walls. TRASH strewn everywhere. Chaos in their 
wake. A giant CLOCK on a nearby wall displays the time: 11:50 
PM.

ROSIE chases JAKE down the deserted street and cuts him off.

ROSIE
At least let me drive you home.

JAKE
Ten minutes to save the world. 

ROSIE
Not worth saving if you're not 
around.

JAKE
I'll take the bus. 
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Ouch, buddy. ROSIE and JAKE share a defeated look. This isn't 
us.

Before JAKE can apologize -- SHEEEEERRRIIIKK! 

TERRY'S CAB grinds to a stop inches from them. SAMMY OH and 
his DAEMON POSSE leap out.

SAMMY OH
Oh, hello lovelies.

ROSIE
Not now, Sammy.

SAMMY OH
Oh, I think you'll want to see what 
we found. 

INT. CHURCH BASEMENT - NIGHT

Filthy piles of OLD CHAIRS, broken PEWS surround a pristine 
SUPERCOMPUTER. A nerdy wraith-demon, GREY GREG'S SR. (45) -- 
Thinks George from Seinfeld is a style icon -- is BOUND and 
GAGGED to a CHAIR surrounded by empty CUPS from BIG BEE'S 
SMOOTHIES ON MAIN. 

JAKE, ROSIE, SAMMY OH, and the young DAEMONS look down on the 
WRAITH-DEMON. 

ROSIE
Who the hell is this?

SAMMY OH
Oh after we spoke I hit the 
streets. Pounded the pavement. 
Busted some heads...

ROSIE
Speaks fast or I shove this bat...

SAMMY OH
Oh, meet Grey Greg's Dad, AKA, Grey 
Greg Senior. 

ROSIE does a double-take. They found the coder behind the 
DANCE APP. 

SAMMY OH (CONT’D)
Oh he's me old coder, helped me 
skim credit cards for ... Another 
story for another time. Anyway, he 
was helping The Zale Twins and 
Anir. 
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GREY GREG'S DAD writhes in the chair, gnashing on his GAG.

ROSIE
Sammy Oh, you're a rockstar. With 
The Zales in The Downside, it's now 
just Anir we have to worry about.

SAMMY OH
Oh, but that ain't all. Get a load 
of this...

SAMMY OH rips a TARP off a TABLE to reveal a SUPERNATURAL 
RADAR, a satellite system designed to broadcast on the magic 
frequencies (You've heard of AM and FM ... Meet MM). 

JAKE
I'm having a senior moment. What's 
all this then? 

SAMMY OH removes the GAG. 

GREY GREG SR. 
That the most advanced transmitter 
this side of The Otherside. More 
ram than all of Scotland! 

SAMMY OH puts the GAG back in his mouth. 

JAKE
For the 97-year-olds among us...

DAEMON #2 presses play on his PHONE. The APP "PARTY PARTY 
LET'S START A PARTY!!" begins to play.

DAEMON #2
Everyone these days sleeps with 
their phones next to them, right? 
And where are their phones? Right 
by their bed ... The Zale Twins and 
Anir hired Grey Greg's Dad, Grey 
Greg Sr., to send a Whisper to the 
entire world while everyone sleeps 
using his Party Party Let's Party 
app. 

JAKE
Right. I understood nothing but how 
do we destroy it?

SAMMY OH
Oh, swing batter-batter, swing?
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ROSIE examines the SUPER-COMPUTER. Takes out her BASEBALL 
BAT. With all her might, ROSIE swings the BAT at the 
SUPERCOMPUTER, but it won't connect, suddenly ... BOOOM!

ROSIE'S launched back and lands on a pile of CHAIRS! JAKE 
rushes to her side. She's okay. 

SAMMY OH removes gag again. 

GREY GREG SR.
The Zale's put a protection spell 
over it. Come midnight? All Anir 
has to do is send the Whisper out 
and this amplifies it. Ain't 
nothing you can do to stop it! The 
spell is stronger than Iron Bru...

ROSIE glances at a CLOCK on the SCREEN: 11:59:35. 25 seconds 
before the WHISPER goes out to the WORLD. Panic sets in.

ROSIE
We have to shut that computer down.

GREY GREG SR.
The truth will change everything! 
Magic-kind will reign for a MILLION 
YEARS! It can't be stopped!

SAMMY OH
(to GREY GREG SR.)

Oh, you can stop it. And I know a 
variety of colorful ways ta make ya 
cooperate. 

ROSIE
(thinking out loud)

I can mix an Anti-Spell, I saw 
Daphne do it a bunch. Does anyone 
have a bottle of tears from an 
Arctic mermaid? Or a Hex of 
Gibraltar? Who has three ounces of 
blessed oregano from a Tibetten Ice 
Elf?!

SAMMY OH massages his FIST, ready to slug GREY GREG SR. JAKE 
looks at the SUPER-COMPUTER. Frowns. 

The SUPER-COMPUTER gets ready to send out the signal! 

ROSIE gets her BAT out, finger over the APOCALYPSE BUTTON ... 
She's ready to attack whatever comes next. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Jake. I love you. 
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Beat. The DAEMONS are in a panic, SAMMY OH begins to pray...

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Jake?

The CHURCH BELLS ABOVE begin to ring ... Midnight! The SUPER 
COMPUTER loads ... 98% ... 99% ... The signal is almost about 
to be sent!

Then.

The LIGHTS cease to flicker as ... The SUPER-COMPUTER powers-
down. JAKE clears his throat. He holds the POWER PLUG. 

JAKE
I think ya'll mighta been 
overthinking the problem.

ROSIE beams a smile! He saved the world from madness! 
Everyone hollers and cheers! Everyone except...GREY GREG SR..

He laughs at the top of his lungs. The celebrations stop. 
Tears of joy in GREY GREG SR.'s eyes. 

GREY GREG SR.
You don't think Anir has a Plan B? 
Now it's going to hurt a whole lot 
more!

JAKE
Speak straight.

ROSIE
Speak straight.

GREY GREG SR.
The Zales weren't going to use 
their precious Mumbo-Jumbo on a 
computer! HAHAHA!

ROSIE approaches with intent.

GREY GREG SR. (CONT’D)
Anir is going to unleash a Shadow 
of Pandemonium combined with his 
Titan of Truth! HAHAHAHA!

ROSIE
Are you fudging kidding? This'll be 
Tanganyika all over again. Where is 
he now?

GREY GREG SR.
He's about to be everywhere!

ROSIE winds the BAT back ... GREY GREG SR. keeps laughing!
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GREY GREG SR. (CONT’D)
Said he wanted to be in a garden 
more holy than Eden while the world 
burned. But ... You're too late. 
You're too late! HAHAHAHA! 

ROSIE goes white. Oh no. Knowing it won't do her any good, 
she launches the BAT SMACK into GREY GREG SR.'s FACE. 

INT. BEDROOM, CAMPOS RESIDENCE - NIGHT

Cluttered in the way every bedroom of a guy in his twenties 
is. BOTANY posters on the wall. Old BASEBALL trophies from 
Little League.  AARON and LEONELLA sleep ... AARON stirs as 
his PHONE buzzes. He checks the SCREEN.  

LEONELLA
What is it?

AARON
The alarm system at The Garden has 
gone off.

AARON slips into his shoes. 

LEONELLA
It's probably just a squirrel...

AARON
Back in a jiff.

LEONELLA
What's a jiff?

AARON
I don't know, something Mr. Brooks 
says. Love you. 

LEONELLA
Love you. Be safe. 

EXT. NURSERY, THE GARDEN - NIGHT

A small ALARM SYSTEM whirls by the MAIN OFFICE. ANIR walks 
the rows of ROSES, runs his hands over their PETALS. ANIR 
looks up, just as AARON enters the OFFICE and SWITCHES off 
the ALARM. 

AARON spots ANIR. 

AARON
Can I help you with something? 
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ANIR
Yes, yes you absolutely can.

ANIR removes his FEDORA, reveals his BLACKENED HALO.

EXT. STREET, THE GARDEN - SAME TIME

JAKE and ROSIE leap out of the MUSTANG and sprint into THE 
GARDEN.

INT. NURSERY, THE GARDEN - CONTINUOUS

ROSIE raises the BAT and edges forward. JAKE picks up a 
SHOVEL. They spot ANIR. AARON'S on his knees, terrified. A 
glowing RED THREAD binds AARON'S LIPS. He can't speak. 

ANIR
Your help is quite the talker. 

ROSIE
You bastard! Don't do this! Aaron 
never hurt anyone. 

ANIR
I just want the world to start 
speaking from the heart, what's 
wrong with that?

JAKE
Aaron's got nothing to do with 
this. I'm the one you want to hurt.

ANIR
This isn't about hurting anyone. 
It's about freeing our truth. If 
everyone just spoke only the truth 
we'd be better for it, no? 

JAKE tries to find the words to make an argument. Scratches 
his head. Is Anir's plan really that bad? 

ANIR pulls the BOTTLE of MUMBO-JUMBO from his JACKET. 

ROSIE
Don't! The Zales messed with it -- 
you saw them. You don't know what 
they did.

ANIR
Smells spicy. Bottoms up!
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ANIR chugs down the BOTTLE. NEON SMOKE emerges from his ears. 
He drinks the entire BOTTLE! Every drop slips into him. JAKE 
and ROSIE run to save AARON, but ANIR drops the bottle like a 
microphone and an INVISIBLE FORCE knocks JAKE and ROSIE back. 

JAKE
Don't worry, Aaron. We'll get you 
out of this.

ANIR begins to writhe in pain! His SKIN begins to VIBRATE. He 
roars in pain as a GLOWING PURPLE & BLACK SMOKE pours from 
his EYES and MOUTH. 

The SMOKE collects inside his HALO and is beamed high into 
the sky! The SMOKE takes shape... A 40ft tall Shadow of 
Pandemonium ... The TITAN of Truth ... A black and purple 
humanoid devoid of features, ever-growing in size which casts 
waves of pernicious BLACK LIGHT over The Garden. 

After the last gasp of SMOKE escapes ANIR, he drops to a KNEE 
and grabs the HALO from above his head. 

ANIR
(into the HALO)

I summon a Titan born from a Shadow 
of Pandemonium in the name ... Of 
truth!

The HALO dissipates into ash. 

ANIR (CONT’D)
Oh bother.

JAKE
Please tell me this is where we 
call the Ghostbusters?

ROSIE
We would if that were a ghost. 

JAKE
Wait. The Ghostbusters are real?

ANIR stands, places a HAND on AARON'S shoulder, and whispers 
in AARON'S EAR. AARON'S EYES go white.

ROSIE
NO!

JAKE (CONT’D)
LET HIM GO!

ANIR
Anything you want to say? 

AARON in pain as he thinks for a long, agonizing moment.
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AARON
Hey, Mrs. Brooks. You look really 
nice today. Mr. Books has been a 
grump ever since you left.

ANIR
Tell them how you really feel! The 
truth will set you free!

AARON again tenses in pain as he searches his soul for the 
truth.

AARON
I got a good feeling about the 
Dodgers this year. Solid starting 
lineup and we finally got a G.M. 
who gets the spirit of the game, 
you know?

JAKE laughs. ROSIE joins in. ANIR balks.

ROSIE
Maybe this won't be so bad? 

ANIR looks to the street across The Garden. Spots a COUPLE 
headed home after a night on the town. ANIR EXHALES a BREATH 
of SMOKE towards them. We can't hear what the COUPLE say, but 
we know it's bad. They begin yelling. A second later? The 
COUPLE fight, tooth and nail. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
I take that back.

JAKE
Is that what you want?

ANIR studies the COUPLE as they CLAW one another. 

ANIR
But they're free. No more lies. 

ROSIE
Does that look like freedom? 

ANIR
They ... Are expressing themselves 
through actions. Now. Time to hear 
what your heart has to say. 

ANIR EXHALES. His BREATH of SMOKE winds towards JAKE, but 
ROSIE pushes him out of the way and inhales the SMOKE! 

JAKE
No!



92.

ROSIE'S EYES go WHITE as she freezes up. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Rosie, Rosie look at me, please. 

(to ANIR)
WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?

ROSIE
I love you, Jake. 

JAKE holds ROSIE. She pushes him away. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
But when I was offered an extremely 
dangerous job hunting escaped 
demons I said yes without a 
moment's hesitation. I needed more 
excitement in my life. I wish we 
could have traveled more. I wish we 
had adopted. I wish Henry had of 
made it. 

ANIR
Henry? Who's Henry?

ROSIE
He was our son. He almost made it. 
Just ...  The little guy got sick. 
After that, things changed. Jake 
grew distant, he worked too much. 
You ever carried a coffin smaller 
than your arm? Heaviest damn thing 
in the entire world.

ANIR is moved. 

AARON
Mrs. Brooks woulda made a great 
Mom. 

The 40ft TITAN above them BOOMS an ALMIGHTY ROAR as it 
flexes, feeling the power of it's new form.

JAKE
What's that mean? Why's it doing 
that?

ANIR
It's almost ready. Any second 
now...

JAKE, his world crumbling as the world is about to dissolve 
into madness. 
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JAKE
Liar. You're a liar. 

ANIR
Excuse me?

JAKE
You're lying to yourself. You ... 
You fell in love with with the idea 
of being loved. But you've never 
known it. 

ANIR
I know love! I've loved her since 
the moment I laid eyes on her.

JAKE
Then what's her favorite colour?

ANIR doesn't have an answer. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Love doesn’t make sense! Rosie hid 
ALL OF THIS from me. But she did it 
because she knew I'd be worried 
sick to my stomach if I knew she 
was out hunting demon-leprachauns.

ANIR
What ... No...

JAKE
Love, real love, means it's okay to 
lie occasionally in the name of 
love. I ... Never told you this, 
Rosie, but I had a girlfriend when 
we met. 

ROSIE
What? Who is she? I'll fudge her 
up!

JAKE
(to ANIR)

See! See! How does her knowing 
about my ex help us? How does the 
truth make her love me more? 

(to ROSIE)
Babe, sorry, as soon as I met you I 
sent her a letter and ended things. 
Did she take it well? No, but I had 
to do it. You can yell at me later.

(to ANIR)
(MORE)
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JAKE (CONT’D)
We don't chose who we fall in love 
with. Rosie and I were from 
different worlds but ... Love won. 
There's no logic, no truth to love.

ROSIE
But it’s everything we got. 

JAKE
I'm sorry.

ROSIE
I don't regret a single thing. 

ANIR looks to ROSIE.

ANIR
Did we ever have a chance?

ROSIE
No.

ANIR crumbles to the ground. Misty eyed. JAKE looks to the 
BASEBALL BAT, but decides not to pick it up. JAKE sits next 
to ANIR. 

JAKE
A broken heart ain't fun. But fix 
this up and then you get back out 
there. They got websites now. You 
make a profile, it matches you with 
a gal. Or guy. Maybe there's even 
one for the magic-folk?

ANIR
Really?

JAKE
Aaron here can help you with it.

AARON
But what if I don't wanna...

The TITAN extends its ARMS ... Any moment now ... From the 
TITAN'S and from its PALMS emerge ten inch versions of the 
TITAN ... TINY TITANS! 

FROM ABOVE: The TINY TITANS land on the STREET and run in 
different directions. As they run, each TINY TITAN begins to 
SPLIT into TWO, then FOUR, then EIGHT, SIXTEEN...

TERRY'S TAXI CAB crashes through the front gate of The 
Garden, and out-steps SAMMY OH, his troupe of DAEMONS close 
behind. 
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SAMMY OH
Oh, friends, what's happening?

ANIR
Each Tiny Titan carries a whisper 
of truth. 

JAKE
(to SAMMY OH)

Stay back! Don't let them touch 
you!

ANIR
Each of those little guys will find 
a soul and set it free. Adorable.

EXT. STREET, THE GARDEN - SAME TIME

An adorable TINY TITAN hops and wanders ... Cute little 
fella, you think ... Until ... A JOGGER is set upon by one! 

The TINY TITAN climbs down their THROAT -- The JOGGER'S EYES 
go WHITE. Then RED. The JOGGER goes FERAL and runs to the 
COUPLE who are still FIGHTING, then launches into the fray!

INT. THE GARDEN - SAME TIME

JAKE watches the fracas GROW. MORE and MORE people join the 
MELEE. Five ... Ten ... Fifty! The TINY TITANS reach the 
troupe of DAEMONS and TERRY! They turn on each other, 
ferociously attacking each other!

The ever speedy SAMMY OH nimbly avoids being, but only just. 

ANIR
Well that's not supposed to happen.  
They're supposed to make people 
tell the truth, not go mad. 

JAKE
Maybe ... I don't know ... Maybe 
too much truth is madness? 

ANIR
I should introduce you to my friend 
Plato sometime, he'd steal that 
line from you in a heartbeat...

ROSIE and AARON'S EYES begin to turn RED ... They're turning 
feral! ANIR sees the pain of the LOVE in JAKE'S EYES. 

The TINY TITANS continue to spew forth from the TITAN above. 
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ANIR grabs the BOTTLE ... There's one last drop of MUMBO-
JUMBO -- He BREATHES a bead of SMOKE into ROSIE'S EAR and 
frees her from the curse ... She inhales deep, relieved, 
furious. 

ANIR tries the same on AARON ... But he's out of MUMBO-JUMBO! 
AARON grows more agitated every passing second.

JAKE
Why didn't he change back?

ROSIE grabs the BASEBALL BAT and squares up with ANIR.

ROSIE
ANIR, YOU MONGREL GUARDIAN [ARSE]--

ANIR
I'm ... So sorry. I've ruined 
everything. The folly of my ways--

JAKE
Yeah-yeah-yeah, save your soliloquy 
and tell us how to undo all this!

ANIR
Good news is I'm a good guy now. A 
great guy. I will not meddle with 
the hearts and minds of mortals-- 

ROSIE
I will smash you to Fenway in five, 
four, three-- 

ANIR
Bad news is I can't stop the Titan.

ROSIE
You are such a twit. 

ANIR
Now is no time for name-calling.

JAKE
How can it be stopped?

ANIR
It can't. Short of knocking its 
head off, The Middle is screwed. In 
one hour it'll explode, the Tiny 
Titans will ride the winds to every 
corner of the earth. 

ROSIE
You fudging idiot. 
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JAKE
Knock it's head off?

They all gaze up at the TITAN. It's GROWING. JAKE goes pale. 
He knows what he has to do.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Team ... I ... I've got an idea.

SAMMY OH
(dodging TINY TITANS)

Oh well I'd love to hear it! 

JAKE
Can you slow the big one down? Buy 
us some time?

SAMMY OH
Can you trap a rare Fairy Duke 
using only two cans of Red Bull and 
Ricky Martin's greatest hits CD?

JAKE
I don't know the answer to the 
question but I hope it's a yes. 

EXT. STREET, THE GARDEN - CONTINUOUS

JAKE, ANIR and ROSIE pile into the MUSTANG. ROSIE guns the 
engine and swerves to avoid the RAGING MELEE.

SAMMY OH opens his JACKET and cracks his knuckles. He's been 
preparing his whole life for this. He takes the DOZENS of 
WATCHES he has lining the JACKET and throws them at the 
TITAN. 

Each WATCH slows the TITANS movements slightly. It won't 
last, but it gives the team time to get on with the plan. 

Locals on the street come out of their HOMES to gaze at the 
TITAN and are struck by MINI-TITANS ... They hurl ugly truths 
at each other and begin to BRAWL!

INT. RUNWAY, LOCAL AIRPORT - NIGHT

The MUSTANG smashes through a WIRE GATE and comes to a stop 
by a small Cessna five seater PLANE. ANIR leaps out of the 
CAR as a SECURITY GUARD approaches. 

SECURITY GUARD
YO! FREEZE! 
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ANIR
(as a WHISPER)

We're here to save the world so go 
take a nap.

SECURITY GUARD
YOU WANT ME TO HAVE A NAP?

ANIR leaps forward and smacks the SECURITY GUARD in the head. 
He drops, out like a light, snoring. 

ANIR
Looks like I don't have the power 
to give Whispers anymore ... No 
more meddling with the hearts and 
minds of mortals...

ROSIE
Boo-hoo, I'm so sad for you. 

JAKE rushes to the PLANE and kicks away the WHEEL WEDGES. He 
opens the DOOR for ROSIE to enter the PLANE.  

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Are you sure?

JAKE
It's a plane. I push the stick 
forward, the houses get bigger, 
pull the stick back they get 
smaller. Same instruments. Gravity 
hasn't changed since the 40s ... 
Has it? No, really, has it?

Another SONIC BOOM pierces through the AIR. JAKE looks to the 
floating glowing TIAN in the distance. It's now at least 
300ft tall and growing. 

INT. PLANE - CONTINUOUS

JAKE tepidly gets in the COCKPIT. Studies at the instruments. 
He HEARS the sounds of his nightmares return -- anti-aircraft 
guns. No, I can't do this...

ROSIE places a hand in his cheek. She believes in him. The 
sounds fade away. ANIR jumps into the CABIN behind the 
cockpit. 

ANIR
Alright, Captain Brooks. To the 
skies!
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The PROPELLER begins to spin. JAKE presses down on a PEDAL. 
The PLANE lunges BACKWARDS ... In REVERSE! Stops an inch from 
the snoozing SECURITY GUARD.

JAKE
Whoopsy-daisy. 

ANIR
Whoopsy-daisy ... We're all going 
to die, aren't we?

JAKE shifts the GEARS. The PLANE lurches. It's all instinct, 
but he feels hopeful. JAKE pulls on his CANS (over-ear 
headphones), ROSIE and ANIR follow suit. 

JAKE
(to RADIO)

Tower this is ... An emergency. I 
need the air'n I need it now. Copy.

JAKE winks at ROSIE. The PLANE veers onto the RUNWAY and 
picks up speed. JAKE feels out the LEVERS. Finds the 
THROTTLE. The PLANE lurches again ... Forward. He finds the 
runway ... He's picking up speed ... VRROOOOOOOOM. 

Takeoff! 

The PLANE dog-tails for a moment, and dips out of frame... 
Then ROARS into the sky triumphantly!

JAKE glances at the FUEL GAUGE: Full Tank. 

LIGHTING and THUNDER shakes the small PLANE, rattling it 
dangerously. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Like riding a bike.

ROSIE
I'm so damn proud of you. 

ANIR
Me too, buddy. 

JAKE
Go to hell. 

ANIR
If you don't pull this off we'll 
all be going to hell in this tin-
can, so, yeah, you think real hard 
about that and OH PLEASE I DON'T 
WANT TO DIE LIKE THIS. 
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The LANDING GEARS successfully retreat into the fuselage. 
JAKE sets a bearing, aims for the TITAN. ROSIE climbs back 
into the MAIN CABIN of the PLANE. 

She pulls the BASEBALL BAT from the HANDBAG. The PLANE 
shudders and it slips from her grip! ANIR reaches for the BAT 
but YELPS as his HAND is given an ELECTRIC SHOCK. 

ROSIE
Guess the cosmos considers you a 
full-blooded demon now. 

ANIR
Does that mean I'm on the naughty 
list? 

ROSIE
Coal in both of our stockings. 

JAKE
What are you saying? You're both 
going to The Downside?

ROSIE
I broke a cardinal rule by sneaking 
back to Earth. I could be sent 
Down, even if we stop the Titan. 

JAKE
That's not fair. No. We can run?

ROSIE
They'd find us. They always do.

JAKE
There's gotta be another way. 

ROSIE
No regrets. 

(re her BAT)
I have to be the one who does it. 
We only get one shot at this. 

JAKE
Are you sure it'll work?

ROSIE studies the BAT. The RED BUTTON. 

ROSIE
Never used Henry's Hitter on a 
demon this big before. 

ANIR
Henry's Hitter? Cute.
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The PLANE SHUDDERS. WINDS lash the WINGS. JAKE white-knuckles 
the YOKE, fighting with everything he's got.  

The electrical systems go HAYWIRE as BOLTS of LIGHTENING 
begin to CRACK around the PLANE! The TITAN isn't going down 
without a fight. 

EXT. STREET, CAMPOS RESIDENCE - SAME TIME

A TINY TITAN sprints down the STREET. It splits into TWO, 
FOUR ... One makes a bee-line straight for the CAMPOS HOUSE. 
It winds through a CRACK in the FENCE.

INT. CAMPOS RESIDENCE - CONTINUOUS

The TINY TITAN squeezes through an open WINDOW and lands on a 
pile of LAUNDRY. It picks itself up and runs for the...

BEDROOM

LEONELLA checks her PHONE: 12:31 PM. She rolls over and sees 
the empty space next to her. She dials AARON'S number as...

The TINY TITAN rushes into her room.

EXT. THE GARDEN - SAME TIME

AARON watches, EYES RED, FROZEN IN PLACE, as the MELEE grows 
to include ten more people. His PHONE rings. With all his 
might he moves an inch, then another inch. He BREAKS free of 
his FROZEN STATE, grabs the SHOVEL and rushes into the MELEE. 

SAMMY OH looks to AARON. He's out of WATCHES. The TITAN 
breaks free of the TIME-VORTEX and moves at regular-speed, 
more TINY TITANS spewing everywhere. One sneaks up and 
infects him! His eyes turn RED. He begins to fight anyone he 
can!

INT. OLDSMOBILE - SAME TIME

The woman in the HOODY who carjacked JAKE sleeps with her 
CHILD. A TINY TITAN disappears under the CAR.

INT. PLANE - SAME TIME

JAKE banks, narrowly avoids a BOLT of LIGHTNING. 
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ANIR
I imbued it with the best defences 
magic can summon, so, yeah. Sorry. 
Though I am really proud, I mean 
it's pretty impressive, right? 

(off JAKE'S LOOK)
Yeah, not the best time, watch out!

JAKE banks fast as tendrils of LIGHTENING shoot through the 
air. The LIGHTENING misses ... But begins to circle back, 
like heat-seeking missiles. 

JAKE pushes the PLANE'S ENGINE to the limit and is almost 
above the TIANS gigantic HEAD. 

ROSIE
Wait. At anytime ... You could've 
whispered in my ear that I had to 
fall in love with you. 

ANIR
That is true.

ROSIE
So why didn't you?

ANIR
I ... Really, really wanted it to 
be real. 

The PLANE lurches, rocked violently by a GUST of WIND. ROSIE 
opens the DOOR to a PLANE and WIND whips through the CABIN! 

JAKE
Love you, Rosie-girl. 

ROSIE
Love you, Jakey-boy.

But. ANIR snatches the BAT from ROSIE! BOLTS of ELECTRICITY 
BURN his skin! But he holds on, and presses the RED 
"APOCALYPSE" BUTTON on the HILT of the BAT. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
ANIR, NO!

ANIR begins to burn up! GOLD CRACKS appear under his SKIN as 
the power of Pandemonium flows through him. The BAT begins to 
glow GREEN, smoking up. He's in AGONY while also being amazed 
that he can hold it for this long...
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ANIR
Honor my sacrifice by thinking of 
me whenever the sun is just below 
the horizon but the warmth of the 
day is still alive. Or a really big 
statue, I'm talking a skyscraper of 
nothing but my likeness. Adios, 
lovebirds. You make me sick. 

JAKE pulls back on the PROP ... ANIR leaps OUT of the PLANE. 

EXT. 10,000 FEET ABOVE THE GARDEN -- SAME TIME

JAKE weaves through lightening and takes the PLANE ... 
VERTICAL. ANIR falls through CLOUDS with LIGHTNING crackling 
around him! But he laughs like a maniac! 

The gigantic TITAN moves to shield itself -- But he's too 
slow! 

ANIR
I'M SEIZING THE MOMENT! I'M IN SO 
MUCH PAIN! I AM ALIVE! I AM LOVE!

ANIR'S BODY burns GOLD as the BASEBALL BAT connects with the 
HEAD of the HUMANOID -- A brilliant FLASH of GREEN LIGHT 
surges through the SKY. 

The PLANE is rattled like a kite in the hurricane! JAKE'S 
Flying away as fast as it can from the LIGHT ... But it's no 
use! The PLANE is enveloped in a FLARE! 

EXT. THE GARDEN - SAME TIME

The LIGHT bathes the MELEE. The group of FIGHTERS relax, 
their trances broken. All a little sheepish. SAMMY OH looks 
up. His eyes return to normal, as do the others. AARON looks 
at the SHOVEL in his HANDS. The group of FIGHTERS looks at 
AARON. He smiles, nonchalantly drops the SHOVEL. Then runs 
to... 

INT. BEDROOM, CAMPOS RESIDENCE - NIGHT

AARON sprints through the house, towards LEONELLA ... She's 
okay! Phew. Even I was worried for a moment.

LEONELLA
I had the weirdest dream ... A 
possessed Funko toy wanted a hug...

FADE TO:
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EXT. BEAUTIFUL BAJA BEACH, MEXICO - DAWN

Waves lap the white shores of a beach stretching to the 
horizon. CAMERA FINDS ... The PLANE parked on the sand. JAKE 
and ROSIE stand in the shallows. Savor the moment. 

JAKE
How long we got?

ROSIE looks over her shoulder. On a far off RIDGE, three 
GUARDIAN ANGELS, including VALIA, have appeared.

ROSIE
About a minute.

JAKE
Henry?

ROSIE
Pianist at a bar in The Upside.  
Popular. Has your smile.

JAKE feels pangs of pride. 

ROSIE (CONT’D)
Any other questions?

JAKE
Only about a million. 

JAKE pulls ROSIE into a passionate, make-you-go-weak-at-the-
knees KISS. A brilliant sun rises behind them. 

PRE-LAP: WILSON PICKETT'S "LAND OF 1000 DANCES"

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – DAWN

The faded, sepia-toned WEDDING PHOTO of JAKE & ROSIE BROOKS. 

Love. 

FADE TO BLACK.

TITLE ON SCREEN:      DEARLY ARRIVED

CREDITS ROLL.
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AFTER THE CREDITS

INT. BEDROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – DAWN

OLD JAKE wakes. Silences the ALARM CLOCK. Goes through his 
daily routine, taking care in his looks. Happy. 

INT. THE GARDEN - SAME DAY

AARON dances as he shifts a CACTUS into a POT. Gold WEDDING 
BAND on hand catching the light as he works. JAKE grins. 

INT. LIVING ROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - LATER THAT NIGHT

JAKE watches EVERY WHICH WAY BUT LOSE. A MEAL on his LAP. 

INT. BATHROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE – THE NEXT MORNING

JAKE gurgles water. Spits ... And when he stands up and 
catches his reflection in the MIRROR ... He's YOUNG JAKE 
again!

JAKE
AAAAHHHH!

He stares at his reflection in disbelief. Wait. That must 
mean...

INT. KITCHEN, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - CONTINUOUS

JAKE bursts in to find DAPHNE packing up her witchy 
ingredients.

DAPHNE
Not my best deaging job. You're 
still a little saggy in the soft 
spots but it'll do for where you're 
going. Can I help myself to some 
tea?

JAKE
Hello, hello, yes, yes. 

DAPHNE
Excellent, excellent cause I 
already have. 

JAKE
Where's Rosie?
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DAPHNE
Ain't that the golden question.

JAKE
Eh?

The sounds of HUMMING comes from the BATHROOM. Someone starts 
a SHOWER. 

JAKE (CONT’D)
Rosie...

INT. BATHROOM, BROOK'S RESIDENCE - CONTINUOUS

JAKE opens the DOOR ... STEAM whips through the air. The 
humming grows louder. He approaches the SHOWER CURTAIN...

But the shower curtain is ripped back!

To reveal ... ANIR in all his brilliant glory!

ANIR
Buddy! Daphne did a great job, 
she's such a pro.

JAKE
How did you escape Pandemonium?! I 
thought it was impossible to break 
out of there?

ANIR pulls JAKE into a terribly personal hug. 

ANIR
More of a hall-pass than a 
jailbreak. I'll tell you on the 
ride-down.

JAKE
Ride? Ride where? Where's Rosie?

ANIR
That's why I'm here. Her folks 
weren't too happy to see her. 

JAKE
Her parents?

ANIR
They didn't approve of me, they 
certainly won't approve of you...

JAKE
Why? What? No. Is she okay?
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ANIR pulls on a BATHROBE. 

ANIR
(nonchalant)

Of course she is, she's on fire. 

JAKE
Literally?

ANIR
She was right and didn't go Up. 

JAKE
Rosie went to The Downside?

ANIR
But it's all groovy. The Downside 
is a big place, but her Aunt Luci 
says she knows where she is. She 
wants to meet you, has a job offer. 

JAKE
Aunty Luci? Whose that?

ANIR
Last name Fer, first name Luci? 
Lovely Dame once you get to know 
her. Don't stare at the fangs, she 
doesn't like that. Rosie needs an 
assist. I'm just a third-wheel but 
you don't mind, do you? Of course 
not. Ready?

JAKE
No! No, I'm not ready!

ANIR
Is anyone ever really ready? Damn 
that's deep. I should be a writer. 

ANIR clicks his fingers and a FIERY HALO appears over his 
head. JAKE grabs a ROBE as the HALO crashes over ANIR and 
JAKE, vanishing them to The Downside!

TITLE ON SCREEN:   Jake & Rosie will return in ... The Real 
Rock'n'rolla. 

   THE END.


