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FADE | N:
EXT. DREAM POND -- N GHT

Lonesone trees rise out of the noving mst. A pale new noon
enhances the terrain's contour. Zigzagging in the pond, a
GOLDFI SH di srupts the noon's reflection on the surface. A
WOLF HOALS in the distance.

Sl eek CANDI D HOPE (12) gropes her way through the darkness,
stunbles, and falls into the water. A big SPLASH shatters
the still ness.

EXT. DREAM MAG C HOUSE -- MOMVENTS LATER

Candi d approaches a fence. She clinbs over it. The m st
clears, and in front of her appears the silhouette of a
Victorian, alnost fairy-tailish house. The m st thickens.

Dar kness absorbes the little noonlight. Candid feels her way
onwar d.

She brushes agai nst sonething which protrudes in the dark.

The falling object, a huge, old-fashioned key, becones visible
as fromthe keyhole red |light streans out.

It projects into the dark blue night the keyhol e's shape which
is in an archetype of beauty known as the KA rune (could al so
stand for the "A" in CANDI D HOPE)

Though nesnerized, Candid reinserts the key. Curious, she
KNOCKS.

DOLLS (O S.)
Come in, please.

She unl ocks the door. Opening it causes a SCREECH NG ECHO NG
SOUND as though the door had been shut for centuries. Finally
Candid thrusts it open, and a burst of breathtaking red |ight

fl oods out.

Entering the .
| NT. RED ROOM

: Candi d faces notionless MAG C DOLLS in human si ze,
staring at her. Each wears a dress with a different flower
pattern. Sonme have corresponding buds in their hair.

CANDI D
Wow.
(puzzl ed)
Haven't you seen a girl before?

Si | ence.
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Candi d Hope

CANDI D
VWhat a difference with Hector, Tudor,
and Victor.
(beat)
Pirates .

VERVAI N, who does not | ook so fresh as the others, reveals
her thoughts by emanating waves of light. Her |ips barely

nove.

VERVAI N
You are so beautiful.
CANDI D
YOQU are telling me that?
VERVAI N
The light shining fromyou fills us
with joy. | don't have words to express
it.
CANDI D

Again, if Hector Wodl eg woul d see
this, he'd flip out. Not that he hasn't
al r eady.

HEATHER and AGRI MONY, with corresponding fl ower patterns on
their dresses, speak up in the sane fashion as Vervain did.

HEATHER

Look at her aura --
AGRI MONY

Like a mllion happy dolls.
CANDI D

Am | glad Schnautzy isn't around.
Weird creature, guys. That is, dolls. --
By the way, |I'm Candid. Who are you?

VERVAI N
|'m Vervain. She's Heather and this
IS Agrinony.

CANDI D
Honoria coul d use sone of your flowers
to ornate herself.

(beat)
You all have flower nanes?
VERVAI N
We perennially bl ossom
CANDI D

Honoria has a chip on her shoul der
that perennially blossons. You spot
it froma mle.
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The Dolls smle.

CANDI D
VWat a difference with N ghtmarewaters.
. . Sailed through it before. |Is
this the | obby to paradise? | feel so
good.

VERVAI N
You're beginning to feel how good it
is to believe.

CANDI D
What ?

VERVAI N
Just to believe.

HEATHER
And to enjoy.

CANDI D
It was rough out there.

AGRI MONY

VWhat ever inpressions fromoutside are
dooned in here.

CANDI D
| feel so light. But tell ne, d you
al ways speak without . . . wthout
t al ki ng?
VERVAI N
You can do it too.
CANDI D
(1 ncredul ous)
Ch yeah, | can do it too

Her |ips slow down. Agrinony, Heather, and Vervain | ook at
her, anused.

CANDI D (V. Q)
| can do it too. Just like that.

VERVAI N
We hear you.
CANDI D (V. Q)
Ver vai n.
(beat)
It works.

AGRI MONY
O course it does.
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VERVAI N
Any tine.

CANDI D (V. Q)
Cone on.

HEATHER
Here's a mrror. Look for yourself.

Candid turns to it and watches her refl ection.

Her |ips do not nove, but her face shows expression. Gentle
waves of |ight spread out from her.

CANDI D (V. Q)
Candid. Candid! Are you out of your
m nd?

VERVAI N
Yes, Candid, you're out of your m nd.

CANDI D (V. Q)
Wait, wait a sec. Is this ne?

Not corresponding to her inquisitive nmood, in the mrror she
reflects with a bright smle. She turns around, takes a few
steps, and stops. She turns back to the Dolls.

CANDI D
This isn't sonme trick? D you wanna
make fun of nme?

AGRI MONY
VWhat is that?

HEATHER
Make fun of you?

Candid sits down and snil es.

VERVAI N
Candi d, could you redo ny eyebrows
pl ease?

CANDI D
Sure, ny pleasure.

VERVAI N

Ages have passed since a doll naker
gave ne sone nakeup

CANDI D
Yi kes, | forgot the beauty case. --
Anybody el se com ng?

VERVAI N
Was expecting sonebody, but she never
showed up.
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CANDI D
And | left ny case to M| I eganbs .

The Dolls do not foll ow her.

CANDI D
a guest on the pirate ship before.
VERVAI N
Actually . . . there should be a beauty
case in the blue room
CANDI D
Bl ue roont
AGRI MONY
That's where the npst creative of us

are.
Candi d does not under st and.

VERVAI N
G to the mrror! See for yourself!

She does it and a blue whirl fades in over her throat's
reflection. The whirl slows down and stops. Four portraits
of ANGELI CA, an elegant Magic Doll in blue |ight, appear.

CANDI D
You the makeup artist?

The four portraits spin and di sappear.

VERVAI N

Wenever they get excited, they spin.
HEATHER

It's the sane for all of us.
VERVAI N

Wy don't you go to the blue roonf
CANDI D

Bl ue roonf?
VERVAI N

Yeah, and bring the beauty case with
you on the way back

CANDI D
You don't m nd?

VERVAI N
O course not. W're glad that you've
vi sited us.

CANDI D
Ckay, dolls. See you later.
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EXT. DREAM MAG C HOUSE -- N GHT

Candi d approaches anot her door in the dark. She pulls the
key out, and a yellow |light streans out.

CANDI D
Oh.

About to reinsert the key she cannot hel p but peek through
its hole, into the:

| NT. YELLOW ROOM

wher e GLASSES- WEARI NG MAG C DOLLS float in mdair, asleep
They are in yellow overalls in yellow |light.

CANDID (O S.)
Rat her bright for a sleeping room

EXT. DREAM MAG C HOUSE -- NI GHT
Candid reinserts the key.

CANDI D
Sorry. See you sone other tine.

She noves to anot her door.

She takes out the key and blue |ight streans through the sane
archet ype shape toward her

CANDI D
(gl ances at key)
VWhat are these for?

(1 ouder)
Anybody i nsi de?
DOLLS (O S.)
Come i n.

Entering the .
| NT. BLUE ROOM

: hues of blue Iight welcome Candid as she steps in.
Hues of blue also reflect out of I npressi ve paintings of sea
waves, of an azure horizon wth dramatic clouds, and of the
night sky illumnated by a full noon.

In a corner in nost intense blue sits a bl ue S| RENE

SI RENE
Don't worry.

CANDI D
Not a Sirene, huh?

S| RENE
Wwn't enchant visitors.
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CANDI D
You wouldn't get rid of Victor and
Tudor .
S| RENE
| don't have a Sirene's voi ce.
CANDI D

And they may not be G ecians. But
they' re pirates.

Candi d noves on and stops in front of a spinning portrait of
Angel i ca.

Spi nning Angelica divides into two heads and into four.

CANDI D
Yes, definitely, this nust be you.

The faces sm | e.

CANDI D
| was supposed to get the beauty case.

The four Angelica portraits turn in one direction as if to
invite Candid to do the sane. She does it and spots a beauty
case nearby. It fades into two and into four.

MAG C DOLL HEADS I N BLUE enact the sanme in the background
and, one by one, spin a quarter of a turn cl ockw se.

CANDI D
Cool .

They rotate counterclockwi se for a quarter of a turn. One
group of four doll heads turns in one direction, and the next
in the opposite.

Continuing in a crescendo of imagination, the choreography
ends and all groups of four doll heads revert to one as a
CLOCK STRIKES. It is the first prelimnary stroke to announce
the full hour. Al doll portraits freeze. They shrink, and
their bodies in blue gowns appear.

CANDI D
M dnight? Tinme for the ghosts? --
They' d have to dress up near you.

Angel i ca turns to Candi d.

ANGELI CA
You said it.

CANDI D
What ?
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ANCELI CA
Ghosts do not fit in. They'd have to
dress up.

Candid turns toward the clock which is suspended in the air
under a night sky as ceiling.

Made of |ight whose intensity is strongest in the center, the
clock features glittering dots dancing in a regular fashion
at the circunference and around the clock itself.

Its hour and its mnute arns, nade of silvery dots flashing
fromthe center to the top, point at close to the "12."

Beneath it, two Lilliputian golden fish, one swi nm ng cl ockw se
intiny circles and the other countercl ockw se around the
first, increase their speed.

CANDI D
VWhat's the tine?

The dots dancing around the clock slow down. The intermtting
silvery dots formng the hour and the mnute arns increase in
speed and intensity.

The whole clock flashes. |Its overall |ight weakens. The
AQUARI US Fi gurine enmerges frombehind. H's hand grabs the
edge above the "12."

ANCGELI CA
See the hand on top of the clock?

The Aquarius places a vessel on the edge and clinbs up.

CANDI D
Yeah, he just placed this . . . vase.

The Dol I s stop breat hing.

He freezes.

ANCELI CA
Wt hhol di ng our breath, we freeze his
com ng.

CANDI D
VWhat's wong with hin®

ANCELI CA
When he pours the water, the new era
begins. It's a few breaths fromthat
event .

CANDI D

How nmuch is a breath?
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Conf used,

I ntrigued,

Absor bed,

She wal ks

Candi d Hope
ANGELI CA
We're slowing down tine. Qut in the
world you'll have a few nore nonents.
CANDI D
A few nore nonents? What does that
nmean?
ANGELI CA

A few nore chances, in your |anguage.
It's not that we can do nuch .

eager to nobve on,

CANDI D

Whi ch beauty case can | take with nme?
ANGELI CA

What d' you need that for?
CANDI D

Vervain, in the red room she needs a
new nmake over.

ANCGELI CA

Has al ready happened.
CANDI D

How? D you have sonme nmakeup artist?
ANCGELI CA

No, your desire to help has done it.

CANDI D
Who are you?

ANGELI CA
" m Angel i ca.

Candid mmcs a makeup artist anal yzi ng her work.

ANGELI CA
Go pay a visit to the violet room and
remenber what you've w tnessed.

CANDI D
How could | forget it.

away in front of a row of Magic Dolls in blue frozen

in graceful poses.

EXT. DREAM MAG C HOUSE -- N GHT

Candid cones to the next door. She extracts the key. Violet
light shines out. She reinserts the key and KNOCKS.
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ABIGAIL (O S.)
Wl cone. | know you're one of us.

Entering the .
I NT. VI CLET ROOM

hundreds of huge violets wel cone Candid. They enanate
intense violet light fromtheir opening and cl osing petals,
and turn toward Candi d as she passes by.

Mesneri zed, she reaches nunerous shining candl es, many of
which with purple flames. The door shuts.

CANDI D
Qops. Sorry, folks.

She turns around between two candl esti ck hol ders whose candl es
reflect in her eyes.

CANDI D
WOw.

She spots a corner where uncounted netallic strips hang down
froman unseen ceiling. Still responding to the breeze with
their noving reflections, the strips multiply the glittering
of the candle flanes.

She gently blows toward them and revitalizes the scene.

CANDI D
Cut e.

ABIGAIL (O S.)
What a gentl e breeze.

Candi d exhales with nore force.

ABIGAIL (O S.)
Too much! CGetting ticklish

CANDI D
Ticklish? A breath of air?

Candi d exhal es agai n, and LAUGHTER can be heard.

ABIGAIL (O S.)
Pl ease, darling, not so strong.

CANDI D
Wnder what a negasneeze of private
Sneezer would do to your place.

ABIGAIL (O S.)
Only who's suited finds this place.
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