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   DRAFT

   READER NOTE:

THIS IS THE FIRST MOVIE IN THE SERIES BASED ON THE #1 BESTSELLING BOOKS. WITCH & WIZARD TAKES PLACE IN A MADE-UP WORLD, BUT THE LOOK OF THE MAIN CITY ISN’T UNLIKE A LARGE CAPITAL IN THE U.S. OR EUROPE (AN AMALGAM OF LONDON, BERLIN, DETROIT)–THEREFORE, THE BUILDINGS, STREETS, THE OPEN AIR PRISON, ETC. CAN BE DRESSED RATHER THAN CREATED FROM SCRATCH. THE DIALOGUE IN THE SCRIPT IS STYLIZED: DRAMATIC, SLIGHTLY THEATRICAL.

JAMES PATTERSON

 

TITLE CARD: A LAND NOT UNLIKE OUR OWN TROUBLED AND MISGUIDED ONE. 20 YEARS BEFORE THE RISE OF THE NEW ORDER.


EXT. ROAD–DAY

Stylized film. Beautiful. Painterly. A TEENAGE BOY, all in black, pedals an ancient black bike toward a stunningly handsome prep school: Purdy Day. The grounds are gorgeous, rolling hills of green with stately trees. The squeaking of the old bike breaks the silence. Teenage Boy and his bike don’t belong here.


INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY–DAY

The physically attractive, quiet TEENAGE BOY strides down a noisy, crowded hallway of the blue-blood school. He carries a thick sheaf of papers. He’s wearing a long black coat, jeans, and very dusty engineer’s boots.

He passes a knot of students in trademark preppy attire (plaid skirts, blazers).

One of the students purposely bumps the Teenage Boy.

STUDENT 1

Deliveries are through the back, friend.

STUDENT 2

Hey, freakshow. Nice boots.


The students snigger and the Teenage Boy offers a chilly smile and nod.

He strides past, turns a corner, and approaches a secretary at a desk in front of the Headmaster’s Office.

TEENAGE BOY

I need to see the Headmaster.

SECRETARY

Do you have an appointment?

TEENAGE BOY

No.


Teenage Boy continues past her desk. He’s on a mission.

SECRETARY 

(indignant, picking up her phone)

What do you think you’re doing-!?

TEENAGE BOY

I told you.


He turns the large bronze handle and forces open the paneled door, stepping into the room beyond.

CLOSE ON–HIS HAND AS HE LOCKS THE DOOR BEHIND HIM.


INT. HEADMASTER’S OFFICE-DAY

The Headmaster, elitist, superior, uppity, and obnoxious as hell, looks up in surprise and irritation at the intruding boy.

HEADMASTER 

(with quintessential W.A.S.P. lockjaw)

What? Really now. Who are you? You can’t just–

The Teenage Boy drops smudged, wrinkled application papers on the Headmaster’s desk.

TEENAGE BOY

Sir. I belong here at Purdy. Look at my work in public school. Perfect average. All-school academic awards–

HEADMASTER 

(standing up, waving him silent)

Not another word. Not. One. Word. Who do you think you are? You don’t fit in with our boys and girls. In fact, I’m hard pressed to think of a reputable school where you would fit in. Now go. Leave.

TEENAGE BOY

I’m not finished.

HEADMASTER (nasty)

Oh but you are! There is no way you will ever be admitted to Purdy Day. You are not like our students. You’re common. Now remove your sadly confused self from my office, from this building, and from this campus.

INT. SECRETARY’S AREA–DAY

Two security guards arrive outside the Headmaster’s door. It’s very tense. Anxious students and the secretary gather behind the men.

HEAD OF SECURITY

Sir? Headmaster! Is everything all right in there? Sir?


The guards start to bang loudly on the door.

INT. HEADMASTER’S OFFICE–DAY

The Teenage Boy glares at the Headmaster with ax-murderer intensity.

TEENAGE BOY

I’ll go. But let me show you something interesting first.


Teenage Boy shoots out both his hands at the Headmaster.

What happens next is as stunning as it is unexpected. The headmaster slowly begins to collapse in the manner of a skyscraper being demolished by internal explosives. All that’s left of him is a small pile of ash on the hardwood floor.

Teenage Boy throws open a window. The Headmaster’s ashes blow away.

TEENAGE BOY (CONT’D) (disdainful)

You’re right, I’m not like the other boys and girls here.

He slips out the open window, dropping two floors to the lawn below.

EXT. ROAD–DAY

Teenage Boy leaves the handsome school grounds on his old bike. He pedals faster and faster. Squeaking gets louder and louder. He turns his head sharply. Off in the distance, the school crumbles to dust–much as the headmaster did. Then Teenage Boy and bike vanish into thin air.

CUT TO BLACK:      
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      For Jack, who got me started, after I got him started.

      — J.P.

      For Ruth, for laughing at the right times.

      — N.R.

   

NOTICE OF PUBLIC EXECUTION

      ATTENTION ALL CITIZENS:

      WISTERIA ROSE ALLGOOD, leader and last hope of the pernicious “Resistance” that has destroyed our peace of mind and diverted so much of our citizenry’s
         efforts and resources, has been apprehended and will be PUBLICLY EXECUTED in the COURTYARD OF JUSTICE at ONE O’CLOCK this afternoon. Still wanted for collusion, conspiracy, and experimentation with the dark and foul arts is her brother, WHITFORD P. ALLGOOD.
      

      So decreed by The One Who Is The One, this two hundred thirty-fifth day of the first year of the New Order’s Ascendancy.



   
      BOOK ONE

      THE GIRL WITH THE GIFT

      
   
      Chapter 1

      
      [image: image]

      Whit

      
      LISTEN TO ME. We don’t have much time.
      

      
      My name is Whit Allgood. I guess you’ve heard of me and my sister, Wisty, and of the crazy stuff that’s happened, but here’s
         the thing: it’s so much worse than you think it is.

      
      Trust me when I tell you that these are the worst of times and that the best of times are little more than a distant memory. And no one seems to be paying attention to what’s going
         on. Are you?

      
      Paying attention?

      
      Imagine that all the things you love most in the world—and probably take for granted—are now banned. Your books, music, movies, art… all snatched away. Burned. That’s life under the New Order, the so-called government—or brutal
         totalitarian regime—that’s taken over this world. Now, with every waking breath, we have to fight for every freedom we have
         left. Even our imagination is at risk. Can you picture your government trying to destroy that? It’s inhuman.

      
      And yet… they’re calling us criminals.
      

      
      That’s right. Wisty and I are the offenders in that unhappy propaganda piece brought to you by the New Order. Our crime? Engaging
         in free thought and creativity.… Oh, and practicing the “dark and foul arts”—i.e., magic.
      

      
      Did I lose you? Let me back up a bit.

      
      One night not so long ago, my family was awakened by soldiers storming through our home. Wisty and I were cruelly torn from
         our parents and slammed into a prison—a death camp for kids. And for what?
      

      
      They accused us of being a witch and a wizard.

      
      But, the thing is, it turns out the N.O. was actually right about that: we didn’t know it at the time, but Wisty and I do have powers. Magic powers. And now we’re scheduled to be publicly executed, along with our parents.
      

      
      That particular ghoulish event hasn’t taken place yet—though it will. I promise those of you who crave suspense, adventure, and bloodshed that you can look forward to it. And you will, if you’re anything like the rest of the brainwashed “citizenry” of our land.
      

      
      But if you’re one of the few who’ve escaped the N.O.’s clutches, you need to hear my story. And Wisty’s story. And the story of the Resistance. So when we’re gone, there’s someone left to spread
         the word.
      

      
      Someone to fight the good fight.
      

      
      And so we begin with the story of another public execution: a sad and unfortunate event, an accident, as luck or fate would have it. In a phrase that I hate to use
         under any circumstances: a tragedy.

      
   


End of sample




    To search for additional titles please go to 

    
    http://search.overdrive.com.   
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