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EPISODE 1: "DON’T MAKE ME TAP THE SIGN"

(Intro Sequence)

TV static flickers. A snappy jazz jingle plays. Cut to Alice sitting cross-legged on her bed in a vibrant, slightly messy bedroom. The lights are a bit too dramatic. She looks directly into the camera.

ALICE

“Okay, sooo…let’s get this over with.”

(Abrupt jump cut — same Alice, different pose, now holding a cup of coffee.)

ALICE

“I’m Alice. I live in Charmaland, work at Studio X[10], and no, I don’t do autographs... unless you're holding snacks or secrets.”

(Smash cut — she’s suddenly outside her studio door yelling at a group of misbehaving kids.)


ALICE (off-camera, shouting)


“Hey! Hey! Don’t make me tap the sign.”

The camera pans to a poster taped to the wall: a bright retro sign that reads in dramatic block letters:


DREAM FACTOR STUDIOS: No Chaos Before 8 A.M.


The kids instantly start crying. One hiccup.

(Cut back to Alice on her bed, deadpan stare to camera.)

ALICE

“They cry every day. And yet... they come back.”

She shrugs. The camera follows her as she stands, opens her fridge, pulls out a glowing blue can of "Fizzroar!" — clearly a fake product — and sips.

ALICE

“Life in the city’s decent. Rent is insane. The sunsets are decent. I have a robot cat named Tex. He bites.”

(Cut to Tex, a small, clunky metal feline with glowing eyes, knocking over a lava lamp in the background.)


ALICE (offhandedly)


“That’s his third lamp this week. He’s banned from eBay.”

(She glances off-screen suddenly, annoyed.)

ALICE

“Also, please tell your camera crew to stay out of my bathroom when I’m taking a shower.”

(She glares at the camera.)

ALICE

“I don’t care how cinematic the steam looks.”

(She notices a poster on the wall. Her smile fades. It’s a cheesy “Studio Darling of the Month” poster featuring someone else.)

ALICE

“…Excuse me?”

She rips the poster clean off, folds it in half, walks to the balcony, and lets it go with a flair. The paper flutters dramatically down—until a flying car smashes into it with a loud THWACK.

(Off-screen driver yells:)

“HEY LADY!”

Alice just smiles and walks back in.


ALICE (grinning)


“Anyway. That’s me. Let’s get to the weird part.”

Screen SMASH CUTS to title card:

ALICE IN CHARMALAND!

Episode One: "Don’t Make Me Tap the Sign"

Cue theme jingle. Fade in to the first scene.

SCENE 1 – STUDIO X[10] – BACKSTAGE

The set lights dim as the director yells, “Cut!” Alice steps off-set, still in costume: a glittery blazer and boots that squeak for no reason. Kelsey, her best friend and co-star, follows behind, chewing gum like it’s a competitive sport.




KELSEY

“So... that was take number what, thirty-seven? My spine’s gonna sue the writers.”


ALICE (tossing her script over her shoulder)


“At least your spine had lines. Mine got cut again.”


KELSEY (mock sympathy)


“Oh no. Did they give your lines to the chair again?”

ALICE

“Yes. And she’s up for an Emmy.”

A door swings open. Enter Executive #1 — all business, holding a tablet and smiling like he’s already planning to fire someone. Beside him, a tall actor in sunglasses stands too still to be normal.

EXECUTIVE #1

“Ladies! Meet Galaxy Rex. He’s joining the cast next week as a… time-traveling dentist. Very experimental.”




KELSEY

“Oh great. Teeth and trauma.”


ALICE (deadpan)


“Nice to meet you, Rex. Blink twice if you’re under a strict non-disclosure spell.”

Galaxy Rex does not blink. Just nods.

Suddenly, a dramatic violin string plays from nowhere. Everyone turns. Standing at the doorway is Alice’s rival, Celeste Von Pelle, wearing sunglasses indoors and sipping something suspiciously glittery.

CELESTE

“Darling. You left your spotlight on. Again.”


ALICE (smiling with venom)


“Oh, Celeste. I thought I heard the sound of unnecessary narration.”

CELESTE

“It’s called presence. You should try it.”

They fake air-kiss and walk in opposite directions like synchronized sharks.

SCENE 2 – CHARMALAND TECH CONVENTION – AUDITORIUM

Spotlights swirl. A high-energy INVENTOR in goggles steps up to the podium, holding something that looks like a glowing melon strapped to a typewriter.

INVENTOR

“Behold: The PeacePod 9000! It slices, it dices, it calms your inner chaos!”

MAN IN CROWD

“Does it come with a warranty?”

INVENTOR

“Nope! Just vibes.”

OLDER MAN IN CROWD

“Is it dangerous to the elderly?”


INVENTOR (shrugs)


“Potentially.”




OLDER MAN

“Perfect. I’ll take ten for the mother-in-law!”




The crowd erupts in laughter.


COMMERCIAL BREAK – “MIND WIPE 3000™”


VHS static transition to commercial.

ANNOUNCER (V.O.)

“Feeling overwhelmed by life in the city? Magic spells piling up? Forgot your own name again?

Introducing... the MIND WIPE 3000™!”

(Cut to a smiling woman cheerfully zapping her head with a toaster-shaped helmet. Her eyes go blank.)

ANNOUNCER (V.O.)

“Now with three modes: Forget, Forgive, and Full System Crash!”

Box flashes on screen: MIND WIPE 3000 – Do Not Use Near Spoons.


HUSBAND (off-screen)


“Honey, where’s the baby?”


WIFE (blissful smile)


“What baby?”

Jingle kicks in.

"Mind Wipe 3000! Who were you? It doesn’t matter!"










SCENE 3 – CHARMALAND MALL – THE FLOATING FOOD COURT

Alice and Kelsey float by on a clear platform that moves like an escalator, carrying them past shops like "Hex & Co." and "ZAPNIK Jewelers." Kelsey is holding a melted cone of spell-infused ice cream that keeps whispering her secrets.

KELSEY

“My cone just told me I’m the GOAT.”


ALICE (sipping a latte with extra shimmer)


“Could explain your climbing skills.”

KELSEY

“And the ex-boyfriend.”

A hover-mannequin crashes into a kiosk. Alice doesn't even flinch.

ALICE

“Tell Studio X[10] if we do another mall scene, I want hazard pay.”

KELSEY

“I already asked. They said, “Exposure is currency.”

CHARMALAND MALL – FLOATING FOOD COURT (CONT'D)

Alice and Kelsey float past a boutique called "Witch, Please." Tex the robot cat is tucked in Alice’s bag, eyeing a churro stand like it's prey.

KELSEY

"Is that...?"


ALICE (squinting)


“Oh stars. It is. That’s Mrs. Delvini.”

KELSEY

“She’s still going by Mrs.? Didn’t she just un-Mrs her fifth husband last week?”

ALICE

“Fifth? Kels. We are way past the ‘five husbands’ franchise. She’s in the reboot.”

Across the court, Mrs. Delvini is strutting in sequins, heels that defy physics, and a neckline that could cause motion sickness.


KELSEY (deadpan)


“Subtle as always. Dressed like she’s looking for her next victim.”

ALICE

“She’s not shopping. She’s hunting.”

KELSEY

“You think she's the reason Greg vanished?”

ALICE

“He left a note. It just said, ‘Save yourselves.’”

Mrs. Delvini winks at a barista, who immediately drops a tray of enchanted lattes. Alice and Kelsey both shudder.

KELSEY

“I bet she smells like perfume and back-alimony.”

ALICE

“Studio X[10] should cast her as a villain. Or a fog machine.”







SCENE 4 – CHARMALAND MALL – FLOATING FOOD COURT

Alice and Kelsey are still watching Mrs. Delvini seduce an espresso machine. Tex peeks out from Alice’s bag, tongue glitching.

KELSEY

“She’s going to cause a cappuccino incident.”


ALICE (flat)


“She’s already caused three this month. They just renamed the espresso bar ‘The Delvini Zone.’”

Suddenly: FLASHING LIGHTS. A booming voice echoes from every corner of the mall.

INTERCOM (V.O.)

“SPELL SURGE INITIATED. Please remain absolutely still while your magical aura is evaluated. This is for your safety… allegedly.”

KELSEY

“Oh no. Not again. Last time I got flagged as ‘chaotic neutral.’"


ALICE (groans)


“I knew I shouldn’t have used conditioner with passive enchantments.”

The mall comes alive with buzzing sensors. Floating orbs begin scanning shoppers, some of whom start levitating unexpectedly. One woman turns temporarily into a fax machine. A child glows.


SECURITY DRONE (zooming by)


“Citizen! Your energy field is too confident! Please adjust.”

Tex begins vibrating like an angry microwave. Alice pulls him out of her bag. His LED eyes flicker in spirals.


TEX (glitchy)


“Rebooting personality... sass mode deactivated... please hold.”

KELSEY

“Is he okay?”

ALICE

“No, he’s fine. He just forgot to turn off his ego again.”

A security orb scans Alice and dings pleasantly, then immediately re-scans with an angry buzz.

SECURITY ORB

“Subject: Alice. Aura: Redacted. Style: Violent Chic. Magic Level: Moderately defiant.”


ALICE (to camera)


“Translation: too hot for government settings.”

Mall-goers freeze in awkward poses. A woman in a unicorn hat floats upside down mid-bite of a pretzel.

KELSEY

“This is exactly why I don’t go outside. Ever.”

ALICE

“You went outside yesterday.”

KELSEY

“That was a hallucination.”

A staff member walks by calmly offering tiny “Spell Safety Snacks™.” Alice grabs two.

ALICE

“I don’t trust these... which means they’re probably good.”

Suddenly, a spark rains from the ceiling. Someone screams as a fountain starts speaking in tongues. The mall’s security system begins to short out.

INTERCOM (V.O.)

“Oops. That was not a drill. Please scream responsibly.”


ALICE (sighs)


“Just another day in retail.”

Alice slowly turns to the camera.

ALICE

“Honestly? At this point, if I don’t get hit by enchanted debris, I feel ignored.”

Everything's chaotic but returning to "normal." Floating security bots begin to power down. A disco ball descends for no reason, then retracts apologetically.


KELSEY (flicking glitter off her shoulder)


“Well, that was invasive.”

ALICE

“I feel spiritually swabbed.”

Just as Tex finishes rebooting (he sneezes out a USB stick), a nearby holo-screen flickers to life, projecting a sparkly, dramatic news intro:

You’re Watching STAR-FLASH News — Where Your Crisis Is Our Content™!”


HOLO-ANCHOR (a man with too-white teeth and a hairpiece that occasionally levitates)


“BREAKING: Actress Alice Amory and her bestie Kelsey Finch were caught mid-mall during today’s spell surge lockdown!”

A glamorously filtered photo appears of Alice mid-blink, holding a “Spell Safety Snack™” with one eyebrow raised.

ANCHOR

“Sources say she did not panic… but did express intense disappointment through sarcasm.”


ALICE (watching herself on screen)


“Oh, good. They caught my heroic snack-holding moment.”

KELSEY

“Could’ve been worse. At least you don’t have to wear a face mask and sanitize every ten seconds like the last global magic panic.”


ALICE (to camera)


“Yeah, remember that? We spent six months elbow-bumping and setting our shoes on fire for safety.”

KELSEY

“My hands still smell like lemon hex.”

The news report continues behind them, now showing pixelated footage of Tex malfunctioning.

ANCHOR (V.O.)

“Her robotic cat companion also glitched during the event, possibly due to unresolved sass trauma.”

TEX

“That was a design choice.”




SCENE 5 – PRESS CONFERENCE – STUDIO X[10] HQ

(Cut to a massive, theatrical press room. Velvet curtains, a floating podium, and dramatic lighting that makes everyone look guilty. The Studio X[10] logo spins behind the speaker like it’s trying to hypnotize people.)

ANNOUNCER (O.S.)

“Please welcome Studio X[10]’s Director of Magical Oversight and Public Reassurance… Jeffery.”

Jeffery (50s, lifelessly peppy, dressed like a rejected magician) steps up to the mic. Papers fall from his hand immediately. He doesn’t notice.


JEFFERY (robotic smile)


“Hello. Thank you all for coming on short notice, and by ‘short notice,’ we mean zero notice. Because safety should surprise you.”
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