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INT. MERLIN UNIVERSITY - AMULET CLASSROOM - DAY

JULIA WATSON, 18, carves a cobra from dark-colored wood. 
She consults a paper next to her.

She reaches into a container and adds a piece of dark 
metal to the snake as its eye. 

THOMAS SPOFFORD, 37, walks around the room with his hands 
behind his back. He studies each student’s project. He 
stops at the front of the room. 

SPOFFORD
Time. Bring your projects up one by one.

Julia brushes the wood dust off of her amulet. She waits. 
At her turn, she steps up and presents her amulet. 

Spofford takes it and studies it. He compares it with a 
picture in the book sitting next to him.   

SPOFFORD (CONT’D)
The Blackthorn Cobra. Skillfully carved. 
Good job, Ms. Watson. 

JULIA
Thanks, Professor.

Spofford turns the amulet slightly. The eyes flash. His 
lips tighten.

SPOFFORD
It was only supposed to be Blackthorn, 
according to your assignment. Why did you 
add Zirconium? 

JULIA
It was a last minute decision, Professor. 
I thought the transmutation power of 
Zirconium could make it more powerful. 

SPOFFORD
Correct, but mixing two materials can be 
dangerous. Your impulsiveness will be 
your undoing, Ms. Watson. C.

Spofford hands the amulet back and motions for her to 
sit. She does. Spofford stands and walks to the front of 
the room again. He clasps his hands behind his back.

SPOFFORD (CONT’D)
Over the break, you are to study the 
amulets you made today. That is all. 
Class dismissed. 



Julia puts her amulet around her neck and begins to pack 
her book bag. She drops a newspaper. 

The article on the front page has the headline "ULTIO 
STRIKES AGAIN. THREE MORE NON-MAGES DEAD." Julia picks up 
the paper, stuffs it into her bag, and leaves. 

EXT. MERLIN UNIVERSITY - DUELING LAWN - DAY

Students hurry through a courtyard. Some carry suitcases. 
A few read as they hurry along. Some transform into birds 
and fly away. 

Julia runs across the lawn with her suitcase. She puts a 
hand to the Zirconium Raven amulet on her wrist. 

JULIA
Transmutare.

Her suitcase disappears, and she turns into a raven. She 
soars over the trees.

EXT. NEW YORK CITY - 5TH AVE - DAY

Julia flies low over peoples’ heads as they swarm the 
snowy streets. A figure in a mask and cloak moves through 
the crowd. Only Julia notices him. She follows him.

ULTIO, 37, enters an apartment building. Julia lands in a 
nearby tree. He appears at a third-floor window. 

The apartment’s RESIDENT stands and brandishes his fist 
at Ultio. Ultio raises his hand. The resident glows and 
falls to the ground. 

Ultio holds up a copper ball. The light enters it. Julia 
launches herself from the tree and into an alleyway. She 
shifts back to human, pulls out her phone, and dials.

JULIA
(urgently)

MCI? I’d like to report a murder.

Julia falls quiet as Ultio walks past the alleyway. He 
glances at her, then goes on his way. Julia frowns, hangs 
up, and chases after him. 

Ultio turns into a dead end alleyway. She follows and 
grips the Blackthorn Cobra.

JULIA (CONT’D)
Terra.
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Stone springs out of the ground and traps Ultio’s ankles. 
He twists around and looks at her.

ULTIO
Terra.

The rocks shatter. She shields her face. Ultio rushes 
her. She starts to move away. He grabs her forehead. 

ULTIO (CONT’D)
Somno mortis.

His hand flashes. She falls to the ground, unconscious. 

INT. JULIA’S APARTMENT - JULIA’S ROOM - NIGHT

Julia lays on her bed, still unconscious. Spofford stands 
over her and stretches out his hand.

SPOFFORD
Espergiscere. 

Julia’s eyes fly open. She bolts up and looks around. 
Spofford puts a hand on her shoulder.

SPOFFORD (CONT’D)
Calm down, Ms. Watson. You are safe. 

Julia looks up at him.

JULIA
Professor? Wh-what are you doing here?

SPOFFORD
After the MCI found you in the alleyway, 
they sent for me. It was a highly 
dangerous amulet that cast that spell. 

JULIA
Oh. 

SPOFFORD
Ms. Watson, what made you chase after a 
serial killer, of all things?

JULIA
He had to be stopped.

SPOFFORD
Yes, but you thought you could do it?

JULIA
I-I don’t know. Maybe?
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The door opens and KEVIN WATSON, 46, looks in, his hair 
disheveled, his eyes tight. He sees Julia and relaxes. 

KEVIN
Julia. Oh, thank goodness!

He rushes over and wraps her in a hug. NATE LANCER, 18, 
looks in.

NATE
Did I hear right? She’s finally awake?

Kevin nods and steps away. Nate and Julia embrace. 

JULIA
Sorry for worrying you all. 

KEVIN
It’s fine. Thank you, Professor.

SPOFFORD
You are welcome. I will be around, 
helping the MCI, if you need me. 

Spofford exits. Julia reaches into her bag and pulls out 
the newspaper. She looks up at Kevin and Nate. 

She puts the paper back and pulls out two amulets.

JULIA
These are Rowan Panthers, the amulets of 
protection. With Ultio around, you two 
are targets. 

NATE
Because you went after him?

JULIA
No. Ultio targets non-mages. Here.

She holds out the amulets. They put them on.

LATER

The room is dark. Julia sleeps at her desk, laptop open 
to a search bar: “the Mage’s Grimoire.” A window in the 
corner warns the printer is low on ink.

Ultio-related articles, pictures, and maps line her desk 
wall in a crime investigation fashion. *
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