
Episode 7: One Was Enough



EXT. LADY SCONE HEART’S BAKERY - DAY

Tucker stands on a stool, drilling a wooden bakery sign onto

the wall of Lady Scone Heart’s.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

It was the big day. Bakery

Inspection day. Everything must be

in it’s proper place. Especially

the baker.

Cade walks up behind him and examines the sign.

CADE

That looks really good, Tuck.

TUCKER

Cade!

He jumps off the stool and hugs her.

TUCKER (CONT’D)

Where have you been? I called you

like fifty times.

CADE

I turned my phone off.

TUCKER

What took so long? I stayed up all

night waiting for you.

CADE

Downtown was different than what

I’m used to. I got a little freaked

out.

TUCKER

Did you get the paperwork turned

in?

CADE

Yes, yes yes. Everything’s fine.

Cade rubs her stomach. She feels sick.

TUCKER

Good, our inspection is today.

CADE

What!?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

TUCKER

Your phone was off! I had no way to

tell you!

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Why did people get rid of carrier

pigeons?

CADE

Oh gods, are we ready? I’m not

ready! We don’t even have scones!

TUCKER

Calm down! Everything’s under

control. All we need are some food

samples. He’ll love it, trust me.

CADE

Is it Mustache Craig?

TUCKER

It’s Mustache Craig.

CADE

Okay. I’ll run to the store. I’ll

make some scones. We’ll pass the

test. It’ll all be fine! Right?

Right.

Tucker watches her go, unsure of how to help.

INT. LADY SCONE HEART’S BAKERY - KITCHEN - LATER

Cade mixes a batch of scones. She cracks an egg. She pours

some milk. She cubes some butter. She mixes it all by hand,

which brings some color back to her face.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Her Mamma always said baking lets

you pour your sorrows into the

dough so they can rise again as

love, in gluten form.

Just as Cade puts her scones in the oven, there’s a KNOCK on

the door.

Cade opens it to find YSMAY THE SORCERESS on her doorstep.

YSMAY

So I didn’t kill you! Oh, good.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Ysmay?

YSMAY

Cut the small talk, let’s get a

drink.

Ysmay walks away.

CADE

But I just put scones in the oven!

Tucker walks up behind Cade in the doorway.

TUCKER

Did I just hear--

CADE

Yes. Watch the scones.

INT. HONEY MOON MEADERY - DAY

Ysmay and Cade sit at the bar.

YSMAY

Mead. Two. Now. Thanks!

BARTENDER (O.S.)

Can I see some I.D.?

Ysmay points to herself. Are you kidding me?

CADE

Nothing for me, thanks.

YSMAY

What? It’s practically noon!

CADE

No, it’s my I.D. Technically I’m

not twenty one.

YSMAY

Sheesh. Old enough to slay a

dragon, but not old enough to

drink? I just don’t get it.

(to Bartender)

Mead. Two. Now. Your tip clock is

ticking! So. Cream Face Fuker

tracked me down a few weeks ago and

demanded I reverse his blessing. It

seems the dragon scale worked, and

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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YSMAY (cont’d)
since he looks older than my

eternal derriere I wanted to see

what happened to you.

CADE

I’m mortal to the bone.

YSMAY

Well great! It’s always nice when

dreams come true.

The Bartender sets down two drinks and Ysmay dives in. Cade

looks woozy.

YSMAY (CONT’D)

I heard your mortal self is opening

a bakery. That’s great to hear.

CADE

Yeah, yeah. Lady Scone Hearts. We

have our inspection today.

YSMAY

Ooh, an inspection! How official!

Are they gonna sit you down and

shine lights in your face?

CADE

It’s not that kind of inspection.

YSMAY

Do they at least have badges?

CADE

They have a weird mustache.

YSMAY

You’re gonna take care of your

favorite sorceress after you pass,

right? Free scones fo life?

CADE

For life? Ysmay, you’re still

immortal.

YSMAY

For your life then!

CADE

If we can pass the inspection, then

sure.

(CONTINUED)
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YSMAY

You will. Especially with Mr.

Glasses by your side. Now that’s a

man in love. (Beat) You still

haven’t told him, have you?

CADE

Told him what?

YSMAY

That you don’t love him back.

CADE

You don’t know what you’re talking

about.

YSMAY

It’s so sad to string people along

like that. Fun, but sad.

CADE

I’m not stringing anybody along.

YSMAY

Then tell him. As the horses say,

Yay or neigh.

CADE

But it’s not about him! (Beat) If

you could go back to the way things

were, would you?

YSMAY

Hell no! You know what it’s like to

be a sorceress in a small village?

Everybody comes to you looking for

a little slice of magic, you being

the case in point. No time for a

family, no time for fun! Well,

wholesome fun. But these days

people just think I’m a carnie and

they steer clear! I have time to

myself now. Time to shoot the

breeze and nap under trees. I’m

even thinking about settling down

here for keeps.

CADE

You?

YSMAY

Salt Boy treats me good.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Salt Boy? Is that a person?

YSMAY

Oh no, honey. He’s a man. But, who

knows where we’ll end up. I’ve

still got some loose ends out

there... We can’t all be as lucky

as you.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Since when did luck make one so

queasy?

Ysmay drains her glass and leans on Cade.

YSMAY (CONT’D)

This is so nice. Bonding together,

reminiscing about the past. You and

me, girl to girl!

CADE

You don’t have any money, do you?

YSMAY

Sure don’t!

INT. LADY SCONE HEART’S BAKERY - DAY

Mustache Craig eats a MUSTACHE SHAPED SCONE and walks around

the bakery, examining the building. He stares at the ground:

the floor is dirt. He marks something on his clipboard. Cade

and Tucker look on anxiously. She looks even sicker.

CADE

We were going for the authentic

medieval look.

Craig leans down to the fire place and looks up into the

flu. Another mark.

TUCKER

We hope our unique atmosphere will

offer a different experience for

customers than other bakeries

around town.

Craig examines Cade’s sword hanging on the wall. He runs a

finger along the blade and cuts himself. Another mark.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Our menu ranges from scones to

tarts to red wedding cakes...we

even have a rabbit stew for the

wear traveler.

Craig examines a wall sconce dripping candle wax. Mark.

MUSTACHE CRAIG:

Well, my Lady Scone Heart, I’m

afraid there are several health and

safety violations in your bakery,

and I declare your business unfit

to open.

CADE

What? No, no, no, I think you

missed the point. It’s an immersive

experience, like a theme park. How

many bakeries are there that take

you back to a different era?

A mouse scuttles across the floor.

MUSTACHE CRAIG:

The era of the beaubonic plague?

CADE

No. It’s not, it’s, its’...

TUCKER

Cade, calm down. We’ll make the

changes. Thank you, Craig.

CADE

No, this is how it’s supposed to

be! This is what it looked like!

She feels so sick she’s starting to sway. Tucker keeps her

balanced.

TUCKER

I’m sorry, she’s not been feeling

very well today, can we schedule

another inspection?

CADE

No, it’s ready! It is!

She grabs her stomach, nausious.

(CONTINUED)
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TUCKER

Cade, please. Should I call, or do

you want me to stop by?

CADE

No, it’s fine the way it is! It

doesn’t need to change, it--

She vomits on Mustache Craig’s feet. Cade wipes her mouth

and regains her composure. Craig is frozen in disgust.

CADE

My apologies, good sir. Please,

take a scone for the road.

MUSTACHE CRAIG:

No thank you, one was enough.

That’s the finishing blow, and Cade wilts into a chair.

Mustache Craig gives Tucker a business card.

MUSTACHE CRAIG: (CONT’D)

Give me a call. You’ve got three

weeks.

(re: Tucker, terrified)

We still have that opening.

Mustache Craig heads out.

TUCKER

Cade? What is going on?

CADE

I don’t know.

Tucker grabs a rag to help her clean up.

TUCKER

Did you eat something down town?

Food carts are pretty hit and miss.

CADE

No, I’m just scared.

Tucker puts his arm around her.

TUCKER

You’ve gone against dragons, Cade.

Dragons! This is nothing.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Dragons are all hack, slash, stab,

but this-- I don’t belong here.

TUCKER

Of course you do. You have the

bakery. You have Vivian. You have

me.

He grabs her hands and pulls her close.

CADE

Tucker, I had six hundred years

before you. I had a life without

cities, without cell phones,

without cars, without all these

rules and regulations that keep

telling me I don’t know what I’m

doing!

TUCKER

Do you want to know a secret? No

one knows what they’re doing. Ever.

CADE

Tucker, I’m not joking. I think I

made a mistake.

TUCKER

Okay. Maybe you did. But it’s done.

Now what?

CADE

I just want to go back.

TUCKER

Well, we can’t. So what else can we

do?

CADE

I just... I want to talk to Pax.

TUCKER

Why do you need Pax when I am right

here?!

CADE

Because he knows what it’s like.

TUCKER

So what are you going to do? Run

off to Pax and pretend you both

live fairy la-la land, casting

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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TUCKER (cont’d)
magical spells to make all your

problems go away?

NARRATOR (V.O.)

It sounded pretty good.

Cade nods, considering. Tucker grabs her arms.

TUCKER

It’s not real Cade. This is real. I

am real!

CADE

Let go.

TUCKER

You, right now in the 21st century

are real. Whether you like it or

not.

CADE

Stop.

TUCKER

Don’t you dare go on pretending

that you don’t belong when there

are people who love you, right now,

right here.

CADE

Stop!!!

Cade’s holds her hands as if to choke off Tucker’s words,

and magically, Tucker starts choking. He grabs his throat

and falls to the ground.

CADE

Tucker!

Cade looks at her hands. Impossible.

Tucker backs away from her. Maybe his mom was right.

CADE

No, no, no...

She holds out her hand to him, his hand magically mirrors

hers. Startled, Cade’s hand instinctively raises to cover

her gasp, and Tucker’s hand, in excess magical force,

withdraws and slaps his face.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

No, Tucker! I didn’t do that, I

didn’t do that! It wasn’t me!

Tucker shuffles to his feet.

TUCKER

Maybe I don’t belong here.

He walks to the door, and Cade reaches an arm out to stop

him, which makes Tuckers arm fly out and punch the door.

TUCKER

Theodin’s Beard that hurt!

Tucker storms out, and Cade falls back against the wall. She

stares at her hands.

A leaf floats in from the open door and lands on her knee.

Pax.


