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Two figures float facing each other, silhouetted against a
wall of BLUE, joined by their hands. They're at a depth in
the ocean where everything is still, undisturbed by the waves
above. One figure has legs; the other has fins.

DART, a young merman with long blue-green hair, wears a
serious expression as he contemplates his companion.

Holding his hand is ABRIE, a pirate of roughly the same age
with dark skin, short red-gold curls, and a daredevil grin.
On her face is a look of determined excitement. She's kicked
off her boots to swim; she's only wearing breeches, a vest,
and a belt with a KNIFE in its scabbard.

DART
Are you sure about this?

ABRIE
Why wouldn’t I be?

DART
No one knows I saved you. You could still
go home.

Abrie sighs. She glances above, where only a glimmer of the
surface can be seen, and the shadows of a SHIP's remains upon
it, slowly drifting down around the two of them as the pieces
sink.

ABRIE
My home was that ship. I think my pirating
days are over.

Abrie gives Dart an appraising look, wanting to know
something.

ABRIE
Why did you rescue me, anyway?

Dart looks away, slightly embarrassed.

DART
I heard you singing, before the storm.
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Abrie is flattered, preening.

ABRIE
Is my voice that beautiful?

DART
Um. Well, your songs are very different
from ours.

ABRIE
How so?

DART
They seem quite merry, and less...proper.

ABRIE
Happy to share them with everyone.

DART
No!

(beat)
I mean, not yet. You should focus on the
tests, first.

ABRIE
No problem!

DART
The Mer tests are no joke.

Dart draws her closer, serious. He takes her other hand.

DART (CONT'D)
If you fail, you’ll forget everything
you've seen under the sea.

Abrie is taken aback. The idea of forgetting him has never
occurred to her, and it bothers her a lot.

ABRIE
Wait, even you?

DART
(emphatically)

ESPECIALLY me. And I’d hate to be
forgotten.

ABRIE
Don't worry. I won’t fail!
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Abrie and Dart are swimming closely, descending toward a
distant collection of LIGHTS. Abrie moves back and forth in
wonder, twisting to look at every new creature they pass.
They almost lose contact.

Dart LUNGES to grab Abrie's arm.

DART
Careful! You can only breathe while we’re
touching.

ABRIE
Right. Sorry. I forgot.

The rest of the swim is peaceful. Dart is amused at Abrie's
wide-eyed amazement.

Abrie and Dart stop a ways out from the CITY, a bloom of
magical lights floating around bubble-like structures of
varying sizes.

DART
Here we are! Welcome to Meretropolis.

Abrie loves it. Her face is awestruck as she unconsciously
pulls closer to Dart.

ABRIE
Wow! It’s BEAUTIFUL.

DART
(warmly)

Thank you. I'm glad you like it.

Merfolk have started to gather around them, staring openly at
Abrie and Dart. Their faces are not friendly.

ABRIE
Why are they all staring at us?

DART
They've never seen a human. It's been
centuries since any of you came here.

ABRIE
Well, they’d better get used to it! I’ll
ace your tests, and I'm staying.

EXT. MERETROPOLIS OUTSKIRTS. DAY
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DART
Let’s get started, then.

DART
Here, Put this on.

Dart hands Abrie a cuff bracelet of twisted metal, with three
gems.

ABRIE
A bracelet?

DART
It lets you breathe underwater.

Dart lets go of her hand. Abrie takes a careful breath, then
laughs.

ABRIE
Neat. And I have a tail!

DART
For the tests.

ABRIE
I DO make a great mermaid. Look at my
scales!

Abrie TWIRLS for effect. She really does STAND OUT from the
rest, red-gold fins shockingly bright amid a sea of violets,
blues, and greens.

DART
(bashfully)

You’re very--I mean, they’re very pretty.

Abrie's breeches vanished with her transformation, but the
vest is still where it was, and her belt. She side-eyes the
topless mermaids in the crowd, blushing. She's not quite
ready for that.

ABRIE
I think I'll keep my top for now. And my
knife.

DART
Just don't stab anyone.

ABRIE
Will you be there? For the tests?
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DART
I’ll be your guide, but I can't help you.

ABRIE
No worries. I won't need help.

DART
Glad to hear it. The first test is this
way.

Dart POINTS in a direction away from the city and swims away,
with Abrie following. It's not a long swim. They stop in
front of a giant mount of tiny white PEBBLES.

ABRIE
Um, rocks?

DART
There's one red stone, and you have to find
it.

ABRIE
You're kidding! That’ll take forever!

Dart says nothing and remains still, arms folded.

ABRIE
Right. No help. Hmm…

Abrie looks around, assessing the situation. She swims around
the pebbles, thinking.

ABRIE
Maybe these crabs can help. They seem
smart.

There are hordes of tiny blue CRABS, weaving in and out of
the rock pile.

ABRIE
Excuse me, honored crabs?

Abrie bends down to get closer.

ABRIE
If anyone can find the red stone, I bet
it's YOU. Would you be willing to bring it
to me?

There is lots of tiny claw waving.
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ABRIE
What’s in it for you? How about my earring?

Abrie removes one large hoop EARRING and offers it. The
closest crab snags it in a small claw, where it sinks, too
heavy to move, until its friends pitch in and they carry it
off together.

ABRIE
It’s pirate gold, very rare!

Cut to the RED STONE in Abrie's palm.

ABRIE
Thanks! Pleasure doing business with you!

DART
Not bad.

One of the gems on Abrie's bracelet starts GLOWING faintly.

ABRIE
(smugly)

That was easy.

Dart snorts at her self-congratulation.

DART
It gets harder.

DART
Follow me.

An ancient SHIP lies half-buried on the ocean floor, teeming
with small FISH. The interior is dark, but SUNBEAMS paint the
hull and surrounding coral.

ABRIE
Woah! They haven’t made ships like THAT in
a long time.

DART
The next task is to light up the ship.

ABRIE
That's going to be tough without fire or
magic.

EXT. WRECKED SHIP. DAY
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Abrie swims in and around the ship, looking. Dart floats off
to the side, impassive.

ABRIE
(thoughtfully)

But there IS a lot of sunlight. I just need
a mirror. There's got to be one here
somewhere.

Abrie swims back into the ship for a closer look, shoving
various items around that might have once been furniture. The
FISH nibble at her hair.

ABRIE
Nope, nothing but rotting wood and a ton of
little fish.

Abrie raises her finger in a "Eureka!" gesture, as she gets
an idea.

ABRIE
Little SHINY fish…

Abrie swims to the middle of the flickering cloud of fish in
the belly of the dead ship.

ABRIE
Hello, noble school of shining fish! Can I
ask a favor?

All of the fish TURN in her direction as one, waiting.

ABRIE
I can pay you with a song heard by no fish
before!

(beat)
A PIRATE song!

Dart clears his throat emphatically, making a "no go"
gesture.

ABRIE
Oh, right.

(To fish:)
It’ll have to be when all this is over. But
I give you my word!

The fish turn away to confer. After a moment they turn back
and nod together.

ABRIE
Great! Can I get some of you to come over
here?
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Abrie directs the fish with hand gestures, drawing them
toward the largest BEAM of light and angling them like a
MIRROR.

ABRIE
Just a smidge more…

Once in the sunbeam, the mirror-fish catch the light and
REFLECT it onto their brethren still inside the hull. The
ruined ship GLOWS from within, hauntingly magical and
mysterious.

ABRIE
Perfect! The poor ship looks alive again!
Thank you, kind fish! I won’t forget your
song.

Dart swims up behind her, smiling. The MIDDLE GEM of Abrie's
bracelet is also GLOWING now.

DART
I'm impressed.

Abrie leans closer, her lips near his ear, flirting.

ABRIE
(softly)

You should be.

Dart brushes her arm, but then pulls away slightly, drawing
her with him to swim FURTHER AWAY from the city. Sunset
paints the water around them a darkening rainbow of colors as
time elapses.

DART
The last test is finding your way back to
the city at night. Without me.

They stop, quite a long ways away from the city now. The
plants, reefs, and aquatic life have all taken on a CREEPIER
aspect, and the light is fading.

DART
It'll be pitch black. Even a full moon
can't reach us here.

Abrie gestures to the cluster of spherical structures still
visible from their location, the only light in the gloaming.
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ABRIE
But the city's lit up like a festival.

DART
At full dark it's cloaked in magic for
protection from our enemies.

ABRIE
Enemies? Like sharks?

DART
No. Be careful, Abrie. Please.

Dart pauses, as though thinking, then pulls her in for a
quick hug. They SPRING APART quickly, avoiding each other's
eyes.

DART
This may only be a test, but the dangers
are real.

Abrie gives him a grin she mostly means.

ABRIE
I'd feel better with a sword and stars to
go by, but I'll make do.

DART
I've got to go. Start when the city fades.
Good luck.

He pulls away, their hands LINGERING until finally letting
go, fingers outstretched.

Abrie waits in silence as NIGHT arrives in earnest, sapphire
blue darkening to navy and then near-blackness.

ABRIE
(muttering)

Even a ship in midnight fog isn't this
dark.

Suddenly, Abrie squeaks and FLINCHES, drawing her KNIFE. She
swims in a tight circle, squinting in the dark.

ABRIE
Something touched me.

EXT. OCEAN WILDERNESS. NIGHT.
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She WHIPS the blade back and forth, but nothing else happens.
The CITY in the distance shimmers out of visibility as its
shields go live. Abrie heads in what she hopes is the right
direction. She's moving slowly and uncertainly, leading with
the knife.

ABRIE
Okay, maybe I’m a little scared.

ABRIE
Wait, what is that?

A bioluminescent JELLYFISH swims into view, fading into
different colors seemingly at random.

ABRIE
Hello, friend! You have no idea how glad I
am to see YOU.

The jellyfish does a slow circle around Abrie, careful not to
TOUCH her.

ABRIE
Are you my guide?

The jellyfish FLASHES green and DARTS forward.

ABRIE
Wait! I guess that’s a “yes.”

They swim for a while in silence, the jelly's rainbow glow
lighting up Abrie's face in profile.

ABRIE
It didn’t seem this far on the way out. You
sure we’re going the right way?

The jellyfish FLARES pink and increases speed.

ABRIE
(hastily)

Wait! Wait up. I didn’t mean it. Of course
you know where you're going.

ABRIE
It's just dark and scary out here for those
of us who aren't glowing.

The jelly is mollified by her apology. They swim quietly
together again.
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ABRIE
I wish I knew your name, friend jellyfish.
Do you mind if I call you Opal?

The jellyfish SHOWS OFF, swirling through a swift spectrum of
colors. It is PLEASED with the name.

Opal STOPS suddenly, darkening to an urgent red-violet.

On the other side of a hedge of seaweed, a ball of mage-light
floats over Dart's head. His arms are BOUND to his sides by
what seems to be the limbs of a huge SQUID, and a DARK
MERMAID looms toward him menacingly. She has DARK SCALES,
faintly glowing skin and a sharp, ELECTRIFIED TRIDENT.

Abrie gasps.

ABRIE
(whispering, to Opal)

It's Dart!
(beat)

I haven't seen any scales like that today.
She must be one of the not-shark enemies
Dart was talking about.

Close shot of vicious SPARKS along the tines of the trident.

ABRIE
(worriedly)

That giant fork looks nasty.

Dart says something inaudible to the dark mermaid, and she
reels back in FURY. She STRIKES him with a bolt of energy
from the trident.

Dart goes limp, UNCONSCIOUS. Only the squid holds him
upright. The dark mermaid turns to LEAVE, gesturing to her
familiar to bring Dart along.

ABRIE
No!

(To Opal:)
Opal, I hear you have quite a sting. Can I
borrow your venom to save Dart?

Show Opal's glowing colors mirrored along the sharp EDGES of
Abrie's knife.
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Abrie CHARGES in, SLICING Dart's captor with the VENOMOUS
knife before she can even turn around. Red BLOSSOMS in the
water around her forearm, slowly growing, but the dark
mermaid stays RIGIDLY in place, unable to move and furious.

ABRIE
(boastfully)

I guess you CAN bring a knife to a trident
fight.

The dark mermaid glares at Abrie, who WINKS.

Abrie BRANDISHES the knife at the squid holding Dart.

ABRIE
Beat it, squid!

It SHOOTS its limbs out in SURRENDER, backing slowly away.
Abrie pulls Dart toward her, patting his face.

ABRIE
(urgently)

Dart, wake up!

ABRIE
(to Opal:)

He’s not breathing!

ABRIE
Maybe I can breathe for him…

Abrie holds Dart's head in both hands, BREATHING into his
mouth. It looks like a KISS.

Dart stirs, breathing on his own but still unconscious.

ABRIE
(worriedly)

That barely worked.

Abrie nervously fidgets with the bracelet on her wrist.

ABRIE
This bracelet lets humans breathe water.

Abrie PULLS the bracelet from her wrist. The two glowing gems
go DARK.

ABRIE
Maybe it can help Dart.
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Abrie PLACES the bracelet on Dart's wrist. Her tail
DISAPPEARS. She takes a careful breath.

ABRIE
(relieved)

Good, the enchantment's still working.

ABRIE
Funny, I already miss my tail. At least I
can swim. Let's go, Opal.

Opal bobs in agreement, and starts to lead the way back to
the city. Abrie wraps an arm around Dart's chest from behind,
his head resting against her shoulder. She FUSSES with his
long floating hair a bit to get it out of her face, and then
follows Opal.

Close enough to the city, a rippling shimmer becomes visible,
an effect of the magic. Abrie sighs in relief. Dart stirs.

DART
(groggily)

Abrie! What--

Abrie squeezes Dart briefly, but keeps moving forward.

ABRIE
Shh, don’t waste magic. We're almost back.
You’d better not tell me Ms. Dark and
Lethal was part of the test.

DART
Of course not!

(beat)
But Abrie, I don’t know what happens with
the test if you take the bracelet off.

Abrie thinks, then smiles, shrugging.

ABRIE
I’d hate to fail, but I’m glad you're
alive.

DART
The Mer will love a reason to keep you from
staying, if they can.
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They cross the BARRIER into a wall of grim-looking faces.
Every expression is cold, except for ONE older mermaid who
looks like Dart. She looks both worried and relieved.

Abrie and Dart reach for each other at the same time. Holding
hands, their pose mirrors the opening shot but instead of
facing each other, they're both facing away toward the crowd.

ABRIE
I'll go if I have to, but I won't let them
make me forget you.

DART
(softly)

If you leave, you’ll have to show me how to
be a pirate.

They DRAW CLOSER together as the camera pulls away to reveal
the MASSIVE gathering of merfolk waiting to decide Abrie's
fate.

END.


