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SABRINA

Where are we going, Gran?

They pull into a huge estate with ivy climbing the sides and

a sign that reads: Monoceros Children’s Mental Institution.

INT. COH HEADQUARTERS - DAY

A TOUR GROUP walks around the lobby as the GUIDE points to

the walls. The MAN in the green hoodie with his face hidden

is among the crowd. Yelling from outside the building

suddenly gets louder as Bait bursts in.

BAIT [GRACE]

(crying)

NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!

She fights herself, struggling back to the entrance.

BAIT

Oh for the love of - we’re going

in. We don’t need her.

Bait forces herself back in, going up to the desk.

BAIT [GRACE]

(crying)

I do!

BAIT [TRUCKER DAVE]

I’ll take care of this, since

neither one of you can gain enough

control here.

Bait now walks like a giant, burly man to the desk where a

SECRETARY (young hipster) looks terrified. The Guide tries

to usher the tour group out but people start filming Bait.

BAIT [TRUCKER DAVE]

Eh, boy. We want a meetin’ with the

Consortium.

SECRETARY

Uh... I’m afraid they’re not here.

BAIT [TRUCKER DAVE]

(flirty)

Oh come on, handsome. Why don’t you

tell me your name?
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SECRETARY

Ben.

BAIT [TRUCKER DAVE]

Okay, Ben. We can do this one of

two ways. You let someone know

we’re here or I’ll have the

screaming child come back out.

BEN

Okay, okay!

His hand shakes as he picks up the phone and dials a number.

SECRETARY

Excuse me, sir. There’s a... uh...

BAIT

Bait.

BEN

Bait here to see you. A uh...

villain. I would assume.

BAIT

What do you live under a rock? Have

you never heard of Bait and Switch?

BAIT [GRACE]

I WANT SWWWIIIIIITTCCCHHH!

BEN looks mortified. Bait wipes her eyes.

BAIT

Sorry about that. I have a

proposition for your boss.

BEN

Uh, sir... please just hurry down

here. Right. I will let them know.

Yes sir, them.

The Secretary hangs up the phone.

BEN [CONT.]

He will be down shortly.

The tour guide fails to stop people taking pictures. A

spotlight shows at the top of the steps, and CLASS ACT

magically appears.
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