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MAURICE
Ms. Evie, | have your test.
EVIE
... How bad is it?
MAURICE
A-.
EVIE
Really?!
MAURICE
Really.

(MAURICE nods, smiles, and hands her magic mirror back to her.)
I believe this is yours. Perhaps the magic was inside of you, after all. Now, go on. |
believe you have a coronation to attend!

(MAURICE exits. EVIE squeals! DOUG runs to her.)

EVIE
Doug! Can you believe it? I passed!
DOUG

I'm not surprised. | know it's not the coolest thing to be —but you are the smartest
person | know.

EVIE
And you... like that?
DOUG
Yeah, | feel so stupid around you! I love it.
EVIE

(smiles, then)

Wanna go to the coronation with me?

DOUG %_\O
Ohmagah!!! | mean... yeahsurewhynot.

(EVIE grabs DOUG by the hand, and they find seats together. BEN turns to MAL
right before he assumes his place in the ceremony.)

BEN
Can | ask you a favor?

MAL
Uh-huh?



