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EXT. ALLY WAY

SETH is walking, checking his phone.

HOBO (O.S.)
Help! Help!

SETH looks up to see there’s a homeless man upside down in a 
trash can.

SETH
You okay in there?

HOBO
I’m just peaches and cream save for 
being stuck in a trash can. Get me 
outta here.

SETH
Not if you’re going to be a dick 
about it.

HOBO
Please? I’ll grant you three 
wishes!

SETH
Horse flop.

HOBO
No flopping horses, I swear!

Seth knocks over the trash can and the hobo is free. He dusts 
himself off.

HOBO (CONT’D)
Thank you kindly, good sir. What 
may I ask is your name?

SETH
Seth.

HOBO
Seth! Good to meet you. I’m Magic 
Hobo!

SETH
Right, nice to meet you.

Seth starts to walk away. 

HOBO
Wait a tick. Don’t you want your 
three wishes?



SETH
I’m okay. Here, you have a good 
day, get some food.

Seth gives the hobo some money.

HOBO
Bah! You name it, anything in the 
cosmos is merely one breath away 
from being yours.

SETH
I’m sorry but I don’t have time for 
this.

HOBO
Just say it, anything.

SETH
I want a million dollars.

HOBO
Very well...

The Hobo cracks his fingers and raises his hands to cast a 
spell... 

But then licks Seth’s face.

SETH
Ahh, god. What the hell, man?

HOBO
Your wish has been granted.

SETH
I probably need to my shots now.

HOBO
Check your bank account. 

Seth takes out his phone and is shocked.

SETH
What... How?

HOBO
Told you so.

SETH
But why did you lick me.
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HOBO
Dem’s the rules. The magic won’t 
work unless I invade your personal 
space.

SETH
You know what? I’m okay for now. I 
appreciate the wishes.

HOBO
Okay, but anytime you need ‘em you 
let ole Magic here know.

Seth exits the alley.

FADE TO:

EXT. PARK - MONTHS LATER

Seth is “alone” on a park bench, he’s watching all of the 
couples walk by and he looks lonely. 

He spots a beautiful woman, CANDICE, and is fixated on her, 
but not in a creepy way. 

CAMERA PANS

To reveal the hobo sitting next to him.

HOBO
Eh? Eh?

SETH
(sighs)

Fine.

Magic sticks his hand in his butt crack, really digs it 
around then wipes his hand all over Seth’s face. 

HOBO
One more, kiddo.

The Hobo exits and tussles Seth’s hair.

EXT. HOUSE - YEARS LATER

Seth and Candice stand arm in arm staring at a FOR SALE 
HOUSE.

SETH
It’s a little expensive for us, 
Candice
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CANDICE
I know but it’s perfect. Look at 
the yard and this neighborhood. The 
schools are good too... 

SETH
Really?

Candice nods her head wildly. Seth looks reluctant as he 
spies the hobo in the bushes motioning for him to make a 
wish. Seth shakes his head.

SETH (CONT’D)
If this is what you want then I 
promise we’ll make it work. 

CANDICE
Really?

SETH
Yes, I love you. We’ll save every 
penny from now on.

CANDICE
I love you too. I’ll pick up more 
freelance work too, this isn’t all 
on you. 

The two hug as the hobo throws a fit in the bushes.

INT. HOUSE - YEARS LATER

Candice is crying, holding a letter when Seth comes into the 
living room.

SETH
Sweetie, what’s wrong?

CANDICE
It’s the test scores... I’m sorry. 
I’m so sorry. 

SETH
It’s okay. Maybe it’s wrong.

CANDICE
Oh god. I ruined everything.

Seth tries to console her but she pushes him away.

SETH
We’ll get through it.
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CANDICE
I... I need to go to my mothers. 
You must think I’m a monster. Don’t 
look at me.

Candice leaves.

Seth sits on the couch holding the papers and drops his head 
into his hands. 

HOBO (O.S.)
Someone could use a miracle, huh?

Hobo walks in from the kitchen eating a bag of chips.

SETH
This is not a good time, Magic 
Hobo.

HOBO
Seems to me like it’s the best 
time. Good thing you held out on 
that last wish.

SETH
It could be a mistake. Mistakes 
happen.

HOBO
Nope. She’s as barren as the Mohave 
in August. Say the word and I’ll 
get that plumbing working lick-ity 
split.

SETH
Some respect, Magic?

HOBO
Noted. Welp, what will it be?

SETH
(sighs)

Okay, do it. I wish Candice and I 
could have children.

Magic jumps for joy. 

HOBO
Hehe, Yeeeee haaaaaa!

SETH
What? Is that it?
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HOBO
Not even close. I’m going to need 
some duct tape, 8 trash bags, 
leather swatches, one can of lentil 
beans and a feral cat.

SETH
Wait, a cat? No. No can do.

HOBO
You want kids, Seth?

SETH
Yes.

HOBO
Then it’s settled. Also, you’ve got 
to adopt too, eventually. That’s a 
personal note. Every child deserves 
parents.

Seth picks up his phone and dials Candice.

SETH
Candice? Hey. Come back, please. 
Everything will be all right. We’ll 
get tested again... No, I’m not 
even close to mad... I love you 
too. Do you know where we keep the 
duct tape?
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