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EXT. ROAD BORDERING WOODS - DAY1 1

DWIGHT, a 16-year-old hipster, rides his bike down the road. 
He wears his helmet for safety, not fashion. He uses the 
appropriate hand signals, even when no one else is around. 

Dwight is the Captain of Nerdy-Cool. Thirty years ago, Dwight 
would have been stuffed head-first down a toilet, but Dwight 
is a kid for his time and right now he is hip. 

EXT. FARMER’S MARKET - DAY2 2

Dwight rides by a local FARMER who is setting up his tables 
and booth.

FARMER
Hey there, Dwight!  Are you coming 
to the farmer’s market today?

DWIGHT
Wouldn’t miss it.

EXT. WOODSIDE HIGH SCHOOL - DAY3 3

Dwight parks his bike at the rack, leaving his helmet hanging 
over the handle-bars. He heads inside.

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY4 4

Dwight has a spring in his step as he walks down the hall. 
Dwight’s friend JULIET falls in step with him.  

JULIET
Want an apricot?

DWIGHT
Organic?

JULIET
Of course.

Juliet tosses an apricot to Dwight.  Neither misses a step.

JULIET (CONT’D)
So I’m almost done with my piece 
about the endangered Belly-Button 
Owl.  

(MORE)



Patty says she’ll put it in next 
week’s paper if I have it and a 
photo in her inbox by 8:00.  She 
wants an original pic from the 
Woodside Woods.  

Dwight consults his phone.

DWIGHT
I’m slammed today, Jules.  

Dwight’s friend MICK falls in step with Dwight and Juliet.

MICK
Hey Dwight.  You helping with the 
school fund raiser?

Dwight consults his phone.

DWIGHT
Sure am.

JULIET
Bingo night?

DWIGHT
You know it.  

JULIET
Please Dwight.  You’ll be raising 
awareness about a vanishing 
species. I’ll dedicate my Pulitzer 
to you someday.  

DWIGHT
K--I’ll work it in.

JULIET
You’re the best.

Juliet peels away from Dwight and Mick and into a classroom. 

MICK
Make sure to bring the prize 
baskets to the multi-purpose room 
by 6:00.  In cellophane.  

DWIGHT
Will do, Mick.

JULIET (CONT’D)
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Mick peels away into another classroom.  Dwight turns a 
corner and steps into his own classroom.

TIME-LAPSE TRANSITION5 5

Students come and go from classrooms, showing the passage of 
the school day in super speed until the final bell rings. 

INSERT--6 6

Dwight looks at a checklist on his phone. Several boxes are 
already checked such as Health Project and Conservation Club 
Meeting.

The next item to be checked is Owl Pic for Jules.

EXT. OUTSKIRTS OF TOWN - DAY7 7

Dwight, now wearing a camera around his neck, rides his bike 
to the fringes of Woodside civilization.  

He stops and, for the first time, we see a hint of 
trepidation on his face.  He gulps as he looks out into a 
dark, brooding, brambly woods that forebodes all kinds of 
evil to those who may enter.  

Dwight hesitates.  Then he parks his bike, steels his courage 
and treks out into...

EXT. DARK, BRAMBLY WOODS - DAY8 8

Dwight makes his way through the woods, his Chucks slipping 
on slimy moss as he climbs over dead, fallen trees.  

A distinct hooting sound causes him to stop and listen.  The 
sound comes again.  He looks up and sees it...the Belly-
button Owl.  

Dwight lifts his camera, inching through the undergrowth, 
trying to frame his shot.  

At the moment he clicks his camera, the ground beneath his 
feet gives way.

Dwight falls and falls and falls into...
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INT. ANCIENT CASTLE CHAMBER - CONTINUOUS9 9

Dwight lands face-down with a massive poof of dust and 
debris.

And that’s when he realizes--to his horror-- that he is lying 
lip-to-lip with the cold body of a YOUNG TEENAGE GIRL 
(GRETTA) covered in a thousand years of dust.  

Dwight screams like a 10-year-old girl.

Gretta’s eyes pop open.  

Dwight screams like a 6-year-old girl.  He tries to scramble 
off what turns out to be a long, stone slab.  

But Gretta suddenly juts out her hand and grabs him by the 
ankle, flipping him onto his back.  

In a flash, Gretta is over Dwight with a knife to his throat.  

GRETTA
Mortal enemy or harmless peasant?

DWIGHT
(terrified, fascinated, 
baffled, probably peeing 
his pants)

Wha...wha...wha...HUH?

Gretta pulls back with the knife, preparing to strike.

BALDRIC (O.S.)
Hold, your highness!

Gretta stops, mid-lunge.  She casts a supremely annoyed look 
over her shoulder to where BALDRIC--a medieval court magician-
-emerges from the cobwebs in dismay.

Gretta is a 16-year-old Gothic warrior princess.  She wears 
leather thigh-high boots, a black velvet tunic, ripped, 
battle-worn gloves, and a thick leather belt with a sheath 
for her broadsword.  Her long, wild, hair falls to her waist 
in unkempt tangles.  

Baldric is a middle-aged wizard dressed in a long, dark robe.  
His beard and his hair are long and dirty-gray--like 
something out of the Lord of the Rings.  

BALDRIC (CONT’D)
It worked!  Look around you!
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GRETTA
(still poised to stab 
Dwight)

Shall I kill this foe or not?

BALDRIC
He’s not a foe.

Baldric comes forward and peers at Dwight, his gaze becoming 
more critical and disappointed by the second.

BALDRIC (CONT’D)
I regret to say, your 
highness...this is him.

GRETTA
Whom?

BALDRIC
(sheepishly)

The one.  You know.  The last hope.  
The only solution.

Gretta gapes at Dwight.

GRETTA
Him?

BALDRIC
The spell worked, Princess.  This 
is the Champion we’ve been waiting 
for.  

GRETTA
This little wiggling worm?

DWIGHT
Hey--

BALDRIC
It appears so.

GRETTA
This mucusy little toad?

DWIGHT
Whoa--why the name calling?

GRETTA
This little rabbit pellet--
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DWIGHT
Okay.  We don’t have to see eye to 
eye, but we can respect each 
other’s differences--

Gretta is not interested.  

GRETTA
Get me another Champion, Baldric.

BALDRIC
I dearly wish I could, but the 
rules of the spell are inflexible.  
It was his kiss that woke you--

DWIGHT
Hold up.  I didn’t kiss her.

GRETTA
Am I awake?  

(beat)
Then you kissed me.

DWIGHT
Total accident!  I fell on my face 
and you were under it!

GRETTA
You should have read the contract, 
fool.

DWIGHT
The what?

Gretta and Baldric point to the massive stone headboard over 
Gretta’s slab.  The following words are etched into the 
stone.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
(reading)

“By waking this Princess with your 
kiss, you agree to perform the 
office and function of her Champion 
until her hordes of enemies are 
defeated.”  

Dwight backs away, looking for an exit.
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DWIGHT (CONT’D)
Okay, you guys are obviously  
dealing with some stuff right now.  
You’re off your 
medication...there’s a  gas leak in 
here.  I don’t know, but I get it--
something’s gone way off.  But the 
thing is, I can’t make your 
problems my problems.  See, I tend 
to do that and it’s not healthy or 
productive in the long-term. And 
plus I’m already committed at this 
fund-raising event at school. So...

Dwight continues toward what could be an exit.  But Gretta 
and Baldric aren’t listening to him.  They’re staring with 
fixed eyes and readied weapons at something behind Dwight.  

Dwight backs into the something with a thud.  

He turns to see that he has backed into a giant TROLL.  A 
grumpy giant Troll.  

The Troll growls in Dwight’s slack-jawed face and takes a 
swipe at him.  Gretta tackles Dwight out of the way in the 
nick of time.  

She and Dwight lie on the ground.  Gretta’s eyes are trained 
on the Troll.  Dwight’s eyes are stuck on Gretta.

Baldric wields his wand and blasts the Troll with a jolt of 
electricity--momentarily stunning the creature.  

Gretta lunges to her feet, pulling Dwight up by the collar of 
his checkered shirt.  

GRETTA
Run!

Dwight, Gretta and Baldric race out of the castle chamber 
into...

INT. UNDERGROUND PASSAGE - CONTINUOUS10 10

Baldric’s wand becomes a torch as they sprint toward the end 
of the tunnel.  

DWIGHT
That was a...a...what WAS that?!
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GRETTA
Troll.  

MONTAGE--THE SPELL BREAKS

OVER THE WOODS--A10 A10

An ominous boom rumbles the earth.

ON A ROAD FRONTING THE WOODS--B10 B10

Electrical wires sizzle with supernatural energy.

DEEP IN THE WOODS--C10 C10

A gray, twisted TROLL HAND juts up out of the ground.

EXT. BRAMBLY WOODS, EXIT FROM UNDERGROUND PASSAGE - SAME11 11

Dwight, Gretta and Baldric climb out of crumbling castle 
ruins that are almost entirely overgrown by the forest.  

Dwight collapses to the ground and puts his head between his 
knees, breathing deeply.

GRETTA
What are you doing?

DWIGHT
Light-headed.  Stabilizing my 
breathing.  

GRETTA
Get off your rump.  These woods are 
crawling with my foes.

DWIGHT
Who ARE you?

Baldric steps in with dignity.

BALDRIC
You have the honor of addressing 
Princess Gretta the Besieged.  I am 
her court magician, Baldric.

Dwight blinks, struggling to take this in.
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DWIGHT
K.  I’m Dwight.

Gretta quickly thunks Dwight on both shoulders with her 
sword.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
Oww!

GRETTA
Sir Dwight now.  Rise, Champion.  
And run.  My enemies are 
everywhere.  

DWIGHT
Since when?

BALDRIC
Since you kissed Princess Gretta 
awake.

DWIGHT
I did not kiss her!

A terrifying howling in the distance causes them all to 
stiffen. 

BALDRIC
I suggest we explain while fleeing. 

Baldric and Gretta take off running into...

EXT. WOODS (LESS DENSE) - CONTINUOUS - DAYA11 A11

Dwight struggles to keep up.  

BALDRIC
It was because of these legions of 
enemies that we resorted to the 
Champion Spell.

FLASHBACK--

INT. CASTLE CHAMBER, PAST - DAY12 12

Gretta’s eyes are bright with fear.
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BALDRIC (V.O.)
We were besieged on all 
sides...Barricaded in the castle...  

Sounds of the onslaught outside rattle the chamber. The walls 
shake. Dirt and debris falls from the ceiling. 

BALDRIC (V.O.)
No hope of rescue.  

Gretta lies on the stone slab. She closes her eyes. 

BALDRIC (V.O.)
So I cast a spell of last resort.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. WOODS (LESS DENSE) - DAY13 13

Dwight, Gretta and Baldric continue their mad dash through 
the trees.

GRETTA
The Champion Spell.  It put us all 
to sleep.

BALDRIC
Princess Gretta, myself--

GRETTA
And anyone else in that woods that 
day.

BALDRIC
The spell was designed to remain in 
effect until a Champion came--
someone with the courage, the valor 
and the skills to defeat the 
Princess’s hordes of enemies.

All three stop to catch their breaths.  Gretta and Baldric 
look Dwight up and down with obvious disappointment.

GRETTA
Instead we got you.

DWIGHT
So when I woke you up--
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BALDRIC
With your kiss--

DWIGHT
Accidental kiss--

GRETTA
You woke up everyone.  The spell is 
broken.  We’re back.  

Dwight gulps.  

EXT. FARMER’S MARKET - AFTERNOON14 14

All the local shoppers and vendors stop to stare.

Dwight rides his bike up the street, standing on the pedals 
so that Gretta can ride on the seat.  Baldric sits on the 
handle-bars.  Dwight huffs and puffs and barely makes it to 
the curb.  

BALDRIC
Whither are we bound?

DWIGHT
(panting)

Woodside High. 
(grabbing out his phone)

What time is it?

Baldric climbs off the bike and addresses the small crowd.

BALDRIC
Her Royal Highness, Princess 
Gretta.  

Everyone blinks.  

FARMER
The Renaissance Fair is setting up 
over there.  

Dwight turns and sees that, in fact, costumed Renaissance 
enthusiasts are setting up booths and tents on the next 
block.  

A slurping, snorting DEVOURING sound causes Dwight’s gaze to 
shift to Gretta who is cramming her face with any piece of 
food in reach, as if--well--as if she hasn’t eaten in over a 
thousand years.  
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Dwight and the Farmer watch for a horrified beat.

FARMER (CONT’D)
She with you, Dwight?

Dwight rushes toward her.

DWIGHT
I’ll pay for this, Bill--

(to Gretta)
Were you raised in a barn?

GRETTA
(still snarfing down 
organic produce)

No, a cliff-side fortress.  Then a 
desert fortress, then a swamp 
fortress, then an underground 
fortress and finally a forest 
fortress.  

(stopping to stare at a 
half-eaten peach)

This is a spectacular peach.

DWIGHT
Everybody’s staring at you.

GRETTA
That’s the story of my life.

DWIGHT
Not because you’re a princess, 
because you’re a disgusting slob.

GRETTA
I’m starving!  I haven’t eaten in--

BALDRIC (O.S.)
Over a thousand years.

Gretta and Dwight both turn to where Baldric stares at a 
banner over the Renaissance Fair that reads: RENNAISSANCE 
FAIR 2018.

Gretta and Baldric both gape.  Then they stare at a Guy 
climbing off his motorcycle, a Kid passing by on a 
skateboard, a Lady with a Dog in a doggie stroller, a 
Merchant spraying down his vegetables with a garden hose.   
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BALDRIC (CONT’D)
(in awe, re: the garden 
hose)

Sorcery.

EXT. WOODSIDE HIGH SCHOOL - EVENING15 15

Juliet sits at a table working on her laptop, listening to 
her earbuds.  

A rustling in the bushes causes her to turn and then watch 
(with a perplexed expression) as Baldric pushes his way 
through the bushes. 

He is followed by Gretta, who hacks a path through the bushes 
with her sword. 

JULIET
(nonplussed)

Ooookay. Hey there. 

Gretta advances on Juliet, sword raised, just as Dwight 
rushes out of the bushes.

DWIGHT
You’re gonna kill the shrubs.

GRETTA
(to Juliet)

Mortal enemy or harmless peasant?

Dwight pulls Gretta away from Juliet.  

DWIGHT
What, is that medieval for “hello?”

Gretta blinks in confusion.  Dwight tries to make a normal 
introduction.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
This is Juliet.   

Juliet regards Gretta and Baldric, nonplussed. 

JULIET
Hey.  

BALDRIC
Kneel peasant!  You are in the 
presence of her Royal Highness--
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Dwight pulls Baldric aside.

DWIGHT
No--that’s not how we’re going to 
do this.  See you’re on my turf 
now.  What we’re going to call, the 
“Nice turf.”  

Juliet suddenly brightens.  

JULIET
Oh my gosh--you got the Shakespeare 
improv troupe? 

DWIGHT
No, they’re not--

(rethinking)
Yeah, that works.  Let’s go with 
that.

JULIET
I thought they were booked until 
June.  

(to Gretta and Baldric)
Good e’en, weary travellers, and 
welcome to our fair village.  

Baldric bows deeply.  Gretta gives a gracious nod.

BALDRIC
We require wine and venison.  

Dwight grabs Juliet by the arm and pulls her to another 
table.  He plugs his memory card into her lap-top.  

DWIGHT
Here’s your Belly-Button Owl.  

Juliet opens the picture on her lap-top.

JULIET
Whoa--nice work, Dwight. How’d you 
get that low angle?  

But Dwight is already heading toward the school entrance.

DWIGHT
Not important. 
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INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - EVENINGA15 A15

Dwight, Gretta and Baldric fall in with the Students and 
Parents making their way toward the multi-purpose room.

Gretta wields her sword.  Baldric wields his wand.  

BALDRIC
What means this procession?

DWIGHT
Bingo Night.  

INT. WOODSIDE HIGH SCHOOL, MULTI-PURPOSE ROOM - EVENING16 16

Bingo is already underway when Dwight, Gretta and Baldric 
enter.  

A crowd made up of Woodside Families sit at tables facing the 
PRINCIPAL, who pulls bingo balls out of a spinning cage.  

PRINCIPAL
N-31.

BALDRIC
Her Royal High--

Dwight elbows Baldric roughly in the ribs.  

DWIGHT
(in a tense whisper)

Save it, Dumbledore!

Bingo continues as Mick approaches Dwight with disapproval on 
his face.

MICK
Thanks for the call, Dwight. Or the 
text.  Really considerate.

DWIGHT
I’m so sorry Mick.  I was in the 
woods and I fell and you’re not 
gonna believe--

MICK
Whatever--it doesn’t matter.  I got 
the baskets done.  Russell did the 
cellophane. We’ve got a good turn-
out.  I’d call the event a success.  
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STUDENT
Bingo!

Everyone claps.

PRINCIPAL
Congratulations!  Come up and pick 
your basket.  We’ve got a huge 
variety of themes: Game Night; 
Pajama Party; Spa Day.  And now’s a 
great time for a break.  A big 
thanks to the PTA who furnished the 
bake sale.  Make sure to check it 
out and support Woodside High.  

Gretta and Baldric take a long sniff in unison.  

GRETTA *BALDRIC *

Gretta and Baldric race to the bake sale tables.

A16 A16

Gretta grabs a rice crispie treat. 

PTA MOM
That’ll be one dollar.

BALDRIC
Insulant wench--it is your honor to 
feed Princess Gret--

Dwight pushes Baldric aside and gives the PTA Mom a dollar.  

DWIGHT
I got this.  

Gretta is about to bite into the rice crispie treat when 
Baldric stops her.  

BALDRIC
(with a suspicious look at 
the PTA Mom)

Caution first, your highness.

Gretta sighs and thrusts the rice crispie treat toward 
Dwight’s mouth.
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GRETTA
Taste this.

DWIGHT
What?  No.  It’s pure carbs and 
high-fructose corn--

Gretta rams part of the rice crispie treat in his mouth.  She 
and Baldric watch Dwight closely.  

BALDRIC
Now we see if the poison takes 
effect.

DWIGHT
The what?  Nobody poisoned the rice 
crispie treats!

Gretta eyes Dwight closely.  

GRETTA
We shall see.  

Meanwhile Baldric loads up his arms with more baked goods.  
Dwight fumbles with his wallet, hurriedly paying off the PTA 
Moms.    

DWIGHT
(to Gretta)

Are you insane?

GRETTA
I am a princess.  Which means my 
life has been under constant threat 
since the moment my mother birthed 
me.

DWIGHT
Ewww.

GRETTA
I have been fighting for survival 
since I was old enough to hold a 
sword.  

DWIGHT
How old was that?

GRETTA
Two.  
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DWIGHT
Whoa.  

GRETTA
Witches, ogres, ghouls, fairies, 
dragons, warlocks, demons--they all 
want me.

DWIGHT
Dead or alive?

GRETTA
Depends.  

B16 B16

The GLEE CLUB PRESIDENT hurries up behind Gretta.  

GLEE CLUB PRESIDENT
Who’s your friend, Dwight?  

Acting on pure instinct, Gretta grabs the Glee Club President 
by the throat.  

DWIGHT
(quickly)

Harmless peasant!

Gretta lets the Glee Club President go.  

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
Sorry, Charles. You okay?

GLEE CLUB PRESIDENT 
(unsettled)

I’m good. 

Dwight yanks Gretta aside.

DWIGHT
Nice turf!  Remember?!  

(taking a calming breath)
So your childhood sucked.  Your 
life is under constant threat.  I 
get it.  But not--I’m going out on 
a limb here--NOT from the Glee Club 
president.  

Gretta regards the Glee Club President standing across the 
room. He shoots Gretta a flirty/nervous smile. 
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GRETTA
(with a dark expression)

His eyes are too close together.  

DWIGHT
Gretta, every guy you see isn’t 
trying to kill you!

At that moment lights begin to flicker. The Bingo Night Crowd 
looks around in confusion. Then the multi-purpose room doors 
fly open and a MENACING KNIGHT seems to fly into the room, 
sword drawn. He immediately sets his sights on Gretta.   

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
Okay.  That guy’s trying to kill 
you.  

C16 C16

Gretta and the Menacing Knight fight with their broad swords.  
The crowd falls back and watches in delight, bursting into 
applause when Gretta spin kicks the Menacing Knight to the 
floor.  

The Menacing Knight is quickly on his feet again, forcing 
Gretta back against the wall.

D16 D16

Baldric pushes Dwight.

BALDRIC
Sir Dwight!  Do something!

DWIGHT
What?

BALDRIC
You are honor-bound to protect the 
princess.

DWIGHT
She’s doing fine.  

E16 E16

But Gretta is not doing fine.  The Menacing Knight knocks her 
sword out of her hand and backs her up with his own sword to 
her throat.  
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F16 F16

Dwight steps forward.

DWIGHT
Okay man...we all know violence is 
never the answer, right?

The Menacing Knight snarls at Dwight.

GRETTA
Save your breath, Champion.

The Menacing Knight turns sharply to Gretta.

MENACING KNIGHT
(in a deep, echoey voice)

Champion?  HIM?

GRETTA
(with a sigh)

I know.

MENACING KNIGHT
This spineless tadpole?

GRETTA
Sadly, yes.

MENACING KNIGHT
This sniveling little weakling? 

DWIGHT
Can we not do this again?

The Menacing Knight suddenly grabs Gretta, throws her over 
his shoulder and lunges through the emergency exit, causing 
an alarm to sound.  

The crowd erupts into applause.  Juliet rushes forward.

JULIET
Encore!  Encore!

EXT. WOODSIDE STREET - EVENING17 17

Baldric once again rides on Dwight’s handlebars while Dwight 
pedals his bike with difficulty.  Baldric holds out his wand 
like a flashlight.
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BALDRIC
He’ll retreat with her to the woods-
-to a world that is familiar.  

DWIGHT
Okay.  That’s his plan.  What’s 
yours?

BALDRIC
If you were a proper Champion, you 
would undertake the rescue 
yourself.  

DWIGHT
As far as I’m concerned, I’m a 
freaking hero just to be giving 
your butt a ride. Warrior princess 
girl is not my problem.

BALDRIC
Oh but she is.  Your fate and hers 
became one the moment you kissed 
her.

Dwight stops pedalling.

DWIGHT
I did NOT kiss her!

BALDRIC
Your lips pressed firmly against 
hers--

DWIGHT
Stop.

BALDRIC
You are not only honor-bound to 
protect Princess Gretta.  You are 
spellbound.  

DWIGHT
I’m going to hate what you say 
next, huh?

BALDRIC
If the princess dies, so does her 
Champion.  

Dwight is thoroughly disgusted by now.  
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DWIGHT
What kind of nut-job spell--?  You 
came up with this?  

BALDRIC
As I said, it was a spell of last 
resort.  

Dwight tries to get the bike rolling again and fails. 

DWIGHT
Get off, dude. We’re walking. 

INT. RUINED CASTLE - CONTINUOUS18 18

The castle is decorated for a wedding.  

Gretta is tied up and dangling over a deep pit.  

GRETTA
Let me go at once you...you...

MENACING KNIGHT 
Call me "sugar plum."

The Menacing Knight removes his helmet. He is CHLODWIG-a 
snaggly-toothed, teenage weirdo.  

GRETTA
Chlodwig?!

Chlodwig
None other, my darling! This is the 
happiest day of your life!

GRETTA
Put me down this instant, Chlodwig.  
Honestly, I’ve tried to be nice.  

Chlodwig rips off his armor, revealing the medieval version 
of a tuxedo. He yanks a tattered rope. The sound of a  bell 
smashing down from a great height is followed by a large bell 
crashing into the ruined castle.

Chlodwig
Hark! Wedding bells!

Chlodwig is a nut. He plays all the parts in the ceremony: 
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--the flower girl tossing rose petals while humming Here 
Comes the Bride... 

--the priest conducting the ceremony...

Chlodwig (CONT’D)
Dearly beloved--

GRETTA
Good grief--you’re annoying.  

CHLODWIG
We are gathered here today for a 
most joyous event!

--his mother crying in the pews.

INT. RUINED CASTLE, RUBBLE - SAME19 19

Dwight and Baldric sneak in and hide behind some rubble, 
watching Chlodwig and Gretta.

DWIGHT
All you people are nuts, huh?

INT. RUINED CASTLE - SAME20 20

Gretta struggles against her ropes.

GRETTA
I will never marry you, Chlodwig!

CHLODWIG
But we’re betrothed!  My mummy and 
dad promised you to me!

GRETTA
We were three years old!  And then 
you turned into a lunatic!

CHLODWIG
I’m a prince.  No one tells me no.

GRETTA
I’m a princess and I’m telling you  
no!

Chlodwig nicks the rope suspending Gretta with his sword.  It 
begins to snap and fray.
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From deep in the pit, a roar rumbles.  

Chlodwig
You'll marry me or I'll feed you to 
the dragon. See how much I love 
you?

Gretta screams as she drops a few inches.  A puff of fire 
erupts from the pit.  

INT. RUINED CASTLE, RUBBLE - SAME21 21

Baldric tries to push Dwight out of their hiding place.  

BALDRIC
Stop him!

DWIGHT
How?!

BALDRIC
By brute force, naturally.

DWIGHT
I don’t do brute force.  

BALDRIC
What do you do?

DWIGHT
I do...

(to himself as an idea 
sparks)

...diplomacy.

BALDRIC
(aside, miserably)

Champion Spell. Seemed like a great 
idea.

Dwight steps out from his hiding place and walks casually 
into... 

INT. RUINED CASTLE - SAME22 22

He nears Gretta and Chlodwig. 

DWIGHT
Hey man.  Hey Gretta.
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Chlodwig turns, quickly grasping his sword.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
I didn’t come to fight.

CHLODWIG
You came to die then?

DWIGHT
Nope.  I just want to bring you up 
to speed. It’s been over a thousand 
years since you last--you know--
circulated.  It’s kind of a 
different world and I just want to 
make sure you have the skills to 
survive and thrive.

Chlodwig is taken aback.  He hesitates, his curiosity finally 
getting the best of him.

CHLODWIG
You come from yon village?

DWIGHT
Yon village is called Woodside.  
Nice town.  Great schools.  Lots of 
kids our age--you’d fit right in.  

Chlodwig considers this.  

CHLODWIG
My society was limited growing up--
mummy didn’t like me to leave the 
castle.

DWIGHT
Good news is,  mummy isn’t here 
now.  There’s a whole world out 
there.

CHLODWIG
But I am on a quest to win the hand 
of Princess Gretta by fair means or 
foul.

Dwight’s eyes dart to the rope suspending Gretta as it snaps 
another coil. 
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DWIGHT
Yeah, turns out that’s not a good 
quest.  She’s just not that into 
you, man.  It sucks, but we’ve all 
been there.  Welcome to Guy Club.

Chlodwig is pleased, as if he’s just been knighted.

CHLODWIG
Thank you.  

DWIGHT
You’ve earned it.  So...Guy Club.  
We have some simple rules.

CHLODWIG
(earnestly)

I love rules.

DWIGHT
Me too.  So, Rule number one:  we 
don’t feed girls to dragons.  
Sorry, but that’s kind of our 
charter rule.  Here’s what you do 
instead: you write a sad poem in 
your journal.  You learn a few 
chords on the guitar and turn your 
poem into a sad song.  And you sing 
that song to other girls.  

Chlodwig blinks.  He considers this.  

CHLODWIG
I already know a few chords...on 
the lute.

DWIGHT
Lute works too. You’re way ahead of 
the game.  Look out ladies--here 
comes Chlodwig.

Chlodwig smiles at this idea.  But his face clouds as he 
turns to regard Gretta, still tied up and trying valiantly to 
swing herself to the edge of the pit. 

CHLODWIG
But what of Princess Gretta?  
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DWIGHT
I’ll get her down.  You get to that 
journal while the inspiration is 
still white-hot.

Chlodwig nods in agreement, then rushes out with urgency.

CHLODWIG
I’m in your debt, Guy Club brother.

DWIGHT
Call me Dwight.

CHLODWIG
(exiting)

See you in yon village.

The moment Chlodwig is gone, Dwight lunges for Gretta.  
Baldric rushes out from behind the rubble.  

BALDRIC
Well done, Sir Dwight!

Dwight reaches Gretta as she swings herself toward him. After 
an awkward struggle, Dwight manages to catch hold of Gretta 
and pull her (very non-heroically) to safety. 

GRETTA
That was---how did you do that?!

DWIGHT
Like I said, we’re on my turf now.

GRETTA
“Nice turf.”

DWIGHT
I am the king of nice turf.  

The ropes fall away from Gretta.  She finds herself in 
Dwight’s arms.  Dwight and Gretta share a moment of 
connection before embarrassment strikes them both.  

Dwight quickly sets Gretta down.  

GRETTA
You are not the Champion I 
expected.
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DWIGHT
(annoyed)

I know, I know--rabbit pellet, 
mucusy toad--

GRETTA
But I think you are the Champion I 
need, Sir Dwight.

Dwight stammers and stares at Gretta in surprise and obvious 
pleasure.  

A roar and another puff of fire from the pit causes all three 
of them to turn.  

DWIGHT
We’re done here, right?

GRETTA
Thoroughly.  

INT. TRACT HOME - DAY23 23

A REALTOR guides Dwight, Gretta and Baldric through the empty 
house.  

Baldric knocks on the walls as if testing their strength.  
Gretta does sword-play drills, testing the space for combat.  

The Realtor shoots a questioning look at Dwight.  He smiles.

DWIGHT
Actors.  

The Realtor is almost satisfied by this explanation.  

Gretta and Baldric look at one another.

BALDRIC
With a few fortifications...

FLASH FORWARD #1A23 A23

AT THE EXIT FROM THE UNDERGROUND PASSAGE, Gretta and Baldric 
salvage their possessions from their castle: swords, axes, 
armor, shields, stones, bags of golds, etc.

As they walk away, Gretta casts a wistful back before 
squaring her shoulders and moving on.
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END FLASH FORWARD #1

FLASH FORWARD #224 24

OUTSIDE GRETTA’S HOUSE, Baldric uses stones and mortar to add 
a defensive layer to the outside of the house. 

Gretta mounts a coat of arms on the front door. 

END FLASH FORWARD #2

Gretta and Baldric continue to evaluate the tract home while 
Dwight and the Realtor look on. 

GRETTA
...a look-out tower for Dwight.

DWIGHT
Huh?

FLASH FORWARD #325 25

OUTSIDE GRETTA’S HOUSE, Baldric hammers two boards together 
to create an L-beam as he constructs the tower. 

END FLASH FORWARD #3

Baldric and Gretta nod in agreement. 

BALDRIC
...a moat eventually.  

FLASH FORWARD #426 26

OUTSIDE GRETTA’S HOUSE, Gretta and Baldric each hold a shovel 
and dig along the edge of their front lawn. 

END FLASH FORWARD #4

Gretta turns to the Realtor.

GRETTA
It will do.

Baldric takes a large velvet bag out and throws it at the 
feet of the Realtor.  Gold coins spill out.
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INT. GRETTA’S HOUSE (TRANSFORMED FROM THE TRACT HOME) - NIGHT27 27

Baldric tries to make a fire in the fireplace with flint and *
steel.  *

Artifacts from Gretta’s castle furnish the room: her weapons, 
her throne, a few suits of armor, etc.  

Gretta gives Dwight a broadsword lesson.  

GRETTA
Two hands is best while you’re a 
beginner.  

Dwight wields the sword awkwardly.  

DWIGHT
Is this really necessary?

GRETTA
You teach me the rules of your 
turf, I teach you the rules of 
mine.  That’s our bargain.

Gretta lunges at Dwight.  He manages to parry her sword.

GRETTA (CONT’D)
Well done.  

(broaching a new topic)
For starters--my overall 
appearance...

Gretta trails off, nervous for the first time.  Dwight 
regards her analytically, from the tip of her thigh-high 
leather boots to her velvet tunic and leather belt and sheath 
to her wild hair braided in a messy bun. 

DWIGHT
Your look is awesome.  Don’t change 
a thing.  

Gretta smiles and maybe even blushes.  Dwight lunges at her.  
She parries his lunge.  They share a grin. 

Baldric glances at them with a look that almost conveys *
approval. *

DWIGHT (CONT’D) *
We’ve already fought a troll AND *
wormy knight guy and we were epic.  *

(MORE)
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I mean, it’s not going to get any *
worse than that, right? *

Suddenly the lights in the room begin to flicker ominously. *

EXT. GRETTA’S HOUSE - SAME28 28

Construction has already begun on the lookout tower.  A huge 
coat-of-arms hangs on the front door.  *

The street lights flicker with a surge of supernatural *
energy. *

The Troll makes its way across the front lawn. *

Behind him, a small army of his Trolls Buddies stomps down *
the dark street toward Gretta’s house. *

The Troll’s heavy feet thud up the front porch.  The Troll *
knocks on the door.  

BALDRIC (V.O.)
Someone check the door. I think the 
pizza peasant’s here. *

THE END *

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
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