FAde In:

EXT. IVORY CASTLE – EARLY MORNING HOURS

Peaceful scene as the sun rises behind the castle as we look on. A breeze makes the trees sway, and birds flit around. Camera zooms in to go through a castle window . . . where we find utter chaos.

HALLWAY IN IVORY CASTLE

An exasperated PRINCESS LEANORA walks rapidly away from her mother, not in a good mood. Her mother, QUEEN SARA, and maidens hurry after her. 
LEANORA
I cannot marry him, Mother! You don’t understand!

SARA

You’re right – I don’t! Why do you hate him so, child?

Princess Leanora stops and looks at her mother, trying to get a grip on her annoyance.
leanora

Have you honestly never realized how stuck on himself he is? How repulsive he is?! He would make a terrible king – the people deserve better!
Sara

Leanora Sapphire, you will hold your tongue! There is nothing wrong with Prince Dudley – he will make you a fine husband.
leanora

Mother, I will not –

Queen Sara’s face is red with anger now.
Sara

Not another word! Go to 
your room this instant!

Leanora, in TEARS, runs to her room, her long golden-blond hair streaming behind her. She goes inside and locks the door before collapsing on her bed and sobbing.

INT. THRONE ROOM – AFTERNOON

KING ALFRED and Queen Sara sit in their thrones, side by side, both staring off into the distance. Warm rays of sun come through the window.

Sara

I just don’t understand it, Alfred! She’s so stubborn!

King Alfred looks away and speaks more to himself than to her.
 ALFRED

Just like her mother. 

Sara

What was that? 

alfred

Nothing, dear. 

Sara

She will marry Dudley. I don’t care how much opposition she gives me!

alfred

Sara, she’s young and nervous about getting married. That’s all this is – nerves. She’ll be married, don’t worry about that, but for now just leave her be. 

Sara

Oh, all right. But I tell you, when it’s Lannea we try to marry off, she’ll perfectly comply with my wishes. She’s such a good girl.
LANNEA is the other daughter, though she is currently in another kingdom. The queen dotes on her – she is the favorite daughter. 

The king’s only response is his snoring from the other side of the bed. 
INT. LEANORA’S BEDROOM – NIGHT

Leanora awakes on her bed, realizing it is night and she has been on her bed for hours. She must have cried herself to sleep. 

She gets up and goes over to her window, looking out at the full moon. Her cat, BINX, jumps up on the window sill and purrs as she strokes him absentmindedly.

                   LEANORA 

Binx, do you ever wish you could leave here? Have adventures? 
          (beat)
Well, you are just a cat. You’re probably quite content here. But I . . . I feel trapped here, Binx. Caged in.

Binx meows, as if offering his thoughts on the matter. 

leanora

And I’m spilling my heart to a cat. 

Binx lays down, curls up, and starts to fall asleep.

Leanora goes back to looking out the window. The moon’s beams are enchanting on the quiet hills. 

leanora

You know what, Binx? I’m going to do it. 

Binx lifts his head up, seeming to sense Leanora is about to do something big. 

leanora

I’m going . . . to run away. 

Binx jumps off the windowsill, obviously bored and uncomfortable.


Princess Leanora straightens in resolve, still staring at the moon. 

leanora

I’m going to run away. 

EXT. IVORY CASTLE – MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT

We see something long and white come down and out of Leanora’s window, and a dark figure SHIMMIES down it.

The camera zooms in, and we see the figure is a muttering Leanora.
leanora

Oh, blast this wretched dress! Sometimes I wish I was a boy.

Leanora is carrying a small sack. She doesn’t know where she’s going yet, but for now she’s got to focus on getting over the moat.

The moat is deep and dark. Leanora has never been allowed to learn to swim. There is a tree growing nearby, whose branches grow across the entire width of the moat. 

leanora

Maybe I can get across that way . . . but in a dress?

Still, Leanora goes to the bottom of the tree.

leanora

Here goes nothing. 

Leanora begins the dangerous CLIMB, scraping her hands along the way. 

She climbs as fast as she can, knowing she’ll never make it if a guard spots her. 

She’s nearly there . . . when suddenly her foot SLIPS.

Leanora is DANGLING over the moat. HANGING onto a branch for dear life, her arms shake with the effort. She manages to PULL herself up onto the branch.

She sits still for a moment, her heart POUNDING in her chest.

leanora

That was too close for comfort. 

Yet she soldiers on, safely making it to the other side of the moat. She looks back at the tree just as lightning STRIKES it and it splits in half. 

It’s impossible that the tree she was just on could have been hit by lightning. And yet, it was.  

Shaken, she continues on, hardly able to believe how narrowly she escaped Death’s jaws.



INT. KING AND QUEEN’S CHAMBERS – NIGHT

The king and queen lie in bed. The room is dark but for the moonlight streaming through the window. The king is nearly asleep when the queen feels she simply must speak.
sara

You know, Alfred, we can’t “leave her be” for too long – the prince is coming in three days! She can’t avoid it forever. 

King Alfred sighs. 

Alfred

Everything will be fine, dear. Leanora will come to grips with this all, she’ll marry Prince Dudley, and someday soon we’ll have grandchildren. Now I suggest we both get some rest. 

With that pronouncement he rolls over. 
Alfred

Goodnight, dear.

It is Queen Sara’s turn to sigh. With a troubled look on her face she rolls over as well. 

Sara 

Goodnight. 

EXT. TRAIL OVER HILLS – NIGHT

As the camera focuses on Leanora, we see her dress is dirty and torn in some places from her climb over the moat. Her hands and face, too, are dirty, and she looks weary, even though she’s only been walking for a few hours.

Leanora looks up at the moon. 

Leanora

If only you could talk. It’s getting rather lonely down here. 

The moon, of course, does not reply. Leanora sighs. 

leanora

Or at least it would be nice to have Binx with me. 

From a nearby tree an OWL hoots, startling Leanora. She jumps, suddenly noticing every shadow around her – everything that looks even slightly menacing. 

Leanora 

Just keep walking, just keep walking, just . . . keep . . .

She stops short at the mouth of the forest. She doesn’t want to go in, and yet she has to go through it to get to the mountain, where she plans to try and make a home for herself. 

She considers the situation. A princess running away from home and trying to get to the mountain so she can live there. It’s so preposterous she wants to laugh. 

But she’d rather eat her own toes than marry Dudley, so she must soldier on. She straightens in resolve once more. 

leanora

I can do this. I can, and I will. 

And with that she marches into the forest. 

CUT TO:

EXT. FORBODING FOREST – NIGHT

Leanora walks quickly forward, trying to pretend she’s not afraid of the looming shadows the trees cast – of what might be lurking in them. 

An owl hoots again . . . and then, suddenly, Leanora hears a voice. 

VOice

Good morning, Young One. 

Leanora spins around, her heart pounding with fear. 

leanora

Wh-who said that?

Beat. Suddenly an owl appears in the moonlight, perched on a branch. 

owl

I did. 

Leanora’s mouth drops open. This can’t be happening. 

leanora

But . . . but you’re an owl! Owls don’t talk! And why would you say “Good morning” anyway? It’s the 


  
middle of the night!

Owl

Actually, girl, owls do talk and it is the morning. I’ve already slept and now that it’s dark, it’s time to hunt. You humans have it wrong. 

Leanora sighs.
leanora

Whatever you say. 

The owl observes her inquisitively. 

owl 

What’s eating you?

Leanora sits down on an old log, putting her head in her hands dejectedly. 

leanora

I’m Princess Leanora, and I need to – 

The owl bursts out laughing (which sounds strange coming from an owl). 

owl 

(a bit out of breath from all the laughing; wipes eyes with wing-tips)
Like a princess would be in the Foreboding Forest in the middle of the night! Oh, that’s hilarious. Best joke I’ve heard in years. 

Leanora lifts her head, indignant. The owl bursts out laughing (which sounds strange coming from an owl). 

leanora

It’s true! I’m a princess and my parents are trying to force me to marry this absolute moron and I don’t want to so I ran away and I have to go and live in the mountains so they won’t find me and I just hate my life! 

The owl blinks. Leanora didn’t seem to breathe during her rambling. 

owl

I suppose I believe you. You seem truly upset. 
Leanora puts her head back in her hands and groans. 
owl

You know, in my long life I’ve found, many times, that when something goes wrong sitting around and complaining about it doesn’t really help. 

Leanora looks up, annoyed again. 

leanora

You asked what was wrong!

owl 

That didn’t give you free rein to whine about what was going in your life. I just asked what was wrong. You could have answered calmly and then said, “But I’ll persevere anyway!” But you didn’t. 

Trying not to strangle the owl, Leanora gets to her feet. 

leanora

I never said I was giving up. And I don’t have to like the situation I’m in. 

One of the owl’s talons abruptly shoots out, plucking a bat right out of the air. The owl brings the weakly squirming mammal to its mouth and proceeds to eat it. Leanora watches, feeling sick. 

Owl

(between bites)
Well then, keep going! 

Leanora picks up her sack that she earlier deposited on the ground. 

leanora

You know, they say owls are supposed to be wise. If one is ‘wise’ aren’t they supposed to give good advice? I know (MORE)

you surely haven’t offered a single helpful thing. 

The owl seems insulted. 

owl

Oh, really? Fine. I’ll tell you something helpful. Stop whining about your situation, and if you want to get out of here quickly, go to that tree, knock on its bark three times, and then wait. 
Leanora is puzzled. 

leanora

How on earth could knocking on a tree help me get out of here quicker?

The owl pushes off the branch, its powerfully flapping wings quickly taking it away. 

owl

You’ll seeeeee . . . 

His voice fades away as he flies farther away, and Leanora stares after him until he is gone from sight. 

She turns, then, to look at the TREE the owl spoke of. 

leanora

Well, if owls talk, who knows? Maybe knocking on this tree will help. 

Leanora makes her way over to the tree.

leanora

Of course, this could be a clever ruse of his to waste my time since I insulted him by saying he wasn’t wise.

Still, she raises her hand and KNOCKS three times on the bark. 

She leaps back when the tree suddenly MOVES. Yet another voice, grumpy this time, fills the once quiet night air.

voice

Who dares to knock on my bark?!

Leanora gulps.
leanora

       (stammering)
I – I did.

Suddenly Leanora can make out its face. Its eyes open, and the tree proceeds to glare at her.

tree

And why did you?!

Leanora nonchalantly takes a step back. 

leanora

An owl t-told me to. 

The tree sighs. 

tree

What owl, girl?

Leanora

I . . . I don’t know his name! I just know that he was completely white. 

The tree is exasperated. 

tree 

Oh, curse that ridiculous owl! One of these days I’m going to grab him and chew him up. 
(annoyed sigh)
Why did he tell you to knock on my trunk?

Indeed, the tree has a mouth with some rather evil-looking sharp, wooden teeth. 

Leanora

He told me that if I knocked on you it would help me get out of this forest. 

tree

He did, did he? Well, who says I’m going to help you?
Leanora

Well . . . well, no one. 

The tree sighs yet again. 

tree 

The stupidity of humans amazes me.

Leanora opens her mouth to protest, but the tree cuts her off. 

tree

But since I don’t want to be called old and stingy before I actually get old and stingy, I’ll help you. 

The tree has to be at least one hundred years old – and it looks it. 

leanora

Well, how can you help me? You can’t exactly show me the way out – your roots must go deep underground. 

The tree looks insulted. 

tree

Really now? 

And then with a great sound it yanks its roots out of the ground and walks a few feet forward.

tree

You were saying?

Leanora’s jaw has dropped and she’s too shocked to speak. 

tree

Climb up and lets be off.

She obeys, climbing up the tree and sitting on its branches. Then, like the Ent from the one Lord of the Ring movie that carries Pippin and Merry, it walks along in great loping strides with her perched on it, taking her toward the end of the forest. 


INT. KING AND QUEEN’S CHAMBERS – EARLY MORNING

The room is quiet but for the king’s loud, bear-like snoring. 

Suddenly, though, there is a great pounding on the door. 

voice (o. s.)
THE PRINCESS IS GONE! SHE’S BEEN KIDNAPPED! 

The queen awakes instantly and leaps out of bed, running to the door. Yanking it open she sees one of the servants standing before her, wringing their hands. 

servant

She’s been kidnapped! She never came out of her room yesterday, and when we knocked on the door today and even called her name there was no response, so we went in and she was gone, Your Majesty!

The queen goes pale. 

queen

ALFRED, GET UP! LEANORA’S BEEN KIDNAPPED!


CUT TO:

EXT. EDGE OF FOREBODING FOREST – EARLY MORNING 

Leanora awakes, finding herself still perched on the tree. They are at the edge of the forest, and in the distance looms a great mountain, flanked by two smaller ones. They are all partly shrouded in fog. 

Leanora climbs down from the tree, yawning. 
leanora

Thank you . . . sir. I don’t think I ever would have found the end of this forest without you. Most humans say the forest is un-ending . . . but they’re clearly wrong. You’re smarter than the whole lot of them.

tree

(the tree is bashful at her compliments) 
Yes, well. 
(beat)
Well, I must be off, girl. I hope you find whatever it is you’re looking for. 

Leanora smiles almost sadly. 

leanora

So do I. 

The tree turns and walks away then. 

leanora

Goodbye! Thank you again! I won’t forget you!

Tree

(calls back)
Don’t go sappy on me!

Chuckling, Leanora, though weary, suddenly feels a ray of hope pierce her heart. 
leanora

I can make it to the mountain, and I can make a home for myself there. I’ll be free!

A great breeze blows through the trees leaves. They shake and the sound makes it seem as though they are cheering her on. 

leanora

Maybe they are. 

And with that she begins walking once more. 


INT. THRONE ROOM – AFTERNOON

The king and queen sit in their thrones once more. They seem worried (but not very) that their daughter is gone, but that is all. 

queen

(suddenly speaks, excited)
I know!

King wakes up – he had been dozing off. 

king

What, dear?

The queen gets up and begins to pace. 

queen

The dragon must have taken her – he used to steal royalty. So we’ll announce to the kingdom that whatever prince or knight in this area that can save her will get her hand in marriage – and of course we’ll really only let Prince Dudley go to save her, and then we’ll tell her he was the only one that made it to save her, and  - 

king

Dear, did you ever stop to think about if the dragon didn’t steal her? What if she merely ran away? If my parents were going to force me to marry someone I didn’t like, I know I would. If that is the case, then you’ll just be putting Dudley through unnecessary danger.
The queen stops pacing to look at him, raising her eyebrows and shaking her head in wonder. 
queen

You really are a ridiculous old fool. 

The king doesn’t seem wounded; he’s used to his wife insulting or overruling him. 

king

Yes, dear. I know – you tell me every day. 

His smile is plastic. 

queen

(pacing again)
And then she’ll have to marry him, because it will seem fair to her that we gave others a chance to save and marry her (even though we didn’t)! Who knows? Maybe his devotion to her will even make her want to marry him.  
 The king rolls his eyes. 
king

(mutters) 
All I want is to go back to bed. 


EXT. A FEW MILES AWAY FROM END OF FOREST – AFTERNOON

Leanora trudges along, her face looking almost . . . guilty. 

leanora (v. o.)

I had to run away – they would have made me marry a man that was terrible for me and terrible for the people!

You can tell, by her face, that she is having an inward war. 

leanora (v. o.)

Of course, I can just imagine how worried Mother will be. She’s probably hysterical right now . . . and it’s my fault. 

But there’s no turning back. 

leanora (v. o.)

I’d never be able to find my way back through the forest. It’s magic, that place, and I know I’d be hopelessly lost or devoured by some creature. 

Indeed she saw, from her spot on the tree, whose name had turned out to be GRIMFACE, some creature that looked particularly evil scuttling out of Grimface’s way as he walked. 

leanora 

(speaking aloud to herself)
I suppose I’ll just have to go straight. 

Leanora straightens and resumes her quicker pace. 

leanora (v. o.)

Maybe this journey will help me figure out who I really am. Maybe I’ll find myself – find my purpose in this life. 


INT. PRINCE DUDLEY’S CARRIAGE – DUDLEY’S PROCESSION TO THE IVORY CASTLE – AFTERNOON

PRINCE DUDLEY, a strikingly handsome man, sits in his carriage. His outfit is all frills, velvet and jewels. He has a proud, condescending air about him, and he doesn’t seem afraid to show it. 

In the carriage with him is his mother, QUEEN FRANCESCA. 

queen francesca

Dudley dear, what are you doing? 
Dudley is leaning against one wall of the carriage interior, looking out the window and seemingly having a conversation what himself. He stops speaking, staring out the window for a moment longer before looking at her. 

prince dudley

Just practicing how I’m going to present myself to the prettiest woman in the land. That is what they say about her, you know. 

The queen sighs. 

francesca

Yes, Dudley, I know. 

Dudley looks out the window once more. 

dudley

I’m going to be so famous. I’ll be married to the most enchanting woman currently alive. I’ll be known in every surrounding kingdom. 

The queen smiles coyly. 

francesca

(purring)
Yes, son. You will. 

Carriage goes over a bump then, the back end of it coming up and then before it drops

CUT TO: 

EXT. MOUNTAIN TRAIL – MID-AFTERNOON

Leanora’s fit hit the ground as she jumps off a rock. 

leanora

Ouch! Cursed rocks. 

Her shoes are, of course, delicate princess-y shoes, and terribly inadequate for climbing a mountain. But they are all she has in the way of shoes.

The sun beats down on Leanora, and we can see sweat beading on her brow. She sits down on a smaller rock to rest and wipes her brow with the back of her hand. 

leanora (v. o.)

(observing the trail before her)
If only Grimface was here now. He’d be able to get up these steep trails so much easier than me. Or at least it would be nice to have wings, like the owl. 

She sighs. 

leanora

(addressing the mountain)
How about this? I’ll tell you to make your trail less steep, and you’ll readjust yourself and obey me. I am a princess, after all. You must obey me. 
(she laughs)
Mountain, make your trail less steep!

The mountain, of course, does not comply. 

leanora

I wouldn’t be surprised if you did move – after all, trees talk, so why not a mountain? 

There is silence as a breeze cools her. 

leanora

(chuckling in disbelief to herself)
I do believe I’m going insane. Here I am, talking to a heap of rocks. 

She gets to her feet, still laughing. She beings to trudge forward once more. 

Suddenly yet another VOICE startles her. 

voice

You know, it might be easier to get up the trail if you walked backwards. 

A woodpecker hops toward her on the ground. 

Leanora

(speaks to herself)
I don’t believe I’ll ever find talking animals or nature completely natural . . . but still. 
(addresses woodpecker)
And why is that? 

The woodpecker looks at her as if she is crazy not know such a thing. 

woodpecker

I don’t know. 

The ridiculousness of him acting like she should know and then him saying he doesn’t even know is too much for Leanora. 

leanora

(sarcastically)
Thank you so much! How helpful of you! 
The bird looks pleased with itself. Proud, even. 

woodpecker

You’re welcome! So glad to be of assistance. 

Leanora raises her eyebrows in disbelief. 
leanora

Well, I must be off. 

She turns to leave. 

woodpecker

(frantically)
Wait! I need to tell you something!

Leanora stops; turns back. 

leanora

What is it? 

Woodpecker’s expression is very serious. 

woodpecker

The grass is always greener on the other side. 

Leanora looks annoyed enough to rip her hair out. 

leanora

That’s even more helpful than the other advice you’ve given me. Thank you so much. How shall I ever repay you. 

It’s not a question; it’s a statement. 

woodpecker

Some cheddar cheese would be nice. Don’t suppose you’ve got any on you.

Leanora raises her eyebrows again. 

leanora

Sorry, but no. 

The woodpecker is disappointed. 

woodpecker

(sighs sadly)
Well then, you may go. I don’t require payment. 

Leanora turns to leave once more when the woodpecker suddenly flies around her and stops to hover near her nose. 

Woodpecker 

WAIT!

Startled, Leanora doesn’t notice a stone’s presence on the ground until she trips over it. 


She goes sprawling, face-first, on the ground. 

leanora

(growling angrily as she gets up)
You little rodent! 

The bird, panicked, flies away from her.  

woodpecker 

(hovers far from her to call)
Actually I’m a bird! And I’m sorry! And be on your guard, because on this mountain lives a dragon!

Then it turns and flits away. 

Leanora

(snaps out of her stunned state)
Get back here, you annoying little thing! What do you mean a dragon? Hey! 

But the bird ignores her and flies even faster. 

leanora

He’s just lying to get back at me for being snappy with him. 

But she doesn’t seem able to convince herself of that, and as she takes up walking again she glances up every so often, as if expecting to see a dragon waiting for her on the rocks above. 

INT. EATING HALL – IVORY CASTLE – EVENING

The king and queen are eating dinner, along with some guests. 

woman guest #1

(wipes mouth delicately with serviette)
So she’s been missing how long? 

The king is too interested in his chicken drumstick to answer. 

queen sara

Well, one of the servants went in her room after they called her and she wouldn’t answer early this morning . . . but I think she’s most likely been gone since last night. Creatures of darkness must like to work in darkness. 

The king rolls his eyes. 

man guest #1

So have you organized a search party? 

sara

No, we haven’t. We know where she is. 

The guests all gasp simultaneously. 

woman guest #2

Why on earth not?!

The queen smiles. 

sara

Because once Prince Dudley, her betrothed, gets here, he’s going to save her himself. And that will make 
(MORE)
Leanora want to marry him. And it will also make the two of them a very interesting pair – the princess who was kidnapped by a dragon and survived, and the fearless prince that rode out to save her. 
CUT TO:

EXT. PRINCE DUDLEY’S TENT – FOREST – NIGHT

We hear a high-pitched (therefore girlish) SCREAM. 

francesca

(calls as she exits her tent)
Dudley, what on earth are you screaming about?!

She and the GUARDS hurry toward Dudley’s TENT.

They walk inside to find him huddling in a corner, shivering. 

dudley

(in a horror-filled tone)
Th-th-there w-was a spider. 

He says the word ‘spider’ as if it is poison on his tongue. 

francesca

(sighs)
Dudley dear, you really do need to man up sometime. 

She turns and leaves the tent, the guards, snickering to themselves, following. 

Dudley straightens and smoothes his hair, sticking his nose in the air. 


EXT. MOUNTAIN TRAIL – NIGHT

Leanora is still trudging along, the moon lightning her way. 

She abruptly sits down. 
leanora

(calls as if someone is listening)
I’m going to sleep here tonight, so if you want to come and eat me, dragon, be my guest! 

She makes her sack a sort of pillow under her head, closes her eyes . . . and then leaps up as a deep, raspy VOICE fills the night air. 

deep, raspy voice

Why on earth would I eat you? I’m a vegetarian.

Leanora turns around, her heart pounding, to find a monstrous red DRAGON peering down at her from the rocks above.

dragon

And I do have a name, you know. I hate how you humans merely call me by my noun – it’s so very diminishing. 

Leanora seems to straighten then. 

leanora

I don’t know if you’re lying or telling the truth, but if you want to eat me then go ahead. I’m not to run away or cry hysterically for mercy. 

The dragon looks annoyed as it GLIDES down toward her. It LANDS a few feet away, and up close we see that it is even bigger than we thought. 

dragon

(sighs)
Did I not just say I don’t eat meat?!

leanora

(ponders)
Well, yes, you did, but . . . but you’re a dragon! How can I trust you? 

The dragon looks affronted. 

dragon

And you’re a human, wandering alone on my mountain in the middle of the night! How can I trust you? How do I know you weren’t sent to kill me?

Leanora sighs. 

Leanora

Do I look as though I’d be able to kill you? Hmm?

dragon

(sizes her up)
No, I suppose not. 
(smiles then, showing all of his long, sharp, gleaming white teeth)
Time for introductions. 

He holds out one paw, his talons just as sharp as his teeth. 

Leanora is clearly put off by his rather disturbing smile, but she speaks anyway, touching one talon for a moment as if shaking it.

leanora 

I’m Princess Leanora, of the Ivory Border Kingdom. 

She draws her hand away. 

dragon

So nice to make your acquaintance, 
“Princess” Leanora. 

She looks insulted. 

leanora

What, you don’t believe me?

The dragon chuckles. 

dragon

Why would a princess be out here all alone, hmm?

Leanora looks weary. 

leanora

It’s a long story. But you still haven’t told me your name. 

Dragon smiles again. 

dragon

Ah, yes. I believe you’re right. 
(straightening, as if proud of what he’s about to say)
(MORE)
I am the great – 

CUT TO: 

INT. THRONE ROOM – IVORY CASTLE – MORNING 

Prince Dudley and his mother and their men and maids in waiting stand before King Alfred and Queen Sara. 

Dudley is bowing. 

dudley

- Prince Dudley the Third. Soon to be king, I take it. 

He straightens, smiling charmingly. 

alfred

(sighs to himself)
I’m afraid, actually, that it won’t be all that soon. 

Dudley’s smile disappears. 

dudley

Wha- whatever do you mean? You said I was to marry your daughter, and –

King Alfred holds up one hand, cutting him off. 

alfred

Our daughter has gone missing.

Queen Sara looks annoyed. 

sara

Actually the dragon has kidnapped her. 

Everyone in the room gasps, though some of them are the king and queen’s servants or courtiers and already know (the mention of the dragon is enough to strike fear in their hearts every time it is made, clearly). 

queen francesca

Are you sure?

King Alfred begins to speak but Queen Sara cuts him off. 

Sara

(a bit snappy)
Yes, of course we’re sure!
Queen Francesca looks taken aback. 

Sara

I’m sorry; it’s just that I’m so worried about my daughter. 

As King Alfred and Queen Sara’s servants try to hide their laughter at her lie, Francesca smiles understandingly. 

francesca

Of course, of course. If my Dudley dear was taken by a dragon I’d be devastated. 

Dudley looks embarrassed. 

dudley

(out of the corner of his mouth)
Mother, I thought we agreed you wouldn’t call me that in public. 

Queen Francesca ignores him. 

francesca

So how will she be rescued?

Queen Sara smiles, looking at Dudley. 

sara

Well, we were hoping you, Dudley, might be able to help us. 
Dudley straightens, his chest seeming to puff up. 

dudley

(speaks in his charming manner)
How so, my queen?

The queen smiles again. 

Sara

By going to the mountain and rescuing her.

Dudley turns slightly pale. 

dudley

Y-you mean me? As in I, Prince Dudley the Third?
alfred

Of course we mean you, boy! Who do you think she was addressing, the servant behind you?

The MAN SERVANT looks at the floor so no one sees him ROLL his eyes. 

dudley

(stammering slightly, though trying to appear brave)
Y-you don’t understand, Your Highnesses. I – 

Francesca silences him with a look. 

francesca 

He’ll do it. 

Sara smiles. 

sara

(coy)
Wonderful.



INT. DRAGON’S CAVE – NIGHT

The dragon stands aside as Leanora marches into the cave. 
Leanora

I’m sorry, but I simply must stay here until I can find something more suitable. 

The dragon opens his mouth to reply, but Leanora cuts him off. 

leanora

Besides, if I meet someone along the way and tell them I escaped the “great dragon on the mountain” without so much on a scratch you’ll lose your dangerous reputation. 

He considers this. 

dragon

(sighing)
Fine. Stay. But just for tonight. 
Leanora has stopped talking, her jaw having dropped, to stare at the luxurious cave. It looks like a palace room, only it has grimy, mossy cave walls. It’s ceiling is so high it is hidden in darkness, and the room is wide enough to fit at least three dragons.
leanora

This is . . . amazing!

The dragon blushes slightly. 

dragon

Oh, it’s not such a large affair. 

But then he looks around, smiling secretly to himself. 

dragon

Well, pick a part of the cave to inhabit. 

Leanora chuckles. 

leanora

(says softly to herself)
Inhabit. I like that. 

Dragon goes into another room of the cave – yes, this cave has about ten different rooms branching from the largest one, which they are currently in – to get something. 

Leanora picks a back corner of the cave, making a comfortable bed for herself out of a large pile of furs. There’s a tiny, empty bookshelf beside her, and she puts her sack on it. 

leanora

Yes. I could get used to this. 

Dragon comes back. 

dragon

Well, please don’t. Remember you are only staying here for tonight. 

Leanora has paled as she gapes at the tray he is carrying. 

The dragon looks down at it and then back up at her. 

dragon

You don’t like fresh, bloody meat? Don’t worry; it’s still quite warm. I killed it just before I found you. 

Leanora seems to try to regain composure. 

leanora

N-no. I prefer to cook my meat. Ah . . . it’s just something humans do, I suppose. We don’t like it when there’s blood dripping from our food. 

The dragon tilts his head, speaking to himself. 

dragon

They don’t like fresh meat? Who would ruin a perfectly good piece of meat by cooking it?
(shakes his head, clearly not understanding it, before speaking to her again)
Well, I suppose I can fix that for you. 

Turning away so he won’t SCORCH her, he BREATHES fire onto the meat gently. 

Even as gently as he blows, the meat still ends up looking charred. 

dragon

See? It ruins the meat. But, ah, well, that’s what you asked for. 

Handing her the tray and still shaking his head in wonder, he walks back into the room he got the meat from. 

leanora

(calls)
Thank you!

She looks at the meat again. 

leanora

(to herself)
Well, it’s better than eating more dry bread and hardening cheese. 

The meat looks like it is chicken, and Leanora pulls a leg off of it. 

She bites into it, WRINKLING her nose as she chews but not complaining. 

dragon

(calls from other room)
Do you like fresh milk? Don’t tell me you cook that too. 

Leanora chuckles. 

leanora

(calls back)
I love fresh milk! Please don’t cook it; that would taste terrible!

The dragon returns with yet another tray, carrying a huge pitcher of milk (which looks as if it was designed for a dragon because of its size) and a tumbler, though this is human-sized. 

leanora

(accepting the milk the dragon pours into the cup for her)
How do you do so much with such large talons? Don’t they get in the way when you’re handling tiny human things? 

The dragon snorts. 

dragon

I’m quite capable, thank you very much. 

leanora

(quickly)
I wasn’t trying to be insulting – I just wondered. 
(changes the subject)
By the way, how did you get all of these things?

The dragon looks down and seems not to want to answer, and Leanora blushes. 
leanora (v. o.)

(thinks to herself)
Of course he’s stolen these things, you half-wit! Just because he doesn’t eat humans doesn’t mean he won’t steal from them!

Leanora hurriedly begins to change the subject, but the dragon looks up and cuts her off. 
dragon

I didn’t kill anyone when I took them, just so you know. 
Leanora looks down at the ground, trying to figure out how best to answer him. 

dragon

(wailing)
Well, stealing’s in my nature! I’m a dragon!
(sighs)
I know it’s wrong, but . . . well, the other dragons already tease me for not eating humans. If I didn’t have at least one dragon trait – 

Leanora cuts him off. 

leanora

Other dragons?!

The dragon seems a bit surprised she doesn’t know this.

dragon

Yes, other dragons. But back to what I was saying. If I didn’t have at least one dragon trait I’d be an even bigger laughing stock. 

Leanora seems to be pondering something. 

leanora

Well . . . just because it’s said to be a “dragon trait” to steal doesn’t mean you have to. 

The dragon considers this. 

dragon

But it . . . it’s expected!

leanora

Well, for instance, as a princess I’m “expected” to marry a prince, but the only one available right now is a selfish man who would make a terrible ruler. So should I marry him because it’s expected, or try to find someone who I know will make an excellent ruler? 

Dragon

(puzzled)
How does this relate to me? I’m not a princess; I’m a dragon. 

Leanora sighs. 

leanora

Never mind. The point is just because something’s expected doesn’t necessarily mean it’s right. You don’t have to steal to be a normal dragon. 

dragon

But I’ll be strange if I don’t – I won’t be a real dragon!

leanora

And who gets to decide what does or doesn’t make a proper dragon? For all you know you could be the normal one, not eating humans and not wanting to steal.

The dragon stares off into the distance for a moment. 

dragon

You know what? You’re right. I like you, human. 

Leanora smiles. 

leanora

I like you, dragon. 

The dragon looks irritated. 

dragon

I have a name, you know. 

Leanora laughs. 

leanora

But you just called me “human”!

dragon

That’s different. 

Sighing, Leanora returns to her supper. 
dragon

Well, little human, I bid you 
(MORE)
goodnight. 

The dragon goes to the mouth of the cave, which has been concealed by some sort of magical door that is made to look like the side of the mountain, curls up and goes to sleep. 

Leanora puts her food aside and does the same, asleep moments after she lies down. 


INT. DUDLEY’S CHAMBERS – IVORY CASTLE – NIGHT

Dudley PACES back and forth in his room, clearly very nervous. His mother has been watching him and now rolls her eyes, sighing. 

francesca

Dudley, this truly is ridiculous. 

Dudley stops to look at her, his face pale. 

dudley 

It truly is not! Would you want to go face a horrifying dragon just to save the prince you were going to marry? 

The queen looks annoyed. 

Francesca 

First of all, Dudley, any prince that let himself be captured by a dragon would not be worthy of the title “prince”. Second of all I wouldn’t want to tear my dress on the journey to save him, or get dirty! 

Dudley rolls his eyes. 

dudley

Well, of course, but you’re a woman! It’s not getting dirty I’m afraid of, but getting eaten!
francesca
Oh, Dudley, you won’t be eaten! You’re strong and fearless!
(coughs)
You’re . . . strong. 

Dudley throws his hands up in the air. 

dudley 

See? Even you can’t deny that I’m a coward!

This is the first time, we can tell, that Dudley has ever said something NEGATIVE about himself. 

francesca

You’ll simply have to overcome it, because you will marry the prettiest girl in the land and you will make our royal family be forever remembered! Do you understand? 

Dudley sighs, flopping down on the bed. 

dudley 

Yes, Mother. 

Francesca’s smile is plastic and her voice sarcastically sweet. 

francesca

Wonderful, Dudders. 

Dudley gets up, annoyed. 

dudley

Mother, I have told you time and again not to call me that! Think how “the fearless Prince Dudders” or “Prince Dudley dear” would sound – positively Ridiculous!

Francesca ignores him. 

francesca

Goodnight, sweetums. I’ll see you tomorrow before you leave! 

She sweeps out then, leaving behind her glaring son. 

dudley

(muttering to himself)
Oh, but that woman annoys me! 
(stops; seems to think of something before speaking in a dazed voice)
Tomorrow before I leave. To find the dragon. 
And when I do, he might eat me, or burn me up. 

Dudley faints. 


INT. KING AND QUEEN’S CHAMBERS – IVORY CASTLE – NIGHT

The queen is, as before, the one awake and thinking hard while the king is nearly asleep. 

sara

(shakes Alfred)
Alfred!

Alfred groans and burrows deeper under the blankets. 

alfred

(into his pillow)
What, dear?

sara
Didn’t I tell you this would work out? Now Leanora will be married to the most handsome man in the land! Our royal family will be forever remembered! 

Alfred sighs. 

alfred

(drifting back off to sleep)
That’s nice. 


It is Sara’s turn to sigh. 

sara

(shakes him again)
Alfred! Oh, you uncommunicative man!

sara

(sits up, very annoyed now)
Woman, it is the middle of the night! I do not care if our family is remembered for the next ten centuries. I do not care if our daughter marries the ugliest man on earth. All I care about is getting some sleep!
(roaring now)
Sara is, of course, stunned silent.

alfred

(calmly)
Now, I bid you goodnight. 

Sara doesn’t reply, instead turning over and muttering to herself.


INT. DRAGON’S CAVE – MORNING

Golden sunlight fills the cave. The entrance to the cave is empty, the door – and the dragon – gone. A breeze blows in, playing with Leanora’s hair. 

Leanora begins to stir, at last sitting up, stretching and looking around. 

leanora

(frowning slightly, calls)
Dragon?

There is no response. 

Leanora gets to her feet and walks toward the room the dragon got food from the night before. 

leanora

Are you there, Eddy? 

This is the first mention of what might be the dragon’s name.

She is still met with silence, and so she walks to the next room in the row of ten. 

She pokes her head inside, still calling for the dragon. She seems to mean to continue her search, but suddenly her mouth hangs open and she seems drawn into the room. 

leanora

This . . . is not . . . real. 

The room . . . is made completely of diamond. Or at least some smooth glass-like that is very like diamond, down to the many faces on a diamond’s surface. It is clear and sparkles, reflecting her image. 

Somehow the sun comes in, as if by some hidden opening in the ceiling, and illuminates the room. 

eddy (o. s.)

So you’ve discovered the Reflecting Room. 

Leanora spins around to see the dragon standing there. 

eddy
(chuckling) 
So sorry; didn’t mean to startle you. Well, isn’t it amazing? 

Leanora turns back, observing at least ten different images of her. And the something strange happens. The images begin to take on their own movements and move their mouths – but Leanora stands perfectly still, not speaking. 

Leanora

(stammers)
What – they – how –

The dragon steps inside the room (he was half in and half out). 

eddy
I don’t know. But that’s just how this room works. It reflects you for a few moments, and then the reflections seem to come alive. Have minds of their own. 

Leanora turns to the dragon again. 

leanora

How did this room get here? 

In the background one Leanora is walking on her hands, while another appears to be singing (not that they can be heard). 

eddy 

Well, when I discovered this cave and the men in it, they were, as you can imagine, quite terrified. They were swinging their little swords around – better called toothpicks. I lashed my tail once and it hit through the wall. Once the men were gone I looked back and saw a great shimmering through the hole. 

The walking-on-her-hands Leanora has fallen and now sits on an invisible floor, her arms crossed, with an annoyed expression. 

eddy
I knocked more wall away and found this room. I looked eagerly for more rooms like it, but there were none – I carved the others that are here today. 

The real Leanora tears her eyes away from the amazing sight before her. 

leanora

It’s such a strange room. I wonder who on earth created it. 

The dragon sighs. 

eddy
You’ve no idea how often I’ve wondered that myself. But I don’t believe I shall ever find the fellow who did, so I may as well enjoy it, eh?

Leanora smiles. 

eddy
Well, you’d better come eat some breakfast. 

The smile disappears. 

leanora

(almost sadly)
Oh, yes. I need to be leaving, don’t I. 

He looks torn, as if inwardly battling over if he should let her stay or not. 

Before he can say anything though, another DRAGON enters the cave. It is a rich red-purple color that is like Eddy’s color, and its scales shine brightly. 
NEW DRAGON

There you are, Eddy! I’ve been looking everywhere for you! 

Eddy goes out to her, clearly annoyed. 

eddy

What is it now, Iris? When will Mother (MORE)
understand that I can’t be persuaded to come home? I’m a big dragon now and I’m quite able to live on my own.

Iris yawns.

iris

Though she would still love it if you came home, this is something else entirely. 

Eddy breathes a sigh of relief. 

eddy

Thank goodness. 

Iris spots Leanora then, and her jaw drops. 

iris

What on earth is a human doing in your cave? Why haven’t you eaten her?!

Eddy rolls his eyes. 

eddy

I don’t eat humans. You know that. 

iris

Well, you should. All dragons do, you know.

Leanora steps forward boldly. 

leanora

Who says all dragons have to eat humans? 

Iris looks down at her as if she is the stupidest creature on earth. 

iris

(haughtily)
It is the way of dragons, just as it is the way of humans to hunt dragons, which is why we eat them in the first place. 

Leanora considers this. 

leanora

(slowly)
(MORE)
True . . . but humans wouldn’t hunt dragons if the dragons didn’t eat them. 

Iris huffs in annoyance. 

iris

The humans started it hundreds of years ago by hunting us the moment they discovered us!
leanora

How do you know we started it? 

Iris once more looks annoyed. 

iris

(firmly)
Because it’s a story that has been passed down from generation to generation!

leanora

(just as firmly)
How do you know it’s not a rumor you dragons started just because we annoyed you?

Iris sighs, turning to Eddy. 
iris

She doesn’t give up, does she? 

Eddy smiles. 

eddy

Apparently not, sis. 

Iris scowls at him before turning back to Leanora.

iris

You know what? Your boldness, while foolish, actually makes me able to stand you. I despise when humans scream and cower in corners when all I want to do is eat them. 

leanora
(speaks softly to herself at first)
Why wouldn’t they?!
(speaks in normal voice then)
Thank you . . . I think. 
Iris smiles again.

eddy

(sighing)
Well, Iris?

Iris looks at him. 

iris

“Well” what? 
Eddy rolls his eyes once more. 

eddy

Why did you come?!

iris

Oooooh. I forgot why for a moment. Anyway, I came because we’re having a family reunion. 

Eddy groans. 

eddy

A family reunion?! Please, no!

iris

I’m afraid it’s true. 

Eddy covers his face with one paw dramatically. 

eddy

Why, why, why?! We just had one fifty years ago! Can’t Mother at least wait one hundred?

Iris yawns again. 

iris

Clearly she can’t. So you need to come with me right now, because our relatives will be arriving tomorrow. The whole “fun event” should last about five days. 

Eddy gapes. 

eddy

FIVE DAYS?!

iris

Will you please stop repeating 
(MORE)
everything I say? Now come on!

Iris, casting one more glance at Leanora, turns and flies out of the cave. 

Eddy prepares to follow when Leanora puts a hand on one of his huge legs. 

leanora

Wait! 

eddy

Yes, human?

leanora

I just wanted to say thank you. For everything. I’ll try to leave your cave the way it was when I got here.
Eddy looks out of the cave for a moment. 

eddy

Or you could stay and take care of my cave while I’m gone. I’ve always needed some help around here. Things get dusty, as you know, and the particularly tiny human things are hard for me to clean. 

leanora

You mean . . . you mean I can stay? 
Eddy looks at her. 

eddy

For now, yes. 

Leanora’s face lights up and she hugs his leg. 

leanora

Oh, thank you, Eddy! 

Eddy gently shakes her off, blushing. 

eddy

Yes, yes, you’re welcome. Enough of that hugging now. Well, farewell!

And with that he too flies out of the cave. 

leanora

(waving)
Farewell!

Staring after him for a moment, she turns, chuckling to herself, and picks up something with a thick layer of dust on it. She rubs it with one hand before rolling up her sleeves, pushing her braid over her shoulder, and picking up a tattered piece of clothing to clean with. 
leanora

(announces to no one)
This cave will be clean by the time he gets back!

Beat. 

leanora

(sighs)
I really must stop talking to the air. 


CUT TO: 

INT. DUDLEY’S CHAMBERS – IVORY CASTLE – DAY

Dudley stares into a mirror, talking to the image he sees. 

dudley

(confidently)
Look at you. Strong, courageous, invincible . . . and handsome. You’ll have no problem defeating the dragon and bringing Leanora home.
A SPIDER, hanging by a long line of web attached to the ceiling, DROPS in front of the mirror then, and Dudley screams, leaping back.

As if he senses someone watching him, he turns around to see two MEN in waiting standing there. 
dudley

(embarrassed; clears his throat)
Why are you here? 

The other men, one young and one old, do their best to not burst out laughing.

YOUNG man-in-waiting

(trying to keep a straight face)
We’re here in case you need anything else before the farewell banquet. 

dudley

 Ah . . . no. I don’t need anything. 
(makes shooing motion with hand; face red)
Go.
The men bow and then leave, bursting into laughter as soon as they are out of earshot.

old man-in-waiting 

And they say that one will defeat the dragon. HEH!



INT. DINING HALL – IVORY CASTLE – NIGHT

The king sits at the head of a monstrously long table; the queen at the foot. Many guests are present, and Dudley and his mother are seated on either side of the king.

King Alfred stands and raises his glass.

alfred

To Prince Dudley, who has been selected from many knights and princes –

Here the king snorts softly to himself at the lie he’s just told.  

alfred

- to go and rescue our daughter, Princess Leanora, who was brutally kidnapped by the dragon – 

The guests all sigh sadly at the thought of poor Leanora. 

alfred

- and when Dudley succeeds this great feat, though small for him, he shall be rewarded with her hand in marriage!

The room erupts with applause and cheering, and the king holds up his hand for silence.

alfred

To Dudley!

Everyone stands and lifts their glass high. 
Everyone

(in unison)
To Dudley! 

Even Dudley joins in for the toast, and then he decides to give a little speech.

dudley

(proudly)
Thank you, thank you! You’re too kind! No, really! Please stop! You’re the ones that deserve the applause!
(laughs as they only applaud harder and cheer louder)

King Alfred rolls his eyes. 

francesca
(meekly)
And my son and I would also like to thank you for your great hospitality. We, as you are, are very excited about our two kingdoms intertwining.   

More cheering and applause. 

alfred

(through gritted teeth as he puts on a fake smile)
I’m not. 

Queen Sara is able to sense by her husband’s smile that he would rather be anywhere else in the world than at this table, and she catches his eye to glare at him. He gives her one more fake smile before announcing that the food is about to be served. 


INT. DRAGON’S CAVE – NIGHT

Leanora is covered in dust and dirt from head to foot. She looks exhausted as she throws a rag in a corner of the cave. 

leanora

(looks herself over)
(MORE)
Ugh. I’m going to need to take a bath tomorrow. 

Untying the makeshift bandanna from her hair, she starts to go around blowing out the many lit lamps in the cave. 

voice

Yes, you will. 

Leanora jumps and whirls around. 

leanora

Who’s there? Eddy? Is that you? 

The voice laughs ominously. 

voice

No, it is not Eddy. 

Leanora pales. 

leanora

(trying to sound brave as she picks up an old sword lying on the ground nearby)
Who is it then? Show yourself!

We hear the slapping of feet on the ground. Leanora seems to hold her breath and tense . . . and then, just before the voice’s owner is revealed, we see a huge shadow cast on the ground, as if there is a monstrous beast in the shadows, and we hear

voice

Greetings. 

And then a small woman, about two feet high, who seems too small to own such a big voice, steps into the light.

Her blond-brown hair is in pigtails. Her long-sleeved tunic is dark brown and furry, and her leggings are the same color, though smooth. Her lopsided cone-like hat is dark brown and furry as well, and what completes the outfit is her tiny furry boots.
Leanora raises her eyebrows, shocked. While she was clearly expecting the light to reveal something more dangerous, what it has revealed is odd indeed.  

leanora
(straightening)
Well, who are you and what are you doing here?  

little woman
(voice resumes its natural high pitch)
What are you doing here?!
leanora
I – I work for Eddy! I’m keeping his cave clean as payment for him letting me live here!

little woman
(horrified)
He hasn’t eaten you yet?!

Leanora looks exasperated. 

leanora

Why is that every creature I meet thinks dragons must eat humans? 

little woman
(retorts)
Why is that every human assumes brownies mean mischief?

leanora
So that’s what you are. But you still haven’t told me why you’re here. 

The brownie’s light brown hair is in pigtails. Her long-sleeved tunic is dark brown and furry, and her leggings are the same color, though smooth. Her cap is dark brown and furry as well.  
brownie

I live here. I work for Eddy too. Did you really think his scales cleaned themselves? Did you really think they could shine like that unless someone scrubbed them to perfection first? Do you?!
Leanora is taken aback at such a small creature’s great ferocity. 

leanora

I – I never thought about it!

The brownie scoffs. 

brownie

Never thought about it. Huh. 

Leanora is silent for a moment, unsure what to say. 

leanora

So . . . you live here? 

Brownie looks at her as if she is stupid. 

brownie

Yes, I live here! My, but you are daft. 

Leanora looks insulted. 

leanora

Well, what would you do if some stranger suddenly appeared in the cave where the dragon you work for lives, when you’d thought you were all alone? 

The brownie raises her eyebrows and crosses her arms. 

leanora

(quietly)
Oh, right. That did happen to you. 
(beat)
What’s your name? 

The brownie starts to walk circles around her, inspecting her. 

brownie

Why do you, a stranger, care to know my name? You smell tricksy to me, you big human! 

Leanora spins, trying to look the brownie in the face. 

leanora

I’m not tricksy! I just want to know your name. 

The brownie stops and looks at her. 

brownie

Tell me yours first. 

leanora

Very well. My name is Princess Leanora, and I ran away from home because my parents were going to force me to marry (MORE)
the most ridiculous man on earth.

The brownie laughs a high, tinkling laugh. 

brownie

That may be the stupidest story I ever heard!

Leanora is getting annoyed. 

leanora

Well, it’s the truth! Believe it or don’t. Now, I’ve told you my name, I’ve told you how I got here, though you don’t believe me, so now you owe me a name. 

The brownie stops laughing and looks embarrassed.

brownie

I – I’m not telling you my name. 

leanora

But you promised!

Brownie smiles. 

brownie

I did nothing of the sort. 

Leanora huffs, exasperated and rolls her eyes. 

leanora

What, are you afraid to tell me your name? Honestly, what awful thing could I possibly do to you because you told me your name? 

The brownie scowls. 

brownie

I’m not afraid of anyone or anything. 

Leanora smirks. 

leanora

You obviously are, since you refuse to tell me your name. 

brownie

(scowling even more so than before)
I am not! Oh, fine. I’ll tell you. But (MORE)
if you tease me, you will regret it.  

The brownie glares at her, and the phrase ‘If looks could kill’ comes to mind. 

Leanora

I swear I won’t. So tell me. 

The brownie looks around, as if expecting to see someone else in the cave. She lowers her voice and looks at the ground. 

brownie

My name is . . . 
(says too softly for Leanora to hear)

leanora

I didn’t quite catch that . . . ?

brownie

I said – I said my name is Posy, okay?!

Leanora tries not to smile. 

leanora

What’s so bad about Posy?  

The brownie scowls again. 

Posy
What’s so bad about it?! It’s so . . . so weak. So flowery. 
(puts emphasis on the word “flowery”; spits it out like it’s poison)
Leanora can’t help but laugh then. 

Posy
YOU SAID YOU WOULDN’T TEASE!

Leanora takes a step back from the positively furious, red-faced brownie who is starting toward her.  

leanora

I was only laughing at the way you described it! 

Posy stops for a moment, as if what Leanora says might be a possibility, and then she dismisses it and begins to advance again. 

posy

Liar!

Leanora holds up her hands in defense. 

leanora

Really! I wouldn’t dream of teasing you about your name!

Posy sighs and stops again. 

posy 

Since I’m too tired to do anything to you, you’ll live for tonight. 

The camera zooms out to show the comical sight of how very short Posy looks next to Leanora.

leanora

Well . . . ah . . . Posy . . . do you want me to - 

Posy looks up, eyes shooting fire. 

posy

(cuts Leanora off)
NEVER, EVER call me that name. 
(low, deadly voice)

leanora

(shrinks back)
Sorry!

Posy rolls her eyes at how frightened of her Leanora is. 

leanora

What – what should I call you then? How am I going to address you if I can’t use your name? 

posy

You may call me Po. That is what everyone else who knows what it’s like to be on my bad side calls me, and that is what you, who does not want to witness my bad side, will call me. 

leanora

(laughs nervously; mutters to herself)
I can see why they don’t like her bad side. 
(raises voice to normal tone)
Very well then, Po. You may call me Leanora. 

Po scoffs again. 

posy

What did you think I was going to call you? Surely you didn’t think I was going to say
(here she makes her voice even higher in an attempt to mimic Leanora’s)
“Princess Leanora” every time I was looking for you? 
It is Leanora’s turn to scowl. 

leanora

Well, Posy, I’m going to sleep now. I bid you goodnight. 
posy

(speaks in high, annoying voice)
Goodnight, pretty princess! 
(chuckles mischievously, scampering away before Leanora can grab her)

Leanora lays back down with a huff, and a light breeze blows into the cave (the magical door is not there tonight).

leanora

(speaking aloud softly to herself)
I’ve been gone for nearly a week now. I wonder how Mother and Father are. 



EXT. IVORY CASTLE – MORNING

A large crowd has gathered to see “the great” Prince Dudley off. The bridge to the moat is down, and Dudley sits atop his noble steed. The king and queens stand nearby. 

Dudley is beginning a speech, speaking over the noise of the crowd. 

dudley

Good people of the Kingdom of the Ivory Border! 

There is silence as heads turn and attention is given to him. 

dudley

I know you all miss your kidnapped (MORE)
princess terribly, but never fear! I, the great Prince Dudley the Third, will go to save her! With my unimaginable prowess, my great wisdom, my charm, and my stunning looks -
(stops to smile dorkily and pose; looks back)
-I’ll have the princess found and returned to you in no less than mere days! 

The camera zooms out to show the crowd’s faces. Mouths are hanging open, eyebrows are raised – the people seem unable to believe that this ridiculous man is going to save their beloved princess.

The camera zooms in on Dudley’s face then.  

dudley

(softly; almost whispering)
I will not fail. 

We see the crowd’s faces again. 

dudley

(loudly again, smiling, happy)
And now I’m off! I bid you all farewell! 

No one applauds or cheers. 

Then Queen Francesca begins to clap. 

francesca

(proudly)
Well put, my son! Well put! 

The crowd reluctantly follows suit, applauding the simply silly man before them. 

Flashing his pure white-toothed smile, almost reminding one of a Ken doll (therefore looking too perfect), Dudley looks out over the crowd, enjoying the praise. 

dudley

Thank you, thank you! 

He begins to ride forward then, glancing back at his mother. 

dudley

Farewell, Mother! 

Francesca is teary-eyed. 

francesca

I’ll miss you, Duddles!

Dudley smiles fakely and waves before turning back around, rolling his eyes and sighing over his mother’s nickname for him. 

And Dudley leaves, amid applauding and cheering (and some screaming too; some young women in the crowd are actually smitten with him). 
young ladies

We love you, Dudley! We’ll miss you! Come back soon!

Dudley looks back and, smiling, winks. We see some of the girls swoon. 

Then he is off, spurring his horse on. He is quickly out of sight. 


INT. DINING HALL – DAY

The king and queens are just sitting down for breakfast. 

LEGEND OVER IMAGE: Two weeks later

Queen Francesca abruptly bursts into tears. 

francesca

(sobbing)
He’s been gone for a month! My baby boy was supposed to be back weeks ago!

The king tries to tell the servant standing nearby to tell the others to begin bringing in the food, but his wife, whose ears are  notices and smacks his hand, glaring, before turning back to the hysterical Francesca. 

sara

There, there, Francesca! I’m sure he’s just fine. 

The king is muttering to himself. 

alfred

(grumpy; pouting)
Why is it that our daughter was supposedly kidnapped by a dragon and neither of us has shed one tear?

It almost seems he is not so bad after all, but then he says

alfred
And why can’t I eat? I’m hungry!
Meanwhile Francesca is still wailing, soaking the sleeve of Sara’s dress as she awkwardly hugs her, trying to console her. 

sara

He’ll be back before you know it! 

francesca

It’s been too long! What if he’s been captured by the dragon?

sara

I’m sure that’s not the case. It takes about a week to get to the mountain, and then a week back – so the two of them could be on their way back already! 

Francesca stops sobbing. 

francesca

(wiping her eyes)
Really? 

Sara smiles kindly. 

sara

Really. 

Francesca is hopeful now. 

francesca

Oh, I do hope so!

The camera focuses on the king who we see is literally twiddling his thumbs, his eyes wide open as he stares straight ahead, annoyed because he can’t eat. Sara catches his eye, glares viciously, and then says

sara

(says softly so only he hears)
All you ever worry about is your stomach!
(speaks at normal volume)
You can tell them to bring in the food now. 



INT. DRAGON’S CAVE – DAY

Leanora is once again straightening things, dusting things off – cleaning. 

Posy calls something from one of the other rooms.

posy (o. s.)

How do you take your rat?

Leanora stops. 

leanora

(shocked)
Rat?!

Posy cackles. 

posy (o. s.)

Juuuuust joking, Princess.

Leanora sighs and rolls her eyes, picking up cleaning once more. 

posy 

(comes into view bearing a tray)
Lunch is served, Your Highness. 

Posy and Leanora sit down side by side. 

leanora

Po, have I ever told you how I much I hate it when you call me “Princess” or “Highness”?

Posy grins mischievously. 

posy

Yes. That’s why I do it. 

Leanora sighs again, and Posy giggles. Leanora chuckles then and we see that the two have formed a bond over the last few weeks. The teasing is light; between friends.
leanora

(taking a bite of food)
So, Po, how did you come to be Eddy’s scale-cleaner? 
Posy is in the middle of chewing a huge bite of food. 

posy

(talking around food)
It’s impolite to talk with food in your mouth, Leanora! Wait to ask me that ‘til you’re done chewing!

Leanora swallows and laughs. 

leanora

What about you?! You’re talking with your mouth full!

Posy considers this. 

posy

Those rules don’t apply to me.

Leanora rolls her eyes as Posy swallows and takes a long drink of juice. Leanora waits. 

leanora

Well? 

Posy sets the juice down. 

posy

My family was poor to begin with, and when I was born there were total of eight mouths for my parents to feed, not including their own. 

leanora

Oh, my. 

posy

Well, that was the way of things. Anyway, as I grew older I vowed that, no matter how far I had to go, I would go out into the world, get a job, and get good things for my family through it. So, when I was eight years old I set (MORE)
off to do just that. 

Leanora looks shocked. 

leanora 

Tell me – are your years similar to human years? 
posy

Yes. Why?

leanora

You were a still a child! I’m so sorry, Po. That must have been very hard. 

posy

(shrugs)
My siblings weren’t finding any good work in the surrounding areas, so seeing as it was me that pushed our family even further into poverty, I figured it should be me that traveled farthest to find the best job. And I finally did, meeting Eddy and becoming his scale-cleaner. Every month he lets me send a piece of treasure to my family, and they’re doing very well now. 

leanora

That’s very admirable, Po. It truly is. 

Posy snorts. 

leanora

No, really! The fact that you, the youngest in your family, would set off to find a way to rise them up out of poverty is very commendable. Humans – any creature – could really learn from you. 

Posy blushes. 

posy

Thank you. Now please let’s get off this subject before your praise goes to my head. 

Leanora chuckles. 

leanora

Very well, then. Do you have any 
(MORE)
questions about me? 

Posy considers this for a moment. 

posy

If you hate being princess so much, why don’t you just, well, stop? 

Leanora smiles wistfully. 

leanora

If only I could . . . but unfortunately that’s not the way it works. Once you’re a princess you stay a princess. You can’t simply renounce your title. Besides, it’s not that I don’t want to be queen one day – I do. I want to be a better ruler than those before me – the people deserve it. I just don’t want to rule with “the great” Prince Dudley at my side.

posy

I see. 
(beat)
So you thought running away would solve your problems? 

Leanora sighs. 

leanora

I don’t know what exactly I thought running away would do. Keep me from being forced to marry, I suppose . . . 
(let’s words hang)

posy

But aren’t they going to come looking for you? 

Leanora looks out at the blue sky. 

leanora

Yes, they will. In fact they’re probably on their way. 

posy

So why don’t you go back and stand up (MORE)
for what’s right? Be strong. Tell them you refuse to marry Dudley because he will not be good for the people. 

leanora

I’ve tried that already! But nothing I say seems to matter to them. 

Both are silent for a moment. 

posy

Well, I’m sure that with some thinking you’ll figure it all out. For now, let’s eat. 

Leanora smiles. 

leanora

Sounds good to me!



EXT. EDGE OF DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – DAY

Dudley sits atop his majestic black steed, staring up at the great mountain before him. 

As Dudley sees just how big the mountain is up close, his jaw drops. 

dudley

This. Is. Not. Real. 

Beat. Dudley keeps staring. 

Then he straightens in resolve. 

dudley

(addressing steed)
Ivan, we’re going to make it. 

The horse snorts, as if he thinks that’s a joke. 

dudley

Ready? Here we go!

Shouting a battle cry, he kicks his horse’s sides. The camera zooms in as he leans forward in the saddle. The wind rushes through his hair, blowing it back from his face, which is utter determination. 
Camera zooms out, and we see Ivan is standing perfectly still, grazing as a breeze lifts Dudley’s hair and cape. 

dudley

Hyah!

Ivan lifts his head to look up at the moment, whinnies, and then goes back to grazing. 

Dudley sighs and gets off his steed. He goes around to Ivan’s head, takes the reins and begins to pull, as he if he can pull Ivan up the mountain. 

dudley

Ivan, honestly. This is childish. 

The horse ignores him.

Dudley pulls and pulls, groaning, but Ivan doesn’t budge. At last Dudley gives up and sits on the ground. 

dudley

You’re right, Ivan. It’s a good time to rest. After all, I need to eat and then get my beauty sleep in before we start up the mountain. I might as well set up camp here. 

The horse snorts once more, and after Dudley ties his reins to a tree, he begins to set up camp.  


INT. DRAGON’S CAVE – NIGHT 

Camera zooms in to show Leanora asleep. The magical door is up for once, and we can hear Posy snoring off screen. 

Suddenly the magical door rumbles open. Leanora awakes with a start to find a great bulky shape flying into the cave. 

leanora

(getting up, running toward form that has just come in)
Eddy! You’re back!

Posy comes running out too then. 

eddy

(smiles wearily)
Hello, little human. 

Posy runs up to him. 

posy

(excited)
Eddy! 
(clears throat, embarrassed)
Ah . . . hello.  

Eddy smirks. 

eddy

Missed you too, Po. 

Leanora smiles. 

eddy

I see you two have met; otherwise Po would be running at you screaming and brandishing her tiny dagger. 

The two females chuckle. 

leanora

Yes, we’ve met. And that dagger incident actually already occurred. 

Posy, like a small child, sticks her tongue out at Leanora, who returns the “nicety”. 

leanora

So how was the reunion? 

Eddy groans. 

eddy

Please don’t ask. 

Posy laughs. 

posy

He hates his family reunions. 
Eddy does something we miss to close the magical door before curling up on the ground. 

eddy

“Hates” being an understatement. 

Leanora smiles sympathetically. 

leanora

That bad, eh? 

eddy

First it was Mother. “Oh, Eddy, how you’ve grown over the last fifty years!” And then once she finally stopped I went through it all over again with the aunts and great-aunts and great-great-aunts and grandmothers and – ugh. 
(shudders)

Posy starts to walk, calling back over her shoulder
posy

I’ll get you some corn in cream – that should make you feel better. 

Eddy licks his lips. 

eddy

Yes, corn would make me feel much better. 

Leanora looks at him incredulously, seemingly still unable to believe he’d want corn over meat. 
eddy

So, have you decided what to do yet? 

Leanora sits down on the cave floor. 

leanora

No. I just can’t seem to figure it all out. 

eddy

Well, tell me what being in this cave accomplishes.

Leanora ponders this. 

leanora

I’m not being forced to marry a terribly ridiculous person. 

Beat. 

Eddy

So you’re going to just hide here forever – never have a real life? 

leanora

Well, I’ve been here for two weeks and (MORE)
I’ve made two new friends. I’ve got food and water and a place to sleep, and I’d say I’m much better off than I would be if I tried to make my own home somewhere else in the mountains. 

eddy

Think about it, human. You live in a cave with a vegetarian dragon and a quite-cranky-at-times brownie. That’s not the right life for a human. You need air and sunlight.

leanora

(knows he’s right but tries to convince him and herself he isn’t)
I get air and sunlight when you leave the door open!
(stops and looks at the ground)

eddy

(sympathetically)
I understand that you don’t want to go back, Leanora, but you’re the princess of the Kingdom of the Ivory Border.  Your purpose in life is not to live in a cave but to rule your people justly and wisely with a husband at your side. You’re to have children who will one day rule after you. 
Leanora is silent again. 

leanora

(sighs glumly)
You’re right. 
(beat)
It’s not that I don’t want to be a good ruler, Eddy. It’s just . . . it’s just I know that if I go back it won’t matter if I try to stand up to them or not. They’ll get me to marry him somehow. 

eddy

And you feel that it won’t be good for the people if, when you go back and they try to force you again, you say you’re leaving. Because then your (MORE)
sister will rule and she won’t do it well.

leanora

I’m sure she could do a good job if she really tried – but she doesn’t seem to care about anyone but herself. 

Posy returns bearing a huge bowl of cream corn then, which Eddy eagerly begins to consume. 

posy

Now don’t you feel better? 

Eddy pauses for a moment. 

eddy

Never felt better. 

He returns to gobbling down the corn, and Leanora sighs softly, staring off into space. 

Posy comes to sit by her, saying quietly

posy

He would keep talking to you, but understand he is a dragon. One of his biggest goals in life is to keep his belly full. 

She smiles. 

leanora

(smiling back)
I know. It’s just that I wish he or you or someone could tell me what to do. It’s like I lost the ability to figure things out for myself once I left.

posy

Still don’t know what to do, huh?  

leanora

(woefully)
No, but I need to, because my coronation ceremony is at the end of the year. 

Posy raises her eyebrows. 

posy

That’s just in a few months!

Leanora groans and puts her head in her hands. 

leanora

Don’t remind me. 

Eddy stops suddenly and looks at his empty bowl as if wondering what happened to all the corn in it. 

eddy

(licking the cream from his lips)
That was good. Is there any more? 

Posy rolls her eyes. 

posy

I’ll go get you some if you help this girl figure out how to get her life in order. 

eddy

Oh, yes. 
(addresses Leanora)
We never finished our discussion, did we? Sorry, but you do understand I was famished. 
Leanora gives a distant smile. 

leanora

Of course. 

Posy leaves to get more corn. 

eddy

So really what it’s down to is you need to decide if you’re staying here or going. 

Leanora looks guilty. 

leanora

Actually what it comes down to is whether I’ll make a home for myself in the mountains or if I’ll go back, because I can’t intrude on you any longer. 

Eddy looks shocked. 

Eddy

And who said you were intruding? 

leanora

Eddy, this is your home. You didn’t exactly ask for a human girl to come waltzing in and make her home here, did you? 
eddy

Actually, I specifically remember you walking in. And besides, I was the one that suggested your staying on, not you.
Leanora sighs. 

leanora

That doesn’t make it any better. I did barge in on you after all, and besides, dragons are meant to live on their own where they’re not bothered by humans. 

eddy

Most dragons eat humans on sight, so they never really see what dwelling peacefully amongst humans is like. 

leanora
And because dragons eat humans on sight, humans kill dragons on sight. Though we did start it. 

eddy
True. 

leanora

The whole thing makes my head hurt. And it’s not solving my problem.

Posy returns then with the corn, and Eddy once more begins to gobble it down. 

posy

Did you help her figure everything out yet? 

Eddy looks up from his corn sheepishly. 

eddy

Not really, no. 

Posy rolls her eyes. 

posy

Leanora, it’s like this. You can stay here and be a coward, or you can go back and face them. Stand for what’s right, in this case being that Dudley is wrong for the people of Kingdom of the Ivory Border. 

Leanora looks shocked. 

leanora

A coward?! Excuse me, but do you have any idea who you’re talking to? 

Posy raises her eyebrows and puts her hands on her hips. 

posy

I’m talking to a runaway princess who’s living in a cave with a dragon and a brownie, and whose hair is knotted and whose dress is dirty. I’m talking to a princess who won’t do every last thing she can to prevent her people getting a terrible ruler. Because she’s afraid. 

leanora

(stammers, angry)
Posy, you – I – oh!

She turns away, furious. 

posy

The name’s Po, and the proper order of the vowels is ‘a, e, i, o, u’, actually. 

Leanora spins around, about to spew angry words – only to be silent, clearly knowing that Po is right.

leanora

(doesn’t want to admit she’s wrong here)
Po, you’re not helping!

posy
And neither is your staying in this cave. You’re not meant to live this way, Leanora. Don’t fool yourself. 

Leanora sighs again. 

leanora

But, Po, they’re not going to listen!

posy

You’ve got to try, Leanora. 

leanora

I have tried! Very hard!
eddy (o. s.)

When at first you don’t succeed, try, try again. 

Both females turn to glare at him. 

eddy

(his innocent face is covered in cream from the corn and he has licked the bowl clean)
I was just trying to be helpful!

Posy rolls her eyes. 

posy

Well, for right now just . . . don’t.
(addressing Leanora once more)
Tell your parents you’re making a petition to the people, one that asks if they think Dudley would make a good ruler or not. If the majority says no, then your problem is solved. Your parents can’t go against the people. 
leanora

That’s just it! They can and they will, because all they care about is me being known throughout the land as the “prettiest princess that married the handsomest prince”. 
(she shudders)

posy

Then if they still won’t listen to you, tell them you’re leaving. Tell the people you care too much about them to marry such a ridiculous man who would do nothing to make their lives improve. And then leave. 

Leanora is silent for a moment. 

leanora

I could try that I suppose . . . 

Eddy raises a paw like a child would raise their hand in class. Leanora and Posy look at him. 

posy

Yes, Eddy? What is it now?
(doesn’t let him speak before saying)
If you tell me you want more corn I’m not cleaning your tail scales. And that means the dragons will call your tail . . . . 
(pauses for emphasis)
. . . ugly. 

Eddy opens his mouth to speak but no words come out. 

leanora

You know, Po, he could roast you for speaking like that. 

posy

Yes, but he won’t. 

eddy

(knows he’s lost, but fights anyway)
Well, I – I could throw you out of the cave!

posy

Yes, but you won’t. 

Eddy sighs. 

eddy

You’re right. 
(beat)
Wait. I wasn’t even going to ask for more corn! 

posy

What?!

eddy

(grumbles)
Because you were so very snappy you made me forget what I was going to say!
Posy smiles sheepishly. 

posy

Sorry?

Eddy frowns childishly before mumbling under his breath to himself, trying to remember what he was going to say. 

eddy

(stops)
Finally. I was going to say I thought your idea sounded good, Posy. Think of that. Just as I’m about to compliment something you thought up, you snap at me. 

(he puts his nose in the air and acts deeply wounded)

Posy sighs. 

posy

I’m sorry! It’s just – well, you weren’t being very helpful before and so I didn’t expect you to start . . . 

Eddy ignores her. 

posy CONT.)
(dramatically)
Forgive me, great and terrifying eater of corn. I beseech you, don’t roast me alive! I know I deserve it, but please, oh please – be merciful!

Eddy looks at her in a “if-looks-could-kill” way. 

posy

(laughs nervously)
F-forgive me? 

Eddy smiles. 

eddy

That’s more like it. Yes, I forgive you. And to make up for your snapping, you may go get me some more corn. This argument has made me hungry again. 

Posy looks like she wants to argue but merely picks up the bowl. 

posy

I’ll be right back with it.
She hurries away. 

leanora

I thought you two were good friends!

eddy

(astonished)
Of course we are. What makes you think otherwise? 

leanora

Never mind. 

She sits down and looks out of the cave once more. 

leanora (cont.)

Well, I guess I’ll be leaving tomorrow then. Or at least soon. 

Eddy curls up beside her. 

eddy

You take as long as you want, but remember that the timid warrior never wins the war. 



EXT. DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – EARLY MORNING HOURS

Dudley has his pack on his shoulders, and we see, not very far below him, that his horse is heading back to the cover of the forest. 

dudley

(looks down)
That stupid horse. Good riddance. 

He begins climbing. 

dudley (cont.)

I suppose most horses can’t climb mountains . . . but he could have tried!

After climbing for about thirty seconds, Dudley stops and sits down. He has hardly made any progress at all, and the camera points at the top of the mountain to reveal just how much more he has to go. 

dudley

Might as well stop for lunch. 

He takes out his lunch and starts eating then – and we see his lunch is composed of a single carrot . . . and a small one at that.

dudley

Ah, what a nutritious lunch! The protein in it combined with my already great strength will get me up the mountain in no time! 

A SPIDER, as always, appears then, crawling up one of Dudley’s legs. It sits on his knee and stops, as if looking up at him. 

Dudley SCREAMS and brushes it off violently, nearly falling off the ledge he’s sitting on. 

He hurriedly finishes his carrot and begins climbing again, not even drinking any water. 

dudley

(shuddering)
I hate spiders!

He climbs out of our sight then, and the camera zooms in on the spider who is struggling to regain his footing after being so violently brushed away. 

spider

(grumbles)
I hate humans!

EXT. DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – AFTERNOON

Dudley is soaked in sweat, and he looks exhausted. 

He seems to really like speaking to himself too.

dudley

(relief in his voice)
Now that I’ve gotten half-way up I think it’s time to make camp. 

The camera aims downward then, and we see that Dudley has only climbed about ten feet up in the last few hours.

Nonetheless, Dudley curls up on the ground, making a pillow with his sack in much the same way Leanora did. In a moment he is snoring.

INT. IVORY CASTLE – BANQUET HALL - AFTERNOON

Everyone but the king is BUSTLING about putting up decorations and cleaning.

sara

(ordering servants)
I want to see my reflection in the banquet hall windows when you’re through cleaning them!

Francesca makes herself right at home, ordering the servants around too. 

francesca

See that the floors are cleaned ‘til they shine!

The servants complain under their breaths to each other and roll their eyes, but they act obsequious to the overly excited queens. 

sara

(to Francesca)
Can you believe it?! In just a few days our eldest children will be married! And they’ll be known for miles as the most beautiful couple alive!
(sighs blissfully)

Francesca clasps her hands and looks up, in her own happy little world. 

francesca

(“back to Earth”)
I know – I can hardly wait! 

King Alfred comes into the banquet hall just then. 

alfred

What’s all this?! 

Queen Sara excuses herself graciously from Francesca and goes over to him. 

sara

We’re making preparations for the marriage, Alfred. Obviously.

She gives him a don’t-you-dare-mess-this-up look. 

alfred

(annoyed)
Sara, they’re not even back yet. 

sara

Exactly why we have to get everything ready now, so that as soon as they return they can be wed!

alfred

(raises his voice)
You are missing the point, woman!

Everyone in the room stops to stare at them, and Alfred lowers his voice. They all go back to their business.

alfred

They could be eaten for all we know!

Sara’s eyes are positively shooting flames. 

sara

Let’s be as negative as we can, dear. And since when do you get all worried about Leanora’s well-being?

Alfred looks ready to strangle someone. 

alfred

You still don’t get it!

It almost seems for a moment again that he might not be as self-centered as he’s portrayed himself – but he quickly smashes our ray of hope. 

alfred

What is the point of spending all this money if they end up being eaten by the dragon? What a waste!

Francesca leaves then for some unknown reason, and, glaring at Alfred, Sara calls

Sara

Francesca, dear! Do wait up! I’m done now!

The king follows, still enraged. 

alfred

Well, I’m not! Woman! I’m speaking to you! 

The “loving” couple leaves the room still arguing, and the camera points at the servants, who snigger amongst themselves. 


EXT. DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – DAY 

Dudley wakes up and stretches, seeming to forget he is on a mountain ledge until he nearly rolls off. 

Yelping, he quickly scoots backwards. 
dudley

That was close. 

He picks up his sack and puts its straps over his shoulders once more. Pulling out a small piece of fruit and biting into it, he begins climbing again. 

The sun beats down on him, and we see he is soon sweating. He climbs awkwardly as one of his hands is still holding fruit, and the fruit picks up dirt and stones along the way. He brushes it off as best he can. 

One of the stones must have gone unnoticed because suddenly we hear a CRUNCH and Dudley stops climbing, his face a mask of horror. He puts his hand to his mouth and feels one of his teeth.

dudley

(exclaims)
I chipped a tooth!
(beat)
No! My beautiful smile is ruined! I might as well turn back. I can’t be the most handsome in the land any more. 

He stops then. 

dudley

Wait. I can get that tooth pulled and golden one put in its place! The ladies love men with golden teeth. 

He sighs a happy sigh of relief before he begins climbing again. 

He SCREAMS and nearly FALLS down the mountain, however, when a gruff VOICE says

voice (o. s.)

Chipped a tooth, did ye?

Clinging to the current hand-holds he has, Dudley says fearfully

dudley

Who’s there? 

The voice cackles.

voice (o. s.)

Afraid of a dwarf, are ye? 

Suddenly a dwarf steps into sight on another ledge (seemingly out of the mountain face, as if he was in a hidden cubby hole or a cave). He is dressed in dirty red trousers and an equally dirty long-sleeved black shirt, around which is a dark brown belt with a golden buckle. His flaming red hair and beard (which is braided) are filthy and knotted. He has scuffed brown leather boots on, and he holds an evil-looking ax in his hand. 

dudley

Wh-what are you?

The dwarf looks at him like he’s stupid. 

dwarf

Did I not just say I was a dwarf? Are ye daft? 

He looks Dudley over; sees the fruit in his hand, the ridiculously long cape he wears over his heavy armor, and the large sack on his shoulders. 

dwarf (cont.)

(answers himself)
Ye are. 

Dudley looks insulted. 

dudley

What? My one true love has been captured by the dragon, and I must go and kill him! 

The dwarf laughs. 

dwarf

Ye’re one true love, eh? 

Dudley looks away, ponders. 

dudley

Yes! That’s right. 
(beat)
I mean, I’ve never met her . . . but we’re to be married and she’s the most beautiful in the land, so . . . 
The dwarf laughs again. 

dwarf

Ye’ve never met her! Ah, that’s a good one! I’ve not been entertained like this for years! 

He keeps laughing, and at last Dudley, scowling, begins to climb again, clearly struggling to get up the rough mountain face. 

dwarf

Hold your horses just a moment, young lad. I know an easier way up the mountain. 

Dudley stops and looks down at him. 

dudley

You do, do you? And how would it showing it to me benefit you? 

The dwarf looks surprised. 

dwarf

Not so daft, eh? Well, if I lead you up the mountain ye’ll kill the dragon, and then I can have all the riches in his cave. 

dudley

(ponders)
I get the girl and the glory, you get the riches . . . done. 

The dwarf’s jaw drops. Clearly he wasn’t expecting the gold to be given up so easily. He looks away for a moment.

dwarf (v. o.)

(thinks to himself)
But then this lad probly don’t know just how great the riches is. How could (MORE)
‘e if ‘e’s willin’ to give it up that easily? 

The dwarf smiles evilly to himself before turning back and holding out his hand.  

dwarf 

(bows charmingly at the waist)
Done. 

He reaches out his hand to shake Dudley’s, and Dudley reaches a hand out too, effectively nearly falling to his death. 

The dwarf’s mocking laugh rings through the air. 

INT. DRAGON’S CAVE – MAIN ROOM - AFTERNOON 

Eddy, Posy and Leanora all stand looking out of the cave at the sky. Thick black CLOUDS are gathering in the sky.

leanora

That doesn’t look good.

Eddy’s face is WORRIED. 

Eddy

Not at all. 

Posy looks more closely at the storm clouds. 

Posy

Those look like the clouds that were in the sky when we had that terrible blizzard a few years back. 

eddy

That’s what I’m afraid of – a blizzard. If we get another one like that there’s no way Leanora will be able to make it home. 

leanora

I hate to ask, but is there any way you could fly me back? 

Eddy looks down at her. 

eddy

As much as I’d be willing to, I’m (MORE)
afraid not. The last time we had a blizzard the wind was so fierce it nearly knocked me out of the sky.
Leanora looks distressed. 
leanora

But, Eddy, I’ve intruded on you for so long! I’m sure you’re probably sick of all the derision you must be getting for letting a human live in your cave – for not eating that human. 

Eddy shrugs. 

eddy

Let the other dragons say what they’ll say. You’re not intruding, as I’ve already told you. Posy and I have loved having you here, haven’t we, Posy?

The camera focuses on Posy, whose cheeks are bulging as she chews some moss she has taken off the cave wall. 

She stops mid-chew and smiles, the result that she looks very odd. 

Eddy rolls his eyes. 
eddy

Yes, we have. Anyway, Leanora, the point is that you’re the only human I’ve ever met who isn’t petrified of me. And I want to thank you for that. 

leanora

But . . . but I was afraid of you at first! 

Eddy shrugs. 

eddy

But that didn’t stop you from deciding to stay here, did it? Hmm?

Leanora blushes and looks down, smiling. 

leanora

(sheepish)
No. 
eddy

I just thought of something!

Grins and looks at Posy and Leanora, all excited. 

Posy swallows her big mouthful of moss. 

posy

Get. On. With. It. Then. 

eddy

Oh, right. Well, Leanora, if you’re not afraid to tell a huge, terrifying red dragon – 
Posy snorts. 

posy

Don’t flatter yourself. 

Eddy scowls but continues. 

eddy

- that you’re going to stay in his cave until you can find a more suitable place, then you shouldn’t be afraid of a few people telling you you’re wrong when you know you’re not. 

Leanora is silent for a beat. 

leanora

(looks up, resolve in her eyes)
You’re right, Eddy!

She begins to pace back and forth in the cave. 

leanora (CONT.)

I can face them! I’ve faced a dragon and stood my ground, and compared facing them is like facing a . . . a dandelion!

Stops. 

leanora (CONT.)

Well, not exactly. But the point is it’s not nearly as frightening! 

eddy

Bravo!

Posy lays down on some furs and curls up. 

posy

(sleepily)
Hurray. 

Leanora looks at her and then at Eddy. 

leanora

She just got up not that long ago!

eddy

Storms make brownies tired. Don’t ask me why, but they do. 

About two seconds go by before Posy is snoring.


INT. DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – TUNNEL – TIME UNKNOWN BECAUSE OF DARKNESS

Dudley and Grimface are in a dark tunnel. Grimface holds a torch and leads the way. 
dudley

(whispers)
Are we there yet? 

grimface

(speaks to him like he’s stupid)
Why are ye whisperin’? 

dudley

Because . . . we’re in a mountain which contains a dragon? 
In the torchlight we see Grimface roll his eyes. 

dudley (CONT.)

Anyway, are we there yet? 

Grimface stops and whirls around. 

grimface

Do it look we’re there? 

Dudley takes a step back, disconcerted. 

dudley

Well, no, not really – 

Grimface turns around and begins walking again. 

grimface

(muttering to himself)
Daft, that one. Dafter than daft. 

They walk for a few moments before Dudley says 

dudley

Are we close?

Grimface stops again, Dudley nearly plowing him over. He slowly turns. 

grimface

(disbelief on his face; annoyed)
We’ll get there when we get there.

Shaking his head and muttering again, Grimface turns and they begin walking again. 

grimface (CONT.)

(calls over his shoulder)
And don’t go askin’ if we’re close to close, or nearly close, or almost close, or any kind of close you can think of, or ye’ll regret it. 

Dudley opens his mouth to talk but Grimface cuts him off. 

grimface (cont.)

And that be a promise. Got it, lad? 

Dudley closes his mouth. 

grimface (cont.)

Great. 



EXT. DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – EARLY EVENING

Snow begins to fall heavily, and we see even more dark storm clouds than before. The wind is howling, and you wouldn’t want to be caught out in this. Night is falling fast and the moon is hidden by clouds. 


INT. TUNNEL – NIGHT

The tunnel Dudley and Grimface are walking ends abruptly, and there is a huge stone door straight ahead. 

dudley 

So are we - 

Grimface sighs. 

grimface

Of all the air-‘eaded princes, I get stuck with you.
(rolls his eyes)
Wait. And. See. Lad. Wait. And. See. 

He walks ahead to the door and, taking a key out of his pocket, unlocks it.  

Taking the handle he begins to pull. 

And pull, grunting with the effort. And pull. And pull. And pull and pull and pull and pull and – 

grimface

(roars)
GET OVER ‘ERE AND ‘ELP ME, YE BLOODY MORON!

Dudley quickly hurries over, pulling on Grimface as he pulls on the door. 

What succeeds is Dudley pulling Grimface so hard he loses his grip on the door and they both go sprawling in a heap. 
grimface

(roaring again)
Y’ FOOL! LET GO OF ME!

Dudley hurries to let go and help him to his feet. Amazingly the torch has not gone out, and Dudley hands it back to him. 

Indignant, Grimface glares and marches back to the door. Dudley follows but Grimface casts a “if-looks-could-kill” glance over his shoulder, stopping him, before opening the door on his own. 

dudley

Ah . . . good work. 

Grimface grunts again before going through the doorway, not waiting for Dudley, who has to hurry to catch up because Grimface has the only light. 

grimface

(gruffly)
Now, once we get up these steps we’ll be “there”. So don’t ask me one more time if we’re close, because I’ve just (MORE)
told you we are. Got it? 

dudley

(smiles nervously at the little glaring man)
Got it. 

The camera points up then at where the top of long, winding staircase should be. It goes up and up and the top is lost in darkness. 

dudley

This is “close”? 

grimface

Too hard for ye’re royally soft feet? 

Dudley looks to say that yes it is, but he looks at Grimface again, sees his anger, and quickly says 

Dudley

No. 

Grimface smiles, revealing rotten brown teeth, some of them missing altogether. 

grimface

Ye go first, bein’ royalty and all. 

He hands Dudley the torch. 

dudley

M-m-me? Go first? But . . . but what if there’s something up there? 

Grimface crosses his arms. 

grimface

Aren’t ye wearing a sword on ye’re side? 

Dudley looks down and then back up. 

dudley

Well, yes, but – 

grimface

Well then, ye’re well protected. So get goin’!

Dudley, pale, turns and starts up the stairs, his eyes darting back and forth as if he expects something to leap out of the shadows at him. He keeps one hand on his sword hilt.

grimface 

(muttering to himself)
And ‘e’s supposed to defeat the dragon. Heh! ‘e’s a ninny. 



INT. DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – DRAGON’S CAVE – NIGHT

Leanora, Posy and Eddy sit discussing something inaudibly. 

Camera zooms in on them and we can now hear them. 
Eddy

. . . so in a week’s time I’ll take you back. Assuming, that is, that the blizzard has ended by then. 

Leanora nods. 

leanora

Sounds good to me. 

Posy frowns. 

posy

What about me? Why can’t I go? 

eddy

Because I need someone to stay and watch the cave. 

Posy crosses her arms and humphs. 

eddy (cont.)

Po, do you want someone to break into the cave and steal your life-time supply of moss and mushrooms? 

Posy considers. 

posy

(reluctantly)
No. 

eddy

Really, Po, watching the cave is a great task. Despite the magic door someone could still find this by using (MORE)
that hidden tunnel. 

posy

No one even knows that exists! 

eddy

How do you know that? 

posy

(sputtering)
Well – you – hmph!

She gets up, her nose in the air, and walks off to her bed in some other room of the cave. 

Eddy chuckles. 

eddy

Brownies. So proud. 
(he yawns)
Well, goodnight, Leanora. 

Leanora rubs her face with one hand. 

leanora

Goodnight, Eddy. And thank you again for all you’ve done for me and all you’re still doing. You’re a truly wonderful dragon. 

Eddy blushes. 

eddy

Thank you. A- and you’re welcome. 

Still blushing, he walks away then to sleep in front of the cave door. 

Leanora blows out the lamp flame and lays down then, and soon all we hear in the cave is Eddy and Posy snoring. 


INT. DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – STAIRCASE – TIME UNKNOWN 

Dudley wearily puts his foot on the next step. 

dudley

(panting from long climb)
Can’t . . . we . . . stop yet? 

Grimface, sweaty and red-faced, mops his face with one hand.

grimface

For a few moments, but then we press on. 

They both sit down on the steps, panting. 

dudley

So this dragon . . . how big is it? 

grimface

(sarcastically)
It’s the size of a puppy!

Dudley looks relieved. 

dudley

I shouldn’t have any problems then! 

Grimface has put his water canteen to his mouth and he is shocked by the question he stops drinking and lets it spill all over himself.

grimface

Surely ye’re not bein’ serious. 

dudley

What? Fighting a dragon as small as a puppy shouldn’t be too – 

grimface

(cuts him off)
‘e’s ‘uge, ye great lummox! ‘e’s ‘uger than ‘uge!
dudley

But you just said –

Grimface looks dumbfounded. 

grimface

Ye don’t know nothin’, do ye? 
(answers himself)
Nothin’. Nothin’ a’tall. 

Dudley is silent for a beat. 

dudley

Just how huge are we talking? 

grimface

Imagine four big ‘orses, standin’ atop (MORE)
one another. 

Dudley gawks. 


INT. IVORY CASTLE – THRONE ROOM – MORNING

The two queens stand surveying their work. 

francesca

Oh, isn’t it beautiful? 

Sara smiles. 

sara

It is. Can you imagine the day it will take place? Leanora in a flowing white dress, Dudley in a handsome suit.  

The women sigh dreamily. 

King Alfred enters just as they begin to sigh, hears it and surveys the room, and rolls his eyes. 

alfred

(mutters)
Women. Always wasting money. 

Sara turns. 

sara

Isn’t it stunning, Alfred?

He looks at a tapestry on the wall in front of the women. 

alfred

Well, I can’t say the blood and gore depicted in the battle scene of the tapestry is stunning, but to each their own, the saying goes. 

Sara huffs. 

sara

Really, Alfred. 

alfred

Yes, that’s really the saying. 

He doesn’t wait for her to snap at him as she looks ready to. 

alfred (cont.)

Well, ah, good work, dear, Francesca, and I’ll just . . . leave now. Goodbye. 
He flees the throne room. 

sara

(muttering)
Men. Always speaking nonsense. 

The camera zooms out and aims toward a few FEMALE SERVANTS in the back of the room. 
female servant #1

I’m so worried about that girl! She was always so headstrong. 

female servant #2

Leanora will be fine. She can hold her own. 

Beat. We hear the queens debating curtains (ad-lib). 

female servant #1

But she’s been gone for weeks! What if something . . . something terrible happened to her? 

She sighs sadly. 

female servant #2

I understand how you feel. I’ve really grown to love that girl! She is so good to the people - she will make such a wonderful queen someday! But I’m also rather glad she ran away, because if she hadn’t she would have been forced to marry that . . . that Dudley. 

female servant #3

(shuddering)
He is so ridiculous. I can’t believe the king and queen don’t see it! 
Female Servant #1 glances at the queens to make sure they’re not looking.  

female servant #1

(lowers her voice)
They don’t see much. 

female servant #3

Isn’t that the truth. 

Sighing, they go about their tasks then, the two queens still chattering about curtains. 


INT. DRAGON’S CAVE – DRAGON’S MOUNTAIN – TIME UNKNOWN

The cave is filled with Eddy’s deep snoring. 

LEGEND OVER IMAGE: Two days later

Posy comes out into the main room.

posy

Rise and shine, my little pumpkins! It’s morning!

Eddy cracks one eye. 

eddy

(sleepily; irritably)
How do you know?

Posy rolls her eyes and sighs. 

posy

(mutters)
Dragons. 
(addresses him)
Because I’m a brownie. I know these things.  

Beat. 

eddy

That’s ridiculous. 

posy

Have I ever been wrong about it being morning before? Hmm? 

Eddy sighs. 

eddy

No. 
(stretches in preparation to get up and then stops abruptly)
Wait. Why does it matter? Who said I have to get up now? I can sleep longer (MORE)
if I want to!

Posy sighs like she’s conversing with an annoying child. 

posy

Because when you sleep in you’re grouchy for the rest of the day because you haven’t gotten much done. You know I’m right. Besides, you have to have to get that “How to Care for Your Cave” guide book finished for your mother. 

eddy

(also sighs)
I forgot about that. 

posy

And I reminded you. Now up you get. 

Eddy ignores and closes his eyes, trying to go back to sleep. 

posy

I’m warning you.

Eddy still ignores her. 

posy

All right. You asked for it. 

And she runs over and leaps onto his tail, jumping up and down repeatedly. 

eddy

(irritated)
Stop it!

Posy smiles. 

posy

(sings as she jumps)
Not ‘til you get uuuuuuuup!

Growling, Eddy flicks his tail – but Posy hangs on. 
posy (cont.)

(still singing)
Not gonna let gooooo!

At last Eddy gives in. 

eddy

All right, all right! I’ll get up. 

The camera turns toward Leanora then, and we see she is sitting up and watching the two of them with an amused expression. 

DARK HALLWAY SOMEWHERE IN DRAGON’S CAVE

We are in a dark hallway, and a door opens. Dudley and Grimface emerge, having at last reached the top of the stairs. They creep along the hallway, at the end of which they can see light. Grimface quickly extinguishes the torch so they’re not seen.

They are in one of the cave’s hallways, and the light is coming from the main room, where Leanora, Eddy and Posy are. 

leanora (o. s.)

(laughing)
I must say, Po, you’re very brave to jump on his tail when he’s just woken up.  

Dudley looks at Grimface. 

dudley

“His tail”? “Very brave”? The dragon’s in there!

Grimface smiles mock-excitedly. 

grimface

(knocks on Dudley’s forehead)
There’s not a brain in there!

Dudley scowls and moves away, listening to the voices. 

posy (o. s.)

Oh, he’s just a big softie. He’d never hurt me. 

Suddenly Posy squeals and we hear the pitter-patter of feet - running. 

dudley

(whispers worriedly)
That was a scream!

Grimface rolls his eyes and pushes past Dudley. 

grimface

Hesh up, would ya?

They listen again. 

eddy (o. s.)

That will teach you not to wake me up before I’m ready. 

We hear someone wheezing, as if in pain. 

dudley

(whispers decidedly)
He’s wounded my true love! I must rescue her!

He draws his sword and prepares to rush into the room. 

grimface

Not yet, ye idjit!

But it’s too late. Dudley, yelling a battle cry, runs toward the end of the hallway – towards the room. 


MAIN ROOM OF DRAGON’S CAVE

Eddy, Leanora and Posy look in surprise as a figure in clanking armor and brandishing a sword comes rushing in yelling at the top of his lungs. He has a helmet on, and his visor is down so we can’t see his face.

He spots Eddy and stops short. 
dudley

(stammering)
Dr-dr-dragon!

He looks around then and sees Leanora, who’s not far from him. He grabs her arm and pulls her behind him. 

Dudley

(over his shoulder)
I’m here to rescue you from this evil beast, Princess! Never fear – Dudley is here!

Leanora raises her eyebrows in disbelief. 

leanora

Dudley?! 

Dudley looks back at her. 

dudley

Yes, it is I! I traveled from your family’s castle to the base of on the mountain on horseback, and then I scaled the mountain by myself, discovering a secret staircase that led to this dragon’s lair!

Leanora looks almost touched. 

leanora

You came all this way because you thought I needed rescuing? 

Dudley shrugs. 

dudley

Of course I did. When we get married I’ll be known in all the surrounding lands as the handsomest prince married to the prettiest princess. I’ll be famous. Now, stand back as I kill this beast.

Leanora is shocked that all she can do is make a sound of disbelief and disgust as Dudley turns to face the dragon.  
dudley

(addressing Eddy)
En guarde, you ugly creature!
Eddy regards him with amusement. 

eddy

You think your little metal toothpick could stop me from eating you or burning you up? 

Dudley pales even more.  

dudley

Y-y-yes!

Eddy laughs a deep raspy rumbling laugh. 

eddy

Really now? 

Dudley is trembling so hard he nearly drops his sword. 

eddy (cont.)

Not that it matters. I don’t eat meat. I’m a vegetarian, you see. 

Dudley looks dumbfounded. 

dudley

Y-you’re a what?

Eddy sighs impatiently. 

eddy

My goodness, but humans get more and more unintelligent with each day that passes.

He takes a step toward Dudley.

dudley

(backs up, getting a firm grip on Leanora who has tried to walk away and shoving her back behind him; says over his shoulder)

Leanora, stop moving toward that beast! Do you want it to eat you? 

eddy

Let me try this again. I. Do. Not. Eat. Meat. And I have a name you know. 

Dudley doesn’t seem to believe that he doesn’t eat meat, and, still trembling, he keeps his sword out in front of him, pointed at Eddy. 

eddy (cont.)

It’s Sir Edward Albert James Curtiphus William Harry Frederick Henry Richard Charles Joseph Robert Louis Ronald the First. 
(beat)
But you can call me Eddy. 

He smiles charmingly at the dumbfounded Dudley. 

dudley

(finding his voice)
I don’t believe you, nor do I trust you! And for that you must die!

Eddy opens his mouth to say something when he just as quickly closes it and looks beyond Dudley, frowning. 

Dudley and Leanora turn and we see Grimface sneaking toward a small pile of gold in the corner of the cave. 

eddy

(angry now)
Just a minute, dwarf!

Grimface realizes he is caught and tries to flee – but Posy runs and tackles him, pinning his arms behind him and sitting on him triumphantly once he is down. 

posy

Big mistake, little man. Biiiig mistake. 

Eddy walks toward him, his eyes blazing with fury. 

eddy

You thought you’d just steal my treasure, did you? You thought you’d just sneak in and take it while Pansy Boy made a fool of himself, and then leave without my ever knowing. 

He lowers his big head so that it is closer to Grimface’s. 

eddy (cont.)

You thought wrong. 

Grimface is trembling violently. 

grimface

H-h-have mercy, Great One! That moron there swore ‘e’d kill me if I didn’t steal some of ye’re treasure for ‘im! Honest!

Eddy laughs sardonically. 

eddy

You, honest? You’re a dwarf. 

He looks at Posy. 

eddy (cont.)

Have you ever known an honest dwarf? 

Posy grins, clearly enjoying this. 

posy

Never in my life. 

Grimface squirms around. 

grimface

I swear it!

eddy

Enchanting. Well, Posy, tie him up. I want him to be unable to try running away when I – 

Grimface turns white and, wriggling to try and get away, yells like he’s in the movie “Honey, I Shrunk the Kids”:

grimface

DON’T EAT ME!

eddy

Goodness gracious! None of you creatures have brains! It’s unreal! I! DO! NOT! EAT! MEAT!

Grimface stops squirming. 

grimface

Then what were you about to say? 

Eddy looks annoyed enough to eat meat. 

eddy

I was going to say, before you so rudely interrupted me, that I wanted you unable to run when I got ready to kick you out of my cave. 

Grimface relaxes noticeably. 

grimface

Oh. Kick me out. 
(laughs)
That’s not so bad. 

He stops. 

grimface

(paling again)
(MORE)
D-did you just say kick me out of your cave? Your cave that’s one to two hundred feet above the ground?
Eddy smiles, all teeth. 

eddy

Yes, I did. 

Grimface begins trembling. 

grimface

No! No, please! Have mercy! I’ll change my ways and never try to steal from you again! Spare me!

Eddy looks at him as Posy finishes tying him up. 
eddy

(to himself)
What a pitiful creature. 
(addresses Grimface)
You swear to never steal again? 

grimface

Yes, yes!

Eddy looks disgusted. 

eddy

You swear never to steal from anyone every again, on pain of a fiery death – brought by me? 

Grimface is silent. 

grimface

Well, I . . . I swear not to steal much!

Eddy shakes his head. 

eddy

Roll him to the mouth of the cave, Po. I’m going to open the door and kick him out. 

grimface

No, no, no! I swear to . . . to not steal anything copper ever again!

Eddy motions with one paw for Posy to keep rolling him. 

grimface (cont.)

(urgently)
Wait! I swear to not steal anything silver again!

The rolling continues. 

grimface (cont.)

Nothing gold!

Continues. 

grimface (cont.)

I promise not to steal anything for the next ten years!

Posy stops rolling him and moves out of the way so Eddy can get in position. 

grimface (cont.)

The next twenty years!

Eddy brings his foot back. 

grimface (cont.)

(totally frantic)
Thirty!

Eddy swings his foot forward, shouting

eddy

Goodbye, little dwarf! 

Grimface sails away, still negotiating. 

grimface 

Thirty! Fooooortyyyyy . . . 

Eddy turns back to those still left in the cave. 

eddy

Oh, don’t worry. That little rat will live – the snow is still soft, and add that to his cushioning flab and he’ll be fine. 

Eddy looks out of the cave. 

eddy (cont.)

(looks at the rather shocked face of Leanora)
(MORE)
What? Just because I don’t eat meat doesn’t mean I don’t have the dragon characteristic of getting annoyed easily. 

Dudley looks even more frightened now. 

dudley

(whispers)
Let’s leave while we still can, Leanora!

Leanora looks at him and pulls away. 

leanora

No. 

Dudley looks astounded. 

dudley

What . . . what did you just say to me? 

Leanora crosses her arms. 

leanora

I. Said. No. 

Dudley can’t speak he’s so shocked. 

leanora (cont.)

(stoutly)
Prince Dudley the Third, I do not care if you are the only man left on the face of this earth – I will never marry you. You are the most selfish person besides maybe my mother that I have ever met, and it is clear there is no room for anyone else in your life, most of all the people of the kingdom. You would make a horrible ruler, and it is for this reason that I will now bid you good day. Go find some other princess to marry. 

Posy whistles from behind them and starts clapping wildly. Dudley glares at her, actually managing to look scary, before turning back to Leanora. 

dudley

(enraged)
(MORE)
How dare you speak like that to me! I am the most handsome prince in all the land, and I demand respect!

Leanora raises her eyebrows. 

leanora

And I am Princess Leanora of the Kingdom of the Ivory Border, and as you are standing in a place that falls in that kingdom I demand that you leave at once!

Dudley is, as usual, dumbfounded. 

leanora (cont.)

And by the way, I’m love with the blacksmith’s son, so it never would have worked out between us.

Dudley gasps. 

dudley

I see now the dragon has put you under a spell! Only a fool would fall in love with someone below their status!

Leanora smiles. 

leanora

Then I gladly call myself a fool. 

dudley

(stammering in disbelief)
I – you – he – no! You will submit to me, Leanora! You will marry me! 
posy

Didn’t you hear her, Pansy Boy? She. Said. No. 
Posy smiles sweetly. 

eddy

Well, Leanora, since it appears the blizzard has all but stopped, I’d say it’s time I took you home. 

Dudley sputters, still unable to speak one sentence. 

eddy (cont.)

And I’m afraid we’ll have to take Pansy Boy with us. I really don’t want him lurking about my mountain. 

Leanora nods sympathetically. 

leanora

More than understandable.

She quickly gathers her things as Posy puts a saddle of sorts on Eddy’s back. 

eddy

Ready to leave? 

leanora

I have to do something first. 
Pushing past Dudley who stands there muttering to himself about how this can’t be happening, Leanora goes over to a now shy Posy. 

posy

(trying to keep up a brave, gruff front)
Maybe . . . maybe if I feel like seeing you, you can come visit sometime. 

Leanora smiles sadly.
leanora (cont.)

I’m going to miss you too, Po.

Posy looks misty-eyed. 

posy

And I’m going to miss you!

The two females hug tightly. 

posy (cont.)

And really, please come visit sometime!

Leanora smiles. 

leanora

I will, and you must come visit me too. 

She looks at Eddy. 

leanora (cont.)

(smirking)
(MORE)
Though if Eddy wants to come I’d say you better send word first so the kingdom doesn’t think we’re about to be roasted or eaten by a dragon. 

Posy laughs and they quickly hug again before Leanora goes to Eddy and climbs into the saddle. 

leanora

All right – I’m ready!

She looks back at Dudley. 

leanora (cont.)

Come along. 

Dudley, whose visor is now up, pales. 

dudley

Y-you want me t-t-to fly on . . . that?!

leanora

No, I want you to fly on Eddy. 

Dudley is trembling so hard as he climbs up behind Leanora that his armor is clanking. 

dudley

A-a-are you sure this is perfectly safe? 

Leanora shrugs. 

leanora

Oh, I forgot to tell you. The dragon didn’t kidnap me; I ran away and came here myself. 

Eddy laughs. 

eddy

Yes, in fact she just announced that she’d be staying. 

Eddy looks at Posy. 

eddy (cont.)

See you later, Po!

And just like that he leaps out of the cave, gliding majestically over the ground hundreds of feet below. 
As he does so, Dudley screams and throws his arms around Leanora’s waist. 

dudley

(hysterical)
We’re going to die! We’re going to die!

Leanora tries to pry his arms off. 

leanora

(gasping)
Can’t . . . breathe . . . 

Dudley just screams again, and Leanora ends up slapping at his ends to get him to loosen his grip. 

leanora (cont.)

(to herself)
And he came to save me from a dragon. Ha!

She suddenly seems to remember something. 

leanora (cont.)

Oh, and, Dudley, I’m not sure how you missed it, but there is a trail that leads up the mountain. 

dudley

What?!

Eddy calls over his shoulder

eddy

There is, although you didn’t find it because it was magically hidden. Lucky for Leanora, the day she came I’d forgotten to make it invisible.  
Dudley glares at the back of Eddy’s head. 

dudley

(mutters)
Oh, yes. We wouldn’t want her to have to climb a hundred feet up without ropes, now would we? 

Eddy decides to swoop low then, and Dudley screams, wrapping his arms tightly around Leanora once more. 

dudley (cont.)

WE’RE GOING TO FALL AND DIE! WE’RE GOING TO FALL AND DIE!

Leanora sighs.

leanora

(very annoyed)
Would you shut it?! Goodness, but you really are a pansy!

Dudley stops for a moment. 

dudley

I am not! I came to the dragon’s mountain all by myself, climbed up it all by myself –

Eddy interrupts. 

eddy

And that dwarf helped you get most of the way up by showing you that secret tunnel and staircase. 

Dudley pretends Eddy didn’t say anything. 

dudley 

And then I faced a dragon all by myself, and just to rescue you!
Leanora scoffs. 

leanora

Yes, you came to rescue me just so you could have glory and fame! How gallant of you! How very brave!
Dudley puts his nose in the air. 

dudley

I am brave!
Eddy chooses that moment to do a loop-da-loop, and Dudley screams like a little girl. 

Eddy laughs. 


EXT. EDGE OF FOREBODING FOREST – MORNING

Eddy glides gently to the ground and lands. Dudley clambers down from his back and falls to the ground. 

eddy

I hate to have to make you walk through all this snow, but I’m afraid if I drop you any closer to the castle people will panic. 

leanora

I think you’re right.
The camera points toward Dudley then.
dudley

(kissing the ground)
I’m alive! I made it!

Eddy rolls his eyes before lowering himself so Leanora can get down easier. 

She comes to stand near his head. 
eddy

Well, Princess, this is it. This is where we part ways. 

Leanora looks sad. 

leanora

But we’ll see each other again? 

Eddy smiles.

eddy

Of course we will! I’ll need you to come clean my cave every once in awhile. 

They both laugh, and some of the sad tension is broken up. 

leanora

(sobers)
I know I was wrong to run – I see now I should have just stood my ground. You were right. A timid warrior never wins the war. 

eddy

(proudly)
You’re going to make a good ruler, Princess Leanora of the Kingdom of the Ivory Border. 
Leanora blushes. 

leanora
You think so? 

Eddy smiles. 

eddy

I know so. 

dudley (o. s.)

Land! Wonderful land!

Eddy rolls his eyes again.
eddy

You’d better get Pansy Boy up before he proposes to the ground. 

Leanora laughs. 

leanora

(hugs Eddy’s front left leg)
I’ll miss you!

Eddy gently reaches down and nuzzles her shoulder. 

eddy

And I you. 

They part and Eddy prepares to take off. 

eddy (cont.)

Now, go win that war!

Then he leaps up and is flying off toward his home. 

Leanora waves until he is out of sight, a smile on her face. 

Then she turns around and sees Dudley. The smile disappears. 

leanora

(groans)
Why me? 

She marches over to him and hauls him up. 

leanora

(walking briskly toward her home)
It’s just the ground, Dudley. 

Dudley hurries along behind her. 

dudley

Yes, and it’s beautifully solid!

Leanora smirks. 

leanora

And you said you were brave. 

eddy

(puts nose in the air again)
Hmph!

He pushes past her and walks on ahead of her. Leanora looks overjoyed that he’s not near her. 


EXT. HALLWAY – IVORY CASTLE – AFTERNOON

A MAN hurries along to the throne room, led by one of the HERALDS. 
THRONE ROOM

They enter the room and see the king and queen seated on their thrones, dealing with some matter between a farmer and the shoemaker.

herald

Your Majesties, may I present Charles Birchwood, butcher, who says he has news of your daughter. 

He bows and walks backward out of the room, leaving CHARLES BIRCHWOOD, an oddly tall and muscular man, to approach the king and queen alone. 

Sara looks up excitedly. 

sara

You have news of Leanora? 

charles

(excitedly)
I have it on good word from my cousin Bob who spoke to the baker Fred who spoke to the blacksmith Peter who spoke to the merchant Samuel who spoke to the stable boy Timothy who spoke to the woodcutter David – 

He pants, not having taken one breath whilst saying all of that. 

charles (cont.)

- who said he saw the dragon land and let Princess Leanora and Prince Dudley go! They’re back, and they should be here soon!

The queen leaps up, grabbing Alfred’s arm and shaking it. 

sara

(cries happily)
They’re back! And they should be here soon!

She runs out of the throne room, shouting

sara (cont.)

FRANCESCA, THE CHILDREN ARE BACK! THEY (MORE)
SURVIVED!

We hear excited squeals coming from the women. 


EXT. IVORY CASTLE - AFTERNOON
A great crowd has gathered to wait for Leanora and Dudley to return. 
old woman

(remarks to her companion)
They sent out a search party to get them. I can’t believe they’re actually both alive!

Her companion doesn’t get a chance to respond because suddenly a cry goes up from the watch towers. 

watchman

I SEE PRINCESS LEANORA! SHE’S ALIVE!

The crowd goes wild, cheering and whooping. 

Leanora spurs her horse on faster, reaching the people before Dudley and the other men. She climbs down off her horse, embraced by lord, lady and peasant alike.

sara

Leanora! You’re back! 

She doesn’t even bother hugging her before saying

sara (cont.)

Everything is ready – you can be married to Dudley before the day is out. 

Leanora’s face hardens in resolve. 

leanora

No, Mother. I can’t.

Sara is shocked. 

sara

But he came to rescue you! He – you - 
Leanora spots a rather large stump and goes over to it then, standing on top of it. 

leanora

People of the kingdom, I want to thank you for your warm welcome back! 

The people fall silent as their dear princess speaks. 

leanora (cont.)

And I also have something to confess. 
(beat as she gathers courage)
The dragon didn’t kidnap me. I ran away and of my own free will decided to stay with him. 

There are gasps of disbelief throughout the crowd, and people begin speaking in hushed tones amongst themselves. 

leanora (cont.)

(shame-faced)
Unfortunately it is true. You see, I ran away to avoid marrying Prince Dudley.

More gasping and speaking. 

Leanora holds up a hand to silence them. 

leanora (cont.)

I don’t want to marry him because I know he will make a terrible ruler. The (MORE)
only person he cares about now and probably ever will is himself. I tried to show my parents this, but they wouldn’t listen. 
Queen Francesca’s jaw drops. 

francesca

(enraged)
How dare you insult my Duddles!

The camera points at Dudley, who is, as usual, too shocked to speak. He can’t seem to believe Leanora is embarrassing him like this in front of everyone. 

leanora

I am sorry, Your Majesty, but you need to see the truth. Your son is not the right man to rule this or any other kingdom, and I doubt he ever will be. 

She addresses the people once more. 

leanora (cont.)

Do you want to know the reason he came to save me? It wasn’t out of love. It was so that he could marry me and be known in “all the surrounding lands” as the handsomest prince married to the prettiest princess. Now, maybe it’s just me, but that says to me that he is incapable of doing anything out of love or concern. And a ruler should love and care for his people, should he not? 

The crowd shouts their agreement. 

leanora (cont.)

However, a ruler should also show courage always, something I failed to do by running away. 

She turns to her mother and father. 

leanora (cont.)

Mother, Father, I feel you both have acted wrongly – but what I did was wrong. Childish. I should have stayed and stood my ground. 

Queen Sara still can’t speak, and King Alfred seems content with listening for the moment. 

Leanora turns back to the crowd. 

leanora (cont.)

Because I failed to stand my ground – because I was a coward – I have proven myself unworthy to be your ruler. Merely say the word and I shall renounce my claim to the throne, making it then go to my sister, Lannea. 

The crowd discusses the situation amongst themselves for a moment. 

francesca

(to Sara; desperately)
You can’t just let this happen! 
Queen Sara strides angrily over to Leanora. 

sara

(red-faced with anger)
I will not have this outright rebellion!

Leanora looks at her. 

leanora

(calmly, respectfully)
Mother, despite my showing cowardice, I do care for these people, and because I do I cannot justify marrying a man just because he is handsome if I know he is going to make an awful ruler. This isn’t about me or how popular I can be. This about the people. Can’t you see that? 

Queen Sara looks ready to explode. 

sara

(hisses)
Enough! You will quit this foolishness and get inside at once! And tomorrow morning you shall be crowned, and then immediately after you will marry Dudley!

leanora
I can’t do that, Mother. I’m sorry. If you will not let me decide for myself, then no matter what the people say I will renounce the throne. 

Queen Sara opens her mouth to spew something else angry out but at last King Alfred cuts in. 

alfred

Leanora, you are absolutely right. 
(looks at Dudley)
My boy, you really need to think about shaping up a bit. Charm and good looks are wonderful, but with time they fade. They won’t get you through life. 

A MAN, spokesperson for the crowd, steps forward then. 

man

Princess Leanora, we would be honored if you would stay and be our queen. 

He kneels before her and suddenly the rest of the crowd is as well.

Leanora looks ready to cry with thankfulness and looks to her father. 

alfred

Leanora, do whatever you wish. Don’t marry. Do marry. Marry the blacksmith’s son for all I care, because I hereby abolish the rule that king and queen do not let their daughter have a say in who she weds. 

Queen Sara sputters, unable to get one whole sentence out. Queen Francesca faints. 

leanora

Really?
King Alfred smiles. 

alfred

Really. Do whatever you desire. 

Leanora hugs him tightly before turning to face the crowd. 

leanora 

(teary-eyed)
Please, rise!
The crowd rises, waiting for her answer. 

leanora (cont.)

If you will have me, then, yes – I will stay and be your queen!

The crowd erupts into cheers and whoops and cries and shouts and applause. Leanora laughs and steps off the stump. 

A handsome young MAN approaches her. His eyes are warm and kind.

leanora

(cries)
Daniel!
The two embrace. 

daniel

I’m so sorry I couldn’t come for you! My father got sick, and there was no one to care for him . . . I’m so sorry. 

Leanora puts a hand on his arm. 

leanora

Don’t be sorry. Your father needed you more than I did – I wasn’t in any real danger. 
(laughs and hugs him again)
But I am so glad to see you now!
Daniel smiles . . . and then he is kneeling before Leanora. 

daniel 

Princess Leanora, would you do me the unbelievable honor of giving me your hand in marriage? 

Queen Sara faints now. 

leanora

(almost too shocked for words)
Daniel, I . . . 

The hope leaves his eyes. He thinks she’s going to refuse. 

daniel

(looks down)

I understand. You want to marry a prince. 

Leanora puts one hand under his chin and pulls his head back up. 

leanora

Daniel, you are my prince, and I would consider it a privilege to marry you. 

The hope returns to his eyes as he stands. 

daniel

Really? You would marry a poor blacksmith’s son who lives in a tiny cottage? 

Leanora smiles.

leanora

I would marry you if you were living in a house made of sticks, Daniel. 

They laugh and hug again, but suddenly Daniel pulls back, frowning. 

daniel

But . . . but won’t marrying you make me king? 

Leanora looks confused. 

leanora

Of course!

Daniel is still frowning. 

daniel

But what if I won’t make a good king? What if the people don’t want me as king? 

Leanora smiles. 

leanora

Don’t be silly! You’ll make a wonderful king. You’re honest, kind, just and selfless. 

Daniel doesn’t seem convinced, and so Leanora begins pulling him toward the front of the crowd. 

leanora 

People of the Kingdom of the Ivory Border, Daniel, son of our dear blacksmith, has just proposed to me and I have accepted!
The crowd goes wild again. 

leanora (cont.)

What say you? Do you agree with me that he’ll make a wonderful king? 
The crowd yells their agreement. 

Leanora looks at Daniel. 

leanora

What say you, Daniel? Will you be our king?

Daniel smiles. 

daniel

I will!

The crowd cheers even louder. 

Leanora throws her arms around Daniel and they embrace tightly, the crowd milling around them. Daniel and Leanora are lifted up onto shoulders then, and the cheering goes on and on. King Alfred has never looked happier as he watches (and absentmindedly fans his still unconscious wife). Queen Francesa recovers and stands there, red as a beet. 

Dudley looks furious until he spots a pretty GIRL in the crowd. She is dressed in fine silk and jewels, and she smiles at him. 

dudley

Hello. I am Prince Dudley the Third.

He smiles his ridiculous smile and the girl titters. 

girl

I’m Marissa. 

Leanora, who is standing on the ground again and holding Daniel’s hand, observes the scene. 

leanora

Poor girl. She doesn’t know what she’s getting herself into. 

A small group of girls stands watching Dudley speak to the noble girl enviously. They speak amongst themselves, and as the camera zooms in we get to hear what they’re saying. 

girl #1

I can’t believe he chose her over me!

girl #2

Over you?! He was going to choose me!

girl #1

That’s preposterous!

girl #3

(haughtily)
Of course it is, because he was just seconds away from choosing me.

The girls get into a huge argument then (ad-lib) and the camera moves away, though we can still hear them in the background. The camera focuses on Leanora and Daniel once again. Leanora looks at her mother.

leanora

Poor Mother. 
(sighs)
Ah, well. She’ll get used to it someday. 

She’s silent for a moment. 

leanora (cont.)

(to herself)
He really was right. 

daniel

Who? 

Leanora smiles. 

leanora

A dear friend of mine. He told me that a timid warrior never wins the war. And he was right. 

CUT TO: 
INT. CHURCH – MORNING

The camera goes slowly past the crowd gathered in the throne room. Dudley, his new female friend and his mother stand near each other (and Dudley looks hopping mad). Queen Sara and King Alfred sit at the front of the crowd.

Posy is in a beautiful dress as she stands to the side (Leanora’s matron of honor), holding Leanora’s bouquet. Her blonde-brown hair is clean and soft, and it hangs loose over her shoulders. She looks beautiful. We can see Eddy’s eye through one window; he is laying beside the church so he can look in and watch the wedding. We notice that people are as far from the window as they can be. 

Leanora and Daniel are at the front of the church. Leanora is in a flowing white dress, and Daniel is in a handsome new pair of trousers and jacket over a white silk shirt. They make a beautiful couple. They have been crowned and have just finished their vows, because the CLERGYMAN says

clergyman

I pronounce you husband and wife. 
(to Daniel)
You may kiss the bride!

Leanora throws her arms around Daniel’s neck and they kiss.

They draw apart, both of them near bursting with joy. Alfred gets up and comes to stand beside them as the church bells begin ringing. 
alfred

People of the Kingdom of the Ivory Border, I give your new king and queen!

The room erupts in cheering and applause as Daniel and Leanora holding hands and glowing, begin to walk down the aisle together. 

The camera slowly zooms out then, going higher and higher until it has gone out of the window high up on the wall. It continues to zoom out, and we see that the crowd has spilled outside the church – there are so many people present. The church gets smaller and smaller as the bells ring loudly. 

LEGEND: The End 

FADE OUT
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