EXT. GLASMARSH SWAMP_DAY

We open up on the swanps of d asmarsh, panning across the
beauti ful |andscape as peaceful nusic plays. Suddenly a frog
junps into franme, landing on a lily pad. W follow himas he
continues to junp fromlily pad to lily pad eventually

| andi ng on one containing his little frog fam|ly.
Then. .. *SQUI SH*a group of horses gallop through the water.
Wth themthey carry KING OGDEN, the ruler of the Kingdom and
LORD VERNON, his younger brother and right hand nan.

EXT. GLASMARSH GATES_DAY

They reach the gates of d asmarsh where a GUARD eagerly
greets them

GUARD
Lower the bridge!

The bridge drops right on top of the guard.

GUARD
. OW. ..

The King's party continues to ride over the bridge.

GUARD

(I'n agony)
AGHHHHH!

EXT. GLASMARSH VI LLAGE_DAY

As QOgden and his crew ride through the town many of the
di shevel ed locals nmurnur to thensel ves as he waves to the
crowd.

OGDEN
(Whi spering to Vernon)
Conveniently remind nme why we're in
t hi s pi sshol e agai n?

VERNON
You're in dire need to boost your
approval ratings ny grace. Apparently
your public execution of that m | kmaid
| ast week didn't bode well with the
commoners.



He spots

OCGDEN
(a beat.)
Whi ch mi | knmai d?

VERNON
Exactly my grace. And studies have
shown that public appearances to
Hol I i nsbury's | ess...

a grotesque swanp nan on the side of the road.
VERNON

Sophi sticated regi ons can make you a
hit with the peasants.

They stop their horses as they reach the town's square.
crowd surrounds them

OGDEN
Tell me good sir,

He asks a sinpl e PEASANT man.

A beat .

OGDEN
Wo is in charge of this um..fine
vill age?

PEASANT
No one.

OGDEN
Excuse ne?

PEASANT
We're a functioning socialist state.
mean of course we do have politica
figureheads if that's what you're
asking, but I wouldn't say they have
"power" per-say, but they're nore-so a
representative for we the workers, who
really get to make the decisions that
benefit the our society as a whol e,
it's pretty much a collective style of
gover nnent .

OGDEN



PEASANT
(Sudden Over the Top Redneck
accent)
NAW |'mjust playin! Qur nayor's that
guy drinkin' out of that there boot!

We see the MAYOR doing just that. He finishes his drink and
throws the boot to the side

MAYOR
Ch yeah that's ne!

He runs to greet the King
MAYOR
Wel come to d asnmarsh! Let ne show you
f ol ks ar ound!

He hops on a horse and starts giving a tour to Ogden and his
men, it's very tour guide-esque.

MAYOR
Take in the sights and snells of our
beautiful little tow!...but don't
actually inhale the snell, the air

here is pretty toxic.

One of Ogden's horsenen takes a big whiff, and then expl odes.

MAYOR
Now i f you | ook to your right here,
you'll see one of our nost popul ar

brot hel s, made fanous for enpl oyi ng
Patient Zero of the Bubonic Plague. To
your left you'll see the Gator Bait
and Tackl e Shop, and right next to
that is a brothel. Now as we turn this
corner you can see we have the school,
and then there's a brothel and Oh!
We've got a brothel right there across
the street, and now you see this big
bui | di ng here? Now that's a-

VERNON
Let nme guess a brothel?

MAYOR
No! That's our town historica
society!...which we then converted
into a brothel.



They arrive at a building, with a giant ribbon in front of
it.

And of course you're here to be our
guest of honor, at the grand opening
of our brand new brothel!

OGDEN
Question, what makes this brothe
different than the rest?

MAYOR
They serve you famly style here! Cone
on in!

| NT. BROTHEL_DAY

As they enter, everyone in the Brothel quickly prepares for
t he grand openi ng.

MAYOR
Now, as a token of my gratitude, I'd
like to offer you a night with one of
my best boys. He's very talented if
you know what | nean.

Qgden spots a tall, handsonme, nuscular man across the room
OGDEN
Ch I think I know exactly what you
nmean.

He approaches the man

OGDEN
(flirtatiously)
Good day sir, say you ever wanted to
see what it's like to sit on a King's
t hrone? eh?

VAN
What ? Dude |'mjust the custodi an.

MAYOR
Not him Hi m

We pan over to a doorway and outsteps our hero, TYBALT, in
sl ow notion. Seductive nusic plays as he nakes his entrance,
he playfully brushes his hair to the side and gives the king
a flirtatious |ook. He suddenly turns green and begins to
vomt. End Slow Mdtion. Tybalt violently pukes into a nearby



potted plant.

MAYOR
Get it together you drunk! You' re on
t he cl ock.

TYBALT

(W ping puke fromhis chin)
Ok it's 20 gold coins for the basic
stuff and I won't get on top, so DON T
even ask nme to.

The Mayor smacks Tybal t.

MAYOR
You fool! This is the king!

TYBALT
On! The King huh? Alright well then
"1l get on top...maybe.

Qgden greets Tybalt.

OCGDEN
Ki ng Ogden Thornburn, pleasure to nake
your acquai nt ance.

TYBALT
Tybalt I'mtoo poor for a |ast nane,
how goes it?

OGDEN
| hear you're quite the hot commodity
around here.

TYBALT
(seductively)
Well | guess | can let you in on ny
secret.

He draws closer to Ogden and whispers in his ear

TYBALT
| lost all my teeth to a violent
bacterial infection when | was 12.

Hi s dentures slowy slide out of his nmouth. He raises his
eyebrows seductively.

OGDEN
Clear ny schedule i mediately! | nust



get to know this magnificent creature
at once!

MAYOR
B- But t he opening!

It's too late Ogden is already heading the door with Tybalt
trailing behind. Tybalt takes one nonent to turn around and
flip off the Mayor before |eaving.

MONTAGE VARI QUS- Romantic Lute Music Pl ays

A. EXT. H LL_DAY- The couple enjoy a hillside picnic, they
then turn their attention to a man in stocks, with an
executioner standing over him Ogden nmakes a throat cutting
notion and Tybalt starts clapping like a child, blood
splatters on them from of f screen

B.INT. TAVERN_NI GHT- Tybalt and Ogden face off in a drinking
contest with the conpetitors offscreen. They down their pints
and cheer, the canera pans |left and we see they were
chal l enging, two alligators, both of whom | ook incredibly

i nt oxi cat ed.

C. EXT. SWAMP_NI GHT- The two go on a noonlit gondol a ride
t hrough the swanp. Suddenly a giant nosquito flies by and
pi cks up Tybalt as he screans

D.INT. WTCH DOCTOR OFFI CE_NI GHT- A shriveled up Tybalt Ilies
in the bed of a nedieval style hospital with an IV drip.
Qgden sits at his side and the two | augh.

| NT. BROTHEL BEDROOM NI GHT

Tybalt and Ogden | ay under the covers after a session of |ove
maki ng.

OGDEN
Ww. . t hat was. .. okay.

TYBALT
Yeah you' d think I'd be better at this
ri ght? Eh, whatever.

Tybalt lights a cigarette. Ogden turns to him

OGDEN
But still, this weekend was the nost
fun I'd had in awhile. Wio knew t hi ngs
I i ke gator westling in swanp nud
could be so fun



TYBALT
Yeah, it's even better when you w n!

He holds up his arm which is now a bandaged stunp.
OCGDEN

You are a divine specinen. You know
what . .. you should come back wi th ne.

TYBALT
Huh?
OGDEN
Come to the Capitol! | could nake you

a certified Lord in Waiting. You could
live right in the pal ace!

TYBALT
A Lord!?

Thought bubbl es appear next to Tybalt's head. A crudely drawn
picture of himin a fur coat appears, he's sitting on a

t hrone, surrounded by people. | MAG NARY TYBALT sneezes, he
waits a nonment, no one says bl ess you.

| MAG NARY TYBALT
EXECUTE THEM THAT'S AN ORDER

He | aughs mani acally. The thought bubbl e di sappears

TYBALT
Cool. & I'm down.

OGDEN
(Getting dressed)
Perfect! It's as good as done, Oh
Mayor !

The Mayor rushes into the room

MAYOR
Yes, ny grace?
OGDEN
How nmuch for this beauty, | plan on

taki ng himback to the Capitol with
me. Nanme your price.

MAYOR
Tybalt? He's ny best boy! He brings in
all ny business!



OGDEN
Gve ne a nunber I'll match it

MAYOR
500 Gol d?

OCGDEN
(scoffs)
For THAT!?

Pan to Tybalt picking sonething out of his teeth and then
eating it.
OGDEN
"1l give you 20 Gold and ny |leftovers
from di nner.

MAYOR
SALD!

CUT TG
| NT. CABI N_THE NEXT DAY
JASPER, Tybalt's artist roommate, sits painting the portrait
of an OLD MAN. She's very concentrated as she tries to get
this stroke just right and suddenly
BAM
Tybal t busts through the door, making her ruin the painting.

JASPER
(Thick Scottish Accent)

O! Wiats all the racket about!?

Tybalt ignores her as he walks in with several of the King's
men. He points at stuff for themto pack up.

TYBALT
['Il take this...and this...and this

JASPER
Excuse ne!? Wt's happeni ng! ?

Tybalt stares at the confused A d Man, Jasper was painting.

TYBALT
..and this.

The Men haul the old nan away.



JASPER
HEY! WOT ARE YOU DO NI ?

Tybalt turns to her

TYBALT
OCh Jasper, you didn't hear? It's only
the hottest gossip around the swanp.
|"'mthe King's new boytoy and he's
taking me to live in his palace. He
al so |I'i ke bought ne so this nmay be
i ke a human trafficking thing, but I

guess we' Il see!
JASPER
(Scoffs)

You? Dating a King? Please, the
cl assi est date you ever went on took
place in the back alley of the tavern.

TYBALT
|"m serious! He's making nme a "Lord in
Wi ting"

JASPER
What does that even nean?

TYBALT
| dunno. Al | care about is while
you' re over here scrounging for an
extra hay penny or two I'll be living
in the lap of luxury. Maybe if you're
nice tonme, I'Il let you wash ny
chanber pot.

She smacks him
TYBALT

OnM Wy does everyone keep doing that!

JASPER
I f you think, for one second |I'm
letting you | eave ne here...w th THAT!

She points to a nutated, hunman/ maggot crossbreed naned GREG
sitting in the corner.

GREG
Hey guys! Did you pay rent this nonth?



10.

JASPER
Then you have really lost it now
Tybal t! \What ever happened to our plan
huh? W were supposed to |ive here,
beconme successful and then die at the
ripe old age of 26! Do you not
remenber ?

TYBALT
Alright chill out, my god! Look,
you're ny best friend, you always have
been! | woul d never |eave you al one
ok?....you have G eg!

We pan back to Greg, sitting in the corner, he smles and
waves at Jasper. She | ooks at him and then back to Tybalt,
She' s Pl SSED!

EXT. CABI N_DAY

W see Tybalt's body going flying out the front door and
faceplanting on the lawn. A furious Jasper storns out of the
house and toward's the King's Caravan.

JASPER
G you!

OGDEN
Excuse ne?

JASPER
You think you can just take ny
roommat e and | eave nme here al one do
ya? Well guess what buddy!? |' m not
having it!

OGDEN
Do you know who you're speaking to?

JASPER
Aye! A greedy lil rat bastard! Ch and
F.Y.l I've seen the things you' re new
| over boy has done and trust ne!l He
ain't fit for no castle!

She spits at his feet. Everyone is stunned silent.

VERNON
Shall | ready the guillotine ny grace?



11.

OGDEN
No need brother, 1'll handle this
nmysel f.
He breathes in as if he's about to start scream ng and
then!!!!1 . calmy starts explaining to Jasper
OGDEN
| f you' re worried about | osing your
friend, just cone along! I live in a

freaki ng pal ace, there's room

JASPER
Oh...Well...Aright then! Sorry for
the lil outburst there kingy, lost ny

cool for a nonent!
She playfully slaps himon the back, a little too hard.

JASPER
Alright men, let's | eave this dunp!

The whole crew get on their horses and prepare for the
journey to the Capitol. Jasper and Tybalt sit on the back of
a wagon as they watch their former honme grow further and
further away in the distance.

GREG
(frommles away) Unmr Are you guy's
com ng back!?? Hell o!?

The group travels off into the sunset, towards the Capitol.
Tybalt and Jasper share a | ook as they await their new
journey and say goodbye to their old |ives.



