
FAIRE LIFE

Written by

Tamika J. Spaulding

tamika.spaulding@gmail.com
202.487.9057



COLD OPEN

EXT. FIELD - DAYTIME

SLO-MO. A REGAL HORSE shakes its head. Paws the ground.

ROYAL FANFARE music. Trumpets?

FOCUSED EYES. The rider squints.

As the hose rears, the rider hefts the jousting lance. A 
silhouette in the sun. Fanfare reaches a fever pitch. The 
rider’s eyes blaze with glory...and then slowly shift to look 
to the right.  

Wide shot (normal speed) of LEX (30s) atop a horse, dressed 
in jeans and a t-shirt holding the lance as she turns and 
stares at the offender.

LEX
You gonna get that?

CADE (20s) and WALLACE (30s) sit on a fence watching the 
scene. Cade records Lex on his phone while his fanfare 
ringtone continues to blare. Wade stares in the distance with 
the binoculars.

CADE
Nope. Hurry up and lose already.

Wallace holds the binoculars in front of Cade’s eyes.

WALLACE
Green polka dots. 2 o’clock.

Cade smirks, eyes obscured by the binoculars.

CADE
I’ll take that action. My money’s 
on the black boxer briefs, dead 
center. Easy pick.

Lex shakes her head and nudges the horse forward, out of 
frame. A second later, she trots back in front of them, 
spearing a pair of red thongs on the lance that she flicks at 
Cade.

LEX
Black boxers my ass. Score?

CADE
You and Wallace are tied at 5. I’m 
up two. Only 3 pairs left buddy.  



2.

Wallace jumps off of the fence as Lex comes down from the 
horse. Wallace mounts the horse and turns to Lex.

WALLACE
Any requests?

LEX
Yeah, I’d like to request that the 
kids from the high school quit 
boning out here and throwing their 
underwear in the trees. Also, get a 
move on. I’ve got a meeting in 20.

WALLACE
M’lady.

Wallace dips his head in a bow and winks at Lex, who joins 
Cade on the fence. He lifts the lance and then takes off as 
Lex watches through the binoculars.

LEX
Wait. He’s not... 

Cade shades his eyes and looks off in the distance.

CADE
No way. No. Fucking. Way.

Lex and Cade slow clap in unison as Wallace trots back to the 
fence with two pairs of underwear dangling from the lance.   
Wallace tosses the lance to Cade and dismounts.

WALLACE
Your turn pretty boy. It’s win or 
go home.

LEX
No, it’s win or get a ladder. 
Seriously guys, this tree has to be 
cleared today.

Cade approaches the horse and mounts in a smooth motion, 
donning a helmet with a slim visor. He raises the lance and 
shouts to the watchers.

CADE
Victory shall be mine!

Cade rides off in a fury.

LEX
Think he can do it?

2.
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WALLACE
No way he gets enough height.

Slow motion as Cade rides forward. As he approaches the tree 
with a large pair of underwear dangling from a high branch, 
he jumps and stands in the saddle, raising the lance at the 
perfect moment, snaring the garment. Cade rides back to the 
fence, raising his visor.

CADE
Yes! Yes! I am the champion! I am 
the greatest who ever lived! Honor 
me, honor your champion!  Bring me 
your best mead. Send out your 
fairest wenches. I shall bed them 
with the fury and vigor befitting 
such a handsome and noble champion 
as I!  

As Cade loudly revels in his win, we hear unintelligible 
talking from Lex’s walkie. She listens and then replies. 
After she finishes the exchange, she watches Cade’s obnoxious 
celebration for a few seconds.

CADE (CONT'D)
I am the greatest knight who has 
ever graced these lands!  Spare me 
your feeble attempts at chivalry 
and hastilude. I am the champion!  
Huzzah! Huzzah! 

LEX
Hey champ? Looks like we have 
another rats nest in the shitter 
behind the bouncy castle. You mind 
taking care of that?

CADE
Oh yeah, sure thing boss.

Cade trots out of frame, holding the lance with the underwear 
on top like a flag.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

RAINA (30s), professionally dressed to the point of looking 
out of place, sits at a desk looking at paperwork while MILES 
(30s) stands fidgety and nervous, taking in the room. He 
opens his mouth to speak but stops himself. 
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He waits in silence while Raina ignores him and then leans 
towards the “Royal Wall of Dunces” for a closer peek at the 
wall of mugshot-like photos of shoplifters posed in pillory’s 
when Raina looks up from the papers and addresses him.  

RAINA
Says here you worked music 
festivals for the last three years.  
Seems like a good gig. Why would 
you want to leave to work here?

MILES
It’s an incredible opportunity.   
Festivals are great, but I excited 
that you guys are considering a 
year round schedule and I’m ready 
for the challenge. 

RAINA
I see. Can I be frank?

MILES
Of course.

RAINA
I don’t get this place. I don’t get 
the costumes, or the pageantry, or 
the fact that this is supposed to 
be a Tudor village, but we sell 
deep fried Oreos on a stick and 
battery operated fairy wands. We 
pay a fortune in facilities costs 
because everyone wants to be 
authentic but I’m the bad guy for 
suggesting trenches to save money 
on portable toilets. Where was I 
going with this? 

Miles opens his mouth to speak but Raina resumes talking.

RAINA (CONT'D)
Anyway, it’s a stupid business, but 
it can be a profitable one with a 
little discipline. I’m hoping you 
can help with that. We have to get 
this place in shape to look 
attractive enough for investors if 
we’re going to expand.

Before Miles can answer, Lex bursts the trailer panting from 
running.

4.
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LEX
Sorry, sorry. Doing a little clean 
up by the enchanted forest and lost 
track of time.  

RAINA
Right. So, who won Panty Joust?

LEX
Cade. Third game in a row. The kid 
is unbeatable.  

Lex turns to Miles and shakes his hands.

LEX (CONT'D)
You must be Miles. We spoke on the 
phone. I’m Lex, nice to meet you.

MILES
You as well. So...panty joust?

LEX
Dangerous sport. Definitely not for 
the faint of heart. Almost lost a 
guy to a rogue g-string last year.

RAINA
Is that tree cleared? I’m sure you 
had fun with your buddies, but we 
need this place in shape for the 
press event and I will not have a 
repeat of last year.

FLASHBACK

EXT. FOREST - DAYTIME

Reporter interviews an employee dressed in full Renaissance 
costume, holding a horse by the reins, giving an animated 
performance in a terrible accent.

EMPLOYEE
...so come visit us at our amazing 
village and enjoy the revels we 
have in store. Excitement abounds 
for visitors of all ages!
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REPORTER
You heard it here folks, the 
festival is in full swing and here 
to provide you and your kinsfolk 
with an afternoon of good, clean, 
family fun. Reporting live from 
Royal Village--

Pink lace panties fall on the reporter’s head from the tree 
above.

BACK TO

LEX
All clear. Not a single thong to be 
found.

RAINA
Tell me again why we can’t install 
cameras out there?

LEX
Well, Wallace seems to think that 
it’s not in our best interest to 
post cameras with the intent of 
filming a bunch of underaged kids 
having sex. So...

RAINA
Fine. Have him post the signs and 
cameras anyway. It’s not like we 
can afford to turn them on. Maybe 
they’ll act as a deterrent. 

LEX
Totally. Where “Private Property” 
and “No Trespassing” have failed, 
“We’re Videotaping You Doing It” 
will absolutely succeed. I’m on it. 

Lex turns to Miles who is choking back a laugh.

LEX (CONT'D)
Miles, I’ll show you your office, 
and then should come with me. It’ll 
give you a chance to see the 
grounds and meet some people.  

Lex turns back to address Raina as she and Miles walk towards 
the door.

LEX (CONT'D)
Ray, are you coming to the meeting?
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Raina checks her makeup in a compact mirror and answers 
sarcastically.

RAINA
As much as I’d love to huddle with 
the Axe-Body-Sprayed, yet unwashed 
masses, I have a date tonight and 
don’t have time to squeeze in a 
rabies shot.  

Lex responds over her shoulder as she and Miles walk out of 
the office door.

LEX
So, just hugs and kisses and all 
your love to the staff then? You 
got it, sis.

EXT. VILLAGE - DAY

Lex and Miles speed down dirt paths in a souped-up golf cart 
as Lex points out different structures and attractions.  
Miles tries to engage as he struggles to hold on to the cart.  
They enter an open area called “Queens Corner” dotted with 
booths and stalls and a large pub in the center. Lex drifts 
the cart to an abrupt stop. Miles steadies himself. Lex 
points out sights.

LEX
..so, even though this isn’t the 
main entrance, it’s really the 
center of the grounds. From here, 
you can take a path to the smaller 
craft and activity villages, the 
archery range, King’s Castle, all 
three theaters and the chapel. 

MILES
I didn’t realize this place was so 
big.

LEX
28 acres of fair grounds, another 
80 for parking. Plus 5 for the 
employee camp.

MILES
Where’s that?

Lex points to a structure to the far off left, just in front 
of a densely wooded area.
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LEX
Just past the torture dungeons, on 
the other side of that tree line.

MILES
How do you keep the customers away?

LEX
We started a rumor a years back 
that the trees were haunted by the 
souls of prisoners who had been 
flayed alive. Every few weeks we 
toss a few pounds of partially 
dried bologna onto the trees to 
sell it. It’s been pretty effective 
in keeping the wanderers away.

MILES
I can see how that might work.

LEX
Let’s swing by there and see who’s 
around. I need to find King John 
anyway.

MILES
Great!

Miles gives a thumbs up, nearly falling out of the cart. Lex 
turns and drives towards the tree line.

MILES (CONT'D)
How do you partially dry bologna?

LEX
It’s pretty cool, actually.  All 
you need is some baby oil, a couple 
of paper bags, and a scorching-hot 
iron...

EXT. CAMP GROUNDS - DAY

THE REN-FAIRE REGULAR PLAYERS mill about in an open 
campground that’s like its own village.

EVERYONE sets up their sites, shows off new merch. Lots of 
hugs. Kids running around. They missed each other in the off-
season.

Lex and Miles speed into the grounds. Miles jumps out quickly 
and bends over, alternating between deep breaths and dry 
heaves.
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LEX
Welcome to camp.  

Miles talks in between heaves.

MILES
So happy to be here.

Miles looks up, wipes his mouth with his hand and takes in 
his surroundings.

MILES (CONT'D)
Looks like everyone is well 
acquainted.

LEX
Most of the people here have been 
with us for years. They winter at 
fairs out west but, with our 
numbers, we always get them back 
for the season. It’s really like a 
family here.

A door to a nearby RV bursts open and BONITA (60s) leans out 
of the doorway and yells towards the musicians playing lutes 
near the campfire.

BONITA
Will you fucking idiots quit it 
with the goddamned nerd guitar 
already!  

The music stops and as Bonita turns to go back inside, she 
spots Lex and Miles.

BONITA (CONT'D)
Hey Lexy girl!

Bonita walks over to give Lex a hug and then notices Miles 
and slowly sizes him up from head to toe. She smooths her 
hair and tugs her shirt to expose more cleavage.

LEX
How was the drive in?

BONITA
Fine, just fine. And who is this 
handsome gentleman?

LEX
This is Miles Maddox, our new PR 
whatever. He’s replacing Diego. 

(MORE)
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LEX (CONT'D)
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Miles, meet Ms. Bonita Hendricks, 
owner and operator of The Happy 
Pint Brewery and Biergarten in 
Queen’s Corner. And, one of our 
oldest vendors at 25 years.

MILES
Wow, very nice to meet you ma’am.

Miles extends his hand. Bonita clasps it in both of hers, 
pulling him towards her and stares at him for a long moment.

BONITA
It’s nice to meet you too. Mmm 
hmmm. It sure is.

Miles looks around in discomfort while Lex laughs to herself 
and then breaks the awkward silence.

LEX
I’m going to introduce Miles 
around. By the way, have you seen 
John today? We need to get some new 
photos of him up on the site.

BONITA
Haven’t seen him, but I’m sure 
he’ll stumble over here looking for 
an advance on his paycheck or a 
cure for some new form of gonorrhea 
soon enough. I’ll send him your way 
when he shows.

LEX
Thanks. Worst case scenario we can 
just use last year’s photos and do 
a better job or cropping out the 
ankle monitor. We’ll see you later.

BONITA
Not if I don’t see him first.

Bonita finally lets go of Miles’ hand and slowly saunters 
back to her RV. Miles is clearly undone by the exchange. 

LEX
Wow. Super excited to see what kind 
of greeting you get from the old 
guy who runs the pretzel stand.

Wallace enters the camp and makes a beeline for Lex, holding 
a bunch of cameras and signs warning of video surveillance.

LEX (CONT'D)

10.
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WALLACE
Tell me you didn’t sign off on 
this.  

LEX
We’re not installing the system.  
Raina just wants to post the signs 
and cameras to scare the kids away.  
It’ll be fine. This is Miles, by 
the way, he’s the new PR guy.

Miles reaches out to shake Wallace’s hand, pulling back as he 
realized his hands are full of equipment.

MILES
Director of Marketing and PR, 
actually.

WALLACE
Wallace, head of security. Nice to 
meet you.  

Wallace turns to Lex.

WALLACE (CONT'D)
I want to be on record that this is 
a bad idea.  

LEX
Duly-noted and most likely ignored 
by my over-bearing older sister.

WALLACE
Fine. I need to run these signs 
down to the field, you want to give 
me a hand?

LEX
Um, sure. Let me just...

Lex turns and looks around and lands on BONEY (80s) sitting 
nearby in front of his Royal Nuts cart trying, 
unsuccessfully, to light a pipe. He moves so slow that the 
wind extinguishes the match before he can get it to his pipe, 
but he keeps trying.  

LEX (CONT'D)
...oh great, hey Boney! Can you do 
me a favor? This is Miles. He’s 
new, so show him around and 
introduce him to a few people, ok? 
I’ll be back in a bit.

11.
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MILES
Uh, maybe I should just come help 
you guys...

LEX
Nah, you’re in good hands. Boney’s 
great. He’s been here since we 
first opened. Knows everything 
there is to know about this place 
including all of the party spots.

FLASHBACK

EXT. CAMP GROUNDS - NIGHT

The employee camp is having a loud party. Clothes, hair, 
music, and cars indicate that it’s the 80’s. Boney sits on 
his cart, trying unsuccessfully to light a bong. He’s dressed 
in a leather pants and a blousy white shirt with long dark 
hair and heavy eyeliner, looking very much like Alice Cooper. 

BACK TO

Boney continues to try to light his pipe silently, not 
acknowledging the conversation at all.

LEX
Just don’t let him talk your ear 
off. I’ll catch you up on other 
stuff after the meeting later.

Lex and Wallace take the golf cart and head off. Miles stands 
closer to Boney and extends his hand.

MILES
Miles. Director of Marketing and 
PR.

Boney doesn’t acknowledge him and continues his efforts to 
light the pipe. Miles just looks around, then leans against 
Boney’s cart and sighs.

MILES (CONT'D)
Just, you know, the guy who quit 
his job and moved into a rusty 
trailer to come work here. Nice to 
meet you.

12.
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EXT. PIRATE SHIP - DAY

Post-coital Wallace lays shirtless with his pants unbuckled 
in a on what appears to be a large hammock while Lex hurries 
next to him to get redressed.  

WALLACE
What’s the rush?  

LEX
I need to get back. I have a ton of 
shit to do today. Plus, I still 
have to paint over Raina’s phone 
number in all the men’s bathrooms.

WALLACE
That’ll teach you to make sure your 
pranks are less labor intensive to 
clean up. Next time just write her 
number on the toilet paper rolls. 
Problem solved. Come on, stay a 
while.

Lex stops redressing, lays beside Wallace and grabs his hand.

LEX
Five minutes. Then I have to go.

WALLACE
Tell you what. I’ll settle for 
three if you have dinner with me 
tonight.

Lex sighs and drops Wallace’s hand. The mood has changed. Lex 
sits up and begins dressing again.

LEX
You know I can’t.

WALLACE
Won’t. There’s a difference.  

LEX
We talked about this. I don’t want 
to risk everyone finding out about 
us. I need to be taken seriously.

Wallace chokes on a laugh and Lex, offended, punches him in 
the arm.

LEX (CONT'D)
What?

13.
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WALLACE
We just had sex on a pirate ship 
that, somehow, is docked in the 
middle of a Renaissance fair.  
Nothing about this place is 
serious.

Lex and Wallace are revealed to be tangled in the sails of a 
careened ship, complete with a children’s play area on the 
deck.

LEX
You know what I mean. Plus, I don’t 
want to have to sit through another 
one of those creepy sexual 
harassment puppet shows because I 
got caught sleeping with a 
subordinate.

WALLACE
Oh, I don’t know. I rather enjoyed 
that hip hop number about 
inappropriate hugging. The lyrics 
were both dope and informative.

LEX
I’m serious. Raina’s already up my 
ass about hanging out with the 
staff. I don’t want to give her any 
more ammunition.

Wallace takes her hand with mock seriousness.

WALLACE
Lex, no one is allowed to be up 
your ass without your consent.

Wallace takes her sock, makes a puppet and speaks in a funny 
voice.

WALLACE (CONT'D)
Is Raina giving you a bad touch?

LEX
So funny. So very very funny.

Lex grabs the sock and puts in on. Her radio beeps and a 
voice comes through.  

CADE (V.O.)
Hey boss lady, you busy?

LEX
What’s up Cade?

14.
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CADE (V.O.)
We’re good to go at the 
amphitheater. Just did a dry run 
and everything’s tip top. No sign 
of King John though. Are we sure 
he’s back?

FLASHBACK

EXT. QUEENS CORNER - NIGHT

Lex is driving a golf cart with Wallace, both shining 
flashlights into the dark.

LEX
I’m telling you, I saw someone on 
the security cams.

WALLACE
Alright, let’s see what’s what 
scaredy cat.

Lex and Wallace exit the golf cart and follow rustling sounds 
on foot, using flashlights to guide them. They round a corner 
and see KING JOHN (60s), naked on top of a horse with a 
bottle of whiskey in one hand and a giant turkey leg in the 
other. He slows down to stop in front of them, belches and 
gives them a long stare before speaking drunkenly.

KING JOHN
I’m the fucking king.

King John slowly trots away.

BACK TO

Lex continues to speak with Cade through the walkie.

LEX
Yep, I’ve seen him. Do me favor, 
head to the creek. His RV is parked 
down there, so he may just be 
sleeping it off. Hose him down, 
throw a crown on him and get him to 
the meeting. 

CADE (V.O.)
Uh, can you send Wallace to meet 
me? The last time I woke him from a 
bender he pissed on my shoes and 
threatened to murder my entire 
bloodline.

15.
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Lex glances over to Wallace, who is now mostly dressed.

LEX
Um, yeah. Let me see if I can find 
him and I’ll send him to meet you.  
Thanks Cade.

Lex turns to Wallace and gives him a quick kiss.

LEX (CONT'D)
Help him out?

Wallace jumps down onto the deck and gives Lex a salute.

WALLACE
Ay ay, Cap’n. Don’t forget, you owe 
me 3 minutes.

Lex leans over the hammock and watches him walk away for a 
moment before yelling.

LEX
Really interested to find out what 
we’re going to do for the other 
two!

Wallace keeps walking, drops his pants and moons her without 
turning back.

EXT. CAMP - DAY

Miles is at the camp trying to engage with Boney, who still 
hasn’t muttered a word. 

MILES
...so then, I backpacked around 
Europe for a couple of months, 
which was great, but I really 
wanted to get the college 
experience, you know?  
Plus the pack was starting to get 
super heavy. No one ever talks 
about the chafing. So then I...

Miles is distracted as DARIA (20s) walks by, in full regalia.  
He rushes over, stumbling slightly to introduce himself.

MILES (CONT'D)
Excuse me. Hi, I just wanted to 
introduce myself. I’m Miles, I’m 
the new Director of Marketing and 
PR. And you are?   

16.



17.

DARIA
Both Princess Daria and late for 
rehearsal. It’s nice to meet you.

MILES
Wow, a princess. I feel like I 
should bow or something.

Daria folds her arms and stares at Miles silently. Miles 
takes the hint and bends in an awkward bow. He raises his 
head to see her laughing.

MILES (CONT'D)
Ah. Funny.

DARIA
Couldn’t help it. Sorry, I really 
have to run--

MILES
Hey, you wouldn’t happen to be 
heading to the amphitheater, would 
you? I’d have Boney here show me 
the way, but I’m fairly certain he 
died three years ago.

Miles and Daria glance over to Boney, who has fallen asleep 
with his mouth hanging open and snoring, a lit match in his 
hand.  

DARIA
Sure, walk with me. I’ll give you a 
backstage tour when we get there.

MILES
M’lady.

Miles extends his arm, which Daria takes, and leads her away.  
Boney is suddenly awakened by the match burning his fingers, 
puts it out and then falls back asleep.

INT. AMPHITHEATRE BACKSTAGE - DAY

Daria shows Miles around the bustling backstage area as a 
number of Faire actors in full garb mill around preparing for 
the season opening performance. Miles is paying more 
attention to Daria than the tour.

DARIA
...and back here there’s a green 
room, full kitchen and the royal 
showers. 

17.
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MILES
Nice set up. Do people live here?

DARIA
For the most part, no, we all live  
at the camp. On peak days, we’re 
here from 8-10 with shows every 
three hours, so this place is 
designed to keep us comfortable. 
King John does has apartment in the 
dungeon under the stage. You can 
check it out if you want. I’d just 
advise you not to touch anything. 
Or find some prescription strength 
hand sanitizer first.

MILES
Neat freak?

DARIA
Just the freak part. Your 
fingerprints would literally get 
someone pregnant.

MILES
Noted and appropriately grossed 
out. You know, I’m getting a place 
at the camp too. Maybe we could 
have dinner sometime--

Miles is interrupted by CECIL (40s), the royal herald. He 
steps in between Miles and Daria and speaks to the princess, 
completely ignoring Miles.

CECIL
Princess Daria, you look amazing.  
I trust the winter season treated 
you well?

Daria steps to the side to reestablish eye contact with Miles 
while answering.

DARIA
Cecil, good to see you. Have you 
met Miles? He’s the new...

Cecil quickly turns to Miles, looks down and then ignores his 
outstretched hand.

CECIL
Charmed. We need to get you to the 
green room M’lady. 

(MORE)
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CECIL (CONT'D)
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The Royal Household is assembling 
to run lines before the King 
arrives. Shall I escort you?

Cecil offers his arm, which Daria ignores. Daria turns to 
Miles.

DARIA
I have to go. Take a left at the 
catapult and you can walk straight 
out to the stage. 

MILES
Of course. Thanks for the tour.

Miles looks on as Daria and Cecil walk away with Cecil 
turning back to sneer at him.

EXT. AMPHITHEATER - DAY

People file into the amphitheatre while Lex is on stage going 
over last minute details. Miles enters and looks around for a 
seat. Bonita sees him and saunters over.

BONITA
There you are, tall, dark and fresh 
meat. Saved a seat for you right up 
front next to me.

MILES
Oh. That was...so nice of you.

BONITA
After you handsome.

Miles walks ahead and looks back to find Bonita standing 
there and watching him.

BONITA (CONT'D)
Keep walking. I’ll be right behind 
you.

Lex puts on a headset mic and gets ready to greet the crowd.  
She looks behind her and cues the lights with a thumbs up. 
Trumpeters step forward and play, quieting the crowd. Lex 
walks onstage to applause.

LEX
Welcome back everyone! I’m really 
glad to see you all again and I 
know we’re going to have an amazing 
season. 

CECIL (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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Just a few quick announcements 
before we commence our official 
opening ceremony...

As Lex is speaking, Wallace enters the amphitheater and makes 
his way to the stage. He stands at the foot of the stage and 
attempts to get her attention but Lex waves him off.

LEX (CONT'D)
...and we’ve made some general 
improvements to the grounds. I’m 
happy to report that we finally got 
rid of the hornets nest near the 
merry-go-round, which I’m sure the 
parents will appreciate. Oh, and we 
tracked down that horrible sLexl 
coming from the nurses station, so 
that’s been taken care of too.  
Also, uh, see me afterwards if you 
lost a cat last season.

Wallace stands at the foot of the stage and speaks in a low 
but urgent tone to Lex.

WALLACE
I need to talk to you. Now. It’s 
important.

Lex shakes her head and continues talking to the crowd.

LEX
...and you’ll be happy to know that 
we’ll be officially opening the Inn 
at the Black Briar, our first 
expansion into overnight guests, 
right next to the chapel before the 
June wedding rush. So, you know, 
that should cut down on complaints.

FLASHBACK

EXT. STABLES - DAY

A man and woman dressed in authentic Renaissance garb but 
with the addition of full faces painted like animals kiss 
aggressively, moaning and grunting and ripping at each others 
clothes as a father and son stand silently watching, mouths 
agape son’s hand holds a dripping ice cream cone.

BACK TO

LEX (CONT'D)

20.
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LEX
...and lastly, I want to introduce 
you all to a new member of our 
team. Come on up here Miles!

Miles stands awkwardly and is swatted forward by a pat on the 
butt from Bonita. He makes his way to the stage to stand to 
the left of Lex. Wallace follows him up and stands to her 
right.

LEX (CONT'D)
Miles is our new Director of 
Marketing. He’ll be taking over for 
Diego, who left us this season to 
work for...Adventuretime Family Fun 
Zone.

Lex names the rival business with obvious derision. Audience 
boos and hisses at the mention of Diego and the rival 
establishment. Someone throws a head of lettuce on the stage, 
which Miles ducks to avoid. Lex hands Miles a microphone and 
prompts him to speak. Miles addresses the crowd with nervous 
enthusiasm.   

MILES
Greetings my fellow countrymen! 

Miles is met with silence from the audience.

MILES (CONT'D)
Uh, I’m very excited to be here, 
and I can’t wait to get to know all 
of you and make this season the 
best ever!

Miles accents his words with a raised fist. The audience 
remains silent. Bonita slow claps alone. Miles shrugs and 
hands the mic back to Lex.

LEX
Great stuff Miles, really moving.  
Alright Lords and Ladies. Without 
any further ado, I now turn the 
stage over to our Royal Herald!

Audience boos event louder as Cecil makes his way to center 
stage. He pretends not to notice and keeps his head held 
high, even as an entire crate of lettuce flies on stage, with 
one head hitting him in the chest and exploding into pieces, 
which he casually brushes off of his shoulder as he speaks.
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CECIL
M’lords, my ladies. It is with 
great pride that I welcome you to 
this annual affair. And now, 
without further ado, I present the 
Protector of the Realm, King of all 
the Lands, his Royal Majesty...King 
John!

The boos from the audience turn to cheers as trumpeters play 
royal fanfare. Cecil steps to the right and spotlights shine 
on the center stage curtains. No one enters, Lex signals to 
the trumpeters to keep playing. No King John. The audience 
begins to murmur. Lex turns to Wallace and speaks in an 
urgent whisper.

LEX
What the hell? I told you guys to 
make sure he was here on time.

WALLACE
That’s what I’ve been trying to 
tell you Lex. The King is dead.

EXT. CREEK - DAY

Lex, Raina, Wallace, Cade & Miles are standing in front of 
the King’s van as the EMTs load a covered body onto a 
stretcher and wheels him away. Onlookers are standing on the 
other side of the caution tape. Raina approaches a nearby 
CORONER(50s).

RAINA
Any idea what happened?

CORONER
Well, I don’t want to speculate 
but, considering he died holding 
two bottles of whiskey and he had 
enough cocaine on the outside of 
his nose to host a party with Rick 
James, I’m guessing massive heart 
attack. We won’t know for sure 
until the autopsy though.

Coroner walks away to join the EMTs. Raina rejoins the group.

LEX
Anything?

RAINA
Heart attack maybe. Too soon to 
tell.
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LEX
It’s just so sad he had to die out 
here alone.

CADE
Oh, he wasn’t alone. He had, um... 
company when I found him.

LEX
Someone was out here with him and 
didn’t call 911?

CADE
Depends on how you define 
“someone”.

Cade motions with his head up to a nearby tree. They all look 
up to see a partially dressed sex doll perched on a high 
branch with a pair of red panties around her head.

CADE (CONT'D)
Let’s just say they were joined at 
the hip when I found him.

RAINA
Oh christ.  

LEX
Ok, gross. Why didn’t you get rid 
of that thing?

CADE
No time. It took forever to get 
them apart so Wallace could start 
CPR. I think rigor mortis and his 
viagra kicked in the same time. A 
couple minutes later, the EMTs were 
here. Had to think fast.

RAINA
Why the tree though?

CADE
The sirens drew a crowd. I wanted 
to preserve his dignity.

Lex looks up, squinting at the doll in the tree.

LEX
Yep, everything about this just 
screams dignity. Oh look, she’s 
wearing one of our t-shirts from 
last season. Aw.
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Bonita ducks under the caution tape approaches the group.

BONITA
Ladies, folks are getting restless 
out here. You should talk to them.

Lex glances over to the large group of employees that have 
gathered and takes a slow deep breath.

LEX
It’ll be dark soon. Wallace, can 
you and Cade get everyone cleared 
out of here? 

WALLACE
You got it.

LEX
Ms. Bonita, do you mind opening The 
Pint tonight? We need everyone in 
one place and I’d rather not do 
this at the camp. Drinks are on us. 
Tell them Raina and I will be there 
at 8.  

Raina grumbles, barely audibly.

RAINA
Why do we have to pay for drinks? 
We didn’t kill him.

Lex ignores Raina and continues to address the group.

LEX
Miles, can you head back and help 
Ms. Bonita get set up? Anything she 
needs.

MILES
Of course, but we should really 
talk about a strategy for--

LEX
We’ll talk but, for now, we need to 
focus on the people here. If folks 
think we’re in for a down season, 
they’ll start putting out feelers 
for spots at other fairs. This is 
top priority.

WALLACE
Cade and I will get everyone to The 
Pint. I’ll send a cart for you two 
in a bit.
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Wallace and Cade turn to walk towards the crowd. Wallace 
briefly squeezes Lex’s hand as he passes. Bonita catches the 
gesture but doesn’t let on. She turns to Miles.

BONITA
Come on stretch. Let’s put those 
muscles to good use.

Miles and Bonita walk in the opposite direction, leaving 
Raina and Lex alone. They stand in silence for a moment.

LEX
I can’t believe he’s gone.

RAINA
I know.  

Lex covers her face with her hand as the reality of the 
situation hits her.

LEX
Oh god, what are we going to do 
Ray?  

RAINA
I really don’t know. This place 
without dad? Without John?

Raina moves to stand shoulder to shoulder with Lex.

RAINA (CONT'D)
It really is just us now, isn’t it?

LEX
Yeah.  

The two stand silent for another moment.

LEX (CONT'D)
So, what are the chances we’re 
going to fuck this up?

At that moment, the sex doll falls from the tree and lands on 
the hood of the van, setting off a blaring alarm. The two 
stare at the doll who has landed in an overtly sexual 
position.

RAINA
It’s not looking great.
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EXT. THE HAPPY PINT - NIGHT

Lex and Raina drive up in a golf cart and park just outside 
of the biergarten. Dozens of employees are outside, their 
conversations turning to murmurs as Lex and Raina head into 
the bar.

INT. THE HAPPY PINT - CONTINUOUS

Lex and Raina make their way to the bar where Bonita and 
Miles are serving drinks. Bonita sits shot glasses on the bar 
and pours a drink for the four of them. They all drink and 
sit in silence for a moment.

BONITA
How are you two holding up?

LEX
Ok, I guess. It’s just strange to 
think of John being gone.

BONITA
Well, trust me honey, if John could 
have chosen his exit, it would be 
him drunk off his ass, balls deep 
in a cheap blonde. I’d say he went 
out a happy man.

MILES
Oh, that doll was not cheap. Did 
you see those lifelike features? 
Fully functional, anatomically 
correct? You’re talking at least 
two grand, easy.

Raina shoots Miles a look and then reaches across the bar for 
Bonita’s hand.

RAINA
With everything going on, I didn’t 
think. Are you ok?

BONITA
I’m fine. Sad to see the old 
bastard go, but we had our time. 
You see that? 

Bonita gestures to a picture hanging on the wall above the 
bar. In it we see a younger Bonita and John, with his arm 
around her, with a second man standing a foot away from the 
couple, smiling.
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BONITA (CONT'D)
That’s from ‘92, the summer before 
he became King and let five months 
of annual adulation go to his head.  
That’s the John I got to be with, 
and that’s the one I’ll always 
remember.

Raina gives Bonita’s hand a squeeze pulls back, and assumes a 
more formal posture.

RAINA
What are you hearing?

BONITA
People are worried. They’re afraid 
that, when word hits that the King 
is dead, it’ll drive down ticket 
sales. There’s talk of cutting bait 
here and heading south early. Maybe 
trying to catch on somewhere else 
to salvage the year.

RAINA
They can’t do that, they have 
contracts!

LEX
Raina, come on. They have families 
to think about.

MILES
Guys, I think there’s something we 
can do--

RAINA
We need a plan. Right now. We need 
a solid strategy to keep this quiet 
until we can hire a new king.  

LEX
That’s not going to work. We have 
the Press Event in two days. We’re 
not going to find another king, and 
we’re not going to be able to keep 
this quiet.

MILES
Seriously, there may be a way to 
buy some time--

RAINA
We have to do something.  
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LEX
Ray--

RAINA
You think the coroner would give us 
the body back if we promise to bury 
it after the event?  

LEX
Yeah, let’s do that. Let’s put a 
bloated corpse on horseback for a 
photo op. That sounds like fun for 
the whole family. Jesus, aren’t you 
supposed to be the smart one?

MILES
Can you two actually hear me or--

Raina rises from her barstool to point a finger at Lex.

RAINA
Don’t start with me! At least I’m 
trying. It’s easy to make jokes 
when you’re not the one that has to 
deal with the bank and the insurers 
and everything else needed to keep 
this place afloat. Let’s hear one 
your fun, whimsical, non-existent 
ideas.

Lex rises, pushes Raina’s hand away, and grabs a sparkly 
souvenir wand off of the bar wall and aims it at Raina.

LEX
Here’s an idea, back off before I 
shove this wand so far up your ass 
you’ll shit wishes for a week.

The bar goes quiet as people watch the action between the 
sisters. Bonita quickly comes around the bar to stand in 
between the two women. She speaks just above a whisper.

BONITA
Knock it off! People are worried 
about their livelihoods. You two 
fighting isn’t helping anything.

The two women glare at each other for a long moment and then 
slowly retake their seats. Bonita walks back around the bar. 
Lex takes a long breath and turns to Raina.
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LEX
We have to say something. The 
longer we wait, the more nervous 
everyone will get. They need to be 
reassured.

Bonita pours another round for the sisters. Raina throws hers 
back as soon as it’s poured.

RAINA
You should do it. They trust you.

LEX
We’ll both do it.

Lex drains her glass, stands, and waits for Raina to join 
her. They both walk out of the bar towards the biergarten, 
with Miles trailing behind them.

EXT. BIERGARTEN - CONTINUOUS

Lex and Raina enter and walk to the middle of the space where 
the employees have gathered. Conversation around them is 
loud. Lex grabs a mug and bangs on a nearby table, trying to 
get everyones attention as she speaks.

LEX
 Hey! Hey! Listen up!

The crowd goes quiet. Lex mounts the table and then extends 
her hand to Raina, who struggles a bit in her heels and 
skirt, but eventually joins her.

LEX (CONT'D)
We’re all in shock at the passing 
of King John. It’s a tragedy. And I 
know you’re worried about how this 
will effect the season, but Raina 
and I are here to tell you...

RAINA
...that you all have signed legally-
binding contracts.

Lex shoots Raina a look and continues her speech.

LEX
Raina and I are here to tell you 
that we will do everything in our 
power to make this an amazing, 
successful summer.  
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RAINA
Yes, and you will too, as stated in 
your aforementioned contracts.

Lex ignores Raina and continues.

LEX
Wednesday is the press event, so 
let’s put on a good show, and 
remind everyone what this place is 
really about. It’s what King John 
what have wanted.  

Cecil, still dressed in full garb, stands from the audience 
to address the women.

LEX (CONT'D)
Yeah, Cecil.

CECIL
Will all due respect, how are we 
supposed to proceed without 
presenting the King? The Royal 
Entrance is the whole show!

LEX
We’re going to have to get 
creative. Maybe we can stage a 
tournament or something.

CECIL
A tournament? Really? With two days 
notice? And who will be the main 
attraction?

Miles steps forward and points to Daria.

MILES
Princess Daria.  

DARIA
I’m sorry?

MILES
We’ll call it a “Tournament of 
Suitors”, a gathering of knights 
competing for the hand of the 
princess. It gives us an 
opportunity for a few call backs 
this season and we can even have a 
grand finale event to declare a 
victor.
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Miles looks over to Lex and Raina and waits for a reaction.  
The women look at each other and talk quietly amongst 
themselves.

RAINA
It’s not a terrible idea. Buys us 
some time.

Lex turns back to the audience and speaks.

LEX
Alright, let’s do it. Miles, I want 
you with her during the interviews. 
If she starts getting too many 
questions about the King, I need 
you to jump in and turn the 
attention back to her.

MILES
Actually, I have another thought--

Cecil interrupts Miles mid-sentence and addresses Lex and 
Raina.

CECIL
Respectfully. I hardly think that 
Daria is an appropriate substitute--

LEX
Cecil, we’re going to need to 
someone in charge to see us through 
this. Can I ask you to take the 
lead?

Cecil straightens at the idea.

CECIL
Of course. I’ll begin preparations 
straight away.

Cecil snaps his fingers and a few similarly dressed minions 
rise and scurry off with him.

RAINA
The rest of you, we have a lot to 
do before Wednesday so drink up, 
get some rest and, for god’s sake, 
please shower.

LEX
Uh, what my slightly drunk sister 
is trying to say is, thank you all 
for sticking by us. Truly. 

(MORE)
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We’ll get through this together. 
Thanks everybody.

Lex hops off the table while Raina awkwardly climbs down.  
The crowd slowly begins to disperse. Wallace walks over to 
the women and Miles just as Bonita makes her way out from the 
bar and does the same.

WALLACE
That was quick thinking.

MILES
Thanks! I actually have another 
idea. I think there’s a huge 
opportunity here--

Raina reaches out and puts a hand on his shoulder, silencing 
him.

RAINA
You’ve had one good idea today 
champ, don’t ruin it. Go home.  Or, 
better yet, find Daria and get her 
prepped with some media training.

Miles starts to object but then looks towards Daria walking 
out into a clearing.

MILES
I will do that. Good night 
everyone.

Miles quickly departs the biergarten in pursuit of Daria, 
trips and falls, quickly bouncing back up.

MILES (CONT'D)
Totally fine.

EXT. WALKING PATH - NIGHT

Daria is walking back to the camp with the other employees.  
Miles runs to catch up to her and then slows to try to appear 
casual, walking by her side.

MILES
Hey.

DARIA
Oh, hey. Are you ok?

They stop as Miles frantically tries to catch his breath and 
bends over to aid the effort.

LEX (CONT'D)
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MILES
I’m great, really great. Just 
filling my lungs with all of this 
clean, fresh night air. Oh, look at 
that. Good to know that our horses 
are getting plenty of fiber.

DARIA
You know, I’m good with the tv 
interviews, if that’s why you’re 
here. I did a lot of on camera 
stuff a few years ago when we had 
that Knight Flasher problem.

MILES
Come again?

BEGIN FLASHBACK.

EXT. AMPHITHEATER - DAY

Daria is standing next to a reporter being interviewed as 
cast and crew from the show mill around her.

REPORTER
As a woman, do you feel safe 
working here?

DARIA
Absolutely. The incident was 
unfortunate, but the owners have 
addressed it...

In the background, a knight in full armor walks into the 
frame behind Daria, stops and waves.

DARIA (CONT'D)
...and I can assure all of our 
guests that the Knight Flasher is 
gone, the faire is safe and we’re 
open for business.

The knight pulls up a metal sheet in front of his crotch and 
helicopter’s his penis for the camera.

END FLASHBACK.

MILES
Sounds like that went well.

DARIA
I thought so. Anyway, I’m all set 
if you have something else to do.
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MILES
Actually, I wanted to get your help 
with something. It’s not quite what 
Lex and Raina asked me to do but, I 
have an idea that I think will 
work.

DARIA
I don’t know. It’s tense enough 
around here already.

MILES
Look, I know today has been rough 
and I’m just the new guy. But I’m 
good at what I do, and I really 
think I can help.  

Daria takes a moment and considers the request.  

DARIA
What do you have in mind?

ACT 3

EXT. AMPHITHEATER - DAY

The staff is gathered for an early morning prep session. Lex 
and Raina are on stage making announcements and finalizing 
details. Wallace enters the amphitheater holding a tablet and 
quickly makes his way to the stage. While Lex is speaking, he 
pulls Raina aside and shows her the tablet.

LEX
...and we chased that family of 
bats out of the chapel. Great work. 
Lastly, if there is a problem 
today, let’s try to keep the 
details off of the radio. If 
something comes up, just call me or 
Cade with the phrase--

Raina yells into the tablet.

RAINA
That little shit!

LEX
Sure, let’s go with that.

Raina thrusts the tablet into Lex’s hands. Lex reads the 
contents and then lifts her head and looks at Raina.
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INT. AMPHITHEATRE BACKSTAGE - DAY

Backstage is a flurry of activity. Performers walk 
frantically through the scene, rehearsing lines and getting 
into wardrobe. Miles huddles in a corner with Daria and 
Cecil, holding a script and going over last minute details. 
Lex enters with Raina and makes a beeline to him. 

MILES
...looks great. Let’s come up with 
a better name for this character 
though. May we should call him--

LEX
Asshole!

MILES
I was thinking more like William.

Lex holds the tablet up to his face. Cecil steps backward 
silently slinking away from the drama, leaving only Miles and 
Daria to face the wrath.

LEX
“...a new member of management 
confirmed the King’s passing...” 
You leaked the story! Why would you 
do that?

MILES
Listen, I know it seems crazy--

Raina steps in front of Lex, getting inches away from Miles.

RAINA
Crazy? Crazy is that shirt with 
those shoes.  

Miles quickly looks down at his outfit.

RAINA (CONT'D)
This was just plain stupid. Our 
whole season is set up by this 
event. You just killed us, and 
everyone who works here!

LEX
How could you do this?

MILES
Let me explain--
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RAINA
There’s nothing to explain. You 
went rogue and now the rest of us 
are screwed. You’re done here.

Daria steps into the conversation to defend Miles.

DARIA
Hey, come on Raina.

MILES
Wait, you’re firing me? At least 
give me a chance to explain what 
we’re doing here.

Lex pulls Raina back and steps between her and Miles to 
regain control of the situation.

LEX
Everyone, let’s just calm down.

Lex turns to address Miles

LEX (CONT'D)
I’m sure you had good intentions 
Miles, but we had a plan in place 
and you just pissed it all away.

MILES
This was the right move. Look, the 
king is dead. Hiding it for a day 
or two isn’t going to change that. 
We have to be smart and use this. 
You need trust me to do my job.

Miles looks at Lex pleadingly for a moment. Lex turns back to 
look at Raina, who is still irate.

LEX
The event starts in two hours. We 
don’t have a choice.

RAINA
Wait, you’re going to just let this 
idiot get away with this?

LEX
What else can we do? We don’t have 
time for this conversation, let 
alone any kind of change in plans. 
And since Miles here has decided to 
air our dead laundry, there’s 
probably going to be more press 
than we thought. We need him. 
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Raina glares at Miles and then hangs her head as she realized 
that Lex is right. Lex gives Raina’s arm a squeeze in support 
and then turns back to Miles.

LEX (CONT'D)
Ok pinstripes, this is your show.  
I hope you know what you’re doing.

Miles stands a bit taller in light of his temporary reprieve.  
He stammers in response.

MILES
Me do as well. I mean I will. I do.

LEX
Great. I’m just going to head back 
to the office and update my resume.  

Lex turns to Raina, who is standing with her arms folded, 
silently fuming and leads her away.

LEX (CONT'D)
Come on sis. I’ll let you take King 
John’s plastic girlfriend to the 
dungeons so you can blow off a 
little steam. Won’t that be nice?  
A little mid-morning torture? 

RAINA
Can I have a snow cone?

LEX
You can have two snow cones.

Daria watches them walk away and then turns to Miles.

DARIA
I really hope you know what you’re 
doing.

MILES
I’m not worried. Should I be 
worried? I’m not going to worry.

DARIA
All I know is, the last time I saw 
Raina this mad, heads rolled.

MILES
She fired someone else?
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DARIA
No, she ripped off the heads of a 
bunch of the stuffed horses from 
the stand behind the carousel and 
rolled them into the splash park.  
Those kids will never be the same.

INT. AMPHITHEATER - DAY

Lex, Raina are backstage behind the curtains with the actors 
who are preparing for the performance. Raina clutches a snow 
cone, her mouth and tongue blue. Cade enters, dressed in a 
full suit of armor, holding his helmet under his arm. He 
peeks out of the curtain to check on the audience.

LEX
Look at you, handsome! How’re we 
doing out there?

CADE
Good. Looks like all of the 
reporters are getting seated. 

Raina starts pacing furiously, checking her watch.

RAINA
Where the hell is Miles? We’re 
already running behind. This is a 
disaster!

LEX
Hey, hey, relax. We’re ok. Miles 
will be here soon. How are you 
doing over there? Need a little top 
off?

Lex pulls out a bottle containing blue liquid and squirts it 
onto Raina’s snow cone.

LEX (CONT'D)
There you go. Nice and fresh.

Raina mumbles unintelligently and returns to eating the snow 
cone. Miles comes through the curtains to join the group. He 
does a double take when he sees Raina.

LEX (CONT'D)
Are we ready?

MILES
Just about. As soon as everyone is 
seated, we’ll be good to go.
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Lex’s radio beeps and Wallace’s voice comes through. 

WALLACE (V.O.)
Hey Lex, I’ve got a bunch of tour 
buses coming through the main gate.  
They say they’re here for the 
event, but they don’t have 
credentials. You know anything 
about this?

Lex looks at a confused Raina, who shrugs. She grabs her 
walkie to respond.  

LEX
Turn them around. They must have 
the wrong--

Miles grabs the walkie out of Lex’s hand as she makes a noise 
in protest.

MILES
Hey Wallace, Miles here. Go ahead 
and let those buses enter and have 
them drive straight though to the 
lot behind the dunk tanks. I’ve got 
horse drawn carriages standing by 
to bring them over to the 
amphitheater.

WALLACE (V.O.)
10-4

Miles turns to Lex and Raina.

MILES
Let me explain.

LEX
What the hell? This is supposed to 
be a private event for press only.  
We’re not open to the public until 
Saturday. Who’s on those busses?

Raina joins the conversation through a muffled mouthful of 
snow cone.

RAINA
Yeah ‘iles, oo is on ‘usses?

MILES
Just, you know, about a hundred of 
your most loyal patrons, some 
bloggers, a few folks that run Ren 
chatrooms...
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LEX
Why would you invite them here for 
this? We’re barely keeping it 
together!

MILES
This is what I’ve been trying to 
tell you two. The king dying is a 
blow, but this is an opportunity 
for a major refresh and, if we’re 
lucky, a chance to build a new 
customer base.

Lex and Raina are quiet for a moment, exchanging glances 
while they consider what’s happening.

LEX
Any more surprises we need to know 
about?

MILES
Well--

Cecil runs up to the group and walks up to Cade.

CECIL
I’ve been looking all over for you.  
Get that helmet on and get in 
position!

Cecil turns to Miles.

CECIL (CONT'D)
M’lord.

MILES
Last of the guests are on their 
way. We’ll be ready in 10.

Miles turns to Lex and Raina. He plucks the snow cone from 
Raina’s hand and throws it in the garbage, to her dismay, and 
walks them towards the stage exit.

MILES (CONT'D)
Come on, I saved some seats for you 
two up front. You’re gonna want to 
see this up close.

Raina reaches in her purse and pulls out another snow cone, 
which Lex douses in syrup. Lex turns to Miles and speaks in a  
whisper.
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LEX
This had better be good. For your 
sake, because Raina is hanging on 
by a thread and I am not going to 
be the one to tell her that we’re 
out of blue!  

EXT. AMPHITHEATER - DAY

Miles, Lex and Raina are seated near the front of the stage.  
Raina looks around and surveys the crowd. She turns to Lex.

RAINA
Full house. Nice to have an 
audience for our demise. 

MILES
Shhh. The show is about to start.

On stage, Cecil enters to kick off the show. 

CECIL
Good lords and ladies of the realm.  
I welcome you to a tournament of 
champions. As we await the arrival 
of King John, let us greet the 
brave knights who will risk life 
and limb in this dangerous game.

The knights, dressed in full armor and bearing colorful 
standards step forward, bow to the princess in the balcony 
box and then wave the applauding audience, tossing single 
roses into the crowd. As they wave, a number of soldiers run 
on to the stage from all sides, brandishing swords.

CECIL (CONT'D)
Let us begin today’s revelry--

SOLDIER
We are under attack! Close the 
gates! Secure the royal family!

The stage actors move in panic and chaos screaming and 
attempting to run from the stage. A BAD KNIGHT adorned in 
black leads a group of usurpers in an attempt to overthrow 
the king’s guard.  

As the action on stage intensifies, Lex looks around at the 
audience and then turns to Raina with a whisper.

LEX
Audience seems to be into it.
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Miles shushes the women again before Raina can respond. Lex 
gives him the finger. The action on the stage continues. 

BAD KNIGHT
Bring the princess to me!

Two knights drag Princess Daria to the center of the stage.  
They hold her firmly as she struggles and tries to get away.

BAD KNIGHT (CONT'D)
Be still, Princess Daria, and 
accept me as your king, lest you 
care for a fate worse than that of 
your father, who I have run 
through!

Princess Daria is visibly shaken for a moment by the news of 
the murder of the king and lets out a wail. She regains a 
regal stance and responds. 

DARIA
You will never be my king. A 
thousand murders of a thousand 
kings will not render your blood 
true. Swine!

Daria spits in the Bad Knight’s face. He rips part of her 
dress to clean himself.

BAD KNIGHT 
My truth may not be in blood, but I 
will have it in vow. For we will be 
wed, and this kingdom, and your 
virtue, will be mine.

At that moment, a group of knights rush the stage, led by a 
knight on horseback. Battle ensues and a GOOD KNIGHT and the 
Bad Knight square off center stage, Princess Daria between 
them with a sword at her throat. 

The Good Night moves to engage but Princess Daria is her own 
savior whips and around, burying a dagger into Bad Knight’s 
stomach. The crowd on stage and in the audience burst into 
cheers as the injured Bad Knight escapes.

GOOD KNIGHT
Men! Bring him back at once!

DARIA
No! Let him scurry off into the 
darkness. His pain and misery will 
serve as a reminder to all who test 
the strength and fortitude of this 
kingdom.
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At that moment, fanfare is played again as Cecil reenters the 
stage to make an announcement, addressing Princess Daria and 
the rest of the actors on stage.

CECIL
The King is dead! 

Gasps and murmurs sound throughout the crowd. Behind Cecil, a 
man walks up holding a crown on a pillow. Cecil takes the 
crown and places it atop the head of Princess Daria.

CECIL (CONT'D)
 Long live the Queen!

The actors on stage take up the chant with the audience 
joining in and Daria waves.

AUDIENCE
Long live the queen! Long live the 
queen! Long live the queen!

The stage lights and curtains drop as the audience stands and  
cheers loudly. Lex and Raina look around at the crowd and 
exchange smiles.  

EXT. AMPHITHEATER - DAY

Lex, Miles and Raina greet audience members as they file out.  
They chat in between handshakes.

LEX
You officially cost me 50 bucks. I 
thought you were a dead man.

MILES
Oh ye, of little faith.  

RAINA
Oh ye, of little funds. We pay the 
vendors cost for this event, you 
know. You just blew an uninvited 
guest sized hole in your own 
marketing budget.

MILES
I’m pretty sure that’ll work itself 
out.

A man dressed in full Renaissance garb leaves the 
amphitheater and makes a beeline for the group, clearly 
unhappy. TIM (30s) reaches Miles first, who extends his hand 
but does not have the gesture returned.
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MILES (CONT'D)
Did you enjoy the show?

TIM
No sir, I did not. A queen?  
Really? I suppose this is some lame 
attempt at quenching the feminist 
bloodlust that’s been rising on the 
circuit. Such a snowflake move.

MILES
Well, I’m sorry you don’t approve.  
Maybe a drink at The Happy Pint 
will change your mind. Carriages 
are to the left.

TIM
You made a serious mistake inviting 
me here for this sham. Do you have 
any idea who I am? You’ll be 
crucified on the boards before the 
first keg is tapped.

Tim walks away in the direction of the carriages. Miles 
watches him go, smiling.

LEX
Who was that guy anyway?

MILES
Tim Hinkley. He runs a pretty 
popular blog site for Ren Faire 
enthusiasts called The Royal Post. 

RAINA
Great, sounds like your little 
stunt is going to get those idiot 
fanboys riled up.

MILES
Are you kidding me? Women make up 
62% of Renaissance Faire attendees. 
No other faire in the region has a 
reigning queen. For every dude who 
shows up to pile on to that 
asshole’s rantings, 5 more women 
will attend, just to see Queen 
Daria. That jackass will single-
handedly drive up the gate numbers 
this season. Love it or hate it, 
they pay 20 at the gate.   

LEX
So you invited him on purpose.
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Miles shrugs, unable to keep his smile to himself.

MILES
I have a few tricks.

A cheer breaks out in the crowd. Miles looks for the source 
of the noise and sees Daria entering the clearing. She sees 
Miles and they exchange excited smiles.

MILES (CONT'D)
Hey, I’m going to go congratulate 
Daria on a great show. I’ll see you 
two at The Pint.

Miles makes his way over to Daria. Lex and Raina stand 
shoulder to shoulder and watch him leave.

LEX
You know this new direction is 
going to cost us a fortune right?  
New signage, brochures, costumes.  
We’ll have to rush to update the 
website before the opening.

RAINA
We’ll make it work. Miles is right.  
This Queen angle is money.

LEX
He did good, the little asshole.  
Still kind of feels like I owe him 
a punch to the balls for that leak 
though. This prank needs to be 
epic.

RAINA
Why don’t you let me take this one? 
Can’t let you have all of the fun.

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT

Miles is enters the main office, clearly having had a few 
drinks and still riding the high of a successful event. He 
unlocks his office door, flips on the light and screams at 
the sight of John’s sex doll that has been beheaded by a 
guillotine suspended from the ceiling, complete with a bloody 
arterial spray pattern across his desk and walls. 

Raina sits in her office, feet up on the desk eating a snow 
cone, and listens to Miles scream with a smile on her face.  
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