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DAYDREAM  - ARCHIE ON STAGE

A toe taps rhythmically on a wooden stage. A spotlight 
reveals a medieval rock star: ARCHIBALD EXETER (14). A 
battered lute hangs around his waist, his long, shaggy hair 
swaying with the beat. 

YOUNG ARCHIBALD
One, two, one, two, three, four!

The crowd roars as the INTRO kicks in.  

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
This is the story of how I, 
Archibald Exeter, got to number one 
in the medieval charts.

The song is similar to the Sex Pistols’ “Anarchy in the U.K.”

YOUNG ARCHIBALD
These are the best of times/ This 
world of ours, it’s all mine/ I 
know what I want and/ I know how to 
get it/ I’m asking you: are you 
along for the ride?/ Cos I’m... 
gonna be... so free.../ No 
blacksmith’s life for me!

Archibald goes into a solo as girls throw flowers on stage. 
Suddenly, Archie is hit by a rotten apple and falls...

YOUNG ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Aaaargh!

END OF DAYDREAM

EXT. FOOD STALL - MARKET - THE PAST - DAY

... from a wooden box onto the dirty ground in front of 
McDragon’s, a stall selling snacks made from dragon meat. The 
stocky OWNER shakes his fist at Archibald. 

STALL OWNER
Get lost! You’re scaring away my 
customers!

He pours a load of garbage over Archibald’s head. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
Admittedly, it didn’t start out too 
well.

The audience is revealed to be a queue of snobbish customers. 



CUSTOMER 1
Newfangled whining.

CUSTOMER 2
No respect for tradition. 

CUSTOMER 3
But aren’t young people supposed to 
try out new things?

The others give him the evil eye. He looks sheepish, then 
recovers quickly. 

CUSTOMER 3 (CONT’D)
As long as nothing actually CHANGES? 

Everybody breathes a SIGH of relief. 

Archibald remains on the ground, looking stubborn, as a hand 
comes into view. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
For me to make it to the top, the 
world had to be turned on its head. 

Archibald grabs the hand and allows himself to be pulled to 
his feet. As the world rights itself, Archie finds himself 
looking at the skinny OTTOKAR VON ZIPP (14). 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
By this fellow: my friend, Ottokar von...

YOUNG ARCHIBALD
Zipp! Thanks, man!

Zipp examines the dishevelled Archibald. 

YOUNG ZIPP
Maybe the world just isn’t ready 
for your... erm... art...

He plucks a piece of sausage from Archibald’s hair. 

YOUNG ARCHIBALD 
The world is. But the people ain´t. 

YOUNG ZIPP
What are you going to do?

Archie picks up his lute.

YOUNG ARCHIBALD
What CAN I do? Keep on keeping on, 
my friend.  
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Archibald strums a chord, shakes his long hair and high-fives 
Zipp. It is clearly a ritual. 

YOUNG ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Knight Rockers! Yeaaaahhh!

YOUNG ZIPP
Knight Rockers! Yeaaaahhh!

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
Everything started in Zipp´s very 
own forest...

EXT. CLEARING - DARK FOREST - THE PAST - DAY

In the middle of a vast, wild forest, a number of different 
dragons species of all sizes, colors and shapes frolic in a 
glade.

Flying dragons glide from treetop to treetop, sturdy musk 
dragons bang their heads against each other, shy emerald 
dragons vanish into the thicket while other dragons graze 
peacefully.

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
...with this... not this one, the 
other one... yes, here we go...

A young dragon with a row of plates down his back, CLEMENS, 
sniffs at the ground. He is accompanied by his MOTHER. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
... with this cute, little plate 
dragon.

The young dragon finally finds the perfect spot and hunches 
over. He shudders, and a shiver runs from his ears to the tip 
of his tail as he defecates. 

Clemens examines the evidence. Then he proceeds to bury it 
like a dog. Within seconds, bright flowers spring up from the 
mound. Clemens looks at his mother waiting for praise. And 
indeed, she seems very proud. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.
Back then, almost all the forests 
were filled with dragons. Zipp´s 
forest, however, was particularly 
popular - but it was not always 
safe.

Suddenly, a spear whistles past Clemens’ ears and slams into 
a nearby tree. Clemens looks up in shock to see a group of 
fearsome hunters on horseback bearing down on him. 
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The group is led by Zipp’s powerful FATHER (42), accompanied 
by his knave MICHEL (60) and Zipp’s cousin SIGMUND 
SILVERTOOTH-FLORETTO (18), with an (as yet) thin moustache. 
Bringing up the rear are a young Archibald with his lute and 
a beardless Ottokar von Zipp (14).

Clemens´ mother, baring her teeth, tries to protect her cub, 
but she is soon caught in a net. Clemens whimpers, their 
noses touch for a moment, then the little dragon turns and 
flees into the dense, dark 

FOREST

Zipp’s father hurtles after the dragon, closely followed by 
Silvertooth and Michel. 

ZIPP’S FATHER
Get him!

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
At the time, any knight worth his 
salt hunted dragons like crazy. And 
the greatest dragon hunter of them 
all just happened to be Otto’s 
father. 

Zipp is barely able to stay on his horse and looks seasick. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
On this particular day, Otto was 
expected to prove himself a worthy 
dragon hunter. 

Archibald drops back alongside Otto. 

YOUNG ARCHIBALD
Otto! I´m gonna write a ballad 
about your heroic feats. 

YOUNG ZIPP  (SARCASTICALLY)
Great, thanks! Aaargh!

Zipp is almost thrown from the saddle when his horse leaps 
over a log on the ground. 

The chase takes the hunters deeper and deeper into the 
forest, over bushes, streams and ditches. Zipp’s father 
eventually reins in his horse. 

ZIPP’S FATHER
Hooo! Now we’ve got him!
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EXT. ROCK FACE - DARK FOREST - THE PAST - CONTINUOUS

The dragon cowers in front of a crescent-shaped rock face 
partially covered with ivy. A small stream trickles out of a 
fissure at the bottom. 

Silvertooth leaps from his horse and storms towards the 
fearful dragon. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
This particular guy was quickly 
becoming the worst of them all: 
Zipp’s cousin, Sigmund  - soon to 
be - Silvertooth-Floretto. 

YOUNG SILVERTOOTH
Young and juicy. Perfect for the 
barbecue. Hahaha!

Silvertooth prepares to deliver a fatal blow with his sword, 
but he is interrupted. 

ZIPP’S FATHER
Stop!

YOUNG SILVERTOOTH
Whaat!?

ZIPP’S FATHER
Not you. 

He points at Otto, who has finally managed to catch up. 

ZIPP’S FATHER (CONT’D)
My son. Show me that you are true 
knight. 

He holds out his sword to Zipp, who hesitates. 

YOUNG ZIPP
Well... if Sigmund would like to...

YOUNG SILVERTOOTH
Damn right!

Zipp’s father’s expression is thunderous and Zipp reluctantly 
reaches out and takes the weapon - and promptly topples off 
his horse. The sword is too heavy. Silvertooth gloats. 

Zipp gets to his feet and drags the sword towards the dragon. 
Silvertooth bumps Otto as he passes.  
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YOUNG SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
You’ll never be a knight, Zippy. 
Never!

Zipp and the dragon face each other. Clemens whimpers. Zipp’s 
father gives him an earnest nod. 

Gathering all his strength, Zipp lifts the sword as the 
dragon attempts to slither away along the rock face. Zipp 
closes his eyes and brings the blade down, but he misses. 
Possibly on purpose?

YOUNG SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
Noooo! 

Silvertooth leaps at the dragon, swinging his sword. The 
blade catches the rock face, throwing off sparks, then 
rebounds and hits him in the face. 

YOUNG SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
Ooooow!

Clemens vanishes into a hidden crevice in the rock face. 

Silvertooth advances on Zipp threateningly. He grabs Otto by 
the collar and lifts him to moustache height. 

YOUNG SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
(whispers)

That was MY dragon, you moron. 

YOUNG ZIPP
You have... your teeth, they...

YOUNG SILVERTOOTH
What!?

Zipp pulls Silvertooth’s gleaming helmet off his head and 
holds it out to him. Silvertooth stares at his reflection and 
realizes that he is now missing two upper teeth. 

YOUNG SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
Noooooo!

He drops Otto and mourns.

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
From this day on, Otto and Sigmund 
were bitter enemies. 

Zipp’s father stares at his son in disappointment, shakes his 
head slowly, then turns and rides away. 
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ZIPP´S FATHER
You are not a knight.

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
Zipp never again hunted dragons. In 
fact, quite the opposite.

Young Archibald helps his friend to his feet. 

YOUNG ARCHIBALD
At least I don’t have to write a 
requiem for you. 

Zipp smiles bravely, despite the tears in his eyes. 

He spots one of the dragon’s plates lying on the ground. It 
begins to emit a golden light gently as Zipp picks it up. 

MICHEL (O.S.)
Ottokar! Ottokar!

INT. BEDROOM - ZIPP’S CASTLE - PRESENT DAY - DAY

Golden morning light falls through the window into a room 
clearly belonging to a dragon conservationist.

The desk is covered in a pile of scrolls, books, sketches of 
dragons and half-chewed carrots. On top of the pile lies a 
presentation box almost entirely filled with dragon scales. 

A pamphlet (”SAVE THE DRAGONS NOW”) sways gently back and 
forth in time with Zipp’s SNORING. Zipp (now 21) has fallen 
asleep on a large book (”DE DRACONIBUS”) and drools gently. 

MICHEL ( O. S.)
Otto! Wakey wakey!

The snoring continues. MICHEL, now an old, small but stocky 
man, slams his hand on Zipp’s table.

Zipp wakes suddenly, spins around and knocks the desk, which 
tilts and tips its contents all over Zipp. The large book 
hits Zipp in the head. Michel rolls his eyes.

MICHEL (CONT’D)
Well? One too many books again last 
night?

Michel throws open the window shutters. Bright light reveals 
the faded outlines of dragon hunting trophies that once 
decorated the high walls. 

Zipp protects his bloodshot eyes from the sunlight. 
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ZIPP
Aaaargh!

Michel tugs at Zipp’s shirt, which bears a large ink spot. 

MICHEL
And what is THIS? 

ZIPP
Erm...

MICHEL
Traces of your naughty little night-
time activities! And who gets to 
clean them up? Me, as always!

ZIPP
Hey! I’m old enough... Ow!

As he gets up, Zipp bangs his head on the hanging oil lamp, 
which promptly releases the oil all over his head. 

MICHEL
Whatever you say.

(Michel raises an 
eyebrow.)

In fact...

He proudly presents a large carrot wrapped with a ribbon. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
Happy birthday!

Zipp gratefully accepts the carrot. 

ZIPP
Thanks. That is...

MICHEL
...not exactly an appropriate 
present for a real knight on his 
21. birthday. Then again, you’re 
not really...

Zipp begins to nibble at the carrot like a rabbit. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
...a real... knight, are you? 

Zipp continues to nibble as Michel takes a deep breath. He 
finally gathers himself and pushes Zipp out of the room. 
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MICHEL (CONT’D)
And now, hurry up. The Grand 
Council won’t wait for you.

ZIPP
Oh, damn it!

Zipp hastily gathers up books and scrolls. Michel throws 
Zipp’s bag with further documents over his shoulder and holds 
out the carrot.

Zipp grabs it and turns to go...

MICHEL
Uh-uh.

...but Michel holds him back. He spits in his hand, then 
begins to flatten Zipp’s wild hair.  

A moment later, Zipp’s unruly hair returns to its previous 
state. Hopeless. Michel sighs as Zipp rushes out. 

EXT. CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - DAY

A mighty castle on a cliff towers above a small village. A 
tiny figure, Zipp, vanishes inside. 

INT. CASTLE DRAGONSBANE, GREAT HALL - DAY

Two large doors at the end of a large hall swing open. 

A haggard-looking HERALD announces the arrival of the royal 
couple: DUKE ALFONS (49), a squat, comfortable-looking man, 
and his wife DUCHESS ISABELLA (40), slim and strict-looking. 

HERALD
His Highness Duke Alfons I and his 
wife, Duchess Isabella of 
Dragonsbane...

The hall’s occupants ignore him: dozens of knights drink 
boisterously and tear pieces off a large roast dragon.

Sigmund Silvertooth-Floretto, now with a majestic moustache 
and two distinctive silver teeth, holds forth while his 
servant BENJAMIN, a small, devious-looking man, attempts to 
pour more wine.

SILVERTOOTH
...a massive beast, I tell you! At 
least eight metres long! Haha!
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The duchess observes events in the hall, her jaw muscles 
clenching and unclenching. The herald looks nervous. 

HERALD 
(louder)

ERM, His Highness Duke Alfons I and 
his wife...

SILVERTOOTH
...the old dragon was so close that 
I could feel his fiery breath on my 
face...

DUCHESS
(with a voice like ice)

Silvertooth! Silence! Or I will 
have you all quartered! 

The men freeze. Silvertooth grins like a naughty schoolboy. 
The duchess snaps her fingers. Everybody quickly  sits down.

Satisfied, the duchess settles into her throne. 

DUCHESS (CONT’D)
(now quiet and demure)

Please, Honeybunny. 

DUKE
Yes, right... Gentlemen! I am very 
pleased that you all accepted my 
invitation. I am proud to announce 
that...

SQUUUEEEEAAAAAAAKKKKK. A hair-raising CREAK echoes through 
the hall as the door on the other side of the hall opens. 
Zipp enters, weighed down by his documents. 

Silvertooth spills his wine - all over his servant Benjamin. 

SILVERTOOTH
Ziiiipp?!

ZIPP
Oh. Have you already started?

Zipp attempts to close the door with all his strength. It 
SQUEALS again. The duchess looks at the herald questioningly. 

HERALD
T-t-that’s a new knight. He’s 
making his first speech to the 
Grand Council today. 
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Zipp pads through the endless rows of knights. They stare at 
him disdainfully. As he makes his way past Silvertooth...

SILVERTOOTH
Boo!

Shocked, Zipp drops all his documents. Benjamin, who is 
refilling Silvertooth’s mug, starts and spills the wine.  

Zipp hastily collects his things as the knights laugh heartily. 
He squeezes in next to a fat knight. The duke begins again. 

DUKE
Yes. As I was saying: I am 
honoured...

Zipp takes a loud bite of his carrot. The duchess’ jaw 
muscles begin clenching rapidly again. 

DUKE (CONT’D)
...to announce today...

Zipp takes another bite of his carrot. 

DUKE (CONT’D)
...to announce that my daughter...

The herald approaches the duke.

HERALD
Psst...

DUKE
...erm... that my daughter Gwen...

HEROLD
Psst...

DUKE
(angrily)

What?

The herald whispers in his ear. The duke hesitates. 

DUKE (CONT’D)
Gwendyybaby?

The duchess drums her fingers angrily. 

DUCHESS
Wotan!
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A second later WOTAN, a massive guard in a full-face visor, 
appears, holding a struggling GWENDOLYN (19) in his powerful 
grip. Wotan pushes the grunting young woman into the chair 
next to her mother. 

GWENDOLYN
Hey! Get your hands off me! What am 
I doing here?

DUKE
Gwendybaby? What...

GWENDOLYN
Don’t call me that!

DUKE
But, Gwendolyny...

GWENDOLYN
DON’T! CALL! ME! GWENDOLYNYBABY!

DUKE
No?

GWENDOLYN
No!

Gwendolyn sulks in her seat. The duke tries to gather his 
wits about him. 

DUKE
Where was I? 

Benjamin finally sees a chance to pour Silvertooth more wine. 

DUKE (CONT’D)
Ah... right, Mental men...

The duke blinks, then resignedly sinks into his throne.  

DUKE (CONT’D)
Oh, never mind. The Great 
Tournament takes place in two 
weeks! 

The knights cheer loudly. Silvertooth slams his hand on the 
table and his goblet falls over. Benjamin is getting angry.

SILVERTOOTH
Yes! About time!

The duchess snaps her fingers again. Silence. Except for...
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GWENDOLYN
Boooooooooring!

At a furious glance from her mother, Gwendolyn sulkily 
retreats into her chair. The duchess stands up.

DUCHESS
This time, the winner will have a 
wish granted by my husband, as 
usual. Above all, however, he will 
be permitted to marry my daughter 
Gwendolyn. 

She points at Gwendolyn as though casting an evil spell. 
Gwendolyn takes a moment to react. 

GWENDOLYN
What?!?!

The duke appears to be over the moon.  

DUKE
Isn’t that great? And we will 
celebrate with a huge dragon 
banquet!

The knights are overjoyed, but Zipp and Gwendolyn are not. 
Zipp leaps to his feet.

GWENDOLYN
Never!

ZIPP
Never!

The two of them glance at each other, then...

GWENDOLYN 
You can’t do that!

ZIPP (CONT'D)
You can’t do that!

Gwendolyn is confused: who is this guy?

GWENDOLYN
You see!? Even this... this... 
erm... knight?

ZIPP
Zipp. Ottokar von Zipp.

(quietly)
And I’m not a knight. Not really.

GWENDOLYN
Even this Zipp fellow thinks that 
you can’t force a young woman to 
marry one of these brutes against 
her will...
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ZIPP
What? No! I couldn’t care less. 

(beat)
I mean the dragon banquet! That’s 
insane!

Gwendolyn’s self-importance is punctured. 

GWENDOLYN
Erm... but... what about me? 

Zipp fumbles through his documents and pulls out a large 
parchment. He hands it to the fat knight next to him. 

ZIPP
If you look here - could you hold 
that a moment? Thanks - so, if “t” 
is time and “d” is the dragon 
population per square kilometer, 
then you can see a significant 
reduction of the dragon 
copulation... I mean, population...

Benjamin attempts to refill Silvertooth’s goblet as the 
knight leaps up, once again covering his servant in wine. 

SILVERTOOTH
I know him! He wants to take our 
dragons away!

BOOS AND MURMURING

ZIPP
No! Well, yes! Dragons shouldn’t be 
barbecued. Listen... 

Zipp holds up his book. On the cover, a human hand is shown 
alongside a dragon’s paw.

ZIPP (CONT’D)
According to legend, this legendary 
manuscript comes from the long-lost 
legendary Cave of the 1000 Dragons. 
And, in it, it clearly says...
(he flips through the pages)
Here! “Back when dragons were human 
companions...” Companions! Don’t 
you understand? They weren’t Food!

Zipp expectantly looks up into a range of blank faces. 
Suddenly, the entire hall starts laughing. Silvertooth slams 
his hand on the table. 
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SILVERTOOTH
Companions? More like 
accompaniments. To a main course - 
of dragon!

The laughter increases. 

DUCHESS
Sir Zipp! Get to the point!

GWENDOLYN
(still angry)

Exactly! 
(quietly)

Birdbrain...

Zipp gathers all his courage. He takes a deep breath. 

ZIPP
Soon, there’ll be no dragons left. 
THEY ARE DYING OUT!

Zipp’s audience is confused. Everyone except Silvertooth. 

SILVERTOOTH
That’s just dragon hysteria! I know 
where to find loads of them!

DUCHESS
WHAT do you actually want, Zipp?

Zipp looks around and sees only hostile faces. Benjamin 
finally manages to pour the wine and is satisfied. 
Silvertooth takes a gulp of hins wine as Zipp finally speaks.

ZIPP
I... I want dragon hunting to be 
outlawed!

Silvertooth spits his wine straight into Benjamin’s face. The 
hall is silent as wine drips off the unhappy servant.

EXT. MARKET - CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - MOMENTS LATER

Wotan throws Zipp out of the castle through a garbage chute. 
Zipp rolls and bounces down the pile of waste, eventually 
coming to rest at the edge of the market. His book bounces 
off his head. 

Moments later, huge banners announcing the tournament and the 
dragon banquet are unfurled from the castle battlements.

A dejected Zipp sits in the trash as rain begins to pour. 
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ZIPP
Well done, Otto. Great work.

Suddenly, an umbrella opens above his head, held by a merchant.

MERCHANT 1
Here. Made of emerald dragon hide. 
Absolutely waterproof and never 
fades!

ZIPP
Urgh, that’s disgusting.

Zipp staggers into the market. A horrified MOTHER (30) drags 
her three RED-HAIRED CHILDREN out of Zipp’s path. 

A distraught Zipp reels through a dragon conservationist’s 
hell: “DAGOBERT’S FINE DRAGON WARES”, DRAGOMIR’S WORLD OF 
DRAGONS”, FAFNIR’S DRAGON DELICACIES”, “MCDRAGON’S”, “PUFF, 
THE MAGIC DRAGON - TOBACCONIST”, “DRAGON DYES - DRAGONBLOOD 
WAX FOR YOUR MOUSTACHE”, “BARBARA’S BEST OF DRAGONS” ETC.   

A SALESWOMAN(40) holds a piece of sausage under Zipp’s nose. 

SALESWOMAN
Dragon sausage, my good man?

ZIPP
This is more than I can stand!

Zipp ducks away, but another MERCHANT hangs a necklace with 
dragon claws around his neck.

MERCHANT 2
Dragon’s teeth, claws and ears - 
Get your dragon jewelry here!

Zipp tears the necklace off. The dialogue becomes a song.

ZIPP
That is why they’re dying out!

More merchants dangle their wares in front of Zipp’s eyes. 

INDIVIDUAL TRADERS
Pipe stands, summer shoes/ Belts, 
trousers, cases for jewels/ Fans to 
keep the ladies cool/ Hearts and 
livers just for you!/

The wall of merchants begins to push Zipp aside. 
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INDIVIDUAL TRADERS (CONT’D)
Dragon hooks for all your clothes/ 
Waistcoats, skirts and soup to go!/

At a nearby barber’s stall, three KNIGHTS rise up from having 
their moustaches groomed with dragon blood wax.

BARBERS
Dragon bile and dragon blood/

KNIGHTS (TOGETHER)
...make our moustaches look so 
gooood!/

ZIPP
I could lose my temper, I really 
could!/

INDIVIDUAL TRADERS
Rheumatism, aches and pains/
Dragons make you well again!/
Children’s toys and baby feed...

MS. LONG (50), an attractive Chinese woman pushing a full 
handcart decorated with a black dragon on a yellow 
background, crosses Zipp’s path.

MS. LONG
You can have all that dragon-free!

Zipp turns towards her but is pushed aside by the crowd. 

ALL TOGETHER
Dragons provide what you desire/ 
Killing them is all that’s 
required/ Everybody wants them!/

ZIPP
Everybody hunts them!/

ALL TOGETHER
Everybody loves them!/

ZIPP
I tell you, there aren’t many 
more!/

ALL TOGETHER
We want more! More and more!

ZIPP
Soon they won’t exist anymoooooore!

Zipp escapes around a corner and collides with Gwendolyn. 
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GWENDOLYN
Hey!

ZIPP
(upset)

You!? That’s all I need!

GWENDOLYN
What’s YOUR problem?

ZIPP
I’ve had enough! The dragons are 
dying out because of bimbos like 
you. 

GWENDOLYN
Bimbos? Like me?

Two TEENAGE GIRLS, dressed to the nines, walk past. They go 
crazy when they see Gwendolyn.

TEENAGE GIRL 1
O! M! G! Lady Gwendolyn!?!

TEENAGE GIRL 2
Oh-my-God!!! That outfit is, like, 
so amazing! 

Zipp raises an eyebrow as if to say “I told you so”. 

GWENDOLYN
What?

In a flash, Zipp pulls apart Gwendolyn´s outfit: He tears off 
her cape and tugs at her earrings and her belt. Finally he 
points at her shoes and messes up her hair.

ZIPP
There - the cloak made from emerald 
dragon skin, the earrings made of 
dragon's horns, the belt made of 
ruby dragons, which are almost 
extinct by the way... And the shoes 
as well! And have you ever wondered 
how your hair keeps its - wow -  
incredibly firm... shape?

Gwendolyn doesn’t look terribly interested in the question. 
She is dishevelled and angry. Gwendolyn blows a gigantic 
bubble with her chewing gum, --

18.



ZIPP (CONT’D)
(drily)

Dragon gelatine. Boiled dragon 
bones!

-- then lets it pop. A piece gets stuck on Zipp’s nose. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
THAT is made of baby dragon skins. 
You’re a one-woman dragon 
extermination machine! And then 
there is the wedding with the 
dragon banquet!

Gwendolyn stamps around angrily. 

GWENDOLYN
Who says that I want to get married 
at all?

ZIPP
Who says you have to get married at 
all?!

GWENDOLYN
Everyone says so! That´s the point!

ZIPP
Well, then... just don´t join in!

GWENDOLYN
Yes?! Because “not joining in” 
works so well for you? That’s easy 
for you to say! 

ZIPP
Where there’s a will, there’s a 
way. 

GWENDOLYN
Really? In that case, why not win 
the tournament and ask my father to 
outlaw dragon hunting?

ZIPP
THAT’S easy for YOU to say!

Gwendolyn clearly feels she has won the battle. 

GWENDOLYN
Ha!

A smile plays across her face...
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ZIPP
Also, then we’d have to get 
married. Eeks.

...and vanishes as fast as it appeared. 

GWENDOLYN
(sarcastically)

What could possibly be worse?

Zipp looks unsure of himself.

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
(challenging)
Or maybe not?

ZIPP
Never!

GWENDOLYN
There you go, then!

Gwendolyn turns away proudly and stomps off, trying to retain 
her self-respect. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
(quietly)

Birdbrain.

ZIPP
(quietly)

Bimbo.

ARCHIBALD (O.S.)
Oh man! No wonder you’re still 
single!

Zipp spins around. ARCHIBALD EXETER leans casually against a 
wall, like a young David Bowie, trying not to be noticed. 

ZIPP
Archie! What are you doing here?

Archie shrugs nonchalantly --

ARCHIBALD
Oh, you know, that tournament...

-- but he can barely hide his pride.

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
I’m headlining the half-time show! 

The two friends perform their ritual greeting.
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ZIPP
Knight Rockers! Yeahhhh!

ARCHIBALD (CONT'D)
Knight Rockers! Yeahhhh!

EXT. MEDIEVAL LANDSCAPE - DAY

Archibald and Zipp stroll through a dismal, sparse landscape. 
A haggard cow herder tends to his equally haggard cows. Zipp 
nibbles at his carrot. Archibald looks around him. 

ARCHIBALD
Somehow I remember this all being a 
little... lusher.

ZIPP
It gets worse all the time, and 
nobody knows why. 

ARCHIBALD
You know, I think she’s right.

ZIPP
What?

ARCHIBALD
The bim - I mean, the duke’s 
daughter. You should compete in the 
tournament. 

ZIPP
Me? In a tournament?

ARCHIBALD
The duke HAS to grant the winning 
knight’s wish! Isn’t that worth 
fighting for?

ZIPP
Says the man who whines when he 
breaks a fingernail. 

Offended, Archibald examines his hands. 

ARCHIBALD
You need good strong nails to play 
the lute, and anyway...
I DID fight for my dream. You just 
talk and talk. 

ZIPP
(straightens up)

You want me to take on two dozen 
meathead strongmen in a FIGHT?
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Archie nods, only half convinced. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
(slumps)

I barely weigh 60 kilograms! I have 
flat feet! I’m shortsighted!

Archie looks at Zipp, who is truly a miserable sight. 

ARCHIBALD
And you’re left-handed as well. 

Zipp is looking increasingly angry, and Archie tries to 
placate him. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
That could well be an advantage, 
you know.

ZIPP
Oh, forget it.  

Zipp turns and stomps off - into a forest that is remarkably 
green. A sign announces  “ZIPP’S FOREST - DRAGON HUNTING 
PROHIBITED”. Archie follows, looking around. 

ARCHIBALD
The landscape looks fine here.

ZIPP
For now.

INT. GWENDOLYN’S ROOM - CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - DAY

Gwendolyn is sketching on a piece of parchment when a shadow 
falls across the room, accompanied by loud CREAKING sound.

She runs to the window and looks out.. 

EXT. COURTYARD - CONTINUOUS

Wotan and another GUARD, small and squat, move a gigantic 
barbecue across the courtyard, watched by the satisfied duke 
and Silvertooth. The barbecue blocks out the sun. 

DUKE
This baby will barbecue anything: 
bears, oxen, hippos...

SILVERTOOTH
Dragons?
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DUKE
Medium rare in four hours. Don’t 
forget to infuse the skin or it 
will burn..

The duke officiously turns to Silvertooth. 

DUKE (CONT’D)
Well then, Silvertooth. 

SILVERTOOTH
What’s the problem? Are the Greeks 
at the gates?

DUKE
Erm... No.

SILVERTOOTH
Are the Russians rolling in?

DUKE
Not that I know of.

SILVERTOOTH
Are the Danes making demands?

The duke flaps his hands in annoyance, then looks down at his 
out-of-shape body sadly. 

DUKE
Enough! Look at me, Silvertooth. I 
have become flabby in my old age, 
butt on the throne instead of in 
the saddle. And that is why you 
will have to get them for me.

SILVERTOOTH
What?

DUKE
The dragons! For the banquet! 
That’s what this baby is for. 

The men look up. Silvertooth proudly sticks out his chest. 

SILVERTOOTH
Oh yes! 

INT. GWENDOLYN’S ROOM - CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - CONTINUOUS

Gwendolyn gasps and raises her hand to her mouth. She is 
about to run downstairs... 
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GWENDOLYN
Oh!

...when the duchess suddenly appears. 

DUCHESS
They say that there is a good 
chance that Silvertooth will win...

Gwendolyn makes throwing-up noises and shivers. 

GWENDOLYN
Urgh! He is dis-gust-ing!

Gwendolyn tries to squeeze past her mother but the duchess 
blocks the doorway.

DUCHESS 
Do you know the career options that 
are open to a duke’s daughter?

Gwendolyn snorts and folds her arms, but there is no escape. 

Her mother plays out the scenes as she describes them, 
driving Gwendolyn closer and closer to the bed.

The duchess mimes begging. Gwendolyn looks terrified.

DUCHESS (CONT’D)
First: an old maid with an 
advantageous begging spot along the 
drawbridge.

The duchess moves seductively.

DUCHESS (CONT'D)
Second: She can be a lady of the 
night - in the service of our 
knights.

She nudges Gwendolyn towards the bed with her hip

DUCHESS (CONT’D)
Third: a nun in a convent...

The duchess uses a blanket to form a nun’s habit. Gwendolyn 
exhales, somewhat relieved.

DUCHESS (CONT’D)
(cuttingly)

...complete with a cozy solitary 
room and mandatory silence in the 
cloister.

24.



She eventually forces Gwendolyn down on to the bed. 

DUCHESS (CONT’D)
(sweetly)

Well?

Gwendolyn is intimidated but soon recovers. She picks up an 
incomplete piece of embroidery and holds it out. 

GWENDOLYN
Is THIS my life? Marriage and 
needlework? Didn’t you have... I 
don’t know... dreams?

The duchess draws herself to her full height. 

DUCHESS
Who, me?

Gwendolyn looks at her mother in disbelief. Suddenly, the 
duchess’ eyes glaze over and she appears softer. 

DUCHESS (CONT’D)
Well. There was once... when I was 
young...

Gwendolyn is all ears. The duchess sways, lost in memories.

DUCHESS (CONT’D)
...the travelling folk came to 
town. I crept into their camp under 
cover of dark...

FLASHBACK - THE DANCE OF DREAMS

The young duchess (19) swirls around a campfire with RODRIGO 
(25), a young man with fire in his eyes and dark curly hair. 
They are accompanied by castanets and flamenco guitars. 

DUCHESS (V.O.)
...and I danced with them all night 
long. 

The young duchess claps and stamps to the MUSIC. 

DUCHESS (V.O.)
As the sun rose, Rodrigo asked me 
to come away with him. 

As the burning sun rises behind the campfire, Rodrigo 
passionately draws the young duchess into his arms...
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BACK TO SCENE

...and the duchess does the same to Gwendolyn, who can barely 
breathe. 

GWENDOLYN
Who... is... Rodrigo?

The duchess suddenly regains control and releases Gwendolyn. 

DUCHESS
Nothing! Nobody! Nonsense! A 
fantasy!

GWENDOLYN
But...

DUCHESS
No buts! Me, with the travellers? 
Ridiculous! A noblewoman knows her 
place.

A disheartened Gwendolyn sits on the bed, her eyes glistening. 

GWENDOLYN
So I can’t find... my own place in 
the world?

DUCHESS
Nobody ever asked me.

(beat)
Well, fine. You have the choice...

For a moment, Gwendolyn looks hopeful.

GWENDOLYN
Yes?

DUCHESS
Either you marry the winner of the 
tournament...

GWENDOLYN 
(warily)

Or?

The duchess puts the emerald dragon cloak over Gwendolyn´s 
head like a bridal veil. 

DUCHESS
Or you marry Silvertooth right 
away. You choose.  

She grabs the tattered embroidery. 
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DUCHESS (CONT’D)
And this thing: do it again, 
properly! 

The duchess storms out. The door slams behind her. Gwendolyn 
anrgily throws the embroidery across the room.

GWENDOLYN
Aaaaarrrghh!

Gwendoly looks at herself in the mirror. After a few moments, 
she takes out her chewing gum and drops the cloak. She 
suddenly doesn’t look like a bimbo anymore. 

EXT. CLEARING - ZIPP’S FOREST - DAY

Zipp’s comically enlarged eye looks through a magnifying 
glass as he examines a dragon scale. Archibald lies in the 
grass nearby, plucking at his lute. 

ARCHIBALD
Pretty, isn’t she?

ZIPP
Mm-h. But I already have one.

ARCHIBALD
What? Why didn’t you tell me? Your 
best friend?

The two of them look at each other. 

ZIPP
What are you talking about?

ACHIBALD
What are you talking about?

ZIPP
About the dragon scale. 

ARCHIBALD
About the duke’s daughter.

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Man, you have dragons on the brain. 

Zipp signals for Archie to be quiet. Has he heard something?

ZIPP
Shhh...

A distant whimpering can be heard. Zipp sprints off, followed 
by a confused Archibald.

ARCHIBALD
Hey. Wait!
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EXT. TRAP - ZIPP’S FOREST - MOMENTS LATER

Zipp stares down at a small plate dragon that is trying to 
clamber out of a deep pit. 

ZIPP
Stay calm, little fellow. It’ll be 
fine.

Archibald appears at the edge of the pit, panting. 

ARCHIBALD
A trap? But this is YOUR forest!

ZIPP
BECAUSE it is my forest. 

Zipp finds a small fallen tree and attempts to drag it to the 
hole. It is not exactly an impressive display of strength. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Come on!

Archie runs over to help, and the two of them manage to nudge 
the tree into the pit. Clemens sniffs at the log suspiciously. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Come on, you can do it!

The sound of hooves and footsteps becomes audible. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
If he captures you he’ll turn you 
into...

EXT. ZIPP’S FOREST - SAME 

“Drill Sergeant” Silvertooth, on horseback, leads a small 
troop of knaves on foot. They are armed with spears.

SILVERTOOTH 
Dragon sausage, dragon's tail,/
Dragon's liver, dragon's scales,/
Dumplings, greens, bread and ale/ 
Dragon hunters never fail!

KNAVES
Dragon sausage, dragon's tail,/
Dragon's liver, dragon's scales,/
Dumplings, greens, bread and ale/ 
Dragon hunters never fail!
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EXT. TRAP - CONTINUOUS

Zipp hears the SINGING and panics. 

ZIPP
Damn. It’s Silvertooth! Hurry up!

ARCHIBALD
That loony... lunatic? 

Clemens hesitantly steps onto the log. 

ZIPP
 Yes! That’s the way, c’mon!

Clemens almost falls off the log and whimpers loudly.

ARCHIBALD
He’s coming!

EXT. ZIPP’S FOREST - CONTINUOUS

Silvertooth hears Clemens’s cries and reins in his horse. 

SILVERTOOTH
You will pay for every wasted drop 
of dragon’s blood with your own. 
Now go!

The knaves swallow fearfully. 

EXT. TRAP - CONTINUOUS

Zipp reaches out his hand to Clemens. 

ZIPP
Come on! Yes!

Clemens leaps out of the pit, knocking over Zipp. 

ARCHIBALD
Quick!

The three of them vanish into the undergrowth as 
Silvertooth’s sword cuts through a nearby bush, revealing the 
empty trap and Zipp’s half-chewed carrot. 

SILVERTOOTH (O.C.)
Ziiiipp! 

Silvertooth’s furious scream scares up birds and flying 
dragons throughout the forest. 
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EXT. ZIPP’S CASTLE - DAY 

Zipp, Archibald and Clemens reach the drawbridge of Zipp’s 
family castle, panting and laughing. 

ARCHIBALD
God, I would have enjoyed seeing 
his big dumb face. 

Archibald places his finger across his upper lip and imitates 
Silvertooth as he goosesteps around.   

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
That was my drrrragon, you moron! 
Hihihi!

Clemens looks around. Zipp notices. 

ZIPP
You’ll be safe here for now. (...) 
I think I’ll call you Clemens. 
Would you like that?

Clemens leaps up on Zipp and licks his face. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
You DO like it. Yes. Aaaargh, okay. 

Zipp tries to get out of Clemens’ embrace while running a 
hand down the dragon’s back. 

ARCHIBALD
Silvertooth just won’t stop, will he?

Zipp pauses as his hand discovers a missing plate on Clemens’ 
back. 

In a trance, he slowly opens his shirt and pulls out a plate 
on a piece of leather string he wears around his neck. It is 
Clemens’ missing plate. 

ZIPP
He will.

(beat)
If I stop him. 

He clenches his fist around the plate in determination. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
No more whining. 

Archibald is momentarily confused, but as the message gets 
through he begins to clap. Clemens lets out a HOWL. 
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ARCHIBALD
Oh, excellent! NOW I’m going to 
write a ballad about you, Otto. 

Within seconds, Archie is lost in his very own Archie world. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Or maybe an epic? Yes, I think an 
epic poem is good... “The Epic Epic 
of Zipp, the Dragon Saviour”.

Zipp seems remarkably quiet as Archie continues to ramble. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
“Zipp´s Odyssey”, or “The Saga of 
Sir Zipp-a-Lot”. No, I’ve got it: 
“How to save dragons: The Zipp 
Codex.”

ZIPP
Archibald! Just zip it!

Zipp’s initial euphoria has vanished and he has turned pale. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
How on earth do I do that?

ARCHIBALD
Well, with a little help of your 
friends?

INT. KITCHEN - ZIPP’S CASTLE - DAY

Michel is chopping wood with an old sword when Clemens enters 
the kitchen and begins sniffing at the pots on the stove. 

MICHEL 
Aaaargh! A dragon!

Michel is just about to swing the sword at Clemens when...

ZIPP
Stop, stop! 

Zipp throws himself in front of Clemens, who growls at 
Michel. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Everybody calm down! This is 
Clemens. He is our guest, Michel. 

Zipp breaks off a chunk of radish and throws it to Clemens, 
who catches it. 
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ZIPP (CONT’D)
Hepp. Treat him well, Michel. 

Michel watches Zipp and the dragon, clearly out of his depth. 

MICHEL
What do you do with a dragon? Other 
than add rosemary and oregano? If 
your father could see you now.

ARCHIBALD (O.C.)
So he still hasn’t returned from 
his stupid crusade?

Michel spins around. Archie stands in the doorway. Clemens 
takes another large bite of radish in the background. 

MICHEL
Archibald Exeter! Well, I never.

He hugs Archie. 

ZIPP
Our big star is performing at the 
tournament. 

Zipp begins to imitate Archibald’s singing. The melody is 
similar to that of “Grenade” by Bruno Mars..

ZIPP (CONT’D)
(sings)

I would catch a spear for you/ Put 
my hand on a sword for you/ Jump in 
front of a horse for you/ You know, 
I'd do all these things for you.

Zipp is a surprisingly good dancer and leaps up onto the 
table as Clemens stands up on his hind legs and beats his 
tail rhythmically. Archie claps along. 

ARCHIBALD
Yeah! Sing it, brother!

Zipp somersaults off the table and dances with Clemens. 

ZIPP
I would go through all this pain/
Take your spear straight through my 
brain.

Zipp cleverly awards Clemens’ powerful swinging tail. 
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ZIPP (CONT’D)
Yes, I would die for you, baby/ But 
you won't do the same.

The performance ends with an overblown rock star pose. 

Clemens burps, releasing a tongue of flame that appears to 
surprise the dragon. Nobody else notices. 

ARCHIBALD
You’d win the tournament if it was 
a dance competition! 

Michel looks up in surprise. 

MICHEL
He’d win WHAT?

Archibald grabs his lute and improvises an epic poem. 

ARCHIBALD
Knight Otto of Zipp, so big and 
strong/ Will fight hard, will fight 
long/ For the dragons he will toil/
So in the soup they do not...
Nono, wrong measure, mimimi...

Michel’s face runs through a range of expressions: surprise, 
amusement, panic, confusion and possibly even pride. 

MICHEL
Ha. Ha! Haaa!

ZIPP
Are you laughing at me?

Michel grabs Zipp’s head with both hands and looks at him 
emotionally. Might that be a tear in his eye?

MICHEL
If only your father could see you 
now. 

He turns away quickly and busies himself with some herbs. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
And now get out of here. I... have 
to prepare some ointment...

INT. BEDROOM - ZIPP’S CASTLE - NIGHT

Zipp tosses and turns in bed. Clemens lies next to the bed, 
and the dragon also can’t find a comfortable position. 
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Eventually he climbs into bed with Zipp and the two begin to 
struggle over the blankets. Clemens turns suddenly and Zipp 
is thrown out of bed and onto the floor. 

He sits up, groans, then gently covers the sleeping Clemens 
with the blanket. The dragon snores loudly.

EXT. ZIPP’S CASTLE - DAWN

The sun rises above the hills behind Zipp’s castle. A cloud 
shaped vaguely like a dragon hangs in the sky. 

INT. BEDROOM - ZIPP’S CASTLE - CONTINUOUS

A TRUMPET FANFARE rings out. It is Michel. Zipp collapses off 
his desk, where he has been lying huddled together. 

ZIPP
Ow!

EXT. COURTYARD - ZIPP’S CASTLE - DAY

Zipp sleepily traipses into the courtyard, where a figure 
with its back turned awaits. 

ZIPP
What’s this? I haven’t even had 
breakfast yet. 

The figure turns around. It is Michel, clutching two swords. 
The master swordsman spins the swords rapidly. 

MICHEL
Silence! 

Michel peers at Zipp. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
The time for dancing is over. So is 
the time for reading, and the time 
for... being droopy. 

ZIPP
Hey! No need to be rude!

Michel pokes Zipp in the belly with a sword... 

MICHEL
Stomach in!
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ZIPP
Ow!

...then moves on to the rest of the body. 

MICHEL
Chest out! Shoulders back!

Zipp does as Michel says, but he looks very uncomfortable. 
Michel circles around Zipp, hands behind his back. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
I trained your father and I will 
train you. And when I am finished 
with you, you may not be the most 
fearsome fighter...

Michel sighs as he looks at the pitiful Zipp.  

MICHEL (CONT’D)
...but you will know what it means 
to fight. Are you ready?

Zipp swallows audibly. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
(louder) 

ARE YOU READY?

ZIPP
I just have to pop to the toilet...

Michel suddenly tosses Zipp a wooden sword, which he catches 
by the “blade”. Michel gestures to the sword. 

MICHEL
Lesson one: the pointy end points 
away from you.

ZIPP
Oh, please!

Zipp turns the sword around smugly. 

MICHEL
Hmm.

Michel attacks Zipp like a whirlwind, hitting him from above, 
below, in front and behind. He hits, stabs and pokes him. 

ZIPP
Ouch, oof, ah, hey!
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Clemens and Archibald have appeared and watch, suffering 
along with Zipp. 

Finally, Michel fells Zipp with a blow from the sword. Zipp 
looks down his nose at the blade pointed at his face, then up 
into Michel’s pityingly disappointed face. 

MICHEL
I knew it would be hard. But not 
THIS hard.

Archie steps in, trying to lighten the mood . 

ARCHIBALD
Okay. Equipment! What have we got?

EXT. COURTYARD - ZIPP’S CASTLE - MOMENTS LATER

ARCHIBALD
THAT is your father’s tournament 
armor?

Zipp nods without confidence. 

ZIPP
Yes, now put to much better use. 

The two are standing in front of a pile of metal. Flowers 
grow out of the armor plates. Michel empties the helmet, 
tipping out the carrots that have been growing inside. 

MICHEL
That might still work...

Archie hands Zipp a role of parchment.

ARCHIBALD
Oh yeah, here.

It is a long, long roll of parchment. Zipp looks 
questioningly at Archie.

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
I have to read the rules to the 
knights who can’t read themselves. 
That would be all of them - except 
you. 

Zipp quickly reads through the parchment. His eyes skip back 
and forth. 
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ZIPP
(murmuring faster and 
faster)

First discipline: jousting. If 
undecided, sword fight. Any knight 
who hits his opponent’s horse or his 
opponent’s back, continues riding 
after losing his lance or loses his 
helmet twice will be disqualified. 
After being disqualified a knight 
may buy his way back in with his 
entire property. The winner must 
force his opponent to the ground 
using his lance or, alternatively 
break off the most lances. A knight 
who knocks his opponent out of the 
saddle places higher than the knight 
who hits the base of his opponent’s 
lance twice, while the knight who 
hits the base of his opponent’s 
lance twice places higher than the 
knight who breaks his lance on his 
opponent’s helmet three times --

By now, Zipp is tangled in the parchment - and shocked. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
So many rules for something so 
stupid?

EXT. SILVERTOOTH’S CASTLE - DAY              

A sword cuts through parchment. Archibald, who was reading 
out the rules, freezes.

SILVERTOOTH
You win or you lose. That’s the 
only rule that matters. Huahh!

SMACK! Silvertooth beheads three straw men with a single 
swipe of his sword.

The doorways and arches of his castle resemble the rib cages 
of dragons, and the castle is certainly dragon-themed.

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
More straw! Quickly!

An old farmer steps forward with empty hands. 

FARMER
My lord, we have no more straw. Our 
animals are starving.
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Silvertooth towers over the fearful farmer threateningly. 

SILVERTOOTH
Then cut open the pillow you rest 
your stupid head on... 

A smiling Archibald intervenes, pretending that he has to 
make a note of something. 

ARCHIBALD
There’s one more thing I’d need to 
know. What would be your wish? If 
you win the tournament?

Silvertooth forms a fist and reveals his silver teeth. 

SILVERTOOTH
That which is rightfully mine. 
Zipp´forest - and all the dragons. 
Hahahaha!

EXT. ZIPP’S FOREST - DUSK

The “DRAGON HUNTING PROHIBITED” sign sways gently in the 
light of the setting sun. Suddenly, it is trampled into the 
dirt by horses’ hooves. 

Silvertooth reins in his horse, holding out his sword. He is 
followed by Benjamin and seven knaves, armed to the teeth and 
clutching flaming torches. A horse-drawn cart with a cage on 
it brings up the rear.  

SILVERTOOTH
I need a dozen! Is that clear!? 

Silvertooth’s horse rises onto its hind legs. The hunt 
begins. 

MONTAGE - THE GREAT DRAGON HUNT 

-- A knave fires a net out of a crossbow. The net catches a 
flying dragon and it falls to the ground. Knaves gather the 
dragon up and throw it in the cage. 

-- Benjamin makes a mark on his clipboard. 

-- Another knave holds out a red cloth. A burly musk dragon 
snorts  and runs at the cloth. The knave pulls the cloth aside 
and the dragon slams into the rock behind it, knocking itself 
out. 
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-- With each dragon that is caught, a tree or bush in the 
forest loses its leaves. 

-- Silvertooth grabs a dragon around the throat-- 

SILVERTOOTH
Apparently, Eberhard von 
Straubing’s moustache has grown 
even longer...

-- and throws it in the cage with the others. 

BENJAMIN
Who cares?

-- Two knaves catch a dragon with a lasso and tie it up like 
a rodeo bull. 

-- Silvertooth rides by and slices a rope with his sword. A 
dragon with its foot caught in a sling falls to the ground, 
and Silvertooth propels it into the cage with his sword. 
Benjamin nods approvingly and makes a note of the capture. 

BENJAMIN (CONT’D)
Yours is the longest in the realm. 
That is all that counts. 

-- Flying spears encircle two scared dragons. 

-- A cage descends from above, trapping another dragon. 

BENJAMIN (CONT’D)
That is eleven! 

-- Silvertooth walks over to the dragon in the trap and picks 
it up by the tail. It is a dainty female dragon with 
shimmering ivory-green skin: STELLA.

SILVERTOOTH
Great. I will get number twelve 
myself. Hahaha!

EXT.  COURTYARD - CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - DUSK

Benjamin looks up. 

BENJAMIN
Higher, you fools!

Wotan and the guard raise the cage containing the dragons 
using a wooden frame next to the giant barbecue.

A mouse scampers past Wotan’s feet, scaring him... 
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WOTAN
Iiiiiiiiiieeeeeeee!

...and he releases the rope, which whips up as the cage 
descends. The guard is still holding the end. 

GUARD
Aaaaargh!

The cage plummets to the ground and a narrow crack opens. 

BENJAMIN
You idiots! 

One of the dragons - Stella - slips out before Benjamin is 
able to close the cage. 

BENJAMIN (CONT’D)
Follow that dragon! Silvertooth 
will kill me. 

Stella races across the courtyard as spears pierce the ground 
behind her. Benjamin and Wotan give chase. 

The dragon sprints around a corner, leaps onto a wall and 
hides on the battlements. Her pursuers run past below. 

Stella continues on until a tower blocks her path. She spots 
an open window and jumps --

INT. GWENDOLYN’S ROOM - CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - CONTINUOUS 

-- head over heels into Gwendolyn’s room. She flips over and 
comes to rest face-to-face with Gwendolyn, who is scared out 
of her wits. 

GWENDOLYN
Aaaargh!

The dragon comes closer and closer, appearing threatening. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
Ahh... don’t hurt me. Please, please!

Gwendolyn struggles backwards, holding out an embroidery 
needle like a sword. She ends up with her back to the wall. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
No... noooooo!

The female dragon stops, tilts her head and looks at 
Gwendolyn with trusting eyes as she begins to PURR. 
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GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
Oh...

Gwendolyn slowly reaches out her hand towards the dragon, 
eventually gently touching her nose. 

DUCHESS (O.C.)
Gwendolyn! Gweeendolyn?

GWENDOLYN
My mother!

Gwendolyn puts her hand over the whimpering dragon’s mouth. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
(quietly)

Shhh! 

The duchess appears in the doorway and looks around. 

DUCHESS
Did I hear screaming?

The duchess is confronted with an image of domestic bliss. 
Gwendolyn embroiders happily with a large blanket across her 
knees. She gives her mother an angelic smile and blows a lock 
of hair out of her face. 

GWENDOLYN
Noooo... Oh, yes! I finally managed 
this pattern and was so overjoyed 
I... erm... cried out. 

Gwendolyn proudly presents her embroidery, which is just as 
awful as usual. The suspicious duchess looks around the room. 

DUCHESS
A dragon has escaped. Stay in your 
room, please.

Gwendolyn spots a glittering dragon’s scale from the corner 
of her eye. She subtly covers it with her foot. 

GWENDOLYN
Of course. I know my place.

The duchess leaves after a last glance around the room. 
Gwendolyn is relieved. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
Pffffff!

She lifts the blanket to reveal Stella looking at her. 
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GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
What am I going to do with you?

GWENDOLYN’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER 

A large book lands heavily on the table.

GWENDOLYN
Let’s see.

She picks up her lamp, and the light falls on a beautiful 
cover with extremely lifelike images of dragons. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
“Dragons - The Lives and Legends”. 
By Ottokar von Zipp??

(beat)
The birdbrain can actually write!?

EXT. ZIPP’S BEDROOM - ZIPP’S CASTLE - DAY  

Michel bursts into Zipp’s room clutching a sword. 

MICHEL
Ottoooooo! Time to get up!

Clemens emerges from beneath the blankets, wearing Zipp’s 
nightcap. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
What...?

EXT. COURTYARD - ZIPP’S CASTLE - CONTINUOUS

Zipp stares in awe...

ZIPP 
Ohhhhh.

...at an incredible array of fearsome-looking equipment, an 
army of straw soldiers and a contraption for jousting practice.

Archibald appears from behind one of the straw men. 

ARCHIBALD
Surprise!

A number of farmers appear from behind the other straw men. 
Archie grandly gestures at the training equipment. 
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ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
(with pathos)

This is all from your farmers, Otto. 
You took them in when they were 
exploited elsewhere. You helped them 
when their harvests failed. Now THEY 
want to help YOU.
(in his normal voice) 
And teach Silvertooth a lesson. 
That’s the main thing. 

Zipp prods the mace, pricking his finger on a sharp point. 

ZIPP
Ow.

The crossbar of the jousting contraption swings gently.

MICHEL (O.C.)
Otto! 

Michel walks over to Zipp, clutching the sword ceremoniously. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
Your father’s sword. Come here.  

The crossbar of the jousting contraption completes its circle 
and catches Zipp by the collar. Zipp is lifted of his feet 
and dangles helplessly. 

ZIPP
Ohhh! Ohhh!

Michel stomps over to the contraption. 

MICHEL
He should have given it to you 
himself. But, you know, the 
crusade... I used it to chop wood 
and it was a little blunt, but now 
it is sharp again...

He kicks it and Zipp falls to the ground. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
...and it is all yours. 

A LARGE FARMER is touched and sobs. 

LARGE FARMER
Like father, like son. 

A SMALL FARMER hands him a tissue. 

43.



SMALL FARMER
Don’t count your chickens before 
they’re... um... eggs?

Michel ceremoniously hands over the sword - keeping a safe 
distance. This time, Zipp is able to hold it. A SIGH of relief. 

MICHEL
Try it.

Michel indicates a straw figure with a moustache that looks 
remarkably like Silvertooth’s. 

The crowd watches expectantly as Zipp raises the sword above 
his head and brings it down on the straw figure.

Zipp proudly looks around, waiting for a reaction - that 
doesn’t come.

LARGE FARMER 
One swallow does not a summer make. 

SMALL FARMER
Yes, but a bird in the hand is 
better than... um... two bushes?

Annoyed, Zipp kicks the straw figure. The head comes loose 
and - THUMP - falls on Zipp. 

Michel rubs the bridge of his nose. Then he claps his hands. 

MICHEL
Right, let’s get started!

MONTAGE  - TRAINING DAYS

-- Archibald sips a cocktail while plucking his lute at the 
edge of the courtyard, improvising a melody. 

ARCHIBALD 
He was little more than a worm/ No 
muscles, no skills, no plan/ 

-- Michel shows Zipp how to lunge, parry and block. Clemens 
imitates Michel’s movements, looking significantly more 
competent than Zipp himself. The reluctant knight continues 
to struggle with the large sword. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Now the tide has begun to turn/
Hmmm... hmmm...

-- The farmers roll their eyes.
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FARMERS
But he’s still not much of a man. 

-- Silvertooth benchpresses a log containing a seated 
Benjamin and all the knaves. 

-- Zipp’s face is red as he struggles to lift something. 
Reveal: He is just trying to lift his shield. 

ARCHIBALD
Pay no attention to your foes/ Go 
wherever the wild wind blows/ 
spread your wings, gather your 
wits/ This fight will never end in 
tears.

-- Benjamin is caught in a flurry of wood chips as 
Silvertooth twirls two swords. Reveal: Silvertooth has carved 
a giant dragon out of a log.

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Two steps forward, one step back/ 
You may bend but you won’t crack/
You might be scared, weak at the 
knees/ But you’ll find the strength 
to face your fears.

-- A panting Zipp tries to hit Michel with his sword, but 
fails. 

-- Ms. Long is among the spectators. She smiles at Michel, 
distracting him for a moment, and Zipp lands a blow for the 
first time. Is he, in fact, becoming a knight?

-- Archibald presents a huge dappled mare.  

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
This is Margaret. Strong as a bear, 
cool as a cucumber, deaf as a post. 

-- Zipp puts his foot in a stirrup and clambers up. 
Unfortunately he uses the wrong foot, and ends up sitting on 
the horse backwards. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Never believe that you might fail/
That things won’t go your way/
Keep going strong and you will see/
One day a brave knight you will be!

-- One of the farmers turns and leaves, shaking his head. 

FARMER
A brave knight HE will NEVER be. 
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-- Silvertooth hits the jousting contraption target as hard 
as he can. It spins so fast that it begins to smoke. Benjamin 
applauds. 

-- Zipp, clutching a lance, tries to get Margaret to move. 
The horse refuses, until Archibald gives her a slap on the 
rump. The horse gallops off. 

ZIPP
Aaargh! Slow down, horsey!

ARCHIBALD
(SINGS)

Never believe that you might fail/
That things won’t go your way/ Keep 
going strong and you will see/ One 
day a brave knight you will be!/ 
One day... a brave knight... you 
wiiiiiiillll beeeeeeeeeeee!

-- Zipp’s lance tilts towards the ground, eventually getting 
stuck and flipping Zipp out of the saddle. He is thrown into 
the target on the jousting contraption. The morning star hits 
him with full force and slams him into a wall.

-- The large and the small farmer look disappointed. 

LARGE FARMER
When it rains it pours.

SMALL FARMER
Yes, yes. You can’t give an old 
dog... um... new ticks?

-- Michel bends down to Zipp, who is in terrible shape. 

MICHEL
Lesson two: always keep the pointy 
end up. 

EXT. DRAGON´S FEEDING PLACE - ZIPP’S FOREST - DUSK

Zipp, shoulders bowed, drags a large sack behind him. He is 
covered in bandages and scratches, and every movement seems 
to hurt. Clemens loyally gambols alongside him. 

ZIPP
I’m a failure! A big fat zero! A 
big, dumb animal.

CLEMENS
Howl?!
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Clemens looks accusingly at Zipp.

ZIPP
Oh! I don’t mean, I mean... I don’t 
mean dumb animal like you, just 
like a big, dumb... never mind. 

Clemens tilts his head, unconvinced. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Well? 

Zipp settles down on a log and opens the sack. He takes out a 
few turnips, potatoes and radishes and throws them into the 
clearing, keeping one potato back for Clemens. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Look! Your relatives.

A CHAMELEON DRAGON appears, constantly changing color to 
match its surroundings.

A TREE DRAGON with legs shaped like those of a lizard grabs a 
potato. 

A FLYING DRAGON glides in, grabs a turnip and settles on a 
branch. A stocky MUSK DRAGON chews hay below the tree. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
They are so beautiful.

(in desperation)
And if I fail - sob - they face 
death.

Zipp theatrically falls backwards off the log, coming to rest 
on the ground with his feet still on the tree trunk.

A spooky figure in a dark hood suddenly appears above him.  

ZIPP!
Waaaaah!

The figure removes its hood, and the warm evening sun reveals 
the face of Gwendolyn. Zipp exhales. 

GWENDOLYN
Your friend the minstrel said I 
could find you here.

Zipp rises to his feet uncomfortably. 
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ZIPP
About the bimbo...

(beat)
You first...

(grins)
You’re not...

GWENDOLYN (CONT'D)
About the birdbrain...

(beat)
You first--

(grins)
You’re not...

They laugh. Zipp gathers himself and bows.

 ZIPP
Ottokar von Zipp. Hmmm... part-time 
knight and full-time dragon 
conservationist. Please forgive me 
my behavior. 

GWENDOLYN
Gwendolyn. Full-time duke’s 
daughter and part-time bimbo. I 
don’t think I was any better. 

Gwendolyn reaches into her cloak and takes something out. She 
opens her hand to reveal the scale lost by Stella, the emerald 
dragon. 

ZIPP
From an emerald dragon! They are...

GWENDOLYN
...endangered, I know. Silvertooth 
caught Stella, but she was able to 
escape. There is no way she is 
ending up on the barbecue! 

Gwendolyn spots Clemens.

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
Oh! You also have...

ZIPP
(nods gently)

Yes. A plate dragon. 

Gwendolyn feeds Clemens a piece of radish. The dragon burps, 
releasing a small cloud of smoke...

SILVERTOOTH (O.C.)
Wrong. MY plate dragon! 

Clemens howls. Silvertooth leans against a tree, grinning 
evilly. 

ZIPP
This is... a home forest invasion!
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SILVERTOOTH
No. This is a mission for the duke.

Clemens tries to run past Silvertooth, who promptly stomps on 
his tail. Clemens howls. 

ZIPP
Let him go!

Silvertooth increases the pressure on Clemens’ tail. 

SILVERTOOTH
Young and juicy. Ideal for the...

CLANG! Silvertooth is hit in the head with a frying pan.

ARCHIBALD 
...frying pan!

Silvertooth topples over like a felled tree. Archibald does 
his best to look cool. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Dinner’s ready, but I can tell 
Michel that you’re... erm... busy. 

GWENDOLYN
Oh. No. I was just leaving anyway. 

Gwendolyn prods the unconscious Silvertooth with her foot, 
then shivers with disgust. She turns to Zipp. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
You HAVE to save the dragons. 

She takes Zipp’s hands in hers. Zipp swallows. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
 And I can help you. 

They stare into each other’s eyes. Then...

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
And about this engagement stuff...

Zipp quickly lets go of Gwendolyn’s hands. 

ZIPP
For God’s sake! I’m only fighting 
for my Clemens. 

Gwendolyn is confused. She looks at Zipp, standing there in a 
rather feminine manner.
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GWENDOLYN
Ohhhh! Yes! Of course! 

(uncomfortable silence)
All the best, then, Knight Zipp.

Gwendolyn leaves a confused Zipp behind as she leaves. 

ZIPP
I’m not a knight...

Archie looks at Clemens. Both roll their eyes.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - DAY

A strangely-shaped creature under an old patchwork horse 
blanket walks along the road, led by Michel. Archibald and 
Zipp ride alongside. Zipp’s horse Margaret pulls a cart 
loaded with all sorts of objects.

The blanket-covered “horse” makes STRANGE NOISES. It is 
Clemens. Michel frowns. 

MICHEL
I have my doubts about this.

ZIPP
We couldn’t just leave him behind 
in the castle.

Zipp bumps into Archibald, who has stopped suddenly. 

ARCHIBALD
We’ve arrived.

Reveal: A large column of knights, pedestrians and merchants 
heading for Castle Dragonsbane. The tournament grounds and 
campsite lie at the foot of the castle hill. 

EXT. CAMPSITE - DAY

The camp is a mess of food stalls, blacksmith forges, fortune 
tellers, jesters and fire-breathers. 

Zipp and his entourage make their way through the crowds. An 
exotic woman dances flamenco in front of a covered wagon, 
accompanied by a guitarist with burning eyes and dark locks 
of hair, RODRIGO (45).

ARCHIBALD
(enthusiastically)

Yes! Showtime!
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Archibald spots an honourable grey-haired knight, EDWARD OF 
LOXLEY-BONESPUR(68). He runs over.

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Edward! You old ladykiller!

Nearby, Ms. Long is busy setting up her stall with the dragon 
logo. Michel hurries over to help. 

Zipp’s vision begins to flicker under the weight of all the 
impressions: knights soak their moustaches in dragon blood, 
sharpen swords, bend horseshoes and lift logs. 

ZIPP
Oh God! What am I doing here?

Archibald returns, his usual upbeat self. 

ARCHIBALD
Well, how about - shopping?!

INT. ARMORY STALL - DAY

Zipp faces a wall of suits of armor and swords.

ZIPP
Wooooow!

ARCHIBALD
It really is quite a sight. 

Archie examines the large moustached knights trying on armor. 

SALESWOMAN 
What can I do for you today? 
Hello?!

Zipp turns to a somewhat pompous saleswoman. 

ZIPP
Me? Oh, I... erm... Do you have any 
armor? You know, for... knights?

The saleswoman arrogantly waves her hand at the huge 
selection. Zipp hesitantly points at a beautiful red-tinted 
suit of armor. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
That one. How much is that?

SALESWOMAN
The Red Baron. Excellent choice. 
That is on sale at 7990. 
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Zipp frowns and points to the next suit of armor along. 

ZIPP
And that one?

SALESWOMAN
The Green Giant. 5999. 

(her answers follow Zipp’s 
increasingly desperate 
pointing)

4550. 3990.

ZIPP
And that little, spotty, shi-- 
shabby one?

SALESWOMAN
(groans)

You could rent to buy, you know.

ZIPP
Do you have anything for more...
frugal customers?

The saleswoman sighs dramatically. 

MOMENTS LATER

Zipp emerges from a changing room covered in mismatched 
pieces of armor in a wide range of colors. 

Archibald, perched on a stool with his legs crossed, sips at 
a glass of sparkling wine. 

ARCHIBALD
(sarcastically)

In London, they`d call that style 
“eclectic”. 

Silvertooth emerges from a neighboring changing room, wearing 
a splendid suit of black armor. Zipp hurriedly moves away. 

Silvertooth tugs at the half-open suit, revealing a very 
hairy chest. 

SILVERTOOTH-FLORETTO
It is a little tight...

SALESWOMAN
Oh please! No wonder, with a chest 
like that...

The saleswoman flirtatiously loosens the straps. 
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SALESWOMAN (CONT’D)
The Iron Fist 1300 is our top 
model: made of double-hardened 
chrome steel, fireproof, 
waterproof, hard as nails. There!

Silvertooth preens as he looks in the mirror. 

SILVERTOOTH-FLORETTO
And very expensive.

A knight steps out flamboyantly from behind a suit of armor. 

KNIGHT I
I guess it’s time for more taxes!

More knights appear in a row, parading their suits of armor. 

KNIGHT II
A flour tax!

KNIGHT III
A veggie tax!

KNIGHT IV
A pork tax!

KNIGHT I + II + III + IV
Gotta pay for our armor and that’s 
a fact!

SILVERTOOTH-FLORETTO
The price of swords just keeps on 
rising/So must the tax, it’s not 
surprising!

KNIGHT I
Of course! A tax on chickens, a tax 
on eggs/A tax on trousers to warm 
your legs!

KNIGHTS TOGETHER
Give us your money, give us your 
grain/ Farmers must work and their 
wives do the same/ YOUR meat and 
drink, that is OUR right...

SILVERTOOTH
You gotta have some armor/ If you 
want to be a knight!

EVERYBODY
You gotta have some armor/ If you 
want to be a knight!
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Archibald chimes in from the sidelines. 

ARCHIBALD
New armour, what rubbish. Rust is 
the new must! Right, Otto?

Zipp signals for Archibald to be quiet, but it is too late. 
Silvertooth has discovered his pitiful adversary. 

SILVERTOOTH
Ha. Ha. Hahahahah!

In a flash, Silvertooth’s demeanour changes. 

SILVERTOOTH-FLORETTO
You’d be better off buying a coffin, 
Zippy. You’re going to need it. 

Silvertooth poses for the saleswoman’s benefit. 

SILVERTOOTH-FLORETTO (CONT’D)
I’ll just leave this on. 

A humiliated Zipp just stands there. Suddenly, Archibald 
places Zipp’s father’s helmet on Zipp’s head. It is much too 
large, and Archie thinks for a moment. 

ARCHIBALD
Hm. We’ll just have to accessorize. 

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - DAY

The herald enthusiastically shouts into a megaphone. 

HERALD
Knights and women, knaves and 
ladies! A large round of applause, 
please, for the tournament 
contestants!

The crowds cheer as the knights ride in wearing their 
gleaming armor. 

HERALD (CONT’D)
The herculean Herlewyn of 
Hammerston-Howich!
The exalted Edward of Loxley-
Bonespur!
The youthful James, Crown Prince of 
Catscania!

The crowd "AHS" and "OHS" as the knights hurtle past. 
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As they pass the DUKE’S BOX they raise their helmets. The 
duchess is visibly thrilled - until she spots Gwendolyn 
shuffling towards her. Her hair hangs down listlessly and she 
has taken off her lace and dragon jewelry. 

DUCHESS
Heavens, child!

GWENDOLYN
What?! I won’t wear anything which 
has scales. 

Gwendolyn grumpily settles into her seat. She refuses to look 
the knights. The duchess shakes her head in frustration. 

HERALD (O.C.)
Light-footed Oswald 
O´Footswallow!
Amazing Arthur of Arnulfston!
Laurence Lightweight and his 
lovely locks, followed by 
Arturo Ciccio, Bodo 
Bingedrink, 
Conrad Queensryche, and...
the imposing Eberhard von 
Straubing...

DUCHESS
A LITTLE more enthusiasm, 
please!

Straubing’s humongous moustache sends waves of appreciation 
through the crowd. 

HERALD
And that is... wait a moment...

The herald quickly double-checks his list. 

HERALD (CONT’D)
Ottokar von Zipp!? The dragon lover?

NOW Gwendolyn begins to applaud. The duchess looks at her 
indignantly. 

GWENDOLYN
What? You wanted enthusiasm...

But where is Zipp? The crowd looks around and murmurs. 

In the COACHING ZONE, Michel and Archibald appear confused. 

ARCHIBALD
Where is he?

Michel just shrugs, when suddenly...
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MICHEL
Oh God! His father would not be 
pleased. 

Zipp appears in his tattered armor, weaving back and forth on 
Margaret as he enters the TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - slowly. The 
spectators point at him and whisper to each other.  

The duchess drums her fingers angrily as Zipp finally reaches 
the 

DUKE’S BOX 

Zipp lifts his helmet and promptly drops it loudly. 
Embarrassing. The duke leans forward.

DUKE
Is that a an Ottonian Bucket 
Helmet? How retro!

Zipp’s nose and eyes are barely visible below the several 
woollen hats he is wearing. 

Gwendolyn looks perturbed: is this the hero who will save the 
dragons? She can’t help a small smile - unlike her mother. 

DUCHESS
He doesn’t even have a moustache!

DUKE
Apparently he’s a vegetarian.

GWENDOLYN
Good lord, you are so... 
superficial.

Zipp bows, loses his balance and tips off the horse. 

He lands on the ground headfirst. The armor remains upright, 
resting upside down on the shoulders.  

LARGE FARMER
What doesn’t kill you makes you 
stronger.

SMALL FARMER
Yes, yes - live young, die... um... 
fast.

ZIPP
(dully, from inside the 
suit of armor)

Could somebody give me a hand here?
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HELPERS rush in and use a crane mounted on a cart to lift 
Zipp up as the herald continues down his list.

HERALD
And now, the knightliest of the 
knights, the lordliest of the 
lords: Sigmund Silvertooth-
Floooooretttoooo!

Silvertooth rides glamorously along the stands and comes to a 
halt in front of the duke’s box. He removes his helmet, 
revealing his moustache and his glittering silver teeth.

The audience goes wild, but Gwendolyn makes choking noises. 
The duke stands up. 

DUKE
I hereby declare this tournament 
open.

Fanfares, cheering, confetti. The knight’s horses rear up on 
heir hind legs. Margaret unceremoniously takes a dump.

EXT. THE STANDS - DAY

The RED-HAIRED MOTHER SITS in the stands with her TWO RED-
HAIRED SONS AND HER RED-HAIRED DAUGHTER. The boys play with 
toy knights. BOY 1 holds his finger along his upper lip.

BOY 1
I am Silfertoof, the moustache of 
terror. Ha! Take that, wretch! 
Kaboom!

He attacks his brother’s toy knight, which is quickly 
withdrawn.

BOY 2
Never! You’ll never get me, you 
blustering brainless bully!  

The boys make their knights fight in front of their sister’s 
face until she loses her temper. She grabs the toys and 
indicates that her brothers should watch the tournament. 

Silvertooth’s black steed dances back and forth powerfully. 
Its tail whips across Benjamin’s face. 

HERALD (O.S.)
The first to compete in the 
jousting: Sigmund Silvertooth-
Floretto against Wencelas Alabaster-
Finchfoot. 
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WENCELAS ALABASTER-FINCHFOOT, another strong knight, quietly 
waits on the other side of the tournament grounds. 

Archibald and Zipp watch from the sidelines. 

ARCHIBALD
Could be tough for Silvertooth.

The duke gives a signal and the herald blows his horn. 

Clutching their lances, the two knights on horseback gallop 
towards each other.  

They clash, and Alabaster-Meisenhorst is thrown from the 
saddle. He piles into the ground in front of Archie and Zipp. 
Zipp is paralysed with fear.

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Or maybe not. But never mind...

Archie turns to Zipp, but his friend has vanished. 

EXT. CAMPSITE - SAME

Zipp runs through the campsite in a panic.

ZIPP
Aaaaahhhh, aaargh!

He races into his patchwork tent. Michel is just putting up 
the last pole. Nearby, Margaret and Clemens, hidden beneath 
his blanket, feed from a trough. 

INT. ZIPP’S TENT - CONTINUOUS

Zipp rapidly collects his belongings. 

MICHEL
Otto...

ZIPP
Don’t even TRY to stop me. I’m too 
young to die. 

Clutching a pear of underpants, Zipp turns around and comes 
face to face with Death: the hooded figure has appeared from 
nowhere.

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Aaaaaaaah!!

The figure removes its hood - it is Gwendolyn again. 
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MICHEL
You have a visitor.

ZIPP
Man! You scaring me is becoming a 
bit of a habit.

Gwendolyn examines Zipp’s underpants.

GWENDOLYN
Going somewhere?

ZIPP
Yes! 

(beat)
No! Isn’t that MY business?

GWENDOLYN
I thought it was OUR business.

Gwendolyn lifts her cloak. Stella is hidden below it. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
This is Stella. 

Zipp looks like he has been hit by lightning. 

ZIPP
The emerald dragon!

(beat)
Wait a moment! 

Zipp hurries out, then returns with the disguised Clemens. He 
pulls off the blanket. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Stella - this is Clemens.

GWENDOLYN
Clemens is... your DRAGON!?

Clemens and Stella sniff at each other. Clemens murmurs 
enticingly. 

ZIPP
Hey! Behave yourself!

The two dragons weave around each other. Sparks fly - 
literally. 

GWENDOLYN
They seem to like each other.

Archibald suddenly comes running up. 
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ARCHIBALD
Otto! It’s your turn! 

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - DAY

Edward of Loxley-Bonespur clambers up onto his horse. His 
craggy, weather-beaten face is surrounded by long white hair.

Michel holds Margaret’s reins. 

MICHEL
Edward of Loxley-Bonespur. A 
legend! Ever since Oxford in 1213, 
he even has an injury named after 
himself. Trust me, Bonespurs are 
very unpleasant. 

There is a strange CREAKING, CLANKING SOUND. Michel looks at 
the armor. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
But I oiled it?

ZIPP
I-i-i-i’m affffrrraaaiiidd that’s 
meeee.

Zipp shivers violently. The herald blows his horn.

MICHEL
Keep the pointy end up, Otto!

Zipp takes a deep breath and digs his spurs into Margaret’s 
flanks. 

The horse doesn’t move. The herald blows his horn again. 
Bonespur has difficulty restraining his horse.

ZIPP
Giddy up, girl!

Zipp looks desperately at Michel. Suddenly Margaret whinnies 
and sprints off. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Aaaaaargh!

Zipp races off. Michel spots Archibald grinning and clutching 
a slingshot.

Bonespur digs in his spurs. 
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The two knights come closer and closer. Zipp is having a hard 
time bringing his lance into position. He closes his eyes --   

-- but nothing happens. The tip of his lance clearly misses 
Bonespur, but the knight pretends to have been hit.

HALLIMASCH
Aaahhhh! Ohhhhh! Ahhh!

He theatrically slides off the horse and collapses to the 
ground, where he shudders a few times. 

LARGE FARMER
Miracles can happen.

SMALL FARMER
Yes, yes, a ride comes before a 
fall... um...

The crowd is silent - until Archibald’s CLAPPING cuts through 
the quiet. 

ARCHIBALD!
Yeah! Yeah! Victory! 

Gwendolyn joins in with the applause. 

EXT. COACHING ZONE - MOMENTS LATER

Zipp collapses into a chair, casting off his helmet and his 
woolly hats.

ZIPP
Wooooh... What just happened?

Archibald hands Zipp a drink in a silver-blue goblet with two 
red dragons on it, looking innocent.

ARCHIBALD
That was a great victory. And this 
will give you wings. 

Zipp looks at him sternly. No excuses!

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
OK, OK, OK! During the last crusade 
Edward asked me to write him a 
little love song...

ZIPP
And?
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ARCHIBALD
See for yourself.

A few metres away, Hallimasch is sitting in a type of hot tub 
and being massaged by a stunningly BEAUTIFUL DARK-SKINNED 
WOMAN. He looks over at Archibald and grins happily.

Zipp is distracted.

ZIPP
What’s going on there?

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS

TWO KNIGHTS IN ARMOR with complimentary colors and horses 
ride past each other, intentionally narrowly missing the 
other. Michel watches closely. 

MICHEL
They are twin brothers. Neither 
wants the other to lose.

The performance enrages the duke. He leaps up. 

DUKE
Stop!

The twin knights rein in their horses.

DUKE (CONT’D)
Kim and Tim Tammany-Hogswallop, I 
hereby...

The herald whispers something in the duke’s ear. 

DUKE (CONT’D)
Erm... Tim and Tom Tammy-
Hoppalong...

HERALD
(louder)

Tim and Tom Tammynay-Hogmanay!

DUKE 
(even louder)

Tam and Tum Toomany-Hogstoday...

HERALD, GWENDOLYN, DUCHESS
TAMMYNAY-HOGMANAY!

DUKE
I know, damn it!
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The duke holds up a red apple like a red card in football. 

DUKE (CONT’D)
You two timid twins are 
disqualified from the tournament 
for refusing to fight. 

The two brothers remove their helmets simultaneously. They 
look identical, with tidy beards and glistening faces.

TIM
Oh noooo. Geeeee!

TOM
Oh noooo. Geeeee!

HEROLD
That means one knight gets a free 
pass! 

EXT. DUKE’S BOX - MOMENTS LATER

The herald blindfolds Gwendolyn and hands her a quill. The 
duke holds out the list of participants in both hands.

DUKE
Please, Gwendybaby.

Gwendolyn moves her hand over the list, then brings the quill 
down sharply on the hand of the duke.

DUKE (CONT’D)
Hnnngghh!

GWENDOLYN
Sorry, Daddywaddy.

DUKE
Right - hmmmmm - try again.

Gwendolyn immediately lunges and pokes him in the stomach.

DUKE (CONT’D)
Ow...lmost! Again, I´m afraid.

She peers out from below the blindfold, then lowers the quill 
again. She hits the parchment and the duke is relieved. 

Gwendolyn casts a conspiratorial glance at Zipp. Her mother 
looks suspicious. The herald checks the list. 

HEROLD
The free pass is awarded to... 
Ottokar von Zipp.
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MONTAGE - THE TOURNAMENT

-- The herald moves Zipp’s name up the list on the board.

-- Lances clash, swords fly, knights wrestle. 

-- A shadow moves across the board announcing the knights’ 
place as time passes and the list of participants decreases.

-- Suddenly, Oswald O´ Footswallow slams into the board. The 
herald loses his balance and falls. He dusts himself off, 
places the ladder over Footswallow, climbs up and moves 
Silvertooth’s name up a notch.

-- Silvertooth bathes in the crowd’s adulation. The sun hangs 
low in the sky. 

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - DUSK

Gwendolyn has fallen asleep in her throne in the duke’s box. 
The herald blows his horn, waking her up.

HEROLD
The last battle of the third round: 
James Crown Prince of Catscania 
against Ottokaaaar von Ziiiiiiip!

Gwendolyn starts, looking a little groggy.

GWENDOLYN
One Sir Zipp, there’s only one... 
oh, whoops.

In the COACHING ZONE, Michel tightens the last strap on 
Zipp’s armor. 

MICHEL
Catscania is a tough nut. It’ll be 
hard to knock him off his horse.

Michel is stating the obvious. Catscania, a giant of a man, 
sits on a tiny horse. Silvertooth jeers from the sidelines.

SILVERTOOTH
Hey, Zipp! Good luck!
You’re gonna need it, hahaha!

The herald blows his horn. Catscania immediately takes off 
down the field. Zipp can only get Margaret to plod sedately. 

ZIPP
Get on with it!
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Catscania thunders towards Zipp. He is precisely on target. 

CATSCANIA
What?

Just before the two knights clash, Catscania turns his horse 
away. The red-haired boy is excited. 

BOY
Now! (...) No!

Zipp has missed his small opportunity, and Catscania scrapes 
past him. The large knight opens his visor and turns to his 
long, skinny KNAVE. 

CATSCANIA
That beginner is holding his lance 
in the wrong hand! 

KNAVE
Yes and no. He IS left-handed. 

CATSCANIA
Never mind! Hee-yah! 

Catscania turns his horse around and once again takes aim at 
Zipp, the tip of his lance swaying back and forth. 

The knights clash. Gwendolyn closes her eyes and turns away. 

Catscania’s lance has passed through Zipp’s armor. When she 
turns back to look, Gwendolyn looks horrified.

GWENDOLYN
No!

Catscania is confused. Where has his lance gone?

Michel stops Margaret. Archibald waves for assistance. 

ARCHIBALD
Quick! Lift him down.

The assistants use the crane to lower Zipp to the ground, who 
is propped up by the lance that runs through his armor. 
Archibald carefully opens Zipp’s visor. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Otto?

There is no sign of life. Archibald loses control.
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ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Oh God! Noooo! Why did I force you 
into this?

ZIPP
(groggy)

That is a damn good question.

Zipp opens his eyes. 

ARCHIBALD
He’s aliiive!

The audience cheers. The two farmers high-five each other. 
Gwendolyn hugs her mother. 

HERALD
The opponent lost his lance, so it 
is a victory for Ottokar von Zipp!

Silvertooth angrily throws his helmet on the ground, but hits 
Benjamin’s toes. 

INT./EXT. ZIPP’S TENT - NIGHT

Silhouettes play on the outer wall of the lit-up tent, with 
bodies forming suggestive poses. Loud GROANING is audible. 

Reveal: Michel, dressed like a yoga master, is massaging a 
suffering Zipp. Meanwhile, Archie tunes his lute. 

ARCHIBALD
That was good today. Not terribly 
scary, but effective. 

ZIPP
Mmmm-hhh.

Michel squeezes Zipp’s ankle. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Ow! Are you nuts?

Clemens screws up his face in sympathy. 

MICHEL
 Hm. Does this hurt?

He prods Zipp’s torso. Clemens HOWLS. 

ZIPP
Oooooooooowwwwwww!
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MICHEL
That will be the spleen. What about 
here?

Michel prods a different part of Zipp’s body and Zipp rises 
off the bed in agony. 

ZIPP
Ow! Are you trying to kill me?

Clemens turns away, unable to watch any longer. 

MICHEL
Then again, it might be the ribs. 
Or both. 

Michel pokes Zipp again. Clemens covers his eyes with his 
tail. 

ZIPP
Ahhhh! Mercy!

MICHEL
Yep, both. My ointment just won’t 
cut it in this case...

MS. LONG (O.C.)
Do you want to give this a try?

Michel turns around. Ms. Long stands in the tent doorway, 
dressed in an attractive yellow kimono. She is holding out a 
small black tin with a yellow dragon logo. 

MICHEL
Ms. Long!

Ms. Long nods kindly and hands Michel the tin. Michel is 
frozen in place, so Archie grabs it. 

ARCHIBALD
Madame Long’s dragon ointment...
100% dragon free?

MS. LONG
In my country, China, dragons are a 
symbol of luck. I thought you could 
use some. 

Archie hands the tin to Zipp, who attentively reads the small 
print on the back. 

ZIPP 
Side effects may include: rashes, 
itchiness and DIARRHOEA IF CONSUMED?
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MS. LONG
Every silver lining has a cloud. 

Zipp opens the tin and sniffs at the fluorescent ointment. 

MS. LONG (CONT’D)
Ah! 

(she reaches into her kimono)
Here. 

She hands Zipp a fortune cookie. 

ZIPP
Erm... thanks?

Ms. Long nods at him and Zipp puts it in his mouth. 

MS. LONG
Oh, that...

Zipp feigns enthusiasm as he chews.  

ZIPP
Mmmm....hmmmm. Very goo...

Suddenly, he pauses. There is something in the cookie. Zipp 
keeps chewing gingerly, then pretends to cough and takes the 
object out of his mouth. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
A message?

Zipp looks up, but Ms. Long has gone. The tent flap sways. 
Michel peers after her, his mouth still hanging open. 

MICHEL
What a woman...

Zipp reads the strip of paper. 

ZIPP
“Light a candle, rather than suffer 
the darkness?!”

Zipp looks at Archie, who rises to his feet. 

ARCHIBALD
Well, that is as clear as clear can 
be.

(he grabs his lute)
It is time to set this place on fire! 
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EXT. CONCERT VENUE - NIGHT

Loads of torches burn in the darkness. Huge mirrors direct 
the light towards a massive crowd. 

CROWD
Ar-chi-bald! Arch-chi-bald!

A woman in disguise appears at the edge of the audience. A 
dark-haired man next to her stares at the mysterious figure. 
A flash of light illuminates her face - it is the duchess. 

With a flash, the brightest beam of light falls on Archibald, 
back to the audience, striking a pose ON STAGE with one hand 
raised. 

An intro begins. Archibald counts down with his fingers. 
Three - two - one - and he grabs the microphone. 

ARCHIBALD
Yeeeees! I love you all!

His song resembles “Everlong” by the Foo Fighters.

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Hello/ I’ve waited here for you/ 
Everlong.../ Tonight, it’s all 
about us two/ You and me, that’s 
the way that it should be. 

Come here/ And run away with me/
Just us two.../ That is just the 
way life goes/ You and me, that’s 
the way that it should be.

The woman in disguise dances uninhibitedly. The man next to 
her, RODRIGO (45), begins to pay closer attention. He is the 
guitarist from the flamenco group. The duchess peeks at him. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
And I wonder/ When I sing along 
with you/ If everything could ever 
feel this real forever/ If anything 
could ever be this good again/
The only thing I’ll ever ask of 
you:/ Stay with me even if I am a 
jerk/ Come sing...

EXT. CASTLE GROUNDS - SAME

Gwendolyn runs through the undergrowth in a panic. 
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GWENDOLYN
Stella! Stella? Stella!?

She comes across Zipp sitting on the grass. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
Have you seen Stella...

ZIPP
Shhhhh! 

Zipp points to where Clemens and Stella are dancing around 
each other. As they move, a glittering aura begins to 
surround them. 

GWENDOLYN
Beautiful...

Zipp gets up and begins to dance smoothly. He suddenly grabs 
Gwendolyn and spins her around. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
Huh!

ARCHIBALD (O.C.)
(From a distance)

And I wonder/ When I sing along 
with you/ If everything could ever 
feel this real forever/ If anything 
could ever be this good again/
The only thing I’ll ever ask of 
you:/ Stay with me even if I am a 
jerk/ Come sing...

On the STAGE, Archie finishes his song. As the audience 
applauds, the woman in disguise turns and runs off. Rodrigo 
watches her go.

Zipp holds Gwendolyn like a man dancing a tango. Both are 
breathing deeply...

GWENDOLYN
(sighs)

Magical! The dragons are dating.

Zipp realizes how close they are and steps back. 

ZIPP
Mating! Dragon mating! As far as I 
know, no-one has ever witnessed it 
before. 
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He points to Stella and Clemens. Their tails have formed a 
heart. Everything around them is illuminated, and flowers 
spring from the dry grass. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
When dragons find a partner...

GWENDOLYN
...they stay together forever. I 
know.

Zipp looks at Gwendolyn, surprised. She looks back. There is 
the distant SOUND OF THUNDER. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
“Dragons - The Lives and Legends”, 
Page 47. It’s a great book, Otto. 

There is another roll of THUNDER. A BALLAD begins, and Zipp 
and Gwendolyn turn towards 

THE STAGE. 

ARCHIBALD
The next song is a protest song. 
It’s called “Chasing Dragons”

(sings with feeling)
Across the realm it’s all the same/
Chasing dragons is just a game/ We 
must stop the dragon misery/ And 
set the poor dragons free!

The thunder is joined by lightning. The flash illuminates the 
audience as they variously chew dragon gum, open their dragon 
umbrellas or cower below ponchos made of dragon skin. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Dragons... free?

AUDIENCE
Boooo!

Archibald is booed off stage and bombarded with rotting 
vegetables. 

In the castle grounds, Zipp feels for him. 

ZIPP
I don’t think that will be a hit, 
somehow. 

SILVERTOOTH (O.C.)
Newfangled wihing, if you ask me. 
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Whack! Two forked spears pin the dragons in place. 

Zipp and Gwendolyn spin around and find themselves face to 
face with Silvertooth, Benjamin - and their swords. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
And pretty unlikely, really. 

Silvertooth picks up a howling Stella by her neck. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
That makes twelve. 

He drops her into a sack. Clemens wriggles free of the spear 
and sinks his teeth into Silvertooth’s rear. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
Aaaaahh!

Silvertooth whips back and forth but is unable to dislodge 
the angry dragon. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
Get this rabid creature off me!

Benjamin tries to hit Clemens with a stick, but only succeeds 
in smacking Silvertooth in the head. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
Ow! Have you lost your mind?

Silvertooth eventually manages to grab Clemens by the tail 
and throws the dragon against the trunk of a large oak. 

ZIPP
Clemens!

He runs over to the stunned Clemens. Silvertooth approaches 
threateningly. 

SILVERTOOTH
MY dragon, Zipp!

Suddenly, one of the forked spears hurtles through the air 
and pins Silvertooth to the tree. It is Gwendolyn! 

Zipp is amazed. Gwendolyn just shrugs with a smile. 

GWENDOLYN
Let’s go!

She snaps her fingers, just like her mother. 
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GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
Oh, damn!

EXT. DARK FOREST - CONTINUOUS

Zipp and Clemens follow Gwendolyn into the forest. 

A flash of lightning reveals Silvertooth in hot pursuit, 
mowing down everything in his path with his sword. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
What a brute!

In a trance, Clemens guides Zipp and Gwendolyn through the 
trees. Silvertooth draws closer and closer. Soon, trees crash 
to the ground behind the fleeing group.

Clemens leaps over a high bush, closely followed by Zipp and 
Gwendolyn. They come face to face with a solid rock face. 
There is no escape. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
No!

Clemens jumps up, scrabbles at the rock and falls back to the 
ground. Silvertooth appears behind the bush, out of breath 
but holding up his sword. 

Zipp steps forward, shielding Gwendolyn and Clemens. 

ZIPP
Over my dead b-b-body!

SILVERTOOTH
That can be arranged.

Silvertooth mows down the bush with a single blow from his 
sword, steps forward - and vanishes from view. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
Uaaahhhhhhh!

EXT. PIT - MOMENTS LATER

Clemens, Gwendolyn and Zipp peer over the edge of the hole at 
Silvertooth. 

GWENDOLYN
Whoops...

Silvertooth lies at the bottom of an old dragon trap. 
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ZIPP
Oh, is that one of yours? This 
might be the answer to that age-old 
question - if a knight falls in the 
forest, does he make a sound?

Zipp and Gwendolyn high-five each other. Silvertooth is 
furious.

SILVERTOOTH
I hate you! You hear me, Zipp? I 
hate you!!! Benjaaaaamiiin!!!

Meanwhile, Clemens sniffs at the rock face. He approaches the 
overgrown fissure and the small stream that flows from it. 

GWENDOLYN
Look!

Clemens vanishes into the gap. Zipp realizes something. 

ZIPP
I´ve been here before. So has he.

INT. DRAGON’S CAVE - CONTINUOUS

Gwendolyn cautiously steps into the passage. Zipp follows 
hesitantly. 

GWENDOLYN
Come on. 

ZIPP
But Michel has already made 
dinner...

Gwendolyn leads the way, following the stream that bathes the 
cave in a gentle light. 

GWENDOLYN
What is this place?

Gwendolyn and Zipp slowly move through a narrow passage. 
Ahead, a brighter light shines out from beyond a corner. 
Clemens looks back briefly, then turns the corner and 
vanishes. Zipp and Gwendolyn follow --

INT. CAVERN - DRAGON’S CAVE - CONTINUOUS

-- and emerge into a cavern as large as a cathedral. 
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It is a breath-taking sight: bioluminescent plants with 
large, colorful blossoms cover almost every surface.

At the centre a large waterfall, the source of the stream, 
springs from a hole in the rock. The spray illuminates the 
entire cavern. 

The walls are covered in basic but lively drawings of 
different types of dragons (similar to the Lascaux 
paintings).

ZIPP
(excitedly)
Unbelievable!

GWENDOLYN
It is... so beautiful. 

The pictures show humans and dragons together, surrounded by 
flourishing nature. Zipp traces them with his finger. 

ZIPP
The Cave of the Thousand Dragons. 

GWENDOLYN
You know this place?

ZIPP
I know of the legend. It is 
thousands of years old, but was 
forgotten over time.

Zipp examines the lifelike wall paintings. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
The legend tells of a golden age 
when humans and dragons lived 
together in peace. They shared the 
fruits of nature and there was 
enough for everyone.

Zipp places his hand on the outline of a human hand. Clemens 
joins him and places his paw into a similar outline of a 
dragon’s paw. The outlines begin to glow. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
So, it is all true...

GWENDOLYN
But... but what happened?

Zipp follows the drawings on the wall as they become darker 
and more threatening. 
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ZIPP
Here: greed and envy entered the 
hearts of the humans. They invented 
the myth of the evil, fire-spewing 
monster and began killing the dragons. 
The world became what it is today. 

Humans are shown throwing spears at dragons. The trees in the 
pictures begin to lose their leaves. 

GWENDOLYN
So, the dragons are the reason 
everything grows?

ZIPP
And we go and barbecue them.

GWENDOLYN
Medium-rare in just four hours.

Zipp looks at Gwendolyn, horrified. Clemens HOWLS. The 
positive mood evaporates.

ZIPP
Stella!

GWENDOLYN (CONT'D)
Stella!

EXT. COURTYARD - CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - NIGHT

Lightning cuts through the night sky above the castle. 

Gwendolyn, Zipp and Clemens peer over a pile of turnips and 
radishes. It is raining.  

A flash of lightning illuminates the cage containing the 
listless captured dragons. Zipp has tears in his eyes. 

ZIPP
Just who are the monsters here? 

Wotan patrols the area while the small, stocky guard sits on 
a bench, eating. Clemens growls and Wotan draws his sword. 

WOTAN
Grunt?!

GUARD
Probably just a cat. 

Wotan calms down and sits down at the edge of the bench. It 
flips up, and the guard slides down and collides with Wotan.

GUARD (CONT’D)
Dragon sausage?
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GWENDOLYN
(whispers)

We have to free them, Otto! 
Whatever it takes...

EXT. CAMPSITE - DAY

The next day. The rain from the night before drips off the 
knights’ tents. The camp is silent. 

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS

The crows ROARS as another knight slams into the scoreboard: 
GEOFFREY OF GIBRALTAR. 

The ladder the herald is standing on falls over, but the 
herald himself is secured by a rope. 

Silvertooth stands on the pitch, beating his chest like a 
gorilla. The herald, swinging from his rope, puts 
Silvertooth’s name on the board as the first finalist.  

HERALD
Who will meet the great Silvertooth 
in the final? The answer - after a 
short commercial break. 

A bunch of men wearing sandwich boards advertising a variety 
of dragon products take to the field. 

EXT. ZIPP’S TENT - DAY

Michel hammers at Zipp’s suit of armor. He scratches his head 
- despite his efforts there is still a big hole in the metal.

Archibald turns his lute upside down and a half-eaten apple 
falls out. Gwendolyn leans against a tree next to the tent. 

GWENDOLYN
Not a great success yesterday?

In the background, Michel patches up Zipp’s armor with 
various pieces of tin, but they keep falling off.
Archie stares at the apple, then takes a hearty bite. 

ARCHIBALD
In Hungary they tried to tear me to 
pieces. I think of last night as 
progress.  

Gwendolyn looks around furtively, then comes in closer. 
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GWENDOLYN
(whispers)

Do you think he can do it? Under 
his own steam?

Archibald frowns. He is clearly not confident. At that 
moment, Zipp emerges from behind the tent. He is in his 
underpants, and appears to be rearranging something. 

ZIPP
Ahh...! This tournament is really 
playing havoc with my guts --

He looks up and sees Gwendolyn. Throwing his hands together 
over his groin, he rushes into the tent. 

Meanwhile, Michel’s repairs have caused a flurry of sparks 
and he burns himself. 

MICHEL
Ow! Curses!

ZIPP (O.S.)
Is she still out there?

Archibald looks at the tent, then at the tin of dragon 
ointment, and finally at Gwendolyn. He obviously has a plan.  

ARCHIBALD
Right, we’re heading off. 

EXT. STRAUBING’S TENT - CAMPSITE - DAY

The stocky, red-cheeked Eberhard von Straubing is polishing 
off a plate of sausages. In fact, he couldn´t be any more 
Bavarian: even his tent is covered in a checkered blue-and-
white pattern. 

Gwendolyn approaches Straubing flirtatiously. A big fan. 

GWENDOLYN
E-ber-hard von Straubing! The 
Bavarian Oak!

Straubing almost chokes on his food, admiring Gwendolyn’s 
appearance. She has turned herself into the perfect German 
wench. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
You HAVE TO win the tournament! If 
I am to marry, I will only marry 
someone...
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She grabs a sausage and bites into it suggestively.

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
... as tasty as you.

Straubing is completely under her spell, and doesn’t notice 
as Archibald swaps the mustard tin for the tin of dragon 
ointment in the background. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
I’ve heard you like a little spice 
in your life...

Gwendolyn covers the sausage liberally in ointment, then 
feeds it to Straubing. Hot!

The herald’s horn rings out. Gwendolyn wanders off, hips 
swaying. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
Good luck, Eberhard!

The tin of dragon ointment rolls off the table and comes to 
rest on the ground. A moment later, a foot comes into view 
and a hand picks up the container.

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - DAY

The herald has now settled himself on top of the scoreboard. 
Team Zipp stands in front of 

THE DUKE’S BOX 

HERALD
It is the second semi-final of the 
great tournament. Who will compete 
with Silvertooth for the wish from 
the duke and marriage to his 
daughter? Will Ottokar von Zipp 
continue his run of success?

APPLAUSE rings out from the crowded stands. The two farmers 
hold up a banner expressing support for Zipp. 

LARGE FARMER
Who dares, wins. 

SMALL FARMER
Yes, yes. Nothing ventured, no more 
pain. 
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HERALD
Or will the favorite prevail: 
Eberhaaard von Straaaauuuubingg!?

Straubing stalks into the ring on horseback, an extremely 
imposing picture of a man. 

Zipp fakes an optimistic smile in Gwendolyn’s direction and 
whispers to Archibald.. 

ZIPP
I am SO dead. But my gravestone 
will say, “At least he tried.”

Straubing reaches the duke’s box. His long moustache tickles 
Zipp’s nose. 

STRAUBING
Guten Tag.

Suddenly, a RUMBLING SOUND is heard. Straubing clutches his 
stomach. 

STRAUBING (CONT’D)
Hmmmmmm. Donnerandblitzen...

A massive FART startles the duchess. 

STRAUBING (CONT’D)
Vot on earth?

A stomach cramp makes Straubing wince. To the surprise of 
those watching, the mighty knight turns and scurries off. 
Archie grins. 

ARCHIBALD
(to Zipp)

I think you might have the wind 
behind you.

EXT. A ROW OF TOILETS - CONTINUOUS

Straubing runs to a row of toilets, rattling one door after 
another. All the cubicles are occupied. He manages to open 
one --

TOILET OCCUPANT (O.C.)
Hey!

STRAUBING
Entschuldigung... ooooh!

Another RUMBLE causes Straubing to bend over in pain. 
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EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS

The herald stretches from his perch on the scoreboard and 
looks around for Straubing. 

HEROLD
Last call for Eberhard von 
Straubing. Eberhard von Straubing, 
please make your way to the 
tournament grounds!

DUKE
So much for German punctuality...

Straubing suddenly clatters past. As he runs he tears off his 
armor and grabs his helmet from his knave. He pulls down his 
underclothes and sits down on his upturned helmet.   

STRAUBING
Aaaaaaahhhh!

Relief comes with the EXPECTED SOUNDS. Spectators turn to 
each other, horrified. 

Several times it appears that Straubing has finished - but it 
continues. The duke and duchess cannot believe their eyes. 

DUCHESS
This... is... scandalous.

Straubing finishes with a deep sigh, then looks up into 
hundreds of disgusted faces. The furious duke once again 
holds up a red apple. 

The duke winds up, then throws the apple at Straubing’s head. 
Straubing staggers under the impact and steps backwards - 
into his overflowing helmet. Another wave of disgust goes 
through the crowds - except for Gwendolyn. 

GWENDOLYN
Yes! Otto! You’re on the way 
victory!

SMALL FARMER
Or up shit creek...

The entire audience starts laughing at Straubing. Suddenly...

BENJAMIN
Stop! 

Benjamin and Silvertooth have appeared in the middle of the 
field. 
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BENJAMIN (CONT’D)
I think we all just saw things 
go... not very well... for the 
honourable Eberhard von Straubing. 

LARGE FARMER
(loudly)

I would say HE certainly WENT very 
well!

LAUGHTER rings out from the stands. Benjamin sticks to his 
guns. 

BENJAMIN
The question is: why?

DUKE
Erm... Did something he ate not 
agree with him? Sometimes, when I 
have too much sauerkraut...

The duchess snaps her fingers - too much information!  

BENJAMIN
Why don’t we ask HIM?

He points at Zipp, who looks around to see who is meant.  

ZIPP
Who, me?

BENJAMIN
Did you not have Straubing’s food 
poisoned? With...

Benjamin holds up the tin of dragon ointment. 

BENJAMIN (CONT’D)
...this! Dragon ointment! 100% 
dragon free!

Excited murmuring in the stands. Ms. Long looks concerned. 

DUKE
Is this YOURS, Sir Zipp?

ZIPP
No! Well, actually...

Gwendolyn sits lower in her chair. 
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BENJAMIN
Who else would it belong to? Who 
claims to know everything there is 
to know about dragons? Who would 
stoop to using dragon magic? Who 
else COULD it be?

Zipp turns to Michel, who shrugs, bewildered. His gaze then 
falls on Archibald, who looks decidedly shifty.

ZIPP
Did you do this?

Archie approaches Zipp. 

ARCHIBALD 
Do you really think you would have 
beaten Straubing? Without help?

Zipp cannot believe it. Gwendolyn leaps to her feet. 

GWENDOLYN
I helped him!

DUKE
Gwendybaby? 

GWENDOLYN
Because I wanted you to win, Zipp!
And because... because...

She looks at her mother, who snaps her fingers as a warning. 
But the truth has to come out. 

DUCHESS
Gwendolyn! 

GWENDOLYN
...because YOU would have forced me 
to marry Silvertooth! 

There is an outraged GASP from the crowd. 

ZIPP
So... I am just a means to an end? 
You don’t even care about the 
dragons? 

GWENDOLYN
No! I just wanted...

The duke stands up, holding the red apple aloft.
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DUCHESS
Enough! Ottokar von Zipp: you are a 
disgrace to the knighthood and are 
hereby disqualified from the 
tournament. And you...

(he turns to Gwendolyn)
...are grounded.

Silence. Zipp slopes away, head down. As he passes Archie he 
looks up. 

ZIPP
(sarcastically)

Thanks for your “help”.

Zipp drags himself away as Silvertooth grins and Gwendolyn 
watches in dismay. The duchess is lost in thought. 

One of the red-haired children leaps up, clutching a Zipp 
action figure. 

BOY
Hey! What about the fight? I wanna 
see a fight!

AUDIENCE
Yeah! Fight! Fight! Fight!

HERALD
Silence! Silence! There will be no 
fight! According to the tournament 
regulations, the unopposed 
winner...

ZIPP (O.S.)
STOP!

Zipp turns. All eyes are on him. 

SMALL FARMER
Oh. Hope springs infernal.

Zipp comes running back, clearly excited. 

ZIPP
Section 17, Paragraph 9, Article C! 

Nobody understands what he is talking about.
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ZIPP (CONT’D)
Tournament regulations Section 17, 
paragraph 9, article C: “After 
being disqualified a knight may buy 
his way back in with his entire 
property.” 

The herald frantically searches through his rolls of 
parchment. He is almost buried below the long roll of 
regulations when --

HERALD
He is right!

The audience MURMURS and Silvertooth looks confused. 

SILVERTOOTH
What does that mean?

ARCHIBALD
That, Silvertooth, means that there 
IS more than one rule that matters!

The red-haired boy slams the Silvertooth and Zipp action 
figures into each other. 

BOY
Yes! Fight, fight, fight!

Silvertooth angrily rams his sword into the ground at Zipp’s 
feet. The weapon is almost as long as Zipp is tall. 

SILVERTOOTH
Fine. Then we will fight. 

THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE rings out. The herald has fallen from the 
scoreboard and is tangled upside down in his rope. 

HERALD
The great prize will be decided at 
noon. And for great PRICES, look no 
further than McDragon’s, where 
dragon sausages are now just 1.99!

Gwendolyn bounces over to Zipp, reaching him at the same time 
as Archibald. 

GWENDOLYN
Otto! You’re a genius!

ARCHIBALD 
Otto! You’re a genius!

Zipp looks miserable and his shoulders are slumped. 

ZIPP
I thought you believed in me. 
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GWENDOLYN
But...

ZIPP
No. I will do this myself. 

Zipp turns, head lowered, and walks away. Ms. Long watches 
the scene, lost in thought. 

EXT. MARKET - CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - DAY

Zipp feels the wind in his face as he stalks through the 
empty market, Clemens at his side. Zipp looks at the dragon 
with determination. 

ZIPP
Now there is just the two of us...

Zipp gathers himself, then suddenly falls to his knees. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
Now there is just the t-t-two of uh-
uh-us. Boo-hoo!

Clemens gently comforts Zipp. 

Zipp gets up and staggers on. The tears blur his vision, 
making the market look increasingly surreal and threatening: 
the many dragon products seem to open their mouths wide and 
snap at him and Clemens. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
No. Nooooo. Ahhh...

EXT./INT. ZIPP’S CASTLE - DAY

Zipp stumbles into his castle, accompanied by Clemens. He 
grabs a torch and runs down a dark corridor lined with 
paintings depicting his ancestors as dragon hunters.

He runs down a flight of stairs and into some kind of dark 
cellar. 

INT. CELLAR - ZIPP’S CASTLE - CONTINUOUS

Zipp cowers in a corner, hugging his legs to him. He closes 
his eyes and takes deep breaths. 

Clemens scampers in through the door and prods Zipp, who 
smiles sadly. 
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ZIPP
You are sweet. But...

Zipp raises the torch. The flickering light reveals dozens of 
hunting trophies: stuffed dragon heads, paws and tails, as 
well as skeletons. Clemens looks scared. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
...it looks like time has run out 
for you and your kind. 

An oil painting propped in the corner shows Zipp’s father and 
Silvertooth with the body of a dead dragon. A young, sad Otto 
stands alongside. The image of present-day Zipp reflects over 
the face of his younger self. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
I don’t know if I can still change 
the course of the world. 

MS. LONG
If YOU can’t do it, who can?

Ms. Long steps into the room. Zipp is stumped. 

ZIPP
What? What would you know about it?

Clemens settles alongside Ms. Long like a lapdog. Ms. Long 
strokes the dragon. 

MS. LONG
Well, I know that you know that 
dragons and humans can only exist 
ALONGSIDE each other. You have to 
ensure that people regain this 
knowledge. Or it will be too late. 

ZIPP
I have tried absolutely everything!
What else can I do?

Ms. Long ceremoniously hands Zipp a fortune cookie. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
What, another one? Really?

Zipp is about to put the cookie in his mouth, but Ms. Long 
takes it off him and breaks it in half with a smile.

MS. LONG
My home is frequently threatened by 
Genghis Khan. 

(MORE)
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People needed a way to pass 
messages to each other, so they 
invented these cookies. Apparently 
insignificant, but with hidden 
strengths... 

Zipp tentatively removes the tiny parchment.

ZIPP
Hopefully it is not some stuff 
about candles again.

MS. LONG
Read it.

ZIPP
“Thank you for freeing me from the 
cookie.” 

Zipp turns over the strip of paper. Is he missing something?

ZIPP (CONT’D)
That’s it?

Ms. Long smiles at him, then begins to sway in a flowing, 
harmonious motion. Glowing trails follow her movements. 

MS. LONG
What lies inside YOU, Sir Zipp?

ZIPP
I don’t know... I can read? 

FRAU LONG
A rare gift indeed! What else?

ZIPP
I can write - and I can dance. 
But... I can’t fight. 

MS. LONG
Ha! 

Ms. Long hits Zipp in the chest and he staggers. 

ZIPP
Hey! What are you doing?

Zipp regains his balance. 

MS. LONG
Does a blade of grass fight against 
the wind?

MS. LONG (CONT'D)
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Ms. Long attacks again, and Zipp falters.

MS. LONG (CONT’D)
No! It sways WITH the wind.

Ms. Long pushes Zipp again, but this time she shows him how 
to lean backwards away from the attack.

MS. LONG (CONT’D)
And survives the strongest storm. 

Zipp is increasingly able to turn the energy of Ms. Long’s 
attacks against her. He, too, now leaves glowing trails in 
the air. 

MS. LONG (CONT’D)
Never fight battles you cannot win, 
Sir Zipp. 

The trails form a dense net around teacher and pupil, 
eventually becoming a dome of bright energy.

MS. LONG (CONT’D)
Discover what lies inside you. 
Accept who you are: a knight - by 
your own right.

With Ms. Long’s final move the dome covers Zipp, Ms. Long 
herself and Clemens. There is a flash of white light --

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - DAY

...as white as the noon-day sun that glares down over the 
tournament grounds. Church bells ring out to mark midday. 

Silvertooth sit on his horse, fully covered in armor. 

The herald stands on tiptoes on top of the scoreboard, 
searching for Zipp. However, the only person at the other end 
of the field is Archibald, who shrugs. 

The red-haired boy puts his Zipp action figure away in 
disappointment. 

Benjamin sneers as he talks to Silvertooth. 

BENJAMIN
The bookworm has chickened out.
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INT. GWENDOLYN’S ROOM - SAME

Gwendolyn sadly turns away from the tower window to face her 
mother, clutching a horrendous lace-and-dragon wedding dress. 

DUCHESS
This belonged to my mother. Now you 
will wear it for your wedding. 

Gwendolyn lowers her head. 

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS

The duke looks around for Zipp. There is no sign of him. 

DUKE
What a disgrace.

Silvertooth preens at the audience like a peacock. 

SILVERTOOTH
Ha! So, NOW who’s the greatest 
knight of the realm? Well? Who?

He opens his mouth wide, showing off his glittering teeth. 

MICHEL (O.C.)
NOT you, Silvertooth. 

Michel, wearing parts of Zipp’s armor and clutching his 
sword, approaches. The audience is amazed. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
I was convinced that Zipp would never 
be a knight. In fact, he has more 
chivalrly in his little finger than 
you do in your entire overblown, 
ridiculous, show-offy armor. 

SILVERTOOTH
Oh, is that a fact? Well, where is 
he then? I can’t see him anywhere!

MICHEL
I am here for him. I always have 
been. 

Michel raises the sword - en garde! 

SILVERTOOTH
(grimly)

If you lose, his whole forest will 
be mine - including the dragons. 
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MICHEL
Come and get it then.

Silvertooth casts his helmet aside --

SILVERTOOTH
Raahhhh!

...and launches a fierce attack. Michel has a hard time 
parrying Silvertooth’s blows, but he holds his own. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
I would honour his father’s legacy. 
HE will destroy it!

The two fight their way across the field, past the stands and 
to the duke’s box. 

MICHEL
Wrong, Silvertooth!

A sword cuts through the air and trims a little off the 
duke’s moustache - a shocking breach of etiquette.

MICHEL (CONT’D)
See what you have become!

Silvertooth is now on the back foot. Michel pushes him up 
against a bloodied shield which reflects Silvertooth’s face. 

SILVERTOOTH
The greatest dragon hunter of all 
time!

MICHEL
No! A dragonslayer...

SILVERTOOTH
Silence!

Silvertooth pushes Michel up against a post. 

MICHEL
(under pressure)

... who is never satisfied! 

SILVERTOOTH
I will take what is mine!

BONK! Silvertooth’s helmet bounces off his head. He spins 
around to see a grinning Zipp. 

ZIPP
I think that IS yours, isn’t it?
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Silvertooth lets go of Michel and stares at Zipp. 

SILVERTOOTH
You...?!

ZIPP
Sorry. I know, time management is 
not my strong suit. 

The red-haired boy happily picks up his Zipp figure again. 

BOY
Yeah! Zipp! Zipp!

The spectators join in. 

AUDIENCE
Zipp! Zipp! Zipp!

INT. GWENDOLYN’S ROOM - SAME

Gwendolyn is being strapped into the wedding dress as she hears 
the calls. She runs to the window, knocking over her mother. 

DUCHESS
Aaaaargh!

Gwendolyn looks outside, takes a deep breath and tears off 
the lace-and-dragon dress. 

GWENDOLYN
Zipp!

DUCHESS
What are you doing?

GWENDOLYN
Whatever I want, Mother. 

Gwendolyn races out of the tower --

EXT. CASTLE DRAGONSBANE - CONTINUOUS

-- and onto the battlements. She hesitates, then takes a run-
up and leaps on to the tree. 

Gwendolyn clambers down the tree and runs towards the 
tournament. Clemens appears on the castle walls and races 
past her, ears flapping in the wind. Gwendolyn smiles at him. 

GWENDOLYN
Go get ’em!
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Clemens leaps over walls, battlements and roofs until he 
reaches the 

DRAGON CAGE

Stella wearily  raises her head. 
Down below, the short guard warms a pot over a small fire. 

GUARD
You just can’t beat Mama’s dragon 
stew. 

Clemens slides across a roof and ends up next to the pile of 
vegetables. Wotan rises to his feet.

WOTAN
Grunt?

GUARD
Majoram! That’s the secret: 
Majoram.

Clemens ducks behind the pile of vegetables and examines 
them. He finds a juicy-looking radish and takes a huge bite. 

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS

Silvertooth threateningly stomps towards Zipp.

SILVERTOOTH
No more chances, Zippy. 

Zipp stretches until his joints crack. He does a few squats. 
Is he actually warming up?

ZIPP
Ah! Oh! Do you know, Silvertooth - 
I actually thought being a knight 
required armor, swords and an 
overblown moustache - and a passion 
for pointless dragon hunting. 

Zipp wears no armor and has his palms turned outwards. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
THAT is why I never wanted to be a 
knight. Because then I would have had 
to be like you - which would suck!

Silvertooth bellows and runs at Zipp, who ducks below the 
swinging blade like Keanu Reeves in the Matrix.
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SILVERTOOTH
Aaaaargh! (...) Huh?

Silvertooth is surprised, but immediately launches another 
attack. Zipp happily avoids the furious knight. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
You are too much of a coward to 
fight like a real knight. 

Zipp leaps up on the fence in the middle of the field. 

ZIPP
That may very well be. 

He balances along the beam as Silvertooth chops it into 
firewood behind him, eventually performing a perfect 
somersault and landing on his feet. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
But - fighting alone does not make 
a knight. 

Silvertooth launches another attack, but Zipp nimbly hops up 
onto the scoreboard and perches next to the surprised herald. 

ZIPP (CONT’D)
What matters is what he fights FOR. 
You never understood that, 
Silvertooth. 

Silvertooth chops down the scoreboard and the herald plummets 
to the ground. Zipp leaps through the air, bounces off 
Silvertooth’s helmet on the ground and lands perfectly. 

SILVERTOOTH
Aaaaarghh!

Gathering all his strength, Silvertooth lunges at Zipp with 
his sword - and misses. His sword buries itself in the 
ground. Silvertooth tugs at the grip --

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
Hnnnnnn! I’m fighting for the 
freedom...

-- until the sword pops free. 

SILVERTOOTH (CONT’D)
...to hunt wherever and whenever I 
want. To preserve our way of life!

Silvertooth swings and stabs at Zipp to no avail. 
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ZIPP
That’s what the unicorn hunters 
said too. 

Zipp continues to dance, avoiding Silvertooth´s  sword. 

Archibald picks up a shield and begins to drum a rhythm. Zipp 
picks up the beat. 

ARCHIBALD
Yeah! Feel that funky music, Otto!

Silvertooth is tiring, and he is panting. 

SILVERTOOTH
This... is... not a fight!

Zipp grins. 

ZIPP
Oh, you think?

Silvertooth gathers his strength for a final furious attack.

SILVERTOOTH
Enough. Uaaahhhhhh!

Zipp does a backwards somersault, avoiding Silvertooth but 
landing on his abandoned helmet. The helmet flips up, Zipp 
crashes to the ground --

ZIPP
Woooooooooo-ooooh!

-- and the helmet hits him in the head. Zipp is groggy. 

A panting Silvertooth sees his opportunity.

SILVERTOOTH
You first, and then...

EXT. COURTYARD - SAME

Clemens is eating radishes as though his life depends on it. 
He takes a last bite and leaps out of his hiding place. 

GUARD
The dragon!

WOTAN
Grunt?
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Wotan draws back his sword but Clemens is too quick. He races 
between Wotan’s legs, rises up and releases a mighty burp. 

A gigantic ball of fire emerges and burns through the rope 
holding the cage. The cage and dragons fall on Wotan’s head. 

GWENDOLYN (O.C.)
Nooooo!

EXT. TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS

Gwendolyn throws herself in front of Silvertooth’s sword. He 
freezes. 

GWENDOLYN
Leave him alone!

Gwendolyn’s mother has returned to the duke’s box and rises 
to her feet in fear. 

DUCHESS
Gwendolyn! No!

To Zipp, everything seems to be happening in slow motion:  
Gwendolyn, the crowds and the approach of Archie and Michel.

ZIPP
Have I - lost? 

Gwendolyn puts Stella’s scale in his hand.  

GWENDOLYN
To me, you are a winner.

Silvertooth approaches Zipp, breathing heavily. He roughly 
pushes Gwendolyn aside. 

SILVERTOOTH
Time to finish it. 

Zipp scurries backwards until he comes up against the stands. 
He raises his hand to protect himself. Then sees the scale. 

Silvertooth lifts his sword above his head with both hands, 
panting heavily. He has a glazed expression on his face. 

Thunk! The dragon scale hits Silvertooth in the forehead, but 
bounces off harmlessly. 

He begins to sway, then topples over on to Zipp, who is 
buried below a mountain of armor. Gwendolyn buries her face 
in Archibald’s chest.
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Total silence. The audience holds its breath. 

Finally, a thumbs-up appears through the pile of armor, 
followed by a slightly dazed Zipp.  

ZIPP
Ahh! No more tournaments for me. 

LARGE FARMER
Mindless fighting is never 
the right thing.

SMALL FARMER
Mindless fighting is never 
the right thing.

The two farmers look at each other in surprise. 

The herald emerges from the splinters of the scoreboard and 
announces --

HERALD
 The w-winner is Ottokar von Zipp.

-- then collapses in an unconscious heap. The audience cheers 
as Archibald throws up his arms. 

ARCHIBALD
Yes. Yes! Yeeeeees!

Gwendolyn hugs Zipp ferociously. 

GWENDOLYN
You did it, Otto!

The duke is not amused. He turns to his wife. 

DUKE
THAT’S our future son-in-law?

The duchess is moved to tears. 

The world revolves around Zipp and Gwendolyn, until --

ARCHIBALD
Look out!

Zipp spins around and finds himself face-to-face with the tip 
of Silvertooth’s sword.  

SILVERTOOTH
I’m not leaving without my drag --

Clemens comes flying in from out of nowhere and knocks 
Silvertooth over. He places his claws on Silvertooth’s chest 
and growls threateningly. 

The mother of the red-haired children leaps up in dismay. 
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MOTHER
It’s going to eat him!

DUKE
Catch it!

Guards clutching spears surround Clemens. The red-haired girl 
protests loudly.

GIRL
But that’s a friendly dragon!

DUKE
It’s going on the barbecue!

GWENDOLYN
Stop!

All eyes on Gwendolyn. 

GWENDOLYN (CONT’D)
This is Clemens. He does NOT belong 
on a barbecue! 

One of the red-haired boys points to the other side of the field. 

BOY
Look! There! Dragons!

Led by Stella, all the other dragons now enter the tournament 
grounds. It is an imposing sight. The dragons congregate 
behind Zipp and Gwendolyn. The guards quake in their boots. 

ZIPP
(quietly)

Don’t be afraid, they’re vegetarians. 

The guards heave a sigh of relief and lower their weapons. 

GWENDOLYN
No dragon belongs on a barbecue! 

DUKE
But what about the banquet! What 
about tradition? This is imposs --

Snap! The duchess signals for her husband to sit down and 
shut up - which he promptly does. She rises to her feet. 

DUCHESS
Sir Zipp, you won the tournament. I 
don’t know how, but you did. Now 
state your wish.
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Zipp glances at Gwendolyn, who nods her encouragement. He 
steps forward, looks at Clemens and takes a deep breath.

ZIPP
I want dragon hunting to be 
outlawed - forever. 

Silvertooth raises his head and bellows. 

SILVERTOOTH
Never!

Now the guards raise their spears in his direction. The duke 
leaps to his feet. 

DUKE
What are you thinking? Without 
dragons, our way of life is over! 

ZIPP
Quite the opposite! Using a 
comprehensive scientific study, I 
will demonstrate the positive 
effects that dragon populations 
have on harvests and thereby prove 
conclusively that...

Gwendolyn gently but firmly places her finger over his lips. 

GWENDOLYN
Shhh... What he is trying to say: A 
dragon-free life is possible. In 
fact, it is better.

Archibald suddenly begins to strum his lute and sing. 

ARCHIBALD
Across the realm it's all the same/
Chasing dragons is just a game.

Clemens stands up and sways to the melody. 

ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Everyone hunts them/ To kill and to 
maim...

The other dragons also begin to sway. Flowers spring up, and 
the bare trees around the tournament grounds turn green. 
Birds swoop and sing. Everything begins to glow. 
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ARCHIBALD (CONT’D)
Oh, the dragons should be free/ As 
it was in history/ Stop the dragon 
misery!/ Set the poor dragons 
free!/ Life would be better, don’t 
you see/ Dragon free?/ Dragons 
freeeeeeee!

Archie finishes with a flourish, then ducks expecting a load 
of rubbish - but nothing happens. He breathes a sigh of 
relief. Gwendolyn looks at her father, her eyes wide. 

GWENDOLYN
Please, Daddywa... Father dear. 

The duke is  not convinced, but the duchess nods. He sighs.

DUKE
I hereby proclaim that dragon 
hunting...

GWENDOLYN
Hold on!

Gwendolyn bounces over to the devastated Silvertooth and tugs 
at his moustache with all her strength. 

SILVERTOOTH
Aaaaaahhhhhhhhh!

Half of it comes off with a loud RIPPING SOUND. Gwendolyn 
holds it up triumphantly. 

GWENDOLYN
No more dragon blood for stupid 
moustaches!

DUKE
...is forbidden forthwith.

The duke resignedly collapses into his throne. 

EXT. CASTLE GROUNDS - DRAGONSBANE CASTLE - NIGHT

Smiling, Michel hands Ms. Long a burning twig. She smiles 
back and uses it to launch the first of an entire battery of 
fireworks. It explodes in the shape of a yellow dragon.

EXT. COURTYARD - DRAGONSBANE CASTLE - CONTINUOUS

A large party in the courtyard admires the fireworks.
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On the stage, Archibald counts in the band. 

ARCHIBALD
One, two, one, two, three, four!

The intro begins. The percussion section includes a number of 
dragons who beat their tails rhythmically against the stage. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
What can I say? “Chasing Dragons” 
was my biggest hit. In all modesty, 
it wasn’t my only one.

Archibald rocks, as does the crowd. 

ARCHIBALD
(sings)

These are the best of times/ This 
world of ours, it’s all mine/ I 
know what I want and/ I know how to 
get it/ And I’m asking you: are you 
along for the ride?/ Cos I’m... 
gonna be... so free...
No more dragon hunts, people!

Clemens and Stella dance, as do Gwendolyn and Zipp. 

The tables are weighed down by vegetables. The duke stares at 
his moustache-less reflection in a silver plate. A hand falls 
on the duchess’ shoulder.

VOICE
(in spanish accent)

May I have this dance?

The duchess turns around. 

DUCHESS
Rodrigo?!?!

Rodrigo pulls the duchess onto the dance floor in front of 
the stage. The two spin around next to the red-haired 
children and several dragons. 

Benjamin attempts to serve the semi-moustached Silvertooth a 
bowl of carrot stew, but the knight pours it over Benjamin’s 
head. The servant has a hard time reigning in his temper. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
Silvertooth was eventually accused 
of dragon poaching by an “anonymous” 
witness.  
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Ms. Long hands Michel a small box. He opens it to reveal a 
single dragon-shaped blue pill. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
Michel more than willingly acts as 
a guinea pig for Ms. Long’s dragon 
medicines. Apparently, the two of 
them have a lot of fun. 

The joyous party from above.

EXT. MARKET BELOW THE CASTLE - DAY

Zipp strolls among the stalls, accompanied by Gwendolyn and 
Clemens. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
These days, the market is very 
different. 

The saleswoman hands Zipp a piece of sausage. He hesitates, 
then pops it in his mouth. 

REVEAL: All the stalls now feature a crossed-out moustache 
logo and signs proclaiming that they are “100% Dragon Free”. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
Otto’s Dragon Free certification 
was a great success... 

Two teenage girls spot Gwendolyn in her dragon-free outfit.

TEENAGE GIRL 1
Look, Lady Gwendolyn!

TEENAGE GIRL 2
OMG! I LOOOOVE her outfit!

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
...as was Gwendolyn’s “DragonDream” 
fashion label.

INT. KITCHEN - ZIPP’S CASTLE - DAY

Zipp, at his table, carefully places Stella’s scale in the 
compartment of the presentation box labelled “Emerald 
Dragon”.

ARCHIBALD (V.O.
By the way, Zipp and Gwendolyn 
didn’t get married.
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Gwendolyn throws her arms around Zipp.

GWENDOLYN
(softly)

Hey... I have some good news.
Little ones are on their way.

Zipp looks at her, horrified.

ZIPP
What? How? We haven’t even...

She turns his head gently to face Clemens and Stella, who lie 
close together. Zipp is relieved. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
Not yet, anyway. 

The door slams open. Zipp startles, then reaches out to stop 
his presentation box crashing to the floor. Michel stands in 
the doorway.

MICHEL
Genghis Khan has once again invaded 
Ms. Long’s country. The last 
remaining lucky dragons are in 
danger!

Clemens rises and growls. 

MICHEL (CONT’D)
And your FATHER is part of the 
hunting party. 

Zipp and Gwendolyn look at each other. She nods at him. 

ARCHIBALD (V.O.)
There are way more urgent things to 
do - for the Dragon Team.

Gwendolyn and Zipp rush out the door. Clemens bounces along 
behind and slams the door with his tail. 

-THE END-
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