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WGA: 

EXT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM - DAY

A white flower pedal sways gracefully back and forth as it falls from the clear, blue, morning sky. PRINCESS SYRISSA has a beautiful second floor view of her backyard garden. It is huge, filled with hundreds of different types and colors of flowers, blooms, vines and trees. A brick path swerves through the garden and around an eight-foot water fountain.

The vibrant sunshine glares through Princess Syrissa’s elegantly, draped window. There is a white, lace canopy draped around the corners of her tall bed frame. The vaulted ceiling is twenty feet high.

Directly across from the foot of Princess Syrissa’s bed sits her wide, eight drawer, antique dresser. A large mirror stands above her dresser, accented by an oversized rug on the floor. 

Princess Syrissa lies asleep in her big, comfortable bed. Her tall, doublewide, bedroom door slowly opens. Princess Syrissa’s mother, QUEEN ANNABELLE, enters her bedroom. She is in her fifty’s with black hair put up nicely and a light blue dress outlined with white lace. 

Queen Annabelle is embracing a small, purring, white KITTEN. She takes a step inside, then stops, turns around, and places her index finger over her lips.

QUEEN ANNABELLE

Shhhh.

Princess Syrissa’s younger sister, PRINCESS LAUREN, walks in behind Queen Annabelle. Princess Lauren is wearing a pastel yellow dress and has long, straight, light brown hair. She puts her index finger over her lips in the same manner as Queen Annabelle.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Shhhh.

Queen Annabelle continues to tiptoe across the room and Princess Lauren follows closely behind. The two approach Princess Syrissa’s bed. Queen Annabelle sits at the head of Princess Syrissa’s bed and sets the kitten on her lap.

Princess Lauren stands by Princess Syrissa’s bedside. 

Princess Syrissa is sleeping with her back toward them, shielded by the lace canopy. Her long, brown locks of curly hair lie on her pillow.

Queen Annabelle pulls back the canopy and tucks it into the corner of the headboard. 

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Princess. Time to get up. Your brother 

is getting married today. You wouldn’t 

want to be late.

Princess Syrissa lets out moan and a stretch.

PRINCESS SYRISSA

Oh great. Another queen to be. 

One side of Princess Syrissa’s face is beautiful, while the other is hideous, discolored and deformed. 

Princess Syrissa rolls over to face her mother and Princess Lauren. 

The Kitten arches her back, meows and hisses at Princess Syrissa.

Princess Syrissa jumps and sits up in her bed.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)

Ahhhhh! 

The Kitten digs her claws into Queen Annabelle’s thigh, ripping her dress. The Kitten scatters underneath the dresser.

Princess Lauren chases the Kitten.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Mother, I thought we decided no more 

surprises like this?!

Queen Annabelle tries to cover the rip in her dress.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




I know I shouldn’t have. I just saw it 

and the first thing I thought of was 

you. I guess I thought maybe . . .

PRINCESS SYRISSA




You thought what? That I was going to 

wake up pretty today and no one would be 

scared of my hideous face.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Now Syrissa you shouldn’t talk of 

yourself in that manner. We’ve discussed 

this in the past?

PRINCESS SYRISSA

It’s true mother and you know it. No one 

will ever find me beautiful enough to 

marry. Not if I was the last woman in 

the world. I can’t even have a pet 

without scaring it off.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




That is not true. Now I want you to stop 

talking this nonsense right now young 

lady. There is a Prince Charming out 

there for each of us and one day you 

will find him.

Queen Annabelle stands up. 

QUEEN ANNABELLE (CONT’D)

Now get ready for your brother’s 

wedding. He is expecting you to attend. 

Come Lauren.

Princess Lauren runs to her mother holding the Kitten in her arms. The two of them walk toward Princess Syrissa’s bedroom door.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Can I name him?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




I don’t see why not.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Your name is Fluffy.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




That is a beautiful name.

Queen Annabelle and Princess Lauren leave the bedroom and close the door behind them.

Princess Syrissa gets out of bed and walks to her bedroom window. She opens it wide. The birds in the trees fly away from her.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Good morning!

The FLOWERS in her garden respond in sync.

FLOWERS




Good morning princess! It’s such a 

beautiful day today. Will you join us?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Not today I’m afraid. I have to attend 

Prince Franklin’s wedding.

FLOWERS




Awe. We will miss you princess.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I will miss you too, all of you. Good 

day now.

FLOWERS




Good day.

Princess Syrissa walks away from her bedroom window.

INT. WEDDING CHAPEL - DAY

PRINCESS NICOLE stands on a pedestal in front of a mirror preparing for her wedding, wearing a beautiful wedding gown. Her hair and make up are complete. A SEAMSTRESS works on her dress.

Princess Nicole’s mother, QUEEN VICTORIA, also accompanies her. She stands near Princess Nicole.

PRINCESS NICOLE




Hilda, fetch me some water. All this 

work is making me quite thirsty.

HILDA is seated at a small table with a pitcher of water and a stack of cups sitting next to her. Hilda serves as Princess Nicole’s personal attendant. Hilda quickly pours a glass of water and walks it to Princess Nicole.

HILDA




Here you are your majesty.

Princess Nicole takes the water, takes a sip, and hands it back to Hilda.

HILDA (CONT’D)




Thank you.

Princess Syrissa




Just don’t spill any on my dress.

Hilda walks away.

Princess Nicole looks at herself in the mirror.

PRINCESS NICOLE




Oh I am so beautiful. Don’t you think 

so mother?

Queen Victoria braces her embroidered handbag, dressed well for the occasion.

QUEEN VICTORIA




Of course you are dear.

PRINCESS NICOLE




And I’m going to be even more beautiful 

when I leave here as a queen today.

The Seamstress pulls on Princess Syrissa’s waist area from the back.

Princess Nicole sucks in her waist.

PRINCESS NICOLE (CONT’D)




Tighter.

The Seamstress pulls tighter.

PRINCESS NICOLE (CONT’D)




Tighter!

SEAMSTRESS




Ma’am, if I make it any tighter you may 

not be able to sit.

PRINCESS NICOLE




What did I say? Do not question me, just 

do as tell you.

SEAMSTRESS




As you wish.

The Seamstress pulls the dress extremely tight. 

PRINCESS NICOLE




The nerve.

QUEEN VICTORIA




You’re going to be late for your own 

wedding dear, no more delays.

PRINCESS NICOLE




They can wait. It’s not like they’re 

going to start without me.

Princess Syrissa and Queen Victoria laugh, full of themselves.

INT. WEDDING CHAPEL - DAY

The chapel is filled with people and beautiful decorations including a long red rug, which leads from the beginning to the end of the aisle.

Princess Syrissa’s brother, PRINCE FRANKLIN, stands at the head of the aisle while he awaits his bride.

Princess Syrissa is seated in the front row on the long church bench accompanied by her father, KING AARON, Queen Annabelle, and Princess Lauren. Princess Syrissa wears her hair draped over the unsightly side of her face, but the bottom portion of her face is still visible.

Queen Victoria is seated on the other side in the front row.

The pianist plays the tune “Here comes the bride.”

The huge doors at the end of the chapel open and Princess Nicole exits. Everyone stands as she proceeds down the aisle.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I wish I were as beautiful as Princess 

Nicole.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Yes, Princess Nicole is beautiful on the 

outside. But on the inside, she is no 

more beautiful than a decapitated being. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA

Yes, I know mother. But to be that 

beautiful you don’t know what I would 

give.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




You do not need to give anything. Once 

you accept who you are, you will look 

into the mirror one day and see you are 

more beautiful than you’ve ever 

imagined.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Thank you mother. That makes me feel a 

little better.

A GUEST seated behind Princess Syrissa and Queen Annabelle shushes them. Queen Annabelle brings her voice to a soft whisper.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Now let’s enjoy the wedding.

Princess Nicole takes her last steps at the end of the aisle. Prince Franklin takes his place next to her.

INT. WEDDING CHAPEL / DINING AREA – DAY

There are hundreds of guests seated at the elegantly decorated dining tables. Everyone is well dressed and groomed. 

Princess Syrissa, Queen Annabelle, King Aaron, and Princess Lauren are seated at the same table eating their meal.

Queen Victoria approaches their table.

QUEEN VICTORIA




Hello Annabelle. May I?

Queen Victoria suggests an empty seat at the table and sits before anyone has time to answer. Queen Victoria looks at Princess Lauren.

QUEEN VICTORIA (CONT’D)




How you’ve gotten so much more beautiful 

since the last time I’ve seen you.

Princess Lauren smiles.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Oh, thank you.

QUEEN VICTORIA




How a prince will make you so happy one 

day. 

Queen Victoria focuses her attention on Queen Annabelle and King Aaron.

QUEEN VICTORIA (CONT’D)




And how are you two evolving?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




We’re just fine.

A SERVER comes by and holds down a platter of hors d’oeuvres.

SERVER




Hors d’oeuvres?

QUEEN VICTORIA




No, that’s quit all right. We won’t be 

needing those at this table.

Queen Victoria gestures her hand toward the Server.

King Aaron, Queen Annabelle, Princess Syrissa, and Princess Lauren all look at each other in disbelief. 

The Server continues on. 

QUEEN VICTORIA




And Syrissa. How are you?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Fine. And you?

QUEEN VICTORIA

Just great. So when are you to get 

married? You’re getting a bit too old to 

be living with your parents.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Syrissa may stay as long as she’d like.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I’m going to get married one day.

QUEEN VICTORIA




You know, some of us must take what we 

can get.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Excuse me? 

Just then, Princess Nicole arrives at the table.

QUEEN NICOLE




Mother.

QUEEN VICTORIA




Hello my queen. Sit dear.

Queen Nicole tries to sit at the table, but her waistline is so tight, her dress will not allow her to sit.

QUEEN NICOLE




I’ll just stand.

QUENN VICTORIA

I was just talking to Princess Syrissa 

about when she is to get married.

QUEEN NICOLE




You’re getting married? To whom? To a 

prince?

QUEEN SYRISSA




No, no I’m not getting married any time 

soon.

QUEEN NICOLE

That’s too bad. You don’t know what you’re missing. Any who, I just wanted to 

come show off my ring.

Queen Nicole flashes a huge diamond solitaire.

QUEEN VICTORIA




Oh my. It’s beautiful dear.

QUEEN NICOLE




Yes, I know.

Queen Nicole admires her wedded finger.

Queen Victoria looks at Princess Syrissa.

 QUEEN VICTORIA




If you’re lucky enough Syrissa, you will 

have a ring half this size on your 

wedding day.

KING AARON 




I believe it’s time you left our table.

QUEEN VICTORIA




Leave, but why?

KING AARON




You’ve caused enough excitement for the 

evening.  

QUEEN VICTORIA




Well I’ve never.

Queen Victoria gets up and braces her purse under her arm.

QUEEN VICTORIA (cont’d)

Hmm. Come dear. Let us find someone who 

appreciates the presence of beautiful 

women. 

Queen Victoria and Queen Nicole make there way elsewhere.

KING AARON




Now. Let’s enjoy our meal in peace shall 

we. 

The family continues to eat.

EXT. BACKYARD GARDEN – DAY

Princess Syrissa sits on a bench in her backyard holding a daisy. She plucks the daisy one pedal at a time. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I will find my Prince Charming, I won’t 

find my Prince Charming. I will find my 

Prince Charming, I won’t find my Prince 

Charming. I will find my Prince 

Charming, I won’t find my Prince 

Charming.

Princess Syrissa looks at the daisy holding only one pedal and twists it between her two fingers. She throws the daisy into the bushes. Princess Syrissa sighs and rests her chin on her hand.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (cont’d)




It’s no use. No stupid flower is going 

to tell me whether or not I will fall in 

love.

DAISIES




I resent that.

Princess Syrissa looks down at the daisy patch.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I’m sorry Daisies.

DAISIES




But there was one pedal left on that 

daisy.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




What’s the use? Picking a daisy isn’t 

going to make me beautiful. 

ROSES




But this means you will find your 

prince.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




My prince? 

Princess Syrissa gets up off the bench and begins to walk down the curvy path.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)

I have no Prince. Nor will I ever.

DAFFODILLS




Princess you should not be so hard on 

yourself.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Hard? I am merely being reasonable.

DAFFODILLS




Only those who are beautiful inside can 

see beauty within another.

TULIPS




And those who are not will never know 

the meaning of true love. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yeah, well I’d rather be beautiful than 

anything in the world.

DANDELIONS




Don’t say that. There are plenty of 

things in this world better than beauty.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Like what?

SUNKISTS




Like happiness and comfort.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Will I ever find my Prince Charming?

Princess Syrissa starts singing and gracefully gliding around her garden of flower patches.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)

♪♫ Will I ever find my Prince Charming? 

Will he treat me like a Queen, will I 

be his everything? Will I ever find, my 

Prince Charming? I will be the best of 

Queens, will he love me for me? Or is 

this all a dream? Will I ever find the 

man whom I may call my King? ♪♫

FLOWERS




♪♫ You will find your Prince Charming. 

He will treat you like a Queen, you will 

be his everything. No, this is not a 

dream. Yes you will find your King. ♪♫

PRINCESS SYRISSA




♪♫ But how could this be? I am so far 

from pretty no one would want me. I am 

so far from pretty ♪♫

FLOWERS




♪♫ You are so very pretty, so very 

pretty. Look inside and you shall see.♪♫

PRINCESS LAUREN (O.S)




Princess Syrissa, Princess Syrissa!

Princess Syrissa turns around.

Princess Lauren comes running towards Princess Syrissa from the back door of their castle waving an envelope. Princess Lauren is wearing a white, loose fitted dress and flat dress shoes.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




What is it?

Princess Lauren reaches Princess Syrissa.

PRINCESS LAUREN




It’s from Prince Charles.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Prince Charles? For me?

Princess Syrissa grabs the envelope.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Yes. Maybe it’s a proposal.

Princess Syrissa opens the envelope and removes a card. Princess Syrissa unfolds the card and reads it out loud.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




You have been personally invited to the 

Prince’s Pick for Royalty by Prince 

Charles himself.

PRINCESS LAUREN




This is great news! I’m going to go tell 

mom and dad.

Princess Lauren starts to run off.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




No Lauren, don’t! 

Princess Syrissa stops and turns back around.

PRINCESS LAUREN




But why, don’t you want to go?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Well of course, but every Princess in 

town will be there. I don’t stand a 

chance. I’d probably be the last person 

in the world he would even consider.

PRINCESS LAUREN




I’m telling mom and dad anyway.

Princess Lauren runs down the path.

Princess Syrissa is running right behind her.

PRINCESS SYRISSA

Lauren no! As your older sister I demand

you to get back here!

Princess Lauren keeps running and Princess Syrissa continues to follow. 

FLOWERS




Princess watch out!

Princess Syrissa trips over a branch lying in the middle of the path and falls flat on her front side.

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. BACKYARD GARDEN - DAY

The screen remains black.

PRINCESS LAUREN (O.S.)




Syrissa, wake up.

Princess Syrissa opens her eyes to Princess Lauren kneeling over her.

PRINCESS LAUREN (CONT’D)




Are you okay?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yes, I’m fine. Did you tell mother and 

father?

QUEEN ANNABELLE (O.S.)




Tell us what?

Princess Syrissa broadens her vision to see her mother standing above her.

Princess Syrissa sits up.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Um, nothing mother, I just thought . . .

PRINCESS LAUREN




Syrissa got invited to The Prince’s Pick 

for Royalty by Prince Charles himself.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Thanks big mouth.

Princess Syrissa gets up and dusts herself off.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Really? Well why didn’t you want to tell 

us? This is a wonderful opportunity.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I apologize mother, but I do not wish to 

attend.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Why not? There are thousands of 

princesses out there who can only dream 

of an opportunity such as this. At least 

give it a try.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I am an adult mother and if I choose not 

to attend some stupid Princess Pick, you 

should respect my decision.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Of course I respect your decision, but 

you must not go through life without 

taking chances. You need to get out and experience life before it passes you by.

PRINCESS SYRISSA

Thank you mother, but I doubt my mind 

will change.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Just think about it. And let me know if 

you change your mind.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I will.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Come on Lauren.

Queen Annabelle and Princess Lauren walk back toward the doublewide, glass back door.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM - DAY

Princess Syrissa stands in her bedroom mirror brushing her hair in front of the ugly side of her face. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Are you really going to find a prince? I 

mean, who would want to wake up to this 

face every morning? 

Princess Syrissa lifts her hair to observe her deformation.

Just then, Princess Syrissa sees a BLACK DOVE in the reflection sitting on her windowsill. Princess Syrissa drops her hair back in her face and turns around.

The Dove sits calm looking directly at Princess Syrissa.

Princess Syrissa starts to walk toward the Black Dove slowly. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Here birdie, birdie.

Princess Syrissa holds her hand out to the Dove as she continues to walk toward it.

The Dove purrs softly.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




You’re not scared of me are you?

The Dove flutters, revealing the white feathers underneath its wings.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




I’ve never been so close to an animal 

without it running away from me. 

Princess Syrissa puts her index finger out like a perch. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Here birdie, birdie.

The Dove climbs onto Princess Syrissa’s finger.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Oh my. You like me don’t you?

The Dove chirps softly.

Princess Syrissa giggles.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




You’re the first you know.

Princess Syrissa pets the Dove’s head with her other hand.

PRINCESS SYRISA (CONT’D)




And you’re cute too. I think I’ll name




you. . . Cherish.

Cherish purrs.


PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Do you like that?

EXT. BACKYARD GARDEN – DAY

Princess Syrissa gallivants around the flowerbeds.

FLOWERS




Princess. I’ve never seen you so joyful.  

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I’ve finally met an animal that isn’t 




scared of me. In fact, it actually likes




me. 

FLOWERS




What kind of animal?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




A black dove. I’ve named it Cherish.

FLOWERS




A black dove? I’ve never seen a black 

dove.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I have. And it’s the most beautiful 

animal I’ve ever laid eyes on.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S CASLTE - NIGHT

Queen Annabelle and King Aaron sit across from each other at each end of their long, majestic dining table.

Princess Syrissa and Princess Lauren are seated next to each other. King Franklin and Queen Nicole are seated across from them, also next to each other. 

There is a beautiful turkey sitting in the middle of the table on a silver platter. The rest of the table is surrounded with side dishes and fruit.

QUEEN NICOLE




Where is your butler? I’m famished.

KING AARON




We fend for ourselves around here.


QUEEN NICOLE

Fend for yourself? I don’t believe I 

quite understand.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




It means we don’t need a butler or a 

maid to do things for us around here. We 

are perfectly capable of doing them on 

our own.

The family begins placing food on their plates and passing dishes around the table.

QUEEN NICOLE




Really? I’ve never heard of such a 

thing. And I don’t recall Franklin here 

ever mentioning that to me either. 

Queen Nicole gives King Franklin a devilish look.

KING FRANKLIN




So how has everyone been?

King Franklin cuts into his food.

QUEEN ANNABELLE

We’ve been just fine. How about you two

lovebirds, how have you been?

QUEEN NICOLE 




Oh we’ve been just wonderful. We’re to 

leave on our honeymoon in a few days.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Oh? Where to?

QUEEN NICOLE




A fabulous cruise to the Islands. I 

wouldn’t dare have it any other way. 

Right dear?





KING FRANKLIN




Yes of course.

QUEEN ANNABELLE

Why that sounds lovely. Syrissa received 

an invitation to The Prince’s Pick for 

Royalty earlier this evening. 

QUEEN NICOLE




Oh? And what prince is this?

Queen Nicole takes a sip of wine.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Mother, I thought our discussion on this 

matter had come to an end this morning?

Queen Annabelle ignores her daughter and answers Queen Nicole anyway.

QUEEN ANNABELLE

Prince Charles. 

Queen Nicole swallows her wine hard and puts the glass back on the table.

QUEEN NICOLE




Prince Charles? 

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Yes, but our princess has decided not to 

attend.

QUEEN NICOLE

Why, he is the wealthiest man in 

Charlotte Ville. What could possibly 

urge you not to attend?  

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I’d rather not discuss this now if you 

don’t mind.

QUEEN NICOLE

Oh don’t be modest on my account. I 

could probably give you better advice 

than even your own mother.

Queen Annabelle’s places her hand over her chest.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




I beg your pardon? 

Queen Annabelle looks at King Franklin.

QUEEN ANNABELLE (CONT’D)

Franklin?

KING FRANKLIN




Darling, please. Besides, mother always 

gives great advice.

Queen Annabelle smiles at her son and takes her hand off of her chest. 

QUEEN NICOLE




Well, I apologize for being so brutally 

honest.

Queen Nicole starts sneezing.

Fluffy meows and rubs up against Queen Nicole’s leg with his tail in the air.

QUEEN NICOLE (CONT’D)




Ahh, cat!

Queen Nicole kicks Fluffy. Fluffy cries.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Fluffy!

Princess Lauren runs to Fluffy.

QUEEN NICOLE (CONT’D)




Retched cats. Ehh, I hate cats.

PRINCESS SYRISA




You mean you’re allergic?

QUEEN NICOLE




No I hate cats, just as I said.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Lauren, return to your chair 

immediately.

Princess Lauren picks Fluffy up.

QUEEN ANNABELLE (CONT’D)




And put that kitten outside.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Yes mother.

Princess Lauren opens the patio door and sets her kitten on the ground.

PRINCESS LAUREN (CONT’D)




Sorry Fluffy.

The kitten runs off into the flower patches.

Princess Lauren returns to her seat.

QUEEN NICOLE




Well, back to our conversation.

Princess Lauren leans toward Princess Syrissa.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Why is she so mean?

Everyone looks at Princess Lauren.

Queen Nicole lets out a gasp.

QUEEN NICOLE




How dare you speak of me in that manner?




Someone please tame this child.

KING AARON




That’s a first.

King Aaron cuts into the meat on his plate.

QUEEN NICOLE




What’s a first?

KING AARON




Oh nothing.

QUEEN NICOLE




Tell me I must know.

KING AARON




Well if you must. That’s the first time




I’ve ever heard you say please.

QUEEN NICOLE

Is that so? Does anyone else at this table 

feel the same as King Aaron and Princess 

Lauren here?

Everyone is silent.

QUEEN NICOLE (CONT’D)




Well. It’s best we’re on our way than.

Queen Nicole gets out of her seat and tucks her purse underneath her arm.

QUEEN NICOLE (CONT’D)




Come Franklin.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




You don’t have to go. Please, stay for 

dessert.

QUEEN NICOLE




No thank you. Franklin did you not hear 

me?

KING FRANKLIN




Yes of course I heard you dear. Mother, 

father, Syrissa, Lauren. Please excuse 

me.

King Franklin gets up from his seat and takes a few steps to his mother.

Queen Nicole walks toward the exit, passed the entryway.

King Franklin leans down and kisses his mother on the cheek.

KING FRANKLIN (CONT’D)




I do apologize everyone. You know how 

she can get.

QUEEN NICOLE




I’m waiting!

Queen Nicole stands by the front door awaiting her King.

Princess Syrissa speaks softly.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yes, we know.

Princess Lauren giggles.

King Franklin leaves the room and opens the front door for Queen Nicole.

QUEEN NICOLE




You know I hate it when you make me 

wait.

KING FRANKLIN




Yes I know.

Queen Nicole steps out and King Franklin follows, closing the door behind him.


PRINCESS SYRISSA




My poor brother.

KING AARON




Our poor son.

PRINCESS LAUREN




My poor kitty.

Everyone gives Princess Lauren a funny look.

PRINCESS LAUREN (CONT’D)




What?

The family continues to eat.

INT. KING ERIC & QUEEN NICOLE’S PALACE - DAY

Queen Nicole reaches the bottom of the stairs and hands her bags off to the butler.

QUEEN NICOLE




There are several bags upstairs which 

also need to be brought down. Make sure 

you grab all of them.

BUTLER




Will do madam.

QUEEN NICOLE




Franklin! Franklin we are going to be 

late!

Hilda comes around the corner.

QUEEN NICOLE (CONT’D)




There you are. Where were you? You know 

we have somewhere to be this morning.

HILDA




I do apologize madam. Is there anything 

I can tend to?

QUEEN NICOLE




May.

HILDA




I’m sorry?

QUEEN NICOLE




How many times have I told you it is 

may, not can. 

Queen Nicole starts singing.

QUEEN NICOLE (cont’d)




♪♫ Can and may they are two different 

words. You can do anything your heart 

desires, but may you? That is the 

question.♫♪ Say may I.

HILDA




May I?

QUEEN NICOLE




♫♪ That is the question which I have the 

answer. May you do this? May you do 

that? I can say no and that will be 

that. Or I can say yes, tend to my bags, 

fetch me some water or don’t even 

bother. May I go here or may I go there? 

You can do as you wish, but may my dear 

is proper English.♫♪

HILDA




Please accept my apology madam.

QUEEN NICOLE




Franklin! Are you coming or should I 

invite Prince Charles?

King Franklin comes rushing down the stairs with his luggage.

KING FRANKLIN




Did you say something?

QUEEN NICOLE




I’ve been calling your name for the 

last ten minutes!

Hilda opens the front door for Queen Nicole.

Queen Nicole exits the palace as King Franklin reaches the bottom of the stairs.

Hilda patiently awaits King Franklin at the front door.

KING FRANKLIN




Thank you Hilda.

HILDA




No sir, thank you.

King Franklin steps out and Hilda closes the door behind him.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM – DAY

Princess Syrissa awakes to Cherish perched on her windowsill singing.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Good morning to you too.

Princess Syrissa puts her hair in front of her face and pulls back the canopy. She tends to Cherish.

FLOWERS




Good morning princess. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Good morning.

TULIPS




Will we see you in the garden today?




There are beautiful flowers to decorate




and fully bloomed roses that need 




trimming.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yes. I will be down shortly. 

Cherish purrs.

EXT. OUTDOOR COUNTRY CLUB/PRINCE’S PICK FOR ROYALTY – DAY

There are more than a dozen well-dressed and groomed women gathered in small groups. They converse with one another as a SERVER(II) walks around with a tray of full champagne glasses.

PRINCE CHARLES and his father, KING WILLIAM, observe the women from a distance on a second story balcony.

Prince Charles is wearing a tuxedo.

King William is dressed in a suit with a cigar hanging from his mouth. He puts his arm around Prince Charles’ shoulder.

KING WILLIAM




This is the day my son. You will finally 

find your queen.

PRINCE CHARLES

Let us hope so father.

King William removes his arm from Prince Charles’ shoulder.

KING WILLIAM




Hope? Why, there are plenty of women 

here to choose from. There must be at 

least one woman who can satisfy your 

desires.

PRINCE CHARLES




We will soon see.

Prince Charles’ butler, THEODORE, approaches King William and Prince Charles.

THEODORE




Pardon me King William. Prince Charles 

your event is ready to begin whenever 

you are sir.

PRINCE CHARLES




Thank you Theodore. 

THEODORE




I will prepare your chair sir.

Theodore walks away.

Prince Charles adjusts his collar.

PRINCE CHARLES




This is it.

King William pats Prince Charles on the shoulder. 

KING WILLIAM




Make me proud.

EXT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM - DAY

Princess Syrissa wakes up in her bed to a beautiful sunrise shining through her window. She yawns, stretches, gets out of bed and walks over to her window. She opens the window wide.

Birds fly out of the tree away from Princess Syrissa’s window.

Princess Syrissa takes in a breath of fresh air.

Princess Syrissa sees Cherish flying toward her window. Cherish lands on Princess Syrissa’s windowsill.

Princess Syrissa puts her finger out. Cherish sits on her finger.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Oh my. My face.

Princess Syrissa touches her face. Cherish purrs and flutters his wings.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




You can see my face. 

King Aaron knocks at Princess Syrissa’s bedroom door.

KING AARON




Syrissa? Who are you talking to?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Father. Come in I want you to see this.

King Aaron opens Princess Syrissa’s bedroom door.

Princess Syrissa turns to look at her father. When she turns back around Cherish is gone. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




That’s strange.

KING AARON




What is it?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




There was a bird here. It was sitting on




my finger. It must have flown away when 

you opened the door.

Princess Syrissa looks outside her bedroom window. 

King Aaron walks to Princess Syrissa’s window and looks out with her.

KING AARON




Syrissa are you feeling all right?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yes father I feel fine. It was right 

here. It looks as if it is a black dove.

KING AARON




A black dove? That’s absurd Syrissa 

there is no such thing.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




But there is father. Its been coming to 

my window to wake me every morning. 

King Aaron walks toward Princess Syrissa’s bedroom door.

KING AARON




Let me know when it reappears. I’ll be




in my office.

King Aaron exits Princess Syrissa’s bedroom.

Princess Syrissa lets out a sigh and leans on her windowsill. 

EXT. FRONT OF PALACE - DAY

King Franklin walks down the front steps of his palace. He approaches the limousine and BUTLER who await him by the back door.

Queen Nicole is already in the car.

KING FRANKLIN




Would you place my bags into the trunk 

please?

BUTLER




It would be my pleasure.

KING FRANKLIN




Thank you.

Queen Nicole sticks her head out of the limousine door with dark sunglasses on and a white headscarf.

QUEEN NICOLE




How much longer could you possibly take?

KING FRANKLIN




Be right there.

Queen Nicole huffs and puts her head back inside the car.

The Butler loads the last of the luggage into the trunk.

BUTLER




I don’t know how you do it sir.

KING FRANKLIN




Neither do I.

The Butler and King Franklin walk to the back door of the limousine and the Butler opens the door for him.

KING FRANKLIN (CONT’D)




Thank you.

King Franklin sits in the limousine.

QUEEN NICOLE 




It’s about time.

The limousine drives off.

INT.-PRINCE CHARLES’ BENTLEY - DAY

PRINCE CHARLES is sitting in the back of his Bentley looking out the window as Theodore chauffeurs him back to his castle.

THEODORE

Is everything all right Prince Charles?

Prince Charles stares out of the window.

THEODORE (CONT’D)




Prince Charles?

Prince Charles comes out of his daze.

PRINCE CHARLES




What? Oh I’m sorry Theodore what was 

that?

THEODORE




I asked if everything is all right sir?

PRINCE CHARLES




Oh yes everything’s fine. It’s just . . . 

Well, all of these women and I feel like 

none of them are right for me.

THEODORE




None of them? Well you must have been 

attracted to at least one of the women 

there. After all you did have the best 

of women in Charlotte Ville present.

PRINCE CHARLES




Yes, yes I know Theodore. But it’s hard 

to find a woman who is after my heart 

and nothing more.

THEODORE

Well you are the wealthiest man in the 

kingdom. I hate to say it sir, but that 

may be a goal that is harder to achieve 

than you may think possible.

PRINCE CHARLES

But it shouldn’t be. I mean, there must 

a princess out there somewhere who 

doesn’t care about money or gifts or how 

much make-up she puts on. I want a 

princess who sees past what’s on the 

outside. I want someone who sees me for 

me. And if I ever find her, I will 

shower her with more love and more gifts 

than any other woman in this world.

THEODORE

And I am sure she will be very grateful 

in return.

PRINCE CHARLES




Before you decided to become a butler 

Theodore, what were the women like who 

were not born into royalty?

THEODORE

You’re not thinking of marrying outside 

of royalty are you sir?

PRINCE CHARLES

No, no of course not. Just curious is 

all.

THEODORE




Curiosity killed the cat sir.

PRINCE CHARLES




Yes. I guess you’re right Theodore.

Theodore pulls up to the front of Prince Charles’ castle.

THEODORE




And we arrive.

Theodore gets out and opens the back door for Prince Charles.

Prince Charles steps out of the vehicle.

PRINCE CHARLES




Thank you Theodore.

THEODORE




You deserve only the best sir.

Prince Charles starts up the stairs.

INT. CRUISE SHIP – NIGHT

King Franklin adjusts his bowtie in the mirror.

Queen Nicole comes out of the restroom and spreads her arms like a wingspan.

QUEEN NICOLE




How do I look dear?

King Franklin turns around.

KING FRANKLIN




You look marvelous darling. Is that the 

same dress you purchased for the 

occasion.

Queen Nicole makes her way toward the door.

QUEEN NICOLE




No. I bought myself a new one. The other 




dress just wasn’t tight enough.

KING FRANKLIN




I believe we discussed that the wedding 

was extremely expensive and you were to 

consult me if you wished to purchase 

anything. Particularly being that I am 

the one paying for it.

QUEEN NICOLE




We’re married now. What’s yours is mine. 




Let’s just go have dinner and enjoy 




ourselves like civilized human beings.

Queen Nicole opens the door and enters into the hallway of the cruise ship. King Franklin follows.

INT. CRUISE SHIP / DECK – NIGHT

King Franklin and Queen Nicole sit at a dinner table across from each other. They are outside on the deck. The two are accompanied by several others dining around them. The SERVER (III) comes to their table holding a silver tray with two full plates of food. 

SERVER III




Chicken Parmesan?

QUEEN NICOLE




That would be me. 

The Server sets the plate in front of her. The Server sets King Franklin’s plate in front of him. 

QUEEN NICOLE (CONT’D)




Is this chicken well done?

SERVER III




I apologize ma’am, but all of our 

chicken is cooked the same.

QUEEN NICOLE




I specifically requested that my chicken

be cooked well done.

KING FRANKLIN




Honey, the man has a point. Can we just




enjoy our dinner please?

QUEEN NICOLE




No. I want my chicken re-cooked and 

re-served at once. 

The Server begins to pick up Queen Nicole’s plate.

SERVER III




As you wish.

King Franklin grabs the Server’s wrist.

KING FRANKLIN




That won’t be necessary.

Queen Nicole looks at King Franklin with disbelief.

King Franklin lets go of the Server’s wrist.

The Server walks away.

KING FRANKLIN (CONT’D)




We’re married now remember. What’s mine 

is yours. I’m passing on to you my 

manners.

QUEEN NICOLE




Is that so?

KING FRANKLIN




It is. Now let’s enjoy our dinner like 




civilized human beings. 

QUEEN NICOLE




How dare you!

Queen Nicole gets up. The people sitting around them stare in their direction.

KING FRANKLIN




Darling please. Don’t make a scene. Sit 

down so we can enjoy our dinner. 

Queen Nicole starts crying and runs off. The people around them look at King Franklin with disgust.

King Franklin rests his hand on his forehead.

INT. PRINCE CHARLES’ CASTLE / OFFICE – NIGHT

Prince Charles is sitting at his desk wearing reading glasses. He has a pen in hand while he looks over a piece of paper.

There is a knock at the office door.

PRINCE CHARLES




Yes?

THEODORE (O.S.)




I have a delivery here for you sir.

PRINCE CHARLES




Come right in Theodore.

Theodore enters the office with a homemade cake in hand.

THEODORE




Princess Karen sends you her best.

PRINCE CHARLES




Please. Throw it away.

THEODORE




As you wish sir. May I ask, what could 

possibly be keeping you in this room at 

this time of night?

PRINCE CHARLES




I’m just going through the list of 




Princess’s I invited to the Prince’s 

Pick for Royalty. I need to know who did 

not attend and for what reasons.

THEODORE




If I may suggest not racking your brain 




over the situation sir.

Prince Charles sets his pen down and removes his reading glasses.

PRINCE CHARLES




You’re probably right Theodore.

Prince Charles gets up and makes his way toward the door where Theodore stands.

PRINCE CHARLES (CONT’D)




I’ll continue in the morning.

Prince Charles walks past Theodore through the door. Theodore shakes his head and exits as well.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM – DAY

Princess Syrissa wakes up to the sun shining in her face. Cherish is sitting on her windowsill chirping. The birds in the tree scatter.

Princess Syrissa hurries over to Cherish.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Good morning Cherish. 

Princess Syrissa puts her finger out. Cherish climbs onto her finger, up her arm and rests on her shoulder.

Princess Syrissa giggles.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Would you like to go to the garden with me 

today? It’s so beautiful out.

Cherish flutters his wings.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S HOME – DAY

Princess Syrissa joyfully comes down the stairs near the kitchen. Queen Annabelle, King Aaron, and Princess Lauren are seated at the table enjoying breakfast.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Morning dear. I thought you were never




going to awake. Join us for breakfast.

Princess Syrissa barely stops to respond as she continues to the back door.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I’m not hungry this morning mother. I’m




going to join my friend in the garden.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Who?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Father knows all about him.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Him?

Queen Annabelle looks at King Aaron. King Aaron is chewing on his food.

PRINCESS LAUREN




I want to play too.

Princess Lauren begins to get up as Princess Syrissa leaves through the back door.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Not until you finish your breakfast.

Princess Lauren sits back down and starts eating faster than usual.

EXT. BACKYARD GARDEN – DAY

Princess Syrissa walks down the path.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Cherish! Cherish, where are you?

The Flowers converse amongst themselves.

DAISIES




Where is she going?

TULIPS




I don’t know. Princess! Princess where 

are you going?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Have you seen Cherish?

TULIPS




I haven’t.

DAISIES




Not I.

ROSES




Nope haven’t seen him.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Cherish where are you?

Princess Syrissa whistles. Cherish comes flying down with his wings spread. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




There you are.

Cherish does not stop. Instead, it swooshes by Princess Syrissa and continues to fly low. It follows the path through the garden.

Princess Syrissa runs after Cherish laughing.

The white, growing, kitten, Fluffy, runs by Princess Syrissa.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Fluffy no!

Princess Lauren runs past Princess Syrissa. 

PRINCESS LAUREN




Fluffy! Come here Fluffy!

Cherish flies away.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Lauren get Fluffy!

Princess Lauren catches up to Fluffy and picks him up.

Princess Syrissa stands in one place looking to the sky.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Cherish! Cherish come back!

Princess Lauren walks back toward Princess Syrissa.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Where’s your friend?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Your fee lion just scared him off.

Fluffy purrs in Princess Lauren’s arms.

PRINCESS LAUREN




I didn’t see anything.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




He’s a black dove. I call him Cherish.

PRINCESS LAUREN




Hey, Fluffy isn’t scared of you.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




You’re right.

Princess Syrissa pets Fluffy on his head. Fluffy purrs.

PRINCESS LAUREN




And your face . . .

PRINCESS SYRISSA




What? 

Princess Syrissa touches her face.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




What’s wrong with it?

PRINCESS LAUREN




It looks almost like it’s getting 

better. Like it’s trying to heal itself.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Really?

Princess Syrissa runs off toward the house. She passes the Flowers.

FLOWERS




Princess! Princess where are you going?




You didn’t even say hello.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I’m sorry! I’ll come down to see you 

later, I promise!

Princess Lauren comes walking through the garden.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM – DAY

Princess Syrissa stands in her bedroom mirror. She touches her face and smiles slightly, in shock.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




She’s right. 

Queen Annabelle opens Princess Syrissa’s bedroom door.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Is everything all right?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yes. Come in mother I want you to see




this.

Queen Annabelle enters Princess Syrissa’s bedroom.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




What is it?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




My face. It looks as if it’s getting 

better.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




You’re right. It does. Aaron! Aaron 

come! I want you to see this!

King Aaron enters the bedroom.

KING AARON




What is it? Did you see the black dove?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




No. Syrissa’s face seems to be slowly 




healing itself.

King Aaron looks at Princess Syrissa’s face.

KING AARON




It’s amazing. But how could this be? You 




were born this way and after so many 

years?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I don’t know father. Maybe it has 

something to do with Cherish?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Cherish?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yes Cherish. That’s what I’ve named the 




black dove.

KING AARON




Darling. I’ve told you many of times. 

There is no such creature.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Don’t be so harsh dear. Not everyone is 

born the same. We of all families should 

know that.

KING AARON




You’re right darling. I apologize. I’ll 




be downstairs if anyone needs me.

King Aaron exits the bedroom.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM – DAY

Princess Syrissa awakes to the sunrise beaming through her window. She walks to her window looking for Cherish.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Cherish! 

Princess Syrissa whistles and makes a chirping sound.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Cherish! Where are you?

Princess Syrissa runs past the reflection in the mirror without looking. She exits her bedroom.

EXT. BACKYARD GARDEN – DAY

Princess Syrissa enters her backyard and starts walking down the path. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Cherish! Here birdie, birdie! 

FLOWERS




Good morning Princess!

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Good morning. 

FLOWERS




What’s wrong?

Princess Syrissa sits on the bench.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Cherish is gone. He has perched himself 




on my windowsill every morning before I 




wake. And now, he is nowhere to be found.  

ROSES




We’re sorry to hear that Princess.

Fluffy rubs himself against Princess Syrissa’s legs. Fluffy meows. Fluffy starts to walk further down the path. He stops, turns around, and meows.

Princess Syrissa gets up to follow Fluffy. Fluffy continues trotting down the path. Fluffy occasionally turns around to make sure Princess Syrissa is following him.

Fluffy walks off the path and goes underneath a garden arch covered in flowery vines. He rubs himself on the bottom of the garden arch and turns to look at Princess Syrissa.

Princess Syrissa sees red bird feathers on the ground. Princess Syrissa gasps.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Fluffy, what have you done?

Fluffy meows. Princess Syrissa runs down the path toward her house in tears.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM – DAY

Princess Syrissa awakes in her bed. She looks at her window. There is nothing but treetops in sight. 

Princess Syrissa gets up and looks into her mirror. Her face still looks the same.

Princess Syrissa walks to her bedroom window and opens it wide. She rests her chin on her hands and sighs.

EXT. FLOWER GARDEN – DAY

Princess Syrissa stands in the flower patch. She picks one flower from each type, making a bouquet.

SUNKISTS




What’s wrong Princess?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Oh nothing. I just wanted to get some 




fresh air. Take my mind off of things.

ROSES




Did you find Cherish?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




No. I’ve stopped looking. 

TULIPS




Why? I thought he was you friend.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




He will always be my friend in my heart 




and I will never forget him. But I have 




to accept the fact that he is gone.

DAISIES




Maybe he will return.

PRINESS SYRISSA




Only by a miracle.

INT. PRINCE CHARLES’ CASTLE / KITCHEN- DAY

Theodore is cooking in the huge kitchen. Prince Charles walks into the kitchen.

PRINCE CHARLES




Good morning Theodore.

THEODORE




Good morning sir. 

PRINCE CHARLES




Breakfast smells delicious. 

THEODORE




Thank you. 

Prince Charles sits at the nook.

PRINCE CHARLES




There were only two princesses who did 

not attend my Pick for Royalty.

THEODORE




Oh? What are their names?

PRINCE CHARLES




Princess Mary and Princess Syrissa.

THEODORE




Hmm. What do you plan to do next sir?

PRINCE CHARLES




First, I’m going to eat this wonderful 

meal you’re cooking. Then, I’m going to 

get dressed and we’re going to 

personally visit these two women.

THEODORE




Sounds like fun.

PRINCE CHARLES




Let’s hope so.

INT. KING FRANKLIN’S HOME – DAY

Queen Nicole comes barging through the front door empty handed. She heads for the stairs. King Franklin comes in after her and stands by the door.

KING FRANKLIN




Nicole can you please calm down? 

Queen Nicole stops and turns around a few steps up from the bottom. 

QUEEN NICOLE




Calm down? After making a fool of me!

Queen Nicole storms up the rest of the steps and disappears around a corner.

KING FRANKLIN




I’m sorry!

Queen Nicole reappears at the top of the stairs with clothes hanging out of her suitcase. She begins walking down the stairs.

KING FRANKLIN (CONT’D)




Where are you going?

Queen Nicole reaches the bottom of the staircase.

QUEEN NICOLE




Hilda! Hilda where are you?

Hilda comes from around the corner.

QUEEN NICOLE (CONT’D)




Where were you? Come.

Queen Nicole turns around and heads to the front door.

HILDA




But madam, I need to gather my things.

Queen Nicole turns back around.

QUEEN NICOLE




There’s no time. Now come.

HILDA




If you don’t mind madam, I’d actually




prefer to stay with Mr. Franklin. That 

is, if it is okay with him.

KING FRANKLIN




I don’t mind at all Hilda. 

QUEEN NICOLE




Suite yourself. I’ll have my new 

assistant by to pick up the rest of my 

things.

Queen Nicole huffs and whips her head around. The front door slams as she exits. King Franklin opens the front door.

KING FRANKLIN




Nicole wait!

EXT. KING FRANKLIN’S HOME – DAY

Queen Nicole is seated in the backseat as the car exits the driveway.

INT. KING FRANKLIN’S HOME – DAY

King Franklin loosens his tie and shuts the door.

HILDA




Maybe it is better this way sir.

King Franklin starts up the staircase.

KING FRANKLIN




Maybe you’re right Hilda. Maybe you’re 

right.

EXT. PRINCESS MARY’S HOME – DAY

Theodore pulls up in front of PRINCESS MARY’S home. Theodore exits the driver side door. He opens the back passenger door and Prince Charles steps out.

THEODORE




Would you like me to assist you to the 




door sir?

PRINCE CHARLES 




That’s quite all right Theodore. 

Prince Charles adjusts his tie. Theodore stands by the vehicle.

Prince Charles approaches the front door and rings the doorbell.

An older WOMAN answers the door.

WOMAN




May I help you?

PRINCE CHARLES




Yes. My name is Prince Charles and I’m here 

to see Princess Mary.

The Woman smiles.

WOMAN




Prince Charles how are you?

PRINCE CHARLES




I’m just fine madam. And yourself?

WOMAN




I’ve been doing all right. Things 

haven’t been the same around here since 

Mary passed on.

PRINCE CHARLES




Oh I do apologize. I had no idea . . . 

I . . .

WOMAN




No, no it has nothing to do with you. 

She was born with an illness. It was 

only a matter of time really. Please, 

won’t you come in for a cup of tea?

PRINCE CHARLES




Oh no I wouldn’t want to intrude. My 

presence was completely unexpected. But 

again, I do apologize for any 

inconvenience. I send you and your 

family my best. 

WOMAN




Well thank you. Have a wonderful day 

Prince Charles.

PRINCE CHARLES




You too madam.

The Woman shuts the front door. 

Prince Charles begins to walk toward his car. 

INT. PRINCE CHARLES’ VEHICLE – DAY

Theodore is driving. Prince Charles sits quietly in the backseat.

THEODORE




What happened with Princess Mary sir?

PRINCE CHARLES




Apparently she’s passed on.

THEODORE




I’m sorry to hear that. 

PRINCE CHARLES




So am I Theodore. Let’s not make the 

same mistake twice. 

THEODORE




What are you suggesting sir?

PRINCE CHARLES




Why don’t we go home for the day? I 

would feel just horrible if something 

has happened to Princess Syrissa.

THEODORE




As you wish.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM – DAY

Princess Syrissa opens her bedroom window wide. She breathes in fresh air. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA




If only Cherish were here. Today would 

be a perfect day.

Princess Syrissa sees a black bird hovering a half a mile away.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




Is that? Who am I kidding? It couldn’t




be.

The bird begins to fly closer and closer until Princess Syrissa can see that it is in fact Cherish.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




It is Cherish! Cherish!

Princess Syrissa whistles. Cherish lands on her windowsill.

PRINCESS SYRISSA (CONT’D)




You don’t know how glad I am to see you




Cherish.

Princess Syrissa puts her finger out. Cherish climbs onto it.

Cherish turns into a large white glow. Once the light is gone, Cherish is now a white dove. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA




What’s going on? 

CHERISH (V.O)




I represent purity and true beauty. You 

have seen the inner beauty in one who 

was not like the others. One who was 

different. Therefore, you have come to 

see the inner beauty in yourself. From 

now on beautiful princess, when you look 

into the mirror, you will not see the 

girl or the woman you have grown to 

despise. Instead, you will see a woman 

who you have grown to love and cherish 

until the end of time. From now on 

princess, you will be looked upon as one 

of the most beautiful princesses in all 

the land. But there is one condition.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Anything.

CHERISH (V.O)




You must keep your heart and mind just 

as beautiful and pure as they have 

always been. If you do not, the beauty 

on the outside will turn just as dark as 

what is on the inside. The rest is up to 

you princess.

PRINCESS SRYISSA




Will I ever see you again?

CHERISH (V.O)




I’m afraid not. But I will be watching.

Cherish flies into the clear skies and disappears into the white of the clouds. Princess Syrissa watches out her window.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S HOME / LIVING AREA – DAY

Queen Annabelle and King Aaron are seated near the fireplace. King Aaron is reading the newspaper. Queen Annabelle has Fluffy on her lap, petting him. 

The phone rings on the table next to Queen Annabelle.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Hello?

PRINCE CHARLES (V.O.)




Hello madam. My name is Prince Charles. 

I’m calling . . .

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Prince Charles? You must be calling for




Syrissa?

PRINCE CHARLES (V.O.)




As a matter of fact, I am. I was hoping 

I could stop by later this evening to 

formerly introduce myself if that’s all 

right?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Yes, yes of course it’s all right. 

PRINCE CHARLES (V.O.)




I look forward to meeting you in person.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




As do I. See you later this evening.

Queen Annabelle hangs up the phone.

KING AARON




Who was that?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




That was Prince Charles. He says he 

wants to meet our princess in person.

KING AARON




Really? That’s great dear.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Yes I guess it is. I’ve got to tell 

Syrissa.

Queen Annabelle sets Fluffy on the ground. 

Fluffy runs off.

Queen Annabelle gets out of her chair and starts walking toward the stairway.

KING AARON




Make sure you tell her not to mention




the black dove.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S BEDROOM – DAY

Queen Annabelle knocks on Princess Syrissa’s bedroom door twice and opens it.

Princess Syrissa is standing in the mirror grazing her hand across her face.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Is everything all right?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yes mother. Everything is perfect. My 

face is completely healed. It looks as 

if . . . as if there was never anything 

there.

Queen Annabelle walks over to Princess Syrissa.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




You’re right. It does. It’s a miracle.

Queen Annabelle and Princess Syrissa give each other a hug.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




I’m so happy mother. 

QUEEN ANNABELLE




I have more good news. 

PRINCESS SYRISSA




What could possibly be any better than 

this?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Remember when you were invited to The 




Prince’s Pick for Royalty?

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Yes.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Well, Prince Charles hasn’t found his 

queen just yet. In fact, he wants to 

meet you here tonight.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




You didn’t tell him yes did you?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Of course I told him yes.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Mother. I’m not ready for this. What am 

I going to wear? I’ve never even been 

present around a man of his likeness. 

QUEEN ANNABELLE




He sounds like a very calm and polite 

young man. I doubt you have anything to 

worry about. And look at you. You’re 

beautiful. He’s going to take one look 

at you and fall head over heels.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




You think so?

QUEEN ANNABELLE




I know so. Now figure out what you’re 

going to wear. He’s to come by later 

this evening.

PRINCESS SYRISSA




Okay. I love you mother. 

QUEEN ANNABELLE




I love you too dear.

Queen Annabelle exits Princess Syrissa’s bedroom.

INT. PRINCESS SYRISSA’S HOME / DINING AREA – NIGHT

King Aaron is seated at the top of the dining table. Queen Annabelle is seated at the bottom of the dining table. Princess Lauren is seated near King Aaron and across from Prince Charles. His back is facing the staircase. 

There is a silver tray of food sitting in the middle of the table, accompanied by side dishes. There are two candles centered on the table on each side of the silver dish.

QUEEN ANNABELLE




Syrissa should be down in just a moment.

PRINCE CHARLES




No problem. I’m a patient man.

Princess Syrissa stands at the top of the stairs in a beautiful gown. King Aaron, Queen Annabelle, and Princess Lauren look at her. Princess Syrissa begins to make her way down the stairs.

Prince Charles turns around to look. Prince Charles gets out of his seat. He walks to the bottom of the staircase and Princess Syrissa meets him there.

Prince Charles escorts Princess Syrissa to her chair and pulls it out for her. He takes his seat.

PRINCE CHARLES




If you don’t mind me saying, I’ve never




seen someone of your beauty.

Princess Syrissa smiles.

EXT. GARDEN – DAY

A large group of women are gathered next to each other. The bride’s back is turned. 

The bouquet comes flying over the bride’s head into the crowd of women. Princess Lauren catches it.

The bride turns around. It is Queen Syrissa. 

EXT. FRONT OF PRINCESS SYRISSA’S HOME – DAY

King Charles and Queen Syrissa trot hand in hand down the stairs and passed the people standing outside. There are flower pedals flying everywhere.

King Charles opens the back door of a fifties car for his new queen. 

King Aaron, Queen Annabelle, King Franklin, and Princess Lauren stand at the front of the crowd.

King Charles walks to the other side of the car and waves at everyone before getting into the vehicle.

Queen Syrissa waves at everyone. Her ring shines brighter than the North Star. 

They drive off with “Just Married” written on the back of their car and streamers flailing in the wind. 

THE END
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