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FADE | N:
I NT. KING AND QUEEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

A KING md 50s, stands by the end of his bed, slowy
undr esses hi nsel f as he watches. ..

An el egant, young, QUEEN MARY, 30's, spread naked with a
body to die for. She twists a knife into her hand. D gs
the point to penetrate the skin. Blood oozes from her hand;
she snears it across her |ips.

The Queen gazes at the King.
QUEEN MARY
| want a daughter. Lips as red as
bl ood.
Moves her bl oody hand across her breasts.

QUEEN MARY ( CONT' D)
Skin as white as snow.

Slowy shifts her hand downwards to pl easure herself.

QUEEN MARY ( CONT' D)
And hair as black as ebony.

The King clinbs on top.

Kl NG
What ever you desire ny Queen

SUPER : ONE YEAR LATER

EXT. KING AND QUEEN S BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

Loud screans can be heard from beyond the walls. The King
paces back and forth along the hallway. The bedroom door
opens; a M DWFE holds a bl oodi ed baby in her armns.

M DW FE
It's a girl sire.

Tears stream down the Kings face. He takes the baby.

Kl NG
My beautiful baby.

I NT. KING AND QUEEN S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

He carries her towards the Queen. The Queen |l ays there
notionless, blood fills the sheets |ike a nassacre.



Kl NG
My Queen, it's our Snow Wite.

The King | ooks to the Mdw fe. She | owers her head.

M DW FE
I"msorry Sire, the Queen is dead.

The King gl ances down at Snow Wi te.
SUPER : MANY YEARS LATER
I NT. KING AND QUEEN S BEDROOM - MORNI NG

A new QUEEN ELI ZABETH, a raven-haired beauty, stares |ongingly
into a mrror. She conbs her beautiful hair. The King, who
has aged horribly waps his arns around her wai st.

KI NG
You | ook incredible.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
I know.

KI NG
How about we --

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
Oh, please. You're not the man you
used to be... besides ny astrol oger
says it's not a good tinme for me.

KI NG
"Il cut his head off.

There's a knock on the door.

KI NG ( CONT' D)
Cone in.

The bedroom door slowly opens, in wal ks the stunning SNOW
VWH TE, 16, lips red, skin pale, and hair ebony, just like
her nom desired.

SNOW VWHI TE
I"msorry to bother you, Father, |
was hopi ng you could teach nme chess
t oday.

Kl NG
Certainly, nmy girl.

The King checks with the Queen.



KING (CONT' D)
Do you mind if | have sonme Daughter
and nme tinme?

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
O course not.

Kl NG
Very well, I'Il leave you alone with
your... mrror.

The King exits with Snow Wiite.
The Queen stares into the mrror.
QUEEN ELI ZABETH

It's been a while since | asked, but
| need an ego trip. Mrror, mrror,

on the wall, who is the fairest one
of all?
A ghostly FACE appears in the mrror, like a lost soul.
M RROR

My Queen, you are the fairest here
so true. But Snow Wiite is a thousand
ti mes nore beautiful than you

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
What! Are you fucking kidding ne?
That little pale-faced bitch is
prettier than nme? Do | need to get
a second mrror's opinion?

M RROR
|"msorry your mmjesty, you asked.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
Last time | buy a mrror at Peasant
Savers. 1'll teach her... Guards!

The bedroom door flies open. Two GUARDS enter

QUEEN ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
Get ne Bruce the Huntsman.

I NT. KING AND QUEEN S BEDROOM - MOMVENTS LATER

BRUCE, 25, and handsone, strong, nuscular build, stands in
t he entryway.

BRUCE
You asked for me, your nmjesty.



The Queen slowy approaches him She begins to rub her body
up against him She places her hands on his chest.

Bruce gul ps.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
| need you to do sonething for ne.

She wets her finger with her tongue, places it on his |ips.

BRUCE
What do you need of ne?

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
| need you to kill Snow Wiite and
bring me her heart back to ne.

BRUCE
And what about the King?

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
"Il take care of him just do as
you're told and you' |l be rewarded.

BRUCE
What ki nd of reward?

She | owers herself to her knees and begins to renove his

pants. In the background, the mrror closes his eyes, shaking
hi s head.

EXT. ENCHANTED FOREST - N GHT

Snow White skips nmerrily along a beaten path. Bruce follows
behind. He carries a shovel.

SNOW VWHI TE
What kind of treasure are we digging
for Bruce?

BRUCE
Oh you know, bones and stuff... Let's
stop right here. X marks the spot.

SNOW VWHI TE
| don't see an X

BRUCE
Sure you do.

Bruce points to two twi gs that vaguely look |ike an X. He
hands Snow White the shovel.



SNOW VWHI TE
Oh | see... How big a hole should I
di g?

Bruce eyes Snow White up and down.

BRUCE
Ohh, just a little bigger than you,
and pretty deep. That's where the
real treasure is.

SNOW VWHI TE
Al righty.

Snow White places one foot on the shovel and starts to sing
"Whistle while we work” as she sinks the shovel into the
ground. Bruce |ays down beside a tree.

MOMVENTS LATER

Bruce is awoken by a tap on his head. He junps up froma
deep sl eep.

BRUCE
What is it?

Snow White giggles; she's covered in dirt fromhead to toe.

SNOW VWHI TE
I"mfinished silly.

BRUCE
Wow

Bruce stands over the huge six foot by six foot by six foot
deep hol e.

SNOW WHI TE
I's that big enough?

BRUCE
For you, it is.

Bruce hol ds the shovel over his head.

SNOW WHI TE
Wait, what are you doi ng?

BRUCE
Your stepnother wants you dead.

SNOW VWHI TE
You don't need to do this.



BRUCE
You're right... but for the sake of
ny sexual frustration --

He sl ans the shovel down on her skull, knocking her for dead.
He pulls a knife from behind his back and begins to carve
out her heart.

Bruce hears murmurs behind him Seven LI TTLE PEOPLE appear
out of the bushes. DOC approaches Bruce, white beard and
gl asses... the | eader.

DOC
Wiy did you kill that sweet, innocent
child?

Bruce continues to extract the heart, cutting off the
arteries.

BRUCE
VWell, you see, little man, she needed
to die.

He kicks the lifeless body into the hole and puts her heart
in his pocket.

DOC
Wy ?

BRUCE
For a little man you ask a | ot of
bi g questions. Mybe you shoul d ask
her .

He grabs Doc by the beard and throws himinto the hole. The
ot her dwarves rush over as Bruce | aughs. They all |ean over
the hole. Doc stands on Snow Wiite's body but is too short.

DOC
Hel p me get out!
BRUCE
Even better 1'lIl help you all get

in.

One by one Bruce toe-kicks each dwarf into the hol e unt
they're all in, then picks up the shovel and begins fil
in the hole as he sings "Wistle while we work".

il
ling

BRUCE ( CONT' D)
It's a catchy tune.

The dwarves try to make a human | adder, but Bruce whacks
themw th a shovel .



BRUCE ( CONT' D)
No, no, no.

The weight of the dirt is too much. Bruce pats the nmound
and skips nerrily back down the beaten path.

I NT. KING AND QUEEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT
The roomis |lit by candl elight.

In the mddle of the bed is the King, tied and bound, he's
sweat i ng profusely.

The Queen slowy approaches him dressed in a seductive bl ack
vel vet corset.

She straddl es him keeping her body tight against his. Her
breasts rub up against his chest. She bites his bottomlip
and noves her hand onto his crotch... she leans in cheek, to
cheek, whispering in his ear.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
This is what you want.

Kl NG
Oh yes dear.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
O is it this?

The Queen forcibly pushes his head with hers cheek to cheek,
towards a corner of the room

There lies Queen Mary, bound to a chair but lifeless, with a
bl ood stained dress. A knife falls from between her |egs.

KI NG
What! She was nurdered.

The Queen shape shifts into the mdw fe.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
There's only room for one Queen.

KI NG
You sick fuck!

The Queen places her finger over his nouth.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
Sshhhh. .

She places her other hand in her underwear and pulls out a
pocket knife. She clips it open.



She slowy and gently drags it across his neck, releasing
sonme bl ood... She licks the wound.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
If you cum you die.

She positions herself so that he is now inside her... She
starts to noan.

The King | ooks in every direction but hers.
She teases him noaning |ouder in his ear.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
| feel you.

She straddl es himfaster and harder, npaning | ouder and
| ouder. The King can't take it anynore.

As tears start to flow down his face, he turns his head to
his dead wi fe and whi spers:

Kl NG
Sorry.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
Now you can be together.

At that nmoment, the Queen slits his throat, arching her
back... her hips continue to grind as she orgasns while he
goes into convul sions.

EXT. ENCHANTED FOREST - EVEN NG
A MOTHER and YOUNG BOY stroll through the forest.

MOTHER
What did | tell you about wasting
your noney in Peasant Savers?

YOUNG BOY
But they're magi c beans, nom

MOTHER
Magi ¢ ny ass.

She grabs the beans and throws them on the nound.

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
No such thing Jack

They wander off into the woods. Suddenly the ground begins
to shake. The nound starts to open and one by one the little
people arise, looking a |lot |ess colorful than before with
their eyes a bl oodshot red.



Al l
girl

9.

seven stand in a line. They glance at the hole. A young
pull's herself up. Her hair is red, face is zonbie black

and her lips as white as snow... This is N GHTSHADE.

NI GHTSHADE
Pride, Envy, Wath, duttony, Lust,
Sloth, and Greed... Let's do sone

fucki ng damage. Lust, take your hand
off your little balls.

I NT. KING AND QUEEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

The Queen stands before the Mrror.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH

Mrror, Mrror, on the wall... blah
bl ah bl ah, just tell me I'mthe
prettiest.

M RROR

Yes, fine, you are. Happy now?

Bruce approaches her from behind. He rubs up against her.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
What are you doi ng?

BRUCE
You know. | need sone acti on.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
Not today Bruce I'mtired. 1've
done sixteen | oads of |aundry, no
shitting, at |east sixteen and ny

back hurts.

BRUCE
We' ve been married a nonth, and we've
done it once... and you didn't even

take your shirt off.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH
Stop your whining --

The door flings open. In marches N ghtshade and the Seven
Deadly Sins.

QUEEN ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
Wl l, what do we have here? | didn't
know you ordered a freakshow for ne.

BRUCE
| killed you all and | guess |'I1
have to kill you again.



10.

NI GHTSHADE
Go get him boys

The Seven Deadly Sins nmake a short run towards Bruce. He
swings at Wath and knocks his head off.

BRUCE
Aha

Wath picks his head up, places it back on and | unges at
Bruce's neck. He falls; all the Sins prey on the downed
Bruce. Lust concentrates on his penis.

The Queen tries to make a run for the door, N ghtshade grabs
her by the hair and drags her around the room She stops at
the mrror.

NI GHTSHADE
Wo is the fairest?

M RROR
The Queen is.

Wt hout | ooking down, Nightshade rans her foot repeatedly
into the Queen's skull until it separates for her neck. She
stops for a brief noment panting.

NI GHTSHADE
Wio is the fairest?
M RROR
Vell, it certainly ain't the Queen

and it ain't you either.

NI GHTSHADE
Fuck you, cheap mrror.

Ni ght shade swi ngs the Queen's skull over head and snmashes it
t hrough the mrror.

And they all lived horrendously ever after.

FADE QUT:
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