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FADE IN:

EXT. PLAYGROUND, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

1356, Bremen, North Germany. 

In the courtyard of a small manor, CHILDREN of nobility, ages 
5 to 9, run around, playing with toys, laughing, jumping and 
disturbing NANNIES.

Sitting alone on a bench, reading a heavy book, is Little 
Baron WILHELM, 8. He is German, a little chubby, with 
studious, inquisitive eyes. At his feet lays a Rhodesian 
Ridgeback (dog).

WILHELM (VO)
My name is Wilhelm Heinrich 
Sebastian Von Trump. Baron Wilhelm 
Heinrich Sebastian Von Trump.

A BOY, 6, approaches him.

BOY
Do you want to play "duck duck 
goose" with us?

Wilhelm doesn't look up.

WILHELM
I do not take pleasure in 
children's pastimes. I prefer more 
intellectual and mentally 
stimulating activities like chess, 
majhong,...

(pointing at his book)
... reading about the principle of 
parsimony.

Wilhelm looks up. The Boy looks at him confused.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Nay, I do not wish to play "duck 
duck goose" with you.

BOY
Ok!

The Boy runs to join a group of friends.

Wilhelm looks at them in thought. He sighs, closes his book, 
stands up.
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WILHELM
Let's go, girl.

Wilhelm and his dog leave.

INT. TRUMP MANOR, CORRIDOR - SAME TIME

Wilhelm approaches the study of his father Baron HEINRICH, 
40, a busy man studying different documents on his desk.

WILHELM (VO)
My father, Baron Heinrich Ente 
Fauntleroy Von Trump is a real 
baron. He is a descendant from a 
long line of brave, celebrated and 
fearless knights, sailors, 
adventurers and scientists.

INT. TRUMP MANOR, KITCHEN - CONTINUED

Wilhelm enters. His mother Baroness LEOPOLDA, 37, is chopping 
carrots, surrounded by cooks.

WILHELM (VO) (CONT'D)
My mother, Baroness Leopolda 
Gertrud Von Trump, was born of 
gentle birth. She had been so 
accustomed a a girl to exercise 
German thrift in all things that 
now, even though she had become the 
wife of a baron, she could not 
forego the pleasure of doing things 
in those good old ways.

INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - CONTINUED

Wilhelm enters his bedroom followed by his dog. 

WILHELM (VO) (CONT'D)
Today, 14th of June 1356, is my 
tenth birthday, and I am taking a 
moment to reflect on my childhood, 
starting with my birth. 

Wilhelm walks to his desk, puts his book down as he looks at 
the maps spread on it.

WILHELM (VO) (CONT'D)
Unfortunately, not even my father 
can verify the exact location of my 
birth, only that it was on the 
majestic African continent.
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BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. TRUMP MANOR, HEINRICH'S STUDY - DAY

Heinrich is seated behind his desk, with an embarrassed look.

HEINRICH
My son, if I were on my deathbed I 
could only say that thou wert 
either born in the centre of a 
great lake, on an island, upon a 
peninsula or on the top of a very 
high mountain!

END FLASHBACK

INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - CONTINUED

Wilhelm is looking at a partial map of Africa.

WILHELM (VO)
Like any Trump, my father intended 
to live up to his ancestors' name. 
That is why, at the time of my 
birth, my parents were exploring 
Africa.

INT. CORRIDOR, TRUMP MANOR - CONTINUED

Wilhelm and his dog are walking down a corridor with 
portraits of his ancestors in heroic, adventurous or goofy 
poses. 

WILHELM (CONT'D)
An Anthropologist and thrill 
seeker, my father journeyed to West 
Africa, having heard so much about 
the tribes, their culture and their 
magnificent ancient libraries. My 
mother, not willing to be away from 
him for such a long time was 
traveling with him. Months after 
finding out that my mother was with 
child, my father decided to set out 
on one last achievement before 
returning to Germany.

He stops at a portrait of his father wearing medals on his 
chest, with a mountain in the background.
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WILHELM (VO) (CONT'D)
Father successfully accomplished 
one of the most wonderful feats in 
mountain climbing, namely, the 
ascent of the loftiest peak of the 
Mountain of the Moon. 

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. PEAK, THE MOUNTAIN OF THE MOON - AFTERNOON

Heinrich is climbing. He loses his grip and nearly falls, but 
manages to grab a new hold. He takes a deep breath then 
resumes his climb.

WILHELM (VO)
His guides had abandoned him upon 
him reaching a particularly 
dangerous spot in the ascent, but 
he had pushed forward without them, 
and reached the summit after 
several days of terrible privation, 
suffering both hunger and thirst.

Heinrich reaches the top. He admires the bluish clouds 
swirling around him. He stands up, opens his arms and takes a 
deep breath with a smile on his face.

END FLASHBACK

INT. CORRIDOR, TRUMP MANOR - CONTINUED

Wilhelm and his dog resume their walk down the corridor.

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - CONTINUED

Children are taking their seats at the table, all of them in 
a cheerful mood.

Wilhelm, with a bored look, takes a seat at head of the 
table.

WILHELM (VO) (CONT'D)
After his triumph, my father got 
down from the mountain to join his 
pregnant wife who was waiting for 
him, along with mules at the base. 
Unfortunately, they were shut in a 
heavy fog and soon found themselves 
hopelessly wandering about. 

A birthday cake with candles is put in front of Wilhelm.
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WILHELM (VO) (CONT'D)
Exhausted, they decided to stop and 
managed to build a makeshift tent. 
They fell asleep in an unknown 
location, covered by the fog.

Wilhelm blows the candles. The smoke turns into real fog.

EXT. AFRICAN SAVANNA - DAY

The fog clears. Heinrich and Leopolda are sleeping in a 
makeshift tent in the middle of a beautiful savanna.

Heinrich wakes up first and looks around. Leopolda snores, 
her arms protecting her pregnant belly.

He gently taps her to wake up.

LEOPOLDA
The fog cleared, thank heavens! But 
where are we?!

Heinrich frantically searches his pockets.

HEINRICH
If only I could find my compass. I 
must have dropped it. By Jove, 
where are the mules?

Leopolda peers into the distance and sees the mules drinking 
from a shallow stream.

LEOPOLDA
Oh, husband. I am so parched. Am I 
hallucinating or is that-

HEINRICH
A mirage? Nay! It is a stream!

The couple trudge to the stream and wash their dusty, hot 
faces in the clear water.

Back by the tent, on a bed of soft foliage, Leopolda lies on 
Heinrich's lap and he squeezes the juice of grapes into her 
mouth.

They doze off.

Suddenly... HUMAN VOICES.

Instinctively, Leopolda wakes up and shakes her husband. He 
wakes up and hears the noises.
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The voices turn into chanting, choppy, jerky and snappy, 
getting louder and closer.

Leopolda clutches Heinrich in bewilderment.

LEOPOLDA
Wild beasts? 

HEINRICH
No, humans.

The chanting turns into sneezing. The SNEEZERS appear, in 
colorful tribal garb, painted faces, carrying clubs.

They approach the couple, sneezing with different rhythms and 
tones like a musical chorus.

Leopolda stares at them in horror. Heinrich remains calm and 
collected, with a slight grin. He even nods to the beat of 
their sneezes.

LEOPOLDA
Do something, Ludo! Save me!

HEINRICH
Don't fear, my wife, but rejoice! 
When we return to Europe, every 
monarch, every scholar, will bind a 
medal on my breast, for I, Baron 
Heinrich Trump, am the first white 
man to set foot in the land of-

LEOPOLDA
Of??

HEINRICH
The Melodious Sneezers!

Leopolda looks at Heinrich, confused.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
They are a peaceful, harmless 
people, subjected to the tickling 
sensations in their nose. For them, 
a sneeze is capable of so many 
intonations and inflections. Their 
clubs are only for show, my dear.

LEOPOLDA
How extraordinary!

The Sneezers make way as their leader, KING CHEW, approaches 
the couple. Heinrich holds out his hands to greet him 
amicably.
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King Chew eyes him suspiciously.

Leopolda gets a tingle in her nose.

She releases a loud, unseemly off-beat sneeze that leaves the 
Melodious Sneezers in silence.

Leopolda covers her face in shock.

The Sneezers look to their King, then at each other.

King Chew slowly smiles and cheers. His people follow suit, 
rejoicing, sneezing and dancing to the tune of their sneezes.

The King's ADVISOR introduces King Chew. Heinrich bows.

ADVISOR
His Royal Highness, King Chew-Chew-
Lô

The ROYAL WOMEN surround Leopolda.

ADVISOR (CONT'D)
And his most favorite wife, Queen 
Chew- Lâ-â-â-â-â

Beautiful QUEEN CHEW smiles and places her hand on Leopolda's 
belly. Leopolda bows her head and smiles back.

The couple are placed on their mules and King Chew and his 
party lead them into his village.

EXT. VILLAGE OF THE MELODIOUS SNEEZERS - DAY

The houses and habitations are built into the trees, high and 
away from the violent rivers that make up most of the land.

EXT. KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

The African palace is vibrant and exotic, constructed of 
brick, mahogany tiles and jewels of a thousand colors, and 
surrounded by lush greenery.

INT. ROYAL GUEST QUARTERS, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

The King's Advisor leads the couple to the royal apartment, 
passing by a line of servants who fan and bow.

ADVISOR
Here we have our finest guest 
quarters.

(MORE)
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ADVISOR (CONT'D)
On behalf of King Chew-Chew-lô, I 
hope you will find your stay 
pleasurable.

HEINRICH
After our ordeal at the slopes of 
the Mountain of the Moon, we are 
grateful to your King for some 
well-needed rest and serenity.

ADVISOR
Very well. I will be sending your 
new servants right away. I am not 
sure if they will be enough, but if 
you need any more help, don't 
hesitate to sneeze for me.

The advisor leaves, closing the door behind him. Right at 
that moment, there is a knock at the door. Heinrich opens and 
SERVANTS, one after the other, enter. 

The servants fan them, bring in food and drinks, prepare 
their bed, unpack their luggage, arrange their clothes, comb 
their hair, decorate with flowers. Some servants just stand 
around, ready to serve, but with nothing to do, following 
Leopolda and Heinrich with their eyes.

The last servant enters, takes the door from Heinrich's hand 
and closes it, then stays by it.

Heinrich and Leopolda stand at opposite ends of the palatial 
room, feeling cramped by the hundreds of servants that 
surround them, chatting, bustling about.

Leopolda can barely move. She tries to avoid the servants 
from bumping her belly.

SERVANT 1 unties Heinrich's boots, while SERVANT 2 puts a 
colorful cloak around his shoulders.

HEINRICH
My good man, I don't need you to do 
that.

SERVANT 3 holds a goblet of juice to Leopolda's mouth, 
forcing her to drink.

Heinrich turns red, shakes the servants off of him.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Be still!

The servants and Leopolda freeze and look at him. 
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Heinrich takes a deep breath and compose himself.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Thank you very much for much for 
attending to us, but the only thing 
my wife and I require is peace, 
quiet and rest.

The last servant to enter opens the door. One after the 
other, the servants leave. The last servant closes the door 
behind him.

Leopolda and Heinrich let out sighs of relief.

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. SKY - NIGHT

The night sky is pitch black.

Stars appear and twinkle. The sound of a baby CRYING.

INT. ROYAL GUEST QUARTERS, KING CHEW'S PALACE - NIGHT

In bed, Leopolda holds BABY WILHELM in her arms. Heinrich 
stands by her, admiring his son. They are surrounded by one 
hundred servants who look at baby Wilhelm with delight.

INT. ROYAL GUEST QUARTERS, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Heinrich looks out of the window at the recently flooded 
land.

Leopolda sits in a chair, reading. Wilhelm, six months old, 
sits on the floor. A compulsively neat stack of blocks sits 
by him. He puts the top block on perfectly.

Heinrich paces up and down, ranting.

HEINRICH
The village of my son's birth is 
splendid, serene and scenic. But is 
it located on a peninsula? An 
island? A mountain top? It is as if 
the landscape is constantly 
changing.

LEOPOLDA
Is it so important?
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HEINRICH
Of, course! He's a Trump! I should 
know where he was born, with 
scrupulous exactitude. The 
Melodious Sneezers do not seem to 
know or care about their location.

LEOPOLDA
Your son was born in the majestic 
foothills of Africa! That's all 
that matters.

Heinrich kicks Wilhelm's blocks without realizing.

HEINRICH
We will stay here a few more months 
so that I might make sense of this 
land. Tomorrow I will explore the 
great library and god willing, I 
will write a book about this land 
that will lift us from the 
financial burden that befell us 
because of my parents carelessness. 

A KNOCK on the door and the Advisor and a SERVANT holding two 
pairs of wooden shoes enter. He places them at their feet.

ADVISOR
I hope the inundation wasn't too 
much of a bother. Here are special 
shoes used to glide over the mud.

LEOPOLDA
As one would while ice skating?!

ADVISOR
I suppose. Her highness the Queen 
has a gift for young Wilhelm.

Queen Chew enters holding a basket of Rhodesian Ridgeback 
puppies. Heinrich takes the basket and bows.

HEINRICH
Thank you, your Majesty.

Heinrich places the basket on the floor. Wilhelm immediately 
crawls to it.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Choose, little baron, choose thee a 
friend and companion!

Wilhelm examines the puppies. He takes hold of one with a 
bulging forehead and peers into her sweet, soulful eyes.
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HEINRICH (CONT'D)
You have well chosen, little baron, 
the puppy that you choose seems to 
have a bulge! What shall we name 
him?

Wilhelm pats the puppy's head.

WILHELM
Bulge-er

Heinrich and Leopolda rejoice.

HEINRICH
Bulger it is!

LEOPOLDA
His first word! At only six months!

Bulger latches onto Wilhelm immediately, licking and nestling 
against him.

BEGIN MONTAGE

INT. KITCHEN, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Wilhelm and Bulger take a bath together in the kitchen sink.

INT. VERANDA, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

A ROYAL NURSE, Wilhelm and Bulger are seated on the floor on 
a traditional cloth. The royal nurse is spoon feeding Wilhelm 
baby food. She puts the wooden bowl and spoon down so that 
she might rearrange her headwrap. 

Wilhelm picks up the spoon and feeds himself. Bulger laps up 
any food Wilhelm drops on the floor.

INT. ROYAL GUEST QUARTERS, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Wilhelm and Bulger are sleeping together in Wilhelm's bed.

EXT. GARDEN, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Wilhelm is seated on the floor in traditional cloth. He 
throws a ball for Bulger then tries to stand up but falls. 
Bulger, who had started going for the ball, stops and goes to 
his master. Wilhelm smiles at him. Bulger barks, then starts 
licking his face.
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The royal nurse arrives and starts changing his diaper. 
Bulger proceeds to pee on a nearby plant. 

EXT. VILLAGE OF THE MELODIOUS SNEEZERS - NIGHT

Heinrich walks on the island, carrying Wilhelm who carries 
Bulger. Wilhelm and Bulger look at the sky.

INT. ROYAL GUEST QUARTERS, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Wilhelm crawls on the ground then stops. He manages to 
whistle. Bulger runs to him. He whistles once more. Bulger 
wags his tail and starts barking. 

INT. CORRIDOR, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Wilhelm crawls, with Bulger walking next to him. They both 
have the same height. 

Bulger grows bigger then Wilhelm. Wilhelm, now one year old, 
gets up on his two feet and starts walking. He is the same 
height as Bulger. 

Bulger grows bigger than one year old Wilhelm. Wilhelm, now 
two years old, grows taller than Bulger. 

END MONTAGE

INT. VERANDA, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Leopolda sits on a wicker chair, sowing. Bulger sleeping next 
to her. The royal nurse enters with Wilhelm, 2, in her arms. 
She puts him on a pile of cushions on the floor next to book. 
Wilhelm goes for the book and starts reading it. The royal 
nurse picks up Bulger.

ROYAL NURSE
It is your turn to take a bath.

Heinrich appears with a dirty coat. He removes his wooden 
shoes before entering the veranda.

HEINRICH
The flooding last night has left 
the village in a state. It's all 
mud and no pie!

Wilhelm heads toward the shoes, staring at them. He then 
stands on them.



13.

Leopolda takes Heinrich's dirty coat. Heinrich enters the 
house. She suddenly starts sneezing and, with her feet, 
accidentally kicks the wooden shoes Wilhelm is standing on, 
pushing him out. She sees her son flying out of the veranda 
and quickly vanish out of sight. Her sneezing fit prevent her 
from reacting.

EXT. VILLAGE OF THE MELODIOUS SNEEZERS - DAY

Still on the wooden shoes, Wilhelm slides on the mud, a new 
beam of excitement on his face.

He slides expertly, darting around trees, boulders and the 
VILLAGERS, who watch him fly by.

INT/EXT. KING CHEW'S VERANDA - SAME TIME

King Chew sits on his veranda, being fanned by his servants. 
He sees Wilhelm flying by and starts laughing.

EXT. VILLAGE OF THE MELODIOUS SNEEZERS - DAY

Wilhelm, exceedingly happy, continues to surf, until his 
wooden shoes hit a rock. He is propelled forward until he 
lands in a mud pit and disappears.

INT. VERANDA, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Leopolda recovers from her sneezing fit, and then falls to 
the ground, wailing.

LEOPOLDA
Wilhelm! What have I done! Help!

Hearing Leopolda cry, Heinrich rushes out.

HEINRICH
What happened? Where's Wilhelm?

Leopolda points outside. Heinrich, puts on a nearby pair of 
wooden shoes and makes way.

EXT. KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Heinrich slides as fast as he can. He passes King Chew's 
veranda, sees the wooden shoes, then starts digging with his 
hands.
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INT/EXT. KING CHEW'S VERANDA - SAME TIME

King Chew is still laughing.

HEINRICH
Unfeeling human!, have you no 
respect for a father’s tears or a 
mother’s anguish!

King Chew stops laughing and snaps his fingers.

The servants rush out with shovels.

EXT. KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

The servants join Heinrich. One of them give him a shovel. 
They dig in mud near by, while sneezing.

INT. BATH, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Bulger is seated while being bathed by two SERVANTS. She gets 
on all four. She stands still for a couple of seconds, barks 
then jumps out of the bath.

INT. VERANDA, KING CHEW'S PALACE - SAME TIME

Bulger arrives at the veranda next to Leopolda who is on her 
knees, praying while crying. She looks at Bulger who is 
sniffing the air. She starts barking loudly. 

Bulger stops barking, looks at Leopolda and starts whining. 
The dog turns towards the men, then back to Leopolda.

Leopolda runs inside. She comes back with  little wooden 
cups. She puts them on Bulger's paws. As soon as she is done, 
Bulger rushes out.

EXT. VILLAGE OF THE MELODIOUS SNEEZERS - DAY

The servants stop digging to catch their breath while 
sneezing. Heinrich continues to dig, then falls on his knees 
and starts crying. They notice Bulger and look at her with a 
puzzled look on their faces. Heinrich stands up and goes 
after her.

LEOPOLDA
(yelling from the veranda)

You're digging in the wrong place. 
Follow Bulger, she can find him.
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The servants quickly get on their feet, then stumble on one 
another while letting out harmonic sounds.

Bulger stops, sniffs the ground then howls. Heinrich starts 
digging with his hands until his hand catches something. He  
uses both hands to pull Wilhelm out of the mud, then cradles 
the motionless child in his arms.

Wilhelm has one hand closing his nostrils and his mouth and 
eyes closed tight. He opens cautiously opens one eye, then 
the other. He then releases his nostrils, inhales a large 
breath and smiles at his father. Heinrich hugs him with tears 
running down his cheeks, just as the servants arrive. 

THE SERVANTS
(sneezing melodiously)

Aww!

Bulger starts barking while wagging her tail. Heinrich pets 
her head.

INT. VERANDA, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Leopolda and Heinrich kiss and cuddle muddy Wilhelm, crying 
tears of joy. They put him on the floor. Wilhelm hugs Bulger. 
Bulger licks the mud off his face. The royal nurse comes in. 
She carries Bulger in one arm and Wilhelm in another.

ROYAL NURSE
Let's get you two cleaned up.

INT. BEDROOM, KING CHEW'S PALACE - NIGHT

Bathed and ready for bed, Leopolda cradles Wilhelm while 
singing "Wiegenlied" to him.

LEOPOLDA
My dear son, what an ordeal you 
have been through today. Now, for a 
good night's sleep.

She tries to put him in his cot, but he stretches out his 
arms in defiance.

WILHELM
No! No! Let me go! I want to play 
with Bulger.

Surprised, Leopolda almost drops him in shock.

She puts him down near Bulger. He immediately stands up and 
heads to his play area, Bulger following after.
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Leopolda slowly backs away and exits the room.

INT. VERANDA, KING CHEW'S PALACE - SAME TIME

Heinrich and King Chew sit on the veranda.

Leopolda appears, pale-faced.

HEINRICH
What's wrong?

LEOPOLDA
It's Wilhelm. He just spoke to me 
as if he was a child twice his age.

HEINRICH
That's great! He shows signs that 
he will live up to the Trump name.

LEOPOLDA
He has not slept since his fall and 
he will still not go to bed. What 
child is this?

HEINRICH
Fear nothing, wife, it only means 
that within that little head dwells 
a most wonderfully active mind.

BEGIN MONTAGE

INT. NURSERY, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Wilhelm sits in the middle of the nursery looking bored and 
annoyed, petting Bulger. He is surrounded by toddlers either 
crying, jumping around or screaming as they play with their 
toys; occasionally stopping to let out a sneeze. He gets on 
his feet, walks to a ROYAL NURSE, pulls on her dress.

WILHELM
Could you please change my diaper?

The nurse looks at him in horror and backs away.

INT. ROYAL GUEST QUARTERS, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

There is a knock on the door. Leopolda opens it and finds a 
ROYAL NURSE carrying Wilhelm at arm length. She gives him to 
Leopolda and backs away shaking.
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NURSE
He will bewitch us all!

INT. ROYAL APARTMENT, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Heinrich teaches Wilhelm addition, using glass beads on the 
floor.

HEINRICH
Eleven times eleven, equals?

WILHELM
One Hundred, twenty one.

HEINRICH
Correct. Twenty three time 
thirteen?

WILHELM
Two hundred Ninety Nine.

HEINRICH
Good! 

INT. NURSERY, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Wilhelm conducts the toddlers in an harmonious melody that 
sounds like a bottle-blowing choir. The royal nurses, 
Leopolda, Heinrich, King Chew, Queen Chew and the advisor 
look at them surprised. A royal nurse whispers to Leopolda.

ROYAL NURSE
He will bewitch us all. Any day 
now. 

INT. LIBRARY, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

The library is made up of brown stones and rows of shelves 
carrying heavy manuscripts. King Chew, confused, is looking 
at Wilhelm, now 6 years old, showing a book to Bulger while 
explaining to him in a foreign language. His advisor joins 
him.

KING CHEW
Is that Italian the boy is 
speaking?

ADVISOR
Yes, your majesty. I have been told 
that he has spent the past months 
teaching himself the language.

(MORE)
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ADVISOR (CONT'D)
Before that it was French and 
before that Sanskrit.

KING CHEW
Do you think his dog also 
comprehends those languages.

They both silently look at Bulger who seems to answer to his 
master by barking.

ADVISOR
Hard to tell.

INT. ROYAL APARTMENT, KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Heinrich and Wilhelm are seating face to face with an abacus 
between them. Wilhelm moves the beads around. 

HEINRICH
Well done, son. In no time, you 
will be able to handle large 
calculus equations without beads. 
For example two-million, five-
hundred and forty-nine thousand, 
seven-hundred and fifteen 
multiplied by fifteen-million, 
three-hundred and twelve thousand, 
one-hundred and twelve.

WILHELM
Thirty-nine trillion, forty-one 
billion, five-hundred and twenty 
one million, six-hundred and forty-
height thousand, eighty.

HEINRICH
(bewildered)

Sounds about right.

END MONTAGE

EXT. VILLAGE OF THE MELODIOUS SNEEZERS - DAY

The Trump family is on an excursion in the wilderness.

Wilhelm and Bulger are way in front of the parents. Heinrich 
and Leopolda try to keep up. 

They approach a bridge.

Exhausted, Leopolda stops.
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LEOPOLDA
Should we go further or turn back, 
husband?

Heinrich responds rather seriously.

HEINRICH
I think it's time to go home, wife.

LEOPOLDA
As you wish, my husband.

(shouting into the 
distance)

WILHELM! TIME TO GO HOME!

Wilhelm runs toward them from across the bridge.

HEINRICH
To Bremen.

LEOPOLDA
Germany?!

HEINRICH
Ay, you were right, wife, to ponder 
the brain of our Wilhelm. It is 
developing much faster than the 
average child. For his well being, 
we need to know more about it, find 
out the best way to foster it and I 
do not believe that we will find 
the procedure here. 

LEOPOLDA
I see.

HEINRICH
How I would love to stay here and 
continue my research on this 
magnificent land. Had it been 
finished, my book would have 
enabled us to make an income 
sufficient enough to sustain our 
estate, but alas, we must return to 
Germany for the sake and well-being 
of our little baron.

EXT. KING CHEW'S PALACE - DAY

Heinrich, Leopolda and Wilhelm are packed and ready to leave 
the village. Wilhelm sits on Heinrich's shoulders.
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King Chew, his wives and retainers stand by them. His Advisor 
places necklaces around their necks.

KING CHEW
Will you come back and visit us one 
day, Little Baron?

Wilhelm nods.

Wilhelm and Leopolda get on a mule while Heinrich and Bulger 
get on another. They ride away. Bulger howls.

The Melodious Sneezers wave them goodbye, sneezing 
melodiously. 

Heinrich turns back and sees a fog surrounding them. When it 
dissipates, the Melodious Sneezers disappear.

EXT. SHIP - DAY

The Trumps and Bulger board a ship to Europe.

As they sail away, Wilhelm looks back, smiling.

EXT. TRUMP MANOR - DAY

A horse carriage stops outside a small grey German castle.

The Trumps step out of the carriage and Heinrich's butler 
FRITZ, 29, along with several MAIDS, greet them.

FRITZ
My dear Baron and Baroness, welcome 
home. What a pleasure to finally 
see you return. And this must be 
young Master Wilhelm. 

(to Wilhelm)
My name is Fritz, I am your butler. 

(to Leopolda and Heinrich)
Everyone has been very worried not 
hearing news from you for so many 
years. The household has been 
anxiously awaiting your return.

The Maids curtsy.

Wilhelm sneezes.

FRITZ (CONT'D)
Bless you, little Baron.

Wilhelm looks at Fritz, confused.
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Heinrich laughs.

HEINRICH
Well, run along, Wilhelm, and 
explore your new home. 

Wilhelm runs inside.

INT. TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm and Bulger explore the castle, going from one room to 
the other, admiring the European paintings, furniture and 
statues.

WILHELM
Bulger, isn't this place 
outstanding?!

Bulger barks.

INT. HALLS, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

WILHELM
It is very different from King 
Chew-chew-lô's palace. It's quite 
drafty and achromatic. There are 
only a mere handful of servants, 
and I haven't heard anyone sneeze!

Wilhelm's voice echoes in the empty halls of the castle, 
contrasting with the vibrant, lively halls of King Chew's 
palace.

INT. LIBRARY, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm and Bulger enter the large library of books. In the 
center is a statue of a knight with no arms. He stares into 
the knight's eyes and feels a strange connection.

Leopolda appears and pats him on the shoulder.

LEOPOLDA
What do you think, Wilhelm?

Wilhelm looks around and smiles, satisfied.

WILHELM
It will do.
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INT. BARON BEDROOM - DAY

The Baron and Baroness are asleep in their beds.

Wilhelm enters and opens the curtains. The sunshine seeps 
through and shines on the bed.

The Baron and Baroness wake up, yawning and groaning.

LEOPOLDA
You're awake so early, my darling.

WILHELM
We have to adjust our circadian 
rhythm, mother.

HEINRICH
That's it. I'm taking him to a 
doctor!

INT. EXAMINATION ROOM, PHRENOLOGIST - DAY

The door reads 'Dr. FREUD WAGNER'. PHRENOLOGIST.'

Wilhelm sits on the table, Heinrich and Leopolda are by his 
side. DR. FREUD, 77, examines Wilhelm, using several tools 
and techniques.

FREUD
Phrenology is the measurement of 
bumps on the skull to predict 
mental traits. For example, when I 
was a youth, I had fifteen bumps, 
and I went on to have fifteen 
professions, the last one being in 
the field of neurology. My dear 
brother, who worked in the dust 
yard and now in the workhouse, has 
a total of two bumps.

HEINRICH
But I have been a Baron all my 
life. Could I have only one bump?

Freud laughs nervously.

FREUD
That is not exactly how it works.

HEINRICH
Well, how many bumps does the 
little Baron have?
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FREUD
Well, the average skull has about 
fourteen.

Freud examines Wilhelm's large forehead, intrigued.

HEINRICH
And?

FREUD
Well, with a forehead this large, I 
will need at least a whole day to 
find out!

LEOPOLDA
A whole day?

FREUD
Would you mind moving to the 
waiting area while I examine the 
little baron.

Heinrich and Leopolda leave.

INT. WAITING AREA, PHRENOLOGIST - A FEW HOURS LATER

A door opens, Wilhelm and Freud comes out.

FREUD
Baron, Baroness, would you please 
step into my office. 

(to Wilhelm)
Little baron, please wait here 
while I speak to your parents.

INT. OFFICE, PHRENOLOGIST - DAY 

Heinrich and Leopolda enter Freud's office looking rather 
worried.

Freud gestures for them to have a seat.

LEOPOLDA
Is everything alright?

Freud speaks gravely.

FREUD
I'm afraid the little Baron has a 
total of thirty-two distinct bumps 
on his skull.
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HEINRICH
Thirty-two! How extraordinary!

LEOPOLDA
I thought you said fourteen was the 
norm!

HEINRICH
Don't you see Leopolda. There are 
thirty-two professions where he 
could be capable. Our little 
Wilhelm.

FREUD
In all my years as a phrenologist, 
I have never seen anything like it.

HEINRICH
Well, we must get the boy thirty-
two of the finest tutors to nourish 
each and every one of his little 
bumps. He will study everything, 
from architecture to zoology!

LEOPOLDA
How will we ever afford it, 
husband?

HEINRICH
We can always afford an investment, 
my wife!

BEGIN MONTAGE

INT. CLASSROOM IN TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm sits in alone at a single desk. A chalk board on the 
wall.

Thirty-two different TUTORS teach him, with the subject 
written on the board "TRIGONOMETRY","ECOLOGY", "GREEK 
MYTHOLOGY"...

END MONTAGE

TUTOR 1
... and Egypt is another desert in 
Africa.

WILHELM
T'is not.
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TUTOR 1
I beg your pardon?

WILHELM
Egypt cannot be considered a desert 
in Africa.

Wilhelm stands up and takes the chalk from his tutor.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Have a seat and let me explain. The 
reason is quite simple.

Wilhelm writes "Nile River" on the chalkboard. The Tutor sits 
down.

BEGIN MONTAGE

- Wilhelm teaching one tutor after another.

END MONTAGE

INT. CLASSROOM IN TRUMP MANOR - DAY

All thirty-two tutors are seated. Wilhelm, 9, completes an 
equation on the blackboard. The tutors gasp. 

TUTOR 2 raises his hand. Wilhelm points at him.

TUTOR 2
I always felt that whenever you 
speak about subjects related to 
Geography and Cartography, you 
always seem to have more passion 
for it than other subjects.

TUTOR 3
That's because I am his favorite 
tutor.

The tutors laugh.

WILHELM
That might be. But it is actually 
because I wish to become an 
explorer.

The tutors gasp.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
I believe that we are now at the 
end of today's class.

(MORE)
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WILHELM (CONT'D)
Before we each go our separate 
ways, there is one thing I wish to 
inform you. Gentlemen, it has now 
been over a year since my tutelage 
began. As much as I have enjoyed 
it, I believe that it has now run 
its course. Have a nice day.

Wilhelm leaves, followed by Bulger.

TUTOR 1
What did he mean by "it has now run 
its course"? 

The tutors shrug.

EXT. TRUMP MANOR - DAY

BEGIN MONTAGE

One after the other, the thirty-two tutors knock on the door. 
Fritz opens the door, gives them a letter then closes the 
door.

They open the letters and read. Their faces turn to shock.

TUTOR 1
You are fired! 

TUTOR 2
Signed Baron Wilhelm Heinrich 
Sebastian Von Trump!

TUTOR 3
How can he fire me! After all we 
have learned together!

TUTOR 4
How I shall miss our morning 
classes.

TUTOR 5
What is the meaning of this?

END MONTAGE

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

In the empty classroom, Wilhelm writes equations on the 
chalkboard.
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Heinrich enters.

HEINRICH
Wilhelm, what's this about you 
terminating all your tutors.

WILHELM
Father, I learned all that the 
thirty-two tutors could teach me, 
and, what is more, I had taught 
each one of them fifty things from 
all our travels and expeditions, 
which they had not known before.

HEINRICH
And what about mathematics, and 
biology and psychology? Surely you 
could not have learned that 
traveling in foreign lands.

WILHELM
All that I have read from the 
hundreds of books in our prolific 
library and the great library of 
the Melodious Sneezers.

Heinrich stares at his son confused.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
None of the tutors had ever read 
any of them, other than the 
beginner manuals- Intro to Biology, 
Psychology 101... I had to teach 
them subjects such as human 
reproduction, which hopefully they 
will teach their future pupils. For 
that reason, I suggest you send 
them a bill to cover the cost of my 
labor.

HEINRICH
Now, that is an idea! 

INT. HEINRICH'S STUDY, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich sits at his desk. Wilhelm stands next to him. The 
Tutors surround them, angered.

TUTOR 1
How dare you charge us! We will not 
pay one penny!

Wilhelm whispers to Heinrich's ear.
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HEINRICH
In that case, we will serve each of 
you.

TUTOR 2
What?!

HEINRICH
We will see you in COURT.

INT. COURTHOUSE - DAY

In the courthouse, THREE JUDGES listen to the tutors plead 
their case one at a time in the witness box. The Baron's 
LAWYER stands by.

TUTOR 1
I have devoted my life to the study 
of microbiology. That boy is an 
insolent brat, acting like he knows 
more than a scholar.

LAWYER
Is it true that while you taught 
the Little Baron one thing, the 
Little Baron taught you fifty 
things.

TUTOR 2
...perhaps...but how can I be sure 
that his teachings were accurate? 
Where is his degree? 

TUTOR 3
This is all a form of extortion! 
EXTORTION.

INT. COURTHOUSE - AFTERNOON

LAWYER
Permission to call the phrenologist 
Dr. Freud Schmidt to testify the 
high capacity of the Little Baron's 
brain.

JUDGE 1
Granted.

Freud appears and displays the chart of Wilhelm's skull and 
of an average man's skull.
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FREUD
As you can see, the little baron's 
skull has more than twice the bumps 
compared to the average man. 
Medical evidence that he is no 
match for any ordinary tutors. 

Leopolda testifies. 

LEOPOLDA
Wilhelm is my sweet little cherub. 
He is no troublemaker and he always 
does as he is told. True, he isn't 
like other boys his age, but that 
is only because his mind is growing 
so fast.

Heinrich testifies. 

HEINRICH
He is a Trump. Genius runs in his 
bloodline. It is only natural that 
he has inherited it.

INT. COURTHOUSE - EVENING

The three judges are exhausted and sleepy. 

Wilhelm is whispering to his lawyer.

JUDGE 1
We have now heard all the 
witnesses. We will be giving our 
judgement on the morrow. 

LAWYER
Your honor, my client, young Baron 
Trump wishes to submit a dossier 
that illustrate his case to each of 
the judges.

JUDGE 2
(sarcastically)

Fantastic. 

INT. JUDGE'S CHAMBERS - DAY

The three judges arrive in their chambers and find three four 
foot stacks of paper on each of their desks. They look at 
each other confused. 

They takes a sit behind their desks and start reading.
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INT. JUDGE'S CHAMBERS - NIGHT

The three judges, looking untidy, are still going through 
Wilhelm's dossier.

INT. JUDGE'S CHAMBERS - DAY

The three judges are asleep at their desks with papers all 
over the chamber. 

A rooster crows, waking the judges in panic. They resume 
reading the documents.

INT. COURTHOUSE - DAY

The thirty two tutors, the Trump family, their lawyer and the 
three judges are present.

The three judges look very pale, sickly and exhausted.

JUDGE 1
We spent the last month-

JUDGE 2
-Week!

JUDGE 1
By jove, has it only been a week?

JUDGE 3
Can we please just get it over 
with.

JUDGE 1
We've spent the last... week 
reviewing the five thousand pages 
detailed documents-

JUDGE 2
-Very detailed documents!

JUDGE 1
Yes, very detailed documents sent 
to us by the claimants. They 
clearly demonstrate that the 
subjects which the young Baron 
Trump has taught each one of his 
thirty-two tutors are so remarkably 
strange and peculiar that, in the 
eye of the law, they are worth 
sixty thousand Florins.
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Heinrich and Leopolda rejoice.

HEINRICH
Absolved! Absolved! 

Wilhelm smiles. Sounds of disappointment emanate from the 
tutors.

JUDGE 3
(yelling)

Silence!

The court quiets down.

JUDGE 1
Each tutor is hereby ordered to pay 
him five thousand Florins.

JUDGE 2
Court is adjourned... For twelve 
months and not a minute less! 

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

At the dining table, Wilhelm enjoys a hearty breakfast, 
feeding bits of bacon to Bulger.

Meanwhile, Heinrich and Leopolda have a modest plate of toast 
and half an apple. Heinrich finishes his share. He looks at  
Wilhelm eating with a smile on his face.

Fritz and a maid, GUINEVERE, 21, see a bread roll that fell 
of the table. They both reach for it. They look at each other 
awkwardly. Fritz pulls his hand away and quickly stands up. 
Guinevere picks up the bread then leaves.

Wilhelm notices the strange behavior.

WILHELM
Mother, Father, are you not hungry 
this morning? Or the morning 
before?

Leopolda and Heinrich swap looks.

HEINRICH
Actually, son, we have a lot on our 
plate at the moment. Figuratively 
speaking.

LEOPOLDA
We want to secure a stable future 
for you as a baron.
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HEINRICH
My father wasted his life savings 
on gambling, and my mother only had 
an eye for expensive material 
possessions.

Heinrich lovingly squeezes Leopolda's hand.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
That is why I was smitten with your 
mother - the way she exercised 
thrift in all things, making sure 
we all had just enough of 
everything.

Leopolda smiles.

Wilhelm slowly takes a mouthful of bread, in thought.

INT. HALL, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Wilhelm walks down the hall, whistling a tune, followed by 
Bulger. He passes Heinrich's study and hears VOICES.

He presses his ear to the door.

INT. HEINRICH'S STUDY, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Heinrich sits at his desk, shuffling papers, with his 
ACCOUNTANT by his right and Leopolda on his left.

ACCOUNTANT
Even if we were to invest the 
entire sum you received from the 
tutors, it wouldn't be a fortune 
fit for a baron.

LEOPOLDA
How is it possible? The Baron and I 
have been saving as much as we can.

HEINRICH
And my wife is now mere skin and 
bones! What more shall we give up?

ACCOUNTANT
Everything you have been doing so 
far won't suffice. You might have 
to fire some of the household 
staff. And, most importantly, we'll 
need a surefire investment.
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INT. HALL, TRUMP MANOR - MOMENTS LATER

Wilhelm walks, lost in thought.

He walks by the statue of the Armless Knight. He stares at it 
then turns around and sees a portrait of his female ancestor, 
draped in heavy fur next to a fireplace. His eyes widen.

INT. FOYER, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The Accountant hops in a carriage.

Heinrich and Leopolda wave goodbye.

INT. HALL - DAY

Leopolda and Heinrich are to enter Heinrich's study. Bulger 
appears and barks.

LEOPOLDA
What is it, Bulger?

Bulger turns the corner.

HEINRICH
(jokingly)

Does she want us to follow her?

Leopolda pulls his arm and they follow after Bulger.

They head down a corridor with portraits of various Trump 
family members.

Bulger enters a room with the door half open.

Heinrich knocks on the door.

WILHELM (OC)
Enter.

INT. WILHELM'S SPECIAL ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - SAME TIME

Heinrich and Leopolda enter the dark room. The furniture is 
like the rest of the manor, but on a small scale, fit for a 
little baron.

Wilhelm sits at a long mahogany table, stroking Bulger.

WILHELM
Please have a seat.
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Heinrich and Leopolda swap looks and squeeze themselves into 
the miniature chairs.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Let us discuss our investments.

Wilhelm slides two parchments in front of them.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Here, gracious Sir and Madame, is a 
list of all the best known almanac 
makers in our land.

Heinrich and Leopolda once again swap looks, confused.

HEINRICH
Almanac?

WILHELM
An annual calendar containing 
important dates and statistical 
information such as astronomical 
data and tide tables.

HEINRICH
I know what an almanac is. But how 
does this apply to our investment 
decisions?

WILHELM
I would like you to conduct 
interviews with them at once and 
purchase from them the right to 
furnish weather prognostications 
for the coming year.

LEOPOLDA
We have a wind vane in the shape of 
a chicken on the roof.

WILHELM
That is not enough, Madame.

Heinrich looks at Leopolda, puzzled. He picks up the long 
list of almanac makers in front of him.

HEINRICH
Wilhelm, son.

WILHELM
Respected parents, when you have 
secured this right from each of 
them, return to me, and I will tell 
you our next steps.
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HEINRICH
It will take us weeks to cover all 
the people on this list.

WILHELM
It will take half the time if you 
each cover half of the list. You 
are excused.

Wilhelm exits, followed by Bulger, through a door behind him.

Heinrich and Leopolda stare at each other, baffled.

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Wilhelm eats dinner alone at the dining table.

Leopolda enters, still in her coat, exhausted.

WILHELM
Good evening, Madame. Were you able 
to consult with all the almanac 
makers?

LEOPOLDA
Does this answer your question?

Leopolda places a stack of papers on the dining table.

WILHELM
Excellent.

Heinrich appears, holding papers. Wilhelm takes the stack of 
paper, jumps out of his seat and rushes toward him. Heinrich 
holds out his arms for a hug but Wilhelm puts out his right 
hand.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Prognostics, Sir.

Heinrich hands Wilhelm the stack of papers.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Very good.

Wilhelm leaves, going through the papers, followed by Bulger.

Heinrich joins Leopolda at the dining table, shrugging his 
shoulders.
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INT. WILHELM'S SPECIAL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Wilhelm sits at the table, Bulger by his side.

WILHELM
All signs point to an extremely 
cold Winter, Bulger. Indications 
are that the coming Winter will be 
the severest for half a century. 
Forecasts all give the same answer— 
a Winter of exceptional length and 
bitter coldness.

Bulger shivers in response.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Most skilled prognosticators agree 
in predicting a degree of low 
temperature rarely reached in these 
latitudes.

Wilhelm reads, scanning the pages, the excitement building up 
in his voice.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Unusual cold. Protect plants. Now 
look well to your winter 
vegetables. Secure them from the 
extreme frost. Double your supply 
of winter fuel. Expect bitter cold 
weather with fierce snow storms. 
Prepare for unusual snow storms. 
Hail the size of grapefruit! Be on 
your guard for sudden and 
penetrating north winds. House 
cattle warmly. Beware of deadly 
blizzards, they will come with a 
furious onset.

Wilhelm looks out the window.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
By Jove, it's just as I expected.

INT. BARON BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich and Leopolda are asleep in bed.

Wilhelm enters and draws the curtain, before jumping into 
bed.

Heinrich groans and pulls the covers over his head.
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Leopolda smiles and tries to cuddle Wilhelm, he slips out of 
her grasp, gets on the bed and sits between them. Bulger 
pulls the covers from Heinrich.

HEINRICH
What is he doing?

LEOPOLDA
Wilhelm, can we do this later?

WILHELM
Hearken, Parents. Go now into the 
leading markets of the land and put 
every fur merchant under written 
contract to deliver unto thee in 
early Autumn. They must guarantee 
the delivery of all the pelts and 
all the furs, under their hands and 
seals. 

Leopolda and Heinrich fall asleep.

Bulger jumps on to the bed and barks, licking both their 
faces. The couple finally sit up.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
When thou hast completed the 
purchase of all the pelts and furs, 
which are expected to enter the 
Kingdom this year, expend the rest 
of the money in purchasing all the 
wood, coal and peat thou canst 
find. I would not draw profit from 
the poor man’s slender store; but 
simply to keep others from wronging 
him by combining against him, as 
they would surely do upon the first 
publication of the weather 
predictions.

LEOPOLDA
(yawning)

Aww! How thoughtful of you not to 
burden the poor! Well, goodnight, 
my son.

Leopolda plops down on the bed, to sleep.

WILHELM
That will be all.

HEINRICH
Very well son.
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Heinrich goes back to sleep.

Wilhelm and Bulger get off the bed and exit the room.

Heinrich opens his eyes and sits up.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
(loudly)

GENIUS!

Leopolda wakes up all startled.

LEOPOLDA
Good heavens! What is it?

HEINRICH
The boy is a genius! Purchasing all 
the warmth necessities ahead of 
time at the forefront of a very 
rough winter, means that we will be 
free to set any price we want for 
them.

LEOPOLDA
Except for the poor, of course.

HEINRICH
A very large profit is on its way 
for our clever little baron.

Heinrich plants a big kiss on Leopolda's cheek and starts 
jumping on the bed. Leopolda joins him.

LEOPOLDA
Arise! We must go to the market 
immediately!

INT./EXT. GERMAN MARKET - DAY

BEGIN MONTAGE

Heinrich and Leopolda go to various markets purchasing pelts, 
furs, coats of all kinds.

The SHOPKEEPERS sell to them, confused, laughing at the sale.

END MONTAGE

INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - SNOWY NIGHT

Wilhelm is reading a book on the floor, surrounded by various 
maps, charts and books, Bulger by his side.
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He flips a page of his book, to find a drawing of the Armless 
Knight. He reads out loud.

WILHELM
Guntramus Emercho Fridebraht Von 
Trump. Also known as "The Armless 
Knight."

INT. HEINRICH'S STUDY, TRUMP MANOR - SUNNY AFTERNOON

Heinrich, his BANKER and Accountant stand by the desk, 
looking very proud and satisfied. Pouches and stacks of gold 
coins sit on the desk.

They open a bottle of champagne, toasting their victory.

EXT. TRUMP MANOR - SUNNY AFTERNOON

The Banker and Accountant shake hands with Heinrich and 
Leopolda then hop in their carriages.

Heinrich and Leopolda embrace. Suddenly, Bulger barks, 
signaling them with her head to follow her.

LEOPOLDA
What now!

INT. WILHELM'S SPECIAL ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - MOMENTS LATER

Wilhelm, Heinrich and Leopolda sit at the miniature mahogany 
table. Bulger is by the side of her master, getting her head 
pet.

WILHELM
Gracious Sir and Madame, I have a 
new venture.

They lean in, intrigued.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
While I am forever grateful for my 
privileged existence, I am truly 
bored with this civilized way of 
life. I wish to fulfill my long 
cherished plans to visit far-away 
lands inhabited by strange and 
curious people.

LEOPOLDA
Well, you are your father's son.



40.

HEINRICH
As a Trump, it is only natural you 
should have this craving!

WILHELM
Wonderful! I wish to set sail as 
soon as possible and another glory 
will be added to the Trump name!

LEOPOLDA
What? Oh, no, you don't! Wilhelm 
Heinrich Sebastian Von Trump, 
you're a clever nine year old, but 
you're still only a boy.

HEINRICH
Now, Leopolda.

WILHELM
Am I to wait until I am fourteen?

LEOPOLDA
Eighteen.

WILHELM
Eighteen! Faugh!

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Mother, must I remind you of the my 
ancestors' achievements?

LEOPOLDA
Were any of them ten years of age?

WILHELM
No. But they all had their 
limitations. Are you familiar with 
my ancestor Guntramus Emercho 
Fridebraht Von Trump, commonly 
known as the Armless Knight?

Heinrich nods.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
It was during the height of the 
Crusades, when England’s great King 
Richard Cœur de Lion was about to 
lead an army against the infidels.
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BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. MEDIEVAL CASTLE - DAY

WILHELM (VO)
And when my ancestor and his 
parents were sat around a table 
similar to this one.

The ARMLESS KNIGHT, 20, no arms from the shoulders, and still 
handsome and strong, sits opposite his noble FATHER and 
MOTHER at the dinner table.

ARMLESS KNIGHT
Gracious parent, may I join the 
Crusaders and aid in the 
destruction of the enemies of our 
holy religion?

FATHER
Alas, poor boy. Thou lackest every 
means of wielding the battle sword, 
of couching the lance. ’Twould be 
murder to set thy defenceless body 
before the uplifted scimitar of the 
merciless Moslem!

The Armless Knight uses his bare feet to feed himself.

FATHER (CONT'D)
My dear son, banish such thoughts 
from thy mind and turn thee to 
poetry and philosophy, thou shalt 
add new lustre to our family name 
by thy learning.

ARMLESS KNIGHT
Nay gracious parent, hear me! True, 
nature has denied me arms, but she 
has not been so cruel, as 
compensation, she has given a 
giant’s strength to my lower limbs. 
Dost not remember how last month, I 
slew a wild boar with one blow from 
the heel of my hunting-boot?

His parents swap looks.
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ARMLESS KNIGHT (CONT'D)
Alongside our cousin Richard 
Lionheart, I shall go into battle 
doubly armed, for to each stirrup 
shall I affix a sword and woe 
betide the Mussulman who dares meet 
me on the battlefield!

EXT. MEDIEVAL TOWN - DAY

The Armless Knight rides through the town on his war horse, 
with a handful of trusty RETAINERS. The beautiful TOWNSWOMEN 
wave him goodbye.

EXT. BATTLE OF JAFFA, JERUSALEM - DAY

The Armless Knight defeats the ENEMY WARRIORS, maintaining 
perfect balance on his horse, using the swords on his 
stirrups to slay them.

He jumps off the horse and with quick movements, he avoids 
scimitars and uses his legs, head and torso to kick and beat 
warriors.

The warriors , run away. The sultan SALADIN watches the 
Armless Knight in shock. His COMMANDER stands by.

SALADIN
How many of our men has he slain?

COMMANDER
One thousand and fifty seven, my 
Sultan.

SALADIN
My heart bleeds for my people. 
Nevertheless, blessed is the man 
who can call that Christian warrior 
his son! His valor makes him my 
brother!

INT. ARMLESS KNIGHT'S TENT - NIGHT

In the tent, the wounded SOLDIERS toast the Armless Knight's 
success. A TRUMPET sounds and the soldiers make way and a 
beautiful slave, KOHILÂT, enters with the Commander. 

The commander speaks aloud-



43.

COMMANDER
The great Sultan Saladin bestows 
upon the Armless Knight his most 
beauteous slave Kohilât, with her 
orbs of lustrous black, the very 
blossom of grace and flower of 
queenly beauty, as a token of his 
respect for one so young, and yet 
so valiant.

The Soldiers cheer but the Armless Knight blushes. He timidly 
approaches Kohilât. 

Kohilât flutters her eyelashes.

ARMLESS KNIGHT
Answer me, and speak from thy 
heart. Art thou willing to become 
my wife, according to the rites of 
the Christian church and the laws 
of my native land?

KOHILÂT
Thy valour and bravery persuades me 
to accept thy hand. Till death do 
us part.

EXT. BATTLEFIELD - DAY

Both sides of soldiers are at a truce and stand by each 
other, amicably.

Saladin and King Richard stand at the head with their 
retainers. The Armless Knight and Kohilat are in the center, 
in a wedding ceremony.

The couple kiss and the battle resumes behind them.

END FLASHBACK

INT. WILHELM'S SPECIAL ROOM - SAME TIME

HEINRICH
Our boy has a point.

LEOPOLDA
Nonsense. It's an extraordinary 
story, however even the Armless 
Knight was once nine years old, and 
he waited until he was of age. 
Wilhelm can wait as well.
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WILHELM
What am I to do to pass the time!

LEOPOLDA
You're a child! Go out and play. 
Kick a ball, make some friends.

Leopolda turns to Heinrich with a supplicatiing look on her 
face. He gives in.

HEINRICH
I understand your wish to set off 
on your first adventure, my son. It 
is a call every Trump gets at some 
point of his life.

Wilhelm looks at Heinrich, his eyes wide.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
But your mother is right. You are 
too young.

Wilhelm frowns. Bulger growls.

A moment of silence.

Suddenly, a mischievous smile appears on his face. He answers 
them with a sweet and innocent like tone.

WILHELM
Gracious, Sir and Madame, you are 
absolutely correct. And to please 
you, as of this day, I will be 
behaving like a child of my age.

Heinrich and Leopolda swap looks of glee.

LEOPOLDA
Wonderful! And on your birthday, we 
can throw a grand ball with all 
your new friends.

They exit.

Wilhelm's smile turns into a frown, he speaks to Bulger.

WILHELM
I will not let the Baron and 
Baroness be the source of my 
unhappiness...Alas, I must obey my 
parents.

He smiles mischievously, stands up, and heads to the door 
behind him.
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WILHELM (CONT'D)
Come on, Bulger. Let's go make some 
friends.

EXT. PLAYGROUND, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

In the posh playground on the Trump grounds, several CHILDREN 
of nobility play, their NANNIES watching nearby.

Wilhelm stands over a small crowd of children, almost looking 
like a little dictator.

WILHELM
Which is why I am telling to you 
today on my tenth birthday, whoever 
so agrees to befriend Bulger and I, 
I promise unlimited chocolate, 
licorice and lollipops, as well as 
the great honor you will get from 
knowing a person like me.

CHILD 1 with a lollipop in her mouth raises her hand.

CHILD 1
I don't need chocolate, licorice 
and lollipops to be your friend.

CHILD 2
I do not need them either.

CHILD 3
I'll be your friend, Willy! Pick 
me!

CHILD 1
We can all be friends!

CHILD 2
Best friends!

The children come together for a group hug, Wilhelm, in the 
middle sighs. Bulger wags her tail and coos.

Wilhelm tries to walk away from the children but they follow 
him in a perfect line.

He speaks to Bulger.

WILHELM
This is not the type of alliance I 
currently need that will enable me 
to sway the baron and baroness.
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INT. BARON'S BEDROOM, TRUMP BARON - DAY

Leopolda sits at her dressing table, brushing her hair.

Wilhelm enters and she puts him on her lap. He speaks 
innocently.

WILHELM
Mother, would it be alright if 
Bulger and I go into town for some 
ice cream with my new friend Peter.

LEOPOLDA
Peter! I don't recall anyone by 
that name at the party.

Wilhelm looks at her with puppy dog eyes.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
Hmmm alright, my love, but Fritz 
will chaperone. And be home in time 
for dinner!

WILHELM
Thank you, mother dearest.

Wilhelm exits the bedroom.

INT. KITCHEN, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm watches Fritz polish some silverware.

WILHELM
Don't worry, Bulger. All we need to 
do is dig up a little secret from 
our good man Fritz.

Wilhelm notices Fritz looking at the beautiful maid, 
Guinevere.

Wilhelm smiles.

INT./EXT. CARRIAGE - DAY

Wilhelm and Bulger sit in the carriage looking out the 
window. Fritz sits opposite them.

They drive out of the castle grounds.

Wilhelm leans in and speaks to Fritz.
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WILHELM
I say, Fritz, do you have any 
intention of taking a wife?

FRITZ
Um...Not yet, Master Wilhelm.

WILHELM
But you are almost thirty! Is there 
no lovely maiden who captures your 
heart?

FRITZ
Well...there is someone, but she'd 
be interested in me.

WILHELM
Nonsense! Does she live with us?

FRITZ
Well, if you must know, it is 
Guinevere. The chambermaid.

WILHELM
Good for you. She is such a lovely 
lady. If I promised you that I 
could help Guinevere and you get 
closer, would you do something for 
me?

FRITZ
Like what, little Baron?

WILHELM
Tell the coach to take the next 
right turn.

FRITZ
But that is the road leaving the 
estate.

WILHELM
Yes, and you and Guinevere will 
make such a wonderful couple. Of 
course, you can have your wedding 
in the courtyard garden and the 
Baron, Baroness, I and Bulger will 
attend.

Fritz sighs. 

FRITZ
Please make the next turn.
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Wilhelm sits back, happy.

INT./EXT. CARRIAGE - LATER

The carriage passes through an industrial area.

FRITZ
Where are we, Master Wilhelm?

Wilhelm sees about a dozen BOYS, aged between 6 and 12 years, 
old playing with a ball in a junkyard by the river.

WILHELM
There! Take me there!

INT. CARRIAGE/ EXT. JUNKYARD - DAY

The carriage stops in the entrance of the junkyard. Fritz is 
worried.

FRITZ
You're not getting out, are you!

WILHELM
Don't worry, you just stay here and 
dream about your wedding to 
Guinevere.

Wilhelm and Bulger exit the carriage.

Wilhelm approaches the young rascals, with a big smile on his 
face, however he is hit in the shoulder by a can.

The boys laugh. Wilhelm shakes it off and steps on a piece of 
junk, in order to be stand above them. 

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Gentlemen, gather around. I, 
Wilhelm Heinrich Sebastian Von 
Trump, am on a mission to acquire 
some friends. In return, I promise 
unlimited chocolate, licorice and 
lollipops, as well as the great 
honor you will get from knowing a 
person like me.

The boys look at each other for a moment before bursting out 
laughing. BOY 1 is the leader.
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BOY 1
Oi, who wants to be friends with 
this chubby lad and his little 
poodle in exchange for sweeties!

BOY 2
Ha! I'd rather eat him! He looks 
delicious!

BOY 3
Me first!

The boys, much taller than Wilhelm, gang up on him.

Bulger barks and snarls.

BOY 1
You clearly don't belong here.

WILHELM
Of course, I don't. I come from one 
of the most ancient and honorable 
families of North Germany, famous 
for its valor and love of 
adventure.

BOY 1
Well, you can go back to where you 
came from!

Wilhelm looks at Boy 1. He sighs and puts his hand in his 
coat.

WILHELM
Perhaps, this can change your mind?

Wilhelm takes out a sack of coins. The boys gasp staring at 
it with wonder.

Wilhelm smiles mischievously at BOY 1 and hands him the sack.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
There's more where that came from!

Boy 1 passes the sack to Boy 3 who tries to weigh it using 
both his hands.

BOY 3
There must be at least one hundred 
Florins here!

BOY 1
Fine. We'll be your friend.
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BOY 2
Best friends!

Wilhelm smiles. Boy 1 puts his arm around him.

BOY 1
What did you say your name was?

WILHELM
Baron Wilhelm Heinrich Sebastian 
Von Trump.

BOY 1
And the mutt?

WILHELM
Bulger.

Boy 1 holds Wilhelm's arm to the sky, initiating him into the 
pack.

BOY 1
Alreet, mates. Little Baron Trump 
and Bulger!

The boys cheer.

BOY 1 (CONT'D)
How about you join us for a game of 
marbles?

WILHELM
I don't think I am familiar with 
it.

BOY 1
Don't worry, we will teach you. 
After all, that is what friends are 
for. The name is Felix by the way.

WILHELM
Would you mind if I call you Peter?

PETER
You can call me whatever you want.

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Heinrich and Leopolda sit at the dinner table. Wilhelm 
enters, looking a bit shabby and dirty.
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HEINRICH
Wilhelm, where have you been all 
afternoon?

WILHELM
Playing with Peter and his friends. 
May I please invite them over 
tomorrow? Please, please, please?

LEOPOLDA
Of, course. I can't wait to meet 
them!

Wilhelm smiles and goes over to the buffet table to fill his 
plate. Fritz approaches him.

FRITZ
(whispers)

Guinevere?

WILHELM
Oh yes!

Wilhelm approaches Guinevere who is dusting the shelf. She 
sees him and curtsy.

GUINEVERE
Master Wilhelm, how can I help you?

WILHELM
Fritz is in love with you, Ginny, 
and would like to ask for your hand 
in marriage.

Wilhelm winks at Fritz and heads back to the dinner table.

Guinevere and Fritz stare awkwardly at each other.

INT. FOYER, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich lingers, reading important mail.

The front DOORBELL rings. Fritz opens the door to a dozen of 
the the juveniles from the junkyard.

FRITZ
Oh, my!

Peter steps forward. 

PETER
We're here to see Willy!
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Fritz hesitates. He looks around and sees Heinrich nearby 
looking over his mail.

FRITZ
Excuse me, young man, I must confer 
with the Baron-

Wilhelm appears and the boys run toward him. One of the boys 
causes Heinrich to drop all his mail. Fritz rushes to help 
him pick them up.

WILHELM
Welcome, gentlemen!

The boys huddle around him.

Heinrich watches, astounded.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Father, meet Peter, Leon, Klaus, 
Ancel, Adolf, Friedrich, Harry, 
Felix, Herschel, Eugen, Kurt and 
Schmidt. My new friends.

HEINRICH
Oh...pleased to meet you, 
gentlemen. Welcome to the Trump 
home. And where are you children... 
from?

PETER
We come from Schrottplatz

HEINRICH
Excuse me, but did you say 
"Schrottplatz"?

WILHELM
We'll be off playing now, father. 

Heinrich and Fritz watch the boys scatter throughout the 
manor.

HEINRICH
Fritz. Will you keep an eye on the 
children?

FRITZ
Oh..Of course, My Lord.

Heinrich exits. Fritz nervously looks around.
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INT. HALLS, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm leads the way as the boys marvel at the paintings, 
statues and ornaments.

They open doors, take a peek or run inside, then re-join 
Wilhelm. 

INT. GREAT HALL, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Leon picks up a delicate vase from a shelf.

Acting fast, Fritz grabs the vase from him and puts it on a 
higher shelf. Klaus, a tall boy, picks it up again and drops 
it. Fritz watches dismayed.

Ancel, studies a painting of an important Trump relative, 
pretending to appreciate it.

Frederich laughs and as he draws a mustache on the face.

Fritz passes by the painting and tries to rub away the 
mustache with a handkerchief. He fails, starts wimpering. 
Adolf appears.

ADOLF
Allow me.

Adolf takes Fritz's handkerchief, spits on it, and rubs the 
painting. The mustache wipes off, but smudges the painting.

ADOLF (CONT'D)
Good as new!

He exits, after giving the handkerchief to Fritz who stands, 
dismayed.

INT. HALLS, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Schmidt, 6, the most timid of the boys wanders around. He 
bumps into Leopolda. 

LEOPOLDA
My dear, are you one of Wilhelm's 
new friends?

Schmidt shrugs innocently.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
Oh, looks like you have a little 
ink on your cheeks. Here.
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She takes a handkerchief and tries to wipe his face. The 
handkerchief is covered in dirt.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
Oh, my. When's the last time your 
mother ran you a bath?

He shrugs.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
Well, where are the others?

Schmidt nods.

Leopolda takes his hand.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
Come, let's go find them.

INT. GREAT HALL, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Leopolda and Schmidt enter. The rest of the boys are jumping 
over furniture, playing catch with the ornaments and running 
around, causing mayhem. 

Fritz, on his knees, helplessly cries in the corner.

Leopolda is in shock. 

Schmidt walks to Fritz and starts patting him on the back.

INT. LIBRARY, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Leopolda enters. 

Wilhelm, Peter, Kurt, Adolf and Felix sit around a chess 
board.

WILHELM
Pawns can only move one square 
forward.

They seem to focus quite well until Felix topples over the 
chess set. The boys start laughing.

Wilhelm looks at them sternly.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Pick them up.

They stop laughing and pick up the chess pieces. They put 
them back on the chess board.
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Peter picks up the most ornate piece.

PETER
What does this one do?

WILHELM
That, my friend, is the queen.

Wilhelm smiles.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
She’s important.

Wilhelm smiles. Leopolda leaves.

INT. BARON BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Leopolda brushes her hair.

Heinrich enters. Leopolda rushes to him and hugs him.

HEINRICH
What a ruckus! I can't remember the 
last time we had children running 
around Trump Manor.

LEOPOLDA
I know, my darling, isn't it 
wonderful? Our little Baron has 
discovered his childhood.

HEINRICH
Aren't you a least bit concerned 
about these ruffians? They're from 
Schrottplatz. Do you know what type 
of people reside in 
Schrottplatz? 

Leopolda ponders, then shrugs.

LEOPOLDA
Wilhelm has a strong head on his 
shoulders. He will be nothing but a 
positive influence on the boys.

Just then two boys barge into the bedroom chasing each other, 
they don't even notice the parents. They exit. Heinrich looks 
at Leopolda.
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INT. PANTRY, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

A MAID picks a basket from a shelf. Herschel and Eugen come 
out with flour sacks over their head and startle her. She 
drops the basket and runs out screaming while the boys laugh.

INT. KITCHEN, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Ancel, Harry and Eugen wander into the kitchen. Using their 
fingers, they taste a Black Forest cake. The COOK and two 
kitchen maids let out lamenting and angry sounds. They try to 
catch the boys, but they throw pieces of cake at them, laugh 
then run out.

INT. GREAT HALL, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Fritz restores a fallen bust. Guinevere screams, followed by 
the sound of breaking dishes. Fritz drops the busts and runs 
out.  

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Fritz enters. Guinevere runs crying to his arms.

Herschel and Eugen remove the flour sacks from their heads 
and start laughing. Wilhelm and the other boys enter.

Fritz gets furious. He picks up a broom and brandishes it.

FRITZ
RIGHT. BEDTIME. ALL OF YOU, OUT. 
OUT. OUT!

WILHELM
Right! Same time tomorrow, boys?

PETER
We'll be here!

LEON/ HARRY
Bye, Willy!

ANCEL
See you tomorrow!

Fritz is dismayed.

The boys leave. Fritz and Guinevere look at the messy dining 
area. They start tidying up.

Heinrich and Leopolda appear.
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Wilhelm yawns.

WILHELM
Well, I'm off to bed. Goodnight 
father, mother.

HEINRICH
One moment, son. While your mother 
and I are beyond elated that you 
have found some friends, don't you 
think you should be spending time 
with children you have more in 
common?

WILHELM
But I have so much in common with 
Peter and the lads, father. They 
are adventurous, uninhibited and 
free. Unlike those dull, lackluster 
brats from the neighborhood.

HEINRICH
I suppose, you're right, my son.

WILHELM
Goodnight!

Wilhelm exits. Leopolda joins Fritz and Guinevere and helps 
them clean up.

INT. BARON BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Heinrich and Leopolda are asleep in bed.

Suddenly, a soft HOOT is heard.

Heinrich tosses and turns.

Again, HOOT.....HOOT.......HOOT. The hooting gets louder.

Heinrich, frustrated, arises.

HEINRICH
By Jove, is there an owl in the 
house, wife?!

Leopolda arises.

Heinrich gets up, lights a candle, and looks out the window.

The hooting stops.

He gets back in bed.
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A MEOW. MEOWWWWW. ROARRRRRRR. Followed by sheep's BAHHHHHH.

LEOPOLDA
And a sheep?! Impossible!

Leopolda lights a candle and heads to the window. The noise 
stops. She gets back into bed.

A hearty MOOOOOOOO is heard.

Heinrich goes to the window, and the noise stops.

HEINRICH
Children!

He gets back into bed and hides his head under the covers.

The noises stop. Heinrich peaks out of the covers, a glimmer 
of hope on his face. The noises begin again.

BAHHHHHH. BAHHHHHHH. WOOOF. WOOOF.

He covers his face with the pillow.

EXT. TRUMP MANOR - SAME TIME

Outside, Peter and Leon sit on the walls of the castle, 
making the animal noises. 

INT. BARON BEDROOM - LATER

Heinrich and Leopolda aren't sleeping.

In the background, a symphony: QUACK QUACK QUACK NEIGHHHHH 
MOOOOOOO RAWR WOOF!

Leopolda collapses on her pillow.

LEOPOLDA
Oh, husband. They have gone through 
every animal, every mammal, every 
crustacean! You think all they've 
ever seen were rats and dogs!

Suddenly, the noises stop.

HEINRICH
Shhh..I think it's stopped.

Ten seconds, the noise has indeed stopped.
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The two finally settle in bed and drift off to sleep.

Suddenly the curtains open and sunlight shines on them.

Wilhelm wakes them up.

WILHELM
Good morning, Mother, Father. What 
a beautiful morning. The birds are 
chirping, the bees are buzzing and 
I'm going outside to play with my 
new friends. Auf Wiedersehen!

Leopolda and Heinrich groan and get out of bed.

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich and Leopolda sit at the table, exhausted. Fritz and 
Guinevere serve breakfast, in a daze as well. In the 
background, a cacophony of instruments.

INT. GARDEN, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The juveniles play musical instruments offkey and jarring- 
cymbals, horns and accordions, with Wilhelm conducting them.

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich groans.

LEOPOLDA
At least he's teaching them how to 
be musical.

HEINRICH
He's teaching them how to deafen 
us!

INT. GARDEN, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The juvenile orchestra make their way around the castle 
grounds.

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Silence.

Heinrich and Leopolda almost fall asleep over their eggs. A 
bark from Bulger wakes them up.
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Wilhelm takes his place at the dining table.

LEOPOLDA
Oh, Wilhelm, where are your 
friends?

HEINRICH
Perhaps they went back to their 
parents?

WILHELM
I'm headed over to the junkyard to 
join them.

LEOPOLDA
The junkyard?! Is that safe?

WILHELM
Well, I have to get ready. Don't 
know when I'll be back so feel free 
to dine without me.

Wilhelm exits.

HEINRICH
(whispering)

At least, they'll be far away from 
here!

Just then, all the boys appear and join them at the dining 
table, feasting on the breakfast. 

EXT. JUNKYARD - DAY

Wilhelm stands on a bunch of junk, creating a small stage and 
podium. 

WILHELM
Gentleman, I am far too comfortable 
in my abode. I wish to live like 
you, among the junk and squalor. Go 
where I wish as I wish.

The juveniles face him, standing in perfect order. He goes to 
each of them and gives them a penny.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Go and pick the largest object you 
can find and bring it to the manor. 
For every item you bring, you will 
receive a penny.

The boys nod then disperse.
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INT. GREAT HALL, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The room is covered in items from the junkyard. Heinrich and 
Leopolda enter,  shocked.

Leopolda takes Heinrich aside.

LEOPOLDA
Say something.

Heirinch hesitates.

He grabs Herschel who is passing by.

HEINRICH
You! Pick that up! 

He notices Harry entering carrying a worn out bucket with 
junk in it. He drops it in the middle of the room. Heinrich 
lets go of Herschel who leaves.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
And you, that doesn't belong here! 
Take that back to the junkyard!

Harry pays him no attention and starts throwing around the 
bucket's content. Wilhelm enters

Heinrich's lips move but no sound comes out.

WILHELM
Ay, father?

He gives up. He leaves. Leopolda hesitates, then follows him.

INT. BARON BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Heinrich gets ready for bed.

A loud cacophony of instruments plays in the background. 
Heinrich puts cotton in his ears and settles in bed.

HEINRICH
Goodnight, wife.

He looks next to him. Leopolda is not in bed.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Wife?.... Leopolda?
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INT. HEINRICH'S STUDY, TRUMP MANOR - MOMENTS LATER

In his night robe, holding a candle, Heinrich enters his 
study. Leopolda sitting at his desk in her nightgown, arms 
folded, head down.

Heinrich approaches her. She lifts up her head and cries out.

LEOPOLDA
Oh, Heinrich, what have we done?

HEINRICH
Now, now. Wilhelm will be fine.

LEOPOLDA
How I miss the sweet, quiet little 
boy who would sit in the corner and 
read Beowulf, mouthing all the 
words, thinking that no one was 
watching him.

HEINRICH
He's still that little boy. He's 
simply developing other aspects of 
his personality.

Leopolda shakes her head and cries.

LEOPOLDA
These are boys who never grow up. 
Meanwhile, Wilhelm is practically a 
grown up. It makes no sense!

HEINRICH
I suspected it was a ruse to make 
us give in to letting him go 
exploring. But he seems to 
genuinely like the lads.

LEOPOLDA
Do we have no control in our own 
home? You are a baron, Heinrich! 
And yet you fail to discipline 
twelve wayward boys.

HEINRICH
Thirteen wayward boys...If I had 
succeeded in reprimanding them, and 
they had parted ways, Lord knows 
what other devious schemes our 
little baron has planned to 
antagonize us!

Leopolda nods in agreement.



63.

LEOPOLDA
And alas, will we ever know peace 
in our own home again?

HEINRICH
We have only one choice.

LEOPOLDA
You don't mean...?

Heinrich nods solemnly.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
Do you think he's ready to go 
exploring?

HEINRICH
Exploring! Heavens, no! I meant 
boarding school, dear wife.

Heinrich sighs and looks at the floor. He joins her at the 
desk and opens a drawer. He takes out a stack of letters.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
I considered boarding school the 
first night the boys landed in 
Trump Manor.

LEOPOLDA
And?

HEINRICH
And here are the dozens of letters 
from directors of various 
universities and seminaries 
refusing Wilhelm admission on 
account of his past.

LEOPOLDA
What past?

She realizes.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
The tutors!

HEINRICH
Every tutor in Germany now shivers 
in his boots at the sound of the 
name Wilhelm Von Trump.



64.

LEOPOLDA
None of them can handle our son's 
mighty thirty-two bump covered 
brain.

HEINRICH
Perhaps, our only option is to wait 
and see what happens next.

Leopolda nods.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Come, let's go to bed.

The two exit the study. 

EXT. GARDEN, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

The juvenile orchestra continues to play as one of the boys 
start SINGING.

INT. GREAT HALL, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The juveniles and Wilhelm play Hide & Seek. Adolf, eyes 
closed, head against the wall starts counting as the children 
run out.

INT. LIBRARY, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich and Leopolda sit in armchairs reading. Leopolda 
looks at the empty armchair next to her.

Schmidt enters and hides under Leopolda's skirt. Adolf enters 
looks around, then exits.

Schmidt gets up and smiles at Leopolda and exits.

After a moment, Wilhelm enters and takes a seat on his 
armchair and looks at them, innocently.

He begins to speak but Heinrich and Leopolda can't hear him.

They swap looks and take the cotton out of their ears.

WILHELM
This morning, I went fishing with 
the boys. I grabbed a fish with my 
hands.
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HEINRICH
We are very happy that you have 
found some friends, my boy.

LEOPOLDA
It must be such a treat for them to 
have you as a positive influence.

Wilhelm gets up.

WILHELM
Well, I should head back. This 
evening we are going to use some 
expired gunpowder to make 
fireworks!

His parents smile awkwardly. Wilhelm exits.

They put the cotton back in their ears and keep reading.

INT. BARON BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Heinrich and Leopolda lie in bed.

HEINRICH
Nothing? Not a sound? I don't 
believe it.

LEOPOLDA
Let not thy paranoia worry thee, 
husband. Try and rest.

HEINRICH
You're right.

They try to sleep.

Thumping sounds.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
I knew it. I knew it! Oh, how I 
long for the peaceful days of King 
Chew's palace. By Jove, I even 
crave the eerie silence I sustained 
at the top of the Mountain of the 
Moon!

LEOPOLDA
Hush! It's from our door.

A KNOCK.
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HEINRICH
Enter!

Wilhelm enters, followed by Bulger. He stands at the foot of 
their bed.

WILHELM
Mother. Father. I wanted to thank 
you for allowing me to find myself 
among my peers. A friend is the 
greatest ally anyone could ever ask 
for. To think of all the wild 
experiences I could have missed out 
on had I continued in my sullen 
ways. I may never thank you enough. 
Goodnight!

Wilhelm exits.

Heinrich and Leopolda are stunned.

LEOPOLDA
What a dear little boy!

HEINRICH
(suspicious)

Mhmmm!

LEOPOLDA
What is it, husband?

HEINRICH
We'll see what tomorrow brings, 
wife. Goodnight!

INT. DINING ROOM - DAY

Chirpy and energized, Leopolda takes her place at the dining 
table. Fritz pours her some tea.

FRITZ
Did thou partake in a goodnight's 
sleep, My Lady?

LEOPOLDA
Ay, Fritz! Seven solid hours!

FRITZ
The youngsters seem to have quieted 
down. Must be the time of year.

LEOPOLDA
Must be a miracle!
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Heinrich enters, even chirpier.

HEINRICH
Good morning, dear wife! What a 
glorious day, today! Good morning, 
Fritz. I'll be having an omelette 
with a side of toast and jam.

FRITZ
Yes, my Lord.

LEOPOLDA
Thy countenance is as robust as 
ever, my husband. I hope our days 
are back to norm!

HEINRICH
Even better, wife.

He takes out an envelope.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
In this envelope is a letter from 
the director of Oxford. He believes 
our little Baron is astonishingly 
gifted and would like to offer him 
a place!

LEOPOLDA
By Jove! Oxford!

HEINRICH
Naught but the highest quality for 
my boy!

LEOPOLDA
Oxford is further than I wished, 
but so be it. How delightful! 
But...

Her face suddenly crumples.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
How will Wilhelm ever accept? He 
will never want to abandon his new 
friends!

HEINRICH
We'll cross that bridge when we get 
to it. There is still one step to 
be taken before Wilhelm can be 
guaranteed a spot.
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LEOPOLDA
Which is?

HEINRICH
The director, the three members of 
the council and their wives will 
interview with us tomorrow 
afternoon. We must do our best to 
talk up Wilhelm and charm them.

LEOPOLDA
I look forward to it! But what if 
they request to speak with Wilhelm?

HEINRICH
Ah, for that I have a plan, my 
dear!

Wilhelm appears. Leopolda and Heinrich are quiet. They smile 
sneakily at each other.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Wilhelm, tomorrow I have arranged a 
fox hunt for a few, esteemed 
individuals. And your mother will 
be entertaining their wives in the 
salon. After the hunt, we will 
gather in the garden for luncheon.

WILHELM
Anyone one I know, father?

HEINRICH
Nay, my son. However, I was 
wondering if thou hast any plans 
with thy companions tomorrow?

WILHELM
Well...

Heinrich and Leopolda await his answer.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
I intend on staying in my room the 
entire afternoon to finish a 
portrait of Bulger. Then perhaps I 
may re-read Beowulf and practice my 
French.

LEOPOLDA
What about the boys at the 
junkyard?



69.

WILHELM
I will not be seeing them tomorrow.

Heinrich and Leopolda smile at each other.

EXT. TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich and the DIRECTOR and other UNIVERSITY OFFICIALS 
appear after the foxhunt. 

Fritz gestures two FOOTMEN to take the foxes and other small 
animals that they killed. 

EXT. GARDEN, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich and the men join Leopolda and the WIVES in the 
garden for lunch. They chatter for a moment and take their 
seats at the table.

FRITZ
For the first course, pheasant with 
truffles. 

The footmen remove the cloches from the dishes.

In each dish, there is a dead fox, bird or squirrel from the 
hunt. The ladies scream in disgust. Heinrich stands up.

HEINRICH
Fritz! What is the meaning of this?

Fritz panics. Suddenly they see Peter and Leon running away 
and laughing. 

DIRECTOR
Who are those children? 

Heinrich and Leopolda swap looks.

HEINRICH
They are...um..

LEOPOLDA
Our son tutors them as a charitable 
favor.

DIRECTOR
Charitable! My wife almost ate a 
dead squirrel!
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HEINRICH
My sincerest apologies, Mr. 
Director. T'is harmless games in 
good humour. 

DIRECTOR
Well, the foxhunt has worked up my 
appetite. I hope the second course 
will be served at least a medium 
rare? 

HEINRICH
Of course. Fritz, bring in the 
second course. 

Suddenly, a whole roasted chicken falls from the sky. 

The adults look up and see the boys standing on the roof of 
the manor throwing down food. 

The husbands shield their wives from the flurry of chicken, 
vegetables, pea soup and cakes. They cry out in distress. 
Fritz, Heinrich and Leopolda try to dust them off. 

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Honest to God, Director, these boys 
are from Schrottplatz. Wilhelm has 
no part in this!

LEOPOLDA
Oh, we must get you cleaned up at 
once. Let us go inside. 

DIRECTOR
Will we be safe in there?!

Fritz tries to open the doors but he can't. The boys are now 
inside blocking the door with furniture. Guinevere tries to 
stop them but she can't. 

Suddenly a loud FIREWORKS display appears above the manor. 

One of adults almost faints. 

DIRECTOR (CONT'D)
Heavens! What is that! Are we at 
war, Trump? 

On the roof, Peter and Leon have set off fireworks.  

HEINRICH
Nay, Director. The boys have 
invented fireworks from expired 
gunpowder. 
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LEOPOLDA
But our Wilhelm is in his room, 
reading and painting! Promise! 

Fritz manages to break open the door. They all pile into the 
castle.

INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich opens the door quietly, the Director behind him. 

They see Bulger standing on a desk, while Wilhelm paints him. 
Peaceful classical music plays in the background.

INT. CORRIDOR, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The two head towards the staircase. 

HEINRICH
As thou has witnessed, Director, 
Wilhelm only concerns himself with 
quieter more intellectual pastimes. 

DIRECTOR
I see.

HEINRICH
I can assure you that Trump Manor 
is home to the finest, most decent 
and inquisitive minds in all of 
Bremen- 

Suddenly, Heinrich and the Director slip and slide over the 
staircase. The juveniles have cracked eggs on the steps. 

Heinrich and the Director slide down the staircase and bump 
into their wives at the bottom. 

EXT. TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Dirty, limping angry guests hop in a carriage. Before getting 
in, the Director turns to Heinrich and Leopolda.

DIRECTOR
And by the way, I do not think that 
there is a place for the young 
Baron at Oxford. I'm sure you would 
understand.

HEINRICH
Yes, Director. It is an unfortunate 
set of circumstances.  
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LEOPOLDA
Know that our doors are always open 
to you. Feel free to visit us 
anytime.

DIRECTOR
Humph! 

The director enters the carriage. It then drives away. 
Hesitantly, Leopolda waves at it.

INT. WILHELM'S SPECIAL ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Wilhelm is seated at the table, reading a book. Bulger sleeps 
on a cushion on the floor.

A KNOCK.

WILHELM
Enter.

Heinrich enters with a solemn, powerless expression.

Heinrich approaches him. Wilhelm looks up.

HEINRICH
After much consideration, your 
mother and I have decided to give 
you our blessing. You may set out 
on your first adventure.

WILHELM
Thank you.

Wilhelm continues to read his book. Heinrich sighs and is 
about to exit.

HEINRICH
On one condition. I will purchase 
thy vessel, select your crew and 
make any other arrangements from 
the beginning.

WILHELM
And once I set sail?

HEINRICH
Then, you will be on your own.

Heinrich holds out his hand.
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Wilhelm ponders this, then stands up and shakes his hands. He 
sees Leopolda standing at the door, looking sad yet relieved.

Heinrich and Leopolda exit.

Wilhelm waits for a moment and as soon as Heinrich closes the 
door he jumps up on the table and celebrates. Bulger joins 
him, barking.

INT. LIBRARY, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The shelves are empty as Wilhelm has all the books in the 
library on the floor and a giant map spread out. The statue 
of the Armless Knight towers over him.

Heinrich appears and sits on an armchair opposite him.

HEINRICH
My son, there is something I would 
like to propose regarding your 
adventure.

Wilhelm is far too engrossed in the map.

WILHELM
Mhmm!

HEINRICH
It would mean the world to me if 
you could set sail from the North 
Sea at Port No Man's Port.

WILHELM
No Man's Port? I don't think I've 
read of it in my studies of native 
explorers. I wonder why.

Heinrich goes to sit down next to Wilhelm.

HEINRICH
Once sailing out of No Man's Port, 
there is an irresistible current 
that has always flowed in one 
direction, namely, from the sea 
into a mysterious basin.

He points this out on the map.



74.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
So far, only one person has 
successfully managed to depart from 
it and tell the tale - our ancestor 
Wilhelm Heinrich Felix Von Trump, 
after whom you are named.

Wilhelm listens excited and in awe.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Like your ancestor, I believe you, 
Wilhelm, will be able to sail 
safely into and out of Port No 
Man's Port with courage and 
confidence.

WILHELM
(whispering, to himself)

No Man's Port.

Wilhelm looks at the map, thinking. He finally looks up.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
I'll do it.

INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Wilhelm is wide awake in bed. He tosses and turns.

He gets up. Bulger is asleep but wakes up and follows after 
him.

He carries a candle lamp and heads down to the library.

INT. LIBRARY, TRUMP MANOR - MOMENTS LATER

Wilhelm scours the library. He picks a book, flips through it 
then stops. He reads out loud.

WILHELM
Abandoned for many years; ingress 
easy; egress so dangerous as to 
mean fatal injury, if not 
destruction, to sailing craft; 
outer channel blocked by a fearful 
whirlpool and swinging rock called 
"Thor's Hammer".

EXT. PORT NO MAN'S PORT - DAY

Images of rough waves. 
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HEINRICH (VO)
(echoing)

Once sailing out of No Man's Port, 
there is an irresistible current 
that has always flowed in one 
direction, namely, from the sea 
into a mysterious basin.

INT. LIBRARY, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Wilhelm gulps nervously and reads on.

WILHELM
Inner basin extremely dangerous 
from constantly shifting sands; 
closed by order of the Royal 
Ministry of Commerce and Marine.

EXT. PORT NO MAN'S PORT - DAY

A shipwreck.

INT. LIBRARY, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

WILHELM
Oh, Bulger. Why would father want 
me to leave from Port No Man's 
Port? Have I antagonized him so 
much?

Feeling dizzy, he sits on his armchair, feeling his forehead.

Bulger whimpers in fear.

INT. FOYER, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The next morning, Wilhelm tip toes downstairs. In the 
hallways, he pauses at a mirror and clears his throat.

WILHELM
(practicing, to himself)

Father, while I had hoped to carry 
on this journey for the sake of the 
the Trump name, for our legacy, I 
don't think it would benefit me to 
leave from Port No Man's Port. 
Instead I will be leaving from the 
main port, South of our township.

Wilhelm nods and confidently struts toward Heinrich's study.
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INT. HEINRICH'S STUDY, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

The door is ajar. Wilhelm stops in front of it. Heinrich is 
standing, surrounded by four DIGNITARIES.

HEINRICH
At six years old, he could handle 
complex numbers. My son Wilhelm is 
probably the brightest Trump.

DIGNITARY 1
Does that mean that he is smarter 
than you.

The Dignitaries and Heinrich laugh.

HEINRICH
He is smarter than you as well.

They laugh.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
This is why gentlemen, I believe 
that he will triumph over Port No 
Man's Port with ease, just like our 
ancestor before him.

The dignitaries nod.

DIGNITARY 2
I can't wait to hear about all his 
exploits when he returns.

Heinrich sees Wilhelm at the door.

HEINRICH
And here is our young sailor.

Wilhelm enters the study.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Son, I would like to introduce to 
you, from  Lübeck, the very best 
men in the Hanseatic League.

DIGNITARY 2
Young man, do you know what the 
Hanseatic League is?

WILHELM
Yes Sir. It is a commercial and 
defensive confederation of merchant 
guilds and market towns, and Lübeck 
is its capital.

(MORE)
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WILHELM (CONT'D)
According to some, you are on your 
way to becoming the rulers of the 
Baltic marine trade.

The dignitaries gasp.

DIGNITARY 1
What a bright young man you are!

HEINRICH
Well, son, are you ready to begin 
your venture from Port No Man's 
Port?

Silence. 

WILHELM
Of course! I can hardly wait. Now 
if you will please excuse me,I need 
to start getting ready for my 
voyage.

INT. LIBRARY, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm studies the charts and maps.

Fritz enters carrying a stack of mail.

FRITZ
Master Wilhelm, some mail has 
arrived for thee.

WILHELM
Why, I don't get much mail.

Wilhelm tears open the envelopes and reads the letters.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Dearest Wilhelm, we congratulate 
you on your first quest and wish 
you all the best. With love, Uncle 
Sebastian and Aunt Alberta Trump.

Leopolda and Wilhelm appear and listen, smiling.

He opens another one.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Wilhelm, you will make the Trump 
name proud. May God be with you and 
your crew. Your Cousin Geoffrey Von 
Trump.
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Wilhelm opens another one with a dignified seal.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
To the Baron Wilhelm Von Trump, I 
wish you well on your voyage and 
hope you return safely with many 
stories to tell for the people of 
our nation. Along with this 
message, I have gifted to you my 
trusty spyglass which has been in 
the royal family for a hundred 
years. May it guide you to your 
destination and back. Sincerely, 
Prince Otto of Bavaria!

Wilhelm opens the package and looks through the spyglass.

LEOPOLDA
How marvelous!

Wilhelm excitedly opens another letter.

WILHELM
To the Baron Wilhelm Von Trump, I 
wish you well on your voyage and 
pray you may return safely. Here is 
a quote-

He suddenly stops reading.

LEOPOLDA
What is it?

WILHELM
Here is a quote for a funeral in 
the unlikely event your body was 
later found or not. We hope you 
will choose our services in this 
time-

Heinrich quickly grabs the letter. Leopolda is horrified.

HEINRICH
Don't you worry about that, son. 
It's..um "junk" mail.

Wilhelm exits.

Leopolda looks at Heinrich nervously. He puts his arm around 
her.
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INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm wears a sailors outfit while a TAILOR measures him.

Leopolda sits nearby sewing. She gets up and holds his coat 
for them to see.

LEOPOLDA
The family crest.

Wilhelm puts the coat on and touches the crest.

Leopolda tries to hold back tears.

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

MAID
An assortment of ship-friendly 
meals.

Wilhelm tastes various plates in front of him. Nods then gets 
off the table.

As he leaves, Guinevere appears holding a pair of shiny 
boots.

GUINEVERE
Master Wilhelm, thy finest pair of 
boots, mended, polished and ready 
for adventure.

WILHELM
Thanks, Ginny.

He takes the boots, then leaves.

INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - MOMENTS LATER

Fritz is packing a large suitcase. Wilhelm enters. He 
approaches Fritz, gives him the boots.

WILHELM
Please put it with the rest of my 
luggage.

Fritz holds a pair of wooden shoes from the land of the 
Melodious Sneezer.

FRITZ
Master Wilhelm, I suppose you won't 
be needing these anymore?
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WILHELM
Of course I will, Fritz. Who knows 
when there will be an inundation or 
mudslide!

Fritz picks up a small pair of wooden cups. Bulger barks.

Fritz places it in the suitcase.

INT. WILHELM'S SPECIAL ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Wilhelm is reading. Heinrich excitedly appears with a stack 
of books rising far above his head. He places it on the desk.

HEINRICH
While there will be brief hours of 
storms, there will be prolonged 
days of calm. Here, my son, are 
novels, maxims, precepts, 
reflections thee can read on the 
ship to pass the time.

Wilhelm nods.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Tomorrow, after Fritz and 
Guinevere's ceremony, I will leave 
to secure your vessel.

Wilhelm smiles.

WILHELM
Very well.

Heinrich is heading for the door.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Father, would you by any chance 
know where our ancestor Wilhelm's 
journals might be? I was hoping to 
go through them to get his views on 
Port No Man's Port, but I couldn't 
find it anywhere.

HEINRICH
I am afraid that they are at the 
bottom of the sea. You grandfather 
lost in one of his gambling outings 
and the person who procured it 
perished trying to set out from 
Port No Man's Port.
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EXT. GARDEN, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

At their wedding ceremony, Fritz and Guinevere kiss under the 
gazebo. Heinrich, Leopolda, Wilhelm and all the staff of the 
house and their families watch and celebrate.

EXT. TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Heinrich and Wilhelm walk to the coach.

HEINRICH
In seven short days, I will meet 
you at Port No Man's Port with a 
crew, ship and everything you will 
need for your journey. Until then, 
keep your head up, my son.

Fritz, still in his wedding tux, helps Heinrich with his 
luggage into his carriage.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Fritz, I wish you and Guinevere all 
the best with married life and I 
want to thank you for your service 
us, even during this time.

FRITZ
It is a pleasure, my Lord. Good 
luck on your venture. And thank 
you.

Heinrich kisses Leopolda good bye and drives away in the 
carriage.

BEGIN MONTAGE

Wilhelm prepares for the quest.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

A shotgun is heard.

Wilhelm practices his shooting skills on bottles, with Bulger 
by his side. Fritz is standing behind him with his hands on 
his ears.
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INT. HEINRICH'S STUDY, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm studies navigation and sailing charts. He examines a 
large chart of a ship along with all its names and 
identifications, taking notes.

INT. BATH, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Using a small model ship in a tub of water, he reenacts 
Thor's Hammer.

END MONTAGE

EXT. JUNKYARD - DAY

Wilhelm goes to the junkyard and greets his friends. Peter 
'noogies' his head.

PETER
Where have you been all these days?

WILHELM
I am preparing to set sail for my 
first adventure.

PETER
You don't say! And here I thought 
you'd never walk the walk!

LEON
Is there any way we can help?

EXT. RIVERBANK, JUNKYARD - DAY

The boys head to two old ships.

Wilhelm examines the ships.

The boys run to it.

WILHELM
Nay, boys! You can tear them apart 
once we are done research how they 
work.

Peter nods.

PETER
You heard him, lads.

The boys let out sounds of disappointment as they walk back.
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Wilhelm sighs.

PETER (CONT'D)
You can do it.

WILHELM
I beg your pardon?

PETER
Sail past the dangerous port. I 
believe in you.

WILHELM
Thank you Peter!

PETER
I'll miss ya though! Spending time 
with you was the most fun I ever 
had.

WILHELM
I'll miss our time together as 
well.

They smile at each other.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Now, let us take a closer look at a 
boat's working.

INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm wakes up. Bulger comes to kiss him.

WILHELM
Well, Bulger. Tomorrow we set sail!

Suddenly, he realizes Leopolda is right in front of him.

LEOPOLDA
Darling, I have thy favorite 
breakfast prepared in the kitchen. 
And your luggage is all packed and 
your bath is ready. Let us know if 
there's anything else you need.

WILHELM
Thank you, mother.

Wilhelm gets out of bed and leaves.
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INT. BATH, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Wilhelm enters. Leopolda follows him. He stops and turns 
around.

WILHELM
Is everything alright, mother?

LEOPOLDA
Yes, I...I simply want to cherish 
every moment.

Wilhelm smiles and proceeds with his bath.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
Promise me, Wilhelm, that you will 
stay with your crew through thick 
and thin and you will heed the 
advice of the sailing master and 
make the best decision in the face 
of adversity.

WILHELM
Yes, mother.

INT. DINING ROOM, TRUMP MANOR - DAY

Leopolda and Wilhelm at breakfast. 

LEOPOLDA
You must not fall asleep after a 
thump on the head, lest you fall 
into a comatose. 

WILHELM
Yes, mother.

EXT. GARDEN, TRUMP MANOR - AFTERNOON

Wilhelm, Leopolda and Bulger are taking a walk.

LEOPOLDA
And once you reach land, the best 
way to see if the natives are 
amicable is to offer them a gift, 
but nothing too extravagant or they 
may feel threatened.

WILHELM
Yes, mother.



85.

INT. HALLS, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

LEOPOLDA
Do not partake of freshly-baked
bread and do not drink cold water 
while overheated.

WILHELM
Yes, mother.

INT. WILHELM'S BEDROOM, TRUMP MANOR - NIGHT

Leopolda is putting Wilhelm to bed.

LEOPOLDA
Do not to wear your underclothing 
longer than one week.

WILHELM
Yes, mother.

INT. FOYER, TRUMP MANOR - NEXT DAY

Wilhelm in his sailor suit, ready to leave.

LEOPOLDA
And make sure to eat all your 
fruits and vegetables and drink 
plenty of water. And if you see a 
ship with a skull flag, sail far, 
far away from it.

Wilhelm laughs.

WILHELM
Mother, I'm going to be fine.

Leopolda sighs and then gets on her knees so she could be at 
his eye-level. She holds him.

LEOPOLDA
I know that your father made sure 
to fill your library aboard the 
vessel with every single book you 
may need, but I think that one more 
won't hurt.

She hands him a book. He reads the title.
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WILHELM
"The Straight Journey to Good 
Health". Thank you, mother. I will 
read a page everyday.

LEOPOLDA
Voyage victorious or not, please 
return safely to me.

Leopolda embraces him. He hugs her back. He begins to let go, 
but she holds him tighter. He almost gets teary eyed.

He avoids eye contact with her for a second, looking at the 
door.

Bulger barks.

LEOPOLDA (CONT'D)
I'll miss you too Bulger. Keep my 
Wilhelm safe and sane.

Wiping her tears, Leopolda opens the door. 

EXT. TRUMP MANOR - DAY

A LARGE CROWD waits outside -staff and servants, the 
juveniles, the phrenologist, the three judges, some of the 
almanac makers, the townspeople in poor garnments, the four 
dignitaries from Hanseatic League and five of his former 
tutors. They clap and cheer.

They make their way to the carriage, Bulger jumping and 
barking in response to the clapping and cheering.

As the carriage drives away, Wilhelm waves back to everyone, 
Leopolda standing at the front, until it was no longer 
possible to see any of them.

INT/EXT. CARRIAGE - DAY

Wilhelm, Bulger and Fritz ride in the carriage. Wilhelm 
admires the peaceful German landscape one last time.

They pass the junkyard. They see a few JUVENILES in the 
distance, laughing and playing.

FRITZ
Perhaps, you wish to trade places 
with them, Master Wilhelm?

WILHELM
Not on this day.
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Wilhelm sighs.

They cross the town border. Fritz notices the sea in the 
distance.

FRITZ
Behold, our vast coast. Oh, I have 
never been this far from Trump 
Manor!

Wilhelm peers at the sea. It is quite calm. He then turns 
around to look at the town one last time.

EXT - GERMANY - DAY

The carriage makes a turn down a winding road heading to the 
coast. Wilhelm notices crooked, ominous signs: "NO MAN'S PORT 
AHEAD" "WARNING" "STAY AWAY".

The sea gets rougher and louder.

EXT. NO MAN'S PORT - MOMENTS LATER

The carriage arrives at the port.

Wilhelm and Bulger descend and examine the port. It is vast 
and empty, except for a one, brand new, small but mighty 
ship- the FortiNavis.

Heinrich appears, a proud papa.

HEINRICH
Come, my son, and let me introduce 
you to the strong and reliable 
FortiNavis. She will be your 
transport, your home, your haven. 
Equipped with the finest gear and 
crew in all of Germany, she will 
guide you to lands undiscovered.

Wilhelm notices the waves, just at the gangway, are quite 
rough. Bulger barks at a wave that almost wets her paws. She 
runs up the gangway, excited.

They board the FortiNavis. A SAILOR takes in the luggage.

WILHELM
Not solely for me, but for the 
Trump name. Adventure is my 
calling, and I have chosen to 
answer it at Port No Man's Port.
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EXT. FORTINAVIS - SAME TIME

On deck, Heinrich shows Wilhelm around the FortiNavis. They 
pass various minor SAILORS going about their duties. A few of 
them notice Wilhelm and whisper amongst each other. They pet 
and play with Bulger.

HEINRICH
So we have the quarterdeck, the 
galley, the sleeping quarters, the 
captain's cabin.

They meet with the MAIN CREW standing in a line- GUNTHER, 
BORIS, MARCO, ERIC, and CARL in a chefs hat.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
And here are your vital crew 
members - Gunther, the boatswain, 
Boris, the chief engineer, Marco 
and Erik, your second and third 
mates, and Carl the Cook, who can 
make a mighty bowl of lobscouse and 
hardtack.

Wilhelm inspects the crew members.

WILHELM
Very satisfactory.

Finally, Heinrich leads Wilhelm to the bridge.

HEINRICH
And last but not least, your 
sailing master, captain of this 
FortiNavis, Hans.

They see HANS, the tall, burly, sun-tanned, resilient, tough-
looking captain. He stands in front of the solid wooden 
steering wheel, peering at the mysterious basin ahead.

HEINRICH (CONT'D)
Captain Hans, meet my boy, Baron 
Wilhelm Heinrich Sebastian Von 
Trump. As you are master of the 
ship, Wilhelm is master of the 
destination.

Hans looks at Wilhelm up and down. He snorts, and looks back 
at the basin. Wilhelm steps forward to shake his hand.

WILHELM
It will be a pleasure to set sail 
with you, captain Hans.

(MORE)
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WILHELM (CONT'D)
As your first mate, I assure you, 
we will cross the basin of Port No 
Man's Port - past the raging 
whirlpool, surpass swelling tides, 
and ...

The ship suddenly bobs up and down with a giant wave and 
Wilhelm loses balance and grips a nearby pole.

Hans chuckles. His feet seem glued to the ship.

Wilhelm composes himself.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
-As I was saying, we will surpass 
swelling tides and avoid the mighty 
throws of Thor's Hammer.

Hans doesn't seem to acknowledge him.

Wilhelm looks at Heinrich. Heinrich awkwardly looks away.

HEINRICH
I suppose I should be heading back 
to your mother.

Wilhelm nods and they disembark the ship. Heinrich walks in 
front of Wilhelm, avoiding eye contact.

EXT. NO MAN'S PORT - MOMENTS LATER

They head toward the carriage. Suddenly, Heinrich stops in 
his tracks and turns around. He puts his hands on Wilhelm's 
shoulders.

HEINRICH
My son, I have noticed your bravery 
and fortitude since you were a 
tadpole, running towards the storm 
while every other child would run 
away from it. I apologize for 
putting in your head this 
ridiculous design of sailing from 
Port No Man's Port. I was hoping 
that the dangers will dissuade you 
from your dream of setting out to 
adventures for a few more years. 
If, for any reason, you wish to 
leave right now, I will respect 
your decision and never EVER hold 
it against you because nothing will 
ever make me love you less.
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Wilhelm looks into his father's sincere eyes for a moment and 
then speaks boldly.

WILHELM
And I know for a fact, father, that 
I wish to sail from No Man's Port.

Heinrich pats him on the shoulder.

HEINRICH
Thy wisdom comes to thee by 
inheritance. Thou couldst not have 
acquired it. Therefore, make a 
noble use of so noble a gift. 
Godspeed, my son.

(beat)
My only son.

Heinrich hugs Wilhelm, then lets him go quickly and heads to 
the carriage.

Fritz waves a final goodbye to Wilhelm. The carriage leaves 
the port.

Heinrich doesn't look back. Wilhelm watches until the 
carriage is out of sight, then heads to the ship.

EXT. FORTINAVIS - MOMENTS LATER

The sailors are scurrying about, busy at work.

Wilhelm and Bulger head to the bridge and stand by Hans. They 
look out and examine the basin.

The water is calm in some areas and chaotic in others.

Swirling masses of white sand gather at the surface.

WILHELM
We shall begin the launch. Our only 
difficulty would be to fix the 
boundaries of this constantly 
shifting path long enough to sail 
across the basin.

Hans nods.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
As for the vortex-

Hans takes over.
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HANS
-We shall test it's strength and 
fury by casting the planks of 
timber overboard.

WILHELM
-As I requested.

Wilhelm signals to the sailors to toss the planks of timber 
overboard. Everyone on board looks.

Wilhelm looks through his spyglass and sees the planks get 
shattered by the whirlpool.

One plank survives but is shattered by Thor's Hammer- a mass 
of black rocks, projecting about twenty feet out of the water 
and ending in a hammer-shaped head.

Wilhelm hesitates for a moment, then turns to Hans.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
In three days, skipper, if the 
weather is clear, we leave Port No 
Man's Port!

HANS
(sarcastically)

Ay, ay, Sir.

Hans still shows no emotions.

The sailors look at each other nervously.

EXT. FORTINAVIS - DAY

Wilhelm stands by the sailors, feeding them words of 
encouragement.

WILHELM
Now, men, though our departure is 
delayed, our days are full. Each 
and every one of you is critical to 
my plan which ensures that we are 
to make it out of Port No Man’s 
Port alive.

The sailors are busy making fishing lines.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
That's right, men. A good, stout 
hook at one end and a cork float at 
the other.
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Another sailor paints the floats a bright crimson.

Wilhelm walks around commanding the sailors, Bulger at his 
side, barking and emphasizing his commands.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Now, rig three jury-masts, one 
midships, and one fore and aft!

SAILORS
Ay, ay, Sir!

The men work hard, listening to their little commander, but 
at some points, turn to each other with hesitant glances.

Wilhelm stands at the bow of the ship, while some sailors rig 
the steering wheel under the figurehead.

Gunther appears.

GUNTHER
The coasting vessel you sent for 
has arrived.

WILHELM
Excellent. Pay her crew three 
months' extra wages, and discharge 
them.

Wilhelm walks over to his men.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Men, lash the coasting vessel on 
our starboard side.

The men look at each other, astounded.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Well? Get on it!

The men do as their told.

EXT. FORTINAVIS - DAWN - TWO DAYS LATER

Wilhelm comes out, happy to see the coaster has been latched 
and everything is in order.

WILHELM
The wind was most favorable, 
blowing strong offshore. Let us set 
sail at once!

The capstan revolves, the anchor is lifted.
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The sailors chant-

SAILORS
Yo, Heave O!

Wilhelm, Bulger and Hans stand at the helm, sailing away from 
the port.

Suddenly, Bulger starts barking furiously.

Wilhelm and Hans follow her to the other end of the ship. 
They see five SAILORS have jumped overboard and are swimming 
back to the port.

Wilhelm shakes his fist in the air.

WILHELM
Cowards!

Wilhelm picks Bulger up.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Dear, faithful Bulger, how much we 
owe thee for that discovery! Alas, 
now we are five men short.

From behind Wilhelm, a familiar voice speaks.

VOICE (OC)
Perhaps one brave soul could fill 
the boots of five cowards?

Wilhelm turns around and sees Peter, the leader of the 
juveniles, standing boldly on the quarterdeck. 

Bulger barks.

HANS
A stowaway!

WILHELM
Peter! Glad to see you but what are 
you doing here?

PETER
It seems like the thirst for 
adventure might be contagious. 

Wilhelm and Peter hug.

WILHELM
Captain Hans, meet my friend Peter.
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PETER
Ay, ay, sir!

HANS
Throw him overboard.

TWO SAILORS carry Peter.

WILHELM
You cannot do that, I forbid it.

HANS
In case you have forgotten, you are 
the master of the destination and I 
of the ship. I control who can and 
cannot board the FortiNavis, so I 
say, throw the stowaway overboard. 

WILHELM
We just lost 5 sailors. Peter's 
addition to the crew can only be 
welcome. He might be inexperienced, 
but I know that with time he will 
make a fine sailor.

PETER
It's true! I am a hard worker and a 
fast learner and I will be the best 
sailor you've ever had.

Hans looks at him sternly.

HANS
Very well. 

The Sailors put Peter down then walk away. Hans keeps staring 
at Peter.

Peter walks away quickly, followed by Hans' stare. He goes to 
help some sailors push a crate. 

Wilhelm looks through the spyglass.

WILHELM
The first point is gained. I have 
found the channel!

The sailors see the ever-shifting quicksands swirl on the 
surface of the water.

Wilhelm signals to them and they cast overboard hundreds of 
the fishing lines and crimson floats, well-baited.
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As the ship moves forward, the deep water fish tugs at the 
lines and keeping the tortuous course plainly marked out.

Wilhelm looks through the spyglass and smiles as his plan 
works smoothly.

He speaks to the fish who do their work swimmingly.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
That's right, keep going fishies, 
keep going.

The ship moves forward through the sand effortlessly.

The sand seems to clear.

GUNTHER
I don't believe it! Could it be?

The sailors begin to cheer.

MARCO
Huzzah! Huzzah!

ERIC
We have passed the shifting sands!

Peter toussels Wilhelm's hair playfully.

PETER
Why the surprise? It was not fated 
that these dreaded quicksand swirls 
should engulf the Little Baron's 
ship.

The sailors celebrate their brief victory. Gunther suddenly 
yells out.

GUNTHER
But see! The channel narrows! The 
waters grow black and troubled.

Wilhelm pats Gunther on the back and goes to see what's 
happening.

An ominous ROAR sounds through the waves. The sailors shiver.

The roar grows louder and the rapids catch up, rocking the 
FortiNavis like a toy boat.

The coaster on the side creaks and groans, trying to break 
away from the ship.
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The sailors faces turn white and ghostly. They cling on to 
anything to keep them stable. Even Hans seems to struggle 
maintaining composure.

Bulger moves from side to side. Wilhelm picks her and latches 
her firmly to a mast.

Wilhelm remains calm. All eyes are on him for his next 
command.

Gunther cries out.

GUNTHER (CONT'D)
This little boy is just that! A boy 
and he will lead us to our demise.

WILHELM
Nonsense! Waves move us forward 
with lightning speed! Without them 
we would be at a standstill!

GUNTHER
O how could we not learn from the 
fate of the planks! We will be 
either sucked in by the vortex or 
crushed like a nail by Thor's 
Hammer.

WILHELM
Hush!

Wilhelm looks through the spyglass and sees the vortex ahead.

He approaches Hans. He panics and undermines him.

HANS
The fearsome whirlpool is dead 
ahead of us. Are you ready to 
succumb to it's foam-flecked jaws, 
boy?

Wilhelm pauses for a moment and then yells.

WILHELM
Cut away the jury-masts!

The men do as their told and the masts fall overboard with a 
crash.

GUNTHER
Hurry! Hurry! Every instant may be 
your last!
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The wind fills the mainsail and the ship moves forward. The 
vortex seems to grow bigger.

Suddenly, the water gushes forth in order to draw the ship 
back to the vortex.

The ship slowly makes its way past the vortex, encouraging 
the sailors to work harder on their course.

WILHELM
The water seemed to sense our 
escape, but there is still another 
danger to be met.

The channel narrows and threatening shiny black rocks appear 
threatening instant destruction to any ship bold enough to 
attempt to pass it.

GUNTHER
'Tis Thor's Hammer!

A silence falls on the ship and crew.

Wilhelm takes a deep breath.

WILHELM
Courage, men! Cut away the 
lashings! Cast off the tender!

The men heed his command. Gunther, pale as a ghost, panics.

GUNTHER
No, no, no. It will not work! We 
will all perish! I knew it! I knew 
it!

Wilhelm grabs his shoulders and shakes them.

WILHELM
My dear Gunther, why did you agree 
to board this vessel if you 
believed we would perish?

Gunther doesn't answer.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
It is because you have faith in the 
FortiNavis and you have faith in me 
and in your captain. Is that not 
true?

Gunther nods and tries to compose yourself. Wilhelm turns to 
the sailors.
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WILHELM (CONT'D)
MEN, this is a trial for all of us. 
We do not do this for ourselves.

The sailors cheer.

Wilhelm signals to Hans. The mainsail comes down and the 
FortiNavis slows down. Meanwhile, the coaster heads toward 
Thor's Hammer.

Everyone watches as the coaster is struck and destroyed by 
Thor's Hammer with a loud CRASH.

HANS
Thor's Hammer has struck her!

WILHELM
Set the sails!

The men set several sails to hold the ship steady.

Thor's Hammer ravages the coaster, unaware of the FortiNavis, 
and the sea is filled with bits of the coaster's plank and 
broken timber.

WILHELM (CONT'D)
Another minute, and we have the 
monster and his victim in our wake!

The roars and crashing deafen the sailors, the sails tremble 
with the wind, the deck is filled with splinters.

The men carry on as the vessel moves past Thor's Hammer.

GUNTHER
We're passing him! We're passing 
him!

PETER
Hurrah! Hurrah!

WILHELM
We are on the open sea. Port No 
Man's Port, farewell!

The men look back at Thor's Hammer and toss their caps in the 
air, cheering.

A sailor unties Bulger. She bounds about the deck, barking.

All the crew approach Wilhelm and congratulate him. Gunther 
falls to his knees in joy.

Hans approaches Wilhelm. He speaks solemnly.
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HANS
I was sure we should never get 
through the shifting sands. And 
when they were passed, I was ready 
to swear the whirlpool would make 
short work of us. But when we 
sailed safely out of that, I drew 
near the tail rail ready to jump 
overboard, for I felt that nothing 
could save us from a blow from 
Thor's Hammer.

Hans look back at No Man's Port.

HANS (CONT'D)
I've grown wrinkled and gray facing 
the storms of Neptune's domain, but 
I never felt I had a master until 
now.

Wilhelm smiles.

WILHELM
By the way, skipper, remember, the 
very moment we clear the English 
Channel, turn her head southward!

HANS
Ay, ay, little Baron.

Wilhelm looks at the vast sea ahead of them, yawns, and then 
heads to his cabin, Bulger at his tail.

INT. CABIN, FORTINAVIS - MOMENTS LATER

He throws himself on the canopy and falls into a deep sleep.

Bulger curls up by his side.

EXT. FORTINAVIS - DAY

On the deck, the sailors cheer and eat. Gunther looks around.

GUNTHER
Where is our mighty little 
commander?

INT. CABIN, FORTINAVIS - DAY

Gunther and Peter find Wilhelm passed out on the canopy. 
Gunther falls to his knees.



100.

GUNTHER (CONT'D)
Mercy me! He's DEAD!

Peter kneels beside him and checks his pulse.

PETER
Shh! He's only sleeping.

GUNTHER
I forget he's only a child. The 
terrible strain on his nerves 
caused by the hopes and fears of 
the past three days must have 
rendered him exhausted.

Bulger barks then moves her head toward the door.

They exit.

BEGIN TIMELAPSE

The day and night pass. Bulger stays by Wilhelm's side, 
refusing food from Gunther.

END TIMELAPSE

Wilhelm wakes up, refreshed. Bulger wags his tail and bounces 
in joy.

EXT. DECK, FORTINAVIS - DAY

Wilhelm appears on the deck. The sailors are in a bright, 
cheerful mood. Hans stands on the bridge.

Wilhelm stares at the deep blue ocean ahead.

WILHELM
Where are we, Captain?

HANS
On the broad Atlantic, headed dead 
south, little Baron!

Wilhelm smiles and takes a breath. He stands at the bow of 
the ship, Bulger by his side.

WILHELM
And now, for the land of warmth and 
sunshine! Now for the home of the 
orange and the palm! Cold winds 
like me not, I am a child of the 
tropics, born in a land where 
nature works and man plays.

(MORE)
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WILHELM (CONT'D)
No chill blast ever whistled its 
sad tune over my cradle! Let those 
who will, spend one-half their 
lives waiting for mother Earth to 
wake from her Winter sleep! Freeze 
the body and you freeze the brain. 
We do this for our families, for 
our nation, and for the lands 
waiting for us to discover them. 
Nature is no match for us! I am of 
those who love flowers better than 
snowflakes. Glorious South land! I 
greet thee, thy child comes again 
to thy arms, oh, take him up kindly 
and lovingly.
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