WIld Tale: True Heir

Ni col a Prinsl oo

18 April 2022 | ul9012502



WLD TALE: TRUE HEIR

FADE | N:

| NT. ROYAL DI NI NG ROOM - MORNI NG

A long table lined with chairs on both sides. In the only

chair at the head of the table sits KING BREVIS, 60, and to
his left sits QUEEN GEORG NA, 58. Both are carefully eating
their breakfast while servants loyally stand al ong one wall.

A wel | -dressed brown-haired man enters and takes his place to
the right of KING BREVIS - PRI NCE WALTER

PRI NCE WALTER, |ate twenties, greets his parents with a nod
and starts assenbling his breakfast. He says a quick prayer
under his breath and opens his eyes determ nedly.

PRI NCE WALTER
(taking the thin golden crown from
his head and placing it next to
his father's hand)
Fi nd soneone el se.

QUEEN GEORGQ NA | ooks to her husband with enpathetic eyes.
Pause.

KI NG BREVI S
No.
(pushes crown back towards PRI NCE
VWALTER)

PRI NCE WALTER si ghs and begins eating his breakfast.

Brown- eyed and bushy-tail ed, PRI NCESS VALENTI NA enters. She
makes her way to her seat next to her nother and waits for a
servant to pull out her chair before sitting.

Two servants put together PRI NCESS VALENTI NA' s breakfast as
she surveys the nood of her famly.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
(sees crown and hol ds her gaze on
it)
Thi s again, brother?
(to KI NG BREVI S)
You know - -



KI NG BREVI S
Daughter, it is not your place.

The servants lining the wall slowy start to trickle out of
t he room

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
What is not ny place is serving a nman
who does not want to be served..
(clearing her throat)
Fat her .

KING BREVI S picks up the small bell to signal the servants.
Si | ence.

Al four royals |ook around the room questioningly. KING
BREVI S rings the bell again.

Al'l the doors to the dining roomsuddenly close when a HOODED
FIGURE enters, a knife to a fermale servant's neck.

PRI NCE WALTER junps up fromhis chair and attenpts to nove
t owards the HOODED FI GURE

HOODED FI GURE
| wouldn't.

The bl onde-haired servant whinpers, fear evident in her green
eyes, as the knife is held tighter to her throat. PRI NCE
WALTER st ops.

KING BREVI S scours the table for a weapon and sits back
bitterly when he realises there are none. QUEEN GECRG NA
stills, afraid to nove a nuscle. PRI NCESS VALENTI NA sm rks.

HOODED FI GURE
(w ckedl y)
No kni fe Wednesdays, Your Hi ghness.

KI NG BREVI S
(bitter)
Qut with it. What do you want?

HOODED FI GURE
Pri nce, be so kind?

All eyes turn to PRINCE WALTER, whose brown eyes only show
hatred as he keeps his gaze on the HOODED FI GURE



PRI NCE WALTER
Let the servant go. She's --

HOODED FI GURE
(jabs knife into table; holding
servant tightly)
Speak.

PRI NCE WALTER
You want sonmeone el se on the throne.

HOODED FI GURE
And...?

PRI NCE WALTER
And you --

KI NG BREVI S
Your wants have no say here.

HOODED FI GURE
(pi cks up knife and noves towards
KING BREVI S with servant)
They do, Brevis.

PRI NCE WALTER noves towards HOODED FI GURE as they pass him
HOODED FI GURE gi ves servant a shall ow cut al ong her cheek and
PRI NCE WALTER t akes a step back

HOODED FI GURE and servant reach Kl NG BREVI S.

HOODED FI GURE
(to KI NG BREVI S)
Move.

KING BREVIS remains in his seat.

QUEEN GEORG NA
(to KING BREVI S; pl eadi ng)
Pl ease --

Kl NG BREVI S
Si | ence, wonan.

HOODED FI GURE whi stles and two nal e servants enter, forcing
KING BREVIS from his chair and restraining himto QUEEN
CEORG NA's chair with rope.

KI NG BREVI S
(under his breath)
Traitors.



QUEEN GEORG NA
(to servants)
Davi d, Kingsley... why?

HOODED FI GURE
(1 aughs)
They know the truth, honey.

HOODED FI GURE forces servant to take KING BREVIS seat.

HOODED FI GURE
May | present... Princess Louisa. True
heir --

KI NG BREVI S
Fal se cl ai ns.

PRI NCE WALTER
(strict)
No, Father. It is the truth.

SERVANT QUEEN GEORG NA
It is not, Your Highness. It cannot be, Walter

HOODED FI GURE
Oh, it is, Louisa.
(taki ng her hand and tracing the
kni fe down her arm
Royal blood runs in these veins..
Your Hi ghness.

LOUI SA ( SERVANT)
(shy)
You nust be ni st aken.
(unconfortably I aughs)
It can't --

HOODED FI GURE
Story tine, then
(takes a seat next to PRI NCESS
VALENTI NA)
Princess, stories are your specialty.
Take it away.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
(1 ooking her father in the eye;
sm r ki ng)
Finally.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA gets up joyfully and wal ks to stand behi nd
LOUI SA.



PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
There was a little girl whose father
had succunbed to his illness and whose
not her net death shortly after --

PRI NCE WALTER
At the hand of her brother.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
(smles at her brother)
The girl was whi sked away at the
request of the nmurderer's wfe..
(trails her gaze towards her
not her)
but the servant carrying the child
away from her hone did not nake it
far.

HOODED FI GURE
He could not let the child grow up
away fromthe ki ngdom she was neant to
rul e one day.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
So he left the child on the doorstep
of a barren wife and her husband.
(to her father)
They rai sed her to be strong and
i ndependent. Encouraged her to see the
wor |l d and chase her dreans.

HOODED FI GURE
But the girl refused to | eave the
peopl e she | oved - the ki ngdom she
| oyal |y served.

PRI NCE WALTER
Never know ng that the kingdom was her
birthright,
(rmoving towards the thin gold
Crown)
yet loving it all the sane.

PRI NCE WALTER noves to set the crown upon LOU SA's head.

LOUI SA
(getting up out of her chair)
Forgi ve me, Your Hi ghnesses, Your
Maj esti es.
(bow ng)
| nust take mny | eave.



HOODED FI GURE whi stles again and two nore servants enter,
bl ocki ng LOUI SA' s pat h.

HOODED FI GURE
Why do you run, Your High--

LOUI SA
Stop calling ne that. I ama | oyal
servant. | will not betray ny king and

queen.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
The murdering usurpers?

KI NG BREVI S
Hol d your tongue, Daughter. | believe
you have said enough.

PRI NCE WALTER
No, Father. You have.

PRI NCE WALTER grabs a cloth fromthe table and gags his
f at her.

QUEEN GEORG NA
Walter! How dare --

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
How dare you, Mother?

(bitterly)
You sit on that throne, know ng ful
well it was never yours.

(l eaning close to her nother)
Knowi ng that as soon as Father dies --

HOODED FI GURE
Killed, nore |ikely.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
You will be nothing nore than you were
bef ore.

QUEEN GEORG NA
(weakl y)
| will be queen.

PRI NCE WALTER
No, WMot her.
(1 ooks his father square in the
eyes)
A woman cannot rul e, renenber?



QUEEN GEORG NA
(1 ooki ng hesitantly at her husband)
No, | can...
(realisation passes over her face)
Then you will take over, Walter.

PRI NCE WALTER
Il will not.
(points to LOU SA; smiling)
She will.

QUEEN GEORG NA
You just said that "a woman cannot
rule”, did you not?

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
There is no law behind it, Mther. It
is his belief alone.

PRI NCE WALTER
A belief he has instilled in the whol e
ki ngdom

LOUI SA
(speaki ng her thoughts)
It will not die with him..

PRI NCE WALTER
It will if the three recognised royals
stand toget her and recogni se Princess
Loui sa as the true heir.

LOUI SA
| can't, don't you see, Your Hi ghness?
| would | ead the kingdomto ruin.

PRI NCE WALTER
You woul d hel p the ki ngdomthrive,
(bowi ng to Loui sa)
Your Hi ghness.

HOODED FI GURE
Your deeds as a | oyal servant have not
gone unnoticed. All the other servants
| ook up to you, Your Hi ghness.

LOUI SA
Bei ng kind to and hel ping servants is
one thing. Ruling a kingdomis
sonething else entirely. It's not...
ne.



QUEEN GEORG NA
It is, Louisa.
(pause)

Your Hi ghness, | nean. That you do not
want it is exactly why you deserve the

t hr one.

KI NG BREVI S suddenly cones to life in outrage,
muf f | ed.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
Gve it arest, Father. Your wants
have no say here... anynore.

QUEEN GEORG NA

The first tinme | saw you roam ng t hese

hal l's, Your H ghness... guilt
over whel ned ne.
(taki ng Louisa's hand)
Pl ease accept ny sincerest apol ogies

for the part | played in your parents

deni se.

his words

QUEEN CGEORG NA starts to get out of her chair and bow. LOU SA

stops her.

LOUI SA
Pl ease, Your Majesty. You don't need
to kneel .

QUEEN GEORG NA

| do, Your Highness. | am no queen and
| never was.

LOUI SA
| forgive you, Your... Georgina.

PRI NCE WALTER
What of my father, Your Hi ghness?

HOODED FI GURE

(picking up the knife and noving

t owar ds Kl NG BREVI 5)
|'ve got it.

LOU SA
No.

HOODED FI GURE
But, Your Hi ghness --



LOUI SA
| wll not become him | wll not be a
gueen with his death on my conscience.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
(smling w ckedly)
He shoul d be the one to crown you as
gueen, Your Highness. So that there is
no objection fromthe kingdom

LOUI SA
G eat idea, Val entina.

A |l ook of fear passes over KING BREVIS face when HOODED
FI GURE nears him

HOODED FI GURE
One nore thing to do before | go about
ny | eave.
(cuts KING BREVI S | oose and hol ds
his arnms behind his back; to KING
BREVI S)
Kneel .

KING BREVI S attenpts to fight agai nst HOODED FlI GURE.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
It is over, Father.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA kneels in front of LOU SA. QUEEN GEORG NA
bows her head in subm ssion to LOU SA.

PRI NCE WALTER and KI NG BREVI S | ock eyes. Desperation is
evident in KING BREVIS' eyes as PRI NCE WALTER snmi | es and
kneels in front of LOU SA as wel .

Def eat consunes Kl NG BREVI S as he kneel s.

HOODED FI GURE rings the bell. Al the servants enter the room
and kneel in subm ssion to LOU SA

HOODED FIGURE is the last to kneel.
LOUI SA
(awkwardly clears her throat)
Val ent i na.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA r ai ses her head.



10.

LOUI SA ( CONT' D)
(whi spers)
How do | get themto stop?

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA chuckl es and st ands.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
(to crowd)
Thank you, all. You may resune your
duti es.

The servants disperse quickly. QUEEN GEORG NA gives one | ast
| ook towards her husband and | eaves as wel |.

PRI NCE WALTER pl aces the thin golden crown upon LOU SA's head
and she smles gratefully.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
(enbraces HOODED FI GURE)

Thank you.
(turns to LOU SA)
Your Highness. | would like to

i ntroduce you to the servant who
whi sked you away all those years ago.
Jonah.

HOODED FI GURE r enpves hi s hood.
JONAH ( HOODED FI GURE)
(respectfully)
d ad to be of service.
LOUI SA enbraces JONAH

JONAH ( CONT' D)

(1 aughs)
We'll have to work on that, Your
H ghness. Queens rarely enbrace
servants.
LOUI SA
(1 aughs)

W have tine.

JONAH
Bef ore we work on that, please do
accept ny apol ogies for handling you
so roughly before..
(touches the open wound on her
cheek)
and for this.



11.

LOU SA waves her hand nonchal antly. PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
approaches her kneeling father.

PRI NCESS VALENTI NA
(whi spering; w ckedly)
Looks Ii ke wonen are not as weak as
you thought, Father.

FADE QUT.

THE END



