PRINCE CHARMING: (To the dwarf) Excuse me, hi. So uh, is this the place where the fair maiden
Snow White resides?

Ah, great! (To himself)

Okay. So I’m the prince and I’ve come to awaken her with true love’s kiss. Oh, yeah? How long has
she been asleep?

I’m not that-I’m not that desperate. Okay, | am that desperate and | hate how | know myself so well.

Okay, you know what? This’ll just be a hilarious story to tell our kids one day, how we met, kissing a
corpse, but-but it’ll be funny. See? It’s just one big funny story and we’ll all laugh- sweet Caroline
that stench! It’s lodged in my throat.

Okay. Just a funny story. Just one big funny-.... Okay, | just got to figure out a way to get rid of that
awful smell.

| could burn off my taste buds. Yeah, | don’t need to enjoy food when | have a fair maiden as my
wife!

What about Pineapple? | love Pineapple.

You know, | have some air freshener for when | need to use a public restroom. Okay. Let’s do- That
stinks, but you know what?

You’re kind of attractive after you get over the smell. (attempts to shake her hand) Oh, so hello. | am
the prince and you are my new- (Hand comes off)

Oh! Looky here. It’s a severed limb. Oh I’m sure that will just reattach when we kiss. Okay, | hope
you weren’t left-handed. It’s-

I’m just going to prop you up now and we can just. (pantomime’s a clump of hair coming off in his
hand.)

Oh, oh, oh, hello. That’s your hair. Oh, nope. Just leave this here. Leave this here. Okay.

Uh, prep your mouth! I’'ll prep your mouth, okay? Oh! Maggots! Maggots... All right then. Good thing
| brought a vacuum.

Okay. Okay, you can do this prince. You’ve got this. It’s just a girl, a dead girl who kind of smells like
a wrestling mat birthed some roadkill, but you know, just get it over with. It will be okay.

Okay. Okay. Here we go. Yep, oh well, let’s just okay, extra measures. Uh, and hello. | don’t know.
Okay, okay. Okay just close your eyes and think of England...

Oh, uh hello small bearded person. Back again, huh? Well, I’'m about to...if you don’t mind, we
were about to...HEYYYY. I’'m supposed to kiss her.



Well...bye fair princess and Dopey? Bashful? Not that bashful....

Come on! I’m so lonely.



