
EXT. WOODS - NIGHT 

Arthur has just gotten high with his brother, Kay, and his 
best friend, Gwen. They lay out in the woods, enjoying the 
high. 

ARTHUR
It’s like, okay. Okay. So, like, 
you know dragons? 

GWEN
Not personally. 

KAY
Wow, how cool would that be. 

GWEN
Wait, wait, wait, like, literal 
dragons? Or figurative dragons? 

ARTHUR
Figurative dragons? 

GWEN
Like. Like, you know. Like a 
metaphorical dragon. 

ARTHUR
No, no. Like, historical dragons. 

KAY
Funny dragons? 

GWEN
Historical. Not Hysterical. 

KAY
He’s talkin’ like his mouth is 
full. E-nun-ci-ate. 

ARTHUR
Dragons. From history. 

GWEN
Yes, we get it. Past dragons. 
Dragons from like, before. 

ARTHUR
Right. 

Arthur stops talking, distracted. 

KAY
Arthur? 



ARTHUR
Yeah?

KAY
What’s insane about the dragons? 

ARTHUR
Oh! 

Excited, Arthur scrambles to his feet. 

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
Okay, okay. So, like. You and me. 
And Gwen, too. We all know what 
dragons are, right? 

GWEN
Big scary wing-y beast that 
breathes fire, terrorizes villages. 

KAY
Fairy tale stuff. 

ARTHUR
YES! 

KAY
What? 

ARTHUR
Fairy tale stuff. 

KAY
Right. 

ARTHUR
What if I told you it wasn’t? 

GWEN
What? 

ARTHUR
Look, like. Like imagine me, and 
you, and Kay. We’re all, like, 
islands, right? 

GWEN
People islands? 

ARTHUR
No, like. Islands islands. Like, 
countries. But ones that don’t 
touch. Or talk to each other. 
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KAY
Okay. 

Kay blows out another huff of smoke, passes the joint to 
Gwen. 

ARTHUR
Like, if we were all countries -- 
islands. That couldn’t see each 
other or talk to each other. Do you 
think we would have all imagined 
dragons on our own? 

GWEN
Like the band? 

ARTHUR
No! Like, the history dragons. If 
we were all separate and had to 
come up with our own monster, 
what’s the... the likelihood that 
we’d all come up with a big scaly 
beast that could fly and breathe 
fire? 

KAY
I guess pretty low. 

ARTHUR
EXACTLY! 

Arthur flops back down on the grass, point made. 

GWEN
Um. I don’t get it? 

ARTHUR
Isn’t it obvious? 

KAY
No? 

ARTHUR
Everyone made up dragons. 

GWEN
Obviously - 

ARTHUR
On their own. Without talking to 
each other about it. And that could 
only happen if - 
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GWEN
They’d all seen a dragon for real. 

ARTHUR
Ding ding ding. 

KAY
No way. 

ARTHUR
Why not? 

KAY
‘Cause if they all saw dragons - if 
dragons are real - where’d they all 
go? 

Gwen takes a big puff of smoke, exhales it laughing. 

GWEN
Right here! 

Arthur slips into a maudlin, introspective state, almost as 
though he’s started to mourn these very real, very figurative 
dragons. 

ARTHUR
Someone slayed ‘em. Someone big and 
strong and completely selfish. 
Gwenie’s the closest thing to a 
dragon we’ll ever see now. 
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