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FADE IN:

INT. CASTLE HALL - DAY

Bright beams of sunlight shine in through massive stained 
glass windows, casting colorful shadows on the gray stone 
floor and bored faces of several uniformed MIDDLE SCHOOL 
STUDENTS trailing behind THE PROFESSOR. 

They walk past an oil portrait of a lavishly dressed member 
of royalty. A young redhead, BRIT, looks at the man with 
disdain. MASON, a curly-haired kid in glasses, stares blankly 
ahead, mouth gaping open. 

PROFESSOR
Duke Leopold was both a scholar and 
a bit of a playboy. 

A dark-haired handsome girl, JESSIE, crinkles her nose. The 
professor chuckles a little, causing him to stumble a bit on 
his bum knee. 

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
It was said he had six wives before 
he accepted his station. 

INT. CASTLE LIBRARY - DAY

The kids look no more excited than they were before. The 
professor pulls a book from the shelf and regards it 
carefully. 

PROFESSOR
The duke's third wife took up 
reading as a hobby - very rare and 
quite contrarian for a woman of 
that time to even know how to read. 

One of the boys, LUCAS, picks a book from the stacks, it is a 
dusty copy of the Kama Sutra. He and another smallish boy, 
RICKY, snicker quietly. 

LUCAS
This one's mostly pictures. 

The professor huffs, and grabs the book, taking time to whack 
the boy lightly on the head before replacing it back on the 
shelf. 
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INT. CASTLE KITCHEN - DAY

The crowd of children are getting increasingly antsy. A 
blonde girl, NORA, looks at her reflection in a large mixing 
bowl. The professor draws attention to some cast iron gadgets 
sitting on a heavy wooden table. 

PROFESSOR
His grandson, Carl, may have lead 
the Albanian corp into battle, but 
he also had many hobbies, not 
wanting to ever let his mental 
facilities falter.

Mason is nodding off in the corner. The professor raps his 
hand on the table, waking the boy with a snore. 

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
He was ever talented in the 
kitchen, creating pasties and rich 
tarts for those who called on him. 

INT. CASTLE WASHROOM - DAY

The children hover over a lavishly sculpted toilet. The 
professor raises a finger in the air. 

PROFESSOR
He fancied himself an ar-teest, 

(with a wink)
not leaving any moment of his life 
free of luxury. 

Jessie rolls her eyes again. 

INT. CASTLE BEDROOM - DAY

The kids all huddle around a large gramaphone record player, 
complete with a large, tarnished horn. The professor lays a 
record on it gingerly. 

PROFESSOR
And though Carl wasn't much of a 
musician himself... 

He sets the record spinning, and lays the needle down ever so 
carefully. As he does, a loud shrieking noise radiates as it 
scratches harshly. The professor is too stunned to move for a 
good 5 seconds - then moves the needle off. 

For several beats, all of the children are wide-eyed, unsure 
of how to react. They look at one another, then to him.
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Though a bit embarrassed, he straightens his bowtie and 
clears his throat. 

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
...it was said that Carl Leopold 
was the world's first DJ. 

The kids maintain their shocked expressions. 

PROFESSOR (CONT’D)
Moving on!

FADE OUT.
 
 

THE END.


