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Oh wouldja look at that.

What is it?

SHREK

»!

K'ffiiit'"
^t^-

It's... it'sDuloc.

Oh. Duloc. I didn't realize we were so close.

No, me either.

DONKEY

Congratulations, Princess. Your future awaits.

(tries to smik)

Yes, it does.

Ah well, so much for that batch of S'nothers I was gonna make us.

S'nothers?

SHREK

They're traditional ogre campfire snacks. A little bit like S mores but instead of

marshmallow and chocolate, we use squirrel gizzards and mulch. Oh, they just melt

in your mouth!

(queasy)

I think I need to sit down for a minute.

No, no sitting down. We need to get the princess to Duloc.

No, wait, Shrek... I, um... Well, look, I may not get another chance to try one of

thoseS nothers...

You eat one and you may not get a chance to do ANYTHING!
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Zip it, Donkey.

I was just thinldng.. . maybe Duloc could wait until morning?

Morning?

FIONA

Why not? I ve spent my whole life without true love. What's one more night?

(takes this in)

Alright, I'll find us some dinner

I'll get the firewood.

(SHREK and FIONA try to head off, but ofcowse walk straight into eadz otlier.)

Sorry.

That's fine.

Okay.

Shouldwejust'

Sure.

Oops

Were you gorma — ?

I'llgo the other'

You wanna go around?

Go together?

(THEY walk off, leaving Donkey to sort out what's going on...)


