Dungeons & Drama 
By: Will Folan and Jake Howland 
CONCEPT: 5 Students decide to sit down and play a game of dungeons and dragons. With something so simple as playing dungeons and dragons, what could go wrong? a lot can. A lot can go wrong.
SUMMARY: Darkness falls, and creatures lerk. The only defense for our world is… Five nerds in a basement!!!!! Ok not the most action packed story, but this is how everyone playing Dungeons & Dragons feels. Creative people write stories that bridge fantasy and reality in the perfect way possible.  A campaign can let out the best in everyone playing… that is if it goes right. Unfortunately this campaign did not go as planned, Quinton and his friends agreed to play D&D, however not everyone knows how to play the game except for Quinton and Arthur. The players fumble and mess up their character roles and make the whole campaign  a bad but funny experience. This will be funny for D&D players and non-players alike. So what do you say adventurer? Will you embark on this  quest? I wouldn’t with these people but you do you. 
CHARACTERS: 
Ludwig/Jake Howland:  Mario the Fighter. Ludwig is stupid, plain and simple. He never knows where he’s at. He never knows what he’s doing. He’s a mess. But when he gets invited to play D&D with some friends, he doesn’t even think to research the game and just assumes that it is as simple and fun as Shoots and Ladders. (He was VERY WRONG)
Dorris/Kya Wallin: Leveler of mountains, Destruction incarnate Dorris. Dorris is a smart, and VERY stubborn girl. Once she got invited to play D&D and learned what the game ACTUALLY was, she knew that her character had to have THE best stats. Dorris has always had a thing for being the best after all. 
Linsey: Lunsey the Wizard. Linsey is actually trying to play the game. She isn’t goofing off like Ludwig, She isn’t trying to be OP like Dorris, She isn’t a tryhard like Arthur, And she isn’t trying to take it super seriously like Quinton. She’s just trying to play the game for what it's worth. A new game is a new experience I guess.
Arthur: Cedric the Rouge. Arthur is a seasoned D&D player. Rumor has it when Arthur was born, he popped right out of his mom wearing his signature black mask and his dagger. He was BORN for D&D! Arthur lives, eats, breathes, and sleeps D&D! Every time he sleeps he listens to Lord of the Rings OST. When he wakes up, for breakfast he has boiled eggs. He is D&D1
Quinton/Will Folan: Dungeon Master. Quinton is the same as Arthur, he loves to play D&D all the time. But this time it’s different, this time he gets to be a Dungeon Master.  It took him two weeks and a lot of blood, sweat and tears but he created his own campaign. Only for it to be ruined by his friends. 
Equipment LIST:
2 8ODs
2 Tripod
3 SD Cards
1 Boom Mic
1 Slate
1 Marker
1 Mic Filter
1 H5
Prop/costume list:
D&D board
7 sided dice
1 Mario amiibo
1 Mario hat
1 Overalls
1 Red shirt

SCRIPT

INT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT   


“A group of friends sit around a round table waiting for the DM to start the game” 


DORRIS
Oh My God What’s taking him so long? 

LUDWIG  
I know right, I mean I’ve never played this game before but like this is way too much prep work for one game. 

LINSEY:
Why do we have to fill out a character sheet,can't we just play as ourselves?  

QUINTON:
I’m afraid not!

“The DM enters wearing a long black cloak, he is holding a fake torch.” 

QUINTON: 
Welcome friends, TO MY CAMPAIGN!!! 

LINSEY: 
Well this was fun but I think I'll head out now. 

QUINTON:
Not so fast young one, you’ve gone too far to turn back now. 

LINSEY: 
I’m two years older than you. 

QUINTON: 
The time is now, the tide has passed, Come Forth heroes and present yourselves!! 

DORRIS
What? 
Quinton repeats himself, more pronounced
QUINTON:  
Come Forth heroes and present yourselves!   

DORRIS
What? 

QUINTON:
Put your figures on the board and show your stats. 

 “ARTHUR enters out of breath” 

ARTHUR: 
Oh good you haven’t started yet. 

“ARTHUR is wearing a black mask around his mouth holding a foam sword” 

QUINTON:   
Ah welcome Sir Arthur 

LUDWING: 
Hold up, we were supposed to dress up for this? 

ARTHUR: 
Of course, that's the best part.

QUINTON: 
It’s time, place your figures on the board and show your stats… see it doesn’t sound as cool. 

“They all place their figures on the board in unison. The camera zooms into board” 

“Cut to forrest” 

“Arthur appears wearing a black mask, black robe and black gloves. He is holding a dagger.” 

QUINTON:  
Cedric, our mysterious rogue. 

ARTHUR: 
“Strike fast and quick like a well placed dagger”. 

QUINTON (VO): 
Armor class: 12, Hit Points: 135, Speed: 28ft 

“Dorris appears, she is wearing a red jacket with a gold crown, she is holding a giant hammer.”  

QUINTON (VO): 
Dorris, our terrifying barbarian. 

DORRIS: 
“I’m gonna like, punch you or whatever”. 

QUINTON (VO): 
Armor class: 20, Hit Points: 200, Speed: 30- wait. 

“Cut back to room” 

 QUINTON: 
Dorris it says here that you maxed out your character. 

DORRIS: 
Yeah, was I not supposed to? 

QUINTON: 
No it’s just- ok nevermind uh welcome Dorris!!

DORRIS 
Sup 
“Cuts back to forrest” 

“Linsey appears, she is wearing a purple witch hat and purple robe, she is holding a staff.” 

QUINTON (VO): 
Lunsey, our loyal wizard. 

LINSEY: 
Magic!

QUINTON (VO): 
Armor class: 14, Hit points: 50, Speed: 28ft 

QUINTON (VO): 
Last but not least, our brutal fighter- 

“Ludwig appears wearing a red hat with an “M” on it, blue overalls, and a red shirt. 

LUDWIG: 
Let’s a go!! 
“Cut back to room” 

QUINTON: 
Um, is that a Mario amiibo? 

LUDWIG: 
Yeah, I love that dude. 

QUINTON: 
OK… umm Armor class: Mario, Hit Points: good, What? Speed: gotta go fast Bro what is this?! 

LUDWIG: 
It’s Mario 

QUINTON: 
Yeah no I got that but why? 

LUDWIG: 
Because Mario. 
“Cut back to forest” 
QUINTON(VO): 
Ok whatever, um Our heroes have unmerged! Now, Everyone! Strike You Pose! 
“They all awkwardly make a pose that has nothing to do with their character. Except for Arthur.” 


EXT - DAY - FORREST 

“ The group makes their way down the path” 

QUINTON (VO) 
We find our heroes waking down a long and winding road. When all of a sudden they see a chest resting along the stump of a tree. Arthur what do you do? 

Cut back to room 

ARTHUR:  
Poke it with my dagger to see if there are any traps. 

Quinton rolls the dice, it’s fourteen. 

QUINTON: 
There are no traps, you begin to wonder what secrets lie withen-? 

LUDWIG: 
I Pick up the chest and throw it in the river!! 

Cut back to forest, Ludwig tries to throw the chest in the river while everyone tries to stop him.
Cut back to room.
QUINTON: 
Woah  hold up. You can’t do that dude. 

LUDWIG: 
Why, I’m-a Mario? 

QUINTON: 
I know you are but why would you do that? What if there’s gold or armor in there?  

LUDWIG: 
Mario doesn’t need armor, he's SUPER. 

DORRIS: 
I also don’t need any armor. 

ARTHUR: 
Guys come on, let's just roll and see what happens. 

“Quinton rolls, it’s a twenty” 

QUINTON: 
It’s a Natural 20, he throws in the river. 

“Cut back to forest” 
“Ludwig tosses the chest into the river with a stupid smile on his face.  

“The group continues” 

QUINTON (VO): 
Ok, so after that they move down the road only to be stopped by bandits! 

“Bandits jump out from the bush”

LUDWIG:
SOMEONE! DO SOMETHING!!!

DORRIS:
What even is that? Why do they look like that? It’s supposed to be mythical. These are just some guys in face masks.

LINSEY:
I know they’re Evil, but at least they’re safe

ARTHUR:
ATTACK THEM!
Everyone starts to charge forward, getting ready for a battle

DORRIS:
HIYA!
Dorris squad wipes the 4 Bandits before anyone can lay a hand on them.
 
“Cut back to the room”  
 QUINTON: 
No, Dorris you rolled an eight. 

DORRIS: 
Yeah, and I said that I would attack them. 

QUINTON: 
Yeah one, just one. You can’t just knock all of them down with one strike. 

DORRIS:
But I’m just built like that, I’m just that strong. If I hit one, then the power that I strike into the ground nearby will kill the other bandits. It’s basic logic Quint. 

ARTHUR: 
But you didn’t say that. You can’t change your attack out of nowhere. 

DORRIS: 
Was I talking to you Artery? No, I don't think so.  

LINSEY:
Guys it’s just a game, it’s ok

ARTHER & QUINTON:
JUST A GAME?!

DORRIS:
It is just a game, are you guys forgetting who you're playing with? Linsey and I have never played it before, and you two pros have, and at this point we should even count Ludwig because he’s too busy trying to defeat the metriods to save Kirby from Zelda or whatever is going on in his mind.

LUDWIG: 
Let’s-a go!! 

QUINTON: 
STAY OUT OF THIS LUDWIG!! 

ARTHER: 
How about we all just shut up and play. 

LINSEY:  
Great.

DORRIS:
Grand.

LUDWIG:
Wahoo!

QUINTON:
Whatever. 

“Cut back to forest” 

QUINTON (VO): 
The bandits have been defeated. By Dorris alone. 

DORRIS: 
Damn straight.  

LUDWIG: 
I didn’t even get to jump on anyone. 

DORRIS:
Jump on arthur.

ARTHUR:
Team attack is off so that is COMPLETELY OFF THE TABLE! 

QUINTON(VO): 
Do we want to roll for that or not?

ARTHUR: 
 NO!!
Dorris laughs to herself

QUINTON(VO):
Very well then. march forward. And keep traveling, Adventurers!

Some time passes, they walk around, fight about some things. IT’S A MONTAGE BABY!  

QUINTON (VO):
You have made it here, mighty travelers. 

LINSEY: 
It's about time. 

DORRIS: 
Finally, 

LUDWIG: 
Wah-Woo 

ARTHUR: 
Everyone be quiet,(clears throat) Show yourself Beast!! 

QUINTON(VO): 
The ground begins to shake, the sky is covered by a black cloud. You hear a monstrous roar!! 

LUDWIG: 
Mama-Mia. 

QUINTON(VO): 
A flash of light hits you and you’re face to face with the dragon of Quincy Peak!!! 

“The beast shows itself, it is very small and kinda cute.” 

“Cut back to room” 

DORRIS: 
Really? 

QUINTON: 
What now!? 

LINSEY: 
That’s the big bad? 

QUINTON: 
YES!! It’s a very scary dragon!! 

LINSEY: 
That’s not a dragon it 's barely an Iguana!! 

QUINTON: 
Yes it is, it says so right here! “The group is faced by a Fierce and Furious Dragon!!

DORRIS: 
Um… That says Friendly and Funny.

QUINTON: 
What?! (looks through script) That’s a typo, I didn’t write that. 

ARTHUR: 
Alright, well let's just go with it. 

QUINTON: 
Ok fine… 
“Cut back to forrest” 

QUINTON(VO): 
The beast charges at you, Ludwig what do you do? 

LUDWIG(VO): 
Take out the trash. 

“Ludwig steps up in slow motion, it is shot like a Clint Eastwood western. 

LUDWIG: 
Not in my forest pal, I may be a plumber, but today I’m the TRASHMAN! 

“Ludwig runs towards the beast with fire in his eyes, right as they are about to clash Ludwig runs right by it and goes to a trash barrel.” 

DORRIS: 
Wait-why is there a trash can in the middle of the woods? 

QUINTON(VO): 
There isn’t 

“Ludwig picks up a trash bag and calmly walks to the beast, he puts the bag on his shoulder and it hits the beast by accident.” 

LUDWIG: 
Oh, sorry. Didn’t mean to hit you.. That was very unprofessional and unsanitary of me, you know what else is unsanitary? Being a stupid Dragon! 

“Cut Back to room” 

QUINTON: 
Lud, buddy I didn’t even roll yet. 

LUDWIG: 
I don’t need some dice telling me what to do, I’m Ma- 

QUINTON: 
You’re Mario, Good, Great, Grand, Wonderful.

“Cut back to Forest” 

QUINTON(VO): 
Ok so after whatever that was, the beast is still alive. Linsey what do you do? 

LINSEY:  
Oh uh ok I'll hit it with an energy blast. 

QUINTON(VO): 
Sounds good (rolls) it’s an eight you make a direct hit. 

LINSEY: 
Perfect. 

“Linsey walks up to the beast and tries to hit, after a long pause of her looking into the beast's cute eyes. She throws down her staff. 

LINSEY: 
I can’t do it!!! 
“Cut Back to room” 

QUINTON:  
No, linsey you rolled an eight you hit it. 

LINSEY: 
But he’s too cute and I can’t do it! 
 
DORRIS: 
I’ll do it if she can’t. 

QUINTON: 
No it was Linsey's command; she has to do it. 

ARTHUR: 
Just let Dorris kill it. 

QUINTON: 
Arthur what the hell, I thought you wanted to stay to the rules of the game? 

ARTHUR:  
Well now I want to go home, so Dorris just kill the thing. 

“Cut back to Forest” 

LINSEY: 
NOOOO!! DON’T KILL IT!!

DORRIS: 
Linsey, come on.  

“Linsey tries to grab the hammer from Dorris.” 
*Ludwig runs up to the beast and tries to kill it
LUDWIG: 
I have to kill it before it flattens us like a Pizza!

LINSEY:
IT’S SO SMALL AND HARMLESS IT CAN’T DO THAT!

ARTHUR: 
MOST IMPORTANTLY, IT’S NOT YOUR TURN!  

“Chaos breaks out as we cut back and forth from the forest to the room. We see the anger in Quinton build up and up.” 

QUINTON: 
ENOUGH!!! OH MY GOD I DON’T CARE!! 

LUDWIG:
Take this you dumb dino!
*Ludwig kills the beast
 “Quinton takes a deep breath” 

Quinton: 
Okay, congrats Ludwig you killed the beast. 

LUDWIG: 
Thank you so much for-a playing my game!

QUINTON: 
You wanna know what happens now? 

LUDWIG: 
The Princess kisses me and gives us a cake to share!

QUINTON: 
NO!! All of a sudden the King of this Jungle appears and he is a FIERCE and FURIOUS Primal Ape! Dorris what do you do?!

DORRIS: 
Hit it wit- 

QUINTON: 
Too slow, you're dead now!! And oh, with the Overpowered Dorris taken out so quickly, how could you lot POSSIBLY slay such a beast???? Linsey, go!! 

LINSEY: 
Umm

QUINTON: 
Hurry, it’s charging at you! 

LINSEY: 
Uhhh 

QUINTON: 
Aaaaand you’re out!! Not by the Monkey but by old age. Arthur you’re up!! 

ARTHUR: 
I don’t care anymore, just kill me. 

QUINTON:
Ah. Well… The Monkey stops for a moment, respecting your honesty, and grants you a quick & mostly painless demise! And that just leaves Ludwig. 
*Back to forest
LUDWIG(VO):
The monkey will turn into Donkey Kong because it is topical. Then he will try to kill me, but I won’t allow it. I will dodge everything he throws at me and then I will go in for the Final and Brutal kill!

LUDWIG:
Let’s-A-Go Banana Breath!

DONKEY KONG GREEN SCREEN:
OK

*Donkey Kong then throws barrels at Mario and Mario dies a rather quick and easy death.

“Quinton is baffled” 

QUINTON: 
Not what I had in mind but sure whatever, (cut back to forest) With everyone dead the mighty king of the jungle goes on a killing spree beauce the heroes of the land are all dead!!

“On “dead” we cut back to the room, Quinton has thrown the board.” 

QUINTON: 
Well thank you. Thank you for taking my campaign and crushing it, crushing it into little tiny pieces.  No if you’ll excuse me I have to go and have a mental breakdown So thanks, thanks for nothing!!  

“There is a long pause, everyone is speechless.” 

LUDWIG: 
So next time we’ll play at my house? 


END. 
 
