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EVERYONE
(flec in terror)

Ahhhh! What is that?! An ogre! No one is safe!

H ’ ’. . .
Crucify him! Ahhooooahhh! Etc. eIl kill us all! Hide the children!

SHREK
Hey, are you Lord Farquaad?
FARQUAAD
Maybe. Does the name strike fear in your heart?
SHREK
No, but that little hat does.
FARQUAAD
Who let this thing in here?!
SHREK

Look, I'll be out of your silky hair just as soon as you gimme my swamp back.

FARQUAAD
Your swamp?
SHREK
Yes, where you dumped those fairytale creatures.
FARQUAAD

News flash, Ogre, that oozing mud pit is actually within the province of Duloc, and
therefore under my jurisdiction.

SHREK
Now look here, Half-Pint—
FARQUAAD
Wait a minute. Wait... a... minute.
(chuckles)
Oh this is too perfect.
SHREK
What is?
FARQUAAD

You! You're big and hulking and... wonderfully expendable.

(to his audience)

People of Duloc, we have a winner!

(Fanfare. Shrek and Donkey are confused.)



