
EXT. FIELD - DAY

The RED SKITTLE KING pants, holds the GREEN SKITTLE KING by 
his collar. Green Skittle King’s crown falls, the green 
skittles on the crown crack on the floor.

RED SKITTLE KING
Do you yield?

GREEN SKITTLE KING
Brother, must we fight? Look at the 
pain war hath brought upon the 
land!

Green Skittle King and Red Skittle King look around them. 
Different kings of different flavors scatter the field, 
sprawled out, defeated.

RED SKITTLE KING
(turning to Green)

You must give me what is mine. You 
destroyed a kingdom’s worth of my 
sweet treasure, demanding to 
replace it with dirty green filth!

GREEN SKITTLE KING
Nay! I paid you your due. Green is 
the color of life. Now you complain 
of what we gift you?

The Red Skittle King raises his skittle sword, pointing it at 
the Green Skittle King.

RED SKITTLE KING
You seem blind to the favor I ask. 
Let your blood remind you of the 
color of my kin.

WOMAN
Damian!

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

A woman stands by the glass door of the house. 

WOMAN
Why are there Skittles all over the 
floor?

The two kings are revealed to be kids, wearing paper crowns 
with Skittles taped on them. The other Skittle kings are 
pillows with faces taped on. 



They both stare at the woman. The Red Skittle King holds a 
stick over the Green Skittle King.

RED SKITTLE KING 
He dropped all the red Skittles! 
And now he repays me by handing me 
the wretched green ones.

WOMAN
(sighing)

If you guys clean the mess up I’ll 
get you both more Skittles.

The two kings look at each other. 

GREEN SKITTLE KING
More Skittles?

RED SKITTLE KING
Aye, more Skittles.

SKITTLES OUTRO
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