
Sweet Prince, 

if through this wicked witch's trick... 

a spindle should your finger prick, 

a ray of hope there still may be, 

in this the gift I give to thee. 

The fateful prophecy you will keep, 

Not in death, but just in sleep... 

And from this slumber you shall wake... 

when true love's kiss the spell shall break. 

For true love, conquers all… 

           //Fades out – echoey 

  

//Whispering 

A         Brad, where are you? 

B         Through here, Idiot 

A         I can’t find you in the dark! 

B         Here! Now keep your voice down… the tower guards will kill us if they hear. 

A         I don’t like this Brad. I don’t like this one bit 

B         It was your idea! Now put up, or shut up. 

//Sounds of a rock being moved. 

B         Coast looks clear. Come on… 

           There he is, just like Dad said… 

A         Wow… he’s… 

AB      Hot… 



A         Beauty rare… that’s what Dad said… with golden sunshine in his hair 

B         Lips that shame the red, red rose… I wonder if that means both sets… 

A         Brad! That’s gross 

B         Ah come on, you’re thinking it too. 

//Starts to undress 

Just remember what Dad said, you can do whatever you want with him, you just can’t 
kiss him. Understand? 

A         Yeah, I remember 

B         Paul, I mean it. 

A         I get it Brad! It’s supposed to be his true love’s kiss anyway so what would it matter? 

B         Because what if you end up being his true love and the bitch wakes up?! 

A         I don’t think that would be too bad. 

B         Paul – look me in the eyes and tell me you’re not going to kiss him. 

A         I – 

B         Promise me. 

A         I promise. 

B         Good boy… now, get undressed and let’s do this before we’re disturbed. 

//A Starts to undress 

//Suddenly very close 

Fuck, he’s perfect – it’s a shame he’s permanently asleep – I bet those lips would look 
really good working my dick 

A         Dad said he swallows in his sleep 

B         Nice. 

A         How are we going to do this? 

B         Take it in turns 



A         On his ass? 

B         Sure 

A Alright… well, let’s do it. 

B Yeah man! It’s good that he’s on his front. Help me take his britches off.  

// Clothes being taken off 

 

IMPROV 

 A      B 

Jerking      Rimming 

Continue     Fingering / Nipple Suck-Twist 

Oral      Fucking - Missionary 

Fucking     Swap, Jerk it 

Continue     Fuck A 

   Sandwich Fuck?  

Cums      B Not finished - Mating Press/Pile Driver 

      Cums 

B Whew… woah - that was… wow.  

A I know… I feel like we should clean him back up again before anyone catches us 

B Yeah, you’re right. But maybe once more… 

A No Brad - let’s go! 

B Sure, sure. 

// MORE CLOTHES 

A Okay, cool. I’ll go first, I think I remember the way out. 

B Sure… I just want to try something… 



A No, we haven’t got time, I think I hear Guards outside. 

B Just… wait…  

A No, come on - 

B I have to know 

// Leans down for a kiss… 

 

  

 

 


