
INTERIOR - LATE AFTERNOON AT THE TABLE 

A tired light hangs low over the sweaty crew. Everyone is in 

various states of bedraggled- it's been a long and frustrating 

session. Flyaway hair and smeared expressions show just how 

little has been accomplished. The only one with a look of 

stubborn determination is MULAN. 

MULAN 

... Before we loot the Goblins' camp, I would like to 

ask permission- 

Everyone at the table groans in exasperation 

ARIEL 

Again? 

GASTON 

(through cupped hands) 

Booo. 

SNOW WHITE 

Honey, they're goblins. You don't have to ask 

permission. 

MULAN 

(unabated) 

- Permission and forgiveness from Pelor, for the 

violence we've- 

GASTON 

(to Belle) 

Is this what RPGs are? Is this what we're supposed to 

be doing? 

BELLE 

(stink eye at Mulan) 

No. It's not. 

ARIEL 

Shen, come on. We set out to rescue the Mayor's kids 

four hours ago. I'm pretty sure we can still see her house from 

here. 



GASTON 

(to Mickey) 

Can we? 

MICKEY 

You can. 

ALL 

UGH. 

MULAN 

Hey! It's not my fault you're all a bunch of uncouth 

murderous savages. If I am to restore order and justice to my 

Father's kingdom, my will, my sense of duty cannot waver for a 

moment- 

ALL 

UUGGGHH. 

ARIEL 

Shen, they're goblins! They have 48 words for poop in 

a 53 word vocabulary! 

SNOW WHITE 

Shen, I respect what you stand for. I do! But... 

MULAN 

But what? 

SNOW WHITE 

Is Pelor really asking you to seek forgiveness for 

defeating goblins? 

MULAN 

Not... necessarily? 

SNOW WHITE 

Then, the only person holding you to this is... you, 

right? 

MULAN 

My sense of duty clearly compels me- 

SNOW WHITE 



Oh, I understand! I get it. But let me ask you this: 

are you having fun? 

MULAN 

Having fun? Duty and justice have nothing to do with 

fun- 

SNOW WHITE 

But surely duty and justice aren't all there is to 

life, right? That's not all there is to you? 

MULAN 

Well, no, but... 

SNOW WHITE 

Look around, Shen. We're not bad-guys, right? But we 

don't ask permission for saving children from goblins. And we 

even have fun doing it! 

MULAN 

What are you saying? 

ARIEL 

She's saying you're very uptight. 

Mulan looks from Ariel to Snow White, sputtering. Snow White 

tries to object, then realizes that this is exactly what she's 

saying. 

SNOW WHITE 

That's not a bad thing! It's just... nobody's making 

you do this stuff. Not even Pelor. The only person forcing you 

to ask permission and forgiveness and all that is you. 

MULAN 

... But- 

SNOW WHITE 

(pinches the bridge of her nose, frustrated) 

Look, breaking the rules doesn't make you a bad-guy. 

That's all I'm saying. Especially if you're the only one holding 

yourself to them. 



Mulan looks around the table at the faces in various states 

of exasperation and agreement. She reaches Snow White, who is 

looking back with stern sympathy. 

Snow White opens her mouth to speak. Gaston interrupts. 

GASTON 

I'M BORED. THIS IS BORING. Can we PLEASE get back to 

killing goblins? 

BELLE 

(not happy to agree) 

I'm- I'm with Notsag. We should really make sure 

those kids are safe. 

GASTON 

Yeah. Safe kids. Totally. 

Gaston looks to Ariel with a "Women, amirite?" expression. 

Ariel stares back, stone-faced. 

SNOW WHITE 

Before we take off, Shen- I want you to try, just for 

today, to let some of the rules go, okay? Let's just get the job 

done. No permission, no forgiveness. 

MULAN 

... Okay. I'll try. 

The table sighs in relief. Mickey clears his throat- everyone 

turns to the DM as he begins to describe the surroundings. 

MICKEY 

The sun is setting as you wipe the goblin grime from 

your weapons. Though the field is dotted with a half-dozen 

goblin bodies, there is no sign of the children. 

BELLE 

Wait, weren't there more goblins? Where did they go? 

MICKEY 

Roll for investigation. 

BELLE 



Nineteen? 

MICKEY 

It looks like the rest of the goblins were able to 

make their escape while Shen consulted with Pelor. Huh HA. 

The crew, collectively, scowls at Mulan. She clears her throat 

uncomfortably, and stares at her character sheet. 

MICKEY 

Hanging from a thorn bush, you find a scrap of fabric 

that matches what the missing children were supposedly wearing. 

BELLE 

Are there tracks, or anything? 

MICKEY 

There are, but in the fading light you're having 

trouble following them. Make a Survival roll at minus five. 

BELLE 

... Seven. 

The table sighs. Mulan looks up from her character sheet. She 

begins to speak, then looks to Snow White for approval before 

continuing. 

MULAN 

Maybe... Maybe there's a clue to where they've gone 

in their pockets? I ask- I, uh. I search the bodies. 

ARIEL 

(mock scandalized) 

Stealing from the dead? 

BELLE 

(dryly) 

Shouldn't you ask permission first? 

Mulan looks, defiantly, to Mickey. 

MICKEY 



Among the dead toads, finger bones, and prized turds, 

you find a scrap of fabric with a familiar stamp on it- a daisy 

and a horseshoe. 

ARIEL 

(with sudden revelation) 

We saw that in town! Isn't that from the old 

abandoned windmill? 

BELLE 

It is! An abandoned mill is exactly where goblins 

would go to hide! Good job, Shen! You guys ready to go? 

Everyone cheers. 

GASTON 

... Do goblins have pockets? 

MICKEY 

Sort of. 

The cheering stales. Various quiet "Ew"s. 

SNOW WHITE 

... Let's go save some kids! 

(To Mulan) 

Ready? 

MULAN 

I'm ready. Let's go! 

A montage begins, featuring action over a cheesy 80's 

power-rock vamp. Dialogue shows Mulan choosing progressively 

more transgressive actions to get results. The table responds 

accordingly, until only Snow White is on her side. 

SONG 

Rule breakin', yeah we're breakin' the rules!/ 

Following the guidelines is for dummies and fools! 

MICKEY 

... You reach the mill as the moon rises. Though 

there are no lights inside, you can hear voices coming from 

within. 



GASTON 

(excited) 

Goblins?? 

MICKEY 

Goblins. 

GASTON 

I try the door! 

MICKEY 

It's locked. 

MULAN 

Can I- I... I kick the door in! 

MICKEY 

Make a strength roll. 

MULAN 

Twenty-three! 

All cheer 

MICKEY 

The door bursts open, splinters flying. Though most 

of the goblins have vanished into the walkways above, a few 

remained behind to cover their companions' escape. 

MULAN 

I charge! 

SONG 

Rule breakin', gonna break what we can/No matter what 

we're breakin' I'm a rule-breakin' man... 

MICKEY 

... The last goblin leaps! 

GASTON 

Look out! 

MICKEY 



It latches onto Shen's back and begins to stab with a 

crude, rusty dagger. Take seven damage and make a Constitution 

save. 

MULAN 

Oh no! Why? 

MICKEY 

It wasn't a clean dagger. Huh HA. 

All make an 'ew' face. 

MULAN 

(rolls, looks relieved) 

Okay. Sixteen. 

MICKEY 

You pass! The goblin gibbers in rage and frustration. 

What do you do? 

MULAN 

I ask for Pelor's- 

SNOW WHITE 

Ah? 

MULAN 

... understanding. And then I reach around and grab 

the goblin by the neck, wrenching it from my back. 

MICKEY 

It shrieks and gurgles. 

MULAN 

I reel back and hurl it into the old mill stone... 

with a nineteen! 

MICKEY 

The goblin hits the stone with a smack, and crumples 

to a heap! 

MULAN 

I run forward and pin the goblin by the throat. I 

ask, "Where are the children?" 



MICKEY 

(as goblin) 

"You poop! You dung! You no take our new gods from 

us! We find! They ours!" 

BELLE 

New gods? Is that why they kidnapped the children- to 

worship them? 

MULAN 

(unconcerned) 

I start to push the millstone towards the goblin's 

head. 

ARIEL 

(a bit taken aback) 

Woah. 

MULAN 

"Where are the kids?!" 

MICKEY 

"AHH! Up! Up! No squish! No squish!" 

SONG 

Rule breakin', well that got kinda dark!/But who said 

that breakin' rules would be a walk in the park? 

MICKEY 

... Your mace crushes the goblin's ribs, and ichor 

sprays out over the railing. You hear a spatter as it lands far 

below. In the sudden silence, all you can hear is the wheezing 

of wounded and dying goblins. The girl, with the goblins' crude 

flower crown crooked on her head, is quite upset. 

BELLE 

Just the one kid? 

MICKEY 

The other child is nowhere to be found. 

The crew grumbles, and Gaston pounds the table. 



SNOW WHITE 

Is there any sign of where they went? Can I check? 

MICKEY 

(rolls) 

... It's too dark in the upper levels of the mill to 

see anything. Among the bones of old machines and ruined crates 

there are any number of places for goblins and children to hide. 

SNOW WHITE 

Sugar! By the time we search the whole mill, they'll 

escape! We have to find them- now! 

GASTON 

But how? Can I smash a chair in frustration? I smash 

a chair in frustration. 

MICKEY 

Roll Strength. 

GASTON 

... Four. 

MICKEY 

Nnnope. The chair bounces harmlessly off of the 

floor. You feel a little embarrassed. 

GASTON 

It doesn't smash even a little bit? 

MICKEY 

Nope. Huh HA. 

GASTON 

These DICE! 

MULAN 

... I have an idea. 

Everyone looks at Mulan. 

MULAN 

They seem to worship the children, right? 



MICKEY 

As far as you can tell, yes. 

MULAN 

I grab the girl's arm. 

BELLE 

(Suspicious) 

... Shen? What are you doing? 

MULAN 

With one sweep, I lift the child over the railing and 

hold her there, dangling over the ledge. 

ARIEL 

What?! 

BELLE 

Shen! What the hell! 

MULAN 

I call out. "Goblins! If you value your 'new gods,' 

show yourselves! You have until the count of three! One! Two-" 

MICKEY 

A goblin cries out from the rafters above. "Okay! 

Okay, you crazy! You win, we come down!" 

SONG 

Rule breakin', what the heck have we done?/We broke 

too many rules and now it's no longer fun! 

The music ends, but the action resumes without montage time 

elapsing. Everyone is looking at Mulan, a little disturbed. 

ARIEL 

Geez, Shen! 

BELLE 

Shen, that's... pretty hardcore. 

GASTON 

I agree with... Svastiblah. Did you have to mess with 

the kids? 



SNOW WHITE 

(making a dice tower) 

It was effective. 

BELLE 

Effective or not, that was too far. Shen, it's one 

thing to not ask permission, but it's another to just... do 

whatever! 

MULAN 

We found the second child! I think Pelor would be 

okay with it, right? 

BELLE 

Pelor might be okay with it, but are you? 

Mulan is left speechless. She looks around the table at 

everyone's reaction. 

MULAN 

... I lift the child back over the railing and set 

her safely down. 

MICKEY 

As you set the first child down, her brother pulls 

free of the goblins. The two run to each other and hug, crying 

but relieved to be reunited. 

GASTON 

And the goblins? 

MICKEY 

The last three goblins surrender without a fight. 

GASTON 

Aw, dang. 

BELLE 

I take off my cloak and go to the children, wrapping 

it around their shoulders. Are they okay? 

MICKEY 



Aside from a scraped knee or two, the children are 

safe. Huh HA. 

BELLE 

Good. As soon as we can, I want to take them back to 

the Mayor. 

MICKEY 

Your trip back to town is uneventful. Aside from the 

occasional dirty look at Shen, the children seem to be in good 

spirits. 

MULAN 

... I'm sorry. 

MICKEY 

Once or twice, they glare at you and whisper 

something to one another behind your back. 

MULAN 

I'm sorry! 

MICKEY 

It's late by the time you return to the Mayor's 

mansion. The only person you see along the way is the town 

crier, who insists on escorting you to the Mayor's front door. 

BELLE 

I knock. 

MICKEY 

The door is opened by a footman, with the anxious 

Mayor standing behind him. She lets out an audible cry of relief 

when she sees you. 

BELLE 

"Good evening, Madam. I believe we have so-" 

Gaston interrupts with the verbal equivalent of stealing the 

ball from a team-mate. He speaks over Belle. 

GASTON 

"-omething that belongs to you. Yes. These are your 

children?" 



SNOW WHITE 

I mean, they probably are. 

ARIEL 

(aghast) 

Omigod, what if they aren't? 

BELLE 

(regaining control) 

"- And we are happy to return them safely to your 

care." 

MICKEY 

(as the Mayor) 

"Oh, bless you! Bless you! And as per our agreement, 

I believe I have some information for you. Oh, but you must be 

exhausted- it's so late! Please join me in the parlor, won't 

you?" 

SNOW WHITE 

She can't tell us here? Now? 

GASTON 

It's not every day you get invited into swanky digs 

like this, sister! 

(To Mickey) 

I follow. 

MICKEY 

Unwilling to send her wayward children to bed, the 

Mayor brings them with her as she leads you to the parlor. 

GASTON 

Is it swanky? 

MICKEY 

Very swanky. 

GASTON 

(elbows Ariel) 

Oooh. Nice. 

MICKEY 



(as the Mayor) 

"I had my man of business ask about town for the map 

you seek. Unfortunately, it seems a stranger arrived not long 

before you, who wanted the same information." 

SNOW WHITE 

Fffiddlesticks! It's the Wizard! 

MICKEY 

"It would seem so. He was seen outside of the temple 

in which the map was kept, and then again in the tavern after 

its theft. He was preparing for a long journey. North, towards 

[CITY.]" 

SNOW WHITE 

Enough of this! We're wasting our time here. We have 

to leave- tonight! 

MICKEY 

The mayor, though a bit put off by your tone, 

understands your urgency. But I think this is a good place to 

stop for tonight. 

The table starts, the spell broken as everyone returns to 

real life. 

MICKEY 

(cont'd) 

Good job, everyone! Things got a little heavy at the 

end there, didn't they? Huh HA. Anyway, you know what they say- 

Ohana means family! 

The crew stares at one another, a little baffled. 

MICKEY 

(cont'd) 

I'll count up XP and have it for you guys next 

session. Have a good night, and see you next week! 

The crew begins to pack up, chatting with one another. Mulan 

remains seated, thinking. As the others get up to leave, she 

addresses Mickey. 



MULAN 

Real quick, before we go. Can I do one thing? 

MICKEY 

You can do whatever you like, as long as you follow 

your heart! 

MULAN 

I'd like to go to the girl. The- the one I- 

MICKEY 

The one you almost killed? 

MULAN 

That one. I'd like to go up to her, and Shen goes- I 

go down on my knee and I'd like to... 

(she pauses) 

MICKEY 

... Ask forgiveness? 

MULAN 

No, I'd like to offer an apology. For what I've done. 

I have no right to ask for her forgiveness. 

MICKEY 

The girl pauses for a moment. Then she smiles, and 

says "Apology accepted. You butt." 

Mulan smiles. It is clear that she feels a little more 

resolved. 

MULAN 

Thanks, Dungeon Master. 

MICKEY 

My pleasure! Huh HA. See you next week! 

END 


