
FADE IN:

EXT. D’ARTAGNAN FARM - DAY

JOSH D’ARTAGNAN is being seen off by his FATHER.

FATHER
My son, it is time for you leave 
this home and become a man. All I 
have to give you is this coin, our 
horse Bonaducci, and this letter to 
the Musketeers. Find them, tell 
them who your father is, and let 
the great adventure of your life 
begin. 

D’ARTAGNAN
(effeminate)

Oui Papa.

FATHER
What is that?

D’ARTAGNAN
What?

FATHER
(mocking)

“Oui Papa!” I tell you to be a man 
and this is how you speak? Like a 
castrated door mouse?

D’ARTAGNAN
(grave)

Oui Papa.

FATHER
So your the walking dead now?

D’ARTAGNAN
(ultra deep)

Oui Papa.

FATHER
Damn it boy! Your are Gaston not 
African. Do it like this- “Oui 
Papa.”

D’ARTAGNAN repeats. They go back and forth until FATHER is 
satisfied. 

FATHER (CONT’D)
Better. Good luck my son. 



D’ARTAGNAN
(manly)

Merci Papa. 

FATHER
Now come, French kiss me good bye. 

D’ARTAGNAN is confused. Is this a trick? Or a joke? His 
father is not the joking kind so he closes his eyes and opens 
his mouth. FATHER slaps him in the face. 

FATHER (CONT’D)
Not that kind of French kiss! A man 
kisses another man like this-

FATHER gives an example of a manly double kiss. D’ARTAGNAN 
does his best to mimic until the FATHER is satisfied. 

FATHER (CONT’D)
Now you are a man.

D’ARTAGNAN
(effeminate)

Merci Papa!

FATHER, enraged, chases D’ARTAGNAN off stage.

CUT TO:

EXT. THE WOODS - DAY

D’ARTAGNAN is riding his horse looking forward to his great 
adventure while a LONE MAN and his guitar sing a song.

LONE MAN
A man is a man when a man see’s a 
man and no matter what that man may 
say. That a man truly can do what 
that man may plan and that manhood 
is here to stay. As a man 
understand that a manly life span 
will take many new manhoods away. 
So beware my good man and have a 
manly game plan for a man now 
approaches this way. 

A beautiful woman, MILADY, approaches.

D’ARTAGNAN
This is no man.
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LONE MAN
A man know’s a man when a man see’s 
a man even if he is not dressed as 
a man. 

MILADY
Good day sir.

D’ARTAGNAN
Good day Milady. 

MILADY flutters her fan. 

LONE MAN
Beware of a man who doth flutters 
his fan in a plan playing not as a 
man. 

D’ARTAGNAN
Shut up already. This is clearly no 
man. 

LONE MAN
But a man who can stand every bit 
of a-

D’ARTAGNAN
I said shut up!

D’ARTAGNAN stabs the LONE MAN through with his sword. 

LONE MAN
Ow Man! When was the last time you 
sharpened that thing?

D’ARTAGNAN
Never.

LONE MAN
Man oh man, you bruised me man. 
Here, put out your hand.

LONE MAN passes D’ARTAGNAN a new sword. D’ARTAGNAN stabs LONE 
MAN with it.

LONE MAN (CONT’D)
Better.

LONE MAN dies.

MILADY
That is very kind of you to kill 
that man sir. 
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D’ARTAGNAN
How can this be? A beauty so rich 
and pure and standing right before 
me?

MILADY
Are you talking to yourself good 
sir?

D’ARTAGNAN
Does she even see me?

MILADY
I see you. I hear you too. 

D’ARTAGNAN
Oh if there’s a god in the sky let 
him wake her to my presence. 

MILADY
Hello.

D’ARTAGNAN
She speaks! Oh, if only she spoke 
to me, I might be complete. 

MILADY
Are you quite well sir?

D’ARTAGNAN
Oh foul gods, what tricks you play. 
Putting this beauty in my path only 
to have her blind to my existence.

MILADY
You’re very rude sir. 

D’ARTAGNAN
One day, she will know who I am. 
One day-

MILADY, taking advantage of D’ARTAGNAN’s obliviousness, 
begins to rifle through his pockets.

D’ARTAGNAN (CONT’D)
One day she will be my wife and 
bare our children. Their names will 
be Pierre, Garcon, Michelle, 
Dominique, Rudy Gay...

MILADY takes the horse out from under him. 
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D’ARTAGNAN (CONT’D)
Jean Luc, Cote du Rhone, Beaujiole, 
Le petit- 

MILADY
What a skinny horse sir. I’ll take 
it just the same.  

D’ARTAGNAN
Jean Claude, Jean Claude JR., Jean 
Claude Vanatallie, Jean Claude Van 
Damm, Jean Claude Van Damm Jr.-

MILADY
So long poor fool. Shame, the 
handsome ones are always the 
dumbest. 

Milady rides off side saddle. 

D’ARTAGNAN
And Dr. Cliff Huxtable. One day, 
she will know I am worthy enough. 
But first, I must prove myself 
amongst the Musketeers. 

Offstage, we can hear the marching of men. “Hup, hup, hup-hup-
hup” accompanies the marching. They march on stage. Right by 
D’ARTAGNAN, and off stage again. The “Hup Hups” slow as they 
walk backwards back on stage and surround D’ARTAGNAN.

PORTHOS
Here she is. Don’t you move devil 
bitch.

ATHOS
We’ve got you surrounded. Give us 
back the Queens jewels and no harm 
may come to you Milady.

D’ARTAGNAN
I am no lady!

ARAMIS
If you are no lady than why am I so 
attracted to you?

D’ARTAGNAN
I’m sure I don’t know. Doesn’t any 
one around here no the difference 
between a man and a woman? I’m a 
man. My Papa told me so. 
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PORTHOS
A likely story.

ATHOS
Hold boys. Let’s here her out.

D’ARTAGNAN
Just today my dear Papa gave me 
this letter affirming my manhood. 
It’s a letter of recommendation to 
join the Musketeers. 

ATHOS
Show me.

D’ARTAGNAN searches for the letter, but it’s gone.

D’ARTAGNAN
It was here just a minute 
ago...Milady!

ARAMIS
What did you call me? 

The Musketeers draw their swords.

D’ARTAGNAN
No wait! Just before you arrived 
there was a most beautiful woman. 
Mon Dieu she’s robbed me! She’s 
taken my coin, my purse, my coin 
purse, and my horse Bonaducci. E 
scuze Bonuducci! I loved him so 
moochie that Bonaduccie. 

ATHOS
This lady, what did she look like?

D’ARTAGNAN
Oh she was beautiful. She had hair, 
and eyes, a mouth...Hmmm, there 
might have been a nose...

PORTHOS
Was there tits?

D’ARTAGNAN
Yes...kind of.

PORTHOS
That’s our Lady.
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ATHOS
You’re lucky to have your life boy. 
You’ve just encountered a most 
ferocious beast of a bitch. She has 
stolen the Queens jewels in a plot 
to overthrow the throne. 

ARAMIS
Aye, but fear not, for we shall 
catch her and give her the 
punishment she deserves. 

PORTHOS
A good old fashioned gang bang. 

ATHOS
Yes that’s- no Porthos! How many 
times must I tell you that a gang 
bang solves nothing. 

PORTHOS
It solves quite a few things in my 
opinion.

ARAMIS
You’re a fool Porthos. 

PORTHOS
Fool am I? Was Porthos a fool when 
he gang banged his way out of the 
black death? Hm? Was Porthos a fool 
when he Gang banged the English 
back from Normandy? Hm? I will gang 
bang whomever I damn well please- 

ATHOS
Enough of this. We have strict 
instructions from the Queen that we 
shall not Gang bang. Okay? Okay 
Porthos? Tell me you understand.

PORTHOS
(mumbling angrily)

I understand.

ATHOS
Now, which way has she gone?

D’ARTAGNAN
That way.

ATHOS
Come Musketeers. 
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They start to “Hup Hup” off stage.

D’ARTAGNAN
Wait! You are the famed Musketeers?

ATHOS
Oui Missieur. I am the leader, 
Athos!

PORTHOS
I am the muscle, Porthos!

ARAMIS
And I am the spirit, Aramis!

D’ARTAGNAN
Please, let me join you. We can 
bring the beautiful Milady to 
justice together.  

ATHOS
What’s your name boy?

D’ARTAGNAN
D’Artagnan.

PORTHOS
D’arpanchan?

D’ARTAGNAN
D’Artagnan.

ARAMIS
D’ashangan?

D’ARTAGNAN
D’Artagnan.

ATHOS
Rontondon?

D’ARTAGNAN
D’Artagnan.

PORTHOS
Blah Blah Blonde.

D’ARTAGNAN
D’Artagnan.

ARAMIS
Escargone?
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D’ARTAGNAN
D’Artagnan!

ATHOS
D’Artagnan?

D’ARTAGNAN
D’Arbochone!

The Musketeers got him.

ATHOS
Ha!

D’ARTAGNAN
Damn it!

ATHOS
Sorry boy. I don’t think you have 
the wits to be a Musketeer.

Porthos shoves D’ARTAGNAN to the ground. 

PORTHOS
Nor the strength.

Aramis tickles D’Artagnan with his sword.

ARAMIS
Nor the fabulousness.

D’Artagnan gets up and draws his sword.

D’ARTAGNAN
Oh yes I do! I’m smart. I’m strong! 
I’m Faggy! 

ARAMIS
Oooh. Kitty’s got claws.

ATHOS
Lets see him put those claws to 
use.

The MUSKETEERS with swords drawn surround D’ARTAGNAN. They 
circle him. A song begins. On the last word of every line 
they cross swords. 

ATHOS (CONT’D)
As a Musketeer your mind must be 
just like your sword so sharp.
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D’ARTAGNAN
My 3rd grade teacher always said 
I’m smart, I’m smart, I’m smart. 

PORTHOS
The strength of 8 men you must have 
to tear your foes apart. 

D’ARTAGNAN
My biggest strength lies in my 
chest, my heart, my heart, my 
heart. 

ARAMIS
But do you sir believe in God? He 
is your only friend. 

D’ARTAGNAN
I live my life with God in mind to 
him I shall ascend-

D’ARTANGNAN’S beautiful singing distracts the Musketeers and 
lulls them. D’ARTAGNAN swiftly disarms them. They applaud 
furiously. 

PORTHOS
Bravo boy! Well done. 

ATHOS
You truly have the makings of a 
Musketeer. 

ARAMIS
Let’s seal this with a kiss!

ARAMIS goes in for a French kiss which D’ARTANGNAN avoids and 
leaves every one feeling awkward. 

ATHOS
Now D’Artagnan, as a new Musketeer 
it is time you learn our motto: 
“All for One and”....fuck me I lost 
it.

D’ARTAGNAN
“All for one and fuck me I lost 
it.” 

PORTHOS
I don’t know when you changed our 
motto Athos but I like it. 

ARAMIS
Aye, it has a ring to it. Everyone-
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ALL
All for one and fuck me I lost it. 

ATHOS
Now, Milady is close, so I want a 
clear plan on how we capture her. 

ARAMIS
I know! D’Artagnan and I will hide 
in yonder bush. We’ll take off our 
clothes and start rustling around. 
Milady will think that a bear is 
about to attack, she’ll run 
screaming, and then you two will 
capture her, and us two will finish 
fucking and catch up with you 
later.

PORTHOS
Good plan. 

D’ARTAGNAN
Maybe there’s a plan where we don’t 
fuck each other?

ARAMIS
I doubt it. 

ATHOS
No, no. D’Artagnan is right. We 
shouldn’t underestimate Milady. 
We’ll need all four of us to catch 
her. 

ARAMIS
So all four of us get in that bush-

ATHOS
Forget the bush Aramis. It won’t 
happen. 

ARAMIS
But it’s what God wants. 

D’ARTAGNAN
I doubt it. 

ARAMIS
Well you’re not a priest and I am 
so-

ARAMIS sticks his toungue out at D’ARTAGNAN. 
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ATHOS
Enough. This vile woman is 
dangerous. The fate of France rests 
on our shoulders, and we must stick 
together. 

ALL
Right.

The Musketeers stick together. 

ATHOS
Now, as the self proclaimed genius 
of the group here is our plan. We 
will use young D’Artagnan’s good 
looks and hard body-

ARAMIS
But that’s my plan.

ATHOS
Not for ourselves Aramis-

ARAMIS
Yet-

ATHOS
But to bait Milady. D’Artagnan, you 
will confront Milady, seduce 
Milady, distract Milady, and than 
we will surround her, arrest her-

PORTHOS starts to speak. 

ATHOS (CONT’D)
Not gang bang her, turn her over to 
the queen, and then fall back into 
the good graces of France. Plan?

ALL
Plan!

The Musketeers exit. Enter MILADY, who is holding the stolen 
jewels up to her neck and day dreaming. 

MILADY
I love it when a plan comes 
together. Without her jewels, the 
King will think his Queen has 
forsaken her. The poor fool will 
have his heart broken. Then he’ll 
kill the Queen, put her bloody head 
on a spike, and take me as his 
wife. 
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Sigh, by the time the crows have 
plucked out her eyes, I shall rule 
France with an iron fist. Romantic 
isn’t it?

The Musketeers peek on stage.

D’ARTAGNAN
There she is!

PORTHOS
And talking to herself. 

ATHOS
Which just goes to show that in 
momentous circumstances nothing is 
more natural than the monologue. 

ARAMIS
Go on D’Artagnan. Seduce her like 
you seduced us.

D’ARTAGNAN
But I don’t know how to seduce a 
lady.

PORTHOS
We’re here for you boy. Porthos is 
greek for Pussy Master. 

D’ARTAGNAN
Cool.

PORTHOS
It is cool. 

ATHOS
Go on D’Artagnan. If you get stuck 
we’ll tell you what to say. 

D’ARTAGNAN
Right, well here goes nothing. 

D’ARTAGNAN clears his throat trying to get Milady’s 
attention, who is lost in her evil thoughts. 

D’ARTAGNAN (CONT’D)
Ehem, good day Milady. Good day!

MILADY
It’s you!

D’ARTAGNAN
Yes, it’s me...
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D’ARTAGNAN is at a loss for words.

ATHOS
(whispered)

Your beauty is striking.

D’ARTAGNAN
Your booty is lightning.

ARAMIS
(whispered)

Your lips are a wonder.

D’ARTAGNAN
Your tits are thunder.

MILADY
Why thank you.

D’ARTAGNAN is still at a loss.

MUSKETEERS
You’re welcome!

D’ARTAGNAN
You’re, uh, you’re welcome.

MILADY
Is that all you want from me?

D’ARTAGNAN
Yes.

D’ARTAGNAN turns to leave.

MUSKETEERS
No!

D’ARTAGNAN gets turned back around. 

D’ARTAGNAN
No!

MILADY
Are you alone young man?

ARAMIS
(whispered)

Yes! I’m a loner.

D’ARTAGNAN
Yes, I’m a boner. 
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MILADY
Well you certainly have my 
attention.

ARAMIS
Mine too. 

ATHOS
(whispered)

Kiss her D’Artagnan.

D’ARTAGNAN
Kiss her D’Artagnan! I mean, uh, 
when we met earlier, I was left 
full of regret, that we did not 
share a goodbye kiss.

MILADY
Do you often share kisses with 
strangers?

D’ARTAGNAN
Only when they’re as beautiful as 
you. 

MILADY
My, my. Perhaps he’s not so dumb 
after all.

D’ARTAGNAN
Perhaps who’s not so dumb?

MILADY
Nope, still dumb.

D’ARTAGNAN
Milady, I plan on mending my 
earlier mistake. Will you permit me 
to kiss you now?

MILADY
Why Missieur, I don’t see why one 
kiss should be denied a gentleman 
as yourself.

She closes her eyes and puckers her lips.

ATHOS
(whispered)

Bring her near us.

D’ARTAGNAN tries to move her but she’s planted firmly in the 
ground. He picks her up and moves her in front of the 
Musketeers. 
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MILADY
Come young man, what are you 
waiting for?

PORTHOS
This.

The Musketeers put their swords into MILADY’S bosom, giving 
her a most vile death, and shocking D’ARTAGNAN in the 
process. 

D’ARTAGNAN
Ah!

ARAMIS keeps stabbing.

ARAMIS
Take that! Your kind disgust me 
woman.

D’ARTAGNAN
What have you done? I thought we 
were going to turn her over to the 
queen?

ATHOS
Sorry. Us Musketeers tend to get a 
bit...stabby. 

PORTHOS
Yes, but nothing gets the blood 
rushing like sucker stabbing an 
unarmed woman from behind eh? Come 
boys, lets drink to our success. 

ATHOS
Agreed. All for one?

D’ARTAGNAN is stunned and disgusted. 

D’ARTAGNAN
She was going to kiss me. 

ARAMIS
If it’s a kiss you want-

D’ARTAGNAN
Just go. Leave me. 

ATHOS
But we’re the four Musketeers. With 
out you we’ll just be The Three 
Musketeers. That sounds ridiculous. 
People will laugh at us. 
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D’ARTAGNAN
I don’t care.

ATHOS
Porthos, Aramis, give us a minute.  

PORTHOS and ARAMIS exit. 

ATHOS (CONT’D)
She deserved her fate. We were in 
love once you know, Milady and I. 
She went by a different name them. 
Migirl she called herself. She took 
me for all I had, but more than 
that, she took my manhood. I’ve 
never been able to love again you 
see? She cooked my manhood and 
served it to me in a bun, with 
Dijon mustard. What’s worse 
D’Artagnan? Being stabbed for your 
crimes, or being fed your penis for 
the crime of loving. 

D’ARTAGNAN
Wait, you’re being literal?

ATHOS
No, I’m not being poetic. She fed 
me my dick. Castrated me like a 
door mouse. And you know what? It 
was delicious. Bitch could cook.  

D’ARTAGNAN
Good lord. How can someone so 
beautiful be so evil?

ATHOS
Don’t tell Aramis I said this, but 
God is a real piece of shit. 

D’ARTAGNAN
Indeed. It seems that is the lesson 
of life we all must learn. 

ATHOS
So what say you D’Artagnan? All for 
One?

D’ARTAGNAN
And fuck me I lost it!

ATHOS
Musketeers assemble!

17.



PORTHOS and ARAMIS reappear. 

ATHOS (CONT’D)
It’s time to ride off. To the next 
great adventure!

PORTHOS
To the next great adventure!

D’ARTAGNAN
To the next great adventure. 

ARAMIS
D’Artagnan...Maybe the next great 
adventure is in my butt!

ALL
Oh Aramis.

They laugh and saddle up their non existing horses, riding 
off into the sunset. 

FADE OUT.
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