Shrek 3 

Chapter 1

It was a pleasant, if not hot and humid, summer morning in the swamps.  Shrek the ogre opened the door to his house and stepped outside. He stretched and yawned. His wife, the lovely redheaded ogress and princess of Far Far Away, Fiona, came to the door. 

“Shrek, what do you want for breakfast?” She asked her charming green husband. 


“Oh, the usual.” He replied, “Some raw fish and mushrooms, and maybe a newt to go with it. One things for sure, after meeting your father I’ll never eat frog legs again.”

“Dad will be pleased that he’s not in danger of being eaten by you.” Fiona said. “It’s been hard on him. He was a human for so long he forgot what it was like to be a frog. But Mom fixed up a nice place for him in the pond in the castle garden.” 


Suddenly Fiona groaned and leaned forward, grabbing the doorframe for support. She threw up on the ground. 


“Fiona! What’s wrong?” Shrek ran to her side. 


“Shrek, I’ve felt sick like this in the morning for a while now. I think I could be pregnant.” Said Fiona.


“That’s great! I’m gonna be a daddy! We’ll have cute little wee Shreks running around the swamp.”


Fiona went back inside the house. “I’ll fix breakfast.” Shrek said happily. 


“I don’t feel like eating.” Fiona said. 


“How about a cool mud bath? Or a nice dip in de swamp?” Shrek offered. 


“Well, ok, I need to cool off.”  Fiona followed Shrek to the swamp pond where they took their clothes off and jumped into the murky, muddy water. Shrek farted in the water, and Fiona gathered up the fish that died from the fumes. They ate raw fish and floated in the brackish swamp water. Shrek picked an iris growing on the banks of the swamp and gave it to Fiona. 

“A beautiful flower for my beautiful bride.” He said. 


“Oh Shrek.” Fiona took the flower. She kissed him. “I love you.” 

Later that day Shrek and Fiona were in the yard of their house talking about baby names. “We are not naming the baby Bludnut.” Fiona insisted. “If it’s a girl I want to name her Gwenella. It’s an old family name.” She added.


“If it’s a boy, I get ta name him.” Shrek said. “I think I like Shreevin the best, I had a cousin named Shreevin.” 


“I agree to that.” Fiona said.


Just then, a small gray donkey came walking up the path to their house. He was humming a silly tune. 


“What’s up y’all?” Donkey said. 


“Guess what donkey, Fiona is pregnant!” Shrek said. 


“Well congratulations! My, my ain’t that wonderful news? Me an Shiara had our brood of cute lid’l young ‘uns, now you and Fiona are going be a daddy and mommy!” Donkey said.


“Who is Shiara?” Shrek asked. 


“Why, that’s the dragon’s name. I’ll bet you didn’t know she had a name. Everybody goes around calling her Dragon, same like they call me Donkey all the time. Well, I have name too.”


“Donkey, if ye have a name, while didn’t ye tell it to me when I first met ye?” Shrek said in his Scottish accent.


“You never asked me my name. It’s Jack.”


“Ya just made that up, Donkey. Would that be short for jackass now?” Shrek said. 


“Oh, sure make fun of the donkey. Maybe I did make it up. My parents never gave me a name, and that mean ol’ farmwoman never bothered to name me either. I was all alone in the world, with no name! So I had to give my self a name. What good are you without a name!” Jack the donkey cried. “I tell you what Shrek, pick out good names for your kids, don’t leave it up to nobody else to name them. Shiara and me are still picking out good names for our kids.

“Well ‘Jack’, there’s a saying we ogres have. ‘What’s in a name? What we call a skunk will stink just as bad by any other name.’” 


“I’m not sure you got that right.” Fiona said. “Jack, we’ll be sure to give our children good names.” 


“Well, I better go now. My darlin’ Shiara will be waitin’ fo me. I bettah tell her the good news.” Jack trotted away, singing something that sounded like ‘Rock a-bye baby.’ 


Later that day, they received another visitor. A small man in red and gold livery riding a white horse arrived in the swamp. He blew a trumpet, and Shrek and Fiona came out of their house. 

“Ahem, to the Princess Fiona and her husband Shrek, announcing the imminent arrival of their majesties the king and queen of Far Far Away. King Harold and Queen Lillian will soon arrive to visit you.


“Mom and Dad are coming! That’s great, now I can tell them the good news.” Fiona said. 

“Well, we better get busy and clean up the house.” Shrek said.  


That afternoon, Queen Lillian arrived in her golden carriage, carrying her husband, Harold the frog king on a pillow. 


“Fiona darling, it’s so good to see you again.” Lillian said. “How are you and Shrek?”


“We’re fine, Mom. I have wonderful news. I’m pregnant!” Fiona told her parents.

“That is wonderful!” Lillian replied.    
    

“I’m so glad to hear that, my dear.” Croaked King Harold. 


“Come on in, let’s have supper.” Shrek said to his in-laws. They went inside the house. Fiona cooked some waterfowl for supper that night. They ate roast duck and goose. Harold caught some flies that had been lurking around Shrek’s house. For dessert they had shoe fly pie, made from real flies and the mud from the soles of their shoes.  Lillian passed on the pie, but Harold had a slice. Fiona ate two slices. 

“Fiona, there is an important reason Harold and I made this long trip to see you. Your little sister Deirdre will graduate from finishing school in a month. Your Uncle Henry, Aunt Bridget and cousins Alanna and Brian will be there. 

We have been thinking about the future, and about who will rule Far Far Away once we are gone. Deirdre is too young and inexperienced. We think that you would make a fine queen, Fiona.” 


“But Mom, this is my home now. Shrek and I belong in the swamp, we love it here. Besides, I don’t think the people are willing to accept an ogre queen.”


“Don’t forget about the warm welcome we received last time.” Shrek mumbled. 


“That reminds me, I must warn you, that you are in danger.” King Harold spoke up. “Prince Charming has left Far Far Away, and I believe he will seek revenge for his mother’s death. I think that right now he is gathering followers, and he might send assassins after you and Fiona.”


“If Prince Charming comes after us, we will be ready for him. He’ll get more than he bargained for.” Shrek said, punching one large green fist into his large green palm. 

“I thought about leaving some guards with you to protect you, but now I think you and Shrek are perfectly capable of protecting yourselves.” Lillian said. “Have you heard about Lord Farquad’s niece, Princess Julie?”

“No, I’ve never heard of her.” Fiona said. 

“Lord Farquad’s brother, Lord Farley married a princess, and they had a daughter. Her name is Julie. She is also known as Julie the brat and Princess Brat. I believe she is somehow involved with Prince Charming and his plots for revenge. Beware of her, she can be as dangerous as Prince Charming.” Said Queen Lillian. 


“We look forward to seeing our healthy grandchildren. If only the distance between your swamp and our kingdom were closer, then it would be easier to communicate. Remember that your children will be heirs to the throne of Far Far Away. Our enemies will surely try to hurt you and your unborn children. I hope you will bring the babies to Far Far Away when they are old enough.” King Harold said. 


“We will think about it.” Fiona promised. 


King Harold and Queen Lillian spent the night with Shrek and Fiona, and in the morning they headed back to their kingdom.


Meanwhile, in the town of Dulac, a new mayor had taken over the town, by order of the people, his name was Mickey. Mickey was a sixty-something over weight man fond of wearing fake mouse ears on his baldhead. The town over looked his strange habits, like dressing as a mouse, and preferred his benevolent thoughtful rule of the town. Dulac was now governed democratically, besides voting in the mayor the town had a council of elders, and one of the qualifications of being on the council of elders, was well, one had to be old. The elders had to consider the input of the townspeople, who held weekly meetings to decide how to govern themselves after the initial chaos after Lord Farquad’s death.  


One day, a fancy carriage of gold drawn by six white horses and attended by footmen, drove through the town gates and into the town square. The people wondered who could have so much wealth to ride around in such a fancy carriage.  


After the carriage stopped, the footman opened the door and a beautiful young blond woman of about eighteen stepped out. She wore a long white silk dress, a white fur stole, long white gloves, a diamond necklace, and diamond tiara. 


A page read from a scroll. “People of Dulac, all hail the arrival of Princess Julie, daughter of Prince Farley and Princess Tiffany, niece of your beloved former ruler, Lord Farquad.”   


After hearing this, the crowd became quiet upset. They booed, and began to throw rotten vegetables and eggs at Julie. Julie shrieked. “How dare you treat me like this? You people will pay for this outrage!” She quickly retreated to her golden carriage, which then drove up to the castle where Lord Farquad used to live. The mayor and his council lived there now. 


Mayor Mickey decided it would be the polite thing to do to met with the princess and discuss this in a calm manor. 


“Mayor Mickey, as the closest living relative of Lord Farquad, it is only right that leadership of Dulac should pass to me.

“I’m sorry, your highness, but the people are perfectly happy with my leadership. You see, your uncle Lord Farquad was a tyrant who demanded that we do everything his way. The people hated him. They would not want a relative of Lord Farquad’s to rule them. Democracy is what the people really want; it is the wave of the future. Besides, how do we know you are wise enough and experienced enough to rule us?”

“You are refusing to hand over the authority of Dulac to me? You will pay for this. I don’t care about what the people want, I want to rule Dulac, and I will! You will all suffer for this insult!” Princess Brat angrily stormed out of the castle and got back in her carriage. The gold carriage drove swiftly away from Dulac. Princess Julie the Brat went home to her own town to whine to her daddy about how the people of Dulac had treated her. Lord Farley promised to help her get revenge on the town that had rejected her. 

“My dear, have you met the fairy godmother’s son, Prince Charming? He is a very handsome young man with similar interests to yours. His poor mother was killed by that wicked frog king of Far Far Away, and that monstrous ogre, the king’s son-in-law, Shrek. King Harold has banished him from Far Far Away. He is currently living in Far Away, the neighboring kingdom next to Far Far Away. I have given him and invitation to join us in our city of Turac. I think he will help us concoct a plan for you to rule Dulac, and get revenge on that nasty ogre as well.” 

“You say he’s hot, and a prince? I would like to meet him.” Julie replied. 

Julie’s father arranged for a meeting with Prince Charming. 

