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Once upon a tine

in a kingdomfar, far away,

t he ki ng and queen were bl essed
with a beautiful baby girl.

And t hroughout the | and,

everyone was happy. ..

until the sun went down

and they saw that their daughter was
cursed with a frightful enchantnent
t hat took hold each and every night.
Desperate, they sought the help

of a fairy godnother

who had them | ock the young princess
away in a tower,

there to await the kiss...

of the handsonme Prince Charm ng.

It was he who woul d chance

t he peril ous journey

t hrough blistering cold

and scorching desert

traveling for many days and nights,
risking life and linb

to reach the Dragon's keep.

For he was the bravest,

and nost handsone. ..

in all the I and.

And it was destiny that his kiss
woul d break the dreaded curse.

He al one would clinb to the highest room
of the tallest tower

to enter the princess's chanbers,
cross the roomto her sl eeping silhouette,
pul | back the gossamer curtains

to find her. ..

What ?

- Princess... Fiona?

- No!

Oh, thank heavens.

Where is she?

- She's on her honeynoon.

- Honeynoon? Wth whon?

- She's on her honeynoon.

- Honeynobon? Wth whonf

So she said
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what's the problem baby?
What' s the probl en?

| don't know

Well, maybe I"'min | ove

Thi nk about it

every tinme | think 'bout it
Can't stop thinking 'bout it
How nmuch | onger

will it take to cure this?
Just to cure it,

‘cause | can't ignore it

If it's love, |love

Makes ne wanna turn around
and face ne

But |1 don't know not hi ng
"bout | ove

Oh, cone on, conme on

- Turn alittle faster

Conme on, cone on

The world will follow after
Conme on, cone on
Everybody's after |ove

So | said

"' ma snowbal | running
Runni ng down into this spring
that's comng all this |ove
Mel ting under blue skies
belting out sunlight

Shi nmreri ng | ove

Wel |, baby, | surrender

To the strawberry ice cream
Never ever end of all this |ove
Well, | didn't nean to do it
But there's no escaping your |ove
These |ines of |ightning
nmean we're never al one

Never al one, no, no

Conme on, cone on

Junp a little higher

Conme on, cone on

If you feel a little lighter
Conme on, cone on

W were once upon a tinme in |ove

Hyah!
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We're accidentally in |ove
Accidentally in |ove

Accidentally in |ove
Accidentally in |ove
Accidentally in |ove
Accidentally in |ove
Accidentally in |ove
Acci dental |y

I"'min love, I"min |ove,
I"'min love, I"'min |ove
I"'min love, I"'min |ove
Accidentally in | ove
I"'min | ove

I"'min | ove

It's so good to be hone!

Just you and ne and. ..

- Two can be as bad as one...

- Donkey?

Shrek! Fional Aren't you two

a sight for sore eyes!

G ve us a hug, Shrek,

you ol d | ove nachi ne.

And | ook at you, Ms. Shrek.

How ' bout a side of sugar for the steed?
Donkey, what are you doi ng here?
Taki ng care of your |ove nest for you.
Oh, you nean like... sorting the nai
and watering the plants?

- Yeah, and feeding the fish!

- | don't have any fish.

You do now. | call that one Shrek

and the other Fiona.

That Shrek is a rascally devil.

CGet your. ..

Look at the tine.

| guess you'd better be going.

Don't you want to tell me about your trip?
O how about a ganme of Parcheesi ?
Actual |y, Donkey? Shouldn't you be
getting hone to Dragon?

Oh, yeah, that.

| don't know.

She's been all noody and stuff |ately.
| thought |I'd nove in with you.
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You know we' re al ways happy

to see you, Donkey.

But Fiona and | are married now.

W need a little tine, you know,

to be together.

Just with each other

Al one.

Say no nore.

You don't have to worry about a thing.
I will always be here to make sure
nobody bot hers you.

- Donkey!

- Yes, room e?

You' re bot hering ne.

Ch, K. Al right, cool. | guess...
Me and Pi nocchio was going to catch
a tournanment, anyway, So...

Maybe |'Il see y'all Sunday

for a barbecue or sonething.

He'll be fine.

Now, where were we?

Ch.

| think | renenber.

- Donkey!

| know, | know Al one!
"' mgoing! |'m going.

What do you want ne

to tell these other guys?
Enough, Reggi e.

‘' Dearest Princess Fiona.

"' You are hereby sumoned

to the Kingdom of Far, Far Away
"'for a royal ball

in celebration of your marriage
"at which tinme the King

"'will bestow his royal blessing..
upon you and your...'
uh... "'Prince Charm ng.

"'Love, the King and Queen
of Far, Far Away.

"' aka Mom and Dad. "'’

Mom and Dad?

- Prince Charm ng?

- Royal ball? Can | come?
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- W're not going.

- \Wat ?

| nmean, don't you think

they mght be a bit...

shocked to see you |like this?
VWll, they m ght be

a bit surprised.

But they're ny parents, Shrek.
They | ove ne.

And don't worry.

They' Il | ove you, too.

Yeah, right.

Sonmehow | don't think I'Il be wel cone
at the country club

Stop it.

They're not |ike that.

How do you expl ai n Ser geant Ponpous
and the Fancy Pants C ub Band?
Oh, cone on! You could at |east
gi ve them a chance.

To do what?

Shar pen their pitchforks?

No! They just want

to give you their bl essing.

Oh, great.

Now | need their blessing?

I f you want to be a part

of this famly, yes

Who says | want

to be part of this famly?

You di d!
When you married ne!
Well, there's sone fine print for you!

So that's it. You won't cone?
Trust ne. It's a bad idea.

We are not going! And that's final
Cone on!

W don't want to hit traffic!
Don't worry!

W' || take care of everything.

- Hey, wait for ne. Qof!

Ht it! Move "emon! Head 'emup
Head 'em up, nove 'emon! Head 'em up!
Rawhi de! Move 'em on
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Head 'em up

Move 'em on! Move 'em on

Head ' em up! Rawhi de!

Ri de 'em up! Move 'em on

Head 'em up! Myve 'em on! Rawhi de!
Knock 'em out! Pound 'em dead!
Make 'emtea! Buy 'emdrinks!

Meet their nanas!

MIk 'em hard!

Rawhi de!

Yee- haw!

- Are we there yet?
- No.

- Are we there yet?
- Not yet.

- K, are we there yet?
- No.

- Are we there yet?
- No!

- Are we there yet?
- Yes.

- Really?

- No!

- Are we there yet?
- No!

- Are we there yet?
- W are not!

- Are we there yet?
- No!

Are we there yet?
That's not funny. That's really i mmture.
This is why nobody |ikes ogres.

Your | oss!
"' mgonna just stop tal king.
Fi nal | y!

This is taking forever, Shrek.

There's no in-flight novie or nothing!
The Ki ngdom of Far, Far Away, Donkey.
That' s where we're goi ng.

Far, far...

awnay!

Al right, all right, | get it.

m just so darn bored.

Well, find a way
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to entertain yourself.

For five mnutes...

Coul d you not be yourself...

...for five mnutes!

Are we there yet?

- Yes!

- Oh, finally!

Wowi

It's going to be chanpagne w shes
and cavi ar dreans from now on.

Hey, good- | ooki ng!

We'l|l be back to pick you up later
Cotta nmake a nove

to atowm that's right for ne

We are definitely not

in the swanp anynore.

Hal t!

Well, | talk about it, talk about it,
tal k about it, talk about it

Hey, everyone, | ook.

Tal k about, tal k about novin'...
Hey, | adies! Nice day for a parade, huh?
You wor ki ng that hat.

Swi nmmi ng pool s!

Movi e stars!

Announcing the | ong-awaited return
of the beautiful Princess Fiona
and her new husband.

Well, this is it.

- This is it.
- This is it.
This is it.

Unh... why don't you guys go ahead?
"1l park the car.

So. ..

you still think

this was a good idea?

O course! Look.

Mom and Dad | ook happy to see us.
- Who on earth are they?

- | think that's our little girl.
That's not little!

That's a really big problem
Wasn't she supposed to kiss
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Prince Charm ng and break the spell?

Well, he's no Prince Charm ng,
but they do | ook...
Happy now?

We cane. W saw t hem

Now |l et's go before

they Iight the torches.

- They're ny parents.

- Hell o? They | ocked you in a tower.
That was for ny own...

Good! Here's our chance. Let's go
back inside and pretend we're not hone.
Harol d, we have to be..

Qui ck! Waile they're not | ooking
we can make a run for it.

Shrek, stop it!

Everyt hing' s gonna be. ..

A disaster! There is no way...

- You can do this.

-1 really...

- Really...

- don't... want... to... be...

Her e!

Mom .. Dad...

l'"d like you to neet ny husband..
Shr ek.

Well, um..

It's easy to see where Fiona

gets her good | ooks from

- Excuse ne.

Better out than in,

| al ways say, eh, Fiona?

That' s good.
| guess not.
What do you nean, ''not on the list''?
Don't tell nme you don't know who | am
What do you nean, ''not on the list'"'?

Don't tell ne you don't know who | am
What ' s happeni ng, everybody?

Thanks for waiting.

- | had the hardest tinme finding this place.
- No! No! Bad donkey! Bad! Down!

No, Dad! It's all right.

It's all right. He's with us.
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He hel ped rescue nme fromthe dragon.

That' s me:

Wai ter!
How ' bout a bow for the steed?
Ch, boy.

Um Shrek?
Yeah?

Ch, sorry!

Great soup, Ms Q

M

No, no. Darling.

On!

So, Fiona, tell us

about where you Ilive.
Vell. ..

Shrek owns his own | and.

Don't you, honey?
Oh, yes!

It's in an enchanted forest
abundant in squirrels

and cute little duckies and...
What ?

know you ain't

t al ki ng about the swanp.
An ogre froma swanp.
On! How origi nal .

suppose that would be a fine place

to raise the children
[t's a bit early to be
t hi nki ng about that, isn't it?

| ndeed. | just started eating.
Har ol d!

What's that supposed to nean?
Dad. It's great, OK?

For his type, yes.

My type?

got to go to the bathroom

D nner is served!

Never mnd. | can hold it.

Bon appetit!

Ch, Mexi can food!

My favorite.

Let's not sit here with our tunm es
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runbl i ng. Everybody dig in.

Don't mind if | do, Lillian.

| suppose any grandchildren

| could expect fromyou would be. .
Qgres, yes!

Not that there's anything wong wth that.
Ri ght, Harol d?

Oh, no! No! O course, not!

That is, assum ng you don't

eat your own young!

Dad!

No, we usually prefer the ones
who' ve been | ocked away in a tower!
- Shrek, please!

- 1 only did that because | |ove her.
Aye, day care

or dragon-guarded castl e.

You woul dn't under st and.

You' re not her father!

I[t's so nice to have the famly

t oget her for dinner.

- Harol d!

- Shrek!

- Fiona!

- Fi ona!

- Mom

- Harold. ..

Donkey!

Your fallen tears have called to ne
So, here comes ny sweet renedy

| know what every princess needs
For her to live life happily...
Oh, ny dear.

Oh, look at you.

You're all grown up.

- Who are you?

- Oh, sweet pea!

| "' myour fairy godnot her

- | have a fairy godnot her?

- Shush, shush.

Now, don't worry.

|"mhere to make it all better.
Wth just a..

Wave of ny nmagi ¢ wand
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Your troubles will soon be gone

Wth a flick of the wist and just a flash
You'll land a prince with a ton of cash
A high-priced dress

made by mce no | ess

Sone crystal glass punps

And no nore stress

Your worries will vanish,

your soul wll cleanse

Confide in your very own

furniture friends

We'll help you set a new fashion trend

- I'"l'l make you fancy, |I'll nake you great
- The kind of girl a prince would date!
They' Il write your nane

on the bathroomwall ..

"' For a happy ever after,

give Fiona a call!""’

A sporty carriage to ride in style,

Sexy man boy chauffeur, Kyle

Bani sh your bl em shes, tooth decay,
Cellulite thighs will fade away

And oh, what the hey!

Have a bichon fris!

Ni p and tuck, here and there

to land that prince with the perfect hair
Li pstick liners, shadows bl ush

To get that prince with the sexy tush
Lucky day, hunk buffet

You and your prince take a roll in the hay
You can spoon on the noon

Wth the prince to the tune

Don't be drab, you'll be fab

Your prince will have rock-hard abs
Cheese souffl, Valentine' s Day

Have sone chicken fricassee!

Ni p and tuck, here and there

To land that prince with the perfect hair
St op!

Look. . .

Thank you very nuch,

Fai ry Godnot her,

but | really don't need all this.

- Fine. Be that way.
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- W didn't |ike you, anyway.

- Fiona? Fiona?

On! You got a puppy?

Al 1 got in my roomwas shanpoo.
Oh, uh. ..

Fai ry Godnother, furniture..

|'d like you to neet ny husband, Shrek.
Your husband? What ? What did you say?
When did this happen?

Shrek is the one who rescued ne.

- But that can't be right.

- Oh, great, nore relatives!

She's just trying to help.

Good! She can hel p us pack.

Get your coat, dear. W're | eaving.
- \Wat ?

- | don't want to | eave.

When did you decide this?

- Shortly after arriving.

- Look, I"msorry...

No, that's all right.

| need to go, anyway.

But renenber, dear.

I f you should ever need ne..

happi ness. ..

is just a teardrop away.

Thanks, but we've got all

t he happi ness we need.

Happy, happy, happy...

So | see.

Let's go, Kyle.

- Very nice, Shrek

- What ?

| told you com ng here was a bad i dea.
You coul d've at least tried

to get along with ny father.

| don't think | was going to get
Daddy' s bl essi ng,

even if | did want it.

Do you think it mght be nice

i f sonebody asked ne what | wanted?
Sure. Do you want ne

to pack for you?

You' re unbel i evabl e!
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You' re behaving like a..

- G on! Say it!

- Like an ogre!

Here's a news flash for you!

Whet her your parents like it or not...
| am an ogre!

And guess what, Princess?

That' s not about to change.

| ' ve made changes for you, Shrek
Thi nk about that.

That's real snooth, Shrek

"'I"man ogre!"’

| knew this woul d happen.

You shoul d.

You started it.

| can hardly believe that, Lillian.
He's the ogre. Not ne.

| think, Harold, you're taking this
alittle too personally.

This is Fiona's choice.

But she was supposed to choose

the prince we picked for her.

| mean, you expect nme to give

nmy blessings to this... thing?

Fi ona does.

And she'll never forgive you if you don't.
| don't want to | ose

our daughter again, Harold.

Oh, you act as if |ove

is totally predictable.

Don't you renenber when

we were young?

We used to wal k

down by the lily pond and..

- they were in bloom..

- Qur first Kkiss.

[t's not the sane!

| don't think you realize that

our daughter has married a nonster!
Oh, stop being such a drama ki ng.
Fine! Pretend there's nothing w ong!
La, di, da, di, dal

Isn't it all wonderful!

l"d like to know
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how it could get any worse!
- Hello, Harold.

- What happened?

- Not hi ng, dear!

Just the old crusade wound
pl aying up a bit!

["I'l just stretch it

out here for a while.

You better get in.

We need to talk.

Actual ly, Fairy Godnot her
of f to bed.

Al ready taken ny pills,

and they tend to nake ne a bit drowsy.

So, how about... we nmake this
a quick visit. What?

Ch, hello.

Ha- ha- ha!

So, what's new?

You renmenber ny son

Pri nce Charm ng?

I s that you? My gosh

It's been years.

When did you get back?

Oh, about five mnutes ago, actually.
After | endured blistering w nds,
scorching desert...

| clinbed to the highest room
inthe tallest tower...

Monmry can handl e this.

He endures blistering w nds

and scorching desert!

He clinbs to the highest bloody room
of the tallest bloody tower...
And what does he find?

Sone gender - confused wol f

telling himthat his princess

is already marri ed.

[t wasn't ny fault.

He didn't get there in tine.

Stop the car!

Har ol d.

You force ne to do sonet hing

| really don't want to do.
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Where are we?

H . Welcone to Friar's Fat Boy!

May | take your order?

My diet is ruined!

| hope you're happy. Er... okay.

Two Renai ssance W aps,

no mayo... chili rings..

- I'"I'l have the Medi eval Meal

- One Medieval Meal and, Harold...

- Curly fries?

- No, thank you

- Sourdough soft taco, then?

- No, really, I"'mfine.

Your order, Fairy Godnot her.

This comes with the Medi eval Meal.
There you are, dear.

We made a deal, Harold, and | assune
you don't want nme to go back on ny part.
| ndeed not.

So, Fiona and Charmng will be together.
- Yes.

- Believe me, Harold. It's what's best.
Not only for your daughter..

but for your Kingdom

What am | supposed to do about it?
Use your i magi nation.

. ..

Cone on in, Your Mjesty.

| like nmy town

Wth a little drop of poison

Nobody knows. . .

Excuse ne.

Do I know you?

No, you mnust be m staking ne

for soneone el se.

Uh... excuse ne.

| "mlooking for the Ugly Stepsister.
Ah! There you are. Right.

You see, | need to have

sonmeone taken care of.

- Who's the guy?

- Well, he's not a guy, per se.
Un.. He's an ogre.

Hey, buddy, let ne clue you in.
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There's only one fell ow who can handl e
a job like that, and, frankly...

he don't |ike to be disturbed.

he don't like to be disturbed.

Where could | find hinf

Hel | 0?
Who dares enter ny roon?
Sorry! | hope |'"mnot interrupting, but

I"'mtold you' re the one to talk to
about an ogre probl en?

You are told correct.

But for this, | charge

a great deal of noney.

Wul d... this be enough?

You have engaged ny val uabl e
services, Your Mjesty.

Just tell nme where

| can find this ogre.

Everyone says

|"mgetting down too | ow
Everyone says

you' ve just gotta let it go
You just gotta let it go

| need sone sl eep

Time to put the old horse down
l"min too deep

And t he wheel s keep spinning round
Everyone says

you' ve just gotta let it go
Everyone says

you' ve just gotta let it go

Dear Knight, | pray that you take
this favor as a token of my gratitude.
Dear Diary...

Sl eepi ng Beauty is having

a slunber party tonorrow,

but Dad says | can't go.

He never lets ne out after sunset.
Dad says |I'm going away for a while.
Must be |ike some finishing school.
Mom says that when |I'm ol d enough,
ny Prince Charming wll rescue ne
fromny tower

and bring ne back to ny famly,
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and we'll all live
happily ever after.
M's. Fiona Charm ng.
M's. Fiona Charm ng.
M's. Fiona Charm ng
M's. Fiona Charm ng.

Sorry. | hope |' m not
i nterrupting anyt hing.
No, no. | was just reading a, uh...

a scary book.

| was hoping you' d |let ne apol ogi ze
for ny despicabl e behavior earlier.

- Ckay. ..

- | don't know what came over ne.

Do you suppose we could pretend

it never happened and start over...

- Look, Your Majesty, | just...

- Please. Call ne Dad.

Dad. W both acted |ike ogres.

Maybe we just need sone tine

to get to know each ot her

Excel l ent idea! | was actually hoping
you might join ne for a norning hunt.
Alittle father-son time?

| know it would nean

the world to Fiona.

Shal | we say,

Face it, Donkey!

We're |ost.

We can't be lost. W foll owed

the King's instructions exactly.
'"'Head to the

darkest part of the woods...''

"'Past the sinister trees

wi th scary-1 ooki ng branches."’

- The bush shaped |like Shirley Bassey!
- W passed that three tines already!
You were the one who said

not to stop for directions.

Ch, great. My one chance

to fix things up with Fiona's dad
and | end up | ost

in the woods with you

Don't get huffy!
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["monly trying to help.

| know | know.

- I"'msorry, all right?

- Hey, don't worry about it.

| just really need to nmake

things work with this guy.

Yeah, sure. Now let's go

bond wi t h Daddy.

well, well, well, Donkey.

| know it was kind of a tender
nonent back there, but the purring?
What? | ain't purring.

Sure. What's next? A hug?

Hey, Shrek. Donkeys don't purr.
What do you think | am sone kind of a...
Ha- ha!

Fear ne, if you dare!

Look! Alittle cat.

- Look out, Shrek! He got a piece!
- It's a cat, Donkey.

Cone here,

little kitty, kitty.

Come on, little kitty. Cone here.
On! Cone here, little kitty.

- \Woal

- Hold on, Shrek! |'m com ng!

- Conme on! Get it off!l Get it off!
Ch, God. Oh...

No!

- Look out, Shrek! Hold still!

- Get it off!

Shrek! Hold still!

- Dd | mss?

- No. You got them

Now, ye ogre, pray for nmercy from..
Puss... in Boots!

["11 kill that cat!

Ah- ha- ha!

Hai r bal | .

- Oh! That is nasty!

What should we do with hinf

Take the sword and neuter him

G ve himthe Bob Barker treatnent.
Oh, no! Por favor!
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Pl ease!

| inplore you!

It was not hing personal, Senor.

| was doing it only for nmy famly.
My nother, she is sick

And ny father lives off the garbage!
The King offered ne nmuch in gold
and | have a litter of brothers..
Whoa, whoa, whoa!

Fiona's father paid you to do this?
The rich King? Si.

Well, so nmuch for Dad's royal bl essing.
Don't feel bad. Al nost everybody

that neets you wants to kill you

Gee, thanks.

Maybe Fiona woul d' ve been better off

if | were sonme sort of Prince Charm ng.
That's what the King said.

OCh, uh... sorry. | thought that question
was directed at ne.

Shr ek, Fiona knows

you'd do anything for her.

Well, it's not |ike
| wouldn't change if | could.
| just... | just w sh

| could nmake her happy.

Hol d t he phone..

"' Happi ness. "'

"'"Atear drop away.'

Donkey! Thi nk of the saddest thing
that's ever happened to you!

Aw, man, where do | begi n?

First there was the time that old farner
tried to sell me for sone magi c beans.
Then this fool had a party and he have
the guests trying to pin the tail on ne.
Then they got drunk and start beating ne
with a stick, going '"Pinata!!""’

What is a pinata, anyway?

No, Donkey! | need you to cry!

Don't go projecting on ne.

| know you're feeling bad,

but you got to...

Aaaahhh!
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You little, hairy,

l[itter-licking sack of...

Wat? Is it on? Is it on?

This is Fairy CGodnot her.

' m either away

fromny desk or wwth a client.

But if you cone by the office, we'll be
glad to make you an appoi nt nment.

Have a ' ' happy ever after.
. ..

Are you up for a little quest, Donkey?
That's nore like it! Shrek and Donkey,
on anot her whirlw nd advent ure!

Ain't no stoppin' us now Woo!

We're on the nove!

- Stop, QOgre! | have m sjudged you.

- Join the club. W' ve got jackets.

On ny honor, | amobliged to acconpany
you until | have saved your life

as you have spared ne m ne.

The position of annoying tal king ani mal
has al ready been taken.

Let's go, Shrek. Shrek?

- Shrek!

- Aw, cone on, Donkey. Look at him..
in his wee little boots.

You know, how many cats can wear boots?
Honest | y.

- Let's keep him

- Say what ?

Ahh!

Li sten. He's purring!

- Oh, so nowit's cute.

- Cone on, Donkey. Lighten up.

Li ghten up? | should Iighten up?

Look who's telling who to |ighten up!
Li ghten up? | should Iighten up?

Look who's telling who to |ighten up!
Shr ek!

Shr ek?

They're both festive, aren't they?
What do you think, Harold?

Un.. Yes, yes.

Fi ne. Fine.
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Try to at | east pretend you're interested
in your daughter's wedding ball.
Honestly, Lillian,

| don't think it matters.

How do we know there w ||

even be a ball?

Mom Dad.

- Onh, hello, dear.

- What's that, Cedric? Right! Com ng.
Mom have you seen Shrek?

| haven't.

You shoul d ask your father

Be sure and use small words, dear.
He's a little slow this norning.

- Can | help you, Your Mjesty?

- Ah, yes! Um..

Ml Exqui site.

What do you call this dish?

That woul d be the dog's breakfast,
Your Maj esty.

Ah, yes. Very good, then.

Carry on, Cedric.

- Dad? Dad, have you seen Shrek?

- No, | haven't, dear
| " msure he just went off to | ook for
a nice... nud hole to cool down in.

You know, after your

little spat |ast night.

Oh. You heard that, huh?

The whol e ki ngdom heard you.

| nean, after all,

it isin his nature to be..

well, a bit of a brute.

H n? You know, you didn't exactly
roll out the Wl cone Wagon

Well, what did you expect?

Look at what he's done to you.
Shrek | oves me for who | am

| would think you'd be happy for ne.
Darling, |'mjust thinking about
what's best for you.

Maybe you shoul d do the sane.

No, really?

Shh. ..
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Oh. ..

Oh, no. That's the old Keebler's place.
Let's back away sl owy.

That's the Fairy Godnother's cottage.
She's the | argest producer of hexes
and potions in the whol e ki ngdom
Then why don't we pop in there

for a spell? Ha-ha! Spell!

He makes ne | augh.

H. |'"mhere to see the..

The Fairy Godnot her.

|"msorry. She is not in.

Jer one!

Coffee and a Monte Cristo. Now

Yes, Fairy Godnot her.

Ri ght away.

Look, she's not seeing

any clients today, OK?

That's OK, buddy.

We're fromthe union.

The uni on?

We represent the workers in all magical
i ndustries, both evil and beni gn.
Gn! Oh, right.

Are you feeling at all

degraded or oppressed?

Uh... alittle.

We don't even have dental

They don't even have dental .

Ckay, we'll just have

a | ook around.

Oh. By the way.

| think it'd be better if the Fairy Godnot her
didn't know we were here.

- Know what |'m sayi ng? Huh?

- Huh? Huh? Huh?

Stop it.

- O course. Go right in.

A drop of desire.

Naught y!

A pinch of passion.

And just a hint of...

| ust!

Excuse ne.
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Sorry to barge in like this...
What in Gimis name

are you doi ng here?

Vell, it seens

that Fiona's not exactly happy.
Oh- ho- ho!

And there's some question

as to why that is?

Well, let's explore that, shall we?
Ah. P, P, P...

Princess. Ci nderella.

Here we are.

"''Lived happily ever after.'' Onh..
No ogres!

Let's see. Snow Wite.

A handsone prince.

Oh, no ogres.

Sl eepi ng Beauty. Ch, no ogres!
Hansel and Gretel ? No!

Thunbel i na? No.

The Gol den Bird,

the Little Mernmaid, Pretty Woman. ..
No, no, no, no, no!

You see, ogres don't

live happily ever after

Al right, |ook, |ady!

Don't you point...

those dirty green sausages at ne!
Your Monte Cristo and cof f ee.

Oh! Sorry.

Ah... that's okay.

We were just |eaving.

Very sorry to have wasted your tine,
M ss Godnot her.

Just... go.

Conme on, guys.

TA F, eh, buddy?

Wor ki ng hard or hardly worKking,
eh, Mac?

Get your fine Corinthian footwear
and your cat cheeks out of ny face!
Man, that stinks!

You don't exactly snell Iike

a basket of roses.
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- Well, one of these has got to help.

- | was just concocting this very plan!
Al ready our m nds are becom ng one.
Whoa, whoa. If we need an expert on

I icking ourselves, we'll give you a call
Shrek, this is a bad idea.

Look. Make yoursel f useful

and go keep wat ch.

Puss, do you think you

could get to those on top?

No probl ema, boss.

I n one of ny nine lives,

| was the great cat burglar

of Santiago de Conpostel a.

Ha- ha- ha- ha!

Shrek, are you off your nut?

Donkey, keep wat ch.

Keep wat ch?

Yeah, |'ll keep watch.

["11 watch that w cked witch cone and
whamy a world of hurt up your backsi de.
["I'l laugh, too.

['"I'l be giggling to nyself.

- What do you see?

- Toad Stool Softener?

|'"msure a nice BMis the perfect solution
for marital problens.

- Elfa Seltzer?

- Unh-uh.
- Hex Lax?
- No! Try ''handsone.'

Sorry. No handsone.

Hey! How about ''Happily Ever After''?
Well, what does it do?

It says ''Beauty Divine.'

I n some cul tures, donkeys are revered
as the w sest of creatures.
Especially us tal king ones.

Donkey!

That' || have to do.

W' ve got conpany.

Can we get on with this?

Hurry!

Ni ce catch, Donkey!
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Finally! A good use for your nouth.

Cone on!
You spurn ny natural enotions
You make nme feel like dirt

and |'m hurt

And if | start a commotion

| run the risk of losing you

and that's worse

Ever fallen in | ove with soneone,
ever fallen in |ove

In love with soneone,

ever fallen in |love

In | ove with soneone

you shouldn't have fallen in | ove
Ever fallen in | ove with soneone,
ever fallen in | ove

In love with soneone,

ever fallen in |ove

Wth sonmeone

you shouldn't have fallen in | ove
Fallen in love with

Ever fallen in | ove with soneone
you shouldn't have fallen in | ove
| don't care whose fault it is.
Just get this place cleaned up!
And sonebody bring me sonet hing

W th

W th

W th

deep fried and snothered in chocol at e!

- Mot her!

- Charm ng. Sweetheart.

This isn't a good tinme, punpkin.
Mama' s wor ki ng.

Whoa, what happened here?

- The ogre, that's what!

- VWhat? Where is he, Mnf

| shall rend his head

from hi s shoul ders!

Il will smte himwhere he stands!
He will rue the very day he stole
nmy ki ngdom from ne!

Oh, put it away, Junior!

You're still going to be king.
We' || just have to cone up

Wi th sonmething smarter

Pardon. Um ..
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Everything is accounted for,

Fai ry Godnot her, except for one potion.
What ?

. ..

| do believe we can nake

this work to our advantage.

"'Happily Ever After Potion.

Maxi mum st r engt h.

"' For you and your true | ove.

"'If one of you drinks this,

you both will be fine.

"' Happi ness, confort

and beauty divine."'

- You both wll be fine?

- | guess it nmeans it'll affect Fiona, too.
Hey, man, this don't feel right.

My donkey senses are tingling all over.
Drop that jug o' voodoo

and let's get out of here.

It says, ''Beauty Divine.'

How bad can it be?

See, you're allergic to that stuff.
You'll have a reaction.

And if you think that |I'lIl be smearing
Vapor Rub over your chest, think again!
Boss, just in case there is sonething
wong with the potion..

allow ne to take the first sip.

It would be an honor to lay ny life

on the line for you.

Oh, no, no. | don't think so.
If there' |l be any aninmal testing,
"Il do it.

That's the best friend s job.
Now gi ve ne that bottle.

How do you feel?

| don't feel any different.

| ook any different?

You still look |like an ass to ne.
Maybe it doesn't work on donkeys.
- Well, here's to us, Fiona.

Shr ek?

- You drink that, there's no goi ng back.
I know.
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- No nore wallowing in the nud?

- | know.

- No nore itchy butt crack?

- | know

- But you | ove being an ogre!

- | know

But | | ove Fiona nore.

Shrek, no! Wit!

Got to be... | think you grabbed

the ''Farty Ever After'' potion.
Maybe it's a dud.

O maybe Fiona and

were never meant to be.

O maybe Fiona and

were never meant to be.

Uh-oh. What did | tell you?

| feel sonething com ng on.

| don't want to die.

| don't want to die. | don't want to die!
Oh, sweet sister, nother of nercy.
['"'mnelting!

["'m el ting!

I[t's just the rain, Donkey.

Onh.

Don't worry. Things seem bad
because it's dark and rainy
and Fiona's father hired

a sleazy hitman to whack you

[t'll be better in the norning.
You'll see...

The sun'l| come out...
Tonor r ow

Bet your bottom..

Bet ny bottonf

"' mcom ng, Elizabeth!
Donkey?

Are you all right?

- Hey, boss. Let's shave him
- D-Donkey?

There you are!

We m ssed you at dinner.
What is it, darling?
Dad. . .

| ' ve been thinking
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about what you said.

And |'mgoing to set things right.
Ah! Excel | ent!

That's ny girl.

It was a m stake to bring Shrek here.
|'"mgoing to go out and find him
And then we'll go back

to the swanp where we bel ong.

Fi ona, pl ease!

Let's not be rash, darling.

You can't go anywhere right now.
Fi ona!

Look, | told you he was here.

Look at him Quiet. Look at him
Good norni ng, sl eepyhead.

Good nor ni ng!

We | ove your Kkitty!

Oh... M head...

- Here, | fetched a pail of water.
Thanks.

Uhh!

Aahh!

Oh. ..

A cute button nose?

Thi ck, wavy | ocks?

Taut, round buttocks?

['"'m.. I'"m..

- (Gorgeous!

- 11l say.

["'mJill. What's your name?
- Un.. Shrek.

Shrek? Ww. Are you from Europe?
You' re tense.

| want to rub his shoul ders.
- |1 got it covered.

- | don't have anything to rub.
Get in line.

Get in line.

- Have you seen ny donkey?

- Who are you calling donkey?

- Donkey? You're a...

- A stallion, baby!

| can whi nny.

| can count.
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Look at me, Shrek!
["mtrotting!

That's sonme quality potion.
What's in that stuff?

"' Ch, don't take the potion,
M. Boss, it's very bad.'
Pah!

"' VWar ni ng:
burni ng, itching, oozing, weeping.
"'"Not intended for heart patients

or those with... nervous disorders.'
I"mtrotting, |"mtrotting in place! Yeah!
What ?

Senor? ''To nmake the effects

of this potion pernmanent,

""the drinker nust obtain his
true love's kiss by mdnight."'

M dni ght ?

Wiy is it always m dnight?

- Pick nme! I'll be your true |ove!

- 1'"1l be your true | ove.

['"I'l be true... enough.

Look, ladies, | already have a true | ove.
. ..

And take it from ne, Boss.

You are going to have

one satisfied Princess.

And let's face it.

You are a | ot easier on the eyes.
| nside you' re the sane

old nean, salty..

- Easy.

- ...cantankerous, foul,

angry ogre you al ways been.

And you're still the sane
annoyi ng donkey.

- Yeah.

Vel ..

Look out, Princess.

Here cones the new ne.

First things first.

- W need to get you out of those clothes.
- Ready?
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- Ready!

- Driver, stop!

Oh, God! Help nme, please!

My racing days are over!
["'mblind! Tell the truth

WIIl | ever play the violin again?
You poor creaturel

I s there anything

| can do for you?

Well, | guess there is one thing.
Take of f the powdered w g

and step away from your drawers
- Not bad.

- Not bad at all.

Fat her ?

Is everything all right, Father?
Thank you, gentl enen!

Soneday, | will repay you.

Unl ess, of course,

| can't find you or if | forget.
Ch, yeah

Turn and face the strange

Ch- Ch- Changes

Don't wanna be a richer one

Ch- Ch- Ch- Ch- Changes

Turn and face the strange

Ch- Ch- Changes

Just gonna have to be

a different man

Ti me may change ne

But | can't trace time

Hal t !

Tell Princess Fiona her husband,
Sir Shrek, is here to see her.
Still don't know what

| was | ooking for

And ny tinme was running wld,

a mllion dead-end streets
Every time | thought

|"d got it made

It seemed the taste

was not so sweet

- Ch- Ch- Ch- Ch- Changes

Turn and face the strange
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- Shrek?

- Ch- Ch- Changes

Don't wanna be a richer one

Ti me may change ne

But | can't trace tine

Fi ona?

Hel | o, handsone.

Shr ek!

- Princess!

- Donkey?

Ww That potion

wor ked on you, too?

What potion?

Shrek and | took sone nagic potion.
And wel | ...

Now, we're sexy!

Shr ek?

For you, baby... | could be.

- Yeah, you w sh.

- Donkey, where is Shrek?

He went inside | ooking for you.
Shrek?

Fi ona! Fi ona!

You want to dance, pretty boy?
Are you going so soon?

Don't you want to see your wfe?
Fi ona?

Shr ek?

Aye, Fiona. It is ne.

What happened to your voice?
The potion changed

a lot of things, Fiona.

But not the way | feel about you.
Fi ona?

- Charm ng?

- Do you think so?

Dad. | was so hoping

you' d approve.

- Un.. Who are you?

- Mom it's nme, Shrek.

| know you never get a second chance
at a first inpression,

but, well, what do you think?
Fi ona! Fi ona!
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Fi ona!

- Fi ona!

- Fiona, Fiona!' Ho-ho-ho!

Oh, shoot! | don't think they
can hear us, pigeon.

Don't you think you' ve al ready
nessed her |ife up enough?

| just wanted her to be happy.
And now she can be.

Oh, sweet heart.

She's finally found

the prince of her dreans.

But | ook at ne.

Look what |'ve done for her.
[t's time you stop living
ina fairy tale, Shrek

She's a princess,

and you're an ogre.

That' s sonet hi ng no anount

of potion will ever change.

But . ..

| love her.

If you really love her...
you'll let her go.

Shr ek?

Senor .

What's goi ng on?

Where are you goi ng?

You woul dn't have had anything to do
with this, would you, Harol d?

Peopl e just ain't no good

| think that's well understood

There you go, boys.

Just | eave the bottle, Doris.

Hey. Wiy the long face?

It was all just a stupid m stake.

| never should have rescued her
fromthat tower in the first place.

| hate Mondays.

| can't believe you'd wal k away from
t he best thing that happened to you.
What choice do | have?

She | oves that pretty boy,

Prince Charm ng.
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Conme on. Is he really

t hat good-| ooki ng?

Are you ki ddi ng?

He' s gor geous!

He has a face that |ooks |ike
it was carved by angels.

- Oh. He sounds dreany.

- You know. . .

shockingly, this isn't

maki ng ne feel any better.

Look, guys.

I[t's for the best.

Mom and Dad appr ove,

and Fiona gets the man

she' s al ways dreaned of.
Everybody w ns.

Except for you

| don't get it, Shrek.

You | ove Fiona.

Aye.

And that's why

| have to let her go.

Excuse ne, is she here?

She's, uh... in the back

Oh, hell o again.

Fai ry Godnot her. Charm ng.
You' d better have a good reason
for dragging us down here, Harold.
Wll, I"'mafraid Fiona isn't really...
warm ng up to Prince Charm ng.

- FYl, not ny fault.

- No, of course it's not, dear.
| nean,

how charm ng can | be

when | have to pretend

' mthat dreadful ogre?

No, no, it's nobody's fault.
Perhaps it's best if we just
call the whole thing off, okay?
- \Wat ?

- You can't force soneone to fall in |ove!
| beg to differ.

| doit all the tinel!

Have Fiona drink this and she'll fall in |ove
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with the first man she ki sses,
which will be Charm ng.

- Um .. no.

- What did you say?

| can't. | won't do it.

Ch, yes, you wll.

I f you renenber, | hel ped you
wi th your happily ever after.
And | can take it away

just as easily.

s that what you want? |Is it?
- No.

- Good boy.

Now, we have to go.

| need to do Charming' s hair
before the ball.

He' s hopel ess.

He's all high in the front.
He can never get to the back.
You need soneone to do the back.
Ch. Thank you, Mother.

Mot her ?

Un.. Mary! A tal king horse!
The ogre!

Stop them Thieves! Bandits!
Stop them

The abs are fab

and it's gluteus to the maxinus
here at tonight's Far, Far Away
Royal Ball bl owout!

The coaches are lined up

as the creamof the crop pours out of them
like Mss Muffet's curds and whey.
Everyone who's anyone

has turned out

to honor Princess Fiona

and Prince Shrek.

And, oh ny,

the outfits | ook gorgeous!

Look! Hansel and Getel!

What the heck are the crunbs for?
And right behind them

Tom Thunb and Thunbel i na!

- Oh, aren't they adorabl e!
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Here cones Sl eepi ng Beauty!

Tired old thing.

Who's this? Wio's this?

Who is this?

Oh. It's the one, it's the only...
It's the Fairy Godnot her!

Hel l o, Far, Far Away!

Can | get a whoop whoop?

May all your endings be happy and...
Well, you know the rest!

W' ||l be right back with the Royal
Far, Far Away Bal |

after these nessages.

| hate these ball shows.

They bore ne to tears.

Flip over to Wieel O Torture!

" mnot flipping anywhere, sir,
until | see Shrek and Fi ona.

Wi zzes on you guys.

Hey, m ce, pass ne a buffal o w ng!
No, to your left. Your left!

- Tonight on ''Knights''...

- Now here's a good show

We got a white bronco headi ng east
into the forest. Requesting backup.
It's time to teach these nmadcap manmal s
their ''"devil may mare'' attitudes
just won't fly.

Wy you grabbi ng ne?

Police brutality!

| have to talk to Princess Fional

- W war ned you!

- O OM

D d soneone |et the cat out of the bag?
You capitalist pig dogs!

- Cat ni p!

- That's not m ne.

Find Princess Fiona!

"' ma donkey!

Tell her Shrek...

| "' m her husband, Shrek!

Qui ck! Rewind it!

[ "' m her husband, Shrek! Ow
Darling?
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Ah. | thought | m ght

find you here.

How about a nice hot cup

of tea before the ball?

[ "' m not going.

The whol e Ki ngdom s turned out
to cel ebrate your marri age.
There's just one problem
That' s not ny husband.

| nmean, |ook at him

Yes, he is a bit different,
but peopl e change

for the ones they |ove.

You' d be surprised how nuch

| changed for your nother.
Change?

He's conpletely lost his mnd!
Way not cone down to the bal
and give himanot her chance?
You mght find you like

t his new Shrek

But it's the old one

| fell in love with, Dad.

|'d give anything to have hi m back.
Darling. That's m ne. Decaf.
O herwise |"mup all night.
Thanks.

| got to get out of here!

| got to get out of here!

You can't lock us up like this!
Let nme go!

What about nmy Mranda rights?
You' re supposed to say

| have the right to remain silent.
Nobody said | have the right
to remain silent!

You have the right to remain silent.
What you lack is the capacity.
| nmust hold on before |, too,
go totally mad.

Shrek? Donkey?

Too | ate.

G ngy! Pinocchi o!

Get us out of here!
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Oh. ..

Fire in ze hol e!

Look out bel ow

Quick! Tell a lie!

- What should | say?

- Anyt hi ng, but quick!

Say sonething crazy like
"'I"mwearing | adi es' underwear!''
| am wearing | adi es’ underwear.
- Are you?

- | nost certainly am not!
It 1ooks |ike you

nmost certainly am are!

- | am not!

- \What ki nd?

- It's a thong!

- Ow They're briefs!

- Are not.

- Are too!

- Are not!

- Are too!

Here we go. Hang tight.
Wait, wait, wait!

oM OM Hey, hey, hey!

o
- Excuse ne?
- \VWhat ? Puss!

Par don ne, woul d you

mnd letting me go?

- Sorry, boss.

- Quit nmessing around!

We've got to stop that kiss!

| thought you was going

to |l et her go.

| was, but | can't let them

do this to Fiona.

Boonml That's what | like to hear.
Look who's coni ng around!

[t's inpossible!

We' || never get in.

The castl e's guarded.

There's a noat and everyt hi ng!
Fol ks, it looks like we're up chocol ate
creek without a Popsicle stick.
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- \Wat ?

- Do you still know the Muffin Man?
Well, sure!

He's down on Drury Lane. Wy?
Because we' re gonna need fl our.
Lots and lots of flour.

G ngy!

Fire up the ovens, Muffin Man!
We've got a big order to fill!
[t's alive!

Run, run, run

as fast you can!

Go, baby, go!

There it is, Mngo!

To the castl e!

No, you great stupid pastry!

Cone on!

Mongo! Down her e!

Look at the pony!

That's right! Follow the pretty pony!
Pretty pony wants to play

at the castl e!

Pretty pony.

Ladi es and gentl enen.

Presenting Princess Fiona

and her new husband, Prince Shrek.
Shrek, what are you doi ng?
|'"mjust playing the part, Fiona.
s that glitter on your |ips?

Mn Cherry flavored.

Want to taste?

- Ugh! What is with you?

- But, Muffin Cake...

C Mnor, put it in C Mnor.
Ladi es and gentl enen.

I'd like to dedicate this song to...
Princess Fiona and Prince Shrek.
Fi ona, ny Princess.

WI1l you honor ne with a dance?
Where have all the good nen gone
And where are all the gods?
Dance!

Were's the streetw se Hercul es
To fight the rising odds?
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Si nce when do you dance?

Fi ona, ny dearest,

if there's one thing | know,
it's that love is full of surprises.
Late at night | toss and | turn
And | dream of what | need

Ht it!

| need a hero

Al right, big fellal

Let's crash this party!

Man t he cat apul ts!

Alm Fire!

- Brace yoursel ves!

- Ooh! Purty!

Not the gundrop button!
| ncom ng!

Ha-ha! Al right!
Sonmewhere after m dni ght
In ny wildest fantasy
Go, Mongo! o!

Man t he caul drons!

After you, Mongo.

- That's it! Heave- ho!

- Watch out!

Shr ek!

More heat, |ess foan

Up where the nountains
Meet the heavens above
Qut where the |ightning
Splits the sea

| could swear there is sonmeone
Sonmewher e wat chi ng e
Heave! Ho!

No. . .!

Cone on!

Look out!

- Be good.

He needs ne!

Let nme go!

Donkey!

Puss!

Go! Go! Your |ady needs you! Go!
Today, | repay ny debt.
Aww. . .
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On guard!

He's gotta be strong
And he's gotta be fast
And he's gotta be fresh
From the fight

- | need a hero

- St op!

- Hey, you! Back away fromny wife.

- Shrek?

You couldn't just go back to your swanp

and | eave wel | enough al one.
- Now

- Pigs und bl anket!

Pi nocchi o! Get the wand!

| see London! | see France!
Whah!

["ma real boy!

Ah! Ah! Aaahhh!

Cat ch!

Donkey!

On!

|'"ma real boy. Aah

On!

- Ha!

- Ah.

That's m ne!

Pray for nmercy, from Puss...
And Donkey!

She' s taken the potion!

Ki ss her now

No!

- Hi -yal!

- Fiona.

- Shrek.

Har ol d! You were supposed
to give her the potion!
Well, | guess | gave her
the wong tea.

- Momy!

- Momy?

| told you.

Qgres don't live happily ever
Wo!

Ha!

after.
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Oh, Dad!

- 1s he...?

- Yup.

He croaked.

Har ol d?

Dad?

| 'd hoped you'd never

see ne like this.

- And he gave you a hard tine!
- Donkey!

No, no, he's right.

["msorry.

To both of you.

| only wanted what

was best for Fiona.

But | can see now...

she already has it.

Shr ek, Fiona..

W1l you accept

an old frog's apol ogies...
and ny bl essi ng?

Har ol d?

|"msorry, Lillian.

| just wish | could be

the man you deserve.

You're nore that man today

t han you ever were..

warts and all.

Boss! The Happily Ever After Potion!
M dni ght!

Fiona. |s this what you want?
To be this way forever?

- What ?

- Because if you kiss nme now. ..
we can stay like this.

You' d do that?

- For nme?

- Yes.

| want what any princess wants.
To live happily ever after..
with the ogre | married.

VWhat ever happens,

| nmust not cry!

You cannot make nme cry!
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Whoa!

No. No, no.

Aaah! Ow.

Ch, no.

Hey. You still |ook Iike

a noble steed to ne.

Now, where were we?

Oh. | renenber.

Hey! Isn't we supposed

to be having a fiesta?

Uno, dos, quatro, hit it!
Puss and Donkey, y'all...
She's into superstitions

Bl ack cats and voodoo dolls
- Sing it, Puss!

- | feel a prenonition

That girl's gonna nmake ne fal
Here we go!

She's into new sensations
New ki cks in the candl elight
She's got a new addiction
For every day and ni ght

She' || make you take your clothes off
And go dancing in the rain

She' Il make you live her crazy life
But she'll take away your pain

Like a bullet to your brain
Upsi de i nside out

Living la vida | oca

Hey gor geous!

Living la vida | oca

Her lips are devil red

And her skin's the color of nocha
She will wear you out

- Living la vida | oca

- She livin" it |oca!

Living la vida | oca

- Say it one nore tinme now

- Living the vida | oca

Hey, Donkey, that's Spani sh!
She' |l push and pull you down
Living la vida | oca

She will wear you out

Living la vida | oca
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Living la vida | oca

She' || push and pull you down
Living the vida | oca

Her lips are devil red

And her skin's the color of nocha
She will wear you out

Living la vida | oca

Living la vida | oca

Living la vida | oca

Living la vida | oca

Al'l by nyself

Al'l by nyself

Don't wanna be

Al by nyself anynore...

Am go, we are off

to the Kit-Kat C ub.

Conme on, join us.

Thanks, conpadre.

['m.. |"mnot in the nood.
W wi il cheer you up!

Find you a nice burro!

Hey, baby!

Hey, that's ny girl!

Yeah! Al right!

Baby, where you been?

- I"msorry, too.

| shoul d' ve stayed.

But Shrek had this thing he had to do.
What? Say it one nore tine.
What you tal ki ng about ?

Are you serious?

- Papal!

Look at our little nutant babi es!
| got to get a job

| got to get a job
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