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“ DAMNED’
FADE | N:

SUBTI TLE: BOHEM A, 10TH CENTURY

EXT. BOHEM A - DAY

A German cohort marches through the | ands of Bohemia. KING
OTTO | eads the cohort by way of carriage and personal guard.
He is followed by an arny over four-hundred strong.

Throughout the arny and on the carriage are flags and nmarks
of the Holy Roman Enpire: a flag of yellowwith a black bird
in the center

The cohort passes villages and rides through [ush terrain and
vast plains. 1In the distance are the castles of Prague,
capital of Bohem a.

EXT. PRAGUE - DAY

The cohort arrives in the capital and marches straight for
the central castle. The Bohemian flag battles with the high
wi nds on the castle towers.

MSTI SLAV | ooks on fromthe street crowd as the cohort passes
by. He is cloaked, not wanting to be seen by others. He is
a tall man, his face twisted in disgust at the site of the
Ger mans.

The cohort is net at the gates of the castle by KING BOLESLAV
I and a group of castle guards. King Boleslav is an average
man with long hair and beard.

King Oto energes fromthe carriage with official docunents
in hand. Guards acconpany himon either side as he marches
t owar ds Ki ng Bol esl av.

A clergy man runs up behind King Oto with a snooth tabl et
and jar of ink in hand. He kneels with it over his head
bet ween the two ki ngs.

King Oto places the docunents on the tablet.



KING OITO
These docunents al ready bear ny
seal .
King OGto withdraws a quill pen fromw thin his robes. He

offers it to Boleslav. Boleslav accepts the pen and | ooks
over the docunents.

Oto | ooks around and sees a church with the Christian cross.

KING OTTO
| see you have already enbraced the
religion of our enpire.

Bol esl av signs both docunents.

BOLESLAV
One nustn’t quarrel over religion
but enbrace it.

Bol esl av hands the pen back to OQto.

BOLESLAV
Now we are at peace.

O to places the pen back in his robes and takes both
docunents off of the tablet.

KING OTTO
The renewed cooperation of our
| ands is at hand, King Bol esl av.
And on behal f of the Holy Roman
Enmpire, | wel cone you

BOLESLAV
You have cone far, King Gto, wll
you rest with us?

KI NG OTTO
Thank you for your concern, but
there is nmuch to do back in
Ger many.



BOLESLAV
Under st ood.

The clergy man runs back to the arny, and the kings turn
separate ways.

Msti sl av shoves his way through the crowd and | eaves the
city.

EXT. BOHEM A - DAY

The German cohort passes by Mstislav on their departure.
Mstislav steps off of the main road and watches them go. He
pul | s up his hood and continues wal ki ng.

Soon the cohort is beyond Mstislav's view and he wi thdraws
hi s hood.

EXT. WALLERN - N GHT

Night falls on the village of Wallern as Mstislav arrives.
He hurries through the village and enters one of the huts.

I NT. MSTI SLAV' S HUT - CONTI NUQUS

Msti sl av slanms the hut door shut. He grabs a sack and starts
shovelling clothing and food in it unaware of the watching
eyes behind the curtain divider.

An old hand slowy pulls the curtain aside to revea
Mstislav’'s FATHER sitting on a nakeshift cot. Hi s clothes

| ook no nore than rags draped over a brittle cage. Hi s face
dark with shadow fromthe winkles of tine.

FATHER
So you will run away again, just
like last tine.

Msti sl av doesn’t stop. He keeps shoveling his stuff into the
sack.



FATHER
| thought you gai ned sone courage
when you returned last, but | see
the same coward as always. You are
afraid, Mstislav, afraid of change.

Mstislav tosses his sack towards his own cot. Anger boils
beneath his collar.

MSTI SLAV
No, father, it is they who are
cowards. Accepting all that is the
Hol y Roman Enpire instead of
standing up for the people. Are we
not Bohem ans? This is a betrayal.

FATHER
If you believe that, then you would
stay and fight.

Metislav retrieves his di scarded sack

MSTI SLAV
Not one Bohem an protested the
signing of the docunents. There is
no will to fight in Bohem a.

FATHER
Did you protest it?

A long silence. The father lets go of the curtain and it
falls, dividing father from son again.

FATHER
You are the sane as the rest.

Msti sl av shakes hi s head.

VBTI SLAV
No, f at her.

Msti sl av yanks the hut door aside and is gone into the night.

ROLL TITLE



EXT. ALPS - DAY

Msti sl av makes his way through the m sty, danp forest.
Visibility is poor as he ducks branches and pushes asi de
shrubs. It is eerily quiet.

Msti sl av stops and | ooks around.

Suddenly he jerks his body 180 degrees and glares into the
di st ance behi nd.

What appears to be an outline of a person disperses into the
m st and is no nore.

Mstislav starts wal ki ng backwards nervously. Hi's steps are
uneasy, his bal ance off.

He turns slowy back to the way he was goi ng.

Mstislav is startled as he cones face to face with DARI US
standing directly in his path.

Darius is an average height male in his early twenties. His
hair is tied back in a pony tail beneath the edge of his fur
hat and his clothes are made of rich cloth.

DARI US
You |l ook as if you' ve seen a ghost,
traveller.

Msti sl av takes a step back.

MSTI SLAV
I thought | was being followed, but
it was the fog playing tricks on
ne.

DARI US
The fog does that. Are you |lost?

MSTI SLAV
Can one be lost if they don't know
where they are going to begin with?



Darius grunts.

DARI US
The name is Darius, and you are?

MBSTI SLAV
Msti sl av.
DARI US
Well, Mstislav, since you obviously

have no i dea where you are going,
you nust be. ..

Mstislav gives hima stern | ook.

DARI US
...My town is nearby. Wy don’'t
you join ne for a meal ?

MSTI SLAV
That woul d be ni ce.

Darius WH STLES. Two nen appear through the fog with horses
in tow

DARI US
Rest your | egs.

Darius pulls a horse forward fromone of the nen and hands it
to Mstislav.

Darius junps on the other horse. The nen | ead each horse
back into the fog.
I NT. TAVERN - NI GHT

A small tavern, not overly crowded. Mstislav and Darius are
seated by a counter over nugs of ale.

MSTI SLAV
It’'s been weeks since | had a good
meal . Thank you, Dari us.

Dari us downs the last of his ale.



DARI US
Don't nmention it. | needed an
excuse to cone here anyway.

Darius shoots a fast glance at the waitress.

The waitress is FLAVIA. A short, good | ooki ng wonman. She
wears a dress and is passing out drinks to peasants. Her
hair is in tw braids tied together where her neck neets the
head.

DARI US
Where is it you are comng from
Msti sl av?

MSTI SLAV
Bohem a.

Dari us thinks for a nonent.

DARI US
You are escaping the grasps of the
enpire?

Msti sl av | ooks i n shock.

DARI US
News travels fast of their
expansion. | take it ny assunption

is correct?

VST SLAV
Bohem a is no | onger the hone I
knew it to be.

DARI US
You are in luck, Mstislav. No
enpire here. Wl cone to Romani a.

Dari us stands up.

DARI US
"1l get us another drink.



He weaves through a few people and takes up an enpty spot by
the bar. He waves down Fl avi a.

Fl avia conmes over, a conforting smle on her face.

FLAVI A
VWhat will be, Darius?

DARI US
Two nore al e.

Fl avia grabs two pints fromunder the counter and turns to
the barrels. She fills them and places themon the counter.

FLAVI A
There you are.

DARI US
You are | ooking wonderful as
al ways.

FLAVI A

I’ m busy, Darius. There are lots
of custoners.

Darius gently takes hold of her hand m ndful of the drinks.

DARI US
Pl ease, |’ m asking you again, marry
me. | love you, Flavia, since the
nmonent | laid eyes on you. How

many nore tinmes nust | ask before
you say yes?

FIl avi a shakes his hand | oose.

FLAVI A
At | east another dozen, and a dozen
more and a dozen nore. Even that
m ght not be enough.

DARI US
Don’t nmake nme beg. |’ m begging
you.



She LAUGHS.

FLAVI A
The answer is no, Darius. |'m
busy.

Fl avia gives hima playful smle and wal ks away.

Darius lingers a nonment | onger before taking up the ales and
| eavi ng t he bar.

EXT. TAVERN - N GHT

The two men fromthe forest stand waiting as Darius and
Mstislav exit the tavern. Darius gets on one of the horses
and | ooks down at Msti sl av.

DARI US
Only a fool would continue onward
on a night like this. There is an
i nn down the road near the edge of
town, and you | ook |ike you could
use a good sleep. Should I not see
you again, then have a safe
j ourney, Mstislav.

MSTI SLAV
Thank you.

Darius is lead off by his two guards. Mstislav waits outside
the tavern and | eans up agai nst the buil ding.

Lights blur in the distance through the mst. The faint glow
of a crescent noon is visible just over the nountain peaks.

FLAVIA (O S.)
Mysteriously beautiful, isnt it?

Mstislav junps forward away fromthe buil ding.

MBTI SLAV
(turning to Fl avia)
Somehow it cal ns ne.



10.

Fl avia wal ks up behind him

FLAVI A
| believe a scenery that cal ns us
reflects our hearts.

Msti sl av continues | ooking at the noon. Flavia glances up at
the tall man.

FLAVI A
So are you a good friend of the
Duke’ s?

MSTI SLAV

I’mjust a randomtraveller. W
bunped pat hs outsi de town.

FLAVI A
Where are you goi ng?

MSTI SLAV
"Il know when | get there.

He nmeets Flavia' s eyes and gives his first smle.

MSTI SLAV
Darius nentioned an i nn down the
road. M ght you be so kind as to
show ne?

FLAVI A
"1l show you if you wal k me hone
after, and tell ne your nane.

Mstislav starts wal king down the road.

MSTI SLAV
A fair trade. The nane is
Meti sl av.

Fl avia quickly junps up next to himand hooks her armthrough
his.
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FLAVI A
I knew you were a gentleman. You
can call ne Flavia.

EXT. ROVANI AN TOMN - NI GHT

Mstislav wal ks with a serious stride. Right next to him
| atched by the armis Flavia acting |ike the happi est person
alive.

Suddenly Fl avia cal ns down and renoves her armfromthe
crutch of Mstislav’'s.

FLAVI A
Vll, this is ny home. Thanks for
t he escort.

VBTl SLAV
VWhat about the inn?

Fl avia points a dainty finger to the building next to her
house. A sign reading ‘ THE HOLLOAS | NN dangles fromthe
front of the next building.

FLAVI A
Ri ght there.

Flavia takes a few steps towards her door before sw nging
back in Mstislav's direction.

FLAVI A
I wish you well on your travels,
Mstislav. Perhaps you will find
what you are after through your

j our ney.

VST SLAV
Maybe. Good night, Flavia, and
farewel |

Mstislav, tucks his head into his shoul ders and wal ks to the
| nn.
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Fl avia takes |ight steps to her door before disappearing in
t he darkness.

EXT. ROVANI AN TOMNN - DAY

It’'s al nbst noon, but you couldn't tell it by the darkness of
day. Fog and m st bl ock any sight of view

Msti sl av stands at the edge of the town just beyond the inn
with bag on his back. H's blank face gradually turns a
sinister grin.

Engul fed in mst, Mtislav turns back to the town and nakes
his way through the street.

I NT. TAVERN - DAY

Mstislav walks in and sits by a window. He places his sack
on the chair next to himand | ooks out into the fog.

An outline of a person begins to appear deep in the fog.
Mstislav’'s concentration is drawn to this apparition.

FLAVIA (O S.)
Didn't expect to see you again.

The apparition disappears fromsight as Mstislav turns to see
Flavia sitting across fromhim

MSTI SLAV
The fog seens heavier today. |
woul d | ose ny way.

FLAVI A
Does that matter to a nonmd?

MSTI SLAV
Aside fromsafety, it shouldn’t.

Fl avi a stands abruptly.

FLAVI A
Can | get you a drink?
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Before Mstislav can reply Flavia takes off to the bar.

Msti sl av | ooks back outside and strains his eyes to try and
make sonething out in the fog...NOTH NG

Flavia returns with the drinks and slanms it down hard in
front of Mstislav. She sits down and takes a peak outside.

FLAVI A
You see somet hing out there?

Mstislav takes the drink in hand.

MSTI SLAV
It’s nothing.
He takes a sip.
MSTI SLAV
I was thinking | might stay here a

whi | e.

Fl avi a gi ves a shocked smile.

FLAVI A
Wiy the change of heart?
MSTI SLAV
I think it suits ne.
FLAVI A
The town will have you needing a
j ob.
MSTI SLAV

Il manage sonething. Wat |
could use is a tour of the town to
begin wth.

Msti sl av shoots an inquisitive glance at Fl avi a.

She recoils playfully.
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FLAVI A
| could show you around town, naybe
tonmorrow? That is if you haven't
changed your m nd by then.

Mstislav grins and takes another drink.

The tavern door FLIES open. Darius walks in tall and proud.
Hi s guards trail close behind and cl ose the door.

Darius renoves his gloves and fur hat and | ooks around. Hi's
gaze stops on Flavia and Mstislav. He takes a step towards
t hem

DARI US
The fog has kept you, it seens.

MSTI SLAV
No sense in getting nore | ost than
| already am

DARI US
The usual darling.

Flavia gets up half in disgust. Darius steps towards the
seat Flavia just occupi ed.

DARI US
Mnd if I join you?
MSTI SLAV
(nmotioning to the seat)

Pl ease.

Darius sits and slaps his gloves down next to himon the
tabl e, then places the fur hat on them H s guards renain
near the door.

DARI US
Beautiful, isn't she?

Msti sl av | ooks beyond the bar to see her hair hal oed by the
cooking fire. He nods.



DARI US
I wish one day to nmake her ny wfe,
but she refuses ne.

MSTI SLAV
Does she say why?
DARI US
No, she just wal ks away.
(pause)

I’d do anything for her, anything
to make her mne. Wat nore could
a woman want ?

MBSTI SLAV
| honestly don’t know.

Dari us | ooks back to watch Fl avi a wor k.

DARI US
For as long as |I’ve been here, |’'ve
come to eat in this tavern just to

wat ch her.
(now, very serious)
It’s as if I"munder her spell.

He turns back to Msti sl av.

MSTI SLAV
You believe in such things?
DARI US
(1 aughi ng)
Not really. 1'd think | could do
better than fall under to a wtch,
my friend.
MBTI SLAV

| thought not. You don’t cone
across as the type of person to
believe in wtch craft or fairy
tales... Myself neither, mnd you.
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Fl avia wal ks up to them and pl aces pl ates before both of
them Each holds a chunk of rye bread filled with dried neat
and veget abl es.

FLAVI A
What’'s the topic of the day?

Darius | ooks up and smles at her.

DARI US
Not hi ng out of the ordinary.

Darius takes a big bite into the bread.

EXT. TAVERN - DAY

Msti slav stands away fromthe tavern. Darius and his guards
ride up to him

DARI US
If you plan to stay, Mstislav,
you'd do well to find work. People
start to ask questions otherw se.

Msti sl av nods as Darius kicks his horse up the street away
fromthe tavern, his guards close on his heels.

Msti sl av takes but a step before the tavern door opens. He
turns back to see Flavia hanging out fromthe doorway.

FLAVI A
If you still want a tour, neet ne
here shortly after sunri se.

MSTI SLAV
...

He gets no further as Flavia WNKS and cl oses the door

Metislav smles to hinself and turns back towards the |nn,
t he opposite direction of Darius.
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EXT. ROVANI AN TOAN - CONTI NUOUS

Msti sl av wal ks down the baron street. SOUNDS of people
wal ki ng and wor ki ng seem di stant through the m st.

He nears the Inn, candle light blurring through the w ndows.
The Hollows Inn sign sways with a CREAK in the gentle breeze.

A stronger gust kicks up a swirl of mst into the distance.
Mstislav follows its path towards the trees beyond the |nn.
The m st calms down and reveal s a SHADOW hal f hi dden behi nd a
| arge tree trunk

Mstislav squints in disbelief but the shadowy figure renains.

MSTI SLAV
Who are you?!

The shadow conceals itself a little nore behind the tree.

MBSTI SLAV
Way are you follow ng ne?!

Msti sl av takes easy steps towards the shadow. Hi s slow steps
soon becone a full out dash

The shadow flees into the woods.

EXT. FOREST - CONTI NUOUS
Msti sl av chases after the shadow rel entl essly.

The shadow weaves through the trees and shrubbery with grace
and speed.

Msti sl av catches branches in the face in his pursuit.

Mstislav slowy closes the gap as they near a thick clunp of
trees following the roll of a small hill.

Mstislav can see that the shadow is but a black cloak. It
seens to float above the ground, the earth untouched beneath
its haste.
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For a brief nonment the cloaked figure | eaves Mstislav’'s line
of sight. Mstislav rounds the |ast tree and stops. He | ooks
up the hill towards the thinning trees. Mst floats through
the air in a haunting fashion.

A COLD gust of wind kicks up from behind Mstislav and a
branch BREAKS beneath a heavy foot.

Mstislav turns slowy to see the cl oaked figure, face hidden,
standi ng twenty feet behind him

CLOAKED FI GURE
(woman’ s voi ce)
What do you want ?

MSTI SLAV
You’ ve been followi ng ne, haven’t
you?

CLOAKED FI GURE
What nmakes you say that?

MSTI SLAV
A feeling | have.

CLOAKED FI GURE
And what if | an?

MSTI SLAV
Wy ?

The cl oaked figure takes one step forward. Mstislav |eans on
hi s back foot with caution.

CLOAKED FI GURE
Bold to answer a question with a
guesti on, Bohem an, but not
unt hi nkabl e.

The cl oaked figure w thdraws her step.

CLOAKED FI GURE
My only interest in you is to see
you find your place.

( MORE)



19.

CLOAKED FI GURE( cont ' d)
You were thinking of taking off
again this afternoon weren't you?

Mstislav’'s face displays his disbelief.

CLOAKED FI GURE
Your silence speaks your truth.
Wiy not stay a while? Afraid you
mght like it here, or mght fal
for her?

MSTI SLAV
Why should | stay here?

CLOAKED FI GURE
WIIl you run all your life? On,
that is fun, questions with
guesti on.

The cl oaked figure LAUGHS softly.

MSTI SLAV
I’ mnot running.

CLOAKED FI GURE
Then stay a while. This town
mat ches your very character

The cl oaked figure turns away.

CLOAKED FI GURE
You are a lot of fun. | hope to
see you agai n soon, Bohem an.

The cl oaked figure turns her head as if to | ook back over her
shoul der.

CLOAKED FI GURE
O shall | call you... Mstislav?

MSTI SLAV
How. . .

The cl oaked figure disappears in a wisp of fog before
Mstislav can finish his reply.



20.

Mstislav stands still looking into the fog | ost in thought.
G ound cover CRACKS with the approach of foot steps.
Msti slav turns cautiously.

ANDREI approaches Mstislav. He is an older man, graying hair
and thick beard. He is dressed warnmly and crouched over a
wal ki ng stick bracing his right side. He bears a kind | ook.

ANDREI
Are you | ost?

Msti sl av rel axes.

MBSTI SLAV
No, | was just out for a walk.

ANDREI
| heard voices, a wonan?

MBSTI SLAV
She’ s gone.

ANDREI
May | ask, who was she?

MSTI SLAV
I don’t know, but sonehow she knew
ny nane.

Andrei wal ks up next to Mstislav and stares into the m st
behi nd him

ANDREI
Perhaps it was her.

Msti sl av | ooks down upon Andrei.

VSTl SLAV
Who?
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ANDREI
There are runors of a gypsy roan ng
t hese woods. Al though nobody has
seen her face.

Andrei | ooks up at Mstislav and grins.

ANDREI
One can get lost in these woods
even if they are careful. M cabin

isn't far fromhere. You should
join me there for a drink.

MSTI SLAV
That’s very kind, but...

Andrei begi ns wal king back to where he canme from

ANDREI
Not at all. | could use the
conpany, and you can tell ne of
this gypsy.

Mstislav grins and follows Andrei through the forest.

I NT. ANDRElI'S HOVE - DAY

Andrei renoves a pot of boiling water fromthe fire and wal ks
over to a small wooden table. The pot shakes as he keeps
bal ance with his wal ki ng stick.

Mstislav is seated at the table with his hands cl asped before
him On the table are two cups with finely diced herbs in
t hem

Andrei pours hot water fromthe pot into both cups and pl aces
it on arock by the fire. He props hinself back up with his
sti ck.

ANDREI
(wal ki ng back to the
t abl e)

You say this woman i s watching you?
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Msti sl av nods as Andrei sits down.

ANDREI
That is definitely strange if that
woman i s indeed the gypsy. She
nmust have an interest in you

Mstislav plays with the cup, the heat repelling his hands.

ANDREI
The runors of the gypsy started
about two nonths ago. There has
been much di scussi on anong the
t ownsf ol k about why she woul d cone
here and who she really is.

Msti sl av scratches his chin.

MSTI SLAV
Two nonths..? | left Bohem a right
about that time. Maybe her hone
fell to the power of the Roman
Enpire as wel | ?

Mstislav takes the cup in his hand and sips at it, the steam
shadow ng his face.

MBTI SLAV
O rather the timng is just
coi nci dence.

Andrei blows gently on the heat of his tea.

ANDREI
Per haps. O maybe she coul d sense
your comi ng here. Gypsies are said
to have the third eye, with which
to see the future. Regardless, she
remai ns a nystery.

VST SLAV
What nore do you know of her?
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ANDREI
Men have gone | ooking for signs of
her: hunted wildlife, a hut or
house, footprints... but they
couldn’t find anything.

Mstislav takes a big drink of the tea, burning his tongue in
t he process.

MSTI SLAV
Wel| she is definitely real. She
wi Il show herself again, |'’msure

of it.
Andrei sips his tea and blows on it sone nore.

ANDREI
You say you are from Bohem a
Where are you goi ng?

MSTI SLAV
| didn't set out with a destination
in mnd. |’ve heard of great trade
routes and flourishing cities in
the south-east. | thought | m ght
find sonething worth devoting
nmyself to there.

ANDREI
And now?

VBTl SLAV
I kind of like it here. But | will
need to find work.

Andrei drinks a decent portion of his tea down.

ANDREI
You don’t say? | mght have a use
for a strong young man |like you

Msti sl av carel essly chugs the rest of his tea.
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MSTI SLAV
Doi ng what exactly?

ANDREI
Everything in and including this
home | built. As you can see |I'm
but a trace of the man | once was
and | could use soneone to help ne
conpl ete the requests of the
townsfol k. Everything is done for
a trade and in exchange | will help
you to build your own honme within
this town and pay you a share.

Msti sl av | ooks beyond the small window in the wall at the
foggy town beyond. He smles.

MSTI SLAV
(1 ooki ng through w ndow)
You have yoursel f an apprentice old
man.

Andrei CLACKS the stick on the ground. Mstislav watches as
Andrei quickly rises up to stand.

ANDREI
Let’s get started then.

EXT. TAVERN - DAY

Flavia waits patiently outside the tavern. It is still the
grey of early norning, |less fog and m st than usual hugging
t he earth.

Fl avia | ooks down the street towards the Inn. Her hands are
folded into her sleeves. The fog and sky begin to part,
giving way to the orange gl ow of a new day sun.

Msti sl av wal ks up next to her from beyond the tavern.

VBTl SLAV
It’s kind of nice, this town in the
sunl i ght.
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FLAVI A
It does happen fromtinme to tine.

She | ooks up at him

FLAVI A
You canme. | wasn't sure you woul d.
MSTI SLAV
I"’mgoing to stay. It appears
there is sonmething for nme here
after all.
FLAVI A
I’ m gl ad.

She takes his armand | eads hi m down the road.

EXT. ROVANI AN TOMN - STREET - CONTI NUOUS

Houses stretch up the street. It is very quiet aside from
t he odd peasant getting an early start to the days work.

FLAVI A
Most peopl e here work for
t hensel ves and grow their own food.

VST SLAV
What about you?

FLAVI A
My father, he is friends with the
owner and persuaded himto give ne
t he j ob.

The street slopes up steeply.

MSTI SLAV
This town is |arger than where
lived... Mich nicer

FLAVI A

It has its nonents.
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Up ahead an iron fence bars the street and a fence continues

on in either direction.
They stop a short distance fromthe gate.

MSTI SLAV
(1 ooking up the trail)
What’'s up there?

FLAVI A
Darius’ castle. It has passed
t hrough many generations of his
famly. It lies in the shadow of

the nountain and is rarely seen
because of the fog. Can't say that
I conpl ain.

The shadow of the nountain noves just enough to reveal

castle up in the nountain.

MSTI SLAV
Rat her | arge for one person.

FLAVI A
Wl |, he al nbst al ways has two of
the famly guard with him so don’'t
feel himany ill will. He also
wants nme to becone his wife and
fill it wwth children

She LAUGHS.
VST SLAV

He told ne you keep sayi ng no.

FLAVI A
Truth is Darius is not what |’ m
| ooking for in a husband, and he
doesn’t | ove ne as he says.

MBTI SLAV
There must be others that woul d
junp at the occasion to wed
royalty.

t he
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FLAVI A
Not when he is so narrow m nded.
He wants a wonman to obey him not
| ove him

Flavia turns fromthe gate and wal ks away. Mstislav |ooks at
the castle a nonent |onger and then foll ows.

EXT. ROVANI AN TOMNN - FOREST PATH - CONTI NUOUS

Fl avia and Mstislav wal k down a path between streets. The
sunlight illum nates the forest beautifully in contrast to
t he usual fog.

FLAVI A
VWhat will you do for noney?

MSTI SLAV
I met an ol der man yest erday,
Andrei. 1'mgoing to help himwth
hi s worKk.

FLAVI A

You have a place to stay?

MSTI SLAV
Andrei is letting nme stay with him
until ny place is built.

FLAVI A
Where will you build?

MSTI SLAV
Andrei gave ne a plot of his |and.
Wuld you |li ke to see?

Fl avia answers with a smle.

EXT. ANDRElI'S HOVE - CONTI NUOUS

Mstislav | eads Flavia off the street and past Andrei’s house.
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EXT. ANDREI’'S PROPERTY - CONTI NUOUS

They pass through a patch of trees and shrubbery to a smal
grove.

EXT. MSTI SLAV S GROVE - CONTI NUOUS

A pond is centered anong a ring of trees.

Msti sl av stops by the edge of the pond.

MBTI SLAV
It isalittle off the beaten path,
but I |ike the secl usion.

FLAVI A

When do you start buil ding?

MSTI SLAV
It will be a few days. Today we
are going to start clearing a path
back to Andrei’s house and then
clear the area for m ne.

Msti sl av wal ks around the pond cl ockwi se until he reaches a
flat, alnost cleared area. It is the high point of the pond
shore, about ten feet above the water.

MSTI SLAV
My door will be right here facing
t he pat h.

FLAVI A
It will be |ovely.

They stand there together as the sun catches the pond with a
dazzling glare through the trees.
EXT. MSTISLAV' S GROVE - DAY

The plot of land is now cl eared and chopped tinbers are
stacked by the trees.
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There is a large square pit in the center of the cleared
area. It is about two feet deep. Stacks of flat stones lie
on either side.

Msti sl av and Andrei toss another |og onto the stack of
timbers.

ANDREI
That should hold us for now.

Andrei walks to the pit and clinbs intoit. Mtislav follows
himto the pit but doesn’t go in.

ANDREI
Start digging the steps in the
front wall

Msti sl av nods agreenent and wal ks around to the cl osest edge
to the pond. He grabs hold of a curved piece of wood with a
sharp point.

Andrei begins securing stones into the wall of the
f oundati on.

Msti sl av uses the curved piece of wood to dig into the dirt
and tosses the dirt aside.
EXT. MSTISLAV S GROVE - LATER

Msti sl av scrapes along the edge of what is nowthree clearly
carved steps in the side of the pit. He gently snoothes the
sides with the curved wood.

He grins to hinself and gently tosses the curved wood asi de.

VBTl SLAV
Fi ni shed.

Andrei gl ances back at him

ANDREI
Good. Now hel p ne.

Andrei grins.
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Msti sl av | ooks over to see the little progress Andrei has
made. He wal ks into the pit and grabs a flat stone fromthe
st ack.

MBSTI SLAV
Wiy don’t you have a rest?

ANDREI
Thank you.

Andrei wal ks out by way of the new steps and sits at the edge
of the pit.

ANDREI
The walls and roof will be after
the stones are set.

Msti sl av begins placing the stones for the steps.

Down the path Fl avia approaches. She has a basket covered
with a cloth clutched to her chest.

Mstislav finishes setting his stone and steps out of the pit.
Fl avia wal ks over to a | og separated fromthe pile.

FLAVI A
I thought you boys might |ike sone
[ unch.

She sits on the log and pl aces the basket on the ground. She
pulls the cloth off and places it on the |og next to her.
The basket is filled with fruits and bread.

Mstislav sits next to Flavia and Andrei next to him She
hands a piece of bread to Andrei and then Msti sl av.

FLAVI A
You' re working hard. You need to
keep up your strength.

VST SLAV
(still chew ng)
Tell that to him
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Andrei hits himon the back of the shoul der

ANDREI
I’mtw ce your age, boy. 1I'm
allowed to |l et you do all the work.

The three share in a LAUGH

FLAVI A
How | ong until it is finished?

ANDREI
A few weeks.

Mestislav finishes his bread.

MSTI SLAV
Then | have to make sone things for
i nsi de.

Fl avi a hands Mstislav an appl e.
Mstislav takes a big bite out of the m ddle.
Fl avia | ooks at the cal mwater on the pond.

FLAVI A
Dari us has been aski ng about you.

MSTI SLAV
Wy ?

FLAVI A
I’ mnot sure. Darius has al ways
taken interest in newconers, but
the way he asks, it is alnost as if
he is jeal ous.

Mstislav turns the apple over and over in his hands.

VST SLAV
Royalty are al ways so blinded by
their power. Just a duke, yet he
seens no different.
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FLAVI A
What do you nean?

MSTI SLAV
Don’t you see? | amconpetition to
him The sight of you spending
time with nme nust really wench at

his heart.

ANDREI
He is that kind of man. You shoul d
both be careful. A man of his

position seeks only personal gain
at any cost.

Msti sl av takes an apple fromthe basket and hands it to
Andr ei .

MSTI SLAV
I"d like to think he is different
than that. But | can’'t hel p but
feel you are correct, Andrei

FLAVI A
WIIl you go after hinP

MSTI SLAV
I think | won’t have to. He'’ |
cone | ooking for ne.

Msti sl av takes another |large BITE from his apple.

EXT. MSTI SLAV' S GROVE - LATER

The darkness creeps ever closer on the grove as night
approaches. In the distance Andrei lights the torches back

t hrough the path. M st haunts the flanmes as it drifts on the
ground.

Msti sl av pl aces another stone in the dirt and stretches his
back. He pulls a flint out of his pocket and sparks it a few
times on a rock. A nearby lantern flickers into viewwth
each spark
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Msti sl av reaches into the darkness and pulls the lantern
closer. The rusty hinges of the |antern door CREAK open and
Mstislav sparks the flint again. The lantern dances to life
as the spark grows to fl ane.

He continues to lay stones in the dirt.
Andrei approaches with his own lantern lit.

ANDREI
I’ mdone for the day, Mstislav.
Want nme to cook you anyt hi ng?

MSTI SLAV
(securing a stone)
Thanks, but I'’mgoing to the tavern
this evening.

ANDREI
Don't work too | ate.

Andrei turns back to his house. Msti sl av conti nues to work
diligently.
I NT. TAVERN - NI GHT

The tavern is decently packed. Peasants sit throughout and
sonme stand by the counter. Anong themis Darius.

Flavia slides a nug to Darius froma few feet away. He puts
out his hand and catches it. He takes a quick drink and puts
it down.

The door opens and Mstislav cones in

Darius | ooks over to the door. Seeing Mstislav he
strai ghtens up and approaches him

DARI US
Cone, have a drink.

He puts his arm around Mstislav and sem -drags himover to
t he counter.
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They reach the counter and Darius waves to Fl avi a.

DARI US
Bring hima drink.

Msti sl av | ooks at Darius suspiciously.

Flavia flicks the latch on the barrel and fills a nug. She
brings it over and places it gently in front of Mstislav.

Msti sl av takes the nmug in hand.

MSTI SLAV
| hear you were | ooking for ne.

DARI US
| thought | would welconme you to
our town. Flavia tells nme you
found a job and are building a
house with the ol d man.

VBTI SLAV
Yes.

Msti sl av | ooks around the tavern.

MBSTI SLAV
No guards with you today.

DARI US
They have famlies. Not like |I can
have them work all day every day.

VST SLAV
Real | y?

DARI US
O course, during the day they are
with ne at the castle. Their
nights are to tend to their own.
Surely you don’t think I rule with
such an iron fist?

Dari us | ooks at Flavia work further down the counter.
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DARI US
You should cone for a tour of the
castle. Take a break from your
hard worKk.

VBTl SLAV
| could use one.

DARI US
Great, cone by tonmorrow. |If the
m st clears you should be able to
see the whole town fromthe
bal cony.

Mstislav takes a quick swig fromthe nmug.

MSTI SLAV
That woul d be a sight.

Dari us nods.

MSTI SLAV
I’mgoing to get sone food and take
a seat.

DARI US
Al right.

Msti sl av makes his way passed a few peasants.

The door to the tavern BUSTS open. A M DDLE- AGED MAN
breat hes heavily in the doorway. All attention turns to him

M DDLE- AGED MAN
Andrei’s house is on fire.

SHOCK passes through the tavern. |In nonents peasants stream
passed the news bearer.

Msti sl av pushes and squeezes his way out.
Fl avia follows close behind.

Darius finishes his ale and | eaves the bar | ast.
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EXT. ANDRElI'S HOVE - CONTI NUOUS

Andrei’s hone is engulfed in flanmes. The roof starts to fall
inas it |oses support.

Msti sl av stands front row. Fl avi a stands cl ose next to him
Al'l they can do is watch as the house continues to
deteriorate fromthe fl ane.

Fl avi a | ooks down and sees Mstislav’'s hands clutched into
fists.

Darius | ooks upon the flanes fromthe back of the crowd. He
wat ches a nonent and then wal ks away.

EXT. ANDRElI'S HOVE - LATER

The peasants have vacated the prem se. Ashes and gl ow ng
coal are all that remain of Andrei’s hone.

Fl avi a wat ches Mstislav nmake his way down the torch |it path
towards his grove. He disappears beyond the gl ow ng fl anes.

EXT. MSTI SLAV''S GROVE - CONTI NUQUS

Msti sl av steps down heavily into the pit of his woul d-be
home. He sits on the edge of the pit and runs his fingers
over the stones.

MSTI SLAV
| never really got to know you ol d
man. Never asked of your ancestors
or whether you had famly. So nuch
I wanted to ask and | earn from you

Fl avi a approaches fromthe path. Tears appear in the
i nstances of torch light on her face.



FLAVI A
He was ny father. It was only a
few weeks but he saw sonething in
you. A desire that rem nded hi m of
when he was young.

She sits down next to him

FLAVI A
Hel pi ng you start this house was
t he happi est | had seen himsince |
hel ped himw th ny own.

MSTI SLAV
Wiy didn't you tell ne?

FLAVI A
You net before | would have thought
to even introduce you. W didn't
want to spoil the surprise until...

She puts her arnms around himand rests on his shoul der.

FLAVI A
I"’msorry, Mstislav.
MSTI SLAV
No, | amsorry. This must have

been Darius’ doing and it is ny
fault for it.

FLAVI A
He can’t control ne and the hell if
I’mgoing to let himscare ne into
pl ayi ng hi s gane.

Up the path a shadow di sappears into the woods.

VST SLAV
I’mgoing to his castle tonorrow.
I will confront him

FLAVI A

His guards will be there.
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MBTI SLAV
| don't care. |If Darius is behind
this, then I nust stand up to him
If | confront him then perhaps we
can expose him

Flavia holds himtighter.

FLAVI A
You are the only friend | have here
now. Don't |eave ne.

Mstislav's eyes glowwith intensity in the faint |ight.

VBTl SLAV
| have no such intentions.

Hi s eyes shift to the dark, noonless night.

Flavia s hands shift slightly. She reaches up and brushes
one agai nst Mstislav’'s cheek.

He | ooks down into her eyes. Slowy their |ips cone together
for a gentle kiss.

EXT. TOM CASTLE - GATE - DAY

Mstislav wal ks up to the gate of Darius’ town castle. He
| ooks up the hill towards the castle. It is barely visible
t hrough the m st.

He puts on a serious face and opens the gate. He eases the
gate shut and nakes his way up the stone path.

I NT. TOMN CASTLE - DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

Mstislav and Darius circle slowy around the room A |ong
table with high back uphol stered chairs is centered beneath a
candl e chandelier. The walls are covered in portraits and
it candl es.
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Mstislav and Darius stop in front of a painting by the head
of the table. It is of a famly tree. Darius appears down
at the bottomoff to the far side.

DARI US
My famly extends back hundreds of
years. | don’'t know the ful

history of it, but I'"'mtold that
we’' ve al ways been royalty.

Darius points to a | ower bracket of the tree.

DARI US
It was a little over a century ago
that ny ancestors founded this
town. This very castle was the
first building. This spot was
pi cked so that the |ords could
wat ch over their people.

Darius wal ks towards the doorway.

DARI US
Come, 1'Il take you to the patio.
Maybe we can catch a glinpse of the

t own.

EXT. TOMN CASTLE - PATI O - CONTI NUOUS

A patio of stone paths |lined with hedges extends beyond the
open space with stone benches and snmall trees.

Darius | eads Mstislav down through the path. The mst is
t hi nner than usual and the faint rays of sunlight can be seen
as the m st noves with the w nd.

Darius takes Mstislav down a short flight of steps and onto
anot her stone area. It is suspended above the nountain slope
by stacked | og supports.

The area is edged with finely carved stone rails.

Darius wal ks up to the stone rail and |leans on it.
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Mstislav wal ks up a few steps beside him

DARI US
How fortunate. W can see the
shadows of the town today.

Msti sl av | ooks over the edge. Below the town shifts in and
out of vieww th the blow ng m st.

MSTI SLAV
It is nore spread out than
realized.

DARI US

This town has grown surprisingly
well for this sort of atnosphere.

They continue to | ook down at the town in silence.

DARI US
You’ ve been very quiet since you
got here, Mstislav. Sonething you
want to tal k about?

Mstislav turns his attention to Dari us.

MSTI SLAV
You don't like Flavia and | being
friends do you?

DARI US
How do you nean? O course,
can’t fathom how she becane
interested in a total stranger, but
aside fromthat, there is no way |
can control her or any of you. [I’'m
a duke, not a king or enperor.

VST SLAV
You're telling me you had not hi ng
to do with Andrei’s death?
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The thought of such a thing is an
insult to nmy character, Mstislav.
I would never try to harmFlavia’s
f at her.

MSTI SLAV
You knew?

DARI US
Every one in town knows. Don’t
think you are privy to any
informati on here. You’ ve been here
nigh a nonth and you presune to
know it all? Please, stop kidding
yoursel f.

MSTI SLAV
Then tell nme, where were your
guards last night, truly?

DARI US
| invited you here in good faith,
Mstislav. | see | was wong to do
so. | thought you could be a

friend, someone | could confide in.
Instead you turn out |ike the rest
of this despicable village.

Darius spits on the ground.

DARI US
Much like my famly they all turn
their cheek when | pass. | got

stuck here a sinple duke with none
of the normal pleasures of ny line;
the arranged marriage, the parti es.
| am a social outcast.

Darius tugs his coat tight over his shoul ders.
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DARI US
Forgive ne if | don’'t see you out,
Mstislav. |’msure you know the

way.
Darius turns from Msti sl av and heads back to the castle.

Mstislav takes a | ast | ook down at the town. He turns a hate
filled snarl and goes back towards the castle.

EXT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - N GHT

Fl avia wal ks up to her door in the faint light of night. A
novenent in the dark startles her

MSTI SLAV
Sorry, didn’t nean to startle you.

Msti sl av steps out fromthe black shadow.

I NT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - CONTI NUOUS

Flavia wal ks to her window A small table with candl e and
flint rest closer to the window sill. She grabs the flint
and sparks the candle to life.

I NT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - LATER

Mstislav is sitting on a nake-shift bed on the floor. A few
bl ankets pil ed above one another and a rolled one for a
pi |l ow.

Fl avia hands hima steam ng cup and sits down next to him
wi th her own.

MSTI SLAV
I was too demandi ng of Darius. He
woul dn’t give nme any sort of
conf essi on.

FLAVI A
He's a terrific fake.
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MSTI SLAV
| think it would be best to try and
avoid him

Mstislav sips gently at the hot tea in the cup.

FLAVI A
Hard to do when you work at the
tavern.
MSTI SLAV
I can be there every night.
FLAVI A
Wl |, inside won't be necessary.

If you would wal k ne at the end of
t he ni ght though, that woul d be
ni ce.

Fl avia puts her cup down on the hard floor. She lies down
and rests her head on Mstislav's |eg.

MSTI SLAV
"Il doit for as long is
necessary.

Mstislav puts his cup down and takes Flavia s hand in his
own.

EXT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - BACKYARD - DAY

It is late fall. The trees are baron of |eaves. Enpty
branches RATTLE together in the w nd.

THWACK. The axe head sends two halves of a log in either
di rection.

Msti sl av props up another | og and raises the axe over his
head. THWACK. Another split log. He w pes at his brow

Msti sl av | odges the axe in the chopping bl ock and picks his
coat up fromthe ground. He puts it on and picks up an arm
full of cut logs fromhis nessy pile. He stacks themon the
pi |l e behind the house.
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Mstislav picks up the last few logs in one armand grabs the
axe.

I NT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - CONTI NUOUS

Fl avia | ooks out the wi ndow. Mstislav walks by it. She goes
over to the door and opens it. Mstislav |owers his hand from
t he door.

VBTl SLAV
You are back fromthe tavern
al r eady.

He picks up the axe resting against the house and steps in.

Fl avia takes the axe fromhimand a piece of wood fromhis
arm

MSTI SLAV
Thank you.

They wal k over to the fire and place the axe and wood next to
it.

Fl avia hel ps himw th his coat.

MSTI SLAV
Still no sign of Darius? N gh a
wor d?

FLAVI A
Nobody has really seen himor knows
what he has been up to. | think

fear this nore than if | had to see
himin the tavern every night.

Mstislav takes off his boots and tosses themto the door. He
comes up behind Flavia and waps her in his arnms. She holds
her hands up on his arns and cl oses her eyes.

MSTI SLAV
You don’t deserve that worry.
Clear it fromyour thoughts.
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Msti sl av ki sses the back of her head.

MSTI SLAV
Feels like it mght snow. | like
wi nter, how barren the world
becones and then gets painted

white. It makes ne feel cal mand
at hone.
FLAVI A
Was there nmuch snow i n Bohem a?
MSTI SLAV
Mostly around January. | liked it
best when the snow stayed for
weeks. | would just roll around in

it and lie down staring at the sky.
Fl avi a opens her eyes.

FLAVI A
Even in the winter there is rarely
a sky to see here.

MSTI SLAV
Then it nust be imgi ned.

Msti sl av | oosens his grip on Flavia and wal ks her over to the
wi ndow. They | ook up towards the sky together as the first
snow fl akes begin to fall.

EXT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - N GHT

The snow falls heavily and coats the ground in white.

I NT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - DAY

Msti slav wal ks up to the wi ndow and | ooks outside. The
ground is covered in a foot of snow He smles and goes to
t he door.

He puts on his boots and coat and opens the door.



46.

EXT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - CONTI NUOUS

Msti sl av steps outside and | ooks around. He |ooks off to his
left just in time to see a snow ball shoot passed his face.

Msti sl av | ooks back to his |eft and sees Fl avia maki ng
anot her snow bal | .

MSTI SLAV
| was wondering where you went.
Flavia gets up fromher knees with a good size snow ball in
hand.
FLAVI A
(big grin)

I won't mss this tine.
Msti sl av LAUGHS as he runs after her.

Flavia throws the snow ball and hits himsquare in the
f or ehead.

Msti sl av shakes it off and tackles Flavia to the ground with
care.

FLAVI A
I’msorry. Are you alright?

Mstislav rolls her around on the ground and stops with her
pi nned beneath him

MSTI SLAV
I"mfine.

He picks up a hand full of snow and playfully rubs it in her
hai r.

FLAVI A
Hey!

Mstislav rolls off to the side and |ies down. He |ooks up at
t he cl ouds.
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MSTI SLAV
It’s been so long since | |ast
pl ayed in the snow.

Fl avia tosses a hand full of snow on himand |Iies down next
to him She holds his armcl ose to her.

MSTI SLAV
I can see the blue sky. The
brightness all around. |It’s just

as | renenbered it.

FLAVI A
There is no bl ue sky.

Msti sl av tosses sone snow on her.

MSTI SLAV
| magine it.

Fl avia | ooks to the clouds and cl oses her eyes. She grips
Mstislav’'s hand tighter.

FLAVI A
Thank you. ..

Mstislav turns to her.

FLAVI A
.for staying with ne.

Flavia | eans into Mstislav and rests her head on his chest.

FLAVI A
I | ove you, Mstislav.

MBTI SLAV
In the spring, when the | eaves
begin to grow again, let’s get
marri ed.

Fl avi a pushes herself up with her arnms on Mstislav's
shoul ders.
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FLAVI A
Real ly? You nean it?

VBTl SLAV
O course.

Fl avia | owers herself and ki sses him
Msti sl av enbraces and hol ds Fl avi a.
VBTl SLAV
| love you too.
EXT. ROVANI AN TOMWN - DAY

The sun shines through the clouds and clears away the m st.
The snow is gone. The trees have buds, sone partially grown
into | eaves. The grass is beginning to green.

I NT. TAVERN - DAY

Fl avia serves neals to a table of bearded nen and wal ks back
behi nd the bar.

She readies a few drinks and places themon a tray. She
rounds the end of the counter again as the door opens.

Darius steps in and cl oses the door gently.
Fl avia stops in half shock.

DARI US
The usual

Flavia delivers her tray of drinks and returns to the fires
behi nd the counter.

Fl avi a says sonet hing around the corner and grabs a nug from
the shelving. She fills the nug fromone of the kegs and
turns to see Darius at the counter.

DARI US
So you are getting married?



FLAVI A
You heard?

FIl avi a hands hi mthe drink.

DARI US
It is the talk of the town.

FLAVI A
We t hought you had di sappeared.

Darius takes a long swig of the ale.

DARI US
In a way | had. Went to stay with
nmy parents in Alba lulia for the
winter. Needed to escape the
m sery of this place.

FLAVI A
Then why did you cone back?

DARI US
I was put in charge of this town.
One can’'t so easily abandon duty.

Fl avia wi pes off a spill on the counter.

DARI US
When is the weddi ng?

FLAVI A
Tonor r ow.

DARI US
Oh j oyous day.

Darius downs the rest of his ale.
Fl avi a goes behind the corner and returns with his food.

FLAVI A
Try not to choke on it.

She places it in front of Darius and wal ks away.

49.
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DARI US
You could take it to ny table.

Fl avi a | ooks back.

FLAVI A
You have hands. | have orders to
t ake.

Darius picks up the food and goes to a nearby table. He
takes a bite of his bread and chews a bit.

He spits it out and stands.

He tosses sone coins on the table and | eaves the tavern.

I NT. TAVERN - LATER

It is late afternoon. Only one table of people renain.
Fl avia is cleaning up behind the bar. An OLDER MAN can be
seen cleaning up near the fire in back.

Mstislav enters and cones to Flavia at the bar. He | ooks
around the tavern and waves to the table in the corner.

Flavia smles to himand pours hima drink.

FLAVI A
Darius is back. He already knows
of the weddi ng.

VBTl SLAV
How di d he seenf

FLAVI A
Not the |east bit happy about it.
But then, how should I expect
anything | ess from hinf?

Msti sl av takes a gl ance out the w ndow.

FLAVI A
He | eft without finishing his neal.
He always finishes it.
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MSTI SLAV
WIIl he be a probl enf

FLAVI A
| don’t know.

Mstislav takes a few big gulps of his ale.

MSTI SLAV
Everything is ready for the
weddi ng.

FLAVI A
G eat .

Msti sl av chugs the rest and passes Flavia the nug.

MSTI SLAV
I’mgoing to clean up.

He | eans across the counter and ki sses Fl avi a.

FLAVI A
1”1l be hone soon.

Mstislav | eaves the tavern.

I NT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - BEDROOM - DAY

Mstislav lies awake in the bed. Flavia is still asleep next
to him He |ooks out through the sem -transparent curtain.
The early |ight of dawn encroaches on the world.

I NT. FLAVIA'S HOVE - LATER

Mstislav and Fl avia are both dressed in their wedding
cl ot hes.

Fl avia wears a straight, pink dress.

Mstislav wears a bl ack, knee length, coat-like garnent. It
is buttoned at the front and accented with light blue trim
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VBTl SLAV
Al nost ti me.

FLAVI A

| still have to get ny hair done.
MSTI SLAV

Shall | wal k you?
FLAVI A

| should be alright.

Fl avi a opens the door and steps outside.

EXT. FLAVIA' S HOVE - CONTI NUOUS
Msti sl av cl oses the door as he steps out behind Fl avia.

MSTI SLAV
"1l see you at the church then

Msti sl av gives Flavia a kiss.

Mstislav wal ks off to the Ieft and Fl avia strai ght ahead.

EXT. ROVANI AN TOMN - STREET - CONTI NUQUS

Fl avia wal ks along with a half smle on her face. She
gl ances around periodically, her path unwaveri ng.

The sun tries to peek through the high fog. There is no sign
of wi nd.

Fl avia rounds the corner of the street. She stops dead in
her tracks. Comng towards her is Darius on horseback.

DARI US
A beautiful day for a weddi ng.

FLAVI A
What do you want ?
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DARI US
|’ve tried so hard to all ow you
happi ness, Flavia. But the nore I
think about it, the nore | want you
by ny side.

He stops next to her. Flavia takes a step back.

DARI US
(extendi ng his hand)
Pl ease, take ny hand. | can give
you everything you could ever w sh
for.
FLAVI A

Msti sl av al ready has. Just go, you
are wasting your tine.

Fl avia steps past Darius and conti nues down the street.

DARI US
I"'mafraid | can't.

Darius turns his horse around. He follows Flavia.
Fl avi a | ooks back and starts wal king faster.

Darius mat ches her speed.

Fl avia starts running.

Darius kicks the horse into speed and cuts her off.

FLAVI A
What are you doi ng?!

Flavia tries to dodge him

Darius junps down fromthe horse and grabs a hold of her. He
tosses Flavia onto the horse and junps on. Flavia kicks and
tries to fight her way | oose.

Darius takes off towards the woods.
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A COUPLE dressed for the wedding see Darius ride passed with
Flavia flailing |like crazy.
EXT. ROMANI AN TOMN - FOREST BORDER - CONTI NUOQUS

Darius’ guards join himas he rides out of town.

EXT. CHURCH - LATER

The coupl e conme running towards the church. Mstislav stands
by the door. People are talking in small groups. Qhers
wal k into the church.

The couple stop right before Mstislav. The man, MARI N, steps
f or war d.

MARI N
Meti sl av.

MSTI SLAV
Marin, what’'s wong?

MARI N
Fl avi a, Darius took Fl avi a.

Mstislav’'s eyes go wi de.

MSTI SLAV
Wer e?
MARI N
He was riding towards the Eastern
forest.
Msti sl av takes off.
MARI N

Metislavl \Wit!

The crowd outside the church goes QU ET. Al eyes are on
Msti sl av as he runs away.
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EXT. ROVANI AN TOMNN - FOREST BORDER - CONTI NUOUS

Mstislav runs out of the town into the forest.

EXT. FOREST - STREAM - CONTI NUOUS

Darius and his guards arrive at the edge of the forest by a
shal | ow pool. At the nouth of the stream | eaving the pool
are sharp rocks.

Darius junps off of his horse and pulls Flavia off of it. He
drags her into the open while she fights to get |oose.

Darius stops by the pond and | ocks her arnms so she can’'t
nove.

DARI US
This is the last tinme | wll say
this. Take ny hand in marriage and
have all that you could ever hope
for. Live alife of royalty. Be
m wfe!

Flavia SPITS in his face.

FLAVI A
I will never be your wife.

Darius’ face twsts in rage. He throws Flavia down on the
rocks. The rocks cut into her back and she SCREAMS in pain.
EXT. FOREST - CONTI NUOUS

Msti sl av stops at the distant SCREAM NG He takes off even
faster into the woods.

EXT. FOREST - STREAM - CONTI NUOUS

Bl ood runs into the streamfromthe cuts opened up by the
rocks.

Darius pins Flavia on the ground and | oosens his garnents.
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Fl avia struggles as he forces hinsel f upon her.

FLAVI A
No! Get off of ne.

She tries to push Darius off but is unable to get |everage.

Dari us chokes her as he continues his act of rape.

EXT. FOREST - CONTI NUOUS

The forest seens a blur as Mstislav runs with conplete
di sregard for his own safety.

EXT. FOREST - STREAM - CONTI NUOUS

Flavia s breathing stops, her face begins to pale with | ack
of oxygen.

Tears fall fromDarius’ face as he cries in silence.

EXT. FOREST - CONTI NUOUS

Mstislav hurdles small bushes and crashes through bigger
ones. The CRACKLE of | oose branches ECHCES through the
gr ow h.

EXT. FOREST - STREAM - CONTI NUOUS

Darius finishes as Flavia' s eyes roll over.

EXT. FOREST - QUARRY - LATER

Mstislav energes fromthe forest in a small quarry. Down
just past the quarry is a fair sized stream

Msti sl av | ooks at the stream and makes his way through the
quarry.
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EXT. FOREST - STREAM - CONTI NUOUS

Mstislav stops right at the edge of the stream |In the
streamis an evident trail of blood. H's heart junps.

He nearly |l oses his footing as he kicks off into a run up
stream

Ahead of Mstislav the stream curves around to the |eft behi nd
a smal |l nound.

Msti sl av rounds the corner. He imrediately recogni zes Fl avi a
lying at the nmouth of a pond.

He rushes to her and falls to his knees in the shall ow water.
He cradles her in his arns. Tears flow as Mstislav grieves
in SILENCE. His nouth notions to say ‘ Flavia’'.

Deep i npressions of choki ng hands are on her neck.

DARIUS (O S.)
This woul d not have happened if you
just continued on your way,
Msti sl av.

Msti sl av | ooks behind him

Darius and his guards are standing at the edge of the forest.
Their horses are tied to trees a little further in.

Mstislav lowers Flavia s body gently to the ground and stands
up.

MSTI SLAV
You nurdered her. It was nothing
to do with nme staying or noving on.
You woul d have been jeal ous of any
man she chose over you

Mstislav takes a few steps forward.

MBTI SLAV
And like a child it was either your
way or nobody el se’s.
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Darius just stands there with his guards, his face
unchangi ng.

DARI US
To be in ny position, Mstislav.
Just | ook at you. You are no
different in this nonent than |
was. The jealousy in nme sparked a
rage and you are experiencing that
sane rage right now.

MSTI SLAV
W are nothing alike, you and I!

Msti sl av charges at Dari us.

He gets nowhere close to himas the two guards hol d hi m back
by the arns.

DARI US
You'd be wise to | eave and keep
this to yourself. O else you
could end up Iike her.

The guards toss Mstislav to the ground. Darius turns around
and nmounts his horse.

Mstislav gets back up and tries to run after Dari us.
The guards toss hi m down agai n.

DARI US
Do yourself a favor and stay down.

The guards wal k towards their horses.

Once again Mstislav rises to his feet. He charges towards
one of the guards and TACKLES himto the ground.

They westle each other around a bit before the other guard
gets a hold of Mstislav and tosses hi m aside.

Darius SNAPS his fingers.
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The two guards hold no bounds as they proceed to POVMEL
Mstislav to oblivion.

Before I ong the guards withdraw fromtheir fury.
Mstislav lies still, his face a BLOODY ness.
The two guards get on their horses.

Darius maneuvers his horse next to Mstislav's beaten body.
He renoves his fur cap and tosses it perfectly to cover
Mstislav's face.

Darius and his guards ride away fromthe scene.

After they disappear fromthe scene the gypsy appears from

t he woods. She still has her cloak and hood on conceal i ng
her face.
She | ooks at Mstislav's body lying still and cones to him

She picks up the hat to have a | ook at his face.

GYPSY
They sure made a ness of you

She places the hat back on Mstislav’'s face. Wth seem ngly
i nhuman strength the gypsy picks Mtislav up |ike a feather
and carries himoff.

INT. GYPSY'S HUT - N GHT

It’s a small hut. Not nuch inside besides some bl ankets, a
small fire and cloths. There is a small wooden chair by the
door. The door is just a big fur blanket tied to the
roof i ng.

Mstislav is laid out by the fire beneath bl ankets. Hi s face
is covered in cuts.

The gypsy takes a cloth out of a pot above the fire. She
wrings the water fromit and w pes up whatever blood is still
spilling out.

Next to Mstislav on the ground is Darius’ fur hat.
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I NT. GYPSY' S HUT - DAY

Mstislav still lies by the fire. H's cuts have crusted over.
The gypsy isn’t in the hut.

INT. GYPSY'S HUT - LATER

Mstislav slowy opens his eyes. Everything is BLURRY

The fire is still going strong. Sonething noves next to him
Mstsislav squints to try and clear his vision.

H's vision slowy clears. The person soon appears as a wonman
wearing a fam liar dark robe. Not just a wonan, a very
beautiful woman. She is winging a cloth fromthe hot pot of
wat er .

Msti sl av sees her sml e. It is a FRIGHTEN NG sm | e.

He passes out as she places the cloth on his forehead.

I NT. GYPSY'S HUT - DAY

Msti sl av wakes up. His wounds | ook nuch better. Sitting in
t he wooden chair by the door is the gypsy wonman.

GYPSY
How are you feeling?

Msti sl av noves slowy into an upright position.

MBSTI SLAV
Better, thank you

GYPSY
Lucky I found you. You would have
di ed out there.

VST SLAV
How | ong has it been?
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GYPSY
Nearly a week now. Your wounds are
nearly heal ed but you nust eat and
recover your strength.

Msti sl av recogni zes the robe.

MSTI SLAV
You're the gypsy. O at |east
that’s what the townsfolk call you

GYPSY
There is sonme truth in what they
say, Mstislav. |1’ma fortune

teller of sorts, a seer.

She stands up.

GYPSY
Flavia will need a proper burial.
"Il take you when you're strong
enough.

MSTI SLAV
Thank you.

Mstislav |ies back down.

GYPSY
Get sone nore rest. "Il be back
soon.

The gypsy | eaves the hut.

EXT. FOREST - STREAM - DAY

The gypsy carries the shovel as she and Mstislav arrive at
the stream Flavia s body is still in the stream al ready
seei ng decay.

The gypsy hands Mstislav the shovel.
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GYPSY
I"’msorry to say | can’t help you
with any of this.

Msti sl av takes the shovel, tears building up as he | ooks at
Fl avia’ s corpse.

He picks a spot near the edge of the forest and begins
di ggi ng.
EXT. FOREST - STREAM - LATER

Msti sl av tosses aside one | ast shovel of dirt and steps out
fromthe dug grave.

He janms the shovel into the ground and wal ks to Flavia's
cor pse.

He picks it up with ease and wal ks back to the grave and
pl aces the corpse in it. He straightens out the body and
cl asps the hands together on the abdonen.

Mstislav drops to his knees and CRIES. He curls up with his
head in his pal ns.

The gypsy stares at himwith a bl ank expression.

EXT. FOREST - STREAM - LATER

Msti sl av finishes packing the soil of the grave and sits down
at a nearby tree.

He wi pes the sweat off of his forehead and puts the shovel on
t he ground.

GYPSY

Aren’t you going to mark the grave?
MSTI SLAV

Nobody knows she is here. 1[1'd

rather |l et her be in peace.

The gypsy wal ks up to the side of the grave.
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Can she really be in peace while

that man |ives?
Msti sl av shakes his head, anger

MSTI SLAV

bui | di ng up i nside.

Darius will pay for this. | won't
rest until his last breath is

t aken.

He cl enches his hand around the shovel handle. The gypsy

gives a satisfied grin.

INT. GYPSY'S HUT - N GHT

The gypsy is sitting in her chair. Mtislav is sitting on

t he bl ankets by the fire.

Mstislav | ooks at the hat on the fl oor.

MSTI SLAV
Your seer abilities,
to see places?

they all ow you

GYPSY
Sonetimes. You are thinking of
revenge?

VST SLAV
| like to call it retribution, but
yes.

The evil smle returns to the gypsy' s face.

GYPSY

| could tell you howto find the
duke, but it will cost a hefty

price.

MSTI SLAV

| would pay with my soul if you

asked it of ne.
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The sni |l e broadens.

GYPSY
| assure you the price is fair.

The gypsy stands and approaches the fire.

She bends down and takes a small hand full of dirt and tosses
it intothe fire. The fire dances angrily at the
di st ur bance.

The gypsy puts her hands in position as if to hold a giant
ball. The fire licks at her hands with no effect.

Her hair dances in the air as if a ferocious w nd bl ew upon
her fromthe fire.

Msti sl av | ooks on in wonder at the spectacle.
After a noment everything cal ns down.

The gypsy sits back in her chair.

GYPSY
You wll find the duke in his
mountain fortress. |If you follow

the nountain to the northeast you
will come upon a trail that |eads
into the nountain pass. At the end
of the pass you will find him

MBSTI SLAV
And the price?

The gypsy LAUGHS gently.

GYPSY
First... Collect your act of
retribution.

An eerie nonent of SILENCE passes.

MSTI SLAV
Thank you.
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GYPSY
No need to thank nme, Msti sl av. It
is | who should thank you

MBSTI SLAV
Wiy is that?

Again the evil smle crosses her face.

GYPSY
As | said, the price is nore than
fair.
The gypsy stands up.
GYPSY
Get some rest. You'll need it.

The gypsy goes outside.

Mstislav stares into the fire. He takes a deep breath and
lies down.

INT. GYPSY' S HUT - DAY

Msti sl av wakes up. The ever-burning fire is now just gl ow ng
coal s.

He | ooks around. The gypsy isn’t inside. He gets up and
notices the fur hat on the floor.

After a nonents hesitation he | eans down and picks up the
hat. He wal ks to the entrance.
EXT. GYPSY' S HUT - CONTI NUOUS

Msti sl av steps out of the hut to see the gypsy | ooking off
into the distance.

The gypsy turns and hol ds out a dagger in her hand.
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GYPSY
It isn’t nmuch, but |I"msure you Il
make use of it. Consider it part
of the trade.

Mstislav takes it fromher w thout hesitation. He pulls his
cl oak aside and secures the dagger in his belt.

MSTI SLAV
| thank you, for everything.

The gypsy just gives a rather evil grin.

Mstislav puts the fur hat on and wal ks off into the forest.
He soon di sappears beyond the hill and into the trees.

The gypsy’s hut VANI SHES into a dark puff of snoke and the
gypsy wal ks of f.

She passes a few trees and then DI SAPPEARS

EXT. MOUNTAI N - LATER

Msti sl av wal ks al ong the nountain side. The forest has
thinned into a few trees and baron rock.

The occasional bird CRY startles him He stops and | ooks off
into the distance.

He | ooks back as if he was being followed. Seeing nothing he
conti nues on his way.

EXT. MOUNTAIN - LATER

Mstislav arrives at the nountain pass.

Agai n he checks to see that he isn't followed. A crow |ands
on the path he walked. It CAWS a fewtinmes in his direction
and then flies off.

Mstislav shrugs it off and enters the pass.
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EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS - DAY

Msti sl av makes his way hastily through the nountain pass.
Rock cliffs guide himdown the rocky path.

H s eyes flash with the thirst of revenge every step he
takes. The |low fog passes swiftly, rising and falling with
t he w nd.

Soon the fog thins out, torch lights visible in the distance
beneath a towering cliff that overhangs the pass. A few
steps closer and the fortress cones into view.

Msti sl av noves closer to the cliff walls of the pass and
slows his pace. He pulls the fur hat |ower on his head to
cover his forehead. Hi s eyes are just visible belowthe
edge.

EXT. FORTRESS - CONTI NUOUS

One of Darius’ guards keeps watch outside the fortress gate.
Hi s eyes are fixed on the nountain pass, the gate walled in
by the cliffs at a bottleneck. |In hand a spear stands at
attention

Towering above on either side of the fortress wall are two
drumtowers with arrow | oops.

EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS - CONTI NUOUS

Mstislav lowers his profile and hides behind a large fallen
boul der. He peers out from behind the rock and watches the
guard.

He pulls back behind the boul der and takes deep breaths. He
reaches underneath his cloak and fiddles in his belt a
nmoment. He withdraws the DAGGER

Mstislav takes up a small hand full of rocks in his other
hand and with it one nore deep breath. He quickly tosses the
hand of rocks out into the open.



68.

EXT. FORTRESS - CONTI NUOUS

The guard jerks to attention with the sound of SCATTERED
rocks. He spots a few of the rocks still in nmotion by the
bend in the pass.

The guard readies his spear and cautiously steps away from
t he gate.
EXT. MOUNTAI N PASS - CONTI NUQUS

The guard steps quietly, his eyes darting back and forth up
and down the cliff walls.

He nears the boul der that hides Msti sl av. He re-doubles his
grip on the spear, sweat beading his brow.

The guard rounds the boul der and despite his cautious steps
di sturbs the rocks giving away his position.

In a flash Mstislav is upon him They tunble along the
ground into the opposite cliff. The guard |oses his spear
and struggles to keep the dagger away from his throat.

Mstislav pours all of his weight behind the dagger. The
guard struggles as the bl ade inches ever closer to his
jugul ar.

In awld flailing the guard knocks the fur hat from
Mstislav’'s head. His last vision before death, the anger and
hatred behind the nmangl ed face of Mstislav.

The dagger cuts deep, life drained fromthe guard as bl ood
spills in buckets to the earth.

Mstislav retrieves the fur hat as he rises fromhis kill.
Msti sl av wi pes the bl ade clean on his coat.

He takes |l ong, heavy strides towards the fortress gate.
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EXT. FORTRESS - CONTI NUOUS

Msti sl av renoves the wooden cross bar fromthe gate and
tosses it aside. He pushes with force and the door gives in.

Wth the door open about a foot Mstislav darts into the
castle entrance. Lowto the ground he swiftly makes his
approach over the stone path and up a flight of steps sided
by two gryphon statues.

To the left is a flight of steps leading to a doorway in the
stone by one of the spy wi ndows and the wall -wal k.

To Mstislav’'s surprise, the main doors weren't |ocked. He
sl ow y pushes aside one of the doors and enters.

I NT. FORTRESS FOYER - CONTI NUQUS

Mstislav steps into the gaping enptiness of the foyer, his
foot steps echo down the doorways. The door CREEKS to a halt.

Mstislav stands at attention and | ooks around cautiously.
Ahead a long stairwell transcends the depths of the castle,
hal | ways to either side.

Hurri ed FOOTSTEPS cone from above. Msti sl av braces hinsel f
as his eyes trail up the steps.

I NT. FOYER STAI RCASE - CONTI NUOUS

Darius energes fromthe darkness with a sword in his belt,
candl e light flickering ghostly shadows about the foyer.
Cl ose behind himis his other guard with a sword at the

r eady.

He conmes to a stop half way down.

DARI US
Who are you? How did you get here?
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I NT. FORTRESS FOYER - CONTI NUQUS
Mstislav struggles to maintain his calm

MBTI SLAV
Wo | amis not what | was. How I
found you is through vengeance
al one.

I NT. FOYER STAI RCASE - CONTI NUOUS
Dari us takes another few steps down the stairs.
He points at the hat.

DARI US
That hat. Are... Mstislav?

He puts his hand on the rail.

DARI US
How are you not dead?

I NT. FORTRESS FOYER - CONTI NUQUS
Mstislav fl ashes the dagger and takes a step closer.

VST SLAV
By the graces of god | still Iive.
(pause)
In the name of justice |’ve cone to
bring you the death you so
rightfully deserve.

I NT. FOYER STAI RCASE - CONTI NUOUS

Darius conposes hinself. He CHUCKLES to hinself.

DARI US
You are going to play the hand of
justice, Mstislav? You are too
anmusi ng.
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I NT. FORTRESS FOYER - CONTI NUQUS

Mstislav takes a few nore steps toward Darius to see himin a
better |ight.

MBSTI SLAV
I will do just that.

Msti sl av extends the dagger towards himand begins up the
stairs.

I NT. FOYER STAI RCASE - CONTI NUOUS

Darius takes a few steps back up the stairs.

DARI US
You are i nsane, Msti sl av.

Msti sl av qui ckens his steps up the stairs.

Darius turns and notions for his guard to intercept, then
conti nues back into the ascendi ng darkness.

The guard descends upon Mstislav and readies his sword to
strike.

Mstislav starts noving to the side. He ducks to the left
under a vicious swing and falls back against the railing.

Mstislav junps up the stairs to dodge a downward sw ng.
The guards sword slides clunsily down the rail

Msti sl av STABS the guards right shoulder with his dagger and
CUTS out. Blood spills black in the shadow.

The guard | oses control of his sword in pain. The sword
tunbl es down the stairs. He gives chase with Mstislav right
behi nd hi m
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I NT. FORTRESS FOYER - CONTI NUQUS

The guard retrieves the sword and in one snooth notion wheel s
and slices to where Mstislav should have been.

The guard | ooks up only in tinme to see Mstislav fly through
the air.

Msti sl av rai ses the dagger above his head as his knees nake
contact with the guards shoul ders.

Before the guard hits the ground, Mstislav's dagger is |odged
in his skull.

Mstislav tunbles across the tiled floor and sprawls, the
dagger still in the guards head.

Mstislav regains his feet and |inps toward the tw tching
cor pse.

Msti sl av places his foot on the guard’'s face and reaches for
his dagger. He jerks it free of the skull, blood soaking the
guard’s hair.

Msti sl av takes up the guards sword and kicks his face as he
linmps for the stairs.

I NT. FORTRESS - MOUNTAI N HALL - CONTI NUCUS

Darius wal ks briskly through the rocky hall way. D m candle
light fades behind him Hs path in front lit by the small
torch at hand.

He arrives at a solid wooden door bound by iron bars and
bolts. It is blocked by a wooden | og set into the stone on
ei t her end.

Darius rests the torch in the bracket cast into the rock
wal | .

Darius lifts on the log but it is jamed. He |ooks behind
hi m
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I NT. FORTRESS - UPPER LEVEL - CONTI NUOUS

Msti sl av noves quickly with his Iinp. He kicks in door after
door peering in and noving on.

I NT. FORTRESS - MOUNTAI N HALL - CONTI NUOUS

Darius continues to heave on the log with no give. He Kkicks
at the log where it is set into the stone.

I NT. FORTRESS - UPPER LEVEL - CONTI NUOUS

Mstislav kicks in one |ast door on the left side of the
hal l way and | ooks in. The roomis bigger than nost with a
| arge king bed that |ooked like it wasn’'t used in years.

On the other side of the roomis an open stone wall.

I NT. FORTRESS - LORD CHAMBER - CONTI NUOUS

Mstislav linps up to the open wall and sees a recess into the
stone froma sliding door. The track is free of dust. He
continues into the nountain hall.

I NT. FORTRESS - MOUNTAIN HALL (DARI US) - CONTI NUOUS

Dari us | ooks back and sees the flicker of a torchlight
approach. He gives one last hard kick at the log. He
flinches in pain and grabs his ankle as the | og knocks | oose.

Darius renoves the log and pulls open the door. He retrieves
his torch and stunbles into the room beyond.
I NT. FORTRESS - MOUNTAIN HALL (MSTI SLAV) - CONTI NUOUS

Mstislav is at a run fighting through his pain. The
torchlight ahead di sappears around the corner.
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EXT. FORTRESS - WALL-WALK - CONTI NUQUS

Darius cones through the door in the stone onto the wall -
wal k. He makes his way for the flight of steps.

Just as Darius is about to descend Mstislav forcefully grabs
hi m by the collar and heaves hi m back towards the door.

Darius scurries on the ground as Mstislav forces himback
with his sword. Darius collides into the parapet and
Mstislav lunges at him

Darius rolls to the side and scranbles to his feet. He
continues to back onto the wall -wal k.

DARI US
You should be dead. | left you for
dead!

MSTI SLAV

Lucky for me not everyone is evil.

Darius is backed hal f-way across the parapet. He pulls out
his sword and Mstislav stops his advance.

DARI US
And what townsfol k took pity of
you? | shall like to deal with

t hem when 1’ m done with you.

MSTI SLAV
A gypsy.

Darius’ eyes widen with a worried realization

DARI US
A high price just for ne, Mstislav.

MSTI SLAV
No price is too high for the |ikes
of you. You took ny |love from ne.

DARI US
Not before you took her from ne.
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MSTI SLAV
She was never yours to | ove!

Mstislav strikes at Darius, but is easily bl ocked.

DARI US
| spent ny life loving Flavia. |
woul d have given anything for her
You destroyed that.

Darius swi ngs back. Mstislav knocks the bl ow asi de.

MBTI SLAV
We choose who we |love. W can’'t
choose who | oves us back in return.
O are you too heartless to
under stand t hat ?

Darius re-grips his sword.

DARI US
We' Il both go to hell for this.
One cannot wash away their sins.

MSTI SLAV
This is not sin. 1t’s retribution,
for the life you stole from Fl avi a.

Mstislav puts all his weight into his swing. Darius barely
bl ocks it and stunbl es back further.

The two exchange bl ows back and forth, each bl ocking and
returning with equal force not giving an inch.

Mstislav continuously tries to push Darius back as he tries
to get around Msti sl av.

After a quick dash to the outside of the wall Darius doubles
back for the gap by the parapet.

Mstislav swiftly turns and swings his sword towards the
parapet and cuts Darius off.

Darius raises his sword and makes a cut for Mstislav’'s torso.
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Msti sl av ducks underneath and steps behind Dari us.

Darius is caught off guard and Mstislav slices into his back.
He falls dangerously close to the edge of the wall-wal k.

Mstislav just stands with his sword resting on his shoul der.
Bl ood drips fromthe blade onto his fur hat.

MSTI SLAV
Cet up!

Darius squirnms in pain. Blood spills fromthe gash in his
back.

Mstislav takes a few qui ck steps towards Darius and ki cks him
in the side.

Darius CRIES out. He struggles with his sword as he craw s
away from Msti sl av.

MBSTI SLAV
| said, get up

Darius uses his sword for support and trenbles to his feet.
Darius readies his sword. He tenses his face to hide his
pain and fear.

DARI US
Pl ease, this is nmadness.

VST SLAV
This is justice.

Mstislav swings fiercely and sends Darius’s sword flying into
the entrance courtyard. H's follow through conmes down right
before Darius, just mssing him

Darius turns tail and tries to run, but his back hinders him

Msti slav catches himin no time and grabs hold of his
shoul der .

Darius’ face goes to shock as Mstislav tosses himin one
swift notion off the edge of the wall-walKk.
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Dari us SCREAMS as he flutters through the air and lands in
the courtyard.

EXT. FORTRESS - CONTI NUOUS

Darius is in tears, his body broken. He |ooks towards the
steps com ng down fromthe wall-wal k. Mstislav takes easy
steps down with the sword draggi ng down behi nd.

Msti sl av stops inches fromDarius’ face. Darius shakes his
head as if to plead for his |life. A sinister grin befalls
Mstislav’'s face.

EXT. FORTRESS - WALL-WALK - CONTI NUCUS
Where Darius and Mstislav were fighting m nutes before the
GYPSY materiali zes.

EXT. FORTRESS - CONTI NUOUS

Msti sl av proceeds to smash Darius’ face with his foot before
finally taking the sword up in both hands and PI ERCI NG hi s
heart.

Mstislav let’s go of the sword and | ooks at his hands. The
shock of what he has done hits him

In turn Mstislav sniles.
A sl ow CLAP from behind him

Mstislav turns on the dinme and cones face to face with the
Gypsy now down at ground | evel

GYPSY
You are | ooking pale, Mstislav. |Is
this not what you wanted?

Msti sl av nods slowy.

VBTI SLAV
It is.
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The Gypsy takes a step towards Mstislav. Mstislav backs away
a step in exchange.

GYPSY
No sense in having any regrets now,
for I have cone to collect.

MSTI SLAV
| said you could have anything as
paynent .

GYPSY
You di d.

The Gypsy’s beautiful face turns a twisted smle.

MSTI SLAV
Then nane it.

The Gypsy starts to norph into a DEMON

Smal | horns protrude through the slick, |long black hair.
Fangs extend beyond the lower |ip. The ears extend to points
behi nd the horns and a | ong bl ood red overcoat drops to the
ground. Eyes of orange and gold shinmmer in the dark of day.

DEMON
(voice altering fromwonman
to denon man)
"Il take your soul and an eternity
of servitude to the devil

The DEMON pl aces his right hand over the heart of Mstislav.
Suddenly he withdraws it.

Mstislav turns and runs through the fortress gates.

The denon di sappears.

EXT. FORTRESS - WALL-WALK - CONTI NUQUS

The denon re-appears on the wall-wal k and watches Msti sl av
run and stunbl e down the nountain pass beyond his sight.
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What brings you here angel ?

An ANGEL steps up to the parapet beside the denon.

whi te overcoat drapes his shoul ders,

sil ver

| ong hair

79.

A snow

hi des

nost of his face. A faint glow emanates from his body.

ANGEL

You directly influenced a |iving
hunman and tried to make him a

servant of the devil.

DEMON

Nonsense. He woul d have killed
Darius regardl ess of ny help. |

just sped up the process.

ANGEL

Still, God is furious and wants his
soul cl eansed of this. Msti sl av

will go to heaven
The denpn nock LAUGHS.

DEMON

God wants a murderer in heaven?
Have the gates of the afterlife

becone so | ax?

ANGEL

He should be in heaven with his

| ove. His heart is good.

DEMON

W both know he can’t go back from
this. He crossed the |ine of good
and evil when he nmurdered the first
guard. | will have himon his

death bed. He already agreed to

gi ve me anything, and for
taki ng his soul.

ANGEL

it | am

It is a rotten gane you play denon.
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DEMON
It’s arotten world. Too many
si nners and not enough Mandrakes to
bri ng down the hand of retribution.
We all nust play our part.

The angel says nothing, his face betraying a sense of sorrow.

ANGEL
Then nmake hi ma Mandrake. At | east
he will be working for both heaven

and hel | .
The denon shrivels his face at having nentioned Mandrake.

DEMON
| suppose that could be arranged.
Mandr akes are servants of the
devil, after all. A double edged
bl ade cl eansing the earth of filth
and bringing peace to the souls in
heaven.

ANGEL
Then we have a deal ?

The denopn nods.

The angel sweeps aside his left armto open his overcoat. A
giant silver wing flashes out to the side. He plucks a fair
sized feather fromit.

ANGEL
Leave your mark to bind this
agr eenent .

DEMON

Sounding a little bitter are we?

The denon reaches forward and grabs hold of the feather. He
renoves his hand and where it was now | ay OOZI NG bl ack finger
prints on the feather.
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The angel conceals his wing again and pl aces the feather
i nsi de his overcoat.

DEMON

(playfully)
Shall we negotiate his tinme of

death as wel | ?

The denon awaits reply. None. The denon turns to wal k off
the wal | -wal k.

DEMON
Farewel | , angel .

The angel turns in time to see the Denon fall off the wall-
wal k and di sappear through the earth.

The angel turns back to the nmountain pass.

ANGEL
God will find a way, Mstislav. You
will be in heaven.

The angel opens its coat and flaps its wngs. He takes off
into the sky, a shimrer of |ight against the dark day.

SUBTI TLE: BERLIN - APRIL 30, 1945

EXT. BERLIN STREET - DAY

The sound of ROLLI NG TANKS and MACHI NE GUNS FI RI NG echo
t hr oughout a snoke filled, war-torn street.

Cerman sol diers energe froman abandoned buil di ng as Russi an
sol di ers engage from across the street.
EXT. ANOTHER BERLI N STREET - DAY

More intense street-to-street conbat conti nues. BOWVBS
detonate inside buildings and send gl ass w ndows expl odi ng
over the street.
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At the far end of the street a Russian TANK cones into vi ew.
Following the tank is a |l egion of RED ARW troops.
EXT. REI CH CHANCELLORY - DAY

A huge stately building decorated with SWASTI KA flags. It
bears a large scul pture of a spread eagle standing aloft the
Nazi enbl em

The building slowmy gets engulfed in snoke fromthe
nei ghboring streets.

Behind the building lies an undi sturbed, tranquil garden.

I NT. FUHRERBUNKER - DAY

A dark, renote hallway |eads off to various roons of a |ower
bunker area. The droning of the bunkers VENTILATI ON system
ECHCES t hr oughout the hal | ways.

At the far end of the hallway a |ight shines forth from an
open door.

I NT. FUHRERBUNKER - OFFI CE - CONTI NUQUS

The roomis void of I[ife. At the far side of the roomis an
open door |eading to another room

I NT. FUHRERBUNKER - SI TTI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The only sound is the VENTILATION system On the floor lies
a lifeless German Shepherd. By the door is a coat stand with
a Fedora hat on it.

Al ong the back wall is a couch occupied by two people. On
the left side is a woman sl unped over, no sign of life.

To the right of the woman a nan sits alone. He |ooks pained,
a shell of the man he once was. A snmall noustache protrudes
from under his nose.
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In his right hand he holds a 7.65 nm PISTOL. He slowy opens
his mouth and places a small capsule on the tip of his
tongue. He closes his nouth and bites into the capsule.

H's pain intensifies as he raises the pistol to his head and
FIRES off a shot to his tenple.

As his lifeless body slunps forward the blurred i mage of
MANDRAKE sitting at a table next to the couch cones into
Vi ew.

He | ooks to be wearing a trench coat and a fur hat. Half of
his face is hidden in shadow fromthe |ight. The other half
of his face generates a sinister grin.

He stands and wal ks to the coat rack. He takes the Fedora in
hand and pl aces his fur hat on the rack. He puts on the
fedora, the rimlow over his face and he | eaves the room

H s sm | e FLASHES.

FADE QOUT:

THE END



