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FADE IN: 

EXT. BRITISH COUNTRYSIDE -- DAY 

CREDITS 

PATRICIUS, mid-teens and athletic, gallops on horseback across 
the vast countryside of western Britain.His mother, CONCHESSA, 
waves, summoning him from outside the familys' bourgeois 
villa.He responds to her waving,yet throws caution to the 
wind as he proceeds to JUMP a narrow creek on horseback,before 
returning to his mothers'side.Conchessa, visibly uneasy, 
greets him in a concerned tone of voice-- 

CONCHESSA 
.- . Have you gone mad ,young man? You . . :.,. 

frighten me with your daring antics! 

PATRICIUS 
(laughing) 

Dear mother, you know I wish you no 
grief! 

CONCHESSA 
The Lord gives us choices but we 
must exercise good judgment or we 
can fall. 

He steps off of his horse. 

PATRICIUS 
I possess confidence in my abilities! 

CONCHESSA 
Well ... enough for one day..come along, 
your father is waiting for us. 

They walk casually back to the villa.The horse is attended 
by a VASSAL. 

CONCHESSA (CONT' D) 
Your father shall be leaving at 
dawn.He and I shall be in need of 
your assistance for the next few 
days. 

PATRICIUS 
(brashly) 

I should have expected that. 

Patricius' father,CALPURNIUS, enters the villa. A mild- 
mannered bearded man in his late 4Os,he carries with him a 
pair of manuscript scrolls in his hand.He spots Patricius 
and Conchessa approaching. 

CALPURNIUS 
Aah--there you are,my boy! 



PATRICIUS 
You know I am never too far out of 
your sight ... 

CALPURNIUS 
Come now..let us sit down to a meal 
while we discuss your duties. 

All three enter the villa. 

INT-COUNTRY VILLA -- NIGHT 

Patricius and his parents have just concluded their meal at 
the table.They are seated in a candle-lit dining area of the 
villa. 

The lad has just been briefed of his responsibilities by his 
father. 

CALPURNIUS 
So ... I am trusting you to attend to 
these matters during my absence. 

PATRICIUS 
Yes, Father. 

CALPURNIUS 
(standing up) 

Alas, I must rest before the dawn of 
a days' journey. 

Conchessa begins clearing the table. 

CONCHESSA 
Patricius, you get some rest yourself, 
I suggest! 

Calpurnius exits the. dining area. 

PATRICIUS 
(slightly annoyed) 

Yes , I must rest in order to balance 
my education and daily chores. 

CONCHESSA 
(irritated) 

Oh enough ! !  You know quite well 
that you usually have others helping 
you perform your duties-your father 
expects you to honor his 
requirements.1~ that clearly 
understood? 

PATRICIUS 
Yes mother..[sighs} I understand..but 
you know the teacher expects so much.. 



CONCHESSA 
( interrupting) 

Not anymore than what is expected of 
your fellow pupkls.You really are in 
no position to complain about these 
matters. 

PATRICIUS * 

Having to recite Latin poetry falls 
short of amusement for me. 

CONCHESSA 
I am not referring just to your 
studies ! I am speaking of the fact 
that so many of the young lads across 
the countryside are not as fortunate 
as you are. 
We have been blessed,Patricius..in 
many ways. 

PATRICIUS 
Whatever you may say 
mother..fortune..good luck,or 
whatever. All the same,and perhaps 
on that thought,I shall go ahead and 
retire to my room. 

Patricius starts to stroll to his room. 

CONCHESSA 
Patricius --God watches over our 
souls. 
Good night ... I love you,my dear boy. 

He stops and turns his head back slightly. 

EXT. VILLA -- NIGHT 

The villa, visible from the exterior,with a few candle-lit 
windows flickering. 

EXT. BRITISH LANDSCAPE -- DAY 

A remarkable sunrise peers above the hills and through the 
trees. Several birds SING as they fly in unison,while a river 
flows gently,meandering through the countryside. 

EXT. VILLA -- CONTINUOS 

DOMESTIC SERVANTS hand personal belongings to Calpurnius.He 
prepares to depart to the municipality of Bannaventa 
Berniae,where he serves as a decurio,or town councilmember. 



He places his belongings on the horseback.Conchessa and 
Patricius stand nearby. 

CALPURNIUS 
The town aqueduct is producing 
grievances amongst our citizens.These 
troubles are demanding the councils' 
attention..now more than ever. 
I shall not be away more than three 
days.Patricius,take care of your 
mother. 

PATRICIUS 
(sarcastically) 

I, Patricius, stand as a brave 
warrior! - 

CALPURNIUS 
(smiling) 

You better move along,young man, or 
you will be late for your lessons. 

Calpurnius proceeds to hug his wife. 

CONCHESSA 
Be careful out there. 

CALPURNIUS 
Just a few days.1 will return soon. 

He mounts upon the horseback,directing the horse down the 
path to their hometown. 

EXT./INT. INSTRUCTIONAL ROOM -- DAY 
Patricius is seen through the window ,seated during one of 
his typical educational routines.Three other pupils are also 
present. 

INT. INSTRUCTIONAL ROOM -- CONTINUOS 

Patricius'eyelids are heavy,struggling to remain open due to 
sheer boredom.His TUTOR speaks.. 

TUTOR (O.S.) 
..and perhaps Patricius has become 
so knowledgeable.. 

At the recognition of his name,Patricius suddenly attempts 
to regain his composure. 

TUTOR 
(sarcastically) 

. . .  that he can afford to sleep while 
his fellow pupils attempt to learn. 



Class pupils LAUGH in amusement.Patricius is obviously 
embarrassed by the entire scenario. 

PATRICIUS 
(modestly) 

I..um..am indeed sorry for the 
disrespect, master. 

The tutor shakes his head in a disappointed manner. 

TUTOR 
Hmrn..very well..as I was stating,the 
writings of Virgil.. 

EXT. INSTRUCTIONAL ROOM -- CONTINUOS 

Patricius exits the room.He continues walking,unaware that 
his tutor is two steps behind. 

TUTOR (O.S.) 
Oh.. Patricius! 

He manages to catch up to the lad. 

TUTOR 
(half-joking) 

From what I observe, your attention 
span appears to be my greatest 
challenge. 

They continue walking. 

PATRICIUS 
No..really, master -- it is just 
that I did not sleep well last 
night.Truly sorry. 

TUTOR 
No need for apologies.1 know that 
your mother and father raised a fine 
young 1ad.Now. ..if he can only keep 
his, eyes open. . 

Patricius looks downward, slightly demonstrating his shame. 
The tutor places his hand on the remorseful boys' shoulder. 

TUTOR (CONT ' D) 
Patricius..keep your eyes open to 
your greatest possibilities, or they 
will elude you. 

Patricius looks up, contemplating the wisdom of his teacher. 

PATRICIUS 
I shall see you in class next 
week. Farewell for now. 



The tutor nods with an agreeable smile. 

Patricius turns and continues the brief walk back home. 

INT. VILLA -- CONTINUOS 

Patricius enters the villa,preparing to tend to minor duties 
when,through the window,he notices a middle-aged DOMESTIC 
HELPER praying outside.After the man has apparently 
concluded,Patricius cannot help but inquire. 

PATRICIUS 
Do you really believe He hears you? 

DOMESTIC HELPER 
(slightly startled) 

Oh! master Patricius..forgive me..I 
was only seizing a moment to meditate. 

PATRICIUS 
(haughtily) 

How clumsy of me!I would never wish 
to interfere in your practice of 
religion. [slight laughter] 
Whatever you may fancy..so be it!If 
you believe God to hear you ... 

DOMESTIC HELPER 
Why , yes..I have complete faith in 
that He listens to our concerns.Do 
you not believe, Patricius? 

PATRICIUS 
Ahh, mother and father have tauqht 
me all there is to know about GO~.AS 
for me..searching for holy answers 
only confuses the heart.1 must find 
wisdom and courage within myself.Like 
a great warrior! 

DOMESTIC HELPER 
(sympathetically) 

Indeed ,I am sure that you are a 
very brave young lad,and quite certain 
that your mother and father have 
instructed you wisely. 

PATRICIUS 
Some of it appears rather dull and 
useless,actually.But, of course, 
thay have their own beliefs, and I 
have my own persuasions. 

At about that moment, Conchessas' distant voice interrupts 
their rapport. 



CONCHESSA (O.S.) 
Patricius ! !  

He looksback towards his mothers' voice. 

PATRICIUS 
I will be right there, mother! 

DOMESTIC HELPER 
(smiling) 

You must go now! 
Just remember, my lad. ... faith is 
rewarded according to how much we 
invest in it. 

~atricius gazes at the servant, slowly turns away ; absorbing 
thoughts. 

He greets Conchessa about halfway across the room. 

PATRICIUS 
You see, I told you I would be home 
by noonday. 

CONCHESSA 
You usually leave me guessing. 

PATRICIUS 
(smiling) 

I am a man of his word. 

CONCHESSA. 
(teasing) 

Your words sometimes lose their 
footing ! 

PATRICIUS 
Very well, mother.What is your wish? 

CONCHESSA 
Just to remind you of the horses.. 

PATRICIUS 
(interrupting) 

I have not forgotten..every duty 
father has entrusted me to shall be 
carried out. 

CONCHESSA 
Are you suggesting that I need not 
to worry? 

PATRICIUS 
(in a gallant manner) 

Indeed!Your son has assumed his noble 
responsibility!You have no need for 
concern. 



CONCHESSA 
(sarcastically) 

Thank God for that! 

Patricius sits down to rest momentarily. 

PATRICIUS 
I shall be out in the field by 
sunset.1 can take care of the rest 
beforehand. 

EXT. FIELD BEHIND VILLA -- NIGHT 

It's an evening with a prominent moonlight.Patricius walks 
cautiously through a grassy area towards the silhouette of 

. -his- favorite horse. . F . . . ,>. . . .. .. .. ,. 
Certain IRISH SLAVETRADERS have been spying on the villa 
from a safe distance. 

After spotting Patricius ,they begin to communicate their 
plans. 

SLAVETRADER #1 
(whispering) 

Looks like fortune is within our 
midst. . . 

SLAVETRADER # 2  
(sinister tone) 

Yes..he..he..he! 

Patricius gently pats the horses' neck as he holds the rope 
to lead her back. 

PATRICIUS 
Come on girl . . .  time to go! 

As he'begins to guide the horse back to the stable,NOISES in 
the surrounding bushes catch Patricius' attention.He turns 
his head towards the sound,appearing startled. 

PATRICIUS (CONT' D) 
Who goes there? ... Is someone out 
there? 

He nervously proceeds to quicken his pace. 

Two human figures emerge'suddenly from out of the underbrush. 

Patricius runs swiftly, releasing the rope as the horse bolts 
away.The two pirates intercept his his escape effort. 

SLAVETRADER #2 
Got you, boy! ! 



PATRICIUS 
( w i t h  mouth covered)  

Hmmmmf . . Hmmmrnf ! ! 

I n  h i s  s t r u g g l e ,  he  manages t o  c r y  f o r  he lp .  

PATRICIUS (CONT' D )  
Help! !Help! !Mother !..Some one h e l p  
me ! 

I N T .  VILLA -- CONTINUOS 

Conchessa i s  busy  t e n d i n g  t o  household cho res  i n  t h e  
vil la .Patricius 'SCREAMS f o r  h e l p  a r e  a u d i b l e .  

She q u i c k l y  d rops  e v e r y t h i n g  s h e ' s  occupied wi th  and runs  
towards  t h e  back doorway. 

PATRICIUS (0. S. ) 
Help!..Someone.hmmmmmf!! 

EXT. VILLA -- CONTINUOS 

CONCHESSA 
( f r a n t i c a l l y )  

P a t r i c i u s !  ... P a t r i c i u s ! !  

She w i t n e s s e s  t h e  s t r u g g l e  and runs  towards them , b e f o r e  a  
p i r a t e  overpowers h e r  , sending  h e r  v i o l e n t l y  t o  t h e  ground.By 
t h e  t i m e  she  r e g a i n s  h e r  f o o t i n g  , h e r  s o n s '  c a p t o r s  have 
d i s a p p e a r e d  i n t o  t h e  shadows. 

She a t t e m p t s  t o  ensue  a  c h a s e , h y s t e r i c a l l y  c a l l i n g  h e r  sons '  
name. 

CONCHESSA (CONT ' D )  
P a t r i i i c i u s !  ! 

Horses GALLOP away. 

She f a l l s  on h e r  knees,  h e r  CRIES r e f l e c t i n g  t h e  u n p a r a l l e l e d  
a n g u i s h  of a  mothers '  l o s s .  

EXT. RURAL CAMPSITE -- DAY 

P a t r i c i u s  s i ts  on t h e  ground ,shaking.He wears a  neck shackle  
w i t h  c h a i n s  l e a d i n g  t o  w r i s t  cu f f s .H i s  exp res s ion  conveys 
f e a r  and concern . .  

H i s  c a p t o r s  keep a  wa tch fu l  eye.0ne of t h e  s l a v e  
p i r a t e s , r u g g e d  and unkempt, approaches  him. 

SLAVETRADER #2 
Get up boy!Come on . . long  day ahead! 

P a t r i c i u s  gr imaces  a s  he  s t r u g g l e s  t o  s t a n d  up.The shack le s  
RATTLE as  he s t a n d s .  



PATRICIUS 
( t r e m b l i n g )  

Where a r e  you t a k i n g  me? 

SLAVETRADER #2 
Aahh ... keep t h e  mouth s h u t  , w i l l  
ya?This  way..move a long!  

He i s  d i r e c t e d  t o  a  sma l l  c l e a r i n g  where o t h e r  p i r a t e s  have 
assembled s e v e r a l  o t h e r  young p r i s o n e r s . 0 n e  of  t h e  roguish 
c a p t o r s  s t a t e s  h i s  o r d e r s . .  

SLAVETRADER #3  
Get t h e s e  boys on t h o s e  h o r s e s  and 
move s w i f t l y ! !  

. . . . . .: . , . , .. ,:r , , , 7,  . . . . .~. . . . 

The s i x  young c a p t i v e s  a r e  p l aced  i n  p a i r s  , two on each horse  
, w h i l e  t h e i r  c a p t o r s  e s c o r t  them by horseback on e i t h e r  s i d e .  

For what seems l i k e  s e v e r a l  hours ,  t h e  young s l a v e s  t r a v e r s e  
t h e  h i l l y  t e r r a i n  , t h e i r  f a c e s  gloomy from f e a r  and 
u n c e r t a i n t y .  

P a t r i c i u s  f i n a l l y  e x p r e s s e s  h i s  dilemma. 

PATRICIUS 
( t o  c a p t o r s )  

My hands.  .. 
H e  c l e n c h e s  h i s  t e e t h  a s  he l ooks  a t  t h e  con tus ions  on h i s  
wrists. 

PATRICIUS (CONT ' D )  
. . a t  l e a s t  remove t h e s e  t h i n g s !  

SLAVETRADER #1 
( b o l d l y )  

Q u i e t  boy! . .  You were n o t  t o l d  t o  
speak  ! 

P a t r i c i u s  t r i e s  t o  r e s t r a i n  h i s  unease  , y e t  is c l e a r l y  near  
h i s  t h r e s h o l d  o f  p a i n  and d i scomfor t .  
The h o r s e s  a r r i v e  a t  a  s m a l l  h i l l  ove r look ing  t h e  s e a .  

One s l a v e t r a d e r  , a c t i n g  a s  a  look-out ,  s p o t s  a  r a t h e r  r u s t i c -  
looking  v e s s e l  w i t h  o a r s .  

SLAVETRADER #2 
( p o i n t i n g )  

Thar s h e  is ! 

SLAVETRADER #1 
( look ing  towards b o a t )  

Ahh, . .yes  men,I do b e l i e v e  ou r  
generous  compensation i s  a t  hand. 

They a l l  l o o k  a t  each o t h e r  and G R I N  w i t h  greedy i n t e n t .  



They arrive alongside the b0at.A MERCHANT PIRATE,mid-50's , 
approaches the slave dealers as they dismount.His appearance 
is abit more agreeable yet fails to mask his questionable 

- deeds. 
i 

MERCHANT PIRATE 
(eyeing the captives) 

Hmm ... I see your hunting journey 
produced favorable results. 

SLAVETRADER $3 
(impatiently) 

So it is done..we brought you the 
merchandise.So now, our payment in 
turn! ! 

The merchant nods, with a rather sinister smirk on his face. 

Holding out a rough ,aged pair of hands,he produces a 
sackcloth with coinage used in bartering-Coins are POURED 
NOISILY into awaiting hands. 

He then looks briefly at the youngsters and turns as he speaks-- 

MERCHANT PIRATE 
Now get them aboard! 

EXT.IRISH SEA -- DAY 

Patricius dozes in a light slumber aboard the boat.It is a 
moderate sized Irish sea-going vessel ,primarily outfitted 
for the transport of human cargo, among other things. 

His eyes open slowly as he first catches a glimpse of a blue 
sky above him.A few seagulls come into view ,emanating their 
usual CRIES. 

He is surrounded by his fellow captive shipmates-Several 
solemn faces stare at him , while others either WEEP or ponder 
about what may be in st0re.A youngster leans over in Patricius 
direction-- 

CAPTIVE YOUTH 
These ruffians ... they make a 
comfortable living out of our misery. 

PATRICIUS 
Are they taking us to Ireland ? 

CAPTIVE YOUTH 
Just like they have been doing for 
many a year. 

PATRICIUS 
(concerned) 

What are we going to do ? 



The light conversation is suddenly interrupted by the LOUD 
REPORT of a wooden cane STRIKING the shipdeck.The pirate, 
trying to maintain authority ,approaches the two young men-- 

SLAVETRADER #2 
Hey !..Hey!..Keep your mouths 
sealed.. . 

He points the cane at the boys, indicating punishment 

SLAVETRADER #2 (CONT' D) 
..or else! ! 

The boys look at each other then return to their loathsome 
monotony. 

EXT. IRISH SHIPDOCK -- DAY 

The slave vessel is moored to the crude structure-Captives 
are expedited off the boat in a harsh manner. 

The RATTLING of chains is quite audible.Arnidst the COMMOTION, 
a DOCK MERCHANT expresses his sense of urgency-- 

DOCK MERCHANT 
Hurry it up!! I have many trade 
arrangements to do and very few hours 
of daylight to do it! 

The captive boys are hurriedly urged forward ,some fending 
off an occasional STRIKE from the pirates' whips.The tormented 
gaze on their faces illustrates their misery. 

An IRISH CHIEFTAIN(501s) approaches the dock in quest of his 
purchase.He is rather tall and distinguished in appearance.A 
small entourage accompanies him. 

DOCK MERCHANT (CONT ' D) 
Sir. .as you can see, we have a 
strapping selection of lads for you 
to choose from ! 

The chieftain visually inspects the human cargo.Spotting 
Patricius, he makes a final decision. 

IRISH CHIEFTAIN 
(pointing at Patricius) 

This one over here. 

The dock merchant bows reverently, responding-- 

DOCK MERCHANT 
Consider your request granted ! 

Shackles are removed.Patricius is guided to join the entourage 
as they all turn to walk away. 



EXT. CHIEFTAINS'QUARTERS -- NIGHT 

A member of the chieftains' tribal clan leads Patricius to 
his eventual habitat ,using a bullwhip CRACK as a source of 
motivation. 

The TRIBE MEMBER ,mid-40's and muscular ,is not any more 
diplomatic than his sea pirate counterparts-- 

TRIBE MEMBER 
(harshly) 

Come on ,boy!! You will have the 
privilege of joining the other slave 
rubbish who work the hillsides! 

He pushes Patricius with onslaught vigor. A few WHIPLASHES 
ensue.Flinching would be an understatement. 

He appears miserable in his demeanor. 

TRIBE MEMBER (O.S.) 
Soon the stench of filthy sheep will 
be the only fragrance you will be 
known for ! 

INT. SERVANT LIVING QUARTERS -- NIGHT 
Patricius is pushed onto the floor of a dusty hut-like abode-- 
a crude living arrangement shared by other young 
slaves.Severa1 dilapidated sleeping mats line the floor. 

The malicious tribe member protrudes his face through the 
curtain-door.-- 

TRIBE MEMBER 
Better get rested up ,boy! Tomorrow 
awaits you with plenty of duty ! 

The captor 1eaves.Patricius struggles on the dirt floor, 
tears welling in his eyes-As he dries his eyes a VOICE is 
heard-- 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 (O.S.) 
Get some rest. 

Patricius looks over and spots the dirt-covered faces of 
half-a-dozen slave boys. 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 
(in weak voice) 

We all share in the same burden. 

He hands the newcomer a cup of water. 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 (CONT'D) 
Here.. .drink. 



Patricius reaches slowly ,but drinks vigorously.His thirst 
is obvious-The boys begin to cover up with meager garments 
as blankets. 

. SLAVE YOUTH #1 (CONT' D) 
(indicating) 

You can sleep over there. 

Still in a state of silent shock , he finds his way to his 
new bed corner.He looks around before lying down. 

As one side of his face rests on a pillow, his eyes focus on 
a single candlelight.The reflection of the candle appears in 
his sad weary eyes until they finally close as he drifts off 
into sleep. 

- - 
EXT. SERVANT LIVING QUARTERS -- DAY 

The boys ,dressed in their ragged attire, are assembled by a 
TASKMASTER ,who brandishes a whip in one hand.He is a bearded 
no-nonsense barbarian. 

The scene is in stark contrast to the beautiful surrounding 
landscape of wooded areas and green hills. Several sheep 
graze. 

TASKMASTER 
(in a rough voice) 

Let it be known ... any foolish attempts 
by any of you vermin will be dealt 
with by my own hand ! !  

He proceeds to CRACK thewhip before delegating chores-- 

TASKMASTER (CONT ' D) 
You know your duties . . . y  ou three..that 
way!..You two.. [pointing to Patricius 
and his friendl..tend the flocks on 
the north side! 

He sends the whip in the air once again. 

TASMSTER (CONT ' D) 
Get moving ! !  

They all scatter. 

Patricius looks at his newfound acquaintance- 

PATRICIUS 
But..I have never done this before. 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 
Trust me, you will learn quickly! 

The boys embark upon a rather brief journey up to a hilly 
region being used as pasture. 



PATRICIUS 
We had hired vassals at home doing 
this type of labor! 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 
Forgive the disappointment,but this 
is quite different..no payment in 
kind..and.. against the human will! 

He picks up a shepherds' staff and hands it to a reluctant 
Patricius. 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 (CONT'D) 
You will be needing this. 

PATRICIUS 
How long have you been captured? 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 
(sighing) 

Have yet to see my family now for 
many moons.Freedom only remains a 
distant dream here.These people only 
hold true to their barbaric 
promises.This is what they have been 
doing for many years. 

They continue to stroll as they converse. 

PATRICIUS 
And with the Roman legions now 
abandoning Britain ... 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 
(interrupting) 

We are no longer protected like we 
were before.They are free to roam 
,pillage the towns, enslave the 
young, and. . [sighs] as you see, have 
even learned to speak our tongue. 

He looks at the ground as they stop walking.He then looks up 
towards a hill. 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 (CONT'D) 
Now, go on..cross to the other side 
and keep your eyes on the flock.If 
you are uncertain of something, just 
watch me. 

Witness a rather clumsy effort to manage sheep ,courtesy of 
Patricius.He looks up,in an attempt to mimic his fellow 
shepherds' skills.The slave youth nods with affirmation. 



INT. SERVANT LIVING QUARTERS -- NIGHT 

The boys are all chewing heartily on their bread 
rations.Patricius glances over at them-- 

PATRICIUS 
(quizzically) 

This chieftain who purchased me . . .  what 
kind of man is he? Must be of great 
importance.. 

SLAVE YOUTH #2 
Do not be fooled by his title-His 
cruelty can rival that of any 
seafaring pirate , if he so wishes. 

, , 

SLAVE YOUTH # 3  
Unwavering man ,really.If he were 
not, I suppose we could have 
purchased our freedom by now. 

The sound of FOOTSTEPS gets their.attention.Slave Youth #1 
immediately places his finger over his lips indicating 
silence. 

SLAVE YOUTH #1 
Shhh.. ! ! 

The undeciphered VOICES and FOOTSTEPS of two taskmasters .can 
be heard as they walk by the curtain. (0.S.) 
The boys look at each other as they slowly continue to consume 
their evening meal. 

EXT. TRIBAL LANDSCAPE -- DAY 

Then suns' brilliant rays permeate the dawn sky,as it emerges 
from the horizon. 

EXT. TRIBAL SHEEP PASTURE -- CONTINUOS 

Once again , Patricius continues his newfangled routine 
,pacing slowly towards the flock of sheep. 

The taskmaster and the chieftain meet one another in the 
distance.They both spot the new slaveboy. 

TASKMASTER 
(arrogantly) 

Sir, I congratulate you on your newest 
commodity.Perhaps I should provide a 
few lashes of encouragement to the 
boy ? 



IRISH CHIEFTAIN 
(showing no amusement) 

Not until he is in need of 
disciplinary measures.1 payed a 
handsome amount of coins for this 
1ad.Keep a watchful eye on him.1~ 
that understood ? 

The taskmaster, showing reverence, gestures a signal of 
respect. 

TASKMASTER 
Yes , Sire. 

INT. VILLA -- DAY 

Conchessa is seated at the window ,weeping as she thinks 
about Patricius.Calpurnius walks up behind her ,placing his 
hands on her shoulders. 

CONCHESSA 
All I feel..is the emptiness..not 
knowing if we shall ever see him. 

Her husband , with sad eyes , looks out the window-He tries 
his best to demonstrate optimism-- 

CALPURNIUS 
I promise you, Conchessa..we will 
see him.We..will see him again.Our 
prayers will not go unheeded. 

He Ieans over, kissing her on the cheek. 

BACK TO SCENE 

EXT. IRISH HILLSIDE -- DAY 

Patricius sits on a large stone.His face mirrors his 
disillusionment as he watches over the sheep.He turns his 
face towards the sky-- 

PATRICIUS 
(in a trembling voice) 

God in heaven . . .  If You hear this 
desperate soul, forgive him for not 
truly believing. 

In a prayerful manner ,he places his two hands t0gether.A 
few.tears form in his eyes. 



PATRICIUS (CONT' D) 
I am a wretched lad with no hope for 
tomorrow.Surely I must be paying for 
my sins-Truly I am undeserving, but 
if Your mercy exists..I only ask 
that You would.make it known to this 
troubled heart. 

His tearful eyes glance across the sky.He then closes them, 
bowing his head. 

MONTAGE - DAILY ACTIVITIES 

-- Patricius fetches pails of water for the swine. 

-- He chases an elusive lamb. 

-- Bales of hay are carried on his back. 

-- Bread rations are meagerly distributed to slavemates. 

-- The lad prays at the dawn of an exquisite morning. 
The voice of a more elderly Patricius quotes from his 
"Confessionn-- 

PATRICIUS (V. 0. ) 
"My spirit was growing ,so that each 
day ,I would say a hundred prayers 
and almost as many at night" . . .  

-- He carries firewood during an afternoon snowfall. 

-- He continues to pray on a hil1,in spite of rainfall. 
-- Raindrops pelt his face, his closed eyes reflect faith 

PATRICIUS (V. 0. ) (CONT' D) 
"I see now..looking back ,that my 
spirit was bursting within my soul". 

END MONTAGE 

EXT. SERVANT LIVING QUARTERS -- NIGHT 

SUPER: SIX YEARS LATER 

INT. SERVANT LIVING QUARTERS -- NIGHT 

A slightly older-looking Patricius sleeps with only 
candlelight to illuminate his face. 



DREAM - PATRICIUS' FREEDOM ANNOUNCED 

Patricius peers through the forest trees ,moving small 
branches out of his path as he clears his way to an intense 
light source. 

An angelic apparition shines through the clearing, speaking 
to him-- 

ANGEL 
You have fasted well--soon you will 
be going home.Your ship is ready. 

Patricius' eyes open wide as he awakes, startled at the dream- 
state revelation-He stares forward with a sense of 
bewilderment. 

EXT. IRISH HILLSIDE -- DAY 

Patricius arrives at the hillside.He looks around at the 
surrounding landscape. 

After a few pensive moments ,he turns his head to see if 
anyone is around.With no witnesses in sight ,he scrambles 
towards the treeline and blends into the environment. 

EXT. IRISH LANDSCAPE -- CONTINUOS 
MONTAGE - PATRICIUS' DARING ESCAPE 

-- He runs through tall grass,then through a hilly region. 

-- Desperate feet cross a stream and venture over rocky 
outcroppings. 

-- He wades through the bogs of the central lowlands. 

-- Running out of provisions ,the hungry lad consumes wild 
berries before swimming across the Shannon River. 

-- At nightfal1,he prays in the moonlight before turning 
over to sleep. 

-- For several days, he crosses the final mountainous regions 
of southeastern Ireland. 

-- Weariness is evident in his face as he finally climbs 
over a hill and spots the coastline ... 
END MONTAGE 



EXT. IRISH COASTLINE -- DAY 

Patricius conceals himself in the underbrush as he arrives 
near the shoreline.He spots what appears to be a small 
abandoned hut. 

Reluctantly, he approaches to investigate 

INSIDE OF HUT 

There are no occupants.It appears disheveled, as if abandoned 
for some time.Seeing no possible inhabitants, he proceeds to 
sit down and rest. 

He closes his eyes and drifts off to sleep. 

INT. HUT -- DAY 

He slowly opens his eyes, gazing at his surroundings while 
sitting up. 

EXT. HUT -- CONTINUOS 

He exits the hut.Arriving at a small clearing in the bushes, 
he stops. 

To his amazement, he spots the mast of a ship.Partially hiding 
himself, he surveys the welcome sight for a moment. 

He views the SAILORS as they place last-minute cargo on their 
shoulders and transport it aboard.Itls apparent that the 
ship will set sail momentarily. 

Patricius ,in his desperation ,decides to approach the SHIP 
CAPTAIN.He is a rather burly,rotund character, late 50's, 
with an authoritative presence. 

PATRICIUS 
Captain..uh sir, I have no coinage 
to offer, but I would like to set 
sail along with your crew.Certainly 
you could use the help of another 
deckhand on board?! 

SHIP CAPTAIN 
What..?An extra hand on deck? No, 
boy..no such need .... 

He inspects the boats' exterior as he speaks. 

SHIP CAPTAIN (CONT ' D) 
... I have plenty of good labor 
available to man the ship. 

PATRICIUS 
But I could be of benefit..perhaps 
to your galley! 



SHIP CAPTAIN 
(interrupting irately) 

Who are you? -- Where did you come 
from? I have never seen your face in 
this area..huh! You are much too 
young for a merchant.Now run 
along ... As you can see, we are quite 
busy! ! 

PATRICIUS 
You would not regret it! 

SHIP CAPTAIN 
(stops what he's doing) 

Well, a young lad and a stubborn one 
at that! . . .  - - ,  

He glares at Patricius up close with an ugly frown. .. 
SHIP CAPTAIN (CONT ' D) 

If I was in need of your services, I 
would have expressed interest from 
the very beginning !You w i l l  not be 
j o i n i n g  my crew ! 

PATRICIUS 
Sir,I know you are a man of great 
skill and wisdom.. 

Patricius follows him almost like a shadow ,pleading his 
case. 

PATRICIUS (CONT'D) 
..certainly you can make exceptions 
to the rules? ! 

SHIP CAPTAIN 
You are beginning to challenge my 
patience ! 

PATRICIUS 
Just give me one opportunity..! 

SHIP CAPTAIN 
Forget this nonsense!-- There is no 
way-that you will be going along 
with us! ! 

The captain turns away from Patricius.He continues to visually 
survey the boat while responding-- 

SHIP CAPTAIN (CONT ' D) 
Now go on back home or wherever it 
is you came from! 

Patricius stares in disbelief, before he looks down and slowly 
turns to walk away. 



With a look of bleak discouragement on his face, he moves 
slothfully back towards the hut.While still walking, he 
prays silently with eyes closed -- 

PATRICIUS (V.O. ) 
"You have brought me thus far.. What 
must I do next ? I have placed my 
faith in You.Send forth Your grace 
oh God.1 beseech You". 

He continues his despondent pace of footsteps.Suddenly, 
meditation is interrupted by a harsh voice.. 

SAILOR #l (O.S.) 
Hey..boy!! 

Patricius turns around. 

SAILOR #1 
Come back quickly -- we wish to speak 
to you! 

The sailor and the captain are standing next to each 
other.Itls apparent that they have exchanged a few words. 
The sailor motions for' Patricius to come back. 

Although Patricius ca.nnot hear the conversation, he witnesses 
the two in brief discussion as he approaches. 

SAILOR #1 (CONT'D) 
Listen..uh..the captain and I have 
thought it over.We agree that you 
may earn your passage by keeping the 
decks clean. 

Patricius demeanor shows hope as his face lights up. 

PATRICIUS 
(exuberantly) 

Yes !..I most certainly can do that!I 
am at your command! 

The captain looks at the sailor and then, to Patricius, with 
the same expressionless face-- 

SHIP CAPTAIN 
Come aboard. 

PATRICIUS 
(smiling brightly) 

Yesssir ! !  

EXT. SHIP AT SEA -- DAY 










































































































































