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witten by

Anonynous



FADE | N:
EXT. MOUNTAI N RANGE - DAY

Vast, snow covered nmountains. Jagged and om nous, stretch
to the horizon.

SI GURD, 50's, heavily bearded, weary eyed, covered in ani nal
furs and | eather arnor, trudges through the deep snow.

His breath, visible in the frigid tenperature, escapes his
nmouth in large puffs. A sheathed sword hangs fromhis hip.

He stops, surveys the area.

The extensive | andscape seens void of life. Eerie silence,
aside froma subtle breeze. Dense, towering vertical clouds
| oom above.

Sigurd pulls out a |l eather canteen, takes a sip of water.
He lowers it, when:

A bl ack shadow catches his eye. Circular, heavily contrasting
to the white surroundings.

A cave.

Sigurd stares at it in the distance. A look in his eye;
fear.

He reaches up to his neck, which contains a wooden charm
attached to a thin strand of rope. He renobves it, closes
his fist around it, raises it up to his forehead. Eyes shut
tight.

SI GURD
(softly, in Nordic
t ongue)
EK'" mmt pe'r, ok pu're mt ne'r.
Par til endiinn or tim.

He brings his fist back down and opens his hand, starring at
t he wooden charm a tree, with branches and roots visible,
enconpassed in a circle.

The sound of wi nd di sappears, replaced with crackling
firewood. ..

CUT TGO
| NT. HOUSE - NI GHT
A cooking fire dances in the mddle of a snall wooden

structure. Sigurd kneels over EMBLA, 40's, who lies in bed
asl eep.



Sickly and pal e, covered in sweat, dark splotches on her
face. Staggered breat hing.

The wooden charmis around her neck.

Sigurd dabs her forehead with a wet cloth. H's eyes...
devast at ed.

Enbl a opens her eyes, sees Sigurd, smles weakly.

EMBLA
Hi...

Sigurd smles back warmy.

SI GURD
My | ove.

They | ook into each others eyes. Sigurd dabs her forehead
again. His eyes now afflicted. Enbla notices:

EMBLA
It will be okay.
Si gurd shakes his head.
SI GURD

Not if | stay here. Not if I...
just sit here, and watch you..

He trails off. Eyes well up

EMBLA
Sigurd. Look at me.

Sigurd obliges. Her face, intent.

EMBLA ( CONT' D)
What ever happens... Hel decides.
There's not hing you can do.

SI GURD
There is.

Beat. Shadows fromthe fire dance on Sigurd' s face.

S| GURD ( CONT' D)
For nhei nr.

Enbl a stares at him a sudden panic in her eyes.

EMBLA
No. That's... Sigurd, if you go
there. ..

( MORE)



EMBLA ( CONT' D)
(beat)
No one cones back ali ve.

SI GURD
| have to try.

EMBLA
Si gurd- -

SI GURD
"At Fornheinr's core, that which you
seek |ies beyond the Draugr."

EMBLA
It's just a tale.

SI GURD
It's not. You knowit's not.

Beat .

Suddenly, the sound of a baby, whinpering. They both turn
to the other end of the room FRIGG 80's, "the grandnother”
cradl es infant ORVAR, gently bouncing himup and down to
confort him

Sigurd turns back to Enbl a.

S| GURD ( CONT' D)
He needs hi s not her.

EMBLA
And what of his father?

Beat .

SI GURD
He shall have bot h.

Enbl a | ooks at her husband. After a nmpnent, she takes off
her necklace and hands it Sigurd. He looks at it, then back
at her.

EMBLA
"EK'mmt pe'r, ok pu're mt ne'r...".

Hi s eyes well up, takes the necklace fromher gently, |eans
in and kisses her on the forehead.

SI GURD
.. ."Par til endiinn or tim?".

CUT TGO



EXT. MOUNTAI N RANGE - DAY

Sigurd places the neckl ace back around his neck, then | ooks
intently at the nouth of the cave in the distance. Thunder
runbles. A distant stormis visible beyond the cave,

appr oachi ng.

He trudges forth.

EXT. CAVE ENTRANCE - DAY

The storm has arrived. Violent w nd, heavy snowfall.

Sigurd fights the wind as he arrives in front of the cave,
staring into the dark void. Hi s eyes nore fearful than
ever. He takes a deep breath before starting forward.

He enters the cave. Wnd how s through the tunnel. Strange
synbols sprawl ed out on the walls. He grips the handl e of
his sword and continues forward. The white gl ow from outside
gradual | y di sappears as he noves deeper into the void.

Then, fromw thin the tunnel, the sound of nusical hum ng.
Echoi ng t hrough the cavern.

Sigurd stops abruptly and |istens.
It's a wonan's voice; a |lullaby.
Sigur's eyes widen. He hurries forward. Then:
He steps off an unseen ledge. Falls into the abyss, hitting
j agged edges along the way before a final, BONE CRUNCH NG
| MPACT.

CUT TO BLACK

FADE | N:

EXT. MEADOW
Enbla stands in the nmddle of a |arge green neadow, cradling
baby Orvar in her arms. She's vibrant, healthy. Looking
down at Orvar, she smiles and huns a |ullaby, the sane one
fromw thin the cave.
The cl ouds above nove unnaturally fast. Oherwordly.
Then, Enbla | ooks up, DI RECTLY AT US.

EVMBLA
Hurry.

CUT TGO



I NT. FORNHEI MR - CHAMBER

Sigurd' s eyes pop open and he sits upright, sucking in a
sharp breath. He |ooks around, baffl ed.

It's alnost pitch black, except for the faint flicker of a
fire deeper into the cave.

He reaches up and touches his forehead, revealing a |arge,

bl oody gash. He slowy stands up, wincing as he does it. A
couple feet away lies his sword. He grabs it. Stares up at
the | edge he fell from high above.

Then... the lullaby echoes through the cave again. Sigurd
| ooks in the direction of the flickering light and starts
towards it cautiously.

As he draws closer to the light, the lullaby gets |ouder,
and visibility heightens. Mre synbols on the walls of the
cave dance in the flickering light.

He turns a corner, and stops abruptly.

The narrow passageway opens up into a chanmber. A torch stands
inthe mddle of it. Illumnated by the torch: a |large chest.
Sonething is | eaning up against it; grey and notionl ess.

Sigurd makes his way into the chanmber until he's standing
next to the torch. The lullaby stops.

The obj ect |eaning against the chest is now clear: a skel eton.
Gipping the edge of the chest as if it were once trying to
get i nside.

Suddenly, the torch brightens, further illum nating the dark
chanber .

Past the chest, THE FLOOR | S SCATTERED WTH BODIES. All in
various stages of deconposition. Al wearing different types
of arnor. Bugs crawing through their rotting flesh and

or gans. Sigurd begins to back away, disgusted. Then:

The |ul | aby picks up again, from Rl GHT BEH ND H M
He spins around, sword at the ready.

Standi ng there, facing away fromhim is Enbla. Mtionless,
gentling humming. Sigurd stares at her, w de eyed.

She stops hummi ng. Then:
EMBLA

(softly)
You left ne.



Sigurd is notionless.

EMBLA ( CONT' D)

(softly)
You left ne to rot. You left your
son... to rot.

Si gurd shakes his head intently.

SI GURD
That won't work with ne. | know
what you are...

Enbl a' s breat hi ng suddenly becones sickly and staggered.

S| GURD ( CONT' D)
Dr augr.

Enbla lets out a |oud, guttural shriek. G otesque and
i nhuman.

The torch flickers violently, enveloping the roomin blackness
bef ore quickly reigniting.

Enbla is no longer there. |In her place, facing away from
Sigurd, a figure wearing archaic arnor. Its skin rotting,
strings of remaining hair. The DRAUGR

It turns it's head, half illum nated by the firelight.
Skel etal and deconposed.

DRAUGR
What is it you seek?

Its voice is dry and sinister; ancient.

Sigurd grips his bl ade.

SI GURD
My wife nears Niflheim She's been
corrupted by plaguerinn. | seek a
cure.
The Draugr chuckl es.
DRAUGR
Most men seek riches. Know edge.
Power .
(beat)
You waste this opportunity... on a
whor e.

Sigurd glares at Draugr.



DRAUGR ( CONT' D)
Do you truly believe she gave birth
to your son? All the nmen she's laid
with before you. Men you cal
br et hren.

Anger begins to boil over. Sigurd grips his sword tighter,
but controls hinself.

SI GURD
Your words mean nothing. | know
your purpose.

Sigurd | ooks over at the corpses.

S| GURD ( CONT' D)
Where they failed, | wll suc--

Sigurd turns back to find Draugr I NCHES AWAY FROM HI S FACE.
It lets out another grotesque shriek, and attacks with its
swor d.

Sigurd blocks it with his owmn. Blow after blow, netal on
netal. Draugr hectically and violently swings its blade, a
frightening contrast to its previously cal mdeneanor

Sigurd keeps his guard up, nanages to dodge one of the attacks
and counters, slashing Draugr's rib cage. It lets out another
shriek. Sigurd follows up with a kick, sending Draugr
tunbl i ng across the room

Sigurd starts toward Draugr, when suddenly, sonething grabs
hi s ankl e.

He | ooks down:
ONE OF THE CORPSES CLASPS ON TO H M

Beyond that, the other corpses are all noving, squirmng in
pl ace or slowy crawling towards him

Sigurd brings his blade down on the corpse grabbing his ankle,
severing its deconposed hand. He turns back in the direction
of Draugr; who's already |unging at hi magain.

More nmetal on netal as the two battle it out. Sigurd is
starting to |l ook wi nded. Draugr takes advantage, manages to
stri ke hard enough that Sigurd' s blade goes flying.

Draugr SLASHES Sigurd across the chest.

AGAIN, this tinme across Sigurd s |eg.

Sigurd falls back, clenching his teeth.



The nearby corpses start grabbing on to him

Draugr raises his sword again and BRINGS I T DOAN ON SI GURD S
ARM pinning it to the ground. Sigurd lets out a horrible
scream

Draugr kneels down; his rotting face and soul |l ess eyes inches
away from Sigurd's, omnously illumnated by the torch.

DRAUGR
Your journey ends here.

Sigurd grinmaces back at Draugr, suddenly starts chuckling.
Draugr | ooks baffl ed.

DRAUGR ( CONT' D)
A man | aughs in the face of death?

SI GURD
You questioned that which | seek. A
cure to keep ny famly together.
(beat)
| seek a cure because | am not hing
without my famly. Nothing. Just
i ke you.

And with that, Sigurd punches Draugr's armwith his free
hand, causing it to lose its grip on the sword. Sigurd grabs
t he handl e of Draugr's sword, and in one swift notion, pulls
it out of his armand slashes it across Draugr's neck
beheading it.

Draugr's body drops to the ground Iike a sack of bricks,
followed by his head. Al of the living corpses go still.
Everything is silent.

Sigurd catches his breath, slowy gets up, fighting against
hi s bl oody wounds.

He wal ks over to the chest, kneels down in front of it, and
opens it.

Dust erupts fromthe chest as the Iid opens. Inside, a snall

glass jar filled with a black liquid. Sigurd lifts it up,

studies it.

He surveys the roomone final time before hobbling out of

the chanber. Draugr's head lies on it's side, staring into

not hi ngness. The torch extingui shes on its own. Bl ackness.
FADE OUT:

FADE | N:



EXT. MEADOW - MORNI NG
Lush and green. The sun is just beginning to rise.

Sigurd, hair slightly greyed, a scar on his forehead, admres
t he pi cturesque | andscape.

Enbl a, now heal t hy, approaches from behind, carrying O var
a year older. Their small wooden home stands just up the
hill behind them

Sigurd | ooks at themand smiles, love in his eyes. Enbla
sm |l es back, our first time seeing her warnth and vi brancy.
Sigurd ruffles Orvar's blond hair, causing himto giggle.
Sigurd snmles, then | ooks back out past the neadow.

The jagged, snow capped nountain range towers in the distance.
Enbl a notices a subtle concern in his eye.

EMBLA
You still fear you've angered the
gods.

SI GURD
| don't fear it.
(beat)
But Hel will come for ne. Eventually.

EMBLA
And when he does?

Sigurd | ooks back at his wife and son, admrably, then back
at the nountain range.

SI GURD
"1l be waiting.

CUT TO BLACK
END
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