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I NT.
I NT. FATHER PREE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT - 1348 AD

Witing on a parchnent, baring an expression of deep
concentration, FATHER SI MON PREE, m ddl e aged nonk, wth
religious devotion and short cropped hair resenbling a nonk's
cut, works hastily on a book. His quill noves quickly,
scratching the surface of the parchnent.

FATHER PREE (V. Q)
Al cheny, a primtive science ai nmed
at curing all diseases and
providing imortality, is practiced
by nmen who sit by a burning furnace
m xi ng various chem cal s together,
inhaling toxic funmes |ike nercury
and sul fur and devoting their lives
to the work.

On the work desk lays, an illum nated book on Aristotle's
expl anation, on the ancient form of alcheny.

FATHER PREE (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
Al chem sts seek a tool to help them
transnute the basic elenents, fire,
air, water, and earth into gold.
Since ancient tines, man has
hungered for the know edge of the
mast erwor k. Only those pure of
heart, can |learn the secrets of
al cheny and thrive.

Taking a nonment to | ook around the room the nonk suddenly
stops his wandering gaze and clasps a hand around his neck
taki ng a deep unsteady breath of air.

Fumes fill the |laboratory. Vials filled with different colors
bubbl e fromthe heat.

Pree closes his eyes shut tightly and sees nunerous inmages -
the images are a m xture of alchemc synbols. Slowy, the
i mges begin to forminto a formul a.

FATHER PREE (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
In dark tinmes such as these, we
godl ess al chem sts | ook to prayer
f or answers unbeknownst to us.

The words on the parchnent seemto nove, in swirls. On the

paper, blobs of ink cover the sides; they begin to forma
pi cture of various elenents |ike nercury, iron, and gold.
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Then, the inmages dissolve away. The inscription on the
par chment energes once again.

FATHER PREE (V.Q. ) (CONT' D)
The word of God is our protection
agai nst evil, we are disciples,
foll owi ng our nmaster and practicing
t he mast er wor k.

A blob of ink drips fromPree's quill - tip, spattering the
par chnent .

BI SHOP (O. S.)
Any death, whether it conmes by the
hand of the church or by the hunger
to learn and master the craft of
transnmutation will end up taking
our |ives.

The voice of the abbot penetrates the thoughts of father Pree
in an echo.

I NT. APOTHECARY - N GHT - FLASHBACK
Ten nonths earli er-

Two nonks, Father Pree and the BI SHOP, a keen, anbiti ous,
devot ed physician and one of highest - ranking nenbers of the
cl ergynen, stands poised and confident, his |ooks hide the
ugliness of his true nature. Both nonks wear black birdlike
masks as they exam ne a plague patient.

Bot h physicians point to parts of a patient's body, where
signs of the deadly bubonic plague, are seen all over him

A body of a nman lies on the worktable.

Fat her Pree is about to performa secretive nedical
procedure. In his hand, is a bottle, filled with a clear
crystal [|iquid.

Fat her Pree opens the bottle and begins to admnister it into
the victim s nmouth when suddenly a hand snatches it away and
casts the vile to the ground, where it shatters into severa
shards of gl ass.

FATHER PREE
Surely tis not a crinme to know the
human body? We are healers, were
here to observe ailnents and treat
t he sick.
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Pree points to the man's arnpits, where swellings and
carbuncl es cover the area.

FATHER PREE ( CONT' D)
Shouldn't | be able to use ny gift
to heal them Isn't this what this
art is all about father?

Bl SHOP
Nay, you cannot. The church has
al ready outlawed the craft and any
al chem c text fearing that we are
perform ng acts of god. They have
pl aced a high price on any person
perform ng al cheny.

Bot h nonks eye the bottle's remains on the floor and the wet
substance covering their feet. Their eyes fall back on the
patient's swol |l en gl ands and bl ack bl ot ches.

The man's nmouth is slightly agape, his black tongue unfurls,
proving he is indeed infected with the deadly disease.

CUT TGO
I NT. FATHER PREE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT - 1348 AD

Taking up his quill once again, Father Pree begins to finish
hi s passage, his fingers funble with the weight of the words.

FATHER PREE (V. Q)

Many see al cheny as pagani sm and

al chem sts as not hing nore than
guacks | ooking for a way to nmake a
profit. There are sone that |earn
the science for greed but there are
those that ook to alcheny to work
mracles. | nyself amone of them

The ground seens to sway beneath him candl es wavering
around. The wind blows and the |ight of the candle burns out
suddenly. A loud thud follows, as if a heavy object had
fallen down in the darkness.

EXT. SKY - MORNI NG

A hymn is sang, reaching the abbey as the sunrise touch the
bell - tower.



I NT. PASSAGEVAY - MORNI NG

Heari ng a hacki ng cough, hoarse, and | abored, Father Gendry,
a young nonk, rushes through the passageway to find Father
Pree on the floor, kneeling on his knees, grasping his chest,
just as Gavin had done repeatedly throughout his illness.

Fat her Gendry kneel s down and picks up Father Pree, he holds
onto tightly.

FATHER GENDRY
What's wong brother? Are ye
filling ill?

Fat her Pree waves away his statenent.

FATHER PREE
Aye sonething |ike that.

Pree begins to have a hacking fit. Father Gendry keeps his
wei ght on him mintaining his fragile bal ance.

FATHER GENDRY
Wiy didn't ye tell nme Sinon?

FATHER PREE
| couldn't. It's hard to tell an
old friend that | am about to die.

FATHER GENDRY
The Elixir is failing isn't it. It
w el ds no nore power. Doesn't it?

CGendry grows angry and shakes his friend violently, jolting
hi m anake.

FATHER PREE
Aye, it's useless. The effect is
only tenporary.

FATHER GENDRY
Then that nmeans the stone has been -

FATHER PREE
Destroyed but there is an extra
stone. The one | hel ped create with
t he bi shop.

FATHER GENDRY
| thought that stone was never
created. The fornmula was all -
wr ong
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Pree lifts his weak face into the norning |ight.

FATHER PREE
Sonme of the ingredients were w ong.
The bishop forgot to heat them just
right. He was in such a hurry to
obtain the stone that his
gr eedi ness blinded his judgnent.
The ending result was a fake stone.
A stone that provides tenporary
relief.

Fat her Gendry understandi ng the revel ati on staggers back,
if in faint.

FATHER GENDRY

Transnmutation is not possible, is
it?

FATHER PREE
Nay, not with this stone.

CGendry stares at his fellow al chem sts in silence,
astoni shment witten all over his face.

Pree settles hinself against the wall, regaining his

as

conposure for the nmonment. Fromhis nmouth, a small trickle of
blood falls fromhis lips. He wipes it away with the hem of

his |l ong sl eeve.

FATHER GENDRY
Does that nean, he is a puffer?

FATHER PREE
Aye, he is not capabl e of making
the fornmula hinmself. He is not true
to the science - he only wishes to
gain the know edge of the
masterwork in order to nake gol d.
He does not wi sh to use the stone
for hel ping people. H's heart is
tainted that is why he has failed
in every attenpt.

CGendry smirks and then | aughs.
FATHER GENDRY
The fool, all this tinme, he has had
a fake stone to performhis
mracl es.

CGendry listens to himnow attentively.
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FATHER PREE
If he has in fact stolen the stone
he'll be powerful. Seeing as

everyone is sick fromthe plague it
won't be long until all of us are
swept away fromthe epidemc

FATHER GENDRY
May God save us all

CGendry nmakes the sign of the cross to relieve his tension.

FATHER GENDRY ( CONT' D)
| don't believe even God can save
us fromthis.

Pree manages to say between wheezing breaths.

FATHER PREE
See how | must pay for ny sins?

FATHER GENDRY
Ye have nothing to atone for.

Fat her Pree's eyes have trouble accustomng to the light, he
squints barely able to see anything. He does nmanage to nake
out a fuzzy object behind them hiding behind a wall.

FATHER PREE
(whi speri ng)
Stay attentive for any weird
changes that may occur to him Ye
shall be ny eyes and ears in here,
wth this weak body I won't be able
to do anything for a tine.

Pree holds onto the jagged wall for support.
Cendry takes Pree by the arm

A dark figure energes from behind, smrking and breaks into a
run.

I NT. ABBOT' S MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

Inside, a hearth burns with fire, illumnating the room The
fire seats the abbot and Thomas, warm ng their hands as wel |
as bread.

Wth his face nmasked wth rage, the abbot yanks a piece of
tough bread with his teeth resenbling an ani nal.
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Bl SHOP
Ye have nade friends with Pree?
THOVAS
Aye sir.
Bl SHOP

Good work | ad! What news do ye
bring ne about the stone?

THOVAS
Pree is sick

Bl SHOP
That | al ready know.

THOVAS
My sister is sick. | haven't gotten
a chance to travel to see her and
my parents. WIIl | be able to?

Bl SHOP
That will depend on what news ye
bring ne?

THOVAS
I don't want any harmto conme to
Pree, | nerely want -

Dropping a hand angrily on to the table positioned next to

him the abbot gives Thomas a threatening | ook.

Bl SHOP
Tell nme now, before | have ye lifel

THOVAS
They have a set of plans, father
Pree and Fat her Gendry.

Bl SHOP
What ? What did they discuss?

The abbot grabs Thomas by the hair, yanking his head back.

THOVAS
They have been plotting agai nst ye
all this time. They wish for Gendry
to learn the forbidden art of
al cheny in order to put a stop to
your plans in making a new stone.
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Droppi ng the piece of neat to the floor, the bishop runs to
t he door.

EXT. FRENCH MONASTERY - DAY

The religious paintings on the wall appear to spring to life
as shadows play along them and on the wall.

The saint's faces | ook alive and seemto stare down at the
wor shi pers.

LOUD CHANTI NG i n LATIN, belonging to a clergy of nonks, fills
the halls of the brightly Iit church. Their angelic hymm
reaches great heights, reaching the outskirts of the
nonastery.

I NT. MONASTERY - DAY

At the altar, adorned with beautiful, rich vibrant colors,
t he abbot steps forward and raises his hand in blessing. H's
brothers listen to himspeak cerenoniously.

Bl SHOP
Today we pray for those souls who
have di ed and awaken in paradi se.

The abbot stretches out his right armand gestures to the

sunlight seeping through the wi ndows and t hen back towards
the altar wall, where aging tonbs |ay, untarnished and at

peace, a link to this world and to the next.

Bl SHOP ( CONT' D)
Brothers, we pray tonight and give
thanks to thee Lord for our own
heal t h.

The abbot's gaze falls onto the crowd of nonks. Their
expressions are mxed with enotion and renmai n plastered on
their faces. The crowd of holy nmen stares back at their
earthly | eader in hushed silence. No questions asked, only a
nmer e exchange of quick glances fromone pew to the next.

The pews are filled, shoul der-to-shoul der with nonks and
scribes attending the daily mass. Their heads are bowed down
in respect and in prayer.

The abbot stares at his outstretched hands and cups theminto
tight fists.
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The abbot's gaze focus's on the back row, where a feeble

| ooking father pree, with his head crouched | ow, coughs
weakly onto a rag. The rag is soaked in blood. Pree places
the rag back into his inner garnents.

FADE QOUT.



