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I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

The class is in full anarchy node when the door opens
slowy and M SS BUTTERSWORTH, an ol d woman, bespect acl ed,
carrying an over sized handbag and hunched over a cane
slowly wal ks to the chal kboard.

M ss Buttersworth reaches the board and starts
met hodi cally writing her nane.

The sound of the screeching chal k causes the students to
react with eye twitches or by plugging their ears with
their fingers.

When she turns around the children are all sitting
nmotionl essly with fol ded hands.

VERONI CA, 10, with severe black hair done tightly into a
ponytail stands up confidently.

VERONI CA
Hel l o, Mss Buttersworth. My nane
is Veronica Collingsley and as
class president, | would like to
wel cone you to Mont Verboten
Acadeny and thank you for
choosing to substitute at our
fine school .

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Cl ass president? Mn You nust be
very snart.

VERONI CA
Thank you ma’ am

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Smart enough to rai se your hand
and wait to be called upon before
addressing a school m stress?

VERONI CA
.Unh. ..

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Sit on your hands until recess.

Veroni ca sits down sheepishly.
M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Today, class, we will be |earning
about Mont Verbot en.

Henry, 10, raises his hand.

( CONTI NUED)
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M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Yes.

HENRY
What chapter are we...?

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
NAME!

HENRY
Sorry, Mss. It’s Henry, M ss.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Vell, master Henry Mss, we won't
be | earning from our textbooks
today, so you can put them away.

HENRY
No, it’s not Henry Mss, it’s...

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
HAND!

Henry rai ses his hand.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
put your hand down, master M ss.

suppressed giggles fromHenry' s classmates.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
I f you don’t want people to cal
you Henry then | don’t see why
you go around calling yourself
Henry. Conme to the front please.

Henry wal ks to the front of the class.

M ss Buttersworth renoves a dunce cap from her over sized
handbag and pl aces it on Henry’ s head.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
There. | find it speeds things
al ong when I know who the sl ower
chil dren are.

Henry returns to his desk hanging his head in shane.
M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Now, has anyone here heard of
Lapal t anon?
A single BOY, 10, in the back raises his hand.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Yes?

( CONTI NUED)
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BOY
No, ma’ am

M ss Buttersworth stares at the boy in disbelief for a few
seconds before notioning himto the front of the
cl assroom

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
The Fitzgeral d-Ham |ton
expedi tion of eighteen sixty-six?

Henrietta Belle, 10, rai ses her hand.

Mss Buttersworth fits her victim the boy, with a dunce
cap, waves himback to his seat and points at the girl.

HENRI ETTA BELLE
Henrietta Belle, m...nm am
Uh. ..

She stands and starts to repeat verbatimthe rote
know edge she has | earned on the subject.

HENRI ETTA BELLE ( CONT.)
The Fitzgeral d-Ham |ton
expedition was a failed
expedition led by M. Robert
Fitzgerald, an American, and
aricrostatic...artisticro...Fancy
British explorer, Lord Ceci
Ham lton in the year eighteen
si xty-six. They were to be the
first to scale Mont Richard. The
t eam consi sted of doctors,
scientists, engineers,
mount ai neers and packers. The
expedition included a | arge
nunber of women due to their
| ocal reputation as guides and
the | ack of suitable nen caused
by the five wars of eighteen
fifty-three to ei ghteen
sixty-two. A great runbling was
heard from the nountain not |ong
after they left and not one of
themreturned. The town suffered
years of drought and the starving
t ownspeopl e of Ri chard dermanded
t he nmountain not be disturbed any
nore. The name was changed to
Mont Ver boten and the post of
Mount ai n Guard was
created...Wiich is nmy Uncle Hans
and he has been doing it for ten
years now and he says it is a
very noble job and he gets a big
house and a big dog and a big
shi ny badge and a big hat and..

( CONTI NUED)
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M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Very good, M ss Belle. However,
you did get one fact undeni ably
wWr ong.

HENRI ETTA BELLE
Ma’ anf?

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
The expedition was NOT a failure,
Mss Belle. It was, wthout a
doubt, a rousing success.

The children gl ance around at each other, confused.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
And that, children, is the story
we will be |earning today.

EXT. MOUNT VERBOTEN

A crowd is gathered behind LORD CECIL HAM LTON, 40, and
ROBERT FI TZGERALD, 40, in the swirling snow, staring up at
a gray cliff face.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG)
The explorers made their way, bit
by bit in the biting cold, until
they could go no further.

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
Ah yes, Fitz old chap, Titan's
wal | . Perilous |ooking fellow.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Quite. That’s what you Brits say
isnt it? Quite?

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
Quite. So any ideas how we shal
mount the old girl?

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
W won't.

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
W won’t? You crafty Yank, have
you figured a way around?

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Nope. There is none.

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
No way round and no way over.
Heck of a conundrum woul dn’t you
say?

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBERT FI TZGERALD
There are no unsol vabl e probl ens,
Hanmmy, only solutions yet to be

f ound.

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
Well | rather like that, | nust
say. Mnd if | use it when we get
back?

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Oh, we won't be headi ng back.

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
Wn't be headi ng back? Well, |

can't say | |ike the sound of
that. \Whatever the devil do you
mean?

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
VWhat | nmean by that is...

A rotund man, MR FORTHRI GHT, 45, with a | arge nustache
approaches the nen.

CH N, 25,

MR FORTHRI GHT
The charges are set, sir.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Good, Forthright, good...Wll no
sense in standi ng around getting
a sun tan, light "emup.

MR, FORTHRI GHT
CHIN'..CH NI Now where did that
sl ant - eyed sonofa...Ah, Chin,
there you are.

appears through the snowst orm
MR FORTHRI GHT

Chi n make nmountain go down wth
boom boom sti ck, nee m ngbay m?

M. Forthright turns to Robert Fitzgerald.

MR, FORTHRI GHT
Cotta speak a little chink in
t hi s business, you know.

CH N
Yes sir...Only problemis that we
apparently did not gauge the
correct length of cable and it
woul d appear that the detonator
has failed to make it out of the
bl ast zone... O what ny

( MORE)
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CHIN (cont’ d)
prelim nary cal cul ati ons have
determ ned to be approximtely
Fifteen feet and six inches
within the blast zone.

M. Forthright turns to Robert Fitzgerald again.

MR, FORTHRI GHT
Ain't the color of their skin
that got 'emthe nanme yeller, no
sir. Not nuch for brains neither,
but they’' Il work hard enough with
a whip at their back, I'll give
"em t hat.

M. Forthright pulls a revolver fromhis wnter coat.

MR. FORTHRI GHT
Chin hit boom boom stick or
boom boom stick hit Chin.

Chin | ooks around and, finding no synpathy, nmakes his way
to the detonator

Lord Cecil leans in to Robert Fitzgerald.

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
Bit of a crude fellow woul dn’t
you say?

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Gotta crack a few eggs to nake an
onel et as the saying goes.

Chin makes his way to the detonator and | ooks back down

t he mountain where he can barely nmake out the people down
below in the swirling snow. He then | ooks up nervously at
the om nous cliff above.

Chin goes to grab the detonator handl e and, | ooking around
once nore, puts his hands to the sides of the handle and
pretends to push down.

He repeats the notion several tinmes then | ooks down and
shrugs his shoul ders.

MR, FORTHRI GHT
Gotdanmit! If you want somet hi ng
done right...
M. Forthright storns off, muttering as he goes.
He reaches Chin and pulls himroughly out of the way. Chin

steps back, neasuring the distance with his feet as he
goes.

( CONTI NUED)
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M. Forthright glances back and catches Chin retreating
cautiously. He waves the revol ver around.

MR, FORTHRI GHT
That's far enough, Chin.

He pushes the detonator down and then stands up proudly,
revol ver hand raised, as the cliff face expl odes.

Chin takes half a step back and watches as the rocks
engul f M. Forthright, |eaving his revol ver hand
protrudi ng. The rocks approach Chin, and the final stone,
barely six inches in dianeter, stands on edge before him
and then | ands an eighth of an inch fromhis toe.

Chin pulls a notebook out of his pocket and nmakes a note.

CH N
Fifteen feet, five and
seven- ei ght hs i nches.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG
And so, laid out before them a
neat inclined path of rock, and
they started to nake their way,
whil e the young chi naman st ood
placidly at the gateway to Eden.

As Robert Fitzgerald is passing Chin, he speaks.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Don't feel too bad, Chin. CGotta
crack a few eggs to nake an
onel et as they say.

CH N
Yes, sir. That’s what they say.

Robert Fitzgerald bends down and renoves the revol ver from
M. Forthright’s hand w thout stopping.

The explorers, led by Robert Fitzgerald and Lord Cecil
make their way up a precipitous nountain path.

Robert Fitzgerald | ooks up to see a snarling wolf ten feet
away with its pack. He casually renoves the revolver from
hi s coat pocket and shoots it dead. The pack retreats.

Robert Fitzgerald (now wearing a wolf hood) nakes it to an
open area at the top of the nountain. The group wal k
forward, finding a forest of stunted evergreens.

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
| dare say, Fitz, that’s not
possible or it’s a dam sight
unl i kely, at the very |east.

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Al'l according to plan, Hammy.

LORD CECI L HAM LTON
We nust be several thousand feet
above the treeline, wouldn’t you
say?

Robert Fitzgerald gives Lord Cecil a know ng | ook.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG
They noved t hrough the forest of
snowt opped trees and as the
exhaust ed anongst themfell to
their knees and were hel ped
forward by their conrades a
growi ng sense of expectation
grew, that this was nore than
j ust anot her nountai neering feat,
nmore than just a name in the
record books, but the beginning
of sonet hing wonderful. A new
life. A new beginning for one and
all.

The group clear the forest and start to format the edge
of a crater where a mst is starting to clear.

As the m sts clear they reveal tens of thousands of acres
of lush green forests, waterfalls and neadows al

contained within the crater at the nountain’s top and with
a river dividing it in half.

The sun rises, bathing the land in an orange gl ow

Robert Fitzgerald turns to Lord Cecil and as their eyes
meet Lord Cecil nods softly before returning his gaze to
t he paradi se before them

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
| call it Lapaltanmon. It shall be
our new hone.

EXT. LAPALTAMON - TI ME LAPSE
As M ss Buttersworth speaks, Lapal tanon transforns.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG)
Over the years, the forests were
cleared and farns built, mnes
dug out of the nopuntainside,
water mlls and factories
appeared and a town sprung forth
wi th bakers and butchers and
tinkers and tailors. After many
years it was decided that the

( MORE)
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M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG (cont’ d)

town woul d need to expand north
of the river to provide room for
t he ever expandi ng popul ati on.
North of the river would becone
Nort h Lapal tanon and be | ed by
Robert Fitzgerald, while South
Lapal t anon woul d be I ed by Lord
Cecil. And so a bridge was built
and the Anericans left to claim
their new territories.

Robert Fitzgerald hamers an Anerican flag into the ground

north of the river.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG)

However, unbeknownst to them a
group of untaned savages had laid
claimto North Lapaltanon
and...Yes, you with the gl asses.

| NT. CLASSROOM

Agirl wth coke bottle glasses and a bowtie in her hair,
SAMANTHA SUSSEX, 10, |owers her hand as M ss Buttersworth

approaches her with her hands behi nd her back.

SAMANTHA SUSSEX (LI SPI NG
Thamant ha Thut hex.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Yes, Thamant ha Thut hex?

SAVANTHA SUSSEX
Mth, | believe the acthepted
nonencl ature ith native peopl eth.

M ss Buttersworth renpves her hands from behi nd her back

and pl aces a dunce cap on Samant ha’s head.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Now t he savages were a | azy,
greedy people and were so selfish
t hat Robert Fitzgeral d, against
hi s ki ndhearted nature, had to
use threats of force to get them
to share even a small slice of
their god given bounty.

EXT. NATI VE CAMP - DAY

A group of Bohem ans are sat around a fire playing
stringed instruments, eating and drinking. Children are
runni ng around playi ng. Farm ani mal s wander anongst them

( CONTI NUED)
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BOHEM AN MAN, 40, wal ks up to Robert Fitzgerald and his
man, JOHN, 35. As he approaches he hol ds out an
outstretched hand. Robert Fitzgerald takes a step back.

BOHEM AN MAN
Ah! Vel korme. Ve like you to sit
vit us unt haf ze shw ne fl esh.
Ve Vunder ven you art com nk.

JOHN
What’ s he saying, M. Fitzgeral d?

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Not sure. Best to be on guard,
t hough. Tell the nmen to ready
their weapons and the wonen and
children to fall back

JOHN
Yes sir.

John | eaves to relay the orders. Robert Fitzgerald backs
away slowy fromthe man and starts pointing to the flag.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
YOU ARE TRESPASSI NG. WE HAVE A
FLAG DO YOU HAVE A FLAG?

BOHEM AN MAN
Ah no, ve are not vorried about
such zings as zis. Ve com nk here
many generations ago avay from ze
hustl e unt bustle of ze nodern
life back ven iz ze ice for ze
clinmbink. Ve play ze nuzic and
make ze poetry and ze gastronony.
Conme, sit vit us unt haf ze
shwi ne flesh or you not |ike zis
maybe some pie, no?

The BOHEM AN MAN' S W FE, 35, cones up next to himwth a
steam ng, fresh baked pie and holds it out while her
husband puts his arm around her.

Fitzgerald takes a step back as his nen are returning with
pi tchforks and other farm ng i nplenents and the wonen
huddl e scared, holding their children.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
You stay right there, you hear?
YOU HEAR ME? STAY BACK, SAVAGE!

JOHN
Shall we attack sir?

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Tell the nen to hold. W don’'t
know how nmany of these brutes
there are in the forest.

BOHEM AN MAN
kay, okay. Ve like ze roam ng
life so ve roam agai n. EVERYBODY
VE GO TO ZE VATERFALL NOW VYES?

The crowd of Bohem ans cheer and march off singing and
pl ayi ng music, the children and animals follow

Bohem an man’s wife turns and waves as they | eave.

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON - TI ME LAPSE

As M ss Buttersworth speaks we see North Lapal t anon

grow ng. As the forest is replaced by farm and and

buil dings we see the little clearings and the snoke from
t he Bohem an’s cooking fires nove further and further
towards the edge of the crater.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG
The victorious M. Robert
Fitzgerald returned to his people
and |l ed theminto a gol den age.
Nort h Lapal tamon fl ouri shed as
Sout h Lapal tanon had before it.
As Fitzgerald grewold with his
wife and children and children’s
children in the splendor of Mnt
Richard’ s glorious crater he felt
as if he had truly achieved all
that God had set out for himto
do. Little did he know that God’s
greatest challenge was yet to
cone; the Great War of Reckoni ng.

EXT. ROBERT FI TZGERALD S HOUSE - DAY

Robert, winkled, with a long gray beard, sits in a
rocking chair on the porch of his white farmhouse with his
gr anddaught er, MARY, 6, on his |ap.

John, old hinself now, approaches fromthe direction of a
white picket fence and clinbs the stairs to the porch.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
John, ny friend, cone sit. You
will eat lunch with us of course.
Mary, tell your grandnother to
set another place at the table.

Robert lifts his granddaughter off his knee and she runs
off into the house.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

JOHN
|"'mafraid there is no tine for
that, sir. You see...The tine has
cCone.

A steely-eyed | ook cones over Robert’s eyes and he stares
off into the distance for sone tinme before returning his
gaze to John

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
| see.

Robert rises slowy to his feet, grabs his rifle, and they
start to nake their way down the path to the gate. As they
do MRS. FITZGERALD, 70, exits the house with Mary pulling
her by the hand.

MRS. Fl TZGERALD
Robert dear, where are you off
to? Lunch will be ready soon.

Robert turns dramatically.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
The tinme has cone, ny dear.

Mary's faces turns white with fear and she clutches onto
her grandnother’s | eg.

MRS. FlI TZGERALD
What? No...NO You nust l|let the
men deal with it...Pl ease
Robert...Don’t go!

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
The nmen need a | eader, ny
sweetness... My light. Al great
nmen heed God’s call and live by
hi s command.

MRS. FI TZGERALD ( SOBBI NG)
Oh Robert!

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Get the children in the house and
| ock up, you hear nme now? Ch and
Jenny. ..

MRS. Fl TZGERALD ( SOBBI NG
Yes, ny dear?

ROBERT FI TZGERALD

| | ove you.
As Robert and John turn to |leave Ms. Fitzgerald falls to
her knees and starts to sob uncontrollably while clutching

Mary to her breast.



EXT. NATI VE CAMP - DUSK

13.

The Bohem an canp is now pushed up to the edge of the
crater with a hundred or so Bohem ans standing around a
fire next to a small stand of trees.

In the field before them are around a hundred or so

Lapal t anoni ans arnmed with farm ng inpl enents.

parts to all ow Robert and John through

ROBERT FI TZGERALD

John, you speak a little of their

| anguage don’t you?

JOHN
| know sone, yes.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
kay, ready?

JOHN
Ready as |'Il ever be, boss.

The crowd

The two nmen wal k bravely forward as the Bohem an nman
separates fromhis group and joins themin the mddle of
the battlefield.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Have you been stealing fromthe
farmers here, Savage?

BOHEM AN NMAN
Ve share ze shwines vit you and
ve take vat ve need for ze
feeding of ze children, iz fair,
no?

JOHN
He admts it sir.

BOHEM AN MAN
Ve can hunt ze deers as vell, but
not so many now vit all ze
farm nk unt not ze trees unt
forest vut zey like.

JOHN
He says they have been poachi ng
illegally too, sir.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
Tell himthat we are sick of him
encroachi ng on our | ands..

Robert steps onto a nearby boul der and turns to face his

nen.

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBERT FI TZGERALD
These | ands whi ch we have strived
for..

The nmen cheer loudly, shaking their farminpl enents.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
These | ands whi ch we have toil ed
in...

The nmen cheer | ouder.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
And t hese | ands which we are
DAMNED W LLI NG TO FI GHT AND DI E
FOR!

Robert holds his rifle up and holds the pose as he
delivers the line. The nen go wld.

ROBERT FI TZGERALD
FOR LAPALTAMON!

ROBERT' S MEN
FOR LAPALTAMON

The nmen start marching forward.

BOHEM AN MAN ( MUMBLI NG
|z maybe like talking to tree vit
zeze crazy people.

The Bohem an man returns to his people who start to march
up the crater to the surroundi ng nountai nsi de. Bohem an
man's wfe joins himat his side.

BOHEM AN W FE
But ze kinderfolk. |z so cold
upl anden vay, no?

BOHEM AN MAN
You vant ve live vit zeze
crazyfol k? Maybe zey eat us unt
use ze kinderfol k to nake farm nk
i ke ze oxen. No ve vill keep
each other varmin ze upl anden
vay, you vorry not.

BOHEM AN W FE
But . ..

BOHEM AN MAN
Trust ne. Zis people zey vill be
killink zenselves it iz only
matter for tine, unt after, ve
return.

( CONTI NUED)
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The nmen gat her around the boul der, where Robert stil
hol ds his fist high, and start yelling and throw ng rocks
at the retreating Bohem ans as the sun starts to set.

JOHN
Well, 1'll be dammed, Robert
Fitzgerald, if that wasn't the
finest speech | ever damed
hear d!

John | ooks up to Robert.

JOHN
We beat those cowardly
sonsof bi tches good, didn't we?
Robert? Robert?

John reaches out and touches Robert who, still holding his
pose, |eans over and falls down, dead. The nen gat her
around their fallen General and renove their hats.

FARMER
Those bastard savages finally did
hi min.

The farmer fights back tears as another puts his arm
around himin an attenpt to console him

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON TOWN SQUARE - DAY

A statue of Robert Fitzgerald in his final pose stands in
t he town square.

SUSIE, 10, carrying a basket of food, skips around the
statue and then skips off down the road.

The girl stops to adnmire sonething in a shop w ndow.

MR. BLAKE, 55, a sharply dressed man with a thin nustache,
wearing a suit, bolo tie and cowboy hat, hooks an apple
from her basket with his wal king stick, grabs it with his
free hand and takes a bite. He then tosses it behind him
hitting an old lady in the head.

The old lady falls down and is helped to her feet by a
crowd of people. She | ooks around confused. The girl
notices this, looks in her basket and then to the man. She
foll ows him

The man takes a sharp turn into the North Lapal tanon
Museum



16.

I NT. NORTH LAPALTAMON MUSEUM

At the front, behind a desk is MACKI NNON, 50, a bal di ng
man in glasses. The sharply dressed man wal ks by the desk

W t hout

M.

M.

| ooki ng at MacKi nnon, and enters the nuseum

MACKI NNON
Uh, sir?..M. Blake, sir?

Bl ake wal ks around | ooking for a particular display.

MACKI NNON
Uh, excuse ne sir...l don’t want
to bother you, M. Blake, but...
BLAKE
Geat. My tinme is very valuable
M...Uh..
MACKI NNON
MacKi nnon, sir.
BLAKE
Li sten Mac, |1’ m |l ooking for

sonmething in particul ar

MACKI NNON
Uh...There is the small matter of
the entrance fee, sir...

BLAKE
It’s a metal tube about so | ong,
makes a fantastic noi se.
Firestick...No..

MACKI NNON
Fi r ear n?

BLAKE
That’s the one. VWhere would i
find this firestick then?

MACKI NNON
Well...Uh...It's over there sir,
but |I...

Bl ake makes his way over to a display case containing

arifle and amunition. He leans in to get a good | ook.

BLAKE
Terrible wolf problemyou see.

Bl ake opens the display case and picks up the rifle.

MACKI NNON
Oh, now really, M. Blake, you
mustn’t touch the displays. This

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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MACKI NNON (cont’ d)
is nearly a hundred and fifty
years ol d.

BLAKE
Been attacking the |ivestock, you
know? Farners are in an uproar.

M. Bl ake picks up a cartridge.

BLAKE
And what is this shiny thing?

MACKI NNON
That is a cartridge, but you
mustn’t touch the displays sir, |
really nust insist you...

M. Blake drops the cartridge to the ground and as
MacKi nnon bends down to pick it up, M. Blake flips his
gl asses of f and kicks them away. M. Bl ake puts the
remai ning cartridges and a revolver in his pocket and
turns to | eave.

MACKI NNON
M. Blake? M. Bl ake? Have you
seen ny gl asses M. Bl ake? They
appear to have fallen off. |
really can’t see wi thout them
sir.

M. Bl ake steps on MacKi nnon’s gl asses on his way to the
door.

BLAKE
Just need to have the boys in the
lab 1 ook this over, bit of
research and devel opnent.

MACKI NNON
M. Bl ake?

MacKi nnon runs into a manequi n of Robert Fltzgerald and
starts feeling his clothing.

MACKI NNON
Ah, there you are M. Bl ake.
Thought for a second you' d run
off wwth ny rifle. Can’t have
t hat now, can we? Belonged to the
great Robert Fitzgerald, don’t
you know? Now i f you woul dn’t
m nd hel ping ne find ny gl asses.
You see they' ve fallen off ny
head and | can’'t see past ny nose
wi thout them..Ha ha...Been that
way for a good many years you

( MORE)
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MACKI NNON (cont’ d)
know? Well, since | can renenber
anyhow. .. Remi nds ne of a story ny
gr andf at her. ..

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON TOWN SQUARE

M. Blake exits the nmuseum rifle in hand, and wal ks of f
down the street with the girl followi ng at a distance.
JACK, EARLY 40’s, in a blue work shirt, boots and a cap
conmes towards hi mwhistling and swinging a |lunch pail as
he goes.

JACK
What you got there, M. Bl ake?

M. Bl ake passes the man wi thout flinching. Jack shakes
his head with a smle

JACK
That M. Bl ake, always up to
sonet hi ng.

Jack wal ks of f down the street.

I NT. JACK S HOUSE

Jack enters his house and wal ks to the kitchen where MRS
SAMPSON, EARLY 40’s, is cooking dinner. He places his
lunch pail on the counter next to his wfe.

JACK
Mmm mm Snel ls wonderful Ms.
Sanpson.

Jack nmakes his way to the back door.

MRS. SAMPSON
Don’t you go too far now M.
Sanpson, it’'ll be ready in a bit.
JACK

Yes dear.

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON BACK YARD

Jack wal ks through the back yard to the river dividing
North and South Lapal tanon. There is a stake with a string
tied to it and the other end in the river. He starts to
reel in the string. Hi s neighbour, DOUG.AS, EARLY 40’s,

wat ches from across the river.
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DOUGLAS
What do you have there, Jack?

Jack | ooks up as he pulls two bottles of beer fromthe
river. He holds them up.

JACK
Oh, didn't see you there Dougl as.
Keeps themcold. Care for one?

DOUGLAS
Don't mnd if | do.

Jack tosses a beer over the river and Dougl as catches it.
They both sit in the chairs they have set up by the
ri verbank, uncork their bottles and take a sw g.

JACK
How s the w fe?

DOUGLAS
Happi er conpl ai ni ng than not, so
| give her plenty to conplain
about .

JACK
Ha! Ain't that the truth.

DOUGLAS
M ght be getting overtine down
the factory for a bit.

JACK
Sane over this side.

DOUGLAS
Wn't hurt, mnd you, with Julia
getting married and Roger off to
col | ege.

JACK
They grow up fast, don’t they?

DOUGLAS
They do at that.

They sit in silence, happily sipping their beers, until a
wol f how s in the distance.

DOUGLAS
Vel |, dinner should be about
r eady.

JACK

Snelt like ratloaf with a burnt
hair garish, but it’s about that
time isn't it?
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DOUGLAS
Sounds better than what Mary’s
got on the go.

They both | augh nervously and scurry off towards their
hones.

EXT. LAPALTAMON FOREST - DUSK

M. Bl ake reaches the edge of town and starts down a dark
forest path hidden behind an ivy covered boul der. The girl
foll ows him ducking behind trees as she goes. Big ' NO
TRESPASSI NG and ' BEWARE OF WOLVES' signs line the path

M. Bl ake reaches a |large fence with a gate, which he
opens with a key.

Two | arge gray dogs greet himnervously and then | ook
suspi ci ously around, emanating a |low grow as they go.

The girl presses her back to the tree from which she was
peering around and freezes.

The dogs wal k forward, their yell ow eyes shining in the
moonl i ght. M. Blake calls them back sharply just as they
are about to reach the little girl’s tree and they
reluctantly return to the gate.

| NT. RESEARCH AND DEVELOPMENT FACI LI TY

M. Blake enters the research and devel opnent facility of
his factory and places the guns and cartridges on a table.
A group of ENG NEERS in |ab coats gather around to take a
| ook.

BLAKE
| want it on the production |ine
in one week.

M. Blake clinbs a set of stairs in the back and
di sappears into his office.

| NT. SOUTH FACTORY FLOOR

MR, BLACKFRI AR, 55, a sharply dressed man, with a thick
nmust ache, exits his office, overlooking the factory fl oor,
and clinbs down the stairs. He is wearing a suit, tie,

wai stcoat and has a top hat perched upon his head. In his
hand he is carrying the sane wal king stick as M. Bl ake.

KING CECIL IV, 55, a large nman dressed in royal finery, is

striding down the factory floor, followed by his adviser,
CHO, 30.
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KING CECIL 1V
What have you got for ne,
Bl ackfriar?

BLACKFRI AR
Wel come, your nmjesty.

KING CECIL |V
Yes yes, Blackfriar, get on with
it, | ama very busy man you
know.

BLACKFRI AR
Quite, sir. Well the boys are
wor ki ng as we speak on a
firestick...

KING CECIL |V
Firestick?

BLACKFRI AR
Yes, your mmjesty, fires a piece
of nmetal sone two hundred yards.
Shoul d start solving the wolf
probl em by the end of the week
and at only twel ve pounds and six
shillings a piece.

CHO
Seens a little steep don’t you
t hi nk, your majesty?

BLACKFRI AR
This is the |atest technol ogy,
sir.

KING CECIL IV
Lat est technol ogy, you say? |’|
take fifty. Pay the man, Cho.

CHO
Yes, your nmjesty.

The king s adviser hands M. Blackfriar a bag of coin. M.
Bl ackfriar bows to the king, who turns to | eave.

M. Blackfriar waits a short while and then rushes up the
stairs.

| NT. RESEARCH AND DEVELOPMENT

M. Blackfriar rushes along the wal kway overl ooki ng the
research and devel oprment departnment where his engineers
are busy dismantling the firearns and amruniti on and
conducting various tests.
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I NT. NORTH FACTORY FLOOR

M. Blake clinbs down the stairs of the mrror inage north
factory floor and nakes his way to PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
55, who has his adviser, CHAN, 35, next to himand M.

Bl ake’ s accountant, VAN CLEEF, 45, standing in front.

BLAKE
Sorry to keep you waiting, M.
Presi dent.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
No matter, Bl ake, your man here
has been filling ne in. W'l
take fifty. Chang, pay the nman.

CHANG
Yes sir.

Chang gives a bag of coin to M. Bl ake’'s accountant and
the pair turn to |l eave. The two nen watch the president
and his adviser make their way to the exit.

BLAKE
This could be quite a profitable
little venture, M. Van d eef.

VAN CLEEF

Indeed it could, M. Blackfriar.
BLAKE

Bl ake.
VAN CLEEF

M. Blake...Indeed it coul d.

| NT. CLASSROOM

M ss Buttersworth paces up and down the aisle of students,
hal f of whom are now either wearing dunce caps or sitting
on their hands. The students all sit stiffly, shooting
furtive glances as she passes them

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
And so M. Blackfriar worked his
men ni ght and day until the
weapon was finished on tine and
at cost, as was M. Blackfriar’s
way. You see, M. Blackfriar had
wor ked hi s business to great
success through hard work,
determ nation and a snall | oan of
amllion shillings fromhis
father, and he expected no |ess
fromhis workers.
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I NT. NORTH FACTORY FLOOR

M. Bl ake stands by the punch clock at the entrance to the
factory. Behind himnmen work away and nmachi nes are running
at full steam

M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG
The machi nes of industry were
full steam ahead in Lapal tanon at
this glorious turning point in
their civilization, providing
means and purpose to the restless
cl asses.

Jack wal ks towards the punch clock whistling and carrying
his lunch box. The cl ock shows one mnute to nine.

BLAKE
Jeffrey is it?

Jack | ooks nervously at the clock, which clicks over to
ni ne.

JACK
Unh...Jack, sir.

BLAKE
Jeff, | can call you Jeff, yes?
Keep it short and informal, shal
we?

JACK

Umm .. Sure, M. Bl ake.

BLAKE
Jeff, nmy good man, how does the
day find you?

JACK
Unh...fine, M. Blake, and you?

BLAKE
Excellent. Wiy, look at this
bustling factory. Should provide
pl enty of work for you and your
ki nfol k, don’t you think?

Jack is inching towards the punch clock, while trying to
keep his eyes on M. Bl ake.

M. Bl ake grabs Jack by the shoul der.

JACK
Yes, | imagine so, sir.
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BLAKE
Makes my heart beamw th pride to
see the nmen working away for the
betternent of society.

M. Bl ake | ooks over the factory floor as Jack feels for
his punch card with his fingertips and gently lifts it
out .

BLAKE
And the nen of course...Puts food
on the table and a sense of
acconpl i shment. Can’t beat going
home know ng you’ ve acconpli shed
sonet hi ng can you?

JACK
No, sir.

Jack | eans over and slides the card into the clock. It
gets jammed at an angle. Jack desperately tries to adjust
it.

BLAKE
Well, can’t stand around chatting
all day, Jeffrey, |I’ma busy nman

you know?

Jack rights the punch card and slides it in just as the
clock turns to one m nute past nine.

The sound of the card being punched causes M. Bl ake to
spin around. He | ooks up at the clock and takes the card
from Jack’ s hand.

BLAKE
Jeff, | thought you were better
than that... Says here you're a
mnute | ate.

JACK
But, M...

BLAKE
No, no, won't do to have the nen
hard at work while you stroll in

as you please. Puts undue
pressure on them

JACK
| wasn't...

BLAKE
| hate to do this, as a man of
t he peopl e, but new company

policy states that 1'Il have to
dock you an hours pay. | w sh |
( MORE)
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BLAKE (cont’ d)
coul d do sonething about it, but
frankly it’s out of ny hands.

JACK
I, 1...

BLAKE
Fear not. Let it not be said that
| don’t take care of the working
man. | can give you an extra hour
and then you can go hone wth
your full ten hours pay. Keep the
w fe happy. How do you like that?

M. Blake grins wildly and sl aps Jack on the back.

JACK
Thank you, M. Bl ake.

Jack wal ks dejectedly onto the factory floor, while M.
Bl ake | ooks over his factory, beam ng.

EXT. LAPALTAMON - MONTAGE

As M ss Buttersworth speaks we see the King’s guard in red
coats and the President’s guard in blue coats out shooting
wol ves.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( NARRATI NG
In due time, and none too soon,
the wol ves were dealt with by the
brave peopl e of Lapal tanon, both
north and south. The |ast of the
Vi ci ous beasts retreated into the
nmountains to join their savage
bret hren, the Bohem ans, and the
civilized people of Lapaltanon
were free again to enjoy their
idyllic lives.

W see a wolf heading up the sane nountain trail that the
Bohem ans had before him As his pack goes ahead, and with
a snarl on his lips, he takes one | ast | ook down at the
sol di ers who had chased his famly fromtheir hone.

The soldiers are firing their rifles in the air in
cel ebrati on.

| NT. SOUTH FACTORY FLOOR

M. Blackfriar stands on the bal cony overl ooking the

factory floor with Van C eef. The workers are producing
farm ng i nmpl emrents and househol d goods.
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BLACKFRI AR
It appears to be fairly busy down
there, M. Van O eef, but when I
checked the books this norning we
appear to have dropped off
consi derably from |l ast quarter
Do | need to be checking the
books nore cl osel y?

VAN CLEEF
No sir. There is a sinple
expl anation for that, | assure

you.

M. Blackfriar gives Van C eef a sideways gl ance.

BLACKFRI AR

| should like to hear it.
VAN CLEEF

Vll you see, M Bl ake...
BLACKFRI AR

Bl ackfri ar.
VAN CLEEF

...Blackfriar, the sinple fact is
that the margi n on shovel s and
tin pots is |ow, nmaybe ten or
twenty percent. We aren’t the
only gane in town, you see, what
with the bl acksm ths and
tinkerers. But |ast quarter we
were making firesticks and, as

t he sol e producer of a new

t echnol ogy, could charge what we
liked... A margin of, maybe, fifty
to sixty percent.

BLACKFRI AR
Vell, damm it man, why aren’t we
produci ng firesticks then? Have
the nmen change over production
i mredi ately.

VAN CLEEF
well, M. Bl ake..

BLACKFRI AR
Bl ackfri ar.

VAN CLEEF

...Blackfriar, the demand for the
firestick has dropped off

consi derably since the wol ves
were routed, sir.
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BLACKFRI AR
How consi der abl y?

VAN CLEEF
Well...To about nil, sir.

BLACKFRI AR ( UNDER HI S BREATH)
Littl e buggers won't breed
qui ckly enough. ..

VAN CLEEF
Par don, sir?

BLACKFRI AR
Not hi ng, Van O eef, nothing. Just
remarking that it won’t do to
have the nen out of work.

VAN CLEEF
Ch, the nmen still have plenty of
work, just the profit margins
have slipped sone, you see.

BLACKFRI AR
Regardl ess, | won’t have the nen
starving. Not on ny watch
VAN CLEEF
Quite so, M. Blackfri..
BLACKFRI AR
Bl ake.
VAN CLEEF
Uh...I..
BLACKFRI AR

You're right as usual, Van d eef,
Il have to find a way out of
this mess. No man’s child will go
hungry if there’s anything | can
do about it.

M. Blackfriar leans on the railing lost in thought.

VAN CLEEF

Quite so,

M...Un ..Bla..ay..ah...?
BLACKFRI AR

Bl ackfriar.
VAN CLEEF

Bl ackfri ar.
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BLACKFRI AR
| think I may have an idea. You
hold the fort down, while | ready
myself for the victory ball

VAN CLEEF
Quite.

BLACKFRI AR
Quite.

I NT. LIVING ROOM

In aliving roomwith a fire crackling away an GRANDVA,
75, nods in and out of consciousness in an arnchair. She
hol ds a hooked wal ki ng cane.

MA, 45, with ratty hair, sits in a chair swigging froma
jug of booze and chai n snoki ng. \Watever beauty she once
had has been destroyed by the ravages of tine, alcohol and
general ill living.

| NT. KI TCHEN

Susie is pulling a pie out of the wood stove and pl aci ng
it next to another five on the kitchen table. She takes
off her oven mtts, w pes her brow and goes to the |iving
room

| NT. LI VI NG ROOM
Susie enters with a smle on her face.

SUSI E
| made half a dozen pies to sell
ma

MA
Only half a dozen? | put a roof
over yer head and raised ya up
froma grub 'n ya can’'t pay back
alittle of ny kindness.

GRANDNA
(Jerking suddenly back to
life)
Ki ds today have it too easy. |
told ya about sparin’ the rod,
Ma.

Grandna finishes her sentence, her head drops and she
starts snoring.
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MA
Well, go on back in there, then.
| ain’t gonna be here to do
everythin' fer ya forever, ya
know. Got ma own problens, wth
t he sicknesses and the injuries
"n all but you ain't see ne
shirkin” ma chores 'n
responsibilities 'n whatnot.

29.

Ma takes a long swig fromher jug and a hearty drag from

her snoke.

SUSI E
But, ma, | don’t have any nore
berri es.

GRANDIVA

(Jerking back to |ife and
shaki ng her cane violently)
Backsass!

MA
But nma...Don’tcha "But na" me
Susi e Annebella G een. Wul d have
"em berries wouldn’t ya, if ya
hadn’t wasted all day in that
dammed school house?

GRANDVA
Just |like "er no good pa, goin’
"n dyin like that wwth barely a
pittance left fer "is kin to live
on. Wastin all "is time with
them readin’ papers 'n learnin
books 'n things 'stead o working
i ke a man ought a.

Grandna passes out col d.

MA
Now you wanna go 'n waste yer
time wwth that learnin’ all them
fancy letters and gettin’ airs
about yerself ya go ahead, but
t hen you can go ahead and nake up
fer it come night tinme, ya hear?

SUSI E
Yes, nma

MA
And you can fetch up sone of that
weed what hel ps yer na get to
sl eep, what with the stressin’ ya
cause ne.
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SUSI E
Yes, nma

EXT. BRI DCGE - DUSK

Susi e skips along carrying her basket. A REDCOAT, 25, and
a BLUECOAT, 25, are wal king across the bridge to South
Lapal tamon armin arm drinking and singing. Susie draws
up beside them

REDCQCAT
Where are you off to little girl?
SUSI E
Of to pick berries, how about
you?
BLUECOAT
Of to the ball.
REDCQOAT
They ’onoring us.
BLUECOAT
For scaring them wol ves off.
SUSI E
Thanks for your service, have

fun.
The nmen hold up their jugs as Susi e waves goodbye.

The two nen head up a path to the king s grand pal ace as
Susi e heads to a bl ackberry bush out front of a house.

DANI EL, 10, cones out of the yard and wal ks up to Susie.

DANI EL
Hey, Susie.

SUSI E
Hey, Daniel.

DANI EL’ S MOTHER, 40, cones out of the house.
DANI EL’ S MOTHER
Daniel! Onh, there you are.
D nner’s ready, come on in now.

DANI EL
Yes, nother.

DANI EL’ S MOTHER
Is that Susie there?
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SUSI E
Yes, M's. Thornton.

DANI EL’ S MOTHER
WIIl you be joining us for dinner
t oni ght ?

SUSI E
No, M's. Thornton. Ma says | need
to pick berries tonight, cause |
di dn’t bake enough pies.

DANI EL’ S MOTHER
Yes, well your na says a | ot of
things. If you get hungry you
just conme on in, okay?

SUSI E
Thank you, Ms. Thornton.

| NT. GRAND PALACE BANQUET ROOM

In the King's banquet roomthere is a large table with the
king at the head. around him are President Fitzgerald,
their wi ves, advisers and the cream of Lapal tanon society
all enjoying food and wi ne. Peripheral tables are |laid out
with the king’ s and president’s respective guards sat at

t hem dri nki ng and car ousi ng.

The king stands and the room goes qui et.

KING CECIL |V
| promised ny wife | would keep
this short. ..

The king | ooks adoringly at an obese, red faced, woman,
t he QUEEN, 45, wedged into an ostentatious eveni ng gown.

KING CECIL |V
...But I wll not forget the
peopl e who nmade this possible.
President Fitzgerald, thank you,
sir, for without you this would
not have been possible. To ny
advi sers and ny footnen for
keeping ne inforned, to the royal
chef for giving nme the energy I
needed to acconplish this
nonent ous task...To the royal
masseuse for keeping ne rel axed
enough to keep ny conposure, to
t he royal pedicurists and
mani curi sts for keeping ny wfe
rel axed enough for ne to keep ny
conposure. .
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A light chuckle fromthe king' s table. The guardsnen | ook
at each other expectantly.

KING CECIL |V
And of course last, but in no way
|least... M. Blackfriar and M.
Bl ake. Cone here and take a
bow. . .

M. Blackfriar takes one step froma darkened corner of
the room and gently nods his head while raising his glass.

The guardsnen | ook at each other in resignation.

KING CECIL |V
For it is you great gentlenmen who
are truly the star of this show
| thank you fromthe bottom of ny
heart as does all Lapaltanon. FOR
LAPAL TAMON.

The king’s table enthusiastically repeat the king' s |ast
line. The guardsnen repeat the line nmuch |ess
enthusiastically and start sitting down, grunbling as they
do.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Here, here!l Geat speech. Really,

Cecil, covered all the bases.
Pity M. Blake wasn’t around to
hear it.

KING CECIL |V
Wy, thank you Robert. |’'msure
you' || pass along ny gratitude.
Shall we repair to the royal
| ounge for brandy and cigars?

As they start to head off we see M. Blackfriar slink
t hrough the door to the | ounge.

| NT. GRAND PALACE LOUNGE

The crowd of aristocrats enters the | ounge in high
spirits, drinking and tal king |oudly.

KING CECIL |V
From the royal vineyard, no |ess.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Royal vi neyard?

KING CECIL |V
O course, finest brandy in
Lapal tamon north or south and of
course you tasted the w ne at
di nner.
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PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Chang, nake a note on starting a
presidential vineyard.

CHANG
Yes, sir.

KING CECIL IV
Cho, make a note on the
president’s advi ser nmaking a
not e.

Cho rolls his eyes as they both give a hearty | augh and
take a gulp of brandy. BUTLER, 60, opens a box of cigars
for them

M. Blackfriar steps out of the shadow in the corner and
approaches the two nmen. He renoves a cigar fromthe case
and snells it.

BLACKFRI AR
These are indeed fine cigars.
However, if | may offer you a
taste of my own bl end.

M. Blackfriar pulls out a cigar box and the king takes
one. He snaps it shut as the president reaches for one.

BLACKFRI AR
Your mgjesty, if | may have a
word in private.

KING CECIL |V
O course. Robert, if you'll
excuse nme.

M. Blackfriar shoots the president a sinister |ook as the
two men walk to a private corner

The president takes a cigar fromthe butler’s box.

BUTLER
M. Bl ake’s nessenger was by
earlier, sir.

The butler holds out a note to the president.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Yes, yes, get on with it.

BUTLER
It says, sir, that he will be
| ate and should |ike to speak
with you urgently when he
arrives.
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PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
And when will that be?

BUTLER
He says. ..

The butler pulls a chained tinmepiece fromhis front
pocket .

BUTLER
That he will be arriving in five
m nutes and that he should Iike
to speak to you in the library.

The butl er hands the note over, nods and retreats.

The king and M. Blackfriar return fromtheir chat and M.
Bl ackfriar retreats down the hallway | eading off of the
| ounge with a sideways glance to the president.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Afruitful chat was it, Cecil?

KING CECI L |V
Oh...Yes...Yes...Nothing terribly
i nportant, just review ng sone
figures. Have you seen M. Bl ake,
per chance?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Not yet. M. Blackfriar seened to
be in a hurry.

KING CECIL IV
|"m afraid he had sone urgent
business to attend to.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Speaki ng of urgent business...

KING CECIL IV
Yes, quite, down the hall, just
past the |ibrary.

They raise their glasses and the president heads down the
hal | way.

| NT. GRAND PALACE LI BRARY

The president steps into the library and | ooks around the
hal |l way as M. Bl ake slinks from behind the open door and
slides in behind him

BLAKE
M. President.
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The president wheels around, startled, as M. Bl ake checks
the hallway and cl oses the door.

BLAKE
M. President, you haven't seen
M. Blackfriar about, have you?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
He was here earlier, but left on

busi ness.

BLAKE
Good, good, can never be too
careful.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
He appears to have the king's
ear, wouldn’t you say? Not sure
trust the man, frankly.

BLAKE
Just Frank, sir.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD

BLAKE
You' d be right to be wary of his
undue influence. The king is not
as strong or as independent a
t hi nker as yourself, sir.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
No...No, | suppose not.

BLAKE
Don’t get nme wong, M.
President. He is a fine man, but
| feel that he is nore easily |ed
astray...Mani pul ated, by those
with evil intent.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Yes, | suppose so..

Bl ake puts an arm around the president, |ooks around and
|l eans in to speak.

BLAKE
| have been suspicious of M.
Bl ackfriar for sonme tinme and have
devel oped sone sources...

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Sour ces?
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BLAKE
| ndeed. You didn’t here it from
me, M. President, but word has
come back that your good friend
the king has ordered a further
fifty firesticks..

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
To what end?

BLAKE
That is the question, is it not?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Surely you can’t be thinking that
he. .

BLAKE
Oh...No, M. President, no.
mean his popul ation is grow ng
and of course South Lapaltanon is
smal | er than North Lapal tanon and
t hey are runni ng short of new
farm and, but surely he woul dn’t
resort to...That.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD

Close friend or not, | suppose a
man can never be too
careful ... O der nme up another

si xty...Have your man see the
treasurer to set it up in the
nor ni ng.

BLAKE
Oh no, sir, | don't think this is
the right course of action.
Per haps a nore diplomatic
approach is better.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
| am your president, M. Bl ake.
Sout h Lapal tanon may be run by
its advisers and industry nen,
but not the north. No, sir, when
| make a decision it is final. Do
you understand ne?

BLAKE
Yes, sir. | apol ogize for ny
i mpudence.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
It is no matter. Just renenber
that | am not a weak and
mal | eabl e man |i ke ny good
friend, the Kking.

( CONTI NUED)
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BLAKE
O course, sir. | never neant to
inmply any different...I’|l have

production start in the norning.

PRESI DENT FlI TZGERALD
Good nan...OCh, and Bl ake..

BLAKE
Yes, sir?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Let’s keep this to ourselves,
shal | we?

BLAKE
Goes wit hout saying, sir.

| NT. GRAND PALACE BANQUET ROOM

M. Blake is talking to a bluecoat and pointing in the
direction of a redcoat.

BLUECQAT
He sai d what?

M. Blake shrugs and slithers out of the roomtowards the
mai n door.

| NT. GRAND PALACE LOUNGE

A great noise is comng fromthe great banquet room The
ki ng and president give each other a puzzled | ook.

| NT. GRAND PALACE BANQUET ROOM

The redcoats and bl uecoats are having a full out braw
with furniture, dishes and food flying everywhere.

KING CECIL IV
Well, your men are making quite a
mess of the banquet room

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
My nen, Cecil ?

KING CECI L |V
| dare say, nmy nen are far too
disciplined to start a childish
fracas of this nature.

PRESI DENT FlI TZGERALD
|s that so?
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KING CECIL |V
Quite.

O her guests have been entering, with sone cheering on the
conpetitors. The wonen are nostly appall ed.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Not a bad little scrap though.

KING CECI L IV
No, no, good to see the boys
letting off steam

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
And a testanent to ny nen’s
training.

KING CECIL |V
| do believe that ny nen have the
upper hand, ol d chap.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Friendly wager?

KING CECIL IV
Ten gui neas?

The nmen shake and continue watching the fray while sipping
t heir brandi es and snoking their cigars.

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON TOWN SQUARE - DAY

M. Blake stands staring at the statue of Robert
Fi tzgeral d.

Jack wal ks by on his way to work, whistling as he goes.

JACK
Admring the great man, sir?

BLAKE
Yes, yes | was. You an admrer
yoursel f, Jin®

JACK
C}eatest man to wal k these | ands,
sir.
Jack wal ks of f whistling.
BOY 2, 6, dressed in shorts, wal ks up to M. Bl ake.
BOY 2

Spare a nickel for sports day,
sir?
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BLAKE
What do you think of this statue,
son?

BOY 2

Wiy he’s the founder of our great
nation, sir. Everybody | oves
Robert Fitzgerald.

BLAKE
Here's a nickel, son.

M. Bl ake tousles the boy’s hair.

BOY 2
Thank you, M. Bl ake, sir.

As the boy turns to |eave M. Blake trips himwth his
wal ki ng stick. The boy grabs hold of his skinned knee in
obvi ous pain, the coin rolling off.

Susi e peers from behind the statue.

BLAKE
Sl ow and steady wi ns the race,
son.

M. Bl ake wal ks on, stops the rolling coin with his
wal ki ng stick, picks it up with a magnetic end, picks it
off, flips, catches and puts it in his breast pocket,
giving it a pat as he does.

Susie follows in his footsteps, ducking into doorways and
behi nd trees when he turns around.

M. Bl ake pokes a cat off of a fence railing and into the
river and then throws sone marbles on the ground.

MRS. HAVERSHAM 70, wal ks towards him

BLAKE
d orious day, Ms. Haversham

He tips his hat to her.

MRS. HAVERSHAM
Yes, M. Blake, isn't it just?
(TO HERSELF) What a nice young
man.

M's. Haversham steps on the marbl es and goes flying.
As he reaches the edge of the forest he checks around

whil e Susie hides again. He then slips onto the hidden
pat h.
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EXT. LAPALTAMON FOREST

Susi e ducks behind a tree again as M. Bl ake reaches the
gates, giving the barking guard dogs a whack with his cane
as he enters. They start whinpering.

Susie waits for himto di sappear and approaches the gate.
The dogs are snarling at her, drool dripping fromtheir
fangs. She feeds them sone snoked sausage from her pocket
and they eat it, growing slightly |ess.

SUSI E
Don't be angry. | won't be nean
to you little doggies.

She hands thema little nore and they |let her pet them
t hrough the gate.
EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON TOWN SQUARE - NI GHT

A bl ack cl oaked nman slips through the night keeping to the
shadows. He | ooks around, his face obscured.

The man creeps to the statue of Robert Fitzgerald and
pl aces a pouch at the foot of the statue. He then runs a
length of wire fromthe pouch using a reel.

EXT. BRIDGE - N GHT

The man places a piece of red cloth on the thorn of a bush
and then crosses the bridge into South Lapaltanon as the

| ast of the wire runs off the reel.

He | ooks around, lights the wire and sneaks off into the
forest.

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON TOMN SQUARE - DAWN

A crowd of VILLAGERS, including Jack, stand around in
shock at the felled statue of Robert Fitzgerald. They are
chattering away in disbelief.

Jack, hat in hand, lowers his head as a sign of respect.

Sonet hi ng catches his eye - a burnt line trailing fromthe
statue and down the street.

He cocks his head slightly, replaces his hat and starts to
follow the trail. The other villagers notice Jack and
start to follow him
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EXT. BRI DGE - DAWN

The villagers stop at the bridge, where they can see the
trail leading into South Lapaltanon.

A piece of red cloth is snagged on a bush by the bridge.
Jack picks it off and holds it up for everyone to see. The
villagers | ook around and start to angrily discuss the

si tuation.

VI LLAGER
Right. W’ll have to tell the
presi dent.

They all nod in agreenent and head off to the presidenti al
pal ace.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY - DUSK

King Cecil and his adviser, Cho, stand on the bal cony
over |l ooki ng Lapal t anon.

CHO
President Fitzgerald is on his
way, Sir.

KING CECIL |V
Oh yes, come for sone nore royal
brandy, no doubt.

CHO
|"'mafraid it’s nore serious than
that sir.

KING CECIL |V
Go on.

CHO

It woul d appear, sir that the
statue of Robert Fitzgerald has
been toppl ed.

KING CECIL 1V
Not surprising. Northern
craftsmanshi p has al ways been
quite shoddy conpared to the fine
wor k you see down sout h.

CHO
It appears to have been bl own up
with fire powder sir.

KING CECIL 1V
Ah yes. Revol utionari es.
Dermandi ng |iving wages and all
t hat nonsense and then refusing

( MORE)
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KING CECIL IV (cont’d)
to work the shifts offered to
them | used to work fourteen
hour shifts when | was si x and
you didn’t hear ne conpl aini ng.

CHO
Sir?

KING CECIL 1V
Up at Seven. Nanny woul d wash and
dress us until eight. Breakfast
until nine. Lessons until noon.
Lunch til one, play tine in the
garden, bath tinme, and in bed at
nine sharp for nanny to read to
us. Fourteen hours a day seven
days a week...O course | essons
were replaced with church on
Sundays, but you get the id...

CHO
Quite, sir. | believe the
consensus anongst the North
Lapal tanoni ans, sir, is that this
was an act of aggression.

KING CECIL IV
Aggr essi on? By whonf?

CHO
A burnt trail was found | eading
into South Lapal tanon and a piece
of fabric froma red coat was
found in a bush nearby, sir.

KING CECIL IV
Poppycock.

CHO
May | nmake a suggestion, sir.

KING CECIL IV
Are you not ny adviser?

CHO
Vll, sir, if | may be so bold..

KING CECIL |V
Go on, nan.

CHO
It would appear fromwhere |’'m
standi ng that M. Blackfriar has
been, how do | put it...Stirring
the pot alittle lately...
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KING CECIL 1V
M. Blackfriar is a respected
busi nessman, Cho, have you | ost
your m nd?

CHO
No, sir, it’s just that...

KING CECIL |V
| won’'t hear of such nonsense.

CHO
But, sir...

KING CECIL |V
Quar ds!

Two GUARDS cone racing over

KING CECIL |V
My advi ser has becone
overstressed with his position
and should |ike sonme tinme to
hi nself to help reorgani ze his
t hought s.

The guards grab Cho and | ead him off.

As Cho exits, the butler |eads president Fitzgerald to
king Cecil and then backs away.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD

Cecil.

KING CECIL |V
Robert.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
| will be blunt, sir.

KING CECIL |V
Pl ease do be.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
The atrocious crime conmitted
| ast ni ght against a nmonunent in
honor of the father of Lapaltanon
and ny own flesh and bl ood, sir,
is verging on an act of war.

KING CECIL |V
No need to resort to hyperbol e,
Fitz, old chap. He is the father
of North Lapal tanon, not
Lapal t anon.
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PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
You find this despicable act of
sabot age funny, do you?

KING CECIL IV
Cal myoursel f. Do you honestly
believe this act to have been
carried out in my name?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Vell...No, not exactly. Possibly
one of your soldiers after |osing
t hat drunken brawl the other
ni ght, but even so.

KING CECIL |V
That rem nds ne.

King Cecil nods to the butler who steps forward and hands
the president a bag of coin.

The president holds it up, gives it a shake and pockets
it.
KING CECIL IV
Still, bloody close affair.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Down to the | ast nman.

KING CECIL |V
Bit of a cheap shot at the end
there, but...

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
All’s fair, as they say.

KING CECIL 1V
Quite. Listen, Fitzy, 1'll have a
word with ny nen, but | highly
doubt they woul d have acted
W t hout ny say so.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
| m damed certain that nmy nen
woul dn’ t .

The two nen eye each other up suspiciously.

KING CECIL IV
Still on for croquet tonorrow?

PRESI DENT Fl| TZGERALD
O course.
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| NT. PRESI DENTI AL PALACE

The president walks in and is greeted by his adviser,
Chang.

CHANG
| have been doi ng sone thinking,
M. President.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Good, good, that’s what we pay
you for, Chang.

CHANG
Well, it strikes nme sir that M.
Bl ake may have sonething to gain

inthis...

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
M. Bl ake. No, Chang, don’t be an
idiot. Good nan, M. Bl ake. That
Bl ackfriar on the other hand..

A PRESI DENTI AL GUARD ent ers.

PRESI DENTI AL GUARD
M. Blake to see you sir.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Show himin. Better make yourself

scarce, Chang, we’'ll talk later
when your head is a little
cl earer.

Chang eyes M. Blake as he exits the room M. Bl ake
i gnores himand nmakes a beeline to the president.

BLAKE
M. President, | cane as soon as
| heard.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
It’s fine to see that we still
have sone patriots left in this
country.

BLAKE
This nation, and its brave
f ounders, cone second only to God
for me, M. President, and it’s
dammed cl ose.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
As it should be, M. Blake, as it
shoul d be.
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BLAKE
Have you nmet with the king yet?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Yes. He was a little dism ssive
to be honest.

BLAKE
Ch, I'’msure he had nothing to do
wth it, probably just sone of
his nmen getting a little rowdy.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Yes, ny thoughts exactly...O
possi bly his man Bl ackfri ar,
can’'t say | trust that man
entirely.

BLAKE
He is a dastardly little snake,
but | think the inportant thing
here is to keep a | evel head.
woul dn’t worry about | ooki ng weak
in these situations, nuch nore
i nportant to keep the peace,
don’t you think?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Weak?

BLAKE
What | nmean to say is that public
perception of your strength is
not inportant in the grand schene
of things.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Grand schenme? What grand schene?
"1l make my own deci sions thank
you, M. Blake. No, there shal
have to be some retribution
Can’t have the people |osing
confidence in ny | eadership. An
eye for an eye, that’s what they
say isn't it?

BLAKE

| beg you to reconsider, M.
Presi dent.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD

| told you before, and I’ tel
you again, | amny own man. A
strong | eader makes his own
deci si ons.
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BLAKE
It's what | respect nost in you,
sir.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Oh, and M. Bl ake?

BLAKE
Yes?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Better up the order to a hundred
on those firesticks, just to be
on the safe side.

BLAKE
O course, sir, never hurts to
err on the side of caution.

President Fitzgerald noves to | ook out the window, lost in
t hought .

PRESI DENT Fl TZGERALD
Never know how Cecil wll react,
frankly.

BLAKE
It’s just Frank, sir.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Oh...Yes, of course

EXT. GRAND PALACE GARDENS - DAY

Susi e wal ks through the garden wth her basket of fruit.
She notices sone plants growi ng agai nst a stone wall and
wanders over.

As she reaches the plants she notices the flicker of a
candle froma small, low, barred w ndow and goes to peer
in.

Cho sits in the dungeon on a wooden bench reading ' The Art
of War, while a candle on the wall flickers behind him

SUSI E
Hel | o.

Cho | ooks up, places the book down and wal ks to the
wi ndow, but can’t reach the w ndow.

He goes and gets a bucket fromthe corner, places it
upsi de down and stands on it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 48.

CHO
Hel | o. What are you doi ng here?
SUSI E
| " m gat hering sone sl eeping weed
for nmy ma.
CHO

VWhat’' s that?

Susie grabs a leaf fromthe plant next to her and shows it
to Cho.

SUSI E
This here. You put it in a nortar
and pestle and then the juice
goes in ma’'s tea to hel p her
sl eep. What are you doing in

t here?

CHO
Vel |, | badnout hed the w ong
per son.

SUSI E

My grandma calls it backsassin’.
Who did you badnout h?

CHO
M. Bl ackfriar.

SUSI E
|s he a bad man?

CHO
Very, but the king doesn’t see
it. He runs the factory.

SUSI E
M. Blake runs our factory. Have
you heard of hinf

CHO
Yes, indeed | have.

SUSI E
He’s a bad nman too. Sonetines |
follow himand see all the bad
t hi ngs he does and he keeps big
mean dogs, except they’ re not
nmean at all, M. Blake just makes
t hem nmean.

CHO
Where do you follow himto?
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SUSI E
Sonetinmes | follow himon his
secret path in the forest all the
way to his big gate.

CHO
I nt eresting.
SUSI E
VWll | better go, lest ma get nad

at nme for dilly dallying. Wuld
you |i ke an apple, Mster..

CHO
Cho. Yes, | would, thank you.

Susi e hands an apple to Cho through the bars.

SUSI E
|’m Susie. If youre still here
tonorrow I’ Il bring you a nice
pi e.

CHO
Wiy t hank you very nuch, Susie,
but you must be careful, | fear
we are heading into uncertain
times.

SUSI E

Vell ny na and grandma are pretty
uncertain anyway, so | figure |I'm
used to it by now. See you

t onorr ow.

Susi e waves and skips off with her basket.

ANGLE ON President Fitzgerald and King Cecil playing
croquet as their wives sip tea off to the side.

The president is taking his tinme lining up a shot and, as
he start his back swing, the king clears his throat.

The president stops the shot just in tine and stares back
at the king who is receiving a note fromhis butler.

The king reads the note as the president starts the shot
agai n.

KING CECI L |V
OUTRAGEQUS!

The president swings wildly, sending the ball into the
footman’s shin. The footman falls to the ground i n agony
as the king continues reading the letter and then wal ks
angrily to the president.
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KING CECIL IV
HOW DARE YOQU SIR!

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
What ? He’s just a footnan.

The king | ooks around at his footman rolling in the grass.

KING CECIL |V
No! Thi s!

The king thrusts the note into the president’s hand.

KING CECI L |V
This! THHS is an act of war, sir!
PROVOCATI ONl' Do you deny it?

President Fitzgerald finishes reading the note.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Certainly | deny it, as you did
bef ore ne. Another sol dier drunk
on cheap al e and bravado,
per haps?

The king s face turns red.
QUEEN
Now, Cecil, calmdown, you're
going to have an attack

KING CECIL IV

Yes, dear.

QUEEN
Real | y! The men are being very
i1l mannered.

MRS. FI TZGERALD 1V
| nmust apol ogi ze for ny husband,
but there’s no talking to him
when he gets like this.

KING CECIL IV
| thought you had control over
your nen, sir.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
| do, but it is hard to contro
men when their country has been
insulted so blatantly and w t hout
cause.

KING CECIL IV

Wel | of course you know that this
neans war.
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PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
O course.

KING CECIL |V
Tonorrow at noon on the great
commons field.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Done.

The nmen shake hands and then pause, thinking.

KING CECIL |V
VWho's shot was it?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
| nmust protest ny |ast shot on
grounds of verbal interference.

KING CECIL IV
In the name of fair play and al
t hat .

king Cecil looks to the footman who is just getting up.

KING CECIL IV
Quit standi ng around, boy, and
return the president’s ball.

EXT. SOUTH LAPALTAMON TOWN SQUARE - LATE EVEN NG

Dougl as holds his hat in hand, a single tear stream ng
down his cheek, as he | ooks over the ruins of the Lord
Cecil statue with other shocked villagers. He stornms off
t owar ds hone.

EXT. SOUTH LAPALTAMON BACK YARD - LATE EVEN NG

Dougl as storns his way to his chair by the river and sits
down.

Jack is across the way pulling up the two beers on a
string. He pulls one off and | owers the other one down and
then sits in his chair.

JACK
Sorry, Doug, only renenbered to
put one in today.

DOUGLAS
Oh, aye.

JACK
Aye.

They gl are at each other.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 52.

DOUGLAS
Ni ce day.

Jack | ooks up to the gathering stormclouds. Lightning
illumnates his face.

JACK
Not bad.

Thunder sounds. They sit and stare at each other while
Jack sips his beer, never taking his eyes off of Dougl as.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY - NOON

The king and president stand at the front of the bal cony
with their binoculars at the ready. Their wives sit in the
background, sipping tea. The sun is shining.

KING CECIL |V
Nice day for it.

PRESI DENT FlI TZGERALD
Not bad.

King Cecil takes a | ook through his binocul ars.

GENERAL HI GHTOVER, 50, a short, stout man with a thick
nmustache, curled at the ends, a bright red face and cl ose
cropped hair waves a riding crop in the direction of the
pal ace.

KING CECI L IV
Looks like the boys are in
posi tion. General H ghtower has
gi ven nme the signal

President Fitzgerald raises his binocul ars.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Bit of a misnoner isn't it,
Hi ght ower ?

KING CECIL |V
Good nman, nonet hel ess, no better
tactics man in the gane.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Chance to win your ten gui neas
back?

KING CECIL |V
You' re on.
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EXT. GREAT COVWMONS FI ELD - NOON

A hundred bl uecoats and a hundred redcoats |ine up about
fifty feet apart in a large field divided by the river.

CGeneral Hi ghtower wal ks back and forth behind the redcoats
wavi ng his riding crop.

GENERAL HI GHTOAER
Now, nen, you all know how t hose
northern brutes desecrated our
heritage | ast night.

The nen | ook at each ot her, scared, but nod.

REDCOATS
YES, SIR

GENERAL HI GHTONER
We shall win this battle, not
because we are braver, and we
are, not because we are stronger,
and we are, no, we shall win this
battl e because we are righteous
and God above is at our side.

REDCOATS
AYE.

GENERAL HI GHTOVNER
For king and country.

REDCOATS
FOR KI NG AND COUNTRY.

GENERAL HI GHTOAER

READY YOUR WEAPONS. HOLD.
EXT. GREAT COVMONS FI ELD - NOON
Vi ewed t hrough bi noculars, the nen on both sides are
aimng their rifles. Both generals |lower their horse
whi ps.
The nmen fire.
All the nen fall sinultaneously, except one bluecoat who
is using his rifle to remain upright, and the generals.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY - NOON

President Fitzgerald continues | ooking through his
bi nocul ars as King Cecil |owers his.
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KING CECIL |V
Dare say that's a draw, Fitzy.

King Cecil turns to his wife. President Fitzgerald
conti nues | ooking through his binoculars.

KING CECIL 1V
Looks li ke a draw, | adies.

QUEEN
Oh good, | do hate it ever so
much when the nmen squabbl e.

MRS. FI TZGERALD 1V
They can be so vulgar can’'t they?

The king spots a colum of snoke way above the castle high
upon the nount ai ntops surroundi ng Lapal t anon.

QUEEN
Hopefully it’s out of their

syst em now.

The king raises his binocul ars.

EXT. MOUNTAI NTOP - NOON

Vi ewed t hrough bi nocul ars, the bohem ans, now dressed in
fur coats, are roasting neat on a spit over a fire. They
are playing nusic and eating as their children play around
them on the nountai ntop

MRS. FITZGERALD 1V (O S.)
| do so miss the old Robert.

QUEEN (O S.)
Cecil’s been so conpetitive

lately. | dread what it’s doing
to his health.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY - NOON

King Cecil continues to watch the nountain scene, while
President Fitzgerald continues watching the battle.

EXT. GREAT COWONS Fl ELD - NOON

Vi ewed t hrough binocul ars, the bluecoat hol ding hinself up
with his rifle is starting to lean and falls over, dead.
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EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY - NOON

President Fitzgerald turns to see King Cecil lowering his
bi nocul ars.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Draw it is then. What are you
| ooki ng at over there Cecil?

QUEEN
Oh, ny Cecil is quite the
bi r dwat cher

MRS. FlI TZGERALD |V
How civili zed.

KING CECIL |V
Great breasted tit.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
G eat breasted tit?

KING CECIL IV
Rare at this tine of year
Fant asti c pl umage.

MRS. FI TZGERALD |V
| do wi sh Robert would take up a
hobby.

QUEEN
Shall we | unch?

MRS. FI TZGERALD |V
Shall we? What a fun day!
| NT. NORTH FACTORY FLOOR

M. Blake stands with Van C eef on the wal kway overl ooki ng
the factory fl oor.

Jack wal ks up the stairs and approaches M. Bl ake.

BLAKE
Ceoffrey, you' re late.

JACK
Yes, sir, | have sonething | want
to say.

BLAKE
O course I'll have to dock you
an hours pay. |’magainst it, but

the owners insist, isnt that
right, Van C eef?
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VAN CLEEF
Uh...Yes, sir, that's right.
JACK
It won’t nmake any difference, |I'm

handing in ny resignation
effective i mMmedi ately.

BLAKE
M. Van Cleef I'Il be through in
a nonment to review the figures.

VAN CLEEF
Yes, M. Blackfriar.

M. Bl ake stares hard at Van d eef.

VAN CLEEF
M. Blake, Friar...Tuck...In...
Hood was in to see you earlier.

M. Blake stares hard at Van C eef, who turns and | eaves.

JACK
Fri ar Tucki nhood?

BLAKE
add friend...Good man. Now,
Ceoffrey, what’s this all about?

JACK
Wwell, M. Blake, | have deci ded
to join the bluecoats in defense
of our great nation.

BLAKE
| see. Bravery and patriotismare
bot h wonderful qualities in a
man. However it is quite
i mpossi bl e.

JACK
Sir?

BLAKE
Unfortunately you work in an
essential industry. You nust stay
and work by presidential decree.

JACK
Essential industry?

BLAKE
Yes. But fear not for there are
ot her ways that good nmen like you
can serve.
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JACK
How, M. Bl ake?
BLAKE
You |live by the river, yes?
JACK
Yes, sir.
BLAKE

Good. W' Il need guard posts by
the river as an early warning
system agai nst armed i ncursions
into northern territory. You'l
need a mark one firestick.

JACK
Mar k one?

BLAKE
Yes, Ceoffrey, we’'re noving on to
production of the mark two today
and need to get rid of the old

stock. It'll be a |ot of
responsibility, do you think you
can handle it.

JACK

O course, sir, anything for
Nort h Lapal t anon.

BLAKE
|’mglad you said that, Geoffrey,
because unfortunately, due to
wartime shortages, we’'re going to
have to cut back on wages
slightly and increase your hours
a hair.

JACK
Uh. ..

BLAKE
You do wi sh to serve your country
don’t you?

JACK
Yes, sir.

BLAKE
Excel lent. Wuldn't be right to
have all the nen putting in that
extra war effort and have one man
not pulling his weight would it?
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JACK
No, sir.
BLAKE
O course, managenent will be

right beside you putting in extra
hours for |ess noney, all pulling
towards the sane goal

M. Bl ake puts his arm around Jack.
BLAKE

And don’t you worry about paying
for that mark one.

JACK
Oh, why thank you, sir.
BLAKE
No problem 1’|l have accounting

garnish it fromyour wages a
little each week, that way you’l
have it paid off in barely six
nont hs.

M. Blake smles as he pats Jack hard on the shoul der.

BLAKE
Back to work now.

Jack wal ks off dejectedly as M. Bl ake stands at the
railing, beam ng over his factory.
EXT. GRAND PALACE GARDENS - DAY

Susie is picking apples froma tree in the king s garden
when a coupl e of guards conme over

GUARD 1
See 'ere what are you doi ng,
little m ss.

SUSI E (ENGLI SH ACCENT)
|...Uh...Just picking apples to
bake pies for the troops. Manm
says we all have to pitch in now

GUARD 2
And what ’'ave you got there in
t hat basket over there.

SUSI E ( ENGLI SH ACCENT)
Vell, sir, that’s a pie for the
troops.
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GUARD 1
Let’'s "ave a | ook, then.

Susie takes the cloth off of the pie and takes it over to
t he guards.

GUARD 2
We'll "ave that, we wll.

Guard 2 takes the pie.

SUSI E ( ENGLI SH ACCENT)
Oh no, sir, Mama says | nust take
it to the troops.

GUARD 1
W're troops, we are.

SUSI E (ENGLI SH ACCENT)
Aren’t you guardsnen?

GUARD 1
Which is the nost inportant kind
of troops.

GUARD 2

W protect the king, you see.

SUSI E (ENGLI SH ACCENT)
That sounds very inportant.

GUARD 1
It is. Nowrun along, little
m ss.

SUSI E ( ENGLI SH ACCENT)
Yes, sir.

The guards return to their post as Susie skips off towards
t he dungeon wi ndow wi th her basket. She reaches the
wi ndow, but it is dark and she cannot see in

SUSI E
Hel 1 0? M. Cho? |I’msorry, but
|’mafraid the guards took your
pie...Hello?
She hears sone cl angi ng behi nd her and hi des behind a
bush.

Cho wal ks by dressed warmy and carryi ng vari ous
nount ai neeri ng equi pnent; a backpack, pick, shovel and so
on.

Susi e steps out from behind the bush.
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Cho turns

SUSI E
M. Cho?
ar ound.
CHO
Susi e, | thought you m ght be
here. | saw the guards stuffing

their faces with the pie you
brought for ne.

SUSI E
Sorry about that.

CHO
Don’t be, those fellows are |ike
a pair of truffle pigs, if it’'s
edible, they Il sniff it out.

SUSI E
Where are you going, M. Cho?

CHO
" mgoing on a recruitnment drive.

SUSI E
What’s that ?

CHO
Well, the king says that there
are nen living up the nountain in
Sout h Lapal tanonian territory who
have not signed up to fight and
that | amto recruit them

SUSI E
What do you think?

CHO
| think that | am one of the few
advi sers paid not to think or
advi se, that’'s what | think,

Susi e | ooks to the nountain.

Cho heads

SUSI E
Looks dangerous. Good |uck, M.
Cho.

CHO
Thanks, Susie, 1'll need it.

off up the path to the nountain.

60.
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| NT. GRAND PALACE LI BRARY

Gener al
a desk.

H ght ower stands before the king, who is seated at

KING CECIL |V
Well, what can we do about it.

GENERAL HI GHTOAER
Tactics, your mjesty, tactics.
Yes |’ve been up all night
t hi nki ng about it and | believe |
have conme up with a solution. You

see, it wll all come down to a
tactical advantage at the end of
t he. .

BLACKFRI AR

Yes and no.

M. Blackfriar slides in through the open door, carrying a
mark two firestick with revol ving chanbers.

BLACKFRI AR
Tactics are all well and good
Ceneral, however, technica
superiority is just as inportant.

GENERAL HI GHTOVER
Yes, well...l suppose it can't
hurt. What is that you ve got
there, Bl ackfriar?

BLACKFRI AR
This, ny dear fellow, is the mark
t wo.

GENERAL HI GHTONER
Mark two?

BLACKFRI AR
| ndeed. My industrial agents..

KING CECIL IV
| ndustrial agents?

BLACKFRI AR
Spi es, your nmjesty, essential
when dealing with a character
such as M. Bl ake. They nanaged
to sneak out a prototype fromthe
northern factory and ny nen have
just finished perfecting it.

CENERAL HI GHTOWNER
Si x chanbers?
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BLACKFRI AR
Good eye, Ceneral, good eye. Self
rotating, no need to reload for
si x shots and, best of all, it
fires damm near as fast as a man
can pull the trigger.

GENERAL HI GHTOVAER
| say. What do you think, your
maj esty?

KING CECIL 1V
And you say you got this off M.
Bl ake?

BLACKFRI AR
He’s already in production |’ m
afraid, sir.

KING CECIL IV
Well, damm it nman, get a gross on
the go i mredi ately.

BLACKFRI AR
Wth our superior nen that should
be nore than a match for the two
hundred President Fitzgerald
ordered yesterday.

KING CECIL IV
Better nmake it two gross, just to
be sure.

BLACKFRI AR
Yes sir, 1I'll have the nen begin
on them post haste.

GENERAL HI GHTOVER

Good show.

BLACKFRI AR
There is one other snmall matter,
sir.

KING CECIL IV
Get on with it.

BLACKFRI AR
Wth the shortage of materials,
research costs and, of course,
overtine for the nen, the cost
will be slightly higher.

KING CECIL IV
Cost be dammed, man, we have a
war to win. The fate of the realm
is at stake.
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BLACKFRI AR
And, given the circunstances,
will be working the factory at no
personal gain. One has to play
one’s part in such tines.

KING CECIL 1V
If only others shared your sense
of duty, Blackfriar. There are
sonme who m strust you, but I
won't hear of it. No, sir, a
finer patriot than you |I have not
met .

GENERAL HI GHTOAER
Her e, here.

| NT. CLASSROOM

Three quarters of the class are now donni ng dunce caps or
sitting on their hands.

M ss Buttersworth is making her way down the rows of
desks. She grabs a chocol ate bar fromthe hands of a FAT
BOY, 10, who | ooks up at her; Equal parts hel pl ess and
cl uel ess.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Sit on your hands!

The child conplies nervously.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
| hope you brought enough for the
rest of the class.

FAT BOY
.Unh. ..

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
HAND!

The child raises his hand and M ss Buttersworth strikes it
down wi th her cane.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
| told you to sit on your hands.
Have you no sense boy?

The boy is convulsing, trying to think whether he should
answer or not. Mss Buttersworth turns sharply and returns
up the aisle to the front of class.

She makes her way to the bl ackboard on which she has drawn

the various mlitary positions. She is using her cane to
point to the positions.
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M SS BUTTERSWORTH
You see the northern positions
here and here and the southern
positions here and here. The nen
awai ting their orders were
anxious to prove their bravery.
Wth new weapons provi ded by
great scientific mnds and new
strategies provided by the great
tacticians on the ground it
promi sed to be a thrilling fight.

EXT. GREAT COVMONS FI ELD

The nmen are in trenches and arned with the mark two
firesticks and hel nets now. The general s pace back and
forth yelling.

M ss Buttersworth narrates as the redcoats charge and are
sl aughtered and then the bl uecoats charge and are
sl aught er ed.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
And so, as in all wars The G eat
War of Lapal tanon brought out the
best in the nmen. Bravery,
camar aderi e and honor were on
full display every step of the
way. The wonen took to the fields
so that the nen could fight for
their country and the old | adies
and children sewed uni fornms and
baked bread. Al Lapal tanon was
truly united as never before in
the fight against evil.

Various scenes of injured nen crawling back to the
trenches and nmen being carted off to nmakeshift hospitals,
bl oodi ed and bandaged.

EXT. SOUTH LAPALTAMON BACK YARD

Dougl as wal ks over with his mark one firestick to a stick
he has by the river and pulls up a beer on a string as
Jack does the sane on the other side. They both lean their
guns against their chairs and sit down and stare at each
ot her.

JACK
Dougl as.

DOUGLAS
Jack.

They continue staring and sipping their beers.
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EXT. MOUNTAI NSI DE

Vi ewed t hrough binocul ars, Cho struggles up a w nding
nmount ai n path against biting winds and snow, |eaning into
the wind as he goes.

EXT. PRESI DENTI AL PALACE BALCONY

The president |lowers his binoculars. H's adviser, Chang is
st andi ng by.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Chang, what do you make of this?

The president hands the binoculars to Chang.

EXT. MOUNTAI NSI DE

Vi ewed t hrough binoculars, Cho is blow onto his back. He
struggles to his feet and holds on to a rock, before
i nching forward again.

EXT. PRESI DENTI AL PALACE BALCONY
Chang | owers the binocul ars.

CHANG
It would appear to be the king's
advi ser attenpting sone type of
sui ci de m ssi on.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Yes, precisely what | thought. |
wonder what he’s up to.

CHANG
Couldn’t tell you, sir.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
That’s where you’re wong, Chang.
That’ s exactly what you’' re going
to do.

CHANG
Sir?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
That old dog, Cecil, has got a
trick up his sleeve and you're
going to find out what it is.

CHANG

And how will | be doing that, M.
Presi dent ?
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PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
By follow ng the king s adviser,
of course.

Chang is clearly not inpressed.

CHANG
Excell ent idea, M. President.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
You' |l have to wait until
nightfall of course, sneak across
the river and then scanper up the
nmount ai n behi nd hi m

CHANG
Yes, sir.

Chang takes anot her | ook through the binocul ars.
PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Don't worry, Chang, 1'Il be
wat chi ng your progress from down
here and cheering you al ong al
t he way.
CHANG
Not hi ng gives nme greater confort,
M. President.
EXT. MOUNTAI NTOP

Cho nmakes his way slowy up a wall of ice, with his pick,
in a blinding snowstorm

He cones to the top and places his pick on flat ground,
using it to pull hinself up.

He marches forward agai nst the wind, each step a struggle.
He hears nusic and nekes his way towards it.

Two eyes pierce through the snow slowy reveal their owner
to be a wolf. The wolf conmes slowy through the snow to
greet him

Cho drops his pick and bolts.

An Eskino conmes to the wolf’s side and pats himon the
head.

ESKI MO MAN
Vat is it you seeink, boy?

The wol f | ooks up at the Eski no.
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Cho stops at a steep incline and uses his arns to bal ance
hi nsel f.

After bal ancing hinself he holds his heart and breathes a
sigh of relief. He turns around to see if the wolf has
foll owed himand, as he does so, the | edge he is on gives
way, sending himdown the incline.

He slides down the sheet of ice and snow and snags his
coat on a rock, ripping it off along with his backpack,
whi ch sends him sliding dowmn backwar ds.

Cho’s boots fall off as he struggles to hold on to his
pants.

| NT. GRAND PALACE BATHROOM

A gol den claw foot bathtub sits in the mddle of a huge
mar bl e tiled bathroomw th wi ndows | ooki ng out on the
nount ai ns.

Two MAI DS cone and pour sone hot water into the tub and
then take the queen’s bathrobe and hold it up as she
enters the bath

Cho conmes crashing through the wi ndow naked, at great
speed, knocks the queen out of the tub and cones to a rest
on top of her, his hands on her breasts and his head

bet ween them

One maid holds her hand up to her nouth in shock and the
ot her faints.

The king cones barging in with two guards in tow.

KING CECIL |V
What in God’'s nane is going on in
her e?

The king | ooks at Cho and then nods to the guards. The
guards step forward and grab Cho as the naid covers up the
shocked queen with her bathrobe. They drag him half
delirious, out of the room

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON BACKYARD

Jack sits in his chair, smling, and drinking a beer. His
rifle is |l eaning against his chair.

Dougl as wal ks up, leans his rifle against his chair and
goes to retrieve a beer fromthe river. He pulls up the
string to find his bottles broken.

Jack, still smling, lifts his bottle to Douglas and takes
a long sip.
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Dougl as’ eyes narrow as he stares at Jack.

EXT.

M.
dig

GRAND PALACE - GARDENS - DAY

Bl ackfriar stands with the king watchi ng a GARDENER
a hole. Atree, waiting to be planted, stands by the

hol e.

M.

M.

Bl ackfriar holds up a grenade.

BLACKFRI AR
Fi rebal |

Bl ackfriar notions the gardener out of the hole and

tosses in the grenade.

It expl odes, knocking the | eaves off of the tree and
covering the gardener in dirt.

The

EXT.
M.

ki ng gives a thunbs up.

PRESI DENTI AL PALACE GARDENS - DAY
Bl ake stands with the president watchi ng GAREDENER 2

renove a rake from a garden shed.

They are standing by a how tzer.

M.
t he
t he
The

The

EXT.

M.
50,

BLAKE
Fi r ecannon.

Bl ake notions the gardener out of the way and fires
how t zer, blow ng up the garden shed and scattering
t ool s everywhere.

gardener | ooks | ess than inpressed.

president gives a thunbs up.

GRAND PALACE GARDENS - DAY

Bl ackfriar stands with the king watching the gardener,
fill in the last of the dirt around the tree he has

j ust pl ant ed.

In front of themis a gatling gun.

M.

BLACKFRI AR
Rapi d firestick.

Bl ackfriar notions the gardener out of the way and

fires the gatling gun, chopping the tree in half.

The
of f.

gardener tosses his shovel to the ground and storns



69.

The king gives a thunbs up.

EXT. CGREAT COVWMONS FI ELD

Vi ewed t hrough binocul ars, scenes of utter devastation
akin to world war 1. The field has turned to nud, pitted
by artillery shells. Barbed wire guards the trenches.
Near by trees have been felled, torched and defoli ated.
Smal|l fires burn.

Men nmaking their way through no man’s | and are nowed down
by machi ne-gun fire or are blown up by artillery.

Wunded are being carried or are hobbling, using their
rifles as crutches, to the makeshift nedical tents.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY

The king |l owers his binoculars and turns around. The
butler is standing by.

KING CECIL IV
Well, Cho, can you think of any
way to get an edge?

The king spots the snoke on the nountaintop again and
rai ses his binocul ars.

KING CECIL |V
Hol d that thought, Cho.

EXT. MOUNTAI NTOP

Vi ewed t hrough bi nocul ars, the king views the Eskinos
danci ng and singing and eating around the fire again. He
noves slowy over the nountaintop and to the nountainside,
where he spots Chang clinbing, bit by bit, in the biting
col d.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY
He | owers the binoculars and hol ds them out.

KING CECIL IV
| say, Cho, is that Fitzy' s right
hand man up there? Cho?

BUTLER
Cho is presently detained, sir.

KING CECIL IV
Det ai ned by what? If he has nore
pressi ng busi ness than advi si ng

( MORE)
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KING CECIL IV (cont’d)
his king, | should |ike to hear
it.

BUTLER
No, sir, he is presently being
detained in the dungeons for
t he. .. Ahem i ncident.

KING CECIL IV
Oh. OH' Yes, quite. Well | should
t hi nk he has had sonme tine to
t hi nk about it, wouldn’t you
say...Unh, Butler.

BUTLER
Quite, sir.

KING CECIL |V
Second chances and all that.

BUTLER
| ndeed, sir.

| NT. DOUGLAS BATHROOM

Dougl as sits in the bath happily humm ng away as he scrubs
hinmself with soap. Hs gun | eans against the wall.

EXT. CGREAT COVWMONS FI ELD

BLUECOAT 2, 25, an artillery man, stands scratching his
head by his howitzer, which has |ost a wheel. The noise is
deafening as shells are fired and shells | and nearby. The
ARTI LLERY COMVANDER, 40, approaches.

ARTI LLERY COVMANDER
Son, what in tarnation are you
doi ng?

BLUECOAT 2
VWheel's fallen off sir.

ARTI LLERY COMVANDER
Goddanmm t, son, inprovise. This
aint notinme for sitting around
playing with your dollies.

BLUECOAT 2
Yes, sir.

The bl uecoat | ooks around and finds a stick. He | ooks at
the stick and then at the wheel. He pins the wheel back on
with the stick and is handed a shell by another bl uecoat,
whi ch he loads into the how tzer.
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As he fires, the wheel falls of again sending the shot
veering off wldly.
| NT. DOUGLAS HOUSE - BATHROOM

Dougl as is still humm ng happily away as he scrubs under
his armns.

The shell hits his house, blow ng part of the roof and the
wal | of f, and | eavi ng Dougl as exposed to the el enents.

Dougl as sits, shocked, for a noment, before getting angry,
throwi ng on a bat hrobe and going for his gun

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON BACKYARD

Jack is standing up | ooking at Douglas going for his gun.
He sees Douglas taking up a firing position and runs for
hi s house, dodgi ng gunfire as he goes.

I NT. JACK S HOUSE

Jack runs up the stairs.

MRS. SAMPSON
No running in the house.

He grabs his gun and busts out a pane in the bedroom
wi ndow.

MRS. SAMPSON (O S.)
What is all the racket up there?

Jack fires off a shot towards Douglas and Dougl as returns
fire, shattering the mrror

Ms. Sanpson enters the room
MRS. SAMPSON
What in God’ s nane do you think
you're playing at?

JACK
Get down!

MRS. SAMPSON
What ? on the broken gl ass?

A bul | et goes through a wi ndow pane and snmashes a nusic
box on the dresser. It plays its tw sted swan song.
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MRS. SAMPSON
You boys have had your fun, now
put that damm thing down this
I nstant!

Anot her bul | et goes whi zzi ng by and snashes a cl ock.

MRS. SAMPSON
JACK

Jack flinches.

M's. Sanpson grabs the gun and nanages to westle it from
her husband’ s grip.

EXT. SOQUTH LAPALTAMON BACK YARD

M's. Sanpson | eads her husband by the ear out to the river
as Douglas’ wife, MRS, JOHNSON, EARLY 40’s, does the sane.

MRS. SAMPSON
Do you have sonething you' d |ike
to say to Ms. Johnson?

Jack kicks at the grass with his hands in his pockets.

MRS. SAMPSON
JACK

JACK
Sorry, Ms. Johnson.

MRS. JOHNSON
Dougl as?

DOUGLAS
He started it.

Ms. Johnson sl aps her husband in the back of the head. He
| ooks around at her and then to his feet.

DOUGLAS
Sorry, Ms. Sanpson.

MRS. JOHNSON
That’'s better. Now run al ong and

pl ay.

MRS. SAMPSON
Ni cel y!

The two nmen sit in their chairs and stare at each other.
MRS. SAMPSON

|"ve hidden his firestick, Doris.
If he can't be trusted with it...
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MRS. JOHNSON
Oh aye, same here 'n all, Mary.
Bl oody nui sance those things.

MRS. SAMPSON
|’ d have you over for dinner, but
t he new | aws.

MRS. JOHNSON
Col luding with the eneny? Wat a
| oad of bl oody rubbish. Not to
mention rations.

MRS. SAMPSON
W're lucky to get a | oaf of
bread and sone stock to dip it
in.

MRS. JOHNSON
Hal f a dozen eggs a week between
the two of us, if we're lucky.

MRS. SAMPSON
And at tw ce the price.

MRS. JOHNSON
Aye, you noticed that did you?

MRS. SAMPSON
Sonmeone’ s making a pretty penny
on this war.

MRS. JOHNSON
Oh, aye.

| NT. BLACKFRI AR S OFFI CE

On the back wall hangs M. Blake’s suit, hat and nustache.
M. Blackfriar sits at his desk arranging gold coins into
equal stacks on his desk. At five stacks he puts theminto
a small bag and tosses themonto a pile by his desk and
then starts again.

A gold coin falls fromthe ceiling and | ands on the desk
in front of him

M. Blackfriar pokes the roof wth his wal king stick and
several nore coins fall onto his desk

BLACKFRI AR
Van Cl eef! VAN CLEEF!

Van C eef hurries into the room
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VAN CLEEF
Yes, sir, M...Blackfriar!

BLACKFRI AR
The roof is |eaking again.

M. Blackfriar pokes the roof and nore coins fall

BLACKFRI AR
See?

VAN CLEEF
Yes, sir. Mdst unfortunate, sir.

BLACKFRI AR
It is not nost unfortunate, it
just needs fixing. WIIl you see
to it?

VAN CLEEF
As soon as possible, sir. It’s
just that a I ot of the carpenters
are at the front and...Well,

uh. .

BLACKFRI AR
|’ ma busy man, Van Cl eef.

VAN CLEEF
Well...lt’s just that Johnson
Brot hers, McConnell and Son and
Tilliwell’s all refuse to cone
until you pay them for the | ast
j ob.

BLACKFRI AR
And you can see why with this
shoddy craftsnmanship. |’ m not

made of noney, M. Van C eef.

A pile of coins falls onto M. Blackfriar’s head. He
doesn’t flinch.

VAN CLEEF
"Il see if | can rustle soneone
up, sir.

BLACKFRI AR

See that you do.
| NT. PRESI DENTI AL PALACE

A CGeneral stands before the president, who is sitting at
hi s desk.
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GENERAL PI NKERTON
Casual ti es have been very heavy
this week, sir. |I fear if we do
not have repl acenents soon that
we wi Il have difficulty hol ding
the Iine.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
| see. Wiy are the nen not
j oi ning up, CGeneral Pinkerton?

GENERAL PI NKERTON
It woul d appear, sir, that a | ot
of fal se propaganda has been
getting out about there being
heavy casualties. It seens to be
putting a |l ot of the nen off
si gni ng up.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Do you know who has been
spreadi ng these vicious |ies?

GENERAL Pl NKERTON
Not precisely sir, but | know a
| ot of these types of things tend
to spread through the college
students and ot her educated

t ypes.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Best to round themup for
guestioning and see if you can’t
root themout. Shoot a few if you

have to.

GENERAL Pl NKERTON
If I may, sir, | think | have
anot her solution. | believe we
can kill two birds with one

stone, so to speak.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
What is it you have in m nd,
Pi nkerton?

I NT. NORTH LAPALTAMON TOMWN HALL

The villagers stand in line in the hall.

A Li eutenant stands at a desk talking to a conscript.
Behind himare two doors. One is | abeled ’'showers’.
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Next in line are two villagers standing next to each
other. One is dressed in a frilly suit and the other is
unshaven, with long fingernails and wearing rags caked in
filth., The rest of the villagers stand well back of the
man in rags holding their noses and retching.

JI M TAYLOR
Ji m Tayl or.

The effem nate man holds his hand out to the man in rags.

NED NUGETT
Ned Nugett.

He shakes Jim s hand.

NED NUGETT
You're the only one who seens to
be able to handle the snell.

JI'M TAYLOR
Can’t snell a thing, practically
bat hed in perfune. Going for an
unfit for service on the basis of
sexual orientation.

NED NUGETT
Smart. Wsh |’d thought of that
one.

JI'M TAYLOR
You goi ng for hygiene.

NED NUGETT
Hygi ene slash crazy, thought 1'd
cover a couple of angles. | nean,

| support the war and every war,
W t hout question, no one supports
war nore than ne, it’s just that
|’ma coward, if you know what |
mean? Never shoot at anything

t hat can shoot back, that’s ny
nott o.

JI' M TAYLOR
| hear you, friend. Did you piss
your sel f?

NED NUGETT
Oh yeah. Really inmmersed nyself
in the character. Haven't changed
in a nonth. Stopped eating | ast
week.

JI' M TAYLOR

| admre the commtnment, sir,
good | uck to you.
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LI EUTENANT
NEXT.

NED NUGETT
Thanks, good |uck to you.

77.

Ji m Tayl or approaches the |ieutenant at the desk, canping

it up all

Ji m hands

The Li eut enant

The Lieutenant fixes Jimwith a steely glare.

t he way.

JI M TAYLOR
Hel |l o, M sta Lieutenant.

LI EUTENANT
PAPERS

his papers to the Lieutenant.

JI' M TAYLOR
Here you go, Msta Lieutenant,
sir.

LI EUTENANT
| T SAYS HERE THAT YOU RE GAY,
RECRUI T.

JI'M TAYLOR
Gayest man in all the north, sir.
Some say in all Lapaltanon.

LI EUTENANT
THROUGH THAT DOCOR, RECRUIT.

JI' M TAYLOR
What is that door, if I may be so
bold as to enquire, sir?

LI EUTENANT
PRI SON TRANSPORT, RECRUIT.
HOMOSEXUALS ARE TO BE TAKEN TO
PRI SON AND HANGED FROM THE NECK
UNTI L DEAD BY PRESI DENTI AL
DECREE, RECRUIT.

JI'M TAYLOR
Honosexual s? Ch, no, no, no,
no...No, | nmeant gay as in happy,
you know, | don’t see any happy
soldiers, so naturally | assuned
that they weren't wel cone.

D stracting for the other
sol di ers and what not .

i ndi cates the unl abel ed door to his right.
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LI EUTENANT
THROUGH THAT DOOR, RECRUIT.

He i ndicates the door | abeled 'showers’ and Jim head
hanging | ow, marches slowy off.

LI EUTENANT
NEXT.

Ned Nugget wal ks up backwards, salutes the villagers,
turns around and hands the Lieutenant his papers.

The Lieutenant reviews the papers, quickly, while Ned
chews on his own shoe.

LI EUTENANT
MARTHA MAPLETON OF ONE TWO THREE
FAKE STREET?

Ned turns around and salutes the villagers again.

NED NUGETT
One and the sane, your honor. If
it pleases the court | would Iike
to call ny first wtness.

LI EUTENANT
MARTHA?

NED NUGETT
Yes, your honor?

LI EUTENANT
SHI T, SHAVE, SHOWNER AND SHI P
aur. ..

The Lieutenant |l eans in to Ned.

LI EUTENANT
... Mg’ am

The Lieutenant indicates the shower door and wat ches Ned
wal k of f dejectedly.

LI EUTENANT
NEXT!
| NT. GRAND PALACE LI BRARY

M. Blackfriar stands before the king, who sits at his
desk flanked by his butler.

BLACKFRI AR
Now, just the small matter of the
bill, your royal highness.
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Bl ackfriar hands the king a thick bundl e of papers and the
king starts | ooking through them

BLACKFRI AR
| wouldn’t even ask it’s just
that the men need payi ng, you
see.

KING CECIL |V
O course, of course.

The ki ng hands the bundl e of papers to his butler.

KING CECIL IV
Here you go...Wuat in the devil
IS your nanme again?

BUTLER
Butler, sir. Roger Butler.

KING CECIL IV
Right...Butler. Go fetch up the
coin, Butler, and be quick about
it.

The butler leans in and whispers into the king' s ear.

KING CECIL |V
What ? Ch dear! Conpletely enpty?

BUTLER
|’ m afraid so, your highness.

KING CECIL IV
Well, M. Blackfriar, | appear to
have been caught with ny trousers
around ny ankles, so to speak.

BLACKFRI AR
How so, your majesty?

KING CECIL |V
It appears that the royal coffers
are...Alittle depleted at the
nonent .

BLACKFRI AR
Oh. . . How unfortunate.

They all stand in silence for a noment.
BLACKFRI AR

M ght | proffer a suggestion,
with your nmjesty’ s perm ssion.
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KING CECI L IV
Pl ease do, Bl ackfriar, please do.

BLACKFRI AR
What if you were to raise taxes
slightly? Call it a war tax or a
defense of the realmtax or sone
such thing.

KING CECIL 1V
Def ense of the real mtax. Yes.
Yes, | like that. It’s really the
only thing for it. |I nean, the
people won't like it, but
everyone has to tighten their
belts in dire tinmes such as
t hese.

enters carrying a silver tray topped with food.

He pulls the covers off of the foods as he announces them

SERVANT
Sauteed crayfish in a light |enon
hol | andai se to start, followed by
roast quail and brai sed asparagus
spears, tenderloin lanb cutlets
with red wine reduction and for
puddi ng, sir, three berry nousse
with fresh whi pped cream The
W ne menu sir.

KING CECIL IV
|’mfeeling |ike a full bodied
red today, pick nme out a good one
and a nice rich port for afters.

The servant bows and nmakes his exit.

KING CECIL |V
Now, Bl ackfriar, usually I would
have ny advi ser draw up the
pl ans, but | appear to have
mslaid him Wuld you m nd
terribly working out the
particulars on this one?

BLACKFRI AR
Not at all, your mgjesty, | am
honored to serve ny king.

KING CECIL |V
Excel | ent.
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| NT. SOUTH FACTORY FLOOR

The nen are lining up for their pay at the clock in desk.
Van Cl eef sits behind the desk as M. Bl ake stands behi nd
hi m

Van Cl eef pays a man, who signs his nane in the register,
giving Van Cleef a dirty | ook, and Jack steps forward.

VAN CLEEF
Fifteen dollars. Sign here.

JACK
Wait, what?

VAN CLEEF
Si gn here.

JACK
No, the first part.

VAN CLEEF
Fifteen dollars...Sign here.

JACK
Fi fteen doll ars? You nean
twenty-six dollars.

VAN CLEEF
Thirty dollars, mnus four
dollars in national taxes, m nus
eight dollars for patriot tax
m nus three dollars in garnished
wages cones to fifteen dollars.
Si gn here.

JACK
Patriot tax?

BLAKE
You are a patriot aren’'t you
Ceoffrey?

JACK
Unh...Yes, sir, but a |oaf of
bread costs a dollar fifty now
and. ..

BLAKE
Well, good thing that you' re
[imted to two a week under
rationing, isn't it? Back in ny
day if we were hungry we used to
throw a fishing pole in the
river, you do have a fishing pole
don’t you?
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Jack grabs the pen and signs his nane. Van C eef tosses
hima small bag of coin. Jack collects the bag and wal ks
of f, muttering under his breath.

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON

Jack wal ks the streets, fum ng and nuttering to hinself.
The buildings and streets are badly damaged by artillery
shells and there are holes in the windows of the shops
fromgunfire.

A man is breaking up a chair to throw on a bonfire, around
whi ch a group of villagers are warm ng thensel ves.

Jack reaches his door, which falls off as he opens it.

I NT. JACK S HOUSE

Jack wal ks into the house, still nuttering, and wal ks past
his wife, in the kitchen, to the back door.
MRS. SAMPSON
Jack, dear, don’t you want sone
gruel ?
A shell | ands nearby, shaking the house and bl owi ng out

t he kitchen w ndow.

EXT. NORTH LAPALTAMON BACKYARD

Jack grabs his fishing pole, which is | eaning up agai nst
t he house and heads to his chair by the river.

ANGLE ON Jack’s face as he gets a bite and reels it in.

ANGLE ON Jack reeling in the body of a soldier and pulling
it ashore next to two other bodies.

Jack picks up his bottle of beer. It is pronptly shot as
he goes to take a sip. His eye begins to tw tch.

| NT. ESKI MO LONGHOUSE

Cho and Chang and the Eskinobs sit around drinking beer and
eating neat while a fire roars away in the fireplace. A
man plays guitar and the people have their arnms around
each other, singing along and clicking their wooden beer
stei ns together.

ESKI MO MAN

(kay, okay, | nmake ze vel com nk
to ze new friend of ours now.
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ESKI MO MAN
Ve haf been vel com nk ze new
friend Chang unt now ve haf ze
new friend Cho

The Eskinops raise their glasses and cheer.

ESKI MO VAN
Unt now Cho, ze volks iz vantink
a speech.

Cho drunkenly waves no, but the Eskinobs start chanting for
a speech and he stunbles to his feet. Everyone cheers.

CHO
| woul ...Wul...Hey!..Yes..
Thankfer...Gay honor...friends
|...Beer happy...Chang! Didin see
you there...Coneonin outada cold.

Cho staggers and falls to the floor with his beer stein in
hand.

Everyone cheers and raises their glasses.

Cho raises his glass slightly and lets out a feeble cheer.

EXT. LAPALTAMON FOREST - AFTERNOON

Susie is at the gate feeding the two guard wol ves. She
| ooks around and spots a tree with a branch overhangi ng
t he conpound.

Susie clinbs the tree, ties a piece of rope around the
branch and I owers herself in. The wol ves cone and greet
her.

She makes her way to the factory. There is a door. She
peers through the door’s wi ndow and sees the research and
devel opnent engi neers worki ng away on new weapons. She

| ooks around and sees an open w ndow hi gh up near the

r oof .

One of the wolves barks. Susie |ooks over to see the wolf
standi ng next to a | arge wooden | adder | eaning agai nst a
tree.

She wal ks over, pats the wolf on the head, takes the
| adder over to the window and starts clinbing. At the top
she slips in through the w ndow.
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| NT. RESEARCH AND DEVELOPMENT FACI LI TY - CONT.

Susi e clanbers onto a beam which goes the full |ength of
the factory over top of the research and devel opnent
facility all the way to the offices at the other end.

She gingerly stands up and starts slowy wal ki ng across
usi ng her arns for bal ance.

She accidently kicks a small rock off of the beam and,
barely regai ni ng her bal ance, freezes.

The rock hits an ENG NEER, 40, in the head. He | ooks
around, puzzl ed.

ENG NEER
Tony, | swear to God, you had
better cut that out.

TONY, 50, | ooks up.

TONY
What ?

ENG NEER
Don't "what’ ne. | swear [|’|
come over there and knock your
bl ock of f.

Tony turns to the engineer next to him
TONY

These |l ong hours are really

starting to take their toll.
ENG NEER 2, 45, nods in agreenent.
Susie starts across again, eventually nmaking it to the
ot her side. She finds a vent above the beam takes off the
cover and cl anbers through
| NT. FACTORY ATTIC

A vent cover falls to the floor and Susie clinbs into a
roompiled full of gold coins.

She creeps over to a hole in the floor that has sone |ight
shi ning through and carefully puts her eye to it.

| NT. BLACKFRI AR S OFFI CE

M. Blackfriar is hanging up his Blake outfit and starts
getting into his Blackfriar outfit.
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BLACKFRI AR
That’'s outrageous. N nety dollars
to fix a |l eaky roof ? Who does he
think he is.

VAN CLEEF
Well, M...Sir, he says that
there is a shortage of materials
due to the destruction of the
western forest |ands and nost of
the |l unberjacks and mllers being
at the front, uh...Sir.

BLACKFRI AR
Shortage of nmaterial s? How dare
he? | invented shortage of
mat eri al s.

VAN CLEEF

| ndeed you did, sir.

BLACKFRI AR
No, this just won’'t stand.
Bl atant war profiteering is what
this is.

VAN CLEEF
Yes, sir.

BLACKFRI AR
You tell himto take fifty and be
dam gl ad of it too.

M. Blackfriar finishes affixing his nustache.

VAN CLEEF
Yes, M...Unh...Blackfriar.
BLACKFRI AR
Li sten, Van Cleef, you'll have to
hold the fort down here for a
while, | have urgent business
with the king.
VAN CLEEF
Yes, sSir.
I NT. ATTIC

Susie starts to sneak out, but her novenent starts a pile
of coins cascadi ng down and through the hole in the floor.
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| NT. BLACKFRI AR S OFFI CE

Van Cleef and M. Blackfriar stop on their way out the
door | ook at each other and then to the ceiling.

| NT. RESEARCH AND DEVELOPNMENT

Susie is halfway across the beam when she accidentally
ki cks anot her small rock. She freezes again.

The rock I ands on the sane engi neer as before, who | unges
at Tony. The other engineers try to pull himoff.

Susi e starts maki ng her way across again.

EXT. LAPALTAMON FOREST
Susie clinbs down the | adder to the bottom

She turns around and runs straight into Van C eef and M.
Bl ackfriar.

Van Cl eef grabs her armand M. Bl ackfriar |ooks her over.

BLACKFRI AR
Do I know you from sonewhere?
SUSI E
No, but you knew ny father, M.
Bl ake.
BLACKFRI AR

Bl ackfriar. That’'s right.
Splttlng |mage G ant,
Gel dof . . . No.

SUSI E
Green. David G een. He was an
engi neer at this factory for ten

years.
BLACKFRI AR

Green. Yes, yes, smart fellow

Most unfortunate. Still, your

not her was wel | conpensated. A
weeks pay and he didn’'t even need
to show up for work.

M. Blackfriar chuckles lightly to hinself.

BLACKFRI AR
Isn’t that right, M. Van C eef?
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VAN CLEEF
| f menmory serves, sir.

Susi e’ s eyes radi ate hatred.

EXT. LAPALTAMON - AFTERNOON

Vi ew from bi nocul ars as they pan over the devastation of
the villages and to the factory in the forest, later
noving to the path |eading to the grand pal ace.

A man is leading a girl up the path to the grand pal ace by
her arm

The binoculars zoomin to see that it is M. Blackfriar
| eadi ng Susie up the path.
EXT. MOUNTAI NTOP - CONT
Cho | owers the binoculars and turns to Chang.
CHO

Chang, where is M. Bl ake’s
factory | ocated.

CHANG
lt’s in the Great Eastern Forest,
why?

CHO
It is as | thought.

CHANG

What is as you thought?

CHO
| fear, Chang, ny friend, that |
nmust | eave this fine place.

CHANG
What ever for? There is nothing
| eft down there.

CHO
There is soneone who needs ny
hel p.

CHANG

Hi s nmaj esty needs his royal
di apers changed?

CHO

No, not him A friend of m ne has
been capt ured.
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CHANG
In that case, Cho, buddy, good
| uck and godspeed. W w Il mss

you.
CHO

| will return.
CHANG

I f things go according to plan,
you may not need to.

They shake hands and Cho heads to the wall of ice. He
slanms his pick into the nountaintop ties sone rope around
it, salutes and di sappears over the edge.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY - AFTERNOON

The ki ng and president are enjoying drinks on the bal cony
and wat ching the war as their w ves stand behind them
gossi ping. Two guards and a butler stand near by.

President Fitzgerald |lowers his binoculars and swirls his
drink around his gl ass.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Drinks appear to be getting
| ow. . . Dangerously | ow.

King Cecil |owers his binoculars and | ooks to his gl ass.

KING CECIL 1V
| dare say you may be right
there. Lower than your troop’s
noral e, eh, Fitzy.

He turns to the wives, who let out a titter.

MRS. FI TZGERALD |V
Ch, Cecil, you nustn't tease
Robert. He’'s been so conpetitive
since this whole row started. You
know hi s great-grandfather died
of heart troubles.

KING CECIL |V
But | er!

The butler steps forward.
KING CECIL |V
Freshen us up...And bring two for
t he | adi es.

The king and president return to their binoculars.
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QUEEN
Oh no, | dare not, it’s barely
past noon.

MRS. FI TZGERALD |V
Vel you can count nme in, it’s ny
bi rt hday next week.

QUEEN
Your birthday? Well...

MRS. FI TZGERALD |V

Go on.

QUEEN
If it’s for a special
occasion...| have been very

stressed | ately.

PRINCE CECIL, 7, in a shirt, blazer and shorts runs
towards the gqueen with a NANNY, 45, runni ng behind him

The queen
and turns

The nanny
and backs

NANNY
Prince Cecil, no!

PRI NCE CECI L
Mumry, nunmy!

turns her back to the child, |ooking flustered,
to Ms. Fitzgerald IV

QUEEN
Hard to get good hel p these days.

MRS. FI TZGERALD |V
Qur nanny took half a day off
because her husband was killed in
the war. |’ ve been to a funera
and it doesn’t take nine hours, |
can tell you that nuch

renoves the child s hand fromthe queen’s dress
away with the crying child while bow ng

repeatedly to the queen.

QUEEN
Probably getting drunk. |
Wbul dn’t have her around ny
child. Nothing nore precious than
a child, that’s what | say.

MRS. FI TZGERALD 1V
Ch | agree, but she’s been in the
famly for forty years and it’s
getting increasingly hard with
all the wonen heading to the
front to tend the wounded.
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QUEEN
There’s been tal k of them worKki ng
in factories, | hear.

MRS. FI TZGERALD 1V
Oh no! No, that won't do at all!
Robert, you will stop all this
nonsense before it gets to that,
dear.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
They’ Il be wanting the vote next.

They all chuckle |ightheartedly.

MRS. FI TZGERALD |V
Oh, Robert, you are silly!

QUEEN
Perish the thought.

The king |l owers his binoculars, |ooks into his enpty gl ass
and turns around.

KING CECIL |V
Where are those drinks? It is
getting hard to find good hel p
around here.

The president |lowers his binoculars, turns around and they
all nod in agreenent.

EXT. MOUNTAI NSI DE

Cho rappel s expertly down the nountai nside, hopping from
icy cliff face to icy cliff face, and | ands on a snowy

| edge.

He checks his rope and sees that there is only a coupl e of
feet left.

Cho slans two ice picks into the cliff and holds on as he
gives the rope three sharp pulls and waits.

The rope sl ackens gradually and then goes flying rapidly
by.

He pulls the rope up and ties it off on the first, and
t hen the second ice pick.

As he finishes the |ast knot he gives it a firmpull and
| ooks, satisfied, at his acconplishnent.

Cho starts to pull up the sl ack.

The ice around the picks cracks and they fall fromthe
cliff and start plumeti ng down the nountai nsi de.
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Cho desperately attenpts to unhook his harness as the
pi cks threaten to drag himdown the cliff.

He | ooks down and, seeing the rope start to tighten,
slides a lever on the harness to rel ease the rope as he
hol ds onto a small rocky outcrop.

The rope rips out of Cho's harness | eaving him
precariously on the snowy | edge.

Cho | eans against the cliff face and holds his hand to his
rapidly beating heart with his free hand.

The snowy | edge starts to crack. Cho | ooks frantically for
an out.

He finds one in a row of rocky outcrops |eading away from
t he snowy | edge.

The snowy | edge gives way, |eaving Cho hangi ng by one
hand, but he swings hinself to the next rock and, |like a
nonkey, to the next after.

Cho continues swinging in this fashion, fromrock to rock,
until he reaches anot her | edge.

He puts his head in his hand for a while and, while w ping
t he copi ous amobunt of sweat fromhis brow, the |edge
cracks instantly and sends himflying dowm the cliff.

Cho rides the I edge down the cliff |ike a snowboard unti
hi s harness snags on a piece of rock and | eaves him
hangi ng |i ke a puppet.

He reaches desperately for a nearby rock and starts
swnging to try and reach it. As he does so the clip on
the harness which he was trying to free earlier gives way
and sends him once again, down the cliff.

Cho’s belt snags on a rock |eaving himdangling to and
fro. Hs face bears a | ook of utter resignation. He is no
| onger desperately reaching or attenpting to wiggle free.
He has accepted his fate.

Wth a | ook of resignation set upon his face, as in stone,
his pants start to rip and give way and, in a final show
of disrespect, a rocky outcrop grabs his shirt and sends
hi m slidi ng down the snowy nountai nside on his front,
naked.

| NT. GRAND PALACE BANQUET ROOM
The butler noves el egantly through a pair of sw nging

doors carrying a large silver tray with four drinks
per ched atop.
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The sound of smashing glass in the background elicits a
faint reaction fromhimas he continues towards the
bal cony.

Cho shoots through the swi nging doors at great speed,

| ands on the silver tray, grabbing two of the drinks in
hi s hands as he does so, and slides, on the tray, towards
t he bal cony.

He hits the lip of the open bal cony doors and begi ns an
upward trajectory.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY

Ms. Fitzgerald IV turns around and is hit by the flying
Cho, who rides her, sliding, to the edge of the bal cony.

KING CECIL IV
Ah, there they are.

The king and president |ower their binoculars, grab their
drinks from Cho’s hands and take a sip.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Mmm Refreshi ng.

KING CECIL |V
Quite.

The king | ooks at his drink, pauses in thought, and turns
around to view Cho with his crotch resting on the face of
the president’s wife. He takes another sip, pauses in
confused silence, catches the eye of the president and
they both turn to | ook.

The king nods disinterestedly at the guards, who cone to
grab Cho, and returns to his drink as they grab himand
drag himoff.

The queen stands aghast.

The butler cones running out to help Ms. Fitzgerald IV to
her feet.

KING CECIL |V
Mbst unfortunate.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Unfortunate? This is an outrage.

KING CECIL |V
Mm Mm No, | guess you're
right. It really is hard getting
good hel p these days. Maybe we
shoul d call off hostilities for a
bit, what say?
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PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Well...Let’s see how it plays out
for a while, shall we?

KING CECIL |V
Fair enough. | do hate to | eave a
t hi ng unfi ni shed.

| ook pensively out over Lapaltanon.

KING CECIL IV
1’11 have hi mwhi pped within an
inch of his life of course.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Goes without saying, Hammy, goes
wi t hout sayi ng.

They raise their binoculars to the battlefield in unison.

| NT. GRAND PALACE DUNGEON

Cho, wear

ng a pair of rough pants held on by a piece of

rope, is tossed into the cell by the two guards.

Susi e | ooks up.

SUSI E
Cho!

GUARD 1
Ring the bell if you require room
servi ce.

GUARD 2

Yeah, yeah, renenber to sign the
guest register.

GUARD 1
Enj oy your stay, sir.

@Quard 1 | ocks the barred door.

GUARD 2
What? No tip?

GUARD 1
Used to "ave a better class of
clientele, we did.

GUARD 2

Ch, aye. Mnd you, tines is 'ard
all round.
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GUARD 1
Aye, true.

They wal k of f laughing as guard 1 sits down in a chair
across fromthe door and guard 2 wal ks down the corridor.

CHO
| came to rescue you

They | ook at each ot her.

CHO
The plan hit a snag...So to
speak.

SUSI E
Thanks anyway, it'll be nice to

have sone conpany. There was a
cat, but it hasn’t been by today.

CHO
One of the truffle pigs probably
fried it up.

GUARD 1 (O 9)
| " EARD THAT. (MJUMBLING TO
H MSELF) Roast a cat you do,
everybody knows that...Too greasy
to fry, got to oven bake
"em..Little rosemary, salt,
pepper...Two cloves of...

SUSI E
But then the mce cane out to
pl ay, which was nice. Still,
they’'re not nmuch for
conversation. That’'s what Ms.
Billingsley at the school house
says about ny ma...Not much for
conversation, your ma, little
Susi e.

CHO
You certainly seemto have a way
with the aninals.

SUSI E
My ma t hinks so too. She whipped
me sonething fierce when | |et

all the chickens free instead of
cooking themup like she told ne
to. Said | could go live in the
coop with themif | |iked them so
much.

Guard 2 enters with two trays of food. His face is covered
in jam He hands themthe trays which have two
conpartnents; One with gruel and the other with crunbs.
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GUARD 2
No jam crunbl e
today. .. Uh... Cause of rationing
"n all.

Guard 2 wipes his mouth with his sleeve and turns to
| eave. Cho and Susie start to slowy eat the gruel. They
are not inpressed.

CHO
Your nother seens a little...

SUSI E
Uncertai n?

CHO
Exactly.

SUSI E
| guess so.

Cho | eans around to find Guard 1 nappi ng.

CHO
So, | guess you know all about
M. Blackfriar?

SUSI E
And M. Blake too. Yes sir, M.
Cho. | told you he was a bad man.

| s that why you' re here?

CHO
Unhhhhh. .. General political
notivations...Hard to nail down
an exact cause. (QUI ETLY) Only
gquestion is, how do we get out
and spread the word?

They both | ook up, lost in thought. Susie’'s eyes start to
focus on the barred wi ndow and she puts down her tray and
stands. Cho stands next to her, realizes what she has
seen, and turns to her with a smle.

CHO (WHI SPERI NG
You' re a geni us!

Susi e | ooks to the napping guard, grabs the bucket,
upturns it in front of the barred wi ndow and waits for Cho
to kneel down. She clinbs onto his shoulder and he lifts
her up, standing on the bucket so that she can reach the
sl eepi ng weed out si de.

He |l ets her down, they both |look to the napping guard, and
t hen shake hands, smling.
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Cho rips off a piece of his rough pants and Susi e pl aces

the sleeping weed in it. They both | ook around until Cho

spots a bit of exposed rock in the crude dungeon wall and
goes over to kick it off.

Wth the | oosened rock he crushes the sl eeping weed and
squeezes the juice in to their gruel. He then then wal ks
over to the barred door and slans the trays down, naking
sure to nmake enough noi se to wake guard 1.

Guard 1 wakes with a start. He rubs his eyes and cones
wal ki ng over.

CHO
Exceptional fare, sir, but we
aren’t hungry at the nonment. Hate
to see it go to waste.

Guard 1 slides the trays fromunder the barred door.

GUARD 1
Not good enough for you, your
maj esty? Waste not, want not,
that’s what | were taught. You
know the king’ s on this | ot now
for to show solidarity "n all
Sends 'is nmeat to the front in
def ense of the realm’e does.
Good enough for 'im good enough
for me that’s what | say.

GQuard 1 sits down and starts to tuck in.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY

The king, president, their generals and wives sit at a
table set up on the bal cony.

A SERVANT, followed by six other SERVANTS, pushes a
rolling table to the side of the main table upon which sit
six silver topped dishes, a silver bow and a seventh,
much | arger, silver topped tray.

The six servants carry the six trays fromthe rolling
table, place themin front of the assenbl ed guests and
lift the lids to reveal roasted vegetabl es and pot at oes.

As they do so, the head servant lifts the larger silver
top off to reveal a suckling pig, conplete with apple in
mout h, and starts to carve it and place it onto the

pl at es.

Four of the servants open bottles of red and white w ne
and, in pairs, head down either side of the table pouring
drinks. The fifth servant grabs the silver bow by its
handl es and the sixth offers the guests the sauce with a
| adl e.
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SERVANT
Ri ch appl e brandy sauce, your
maj esty?

The king nods as the butler arrives and stands at
attention next to the Kking.

BUTLER
M. Blackfriar to see you, sir.

KING CECI L IV
Very well. See himin.

The butler waves M. Blackfriar to the table.

KING CECIL |V
Take a seat, M. Bl ackfriar,
plenty to go round...Butler, grab
M. Blackfriar a seat.

BLACKFRI AR
Thank you, no. | am here on very
pressi ng busi ness, which | fear
may concern both of you

| NT. GRAND PALACE DUNGEON

Cho renoves his rope belt. Susie grabs her hair clip and
the end of the rope, fashions it into a hook and ties it
on.

Cho throws the rope at the snoring guard’ s keys, which are
hangi ng on a hook on his pants.

The hook falls well short. He tries again with the sane
result.

Cho | ooks at Susie. They pause for a while before Cho

| ooks at the rock they used to prepare the sleeping weed.
Susie follows his eye and goes over to grab the rock and
hands it to Cho.

Cho ties the rock near the end of the rope and throws it
agai n.

The rock hits guard 1 square in the face. The guard
twtches, bleeding slightly fromhis lip, but continues
snori ng.

Guard 2's steps sound through the hall and he starts
st onpi ng t hrough.

Cho reels the rope back in and Cho and Susie quickly hide
behi nd the dungeon wall .
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GUARD 2
Quit chewi ng your food so fast.
Bit your lip again, you idiot.
Hey! Hey!.. Whatever. No, that’s
fine. Ignore ne all you want, you

still owe me that two
shillings...Pretend to sleep al
you want, still owe ne two
shillings. | told you the

chinaman’ d be back. Can’t say |I'm
sad to see 'imback, can you? Two
shillings or not, givin a white
man’s job to one of "em while we
toil down here all day, don't

bear thinkin' on, do it?. .Wll,

if you aren’t going to say

nothin then |'lI|l be off.
Fi ni shed the food 'n all w thout
cutting ne in. Right, I'"moff.

Get better conversation out of
that cat we roasted the other
ni ght.

Guard 2 gives an ugly ook to guard 1 and nmakes his way
of f.

Cho and Susie make their way to the bars, check for guard
2 and throw t he hook again.

The hook grabs the keys and frees themfromguard 1's
belt. The keys |l and on the fl oor.

Quard 2 returns.

GUARD 2
And anot her thing...

Guard 2 notices the keys as Cho starts to drag themtoward
t he barred door.

GUARD 2
a!
He | eans over and chases them banging his head on the
bars of the door and knocking hinself cold.

Susi e and Cho | ook at each other and breath a sigh of
relief.

Cho opens the door, they both exit and then he | ocks the
door and replaces the key on the sleeping guard 1.
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EXT. BRI DGE
Susi e and Cho stand on the southern side of the bridge.

CHO
kay, so if all goes well, |11
see you shortly.

Susi e salutes Cho, who returns the gesture. She then heads
across the bridge into North Lapaltanon.

EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY

The king, president and their generals stand at the edge
of the bal cony | ooki ng through binocul ars.

BLACKFRI AR
So you see what | nean?

KING CECIL IV
It does appear to be quite a
| ar ge gat hering.

BLACKFRI AR
The begi nni ngs of revol ution, |
woul d say, sir.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Hm ..l wonder what coul d have
caused it?

BLACKFRI AR
Hard to say. Bad harvest, full
nmoon, something in the water, who
knows? These things tend to
happen fromtinme to tine.
| npossible to avoid, really.
| mportant thing is tonip it in
t he bud.

KING CECIL |V
Bit difficult to do any ni pping
of buds with all my redcoats at
the front.

BLACKFRI AR
If | may, gentlenen...

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Oh no. I'mnot pulling all my nen
back and | eaving ny | ands
undef ended. Not a chance.

BLACKFRI AR

| " massum ng that you' re famliar
with the Arerican revol uti on?
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PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Yes, they installed a
denocracatic republic nmuch Iike
t he one which North
Lapal t anoni ans enj oy today. |
woul d say you have a little nore
to worry about over your side,
Ceci | .

BLACKFRI AR
Wth all due respect, sir, a
denocracy in which one famly has
rul ed unopposed for four
generations can often be confused
wWth a less representative form
of governnent by the
unenl i ght ened cl asses.

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
Hm ..l see your point. Wat do
you say, Cecil?

KING CECI L |V
No way round it, | suppose.
What’ s the plan, Blackfriar?

BLACKFRI AR
Well, gentlenen, start by
roundi ng the men up at the front,
then station them by sonme of the
nore i nportant institutions in
your respective
countries...Governnment buil dings,
t he pal aces of course...|nportant
manuf acturing centers tend to be
a target...Unh...Factories and so
on. Shoot a few of the nore vocal
t roubl emakers and the rest should
di sperse

KING CECIL IV
Sounds good. Hi ghtower, you heard

t he nan.

GENERAL H GHTONER
Yes, sSir.

PRESI DENT Fl| TZGERALD
Pi nkert on.

GENERAL PI NKERTON
Ri ght away, sir.

The general s sal ute and | eave.
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QUEEN
Dear, if you ve finished playing
war, your food is getting cold.

KING CECIL |V
Well, now that that’'s dealt wth,
will you be joining us,
Bl ackfriar?

BLACKFRI AR
No, I'mafraid that | have sone
pressing matters to attend to,
your maj esty.

KING CECIL |V
Very well. Shall we?

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD
After you.

EXT. BRI DCGE - DUSK

On the North Lapal tanon side of the bridge the bluecoats
are stretched as far as the eye can see to the mddl e of
the bridge and the redcoats fromthere on

The townsfol k, |Ied by Susie and carrying pitchforks and
torches, march up and stop. Susie | ooks over the bridge to
see Cho | eading the South Lapal tanoni ans.

Susi e steps forward, carrying her basket.

BLUECOAT
No one to pass, mss, step back.

SUSI E
But, mster soldier man, ny gam
gans needs ne to bring this food
to her, she’'s very old and very
sick, you see.

BLUECOAT
Orders are orders, mss, step
back.

Susie | ooks up to the bluecoat with tears welling in her
eyes.

BLUECOAT 2
She doesn’t look like a
revol utionary.

BLUECQOAT

Then why was she | eading them
her e?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 102.

SUSI E (W PI NG THE TEARS FROM HER EYES)
Oh no, mster soldier man, | was
just wal king to my ganmmy’ s when
all these people started
following. | think they like to
go for nice walks. | like to walk
with ny friends, too. It's a
beautiful day isn't it, sir?

Bl uecoat 2 | ooks at the other bl uecoat.

BLUECOAT
Al right, but you if anyone
asks. ..

SUSI E

Oh, thank you, sir.
Susi e goes skipping off.
She reaches the edge of the hidden path, |ooks sharply
back, renmpves a pair of bolt cutters, tosses the basket
and slips onto the path.

| NT. BLACKFRI AR S OFFI CE

M. Blackfiar is shovelling coin into a sack. Behind him
the suits of M. Blackfriar and Bl ake are hanging on the

wall. M. Van Cleef stands in front of his desk.

BLACKFRI AR

|’mgoing on a little trip, Van

Cleef, you |l have to hold down

the fort for a while.
VAN CLEEF

Yes, sir, where will you be

goi ng?
BLACKFRI AR

Paris, London, who knows? |’ve
been very stressed |l ately.

VAN CLEEF
Paris, sir?

BLACKFRI AR
It’s a city in France, Van C eef.
|1’d love to sit around and chat,
but I'mvery busy packing. Wuld
you do nme a favor and wait
outside. I won't be taking
vi sitors today.
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VAN CLEEF
Yes, sir...Any idea when you’l
be back, sir?

BLACKFRI AR ( EXASPERATED)
Shortly, Van C eef, shortly. Ws
t here anyt hing el se?

VAN CLEEF
No, sir.

Van O eef turns and heads to the door.

BLACKFRI AR
Van C eef.

VAN CLEEF
Yes, sir?

BLACKFRI AR

No visitors.

VAN CLEEF
Yes, sir.

I NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

The entire class are wearing a dunce cap with the
exception of one child, her face obscured, at the back of
the cl assroom

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Remai n seated until the bel
sounds. Pl ace your caps on the
desk in a neat stack when you
| eave.

A hand pops up at the back of the classroomfromthe child
wi t hout a dunce cap, her face still obscured by the face
of the child in front.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH

What ?

G RL
Susanna Verde. Wat happened in
t he end?

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
The rebellion was quashed and
everyone |ived happily ever
after.

G RL
And, M. Bl ake?
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M SS BUTTERSWORTH ( EXASPERATED)
He retired and went to live in a
beachfront villa in the south of
France.

M ss Buttersworth gathers her bel ongings and wal ks swifly
to the door.

The class remain stiffly seated until the bell sounds and
then file neatly to the desk where they stack their caps.

The last child, the one not wearing a cap, with her head
down and hair in her face, turns to the wi ndow to watch
M ss Buttersworth exit the school and make her way to her
car.

EXT. BRI DGE - DUSK

General Pinkerton is standing by two nen operating a
gatling gun. The lieutenant wal ks up to him

LI EUTENANT
THE MEN ARE RELUCTANT TO FI RE
GENERAL.

GENERAL Pl NKERTON
Wiy is that, |ieutenant?

LI EUTENANT
SOMVE NONSENSE ABOQUT THEM NOT
SHOOTI NG THEI R KI NFOLK, CGENERAL

GENERAL Pl NKERTON
| feared this nay be a problem
They ain’t kinfolk, they' re
rabbl e rousers. Tell the nmen to
foll ow orders or mny boys here’l
unl eash seven |l evels of hell on
em

Ceneral Pinkerton points to the gatling gunners.

LI EUTENANT
GLAD TO, SIR

The |ieutenant salutes and turns to | eave.

Grow i ng sounds are com ng fromthe edge of the forest,
causing the lieutenant to sw vel back.

LI EUTENANT
DI D YOU SAY SOMETHI NG GENERAL?

CENERAL PI NKERTON
No, lieutenant, | did not.
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LI EUTENANT
Oh...SIR

As he goes to turn back he sees a line of yellow spots
appear at the edge of the forest and squints and |leans in
to get a better view

The wol ves energe en nmasse, taking down the Ceneral and
his two nmen first and then the |ieutenant as he attenpts
to pull out his revol ver.

The wol ves reach the nmen. Sone toss their weapons aside
and run for the hills. Ohers attenpt to fight them and
are savaged.

As the wol ves take chase, the townsfol k nove forward,
t owar ds Susie, who waves themforward fromthe edge of the
f orest.

EXT. LAPALTAMON FOREST

A group of townsfolk |led by Susie and a group | ed by Cho
converge on the gates to the factory.

Cho and Susie step forward together,

CHO
Afeter you, General G een.

SUSI E
Much obliged, General Cho.

The group marches on, |led by their generals.

| NT. RESEARCH AND DEVELOPMENT FACI LI TY

A huge group of townsfolk enter the factory. The engi neers
conti nue tinkering away, w thout | ooking up.

Cho hol ds his hand up and the group stops.

CHO
M. Blackfriar's office?

The engi neer answers whilst carefully pouring liquid from
one beaker to another, and paying no attention to the

gr oup.

ENG NEER
Up the stairs, green door.

CHO
Thanks.

The group file up the stairs with no engi neers so nuch as
glancing in their direction.
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At Bl ackfriar’s door Van O eef stands hol ding his hand out
to stop them

VAN CLEEF
M...Sir, isn't taking
appoi ntnents right n...

Cho swings his stringed rock, hitting Van Ceef in the
crotch and he falls to his knees. The group do not break
stride, only parting slightly to avoid the purple faced
Van O eef.

| NT. BLACKFRI AR S OFFI CE

M. Blackfriar is tying the top of his sack with a piece
of string. There is a square hole in the floor of the
office and a piece of the floor |eaning against the wall.

He | ooks up to see a hundred people stuffed into his
of fice.

BLACKFRI AR
|’msorry you ve cone all this
way, but I’mnot taking visitors
t oday. Make an appoi ntnent with
M. Van Cleef and 1’|l be sure to
see you tonorrow.

M. Blackfriar finishes tying his sack and tosses it, with
sone difficulty, down the hole.

SUSI E
What was in that sack, M. Bl ake?
BLACKFRI AR
Precocious little thing, aren’t
you dear?
CHO

Answer the girl, Blackfriar.

M. Blackfriar |ooks to Cho and sees that he neans
busi ness.

BLACKFRI AR
Unh...Files and such... Sendi ng
t hem down to the accounting
of fice, you see?

The townsfolk ook to the suits hanging on the wall. M.
Bl ackfriar follo their gaze.

BLACKFRI AR
M x up at the drycl eaners, never
trust a China..

M. Blackfriar | ooks to Cho and freezes for a second.
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BLACKFRI AR ( CONT. )
...Mman’s white apprentice, that’'s
what | always say. Now | can see
you' re all very angry, but let ne
assure you, fromthe very bottom
of ny heart, that | had nothing
to do with this terrible
situation, nor did | profit from
it in any way. No sir, poor
| eadership is to blane and | for
one am outraged at. ..

Susie grabs M. Blackfriar’s cane, clinbs onto his desk
and sl ans the cane into the ceiling.

The ceiling caves in and pours coin over M. Blackfriar’s
head.

M. Blackfriar and the townsfol k eye each up over a | ong
and unconfortable silence.

Eventual ly, M. Blackfriar starts sidestepping slowy
towards the hole, all the tine keeping his eyes steadily
on the townsfolk. Filling his pockets with coin as he
goes, he junps into the hole and vani shes from si ght.

The townsfol k | ook at each other. Susie and Cho | ook at
each other, steel their nerves, nod and junp into the
hol e.

EXT. MOUNT VERBOTEN SUMM T - DUSK

M. Blackfriar conmes flying out of a hole in the side of

t he nountai nside, |lands on his feet, running, grabs up his
| ast sack of coin and quickly tosses it onto a sled | oaded
with simlar sacks.

Susie and Cho cone flying out after himas he struggles
with a piece of rope attatched to a chock holding his sled
fromsliding dowm the hill

Susie and Cho run towards himas the twonsfolk start to
conme piling out of the hole in the nountanside.

M. Blackfriar finally frees the chock, hops on the sled
and turns to wave goodbye.

Cho swi ngs his hooked rope and grabs a hold of the back of
the sled, which drags himoff at great speed.

He is trying to hold onto his rough prison pants with one
hand whil e holding the rope with his other.
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He realises he cannot acconplish both tasks and
reluctantly releases his grip on the rope to hold onto his
pants with both hands. Nonethel ess his pants snag on

anot her rock and he cones sliding, slowy, to a halt with
hi s hands over his crotch.

EXT. MOUNT VERBOTEN BASE - SUNSET

HANS, 55, the nountain guard, sits in a rocking chair on

t he porch of his big house, wearing his big hat, his shiny
badge and snoking a pipe, while his St. Bernard sl eeps at
his feet.

HANS
Yep. Not a bad life, Petey, not
bad at all.

The sled flies by at great speed, leaving a swirl of snow
init’'s wake.

HANS
None of that fancy, city slickin
for us, eh boy?

His dog emts a nuffled bark. Hans takes a draw on his
pi pe.

EXT. MOUNT VERBOTEN SUMM T - SUNSET

Susi e cones runni ng up al ongsi de Cho, who is getting up
awkwardly while holding his crotch. W see them fromthe
front, wth the townsfol k starting to converge in the
backgr ound.

SUSI E
Don’t worry, Ceneral Cho, we’l
get him

Cho | ooks down at Susi e and nods.

A shot from behind with Cho’s naked ass to the wind. The
two of them are | ooking down the nountain towards the
lights of the town of Richard as the sun sets.

Susi e hands Cho his ripped pants. He takes them w thout
| ooking, in his free hand.

EXT. SCHOOL BUI LDI NG - AFTERNOON

M ss Buttersworth opens the door of her beat up Vol kswagen
Beetl e and takes a |l ast | ook at the school. She sees an
indistinct figure |ooking at her fromthe classroom she
has just left, pauses briefly and then goes to enter her
car.
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M ss Buttersworth turns the ignition, guns the engine and
drops the clutch. The tires screech, sending snoke into
the air as the car fishtails out onto the road.

The snoke starts to clear, revealing the blinking faces of
Veroni ca, the fat boy and Samant ha Sussex.

VERONI CA
She appears to be in sonmewhat of
a hurry.

SAMANTHA SUSSEX
|"d thay tho!

I NT. / EXT. CLASSROOM - AFTERNOON

The girl with the hidden face watches Mss Buttersworth's
car screech off, through the wi ndow, and turns to | eave.

EXT. R CHARD TOWN CENTER - AFTERNCON

M ss Buttersworth slides sideways into an alley and,
| eaving the car running, runs down a flight of steps.

She grabs the door of the basenent building, flings it
open and enters.

| NT. BASEMENT OFFI CE

A MAN, 50, with balding, graying hair and spectacles
perched on his nose, puts down his magnifying glass and
| ooks up.

MAN
Ms...

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Mster. Black. In a bit of a
hurry.

The man | ooks at M ss Buttersworth di sapprovingly and
opens the filing cabinet in his desk.

MAN
New hairstyle M. Bl ack?

M ss Buttersworth | ooks uni npressed as the man starts to
| eaf through the files.

MAN

Addi son, Atchi son,
Bal four...Black. Here it is.
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He pulls the file and opens it. The man pulls a passport
fromthe file and leafs his way to the picture page,
showng it to Mss Buttersworth. Mss Buttersworth reaches
for it, but the man pulls back.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Conme on, cone on, | haven’'t got
al | day.

MAN
And | haven't got my noney,
M ss...Ter Black. These new
bionetrics take tinme. They don’t
conme cheap, you know?

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Bi owhat sits? Just an excuse to
rob the common wor ki ng nman

The man | ooks at M ss Buttersworth fromover the top of
hi s spect acl es.

VAN
As far as | can tell, M. Bl ack,
you’' re none of those things.

M ss Buttersworth grudgingly tosses a bag of coin on the
tabl e and reaches for the passport again. Again the man
pul | s back. He enpties the coin on the table.

MAN
|’ msure you' || understand if |
count it, given |ast week’'s
m sunder st andi ng.

Mss Buttersworth starts to gaze over the office as the
man first checks the quality and then the quantity of the
coi ns.

He | ooks at M ss Buttersworth over the top of his
spect acl es again and holds the | ook on her.

She shrugs, reaches into her pocket, pulls out two nore
coins and tosses themonto the man’s desk. He tosses the
passport on the desk and she grabs it, turning back as she
| eaves.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Ni ce doi ng business with you.

MAN
Uh hubh.
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EXT. R CHARD TOWN CENTER - AFTERNCON

M ss Buttersworth slans the gas and slides the rear end
around a hundred and ei ghty degress to head back out of
the alley. As she roars onto the main street, she barely
m sses a woman pushing a baby carriage, and several other
pedestri ans, and races off.

EXT. RI CHARD APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - AFTERNOON

M ss Buttersworth drives her car onto the grass in front
of the building and | eaves it running as she bolts inside.

| NT. M SS BUTTERSWORTH S APARTMENT
M ss Buttersworth enters her pitch black apartnent.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Passport, check. Train ticket,
check. Caoin.

She flips the switch. The |light doesn’'t come on. She feels
her way to the living roomand flips the switch. It also
fails to work.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Danmi t !

She clanbers onto a table in the living roomand stops,
hearing a squeaki ng sound.

The Iight comes on, revealing Cho turning the squeaking
l[ightbulb in its socket and all the townsfol k surroundi ng
her in the living room Susie stands by the table with M.
Bl ackfriar’s cane in her hand.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
How dare you cone harass an ol d
wonman!

Susi e pokes the ceiling and the sacks of coin fall to the
floor, bursting open as they hit.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
| can explain that.

CHO
So expl ai n.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
Ri ght. So...

Cho grabs the wig from M ss Buttersworth’s head.
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SUSI E
| would tell you to say hello to
nmy father, M. Blackfriar, but I
don’t think you'll be heading to
t he sane pl ace.

M ss Buttersworth | ooks around the room of faces and spots
Jack.

M SS BUTTERSWORTH
CGeof frey! Ceoff! Good to see you

JACK
Jack, M. Blake, ny nane is Jack
| only have the one nane, you
see.

Jack steps forward and counts ei ght coins and hol ds them
up to M ss Buttersworth.

JACK
Si x, seven, eight. You don’'t m nd
do you? Just that I'mnot feeling
i ke much of a patriot these
days.

M ss Buttersworth sm | es weakly as Dougl as conmes and pats
his friend on the back.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM

Grandna and ma sit in their chairs, grandma snoring away.
Ma sips froma jug, alit cigarette in her hand.

A rustling sound fromoutside jars grandma from her
sl unber.

GRANDVA
No good, good for nuthin’
daughter’ s hone agai n.

MA
"Bout time. Ain't got nuthin to
eat nor drink. Wat she think
this is? A goddamm fl ophouse?
Come 'n go as she pl eases?

A low grow cones fromthe hallway.

MA
What you say, Susie? Ain’'t been
home i n donkey’'s ages and you
givin nme lip already? Get in the
kitchen and fetch up sone pies,
"fore | fetch up the strap
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GRANDNA
Backsass! All she ever been good
fer.

A wol f conmes wandering into the living roomgrowing and
showing it’s teeth

Ma, her head nodding fromside to side, tries to eye up
the creature, while grandma adj usts her gl asses.

MA
|s that Susie, G andma?
GRANDVA
Reckon so. Who else it be?
MA
Looks a little short 'n hairy, is
all .
GRANDVA

Never was a | ooker, took after
her pa that way. Get in the
kitchen like yer ma said and quit
yer grow i ng.

The wol f starts snarling and barking |oudly, teeth baring
all the while.

GRANDIVA
Backsass! Ya hear ne? Backsass!

The wol f | unges forward, nouth agape.

EXT. RI CHARD PARK
M ss Buttersworth’s | ower half dangles froma tree.

Veroni ca and Samant ha Sussex stand bel ow as the fat boy
pokes her legs with a stick, sending her sw nging around.

Susie wal ks up to the other children.

VERONI CA
Hel | o.

SUSI E
Hel | o.

VERONI CA

Who are you?

SUSI E
|’ m Susi e, who are you?
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VERONI CA
" m Veroni ca and these are ny
friends. Wuld you like to cone

pl ay?

SAVANTHA SUSSEX
We can play hop thcotch or
thkittles or on thw ngs or
t honet hi ng, Thut hi e.

SUSI E
| don’t know any of those, but it
sounds |ike fun. Do you I|ike
ski ppi ng stones?

SAVANTHA SUSSEX
We | ove thki pping thtones!

VERONI CA
Haven't seen you around here
before. Where are you fronf

SUSI E
" m from Lapal t anon.

Samant ha Sussex, Veronica and Susie link arns and go
ski ppi ng of f.

VERONI CA
W | earned all about Lapal tanon
t oday.

The fat boy gives Mss Buttersworth one nore poke and then
foll ows al ong.

FAT BOY
VWait up, Sally!

Samant ha Sussex turns her head.

SAMANTHA SUSSEX
ltth Thuthie, thilly!

| NT. GRAND PALACE DUNGEON

Quard 2 starts to awaken. He rubs his head and | ooks back

to Guard 1, who is still sleeping soundly.
GUARD 2
Hey! Wake up

He shakes CGuard 1, but elicits no response. He grabs the
keys from Guard 1's belt and enters the dungeon cell and,
to his shock, finds no prisoners.
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Guard 1 wanders up behind him scratching his head and
yawni ni ng, and gives guard 2 a start. They both | ook
around, confused.

GUARD 2
Wiy the "ell you let "em out?

GUARD 1
Didn't.

They stare at each other. Guard 2 pulls a pocket watch
fromhis pocket and slowy lowers his eyes to it. He shows
it to guard 1. Their eyes neet.

Guard 1 follows guard 2 out of the cell and |ocks the
door .

They start down the corridor whistling "Rule Britannia as
t hey go.

GUARDS 3 and 4 head towards them and guard 1 tosses guard
3 the keys.

GUARD 3
Any troubl e.
GUARD 1
Qui et as church mce, they are.
GUARD 2
Cet yer 'ead down 'n all. |
woul d.
GUARD 4
Don't worry, we intend to.
GUARD 1
Get to whip the chi naman
t onorr ow.
GUARD 3

Lucky bastard.

GQuards 1 and 2 continue down the corridor, whistling.

EXT. GRAND PALACE GARDENS - EARLY MORNI NG

Guards 1 and 2 head out as the king races by with two
wol ves in tow.

KING CECI L |V
Quards! Arrest these wol ves,
i mredi at el y!

Guard 1 and 2 | ook at each ot her.
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GUARD 1
|’ma man of duty and ’onor, |
am but we clocked out nore 'n
two m nutes ago.

GUARD 2

Matter of principle, innit?
GUARD 1

Mssus’ || "ave tea on by now.
GUARD 2

Whul dn’t " ave your m ssus

wai ting.
GUARD 1

Too right. Be gettin’ a whippin’
"fore | get to give one.

The two guards head onto the path hone.
KING CECIL |V
GUARDS! GUARDS
EXT. GRAND PALACE BALCONY

The Eskinpbs and Chang are seated around the king s table,
tucking in to the roast pig.

A wol f, wearing the kings crown and carrying his armin
its nmouth, sits at the foot of Eskinmp man’s chair to gnaw
on his prize.

The butler comes out with a tray of drinks and starts to
hand t hem ar ound.

The Eskinbs take their drinks and nod their thanks.

President Fitzgerald runs by with crazed eyes as two
wol ves bring himdown of fscreen

PRESI DENT FI TZGERALD ( Q. S)
CHANG

Chang gives a quick, disinterested | ook and returns his
attentions to the festivities.

The sounds of the president being eaten are heard as | ow
background noi se.

The Eskinmo’s children and animals play around on the
bal cony, while sone of the Eskinbs strumtheir guitars.

Eski no man stands and waves the butler to join the group.
The butl er shakes his head in horror at the suggestion.
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ESKI MO MAN
Pl ease to be joinink ze volk for
ze eatink unt drinkink, yes?

BUTLER
No, sir, | couldn't.

ESKI MO MAN
Pl ease to be takink a drink unt
ze shwine flesh unt ze sittink

The eskinos start to yell, goodheartedly, at the butler.

He puts the tray down and grabs a drink. The Eski nos
cheer.

The Eski o man waves the cheers down and the Eskinos take
on a serious deneanor.

The Eskinmp man raises his glass and the rest follow his
| ead.

ESKI MO MAN
To ze dawni nk of unt new day.

The Eskinos clink their glasses, take a |l ong sip and nod
gently nod to each other as they | ook over the bal cony and
to the burning ruin of Lapaltanmon with the sun rising over
it.

THE END.



