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FADE | N:
EXT. FOREST - DAY
W nter woodl and. Snow.

A deer scratches at the snow, bends to eat the grass
beneath. It | ooks up suddenly and dashes away.

Ei ght men ski down a trail in the woods. They all wear
mlitary winter canouflage suits with back-packs. They are
armed wwth a variety of rifles and sub-machi neguns. One
carries a huge nmachi negun on a harness.

They weave their way in single file through the trees. The
sun is low on the treeline behind them

The | ead skier, THOR, 30s, conpetent, signals a halt and
comes to a stop. The others stop behind him

Thor renpoves his goggles and lifts binoculars to his eyes.
He scans the terrain ahead.

The next man, BEAR, 30s, huge, slides up beside Thor.

BEAR
What do you think?

Thor keeps the binoculars to his eyes as he answers.

THOR
The trail w dens out for about two
hundred and fifty nmeters. Perfect
pl ace for an anbush

Bear squints ahead, scans fromside to side.

BEAR
We still going that way?

Thor | owers the bino's, glances at Bear.

THOR
Have to; no tine to skirt the area.
Alert the nen. W nove fast...

BEAR
Yes Sar ge.

Bear noves back to the other nen. Thor stows the binocul ars
and puts his goggl es on.

At the back of the group are MAGNUS, 20s, greenhorn, and
ERI K, 30s, steel-eyed sniper.



MAGNUS
VWhere are we headed?

Eri k shrugs.

ERI K
The Sarge knows, so that’s all
need to know.

MAGNUS
(di sappoi nt ed)
Are you not even a little curious?
This is nothing like nmy old unit,
we were- -

BEAR (O S.)
Curiosity killed the cat, Private.

Magnus turns to see Bear. Magnus smiles a sheepi sh apol ogy.

BEAR
(fatherly)
I f you want to survive your first
day with us son, keep the noise
down and your eyes peeled - we my
be heading into a little trouble...

Thor | ooks back, Bear signals, and Thor noves off. The other
skiers fall in behind him

EXT. THE CLEARI NG - DAY
The forest edge. The odd snowfl ake drifts by.

An open area of sonme two hundred netres sl opes down to a
frozen river spanned by a wooden bri dge.

The skiers enter the clearing fromthe treeline, hunkered

|l ow, noving fast, in two quite extended colums, that weave
in and out of each other.

Thor reaches the bridge first.

EXT. BRI DGE - DAY

A rickety old wooden bridge, |ike something out of the Dark
Ages.

Thor skis onto the bridge, a sub-machi negun in each hand.

BEAR (O S.)
Anbush!

O S. gunfire.



Thor spi ns around.

Al'l up the slope, eneny soldiers clinb out of the snow on
either side of the clearing. They fire at the skiers.

The skiers return fire.
Men fall on both sides.

Bear, at the back of the group, unslings his nmachi negun and
nows down t he eneny.

The skiers are better quality soldiers and soon shoot down
all the eneny.

The skiers catch their breath, |look around for nore targets.
None appear.

THOR
Bear, Magnus, check them

Thor gestures at the eneny with a sweeps of his arm Bear
and Magnus nove off towards the fallen soldiers lying in
bl ood- spattered snow.

THOR
Erik, cone with me. Martens, Brand,
def ensi ve positions by the bridge.
Keep your eyes peel ed.

Thor and Erik ski over the bridge and head towards a | ow
ridge.

MARTENS and BRAND, both in their 30s, take up a defensive
position on the bridge.

EXT. THE CLEARI NG - DAY

Bear and Magnus check out the bodies - there are no
survi vors.

Magnus flips over a body with his foot, peers down at the
man. Bear checks one of their own dead nen nearby, rel eases
a few buckl es.

MAGNUS
VWho are these nen, Bear? This one
is definitely a Swede.

BEAR
Ex-mlitary types... nercenaries -
like us - fromall over the north.
Hard nmen... Here, catch...



Bear throws a satchel to Magnus who catches it with ease.

MAGNUS
(puzzl ed)
What’' s this?

BEAR
Did they teach you nothing in your
last unit? It’s a nine-pouch C4
satchel charge with chem cal fuses.

Magnus stares at the satchel with wide, fearful eyes.

BEAR
Thi nk you can manage this as well?

A rectangul ar package about the size of a violin case slans
into his chest. He reads the stenciled letters blazoned
across it.

MAGNUS
(excited)
Whoa... A portable rocket |auncher!
What kind of mission is this?

Bear grins.

BEAR
Search... and destroy.

EXT. BRI DGE - DAY
Martens frowns, | ooks around.

MARTENS
Brand, do you hear that?

Brand | ooks down the river to where it bends and goes out of
si ght anong the trees.

O. S. a feint hunm ng noi se.

BRAND
Yeah... it sounds |like a--

A helicopter gunship rounds the river bend and swoops down
towards the bridge.

BRAND ( CONT’ D)
(shout s)
Chopper!!



The helicopter opens fire with machi neguns. Twin trails of
bullets rip over the bridge. Martens and Brand are cut to
pi eces.

EXT. OPEN GROUND - DAY

Bear dive for cover and unslings his machi negun. He ains at
t he chopper, squeezes the trigger. It jans.

BEAR
Shit!

Wt hout hesitation, Magnus prepares and fires the rocket as
t he chopper turns to face them

The chopper evades. The mssile flies past.
BEAR ( CONT’ D)
(1 ouder)
SHI T!

MAGNUS
It’s okay...

Magnus taps the case over the words "Heat Seeking"”. They
turn to watch.

The mssile flies in a tight arc and hits the helicopter in
its exhaust duct.

The hel i copter explodes and and slowy tilts over. The pil ot
| eaps out as the helicopter crashes and expl odes agai n.

Bits of snoking helicopter |and around the clearing.
BEAR
(1 npressed)
Good shot, | ad!
EXT. HELI COPTER CRASH SI TE - DAY

The pilot craws in the snow towards a di scarded submachi ne
gun, junp-suit snolders in places.

The pilot’s gl oved hand grabs the gun.

A boot steps onto the pilots arm A nuffled groan. Erik
stands over the pilot.

He rolls the pilot over wwth a kick. The pilot’s hel net
rolls to one side. Reveals a beautiful young woman. She
stares up at him

Erik is transfixed as she painfully [ifts and ains the gun.



O S. A gunshot. A hole appears in the pilots forehead. Erik
snaps out of his trance.

Thor hol sters a pistol.

THOR
Move out.

Thor wal ks away.

Bear and Magnus wal k past. Bear claps a hand on Erik’s
shoul der as they pass.

BEAR
Cone on Erik.

Eri k blinks, shakes his head and foll ows the others.

ERI K
(in awe)
She’s a real Valkyrie...
MAGNUS
(hal f-1istening)
Huh?
BEAR

Erik thinks all the girls he neets
in this game are Val kyri es.

ERI K
But she was a real one - a pilot,
see? One day | will find nmyself
one... or two... just for ne..

Bear | aughs.
THOR(O. S.)
Pick up the pace, we’'re running out
of tinme.
They jog after Thor.
EXT. CLIFF-TOP - DAY

The four men crawl to the edge of a | ow ridge and peer down
into a valley.

About two nmiles away is the Great Hall - a huge viking-style
| onghouse. A | arge nunber of horses are tethered outside
along with a few snowrobi |l es.



MAGNUS
Ww, it’s huge. Very traditional.
Any viking | ord woul d have been
proud of that place.

THOR
Mn the owner is a traditionalist -
one of the last and greatest...

BEAR
Looks |i ke his bodyguards are with
hi m

MAGNUS
Wwn't they have heard the gunfire
and expl osions? Surely they will be
on full alert now.

THOR
| doubt it. The nmain battle rages
on the far side of the valley.
Li st en.

O S. Far off sounds of a mmjor battle.
Thor | ooks at Magnus wi th obvi ous approval .

THOR ( CONT’ D)
By the way, that was nice work back
there Private.

MAGNUS

(proudly)
Thank you Sarge.

Bear claps Magnus on the shoul der. They grin at each other.

THOR
In fact, you are now in charge of
the C4. When we get down there, set
charges at the base of the major
structural tinbers. No-one gets out
in one piece - alive or otherw se.

Magnus nods.

MAGNUS
So who exactly is our target,
Sar ge?

THOR

A very dangerous ol d man.



BEAR
He has many nanes and many
warriors.

ERI K

And he’s a master of disguise.

THOR
But these things need not worry you
- we're here to blow up every
occupant of the building - the
expl osi on does not have to be
sel ective. Cone on...

They shuffle back fromthe cliff-top.

A bl ack horse near the Geat Hall stanps a hoof into the
earth, shakes it’s head.

EXT. THE GREAT HALL - DAY
The sun is very |low on the horizon.

The four men nove stealthily fromthe treeline, in the
shadow a few out-buildings and past the tethered horses.

Bear strokes their nuzzles and hind quarters - murnurs to
themw th a cal mvoice.

The bl ack horse follows on behind themas they pass. It’s
bridle is not tethered as the others are.

Magnus and Eri k sneak under a shuttered wi ndow. Magnus sets
a charge to a huge tinber post while Erik covers him

O S. Raised voices inside the hall

ODIN (O S.)
If that is so, then where is he?

SERVANT (O S.)
In the thick of the fighting sire.

ODIN (O S.)
Damm himto the depths of hell. And
where is that other fool | have the

m sfortune to call son?

SERVANT (O S.)
| have not seen himfor hours, ny
| ord.



ODIN (O S.)
Damm hi m t oo!

Thor and Bear stand either side of another w ndow. They talk
wi t h hushed voi ces.

THOR
Go to the other corner Bear, there
may be a patrol
Bear noves away.

LOKI (O S.)
Looki ng for sonething brother?

Thor spins to see LOKI, 30s, black hair, evil grin. Loki
SWi ngs an ornate hammer at Thor’ s head.

Thor catches the hamrer.

THOR
Hah!

Loki runs himthrough with a sword held in his other hand.

LOKI
Hah to you

Thor spits blood. Loki laughs. Thor falls to the floor.

LOKI ( CONT' D)
You |l ose this time Thor.

BEAR (O S.)
Loki! You bastard!

Bear runs at Loki, transforns into a huge bear as he runs.
Bear rears over Loki who thrusts his sword deep into Bear’s
chest. Bear falls on top of Loki, with a crunch of breaking
bones.

Magnus peers around a corner.

MAGNUS
VWhat.. the ... hell...

Vi king warriors appear from around the side of the buil ding.
They wear chain arnour, horned hel ns and have drawn swords.

Erik opens fire, drops a couple until a javelin hits himin
the chest. He staggers towards Magnus, points at the open
wi ndow.



10.

ERI K
(gasps)
The C4... blowthe hall..

Warriors hack Erik down, others run towards Magnus.

Magnus shoves a detonator in a block of C4 and throws the
satchel through the wi ndow. He dives away fromthe buil ding.

A huge expl osion. The buil di ng di sintegrates.
The warriors are caught in the bl ast.

Debris rains down on the area.

Si | ence.

Magnus clinbs to his feet; alone. Al lie dead around him
He stands there dunbfounded

The sun finally drops beyond the horizon.

O S. Instantly a horn sounds, followed by another, and nore
- up and down the valley.

G oups of warriors and soldiers in all manner of historical
dress walk into view on the other side of the ruins. Wapons
hel d forgotten in their hands. Some carry burning torches,
whi ch plant in the ground.

They see Magnus and let out a roar of .. joy!

ODIN, an old man with an eye-patch, armour and cl othes torn
and snoldering, clinbs to his feet amd the debris of the
hal | .

He sees Magnus, laughs in admration, and wal ks towards
Magnus. As he does, his clothes and arnour repair
t hensel ves.

As he wal ks through the ruins, the building begins to reform
behind him- splintered tinbers fly through the air, to
recreate the structure of the hall

DI N
Congratul ations warrior. | see you
are one of the new generation; that
prefer nodern weaponry to the
traditional sword and spear.

MAGNUS
Who... who are you? What is this
pl ace?
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Qdi n frowns.

DI N

(di sbeli ef)
Who... am1?

(realization)
Ah, | see! Even nore remarkabl e,
your success! |, nmy young warrior,
amQdin, the All-father... You are
in Valhalla... and this is ny Geat
Feasting Hall.

The hall has totally refornmed by now. CQdin throws open a
door to reveal the inside of the huge hall

Vi ki ngs eat drink and wench.
MAGNUS
(shocked)
Val - Val hal | a! ?

Thor and Loki share a drink and a joke. Thor spots Magnus
and raises a tankard in salute.

Bear bites into a huge side of beef, and flashes a
sharp-toothed grin at Magnus.

Eric sits between two scantily clad warrior wonen who
wear w nged hel nets. He waves at Magnus.

The significance sl owy dawns on Magnus.

Thor appears and thrusts a tankard into Magnus’s hand. They
touch tankards. Magnus shakes his head, smles wanly.

Qi n | aughs, claps a hand on Magnus’s shoul der and wanders
off into the hall

ODI N
(bel | ows)
Al e! Fetch ne al e!

Magnus wat ches hi m go.

MAGNUS
Battles all day, feasting and
wenching all night... | think

m ght get to like it here.

Thor nods.
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THOR
O course you will! You didn't do
too badly for your first day lad -
to say you’ re dead!

They both laugh and walk into the hall.
The door cl oses behind them Snow falls.

FADE QUT.

THE END



