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EXT. TOAER - DAY

A vulture infested wastel and where a huge, Babel -esque stone
tower soars into the sky; the sun sets in the horizon turning
the sky to hellish red.

The soft, nesnerizing voice of a:

WOVAN (V. O.)
The Tower of W shes.

Tiny figures of several clinbers escalate the Tower’s
imensity. Like ants clinbing a dinosaur.

WOVAN (V. O.)
A great desire to reach its top
burns in the hearts of many. But
wakes the courage of few

A young sweaty KNI GHT pants as he clinbs up. H's gl oved hand
grips a stone that |oosens; he screans as he plumets into
t he abyss.

WOVAN (V. O.)
For it is believed that the Tower
has a mnd of its own. And it does
not want to be conquer ed.

The scream ng knight falls against a big pile of half-eaten
corpses. Vultures feast upon them

WOVAN (V. O.)
Legends say that eternal
fulfillnment await to those that
reach the top. For he who neets the
Guardi an of Wshes will never need
to lust for wonen or covet for
noney agai n.

The bl ack sil houette of a huge wi nged creature crosses the
bl ood red sky. A roaring dragon.

WOVAN (V. O.)
Ri ches and wonen. The prom se that
spread faster than any plague to
bewi tch the hearts of brave knights
fromevery corner of the kingdom

The dragon’s rider is DRAKE (40’ s), a tough | ooking knight,
face etched with three deep cl aw marks.

WOVAN (V. O.)
This... is the story of one of
t hem

Drake’s burnt hands hold the barbed wire coil ed around the
dragon’s neck as reins.



Tired | ooking clinbers gape at the dragon that flies past
them spiraling up the tower.

Drake, sitting proudly on his saddle, smles as he stares
back at themwi th di sdain.

Huge fl apping wings stir up a dust cloud on top of the tower
as the dragon | ands. Drake stares at the pitch black entrance
of a small stone buil ding.

I NT. DARK CHAMBER - DAY

Sword in hand, Drake wal ks into the torch lit chanber. H's
boots tread al ong an ankl e-deep pool neking ripples that
distort his own reflection in the water.

He stares at a cloaked figure sitting behind a table at the
end of the pool and its symretric reflection on the water.
Face hooded in darkness. Ankles chained to the floor.

DRAKE
Who are you?

The GUARDI AN OF W SHES, ancient and weary, |ooks up to Drake.

GUARDI AN
I think you know who | am

The guardi an gestures for himto sit dowm on an enpty chair.
He does.

The guardi an pulls back a piece of cloth fromthe table
uncovering a gol den coin.

Drake stares at it in disgust.

DRAKE
You better have a thousand nore of
t hose around here, old nan.

The guardi an clutches Drake’s wist and nakes hi mtouch the
coin; Drake’ s eyes close as he’'s suddenly invaded by a --

QUI CK FLASH. Two thrones. A nean |ooking king sits in one of
t hem surrounded by hundreds of coin bags.

Dr ake opens his eyes as he noves his hand away fromthe coin,
whi ch he now studies with renewed interest.

GUARDI AN
This coin is part of King
Roderick’s | ost fortune. And al so
the key to find it.



The guardi an picks up the coin and noves it around. Like an
expl orer holding a conpass in search for orientation. Hi's
hand stops when the coin starts shining brighter

GUARDI AN
What may seemto be an ordinary
coin for many, is actually a
treasure map for those who set out
to follow its brightest radi ance.

He puts the coin back on the table. Drake smles, his hand
sl owl y approaches the coin but stops when --

GUARDI AN
However, it is known that King
Roderi ck poi soned his queen out of
j eal ousy. And no ot her naiden
wanted to marry himever again.
Shoul d you choose to enjoy his
riches, you will also suffer his
| onel i ness. You shall die rich. But
al one.

Drake noves his hand away fromthe coin. The guardi an covers
it wwth a wooden cup.

DRAKE
What el se do you have?

The guardian smles as he renoves the piece of cloth fromthe
table a bit nore, uncovering a ring. Drake brings his face
closer to it, studying it. He touches it and cl oses his eyes.

QUI CK FLASH: A forest where a princess wearing the ring runs
for her life, hand in hand with a dirty peasant.

GUARDI AN
Princess Lusane’s ring. A gift from
her bel oved. Her unconditional |ove
for himstill lives within it. Put
it on the finger of the woman of
your desire, and she will be yours.
However. ..

Dr ake chuckl es.

GUARDI AN

The princess secretly married a
peasant wi thout her father’s
consent. She had to | eave her
famly and riches behind. Should
you choose to taste her happi ness,
you will also bear her burden. You
shal | di e acconpani ed. But poor.

The guardi an covers the ring with a wooden cup.



DRAKE
And if | take both?

GUARDI AN
Then wonen and riches will be
yours, brave knight.

Drake grabs both cups and tries to lift themup. But he
can’t. They seened glued to the table.

Lifts one of the cups with no effort.
And the other.
But fails again when trying to lift them both.

DRAKE
Is this a joke?

GUARDI AN
I"’mafraid you are only all owed
carry one of them Unless...

The guardian smles as he renoves the piece of cloth fromthe
tabl e conpletely, uncovering a button. Drake touches it. But
not hi ng happens.

DRAKE
VWhat is this for?

GUARDI AN
Shoul d you choose to pick up the
button... both the ring and the

coin will be yours to have.
DRAKE
(smling)
However ?

The guardi an sm |l es back as he places a wooden cup over the
butt on.

GUARDI AN
You have only one chance to pick
t he obj ect of your desire.

The guardi an starts shuffling the cups. Slowy at first. But
his skillful hands pick up speed. Drake’ s eyes are glued to
one of the cups. The shuffling gets faster and faster. Til
it suddenly stops.

GUARDI AN
You can now make your choi ce.

Drake stares at one of the cups. dances at the two others
and stares back at the first one. H s hand noves slowy
towards it. And lifts it up.



Hi s troubl ed expression softens with relief. It’s the button.
I NT. DARK CHAMBER - LATER

The button, the coin and the ring slip fromDrake’s hand into
hi s pocket as he wal ks away fromthe table.

But he falls to the ground with a spl ash.

He turns his head to gape at his feet: his ankles are chai ned
to the floor

Stares wi de eyed at the guardian. Whose feet are no | onger
chai ned.

DRAKE
What the...? What happened?

GUARDI AN
What | said woul d happen. Now, both
the ring and the coin are yours to
have. Like they were for ne... for
SO many years.

The guardi an takes off his cloak revealing knight’'s clothes
under it. And | eaves the cloak on the table.

GUARDI AN
This cl oak bel onged to the first
Guardi an of Wshes... and used to

have a button. It is yours now.
Drake unsheat hes his swords and swings madly at his chains.
GUARDI AN

There’s only one way to free
yoursel f from those chains, brave

kni ght .
DRAKE
How?!
GUARDI AN
The same way | did. You will not

have to worry about food or water
in this place. Only about your
successor's arrival

Drake stands and points his sword at the CGuardi an.

DRAKE
| still have the ring and the coin,
old man. So you better help me if
you want them back.



GUARDI AN
| already hel ped you. Once you win
your freedom back, you will not
care for those objects anynore.

EXT. TONER - DAY

The bl ack sil houette of a winged creature crosses the bl ood
red sky, flying away from..

WOVAN (V. O.)
The Tower of W shes.

The CGuardi an rides the dragon.
WOVAN (V. O.)
Legends say that he who neets The
GQuardian will never need to |ust
for wonmen or covet for noney again.

The Guardian smles, |ooks up to the sky and breathes fresh
air as if he wanted to breathe all of it.

FADE QUT.



