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EXT. THRESHOLD - NI GHT

nmovi ng through a nedi eval style town noving past people
nostly humans but there are Dwarves, halflins and even a few
elves. Fromthere it noves into a large tenple.

I NT. TEMPLE - N GHT

The tenple is silent and dark save for a couple candles. W
see BARGLE THE | NFAMOUS (30's nmual e Dark robes and | ong bl ack
hair and goatee) and his two Ogres CHOGA (Female QOgre in
furs and with a rusty Maul) And THOUGH (Male Ogre in

| oincloth and with a pike.) Choga is holding ALEENA Hal ar an
(20 fermale with chain arnor and bl ond hair) Hostage with her
hand around her throat. Across the way is an elderly cleric
ARI STI ON CUSSON (A d bal ding kindly man type)

(60 s in a grey robe and wearing a holy synbol)

BARGLE
Does ny request carry wei ght
Aristion?

Aristion clutches the holy synbol around his neck.
ARI STI ON
Were an innocent not in danger..

BARGLE
[interrupting |augh] I|nnocent?
Enough prattle, Now for my request.

ARl STI ON
You nean denmand.

BARGLE
Demand t han, words are uninportant
as long as you give ne that which i
desire. O does ny thrall need ring
this | ovely neck.

Bargl e | ooks to one of the ogres.

BARGLE
Have you ever been witness to the
m ght of an ogre, Have you Ceric?
Their grip is enough to break
bones. Once Choga burst a goblin
skull like an egg, Quite a site
really.

Al eena Chokes and gags a little as the Ogre Squeezes on her
neck.
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ALEENA
... (choke)

ARI STI ON CUSSON
(breath) Take it.

Aristion throws the holy synbol to Bargle.

ARI STI ON (CONT. .)
cont) | hope those cursed caves
hamrer the final nail in your
coffin wi zard!

BARGLE
And now for one final | oose end..

Bar gl e begi ns waving his hands and speaki ng a nagi cal

i ncantation. Aleena Clutches for her own holy synbol and
manages to choke out a prayer sending a blinding |ight

t hrough the hallway. The ogres Stunble Away Blinded, Al eena
noves towards Aristion the elder cleric sweeps the novice
behi nd him

Bargle Rubs his eyes with a hiss.

BARGLE
Jilig!

He Speaks a magic Wird of his own and Tran falls to the
ground ridged and stiff.

BARGLE
Kill him...

Bargl e sweeps a hand towards the duo of clerics. Thohgh
noves towards the duo and rans his pike through the downed
Cleric with a sickening Chunk noi se.

ALEENA HALARAN
... Aristion...

Bargle and the other ogre wal k past the two clerics.. Bargle
lightly chuckling to hinself.

BARGLE
Be sure to tell those old goats
that walk and talk like |ords that
they will bend their knees to ne...
"If” I amin a generous hunor.

Al eena Rushes towards Bargle But Choga grabs her neck and

sl ans her agai nst the door. Bargle |ooks at her smling and
gi ver her a slap on her cheek, Now his face contorts serious
and cruel, |ooking down at her wonmanly assets.
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BARGLE
[l Put out that fire.

The sounds of people can be heard outside...
Bargl es visage tw sts perversely.

BARGLE
... Another tine than.

Al eena is dropped to the floor. the roar of the ogres can be
heard outside as well as a couple spells being fired off.
Peopl e die and screamall the while Al eena kneeling | ooks at
Ari stions Body sobbi ng.

I NT. THE SI LVER DRAGON - NI GHT

W see a warm inhabited inn, several adventurous types are
busy carousing after a | ong week on the road fromthe south.
One of the party is particularly drunk Dudon (Late 30’s
dirty blond hair Soul patch ) Is shaking down a | ocal boy
KRI TI AS ARNAUT (Large | ad broad chested and shoul der |ength
brown hair early 20"s)The |l ad | ooks a bit worri ed.

DUDON
What was that, you snot nosed
little turnip?

KRI TI AS
Not hi ng ser, Nothing at all.

DUDON
You call ed be a goat!

KRI TI AS
No ser you m sunderstand, |I.

DUDON
Calling be a liar now are ye?

A worman noves up to put her hand on Dudons shoul der to calm
hi m down. She is RICHAL "I ongwords" BLY. (rough wonman | ong
bl ack hair and hard features, late 30’ s)

RI CHAL
is it your mnd to get us kicked
out agai n?

Dudon shoots her a smle, R chal rolls her eyes |letting out

an annoyed groan whil e Dudons other 2 conpani ons cheer him
on.
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DUDON
Now fer you..
KRI TI AS
| swear | Didn’t call you a goat
Ser. | said You were..
DUDON
Save your tongue peasant, On your

knees.

Kritias does as he is told not wanting to cause trouble
agai n.

DUDON
Now ki ss by boots and | m ght
forgive you. (Laughs)

Kritias | ooks down at the boot while Dudon | ooks to his
friends and lets out a big grin and a thunb up.

KRI Tl AS
-wi spers-...ill kiss no mans boots.

Kritias sucker punches Dudon on the balls and pushes him
over a table.

KRI TI AS
Ki ss your own boots, you bl oody
goat !

Kritias | eaps over the table and starts throttling Dudon.

DUDON
Rynris do sonet hing. . (choke)

Rynris (mddle 20°s elf woman in a grey cape and chai nnmal e
sporting a rapier) guffawi ng at Dudon.

RYNRI S
Apol ogi es Dudon ny dear but i don’t
feel |like getting kicked out of
town so soon

| NT. TARNSKEEP BARONS OFFI CE - DAY

A sinple | ong wooden table with several inportant | ooking
peopl e. Tapestries are on the walls depicting knights and
gryphons. They are bickering anong thensel ves. BARON HALARAN
(A der Bal ding Brown robes 50-60s)Slans a Cup Down on the
table silencing the room
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BARON HALARAN
Enough! Sate your tongues This
argunent is wthout point. W need
action.

The Crowd Di es down and Anot her man speaks up Bl SALTES
KI ERSEN (Em ssary from Mros a Young man nmaybe 25 with short
brown hair and a neat beard)

Bl SALTES
| ndeed. . .

BARON HALARAN
| wont have warl ocks wanderi ng our
streets unchecked. Killing ny
Constituents and sl aying our
guar ds.

Bl SALTES
What Do you propose? before you
answer Need | rem nd you that the
Duke has a war to fight and cant
spare any troops to hunt down your
w zard.

BARON HALARAN
Yes, as | am aware of the fact our
own garrison is stretched with this
killer tree nonsense in the bl ack
woods.

Bl SALTES
Fear not, the Duke has given ne
| eave to offer five hundred count
Royal s in bounty for this w zard.

Bi saltes pats his clothing down.

Bl SALTES
Lovely |I’ve msplaced ny coin
pur se.

A man Stands up in his chair. | VAN FYORDROV (Stern Bal d
cl ean shaven man in his early 30s)

| VAN
Feh.. Adventurers cause nore
troubl e than they sol ve.

BARON HALARAN
Wth respect Captain, | care not
for your opinions of adventurers
and nercenaries at the nonent. My

( MORE)
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BARON HALARAN (cont’ d)
own ni ece could have been slain or
worse at the hands of this bastard
Bargle. Town guards are il
equi pped to deal with the |ikes of
W zar ds.

Bl SALTES
Wil e were tal king about it |
reconmend you make the casting of
spells illegal within the barony of
t hreshol d.

BARON HALARAN
No.. Wthin the city only. though
few, there are mages loyal to the
crown within the barony, no need to
alienate themall for the actions
of one.

| VAN
What penalty are we to intact when
this edict is broken.

BARON HALARAN
W rule as we al ways have, The
puni shment fits the villainy. non
vi ol ent Dweoner workers shall be
ejected fromthe city for a
fortni ght. Repeated offenders wll
have their nouths magical silenced
or incarceration. Wile nore
vi ol ent di sturbances will be dealt
with in kind.

| VAN
Yes ny headsnmen has been been
grow ng out of practice as of |ate.
| wonder still if he has the nerve
its been so | ong.

Bl SALTES
Sounds reasonabl e. .

BARON HALARAN
Il have the cryer announce the
edict at first light as well as the
rewar d.



| NT. TARNSKEEP JAIL - N GHT

Kritias is locked up. He is on a sinple cot brooding. A few
random noi ses of other captives can be heard in the
di st ance.

KRI TI AS
Lyi ng bastards. | didn’t start that
fight.

Kritias | eans back on his cot and folds his arns behind his
head. A voice fromthe side cell speaks it is VELASET
VAUGHAN (Late 30's blond hair curvey cute.) A |local hooker.

VELASET
Oy is that little Kritias
overthere? How the bl oody hell you
doi ng?

KRI Tl AS
huh? Ch I’mjust fine. Rotting in
here overni ght. Wat brings you

her e.
VELASET
The guards ya silly boy. (Laugh)
KRI Tl AS
Lovely, A harlot and a jester.
VELASET
Jus lightening up the nood sone
[ uv.
KRI Tl AS

| know, My apol ogi es madam You’ ve
al ways been a friend to.. Wll al
of threshol d.

VELASET
-l aughter- Well that’s one way of
putting it |ove.

Kritias |aughs as well.

VELASET
Still but aren’t you sweet, that
means allot. (beat) So you was
sayi ng that ye got throwed in ere
cause of a fight?
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KRI TI AS
That is true.

VELASET
trouble seens to foll ow you around
that's fer sure.

KRI Tl AS
wel |l that sot started it, | was
going to let it go until he suggest
I lick his boot.

VELASET

You did the right thing luv, yer
fathers a hero, the |ike of that
mer ¢ shoul d be ki ssing your boots..

KRI Tl AS
Maybe, but | wasn’t going to piss
on ny fathers nanme by subjugating
myself to that souts jollies.

VELASET
Ei t her way he nust have been a good
liar, that Merc. You in here and
hi m out there.

KRI TI AS
Not really, but his friends backed
his story up and no one el se wanted
to urk the ire of those sell swords.

VELASET
No doubt they are on the way to get
t hat bounty by now.

KRI TI AS
Bounty? Whats this you speak of a
bounty?

VELASET

You nust be the only bl oke in town
that doesn’t know. Fivehundred
royals for the head of that w zard
wut attacked the tenple the other

ni ght.
KRI Tl AS
What tenpl e? Speak!
VELASET
Well luve word is he killed
Aristion Cusson and a couple
( MORE)
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kritias si

VELASET (cont’ d)
guards. They say he has giants
wor Ki n.

KRI TI AS
Aristion is dead? he bl essed ny
not her on ny very birthing bed.

ts up with a dire ook on his face.

VELASET
By the three, What hol e you been
in. Its news allover the barony.

KRI TI AS
| was delivering some weapons to
passover for Bal dw ck.

VELASET
O fering 500 royals for his head
t hey are.
KRI Tl AS
Fi vehundred! | could afford to nove

to mros with that nuch and set ny
own anvil to work.

VELASET
Looking to | eave us are you
Kritias?

KRI Tl AS

Bal dwi ck isn’t going to be retiring
any tinme soon and there are half a
dozen ot her blacksmths in town. |
doubt I will find nuch business.

VELASET
An miros is gonna be different?

KRI Tl AS
Runors of revolt are in the air. My
fat her hel ped quelch the last and
ill be sure to hel p however i can
in this one. Be it with a ringing
of steel be it a froma clashing os
swords or a hamrer on Anvil.

VELASET
wel |l that right and noble of ye.
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KRI Tl AS
You never did tell ne howit was
you cane to be in here.

VELASET
Oy right. sonme floppy young |ord
new ta town says | stole his coin
purse. Everyone who’ s anyone knows
" m not that kind of whore.

KRI Tl AS
| ndeed not. (yawn)
VELASET
Still the lord insisted | have ny
hands cut off but ol Ivan jus
| ocked me up till the popinjay
| eaves.
KRI Tl AS

Looks like i’min here for a day or
two nyself. Until ny "head cool s"
according to the guard.

VELASET

your 'ead cooling Kritias?
KRI TI AS

Il sure as well look it for a

chance at that purse.

VELASET
-yawn- rooting for you luv, Im
going to get some w nks, Sweet
dr eans.

KRI TI AS
Goodni ght . . .

Kritias rolls over on his bunk.

I NT. SILVER DRAGON I NN - NI GHT TI ME

10.

The inn has canpl ed dowmn we see Al eena and Dudon now sober
di scussi ng business. Its quiet the other nenbers of his

party have filtered off to bed.
ALEENA

| don’t give a sot, you can keep ny

share of the bounty. That Bl asted
murderer will pay for what he did.

( CONTI NUED)
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DUDON
| hear you girl, you just | ooks a
bit wet behind the ears for this
sort of thing. You ever been in a
dungeon?

ALEENA
A dungeon? So you do know where
that killer is.

DUDON
More of a hunch, But that doesn’t
change the fact your likely to get
killed. If i had a royal for every
pup with a nmace and a prayer ive
seen toes up in the dirt i would
not have to hunt this w zard.

ALEENA
| can take care of nyself.

DUDON
Can you now?

Al eena Draws her mace and Sm ghts the table breaking it into
several pieces in one blow.

BARKEEP
Wt the bl oody pit!
ALEENA
Apol ogies, My uncle will see that

your conpensat ed.

BARKEEP
Bloomin right he will.

DUDON
Wel | maybe you can hol d your own.
(breif Pause) Alright girl, Seeing
as how our |ast holyman bail ed on
us recently I'Il give you a try.

ALEENA
You will be nost pleased with our
arrangenent .

DUDON
Your working for free, What do i
have to | oose? (Laugh) Now go get
sone sleep we’'ve a wi zard to slay
in the norning.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

ALEENA
very well, dawn it is.

EXT. CAVE ENTRANCE - N GHT

Bargl es and his Qgres advance on the nouth of the om nous
cavern. The ogres are back a bit.

CHOGA
Them caves, bad nagic.

THOUGH
But boss, Spiroits gonna eat our
soul s.

BARGLE

Nonsense you fools, your souls
bel ong to ne...

Bargl e | aughs to hinself, Choga | ooks to Though.

CHOGA
But the Ghosts there.

BARGLE
| " m counting on ghosts your idiots,
| have the secrets of a dead w zard
to | earn, Now cone al ong.

Bargles lips curl in a self satisfying sneer. The ogres
gl ance to one another again than the trio step into the
dar kness.



