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THE ONCE AND FUTURE NERD - BOOK 1 - PRI NCES OF | ORDEN

EPI SODE ONE
Int. The Bloody Rat - Mddle of the
Ni ght 1
NARRATOR
Aerona Regan had just had five nen she didn't know try
to kill her, and survived with the help of one man, one

el f, one wonman, and three children whom she al so did
not know. Al so sone flam ng brandy. Sadly, this was not
nearly as surprising to her as the news her new
acquai nt ances brought.

REGAN
|’ ma fucking princess?
BRENNEN
More than a princess. Sole heir to the H gh Throne.
REGAN
And this is the first time anyone thought to let ne
know?
BRENNEN

Don't play the child. You understand | egitinmacy.

REGAN
Yeah. It nmeans | grew up hungry just because soneone
didn’t wanna admt to his friends where he' d been
sticking his royal cock

BRENNEN
M nd your filthy tongue.

REGAN
O what? I'mroyalty, right?

YLLOWYN
Part of being royalty is acting as becones your title.

REGAN
Go fuck yourself, splinter-pole. Ch wait, that wasn’'t
very | adylike. Excuse nme. Hark! Verily | hereby decree
that you all shall fuck yourselves. How s that?

YLLOAYYN
( TO BRENNEN)
You're certain she’'s the one?



REGAN
| " m gonna need that decree honored if you want ne to
believe this story you're telling.

BRENNEN
|’moffering you a newlife. You |l want for nothing.

REGAN
Sorry, not buying it. Wo says wherever you take ne
half the city guard isn’t waiting for ne?

BRENNEN
|”ve only ny word to offer.

NARRATOR
In Regan’s experience, a nman offering her only his word
invariably intended to rob her blind and murder her.
Wth a | ook of contenpt, she rose to | eave.

NI A
It nust be exhausting, sister. Always waiting for the
next betrayal. Cone with us, and | ook over your
shoul der just |long enough to find out if the Genera
speaks true. Stay, and | ook over your shoul der for the
rest of your life.

NARRATOR
As Regan wei ghed Nia’s words, she saw, with a tinge of
regret, a wasted, charred piece of nmeat on the fl oor,
her table knife still protruding fromit. And next to
it, with nuch nore regret, she saw a steak she didn’t
finish.

REGAN
Let’s say | go along with this. I'd have to pop out
sonme nobl e asshole’s shitty kids, right?

BRENNEN
Not imediately. But, for the Th'ar |o-Hyyl to protect
your rule throughout your life, yes. You would need to
produce an heir.

REGAN
Fuck that.

BRENNEN
Thi nk of the influence you woul d have.

NI A
Queen Dagnar, peaceful be her rest, did a great deal of
charity in this very city. Educating and feeding the
unfortunate. Children |ike yourself.



f they’'re wlling to suckle the royal tit for a few
ittle drops, they' re not |ike ne.

YLLOAYYN
Then think of power. You' re the kind who takes rather
than asks. | can tell. And by yourself, you ve taken a

nodest little living, down in this gods-forsaken hole.
| magi ne what you could take with a few t housand swords
at your conmmand.

NARRATOR
Regan was beginning to recogni ze the appeal of this
of fer when Yl |l owyn was startled by a sound too faint
for his conpanions to hear.

YLLOWYYN
Sonmeone’ s com ng! Arned nen, about a score.

REGAN
Fuck! City guard. Was this the plan, asshol es?! Keep
me tal king until they showed up?

NI A
| f we had planned this, why would the elf warn you they
were com ng?

BRENNEN
Everyone remain calm The King's Crest will stay the
city guard.

REGAN
Good idea. Why don’t you just wal k over and talk to
t hem

NARRATOR

Brennen appeared to have m sunderstood Regan’s sarcasm
as he strode to the door expecting just such a
conversation. The guards initiated conversation by

| obbi ng an incendiary device at the door of the tavern.
The fire spread rapidly, igniting the sawdust that
covered the floor.

BI LLY
Holy shit! Firel

BRENNEN
Behi nd the bar! Get beer!

BI LLY
Your plan is to start drinking?!



BRENNEN
For the fire, you idiot! Gods damit, where did Regan
go?

NELSON
Places like this always have a trap door or a secret
exit or something. | bet the rogue snuck out.

JEN

Dammit Nelson! This isn't one of your ganmes! These
aren’t characters, that’'s a real fire and we’'re al
really going to die!

NI A
Gal adon’ s nercy...the boy was right! Everyone, clinb in
her e!
| nt. Underground Aqueduct - A
M nute Later 2
NARRATOR

There was indeed a trap door, located in the floor
behind the bar. Billy junped in, feet-first, wthout
regard to what lay within. | suppose he assuned t hat
not hi ng coul d be worse than the fire above. In fact,
many things lurking in the sewers of Arnstrungard were
much, much worse than the fire, but luckily, only one
of themwas present in this sewer at this nonent...

Jen and Nel son followed clunmsily. N a, being nore
practical, noticed a | adder carved into the wall of the
trench and clinbed down. YI|owwn, always pleased to
denonstrate the superior physical prowess of elves,

| eapt into the sewage with unbelievabl e graceful ness.
Brennen | anded heavily, and then reached up to cl ose
the trap door behind them

BRENNEN
I s everyone alright?

REGAN
(CS.)
How d they like the King’s Crest?

PARTY
[ STARTLED GASP]

NARRATOR
The aforenmentioned thing lurking in the sewer energed
fromthe shadows carrying a nud-crusted bedroll.

An expl osion from above shook the tunnel.



REGAN
That’ Il be the the last of this year’s brandy going up
in flame, so | guess the gods really are dead.

BI LLY
Were you gonna tell us about that trap door?!

REGAN
| still wasn’t convinced you hadn’t called in the
cavalry on nme. Plus, | figured you probably couldn’t
lead nme to "a lifetime of wealth” if you couldn't
survive a dance with the city guard.

YLLOWYN
You' re quick to accuse the city guard, yet you never
saw our attackers.

REGAN
Burni ng down a whol e building on the off chance I'min
it? Gotta be city guard.

BI LLY
Man, | thought Philly cops were pricks.
NELSON
You t hought Philly cops were pricks?
REGAN
( TO BRENNEN)
If I wanted to check out your story, where would | be
headed?
BRENNEN
Castle Guernatal. And no one el se knows who you are, so
you' || need us to acconpany you.
A BEAT.
REGAN

GQuess we should get noving then.

NARRATOR
Wth that, Regan turned and strode confidently down the
di mtunnel. Actually, "strode" may be too strong a
word, as the height of the ceiling demanded a fair
anount of stooping and shuffling. Still, Regan was
substantially nore surefooted than those in the group
not practiced in the art of sneaking through sewers.

NI A
Do that many people really want you dead?



REGAN
The bounty on ny head usually changes between
substantial and obscene. 1’'d guess it’s on the upsw ng
ri ght now.

YLLOWYYN
Ah, but city guardsnmen can’t collect a bounty, can
t hey?

REGAN
Not according to the | aw.

YLLOWYYN
Precisely nmy point.

NI A
| think she’s inplying that they collect bounties
anyway.

YLLOAYYN
Lawnen breaking the | aw? That woul d be perverse and
r epugnant .

REGAN SCOFFS.
REGAN

| take it none of you knows anywhere we coul d hide out
for a while, huh? The road woul d be a bad idea for now.

BRENNEN
As a matter of fact, | may. Can you get us out on the
east side of the city?
REGAN
Shoul dn’t be a problem
NELSON
Do people try to kill you every day?
REGAN
No one upstairs knows what | |ook |ike, unless an

asshole like the late Keith Kelly decides to point ne
out. Mst don’t.

NEL SON
Qoooh, | bet you're the | eader of some kind of guild of
rogues, right? Honor anong thieves?

REGAN
| don’t know what you heard about thieves’ honor, Kkid,
but I"'mstill alive because everyone knows what happens
when you fuck with ne.



Int. Arlene’s bedchanbers - Just
After Dawn 3

NARRATOR
Qur story will now take a brief interlude back to
Castle Guernatal. Arlene Rednoor, the sister of Lord
Ardel Rednoor, was resting in her nodest bedchanmber. O
course, by "nodest," | mean that the gold therein could
have fed the underworld of Arnstrungard for a nere
t hr ee nont hs.

Arl ene stared out her depressingly narrow wi ndow with
concern at a thin pillar of snoke on the horizon. Gaen,
her handmai den, entered the room carrying breakfast on
a tray.

GVEN
Your breakfast, nilady.

ARLENE
Thank you, Gaen. You can set it down over there. Rem nd
we what | ordered.

GN\EN
Quail s eggs, toasted bread with honey, and boil ed oats
wWth cream ml ady.

NARRATOR
Arlene smled warmy at Gwen. In fact, all signs of her
previ ous broodi ng had vani shed when Gaen arrived.

ARLENE
Funny that | would order quails eggs. |’ve never liked
t hem

NARRATOR
The smile which Gven returned to her |ady was of a nore
m schi evous variety. It becanme downri ght cheeky as Gaen
pl ucked a quail egg fromthe tray and popped it into
her own nout h.

ARLENE
Conme. Sit.
( WHI SPERS)
Have you heard anyt hi ng?

GVEN
( VWHI SPERS)
| woul dn’t have thought anything of it if you hadn’t
told ne to listen, but |I overheard fromHelga in the
ki t chen- -



ARLENE
( VWHI SPERS)
- - Hel ga?

GVEN
( WHI SPERS)
Sorry, milady. She is handmai den to Arabella Corel an.

ARLENE
( WHI SPERS)
The daughter of the court phil osopher?

GVEN
( WHI SPERS)
The sane, nilady. Helga says Maid Corel an, the poor
dear, has been plagued with nightmares as of |ate.
Somret hi ng about sol di ers.

ARLENE
(WHI SPERS)
See if you hear any nore about Lord Corel an.
( NORVAL VOLUNME)
Thank you, Gnen.

GVEN
| live to serve nil ady.

NARRATOR
The formality of her words was for the benefit of
potenti al eavesdroppers, but the gentle touch of Gmen’s
hair and the snall kiss on her forehead were for the
benefit of the two wonen al one.

Ext. BriarhelmVineyard - Late
Mor ni ng 4

NARRATOR
Qur party of travelers had by this point escaped from
the tunnels and the city of Arnstrugard w t hout
detection. A light snow fell on their heads as they
strolled down a narrow path between two fields, barren
for the winter.

YLLOWYYN
( TO BRENNEN)
You say your friend owns these |ands?

BRENNEN
A man | knew in the army. He was the owner when | ast |
was i n Armstrungard.



YLLOWYYN
And if he is no |onger the owner?
BRENNEN
W'l very politely explain our right to commandeer

property to the new owners. One way or another, we need
to stay out of sight for a few days.

NARRATOR
As they traveled, our group naturally tended to
segregat e thensel ves, as Nel son, Jen, and Billy | agged
behind the rest of the group. This was partially due to
the fact that, as nuch as Jen and Billy consi dered
t hensel ves "athletes”, this claimwas proving
increasingly ill-founded. Nel son never made any cl aim
to physical prowess. It was also due to Jen’s
di sinclination to be anywhere near Aerona Regan.

(SOUND M XER: DURI NG THI S NEXT PASSACE, THE KI DS
SHOULD TEND TOWARDS ONE AUDI O CHANNEL AND THE
GRONNUPS TOMARDS THE OTHER. )

NEL SON
So I’ ve been thinking about party roles and how our
arrangenent is not ideal.

JEN

Nel son, what part of our situation is ideal?
NELSON

ldeally the party woul d have exactly one of each role.
REGAN

( TO BRENNEN)

You sure you can trust this friend of yours?

NEL SON
Brennen is clearly the Pal adin..

BRENNAN
He is loyal. Nearly to a fault.

NEL SON
...Regan is the rogue...

REGAN
Dogs are loyal, until soneone el se dangl es a bi gger
slab of nmeat in front of them

NELSON
...Nia is the cleric...
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NI A

You know, if you want to have any kind of a good life,

at some point you'll need to put faith in sonething.
BI LLY

... Nelson, what the hell are you babbling about?
REGAN

Vell you keep worrying about a good |ife,
preacher-lady. 'l worry about keeping ny life.

NEL SON
...And Yl Il owyn is the ranger.

YLLOAYYN
Even if you’ve no concern for honor or dignity,
foresi ght is advantageous.

BI LLY
Is there a point you' re trying to make here?

REGAN
Foresight? I’mthe only one here w thout a whol e bunch
of bullshit about "honor" and "duty" clouding ny eyes.

NEL SON
Yeah. Billy, your fighting style is clearly going to be
based on physical strength..

BI LLY
Damm straight. Wait, what?
NELSON
...because it’s not gonna be based on intelligence.
NELSON
But Brennen is already the physical fighter.
BRENNEN
Are you so willing to dism ss the cornerstones of
civilization?
REGAN
No, Brennen. I'mwlling to dismss civilization.
NELSON
And I'’mclearly predisposed to nagic, but N a does
magi c.
NI A

Wthout civilization man reverts to his beast-Ilike
i nstincts.
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REGAN
Beast-1i ke? A hound fucks a bitch w thout shame, and
then sticks around to help feed the litter. Men could
use sone nore beast-like instincts.

NELSON
Though | suppose if need be | could focus on dark
magi c.
NI A
Don’t j oke about such things, child!
NELSON
And Jen, | really have no idea what your role is in al

this. Your agility and overly-revealing outfit kind of
peg you as a rogue.

JEN
You told ne to wear this outfit.

NELSON
Good point. You're not really as self-reliant as nost
rogues.

BI LLY
Way don’t | self-rely your teeth into your throat, you
little--

REGAN

--Al'l that outfit nmarks her as is an easy kill.

NARRATOR
The blunt assessnent of Jen’s nortality struck the
three children hard, especially Jen herself. After a
tense nonent of silence, Jen storned off ahead of the

gr oup.

BILLY
Honey. ..
(BACK AT THE GROUP)
VWhat the fuck is wong with you peopl e?

NARRATOR
Billy ran after Jen. Yllowyn noved to foll ow-

(SOUND M XER: CONVERSATI ON SHOULD NOW BE SEPARATED
| NTO NI A/ NELSON, BRENNEN REGAN YLLOAYYN, AND

BI LLY/ JEN.)
BRENNEN
--Let them go. But keep themin sight.
(TO REGAN)

WAs that necessary?
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REGAN
What? It’s shitty arnor.
BRENNEN
Have you no heart at all? The girl’s terrified of you.
BILLY
Don't let her get to you, babe. She's probably just on
t he rag.
JEN
She al nost killed ne!
REGAN
VWhy? | didn’t even cut her.
BRENNEN
She’s not like us, you can’t just--
REGAN
-Whah there, G andpa. What "us?" |I'’mnot anything |ike
you.
NI A
(TO NELSQON)

You're not very close with your traveling conpanions.

NELSON
They’'re not really nmy conpani ons, we just kinda wound
up together.

NI A
They don’t treat you very kindly, do they?

NELSON
Jen’s okay on her own, but if Billy gets on a roll she
doesn’t do nmuch to stop him

BI LLY

| was right there, Jenny. | wasn't gonna | et anything--
JEN

--Billy stop. Just leave it be, okay?
BRENNEN

You and | don’t take every blade at our throats
personal ly. Mst peopl e do.

REGAN
Most people are badly m staken about what kind of world
we live in.
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BRENNEN
And why does that bother you so?

Ext. Bri arhel m Far mhouse - Around
Noon 5

NARRRATOR
The remai nder of the trip passed in a rather awkward
silence. Eventually, the group reached their
destination, which turned out to be a |arge, run-down
farnmhouse. One of ny friend sprites insists that this
particul ar farm house was once beautiful and
prosperous. Its present state led ne to believe this
friend is a liar.

REGAN
Well, well, well. The king’s man knows how to slumit.
Not for anything, General, but this doesn’'t seemlike
any place to bring a princess.

SOUND: THREE FI RM KNOCKS ON A WOODEN DOOR

BOVWEN BRI ARHELM (50’ S) HAS THE ACCENT WE D
ASSCCI ATE W TH WALES.

BOVEN
( BEHI ND AN OPENI NG DOOR)
| told you, gods damm you, after the next harvest--

NARRATOR
The bellow ng voice, it turns out, belonged to the
owner of the farm a man by the nane of Bowen
Briarhelm Briarhelmhad been fit...once. He had been
weal t hy, once. He had been drinking, recently. He had
arrived at the door w elding a woodcutter’s ax. Upon
seei ng Brennen, he | owered the weapon...although he did
not | oosen his grip on the handle.

BRENNEN
Good norning, Captain Briarhelm

BOVEN
Ch, Garedien bugger ne.

| nt. Briarhel m Farmhouse D ni ng
Room - A Few M nutes Later 6

NARRATOR
The group soon found thensel ves seated around a cracked
table in the farnmhouse. There were not enough seats for
everyone, so Briarhelmstood in a corner.
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BOVEN
When | prayed last night, | swore |I'd rather see anyone
at ny door than another tax collector. | guess | Iied.
YLLOAYYN
Have you no sense of duty to the real n?
BRENNEN
(TO YLLOAYYN)
Leave this to ne, Kalth' yr.
(TO BOVEN)

We are sorry to inpose on you like this. W have coin
to conpensate you for the use of your property. And if
you are having trouble with your debts--

BOVEN
You' || pay exactly what |1’'d charge a boarder, no |ess,
no nore. Piss on your charity, Brennen. You can stay in
t he barn.
BI LLY
A barn? You're shittin me.
BRENNEN
(TO BILLY, STEELY)
Shut up.
(TO BOVNEN)
Do you still keep an arnory?
BOVEN
| don’t maintain nost of it, but yes.
BRENNEN
We'd like to purchase some of your arns as well, to

train ny squires here.

NEL SON
Wait, for real ?!

BOVEN
You have girl squires now?

BRENNEN
Canp fol |l owers.

NARRATOR
Bri arhel m wei ghed his incredulity at this statenent
agai nst his history with Brennen.

BOVEN
Let me go fetch the arnory key.

SOUND: BOWEN PLODS UP SOVE CREAKY STAI RS
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NI A
| thought you said he was your friend.

BRENNEN
| said | knew himin the arny. Everyone out. Meet ne by
the barn. W’I| not be ungraci ous guests.

BI LLY
(UNDER HI' S BREATH)
Fuck this, man. At |east you get a mattress in
Pennsyl vani a.

NARRATOR
Billy's protests aside, the group trudged out. As the
rest of the group left the room Brennen pull ed Regan
back for a private word with her

BRENNEN

(QUI ETLY, TO REGAN)
Al'l things considered, | think it’s best if Captain
Bri arhel m -

REGAN
--1 don’t care what you tell your little friend there,
Brennen. As |long as nobody else finds out |I'’mhere, we
don’t have a probl em

NARRATOR
Regan left, and Brennen returned from upstairs.

BOVEN
| don’t believe for a second that they’'re squires and
canp followers.

BRENNEN
Bowen- -

BOVEN
Save your breath. King’ s secrets, | know But if
there’s any nore trouble here, it will ruin nme. If any
trouble is going to find them..If what we' ve been
t hrough together neans anything to you, tell ne now.

NARRATOR
The two nen stared at each other for quite sone tine,
as Brennen considered the best way to lie to the nan
whose history did in fact nmean sonething to him

BRENNEN
There’s nothing to worry about.

A BEAT.
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BOVEN
Good. | can give you the barn for a week. Then | need
to make preparations for planting.

BRENNEN
That will be fine.

BOVEN
My arnory’s in the cellar behind the house. Here s the
key.

BRENNEN

Thank you, Bowen.

END OF EPI SODE ONE.



17.

EPI SODE TWO

Ext BriarhelmFarm- Early
Aft er noon 7

NARRATOR
It was now early afternoon, and our party found
thenselves in the fields of the Briarhelmfarm For the
first tinme in quite a while, nobody present was
actively attenpting to slaughter our heroes. As such,
the group took the opportunity to "relax" in the cool
afternoon sunlight. Billy and Jen wal ked away fromthe
group, to engage in nore private conersation.

JEN
|"msorry | was bitchy to you before.

BI LLY
It’s alright. But I'’mthe only one who' s al ways got
your back, so just watch your tenper, you know?

JEN
| know, | know. 1’|l make it up to you later?

NARRATOR
Jen leaned in to kiss Billy, but just as their private
conversation was about to becone a good deal nore
private and | ess conversational, Nelson ran to catch up

with them
NELSON

Hey, guys, so I'mstarting to think--
BILLY

--Nel son shut the FUCK UP, I'mtalking to ny girl!
NARRATOR

Jen quickly took a step away fromBilly, using the
excuse of |ooking through her handbag. She found a
devi ce known as an "i Phone.™

BI LLY
Ch no shit, honey, your phone still works?

JEN
It’s still got a charge, but | can’t get any kinda
si gnal .

NELSON

So Apple Maps will be pretty usel ess here, huh?
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JEN
Yeah.

NELSON
At least that’'s one thing that’'s |ike hone.

Int. Arl ene’s Bedchanbers -
Si nul t aneous 8

NARRATOR
Meanwhi | e, back at Castle Guernatal, Arlene Rednpor was
preparing for a formal evening of court functions. As
was common for the highborn of lorden, this preparation
was acconplished with the assistance of her handmai den,
Gnen.

Ardel Rednoor burst into the room wthout warning or
regard for his sister’s state of relative undress. By
this point in our story, it probably does not surprise
you that Ardel wasted no breath on greetings or

pl easantries with his dear sister.

ARDEL
Read this story to your wench
(TO G/AEN)
You. You are to nenorize this story as though it were
your own dream

(TO ARLENE)
Toni ght, the two of you will wake the Bishop, and she
W ll recount the dreamto him

ARLENE

Brother, she’s not trained as a thespian.

ARDEL
|’ m sure sure she can nanage one story. You' d be
very wel |l -advised to see that see does.

NARRATOR
And wi t hout another word, Ardel turned and left the
room |eaving the two wonen to ponder on the oddity of
this request.

Ext. BriarhelmFarm - Afternoon 9

NARRATOR
Back at the farm the party had its first opportunity
to take in the beauty of the lordic autum.

Unfortunately, they were interrupted by Brennen. He
returned fromthe house with a | arge heavy bundl e,

whi ch he dropped on the ground at Jen and Billy's feet.
The bundle made a rather telling clank as it hit the

( MORE)
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NARRATOR (cont’ d)
ground. The children anticipated what was comng, Billy
and Jen with dismay, Nelson w th unabashed excitenent.

BRENNEN
Everyone listen. W need to stay here a few days, and |
want to take the chance to teach you young ones the
basi cs of arned conbat, in case you need to defend
your sel ves.

JEN
You know, if we just |ooked for a way to get us hone,
no one woul d have to teach us anythi ng.

NEL SON
Are those real swords?

BRENNEN
They’'re blunted. But before you start sw nging them at
each other, let’s have a denonstration of experienced
fighters. Kalth yr?

YLLOAYYN
d adl y.

BRENNEN
Regan?

REGAN
Huh?

BRENNEN
Wul d you like to spar with Yl | owyn?

BI LLY G GGLES.

BI LLY
My nmom says it’ll make you blind.

REGAN
Spar ?

BRENNEN
A pretend fight.

REGAN
|s there any actual thing init for ne?

BRENNEN
May | have a word? In private?
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REGAN
Not to be a stickler for tradition, but shouldn’t you
be calling nme ’Your H ghness?

BRENNEN
Whul d you pl ease excuse us for a nonent, children?

BI LLY
Hey no nore of this "sending us away while the grownups
tal k" shit. Say what you want.

BRENNEN

[ SI GHS]

(TO REGAN)

If we all had to fight, how do you think our young
conpani ons woul d fare?

REGAN
|’d say alnobst as well as some boil ed horse shit.

BI LLY
Hey, fuck that. 1I--

JEN
( SCARED)
S-Billy!

BRENNEN
(TO THE KI DS)
| hope you won’t be insulted,
(TO REGAN)
but | can’t very nuch argue.

NEL SON
No, it’s true. We all need to | evel-up a bunch.

BRENNEN
(TO REGAN)
My primary mssion is to bring you back to clai myour
t hr one.
(RE: THE KI DS)
But 1’'ve also been ordered to keep them safe, which at
t he nonent neans keeping them near us. Wiich neans if
there’s a fight, they' Il be fighting al ongsi de you.

REGAN
| s that negoti abl e?

BRENNEN
No. So, it is in your interest to concern yourself wth
t heir training.
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NARRATOR
Regan carefully studied the children for a nonent. To
her disgust, she reached the sanme concl usion as
Brennen. Wth a sigh, she reluctantly stood and wal ked
to face Yl | owyn.

REGAN
Gve it your best shot, splinter-pole.

NARRATOR
Wth the arrogance that only an adol escent elf could
nmuster, Yllowyn charged head-on towards the rogue.
Regan stood, unflinching, alnost lazily, in the elf’s
path. But at the final possible nonent, with
unbel i evabl e qui ckness, she ninbly stepped aside,
grabbed Yl |l owyn by the shoul der and wai st, and used
his own speed to throw himto the ground. The elf hit
t he ground. Hard.

BI LLY
Weeni e, you just got your ass handed to you by a girl.

JEN
( DI SHEARTENED)
You're rooting for her?

BI LLY
Don't tell nme you' re rooting for Wenie.

NARRATOR
In an instant, Yllowyn was back on his feet. This
time, he studied his opponent for a nonent before
chargi ng. Hi s approach appeared identical. Only this
time, when Regan went for the same grapple, her hands
grasped enpty air. A cat-like dodge allowed Yl I owyn to
dodge Regan’s grab, and set the rogue off-balance. A
shar p, open-handed bl ow the sternum put the thief queen
of Arnstrungard on her back. YlIlowyn turned his back
to his fallen opponent, a smrk on his face, and
addressed the children.

YLLOWYYN
(TO THE KI DS)
Now you see, proper training and good breeding wll
al ways win out in the end. The CGeneral and | can
provide the forner. As for the latter--

NARRATOR
Yl l owyn’s pontificating was interrupted by his sudden
reacquai ntance with the rocky ground. Wile he had been
busy describing his victory, Regan tripped her
opponent, pinned himto the ground, and unsheathed his
hunting knife, all in one adept notion. Regan’s right

( MORE)
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NARRATOR (cont’ d)
hand grabbed a handful of Yllowyns hair, and used it
to yank his head unconfortably. Her |eft hand brought
the knife to YIlowyn's throat. Al so unconfortable.

REGAN

Yi el d.
YLLOWYYN

(QUI ETLY)

Fi ne.
REGAN

VWhat was that?
YLLOAYYN

( FURI QUS)

| YIELD !
REGAN

Rul e nunmber two for surviving a fight to the death: No
fucki ng speeches. If you absolutely nmust nake a speech,
wait until you're sure the other guy is done.

NEL SON
What ' s rul e nunber one?
NARRATOR
Only now di d Regan rel ease her captive elf.
YLLOWYYN
Try that again, you silt-sucking--
BRENNEN
--Let ne.
NARRATOR

As mad as Yl |l owyn was, one | ook at Brennen quieted
him Brennen stood in front of Regan, and slowy
stretched his neck left, then right. He cracked his
knuckl es, loudly, and then slowy reached for his
battl e axe.

REGAN
Let’ s dance, grandpa.

NEL SON
You never said what rul e nunber one was.

NARRATOR
Nel son’ s question was ignored as the two conbatants
squared off for the fight. Each stared nenacingly at
the other. Regan shifted her weight fromside to side,

( MORE)
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NARRATOR (cont’ d)
as if looking for an opening. Brennen stood still as a
statue, |ooking as inposing and i movable as a
nmount ai n. The children, although they did not realize
it, had been holding their breath for an interm nable
nmoment. The tension grew deeper, as neither conbatant
seened willing to nake the first nove. Suddenly, Regan
| ooked beyond Brennen, off towards the horizon. Her
fighting stance rel axed, her face showed surprise and
Worry.

REGAN
| think the | essons are gonna have to wait.

SOUND:  SCORE SVELLS

END OF- -

REGAN
[ EXERTI VE GRUNT]

SOUND:  HARD HI' T, SCORE CUTS OUT

BRENNEN
[ PAI NED GROAN

NARRATOR
What Regan had seen was an opportunity to kick Brennen,
as Billy would |ater go on to describe it, and | quote
"square in the nuts." She delivered the kick as soon
as Brennen had turned his back. Just like the elf
before him the big man hit the ground hard and soon
had Regan’s knife at his throat.

BRENNEN
( SQUEAKS)
Yi el d.

YLLOAYYN
You cheating nongrel git!

REGAN
(TO THE KI DS)
Rul e nunber one for surviving a fight to the death:
don’t expect your eneny to follow any rules. He' Il do
anything to stay alive and so shoul d you.

NARRATOR
Her | essons inparted, Regan finally rel eased Brennen.
He immediately fell to his side and vom ted profusely.
Regan threw down Yl |l owyn’s blade and calmy strode
back towards the barn, leaving the children to reflect
on the outcone of the bout. In fact, the adults partook
in sonme reflection as well.
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NI A
Fi ghting w thout honor |eads to a disordered soul
BI LLY
|1l take that over a disordered nutsack.
NI A
She may win fights, but she’ |l never know peace.
YLLOAYYN
Di shonor al so sows distrust anong allies, and that has
| ost many a battle.
BRENNEN
( SHORT BREATHS)
Havi ng no principles nakes it easier to preserve your
life, but inpossible to know if your life is worth
preserving. W'll resune training tonorrow.
NI A
(QUI ETLY, TO BRENNEN)
"1l make you sone ice.
GVEN
( PRE- LAP)
It was horrible, your Em nence.
Int. Castle Guernatal Tabernacle -
Ni ght 10
NARRATOR

The Tabernacle was a sanctuary within Castle CGuernatal
devoted to the worshi p of Gal adon. The room was
extravagant|y adorned. Sun shone through the |arge
stai ned gl ass wi ndows, casting concentric circles of
red and gold onto the floor. These circles overl apped
wth the circles of gold inlaid into the marble floors
and wal | s.

O all the beautiful roons in Castle Guernatal, |I'm
told that this one was the favorite of the late Prince
Ut her. Presently, however, it was occupied by Arlene,
Gaen, and the ancient head priest.

GVEN
It was the nost beautiful bird I’ve ever seen. But then
the man with the golden circle on his head, he...he bit
its poor little head right off.

ARLENE
When | renenbered General Brennen’s dream ..l hope we
haven’'t wasted your tinme, your Em nence.



25.

HEAD PRI EST
O course not, ny child. Nowis atine to err on the
si de of caution.

GVEN
Does it nean anythi ng, your En nence?

HEAD PRI EST
My child, dreamanalysis is an art nore than a science.
Your dream could nean any of a mllion and one things,
or it could just be a dream Maid Rednmoor was w se to
bring it to our attention, but you needn’t worry your
little heart about it any further.

ARLENE
Gaen, would you please wait for ne outside?

GVEN
As you w sh, nil ady.

ARLENE
Your Emi nence, | understand if you don’t want to worry

the serving girl. But is there anything | should be
worri ed about ?

HEAD PRI EST
No, ny child. Have a cup of brandied tea, and try to
sl eep.

ARLENE
| don’t nean to presunme, or to question your w sdom
your Em nence. But if you nean to spare ne worry on
account of ny sex, | assure you, it will worry ne nore
to not know whether ny brother is in any danger.

NARRATOR
As if sunmmoned by the speaking of his nane, Ardel
appared at the door to the Tabernacle and strode in.

ARDEL
There you are. | awoke in the night with a peculiar
feeling, and was worried when you weren't in your
chanbers. Are you well?

ARLENE
Yes, brother. My handmai den had a ni ght mare and
i nsi sted upon seeing the Bi shop.

ARDEL
Yes, | know how superstitious commoners can get.
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ARLENE
Under the circunstances...
ARDEL
Yes, of course. As long as you're all right.
HEAD PRI EST
Lord Rednoor, | wasn't going to call on you at this

hour, but as |long as you re awake and here, perhaps |
coul d have a word.

ARDEL
O course, your Em nence. Arlene, run off to bed now,
nmy dear.

HEAD PRI EST
Come, let us wal k.

NARRATOR
Ardel Rednmoor was well aware of the pace of the Head
Priest’s tal king, and of his wal king, for that matter.
He hid his inpatience well, however, and took the old
man’ s hand. Meanwhile, Arlene found Gaen waiting in the
hal | way out si de the shrine.

Int. Corridor Qutside the
Taber nacl e - Conti nuous 11

GVEN
( WHI SPERS)
l"’msorry mlady. | didn’t know how to warn you.

ARLENE
( WHI SPERS)
That’s alright. As far as he knows | was just doing as
he tol d.

GVEN
( WHI SPERS)
Did the Bishop reveal anything?

ARLENE
( WHI SPERS)
No, ny brother cane in before |I could ask himnuch.

GVEN
( WHI SPERS)
First Maid Corelan’s dream and then this story.

A BEAT, WH LE ARLENE PONDERS
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ARLENE
( WHI SPERS)
Do you know anyone who could discreetly fetch us sone
things fromthe Royal Library?

Ext. Briarhel mBarn - Sinultaneous

12
NARRATOR
The noon and aurora had risen over the Briarhelmfarm
Yl | owyyn stood guard at the barnyard door, rhythmcally
shar pening his hunting knife.
Int. Briarhel mBarn, G ound Floor -
Cont i nuous 13
NARRATOR
Wthin the barn lay a neat row of bales of hay, the
only mattresses available for the barn’s guests. N a
sl ept soundly atop the first bale. Nelson |Iikew se
sl ept on the second; his arnor and weapons were of
course neatly folded and arranged by his side. The
remai ni ng bal es, however, were unoccupi ed.
Int. Briarhel mBarn, Second Floor -
Cont i nuous 14
NARRATOR
There was a | adder up to the second floor of the barn,
whi ch Jen and Billy had ascended in hopes of finding
sone privacy. As Jen kissed Billy, he in his
smal | cl othes and she in her recently purchased arnor,
she becane very aware of his well-formed nuscles. Wen
Billy reached down and unfastened a single strap on
Jen’s waist, the entire |ower part of her attire slid
free.
JEN
[ BREATHES HEAVI LY]
REGAN
Free advi ce.
JEN & BILLY
[ STARTLED GASP]
JEN
Holy shit!
BILLY

What the fuck is your problenf!
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NARRATOR
Regan energed fromthe shadows of the barn and casually
strode into the dimlight, trimmng her fingernails
wi th her knife.

REGAN
| f he can fuck you after undoing one strap, you' re not
weari ng arnor.
(TO JEN)
| got you sonet hi ng.

NARRATOR
Regan sheathed her knife, and then kicked a |arge
bundl e of cloth across the floor towards Jen. Jen
stared at it suspiciously; Regan nudged it closer to
Jen and nodded. At this encouragenent, Jen opened the
package to find a suit of heavy | eather arnor studded
with steel bands. The arnor clearly was designed to
cover all of a woman’s vital organs, not just the ones
t hat teenage boys consider vital.

REGAN
The design shoul d keep you nobil e, except, you know,
al so actually protect you

JEN
You got ne arnor?

REGAN
Pieced it together best | could. You Il want an actual
smth to toughen up those rivets first chance you get,
but it’ll do you a lot nore good than the shit you been
wear i ng.

BILLY
Hey! She likes the ol d--

REGAN
--1"mtalking to her.

JEN

Why do you care about ny clothes?

REGAN
For starters, our fates, unfortunately, seemto be
intertwined for the tinme being. So I'd nuch rather you
dressed like a fighter than a dead neat sausage in a
whor e casi ng.

JEN
Jesus, are you always this flattering?
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REGAN
And rul e nunber three for surviving a fight to the
death: settle your debts before the fight starts.
Peopl e do stupid things when they think you owe them
sonet hi ng.

JEN
Excuse me?

REGAN
W' re even now, right?

JEN
You said you would, quote, "fucking gut ne |ike
di nner," and now you give ne sone clothes and we’'re
supposed to be even?

REGAN
| didn’t draw bl ood.

JEN
But you woul d have!

REGAN
| would do what everyone does, which is anything I
fucking need to to survive.

JEN
Well, then...

REGAN
|"msorry, | thought I was talking to a wonan, not a
little girl. My m stake.

NARRATOR

Wthout waiting for a response, Regan turned and
descended the | adder, leaving the two children al one.
Jen stood wordl essly for a nonent, staring
unconprehendi ngly at the rogue’s gift.

BI LLY
VWhat a cunt.

Int. Castle Guernatal Tabernacle -
Si mul t aneous 15

NARRATOR
Quite sone tine had passed at Castle Guernatal, neaning
Ardel’s conversation with the Head Priest had only just
begun.
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ARDEL

HEAD

ARDEL

What do you think this dream neans?

PRI EST

Divining the neaning of a dreamis not |ike, say,

m Xi ng a potion. The purposes of the el enents can vary
dependi ng on the circunstances.

You’' ve said as nuch. But surely you consider sone
possi bl e neani ngs nore |ikely than others.

NARRATOR

HEAD

ARDEL

HEAD

ARDEL

HEAD

ARDEL

HEAD

ARDEL

HEAD

The head priest suddenly stopped wal king and stared off
into the enpty space in front of himfor a | ong nonent.
Ardel waited, slightly concerned that the ancient nman
may have suffered a stroke m d-conversation

Eventual |y, however. ..

PRI EST

Ah, yes. That did it.

D d what, your Em nence?
PRI EST

| find that wal ks can be very hel pful in evacuating the
bowel s. Don’t you?

Beg your pardon?

PRI EST

Hel pful for evacuating the bowels, | say. Wuld you be
so kind as to acconpany ne to the privy, Lord Rednoor?
| woul d think one of your subordinates--

PRI EST

--No, no. You said yourself - privacy is vital.

Well, surely it can wait until--

PRI EST

--No, your sister spoke truth. These are not tines for
taking things lightly.
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Int. Privy in Castle Guernatal - A
Few M nut es Later 16

HEAD PRI EST
[ STRAI NED GROAN|

NARRATOR
(SLI GHT OVERLAP HEAD PRI EST)
Ardel hel ped the old man reach a privy. For all the
| ethargy of their conversation to this point, the
priest seenmed inpatient to discuss Gwen’s dream and
refused Ardel’s request to | eave himto his privacy.
You will forgive this particular wod sprite for
enj oyi ng the repul sion and di sconfort evident on
Ardel’s face as he stood beside the old man and his
gi | ded chanber pot.

HEAD PRI EST
O The research | could do if |I weren't always carrying
out sone ritual or another to keep ny bowel s noving.
Truly, regular bowel novenents are wasted on the young.
No of fense, Lord Rednoor

ARLENE
You were saying, your Em nence, about the dreanf
HEAD PRI EST
Ah yes. Until | can speak with nore certainty, | would

not al arm anyone wi th - HHHNNNNNNNHHHHH! - hasty,
i rresponsi bl e prophesyi ng.

ARDEL
Your Em nence, the servile classes are prone to three
t hi ngs: superstition, gossip, and panic. If one has a
nightmare, they’' |l start to talk soon enough, and then
we'll have to prevent a panic. But if | know in advance
what the runors are likely to be, we can better prepare
to maintain control of the situation

HEAD PRI EST
| see your point, Lord Rednoor. | nust once again
stress that this should not be taken as ny official
reading of the young girl’s dream but if | had to
essay as to howit mght likely be read...it could | ead
sone to think that the King is a traitor

NARRATOR
Despite his disconfort, Ardel managed to nake a
passabl e feint at shock. Inwardly, however, he couldn't
be nore pl eased.

END OF EPI SODE TWO
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EPI SODE THREE

Dr eam sequence: Int. Endl ess

Banquet Hall - Tinme Uncl ear 17
NARRATOR
Brennen dreant of an infinite table. Wll, we' ve

al ready covered the limtations of the human m nd, et
cetera et cetera. He dreant of an inconprehensibly |ong
table. The table was |ike one that m ght be found at a
banquet, narrow enough so that guests sitting al ong one
| ong edge of the table nay converse with those sitting
al ong the opposite |ong edge. This particular table was
set for an, ahem infinite nunber of guests, but only
three figures sat around the table. Brennen sat al one
on one side.

Across fromhimsat a young girl. Her appearance was
exactly the sane as it was in Brennen’s previous dream
down to the eerily serene | ook and gapi ng puncture
wound. Beside her sat a figure conposed entirely of
white light, a golden halo sat on its head. Between
Brennen and the two figures sat a large, ornate silver
platter, which one would expect to hold the main course
of the banquet. This platter held the beautiful bird.
The bird was splayed out on the silver as if stuffed
and roasted, yet clearly still lived. It lifted its
graceful red-and-gold neck and | ooked directly at
Brennen. The bird’ s obsidi an eyes caught Brennen’s
brown ones for a brief noment, before the bird weakly

| owered its head. The girl spoke.

YOUNG G RL
There are seven things you nust know to save ne. The
second thing is: the King has |oved ny eneny.

NARRATOR
Brennen renai ned silent. Perhaps he was considering his
response, perhaps he tried to collect his confusion
into a question to ask the dreamfornms. If so, he never
got the chance. Fromthe darkness behind the girl and
the creature of light, a third figure materiali zed.
This was the nightmare denon, the indescribable horror.
Neither the girl nor the figure of light could see the
denmon behind them In the fashion of nightnares,
Brennen found hinself unable to act, unable to warn the
girl, unable to tear his eyes away fromthe denon.
Al nost casual ly, the denon extended a cl awed hand and
tore out the throat of the figure of |ight.

The horror carefully lifted the golden halo off of the
light and placed it on his own head. As soon as the
gol d touched the dark skull, the figure of |ight

( MORE)
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NARRATOR (cont’ d)
di sappeared, its lumnosity rapidly fading to nothing.
The denmon lifted the bird off of the table, its red and
gold wings protesting weakly. As the denon tore off the
bird s head with its teeth, the golden halo turned red,
and bl ood poured down the denon’s face.

Int. Location Unclear - Early

Mor ni ng 18
(oM T)
Int. Briarhel mBarn, Gound floor -
A Few M nutes Later 19
NARRATOR

The sun had barely appeared over the horizon the next
nor ni ng when Brennen entered the barn.

REGAN
Good norning old man. Have you seen your charm ng dear
friend? He seens to have di sappeared.

NARRATOR
Regan was sitting the final watch by the door; the rest
of the group still slept soundly on their hay bal es.
BRENNEN

You' re aware that farners do actually have business to
attend to sonetines?

REGAN

This early? Keith Kelly had business to attend to.
BRENNEN

Keith Kelly...
REGAN

The one back at the Rat, that sold nme out. Wose face |
set on fire before | drowned himin his own bl ood.

BRENNEN
|’ ve been killing nmen since before your nother was a
coin in some street urchin’ s pocket. Captain Briarhelm
served under ne in four canpaigns.

REGAN
| bet he did.

BRENNEN
You think you can frighten me with threats of viol ence?
O hin®
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REGAN
So do you two still fuck?

BRENNEN
You i npudent little whoreswhel p, you know not hi ng- -

REGAN
--1 don’t care what you put your cock in, Brennen. I'd
just rather know beforehand. Secrets and spurned |overs
are a bad conbi nation

BRENNEN
Secrets and disrespectful children are even worse.

REGAN
(RE: THE KI DS)
Good | uck training your fierce warriors up there.

NARRATOR
Wth that, Regan turned and |eft the barn. Brennen
stood in silence for a nonent, marinating in his anger.
After a deep breath, he turned to the task at hand.

BRENNEN
EVERYONE UP! THREE M NUTES TO GET DRESSED AND ARMED

Ext. BriarhelmFarm- Twenty
M nutes Later 20

NARRATOR
Sone twenty mnutes later, the group stood in their
best guess at a mlitary formation in the field outside
the barn. Their best guess was woeful |y i nadequate.
Billy was wearing an odd m x of his old football gear
and his newmil, with the extra pieces in a heap at
his feet. Jen’s hair was dreadfully tangled in her new
arnor. Even Nelson’s arnor was disheveled, in that sone
buckl es were belted to the third hole, and sonme to the
fourth.

BRENNEN
You should all understand that, had we been ambushed,
you would all be dead right now.

NELSON
It’s ny understanding that knights would usually have
squires to help them put on arnor.

BRENNEN
We don’t. Plan accordingly.
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NEL SON
|"mjust saying | think we did pretty well for a first
attenpt .

NARRATOR
As if to defy Nelson's claim the codpiece of Billy’s
arnor chose this nonment to clatter loudly to the
ground. Wth a sigh, Brennen set to work. The first
| esson was in the use of sword and shiel d.

BRENNEN
Nel son, try to strike Billy. Billy, try to block it.

NARRATOR
Nel son needed both hands to even get his sword off the
ground. Wth a great heave, he managed to swi ng the
weapon towards Billy. The notion spun Nelson's entire
body in a circle, and he nearly fell fromthe effort.
Billy hefted the weight of the sword nore confortably,
but no nore correctly. As Nelson’s swing slowy
approached Billy, Billy managed to nove his own sword
into the path to bl ock the bl ow. The swords cl ashed.
Rat her, they woul d have clashed if either conbatant had
any strength or skill behind their blows. Instead, the
swords made a rather dull thud.

BRENNEN
Wong! How do you think they blunted those swords?
Bl ock with your shield, that’s what it’s for. If you
absol utely nust block with your sword, try to defl ect
the blow. Cone, Billy.

NARRATOR
Abandoni ng hope for training Nelson with a sword,
Brennen took up the task of training Billy personally.
The ol d general nade an exaggeratedly slow swing of his
own sword directly at Billy' s shield. Billy smled at
hi s percei ved success.

BRENNEN
Better. Again.

NARRATOR
Brennen took another swing at Billy, and then anot her
and another. Billy s use of the shield was surprisingly
not abysmal, until the weight of the netal and the
shock of the blows began to drag on his shield arm In
a few seconds, he was struggling to even hold the
shi el d, but Brennen would not relent. The ol d general
continued to batter Billy' s shield until he dropped it
entirely. One sharp tap to the top of the hel net and
Billy was flat on his back on the ground, breathing
heavi l y.
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BRENNEN
| thought you said you were an athlete.

NARRATOR
Brennen quickly realized the futility of teaching the
finer points of swordsnmanship at this nonent, and
assigned themthe task of working on their armstrength
instead. Billy found a suitable beaminside the barn
and set to repeatedly hefting his own wei ght against it
in atactic he called a "pullup.” Nelson and Jen were
resting behind the barn when N a approached.

NEL SON
Are we gonna | earn any magi c?

NI A
The CGeneral wants you to |learn sonme basic fighting
skills quickly. You won't get far with magic in just a

few days.
NELSON
Vell | don’t exactly think we’re cut out for
br oadswor ds.
JEN
| dunno, | mght be able to get it if I work out a
little nore.
NELSON

Let’s face it, Jen. Neither of us is what you picture
when you think of "fanmous swordsman.”

NI A
| see your point. Have a seat.

NARRATOR
And so the day of training continued. In the nearby
forest, a rabbit -- in fact a distant descendant of the
venerable M. Fluffy Toes -- did honor to his ancestor

by participating in the noble task of creating new
rabbits. This is not particularly relevant to our
story, but is nore interesting than describing ten
hours of practice with sword and shield. The children

wor ked hard and slept well. The next norning, they
reacted to Brennen's three-m nute wake-up call in a
nmere ei ght m nutes.

BRENNEN
Getting better. Today you m ght have even had tinme to
beg for mercy before your eneny delivered his killing

strike.
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NARRATOR

Thus convened anot her rather boring day of training.
The children’s skills slowy inproved. The progeny of
M. Fluffy Toes continued to strive towards providing
the world with nore of his own descendants. Brennen
continued to drill the children in basic swordwork.
Their skills slowy inproved from"enbarrassing" to
sinply dreadful. They earned a break for |unch, and
then in the afternoon Nia began to teach the children
about her abilities.

NI A
We are in lorden, the physical world. Selbirin is the
spiritual world. Everything in the lordic plane - the
w nd, the sea, the rocks, everything - has a
counterpart in Selbirin, alnost |like a reflection. Each
lordic object is bound to the will of its Selbiric
counterpart. O, nore accurately...nevermnd, let’s
stay sketchy. The lordic ocean is wet because the
Selbiric ocean wills it to be so. To use what you cal

magic is to bend the will of other things to your own.
In the tavern, | wanted the beer to be cold, so I
reached out to its Selbiric essence and bent its wll
to nmy own.

NELSON
Awesomre. What spells can we cast right now?

NI A
You nustn’t try spellcasting wthout extensive study
bef orehand. It woul d be extrenely dangerous.

NELSON
But what if one of us was the Annointed One like in
Brennen’ s dr eanf?

NI A

.1 can’t claimto know.

JEN
You' re saying water...has a will?

NI A

Yes, but it’s not that sinple. Imagine cutting a drop
of water in half. Imagine cutting the halves in half.
| magi ne cutting a drop of water into parts so snmall
that smaller parts woul d not be water.

JEN
Mol ecul es.
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NI A
Cslits, they are called. Each oslit in drop of water
has a will. Together they conprise the will of the
drop. And the wills of all the drops of water conprise
the will of a sea.

JEN

So what about those rabbits over there? O...or even a
person? People are made of nol- oslits. Can you ..
force people to your will the way you forced the beer?

NI A
Living things certainly have a Selbiric essence, but it
seens their wills cannot be bent. The schol arship
di sagrees on why, though this is actually the subject
of ny research. Sone have suggested that enough oslits
bound together nmay forma sort of wall, greater than
the sumof its parts. Scripture calls it the
uncorrupt abl e soul .

JEN
| ncredi ble. ..

NELSON
That’s what |1’ve been trying to tell you guys about the
rich nmythol ogy- -

JEN
--No I nean that they’ ve devel oped basic atom c theory
and an energent theory of consciousness.

NEL SON

... An emergency of what-now?
JEN

It’s a footnote in the bio textbook.
NARRATOR

That eveni ng, havi ng been di smayed by what she saw
earlier, Regan took her turn at instruction. She fought
with her own sword, a nodification of the Moncrest
style. The blade was thin and razor-sharp on one edge.
Billy actually managed to get his shield in the way of
each strike.

REGAN
Not bad. You re bl eedi ng t hough.

BI LLY
VWhat ? VWher e?
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NARRATOR
Billy dropped his shield, using his nowfree armto
feel around for a cut. Regan took that opportunity to
flick her blade, alnbst too fast to see. A drop of
bl ood welled up on Billy s left cheek.

REGAN
Your cheek.

NARRATOR
Regan called Nelson in for his | esson just after
dinner. Nelson returned with a cut on his left cheek,
and al so a peculiar stunble to his gait, a telltale
sign of Regan’s preferred fighting style.

JEN
What happened to you?

NELSON
( SQUEAKS)
| was unscrupously deceived.

REGAN
(TO JEN)
Your turn, girly.

NELSON
(SQUEAKS, TO NI A)
Can you make me some ice please?

NI A
O course, child.

NARRATOR
Jen only shook slightly as she went off into the woods
with the armed woman. But when Regan began swi ngi ng her
bl ade, Jen held her own with the shield.

REGAN
Not bad. You' re bl eeding though.

JEN
Nice try.

REGAN
Good girl. | thought you were snmarter than you | et
on...Billy, put your clothes back on!

JEN

Huh?
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NARRATOR
Jen turned to see what sort of stupidity Billy was now
getting hinself in to. As you m ght have guessed, Billy
was nowhere to be seen. Instead, Regan grabbed Jen’s
hair, pulled her close, and nicked her left cheek with
the tip of her bl ade.

REGAN
More free advice: Lose the hair, and your little
gamecock. One of "emw || get you killed.
NARRATOR

At the end of the fourth day of training, Billy's
skills had progressed enough that he could nearly keep
pace with Brennen’s drills.

BRENNEN
Bl ock! Bash! Strike! Recover! Block! Bash! Strike!
Recover!!

NARRATOR
Eventual |y, however, he still flagged. At the end of
one particular drill, as Billy' s shield arm sl owed,

Brennen changed the pattern slightly by throwing a

mai led fist directly at Billy s face. The punch stopped
a mere whisper’s length anay fromBilly s still quite
br oken nose.

BRENNEN
There’'s skill to arned conbat. Form matters. But at the
end of the day, you're still just breaking a man’s body

until he’s dead. Never forget that, |ad.

Ext. Behind the Briarhel mBarn -

Eveni ng 21
NARRATOR
Meanwhi | e, Jen and Nel son had resunmed their instruction
with N a.
NELSON
So how do you bend the wills of other things?
NI A
You must conmune with Selbirin. Sonme, |ike nyself, find
this easier wwth the aid of a holy object.
NARRATOR
She held al oft her staff.
NI A

O hers may use song. Summoners enploy a famliar from
Sel birin.
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JEN
kaaaay, but none of this--

NELSON
--Wait. Youre telling me I"’mnot only in a place where
| can becone an actual w zard, but | can do it by
conmuni ng with denons and spirits and shit?

JEN
(SOTTO VOCE, TO HERSELF)
Denons.

NARRATOR
Sonet hi ng about the word ' denon’ nagged at Jen’s
menory. It sonehow related to a nearly-forgotten
| ecture fromValley Central H gh School.

NI A
Sunmoning is not to be undertaken lightly. There are
dark and chaotic forces in Selbirin, as well as
benevol ent ones. Summoners train for years before their
first conjuration, to nake sure they only contact the
forces they want.

NARRATOR

As Nel son becane enraptured by the talk of spirits, Jen
recal | ed sonet hi ng about a phil osopher named Maxwel |l .
She focused intently on a patch of dry grass.

NI A
And there are sone summoners who intentionally contact
the forces of destruction. | say truly, they lose their
soul s in the process.
NELSON
What about incantations?
NI A
Sone mages find themuseful for focusing their m nds.
NARRATOR
Through her concentration, Jen thought she coul d detect
a tiny wisp of snoke rising fromthe dry foliage--
BI LLY
--Nel son, are you still up the teacher’s ass?
NARRATOR

Jen’s concentration was i medi ately broken, and the
wi sp of snoke, if indeed it existed, was gone.
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BI LLY
What are you doing over here, Jenny?

NELSON
She’s telling us about energent theories of
consci ousness.

Bl LLY
Huh?

JEN
( EMBARRASED)
Sonmet hing I saw on CSI

BI LLY
Ch, yeah, that show s gay.

Int. Briarhel mBarn, Second Fl oor -
Ni ght 22

NARRATOR
Later that evening, Jen and Billy had once again
retreated to the privacy of the hayloft. Billy was
vigorously applying saliva to Jen's face. Jen’s her
facial expression indicated her m nd was el sewhere.

JEN

How woul d you feel if | cut ny hair?
BI LLY

What ?
JEN

Like if I cut my hair short?
BILLY

We have to tal k about this now?
JEN

| was just thinking about it a | ot today.
NARRATOR

Billy, for once, sensed that there was no recovering
t he anorous nood. Frustrated, he disentangl ed hinself
from Jen.

BI LLY
Li ke how short? Li ke | eshian short?

JEN
| dunno, |ike, Regan short.
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Bl LLY
Is that where this is comng fron? You wanna be |ike
Regan now?

JEN
No, God no. | don’'t wanna be |i ke her. But she knows

how to survive around here. Maybe short hair is smart.
A BEAT OF SI LENCE

JEN (cont’ d)
|’ m scared, Billy!

BI LLY
| don’t nmake you feel safe?

JEN
No, | didn't nmean--

BI LLY
--Fine cut your hair then.

NARRATOR
Wth a sigh, Jen turned and storned down the | adder, as
much as one can storm down a | adder.

BI LLY
What ? Cut it.

JEN
| need sone fresh air.

Ext. Behind the Briarhel mbarn -
Ni ght 23

NARRATOR
Jen, indeed needing sone fresh air, wal ked out of the
barn and towards the enpty expanses of fields. Al one,
she paced under the noon and stars. She paced and
paced, and the full noon clinbed fromthe horizon up to
its apex. Finally, she stopped pacing. Jen grabbed her
hair ina fist, and pulled it in front of her face. She
stared at her beautiful |locks for a long nonent. Wth a
sigh, she drew the knife fromthe hilt at her waist,
and brought the blade up to the base of her ponytail.
She was just about to chop it all off, when a dirty
hand grabbed her wist. A second hand roughly covered
Jen’s nouth, preventing her fromscreanming. Wth
frightening skill, the one hand twi sted Jen’s wi st
until her grip on the knife | oosened. The hand then
grabbed the knife and placed it firmy at Jen’ s throat.




SELLSWORD
"Ell o, |ovey.

END OF EPI SODE THREE.

44,
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EPI SODE FOUR
Ext. BriarhelmBarn - Ni ght 24
SELLSWORD
You don’t need’ a get hurt. | just need a know where
Aerona Regan is. Screamand 1'Il kill you, though.

Under st and?

NARRATOR
Jen had found herself once nore abruptly at the
unconfortable end of a knife. The knife was held by a
rather griny | ooking man.

SELLSWORD
Where is she?
JEN
| didn’t see her when | got out of bed.
SELLSWORD
You’ re nmaki ng yoursel f expendabl e.
JEN
Ckay, if I were Aerona Regan, what would | be doi ng
ri ght now?
NARRATOR

Suddenly, Jen’s eyes focused past the griny man’s
shoul der, as she gestured wildly with both hands,
poi nti ng behi nd the nman.

JEN
|’d be runni ng away behi nd you!

SELLSWORD
VWhat ?!

NARRATOR
The grimy man turned his back on Jen. Jen, as you may
have guessed, had recall ed Aerona Regan’s preferred
fighting style, and took the opportunity her lie had
created to kick the man, as Billy would say, "square in
the nuts." Her assailant doubl ed over in pain, dropping
the knife in the process. Jen grabbed the blade and ran
t owards the barn.

JEN
WAKE UP!'! WAKE UP!!

NARRATOR
Brennen had been on watch at the door of the barn. In
no time at all, he was running to Jen. He took a quick

( MORE)
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NARRATOR (cont’ d)
| ook around the field to assess the situation, and then
herded Jen back into the building. Yllowyn was already
prepared for a battle, bow drawn. Nia stood with her
staff at the ready, although she couldn’t quite mask
the fear in her eyes. Nelson was funbling with his
arnor, barely awake.

Int. Briarhel mBarn, G ound Level -
Cont i nuous 25

BRENNEN
Kalth yr, with ne! \Were' s Regan?

Nl A
She wasn’t here when | awoke.

BRENNEN
Good thinking. H de the children, too.

NARRATOR
Ni a grabbed Nel son by the hand, and pulled himtowards
the [adder up to the loft. Jen foll owed. Hal fway up the
| adder, they ran into Billy, who was clinbing down with
nmost of his arnor, surprisingly, put on correctly.

ext. Briarhel mBarn - Conti nuous 26

(oMT)

Int. Briarhel mBarn, Second Fl oor -
Cont i nuous 27

NI A
Where are you goi ng?

BILLY
| heard Jen yell

NI A
CGet over there. Stay |low, stay quiet.

BILLY
What ? W&’ ve been training to fight.

NI A

For a week. They’ve trained their whole |ives. Now
hi de.
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EXT. BRI ARHELM BARN - CONTI NUOUS 28

NARRATOR
While Nia was shepherding the children upstairs,
Brennen and Yl | owyn drew their weapons and ran out of
the barn. They ran directly into a semcircle of nen,
who had been watching the entrance to the barn with
t heir own weapons rai sed.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
This don’t 'ave to be a bl oodbath. Just tell us where
Aerona Regan is.

BRENNEN
| wish we knew.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
Well you're gonna help us look. O we'll kill you all

NARRATOR
Al the armed nmen wore a bl ue bandana around their |eft
arnms, indicating their affiliation to the same
mer cenary comnpany.

YLLOWYN
You sewer trash. Have you any idea whomyou're
t hr eat eni ng?

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
Don't really give a sod.

NARRATOR
The nmen all snickered at this, as though it were a
cl ever joke.

Int. Briarhel mBarn, Second Fl oor -

Cont i nuous 29

NARRATOR
Nia and the children found a small w ndow that | ooked
out over the barn entrance. Fromthis vantage they
coul d see the excitenent outside, and just barely hear
t he conversation

YLLOAYYN
(FAR- OFF, FAI NT)
Does His Majesty’s royal crest nean nothing to you, you
poxy cur?

BI LLY
( WHI SPERS)
This is bullshit.
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SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
(FAR- OFF, FAI NT)
Ohhhh, you serve the Hi gh King, do you? Wiy didn't you
say so0?

BI LLY
( WHI SPERS)
Peopl e keep trying to kill us, and we gotta be pussies
about it.

NI A
(WHI SPERS, URGENT)
Be. Quiet.

Ext. BriarhelmBarn - Conti nuous 30

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
W can’t kill you then. I1t’d nake us outl aws.

NARRATOR
The nmen all burst out | aughing.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI'N
Start talking "fore | put this knife up your arse.

MAN S VO CE
What in Selbirin are you doing out ’'ere?!

NARRATOR
At that nonment, a second group of extrenely dirty,
heavily armed nmen cane running out of the woods. These
men all had red bandanas around their right arns.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
Ri ckar d?

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N 2
Anders? |Is that you?

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
| suppose we’s out here for the sane thing.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N 2
Not every day sonmeone tells you where to find the thief
queen of Arnstrunguard.

NARRATOR
At this, Brennen paid careful attention.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
| thought I was the only one crazy enough to believe
t hat buggering ol d pauper though.
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NARRATOR
In the part of a man’s m nd that nakes horrible truths
unavoi dabl e once nade plain, Brennen inmediately
realized to whomthis coment referred.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N 2
How d’ you suppose we resol ve this?

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
| think that’s obvious. W was here first.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N 2
...No you wasn’t! W was waiting in them woods all day
to anbush her. You just cone running out first!

NARRATOR
Yl I owyyn swung his bow back and forth between the
| eaders of the two groups, unsure of which was the nore
urgent target.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
Vell we ain’'t going anywhere!

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N 2
Nei t her are we. Wiich neans we can either cut each
other to pieces and wait for Aerona Regan to finish us
off, or we can split the bounty. Be honest. Fifteen nen
agai nst Aerona Regan’s a ganbl e anyway.

A BEAT.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
...Alright, you sneaky bastard. You’ ve got yourself a
gods dammed deal

NARRATOR
The two crews of nercenaries, who had turned their
weapons toward each other earlier, nowturned their
swords towards their comon purpose--Brennen and
Yl I owyyn. Thirty nmen now stood agai nst the old sol dier
and the young el f.

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N 2
You finish off these two, I'Il try around back, and
we'll sort out the noney |ater.

BILLY
( FAR- OFF, FAI NT)
Sounds |i ke a night at your nonis house!

NARRATOR
That quip, of course, cane fromthe infinitely clever
mnd of Billy. He had been listening to the whole

( MORE)
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NARRATOR (cont’ d)
conversation from above, and decided to ignore Nia' s
war ni ngs. The sellsword s response, however, was
entirely unexpect ed.

SELLSWORD CAPTAIN 2
(TO SELLSWORD CAPTAI N 1)
You backst abbing sod! | told you ny famly history in
confi dence!

Int. Briarhel mBarn, Second Fl oor -
Cont i nuous. 31

(OMT)

Ext. Briarhel mBarn - Conti nuous 32

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
| never told no one!

SELLSWORD CAPTAIN 2
You liell

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
How dare you?! It’s not ny fault your nmumid drop her
breeches for a half piece!

SELLSWORD CAPTAIN 2
How s about we bring up your drunkard of a father?

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
Don’t you dare!

SELLSWORD CAPTAIN 2
Can’t say | blane him 1’d drink nyself stupid too, if
|"d stuck my cock in your sow of a mumand all | had to
show for it was you

SELLSWORD CAPTAI N
" LL VWEAR YOUR EGGS FOR A NECKLACE, YOQU SHI T!!

NARRATOR
Al'l of a sudden, the two nercenary captains were
fighting each other, their swords clashing |oudly. The
rest of each conpany followed suit, and within nonents
an all-out brawl between the red-arns and the bl ue-arns
had commenced. Brennen and Yl |l owyn stood not two feet
away, utterly forgotten by the nercenaries.

BRENNEN
(QUI ETLY, TO YLLOWYN)
| need to see to the children. Can you clean up what’s
| eft here?
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YLLOWYYN

(QUI ETLY)
Shoul dn’t be a problem

Int. Briarhel mBarn, Second Fl oor -
Near |y Conti nuous 33

NARRATOR
Brennen went into the barn and found the rest of the
party in the loft.

BI LLY
The fuck’s going on out there?

BRENNEN
Nia, that was quick thinking with Regan. But | need to
know where she is now.

NI A
Qui ck thinking?
BRENNEN
Sayi ng you hadn’t seen her.
NI A
| haven’t seen her.
BRENNEN
(TO THE KI DS)
Any of you?
NARRATOR

Brennen had anot her nonent of horrible realization, and
rushed back down the | adder.

Ext. Briarhel mBarn - Conti nuous 34

NARRATOR
Qutsi de, Yllowyn watched, with the expression of a
fanatic at sporting event, the two nercenary | eaders
| ocked in single conbat, the corpses of their followers
strewn at their feet. The Red Arnband saw a openi ng and
pushed forward, only to slip on a pile of gore from one
of his fallen conrades. Blue Arnband did not waste his
opportunity, smashing his nace into his opponent’s
face. Red Arnband crunpl ed, and Bl ue Arnband raised his
hands in celebration. His celebration was rather
short-lived, though, as an arrow pierced his left eye.
For good neasure, Yllowyn put another into Red Arnband
as well.

Brennen sprinted past.
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| nt. Briarhel m Far mhouse D ni ng
Room - Nearly Conti nuous 35

NARRATOR
Brennen found Bowen Briarhelmsitting al one at the head
of his table, lit only by noonlight. Enpty bottles were
strewn around the former soldier.

BONEN
Now we’ re square.

BRENNEN
Those nen coul d ve killed any of ny charges. Even the
i nnocent ones.

BOVEN
An’ you killt nme the second you brought her here. |
astyou, Brennen. | astyou if she was trouble. | came
the closest 1'Il ever come to begging. An’ you lied.

BRENNEN
| could have protected you if you hadn’t betrayed us.

BOVEEN
From sonme snot-nosed bounty killers, sure. What about
t he bankers?

BRENNEN
| offered you noney, just like I did when--

BOVEN
--1"1l1 be dammed 'fore | take a coin of your fuggin’
al  owance from Gunt her

BRENNEN
Then that’s your pride, damm you. |’ m not innocent but
don’'t dare lay this all at ny feet.

BOVEN
You’ ve sone nerve to talk to nme about pride, you son of
a whore. After all your tal k about "what’'s expected of
a man."

BRENNEN
Honor isn’'t the same as pride.

BOVEN
No. Pride’ s when you refuse to break rules you set for
yoursel f. Honor’s when you | et everyone el se set the
rules for you.
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BRENNEN
Honor is all we have when we can’t be trusted to set
rules for thensel ves.

BOVEN
It’s so easy for you, isn't it? So easy when you can
hi de what you want behi nd honorabl e t hi ngs.

BRENNEN
It’s never been easy. That’'s why they call it honor.
BOVEN
Was it easy to ruin me with a lie?
BRENNEN
Was it easy for you to betray us?
BOVEN
You first.
BRENNEN

My hands were tied, Bowen. My orders--

BOVEN
--Gods damm you, you're lying again. Don’t hide behind
orders or honor or duty...Howis his nmpjesty?

BRENNEN
ad, sick, and under siege.

BOVEN
Me too...To answer your question, yes. Wen | overheard
t hose sword-cl angi ng pissants in the bar and reali zed,
several brandies into the day, that you lied, yes.
Betrayi ng you was the easiest thing |I’ve ever fuggin’
done. Well, maybe second easiest. It's dealing with it
after | done it that’s hard.

A BEAT OF SI LENCE

BOVEN (cont’ d)
You cane here to kill nme before she does, didn’t you?

BRENNEN
Bowen. . .

BOVEN
Lying to a dying man’s a curse on your house.

BRENNEN
. Aye.



54.

BOVEN
But now that you're lookin” ne in the eyes, you ain't
got the piss in you to do it, have you?

BRENNEN
No.

BOVEN
But you can’'t stop her, can you?

BRENNEN
30 years ago, maybe.

BOVEN
| f what |’ve heard about her is true, you let a mad
bitch of f the chain.

BRENNEN PAUSES A BEAT TO REFLECT.

BRENNEN
| don’t think she’s mad. | think she’s spent her whole
life trapped in a corner.

BOVEN
Haven't we all?

NARRATOR
Then, Bowen Briarhelmlet out a soft groan. Bl ood
bur bl ed out of his nouth, and his eyes rolled
si ckeningly. Regan twi sted her sword sword between
Briarhelmis neck and shoul der, and then yanked it free.
Bl ood sprayed fromthe body, covering the rogue and a
| arge portion of the room

BRENNEN
| suppose it would have been naive to ask you to show
hi m ner cy.

REGAN
That was nercy.

A BEAT.

REGAN (cont’ d)
What did he want done with his body?

NARRATOR
Brennen sai d nothing. Had Regan been anyone ot her than
she was, the blankness on Brennen’'s face woul d have
terrified her. She left himalone to his enotions, but
returned a few nonents | ater draggi ng the corpse of one
of the nercenaries behind her. This nercenary, notably,
was built simlarly to the | ate Bowen Briarhel m
Mor eover, he had had his face carved off.
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REGAN
You' re gonna help ne get this guy into your friend s
cl othes. Then you can do whatever you want with his
body. But make damm sure you bury him deep enough that
no one’'ll find him And Brennen?

NARRATOR

He stared deeply into her eyes, his face still
betrayi ng none of his grief or anger.

REGAN
Now we’ re square.

END OF CHAPTER



