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EXT. UPPER CASTLE WALL - KI NG FALAN S CASTLE -- DAY

Gorgeous tall hills and stone cliffs surround the inpressive
castle, and a small river fromthe hills winds its way by
the front wall.

XARENI A, an elf fromthe desert regions with blonde hair and

wel | - bronzed skin, scales the outer wall. As she nears the
top, her hand snaps back fromthe stones, and her knee-jerk
reaction nearly topples her off the wall. She hangs for a

nmonment before regaining her grip. Xarenia exam nes her hand
to find a slick, oily liquid covering it.

XARENI A
Cr ap.
Xareni a places her hand back where she had pulled away from
before, and it passes easily through an illusionary imge of
the wall. Mre of the oily liquid covers her hand after she
renmoves it fromthe illusion
XARENI A

Sonmeone just went straight to the
top of nmy paranoid kings list. Does
he actually believe anyone woul d be
crazy enough to clinb this entire
wall just to get into his castle?

Xarenia | ooks up the wall to the very top as determ nation
washes over her.

XARENI A
Well, | guess there's only one thing
to do now

EXT. CASTLE WALL - KI NG FALAN S CASTLE -- DAY

Xareni a's exhausted body sl unps agai nst the cold stones of
the wall.

XARENI A
| think ny body's been stolen and
replaced with a giant nuscle cranp.

She tries to nove fromher sitting position but decides it's
better to just give in to exhaustion right now.

XARENI A
I"mdefinitely not trying anything
like that again...ever...and | really
mean it this tine.

Xareni a rests her head back against the wall and cl oses her
eyes. She's conpletely oblivious to the guard's shadow t hat
creeps over her.



GUARD (O S.)
Here she is over here!

Xareni a opens an eye lazily to look up at the castle guard
standi ng over her. A couple nore guards approach the scene.
Behind themare the rolling hills and cliffs since Xarenia
never nmade it inside the castle.

XARENI A
Is there a problen? 1'mjust resting
up a bit fromny travels.

GUARD
No point in trying to fool us. Just
give up and nmake it easy on yourself.
Hlls...strong winds...sounds around
these parts carry really well.
Especially |l oud cursing from high

up.

XARENI A
You heard all that?

The guard nods as the other two guards take up positions to
surround Xarenia. She goes back to resting.

XARENI A
Well, can you just give ne a little
tinme to rest? That wasn't the easiest
wall to deal with you know.

The guards can't hel p but be anused by that comment.

GUARD #2
W'l actually get to take a live
prisoner this tine.

GUARD #3
Aye. Everyone else that's tried it
just fell to their deaths. You're
the first to make it back down agai n.

Xarenia perks up a bit.

XARENI A
The first? And here | was doubting
my skills. Well, I guess if all the

ot hers died. ..
Xareni a | eg sweeps one of the guards.

XARENI A
You' re probably not used to dealing
with a live one.

One of the other guards reaches for her, but Xarenia rolls
forward into his | egs.



3.

He smashes face first into the wall as Xarenia continues her
roll and sets into a crouched position behind him She |unges
toward the first guard she dropped and knees himin the gut
before he can conpletely recover. Xarenia spins to face the
third guard and sees nothing but the guard's fist flying at
her .

Everyt hi ng goes bl ack.

GUARD #2 (O S.)
| think you killed her.

GUARD #3 (0. S.)
Nah. See there, her leg's stil
twtchin'.

I NT. THRONE ROOM - KI NG FALAN S CASTLE -- LATER

Xareni a regai ns consci ousness. She struggles with the
shackl es cl anped over her wists as she begins to sit up and
get her bearings.

KI NG FALAN
Good. You're finally awake.

As the blur in her vision clears, Xarenia sees a throne room
Wi th guards lined up on both sides of her |eading up to KING
FALAN s tall-backed and oversized throne. The king's a large
man yet fairly young for a ruler. H's clothing and the room
are very ornate--in fact, a stained glass w ndow depicting a
scene of King Falan fighting sone horrendous nonster takes

up nost of one wall.

KI NG FALAN
| was just getting ready to declare
your punishnment. Do you prefer to
be executed by beheadi ng, burning,
drowni ng, dragged by sl ow horses
t hrough the great predator plains,
arena conbat, or drugged and fed to
t he hounds?

Xarenia nakes it to her feet and begins to take a closer
| ook at the shackles that bind her.

XARENI A
| kind of m ssed that part where you
mentioned what | was bei ng executed
for. | always seemto have trouble
heari ng during periods of
unconsci ousness.

KI NG FALAN
You' re being executed for making an
attenpt on ny life.



XARENI A
An attenpt on your life? But | was
just wanting to neet with--

KI NG FALAN
Breaking into ny castle is not the
normal nethod of getting an audi ence
with the king. You could have just
asked at the front gate.

Xar eni a approaches the king..

XARENI A
But | wasn't--

...but the guards intervene and bl ock her path with weapons
r eady.

XARENI A
| wasn't com ng here to see you

Kl NG FALAN
Si | encel!

ARAZEL (0O.S.)
Maybe you shoul d hear her out.

ARAZEL wal ks over to the king. She's another elf--a fiery
redhead with an air of constant condescendence about her.
She places herself beside the king's throne wth her hand
resting on the hilt of her superbly crafted scimtar. She
finally turns a slight glance in Xarenia's direction.

ARAZEL
She seens |ike the type to have an
anusing little story to share.

XARENI A
Arazel! [1'mso glad to see you
Tell these people who | am

The thought of torturing Xarenia brings a little joy to
Arazel's face.

ARAZEL
Do I know you from sonewhere?
XARENI A
Pl ease, please, please don't do this
to ne.
KI NG FALAN

Arazel, do you know this wonan?

Arazel circles around Xarenia exam ning her. She stops to
take one last | ook at her then wal ks back to the king' s side.



ARAZEL
Did you know she's managed to get
out of her shackl es?

Kl NG FALAN
What ?!

Xareni a | ooks up sheepishly toward the king and Arazel. In
one fluid notion, she drops the now open shackles, turns and
runs.

Ki ng Fal an | ooks shocked as Arazel |leans in to provide the
king with sone advi ce.

ARAZEL
You probably shoul d have di sarned
her when you had the chance.

The guards cut Xarenia off, and in response, she draws her
sword. As the guards press forward, she turns and heads
back toward the king using her ninbleness to dodge and parry
t he guards as she maneuvers by them

ARAZEL
Shackl i ng her | egs woul d have hel ped
t 00.

KI NG FALAN
Stop her you fools! She's trying to
kill me.

ARAZEL
Kill you?

Xarenia sprints past the throne with the guards in pursuit.
She uses the throne as a shield dodging back and forth to
avoid the guards and striking out as needed to keep them on
their heels.

ARAZEL
Do you really think anyone that
i nconpetent could actually be a

killer?
XARENI A
Hey!
KI NG FALAN
She is sonmething of a sinpleton,
isn't she?

Xarenia | eaps up onto one of the arnms of the throne and smacks
the king on the back of the head.

XARENI A
Don't you have any tact?
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A guard swi ngs his weapon towards Xarenia. She |eaps over
t he weapon and up onto the back of the throne while King
Fal an di ves under the weapon strike. As Xarenia recovers
her bal ance on the throne where she's out of reach of their
weapons, she sticks her tongue out at the guards.

The guards huddl e up for a second, nunble a bit, and then
charge the throne. They slaminto it hard enough to tip it,
and then they slowy rock the throne back-and-forth to build
up nonment um

As the throne starts to tip, Xarenia tries to stay upright
by standing on the back of the throne. She's doing her best
to keep fromsliding down the back of the throne and into

t he guards.

Ki ng Fal an rushes over to Arazel.

KI NG FALAN
Do sonething! They're destroying ny
t hr one.

ARAZEL

"1l have the artisans start working
on a new one tonight.

KI NG FALAN
| know you can stop this. | order
you to stop this.

Arazel gives the king a venonous | ook before calling forth
her magic. A small tornado appears before her and noves
straight toward the guards.

KI NG FALAN
What are you doi ng?

ARAZEL
St oppi ng this.

Kl NG FALAN
That's not what | --

Arazel's elbow slanms into King Falan's face knocking himto
the ground. She turns her attention back to the tw ster and
the guards. The small tornado continues toward the guards
and sweeps themup. It then bounces around the room smashi ng
theminto the walls.

Xareni a sheathes her sword and approaches Arazel. She's
still focused on controlling the twister as the king slowy
rises to his feet behind Arazel.

ARAZEL
| s he unconsci ous?



XARENI A
No.

Arazel kicks behind her striking the king in the face.

ARAZEL
How about now?

XARENI A
Doesn't look like it.

Arazel gl ances over her shoul der and gives the king that

classic "l ook of death”". He covers his face anticipating
the next strike. Instead, Arazel |eans over speak with him
ARAZEL

(calmMy and softly)
Do you know what's going to happen
now?

King Falan | owers his guard to answer her, but Arazel decks
hi m before he can say a word. This tine, the hit knocks him
out .

Arazel starts walking to the main doors of the throne room
Xarenia gives the king a few swift kicks before catching up

XARENI A
So, what's the plan?

ARAZEL
| think we should defeat the king's
arnmy, torch the rest of the buil dings,
and tear the castle apart stone by
st one.

XARENI A
W won't really have to fight his
entire arnmy, wll we?

Arazel opens the doors to the throne roomrevealing a hallway
illed wwth arnmed sol di ers.
ARAZEL
Rem nd me not to be sarcastic around

you agai n.

Arazel slanms the doors shut, grabs Xarenia and dashes toward
t he stai ned gl ass w ndow.

XARENI A
VWhat are you doi ng? Arazel? Wy
are you smling?

ARAZEL
Just don't let go, and you'll be
fine.



EXT. COURTYARD - KI NG FALAN S -- DAY

Arazel and Xarenia crash through the throne room w ndow,
whi ch sits hundreds of feet above the ground.

The shards of col ored gl ass around them get caught up in a
magi cal wind that starts spinning around the two girls |ike
a tornado. Xarenia holds on as best she can as the w nd

pi cks up speed but soon finds herself caught in its grasp
with the shards of gl ass.

Their falling slows, and Arazel guides the w nd hol ding them
toward the castle's main gate.

ARAZEL
Get ready. We still need to get
past the soldiers at the gate.

XARENI A
' m -

Xareni a draws her sword and i medi ately | oses her grip on it
in the w nd.

XARENI A
--ready?

She reaches desperately after it, but it takes off ahead of
her in the wind. Xarenia, the sword and the shards of gl ass
continue to spiral around Arazel as the twi ster nmakes its
way toward the main gate

The wi nd di sperses and Arazel lands lightly on the ground
whil e Xarenia takes a hard spill and goes rolling across the
ground. Amazingly, her sword | ands right next to her.

She reaches for the sword as she begins to feel like her
| uck' s changing, but the | arge boot that steps on the sword
qui ckly erases that feeling.

ARAZEL (O S.)
Xarenia, stop flirting with that
guard and get novi ng!

XARENI A
l"mnot flirting with the guard.

CHAMPI ON
That's right, you're flirting with
t he King's Chanpion.

Xareni a stands up and continues | ooking up at the man towering
over her. The CHAMPION | eans on his sword, which has a bl ade
as tall as Xarenia. Xarenia backs up a bit. She turns to
Arazel and sees that she's fighting a half dozen soldiers

that are "normal" in size.



XARENI A
Why does she al ways get the easy
j obs?

CHAMPI ON

Are you ready?

XARENI A
Sure. Let's get this over wth.

The Chanpi on pivots Xarenia' s sword onto the top of his foot
and kicks it up into the air toward her. As the sword | eaves
his foot, she dives forward into a roll and pulls a couple
metal throw ng spi kes fromout of conceal nent.

She conmes up fromthe roll and throws the spikes toward the
Chanmpion's legs with one spike hitting just above his knee
and the other flying past his knee two feet to the right.

Xarenia then springs forward fromthe ground plucking her
sword out of the air as she passes by it and | aunches into a
rapid series of attacks that drop the Chanpi on before he
even realizes what's going on.

She turns to help out wwth the others, but instead finds
Arazel wal king casually toward her while cleaning her scimtar
with a cloth. As she gets closer, Arazel spies the spike

that mssed lying in the dirt and picks it up.

ARAZEL
These work better in the target.
XARENI A
It's not nmy-- 1'1l just explain it
to you later. Now how do we get out

of here?
Arazel wal ks up to the portcullis barring the main gateway.

ARAZEL
We go right through the gate.

XARENI A
You nean this gatehouse here with
the portcullis, that interior gate,
anot her gate after that, and a
dr awbr i dge?

ARAZEL
Sounds |i ke someone did a little
research on this place. Too bad you
m ssed the rmurder hol es | ocated
bet ween each gate.

XARENI A
Grreaaaat. You really know how to
sell a plan.
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Arazel begins drawing a magical synbol in the air with her
finger. A glowing line of energy trails behind her finger.

ARAZEL

(grinning)
We coul d al ways scale the wall.

She finishes the synbol and various runbling sounds echo
t hrough the gatehouse as all the gates open up and the
drawbri dge | owers over the small river

ARAZEL
Now, for the tricky part.
XARENI A
The murder hol es? How do we get by

t henf
Arazel takes off as fast as she can into the gatehouse.

ARAZEL
Run really fast.

| NT. GATEHOUSE - KI NG FALAN S CASTLE -- DAY

Xarenia runs after her but slows down when she sees cl ay
jars falling fromthe nurder hole just behind Arazel. They
shatter and cover the floor with caltrops.

XARENI A
Do they really expect that to stop
anyone?

Xarenia ninbly | eaps through the pointed caltrops and easily
avoids them \Wen she nakes it into the mddle of them a
bunch of torches giving off lots of snoke drop fromthe nurder
hol es and qui ckly cloud her view of the entire fl oor.

XARENI A
Who thinks up this stuff?

Xarenia | ooks to Arazel who's waiting for her at the
dr awbr i dge.

XARENI A
Arazel! You designed all of this
crap, didn't you?

ARAZEL
Yes!

XARENI A
Vell, what el se are they gonna drop
on ne?

ARAZEL

al!
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Pani cki ng, Xarenia |locates flanes through the snoke and pi cks
up one of the nearby torches. She tosses it forward a little
ways and junps onto the handl e.

SNAP!

The flamng part of the torch she picks up is nmuch smaller
now.

Xareni a sees nore clay jars dropping as she tosses the snal
torch forward. She junps onto it and i mredi ately dives
forward as far as she can. The burst of flanes fromthe oi
rushes towards her. She rolls into an upright position after
hitting the ground and makes a mad dash out of there.

EXT. KING FALAN S CASTLE -- DAY

Xarenia pulls a couple caltrops out of her forearmas the
two make their way across the drawbridge.

ARAZEL
Hmm ..l bet that would work nuch
better if they dropped the oil first
and then the rest.

XARENI A
Have you ever thought you m ght be
overdoing it?

Xar eni a bandages up her armas the two wal k away fromthe
castle. Behind them flanes and snoke pour out of every
openi ng in the gatehouse.

ARAZEL
No.

XARENI A
Well, that's the last tine | try to
sneak into a castle you live in.

ARAZEL
So, why were you trying to sneak in?
XARENI A
| really need your help with
sonet hi ng.
ARAZEL

You coul d have just sent a nmessenger
or asked for nme at the gate.

XARENI A
| wanted to test ny skills. 1've
been retired for a while, and I wanted
to prove to nyself that | could stil
do it.



ARAZEL
Vell, you proved one thing.

XARENI A
VWhat's that?

ARAZEL
You still have a knack for failure.

12.
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