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Ibn Fadlan i3 a real person.
His manuscript deacribing his
adventures with the Vikings
in the tenth century still
exists. Thua, part of the
following story is true.
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"Eateazs of the Dead"”

BLACK SCREEN

VOICE (over)
Praise be to God, the Merciful, the
Compassionate, the Lord of the Two
Worlds, and blessing and peace upon
his Prophet, our Lord and Master
Muhammad.

FADE IN:

INT. AN ARABIC ROOM IN THE TENTH CENTURY -~ DAY

Brilliant yellow light streams in on A MAN seated at a desk,
his back to us. He’s writing: his pen scratches on parchment.
He and his surroundings are elegant. Camera moves toward him.
.
VOICE (over)
I am Ahmad Ibn Fadlan, Ibn Al Abbas,
Ibn Rasid, Ibn Hammad, ambassador to
-the kings of the north country. Here I
will recount what I saw and the \ !
adventures which befell me, and why.

Camera moves over his shoulder; we do not see his face, but we
see the Arabic characters quickly set down. Moving on to the
hot window: _

LN

EXT. A STREET SCENE - DAY . 3
The predominant quality is hot yellow light, duséf activity.
Donkeys and camels move through narrow streets; men and women
in robes.

IBN FADLAN (over)
In the city was an slderly merchant
and miser, & man rich in all things
but lacking a gensrous heart. He . g
hoarded his gold and also his young .
wife; whom none had ever seen but all
bespoke as beautiful beyond imagining. |
On & certain day, the Caliph sent me,
Ibn Fadlan...

Among the crowd, we now pick out & short Arad in his thirties,
IBN FADLAN, dapper and well~dreassed: a courtier, a dandy.

{
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IBN FADLAN {(over)
«..to deliver to the miser a message,
and I presented myself to the house of
the merchant, and sought entrance
therein with my letter and seal.

As Fadlan knocks orn the door, we see the rolled parchment with
the red wax seal. He waits. A small window swings open. A
servant's face appears and asks what is wanted.

IBN FADLAN (over)
The merchant was not at home, being
abroad on some business. I explained
that I must await his return, since
the Caliph had instructed me deliver
the message into his hands only. Thus
the servant admitted me to the house,
through the door fitted with many
locks, bolts, bars, and fasteners-—as
is common in the dwellings of misers.

INT. THE MERCHANT'S HOUSE - THE COURTYARD

As the many bolts are opened, and Fadlan allowed to enter. He
i3 ushered into a courtyard with a fountain bubbling, and left

to wait.

IBN FADLAN
I waited all day, growing hungry and
thirsty, but was offered no refrash-
ments by the servants of the miserly

merchant.

Ibn Fadlan sits, looks around. The courtyard is two storeys
high, with a second floor balcony running the length. It is

elegant.

IBN FADLAN
In the heat of the afterncon, when all
about me the house was still and the
servants alept, I also felt drowsy.

Then before me, I sav a woman young
and beautiful, whom I tock to be the
very wife no man had ever ssen.

THE' WIFE appesrs, a mirage-like vision in white, on the second
floor. She looks down at Ibn Fadlan. Their syes mest.

IBN FADLANM
She did not apeak, but with gesture
led me to another zeom... :
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INT. ANOTHER ROOM ADJACENT 70 THE COURTYARD

The wife and Ibn Fadlan enter; she closes and locks the door.
There are plush cushions about. She lowers her velil. She is
very beautiful.

IBH FADLAN
.+.and locked the door. 1 enioyed her
upon the spot. Her hushand was olé and
had long neglected his duties.

They quicklf fall upon the cushions and begin to make love. The
scene would be funny were it not for ths drean~like beauty of
the setting snd the girl. '

IEN FADLAN
I rose to the occasion many times, and
thus the afterncon passed quickly,
until we heard the master of the house
making his entry.

Sounds of locks and bolts. the girl snaps her head up, and
dresses.

IBN FADLAN :
Immediately she departed, never having
uttered a word in my presence. I
arranged my garments in some haste.

That's putting it mildly: He's franticilly tugging on his
clothes, straightening the wrinkles. Socn after, the MERCHANT
enters, an elderly and suspicious man.

I8N FADLAN
The merchant viewed me with suspicten,
but he could prove nothing. Yet he
- complained to the Caliph.
\,

\,
N,

EXT. AN ARAB COURTYARD -~ DAY

Lush greenery and bubbling fountsins. Ibn Fadlan is being
walked by the powerful bearded CALIPE, through the gardens. The
Caliph is talking confidentially. Ibn Fadlan is nodding
agreensnt, but he is plainly not happy with what he hears.

' IBN TADLAN
...and thus it was that Caliph Al
Buquatadir, ordered me to serve as his
‘ambassador to the north country-—a.
duty that would take me many months
from the city. The spiteful merchant
was behind it.

As Fadlan and the Caliph walk away, MOVE IN on the merchant,
standing in a gorner doorway, watching.‘
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INT. IBN FADLAN'S ROOM = DAY

He writes at his desk, as we have praviously seen him. Now we
see his face: older, his beard grayer, than in sarlier shots.

IBN FADLAN
We departed from the City of Peace oOn
Thuraday, the slevanth of Dafar, of
the year three~oh-nine. From there, we
journeyed to Narwan, and to Al-
Daskara...

AN OLD CHART TRACING IBN FADLAN'S JOURNEY
Camera moves over it. All place names are in Arabic. o '

IBN FADLAN
.».and thence to the land of the Oguz
Turks, where our camels...

EXT.CAMELS PLODDING THROUGH SNOWSTORM . " -

They move slowly. The figures, including Ibn Fadlan, are

bundled until they loock clumsy. ’
IBN FADLAN

...froze in the cold, and we were so

layered in clothing that we had to ke

lifted vpon them...te the land of

Hazar, which was 30 c0ld that the _

towns appeared deserted... ,

EXT.A TENT TOWN - DESERTED : ' '
With whining wingd blowing dry snow. '
IBN FADLAN
. and- even inside my tent...
INT.IBR FADLAN'S TENT - CANDLELIGHT
_ IBN FADLAN »
«e. the air vas 30 chill that my beard
froze. _ .

He touches his frosted beard: it cracks.
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EXT. CROSSIRG A RAGING RIVER ~ DAY

In skin boats, it's perilous. The camels balk; the men
struggle; it's a nightmare.

IBN FADLAN
To the land of the Domades, where we
crossed many mighty rivers, and lost
several of our party...

EXT. THE CARAVAN PLODOING THROUGR DRIVING RAIN

IBN FADLAN :
+++ TOo the land of the Baskirs, whers
the rain was unceasing...

EACK TO THE ARABIC MAP

IBN FADLAN

~ +«s.and then, after the passage of six
months and eleven days, ¢o the River
in the lands of the Rus, which isg
called the Volga. It was here I firat
saw the Northmen, ¢z Vikings, who had
made their camp on the shores of ths
river. They had come to sell slaves.

EXT. VIKING CAMP - TWILIGET

Four wooden long-houses are arranged on the river shore, and a

half-dozen Viking dragon ships are drawn up beside them. Fires

burn in the gray twilight, and there is the sound of boistercus
noise inside the buildings.

IBN FADLAN
I arrived in the evening, and wvas
presanted to the assembled warriors...

INT. A VIKING LONG HOUSE - NIGHT

The walls are bare wood 'with mud in the cracks) no tapestries
or decorations. The chief furnishings are bearskins on the :

-.ground, and long wooden tables at which the Norsemen sit and

drink and eat and ipndiscriminately fornicate. There i3 a lot of
noise. Altogether it iz a crude, pagan scene, in which the
arrival of the dapper, and diminutive Ibn Fadlan, accompanied
by his two elegant PAGES, strikes an instantly incongrucus
note.

Ibn Fadlan stnn&s with his interpreter, HERGER, a4 tall Norseman
whe loudly addresses the drinking and screwing warriors.
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IBN FADLAN
My intezpreter was a man named Herger,
with whom I spoke latin.

The interpreter finishes addressing the warriors; they hardly
pay any attenticn, much to the discomfiture of Ibn Fadlan.

IBN TADLAN
{To Interpreter)
Tell then that I am the ambassador of
a.grzat and powerful king in the
south.

HERGER
I did.

Ibn Fadlan looks more uncomfortable than ever. As that moment,
a Viking warrior, fat and amused, named RELFDANE--he has the
air of a practical joke:--:omas over to Ibn Fadlan. lbn Fadlan

barely reaches Helfdane's chest; Helfdans pats him on the head
;nd laughs. He says something. The assenbled warriors share the
oke. o

Ibn Fadlan tries to be good-natured about it, but he isa't
amused when the Vikxing clucks over his fine clothing, and seems
to be telling the others how effeminate it i{s-—at least, he
calls over a GIRL, who seems impressed by the finery. He makes
the much taller girl stand beside Ibn Fadlan. More laughter.

IBN FADLAN
{To Herger)
I wish to be shown respect.

- HERGER
He i3 Helfdane. He means you no harm.
You may have the girl, if you like. -

IBN FADLAN
(curtly)
I wish zespsct.,

At his sharp tone, one warrior at the table turns to look at
the Arab., This is BULINYF, a stronyg man in his thirties with
white-blond hair, and a white beard, and a sharp glancs. His
dress is richer, and his chaiz, at the center of the table,
somewhat elevated, Me has been toying with a slave girl. Now ha
speaks sharply to the Arab ancd Herger.

IBN TADLAN
{unimpressed)
Whoe is that?

HERGER
That ia Buliwyf, our leader.

TN
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IBEN FADLAN
Your leader... he's filthy...

It’s true: wine drips down Buliwyf's beard, and particles of
food cling tOo his ¢lothing. Buliwyf and the Arab exchange
appraising glances, and the Viking realizes that the Arab
disapproves. He barks a command.

HERGER
Buliwyf wishes you to sing & song of
glory.

IBN FADLAN

1 know no songs.

~ HERGER -
Then say a poem. Buliwyf wishes it.

Emphasizing this, Buliwyf barks another impatient command.

HERGER
It i3 wise not to offend him.

Ibn Fadlan stares at his host, Buliwyf.

IBN FADLAN (({over))
The man was disgusting, a huge, vulgar
barbarian. Still, I was the ambassador
of the Caliph, and it was not my place
to judge the customs of the heathans.

IBN FADLAN
{(tec Herger)
Very Well. I shall recite froem the
Kozran.

' HERGER
The Xoran?

IBN FADLAN
It is the holy bock of my pecple.

HERGER
(ralsing cytbrowa)
If you think it is lppropriute I
! will tranalate.

Ibn Fadlan, is pushed forward into ths center of the long
house. At this, the gathering falls into an sxpectant silence.
Ibn Fadlan clears his th:oat
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IBN FADLAN

(reciting)
Praise be to Allah, who has created
the heavens and the earth, and has
appointed darkness and light. It is he
who created you from clay, and has
decreed a term for you, a term fixed
with him., He is Allah in the heavens
and in the earth. He knows both your
secret and your utterance....

After a moment of shock, the Norsemen go back to carousing and
screwing. Two warriors, both drunk, begin to fight. Ibn Fadlan
falters, seseing all this.

INTERPRETER
(hissing)
Do not stop!

Ibn Fadlan continues. A cup'is flung against him, and wine
spills over his robe. Wherever he looks, there is disrespect,
disinterest and fornication. T¥Finally, he turns away.

HERGER
(hissing)
It 18 not polite to stop!

-IBN FADLAN -
Not polite...

Looking pained, he continues his recitation. A dog barks. The
Vikings coatinue their revelry. Finally Buliwyf, his hands
cupped to his sars, leans over and whispers to two warriors.
The warriors come over and stand alongside Ibn Fadlan, and 1lift
him bodily~=-while he i3 still reciting--and carry him tc a’
corner, where they dump him to general lasughter.

|

Ibn Fadlan is humiliated. His pages rush to help him to his
feet. Furious, Ibn Fadlan looks over at Buliwyt he is licking
the expou.d nipple of a slave girl.

. IBN FADLAN
May Allah forgive me for the treatment
of his holy words. y

HRERGER
{coming over)
They like you. '

Buliwyf barks out a command.

HERGER
You see? Buliwyf says you must remain
with vs for a long time 30 that we nay
learn your ctulture.
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IBN FADLAN
(dusting self aff)
You ars too kind.

'HERGER ,
(handing him a cup)
Here. Drink this,

IBN FADLAN
I do not drink ligquor.

INTERPRETER
Thi; iz very good.

IBN FADLAN
{(shaking head)
It is forbidden by my beliefs.

PUSH IN on Ibn Fadlan,

IBR FADLAN (over)
Thus was I, the noble ambassador of
the Caliph, received by these filthy
heathens, thesa drunken asses, theae,
these...{ getting a hold of self) And
thus did I plan to continue my journey
at the earliest moment.

 INT. THE LONG HOUSE = DAWN

A cock ¢crows. Ibn Fadlan arises, yawning, He looks arocund. He
sees 3 slave girl bringing a large bowl of water to Buliwyf,

Buliwyf washes his face in the bowl, and his hands, and then

combs his hair in the water. Then he blows his nose and spits
into the water.

Ibn Fadlan, watching, is stunned.

IBN FADLAN (over)
They are the filthiest race God ever
created, dnd also the most warlike,
for they are never without their
weapons, even in sleep. '

The bowl i3 carried to the next warrior, who awakes--we pee his
handaxe beside him as he slseps--and he also washas, combs, and
spits. Then the bowl goes to the third warrior.

Tinally, the bowl ia brought, very'respect!ullr, to Ibn Fadlan,
who shudders. He waves it aside. :

Buliwyf, arising, pats Ibn Fadlan on the head like an
affecticnately regarded child, and goes outside.
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IBN FADLAN {over)
In truth, these men are hardly worthy
. 0f the name ©f men, sc closely do they
resenble donkeys and vile bessts of
the field. They make their commerce by
selling slave girls to the neighboring
races.

EXT. VIKING ENCAMPMENT -~ DAY

As Ibn Fadlan emerges to se¢e a sale in progress. Ten girls, all
blond and mostly striking, are lined up for a visiting
purchaser. The Vikings are all drinking and joking, despite the
early hour. Ibn Fadlan is offered a cup by a drunken warriQr,
HALGA (whenever we see¢ him, he is drunk). Ibn Fadlan refusass,
and Halga staggers off. ‘

IBN FADLAN (over)
At all hours of the day, these brutish’
creatures drink intoxicating liquors
with no cares in the world. They are .
often sick. '

Halga bends over and vomits. Ibn Fadlan, profoundly offended,
tuzns away to look at the sale of slaves., Not much better: It's
carried out vigorously. Teeth checked, breasts examined, skirts
lifted, much laughter and joking among the men. Herger comes
up. He offers Ibn Fadlan another cup which is again refused.

IBN FADLAN
When may I leave this camp?

Buliwyf, overseeing the selling of slaves, speaks to Herger.

. IBN FADLAN
What did hs say? !

RERGER
He says you should drink, beacause you
ook conatipated.

- TBN FADLAN

(controlling temper) .

Tell him...that I wish to leave at '
once. ] .!

HERGER )
He is busy now. Pezrhaps tonight, I
will ask him for you.

IBN FADLAN
My king the Caliph is very powerful.
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BRERGER
Your king is very far away. Be
content .

(as Ibn Fadlan frowns)
Do you not enjoy our way of life?

INT. THE VIKING HOUSE - NIGHT

A banquet, identical to the one already seen, is in Progress:
brawling, drunkenness, and fornication. In the cornsr, Ibn
Fadlan sits, eating daintily with Herger.

HERGER
I fear it is true, what they say.

IBN FADLAN
What do they say?

HERGER
That the Arabs do not know hew to
enjoy the life they are given.

) IBR FADLAN
Whe says this?
HERGER
Buliwyf.
IBN FADLAN

Buliwyf is a savage,

BERGER
- (as he stuffs food in mouth)
¥ou eat like a birzd.

IEN FADLAN
It is a difference of custom. In my
country ans

Ibn Fadlan is intérrupted by a general commotion. A YOUNG MAN,
duaty and tired, bursts into the long house. He speaks loudly,
and for once, the entire assembly of Vikings falls utterly
silent. The young man's clothes are torn and bloody. He speaks
rapidly. Buliwyf stares at the young man. There is a general
nuttering and show of concern. Buliwyf frowns.

‘ - IBN FADLAN
What does he say?
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- HERGER : _

He i3 Wulfgar, son of Rothgar, a great
king of the North. He summons Buliwyf
on & here's mission. Wulfgar says that
the north country suffers a dread and
nameless terrcr, which all pecople are
povwerless to oppose. He asks Buliwyt
to make haste to the kingdom of

Rothgar. and rid the country of the
menace.

IBN FADLAN
What menace is this?

HERGER
I cannot say the name, for fear that T
shall call forth the demons.

_ IBN FADLAN
Demons? _ . .

L

He looks around the room. The va::iers are silcnt, warried. The
youth is impassioned, about to break into tears. 'He is quickly

- given a cup of liquor, which he gulps down, hardly pausing his

speech.

- . IBN FADLAN .
Demonsg? : : o

- But Herger is no longer listening to him. He is'watching the

youth, who finally f£inishes his speech, and drops to one knes
in supplication, head bowed. There is complete silence in the
hlll ' %,

Buliwyf qivea a terase command. and an old crone, dressed in
black, hair matted and filthy, with spocky wild eyes, hobbles
into the room, From a hide bag she :na:a bones on the ground,
murmuring low 1ncantltions.,

. IBN. FADLAN
What is this?
' HERGER
(shushing bhim)

She is called the angel of death. She
sees the future, with the benes. !

The crone picks up the bones, and casts thcm again, still

muttering, rinally shc speaks to Buliwyf.

IBN FADLAN
What dbes she say?

Rerger daea not answer. When the crone has finiahed,.!uliwyr

‘stands. He raiaes his cup and calla out the'the ua::iors thare

1
"

S~

—. e e i o




—~

ver. 3/91 ‘ 13

is a silence, and then, one by one, the warzriors stand at their
places. We will come to know most of them as time goes on.

ETHGOW, Buliwyf’s lieutenant silent and handsome, & master of

the handaxe, stands. He is the ultimate fighting man; corded

arns, mask-like face.

HIGLAX, an eager, beardless young man, who worships Ethgow and
will try to do whatever his hero does.

SXELD, & master of the bow and arrow, and a womanizer between
battles. He also stands, reluctantly pushing away a girl.

IBN FADLAN
Nhat is it?2 What's going on?

Herger does not answer. The crone is leaving.

IBN FADLAN
What is it?

- HERGER _
Buliwyf is called by the gods to
travel to the north country, to repel
the demons. This is fitting, and he
must take eleven warriors with him.
And alsco, he must take you.

IBN FADLAN
Me! No, no, it is impossible.

HERGER
It is the will of the gods.

IBN FADLAN
: (quickly)
I anm on a mission of my king, the
Caliph, & rich and powerful king, and
I must carry out his instructions
without delay.

HERGER
~=The angel ¢of death has spoken.

IBN FADLAN ,
That old woman? You can't listen--

HERGER
-=The angel of death has said, the
warriors of Buliwyf must be thirtesen
in number, and of these one must be no
Northman, and so, you shall be the
‘thirteenth.

'IEN FADLAN
But I am not a warrior.
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RERGER
=1t is dccideﬂ--

. IBN FADLAN _ '
~-But I have my duties, I demand you
speak to Buliwyf--

auliﬁyf is already leaving the hall,

HERGER
Prepare yourself as you think best,
Arab. You leave with us, at the
moraing light.

MOVE IN on Ibn Fadlan's astounded and frightened face.

. IBN FADLAN (over)

Thus 1 was prevented from continuing
my journeys for the Caliph, and thus

. was I rudely kidnapped by these gross .
Barbarians, and taken to the far lands
to the North that no Arad has ever
seen. I counted my conditicn no
different from a dead man.

EXT. A VIKING SEIP SAILING UP TBE'VQBGA « MORNING

-

A RIGH SHCT down qh thé solitary shiﬁ,'raintly wé hear singing.

EXT. ABOARD THE SHIP

The warriors are singing P:oppad ngainst the mast and sulkinq,
is Ibn Fadlan. He’s the enly sour face. Herger cnmaa OvVer.

: HERGER
Be cheertul.

IBN rAbLAN '
You have clpturedlma against my will.

BERGBR .
True, but this iz as adventure! This
i3 the miasion of & hero. .

IBN FADLAN
I lm not a h-ro. ‘ i

-HBRGBR
You will-hd '

He reports this exchnnge to the other war:iors, ‘who 1augh This

makes Ibn Fadlan more sulky than ever. - -

. e
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IBN FADLAN (over)
We spent nine days on the boat, as we
travelled into the far country of the
Vikings. Then we beached the boat, and
mounted horses.

EXT.A DARK GREEN FOREST = DAY

Deserzted. We hear the thundering socund of horses hooves, and
then thirteen riders burst into view.

PANNING THE FURIOUS RIDERS

‘An interlude of thundering action, a foretaste of action to

come .,

EXT. AN OPEN GREEN PLAIN

As the riders burst out of the forest, and cross the green
plain, and then plunge into the forests again, without the
least hesitation. The sky above rumbles with thunder.

EXT. THE VIKING ENCAMPMENT -~ NWIGHT

It is a clear night; the wvarriors sit arcund a fire. Buliwyf

- watches the Arab. Ee asks a question. Ibn Fadlan tuzrns to

Herger.
HERGER
Buliwyf asks, can you draw gounds?
IBN FADLAN
I do not understand.
HERGER
Draw sound. Draw...{gesture)..,sounds.
~ IBN FADLAN
You mean writing.
" HERGER
(patient)

' Yes, draw sounds.

IBN FADLAN
I can do it. (nods to Buliwyf)
Alsc, I can read.

Buliwyf says something.

' HERGER -
Buliwyf says to draw sounds upon the
ground.
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) Ibn Fadlan takes a stick and in the firelight, writes in Arabic
[ : characters. The Vikings watch in fascination. Buliwyf speaks.

HERGER
Buliwyf says to speak what it says.

IBN FADLAN
It says, "Praise be to God.” (to
Buliwyf) Praise be to Ged.

Buliwyf nods, frowns at the writing, studying it.

} HERGER
Which God do you praise?

IBN FADLAN
I praise the one 5o0d whose name is
Allah.

EERGER
One God? One God cannot be enough. .

Around the fire, Ecthgow, the normally taciturn lieutsnant,
speaks as he sharpsns his handaxe.

| 1 HERGER g SN
f!b Ecthgow says, can you write the sbund , _

of his name.

IBEN FADLAN
Of course. What is his name?

o HERGER
! Ecthgow.,

IEN FADLAN o
'Beth-gow. .. (writing in
dirt)...Ecthgow,

Ibn Fadlan smiles at Ecthgow, and points at the ground,
nodding. To his amusemsnt, Ecthgow is instantly furious,
leaping up, cursing, and he rushes over and wipes out the
writing with his foot. His handaxe swings menqging in his hand.

EERGER
Ecthgow says, do not d:aw the sound of
his name.

IBN FADLAN
Why not?

HERGER

Ecthgow does not wish it. ' N

— - ——
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Meanwhile, Ecthgow has been obliterating every trace ot the
writing of his name. He is trembling when he goes back and
zesumes his place. He:ger asks him a question; Ecthgow make
terse answar.

HERGER
(¢o Ibn Fadlan)
Ecthgow fears your power to make his
name.

IBN FADLAN
on.

Buliwyf still stares fixedly at the first writing Ibn Fadla
daid.

EXT. ANOTHER FOREST - RAIN

The riders continue, despite incessant rain. Ibn Fadlan i3
particularly miserable, 3oaking wet as he rides.

EXT. ANOTHER NIGET SCENE AROUND A FIRE - NIGHT

Everyone eating some newly caught game, The conversation in
Nordic is desultory. Finally Buliwyf takes up & stick, and

draws in the ground what Ibn Fadlan drew the night before.

3peaks.

HERGER
Buliwyf says, apeak what it says.

IBN FADLAN
Praise be to Ged.

Buliwyf nods, smiles briefly.
IBN FALDAN

He tested ne! (to Nerger) How do you
SAYy veory cltvc:?

17

n

He

Hezger says a word, Ibn Fadlan repeats it, looking at Buliwyf.
Buliwyf shrugs. For a moment, Buliwyf and Ibn Fadlan regard

each other with something like reapect.

EXT. A DESOLATE NORTHERN LANDSCAFE - DAY
Az the riders appear and ride toward an imsolated FARMHOUSE.

As

the Vixings. approach, & MAN, WIFE, and young DAUGHTER emerge to

greest the visitors.
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IBN FADLAN (over)
Wherever we went in the north country,
we vere greeted in a friendly fashion,
for the Northmen count hospi:ulity a
great virtue.

The Vikings dismount; food and drink are passed around. The
little girl clings to her mother's skirt and stares at Ibn
Fadlan--the only swarthy person in the gzoup. Then she dazrts
forward and brushes the Arab's face, a3 if to oub off the
color. She locks at her hand: no ¢olor. She says sonmething. The
Northmen laugh.

HERGER
She believes your color is painted.
{(seeing Ibn Fadlan's discomfiture)
They are ignorant pecple, do not mind
them.

Now Buliwyf comes over, and places his arm on Ibn Fadlan's

shoulder, an inclusive gesturs, and not a patronizing one.

Buliwyf says asomething, and then walks off. The farm people
ned,

HERGER
He 3aid you are a mighty warrior.

The wife now brings Ibn Fadlan some food, which he accepts,
with a slight bdow. Ibn Fadlan looks at the departing Buliwyf.

IBN FADLAN
Wny did he say this?

HERGER
He speaks ss pleases him. Eat.
EXT. HIGH SEAS - GRAY DAY

A VIKING SHIP buc¢ks and rocks in heavy seas, itz carved monster
prow raising and falling.

IEN FADLAN IN THE SEIP

Very aeasick, as the horizon rises and falls.,

BULIHIf AND HERGER ‘

Buliwyf says something to Herger, who goes over to Ibn Fadlan.
HERGER

Be cheerful.It will not be long now.
We are almost there.
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IBN FADLAN
{uninterested)
Almost where.

HERGER
Yatlam. It i3 the home of the father
and mother of Buliwyf. Scon he will be
zejoined with them.

IBN FADLAN
That's nice.

HERGER
{excited)
It is just around this promontory.
(points)
Ibn Fadlan hardly looks; he just nods dully.
A VIKING SAILCR IN THE PROW

It is the fat Helfdane. He rzaises a horn to his lips and blows
& long note.

THE VIKING SHEIP COMING AROUND THE PROMONTORY
And we hear the sound of the horn.

BULIWYF AT THE TILLER

- He looks toward the shore with anticipation.

FRCM THE SHORE TO THE SRHIP

As it comes into view, arcund the promontory.

PAST THE VIKINGS TO THE SHORE

As they see the settlement of Yatlam come into view--A smoking,
charzred ruin, hazdly s hut standing, juat a few blackened
timbers, and lots of smoke. No sign of life.

HELFDANE |

A3 he lowers his horn, staring.

ECTHGOW AND HERGER '

Both stare.

IBN FADLAN

Gets to his fest and looks out, then turns and. looks at




ver. 3/91 20

BULIWYF

At the tiller, just staring.

EXT. TOWN OF YATLAN - LATER THAT DAY
The Vikings walk among the ruins and smoke and destruction.

IBR FADLAN (over)
The town they call Yatlam was
destroyed. I did not know the cause.
We walked among the town. I did not
see any pecple, or any bodies. I said
as much to Herger.

HERGER
No, there are no bedles.
IBN FADLAN o
Why?
I||:
BERGER -

You will know, sconer than you wish.
They take the bodies.

" IBN FADLAN S
Who does? ‘

HERGER
Enough for now.

Buliwyf says something, and plunges into one ruin of a hut. He
kicks among the embers on the ground; smoke billows arcund him.
He seems to be searching for something. He bends over, picks
aomething up, and drops it: too hot. He takes a piece' of cloth,
wraps it several times arcund his hand and then comes up,
through the smoke, with a huge sword, heavy, a foot wide, and
almost as long as he is tall.

BULIWYY
(a shout)
Runding! -
|
WARRIORS ‘
Runding!

Ibn Fadlan looks puzzled
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EXT. THE VIKINGS BOARDING THE SHIP

IBN FADLAN (over)
Buliwyf took the sword of his father,
which has a name, after the Noerth
fashicon. It is called Runding. These
men beljeve it has magical powers.

EXT. ABOARD THE SHIP = LATER

The ship leaving Yatlam, the smoldering toﬁn in the background.

BULIWYF AT THE TILLER
He does not look back.
IBN FADLAN

Looking back.

IBN FADLAN
No man shed a tear. Buliwyf never
looked hack. Thsy were very qlad to be
back on their ship.

EXT. THE SHIP BEACHED - NIGHT

On 8 rocky beach, with fires lit all around the ship. The
war:ia:s are laughing.

HELFDANB AROUND A FIRE

He tells a joke, with great animation; they are all laughing,
dacluding Buliwyf. Ibn Fadlan watches.

IBN FADLAN (over)
These men £ind no cause for grief in
anyone's death. They are always merry,
and never afraid.

Ibn Fadlen turns to Rethel, & jovial warrior. They resums what
has been going on awhile: Ibm Fadlan points to an item of
dress, and Rethel answers in Norse. Herger sita to one side,
chewing on & hunk of roasted meat.

RETHEL
(to shirt)
Hauberk. :

"IBN FADLAN
! {imitating)
Hauberk.




ver., 3/91 22

RETHEL
{H} Nay. Hau-beark.

IBN FADLAN
Bau-berk?

RETHEL

{nodding, pointing to belt)
Ja. Cho-sen.

IBN FADLAN
Cho-sen. (caaual, to Herger) Tell me,
Herger. Who destroyed Yatlam,

RETHEL
{hearing familiar word)
Yatlam?

HERGER
You Arabs. You must always know the
reason for everything, )

RETHEL
{pointing to scabbard)
Hvorden.

e IBN FADLAN )
Cf? Hvorden, ja. Sa-ga-ma-duze? ' -

RETHEL
{grinning)
Ja, sa-ga-ma-duze.

RERGER
You learn quickly, Arab. Socon vou will
be one of us. '
Ibn Fadlan snorts. Acrosy the campflire, Helfdane is telling a
sexual joke, pantemiming a woman lying on her back, legs cpen,
hunping. The warriors roll in laughter.

IBN FADLAN
Who destroyed Yatlam? (to Rethel)
Sagarda ak Yatlam. _ y

RETHEL . '
Wendol.

IBN FADLAN
wendol?
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HERGER
(frowning)
The wendol...the wendol are creatures
that come down from the hills at
night, under cover of mist, to murder
and sat the flesh of men.

IBN FADLAN
Creatures?

. HERGER

In the old days, they were everywhere
in the North country. Then they
disappeared. Since my father and his
father and his father before, no
Northman has ssen the wendol. Some of
our young warriors count these ancient
tales of the wendol to be fairy tales.
But now the wendel has returned.

Ibn Fadlan clearly bas difficulty believing all this.

"IBN FADLAN
(to Rethel)
Simana dove wendol?

HERGER
_ (sharply) _
- Enough. Speak no more of this, Every
one ©f us fears them.

-Across the fire, another joke is in progress. We see ordinary

masculine scene, men joking around the campfire, Nobody looks
afraid.

EXT. THE SHIP ON THE OPEN SEAS - DAY

IBR FADLAN
No ovns will speak more of thase
monsters, the wendol, although I have
learned the Northman language and can
speak to them in their own words. X
find slight comfort to know .their
language. :

EXT. COASTLINE OF VENDEN - DAY

A high, rocky coast cliffline, with some Buildinqs along the
cliffs., It is too distant to see clearly.

EXT. THE SHIP OFFSHORE

The warriors at the railing looking toward the shors.
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IBN FADLAN
{to Rethel)
What ia this place?

RETHEL
Venden.

RONETH
(alongside then, sour)
The kingdom of Rothgar the Vain.

RETHEL
(explaining)
He i3 called Rothgar the Vain because
cf that (pointing)

THEIR POV - THE COASTLINE

We are closer now, and we can ses the bulldings set along the
coast. The buildings are dominated by the great hall, a huge
wooden structure, very beautiful. The roof is chiselled and
inlaid with gold and silver, which gleams in the sun.

RETHEL .
That hall is the mark of a vain man.

IBN FADLAN
Why? Because 0f its splendor?

EDGTHO
(passing)
Because of the way it s placed, Arab.

RETHEL
Rothgar dares the gods to strike him-
down, and so he is punished.

IBN FADLAN
But that hall cannot be attacked. Look
at it.

EDGTHO

Arads are stupid beyond counting, and
know nothing of the ways of the world. :

Edgtho has picked up a 1ive chicken, which he kills right there

on the spot. Be throws the head over the bow, then walks back
to the stern with the boedy dripping blood.

' EDGTHO

Rothgar deserves the misfortune that
has come to him., Only we shall save
him. Perhaps not sven us.

Edgtho tosses the body off the stern. _ BEE
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EDGTRO
(perfunctory}
Odin be praised.
BULIWYE
. {at tiller)
Put on your armor.
Ibn Fadlan watches as all around him the Vikings begin to put
on their armor. He Ras none. Finally Helfdane, the joker, comes
over to him and puts a sword in his hand. :

HELFDANE
Try not to lose it.

Helfdane relsases the sword; Ibn Fadlan's arﬁ falls under
released weight. The sword bangs down on the deck.

RELFDANE
(grinning) .
You must build strength, Arab.

Ibn Fadlan grunts, hefts the sword, straps it around his waist.

EXT. THE SHORE -~ DAY

As the Vikings leave their beached boat.

ANGLE FROM THE BEACH

The Vikings trudge toward the great hall of Rothgar, on the

‘cliffs above them.

ANGLE ON TBE VIKINGS

As they walk along, everybody clanking in armor. Ibn Fadlan
looking up at the great hall.It gleams magnificently in the
aun.

A RIDZIR

Comes galloping down from the hall, toward the Vikings. The
rider reins up in their faces, and bars their way with his
lance. Be's a splendidly dressed dandy, the HERALD

' HERALD
| Say what names you have to me, and
quickly.
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BULIWYF
{to Ecthgow)
What hospitality is this! (te Herald, .
formally) I am Buliwyf, son of XKing
Higlac, and we are all subjects of the
kingdom of ¥Ystlam, on an erzand to
King Rothgar...a most worthy king.

The heralid's horse snorts and rears.

RERALD
I bid you continue. I shall tell the
king of yaur arrival.

The herald rides off. -The Vikings continue thelr mazrch,
shaking their heads.

EXT.THE COMPOUND OF ROTHGAR .

It is a town of perhaps two hundred psople, consisting of six
long-houses with curving walls that look very muéh like
overturned boats. The long~houses surround the great hall of
Rothgar, which dominates the hilltop, and the entire compound.

We can also see how Rothgar's compound is situated in the
landscape. It is bordered on one side by a high cliff, plunging

- down to the ocean. On the landward side, there is a long,

sloping green field, which stretches away for a mile or two--
dotted with isclated farmhouses--until finally the field rises
into foothills and mountains beyond.

As Buliwyf's party enters the compound, clanking and
inpressive, the pecple turn out to gawk. They are moatly women
and children and old men. They stand pressed back against their
houses and stare with defeated, tired eyes, ike people long
heseiged. :

IBR FADLAN AND HERGER
ag_thcy walk along, staring at the pecple, who stare back.

- IAN FADLAN
What's the matter with them? . B

HERGER R
It is the wendol. It takes the life |
out of any peopls.

IBN FADLAN
Who are they?
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HERGER
-ste. the household of the king; some,
members of the royal family; some,
nobles and some servants of the court.
(loocking sround) This town is very
difficule. :

- Ibn radlan is puzzled by this last comment . Buliuyf and Ecthgow
leck azound, professionally. _

ECTHGOW
Hard to knnw whers to begin.

BULIWYF

{pointing)
A fence of staka:, running there--

ECTHGOW
--cnd a ditch, for the ho:aes, we can
divert that stream there._

BULIWYF
_That would help.

ECTHGOW "
Not much. We cannot rcally defend this
place.

BULIWYF
: {slaps Ecthgow on bnckl
But we will try.

EXT.TRE GREAT RALL

The doors to the great hall are cﬁormous, carved and inlaild and
massive. The Viking warriors remove thoir weapons and set them
on the ground.

nxaczn (to Ibn Fadlan)
Your sword. It ia dilrespect to enter
armed.

Ibn Fadlan removes hil sword. luliuyt bangs on the doors with
his hand, the sound echoes. Then the door opens and we see
1nside the great hall. _ ,

INT. THE GRBLT HALL

The Vikings onter. The hall is the length of a baskatball
¢ourt, ‘and to see Rothgar, ‘seated at the far end, is very dif-
ficult, he is so small a figure. The interior of the hall is as
richly fitted out as the exterior; everything smacks of wealth
and riches. In essence this is a banquet hall, with long ta-
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bles, but the tables are empty now; there are almost no people

. inside.

At the far end of the room, KING ROTHGAR sits on a throne.
Standing beside him is the Herald, who makes this speech as the
Vikings nppraach.

HERALD
(formal) '
Here is a band of warriors from the
kingdom of Yatlam. They are newly
-arrived from the sea and their leader
is named Buliwyf. Grest them as earls,
%4 Great King Ro:hqa:. :

By nou. we are close enough to see Rothgar well, The king seems
near death, old, white-haired, pale, and trembling. He alsoe
seems almost blind, he squints as the Vikings draw up before .

"his throne.

- RDTHGAR
Buliwyf? 1 have sent for thia man. I
- knew him as a child, he is the son of
Biglac. Buliwyf?

He squints and peers forward.

| BULIWYF
I am here, King Rothgar.

ROTEGAR
(to hezrald) : .
He sounds a mighty warzior. ‘

. HERALD o : g
(p:omptinq) B
Your greetingn, my king.

ROTHGAR
Oh yves...{loudéer) Buliwyf, I knew your
father Higlac when I was myself a
young man, new to my throne. Now I am
old and heartsick. My head bowa. My
‘eyes weak with shame to acknowledge ny
‘waakness.

. BULIWYE .
We have cnmc to sid you, King nothgar

 _ROTHGAR
This is good, this is good.

From one ‘83ide, a 8ly young man, WIGLIF, stlnds bcsidg the

-throne,
t

. 1
R T .
o
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ROTHGAR
Who comesg? Ah, it {s my son, Higlif.
Greet our visitors, Wiglif.

Wiglif bows. _
EERGER AND IBN FADLAN

HERGER
. (whispezing)
I do not trust him. They say he has
killed all his brothers, and wauld as
soon kill his father also.

IBN FADLAN _
This i= permitted?

.- HERGER
.. {practical)
No. But such things happen.
ROTHGAR AND HIS SON | |
'ROTHGAR
The king is pleased at the arrival of
warriors. We shall have a banguet
tonight! Yes?
Buliwyf and his warriocrs bow.
HERALD
(whispering to king)
They are bowing,.my King.

' ROTHGAR
This i» good, this is good.
EXT. ROTHGAR'S TOWN = NIGHT

A vide view shoving a gensral appearance of merriment.

b

| INT, THE GREAT HALL - CLOSE ON THE KING'S TABLE
' Showing Rothgar and his much younger QUEEN, and the Herald, and

Wiglif, the son. Rothgar reaches for his cup, and knocks it
ovezr. The Queen places her own cup in his hand. _

ANOTHER TABLE OF THE xING 5 NOBLES

l x
They are mostly hollow-eyed old men.
BULIWYF'S TABLE

Where all his warriors sre seated.
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(”) _ . RELFDANE

- . ' ' {(snorting)
"Look at them. Old men. they cannot
fight their wives.

ECTHGOW .
We will manage.

BRELFDANE
Manage! (seeing girls, chuckling) oh,
I like har. I'll show her my apear!

BERGER _
Save your spear for the wendol.:
EELFDANE
{laughs}
The wendol come later, I come now!
IBEN FADLAN TALKING TO AN OLD MAN

Ibn Fadlan has turned away trom the table, and 13 talking to a
tocthless old noble of Rothgar's kingdom. "

NOBLE 8
i _ So you are the forsigner who makes up
féj the party? You must be wvery brave, and

- for your brlvery, X salute yau.

IBN FADLAN
I am a coward compared to the othcrs.

NOBLB ,
No matter. You are a brave man to face
the wendol, neow that they have -
retu:ned. - _ c Vo

IBN FALDAN
-‘Why have they returned?

NOBLE
Because of the vanity and weakness of
Rothgar, who has offended the gods and
tenpted the wendol with this great .
hall, which is unprotected. Rothgar Ll'
old, and will not be remembered for
his battles... o |

ROTHGAR ON THE THRONE ‘
Pittiﬁg food in his mouth with his fingern, messily.
() ) NOBLE (ovt:)
Il ...30 he has built this spliendid hall,

which is the talk of all the uorld. B
and ploases his vanity. ' '

30
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IBN FADLAN AND THE.  NOBLE

-NOBLE
But the gods have sent the wendol to
strike him down, and show him humility
once more.

IBN FADLAN
But what—=

IH: is intarrupted by Higlif, cnlling for ailgnce.

WIGLIF

{standing)
I drink honor to our guests, and mast
especially to Buliwyf. He is a brave
and true warrior who has come to aid
us in our plight--although it may
prove too ‘great an obstacle even for
him to overcome.

Buzzwxr AND n:s wahn:oas

31

nuliwyf frowns. the room has become hushed Everyone looks to

Buliwyf, who stands.

: BULIWYF .
I have no fear of anything, even the
callow fiend that creeps at night to
murder men in their nleep.

WIGLIF
Turninq_pale,-gripping'his seat

- . WIGLIF
g_Do you :pcak of ne?

\ BULINYF ’
Why no, my gracious leyd, But I do not
" fear you lny more than the wendol.

| | WIGLIF
\ _ sravo wnrds. brave and tine words...

_ RQTHGAR
Be seated now, my son.
WIGLIF
I have more=-

' ROTHGAR
- ==That .is encugh.

s - e — — —_ aratva. - —_—
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WIGLIF

This Buliwyf, acrived from foreign

shores, has the appearance of great

pride and great strength. I have

arranged to test his mettle, for pride

may COver any man'a eyes.
WIDER ON THE ROOM
Buliwyf atill stands, facing Wiglif. From behind him, a WARRIOR
rushes forward, plucking up & sword, which he awings high over
his head and lets ont a whoop of a battle cry. Just as quickly
BULIWYT
Turns to face the charge and
THE WARRIOR
Bears down upon him, the sword hisaing through the air and
BOLIWYF ot "

Picks up a spear from the ground and catches the warrior in the
chest with it.

THE WARRIOR L S

Howling &3 he takes the spear and is lifted off his feet and
swung through the air and

BULIWYF | - o
Gxuhting'undo: the exertion and
TEE KING'S TABLE | | o

As pecple duck iway. seeing the speared body arcing toward them
and a monment later, the body slams into the wall behind then,

where it is pinned. The dead warriocr's feet dangle in the nir.

The pecpla resume their leats. Wiglif is very pale.

ROTHGAR

He squinta at the body. o

ROTHGAR .
Who is it? Is he dead? This is
wasteful, my son.

HERGER AND IBN FADLAN

BERGER .
For once the king spsaks wisely.
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BULIWYF
I trust I have passed your test, ™y
lozd. And I trust there will be no
more, We have many preparations to
make on the morrow.
WIGLIF

| WIGLIF
It is fitting.

IBN FADLAN

He stares at the dead body, and shakes his head, and closes his
eyss.

IBN FADLAN ASLEEP

We hear the sound of hammering and banging over. He opena his
eyes, looks around, sits up.

EXT. WIDE ON THE GREAT HALL -~ MORNING

Ibn radiin is alone; the hall is deserted; work is going en
outside. He gets up and goes outside, curiocusly.

EXT. ROTHGAR'S TOWN

Shoﬁing bustling aetivity. Ibn Fadlan stares at work in
progress.

VARICUS CUTS - WORK IN PROGRESS
Eorses drawingvup loads of wood, and dropping the loads.

Warriors sharpening posts to a fine point, testing them with
their thumbs,

Women braiding rope, with children playing in their laps.

Buliwyf directing work, pbintinq with his sword, then bending
over, and scratching & line in the ground, and moving on.

PULL UP to show a hiéh view over the camp. Now we can see what
is intended--a fence that runs around the landward perimeter of
the town, and beyond that, tec a ditch.

WOMEN DIGGING THE DITCH |

And flinging sarth; they use iron tools, but it is slow. The
ditch is not deep, barely a foot and a half.
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IBN FADLAN AND HERGER

As Ibn Fadlan comes up.

IBN FADLAN
wWhat is all this?
HERGER
Not now, Arad,
BULIWYF
Herger!
{(pointing}

The ditch must be wider here, and
deeper. They will attack from the
. south, over ;hére.

RERGER
I will see to it.

Herger starts to go off, then stops.

HERGER
None of this will be strong enough.

- BUOLIWYE
I know. We must attack, but we have no .
trail. ' :

A child's czy makes them look ¢ff.The child {3 coming up the
broad sloping field, frem a farmhouse in the distance. The
¢child is shrieking in fright. _

b

CHILD
Wendol! Wendol!

BULIWYF .
The gods smile on us. Get horses and
dogs! :

CLOSER ON THE CHILD

" CHILD
Wendol! Wendol! o »

BULIWYF AND IBN FADLAN

As Herger zushea past.

IBN FADLAN
What 1is it?

RERGER
We are going to attack!
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~_ IBN FADLAN
Attack_when?
HERGER
Now, Arab! What better time for a
- battle?
CLOSE ON SNARLING DOGS

white, wol!-like. and ba:kinq viciously.

. THE MOUNTED VIKINGS

They are prepa:ed to ride out, on their horse: The dogs snap'
and bark and Tun benenth thc legs of the horses.

A WATCRING cnown

Of women and children, they stare impasaively as tlie v1kinqs
prepare to leave, ,

'ROTHGAR

- He totters out, on the arm of the Herald, who supports him, and

whispers in his ear, npparently describinq whnt is happening to
him. . :

BULIWYF
On his rearing horse, as it turns around.

| BULIWYF
Continue in your work!

- And he rides ott.

IBN FRDLAN
Thoroughly confused, he alsc whips up his horse.
THE VIKINGS

. AS they ride away trpmltﬁe village, with the dogs Tacing ahead
| TEE v:nmcm |

They watch them go, and then :cturn to uork.

EXT. ON ‘THE GRASSY FIELD
The Vikings ride hard and fast, with the dogs barking

aggressively, leading the way
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EXT. THE FARMHOUSE

'This isolated farmhouse {8 the one the child was running from.

As the Vikings come closer, the dogs begin to whine and cringe,
and fall back. i

THE Vikings dismount & short distance from the farmhouse, The
dogs still cringe and moan. The horses are restless.

BULIWYF (sniffing air)
Nendol. _

IBN FADLAN
Wendol?

HELFDANE
(no jokes now)

They must have come during the night.
This is lucky for us!

Al

The Vikings move toward the farmhouse.Ibn Fadlan,folldus
cautiously. Most of the Vikings are shead of him.':

As they approach the house, they look in the door, which is
opéen, and the windows, which are just cut-outs in the hut. They
mutter among themselves.

Ibn Fadlan peers forward cautiously.

RIS POV - INSIDE THE HOQUSE

Blood on the walls, great red patches. A kloody flat hangprint
on one wall. '

IBN TADLAN

Reacting in hozro:;
BEIS POV - A DEAD BODY
It is literally torn 1limb from limb, and it's bloody.
IBN FADLAN |

Ais face contorted | -
HIS POV = A MOMAN'S TORSO

It is headless. Pools of blood at the feet.

IBN FADLAN

Opening his mouth as if to scream and

= ——— ———
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RIS POV - A BEHEADED CHILD
Lying chest down in a pool of blocd. The child is partly eaten.
IBN FADLAN

Turning away and vemiting. We do not see this, only hear it.

EXT. OUTSIDE TRE HOUSE

Ibn Fadlan bent over; he wipes his chin. He is breathing
deeply, and he gets his breath, and seems to become aware of
the world again. He turns around--all the Vikings are still
locking in the windows and doors, pointing and taking quietly,
none ©f them sick at all. We do not catch their conversatien.
Ibn Fadlan is horrified by this, too. Two Vikings, Edgtho and
Higlak, turn away from the window and examine ths ground,they
say something about no hoofprints. Their faces are ¢alm.

IBN FADLAN

Stunned by their apparent laék of feeling. He looks back toward
the house, and slowly moves toward the open door.

INSIDE THE DOOR LOOKIRG OUT

Rerger and Haltaf are talking'and pointing.

|  HALTAF

They are all the heads cut cff the
same vay...

HERGER
.+.and there has been some eating,
there...

HALTAF :
«s++Well I think there i3 no
question...

HERGER

»».3it 18 the wendol, without a doubt.

During this, Ibn Fadlan bas been moving back into the door. He
1ooks just once. .

HERGER
.+8¢e how the flesh has been chewed...

Ibn Fadlan turns, bolts away, hand over his mouth. He is sick
oncs more. Nobody ssems to notice.
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EXT. ANGLE DOWN ON THE FARMEOUSE

As the Vikings walk away, back toward the dirt road that leads
to Rothgar. They move over an expanse of green field. Ibn
Fadlan, standing out in his bright garments and his lack of
asmor, struggles along at the rear.

ECTHGOW
(looking down)
What's this?

He picks'samething up, the Vikings all cluster around him. Ibn
Fedlan is left out, and he peers forward, trylng to lock cover
lhzuldczs. The Vikings are groaning and moaning, as if in
griet

IBN FADLAN finally pushes in and gets a look.

HIS POV - WHAT ECTHGOW HOLDS ;

It is a little stone statuette, showing the roupded torso of a
headless woman. The breasts are psndulous and large; the
stomach 1s pregnant and bulging. The warricrs moan, and
Ecthgow's hand shakes, until he drops it.

BOLIWYTF

Smashing the stone to fraqments with the butt ot his sword.
Splintars of staone fly.

THE WARRIORS |
Moaning and turning away, several of them are explasiveiy sick.
IBN FADLAN _ : )

Not sick at all: just staring at this whole business, trying to
figure ocut what it s about the little piece of rock that makes
them all aick. _

EXT. THE VIKINGS = LITIR,

As they mount up again, grim faced and suriaul..!hoy ride off
in another direction, following a trail. _

PANNING THE'RIDERS

As they ¢o swiftly, toward the hills. The dogs lead the vay
once more, yelping lnd barking.. _

IBN FLDLAN
Riding hard with the others. '
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EXT. IN THE FOOTHILLS
The Vikings riding haxd. Sﬁill.led_by the dogs.
THE VIKINGS IN THE FOREST

A3 they plunge forward.
COMING OUT OF THE FOREST

Onto a kind of open, plateau, of desolnte country. The trees
here are withered, and in. -many places there is a low mist that
‘hangs near the ground. knee~deep for the horses, The qround is
brackish, swampy, unworldly. : _

THE DOGS

Once again, they cower and moan, they'havt to ‘be urged onward.
BUBBLING HOT SPRINGS | '

Steaming in the cold, as the Vikings and their horses pass by.
Now they are moving at & walk.

TEE DOGS ;
They just plain stop. lnd whine, cringing. They will not go on.
THE VIKINGS

They stop too, and peer forward.

' THEIR POV - THE LANDSCAPE AHEAD

1f anything, it is more desoclate than before. It lcoks as
though there Rhas been a forest fire herc. sometime, There is a
lowbhanging mist everywhere. '

THE VIKINGS

_As they go foruurd, at a walk, into the nist
PAST THEM TOWARD TnE MISTY LANDSCAPE
They rein up, seeing two lhadouy forms ahead of then. atter a

pause, they go forward cautiously. Camera follows them~=and we
see that on either side of the path there are posts set up, and
atop each post is the bleached white skull of a giant bear, Jaw
open in & posture of attack. The vikingu ride betwenn the two
bear skulls. .

IBN FADLAN

Staring. The akulls are a fearsome sight, in the faint mist.
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- HERGER
{riding alongside nim)
. Now we enter the land of the wendol.

o IBN FADLAN
~ What was that little cazving?

HERGER -
That is the mother of the wendol. It
i3 she who directs them in all their
affairs, and who leads them in the-
aating of men. - '

Ibn Fadlan shudders.
THE VIKINGS RIDING ON

Through the misty, unwo:ldly landscapo. Ahtad o£ them is a.
. large gray obstacle. As we approach, we see it iz a giant rock,

as high as a horse, and carved in the shape of a pregnant
woman, headless and armless. This rock is ltreakad in red,

-spattered with blood of sacrifices.

'As.thqy pass the rock, Ibn Fadlan is really uncomfortable.

HERGER : :
You are afraid. (Ibn Fadlan nods) That '
is because you think of what is to ,
come. We say, do not think ahead, and
te cheerful, knowing that no man lives
forever. :

IBN FADLAN
In my society, we say: Thank Allah,
for in his wisdom he put death at the
end of life, and not at the begianing..

HERGER
(chuckling}
When they are a:raid. even Arabs speak
the truth.

The Vikings ride to the edqe of a crest, and rein up. They lock
down on : t

THEIR POV = THE “ENDOL VILLAGE

Situated in & valley below them: a ci:cle ot ;ude mud and straw

huts, with a snoldering tizre in the center.

BULIWYF |
Signalling silence, he dismounts. So do the others.

-
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HERGER AND IBN FADLAN
As they dismount.

IBNR FADLAN
{whispering)
Why is there no activity?

BERGER
(whiaperinq)

. The wendol are creatures of the night.
By day they sleep, We shall descend
upon them and ki{ll them in theix
dreams.

: IEN FADLAN
We are so few. (beat) I will stay with
the ho:ses. '

HERGER
-we are enough. Higlak will stay with
the_hozse:

THE VIKINGS

slip silently down the hillside. Higlak. the ycuth, remains
with the horses and kKeeping them quiet.

. THE WENDOL CAMP

Silent. as the Vikings enter it. Buliwyf gives hand signals and

‘his warriors disperse. They take up positicns, in pairs, beside

most of the huts. They pause, and then, at a signal from

Buliwyf, they dash inside, swords raised.

IBN FADL”. |
As he goes in one hut. Ee pauses, looks around: it's empty.
BACK OUTSIDE » |

Dashinq with Herger to the next hut: also empty. The vikings
look at each cther. The village is deserted,

' ECTHGOW
(calling)
Here. |

‘They all run over to ane_hu;,IQO inside.

INSIDE THE NEXT 20T

As Ibn Fadlan enters, staring forward, hia feeot crunch on the
ground.
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At the far wall ot the hut, it is piled high uith human skulls,

-on either side of a large stone throne. The throne is carved

into the shape of writhing snakes. Bleod {s on the arms.

KERGER
(soft) '
This 1is where she rules. The mother of
. the wendol

Ibn Fadlan 1ooks doun. Me stands, crunchinq human bones They

.'lre 11ttered all ovor the floor.

~ IBN FADLAN
- {fighting nausea)
Where are they all?
BULIWYF : !
They knew of our coming. They have

departed. We must qo back. The day is,
late, now. : :

THE VIKINGS RETURNING UP THE HILLSIDE

To theizr horses, with the huts in the background.

£XT. ROTHGARD'S COMPOUND

' The Vikings ride in and dismount. Buliwyf looks over to Rothgar
‘and the Herald. He shakes his head: no success.

THE HERALD whispers in the ear of thi_king.

_  ROTHGAR
Ipis;iqlgad, very sad.

' BULIWYF AND THE OTHERS
Slapping hii_hbrin'qwiy.

BULIWYF
{chesrful)
Come on: we hlve work to do. . "

t

Ibn Fadlan is stating. Helfdane tosses him a lwo:d.
HELFDANE "
Get to work, Aradb. The wendol llke the
taste of dark meat, too. (licks his
lips, laughs.) )

i -
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EXT. THE WORK IN PROGRESS -~ LATER

Still very far from completion. A CHILD giggling, runs among

the workers. His mother calls to him, and he reluctantly goes

back to her.

A SLAVE GIRL

Very pretty, she brings mead to the working men.
IBN FADLAN WORKING

He is squatting, sharpening a fence post. He works slowly: the
wood is hard. He looks over at

ECTHGOW

Also squatting and working. Ecthgow, with his massive arms,
s3lices off wood in smooth, quick strokes.

BULIWYF AND HERGER

They are in the middle of the camp, crouched down with an old
woman, & creone such as the one previously séeen. She is casting
bones. They shake their heads. They lock at the sky, and shake
their heads again. .

IBN FADLAN

As another slave girl comes around with mead, he refuses it.
She smiles at him, and rubs her hand through his curly dark
hair. She giggles; the offer iz implicit. Ibn Fadlan smiles at
her, but it is only a polite smile, °

BULIWYF 2D HERGER

They gel .p from the ground, and walk back to the defenses.

EXT. ROTHGAR'S TOWN =~ LATE AFTERNOON

The defenses are degun, but nothing is reslly up yet. The
warriors of Buliwyf stand in a group looking ocut toward the
mountains.
CLOSER
Buliwy? and his warriors watch the mountains.

BULIWYF

The ©old woman was right. The weather
has changed.

On the mountains, as night falls the mist is descending down
the foothills, toward the coast.
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IBN FADLAN
What does it mean?

HERGER
You see the mist. The wendol know we
are here. They come tonight, with the

mist.

IBN FADLAN
Ponight? But the defenses are not
ready.

BULIWYF

(to his warriors)
Prepare for battle. lLuck!

They all murmur the same word. Luck! They watch the mist a
moment longer, then they turn away.

HERGER
Come. We must go to the banquet.
INT. THE GREAT HALL - NWNIGHT

A bancuet is in progress, much like the others we have seen. A

lot of laughing and sporting with girls, and a lot of drinking.

But not Buliwyf or his warriors. Ibn Fadlan notices this.

BN FADLAN
No one here drinks.

HERGER ) )
: {fondling a slave girl}
Not tonight. '

Ibn Fadlan stares around the zoom, A group of slave girls are
Aooking at him, whispering and giggling amony themselves. He
-hardly notices.

IBN FADLAN
I an afraid.

HERGER A

(laughing) ' '
And are we any different? Take a
woman, senjoy yourself. (beat} You know
what those women are saying? They have
heard that Arab men are as stallions.
They're interssted in you, Arab. Take
one.,

IBN FADLAN
You are all mad.

'
———— - — — — — — - ot
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HERGER
How many lives do you think you will
have? Live now.

1IBN FADLAN
{shaking head)
Mad.

The slave girls point and giggle.

INT. THE BANQUET BALL = LATER

The fires burn lows the candles are weak; the room is in semi-
darkness. We see the bodies of sleeping, snoring warriors.
EXT. THE BANQUET HALL ~ NIGHT

The mist seeping over the compound. In the town, absolute
silence, no living, moving thing.

TRACKING POV ~ MOVING TOWARD THE BANQUET HALL

'3t is the POV of scomething we can only imagine.

BACK INSIDE THE HALL

'PAN across the sleeping men, and come to Ibn Fadlan, who lies

on the ground, wide~awake, clutching his sword. He looks around
HIS POV= THE WARRICRS

Snoring soundly.

RIS POV = SULIWYFIANB A SLAVE GIRL

Buliwyf snores socundly

RIS POV-THE WINDOW

Showing the fog ocutside, a gray blanket., A candle flame
flickers and we hear the faint sound of a breeze.

IBN FADLAN

T;nse, almost ready to sit up

THE WINDOW AGAIN

And this time, we see just the alightest change of the

zectangular outline, like a head peeking arcund, and then it's
gone again.
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' IBN FADLAN

'He stares, eyes wide. And then he hears s rooting, animal

sound, unworldly. He grips his sword tighter. The, sound comes
again. He locoks to Buliwyf

QUICK CUTS

BULIWXT snoring but his eyes which snap open. He continues to
shore.

HERGER

Also :h@fian.llso wide-iyﬁd;

- ECTHGOW

Snoring, eyes wide, he looks this way and that HBe lies next to
the fire. Unlit torches are beside him. '

THE WINDOW D ' o
And the rooting, grunting sound is louder.. In fact, it builds

‘to 'a crescendo, and then, nbruptly, it stops. Utter silence.

R

OUTSIDE THE BANQUET HALL _ . L

~ Just fog. Silence.

EXT- THE DOORS OF THE HALL o
A shadowy form slips past the doo:s, toe quickly for us to

}
v

InSiDE THE EALL

Buliwyf and the othe:n wait. The ti:e crackles, The breeze
vhispe:a. .

THE DOORS OF THE EALL

As they creak open, and several dark shapes slink into'the
room, one after another. |

IBN FADLAN INSIDE S _ ' :

'=8traininq to hear. But he hears nothing. The silence 1: nerve
“wracking.

Ibn Fadlan is about to sit up, when A hand reaches out, and
pulls him back. He almost screams in terxor. But it's Skeld,
lying near him. |

SKELD ' : o
Ss=sh! ' : . ,

—— e dm e e W e emem. .
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Ibn Fadlan lies back. There is nothing now but the low moan of
the wind.

IBN FADLARN

Eyes wide, his lips treﬁble as he watches.

BULIWYF '

Watches coldly.

THE MONSTERS

They are dark shapes, hunched man-like figures. They slink
forward, closer...One of them approachas a warrior passed out
on top ©of a table. Unconscious. One of the creatures lifts the
man up by the hair, drawing him back, exposing his neck. The
unconscicus man groggily revives, and screams.

BULIWYF

Screaming also, and leaping up sword ia hand.

ECTRGOW

Lighting a torch, and raising it-hiqh: it provides the single
hot and confusing light socurce for the battle.

IBN FADLAN

Also jumping up and

IHERGBR

Shcutiné and rushing forward and

BULIWYF |

CIOsiﬁg with one of the monsters, hacking at him
PANNING THE BATTLE

These are fast pans, back and forth, giving us no clear view of
the conflict. .

IBN' FADLAN
Picked up bodily by hairy arms, he screams in terror and
- HERGER

Slashing at the monsters and
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IBN FADLAN

Flying through the air, thrown like a doll, he crashes down en
a table, and rolls out of ajight

IBN FADLAN ON THE GROUND

ge ;olls on his stomach, and does not move. Then he raises his
sa

TRE BATTLE IN PROGRESS

From his POV: a rushed and confusing atrugglt against the dark
and badly defined creatures.

THE DOCR ) '
The monsters back away, before Buliwyf nnd-his meﬁ.
BULIWYF FIGHTING '
Swinging his great sword.

TEE MOﬁSTERS ELINKING OFF

out inte the fog. . ' C | o

EXT. THE HALL
As Bullwyf and his men follow, then stop.
THEIR POV: THE MONSTERS '

Grunting, they disappear into the mist Two of them carry &
third, wounded. _

BULIWYT AND THE OTHERS
Gasping for breath, they turn back inaide, and cloas the doors.

INT. THE GREAT HALL - \

As many candles are lit. We can now ses the destriction that
has taken place in the room. Tables are ovcrturntd, dead and
hleoditd bodies are everywhere. .

Ibn Fadlan wanders among the destruction, elutching his face,
from which blood drips. He stares at the acene, dully.

BULIWYF
Are you hurt? ' ' .

Ibn Fadlan, more or less shocked, just starzes. .
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BULIWYFE
Let me see. (takes Arab's hand away)
You will live to fight again.

Indeed, the bleeding is from superficial scratches, raking
along the cheek.

He continues on, wandering around the room, looking.

49

A dead slave woman’s head is turned away, and ve cannot see

axactly how she died.

Nearby, a dead old man lying with an axe buried in his back.

Then he sees Weath dead.

Weath is distinctive because of his scarred face. The body is

lifted up to be carried away.
Ibn Fadlan is suddenly worried...

IBN FADLAN
Herger...

He looks around.

A DEAD CORPSE SLUMPED OVER A TABLE

It might be Herger; Ibn Fadlan rushes up and pulls the corpse

around

IBN FADLAN
Herger...

He freezes: the corpse is headless. He turns away in horror. He

breathes deeply. He looks over in anéther direction.
WHAT HE SEES = HERGER SLUMPED OVER A TABLE

We can recognize him from his distinctive boots, which
protzrude. Ibn Fadlan rushed over, pulling st the body.

IBN FADLAN
(in grief)
Herger, Herger...

The'body moves, Herger twists around and looks irritably at Ibn

Fadlan irritable. He's fine.

HERGER
{(irritable)
What is 1it?

IBEN FADLAN
I thought you were...
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HERGER
1 am looking for Roneth's head. They
must have made off with it.

Herger gets to his feet,

IBN FADLAN
I'm glad you are all right.

BERGER
{ignoring him)
They always take heads if they can.

He moves off. Ibn Fadlan {s standing there. Ha goes after
Herger, who 43 still searching, moving tables.

IBN FADLAN
I see none of their dead.

. HERGER =
We killed some. I myself saw two of
them carrying off a third. We killed . .
some of them. They never leave their
dead behind. Only ours.

EXT. ROTHGAR CAMP - DAWN

The Vikings hnve.lét Up an earthen pit, with a wooden roof over
the top. They are setting the dead bodies of Weath and beheaded
Reneth in the pit. We hear faint laughter and joking.

Ibn Fadlan watches a short distance away. A slave girl
ministers to his chesk wound.

The Vikings finish laying out the bodies. . . '

IBN FADLAN (over)
The Vikings £ind no cause for grief in
any man's death, but they are happy
when a warrior dies in pattle, and
they are pleased for him, The dead are
left for ten days, and then buried.

The Vikings come out, smiling and grinning. o ‘
Ibn Fadlan frowning. He smiles at'the-qirl. vho smiles back. He

~grabs her, kisses her, and they roll over, out of camera view.

EXT. ROTHGAR'S CAMP - QUICK CUTS

Work on the defenses continue now, with the whole village

‘helping as before. We see

r
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THE SHARPENED POSTS being lashed together to form a fence, with
tge sharp peints going akyward. the fence zuns the perimeter of
the camp. - .

WOMEN LASHING THE POSTS with swift fingers.
MEN SHARPENING STAKES
ECTHGOW DIRECTING

The women in their lashing, pausing to tell a group of them
that the bindings are not tight enough . He swaggers on, erect,
hand on his sword. He is followed by Higlak, who exactly
imitates his herc's manner.

BULIWYF

Scratching in the dirt, drawing up the plans for the
fortifications, then pointing off.

HERGER
Conferxing with him, nod&ing
THE DITCH BEING DUG

This ditch runs outside the fence line, and the women are
digging it with some speed. Even young children of nine and ten
are helping.

BULIWYF AND HERGER

Herger is looking over his shoulder at something. He nudges
Buliwyf, who turns and lococks. Both grin a little.

WHAT THEY SEE - IBN FADLAN

Now a transformed man. He wears a Viking helmet, he holds his
head high, proudly displaying his scarred cheek, he struts with
& pronounced swagger. He passes an old man and a woman, who
respectfully bow. 1bn Fadlan gives them the most supercilious
of nods. A child stares at him, wide-eyed. Ibn Fadlan gives
the :ﬁild a patronizing smile, and pats him on the head in
passing. :

A3 he comes toward Buliwyf and Herger, he passes a slave girl.
He gives her the eye. In every way, he acts the master of all
" he sees. He comes up to the two Vikings, and world weary,
removes his helmet. '

IBN FADLAN
Well. How goes the defenses.

BULIWYF
Too slowly. We must move faster.
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- IBN FADLAN
5 {puffed up; indifferent)
- ' Oh yes? And why is that?

BULIWYF
The wendol will return.

IBN FADLAN
Who cares for that? If they come
again, we will beat them back a second
time.

52

Buliwyf locka at Herger, snd shakes his head. Buliwyf moves

otl.

IBN FADLAN
Is he afraid? ‘

RERGER
We are all afraid. Rothgay has few
fighting warriorps left. Yssterday we
were ten. Today we are eight. We have
angered the wendol, and they will take
their vengeances.

IBN FADLAN '
I fear nothing the wendol will do.

' HERGER
Then you are a stupid Arab who knows

nothing of the ways of the world. The
wvendcl will come again, &s Xorgon,

IBN FADLAN
(£irst doubts)
Korgon? ,

RERGER
The glow worm dragon, which swoops
down through the air.

IBN FADLAN
Dragon? :

He locks at Rerger. Hearger just nods, slowly.
HERGER
It is not beneath the dignity of a
warrior to help in the making of
defenses.
IEN FADLAN WORKING
_) He {2 lashing posts together.

THE DITCH BEING DUG

¥
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And now we see the sharpened stakes being placed, point upward,
in the diteh. :

A VIEW ALONG THE LENGTH OF THE FENCE
It i3 really coming along now.

A VIEW INSIDE LOOKING OUT

Toward the mountains, past the fence.
WIGLIF, THE BERALD AND THE KING

loocking out at the defenaes, and talking among themselves.
Wiglif {s impassioned, the king ssems doubtful, the Herald
watches all. As we watch, it seems the Xing is beginning to be
won over by Wiglif's view,

IBN FADLAN WORKING

Still lashing posts. The old noble, whom we have previously
3een, COMes over.

NQOBLE
I will have words with you.

Ibn Fadlan stops, and they walk a few paces off.

NOBLE
(confidentially)
Thers is unrest in the heart of
Rothgar. '

IEN FADLAN
What is the cause?

NOBLE
It is Wiglif, who poisons the air in
the ear of the king. Wiglif says that
Buliwyf and his company plan to kill
the king, and rule the kingdom for
themselves.

IBN FADLAN
' That is not the truth.

NCBLE
Tell your leader: the sscond of Wiglif
is Ragnar. (head nod) .
Ibn Fadlan locks in the direction of ths nod.
RAGNAR WORKING

He is an enormous young man, & strapping blond giant, bhuge even
for this large race. He is digging the ditch.
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IBN FADLAN

Going over to Buliwyf, There is 8 brief conversation. Buliwyf
seems anncyed, He confers with Herger. Everyone seems annoyed.
Finally they all nod.

RAGNAR WORKING

Bent over, digging the ditch. From off camera, dirt is flung on
him by someone digging next to him.

RAGNAR
. {not looking over}
Watech your up:k.

VOICE (over)
Sorey.

Ragnar continues digging. More dirt is flung on him. BHe turns
toward the man next to him--and dirt is flung 4in hil face.
Ragnar sputters
RAGNAR "
You dig as a dog!

THE MAN WORKING ALONG RAGNAR
It is Buliwyf. He straightens.

BULIWYT
Do you call me a dog?

RAGNAR '
{suddenly hesitant)
No, 1 said that you dig as a dogy
£linging your sarth carelessly, as an
animal. A

BULIWYF
Then you call me an animal.

~ RAGNAR
You mistake my words.

BULIWYT
Your words are twisted and feeble as a
timid old woman.

RAGNAR
(furious)

01d woman? This old woman shall see
you taste death.

t

Ragnar draws his sword.
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: BULIWYF
So be it.

IBN FaDLAN {(over) _
The Northmen are most sensitive and
touchy about thci: honor. A duel
‘between them..

EXT. FIELD - DAY

At a junction ot three paths. We see that a skinned hide has
been stretched on the ground, held 1n place by four poles. A
large crowd has gathered,

IBN FADLAN (over)
Takos place on a hide. Each man must
~ keep at least one foot on the hide at
all timas as he fiqnts.

'In the center is the old crone,'who Chants the rules, as Ibn
Fadlan. . |

IBN FADLAN tnve:) .
Each man arrives with one sword and
. three shields. If a man’s three
shields all break, he must fight on
without protection. The battle is to
' the death.

We ses Buliwyf. with his sword and three lhiclds And Ragna:,
sinilarly equipped. Wiglif astands behind Ragnar. Ibn Fadlan and

'He:ger stand behind Buliuyf.

IBN !ADL&N
' (whispering to Horger]
But ‘he is 20 much younger and larger._‘
In tact, Ragnar 13 ‘half of Buliwyt's age, and a head taller.

nsncnn
Nait

The old crone steps hnck. And the crowd also moves back a few

paces, since the two fighting men will be swinginq their awords
in azes. The two men are now isolated. There is a long pause.
- Ragnar gives a little head tilt to Buliwyf. Buliwyf swings. nis
‘sword. clanqs oft lngna: 8 shield The duel begins.

THE DUEL 3 PROGRESS
Tor Buliuyf, it gats. off to a bad start: nagna: s first blow is

B0 strong that breaks Buliwyf's shield from the handle. The
battle stops, while Buliwyf takes his second shield fram
Herger “Then it continves.,
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Buliwyf and Ragnar exchange heavy blows. Their swords hiss

through the air. In the early minutes, the battle seems about

equal, but socn it becomes clear that Buliwyf is tiring. He is

:gvinq slower, battered by the heavy, repetitive blows of
gnar.

IBN FADLAN AND HERGER

Ibg {adlhn looks with concern at Herger, who watchas the battle
calmly. -

WIGLIF
Across the hide, Wiglif watches attentively.
THE DUEL IN PROGRESS |

The swords clang off the metal shields. The blades dent the
surface. Tinally Ragnar strikes so hard a blow that Buliwyf's
shield is bent almost in half. He drops it, and comes over to
Herger for his third and final shield.

e
Ragnar watches, calmly, breathing easily. Buliwyf is red and
sweating and tired. He is panting bard as he takes the ahield
from Herger, who is blank-faced.

IBN FADLAN . )
{concerned)
How zan he survive?

BERGER
Wait. ' .

The battle continues. Buliwyf i3 now fighting a defensive
struggle, just trying to keep ocut of the way of Ragnar.
Nevertheless, he finally gets in a telling blow, and breaks
Ragnar's first shield. : :

Orice again, the battle stops. Ragnar quickly takes his second
shield, which is tossed to him by Wiglif. Ragnar catches it in
the aizr, and immediately rejoins the battle, giving Buliwyf no
tims to rest. Buliwyf has been counting on this pause, and the
sudden onslaught catches him unprepared.

Eis third shield breaks. Buliwyf is panting, qiabinq for air,

moving clumsily. He looks at Ragnar, who grins at the impending
victory. Ragnar is cool and collécted. Buliwyf moves back.

Ragnar rushes forward, and then, swiftly Buliwyf tosses hia
sword to his other hand, catches it, ateps aside, and swings
the sword down on Ragnar, lopping off his head. Blood apurts

frem Ragnar's headless torso.

Ragnar’s head rolls to the feet of Wiglis, uho looks down, and
then over at Buliwyf. oy

1
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nuliuyt'stnnds straight, easy, not panting, still. It has all
been & trick, from beginning to end.

Wiglif is astounded.

- BOLIWYTF
Honor your friend, see to his burial.

Buliwyf turns and pu:heh avay through the crowd.

IBN FADLAN
: (to Herger)
It was a trick,

- HERGER
This will give Wiglif more fear. He
will not dare to speak against us
again.

IBN FADLAN
mad- > e

HERGER .
Not good. We needed Ragnar, tonight,
when the glow worm dragon comes. A
dead man is no use to any one.

The crowd is dispersing,

EXT. ROTHGAR'S CAMP - EVENING

The work on the defenses is being tlnishod.
A TRICKLING BRDOK

As it i3 diverted, and the water runs into the ditches.

THE WATER FILLING THE DITCHES ‘

and'concculing the puiqtod stakes there. We follow the water to
IBN FADLAN AND HERGER <

| HERGER
(looking to mountains)
It will not be long now.

THEIR POV - THE MOUNTAINS

The mist is descending, in long fingers, in the growing
darkness.
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THE BUILDINGS

¥Wonen carry goatskins of water, which they pour over all the
walls of the buildings.

ON THE ROOF OF THE GREAT KEALL
Water is poured here, too.

THE FORTIFICATIQHS

~ Water is poured over the fences.
ECTHGOW

Standing some distance away, dousing himself with & skin of
water., :

IBN FADLAN AND HERGER
As a woman brings up skins of water.

IBN FADLAN
I want no part of this pagan ritval--

Herger dumps the water over Ibn Fadlan's head, scaking him. He
gives a howl as the ¢hill hits him. , o

IBN FADLAR
Why?

HERGER
{dousing self)
Because...the glow worm dragon
breathes fire. (offers a cup of mead) ,
Drink this. ' v !

Ibn Fadlan takes the cup and downs it, without hesitation.

EERGER
Better?

 IBN FADLAN
You are mad. You are all mad. : , "

Ibn radlan'goes and sits by the fortifications, and sulks.
Herger laughs.

BULIWYF WALKING THE FORTIFICATIONS
Be is pacing around the perimeter.

IBN FADLAN ,
Mad. Glow-worm-dragon, indeed! , . 7N\
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BULIWYT
Indeed. .,
He goes on. |

IBN FADLAN
Magd!

At his shout,
ECTHGOW

Ecthgow is throwing handaxes at a target post. He pauses and

 looks at Ibn Fadlan, then goes back to throwing. The handaxes

all land within an inch of ono other.

-SKELD

Seated, with his arruws before him. He sharpens points and

talks to a blend. girl ‘ssated beside him.

HELFDANE

‘Leaning against a building, chuckling. Higink walks past, and
‘Helfdane trips him. Higlak goes sprawling. Helfdane laughs

heartily.

_Higlak gets up and brushes himself off, angry, honor offended:
Helfdane brushes him off too: no otfense. _

- RETHEL

His hand bandaged, he pulls chk.his Bow,_testinq the strength.

~ 1BN FADLAN

) IBN FADLAN
All mad..
18N rabhnn LATER THAT NIGHT .

As an n:row thunks into the wood noxt to his head. He has bcen
dozing, he anaps awako. Laughtor.

HELFDANE

“Bow in hnnd, laughing uproa:iously.

HELFDANE
If you sleep, you will miss the
-blttle.

e e . = .
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IBN FADLAN
Pulling the arrow from the wcod.

IBN FADLAN
I could suffer a worse misfortune.

HERGER

Seated next to Ibn Fadlan

HERGER
Indesd, you could be killed in your
sleep, Arab,

IBN FADLAN

I'd count that pleasant.

HERGER
A shameful desath, to die in sleep. A
warrior must die with his wespons in
his hand, fighting.

IBN FADLAN
(fed up with this talk)
I do not belisve as you do.

. HERGER
(cffering cup)
You have learned to drink mead.

I8N FTADLAN
Only for the coldness of the night.

‘HERGER
You Arabs. Nothing is funny to you.
You are the sourest, grumbling people
I ever saw.

IBN FADLAN
Not true.

HERGER
Oh yes? Tell me something funny.

IBN FADLAN
I will tell you & joke, In a mosque, a
: famous preacher stood in the pulpit
and gave & sermon. A man, Nulla, put
on a robe and veil, and sat among the
women listening to the sermon.

Herger is blank, uncomprehending.

€0

1
—
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IBN FADLAN
The preacher said, “According to
Islam, it &5 desirable that no one
should let their pubic bair grow too
long."

HBerger chuckles.

- IBN FADLAN
So someone asks "how long is too long,
oh Preacher?' And the preacher says,
*It should not be longer than a
barley."”

Herger is not chuckling, just smiling rigidly.

IBN FADLAN
So Nulla turns to the woman next to
him and says (falsetto) “Sister,
pleass check and tell me if my pubic
hair is longer than a barley.* The
woman reaches under Nulla's zobes to
feel the pubic hair, and her hand
touches him. She gives a ecry.

Herger is no lnnqaf smiling

IBN FADLAN
The preacher hears the cry and is very
Pleased. He says, "All you people
should learn the art of listening to a
sezmon as this lady does, for you can
see how it touched her heart.” And
then the lady said, "It didn't touch
my heart, oh Preacher, it touched my
hand.™:

Ibn Fadlan laughs heartily. Herger just stares blankly.

, HERGER
¥hat i3 a Preacher?

IBN FADLAN |
You are a stupid Viking and know
nothing ¢f the ways of the world.

Now Herger laughs, and alaps Ibn Fadlsn on the back.
SKELD

He gives a shout, and turns to look at the mountains beyond the
camp, '

BERGER AND IBN FADLAN.

Get to their feet, look.
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WHAT THEY SEE

Nothing at all, just fog. But we heazr the first low rumble of
something that might be thunder, and might not.

HERGER
Here it comes.

IEN FADLAN

- Peers forward, into the fog.

THE OTHER VIKINGS
Also peering forward.
IBN FADLAN
Staring, seeing nothing, as the rumble builds slowly.
THE GLOW WORM DRAGON ‘ |
‘ ) hl .Ill
At first, it is just a single, faint peoint of light. Then it
spreads, beconming twe points, then three, then four and five.
Scon it is a dozen, spread out in an undulating, snake-like
line of fiery points.
IBN FADLAN
IBN FADLAN
{almost to self)

The glow worm dragon...

THE VIKINGS

a0

BULIWYE ., L
Korgon! :

Cries go up from all around the encampment: 'Korﬁon' Men begin
to. run. '

BULIWYF
(directing)
Ecthgow, the gate! Skeld, the roof! Y
Rethel, there! Helfdane, east! ,
They all zun in different directiona.
A SILAVE GIRL
Jumping wp from Rethel, and ruaning for cover.
SKELD

Climbing up the side of the great hall, arrows slung over his
shoulder. o , !

- - - - - - e e
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ECTHGOW
Running to the left, carrying his-handaxes.
HIGLAX

Running to take up a position by one building, and stopping,
panting.

HELFDANE

Calmly taking up a position beside the eastern part of the
fence, and stringing his bow, chuckling to himself.

HERGER

Watching tensely.

IBN FADLAN

Watching tensely.

THE DRAGON

All this time, the thundering sound huilds;‘rh- dragon still
undulates toward them through the fog, twenty strung=-out points
of light, getting brighter every minute, as the scund grows.
BULIWYF

He grips his great sword, and tenses his body.

THE DRAGON

Ne now suspect it is horsemen carrying torches, but we cannot
see them yet.

THE CAMP

The Vikings wait ﬁfnsely.

BULIWYF LOOKING AROUND - -

And seeing o

SKELD ON THE ROOF

ﬁcndy.

HERGER AND IBN FADLAN
BERGER

' (never taking eyes off dragon)
Luck in battle, Arab.
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IBN FADLAN
Luck in battls, Herger.

By now, the thunder is deafening..
THE GLOW WORM DRAGON

The points of light mre very bright, but because of the fog, we
cannct see the riders until the very last minute, when they
suddenly come into view.

THE OUTER DITCRH

One ©f the horses comes forward and stumbles in the ditech,
tossing the rider, who falls into the ditch water. Horse and
rider are klack. the horse whinnies, the rider screams, but we
cannot see much.,

ANOTEER HORSE AND RIDER '

As they try to jump the ditch and fence. The horse is impaled
on the fence, the rider tumbles backward. He gets to his feet
and runs off,

BEELEFDANE
Drawing his bow and shooting.
THE RUNNING RIDER
Takes an arrow in the back and pi:chis forward into darkneass.
EELFDANE _
HELFDANE ' : 'y
(chuckling) e
First bloed! '

THE OUTSIDE OF THE DEFENSES

The horsemen, torches high, have fallen back and are now racing
back and forth around the cutside of the defense line.

’ ‘)
IEN FADLAN ! '
Hatching, spear ready. All he can really see are points of
light and vague outlines. '

BOLIWYF
BULIWYT
{shouting)
They can jump the western scctiong

He starts to run., He passes Ecthgow. Ecthgow starts to.run.
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OUTSIDE THE FENCES

As the riders circis the defenses, horses rearing and snorting,
torches held high. One rider charges the defenses and the horse
sturbleés; the rider is pitched forward. He lands 3just above Ibn
Fadlan and Herger. His body is impaled on the stakes. He drops
bis torch. That section of the fence bursts into flame.

Herger jumps up on the fence and finishes off the rider. Then
he comes down. _

Ibn Fadlan is backing away. Everywhere the Vikings are running
in the fog. '

VOICES OVER
The western section!

THE WESTERN SECTION

Already, in amooth graceful leaps, the horses are ¢learing the
spiked fence. They come over with a slow motion, unworldly,
floating quality. Two riders land inside the compound.

ONE RIDER races toward a building, intending toc set it on fire.
He goes past Ibn Fadlan, who is stunned by what he sess: the
rider has the head ¢of a bear.

Ibn Fadlan may be stunned, but Ecthgow comes up and throws a
bandaxe and ' :

THE RIDER sc¢reams as the hand axe is buried in his back. He
topples to the ground. The bear's head falls off: We see the
face of a bearded man, f£ilthy and matted. He is groaning.

HERGER rushes forward, he drives his sword deep intc the
groaning man, and rushes on.

THE SECOND HORSEMAR charges inside the compound, torech high,
bearing down directly on Ibn Fadlan. Ibn Fadlan raises his
spear and holds it firmly against the charge, and the horseman
knocks Iba Fadlan down as it rides by. )

-TEE HORSEMAN TURNING and we see his body pilerced entirely by

the lance, but he ridea on
IBN FADLAN gets to his feet and gives a little grin of

pleasure.

OTHER HORSEMEN CLEARING THE FENCE in smooth swoops through the
alr. They land inside the compound.

SXELD ON THE ROOF fires one arrow after another. From his
vantage point we see down on all the action. Helfdane is also

shooting arrows.

—— . -
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A HORSEMAR RIDES BY, bends over and scoops up the body of the
fallen wendol previously seen. As he straightens up, four
arrows simultaneocusly pierce his body. His bsar head is thrown
back in a death scream. :

ONE OF THE LONG HOUSES

Now aflame, a WOMAN comes out to douse watsr, and & wendol
rides by and sets her afire. She runs, screaming. The horseman
:1?:5 on, throwing his fiery torch onto the roof of the great
all.

SKELD as the torch lands at his feet. He must stop firing
arrows to put it out.

ANOTHER HORSEMAN rides by. ‘This one doss not have a torch, but

& bow and arrow. He rides, shooting swiftly and skillfully.

IBN FADLAN runs for cover. He is pursued by arrows, which thunk
in the wood all around him. He finally stumbles, another arrow
plunks into the wood just above his eyes. The horseman thunders
past. He geats to his feet, eyes wide. '

THE HORSEMAN as his horse collapses benentﬁ'him,-and the rider
rolls to the ground. Buliwy? falls him and hacks him to death.

BACK TC THE FENCE
A= more horseﬁsn Jurp the walls, in several places, now. The

fences are aflame. Several unhorsed riders come running through
en foot.

. ECTHGOW stands near a a section of burning fence, and throws

bhis handaxes. A running bear-headed man charges him, Ecthgow
takes a section of flaming fence and jams it into the man's

chest. Immediately & horseman swoops down toward Ecthgow. A

lance whizzes past. Ecthgow ducks away.

HIGLAK takes a running start, jumps up on the horse, behind the
horseman, and hauls him to the ground. He kills him.

BERGER fights in sword-to-sword combat with the bsazr-heads. He

" is losing the fight, being pressed back intc the flames, when

Ibn Fadlan runs up, spear in hand, and drives it' into the back
of the wendol. ‘ .

Berger waves thanks. Ibn Fadlan smiles, then is abruptly
knocked on the back of the head by a passing horseman, and sent
spinning into the flaming fence.

THE FLAMING FENCE

As Ibn Fadlan rolls through it, and out into the ditch. He
picks himsel? up, the flames are reflected in the water of the
ditch. A Northman lies on his face in the ditch, a spear:
protruding through his back. Ibn Fadlan turns: a horseman is

. sl s - — = -
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bearing down on him. Ibn Fedlan runs along the outer perimeter E
of the fence. The pursuing horseman stumbles, and is thrown.

QUTSIDE THE FENCE

Ibn Fadlan runs, while the running wendeol chases him. They

aplash through the ditch. Ibn Fadlan has no weapon. The wendol

has a sword. He swings it hissing through the air. Ibn Fadlan

falls to avoid it. He rolls on this back. ' -

THE WENDOL directly above him, raising a sword to deliver the
death blow: an arrow pierces him, he screams and falls back.

Ibn fadlan gets uﬁ and sees Helfdane, who has shot the arrow
thet saved his life. Relfdane chuckles

HELFDANE
You're lucky, Arab!

Ibn Fadlan grins, and then sees Helfdane take a spear full in
the chest, an obviously mortal wound.

BULIWYF )

Seeing the horseman whe just killed Helfdane. He runs _
forward.The horseman charges Buliwyf at full tilt. Buliwyf
stands Rhis ground in the middle of the blazing compound, and at
the last moment Buliwyf awings his sword and kills the man in a
stxoke.

IBN FADLAN
Scrambling back through the fence, to Helfdane.

RELFDANE
‘{last bresaths)
Take care, Arab. They're tough, eh?

Belfdane dies. Ibn Fadlan lets him drop. He snatches up
Belfdane's sword, and runs forward, then stopa, and looks bsck.

A wendol has crept up on Helfdane's body and is preparing to
sever the hesad. Ibn Fadlan gives a blood curdling warrior's
howl, and falls upon the wendol, adkowing more anger than
sffsctiveness. His sword-swings are too wide but he startles
the wendol, and makes him back off. the wendol, in fact, gets
away unhharmed. Ibn Fadlan stands beside Helfdane's fallen bedy
protectively. :

IBN FADLAN
Damn them! Damn them!

Arrows hiss through the air all around him. He doesn’t care.

———— = gpete e — - e — - A — - - . N
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ONE OF THE LONG HOUSES

Burning freely, forcing the occupants, women and children, to
run through the compound. Riders swoop down upon them, killing
them. One child is running when a rider grabs him up, and
gallops out of the compound, into the darkness

ON THE ROOF |

Skeld still firing arrows. He brings down another rider.
ANOTHER RIDER BELOW |

Circling the buildings, firing arrows up at the roof.

SKELD | |

Continuing to-shdot, thxougﬁ & hail of arrows.

HERGER

Running hard toward us.

HERGER
Rethel!

Up ahead, Rethel is battling a wendol, which lies on the

‘ground. A horseman rides up and slashes down. nethel falla. The

wendol Rethel was fighting gets to his feet.

Herger runs up and plunges a lance into the body of tha risen
man. He looks to Rethel, who is painfully pulling himself

~ toward shelter; he bleeds freely from a stomach wound.

RETHEL
I'l)l dbe all right...

'He:ger starts to pull him toward one of the long ‘houses. But
'-Rethel is heavy. _

Ibn Fadlan cones sunning. up. and helps Herger to pull nnthol to
sa!oty

; RETHEL .
Go en, don't mind me... “

1
i

Even as he speaks, a wendol charges up and Keran fights hin

with a lance. Ibn Fadlan is left alone to pull Rethel to
‘safety.

RETHEL
- I am too heavy for you, Arab.

IBN FADLAN
(terse)
Save your breath. L '
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He pulls Rethel out of the battle.

RETHEL
Saved by a midget.

INT. A 1ONG HOUSE

Ibn Fadlan hauls him into a long house, where women 4ump to

assist him. Together with several women, they pull Rethel to
the fireside, and they begin to bathe his wounds. Ibn Fadlan
pauses a nmoment. The battle sounds ocutside are very loud,

Ho locks at the others in the long house, they are frightened
of the sounds, and frightened of him, too. They back off,
involuntarily. _

He looks down at himself, and realizes that he is bloody, a
macabre,. fearsome appearance. For an instant, he sees himself
as thsy do. Then the moment passes; he's given mead, gulps it
back and dashes autside again.

BACK TO THE BATTLE

As Ibn Fsdlan rushes intc the thick of it, ducking a passing
swordsman who swinga at him.

BULIWYF 100ks over and sees three wendol crouched over a fallen
warrior. He races toward them. The wendol 1cok up, surprised
in their work ¢f beheading. Buliwyf falls on them, and kills

.them in three gQuick swipes of his sword, as he executes a kind

©f dance. At the end he gives a scream.
A PASSING EORSEMAN th:oﬁs & lance up toward Skeld.
SKELD ON THE ROOF takes the spear and falls out of our view

IBN FADLAN sees what has happened, and immediately runs to the
wall of the grest hall, and starts climbing toward Skeld.

IBN FADLAN
Skeld!

A horseman goes by, and svipes Ibn Fadlan with a torch; the
Arad buzsts into flams. He drops back to the ground.

HERGER
(running up)
Fall! Reoll!

BEerger knocks Ibn Fadlan to the ground, and sends him apinning,
rolling, slong the ground, until his fire is out and he is just
smoxing. Ibn Fadlan starts to get up.

Herger starts to climb to the roof.
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SKELD ON THE ROOF

The spear has torn his tunic beneath his armpit; he is
uninjured. He gets to his feet and looks down, to see Rerger
climbing up., A horseman is attacking Herger; Skeld throws the
spear, striking the bherseman.

HERGER
(locking up)
All right?

SKELD
Look to yourself,

A hozseman haa halted by the wall, where Herger is climbing
down, The horseman is about to kill Herger, when Ecthgow takes
a running leap, he springs off a low cart and flies through the
air, handaxe held high. He buries it in the back of the
wendol.

\

HERGER looks down, surprised at his narrow escape.
h" 'i

HIGLAK

Fighting fiercely with a wendol, he drives him back into the
burning fence, and posts fall on the wendol. He scraams.

THE KORSEMEN RIDING AWAY
Out through the flames, dback into the night. The first one

gives 8 kind of war whoop. Almost imnediately another follows,
also whooping.

BULIWYF WATCHING h
Realizing that the wendol are retreating.

A TREIRD HORSEMAN LEAVING

Nith thundtriné hooves.

IBN FADLAN CRDUCEED’

His jacket still smoulders, he watches the retreat. »

MORE DEPARTING HORSEMEN
Each with 2 dead body cross the horses' neck '

BULIWYF

As they leave, he counts the dead they carry off. He ticks them
off with his fingers.

ety . o e sl et okt en o o aa
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EXT. THE COMPOUND

As the horsemen pass camera. The Vikings watch them go. Their
faces are triumphant, but exhausted, utterly exhausted.

INT. THE COMPOUND

ibn Fadlan and the others croas toward one of the buildings. as
they go, Ibn Fadlan comes across a bear head left behind by one
of the wendol. He picks it Up and stares at the animal face in
the flickering light of the fires. Then, he tosses it aside.
The bear's head rolls on the ground.

EXT. THE COMPOUND - DAWN

A morning mist still faintly shrouds the Rothgar compound. And
there iz plenty of smoke pouring from the smouldering fires on
buildings and the fence fortificastions. A few ghostly figures
move about,

CLOSER

The ghostly figures are women, who move silently through the
destruction: impaled horsez on the fences, dead men, women, and
children, puddlea of blocd on the ground, charred bodies,
blackened buildings. In many places the sides of buildings are
like pincushions of arrows. The women move resclutely through
this scene. Some search for dead relatives. Some put water on
still buzrning fires. One carefully plucks out arrows from the
wood, discarding those that are not usable again, There is no
evident grief, Jjust practicality. ’ _

In passing, we note the defense works are s ahamblas.

INT. THE GREAT RALL -~ MORNING

It’s quiet here, by the fire, women are tending Rethel, binding
his wounds and feeding him scup. The other warriors of Buliwyt
are spravlied, sleeping in attitudes of total exhaustion.

A SLAVE WOMAN comes over to Ibn Fadlan, sleeping open-mouthed
on his back. She shakes him gently. He sits bolt-upright,
instantly awake, ready to fight. Then he realizes whers he is,
apd she leads him over to the fire, vhere they are going to
‘bind his wounds. '

Ibn Fadlan sits next to the Viking. Rethel drinks soup.

RETHEL
They cut you a little?
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IBN FADLAN
(looking at leg wound)
I didn't even notice... and you?

RETHEL
I deink this onion socup. then they
smell my stomach--sgmell it, you
bitches! (laughs) And if they smell
onions in my wound, they know I am
done for,

The women smell his wound.

RETHEL
You smell it? Even I can smell] it
(laughs) At least they didn't cut off
my nose, eh? :

Ibn Fadlan is unable to be &3 caaual about the news that Rethel
will die. l

RETHEL . M
Well don't be 8o dog-faced! Give me &
cup of mead, and then you will smell
mead! You can be drunk from the fumes
of my stomach!
Laughing, he drinks mead. Meanwhile, Ibn Fadlan's leg wound is
exposed and bathed in astringeant. He winces nllittle.

: RETHEL
He is 3til)l an Arad, be gentlo.

Rethel hands Ibn Fadlan the cup. The bathing continues.

IBN FADLAN L
{to slave)
What is that that you use on my wound?

SLAVE GIRL
Cow urine.

Ibn Fadlan rolls his eyes. nethel kisses a slave girl on the
1ips, passionately. - :

IBEN FADLAN'S LEG - LATER

Sufficiently bound. Pan up to see him walking town:d the
window. He looks outside.Suddenly a bear-head pops into view,
with a frightful scream. Ibn Fadlan {s startled.
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QUTSIDE THE GREAT EALL

A child of six or seven, barely tall enough to see over the
window 3ill, scampers off, wearing the bear's head. The ¢hild
is laughing. The mother scolds. Ibn Fadlan looks out the
window. Then he turns away.

EXT. THE COMPOUND « RAIN

It is some time later. Fierce rain pours down. It is &
melancholy acene. The Vikings move sedately through the zain,
carrying bodies of two slain comradea.

CLOSER ON THE DEAD MEN

One i3 Haltaf, The Gther is Rethel, his stomach binding stiil
in place. Their immcbile faces are pelted by rain.

THE BURIAL PIT
¥here two bodies are already placed. These two more are added.
THE COVERING OF THE BURIAL PIT

Where there are now four shields, instead of two. The rain
hammers on the metal of the shields.

INT. THE GREAT HALL - RAIN

- The Vikings confer. They are now only five. they speak in low
voices chile the rain pounds on the roofs, and echoes in the
great hall.

Ibn Fadlan stands apart, by the window, staring out at the
burned defenses in the rain. Behind him, the Viking conference
breaks up, and Herger comes over to him.

HERGER
Buliwyf must seek the counsel of the
dwarves. But he wishes you to go with

him.
IBN FADLAN
' Me? .
NERGER
Yes,
IRN FADLAN

Why me? (beat) Never mind.

BERGER
Yes. Never mind. ¥You will leave now.



O

ver. 3/81 74

EXT. THE ENCAMPMENT - RAIN

Buliwyf and Ibn Fadlan mount horses, and ride off in the
driving rain. They head out into the broad, grassy plain, and
are soon lost from view.

EXT. CLIFFS - RAIN

This is a section with outcroppings of bare rock, in which
there are numercus caves. Buliwyf and Ibn Fadlan ride forward
to it, From the caves, occasional smoke issues.

Buliwyf and Ibn Fadlan rein up near the caves and dismount. Ibn
Fadlan sees the first of several dwarves, up in the caves.

IBN FADLAN (over)
The Northmen balieve that the dwarves
have magical powvers. They make their
living forging weapons, which are much )
prized. They are said to live longer
than ordinary men, and they can see "
the future.

INT. ONE CAVE _ -n
As Ibn Fadlan and Buliwyf enter. Inside, dwarﬁes are forging
red-hot sword blades in cauldrons. .

IBN FADLAN (over)
Bulivy? sought one dwarf, known as the N
tengol., He is a prophet and a
soothsayer.

THE DWARF - - o

He sits cross-legged, a short man with a very large head,
bearded and sclemn. He nods to Buliwyf, who sits opposite him.
Ibn Fadlan gits, at Buliwyf's gesture, a short distance off.
There is a brief silence, and then the dwarf begins to laugh, a
high cackle, which reverberates.

DWARF C !
So, Buliwyf, you have come to me ,
because you attacked the wendol in
their home, and they eluded you, and \
they have attacked you at Rothgar's
town, and you have not beaten them.
Now you come to me for advice and
admonishment, as a child to his
father, saying what ahall I do now,
for all my plans have failed me.

The dwarf laughs a long time at this. Buliwyf takes no ozfenae.
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PWARF

I see the future, Buliwyf. You are a
great warrior but you have met your
match in the wendol. This shall be a
struggle to the death, and you will
need all your strength and all your
wisdom, What was the purpose of your
plans? They svail you nothing.

BULIWYF
We have killed many Wendol.

DMARF
And you can kill mere, it does not
matter. Any more than cutting off the
fingers will kill the man. You must
pierce the head and the heart of the
wendel, or you shall never win. ¥You
must kill their very mother in the
thunder caves.

BULIWYF
Kill th. Mth‘r- ¢’

DWARF
A hero's great challenge is in the
heart, not in the adversary. What
cholce have you? To be a hero, or to
be an ordinary man.

BULIWYYF

-3 will kill the motha:.

DWARF
Good. Then I shall help you.

Other dwarves bring ropes and daggers.

DWARF
Rere are ropes macie of the skin of
seals caught in the first melting of
the ice. These tupes will help you.

" BULIWYF
I thank you. .

DWARE
And here are six dagqers. forged with
steam and magic, for your warriors.
Uss these daggers in the thunder
caves, and you shall aucceed.

BULIWYTY
When 'shall we do this thing?

5
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DWARF
Yesterday is better than today, and
tomorrow is better than the day which
follows that. Make haste. If you
succeed, your name shall be sung in
glory in the halls of the North
country evermore.

BULIWYFE
The desds of dead men are s$¢ sung.

DWARF
That is true. And alsoc the deeds of
heroes who live, but never the deeds
of ordinary men. All this you know.
BULIWYF AND IBN FADLAN -~ LATER

Riding back toward the encampment of Rothgar, in slashing rain.
They carry the ropes on their shoulders, and over their horses.

INSIDE THE GREAT HALL - NIGET 1,

Two sheep, being brought to the table, where they are carved
up. A scene of great merriment.

HERGER |

Kissing and fooling with two slave girls at once.
ECTHGOW

DPrinking, slopping mead down his chin.

BULIWYF |

Kissing a slave girl

IBN FADLAN

ﬁe drinks mead, heavily. He is, in fact, ﬁrunk. Re gradbs a

slave girl, flings her to the ground, and throws himself on
her. They roll in skins on the floor.

THE VIKINGS cheer, and shout bawdy comments

HERGER
Go, stallion, go!

SKELD
Show her your mighty apear!

HIGLAK
Show us all yocur mighty spear!
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The slave girl moans. The Vikings alsc moan, mimicking her,
and then laugh.

A DOG moves over toward Ibn Fadlan and the girl--in our angle
we cannot see much of the action--and begins licking Ibn
Fadlan. :

HERGER
More! More!

IBN FADLAN sits up, arranging his clothes, grinning broadly, He
pushes the dog away, and takes a cup of mead, and drinks it
sloppily. The Vikings cheer. Ibn Fadlan comes back and sits at
the table; they slap him on the back.

EXT. THE COMPOUND - NIGHT

IBN FADLAN walks gingerly, his head aching, toward his horse.
The Vikings are all mounted up, waiting for him. As he comes to
his horse, Herger tosses him a coil of rope. _

HERGER
Come, Arab. We have much to do.

. Ibn Fadlan feels the impact of the rope on his shoulders like

some excruciating pain. He slowly gets on his horse. The
Vikings laugh. They gallop off. Ibn Fadlan also gallops. It
really hurts.

EXT. THE CLIFFS - PREDAWN

As the Vikings ride along. they are flowing the cliff-face,
with the ocean crashing onto the rocky beach below them. Here,
the cliffs are more than five hundred feet high, and the riders
above them seem very small. o

The Vikings ride hard, flat ocut. Ibn Fadlan is distincely

queasy, as he looka toward the ocesan, and the drop-off not far
avay. The cliffs are now several hundred feet high.

The Vikings reign up. All dismount.
IBN FADLAN DISMOUNTING

S5till queasy, he locks around at ‘the others. Up here, the sound
of the waves i3 hardly sudible; there ia just & whine of wind.

THE OTHER VIKINGS

As they go about their work. Businesslike: driving stakes inte
the ground, looping ropss around the stakea, preparing te climb
down the cliff face.




A

L ——— - - - e - -— -~ ——— — - -

ver. 3/91 78

IBN FADLAN
As he realizes what is to happen.

IBN FADLAN
{t0 Herger)
You mean we're going down there?

. HERGER
. Yes. The thunder caves, where the
mother of the wendol lives, can be
reached only-trom the sea.

IBN FADL&N
Yes, but...

He walks to the clifs edge..and looks down. The view down is

- dizzying, sheer. The waves are so far below that they appea:

miniature. Ibn Fadlan turns back. ,
IBN FADLAN
{desperate honesty) s
Listen: I have a fear of high plnces
Even in my city in Arabia, I avoid
tall buildings of any kind=--.

BULIWYF: C

«=Then be thankful. You are fa:tunate{
b §-17] FADLAN .
(snappish)

How am I fortunate?

BULIWYF
If you have a fear of high Places,
then today you will overcome it. You
will meet the chllltnge and be judged
.a hero.

" ¥BN FADLAN
I do not want to be a hero.

" HERGER . _
(laughing) : ' )
That is only because you are an Arab.' .

- IBN FADLAN
I swear to you: Y would do anything,
anything that is against my beliefs, I
would lie with a woman in menses, I
would drink from a gold cup, I would
- put out my own eyes—--anything, but
¢limb that cliff.

b
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BULIWYF
Those things are not called for. This
is. -

The Vikings work steadily, never pausing a moment.

IBN FADLAN
You may all be heros as suit your
temper, but I have no part of this
affair, and will not be one of you.

- BULIWYF
~{laughter)
Yes,_hrab. !ou will.

: IBN FADLAN
If you force me to do this, I will
surely die.
HERGER
How will you die?

: IBN FADLAN '
I will lose my grip on the :opes

RERGER
Only a fool would leose his grip, and
you are an Arab. But néo taol {slaps
him on the back)

BULIWYT,
Don't prove us wrong.

- Buliwyf then goes over to the zide. The Vikings work in smooth
coorxdination. Buliwyf sits in a sling, and is lowered by his
‘companions. Meanwhile he grips a rope which has already been
staked, and thrown down the cliff. He carries a pole, which he
uses to push himself off the cliff face.

t

IBN FADLAN
Watches Buliwyfldiﬁappgar-ove: the side

HERGER | P

étrliniqq, with the others, to pay out the dalcent_ropa,

HERGER
CGma. Help us.

Ibn radlan helps. We can see only the rope being paid ocut, and
it goes down, in coil after coil, a hell of a let of rope. But
none of the angles give us a view down the cliff face.
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The rope finally goes slack. they step to the edge fo the cliff
and look down.

THE VIEW BELOW |
Buliwyf, a tiny figure below, waves to them.
IBN FADLAN

Recoiling at the-distince.

" RERGER
- You are next, Arab.

_ - IBN FADLAN
_ I feel poorly: my stomach. Lut another
o go, and I can study his method.

_ HERGER .
It is more difficult for each \
succeeding man. It is a mark of fnvor
that you qo second. Nou ga. _ HLEA

Ihn Fadlan 13 titted into the ‘harness.

HERGER .
Praise Allah, for he put death at the '
end of lite, and not the beginaing.

. -IBN tADLAN .
Indeed, but I see no benefit in
hastening the end: _ : ‘

_ HERGER
‘No nan dous.

t I t
1

Herger hands him the pole. It has a wrist strnp or leather. He
_ slips it over Iba Fadlan's wri:t _

HBRGER :
Hold the other line with your free
hand. Use the pole to move yourself.
Breathe slowlr. (ltuqh} And don't ook

down. C H

_ IBN FADLAN
This is madness. g \

Herger helps him atart his descent. Ibn radlan'glancgs down .

HERGER
Don't look down!
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IBN FADLAN
(staring forward)

Allah be praised, Allah be praised,

Allah be praised--oh damn-~Allah be

praised...
He repeats it over and over, and down he goes.
THE VIXINGS PAYING QUT ROPE
A3 we have seen before. But now the camera moves along the taut
line, and aims down the cliff, at Ibn Fadlan. He is getting
smallezr.
CLOSE ON IBN FADLAN

He stares at the cliff face, muttering "Allahk be pralsed" over
and pver.

FRCM THE SEA TO THE CLIFF

We see Ibn Fadlan, a tiny figure on the cliff face.

' HERGER AND THE OTHERS |

They pay‘cut rope. The wind freshens; it blows their hair.

HERGER
The wind 41is coming up.

IBN FADLAN ON THE CLIFF |

He is sta:iinq to be blown, back and forth, in widening arcs.
EIS POV ~ THE CLIFFS

As it rushes ip towazrd him

IBN FADLAN STRIKING CLIFF

And poling off, onlf to swing back in another direction.

IBN FADLAN - |

Slides in a pendulum awing across the cliff face, and hits with
his back against the far side, It knocks his breath from him.
He drops the stick with the thong; it catches on his tos.

Now he starts t¢ swing back toward the rock again, trying to
1ift his leg, and retrieve the stick.

1 IBN FADLAN
All‘ht -b.. L4 -prai’ﬂd- > a

He gets the stick in his hand, and once again slams into the
rock wall. He almost drops it again, but keeps his grip on it.
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BULIWYE BELOW

He looks up with concern.

POV BULIWYF - IBN FADLAN

A small figure, swung back and forth
CLOSE ON IBN FADLAN

We see his wincing face, and then pull back...and back... and
back... to show him on the immensity of the ¢liff. He's really
slmost lost in the full shot,

HERGER AND THE OTHERS
Paying cut rope.
IBN FADLAN

\

Swung back and forth, he's really taking a beating.
L|I ,;I

ANGLE DOWN ON IBN FADLAN

Waves are closer now; He's not far from the bottom. Buliwyf is
looking up at him. .

IBN FADLAN REACHING THE BOTTOM
And the line goes slack. There is a narrow ledge down bere on
the bottom; waves, no longer miniature, crash over him; he

slips, falls, and is tangled in the ropes. Buliwyf helps him to
his feet, and freeas him of the ropes. o

Down here on the ledqe, they must shout. Waves drench them
periodically. "o

BULIWYF
Well done! You are a hero!

IBN FADLAN
I am a fqol.

BULINYF o +
{deadpan) . )
Ne! It is not the same thing
He looks up and so does Ibn Fadlan.
WHAT THEY SEE

The tiny figure of another man coming down, high above.




| : IBN FADLAN
SR Where is the entrance to the thunder
n caves?
]
| BULIWXT
{pointing to waves)
There!
IBN FADLAN
Where!
BULIWYF
Beneath the waves, we must swim! You
must take care, thezs are currentsa!
Ancther wave crashes over them, knocking Ibn Fadlan back. He {s
now thoroughly scaked and miserable. He clings to the rock-
wall,
IBN FADLAN
I cannot survive this!
BULIWYF
You said that before, but sse? Here
you are!
~ ~ IBN FADLAN
' Yes: here I am.
Ancther wave smashes over him.
EXT. THE LEDGE - LATER
All the Vikings are down now. They atand in a line. They all
put their daggers between their teeth. Ibn Fadlan tries it
too. But his teeth are chattering so badly from cold and fear
that he can't hold the blade. He jams it into his belt.
Buliwyf prepares to jump; he watches the waves, timing it, and
then he jumps.
' HIRGER
You'xe next! -
' IBN FADLAN
But I=-
- HERGER
! ' Now! '
Ibn Fadlan jumps.
— IBEN FADLAN UNDERWATER

As he is knocked back and forth by boiling sﬁrf, confused.
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BIS POV - BULIWYF

As Buliwyf goes through a passage in the rocks. ﬂe see his
kickinq faet. _

IBN FADLAN

A2 he follows Buliwyf, toward the passage.

INSIDE THE PASSAGE | |

A dark tunnel, with light at the far end. Ibn radlnn is inside,
Ralfway through, when tha undertow starts te pull him
helplessly back. .

THE sunfaca OF THE wﬁrsa

As Ibn Fadlan comes up, gasping and sputtering.

BIS POV = THB VIKINGS ON THE LEDGE
Herger is shouting something that can't be hea:dr he points

‘toward the tunnel.

IBN FADLAN DIVING

Once again, through the raging surf.

IBN FADLAN UNDERLATER | |
And this time he moves more hurpn;gfﬁlly and
INSIDE THE PASSAGE ‘

As lqain, the surge draws him- blck, he ¢lings to the rock wall.

and waits, and then the surge runs the other Hay and he's
pushed headlnng forward and _

INT. THE Tsunntntcavzs.--nay

A POCL OF STILL HITER
As Ibn Fadlan surtaces, sputtering. He is next to !uliuyf, who

- is standing neck deep in water. Buliwyf quickly covers Ibn.

Fadlan's mouth. Ibn stares forward.

i .

MHAT HE SEES

The caves’ cnmmunicate to the outside, cndinq in this. quiet
Pool, where Ibn Fadlan and Buliwyf wait. With each pounding of
the. suzrf, the level rises, and there is a a thundering echo of
compressed air in the cave. For the rest of this sequence,
there is a steady rhythmic BOOM ..BOOM ...BOOH...ctlthe_wavcs.

S e e BE A AE = EE e A We eee— —
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locking around, he notices a firelit passage, and several
stooped WENDOL moving around. They are near-naked dark men in
leincloths. They do not notice the Vikings.

_THE VIKINGS IN THE POOL

One head after another bobs to the surface. No one speaks. They
Just stare, grimly. '

THE WENDOL

They are dgrinigdly men, and thiy seem tb'apeak a grunting
language, but we can't really hear, because of the booming of
the surf, They ignore the pool of water; their backs are to it.
THE VIKINGS e |
As they'slip_steélthiiy out of the waﬁer;
THE VIKINGS AND THE WENDOL |

. As the Vikings.kili theh sileniiy. ItJis a ahadowy business,

lit by firelight, and the fires leap and dance with each

' ‘pounding of the surf.

-IBN FADLAN '
~{looking at a dead wendol)
These are men. -
- BULIWYE
(grimly}
They are wendol..

The Vikings lock down the tunnel. We hear a ghostly echoing
chant. Buliwyf move down the passagevay.

They creep tlnng:fthcjchjnting becomes louder, They stop.
" TEE THRONE ROOM | | |

rhc tunwt1 ends in a room. This is the socurce of the chanting.

There are three wendol, prostrate on the ground in attitudes of

supplication. PAN UP to see the object of their veneration: the
MOTRER of the wendol. She {s backlit by fires, and difficult to

gee clearly, but she is very old, and filthy, and somehow
frightening. She is asurrounded by hissing, coiled snakes that

‘are draped -over her body, her hedd-nnGZOBOulﬁg:s,'nndivritbing_'

arcund her fest.

"IN THE TUNNEL

The‘vlkingn vatch in horror. Buliwyf holds out his arm, to bar
the others, and then moves forward. '
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HERGER
(whispering)
This is his destiny.

THE THRONE ROOM

As Buliwyf creeps in. The supplicant wendol do not ses him, but
the mother screams horribly. The sound echos, reverberating in
the cave. The three wendol scramhle to their feet. Buliwyf
Zalls vpon thenm and kills them all swiftly with his dagger. He
stands and faces the mother of the wendol, and he hesitates.

THE MOTHER is ghastly. She opens a rotted, toothless mouth, and
her tongue flicks out, like a snake. Her eyes gleam red. Her
entire manner is demonic. She hisses

MOTHER
Bul-li-wyf.....Bu~li-wyf...

Y

Buliwyf holds his dagger, wavering...

And then he attacks her, and she screams, and the'waves pound
thundezrously. She tries to defend herself with s small silver .
pin, which she waves at him, but she is obviously not prepared.
Buliwyf stabs her repeatecdly. She gushes blood, like a

fountain. :

~ She never falls, but ascreams with each stnbhiﬁq, @nd with each

withdrawal, there is an arc of blood. Finally Bullwyf steps

. back-«she is apparently unkillable--and he looks at her, as the

blood pours from her many wounds, and she gives & final blood-
curdling howl, and tilts back her head, and falls on her back.

THE FALLEN MOTHER

The shakes slither and hiss around her. ' L
BULIWYF

He turns to his warriors. He walks tovard them. Only then do
they see that he is wounded.

- IBN FADLAN
{seeing the injury) C *
Buliwyt... : o
Buliwyf looks down: the silver pin protrudes from his stomach.
With each heartdbeat, it twitches. He stares for a moment, then
looks back to his warriors, and pulls out the pin. Blood drips
from the open wound. ' -

BULIWYF
We must lesave now.

i
[

And vigorously he leads them off in another di:qctioh; .
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ANOTHER PASSAGE

(o

As Buliwyf leads the warriors.
A LANDWARD ENTRANCE

A3 the wendol guards flee, scampering away. Buliwyf and his
warriors come out, into daylight

BULIWYFE
(pointing)
This way. :

He lcada'them oft.

EXT. A ROCKY STEP-PASSAGE
They climb up toward the top of the cliffs. Buliwyf leads,

. wincing a little. But he remains strong. They all follow, last
©f all Ibn Fadlan, locking worried. '
THE WAITING HORSES

On the clifftop where they left them. the warriors mount up.

"35 , BULIWYF

Rothgar will not be glad to see us. He
must set out still another banguet,
and he is & most depleted host.
He laughs, and ths others laugh too, but hollowly.
THE VIKINGS RIDING

Back to the encampment. Buliwyf leads. Wincing in pain; it's
WOrse now.

TRE VIKINGS RIDING

Galloping back to Rothgar's camp.

| EXT. ROTHGAR'S ENCAMPMENT

As the pecple cheer their arrival. The Vikings, led by Buliwyf,
ride proudly up to the great hall. : _

BULIWYF

And then he falls from his horse. The people gasp. His warriors

quickly dismount to help him. they carry him into the great
hall.
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BULIWYF
(as he is carried)
 We must...be merry. A celelration!

INT. THE GREAT HALL - NIGHT

There is indeed, a8 celebration. As pagan and vigorous as ever.
Ibn Fadlan kisses a slave girl, squeezes her bresasts. Rerger
leughs and drinks, wstching him. Ecthgow eats
snthusiastically.

THE KING AND BULIWYF

Buliwyf has his stomach bound, and he sits next to tﬁq king. He
is laughing, but his color is ashen gray, he looks like a man
about to die, even if he does not act it. He Xkisses a slave
girl.

~ BULIWYF
{to Rothgar)
I have no slaves.

ROTHGAR
All ny slaves are your slaves.

BULIWXT _ [
I have o horsas. '

ROTHGAR
All my horses are yours. Do not -
trouble yourself on these matters.

BULIWYF
{as slave girl leaves)

Where are you going? I am not a dead
man! K

And he takes her, and tumbles back on the'g:ound, and
fornicates out of view.

IBN FADLAN
He looka over and sees this. He nudges Herger. "

HERGER
Do not be fooled.

BULIWYF

"As he resumes his place at the table, straightening his
‘¢lothes.

BULIWYF
A dead man i3 no use to any one. . e,
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Knd he laughs ngiin, and drinks mead.

E;_f}

- IBN FADLAN
Drinking mead, too. -
ANGLE DOWN - BULIWYF ASLEEP ~ LATER THAT NIGET
He breathes nhallcwly He iz extremely palc, almost snow-white.
' HBRGER AND IBN FADLAN
They staze doun at him.
HERGER
He is afraid, he will not wake from
this sleep See how he grips his
_ aword.
au;:wrrr$'swonp
His hand grips it tightly.
1BN FADLAN AND HERGER

" | | IBN FADLAN
y Will he live?

HERGER
No. Think o more upon this. You must

aleep

IBN ranrnn
I'm not tired.

BERGER
Sleep. The wendol will come toma::ow.

IBN FADLAN
Again?

.. . HERGER _
It will be their last vengeance. For

the killing of their nnthor. Row
' sleep.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. norncnn's'cnurounn - DAWN

Nothing moves in the misty morning. There is no sign of life,
nothing at all. Ibn Fadlan comes out, to piss.
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THE HILLS BEYOND

Nothing, all quiet. He stares at them.

THE GRASSY PLAIN

Silent in the nerning.

ROTHGAR'S COMPOUND

A3 Ibn Fadlan finishea his urination. He yawns, and turns back
8leepily to go back into the great hall. then he stops. We hear
the faint sound of thundezing hoofbaatn He turns and looks.
HBIS POV - THE ERILLS

Miaty, shrouded. Nothing. But the sound comes from there.

IBN FADLAN

Terzified. He is slone in the morning, with the thundering
hooves bearing down on nhim. Be rushes inside. e

INSIPB THE GREAT HALL
He rushes over to Bulliwyf, and looks down.
BIS POV - BULIWYF

Peaceful, ash white, no breathing, evidently dead.
r

IBN FADLAN

As Herger comes over.

- HERGER !
Come, Arab. They know he is dead, and
they have come to fight us.

OUTSIDE THE GREAT HALL

As the remaining Vikings emerge. First Ecthgow, then the
consummate swordsman fighter, who rushes off to the left. Then
Biglak, his admirer, who follows him. Then Skeld, the archer,
who goes to the right. Then nerqer and Ibn Fadlan, .who g0 '

straight forward.

IBN FADLAN AND HERGER

As they crouch in what's left of the defense works. The
hoofbeats are very loud, now.

IBN FADLAN |
I wish we had Buliwyf, we are 3o fev.

b
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HERGER
We will manage. Wendol are few, too.

IBN_ FADLAN
They are men.

_ HERGER

Do men eat the flesh of other men?
ngy are wandol. We will kill them
. L4

But Herger is not convincing. Ibn Fadlan looks over and sees

ECTHGOW

- The consummate warrior is worried; he licks his lips.

HIGLAK
Patently afraid; his knees tremble.
SKELD

'~ Frowning at his bow and arrows, unconvince&.

A FEW OF ROTHGAR'S WARRIORS

A3 thty come out, tiﬁidly, weapons in hand. they look afrzald of
thelir own shadows.

IBN FADLAN
As the sound of the app:o;ching wendol grows.

IBN FADLAN
We will all be killegd.

HERGER

. HERGER
¥Who cares for that?

IBN FADLAN

o IBN FADLAN
I care for that!

THE HILLS BEYOND

A3 we discern the first shapes of the charging wendol, coming
out of the morning hazy mist.

THE VIKINGS

They watch, g:in—fnced. determined, but somehow defeated.
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THE CHARGING WENDOL

PANNING them as they rush forward toward Rothgar's camp. They
are clearly going to be victorious.

THE VIKINGS

Ready to do thelr jobs, however dispiritedly.

ROTHGAR AND WIGLIF

They atand at a window and loock out, timidly.

THE CHARGING WENDOL

Sweeping up the hiss toward the camp, furiously paced.
THE WAITING VIKINGS

Getting ready for battle.

THE DOORS TO THE GREAT HALL

As they suddenly burst open, with a bang.

THE VIKINGS _ '

They lock back towaid the sound of the doors.

THE DOCORS

As through them steps Buliwyf. He is dressed in white, and his

skin is deathly white. He grips his sword in his hand. But most

ramarkable, he has two black ravens, on on each shouldez.

THE VIKINGS

They just stare.
BULIWYF

As he walks forwvard, with a measured step, looking directly
ahead, recogni:ing nobody. Altogethexr, he ls as white as the
faint tog through which he moves.

HERGER AND IBN FADLAN ' '

' HERGER
They say that Odin appears among men,
with a raven on each shoulder...

IBN FADLAN '
odin? _ )

- . ar e am e
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ECTHGOW AND THE OTHERS

As sach takes up a triumphant shout.

ECTHGOW
Odin!

SKELD
Odin!

NOBLES
Odin! Oadin!

BULIWYFE
He moves, stately, through the shouting warriors.

: WARRIORS
Odin! Odin!

THE WERDQOL

As they charge forward.

POV = THE WENDCL - BULIWYF

As they see him with his ravens on his shoulders.

THE WENDGL '

Their horses buck and rear; the charge disrupted by this sight.
BULIWYF .

The ravens fly off, black wings flapping He stands to meet the
now-disrupted charge.

THE VIKINGS

Joining battle.

WMARRIORS
Odin! ) :

A WENDOL CHARGING BULIWYTE

And bearing down on him. Buliwys laps off the man's head. It is
an almost superhuman effort, but he does it.

THE WENDOL

Seeing this, they fall back a moment, and when they charge
lgain, it is less purposefully.
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ECTHGOW

Flinging his handaxe.

A WENDOL

Taking one in the chest, toppling from his korse.

A SLAVE GIRL

As a wendol cuts off her head as she runs.

A HORSE

Rearing and lunging.

IBN FADLAN

Looking positively fierce, as he joins fully in the arzack.
WIGLIF AND THE KING .
As they shutter their doors, cowardlf.

BULIWYF

As he takes an arrow, then another. He still standé.
HERGER -

As he hacks at a wendol with his sword.

THE LAST BATTLE OF *HE WENDOL

We won't detall it here, except to note that Buliwyf is not

.seen again, after the first arrows. Herger battles on. Ibn

Fadlan fights valisntly. Wiglif runs. Ecthgow i3 beheaded.
Biglak runs to him and weeps openly over the dead body. Skeld,
the master archer, is also killed.

The utndol take & terrible beating. They do not collect their
dead.
"

EXT. AFTER THE BATTLE . o

Three wendol--all that remain--ride off into the morning mist.
Berger and Ibn Fadlan walk among the zuins of the 'fight.

HSRGER
They did not take thcir dead. That
means that it is over.

IBN FADLAN
They will not attack again?

-— me e —
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BERGER
Not for a time. Not now.

They come upon the body of Buliwyf, among the others.

HERGER
Here he is.

IBN FADLAN
{near tears)
Does nothing make you sad?
HERGER
He died as a warrior, and for that, I
am happy.

-Ibn Fadlan bursts into tears, and cries.Comforted by Herger, he
wvalks back int¢c the great hall.

BERGER
You are an Arab. It is all right.
IRT THE GREAT HALL - NIGHT

A banguet is laid cut, but nobody is eating. The body of
Buliwyf lies on the gzound in front of the king's table. At the
table, Rothgar and his son sit.

ROTBGAR
Here is a warricr and a hero £it for
the gods. Bury him as s great king.
Rothgar gets up and leaves the hall.
IBN FADLAN AND HERGER
HERGER
Rothgar is ashamed, that he did not
fight himself.

THEE KING'S TABLE | _
WIGLIF (remaining behind)
) - 'his Buliwyf has done us much service,

all the greater for his death at the
concluding of it.

BULIWYF 'S BODY

In repose at death,

IBN FADLAN aun'uznszi

As Ibn Fadlan draws his. sword.
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RERGER
Do not battle this man. You have
wounds.

IBN FADLAN

Who cares for that. Bastard: Fight me!.

Ibn Fadlan rushes forward. Herger comes up, and with a well-
placed kick, sends Ibn Fadlan sprawling. Herger and Wiglif
begin to fight.

WIDE ON THE ROOM

:s Ehe Herald moves around Herger, intending to kill him from
ehind. _

IBN FADLAN

Seeing this, he plunges forward, and kills the Herald. He
screams. D

HERGER Y
Thank you, Arab.

The battle with Wiglif continues.
IBN FADLAN - | , o
Hesitating, then, he trips Herger, and kicks him away.

IBN FADLAN
I am sorry, my friend. This is my
destiny.

And Ibn Fadlan fights Wiglif.

HRERGER
Wateh him, he is a !exﬂ

. : IBN FADLAN
He is a dead man.

WIGLIF . "
{(grinning) ; .
We shall see, runt.

IBN FADLAN AND WIGLIF

In that moment, fighting while standing astride Buliwyf's
corpse, '

IBN FADLAN _
Runc?!! _ ' .

And Ibn Fadlan lunges, and kills Wiglif with alfo:wa:d‘thrust.

— e - - . - - Y
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WIGLIF
He screams and falls across the table. He reaches f£or the cup
©f King Rothgar. His hands almost touch it. Then he dies. The
cup rolls, and falls to the ground. ,
IBN FADLAN AND BULIWYF
Looking down at the dead body.

IBN FADLAN

( to Buliwy?)
I do this for you.

WIGLIF
Dead, blood dripping over the table edge.
FADE TO BLACK

IBN FADLAN (over)

For the burial of the Viking
chieftain, it requires a slave girl...

FADE IR ON
THE BEACH BELOW THE ROTHGAR CAMP - DAY
WIDE ON THE BEACH

‘Where a boat is fitted out, magnificently, and also there are
several tents ranged around,

ONE OF THE TENTS

AsS & slave girl 1 emerges, and is taken by a nocble to the next
t.nt »

. IJBN FADLAN (over)
«aoWho will die with her master.
First she has knowledge of each of the
warriors, saying, "My master thanks
»

you.
The girl goes to the next tent.

INSIDE THE NEXT TENT

Ibn Fadlan waits thers. The girl enters. She lies on the bcd._'
He falls on her. '
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OQUTSIDE THE TENT

Where the nobles wait. Meanwhile, the ship is loaded with
riches of gold and silver, and also the carcasses of dead
horses.

INSIDE THE TENT
As Ibn Fadlan and the girl finish.

GIRL
(dressing)
My Master Thanks You.

IBN FADLAN
Tell your master, when you sse hkim,
that I have lived to write his story.

GIRL
Write?

IBN FADLAN | T
It was the wish of your master.

. GIRL
Then I will tell him, for it will make
him happy. .

Smiling, cheerful, she leaves his tent.

EXT. THE TENTS
As the girl 18 led from one to ancther.

IBN FADLAN (over) Coa
S0 the girl had knowledge of each o
the warriors of Buliwyf. In the
meanwhile, sacrifices were offered...

THE SHIP

As a dog is killed, and it3 parts thrown onto the ship. Alsoc a
dismembered horse, hacked into pieces, and thrown onto the

ship. |

As the girl is led by several warriors toward the ship.

IBN FADLAN (over)
Then in the evening, she was led to
the ship by the warriers, and also the
old woman known as the angel of death. C,
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We see the cld crone. The party halts near the ship, in front
- of a kind of door~frame of three pileces of wood, which stand in
the middle of nowhere.

THE MEN

As they hold up their hands for the girl to atand in, and they
raise her up.

THE GIRL
As she is raised the firat time, above the “door“.

GIRL
Lo, 1 see my father and mother.

She is lowered, and raised again.
: -GIRL

Lo, 1 see my master, who sits in

Paradise. Paradise is besutiful and

green. Re calls me. Bring me to him.
- They lower her.
ANGLE ON THE SHIP |
As they lead her to a tent in the ship, located amidships.
INSIOE THE TENT
As the warriors gather, with the girl. Alsoc the old crone.

Buliwyf is there, propped up against the mast. He is black with
¢old and death. He stares straight forward.

THE GIRL

As the old crone, the angel of death, draws two anklets from ‘
the girl's feet. She tosses them ocutside.

OUTSIDE THE TENT

As the anklets are thrown out, and young girls seramdle to
retrieve them. Meanwhile, on this signal, warriors begin to
beat on their shields, making a great noise.

f

INSIDE THE TENT
The man give the girl a cup of meid. She drinks it, amiling.
GIRL '
With this, I take leave of those who
are dear to me.

She is given another eup.
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With this, I take leave of all of you.

She drains bhoth cupa. By now, she is obvioully drunk. Still ahe
suddenly hesitates, and sesms about to leave.

Now Rerger and Ibn Fadlan, at a prepared signal whip a rope
around the girl's neck, and sach of them pulls at it. The girl

gasps and collapses bDack, her cries are masked by the pounding
on shields from outside.

QUYISIRE THE TENT i
As the men pound on the shialds,

INSIDE THE TENT '

As Herger and Ibn Fadlan strangle the girl. Meanwhile, the pld

creone plunges a dagger through the girl*s ribs. The qirl
writhes a moment, and dies.

"

ANOTHER ANGLE | u )

As the girl, deathly pale, is propped ngaiﬁst the mast,
alengside Buliwyf, whe is dark black. Both figures-—the pale
girl, the black man--stare atraight forward. _ .

. IBN FADLAN
Your Master wishes it.

CLOSE ON BULIWIT

His Black face, and his darkened eyes stare forward, dignified
even in death. '

' OUTSIDE THE SHIP ' ¥

As the warriors leave the ship, and sveryone pusne: it off the
shere into the ocean.

THE SHORE _

As nrchcfl, with flaming arrows, 10% fly.

TRE SHIP , :
Aa the flames begin to engulf it, while it rocks upcn the sea.
:aﬁ FADLAN

waichinﬁ. sad but no tears.

TN
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THE SHIP

Now hurning brightly, a funeral pyre, it moves off into deeper
water.

BULIWYF AND THEE SLAVE GIRL

One black, one white, as the fiames lick around them. They
still stare forward.

THE SEIP

Now a flaming, blazing pyre.
IBN FADLAN |
Crying, turnin§ away.

A DOG HOWLING

Seeing the pyre.

I8N FADLAN

Turned awvay, sobbing, not locking nt the pyre. Herger puts an
arm around him, looks back.

HERGER
¥We should be happy, for Buliwyf is
burned in a twinkling, and so enters
‘Paradise. Be happy!
THE SHIP

Bobbing, burning, on the seas.

EXT. THE BEACE = DAY
ANGLE DOWN on a Viking ship, being fitted out.

EXT. A CLIFF ABOVE -
Herger and Ibn Fadlan walk to the ship.

' HERGER
You start upon a long journey. We
shall make prayers for your safe-
keeping.

. IBN FADLAN
Te whom will you pray?




ver. 3/91

HERGER
To Odin, and Frey, and Thor, and Wyrd,
and the other gods who may influence
your journey home.

IBN FADLAN
I believe in only one God, who is
Allah, the All-Merciful and
Compassiconate.

HERGER
I know this. (beat) Perhaps in your
lands, one god is enough, but not
bere. Here thers are many gods and
each has his importance, 3o we shall
pray to all of them on your behalf.

IBN FADLAN
I thank you for that. ¥You are sincere. '

They walk'tlong, coming closer to the ship.

HERGER
What is the nature of your god Allah?

IBN FADLAN Y
He is the cne god, who rules all '
things, sees all things, knows all
things, and disposes all things.

HERGER
Do you never anger this Allah?

IBN FADLAN : .
1'do, but he is All-Forgiving and
mercifyl-- '

HERGER
When it suits his purposes?

IBN FADLAN
This isa 8o, .

HERGIR ‘0
{ after & long beat)
The risk i3 too great. A man cannot
place too muchk faith in any one thing,
neither a woman, nor & horse, nor &
weapon, nhor any single thing.

IBN FADLAN
Yet I do.

102
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HERGER
A3 you see best. But there is too much
that man does not know. And wvhat man
-does not know, that is the province of
the gods.

Ibn Fadlan amiles.

IBN FADLAN
Goodbye, Nerth man.

HERGER
Goodbye, Arab.

They embrace.

EXT. A SHIP ON TEE SEAR = DAY
IBN FADLAN WAVING
As he lcooks back at the coastline.

IBN FADLAN (over}
Thus ended my adventures among the
_ pecple ©f the North country...
.HERGER ON THE SHORE
Waving goodbye.

HERGER
L\Sct; u’b- +* e

And uncharacteristically, Herger begins to cry.
IBN FADLAN ON THE SHIP
Waving §nodhys.

IBN FADLAN

Luck, you simple, primitive, stupid
barbarians... - '

He is alsc crying. )
IBN FADLAN
{a moment of triumph)
Odin!
BEERGER ON THE SHORE
Hearing the shout.

HERGER
Al“'l‘hl N -Stupiﬂ Arlb blltlrd. e
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He begins to ory freely.

HIS POV = THE SHIP ON TEE SEAS

Disappearing from sight.
CLOSE ON IBN FADLAN

He is crving.

CLOSE ON BERGER

Be is alao crying.

: IBN FADLAN (over)
Thus ended my adventures among the
Prutish and savage man of the North
COUntIy. .

DISSQLVE 7I0:

y

INT. IBN FADLAN'S ROCM = ARABIA

He writes.

IBN TADLAN (over)
..,and s¢ ends this account of my
experiences among these pecple, and I
praise Allah for my miraculous and
safe return...

PAN DOWN to the arabic writing. Teardrops spatter the page.

IBN FADLAN (over)
I wish thenm wall,

The ipnk runs 1like blood. L
IBN FADLAN

As we ses bis face. He mouthes the words as he writes.

IBN FADLAN
T wish them well.

FADE TO BLACK
END

e i a1



