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ESTAELISHING SHOTS CF
MAJESTIC GREEK WILDERNESS.

Endless klack mountains. Ercad sandy coaste. Slopin¢ creen
£
iorests.

EXT. PINE FORESTSE - ASIA MINOR - 500 BE.C.
On 5 sprawling, thickly wocded knoll we find...

A LONE GREEK HOPLITE SOLDIEK. Eronze armor and red cloak
weathered and filthy, but unmistakably SPARTAN. Eis name is
THESOS .

Thescs stumbles through a small clearing. Exhausted. He's
only a teenager. SIATEEN at most. Clearly loct.

SNAP! Thesos stops at the sound of a breaking twig. He peers
cautiouely intc the forest ahead of him. Reaching for his
sword.

A FLASH OF MOVEMENT catches his eye, THESOS SPINS WILDLY and
sees...

ANCTHER YOUNG SPARTAN.

Standing casually just feet away. He beare a resemblance to
Thescs, only handsome, fresh and confident. LONG SPEAR AND
HERVY SHIELD strappec tc his back. This is LEONIDAS, 1¢.

LEONIDAS
Were veou hunting for game out here
Thesos?

Thouch he puts cor. & tough face, Thesos is delighted tc see
his friend.

THESOS
Lecnicas! 1 was... chesing a
Persian scout.

Leenidae emiles at him and exrends his gourde.

LEONIDAS
Eaet intc Asia Minor?

Trescs eacerly crinks the water acs...
E THIRD SFARTAN JOINY ''HEM. Shorter aud coeeiger thear

Lecn:deas, it Ie his brcther ARTEMIE, 17. Relieved anc ancry
at the came time, he berates Thesos...



ARTEMIS
The .cst cadet found at last. Do
yeu have any idea cof the punichment
we can expect If we ever get back
t¢ Spartat

Thesos wilts under his fiery gaze.

THESOS
I am scrry Artemis.

ARTEMIS
You think sorry makes a difference?

Leonidas puts & firm hand on Artemis’' shoulder. Calming him.

LEONIDAS
Easy brother... What's important is
that we are together and free. Now
our regiment is well on its way
back home, where the young vixen
Gorgc eagerly awaits my return. Sc
let’'s start walking.

Leonidas forges back through the trees. Thesos right behind
him. Muttering tc himoclf, Artcmic bringe up the rear.

CUT TO:
EXT. SMALL FISEING VILLAGE - CCAST OF ASIA MINOR -~ SAME DAY

2 heavy summer stcrm is brewincg over this gquaint ocean side
hamlet. Cr. the winding dirt roads, SIMPLE VILLAGERE head
toward their hcmes...

CHILDREN play irn the slender rays of sun that still peek
through the surly clcude. Fichermarn surveying the choppy see
below...

ANGLE ON THE AECGEAN SER

In shallow weters far benesth the viilace we see...

2 LONG WOOLEN LIFEEOAT cutting quickly towards shore. Fowered
kv TEN FIERCE 1LOCKING FERSIAN SCLLIERE. Dressed in vellow
1.eh sCa.€e &rmcr &ncé €inister rlack heacdresses.,

Rt the head cf the l1:fercat, B YCUTEFUL FERSIAN IN REGAL
GCLDIN ROEIC. FRINCE TARIC, 1€, lcne kiscx hair bcurnd :r. a
thick breided tail kehind him.

The Frince ancriliy turrne ic the lead sclidier, & cruel locking
CAFTRIN.
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. FRINCE TARIQ
My father will cut cff your legs
whern he discovecre I almoet drownecd
cn that ship, Captain.

The Fersiarn Sclcdiers jump out cf the becat, and haul it tc
shere. Rll armed tc the crooked teeth.

PERSIAN CAPTAIN
Fraise the Geds you are alive, my
Prince. We shall immediately march
back East tc Persia.

The Prince is carried out of the boat by two Soldiers.

PRINCE TARIQ
And just how dc you suggest I
travel that distance?

PERSIAN CAFTAIN
We will raid the nearest village
for a horse and supplies, my Lord.

CUT TO:
o~ . EXT. EILLS ABCVE THL SMALL FISHINC VILLAGE  MINUTES LATER

Tell grass fluttering as the sky darkens further. Intc view
come...

The THREE YOUNG SPARTANE, Leoridas, Artemis, and Thesos. They
etop at the sight cf...

THE FISHING VILLAGE in the distance below them. Not a
viilager in view.

ARTEMIS
J haven't e&ten in three davs, we
need ecme fcod, Leonidas.

Lecnices cautious.iy acrees...

LEONIDAS
Carefuvl. We dern’‘t know whether this
village ig¢ alicned with Greekes or
Fersiens. One of us should wait
rhere witl the bov.

Tleso: doesn’'t like heinc called ¢ child. Ec ctepe ©p tc the
trcthere...
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THESQS
{Tcuch!
I am very welil ecapablie of scouting
that villace. I will bring back the
food we need Cousins.

Thesos doesn’t weit fcor their answer. Strides down toward the
village in a determinecd gait. Leonidas and Artemis exchange a
raised eyebrow...

LEONIDAS
He definitely has the heart.

ARTEMIS
But not the brains. 1'd better
follow him. You keer the lookout.

Leonidas shakes his head.

LEONIDAS
It’s yocur turn tc be lookout.

But Artemis is already proceeding down the hill after
Thescs...

PAN BACK TC

Leonidas sitting on hie shield. Some time has passed as it
hae BEGUN TO RAIN. Leonidas peering down the hilil
impatiently, whern...

E WRENCEING FEMALE SCREAM ECHOES FROM WITHIN THE VILLAGE. Cut
shert abruptliyv, ancé fellowed by silence...

lLeonidas is instantly cn hie feet. Running for the villace at
top speed.

EXT. FISHING VILLAGE - SECONLCS LATER

Lecnidas slcws ac he reaches the edge cf the villacge.
Cerefully waike cown the empty c¢irt path anc cees...

ELCOD COVERING THEE VILLAGE LIKE 2 SLAUGETER HOUSE. Pcols cf
it on the around, strezks smeared on the walls cf the hute.

Lecnidee EEARRS A WHIMFERING f1um ahead. Gpeer leading the
way, he slowly rcunds & ccrner ané stops in hcrror...

EXT. VILLAGE SQUARE - SAME TIME
The emal. sguare

S
w&lks past the muti
m&r., womern, or chil

FILLED WITE TWISTEL BOLIES. Lecnidas
&ted corpses. Sfitunned. Every viilecger,
W

3
-
G W&E Crucecscmely eXeCUtec.
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ONE BCDY MOVING, WEEFING... R NAKED, ELOOLIEL WOMAN Cradling
TWO CEAD CEILDREN in her arms. Leonides mcvee towarde her
ana. ..

GAGE CESPITE HIS EFFORTE. Not muclh in hie stomach, he dry
heaves vioclently until...

LEONIDAS
Who did this?

The crazed Woman doesn’t understand. Leonidas moves beyond
her and discovers...

THE BODIES OF TWC PERSIAN SOLDIERS. Necks broken. Leonidas
inspects their yellow robes.

LEONIDAS (CONT’D)
Persiane.

Leonidas stancds, looking for his men. Further down the path,
something red.

LEONIDAS (cont’d)
Thesos!

Lecnidae ruchee over te what is a SPARTAN CLOAK entanqgled
around...

THESCS' HEADLESS BCDY. Leonidas falls over it in anguish...
Crying anc¢ screaming &t the same time, he lifte his head
toward the heavens...

LEONIDAS (cont'd)
NG!

Juest feet awey, lLecnidas spots...

A LARGE GRCUF CF MATCEING FOOT PRINTS IN THE MUD.
Disappearing ont. «f the village tc the Scuth East.

Lecnidés crawls cver tc the printe, exXamining them with
primal intensity...

LEONIDAS (cont’G}
Artemis...

SMASH CUT TC:
ENT. DENEE PINE FCREST - ASIZ MINCR - TEART AFPTERNOON
Grariec¢ cic trees streich forever like & lecicr ¢f brown

gkeletcns. RAIN NOW FRLLING RELENTLESSLY. Heavy mists seep:ing
from the earth as...



The PERSIAN SOLLIERS TREK TBRCUGE THE FCREST. The Persizn
Cartair. leads the horse cf & wet and bitter Prince Tarig.
Tied tv hiz saddle...

THESCS' SEVEREL HEAD. R chilling trophy. Behind the Prince,
his eight brutal Scldiers drac...

ARTEMIS' LIMP EODY. Eound by the wrists ané covered in mud.

PRINCE TAKRIQ
(To the Captain)
Rt least we dc not come home empty
handed. This live Spartan will be
an entertaining gift for my Father,
and he only cost two men.

CAPTAIN ZAHIR
Just think of the glorious stories
vou will have to tell...

As the Prince fantasizes, a Fercsian Soldier stumbles over a
thick roct. The Soldier grasps his ankle, falls behind a few
steps &and...

SLICE! His neck is cut all the way through. Corpse pulled
silently into the mist.

A second Persian notices somecne is missing. He peers back
intc the mist and...

1S STABRED CLEAR THRCUGH THE HEARRT. Eis body collapses anc...

THE OTHER PERSIANS SFIN. WICKED EOWSE CCCKED AT THE READY.
Three Soldiers rush cver to the twitching body when...

TEUNK! Out cof the heavy rain, A LONG SFEAR SLAMS INTO ONE
MAN‘E BACK ANLC EURSTS FROM ANCTHER'S GUT.

The remcining Fcrciare FIRE WILCLY INTC THE MIST. Brrows
shatterinc the krittle wecod. Nothirnc. Thern cne Fersian pcints
up. ..

FPERESIAN
In the trees!

E kiur cf mecvement as...
LECKRIDAS, ncw kbere chested, leape frcm kranch te tranch 1ike

& juncle cal. ARRCWS CARVING &2 DDALDLY TATE ONE SECONL EEKIND
HIM. He suddenly drcpe and...
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lands directly next tc Artemis, & sword ciutched in each
hané. Leonicdas’ face disfigured by fury. Eis lithe body
rippiing with power.

The Captain ané the fcur remsining Fersians surround them
warily. Arrows ccckec.

Leonidas cuts Artemis free and rips the bklindfcld off.
Hezuling him tc his feet.

LEONIDAS
Artemis!

Artemis regaine hie bearings. Leonidas extends him one of the
sworcds. Artemis takes it with shame.

ARTEMIS
I failed to protect the boy...

LEONIDAS
Just follow my lead.

ANC LEONIDAS CHARGES TIRECTLY AT THE PERSIAN CAPTRIN. Arrows
zip by him. ONE SLICING HIS FACE DEEPLY but...

Leonidas is nobhlivieus, relling under the Persian Ceptain’'s
sword and STABBING HIM IN THE GROIN. Seeing the Captain
fall...

FRINCE TARIQ takes cff. Frantically spurring his horse away
cr: the elick, muddy ground. Behind him...

Ertemis fearliessly takes ARROWE IN EIS THIGE AND SHOULDER
befcre SPLITTING A PERSIAN'S HEAD like a melon.

Ertemis FELLS ANOTEER, &ac the two remaining Soldiers drop
their bows and RUN FCR THEIR LIVES. He lets them co, sinks tc
& kree as...

Lecr.idae chases the flee.ng PRINCE like & wclf. Weaving
through the Cense trees with increasing speed. Ahead...

Frince Tariq navigetes the cumbersome hcrse &s best he can.
Frertically locks over hie shcoculder. Just empty fcrest. Ke
turne back anc...

LECNIZARS SWINGE UFSICZE COWN FRCM 2 TREE ERENCH IN FRONT CF
EIM.

CHCF! The Frince stunned tc realize he has just been cut ir
helf. Kead and tcresc hit the ground in & tlicody mess, &g the
rest c¢f him rides away intc the fcrest...



Lecrnidas flipes tc his feet with & bercserk lock, as PRINCE
TARI¢ EATEFULLY GURGLES HIS DYING WCRLE.

FRINCE TARI(
My brother Xerxes willi avenge my
dezth. He will nct stepr until all
cf Greece is razed tc the grcund...

Hie eves gc blank, as Leonidas

steps in front of him. Reaches
down tc grab the Prince’s braided ha

ir and...
SLICES IT CLEARKR OFF KIS SCALP.

ENERGETIC MALE VOICE (V.0.)
And so it was that the Spartan
foldicr killed a Persian Prince in
hie first taste of combat...

HOWLING, Leonidas thrusts the thick braid intc the wet sky
with & muscular arm. Quivering in victory.

ENERGETIC MALE VOICE (V.0O. CONT'D)
(CONT'D)

And upon his return tc Sparts, he

wae hailed & glecrious hero...

MATCH FADE FROM BLOODY LEONIDAS TO:
EXT. GREEK SEASIDE - NIGHT - AUGUST - 480 EB.C.

2z DIFFERENT, BEARDED MAN uncennily mimicking Leonidas’' exact
victory stance ancé ferccious lcok. This is...

LILIOS, 30'es. The SPARTAN EARD ané CURRENT NARRATOR, standing
in frcent of & CAMF FIRE. Lenc brown hair tied behind a
uniguely emctive face, he’s winding up his tale tc...

% SEARTEL AUDIENCE OF SFARTAN HIFPEIS SCLDIERE. The elite

fcreee ir o cecicty cf ecldiere, and the King's personal

rcval guerd. Physical specimens each, many wearing their

heavy bronze armcr and blcod rec clcake. Rll listening tc
Lilics with rapt attention...

DILICE
This Scldier waes nc créinary mean.
Indeed, the vouth wotlc prcove
himeelf werthy of the title, Kinc
c¢f Efrartea... Cur Kirc. Lecnices!

The SPARTAN SOLLUIERS reise thelr weapcns :intc the sky.
RESFONL CCLLECTIVELY...



TROCFPE
LEONIDAE!

RAFIL ZOOM UP AN OVERLOOKING HILL where...

CONE MAN standes remcved. Brcad torec framed in & full moorn.
Drapec¢ in an cminous crimscn cloak. Staring out at a distant,
dark sea.

The Mén turns at the CRY OF THE SPARTAN SOLDIERS...

FAMILIAR FACE now covered with a litany of scars, includinc
the cne given him by & Fersian arrow...

THE YOUNG SOLDIER has become the head of all Spartan Armies,
KING LEONIDAS, late 30's, brown hair short to match his
penetrating brown eyes.

Lecnidas somberly coneiders the smzll camp below him. A mere
THREE HUNDRED SPARTAN SOLDIERS WITHIN IT.

He looks over his shoulder at the socund of approaching
FOCTSTEPS. ..

A SECOND MAN, 30's, walks into view. Roucher face and healthy
heard, it ie unmietakahly Leonidag’ brether ARTEMIS. Now the
CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD. Leonidas’ right hand.

LEONIDAS
Captain... You're not listening tc
Dilios spin Lis grand tales?

AKTEMIS
I know this one by memory, Sire.

Theyv share a muted smile.

LEONIDAS
The men lcve & gocod story...

Artemis shifte his feet...

ARTEMIS
And how will their steory end,
Leonidas? Ever. three hundred
Spartans cennct hope to held the

- K : PR
rereian lnLvaeich.

lecriidas lcoke hig krcther straight in the eve.
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LEGNIDAS
Sperte and the rest cf CGreece will
be inepired by ovur example. They
will &l. Zcin us.

ARTEMIS
knd what if they don’t? There is a
difference between sacrifice and
suicide.

LEONIDAS
I have made my decision, Artemis.
You are still free to make yours.

Artemis just stares at him...

ARTEMIS
I am with you, brother.

Lecnidas turns back tc the sesa.

LEONIDAS
Good. Give the men three more
hecurs. Then we march orn.

CUT TO:
EXT. GRASSY PLRINS OF LACONIA - GREECE - FOLLOWING DAWN

Fresh dew bathes blades of summer arass. The warm glow of

mcrnine reveale an endless viste cf rolling plains and
ccleorful wilad flowers. Serenity kroken by...

THUMF. THUMP. THUMP. THUMF. The sound c¢f six hundrec feet
merching as twc and...

TEE TEREE KHUNDRELD SFARTANS emerge over & hill. Leonidas and
Artemis at their head. Marching ir tight, recimented unisorn.

Ir. the light of cay we can finally see the Spartan Soldiere
ir. their full, intimideting glery...

Ril wearinc shining brcrze shielcds and armer, all trailine
wicked crimecr. c.oaks. Eeacs ccvered in fearsome crested
relmete. Rezcr sharp spears helc &t attenticr. Mcving like &
wel.-c-lec mechire.

CUT TC:
EXT. ARCALIAN MCUNTAINS - THAT AFTERNCON

White het surn klezes down ch...



TEE TEREE HUNDRED SPARTANE. Crossing the blackenec
mcunteineide in perfect unison. Leonidas setting & brisk
pace.

Withir. the Spartan rankes, & comely, young Scldier STELICE,
2C, Is locking pale. Hie breathing increasingly labcred.
Crenched in his own swesat.

Stelios pushes on. Shield and spear dragging. Finally the
heat is too much and...

Stelios ccllapses. Weapons CLATTER, as his body hits the
ground awkwardly.

The entire Guard stcps abruptly. Lecnidas emotiocnless as
Artemice etepe in front of Stelies. Livid.

ARTEMIS
Stelios, you disgrace us all.

Stelios fcrces himself to his feet. Ashamed. Resigned...

STELIOE
I am ready fcr my punishment Sir.

CRUNCH! Artemis sluge Stelics acroses the face. CRACK! A sharp

knee sends him to the ground...

RArtemis beats Stelics soundly. Some of the Soldiers watch,
some dc nct.

Lecnidas lets it gc¢ on, then intercedes...

LEONIDAS
Encugh, Captein.

m

Evt Artemis doesn’t hear. Lest in his eancer. Centinues hi
berrace.

Lecridas coes nct repeat his order. He hands his lance and
shield tc & Sclcdier anc...

o

CEARGES ARTEMIS. Leapinc contoc a huge rock, lLeonidas...

ke¢ clcak

LEUNCHES EIMESELF IMFCSSIELY RHIGH INTC THE RIR.
ncel, he...

pCicec wiae ll1KE ThRE Winge €I &n aVEncinc &

SECCTS DCWN cntc Artencis’ prone back l1ike & viper. DrIvirnc
preunmetic fist intc hies head. Crumkling him.

Lecr..des tncceils. ftanding above Stelics. Lispleased but
c&lm.

m



LECNIDAS (CONT'D)
You... Trcukiemaker. Your Captainh
cleepe., Yeu will carry him on your

back.
Stelice burne with shame. Bows his head.

STELIOS
Yes my Lord.

And Leonidas CONTINUES THE MARCH. The Spartans immediately
behind him. Bringing up the rear, Stelics struggles to carry
Artemie and his gear.

ANCTHER YOUNG SOLDIER, SCPHUS, 18, discreetly relieves
Stelice ¢f the heavy ghields and weapons. Hands him a piece
cf rations, which Stelios weclfs down gratefully.

CUT TO:
EXT. SPARTAN CAMP - ARCADIAN MOUNTAINS - THAT NIGHT

Nc stories tonight. The Soldiers still and guiet. Resting
bcth lying and sitting.

At a firc, a grim looking Artemie cite alecne. Cleaning his
sword with clenched fists. Nobody dares get close to him...

At sez side, Leonidas steén
arary brother. He everntual
CCE&EN. ..

part again. Staring at his

de a
iv looks back tc the ever present

Reaches & hand under hLis bresstplate anc gently pulls out...
R REVEN ELACK LOCK OF HRIK. Tied in & LAVERDER STRING.

lecrnides feels the soft hair between his rough fingere. Then
reicses the lock te his face. Inhaling it‘s sweet scent...

Rememperinc...
FADE TO:

IRT. THE KING'S PALACE - SFARTE - DAY - CKE MORTE PRIOK

Clearn clay walle delineate & 1

streeam.nc through wide cperning

EP

créinery stcne bullidings cf

hills.

arce, plein roci. Sunliclic
s. Qutsice, the handsome, vet
FRTE stretctr. acrcse eshallicw

Inezde, a pensive LEONIDAS kneeles next tc¢ & stcne tench.
Wearinc eirple GREY CLCRK. Pcring over...

o
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2 LARGE, CLT MAF CF GREECE.

Or the map, Greece ie fractured intc dezens of different
TERRITORIES. Prominent in the deep south is SPARTA. On the
Eastern coast lies ATHENS. To the Norxrth, Thebes and
eventually Eurcpe. ARll dwarfec¢ by THE VAST FERSIAN EMPIRE tc
the East.

Leonidas sencses somecne enter the rcom behind him. He knows
her sound, her scent, it is his WIFE, GORGC, J30's. A
stunning, yet powerful woman. Swimming in tresses of wild
black hair.

Gorgc's intelligent eyes quickly spot the GREEK MAP.

GORGO
Dori’'t taunt yourself with dreams of
& united Greece, my Husband.

Gorgc mcves to his side, folds the map, and sits on the
bench.

GORGO (CONT'D)
You are the greatest warrior in all
of Sparta, Leonidas. You have led
thic proud city without fail. That
is your destiny.

Leonidas nods.

LEONIDAS
I am & Spartan. But I am alsc &
Greek. The enemies c: treeaom are
growing stronger every day, 1 fear
that unless the old waves change,
the light cf &ll Greece will soorn
be snuffed out.

Gerge lifte & slender hand. Stroking his face lightly.
GORGC
Rlwaye sc serious... You need to
spend more time with your wife.
She kigces Lis heacd. Then kicsces his ear, and...
lecriidas takes her fzce irn his hands &and

kies. Then he ecftly presses hLis 1ipe aga
anc. ..

entiy returns the
et her fcrehead

Slowly, but firmly puches fLer awav.



LECNIDAS
I must come up with a strategy...

Gorgc doesn’'t take the snub well. Eyes flashing angrily. She
sheots to her feet.

GORGO
Fine! Sit here and brood. I, for
one, am gcing tc the market to
enjoy this beautiful day.

And she storms ocut of the room. Leonidas reopens his well
worn map. Studying it closely...

FROM THE OLD MAP

FADE TO:
INT. ELEGANT SPARTAN BEDROOM - TWO YEARS PRIOR
THE SAME FOLDED MAP is held in the trembling old hands of
CLEON, 80’'t, as he lies on his deathbed. His bushy beard grey
as his ccld skin.
Only & few candles burn low around the broad bed. Deep purple
curtains enclose it in a royal cocoon. Kneeling next to the
bed is ARTEMIS. Dressed as a scldier. His head buried in his
hands...

The curtains part, as Lecnidas enters the rocom. He kneels
next tc hies brother. Artemis deces not 1ift hie head.

AKTEMIS
He called for you, Leonidas.

Lecridae reaches up and places & hand over his father'’s.

LEONILDAS
Father... We are here with vyou.

Clecrn forces hics eyes operi., Fleased tc see his twc sons. His
vcice =0 weak it WHISPERS.

CLEON
The Gecds could nct have klessed me
witli two ketter song. How proud
vcur Mother would be... The time
hae ccme fcr me tc¢ Jcir her.

Ecth scne nod in agrief. Clecrn takes Leonicdas’ hend &anc...

FRESSES TEE MAF OF GREECE INTO IT.



(W\ ‘ CLECN (CONT'L)
Take this map as my parting gaft.
Already, a great darkness gathers
Just east of cur Lorders.

LEONIDAS
Percia...

CLECN
Greece 1is the only thing that
stands between their King Xerxes
and absolute power. You, Leonidas,
must now be the ruler that gquides
Sparta to victory.

LEONIDAS
I shall fight for her until my
dying breath, Father.

CLEOCN
That will not be enough. If our
cherished way of life is to
survive, Sparta must have the
combined strength cof &all Greece.

. Artemis interjecte...

ARTEMIE

Then we will conguer the cther
Greeks and take command of their
armies.

Clecrn: shakes his head.

CLEON
Enslzved men make the worst
scldiers. You must have their
hearts, if vou are tc have their
strength. Greece must come tocether
wiliingly...

Clecr. clogses his eyes &and sinks back intc the bed. Leonidas
ané Artemis both hcldinc his limp hand...

LECNICAS
Fatlier...

Eventuelly, lecnidas urfclids the map. Locke at it thrcuch
TEAR STAINEL EYES.

Ee rune hie fincers over the lancs ¢f Greece ther mcves them
6 cver the encrmous Fereian territery. Eis finger stcps above
the capitcl city cf PERSEFCLIS and...
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We dive towards the map. Tcwards Persepclis. Envelcped by the
ink we...

SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. FANORAMA OF PERSEFOLIS, THE PERSIAN CAPITAL - SAME TIME

hs we mcve towards this staggeringly large, GOLDEN
METROPCLIS. Through colossal stone Gates, and past awe
inepirinc statues of GCDS AND KINGS looking down oni the
gleaming city from every direction...

Oon the basin floor, & hive of homes and buildings are packed
beneath sky scraping pyramids and extravagant tombs. A
thousand streets crammed with the flow of & million slaves.

We focus on the mauve cliffs towering over this immense city.
Hewn directly into the weathered mountain rock is & MASSIVE,
SEINING PALACE.

PERSIAN GENERAL (0.S.)
You called for us sacred Xerxes...

CUT TO:
INT. SCLILC CCLD THRCNE HALL MYERMYEE' PALACE - SAME TIME

The ceilings of this cavernous hall impossikly tall. The
walle covered by grand mosaic murals made cf rare &and
precicus Jjewels.

orn the lcnc cbsidian floor SIX PERSIAN GENERALS prostrate
themselves. Heads touching the stone at the base ct a brocad
double staircase leading up to a monumental throne.

Coverainc every inch cf the stairs are XERXES' PETE AND HAREM.
ONE HEUNDREL CF THE MOST BERUTIFUL WOMEN imaginakle, lounging

amoncet powerful LIONE, TIGERE, &and SNAKES. A few girls wield
mass:ive palm frende, fanning the throne where...

The GIANT KING XERXES sits with eyes closed. His features
smocth and sculpted. Dczens c¢f intricate ccld FIERCINGE and
fine chains cover every inch cf his face. Alien and imposing.

Yerxes lancuicly lifte & huge hand and snaps & fincer. The
Herem parte immeciately anc he stands...

Clothed crnly Zn & s£ilk lcinclicth, Xerxes titeric kody starcs
welil cver zcven fcct tell. Hc dcccendr the ctaire
ferercdinely. His wvcice smeocth as werm cil, ceer & rcilirnc
thuncer...
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XERXES
Ancther year passed since the death
of our Father Darius. Another vear
fcr Greece tc interfere with our
interests in Icnia. Where ie the
army Xerxes decreed?

At this GENERAL ZAHIK, & grey heired, yet strapping warrior
raises his head slightly...

GENERAL ZAHIR
We have gathered over five hundred
thousand soldiers, oh mighty one.
The force ready &t your command.

Yerxes lowers his naked fooct onto General Zahir's head.
Pushing it back down into the floor.

XERXES
We want more! Make the army twice
the size, in half the time.

GENERAL ZAHIK
(Muffled)
It shail be done, your worship.

Xerxes lifte his foot and walks out onto the main floor.
Enjoving the sound cf his own vcice...

XERXES
Xerxes will nct merely eracdicate
the pesky Greeks... Socn enough my
Felher 'y dream will become rezlity,
encé the entire wcrlic will wership
&t Fersia's feet.

We MCVE AECVE XERXES. Lcoking decwr. ¢on him we realize...

THE ENTIRE STCONE FLOCR IS, IN FECT, 2 GIANT MAP OF TEE KNOWN
WCRLL. The FERSIAN EMFPIRE, detea-lled in gold, stretches across
mcre thar half the earth.

Xerxes strices acress Persie until he stancs above the tiny
ccuntry cf CGreece. Sneerinc dewr. &t it l1ike at &n insect.

XERXIS (centc)
Send cur Messencers tc €Very city
irn Eurore anc CGreece. Theee whe
wWillirgily serve Yeryes ae their
ccrniguercr will be sparec. Those whe
resist, will feei the fu.i micht of
cur wrath.
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ANL: XERXEE STEPE CN THE COUNTRY OF GREECE. Ccvering it
entirely under KIS HEAVY FOCT.

SMASR CUT TC:
EXT. THE LONG ROAL INTO SPARTE - TWO YEARS LATER
THE THUNDER OF HOKRSES HOOVEE as...

THIRTEEN YELLOW CLAD HORSEMEN CHARGE down the rcad. Dark
brown skin, and familiar fish scale armor. THEY ARE PERSIAN
SOLDIERE. Ornate bows and swords on their backs. Led by...

A SWARTHY FERSIAN MESSENGER. Clothed in rich silks. Cape and
black headcéress flapping behind him. All riding at full clip
toward...

SPARTA. Ricing in front of them like an ancient barracks.
Functicnally decsigned, efficiently maintainec, an elegant
monument to Greek military supremacy.

EXT. SPART2R CITY LIMITS - MINUTES LATER

No Guarde. Just SPARTAN WOMEN AND CHILDREN carrying out their
rigorous chores. The BOYS naked. The women in loose
unfettered rckes.

The Fersiarn Riders arrocantly thunder into the city. Spartans
curiously watching them pass. Unconcerned.

EXT. MAIN SQUARE - SFARTA - SECCNDE LATER

TEIS LARGE CCEBLESTONE SQUARE is surrcunded py & TEEMING
MARKET. &t the center cf the square, & HUGE, OLD WATER WELL
ie cerved directly intc the bowels of the earth.

Near the well, TWO EROWN CLORKED SPARTANS are havina e
conversaticn. It’s the ycung soldier STELICS, and the Captain
cf the Guardé ARTEMIS, whe we now understand is hies father...

TEE FERSIAKNS callcp intc the square. The Messencer reares his
horese to & stop in frent cf them...

PEREIAN MESSENGER
(Thick Accent)
Show me tc veur Kinc. 1 brinc werc
from the creat Xerxes, Cverlcrg cf
michty Fercsia.

Erten.s CCLILLUES 1S CCRVErYS&TlONL. ICNCYinc the
inlErruplichi...



CM . ARTEMIS
2l wrong, Son... The next time yct
want to imprccc a ¢irl dc lees
telking, and more listening. And
weer & clean pair cf sandale. Trust
me, they nctice...

The Messenger snorts hauchtily.

PERSIAN MESSENGER
Greek arrogance will be the death
of ycu. Sparta will burn. Only the
word of your King can save it!

Finally Artemis turns...
CUT TO:
EXT. LEONIDAS’ PALACE - SFARTA - MINUTES LATER

Leonidas’ handsome stone palace is held aloft by pillars and
topped with red clay tiles. We move toward it with...

Artemis an¢ Stelios. Intense lock orn Artemis’ face as he
rushes intc Leonidas’ front door...

1J' . INT. LEONIDAS’ PALACE - SPARTA - SAME TIME

LEONIDAS EXACTLY AS WE SAW HIM EEFCRE, still consicering THE
CLD MAT on the stone bench. He looks up as Artemis and
Stelics enter...

LECONIDAS
What 1is it Captein?

ARTEMI1S
R Fersian delegaticn hes arrived in
Sparta. They demendé ic see you, my
Loxc.

lecrides i1f nct surprised. He pcinte & heavy finger tc the
IMMENSE PERSIAN LANDS on the map.

LEONIZAS
Sc thev've finally ccme... Where
GiC ycu leave then:
ARTEMIES
: the city eguare. Ccuncilman

Ir
Frilern i alreacy there.

. Lecr.idezs stande next tc Artemis. Grim.

~



LEONIDAS
Then let’‘s not keep our guests
waiting...

CUT TO:
EXT. CITY SQUARE - SPARTA - SAME TIME

The PERSIAN MESSENGER stands in front cf his men. Talking
to...

COUNCILMAN PHILON, 50's. & smooth talking politician whose
affinity for goed living shows in his ruddy cheeks. His
mannerisms conciiiatory...

Councilman Philen otope cuddenly at the sight of...

LEONIDAS. Striding across the square trailing TEN ELITE
HIPPEIS SCLDIERS, led by ARTEMIS. All dressed in identical
brown clcaks, many sporting rugged beards.

The Ccuncilman moves to intercept Leonidas...

COUNCILMAN PHILON (cont‘q)
Lecnidas, restrain yourself. They
canr be manipulated...

Lecnidas brushes past him.

LEONIDAS
This is clearly a military matter,
Ccuncilman. I will call you when
VCL &Y€ NECEESS&ry.

Lecnicdas stcps in frent cf the Fersian Messenger, whe gives
him ar exaggerated bow...

PERSIAN MESSENGER
Tercian calutaticene, King lLecnidas.
1 bear a message frcm the
benevclent Xerxes, ruler of cne
hundred nations.

iL€crnidae respcnde by walkinc away. Undaunted, the Messenger
fells intc ster &t his gicde, fclliowing him inte...

EXT. SFARTEN MARKET FLACE - SREME TIME

The Teli Spelcalir walk single file kehincd lLecrnidas. Thc
Fersian fcldiers esincle file kehind the Messerncer.

The CLATTER ancd EICKERING of the marketplace ctcp ag the
ma&icheé prccesesicn passes through. The Messencer sneering...
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FPERSEIAN MESSENGER
Percsia demands earth and water as a
token of Eparta'’'c complete
submieeion tc Xerxes'’ will.

Leonidas grebs & fig off & nearby fruit stand. Fops it intc
his mouth.

LEONIDAS
(Eating)
Bow abcut some fruit instead? The
fige here are excellent.

The Messenger is growing angry. A BOY accidentally steps in
front ¢f him. The Messenger pushes the child away roughly.
Not loet on Leonidas.

PERSIAN MESSENGER
I am not here to jest. Look at this
eimple city with it’'s few thousand
citizens.

The Messenger raises his arms to the clear blue sky...

PERSIAN MESSENGER (CONT'D)
{Dcoming and rhectcrical)
AR vast army is already approaching.
An invincikle monster that shakes
the earth when it marches. Millicns
cf bloodthirsty men...

Leonidas is unimpressed by the Messencer’s tirade. He's heard
enough, and leacs him back out ontc...

EXT. CITY SQUARE - SAME TIME

Leonicas stcps mere feet from the massive city well. GORGO
new stanés near the fuming Philon, in a crowd cf onlockers.
Everykcdy watching her husband intently.

FERSIAN MECSSENGER
Earth and water ie & small price tc
pey, tc spare your punv scciety
frem annihilaticr. Ycu shculd be
crateful and accept cur mercy.

Lecnidas stares cGirect.y intc the Mescenger ‘s face.

LECNIDAC
I remember Fercsian mercy.

The Messencer takes rnotice cof bezutiful Geraco. Undressing her
with his eves...
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PERS1IAN MESSENGER
Chcose ycur next werde carefully
Spartan. I would be only the firet
of thousands eager tc teach your
women about humility and respect.

Leonidas sees he'’'s talkinc about Gerge. His face goes to
steel. He turne to Artemis, whc simply shakes his head at the
Messenger's mistake...

Leonidas turns back tc the Messenger.

LECONIDAS
I wes going to send ycu home empty
handed, but since you put it that
way, let me revise my answer...

Gestures towards the adjacent well. 2 dark abyss.

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
You came for Earth and Water.
You’'ll find plenty of both down
there.

The Messenger backs away from Leonidas.

PERSIAN MESSENGER
No man, Greek or Persian, threatens
& messenger.

Leonidas steps closer to him.

LEONIDAS
No man threatens my family.

PERSIAN MESSENGER (CONT'D)
(Incredulcus;
This 1s macnees! Thie is blasphemy!

LEONIDAS
This is Sperte.

Leorniidas graks the Messenger by hies plush shirt and... THROWS
HIM BACKWARDS INTC THE WELL. SCREAMS plummet with his body

G e

The FERSIAN SCLLIERS REACT WITE TEEIR SABRES. Attackinc the
Ferscnal Guaré whe spring intc fluic acticrn...

TEEY DCDGE THE FLURRY COF FERSIEN ELCWE WITE UNREARL SFEED
anG. ..
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COUNTER ATTACK WITH SURGICAL PRECISICON. Using the ruthless,
FPANCREATIC MARTIAL ART: An elbow tc the temple. A snapped
neck. & fiet tc the ofpinc.

Artemis grabe TWC FERSIAN SOLDIERS and deftly flips them both
into the well. Otheres follow...

Lecnidas walks thrcugh the melee untouched, as every Persiarn -
iivine or deac¢ - is neatly dumped into the well.

The Hippeis dust themselves off, and fall back behind
Leonidas. Artemis at his side as they leave the BUZZING
MARKETPLACE.

LEONIDAS {(cont'd)
That went well...

ARTEMIS
2s well as can be expected.

LEONIDAS
We must call a meeting of the
Hellenic Council immediately. It is
time for all of Greece tc fight
together.

CuT TO:
EXT. CORINTHIAN ACROPCLIS - DAY - ONE WEEK LATER

Establishing shot c¢f A WHITE MARBELE ACROPOLIS COMFOUND. Built
at the top of & slcping green hill, this series cf tempies
ané shrines stance ricely isolated. A neutral site.

INT. ACROFCLIE MEETING ROOM - SAME TIME

R huce, rectergular rcom, decorate¢ with marble busts and
reliefs. Stancinc cn the floor are FIFTEEN DIFFERENT GREEK
CELEGATIONS . Each wearing their own style, each under thear
cwn cclored stancard.

It‘s immediately okvicus that there are TWC CAMPS THAT MATTER
MORE then the rest:

Cr. cr.e ené cf the flocr, KING 1LEONILDAS, in his ceremcnie.
.€ather ermcy &nc clcek. SEN hirbib:r SULDIERE starndingc et
atteri-on rerind him. Brtemis, Ste.ices, andé the kexd Liliocs
amcnc them.

Cr. the cther end of the flocr stancs FERICLES, the ATEENIAN
LEEDER.
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Wrepped in & scit klue toga, his pecrily sophisticaticn is
cdiametrically orpoced to the learn and muscular Spartarn
efficiency. Eehind him & cadre cf ATHENIAN advisore.

Arcund them, the cther GREEK LERDERE, most of whom stay on
the Athenian sice c¢f the rocm. We cet the distinct feeling
that Leonidas standes alone as he addresses the assembly...

LEONIDAS
Fellow Greeks, despite cur
differences, we now all tace the
same reality; Xerxes is on the war
path with the most massive army
ever assembled. He will be &t our
borders within weeks. If Greece,
and our values, are tc survive this
deepotic force, we here must unite
all our armies and strike as one.

This elicits NOISY GRUMBLING from &1l Greeks in the room.
FPericles sniffs...

The rest of the rcom shares this sentiment. Pericles c¢lenches

SENATOR PERICLES
You Spartans never ceace to amaze.
For centuries you have waged war,
trying tc subject evervbody arocund
Sparte tc your miljitary rulc, and
now suddenly all of Greece ig to
fcllow you ae our savior? Athens
has learned not to trust Sparta,
King Lecnidas.

both fiste drametically.

lecr.icas

SENATOR PERICLES
Eesices, Athens alione crushed
Xerxes' father Darius ter years aac
at Merethcn, despite the fact that
your city weuic not helpr us. Thus
we heve &lready beagur ¢ fortify
cuYy entire army TC prCiect whet is
curs.

OTHER GREEKS
Eere, here./ We feel the same way./
Eow car. we abkandcn our farme?

CYCWS ICY€ pasScichate...

LECNICRS
We must mcove beyvond cur fpest
cernflzcts.

(MCRE



LEONIDAS (cont'q]
Whether Spartar. warricr, Athenian
philcscpher, Theban merchant, or
Mecarian farmer, none of us have
ever faced an invasion this largs
befcre. Divided, &ll our city-
gtates, and our country will be
forced intc slavery.

Pericles shakes his head decisively.

PER1CLES
The democracy of Athens has made
their decision; we will take our
chances defending her sacred lands.

The other Greeks CONCUR TO A MAN. Gather more closely around
the Athenisn delegation.

Opposite them all, Leonidas now literally stands &alone.
Thwarted. He considers every one of the other Greeks.

LEONIDAS
Then Sparta will fight for all of
you.

Leonidas storms out ¢f the room. His Fersonal Guard fcllow
him eilentiy...

EXT. ACROPOLIS -~ SECONDS LATER
Ag Leonidas strides toward thelr horees. Artemis beside him.

ARTEMIS
We couic mcbilize our main army of
ten thcusand within days.

LEONIDAS
We will need the Gode’' blessing tc
gsecure euthorization from the city
roumeiis T muet go te the Oracle
mounrt and see the Ephers.

CUT TO:
EXT. THE CRACLE MOUNT - ABOVE SFARTZ - NIGET - LDAYS LATER

A neary full mecern illuminstes Lhieg sleep meunt. B FILLAEREL,
DOMEL TEMFLE stands atcp the tower c¢f rock. The ORACLE. At
the foct c¢f the sherr incline...

K:ng lLeonicdaes. Lraped in his cray cicak. Climbinc streaight
up. Ther cut ¢ thkin air above...
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TWIN FLAMES ERUPT from either enc¢ cf & cnarlec staff. Behind
it & hooded, srectral figure materializes. It is..

AN EPHOK. One c¢f EIGHT SPARTAN EBIGH FRIESTS. Inbred remnants
cf & dark age.

EPHOR 1
Welcome Leonidas. We have been
expecting you. Come &long, my
brothers are waiting.

Leonidas follows the Ephor up steep winding stairs cleaved
into the rock.

INT. ORACLE TEMFLE - SPARTA - SECONDS LATER

Torches dance in a large, rocund room. Each of TBE EIGHT
EPHORS stand in an alcove encircling...

King Leonidas. Who wastes no time...

LEONIDAS
Ephors, I have come because the
Persian King Xerxes 1s on the
attack against Greece.

AN EPHOR 1lifts hie hand.

EPHOR 2
Firet things first, Lecrnidas. Ycu
must nct insult the Gode.

Leon.das already knows what the creedy Priests want: He
reachee intc his belt and pulls cut & LARGE POUCH. Then
delikerately poures out...

2 FORTUNE IN SCLIL GCLD. The Ephcres gtill ags statues.

EFHOR 2
Proceed.

Lecnidas takes & knee., Unfolds EIS LABRGE MAF OF GREECE ontc
the tlioor.

lecrides peinte tc GREECE. Moves his fincer up the ncrthern
ccas8l ...

LECONICAS
Ae Ay othery ccountry mel. heve not
vet Jcinec¢ us, Sparta must take
eéventace cf the mountaincus Greek
terreain by immediately marching our
entire &rmy necrth tc the ccast...
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Now the Ephcre interrupt.

EPHOR 1
It is mkugust and the full moon
eépprcaches. 1n days the sacred
festival cf the Carneia begins.

EPHOR 3
Sparta wages nc war at the time of
the Carneia... We must consult the
Cracle.

LEONIDAS
This festival will be our last,
unless you approve my plan.

Ephor 1 casts an accusing finger at Leonidas.

EPHOR 1
Your klasphemies have already
angered the Gods. Do not compound
them. We will obey the Oracle.

INT. CRACLE ROOM - TEMPLE - SECONDS LATEFR

A dark, cavcrncuc room. Leconidae and the Ephore all stand
facing the back of a CARVED THRONE, shaped like an enormous
biossom.

The Ephere join hands and begin CHANTING THEIR PRAYERS.
Lecnidas watches as...

An eerle GREEN GLOW emanatecs trom belrinc the thrcne while
whiriing, MULTICOLORED MISTS seep out cf the walls.

The glow rises irn intensity, the phesphorcus miste swirli, &nd
the THRONE SLOWLY ROTATES. Revealinc...

TEE ORACLE. 2 heauntiful, nubile VOUNG 1.ADY. Swimming in &
deep trarce.

The Oracle MCANS anc WRITHES. Then suddenly bolts upright &t
ar. awkward angle. Starinc at Lecnidas with hcllcw eves. She
cspeeke in & GROWLING, BEAUNTED VCICE...

URECLE
Trusl nct in men, for Sparta will
feil. RI. cf Greece will fell.
Ecncry the ¢lé Cedr, they alcrne carn
cdel:ver ycu... Honcr the Cerreis.
Arné with that The Crec.e coliapeges. The Ephcres all turr tc
Lecrideas...
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EPHCR 1
The Cracle has spokern. parta
army must not 1eave the city

CUT TC:
EXT. TEMFLE MOUNT - MINUTES LATER

Ac Leonicas makes the difficult climk down from the temple.
Fuming.

Waitinc for him at the base of the mount is...

ARTEMIS. Twc hcrsee standing behind him. Lecnidas walks right
past him. Climbs on his steed.

Artemis doesn’t need to ask how it went. Mounts next to his
King...

LEONIDAS
We don’‘t need those cld mystics.
I'1l]l convince the city c¢cuncil by
force of reason.

Artemis lcoks at him like he’s crazy.

ARTEMIS
Why try and convince anybody else,
when you can take the army by
decree? Nc scldier in Sparta would
discbey your command, Lecnidas.

Lecn.das shezkes his head firmiy.

LEONIDAS
One cannct prctect freedom by
forsaking demccracy. 1f 1 overrule
the people’s counciil, how am 1
bFetter than Xerxes?

Leonidas spure his horse back towerds the city.
CUT TO:
INT. EEDRCOM - LECNILCAS' FALECE - LATEK THAT NIGET
The ccmfcrtakie kbecrcem Ze lit by & mulititude cf flickerirc

cenclies. Gerec sits cr the bec, krushing her heir. She locks
lar.. -

Sees _ecnidas stencinc irn the c&ccrwey. Irtense lock c¢n his
face. Gorcc stande as he enters the rcom. The weicht on his
shculders almost vasikle.
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She cently takes cff his cloak.

GORGO
Come it with me, Lecnidae.

He lete Gecrgce pull him toward the bed. They sit...

LEONIDAS
The Oracle has forbidden the march.
Toemorrow 1 will appeal directly to
the city council.

GORGO
The c¢ity council has never
disobeyed the Oracle.

Leonidas searches her face...

LEONIDAS
What dc you think I should doft

Gorgo takes a long moment to contemplate the question...

GORGO
My heart wants you to stay with me.
To reise the family we planncd. Tc
grow cld together.

She puts a gentle hand on his thigh...

LEONIDAS
That’s my greatest desire, Gorgoc.
It is my dream.

He wraps her in & tight embrace.

LLEONIDAS
But what kind of lives would cur
children have as eglaves in a world
ruled by fear?

George pulls aweay, ané nods in sad agreement...
GORGO

Anc :f the council votes &against
vou, what wilii ycu dc thenr

LEONIDAS
I wil: fight regardliese. I{ 1
cennclt sway men with my wcrds, 1
wili relly them with my acticnes.

She moves closery tc hin. Tekee hie hand...



GORGC
Then I will ficht with yocu.

lLeonidas grips her hand tightly. They just sit there, lockinc
at each other.

CLOSE ON LEONIDAS' EMOTIONAL EROWN EYES
MATCH FADE TO:

TWO COLD, GREEN, ALMOND SHAPED EYES
PULL BACK to see the eyes belong to KING XERXES!

PULL BACK FURTHER to reveal Xerxes is standing on THE BACKS
OF FIFTY KNEELING ST.AVES. Huge body now covered in fearscme
gold armor. Helmet a jagged tigers maw, he looks like &
vengeful, ancient deity.

EXT. MOUNTAINOUS PERSIAN TERRAIN - EARLY MORNING

Fositioned on a cliff top, Xerxes is surrounded by his
Generals and Advisors. Smiles as he looks down on...

2 DEAFENING, GROUND SHAKING ARMY. HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS OF
MEN flood through a valley far kelow iike a swarming disecase.

THE PERSIAN WAR MACEINE.

XERXES
Behold, the power that is Xerxes.

Xerxee’ attention shifts from the ocean of men, as his top
GENERAL ZAHIR apprcaches. Grey hair intricately braided. Hie
ermor pitch black, Zahir bows low...

GENERAL ZAHIK
Cur Messengers have returned from
Greece, grest Xerxes. Foclishly,
none of the cities chose tc
cooperate.

Xerxecs just shruge, drunk with the force c¢f his monstrous
&Ymy.

XERXES
Ther, they &ll chcoose deslruciiul,
Genera.. Our final victcry ie
imminent.

CGenerel Zahir swallcws harc...
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GENERAL ZAKIK
I must aisc inform my master, that
there is... one Messenger whc has
nct returned. We have lost the
delegaticn to Sparta.

Xerxes doesn’t react at first, then suddenly strikes at the
General violently. Grabbing him by the neck, choking the air
out of him. Infuriated...

XERXES
Sparta dares kill our messenger?!
We will paint the city red with
their living blood. We will
personally see that every Spartan
man watchee the torture of his
women ané children. And we will
start with their Xing... Leonidas!

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. LEONIDAS’' BEDROOM - JUST BEFORE DAWN

As Leonidas bolts up in his bed. Sweating. He shakes off his
ba¢ dream, and loocks over to Gorgo sleeping beside him...

Outeide his window, the light of dawn is just emerging.
Lecnidas kisses Gorgc’s head and swings his feet out of bed.

Gergc awakens, andé sits up next to him. She puts her arms
around Leonidas ané heolde him clecse.

GCRGC
I'm coming tc the council with you.

CUT TC:

INT. SEARTA CITY COUNCIL - THE SAME MORNING

Lk mejestic, black marble Council chamber, surrounded by brecad
steps. At the center ¢ the floor starncs...

LFONIDAS. Around him the TWENTY EIGHT, varied members cf the
CITY COUNCIL incilucdirc the head COUNCILMAN PHILCK.

Et the kack cf the piilarec recom, Geroc anc & orcup ©f cther
C-.tizeng are watchinc...

LEONRIDES
Cournicil membere, today vcu must &ct
.n defense cf Sparta.

{ MORE )
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LEONIDAS (cont'd)

My pian is simple: March cur full
army Nerth and block Xerxes'’
Coastal &dvance at the narrow
mountain pass cf Thermopylae.
resged into the tight ccrridor of
the Hct Gates, the Persian numbers
will ccunt for nothing.

Half the Council is already shaking their heads.

COUNCILMAN 1
(An old seer)
Good King, the Oracle and the
Ephors agree. There must be no
march.

The Council SOUNDS their agreement.

LEONIDAS
Prieste cannot protect us now. If
we do not preemptively meet Xerxes
with our full resources, all of
Greece will be lost. The World's
lone beacon for freedom
extinguished. What other option do
we have?

Finally, Philon steps onto the floor.

COUNCILMAN PHILON
Why should cur men die for the
other Greeks, King? We need only to
defend Spartes herself...

Leonicdes cute him off. Growing more urgent...

LEONIDAS
Sparta cennct withstand an attack
from an army as large as Xerxes'.
We dc nct even have city walles.

Coutncilman Phiion takes the floor back.

COUNCILMAN PHILON
2ll the mcre reason not tc leave
cur city defenseless. Bavinc heard
your prepcesél, 1 mMOVe TC proceed tc
& vcte. 211 those in favor cf
mekiiizing the Spartan Army ke
heard...

CNLY 2 FEW CLT VETERANS SQUND OUT.
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COUNCILMAN PHILON
P11l cpposed tc abandoring Sgparte.

Philen raises his hand, and THE REST OF THE ROOM RUMELES UF
making it & near unanimous decision.

CCUNCILMAN PHILON (CCNT'D;)
(Smugly)
The majority is overwhelming
Lecnidas. Yhe Spartan army wilil
remain home, guarding her borders.

For a moment, Leonidas looks like he might strike Philon, but
he maintains his composure.

T.EONTDAS
As Kinc of Sparta, I respect the
decision of the council. Yet, as a
free Spartan citizen, I cannot
stand by while certain ruination
closes on my beloved home. I
beseech you to reconsider, and
until you dc... I will march North
alone.

The CCUNCIL MURMURS amongst themselves, as Lecnidas bruches
past Philon and towarde the exit...

Gerec steps into Leonidas' path. Talks loudly so that all
ascsemcled can hear...

GORGC
Call me prctective desr Husband,
but 1 want vou take your entire
rcyal guarc.

LEONIDAS
As you wish, good wife.

GORGC
211 three hundred cf them.

CUT TC:
EXT. MAEIN BEARRARCKE - SFERRTE - ERLF ECUR LATER - MORNING
Thie large compouncé includes multiple cutdcor training
ccurses. Currently, the THREE EUNDRED HIFFEIS SCLDIERS are
Ecing put threcugh a reriee cf mercileers early morring

exercices.

MCNTAGE GF KINCG LEONRILAS’ ROYAL GUARL TREINING



Spertern’'s practice hércé tc hand comkat. Yelling et each
cther.

Spartans competing in PARIN CONTESTS. Heldinc their breath
fcrever. Funchinc each cther in the stomach.

Spartane executing VARIOUS BATTLE FORMATIONS. The Lkard,
Dilios, navigates an cbstacle pit.

Artemis oversees them all harshly. Discatiefied.

ARTEMIS
You call yourselves the Spartan
Royal Guardr Faster. Better. More.

Stelios and his friend Scphus are engaged in endurance
exercises: Cadete running through a gauntlet of club wielding
veterans. Cadets doing push ups with men on their backs, etc.

Scphuc crouchcc down next to a sweat steined Steliovs. Bull
watching Artemis BELLOW at & fallen Soldier...

SOPHUS
(re: Artemis)
Has your Father ever been in a good
mood?

STELIOS
If he hears you c&lling him my
Father, he'll snap your neck.

SCPHUE
That i1s exactly what I am referring
to.

Their conversation, &nd &all activity, instantly stops whern...

LECNILAS strides intc the facility CLAD IN HIS MAGNIFICENT
ERCNZE ARMOR. RED CLOAK flewing behinc¢ him. FIERCE HELMET
piumed with red hcrsehair in the Crook ot hies arm. Rwe
inspiringe in full mert:el mode.

Thc €partans rapidly fall in, end stand at attention. A lLemiy
stands behind Lecnidas, whc glares at the men passionately...

LECNIDAS
Spartene. Today I march north. Fer
my family. Fer myv city. Fer &ll cf
Greece. 1 reve chosern tc mearch
&Q&alnEl Persiarn Lyranny.

lLecricas paces back endé fcrth like a licrn.
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{ . LECNIDAS (ccrnt'd)

2t thies mecment, you must judce the
gituation with your own hearts. Yocu
must each decide ycur individual
courcse of action. It ie &s your
feliow Spartan that 1 ask...

Lecnidae thrusets his fist intc the air.

LEONIDAS (cont'd)
Whe will march with me?

All three hundred Spartans raise their fists into the
Firmly united.

SPARTAN HIPPEIS
(Collectively)
WE WILL SIRE!

LEONIDAS
Who will fight with me?

SPARTAN HIFPEIS
WE WILL SIRE!

LEONIDAS
FW“ WHC WILL DIE WITH ME?

SFARTAN HBIFFEIS
WE WILL SIRE!

Lecnides pounds & fist &gainst his breastplate.

LECNIDAS
FOR SPARTA!

The Scldiers pound &t cre.

SPARTAN HIPPEIS
FOR SPARTAR!

Sstiefied, Lecnidae turne tc Artemis.
LECNIDAE
Meke sure they are prepared,

Caprain. We Teave at nocorn.

Ertem-es szlutee. Yet _ccke leege then enthue-eastic...

L7
"

air.
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{T. ROAC LEADING OUT OF SFARTR - HALF HOUR LATER

Leonidac, carrying a GLEAMING DOUBLE-HEADED SFEAR AND SHIELD
on his back, strices dowr. the street with a fully armcrec
Artem:s.

HUNDREDS OF CITIZENS, including REGULAR SOLDIERS, stanc
aside, watchinc intently. Directly aheaé of them...

THE THREE HUNDRELD SPARTANS. Assembled in & pertect column.
Rl]l wearing red cloaks, brcnze breastplates, large oval
shields. Each with a swcrd and spear. Each with a matching
curved helmet.

Leonidas inspects them. Nods to Artemis.

LEONIDAS
When you are ready, Captain.

Leonidas starte walking out of the city. The Captain
hesitates. Turns tc consider the three hundred men.
Finally...

CAPTAIN
Spartans. March!

The Three Hundred Scldiers follow him in smooth formation.
Ahead, MORE SPARTAN CITIZENS line both sides of the rcad.
Wives, children, family membere, neighbers. Some openly wipe
teere from their eyes. They somberly watch the men march cut
of Sparta, then SOMEONE CALLS OUT...

SPARTAN CITIZEN
Sparta!

THE ENTIRE CRCWD KESFONDS WITH A CRY OF...

CITIZENS
HAIL!

SPARTAN CITIZEN
Sparta!

CITIZENSE
HALL!

SFARTAN CITIZEN
Sparta!

CITIZENS
HAIL!
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From ktehind Lecriidas, ancther vecice sounds cver the din...

GORGC (C.g5.)
Spartan.

Leonidas 1ocke back. Sees his wife Gergec apprcaching. He
falls back to meet her

LECONIDAS
Yes my lacy?

She discreetly presses something into his hand...
IT I8 A BLACK LOCK OF HER HAIKR. Tied with & lavender string.
GORGO
(in & soft whisper)

I will wait for you patiently.

Leonidas palms the lock of hair, as Gorgc steps away from
him. Her face strong. Not betraying her emction...

GORGO (CONT'D)
(Loudly)
Come back with yocur shield, cr
carried on it.

LEONIDAS
Yes my iady.

Eeyonc the tough exchange, they shere & deep lock before...
Lecricas rejoine his Scldiers. None of them tutn back acain.

Spaerte watches &as Lecnidas and his three hundred Scldiers
disaprear into the ncrthern herizon.

Gerge steandes alone as...
£ SCLITARY TEAR RCLLS DCOWN EER CHEEK.

MATCE FADE BACK
Te:

EXT. SFARTAN CAMF - ARRCALIAN MCUNTAINE - PRESENT NIGHT

LEONILAS® FRCE, RS 2 SINGLE TEARR KCLLS DCWN EI1S CHEEK.

Sti.. sitiing askcve the camp. Locking at TEE 100K OF CORGH'S
HEIR irn hLie henc. He cearefully tucke ‘hLer hair back under his
aXYmcY



iges ¢ € &nd walke back towarc the camp. Artemis is
gtill seated at the fire, only now Stelics 1s sittinc
g4l

Beth men bruised, both scomberly staring &t the fire as the
others sleep around them...

Leonides emerges from the night, and...
Sits down at the SAME CAMP FIRE as Artemis &and Stelios.

The three Spartans sit in silence. Brooding. Finally,
Leonicas looks at Artemie, then at Stelios. Shaking his
head...

LEONIDAE
You must admit, Stelios, at times
you do march like a girl...

Beat. Then Stelios crackes a smile. Artemis snickers. Leonidas
chuckles until all three of them are HBEARTILY LAUGHING
TOGETHER.

CuT TO:
EXT. ARCADIAN COUNTRYSIDE - THE NEXT MORNING

Lecnidas leads the Spartans past an ancient eucalyptus
forest. Artemis st his eide.

As the Spartans rise over & grassy ridge, they spot...

2 LAKRGE GROUF OF MEN ascembling on the next hill. Lecnides
buoyed by their appearance.

LEORICDAS
You see, Captein. I told ycu other
Greeks weculd jcin us.

Artemis spits deriesively.

ARTEMIS
Arcadians, my lord.

The Spertans march tewaré the ARCADIAN HOPLITES. Mixed and
matched shields &anc spears. Lecse unitorme. Uniike the
Sparters they travel in NOISY, uncrganized facshicr.

Lecric&s recognizer the Ricedien leader. Stepe his trecepe
with & hand.

LECNIDAS
Daxos. A pleasant surprise.



@

~®

P8
\C

DAXCS, 40C‘'s is & stout, lively man, but wary cf Leonidas.
Behind him a full THOUSAND HOPLITES. They see the small
number of Spartans and GRUMEBLE in confusicen.

DAXOS
The meorning it full of surprises
Leonidas. The news that Sparta is
on the war path has spread through
the Northern regions. We won't give
up our homes without a tight, but
expected Sparta’s commitment to at
least equal our own...

LEONIDAS
Doesn't it?

Daxocs and all his men CHORTLE. Dcesn’t seem tc be much love
lost between the two facticns.

Leonidas peintes to a TALL ARCADIAN next tc Daxos.

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
You, Arcadian. What is your
profession?

TALL ARCADIAN
I am & poet, sir.

LEONIDAS
And vou Arcadian, what 1
profession?

m

your

TEICK ARCADIAN
I am a sculptor, Sir

LECNIDAS
(To his men)
And you Spartans! What is your
profession?

The three hundrec¢ Spartans r&ise their speares intc the air
& singlie unit. PFroud scldiers every cne.

SPARTANE
WAR!

_eonidas civee Laxos & EMUC Wink.

[

LECNILAS
¢ vou see c.d friend, I krcught
re sclédiere than vecu dic after
-

a

e



Daxos mutters tc himself...

DEXOE
Damr. Spartans. Always have a smart
retert...

Ané lLecnidas continues marching. The Spartans fcliow. The

unruly Arcedians thereafter...

MONTAGE

Rs the Spartan army continues its march. Along the way, they
are jcined by a variety of local soldiers. Some by the dozern,

some by the hundreds...

From Tegea, a handful of scldiere in leather armor.
From Mantinea, a rag-tag group of farmer militisa.
From Phocis, a contingent of freed slaves.

From Malis, one poorly trained regiment.

Larger and larcer until the Spartans lead a divergent
TEREE THOUSAND FREE GREEKS.

At the rear of the Spartan ranks, STELIOS whispers to
friend Sophus.

STELIOS
Caen you emell these guys behind us?

Scphus grins.

SOPHUS
What do they smell like?
SETELICS
kemember that girl Cvnthia?
SOPHUS
(Wistfully)

Yee.

:ke hLer fat krc
summer da

ct

rcr or. & het

v

They ketl chertlie. Stelics creoewe sclemn...

army cf

his



STELICS (CONT'D)
I wender if they're thinking ebcut
ug back home?

FACE TO:
INT. COUNCILMAN PEILON'S HCUSE - SPARTA - SAME TIME

In the center c¢f a plush rcom, filled with Greek art and
furniture we find...

COUNCILMAN PKEILON contemplatively pacing, while sipping from
a tall cup c¢f wine. Listening to...

Queen Gorgo sitting on a scfa oppcsite him. Beautiful,
earnest, professional.

GORGC
I beseech you, Councilman Philorn.
You are the leader in the Spartan
council. If you mobilize the army,
you will rightly gc down as the
savior of &ll Greece.

Fhilon smiles as one weculd at a naive child...

COUNCILMAN PHILON
That would be nice, weculdn’'t it
Queen Gorgo? Eut this is nct abcut
my personal gloryv. You are asking
me tc change my position cn an
issue of city-state security.

Gerge deesn’‘t break his persistent gaze...

GCRGO
And what might ccnvirnce you? Lands,
mcney, power. Ycu can have it ai

Philen arches an evebrow. He c.ioses in on her...

COUNCILMAN PHILCN
You are a direct womeén, Gorcc, sc I
will tell you directlv. 1 weant
everything leonidas has, includinc
VCU . e

Ernc¢ Fhilcr. FONDLES EER EREEST. She responds bv..

Grabkinc nie wrist and ceftly wrenching Philon’s arm and body
helf circle kut...
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Prhilcr is faster than he lcoks, suddenly twisting
grip. Reversing the hold. Ereathing down her neck

PHILON
Stupid woman, Lecnidas is as good
as dead. I am in ccntrol cf Sparte
ncw. My eyes are everywhere, &nd if
you try to undermine me, I will
personally try you for treascn.

under her

« o0

Gorgc tears free of his grip. Her face contcrted with hatred.

GORGO
Your secret police don’t scare me
Philon, and neither dc you.

And she storms out of the rocm... Snuffing out a
in her wake. From TENDRILS OF GREY SMOKE...

large candle

FADE BACK TO:

EXT. SPARTAN/GREEK CAMP SITE - THEEIAN HILLS - THAT NIGHT

WISPS OF GREY CLOUDS ocobscure the full mocn. The Spartans have

gset up their camp apart from THE OTHER GREEKS.

In it, Dilios sits &t a camp fire, tightly binding hie spear
cshaft in leather. Stelios, Sophuse end TWC OTHER YOUNG
SOLDIEKS gits across from him, engaged in a boisterous

conversation...

SOPHUS
Just let theee filthy Persians come
my way, 1 wiil érive my spear right
up their camel ceallousec backsides.

The vcunc Sciciers lustily LAUGE in apprcva..
SCPHUS (cont'’ad)
I crly hcope my swerc is sturdy
encugh tc bear &ll the killing...

Ee ie cut cff kv...

LILICS
Scphue . Encudl.

The vounc Srertens stop leuching &f ilice clares
thrcuch the fire...

CILICE (cecni'a)
Have vou ever tastecd real battler

at them
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Stelice ané Sophus shake their heads.

GOPIIUE
I have nct, Dilios. But 1 am eager,
and skilled with my weapons.

DILICE
None cf you boys have any idea of
what we face. I know you’ve heard
many of my stories, but understand
the reality of war is far more
horrifying. My advice to you, is to
prepare for battle with respect and
focus.

Embarraseecd, Sophuc, Stelioe and the others somkerly nod...

SOPHUS/STELIOS
Yes, sir.

Dilics returns his attention to his spear. Just & stone’s
throw away...

THE VARIQUS OTHER GREEK TRIBES eat, argue, laugh, and cause
general disorder.

Oon the edge of the Spartan camp, Leonidas overlcoks it all
with Artemis.

LEONIDAS
Cori‘t look sc disturbed. We need as
many Mmen &€ we C&nh cet...

2t that mcment, A SFARTAN SOLDIER comes running tcwarc
ther. ..

SPARTAN SOLLIER
Cne hundred Soldiers from Opus have
juct arrived Sire.

CAFTRAIN CF TEE GUARD
Ang?

SFARTAN SCLLIEK
~ncé they bear the rnews th&t the
Fercsiane héve crushec larisse...

SMASE CUT TC:



EXT. NCRTHERN TOWN CF LARISSE - TWC NIGETE PRIOR

The LARGE TOWN 1€ A BLRZING INFERNC. THOUSANLS OF BRUTAZL
PERSIAN SOLDIERS pillage and rape everything that is not in
flames.

SPARTAN SCLDIER (V.O0.)
The townspeople were slaughtered...

TOWNSFECFLE RUN SCREAMINGC thrcugh the fiery night. Hunted
like animels...

SPARTAN SOLDIER (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Xerxes himself executed hundreds...

Riding through the mangled town, A GIANT GOLDEN CHARIOT
crushes Greek bodies savagely. On it stands...

XERXES! Swinging a BLOODY SCIMITAR. Trailing...

ONE THOUSAND BLACK CLORKEL ANL HOODED WARRIORS. Striking in
their muscular, reflective silver armor. Faces hidden behind
oval, metallic maske lacking any features but eye slits.
These are the Persian’s most elite troops...

THE TERRIFYING IMMORTALS. Vigilant ac they jog through the
carnage.

Tc the side cf the Chariot, Gernersl Zahir runs tc keepr up
with Xerxes...

GENERAL ZAHIR
Wc have plundcred every farm in the
vicirnity, lord. Still cur trocps
&re tired and starvinc for focod.

XERXES
Excellent, General, doukle their
pace. Soon enough cur army will
feast on the heart cf Greece.

SMASH BACK TC:
EXT. SFARTEN/GREEK CAMFS - THEEIAN EILLE - NIGHT

l.ecnidas pecunds hie fiest, ae the Sclidier relaye the

INFORMATION. ..

LEONIDES
Thern Xerxes is further south than I
thcucht. We must teKe the Ect Gates
befcre he dces.

(MORE |



LECNIDASE (ccnt'c)
Raise our mern, Captain. Until we
reach Thermcpylae... We run.

SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. THEEIAN EILLS - TEE NEXT MORNING

Lazy grey mist s£its on the rclling terrain. From within the
haze...

THE THREE BEUNDRED SPARTANE emerge. Running full clip behind
Lecnidas.

EXT. COAST OF LOCRIS - NOON - SAME DAY

The restlecs AEGEAN SEA foaming to the east. The Spartans
still running. Directly ahead of them, to the North...

A DISTANT, DAUNTING MOUNTAIN RANGE. Ragged peaks stretch frcm
the water as far WEST as the eye can see...

THERMOPYLAE .

Leonidas knows he is close. Don’'t slow hie pace as he
spotes...

A SMALL (50) GROUF OF GREEK SOLDIERS ahead. Well armed, well
trained, this is the contingent from THESFIA. Their leader,
the battle scarred LEUCTRA, 3C's.

The Thespiens see the Spartans run past. Leuctra anc his men
immediately fall intc stride behind them. Nct as regimented
but running.

Leuctra sprinte ahead cf the troops. Running at Leonidas’
eide. Grins & tocthless smile.

LEUCTRA
King Leonidas.

LEONIDAS
Goo¢ tc have the Thespians’
support, Leuctra.

LEUCTRA
:f nct for Sperte’s prctecticrn,
Thesple would be part cf Thekes.

Levctra turne tc Artemics.

LEUCTRE (CONT'D]
Ceptein.
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AKTEMIS
Leuctra.

LEUCTRA
I take it we are late.

CuT TO:
EXT. MOUNTARIN FASS OF THERMOPYLAE - TWC HOURS LATER

Lecnidas leads his Spartans in & contrclled jog. The sun at
its apex sbcve them as...

The ccastzl pass begins & steer incline where the mountain
grows out c¢f the flats.

The pass, currently two hundred feet wide, winds up the side
of the never-ending cliffs, like a shrinking staircase.

Eucouraged, Leonidas and his Spartans take the incline in
stride. Higher and higher they ascend.

FROM HUNDREDS OF RUNNING FEET tc...

RAPID ZOOM UF THE SHEER BLACK CLIFFE AHEAD

EXT. TINY MOUNTAIN PATH - HIGHE ABOVE THERMOPYLAE
ANGLE ON TWO VERY DIFFERENT FEET RUNNING

One large, heiry foct drage an ugly clubfcot along thie tiny
mountain path.

2 DEFORMEL, HUNCEBACKED FIGURE laboriocusly pulls himself to
an enclave in the twisted rock. It looks 1ike he is wearinc
cape. ..

Frem here the hunchback can clearly identify the running
Spartans i the cdistance below... The hunchback catches his
kreeth. Jumpes uvp excitediy.

HUNCEEACK
Spartens... Glcricus.

The Hunchkack steps cut cf the shacdows. We cet & ketter view
c¢f him. Truly a mcrnctrocity, with o worpeé head, erc crnerled
grme. Thie ie EFHIALTES.

We neow egee thet hie cape ie €partarn red. Ir hie hig hands &
very c¢ld fpartan spear &nd shield. Ee cbserves the advancing
Spartan‘s with clee.



EPHIALTES
The time hae ccme at last, dear
Fether. Ycu shall finally have ycur
Wish .

With thet, Ephialtes scurries down the treacherous mounteain
trail. He kncwe this tricky terrain like his own home.
Vanishing intc the rocks like & bloated salamander.

CUT BACK TO:
EXT. TEERMOPYLAE PASS - LATE AFTERNOON

The pass has flattened out and narrowed to less than one
hundrec feet. The Ocean echoes far below.

Leonidas finally stops his Spartans at a small clearing in
the rock. Ahead...

HEAVY STEAM rolls across the pass like a parade of ghosts.
It’'s source...

ANGLE ON HOT SPRINGS OF THERMOPYLAE

A YAWNING HOT SPRINGE is naturally carved in the mountain
rock.

ANGLE ON LEONIDAS

As he surveyes the pass south cf the Kot Springs. Enough rcom
tc set up camp.

LEONIDAS
We camp here behind the hot
eprings. Keep close in.

LEONIDAS (CONT'LD)
Wa.k with me tc the Hect Gates.

The Twc mern prcceec i1ntc the LaArrowing pass., Swallcwed in the
steam, then emerce tc see...

THELY ARE STRENKLIKG DANGERCUSLY CLCSE TC THE EDCE. T

th akruptly givees way te & free fzll irntc the “a
and fcaming ccesr far below. Tc their right, the s
cide reaches ur towards the heavens.

[l

gcecC rccke
heer cliff



4t.

Lecnidee and Zriemics move tc safety. Lecnidas indicates the
drcp off.

LEONIDAS (CONT'LC)
We'll builc a small barrier wall
alonc the sea =ide here. Frevent
cur men from being puched cver.

He walks further down the pass until it has narrowed to LESS
THAN FIFTY FEET.

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
The Hot Gates. This is the
narrowest point. This is where we
make our stand.

Artemie puts one hand on the cliff wall. Faces the path’s
open edge. Welks the width cf the path in deliberate,
measured paces...

ARTEMIS
Twenty three paces.

LEONIDAS
That means we can positicn ten men
eide by side. Then rotate them in
shifts.

Leonidas nods, happy with the caliculistion. He continues cn
North.

Aheacd, the pase widens again and STARTS DESCENDING. It
continues for & cvoud dislence unlil wirapping srcund the
mountain and cut of view...

Artemis considere the insanely hicgh ané narrow positicn for &
few moments lcrcer...

ARTEMIS
{eheking his head’
May Rres have mercy.

EXY. NORITHERKN FAES VANTAGE FOINT - DUEK

Ruky red cusk. The pass descende the mcuntain eventuelily
cpilling cut crntc o lus=h bo
graselands fer relew.

Lecrnidas end Artemis emerge &t this Novtherr vantage point.
Take & moment 1¢ &absork the fantastic view. Artemis finally
tur

ne direcily tc Leornides...
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ARTEMIE
lLecnicas...

He hesitates. lecnidas meets his caze.

LEONIDAS
Yee, Artemics.

Beat. As Artemies chocses his worags...

ARTEMIS

I have been with you from the very
becinning, and will be with you
until the end. But standing here, I
must ask you again; are you certain
about vour decision to fight in
this place, with only these few
men?

Leonidas shakes his head softly...

LEONIDAS
I am far from certain. Not a moment
goes by, that I don't guestion
myself.

Artemis puts a hand on Leonidas' shculder...

ARTEMIS
We could still turn back. Join the
main army in Sparta...

~€econidas surveve The view Oonce more...

LECNIDAS
That wculd be tc resign ourselves
tc fate... Dc you remember when
Stelios was born? He was &c small
and weak, vou feasred for his
SUYrVivai.

Artemis mcved by the memory...

ARTEMIS
Bow could I fcrget? You preventec
Lam fren Ledng dnspected.

LECNIDAE
I askec if veou were certairn vou
wanted tc kreek Spartan law fcr &
chilé whe micht die recarcless.

EArtemis re.ivir.c the experience...



AKRTEMIE
1 c¢idn’t know if the bov wculd make
it... but 1 knew 1’d risk anvything
tc ¢ive him the chance.

Leonidas grows ardent...

LEONIDAS
I don't know how this war will end,
but I know I’1l1l riek everything tc
give our pecple a chance... I must
try tc defend this pass.

The twc men ccnesider each other intensely. Finally Artemis
nods and extends an open right hand.

ARTEMIS
Then we dc it together.

Leonides Clasps his Land Liimly.

LEONIDAS
ARlways, brother.

A meaningful silence broken by...

LEUCTRA (0.S.)
Gode be damned, I love this
country.

Both Leoridas and Artemis instantly refocus as Leuctra
saunters intc view... He eyes the mcuntain range tc their
richt.

LEUCTRA (CONT'D)}
We shoulc be sure there &re nc
other hidden paths cver the
meuntéin r&nge.

lecnicas puts & hend on Leuctre's shoulder...

LEONIDAS
Indeed, Leuclria, Leke ycur able
men. We neec & detailed sccutirnc
repert cn anything resemkline arn
alternate rctte.

LEUCTRE
Ccncicer it dcne.



LEONIDAS
Anc Captein, send & few fast footed
ccoute Nerth. I want tc know
exactly where the Persians are.
SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. PLAINS OF NORTHERN GREECE - LATE THAT NIGHT

Twc STEALTHY FIGURES run through the clear, humicé night.
aeily treversing any obstacle. They are...

Stelios and Scophus on scouting duty. Intensely scanning the
terrain around them.

Suddenly Stelices waves a signal, and hnth Spartans drop to
their bellies at...

MULTIPLE HORSES HOOVES. Riding south. Stelios rises slowly.
Sees...

A SMALL GROUP OF PERSIAN SCOUTSE. Wearing their telltale fish
scale armor.

Stelios and Scphus carefully continue North, emerging from
thc graoeland.

They kneel behind & crcve of trees. Suddenly stunnec by what
lies before them...

EXT. PERSIAN CAMF - SAME TIME

The FERSIAN CAMF csparns &s tar &€ thée eve can see. Functuated
by fires, it locks 1like a teeming urban slum.

Even from this vantace point, the twc Spartans can see TENS
OF THOUSANDS cf feersome locking men anc horses.

Stelicse and Sephus lonk at efach aother “rn wide eved
realization &s...

WE MCVE OVER TEE YAWNING FEKRSIAN CAMF
Over:ocking evervthing, a MULTI-LEVEL GOLDEN TENT standgs
erected crn &n elevetec mound. This .rg Xerxes’' mcbile palsce.

Heavily quardec rv...

CNE TECUSANL IMMCRTELS. EBeleful klieck clocaks wrapped arournd
urfl:inchine crmecr. They cotand perfcctliy etilli...
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EXT. XERXEE' ROYAL TENT - SAME TIME

We follow old GENERAL ZAHIR out of the tumultucus camp. AN
ENGRAVED EBATTLE AXE strapped to his armored back.

The Immortals automaticelly part, letting General Zeshir enter
the tent...

INT. XERXES' ROYAL TENT - SAME TIME

Lit only by large fragrant candles. No luxXury spared. Opulent
furs and art cover every inch of this large room. A FEW
FEMALE SLAVES lurk in the darkness as...

General Zahir enters and drops to a knee. Head bent.

Xerxes huge frame is reclined on a velvet sofa, almost
completely swallcowed by heavy shadows.

XERXES
Why do you disturb me, General
Zahir?

GENERAL ZAHIR
A thousand pardons great Xerxes,
but it is my duty to inform the Ged-
king that the treacherous and
ccwardly Macedonians have deserted
our forcee, and are fleeing back to
their lande in the empire.

Xerxes mcvee eleowly, forcefully like an ancient dragon
cshifting hie ecales.

XERXES
Sc the incrates think their army is
strong enough tc defy Peresia. We
will meke them & bloody example.

GENERAL ZAHIK

Shail I =ernd the Egyptians after
them?

Xerxes inhales deeply...
ZERJES
Trhere must be nc survivors... Sencd

ctt the Immertels.

SMASE CUT TC:
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EXT. ROLLING EILLS NORTE CF PFERSIAN CAMF - JUST BEFORE [DAWN

2z the firet hues c¢f light illuminate theoe rich, graccey
hills. Coverec kv...

AN ARMY OF FIVE THCUSAND MACEDONIAN WARRIORS. Wilcé faces
crimacing above brown leather armcr as they hurry towards the
North.

The large, and bearded MACEDONIAN KING urges his men to
maintain their quick pace, while nervously looking over his
choulder &t the scuthern hilltcp behind them.

MACEDONIAN KING
(Tc a Lieutenant)
Wc muct move faster if we are to
see cur homes again. Xerxes is
surely aware of our absence by now.

SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. PLAINS JUST SOUTH OF THE HILLS - SAME TIME

AS TWC THOUSANL IMMORTALS SPRINT TOWARDS THE HILLS like &
lightning storm. Twc thousand mirrored faces devoid of
emcticn, twe thousend kleck clcoks bkillcwing ac...

The Immortalis ascend the hilleide zhead of them with mind
numbing speed.

SMASH BACK TC:
EXT. RUSEING RIVER EETWEEN THE NCRTHERN HILLE - SAME TIME

e the Macedcnians rurn toward & wide, rushing river that
eventually €pills intc the diestant ses. Siowed by their heavy
swcrde and shields, they turn at 2 CRY FROM THE REAK.

MACEDONIAN KING
Stcp mer.! Fell in beside me!

The Macedonian Kinc i1s facing the tail hilltop behinc them,

€.

THE IMMCRTALS CREST THE HILLTCF IN DEACLY SILENCE. Each pull
TWC EVIL SCIMITARS FROM THEIR CLCAKE, &£ they Ily dewn the
c.ope like angels ci death.

The Mecedernianes heve mere seccndés tc recct, their Hing tryine
- - -
- S o -

s
e mer. ket...

Mar.y fcrge gheec through the river. The Macecdonien Kinc draws
ks own swcré as...



TEE IMMORTALS FALL UFON THEM like unhcly shadows. Slicirng
thrcugh Macedcrieans as thcugh they weren’t even there.

Trhose who resist are killed clutching their weapons. Thcse
who run are decimated in mid stride.

The King himself charges an IMMORTAL and is EEHEADED without
fanfare...

In the river belcw, thousands of Macedonians wade through the
strcng currents. Reaching desperately for the far shore as...

THE IMMORTALS SPLASH INTO THE RIVER BEHIND THEM. Black cloaks
dancing amidst wet steel, they butcher every last Macedonian
with surgicsl efficiency. Then withdraw without a sounc...

ANGLE ON THE RUSHING RIVER AS

The waters gc¢ frem translucent blue te blood drenched red...
FADE TO:

THE REGAL RED LETTER “S”.

Pull back to see the bold letter is emblazoned on either =ide
¢f the heavy tent flape of & stout, BLACK TENT. King
Leonidas' command, located in...

EXT. SFARTAN CAMF - THERMCFYLAE FASE - SAME TIME OF DAWN

Artemis strides thrcugh the neat SPARTAN CAMF. Perfectly
creanized tente hug the cliff. Spiked woocen cate surrouncing
it a.1. He shoutes crcere &t Scldiers where he sees fit.

ARTEMIS
You cail that a barrier scldier?
You've been sloppy &ll morninc.
Don‘t think 1 don't notice.

kriemies reaches the rear cf the camp. Takes a pesition
cutside the klack ternt. Standing &t attenticn. Waiting...

INT. KING LEONIDAS' COMMAND TENT - SAME TIME

1it by ©il Lamps. Elecant but strictly furctional. 2 larce
MEF TEELE wieiady Zi. Lhe wmaddle. LECKIDRE®™ CLT MARF CF GREECE
fprezC across it. Weepcns and cther necessities stacked
arcurnd.

Fecicde higs cct, lLecrnidac weacshes hie face in & water fiilec
kewl.
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lecnidas then cces thrcugh the ritua: cf denning his armor
riece ky riece. He checks his swerc cerefully before
cheathing it, then...

KEe 1ifts GORGO’'S LOCK OF HARIR cff the table and raises it to
his lips...

LEONIDAS
lenc me the strength of vour heart.

He carefully tucks lock cf hair beneath his breastplate.
Finally ready, he strides out c¢f the tent...

EXT. LEONIDAS' COMMAND TENT - SPARTAN CAMP - MORNING

Artemis waiting atf attention as l.eonidas steps into the
light.

ARTEMIS
Good morning, my Lordg.

LEONIDAS
Good morning Captain.

ARTEMIS
The lacging Greekes have all

<
arrived

LEONIDAS
Gecod. Let’'s get them organized.

EXT. SPARTAN CAMF - SECONDS LATER

As Leonidas and Artemis step cut intc the lively pass.
Through the Spartar. camp and South where...

THOUSANDS CF MIXEL GREEK TROOFS jabber, kicker and jcke. The
lack of discipline is daunting.

Leondias enc Artemis are quickly jcinec by the VARIOQUS
LERDERE ¢f the Greek factions, incluéinc Daxce.

leonicCas raises & hanc, cettinc stra:-ght tc business.

_EONIDAE
Simply pui, I am din charve ol
absclutely everythinc. My crders
w.ll ke fcl_owed or vou wWill e
doemieced frem thie fielc. Jeg that
uncerstced?



One by one, the Greek Leaders all nod under lecrnides’' gaze.
Daxos locks 1ike he micht say somethinec, but reccnesiders and
nods as well,

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
Gocd. Eetablish all your camps down
the scuthern pass. Arcadians &and
Mantineans, I have a wall for you
tc buiid.

Leonidas stops at...

A COMMOTION amidst the Greeks. As SOMECONE IS ROUGHLY PUSHED
THROUGE THE ROWDY CROWD. Leonidas watches as the masses part,
spitting out...

THE HUNCHEACK EFHIALTES. Red cape torn, spear broken. He is
shoved to the ground like an animal.

Ephialtes lifts his gargantuan head. Sees Leonidas and
fcrgets about his embarrassment. He bows tc the ground...

EPBIALTES
I recognize your crest, csacred
King. And I humbly regquest an
audience.

The Greeke RCAR IN LAUGHTER. Artemis pute & hand on his sword
hilit.

ARTEMIS
One more step Monster, and it will
be your last.

Lecndies takegs & gecod look at the pathetic Ephizltes. Moticns
Artemis tc stanc dcwnh.

LEONIDAS
1 gave nc guch order Captain.
(Tc the watching Greeks)
The rest of you get back tc wcrk.

The Greeks grumkle &nc disperse. Lecnicas leads Ephizltes tc
the e:de. Examirnes Lim acein...
LEONIDAE (CONT'D:
Why &are vou wearinc the Spartarn
cclLcrs YCUNRC manz

Err.ia.tes stends af clicee tc attenticrn as he carn cet.



EPHIRLTES
I am Ephiealtes, born of Sparta. My
parents fled the city, lest I bhe
discarded. They raised me in these
mountaine until they died...

Erhialtes thrusts what’'s left of his spear intc an
copponent.

EPHIALTES (CONT'D)
I know you fight the Persians,
brave King. I bea you, allow me to
redeem my family’s honor by serving
you in battle.

Lecnidas considers this strange, but earnest man.
LEONIDAS

A fine thrust, but raise your
shield up as high as you can.

{r

imacinary

Ephialtes can’'t raise the heavy shield beyond his hunched

back. He struggles to keep it aloft.

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
Did vour Father teach you about the
Phalanx? We fight as one
impenetrable unit, each protecting
the man tc cur left. R single weak
epot, and the phalanx shatters...
You, Ephialtes, cannot lift your
shield hich enough. I cannot use
vou i conbetl.

Ephicltes deflates 1ike a sheepskin flask. Leonidas
firm hend cn his back.

LECNICAS (CONT'D)
Eut vyou car. £till play & part in
this struggie. You can work in our
camp &anc¢ Ssuppcrt our army.
Ephialtes nods slowly. Lecnidas extende his hand...

LEONIDAS (cont’'d)
Fcr Greece?

Erhie.tes tekes it...

EFEIALTES
Ycr Greece.

puts &
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EXT. RCAD INTC THE CITY OF ATHENS - SAME TIME

7. GREY HOCDED AN[L CLOAKEL FIGURE rides deown this broad,
cobklecd rcad cn & fast, brown hcrse. The Rider tope a hill
and slows at the sight of...

THE GLORIOUS, WHITE CITY CF ATHENE growing from a larce plain
iike a heavenly stone blossom. Protected by old walls and
even clder mountaine, beyond which the distant coast is
vieible in &all directions.

The road widens as it approaches the city. DOZENS OF
SOLDIERS, FARMERS, AND CITIZENS move in and out of the main
gates.

EXT. MAIN GATES OF ATHENS - MTNUTES T.ATER

The grey cloaked Rider trots past a merchant’s caravan, and
toward the blue and white clad ATHENIAN SOLDIERS who keep an
eve on the passing traffic. They notice the cloaked Rider...

A YOUNG SCOLDIER stope the horse with hie lance.

ATHENIAN SOLDIEK
Greetings stranger, what is your
bucinecce ir. Athene?

We recocnize the Rider’s female voice...

FEMALE RIDEK
I am here for Senator Fericles.

ATHENIAN SOLDIER
Fericles doesn’'t see anybody
without an appcintment.

The Rider reaches ur anc¢ firmly pulls back her hood... It's
GORGC. Exudine rcyal authority, tshe glares down &t the
Sclidier.

QUEEN GOCRGC
He will see the Queen cf Sparta.

The Soldier's mcuth cdrcpe. He immedistely bcws his head...

ATHENIRK SOLLIER
Yes, my lacy.

ZXT. ATEBERIAN ACRCPCLIE HILL MINUTES LATER

The entire city :ig kuilt arcund the slcpes leading tc the
crest Atheniarn Acrcpclis.
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Wincing streets anc staire are flankeé bv echocle, theatres,
markets and senctusaries. A potent mix of architecture,
culture, &nd commerce.

Most mer, are cressecC in militaery unifcrms. Clearly preparing
fer & battlie. Children innocently play around the legs of
urbane lockinc womern.

We move bevonc the people and past various risinc shrines tc
the goddess Athena. Up more stairs toward the lecendary,
pillered FARTHENOR TEMFLE...

PERICLES (0.S.)
Welcome tc Athens, Queen Gorgo. I
am honcred to have you here...

INT. MAIN CHAMBER PARTHENON TEMPLE - SAME TIME

The marble walle of this long and cavernous room are covered
with intricate reliefs of events from Greek history and
mythology. A few white robed Acolytes float in and out of
view without making & sound.

At the front of the room, the elegant SENATOR PERICLES kneels
before & venerated wood statue of fair Athena. Wrapped in a
blue toga, he siowly turns to face...

Queen Gorgo approachinc behind him. Gorgo kneels beside
Pericles...

PERICLES
Never has a Spartan Queen visited
our areat city. I only wish it were
in heappier times...

Queer. Geragc smiles at him warmly...

QUEEN GORGO
It s even mcre beautiful than I
imaginecd... BPut I have come tc¢
infcrm you that King Leonidas has
marched tc Thermepylsae with cnly
three hundred men.

Fericles cenuinely surprisec at this...

FERICLES
kgeinst Xerxee:r That ies madness
Whe i left in charce cf Sparte:
QUEEN GORGOC
Ccunczlmer. Fri.on, the ¢cne whe
reventec my husband from takinc
the Sperten ermy with him.
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Fericies arimaces & thcuch he ijust bit intc bad fruit

PERICLES
Philon... He refused tc asesist us
at Marathon ten years agc. A man
without virtue...

QUEEN GORGO
I promise I will find & way to deal
with him. And Leconidas will block
the Persians as long as possible.
But we need cur fellow Greeks.

Fericles weighs this, and Gorgo presses oOn..,

QUFEN GORGO
It tock this unthinkable threat to
open my eyes. The simple truth

is... Sparta will not survive
without Athens.

Pericles turns back tc meet her candid eyes. Nods...

PERICLES
Last night I had a dream that
Athena hercelf cescended from the
heavens, carrying a sword in one
hand and ¢ shield in the other.
First she dropped the swcrd, then
the shield and esaid... If Sparta
falle, Rthens will fall as well.

He stands, &nd smootnly extends hif arm...

Rerae

PERICLES (cont’d)
Sc ycu see Queern Gercc, I have keen
waiting for vou...

takes it and Pericles leads her acrcss the floor.

FERICLES
Now 1 can easily convince the
senate tc genc cur navy North tc
ambush the Persian fleet, but
winning apprcvel fcr & liand
campaicn will take mere came. I
juet hope lecr.idas is able tc held
that pess...

CUT EACK TC:

tL.
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EXT. SPARTAN CAMF - THERMOFYLAE FASS - SAME LAY

Leonidas andé Artemic finish their rations while overseeing
Lrcofp preparaticns arcundé camp.

LEONIDAS
We shoulcé have heard from our
scoute by now.

Az if on cue...

STELICE AND SOPEUS COME SPRINTING back from the North. Other
Spartans lock up from their duties as the two scouts stop in
frent of Leonidas and Artemis. Heaving for breath...

ARTEMIS
What took you two so long?

STELIOS
{(breathless)
The main body of Persians will be
upen us tenight. We had to avoid
their scouts...

SOPEUS
They know we &are here. The Persizn
Ambassador is just a short distance
behind us.

Leconicdeas wipes his krow with & cloth. Turns tc Dijioeg fixing
& tent just feet away...

LECKIDAS
Dilics, take & few of the boys and
meet the Ambassador at the wall.
Show him & prcper Spartan welcome.

CUT TO:
EXT. TEE HOT GATES - THERMOFYLAE PASS - SAME AFTERNOON

The Recear. breeze is picking up. Some clouds gathering
apcve...

2 GROUF OF TEN SFARTANS are relaxing cliff side. Weapchne on
the crcund., Half thc mcn Icisurely COML thezr lcng bLicwn
hesr.

3 the steryteiier Nilaice.
Gesticulatine larcelv &5 he entertaine & herdy esudience which
incitvces Stel:.cs &nc¢ Scphus.

L
™m
ot

Tre cn.yv man standinc



Frcn the North THE SOUNDr CF MULTIPLE FERSIAN FOOTSTEFPS. None

cf the Spertan’s seeme tc nctice. Fixed cr. Dilios...

DILICE
Sc the olc¢ Warricr-King Euritas had
rnc scne. Insteac, & single wild,
but ravishinc daughter... Sgperta.

2 sizakle PROCESSICN comes intc view from the North...

FIFTY PERSIAN SCLDIERS escort & slave carried PALANQUIN,
transperting & fat, regally dressed PERSIAN AMBASSADOR.

Dilios oblivious...

DILIQOS (CONT'D)
On his death bed the King called to
Zeus himself. And Zeus heard him at
the western peak of these very
mountains...

The Ambassador steps down. Circles around the Spartans
dramatically.

AMBASSADOR
Spartane! You dare Ignore the
sacred messenger of Xerxes?

Evidently they dc...

Cilics
Now Zeus had beern chasing the lady
cf the mountain Yaysete, & worthy
cppenent for any man. Upon learning
the King’s plight Zeus ended his
game &anc bedded her, right then and
there.

The Spertane like that. LREUGHING.

AMEASSEDOR
Despite your arrcgance, the God-
Kinc cffers yct crne last chance
before annihkilet:ion...

cIlLics
Thet r.ight Zeus sguirec & scrn. Ee
raisec nim much Z-ke every Srartear,

excerpt in -ufti cne ghert day...

AMEZSSEDOR
Turn end lister., Sparten focl.



Cilice’ craticn beccmes even more animated.

DIL1OS
The boy was inspected, exposed,
sterved, beatern, driven to fight
and driven tc kill. When he was
wcrthy, Zeue named him...
Lacedaemorn.

The rersian Ambassador finally loses his temper. Raises his
massive whip.

AMBASSADOR
Damn you! Ycu will listen!

The Ambassador krings the WHIP down towards Dilins’ hack,
and...

DILIOS ABRUPTLY SPINS AND LUNGES THROUGH THE AIKR. Wicked long
swcrd materialized in his right hand...

CHOF! He severs the Ambassador ‘s RIGHT HAND. The whip still
in it.

Dilioe twists, and lands in a crouching kick. SNAF! The
Ambaesador’s right leg splinters as...

His heavy body ccllapses at Dilios’' feet. Looking directly at
the pcint cf his swerd. Ncbody moves.

Except Lilios finishing his story.

D110
Zeus ciftec lacecaemon to be
Sparta’'s huskand and, from their
union, the city iteself was becrn. Sc
ycu see brcthere, every Spartan has
Zeus' very bklcod flowing thrcugh
his veins!

The Spertens acree VOCARILY. Inepired by the story. Ther they
finelly turn tc the Ambassador and the nervous Fereians.

CILICE (CONT'LD)
(Tc the Ambassacor)
Kew 2unl beck Lo youl Master, and
tell haim he faces free men whe wiil
revery cubkmit tc hkim.

The Amkessader crawle back crntc his Falanguir.. Eisses throuch
kiccdy teeth.
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AMEASSADCK
Yeu will 2ll be cezc mern ky
tomocrrow. One hundred nations
descend upon vou. Our arrows will
blot out the sun.

D1LICS
2ll the better, we’'ll fight in the
shade.

The Persian slaves and Scldiers hoist the Ambassador, and
rapidly flee back Nerth.

Dilios turne back tc the approving Spartans...

SETELICE
Nice move Dilios.

DILIOS
Maybe 1'11l teach it to you scme
day, Troublemaker.

STELIOS
Please stop calling me that.

N“1ine winks at him. Then Tnnke at the darkening sky...

CILIQE
Loockes like rain.

They walk back towards the camp. 2 thick dror of sweat beads
under Dilice’ hairline...

CLOSE ON TRANSLUCENT LICUILC DRCF

Be it rcllis down Lilios’ cheek, and falls...

Intc space. Thern threough & hazy white mist. Emercing from...
EXT. MASSIVE RAIN CLCUD - THAT EVENING

As the RRIN DROF, the first of & millicn, plummets toward the
earth. Or mcre specitaicéelily, tcwarc the Greek mcuntain

rance. ..
Lightninc singes the =ky bkehinc the resin drop. ks it fells
streicht cowr. toward... The ncw familiar Spertan camg.

The arcp sTill plunaing. Frorcing the camp clesery and clogerx
tntii...

SFLAT! 1t burste itself cr. 2 SFRRTAN SCLDIERS' ARMOR.



EXT. SPARTAN CAMF - SAME TIME

REIN faliing harder end harder. Lashing wind funnels through
the pass.

While the other Greeke all scramble for their tents, the
Spartans seem tc enicy the weather.

A LARGE NUMBER of Spartane are cgathered at the pass’ edge.
Locking out cover A RAGING, TURBULENT SEA. Cuddenly Stelios
grabs Sophus and points North at...

2 LARGE PERSIAN SUPPLY SHIP viclently stranded amidst berserk
wavee..., Beinc thrust south like a plaything.

The Spartans CHEER as the Persian ship gets dangercusly close
t¢ the clitis. The PERSIAN SAILORS scrambliing in disarray
like so many insects under & freshly turned rock, as...

A MONSTER WAVE lifts the Persian ship high inlo Lhe air
and...

SMASHES 1T AGAINST THE ROCKY CLIFF. Disintegrating the ship
with massive fcrce.

Jukilation amcngst the Spartane. LAUGHTER AND SONGS FOR ZEUS
ANC PCSEIDON. Ephialtes' deformed shape hovers nesr...

Eehindé the audience, TWO MEN are not celebratinc. Lecrnidas
and Artemis observe their troope with etolid faces.

ARTEMIS
fhail I put a etop tc it?

Lecnidas just shakes his head.

LECNILAS
The optimism cf youth. With it
anything is possible.

They &re interrupted by the return cf...

Lcuctre ar.d hies ru

ged Thespians. Back frum scoutine the
mountéeins. leonida et

<9
e greets him.

TFEONITAES
lLeuctrs, LDic you finc any other weay
cvers

LEUCTRA

Netrine sc¢ far...



Ephia.tes is standing nearby. Cverhears thie exchange. He
cshufflies towards Lecnides and lLeuctra...

EPHIALTES
There is such & route good King.

The men lock at him skeptically.

EPHIALTES (CONT'D)
Juet past the western ridge. It’s
an old goat path. The Persians
could use it to outflank us.

Leuctra and Artemis clearly den’t take Ephialtes seriously.
Leonidas however, does...

LEONIDAS
Captain. Rouse the Phocians from
their tents., Ephialtes here will
lead them te thic path. If it
exists the Phocians will remain
there as a guard.

Artemis gives Ephialtes & hard look.

ARTEMIE
Yes sir.

lecnidas turne back tc leuctra.

LECNILAS
Tell your men tc sleep well
tonicht.. Tn the mecrning... wc
battle.

CuT TGC:
EXT. BOT SFRINGS CF THERMOFYLAE - EARRLY THE NEXT MORNING

The SKY GLOWS RED &l the first light cf day. Here amicst the
steaminc weter and rocke c¢f the hct sprines...

THTRTY NAKED SPARTANS carcfully kethe themselves.
Deliberately breid their lon¢ heir. Locsening up in the
therepeutic heat. Strangely &t pesace.

inc his lege with

Tiiics gite cn & flet boulider. Mass
3 ¢ Scphur lZockinc anxicus

‘-
- -

prectice. Acrcse frem him, Stel:

anG cneasy.

&g
én

SCPRUS
Whet ere vcu thinkinc sbout:




67.

STELICE
Fighting... Winninga...

SOPBUS
Same with me.

Dilices cverheare them, hops dowrn cff the boulder and moves
stanc¢ with the yocung men.

DILIOS
It's okay to be nervous boys. The
morning of my first battle, I lost
my breakfast...

Stelios and Sophus grin widely. Relaxing & bit.

STELIOE
Funny that we never heard that in
any stories.

DILIOS
The trick I learned is tc think
abcut something calming, and then
just do exactly as trained. I
usually imagine the scft voice of a
beautiful lover... Obvioucly in
your casee it weculd have to be
something different. What is your
foncest memory cf home?

Eoth Stelices and Scophus think, &nd in deing so unwind
further...

STELICS
1 mies wakinec up tc the smeil of
bread baking early in the mcrning.

SOPHUS
v little sister alwave has a

emile on her face...

DILICE
See... Ycu feel better already.

Eli three chare & smile as...

CEXCS walke peet the springs with & croup cf Arcediane.
Feacinc scuth tcward the fpartel. camg.

Zexcs slcws &g he spctes the rethinge Srartans. Incredilous
sccke amcr.est hie mern.

to
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DAXCE
Crezy bastards.

EXT. LECNIZAS’ ELACK TENT -SPARTAN CAMF -SAME TIME OF MORNING

As Leonidas steps out cf his tent, dressed in full battle
gear. His policshecd bronze armcr tight and angular. Gleaming
DOUELE HEADED BATTLE SPEAR and ENGRAVED SHIELD strapped toc
his back. An encompassing helmet with a reverse red horsehair
crest in hie left hand.

As usual Artemis is already waiting for him. Rlso dressed in
his military finest.

ARTEMIS
Good morning my Lord.

LEONIDAS
Good morning Captain.

As Daxce and the Arcadians walk up...

DAXQOS
Leonidae, we need to discuss combat
responsibilities...

SUDDENLY THEE EARTH STARTS TO SHAKE. Lightly at first...

Daxce looke &t his feet. The SHRKING IS PERSISTENT ANLC
GROWING SLOWLY BUT STEADILY STRONGER. Dust and pekkles begin
to jump.

Daxcs immeciately scrambles for cover.

DAXOS (CONT'D)
Earthguake!

lLeonidas steely.
LEONIDAS
Thet is no earthquake Daxos.
(To his Spartans)
BATTLE STATIONS!
SMREH CUT TC:

NCRTBERN FASE VANTAGE FCINT - TEN MINUTES LATEKR

Ewash in merrning light, Leonidas and Artemie gtené ot reck's
edge, cverliccking the Nertherr expanse c¢f land far kelcw...

Eere the SHRKING IS PRCNCUNCEL. THE SCUNL EIGGEFR ENL TARKER
than the thurder cf last night.
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ANGLE CN NOKTHERN HCRIZON

Ae & ELACK MASS RISES ACROSS THE ENTIRE HORIZON. Grows
guickly intc...

BUNDRELS CF TEOUSANDS OF MEN. Akpproachking inexorably like &
cecntinent busting tidal wave. E ccntinuous swarm malignantly
fillinc the valleys.

ANGLE ON VARIOUS AND DISTINCYT FPEKSEIAN ARKMIEE:

SARANGIANS in bright cloth and high-heeled boots. PERSIAN
CAVALRY in yellow fish scale armor. EGYPTIANS naked and
shaven. CAMEL riding ARAEIANS. CISSIAN BARBARIANS. Turban
clad INDIANS. ASSYRIAN BOWMEN. EBAEYLONIAN SPEARMEN. IRANIAN
INFANTRY. And that's just the bheginning...

lLecnidas let's out a LOW WHISTLE. Artemics spits...

ARTEMIS
I1'll be damned.

LEONIDAS
Numbers will not matter in the
narrow Hot Gates.

Artemis doesn't respond. Just stares at the growing Persian
troops...

LEONIDAES (CONT'D)
Back to the line, Captain.
Cui BACK 103
EXT. THBE HCT GATES - THERMOFYLRAE FASS - MINUTES LATER
ke lLeonidas and Artemis, inspect TEN RCWS OF TEN SFARTANS

AFIECE. Each row forms & well cf perfectly aligned shields
bhetween the cliff and the seaeide.

jo PR

Every Soldier dressec tc the rilt. 211 lockin¢ cut frem under
sharp helmets.

Behind them, ercther hundred Sparia
came pceiticn. In their ranke, Stel
check cf their eculpment. Try.nc nc

€ prepare tc assume the
os and Scphus do & final
LC be nerveus...

STELICS
Z fcel ccce. Ycud

SCFEUS
Creat. You:



STELIOS
Good .

SMASH CUT TC:
EXT. PERSIAN CAMPS ON THE NORTEERN PLAINS - THAT MORNING

The Fersian forces have stopped their advance. The cifferent
armies restlessly awaiting their orders. On & ccastel ridge
above the raucous multitudes, Xerxes' golden tent is already
erected...

INT. XERXES' ROYAL TENT - SAME TIME

BAs General Zahir enters and automatically kneels. In front of
him...

Xerxes stands tall, muscular back turned to Zahir, as
Concubines sensually sponge his olive skin.

GENERAL ZAHIR
My Lord, the Spartans are blocking
the pass south. Their King Leonidas
ingistes on battle...

XERXEDS
Then he insiste upon death General
Zahir. There are only a few hundred
cf them against an undefeated
continent of warriore. Xerxes wants
the Spartan doce crushed into dust.

GENERAL ZAEIR
(Confident)
It is already dcne my Lord.
SMASH CUT TC:
EXT. DPEREIAN CAMFS ON THE NORTHERN PLAINS . SAME TIMRE
ATTACK HORNS ELCW EY THE DOZEN as...

ONE HUNDREL TEOUSAND FIERCE SOLLIERE MARCE CUT OF THE FERSIAN
CARMF .

2 SYRIANS, AFRICANE and ASIRNS. Cavalry
1 RCARING in blced lust.

Led Ly Perrien Generales, they sgurge toward the Nerthern gaee
entrarnce 1like & fcrce cf nature.

SMASE CUT TC:
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EXT. HCT GARTES - THERMOFYLEE FASS - SAME TIME

Lecnidas stande in fronl hir reecdy men. Flaces his own
fearscme helmet over his head. Only his brown eyves exposed.
Belé red crest and blood rec cliosk make him lock like a Greek
gcd.

The wall formation of Spartans is now thirty rows deep. JUST
THREE EUNDRED MEN BLOCK THE HCT GATES. Leonidas surveys them
one last time...

Every face calm and resoclute.

LEONIDAS
Spartane, this is most important
moment of cur lives! Every Crceck,
and indeed all ¢f mankind are
depending on us to succeed. Our
objective is simple: Hold these Hot
Gates at any cost. The swords cf a
miliicn slaves are no match for the
will of three hundred free men. In
minstes, Xerxes’ armies will rush
dowr. this pass, hopinc tc sweep us
aside and march into Greece. Will
we let that happen?

300 SPARTANS
NC SIRE!

LEONIDAS

No retreat! No surrender! That is

Spartan law.
Lleonidas readies his shield, tekes his place in the front row
cf men. At the rear, FOUR SPRKTANS FLAY LONG WOCDEN FLUTEES.
Sounding the SERENE SPARTAN WAR SONG...

CUT BACK TC:

EXT. NCRTHERN PARES ENTRANCE - SAME TIME
2s the VAST FERSIAN ARMIES RRGE UF INTC THE NARROWING FASE.
Trampling bushes, crushing trees, they increzse their speed
until they are funnelinc intc the pees like &n ancry
kurriceane.

Mcre and mcre men advancing in whai luvcks Lo be an invincikle

&Ll&CK...

SMASE CUT TC:
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EXT. BOT GRTES - TEERMOFYLAE PASS - SAME TIME

The Spartan frent lauchably small in comparieon to what
apprceches. THE WAIL OF PERSIAN HORNE NOW DROWNS OUT TEE
SFARTAN FLUTES.

Leonidas stands next to Artemis. All eyes looking North at
the still empty pass. Stelios and Sophus white knuckle their
spears as the ground QUAKES LOUDER AND HARDER until...

The first PERSIANS come into view ahead. Turban wearing
SYRIAN INFANTRY. With painted square shields, and rouch
wooden speare. A blood thirsty river, ten thousand strong.

SCREAMING liike animals, the Syrians charge wildly down the
pass toward thce tiny wall of Spartan shields. Leomnidas raises
his double headed spear as a signal and...

The Spartans on either side of him hoist their spears
vertical. Helmete and capes giving them an image of savagery.

LEONIDAS
For Sparta!

300 SPARTANS
FCOR SPFARRTA!

lecnidas lowers hie razecr sharp spear. The front line cf
Spartans mimic him, karing their iron fangs. Armed and ready,
they stand like guardian statues, as...

THE FIRST SYRIANS SMASH INTO THE SPARTAN LINES like kirds
intc & stone welli. The Spartan‘'s musclec arms pumping with
precise force. One strike. One kill.

More and mcre Syriane pile up until their charge is & slow,
dense mok. Eerhinc them, & SECCND WAVE cf trcops emerces intc
the pases...

Bigger and better than the Syriane, &n army cof FIFTEEN
TEOUSAND AFRICAN INFANTRY. BHalf naked, faces tattooed
ferccicusly. Theyv charce full speed, cklivicus tc the beottled
up Syrians...

At the line cf ccmkat, the Syriane can’'t penetrate the
Spartar. armcy. SEEe&Ye pushinc tnem back intc...

THE CERRGING ATFRICENS whe ruel {crwarcé stukkcernliyv. Csaucht

beiweel, e huimes: vice, the Syrisns are sgucecezed cff thc parcc,
tunkliirg tc their ceathe by the theusarndé as...
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The AFRICANS ATTACK VICIOUSLY. Thece &re trained warriors.
Hacking away &t the Spartan shieids. Twc Spartans falli. Twe
more instantly fill the holes.

Leonidas drews hLis gleaming sworc.

LEONIDAS
Swords!

TEN SPARTAN SWORDS DRAW AS ONE. African limbs and blood
splatter across the briny stone. But still they drive
forward, bending the Spartan line dangerously.

Fighting side by side, lLeonidas anc Artemis try to dig their
buckling trcops in.

ARTEMIS
Hcld the damn line Soldiers!

The first two rowes of Spartans disscives in hand to hand
combat. Dilios among those whe is sucked into the African
mass, behinc him...

A GIANT AFRICAN CEIEFTAIN is wrezkinc kloody havoc with &
SPIKED WAR BEAMMER. Crushing TWO SPARTANS like flies. Dilios
cseee him tcc late...

CLANG! The War Hammer demclishes Dilice’ ehield sending his
body flyinc back into the cliff wall. Elood stains stone as
Cilioe falles tc & knee, trying tc reise his swecrd in
defense...

Through & crowé cf fighting men, LEONIDAS spots the African
Chieftain. Reazlizes his target is...

DILIOS. Prene, backed ageinst the cliff...

The African hcewlis as he stepe in frent cf Dilios eand rears
hig war haiuner for the death kBlow...

Leonidas sprince intc acticr.. His direct path blockec, he
eprinte for the cliff wall and...

RUNS UF ANL AICNGC THE WARLL cver the heecds of multiple
comkbatants...

LEONIDES SWINGE 1S SWORD CNCE &c he lands Lketween the
Efr:can ané L.lics

The Africarn esbruptly dreps his heannmer. Elood frothe from Lis
cep.ng mcuth & EE SLIDES TC THE GRCUND FIECEMERL.



Leonidas nhciste Dilios to his feet. Hacks their way kack te
the Spartar. line. Artemis cees them, ané CCONVErcee oOn
Lecnidas.

LEONIDAS
We have to solidify this line
Captain!

Artemis nods... kejecins the front line and YELLS ABOVE THE
MELEE...

ARTEMIS
ROTATE THE LINE!

At this THE FRONT TWO ROWS OF SPARTANS FALL BACK. Smoothly
replaced by [irerh, spear wielding men. Artemie remains in the
foremost line as...

Leonidas appears next to him. Hande him & spear...

LEONIDAS
Spartans. Forward!

The Spartans march forward 1ike & lethal pcrcupine. Leonidas
thrusting his spear ruthlessly as...

They literally push the Africans back up the Northern pass...
CUT TO:
EXT. NCRTHERN PASES VANTAGE POINT - SAME MORNING

General Zahir, surrounded by the faceless PERSIAN IMMORTALS.
At hie feet, & cowering SYRIAN CAPTRIN.

GENERAL ZEKIK
Why are veu not killing Greeks?

SYRIAN CAITAIN
{(Terrified)
They are toco strong, Gerneral. It is
a masegacre. ., .

CRUNCE! Genere

i Zshir siame & GARUNTLET FIST Intc the Syriarn’s
face. Leavinc his he

-
ad & gcry cance.

GENERAEL ZEEIK
Fathret.c. Send .rn the Rrcheres.

CUT EACK TC:
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EXT. HOT GATES CF THERMOCFYLAE - SAME TIME

The Spertan line grinding it out with what’s left of the
EFRICANS, when from the North...

R well organizec CORE cf THREE THOUSAND, SILK CLAD ASIAN
ARCHERS jogs intc positicn. A SHRILL WHISTLE and they cock a
thousand bows. ANCTHER WHISTLE and...

THOUSANDSE OF RAZCR TIPPED ARROWS SCREECH through the air like
Harpies. The sky goes dark under the thicket of missiles.

ARTEMIS
Tortoise Phalanx!

The Spartans cutcmatically stop attacking, and take a knee,
cooperatively pcsitioning their shields to form & round,
domed PHALANX. A tortcise shell of tight knit shields that
caver the entire Spartan force...

The Africans, confused at this defensive transformation,
brutally discover its purpose when...

THEY ARE ALL SHREDDED BY A HAIL OF ARROWS. The Spartan
“tortoise” deflects the attack with minimal damage.

A SECOND VOLLEY CF ARROWS flies through the air.
ANGLE INSIDE THE SPARTAN “TORTOISE”

Dark and crammed tight. Stelicos kneels cheek tc cheek with &
men as...

MORE ARROWS HIT THE PHRLANX HARD. Fiercing the shields. The
Man next to Stelios mcves toc much and...

THUNK! An arrow through the mouth drops him dead. Shccked,
Stelics rushee tc fill his spot...

ANGLE EACK ON NORTHERN PASS
hs the ARCHERS pull kack out cf view, revealing...

E rumbling ASIAN INFANTRY and CAVALRY. THOUSANDE of armored,
hcoedecd scldieres heistinc their scimitars...

BRTEMIS
Eack intc fcrmatzon!

The Spartens .cwer their chields ané REFCRM THE TEN MAN
FRONT. lecnides, krtemis, Stelios, anc Sophus &re &ll amcngst
it's members.



ARTEMIS (CONT'L]
(Addressing the trocps,
le anybody Lireds?

Necbedy. Artenmis sees Stelios bleedirg frcom his neck..

ARTEMIS (CONT'D;
How deep is the wound, Scidier?

STELIOS
Just & scratch Sire.

ARTEMIS
You're holding your cshield toc low.
Get it up!

The Spartans krace themselves as the ASIAN FORCES RUSH DOWN
THE PASS WILDLY... Leonicdas catches the Captain’s gaze...

LEONIDAS
The good news is the Persians don’'t
seem tc have an alternate route.
CUT TO:

EXT. HIDDEN MOUNTAIN GOAT PATH - THERMOFYLAE - HIGH NOON

2 treacherous little path rises over one c¢f the many mountain

ridces. Below it & steeping valiey of rocks.

EPHIRLTES drages his warped body tc the top cf the path.
Excited...

EPHIRLTES
This here is a cocd vantage pcint,
and ancther existes crn the next
ridge. 1'11 show Vyou €VEry One.

Tiradiling hiw TEN BRUTISH FIIOCI2ZNS mimic and humiliate
Ephigites behind his back. Ee is sacly cblivious.

PHOCTAN ]
(Tc his friends)
We kncw where the path is new, why
ie this creature still with ce?

PHCCIAN o
J Ger.’t Xnow. But I cen’‘t harcle
any mcre cI rie chatier. Scuebody
get ri¢ cf him.

The twc Fhrociane shere & melicicus smile. B THIRD PHOCIAN
chimees in...



FEOCIAN 3
What &re you ceing to do?

FHOCIAN 1
kelax, we're just having some fun.

Rhead Ephialtes ccmes tc & stopr, looking out over the
aravel decline that leads into & mountain valley. The
Phacians approach, standing behind him. He turns...

PHOCIAN 2
Excellent work Scldier. Now we have
a special assignment in mind for
you.

EFHIALTES
Ohh... I don’t think I can. King
Leonidas gave me specific orders to
guard thie ridge.

PHOCIAN 1
Seeing as I am in command of this
Guard, I am giving you different
orders.

Ephialtes scttens...

EFHIALTES
And whet are those, Sir?%

FEOCIAN 1
Ty ke gone you monster.

v i

steeg

2And with that, the twc Fheocians push Ephialtes hard. He

stumbles keck, teeterinc cver the precipice, and...

The weight of hie hunch pulls him like an anchcr. Ephialtes
rcughly tumbles cowr. the long gravel cecline. His shield,

swcrd, cape and Leliet spin off as he gaine veclocity.

Akbcve the entire grcur cof FEOCIANS ERUPT IN LAUGHTERK.
Ccritinuc meving alcng the path.

Lcwn in the sharp vealley, Ephialtes has vanished intc
CLCUL OF DUEST ANL DEERIS...

MATCH CUT TC:
EXT. HCT GATES - THERMCFYLAE FRSS - SRME TIME

Z CLOUL CF ELCOOL expliccCes cntc lecnidae as he cleaves
ASIAN EORSEMAN from his steed.

& hesavy

-

ar‘
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The Spartang have made bloocdy work of the Asiane and are
engaged in hard-ccre shock battle. Dismembering the crowded
and confused remains.

BEHIND THE SFARTAN LINES, ASSORTELC GREEK LANCERS pick bogged
down Cavalry off deliberately.

More and more Asians fall under the Spartans spears until...

THE PERSIAN HORNS CALL OUT A RETREAT and the surviving Asians
run back towards their camp...

CUT TO:
EXT. XERXES' ROYAL TENT - PERSIAN CAMP - MINUTES LATER

General Zahir steps past the IMMORTAL sentinels. Not looking
nearly as confident.

INT. XERXES' ROYAL TENT - SAME TIME

As General Zahir falls to a knee. Xerxes stands in the exact
same position as before. Showing the General his back.

XERXES
Xerxes is tired of waiting, General
Zahir. Why 1s our army not moving?
There is nc acceptable excuse.

GENERAL ZAHIR
1 am ashamed to inform hies lordship
that our forces have not vet broken
through the Spartan barricade.

Xerxes slowly turns hie giant frame. His massive jaw locked
in anger. Malicious eyes starinc intc the pit ¢f the
General’'s soul.

YERNEES
Show Xerxes how ashamed you reslly
are General.

The General understands his meaninc. Draws a SERRATED DAGGER
from his waist with hie right hand. Extends hie open left
hand in front cf him.

Xerxes watches emcticriless as the General grits his teeth and
CUTE EIS SMRLL FINGER CLEARN OFF. It drogrs tc the flcor.

XERXEE (CCNT'D}
You korder on incéifferernce.

General Zahir doesn't hecsitate. Severe hies left ring finger.
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XERXES (CONT'L)
Now vou are mildly embarrassed.

Genereal Zahir is losing blcod. Skin paling, he struggles tc
keep his fccus. Considers his middle finger. Needs it. Lifte
the dagger to his face and... SAWS HIS LEFT EAR OFF.
Bloody beat.
XERXES (CONT'D)

Very well... We are convinced of

your shame. That still leaves a

problem that Xerxes must now

resolve ocurselves. Ready our guard!

CUT BACK TO:

EXT. THE NORTHERN PASS OF THERMOPYLAE - THAT AFTERNOON

Leonidas eating an apple, as he and Artemis observe the
littered war path. On it...

A group of Spartans methodically kill any Persians that are
still alive and dump the corpses over the cliffs.

Stelios is amongst them. The King and the Captain watch him

a€...

Stelios sifts through the bodies with his spear. Comes acrcss
& sguirming PERSIAN. Badly injured...

The Persian whimpers for mercy. Stelios doesn’t meet his
pleading eyes. Repeats a mantra as if reminding himself...

STELIOS
Nc prisoners. No mercy.

He stabs the Persian straight through. Mcves on to the next
body...

Cut cf earshot, Leonidas nods in apprcval. Looks tc Artemis.

LEONIDAS

Younc Steliocs has done well.
ERTEMIS

The boy was barely adequate.
LECNIDAS

FEe tries harc tc earn his Father's

respect.

Artemis considers Lecnidas, thenh considers Stelios...
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Bcth men refocus their attention &e& Sophus ccmes running
towards them from the North.

SOPHUS
King Leonidas! A minor contingent
cf Persians approach. Too small for
any attack, and carrying & golden
throne.

Leonidas calme him...

LEONIDAS
Maybe Xerxes feels like a chat.
There’'s no reason we can’‘t be
civil, is there?

Artemis notices & Persian at his feet is still alive, and
stabs him dead with his sword.

ARTEMIS
None Sire.

CuT TO:
EXT. NORTHERN PASS ENTRANCE - TEN MINUTES LATER

As Leonidas and ONE HUNDRED SPARTANS walk up the Northern
pass. Stop as & LARGE SHADOW casts its pall over them...

TWO HUNDRED NAKED SLAVES carry & SOLID GOLD THRONE larger
than most temples. Adorned with STATUES of LIONS and
MUSTANGS, a broad row cf velvet stairs leads to an elevated
platform where...

XERXES STANDS TALL. Wrapped entirely in exquisite gold armor.
Surrcunding the throne, TWO THOUSAND IMMORTALS in their black
cloake, uniferm silver masks coverec by hocds...

LEONIDAS
Let me guess. You’'d be Xerxes.

Xerxee slowly descends hig mobile throne. Stepping down, not
onto the sullied ground, but onto the backs of FOUR PROSTRATE
SLAVES. Even without this boost, he would tower over
Lecnides.

The twe rulers size each other up. Xerxes speakes firest.
Smcoth, deep and powerful as ever.

XERYES
Leonidas of the Spartans... The
great Xerxes greets you &t last.
{MORE)



XERXES (cont'd)
Sparta has long been a thorn in our
. side.

LEONIDAS
(re: his gold)
You fight in that costume?

XERXES
(Ignoring the insult)

You Greeks take pride in your
logic. Reason with us. It would be
a regrettable waste, were you and
your valiant troops to perish, all
because of an avoidable
misunderstanding.

LEONIDAS
I look nc further than the slaves
that fight for you to understand.

XERXES (cont'd)
Yours is an intriquing tribe. There
is much our cultures could share.

LEONIDAS
We'’'ve been sharing our culture with

™. . you &ll merning.

Xerxes shakes his head as if talking tc & child.

XERXES
Your resistance is futile. Picture
the land you sco vigorously defend
reduced tc ash. Consider the fate
of vour women and children. The
troops you fought today were the
weakest cof one million men.

LEONIDAS
And arc you the estroncest?

Ncw Xerxes smiles.

XERXES

Xerxee is nc man. But c¢cneider the
Immcrtals...

(Ee pecints tc them)
Thev feel nc pain. They feel nc
fricht. Each has the strencth cf a
hundied mer.. And wher. all ter.
thcusand ¢f them are awekened...

‘ Ee lets the possikilities linger. Leonidac unimpresced...



LEONIDAS
The lconger 1 hold this pass, the
more you have to fear from your own
slaves. Last night's storm
cisrupted your naval supply lines,
how long until the starving beast
turns against it’'s master?

Xerxes' face tightens, but he maintains his cool demeanor.

XERXES
Nonsense. Our soldiers die eagerly
because of Xerxes’ divine power. We
are a generous God, richly
rewarding all those who serve us.

He moves closer to Leonidas. Seductive. Convincing.

XERXES (CONT'D)
Abandon your pride, Leonidas. We
will make you warlord of all of
Greece, carrying our battle
standard to the heart of Europe.
Your Athenian rivals will kneel at
your feet, and all you have tc dc
is give us yout diims...

Xerxes extends his manicured palms. Lecnidas snarls...

LEONDIAS
Come and get them.

Xerxee finally frownes, reascends his throne.

XERXES
You insignificant worm. As Xerxes
is benevclent, so we are wrathful.
We will erese even the memory of
Sparta from the historiee. There
will be no glory to your sacrifice.

The Spartans watch Xerxes' procession slowly disappear...

LEONIDAS (0.S.)
Xerxes actually thinke he's a God.

CUT TO:
INT. LEONIDAS® CUMMANL TENT - SFARTAN CAMF - DUSK
Lecnidaes stands arcund a kattle table with Artemis and

Leuctra. In front cf them, a makeshift sand and rock
representation cf the Fersian Camp.



LEONIDAS (CONT'D)

Hubrie can be & fatal flaw. Easy to
taunt. Easy to trick... Tomcrrow
will bring ancther full scale
assault. If we could goad Xerxes
intc sending his elite guard cf
Immocrtals tonight, we could ambush
and eliminate the cnly real
soldiers in his entire army. The
remaining troops’ morale would be
devastated.

LEUCTRA
How do we taunt him into doing
something like that?

o0}
[P
.

Leonidas points to the rudimentary Persian Camp recreation.

Artemis and Leuctra take a moment tc dicest this

idea.

LEONIDAS
Our scouts have provided us with
the rough boundaries of the camp,
Xerxes has removed himself from the
rabble by erecting a huge tent on
the coastal perimeter. It is
heavily guarded, except from the
sea... My plan is e covert
insertion of men from the water
with the mandate of assassinating
Xerxes.

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)

1f the men succeed, the war is
over. And if they fail, Xerxes will
be so enraced and humiliated that
he will strike back instantly with
the best weapon he hae...

ARTEMIS
The Immortales. It could work.

LEUCRTA
It can’'t hurt tc try. 1 have the
pertect pair ot men.

LECONIDAS
Excellent, the Ceaptein will select
two Spartene &ncé have all fcur men
ready within the hour.

( MORE )

unorthodox
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LEONIDAS (cont'd)
Leuctra, summcn the rest of vyour
soldiers, we have a trap to buiild.
CUT TO:
EXT. SPARTAN CAMP - MINUTES LATER - DUSK

Artemis faces a large semi-circle of Spartans. Stelios,
Sophus and Dilios are amongst them.

Artemis points to & lean, muscular Spartan, ARESTES.

ARTEMIS
Arestes step forward. And...

Artemis stares down the rest of the men...

ARTEMIS
I need the best swimmer.

Stelios takes a big step forward. Sophus and Dilios
surprised. Artemis examines his son critically...

ARTEMIS (cont’d)
You fancy yourself a swimmer boy?

Stelios speaks boldly.

SETELIOS
The best in Sparta, Sir.

ARTEMIS
So be it. The Troublemaker will
have his chance to make trouble.

Artemies dismisses the cther men. Leads Stelics and Arestes
away...

CUT TO:
EXT. NCRTHERN COAST OF GREECE - THAT NIGHT

A muted mann hangs over the dark, choppy waters. The powerful
tide courses through & maze of sharp reef leading up a rocky
sicpe. At the top, the GLOW OF MULTIPLE PERSIAN FIRES just
out of view...

ANGLE CON THE FOAMING WATEKRS BELOW
Ncthing out ¢f the crdinery until we spct...
FCUR SHADOWS stealthily swimming towards shore. Expertly

navigating the treachercus rocke. Fcllowinc one another as
they pull themselves up ontc the jagged incline...
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It Zs Stelios and Arestes, with TWC BURLY THESFIAN BROTHERS,
30's. A1l four men naked except fcr sheepskin pouches
strapped to their backs.

The Greeks hug the slope and carefully begin unpacking their
pouches. Inside...

SWORDS AND DRY TURBANS taken off the Persian dead. The Greeks
quickly wrap themselves in the dark cloth...

EXT. XERXES' GOLDEN TENT - PERSIAN CAMF - SAME TIME

Encircled by torches, the tent stands facing the sprawling
PERSIAN CAMP. Immortals protect the front entrance, and
patrol around the periphery.

An IMMORTAL PATROL moves by. Stops directly over the Greeks.
The Immortals cast a long look out at the sea, then at the
rocks below... Eventually they are satisfied and continue on.

Quiet beat... Then the Greek infiltrators rise into view.
Turbans covering every inch of them. They move towards the
back side of the tent.

Arestes draws a sharp knife, and gently cuts a long slit into
the tent‘s fabric...

INT. XERXES' ROYAL TENT - SAME TIME
Completely dark and gquiet as...

The four Greeks carefully SLIP INTC THE ROOM like spirits.
Allow their eyes tc adjust tc the dark, when...

TEN TCRCHES FLARE TO LIFE AS ONE

Bricht light sends the Greeks intc a defensive position as
they see...

TEN TORCE WIELDING IMMORTALS. Scimitare poised in hand. They
stand behind their maske, like demons from hell.

Beat, then...

STELIOS
Go back tc Haces.

STELICS WHIPS TWC SHORT SWCRDS FROM BEHINL EIS BACK. Swings
them in ccnhcert. Arestes &nd Lhie Thespiens instantly have
their sweordes out as well. Luncinc &t the Immcrtalis whe...

Move in calm, calculated steps. Avciding the attacks as
thouch they had foreseen their location.



&€.

SLICE! One Thespian's throat is cleanly slit. He ccllapses.
CEOFP! A well placed scimitar cuts Aresles down.

Stelios narrowliy dodges two silent scimitars. He drops tc the
ground and cuts cut the knee of an Immortal. They bleed red
bloog...

THUNK! A thrown SCIMITAR IMPALES the last THESPIAN.

Stelios pops back off the ground to aveoid a gauntlet of
blades. He spins toward the slit in the tent wall as...

An Immortal steps directly into his path and...

SIELIUS STABS BOTH SWORDS INTO HIS NECK. llurdling over the
fallen body and out into...

EXT. REAR OF XERXES' TENT - SAME TTME

As Stelios comes tumbling out of the tent. Running for the
Ocean ridge. The IMMORTALS come tearing out after him.

Stelios doesn‘t slow down, LEAPS OFF THE HIGH RIDGE. Diving
straight down into the dangerous waters below.

A DGZEN SCIMITARS WHIZZ past him as he drops. Arms extended
like & cliff diver. Below, the tide recedes revealing certain
death.

Stelios doesn't break form. Straightening himself as...

The next wave deluges the rocks. SPLASH. Stelios hits the
water harc...

Above, the Immortals peer over the ridge and intc the ocean
below. Stelios doesn’t resurface.

CUT TC:
EXT. CENTER OF PERSIAN CAMF - MINUTES LATER

Xerxes stands in front of & huge bonfire. Generals, advisors,
ancé slaves cower in the wake of his rage.

XERXES
S¢ Leonidas thinks he can march
into the Fersian camp and
&ssacssinate XerxXesy The Greek
mongrels will nct see the sun rise.
Immorteals acsesemble!
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The Persians all keep their heads bowed as the Immortals
rapidly assemble in front cf Xerxes...

CUT TO:
INT. SPARTAN CAMP - THERMOPYLRE FASE - MINUTES LATER - NIGHT

COMMOTION. As Sophus and other Spartans carry a bleeding and

water logged STELIOS back intc camp. Artemis rushes up to
meet them and bumps into...

EPHIALTES. Bruised and dirty, the hunchback looks confused.
He recognizes Artemis.

EPHIALTES
Captain, 1've been looking for yom.
It's about my assignment.

ARTEMIS
A true Spartan doesn’t leave his
post for any reason. Now move...

Artemis rushes past him, bumping him off balance.

Ephialtes stumblees, and falls into a dark puddle of mud. The
pessing GREEKS can'’'t help but LAUCH at the poor bastard...

Artemis reaches Stelios, holds him up....

ARTEMIS
Where are the others, boy?

STELIOS
Dead. Xerxes was not in his tent.
The Persians &are in an uproar.

Artemis slaps his back. Happy tc be prcud cf his son.

ARTEMIS
Not bad Stelios, not bad at all.
(To Sophus)
Get him dressed up. It's going tc
be a wild night...

Sophues easee Stelics to the ground as Artemis walks into the
P
camg .

Ephizltes ie back cn his feet. He runs tcwarcé the camp as...

FOUR SFEZRTAN SOLDIERS intercept the hunchback. Grabbing him
forcefuliv.
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SFARTAN SOLDIER
Where do you think you’'re going?

EPHIALTES
Please, I must see the King.

SPARTAN SOLDIER
The King is unavailable.

The Scldiers roughly push him out of the camp and...

Ephialtes lands in another pile of mud. More LAUGHTER, as he
glares at the PALE MOON above.

FADE TO:
THE SAME MOON HALFWAY ACROSS THE NIGHT SKY
EXT. NORTHERN PASS ENTRANCE - T.ATER THAT NIGHT

The night's serenity is broken by the collective footeteps of
TEN THOUSAND BLACK CLOAKED IMMORTALS.

They jog into the pass in faultless unison. Fast moving, like
an army of ghouls.

Down the Northern pass without resistance. No Spartan front
ahead s&s...

The Immortals accelerate through the Hct Gates and past the
ever steaming hot springs. Towards a guiet SPARTAN CAMF. Just
A few flickering fires, no guards visible...

The Immortals don’t slow tc think, instead rush into the camp
viciously. Their silver armcr shining in the moonlight
they...

ATTACK THE SFARTAN TENTS with their gleaming blades. Piercing
and stabbing them ceaselessly. Leonidas’ tent chredded and
overrun.

But incstead of screams and hlnnod the Immortals are rewarded
with cnly silence and confusion...

Their Leader RIPS open ternt after tent and finds them
empty. Hie HANDES, however, RRE STICKY AND BROWN...

o
=
—

The Immcrtals realize tcc late that every inch cf the Spartan
camp s CCVERED IN P.ITCH.

LEONIDES (0.S)
TORCHES !



On cue, R DOZEN FLAMING TORCHES come sailing through the air
from every direction. The Immortals watch the TORCHES
pirocuetie into the vamp and...

FFOOOOSCE! The entire camp erupts into a molten inferno.
Thousandes ¢f Immcrtals instantly devoured in flames. Many
BURNING MEN flee the camp and jump directly off the cliff...

LEONIDAS (0.S.) (CONT'D)
ARCADIANS... NOW!

out of the darkness tc the south, THREE TBOUSAND CHAOQOTIC
ARCADIANS, THESPIANS, AND OTHER GREEKS CHARGE. Spears
flashing deadly. They plow intc the Immortals pushing them
back up the pass, into...

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
SPARTANS!

The Spartans come bounding out of the steaming HOT SPRINGS
like dogs on the hunt. Savagely impaling the North fleeing
Immortals on a wall of spears. Red cloaks swirl as they
swallow the legion of silver and black.

Uriited, the Greeks now outnumber what remains of the
lmmortals. Butchering them from both directions with recklece
abandon. It's slippery work.

In the midst of the blistering melee, Leonidas dances through
a crowé cf Immortals. Effortlessly ducking, twisting, and
flipring through an impossikle hail of steel. Doukle headed
spear leaving a pile of bodies behind it.

Finally the thousand surviving Immortals sprint cut of the
Ncrthern pass. Fleeing for the Persian Camp like whipped
hcunds.

The Spartans give chase, but Leonidas stops them with &
SHRILL WHISTLE.

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
Spartans stand down.

Eloody enc breathless, the Spartans and other Greeke reaslize
that they have won the night, then..

THE SCLDIERS HOWL AND YALF IN VICTORY. Spartans pound each
cther or. the back. Shake their Thespian sllies. The Arcadians
gance arcund like headless chickens.

All. HATILING GREECE. PRAISINGC THE GODS. SINGING SONGS OF
TRIUMFH. Stelios aidee an injured Sophus. Dilios
ceongratulates Leuctra,
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Artemis turns to Leonidas. Excited despite himself...

ARTEMIG
This reminde me of that time you
and I beat those ten Messenians
with our bare hands... .

LEONIDAS
The moment is ours, brother. All it
means is we have a hope of
surviving tomorrow. Now get these
men under control and lets rebuild
our camp...

Behind them, SOMEONE ELSE WATCHES FROM THE SHADOWS...

EPHIALTES. Bent helmet, and ragged red cape on the ground at
his feet. MUTTERING darkly.

PAN BACK TO
INT. SPARTAN CAMP - THERMOPYLAE PASS - JUST BEFORE DAWN

A few tents stand anew in the cleaned out camp. Spartans
restock their weapons, armor, and food. Around a CENTRAL
FIRE...

A LARGE GROUP OF SPARTANS are gathered. Some rub oil into
their scre muscles. Some drink wine from sheepskin flasks.
Some dress their wounds...

We notice that Sophus is amongst the hurt, a DEEF GASH in his
shoulder. Stelios props him up, while heating an IRON POKER.

Everybody eagerly listens as Dilios relates the latest
exciting news...

DILIOS
There is chacc in the FPersian camp!
Our sccuts just brought word the
Medes and Scynthians are in open
revolt...

Stelios pcurs wine intc Scphus’ mouth, then pulls the RED HOT

IRON POKER cut cf the fire. At & nod, Stelios SEALS Sophus’
TORN FLESH WITH A SIZZLING BURN.

DILIOS (CONT'D;
Xerres is killing his own trocps by

the thousand!

The SFARTANS CHEER. Sophus screaming in pain ancé triumph.
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DILIOS (CONT'D)
When the sun rises we shall see who
they fear more, Lhelir cowardly
master, cr the free men of Greece!

ANOTHER ROAR from the assembled Soldiers as Dilios thrusts
hie fist into the air.

CUT TO:
INT. KING LEONIDAS' COMMAND TENT ~ SAME TIME

Leonidas sits alone. SOUNDS CF SPARTAN CHEERING don‘t 1lift
his head. Staring at...

GORGO’S LOCK OF HAIR in his hands. He hidee it abruptly as...
Artemis enters.

ARTEMIS
You wanted to see me, Leonidas.

LEONIDAS
Yes, have we received any word from
Sparta yet?

ARTEMIS
No messengers and nc word.

Off Artemis’ cynical look...

LEONIDAS
Have faith Artemis. Perhaps we'll
hear today... Sparta will make the
right decision.

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAL INTO SPARTA - TIIAT DAWN

As GCRGC RIDES DOWN THE ROAD TOWARD SPARTA covered by her
grey hood and cleak.

She .ooks cver her shoulder as though she was beinc followed.
Sees only the pale licht of the imminent sun.

In the cistance, the familiar outline cf SFART2A emerges.
Gerge locks cver her shcoculder again...

This time there are TWC BURGUNDY CLOAKED HORSEMEN EEKIND HER.
CLOSING FRST. Wearing DARK REL ARMOR AND HELMETS instead cof
brernze, these are the powerful KRYPTEIA. Sparta’s terrifying
secret pclice.
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GORGO
Secret Police...

She spurs her horse, but still they gain ground. To Gorgo's
left a long grove of Cyprus trees. She veers her horse off
the road and charges into the twisting trees.

EXT. SPARTA CITY LIMITS - TEN MINUTES LATER

An clive grove standes just outside the rural edge of the
city. A few sheep graze nearby. No humans in sight until...

GORGO SPRINTS from the olive grove. Hood falling back as she
jumps down onto a small dirt path. Ducks behind a clay house.
Seems to have lost her pursuers.

Gorgo darts through a snarl of buildings. Turns & corner into
an alley and...

RUNS DIRECTLY INTO COUNCILMAN PHILON. Backed by a semi circle
of secret police. Gorgo instinctively spins the way she
came...

THE TWO SECRET POLICE who were chasing her now block her
escape. Gorgo turns back to face the cruel sneer of a
gloating Philon.

COUNCILMAN PHILON
Welcome back to Sparta, Queen
Gorgo. I trust you enjoyed Athens.

Gorgo doesn’t give him the satisfaction of an answer.

COUNCILMAN PHILON (cont’'d)
I must now regretfully place you
uncer arrest. Spartan law is clear
when it comes tc conspiracy with
our enemies and sedition against
Lhie city. It will be fcr the
ccuncil to decide ycur
punishment...

He steps close enough fer cnly Gergo tc hear.

COUNCILMAN PHILON (cont’d)
Eut 1 heve a feeling vyou will be
joining your husbanc in death.

Gorgc’s tace remaine calm, but she Clenchesr hexr FISTS S0
TIGETLY THAT EER KNUCKLES CRACK.

MATCH CUT T0:
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EXT. NORTHERN THERMOPYLAE PASSE ENTRANCE ~SAME MORNING

THE GLOVED F1S81 OF A PEKRSIAN SLAVE DRIVER as it rises inteo o
bright morning sky. Then he lowers it onto the back c¢f a
toppled CISSIAN.

PERSIAN SLAVE DRIVERS
FORWARD !

WHIPS FALLING EVERYWHERE, as a HOLLERING HORDE OF BEASTLY
CISSIAN BARBARIANS is driven down the pass toward...

The awaiting SPARTAN FRONT. Leonidas and Artemis once again
in the first line of airtight shields.

LEONIDAS
Spartans, ready!

Hic charp epear poised amongst ten Aas...

The CISSIANS are crushed in their primal charge. Wild and
frenzied, some fight their Persian masters, or even each
other...

The Spartan’'s give no quarter, slaughtering anything that
moves.

ANGLE ON SUN ABOVE THE EMBATTLED PASS
As the Sun moves across the sky. From MORNING to AFTERNOON.
ANGLE BACK ON TEF HOT GATES

Blazing heat. The Spartans still holding their positicns.
Currently engaged in hard core battle with & vicious troop of
MULTICOLORED SARANGIANS. Fighting with EXOTIC BLADES and
RAXES.

The spartans firm front lines have been diluted intoc & cwath
of SAVAGE MIXED COMBAT. The Sarangians falling cne by one,
until...

lecnidas and Artemis converge on the last Sarangian, their
GENERAL anc...

Skewer him frcm both directions... Artemis wipes some braans
off hie brow. kejcins lecnidas ir the frent line.

On their left, Stelics and sSophus, on the richL Dilices, and
leuctrs, hcisting & battered Spartan shield.
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The Ncrthern pases is a human junk yard. Carpeted with mauled
bodies. The Spartans have & mcment to catch their breaths.
Waiting...

SOPHUS
What could possibly be next?

Then a POUNDING BOOM, that sounds like the BEATING OF MASSIVE
DRUMS.

STELIOS
You had to ask...

Nobody speaks as their NEXT OPPONENT ENTERS the Nerthern
pass.

THOUSANDS OF EGYPTIANS. Huge, brutal warriors. Oiled, naked
bodies rippling under the sweltering sun. Behind them the
SOURCE OF THE BOOMING...

WAR ELEPHANTS! GARGANTUAN BEASTS WEARING DEVILISH BLACK AND
RED ARMOR.

The Elephant’e tusks capped with sharp blades. Their girded
feet trained as weapons. Each houses a platoon of PERSIAN
SPEARMEN.

The War Elephants CRY OUT as the Egyptian army rushes toward
the Spartans, funneling intc¢ the narrow corridor...

The War Elephants advance, squashing both dead and live
bodies beneath them. The clumsy beasts slide on the slippery
piles of Persian corpses. Still the onslaught accelerates
ang...

The Spartans meet the Egyptians with resolve. Repelling a
fierce and powerful attack.

At leaet TWC ELEPHANTS careen off path, plummeting off the
cliff, takinc & band cf Egyptiane with them...

The Egyptians keep coming. Climbing over each other to get to
the Spartans. No matter how many fall, more advance.

The asesault ie relentless and the wearying Spartans are
glowly torced kack when...

2 HUGE WAR ELEFHANT rumbles tcwarc the Hot Gategs with a full
ton of momertum. It hite the Cpartan line with incrcdiklce

force and...

EREAKS IT. Trampling throuah the Soldiers.
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ARTEMIS
Bring that thing down!

The SPARTANS respond by immediately CLIMBING UP THE
ELEPHANT'S LEGS. Moving like rapid spiders...

TWO SPARTANS reach the armed canopy. Make quick work of the
PERSIAN BOWMEN. A SPARTAN takes the reigns and...

VEERS THE ELEPHANT TCOWARD THE PRECIPICE. Jumping off ‘just
befcre the war machine plunges off the steep cliff, vyet...

The Elephant has given the Egyptians the hole they need, and
their attack intensifies. They thrust deeper and deeper into
the Spartan core.

Leonidas and Artemis are pulled apart. Both struggling to
keep the pass from collapsing. The Spartan cohesion
unraveling.

Still more Egyptians advance, and it looks like the Spartans
are going to be completely over run.

Ahead, Stelios is alone at the Hot Gates. Bravely battling

four enemies, until...
CRACK. Stelios is felled by a club blow from the blind side.

A vicious EGYPTIAN WARRIOR appears in front of him. Heavy war
clubs darngling from each hand, as Stelios struggles tc his
feet...

A etone’'s throw away, Artemis sees a dazed Stelios stumbling
as the Egyptian warrior swings both clubs at once andg...

OBLITERATES STELICS' HEAD. Dropring his body like & puppet.
The Egyptian HOWLS.

2Artemie takes a moment te process what has just happened...

ARTEMIS
STELICS!

Something inside Artemie snaps, as he explodes toward his
son'e body. Berserk.

He runs through Egyptiane unconescicusly. A single flash of
his sworc fcr every man within reach.

Artemis pushee fcrward intc the méin Egyptian body. Literally
forging & path.



His swcrcé finally breaks against & Scimitar. Artemis proceeds
tc kill enemies with his bare hands...

SNAP. He breazks & neck. CRUNCH. A ncse gets shoved intc a
brain...

Leonidas finally sees Artemis break rank. Pulls his sword out
of an Egyptian skull, and takes off after him...

Leonidas kicks a man’s ribs through his back. Guts another.
Recklessly fighting his way to Artemis, who is standing above
Stelios’ body. Surrounded by a sea of bloody predators.

TWO MORE Egyptians stomp in front of Leonidas. ONE BROAD
SLICE decapitates them both, and...

Leonidas steps behind Artemis, who turns abruptly. About to
chop Leonidas with a Scimitar...

LEONIDAS
Artemis!

Artemis recognizes Leonidas, but doesn’t answer him. Instead,
he swings back around and strikee twc men asunder.

Levuidas turns back to back with him. Doth dispatching
Egyptians left and right. There are just too many...

Suddenly Dilics and Leuctra appear. The four men now cover
four directicns around Stelios’ body. Fighting to prctect it.
Actually holding the Hot Gates when...

THUNK! Leuctra is eviscerated by a PRONGED SPEAR. He falls to
& knee. Chopping out enemy legs all around him. THUNK!
Another spear, and he goes down fighting as...

Scphus and a contingent cf Spartans recklessly rush in tc
relieve their leader. Their inertis carries the Spartans and
othcr Crccke forward, dieplacing the Egyptiane and
reestablishing the front at the Hct Gates.

The Egyptians &re losing heart. Fighting defensively. The
Spartans, on the other hand, have found their second wind.
They fall back intc tight formaticn arcund Lecnidse.

LEONIDAS (cont‘a)
FINISKE THEM!

In Lhe fionut line, Leonicdas, Artemis, LCilice, and Secphus arc
fichting as though possessed. Wiping whet‘'s left of the
Egyptiane cff of the pass.



Leonicas finally stops their advance as the remaining
Egyptians turn and flee...

The Spartans have prevailed again. But the heavy casualties
cshow on their somber faces.

Leonidas turns to Artemis but he...
STORMS OFF THROUGH THE TROOPS. Heading scuth.
CLOSE ON ARTEMIS’ GRAVE FACE...
MATCH FADE TO:
THE GNARLED FACE OF GENERAL ZAHIR AS

CHOP! His head is lopped off his neck. Tumbling through the
air as THE FACE realizes what’s happened to it.

EXT. NORTHERN PASS ENTRANCE - SAME TIME OF AFTERNOON

Xerxes and his entourage stand behind the headless body of
Zahir and other unfortunate Generals. Xerxes is twitching in
rage. Unstable and losing control.

He spins around to face his handlers and scldiers, all of
whom cringe like traumatized animsls.

XERXES
Xerxes will perscnally take control
of Fersia’s army, because you have
all failed!

Everybody prostrate on the ground, groveling for forgiveness.
XERXES wipes his face...

He's SWEATING PROFUSELY.
CUT BACK TO:
EXT. SPARTAN CAMF - THERMOFYLAE PASS - SAME TIME

Next to & busy INFIRMARY area, where Spartans tend to their
injured...

The bodies c¢f all slain Spartans have been laid out. Each
identified by & WOODEN TAG cn their armor.

Livinc Spezlenr viieve over their friends and family. Scphuc
kneeles next tc Stelices’ body. CRYING scftly. Lcooks ur as
Lecnidas stande in frent of him.



SCPHUS
I am sorry my Lord.

LEONIDAS
We shculd be proud that Stelios
died for a great purpose - sc that
other men might be free.

Sophus nods, but can’'t stop his tears.

LEONIDAS (cont’'d)
Has the Captain been here?

SOPHUS
I have not seen him.

Sophus hangs his head again. Leonidas rubs tears from his own
eyes and...

SLOWLY KNEELS DOWN next to Sophus. Lowering his head as well.
King and cadet mourn Stelios side by side.

From the SOUND OF LEONIDAS CRYING...
CUT TO:
BLACK SCREEN

R NEFARIOUS CHUCKLE. As it GROWS INTO 2 ROLLING, BOOMING,
EVIL LRUGH. We recognize the voice, it belongs to...

XERXES.
INT. XERXES' TENT -~ LATE THAT AFTERNOON

Xerxes stands nude in his large, dark tent. Surrounded by
treathtaking NAKED CONCUBINES. He hasn’'t felt this gocc ir
veares... The reason?

Kneeling on the ground on front of Xerxes is the
unmistakable, twisted form of... EPHIALTES.

Finally Xerxes stops laughing. Cbserves his new sukject
benevciently.

XERXES
Your Gocds were cruel to shape you
gc, my fr.end. The Greeks were
arrcgoont tc reclicct you. EBut Herxcc
is kinc.
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Xerxes snapse & finger and TWC CONCUEINES flcat over to
Ephialtes. Pull him up on his knees. Massaging his gnarled
body.

XERXES (cont’d)
In return for your valuable
infermation we cffer you everything
that you desire. Every pieasure you
have been denied, we will grant
you.

EPHIALTES
Thank you, my Lord.

XERXES
Embrace Xerxes as your King and
your God. Lead our Immortals tc the
hidden path that empties behind the
cursed Spartans, and your joys will
be endless.

EPHIALTES
I'll show you... But I want land,
title, and most importantly, I want
a military rank and uniform.

XERXES
Done.

And with that, Xerxes waves Ephialtes away. He bows
repeatedly as the two Concubines guide him out of the room.

Xerxee licks his white teeth...

XERXES (CONT'D)
Finally, we will enjoy watching
Sperte beg for its life!

CuUT TO:
INT. SPARTE CITY COUNCIL CHAMEBER - SAME AFTERNOON

The large, black Council chamber is filled with hundreds cf
concerned SPARTAN CITIZENS. A rinc¢c cf Scldiers divides the

audience, from the TWENTY FEIGHT COUNCIL MEMBERS seated on the
stepe surrcunding...

CCUNCIIMAN PHILON &nc¢ QUEEN GCRGC con the marble floor.
Gorge dreseged in & roya. vioclet cgowrn anc wearing & delicate

crowr.. Philon draped in plush rcbes, ceremonial sword hLanging
from hie belt &= he addresces the ccuncil...



COUNCILMAN PHILON
Honorakle Council of Sparta. It is
with sadness that T bring this dire
cace before you, but we cannot
ignore sabotage, even when it comes
from our very own Queen. I herewith
charge that Gorgc defied the
people’'s military decisions and
secretly conspired with our
greatest rival Athens.

2060,

There is a ripple of surprise through the crowd. As Philon

points straight at Gorgo...

COUNCILMAN PHILON (cont‘d)
Do vou deny it Queen Gorgo?!

Gorgo strong and firm in her response...

QUEEN GORGO
I admit tc doing everything in my
power to save Sparta. Athenian,
Theban, Peloponnesian I would fight
the Persians with anybody brave
enough to dec so. It is hubris that
klinds those who would die for
pride instead of purpose. Greece
still has time to thwart Xerxes,
but we must act now!

Fhilon gestures in dismissive fashion...

COUNCILMAN PHILCN
That is not the issue at hand. I
give ycu one more opportunity tc
deny ycur guilt...

Queen Gorgo stepes clcser to Philon.

QUEEN GORGO
You may control the council Philon,
but you will never control the
pecple.

Fhilon cets within & foot of Gergo's loathine face...

CCUNCILMAN PHILON
Answer the charges Queen Gorcc...
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QUEEN GORGC
{Buthoritative)
I am guilty...

The entire council chamber BUZZES LOUDLY as Philon raises his
hands in triumph, and turns his back cn Gorgoc. Bad move as...

SHE GRABS HIS CEREMONIAL SWORD WITH EOTH HANDS.
GORGO REARS UP, HAIR AND BLADE FLASHING BROADLY &nd...
STABS PHILON THROUGH THE BACK before he can even react.
QUEEN GORGO (cont'd)
0f your death, you treacherous

wretch.

Philon looks almost confused as his body collapses in a
bloady heap.

There is a shocked beat and...

The COUNCIL EXPLODES in every direction. Councilman running
for their lives. Women screaming. Soldiers flooding the
Council floor, tightly surrounding...

Gorgo standing in a pool of Philon’s blood. CLANK! His gilded
sword drops to her feet. She spits on it...

Behind the Soldiers, an OLD COUNCILMAN is trying to reinstate
order.

OLD COUNCILMAN

Take the Queen tc her home where
she shall remain under quard.

The Scldiers mcve in. Gorgc doesn't resist as they grip her
aYms...

GORGO
Do not forget Leonidas. He still
fights for us all!
They escort Gorac cut. FROM HEK ELOCD SOAKED GOWN...

MATCH CUl' BACK
TC:

EXT. SFARTAN CRMF - THERMCPYLRE FASE - TIL SAME EVENINC

ELOOD SOAKS A EBANDAGE AS...
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Dilios dresses & nasty wecund over his left eye. Lecnidas
walks over to him. Armor battered. Proud red cloak shredded.

Diliecs stands...

DILIOS
2 victory for the histories King
Leonidas. 1 can hardly believe it
myself.

LEONIDAS
How’s the eye Dilios? I trust that
scrape hasn't made you useless.

As Dilios tightens his wrap.

DTLTOS
Hardly my Lord. The Gods saw fit to
grace me with a spare.

LEONIDAS
Tell me, have you seen the Captain?

DILIOS
Not since the battle.

Leonidac pute hie arm around the bard...

LEONIDAS
Lend me vour talents, the men need
a boost for tomorrow. If we can
beat Xerxes once more, we may hold
this pass and see Sparta again
atter all... So go tell them &
story that will get their blood up.

Dilice enthusiastic.

CILIOS
Right away my l.orad.

CUT TC:

EXT. SPARTAN CAMP FIRE - MINUTES LATER

ks Dilios tells the story of Marathon tc a captive
of Sgartens.

Z1LI0s
Xcrxec repeste Percia‘e feclly cof
ten summers past, when thirty
thousand slaves landed at the plain
of Marathon.

(MORE)

audience



DILIOS (cont'c)
They locked up at the beautiful
greek landscape and sciled their
pants at the sight cf armored men
c¢haruing at them from a long milc
away.

Dilios’' mannerisms become feminine...

DILIOS (CONT'D)
The men were no Spartans, rather
Athenians. With their leather
skirts and lovingly sculpted
breastplates. What & pretty pack
they must have been. Foppish,
frilly, citizen scldiers. And still
they drove every last Persian back
into thc oca.

Dilios turns urgent...

DILIOS (cont’d)
Brothers! How can we fail against
foes so fearful of combat, they'’'d
risk showing their backsides to
those Athenian boy lovers?

The enlirte camp kresks out in CATHARTIC LAUGHTER. Even Sophuc
can't help but join in. Nobody seems tc notice as...

A DISHEVELLED ARTEMIS moves intc the area where the dead
Spartans now lie covered in their cloaks.

Artemis has taken off his armor, wearing just a shirt and
trousers. Swerd hanging from his waist.

He knows exactly which body he‘s gcing fcr. He pulls back the
closk, picks Stelics up and...

CARRIES HIM AWAY FROM THE CAMP. Down the Southern pass.

Artemis walks past SOLDIERS whc avert their gaze, thern stare
efter him. Artemis’ face cet in stone as he sees...

LECNIDAS. Standing directly in frent of him. Leonidas spots
rtemis, then the bodyv.

LEONIDAS
Captain I've been locking for
vou... Where are you takinc that

body®

Artemis strides right past lLecnidas like he wasn‘'t even
there. Lecnidas firm and lcud...
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LEONIDAS (cont’'d)
Stop right there Captain. Let's
talk abhont this.

Artemis keeps walking. Leonidas now fcllows him. Growing more
adamant, more angry...

LEONIDAS (cont’'d)

I am giving you a direct order to
desist... Ubey your King!

No response. Artemis continues throuch the LOUD ARCADIAN CAMP
which...

Falls silent at the grim sight of Artemis and his dead son.

An apoplectic Leonidas watches Artemis descend the pass. The
Arcadians already whispering among themselves, as...

Leonidas walks through them. Following Artemis past the other
Greeks until they are well out of ear shot.

Leonidas moves in front of him. Physically blocking his
path...

Artemis finally stops. Fury burning in his eyes.
LEONIDAS (cont'd)
I know you are grieving brother,
but this is nct the soclution. Give
me the body.

Artemis doesn‘'t move. Leonidas reaches out and tries to pull
the body away from him. Artemis yanks back hard and...

STELIOS' BODY DROFE. HITTING THE GROUND WITH A THUD &as...

ARTEMIS PUNCHES LEONIDAS IN THE MOUTE. leocnidas stumbles
back.

ARTEMIS ALREADY UPON HIM. Fists & vicious blur. Lecnidas
finally spins and...

KICKS ARTEMIS OFF KIM. Both men cn their feet. Circling each
other.

ARTEMIS
YOU KILLED MY SON.

LEONIDAS
Have ycu lcst your mind, Artemics?

Artemis lands a blezing combination.
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ARTEMIS
I have finally found it. Too long
have I obeyed you blindly. Wasting
my life was one thing, but ycu had
to waste Stelios’.

Artemis CONNECTS with an elbow. Sending Leonidas back into
the wall.

Leonidas ducks and Artemis crushes stone with his fist.
Leonidas punches him in the diaphragm. Deflating Artemis’
lungs. Folding him.

LEONIDAS
Stelios was my family. I loved him.

Leonidas restrains his next blow. Artemis locks up at him
through a mask of hatred and pain...

ARTEMIS
You loved yourself. Arrogantly
using human lives to build your
legacy. You are no savior. Merely a
stubborn fool who has failed bcth
your country and your Kkin.

This enrages Leonidas, who throws Artemis tc the ground and
kicks him brutally...

LEONIDAS
Whe raised you when our mother
died? Whc has looked out for ycu,
your entire lite?

Leonidas moves to kick Artemis again, yet he...

FLIFS FORWARD ONTO HIS FEET. SWORD SUDDENLY POISED LIKE 2
VIFER. Inches from Lecnidas’ throat, but...

LECNIDAS‘’ BLADE HAS ALREADY MATERIALIZED UNDER ARTEMIS' ARM.
Neither man moves a muscle. Bleeding.

LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
Have I nct always beern your
brother?

Artemie growls...

ARTEMIS
You have elweys been my King. When
ycu had no cther subjects, you had
me. ..

(MORE)
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ARTEMIS (cont'd)
I am meking my own decisions now.
And I am taking my son back tc
Sparta, where I will properly bury
him. So, either kill me ar step
aside.

BEeat. Leonidas twitches and tekes a slow step away from
Artemis. Lowers his arms to his side.

Artemis limps over to pick up Stelios’ body, and silently
continues down the pass.

Lecnidas watches him disappear. Then slowly heads back North
toward the Camps...

EXT. ARCADIAN CAMP - MINUTES LATER

As Leonidas walks through the Arcadian camp, lost in a
thousand thoughts. He doesn’t even notice THE ARCADIANS
BUZZING AMONGST THEMSELVEE. Something has happened.

Lecnidas continues toward the Spartan camp until...
DAXOS comes sprinting down the pass. Frantic.

DAX0S
Leonidas! We are undone!

Leconidas snaps back into focus.

LEONIDAS
What is it?

DAXUS
A traitor has led the Persian
troops tc the goat path. Our scouts
tell ue they march over the
mountain in the thousands. By
morninc we will be trapped in the
Hot Gates ané slaughtered...

Lecnidas takes stock cf the hysterical Daxos. Then continues
into the Spartan camp. Daxos at his heels.

Every Spartan anc ail the other Greeks listening intently...

DAXCE (cvont’d;
The battle is cver Leonidas. There
is nc glcry tc ke had new; Orly
retreat cr death.

lecriidas shakes Lis head. Turne tc face Taxcs and every
Solcier around him. Rll hanging on Lecridas' every word...



167.

LEONIDAS
I will not retreat. I will fight
for liberty till the end, not as a
King, but &s & free Greek. Let
every soldier here search his own
soul. I will proudly die with any
man whc refuses to accept the
triumph of evil.

Leonidas walks straight into his tent, leaving Daxos and many
others resigned...

DAX0OS (CONT'D)
Good luck Leonidas.

And Daxas turnse and walk back toward the Arcadian camp. Most
cther Greeks shift uncomfortably and look at their SANDALS...

SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. MOUNTAIN GOAT PASS - LATER THAT NIGHT
EOOTS RUNNING. Fast and light-footed through the black night.
Dozens of unified feet barely making a sound, as they advance

over the stony goat pass...

IMMORTALS. Black cloaks blending into the night. Armored
bodies hungry for revenge.

DOWN THE TWISTED PATH

The PHOCIANS are camped in near darkness. The embers of &
spent tire glow sottly &t the teet of...

TEREE Fhocians on guard duty. Facing the Northern portion of
the Goat pass. Lax, as they drift in and cut of sleep.

Cne cf the Phocianes suddenly sits up and focuses his eyes.
Sees sometrhing. Ton T.ate. ..

TEUNK. THUNK. THUNK. Rll three Phocian guards slump lifeless.
Neatly impaled by silent scimitars, as...

The IMMORTALS swarm ontc the camp like lccusts. Kililinc every
lest sleepinc Phocien. Then meving on relentliessly...

CUT ERACK TC:
IRT. LEONIDAS' COMMANL TENT -SPARTAN CAMF- SAME TIME OF NIGHT

Lecnidas ies polishincg his armor. Carefully. Ritualistically.
Ee dcesn't stop when...
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Dilioe walks intc the tent.

DILIOS
You wanted to see me, my King?

LEONIDAS
Yes Dilioe. I have a very important
task for you alone.

DILIOS
Anything.

Now Leonidas sets down his armor.

LEONIDAS
I want you to leave this pase with
the other Greeks... before dawn.

DILIOS
But Sire, I am ready for combat.

Leonidas stands and puts both hands on Dilios shoulders.
Serious.

LEONIDAS
You have a talent for oration
unlike any other Spartan. You will
immediately deliver my final orders
to the Spartan Council with force
and verve. You will tell this tale
of our sacrifice to every last free
Greek, so that they may rally
arcund this deed and finish the
task we began. You will agitate the
candle of democracy into a ragincg
fire. You Dilios, must not fail.

Dilios accepts his destiny with conviction.

DILIOS
I swear I willi succeed.

Dilios lingers...
Dilios (ccnt’cG)
Forgive me Sire, but have you
any... personal messege that 1

might deliver?

LECNICAS
For the Queen:

Thoughtful beat.
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LEONIDAS (cont’d)
Tell her that I died proudly, and
will patiently be waiting for her.
Dilios gives Leonidas a final, somber salute.

DILIOS
God speed my Lord.

And he exits the roum...

Leonidas sits heavily. Picks up his armor and begins to
meticulously shine it again...

EXT. SOUTHERN PASS OUTLET - PREDAWN

The blanket of night just beginning to 1lift. Thousands of

Arcadians and other Greeks make their way down and out of the
rocky pass. Away from the Hot Gates. Very little talk as they

leave the battle scene behind them.

Nobody looks back, except Dilios... Who reluctantly follows
the other Greeks south.

Toward Sparta.

CuT TO:
INT. BEDROOM - LEONIDAS' PALACE IN SPARTA - SAME TIME
A grieving Gorgc paces around the room in scft white robes.
On the wall 2 SUIT OF LEONIDAS’ ARMOR stands unused. She
regards it, theun...
Places a trembling hand on her stomach as if it possessed
something. She rests her cther hand on the ccld bronze
breastplate...

FADE TO:
INT. SAME ROOM - TWO WEEKS PRICK

Leonidas site on the bed with Gorgo. Holding her hand. We
recogrize the scene from the night he was thwarted by the
Erhere. Lecnidas pulls Gorgoc toward him...

Gerec knows desire when she sees it. Scft robe fallino cff
her perfect becy.

Eucskancé and Wife just inches from each cother. He raises s
hanc. Gently tcuchees Gorgc’s face, her neck, her bkreast. He
whispers...
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LEONIDAS
I love you.

GORGC
I love you.

LEONIDAS
Sparta needs sons.

She undoes his cloak, his belt. They kiss pasgionately as
Gergo pulls Leonidas back into their bed...

FADE BACK TO:
INT. LEONIDAS® COMMAND TENT -SPARTAN CAMP -EARLY MORNING

As Leonidas sits up from his cot. Obviously, he did not sleep
a wink. He rises to his feet...

Washes his face in the bowl of water. And repeats the ritual
cf putting on his heavy bronze armor. He checks his sword,
then...

FOLDS UP HIS OLD MAP and slides it beneath his breastplate...

Finally, Leonidas picke up Gorgn’s laock of hair, regards it
for & long moment. Then raises it to his lipe and kisses it.

LEONIDAS
With your support my love, I shall
not fail.

He tucks the hair behind his armor as well. Ready, Leounidas
exits his tent to find...

EXT. LEONIDAS' COMMAND TENT - SAME TIME - DAWN
Sorhus, standing at nervcus attention. Jumps as Leonidas

steps out of his tent. He lcocoke at Scphus with & flash cf
remorse.

LEONIDAS
Good morning Scoldier.

Sophus bows.

SCPHUS
Good Morring, my Lorc.

LEONIDAS
How m&any men &are ascemkled?
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Every last Spartan is waiting fcr
you at the pass...

Leonidas begins tc walk. Sophus at his side. The camp is
eerily EMPTY.

LEONIDAS
Did any other Greeks decide to
stay?

SOPHUS

Only & small handful of Thespians
and brave farmers, Sire...

T.EONTDAS
And the Captain?

Sophus looks at his feet.

SOPHUS
No, Sire.

EXT. HOT GATES - THERMOPYLAE PASS - SECONDS LATER

. e EVERY SINGLE SPARTAN ie standing in perfect fermation.

(r\ Uniforms cleaned and buffed. A small number of surviving
Thespians and farmers included among them.
They &all stand at attention as Leonidas approaches and moves
through to the front. Sophus joins the foremost line.

Lecnideas takes a moment, walks back and forth. Surveying his
troops with collected intensity...

LEONIDAS
Proud Greeke. Today, we light &
flame that will burn in the hearts
cf free men for centuries to come.
It is our sacrifice today, that
will finally unite Greece, and
preserve the future cf democracy.
Tocday, we depart this pass and
attack!...

The Sparlens colleclively Lhrust Lhedrl gpedrs inle Lhe aiz.
PASSICNATELY SHOUTING THEIR AFFROVAL.

LEONILDAS (CONT'D)
Tcgether we will charce intc the
heart of the Persian forces with
. one purpose: Tc kill the coward

™. Xerxes!
f {MORE



LEONIDAS (CONT'D)
Today marks the beginning cf a new
age. Stories will be told for
thousands of years about the free
men who qgave their lives to defend
it...

Leonidas hoists his spear.

LEONIDAS (cont’d)
FOR FREEDOM!

The Spartans thrust their spears again.

COLLECTED SPARTANS
FOR FREEDOM!

Leonidas turne North toward the Persian Camp...

LEONIDAS
Ten man attack formation, Soldiers!

As the Spartans fall into formation, and follow Leonidas down
the pass. THE SPARTAN FLUTES begin to play.

FROM THE FLUTIST'S FINGERS

SMASH CUT TO:
INT. XERXES' PERSONAL TENT - SAME TIME OF MORNING

SLENDER FINGERS pluck an ORANGE from a golden bewl of RIPE
FRUIT. A Persian CONCUBINE peels it with practiced ease.
Feeds the succulent pieces to...

XERXES. Sitting in front of a long table overladen with
breakfast. Various SLAVES and HANDLERS feedinc¢ and serving
him.

A nervous looking (recently appointed) FERSIAN GENERAL slips
intc the tent. Helmet in his hands.

PERSIAN GENERAL

Lerd Xerxes, forgive my
intrueion...

Xerxes icgnores him, adding tc the Generel’'s discomfort.
PERSIAN GENERAL (cont'd)
Great Lord, there is something that

you need to see...

Xerxes takes a long drasucht out ¢f a bejeweled coklet.
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PERSIAN GENERAL (cont’d)
It's... The Spertans, Hcly One.
They are approaching..

This gets Xerxes attention. He pushes his handlers away
roughly.

XERXEE
They’'ve decided to surrender.

PERSIAN GENERAL
I... It doesn’t look 1like it...

Xerxes stands. A twinge of disbelief shades his face.

XERXFS
Then what?

SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. NORTHERN PASS ENTRANCE - SAME TIME OF MORNING

The SUN now rising majestically. Out of the mouth of the pass
come... The SOUND OF SPARTAN FLUTES playing their serene war
song. Followed by...

THE SPARTAN SOLDIERS. RUNNING. In & FIFTEEN BY TWENTY MAN
FORMATION. A near perfect square of proud red and shining
bronze. Hundreds of feet fused together into a single,
determined machine.

Leonidas sets the fast pace in front of them. Rushing
towards...

EXT. PERSIAN CAMP - SAME TIME

On an ELEVATED KNCLL, Xerxees stande next tc his GENERALS and
HANDLERS.

Beneath &nd &ll around them the Fersian tents and men spread

cut like weeds. PERSIAN SCLDIERE run frantically. Arming
themselves.

But Xerxes is not concerned with his sprawling troops, nor

they with him. Instead everycrie on the knoll is intensely
focused cn...

TEE ADVANCING SPARTAN SOLLIERS IN THBE DISTANCE...
Xerxes feele & very human chill run up his epine.

XERXES
Unbelievable... EBrinc us cur armer!
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The Generzl rushee off to organize the Persian fcrces...
CUT BACK TO:
EXT. NORTHERN PLAIN - SAME TIME

Ae the troop cf Spartans rushes toward the Persian Camp
behind Leonidas. Well beyond the point of no return.
Gradually, some of the Soldiers look behind them where...

A LONE SPARTAN SOLDIER RUNS OUT OF THE NORTHERN PASS. More
and more Soldiers turn their heads to see...

THE SOLITARY SPARTAN SPRINTING MADLY TO CATCH UP WITH THE
REST OF THE MOVING CORE...

Leonidas spots him as well. Red clocak streaming from his
shoulders, it is...

ARTEMIS. Back in [ull armor. Spear and shield glistening in
the sun as he overtakes the running troops and...

Falls intc rapid step beside Leonidas. Their eyes meet...

ARTEMIS
Forgive me, my Lord.

LEONIDAS
Forgive me, Captain.

Leonidas extends his hand...

LEONIDAS (cont’'d)
Together.

Artemis grabs it firmly.

ARTEMIS
Always.

United agein, the twe brothers lead the Spartans on &s...

£ VOLLEY OF PERSIAN ARROWS slreaks through the skies... The
fast meving Spartans run right under them.

Cleoser ané cleser the Spartane come, Artemie takec ccntrcl of
the trcops...

ARTEMIS
DELTA FORMATION!

The Spertans SMOOTHLY TRANSFORM FRCM A RECTANGLE INTC A SHARP
TRIANGLE.
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ARTEMIS (ccnt’d)
ATTACK!

The Sparten spears lower like the bristling jaws of a shark.

Leonidas accelerates. RUNNING AHEAD OF THE DELTA FORMATION.
Leadinc it recklessly. Oblivious tc missiles and terrain.

The Spartans break into a SPRINT just to keep up with their
rampaging King.

Ahead, PERSIAN INFANTRY in various states of dress and
readiness, scramble to form z defensive wall. In disarray
as...

LEONIDAS AND ARTEMIS HIT THE CAMP HARD. Tearing throngh the
Persians like steel through parchment. Thousands of Persians
coming their way as...

THE SPARTAN PHALANX smashes into the camp like a rock slide.
Plowing tents, men and equipment with an afterthought.

Leonidas and Artemis merge into the point positions of the
Phalanx as the Spartans drive into the heart of the Persian
camp. Gradually slowing like boots in heavy mud. More and
mere FPereiane surround them in & teeming human whirlpocl.

Sword blurring, Leonidas fcrces his way onwards by sheer
willpower. Spartans now beginning tc fall as their spears
break, and they are picked off by LANCES AND ARROWS.

Ahead, Leonidas sees Xerxes stending on his throne at the top
of the nearby kncil. He turns to Artemis.

LEONIDAS
We're losing toc many men back
there. Bring it in...

ARTEMIS
(To the Trcops]
TORTOISE FORMATION!

THE SPARTANS TRANSFORM FROM A TRIANGLE INTO A DOMED CIRCLE.
Their shielcds forminc the spiked tcrtcise shell &as they ward
cff heavy attack from all cirections.

Eventually the crush of Fersien scldiers is so great it traps
the Spartane completely. Siowly, inexcrakly sgueezing them.

THEE ONE EUNDRED remaining Spartane are as tight as they can
cet. About to be crushed by the sheer mass of bodies when...



Jie.

' . A HORN freezes the melee. The Persians instantly desist,
slowly stepping away from the embattled Spartans, whc held
their cefensive position.

The Persian mass forme & brcad circle. Soldiers’' swords
twitching. Archers cocking FLAMING ARROWS.

Leonidas steps ocut of the battered phalanx. Covered in dust
and blood. He stands unflinching as the bog of Persians parts
revealing...

THE MERCILESS IMMORTALS. Ranks replenished, they march in
front of Xerxes’ HUGE GOLDEN THRONE. On it sits XERXES. Awe
inspiring in his solid gold armor and detailed TIGER HELMET.

The throne stops a safe distance from lLeonidas. But close
enough for him to catch Xerxes’' eyes through his elaborate
headpiece.

the Persian General steps out in rront ot the Immortals. Silk
fabric of his headgear fluttering in the breeze.

PERSIAN GENERAL
Persian compliments, Leonidas. You
play a brave game, and you play it
. well. You now have a chance to

(@M truly turn calamity into victory.

‘ Despite your insufferable
arrogance, the God King has come to
admire Spartan valor and fighting
skill...

Leunidas slates oul al Lhe ocean of Fersiang thrcugh the
slits of his helmet... Vision focused. Breathing heavy.

PERSIAN GENERAL (cont‘d)
Why die now? You fight for Spartaz
She will be wealthier and more
pcwerful than ever before. You
fight for Greece? Sparta can
contreol all of Greece under your
rule as warlord. Your victory will
be ccmplete... I you simply lay
downn vour arms and kneel to the
true master of the world, Xerxes.

He motions tc Xerxes on his throne. Waiting arrogantiv...

Lecnidae pulis cff his scarred helmetr. Drenched in sweat.
Turne his head to the Phalenx.

. LEONIDAS

Captein...
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Artemie steps out next to him. Every man waiting on the
cutcome of their private conversation...

LEONIDAE
You've always trusted me to make
the decisions for becth of us. I
need ycu to know that I always
tried to make the right ones.

ARTEM1S
You make the decisions the rest of
us cannot. I will forever be your
proud brother and your loyal
subject, Leonidas.

TRONTDAS
Thank you Artemis...
(re: Persians)
These heathens are waiting for our
answer. This time I want you to
decide.

Artemis regards him for a spell. Nods slowly...

ARTEMIS
Just follow my lead.

Artemis turns to the Persian General, and takes cff his
helmet. Dreops it to the flcor. Leonidas does the same. Then
Artemis loses hies shield. Leocnidas follows suit.

PERSIAN GENERAL
Good just your spesare please...

ARTEMIS
0f ccurse.

Artemis looks back at Leonidas. Lowers his spear and...

SPINS AROUNLC SHARPLY. Swinging the spear in a broad arc.
Releesing it iike & discue...

KUNCH! It slams through the Fersian Generals’ eye, brain
gkull. Locging in his head as he falls.

o
3
0.

Disbelieving beal. Then...
FANDEMONIUM!

Xerxee reers & LONG, MULTI TAIL GCLDEN WEIF. Frothing at the
mouth.
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XERXES
Slaughter them. SLAUGHTER THEM ALL!

The Pergian Archers release their flaming arrows. The Persian
foot scldiers and Immortals attack from every direction.

Leonidas wields TWO SPEARS like extensions of hie arm.

LEONIDAS
FREEDUOM!

The Spartan’'s Phalanx is broken apart. They each fight
against insurmountable odds. Valiant. Yet one by one the
Spartans fall...

Splintered by axes. Gutted with spears. Crushed by shields.
Felled by missiles. The Spartans dwindle to a mere handful...

Leonidas and Artemis amidst TEN WARRING SPARTANS.

Leonidas spots an arrow riddled Sophus get stabbed repeatedly
by a HOST OF IMMORTALS. Trampled under their boots.

Leonidas and Artemis stand with THREE REMAINING SPARTANS. All
the men pierced with arrows and bleeding from multiple
woundes .

Xerxes LAUGHING on his throne. Enjoying this immensely.

One Spartan falls. A second. A third and...

Lecndias and Artemis find themselves BACK TO BACK again.
Envelcped in anh ocean of HUNDREDS OF PERS1AN SPEARS. Llnches
from impaling them from every direction.

The brothers share a last look...

ARTEMIS
Shall we my King?

LEONIDAS
For the last time good Captain.

Leonidas looks beyond him &t Xerxes...

ARTEMIS
Tel. me what vou want me to do.

LEONIDAS
Clear me a path in Xerxes’
direction. His pretty cclcé armcr is
soft.



Artemis gives him a final salute...

CAPTAIN
Goodbye brother.

Artemis taps intc a hidden reserve of strength and bulls his
way forward into the thicket of spears. Gathering them all
with broad arms. Bringing them in to one point...

BIS STOMACH. As Artemis impales himself on fifty spears.
Pushing their wielders back. Clearing a small and fleeting
pocket of room.

Lecnidas disengages his enemies. Spins and takes two big
steps toward Xerxes.

LEONIDAS
XERXES!

SPEAR cocked behind his head, Leonidas takes careful aim and
releases the sharp missile...

Z00M AHEAD
As the razor sharp spear flashes through the air.
CUTTING THROUGH XERXES'’ SOFT GOLD ARMOR. Exploding through

his muscular shoulder, before embedding itself into the
throne behind.

Xerxes is pinned. A shocked, blood splattered mess. He rips
himself free and ccllapses intoc a heap. HOLLERING like a

dying hound. The Immortals quickly take control of the throne
and retreat...

LEONIDAS NOW FIGHTS ALONE. Proud. Powerful. Unwavering.

Be is finslly overcome by sheer numbers. His noble red cape
disappears inteo the vast, but disaffected, sea of Percians.

Wher it is cver, there is nc victery amongst the Fersian
troops. Only confusion and uneasy relief.

Slcwly they disperse from around the mauled and biood scaked
battie scene...

ANGLE ON LEONIDAS‘’ CRESTED HELMET

Thc helmet citec upright on the crcund. 2 FLAMING ARRCW still
burning inside.



DILIOS (V.C.)
Thus, my King Leonidas died. And
thus my brothers died, barely a
year &go...

ANGLE ON FLAME
MATCE CUT TO:
2 DIFFERENT FLAME. MUCH STRONGER AND LARGER

EXT. UNITED GREEK ARMY CAMP - TOWN OF BOEOTIA - CNE YEAR
LATER

This small, clay town, now turned into a MASSIVE GREEK
MILITARY CAMF. In the town square stands A GREAT BONFIRE.

around it, THOUSANDS UPON THOUSANDS OF DIVERGENT GREEK

SOLDIERS. Sitting in rough organization. ATHENIAN BLUE.
PELOPONNESLAN YELLOW. MEGARIAN PURPLE. ‘I'HEBAN GREY. And
SPARTAN RED. All listening intently to...

DILIOS. Black patch over his lost eye. Well groomed, and
draped in a fresh red Spartan cloak. Inciting the UNITED
GREEK SOLDIERS with passionate intensity...

We realize HE HAS BEEN NARRATING THIS ENTIRE STORY. Now
drawing it tc & pitched finale...

DILIOS
Indeed, Leonidas was right all
along; word of his great deed
spread Llhitvuglh all [iee Gieeks like
wiléfire. How the brave three
hundredé laid down their lives sc
far from home, not just for Sparta,
but for all Greece. And how did
Greece respond? By uniting into
thies very Hellenic alliance. The
largest, most powerful body of
Hoplites the world has ever seen!
All are here for one sole cause; Tc
drive what is left of the Persians
from cur sacred lands. Cowardly
Xerxees has abandonec¢ his trocps...
Tcmecrrew we crush them fcrever!

THE ENCRMOUS RCAR OF THOUSAENDE CF GREEKS FILLE THE NIGET as
MEN COF ALL AFFILIATICNS RALLY AROCURI DIT.TOS.

DILICS (cent'c)
FOR GREECE!
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THOUSANDS OF GREEKS
(Deafening)
FOR GREECE!
SMASH CUT TC:
EXT. BOEOTIAN PLAINS - THE NEXT MORNING

A fresh regiment of SPARTAN SOLDIERS marches onto the
spacious plains. Bronze armor gleaming, red capes swirling...

WE PULL BACK TO SEE

They are just one regiment in a VAST ARMY OF RED CLOAKED
SPARTANS. A FULL TEN THOUSAND MEN MARCH IN PERFECT FORMATION.

WE PULL BACK AGAIN TO SEE

The Spartans are just a piece of A MASSIVE GREEK ARMY: TWENTY
THOUSAND ATHENIANS advancing directly beside them. TEN
THOUSAND PELOPONNESIANS behind...

More and more GREEK HOPLITES IN VARIOUS TROOPS AND DIFFERING
COLORS. Until a full SIXTY THOUSAND MEN blanket the yawning
plains...

WE PULL BACK ONCE MORE

BIRDS EYE VIEW

AS THE SIXTY THOUSAND GREEKS CHARGE TOWARD A MUCH LARGER, BUT
EADLY DISORGANIZED FERSIAN ARMY...

THE END



