THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN

by

Witlism Monahan

"What does it profit a man
To gain the whole world
And lose nis immortal soul?”
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CreEd {LOST on —he most medisval face you've ever seen: &
cale, in‘ured, vengaful face, capable of a routine mask of
plely: o wnriest. With o dirty fingermaill the priess f_10xs
cut part of a frozen worm from a winter apple.

We are 27 an inoersection of Ltwo lanes of near-frozen wad
in hedgerx nory. TWe GRAVEDIGEIRS, 2 cold PRIZST, a
EQDY, =2t ry crossroads ovaerlocked by a Celtic ¢ross.
CN S0UND, 3 the PRIEST contemplatnes nis meal (e walls
sectrter and ls sure he deserves 1t} we h=ar...

ar the exac:t

and SPADE &t work, digging tha gravas

TRANCOTE (o2}

{as SPADE digs Into
the nearly frozen

ground)
te my dismay

(throws earth)
Conceived and born in the usual
..%cn of man, y=U by the way,
of nim ny mother say...

PRIEST
(ceyond ccld in thin
P |

Chewing nis distasteful apple h= stares at: A
wrapped in something “iks burlap, lving on the
cround. ' Where ths wrapping is parted we see a
wnite face and cpen eyes upon which snowflakes
scarred neck. A woman: a sulcide. A silver CRU
her

neck.
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CONTINUED: ({2}

& PARTY OF MOUNTED EWIGHTS AND MEN-AT-ARMS (at first
glimpsed beyond a birch grove) come along the road. They
are cloaked, cowled. The coloxs of their clothes are the
anly color in the day. The ENIGHTS ride mares, but ready-
saddled DESTRIERS are led behind the party, which also is
accompanied by & CART carrving tents, armor, supplies. A
SQUIRE rides before, in rich, dirty velvet (later
recognizable as the livery of IBELIN.} The SQUIRE, who has
a dirty cold, and is none toc happy at the French weather,
comes up, on a8 muddy palfrey, and looks at the
gravediggers, the body. The PRIEST bows low. THE SQUIRE
lonks at the scene. It is no business of his. A suicide
being buried at a crosszroads? Normal.,

SQUIRE
{(flatly, no conceil)
Ciear the road.

THE SQUIRE, staring at the PRIEST, sayvs nothing. As the
sound of horses draw nesrer the PRIEST and the GRAVEDIGEERS
back out of the road and bow, giving the road to:

THE TRAVELLERS,

& scowling, huge, German knight {0D0O}, a worldly and
schelarliy HOSPITALLER, an ENGLISH SBREEANT {(not a knight
but mounted to fight as one despite inferior, leather
armor), & fantastical Turkish mercenary {FIRUZ) and two
MOUNTED GENOESE CRCSSBOWMEN in leather axmor. The principal
of the party is GODFREY OF IBELIN. GODFREY is what in those
days might pass for & wvital sixty, battle-scarred. He wears
beneath his cloak {as do his knights) armor modified by use
in the desert, padded and guilted in the Saracen manner.
GODFREY is a man riding into his past. He seems to remember
the crossroads, the countryside--but not with any joy. He
seems a wman weary of 1ife as he has lived it, with a heavy
responsibility or obligation on his mind.

The PRIEST {(standing, head bowed, with the gravediggers as
the knights pass} is in a frenzy of curiosity but does not
dare look up as GODFREY passes.

THE HOOVES OF DESTRIERS, PALFREYS, MULES, pass by the small
body and the just~finished grave. FIRUZ stops and takes in:
the crossroads. The winter country. Hig Middle Bastern face
is deadpan, but curious.

PRIEST stays with eves averted until the riders {(and thelx
creaking cart) have passed.

FRANCOIS
{to other
gravedigger)
Crusaders.

MO
(MORE] (CONTINURD;
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CONTINUED: /3) ’
FRANCOIZ {(CONT'T)

{a beaz)

I can smell the blood and spices,
(resentfuily
Deginning no diy)

I can zmell the cpoortunity.

The second GRAVEDIGSER knows what he means, but does noo
agree aboult “opportunity”. Where he 1s now is whare he will
die. He digs

g
)
v kg
15
s LD
]

‘8zaring after
riders, in & frenzy
cf curiocsity and
perhaps cpportunism)

N
i

THE SCQUIRE, who has turned back, reins in. He tcsse

SQUIRE

For this burial, from my lord. And
2 mags Lor the =scul.

The priest bows greasily pbut he has cther uses for the
coin.

ZXT. BEYCOND THX CROSZROADS. CONTINUOUS

GODEFRZY, riding, stares around at the wintry ccuntryside of
iis youth. His Izce is intelligen:z, lined, grave, scarred:
he has seen the worlid o its very end and now ne has
eturned to where he was born. He sses: AN ORCHARD., It
mcxes with frost. (Perhaps there 1s a particularly
ﬁ;morable tree).

f.lr's 'T'T

GODZrREY’' S POV

BALIAN'S HOUSE. & prospercus, strong thatched farm with a
worsshop building (a TORGE)Y:; bun 2t is still. e smoke

rises from .the chimneys.

A grubby APBRENTTCY (his jobh. of which he is certainly
incapable, to defend the farm in its ownesrs absence) stares
out at the passing knights from behind 2z hedge. The
FOSPITALLER looks curiously at Gedirey, who 1s staring
towards the forge.

HOSPITALLER
You Know this place, my lood?

(CONTINUED)
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“wWould Jesuvs do Lt thusly?? Thers
ig s litscle dorne in Chriszendem
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insans. Madmean must be confined,

Your prother is zs5 nad as I am. He
Grieves.

Without

Lrunvonk. Withouot

nave no churcn. Let him out.
{as PRIEZT, thwarted,
submits To this,
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CONTINUZD:

The HCSPETA;LZm carries the convers
GODEREY'S ELDZIR BRUTHER 1s =z
mendacisus, cynical, and worthles
guls are vt f[iie.

LORD.

if his

ion «ith the LCCAL
aded by his

N, who is drinkin

{n

GODFREY 'S ELDER BROTHER
S 2nd what of Jerusalem?

HOSPITALLIR

CODFRM”’S ELDER BROTHER
Tt nas stocd agalnst the Saracen
for almost a hundred yesr

SPITALLER
The Sara:ens...
{z beat)
have Somsone.. . )
{another suave beat)

He nolds up a si
wine—-cup, and to
change the subject

LORD’ S SON
{always, one way or
another, picking a

fight) _
You mean, Hospitaller, it 1s very
f_ne for such a pocr place?

0ODO, the German knight, locks up at, with relish, a
potential enemy. Odo loves an ensermy. The HOSPITALLER 1is

Suave.

HOSPITALLER

I mean that it 13 wvery £inc.

GODFREY 'S ELDER BROTHER
You do not drink from iz, A knight
should be a knight, a menk a monk,
that is what I say.
(the Hospitaller,
hoth a knight and a
monk, mildly »gﬂorea
_ this) :
Bul I dm old Lashioned. 25\:?5-501: the
cup, I have an artificer.
(MORE}

(3
v

i

(CONTINIED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

Then T thank my stars for my uncle.

We see the lights of the villa and in the distance the
lights of the forge. Perhaps even at —his distance we can
see the glow of the forge. SNOW is falliing

SNOW blows into the room. Godfrsey, coid, reflecitive,
coughing slightly, drops the drapery.

INT. THE SLEEPINC LOFT. DiAWMN-

Balian, waking from a dream, sits up in his wifeless bed in
the darkenad loft. He sits up. Breaks ice in a stone bowl.
Goes on.

EXT. BALIAN’S FORGE. LATER THAT MORNING
SMORE RISES.

ANGLE-IRON plungsd to cocl in a karrel of water. Then
thrown with a. clang with cthers on & hesap.

LATER

BALIAN emerges from the forge, and throws ironwork (angle-
irons, simple braces, presumably for the puilding church)
into a cart. He lcooks up {startled) and sees:

GODFREY'S SQUIRE, cloaked against the cold, sitting a
palfrey. The SQUIRE still has an evil cold: it’s worse.

SQUIRZ

You arc the blackomith?

(BALIAN nods)
Balian the eldest son of the Eallan
that was.

{Balian nods and the

Squire continuss

lawyerishly)
Not the eldest curv1v;pg, bat. the
eldest in fact

BALIAN nods,

- SQUIRE {CON”’D)
(simply, as he. turnS'
_ his heorse) '
Remain.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

ct

‘The SQUIRE, after another strange, direct lock at Balian,
rides off. : '

INT. BALIAN’S FORGE.  LATER

BALIAN 1s eating cecarse brown bread, and staring a:t the
- BOY. The two eat together silently. On 30UND we hear

horses. Through UNSHUTTERZD WINDOWS we sse: XNI
PRIEST enter the vard, the party aﬂsw;ng through
frame. BALIAN, gesturing, “stay here”, puts down nis meal.

2

EXT. THE YARD. CONTINUOUS

BALIAN walks out into the light. The entire party stares
at him. The Knights, the Znglish Sergeant, Firuz, the two
Crogobhowmen, and Godfrey,

N PRIEST
‘ (pointing)
That is_the man.,

OBRO,  riding, ducking low in the saddle, pesrs intoc the
forge as if (characteristically) looking for stealables.
(CDO is unaware that there is any sumt;euv in the
.51tuahlon} ! . .

. ' OoDRo
You mzke blades.
- {BALIAN nods) .
You arg an armorer. An artificer.
According to your lord,and this
.priest.
S {surveying property
larcenously)
One of the few on our journey worth
more alive than dead.

ENGLISH SERGEANT
Or aqy 3eurnav ' :

TRAVELMERS lauch BALEAN looxs expzess1onleasly at them.

_ _ 0DO
" (locks at house).
Have you a woman?

_ PRIEST
(intervening, .
. dismeunting)
He does not. Yet:the matter of :
women dOEm danale about the place;

He kicks at nis small donkey, rlalﬂg arouﬂd the yard

{CONTiNUED}



CONTINUED

HOSPITALLER
crimanding the
; with a

By askir
that we
I heard
my sympa
wife’s scoul is t :y the OD38uu of
mY Praysrs,
BALIAN, recognizing the hablt, goes to his kness. The
HOSPITALLER blesses nim. CGODFREY watches through the
spitcing snow.
PRIEST
{co GODEFREY,
privately)
The blacxsmith, my lord;, has been
implored o take the cross yet will
not go. ..
GODFREY
Shut up.
BALIAN
{rc nearer knights,
Hospitaller and Gdo)
There 1% & boy in the house. He can
give you something.
QDO
‘ Are you too good to shoe a horse?
 BALIAN
(a Christian with his

limits).
Mot when paid.

ODO appreciates thes balls of this.

"HOSPITALLER
We need the horses shod. All. And
food can you provide it for my Lord
did not Esave his brother on gooa
terms. You will be pald

BALIAN nuds at this 3a1ntlv mar,. . The HOS“ITAL&ER

ia &
warrior, a doctor, and an ordak ved prLe,u;L



§=2

EXT. THE TARMYARD. LATER
The TRAVELLERS are lulling in the thin sunlight, eating
chicken beneath a tres. The hungry PRIEST nas not been
wnvited tc eat but is still atrtempting to Ingratiate
himself...and get his brother out of the countr

I am DOSlt*Ve that he has ©

reat engines for sieges. H as

made petraries, to cast the largsstc

stones.. .mangonels and

catapults...hg works finely in

silver...

oDo
{gating}

Shut up.
GODEREY OF IBELIN, however, has been listening
interestedly, his back against a stone wall,az cup of win
in his hand. THe CUP shakes slightly. GORFRZY, of all
tnings, 1s nerveus. He is looking across, the fOcd at
The ORCHARD. THE distinctive tree. GODFREY walks part way

intg the

I

The HOSPITALLER seems to understand what

thinking:
confessor.

INT. THE

BALIAN,
SERGEANT,

Tield.

e

Go

direy

isg

and well he should, because he is Godfrey’

GODFREY
Do you still as

what you. advised upon the road?

HOSPITALLER
I do, my lord. But I
for your contriticn.
itz obocrver.
{concerned for the
shivering Godfrevy;
is warm py the forge.

e

It

FORGE. LATER

is shoeing a DESTRIER.

had to bﬁ reped against the side of the ST

finishes,

steps back,

BALIAN

The others will be easier.

my confessor advise

take no cre01*
I am merely

1.

WU

{CONTIT

L.

P

assisted by the Italian Crosspowmen and the BNGLISH
Tha'hug@ war horse has.
BALIAN

D)
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CONTINUED:

The Crossbowm trend to zThe (

en a frigntening but managsable)
warhorse as Balian goes oIZf to do something. The PRIZST,
disinvited from t—hs mezl, wiping at his nose, enters ths
forge.
: FRIEST
{hissing)
You were pluff with them. “Not when
paid”. Who do you think you are?

{(BALIAN has never

thought he is

anyoody)
"You make armor. Do not behave like
a man who wears 1t. An ability with
maetal does not protect vou as much .
as you think. I do not understand
why God gave you .talent.

, SALIAN
For God’s purposes. &s- 1l understand
the world.

ERIEST
{looks up &t the
rafters.) _ : :
It was here. From this beam? Or
that one. . . C
{BALIAN savys nothing,
continuing to sort
his tools)
Have you been to the crossroads,
brother? R
(BALIAN continues Lo
Wwork.) i
The village does not want you.
When the old - lord is dead they will
drive you cut. When the bishop is
dead, it is certain.’

BALIAN

And who takes my property?

'PRIEST
The Church... ‘

BALIAN
Ypu.

PRIEGT

I am the church. Here.

ODC has wandered into the forge, eating an apple.! With him,
FIRUZ, fascinated by the workshop.

(CONTINUZD)
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_ BALIAN .
This priest interferes with the
vors Lo omy lund, 7

QDO grabs the PRIZST by the scruif of the neck and hurls
nim into Tne yard. Chickens scatter. GODFREY and the
'HOSPITALLER are walking towards the door.

“{eating apple)
d-makers.
(a good judge of men, -
to BALIAN, aco
GODFREY and the
HOSPFITALLIZR enter)
Have you. been at war?

{3
o
I

BALIAZN nods.

ODO - {CONT ' D)
{coming close and

" menacing) _
. Are yvou a desplcable archer who
=]

axy
puts crossbolts inte his betters
and then runs away? '
rs” smile. They like noching

GODEFREY' 3 own “despicab arch
ossbolts” into their betters.

so much as “putting cr

e
5

1
s

I have fought zhorse, as a
sergeant., '

: 00O :
{feeling. which-is to
say, bashing, '
Balian's arm)

Fight me with staves.

(az Balian smiles
“ﬂO”} . - .

Not a gcod idea, z "sergeant'..
ENGLISH SERGEANT

Being one, messire, 1 can only

agree. ' PR

GODFREY grins.

(CONTINUED)
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: ooo
Put a man on a horse =
ideas about cther peopl
property. I speak zabscl
experience. . g

BALIAN says nothing. GODFREY sits dn a stocl near the f
The HOSPITALLER inspects wares: a good sword, z good kni

fed

ODO: ( T D)

(coming close, TC
intimidate) - .
hgmlnaL whom and LCE whom did you
fight :

BALIMN

For one Lord against ancther, on a
point which cannot be remembered
and which, possibly, had no
significance to bkegin.

The PRIEST listens outraged.

HO:PITA LER
He does have ideas.

: ODO :
{close to Balian) :
There is better game now, Cne God
against another. The pav is
- proporticnate. :

The KNIGHTS laugh. ODO menacas BALIAN w;;b sword.

O@O (CONT”D)
(the point at E
Balian’s throat) .
We can use an armorer. &-man can.
make his way in the East.

PRIEST
(piously S
oop@zpunlsfch

_ through window)
I have been telling him that.

o ‘ EALI%N
T have no 1nterest

GODFREY stands,

: GOD” g
Leaae me with this man.

(CONTINUED)
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vOolce was

Tre room is empty in one sszond as if Godfrey’s v a
starter’s gun. The TRAVELLIRS and: the PRIEST 211 wander
vubside, louklny back. GODTREY takss up the good swor
Just put down by 0ODO. :
CODEREY (COWT' D}
(“sightinz” the
blade)

In thesa time
upon the East.

Godfrey, we note again, 1z nervous.

H

There are knights in the East who
were not knights pafore: In the
east he who had not & house is the
master of a clcty.

{puts dowr sword)

You have lost your wife.
{concealing extreme
interaesc)

Were there children?

i

- 'y

: HALIAN .
Not alive, my Leord. Which as God
Dleased was the rsason...for...

GODEREY

{glances up at the

"beams)
God has made us men, and we must
suffer-all. o

(then locks ocut at

" theo country.,

nostalgically) .
It was twenty seven years &ge this
month of November when I was last
in this country zsnd at this place.

BALIAN, looking up at Godfrey, knows instantly what may be
meant. GODFREY lcoks up at the ratters. Wind. Pigsons under
the thatched eaves. ' ' :

_ - GODFREY (COMT’ D)
I knew your father. I give him that
name. I knew your mother: To some
extent. against hsr objections, yst
I was the lord’s brother and she
had no choice.

(CONTINUED)
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eezes, staring down at his hands. Then he

GODFREY (CONT’ D)

{as they stare at
_ each other)
Msn go to Jerusalem to explate. I
have come from tThere To do th
same. Some say Jerusalem is ¢
very csnter of the world for
contrition: for myself, 1 call it
here. o

A{a besat}
I ask your forgivensss.

Outoide the windowg, SNOW magically begins te foll har
BALIAN turns to the forge, pumps the bellows, in chaocs.

GODFREY (CONT'D)
TE-

"BALIAN

(Firmly)
Mo, o :

GODFREY, & comglicatbed loock in his face, nods, resiog
= ts

and starts to go.

BALIAN {(CONT'D}
I have one thing toe ask. My life
‘and house are nob secure here. I
have epnemnies.

. GODFREY
An enemy is the easiest thing to
manage. Far easier than horses,
war, or women. He kills you, or you
kill him. .

o . BALIAN
Ne. Take the boy.

GODFREY
{hope "in this)
Is he yours?

BALTAN

No. An orphan.
GODFREY
(disappointed in
_ this)
"1 can use an armorer,
(MORE}

rd,

CCONTLINUED)



' GODFREY  (CONT'D)

If I cannot bring to Jeruszlem
French knights nor even men at zrms
I can at least bring a good

aLmwier . I will nos bring you by
compulsion, mind.

BALIAN
{clinging to what he
knows of the world)

My placs——
o . GODFREY
What made it your place is dead.
BATIAN
—--1s here,
GODFREY

{disappointed)
Will vou take monevy? I am in debt
to the Temple and I am old. If you
would have anvthing of me take now
whnat you can.

_ BALIAN
I thank you but no.

GODFREY, not one_to_press the point further, nods.

GODFREY
Tneﬂ I have se&n you and you have
seen me, and that is that. God
protect you.

GODFREY goes out from the fozgé.
EXT. THE TRACK BY THE FORGE. LATER

The KNIGHTS ride out. The BOY is with them, mounted on &
baggage-horsce. CODFREY lingers

. , GODFREY _
It is easy to find Jerusalem. You
come to where the men speak
‘Italian, and then continue until
they speak something else. We go by
Messina. Goodbys=. - ' '

GODFREY spurs after his party.
INT. THE FORGE. NIGHT

BALIAN has bﬂen woxxlng late...and now he is =rarwng at the
fire, drlnklpg from ‘eistene Jug He is drunk. :



CONTINUED:

=

3]

He’ s had ‘gquite a day, for a blacksmizh. He2 gets up and
staggers into the the yard te piss. Ez looks up at

THE STARS he knows. As 17 Lhey die nus mesilogless. Hz
puzzles at them. o

BALIAN,-drunk,-MGJes rowards the lins of trees, off througn
the falling snow.

EXT. CROSSRCADS NIGHT. SNOWING

Tre buriazl crossrcad SALIAN is ¢n nis knees, staring at
the sarth. It is frozen and his wife Is beneath it. As hs
sobers. up, scounds C.5: and

{BALIAN' § POV)

the PRIEST  comes along, with BOYS (the exact boys who have
been tormenting Balian} and FRANCOIS carrying bundles of
fusl (@xwdmn*?y tirhad ro the church), and torchas.

BALIAN stands. The burden-carriers walk on, crossing
themselves, in semi~respectful silence (though one of ths
BOYS laughs, and is swatted by Franccis). BALIAN and his

brother are left laoking
{gesturing “walk on” to
on, staring pack through
nis brother’s sorrow.

at each othesr. The PRIEST
FRANCOIS and the BOYS, who do wa

the saow) baiiens sadlistlically o

alk

LX

: . PRIEST
- They . would have taken you. Away
“from all this. I arranged I1t.
' {crouching by Balizany
Her grave was here. Or was 1t
‘there. I am afraid I cannct rell
- you. the exact location.
(BALIAN stares at The
o ground) .
"¥You never fight back. Do wwu think
you are Jesus Chrisg?
ABALIAN simply looks
:t'him, snowflakes
in his lashes.)

You go, about your pusiness so

sober. Cwing nc man.
your tithes,and duties.
‘end? I think that

So correct in

To what
vou conceive

e
\.,\‘_,_z.

yourself without sin.

I ﬁhiﬁ" o
that others
that you do

St Wi

hav ve . unougnt it.

BALIAN
hat matters to you. is

And

(CONTLNUELD)



CONTINUED: ©
PRIEST
o {with relish)
oL zZiy more. Sin 1y & diseass
which does tfnnS’er ts thoss whoo
touch it

BALIAN, after a look at his brother that savs that his
brother, simply, does not exist, walks back towards his
lighted forge. The PRIEST thinks it might be better to
follow the boys, but follows him across the moonlit. field.
The PRIEST s rag—bound feet and clogs crunch in the snow.
The PRIEST decides that tonight is the night: he follows

vwndlctlvelv
INT._THE FORGE. NIGHT

The PRIEST presses his advantags. He lurks in the d@orw#y
The room is litc like hell. A sword amokes, white-hot, in
rhe cnals . of rhe forge.

: BALIAN
I ha“& dreamt of Christ. QI late I
dream of Christ in his agony. What
de you make of it? '

FRIL3
What I make of everr:ﬁlng You must
‘take the cross.

BHLIﬁ“ o
{mOPe a gquesticn than
& statement)
And vou take my property, though
property you renounced.

: PPIE“

I take my father’s property.
(BALIAN goes back to.
work, pounding the
sword~blade, .2s the-
priest says with
hatred:)

-Everything you have is the result
of a whore’s Lie to a simpleton.

" God knows who your father was. She
was my mether but I call her what
she was. And now-angther whore has
hanged herself. For God's . sake,
Aeave, I swear that you will have
no peace. No peace. I am ygur
personal devil so long as ycu stay

BA?IAN nas nothlng to suy to tb 5. Tke PRIEST prééééssin;'

(CONTINUED)
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et

PRIEST (CONT'D

NS man ever needed & nsw world
more. Tmaglng youur sin end pain
ragsed. Ail.
BALIAN
If 1T wanted absolution I could buy
it.
PRIEST
{2 trump, played with.

relishj
Not for your wife.

BALIAN looks up slowly in the firelightu.

PRIEST (CONT'D)
Some go Lo the war against the
Saracen, “hrother”, for the sake of
their own sins. Vet if you take the
cross you may relieve the condition
of those already in hell. I put it
delicately.  She was z suicide. She
is in hell. ' '

{(turns smiling)

Though what she does Lhere w;LbuuL
a hmad

BALIAN, the hot metal smoking in his hand, drives the white-
hot .sword, slowly, through the PRIEST’s chest, and carries
him back onto the live ¢coals of the open forge. The PRIEST,
5t1il alive, looks up in wonder. for a long beat, bursts
explosively into flame. Then he burns black, the hot metal
of the sword glowing in the shape of a ¢ross above his

body., BALIAN, his hand burnt, staggers back from the

burning corpse. As the priest’s clothes burn zway BALIAN
sees through the ,Lr@" '

His wife’s crucifix. Ile grabs it out of. the firc, jerking
t' the cross until the chain breaks from the burning dead
man. .

EXT. BALIAN’S HOUSE AND FORGE. NIGHT

The BALIAN, with a torch, dresced for travel, lights his-

house and forge afire. He lights ths house, t the foerge, the
barn. He kicks down the rails of the cow-pen, the pig pen,
and the animals go free., '

‘He stares at the burning buildings. He mounts, fav
T

burnt hand. The CRUCIFIX is arcund his neck. He
borse and sees: L

FRAN_COI:;
(CONTINUED)
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Take na.
BALIAN, speechless with pain, mersly ridss awavy.

FRANCODIS ({(CONTY D3
Take me, for God’s sake!l :

EXT. A RCAD IN ITALY . DAY

GODFREY and'nis knights are riding. Ths HOSPITALLER 1is
-reading from a BREVIARY and 0DO is asleep in the saedle
~The BOY is.riding in the cart.

GODFREY reins in, and so does the party.
- GODFREY’S POV:

BAT.TAN sits his mare atop a small nill. He rides down.
BALIAN is hullow-evyed, exhausted in the saddle, his burnt
hand wrapped. He wear’s a “sergzant’s” ¢oat of mail. A
sword-hilt pretrudes from his bundle

GODEFREY OF IRELIM rides forward alone, and notes the sword
in the bundle. : '

GODEREY - :
Have you come to kill me? Even ..
these days, 1t is not easy.

. ODO and the HOSPITALLER x;d@ up. The MEN AT ARMS lco<
interested.

GODEFREY (CONT'D)
What do you want?

: BALIAN
To- take the cross.

GODFREY
You do not seem a man for the
pllg:lm s palm.

BALIAN-
Perhaps 1 have acqu ed'a sin, my
lord. '

GODFREY . realizms, almosL smlllng the bc] took h;s advxcs
aboun anem*ub

-GODFREY
(te Firuz, in perfect
Arabic) . - -
Lock at his hand.



EXT. A

CAMP BY A RIVER. NIGHT
BALIAN ls haviuag Lis hand re-wrappsd by TIRUZ
a drink by the HOSPITALLER
BECSPITALLER
It is the pcoppy which grows in the
Bast. I think it is the frue lotus
that the men of Odysseuvs zte. It
murders Dain, and Lts enthusiasts.
A burn needs that, and butter
BALIAN watches &s
A falling star glitters and explcdes. The men
exclaim at it.
o HOSPITALLER (CONT'D)
Perhaps Jerusalem has felil. '
(smiles)
No. Thers are no portents. Stars
fall for their own reasons,
wnatever they are. I hope you have

not believed in stars.

. BALIAN
I have never  -known wnat to believe.
T know that what seems or is said

to be... is not what is. Or very
seldom.

HOSPITALLER
That makes you & scholar. But not

the kind that is advanced at Paris.

Can you read?

BALIAN: _
My brother was a clerk., He was not
always my Chomy. ' '

HOSPITALLER
Can volL wWrite?

-BALIAN
I am not:that much a DrodAgy Are
you a Templar?

HOSPITALLER =
Nu. I am a knight of t‘ﬂc Hospital.
The Templars:

(rolls aves) :
you will know when you sea them
{a beat} . :
Why did you come from France7
(MORE )

(CONTINUED)
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’ HOSPITALLER  (CONT'D)
{a beat, glances '

. around) _

I may hear your confession.

BALIAN shakes nhisz head “no”. The HOSPITALLER nods,
acceplting. this. BALIAN, ths drug affscting him, sses: FIRUZ
at a distance, ls praying

o

ODO throws a sword to Balian, who catches it..

HOSPITALLER  {CONT' I
His hand is hurt, Odo. .

QRO
Fuck nhis hand. I have fought two
‘days with an arrow through a
testicle.

He swings the flat of hisgs sword at Balian, who, favoring
hiz parries, clumsily but like lightning and with great:
force. The clany sends RAVENS up from the trees. ODOC grins:
noct pad. The other knights watch. BALIAN takes up a “low”
guard, BALIAN is obviously in terrible pain, and stuff
(blood, possibly pus), is leaking through his bandage.

_ ODO (CONT' D)
Learn Lo fight hwaro: Never take a
low guard. Watch. '
{He raises the
“cross” of the sword
above his head, the
pommel at the level
gf his eye, the _
sword at a 45 degree
angle.)
Like this. This guard by the
Italians is called la posta di
falcone...one strikes from high.
-Like a falcgon, Like this. Do it.
BALIAN (though it is difficult with his swaddled hand)
dugplicates what QDO is deing. ODC from the high guard.
swings (low and sweeping) and BALIAN parries. The &reat
sword hacks intoe the dirt. But when Balian strikes:at
ODC...clang! His sword spins away, and ends up falling
point down into the earth,  the cross hanging sidewards,
much like a grave marker. It’s ofviocus: Balian may have
some experience, but he’s no match for a knight. '

_ ODO. (CONT' D)
‘{touches Balian’s
eyes with two
fingers)
“Pay attention.. :
o (MORE)

{CONT INUED)
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We see CDO and BLLIAN circling each cther, fighting. Steel

EXT. A WOOD. THE NEXT DAY;'TWILIGHT_

The PARTY, riding, sees: ARMORED MEN riding qnead through
the trees. :

ODO

They are getcing te the frqnt aof
us. ' ORI
HOSPITALL

(lettlﬁg the BOY duwn
from hls saddlemow)
How many?

Nels's)

Too many.

g GODFREY
The war horses. All else dismount
and cover.in the trees so they may
not chn:ge among you.

BALIAN goes among the trees with the men-—at-arms and pack
~animals. The KNIGHTS, changing from saddle to saddle, mount
their destriers. . S : : -

 GODFREY’S BOV

A KENICHT, and then four more RKNIGHTS, come out. of the trees
to the front. They are the equivalent of mich country
layabouts out to do a lynching. {(No emphasis should ever be
placed on “nobility”. 2ll classes act and talk the same.).
The leader is: ' o N

S  GODFREY'S NEPHEW &
. Uncle. : .
GODFREY nods.
GOBF&EY S NEPHEW' {CONT D}
You have’ w1th you & man,-aalian,'

who kil ied a pr;est his brother.. a
S (MORE} : ' '



BAL

C\) ""*l"“\

) H (
If youy nave had expectation of his
ssrvice, I have twenty pound for
him in consideraztion :

GODEREY
{suavely} '
Givs 1t to the church which lost
the priest. This man i1s going to
Jerusalam, and shall explate better
thers than if he hanged in France
GODFREY 'S NEPHEW
I am charged by both my father and
the lord bishep to bring him back.
look at Godfrey, who says nothing. He stares
ont nophoew calmly.
oBoO
{(riding up To
: GOUFREY'S NEPH W)
I say he is innccent of the charge
If you say he is guilty, then we
will fight, and God will decide the
truch of it.
HOGPITALLER
{leaning drily

forward) '
My German friend is a close student
of the law. -

GODFREY'S NEPHEW
(through his teath)
Give him to me and I'11 fight you
for something else. '

IaN-walks up

BALTAN
(to Godirey)
I’711 go with them. What they say is
true.

GODFRMY S NEPHEW

He is =z erderer

_GODFREY"
(slowly, -and very
dangerous)

So am I. ' '

(and also slowly)
I will double that monsy

{takes purse. from'

belt)y

" (MorE)

(CON"‘“II UL
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GODIREY (CONT'D)}
and we will go. Takes the offer.
There is no other.

A half dozen MEN A ;J’ with

PIVES come cut of the treses
to the rignt. Godirey’s party 1s Tlanked on both sides:
CROSSBOWMEN to the 1l2ft, PIKEMEN to the right. And

confronted by the xknights.

Whoever dies here, wvou will pe
among them,

GODEFRIZY'S NEPHEW
{wrily, looking =t
The very veteran
kxnights}
You are my uncle: I must give you
the road. o

The OPPOSING KNIGHTS unexpectvdl/ wheel away. GODFREY (not
new at this)  snaps a look lef:r as--

A VOLLEY OF CROSSBOW BOLTS fly out of the treses. The SQUIRE
is struck in the heart and dies instantly. FIRUZ has his
mare killed beneath him. ODO 1s shot through the middle of
the neck, but he wheels and as a PIKEMAN stabs at him grabs
the: shaft of the PIKE and kills the man holding it. The
HOSPITALLER also deals with the Pikemen (and so does his
destrier, a weapon in itself, which bites a man’s face off,
and kicks another down). : -

GODFREY 'S NEPHEW AMND KNIGHTS {haviﬂg attalned the distance
to mount a charge) wheel and charge the party, taking
advantage of the confusion following the ambush. GODFREY
looks up at them and only now do we see that he has been
shot under the arm and into the chest.

GODFREY spurs directly at the knights. He kills the man to
the left of GODFREY'S NEPHEW (into whose horse his destrier
smashes) . The HOSPITALLER now igs with him. HORSES go down:
the two men have broken the cnarge, they wheel, locoking for’
enemies., .

The SERGEANT, as a KNIGHT thunders towards him, swings a

PIKE and plants it in the earth. The KNIGHT is. piked off

his rearing horse and the SERGEANT expertly goes forward

and daggers him where ne liesg. He nas done this berore: a
lot, : o .

In the path there is a general meles. FPIRUZ kills two men
{(The French, in gensral, are nopelessly ocutclassed by the
Crusaders, and we can see thmi fact in thes white face of
GCODFREY'S NEPHEW, whose ambush is coming apart arcund him)
and then FIRUZ is shot in the head with a crossbolc.

(CONTINUED)
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ODC even with a crossbow belt through his neck znd gargling
with blood is 2 serious custcmer. He runs at and smashes
down#z dismounzed knighi, &nd Lutas and guts anothelr acroess
tha body, armor ripping Like linen. The now wcundad second
KNIGHT, grappling closs with 0ODO, grabs zhe belt and twists
it. DAG D spir:s evarywnasre znd ODO dropoing his sword
grabs the man’ s own dagger and kills him with it. He

stagge e little way, znd then Zalls. A& PIKEMAN runs out

of the wood watn an axe zand crushes 0ODC’
blowsg and then {as the ADSPITALLER, stil
TUNs awWay. . ' : -

5 head with tmo
1

Thne BOY is ridden down oy COD“R&Y S NEPHEW and crushed. *

BALIAN, unarmed, 1s being chased-among the trees by two
scraniyling CROSGSBOWMEN now using short cowvords, He comes
back down into the fight. A

ENGLISH SERGEBNT
(throwing Ballan a
LONGSWORD formerly
" belonging to the
~ PIKED KNIGHT)
Die in the Hely Land, not here!

BALIAN (as the ENGLISH SERGEANT lLakes up a YEW BOW)catches
the sword. HE goes to the “high guard” as 0ODO demonstrated.
The CROSSBOWMEN fall back. One starts to load and cock his
CROSSBCW. But {as the INGLISE SERGEANT lets - fly ‘and kills
the CROSSBOWMAN--the other cne runs. into the wood)

GODFREY'S NEPHEW emergss through the trees...and kills the *
BOY. Then he (and his egually terrifying, eye-rolling ' *
deshtler) charges down on Balian. BALIAN stands his ground
and--- is shoved aside by the ENGLISH bEQGEAN”. GCDEFREY

rides in bet ween Balilan and GODFREY 'S dEw, and confronts ¥

his nEphew..

GODEREY S o
_ {(visibly wealkening) - C :
" Thank my brother for his love.

CODFREY'S NEPHEW stares: then turns and rides away. GODEREY *
thunders after him, and raising in the saddle (with blood
streaming down his side from the wound under his arm),

nacks down on his nephew with a two-handed stroke that cuts
through his helmet as 17 it were paper{ds he does this _
though, we see the downward motion of his arm SNAP OFF the
shaft of the bolt, leaving the head of the bolt in his
pody) . GODFREY Lwisbs i aguny and almost-falls 'cut of the
saddie. : . : ' :

GODFREY'S NEPHEW’S eyes roll while and ha rides on a little *
ray and then topples from the saddle. ' : :

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (<)
GODFREY in accny (more blood streaming through the links of
Nis mail) turns his horse and sess:

The ATTACXKERS running away, rouicd, The LNGL
Kneesling by cthe KNIGHT knocked dewn first in
GDC. He has z dagger to the knight’s throat.
KNIGHT
{zlmost affably)
I 2m the son of Roger d= Cormiar. I
am corded the privilege of

GODEFREY nods a2t the EINGLISH SERGEANT who:
CUT"S THZ KNIGHT’S THROAT.

_ ENGLISH DMRCEANL
{(standing up from the
corpse, and to
BALTAN)
Nething batter in the world than
kiiling a Zfucking knight.
The HOSPITALLIR stares with horror at ODO, tries to move
nim, realizes that he is dead. He stands up, and remcves
his hood of mail (we chould cec how sweasn ¥y & blown-out a

man is really after such a fight in heavy armor) and looks
around. :

GODEREY 1is slumped in the saddle. He rides up and looks at:
BALIAN, kneeling by the. BOY.
GODFREY'rides-oh.

GODFREY, ioox ng at the sun through thﬂ black French tress,
has blood buhallng on his llps. '

LATFR_'

The dead SQUIRE is st:*mped ClOtﬂng was worth gold at the
time. The dead KNIGHTS are robbed. BALIAMN crosses himself,
and closes the BOY’S eyes. :

'GODFREY is heloed from the saddle by the ENGLISH

SERGEANT
amnd o CROSSBCHMAN, The HOSPITALLER examines him.. Both the
the

Hospitaller and God rey, locking @yws,;khgw that
is fatal. : ' :

S - GODFREY o
‘Let me walk. Give me a2 cup of wine.

'.GOD?REY;{as he is given the wine) looks sternly at BALIAN.

(LQNT;NUE‘



It was not
O you.

- The HOSPITALLER leads the DErty. PAC
with armor recognizable as the boe y ir
knights: and with it we s AR i
shield. GCDFREY rides ha conscious 2nd muttering
baggage cart which has be fitted ocut as his ambulan
made comfortable with skins and silks. But something
changes about the march: as the party comes to 2 juncture
of the road we begin to hear singing {a contemporary war-
song, sung in French), and our party joins with a party

of :CRUSADERS. It’s a bad vear for Crusading, an off ve

but here are fifty knights and their parties, poor priests
riding mules, and the trus religiocus, very cld pecple among
them, walking with staffs. All the Crusaders and Pilgrims
wear: the cross, one way cor another: richly on their
breasts, 'marked in ash on their heads. Qur part— watches
them pass. The barefoot saints, the es caplng criminals, the
ruined women, the strictly insane. It is a procession out
of Chaucer: the crooked priests, the wimpled widows. A
complete representation of medieval Europe. The Hospitaller
lcoks amiably at the Crusaders, and: (& reminder that the
Hospitaller is a priest), blessms them.
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QOSPETALL R
Where do-you gh° '

_ oLD ?ILGRIM
Jerusalem, hroLner. '

: - HOSPITA
By what direction?

OLD PILGRIM
Someone knows. God knows.

The HOSPITALLER nods. BEGGARS sklrmﬁsﬁ along the flianks of
the travelers. They scatter as: KNIGHTS dressed in the
surcoals we will later reccognize:as belonging to_the rarty:
of 'de Lusignan (and we will see these faces latcr) canter .
to get To the front of tne . travelers and pass bj Cod”rcv’q
cart, gl anc S : s S

{(CONTINUED!}



CONTINUED

Among tham is: GUY DE LUSIGNAN, a solendid knight in he
red cross we will asscociate with “Ins Newcomers”, Balizn's
age, 1s riding along, with a young zimplsed boy, HUMPHRIZY,
and a huge party of knight ‘recruits z2lso wearing red
crossas

'l

HOSPITALLE
{suddenly staring, as
if at a threat

GUY DE LUSIGNAN:
{reigning in to speak
: to the Hospitaller)
Far from Jerusalem. You sae I have
raised some knights, tc be blessed
at HRome.

The HOSPITALLER locks at Humphrey, a scared effeminate boy.

HOSPITALILER
bnd this contribution?

GUY  DE L““IGVAN
TO e marrled to my wlaé 5 sSister.

HOSPITALLIR
{to Humphrey) :
I wish you joy of your stepfather.

HUMPHREY
{innocent and
genuinely
_ interestead} .
Do you know Reynald of Chatillon?

The HOSPITALLER nods “oh yes”. HUMPHREY loocks polite and
corifused. GUY has ridden up to GODFREY’S CART. GODFREY is
unconscicus. GUY sneers down at him.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
The iiecn has found his rest. It
seems. About time.
(to Hospitaller)
bon’ L worry. 1711 talk to the Pops.

GUY spurs on. BALIAN stares after him.

R R T
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EXT. THE CAMP ABOVE ROME. TWILIGHT

Th 3 L vimself in thes woods, is praying
at T 5 E NXSVNNA over his piled arms, 1n
his ilia This i & sign cof the cross sxscuted
as LY it ans so hing. S%LIAN, with a plate cof food,
hesitates; but the HOSPITALLEZR, seeing him, smiles,
gastures “coms” ' :

"HOSPITALLER
Praver is never finished but only
suspended. One may eat
_ {eating)
But merely because then one may
prav the longez.
: _(n rd t¢ knew if the
worldly H ospitaller
is sericus)
And my lorxd?

BARLIAN
{dropping belore the
Madonna and crossing
himself)
Better. '

HOSPITALLER
{arming himself, a-
CWarrlor now)
"Do not be deceived by hils chances.
{he shrugs on his
‘mail) '
The bolt is broken off -and cannot
be cut cut. If his ribs be further
broke the marrow may enter the
blood. He will take a fever and
die; or a cyst will form and he
will live. He is in the hands of
Cod. C

As the HOSPITALLER goes off, BALIAN, locking at the shrine,
lowers his head and pravs. ..

EXT. THE CAMP. NIGHT

Fire burning. The men at arms watch for thieves. BALIAN is

making his bed. The Hospitaller, attending to Godfrsy,
leaves Cﬁdfrey, then walks Lc Baian.

o HOSPITALLER
Balian. Come by the fire.

He unfolds a beautiful SILK MAP,

(CONTTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

- Now it belongs to the Venetian
traders and the Muslim pirates.
Thisg bulmous bit is Africa, and-
this is Sicily, whence we shall

L}
{1
.

HOSPITALLIR {CONT'D)
This ls the Maditerranean, which
Lhe Ruieirs Called “ouul sea’
{(BALIAN i3
fascinated)

sail, and this
fessentially modern
Israel)
is the Kingdom of Jerusalem.
_ . {poking with knife)
Jarusalem, Acre, Tyrs, Beirut,

. Mazareth... Ibclin. Where his gracce

is from.

BALIAN
What is Ibelin?

HOSPITALLER
A fort on the pllgrim road. A way-
station. My lord is not rich,
except in the love the Xing of

CJerugalém has Lfoc him. To this

‘All smile:

side of Jerusalem, Egypt. To this
side, Syria. What do you note about
Syria? .

BALIAN
(after study)
That since the Frankish Kingdom of
Jerusalem was made Syria has no
ports . on the sea.

a penetrating observation.

0D .
Exactly, artificer, and fuck them,

: HOSPITALLER
“{truly interested in
Balian’s capacities)

And what do you see of tha Holy

Kingdom? What is its primary fac

BALIZN
{aitmL bLudy) .
That it has enemaec on all sides.

(CONT LNUED)
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CONTINUED: -

BALIAN is
heard.

WALKING ON

They stare
houses, as

(23
. HOSPITALLER
(ap roving)
dince Saladin has come oul ol Byypt
and taken-alsc the throns ab’
Damascus tbe ‘enemy is ons. They
nave . reascn. to hate wus bpeyond
raligion. The Chr¢sf1aﬂ Kingdom
rolds every porc

{shows them on the

) iuap} . :
which Syria should otherwise use to
trade., Spices. Silks. Slaves. All
of what would be their commerce is
Lo our agcount. The Genceses, the
Yenetians, ail have warshouses
which' followed the.cross of Cod.

CBALIAN
Mo priest has ever sald ths‘

_ HOSEITALLER
Hor pope. Yeu they take the

confused. This is contrary to everything he has

ﬁQS?ITATLVR A{CONT” D}
Tﬁéfe was only cne: Christ. He never
achieved ths papacy.
TO THE TOP OF THE HILL

at: An enormous field of fires, of lighted

far ‘asi thé eye can see. Blue night is come down.

BALTkN o .
I have never. ssen so many lights.
Es that Rome?
HOSPITA LER
Thp hpg‘nnLng of it. :

o {amused) '
what krnow you of Rome? .

G BALIAN
(staring towards the
lights) -

Thal LU was Quue; and is no more.

: : HOSPZTALLER
Rome is. a cawdle left buznlng in a
skull

<+
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XT. A STREET IN ROME. DAY

Az 1t was in the twelfth century. The Romans have beacome
Italians, and live among ruins. Roms might as well be an
abandoned planet. The knwghhs and their varty ride. GODFRIY
though winded, feverish, is in the caddle, and wearing his
pest clothing: velvers, a cloak. '

GODFEEY
{to Hospitaller;
Before we see his Holiness, Balian
will dress as my squire. He will
attend me. '

BALIAN rides in the van, staring around rube-like at the
great city. : '

CGODFREY {CONT’' D)
I would not bring & son to Rome and
not’ let him see the Pope.

INT. THE DAPAL CHAMBER. DAY

This is the Apostolic Court, and grand. BALIAN kneels, wiih

the HOSPITALLER. GODFREY has been allowed to sit in a
chair. CARDINALS and PRIESTIS in galleries to either side.
GUY DE LUSIGNAN, sneering, stands with HUMPHREY (i1t 1is a
joint audience). The POPE  {no real matter which of them he

was) is a worldly man who looks as if Godfrey is attempting

to sell hima pig in a poke.

: GODFREY .
From England, this news. Mcre money
has gone to Jerusalem, to explate
. for the dead archbishop, Becke*—

The Pome gklmaces- the Becket incident was not one of h;s
. Buccesses.

But Henry of England will not

crusade.
POPE
(biting his papal
rlng} :
"No troops.
GO DEREY

None. Not this year, nor the next, .
Your Holiness. S BN

* ¥4 * ¥ F
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wWho ralses tiisg EVﬁuLgﬁb at hm.

: "BCPE:
You presented to England that
Saladin has surrounded the Holy
Kingdom? That the sirtuation
is..

.grave’7

~ GODFREY
Yes. And nsvertheless there will be
ne troops from England.

POFE

{(grimacing, walking)

" And what news from my brother the

king of France? Will he Crusade?

: - GODFREY
He will not Crusade because should
he crusads, Henry of England will
take France from end to end.

POPE |
IS the King of Flance a sodomlte“

GODFREY
(tactfully)

Not with me, Your'ﬁoliness.

General laughter, not snared by the PCOPE.

_ POPE
(loudly) '

" The condition of kings, not least

what they do in their -beds, is my
chief preoccupation. I must know

"all about kirngs.

{no bullshit)”
Who will wear the crown in
Jerusalem if the boy king dies?

' GODFREY .
Hls heir.

The POPE: comes close- & dangeroas man..

POFLE

© There will be none. 1 will tell vou -

what I have heard about the king.

The POPE whlspers in Codgzey s ear.

(CONTINUED) -~



CONTINUED: (2)

GCODEFREY
(GODFREY stares at
CUY DE LUSICGHNAN.)
Who says this?

GUY is the culprit. GUY smiles: a curl of a smi
at BALIAN, who looks away. GUY is already wond
Balian is: perhaps he detects a rassmolance. G
alarmed and un‘:‘cﬁf\,’

GODEREY {CONT™ D)

Rumor, Your Holiness. Jerusalen,
though Islam be united arcund it,
is consumed by faction. Guy de
‘Lusignan, in example, is married to
rthe King’s sister yet he is not the
king’s man. '

(back to business,

- having outed Guy)
Our businesg is this: now &z my .
endeavours with England and France
have been fruitless, only vyour
Holiness may relieve and reinforce
Jerusalemn,

DOUE _
If an army from me were possible,
you should not have gone to France!
{a beat)
If Jerusalem stands alone then the.
-matter, the fitness, of ths young
king of Jerusalem, who is

Jerusalem, is preczsely what we
must discuss. I must know the

succession.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN

(1nherrumblpg)
Your Holiness. This with me is
Humphrey of Toron.

{GODFREY, sitting in

his chair, grimaces) _
Should the king die, and if the
young prince who 1s my stepson not
thrive, Humphrey is next the
throne. L have fetched him in
France. ' ' :

ON Humphrey, who scrdpes and bows.

POwE
{c;nlcally)
And who sent you to get hlm, Guy dea.
Lusignan?

39,

(CONTINUED)

S . T I -

E S . T

* ok A * ok

s

*

*

*

* % F %



CONTINUED:

The POPE dig not gel Lo be pupe by not knowing a line of
bullshit when he hears it. -

(2)-

CUY DE LUSIGHNAN

POPE

Hren, His stepfacher Reynald of
Chzzillon, more like.

{CGUY' s expression

say: frue-enough)

1 know about your factlons. Your
parzies. While you brawl over the
ingdom the Muslims grow strong.

- GUY DE LUSIGNAN -
In The matter of “factions”, Your
Holiness, there arse two. T;c*o ara
those who would fiqht the Muslims,
and those

{Taoking at Godfrey}
wra' would not. My faction, if i
plaezdses Your Holiness to so call
it, does merely press and agitate
with his Holiness himself for God's
Holv war.

_ _ GODFREY
I &am.2 man of war and God help me
little else. But the Muslims are

‘toostrong to be provoked.

PCFE
{(wanting thls to be
“true) -

. The Klng writes that he is .in
“health and in expectation of an

heir. Iz this truc?

GODEREY
{an evasion)
In these four months his Heoliness
has been nearer Jerusalem than L.

POFPE
“.(close on pope) : -
will tell you about Jeruszlemnm.
You, you luzds of Jerusalem, who
have gone beyond the sea and made

yourselves there, oft from nothing, .

{on GODFREY: zt this)
have forgot that Jerusalem is God’ s
xinsdom and not yours.
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: {4}
1 : L POFE (CONT'D)
He who was once a citizen of Rheims
" or Chartes has forgotten war for
Jesus Christ and now become =2
Calilcanl

GODFREY
{at the end of his
 violent life

rezlizing, somewhat
to his surprise,
that his own Jjourney
has been tcwards

: “goodness”)

© Or yet a Nazarene. Like Jesus
Christ.

CARDINALS rustle.

POPE
_ {cocming forward)
Beware of me. :

GODFREY, afraid of wery little else, does.

- GUY DE LUSIGNAN
The Kiqqd@m of Jerusalem strikes
treatics with the Saracans.
Treaules with the followers of the
Imposter, Mohammed. Was this why
the Pope that was called Crusade
for Jesus Christ?

CARDINALS
No, no.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
This.my lord of Ibelin, and the
King, -would live in prosperous
amity with the infidel and have
snﬁprpssad those who would war
aqalnst them ag is promer to God.

GUY, who has won the room, looks a wry “fuck yo” at
CODFREY. : ' E
_ POPE . R
It is God s Kingdom, you both . shall
tell the lcrds of Jerusalem, and’
not vours and never yours.'.

GUY, mlnalng the butter on his bread, is immediatelv

humble. GODFREY gecs painfully to his feet. He uses his
sword as a crutch As aalzan watches S _ :

. (CONTINUED)



' GODFREY
If 2 war is crovoked while we
Lannol win L, thers Iis no
Jerusalem. Trust a man wno Xnows
war, rather than ¢ne practiced in
roboery of wih Muslim of
Christian, do

GUY blanches. Looks death at Godfrey. GODFEEY could care
less -about him. o

GODFREY (CONT’ D)
{the last act of a

_ licn)

If you wish Jerusalem to be God’s

Kingdom, Your Holinegs, then give

me some of CGod’s money and your

troops. Otherwise it will please

yvour Holiness to rule here, and

Saladin in Terusalam

Though CARDINALS go nuts here, the PCPE 1s cutmansuvered.
GUY watches closely for the cutcome of this: he does not
want thne King of Je*u zlem IElDIOICEd

- POPE
I will give you, Godfxey of Ibelln
5C knights:and sergeants armed, 200
Genoese crossbowmen, and 500
infantry, with this condition: that
they only defend the holy city.

(lookiﬂg directly at
GUY, who drops hlS
- eyes)
They will hold the Clty of Jesus

.Christ against the Muslims merely.
Not for King or faction, but for
Chrlstendom, hnlch is to sﬂy,

GUY ceethes. GODFREY nods: heé will take what he can get.The
POPE and his entourage stand. GODFREY kneels painfully,
propped on his sword. The GRE AT DOCRS are closed. BALIAN
stares open-mouthed. ~ :

- uODFREY
. And you thougnt it was about :
‘religion. Help me up, for Christ’s
sake. ' o '
’ {points at oranges)
Get one of those.

BALIAN does. Godfrmy peels the orange. BALIAN allows:

Godfrey to put the section of frult (not unlike-thé'h¢$t§"

into h¢s mouth

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (6)

CQuite obviously he has never expectied that anything con ¢
earth cculd taste like this. Mouth still crammed, the jui
trickling, he stares at his father. :

..E"
=

That is the East,.

{a beat) -
And take the rest of them. It’'s not
every man wno.has siole the Pops’s
oranges. -

" Before BALIAN can move, GUY comes close to GODFREY. He
looks from GODEFREY to BALIAN, to GODEFREY. He sees the
resemblance, and smiles,

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
Would I had seen you when you still
did fight Muslims, rather' than dine
‘with them. I congede your :
reputation. Would I had fought vou
when you were still capable of @
making bastards. '

Godfrey chuckles for a long time.

: GODEREY

I knew your mother whsn she was
making hers. Some come out iess
well than others,

(ignoring GUY, upon

whom he has dropped

an atom pomb, and,

to BALIAN, though

hating toc say this

in front of GUY) .
Help me. L

BALTIAN (who has not followed the suntlety betwenn Godfrey

and Guy) does. The HOSPITALLER helps. A TRICKLE of blood on

the marble. GUY, looking down at the blood,. and then up
from it, watches the men {(and Godfrey his father) go.

EXT. MESSINA. DAY

LLS ringing in a crumbled belfry. Eeyond them A Ned*eval
porL city, a Crusader launching point. Caravels at ancnar

EXT. A STREET IN MESSINA. DAY

The Mediterranean winter: whipping wind, a cold blus ssa.
GODFREY, now near death, is carried on a litter. MEN AT
ARMS knock aside’ beggars, ragged priests, raqazzi The
HOSPITALLER mests other HOSPITALLERS in clerical habit, and
gestures to GODFREY in his 14 tter. TnEQe cnmvasstcnate men
come forward, and- take the litter f:om the pald.locals

(CONTINUED)
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Messina (and we can see it in Godfrev's strained face) is
no-piacse o dis, BALIAN watcnes his father carried off.
EXT. THEZ PORT 0T MESSIWA. DAY

BALIAN, 'sitting on the quay with the {dozing) ENGLIS
SERGERNT, is Zzscinated by the sea-trade. (And there’s a-
Clov of it: oranges, spices, silks, being-unlcaded). He is
‘observing: A strange type of ship: Horses are loaded
Cthrough doors in the side of the hull: thean zrhe door is
sealed with smcking pitch. CRUSADERS ars sIreaming ontc

GHTE and HUMBHREY

_ships. GUY . comes up on norseback. His KNI
ciatter on. ' :

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
(coming up beside
- ®Balian, as if :
Iriendly) :
They can carry ten horse and the
feed for them, and so many men &t

arms. .. I forget the number. By
-Jesus I have never had a Head fer
numbers.

GUY, examining Balian, is Cfarnzng

DAM I AN . . ]
Tne aoors should be in the front.

BALIAW lOOfs qsxlz'he is go;ng to find the man responsible,
and straighten him out. He squats and sketches in the dust.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
H{leaning forward in
che saddle,
pretending to be
interested)
The deors should be what?

BALIAN
(polwtely) _ _
The'Gcors should be in the front.

GUY DE LUSTIGHNAN
'.“Thn dooars should e ln the freont
le 1Qrd” "’

BALIAN'Sténda, and, stare ,By'habit,'through.réiuctantly,
he iowexs hlS head. ° -

o . GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT' D)
If you are-insclent I cannot. | '
_recoﬁraﬁd the conseguencesy
(DESARTER sqnpnwng at
"BALIAN) -
(MOR”} S
(CONTINUED)
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'CONTINUED: : T

GUY DE LUSIGNZM (JONT D) -
I am Guy de Lusignan.
spits on BALIAN'S
tunic: GODFREY'S
liver

names, and me.

He cuts Balian (just raising his
upon) across the face with his s
ENGLISH SERGEANT remains. Peerin
Balian.

at
, and rides on. The
fter Guy, then at

bt

GUY, whooping, rides his horse aboard a TEMPLAR SHIP.
A Strange cry, which we know as ihe_Muslim call £0 prayer,
but which Balian has never heard before. BALIAN looks
argund and sees: SARACENS. SHIPYARD workers, they are
making their ablutions, then praving. :

: RALTAN
{astonished, walking
_ forward)
What are those men?

ENGLISH SERGEANT
FolloNers of the imposter Mohammed.

. BALIAN
(shockead)
The Saracens zre allowed thewr
prayvers?

: ENGLISH SERGEANT
{shrugs) -
If they pay a tax.

: BALIAN
I thought the purpoese of
Christendom was to kill ﬁhem

ENGLISH S”RC“ANT
(irritatzed by this
greenhornl
Not 1f they pay a tax.
{kindlier, realizing
‘he'’s talklﬂg o a
pea5a1t)
At Palermo, which the Saracens call
al-Madinha, :here are mosques.
Mosques. E '
. (Balizn is
astonished)
Truly. .
. (translates)
“Praise be to Ged. .
- (MORE) o
(CONTINUEL;}
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unable to ass?mil
the ships again.:

BALIAN,
‘towards

I say again thaz
be at the frent.
them on

reason Lo have

The SQIECQDS would not

all.

‘horses

The
Qoo
(grlﬁa az
'\0 pPreparation,

will turn the out

[
e
o

ENGLISH SERGEANT (CONT'D)
e him.” That
The pagan '

phrase, vyezt

on, looks
yv. the ships:

o

SALIDN

rhe doors should
It is "oﬂbra:v o
the side..

sNGLISH SHRGZMV¢

have them at

L&y WOL._E.Cl wait for GOd fute} f...y
tho

S0d .
Balian) - o
the Muslim th¢ﬂ£5,
come of a battle,

for men cannot affect thelr

fortunes or evade their deaths,
all outcome in the world is
God’s.

ATTOWS .-
eat them., A Muslim that takes:

- sensible precautions against the
obvious is automatically a

retic... Though Salad n,

repo*t is...

B {looks Snrewdly at
Baliam

He’s Saladin.
{spits orange peel)

Isn’t he.

by
'Well.

INT. THE VHOSPITAL" OR HOSTEL OF ST.

A firce'at the cond of the long rocm.

JOHN.

and
forever
It makes a brave warrior who
thank god neglects to bring encugh

That is «@why we shall always

NIGHT

'hOSPI“ALMERS sarve

food. GODFREY is dying. A HOSPITALLER BROTHER is writing to

GODTREY’S whlSDered dictation.

. CODFR“Y
{barely audible)

...those transmissible. lands I_have

by the King...ail...and the

revenues Lhereo_...

We du not. Laally hear what he is wblsberlng
much as ve given above) .
will. The HOSPITALLER - our HOSPITALLER -~
from the deathbed. ' s

"'l’

{not even.¢o

put we know that he is g1v1nc nis
.comes forward

(CONTINUED).



CONTINUED

HOSPITALLER
(grim, to ENGLISH
SERGEANT, and othern
dOSPlTPuMLW
BROTHBERS, who stand
waiting)
Get him.

INT. SERVANT' S SECTION OF TSI HOSTEL. NIGHT

alian is asleep on a mat. The ENGLISH SERGEANT kicks him.
ALIAN locks up: he has been dreading the news thay GODFREY
is dying...and expects it...but does not expect.

A WHITE GARMENT, dropped in his lap.

SIXK HOSPITALLERS and the EJCLIS%:STFGEAN” stand looking at
BALIAN, who 1s very much a peasant holding a white cloth.

ENGLISH SERGEANT::
Put it on.

BALIAN locks at the garment, at the man. He stands, already
shirtless, and puts on the white gowa‘ ' :

EWCLESH SERGEANT (CONT'D)
Come with these knights and do not
be afraid. I will yalx_nehlnd

BALIAN
{no suspicion
whatscever).
What is it? '

' meL”SH SERCE@NT
' Coﬂe with these knlghts

INT. A HALLWAY NIG%T

BALIAN, in hlS white gowq, is Laken along the hall
tiNT.-THz ROOM WHRRE GODFREY TS DYING. CONTINUOUS
Balian,-entering, confranis: a

- The HOSPITALLER. GODFREY is on his feet, supported by two
HOSPITALLERS. C R R -

: HOSPITALLER
Get on your. knees.

- BALIAN, 'wmth no idea what is Lappehiﬁg,'éo#miies, The
HOSPETA&LEQD (lnclhdﬁng our hObPITALLEQ} get to their
knees.

'ktcstNUED);



4y,

CONTINUED:
GODFREY, supported by the monks, comes forward through the
gloom. Then he stands by himself above BALIAN. BALIAN dares
Ior a momant to look up: and then looxs down.. & very long
pause, &s the old man gathers himselI. BRLIAN hes no idea
winat is going on
GODFREY
(barely able to

Be without fear in the face of ¥
znemies. Be brave and upri Qﬂa olal
Ged may love these. Speak the tzu
always, even may 1t lead to your
death. Safequard the helpless, a
do no wrong. That is'yaur oath. .

GORDIREY with the last of his Qtrcnc h delivers a blow with
hls open hand that nearly knocks Balian sprawling: the true
“collee” of knighthood. (There-was no crap w;;h swerds in

thoss davs: your got wanc<md)

GOD?REY {(CONT/ Dy
And that’s so you remember itT.

As BALIAN recovers, GODFREY is being helped back to his
bed. BALIAN stands, shakily, staring. He still has no clear
idea what has happensd: 1L 13 still in the realm of absurd
suspicion.

HOSPITALLER - E
Fise a knight, and Baron of Ibelin..

Balian looks up in wonder
INT. THE ROOM WHERE_GODEREY.iS DYING. LATER

 GODFREY is whispering. BALIAN kneels. GODFREY, speschless,
grips Ballan 5 arm. . : :

- HOSPITALLER
{softly) '
You must confess now to Holy Cﬂd
my Eord not vour son‘

GODFREY nods, weakly:-he miéﬁt differ; .but it is time.

HOSPITALLER “(CONT’D)
- (whispering) - . '
- Are you sorry Tor all your sxqq°

GODFREY nods. OIL is zpplied to his head. LATIN is spoken.
The HOSPITALLERS kneel. GO&FREY a?oﬂly mc<es the szgn of
t;e crons,‘and dies.

* 4+
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EXT. A
BALIAN

GALLERY. LATER

HOSPITALLER
Leave the monks to bury him. . You

must leave tomorrow. ‘I leave now

with my corder.
- BALIAN
Who was he.. -

_ HOSPITALLER
No one 'knows any man, exgept &

woman somewh@reh.And'Shefs Wrong.

: {a besat)
Letters have besn uten. If 1t
Cod’s will I dic atfvoa yvet stil

you will be known et Jerusalem.
Seek the King, and Raymond Count
Tiberias.- L

ods. The EOSD'TAL R'embraces him.

S N BALIAN -
What do I do?
' HOSPITALLER
It 'is a sgsimple: cath.. Each day do
right. And no;wrong.

EXT. MESSINA HARBOR. DﬁY

THE HOSPI TALLEQ GALLEXS stand out to sea.

MXT MEQSINA DAY

BALIAN watchlng onm a helgbt above Messina,

-wife’

CRUCIFIX

' _ ENGLISH SERGEAMT
For tﬁose who go upon the sea in

1

of

" He holds his

ships, Mary Mother of God pray For

them.

As the sound_of WIND rises on sound:

'INT-'A'FRANKiSH=GALtE”.BELOWDWCKQ CONTINUO

DLSTRILRS are k;ckina @ach other to dﬂath

bzssaLvE T0:

fwﬂILORD trying

o e calm them “MUSLIM OARSMEN are’ rowxng, praying tg Allah.

A LADY

pearled dress 1s praylng, along

with.her MAID. =

(CONTINUED)
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GODTEEY’S SWORD to his back. Tha ENGLISH
at ni :

. THE SHIP ROLLS
Water blasts white ””VOth the ship as
EXT. THE SHIP. CONTINUOUS

As it rolls in suri, breaks in half, and gpills its guts.

0

- INT. THE WRECKED SZIP. COVTINUOU

Armorad ENIGHTS sirk towards the bottom, witnessed by
BALIRN, who clambering up in the inverted hull gets his
elbow through a ri

{

The bottom races vast and the MASTHEAD digs into...

SAND.,
. EXT.' OFF THE BEACH:. CONTINOUS

What remains of the shlp ‘pelevaults” on her mast she
~explodes in white surf. '

DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. THE COAST OF THE KINGDOM OF JERUSALEM. MORNING

The wreck of a shattered FRANKISH GALLEY lies broken on the .
sand. A sall bearing a red cross flaps in the wind. Birds

in great number arc gereaming overhead, and pecking at the
bodies ¢f the drowned. There are knights..dead...
priests...dead....great ladies and their servants...dead.
THF FENGLISH SERGEAN” lies dead with his mouth full of
sand...one of the grossbowmen... and...Balian, who wakas,
coughing. He wears a simple tunic, hose. He has lost his
bosts. On his belt there is...he feels for it...a small
purse. -He gets.to hig fszet and surveys the destrpuction as
the sun rises. He approaches one corpse--ancther—-he drives
Che birds away from several ~-but they ars all dead. He
crouchies near a DEAD LADY, He closes her eyss or tries to -
~ and then snaps loose her purse and emp:les ir. He walks
towafds the galle : SR
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INT. THE SHATTERED GALLEY. CONTINUOUS

SARACEN bLnV“S drowned sLill chicined Lo thel
some rolling of tng vessel nalf filled it w
Seawater trickles. BALIAN cl;mbs in mhroug
huall, sses that ali are dead, and then climbs
hatch to -=- ' : ' '

INT/EXT. THE GALLEY. CONTINUGUS

DROWNED norses lie tangled, drowned, kicked to pl ol
very dead, except one'palfray,-which is nantirc,
its one visible eye BALIAN climbs up to the CA Tbu cf tha
cked ship. As he d@es we see’ {(before BALIAN does) a

ged PRIEST (ERNOUL) standing on the sand. BALIAN unties
STREY S 3WORD, which 1is lashed to o rail. Then, turning,
ne sees ERNOUL. : ' ' :

’L

F“RN")UL
I didn’t think there was another
left alive. I came ashore down
there, most a mile..

BALIAN stares at him.

: ERNQUL (CONT'D)
Whe are you? ' o

Not answering, BALIAN finds a knife as well and sticks it
through loops on the back of his belt. The MASTER of the
vessel is lashed to the rail. BALIAN cuts his purse and
takes the man’s boots.

BALIAN, again, looks up_at HKLOUL apd 583YS no“”;ng
EXT. THE BEACH. LATER

BALIAN coaxes a single horse out of the wreck. He calms
it, hobbles it deftly with a piecc of linc. He breake open
a .chest., He finds...lady’s clothing and small shoes. He
“breaks open ancther, and knocks the neck off a bottle of
wine and drinka. He sirs on the sand.  He drinks...and
spits the wine out. He is dehydrated and needs water.
ERNOUL crouches nearby ' : :

_ ERNQUL
I.think that this is- Saraced
place. Perhaps we. are on ‘Africa.
Perhaps: we ale umdl L?\t-; huiy city.
{a beat) :
There 15 no, Way Lo tell
' {gestures at’ wze ad
',Caravel) '
Navzganﬁon is unperfected

(CONTINUED]



CONTINUED:
BALIAN figures himself well-enough eguiposd. He hasg a
knife, boots, sword, gold. He looks inland:

A scrap of green in a chass in the desert rock. The mirags
- has begun to waver.

- . JALIAN
Water, There musr be gsoms inland.
Stay here. We’ll go on together.

BALIAN walks inland. As he is beginning to c¢limb the rock:
heofbeats. The PRIEST, having stolen the horse, rides away
through the dazzling ssalight. BALIAN, clinging to the
rock, watches the priegst go.

EXT. THE DESERT - DAY

BALIAN is walking. There is no way to tell how many days he
has walked. He has come to a small spring and has drunk
there. He hesars s sound, and stands. :

BALIAN’ 3. POV:

Two riders and wne men running afoot approach from the
nirage. They resclve as —- A SARACEN KNIGHT (HUNTING)---
what appears to bhe his SQUIRE (IMAD), alsoc mounted con 2
horse and leading a mule with baggage,. and a third man (a
BEATER) banging on a pan Zor no reason that Ballan can
fathom until: A LION leaps cver BALIAN’s head, and landing
by the stresam, turns on him, snarling. BALIAN flings
himself into & crevice of rock. As' he reaches for his
dropped sword, 18 inches outside his hiding place, ths LION
rakes for him and slashes his arm and then:

(BALIAN'S POV)

Is stabbed with 'a javelin as the mounted SARACEN KNIGHT
thunders past. ' '

The T,TON collapses dead in the spring, blood streaming in
the water. : . : :

BALIAN comes shakily out into the light, ready to ask for
help...information... gquarTter...but the SARACEN KNIGHT
unships another lance. o

_ SARACEN. XKNIGHT
ALLARY

and immediately charges. BALIAN leaps aside, and hacks into
the unarmored horsse which screams. The KNIGHT turns his
bleeding horse. : ' '

(CONTINUED)

%
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CONTINUED:

The SﬁQ;C:N SQUIRZ, andsome, lezrnad-lcoking voung man
{IMAD}, watches imp : this is what 1s done, when
Muslim and Christia in the desert and can get away
witle L. The BEARTZIR s at Balian, diawin g = dagger,

is {lucxily, clumsi ' d down. The SARACEN KNIGHT
“drives agaln with his misses. He casts aside his
lance and now takes out his recurvad bow, and feels for an
arrow. BALIAN, seeing his own deat”, runs wildly towards
nim. The SARACEN EMNIGHT keeps his distance, Trving to nok
an arrow, BALIAN staggers and slip. in the sand.

BALIAN

h il
Fight me!

_ SARACEN KMNIGHT
Why should I7? '

. BALIAN
{(desverate, and juat
realizing it)

I am the Baron of Ibelin.

SERACEN KNIGHT
{not buying this, .
nocking Arrow}
He is old. I knew him at Damietta.

L BALIAQ
I am Lne new one.

The SARACEN KNIGHT considers. He d\smou1t3, and draws his
sword. They fight. IMAD does not intervene oOr exXpress
emotion: he watches.: BALIAN takes V*he_hlgh_qua*a” as shown
him by ODO. In the fight, Godfrey’s good sword snaps the
“heavy scimitar. The SARACEN KNIGHT scrambles for his-
dropped lance. BALIAN, sword raised over his head, runs him
down and kills him. IMAD is thrown from his rearing horsw
(BLOOD from the final blow having flown into his horse’
eyeas) aﬂd lies stunned on the ground. Staggering with.
cxhaustion, bleeding, BALIAN rccoils from the dead: SARATEN
KNIGHT, and approaches IMAD. IMAD, sitting up, nolds out
his arms.in'a gesture. of surrender

- -BALIAN (COWT D}
{sword cn him)
Cn your ‘honor. '

}ms
3
0o,
n

IMAD nods. BALIAN digs rcvenously in a saddlemag,
DATES, crams into hlS mouth. -

: BALIAN (CO&T oy
You have taken it very well that I
have' killed your master. /

i
=

(CUNTI
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CONTINUED: (2)

: IMAD
It was the end of his tims, Taking.
1t potrly bakes nu Liead.

531
¢
=
3
O

BALTIAN, crouching, can’t guite understand this.
matte:

holarly, awiully well-dressed for
% gl

& servant, Dbut
oo viay to measure this) nods s

hsad "yes”.
EXT. THE DAVID GATE OF JERUSALIM. DAY,

The massive “DAVID TOWER” gtands above thna track. Above it
the domes and spires of Jerusalem. It is an impressive
sight: the “center of the world”, completely walled. BALIAN
and TMAD vide towavrds the gate, covered with dust.

IMAD .
I will be cloaked in the town if it
pleases my lord.

BALIAN
I carre not. But why?

IMAD
(lying poorly)
I owe money.

BALIAN could care less. Qutside the gates a party of
pilgrim knights are abasing themselves. On their knees,
armor piled, thsy throw dust on themsslves., Strived with
bleood, their halr chopped off znd burning on a fire.

BALIAN and the cloaked IMAD enter, past TOWN GUARDS. The
entry inte Jerusalem is a bit Giotto, Christ on an ass.
BALIAN wide eyed otarcs down at PALM FROMDS {which are jusc
thers accidentally, but the only thing Balian really knows

about Jﬂrbsalem) and as IMAD giggles we follow through
inta:

EXT. JERUSALEM. CONTINUQUS

A BOOMING MARKZTPLACE. Jeruszalem is a carnival of
cultures. Arabs, Jews, Svrians, Byzantine'Cbr%st‘ans,
Eurcpeans, Pllgrims walking barefoot, ash on their heads
and - vast gunbecs of the mad: naked saints covered with
filth. Many, many children. It’s almost a city of children.
We sge the PIQOUS, the PILGRIMS, the THIEVES t“at prey on
them. An ARROWSMITH is at his work, wrapping a ietched
shaft, then adding the arrow to & wvast pile.of wﬁ:m EBrc.

(CONTINUED) -
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CONTINUED:

BALIAN, clutching h;s wounded arm, stares around in more
wondser than he nad when he looked at Roms. BALIAN SLzggers
when he dismoun:s..ﬁe is feverish. Tne arm is infect=d.
IMAD has @ cleen rag and some VINEGAR. He wours the
vinegar; binds the arm.

- IMAD
. than & Frankish

Setter that,
rrong vinegar,

T
doctor. Str
~ BALIAN
{a gquestion which
unasxed has plagued
Chimy :
Do all Saracens spesalk French?
IMAD smiles, lauvghs, and shakes his head “no”. Balian looks
reassured but still confused. '
BALIAN and IMAD walk on, leading their horses. A caravan
OL Sarzcen pilgrims is preparing to travel home. One of thsz
pllgrims recognizes Imad: begins, shocked, to speak; Imad
raises a palm and qu*et: nim. And so passes, cloaked.

BALIAN (”ONT’D}
{not havwng noticed
: C.:L'?S) .
FNhers dld Chrlst die?

IMAD
I am not expert in these matters.
(points) -
But that is where tne D“opn&L came
down frow Lhe sxy

B@LIAN
(Coﬂing £o his
Tdecision)
Take the better horse anﬂ be about
your qulﬂCuu.

IMAD
It is your prize of war, And
insofar as I was the servant of the
man-vou killed, I am your slave.

RO PALTAN
I have been a slave, or very near
tooone. I will never keep one nor
suffer'any to be keptu Ga.

IMAD looks at Balian with admlxarxan Not ovércébked: ne
accepts it. '

(CONTINUELD)
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CONTINUED: (2}

IMAD
T will doin these 9ilgrims o
Egygc :

(mounting)

You killed a very grsat cavalier
among the Moslems. =ls nane was
Mummad al Fais.

BALI%N

{serious] nolding
Imad’ s

I will pray for

Your qualluy will be kncwn among
your cncmies befors ever you meet
them. ' '

He mounts and Jjoins. a stream of MISLIM PILGRIMS.

BALIAN goes to an UNRELIABLE GUIDE.

Where 1is the hi ll
died?

The UNRELIABLE GUIDE nolds out
cutl and gives it to the man: I & man polints.
EXT. “GOLGQTHA”/CALVARVL TWILZCH

Balian climbs “G@lgetha with a d=sp

find every answer to the univarse &t the top. A ROBRER
steps cut of the shadow {turbzned, g

¥rench), and holds a dagger on him. BALIAN shoves the

startled man {not a very gecod robbzr) aside and striding on

reaches into his purse and throws back a handful of COINS,
which bounce in the dust, and which the ROBBER and his-

LEPER FRIENDS scrambls for, Balian does not want money: he

wants . God. He comes to the apex of the hill: the site of
the crucifixicon. He. falls to nis knees. Here, at the

absolute navel of Chrlstlanly,,_as dust blows about him, he-

tries Lo pray. Seems to fall. Lowers his head and t:%es
“again. Then, dezeaped he sits in the dust, the twil;ght,-
CODFREV’S SWORD on the' ground before him.

STARS come oqut.

EXT. GOLGOTIA/CAVALRY .. DAWN

AL cock crcw,.BA?IAN 'whé has not slept all'nigh;,ﬁnof
found what he is locking foxr, looks into the rising light.

He needs water. He. rem@mbers where he is: the hill where’
Christ died. He &ooks OUL over Jerusaiem

his palm. BALIAN gets money

eration, as if ne will

noulish, but originally

L T T

&+
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BALIAN goe

EXT. A MA SELOW "GOLGOTHA™ . DAWN
CERNOUL iz awleey, wiapped Lo o cloak, hils bkac
~PILGRIM’S CISTERN. He wakas to find
BALIAN, staring at nim, as if mad.
ERNQUL,:terrified, scramcles half to his fest
him. :
BRLIAN
How much ¢ a priest ars you?
EZNCUL
Enough to sell pardons which may or
may not be reliable.

. {more seriously)
Enough. A proper man has more than
ane vgocaticon. That was my father’s
constant orecept. Before he was
hanged. '

o his knees.

]

=

: . BALIAN -
1 think Ligl I lweve no faith. I
think that I will go to my death
with my gins on my head and that

there is neither heaven nor hell
sxzcaept an earth. That is what I

think, Even on the hill where

Christ was killed.

: ERNOUL |
fglances up nexvously
at “where Christ was
~killed”) [

That’s not whers Christ was killed.

That hill hag a church on it.
over .theres.:

It s

BALIAN
. ({mo matier) :
"I need you to bless me.

' ERNOUL-
~ Then I bless you. :
' {confident that he’s
dealing with a -
_ peasant)
Wnat is your name? .

en



BALIAN
thaving szood,
modEstly)

Balizn of Ibelin,

I scld tre borse my lord, and
gamoled 4 I am a worthless marn
Dut pray 3sur nercy.

BALIAN
(aftexr considering)
We could both use food, I think.

He gives over two coins.

ERNOUL o
I have not been reliazble, my lord
BALIAM
Then you must become so. What is
that“
ERNOUL

It 15 the book of the great
impester Muhammad.
LIA
{picking up an t‘er
- book)
This?

ERNOUL
It is in Aramaic, my lord. There is
no particular need for Aramaic.

BALIAN
I shall need to find 2 place to
sleep.

ZRNOUL
Why do you not go to your houae, my
Lord°

BALIAN had not considered such a thing possible.

My house?

ERNCUL neds.



(i
W

A GRATED COOR. ZANCUL'S FIST pounds ac itT. A BEARDED TACE
appears: AMALRIC, one of Godirey’s sergsants
CAMALRIC
Get away. Is this door marked for
baggars? '

BALIAN, swaying o s fest, 1s seen to pe wearing
GODFREY’ 3 SWORD. AMALRIC opens the docr.

)
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BALIAN neods. He moves like a slecepwalker into the
COURTYARD. One could not imagine anything greener oQr more
beautiful. Falling water. Frult trees. We see (as he sees)
that Godfrey’s house (to one side of the ccurtvard) 1is &
it like a firehouse: stables below. The knights (now
staring cut of windows) sleep above. He staggers on his
Féet. AMALRIC looks at his bandaged arm, and then up into
his eyes.

BMAIRIC (CONT’ D)
{rnot Knowing what to
make of this
apparition)
My -lord.. ..

BALIAN walks on his own power into the house.

BMALRIC (CONT’ D
Bathe him, and put him €o bed.

CHRISTEAN ARAB GIRLS {understood. to be the wives <f the
SERGEANTS), guide BALIAN where he needs to go.

AMALRIC starcs ofter BALIAN. He is still in grief.at the
loss of Godfrey, and does not know what to make of his son:
he resents him, very likely. He looks at ERNOUL.

ALMARIC =
Stand you 23 his servant?
ERNOUL
(making a career
decision)
Yes
. ALMARIC
(gesturing}.

Get fed.

(CONTINUED)
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ERNOUL’S newver heard anything better.

INT. CGODIREY’S RIDRCOM. THD NEXKT MORENING

BALIAN is slesping on silks, in a breeze, in tThe shadow of
window-lattice. He wakes, fsels the fabric. He zsees: a bowl
of ROSZWATER. He drinks it uncertainly, and then tries to
@at the petals, JERVANT-GIRLS flee

INT. ZALIANTS HOUSE. MORNING

X ring & silk tunic, explores the rooms, nodding
dt the people who stare at him, and bow. Bowed at in the
kitchens, he nervously esczpes into the STABLES.

AMALRIC
{eating, to alarmed
SERCGEANTS)

He may be mad.
EXT. THE STABLEZ COURTYARD. DAY
ALMARIC is staring dublously out into the yard.

ALMARIC
Will vou luuk alb that.

BALIAN with ferocious znten51ty is sho@?nq a horse. He is
shirtless and covered with sweat. Frightened Arab .
STABLEHANDS stare at him, hand him what he needs. BALIAN
sets down the hoof just done, and lodks around as A SURF OF
DOGS,- WHIPPETS, come through the gate, followed by a rider.
A beauriful woman sits side-saddle on a palfrey. She ridas

around BALIAMN, who, peasant nerves operating, stands with
his head down. Riding on the horse (perhaps against “the
glaring sun), is SIBYLLA, the sister of the King of
Jerusalem, and the wife of Guy de Lusignan. She wears
riding silks, and a turban. -

. SIBYLLA
Where is your master?

BALIAN has no idea what to answer: he for the first time
has none. SIBYLLA figures it out. She smiles delightfully.

But then looks stern, deciding to play it out. DOGS harraas
CBALIAN. . ;

SIBYLLA (CONT' D}
Du you know wnho I am? -

Bauzax shakes his head. SIBYLLA is fascinated by Bal an,

possi bly attracted to him, and possxb&v aware of ber QON@E
over him. She rides ‘arpund him again.

{CONTINUTD)
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CONTINUED:

Should you ses Balian s
Godloey, wmy vuusiu, though oot
danpgerously so-

BALIAN locks up at her lethal zeauty as if 2t the sun.
SIBYLILE [CONT'D)
Tell him that Sibvllz Princess of
Jerusalem called
She' starts to ride cut. Then turns.,

SIBYLILA (CONT' D}
blesgs your father’s name. Aand

She rides out, her dogs tumbling after her. 3ALIAN goes Lo
The gare and in deep confusicn and klind lust stares alfter
the splendid figure caroming down the street, scattering
mercrants like pigeons. BALIARN, starting to work again
shoeing the horse, turns and sess: '

AMALRIC, who is locking with concern at the potentiszl
madman. : '

AMBLRIC
{embarrassed, from
the corner of his
mouth) '
My lord, bow no. more to equals, and
we have two blacksmiths.

BALIAN nods, seeing the joke {and nis first Jjoke in ages).

. BALIAN
Yes.

lle looks up and sees:
THE HOSPITALLER. Now in Jerusalem the Hospitaller is not in
his stained travel kit, but resplendenz, looking more the

priest, though in armor.

_ HOSPITALLER
How find vou:Jerusalem?

- . BALIAN -

I Lhought Lo find God. I was sent
to the wrong hill by a Syrian and
bastard. ' :

BALIAN laughs.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

HOSPITRLLER

it oy re a good mall you airw o mah
of God. The other will come.
BALIAN
{trul” wanting o

. HOSPITALLER
= is a city precious ‘in 1w
sences. Two absconded prophets
nd some Hebrew rubble, yet it is
he center of the world.

(z beat} .
Today you will learn more. Do you
knmow .that you are famous?

X

B3]

]

. A STRELT IN JERUSALEM. MORNING -

L

e

is in armor, the surcoat that signifies the King’'s Men,
with his Jerusalem Cross (as opposed to the Red Cross of
rhe Mewcomers, of the Templars, of Guy de Lusignan, of, in
shory, our bad guys)y . They buw. We hear whispers. “He
killed Mummad al-Fais”. EBEtc. BALIAN nods gravely to the
people acclaiming him. '

EXT. A SQUARE BEFORE THE PALACE. DAY

TEMPLARS, bearded fanatics, their hands tied bshind thsam,
ropes arcund thelr necks. - '

‘ OFFICIAL
By Xing’s decree these men are
. condenned, for havinhg broke the
peace. : '

OTHER TEMPLARS roar cobjections; but still the signal is
Ggiven. The men are hoisted; hang. T ' '

BALIAN watches from horseback.

_ . HOSPITALLER
He waits.

INT. CUTSIDE TIBERIA‘S ROOMS AT THE PALACE. DAY
/OICES raised in Arabic. BALIAN stands listening.

| REYNALD (0.S.)
Who says ' I ra1d° '

(CONTEE E:

BALIAN and the HOSPITALLER ride. PFE OPLV'Stare at BALIAN. He
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MOVT INSIDE THE ROOM. A MUSLIM GRANDEL (2 rich merchanz)
glares. REYNALD OF CHATILLON, =z ofeB ¢ brigand, 15 on
the carpet, He locks from the im g2 wo Tiberizs.
EEYNALD
This mea, if vou call nim thaw, 1s
a Saracen. He lies.
TIBERIAS leans over his table. Tiheriaz, & plain ferocious
knight and noble of fifty-odd, is the ragent of the
kingdom.
TIBERIAS
There will come a day, Revnald,

when men are not pro otected by thelr
station.

REYNALD
Alert me, Tiberias, when men havs
moved to the stars

TIBERIAS
Two men have been hung in your
place. :

REYNALD
Men, Tiberias, must look out for
themselves. ) '

{(bored) ]
Having pald this thing three times
the value of goods I did not =steal,
may I depart?

TIBERIAS, no way to hold him, hods. REYNALD goes. As
REYNALD does he sees:

BALIAN,

REYNALD (CQONT ™)
(eyeing Ballan
clesely, as if
sniffing him)
Hmmn. Mummad al-Fails, eh?

rhe room and

D
e
or e
)
o

He moves on. BALIAN and the HOSPITALLER
see: o

M GRANDEE clasping hands.. The MUSLIM

BEYNALD and the MUSLIM :
tisfied; but he has got what he can dget.

GRANDZE is not sa

(CoNT LNUEL)
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TINUED: A2Z)

aravans past Keralk would be
f yvou allowed EES :
ian guards if you

MUSLIM: GEANDEE
I trade with Damescus tc make

money. Not to cfiend God by
assoclating wicth Christizans
&S holds out GOLD.
TIBERIAS

Take this, from Christian?

The GRANDEE, of course, does.

TIRERIAS ACONT D)

Yo are an ignorant and dlLfiC 1t
‘bastard.

: MUSLIM GRANDEE
Who 1s lgnorant who knows God?

TIBERIAS
& man who clelms Lo kiwow God knows
neither God nor an ythlnc else. Get
out.

Tne MUSLIM GRANDEE goes, starchily. TIBERIAS,
nznds, sits at his work-teble. The work of Government goes

onoa

TIBER

round Tiberias: papers, bills, clerks.

HOSPITALLER {0.5.)

AS looks up and sees:

oy
An

face in

CGODIREY' S SON. Fox the first tlmc'wé.sco Balian Tully in

armor

and 3GICOEE‘

TIBERIAS

It is true .
{Remarﬁlng
resemmlauce IR

- TIBERIAS (CONT'D)
You are your father's s00. He-was
my Lriend. '
{a beat)
Godfrey dead. 1t could he Ve come at
a better time.’
{a beat) g '
" - U{MORE)

(CONT INUED)
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CONTINUZD:

He could wailk into this gilor

INT. THE

In a great
TABLE, and
France,

i"‘(}u =FRe

at firs=

GREAT HALL

()]
[$4]
.

S (CCOHNT' I
n o;r mark
It was shou the
niz morning. Was 1t a fair
g Killed Mumgnald «1-

Bt in In Ut
fre g1 s {7

oY ot
WEDm

]
m

BALIAN
Xing of
tnds this

the Muzlims,
kingdowm.,

. o
S Lhe

TTRERTAS

o
kill every European hers and is
daily given cause. Here from -
room I keep the peace, so far
may be kert. I begin

{to Heospitaller)
wonder why.

ito Balian, crisply)
What did vour father tell you of
your obligations

To

BALTAN
That I was to be & good knicght.

ilaughs. Then locks 3ALIAN closely in the

TIBERIAS

Nothing more than that?

(BALIAN shakes his

nead)
I pray the world and Jerusalem zan
accomoadate such A ravity as &
perfect knignt.

{a beat)
Come.
OF THY PALACE. NIGHT
nall under a long second-swoly gallery A DINING
very much different it is from the cone in

The delicacies are Eastern, Muslim. HERACLIUS is
2ating greedily. SIBYLLA sits
nared .

{nc son with her: he would

TIRERIAS, careworn, 1is =2ating slowly.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

BALIAN, his clean hair slicked down, eats something naw to
him with his knife, All. eat with Knives, DUt 0ot with a
lack of manners. There is no conversaticn. This is cuac-and-
dried eating. BALIAN steals lucoks at 3IBYLLA, who catches
him at it: and & world is said though her face does oot
change. BALIAN looks down at his plate. GUY de _USIGHAN
enters, drunk, with a cup. He takes in the room and zhen
notices: Balian. :
: GUY DE LUSIGHNAD

Oh. You rise in the werld like the,

ah, sun. To become a baron, Lo kill

Mummad ail-~Fals, and-now be at my

GD}..Q?
Sits across from Balian and stares at him, Drunk.
TIBERIAS
It is the king’'s table.
CUY DE LUSICNAN
Is it. I have not seen a King at it
for some years.
{stares az Ealiar,
drinks wine) .

Well. However far vou rise we shall

always remcsmber Messina. ER?
He stares, trying to provokes a fight. BALIAN says nothing.
He is too out of his depth Zo know, precissely, what is

going cn. GUY gives up, contemptuously.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT'D)
(rising} _ '
I won't eat. I am f;n*cky about
company. In France

({points at Balian)
This could not inherit. But here
there are no civilized rules.

He smashes the table. TIBERIAS stands, ready in one second
to kill him. GUY and TIBERIAS stare at each other, an ilnch
from drawing daggers. SIBYLLA sits with her face unchanged.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT'D)

I have affairs in the East. My wife
does not Jlament at my abssnces.
That 1s either the best of wives

.{kisses the top of:

Sibylla’s head)

Or the wvery, very, wWorst.

{goes)

(CONTINUED)
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TIBERIAS

Yon will molest nas zTarvavans and

X111l no Muslims. Break the peace
again and It will pe worzh your

Lifs

AYEe you drunk eacugh To say I ocould
now?

A%

GUY deesn’c wanto to “go there”. Nor at “he moment, anyway.

SUY upends his cup. Wine like blood on the stones. Then hig
ATops the cup and leaves. No cone ¢an tnink of anvihing to
[AY .,

3IBYLL
1 ride together. And vou will
211l me abcut Ffrance and what is
and is not the fashion there now.

BALIAN lcoks, to say the least, unegqual to the jobh.

STRYT.L.A  (CONT' 3}
(dxilyy

f here in the East we have found a
berter world and more interesting
1t must net be menticned and we
must knew wnat Elearnor 2f Agulta»ws
ases this year for & pessary. Ar.
you married?

BALIAN
My wife is dead, lady.

(LONTLINUEDR)
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: : SIBYLLA
You. must he found an otbex. That s
aileihgr Interest of ladies

{disingenuous}
of staze and powsr do ng

Matters
intriguas us.

M rt

=3
fed

r\“ e

Lo TR

: : TIBERIA
Thev had better not. I wa Fe non

declided whether you bes:t be
- diverced or a widow

_ SIBYLLA
Neither have I.

BALIAN looks upwards at somcthing we do nc: yet see.
BALIBN' § POV
THE WHITE, MASKED FIGURE OF THE KING on a nalcony.
 TIBERIAS
{standing;
The king.

All steand., The KING moves along twrougﬁ the shadows,
attended.

TIBERIAS (CONT'LDY
{brokenly, careworn,
and now to himself)
The king.

EXT. A COURTYARD., TWILIGHT -

Falling water. The castle is full of shadows, whispers, a
desert Elsinore. BALIAN looks arcund warily.

_ SIBYLLA
Do vou fear being with me?

: BALIAN
Yes. .

SIBYLLA looks pleased. It is as it should 2e. She walks
around the fountaln. o

BALIAN (CONT'D)
Yowur face did not change through

all your husband-said or did.

: : STSYLLA -
A woman in my place has a mask Not
a face.
(MORE}

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: :
SIBYLLA {CONT'D)
Until she dees unmask in privacy.
{a besat)
We are private now
BALIAN loocks up a2t her. Fsar, but desire. And they are not
so private. A scuffling kevond pillars. Elsinore.
TIBERIAS (0.35. from the othsr
s directicn)
Balian of Ibhelin.
BRLIAN Turns. {away from the scuffling) and sees: TIBERIAS.
TIITRIAS CuWQS forward. Sussing cut the {fairly dangerous)
serxual situation.
SIBYLLA .

My. uncle thinks me unpredictable.

TIRERIAS

{wearily amused)
You do not know the beginning of
unpredictability.

{as SIBYLLA reacrs Lo

the jab, RAYMOWD,
_ stolidiy)
The king would see Godirsy”s son.

o SIBYLLA
I will take him.

BALIAN and. SIBYLLA go. TAYMOND stays. On SOUND we hear the
muzzein at Al Agsa call the evening prayer. RAYMOND , as if
in prayer, seg Hi 2 ' :

EXT. A CORRIDOR IN THE PALACE. MOMENTS LATER

" The call to prayer still echoesu(ccnflictiﬁg now with
churchibellsy. BALIAN and SIBYLLA have come to.the king’s
door, which 435 guarded. '

BALIAN

You do neot come in? |

S . ZIBYLLA
{coldlyy
I cannat bear to look on him.
- (mere charmingly)
I shall see you AN0N .

She goes OFf down the corx%dor. AL the end she opeﬁs

door: a £all of light. She goes through the ucor,:;eaV*ng_
zhe door open. Balian stares at the open door; then locks
at the door to the king’s chambers. Teryified. The dcors
'ara ﬂ:wung openii S o e

[
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INT. THZ KING’3 APARTMENTS. NIGHT

BRLIAN eulers Lhe roum. Tt is 1it by oil-lemzs. Dilks
tapestries but it is still & working rocom--papers and
scrolls---books. A great map. The KING sits In a chailr
before the window, his back to Balian. RBefors him,
Jerusalem and the desart stars.

. THE KING
{eazily, but lonely,
like a boy in a
Victorian children’s
storyy |
ar a mask. I should warn vou
re I turn.

BALIAN stands ,Harﬁng in lamml ght. We see as he sees:
of the king’s swaddled hands.

. THV ’!VG {(CONT' D}
I did love your father. I am glad
o kpnow. his son.

. {he stands)
Do not kneel.

He Luins. What he wears is the most beautiful mask
imaginable, hammered silver, hammered planes catching
light. ' S ' '

LATER

A CRUDE  CHESSPIECE: A PAWN. It is a barely
anthropomorphized triangle of ivory. It Ls touched by
bandaged hand. BALIAN {(now to some exteni just playing
chess with ancother young man) looks at the BCARD.

BALIAN
- I.cannot think far enough ahead to
bo good at this game.

We see the boy-king’s masked face.

. THE KING
It is the world
{back to rne bo afd}
Enemi es
- {another amg*e on. the
board} C :
arrayved in all dimensions. Fach
move can be the death of you.
' (on"the CRUDE PAWN)
{MO ) '

e

(CONTIW""
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THETOFING (ZONT D)
xoept remain o oyour
: na r a

z t e
o oF

Iowas
THE LING
A man may move himself,
may move a2 man...a Iath &y kS
& 3on...and than The man begins hisz
CWnoCame, HOmemner NCWSoLver yau
or by wnom that your
your keening. Even
o who prosume to play
5. Ramember.
{BALIAN stops lcoking
2T the bocard: fhe
game itzseli 1s not
tne moint)
W j: e Zed veou cannot
szy “1I it was thus”, or
that virtue “was not the fazhion of
T, Times”. Remember.

»
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He lcoks up.

2w
frie He taught me t£o shoot
arrows from ncrseback as the
3avacens do. The man you killed was
there when my arm was pinched and
1T was he, not my father’s
prysiciansg, who noticed thaz I
Zzlt no pain.

{his eves expressive

in the mask)
Tris disgase the Muslims say, is
gzd’ ¢ vengsance against the vanity
of our kingdorm. As wretched as I am
hera, the Rrabs say, after tnelr
kook, the chastisement that awaits
e in hell is more ssvers.

(MORTS

(CONT £h0nL)
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THE KING {(CoNT'Dy
at
caill it unfair.

BALIAN may g wenils a friend: bur he's
unable ©o act excepi as i a king- whose eyes
die a little when he sees that Bal;;n Averts hls oWn 2vyes,
The Xing is condemned to be lonely. Condemned also to be
king. He stands. To servant:

THE KING {CONT'D)

The SERVANT pours two cups. Very carsful abouzn which cup i
ian takes nhis own. The king drinks with swaddle

THE KINGC (CONT/ D)

(tc Balian, with

Cauthoricy, now

nﬂmlqva<ably the

_ king)

You are Lo go to. your house of
Ibelin and patrol with your knights
‘the. pilgrim rcad That was once the

Templar’s funct

ion yet they harass

and. rob the

Jew s. and the

Muslims.

SALL are

we Lo LIy

Je*usal;m.

{a beat:

drlnks of

. his cup)- .
Protect. the helpless.

BALIAN nods. He takes it seriously. He drinks.

THE-KING (CONT’D)
And when one day I am helpless...
perhaps you will' protect me. You
may go. '

BALIZ N looks up:. The gll erinq mask. Balian nods, sets
down his cup;. gohs.- :

The XING returns to has lonely cha;r by the w&ndcw.
EXT. THE CORRIDOR. NIGHT
BALIAN comes out of tihe king’s apartments, and looks down

the hall. SIBYLLA’S'DOOR still stands open, light falling
into the hall. Balian might well have walked towards the

door, 'bubt the BOY {Sibylla’s son). comes out and: stgres ‘at-
Ballan gxpressionlessly. BALIAN turns, and leavss. The’ 207

stares after him.
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CNIGHT

EXT. A BARRACKS COURTYRRD IN THE PALACE. MORNING

TIBERIAS

The king has charged you with your
tasks. You keep the peace. The
Muslims shall not be attacked.

(walking, glaring at

men-—of Ibslin, and

other houses)
My lord of Ibelin will go to his
house of Ibelin and from there
protect the pilgrim road. All who
pass are under the king’s
protection, and yours. Jews,
Christians, Muslims, all:are
welcome in this kingdom and all
protected. To break the peace, to
rob Muslim, Jew or Christian, is
deatn on the instant. Do you
understand. '

ALMARIC.
Ibelin.

SOLDIER
tThat snithole.

ALMBRRIC

Zoh.
TIBERIAS comes up te BALIAN, and privately.

_ TIBERIAS
Be gone to Ipelin. Not least before
the. princess Sibylla does take you
“riding”. '

INT. THE DINING TABLE
TIBERIAS sits alone among the dishss and wreckaye, 3t
the weight of the kingdom on him. 2 CASTRATO (Durop=sa
contrast to the other song that gave hinm pauss earli
somewhere begins to sing.

DISSOLVE

Led

LERFaR I



75,

JEWS by a campfire stand and bow as BALIAN, cleoaked, ridss
past with two of his knights, alse cloaked. They ars very
much pollicemen on patrol.

FACES oF the pilgrims: the young, the old, the girl who
Balian might well become involved with if this were
Ivanhoe. The PEADMAN blesses Balian gravely,

_ BALIAN
It is a wonderful thing to not
molest the Jews.

ERNCUL
These Jews are not I think the ones
who killed Christ. They were not in
the area at the time.

ERNGUL

rides along, leering at a JEWISH GIRL. ERNOUL has =
bit of a pro ablem.

: ALMARIC
It was different with the last
 king, Amalric of mcomory. Dead set
“cagainsto the Jews he was_sir.

(lawyerish) :
This we call the Kingdom of Jesus
Lhrlst
. BALIAN
(uncer;aln where this
is golnd)

Yas, _
R TRHOUL
Is God his father dead?
_ BALIAN
~I pray not. :
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: I

ERNOUL _
Then why, in France or the Kingdom
-cf heaven, should a son inherit
wnen the father be not dead?

BALIAN
You would be burnt in France.

FRNOQUL
Why think you I came to Jerusalem?

They ride on, past more CHRISTIAN PILGRIMS trudging in a
line towards the c¢ity. ALMARIC draws up his horse.

ALMARIC
There, my lord.

BALIAN rides a little forwzrd.

BALIAN’s POV:

IBELIN. A faintly green valley floor, an oasis, a fort that
would best be called a “Casbah”. A village around it.

ATMARIC {CONT'D)
Ibelin,

EXT, IBELIN. DAY

&stabllsh Ihelin as Balian and his party ride in. WOMEN

th buckets hung on poles are carrying water towards the
dry MELOMN FIELDS. The prpulatlion consists of Jews, Muslims,
and Syriac Christians, The place is desperately poor. This
ls a way station. oo :

ERNOUL
‘Godfrey’s importance had llttle £o
do with his lands.

But to Bzlian, who looks at the blowmng palms, ‘1t mlghu as
well be paradlse :

BALIAN _
I have no 1mportance. It will suit o/
me . fine.

A TEMPLAR drags a pound. young man thzouqh a melon fleld
BALIAN rides up to hlm.

' " BALIAN (CONT’D)
%hat is this?

o TEMPLARS
- He stole. - i

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

BALIAN
Stole what.
_ {10 auswealr)
What 1is the object and where i3 it.

: TEMPLARS
My lord?

BALIAN cuts the boy free. As we get closer to the casbsh
{and move into the courtyard) we see that greasy indolent
TEMPLARS infest the half~ruined house.

ALMARIC
You, knlghts of the Temple, are
relived.

EXT. TBELIN. TWILIGHT

Torches are 1it on the rough battlements. BALIAN stares cut
at the desert. At the road, where a sclitary pilgrim
proceeds to Jerusalem on his knees. He steps down from the
battlements, revealing:

His KNIGHTS. They have gathered here at their post. Cold
men by a fire (still unsure of Balian). A KNIGHT holds ocut
a plaLe ol bolled wheat. BALIAN rakes it and eats with his
fingers.

BALIAN
{finally putting down
plate, and boldiy:;}
I am not ny father.

The ENIGHTS,. who have been thihking jﬁst this, look at each
other, S

- BALIAN (CONT' D)
But I Wlll dao my best

BAQIAN, as the KNIGHTS lLook at each other, goes to the
shattered gate of the fortress and looks out at: :

h COLUMN OF CHILDREN. Ragged, starving, desperate.

R AMALRIC -
My lord 1f you were a hundred
times your father and there vere a
hundred of "you and all did their
bcst the kingdom yet will fall.

AMALREC goes out with tnm COOKPOT and sets it down among
the pllgrlm chlidren.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

ERNOUL
My lord this is a pocr and dusty
clace,

BALIAN
Is it.

EXT. IBELIN. DAY

& commotion among the pecple. They run tewards the spriag.
Wnat they see there iz wonderful, A DONKEY =uzns a wheel
which turns a gsar which drives an axle which raises
buckets from the water. The buckets upend and the water
pours into an irrigation ditch which extends into the
Tields. BALIAN, shirtless, is with tThe zocwnspeople in the
water, driving in poards te shwure up the dug walls of the
watercourse. The PEOPLE {(Jaws, Christians, Muslims) are
exultantc.

LATER

BALIAN comes up from the water through the streets of the
village {preventing his “people” as he does from kn=eling)
and sees: '

AN ARAR GIRL, collacting =ggs. She turng, senslay that she
is being stared a+t. Sne is veiled across, but the beauty,
all the beauty you need To xnow about, is in the eyes. She
continues to take zggs from beneath the hens. BALIAN,
caught in a memory, extracts himself, and walks on towards
the fort., Bur in ris face we see:; he has made something
uscful, he is alive again, he could have a life here. As he
walks, he suddenly nctices: WHIPPETS. They course around in
a pack. He looks up and sees:

S5IBYLLA, mountaed. She i1s velled and with a guard of
“Turcopoles”--lancers. SIBYLLA unveils and rides forward.

SIBYLLA
Cousin.

mXT. A POOL IN THE LESERT. DAY

BALIAN and SIBYLLA have been riding. Thezir horses are
watering. SIRYLLA drinks, and looks at Balian. No dialog
necessary. Balian looks arcund at the desert. Sidbyliz,
barefoot, wrings a cloth, and washes the dust from Balian’s
face. He catches her wrist, meaning: don’t.

SIBYLLA
(smiling, and
continuing te wash
his face;

(MORE)

(CONTINUZD)
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CONTINUED: ’
SIBYLLA (CCNT')
The Commandmerts are nct for
pmrsons in our condition. Thaey are
r the ¢thsrs,
{Lurne, pours waterxr
cwar ner hair)
My marriage was arranged by my
mother. She thought the zingdon
needed “new blood”.
(a beat, wrily
She tock what was avallable at the
time.
taring afrter her. Picked up, =
ne, pool, under the palms,

Cus of sghek, with 2ali
wades into the gresen,
halding up her dress.
kizking throuch the wa
desert. Rippliang wind.

e’s n¢ princess, “ust @ girl of
er. She stops and logxs into the

rr i » m
v
)

SIBYLLA cocks her head, walting to hear if Balian comes
kehind her. He has rot. 3he looks arcund and sees:

BALIAN staring into the desert.
INT. THE FORT AT IBELIN. ASTERNOOH

SYRIAN servants atiend 5IBYLLA. They take her cleoak, her
“turban” as she reveals and drops her hair. There is a
MUSLIM CALL TO PRAVER. :

D.Ma-fa- MLJ“.
A mosgue even here. My brother wiil
not drive them from the city. Jesus
would not, he sayes. And so they
pray, Was this the pcint of
Crusade?

3ALIAN
My ladyv, vcu cculd be your husband.

SYRIAN servant removes SIBYLLA’s small velvet shoes.

JIGBYLLA
Whnat do vou pray?

Sthe gives Balian WINE. Balian drinks as i1f it
and then he doubts ths medicine. Dalian ian’t
he's in a new werld.

BALIAN
I once prayed to God. I have prayed
fer. ..,

{MORE)

8.
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CONTINUED:
BALIAN  (CONT'D)
{"Zhe soul of my

Now inscfar es I pray st 211 I oray
thet I may be egual no what L have
le

Deaen JgLven.

SIBYLLA
We all pray that, at first. And .

then we Tray for more.
{ewarving a leook ar
Tit )

RATTAN
could have bean. I waz. I think
t 1 mey e ayain. Here.

STRYLLA
If T do not tempt you irn this
garden?
DALIAN
SIBYLLA
We are urobssrved.

SALIAN
We see ourselves.

BALIAN, lookling out the window, sees:
BALIANTS DOV
The ARAB GIRL. She moves along the lane.
IZIBYLLA
This iz the world, not heaven.
= peat)

(
Sit by me.

Sipylla reache:z out her ringed nard. Whea Balian dos=s not
move:

SIBYLLA (CONT'D;
If 1 were quesn it would de
creason. Now Lt is good manners.

BALIAN ignores her,

SIBYLIA (CONT'D)
L.ooY at me.

3

the glcom, Balian does.

il

(CONLTLNCEL]
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CONTINUED: (2;

SIBYLIA (CONT' Do

You are not here because I am
LDored, v wiaiuked.

{holds up her smzll

palm an inch or t

from Balian’s}
You are here because in the East
tetween one person and anocther,
there is only ligh

WO

5]

T

Nf

als

; nad encugh: Sibylla is irresisctible. He carries
againzt the wall.

R
o

ke b

A
e

¥

EXT. THE DRSERT. DAY

CAMELS laden with dycd goodes move along, bells tinkling.
Three <f the merchant’s daughters (and we’ll recognize the
merchant in a bit) ride in camel howdahs.

ANOTHER ANGLE

A MUSLIM TRADING CARAVAN moves across the wide desert. Two
hundred camels. It has with it a small force of cavalry,
riding in a file.

A HILLTGE, TWO RIDERS CZREST IT.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN and REYNALD sit their horses and stare
tewards the Muslims. They are at the nead of a litzle over
50 knights, including fanatical TEMPLARS. Destriers
restless. Ready as the men are to fight.

GJY DE LUSIGNAN
This is not just a caravan,
Reyrnald.

REYWNALD
No.
{chuckles)
I make the guard a force twice the
size of curs.

A CRY FROM BELOW as the knights are spotted., The MUSLIM
FORCE spreads out, archers on hcorsspack, forming e line
between the Crusaders and the now hastening caravan. A
ridgr detaches and streaks away across the desert. GUY
noLices.

GUY DE LUSIGHNAN
They've sent cff a yider!

REYNALD
There they are, de Lusignar! The
enemies of God!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
We cannot take this caravan,

Reynald.
REYNALD
Can we nob.
(squinting)
That’s Mohammed of Damascus, there,
in the gold. He’s worth a hit

alive, if we can get Lim.
The TEMPLAR MASTER rides up beside them. 2lcodthirsty.

TEMPLAR MASTER
God wills it.
REYNALD draws his sword. GUY looks apprehensive.,

REYNALD
God wills it, de Lusignan! Geod
wills it!

REYNALD charges. GUY hesitates with his own knights--and
then charges down the nill.

Revarse it. The CAMELS and pecple zre rurnning. Men ycabbing
weapens of every kind.

The heavy xnights smash zhrough the deferders, killing
everyone they ceome near. A CHILD ridden down, ¢ld men
hacked down, pecple trying to surrender killed. We see the
TEMPLARS fighting with partizular savagery. Leave the Iight
in the dust, the knights murdering, the camels running,
silks and silver spilling...

REYNALD rides up to:
The MUSLIM GRANCEE. The man he pzaid off at the palace.

REYNALD (CONT' D)
You,

He splits him in half.
INT. BALIAN/S ROOMS AT IBELIN. IDAWN

BALIAN is asleep with Sibylla. & pounding at the docr. He
wakes. ON SOUND: ARABIC SHCUTING.

EXT. THE COURTYARD. CONTINUOUS

A HUGE CROWD OF VILLAGERS ARE RUSHING THE FORT. Spesarmen
hold them off at the gate. WIND is rising. A big de T
wind. BALIAN comes down the open sieps.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUZD:

BALIAN
What is this?
ALMARIC
A murder
A PRISONER 1s held by his men. The head is dragged back by
the halr and he sses: ERNOCL.

ALMARIC (CONT'L)
He razped ar Arab glri. The one whec
sold eggs. And then he killed her.
{punches ERNCQUL in
the face)
Priasst,

BALIAN stares at the bleeding ERNCUL. The Muslims cf Ibelin
are crying at the gates, held back by pikemen.

ERNOUL
{insane)
Her people would have killed her.
Thelir customs are not as ours.

BALIAN starss down at him. He looks up at the Muslims. Then
Dack al ERNOUL

BALIAN
Hang him.

ERNOUL, struggling, is taken to the gallows and hanged,
BALIAN lzoks around at the crowd. They gquiet. But the wind
stilil rises, blowing the palms, klowing dust through the
strests oI the town wind carries through to...

EXT. THE SCENE OF THE CARAVAN ATTACK. DAY

Pust blowing across a scene of carnage. Raped women, their
throats cut, being covered with sand. More dead Musliims.
Not one man, woman or child has survived. At & nearby POOL
KNIGHTS are drinking, amidst their bloody horses. Exhausted
and wounded men lie upon <he ground. GUY DE LUSIGNAN is
rinking as well, from his helmet. REYNALD walks up,
ragging the famous “Mohammed of Damascus” con a rope. GUY,

blown out, strikes REYNALD across the face with his mailed
glove.

GUY CE LUSIGNAN
They sent a rider te Saladin. We
want a war after we have the
throne.

{(CONTINUED)}
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CONTINUED:

- REYNALD, after grinninc with bloody mouth, smashes GUY in

the face and knocking him down lays a daager agross his
- throat.

: REYNALD
Maxe no mistake about who will make
you king if you are cne.

- The TEMPLAR MASTER is listening, privy to this. Glittering
wi:h evil. Covered with blood.

REYNALD (CONT’D)
If the war is to be now or later T
would have it now. Even I don’t
last forever.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
A{bleakly)
SWhat now?

: - REYNALD
Me to Kerak you wherever you like.
I have a marriage on my calendar.
Tuesday, rememberest thou marry
whore to.sodomite sc that the
throne has another claimant if des
Lusignan has not the bkalls to kill
his stepson. Politics, de Lusignan,
never end and we are weary those
who practice them..

- GUY DE LUSIGNAN
What do ‘I say to the court? What do
I say tc leer¢as°

: REYNALD
{insouciant) .
That I have started another war.

: GUY DE LUSIGNAN
I can t do that.

- REYNALD POURS GOLD INTO HIS HANDS. Smiling.
EXT. IBELIN. DAY .

SIBYLLA has mounted In the wznd and dust. ATRIDER thunders
in. . ALMARIC goes’ tc hlm." '

o ALMARIC
{Camzﬂg to BALJAN}
A caravan .
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EXT. THE CARAVAN MASSACRT. TWILIGHT

BALIANTS MEN plck through the wriguvkags.o 3ALIAN is “solving”
the Zight. What horses came from wioich direction.

A DEAD HORSE. It Is a Percheron or mix therecf: a Eurcpean
warhcrse,

BALIAN
{examining 1itT)
hat’s not a wound, The brand is
- -
[ a

g
3}
pae
i
@]
[¥21

SOLDIER
rranks. The bocdies hid.

Ir a natural diftek, hasrcily aovered, stripped Zuropean
bodies, half-huried. The sand blows across them. As 3ALIAN
stares down: SIBYLLA ridass up behind him.

SIBYLLA
(equably)
Find vou my husband there?

BALTIAN stares at her: what sort of woman i1s this?

AIMARIC
That 1s an Italian Templar. I
disremenmber the name. And Lhere,
Chatillon’s Svaniard, Ceonsalvo.
(o Balian)
We must send a rider tc the King.,
(locks at Sibylla)
Unlass my lady will take the news
to Jerusalem.

SIRYLLA
I go to Kerak., My sister is to be
married to Humphrey of Toron. The
Kirg doas not apprcve.

BALIAN
What side of these troubles are you
on?

JACKALS are loping towards the dead.
SIBYLLA
In the end, you will find me on the

side that has won.
{MORE}

(CONTINUED)
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| CONTINUED:

85.

SIBYLLA (CONTT™D)
{a beat, taking
. Balian’s hand)
- Be with me thers.

She rides off through the twilight with her lancers. BALIAN
staring after her. A welrd ¢ry from the distance. Balian
locks and sees: '

RAGGED figures stumbling towards the site of the massacre.
Turopeans once., Naked except for rags, some just naked.
They move like animals. They stay at a distance.

: : BALIAN
What are they?

. ALMARIC
Taffirs., They were pillgrims once.
" They eat the Muslim dead.

bALEAﬁ,_looking at thém, haéﬂno problem believing.
ALMARIC (CONT’D)
The king’s crders are to kill them
where they are found.

BRALIAN
Do it.

EXT. IBELIN.. DAWN

BALIAN, a changed man, stands by the dying watchfire. From

the other direction:. a rider. Light horse, light clothing,
at full gallop. '

o . ALMARIC
" From Jerusalem.

‘Rider draws up. King’s livery.

- RIDER
Balzan d’Ibelin. The king his
Maijesty Baldwin IV commands that
" yuu take your whole command from-
" Ibelin and watch the approaches to
Kerak. Should the Saracens cross
the Jordan, send report to the
king. '

_.BAZIAN’nodS.

. ALMARIC
(helding the man’s
bridle)
Will a Muslim army come?

{CONT LNUED}
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INT. THE THRONE RCOM. JERUSALEM. DAY

En assembly of the pcwars ¢f the land. Set up like the
Heuse of Commons, with Templars and “newcomers” on one

side, Hospitallers and loyalists on the other. The king
wearing a mask of silver, looking at GUY DE LUSIGNAN and

TIBERIAS, who stand before him.

GUY PR LUSIGNAYN
{(lying for his life)
The Muslims have broken the Treatv.
We stopped thelr Zorce at The Pools
of Goliath. I d4did.

TIBZRIAS
Yor did net step a “force”. You
massacred a caravan.

TEMPLAR MASTER
tintervening for Guy:
a shout)
Tne caravan was armed.

TIBERIAS
The Muslims are arming their
caravans because Reynalcd, the
Templars,

TEMPLARS
‘as GUY smiles)
Liel Liel

TIBERIAS
and, vou, Guy de Lusignan—-
iroaring to the room,
in lcaguc with the Templar
fenatics—--

-
[N
(B

TIBERIAS
Breax the king’s pleage o peace,
attempting to start a war. Saladin
will zome inte this kingdom and
besiege Reynald at Kerak.

GUY DI LUSIGNAN
{taking a dangerous
flyer and krowing
PRA
{MORE}
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
o ' GUV DE LUSIGNAN (CONT'D)
The Ccount of Tiberias knows a great
deal about Saladin’s “intentiocns”

TEMPLAR MASTER smiles as if he’d given De Lusignan the ilne
previously (and perhaps he did). Uproar among the BARONS.
TIBERIAS geoes close to GUY.

TIBERIAS
What do’ you say?

| GUY DE LUSIGNAN
What do I not say? My lord regent.

A close moment. TIBERIAS, we understand, has something to
hide, and Guy kriows what it is. :

| THE KING (0.S.)
Reynald will be besieged at Kerak.

TIDERIAS
Let Saladln or the Devil take him.

THE KING
And Kerak?

TIBFRIAS knows that Kerak cannot be lost.

TEMPLAR MASTER
You would hand a Christian to a
Muslim?

TIBERIAS
There is a truce which took two
vears to effect! :

TEMPLAR MASTER
(s0ftly) -
No. more, Tiberias. No more,.

_ TIBERLAS
" We cannot have a general war. We
will not win it.

. TEMPLAR MASTER
Blasphemy.

The WASTER OF THE HQOSPITAL looks at his Temnlav enemy .
.across the room.

HERACLIUS
{lawyerlsh greasy) - .
An army of Jesus Christ which ﬁears
his holy cross cannct be beaten.
Does the Count of Tiberias suggest
that it could be? L :

(CONT L NUEL)
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CONTINUED: (2)

An uproar among the Barcns, the divided parti i
closes his eyas, walting it cut. GUY DZ LUSIGAN lo
aalevolenily vicased, Jrunk on the thrill of d =

TEMPLAR MASTET
hers must be war. God wills it

TEMPLARE AND NEWCOMZIRE
God wills 1t. God wills 1t. God
wills it.

TIRERIAS
(roaring at the whole
cour:z)
Then pray, Jerusalem, that God will
win it for in the end we ghall no:z.

Tha hall falls silent. A MESSENGER Has entered. He moves
forward, and speaks tc the King. The King raises his masked
face.

THE KIKG
Saladin has crossed the Jordan.

PEYSICIAN
Your majesty, you are in no
cordition...

THE KING
Assemble the Army at Sephoria.

BARCNS leave in haste. THE KING gces to GUY. As he stares
at him, wordlessly, GUY lowers 1is eyes. Tne2 KING walks on.

ON SQUND: A BELL CLANGING ALARM.
EXT. THE VALLEY OF KERAK. DAY

A LINE OF BEFUGEES (Arab Christians} are streaming towards
he castle, through a rubbly village by a pocl which is
also being evacuated in haste. Pecple lcading mules,
camels. Some simply running.

EXT. A HILL ARBQVE THE VALLEY OF KERAK. CONTINUOUS

BEALIAN crests =he ki.l, mounted, tfollowed by nis men, the
entire garrison of Ibelin. In the distance down tne valley:
dusn.

ATMARIC
The cavalry will come up the valley
tc clese Reynald in, and the siege
army will come behind it.

{CONTINUED)
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' CONTINUED:

BALIAN lcoks at the refugees straggling across the desert.
As he does he sees: MUSLIM HORSE--thousands--are coming up
the valley. :

ALMARIC (CONT’D)
My lord? We must depart or go into
the castle.

BALIAN rides a little forward, staring. MOTHERS with
children running through the dust.

EXT. THE BATTLEMENTS OF KERAK. DAY

KERAK’S BELL is ringing alarum as well. REYNALD, wearing a

festive gown, and eating an corange, stares indifferently at
the desert. HUMPHREY, hisg reluctant stepson, is beside him.
- MEN-AT-ARMS are manning the walls. CROSSBOLTS brought up in
buckets. An oil=-beiler lighted. .

REYNALD.
{igrabs Humphrey, o
use him as
“binoculars”)
How many?

| " HUMPHREY
{terrified)
I can’t ses yet.

REYNALD
I thought that being drawn into the
Kingdom he would go for Jarusalem.
I would: Why is it me? Why 1s:1t
always me? What have I done?
{walking again with
Humphrey)
I serve God. That is what I do. If
God tells me to raid Mecca then by
God I raid Mecca: That is . the way
things are done. And now it’'s all
this. Agalﬁ. :

EXT. THE VALLEY OF KERAK CONTINOUS

"MUbLIM HORSE move From a canter to & qallop Thousands.

| Sweeping up the vall@y

"EXT THE BATTTEMENTS OF KERAF COQTINUOUS

 We see ‘the REFUGEES making it through the gates. SIBYLLA
staﬁds on the ramparts,. looklng out. :

(CONY LNUED)
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CONTINUED: '

REYNALD .
I wish I were f£ifty again cor that
you drank liguor. What do you look

at?
SIBYLLA
Knights.
REYNALD squints.
REYNALD

What knights?
EXT. THE VALLEY NEARER THE CASTLE. MOMENTS LATER
We cee the strcaming refugees, driving cattlé,'and heavy on

the women and children. Into the shot, BALIAN and knights.
They turn face the oncoming Muslim cavalry, that rolling

wall of dust. They walk forward through the refugees moving

in the other direction. A RIDER comes up.

RIDER
My lord Reynald of Chatillon prays
you kring your knights inteo Kerak.

BALIAN completely ignores him. The RIDER is mystified. Dut
he twigs it: Balian is going to delay the Muslim cavalry.

EXT. THE BATTLEMENTS OF KERAK. LATER

REYNALD, now being helped into his armer, stares towards
the scouth, still sguinting and using HUMPHREY as his
"binoculars”. :

- REYNALD
They mean to charge that?

- They are better men than me. Not -
gquite so bright, but better men
than me. o '

{to Sibylla)
You know this fellow. Why is he
deing this?

SIBYLLA

Because he is a knight, Reynald.
REYNALD'
Hmmn. . _
: {turning away}
Selah. S

SIBYLLA, unexpectedly, crosses herself, and watches for_the
outcome.. . : B e

* & %

L

* %

* % ok

ok ok E % % %

T

* %



91.

EXT. THE VALLEY OF KERAK. DAY

BALIAN advances with his thin line of hedvy cavalry, now
fully interposed between the Muslims and the refugess, We
hear the “allah” beginn’nc, assembling to a roar. The
Muslims are vacing, but in contrast fo them {going back to
BALIAN) we should not mistake how wvery dangercus the heavy
knights are. BALIAN draws his sword. Some of his men are
arossing themselves. BALIAN spurs his horse up to a canter,
and then as his men catch up, and, taking the “high guard”
{none of the knights now using reins: the destriers know
exactly what to do) gallops towards the Muslim force. The
forces collide. The knights drive deep all across the
front, killing, unhorsing, scorss of MUSLIMS, completely
destroying the impetus of the Muslim cavalry. DESTRIERS
smash down Arab horses., A KNIGIT is lanced off his horsc.
ARABS, in the hundreds, are hacked out of the saddle.
Arrows miss their targets. Men roll con the ground in the
melee. The IBELIN MEN are grotesqely oubtnumbered but they
nave stoppéed the Muslim advance,

EXT. KERAK. DAY
REFUGEES stream in.
EXT. UHE VALLEY OF KERAK. CONTINOUS

Now the inevitable end is.near: There are too many Muslims.
IBELIN MEN go down and are run down by horses or killed or
seized by dismounted men. BALIAN wheels in the melee,
killing. His HORSE is hamstringed {we see the hatchet that
does it), and he goes down. Immediately he is overwhelmed
by Arabs, disarmed, beaten, dragged. Horses, whirling dust,
screaming men. BALIAN is dragged, forced to his knees. He
sees: ALMARIC, with a head wound, and some other of his
men, kneeling, all threatened by yelling Muslims. BALIAN
closes his eyes, preparing to accept death, and lowers his
head. FINE BOOTS come forward through the dust. A SCIMITAR
iz drawn. BALIAN looks up and sees: the SCIMITAR raisced as
if to behead:him. He lowers his eyes and head. The sword
impacts~— :

ON . HIS SHOULDER. The flat of it qumvers there and is
withdrawn.

BALIAN looks up and sees:

IMAD, The commander of Saladin’s cavalry. In beautiful
Damascus armor, smiling at him.

He belps Ballan to hlS Teet

IMAD
That was scmething to see.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

MUSLIMS stare. Do they kill these men? Do they not? What
they deo, finally, is salaam. BALIAN, beyond blown cut, nods
at them. IMAD hands him a waterskin. BALIAN deoinks. ALMARIC
can’t believe this is happening.

IMAD {CONT'D)
You may go, or you may go into:
Kerak. But you will die there. My
master is coming. .

BALIAN nods.
EXT. KERAK. LATER

THE ARAR FORCE PARTS. BALIAN and his surviving men,
released to cheers from the battlements, walk cut towards
the gates of the castle, which are opened.

EXT. THE BATTLRMFNTS OF KRRAK. CONTINUOUS
REYNALD watches.

REYNALD-
Sometlmes they are chivalrous. They
learned it £rom us.

INT. THE COURTYARD AT KERAK. MOMENTS LATER

BALIAN and his men stagger in, acclaimed by the peasants
they have saved. Through the crowd comes Reynald.

'REYNALD '

- You’ve given me more mouths to. f@ed
and more shit to throw over the '
wall. You have a great deal to
learn about sieges. '

BALIAN doesn’t respoad REYNALD czaps hlm on the arm.

REYNALD (CONT’D)
{whispering)
Rut that was magnificent.

BALIAN,. looking-up,'seeS'SIBYLLA. She stands in an archway.
Smiling down. - . : o S

EXT. KERAK THE NEXT DAY

THE MUSLIM HOST SURROUNDS THE CASTLE, which stands under
full siege. CATAPULTS hurl stones and GREEK FIRE which
explodes: on the battlements. STONES nurled by uetrarles
smash into the towers. CROSSBOWMEN are firing. REYNALD,
still dragging the terrified HUMPHREY along as: his- eyes, is
_hav1ng a terrific tlme BALIAN is with them.

{CGNTINUED}
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CONTINUED:

REYNALD

{to BALIAN, laughing,

as GREEX FIRE bursts

on a rooftop, and

runs down the. slates

ontc & Man at Arms)
My God, look at that.

{a beat) .
There. was to be a wedding, but not
today. Thirty thousand Saracen are
a good excuse for leaving a bride
grappling at herself in her bed.

{cackles}
Wwhich of course -she would be

anyway.

A STONE SMASHES above uh&lr heads and carxries away part of

a. Lower.

HUMPHREY "
You-are a direct pcllutation of
everything you are near.

A DRUNKEN KNIGHT, pissing against a wall, has his head
turned to paste by & stone which rebounds towards the

Masiim army. He leans headless ggainst the wall, sLill
pissing.

REYNALD
{mock-seriously)
If the woman comes to her crisis in
the act of love, Stepscn, there is
better chance of conception.
Scientists have proved it.

: HUMPHREY
Have you never tried’decency°

REYNALD (as yLeal stones hum-uhrough the air above his
head) laughs. =

REYNATD .
A word in your ear. That is not why'
your mother married me. - :

HUMPHREY hits Qut at him and REYNALD nearly breaks hts arm.

REYNALD (CONT’D)
(explaining. to. '
Balian} g
My wife’s soh. I have brought him -
from France to marry the klng s
51ster. . .
{MORE )

C{CONTINURLY)
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CONTINUED: (2) P : : _
' : REYNALD (CONT’D)
. : I should have saved the money, but
' one must try everyvthing. to get :
ahead. God gives nothing on a
plale

A stone flung by the Saracens strikes a huge lance used to
fly a banner on a tower. The lance breaks in half and the
part with the spear-head (and the fluttering banner)
plunges into the castle court {a matter of §S stories) and
goes throuch the whole body of a man from the head to the
crotch and thence into the earth The dead man stands like
a SCArecrow.

REYNALD (CONT'D)
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph. I have
never seen that before.
' {uscs Humphrey as
bincculars)
What is that, there? .

BALIAN
Arnother catapult,

REYNALD
Will the king relieve us?

BALIAN lLias no idea.

. ' R REYNALD (CONT’ D}

Hmmn . :
{as he stares out at
Saladin®s army and
ignores a HUGE' STCONE
humming past his
_ head)
I thought he would go for
Jerusalem. They are not like us.
Well. The kwng will come, or he
will not. :

HUMPHREY
He would come to save the Prlncess
Sibylla, surely.
REYNALD laughs.

REVNALD
Not if he’s smart boy

He loovks uneasi iy at Balzan.

REYNALD (CONT’ D)
Where stand you? In this.

{CONTINUED)
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. CONTINUED: (3)

BALIAN
With the king '

- REYNALD
Hmmn .
INT. A BEDCHAMBER AT KERAK. NIGHT

BALIAN leoks ar STBYLLA in the gloom. We hear the battle
going on. Cries in the night.

SIBYLLA
You kill Mummad al Fals, and now
what you did today. I ses a man who
will be great, unless he prefers to
be good. '

BALIAN
You wish your husbhand dead.

SIBYLLA takes it well._Philosophical.

SIBYLLA

If he is dead I have one courses, If
he is alive...I have another. T
have no course that 1s not a matter
of state. My brother lS dying. My
son...is not...

{looks up at Balian)
I will not lose Jerusalesm. My
grandfather took it id blood. I
will kesp it the same way, or any
way I can.

' BALIAN
We will not survive this siege.

_ SIBYLLA
No one kills princesses. It's
somewhere written down.

BALIAN starts to go. 0OS a whisk of silk, .BALIAN turns.
SIBYLLA stands naked. BALIAN (the sound of fighting 085)
‘1sn t going anywhere. : .
| DISSOLVE TO
EXT. BEFORE KERAK. DAWN

The MANGONELS and CATAPULTS continue to hurl stones and

Greek fire. The MUSLIM ARMY prepares to assault the castle.

But then...

As MUSLIMS here and there stare down the valley..
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EXT. THE “COMMAND” HILL NEAR KERAK. DAY

Staring down tine valley IMAD (attendsd Ly slzves) appraises
the situation also.

IMAD
Teill my lord Saledin that Jerusalem
is come.

EXT. TEZ VALLEY OF KERAX. MCMENTS LATER

EALF TED MUSLIM ARMY IS MOVING INTC A L
2038

FENSIVE POSITION.
FOCTMEN AND ARCHERS IN ORDER, ACR TH A

VALLEY FLOOR.

IMAD rides in front of the Muslim Army, staring down the
valley. CAVALRY iIs pouring out towards..

EXT. A PLAIN NZAR KERAK, DAY
THE ARMY OF THE KINGCOM CF JERUSALEM.

THE HOLY CROSS, covered with gold and jewels, passes
whrough the streaming dust. 500 knights are marching
towards the rellief of Xerak. They are flanked by and
prcotected by 3,000 SPEARMEN and CROSSBOWMEN. Essentially
the army is a moving sguars, tremendously disciplined.
Crossbowmen form, fire, and reload as they move forward to
form ard fire again. The XING ridess in his litter. MUSLIM
CAVALRY harrasss the “hedgehog” but cannot break it. Arrows
rain down, but are caught on shields, or stick in the
gquilted armor. few men fall. A LARGE GRCUP OF MUSLIM
CAVALRY charges on the rear cf the sguare. The Square opens
like a mechanical thing and--

AL THE KING'S signal...

10C KNIGHTS CHARGE. The Saracens are butchered by the heavy
cavalry ths KNIGHTS in perfect discipline (including Guy de
Luslignan) return te the square, which , still fighting on
all sides, closes behind them, spearmen reacy, archers
firing., TIBERIAS, riding beside the king, then darting here
ENG NG, - Vil o hawle, e sing nothing.

TIBERIAS
Keep order!

CROSSBOWMEN slaughter with a volley, and then run ten paces
forward and reform again, and take position behind the
spearmen with their locked shields.

EXT. BEFCORE THE MUSLIM ARMY. CONTINUGCUS

IMAD stares through the dust. A man rides up beside him. A
small, slight, figure, unarmored, in simple clothing.

(CONTINUZD)



CONTINUED: -

~ SALADIN
Pull back the cavalry.

EXT. THE HEDGEHOG. MOMENTS

As HORNS blow and the Muslim horsemen retire the hedgehog
does an “evolution” and in one movement it is transformed

inte a flgntlng line, facing the Muslim rear guard. Qut of
the duost rides...

THE KING.

THE KING, a brilliant, erect, hoérseman, 1s using every
ounce of strength he still possesses to not only stay in
the saddle but look as if he is still a living man, when in
fact he is, essentially, already a dead one. He rides in
front of his army, and raises his palm to...

EXT, BEFORE THE MUSLIM ARMY. CONTTINIIOUS
SALADIN, th.rides Forward himself.
EXT. THE BATTLEMENTS OF KERAK. LATER
REYNALD is watching. BALIAN with him.

REYNALD
That bastard is a king.

EXT. EETWEEN THE ARMIES. CONTINUOUS

T sé]énc@, Imad and Saladin and. The King and Tiberias meet
in the “no man’ s land”.

THE XING
You may not hold this siege. Kerak
is-strong and I behind .you. I pray
. you reitire unharmed to Damascus.

' SALADIN moves forward, looking cleosely at the dying king.
He knows how much effort this has cost the boy.

| THE KING (CONT’D)
These who have done you this injury
will be punished. I swear it.

GUY, in earshot, is not very comfortabie with this.

' SALADIN
I have sworn to klll Reynald

S THE KING o
I will do that. I swear. Withdraw,
or we all die here.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

SALADIN looks at the Army of Jerusalem. Then at the king.

_ SALADIN
I will send you my physicians.

The XING lowers his head but only for a moment.

- THE KING
Bo we have terms7

TIBERIAS is staring-

SALADIN
We have terms.

BXT. THE COURTYARD OF:KERAK . LATER

REYNALD approaches The King, a look of guilt, contrition
and fear. He says nothing. He stares. He has been saved by
the king he attempted to betray. THE KING gets painfully,
from the saddle. The.ride has killed him: has taken near
the last of his strength. The King, walking to Reynald,
dragging one leg, removes his turban. He drops it on the
~ground. He walks towards Reynald, and takes off his mask.
We do not see The K*ng s destroyed Lace But Reynald does.
And BALZAN does ., :

THE KING
Will you give me the kiss of peace,
Reynald? This is Jerusalem.

The King beats him with a stick. Again, again, again...a 24
Year old bkoy, 1ill, unarmed, savagely beating a large,
dangercus knight. Blood starting from welts on his face,
REYNALD faces his king. GUY watches, flinching. PHYSICIANS
grab the king; who faints. The KING is helped to his
litter. The KING reaches out a hand to SIBYLIA...who
recolls from him. The KING, a tear falling, clcses his
eyes. .

. revNaLD
(to TIBERIAS)
Wnat are you looking: at?

. TIBERIAS -
2 dead man. Reynald Count of
. Chatillon you'are arrested and
" condemned. Your castle of Kerak is
“taken by the Klng
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EXT. A PLAIN NEAR KERAK . DBY

- The MUSLIM ARMY in retreat is making its wdy Lowards
Damascus. SALADIN is riding, mildly, with IMAD and IBN
JUBAYR. IBN JUBAYR is an old timer, senseless, bigeted.

ZBN JUBAYR
Why did we retire? God could not.
favor him! God alone determines the
results of battles.

SALADIN

The results of battles, Ibn Jubayr,
are determined by preparation,
numbers, the absence of diseass,
and the availability of water.

(a beat).
One cannot maintain a siege with
the enemy behind.

IBN JUBAYR stares: heresy.

SALADIN (CONT'D)
How many battles did God win for
the Muslims before I came?
: (a courtly pause)
. Before, that is, God determined
that I should come. -

" IBN JUBAYR
Few enough.
{thinks about the
reason)
That is because we were sinful.

SALADIN :
It is because you were unprepared.

IBN JUBAYR
If you think that way you shall not
be king for long.

' SALADIN
When I am not klng I quake for
Islam. :

EXT. JERUSALEM, EVENING

. The domed city is under a dust-storm. We heaz’éhurbhbells_

and together with them the Muslim call to prayer.
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INT. THEE PALACE DUNGEON. CONTINUOUS.

REYNALD, bearded, very much a prisoner, ls flung like a-

snarling lion into a dungeon. TORCHBEARERS and KING'S GUARD

withdraw leaving all dark as the door clangs.
REYNALD
{in the full dark)
I am Reynald of Chatillon. I am
Reynald of Chatillon!
INT. A HP LWAY IN THE PALACE. NIGHT

The KING is carried on a litter inteo his chambers. In the

hall, &UY, hiding behind a pillar, watches the King retire;

and'th&ﬂ pushes_cn7towards his own (and SIBYLLA’s
chambers) .  He is exhausted, careworn, frightened, dirty,
and at the moment wants only his wife. He tries the door:
locked. He tries it again: locked. He bangs on the dcor
with his fist. '

REYNALD (O.S5.)}
(and far off, in the
depths of the
building)
I am Reynald of Chdiilloﬂ.

No response from Slbylla s chambers GUY pounds again. A
sound behind’ him:

HERBCLIUS, looking tense.

HERACLIUS

(whlsperlng)
My lord
; GUY DE LUSIGNAN -
What. : :

f . - HERACLIUS
Your wife..,. :

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
_ (knowing it finallvy)
- Ibelin’s bastard? That W1ll be
'settled

. | HERACLIUS
There is mwie than that., Take
refuge with the Templars.

GUY, knowing very well that he’s had it, abruptly goes iﬁ
one direction, HERAC LIGS in. ancther. o

100.
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INT. XING'S CHAMBERS. CONTINLUOUS

The KING is iaid cn nis bed by attendants and PHYSICIANS.
He turns hiz head sidewards and zees:

THE KING'S vOV:
TEE CHESSBOARD. A1l angles.
INT., A HALLWAY TN THE PALACE. CONTINIOUS

GUY, turning a corner, confronts: the KING'S GUARD. The
same man winc lust locked away Reynald. GUY stares at his
fate. GUY starts for n.s sword. PIXES come down.

KING'S GUARD
Come with us, my lord.

CUY oncers, and, at pike-point, complies. He hands his
sword to a guard and leads the way towards his
iwmprisonment. Tcrchlicht flares among the coliumns.

INT. THE KING'S CHAMBERS. CONTINUOUS

Up from the CHESSBOARD tc the MASKED FACE. The beauty and
calm of the mask in firelight. TIBERIAS looks douwn at ths

dying king.

THE XING
Ccronate the boy as my successor in
the morning. Brirg me Balian
A Thelin.

TIBERIAS
He is here.

BALIAN steps forward into the light. Uncertain.
INT. SIBYLLA"S ROOMS. CONTINUQUS

Silence, rustling. Incense burns. MUSLIM PHYSICIANS are
gathecred around the bed of the PRINCE. STRBYT.LA is on her
knees, as 1f she has been praying. Now she stares, blown
out, as A PIN is pushed into the boy's FOOT. No reaction.
The MUSLIM PHYSICIANS look at each other. ANOTHER PIN.
SIBYLLA retreats behind her cwn mask, ner court face. She
remains on her knees, beyond agony Quiet talkx in Arabic
froem the doctors..

A MUSLIM PHYSICIAN comes towards her through the Zamplight.

He =tarss,

MUSLIM PHYSICIAN
It is your brother’s disecse.

(CONTLINURLD)
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102.
CONTINGED:

SIBYLLA, half mad, turns her head intc profile. Where
another might have burst into tears, she, with :
regponsibilicies of state, her “cuurt face” on,
nods....but then does it again, again, again.

INT. THE DUNGEON. CONTINUOUS

THE MUSLIM PRAYER-CALL audible. REYNALD is chuckling at
GUY. '

REYNALD
Ribothts way from France, and gone
's@ high, to fall so low. A traitor,
a cuckold, a dead man, They’1ll
coronate the boy and find your wife
another husband.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
{(Tnaking no better
: - . than Reynald)
I swear to God, I"11 kill you.

‘ _ REYNALD
Don’t bother. They won't let us
- live, . :
. {shouts}y
I AM REYNALD OF CHATILLON.

INT. THE KING’S APARTMENTS. CONTINUOUS
BALIAN sits by the king’s bed.

THE KING
You charged the Muslims before
- Kerak. :

BALIAN'nods;fV

THE KINC (CONT'D)
“You are a knight. But you are above
all is a peer of: thls kingdom. Do
YOl know what thal means?

BALIAN shakes hls head “no”. ‘TIBERIAS watches gravely.

THE KING (CONT' D)
I cannct die with there being a
.7 chance of Guy de Lusignan taking ;
" the Lhrune Lhrough my sistern. Would
. you marry my sister were she free
of de Lusignan?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

BALIAN
My lord, they say in the streets
that de Lusignan is not high-born
enough. What then of me? Your
sister...would not...

You couldn’t say Ralian isn’t tempted.

THE KING
It has been proposed her. I have
her consent.

TIBERIAS has seen enocugh: he has business.

TIBERIAS
{(to BALIAN)
Do it. And as for rank, you and de
Lusignan share a father. Do it.

He leaves the room.

BALIAN
A klng may move a man, you said.
But the scul, you said, is the
man’s. -

. THE KING
Yeg, :

BALIAN .
I lost my place in the world as a
man might lose it in a book. What I
am next I pray you allow me to make
it in my conscience.

103.

The KING (we can see it through the mouth-hole) smiles.

INT. TIBERIAS’S ROOMS AT THE PALACE LATER

"TIBERIAS and two. BARCONS, at the end of the day,

fire~overworked conspirators taking a break.
in behind them.

_ TIRE Riha
(not looking around)
Has he proposed it you?.

CLOSE ON BALIAN

7 BALIAN
Yes.

sit by a
BALIAN_comes

;_TIBZRKAS stands, turns, and looks wordlessly gt Balian.

[ INUED)
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CONTINUED:

TIBRERIAS
(coming closer)
IL is the will of your king.

BALIAN :
The king left it that it is my
decision:

INT, THE HOLY SEPULCHRE. DAY

The boy, kneeling, is crowned by HERACLIUS as the

. successor .to the King as SIBYLLA looks on. There 1s a sense
of foreboding, as if this ceremony is a funeral. A DRUM
beats. The nobles kneel tLo both the coronated CHILD and
TIBERIAS, who is holding the child’s hand. SIRYLLA, her
face a mask, stares ocut over the crowd. All dumbshow, as 1if
by plavers. C

FXT. THE DESERT. DAY

- BALIAN has ridden out to think. He sits on a rise,.
Jerusalem and the whole Holy land laid out before him. The
HOSPITALLER paces. ALMARIC sits apart.

HOSPITALLER
- I shall play The Devil.
{gesturing)
There is the world. It is yours.

BALIAN, chin on fist, says,nothing.

AIMARIC
I say do it. Don’t trust me,
however, for I risé with you. T
~would see your soul in hell if I
had a better dinner.
{2 beat)
I lie.

HOSPITALLER
Do you love her?

BALIAN says nothing. The HOSPITALLER gives up'and stares
into the desert. A mirage.

HOSPITALLER ({CONT" D)
This place is the furnace of
religion. One stares into the l4ght
‘until one becomes the light. I have’
done it. Why? Because, staring into
rnothing, we think that “nothing”
cannot be true:. That there is only:
nothzng is unacceptable.

(MORE)

 (CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: o _ oE :
"HOSPITALLER (CONT'D)
“In the end one can only say *nat
God is in the right act

ALMARLL
(impatient)
Watch, my lord.

A CREOSOTE BUSH stands nearby. ALMARIC throws a stone at

the stones at its base. Another. Another. The third stone

throws a spark, and the bush explodes into flame.

ATMARIC (CONT’ Dy
There’s your Moses. T think.
There s religion.

bush

HOSPITALLER = -
We cannot know what God wants. If
~ he wants anything at all. But I do
not think he minds a knight.

EXT. BALIAN’S HCUSE IN JERUSALEM. NIGHT

BALIAN is let in through 1“hc courtyard dcor. He sses {(as
his servants step away), SIBYLLA bhe is cloaked, and
stands by the fcuntain.

L b

INT. BALIAN’S ROCM. NIGHT

SIBYLLA stares at Balian in. the dark. She is always
unrcadable. Never moreso than now.

SEBYLLA
Only Christ was obllgated to be
Christian.

BALIAN stares at her. Nothlng more beautmful could be
~imagined than blbyila in the lduwlight.” :

SIBYLLA (CONT’D}
Do you understand the offer. It s
to be, in essence, the king. I-
can’t rule alone. Take what I
affer,

BALIAN
Your son is to rule Not you.

SIBYLLA can’t respond to this. In'teafs'she turns away.
Balian does not see the tears. '

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

- BALIAN (CONT’D}
If I say yes I have Guy’'s blood on
my hands for no better reason then
ambition.

SIBYLLA
You leave me to Guy?

BALIAN
(confused)
Guy is in priscrn and shall never
.get oul alive.. :
SIBYLLA (the true SIBYLLA} smiles.

SIBYLLA :
We shall see. I cannot rule alone.
You have had your chance.

BALIAN stands aione in the room.

SIBYLLA (CONT' D}
Tomorrow we shall talk,

BALIAN
I return to Ibelin in the morning.

DISSOLVE TO:
EXT.'JERUSALEM. DAY
A DUST STORM engulfs tThe city. BELLS aﬁe-clanging.
INT. THE DUNGEON. CONTENGOUS

' The door of Guy and Reynald’s cell is opened. They both
stand up, expecting their deaths. Instead, they see:

SIBYLLA

SIBYLLA :
The klng is. dezd. Tiberias is in
Jaffa. Come now. I take Jerusalem
for my son. o

o GUY DE LUSLGNAN
- And ne? '
SIBYLLA

You live. If I have your Knlghts
vou h&ve a wife.

-1d6,
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INT. THE PALACE. LATER

KNIGHTS we recognize as Guy’'s men, “newcomers”. Move
through the palace. Moving fast. This is a coup d’'etat.

EXT., THE CHURCH OF TEHE HOLY SEPULCHER; DAY
THE KING's casket is placed in its crypt.
EXT. THE CHURCHE OF THE HOLY SEPULCHER. DAY

BALIAN and TIBERIAS and REYNALD. REYNALD’S WIFE is being
handled intc her cazrt.

REYNALD
It is past your day to klll me,
 Tiberias. .

(TIBERIAS says

nothing) _
You. were born to what you have. The
rest of us have what we can get.
And to get what we have we have
come to the East. If you had
nothing, when you were born, then
you could talk to me.

- TIBERIAS
If I am not the regent, I have my
knights. If you break again the
truce with the Saracen you will:
answer. ' '

REYNALD
I’ve always known I will "answer”,
Tiberias. Whether to you or scmeone
else...the hangman...or to God- is
to be determined. I will see what T
can do before then.

GUY and SIBYLLA emerge. SEBYLLA holdlng the BOY KING,

guarded. The BCY is (significantly) qlven into the arms of
TEMPLAR MAST?R._ .

. REYNALD {CONT'D)
They should.leave him to be raised
by wolves. He would have better
chances. =
TIBERIAS
{holding bridle)
Do not provoke the Saracens. I tell
vou, Reynald. Do not. raid them. You
will be the death of us all. '

(CONT LNUED)
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108.
CONTINUED:

. REYNALD
Whatt does a man do without war?
wnat 1is there? I suppuse I will
discover it, for you have my word.
I will make no war. I will live on
cheese, and butter.

REYNALD rides bitterly off. His wife’s CART creaks after.

HUMPHREY
My step-father will be the death of
- the world.

EXT. THE STREET OF BALIAN'S HOUSE. TWILIGHT
BALIAN, turning a corner, fiﬁds:_

A DAGGER at his throat.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN,

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
(drunk)
The right of the matter is all
. mine. Bubt knights may not murder
each other wilhout formalities. It
1ls written down. I have not read
it, of course, but I have heard it
is written down. - _ '

BALIAN, knife at throat, swallows.

. GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT'I)
They would have tried marry her to
a bucket or a. Saracen, if it would
keep their world intact. I don't
mind that you fucked her, for are
we not all French... ' ' '

BALIAN disarms GUY, grabbing the dagger, and swings him
against the wall. Dagger now at Guy’s throat.

: GUY DE.LUSZGNAN {CONT’ D)
I must be drumk. o

g BALIAN
Go to your wife.

GUY" DE.LUSIGNAN
There will be a day, and scon, when
vou and even Tiberias will want to
count- me "as a friend. I am not a
bad man. I am only a man making my
way. I am simply making ny way.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTIRUED:

BALIAM is walking away. He tnrows the dagger down.

JY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT'D)

{lauching}
Cr az all are, except you. The
rerfect knight. Do you think you
are Galahad? Do you: Dc ycu? There
are no perfect knights.

(s1lips down, drunk,

against the wall)
Look at me.

(a peat, and

different

inflection)
Look at me.

EXT. A ROAD N=ZAR KERAK. DAY

REYNALD, armor covered with blocd, stands and surveys: A
SLAUGHTERED MUISLIM CARAVAN. Silks are being dragged from
buncles. Purses are being cut from dead Saracens. REYNALED
walks through the scene of slaughter. MUSLIM WOMEN are
being stripped and raped. REYNALD walks as if stunned and
ashamed, but still ne has dcne what he has done. Saladin
was right: REYNALD quite simply cannot help nimself.

REYNALD
T am what I am. Someone has to ke.

EXT. A PALACE BALCONY. TWILIGHT

SIBYLLA, the sleeping future king against her breast,
stares across the city. She strckes the sick child’'s hairx,
singing a beautiful lulleaby in French.

SIBYLLA
Learn to sleep.
(the child’s eyes
clcose)
Learn to sleep.

She uncorka a phial. She pours it like medicine into the
boy’'s ear. {We should know very we.l, by Sibyila’s
expression, that this is euthanasia for love, not murder
for the throne). The BOY strugules as —he peoiscocn begins to
work., SIRYLLA holds him until he dies.

The PHIAL rclls on the stone flcor.
EXT. JERUSALEM, TWILIGHT

HORNS are onlowing, We hear wailing. BALIAN, with ALMARIC,
stares towards the zalace, as dc other cloaked KNIGHTS.
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INT. THE DEATHCHAMBER. CONTINGOUS:

SIBYLLA sits frozen-laced, deL¢ug towards her dead son.
The bov is biered, ghastly white, his own effigy. TIBERIAS,
who has entered, covered with dust, looks at the boy, and
then-kneels to pray. GUY, from his own chalr beside
SIBYLLA, watches him. TIBERIAS, having prayed brlefly,

“looks again at the dead boy and all that he signifies, and

rises. As he dees {and as SIBYLLA stares autistically)
TWENTY XNIGHTS comes into the room. TIBERIAS, the death of-
a child in his face, looks around at: GUY’'s KNIGHTIS. They
stand armed around the room: TWENTY FRENCHMAN.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN -
We face matters of succession.

) TIBERIAS
Yes.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
The successmon is a matter for the
Barons. The harons ars assembled at
Nablus. You must consult tChem
there.

L TIBRERIAS
Who assembled the barons at Nablus,
rather than here? '

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
I do not know, but they are there.
Perhaps the Queen ordered. them
there.

TIBERIAS
bid you?

SIBYLLA is capable of saying nothing. She stares ahead as
the clamor of mourning {rcally, lament for the Kingdom, not
the boy) grows louder in the streets.

"If she is the gqueen 1t will be
decmded at Nablus.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
If it is not =so-decided 1t will be
civil war. My wife is the queen.

TIBERIAS aud GUY welk behind a pillar.
TIBERIAS

In this room, because .of. your
knlghts. -

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

_ o GUY DE LUSIGNAN
In this room. In this palace. In
this city. In this kingdom. It’s
~done, Tiberias. COf course the
Barons must consent.. Go and make
them. I did say they’re at Nablus?
If they decide otherwise, they may
try. to take -fthe city. But of course
- then the Musliims would see us
divided, at war, and come in. And
s much for Christ’s kingdom.

TIBERIAS sayé nothing.

' GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT'D)
05 Course you. care little for
Christ’s kingdom. A man who would
live“with the Saracens rather than
killi them. A man who when away from
the court --and where do you go,
Tiberias-- dresses as they do and
speaks-their gibberish. You are

- barely a Frank any more. What are
you? Whatever you are you &re no
more the regent here. I have the
town, I have the palace, I have iLs
guard, and I have the Templars. The
leper is dead and you have no
knlghts :

: TIBERIAS .
I would talk to your wife alone.

: ‘GUY DE LUSIGNAN.
My wmfe is indisposed. :
(TIBERIAS starts to
.go and GUY to
: knlghts)
Escort him.

TIBEREAS exits. TWO. KNIGHTS follow him.
INT. A HAL“WAY OUTSIDE THE DEATH-CHAMBER. CONTINUOUS

TIBERTAS sees HERACLIUS. HERACLIUS would have preferred not
to be surprised by Tiberias; but he is emboldened by the
KNIGHTS, by the success of the. coup. Not a brighit idea,
because Tiberias strikes him across. the face. KNIGHTS draw.
TIBERIAS draws . a dagger 51muitaneously and cubs off .
HERACLIUS!' PURSE -and throws it to the knlghts Then he laya
his dagger against HERACLIUS’ throat. :

{CONTINUED)
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TIBFRIAS
I.tell you one' thing: Do not crown
Guy o Lusignan.

When Heraclius says nothing (swerving up & loock of
unexpected defiance), TIBERIAS shoves him to the floor.

_ TIBERIAS {(CONT'D)
Do not crown Guy of Lusignan.

HERACLIUS is very frightened; but he is a man who has been
- very afraid before; and still risen in the world

3 HERACLIUS
I will not.
TIBERIAS
Sweadr. :
HERACLIUS
fas if trying. to
charm)
I swear.

TIBERIAS, .unconvinced, charges off;
INT. % STAIRCASE CONTINUOUS

TIBERIAS, goxng down, meesets BREYNALD, coming up. TIBERIAS,
realizing another force against him, stares at him.

TIBERIAS
Why are you not with the Barons at
Nablus. :

REYNALD

There’s barcns, and barons.

TIRERIAS

{simply, and then
moving on)
There will. be WAY.

REYNALD looks after hlm.

. REYNALD
The boy never looked like living!

TIBERIAS encounters the IIOSPITALLER, whe has come  to pay
his respects

(CONTINUELD) .
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HOSPITALLER
Thh day the boy died Guy came with
seventy knights. He has the towers.
The walls. The palace

TIBERIAD
Was there poison?

HOSPITALLER
(not wanting to say
ity
He was well when he went into his
mother’s. room, .and dead when he
came out.. '

TIBERIAS moving on encounters: Lhe TEMPLAR MASTER.

_ TIBERIAS
{(te TEMPLAR MASTER)
I ask you, whatever good it does,
Lo swear to hold and defend
Jerusalem until the succession is
agreed.

The HQSPITALLER.moves on ocutside. -

TEMPLAR MASTER
The crown is yours to take now.
Take the throne now and T will
support you. We will leave this .
house now and we will go to the
Sepulcher. Your right is plain. The
old line is dead with the boy: the
crown is yours.

TIBERIAS
You are complicit in this murder.

TEMPLAR MASTER
Perhaps I am. But make me virtuous:
be the king. Say the word and T
will gct the bishep and the crown
and I will personally put the crown
of the Kingdom of Jesus Christ upon
your head.

TIBERIAS
The Barons will decide.

He goes, the Tem?lar.Master grinning after him.

113,
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. EXT. THE STREET QUTSIDE THE PALACE. MOMENTS LATER

BALTAN, slanding will Lhe mounted HOSPITALLER, watches as
TIBERIAS emerges.

. TIBERIAS.
The king was poisoned.

. BALIAN
By whom?

TIBERIAS grabs BALIAN roughly and kisses him on the cheak
23 he. imparts this terrible information:

. TIBERIAS
By hiz mother.

BALIAN nearly falls. TIBLRIAS keeps him on his feet.

. : TEBERTAS {CONT DY
By his mother.

BALIAN
No.,

: : TIBERIAS
; - Co ~ {as GUY’'S MEN appear,
. . i with crossbows, on
. " the parapets above)-
By his mother. '

THE CRYER
211 knights of the orders are to
return to thelr houses.

The HOSPITALLER with no cbozce, turns his horse away, with
a nod at TIBERIAS. GUY appears on the parapet with. hls
crossbowmen. :

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
I fear that the Barons may not
return from Nablus in time for the
" funeral. Tell them that we know
their grief, and love.

TIBERIAS stares up at GUY. GUY (who looks for the moment at
sea, complicated, and no stage villain,) turns away from’
the parapet. TIBERIAS mounts. BALIAN mounts as well.

EXT. AN ALLEY IN JERUSALEM (towards the DAVID GATE). LATER -

TIBERIAS and BALIAN riding side by side.

{CONTINUED}
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TIBERIAS

I need you as my eyes here. Are you
capable?

{BALIAN nods)
Go to my house. If they crown
Sibylla or her consort, or make
attempt to do so, ride to me at
Nablus.

BALIAN

- The throne is yours if you will

take it. Why do you not take it?

TIBERIAS is in hell.

TIBERIAS
Because I am a Muslim,

INT. A ROCM IN THE PALACE. LATER

_GUY in mortal terror is washing his face. TEMPLAR MASTER is

with him.

GUY DE LUSIGMAN

. I have your bac&lﬁgﬁ

TEMPLAR MASTER

It is not even a question.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
{parancid at the apex
‘of his “aucoess™) '
Yet you offered Tiberias the crown.
I have ears. :

TEMPLAR MASTER
{simply)
Becaus@ he would not take it.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
(a beat)
Will the Hospitallers accept me ?
The people? :

TEMPLAR MASTER
A king is'a king that is. One would
go-.mad.looking at how, klngs becomne
kings.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
The Saracens? :

(CONT LNUED)
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TEMPLAR MASTER
Reynald attacked a caravan. As vou
“kuow very well, having taken the
profits. They will come. Are you
sure you want to be: King?

GUY swallows. He isn’t sure at all.
| TEMPLAR MASTER (CONT’D)
(walking out) :
Never mind, de Lusignan. Christ is
-with us.
EXT. DAMASCUS. DAY
A GREAT PUBLIC SQUARE, fillod with tens and tens of
thousands of Muslim men. They are acclaiming SALADIN but
using the words to praise God. SALADIN raises his palm and
the ALLAH is louder. In a fury Saladin moves away from his
balcony and into his palace. '
INT. THE PALACE IN DAMASCUS. CONTINUCUS
IMAD is looking at his master with a kind of fear.
' SALADIN :
As they slaughtered the Saracens
when they took Jerusalem so wil
they die. : o

SALADIN cuts his palm; and with a fingér'puts:a streak of
blood on his head. : '

EXT. THE CHAPEL AT BALIAN’S HOUSE. NIGHT

Candles flare, Balian is kneeling at the altar. Thegwails
and cyubals of mourning continue. all over Jerusalem.

. ALMARIC
My lord. '

BALIAN turns.

ALMARIC (CONT'D) .
A visitor. : '

BALIAN knows who it is and is having none of it-~but~=~

shattered, cannct help himself, and nods. A whisk of gilk, -

dud sumeone is kneeling beside him.

BALIAN
What have you done?

Silence.

(CCHTINUED)
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BALIAN {CONT'D)
What have you done?

Silence. SIBYLLA is praving, beautiful head covered, down.
(We never see Sibylla: she is in darkness}).

BALIAN (CONT'D)
Wnat have you done?

SIBYLIA
When his foot was pinched, he could
not feel it. It was only a matiern
of time. :

BALIAN physically hurls her away frum him and draws his
dagger.

SIBYLLA (CONT’ D)
(zeriously) '
Do it.-

BALIAN doesn’t move. SIBYLLA grabs his dagger and pulls it
towards her throat. He has to fight to pull it back.

"SIBYLLA (CONT'D)
You could net bear a little evil
and now the Klngdom will fall.

INT. THE TEMPLE. NIGHT

REYNALD hammers on the door. It is opened by a TEMPLAR,
armed, with a candle. ’

REYNALD .
Get de Ridfort, and the keys to the
treasury.

ENT. THE'TRE&SUR?. NIGHT. TORCHLIGHT
We see all the Templar wealth. Desks for clerks among great

boxes of treasure. Reynald locks around in avaricicus
woLde e, :

REYNALD
W%y do I bother railding Saracens?
(to TEMPLAR CLERK)
Get the crowns.

INT. CHURCH OF THE HOLY SEPULCHER. MORNING

As monks chant. HERACLIUS Lakes the CRONN from the pillow
and places it on.... : .

SIBEL&A’S head.'
(CONTINUED)
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. ' SIBYLLA, stony-faced as she has been since poisoning hex
child, removes the crown, and places it on the head of..

GUY DE LUSIGNAN.

GUY and SIBYLLA both kneel before the altar and are given
holy cemmunion,

As REYNALD kneels, in the nave of the church, a dusty
knight slips in beside him.

. REYNALD'S ENIGHT
The Saracens are come out of
Damascus.

REYNALD :
I have brought on the Apocalypss.

Not bad for the fifth son of a
fifth son.

BALIAN, at the back of the church, is watching as GUY
stands before the crowd--the King.

TEMPLAR MASTER notices BALIAN; and gestures to TEMPLARS.
EXT. QUTSIDE THE HOLY 3EPULCHER: LATER |
. BALIAN, emerging, finds himseif.confmnted'by TEMPLARS. TWO
of them. He walks on, past the ragged, fanatical knights.
They Loliow him through the {(rather thin) coronation crowd.

EXT. A ROOFED ALLEY. MOMENTS LATER

BALIAN, followed still, stops. The TEMPLARS Stop close
behind him. .

- BALIAN
Are you my murderers?

Tre BELLS begin, all over Jerusalem, announcing the new
king and queen. . '

FIRST TEMPLAR
You must decide- my lord what iz is
to be. -

{We SEE; perhaps, the bells ﬁiﬁging, and-rung'by Monks)..
JECQND TEMPLAR
My lord the master of the temple

‘would have a word w1th you, Cr
‘none. . :

{(CONTINUED)
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BALIAN

Templars are sworn prettily to
Christ.

| FIRST TEMPLAR

- We are sworn to the Temple and the
Temple knows the will of Christ.
This arrest is the will of the
Magter and thus the will of Christ.

_ SECOND TEMPLAR
A word, my lord, or none again
ever.

BALIAN, parting his clcak, fires a small crossbow directly

into the FIRST TEMPLAR’S throat. As he falls, gagging,

BALIAN draws in time to parry a blow. But without knowing
how the fight will go, we go to:

EXT. THE CAMP AT NABLUS. DAY
TITLE:
- “NABLUS, TWELVE MILES FROM JERUSALEM”

A camp. The BARONS and TIBERIAS, the HOSPITALLER and the
tired, bitter, HUMPHREY.

: ELDERLY BARON
Write that they are breaklng their
oath to the klng

sﬂ;‘r“

TIBERIAS is in - a qulet fury

SECOND BARON
erte that they are endangerlng
. Jerusalem and we the council.

TIBERIAS
Write nothing. '
| HUMPHREY
{drunk} ‘
In the name of God will you be the

king.
TIBERIAS loeks-virtﬁally out of his mind.

TIBERLA%
I am not SULLEDle

. All eyes turn towards=HUMPHREY.

(CONTINUED)
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HUMPHREY
I will not be king of a grave.

TIBERIAS

We are all finally the kings of
graves.. '

(HUM?HREY sta?es at

him) -
You have a valid clalm Sibylla’s
is defaulted. We coronate you at
once and challenge her in law and

--at Rome as well as on the field.

ELDERLY BARON
And by withholding of revenues. She
is not cnt1*70d’

TIBERIAS is exasperated by this senile nltplcklng HUMPHREY
leAves. As he does: BALIAN, wounded, arrives on a palfrey.

HUMPHREY
{poking at the blocd
on Balian”s clothes)
The world has done that to you. Be
a philoscpher. Re a monk.
Perzonally I shall climb into a
bottle and stay there.

HUMPHREY spurs off. BALIQN rldes on through the BARONS.
They all approach him but none hold his brldle but,
finally, TIBERIAS.

: BALIAN
De Lusignan is king. Sibylla did

it. With her own hands she crowned
de Lu51gnaﬂ

BARONS murmur. Shouting. TEBERIAS walks, his head in his
hands. He hag lct this happen. BALIAN, unobserved by the
arguing barons, turng his horse. |

TIBERIAS
Ibelinl

BALIAN rides on: AMALRIC runs up, catches his stirrup.

- ALMARIC
My lord... v
BALIAN
I am no lord nor never was.

He spurs out of the camp, surprising men staring at him.

. (CONTINUED)
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EXT. A HILL NEAR NABLUS. LATER

BALIAN turns his horse, looks back, and Lheu rides on,
azlone in the desert.

INT. THE THRONE ROOM IN JERUSALEM. LATER

HUMPHREY stands lcoking at SIBYLLA. He goes down on his
knees. Sibylla sits stroking the hair of her sister. Guy
sprawls drinkisg in a throne.

"SIBYLLA
(beyvond her court
face: frozen in
. psychosis)
You were not at my corconation yet
now you treat me as queen?

~ HUMPHREY
Lady, I could not do ctherwise, for
at Nablus they would have made me
king by force. ¥Yet they did not,
and now I am here. I am come also
to see my... wife. '

HUMPE&RE'X." S WIFE
For what purpose?

HUMPHREY
To pray that you shall come with me
to France. To quit Jerusalem and
a11 clalims hera

HUMPHREY' S WIFE has no- expxasszon GUY DE LUSIGNAN gets to
his feet, and walks over. '

GUY DE LUSIGNAN |
Who can trust a man like you? The
Barons of the land offered you the
crown and all its treasure and you
refuged it? That is a thing that a’
man: might reconsider, later. Even a
man like you.

- TEMPLAR MASTER emerges from'theigldom behind HUMPHREY .
HUMPHREY

Befoze God I lcathe Jerusalem and
want no part-of it.

 (CONTINUED)
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" GUY DE LUSIGNAN
You loathe your wife and want no
part of her nor she ol you yet she
is your wife, if the weather
changes. 1 am not concerned that
you want a ”lgbt, but that you have
lt '

GUY, as TEMPLAR MASTER grabs HUMPHREY from benind, jams a
dagger thxough HUMPHREY'S ARMOR. HUMP&REY fzlls to his
knees. :

- ' GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT’D)
Wnen you are given things, take
them.

BLOOD streams on the flags. HUMPHREY’S WIFE continues with
her crewel-work. GUY drops the dagger on the flags.

- GUY DE LUSIGNAN {CONT'D)
: (to TEMPLAR MASTER)
" Send to Nablus. The Barons who will
not come are at war with us. Tell
them that. :

INT. THE CHURCH OF THE HOLY SEPULCHER. DAY

BARONS recognizable from Nablus, including the ones who-
would not accept de Lusignan, are in attendance. TIBERIAS,
defeated, stands among them. De Lusignan, wearing a crown,
is on the altar of the cburch‘ nervous.

_ GUY DE LUSIGNAN

There was never a klng without
controversy yet I in this church
was crowned King of Jerusalem by
right of my wife, -the true heiress
of both Baldwin the king that was
and my wife’s fother King Amaury. T
am Jerusalem. Do me fealty for the

' kingdom’s good and continuity, I
pray you. If T am unworthy I pray
that I may be worthy with your
help. The Saracens not only grow
stronger, ' they are coming. Saladin .
has 180,000 men at Damascus.
Eiements of the army may have
crossed the Jordan. Divided we
canngt stand agamnst them. I
beseech you

BARONS, one by one, go - forward. It is Guy's trlumnh He
looks: for Tiberias over the;r heads. :

(CONTINUED)

* % A %

*



123.
CONTINUED:

TIBERIAS walks out into the burning lightz.
INT. TEZ THRUONE KOOM IN JERUSALTM. WNIGHT
GUY LE LUSIGNAN 1

being King was n
messenger.

(s

drinking. Not looking very much like
by
bes

est idea. He is listening to a

BUSTY ENIGHT
The Sultan will not talk terms. He
means to Try the Kingdom in the
greatest wager of battle vet seen
in this Zand., The Sultan finds us
divided. The 3Sultan says that we
nave a false king. The Sultan
demands the surrender of Jeruszalem.
The Sultan nas kesieged Tiberias.

GOY DF LIISTGNAN
Is Tiberias himgel?® there?

DUSTY KNIGHT
No. Tiberias is in Jaffa, and the
ziege iz uvpon the town.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
Assemble the army.

SIBYLLA
Wnat army have we without Tiberias?

GIY doean’t want to think about it.

EXT. THE CaMP AT SEPHORIA. DAY

The CRUSADERS are encamped. AMALRIC and BALIAN’S KNIGHTS
are with them. The BANNER OF THE iHOLY CROSS flies near
GUY'S red tent. DUST rising in the distance. GUY DE
LUSIGNAN, zlerted, em=rging from his tent, gtarecs intce the

cdistances., A RIDER flashes into the camp.

RIDWER
Tiberias!

GUY walks forward towards the distant pillar of dust.
EXT. THE CAMP AT SZIPHORIA. DAY
As TIBERIAS and his KNIGHTS ride in, ycin, dust-covered the

camp cannot contain i1ts joy. GUY watches, HERACLIUS and
TEMPLAR MASTER with him.

{CONTINUED)
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ALL
(except Guy's men)
Tiberias, Tiberias, Tiberias.

TIBERIAS rides in.

INT{ GUY’S RED TENT. DAY

124,

GUY has arranged hHimself in a thronelike chair at the end
of his council table. TIBERIAS enters, and stares at Guy

in the half light.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
- We are pleased to have you with us.
‘But we cannct fathom it.

TIBERIAS
(dropping his
gauntlets on the
. table)
It is war, and you are the king.

GUY DE LUSIGHAN
Meanlng that vou may not undertake
the relief of Tibherias alone.

- TIBERIAS
It -is not ny advice to relieve
leerlas.

This is shocking, confusing, stuff. (Tiberias’
under sieqe.at Tiberias.Y T

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
This’ army is assenbled because your
- castle of Tiberias has been
- attacked. :

: - TIRERIAS
Llsten with care. All of you..
Tikberias is my city and my wife is
there. Ncone of ‘you is so desirous
zs I to cocme tc the aid of
Tiberias. But this army must not. -
.move away from water. If you march
in the heat of this season,. you
will ki1l this army. If the _
Saracens take Tiberias, at whatever
gust, ‘they will be. swollen with
victory, and they will march on
this ‘army to challenge it in battle
wheresoever it be. Let the Army be

- strongly within the walls of
Jerusalem

' {MORE)

wife is

(CONTINUED)
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' TIBERIAS (CONT'D)
We will dsstroy Saladin and secure
the kingdom in one battle.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
You would sacrifice your wife and
children?

TIBERIAS
I have come to give advice in war.
In war I have no wifg and no
children. March on Tiberias in this
season and this army will be
destroyed and Jerusalem lost.

" TEMPLAR MASTER
Do you reccgnize the King?

TIBERIAS
In war, and for Jerusalem, I do.

For now,; for Guy, that’s enough.
EXT. THE CAMP AT SEPHORIA. NIGET

TIBERIAS comes out of the tent and sees: ALMARIC

TIBERIAS
Balian? -
ATMARIC shakes his head.
ALMARIC
T.think he has gone into the desert
to pray.
RAYMOND

Cne less knight will not- defeat us.
Cne more will not save us.

The TEM?LARS are beating the ear€h fcr wax..

TEMPLARS
God wills it1" God wills it! God
wills it! '

'TIBERIAS, héaring this, hesitates, then walks on.
INT. GUY¥'S RED TENT. NIGHT

GUY, as the Templars howl for war, 1is lying on some :
cushicns, thinking, chewing a thumbnail. TEMPLAR MASTER
nearby. . : .

TEMPLAR MASTER
Tiberias is a traltor..

{CONTINTED)
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GUY DE LUSIGNAN
His advice is sound. It is sound.

TEMPLAR MASTER
You know he has no love for you. A
man not wishing to defend his own
lands? There is a trick in it, It
is the hair of the wolf.

: GUY DE LUSIGHAN
But whalt he says...

TEMPLAR MASTER
What he is afraid of is that if we
reinforce Tiberias we may keep it.
He did not do homage to you. He did
not give you the kiss of peace.

GUY 4= still unconvinced.

_ TEMPLAR MASTER (CONT’D)
He couched it well, seeming to care
more for the Kingdom than for his
wife. But do not be deceived. He
wishes you to seem weak. A coward,
He hias designs on the Kingdom.

o GUY DE LUSIGNAN
I do not think...
TEMPLAR MASTER
_ Bo not be deceiwved.
GUY stares into lamplight.
EXT.'THE_CAMP AT SEPHORIA. NIGHT

TIBERIAS is sleeping on a rude bed, under the stars.
TIBERIAS’  SERVANT comeg with a torch. TIBERIAS sits up.

TIBERIAS’ SERVANT
He will march on Tiberias at first
light. :
TIBERIAS sits, considering.
|  TTBERIAS
{with & suicide’s
_ finality)
8o be it.
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EXT. A GREAT PASS IN THE DESERT. DAY

BALIAN, sllUlinyg un the ground beside his drinking horse,
stares into mirage. What he is lodking for is obscure: God,
peace, forgetfulness. Prophets always go into the desert,
to find out what to do. He begins to strip the Jerusalem
cross off his surcocat, as if ‘it is a parasite. Then he
gives up, drops to his knees, and stares dully at the
water. nally he drinks some. A little. Enough to live,
and not encugh to be satisfied. He stares into the mirage,
blinded by the sun, which’ elsewhere now is hammering down
on: .. ' - : :

EXT. THE DESERT. DAY

THE ARMY OF JERUSALEM, marching in order, and is already in
trouble. INFANTRY trudges and staggers. KNIGHTS in armor
grown red-hot under the sun, faces burnt, peeling, reel in
the saddle.. The “hedgehog” is shapeless, no fine square
like the one the King brought to the relief of Kerak.

EXT. A MELON-FIELD OUTSIDE MARESCALLIA. CONTINUOUS

Skirmishers from the army (visible on the march in the
stony valley below) are smashing open unripe meions and
crammling Lhe flesh into their mouths.]

EXET. THE DESERT NEAR MARESCALLIA. DAY

A FRANKISH HORSE goes down. With no warning, it staggers,
and pitches forward on its shoulder, and rolls on its
rider. No one near can be bothered. Men trudge past.

GUY, tearing hopelessly at the throat of his mail is
obviously thinking that he st -uld have listened to
Tiberias. He looks around at: TIBERIAS, riding stone-faced.
GUY stares forward again. :

AR GUY DE LUSIGNAN"
What king am I, who’'listens to the
‘man who spoke la3t° What king. am I

The HOLY CROSS sways, Jewels sparkllng cuy stares forward.
EXT. THE MELON FIELD OUTSIDE MARESCALLIA CONTINUOUS

The SKIRMISHERS 80 recently eatlng melon lle plncushloned
with Saracen arrows, silently klll@d Arab sklr 5 sw15h
' through Lhe low v:getatlon '

ARAB ARCHERS and SPEARMEN run aiong the tops of hllis,
flanking the Frankish army. On a distant hill, # long
stream of cavalry is seen radlng over. Lh@ rldg@ and den_-
‘cut’ of. 51ght,_g ' :

L S I . S . R .
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The infanfry parts to let cut the TEMPLARS (a drilled
tactic} but as the knights charge..

(and the MUSLIM HORSEMEN retire)

Another TWO THOUSAND MUSLIM HORSEMEN attack the opposite
side of the rear-guard.

GUY, on a whesling horse, staves in all directions.
EXT. IBELIN. DAY

BALIAN enters a great, rulned room. PIGEONS fly from the
cracks in the masonry. TAFFIRS retreat, staring at him,
mad. '

BALIAN
This is my house. :

TAFFIRS do not move'fast'enough.’
EXT. THE HAMLET OF MARESCALLIA. DAY

FRANKISH CROSSBOWMEN return sky-blackening velleys of
arrows. SARACEN HORSES, hit, veer wildly, throw their
riders. The TEMPLARS of the rear guard gallep around Lo ithe
other side of the “hedgehog” to protect their infantry, but
. as they do: FIVE THOUSAND FOOT-ARCHERS attack from the
preliminary direction. I1f the sky was black before, it is
nothing compared to what it is now. The FRANKS are
slaughtered, and the survivors break ranks.

TIBERIAS
{as: survivors stream
past, trying to
reform with the maln
body) :
They will harrass your rear, and
drive you on into. their mein army.

cuyY, sword drawn, stares around.

TIBERIAS (CONT' D)
Xeep orde; and keep moving! The
rear guard must hold.

- KNIGHTS from the main bedy charge cut to defend the
infantry as it reforms. The KNIGHTS are stuck like

'-porcupmnes in their quiited surcoats, revire into Lle mass
ci the army. '

.. More Arab archers, mounted, and on horse, appear and fire.

{CONYLNUEL)
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EXT. IBELIN. DAY

The WATERWHEEL iy Lrvzen, askew, in a dry pond. Both fort
and viilage are deserted Ba¢1an, alone, rides up the
lonely road. :

INTO IBELIN

Shutters banqinq. All around lie the dead. VILLAGERS
rmummified skin and white bcne.

. BALIAN rides through his former house, 'his only previous
chance. TAFFIRS scuttle in the corners of the streets.

BALIAN dismounts at the well to find...a dry bucket, a dry
well. Lips cracked, he starcs around at the deserted town.

EXT. THE HAMLET OF MARESCALLIA. DAY

The FRANKISH ARMY is moving ig-ordes throtgh the deserted

village. A trickIe of water among the rocks. KNIGHTS tear

their horse’s heads away from the water, but still some of
the horses are going mad. GUY has stopped, with TIBERIAS,

GERARD, HWRACLIUS

' GUY DE LUSIGNAN
We should stop here. Stop here.
Give battle here. o :

TIBERIAS
You cannot water an army bere.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN

{beyond any control

on himself,

staggerlng in-the

heat)
I grant you your experience in . -
“theoe regions. If we rxeturned to
Sephoria.. : : :

o TIBERIAS-
We cannot.

GUY wheels hls horse and stares at GER&RD But he says
nothlng, because: :

TWO THOUSAND MUSLEM HORSEMEN have uttdeEd the reax of the
dimy

The *HE%GEHOG” tightens. Men are struck wath ATrOowWS thxough
the head, in the throat, in the eye:.

(CONTINUED)
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The infantry parts to let out the TEMPLARS (a drilled
tactic) but as the knights charge..

(and the MIJSLIM HCORSEMEN retire)

Another TWO THOUSAND MUS!IM HORSEMEN attack the opposite
side of the rear-guard.

GUY, on a wheeling horse, stares in all directions.
EXT. IBELIN. DAY

BALIAN enters a great, ruined roém. PIGEQONS fly from the
cracks in the mascnry. TAFFIRS retreat, staring at him,
mad. - '

BALTAN
This is my house.

TAFFIRS.do not move fast anough,
EXT. THE HAMLET OF MARESCALLIA. DAY

FRANKISH CROSSBOWMEN return sky-blackening volleys of
arrows. SARACEN HORSES, hit, veer wildly, throw their
riders. The TEMPLARS of the rear guard gallop arcund Lo Lhe
other side of the “hedgehog” to protect their infantry, but
as they do: FIVE THOUSAND FOOT-ARCHERS attack from the
preliminary direction. If the sky was black before, it is
nothing compared to what it is now. The FRANKS are
slaughtered, and the survivors break ranks.

TIBERIAS
(as survivors stream
past, trying to
reform with the main
body)
They will harrass your rear, and
drive. you on into Lhelr main army.

GUY, sword drawn, stares around.

- TIBERIAS (CONT'D)
Keep order and keep moving! The
rear guard must hold e

KENIGHTS: from the ‘main body charge. out to defend the
1nfantry as it reforms. The KNIGHTS are stuck like
porcupines in their quilted surcecats, retire into Lhe mass
of the army. : Co '

-More Arab archers, ‘mounted, .and on horse, appear and fire.

{CONTLINUED}
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The FRANKISH ARMY, nc¢ other way to describe it, begins to
run. The INFANTRY seeks high ground on its own, thousands
of men breakluy awey from the knights and streaming up t©
hill (the nearer of the “Horns” of Hattin, and it 1s now
(more Arabs appearing) that the battle is joined.

INT. THE RUINED CASTLE. DAY

BALIAN sits in one of the -ruined archways. He is
hallucinating. He has nothing to eat. He sees, in his
_mlnd’s eye :

The COCKEREL in the yazd in France. His wife’s bare feet in
the dust. He sees: Godfrey in France, his brother with the
sword through his chest, the knighting, the shipwreck,
Mummad al Fais, thce Klng alive at the chessboard the King
dead, Ernoul hanged..

Tt is too much for him. As if he has a pain in one eye.

He hears a Scuffle._ﬁe looks around and sees: SIBYLLA. She
is not real. She stands in an archway.

BALIAN
I am a blacksmith.

He starts laughing, and then laughing, begins to cry
uncentrollably, dryly, crawling on the floor.

BALIAN (CONT D}
 Be without fear in the face -of your
enemies. Be brave and upright that
God may love thee...Protect the
helpless. Do no wrong.,

EXT. HATTIN. DAY

The ARMY is still in fighting retreat, uphill. HORSES go
.down and ENICHTS crach to the iground. The KMIGHTS . are,
accidentally, in the position of fighting a rear—guard
action for their fleeing infantry, and it is a melee on
badly broken ground BAGGAGE HORSES buck and break away,
stuck with arrows.  KNIGHTS are swarmed off their horses by
ARAB PIKEMEN. A whirl of single combats. GUY DE LUSIGNAN,
faced with something'he can do, is splendid. Not a few
MUSLIM HORSEMEN want to take o ‘the king, and Guy does ILor
them: one, two three. L : '

_ TEMPLAR MASTER
{catching his bridle) _
The high ground!l We muat go to the.
high greund

GUY allows himself to belled away.
' : : (CONTINUED)
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HUGE SHOT of the retreat up the hill, the MUSLIMS
following, killing. And now in the not-too far distance ,
as we rise. up with the fight, we see:

THE SEA OF TIBERIAS. Blue, cool, perfect.
EXT. RELOW TH£ CREST OF THE HILIL. DAY

The battle is now a siege. FRANKISH INFANTRY is no longer
retreating but helding its greound, and well, along a
perimeter drawn across the middle of the stony hill.
Archers fire, snatch up Muslim arrows (tearing them cut of
corpses}), -and fire them back. Arrows clatter everywhere--
and hit men, too. Hand to hand fights explode along the
line: Saracens are axed down...throats are cut...dismounted
KNIGHTS are fighting...but bit by bit the Franks are
retiring further up the hill.

MUSLIM3 light the brush on fire: torchmen ignite it all
around the Frankish position.

The Christian army draws back from the heavy smcke,
tightening its position on the hill.

INT. IBELIN. DAY
A TAFFIR reaches for the sleeping Balian. More TAFFIRS limp

closer. Balian continues to sleep...or is dead...the
Taffiirs are unsure. One raises a stone to smash in

Balian’s head. BALIAN whirls up and decapitates a TAFFIR. . ...

CEXT. HAT’{‘IIN, FURTHER UP THY HILL. LATER
TIBEREAS and his KNIGHTS are mounted.
_ GUY DE LUSIGNAN .
Break them, Tiberias. Break through
to the water. We must make out
stand with.cur back Lu the water.

TIRERIAS stares towards the MUSLIM LINES.

R " TIBERIAS
God wills it. : :

TIBERIAS’S KNIGHTS, a hundred of them, charge down the
hill. But as they do: -

EXT. SALADIN'S POSITICON. CONYINUCUS
SALADIN gestures...

EXT. THE HILL. CONTINUOUS.

{CON'LLNUED)
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And the MUSLIM ARMY parts, opening like a gate TIBERIASYS
KNIGHTS pour through to safety.

TIBERIAS turns on his horse,. and stares back through the
smoke at GUY. Then he turns and rides on after his knights.

The MUSLIM LINES close, and more TORCEMEN ignite more

brush. _ _ *
The HOSPITALLER throws his sword down and wanders away *
througn the thlpkEang smoke, stripping off his armor. *

ARARS llghg more brush on fire. GUY is screaming to rally.
The SQUARE is holding--SPEARMEN, CROSSBOWMEN, LIGHT
ARCHERS. GUY himself (with other knights) rushes at a
breakthrough as the line collapseq and cuts down through a
Muslim’s helmet. The line repairs itself despite a terrible
sky-blackening hail of arrows, and GUY reels away exhausted
and comes: faﬂm o Facp with:

REYNALD ' *
Pltch the tents so we may makse our
stand among them. It’s the end.

Smoke-blackened, GUY stares at.him

REYNALD (CONT’D) : *
But be of cheser.
~ {wanders away)
It's never the end for kings.

EXT. HATTIN. MOMENTS LATER

The TENTS of the nobles are pitched and the stakes pounded
in; and the reason for pitching the tents is obvious
immediately: ARROWS by the hundreds catch in the fabric and
are snatchéd cut and fired back at the MUSLIMS (mainly
spearmen, but.a few venturesome grandees also), who advance
screaming through the amoke. Running MUSLIMS are tripped by
the guy-lines ({another reason for “pitching the tents” and
the Christians fight arcund and within their cover. A melee
within the hillowing silk as the Muslim horde closes. Fire-
arrows. tear through the tents and ignite them. Men are
knocked. down and gutted; throats cut. CHRISTIANS of' all
classes go down on their knees in surrender and are
siaughtered or taken prisoner and robbed. REYNALD,
surrounded, is splendid:; nc MUSLIM will come near him.
Finally he throws down his sword, and holds out his arms:
e 1s done. MUSLIMS swarm him and take him prisoner. GUY DE
LUSIGNAN throws down his sword, and like Reynald had done
holds his arms out. We see GUY, a bit like Christ, against
the smoke on his:little hill, as he is taken by a crowd of
a hundred men. EE s
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EXT. HATTIN. LATER -

The aftermath of the battle. Dead horses and wen, tangled
with their enemies. Saracens of the lower classes brawl
over purses, arms. (This was, and still is, the greatest
‘Muslim victory of all time), and the Saracens know it: they
have smashed not only the army of Jerusalem but the
Crusades). The HOLY CROSS i1z surrounded, spat on, beaten
with sticks, carried upside-down. The “noble”, meaning
rich, and ransomable, prisoners {screamed at by MULLAHS in
Arabic) are sorted into groups: GUY’'S KNIGHTS and BARONS
and wvarious knights in one, and the religious, TEMPLARS
and HOSPITALLERS {including. Praying, our HOSPITALLER, who
has survived, now wearing only a dirty and bloody shirt) in
another. CHRISTIAN INFANTRY, all tied together with rope,
‘are being led off barefool and naked, down the road to the
north. THE HOLY CROSS IS CARRIED UPSIDE-DOWN IN TRIUMPH,
MULLAHS dancing. around it. MUSLIMS are lcading booty on
camelsz, fighting over it.

MULLAH
{to blown
HOSPITALLER)
There is no god but God.

The MULLAH strikes down with a stick. The HOSPITALLER, cut
across the face, bleedlng, looks up like Jesus at his
tormenter.

HOSPITALLER
(not without wit, at
" his saintly end)
‘You’re entirely right.

The MULLAH looks confused.
CEXT. A HILL ABOVE HATTIN. CONTINUQUS

TIBKRIAS watches, from horseback. He looks preciscly what

_he is: a man revenged, but in hell. He turns his destrier,

and as he rides away he tears the cross from his breast. He

does not throw it down, but clutches it in his hand: and

o rides out of the shot, his shamed knights w1th him,
glancing back.’

EXT. HATTIN. MOMENTS LATER

' SALADIN, stone-faced, walks over the battlefield. IMAD is
“with him. ' ' R E

SALADIN _
Kill the knlghts of the religious
- orders. o

(CONTINUED)
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EMAD'leoké taken aback.

: SALADIN (CONT'D)
: They are fanatics and no peace will
‘ever be made with them.
_ (sericusly)
Kill the knights of the orders,
They are fanzatics. They will think
one thing their entire lives, and
they ' will never stop thinking it.

: IMAD
As good Muslims do?

~ SALADIN
(bitterly, staring
across the
. battlefield)
Tet our own fanatics do it.

IMAD watches as SALADIN walks on.

EXT. HATTIN. LATER

' The TEMPLARS and HOSPITALLERS are being butchered one by

one by MULLAHS. Ordlndfy.knights,-bootless,.stare an in
fear. Most of the holy knights make the sign of the cross
and accept martyrdom. Some try to run, an unseemly
scrambling as the Saracens scream. But it is an abbatoir, a

- frenzy .of hacking and killing. Our HOSPITALLER is brought

forward onto the bloody ground. He kneels and makes the
sign of the cross. The MULLAR from the previous scene
slashes down toc hack his head off; and makes a bad job of
it. The crowd essentially boos. The MULLAH keeps hacking
and'the'blood solashes up on his clothes and face.

INT. _SALADIN S TENT' NIGHT

GUY, bloodstalned and omcke blackened, kneels before

. SALADTN.

. CTOSR DETAIL: SNOW is scooped into a cup, and water poured

into it. SALADIN takes the cup: and w1th his own hands glves
it to_ . : '

-=-GlY, who drinks, not greedily, susthtlng what the -
hospitality means: his life. He hands the cup,
thoughtlessly,-szdewards to REYNALD, who also knows what
the cup nwans...and that nelther the cup  nor what it mecans
was meant for hlm.'

| SALADIN'
(Guz@tly) L '
T did not glve the cup ‘to Reynald

(CONTINUED)
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REYNALD
{undisturbed, drinks
the last drop):
I drink water for what it is.

SALADIN ' *
What would you do with me, if I was
your prisconer? = -

REYNALD *
I would kill you.

SALADIN stabs the smiling REYNALD in the throat. Blood
gushes out., REYNALD pitches forward on his face., SALADIN
kneels beside the dying and choking REYNALD.

SALADIN - . *
{whispering toc
_ REYNALDY -
I vowed. . '

~ SALADIN touches his fingers in REYNALD’s blood and puts a
mark in blood upen his own foréhead -

SLY YOUNC BARON
My lord your reputation for
chivalry.... :

SATADIN - S o
{(ignoring this king) '
Send the head to Damascus..

REYNALD is dragged cut and (as the crowd screams)
butchered. GUY DE LUSIGNAN, on reflection, is more bitter
at the nature of his apparent end than afraild of it. He
looks up brawvely at Saladin. SALADIN (to GUY'S relief)
hands his bloody scimitar to IMAD. - .

. SALADIN (CONT'D) =~ & © _ *
~ (bending to GUY’S. R o '
o ear) o

A king does not-kill a king.

This does not make Guy {whc is about as much of a’ klnq as, I
am) less nervous. :

SALADIN . (CONT D) e *
And there are other con31deratlons ’ -
(& beat) ' L
I have entlrely destrcyed your EESVRRI IR *
army } . Co e . :
(GUY_nods Saladln.j
sits) . 3
- {MORE}

. (CONTINUED) *
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SALADIN (CONT'D)
You should not have marched away
from water ar this season of the
year,
(GUY, wrily,
bitcerly, nods)

I nave no idea how came you tc be
the King norx how this fact may
AmCng infidels be contested, bun
you zre the king, and I ask you To

surrender the hclv city.

5UY, staring at Zaladin, Zinally neds.
SUY DE LUSIGHNAN

I dc surrender it. I surrender

Jeruszalem.
ZXT. JZRUSALEM. VARTIOQUS. TWILIGHT
The news of the disaster has reached ths city. Wailirg, as
i¥ dereod’'s treoops are geing through the cxty Some citizens
are escaping, dragging denkevs laden with their

possessions.

INT. THRONE RCOM. NIGHT

.J

IMAD stands. staving at the Queen.
IMAaD

My master gives these terms. All
Christians may leave this city for
Christian lands unharmed and with
their gcods. He shall grant vights
of pilgrimege to Thristians,
Forever.

SYBILLA has her court face orn.

IMAD (CONT' D)
If these termsg you do not accept he
will kiil every Christian here and
offer no other terms. Ycu know his
word.

HERACLIUS tries to give Sykilla the high sign: take it.

AMAL (CONT” D}
If you defend he will not stop
until every Christian- man, wcman,
or child, iz dead. I azk yvour
majesty Lo speak carefully. There
is no reconsideration.

SIBYLLA locks up, eyes lumlnzous.

{(CONTINJIED)
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STBYLLA
I will defend.

HERACLIUS stares.

IMAD-
Consider your answer.

SIBYLLA
I have given my answer.

IMAD bows and leaves the room.

HERACLIUS

Lady, there are simpler ways to
commit suicide. Not as grand, but
simpler. Think what you do. We
cannot fight them. We have only the
Popc’s troops. Saladin has a2 seige
army. and. two hundred thousand men!

SIBYLLA
I have done it.

HERACLIUS
To expiate tor the boy.

. SIBYLLA
To end pain. To end Jerusalem. To
end it ali.-

HERACLIUS stares aft her in harror._
EXT. IBELIN. DAY

BALIAN is asleep on a tower-top, covered with dust. As he
sleeps, a shadow falls acrcoss him. Water is splashed on his
face. He wakes and stares weakly up at:

TIBERIAS.

BALIAN gcts to his feet and takes the water-skin. He
drinks. Tiberias” knights arée in the courtyard below.

TIBERIAS _ :
The army is destroyed, and Saladin
marches on Jerusalem. He will B
slaughter every person alive in the .
town. ' '

BALIAN
We must go there...

FCONTLNUED)
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e TIBERIAS .
I go to Cyprus. I have dong with
Jerusalem. And Jerusalem with me,
Half my knights would stay with
you. They have no further taste for
me. They will tell you why. They
are yours.

BAT,IAN nods. TIBERIAS turns...and then turns back.

. TIBERIAS (CONT'D)
-Protect the helpless.

INT. THE THRONE ROOM. DAY

" Sibylla hears commotion, cheering, in the town. Horsaes.
Then men outside her door. The door bangs open. GUARDS come
in. Behind them, BALIAN. '

g BALIAN
The queen is arrested. Take her.

EXT. JERUSALEM. A SQUARE. DAY

CATTLE and FOOD are coming into the town. BALIAN, in a
fury, is organizing defences. ARMS are being distributed.
AIMARIC with him.

_ BALIAN
The pope’s archers will heold the
David Gate and wall... have-you
among you enginers.

: PAPAL KNIGHT
None. '

: _ BALIAN
So be it. Arm your servants from
the palace. Take all you need.

HERACLIUS
We must qguit the citv.-

B BALIAN .
And be massacred on the <¢pen-road?
Saladin’s cavalry 13 between us and
the sea.

: IERACLIUS
{dancing after

_ Raliany

We have no knights.

(CONTINUED)
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BALIAN
Have we not. :

BALTAN turns to a PEASANT BOY, perhaps of 16.

BALIAN - {CONT’D)
JWhat is your name and condition

' BOY
Amaury. I am a2 servant to the
Patriarch.

HERACLIUS
You are a slave. That is my slavel

BALIAN
Kneal. ' :

Az HERACLIUS and other BOYS wateh, the BOY kneels.

BALIAN (CONT'D)

Be witheout fear in the face of your
enemies. Be brave and upright, that
God may love thee. Be. a true
knight. That is .vour oath.

(smacks the boy as

Godfrey smacked him)
And that’'s so you rememper it.

The BOY can’t believe it. BALIAN charges on. HERACLIUS
staring after him. '

BALIAN (CONT'D)
(roaring at the rest
of the CROWD).
Every man of arms or capable of
bearing them, kneel.

The CROWD kneels, BOYS, SERGEANTS, MERCHANTS} OLD PEASANTS.

HERACLZIUS
(nearly crying,
‘grabbing Balian,
who' s going to
knight everybody)
Does making a man a knlght make him
fight bmtter°

BALIAN is surprised by the question.

BALIAN o o

DISSOLVE TO:



EXT. JERUSALEM. DAY

The 3ARACEN AFRMY is surrounding the city. Tents are *
everywhere on the hills. ENGINES FIRE, and as the MUSLIM *
ARMY screams and Saracen drums beat, the SIEGE TOWER,

ARCHERS firing from its platform, is pushed towards the

wall. It has caught fire in two or three places, LADDERMEN

run. alongside the tower. SPRAYS OF STONE from Mangonels

tear through the Saracens and rock the tower.

EXT. THE WALL OF JERUSALEM. CONTINUOUS

DEFENDERS walt. CROSSBECWMEN fire and FLAMING ARRCOWS are
fired. BALIAN watches. The SIEGE TOWER comes within ten
feet of the wall and as a great RAMP descends, hundreds of
MUSLIMS charge forward inte PIKEMEN. They are staved off.

BALIAN *
Now! )

From a TOWER to the side, two GRAPNELS are thrown. Were it
not Balian the artificer managing things, this may or may
not have been effective, but the instant the grapnels catch
(and are hand-tightened), BALIAN waves his arm.. The two
lines run toc a DERRICK which is bolding up a stone the size
of a small cottags. A line is cut {(killing, as it snapsg,
the man who cut it), and the weight of the stone jerks the
SIEGE TOWER to .plieces. It literally explodes. Debris,
burning beams, knock Muslim LADDERMEN off the walls. The
wraeckage collapses back on the infantry tightly packed
behind the tower, killing scores. -

SPEARMEN knock over the ladders that have been gotten up.
BALIAN, moving'throuqh smoke then waves and

GREEK FIRE is flung straight down ‘into the infantry eXposed
Ly the tower’'s collapse. As hundreds ¢f Saracens burn...

CRCSSBOWMEN en masse come forward to crowd the walls and *
begin to slaughter the retiring Saracens.

EXT. ANOTHER WALL OF JERUSALEM. CONTINUOUS

As MUSLIMS in the thousands mass with ladders beneath - >
another wall....GREAT WOOUEN YTRAYS running. the length of
the wall are levered up by a hundred men, and pour stones
down, smashing thousands of tightly-massed men' (the lumber
- follows, tumbling down). As & SECOND WAVE of Saracens

' bresses forward over the smashed men, GREEK FIRE jets from
pipes fixed to the walls, igniting men as well as the
smashed wooden trays. Men on fire run everywhere, and fall
burnlng



EXT. A LESSER.GATE OF JERUSALEM, CONTINUOUS

As MUSLIMS advance, tens, scores, fall into concealsd
killing pits of sharpened stakes, and even as they are
surprised by then,:..begin to reconsider the assault, an
archer fires a flaming arrow into.... A FIELD OF PITCH. An
area of about an acre has been covered with pitch and straw
and dirt. It goes up like an coil-rig fire, fierce enougn to
drive defenders back from the walls. This part of the
Musllm aLmy is entﬂrely lﬂClne;a*ed

BALZAN on the wall wa*ch&s as from the three attacked sides
of the: 01ty

"MUSLIMS w1thdraw, defeated.

EXT. JERUSALEM. NIGHT

CATAFULTS arc bczng.wbr?ed non—-stop by the Saracens, and
the walls are belng struck, hard. The walls are coming
down.

EXT. JERGSALEM QAY

Concentrat@d catapult fire is colWap51ng a wall it
suddenly shivers down, from the bottom, the sloune pouring
out into a great apron. And the MUSLIM ARMY is ready.
SALADIN zides'along the front df_his force.

SALADIN

‘Not one alive. Not one.
: . ARMY.
{advancing)

Allab‘
EXT. INSIDE THE BROKEN WALL LATER

A SHIELD WALL forms, BALIAN dlrectlng it. Defenders- (all
the knights there are, including the first BOY made Knight)
go shield to shicld. ARCHERS and’ CROSSROWMEN take elevated
positions behind. XAs ‘the Muslim army of thousands advances
at a run, ready to kill the Christians at a single rush,
'BALTAN looks.to his. left i the shield wall and sees:

FRANCOIS, the gravedlgger from the first: scene.. He now
wears armor, silks, .and looks like he might ‘have done some
fighting in ‘the past years. He has got to Lhe Holy Land by
himself and: made hlmself a noble .

AR : FRANCOiS
Master Blacksmlth :

CONTINUED)
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BALIAN
Master Gravedigger.

The SARACEN ARCHERS, coming up closer, fire a sky-
blackening volley of arrows and charge, screaming Allah.
This is their chance: they will take Jerusalem at this rush
and are not afrald of martyrdom. No arrows oppose them:
merely the walting knights in the broken wall. But they

. break on the line, hacked down, man after man, by the
heavily armored knights. There is no need to scream keep
the line: the line is kept, by the knights and the “made

- knights” with them. Dissolve in the fighting to:

EXT. THE BREECH IN THE WALL., DAWN

BALIAN, blocd-covaerad and'thirsty; wakes from a doze.
KNIGHTS are leaning on their swords, or lying on the
ground, coughing. '

CRANE UP TO REVEAL:

The line of defense is marked by immense piles of dead.
Saracens tangled with Franks inside the breech in the wall,
Hundreds of dead: thcusands perhaps. The defense of the
breach has nearly killed Saladin’s infantry.

BALIAN wanders, stumbling, among the bodies.
FRANCOIS lies dead, hacked across the face.

_ BALIAN
Remember me in France.

ON SOUND {as Balian looks at the butchery by daylight):
The MUSLIM ARMY is called to prayer.
From the walls of Jerusalem we see the whole army praying.

A SERGEANT
{covered with blood)
They will ask for terms. They will
ask for terms. :

EXT. BEFORE SALADIN’S TENT. LATER _
 Saladin waits mildly as BALIAN comes through;the crowd,
egcorted. As he comes through: the Arabs lcook at him with

- interest, many salaaming. BALIAN, awkwardly, rcturns tho
salaam. : S :

(CONTINUED)
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SATADIN
(immediate}y rands
Bzlian a drink, with
Ris cwn hands)
We must discuss Jerusalem.

BALIRN
You offersd nc guarter and we ask
Zone. Whac has Changed?

wnat has “changed” is that Saladin cannot take the
without destroying his entire army. Bu: he doesn’t
that.

8]

"
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SALADIN
Will you yield the city?

BALIAN
Bafore T lese 1t I wi_l burn it To
the ground. Your holy places. Curs.
Every last thing in Jerusalem.

SALADIN
I wonder 1f it would nct be better
1f you did.
{looks refleczively
at the city}
You will destroy it?

GUY LCE LUSIGHNAN
He will rot.

BALIAN
Every stone. And every Christian
knight you kill will take ten
Saracens with him. You will kill
youxr army here and never raise
another. T swear to Ged that to
take this city will be the end of
you.

BALIAN s too simple, and too tirec, to attend to Lhis.

SALADIN
I have never said that the
Christians cannot fight. Cne day
vou will put Islam i & long
chadew. But the day is mine, now.
You cannot resist another assault.
(8ALTAN, exhausted,
knows this)
Your city is full of women, and
children.
{MORE)

{(CONTINUED)
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: SALADIN  (CONT'D)
There w1ll be disease, soon, from
the dead. If my army will die, and

50 will. your city.

BALIAN
{swallows, knowing
that it 1s true)
Do you coffer terms? For I ask none.

' SALADIN
Thirty dinar for every Christian,
this to appease my army, and I will
-give every Christian safe-conduct
to Christian lands. Every
Christian. The women, the chlidren,
the oid and all your knlghts alsc.

MULLAHS cb]ect BALIAN staring at SALADIN.

SALADIN (CCNT'D)
You cannot fear leaving Jerusalem.
It is where prophets once where. It
is where I will once have been, and
you. I will grant Chrlstlans the
right of pilgrimage.

(MULLAHS object)

No-ovne will be robbed or harmed, I
swear to God.

BALIAN
Godfrey of Bouillon butchered ever;
Musiim within the wails when he
took it.

_ SALADIN
‘I am not him. I am Saladin.

BALIAN
-Then on: these terms I surrenderxr
Jerusalem to the- King of Egypt.

EXT. INSIDE THE WALLS OF JERUSALEM. LATER

MUSLIMS have taken control of the DAVID GATE and their flag
flies there. Inhabitants of the city chesr Balian, mnobbing
him, falling to kiss his hand. By his defense he has saved
their 1ives MUSLIMS respecttuily, pass through rthe crowd.

EXT. THE PAIACE EN JERUSALEM DAY
MUSLIM CLERKS aro v1szble wmthin a room, writing. BALIAN,

sitting on a parapet, locking out at the city. MUSLIM FLAGS_
fly on every p;nnacie SALADIN szts beside him. - :

(CONTINUED) -
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. SALADIN
S50.

" BALIAN inhales; breathes. What remains for him in life is
unceartain.

SALADIN (CONT'D)
I knew your father. He nearly
killed me in the Tebancon. Trulyv. On
a great horse he crashed through my
guard, and scattered them. Not five
paces from me an arrow struck
through the throat of his horse. I
saluted him: I knew his face, and
his quality:
" {a beay)
I admire the rranks. It is said in
Spain, and I have heard this, that
I have learncd chivalry from them.
{BALIAN smiles) _

But the trouvble with Franks is that
Chrigtianity, and kindness, and
even decency, if I may say so, is
so infrequent among you that you
must give these things an
extraordinary name. “Chivalry”. It
is like religion. If it were true,
it would be good.

L BALIAN
What worth is Jerusalem?

SALADIN
-None., '

_ BALIAN nods.
SALADIN goes back into the palace. -
EXT. THE PALACE ENTRANCE. DAY

In the sguafe beforc the palace Christians with their goods
loaded are forming caravans. BALIAN, moving among them,
mounted, encounters:

GUY. The King'is'mounted, with two knights, and HERACLIUS
cen. foot beside them. :

GUY Uk LUSIGNAN
(closer to Balian)
It is never the husbarnd they dream
of, in the idleness of which their
days are made. Never the husband.
(to knight)

MOR
{ £ ACONYT LNUED)
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CONTINUED

GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT'D)

Though the idleness of which their
days are made is the very thing the
nusband has paid for. Not in my
case, of course, Dut what other
seventh son can claim to be a king?
I have not done badly, except that
I have lost God’s kingdom.

{to Balian,

seriocusly)
Go. I wish you no harm. What you
have done...is incalculable.

. BALIAN stares at him. GUY draws.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT'D)
I told you to go. Your king has
thanked wyou, and told you to go.

BALIAN does not move.

GUY DE LUSICGNAN (CONT’D}

There are constrictions on combat.
& leper may not challenge a healthy
man. A bastard may not challenge a
man of legitimate birth. These
things are known.

{(but’ GUY lets that

.go, and says to the

crowd of Franks)
This hear you ....Justices,
subjects, various Saracens...that I
have this day neither eaten, drunk,
nor have upon me either bone,
stone, glass, nor or.any
enchantment, sorcery or witchcraft
where-through the power of God
might be strengthened or
diminished, nor the devil’'s power
increased, and that my appeal is
true, s¢ help me God and his salnts

(to BALIAN)
I’'ve done this before.

GIRAUT
Do you swear the same, that you
have availed yourself of no sorcery
that may increase the power of God
or of the devil?

{this is the medieval cguivalent of pre-fight urine-

testing)

BALIAN
I swear it.

ldo.

(CONTINUED)
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Giraut
Then to combat my lords. On the
lists, or here.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
Here. o

There is no pretense of lances. GUY rides out and takes a
battlec~axe from a retainer, reaching down, slipping his
gauntlet throuwgh the loop on the shaft. BALIAN unships a
mace. They charge each other.

BRLIAN gets his shield under a blow of the axe and the
shield explodes in splinters and he loses his mace. GUY
turns ‘his destrier inte Balian’s, and Balian’s horse is
‘plowed down. BALIAN stands away [rom the fallen horse,
eludes a blow of the axe, is knocked down by the horse. Guy
circles him, never taking his eyes off Balian.

GUY DE LUSIGHAN {CGNT'D)
To have done what you have done.

BALIAN watches him.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN (CONT’ D}
;You’ve lived.

GUY prepares to ride him down. Balian takes the *nhigh
guard”--hopelessly.

Knight (o0.s.)
Digmount and fight him.

" GUY looks arcund.

_ . .. GUY'S OWN KNIGHT (GIRAUT)
Dismount and fight him.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
I will remember you, Giraut.

GIRAUT is not af:did of him.

GIRAUT
T'1l be there when vou do.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN
You are my knight.

GIRAUT

Christ’s, my lord, since vou lost
his Kingdom. '

{CONTINUED)
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GUY dismounts, fluidly. He draws his sword. BALIAN waits
for him. GUY moves like lightning and cuts a gash in
Balian’s [ace.

GUY DE LUSTIGNAN
{smiling. at Balian’s

_ seriousness)
hdvice for you: only Germans siand
like that. ' : -

BALIAN waits. In a guick passage, Guy disarms Ralian, who

- scrambles and picks up his sword again. There is no
question: Guy is state of the art, and Balian comparatively

utterly incompetent. : '

GUY DE LUSIGNAN {(CONT'D)
{walking towards : '
Balian, sword held
casually)
Yield and I will let you walk away.

BALIAn shakes his head.

GUY DE LUSIGNAN ({(CONT’D)}
Even I get tired, Ibelin. It’s.
beyond the end of everything....
we’ve both run our course....walk
away. '

BALIAN stands waiting. GUY, his face blackening, moves to
kill him. BALIAN, ocutclassed, has his mail slashed through--
a2 blow that puts him on his knee. GUY raises his sword and
runs at Balian for the kill. BALIAN gets his guard up, and
stands under it. The Men collide, and GUY, spinning away,
eludes a backswing, catches the blade, drives it down into
the ground, and returns a blow that would have cut off
Balian’s head--except that Balian parries it, surprising
GUY. ' . o

ENIGHTS and SARACEN KNIGHTS crowd closeé, shouting. They
know their sport: and ocut of nowhere they are at the World
Cup. GUY, wide eved, really lays in--state of the art--and
Balian, clumsily, meets every blow. The two men go at it
for sixty seconds straight in an exhausting high speed
flurry of attacks and defenses which includes blows in ‘the
face with gloved fists. GUy with a broken nose, breathing
hard. (presumably seeing stars), takes a low guard; and
BALIAN, wounded twice, takes a high cne. ' Lo

A SARACEN KNIGHT makes a detailed bet with a FRANKISH QNE.



EXT. “DAVID STREET”. CONTINUOUS

The fight moves (as Balian hacks down at Guy and Guy
retires) into the streets of Jerusalem. (Down David Street
towards the Latin meoney exchange). GUY is still surprised
by the blood coming from his nose and is repelling Balian
almost idly. BALIAN misses a blow and crashes into a wall.
Guy’'s sword striking where Rallan’s head was a moment
before sprays sparks. BALIAN lunges and GUY, letting him
pass, crashes the pommel of his sword down con the back of
his head. BALIAN sprawls on the cobbles. GUY goes after
him, cuts;, misses, 1s wounded in the side by a thrust. The
blood comes in its sparkling way through the mail. GUY
parries a second blow and stabs BALIAN (we cannot tell
where or how badly) and attacks violently, relentlessly.
BALIAN stumbles uphill. The [ight comes to...

EXT. THE HILL OF "GOLGOTHA". (FALSE GOLGQOTHA) DAY.

Blowing dust, The crowds stream up the hill towards the
exhausted fighters, who face each other, bleeding,
breathiess, barely on their feet.

' GUY DE LUSIGNAN
Water. :

It is given him in a skin by one of his knights as well as
a fresh, much larger, armor-cracking, sword.

- SALADIN, on his horse, watches BALIAN, who is staggering in

the dust.

Refreshed, GUY advances on Baliaﬁ, who standing above at
the top of the hill (against the reddening west) takes the
“high guard”. - '

GUY goes forward purposefully, to kill him.

BALIAN, staggering, waits. GUY cuts low, BDalian, completely
out of breath, barely parries. GUY, pale, advances to kill
him, BALIAN, the sunset behind him, waits, at the high
guard. ~BALIAN is cut,. badly, in the next pass. BALIAN
takes the “high guard” again. He sees a GLINT in the
scuffed ground. His wife’'s CROSS has come unburied. He
takes his eyes from it and waits, watching Guy (which is to

.say his death) advance.

: GUY DE LUSIGNAN {CONT’D)
{mocking) : : :
“Be brave and upright that God may

love thee. Be without fear in the

face of your enemies.” We've all

heard the words. You're the fool

who believed them.

M sl H
(MORE) {CONTINUELD;

B S I T
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GUY DE LDSEGNAN {CONT’ D)
What you are to- history, Master

‘biacksmith, is what I will say.

GUY, finishing laughing, goes for the kill. It'3 a move
we've seen before. BALIAN parries as he once did with Odo
but instead of losing his sword to the riposte (as he did
loeng age in the French wood) he meets it and smashes Guy’s
sword out of his hands, and cuts down. GUY is cut down from
the shoulder to the hottom of the rib-cage. Be falls to his
knees and looks up at:

BALIAN, above him, raising the sword.

Guy’'s head flies off his shoulders and his headless trank
thCheS forward. BALIAN staggers along the hilltop and
falls. GUY’S KNIGHTS stand with their weapons drawn. They
go to Balian, GIRAUT with water.

GIRAUT
Lie where you are.

‘DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. THE DAVID GATE. DAY

SIBYLLA is leaving by the main gate of Jerusalem. But she
is not leaving as a queen. lexr hair is cut off, there is
ash on her face, she wears a2 simple shift and walks
barefoct. She is guarded by'SARACEN KNIGHTS.

SALADIN
You cannot walk a2ll the way to
Acre. Not in your cendition.

SIBYLLA does not reply. We notice something we haven’t
noticed before: that she is pregnant.

SALADIN - (CONT’ D)
{te guards) '
Protect her.

A very orderly evacuation. CHRISTIANS are paying their
dinars to SARACEN CLERXS, who are set up at a guarded
table. HERACLIUS pays his ten dinars, As he begins to walk
off CHURCH PLATE falls from beneath his robe. He expects to
e killed.

SALADIN (COWT D)

Let h&m ge. You will go beyond the
seat

: HERACLEUS
Yes. As sworn. : o

(CONTINUED)

*

* o+ A A %

* % N % *

L



CONTINUED:

SAIADIN
(mildly)
You lie.

 But he lets HERACZLIUS go...and Heracllhs goes, hastily,
hurrying with the other re:ugees

EXT. THE TEMPLE. DAY

SARACEN ENGINEERS on the top of the building throw down the
cross that surmounts it. :

It crashes to the stones in front of the Temple and is
broken o pieces by Saracens. MUSLIMS are taking possession
of the temple. :

SALADIN is walklag, belng cheered. MUSLIMS on rOOftOpS, in
the streets, acclaiming Saladln

: A MAD MULLAH
The Saracens shall go on to Rome.

SALADIN
Ne. I won’t live that long.

The MAD MULLAH stares after him: smelllng heresy, and then
deciding that he must be mistaken..

INT. INSIDE THE TEMPLE. DAY

- Rose~water is being splashed on the flags of what has been
. @ Christian church. It is heing purified by MULLAHS.
SALADIN stands 1n the doorway with IMAD and IBN JUBAYR.

IBN JUBAYR
God has favored us. All the glory
is God’s. ' '

SALADIN, very subtly, looks skepllcal. He's Saladin aftcr
all; but faith is sometimes an act of force. SALADIN,
mildly, leooks at IBN JUBAYR. He walks away from him. IBN
JUBAYR would follow, but IM&D stops him.

SALADIN is washes. He washes alone, preparing to pray
alone. We see, and very plainly, that he hesitates in his
faith. Saladin, a man before his Time, knows the flaw in.
- Islam: the fatal flaw :

He enters the Temple, iays his mat,-and, 1owering iis head,
prays.
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EXT. THE RCAD TO THE COAST. DAY

THE CHRISTIAN REFUGEERS, escorted by Muslim horsemen,
“rudge through the desert. SIBYLLA walks barefsot zn the
steny road, now leaving small spots of blood.

Ride.

SIBYLLA deesn’t ccnsent, and walks on. The REF
Frernch, walking through the Holy Land, heading towards the
cistant sea.

EXT. TEE DESERT. DAY

A HILL. BALIAN, ontircly alone, exhausted, completed, sits
cn the ground, staring in to the Light. He is far frem
Jerusalem, alone in the desert. His horse crops the ground
nearby. He raises his face to the sun. He tears the Cross
from his tunic, but cannot put it on the ground. He folds
_t intc his sleeve.

CLOSE CN BALIAN'S FAZE

SNCW falls past his face. He dismounits and wa sea that he
is ln France, in the beautifuel glade where he buried his
wife. PETALS fall from the magneolia Tree. BALIAN is dressed
as he was before, as a peasant. He has something wrapped in
burlap: GODFREY’S SWORD.

BALIAN sticks the sword intce the ground. Then he goss Lo
his knees before it, and bows his head in pzayer. He
crosses himself (for the first time since he was on
"GOLGOTHA™) , and prays.

ON SOUND:

Horses. BALIAN remains praying. The horses come closer.
2ALIAN finally stands and looks,

CLOSE Oi:
THE LION OF ZNGLAKD. Geld on & red tunic.

KNIGHT
We have come by this road to find
Balian Zount of Ibelin and wers
told that he was here.

RICHARD COUER LCE LION sits nis horse, staring at Baliarn..
The CRUSADZIR ARMY passes.

BALIAN
I am the blacksmith.

(CONTINUED)
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