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She screans, runs, though she cannot see. Her |eft shoul der
collides with a gnarly tree trunk. She falls, tearing her
cl oak. She is gashed and bl oody.

SOLTEI RA
My wort hi ness has been nulled by
your countenance. | wll give nyself
to you, but only if you lead ne to

Nyal | on.
Solteira gets up, turns and sees the nal evol ent shadow fi gure.

SHADOW FI GURE

You have no love to give. Instead,
you sel fishly guard your entitlenent
like a captured butterfly whose body
is pricked nmerely for display. Cone
one, cone all, see the pitiful beauty
as she stands for no one, except a
horse who already |ies dead because
you had to be free!l But there is no
fire left in the color of your w ngs.

SOLTEI RA
Continue if you will. | know what |
have done. | wll die know ng of

it. But he is not dead. He is not!
Solteira finds her rage and backfires.

SOLTEI RA ( CONT' D)
Il will no longer listen to you. |
cast out ny dreans to the bl ackened
wi nd upon ny face.

Solteira strips off her cloak, drops her bundl e and runs.

SHADOW FI GURE
Your violation is em nent, your
darkness marked by your own insol ence.
Go ahead, DIE! It is what you want.

SOLTEI RA
| will not take thee on.

SHADOW FI GURE
You will see ne through the rest of
your life.

Shadow Fi gure swoops away |ike a disintegrating vanpyre.

SHADOW FI GURE (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Run into the forest... see what waits
for you there. You think you wll
not see ne, too? Let the forest eye
your | oathsone fettle.



75.

Solteira trips over a fallen tree trunk, plumets down a
steep incline, and rolls to a stop. Unnoving. Solteira's
shadow remateri alizes nearby, only not with malignancy, but
one of benevol ent beauty, cloaked in sparkles, as if an angel.

LI GAT SHADOW FI GURE
WI1l ye even recognize | ove when it
hastens to you?

DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. GLACEERE FOREST -- MORNI NG

Solteira lies notionless, a soft blanket over her. Filtered
sunlight through the canopy illum nates the dew of this
strange new terrain. There is a hush about this place.

SOLTEIRA (V.Q)
| find nyself lost in despair, know ng
| cannot take formin any significant
life, for I have had but only one
fixation -- escape. And now that |
have attained ny |iberation, there
is nothing left of nme, not even the
heart stone that bore ny future.
Could it be that all there ever was
of ny dreans was fantasy?

Near by, Nyal |l on stunbles out of a thicket, his wounds severe.
Yet, nmud and grass poultices cover patches of dried bl ood on
his neck and flank. H's |ong nmane has been neticul ously

brai ded. He nuzzles Solteira's face, a private call. But
she remains still.

A dark HOODED FI GURE steps out from between TWDO LEANI NG TREES.
He is | arge and statuesque, and carries Solteira's bundle.

HOODED FI GURE
(to Nyal I on)
She has | ost her gl ace stone.

Hs wldly mascul i ne voice resenbles a human whi sper infused
with cricket wings. He approaches Nyallon. H's hand, its
skin swirled in colors of green and autumn brown, caresses.

HOODED FI GURE ( CONT' D)
And her gl ace, her heart, is wounded.

He stoops to Solteira, lifts her into his arns, and carries
her lifeless form back through the | eaning trees GATEWAY

HOODED FI GURE ( CONT' D)
Here we hold future's beaconing |ight.

Nyal l on foll ows the hooded figure through the tree gateway.

CUT TO



76.
EXT. SACRED CLEARI NG | N GLACEERE' S | NTERI OR -- MORNI NG

A GROMN BOY (19) lies still under the ancient YEW TREE
Inside the large hollow, his head rests in shadow. Draped
next to himis an OLD WOLF with di shevel ed fur.

Beyond the clearing, spirals of golden grasses swirl in ever-
changi ng patterns as the breeze glistens their feathery tips.

Angl ed streans of sunlight saturate spraw ed bodi es of HOELE
and CAREW Hoele is covered with deer hide, his feet wapped
in rabbit fur. One foot kicks off the cover, revealing bare
muscul ar | egs that converge where a soft fabric fornms a girth
between his | egs, and covers a | arge bul ge underneat h.

HOELE
Carew, waken, it is day now.

Hoel e sits up abruptly and hits his head on the tree holl ow
HOELE ( CONT' D)
OM M canta botha msery |I waken
to again.
Hoel e puts his hand to his bulging groin and caresses it.

HOELE ( CONT' D)

VWhat tis ny desire? | cannot fathom
oh-fah-tah. | need relief beneath
my constant yearning. | amin agony!

Carew slowy gets up and paces the perineter of the clearing,
aritual that is rote, but now nore struggle for him

HOELE ( CONT' D)

You do nothing. | fight to take
keep oh-fah-tah mara whey. No one
commeha and | feel enpty... desire

never sati sfien.

Hoel e strips hinself of his girth and deer hide overgarnent.
He stands naked and faces the tree, one hand in his groin,
t he ot her hanmmering against the tree.

HOELE ( CONT' D)
| am done with you. | stay here
| ong enough. Chhh!!

Hoel e screans into the forest. The earth stirs beneath him
He runs out of the clearing into the forest. MOVENTS LATER,
Carew is startled by rocks being hurled into the clearing.

HOELE (O.S.) (CONT' D)
VWhat is this light | saw in the wonb
ni gh before nigh? Answer ne!



7.

W NDS HOAL. A SOLAR ECLI PSE begi ns, the noon's shadow dar kens
the skies. Hoele runs back towards his tree, but a swirling
cacophony of |eaves, grass and bark assault him He |unges
toward the tree, enraged. He trips on a protruding root,
falls, cracks his head on the |ower trunk, goes unconsci ous.

Carew | i es down next to Hoel e, keeping himwarm He |icks
the bl ood stream ng from Hoel e's head. The skies turn bl ack.

EXT. SACRED CLEARI NG | N GLACEERE' S I NTERIOR -- FULL ECLI PSE

A bl ui sh WAND OF LI GHT shi mers through the bl ack canopy
froma single bright star near TOTALITY. It beans to a nearby
thicket and grows. A nmultiplicity of shinmrers curve to form
the Iightbody of d acéere's forest goddess, TERRESTI N CH.

She exudes both supple sensuality and anci ent wi sdom  She

is tineless, but presents herself in mddle years. She wal ks
to the unconsci ous Hoel e and Carew and sits beside them

She |ifts Carew s head into her |ap and caresses his fur.

TERRESTI NI GH
Your soul doth cause ne to weep. |
cherish your life, now at its end.
You have lived nore than nost of
your gecynd. You were a good
conpanion to the boy, now a man. By
your accord | now take you with ne.

Terrestinigh scoops Carew into her arns and stands. She
cradles the dead wolf like a child. She | ooks down on Hobel e.

TERRESTI NIl GH ( CONT' D)
You are not forgotten. Ye have nade
a promse, and | know you will honor
it, though your spirit braves
unbear abl e sorrow. ..

Terrestinigh levitates the deer hide bl anket near the tree.
It floats to Hoele's naked body until it gently covers him

TERRESTI NI GH ( CONT' D)
| never left, though I was forbidden.
| know your nanme, Hoele, and your
heart | cherish wi thout favor.

Terrestinigh carries Carew back to the thicket where she had
energed, and evanesces back into the WAND COF LI GHT.

CUT TO
I NT. MERRI'S CASTLE'S MAIN HALL -- FULL ECLI PSE
The npon's shadow has dar kened the skies outside. The wind's

eerie whine infiltrates wi ndow cracks. Queen Prella and
Fat her Siarous (late 50s) stand before a THRONG of SOLDI ERS.
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