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EXT. SMALL CAMPSITE - NIGHT

CAMERA SLOWLY ZOOMS IN: ON A SMALL, MAKESHIFT CAMP OUTSIDE A
SMALL FOREST WITH ONE LONE OCCUPANT WHO IS LAYING ON THEIR
BACK LOOKING UP INTO THE DARK NIGHT SKY.

LANDYN (27) lays on ground staring up into the dark, starry
night sky while the small camp fire next to him crackles and
lights the area around him. He begins to sit up and throws a
few small sticks into the fire to keep it going.

LANDYN
Well, we got another night under
the stars.

Landyn reaches for his bag as he grabs a small package and
knife out from it.

He begins to cut off the wrapping and pulls out a piece of
raw rabbit meat. He sets the knife down between his legs and
reaches for a decent sized stick. He pokes it though the
rabbit meat and holds it over the campfire.

LANDYN (CONT'D)
After this next hunt is finished, I
should have enough coin stashed for
a local inn room and a full meal.

Landyn continues roasting his rabbit meat over the fire
slowly spinning it around to try and get it cooked evenly.

However, he picks up on a noise coming from the forest and
his body begins to tense up in readiness. With his free hand
he slowly reaches for the knife between his legs and holds
it tightly.

LANDYN
Ya know, if you are trying to sneak
up on me, you are not doing it
correctly.

The source of the sound steps out of the forest and into the
open field, stopping just a few feet behind Landyn.

Without turning around Landyn stays ready with the knife
grasped tightly in his hand.

HARPER BLACKMANE
Who said I was trying to sneak up
at allz



Landyn's eyes widen in surprise at hearing that all too
familiar voice. His body then relaxes and he drops the knife
back on the ground.

HARPER (25) then pulls down her hood and moves to sit next
to Landyn.

HARPER BLACKMANE (CONT'D)
Maybe, I was just trying to find a
friend and after walking for what
felt like forever, I have finally
found him.

Landyn's shock begins to subside and he begins to relax
again as he continues roasting his rabbit meat. He pulls
back from the fire and blows on it a bit to cool it off
before going to take a bite.

HARPER BLACKMANE
Well I see you still can't cook,
becasue that is most definitely
burnt.

LANDYN
Yeah well, it's all I got so it
will have to do.

Landyn then goes to take another bite out of the rabbit. He
shoots a glance over toward Harper, noticing a nervous
expression on her face.

LANDYN (CONT'D)
You want some?

Landyn then gestures the roasted rabbit meat towards Harper.

Harper looks at the meat and back to Landyn with a smile
forming from her lips.

HARPER BLACKMANE
I think I'll pass, thanks. I just
ate at the local inn over in
Oakheart.

LANDYN
Wow, rub it in more why not?

Landyn goes for another bite as they then begin to sit in
silence for a little as Landyn finishes his food.

HARPER BLACKMANE
Do you still stand by your actions?



Landyn throws the stick he was eating off of into the fire,
however, he doesn't answer right away and they both just
continue to stare off into the small campfire.

LANDYN
I do. I did then and I still do now
and nothing is going to change
that.

Landyn then takes a deep breathe.

LANDYN (CONT'D)
I wish things had happened in a
different way, but they happened
the way they did.

The silence between them begins to come back, however,
Landyn then looks towards Harper and sees the saddened look
on her face.

LANDYN
I also haven't given up on proving
it as well. I told you-before I
left, I would be back and I would
prove to you all that the choice I
made was the correct one.

Harper turns to look Landyn in his eyes as she begins to
tear up.

HARPER BLACKMANE
I know, I still remember that day
clearly. The whole keep was in a
dower mood that day and no one
wanted what had happened to happen,
but-

Landyn then suddenly cuts her off and finished what she was
about to say.

LANDYN
It had to happen. There was no
other way. Some kind of punishment
had to be dealt. I know that. I
never blamed them for the choice
they made that day. I've always
understood why.

Harper then looks down as she pulls her knees up to her
chest and wipes the tears from her eyes. Landyn continues to
look at her, but then turns and looks straight ahead into
the dark night.



LANDYN
Forget about all that though, what
are you doing here? How'd you find
me? Is something wrong back at
Stormholme? Fairtown?

Landyn started to grow anxious and Harper quickly notices
that and looks back up towards Landyn.

HARPER BLACKMANE
No, no, no, nothing like that, I
just wanted to see you and make
sure you were okay since I was
given a few days off. Everything
back home is fine, if not perhaps a
little boring now, but fine.

Landyn cracked a small smile hearing that as he dropped his
head and chuckled a bit.

HARPER BLACKMANE (CONT'D)
For how I found you, I asked
Gardner while I was in Oakheart
earlier today.

Landyn perked up at this and looked back at Harper as she
continued.

HARPER BLACKMANE (CONT'D)
I knew you'd be going to the
Hunter's Guild in Oakheart after
what happened. You always did like
helping Gardner before you became a
full, fledged knight of the keep.
Also, he's been sending me messages
letting me know how you are doing
and if you are even alive. So, I
knew he would know where to find
you.

LANDYN
Gardner's been keeping tabs on me?

HARPER BLACKMANE
Well someone had to. I know how you
are, you would run your self into
the ground without someone there to
keep an eye on you.

They both continue sitting next to each other in the quiet
of the night, with the only sound being the crackling of the
campfire. Harper then begins to get up as Landyn turns to
look up at her.



HARPER BLACKMANE
Well, I probably need to get back
to the inn before it gets any
later.

LANDYN
Let me walk you back.

As Landyn gets up alongside her.

HARPER BLACKMANE
Its alright, there's no need for
that. I can take care of myself.

Harper then moves her cloak away from her left side to show
a sheathed, short sword. Landyn sees the sword, but says
nothing as he begins packing up his things.

LANDYN
Oh I know, but it wouldn't hurt to
have someone else to travel with,
would it?

Landyn then turns back to look Harper in the eyes as he
straps his sword to his waist and slings his bag over his
shoulder and onto his back.

Harper cracks a small smile as she releases a weak sigh.

HARPER BLACKMANE
Fine. I suppose it wouldn't hurt,
but were you not hunting out here?

Harper asks as she watches Landyn douse the campfire in
water before turning to her.

LANDYN
Yeah, but I'll just come back over
here in the morning to finish it.
Are you heading back to Silverkeep
tomorrow?

They begin walking back through the forest towards Oakheart.

HARPER BLACKMANE
Yeah, tomorrow is my last day of
leave before I need to be back, so
I'll be heading back bright and
early. What's next for you?

Harper slightly turns her head to look at Landyn's face.

LANDYN
Well, I have one more hunt I nee-



Harper stops and quickly cuts him off.

HARPER BLACKMANE
You know that's not what I meant.

Landyn stops and turns to look at Harper and the serious
expression she is throwing his way. He sighs and turns back
to look forward.

LANDYN
Like I said earlier, I have not
given up on proving what I did to
be right. There's a few small
things I'm currently following up
with, but nothing huge yet.

Harper then looks down a bit as she begins walking forward
through the forest again.

LANDYN (CONT'D)
Don't worry Harper.

Harper then stops again and looks back towards Landyn.

LANDYN (CONT'D)
I'll be back. Soon.

Harper allows a small smile to come to her face as she looks
forward again and they both continue their walk to Oakheart
side by side.

CUT TO:
INT. OAKHEART - HUNTERS' GUILD - DAY

The Hunters' Guild is bustling with hunters coming in and
out. Some turning in hunts and others preparing for their
next. As Landyn strides in ready to turn in his latest hunts
he notices how busy the guild is today, however, he just
continues towards the main counter.

As he gets closer he notices GARDNER (57), with a look of
annoyance on his face, talking with someone unfamiliar to
Landyn.

JOFFREY BRISMIRK
(Anger and pleading)
Come on Gardner! Just last month
these would have been worth twice
this much!

JOFFREY (24) slams his hand on the counter as Gardner closes
his eyes and sighs in frustration.



Landyn takes a look at what Joffrey is trying to sell and
notices the pelts of a few foxes placed on the counter.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
(Frustrated and annoyed)
That's right, they were twice as
much last month, and because of
that we received a large amount of
them.

Gardner states as he opens his eyes and stares Joffrey in
the eyes.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE (CONT'D)
Now that their demand is low, their
price drops. So take what I'm
offering or go sell them somewhere
else.

Joffrey huffs in frustration and grabs his pelts angrily and
storms out of the guild hall.

Gardner once again closes his eyes and releases a sigh of
relief.

LANDYN
Well he seemed like a nice guy.

Landyn smirks as he walks up to the counter. Gardner opens
his eyes and looks at Landyn with an annoyed expression.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Then you deal with him next time.
How about that?

LANDYN
Sorry, I will have to pass on that.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
That's what I thought. Now what do
you got for me?

LANDYN
Just turnin' in these two.

Landyn then pulls out the two hunt posters that show what he
was hunting and the promised pay. Gardner picks them up and
reads them over.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
A black bear and three snake
clusters, well someone has been
busy.



LANDYN
Yeah, and do not get me started on
those snake clusters.

Landyn whole body shudders as he remembers hunting them
down.

LANDYN (CONT'D)
Never going after them again, no
matter the pay. They're both
outside on the cart. Want to go
take a look?

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Yeah, I'll have a quick look.

Gardner walks around the counter and heads towards the front
door.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE (CONT'D)
Come on, walk with me.

LANDYN
Alright.

Landyn and Gardner make their way through the noisy guild
hall towards the front door.

EXT. OAKHEART - OUTSIDE THE HUNTERS' GUILD HALL - DAY

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
So, I take it Harper found you?

Gardner asks as he continues looking forward walking towards
the cart.

LANDYN
Yeah, she found me. You never told
me you were keepin' tabs on me.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Didn't know I needed to.

Gardner answers as he begins inspecting Landyns hunts.
Landyn just stands there, watching him as he doesn't say
anything else. He then looks away and just stares off into
nothingness. Gardner looks up at him for a moment, but then
goes right back to inspecting.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Well? How was it?

Landyn sighs and looks back in Gardner's direction.



LANDYN
It was nice, but I just wish she
didn't come all the way out here
alone just to see me. Especially if
she was already getting regular
updates from you that I was alive.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
That girl can take care of herself.
You should know that better than
anyone. You guys grew up together
and plus sometimes its better to
see something in person than just
reading it on a scrap of paper.

LANDYN
I suppose. So, how's it all
looking?

Landyn asks as Gardner finishes his inspection and looks
back up towards Landyn.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Everything's perfect, as per usual
with everything you turn in. So
let's head back inside and get you
your coin.

They begin their walk back to the guild hall as Gardner
speaks up.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
What's next kid? More hunts? Rest?
Cause even the gods know you could
probably use it with the pace
you've been going at.

LANDYN
I'll probably stay the night here
in Oakheart, but then I got to
follow up with something over in
Winslow.

Hearing Winslow peaked Gardner's interest a bit and made him
stop in his tracks and look at Landyn. Noticing he stopped
Landyn also stopped and look towards Gardner.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Winslow? What's in Winslow? You
almost never go that direction
unless a hunt is that way.



10.

LANDYN
Heard a few rumors about certain
people heading that way and need to
get there before they do.

Landyn answers, as a serious look begins to grow on his face
and Gardner picks up on it.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
So, thats why, huh? Well just be
careful, don't need you dyin' on me
out there.

Landyn's face softens as he looks at Gardner with a small
smirk on his face.

LANDYN
Gonna miss me that much, aye?

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Don't flatter yourself kid, just
don't want to lose a good hunter.

Gardner smirks as he turns and continues walking towards the
guild hall with Landyn in stride right next to him.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Just be careful, alright? I know
how important this is to you, so I
won't say anything else.

LANDYN
Thank you Gardner.

They finally make it back to the guild hall where Landyn is
paid for his hunts and he heads towards the local inn for a
quick meal and an actual bed.

INT. OAKHEART - INN ROOM - NIGHT

Landyn walks through the front door of the local Oakheart
inn, and walks up to the front counter paying the clerk for
a single night.

Inside the dimly lit inn room, Landyn is sitting on the side
of his bed while he looks over a small piece of paper that
has a small amount of writing on it.

NOTE (V.0.)
Winslow, seven days from today.
Someone of importance will be
there.
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Landyn sighs and closes is eyes as he begins to fall
backwards on the bed. He rubs his face with his hand in
exhaustion and lets out an exasperated sigh.

LANDYN
This has to be it. At least
something. Something to go off of
and get me somewhat closer.

Landyn gets up off the bed and goes to blow out the candle
as he gets ready to go to sleep. After blowing out the
candle and getting himself ready for bed he gets in the bed
sheets and lays down. He stares at the ceiling for a moment
before closing his eyes and drifting off to sleep.

EXT. OPEN FIELDS TRAIL - DAY

The skies are hidden by heavy clouds as Landyn walks along a
trail, carved out by thousands of travelers, through the
open fields towards Winslow.

Landyn looks up towards the sky as he continues his trek
with a longing expression on his face. He then comes to a
stop as he closes his eyes and takes a deep breath.

LANDYN
Well, it seems winter will be here
earlier this year

He opens his eyes and continues to stare up into the cloudy
sky.

LANDYN (CONT'D)
Which means it is probably going to
be a winter on the move

STRANGER #1
Hey!

Before he could continue walking Landyn's thoughts were
interrupted as a stranger makes himself known behind him.
Landyn slowly turns around and he sees three strangers
standing before him.

Landyn takes a closer look at the three and immediately
takes notice of how young they all are, no older than 15
years of age.

He then notices the one in the middle who just spoke has a
short sword attached to his waist. While the other two each
hold a single knife in their hand.

STRANGER #1
Hey! Can you hear me?!



12.

Landyn finally meets the middle stranger's eyes.

LANDYN
Sorry, is there something you three
need? Are you lost?

Landyn holds his ground, but readies himself, so he's ready
to react.

STRANGER #1
No, no, no. Not lost, just waiting
for someone.

The middle stranger says, however, Landyn picks up a hint of
nervousness in his voice.

LANDYN
Well, then I hope they come by
soon. It will be dark not so long
from now.

STRANGER #1
Well it looks like they just showed

up .

The two strangers on the sides of the one in the middle,
who's talking slowly look at one another with nervous, but
determined expressions on their faces. They then look back
at Landyn as they begin moving towards him.

They begin to move around him as the middle stranger also
begins to move forward towards Landyn giving off a sense of
being surrounded.

STRANGER #1
Nothing personal, but we are in a
tight spot currently.

Landyn locks eyes with the middle stranger speaking to him
and gives him a serious expression as he drops his bag onto
the ‘ground.

LANDYN
Let us talk about this.

STRANGER #1
There is nothing to talk about.
Boys!

The two strangers with knives on each side of Landyn
aggressively start rushing at Landyn with their knives at
the ready.
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As they are about to make contact with Landyn he quickly
jumps backwards and they collide into one another. As the
recover the middle one unsheathes his short sword from his
waist and holds it at the ready.

LANDYN
Can we please talk about this?

The three strangers said nothing as the middle one began
running at Landyn, while yelling, with the sword above his
head ready to be swung down with force.

As he reaches Landyn he slams the sword down with as much
force as he can muster, but Landyn easily sidesteps and
dodges the attack. Before the stranger can ready the sword
Landyn kicks the blade and it flies out of the stranger's
hands.

However, before he can do anything else he notices the other
two rushing at him again. As the other ‘stranger scrambles to
go pick up his sword Landyn dodges a flurry of slashes
thrown at him by the other two.

Landyn quickly steps around one of the strangers and grabs
his wrist that holds the knife. He puts pressure and
aggressively twists his wrist to the point where the
strangers yells out in agony and drops the knife as he falls
to the ground.

The other two strangers step back and regroup, both ready
with their weapons, but this time Landyn rushes them and
targets the one with the other knife. The stranger quickly
raises his hand, holding the knife, and begins slashing
downwards towards Landyn. However, Landyn throws his left
arm up and blocks his wrist so his arm can't continue
slashing and quickly throws a punch with his right in the
strangers jaw.

The stranger falls to the grown holding his jaw and moaning
in pain. Landyn stands over him as he turns his head to look
back at the stranger with the short sword.

Landyn then moves his hand to grasp the hilt of the sword
still sheathed on his waist. The stranger notices this and
quickly looks from the sword back up to Landyn. He quickly
drops his sword and throws his hands up in surrender.

Landyn releases the hilt of his sword and begins walking
back to his bag. The stranger still standing runs over to
his two companions and checks on them.

Before picking up his bag Landyn digs through it a bit and
pulls out two small items. He turns and throws them in front
of the three strangers.
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They look at the items and see three gold coins which causes
them to look back up at Landyn.

LANDYN
There is always another way.
Attacking someone should only be a
last resort.

Landyn picks his bag up and slings it over his shoulder as
he continues walking along the trail towards Winslow. Landyn
quickly glances up towards the sky again before looking
forward on whats to come.

LANDYN
Should just be one more day of
walking at this rate.

EXT. WINSLOW - EVENING - A DAY LATER

The sun was beginning to set as Landyn - strode through the
gates of Winslow. As he walked through town people were
throwing glances at him from all sides-.

Landyn took a look around him and noticed the state of
Winslow. Broken buildings, people without homes, and plants
being overgrown all over.

He finally reaches a tavern and strides in straight towards
the bar counter. Townsfolk still glancing him as he moves.

BARTENDER
Well, not everyday we get
travelers. What can I get for ya?

Landyn moves to grab something from his bag, it's something
small that fits in his closed fist. He sets his fist on the
dirty bar counter.

LANDYN
Oh yeah? Any other travelers than
me recently?

Landyn then opens his fist and moves his hand from the
counter dropping what he was holding, revealing it to be two
gold coins.

The bartender looks at the coins and then back up to Landyn
with no emotion on his face. He slowly reaches for the coins
and drags them off the counter.

BARTENDER
Yeah, a group of three men came in
yesterday.

(MORE)
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BARTENDER (CONT'D)
Said something about coming from
Stormholme for business.

The bartender takes a quick glance behind Landyn, but goes
right back to looking at Landyn.

BARTENDER (CONT'D)
They're in the booth behind you in
the left corner.

LANDYN
Thanks.

He then leaves the bar counter and goes to sit at a small
table on the opposite side of the bar of the three men.

He kept his head low and kept mostly to himself besides the
odd time a waitress would come by and ask him if he wanted
anything. While he waited for them to move he took notice of
one the trio and started to recognize him.

It was JULIAN ROSEFALL (31), first advisor to Cedric
Greatridge the right hand to the Lord of Stormholme. So, he
must be the one I was tipped off about, Landyn thought to
himself.

He turned his attention to the other two men with him and
didn't recognize them. One had a bulky build and had bald
head with a scruffy beard. The other was a bit smaller, but
was still well built with long black hair and a clean shaven
face. Landyn assumed they were Julian's hired bodyguards.

After what felt like hours the trio finally stood up and
began walking out of the tavern. Once the doors were closed
Landyn stood up and made his way towards the door. Once
outside he saw the three walking down the main road and
proceeded to follow them.

They then turned a sharp corner and went down an alley. As
Landyn made it to the alley's opening he saw the three just
standing there with their backs turned to him.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
You are not an assassin, or a spy.
Sneaking is not your strong suit.
You are a knight.

Julian then turned around with a smirk plastered on his
face. The other two turned around with him. The bald one
slowly pulled out a medium sized war hammer from the strap
on his back. While the long haired one pulled out a rapier
from the sheathe around his hip.
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JULIAN ROSEFALL (CONT'D)
Well, actually, not anymore I
suppose. You lost that title, just

like you lost your family name and
home.

Landyn just continued to stand there at the opening of the
alley looking at Julian.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
You know, since your banishment
anyone from Stormholme is not
supposed to have any contact with
you. However, I consider my self a
generous person, so what can I help
you with Landyn?

Landyn didn't say anything straight away, but just continued
to stare at Julian.

LANDYN
You and Cedric, what are you
planning to do in Stormholme?

JULIAN ROSEFALL
Excuse me?

Julian chuckles a bit and looks at Landyn questionably.

JULIAN ROSEFALL (CONT'D)
What are you talking about?

LANDYN
You know exactly what. That night I
discoverd your meeting with Gendry
and Cedric. You were-

JULIAN ROSEFALL
You mean the night you murdered
Gendry in cold blood.

Julian cut off Landyn before he could finish his statement
and a serious look formed on Julian's face.

LANDYN
It was not cold blood, Gendry came

at me first while you and Cedric
fle-

Landyn was once again cut off by Julian as he took a few
steps forward.
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JULIAN ROSEFALL
No, no, no I do not believe that is
what the official record says.

Landyn's hands began to ball up into fists as memories of
the following events began to flood back.

JULIAN ROSEFALL (CONT'D)
I believe it says that on that
night you came across Gendry,
Cedric, and I while we were
discussing matters related to the
next day's meeting with the Lord.
When all of a sudden you attacked
Gendry-

LANDYN
SHUT IT!

This time it was Landyn who cut Julian off in the middle of
his recount.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
My bad, still a touchy subject?

The smirk then returned to Julian's face as Landyn's face
began to contort in anger.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
Well, I tried showing some
generosity, but it seems you are
not in a mood to accept it. Now, my
friends-and I here have a long day
of traveling to do tomorrow, so if
you do not mind we will be taking
our leave.

The two bodyguards began walking towards Landyn as Julian
stayed back. They both readied their weapons as they got
closer. With the look of anger still covering Landyn's face
he dropped his bag from his back and unsheathed his long
sword as he got in a ready stance.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
I see you still possess Oathkeeper,
seemingly the last thing you truly
own.

Landyn paid no mind to Julian as he rattled on, but kept his
focus on the two bodyguards still creeping towards him.

Then the long haired one rushed Landyn with his rapier and
began sending multiple quick thrusts at him. However, Landyn
dodges and blocks every thrust effortlessly.
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The long haired bodyguard then quickly stepped back as the
bigger one stepped up quickly and swung at Landyn his hammer
and Landyn ducks the swing. He then rushes the long haired
bodyguard and their swords meet in a clash, however, since
Landyn's sword is bigger the clash made the bodyguard
stagger backwards.

As the long haired bodyguard was staggering backwards and
trying to recover the other ran up behind Landyn and Landyn
quickly turned and deflected the attackers hammer.

As the bodyguard was recovering Landyn stabs him cleanly
through his thigh and swiftly pulls it out. The bodyguard
falls yelling in pain, but that doesn't stop the other
bodyguard from running at Landyn again and sending more
thrusts at him.

Landyn quickly readies himself and parries every thrust sent
his way. As the bodyguard readies a final heavy thrust,
Landyn notices the difference in his stance.

As the thrust is sent Landyn's way the-bodyguard puts his
whole body into it, so Landyn deflects it and sidesteps the
thrust. Sending the bodyguard flying past him which leaves
his back wide open as Landyn slashes him diagonally down his
back.

The bodyguard falls to his knees screaming in agony as the
rest of his body falls to the ground face first.

Julian stands there with a slight look of shock, but it is
quickly replaced with disappointment as he closes his eyes
and sighs in frustration.

He looks back up at Landyn, who is still turned away from.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
Well, how useless they were.

Landyn begins to turn back towards Julian and they stare
each other right in their eyes.

JULIAN ROSEFALL (CONT'D)
Then again they never did call you
the 'Sword Prodigy' for nothing I
suppose.

Landyn begins walking towards Julian Oathkeeper still in
hand and a look of annoyance covering his face.

LANDYN
Tell me, what are you and Cedric
planning?



19.

Landyn stops about three feet away from Julian and holds his
sword up and pointed directly at his neck. Julian quickly
throws his hands up in mock resignation.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
Woah, woah, woah easy there
prodigy. No need to continue the
violence.

LANDYN
Then tell me.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
Even if you know, what are you
going to do? You're banished, you
have no contact with anyone in
Stormholme.

Julian drops his hands and a smirk slowly forms on his face.

JULIAN ROSEFALL. (CONT'D)
Even if you could do something this
is much bigger than you could truly
ever understand.

Julian push's Landyn sword from his neck and Landyn lets it
drop back to his side. Julian then steps up into Landyn's
face.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
Why do you even care?! They
banished you! They banished you
wrongly! Why do you care what
happens to them?! You don't owe
them anything anymore!

As Julian continues yelling at Landyn he just continues to
stare at-Julian giving nothing away with his eyes.

JULIAN ROSEFALL (CONT'D)
Come on. Move on! You could join
us! Take revenge for how they
banished you! Why-

LANDYN
I was banished because of you and
Cedric manipulating everything.

Landyn quickly cut Julian off.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
So what? You here for revenge then?



20.

LANDYN
No. Revenge would do nothing for
me. I just want to protect my home
and the people I care about. So if
that means being banished then
fine. That will not stop from
continuing what I swore my life to.

Silence enveloped the two as they just stood there staring
at one another.

JULIAN ROSEFALL
They will all die. The entire
Stormbend house will die and
Stormholme will fall. You can not
stop what is coming.

LANDYN
Maybe not, but I will not stand by
and no nothing while the home and
family I love are in danger.

Landyn stabs Julian through his stomach with Oathkeeper.
Julian's eyes widen in pain and shock as he looks down at
the blade in his stomach. He then looks back up Julian and
smirks before his eyes begin close and his body falls limp
against Landyn.

Landyn pulls Oathkeeper back and shrugs Julian's body off of
him as it falls to the ground. Landyn stands there in
silence for a bit taking everything in.

A look of determination forms on his face as he walks out of
the alley and picks his bag up off the ground and slings it
over his shoulder as he walks towards the gates of Winslow.

INT. OAKHEART - DAYS LATER - DAY

Landyn and Gardner are standing outside the Hunters' Guild
watching the bustling streets of Oakheart during the day.
Gardner looks like he's deep in thought while Landyn looks
on with determination.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
So, finally back to Stormholme for
you?

LANDYN
Yeah, I have no other choice. Even
though the title is gone, I am
still a knight of Stormholme and I
will be until the day I die.
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GARDNER HAWTHORNE
I know kid. Family will always come
first.

Gardner sighed and looked at Landyn.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Just make sure you stay safe, and
do not get reckless.

Landyn chuckled at Gardners statement and looked at Gardner.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE (CONT'D)
Also, I will make sure to get your
message to my house. If this plan
truly is bigger than just
Stormholme, they could be targeting
the great houses.

LANDYN
Thank you Gardner.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
How are you even planning on
getting back into Fairtown? Or even
Stormholme for that matter. Do you
have anyone that could help?
Harper?

LANDYN
No. I am not getting her involved
anymore than she already is. No one
else needs to be involved besides
me.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
You can not do this all by your
lonesome kid.

Landyn sighed and looked down towards the ground as Gardner
placed his hand on Landyn's shoulder and looked straight
ahead.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE (CONT'D)
I know you want to protect them
all, but you can not carry the
burden of an entire family on your
shoulders alone.

LANDYN
I know, but I will not allow anyone
else I care about to die, because
of my actions.
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Landyn looked up towards the sky, a look of sadness and
regret forming on his face.

LANDYN (CONT'D)
Not again.

Silence slowly enveloped the two and they both just
continued to stand there. Gardner removed his hand from
Landyn's shoulder and released a sigh.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
Well, if you ever need me for
anything, you know where to find
me.

Gardner began walking back to the entrance of the Hunters'
Guild as Landyn just continued looking towards the sky.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE
And hey, Landyn.

Landyn turned to look at Gardner, but Gardner had his back
to Landyn not looking at him.

GARDNER HAWTHORNE (CONT'D)
Do not let your past actions
dictate how you live your life. He
would never want that for you.

As he finished Gardner walked into the Hunters' Guild and
left Landyn with those last words. He closed his eyes and
took a deep breathe before walking off towards the Oakheart
inn.

EXT. OUTSIDE FAIRTOWN - DAYS LATER - NIGHT

Landyn is sitting around a small campfire just outside
fairtown secluded by a small forest.

LANDYN
This is it, finally time to go
home.

Landyn pulls a black hooded cloak from his bag and puts it
on. He straps his sword to his waits and puts in bag on his
back. Lastly he puts the fire out and begins making his way
towards Fairtown.

LANDYN
Around this time the patrols should
begin winding down and there will
not be many people walking about.
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He strides into Fairtown from the side between some of the
buildings. As he comes out from the buildings he pulls up a
bit of black cloth attached the cloak and puts it over his
nose to act as a mask.

He continues walking through the town keeping his head on a
swivel and keeping check of all his surroundings. the town
is quiet and the only light is that of the full moon.
Everyone must be in bed already, Landyn thought to himself
as he saw no one on the roads.

Landyn's body is tense as he gets closer to the gates of
Stormholme. He notices two guards standing outside the gates
and begins moving parallel of the keep's wall.

Once out of sight of the two guards he walks up to the wall,
which stands around two of Landyn. He runs his hand along
the wall until he cokes across a loose stone brick. He
slowly wiggles it out a small bit before he goes to step up
on it.

Once he stands on the brick he finds the next loose one and
begins to move up the wall using-the loose bricks as a
ladder up the wall. He pushes each one back in after using
it to cover his tracks.

Once he makes it the top he quickly hops down to the other
side before anyone notices him at the top. Thank goodness
that still works, Landyn thinks to himself. He hides in the
shadow of the wall as he walks along it closer to the body
of the keep.

He finds the small side door he was looking and quietly
enters the keep. He makes his way through the halls and
finds his way downstairs to the basements of the keep.

He goes into one of the many closets and begins to relax. No
one should check down here tonight, he thought to himself as
he put his bag down.

Landyn then sits on the floor and leans against the wall.
Will need to get up early tomorrow so I can get out
undetected, Landyn thought before he slowly started to drift
off to sleep.

(End of Act 1)





