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Abstract

Jorvik is at its heart a coming-of-age story. Ragnhildr, throughout the story finds herself at a
crossroads between what is expected of her and what she feels is right. Set at the height of
the Viking Kingdom, the Jorvik Vikings are threatened with civil war, orchestrated by the
Saxons of the south. Ragnhildr must help her family navigate the political and physical
tensions whilst investigating her mother’s death. Through this script, the reader experiences
the expectations for a woman born into a war-loving family and how she uses her own
judgement to steer her people toward peace. Her mother’s death causes Ragnhildr’s world
to descend into chaos. Whilst those around her grasp onto the anger they feel, Ragnhildr
uses her reasoning to try and deduce why this occurred. In doing this her perspective on the
raiding of villages, the deaths of her friends and the hostilities shown by other Viking Jarls in
the kingdom, move from that of glory and honour to sympathy and dissolution. On the other
side is an opportunistic Saxon general, looking to capitalise on the rising tensions by
manipulating the power lust in the King’s nephew Osulf. Osulf is used to kick off the unrest in
the Kingdom in the hope that the Saxons can seize control. In the ensuing battles,
Ragnhildr’s Lover, Igni, and Father, Erik Bloodaxe, are killed mercilessly and her Brother
Harald, the heir to the throne, is injured. Leaving her the sole commander just as the final
battle for the kingdom is about to begin. Whilst set 1000 years in the past this story of
traditional vs modern thinking is one that resonates throughout modern life, and through this
it is aimed to deliver one message, just because it's the way it was, doesn’'t mean its the way
it has to be.
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I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, RAGNHI LDR' S ROOM NI GHT

The sound of STEEL COLLIDI NG WTH STEEL rings faintly. The
cl ashing speeds up and gradual |y becones | ouder.

As it grows |ouder and nore frequent, RAGNH LDR(25) begins
to stir in bed.

The roomis in conplete darkness. Next to the fur-covered
doubl e bed is a chair draped in Ragnhildr’s body arnour.

The back of the chair has her blue vest strung across it;
showi ng fur lining under the sleeves, while the chai nnai
part has clunped near the neck from being thrown.

In a pile on the seat are her fur shoes and a pair of
axes. The seat is facing the bed within arns reach.

The axes have ornate bone handles, with carvings depicting
a Viking cutting down a Frost G ant. The surfaces of the
axes’ bl ades are a slick, perfectly shined steel.

Ragnhildr’s bright red hair flows down past the scar on
her left cheek to her | ower back.

She stirs again as the fighting outside her room
conti nues.

She is conpletely oblivious, lying in her beige
under cl ot hes undi sturbed until suddenly ERI K BLOODAXE (56)
ROARS whi l e fighting.

The sudden eruption of sound jolts Ragnhil dr awake,
causing her to automatically grab an axe on her right.
Hyperventil ating, she now consciously acknow edges the
SOUNDS OF FI GHTI NG com ng from out si de.

Her confusion is quickly interrupted as IGNl (29) opens
t he door.

Ragnhi | dr i nmedi ately | aunches her axe towards I gni
before quickly realising it was her partner standing at
t he door.

Luckily her aimafter such a rude awakening is | acking,
and the axe plants itself in the door frane to his right.

I gni stands there, staring at her in conplete shock. He is
wearing his full chainmail and fur-lined arnmour. Hi's
vanbraces are stained with blood in places, and the smal
knife belt across his chest is mssing a couple of knives.
The axe in his right hand is dripping with blood fromits
bl ade.

Ragnhi | dr sees his axe and her eyes w den in shock.



| GNI
Get ready! W need youl!

Ragnhi l dr scranbles to armherself as Igni goes back to
the fight.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, MAI'N HALL. NI GHT

Ragnhi | dr emerges from her room | eaping onto the cl osest
assailant. Immedi ately, she plunges her axe into the back
of the | eather-clad body.

She follows as they fall to the ground. She | ooks around
as she digs her axe fromtheir back.

The Longhouse is in darkness. The fires of the torches and
the fire pit in the centre of the room have | ong since
gone out.

Erik, her father, is on the other side of the room
fighting off two other assail ants.

Hi s greying blonde hair and beard are conpletely | oose,
swayi ng violently with every attack he deals. Unlike
everyone around him Erik is wearing no arnour. He is
topl ess and only wearing brown cloth trousers.

Wel ding his giant battleaxe, he elimnates two
assailants. Athird | eaps onto the giant nman’ s back.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks down at the person she has just killed.
Whilst all of the assailants are wearing simlar |eather
arnmour, they appear to have different underlying clothes.

She turns the body over to reveal that it was a Viking,
his distinctive long beard was not |ike one she had ever
seen on a Saxon. Meanwhile, the two her father had just
killed were both conpl etely cl ean-shaven

Bef ore she can investigate further she sees HARALD (27),
Ragnhil dr’ s brother, sprinting fromher right. He SCREAMS
as he hacks his way through another two assail ants,
headi ng towards t he HOODED LEADER

As soon as the Leader sees Haral d energe he begins
scranbling for the door, pushing past a few of his
conr ades.

The Leader is wearing the sane | eather as the other
assai lants, but is covering his face with a black cloth
t hat di sappears into a black hood of the sane material.

Harald is a direct contrast: a |large nuscul ar Viking,
wearing a |l eather breastplate on top of his white cloth
vest. His hair and beard are in nessy plaits, as if they
were done a few days prior.



Ragnhi | dr, wasn’t concentrating on the Leader. Instead she
was | ooki ng at where her brother had just emerged from To
her right is another bedroom Her father’s.

She wal ks slowly towards the door.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, MAI N BEDROOM NI GHT

As Ragnhildr walks in the room she inmediately drops her
axe.

The roomis |lit by one torch on the wall, its flickering
light struggling to clearly define Ragnhildr’s nother
H LDR (51) on the bed.

Hldr is a slimbut toned red-haired woman. Her hair is
tied back in a sinple | ow ponytail.

She | ays clutching a knife in her stomach, blood staining
her shirt and the bed beneath her. The blood glistens in
the Iight, catching Ragnildr’s eye. She hurries over to
her nother and puts her own hand on the wound.

Hi I dr runs her hand through her daughter’s hair, and
bri ngs her head cl ose to her own.

Ragnhi Il dr pulls her nother close and feels the |ast breath
| eave her body.

She takes a nonent before |ying her nother back on the bed
and cl osi ng her eyes.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, MAI'N HALL. NI GHT

Al that is left other than the seven dead bodi es spread
across the floor of the Longhouse is Igni fighting off the
remai ni ng two assail ants.

He bl ocks attacks fromtheir swords both in front and
behind using his flexibility to his advantage. He hooks
t he bl ades using his axe.

He pushes the assailant to the side by forcing their sword
away fromhim He then swings the axe from behind his back
to decapitate the eneny in front of him

Once the remaining assail ant steadies hinsel f, he |unges
towards the preoccupied Igni.

At the last nonent, Ragnhildr hurls her axe into the
eneny’ s head.

I gni is once again stunned and | aughs at Ragnhil dr.



She ignores himand wal ks past, conpletely focused on the
ongoi ng battle sounds com ng from outside. She di sl odges
her axe, cleaning it as she exits the Longhouse.

EXT. JORVI K EASTERN DI STRI CT. NI GHT

SOUNDS OF CONTI NUED FI GHTI NG echo t hroughout the streets
of Jorvi k.

In the corridor |eading to Wal ngate Bar, Erik is fighting
his way through seven assailants. Harald is also fighting
wWth the Leader of the group. They are conpletely evenly
mat ched, with neither being able to win out in their
struggl e.

Weavi ng t hroughout the narrow noonlit alleyways between
the decrepit wooden houses, Ragnhildr bounds around the
corner onto the main street where the fight is ongoing.

She readies herself to sprint towards the assail ants
nmobbi ng her father. Just as she is about to set off on her
mur der ous ranpage, she notices the people in the houses
around her quickly putting whatever they can behind the

wi ndows.

Boards are being placed to cover any gaps in one house,
chairs stacked up high in another. The BANGS and SCRAPES
of heavy furniture being noved are apparent. Then to her
| eft, she notices a honeless famly.

THE MOTHER s (31) hair and clothes covered in the dirt

t hat nmakes their hone. Though once blonde, her hair is so
dirty that it has lost all its beauty. She is cradling two
TWNS (3). Both children look tired, but their eyes are
fixated on Ragnhildr’s bright red hair.

Ragnhi l dr turns her attention back to the battle, ignoring
the fear of the people around her.

An assailant tugs on Erik’s battleaxe, desperately
attenpting to disarmthe Viking King. Ragnhildr |leaps into
action and takes themout, allowing Erik to put his

batt| eaxe to good use. He swings it into the side of the
eneny standing in front of him

At the quick dispatch of two of his allies, the Leader
throws Harald off him Then he begins to sprint towards
the city entrance, where a horse is waiting for him

Seeing himflee, Ragnhildr tries to stop him by |aunching
her axe whil st being attacked by another assail ant.

The di straction causes her axe to only catch his leg, and
| and a heavy cut to his left thigh. He linps onward to his
hor se.



Wtnessing this, Harald quickly gets back to his feet and
snaps the neck of the eneny Ragnhildr is fighting.

At the same tinme, Erik buries his axe into the collar of
the final eneny.

As the battle ends, Igni and the other sixteen DRENGR
arrive around the corner that Ragnhildr came through
earlier. These are the nost elite soldiers in a Viking
arny. Each one is equi pped to the teeth with weapons. Al
are wearing simlar arnmour to Harald, but all display a
vari ety of designs with different col our undershirts.
Their warpaint is red.

Most wear a light blue. A few however are wearing yellow,
purpl e and brown respectively.

Erik lets out an al m ghty SCREAM before falling to his
knees. His battleaxe falls to the ground with a THUD.

| gni knocks on the doors of the houses around themto
informthe people that the area is safe.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks out to the Bar in stunned silence, the
flickering torches in the streets cause her eyes to
glisten as she begins to tear up.

| gni wal ks over to her and pulls her close before kissing
her on the forehead. Her eyes close as a single tear flows
down her face.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, RAGNHI LDR' S ROOM DAY

Ragnhi | dr opens her eyes again, but this time she is only
7.

Her plaited red hair has sone of her father’s gol den
hair woven in.

She is wearing a snaller version of the blue vest she had
on, except the sleeves are lined with | ess fur and there
is no chai nmail

I nstead of Igni kissing her forehead, it is her nother
Hi I dr, now 33.

TITLE OVER "JORVI K, 936. 18 YEARS EARLI ER'

Her clothes are designed for the harsh winters of the
North. There is a fur lining to her blue vest and she is
adorned with a bear-tooth necklace. Her biceps are exposed
to the el enents, show ng the toned nuscle.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks up at her nother with a determ ned grin.



HI LDR
There you go little one. Now you
won’t fight your brother today,
w il you?

RAGNHI LDR
He-

Hi | dr |1 ooks at Ragnhildr sternly, stopping her sentence in
its tracks.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
Yes not her.

The two stand up and wal k towards the door hand in hand.

HI LDR
| know it’s hard not to fight,
but just try. For nme?

The two walk into the white |ight emanating fromthe
door way.

EXT. JORVI K TRAI NI NG CAMP. DAY

A bright sumer sun shines down on a dry conmpound. There
are small huts surrounding a large arena in the m ddl e of
t he conpound.

Several groups of shirtless, well-built Vikings are al
undertaking a variety of training: westling, archery,
training dunm es and axe fighting drills are all occurring
at the sane tine.

In the centre, there is a ring where two Vikings are
preparing for a battle.

LOSUF (56) is a red-haired giant of a man. He has battle
scars covering alnost every inch of his head and exposed
torso. Losuf charges SCREAM NG axe drawn over his head.

Eri k Bl oodaxe at 38 is the personification of a perfect

Vi king: blonde hair, blue eyes, extrenely nuscular, and a
perfectly braided beard. He stands unbot hered by the
chargi ng gi ant.

As Losuf gets within a netre of Erik, Erik laughs. Erik
turns away fromthe col ossus and with one swift nove grabs
his battleaxe, using it to trip Losuf over as he dodges
the seem ngly unstoppabl e train.

ERI K
Losuf, G ve up.

Losuf gathers hinself fromthe ground and spits out the
clunmp of dirt he ate when face-planting the floor.



ERI K
Just accept it.

Losuf, as fast as a fox, |leaps fromthe ground and towards
Eri k. Their axes neet.

Eri k 1 ooks to be on the back foot with the giant Viking
beari ng down on him

ERI K
You’' re not as good at sw ngi nhg an
axe as you are at making them

LOSUF
You sound very confident for
sonmeone about to lose to an old
man.

ERI K
Lose? What nakes you think |I’'m
going to | ose?

Erik smrks. Losuf |ooks confused, convinced he is going
to beat Erik. He shakes away his doubts and pushes harder
down on Erik’ s axe.

Eri k chooses that nmonment to nove his right foot back and
around, spinning hinself on the spot.

This brings his axe’s tip down, allowing himto hook the
handl e of Losuf’s axe and once again send the giant
face-first into the floor.

The crowd that has formed during their fight CHEERS. This
causes Erik to gloat and bask in the glory his fellow
Vi kings are giving him

He | aughs as he hel ps Losuf off the floor and back onto
his feet. The two, armin-arm start to nake their way
t hrough the crowd.

ERI K (cont’ d)
This is why you | eave the
fighting to ne old man, and |
| eave the crafting to you.

LOSUF
Maybe. Perhaps | nade that axe a
bit too good.

ERI K
Per haps you did, or a nore likely
reason is that | have the m ght
of Thor on ny side.

The crowd has now cleared. Erik and Losuf are interrupted
by Hi | dr and EDAN(29).



Edan is unlike the other nale Vikings: he is well grooned
and sl ender, though toned. His jet-black hair is slicked
back, and his beard is trimred. Hs attire is conprised of
| eat her shoul der and chest pads, with a fur undercoat
lined with blue dyed cotton.

H LDR
The mi ght of Thor, maybe, but not
t he wi sdom of Gdin.

ERI K
Well that is why | have you ny
dear.

HI LDR
You shoul d know by now t hat
flattery will get you-

ERI K

Anywhere | want.

Hi | dr chuckl es at her husband’s charm before kissing him
on the cheek.

Eri k then quickly turns his attention to Edan.

ERI K (cont’ d)
Edan, brother, how was your
j our ney?

EDAN
| can’t conplain, nmy King, though
| wish Gsulf would have done the
sane.

Eri k wal ks over to the weapons rack, with the others
following. Erik studies the ones available, ensuring they
are sharp.

ERI K
Restless is the mnd of a child
while travelling. | renenber us
bei ng the sane when we crossed
t he sea.

EDAN
Yes, well we couldn’t cause too
much trouble on a snmall | ongboat.
Not that we didn't try!

The brothers enbrace.

ERI K
Ha! Too true. Were is the young
Drengr anyway?



Hi | dr taps Erik on the shoul der as Edan points, which
draws his attention back to the ring where he and Losuf
were just fighting.

IN THE RI NG

Two young boys OSULF (11) and Harald (9) stand opposite
each other, staring one another down.

Gsulf is wearing a chainmail shirt and cloth trousers. Hi's
hair is jet-black like his father’s, but scraggly. He is
poi sed to | aunch, his body weight fully on his left foot
with his right only just touching the ground.

Haral d fastens his | eather bracers. H's hair is in a long
bl onde plait. He has heterochrom a where one of his eyes
is blue like his father’s and the other is green like his
nother’s. His arns are bare, but his chest is protected by
a | eather vest.

Once Harald is satisfied his bracers are fastened, he nods
to Gsulf. Then both are still and silent.

Watching on are Erik and Edan, enthralled by the tension.

EDAN
Remenmber when we used to do this?

ERI K
And you used to cheat, not that
it did you any good.

EDAN
It wasn’t cheati ng!

ERI K
Hi di ng a dagger in your boot is
cheati ng.

HI LDR

WIIl you two shut up

The silence inthe ring is finally broken when Gsulf CRIES
out and charges at Haral d.

Haral d qui ckly matches his cousin and CRI ES back.

As the two neet in the mddle Harald | eaps to tackle
Gsul f, who reacts very quickly to slide underneath.

The famly crowd all GASP at how cl ose they cane.
ERI K

The largest |leg at the feast says
Haral d wi ns.



10.

EDAN
You know betting with me isn’'t a
good i dea.
ERI K
Just because you know you wi ||
| ose.
LOSUF

| s that bet open to outsiders?

Sat beside the entranced famly is Ragnhildr, her eyes
captivated by her cousin in particular.

Haral d and Osul f conpose thensel ves once again, now at
opposite sides of the ring.

Each waits for the other to flinch first.

Gsulf is first to nove. He darts to the left towards the
weapons rack, Harald i nmedi ately doing the sane.

When they both reach the rack, Osulf doesn’t grab a
weapon, but instead uses it to leap; twisting his entire
body m d-air over Harald. Their faces are al nost next to
each other as he reaches the peak of his junp.

Ragnhi | dr is captivated by the amazi ng acrobatic display
she i s w tnessing.

Haral d grabs a wooden axe as Osulf lands on the floor.
Just as he hits the floor, Gsulf grabs a handful of dirt
and throws it at Harald to disorient him

EDAN
Yes!

ERI K
That’ s cheati ng!

EDAN
O course it is. Anything that
means you lose is cheating to
you.

Harald is tackled to the ground, but manages to push off
Gsulf; wping away the dirt fromhis face.

He finally clocks where Gsulf lands and |l eaps at himwth
hi s axe, enraged.

OGsul f dodges the blowin the nick of tinme and scranbles to
safety, but Harald is close now He grabs Gsulf’'s |leg and
pul I s hi m back.

Haral d punches Gsulf in the leg and then lifts the axe to
knock out Osul f.



11.

ERI K
Har al d!

H's father’s ROAR i s boom ng enough to snap Haral d out of
hi s anger trance. Breathing heavily, Harald slowy | owers
the axe and hel ps his cousin to his feet.

EDAN
| guess you wi n again, brother.

Edan starts to wal k away, but a snmall voice breaks his
stride.

RAGNHI LDR
| " m next.

Ragnhi | dr is stood axe-in-hand behind her brother.

HARALD
Go put the axe down Ragnhildr, |
won’t fight you.

RAGNHI LDR
Scar ed?

Ragnhi | dr rai ses an eyebrow at her brother, causing Osulf
to laugh. Haral d quickly silences himby easily pushing
hi m over.

HI LDR
|s that bet still on?
ERI K
What ?
HI LDR
For the largest leg at the feast.
ERI K
You t hi nk-

Hi | dr shoots her husband the sane | ook Ragnhil dr has just
gi ven her brother.

HARALD

Wiy would | be scared of a girl?
RAGNHI LDR

|’mnot just any girl, | ama

Drengr.
The two boys | augh.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
Fi ght me!



12.

She | eaps at her brother. Gsulf runs to not be caught in
the crossfire. Harald brings his axe up to match his
sister.

Ragnhi | dr quickly pulls her axe back, but before she can
strike again, Harald catches her left side.

HARALD
Conpl etely open. Defend while you
att ack.

ERI K
Still want to take that bet?

H LDR
Just wait.

Ragnhi | dr sighs and cl oses her eyes for a nonent. She
| ooks back up to face her brother as he charges back at
her .

She breathes to conpose herself but doesn’'t nove. Only
when Harald is about to strike does she nove out the way
and trips himw th her axe, |ike her father did.

ERI K
Ha! Like father, |ike daughter!

Haral d picks hinmself up and charges once again to
Ragnhi | dr. She qui ckly bends down, picks up dirt and
throws it at her brother.

This doesn’t work as well as she had seen it done before
but it does slightly daze Haral d.

EDAN
She is wise, |ike her nother too.

Hildr smiles and proudly | ooks on at her daughter.

Harald is able to collect hinmself nmuch quicker than
before, and throws his axe at Ragnhildr who reacts just in
time to dodge out of the way.

However, as she turns around, she sees her brother is
al nrost upon her. She runs away frantically.

Thi nki ng qui ckly, she suddenly darts back towards Haral d,
sliding between her unsuspecting brother’s |egs and
tripping himup with her axe.

Harald falls to the floor with a | oud THUD.

She stands up victorious, towering over her brother.

Hi | dr wal ks over and kneels in front of Ragnhildr with a
smle on her face.



13.

HI LDR
| told you not to fight your
br ot her.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks down, hiding from her nother’s gaze.

Hi | dr suppresses a |augh. She leans in and whispers in her
daughter’s ear.

H LDR
Wel | done.

Ragnhi | dr just | ooks up and sm | es.

EXT. YORKSH RE ROAD. DAY

TI TLE OVER " DElI RA, 954"

The nmorning sun begins to creep over the horizon, bathing
the sky bathed with an orange hue. The Yorkshire plains
are glowing green in the early sunlight, BIRDSONG is
littering the air and the trees are swaying gently in the
air. Nature is at peace.

Ragnhi | dr is stood on the road | ooking at the horizon
pensi vel y.

I gni and DOTTA (24) are looking intently at the road,
pi cking up stones spotted with faint signs of blood.

Dotta is a slight woman, wearing a chainmil vest over a
yel | ow undershirt and netal vanbraces. Her sword has a
signature pommel: hand carved to resenble a Ram

Ragnhi | dr grips her nother’s bear tooth necklace which she
now wear s around her neck.

She flinches subtly as Harald puts his hand on her
shoul der.

HARALD
W will find them

RAGNHI LDR
| know.

She | ooks at her brother and notices that Igni is
appr oachi ng.

He scrapes the dust off his hands and coughs to interrupt
t he siblings.



14.

| GNI
The blood is getting fainter, but
it |ooks |like they were heading
around the nount to the East.

The siblings | ook over Igni’s shoulder to see what he is
referring to.

A large hill covers the endpoint of the road.
RAGNHI LDR

W will scout at the top. W need
to know what it is we are up

agai nst .
Wthout waiting for a response, Ragnhildr strides towards
the hill. Igni and Harald quickly scurry to keep up.
HARALD

It doesn’t matter what we are up
agai nst. The Saxons won't be a
match for us.

| GNI
What nekes you so sure it was the
Saxons?

HARALD
Who el se benefits fromkilling-

Haral d stops not bringing hinself to say his nother’s
nane.

RAGNHI LDR
If it was the Saxons then how did
they get into the city unnoticed?

| gni grabs Ragnhildr’s arm and stands cl ose to her.
| GNI

Are you suggesting there was
soneone who betrayed us?

RAGNHI LDR
| m not suggesting it. See for
your sel f.
Haral d and Igni | ook over the crest of the hill, spotting

a Vi king canp.

The canp is the antithesis of the natural atnosphere that
surrounds it. Woden walls enconpass a lively and noi sy

canp.

The sound of fires cracking and | aughter can be heard from
i nsi de.



15.

There are two VI KING GUARDS stood | eaning on the gate,
talking with two SAXON BOAVEN patrolling on the walls
above. Ragnhildr al so notices a SAXON GUARD up on the
tower sat al nost out of sight.

Haral d doesn’t say a word. He seethes, clenching his jaw
and unsheat hi ng hi s axe.

Kneeling in front of him Ragnhildr and Igni are surveying
t he canp.

| GNI
Bast ar ds.

RAGNHI LDR
There has to be a reason.

| GNI
The Jarls know t he Saxons aren’t
to be trusted.

RAGNHI LDR
We shoul dn’t be surprised that
their offer of peace was taken up
by sone.

| GNI
Killing your nother isn't what |
woul d cal |l peace.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks down with the rem nder of her nother’s
deat h.

| GNI (cont’ d)
Ragnhi l dr I -

| medi ately the two of themare cut off by the synphony of
VI KING ROARS in the distance towards the gate.

EXT. YORKSH RE FI ELDS. DAY

The VI KI NG ROARS erupt and crescendo as they charge in
towards the Saxon Canp.

Harald is | eading the charge foll owed by the group of
si xteen Drengr.

The Vi king guards at the gate of the canp barely get to
their weapons in tine before Harald charges in and kills
them both with one fell swoop.

Ragnhil dr and Igni are sprinting to join the fray.
However, as they reach the group Ragnhildr splits off and

heads towards the tower. She | eaps, grabbing hold of one
of the rope knots hol ding the wood together.



16.

THE RAMPARTS

Wi | st clinbing the tower, Ragnhildr notices the Bowren on
the walls that are firing at the Drengr bel ow. She watches
as a few of her conpanions are kill ed.

Junping fromthe side of the tower onto the wall
Ragnhi Il dr throws one of her axes at the first Bowran,
killing himinstantly.

Upon | anding, she is charged at by the second who
unsheat hes his sword.

As she picks herself up the Bowman ki cks her back down
disarm ng her in the process. Scranbling for her footing

t he Bowman SCREAMS as he is about to plunge his sword into
her .

She takes this opportunity to swftly kick himin the
crotch, incapacitating himand delivers an uppercut to
knock hi m out.

She retrieves her axe and | ooks down at the bowran,
contenplating killing him Instead she turns her attention
to the guard atop the tower to her right.

EXT. SAXON-VI KING TOM. DAY

I nside the canp there are wooden houses built close to
each other, allowing for as many people to fit in one area
as possi bl e.

The streets aren’t paved, but instead have been created
over the passage of tine. Dirt tracks have been trodden
into the grass, creating the illusion of a wal kway through
t he houses.

SCREAMS can be heard al ongsi de the clanging of netal boots
on the ground as nore and nore Saxons charge towards the
Vi ki ng i nvaders.

On the ground Harald is plunging his axe into every Saxon
he can find. Making as much noise with his ROARS as
possi bl e.

He | ooks around and searches for his next eneny as he
yanks his axe fromthe dead Saxon in front of him

Haral d spots a LARGE VIKING He, unlike the others, is
smling; relishing in the battle. H s face and open arns
are covered in scars, and he wields a large mace in his
| eft hand. Between themis a small group of Saxons
fighting with the other Drengr.
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On his way to the large Viking, he pushes the other Saxons
and Vikings out of the way and kills a feweasily with a
coupl e swi ngs of his axe.

He now has a clear path to the larger Viking and begins to
sprint towards him Before Harald can leap into action, a
coupl e of |oud SCREAMS can be heard.

He turns to see a couple of his conpatriots.

Dotta and ATHILS (29) a larger nale. Hi s bright bl onde
hair shimers in the sun, blending into his yellow shirt
which is torn at the waist. Half of it is tucked into his
belt, show ng underneath the chainnail shirt.

Both of themfall to the floor dead, with arrows sticking
fromtheir backs.

He sharply | ooks up to see the Bowran at the top of the
t ower .

HARALD
Ar cher!

Wthin an instant, Harald drives at the other Drengr to
push t hem agai nst the wall

A few Drengr get picked off on their way to join the pack.
Al'l of a sudden the Dregnr left are stood axes up agai nst
the wall, where the bowran can’t reach them

Their attention is then drawn to the group of Saxon foot
sol di ers wal king towards them The Drengr are trapped.

Haral d stands at the ready at the front of the pack.
Qpposite himis the Large Viking fromearlier

Haral d takes a breath and cl oses his eyes, reconciling the
risk he is about to take.

Suddenly, a | oud THUD breaks Harald’ s focus as the
Bowman’ s body falls to the floor in front of them

Haral d is benmused and the entire Viking and Saxon forces
| ook up to the top of the tower where the Bowran once was.

Ragnhil dr is standing there, triunphantly cleaning her
bl ade. She sheat hes the axe.

Harald smles and lets out a deafening WAR CRY as he | eaps
towards the Saxons, followed i medi ately by the other
Drengr.
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EXT. SAXON-VI KING TOM, WALLS. DAY

Ragnhi | dr drops down fromthe right and | ooks for a way
down to her brother

Spotting narrow steps further down the wall, she nmakes a
beeline for them

Three Saxon warriors neet her at the top of the steps.

SAXON ONE, at the forefront of the trio, holds a flail in
his I eft hand. He starts approaching her, ready to
pounce.

SAXON ONE
Ha Ha!l Nowhere to run now.

Ragnhildr is slowy retreating, scanning all around her
searching for an exit strategy.

Suddenly, she spots a spear in a weapon rack to her right.

As soon as she sees the rack, she rushes to grab the
spear; holding it upright. Saxon One begins to swing his
flail towards her as she does this.

Ragnhi | dr dodges the spiked ball as it narrowy nisses her
head. The chain of the flail waps around the upright
spear, locking it into place.

Ragnhlidr uses this to pull Saxon One towards her. Caught
of f - bal ance, he stunbles forwards. She uses the spear’s
handle to hit himin the face, knocking himout cold.

St eppi ng over the unconsci ous body of Saxon One, she
unsheat hes her two axes and waits for the other Saxons to
make the first nove.

The remai ning two Saxons stand dunbstruck for a nere
nonent, before | ooking at one another. They then
si mul t aneously charge at Ragnhil dr.

Ragnhildr smles, and flips her axes so that the axe head
is next to her el bow.

In a flash, Ragnhlidr kneels and catches the Saxons off
guard. She slides forward swiping their legs with the tips
of her axe as she passes through the m ddl e of them

The axes slice through the calves of the two Saxons,
causing their legs to buckle, conpletely incapacitating
t hem

Wth the three Saxons dealt with, she finally makes her
way to the steps. She | ooks out to the rest of the Saxon
Canp.
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EXT. SAXON-VI KI NG TOM. DAY

Ragnhi | dr gasps, as she sees the dirty Saxon Canp al nost
conpl etely abl aze.

She sheat hes her axes and runs towards the centre of the
Canp, where the SCREAMS OF THE CI VILI ANS are erupting.

| NT. SAXON- VI KI NG TOAN, LONGHOUSE. DAY

The ornate wooden door is |it on both sides by candl es.
The stone floor of the Longhouse is basked in the
flickering warm|ight of the torches around the hall

The walls are clean and draped with tapestries depicting
great battles.

The door shakes, causing the Saxon guests of the Longhouse
to gasp.

Suddenly the door swings wildly open to an al m ghty ROAR
from Haral d.

Al the torches are extinguished fromthe sudden influx of
air.

The guests swarmto escape fromthe open door. Harald
ignores them his eyes fixed on the now reveal ed VI KI NG
JARL (42).

The Viking Jarl is adorned conpletely in netal chainmil,
a large bucket helnmet and a full battl eaxe. He now drags
t he axe along the fl oor.

Each novenent | eaves a tear in the ornate rug he is
st andi ng on.

Harald lifts his axe to point it at the brute.

As quickly as he entered, Harald charges towards the
Viking Jarl. As Harald draws near, he swi ngs his axe
wildly towards the Jarl’s left side.

This nove is easily dodged by the Jarl, who with the
slightest novenent avoids the axe. As Harald is now
commtted to the swing, the Viking Jarl is able to use the
nmonmentum to his advantage by pushing himaway. This nove
throws Harald onto the fl oor.

Droppi ng his axe, Harald groans at the pain of |anding on
hi s shoul der.

Wth no tine to relax, Harald quickly spots the Viking
Jarl. The Jarl brings his axe towards Harald' s head with
an al m ghty ROAR
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Narrow y avoi ding the massive blade, Harald rolls over to
the left and picks up his axe in his left hand.

Clanbering to his feet, Harald is still in pain with his
right arm He wi nces as he passes the axe into his right
hand.

Enraged, Harald | eaps towards the Viking Jarl who is stil
turning his mghty axe towards the young Prince.

Usi ng speed to his advantage, Harald catches the Jarl with
his axe on the back of his leg, causing the Jarl to fal
to his knees.

Haral d goes to land the final blow, but instead of finding
the Jarl’'s neck, his axe clashes with that of the Jarl’s.

The vibrations of the colliding iron shoot up Harald s arm
to the spot where he | anded.

Crying out in pain, Harald drops his axe and is stunned.

The Jarl gathers hinself, stands up straight, and towers
over the Viking.

In a last-ditch effort to incapacitate the Jarl, Harald
punches the brute in the head.

This only serves to injure Harald again, as his fist
clashes with the netal of the Jarl’s hel net.

The Viking Jarl lets out a wy chuckle and sm | es.

I NT. SAXON- VI KI NG HOVE. DAY

Meanwhi l e, just |ike her brother, Ragnhildr bursts through
a wooden door.

However, instead of swinging on its hinges, this door
cones straight off and falls on the floor with a |ight
TWANG

As it hits the dirt floor, a spray of ash is brought up
into the air.

Ragnhi | dr covers her face and coughs as she tries to see
past the snoke and ash.

Before her is a barren nortar built hut. A wooden table
stands underneath the window, to the left of Ragnhildr.

The t hatched roof above her is clouded with snoke as the
fire ravages the exterior.
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RAGNHI LDR
Hel | 0?

A FAI NT CRYI NG can be heard which is suddenly silenced.

Ragnhi | dr nakes her way through, trying to see nore past
t he snoke.

As she gets towards the back, she finds a small Saxon
famly cowering in the corner. They are cowering fromthe
snoke, the fire and now Ragnhi |l dr

The FATHER has his hand on his DAUGHTER s nmout h whil st the
MOTHER is crying and cradling a very young SON.

Al of themare wearing torn brow clothing, their faces
covered in soot and bags under their eyes. Whilst not
gaunt, they are very thin.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
It’s alright, | won’t hurt you.
You can go.

She approaches the famly | ending out a hand. This only
serves to cause themto recoil in fear.

Ragnhi | dr, seeing their fear, |eans back and shows them a
cl ear path to outside.

The Father picks up his daughter, and shields the famly
as they rush out; they don't say a word to Ragnhildr, or
even acknow edge her hel p.

She follows themto the doorway, and sinks her head as
they run off down the hill

Suddenly, she hears a CRY fromthe hill to her right. She
darts off.

EXT. SAXON-VI KING TOMWN, LONGHOUSE. DAY

Ragnhi | dr sprints up the steps of the hill to the
courtyard outside the Longhouse, weaving in and out of the
crowd as they sprint to freedom

The courtyard is surrounded by el egant flowers and trees,
all now ablaze fromthe Viking raid.

Draped across the exterior of the Longhouse are banners,
all enbroidered with the Saxon Coat of Arns.

Ragnhi | dr’ s thought is broken as Haral d crashes through
t he Sout hern-facing glass w ndow.
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She sprints towards her brother who is withing in pain.
As she reaches him he collects hinself and sits up,
wi nci ng as he does so.

RAGNHI LDR
Was that your planned exit?
HARALD
What’s the point in planning an
exit?
RAGNHI LDR

Because gl ass hurts when you get
thrown through it?

HARALD
That’ s why | have you.

Ragnhi | dr hel ps her brother up. As they stand, Harald
unsheat hes the | eft-hand axe on her belt w thout her
know ng.

Ragnhil dr turns around to see the Viking Jarl dragging his
battl| eaxe out of the Longhouse, creating sparks along the
floor.

She unsheat hes the right-hand axe and | ooks to grab the
left, only to realise it’s not there. Instinctively, she
| ooks at her brother.

RAGNHI LDR
Wai t .

HARALD
Don't tell nme what to do.

Ragnhi | dr stands up straight and puts the axe away. She
steps in front of Harald, stopping himfrom attacking.

RAGNHI LDR
W don’t need any nore bl oodshed.
Just tell nme who we were betrayed
by, and we shall | eave.

VI KI NG JARL
Look around. Do you really think
you shoul d be the one speaki ng of
betrayal ?

Ragnhi | dr takes another | ook at the burning hones, the
i nnocent Viking famlies scranbling to escape.

VI KI NG JARL (cont’d)
These are ny people. Your people!
| don’t think you |leaving is an
opti on.
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The Jarl steanrolls towards Ragnhildr, preparing to bring
the full mght of his axe down on her.

RAGNHI LDR
Qi n’ s beard.

Ragnhi | dr quickly darts out of the way.

Haral d springs to action. He is slower than usual due to
t he damage he sustained tunbling through the w ndow.

Appearing through the crowd, Igni joins in to help take
down the behenoth Jarl.

Ragnhi | dr chases after her brother and partner, know ng
she doesn’t have an alternative other than to help them

Haral d, | earning from before, goes once again for the |eg.
However, the Jarl swings his axe to neet the Viking.

Haral d junps over the swi nging axe, forcing the Jarl to
swi vel .

Haral d | ooks past the Jarl and smles. Igni now has an
open shot at the Jarl’s back.

However, Ragnhildr sees that the arnour covers nost of the
Jarl’'s back

Seeing that she will have to open a weakness, she throws
the knife she has into the wound Harald created on the
Jarl’'s | eg.

The Jarl is brought to his knees. Leaning forward the
chai nmail on his back disconnects fromhis belt, |eaving
an uncovered section on his | ower-back.

| gni takes advantage of this by slicing his axe across the
section. The Jarl collapses to the floor dropping his
batt| eaxe.

The battle is won. Not, however, for Haral d.

Whi | st Ragnhi |l dr wal ks over to Igni smling, Harald
saunters over to the battleaxe. In a rage, he brings it
down on the incapacitated Jarl.

The force of the blade breaks through the chainmail and
kills the Jarl instantly.

Ragnhi | dr rushes over to her brother, grabs the axe off
himand throws it to the ground.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
What are you doi ng!
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HARALD
It’s what he deserves.

RAGNHI LDR
You don’t know that! W needed
him alive.

HARALD
He. .

Har al d, enraged, stops what he was about to say and wal ks
awnay.

HARALD
He woul dn’t have sai d anyt hi ng
anyway.

Ragnhi | dr SCREAMS in frustration and wal ks back towards
the body of the Viking Jarl. She stares at him hoping to
see sonething that will help them

| gni wal ks over and puts his arm around her.

RAGNHI LDR
We coul d have | earned so nuch.

| GNI
Harald is right, he wouldn't have
sai d anyt hi ng.

RAGNHI LDR
You don’t know that. He was j ust
def endi ng his peopl e.

She gestures around, the fires slowy beginning to cause
the Canp to be unrecogni sabl e.

| gni sighs and begins to walk off to join the evacuating
Drengr.

Ragnhi | dr, however, has her eye caught on inside the
Longhouse.

The light through the wi ndow glistens off something on the
fl oor towards one of the inner doors.

She enters the Longhouse through the broken w ndow, the
remai ni ng gl ass cracki ng underfoot.

I gni | ooks back in confusion.

| GNI
Ragnhi | dr ?
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| NT. SAXON-VI KI NG TOAN, LONGHOUSE. DAY

Sprinting through the Longhouse, Ragnhildr finds herself
at the entrance of the Main Bedroom

She bends down to better see the blood stain on the fl oor.
It’s dark and drying, but still slightly wet.

She opens the door tentatively and |l ooks in, waiting to
see the injured Leader of the assail ants inside.

I NT. SAXON-VI KI NG TOAN, LONGHOUSE, MAI N BEDROOM DAY

Inside the room the blood trail |eads to the now open
wi ndow.

The wind has put out the fire to Ragnhildr’s left, but the
enbers still burn bright. Inside it, Ragnhildr spots a
pi ece of paper.

Ragnhi | dr exti ngui shes what she can of the enbers.
I gni wal ks in, seeing Ragnhildr studying the fire.

He | ooks around the roomto see if there are any ot her
signs. On the table to the right of the bed, Igni noves
around t he unused paper. Underneath the scrap is a dagger,
with the sane hand carved ram pomrmel as Dotta had on her
swor d.

Ragnhi | dr picks up the renmaining scraps that are left, and
finds a half scorched signature reading: "Wth the grace
of God by your side, King Ae..." The Saxon coat of Arns is
next to it.

Ragnhi | dr and Igni’s concentration is broken as a VIKING
HORN echoes fromthe outskirts of the Canp.

Wth this, she stuffs the scraps in her belt pouch and
sprints out of the Longhouse with Igni in tow

EXT. YORKSH RE ROAD. DAY

The ten Drengr that are left are walking in silence. Most
of them are battered and brui sed, but sonme are uninjured.

All, however, are nourning the loss of their conrades in
the battle.

The six dead are all laid on a cart, which is being pulled
by two Drengr at the head of the pack. Cloth covers their
bodi es.
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Ragnhildr is at the back of the pack a few paces away from
t he group, | ooking around at the rolling Yorkshire hills.

Haral d wal ks fromthe front of the pack, consoling sone of
the fighters along the way.

He finally goes back to Ragnhildr, where he puts his arm
around his sister.

HARALD
Thank you for the hel p. Not that
| needed it.

RAGNHI LDR

He woul d have killed you.

HARALD
He never stood a chance.

RAGNHI LDR
Nei t her did that w ndow.

Haral d chuckl es. Ragnhi |l dr, however, seens uni npressed.

Haral d | ooks at his sister, who is avoi ding eye contact.
H s smle disappears as he grows frustrated at her
attitude.

HARALD
| f you believe | needed your
hel p, where were you throughout
the battle?

RAGNHI LDR
| was taking out the ones you
forgot about.

Hearing the commotion, Igni joins the siblings at the back
of the pack.

| GNI
Wt hout Ragnhildr, that archer
woul d have taken out even nore of
us.

HARALD
Ah, yes.

The praise fromher peers only serves to infuriate Haral d
nore with his sister.

He begins to stormback to the front.

HARALD (cont’ d)
If only you were there quicker.
Maybe Val hall a woul d have been
spared a few seats in its halls.
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The confidence Ragnhildr gains fromlgni’s conplinents is
conpl etely dimnished by Haral d s conments.

Ragnhildr is left hurt and defl ated.
RAGNHI LDR

We found sonmething in the
Longhouse.

Ragnhil dr’s nmunblings stops Harald in his stride.

HARALD
VWhat ?

Ragnhi | dr hol ds out the scrap of the letter with the
gol den-gil ded mark towards Harald. He takes it from her
and carries on wal ki ng beside his sister.

| GNI
| also found this.

| gni unsheat hes t he dagger show ng the ponmel .

HARALD
That ' s-

RAGNHI LDR
Si gurd, yes.

HARALD

Fat her needs to see this.

The troop of Drengr continue to wal k down the road as the
sun begins to set.

EXT. M CKLEGATE BAR. DAY

The white stone walls protecting Jorvik are drenched in
the setting sun’s waning light fromthe Wst.

ULFUR, a 21 year old Jorvik QGuard, stands atop the gate’s
wall. His netal helnet, greaves and light blue shirt are

two sizes too |large. He has to keep adjusting his hel net

to see.

U fur tries to | ook past the horizon, blinded by the
light. Lifting his hand to his eyes to shade them he sees
t he Drengr troop approaching.

He quickly turns around and | eans over the edge to the
soldiers inside the city walls bel ow

ULFUR
The Drengr return! Open the gate.
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He rushes to his right, where lent against the wall is his
axe and a barrel. A tankard and his horn sits on the |id.

Wth all his mght, Ufur blows a consistent SOUNDI NG OF
THE HORN;, taking a quick breath before doing the sane
agai n.

On the sound of his first blow, the gates slowy begin to
open, revealing Harald and Igni at the front of the

pack. They have taken over the duty of pulling the cart
t hrough the final stretch

Each of the guards manning the gate bow their heads and
bring their axes to their chests in respect.

The SOUND OF THE HORN echoes out through the streets.

EXT. JORVI K. DAY

As the HORN echoes through, the people in the streets al
turn towards where the sound emanates from

n the North, the great York Mnster is RINGNGits bells
n the ever-grow ng dusk of the evening. Qutside is FATHER
LUPIN (62), who is out preaching to the nmass.

He is an elderly, clean-shaven nman. He is dressed in an
off-white garb with a golden cross glistening in the sun,
whi ch stands out fromthe rest of his dress. It is the
only thing on himthat | ooks clean.

H s words are interrupted by the BELLOW NG HORN

In the centre of town, there is a busy nmarket leading to
t he docks that are unyielding and constantly noving. They
stop suddenly in the wake of the BOOM NG HORN only for a
brief nmoment, before returning as if nothing happened.

The sound noves its way South, downhill towards the
smal | er houses where children play in the streets. The
BELLS can be heard but the horn has captured their
attention.

Their eyes are drawn uphill towards the Longhouse. Peering
t hrough the rooftops, their trance overwhelns their
MOTHER S CALLS.

>0 3

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, MAIN HALL. DAY

Wth a FIRE CRACKLING in the centre of the room the
wooden- | i ke cocoon of the Longhouse is losing |light by the
second. The whole roomflickers along with the fire.



29.

There are two | ong feasting tables either side of the
fire, dressed with goblets and horns set for a banquet.

These tables |ead fromthe entrance way towards the King' s
seat .

Slunped in the seat with his head in his hands, conpletely
ignoring the two nen stood in front of him is Erik
Bl oodaxe.

The two nen in front of himare EDAN (47), who |ike his
brother, is gradually greying. However his black hair is
still nostly intact.

The second man is LOSUF (74), whose once bright red hair
has turned conpletely grey.

The two are bickering and tal king over one anot her.

LOSUF
The Saxons are encroachi ng on our
territory every day. They are
living past their nmeans in the
Sout h, and believe they can take
what is ours.

EDAN
They aren’t encroaching. They are
working with the smaller towns
for trade, and yet you are
attacking themat every turn. |[f
we accept their peace deal we can
learn to build al ongside them
they are too big to attack.

LOSUF
And they know they can’t attack
us as they will lose. W need to

rem nd them of this. They have
been spotted in El nmet and
Banbur gh al r eady!

EDAN
Don't be so naive Losuf, we need
to-

Wil st their bickering doesn’t even begin to stir Erik,
the two are rendered silent as Erik jolts up to the

ECHO NG HORN. He wal ks strai ght past the pair, and out of
t he Longhouse.

The others quickly follow
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EXT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE. DAY

Eri k storms out of the doors to the Longhouse to find the
Drengr facing himat the bottomof the stairs.

Boundi ng down the stairs, he enbraces his children
Ragnhi |l dr and Haral d, tightly.

There is silence as the enbrace | asts |onger than both
chil dren are expecting.

Eri k rel eases them and | ooks up, seeing the cart and the
wounded Drengr behind them

ERI K
Did you find the ones
responsi bl e?

HARALD
Yes, and they paid for her death

Erik smles and puts his armon Haral d s shoul der.

RAGNHI LDR
But they did not act al one.
Soneone ordered themto target
her .

Erik’s nmood swiftly turns to di sappoi nt nent and anger.

HARALD
W aren’t certain yet.

Ragnhi | dr scowl s at her brother.

RAGNHI LDR
W found-

ERI K
W will speak of it later, W do
not have the tine to discuss
t heori es now.

Eri k turns and | ooks coldly at Losuf and Edan behi nd hi m

ERI K (cont’ d)
Losuf, help the Drengr prepare
t he dead. Edan, go and get Lupin.

Losuf immedi ately gestures for the rest of the Drengr to
acconmpany hi m around the back of the Longhouse, whil st
Edan heads down the steps into the city.

Eri k puts his hands on his children and brings Ragnhildr
into confort her.
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ERI K (cont’ d)
We nmust prepare the pyre.

EXT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE. NI GHT

Funeral pyres are ablaze. A large one in the centre is
surrounded by tributes such as: gold, trinkets and
fl owers.

The other six pyres are smaller, with three on each side
carrying the dead Drengr.

The large one in the centre carries Hldr.

The two either side of her are for Dotta and Athils, each
now carry a shield painted yellow Drawn onto it is a
Green crest depicting a golden Ram

In front of the pyres and staring into the fire is EriKk.
Both children are on either side of him Ragnhildr to the
left and Harald to the right. Edan and Losuf are either
side of themrespectively.

Facing the large crowd is Father Lupin. The crowd spans
all the way fromthe pyres to the Longhouse over fifty
nmetres away. Many people are carrying flowers or candl es.

Lupin is struggling to hold back tears.

LUPI N
Whet her it be Heaven or Val hal |l a,
our brave protectors will be at
peace. W say farewell to the
Drengr who have served us
dutifully.

Lupin takes a nonment to collect hinself. There is still
conpl ete silence anongst the crowd.

LUPI N
And our Queen, Hildr, who forever
strived to bring joy and
know edge to those around. Not
only to a people that served her,
but | oved her al so.

Ragnhil dr is stood steadfast, staring into the fire
| ooki ng at her nother. Tears are stream ng down her face.

LUPIN (cont’d)
It is because of that |ove, that
we need to carry on her journey,
and live with her nmenory in our
hearts.

A deafening silence now befalls the entire city.
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The crowd begins to filter to the front where they place
their candl es before | eaving the area.

At the front, Erik is notionless. Tears are stream ng down
his face. He grits his teeth and takes a |large breath in.

ERI K
So she was not killed by a rogue
gr oup.
Ragnhildr is still staring at her nother’s crenmation. She

i mredi ately replies wi thout breaking her gaze.

RAGNHI LDR
No. They targeted her. They knew
she was believed to be safe in
the city.

ERI K
Your nother always felt safest
with the people. They betrayed
her when they let themin.

RAGNHI LDR
It wasn’t their fault. The Saxons
found a way in. And before we
could react. ..

Erik turns to | ook at Ragnhildr. D sappointed and
heart broken by the news, he lets out a snmall whinper as he
puts his armon Ragnhildr’s shoul der.

HARALD
W did find this.

He holds out the scorched letter. Erik quickly snatches it
fromHarald, and holds it up to the fire to get a better
| ook.

ERI K
The pretend King. This is how he
ains to bring us down?
Edan | ooks concerned at his brother.
Erik owers the note, still looking at it. The tears have

stopped, and the fire reflecting in his eyes mrrors the
rage buil ding inside.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, HALL. NI GHT

The Longhouse is alive with nusic and feasting which the
Drengr and sel ect people fromthe city are enjoying.
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The head table, however, is the antithesis. Erik is
sl unped whil st drinking horn after horn of nead. It is
constantly being re-filled as he stares at the note.

Ragnhildr to his left is nourning, still in shock at the
days’ events. Her plate is enpty and conpl etely cl ean.

Two seats to the right is Edan who, |ike Ragnhildr, has
not touched his plate. However, this is purely due to his
constant pleading to his brother.

Haral d has joined his conpatriots in the revels.

EDAN
Brother, | know that | ook. Don’t
junp into the wolf’s nouth. You
and | both know that the Saxon
King's signature does not nean
that he ordered the attack. It
was a Saxon-Vi ki ng canp.

Knowi ng he isn’'t getting anywhere, he | ooks over to Losuf,
who is stood patiently waiting in the w ngs.

LOSUF
Erik?

Eri k 1 ooks at Losuf with a challengi ng gl ance,
intimdating Losuf and causing himto take a step back.

LOSUF (cont’d)
My King. W need to nmake sure we
are thinking with our right m nds
on this. | don't like to agree
wi th your brother often, but on
this he is right. The signature
doesn’t prove anyt hing.

Erik rolls his eyes. He places the note down and takes a
breath. Losuf and Edan rel ax, believing they have gotten
t hrough to Erik.

Eri k rai ses his horn and st ands.

ERI K
Br ot her s!

The entire hall stops in an instant, and | ooks in awe at
Eri k.

ERI K (cont’ d)
Friends, | ask, raise your nead.
Today we feast, and raise our
drinks to celebrate those we have
| ost. They have joi ned our
fathers and our fathers-fathers
in ins Hall. W shall not

( MORE)
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ERI K (cont’ d)
cower, and we shall not waver. W
shall join themin Val halla, for
that is the warrior’'s reward. To
t he gl ori ous dead.

CROND
The gl ori ous dead!

The crowd erupts once nore. Erik downs his drink and
forcefully slanms it on the table.

Still standing, he turns to Edan and Losuf, who are stood
with their heads bowed. They have been defeated. He
seethes, and quietly speaks to them both.

ERI K
| shall not let this pretend King
cone to ny hone and kill ny

people. This is ny land, not ny
brother’s nor ny Jarl’s. The
right mnd is ny mnd, and |
shal | deci de our next course of
action. Not you.

Wil st Erik is asserting his dom nance, Ragnhildr throws
her chair back and pushes her way out of the Longhouse
past the revelling ViKkings.

Haral d notices the di sturbance Ragnhildr’s exit is causing
as she barges through, and follows her out.

EXT. JORVI K TRAI NI NG CAMP. NI GHT

Ragnhil dr storns into the abandoned training arena. The
torches lighting up the training dumm es have been
renoved, but the stands are still there.

Ragnhi | dr stands, inspecting the weapons on the rack.
Looki ng at each of the pommels, all have no carving. To
the right of the rack is a barrel of oil. She dips one of
the torches in it and ignites it on the Iit torch to her
right.

She picks up one of the swords they used to train wth,
and wal ks over to the wooden dumy.

Placing the torch in a stand she turns her attention to
t he dumy.

The funeral pyres are all but enbers in the distance, but
are still providing sonme light to the city.

Ragnhi | dr unl eashes a flurry of attacks on the dummy and
| ets out a BLOOD CURDLI NG SCREAM
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Haral d has foll owed Ragnhildr out, tankard in hand.

HARALD
Where was that rage earlier?

RAGNHI LDR
Don’t.

She points at her brother who downs the nmead and throws
t he tankard away.

HARALD
What is wong with you? Ever
since we |left the Canp you have
been strangely silent.

RAGNHI LDR
What is wong with me? The
gl ori ous dead! O have you
forgotten that includes our
not her!

HARALD
No, | haven't forgotten. | just
used that fire to punish ny
enem es, not ny fam|ly!

RAGNHI LDR
Oh, and what good did that do?
O her than killing the only
person who nmay have given us the
answer to why she was kil l ed.

Haral d collects a sword fromthe rack as Ragnhil dr
conti nues training.

Ragnhi | dr suddenly switches fromthe dunmy and sw ngs the
wooden bl ade at her brother. Instinctively he blocks it.

HARALD
She was kil l ed because she was
one of us.

The two trade bl ows, each parrying and dodgi ng the other’s
attacks. They are equally matched. That is until Harald
cat ches her side.

Thi s sends her harshly backwards. Haral d approaches her,
wor ri ed.

HARALD
Are you okay?

Ragnhildr waits until he is close before sweeping her |eg
around to topple her brother.

Ragnhi | dr pl aces her wooden bl ade to his neck.
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HARALD (cont’ d)
That was cheati ng.

RAGNHI LDR
That was w nni ng.
HARALD
By cheati ng.
RAGNHI LDR
By using ny brain. | could see

that you were pulling your hits.
You shoul d have over powered ne.

HARALD
You are injured, | didn't want to
hurt you any nore.

RAGNHI LDR
You don’t show that nmercy to the
Saxons.

HARALD
They want to kill nme, you don't.
Do you?

Haral d 1 ooks jovially at his sister, hoping to |lighten the
nmood. She isn’t having any of it.

RAGNHI LDR
They only want to kill you
because we are attacking their

hones.
HARALD
Thi s again. The Saxons are in our
I and, killing-
RAGNHI LDR
Killing no one! O have you been

ignoring the | ook of the people
whose villages we are burning to
the ground! It is us they are
afraid of, not the Saxons.

HARALD
No one? What about Dotta? O
Athils, or GQundar or Finn. Do |
need to keep goi ng?

Ragnhi | dr | ooks down in defeat, hearing the |list of nanes
of her fallen friends.

Eri k stands at the entrance to the training ground,
listening to the two argue. They don’t realise he is
t here.
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RAGNHI LDR
But why did they target her?
Mot her was ki nd and honest.
Killing father | understand, but-

ERI K
Way do you understand killing me?

Ragnhi | dr is shocked to see her father. She takes a nonent
to think about what she will say. However, her rage pushes
her through and she | ashes out.

RAGNHI LDR
Because you kill themfor fun. To
show how much of a big nman you
are. You don’t see the faces of
t he people we hurt. Neither of
you do. You concentrate on the
sol diers, but the huts we burn
are people’ s hones. They fear us.

Eri k wal ks over to the weapon rack and picks up a sword.

HARALD
Good. They shoul d know not to
t ake our | and.

RAGNHI LDR
Qur land? The only reason it is
our land is because it is Norse
bl ood that runs through those

fields.
ERI K
The way it should be.
RAGNHI LDR
No, it is needless. W kill nore

of our own than any Saxons do.

Eri k swings towards Ragnhildr. Harald steps back out of
t he way.

Ragnhi | dr parries and tries to push back her father, but
she only serves to push herself into the weapon rack.

ERI K
What woul d you have ne do? Wul d
you have nme weak, allow ng our
enem es to say what they w sh
about us and take what is
rightfully ours?

Thi s angers Ragnhildr, she |lashes out, trying to | and
successi ve bl ows on her father.
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RAGNHI LDR
They aren’t our enem es. Mst of
them are our brothers, who in
your del usion you believe are
plotting to overthrow you

Ragnhi |l dr is once agai n pushed back by her father, but
this time she knocks over the oil and the torch. Suddenly

the oil ignites, creating a wall of fire stopping her
escape.
ERI K
| am your King, you will not

guestion ne.

She | ooks back up to her father towering over her, the
flames enraged in his eyes. She is terrified, her posture
cowers conpared to his. However, she swallows this fear
and stands back upright.

RAGNHI LDR
You t hreatened your own brother
for questioning you. What are you
going to do to ne?

Eri k unsheathes his axe. Harald stands in his way. Looking
into his son’s eyes, Erik realises what he has done.

He lowers his armand | ooks around Harald with tears in
his eyes, only to find Ragnhildr has di sappeared.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, RAGNHI LDR' S ROOM NI GHT

Ragnhi | dr wal ks into her room where the torches are
already lit. The Longhouse is beginning to quieten in the
room next door.

As she sits on the edge of the bed, she begins to throw
her knives at an already hole-riddled wall.

I gni wal ks in, takes the knives stuck in the wall out and
returns themto Ragnhildr

| GNI
Shoul d you not be at the feast?

RAGNHI LDR
| couldn't eat.

| GNI
| am not surprised. You were
never the feasting kind.

There is a nonent of silence as Ragnhildr continues to
t hrow t he kni ves.
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RAGNHI LDR
The gl ori ous dead.

| GNI
Ah yes, Val hall a.

I gni | ooks down at Ragnhildr, noticing her frustration
bui | di ng as she begins to breathe heavier.

| GNl (cont’d)
She will be there, don’'t worry.

RAGNHI LDR
How can he cel ebrate the needl ess
deaths so easily?

The two speak over each other. Both pause after to all ow
t he other to speak.

| GNI
Do you honestly believe your
father is cel ebrating?

Ragnhi Il dr 1 ooks at Igni with a | ook of disdain, conpletely
in disbelief that he is defending her father.

| GNI
You can see in his eyes that he
isin pain. W all are. Your
father is doing what he nust. As
King, he has to be the beacon of
strengt h.

RAGNHI LDR
It’s not strength. It’s not
strength to send our people to
di e.

| GNI
He didn't send themto die. W
joined to hel p. W knew what
coul d happen when we agreed. W
wanted to find your nother’s
killers. Every one of us.

RAGNHI LDR
He isn’t the one fighting.

I gni just stops and | ooks at Ragnhildr. He puts their
heads t oget her.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
You shoul d have seen their faces.
| was trying to help them out of
the fire, and they were scared of
me. To them | was as nuch of a
risk as the fire was, because

( MORE)
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RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
that's what we are. W are
weapons. Fighters. To the people
of our honme we are a danger. Al
because ny father...

| GNI
Qur Ki ng!

RAGNHI LDR
Maybe he shoul dn’t be!

Ragnhildr is filled wwth rage, whilst Igni is concerned.
Not for hinself, but the path Ragnhildr is on.

After a brief nonment of silence, Ragnhildr begins to walk
away, but stops for a nonent at the door.

| GNI
What are you trying to prove
Ragnhi I dr? I’ m not your father.
Way are you fighting nme?

RAGNHI LDR
| want themto see. | need them
not to question what | can do.

Igni gets up and pulls Ragnhildr away fromthe door.

| GNI
Then stop telling them and show
t hem what you can do.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, MAI N HALL. DAY

The next norning, the sun is shining into the Longhouse.
The dust in the air is visible shafts of |ight through the
W ndows.

A large table is placed in the centre of the Geat Hall
where the feast was held the night before. Al doors are
cl osed, and CGuards stand to attention at the entrances.

Sat at the head of the table is Erik, staring into the
void. He is not blinking, only averting his gaze to a
flagon of nead which he occasionally brings to his nouth.
He drinks thoughtl essly, each sip soaking his beard.

To his left is an enpty chair. There are four nore chairs
set around the table, three of which are occupied. On the
left side is Losuf and Ragnhildr, whilst to the right is
Har al d.

The charred note is set in the mddle of the table, with
t he dagger lIgni found stuck in standing upright.
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LOSUF
We need to be sure about this.

HARALD
What is there to be sure of? The
dagger was found in the room of
t he betrayer.

RAGNHI LDR
That kni fe could have been nade
seasons ago.

HARALD
Do you not think it’s worth
paying Sigurd a visit at all?

RAGNHI LDR
Yes, but not to accuse him

At this nonent Edan wal ks into the room H's silhouette
casts a |l arge shadow on the floor as the blinding sun
shi nes t hrough the door.

He is followed by OSULF (29).

Gsul f's chainmail shirt hides under a cotton vest. His
bl ack hair hangs off his head which bounces wth every
novenent, and a jet black beard that stands perfectly

trimed at no nore than five inches |ong.

EDAN
Accuse who of what?
HARALD
Sigurd, of conspiring with the

Saxons.

Hearing Sigurd s nane Edan | ooks at his son, but quickly
diverts it away back to the table.

EDAN
VWl | the dagger certainly doesn't
| ook good.

LOSUF

It doesn’t, but Shiptonthorpe has
been our ally since we | anded.

EDAN
| ndeed, but so have the
Ragnar ssons. Even they have
| ooked to the Saxons for aid.

RAGNHI LDR
Only after the | oss of Ragnar
Lot hbrok during the raids agai nst
the Picts.
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EDAN
Still, we once called them our
strongest ally.

RAGNHI LDR
| still don’t believe that going
inwith the Drengr is a good
plan. He will think we are there

to burn Shiptonthorpe |Iike we
have many ot hers.

Wth this, Erik finally breaks his silence. He snashes his
tankard on the table.

ERI K
Enough! Ragnhildr is right.
Taking the Drengr is too
dangerous, but I will not have

t hat snake think he can get away
W t h anyt hi ng behi nd our back.
Haral d, you and Ragnhildr will go
to Shiptonthorpe. Talk to him
find out what his steel was doing
with a letter fromthe Saxon

Ki ng.

RAGNHI LDR
Father, | believe Harald will
only serve to -

Erik stares at his daughter, silencing her imedi ately.
Losuf puts his armin front of Ragnhildr, blocking her arm
under the table. She had instinctively grabbed her axe,
ready to retaliate.

OSULF
Why not use Dotta and Athils’
weapons as a peace offering.

EDAN
That’ s a good idea. It m ght
serve to ease tensions.

LOSUF
O anger himnore that he has
| ost his only daughter.

Ragnhildr’s attention is turned to Gsulf. He is standing
behind his father, and holding his left leg. As he brings
hi s hand away, he notices a small amount of bl ood on his
pal m and covers it quickly. Al of this is noticed by
Ragnhi | dr.

ERI K
Go. Take her weapon. See what you
can find out.
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HARALD
Yes father. Ragnhildr I wll see
you at the Eastern Stables when
have col |l ected the weapons.

Upon the nmention of her name, Ragnhildr is snapped back to
reality. She just nods at her brother.

The others begin to | eave, and Osulf approaches Erik to
speak to himin private.

Ragnhi | dr stands up, concentrating on Osulf and begins to
make her way to the subtly |inping man.

Edan qui ckly stops her.

EDAN
Not a good i dea.

She | ooks at himconfused and begins to continue wal ki ng,
only for himto pull her away stronger.

EDAN (cont’ d)
One day you will listen to ne.

He forces her to walk in the opposite direction, towards
one of the wooden support beans at the right of the room

EDAN
Your father is still not right. |
know you want to challenge him
further on this, but now is not
the right tine.

Ragnhi |l dr realises that he wasn't stopping her from
confronting his son and rel axes.

RAGNHI LDR
He sees her in ne.

EDAN
He does. And given his current
state that only rem nds hi m of
how he fail ed.

Ragnhi | dr nods and takes a nonent before | ooking at her
uncl e, confused.

RAGNHI LDR
| didn’t think Gsulf was due back
until the end of the summer.

EDAN
Nor did |, but after Hldr’s
death, he wanted to be here.
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Edan sheepishly diverts his gaze away to the wooden beans.
He runs his hands al ong the beans and sniles at sone of
t he carvings.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks down to see one that she and her brother
drew with her nother’s knife when they were snall

The picture is a crude representation of a boy and girl in
full Viking arnmour with axes.

She smles and runs her fingers in the divots.

EDAN
Me and your father did the sane
when we were that age.

He points to the beamto the right out of the |ight and
wal ks over to it. Ragnhildr inquisitively foll ows.

The carvings show two people. Both are wearing crowns and
smling. The dioramas show these people in different
situations: one being praised by farners, and one being

| oved by a crowd as they are making a speech and riding
hor ses.

She kneels down so it is at face height.

RAGNHI LDR
How have | never seen this
bef or e?

EDAN

Me and Erik used to run around
the city creating havoc in our
youth yes, but we al ways cane
back here.

RAGNHI LDR
That’ s supposed to be father?

EDAN
Yes. Before he learnt how to
fight. We dreaned about ruling
this Iand, | oved and adored by

t he peopl e.

RAGNHI LDR
To rule the | and you have to
fight for it.

EDAN

Yes, that is the sad truth. One
Eri k accepted very quickly, and
one it took a while for ne to
grasp. By that point, these two
were | ong gone.

Edan’ s hand runs across the carvings.
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Edan’s words of times |ong gone rem nds Ragnhildr of what
she wanted to do, and she bolts upright.

Ragnhi | dr then | ooks over towards where Erik is. He is now
sat at the throne, nead in hand. She is disheartened to
see that Gsulf had al ready |eft.

She runs past her uncle, hurrying out the door. Edan
wat ches in fear, but doesn’t follow her.

EXT. JORVI K EASTERN DI STRI CT. DAY

The eastern entranceway i s boom ng with SOUNDS OF THE
MARKETPLACE. Though not the nmain Market of the city, this
is where the poorer people conme to buy all they need.

Both sides are littered with stalls catering to the needs
of the city.

The food is not as fresh as you may expect, but the apples
still shine in the sun. The rugs and clothes are dim but
still carry colour.

Far up the Market is a Blacksmth, where Igni is stood
i nspecting the various axes hanging up on iron hooks.

He is talking to the VENDOR who is | ooking worriedly at
t he Drengr.

| GNI
Il will informthe King. Your
steel is still good.

VENDOR
Thank you Igni, we do what we
can.

| GNI

Yes. How is trade goi ng?

VENDOR
As well as it can. New people
come by each day.

| GNI
On?

VENDOR
We need to be prepared for when
the fighting starts again.

I gni 1 ooks on in confusion, but is pulled back by Haral d
bef ore he can ask anyt hi ng.
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HARALD
Prepare the horses. Attach this
to Ragnhildr’s.

Haral d passes over Dotta’ s sword and the retrieved dagger.

lgni follows Harald as he approaches the FRU T VENDOR on
the other side of the street.

Haral d hol ds his hand up, asking for the Vendor to pass
hi m an appl e.

| GNI
Are all the Drengr going? Shall
alert thenf?

HARALD
No. Just us.

Haral d |1 ooks at Igni with his eyebrows pressed up. Noddi ng
to show his agreenent with Igni’s confusion.

Wt hout another word, Igni goes towards the stables at the
entrance to the city.

Haral d bites into the apple and | ooks around, quickly
noticing Ragnhildr striding towards him

HARALD
Are you ready?

RAGNHI LDR
Are the horses? O did you think
t hat appl e woul d magi cal |y sunmmon
themto us?

She takes the apple fromhis hand, biting it before
throwing it back to him

HARALD
You coul d have asked?

RAGNHI LDR
When have | ever done that? Have
you seen Osulf cone by?

Ragnhil dr is scouring the crowd, |ooking for her cousin.
Haral d is confused by her sudden interest in him

HARALD
No? | thought he would still be
down in Mercia.

RAGNHI LDR
So di d Edan.
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HARALD
Strange. Even his own father did
not expect him

RAGNHI LDR
Exactly.
Ragnhildr is still occasionally |ooking around, Harald
shrugs off her strange |ine of thought.
HARALD
Anyway, lgni is preparing the
hor ses.
RAGNHI LDR

You shouldn’t just ask himto do
t hese things because you don’t
want to.

HARALD
| thought you woul d appreciate
hi m t aggi ng al ong.

Ragnhi | dr playfully punches her brother in the arm
Harald’ s only reaction is to laugh as the siblings head
t owards the stables.

EXT. JORVI K WESTERN WALLS, STABLES. DAY
Igni is tending to Harald and Ragnhildr’s horses.

I gni fastens the straps on Ragnhildr’s white horse, whil st
stroking her to keep her calm

| GNI
There we go girl, nice and ready
for the journey.

Haral d and Ragnhildr arrive, and i medi ately get on the
hor ses.

HARALD
You’' re not expecting her to
respond, are you? | would say she
is probably a better match than
nmy sister, though.

I gni | aughs and wal ks the horses to the siblings who take
the reins. He wal ks back to the Stable to get his horse.

RAGNHI LDR
Don't worry girl, he only says
t hat because he is jeal ous.

She | eaps onto the horse and gallops off in a flash. Ign
and Harald slowy nount their horses.
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HARALD
| guess we should foll ow?

They both quickly race after her.

EXT. SH PTONTHORPE RCAD. DAY

Ragnhil dr, lIgni and Harald gallop side by side into a
vil | age.

Banners adorn the sides of the road, show ng the green
crest wwth a gol den sheep on a yell ow back. Ragnhildr

| ooks down at Dotta’s sword, and covers the hilt with her
cl oak.

HARALD
Remenber when father first
brought us here?

RAGNHI LDR

For the Jarls pl edge?
HARALD

If you want to call it that!

Fat her brought us know ng there
woul d be a fight. He used us to
ensure it didn’'t happen!

RAGNHI LDR
That woul d have been nother’s
i dea. | have never known fat her
to avoid a fight.
HARALD
Well | don’t know how, but it

wor ked. Sigurd pledged his
loyalty to Jorvik w thout any
fight.

Haral d | aughs, turning to | ook at the houses they are
passi ng.

They see A MOTHER (34) shielding her children, ushering
theminside. Harald’s smle is wiped clean off his face,
he goes silent. The atnosphere turns tense between the
t wo.

| GNI
| feel it too.

SIGURD (O S.)
The chil dren of Jorvi k!

The trio’ s attention is drawn straight in front of them
Their horses become still.
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Standing in front of them surrounded by five arned guards
is Sl GURD (45).

Sigurd is a thin man, adorned with a giant fur cloak,
whi ch appears to double his stature. His long red beard is
brai ded to match his nohawk.

SI GURD
Wiy are you here?

| NT. SHI PTONTHORPE HOVE. DAY

The fire in the centre of Sigurds honme burns bright. There
is silence.

Sigurd sits with his head down, holding Dotta' s sword in
hi s hands.

Haral d i s observing the guards, uneasy. H s hands poised
t o unsheat he axe.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks at Igni surveying the hone. Her attention
is drawn to the conceal ed area upstairs, where FOOTSTEPS
can be heard.

They are loud, signalling nultiple people. The sound is
muffled, as if they are trying not to nake any noi se.

She signals for Igni to go outside. He | ooks up at where
the sound is comng from and nods.

As he exits, the sound of the door shutting is enough to
break the silence.

HARALD
She died |ike any Drengr would
W sh.
S| GURD
|’ msure she would wi sh not to be
dead!

Sigurd snaps at Harald, staring at himstraight in the
eyes.

HARALD
She woul d not have been with us
if she wasn’t willing to die!

S| GURD

WIlling to die? She joined you
for revenge. Your revenge!

Har al d snaps back, approaching a now standi ng Sigurd.
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HARALD
Qur revenge! The Ki ngdom of
Jorvi k stands together agai nst
this threat, or have you
forgotten your |oyalties?

The guards surrounding Harald all brandi sh their swords.

Haral d steps back and grabs his axes. Sigurd smles.

S| GURD
Renenber your place young one, or
are you wlling to die?

RAGNHI LDR

Dotta spoke highly of her hone.

Ragnhil dr is stood to one side, |eaning against the wall.
Her nonchal ant attitude catches Sigurd off guard.

S| GURD
What ?

RAGNHI LDR
Whenever she was with us, she
woul d al ways tal k about when she
got back honme. How much she
m ssed the endl ess fields, the
friendly faces. The snell of the
bl acksm ths forge in the norning.

Sigurd signals to his nen to stand down and wal ks over to
Ragnhi | dr.

Haral d and the guards are unsure how to react. They
si mul taneously | ower their weapons slowy.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
It’s a shane we never got to cone
back here with Athils and her.
Though, by the | ooks of things,
we woul d not have been wel coned.

SI GURD
These peopl e have history with
your famly. A lot of them have
recently arrived.

RAGNHI LDR
They know the price of one of our
visits.

Si gurd nods and Ragnhil dr bows her head, know ng the
refugees in the town woul d have been victins of their
raids.
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RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
Well it is probably worth us
i nvesting sone coin instead then.
Your bl ades. Dotta spoke highly
of them Were would I find your

Smt h?
S| GURD
He woul dn’t serve you.
RAGNHI LDR
Wul d he serve a Saxon?
S| GURD
We do not serve Saxons. Watch
your tongue, Princess. | don’'t

i ke what you’ re suggesting.
Haral d’s hand is back on his axe, the sane as the guards.

Sigurd stares Ragnhil dr down. Ragnhildr | ooks back,
conpl etely unbot hered by the tension.

RAGNHI LDR
| suggest nothing. Now we have
pai d our respects, we wll |eave.

Bef ore anyone el se pays the price
of our visit.

EXT. SH PTONTHORPE ROAD. DAY

Qutsi de of Sigurd s house, Ragnhildr wal ks over to Igni.
He just shakes his head di sappoi nted. He whispers in her
ear.

| GNI
Soneone was here, the w ndow was
open upstairs.

Haral d junps back on his horse, staring down the guardsman
still.

Sigurd’ s attention is still fully on Ragnhildr.
Ragnhi | dr picks up the dagger from her horse and unties
it. She wal ks towards Sigurd, and then shouts across the
r oad.
RAGNHI LDR
| truly amsorry for the price
t hese peopl e have pai d.

The peopl e are onl ooking fromtheir houses.
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RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
They may not serve nme but they
know ny famly, don't they?

S| GURD
What do you nean?

RAGNHI LDR
My cousin and uncle. They spoke
hi ghly of you bot h.

SI GURD
Gsulf is a welcone friend, yes.
Your uncle, | knowlittle of.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks back at Igni with anger in her eyes.

She offers her hand out to shake Sigurds. He cautiously
accepts, where in which she pulls himclose.

RAGNHI LDR
Don't ever lie to me again.

Wth this, she pushes Sigurd away and unsheat hes the
dagger. She throws it into the ground before him

Leavi ng the bl ade standing upright, the sun reflects off
t he bl ade.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
I f you know where we found this,
tell me where | can find the one
it belongs to.

Ragnhi | dr junps onto her horse.

Sigurd picks up the dagger and stares at Ragnhildr. He
wants to retaliate, but he forces back the anger.

SI GURD
St ai nnor e.

RAGNHI LDR
W will be seeing you soon,
Si gurd.

Wth that the trio begin to gallop away.

HARALD
VWhat’ s in Stai nnore?

RAGNHI LDR
Not hing, | hope. Return to
father, and tell himthe news.



53.

HARALD
What news? We | earnt not hing.

RAGNHI LDR
Shi ptont horpe is nmaking steel for
t he Saxons.

Haral d is taken aback, but ultimately trusts his sister’s
wor ds. He qui ckens his pace, Leaving Ragnhildr and Ign
behind to head towards Stainnore to the West.

EXT. STAI NMORE ROAD. NI GHT

On Horseback, Ragnhildr and Igni trot down a dirt path. In
the distance is a small town. Stainnore.

Built using a simlar stone as Jorvik, the two have
simlar architecture. However, Stainnore is nmuch small er.

Wal | s made of wooden pi kes surround the main city. Qutside
of the walls is seem ngly endl ess wheat farm and.

As they follow the road through the wheat fields, the
farmers and workers stop to stare suspiciously at the
Drengr as they pass.

| GNI
This is still Norse land, right?

| gni and Ragnhildr | ook at one another worriedly. They
di smount their horses and wal k al ongsi de them giving them
a barrier between the farnmers and thensel ves.

They stop just short of the town.

RAGNHI LDR
The gates are well guarded for a
smal | town.

The two | ook around the walls of the city and notice a
smal | group of children running out fromthe |left hand
side; showing a way in.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
| don’t think we are safe here.
We shall enter the city on foot.
Keep to the alleys and stay out
of sight.
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EXT. STAI NMORE VI LLAGE SQUARE. NI GHT

I nside the town, the buildings are in disrepair. The
bui l dings are all made of stone, but seemto be crunbling
at the edges. This makes it easy for the alleys to be
traversed.

Bricks and rubble allow for Ragnhildr and Igni to clinb
over walls and fences easily.

The sanme can’t be said about the people. Every nan, wonman
and child | ooks well-fed and happy.

Peering in fromthe all eyway, Ragnhildr darts back as she
sees Edan wal ki ng past them

lgni waits for a nmonment before ushering Ragnhildr to
foll ow himaround the other side of the house, to a |large
bush whi ch they can hide behind.

Edan wal ks into the Square to be net by three pale
sol diers. None are wearing any identifying crests, only
full nmetal plate arnmour head-to-toe.

The noonlight shines on their arnour seens to nmatch that
of the Square. The well in the centre is fitted with a
spar kl i ng new bucket.

Al'l market stalls surrounding the well are pristine, as if
t hey have been recently replaced and fully stocked.

EDAN
Soneone foll ow the Southern road,
my son left a trail here. Are
they in the Longhouse?

Two of the nen run down towards the entrance to the town
as the third nods and wal ks with Edan towards the
Longhouse.

I gni and Ragnhildr | ook at each other, confused.

RAGNHI LDR
Was Edan behind it all?

| GNI
No, he woul dn’t have.

RAGNHI LDR
Wl | how el se do you expl ain
Osul f’ s wound, 1gni?

lgni sits in silence, contenplating what he has j ust
hear d.
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| GNI
We need to speak to your father.

RAGNHI LDR
No, we need to be sure first.
lmagine if we are wong. He isn’t
in the nood to |listen even to his
br ot her.

The two sneak round to the Longhouse and sit under the
wi ndow, out of sight of the town square.

EDAN (O. S)
You were careless turning up to
Jorvi k? Are you an idiot?

OSULF (O 9)
No. | had to see him to see how
much this has broken them They
are already fighting between
them W should strike now.

| gni and Ragnhildr glare at each other, seething, but in
conpl ete shock at what they are hearing.

EDAN (O. S)
Not yet, we need to play this
right. If we do, Erik wll do our
wor k for us.

OSULF (O 9)
Ah yes, it won’t be |ong before
t hey attack Shi ptonthor pe.

Ragnhi | dr shoots up but Igni pulls her back, throw ng her
agai nst the ground. They are now out of earshot of those
in the Longhouse.

They whi sper to one another, trying not to arouse
suspi ci on

RAGNHI LDR
What are you doi ng?

| GNI
Saving your life, do you really
t hi nk you bounding in there, axe
swnging, is going to end in any
ot her way than you dining with
Qi n?

RAGNHI LDR
| don’t care, they need to pay.

| GNI
Is that you or your father
t al ki ng?
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| NT. STAI NMORE LONGHOUSE. DAY

I nsi de of the Longhouse, Edan is pacing around whil st
Gsulf is lying across the throne.

The Longhouse is adorned with shiny trinkets and trophies
from Edan and Gsulf’s battles across the years.

Above the throne is a collection of shields in al
different colours and crests.

EDAN
Erik is not cowering, as |
expected, but he is paranoid.

OSULF
Well rightly so. His famly are
trying to take his throne.

EDAN
W are not trying to take his
t hr one!

OSULF

Don’t back out now, father. Not
now the hard work is done. As you
say, all we have to do nowis
wait for himto destroy his own

| egacy.

EDAN
And what then? Do you plan on
killing your cousins |ike you did
Hi | dr?

Gsulf jolts up and squares off with his father.

OSULF
That was your idea. Don’t blane
me for her death.

EDAN
You held the knife. | only
suggested it would take one death
to fracture their hold on Jorvik

The father and son still stand face-to-face, Edan is
unyi el ding, GCsulf seethes with tears in his eyes.

At this nonent, RAW.I NG 43) slithers out from behind the
t hr one.

Hi s brunette hair is cut short, and a beard is al npst
non-exi stent. He is not a man who sees nuch conmbat. He
wears no arnour, but only wool clothing with blue
detailing, adorned with golden |ining.



RAWLI NG
You did, and we knew t hat death
had to be one we could carry out
easily. Your son’s position
created that opportunity.

EDAN
You used hinl

RAWLI NG
We needed him and he was
dedi cated to nmaking this land a
saf er place. Just like you were,
but obviously the care and
happi ness we have brought to your
peopl e doesn’t matter anynore.

EDAN
O course they...

Edan rai ses his voice, striding over to the slippery
Saxon, but stops hinself fromgetting angry.

| NTERCUT W TH:

EXT. STAI NMORE LONGHOUSE. DAY

Qutside at the window, Igni and Ragnhildr are stil

ar gui ng.

RAGNHI LDR
Can’t you hear then? They kill ed
her!

| GNI
So? You want to go in there and
t ake them on al one?

RAGNHI LDR
If that’'s what it takes.

| GNI
You will diel

RAGNHI LDR
| don’'t care.

| GNI
What happened to no nore deat h?
To showi ng themthat you were
different?

RAGNHI LDR
They killed my nother.

57.
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Wil st so entranced in their own argunent, they fail to
see the STAINMORE GUARD on patrol cone into eyeshot.

STAI N MORE GUARD
Hey! What are you two doi ng here!

I gni and Ragnhildr bolt around, seeing the guard. Before

Igni can silence himwth a well placed knife throw, the
ot hers have been alerted to their presence.

| NT. STAI NMORE LONGHOUSE. DAY

I nsi de the Longhouse, all three are still in the heat of
t hei r di scussi on.
EDAN
O course they matter. That's al
that has mattered! | just want

our people to live in peace. They
are tired of the fighting. That's
why we have to stop. If we don't-

The commtion outside alerts the trio that they were being
wat ched.

RAWLI NG
Sounds |i ke you may not have a
choi ce.

Edan stands shocked, |ooking at Gsulf. Raw ing heads
out si de the Longhouse to investigate.

Csul f and Edan share a know ng gl ance: Edan’ s of
di ssolution and Osulf’s of anger, knowing he will get his
way.

EXT. STAI NMORE VI LLAGE SQUARE. DAY

Back in the Square, Ragnhildr and Igni stand back-t o-back,
weapons drawn out in the open. They are surrounded by
seven Saxons, swords at the ready.

Rawl i ng exits the Longhouse to see the encircled Vikings.

RAWLI NG
Don't |et them escape.

At once, the Saxons attack. Wilst the two Vikings bl ock
nost of the attacks and dodge the others, Igni keeps a
hand free to try one quick shot at Raw i ng.

H s axe narromy msses Rawing, sticking itself in the
side of the Longhouse. Rawl ing | ooks frustrated.
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The battle ensues. After blocking the initial attack,
Ragnhi | dr pushes back on the Saxon whose bl ade is stuck in
t he handl e of one of her axes.

Wth one disarned and on the floor, Ragnhildr turns her
attention to another who stands to her left.

Meanwhile, Igni is spinning and darting around the attacks
of the four Saxons around him

Whi | st dodgi ng one attack to the left, he throws a knife
into the forehead of another. Spinning to his right, he
sl ashes the stomach of the first one on his way through.

Ragnhildr lifts her axe over her head, bringing it
crashing down. It denolishes the ground underneath it,
| eaving it stuck.

The Saxon tries to use this opportunity to swing his sword
at the Viking.

Ragnhi | dr, instead of grabbing her axe, holds the Saxon’'s
sword, blade-first and just |aughs at him Bl ood drips
slowly from her hand. The Saxon | ooks terrified.

As two Saxons bring their blades down towards Igni, he
dodges one. The other he catches in the hook of his axe.
He |l evers the sword, snapping it in half.

| GNI
You should cone to Jorvik, we
have sone great bl acksmths.

In his hubris, the second Saxon stabs Igni in the
shoul der.

|G\l (cont’d)
On second t houghts maybe not.

Bef ore he can react, however, Ragnhildr throws the Saxon
he was fighting onto the two in front of Igni.

RAGNHI LDR
Stop playing with them and get
one of their horses. W need to
get out of here before nore
arrive.

Now t he Saxons have been beaten, Raw ing huffs angrily and
wal ks towards a set of arrows and a bow sitting to the
side of the Longhouse.

RAWLI NG
You peopl e had one job.

He draws the arrow. In his sights are Igni and Ragnhildr,
who are now junping onto a Saxon horse about to ride off.
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Rawl i ng rel eases the arrow, which lands right in Igni’s
chest.

Igni clings onto his life, sat behind Ragnhildr as the duo
escape.

EXT. YORKSH RE EASTERLY ROAD. DAY

Ragnhi | dr and Igni are galloping along the road, |eaving
Stai nnore and the Saxons behind them

RAGNHI LDR
Just about nade that, eh?

| gni doesn’t answer. He |lies barely breathing behind
Ragnhi | dr.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
lgni? lIgni!

Ragnhi | dr stops the horse and junps off, pulling Igni off
it.

lgni | ooks at his partner, barely renmaining conscious. He
puts his hand on her face and wi pes away a tear.

| GNI
| will see you in Valhalla, ny

Ragnhi | dr brings Igni’s axe to his hand and places it on
his chest. Igni takes his final breath.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, MAIN HALL. DAY

Ragnhi | dr conmes bursting through the doors of the
Longhouse, interrupting a conversation between Losuf and
Erik.

The norning sun casts beans through the door behind her.
Erik is sat bathed in the light brought in through the
open doors. He stares at the sil houette of Ragnhildr
carrying the dead Igni.

Once Erik realises Igni is dead, he |leaps fromhis throne
and pushes Losuf out of the way.

Ragnhil dr sets Igni down on the table next to the fire and
kneel s, devast at ed.

Eri k places his hand on Igni.
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ERI K
Fight on in Val halla, brother.

Losuf goes over to the grief-stricken Ragnhildr. She can
barely speak, is shaking, and her eyes red sore with no
nore tears left to cry.

LOSUF
What happened?

Ragnhi |l dr | ooks up at Erik. Anger is now all she has left
in her. She speaks through gritted teeth.

RAGNHI LDR
Edan. Stainnore has aligned with
t he Saxons. Gsulf was the one who
killed her.

LOSUF
That’s how they got past the
guar ds.

Eri k stands, head down, staring at Igni. H s rage builds,
he starts to shake.

LOSUF
Edan, he loved H ldr, he woul dn’t
kill her.

Upon the nention of her nanme, Erik snaps and | eaps on
Losuf. The old man can’t fight Erik the way he used to.

Eri k SCREAMS at his long-standing friend, lifting his
fist.

LOSUF
Erik, listen to ne think, don’t
do anything foolish-

ERI K
| amyour King! You will not
guestion ne! I will do what |

have to, to...

LOSUF
To remain in power.

Eri k 1 ooks at Losuf in shock, but in conplete rage.
LOSUF (cont’ d)
Kill me, and they have already
won.
Eri k takes a nonent, before letting go of him
He stands up and in conplete silence, wal ks past

Ragnhil dr, and grabs his battleaxe fromthe mantle it sits
on above the Longhouse door.
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EXT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE. DAY

Erik steps into the sunlight and turns to the guard on
duty to his right.

ERI K
Tell the quartermaster to ready
t he arny.

At this nonent, Haral d reaches the Longhouse.

ERI K (cont’ d)
Son, ready the Drengr.

Har al d | ooks confused at his father.

HARALD
The Drengr are still recovering.
It would be unwi se to go back
into battle now.

Eri k snaps back at his son.

ERI K
Don't tell nme what is unw se,
child. If you won’'t fight, so be
it.

HARALD
Where are you goi ng?
ERI K
Stainnmore, to kill ny traitor of

a brother.

Eri k wal ks of f, not giving Harald a nonent to reply.
Haral d |1 ooks into the open door and sees Ragnhil dr
standi ng over her dead | over.

EXT. STAI NMORE ROAD. DAY

The farms surrounding Stainnore are enpty. Not a soul is
in sight.

The evening draws near. The sun is beginning to set.
Silence fills the air.

As the setting sun hits the crest of a hill THE MARCH NG
CF FEET can be heard getting closer and cl oser.

Eventual |y, over the hill steps Erik Bl oodaxe with the
Jorvi k arny.

Two hundred strong, the arny marches towards the town.
Erik, at the front, stares at the Longhouse. He scans over
the eaves of the fortifications surrounding the town.
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EXT. STAI NMORE VI LLAGE SQUARE. DAY

| nside the town the focus of all soldiers, Saxons and
Vi kings alike, are the preparations for war.

The final sharpening of blades and fletching of arrows is
bei ng undert aken.

In the centre of the square are Rawli ng and Osul f,
overseei ng the preparations. Edan nervously watches the

arny.

EDAN
How many do we have?

OSULF
One hundred Norsenen, we w ||
| ead the charge.

EDAN
One hundred. You will be
out nunber ed.

RAWLI NG
Your father is right, ny nen
shoul d be going with you.

OSULF
This is our fight, plus it only
means nore for ne.

OCsulf smirks at his father, who stares hi mdown. Edan is
concerned by his nonchal ant behavi our.

RAWLI NG
You shoul d be pl eased, Edan. This
shoul d end t he bl oodshed.

EDAN
We shoul d not be ending death
wth death. Does Erik even want
to fight?

RAWLI NG
| f he doesn’t cone here then we
will march on Jorvik. War is
comng. Erik doesn’'t get a
choi ce.

EXT. STAI NMORE ROAD. DAY

The Jorvik army has stopped one hundred yards fromthe
wal | s of Stainnore.

Erik is handed an ornate horn. Its leather is strap
stanped with depictions of Thor and Cdin.
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He brings it to his lips and after a deep breath, and
sounds a BELLOW NG NOTE t hat echoes throughout the entire
ar ea.

EXT. STAI NMORE VI LLAGE SQUARE. DAY

Everyone in the square jolts towards the source of the
sound.

After a brief noment, they all finish their fina
preparations and sprint towards the gate.

The Triunvirate in the centre | ook at one anot her.

Edan sighs, knowing that he is powerless to change the
course they are on. Gsulf and Rawling snmile at one
anot her .

OSULF
| guess that answers your
guestion, father.

EXT. STAI NMORE ROAD. DAY

The Jorvik arny is stood still, waiting. The sun behind
t hem casts an inposing shadow fromtheir position all the
way to the gates of Stainnore.

Suddenly those same gates start to slowy open. Qut steps
Csul f, leading an army of Vikings.

A CHANTI NG begi ns emanating from Gsulf’s arny.

The only difference between the Vikings on both sides is
t he Saxon crest adorning the iron plate armour of Qsulf’s

arny.

OGsul f stops half way between the Jorvik Vikings and
St ai nnor e.

OSULF
This is where your terror ends,
ol d man.

ERI K

Show sone respect to your King,
boy. Step aside and let the rea
men tal k. Where is ny nurderous
br ot her ?

OSULF
You will have to kill ne to get
to him
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ERI K
Ha! Here | thought we would face
a chal |l enge.

This insult is enough to stop Gsulf fromtal king and begin
char gi ng.

Eri k SOUNDS his horn again and the Jorvi k Vi kings charge
i n unison.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, MAIN HALL. DAY

Back in the Longhouse, the Drengr have congregated in the
Main Hall, paying their respects to Igni

Haral d is sat opposite, his foot tapping away.

Losuf is pacing. He glances at the door, constantly
waiting for Erik to wal k back in.

Ragnhildr is in the corner, draped in the shadows al one in
her own thoughts. She fastens Igni’s throwi ng knife belt
to her waist.

Haral d hits the table and stands up.

HARALD
| can't believe we trusted him

LOSUF
He was your uncl e.

HARALD
He kill ed her.

Haral d gl owers at Losuf.

LOSUF
| know.

Losuf resigns hinself, his posture hunching. He knows he
fail ed.

Si | ence once again befalls the Longhouse.

Haral d noves towards Ragnhildr, picking up lIgni’s axe.

HARALD

We shoul d be down there fighting.
LOSUF

You are still recovering.

Everyone in the room | ooks at Harald, and he turns to
address them al |
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HARALD
Look at us. We are Drengr! And
yet here we are nourning when our
King is fighting. It is our duty
to be there wwth him Igni would
be the first to rem nd us of
t hat .

RAGNHI LDR
W joined to hel p. W knew what
coul d happen when we agreed.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks at her brother and then out to the Drengr.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
Every one of us. Even him

Ragnhi | dr takes the axe, and wal ks over to Igni’s body.

After touching his cold hand, she grits her teeth and
wal ks out of the Longhouse.

Haral d ROARS with the other Drengr followi ng suit as they
acconmpany her out of the Longhouse.

EXT. STAI NMORE ROAD. DAY

The Jorvik Vikings are winning, their nunbers playing to
t hei r advant age.

Erik swings his battl eaxe, easily slaughtering the few
Vi ki ngs that stand between himand Gsul f.

Gsul f turns, noticing the hul king King striding towards
hi m

He quickly kills the Viking tussling with himby slitting
his throat with a knife, waiting for Erik to be upon him

Erik brings his axe over his head to slamit down on
Gsulf. OCsulf dodges to the right and sticks one of his
knives in Erik’s side.

Erik uses his left armto throw Osul f asi de.

ERI K
Is that all you have, boy? How
did you hope to rule with such
meagre strength?

Gsul f picks hinself up, |aughing. He grabs the horn from
his side and BLOAS on it twi ce in quick succession.
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EXT. STAI NMORE GATE. DAY

Raw ing is standing on the battlenents, watching over the
bl oodshed. Fromhis view, it is very difficult to tell the
di fference between the two Vi king arm es.

Csul f’s signal RINGS out, and imredi ately Rawl i ng springs
into action.

RAWLI NG
Open the gates!

The two Saxons manning the gate pull back as quickly as
t hey can.

EXT. STAI NMORE ROAD. DAY

Seeing the gate open, Erik’s attention is drawn to the
appearance of the Saxon forces about to enter into the
battl e.

Over one hundred Saxon soldiers join the fray, followed by
fifty Archers who quickly fire a volley into the
battl efiel d.

ERI K
Ar cher s!

The Vi kings of both sides try to react, but are swiftly
cut down.

Gsul f takes this opportunity to attack Erik whilst he is
di stracted, slicing across his back.

Eri k SCREAMS in pain, turns sharply once again,
over powering Osulf and putting himon the back foot.

Gsul f steps back and WHI STLES. Suddenly, the Archers turn
their attention to Erik stood in the open.

Eri k charges towards Gsulf hoping this will stop the
Archers but they fire, narrowmy mssing their comrander

Erik is hit by an arrow to the chest, one in his right
arm A couple nore graze his face and | egs.

The i npact weakens the Viking to a stagger, but it doesn't
stop himas he charges towards Osul f.

Now that he is slowed further, Erik becones easier to hit.
Wth Gsulf targeting the areas hit by the arrows, first
his armthen his legs, Erik falls to the floor.

Erik | oses nore and nore blood by the second. Osulf wal ks
over to himas he lies on the ground, energy slipping
awnay.
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Erik tries to get up, but can’t nuster the strength. Gsulf
stands over himand twists the arrow in his chest. Erik
CRI ES i n agony.

OSULF
Here lies the mghty Erik
Bl oodaxe. Your reign is over.

Erik reaches to get his axe, trying to bring it to his
chest.

ERI K
See you in Val hall a.

Gsul f stands on Erik’s hand, stopping himfrom bringing
the axe to his chest.

OSULF
See you in Hel.

Gsulf swiftly cuts off Erik’ s hand, stopping himfrom
dying with dignity.

Eri k CRIES out again, eventually succunbing to his wounds.

EXT. STAI NMORE GATE. DAY

Gsulf and his arny wal k back through the gate as it
closes. Rawling smles out at the battlefield.

The arny is battered and brui sed.

EXT. STAI NMORE ROAD. DAY

Evening is nowin full swing. The sun’s light is al nost
gone. Over the same hillcrest their father appeared over,
arrive: Harald, Ragnhildr and the other Drengr.

What greets themis a battlefield littered with dead
Vi ki ngs and Saxons.

The Drengr inspect the bodies, seeing that not only are
they fromJorvik, but sone wear the Saxon crest.

HARALD
Traitors. Norsenen under the
Saxon banner. Hel -wal kers in the
maki ng.

Ragnhi | dr and Harald are still |ooking as the others try
to find survivors.
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Eventual |y, much closer to the town walls, Ragnhildr spots
Eri k, lying dead. She gasps and runs over, Harald quickly
joining her.

Ragnhi | dr kneel s by her father’s side, closing his eyes.
Haral d stands over. As he goes to bring Erik’s axe to his
chest. Harald notices the anputated hand.

HARALD
How? How coul d they di shonour him
like this?

Ragnhi |l dr turns and sees what her brother refers to.

They both | ook at each other, their rage building. Harald
pi cks up his father’'s axe.

RAGNHI LDR
They will pay for this.

The other Drengr join them Harald | ooks at them hoping
for confirmation of survivors. They shake their heads.

In a conplete rage Harald lets out an al m ghty ROAR

A Berserker’s rage fills all of themas they turn their
attention to the gate. In unison, they all begin to sprint
towards it.

EXT. STAI NMORE GATE. DAY

The two SAXON SENTRIES barely get time to notice the
approachi ng Drengr before Ragnhildr takes them out using
I gni’s throw ng knives.

The Drengr do not wait for the gates to open. |nstead,
they charge into it, breaking it down conpletely.

They get to work inmediately by attacking the few Saxons
that were manning the gate. Harald uses his father’s axe
to decapitate one of them

EXT. STAI NMORE LONGHOUSE. DAY

The torches flicker inside the Longhouse as one of the
woren tends to lighting them

Gsulf is sat on the throne in half-darkness, slowy being
it nore as torches are being ignited.

Edan, conpletely in the light, is tending to Gsulf’s
wounds. Rawl i ng, on the other side, is staring at a nmap of
Eurvicscire
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The trio are in conplete silence.

Faintly in the background, a CLASH NG OF SWORDS can be
hear d.

As it slowy builds, all three begin to notice. Gsulf
brushes Edan away. He grabs his sword and wal ks out of the
Longhouse fol | owed by Raw i ng.

Edan is left in a silent Longhouse, alone. He ponders what
is making its way towards them

EXT. STAI NMORE VI LLAGE SQUARE. NI GHT

Ni ght has now conme. Osulf and Rawing are all waiting just
out si de the Longhouse.

Ten SAXON SOLDI ERS are surroundi ng them swords drawn at
t he ready.

The sound of fighting draws near. Wth every SCREAM or
CLASH t he Saxons flinch, grow ng nore nervous.

Gsul f is steadfast in watching the darkness, waiting for
somet hing to appear.

As the noise reaches its crescendo, silence falls. The
only sound is the heavy breathing of the Saxons.

Suddenl y, Ragnhildr and Haral d appear fromthe darkness.
Gsul f brings up his sword to point it at the siblings. The
Saxons attenpt to charge, but are net by the remaining
Drengr.

Rawl i ng goes to signal reinforcenments by whistling. Gsulf
stops himby putting his armout, smling as he realises
Harald is conpletely open; the only one not preoccupied by
Saxons.

OSULF
| didn’t think you would be so
eager to join your father in Hel.

Haral d just stares at him Ragnhildr fights off Saxons,
trying to reach her brother.

OSULF (cont’d)
But then, you were al ways wanting
to be just like him Fighting
like he did, killing Iike he did.
| suppose adding dying |like he
did to the list is only natural

Harald lets out a | oud ROAR as he charges towards Gsul f.
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The cousins charge at one anot her.

As the two neet in the mddle, Harald |eaps to tackle.
Gsul f reacts very quickly to slide underneath, in perfect
symmetry with their childhood fights.

As Gsulf is still injured, his novenent slightly slower.
Harald is in a conplete rage, not even thinking; just
animalistically acting. Wth every attack foll ows a GROAL
or a GRUNT.

The fight is equally matched, and every blowis net with a
parry or a dodge. If one goes right, the other noves left.

Ragnhil dr and the other Drengr are trying to fight off the
ever-increasi ng nunber of Saxons, but they are massively
out nunber ed.

RAGNHI LDR
Har al d!

Haral d and Osul f conpose thensel ves once again, now at the
opposite sides of the Square, waiting for the other to
flinch first.

Gsulf is first to nove, darting to the right around the
Square to one of the nmarket stalls. Immediately, Harald
does the sane.

When they both reach the stand, Osulf uses it to |eap,
twsting his entire body, md-air over Harald.

As Osul f lands he slices down Harald s spine, causing him
to conpletely collapse on the ground.

Haral d | ooks over at the other Drengr, who are struggling
to stay alive anongst the barrage of Saxon sol diers.

OCsul f stands over him

OSULF
| have to say cousin, killing you
may be nore satisfying than
killing both of your parents. You

have certainly lived up to your
father, but your reign won't be
as long. Jorvik will have a new
Ki ng.

Before he can finish off Harald, he is taken down by a
| eapi ng Ragnhi | dr.

Gsulf clatters to the floor, Edan rushes over to gather
him He pushes his father off himas he picks hinself up.

Rawl i ng smrks as he watches on, catching Ragnhildr’s
attention.
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Harald is struggling to keep conscious as the other Drengr
fight to protect him

Ragnhil dr is focused solely on Rawling as she sprints into
action.

Rawl i ng can’t react fast enough as he sees her hurtling
t owar ds him

RAGNHI LDR
This is for Igni.

Wth this Ragnhildr buries Igni’s axe into Rawling' s skul
and uses her own axe to cut his throat.

She pulls the axe out and stares at the Saxons left. They
are cowering in fear.

W thout hesitation Ragnhildr hurries back to follow the
Drengr who are in retreat, carrying Harald.

| NT. YORK M NSTER NAVE. NI GHT

The Nave of the Mnster is lit by candles, the soft |ight
flickering along the carved stone plinths.

The noon projects through the wi ndows, shining down upon
the Royal famly. Erik’s body on a table to the right,
Har al d unconsci ous and bl oody on the left.

Erik’s axe lies bloody on the table next to him

Haral d has his shirt off, showing nultiple scars across
his chest. He is laid on a bundle of cloth, which is
drenched in his bl ood.

Sat between themis Ragnhildr, holding her brother’s arm
waiting for himto wake up in conplete silence.

Losuf enters via the Northern Transept. He tentatively
wal ks over.

Ragnhi | dr, hearing his footsteps, wal ks out.
Losuf waits for her to | eave before wal king over to Erik.

He can’t nuster the words he wants to say, stuttering
bef ore sighing and giving up.
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EXT. YORK M NSTER. NI GHT

Ragnhi | dr is stood watching out over Jorvik. Her eyes dart
around, looking for a glinpse of normality. The city
itself feels different.

The Longhouse is silent. No Vikings train in the dead of
ni ght.

Even the Eastern district is void of life. There is no
light across the city, save those of the guards on the
great Bars.

Losuf stands next to her in silence, |ooking out to the
rest of the city.

LOSUF
VWhat foll ows?

RAGNHI LDR
| don’t know.

LOSUF
They will |ook to you now.

RAGNHI LDR
No, that honour is Harald s once
he has heal ed.

Losuf | ooks at Ragnhildr in shock. Ragnhildr doesn’t
react.

LOSUF
Do you not want to | ead?

RAGNHI LDR
| was not born to | ead.

Losuf | ooks down and | aughs slightly.

LOSUF
Do you renmenber when you were
little, and your father would go
off training with Harald? Al you
wanted to do was join in.

Ragnhi | dr takes a nmonment, confused at the off-topic
guesti on.

RAGNHI LDR
Yes.

LOSUF
And your nother couldn’t stop you
fromwanting to fight. She wanted
to teach you to use your mnd
not your fists.
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RAGNHI LDR
Mbt her -

Losuf interrupts her before she can finish.

LUPI N
Yes, your nother. The |ove of all
in the city. Was she born to
| ead?

RAGNHI LDR
No, but she knew how. She felt
what the city needed. She was not
born to | ead, but she was born to
i nspi re others.

Losuf smiles and | ooks at Ragnhil dr.

LOSUF
Nei t her your father nor your
not her knew what to do with you,
But it quickly didn't matter.

RAGNHI LDR
Because they had Haral d to-

LOSUF
Because it didn't matter what
t hey wanted, what you were born
to do, or what you were told to
do. You would do it how you
want ed, and after a short tine,
t hey knew that was what was best
for you.

Ragnhi | dr | aughs, renenbering all the tinmes she di sobeyed
her parents.

LOSUF (cont’ d)
They woul d be very di sappoi nted
in the path you ve been on, but
very proud of the person you’ve
becone.

A CRY OF PAI N echoes out of the Mnster. Losuf and
Ragnhi l dr run in.

I NT. YORK M NSTER NAVE. NI GHT

The NURSES are attending to Harald' s wounds. He isn’'t
conscious, but the pain is felt regardl ess.

Ragnhi | dr and Losuf relax, seeing that he is being tended
to.

Lupin follows shortly behind the Nurses.
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LUPI N
Rest, Haral d.

RAGNHI LDR
VWhen will he wake?

LUPI N

He's lost a |l ot of blood, and has
a |l aceration down his back.

Lupi n snaps at Ragnhildr, and | ooks back at her.

LUPIN (cont’ d)
Not for a while.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks down at her father’s axe as Losuf wal ks
out of the Mnster.

She sits down between her father and her brother, not
taki ng her eye off the axe.

She traces her hand over the carvings and disfigurenents
on the handl e.

Looki ng back at her brother she takes one final nonent.
Lupin turns to her.

LUPI N (cont’ d)
Your people need a different kind
of | eader now.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks at her father. Wthout his hand. Bl oody.

EXT. JORVI K WESTERN OUTSKI RTS. N GHT

Waiting on the outskirts and each holding a torch are
Sigurd, |IVAR (38) and WREGAN ( 34).

lvar’s jet-black hair practically disappears in the night,
hi s huge beard in stark contrast to his ghostly white
conpl exi on.

Wegan is stood battle-ready, wearing full arnmour. He can
barely stand still, anxious to see battle.

S| GURD
Saxon, cal mdown. You are like a
hare in spring.

| VAR
You’ re nmaking me nervous with al
t hat pranci ng around.
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SI GURD

Scared he will turn on you,
| var ?

| VAR

No. The boy knows he coul dn’t
take two steps towards ne before
he felt what it was like to taste
Norse iron

It is at this nonent that the people they have been
waiting for choose to arrive.

Edan and Gsul f appear fromthe South, both hol ding

t or ches.
OSULF
Now, dear Jarl. That won't be
necessary.
| VAR
Ah, the Saxon and his | apdog

deci de to appear.

SI GURD

Gsulf, | hear you killed your
Uncl e.

EDAN

News travel s fast to soneone who
clains not to use spies.

SI GURD

Ha ha ha. You can’'t judge ne
anynore. Those spies got your son
the informati on he needed.

OSULF

And your loyalty will be repaid
in full. However, if you call ne
a Saxon again | will cut you

open.

W will then see if you

truly are bonel ess.

SI GURD

Loyal ty.

Si gurd scoffs,

not maki ng eye contact with Osulf and

wal ki ng away from him

OSULF

Ri ght. Now the pleasantries are
over with, have you kept your end
of the bargain?

76.
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S| GURD
We are ready when you are.

OSULF
Good. Wegan, signal the troops
to nmake canp here. Wen day
breaks we wll flatten the broken
seat of power.

S| GURD
Here? They will see us.

OSULF
That’ s the idea. Wthout Erik and
with Harald courting Hel, their
arny shall watch us waiting,
knowi ng there is nothing they can
do. Hopefully that fear wll
cause themto surrender.

S| GURD
What of Ragnhil dr?

Osul f | ooks disgusted at him the nmere suggestion of
Ragnhi | dr | eading the troops of fending him

OSULF
What about her?

Edan | ooks out to the East at Jorvik in the distance.

Behind him an arny begins to amass. Over five hundred
strong.

A m xture of Vikings and Saxons. Small tents begin to be
erected. Fires begin to be made. The whol e area begins to
light up.

EXT. M CKLEGATE BAR. NI GHT

Atop the Mcklegate Bar is Ufur. Beside himis HYRNYR
(28) another guard. The two are tasked with keepi ng watch
of the surroundi ngs.

However, both are just sat there, facing inside the city
and dri nki ng nead.

ULFUR
Wth Erik gone, Harald will take
control. Nothing will change.

HYRNYR
Ah, that is if the King is really
dead.
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ULFUR
Do you not think he is?

HYRNYR
Eri k Bl oodaxe? Dead? No. It’s
just the Saxons trying to spread
fear to us.

ULFUR
Ch? W won’t be fooled so easily.

As they sip their mead U fur turns to face Hyrnyr, | ooking
as if he is confused and about to question him

Bef ore he can say anything, his attention is drawn to
outside the city walls. In the distance, the Viking-Saxon
alliance are setting up their canp.

The lights of the fires fromthe arny creates a beacon of
anber on the horizon.

U fur taps Hyrnyr on the shoulder frantically.

HYRNYR
What ?

Hyrnyr drops his drink as he sees the amassing arny and
scranbl es for the horn, SOUNDING it as hard as he can.

I NT. JORVI K LONGHOUSE, MAI'N HALL. NI GHT

In the Longhouse, the Drengr and Losuf are all sat in
silence around the fire.

One of themis sharpening his axe as he sits, sparks
flying towards the fire.

The horn RINGS throughout the hall

They all pick thensel ves up, | ooking at one another in
conpl ete shock. They know the horn is signalling an
att ack.

Losuf imedi ately heads out of the Longhouse, followed
qui ckly by the others.

EXT. M CKLEGATE BAR. NI GHT

Losuf arrives atop the gate al ongside U fur and Hyrnyr.
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LOSUF
What have they been doi ng?

ULFUR
They are just setting up canp.
They aren’t attacking.

LOSUF
They’ re | eaving thensel ves open
just like that?

ULFUR
They know even with a surprise
attack, we can’'t take them

By this point a crowd of people, warriors and the Drengr
have amassed by the gate. Al are wanting to know what is
happeni ng.

The crowd begins to part as, carrying Erik’ s axe,
Ragnhi | dr appears.

The crowd all look in awe at Ragnhildr, all scared of what
is going to happen.

The warriors are shocked to see Ragnhildr as the one
carrying Erik’s axe.

As she gets to the steps leading to the top of the gate,
she stands next to Losuf.

He | ooks at her, and then glances at the axe before
smling at her.

LOSUF
My Queen.

Ragnhi | dr is taken aback by how easily he accepted her
position. She takes a nonment to re-collect herself.

RAGNHI LDR
Report.

HYRNYR
They just seemto have stopped.

LOSUF
Waiting until dawn | would
assune.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks out before beginning to wal k towards the
st eps.

LOSUF
VWhat shoul d we do?
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Ragnhi | dr stops at the top of the stairs. Al the faces
anongst the crowd are staring at her. Al the frightened
civilians of the city |ooking at her for support.

The warriors are nervous and scared but awaiting her
or ders.

Peeki ng t hrough, at the back, is Lupin helping Harald
wal k. Harald nods at his sister, giving her the confidence
she needs. She smles before turning back to Losuf.

RAGNHI LDR
They want us to surrender.

She | ooks back out to the people, addressing them
RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)

They want us to | ook at them
scared, thinking we are hel pl ess.

But we are not. | am not ny
father. | amnot the strongest
who will take as many hits as it

takes, and | woul d not ask that
of you. Too many have died in ny
father’s nane. | will not ask you
to do that for me. Qur city
prospers not due to a single
person, but to all people working
together. That is how we will
survive. Amait ny signal, and we
wi Il face our eneny together.

Si de- by-si de. For Jorvi k!

Ragnhildr lifts her axe in the air.

HARALD
For Jorvi k!

CROWD
For Jorvi k!

She turns to the Drengr.

RAGNHI LDR
Fri ends, follow ne!

Led by Ragnhildr, the Drengr and Losuf nake their way into
the city. The crowd nmakes way for them

EXT. JORVI K TRAI NI NG GROUND. NI GHT

Wal ki ng over to the weapons rack, Ragnhildr stops and
turns to the follow ng Drengr.
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RAGNHI LDR
Losuf was right, they outnunber
us ten-to-one.

LOSUF
So what’'s the plan?

RAGNHI LDR
What did you notice when we saw
the battlefield at Stainnore?

HARALD
A | ot of dead Norsenen.

RAGNHI LDR
Exactly. The Norse |ed the way.
So all we need to do is stop the
Saxons after them

HARALD
We split them up
LOSUF
But how?
RAGNHI LDR
Tor ches.
LOSUF
Tor ches?
She turns to Haral d.
HARALD

Li ke your fight with father?
Ragnhi | dr wal ks over to the barrel beside the weapons,
t akes a bucket of the oil and spreads it on a rope and on
t he ground.
Lighting it, a wall of fire erupts just as before.

St andi ng behind it and | ooking through at the Drengr,
Ragnhi | dr sm | es.

EXT. SAXON- VI KI NG CAMP. NI GHT

The Saxon-Viking Canp is silent. The fire's crackling can
be heard over the mnimal amount of chatter that is
occurring.

The soldiers are feasting, though this has not inproved
anyone’ s nood.

The Saxons are sat on the right, all drinking warily;
waiting for their so-called allies to turn on them
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Meanwhi l e, the Viking forces gathered are sat sol emmly,
not eating nmuch. An abundance of food is |left around the

canp.

At the main tent Edan, Sigurd and lIvar are followi ng suit.
Gsul f is sat staring at Jorvik in the distance.

OSULF
Your men are doubtful.
SI GURD
They don’t like the idea of
killing their own.
OSULF
Vi ki ngs who don’t like killing?
| VAR
This is different. Loyalty is in

our bl ood.

After conversing w thout |ooking at one anot her, Osulf
finally gets up and stands to look at the Viking trio.

OSULF
s this war disloyal? O are the
deaths that Erik caused to your
men di sl oyal ? Did he not break
your oaths when he turned on you?
When he attacked your settlenents
for questioning hinf

EDAN
Erik is dead.

OSULF
But his bloodline isn't. Do you
think his son, sat on his throne,
is any different?

Sigurd stands up and squares off wth Gsulf, who takes a
st ep back.

S| GURD
You have made your point, child.

Gsul f | ooks past Sigurd trying to appeal to Edan and |var.

OSULF
Surely your loyalty to Erik died
when he did.

Edan sl ans his drink down and | ooks to wal k away fromthe
tent, turning to answer Gsul f back before he does.
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EDAN
Qur loyalty was not to Erik, and
it certainly isn't to you. It’s
to our people. That is why, no
matter how we feel, our nen are
still here. They will stil
fight.

Edan wal ks of f, followed quickly by Sigurd, who stares
Gsul f down as he | eaves.

| VAR
D d your nother never tell you
not to poke a bear?

OSULF
We don’t have bears here.

| VAR
That explains why you think it’s
a good idea to piss themoff.

| var begins to wal k off.

OSULF
See that your nmen are ready for
the fight ahead.

| VAR
They are Norse. They w Il al ways
be ready.

| var | eaves. Osulf sits back down and continues to stare
at Jorvik in the distance.

OSULF
They had better be.

Wegan enters once the others have left. He | ooks at
Gsul f, alone with no allies.

WREGAN
Your friends don't seemto
believe in you.

OSULF
They don’t need to believe, they
just need to follow

VREGAN
You need themto trust you, you
will only win this with their
hel p.

OSULF

If they don't trust ne they wll
learn to fear ne.
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WREGAN
That sounds a lot like a certain
Ki ng they once knew.

OGsulf glares at Wegan, who takes it as a signal to | eave
Osul f al one.

EXT. JORVI K WESTERN OUTSKI RTS. N GHT

Ragnhi | dr and Losuf place another |ength of rope. As they
stand back up, they | ook over to see that the wall where
they started is all the way in the distance.

They find thensel ves equi di stant between M ckl egate Bar to
their right and the |ifel ess Saxon-Viking canp to their
left.

Believing their work to be done, the two smle at one

another and slowy begin to nmake their way back to the
wal | .

EXT. JORVI K WESTERN WALL. NI GHT

At the Wall, Harald and the other Drengr support the rope
to hel p Ragnhildr and Losuf pull thenselves up.

Haral d hel ps his sister clinb over the battlenents, and
the two | ook out towards the Saxon-Viking canp.

HARALD
What now?

RAGNHI LDR
Now we wait. When | sound the
horn, Losuf will |ight the rope.

And then all we can do is hope.

EXT. JORVI K WESTERN QUTSKI RTS. DAY

The tips of the tall grass are shrouded in darkness, the
shadow the wal | s cast extends throughout the field.

Little-by-little, the tips of the grass begin to be bathed
in the norning |ight.
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EXT. JORVI K VESTERN QUTSKI RTS. DAY
The warm gl ow of the dawn rises upon Jorvik.

First to be conpletely encapsul ated by the orange hue is
the Mnster’s Towers.

The sun then nmakes its way onto the roofs of the houses,
and down the long nmarket street. Finally the Iight shines
down onto the Longhouse and M ckl egate Bar.

However, the break of day is net with the silence of bated
breath. The whole city awaits their fate.

EXT. M CKLEGATE BAR. DAY

Stood atop the Mcklegate walls is Ragnhildr, staring out
at the fields and towards the Saxon-Viking canp. Witing.

Her hands fidget on the horn, know ng that she has to tine
this perfectly.

Her eyes wi den. The sound of FIVE HUNDRED FOOTSTEPS dr aw
near.

EXT. JORVI K WVESTERN QUTSKI RTS. DAY
Qut in the field, the arny begins to advance.

The sheer nunber of soldiers all marching towards the city
creates a cacophony of sound. It is a seem ngly endl ess
sound that echoes off the stone walls in front of them

Leading the arny is all of the Vikings, just as Ragnhildr
predi cted. Edan, Ivar and Sigurd follow at the back of the
pack.

Whi | st the footsteps are boom ng, the same can not be said
for the soldiers.

Where usually the roaring of BATTLE-CRI ES woul d be heard,
silence befalls them Nervous and anxi ous, sonething is
not quite right in the mnds of the VW kings.

Behi nd them conme the Saxons, |ed by Rawl i ng on horseback.
The sun shines off the netal arnmour of the Saxons,

bl i ndi ng many Vi ki ngs who turn around; keeping an eye on
their so-called allies.

The arny is tranpling on all that stands in their way, the
| ong grass being flattened underfoot.

Luckily for Ragnhildr and the Drengr, this neans they
conpletely mss the rope crossing the battlefield.
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EXT. M CKLEGATE BAR. DAY

Ragnhi | dr sees the first Vikings begin to step over the
t hr eshol d.

She places the horn up to her nouth, waiting for the
perfect nmoment. Sweat drips off her brow in anticipation.

EXT. JORVI K WESTERN WALL. DAY

Losuf is waiting, arrowdrawn and covered in one of the
rags for the torches. It is ignited by another Drengr.

Noti ci ng Ragnhi |l dr preparing, he stands ready to rel ease

the arrow. Wth bated breath, Losuf’s arns shake under the
pressure.

EXT. JORVI K WESTERN QUTSKI RTS. DAY

Edan is fixated on the gate in front of them Sigurd' s
eyes are scanning the nmen in front of them

EDAN
What is their plan? To do
not hi ng?

S| GURD

Those walls woul d nost |ikely
| ast | onger than any arny they
could throw at us.

| var | ooks behind at Osulf, physically |ooking down upon
t he Vi ki ngs.

| VAR
lt’s like he wants an axe to the
head up there.

SI GURD
Just make sure if it does, it’'s
not one of yours.

| var and Sigurd share a smle as all three nen cross over
t he threshol d, unbeknownst to them

EXT. M CKLEGATE BAR. DAY

Ragnhi | dr chooses this nonent to blowwith all her m ght
into the horn
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EXT. JORVI K WESTERN WALL. DAY

Wthin a split-second of the horn’'s sound reachi ng Losuf
he rel eases the arrow, breathing for the first tine with a
sigh of relief as he fires the arrow

EXT. JORVI K WVESTERN QUTSKI RTS. DAY

The arrow soars through the air and hits its target
perfectly: the exposed end of the rope.

| medi ately, the fire fromthe arrowignites the rope and
a chain reaction is set off.

The rope erupts, fire cascading down it and reaching
alnost two netres tall. The flanes are ROARING as it makes
its way faster than a bullet across the rope.

Gsulf’s pupils dilate as he is filled with terror. He sees
the fire as it begins to erupt.

OSULF
Firel

Hi s warning conmes too late as the fire spreads faster than
t he Saxons can make their way across.

Gsul f’s horse was alnost directly on top of the rope,
causing it to buckle and scarper away as its mane is
singed, throwng Gsulf off in the process.

The Arm es are divided. Edan, Sigurd and Ivar glare at the
flames; seeing the terrified Saxon armnmy behind it. They
turn their attention to Mcklegate, and nmake their way to
the front of the arny.

| VAR
Now t hat was i npressive.

SI GURD
| didn’t think the boy was that
smart.

EDAN
He isn't.

As lvar and Edan | ook on in confusion, not knowi ng what to
expect. A slight smle finds its way onto Sigurd s face.
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EXT. M CKLEGATE BAR. DAY

The gates begin to open, slowy enough to reveal Ragnhildr
standing at the front of the queue, her father’s axe in
hand. She begins to wal k out of the gate.

As it opens nore, Harald and Losuf wal k out beside her.
The Drengr foll ow

As the small party is fully out of the gate, the ful
force of Jorvik’s arny begins to filter out.

Behind the Drengr is a Viking force of one hundred and
fifty strong. Included are many of the Jorvik civilians:

Bl acksm ths, Merchants and Tailors alike. Al are ready to
fight for their hone.

EXT . JORVI K WESTERN QUTSKI RTS. DAY

The two Armes are |ined up, facing one another. The
ROARI NG f | ame behi nd overpowers the small anmounts of
RUSTLI NG that the Vi king sol di ers are mnaki ng.

Both sides are waiting for one another, neither one
wanting to make the first nove.

There is an air of nervousness as both sides sweat. They
are half-heartedly prepared for what m ght be com ng. They
fidget, looking directly at their conpatriots on the other
si de.

Mrroring this are the | eaders of both parties.

| var and Sigurd both have their axes out. They stare at
Haral d, Ragnhil dr and Losuf, eyes darting between them

Edan is staring at Ragnhildr alone, looking into his
ni ece’s eyes fromacross the short field between them

Ragnhi | dr takes a deep breath, then drops her axe. She
wedges it in the ground in front of her, stepping past it
to wal k between the two arm es.

In the first step she takes, the Vikings on the opposite
side take a step back before relaxing their stance,
conf used.

RAGNHI LDR
We shoul d not be enem es, yet
here we are. For too |ong your
lives have been forfeited as
pieces in the politics of your
| eaders.

The Viking arm es on both sides | ook at thensel ves,
mur muri ng and conf used.
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SI GURD
Your fat her -

RAGNHI LDR
My father was nmany things. He was
the King of our |and, the one you
swore your loyalty to.

Wth this she points at Edan, then gestures across to all
of the other Vikings. This only solidifies their doubts,
meki ng them | ower their weapons nore.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
Loyalty that was paid back with
not nuch nore than bl ood and war.
But no nore. No nore shall your
| ives and hones be seen as nere
casualties of war. No nore shal
we be toasting to the G orious
Dead when we needl essly fight one
another. And | shall send no nore
of our own people to Gdin’s
Hal | s.

Wth this, Harald, Losuf and the other Drengr follow suit
by slamm ng their weapons into the ground.

| var and Sigurd | ook at one another, unknowi ng of what to
do.

After a brief nonent, sonme of the Vikings on their side
begin to wal k over to Ragnhildr. They too slamtheir
weapons into the ground, joining her cause.

A flood of Edan’s army joins them each slamm ng their
weapon into the ground as they join Jorvik s arny.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
Do you not see? You have cone
this far, killed so nmany to stop
the killing. Join your nen.
Fol | ow t hrough wi th your
noti vati ons.

Sigurd wal ks up to Ragnhildr, |ooking straight into her
eyes. Harald behind is standing with his hand near his
axe, ready to pounce.

S| GURD
For Dotta.

Sigurd puts his hand out to join in arns with Ragnhildr.
Shaki ng arns, they smle and he stands with the Drengr,
joined shortly after by Ilvar.

Edan is left alone, the only ones facing the now huge
united Viking force.
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EDAN
You would forgive ne? And let ne
[ive?

RAGNHI LDR
Forgive? No. But | will let you

live. You once said to nme that
you and father wanted to rule
peacefully. | truly believe you
still want that. You will pay for
t he pain you have brought ny
famly, but I will let you live.

EDAN
Do | deserve that?

Ragnhi | dr | ooks at Edan. He has tears in his eyes in
enotional turnoil, realising what he has done.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks towards the raging fire behind him

RAGNHI LDR
No. But if | kill you, nother and
father woul d have died for
not hi ng.

Ragnhi | dr wal ks back and grabs her axe, the entire arny
pi cks up their weapons and stands ready against Osulf and
t he Saxons.

Behind the fiery curtain, the Saxon arnmy is staring
frightened. None are wanting to step forward towards the
fl anmes.

Gsulf linps his way towards the front of the arny, wounded
and clearly in pain. He winces wth each step.

He swiftly turns to his army. Infuriated, his face is
al nost the colour of the fire behind him

OSULF
What are you waiting for? Put the
flanmes out! Snother theml

The soldiers scranble to find cloth |arge enough to
snot her the rope.

Eventually the tents that had been erected the previous
ni ght are ripped up, creating enough fabric to cover at
| east a small portion of the flanes.

OGsulf smles as the fires begin to dimnish, allow ng the
army to step through.

This smle lasts a matter of nonents as Gsul f | ooks out at
the arny facing them He orders the Saxons to stop.

Gsulf screans at theminfuriated, spitting everywhere.
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OSULF (cont’d)
Char ge!

Tentatively, the arny charges past Osulf.

Ragnhi l dr quickly lifts her father’s axe to signal the
Vi ki ngs attack.

The Vikings all charge, |ed by Ragnhildr.

A flurry of axes and swords neet the Saxons head-on. It is
a very one-sided battle, with the Vikings quickly
begi nning to overpower the invading force.

Ragnhil dr and Gsulf neet on the battlefield, Gsulf’'s sword
and Ragnhildr’s axe | ocking together.

OSULF (cont’d)
It was supposed to be ne. They
were to follow ne. Your famly
has killed them butchered their
peopl e.

RAGNHI LDR
And you woul d do the sane.

Gsul f pumel s Ragnhildr, using all of his mght to keep
SW ngi ng, hoping that one blow wi |l [|and.

Ragnhi | dr bl ocks every single attack, waiting for himto
tire.

It doesn’t take long for Osulf’s attacks to slow. As he
t akes another swing of his sword fromover his head,
Ragnhi | dr strikes.

She hits himin the face with the handl e of her axe,
breaki ng his nose. This knocks hi m of f-bal ance.

She then slices her axe across his chest, ripping his
shirt open and slicing his skin.

The battle around themis al nost over with only a few
Saxons | eft who aren’t dead or surrendered.

Bl eedi ng and concussed, Osulf stands unsteadily.

This allows Ragnhildr to throw her axe down and punch him
in the chest, before sweeping his |eg, sending him
crashing to the ground.

She pounces on him punching himthree tines in the face.
She quickly grabs the axe fromher belt and swngs it up
ready to kill him but she is stopped by Gsulf’s | aughter.
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OSULF
Ha ha ha. Barbarian. Just |ike
your father. Ha ha. Wat did |
tell you, things wll always be
the sane. Go on, finish ne.

Ragnhi | dr | ooks back at the Drengr and Edan. She snaps

back to Gsulf on the floor. Her axe is still ready to
strike.
RAGNHI LDR
You're wong, |’mnot ny father.

She stands up with her father’s axe.

RAGNHI LDR (cont’ d)
But | amny nother. And this is
for her.

She brings the axe down, slicing off his right hand.

Triunphant, Ragnhildr stands up victorious and | ooks down
at the bl eeding, WAILING Viking.

She | eaves himthere injured and wal ks through the arny
with her father’s axe in hand, back to her city.



