"A CROWN OF SWORDS: | NTO THE WOODS"
FADE | N

EXT. THE WOODS QUTSI DE CAl RHI EN — DAY

In a small clearing surrounded by trees and hills, a bl ack
rectangl e eight feet high blinks into existence. Through
this GATEWAY enmerges RAND AL’ THOR and M N FARSHAW The dead
| eaves crunch beneath their feet as they check out their
surroundings. Rand’ s face is expectant, as if waiting for
sonet hing, while M n | ooks confused.

M N
Whi ch way do we go?

Bef ore he can answer, a loud noise to the left. The CAVERA
swivels quickly to see a woman approaching on a horse. A
nobl ewoman wearing a dark blue silk riding dress, CARALI NE
DAMODRED | ooks remarkably |ike her sister, Miraine. She
carries a crossbow, which she ains casually at Rand.

CARALI NE
You...are not famliar to ne.
RAND
| thought | mght like to take a
| ook at your canp. | believe you

are the Lady Caraline Danodred?

Caraline nods, then tilts her crossbow upwards, |aunching
the bolt harmessly into the air. She nudges her gel ding
closer to the young couple.

CARALI NE

(of f the bolt)
| would not like you to think I was
t hreatening you. There can only be
one gray-eyed man with your height
who m ght suddenly appear out of
nowher e, but perhaps you woul d be
so kind as to supply a nane?

RAND
| am the Dragon Reborn.

CARALI NE
| have heard so very nuch about
you. That you went to the Tower to
submt to the Anyrlin Seat. That
you nmean to give the Sun Throne to



El ayne Trakand. That you killed
El ayne, and her nother.

RAND
| submt to no one. Elayne is on
her way to Caemyn to take the
t hrone of Andor. After which, she
w |l have the throne of Cairhien as

wel | .

CARALI NE
| could accept ny young cousin on
the throne, but... | amnot sure |

can accept you in Cairhien. You
change fate by your very presence.
Bi zarre acci dents, husbands and

W ves separating. You will tear
Cairhien apart if you renain.

M N
Bal ance. There is always a bal ance
of good agai nst bad. That’'s how the
Pattern works. Nane the evil, and
you can also point to the good. He
only increases the chances of what
m ght have happened anyway in
nat ure.

RAND
Bal ance?

M N
| ve been readi ng sone of Master
Fel s books.

A man on a bl ack warhorse bursts into the clearing, foll owed
by a half dozen riders with crossbows. The H GH LORD DARLI N
is tall and slender, with a face that just m sses being
handsone.

DARLI N
Well, Caraline, are these strays,
or did you find spies fromthe
city? I’ve never believed al’ Thor
woul d continue to let us sit here
unhi nder ed.

Anot her dozen riders enter the clearing; nobles with
servants on foot. Rand and M n draw cl oser together,
wat chi ng, waiting.

CARALI NE
Not spies, Darlin, but a cousin and
his wife from Andor. My | present



Tomas Trakand, froma m nor branch
of the House, and his w fe Jaisi.

DARLI N
You are wel cone, Lord Tomas. It
takes a brave nman to join us in our
present circunstances, what with
the Aiel on the | oose.

RAND
Not much happens as we expect. For
i nstance, | heard you were in Tear,

in Haddon M rk.

CARALI NE
The High Lord Darlin is but lately
cone by |longboat with a few of his
close friends, Tomas. Do not
trouble him

DARLI N
| do not mnd, Caraline. A man
shoul d know what he is stepping
into. | cane because Aes Seda
approached ne nonths ago with the
suggestion that al’ Thor woul d be
going to the Tower, a suggestion
Caraline also received. W thought
to take the Sun Throne before
Col avaere could take it, but
al’” Thor is no fool. | believe he
pl ayed the Tower |ike a harp, and
now we sit in his hand, waiting for
himto make a fist.

RAND
A ship brought you; it could take
you away.

DARLI N

So it would, Tomas, but |’ve asked
your cousin to marry ne, and |
cannot | eave her to the nercies of
the Aiel while | wait for her to
deci de.

CLCSE SHOT — M N

Mn' s eyes go wi de, and she bli nks.



MN S POV

She | ooks at Caraline, who has auras of red and white
danci ng around her and Darlin, and a ghost inmage of a
weddi ng dress. She focuses on Darlin, who has a ghost inmage
of a crown on his head.

CLCSE SHOT — M N

She bl i nks again.

MN S POV

The auras and i mages vani sh.

BACK TO SCENE
Darlin turns his horse towards Carali ne.

DARLI N
There’s no gane to be found today.
Toram has already returned to canp,
and | suggest we do the sane. It
seens your cousin and w fe have
| ost their horses, but |I'msure
Rovair and Ines will give up their
nmount s.

Two of the nobles obediently disnount fromtheir horses,
shooting quick, cutting glances at Rand and M n. Rand hel ps
M n onto her horse.

M N
(whi spering)
You nean to go into their canp? Are
you mad?

RAND
(whi spering)
Not yet.

CUT TGO

EXT. FOREST — LATE AFTERNOON

Rand and Darlin lead the party, their horses side by side,
while Caraline and M n hang several feet back. W join the
two nmen in the mddle of a conversation



DARLI N
| would have |l et himtake Call andor
fromthe Stone, but | could not
stand asi de when he brought those
Ai el savages into Tear.

RAND
|"ve read the Prophecies of the
Dragon. The Stone had to fal
before he could take Call andor.
QG her Tairen lords follow him so |
hear .

DARLI N
They cringe and lick his boots! |
coul d have followed, if...Too many
ifs, Tomas. There is a saying in
Tear: ‘Any quarrel can be forgiven
but ki ngs never forget’. The
Dragon Reborn has charged ne with
treason, and | nust go on as |
began.

The party energes into a clearing where the CAMP i s spread
out down a treeless slope and up the next hill, wth several
| arge tents huggi ng the ground and cookfires dotting the
hill side. Thousands of nen wander anong the cookfires and
wagons. They approach a huge tent, as big as a circus, and
dismount. Taking Mn's arm Rand | eads theminto the tent.

I NT. MAIN TENT — LATE AFTERNOCON

There are long tables stuffed with food and drink, nobles
dressed to the nines, a handful of bards playing through the
cromd. The CAMERA pans through this organi zed chaos and
stops at a knot of four shaw ed wonen.

RAND S POV

The action noves in slow notion as the CAMERA zoons in on
the Aes Sedai. The noise of the crowd also quiets to a

whi sper as their faces cone into focus. Suddenly one of the
faces turns to stare directly into the CAVERA

BACK TO SCENE

The CAMERA, panning through the crowd again, focuses on two
men who are looking in Rand’s direction. The taller, finely-
dressed man is dressed in a dark coat, and the smaller man
is dressed in an ill-fitting red coat with a dagger at his
bel t.



RAND
Who is that?

CARALI NE
That is Lord Toram R atin hinself,
with his constant conpani on, Master
Jeraal Mordeth. They both nmake me
feel unclean. | would be careful
if I were you, Cousin Tomas. You
may have wrought sonme ta’veren
magi ¢ on ne, and even perhaps
Darlin, but Toram hates you with a
fevered passion. Since Mrdeth
joined him Toram woul d have us
attack Cairhien imedi ately, in the
night. But | think he seeks your
death nore than any throne.

RAND
Mordet h...H s nane is Padan Fai n,
and there are one hundred thousand
gol den crowns on his head.

CARALI NE
Queens have been ransoned for | ess.
What did he do?

RAND
He ravaged ny hone because it was
ny honme. He brought Trollocs to
kill ny friends because they were
ny friends. He is a Darkfriend, and
a DEAD MAN.

Rand crushes his goblet with his fist, and Mn puts a hand
on his chest to try and cal m him

M N
For the Light’' s sake, take hold of
yoursel f.

CADSUANE

(of f-screen)
WIIl you present ne to your tal
young friend, Caraline?

CLCSE SHOT — M N

The CAMERA rises fromMn’'s chest to reveal CADSUANE SEDA
st andi ng behi nd her, |ooking as inposing as ever.



BACK TO SCENE

Mn turns around and presses herself against Rand s chest,
as if to protect him

CARALI NE
O course, Cadsuane Sedai. This is
nmy cousin Tonmas, from Andor, and
his wife, Jaisi.

CADSUANE
Tomas, is it? Well, nost boys learn
not to stick their fingers into the
pretty fire the first time they are
burned. Ot hers need to be spanked,
to learn. Better a tender bottom
than a seared hand.

RAND
You know I’ m no child.

CADSUANE
Do I, now? Well, it seens | shal
soon see whether or not you need

spanki ng.

Cadsuane drifts away into the crowd without waiting for a
reply, and this tinme it is Caraline who puts a hand on
Rand’ s chest to hold hi m back.

CARALI NE
| take it you know Cadsuane. Be
careful of her; even the other
sisters stand in awe of her. |
think it is past tine you were
gone, Cousin Tomas. Now...

TORAM
(of f-screen)
This is your cousin, Caraline?

They all turn to greet Toram who is even nore good-| ooki ng
up close. Hi's sneer is unm stakabl e as he cocks his head,
staring at Caraline’s hand on Rand’ s chest.

TORAM ( CONT. )
The Lady Caraline is to be ny wife.
Did you know t hat?

CARALI NE
Do not say that, Toraml | have told
you I will not enough tines for you
to know I nean it!



TORAM
| think wonmen never know their
m nds until you show them \Wat do
you think, Jeraal? Jeraal?

H s head turns this way and that, |ooking for his conpanion,
but his eyes never really | eave Rand.

CARALI NE
| saw your friend scurry off
towards the drink table, Toram
probably to bother the serving
girls.

TORAM
A worthy pursuit, then. Speaking
of such, would you care for a
little sport, Tomas? Wth practice
swords, of course.

CARALI NE
Certainly not, Toram he’'s just a
boy, and his nother woul d never
forgive ne...

RAND
Sport. I mght as well see where
this leads. | agree.

TORAM

(to the crowd)
Li sten, everyone! You are going to
see sone sport. Clear a space,
cl ear a space here.

He wal ks of f, waving people to the sides of the tent. Mn
sl aps Rand in the thigh.

M N
Sheepherder, you’ re not wool -
brai ned. You don’t have ANY brai ns!

CARALI NE
Your ‘wfe’ is right, Tomas. |
suggest you | eave now. \Whatever ...
tricks...you may think of using,
there are seven Aes Sedai in this
tent, four of them Red A ah, and I
hardly think they would | et you
wal k out of here if they knew who
you really are.



RAND
| won't use any ‘tricks’. If |’ve
touched you and Darlin in one way,
maybe | can touch Toramin anot her.

The crowd is noving back, clearing a space fifty feet in
dianeter for the duellists. The Aes Sedai stand at the
front, the Red Ajah at one end, Cadsuane’s bunch at the
ot her.

CARALI NE
Listen to nme, cousin. If you don’'t
use your ‘tricks’, Toramw Il hurt

you very badly. He has never |iked
anot her touching what he thinks is
his, and he suspects every pretty
young man who speaks to nme of being
nmy |over. Go, cousin. No one wll
think less of a boy who deci des not
to face a blademaster. Jaisi, help
me convi nce him

M n begins to speak, and Rand puts a finger across her |ips.

RAND
| amwho | am and | doubt | could
run fromhimif | wasn’'t. So, he's
a bl adennst er.

He unbuttons his coat and strides into the cleared area,
where Toramis already waiting for him The CAMERA stays
with Mn and Caraline for a nonent.

CARALI NE
Why nust they be so stubborn when
you | east wish it?

As Mn nods in agreenent, the CAMERA pulls back and up to
circle the two nen as they circle each other. Toram has
stripped to a shirt and breeches, and carries two wooden
swords, his gait confident. He tosses a practice sword over
to Rand, who picks it out of the air just before it hits him
in the head. Rand assunes the proper begi nning stance,
taking the hilt in both hands, turning slightly sideways,
keepi ng the bl ade down towards his front foot.

TORAM
Wll, at | east he knows how to
st and.

Toram spins on the |ast word and | ashes out with his sword,
aimng for Rand’s head. Just before the wooden bl ade
strikes, Rand’s sword flashes up to stop it. Toram | ooks



10.

surprised for a nonent, then nods and steps back. The real
dance begi ns.

SERI ES OF SHOTS

A) Rand spins and swi ngs his blade across in a sweeping arc
towards his opponent’s knees. Toram junps out of the way.

B) Toram attacks Rand with a series of downward strokes that
the younger man parries with ease.

C) Rand feints left and lunges right, tricking Toraminto
commtting to a thrust that finds only air. As Toram
stunbl es by, Rand taps himon the back.

D) Through Rand’ s POV, we see Toram sl ashing at the CAMERA

E) Their swords neet and they crash into each other, both
struggling for the upper hand before Rand drops down and
trips Toramw th a sweeping | eg kick.

BACK TO SCENE

The CAMERA pans the crowd qui ckly before turning back to the
duel. The two nen dance back and forth, thrusting,

parrying, attacking, defending. Their dance elicits oohs
and aahs fromthe crowd.

CLOSE SHOT — CARALINE AND M N
Caraline grips Mn's armw th excitenent.

CARALI NE
He is also a bl ademaster! He nust
be, ook at him

LONG SHOT — TORAM AND RAND

Rand starts to back away, totally on defense now. Toranis
attacks are becom ng qui cker and nore desperate.

BACK TO SCENE

O fscreen, a screamis heard, and the CAVERA pans up just in
time to see the tent snapping up into the air, vani shing
into a huge fog that surrounds everyone. The CAMERA pans
back down, and we see that the crowd is staring in amazenent
at the fog.
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CLCSE SHOT — RAND

Rand is also transfixed. Toranis blade snmashes into his
si de, knocki ng hi m over.

BACK TO SCENE

Toram|lifts his blade high, ready to deliver the killing
bl ow.

TORAM
You are dead, cousin.

He freezes, staring at the fog.

TORAM S POV

A section of the mst solidifies into a thick tentacle and
wraps itself around one of the Red Ajah, pulling her up into
t he fog.

CLCSE SHOT — M N
Her nmouth is open to scream but no sound cones out.

M N
VWhat the Light?!?

BACK TO SCENE

Cadsuane steps forward, tw sting her hands, and a ball of
fire shoots across the open space to strike the tentacle of
fog. There is a burst of flanme inside the fog, and the Red
sister falls back to earth, her head tw sted 180 degrees.
This shakes the crowd out of their amazed stupor, and they
riot. People start running back and forth, scream ng and
yelling. The CAMERA finds Mn, who is pushing and shovi ng
her way towards Rand. W follow behind her until she finds
her man, who is struggling to his feet. She hel ps hi mup,
handi ng himhis real sword.

M N
Are you all right?

RAND
Vel | enough, but we need to get out
of this.
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The CAMERA pulls back to show that nearly everyone had fled
into the fog, and the only ones left in the clear air were
the Aes Sedai, Caraline, Darlin, and Toram

DARLI N
agree, Tomas. The question is,
n which direction? And how far do
we have to go?

TORAM
This is al’ Thor’s work, damn the
man. Jeraal, the Light burn you,
where are you? Jeraal!

CADSUANE
Direction? | should think north,
up the hill. dinbing mght take us

above this. Stop that caterwauling,
Toram Either your man’s dead, or
he can’t hear.

Toram st ops shouting and grabs his coat and sword from of f
t he ground.

CADSUANE ( CONT.)
North, then. My conpani ons and |
w Il take care of anything your
steel can’t handle. W have three
fine swords here, two of them
heron-mark, | see. They will do.

They quickly forma star-like formation wth Cadsuane in the
| ead, Darlin and Rand fl anked by the two ot her Aes Sedai on
either side, Caraline and Mn in the mddle, and Toram at
the rear. The CAMERA follows their formation as they head
into the fog. The grayness is thick enough that we can
barely see them Cadsuane tosses a couple of fireballs
ahead of her to clear a |l ane, and sonething darkly gray
explodes into flame. The other two Aes Sedai shoot
fireballs into the fog every few seconds. On the ground,

t hey pass by coll apsed tents and mangl ed bodies. A deep
grow, and a shape coalesces in front of Darlin, al
tentacles and teeth. He slices his blade through the gray
beast once, twice, three tines, and the shape nelts into

f og.

DARLI N
Well, at | east we know steel can
cut these...creatures.

The fog begins to formthe sanme shape again, and Cadsuane
sprays sone liquid flame at it, which destroys the fog
conpl etely.
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CADSUANE
But no nore than cut, it seens.

A woman appears in the fog, |aughing and screami ng at the
sane time. She runs toward them but behind her the fog
takes shape, a terrifying beast of teeth and claws. Rand
lifts up his hand and a bar of the whitest |ight inmaginable
shoots out over the woman’s head, slammng into the
fogbeast. It disappears so suddenly it was as if it had
never existed. The woman stops, shocked, then runs back
into the fog screan ng.

TORAM
You!!! You are him | was right,
this IS your work! You will not
trap nme, al’ Thor!

Toramruns off at an angle up the slope, yelling
i ncoherently.

DARLI N
Come back! We nust stick together!
We nust ...

Darlin noves between Caraline and Rand, his sword rai sed.

DARLI N ( CONT.)
You ARE him The Light burn ne, you
arel

Cadsuane wal ks over to Rand and slaps himfull on the face.
CADSUANE

You will not do that again, you
hear? Not bal efire. Not ever.

RAND
You were wong, Cadsuane. He’'s
real. I'"mcertain of it.

Behi nd Rand, Padan Fain | eaps out of the m st, his dagger
raised. Mn screans and throws her dagger at him The
action turns to SLOWMOTI ON as Rand turns, tw sting away,
and Fain matches his twst, lunging for him Mn’s knife
m sses Fain, but Fain’s cursed dagger finds Rand’ s | eft
side, and the young man screans, collapsing to the ground.
Fai n dances away fromDarlin s blade and runs back into the
m st, cackling. The action returns to NORVAL SPEED as M n
rushes to Rand’ s side, cradling his head in her arnmns.

M N
Hel p him Light, help him

Cadsuane notioned for the Yell ow sister to cone forward.
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CADSUANE
Sam tsu, quickly, he’'s beyond ny
Talent for Healing. Mn, | wll

hardly |l et the boy die when |
haven' t taught hi m manners yet.
Stop crying, now.

SAM TSU kneel s besi de Rand and touches his forehead wth her
fingertips. Rand convul ses as she frowns, but his face is
getting paler.

SAM TSU
Sonmet hing is am ss.

She grabs his coat and pulls it aside to | ook at the wound.

CLOSEUP — RAND S SI DE

The cut from Fain’s dagger is a shallow one, slashing right
across Rand’s old round scar. The edges of the gash are
puffy and red. There is no blood. Samtsu's finger points
at the round scar.

SAM TSU
(of f-screen)
This seens |ike a cyst, but full of
evil instead of pus.

Her finger points to the gash left by Fain’s dagger.
SAM TSU ( CONT. )
And this seens full of a different
evil.

BACK TO SCENE

Sam tsu gl ances at Cadsuane and shrugs.

SAM TSU
If | had the words, Cadsuane, |
woul d use them | have never seen
the like. But if | had been one
nonment longer... As it is, | believe
he will still die.

CADSUANE

Phawt | will not allow you to die
on nme now, boy.

Cadsuane pulls Mn to her feet and raps her head with a
knuckl e.
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CADSUANE ( CONT.)
Al right, then. Stop sniffling,
girl, he hasn’'t died yet. Darlin,
you will carry him This fog is
not | eaving us, so we had better
| eave it.

Darlin picks Rand up by the shoul ders and Cadsuane starts
upsl ope again.

CARALI NE
Be careful, Darlin. Be sure to stay
behind nme, and I wll protect you.

Darlin laughs as they continue up the hill. The Aes Sedai
explode a few nore fog creatures before finally energing
fromthe mst into the bright sun

CADSUANE
Cross-country will take too |ong,
so let’s get to the road. This day
isn’t over yet!

FADE QUT



