" CHOI CES"

FADE | N

EXT. THE DOCKS — CAl RHI EN

Froma bird s eye view, we see a |arge ship docked at the
stone quay, with many workers | oadi ng cargo fromwagons into
the ship’s hold. The CAMERA begins to pan downwar d,

follow ng the Iine of wagons up the quay. Amdst the

wor kers, Aiel watch themwork. As we pass by one particul ar
wagon, the CAMERA |ingers for a nonent on its cargo, a
twsted arch. Finally, at the end of the line is HADNAN
KADERE' s wagon. Kadere is standing at the single w ndow,
wat chi ng the proceedings. W zoomin until the window fills
the screen; Kadere is sweating, and his expression betrays
hi s nervousness. Suddenly his eyes dart off to the left.

KADERE' S POV

A nmounted party approaches, with RAND AL’ THOR and MJ RAI NE
SEDAI at its head. LAN MANDRAGORAN and MAT CAUTHON fol | ow
cl osely behind, with AVI ENDHA, EGWNENE AL’ VERE, JASI N NATAEL,
and a group of soldiers bringing up the rear.

CROMD (V. O.)

Al glory to the Lord Dragon! Hail
the Lord Dragon!

Rand is bent over in his saddle, |listening to sonething
Moi rai ne was sayi ng.

CLOSEUP — KADERE

A puzzled | ook crosses Kadere' s face.

KADERE
VWhere are the Mii dens?

KEI LLE SHAOd (LANFEAR) ( Q. S)
Aren’t you going to |look at an old
friend, Hadnan?

I NT. KADERE S WAGON

Kadere turns away fromthe wi ndow to see KEILLE SHAOE , and
with a quick novenent, he pulls the curtains across the
w ndow.



KADERE
Keille? But | thought you were...

In a blink, KEILLE transforns i nto LANFEAR, and Kadere
pronmptly drops to his knees.

KADERE
G eat Mstress, how may | serve?

LANFEAR
By telling nme what Rand al’ Thor is
up to. Quickly, mnd.

KADERE
It is difficult, Geat Mstress...
cannot get close to himhere, but...

She steps closer to him eyes blazing, and Kadere begins to
babbl e.

KADERE
He is sending Aiel south in huge
nunbers, Great Mstress. Ch, and he
has founded a school ...

As he tal ks, the CAMERA pulls back into the shadows.
CUT TO

EXT. THE DOCKS

Moi rai ne di snobunts and begi ns checki ng the wagons. The
others follow suit, although Rand is clearly getting
frustrated.

RAND
VWhat is it you want ne to see,
Moi r ai ne?

Moi rai ne ignores himas she continues up the line.

RAND
Did she tell you what it was,
Egwene?

EGVNENE

Just that you had to see sonething.

AVI ENDHA
You nust trust Aes Sedai.

MAT ( SNORTI NG
Yes, do that, by all neans.



RAND
Well, | nean to find out now, so...

Kader e’ s wagon expl odes, sending splinters of wood and gl ass
flying. Lanfear steps out of the weckage, hol ding
sonet hing wet and red, her face blazing with fury.

LANFEAR
He told me, Lews Therin! You |et
anot her wonman touch you! Again!

She tosses her small burden to the side, and for a nonent,
the wind picks up, inflates it, and we can see Hadnan
Kadere’'s features before it coll apses to the ground.
Moiraine runs directly toward the Forsaken, with Lan at her
heels. An invisible hand knocks himaside wth ease, and he
is sent flying. Another invisible hand grabs Miraine and
drags her until she's face to face with Lanfear.

LANFEAR
Qut of ny way, flea.

Moiraine is hurled to the side, and she rolls a few tines
bef ore di sappeari ng under one of the wagons.

RAND S POV

The quay is in chaos, as the workers scatter in al
directions, sone of themjunping into the river, others
hi di ng behi nd wagons. Lanfear has a dark aura around her,
and she starts wal king towards him

CLCSEUP — RAND

He cl oses his eyes for a nonent, w ncing, and then they
flash open with an intense | ook.

LONG SHOT — RAND AND LANFEAR

They both raise their hands, and with that notion, flows of
Air and Fire appear, whipping and snatching at each other.

A group of Aiel try to attack Lanfear, and she envel ops them
inawll of flane without mssing a beat. Rand uses a fl ow
of Air to grab themand drop themin the river. He |ooks

up, waves his hands, and a |light-gray done appears, forty
feet high, a hundred feet long. Lanfear’s flows bounce

harm essly off the done’s wall, and she concentrates on
attacki ng Rand.



MEDI UM SHOT — RAND

Avi endha and Egwene step forward to stand at each side of
him and they begin weaving flows at Lanfear.

CLCSE SHOT — LANFEAR

She doesn’t | ook like she’s having much of a probl em
handl i ng her three adversaries, her anger fueling her
strength.

LANFEAR
One of then? Which is Aviendha?

BACK TO SCENE

Avi endha and Egwene begin scream ng, their bodies arching
upwards. Rand | ooks at each of them then sets his face,
hi s hand maki ng a short chopping notion. The two wonen fal
to the ground, notionless. Lanfear staggers, her flows
snappi ng back at her.

LANFEAR
You are mne, Lews Therin! M ne!
RAND
No. | was never yours, Lanfear.
"Il die before I'll |ove a
For saken.
LANFEAR
If you are not m ne, then you are
dead.

The flows conme fast and furious now, and it |looks simlar to
a swordfight, with Rand parrying and bl ocki ng Lanfear’s fl ow
attacks. He starts walking forward, trying to cl ose the

di stance between them She shuffles to one side, her back
com ng up against a wagon. Hs face, determ ned. Her face,
angry and col d.

LANFEAR
You will die slowy, and beg ne to
| et you |love nme before you die.

She shoots a knife-shaped flowat him a flowwth the sane
color as his flows. He fights this flowwth great effort.

RAND
Trying to shield ne, Lanfear?



LANFEAR
"'l make both of those trulls
wat ch you beg before drowning you
with their blood. Wich one’ s
death will hurt you nost, Lews

Therin? | want you to hurt, to
know pai n such as no nman has ever
known!

Along with the knife-shaped flow, tiny needles of the One
Power stab Rand, cloaking himw th pain. He screans in
agony, but still he fights, stepping forward. She clinbs up
onto the wagon to stay out of his reach, and we see that
it’s the wagon with the twi sted arch. She spots sonething
besi de the arch and picks it up — a bracel et.

LANFEAR
Oh, ny, Lews Therin. Wat a little
gift this is.

The bracel et, an angreal, gives her added strength, and she
devotes all her energies to attacking flows, dropping her
shielding flows. Behind Rand, Avi endha staggers to her
knees.

AVI ENDHA
Rand, this is your chance!

Rand falls to the ground, the needle flows convul sing him
with pain. He |ooks up at Lanfear.

RAND (V. Q)
| could do it. I could strike her
down.
Lanfear’ s expression curls into a snarl.
RAND (V. Q)
But | can’t.
SERI ES OF SHOTS

A) A woman in a dark nmerchant’s dress, a dagger in her hand,
Rand's fire-red sword cutting her down.

B) Il yena, her broken body lying in a ruined hallway.
RAND (V. Q)
| can’'t.

Rand begins to | augh.



CUT TGO

EXT. THE DOCKS — BEH ND THE WAGONS

Moiraine crawl s out fron underneath the tail of the wagon,
her face haggard.

MO RAI NE' S POV

Lanfear stands in front of the arch, staring down at Rand’s
contorted body. Rand is |aughing hysterically.

BACK TO SCENE

Moi rai ne sighs, and begins clinbing up the back of the
wagon. Now Lanfear is starting to |augh, an ugly, hateful
sound.

MO RAI NE' S POV

She quietly sneaks up al ongsi de Lanfear, the CAMERA novi ng
slowy and carefully, not even sparing a nonent to | ook down
at Rand and the others.

BACK TO SCENE

At the |ast second, Lanfear sees Miraine. She turns, but
it istoo late; Miraine | eaps at her, claw ng away the
bracelet. They tunble into the arch, disappearing

i medi ately. Harsh light explodes fromthe arch, and then
lightnings surround it, arcing back and forth. The wagon
catches fire, and as the arch starts nelting, Lan is
staggering towards it. Rand catches him

RAND
You...You can't follow her, Lan. |'m
sorry.
LAN
| know. The Light send ne peace, |
know.
The snmoke fromthe fire is beginning to fill the donme, so
Rand waves his hand tiredly, and the done di sappear ed.
LAN
She is gone. | cannot feel her

presence.



The Warder turns and wal ks away w t hout a backward gl ance.
Rand runs awkwardly over to Aviendha and Egwene. Mat is

al ready there,

fanni ng Egwene with his hat.

RAND
| s Egwene..?

VAT
| don’t know.

AVI ENDHA
She still breathes.

AMYS, BAI R, MELAINE, and SORI LEA appear on the scene,
pushi ng Rand aside to | ook at Egwene. A nonent |ater,
Egwene’ s eyes flutter open.

The Wse Ones

EGNENE
| ...hurt.

SORI LEA
O course you do. That is what
happens when you | et yourself be
caught in a man’s schenes.

EGVNENE
l..w Il be right as wellwater...with
alittle rest.

BAI R
You will be right with a great deal
of rest, child. | fear you wll be

doi ng not nuch of anything but
resting for sone days, and that

i ncludes Tel"aran’rhiod. Don’'t
give ne that stubborn I|ook, girl,
or I"lIl turn your care over to
Soril ea.

SORI LEA
You will not disobey ne nore than
once, Aes Sedai or not.

AVI ENDHA
|, at least, amwell enough to do
what must be done.

ook at her skeptically.

AVI ENDHA
| am Lanfear had me a nonent |ess
t han Egwene, whi ch nade the
difference. | have toh to you,
Rand al’ Thor. | do not think we



woul d have survived many nonents
nor e.

EGVNENE
Rand..? What happened?

RAND
They are...They are both gone.
Lanfear is dead, and so is
Mbi r ai ne.

Egwene begins to cry, and Avi endha hol ds her tight,
conforting her.

AWMYS
You are a fool, Rand al’ Thor. About
this and many ot her things.

RAND ( MUTTERI NG
No doubt .

He turns to see Lan getting on his horse. Rand gets up and
wal ks over to him

RAND
|’msorry, Lan. If 1'd been faster,
if 1'd...

LAN

The Wheel weaves. She was a
soldier, a warrior in her way as
much as |. This could have happened
two hundred tinmes these past twenty
years. Today...It was a good day to

di e.

RAND
Still, I"'msorry, | should have...
hope you can still be ny friend; |
val ue your counsel, and your sword-
training, and I'll need both in the

days to cone.

LAN
| amyour friend, Rand, but |
cannot stay. Mdiraine altered ny
bond so that it would pass to

another. | nust go to her now,
despite ny desire to avenge
Moiraine’s death. |If you ever see

Nynaeve again, tell her... Tell her
|’ ve found soneone el se. These
t hi ngs happen.



RAND
Il wll tell her whatever you say,
Lan, but | don’t know that she’l
bel i eve ne.

Lan | eaned down to catch Rand’ s shoulder in an iron grip.

LAN
W are alike in many ways, you and
|. There is a darkness in us.
Dar kness, pain, death. It radiates
fromus. If ever you |l ove a woman,
Rand, | eave her and let her find
another. It will be the best gift
you can give her.

He straightened and lifted a hand in sal ute.

LAN
Peace favor your sword. Tai’shar
Manet her en.

RAND
Tai ' shar Mal ki er.

Lan gal |l ops away on his horse.

RAND
The | ast enmbrace of the nother
wel cone you hone, Lan.

CUT TGO

| NT. DOCKMASTER S HUT
Rand enters and slanms the enpty hut’'s door shut.

RAND
Mourn, burn you! She deserved that
nmuch!

He clutches at his face with his hands.

RAND
Moi rai ne dead, Egwene al nost dead,
and Lan gone. A high price to pay
for Lanfear.

He puts his hands in his pockets and pulls out the letter
from Miraine. Rand flops down into a chair and begins
r eadi ng.



10.

MONTAGE OF PREVI QUS SCENES W TH MO RAI NE ( TO RUN DURI NG VO CEOVER)

MO RAI NE (V. O.)
Since the first day | reached

Rhui dean, | have known that a day
woul d conme in Cairhien when news
woul d arrive of Mdirgase. | did not

know what that would be, but each
tinme that news led to the docks on
the follow ng day. There were three
branches fromthe docks, but if you

are reading this, I amgone, and so
is Lanfear.

RAND
Li ght, she knew. She knew, and
still...

MO RAI NE (V. O.)
The ot her two paths were much
wor se. Down one, Lanfear killed
you. Down the other, she carried
you away, and when next we saw you,
you call ed yourself Lews Therin
Tel amon and were her devoted | over.
| could not tell you, for the sane
reason | could not tell Lan. Even
given the choices, | could not be
sure which you would pick. Men of
the Two Rivers, it seens, retain
much of storied Manetheren in them
traits shared with nen of the
Borderlands. It is said that a
Borderl ander will take a dagger’s
wound to avoid harmto a wonan and
count it fair trade. | dared not
risk that you would place ny life
above your own.

RAND
My choice, Miraine. It was ny
choi ce.

MO RAI NE (V. O.)
A few final points. |If Lan has not
al ready gone, tell himthat what |
did to him | did for the best. He
w || understand one day, and |
hope, bless nme for it. Trust no
woman fully who is now Aes Sedai. |
do not speak sinply of the Black
Aj ah, though you nust al ways be
wat chful for them Be as suspicious



The | ast words echo softly as Rand lays the letter on the
It catches flame on its own and burns quickly.

t abl e.

of Verin as you are of Alviarin. W
have made the worl d dance as we
sang for three thousand years. That
is adifficult habit to break, as I
have | earned while dancing to your
song. You nust dance free, and even
the best intentioned of ny sisters
may well try to guide your steps as
| once did. Lastly, be wary of
Master Jasin Natael. | cannot
approve whol ly, but | understand -
perhaps it was the only way. Yet be
careful of him He is the sanme nman
now t hat he al ways was. May the
Light illum ne and protect you. You
will do well.

SULI N
Why do you weep here al one, Rand
al’ Thor? | have heard that sone
wet | anders think it is shameful to
be seen weepi ng.

11.

SULIN stands in the doorway, fully equipped, ready to fight.
Rand wi pes his eyes.

Sulin takes one of her spears and with a grunt,

t wo.

RAND
|’ m not ... What do you want? |
t hought you had all decided to
abandon ne or sonet hi ng.

SULI N
No, Rand al’ Thor. You have
abandoned us.

RAND
What are you doi ng?

snaps it

in

Sulin takes another spear and snaps it in tw. She reaches
for a third, but Rand grabs her by the arm

RAND
| said, what are you doi ng?

SULI N
WIIl you put us in skirts, and nake
us marry and tend hearth? O are we
to lie beside your fire and lick



your hand when you give us a scrap
of neat?

RAND
| don’t nmean any such thing! |
t hought you understood. So | kept
the Mai dens out of the battle with
Coul adi n. Not everyone fought that
way, and you never said a word.

SULI N
You kept us fromthe dance of
spears? W kept you fromthe dance.
You were like a girl newy wed to
the spear, ready to rush out and
kill Coul adin w thout a thought for
t he spear you m ght take from
behi nd. You are the Car’a’ carn, and
you have no right to risk yourself
needl essly. Now you go to fight a
For saken.

RAND
And you want to keep me out of this
fight as well?

SULI N
Do not be a fool, Rand al’ Thor.
Those who go with you have al ready
been chosen. Men from every
society, but no Maidens. Far Dareis
Mai carries your honor, and you
take ours away.

RAND
|...do not like to see a wonan di e.
And | could not kill a woman if ny
life hung on it. | would rather go

agai nst Rahvin al one than see a
Mai den di e.

SULIN
Listen to nme, Car’a carn. This is
what | am the spear. \Wen a | over
canme between ne and the spear, |
chose the spear. | have never
want ed anything el se. No chief
woul d hesitate to send ne wherever
the dance is hottest. A treekiller
who stabbed nme to the heart in ny
sl eep woul d do nme nore honor than
you do. Do you under st and?

12.



13.

RAND
You don’t | eave ne any choices, do
you?

SULI N

There are al ways choi ces, Rand
al " Thor. You have a choice, and |
have one. Ji’e’'toh allows no other.

RAND
Al right. Choose out your Maidens,
Sulin. Far Dareis Mai wll have as
many as any ot her society.

Rand stal ks past Sulin’s sudden smle and opens the door.

EXT. THE DOCKS

A line of Miidens stretches as far as the eye can see.

Sulin energes beside Rand and rai ses her spear in triunph.
The Mai dens begin cheering, and Rand pushes past themto get
to Mat.

MAT
| thought maybe they were going to
go in one at a tinme and kiss you
out of your mseries.

RAND
How can you be so cheerful ?

MAT
Because |I'’m alive. Wiat do you want
me to do, cry? Anys says Egwene
will be all right in a few days.

Mat | ooks around and pulls Rand cl ose.

VAT
Burn nme, if we’'re going to do this
thing, let’s do it. Dovie’ andi se
t ovya sagai n.

RAND
What ?

VAT
| said, it’s tine to roll the dice.
Did Sulin stop up your ears?

RAND
Time to roll the dice.



He nods,

grabs Mat’s shoul der.

RAND
Let’s do it.

14.



